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THE STUDENT'S WIFE.

( Pranslated from Victor Hugo.)

She sald: ** Itictrue, Love:; how foolish my sighe !
1t is true that the honrs pass enchantingly so!
You are here, and 1 gaze unreproved on yonr eyes,
Where [ read all your thoughts, as they come snd
they go.

‘Tis bliss to bebold you, but blis incomplate,
Don't t roy, bowever, | grieve at my lot ;
I watch that nought irksome invades yvour retrear,
For 1 Xnaw what you like, Dear, and what yon do
not.

Ia a coruer [ nestle, amaxingliv small,
For yon are my lion, gand 1 am your dove:
I plek up yons pen, when it happens to fall,
And the soft rustling sontnd of your pepers [ love,

No doubdt, 1 passess yon—1 see you, no doubdt ;
Kiiil, thought is & wine with which Jdreamers got
drunk,
You shonld dream hat of me ; 1 have reason to pout
When, each eve, it old boaka, your wheole being s
sunk.

There's athade in my loving beart's inmast redess,
When yor ne'sr raise your hesd, never spoak, vever
amile,
And [ pever can tee you completely ) unless,
Ton look at me sometimes yourself for a while '
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Unele Rello was dead. Peace be to his ashes.
He was gathered ta his ancestors, and they
never rested well. 1t was a peculiarity of their
house. They lived ill lives, and did
deeds :
them that thev returned to their old haunt
terrificd their descondants,
ble pecaliarity.  Miriam Jdenounced it bitterly,
and theught with a shiver of disgust that per.
hays her life of subjection to this evil old uncie
of hers was not to be ended by the mere fact of
his death, Dt—she determined if he did come
back he should find her prepared for his coming
by some wholesome truths which had lingeret
20 long on her tongue's y

end, that she longed to
deliver them. He had braught her up nerelv
to sait himself. He found in her the capueity
for making a good nurse.  She was patienr, de-
licate in her use of her fingers, hier touch was
pleasing to him.  Henceforth she wus the pri-
soner of his sick room.  He tauvht her to rrad,
that also was for his own benetit in oruer thas
she should amuse him without anpeyvisg him.
It was notking to him that her mind wa open.
ed and fed in a stronge, disorderly way, whether
she knew anything or nothing : be cared oniy
that she was intellizent enough not ta aunoy
bim. He asked her no quesiions, she dared ask
bim neone; she had no companions, and anly
one friend.  She had taken her life as her lot,
bad lived it witheut thought or retellion. liut
Uncle Rolie was dead, no'longer was she a pri-
souer, she tasted freedom, she islt what the
twenty-five years of servitude had cost her. 1t
ke dared come ®ack to her. Ah ' she was o froe
wornan, she wonld rebel,  She believed in the
ghost stories related of the gliamy ald hanse—
she had grown ap in their belief, the servants
whispered to her with vague warnings.

* Never walk throngh the eorridors in the

wibgs by night.  Aveid the hali after dark.”

Mirlam wha hat believed iy these warnings
all her life, threw off all thraldom to them afier
Unele Rollo’s death. Lot one ghost eoms, let
them all come, she cared not.
opinicn of them, and she intended to wither
them and scare them back to their gloomy toml
in the chancel of the chureh at the fimst “oppor-
tunity.

On the first Sunday afier the funeral, while
she sat in the high-backed puw belonging to her
race, she deliberately pulled hack the dinwy red
curtain and amused herself with reading the old
inseriptions on  the wall opposite especially
dwelling on the names of those who wers said
to be the most uunable to rest of all their race.
As she walked down the chaneel she looked at
the heary «ones so firmly cemented down,
under which they lay extended.

“1Wsa lot of trouble for them to got out, 1
know,"” she said, with some satisfaction to her-
self.  *“ Let them come, 1 do not cure.”’

To her unworldly mind it never cccurred that
now her uncle was dead she had uo right to re-
main at *‘ The Hall."" She had so loug been &
slave, so long been bidden do this and that, she
was only beginning to awake.

Thus a week passed.  Miriam growing bold,
explored every crack and cranny of the honse,
went in and out of the rooms when she pleased
~almost chullenging the appearance of the
ghosts of the house—but none came : no,
though she chose the ghostliest hoars for her
researches she was unmolested in her wilt
career.

It was a bright December morning, and as
the sun was shining it ocenrred to Miriam that
she would go out of deors.  She put on her hat
and jacket, and ran away down the gravel paths
and sped across the erisp frosted lawng away to
the avenue of oaks and pines. Under their
hougha the inspiration that she was a creature
possessing force, freedow, life, caine to bier, and
she caught one of the drooping boughs and

evil ¢
then when they disd it was reparted of |
and §
It was an unrnvia. |

swung herself into & seat, and as it swayed back
aud forth laughed out lond far sheer delight.
She began to sing.  Wonds sillv encugh at best
rushed to her lips in a glad rythm, idle as the
words, idle as the hour.
1 had a nest, n nest of my own,
AR happy, happy L' —JEAN IXGELOW,

“Twonty-five vears old,” she sang, ‘“sand |
have never lived at all. ARt how glad T am
1 did not die two vears ago, when [ wasill. It
would have heen bad to dis before 1 had learned
how ta live,”

The thought setiered her, she lay back in the
sunshine and looked up the distant dark blue
sky.  She bogan to wonder where Uncle Rollo
was, and whother spirits had bodies.  The
ghosts always did.  Then again she fell inte
the idle refrain—-

T had i nest, anestofl my own—
Ab ! bappy, happy 1.7

The dinner bell rung. Miriam obeyad ity
swmmons when she chose for she was to be con-
sideted now. 8o she strolled slowly up to the
honse and threw down her hat in the hall, aud
with a feeling of elation went into the dining-
room,  Mr. Juhb, the old family lawyer, was
there, kindly and genial. Miriam was used to
him, she liked him.  He had come down to look
threngh her unele’s papers by the desire o! the
next heir, Rello Martin, wha might be expected
now at any hour,

SV e Yive here 0 asked Miriam, with a
little curiosizy.  ** L hope so, it is 90 dull here,
all alone.”

The lawyer looked surprised.

My elient, Rollo Martin,” said he, ‘fis a
man of about thirty years, He is a widower,
having made a foolish, hasty marriage in hiy
vouth, He has one chikl, n daughter.  His
wife was a missionary’s danghter, her mother
was a Hindoo. [t is to be hoped that he will
marry azain and live hore at the Hall™”

2 Well, then, Thope he will marry some one
I shall fihe,” said Mirian.

“Yen oare very childish”
Knitting Mz brows,
have some sepree”

Miriam ernid not Ciink why her words teeded
reproaf.  Xhe had uot heguu o realize that she
bad an indeprndent part to act in hife,

sabl Mr, Jubb,
* You are old vnough to
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The fawyer <ottled to bis work,  Miriam in a
thoranghly fdle mond resumed her pastime of
examining the obd house,  Her imagination had |
always been morbindv active, and as she oprned
the shutters of the meuliy rooms she peopled |
thess reoms with oceupunts, She tonched the
furniture, she examined the pietures ) all this
amusad her AU lenzth came twilight, and the |
AMUSEwENT MUST given up for toalay.
Miriam bethought her of the ghosts; it was the |
time when one ot them wanderal at will.

10

she shug the shutters of the room

throngh the corrtdor she was in, Withdeecision -
she had last
examined, She then seught the door to the
cartider, and as ohe fand b, aud laoked out,

she stordd far one fnstant as one petrified, for !

| pattense with you,
dark . never vnter ihe east, the north, the west

0 i harribly,
She had her !

there, indewd, was the reatless) wandening form

; of the zhost.

[t wus huge, it was of immense height and
breadth,  This ghest must have measnred six
fort one without his boots, and towards this
hulky fignre Mirtim wdvanesd, wrath in her

s hweart, and the detenmination to give it vent in

fier soul.

1 kuow who vau are,” she began, ¢ and you
can't frighten me one hit. ] think it is despic-
able, and weak, aund detestable of vou o eome
back, and to pretend you are sorry for what you
dbl when you were alive, | Liave not one hit of
Go back to your catfin, and -
if you are really zorry find out something better -
to do than to frighten servants and try to fright. .
en me,""

The ghost lanzghed, and

the sound echoed
Miriam put her fingers in her ears. ¢
It s mo s Jaughiug, ueise won't frighten
e, 1 am downright ashamed that you were |
ever related to me atall. [ should like to feal :
my ancestors were manly, which youare not one |
serap.”’ !
The ghost langhei louder than ever, and!
Miriam took her fingers out of her ears, and !
truth 2o il made ahudeaty face at him. i
T supposs vou are proad of being a bogie,”
she continued. 1 >hanbd bate it. Can’t you |
help being selfish after death, 1 wonder if you
have run away from the other bad spirits,  Per. !
Liaps Unele Reilo is thers ton, it so 1 have got
somwething 1 went tosay to him.*” ¢
The glost approrchied looking hager in the !
dusk, but Mirnaa did not quail. i
“Go and feteh hun,” she gaid, ¢ st us |
bave all this nonanse over at onee, and do not |
attempt to trightes e again with any of ©
your appearances. 1 tell you onee for all 1 de.
spise ghosty, and you can follow me about just !
A< much a8 you want to, there ixa horse-shoe
nailed over the daor there, and | suppose you |
dare  not cross the threshold, Bah? bhah't n°
ghost iy afraid to do what 1 woman can do. |
There now ' 1 have enred you | hope of coming ¢
after mn"” |
As Miriam said this she made nonother face at !
the ghost and drapped an ironieal eourtesy ; and ¢
the ghost indulged in such a hearty peal of |
langhter that the old rooms scemed to shake
with the noise, i
“Cama out of this mouldy old hale,” srid |
the ghost in A deep husg vaiee, * Upon my word

ing,” said Miriam to herself,
Lng

“roem look eazy and delightful,

fing up with curious vyes.
“ you are like your ancestors.”

 he find it easy to cease,

Jife,’* said Mr. Martin,
. school.”

in as firm A voice s he conld command, stoop-
ing to offer it to the little Miriam.

“ Afraid t she crid, undwunted. ‘1 have
the greatest mind to stick a Yiu in it."”

“Don't!" he cried pitifully.  *1am dread-
fully afraid of pins.”

So Miriam contented hersell with giving the
armm she held some stinging little nipping
pinches,

“1 did not know ghosts had any flesh,” she
said, musing, ‘1 thought they wore a sheet
over their bones.  What ars vou laughing at

© Wag 1 laughing ' said the ghost,  “* Oh!
lot go my arm : here is the horse shoe. [ dare
not pass the horse-shoe.”

“You came without asking my leave,” said
Miriam ficmly, *“and now shall just punish
vou. 1 hope it hurts you very much. Cros
the threshold you shall, or else you shall take
me with you into the ghost-land. 1 won't let
you go."’

The ghost begged, implored, entreated.” Apol.
ogized for not shedding tears of woe, but
groaned awfully,

“ When I say a thing 1 mean it,”” said Miriam
firmly. ** You shall come risht into the light.
1t isof no use to tremble.  You onght to have
heen more mauly than to come to frighten me.
I've got you, and Ul just keep you. I'll ask
the parsan to say prayers over you. There
now '

“ What an awful threat,” said the ghost,
shaking with fear (or laughter.) Then with o
clever little-twist he freed himsell from Miriam
and vanished,

“* Never mind, I'li come with a candle the
next tune,” said Miriam, “aud 'l tie you up.
Now mind, if ever you eome agaiu, I'll tie you
up so that you can’t vanish. You are the worst
cowanl | ever met."”

There was a sound of n chuckle from a remote
corner, Miriam grew wrath,

*Yan had better helieve me,””
mean what [ say.”

There was no answer,

“ Do you hear ¥’ cried Miriam.

There was no sound. So she took her key,
locked the ghost up in the rooms, and went
down to the tea-room,

“ Now 1 am going to have a pleasant even-
8o she brought
her favourite book and latd it on the table, and
she tiroke the coals into a bright blaze, and ina
pretty womaniy way that was all her own, drow
the warm curtains and made the old pavelled
When she came
back to the fire a new surprise awaited her, Was

she said, **1]

i this s ghast too?

A tall, baudsome girl of eight years stood on
the mg, waiching Miriam's movements with
quirt inverest.  Young though she was, she was
possessed  of 4 splendid  physique, She was
broader, and almest as tall as Mintam,  After a
moment's panse Miriam went up to her with
open arws, saly too pleassd to have a child
<o pear her, she had rarely touched one in all
herdreary life.  Butthe clnld patup her power.
ful arms and held Miriam at o distan-e, while
with keen, wise eves she read her face ; she then
drew bier up elase, and now asif she were the
elder clasped her to her heart and covered her
face with kisses,

“Irene,” sabl a voice in grave rebnke,

Y Well, papa ¥’ was the delibwerate rexponse ;
and without deignming to turn, lrene freed
Miriam from her embrace.

Miriam turped to see s man of great height
and breadth standing at her elbow, and as she
look+=d at him, he howed and said,

“1am Rollo Martin.  This is my Jdaughter.
And you !

1 am Miriam Bach,’

said she, quietly look.
“Oh? how much

To her surprise he burst out laughing, nordid
Irene came forward,

* Minam Bach,” she said.  Oh, Papat Uncle
Rollo sent you her likeness ance, and you burnt
it. Do yon remuwmber 17

*1 have an excelleit memory,” he «aid, hia
lips quivering. ** Mixs Bach will you give us
some tea.'’

Miriam saw then that the table was laid for
three,

“ 1 thought you would call me cousin, per-
haps,” she said, half entreatingly.

- [ shall eall you only Miriam,” aaid Irene,

decidedly.  **1 love yon and | shall do as |
like.”
¢ She has always done what she liked all her

‘1 must send her to

** Miriam shall teach me,” said Irene,
shonld dislike school.” .

Ther: was a pause, and Miriam looked long
at Rollo Martin. He meantime seemed to be
struggling with some strong feeling that cauaed
him to turn his head away, while his whole
body shook until the china shook on the
table.

“You have lived at the Hall, year in and
year out1” he asked, presently, turning a
steady look on Miriam.

“ Al my life, ever since my parenta died,"
said Miriam. * No. I forgot, ance | was away
for fifteen days. [ was bridesmaid when Fannie
French was married.  That was charming.”

“ This is a mouldy, ghostly old place,” mid
Rollo, checking a disposition to uncontrollable

e ]

vven a ghost can't stand it { laughter.  ** 1 mean to pull it down,”

“ Come as far us von like,” said Miriam, in o]  *“ What will the ghosts do 1" asked Miriam
tone of keen sarensm, **but 1 tell yon there is simply. *“1 wonder where they would walk,
a horse-show over the door.” . ["uarpu they would leave off such antios, and

‘The ghow, anathematized the horse.shoe,
““Are you afraid to take my arm 1"’ ha said, '

try to bs good.”
‘“l do not beliove in ghosts myself,” said
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Rollo oarelessly, with a slight shrugef iy,
shoulders.

¢ But if you conld see one.  1{ 1 tied ong yy
so that you could ecateh him,” snid Miriam
triumphantly. !

" Folka nlways say that seeing is believing
do they not 1" said Rollo, with a r&nnquriné
sinile to Irene,

“ Some day when you have time,” said
Miriam. .

“COh1if it dependa on that T fear it will have
to wait,” aaid he, ** for I hava to go awny again
to-moriow, Come and sit down hy the ﬁre,
Miss Bach, 1 want to talk to you about [rene."

Miriam sat down in her usual chair, and took
her needle.work and basily plied her needlas,
Aud Irene sat on her father's knee and listened
with equnl attention to all that was said.

“lrene has taken to you,” he said, ¢ 8y
never yet has paid any lady the compliment,
She will now want to have you with her. She
will make your life n bunlen to you.””

“ No," said Miriam, quietly and decidedly.
“That would not be g(mf{ for her. [ shall not
allow it."

“* So much the better; she will, 1 trust, see
the matter in the same light,” said Rollo, with
some amusement.

** 1 am going to live,” remarked Miriam, * vy
quite time. 1 am going out into the park when.
ever | wish. | amn poing to visit the old peaple
in the village. It ix a disadvantage not to know
anything. lrene shall come too.

(To be Continued.)

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Mue Mariz Brave of Monaco has mads a
present to Adelina Patti of a dindem worth
&0,000fr,

A coNsvaat discussion from a French play :
Monsieur: ** Do I make the laws here, or do |
nat 1’ Mndame: ¢ Possibly—but nothing shall
hinder me from presenting amendments v*

TuERE is n talk of reviving the military style
of coilfure for gentlamen, that is, that of having
the hair cropped as ghort as scissory can cut it.
This is so old a fashion that it ougbt to became
new again speedily.

Tur fortifications round Paris hase at atated
intervals splendid barracks, capable of aceom.
modating 500 soldiers each,  These not beng
all oceupted, and being aituated in the most
hzalthy confines of the capital will he turned
into auxiliary hospitals.

TrE Paris municipal authorities have shown
themselves equal to the occasion, as, ere the
sunow.storm  had  eovered  the streets, 5,000
broomns, wielded by us many sweepers, male and
female, and fifty huge sweeping machines, each
deawn by six hores, have cleared the way, The
wine-shops were kept open all night for the se-
ceommodation of **the ladies and gentlemen wha
swept the streets” - Pour ces dames et ces
messieurs qui balayeut les rues,”” as the cour.
teausly-worded placard siated to their ragged-
uisses,

THrx journal whose reporter affects to be the
(avoured guest at Randringham and Marlborough
House, which recorda the sayings and doings of
the English aristocracy, was enabled to {nform
its readers on Monday that the Prince of Wale<
arrived here two days past in strict fmesgarlo
He wan present Inat might al the rehearsal of
‘* Nana,"” at the Ambigu, and went behind
the seenes to complitnent M. Massin on her
performauce.  The labours of Risyphus and of
the Dannides would be light compared with
those who wauld correct the inarcuracies of
the Figaro.

Tur. doors of the Ambign have been closed
several days for the special rehearsaln of M.
Zola's ** Nana.™ The first performance has been
somewhat delayed by varions diffienities, among
which the following are given as samples ; tha
necessity of s bona-fide water.course in the
scensry representing the ** Ruains of Chamont,”
by Chéret ;the “Burning of the Hotel Muffutt,”
by Robecchi, which is ta bo terribly realistic :
the * Enceinte du Pesage,” by Zara, in which
appear upwards of a hundred and fifty bhook-
makers, jockeys, and betting-men, besides four
homesg, two of which quadrupeds have run i
right good rarnest on the turf of the Bois de
Boulogne,

CONSUMPTION QURED.

An old physician, retired fram practice, hav-
ing had placed in bis hands by an Fast India
missionary the formula of a simple vegetable
temedy for the apeedy aund permanent cure for
Consumption, Bronchitia, Catarrh, Asthma.
and all Throat and Lung Aflections, also a posi-
tive and mdieal cure for Nervoua Dobility and
all Nervous Complaints, after having teated its
wonder{ul curative powers in thousnnds of cascs,
has felt it his duty to make it known to his
suffering fellows.  Actuated by this motive aud
a deairs Lo relieve human suffering, I will send
frec of charge to all who desire it, this recipe, in
German, French, or Hagliah, with full direo-
tions for preparing and \uﬁng. Sent by mail b;
addressing with stamp, naming this paper. W.
W. Suznrar, 149 t’owom’ lock, Rochoatoer,
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