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 "The foliowing I8 & Brief ontline of-the sges
- of a few members of a Ttmerous family and
is given by Le Courrier.ds.Saint Hyacinthe :—

Mr. Molve Cata, of the Township ot Upton

belongs to a large and-long.lived fainily, es.
can bo saen by the following. He.is himself:
62 years of age and his seven ‘brothers and
four sisters,” who are.all” living, snd"whose
ages vary from "40.to 76 yesrs “His'tather,
who is stillin the land-of the living, and who
vesides at St. Hilaire, has-. attalned
the age of 99 yearr, and {8 "the
veperable head of 300 children, grand
and otherwise, His eldest brother, whoisa
near nelgbbor of hia at Si. Hilaire, counts
105 years. Aneother brother is fast closing on
94 years, Lust yesr he was burned out by
the fire at Bavacac. The old mavp, however,
did not lose coursge, and thinking that there
was a long time shead of him befororeaching
the grave, be set to work Iast summer and
constructed by himself a comfartable little
house to shelter bim in his #eold days.” He
built it at 8t Damase, where be is now reeid-
This plucky old mau B8ays that

ing.
he would be ready to build another
but then bhe wou'd mnot 1ike to

have the job of building the chimney. Be-
sldese these brothers there is another aged 70,
who has his sister, aged 95, to take care of
him and the house at St: Charles. Then
there is another, who finds life agreeable ot
90 years, in the village of Ely; ard fioally,
the youngeat, Mdme. Turcot, of St.-Hilaire,
brings up the rear at 76.

This is decidedly o remarkable instance of
lopgevity in one family and perbaps cannot
e surpassed op-thie continent or any other.
The aggregate ages of these five brothera and
two siasters show @ total of 638 years,
or an aversge of. over 91 yesrs. Besides
the simple fact of their belog in existence,
they are all healthy, strong and hearty. There
are very few men who can look eround them
and count 300 direct descendants, and thers
are just a8 few centennarians who caun build
a houge * to shelter them in their old days.”

e G ——
MAINE NEWS,

Hep Bitters, which are advertised in our
columns, are & gure cure for ague, biliousness
and kidney complaints. Those wbo use
them say they cannot be too highly recom-
mended. Those aflicted should give them a
fair trial, and will become thereby enthusias-
tic in the praise of thelr curative gqualities.—
Portland Argus.
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A GOLDEN WEDDING.
POPE LEO XIIL BLESSES THE VENERABLE COUPLE

On Monday week,|in the village of Rignud,
two of the most respected and venerable in-
habitants of the parish celebrated the fiftieth
anniversary of their wedding day, the happy
couple being Mr. Amable Campeau and
Sophie Lefebvre. High Mass was celebrated
in the Parish church, and their son, the Rev.
L. N. Campeau, of the Diocese of Ottaws,
officlated, assisted by the Rev. L. T'. Adam,
of Whitehall, N. Y, and A, Labells, of
Rigaud. Mr, and Mrs, Campeaun were sur-
younded on this golden occasion by their
seven children and by fifty grandchildren.
Mgr. Duhamel, Bishop of Ottaws, who is at
present in Rome, wishing to give to the sged
consorts & speclal mark of esteem, sent a
cablegram at the hour ot High Mass, an-
nouncing that His Holiness Pope Leo XIII.
was pleased to grant them an Apostolic
Benediction.

When you meet with an accideut, get a
sprained ackle, or ars otherwise injured,
don't go to the expense of sending for a
doctor, but apply Kendall's 8pavia Cave, and
you will experience instant relief.

———rere )~ AP e e e

Three thouaand children of deceased wives’
sigters are presently to assemble st Exeter
Hall, London, and clamor for the repeal of
the law which makes them iilegitimate.

L —E . mmmamaanened

SCIENCE IN F1 PROGRESS.

Thousands cured Dscarr.  wronchitls,
Asthma snd Lung dise- 8 Ly Dr, M. Sou~
vielle’s Spirometer, an instrument which
conveys medicinal properties direct to the
parts effected. These wonderful instrnwents
aro used in all first.class hospitals, and are
prescribed by leadlng physiclans.  Full
directioms for treatment sent by letter, and
instraments expressed to any address. It is
only gince Dr, Bouvielle's Invention that lung
dissases are no longer feared except in their
very last stage, Write for particulars to Dr.
M, Bouvlelle, ex-Alde Surgeon of the French
Army, 13 Phillip's Square, Montreal, Read
the following notices :—

(From the Montreal Gazelle, December 24th,
. 1880.)

We are pleaged to notice thot s great
many ot our best citizens bave bought Dr.
M. Souvlelle’s Spirometer, which is wused
for the cure of those terrible diseases known
by the name of Nasal Catarrh, Bronchitis and
Astbims, and it i8 80 highly spoken of as if
shose instruments and preparations were in-
fallitle in the cure of such complaints, and,
to satisfy our curioslty, we visited Dr. M.
Sanvielle at his office, 13" Phillips’ Square,
Montreal, and gave a thorough examination
of his invention, so that we can speak with
our own authorityof it. We think thatsuch
a method, which conveys medicinal proper.
ties direct to the organs affected by those
distressing diseases, cannot fail to be a benefit
to humanity, instead of pouring drugs into
the stomach and deranging digestion. These
wonderfal instruments, with their contents,
were invented by Dr. M, Souvlelle after long
and careful experiments fn chemical analyeis,
and veed In hundreds of cases treated by him
io the hoapitals of Europe. We find the
Doctor a well learned gentleman, and he in-
vites physiclans and sufferers to try his in-
gtrument free of charge.

Common Sense in Medicine,
(3lontreat Star, January 6, 1881.)

Dr, M. Souvielle, the Parislan physician
and inventor of the Bpirometer for the solen-
tifio treatment of diseases of the lnugs and
eir passages, who recently took up his resi-
dence among a¢, 18 meeting with excellent
guccess... Already the doctor has hod hun-
drads of patients, who have given his system
s trisl, and, so far a8 we have learned, with
both eatisfaction and benefit. Dr. Bouvlelle
makes a departure from the usual methods of
treatlng dleeaser of the alr passages. He
contends that the proper mode of treating
them is by inhalation and absorption, not by
pouring drugs into the stomach and thus up-~
eotiing and disarzanging one part of the sys-
tem in the hope of benefitting another. This
argument . certaluly bhas the advantage of
being common sense, which 1z always] the
best kind of sense. 'The doctor certainly
has the courage of his opinlons and confl-
dence in Lis.system, for he gives a standing
fnvitatfon to physidians-and sufferers to visit
him and-test his'instroménts free of charge,
His office 18-at 13 Phillp's Bquare, Montreal ,

|- withthie Holy See in be}alf of Pragsia. Immg-
diately upon bis arrival i visited-Qardinal
Jacobini, Secretary or State.  This‘event:is:a
great one;'becaugs it puts an end to the Aght
‘between :Prussla, and :'the Vatican, - Dr.
Schlozer; who made many friénds at Washing-.
‘ton, will; T- am sure,.donfirm at Rome his
already high reprtation‘in diplomscy:~He'is
going to settle the burning’ question arlsing
from the Falk laws, thus preparing the way
for the fulure Pruesian Ambassador to the
‘Vatican. Indeed, It is slréady rumored that
he may permsanently taks that place himaself.
On his way to Bome, Dr Schlozer had an
interview with Monsignor ¥polverini, ‘pro-
nuncio at Munich. I am loformed that the
ordipary diplomatic affairs between Prussia,
and the Holy See will bo deéépatched through
the Munich Nunziatura, while Dr Behlozer is
to discnss here und settle the baels of a fature
undersianding. Thovgh the proceedings in
the Landtag bave preveated Dr .Schlozer
from coming to Rome as a real plenipoten-
tlary—the funds for thet office not having
been voted—it is fmpoasibla now to doubt the
friendly inter.tions of Prince Bismarck toward
the Vatican, . <
The most absnrd 1eports have been circu.
lated about the Spanish pligrimage that is
coming next Holy Week to tne shriné of the
apostles. Monsignor Blanchi, thé papal
nuncio at Madrid, has been represented by
the press and the telegraphic agencies ns
giving especial encouragement to the Car-
lists to come 10 Rome, I can emsure you
that the Spanish pilgrimags has nothing to
do with politica, The Pope has sent word to
the Bishops to take thelead and to foibig, on
the part of auy laymen, any interference with
the organizatton of the romeria, a8 the Bpan-
iards call their pligrimages. A telegram
from Bpain has Just been received, saying
that the Cardinal. Archbishop of Bantiago de
Galicia bas fortidden the Carlist Junta to take
part in the organization of the pilgrimage,
and tbat owing to this rebufl from his Emi-
nence the Junta has dissolved.
A rumor was started not long ago in the
London Tablet that an American branch of
the Propaganda was about to be established
in the United States, There i3 already an
Oriental branch, with a special secretary re-
porting every wesk to the Pope in a private
audjence. The Tallet went so far as even to
suggest the names of some of the secretaries
of the alleged new Amerlcan branch. If you
care to contradict this story, you can do so
on the most trustworthy authority.
Under the existing system the Props-
ganda I8 perfectly well informed as
to the courae of ecclesiastical aftairs " in
America. Besides the information regularly
coming from the Bishops and other officlal
sources, the Propagaunda has every sort ot in-
formation from friends and foes by private
letters, by the reports of travellers, by news~
paperg, hundreds of which come daily to the
Piazza di Spagna from almost every city and
town on the great continent. The American
newspapers are most carefully examined.
Great importance is attacked at the Vatican
to a pamphlet just published in London by
the eminent prelate Monsignor Capel con.
cerning the re-sstablishment of diplomatio
relatione between (ireat Britain and the
Holy See. Thigs is the author's thesis:
The Queen of England ought to nhold
diplomatic retations with the soversign pon-
tiff. He touches the Irish question skilfully,
aud shows how mistaken are those who
hold that England would expect from the
Pope to maintain a sort of spiritnal patrol
over the disturbed country. It was Mon-
signor Cape! who brought to Rome the
Duchess of Norfelk, Lady Duncan and her
danghter, Lady Anne Sherson, the Marquis
of Bute, Lord Braye, Lord Courtenay, eldest
gson of the Earl of Devon, Mr, Bellingham,
M.P., Lady Folkestone, and many others.
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WORKE THAN WAR.

# The throat bas destroyed more lives than
the sword,” by imprudence in eating and in-
temperance in drinking ; but when the health
bacomes impared the miserable dysnaptic may
find prompt reliet in Burdock Blood Bitters.
1t regulates the bowels, acts upon the liver
and kidneys, purifies the bood,and stimulates
all the secretions to a healthy action. 29-2

A widow at—I'mfayVett'e, Ind,, receives $1,700
as ber busband’s back pension, though she
wad a wife for a day only, having married
him while he was dying.
———————r = Rt
A OASE OF CONSUMPTION.
Crearerrmip, N.H., March 26.

Messrs, Sara W. FowLe & Soxa:
@entlemen—]1 feel in duty called upon
voluntarily to glve my testimony In favor of
Dn. Wisran's Bausam oy Wip Cresry, I
was taken sick last October with a lung com-
plaint, accompanied with a very serious
congh ; and safter having been treated a num-
ber of weeka by the best pbysiciape, they gave
me up as an ipcurable case’of consumption,
and for about six weeks my frlenda expected
I might die any day, baving entirely dispair-
od of my recovery. At this time I read the
advertisement and certificates of the Witp
Cueary Bausad, and was Induced to try it
myself. I have taken five bottles, and from
the commencement I have been gradually
recoverlng. My congh has now entirely
ceased. I have rogained my flesh and strength,
and am feeling quite well, I attribute the
oure to Dr. WiaTan's Bansax or WiLp CaBaRY,
as 1 have falen no other medicine since I
commenced taking that” - . .

Very rospectively yours, - ,

. Mga, Mina 8. Swmiry.

GERTLEMEN—M18, Smith glves me the fore-
going certificate of the efficncy of your medi-
oine in her case. BShe Is an acqueintance of
mine, and took the Barsax on the strongth of
my certificate, which she saw in tke papers.
Hor story Is literally trae. ‘

Yours truly,

50 centa and $1 a bottle,
generally. .
— e R .

It 15 said that when » ce<ain statesman of
onr Province refuses a oertain inflgential
friend anything, the frlesd bursts into tears
and all is settled. -

———mmt et I et

Hollaway's Pills ;vd Ointment—Glad Tid-
ings .—Bome constiutions have a tendency to
rheumatism, and are, throughont the year,
borne down by it protracted tortures, Let
such snfferers brhe the affected parts with
warm brine, and afterwarda rub in this sooth-
ing Ointment. They will find It the best
means of lessealng their agony, and, assisted
by Holioways Fills, {he surest way of over-
coming thel: disease, More need not be sald
than torequert a fow days trial ot this safe and
soothing tresment, by which the diseass wiil
ultimately b» complately swept away. Palns
that wounld nakea giant shudderare assusged
without difioulty by Holloway’s easy and in-
expensive smedies, which comfort by moder-

w. H, Jonxs.
Ss1d by dealsrs

{741 think you might kiave let me tell that
'story,” says Amy, indignanily.. ¢ You knew
" wanted to tell her that story,” -..." "
-«1 dido't;” with .equal indignation; -
-besldes, you:told herabout the fairles’ ball-
.room. Isaid nothing about that” ~ -

- «wWell, at all events,” says Georgle, « they
were two of the prettiest storfes I ever heard

to'my lke, - 1--don’t know which was the
prettier,? .. 0 o .
#« Now:Jook at that tree,” breaks in Amy,

hurriedly, feellng it is honestly her turn now,
and feariug lest Ethel shall cut in before her.
« King Charles the Second spent the whole of
one night in that identical tree.”

.. # Not the whole of it," puts in Ethel, an-
wisely. .’ T

« Now, I suppose this is my story, ut all
oventy,” decleres Amy, angrily, ‘“and I shall
jast tell it as I like.” .

« Poor King Charles ! says Georgle, with a
laugh. «If we believe all the stories wo
hear, half his lifetime must have besn epent
tup a free.’” :

A stone balcony runs before the front of
the house. Opb it stands Clarisss, as they ap-
proach, but, seeing them, she rons down the
steps and advances eagerly to meet them. -

W Come in,’ she says.. ¢ How late you are!
1 thought you had. proved fuithless and were
not coming at all.”

# Ahl what o' lovely hall!" says Georgie
as they.enter, stopping in a childlshly de-
lighted fashion to gaze round her. :

« It’s nothing to the drawing room ; that is
the most ‘beauti:ul rcom in the world,".Bays
the irrepressibie Amy, who is In her glory,
and who, baving secured the unwilling but
thoronghly polite Bill, is holding him in.her
arms, and devourlng bhim with unwelcome
kisges, :

# You shall sens the whole house presently,”
says Clarises to Georgie, « including theroom
I.hold ip reserve for you when thuse children
have driven you to desperation.”
1''hat will be never,” declares Amy, giving
a final kisggto the exhausted Billy. « We like
her far too much, nnd always will, I know, be-
cause nothing on earth could make me afrald
of her!”

At this they all laugh. Georgie I think,
blushes o little; but even the thought that
she is not exactly all she ought to be as an
orthodox governees cannot control her sense
of the Iudicroue-

« Clssy, when Is your father's concert to
come cff ? agks Clarissa, presently.

u At once, I think. The old organ is unen-
durable. X do hope it will be a success, as he
has get his heart on geiting a new one. But
it is so bard to make peopie attend. They
will pay for their tickets but they won’t come.
And, after all, what the——the others like, is
to see the county.”

¢ Get Dorlan Branscomhe to help you. No-
body ever refuses bim anything.” ]

< Who is Dorlan Branscombe?" asks Geor-
gie, Indifferently, more from want of some-
thing to eny than an actual deeire to know.

« Dorfan 7 repeats Clarisea, as though sur-

prised ; and then correcting herself with a

start, ¥ I thought every one knsw Dorian,
But I forgot, yon are strangers. © Be is a groat
friend ‘of mine ; ke lives near this, and you
maust like him.”

« Every one likes him,” saya Cissy, cordial-

y“ Lucky he,” seys Georgie., «1Is he your
lover, Clarissa 7"

#0b, no—with a soft blush, born of the
thought that it he s not the rose he is very
near to it. « He is only my iriend, and a ne-
phew of Lord Sartoris.”

s So preat as that ?"—with a falnt grimace.
i You crush me. I suppose be will hardly
deign to look at me?’

As she spenaks she looks at berself in an op-
posite mirror, and smiles a small coquettish
smile that ia full of innocent childish satisfac-
tior, as she marks the fair vision that is given
hack to her by the frlendly glass.

« hope he won't look at you too much, for
bis own peace of mind,” says Clesy, at waich
Cleriess laughs again; and then, the children
getting Impatient, they all go out to seo the
pigeons and the gardens, and stay lingeringin
the open air until the afternoon tea{s an-
nounced,

O

CHAPTER X1V,

“ Where music dwells
Lingering and waunderlng on, as loath to dle,
Like thou Egms whose very sweetness yleldeth

proo
That they ware born for immortality.”
WORDSWORTH.

TaE parish chuwh of Pellingham i3 as
naught In the eyes of \he parishioners, in that
it is devoid of an organ. No Bweet sounds
can be produced from the awful and terrify-
ing Instrament that for years bus served to
electrify the ears of those unfortunate enough
to possess sittings in the church. It bosat
last falled.

One memorable sunday it groaned aloud —
then squeaked mildly; cr—r—r—k went
something in its inside; there wasa iinal
shriek, more weird than the former, and then
all was still! How thankfu! should they
have been for that! I believe they were
truly aud devoutly so, but love for the tt heav.
ealy maid " still reigned In all their hearts,
and with joy they hearkened to thelr vicar
when he suggested the 1dea of & concert to be
glven for the purpose et raising funds where-
with to purchase a new organ, or, at least, to
‘help to purchase it. The very thought was
encugh to raise bigh jubllee within their mu-
slcal hearts., ‘

Now, the one good thing still belonging to
Mrs. Radmond i8 the remains of what must
once have been & very beautifa] voice. With.
this she posiosses the power of Imparting to
othera her own knowledge of mnsic—a rather
rare gift. With ber own chlldren, of vourse,
she cap do nothing ; they are veritable dead-
letters in her hands—she belog one of those
women who spend their lives admonishing
and thrusting advice upon the world, yet find
themselves unequal to the government of their
own households.  But with the village choir
all ia different; here she reigng supreme, and
13 made much of, for Pullingham is decidedly
mausical, and all its young men and all its
young womcn either siug, or thiok they sing,
orleng a‘ter singing.

Tenors, sopranos, and basses are to be met
with sound evary corner; the very alr is
thick with them. The Pullinghamites will
sing whether they can or not, withagoanda
gueto, that speaks well for their lungs, ifa
trifle trying to the Jisteners. . .

YVocal music belng the thing held, highest
iu favor in the Methodist chapel, where Mr.
Lentham, the ¢ Mathody” parson, holds un-
orthodox services, many were the. seceders
from the parish charoh to join the eholr in
the whitewashed chapel and shout the hymns
ot Moody and Bankey, just at the commence-
ment of thia story. ’ ]

Buch secessions went high to breaking Mr.
Redmond's heart, The organ had failed bhim,
it had wheezed, indeed, vallantly to the last,
as thongh determined to die game; but a day

ating the irobbing vessels and oalining the
exoited neves,

had come, as I said, when it breathed its last

the eyes of their-vicar..

It would take. !ome.tlme._t_(;' procure fdpdg

for another-and more._ satisfactory ofgan. . Inf
- the mean tinie, the whilom cholr was falling
{-to pleces. 'T'he ]ate organist bad accepted a

fresh and more lucrative post; there was'li~
terally no head to keep the members: to-’
gether., What was to bs done ? :

- In desperation, the vicar asked himself thﬁ,-

whilst looking vainly round for some one to.
help him drag back his flock from the vicious
influence ef the ¢ American soungsters,”-as he
most irreverently termed Messrs. M, and 8,
And it was then, when he was at hig wits'
end, that Mrs. Redmond most unexpectedly
camo to the rescue. It was the first and
last time in ber life she ever rose to the oc-
caslon ; but this one sclitary time she did it
perfectly, and coming boldly to the front, car-
ried al} before her.

She would undertake a singing-clasa3; she
would arrange, and teach, and keep together
a choir that shonld reduce to insignidcance
the poor pretensions of a man like Leatham !
The vicer, dazzled by all this unlooked for
energy, gave his consent to her scheme, and
never afterward repented it ; for ir three short
months she had regulated and coached a
singing-class that nomistskably outshone its
Methodistical rivals.

Aud then came the guestion of a new or-
gan. :

"4 'We have some money, but not enough
money,” said the vicar, one evening, to the
partner of his joys; *and something should
be done to bring the want of an organ before
the public.”

#] ghonld think it must be sufficiently
brought before them every Sunday,” said Mra.
Redmond, trivmphsntly laying ‘her tenth
mended sock in the basket near ber.

«Tho parish is all very well, my dear, but
thoe county ought to hear of it, and ought to
belp. I insist upon the -county putticg its
hands in its pockets.”

#1 think you are quite right to insist,” said
Mrs. Redmoud, placidly ;  but how are you
going tc do it ?”

« Lot us give a concert,” said the vicar, at
last bringing to the light of day bhis great pro-
ject, that fairly took his wite's breath away.
« Yes, s concert, to which the whole counaty
shall come and hear my-nay, your—choir
surpass jteelf.” :

- Mrs. Redmond was struck dumb by this
bold proposition, bul, finally giving in, she
consented to teach the cheir, assiduously
twice a weaek, all the guartettes and trios and
solos she knew ; while still declaring, in a dis-
mal faslion, that she knew the whole thing
would be a d'amal fallure, and thatthat the
great camse would lose by it more tnan it
would gain.

Many days, many hours, has Mr. ltledmond
spent arranging and disarranging all the de-
tails of the concert,

The iden is itself a * happy thought,”—iar
happier than apy of Burnand's (so he tells
himself); but a concert, however unpreten-
tious, is a prodiglous affair, and not to be con-
ducted by half a dozen raw recruits.-

Besides the county admires the county, and
would prefer seeing itself represented on the
boards to listening to the warblings, be they
never 80 sweet, of an outsider. . Itis so far
more delicious to langh behind one's fan at
the people In one’s own set than at those ount-
side the pale of recognition. And, of course,
the county must be humored.

The vicar grows nervous as he masters this
fact, and strives diligently to discover some
among the upper ten who will come forward
and help to swesten and gild the * great nn-
washed™ .

The duchess, unfortunately, is from home;
but Lady Mary and Lady Patricia are at the
Castle, and Lady Mary—when she can be
beard, which to do her justice, is very seldom,
even in a vory emall room—can sing nice lit-
tle songe very nicely. . 1ndeed, she is fond of
describing her own voice a3 ! a sweet little
voice,” and certainiy all truth is embodied in
the word v little.”

Then there 18 young Hicks, the surgeon's
son, who boasts & good baritone, and ie ad-
dicted to Molloy and Adams shd all of their
class, and who positively revels in Nancy
Leer, and such gentla beings as those to
whom the ¢ Tar’s Farewell” may be gently
breathed. . .

‘I'ben there is the long gawky man staying
with the Bellews, whe can shout from afar,
and make music of his own that will probab-
ly, nay, surely, go a long way toward bring-
ing down the house, as iar as tho farmer class
is concerned, and with him, will come Miss
Bellew, who can produce a very respectable
gecond in any duet, and who i safe to go any-
where with the long gawky young man, if ze-
port speaks truly.

Mrs. McConkie, from the nelghboring par-
ish, will lend a nelping hand, her husband be-
Ing a brother clergyman; and there is, be-
sides, Mr. Hendley, who plays the vlolin, and
Mr. Johnson, who can recite both comic and
melancholy pieces with such success as to
bring tears or laughter, as the case may be,
into the eyes of any one with half a soul !

As nobody will confess to anything less
than & whole son), everybody in Pullingham
lnughs or crles immoderately whenever Mr.
Johnson gives way to recitations.

And last, but not least, there is always Sarah
Martin, the leader of the village choir, and the
principal feature in it, whose strong if slight-
1y ear-piercing soprano mnst prove her worthy
ofansw organ.

'I'o the vicar's !ntense chagrin, Dorian
Branscombe I8 absent,~hag, indeed, been up
in town since the day before Georgie Brough-
ton's arrival, now a forthnig..t old. '

Dorian would bave been such a.comfort!
Not that he slogs, or plays, or fiddles, or, in-
deed, does anything in particular, beyond
cajoling the entire neighborhood ; but that, as
it happens, is, In this case, everything. To
cojale, to entreat, to compel the people to
come in and fill the empty benches, iz all the
vicar would require at his hands.

And Dorlau could do all thia. Noone ever
refuses him npything. Both old women and
young women acknowledge his power, aud
glve in to bim, and make much of him, and
bardly feel the worse because of thelr subser-
vience,—he baving a lliftle way ot his own
that makes them belleve, when they have been
mostignominlously betrayed itto saying « yea
¥ to one ot his wildest proposiilons, be has
been conlerring & favor npon them, more or.
less, for which he Is just too generbus to

emand thsnks, .

But this invaluable ally is ebssnt. The
vicar, in the privacy of his own sanctum—
whera no onecan witness the ungodly deed—
stamps his feet with vexation as he thinks on
this, and tella himeelf he 1a unluoky to the
last degree, nnd acknowledges & worth in Dox-
jan Branscombe never learned. before !

Clarisaa 18 perfectly, delighted with the

hole ldes, and somewhat congoles him by
her ready offers of asslstance, and her deter-
mination to step into the absont Dorian’s
shoes and make love to, the county in hia

gtead. . . . R

. She persists In calling it the « first conoert
of the season,” which rathec slarms the vicar,

-| hélp me.”--.

and somewhat-barren walls will fail to recog-
nize in it its new borm:beauty. )

4 Then ishall we name 18:th
aaya‘the ‘vicar, withi some trepldation. It 1a
-pow the end ¢f January;andihe ja-alluding to
the first week in the enauing month, & I wish
you conid sing Clarisss |- I dare say you would
/i Indeed I would:: But Nature hag _proved
unkind to me. And, aftér all, you wsnt no
one else. The choir “in itsslf, I8 very ‘effi-
cient ; and if you must call for ¢ out-door re-
llef? why, you have Lady Mary, and the
others.  That fearful young maunat Bellew is
a fortnne in himself; and Mr. Johneon makes
everybody cry—and it is so nice to cry:

u Yag—yes—1 dare say,” says tho poor

vicar, who is somewhat distrsif, and to saF the
‘trush, a little miserable about the whole un-
dertaking. «Now, there ia Sarah Martin,
Do you, think she will pull through? On her
I balld =1l my hopes ; but some inward doubt
sbout her oppresses me. Willie Bealman has
& copital tenor; but be and Sarah don’t speak
—=rhe refosed him, I think—and 8o they
won't sing their duet togetber. Then there
s Lizzie Bealman, she might stend to me;
but she loses her voice when nervous, and has
a most uncomfortable trick of gizgling When
in the least excited.”

« Put her in the background,” says Clerisaa.
#Bhe is no use except in & choras.” :

« Her people wonldn't stand it. They lock
upon her as & rising prima donna. I assure
you, my dear Clarigsa,” says the vicar. furtiv.e-
ly wiping his brow, “only -for the eln of it
there are moments: when 1 could wish my-
self beneath the sod.: The incessant worry
is more than I can bear!”

« Oh, now, don’t say that,” says Mlss Pay-
ton. pstting his arm lovingly. « It will bea
great success, this concert; X know, 1 feel it
willl” : C

CHAPTER XV.

« Assweetand musloal
As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair:
And when lovs speaks, the voice of all the gods

Makes heaven drowsy with the harmony.”
Love's Labor Lost. -

It 18 night, and the 4th of Febraary. Al-
resdy is Pullingham turning out, dressed ia its
very Sunday best, and is wending its way to-
ward the scLool-house, where the concert is to
be held.

For the last week it baa been deep in the
mysterien of solor, duets, anu trios. ludeed,
there is hardly a tamily in the whole village
that does not know by heart every mortal
thing that I8 going to be sung, each family
possessing & son or & danghter engaged in the
common work, and belonging to the choir; yet
nevertheless it now goes in a body to ths
gchool-house, as possessed with curjogity as
though music is an art unknown to them, and
the piping of small trebles a thing unheard
of.

Nothing can exceed the excitement and
jenlonsy that relgn everywhere,—principally
1n the hearts of Mr. Leatham’s followers, who
hope wildly, bat secretly, that failure may;be
the only crops their rivals may reap.

1t is & heavenly night, for which the vicar
is dovoutly thankful. The moon is riding high
in the dark-blue dome ; the stars are all ulight;
the alr, swift and keen, rushes along the high-
road sweeping all befors it. There is no sign of
rain ; the sky above, ¢ star inwrought,” shows
promise of mauny fair to-morrows. ¢ There is
no excuse for thelr non-attendance,” murmurs
the vicar to himself, as he stands inside the
gchool-house door, wording his thought as he
might, were he thinking of the collecting to-
gether ot his flock on Easter Sunday or to the
Holy Communion,

o Vasti night comes noiselessly up the eastern
slope,
Andso tﬁe eternalchase goes araund the world,”

But for the soughing wind, the world is
still. One by oneg, or two by two, or some-
times as a whole faraily, the villagersdrop in,
arranging themselves modestly in the back
rows, and exchsoging greetings with each
other in a subdaed and whispered fashion.

A little while after the door is opened, the
lowsr half of the hall is crowded to excess.
The vicar s well beloved by his parishioners ;
but above and teyond all is the desire to see
Maria, and Susan, and Dzekial npon the
boards,  a singing for the guality "

The room itself s what reporters would
term “a blaze of light.,” Much ingenuity hes
been exercised in the decoration of it; and
certuinly the designs in lanrels, and the de-
signs in moss, and the one grand design in
paper roses, at the far end of the room, are all
that heart can desire.

To Olarissa, I think, this last outburat on
the part of the viilage is a heart-break ;jbuf, if
50, she represses her grief vallantly, and even,
with her own forgiving fingers, condescends
to brighten the monstrosity with some hot
house flowers. But, when all I8 told, it re-
maing an eye-3ore—a regrettable blot, not to
be eradicated under pain of bringing down
the rage of the entire village upon the de-
voted head of him or her who should inter-
fete.

Mrs. Redmond, seated on the small plat-
form, with the piano before her, and the choir
arranged, with careful regard to fts different
gizes, on each side of her, waits patiently the
coming of the county. "She is looking thin-
per, and more miserable, than usual, and has
a general air about her of being chiiled to the
bone. Her fingers, lying idly in her lap,
clutch and reclutoch each other aimlessly, as
though vainly searching for the accustomed
sook." :

* Mies Broughton, who is taking no partin
the performance—having suppressed the fact
of her having a very beauntiful voice, ever
gince her arrival at Pnllingham—is sitting on
a side-seal, longing eagerly for Clarissa's ar-
rival, The children have wandered a liitle
way from her, and are gaziog, as lost in . ad-
miratiop, at the huge rose-construction on the
wall before them. )

Presently, the Greys of Greymount come in,
with a lttle shudder of disgust nt £nding
themsslves almpst the first; followed closely
by Lady Mary and Lady. Patcicia Hart, who do
not shudder at all, but go stralght up the
small passage between the seats, with thelr
patrician noses high in the alr, and smile and
nod cheerfully, and not st all condescending-
1y, at Mrs. Redmond, who, poor goul, i deep-~
1y relleved as sight of them,

Lady Mary goes on to the plaiform; Lady

tricia sinks into a front seat speolally pro-
vilded for her, whilst Lord Alfred, their bro-
ther—who has been inveigled 1nto coming,
sorely . againat his wiil-—baving conversed
with Lady Patricla for a few minutes, and
told her several lies abont the arrangements
for the evening-—not intentlonally, but
through ignorance, belng undsr the falee im-
pression that a conoert in a villsge is the same
a8 a ooncert In town—goes over to one side of
the bullding, and plants himself listlessly
with his back' against. ths wall, from which
position he gazes In n gloomy fashion at
overything:in'general, hut -Miss Broughton in

partiocnlar. T

the 4¢h,as'the day 2" |

ly, a8 though uncertain” Where4b Put in his

tlme., Do e Y 2
7 Beeing Clarisan, he :gogs up;  to.her, and,
witha faint aigh of rellef, leans oyerithe back
of her chsir and: gays, '*Good-evening ” in &
languid'tone,- %i- . el

v Ah I\you, Dorian ?” saye: Clarisea, very
-pleased.... #:Now, 1t is good of you to come.”

«1 am always good,” says Dorian. “I'm s
medel “boy. It is eo strange that people
won't racognise the fact. They sort of give
me to understand I'm quite the other thing,
whatever that may be. Very full house,
dou’t you thiok, and awfully awsager?
What's Lady "Patricia got on her? She is
slightly terrifying, don’s you-think ?’

«wShe isn't very well got-up, certalnly,” says
Clarisea, reluctantly. : .

«She's snyhow,” says Branscombe, fresly ;
and then his eyes fall upen Georgie, who is
gazing, in her rapt, chlldish fashion, st the
singer of the moment; and then he' doesn't
speak ogain for a little while.

~uJ3 Horace quite well ?” asks Clarissa, pree-

ently.
« Quite well. He always is, you know,
Whe——who is the girl next'your father 7"

¢ That is my friend, Georgie Broughton. I
think [ told you about her. Sheis gover.
ness at the vicarsge, now. Ia she not iovaely
—qulte swest 7" asks Clarissa, eagerly. .

But Mr. Branscombe does not answer. her.
He 1s atill staring atjths unconsciova Georgie,
and seoms almost deaf to Clariess’s praise of
her, At this Miss Poyton is somewbat dis~
gusted, and declines any further attempt at
laudstion.” . = - ) e

st A governeage!’ he says, st length, raising
his brows, but” without removing his eyes
from the falr and pertect face that even now,
he tells himeelf, i3 without its equal.

wYers, Bheisnone theless sweet for that,”
says Clarissa, rather coldly. She tells her-
self it is unlike Dorian to look down upon
any ona becanse ke or she may be in a worse
position than his own. o

« They are going to sing sgain,” she says in
s tone she seldom uses to him ; * we must not
talk, you know.” She had soms faint idea of
introducing him to Georgie, but she abandons
it, and gives him to understand that she has
at present nothing more to say to him.

Whether he quite comprehends all shys in-
tends to convey, I know not; buf, raising
himeelf slowly from his lounging position on
the back of her chbair, he takes a last last lock
at Georgle’s prodle, and moves intothe back-
ground.

it Good-svening, Branscombe,” eays Lord
Alfred, presently; and Dorlan, finding him-
self beside him, returns the greeting, and
props himself up in his turn agsinst the
friendly wall, that shows its appreciation of
thom by giving them finely whitewashed
ooats, .

The concert is getting on swimmingly, As
yot no flaw has occurred to mark the bril-
Uancy of its success. The opening chorus
has been applauded to the echo, sspecially by
Lord Alfred, who feels it his duty to do some-
thing, and who keeps on applauding in the
most open heartad maunner, each thing and
everything, until he discovers he has aplit his
right glove all up the palm, when he caves
in, and having said something impossible,
pute his hands behind his back and rsfuses to
applaud again,

Lady Mary has coms forward, and entreated
her' andience to « Love not,”in the faintest
and most plaintive of voices. The county ia
detighted with ber, and smiles unrestralnedly
behind its fans, ¢ Dear Lady Maryis 8o
funny, don't you know,” says Miss Grey of
Greymount, in an indescribable tone

Then comes a &o0lo on the violin, that
charms all the back benches, and reduces the
farmers’ wives and daughters to tears, ag it
tells them bow the poor player's ¢« lodging is
on the cold ground.”

Lord Alfred, who hag not yet recovered his
temper, says this is « disgusting,” and ¢ won-
dera what the—so and so—brought him here
atall,” '

u I guppose the night brougham,” says Lo-
risa, equably, who {8 now engaged in 8 min-
ute examination of Miss Broughton's besd,
round which her goft yellow halr {s twisted in
a looae artistic coil, '

He ig in quite a happy mood, H somewhat
gilent, and says the solo isw't half bad ; and
now Mr, Haslings, the curate, reads some-
thing from the « Ingoldsby Legends) that
seems to displesse Clssy Redmond extremely,
as she will not litt her head during the read-
ing, or even look at him, and expresees her-
self as quite charmed when it is an end.

And now comes the event of the evening—
1he thing thak is to convince the county of the
necessity for a good organ, and to show them
the rare excellence of the the Pallingham
cholr, '

Sareh Martin the leading soprano—all mus-
1in and blue bows—ocomes forward, and begins
the solo upon which all the vicar's hopes are
contred.

*The shiades of night are falllag fast.”
begine Sarah nobly, and goes on in a hopeful
maoner to the end of the firat verss,

The vicar draws a deep sigh of relief!

“ Hig brow was sad, his eye beneath,”
goes on Sarah, victoriously, her whole soul in
the safe fulfillment of her task.  She gets
through to the end of the second verse as suc-
cesafully as she did to the end ot the first, and
then pauses to draw breath.

The vicar exchavges s triumphbant glance
with Miss Peyton.

“In happy homes they saw the light;”
continues Sarah, And then—then! some
thiog horrible happens. A sound, very terri-
ble to the vicar, smites upon his ear—a sound
that fllls his clerfcal bosom with dismay.
Barah's voice—the volce of his chlef prop—
bas proved false. It hes glven way; it has
cracked upor a high note; and the golo of
the evening bas proved a dead fallure!

Talk of failing for a million ; talk of Igan-
dula or Ma)aba HIill;. talk of Mr, Parnell and
the Coerclon Bill! Bat was ever defeat.so
disastrous as this! The vicar, but for his sex,

folly have given way. to: tears. Mlss Payton
flushes to her temples, and feels as if Bhe her-
self has been gulity of .the miserable flasco,

Ot coarge it is hushed up. The plano
comes out quite atrong again under Mrs.
Redmond’s bony fingers ; the defaniter is gen-
tly pushed into the background, and a chorus
introduced. . Nevertheless, after the breuk -
down, things somehow Seem .to go° wrong.

gsolved In tears in the cloakroom,and who has -
another.song on the programme, - obstinataly
refuses to try her powers again.

*:{Lhe vicar is in deapalr, although he walks
about vallantly among the audlence, trying;

most junsacoessfully, to. appear unconcerned ; ..

whilst the conghlng and sneezing, that gener-
ally distinguish every plase where silence i8
the thing most 10 be desired, scom now onthe -

‘o drown Lady Mary’s second effort:; ., . -

., Then comes everybody, and makes a great
fuss about their place—Clarissa Peyton and

(Oontinued on Third Page.)

The other singers : are disheartened, and: will . . :

2

not do thelr best; while Sarah, who is djg-1i:c

inorease, to an alarming. degree, and.threaten

Py -
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and the publiolty of the 'thing, could thank-. ' |
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