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and hixghter had made the Jdark oak ‘rnftcrs

ring, those who had forgotten Christmas joys |

and Christmas sorrows iu the land heyond tie
“wreek of time.”  She was thiuking of that
atrange influence the Tast few dave hind cast upon
her life.  Those who-only knew her sutward
existence, birv peaceful round of dutics, her sell.
dévotion <Tor the happiness: of others, pirhaps
thought ~ns« it iy often thonght of those whe
hush their sorrow to silencs, and teach them-
selves contentniont~that she hivl no hidden life.
Yet the yearning D love which dwells in overy
womun's heart had its place in herso-the long-
ing Yor that joy fram which she ad deemmd her.
self forever shut ont-—mnld now.  Wasit then
to be wondered ut that she, fer the first time
sensibile of homage to herself, should have given
her whole hieart unconseiinsly to the only one
whe had looked with love, not pity, upn;\ {ie
beanty of Ler fuee T How woubl it e whe he
was pone, aml she was alope auain, with the
memory of this bright ghapse of BWlessednegs all
remaiping?

At last she rensed . herself,
woing to Keep Georgn
Vewis ¥

He started. *Halfpast eloven ! | had vo
{dea it was o late””

seNor 17 She vose and unfolded one of the
shutters s npeged the vapor-bedewed window,

The night was cold, weh s lear myvriads of
stars shining down upon the snow.whiteness,

o Goad night” she gaid,

SO A you peing in say here 7

HYes, | oalways wait tor the belis,”

“UPhe bells 1

*The ebimes,” she answered. ' On thizpight
they nee siwavs rang —as 4 farewell to Christ.
,’“;]\" i \I];siv"r:.i‘_”

“OMay 1 unt stay 7°

S ynu wish.”

He wrappel o shawl about her, and together
they stoad uren b baleony, Theny in the
!\:lh", elegr Yight, with that Iovely face near §is,
the pradenee and ecdmuess to which Lewis haad
aehoubd Himsel fled away, amw! burniug words
trembled an his Hips. Bat whon she fooked at
hing, it was <o eadraly, oo smiitngly, dmost as
though shie might have guesiod bl thoughts,
ard silnesd tem by nuspoken reproach. He
turned from her abraptiy.

@CTakie care 0 she eried, stoapdng aud hinar
a Httle dark olgeet from the ground at Lie feerl

AV Bat 1a 10T e anked,

A ehrvsaliy, T she waid,

“Are
company

you nnt
toenight, Sir

S Ploen It nat soem

sty to thimk there s HYe in thint that it
ia Gaiv sleepdng and will wake ¥

sy as very uglv now, he wald,

AN, ves, T oshe answersd o Cbut it will

Y besubifnt seme dav, o Perhaps
butterfly 7 She tenckad the hard paps s
caressingiy.  Then taming away she aid the
slegplenwrappid dudent corefoily in the hollow
of tie balusirade, wel stond by it silently, jere
haps romparing ity o1 witic ber own. The
actinn Wik eagerly nefed by her campanion,
who, with a sudden impadee, cleped ber i hos

datling 7 he whicperal.  And ohe

starthed, Jouked tip at onee with glad surprise s
then a great orimsan wave flyshed Qe fave, as
ske ttied 16 froe Bevself - from hisembrace. *“ No,
1o U b sabd burreediy, ey, histenl”

Al then while she stood passive in tie dawy
ol that aniueked for happiness, e vold hor of bis
love.  Wreaght up by the exeitement of the
woment, eartied away by hier beauty aned the
inlurnen ber  pressger wronght on hne, hie
spoke, - He told her thay his bappiness now
depended npon her, that shiepist Le lieneelirth
the guandian angel in bis hoase ind Tife-—and
then swaited the response.

There wias to answer ; ondy by little hand
closed more tightiy upon bis--thenthrough
the night came the first olash of the Christuas
bells. Semething as shn heand them seemind o
shake Her fromchiead to foot then very gently
she froid hersell from his hold,

i Lewie” The werds wete spoken so

“ealmly, there seomed ho likeness between her
and tha trembiing wivl but an fiestant before
elasperd in his srms, apd with her Jow tanes <t
cume theosongs ol the bejls,  “Riv Lewis) |
cannot bt thank voeu for your wonls to which
1 ought not o have listenad-~ouly love §s o0
pew, soe"'Rhe paased far a moment. 1 was
surpried,’” she contiuned s tand vaneeyou
bave - uot  thouphit sutficiently over what you
have sl 3 vou huve spoksn on the tmpalse wf
the domnent. - But 1 ahank ven tor whatevey
the future wiay Jiave in stors torwe, 1 shatl fcd
“that oaitn not seutlerly shut out frome the tup-
plaess of God's ereaturess But you have ot
counted the ot :

Oost ™ e broke in, YWhat eost 17

¢ You hiave toblme,”” she went on, penitly,
“of yonrbeantitul home, of vanr position there,
of vour waemd duttes, You beur s tithe ) vou
have a high place ta il And T —the tones
faltered for- a nroment—** Uant nof fit for this
I onght not to bring a elond ex any man's life )
and Lowill pot en yours, - Tinshi U You think

“now “you . love nmie: but sion you would grow
tired of hearing ridicule, ar,at Jesst, surpricog
your choige.” S i
CCHoshy hinsh ! dies eriedl CWhy de yon
speak ot What do yon mean 17° )
* Listen "nind she helidont her hand, o4}
beliove you,  Your words ave sinaeve powe ; lat
will they remain so 1. Prove yourself, - Go nway
to-morvow, {ree, ax you came ; you will find in
a very short time that youuwre wrong: if not,
come baek ngnin pext Christmos day.  Only go
now, and “do your best. to- forget e,
value your happiness you will.” =~

Yo

A Davely |

I you

fONever ! he answered prisionately. *“Ivy:{
Tvy fwon't you bear ine 1 Won't you give me
one promise, ong word of hope - :

-She loiked up Tor an justant, a'whole world
of love in et eyes.. Then she stole in quietly
tirongh the open window, and left him alone
with the stars, - ‘ .

The echioes of the bells died in the distance ;

sdent in his own firmness of purpose and strength
of ‘his fove,  His waiting was'in vain.

CHAPTER THE L.\S'f.

Thee days glided by, and weeks and months,
ln'n.ngmg 2o chsnge to the peaceful Jitele village,
which coupted ity seasons by herrings and
minckerel, its Sundays by “holiday elothes—no
other ontwand change, Ouly ap at the @ Castle’
the life which had flowed ou thers so steadily
wus taking unother course.
LUhristums day again -~ n wild, blustering
Christmas, with a strong wind, driving heavy
vlouds,  which were now coming to earth in
drmehing showers of rain and  slest, The
ureh wes just the same, decked  with the
shining helly leaves, It wus sfternoon, and
from the arzan the deep notes sounded sud anid
slow,  There was no one to listen, yo one to go
hivme with [ey aa she straguled back against
the relentless blast, along the path she hnd
trodden Tast winter with Lewis Hozarth by her
side, Now, as she had predicted, she was slone
~not furthe moment, but for all her futnre life.

The day which was to separate her from her
brother was drawhig near, and Sir Lewis Ho-
garth wasmarried ! In so shorta spacas he had
proval-not himeelf, but the truth of her words.
He hiad gone away in the full confidence that he
would come back to claim her at the end of the
tinme she had appointed ; and for weeks, in
faney, thit Jovely face which had so fascinated
bim bad dwsit with him night and day, till be
Lue morning met some other friend of Greorge
Wynne's, who, not knowing, spoke of her in
terms which openal the baronet's eyes to the
manner in swhich sueh an anfortunate murriage
waubl be reretved by the worbl,  Then by “Tew
tird of his London lite, and went down to his
home, )

lu ail 1he awskening beanty of the et days
of spring, he realized the worth of bis pt)i\'é:a
{ ~lons s and over aud over agatn, as he paced the
Putaredy moamia, Be saw thase graceless, halting
wevenenrs, that hent and erippled form @ and
= Beoregarded the pictures of the stately women
Der biv e he eontrasted with them the poor
porspphbe Bie doelsasked to be ki< wife,  He grew
vestlecs wid unhappyv, e saw now what he had
ashied dove had been but u brief *staund,”
whieh bast come with that awukening o pure
desiren andd bigh endeavours which had been her

werk. He lsd committed himselt foolishiv;
gote tos fap for a man of honour (o retrer, yvet;

Do your Lest to forget me) If you vadur your
Lappiness vow with,” Sand fwith seares n strug-
gle he sueceeded inobeving her. - Sixs montis
after e watvied o beautifnl zirl of good family
Tiveng near. A suitable mateh, the world said.

And ahe woman he hail loved had walted: in
trembling suspensey hoping vainly for a retarn
wf the happiness she, by her own act, had re-
woitieed, - torwithe all hier send she hail loved
hime with that great store of Jove hidden away
all the years of hier woman's lité-—lored him so
that the ~traggle to bid him leave her had been

tor her 4 win the vietery,

‘ Aund this wax the
riward of ier self-saerifice.

Yet even when she
heard that be was lost to her forever, shi bowéd
her head in thankfulness,” beeanse in all her
wlosmy, afthicted §ife she had kuswn one happy
bour I Oh, God, who from the height of heaven
fuekest down upon Thy sinning, suffeving
ereation, with how spany vears of misery mnst
wo puy for the ove bour of joy't  How muny
Hyesure there like this, unkunown, unuoticed,

existenoes! : .

The iy closed In. Tey sate by the firs,
dvearabrg idly 5 the night fell 1 the ehildren’s
Cliristrns tree blossomed and fuded, and she was
et alone ty wait for the balls, A servant cane
1 With g nessage~-a ehikd ar one of the fishers
me s eattezes was il oo the dactor was away,
Whit shonld they da? She went to the windosw,
opctedat, and leoked euts  The rain was over,
thangh the wind atill blew ronghly, -extinguish.
dug the Bubs and tossing her hiair i its wild,
nnhuly giee.  She longed for some movement,
sout chanoe feom et own drvary thoughus, <41
will zowith vow,” she said to the boy whe had
hranght the message.

It was seareely five minutes’ waik from the
mate apd hierTermand over, the child sleeping
gquictly, <he set off “for home, followed by the
mather's blesstugs and eseorted by the boy, whe
insisted “on - aceompanying hers Suddenly as
thev pasesd nlong the beach, it seomed (o her
as thoneh some other voive than the wind’s
soripded over the heaving waters; above the
roar of the vurf. She stopperd.” “ Did you hear
ashout 7 sheoasked the boy, who stood snd
listewed - Three thurs -thut vague sound was
repeated 3 then - Tvy - hurried - forward round a
point of o1l which, jutting:ont, ohatructed her
fmther view. Agsin it eame, that voice, what.
ovir itaight be.  On sha hastened, as fast s
hir feehle strength- woull allow, past the point,
though there was searcely footway between the
ehnlk wall and the dashing surf.: *“ Do you not

: Lion roek 1™ ; - .
| . The boy strained hiv eyesin the uncertrin

yiut he stayed, hoping she wonld return, confic

alwest ton hardocthe battle almast ton ficree

erashied 1n the world's turmoil —1nined, durk

ser,”! she gaid breathlessly,” ** out'there by the

.

light, and dimly, within.almost a-stone’s throw
of the shore, could be séen, through ‘the clouds
of fonm flying over her, some vense] in-distress.
** Give me the lantern,”’ said Ivy, hurriedly,
““and run back : tell some:6f the men to come
hers and wome to get the boat-—only go quickly.”
There. was no need to urge speed ; the boy,
sailor-born,” knew. allthe danger; and lvy,"
alone on that’ terrible -beach, lifted his little
light on- high, to- show to those "in peril that
some onc at least was watching them, that
gooner of later help must come. . The coast was
an easy one ; it was deep trater everywhere till
close to the shore, with'the one exception of that
reef of rocks called the Lion, almost bidden by
the high tide upon which the ‘small vessel,
owing to the violence of the wind, and perhaps
the insufliciency of her erew, had been driven.
On the deck of the little craft was all help-
less confusion.  The men irritated by not reach-
ing their homes by Christmas time, as prom-
ised, hatt grown sulky and rebellious, and in
the dorknese of the night and the strength’ of
the wind - had,  through their carelessness,
brought themselves - inta ‘thig peril. Two of
them had been washed overboard into the seethe
ing waves; the other three remaining held on
grimly to the ropes, oceasionally giving those
eries for “help which had startled Ivy on her
homéwnrd way.  And beside the tuined mast,
with on2 hand clasped about a drooping fgure
elinging to him, stood Lewis Hogarth. Only
that morning he had found fault with Fate
and now his past life seemed franght with
cvery charm. ag Jeath was menaecing. near.
There, in those -awfnl moments, his one thought
was life ; life for himselt and the girl beside
him, the wife entrusted to his keeping who in
that short space of time he had Jesrped to love
with an intensity that hal secmed impossible a
few hours hefore.
Swidenly ano‘her shout from the seamen:
A light ' There, apon the shore, so near to
them, shining like a star—a light ! They were

! &
i seen.  Surely help woull comie,
i Courage, deart he whispered: it will

snon be over now.”

Over it must be 2 bt forlife or death ?

A Joud cheer from the heach, and over the
i dark waves spad a baat to the resene —those on
beard the yacht eagerly watching as it bore up
on its beneficent mission.  With infinite dith-
enlty and danger the reseners drew near the
rocks, and flung a raps te those waiting in such
i agonized suspense s aed then steadily, one by
one, they were handed on hoanld.

(u the beach some fishermen’s wives had gathe
ered, and some blazing woeld they hivd lighted
j east a lurid wlare over the ridgey surf, and further
thickered that Hirtle light which had first broaght
them the message ol deliveranee,  This Lewis
deseried a5 he cowered inthe stern, his wife
resting halfsunconscious in his arms, her hands
clagped in prayer. : :

The landing was the greatest. daneer, for the
fore of the surf was surh that the bost might be
dashed to pieens, swumy el ot verturned before
they coubl reach the beseln ~ The tide had
turned, and” was ene the ebh. A lasto after
vreathiess watching, now on the erest of u greg
heaving wave, now in the darkoess of an b
trom which it seemed they woukl never rise,
they came near, and while a clowl ol foam
Blinded the - stalwart “rowers ‘and made the
wateh-fire soem dimand distant, the keel
grateil on the pehbles,

The foremost min sprang in safety | those
on shore Tushed down o drag the boat above
the fury of the wives, which tried ranorselessly
to surk her back, .

“ o von, sir ! fan ol osatlor shouted to
Tawis, v Leave the Ludy to me. Yon eonld
wot stand with her he adided as Lewls paused,
S There’s na time ta be Jost. Ga ™

Lewis sprang towand ‘the “shore, losing his
footing in the treacherous swrf, and was finally
helped 1o Jand by the friendly hands of the
ﬁg];mmi'n, who, foliowed ‘l\_\‘ the women, hait
erowded down to the water’s edge. Then, ax
he stood frving to collect hims<elfl 1o find wonds
to thank them, w swblen wighty wave dashed
over. the toremost of them, hearing all Jdown
belore it,” Liftine the boat Yke ashell, earrving
with it the ohl silor, aad dmggivg the bdy
from. Lis arms—then tore buck with o hellow,
rasping satad, leaving tha two powerless human
beings Gzhting in the voam for life

The spectators stood parayzed. Allwas ean-
fusion. - Then, a wild ey ot sivength. went ap
1o heaven, as the jittie hizht which hied burned
sa clenrly vanished intothe shivkness, and Ivy
rushed down to il She heanl an answering
shout from the fishermen as they {ollowed ; b
hours of horrible agony seemsl 1o pass as she
struggled amid the waters, her Tawlds elinging
with desperate foree aronnd the drmwning Laly,
her eves hlinded by the spray, her feet seeking
vainly same firdr hold, il she was dashed upon
the eruel stonas, anil all was blank t The next
wave, greedysto seize isovietums, rolied Tup
trinmphantly,. broke with a crash upon the
shore, and rolied back disappointed. The fisher.
men hid  badked its  Tury, :

Gently - they unelasped - the peor,  bruised,
hawds, which hd never loosed- thieir hobil, and
Lewis clasped his wife onde move, half-fainting,
but hiving, in his arms, :

Az soon as possible e left-ler. for a” moment
to inquire for her preserver, shout whom the
others had erowdeil, iy R T

There -were - broken’ exclamations;: sohbings
from the women mwst-murmurs from the men,
ns he made his way through them.  On:the
vangh beael,” the light falling on-her tangled
gold hair, lay Ivy, white and still, = Lewis

vsprarn'g forward,

pushing aside the: women, and
raised herin his arms. ool L
“ How, comes -she here ¥'* "he cried, * How
has she-come by this 1" L e
441t wag she who gave the alarm—who sent-
for the boat I answered a dozen voices. ” ** She
rushed into the ‘surf! It was she who saved
your lady ! She's badly hurt, poor Miss Ivy,”
they cried angrily, as they pressed around- their
darling. ‘ : S ‘
* God bless her and spare her,”
murinared, o T :
 She is an angel -already,” ~a woman’s
voice unswered ; snd Lewis, unhceding, knelt
there “in silent misery. Ivy dead t—for him
whn had acted by her so cruelly, who hiad won
her love and thrown it aside ag some warthless
thing. '
Suddenly, horne upon the wind came the
sonnd of the midnight bells, and with them,
life returned for an instant, as though the spirit
were loth to leave so pure a shrine.. Once
more. those sweet eyes were fixed upan him.
¥ Lewis,’’ she whispered, so low that only he
could hear, ¢ the Lells t It s Chyistioas day
departing—~" )
For the second time, while those chimes peal-
ed gavly, he held her in his armx; only now she
rested there passively, with a smile upon her
lips. She did not bid him go.  Ended now for-
eyer were sorrow and life and love.

one old man

LITERARY,

LONGFELLOW was seventy-three years old on
the 471h inst. :

Me. KixcLAKE, the historian is oblized to
lease London becanse of bronehit 1Ie is redidiog at
Wilton Hounse, aear Taunton, sud is convaiesoing.

It is stated thet Lorl Braconsii=ld intends to
write a preface to a hiography of the late Lord Derby,
which is being written by bis oo, Colonel Stanley, the
Secretary for War.

Turopore Manrix has completed another
volume of his = Lite of the Prince Consort” andis now
at Windsor with the proof sheets fur the inspection of
the Qaaven.  Every puge of the work passes under Her
H ve befarait is pabliched, and the Iast volume,
s partienlarty sutisfactary to Her Majesty ns

be anthor,

Tur British Museum has acqaired abont 3,099
rgore tablets and fragrovnis ofi ihed terra-cotta docu-
ments fram Babylon., Amongst them is a tkblet of
Namsa-Irba, a Babylonian monarel Litkerto unkaown,
wha probably lived aboat the time o7 Bardes, and was
one of the intermediate rulers between Cambyces and
Darius, 10301 Another fragment Lad 4 tepresantation
of ane of the gates of Babyvlon,

ARTISTIC.

{oNsIDERARLE damaze has been done by five
in the Pulazzo Sforza-Ces i ot Rome ; nvaluable Van
DyeX was among the pictares burnad! : ’

Tue trustees of the British Museum have just
addad to their elassicul treasures R cast af the Venns of
Milo, now in ths Mnseam nf the Louvre,

A coMMisstan has been fonined In Paris for
tha purpose of orgasizing 4 museum of exets fram the
antique. This profect hus loog be-ntalked of, hit it
seoms now asif it wonld bis definitely eartied out. The
right wing of the Trecadérn building is to be used for
this purpose.

A1 the Salon next May pictures are to be
classified by styles instead of alphabetioally, snd the
rontributinns Aors concours. -viz,  thoss by artisfs who
have siready won ail the honours —will be honpg spars
a3 alsa willthe works of foreigners,

Try museam of the Louvrs is reported to have
snffered some damage by the rapid thaw,  Paintings of
Freneh masters, Chardin and others, bivva besn a0 much
alfested By the dampness of the wall<thaz a greatnam-
her will require cousiderable repairs. :

Dr. H. No HysgMmax's beautiful pietare,
= Pesdemona,” which fouraed in the Paris Salon of 1878,
amd which s now on exbhibitive az the Fhiladeiphia
Academy of Fine Arts, had baen sold fur the qum of vge
thausand doliars,

SoME casss of small antiquities from Bainbula,
psear Laraasa, have besa forwanied by the Porelon
Ofiee to, the British Musenm.  Amongy them are two
stives of caleareous stone, with Phasaician inseriptions —
appareatly lists— written in black snd rnd ink.

Tuey are seraping the whale surface of the-
Duamn in Florence, and washing its bas-rellefs and all
with sulphurie acid, tmake it ook new s and thoy uce
going 1o da the o with Gintte’s Campanile,  In the
frant.of the Duony they are tearing down the armament-
ation ratimdthe doors, nad replaeiog it swith govid imodern
Renaissance seroll-work.

Tug {ialian journals annaunce. that Signor
Caront, 8 Florenes geniptor, s just finished a aroup in
plaster, ré;\ros-:n:in‘; he lnte King Victor Emimsauet an
hissdeath-bed. The Kingis Iring stretahedon biseoush,
while near him stands Prince Hombert, his son ami sua.
cessor, towhom he' iv cooflling his Jast wishes, ‘Uhe
group. it is said ia o be exeented in murbie, aal witl
then be plased fu the raem in which IT Re Galantuomo
axpired. N : )

A rerves which has o its time andergone
several very: severs ordewiz, is to-be put up 1o pablic
auectinn at the Hotel Dronet this winter, IEis the ' Judg-
ment off Sclomons,’” by Rubens, which, white in the
Museuin 8t Antwerp, wrs striek by a eannon-ball during
the siega in 1832, dnd - was so diumaged thit itd repates ~
aionoted 1o 12X fones, Dis warkibe adventures Gt noy]
bowever, end hore, for aiter its removai to haris it re-
ceived anvther cannon-ghot during  the "Revolution 'in -
1248, which struck it we are- to belleve traditivn, in
exnetly the sama apot a5 the former voe, This weund
has also been oarefully healed, “and the veterap pidture

will now.’ it is to he hoped, find w- nore peas aful home - .

than has hitherto fullen toits ot

A CARD.

To all who are suffering from the errors and:
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early
doeay, loss ol manhood, &yl will seud a recipe
that will enre yon, FREE OF CI’IAR,G; . Th'is‘
groat remady was discovered by o missionary in:
South America. Send a self-addrassed envelope
to the Rev. Joserie T, temax, Staton D, Ne
York City. : o .




