ots, employed 8s janitors

e s

' THE LIME-KILN OLUB.

«De odder Sunday arternoon,” said the old

he gave s fug at hus shirt collar,

maa
stopped
a yard on Brush street.
ole chair
a brokeu

dean’ know what elsr,

a quarter of an neve of groun, an’ yet de hul

ile wasn't wor! fiftcen cente. I turned from
yard to de wurld aroun’ me an’ J foun’ de

same resalt. Dar am

people, 8]
ober a vast amount of territory, who am but
rubbish to de rest

ober, x.hm'h‘;lg’“ on a dry box
am an ash-heap on lite’shighway. drunk-
ard am an alley full of blind ditches. Take s TR

de'world as you find it an’ one-half de people

in it seem to bave come along jist to fill up
an’ keep de weeds down. We doan’ wantany
rubbish in die club. We doan’ wart viem
bers to hold de cha'rs down. We doa
members simply to fill up wid. Uncle David
Cane war’ axin’ me to nt his name, av’
1 had to smile. He began life fifty y'ars agd
wid a dog an’ & wheelburrow, an’ he's neber
seen de day dat he had two dogs an’ 8 wheel-
barrow. He's stood an’ stood an’ sot an’ got,
an’ he's had no mo' to do wid runnin’ de
world dan a gate post. Trnsiee Horn
war’ also sayin' dat he'd like to jine to us.
You've all scen him. He sticks boaf hands
down in his pockets an’ walks aleng wid his
head down and his back humped up He cats
an’ sleops an’ moves about, but he's s hitebin’
post. Be keerful whom you recommend, and
be twice as keerful whoma you wote in. No
man who carries his hands in his pockets kin
keep pace wid de world."”
PETITIONS.
Among the nineteen peti:’ionn‘mfd and re

10 Jook pber & collegkshun of stull in
Dar was & heap of
two vle stoves, two or threelounges,

dstead, two ole mattrasses an’ I
De stuff spread ober

1

1
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AROUND THE WORLD.

exposed. This episode did not end his min

tist church at Kittenniffl, Pa.
fallen into disgrace, & jury having convicted

in his congregation.
—Bome converts were 1o be baptized by

it was also muddy, which was something they
could not make up their minds to bear.
Therefore they went to 8 park in which
was 8 mineral spring and pool; aud the
ceremony was performed in water «irong with
sulphur.

Salvini q
jointly to him and Thomas W. Keene by a
Uhicago olub. Keene is a Western actor of

3 dined b A Sl Al

ferred was one from three V g patri-
in the Postoflice

Ormoe or Tas Kiwe or tuse Bausk,
House or BEPRESENTATIVES,

Lansing, March 10, 1881.}

To the Honorable the Members of the Lime

Kiln Club of the City of Detroit:

Desirous of receiving from your most illus.
trions body some recognition of wy remarka
ble beauty and ability, 1, Watkins Jehoso
phat Tompkingon, wisp broom agitator and
President of the Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to SBuperannnated Spinsters, respect-
fully and earnestly make application for hon
orary membership of your club. Haviog in
charge innumersble elderly females, eome
token of veneration from 80 august AD Aseem-
bly as your own would materially aid me in
the great scheme which I desire to consum
mate.

With warm regard and best wishes for your
success in the moble work you have undertaken,
1am, hopefully. prayerfully and adhesively,

W. Jenosoruar ToOMPKINSON,
Instantancous Dust and Dirt Extermivator.

ELECTION.

» The following named pereons paesed tle
ordeal of the bean box and are entitled to
certificates of membership  Charles Dickens

" Smth, Waterloo Hastings, Governor Slugus,

Meauwhile Johnson.General Jackson Thomas,
Colonel Beventeen Frisbee and Judge Parag
gon Cox.

HE BESIGNED.

The Seeretary announc:d tho resiguation of
Col. Brudawl Chase, and asked what action
the club would take iu the matter. Pickles
Smith expressed great surprise and ssked for
an explanation, this being the first resigua-
tion ever rentin to the Sceretary.

« Dar sm an explunashun an’ I kin soon
deliber it,’ replied the President. ** De odder
day as I war gwine up Injiauy street an’ pust
de cabin occopied by de Kernel, I beard
whoops na’ hoots an’ yells an’ hollers, an’ in-

vestigated to find de eaid Keroel pourin’ ice-
water down his wife's back kase she had
broken de handle off de spider. T kinder
hinted to him to holdon, an’ b kinder hinted
to me datit war nove o' my funeral, an’ de
nex’ thing I remember was seein’ him sailin’
frew a pickos fence wid a far-away look in bis
eyes. 1 @'pect dat when he cum to an’'
thought it all ober he made up his mind dat
1 was a drefful mean man, an' bLe darfore
eends in his resignashun. What shall be
did wid is ?”

On motion of Trustee Puliback the resigosa-
tion was acoepted, and the following resolu-
tion was passed by a unanimous vote :

 Resolved—Dat dis club will enpport its
President in doin’ 80 some more.”

. MAY BE HAPPY YET.

While the Secretary was reading the follow-
ing letter there was scarcely a full breath
drawn in the hall :

Hary ov REPRESENTATIVES, |
Lansixo, March 8, 1881, j

Brother Gardner, Presidens of the Lime-Kiln
Club :

Mg. PreeipeNT —Several persons here, great

admirers of your schiool of philosopby. hoped

that the day would coms when their finanoiil
pabulum would admit of their joining the
Lime-Kiln. We see now agreat gulf betveen
us—a precipice we caunot desoend—a hight
we oapnot scale, to unite with your academic
institution.

Having repudiated the Legislature and re-
solved to diseociate the Lime Kiln Club from
it, certainly you cannot expect U8, who ave,
ex officio, members of the Legislature, toa hil-

iate with the Lime.Kiln Club.  Philcsophers
keep the 1un of phi vsophers, and no doubt
you know all about Socrates, who philoso
phized in the groves of Athens us you do in
Paradire Hall. I Lope that history will not
record that you were afflicted as Soerates was
by his wife Xsnthijje, snd that while he was
a bigman inthe philosophy club that Le
run he was rather emall potatocs at home
and oftentimes hid under the bed. Do you
believe that if Sccrates had refuted the
Areopagus of Athens as you bave cast refu-
tations at the Legislature that he could have
luxuriated us be did in the respees of wise

men. No sir ; wisdom is consenial, and if
there is & chnem between the Lime-Kiin Club
and the Legi:lnare wisdora must be lack-
ing either in Paradise Hall or in the State
House

I have another request to make. Formerly
we had a fine poes here who signed himself
Tim Buktoe. He has stopped his poems,
baving heard thut the Lime-Kiln Club isdown
on both pocts and peetry. If that is the case
I hopa you will suconsider your resolution,
send it back to the comn.ittee of the whole,
and recarmmend that Tim Buktoo's verses do
pass.

Very respectfully yours,
Ereo WaLrace WEREDONE,

Baoretary to Committee on Ienovation, Dal-

cifieation and the Broomatic Arts.

 Yes, dar am a gulf atwixt de Legistachu’
an’ dis club,” explained Brother Gardner.
# Dis club published its waut o’ fid in

ble ability, aud this seison has
:;:tnuling as a star. His menuager re.
10" eve ivabl 5 ot i
ing him, I:d" Balvini mgard.:sqthu supper as
simply ene of these devicee. Beparaic ban
quets were given,
—When Showerman objeeted to Daubner
making love to M.s. Bhowermau, at Wau-
kesba, Wis., Deubner replied, ** What are
you going to do about it ? You haven't the
pluck to do anything. See here,” and Le
bared his breast, ** you don's dare to shoot
me with that pistol you've got in your
pock Showerwan drew the weapon and
fired, killing his lormentor.
—A spider's web afords au excellent bar-
ometer. An old sportsman of Coldwater,
Mich , cliins thut oue preserved in his house
has proved almost invariably correct. When
ruin and wind a6 expected, the sviders shor-
ten the t'ireads which ruspend the web. When
recls are let out, fine westher may be cortain ;
but if the spider remaius inert, rain will pro-
bably follow within a short time,
—Ths Kuwpre:s of Austria had a narrcw
seape from aq ugly reeident during ber first
un with the hounds in wland the other
ay. An unlucky eportswan lost control
ver his very fresh horse, just as he was going
t a fence alongeide of the Empress, and his
steed canmoned with great force against her
Majesty's horee, who was knocked out of his
stride, but luckily managed to recover without
falling.
—The Vice President of the Western Lum-
bermen’s Exchange estimates that, if the de-
mand for lumber increases proportionately,
the forests of the Uunited Ssates will be an-
nihilated in twenty years. The same view is
taken by the Northwestern Lumberman, which
a3s that ** the timber supply of the North-
st is becoming so rapidly exhausted that
hin the next ten years semething hke a
mber famice may be looked for.
—A woman fell on an icy sidewalk in Hart-
ford aud broke her leg. She recovered $500
damages from the eity. The owner of the
premises in front of which she was hurt
was then sued by the city, on the ground that
ke had violated an ordinance by not clearing
the wulk of ice. The Supreme Covrt has de
ocided in this case that the city and not the
properiy owner is liable for injury to a pereon
fulling on en icy sidewalk,

—William H. Cochrane, the wealthy Presi-
dent of a bank at Grand Rapids, Wis , mur-
dered Judge Hayden of the County Court
last September. He is at large on bail, his
trial has been postponed four times, and he
boasts of his certainty that he will never be
punished. He found & note from the Judge
making an appointment to meet Mrs, Coch-
rane, and &t once shouldered a gun, hunted
Hayden up, and shot him dead.

—Mr. Lancaster, near London, has forty-
six acres of celery, and his celery commands
the higheet price in market. His plantation,
at 10,000 plants per acre, requires 460,000.
They are set in trenches, and vast quantities
of manure are used. Seven horses are used
in his eighty acre vegetable garden. Radishes
betw.cu the celery bring about $140 per
acre, and the celery $250 per acre.  The
labor comes to $250 per week in summer aud
sutumn.

—A reform platform has beea formed by
somme of the Protestant pastors of Chicago. It
contemplates fewer drinking vesorls, a dis
crimination between those saloons and gar-
dens in which beer alone is sold and those in
whicl whiskey and other powerful iotoxi
cants are sold, the former to Le open on Sun
day from 2 to 8 p.‘m., and,_the latter not at
wil; the prohibition of Sunday performances

el
T

d
0
al

i

in the theaters, and the destruction of the
loftery business.

—An Indiauapoiis merchant drove into
town every moruing, left his horee in a livery
stable, attended to business unutil night and
then drove home. Tho Least was by no means
overworked in thi erviee, yet it grew
thin and ill, as sboug inrd usage. The
owner at length « i tbat it had
been Lired out nearly ev y by the livery-
man. A jury ‘hes awarded damages to the

mount of the wo earned by the horse.

—A trisl of machine guns was held at
Sboeburyness, Englaud, in January,in the
presence of the
Admiral Boys, 11. N.  The arms participating
in the trial were she Pratt Whitney, the Gat-
ling, the Gardner and the Nordenfell, all but
the latter being manufucturcd in Hartford,
Cobn. Thbe guns were fired at 300 and 500
yards range, besides for rapidity of firing,both

a

Jed in the trisl

—Queen Victoria's drawing room on Fri-
day Feb. 25, was, nccoraing to the London
Waorld, not & brilliant affair, as, owing to the
cold weather, the atleadauce was very small.
The Queen was dressed in a black eatin drees
trimmed with sable.
ladies felt the cold very much, and one re-

ried off the palin among the young ladies pre-
sented.

dat body, an’ I understan’ dat dat body amon
de point of repudiatin’ dis club. Maybe we
e o L ghtar it xad .
uns ar.
stall duriore pmt Waydown Bebee, Givedam
Jones an’ Harmony Coolback a committee of
three to pureeed to Lansiog an’ meet and con-
fer wid o committee 1o be pinted by de House
an’ Senate. Dey will report progress at de
next meetin’ an’ we kin take sich ackshun ss
seems best.

BQUELCHED.

Samuel 8hin had for some time been mov.
ing about in an uneasy manner, and as soon
as the President sat down he jumped up and
presented the following resolution :

+ Resolned, Dat de preseut great need of

dis kentry am an early epring.”

Brother Gardoer waited half a ‘minute to
bear if anyone favored the reselution, and

then said .

+ Bradder 8hin, you ama good man behind
& buck-saw, an’ you kin handle s whitewash
brush wid grace an' strategy, an’ it makes me
gorry $o see you bit off more dan you can chaw,
when it comes to regulatin’ the weather. How
do you know what dis kentry needs? In de
course of & day you move ober four or five
miles of groun’, an’ you go home wid de idea
dat you know what de whole world am sighin’

arter. When de Lawd gits ready to resignd

makin' of de weather into de hands of man
dis olub will present your name an’ vote far
you, bat until dat time comes you had better
put yer airly spring resolution in yer pocket

an’ sot down.”
Brother Shin wilted away like a pansy Li

by the breath of an iceberg, and the President

continued :
« We will now go home. We will let natu

go ahesd wid her rain sw’ slush an’ snow or
mud, or she kin send us gentle breczes sn’

red roses. We am simply dead headed pa

, an’ it am not fur us to blow about
Let de lights be

how de masheen am run.
put out de stove shet up, an’ all remember d:
de fo'th s from de bottom um lisble

smash out if you b'ar yer full weight on it
~Detroit Free Press.

-

—A white young loafer eloped with and

married & negro girl, at Danville, Va.
row was raised over the mateh, as is usual

worthless white husband for his worthy black | glight value, and was teken to
gollections.

at
to murder. Jacob Long opened a boer
Oiagad

—The Rev. Lloyd Morgan stole books from
wan! | the Public Library of Oincinnati and was

isterial career, nor hinder :hie getting a Bap-
After a fow
years of suceessful hypocrisy he bas ngain

him on & crimiuval charge relating to 8 woman

immersion in the river at Pekin, Ill. The
water was icy, which thoy had expected, and

Some of the dowager

marked that she had not been in a_low dress
for the last five years, Miss Ethel Fuller car-

—Thirty one men and women are on_trial
¢ ile, 0., on & charge of conspiracy

BYJ.T.J.
First Part—vUourtship.

Clara and her women

ABSOLUTELY OWN MISTRESS.

d aloud in

to Clatie’s claws in
Brutus more d:

ehorus at this freshalarm ; it gavenew venom
the chimney, and made
tel ined to break

his chain and join in the fray.
a lamp, reloaded his gun and got a lantern,
and going out soon found th'?t the noise was

indeed in the ch .

Jaok lighted

straight down the chimney, but he left his

gun below, and in & minute cried out, * why

it's only the eat,” for his ears were grected by

a pitiful smothered moll-ow,

* Gogd gracious |” exclaimed Bdlyl" geta
A it

P
Sally, now dressed, sereaming to him to fire

'y might have sup
the langour of his voicethat he was just about
to die on her door step, had not his stalwart
active frame and rosy, healthy face contra-
the idea. His features were sufficiently

basket and the clothes-line,
Clutig ; it's Olutie, I say.”

+ ‘'Indade, thin, it's more than the cat,”
oried s pitiful voice from the depths'‘ it's,
meself, Patrick Mulrooney, sorrow be the dsy
iver o;mo in."m .

“And wiat Digkens are doing
there ? asked Jack, briskly. ™
Genius is neverst a loss ; Mulrooney proved
equal to the occasion. .

« Sure I saw Miss Olara’s cvat, poor baste,
fall over, and I thought I'd get him ous for
her"—the rest was lost in a peal of laughter
fiom Jack. \

* You must be a cat yourself to be able te
see in the dark,” was the young gentleman's
comment.

No sooner was the basket lowered than
Clutie took advantage of it, was draw triom-
phantly to the top, and rushed off in hot
haste, not mach the worse for the adventure.
Then the loop was lowered for Mr. Mulrooney,
and by the united efforts of Sally Brigge and
Jack he was drawn a few feet from the bot-
tom, when the rope suddenly troke and down
he plunged again, the two foolith young
people laughing uproariously at the adventure,
and congratulating each other that they had
not fallen in on top of him. Jack
finding that he could not rescue the Irishman
alone, told him not to run away, and went off
for help to the nearest neighbors, Wellington
Swartg, and returned in time with three stout
guinning fellews of Datch descent, and a rope
as Jack told Mr. Mulrooney, strong enough to
hang him in. Not without much difficulty
did they draw him to the top of the tall
cbimney, and help him down to mother
earth ; shaken and stified, where Briggs,
her cap awry, awaited him with a cup of
goffee.

+ Well, you do look a sight,” was her con-
gratulation. * There take it,” handing him
the cup, **it's not poison, for we ain't mur-
derers and thieves and midnight robbers like
some as I could name. 1f you ain't ashamed
o' yourself you 'ad ought to be, for a great
‘ulking lubberly, good for nothing, Hirish-
man, a8 wasn't there fur no geod, an' but far
the poor cat as tnmbled a top o’ you,” (with
female intuition he had hit upon the truth),
* we might all ba' been murdered in our
beds.’

Thus for the time ended Mr. Mulrooney's
attempt to distingaish himself. Jack rode
over after breakfast and laid the matter be-
fore him, and the priest gave his parishioner
a severe rating, and threatened the curse of
the chutch. Pat's kinsmen eluding the cleri-
cal visitor, slipped away Lome.

A reporter getting hold of the story, mades
funny paragraph of it, headed ‘* strange

rescue of a cat” No opoe knew
exactly the  truth, but everyone
guessed ft, and Mr. Malrooney could

not go abroad withont meeting grinning faces.
It is easier to stand & f ing disap 1

gomery had to look up athim. Alfogether he
justified her remark to Dame “a
looking, polite boy, but rather affected.”
left his card the next day, and then Clara
had X

lover,

pame was John Horace Francis Augusius
Feversham, and as hie¢ grandfather wore
a coronet, the word h ble was prefixed to

s voice. Thus, side by side, they were say “Itold you so,” then he did
pumped, jolted, bounced and jerked along the , addressing ﬂl.DINh’o at large with his
road till they ‘;’ﬂnd I:.d l‘i:; ‘Ib«:nlcoﬂuy'l bdaxl' (] Ay‘h—nnu'hd, I'm su-ah, but
helped Clara out, ouqiu' v-l?: to the yd:: el B
very door, and saying in_answer plnndm , and they ehpered and langhed

pause loud
! Dundreary
Jack to his couna.
by it of him.”
that Mr. F b

.l;d the attitude, and

h

e
“1 weuldn't h*
dawdled aboul,

with the earth on their heads, dainty spikes
of flowers and blades .of grass dotting the
dark mould everywhere, as she peeped from
her window, joyfully finding by the long
shadows that it was very early. She was soon
astir singing gaily at her toilet, and wondeged

when she heard his step, went to the open
door before he had time to knock and con
ducted him into the dim parlor, where the
only light was the lilm_ud.iuleo 'h:om with

{:e,'n young u!didn:du'dmvﬂh

“Idon't know what's wrong with him,"
said Bally who was y and romantic and
liked theidea of a wedding in the house,
“ folks say he dances well, and 'twas pretty to
see him skim over the pond like a bird on his
skates last winter, and I'm sure he won two
turkeys at the shootin’ match.”

* And withous his eye glass 'l warrans,”
said Briggs. * Its impudence in him a wear-
ing it, as if he'd sneer at folks as can’t do

without spec’s, 1Its b carries him
through with everything. I, '8 coun-
ted every pound and acre of 's be-
fore he put the question. oI for & com-
fortable home here for me, and for you after
me, and what more natteral than for Miss
Olara—if she stayed singlo—leaviog you her
bits o’ things when she died ? And now we're
at that man's mercy and may be adrift
any 7k

“ Law mother, you're very worldly minded,
I'd rather see Miss Olara married than dead
(one may lead to "tother,” said Brigge in par-

'out, fretting the carpet
lnve“-. Bhe ea down

in the bay window.

a8 she met Mrs. Brixs in the hall di

8
leisurely, at that ruddy matron’s face looking

8 on g0 sweet a day.
n%ood mornin’ Miss Clara; you shouldn’t
sing before breakfast unless you wishes to cry
before night.”
““Why, all the birds are singing, Briggs,and
1 am sure its so early that they have not had
breakfast yet, the sun has not beenup an

handing chairs for the ladies, holding scent
; furning music leaves, and occasion-

ally drawling forth a commonplace about the

#fh till the performance was at an end.
did not go mear Miss Clara, who sang
songs and was encored in eacii, bul the

evening as she was sitting down to tea,
the Cornhill Magazine beside ber, and twe
Iﬁ’l‘odu-lwithhermul.hm shown
~ Bbe felt a little annoyed with Sally for

e ghim“i:laumwlm because now it

avershiam, however, .
clined even #0 sit down, he was}" aw- nch
a hurry,” yet he lingered, laufng against the
chimney pieco. He had come to ask a wost

this long name in the British peerag., Mr.
Feversham soon became the rage in the
neighborhood, the grandeon of a peer, with &
relative in the Government suite at Ottawa,
his respectability-was beyond doabt ; he was
received con amore, and with open arms, He
talked languidly of building in the spring and
honse keeping. People wondered whom he
would marry, but with all thei= speculations,
nobody dreamt that Mr, Feversham dreamed
of marrying Clara Montgomery. The young
man did, however, and not when he was
asleep either. He used to etare at her in
church with such persistency, that for a time
she thought there must bs something un-
usual in her dress, a spider on her bounet, or
her shawl inaide out; but she soom got used
to it and set it down to & bad babit and well
bred (or shall we say ill-bred) insolence. He
met her at the Jacksons and elsewhere,
wherever she lisited Le happened to be at the
same house, showed her a little languid cour-
tesy, onoe or twice tried to converse with her,
but after a few sentences appeared to become
exhausted and gave it up. He had no mod-
esty whether false or real, to retard his pro-
gress, and only delayed decided attentions till
he should understand the lady better, aud be
sure not to give offense. He heard others
speak of her and listened with acute atten-
tion.

« Clara Montgomery holds her ags wender-
fully,” said Mrs. Jackson. ** She looks always
the same, quite young and fresh, one would
really think her not more than twenty. I
am sure a stranger would never suppose her
a middle aged lady.”

“ What do you call ah—middle aged in
Canada ?"' drawled Mr. Feversham.

© Oh ! about thirty,” was the reply ; * but
Clara isonly twenty-nine—no she is twenty-
eight. She was born the year we were mar-
ried my love,” appealing to her husband.

« Twenty-nine or thirly, what does it mat-
ter? Every one knows she's a middle aged
woman,” was the reply, ‘and a dooced fine
woman, t00.”

2 d these
by theé single monosyllable ** aw "—and pres-
ently hearing that Miss Clara was & good
rider and every day in the saddle, he decided
to take his exercise on horseback in future
instead of walking, and bought & handiome
mare. Once mounted he met or overtook

than a laughing one, he advertised his farm
for sale ; in whichhe was secretly enoouraged
by the threats of Father MoGrath, who wished
to draft him into another congregation and
get rid of him. His farm teing hilly and
picturesque it took the favey of a -young
Englishman newly arrived, who bought it for
a thousand pounds sterling, three parts paid
m oash, and tne rest to be paid in a year, 8o
in the June following his March adventure,
Mr. Mulrooney left the home of bis fathers
and the new proprietor took possession.

Caarren VL

“ Lot no one say that there is nesd
Of time for love to grow,

Ah! no the love that kills indeed
Dispatches ata

The spark which but by slow degrees

1s nursed into a flame,

1s habit, friendship, what you please

But love is not the name.”

“ FROM THE SPANISH OF SOPR-DE-VEGA."
Have you ever travelled on the old plank
rond between Hamilton and Caledonia ? I
have heard, or 1 have dreamt that it is gravel-
led now, and one of the best roads in Canada,
Lut ten years ago, it was eimply abominable,
full of pitch holes, ruts, hammocks of hard-
eped mud, and deep cavaties of liquid mud
unsuspected till you were in them.

Miss Montgomery, who had paid a long
visit to Hamilton, partly to get away from
Dickey Thompson's persistent reproaches be-
cause she had not married his pa, partly to
esoape a monster house-cleaning and avoid
the congratulations of her friends on the de-
partare of Mr. Mulrooney was now returning

It was a dreary November day, mist cevered
the earth as a curtain, and nothing could be
scen of the magnificent view as the coach
crawled slowly up the mountain side. Clara
was the only passenger to the top of the moun-
tain when a tall young man with a double-

himself opposite to her with the drawling re-
matk ** a—aw—rawther misty day.”

She scarcely looked at him but politely as-
sented. Coming home was sad work for
Olara, and gave & sive cast to her Ma-
donne-like face. There was mno kind old
father to look out for the arrival of the
coach, no ruddy face with a crown of white

her heart when she
her fell 1

in the town, and the Palesti

it he seld a drop of beer.

they were indicted.

total abetinence society, drove him awsy. He
boldly returued, and was ioformed by a naper
stuck on his door that his life would be taken
He presented prooj
to a giand jury that the threatening doeu-
ment had been voted by the Crusaders, and

—A Young Men’s Christian Association was
an active religious agency in nearly every city
and large town of the United states ten years
ago. Only a few of the organizations are in
existence to-day, and the survivors are in the
largest cities, 1t was found that they tended
to draw young wen awsy from the churches,
of

his eyes
interest, was scarcely aware of his
her idea of him was as misty as the

+ aw—really’—when, with a

the hole, and the window

Miss y 80 often that her cousin
Jack at last remarked as he rode up beside
them, ** We are slwaya falling across you, Mr.
Feversham ; it's very odd.” *.
“Ya.as—aw—quite a comncidence,”” wasthe
langnid reply, bus Olara began to thinkit was
not always socidental. On Christmas Eve a
social was held in the public school house for
the purpose of improving the minds of the
U. E. Loyaliste and Papists in the neighbor-
hood, and at the same time gesting a littls
money out of their pockets for the benefit of
the English Churoh, a proceeding at first op-
posed by the elder gentlemen and ladies as
degrading and leveling ; but Mr. Feversham
assures them that Jadies and gentlemen of
high rank in England assisted at penny read-
ings for the benefit of thepoor, and that Lady
Stamford played her harp and sang for the
of the operati her husband’s
property. His ‘voice earried the day, and
then many meetings and dizcuesions took
place before the event came off, as to what
part each should takein the entertainment.
Mr. Feversham was asked if he eould sing.

« Aw—well, yes, a little,’ was the answer.”
+but I think I had bettah recite something,
+ How doth the little busy bee,” suggested
Jack Montgomery. Mr. Feversham turned
his dark eyes on him and then lifted his
double eye-glass to inspeot him as if he had
been an insect.

+ Not my style,” he drawled at last, “ I
was going to propose the ode to the Nerth-
east wind."”

Jack made great sport of this proposal when
they reached home and recited ‘* Wel-
come wild north eastah,” fer his cousins ben-

| committee, under Vice- | home by the mail stage on the old plank road. | ¢fiy, but she did not seem so much smused as

he thought she would be, she did not take
any one to be made a butt of, and told him so
roundly. I think it a pity he should recite
it,” she said, * couldn’t you tell him that it
isn't suitable for hie voice 2" -

+ Not I,” replied Jack ** it will suit his voice

stationary and laterally. The Pratt-Whitney | barrelled gun go into the coach, and seated | a5 woll as anything else ; he'll perform & mir:

scle in spite of all thatI could say—he'll make
an ass of himself.”

« Well don’t call him Lord Dundreary any
more Jack, there's a dear boy ; its in very
bed taste to give nick names, and he might
hear of it again and it would hurt his feel-
ings.”

Mr. Feversham overtook Clara the next

hair p;erinu :: s :h ":: 'lhh::-l‘)“ ‘"gh.“d- day, on her way to the school hbuse to help
none dearer to welcome her ame Briggs | wi : . +

and Sally, and .‘:;Mh“": b i Ry !'n.l.h. t.l:e.chmlmu decorations, and said it | « ghong wages and that 7
much pre-ocoupied with the memory of other r y
journeys never to be renewed, with the loved both walking, though he had wutched her | b gure and tell him, he must have his moals
father whose loss still made a little ache in
sh;:.hl of him, to nouu";

e Was not aware, thas
were devouring her face with intense mynlubh o his volos, and looking uip 43

ay, 4l &
bump into the first pitch hole threw be’r ight
into his arms with a violence that knocked his
hat off. He had scarcely time to say
desperate
struggle the horses jerked the coach out of

accident " that they were

leave home through & telescope. Bhe turned
the conversstion on the social and politely
hinted that the ode he had chosen was' not

, was surprised by &
keen and sorutinizing that it etartled

her.
would suit me ? "

Miss Clara said she did
i ested

Montgomery’s shoulder.

to his

the cock of the gentleman's gun discharged
one barrel, the bullet whizzing over Mise
The lady gave &
slight scream, the coach righted and bumped
them on to dry land and the ecachman pulled

rede e : d

and Mr, F

of the Cavalie-ah,” * worse and worse,

and, therefore, they lost the

conducted.

long baffled all phy

ician, Dr. 8 2R
discovery by devising
the parasites.
Switzerland o8 benefactors of their race.

e

it Rumor went that the cotillion cost $20,000.
than sixty millions of trees on his estate

| the oounties of Elgin, Banfl and Invernes
during his tenure of them.

blazing wads of paper o the stage. —Thi
a | Were ejected by the police.
fo

in the rcom where the wedding breakfaet

place in Bej
one under
Worms.

ch Luther stooa st the Diet

A
in | of ok

the clergy,who have graduaily adopted most of
the sccial ileaa on which the associations were

—The laborers in the St. Gothard tunnel
have suffered from a mysterious disease that
ans; but an Italian
physician, Dr. Giaccone, has how traced it,
with the aid of microseopic investigation, to
parssitic worms that are engendered by the
underground atmosphere and lodge in the in-
testines of men working in it. A Swiss ‘)h]l-

, has sup thie
& method of expelling
The two doctors are hailed in

—Mrs. Mackey’s ball in Paris at the close
of last month was unprecedentedly splendid

—The late Lord Seafield planted no_fewer

—Twentv Harvard students nearly broke
up a performance at 8 Boston theater by dis-
orderly conduet, consisting mainly in tosding

—The splendid chandelier of rock orystal,

the Prinee of Prassia, or rather supper, took
the other day, is the identical

The lute King bought it for £4 000.
—Two Cambridge letter carriers, member:

up in
thus expressed :
« Aw—you fellah there, siop, I say, till

mud-holes.
1 frightened you—sorryd’'m suah,

me to bold your hands, it would aw
you, and you would feel the jolts less.”

bor.
nounoced it wodes) like this ?

in
o8

“ Oh

aunswered :

too well bred to laugh. She sympa

ey

f
e untary) look of dissent, he concluded, ** bt

i
2 suddenly pitched forward and her

and high

tochildren's

side by side.”

moving o her side with an alacrity
ly the

discharge the otherbarrel,” whick hedidin an
instant out of the window, cansing the horses
to start off again at a wild pace, which was
speedily moderated by a succession of large

« You will be aw—bruised I'm afraid, and
the ham-
mah of the gun was down, that's how itoceu-
sh ed. I aw really think if you would sllow
steady

“ ®h | no, thank yon,” said Miss Clara,
grasping the sides of the seat firmly, and
dcgenninod not again to intrude upon her

ghbor. |
“ Are all the roads in Canada " (he pro-
Iam a srang-

The pensive face broke into a smile as she
! o, its one of the worst.”
Bumhp they went into a hole as she spoke,
she kept ber seat this time, but the gentle-
man, off his guard, cama sprawling into the
bottom of the coach. Miss Montgomery was

Rized

and the stranger proposed that he should sit
beside her, “ because, if aw we were wedged
topether we —"' but catching (perhsps invol-

aw, really I'm delightfully placed here,” and
as if to verify his statement the lady was
fair
cheek literaily and actually stopped his meuth.

“Oh ! I beg your pardon,” she exclaimed.

such cases ; but there was a novelty about it, | have been dismissed from their places and | 1 think perhaps it would be better if we sat

in that the man who raised the row was the | gre to be prosecuted for stealing fancy adver-
brid+’s father. He sensibly objected o & | tising cards from letters. The plander was ot

added.
I

people will laugh at you.”
» And you would be sorry ?”

what he was doing, he
house was densely packed, Mr,

stirring lines all alive with feeling
was absolute stillness as he spoke, and
rioging cheer when he concluded.
“ No shrewist's tears shall fill our eye
When the sword hilt's in our hsud,
Heart whole we'.l part and no whit sigh
For the fairest in the land.
Let piping swain and craven wight
us weep-and puling cry,
Our business is like men to fight,
And hero-like to die!”

ut

prise, and that great foolish, well 4

“ You-ah really very kind,” he said *“ flat-
tah-ed I'm su.ah, and what do you think

This question is what Jack would have
ealled “ a poser,” and feeling in a dilemma,
not really know,

sugg with even a
slower drawl than usual * Motherwell’s h!
thought Clara, * I wish I had not spoken, he
is determined to perform that miracle,” but
she was silent. * As you object to the North
Eastah I will not reoite it unless encored,” he

Miss Montgomery drew down her vail to
concedl a smile, but the mischief making
west wind, as if in Jeague with the “ North
Eastab,” lifted her veil and Mr. Feversham
saw the smile, and Clara knew that he saw it,
and blushed for her rudeness, but & minute
later came to a stand and looked brightly and

boldly in his face. ‘‘ Mr. Feversham," she + Well, if Jack doesn't know a flower from
said, ** if you recite that or anything else the | & weed, he need't touch those beds #ill I come,
but he ean mwake a new square tulip bed in the

was the infer
ence he drew, though put in the form of &
query. I am deeply flattered by the interest
you take in me, and I will—aw—try and de-
serve your kindness,” and before Clara knew
lifted her gloved hand

to his lips and kissed it.
Now in spite of all this, after sll this, when
the night of the social came, and sehool

Feversham
sctually stood up on the platform and recited
The Lay of the Cavalier. Could it be the
drawling Mr. Feversham who sang out Tﬂ;on

ere

The audience was completely taken by mb
mol
not only :‘l;enms lhut endtlsomd. Mr. F.nr&
r o . R sham turned back languidiy st the sound, an
* T'm afraid you will be hurt,” he drawled, | looking over the sea of heads his glance for

p feeling pretty sure that
the answer would be no. He wanted ber to
know from his own lips that he loved her, to
take in that fact and get used to it. He felt

that he had called inopportunely, that Clara
would rather have the company of her book
A:;i l;mrl thau his company ; he also felt
that he

ould be refused—the first time—
andin this he differed from his predecessors.
very much disgusted with the
North Easter?” he began with a smile.
« Disgusted ? No. But I felt how imper-
tinent and foolish I had been to give advice
unasked, and how one impertinence led to
another, and I want to ask a very saucy ques-
tion.

“ Ay—so do I—but yours first,” he re-
plied langvidly.

 Having heard yon recite o beautifully I
want to know why yot don't always speak in
that way and nos despise your r's ?”

“ A north eastab in a lady's drawing-room
would be, I think a little out of place,” was
the reply, but the lazy dark eyes flashed
into a fire that contradicted his voice, and
puzzled Clara as to what he could mean. She
began to feel rather uncomfortable underthat
intense gaze, when he added, '*its inexous-
ably rude of me to keep you from your tea,
Miss Montgomery,but I called with an ebject ;
I came to tell you that I love you.”

Clara was surprised, startled, and in spite
of her self-command a little flustered. ** Oh |
nonsense Mr. Feversham,” ehe said, ** the
very idea is absurd, I am years older tnan
you."

++ I doubt that—I am like a wintah pa-ah, I
have been late in coming to matu-ahty. I
am nearah to forty than thirty )\ myapparent
youth is the only objection.”

« I am sorry to pain you Mr, Feversham,
but really I cannot think of it for a moment ;
it is guite out of the question,”

+ I am very unfortunate,” said the geutle-
man with a sigh.

« I have noticed sometimes,” went on this
down.right lady ** that you have aought my
company, and I think it weuld be_better in
future for yourself if you avoided it. You would
soen forget me.”

“ Were you

hour ;" and Clara turned so bright and smil-
ing & face on her old servant that she eoft-
ened. ’
« Miss Olara,” she #aid, sinking her voice,
“I eon't help making bold to say I think
you're weak to employ him to do up the gar-
den,” pointing with her thumb over ber
shoulder to the verandah.

cleaned Briggs, and not a flower disturbed.
How nicely they are done! Why, the man is
a treasure, and you are thewmost unreasonable
of women—where is he?”

She turned and there was the man gently
raking the new tulip bed. He moved his hat
gracefully, and said, ** Aw—a lovely day Mise
Montgomery. I'm glad you approve of Jack,
he's not clevah, but he's devoted.” :

8he did not know whether to laugh or be
angry, and began dimly to realize that this
beau would be hard to get rid of, and a trou-
blesome fellow to deal with. Mre. Briggs set-
tled all difficulty about *‘Jack’s” meals, by
setting a cup and platter in the dining room
with her mistress, and she sullenly conauciea
him to the spare room to wash his hands,
carrying his coat for him to Clara’s amuse
ment. It was rather a rilent breakfast, and
Mr. Feversham resumed his spade as soon as
it was at an end. He worked hard and wasted
no time, only comingto the mistress for
orders when atsolutely necessary, and just as
the sun was setting to take leave,

« And what am I to pay you, Mr. Fever-
sham ?” asked Clara quite gravely and as-
suming all the dignity she could muster.

* You know Iam more than paid if I
please you and give you satisfaction,” was the
answer.

+ But you do not please me, and as for
satisfaction, I never felt more diseatisfied in
my lite."”

“ Aw—well, if you won't take my labor for
love, give me fifty cents.”

She took out her purse and extended the
coin.

« Tha—anks—first money I ever earned,”
he said with a smile. ** What shall Ibuy

with it? But no--T'll make a hole in it, and
wear it next my L st
For the present, 'owever, he put it n his

pocket, and was euying good evening when
Clara arrested him with an earnest ' Now
don’t come back to-morrow, Mr. Feversham.
1 shall be very angry if you do.”

« But the work is not done,” he replied;
“don't be 8o cruel as to diemies Jack befoan
the work is finished ; it will affect his carac
tah."”

In spite of an effort to command the mus-
cles of her face Clara smiled, and Mr. Fever-

1 to sit, and leaning
against the window frame, opened the sub-
ject playfully saying :
 Well, what is the difficulty ? Oan Ja—ack
be of any use, Miss Clara 1"

For some time he had dropped Miss Mont-
gomery and used the more familisr form of
address.

“ 1 don"t kuow. Ihopeso. I want toget
rid of a very troublesome fellow, who has
given me pain by making people talk about
wme, and t0 me in a very impertinent way.
What am I to do with him ?”

+ 1 thought so. I would—aw—advise youto
warry the feilah. It would stop people‘;

ks, an

) and I'm sure you might be glad
to see her happy, for I feel sure as she'll be
happy,” ended Sally sentimentally

“She want” said Briggs, concluding the
the argument with & box on the ear, ** 80 none
o' your sance now, and if it was you as ln?
fered it wouldn't much matter, but it's har
for them as has toiled and toiled ever since
they've been born, and looked for summat in
their old age, and after all be like the poor
dog nud his shaddow, and wusa as I may say,
for if he didn't get nothing he didn’t diserve
it,but me as is ene in a thousand, I say it's
hard.”

1f Briggs felt in this way, what were the
feelings of Mra. Montgomery when ehe re-
piud & note from her neice tellil;’g her of thi’l

months and silence i i
ish He

you
would
“

bhl

could p him p
be quite at your mercy.”
= 'I ehould be at his mercy, you mean,
B £
 Well, there is more than mezey in his

pom? ]

but Iam in sad mm

.« Bo am I, nevah was 80 much in earnest
in mylife. Did not Sir Water Raleigh play
with the axe that took his life ? But you are
an inetrument that can not only t1ke life but
give it at a word, for witheus you life is no

life to me. Could I ever forget you and marry

another womsn? I could not. I should
exist, if you drove me from you, I should
ouly half live, I should dawdle awey the
strength and prime of life most miserabl, and
uselessly. You are my fate, whether I am
yours or not; and if you were my wife—at
any meroy—As you say, it would be the object
of my life, my pleasure, my privilege to cher-
ish, to protect, to foster, as I do the beautiful
white flower you gave me. Could I ever be
unkind to what I love 80 well—could I ever
neglect, could I annoy ? I would cut off my
right hand ratker than vex you. I would
walk twenty miles to save you a petty
pain, or give you pleasure. You avoid me so
persistently that you do not understand my
charaoter atall, and if you dismiss me with-
out giving me & echance you will commit a
great oruelty, for I love you Clara —I will call
you Clara this once—I love you so that if I
knew you cared for a worthier fellow, I would
leave the field with a God bless you and never
see you again. But not now, because
you do not know the man you are refusing,
and I feel I could make you happy, far hap-
pier than you are now. Give me a fair
chance, be what is called ‘engaged’ to me;
allow me to come as an acknowledged lover ;
put me on probation for six months, and then
if you feel you ean never love me, I will leave
the country at once.”

Poor Clara was quite unprepared for &
passionate appeal with all the r's in it; she
had meant to speak seriously to Mr. Fever-
sham and show him how wrong he was, and
he had turned the tables upon her most un-
expectedly., Her hands trembied as she an-
swered in great agitation and indecision, I
do not know what to do with you, Mr. Fever-
gham."”

* Give me a chance—try me,” was the
pleading reply. ‘I will nos encroach, I will
not claim favors till they are freely given.
You may tr'ust me, I am a gentleman, not a
black 1.

sham rqgsrded the emile as and

« That is impossible,” said Mr. F i 'y to the d, ** don't come

with more earnestness of voice than he had | to morrow.”
yet shown. g That night Clara dreamtof her troublesome,
d the lady, | self itnted d and rising early

+ But I know it is not,” p
* will you promise to avoid me in the fu-
ture.”
“ What is the use of a fellah making a aw
iso that he ean’t keep t" asked the
youhg man dejectedly. * en I lie down
with my back to this place I always wake
with my face to it ; its unaccountable ponmy
sonl it is. I nevah sleep but I dream
of you,and I think of you all the time
when I'm awake. When I'm in yoush
company I'm satisfied, content. Iam not a
soientifie fellah, but 1 believe in the laws of
attraction aud repuleion, Youah the load.
stone and I am the pooah needle,” was his
touching conclusion, “ and its no use telling
me not to turn this way, because I am—aw—
helpless. I will try not to be intrusive and
give offense to one so deah to me, but if I fail
it will be cruel to reproach me. But yoush
tea is getting cold, pardon me for intruding
80 long—pray don't rise —good night"'—and
he was gone; snd deliberately lighting a cigar
in the road if Miss Montgomery had only
looked after him. That night she dreamed
of him. Threo weeks passed, six ; she saw
nothing of Mr. ' Feversbam; then sho met
him at a great party at Mrs. Jackson’s. He
paid his respects languidly and asked for
‘“the honah” of a waltz, and when she de-
clined at once took leave of the hostess and
went away; for he no longer boarded with
Mrs, Jackson, but kept bachelor's hall in the
mansion lately occupied by Mr. Mulrooney.
Winter passed, spring came tardily, and Clara
saw no more of Mr. Feversham, till returning
one eveming from & long, solitary ride, he
overtook her. He did not pass but checked
his hoise and seemed disposed to chat. Clara
scareely knew what to talk about. She could
not speak of his new house just commenced,
that would look as if she took an interest in
him ; there was nothing else new inthe neigh-
borhood to discuss, and the weather was scon
exhausted. It was fine and cleah and that
was all that could be said about it. At last
she bethought herself to ask him if he knew
about & man who would hire by the day ; the
man she usnally employed was very eaucy
and would notcome, and it was time the
flower borders were attended to. Aw-well,
yes, Mr. Feversham thoughs he kne~ & fellah
who would do-—would do as he was told ; not
very clevah perhaps or knowing sbout flowahs,
but aw willing and steady. Bhould he send
him? Oh, yes, Miss Montgomery would be
glad o get him to-morrow.
 Apd shall I arrange with him,” he asked

« If I.am not trenbling you too much, and
with the servants. I have known servants

offended because they ecould not dine with
me." p:

peeped out into the garden before she dressed
and was not sso much surprised to see him
there at work, as puzzled what to do with
him, It was imposible not to return his
smile as he gaid, ** good morning Miss Mont-
gomery I think I shall get you through this
difficulty to.day.” And he actually did finish
in two days the gardening whic's had taken
her former servant four. Coming to say good
night he asked ** is there anything else Ja-ck
can do for you "

« No thank you. Oh ! yes, he can do one
thing that will please me very much : he
can go away and never come back again.”

« AnI'm afraid that's a thing he can't do
even to please you, but anything in his powah
not supah-human, he'll be delighted. He
would, aw gladly do anything disagregable to
serso you for love you know—that is for filty
cents a day."

She gave him the money at once say-
ing ** Now don’t come again I beg till I send
for you.”

«If you mean thisfor a final dismieral
won't you aw shake hands ?”

The lady having extended her hand relue-

“I am sure of that, but I am in doubt
about you. I do not know what to think of
you, I de not—you are right so far—under-
stand you. Why do you drawl - why do you
use an eye-glass? You can see me and know
who I am, when I am no larger from distance
than a black beetle ; and that without ag R
« Indeed I ¢an,” hereplied, ‘‘but I use it
to put down insolence. When people ask im-
pertinent questions I lift the glass, say aw—
and stare at them (but can't see them) for five
minutes. It generally crushes them. As for
the drawl ite partly a bad habit, and some-
times intentional, fo give me time to think.”
* But yourage—I am years older than you."
1 don’t believe it. Shall I send for the
register of my birth? There may be a year's
difference in age—don’t kn: w—can’t remem-
ber when.I was born—but I know L was born
for you, and I wish—I pray—I hope
that you were born for me. Will you try me?
Will you give me leave to announce to-mor-
row that we are engaged—will you give me a
chance ? You ask me to help you, but it is I
who need belp. The very clothes you wear,
the white drapery that floats about you are
dear and sacred things to me because they are
yours. Do not banieh me.”

She was touched at last with his devotion,
and standing up looked in his face with tear-
ful, bled passionate eyes. The moon

tantly, Mr. F h held 1t &
gay, * But if the house was to take fiah, Imay
come without being sent for ? Now don’t ' be
cruel—good night.”

The next day brought a pelite little note

ehone benignantly on her fair head and
seemed to plead love's cause, the tremulous
leaves shimmered in his favor, the gentle
south wind sighed for him, the very insects
humming ically in the grass murmured

from Mr, Feversham, begging Miss Mont

ery 1o give him & root of white campanula for
his new garden.

What conld she do ? She had never refused
a slip of the rarest flower in her garden

to the poorest neighbor, who had the
assurance, to ask for it Sbe
him the roof. Two days later a

parcel was left by the Hamilton stage for Mr.

Feversham with the message, ** The gent will

call for it himself.”

Clara went for & ride to be out of the way

when he came, but he cantered up beside her

with the parcel under his arm. He bad called

and was * deselate” to find ber from home ;

the beautifal * flowah” so like herself, had

taken root and was flourishing. A few more

remarks and he rode on, and Olara could not
help sdmiring his horsemanship.  The next
day came s dish of trout with his compli-

ments. Briggs brought it to her mistress
with the remark, * He's always a.comin’ or
a-sendin’ with some cock and bull.” She fain

woald have sried the argument of her mop,
upon him, but had not even authority to_say
« not at home,"” for Clara could not be rude to
him, and always received him it only to scold
him for coming. Every day she saw or heard
of Mr. Feversham ; now a bouquet came with
his compliments ; now & single flower of rare
beauty; then he called to :z he was going
to Bnmlilion; oould he —aw—do anything for

Really |—Disgusting levelling el b in
now, but this fellah_is not like that
he's to eat anywa-ah—will you allow me
to help you down ? " for by this time they had
reached her gate, He dismounted opened it
instrice and lifted her out of the saddle,
and lingered there hat off, and bridle in
hand, when Sally had led away the lady's
y-
«wAnd what do you want my fellah to do
first,” he said, ** he will be here early befoah
you are about.”
« Hardly, for I am an early riser, but why
do you eall him your fellow—is he your
hired servant ?—because in that case I will
bave nothing to do with him.”
« How cruel,” he drawled reproachfully,
«1 employ him sometimes by the day and
find him very useful that's all, but he wants
Jooking aftah.”
«“What is his name? "
« Ja-ek—I really forget fhe othah name.
Call him Ja-ck.”

middle of that grass,” pointing with her whép.
+ First, he must dig away the eod, then m{po
a square hole two feet deep, and fill it with
manure, one layer, then a_barrow full of dry
leaves, and then the earth nicely -broken up
and raked evenly. Will you remember to
tell him all that ?”

* Oh! certainly, delighted to serve you, I'm

ure.
."l‘e obliged to you Mr. Feversham. Good
A |;mhnnd bow from Mr. Feversham and
parted.

L CHAPTER VIL
Sweet lady mine while yet 'tis time,
Begu! mytgulion and my truth,
And gather in their blushing prime,
The roses of your youth.
M THE FRENCH OE ROSUARD

from the fresh pure earth, and birds are sing

What moxﬁ delightfal than to rise early on
« Spring morning when sweet scenta exhsale

ing everywhere? The sun was just peeping
over the trees as Clara Montgomery woke.
All the earth seemed awake too, the stillness
of early morning making her only the more

Miss y? Change a book at the
library or anything ?

Olaras snubbed him severely, but he re-
turned to the attack with unabated ardor. 1f
she went abroad he met herin walks,in rides,
in drives ; if she took tea with a neighbor he
happened to be at the same house ; if she
stayed home to ayoid him he feared she was
ill, and called to inquire after her, undsunted
by the last rebuff. His attentions were so
decided that everybody saw and remarked
about them ; some teased her, and asked how
old he was; others if she was really engaged
to him. Cousin Jack supposed that she was
« going to play him like a little trout, and
after all let him drop,” and Briggs wentso far
as to say (loud enough for her mistress to hear|
that if they were not engaged *‘they b
ought to be, for they'veset everybody’s tongue
a-waggin'.” Never had Clara fournd it so
difficult to keep impertinence at arm's length.
was very angry when she
and instd#f of consulting
her lawyer as she usnallydidinany perplexity,
she called on purpose to give her neice a set-
ting down, teiling Jack before she started that
the girl was a fool not to make an end of the
matter as she did with Mr. Thompson, and,
on arriving, she serisusly and imperatively
advised Clara to at once dismise
Mr. Peversham, or else she would be forced
to marry him to ** eave her character.” This
remark carried such s sting, that Clara was
bart, pai and snnoyed beyond expres-
gion, and blazed out an angry answer that
astounded her aunt, who had always known
her as invariably good tempered and equal
under the most irying circumstances, ever
willing to receive civilly the most unpalatable
adviee, whether she took it or not. Bhe could
not eat her dinner when the old lady had
gone, and bitter tears came to her relief when
alone. Mrs. Montgomery had meant
by her strong statement to force Clara into
insulting and dismissing Mr. F h but
1n reality ehe played a trump card into his
hand in the form of a little snow-white note,
brought to him that afternoon by Sally
Brigge, containing ‘ Miss Montgomery's com-
a wish to see Mr. Feversham
s most paiofal

- | pliments and %
and speak to him seriously on
subject.
eome that evening,

He wrote a line to say he would
and wisely waited till the
gun was down and the moon bad risen, know-

an appeal and a bird that had gone to gleep
hour ago, roused herself once more, and half
rose from her nest to twitter a sweet quaver-
ing plea for Mr. Feversham. Thetender dark
eyes soltened to compunction by her tears,

sudden self blame implied in the words, * brute
that I am I have wounded you. Oh ! forgive
me dearest.”

« Hush ! hush! I will give you a chance, I
will say we are engaged and try you ; but you
must not call yourself names, or me either ;
my dear or anything of that kind before peo-
ple, I couldn’t bear it. Just call me Clara,
aed you musn't take liberties understand or
I shall leave the country. Indeed I am afraid
it's very week in me to yield to you, and will
be cruelty in the end, though I do it to spare
your present pain, and because I don’t know
what to do with you.”

« I shall not know what to do with mysell
to-night ; I think I shall stroll about till the
morning aud _try and realize my happiness,
and then I will daudle up to the Jackson's to
breakfast, and announee to Mrs Jackson that
Iam engaged to you, and that lady will defy
the heat, and at the risk of a sun stroke make
s dogen calls to tell the news ; aud in the
evening I shall come —may I come ? and ride
with you Clara ?"

Cumarrse VIIL
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Mr, Feversham.” Jack gave a long whistle.
** And tha it?” he said, greatly re-
lieved. ** Well, insolent, and he certainly
presumed to ask an important question, or
this would never have come about, and he's
young, not a doubt of it, and long in the leg
as you say, muther, but wretch, that's rather
strong language to apply to a fellow who
done no harm ; though, to be sure, old Pepy'"
used the word as & term of endearment.”
«Don’t mock me,” exclaimed the lady, ina
high state of fluster and excitement, ** are
you so foolish, 8o lost to your own interest,
a8 not to see how this will affect your fortune.
She might have been your wife, if you had
asked her instead of this shilly-shallying all
this time.”

“ That's a preity joke, indeed,” exclaimed
Jack indignantly. * She's old enough to be
my grandmother. What hext, I wonder? 1f
Feversham likes to marry her, that's another
thing, and if I thought he’d make the dear
old girl happy I should be positively glad
about it, for why shouldn’t she have & hus-
band as well as another? But me—I hope
you're not going wrong in your head, moth-

T.

“ You're a fool, Jack,” said his mother
severely, *'a natural born. Do you suppose
Mr. Fever sham will let you have that farm
next year without rent, a8 you have this?"

* I don t care whether he does, or he deesn't.

I think it’s imposing upon Clara’s generosity
to take it without rent this year
snd I told her so. 1 believe sh

did it to keep you in a good temper, becauss
she's afraid of putting your back up. I
wonder she ever had the piuck to sceep:
Feversham or any man in the face of you and
Briggs, and knowing how you'd be down upon
her for it. She must have cared a good deal
for him, to risk it, or perhaps she forgos you
for the time.”

Mrs. Montgomery had never been so angry
with her son as she was now, and I should be
sorry to repeat all she said to him before the
interview ended ; but when it was over she
acted as she invariably did when bent on suo-
cess in any undertaking, she oconsulted her
lawyer. He listened to ber story with great
attention, and no one could relate g fact with
greater precision and olearness than this good
lady when it waa to her interest to do so.

“ Ahem!” was his thoughtful comment,
do you know anything againkt this young
man's moral character "'

+ No, I'm sorry to say I do not.”

« Ah | well, that’s a pity truly, so mnch ean
be made of a littlo indiscretion, especially in
a love affair. All we can do is to delay the
marriage till yoa do. These yeung sprigs of
nobility are generally wild and often sent to
Canada becsuse the people at home don’t
know what to do with them. It's very rash
in Miss Clara to marry an sbsolute stranger.
The land would be worth fifty pounds a year
perhaps ?"”

+Sixty, and cheap at that,” said Mrs. Mont-

gomery.

“ Well, I should think if the worst comes
to the worst, M. Feversham would not be a
hard man to deal with. I was agent for Muk
rooney and sold him his farm, and of course
asked rather more than it was worth, expeot-
ing to be beaten d.wn and chaffered with, but
he just said, ‘I'll take it," and paid the money
cheerfully. Still, it's a pity for Mr. Jack to
lose his cousin ; better wr te o her I think
than see her. I think that penis a geod one.
Now, if you will write, I will dictate, and 1
think we shall sncceed in delaying the mar-
riage. My dearest Clara—"

« Dearest, indeed! I hate paluver,” said
Mrs. Montgomery, pen in hand.

«But I don’t suppose Mies Clara hates it,
and Mr. Feversham will not scruple to use
much ger expresdi of i I
have heard her father call her ‘ my pet,’ and
“my love,’ and I should suppose she has al-
ways been treated with great deference and
affection. The young lady has everything in

sent | spoke powerfully in his fayor, and €0 did the | her own hands and is absolutely free to marry

whom she pleases. To bully would be simply
to help Mr. Feversham to a wife.”

T guppoee I did that the other day when
I took her in hand, for the next thing I heard
was this engagement.”

“ Ot course, contradiction 18 the worst thing
in the world,” said the lawer, * Now if you
will write, I will dictate: ‘ My dearest Clara :
1t is with extreme pain that I read your letter
this morning. I know you think me a coarse
old woman—'""

“Oh ! thatis what you think of me,"” in-
terrupted  Mr. Montgomery, bending her
brows rather ominously.

 Not for one moment, my dear madam ;
bat that 18 what Miss Clara will shink after
what you have said to her—we lose time—
ray go on. ‘I know you will think me a
coarse old woman after what I said to you
and I am sory I eaid, it because it gave you
pain. (*I'm not sorry for that reason’)” eaid
the writer parentinhesis, * but believe me,
dear Clara, I have your interest at hears, and

know more of the do, and if

t Mr. Feversham you and was
worthy of you, I should be heartily glad of
the engagement.’”

to; T
1 say we will have no more

T, ]
 (lara Montgomery engaged to Mr. Fever-
||::n." exolaimed Mrs. Jackson; * did you
evét hear of anything so absurd? Bhe's old
engugh to be his mother."”
+ Hardly,” replied her husband. * I think
s a Iucky dog to ges her; a superb woman
in the prime of life, who can make a delicious
pudding and understands book-keeping by
gingle and double entry, to say nothing of two
hundred pounds sterliog a yearand one of the
best farms in Glanford. Fortune favors
fools.”
«I'don’t think Mr. Feversham a fool cxcept
in this,” replied his wife.
+ Nonsense, my dear; s shallow fellow.
I've pumped him twenty times and there's
nothing in him to come out. I once gave
him & mathematical problem to solve, 8o
gimple & baby could have done it, and he just
lifted his eye-glass and looked idiotic. He
can ride and dance, and that's all you wemen
care about, but fool as he is, he's not suchia
fool as to underrate Clara Montgomery. The
wonder is that ehé chose him.

. . . .

«“ You remember that sweet young man,
mamma, who talked in such a nice'languish-
ing way and danced so divinely ?” said little
Miss Brown, who had just come out. ** They

1 shouldn's,” Mrs. y.
1 begradge him the money and the land ; it
has no business to go ous of the family.”,
 Mr. Feversham is graceful and very gen-
tlemanly, I admit,” proceeded the lawyer.

« Why, he isn't,” said Mrs, Montgomery,
« he's & hateful young eockscomb.”

« Of course, of couree, that's your way of
putting it ; it means the same thing,"assented
the man of law, ** where did we leave off? Oh!
admit—‘but you have known him a very shers
ime, dearest Clara, and I think you oughi
1ot to bear malice against your poor old aunt
5r one hasty word, or deny the only request
he ever made and that for your own good. I
io not want the flower of our family to thsew
herself away, and I ask—I beg that you will
make the engagement a long one, and know
more of Mr, Feversham before you marry him.

From your loving old aunt,
Saman Moxrcomery.”

« 1 think that will do,” said Mr, Martineau
thoughtfully, not without secret amusement
at the bad spelling. * Lot me seo—we have
his grandfather here in the peerage—suppose
you write and state that he is about to mnke
a low marriage; he being of the nobility
would probably regard it in that light. There
is & person of the same name and family—a
ocousin or uncle probably—holds a Govern-
ment appoi at Ottawa, you might write

say he is going to marry Olara M y
isn’t it too bad.”

“No doubt it's the money that tempted
him,” replied mamma; *it's a ridiculoas
mateb. H'll neglect her and break her heart
poor thing, but & woman at her age, my love,
is glad to eatch at any chanee of & husband.
1 hope you will be suitably wedded before you

entirely & mistake and sure to do something
ridieulous sooner or later. ’

baps I might too, but I never had the pluck
I hope she'll

now my chance is gone.
me to the weddiog,” with s eigh.

-

. sensible of the vivid life and growth about | ing very well it was now or never with him.
ty thathard- | half  secoid met that of Miss Montgomery; | hr; the delicate leaves, the cro- | Clara had not lighted the lamp. She was
of |  glight smile orossed his face 88 if | ggg “"““"-_ hing of delioate loavas, tho cro. | CLudt i aint mild luster of the moon, sod

are out of your teens, for single women are 0

nety retrousse, and a east in the eye, ** per-

to propoee, she looked 8o little goddess, nne
as.
g

« Well I never!” exclaimed Briggs in
angry confidence to Sally, ** to think o’ Miss
Olara throwing hersell away on that long
legged yea-nay boy, as can't even speak like

to him asking about Mr. Feversham’s charac-
ter. It might elicit something.”

« I will,” said Mrs. Montgomery.

Jack brought this wily note to Olara the
following morning, and it grestly troubled
and puzzled her, It was like and yet unlike
her sunt, and the fact that & week passed,and
yet tho old lady kept away instead of fussing
and ndvising as of old added weight to the
deoei ful letter.

Others cslled, though Mrs. Montgomery

* Dan, i d i
his -hgeu, “'thnl'g al . xehi':.:id M‘: did not, and Clara fancied that these ladies
Gustavas  Adolphus rown, who steod | Were not so friendly as formerly, that their
jut five feet ome inch, and had a | £yes were rather prying than kind, and their
little odd and constrained. Mra,

manner a
Jackson said : “ I'm sure I hope you'll be
happy, ‘ear Olara,” as if she thought she
youldn't, and Mrs. Brown did nothing but
sigh and shake her head, when she paid &
visit. Briggs was constantly tart and ungra.
oious to her young mistress, and wore & cloud
of injury on her face. It seemed to Clara

L
other folks, it puls me past patience. It's
better to l"nlk: a fool o when
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