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Thou wert n ray of nunl!ghl. S
- Through clouds with no touch of rath;
*3id the emiles and gloss of faabiton,
“Thou wert a word of truth s~ .
_But tbe storm tojled on in: e i nngor, :
“Apd sbadowed that gentle ray i
While tbe truth from the din of luluhood
nPuled on its henvcnwurd wny T
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: Thon wert Y olour wm uumnn»
‘On & blotted page of life; :
Thou wert A tear of rity

lo the midsat of dead n(rﬂa $

" Bat the pitlless tlme-wind ruahink. o
Bwept over that single page;

Aund I canght not that tear of iy,
{n the midst of the bamo s rage.

In the s)ime and sand ofomu.

Thou wert a priceless penrl;

Full worthy a life's devotion,

Thou wert » peerlens girl;

But I was no dariog diver,

So anotherthat penrl bas won ;

o St thouw art enrth's sweetent duuzh'er.

And I am eartd’s saddest seu,

Montreal. Banry Daxse,

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

Quce upon s time, a long while ago, there was
a young girl, the daughter of an srmy woflicer,
General Thomas Thurlow. - Cesil Thurlow was
the very prettiest gitl'in all the Point. Vearls
and diamonds did not exactly come out of her
mouth, but heréyes were like stars, and cach
time she opened her rosy lips she showed 4 row
of little teeth whiter thau any pearls, while her
complexion was better than any amount of blanc
de perle aud pondre de Ninor could sither make
yours or mirve.

General Thomas Thurlow set great store by
his pretty daughter. He kept her under his
own eys, well guarded from ravening wolves in
the ahape of the young cadets and the lieu-
tenants who haunted the house and made the
general’s life a burden to him;; he held them in
ae much abiherrence as Miss Trotwood held don.
keys. The situation was hecoming too much
for hint, so he took into friendly connsel an old
crony (people said she had Leen au' old love of
hist and usked a word of advice.

*] have only one to give,”' snid Madame
Snuflin.  ** Marry her to wy sou Tumley,”

“God bless my soult | never thought of
that " answereid the general, st: ariug bard at the
old lady.

¢ Men seldom think - of what's under their
nose. Tumley has adored Ceeil il hixlife ; he
is ten years older, lm.s a fine income-~he'll have
more at my death.’

Y But, Tumiey -are you
Ha's said nothing to me.”

*¢ But he has to Cecil. Yourgirl isu coquette,

raneral ; she trifles with my Loy and won't give
rnm an answér. -1 think you had: best take the
matter into your own hands ; it wonld be a pity
if we couldn’t be happy in our c\uldmn gene-

ml ”» X

It v\iH mike up for the way you blolu- wy
heart, said the general, with old-fashioned gal-
'lnntry, but hs.was evidently non- plmue He
went home with s grave face.  “l.ean't beliese
my girl.will take hing; Tumley is an exu.edmg-
Iy good fellow, but he's not what women faney.”

He certsinly was nols A tall, ungainly-look-
-ing man of thirty, with a'long thin fuce, stsnight.

black hair, suawkward mouth, and u hesitating
manuer’; his eyes were his best feature ;- they
were good kind, brown eyes, honest and true,
and they ht up & face wnich his warmest fm-nd
_must have cadcd ugly.

He was using these eyes ta somie purpose w h«-n
the general got homie ; he was ph'ncimg his canse
with  Cecil, - and - love made him eloquent.
It is noy the first time Capid mmle the dumb
speak.

s God Almlbht\ save us | the man” won't: let
sy one have o word but himself!"" . moaned the

~ieneral, as Tumley. poured out his tale, The
floodgates of passion were let loose with ) von-
grance.

“ And what dovs -my dnrhm, sap U’ and hi
took the girl:in his arms. :

B \\'hat vmuld you lxke. ]mpa
ed.
SRLLY (% would P50 my mmd to see you hnppxlv
~sttled, my pet, Ifyour old fathers hl\ml from
you, what 8 to become of you i

Qeeil clung cioser. "«

* 1'skall never hc $0 lmppy sl havu hmn \uth
you, pa P)' :

24 don't suppos«- you wﬂl my. '\,luhl But
'l‘mnloy w an excellent fellow ; 1 can entrust you
to'him in nll security ; und ]w Il never separate
yuu from me:’

This argiment’ prwmled Ceeil hftml her
“bright _‘eyes. from the zenerml's  shoulder and:
_“turned them ‘on her: lo\'er. .- 3he began tolaugh.
C % You mastiéut’ your hair,. Tumley ; it’x much

too lang “And youre notto interfere with my

waltzing and: ﬂlrung just little 3 “andif you
ave very uood and uot- w'hit. ¢ross ur disegrees

sure about him
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U wis nouse
got. notling more

tain 1o be content.’. Ha had one jnatification==

cevery day. She:lso rode i splendid blood mare,

nasxonally allowed him the: prl\'l\tgu of “litting
“hier mto the suddle i othi 'wns:f she:treated him.

drove him™ {rantic:

. .ealousy, u.ud veuted nll her

“able; and if ‘vour: mother never: speaks on the
pOuan unsm;r this da\'f

)lcmhngx \\'uuld;
dith:. this Tumley wag i

‘his princess allowed him to give her a bouguet.
whieh'Jie had irained expressly-for her, and. oc-'
She lauyhed at.

toused Him Im)ond the limits
ith

glrllsh capncw upon
im ; it would seem  as if she were lrym{;
dmgust him ;i but, if 30, it was ‘labour lost
“Tumley ™ bowed meekly before his tormeunter
the worse she behaved, the more he adored her.
<It wus'n species’ of. msaml), his mother sald‘
and 1o doubt it appeared so, , :
. One day he agked lier to ride out to lns plu«e._
She hadn’t ‘beew there for years, and he wished
‘to'show it to her. ' Cecil tossed her head when
he spoke of it nx her future hnme, but qhe agreml
to

t wis & luvely sunmer du), uud Llu old pluce
looked its best, with the sun shining through
the trees and castmg shadows  from the broad
_onk# across the home park. . It was, doubtlesa,
pleasant oﬂermg to ‘v\y at_any woman’s feet,
and Cecil felt o’ throb: of - natural pride ax she
cast her eyes over the domain waiting to call
her mistrens, and saw the servanta bowing before
her, and 'I_‘umlu\' stnndmg on - the steps to bid
her welcore. . But a “eloud. came vver his fuce
when he saw that she had brought with her
couple of silly girls and a little train of her and
their udmirers, - 1t was not well done, he felt,
but he showed no aunoyance, He would not
hurt her by any coldness to her friends, and by-
and-by thc\ took to their own deviges.

“It was a shuwe to tease old Tumloy--such
n good fellow 1" they said; so they seattered
through the place, nnd got themselves out of the
way one by one, aud left the two alone.  Then
he took -her into the garden, not the new-
fushioned one, the gardener's delight and pride,
where the beds were all in - symmetrical order
and the range. of green-louses and forcing-
houser, guarded like some - Eastern - harem the
rare plants within. © But beyond this lsy the
old-faghioned = garden - within four walls ;. you
enterest it through a primitive green door. Here
the roses clustered thickly over the walls, and
there were whole trees of verbens, and hedges of
swcctbrn-r. and square little bedq purtmoned ofl

with box, full of stocks, ‘and gilly-flowers, aud
sheplwrds purses, and all the sweet-scented
flowers our grandmothers loved to water and eare
for themselves. Cecilgave a'little ery of pleasure.
She drew a deep breath and her eyex met Tum-
ley's with a soft look in their violet depths.

““ 1 like this 1" she aaid, simply. ** [t re
minds me—yes, 1t is the old rarden we u.scd to
play in long ago.’

© ¥ Where T used to call you my little wite,’
Tuinley answered, gravely, ss they went up t‘u-
atraight walk Logt-ther and paused at the old-
fashioned sun-dial where theravs of the sun casta
truth-telling shadow across the broad path. ** 1
bronght you here, (ecnl, that you might give
me my answer. The six months are ot to-
du.‘,.’c

Miss Thurlow grew very pale. * She hud been
holding up the skirt of  her tiding-dress aud
zdmmng her duinty . feet, but she dmppod it
quickly, and countéd.on her ingers. What he
said was true.

“1 don’t want 1o umkr a point in my own
favonr, but § must- tell you, Cecil, your “father
iy an embarrussed nian.  The bank in which all
his savings had accumulated has failed, and
there are the boys to be provided for. In such
an important step as marriage mouey ought to
be the last consideration® - Mueh as T love you,
I would not take your dear-hand jn mine know-
ing that you were it any way mt!uemed, and
therefore 1 have placed a sumof money in your
namie equivalent to your father’s loss.  Here is
the seript ; it'is my first wedding gift; if so be
you can like 1we a Yittle ; i i not, it is afrec gilt
from your oldest and most Iovmg friend.

Cecil wis moved.. She put her hand iu his.

“1 should be most ungrateful “if 1 did uot
likevou ; you deserve a far better wife than
shall ever be ; however " The rest of the
sentence was loat, but no doubt the finish was
equall\' snlwfactnry ,

As they were leaving the garden. Tumley
nxked his dancde to-give him a rose. *“] shall
keep it till. my dying day,” he said, “us’a’
memento of the happiest. moment in my e

Ceeil gave the rose, but she sighed a little as
she did ro.

8o it wasull settled, aud every one was pleased
but the mummas ‘who wanted “the rich vouuy
man tor their daughters and the daughters, whe
wished 1o sit at the head of his table.
a great many unkind things tosay, auil ome
young lady’ of matire years who  boasted n - sar-

Jeastie tougue christened thy pair * Beauty -and

the Beast,”” -Cetil was very " indignant when
this pleasantry  reached  her, but’ Tumley ouly
,laug{n‘d 1 shall neverdmugv fnto: a " haud-.
some prince.”  He was too happy to be nngry,
und he had too little vnull\ to take u joke ike
. this toheart.”

“By-and- by ult xuvmmou catiie- for Cecil Trom
- married cousin living in New York, She had

,pu\rmmcmnsl} igoored " the girl, “but now that

‘she was blowing into arich ‘matron she ‘became

most cordial, - Cecil, )m\\'cver, elected to aceept
the’ proihrud kmdm‘ss o shie had “her trovsseai
1o buy, and the invitation came. apropos. Tum:
ley grew.a little thoughtful when hie  heard of
‘the acceptauee, but:-he: couldn't give limself

airg like other lowm, 8O, hc acqnwwml mul Ceail

went away, l‘!’JOlClllg

+ The ‘consin; Mrs. C rm\'shuw kepl w gy lmuue
Young men came nud “went, ‘and” there™ wag
perpetual cround ;-of plmsme' The “wedding
clothes, progrossod slowly s never: wisg: theré a
Jtrousseati so-long a chovsing Tumley sank very
wuch intothe \mvkx,rm\\ﬁ Eacl day thére
‘eamen Jettor aul'a bonguet, The letter was not
“always snswered, the flowers we
Ceeil had found another lover.

Colonel-\ lham Mmlmgue was the

kY

‘mldum worn.: ;
- -nn\u turned: awny, she. dun;, 1o hol. , ropm\tmb
icall

They had |

,est man in tbe mty

e would ¢

“erushed,

lon chalkn splendldly'
handsome, deli; htfuI{y nonclzalant ‘with aface
witha story in 1t ‘Ceeil said,  This: remark . was
iepeated to the u\.onel by ‘Mra.  Crawshaw and
it pleased him. - The next time he saw the irl

‘he took:. noticé of " her=u"deviation  from®his
~usual role, by wluch ke confined - his atteritions

to' married women.:~. They grew-to  be  friends:

The colonel heard lxerstory from hierself, “und- it-
gnve him ' languid interest ; he played off sll his
tricks upon her, and Ceell, flirt s she wus, way
caugm in-the same trap in’which she had takerr
so many. * She believed the sighs and the innu:
endos ;- the hand jiressures. which conveyed sir
much and ileant o little ; the songs® that
breathed a love he “was’ too. wise to put ints
prose,  For a few weeks Cecil lived in a sort” of
dehrmm, and then came the awakening: -

Oune night they were at'the opers, Cecil and
tlu. colonel, side by side ; she wore his flowers,
while [»«mr'lum!ev s ‘reposed in a vase at home ;
he was whispering—she listening.. What he gaid
might have been published the next day for all
to vead ; it was so.thoroughly inwvucent; but
be fookeed volumes. He bent bisdark eyes upon
her and leant over her chair, and comported
himsell in the fashion of a favoured lover. Sud-
denly Cecil drew back. Two kiud eyes had met
hees; and the reproach, the sad dc‘;mr, in them

struck herlike a Blow.

At is Tumley ”* she said, in an uwed voice.
Sut the eyes had disappeared, and, search ax she
wonld for them, they were ot to be seen.  The
pleasure of the evening was gone.

That night Cecil slept very little.” A grave
seemed 1o have opened ander her feet. - When-
ever sleep came.to her aid the sad eyes were
there looking reproachfully at her.  She got ap
tired, harasied, out of sorts.  She felt'sorry to
think she had to €0 to-a lawn-party that day,
and yet she w ould meet the colonel.

Mrs, Crawshaw was a'little put out.

“ Here is a letter from - Colonel Montague,
excusing himsell.  He {5 going West.  Didl he
say anything to you last night ¢ ) co

“ No," said Cecil, faintly. ' !

*Don't look as if you were going to drop.’
Her cousin was u little blunt when she was an-
noyed. ““I'hope you have not lost your heart
to him.” He is nota marryving man.”

““ Yon forget | am nxuafrul ' sald Ceedl.

“ Upon my word, you don’ t seem o remen-
ber it yourself, sometimes,” ll‘h\"&!’ell her
vonsin,

Ceeil’s head: was . so had that whcn the time
cumne for starting she cauldn't go. - As her faith-
ful chronicler, I am inclined to think she re-
mained mor- in the hope. that Colonel Mou-
all 1o say good- bye- she conldn't
believe he woull go anay in taat fashion.  She
kept wareh ali ﬂnuw’x that loty sumneer’s day ;
shie could do nothuw but walk frons the clock
to the window and huk again ; but. no one
eame,. The day wuned, the shadows lengthened,
theanilk-cart’ went its rounds, the lnmpa were
lit, there was no more hope. ~ Abcut nine
ocloek a lond ring drove all “the blood to her
heart. . She stood un listening anxiously ; the
door vpened, and a telegrum was hunded: to her
by the butler,  Ueeil's hund trembled so she
could mot Liold it; She wave it to the respectable
functionary, who reat it without & ttemor in
his: voice : -
“From MRS, SNUFFIN To Miss CECIL THERLOW.

“Tumley is dyiug.
him to die in peace. i

With a lond ‘seresm the poor girl fell back,
but she did not faiut. - She collected hersell in
a few ininutes; and amazed  the t’"sl‘k‘l‘t‘l})k \ml-
ler by her promptness.

“t She was admirable,  He'd tever seen such
a lady,” he said, in speaking afterwards on the
event of the evening.

In half an hour she was resdy to start; in

three haars she was at. home. -In spite of ull
things the sight of her home wave her the first
pl(‘:\nunt feeling she had had for days.
T Paya will make it all right,” “she thoaght,
But the géneral was not at home ; that ace ount-
wl for lm not sending. the tele-'rnm So she
went to Mrs, Suntliu, Tate as itwas. .

The old lady uxcnr*-i her with fierce poh'e-
ness.

“You do us -l mu\‘h hunour, she.smd,
*“in coming to the ionse of sickuess. A fashion-
able loldy like vou,; with so many lovers ! Why
didn’t voulet my. boy aloue ¥ she went un,
turning to ¢ ‘eeil with fury.  * Would " unthing
suit'hut my ouly son, ‘that you should take !us
heart and bm\k it at-your plessure—his noble
heart 1 Oh,  thay Gud pumsh yvou-as you de-
serve ! May the curses—e

But at this mewent the bell rang up-staies nual
she hurred wway, - Ceedl would ha\e becn--in-
dignant, only she was so utterly worn ont aud
The house was as silent as the grave,
no sonnd wive the ticking of the ¢locks—it was
unbhearnble. . She stole up-stairs soltly aml- =at
down on the stairense.
little whiniug suutile, mni Crib, “poor Tumleyv’s
dog, came smelling nlmut her : his wet noss
seeted like i ineuﬁ greeting, - She took hin
in-her ars, . aud, la\'mg her head upon: his
vough voat, burst out crying. - She was still sob-
bing w Ben the door of the sick room softly-open-
od, aud Jebnings, oldlady Snaflin’s rmlotum.
catne out, treading, as it were, upon eggshells,
Shu nearly feld over Cegil.

S Dear. hcurt L Misg C‘oul how you trxgh(enml
me

s llm\ is he;: Jmmmgn Qh; dt'ﬂl‘ qunxng\ !
it's pot;truiy that e is dying A nd, as the wo

Come at once if you wish

he sama ‘\orlh% mecl

Presently “she heand s,

o Don t take"on s0, eary e
ulong of  his:love for you. . .I. never. faw its

equal ;" it'was worship—just that 'and no mis-
take;

he uever raxsed hm head from the dn.y

-there must have been something ‘else:’”.
science pricked her woefully ;:the remembrance
of - the ‘unanswered letters, _the digearded flowers |
rushed like ‘accusing angels to her mind.’

““ The doctor said it was fever,”’ Jenningscon- .,
tinued, ‘* and that he was to be kept quiet-; but =
the day before yesterda} he would “go:to'town. -
His mother s,d'I were “ He'll. see Misy’
Cecil,”” we said, **and t at wxll ‘chieer him up'a’
bit ; 7 but he came back as if he hiad been struck
for death. He has raved all day and night, and -
it is now the fever. is léavmg hxm when he is -
dying." )

Just then the door of the ﬁm:k room opened

and some one called to Jenmngs. :

s ’I‘h'\t s for- you, miss ; tbe master wants
you.'

‘1 can’t go,” said the g 5xrl shuddPnur—'. She
felt like his murderer.

‘ There is notbirg to startle you : he is as
quiet as & lamb, poor gentleman!  Surely you
wouldn’t grudge him a ?ast look at you.””

The mother passed out as Ceeil entered. Sbe
and her lover were alone - It wug true what Jen-
nings had ‘said— there was nothing®startling.
He lay back inan armchair.” He was deadly
pale, but the kiud eyes lit up Jike lamps ths .
dying face, sud the love that was stronger thao
death shone in thewy, and gave them a strange
beauty.

Cecil fell upon her knees beside hxe chair.

* Forgive me ! was'all she could eay—** for
give me I”

‘ For what, my own darlipg For making
me for oue short moment the happlest nian on
earth ! It was presumption, Cecil—I see it now -
~—to chain your beauty to wy ugliness. It was”
worse than the poor beast in “the fuiry tale.”

“ No, no!" she sobhed you were always too
good, far too good to me.” ;

Thece was a pause, and then he bega
ouly this time with a little effort.

““ | sent for you, my owu love, to ask you nci
to fret for me. 1 know your tender little heart,
and that yvou will believe what my mother, in
the first maduess of her grief, will say; but it is
not so. 1 never could have been a Iong Jived
maou, and, after & little time,  Ceeil, wmv own,
you will turn to that other. I hope he dcw:vw
vou. T have taken care that in fortune you—'

*“ Oh, Towley ! dear Tumiey ! inost generous,
best of fnenda, what madness po"..stswal me to
throw away a true heart like yours? Live for
me—-;,u-e me but alittle time that I mnry prove
~-—"" " Her tears were falling like rain; her
hrwht head was buried in the cushions ; her
whole frame shakiug in an agony of grisf.

Tumley laid his hand wpan the seft,” shining
hair. Over his face came a great wave of j Jove

* You wonld wish me to live I7 he asked.
¢ You would still 2 [ had tlmur-ht atherwise.
1 fancied
» © They were fancies,’” Cescil answered, lno.\mg
ap quickly ; ““ mers delusions. 1 am yours, and
vours only ;- and as s0on s you are wvll we will
be married.”’ .
“Tumléy asked no more.  He was too woak for
much 1.ve-making, but he kissed the little hand
that crept into his.  From that time ha rallied,
and as happiness isbetrer than the whole, hc-n!lv
put together, ‘his recovery wasrapid. "~ Ceai] waa
radiant. She developed an extraordinary faculty
‘for nursing, and, ltke all true wormen, grow to
care for her pzmvnt. By the time he was well
she would let no one find faudt with him but
herself, and she thought him grown quita haud-
some ! They were married before the autnmn,
as it was deemed desirable for Tumley o winter
abroad.. The only sign Cecil gave ‘of remsmber.
ing her short flirtation was sending a new spaper,
with the full scconnt of the \\ed ling to (\)Lmv‘\
William. Moentague:

Let us hope it spoiled his divner

n again,

THE GLEANER.

“Tue qnniuou whether Mr. Ashmead Rarsloir,
the Baroness Burdett-Contts! fancé is or is nat an alien,
will sovn be decided by the Lond Chancelior. ~ Should
the question be’ decided afirmatively the martiage may .
be axpected 't taka place forthwith.

M. GAMBETTA ten: years agn was ore of the
handsonrest men in France, His face was 8 faee of fne .
lives and. apirituni contonrs: bis fenre’ wad Hthe and
graceful. . He is still & man of striking presenes, bout he
has wo lotiger the almost postic gooad lom:s of bis ¥aath-
tul days. K

Mg, Laser RY, the h\Han\l 0( th» o darsey”
L“\ "owrill, it i announeced, abartly sait for America on’
bu\mewi, aml it i3 extremely probahle thiat he will bring
with bim his beautiful \\'ife.; Adall the naw.beauties of
the London #eason now ‘tome from: New York, writes
the correspondent -of the World, on the midery prinei-
iples of reciprocity it iz only fair that hucland shonkd
send you ane in »ulu\nza ; ’

Mangyine and "n'unz in mnrrimfo Tamong L
aged English pespie—~Lord Malmebury, th-- Denn of -
Ripon acd | Mr.o Massey, who are abaut 30 take: 1o them-
selves wives, bave each’ passadl - their'soventioth bieth- =
; day. and Avrchdeacon Cluke. who'ls generally regarded
as the  Nestor ol the Low. Church. party, umlwho son-
templates aspeedy union with 8 mmhhy wx.!ul\ i nver.
eikh(\' YORTS M‘ axe. ; e

“ Tluouf;'husu' to thr doge,”-— dakwpc e
“To invalids and ‘suilerers: from many of. the ml-
ments towhich mankind are subjéct the Holman:
: Pads came 884 boon, and hindreds are” testify~

to thm success \\lwn m'er) dnng elag has

fn ed ;




