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OLID JOSETTE.r
hewanders bere anti there,

With duuu, unhappy air,
As f ujfe were but one grand regret;t

('uarse and faded is ber gown,
And lier bnnds are bard and brown l

IToiiing for ber daiuy bread, poor Josette ft

Thbe fretfuu nuls of ufe ù
Witb bier make constantt strife-

Site was never kttow.,.ta conquer yet- D
Atd site wearies trit.nd and foe ti
Wititlber tungues incessant flow,1

Anu ber ts-rnper is nul sweet, poor Josette I
Yet sbt- is knd of bt-art, Y,
Anti tart-s in gentle patrt 8

what aite e':i une coîula nul frget;
Fotr aitttg te village streets,h
'Te tliuughuitess onte she nîeets S

Have lbeirjest at crazy oid Josette. t

Ab, once Josette was young!
The golden stinbearns cintg

'lo the tresses of tht-jrrosy pet;
And the- skys sert-nest bine
Was nttt sweeter than the bue

0f the shhsting eyes of )>*tite Josette."

That puor oid writukied face,
Witb giribtod'siaugbing grace,n

Dimpied uer fros daîva titi brigbt sunsel, d
Not a bird-note ever rang,M
Clearer Iban the voice tbat sanga

Thte merry songs of young Josette.b

Now oft she sigles and weeps,
But in lier heart sbe keepsy

A ttîougbl Ibat comfortà, even yet;
Tbough weary, sad snd tîid
Inbuger ot, and coid,
Le bon Dieu est pour moi," says Joeltte,

Andt He wuuul know bise own;
Wbctî grief anti iife are flown.

Not a t-are or pain wiii He forget,
And bier yeurs wiii feu tuway-
-Fair and young, in the gied tisy,t

Wiuu sbine the face afi"'Old Josette7!I

J. H. S. BuG-itA.

THE LOST OI>7PORTUNITY.

«'SusTER DoutA, yau are a sinîpleton ! Thatr
girl Of yours is clearly ruiniedl y your ownt
foilv ! " said Mr. l)orrington, a bachelor of sounie
fifty yaars of age, as bie watched a bright sud
lovely girl carelessly buge from the room whau-e
thay were sitting, some mamenits after the lunch-
eau bad beau removed.

Mrs. Trenaine lookad round frorn the letter
she *as reading la blauk aiazeuneuit.

"'Raally, brother, yau are very odd !" she
said, despairingly. "What eau you wisb or ex-
pect ta be moaie beautiful, attractive in every res-
pect, tbauî Blanchie! I a sure she is immeîîsely
adlnired! And sc, " slîe went an, "b ere is a pro-
1 osal 1 have just received for bier frorn a cbarrn-
îuîg gentleman, wba, 1 kuow, lias been wishiug
for a long tinte ta speak ont openly, but bias de-
ferred doiuîg 50 til I he 1usd a huonmata offer ta
bier!"

Mr. I)orriuîgtouî gava a sligbt rut as bie se-
ceptad the latter extandcd ta binu.

"I1t i8 sîl ver y well as ta outside showv, Dora,"
hae returned,1 adjuustiuîg bis glasses ta read the
epistla ; " but it's iuot tîat wlîich will unake a
w-ani wortb haviuîg, or happy in hersaîf. Blan-
che is incorrigibly idla, auîd, what is more, cri-
miusllyunupunctualf"

" Crirnally, brother ! Suraly, you use souîîa
vary axtraardinary expressions! ", interrupted
Mu-s. Treniaine, bier aîîger scarcely smotlered un-
der the fear of losing a iicI brotber's favour.

" Yes, sister, criminally ! " uesumed Mr. Dar-
rnugtou ; " for 1 caîl it a robbary ta cheat othars
of their tima, as well as a daugerous sud fatal
tresass ou domestie peaceansd com fort. But, of
course, it's your affair, sud lier future hushaud's.
It will make very little differeuce ta me!"

Aud the old bachelor appliad himscîf ta the
perusal of tha latter.

"iHum ph1!" ha ornmeuted, when it was fair-,y concluded'; "Iel don't dislike the tone of this
youuq fellow's apistla. Tbere's sorna sanseansd
inauhuness in it, thougl it's plain enoughlile las
no great prospects ta offer. StilI, le speaks ot ;
auîd, I should think would bave enough wits,
seemiugly, ta push bis way. Let me se-what's
lis usme ? Quentin Marslsud. Yes, I ratIer in-
cline favourably ta lus preteusions, " coutinued
the aid gentleuiau, referring again ta tIc impor-
tant latter.

"1Ha wisîe8 ta comeansd sec you, brother,"
was Mu-s. Tnemaina's falteriug suggestion.

"IAIl rigît," hae answerad. " I do't obýct;
auly I've vary little ta say in the matter,' wats
the rathar gruf reply.

Mrs. Trernaina wus fain ta be satisfied witl
tha permission, sîbeit rathar ominously express-
ed, sud a atterwas sut of sc---d]-Iul- ta th

lhe fortune left to Blanche by bier father is very
nanll but witb the interest, anîd- tolerably good3
nanageunent, it is worked up to somne two tbou-
sand pounds, yielding little leas than a hundreda
per annum." The bachelor looked froin onre to
the other. IlNow, as 1 understaîid that you, Mr.
darsland, are in receipt of two bundred a-year
froin the bank, lu wbich you are toleral'ly cer-
tain to rise, 1 do not sec that you need be at any1
ifficulty as to tbe future, witb ordinary econo-8

îîy and seîf-denial; but mark me, Blanche, no.(
;bing else eau keep you out of debt and ruin, aud1
[ give you tbis warning to preveut any fatal
nistakes ou your part." Blanche winced. IlIf
you are eitlier, or botli of you, afraid of the pro-
spect, then there is yet tinie to draw back. NIay,
icar me out," lie weut on ; Ilit is only fair you
sbould kuow what to expect froui me, and I bave
to inforun yolu, lu thîe firat place, tbat 1 am uny-
self going to mnrry a woman wbo vill lu ail re-
spects, 1 believe, secure uîy comfort and happi-
rîess, thougb neither young nor pretty like my
littie ulece '-this with a grave anuiile ; Iland
wlhat I pro pose to do, ns uiy part of the business,
is to furnish your bouse for yon la a comrfortable
ruanner, and preseut youi with a check for a hun-
lred pouuîds as a start la bousekeeping, besides
îvbich I1 will take the expenses of tbe wetldig
and trousseau oui myself. So now you have al
before you, and can make uV your minds wbether
you will risk the prospect.'

It was easy enougb to prediet the reply, and,
bo do Quentin justice, bis thanks and bis protes-
tations were beartfelt and mauly.

But perhaps a sligbht cloud did corne over
Blauche's lovely face, though sbe took care to
repress every expression of bier feelings, and it
was ouly ini private confabulation with lber mo-
tber tlîat tbe disappoiutmen t btoke forth.

"Is it not Drovoking, mamna ? I wonder wlîo
lias got bold of my uncle. I can'1t think of auy
one-do yoîî? And it 18 too bad I sbould be left
unprovided for by hmi aftar ail this time ! And,
of course, the artful wonîan will get all bis mo-
ucy 1"

IlLet us hope not, my dear, " replied the mo-
ther, condolingly. lu any case, you are as
weIl out of the way ; and you do love Quentin,
you tell me, and hie is really an axceediugly
good-looking and geutlemanly youug fellow. You
will ha verylhappy, I dare say, after ail, Blanche,
love."'

"lOh, yes, of course ; only 1 miglit have doue
better if 1 lad thought 1 had not plenty of my
own înonay," said the young lady. " «But I do
care for binu, sud I should be wretched without
blun, mamnia; only it la horrid to have to be so0
careful, and to 'work for onesaîf, instaad of bav-
iug lots of servants. Hoiwever, perbaps Quentin
may get some wouderfuilulck, or uncle may
leave us a fortune, after al; sud it's too late to
draw hack, " continued the youiîgftancée. IlYes,
it will be jolly enough, l'am sure ! Uumcle Bob's
a nuisance, tbat's certain! "

But Uncle Bob was plastic as to troiîsseaus
sud wedding guasta.

Neyer bad slenderly dowered vouug lady sncb
a tasteful, ample outfit ; neyer;lid a bride look
lovelier or bappier than Blanuche Tremaine, or
receiva the good wishes of more uuuîrous guests
on bier wedding mora.

And Mr. Dorrlngton's own wedding, some two
montha afterwards, was simple sud private lu
comparison with that of bis madestly dowered
niece.

"Really, Blanche, dear, I do think somethiugmight be doue ta make tbis room rather neater
--I may say, more habitable, " observed Quentin,

Cravely, lookiug round ou the breakfast parlour
~fore quittingit for bis daily avacatiaus. ",Just

look at that ragged chair-caver, sud thon the
window curtains want rings scwn au; and the
anti-macassars wauld be decidedly botter ont of
the way, uuless they cauld be kept rathar dean-
er," lie went on, glauciug round the apnrtment
with an air rather of hopelasa regret than of
anger.

IlYou are sa, tiresorne-always finding fault,
Quentin !" wss the fu-etful reply. I 'm sure it's
mare annoying ta me tban you ta have thiugs
looking -go sbabby and no servants ta attend ta
auything. I'm not used ta working my flugers
ta, the boue witb parlaur-rnaid's wark ; sud if yon
wanted a wife lîke that you shauld not have
married a girl braught up as a lady-nar s ser-
vant. "

And Blanche returned ta ber liarusal of the
Court gossip in the moruing papar.

Two years had not elapsed since their mar-
niage, sud Blanche had but too well justified bier

Ha went off witlîout luis accustounad kiss ta the
young wifa.

And Blanche pouted iin minglad uesentment
and grief at the omission.

Almost about the a snie oun a coiloquy of a
vruy differeut unature had taken placc between a
couple of evan mou-a recent bridaI.

-"If 1 bava tiîne, niav I not cail on your niece ?
rhay mnust tbink it uukind we have umot beau ta
sec tbern fou- su lonîg," asked Mu-s. Dorringtou
of ber husband, as tbey sat lu thc " Palace
Hotel. "

" If you will be at Paddiugton by tbree o'clock,
you eau do as you please," returued bier bus-
baud. "VYon are ana of the very few women
wbom I could trust; but you au-e always night-
neveu- iu the way, nor aut of tbe way, " ha added,
with a look af tender pride that brougît a happy
srnile ta bis wifa's lips.

" Flattarer, " she said, gail v, "«you are bribing
me tu da my duîty 1 WelI, 1 will nat tu-y ta fou-
fait your goad opinion."

And quietly putting oui ber walking-dness, thc
pleasant-look:ing wifa antered tIe brouglam ou-
dered fou-lbar, aud set off ou iheu- varions commuis-

"If you pîcase, iua'am, Mu-s. Dorringtoui,' su-
uouucad Blanche Marsland's seu-vuîut-of-ali-wonk
ta heu- young rnistrass; -'andlaie is sou-nysue
cau't stay many minutes, ma'am. "

Blanche rusled fromn the bcd ou whicl sIc was
lyiug, ta cauceal tIc tears that would force thueir
way, sud began bar toiletta.

But again ber unconquera'bla procu-astination
seizad on lau-, ta streugtben the untowa-d obsta-
cles in hieu- way.

The du-ass sIc had ta ut ou lackad buttons;
heu- bain had beau cau-élessly arrauged fou- the
breakfast, sud was certainly stili mou-e disonden-
ed uow.

And, in short, on lier tau-dy descent, only a
card, sind a bniaf apology oui its space, greetad
hieu- yes ; sud with a peevislî surprnise that pao-
ple could be in sudh a hiurry, she sat down ta
the piano, sud began ta sing.

" Blanche, wbat is the caud? Has your anit
beau heu-e? How fortuumate !" said the hushand,
as lis eyas faîl on the pasteboard.

'4My ncle's wife came, but I diii not sec ber;
was dressing," she raturnad, uatber sulkiiy.

"Blanche, you could not mesu it-yan are not
80 unfortunata V" lie axclaimed.

"Why, pnay V' sIc askad.,
"Ouly that I have at this marnant the clauce

af su excellant appointmant that would mucb
dé-pend ou yonr uucle's inteu-cst, " be said; -"and
I actually hava givan him as s refèeace ; sud ta-
rnorrow mau-niuîg I am to*ga fan a personal inter-
view with the genitlemnan lu question !" hae ne-
p lied, sngrily, " Womsn, you will be my ruîiu!

eaddcd, hitterly.
" ',sure you bave been mîine ! I coulih ave

doue fan batter if I lad neveu- sac you !" sIc ne-
turuad.

Quentin lookad at baer for s faw minutes in
steru, spcachlass indignation.

Then, witlout a wvord more, bie rose fronu tIc
tabla, pusbad bis' plate ta the opposite sida, sud
rusbing frarn thc rîoom, was soon aut or the banse.

Blaniche bearîl the hall dou slamn behiind him.
He- beau-tbhat throbbiuigly sIc could lava

sobbad with nîingled grief, sud tar-o-,sud angan.
But the latter prevailed.
Sha fou-ced some spoonfuls of tbc uuîtempting

disb dowu hier- tbuost.
TIen rnging the hall, slia passed into another

u-oom wbila thec i cleau-ad the table, sud tried
ta ernploy lersaîf ; but in vain.

The hours lagged slowly ou.
SIc sent tIc damestie ta lad, snd waited, till

midnigbt sounded, fou- the trilant. The ucit mi-
nuteas staggeu-iug step mounted the stairs ; the
chaniher doan was ahu-uptly fou-ced open.

For tIc fiu-st tirne in ber life, Blanche saw heu-
huîsbaud lu a state of intoxication, sud, in hourau-
sud disgust, wstched lis atternptt fiud lis way
ta bcd ; wbere, once safely lsudcd, bis laavy
breatbing pu-oved lirn ta bave suuk lu deep sud
hapelesas lumbu-.

Blanche also slept at last ; but hieu- repose was
fitful sud broken, sud aIe rosaeaau-ly, ta escape,
as it warc, frorn thechamber that beau thc scene
of degradiug torture fou-lheu-.

It was tan a'clock are Quentin woke, in a con-
fused state of consciounesa.

"'Blanche, wîare amnI ? Wbat is tIc tima?"ý
le excliired, eagcriy.

" You are at home, of conu-se. It is tan o'clock
-ud no wonder, when you did nat coma borna
tiil past miduigît, lu tîat diagu-acaful stata of
iuebriety 1 " sIc ssii, coldly.

For once, Blanche quailed under the deep
anger and terror that the words and look betray-
ed." 6Give it nie ; 1 will sew it on in an instant V'
she said.

But the button had to be found ; the tbread
was too coarse for the needie. Thus another
delay occurred, and at least a quarter of an hour
i'lapsed ere the matter was coluplete.

Quentin took no food ere he started. The cup
of tea that was silently poured out wvas his sole
refreshment.

And when hie was gone, Blanche gazed round
at the contor tiess apartmnents in soinething like
remorse, however resolutely repressed by iride
and her fancied injuries.

"lIt was so stupid of bini ! Heinîigbt at
least renîciner what home he took nie froni, and
my pretensions !" she mrnrured. "And then
to mako such a row about a button, and after bis
being in that disgraceful state !

Blanche worked berseif into a conviction of
confirmed ili-usage ere the next w'eary bour had
passed slowly away.

Another and another ! Then there was a slow,
heavy step camne feebly up the steps the key
was put tremblingly in the door.

And, in another moment, Quentin straggered
into the roomn, pale and agonized, as if bis grief
was too great to bear.

" Too late-too late, Blance-you have ruined
me!"' he said, faintly.

And, with a hollow groan, he feli on the couch,
with the blood welling from his nose and mouth;
while a shrill scream of borror burst fromn bis
Young wife's lil)5.

"Quentin, cau you forgive me? 1 amn so wick
ed-so cruel ! 1 do not deserve it ; but if it is
possible-if you could bave niercy on ue-i have
suffered so severely !",",pieaded Blanche, as she
kucît by the couch on wbicb ber busband lay,
after the long and dangerous ilîness, that, for a
time, seenied bopelessly to tbreaten bis life.

The young busband gave a faint snîile, as be
as lie feeblv extended bis baud to tbe weeping
girl.

" Poor Blanche ! 1 was wrong, and you are
tbe sufferer !" lie moaned ;" but we will try to
be hîappy, even in poverty."

"If my whole life can atone," she gnsped, "it
shaîl be freely g fiven ! Oh, Quentin, you are an
angel to forgîve such a thougbtless, selfish
wretch !

Perhaps the young pair had neyer shown more
loving union than on that sad awakening to the
trnth of their position.

Certainly it was tlîe beginning of a new life for
Blanche.

The powers that sbe naturally posscssed werc
called forth by the terrible sbock she bcd under-
gone, and, even amidst great shortcomings and
nîistakes, slîe, by degress, conquered the failinga
that bad well.nigb unade bier a mourning, desolate
widow.

There was, perforce, the self.denial and tlîe uc-
straint wbich Mr. Dorrington had prelicted ; but
evena anidst the frugal livinz and the drawbacks
of Quentin's long expeusive ilîneas, there was
pence anîd happiness in the little abode.

An air of neatness, even refinenuent, pervaded
the entourage;- while Blanche's dresses had a
scrupuloussimplicity and taste, that was, iin itself,
elegance. Neyer lîad Quentin tbought ber so
lovely lu their early courtship as now ; andwheuî
a look of sadness would, at tumes, come over ber
sweet face. be hastened to kiss away the tears
with the magic whisper, "Love, 1 am Sa
hapfpy!"'

t was some six months afterwards wheuu Blan-
che was once niore roused from ber avocations by
the presentation of Mrs. Dorrington's card, and
an announcemeut that the lady wvas lu the draw-
ing-room.

But this time she scarcely needed a minute to
smoath her always glossy and well-arranged hair,
and thraw off the apron she wore wbien in lier
bousehold duties.

-"I am come to ask a favour from you, " said
the soft-voiced aunt, as she kissed Blancbe's
flushed cheeks. "Your uncle basganeawayi for
the whole day, and 1 amn left alane at the hotel,
so 1 amn corne to ask yau to take me la and give
mne a dinner. Will you Blanche 7"

The girl fiushed ; but then, with a haîf-impa-
tient sunile at ber own folly, she exclaimed, "How
foolish of me! You know we are poor, and you
will only expect a plain dinner. We shaîl be glad
to baye you."

Mrs. Dorringtou smiled lu her turn ; and, after
ber bonnet was taken off, the two ladies sat in
pleasaL cbat. varied by Blanche's singing and
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