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THE FAVORITE..

MRS, HAUGHTON'S GIRY.

—

DY ANNA SIIEILDS
Smtandy

“Derr mn I eald Mra. Hauvghton, as sho bont
over g groa  kotllo of almmoring quinces, «}
don’t know wha' wo aro to do, 1can‘s geot auoh
o girl as I want for any wnges, aud thero 18 Just
ovorything to b done,”

“Juxt ko papal” snl-i Pannte, working away
at a mass of pasto that wus to apponr .ater In
tho ABAps of ples,  « T 0t suppuso hooven ro-
mowmnbered wo hal no gird when ho luvited Mr,
Austin and his tous{n,*

“If 1t wero unly gontlomen I shouldn't care,
but thoro ts o Mre, Austin,"

s Mamma {?

“Pact mydear.  Of courso your papa forgot
to montion that titt Juat aa ho was starting for
tho eity this morning, and thoy wlill all como
with' him thls evontng. 1 have sent Datsy to
put tho spdro ronm tn onder, but yoa know .iow
it wiil look,”

“8he'll mako up tho bud on the floor and put
tho tollot sorvico on a chalr,” laughed Fannte,
“I'll try1o got a peep. Mammn, horo comes
Bsrslo Turaor.”

“8l10'l! havo to como {n here.”?

The visitor, advancing up tho garden wall,
did hot walt for un Inv!tation to the kitche o, but
eamo direotly to the lalf-opendoor. Sho was a
small, protty girl of about twonty-two, with a
markeod alr of refinement 1 her atvoet 1000 aud
tho graceful carrlago of hor slight agure.

Tw0 years before, sho had driven to eall upnn
Are Huughton o her own earriage, but her fn-
thor’s sudden death uad rovenlod the faot that
bo was deeply in dobt, and had loft no fortuno
for his only ohild. Rinco that timo Besslo had
boen toaching 1n tho Seminary at B—-, but on
tho day whon Fannio Haughton saw her from
the Xitehon window, it was certainly school
houre. Hor knock wwas answoerod by o cheerful
“Como i, Bossie,” and gho obeyed tho sam.
mons,

“3fre. Haughton,” sho said,
had been excohanged,
atrl®

“1do, indead. Do you know of o goo&ono ki

“Will you take mo "

+Boss101” eried both ladies,

“1 must do something for o uving, and Dr

after greotings

Wills says [ must acither seww nor teach nost

wiater, if I want to live, Ho assires mo my
only ehnaco of recovering from tho trauyble in
my lungs that £ havo had so tong,
teaching, and ho positively forbids mo to touch
a aecdle,”

 ut, Bexsie, you—a laly— gaspod Fannle,

**Aro you any loss a lnly for making ples,
thils mokning, Fan—2Aliss Haughton,
supisn you would hardiy care to
sorvant giri call you Fannie.”

«Don’t bo absurd, Bessie, Tho tdea of your
tuthor's daughter being ascs vant gir11” sard Mrs,
Haughton,

But Bessio was In earnest, and her tono was
+Ory posltive as sho anrwo=ad ¢

“T mast rarn wy tiviog, Mra. Haughton, and
eannot teach for & dme. Yoo must bo awaro
that my salary has not beon safficient for me to
a1vo enough to Iive on atl swinter. if you witl
aut havo me, I must go among strangers,”

1 shouut bo giad onough to uave you, if you
cenlly mean 1t.”

“1 really mean it. You can PAy mo just
what you paid Sarah.  I'm eorry,” sho sald gny-
iy, « 1 have ao recummendations from my last
olnce.”

«But wo aro capecting commpany to-night,”
said Fanny

') allow you to have om pRny sometimeaos,”
wud the graclousroply, « Now, Miss tlaugnton,
"l finlsh tho ples;” and Boes:o wok a largo
tpran from hes pocket, wod 13 over Lur black
dress, romoved hier cuffe, rotled up her sicoves,
anl took possosaion of tho pie boand,

* what Datsy 1s dolng, Fanaie,” sald her
wu.hier; and Pansle went ol

An 300n a3 ghio was gone, Afre. Haughton,
takijog Bosslo’s fico 10 her mothieriy honds,
kizsged it softly,

«Darling,” <o satd, “thls must nnt be, I
love you, Eweste, as ono of my own girls, and
Jou must como and let us nurso you well again,
You 2hall bo my gueat this winter.”

~You aro very kin1® the young glrl roplied,
‘* bus you must le$ mo havo my own way. §do
tiol noed nutsing, only rest from tho con-
sant taking o puptls, and active oxcreise, I
told Dr. Wiils what ¥ wmoant to do, and bo sald
1t was tho bost wediclne 1a tho world for me.”

Qulto o fong talk followed, but Mrs. Haugh.
ton WRS OdIiFINS tv yicld her puint, Bosslo was
Toaolved to Lo indepoadent, and saw no dixgraco
in bonestly getting her dving 1 hier friend’s
xitchien. That she bad becn a Rood housekospor
tn hor fathier’s MNfo-ile all B—— %Dow well,
and fnally licr now mistress wwas persuaded to
81¥0 tho under fur ber company dianer, and
teavo Jho kichoa o 1tanosy ooccupatt,

Buat when tho ginl was teally alone, sho cer.

taloly actod very stranguly, coustdering ber late |

fosulutions. Just a3 Ales. faughton ton ler,
sho Lind £21d ¢

» Woexpect Mr aud Mrs, Austin, and thelr
Couslny, o Mr. Alexander Wight, lately returnod
from Californu, ™

Thon suio tef tho Kitehaon, and Besslo dashend
iuto the buttery, and cat 1own Lohind tho door.

“0u, why dida't I wast T shq sald fo o half
whisper  « Ajek WigLt at gomo ! Comtug
hero ! What will ho think, o seo mo & scrvant
wunt X&twu bud Quuviih 10 Ly Jeuchitug for &

&~ B . -~

41 heard you Wanted o

18 to givo up

itving, bnt eaoking for a Uvingt Oh, why didn't
I wall? Wait for what? X'am only earning my
broad. AMclke Wight {s nothing {o me,” sho
sald again, 1n storn solf roproach; « probably ho
has forgotten my existence.”

But oven as sho spolo thoro aroso in hor me.
mory n ploturo sho v »uld nover forget, In g
congorvatory whare tinkling fountains oconolod
tho alr for cholep oxotics, & indy stood bosido o
tait, fino 10oking man, who hold her littin gloved
hand fust In uts own, Both waro In rieh ovon.
Ing dress, and the hougo wns full of gay guestn,
Afr. Mirnor hnving accopted an invitation to a
sFionid’s party fn ono of Fifth Avonuo's valaros,
1¢ wrae tho second winter ho had spont in Now
York with Bessie, tho 1aat wintor of his life,
But the couple in the conservatory wore not
thinking of death or change, when tho gentio.
man spokc, in low, carnest tonos:

I will not bind you by any promise, Ressln
for you w1l 0o an heiress, while [ havo still v
way W make, [ sall for San Franolsco very
8001, and OXpeot W go {uto businoss with wy
unolo there, but In o fow years I shall ratyrn, [
shatt hopo you will not furget mo.”

Two weeks later 1o was gone, and Bessio an
orphan. Ycars of struggié for her had boen
yoars of success to bim, for his unclo was dead,
aud ud teft biin o 1args property and prosper-
ous business, Tho prido Inborn in Bessie's
nature had kept her from tolling hor sad story
toono wino was not formably ongaged to hor,
and sho had lvarned to think of Allok A3 meroly
agoud friond. Butto meoct htm as sho must
moct bim tn a fow bLrief howrs, WAs o %0ro strain
apon her pride and tuve,

«But this won't get my dinnor,” sho said
suddonly, as tho utuo cluck on tho Kitchen
mantel warnicd nos that tuno was Aylar, o if
I must Lo o survaut, s toast 1 will bo o good
one,”

Tno aftornoon train brought tho expected
guests, and Bessle, poeping from her kitchien
curiain, eaw tho protuy iitito lady who had beon
her husioss on e eventng airendy montioned,
hor grag-halrgd husbaud, and a tall, broad.
shuuidored, tfavuy caacded young man, who
was iutroducod w bis hustess and hos protiy
daughter as, » My cousin, M, Wight.”

It was uot tho casost work tn the world,
oftcr this, to wait at tabdie, and Mrs, Hanghton
started at the demure ltlio waltross whose
porfectly eonked viands, sho wwas dispensing.
But nobody aniteed her, and dinner passed off
very quictly, the new arrivuls belug full of city
gusalp fur thetr country fricnds,

As tho «gir” awwd over ber dish-pan, tn
which two scal ting tears had fullen, sho thought :

¢ o 1id niet oven recignizo mos”

Ob, Besalo! Bessio! {lavo you forgotten tho
bright girl Wb tho gnidea curls, ang dross of
! richest bluo 81 K aod winto Ines, who stoud tn
' Mr. Austiu’s conservatory, that you biamo

{weant 1 ’ Aitck Wight for not &nc1gg ber 1o the pato girl
have your in deop mourning, with sitooth bands of hair,

who waite 1 et Mry, Haughti 0’ tablo?  In tho
! drawing-room tuere was musmo and langhtor,
"in tho kitchon tears and sighs, when Alrs,
! Haughton came out to Ba -1,
i1 4 Bessie, dear,” she saud, “leavo the dishes
! and como into tho nartor. Da.”
I «lam teo ured aad uu',” ptearde 1 Bessle,
I st will rod you,”
| e8ut it1s botter not. T can’t bo xorvant gnl
Indy toa, Mr-. Haaghton. Don't thlak I om
augratefal, Lt it 18 belter for mo to kcepla my
place.”

+ T think €0 ton,” za1 ] tho ladw, «bul § do not
thin% Wo quite agreo as to W..ch i Four PIRen,
Howerver, yoa anat have yuu® own way to-
ngh.  Yowr dium - Was very splondid.”

And tho Wdy retarncl W bergussts, while
Bozeio washe! and w.ped plates, cups and
dishos, and put al) 1o urdo=. Whea the last dish
| Was LD Its place, tho st crumb swopl up, the
i youug gul thrvw off uer aypcun, and wont into
I the gutden to try to turow off L0 foverish hest
 burniag o her velas,

“1 wonder It I am strong onough to go
through with 11?7 sho thought, as sho seated
herse:f In tho summer.youse, aad 1t was not al-
together of phyelcal strongih sho was 50 doubt-
el

o nover looked ap meo to-night,” sho sald
10 herselr; «bui Lo must se. my faco somotime,
if bo is to stay a week.”

Jast at that toment the ooz of g clgar camo
{Inaung in at the summer-huuso door, &ad be-
fore Besslo could escape, & meseuline clgar
bolder followed tho « Hacuna" 8ho had staried
to Ler feet, and the moonlight sbons fall upon
ber face, as Allck Wight sprang for ward,
cryings

¢ Bosslo Turner whero have yon come from ?”

But tho girl drow back from the rapturoas
greetiog, saying 1n a cold, low volce:

* 1 aw Mra. Haughton's scrvant girl, Mr,
Wight.?

“ Her — bher—her” gtammorcd the young
wman.

“ Ier servaut girl, working tn her kitchen.
3y rathar is dead, and my owa bealth prevents
my teaching, so I am caruing iy Uving 1o Ars,
Haughton's kitchon.”

Sho was eo hard and oold that ho looked at
ber {n amazemont: but after s moment ho saw
hor faco quivering in tho moon'ight, and he
forgot averything savo that the woman holoved
abovo all other women, wwas poar, in sorrow and
trouble.

¢ Boasie,” ho safd, and his voloe was full of
i deop feollng, + was it &ind to Kkeop all thls from

me, koowiog I ioved you?  1s it kind to throst
| {00 Away Now, Wher I have como Al the way
1 fromn Caufurain to find you? Reve you ceasod
! tolove me, Besslo? Wil you send mo badk
along, o7,” and lie opened his =tms, 4 will you

+

bo my truo little wife, as you gays mo reaton to
hopo long ago.! ’ '
* But, Allok,"” sho gatd, I am poor, stok—"
“Hush, dorling!  You uto minof ad [ am
not poor, You shall grow well again, my dar-

Ung, shon yon hawy love and rost. Do hot drive

mo avway, Bessiot”

And nertiiug dnon in his strong avms, Bessto
gnve uim the promisoe ho oraved,

Tho eound of gay voleod coming from tho
houso nroused them, and Mra. Austin called :

«Only ono ofgar, Allek t*

*Go,"” Uasslo whispored. But ho gontly an.
swered, ¢ Come” and drow her hand apon Lis
arm,

‘Tho wholo party wore noar the summer-house,
when a conplo cAmo out into thr moonlight, and
Mre. Austin recognized her former guest,

“Why, Miss Tarnor!V sho crled, amazed, «f
wmtle you a month ago to come and PRy mo a
vixit, and you novor roptoed,”

“Blous me,” whigpered Mr. Austin, #I forgot
to post tho lottor.”?

“ Altek will rgivo mo bow for disappolinting
bim,” continued his cousin., *I hac promised
you should bo at my houso to wolcomo him.
But 1t (s all right now, [ supposne, Allek2”

“All right,” was tho emphatlo rop'y

And so Mrs, Haughton lost hor girl the samo
day sho engaged ber.

— W
BUDDHIST PREAODING IN SIAM.

——

At about seven o'clook ong Saterday avening,
o ieachod tho Palaco of Farolgn Afirs, aud,
passing through two granito paved courts, on.
tered tuo recpption-pall, a largo and lofty room,
wih a floor of sqvoral steps or stagos. Tho lowest
stago was cccupled by a crowd of slaves and
survants; on tho siaga abovo lay a doxon or
moro potty oflicora; tha stngo abovo this twas
olear, ag 1f to koop tho vuigar from too clogo
cuntaot with thie great man, our host, who sat
ca tho highest stage. Wo wero conducted to
bum, aad suently Wwok our places bosido him on
tho carpot. This upper end ¢f tho rovm was
aboat sevouty feot broad by iwonty-five long.
IJts walls wero decornted wwith numorous large
wirrors, and rich cloth and silk hangings. Somo
of theso hangings woro covorod with Chilnoso
proverbs and poems, ombruldored in golden
charncters, an.l on others wero claboratoly
warked figures of most gorgeous Chinamen, sur-
rounded by deor and snakes and fishes, of ana-
tamnical proportions which might perhaps be
explalned by tho aforcsaid Baramat, bat which
cortainly scemod to Izck that balanoo or por-
feetlun of proporilon which Chineso philosoph.
ors declaro to be tho essonce of all things. Along
the tiro sides and end of tho room were lines of
tables, cach derked with a cholco collection of
Culneso brassware, bronze, aod porcelaln, and
bearing wax candles, sot on curlous stands,
whleh, with tho assistanco of numerous ofl-
lamps, hanging from tho celling, and roflocted
in the mirrus, shod a pleasant light throughout
tho bullding, Thero was no pulplt, the preachor
accupying 8 glit chatr, placed in the centro of
tho uppor stage. The miunister and oursclves
sat ob tho fcor oo Lis right, and on his left was
o tablo or altar supportivg a gold 1mago of
Buddha, from which imago a silken cord passed
to his stdo. A nomber of yellow.robed monks
&at betweon him and tho altar, Sjttlng cross.
legged on tho chalr, his shaven head and eyo.
brows givitg lim an excecdingly clean appoar
ance, and hls robes arranged with that duocent
neatoess which the rules of the priosthocd re.
qulre, an abbot, emluont &r knowledgo and
ploty, was, when wo entered, glving the su.
aiencd an opporfunity of making metit. De-
spi‘e hisage, ho bkl tho unwrinkled, or soarcely
wrinkled, faco which Buddhists edmire g3 g
proof of the eptritaal tranquility of s lifo of
worldly abnegation. In one hand beheld e kind
of fan, or scrcon, doslgned tu assist the monk
in keoping hix oyes from wandering, gul hig
thoughts from straying to things carnai; !g tho
othor ho held a book, made of slips of palm eaf,
on which, withanironstyle, hsd baen seratohed,
or written, the Pall text which formed tho sub-
Ject of hig discourse, Sontonce by sentenco ho
read from his book, following oach by
an oxplanation 1n Slamoze; but hiy extroms age
caused him to mumble 30, that my ears caunght
Uittlo of what ha sald, and that Uitle I found al-
wmost past understanding. His sabjoct was the
most vital, and probably the most anolent of all
Buddhisat dogmas, that called tho Four Preemt-
nent Truths, tho assertion that (1) misery ovor
attonds exisiencs; (2) that its causo jles in de-
slre : (3) that it may bodestroyod by extinguish.
ing deslre; axd (4), that this may bs effucted by
bollnoss, A Siner subjoct ko could handly have
chosen; o dullsr ssrmon ho conld not have
givon. Whan hio bad fAnished the four seotions
of bis discourse, bo left tha chair and took hig
seat on & inal, The minlster then crawloed to
Groind and Uiog e foimns a2 (b
ground an ng olnoq 80ad pre-
sented him with o variety of offeringe, & parool
of robes, & Japen box, scents, frults, and & wax
ocandle, stuck all over with tho littlo siivory
bullets which, antil quite rocently, voro tho
only colnaga of Bism. Taking hold of tha oorxd,
which I mentioned above &s passing from ths
1do), tho abbot uttered his blossing, and thon
deparied, followed by o traln of aorvants CAITS.
ing tho olferiogs ©f tho plons minigter.—Good

Boqas,
e ]

An lilinojs paper consoles sportamen for the
light crop of pralrie-chickons this Yoar by re.
marking that it wii' maks hunticy botter, for
L will ke Joogor to And them, - o

.LOVE LETTERS,
g f PR

These wonlJ rocall bluo ribbon, loaks of hafr,
mininturcs and dead rosos, and they aro as
various as tho bends-that write them, and the
oyos thoy aro.htended to bloxs. Sometimes
they onrry balma ; sometimés boar disgulsed
potson. Thez may bo traced in honost truth
and fealty by n rough red hand, that has no
grnco to lond tho wmisshapun: lottors, save thoe
boauty of Lrue love In Tongh dlaguise; and then
& soft whito bit of aymmetry may hido a Lo in
growlog tendornuss, and sond it Uko an asp to
hido In,p ruso’s hoarl, to carry death to some
belleving Lroast. Some, yellowed by years, and
rondored absard Ly altored ciroumstanoces, or
brought out of fofgotton nooks to Al tho even.
log hour tyith laughter at tholr polysyllahled
vows and vorboso adjectives; and othors never
800 tho ligut, oxcept 1n tearful uyes, orfoel a
touch, oxcept a passtonato pressuro to n mded
broast thny clatms no other idol,

Love lolters! Those uro women whom tho
Worid caus single, who are truly wodded to 3
lear-stalned packngo as if Ib really wero; tho
boing that 1t represonts to thom—syhio live 1n
tho old sweot t.mo theso misslves onco belong.
od to, aud who keop tholr hearts apart from tho
dull reality that makos,up their prasont. world,
Years may hava passed, and dothing may have
femalned thosameo, eave tho dear dream thag
nevor know reality, yot held in thelr love.life
Ly thelr fraglic paper bond, they dwell in that
fulr upsubstantial Spriog.time, while Autumn,
fades and Winter cold and hosvy relgns abrowd
1n all tho world,

Wo pity dreamers and thefr moonshine
Ficturces, thelr bits of memories and mementos,
thelr luve words, writien or recalled as §pokon,
and faces whose limning fades as tho real one
liag fudod tung ago undor tho cofMn id. And yet
such trifles aro Lieart treasuros, as sure as gold
aud aflver are riches to the purse; and 0s Jong
038 thero is & world of tho present nature, so
loug sball old lova lotlors find boarders and
Prizers, and so lung shalt tho past aud prosent
Lo bridged by ¢ho hoart-dreams of tho wonls
fels and written In the bygono times,

D e i e o o o SR

MALLBABLE GLASS,

Ons of tho lost arls, which akill and soience
bave for bundreds af yenrs boen making sfforis
to re.discover, 8 tho production of malsablo
glass. It was montlonod by many aaclont
writers, cspeclatly by Pliny, who speaks of its
being Indented when tutown on a hand sube
stance, and then hrmmored into shaps sgaln
Itko brass. Tho woild usos n vastly groator
amount of glnss now than during tho early ages,
but has nover bpsn ablo to overcomo its
britticness, 7That acoomplished, it would enter
ioto uses not oven suspected now, and probably
diaputo with fron tself for supremnoy as an
agent of clvilization. A glass spinner in Vienns
has recently mado @ discovery that may lead 1o
tho recovery of tho lastlink 1ntho chain of early
invention, Ho is manufacturivug o turesad of this
material Anor than tho fibre of the silk worm,
which is enterlug Iargely 1uto tho manafieture
of a variety of now fabrics, such as oushions,
carpets, table clothy, shawls, neckties, igures tn
brocadod velvet and sik, embroldery, tapestry,
laces, and & multitude of other things. itis as
Aoft as the fineet wod), stronger than «llk thread,
and I not ohadged by heat, light, molstrre or
aclds, nor Uable to fade. 80 important s the
matier deenied, that whilo tho process is kept a
profound socret, the Austrian Minlster of Come
mergo hag glteady orgapized sohopls for glass
spinning in various places in Bobufala, and a
variety of maanmotu_r,eﬂ Articles are now for
salc, and wilf, tio deubt, dooh reach America. It
it suall ond in tha Anal re-dixgovery of malloe
ableg 20 $hat it can be wrought o rolled into
sheets, 14 will rovolutionize much of the world's
industry. Indoed, nO onq could safely predict
to what uso ft might not he applled, as the
material 1s plentiful {n all lands. Mauking have
Jong walted for it. Le? us hopathetimo s near
wiien 50 great a. will La vouchgafed (o
thowm,~Londen Times.

e
A very diatlngulshad musician, Glovannt Tgae
dolint, b.zjnst dled at Bologna, agod seventys
nloe, Tedolin! has Teft 80 works of any ime
portazec; but his talent was so fully recoznized
by Roasinl thad when tuo great Italian PO
Ser was nnhable fronglllness to comploie the
“S5tabat Xater,” protfiacd for a particular oocas
sio, 1t was O Tadelinl that e applied Lr no
fewer than four pleoces still wanting, After.
wanly when, tn the yeur 1843, the «Stabat
Mater” was bropghs out in Parts, Tudolinl's
contribntions o tho work seem o have beon
omitted. It would, at least, ba difficult now to
polut aut any portion of the «Stabat® which
docs not bear Ltho impress of Rossinl's own
genius, Tadolini's pledes aro sald to bave boen
performed only onds at ¥rdrid; and whother
they, waro composed on motivos furnisbiod by
Rosslni (1n which casn, rotouched by £ho wmaster,
they may stilt bo retaitiod in tha existiug seoro)
or wero wholly the invéntlon of Tadoliul, 18 18
cerialn that thelr composer nover iad the ¥3lic.
facilon of Loaring thom as they provcedded fromn
hispen. Ths chiofsphers of Tadolug’s wcurliy
was the Itallan Opeta of Paris, whose 1:0 6lloi-
ated as conductor during Rosxlul’s brief petiod
of tuansgomoent, and LHF MADY YoArs alterwarcs
a8 einging-master or rép&itewr, Awurg tie
meoy distingulshed artisia to whoin ho aught
thoir paris In avery new work that was Lrooglit
out may bs mentioned Gridd and Perslani, Ru-
Inl, Tamburln), and Lablache.—Pall Ml
Gaxclte, R PR CoL
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