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ors, but tho glnees  fonlonsdy b the expression
af hie eves, nud hix calin, davk fuco was nu,
vory rofuunbiv, .

Perhaps o was a litle annoyed at lior
hnugziny avoldance of him, contruating strongly
with the evident ploaxitre the protty ststens took
ln hix soctety, wnd tho pleasant cordiallly ox-
tended to him by Mrs, Frazoer, or only nmanr- od,
but lio seemed rathor relfoved whon atter dinner
she dixappenred and d1A not rotura LN aftor tea
was sarvod,

Wheoen alio had gone hio asked onoe or twaoques.
ti: un ubout her, carelexaly cnuugty, and playing
with «Mop" wlhlle ho spoke, reemingly but
tittle Interestod tn the answemtidney gave him,
prairing Androsin volubly, and fiying off into an
areeonint of Winoua, and apecuintions about her
Qlight and poxsible roturn,

« ILdon't think sho liked ber now dresses,’
anld Dolly pensivoly, ¢ though her moutning
war oxactly tho same as Androsia’s, and she
lookod fovely In §t. She used to soem quite
unhappy and miserable, poor thing !

¢ A strango instance of the pervading femi-
nino pussion in the untutored child of the
forest,” xald Maoor, clevating his biack brows
and smilitng,

« Dolly,” said Sldney, roproachfclly, ¢ hotw
em you say such thbigs! Vexod abount hor |
elress T O, Mr. AMacer, I'm suro §t was not that. |
If you conld only have seen lier sitting tnadark |
carner; hor eyes, 11ko two dall flrex and her
teoth grinding, and her fingers twisting round
axch other, you'd have felt frightened. fbo |
looked as i aho sAw somo ono in the distance |
that shie was golng Lo tear to pleoes presontly. !
I couldn't hiolp {celing xorTy for Androsia, but .
oh, 1 was glad when sho ran away, I can tell
you.” ~

« T darean¥,” ropited Mr. AMuocer, laughingly;
« a rather uncomfortable kiod of gucst.” He
pausad a noment, poudaring, and allowiag his
faco to expross that Lo would have found her
anything but ap agreoadle companion; and
ldney went on spectlatively:

« I shouldn't wuiuder that sho'd como back sa
saddenly asshe went, for you soc, sho is wondor-
fally fond of Amirosin, and every imo 1 look out
at night 1 fuscy 1 soe her gliding back from

amongs! tho pites {n hor ghadowy way. O, I
1hink she'll como dback."
¢« Perhaps 80, said Macer, musingly. Hogot

up from thoe low oltoman oa which Lo had besn
sitting and walked away to the window that
3ooked out on the pine-gravoe. It Jooked lko
some vast tomple, darkly roufed with sombrest
gresn and floored with peari, barred twith the
rady shafls of cunset. Tho memorial siono
gleamod whitely in its basamn, and strotehing
round It Iay a fairy landscapo of gnow and rose,
and trembdling shadows streichlog far out acroes
ths land as the sun drovo his fro.and-gold-
manod stoods swiflly wostwwand. Thoro was tho
utter calmt of a falr winter’s ovoatng over tho
Jovely sceno. The St Lawrence,
« Sllent, majostcal and ¢low,”

flawed, dark as a stroam of jet betwoen banks
of pear], bridged here and there with erimson
1ight and flashes of spoclral gold &cross 1ts dark
walers.

Tue scene was fals coough to chiatn Maoer at
the window, unttl In a dyving blaxo of crimson,
firoand gold, the sun flang kis parting beuison
over tho stll] landsmipe, and whilo tho glow
fadod to o aflvery roec, through which o great
s1ar TO%0 ON Quivering pinjvns of light and hung
over the glaomy crests of tho pines, tremulous
in tha clear cvotiltig alr,

Dally and S!dncy Lad lefl the room, but ho
scomed nnaware of tholr absence, and leant
ayainst tho window frame twith folded arms,
Jrokxing out, hhis dark face liko that of o bronze

statue, &s 2xod and motionlers, l

At thie howr af twllighs tho robes of man's
guardiar angel gloam whitaly from tho sha.
daws, Tho blessed and fuefMblo reposo and
en'm of nature finds vuice and sings In Jow bhar-
manies of poace and purity. At this hour,

“OIt THERE, OR HERE

LY ADA ROWRMNA CARNALAN,

The crazy paling aways in tho wind,
Tho gravel walk s ovorgrotrn;
Tho gruas {s golng to sced, umnown;
The rank weeds riol, unconfinod.

Tha fruit-treos blossom in tho gpring,
Thoe wild-bird bullds as she has doune,
The frultage ripeps in tho sun;

The gutumn leaves drop, witheriag,

The sweot-brier, from the crumbling wall,
Is Gallen in a tangled mass ;
Nor human atep may overpass

Across the great door of tho bull,

Long while tho siatted blinds have beon
Closo-barred o’er broken pa- - 1n1 erack,
Nor mortal hand to swing thom back

And 1ot the goldon sunlight in.

Tuick dust 1s over all the floors,
Hlack cobwobs w the cellings cling,
In tho old wood the cricketx sing,

The swallow fn tho chimney roans,

Soumoetimes, beslde the garden fence,
A ghostly shadow scems to fall,
As if ono stood to gee 1t alf;

That, fading out, or pussing honoe,

Flittoth beyond the unopened wate,
Along the pathway chaked with grass,
And through tho tangled, briery mnass,

Nor at tho bolted door will walt;

Slow pacing on from room to room,
As tnsubxtaciiat as thoe alr,
And of a sudden s not there:
But only moth and rust consume.

Fuil far away a2 woman sits,
About whom trople blossoms glaw.
Ana spicy breezes hreathe und blow;
Acroas whoso faco a shadow flits

What vision is it that she gec<
With such remote and dreamfual glance—
What seoth she, s in a tranen ?

Some applo and some chiorry treces,

A paling swaying in tho winds,
A pathway overgrown with grass,
A frllen, tangled, briecry maxs;

A lonely bouse with closc.shut blinds.

About the place shio sccms to go,
And all things scem disunet andlcloar.
And s sho there, or ts shic here?

Or there, or here? 1 do not khow.

For the Favorite.

HOW 1 LOST MY WHISKERS
AND MY WIFE.

BY CAPT. JAPEAR,
OF MONTREAL.

—

Thero uro not many persons now-a-days who

bave pot 1:2d an ¢advontnre * at some period of

generally boast of more than ong thrilling avent

class myself amang this nombder, for ap to that
timo I bad run on the even tenor of my wa

“ nor care H

Hes 1eft $i3 polsoncd arrow inny Lreast.” 1

ware than ary other, tho sonl inciines, like tho
Name of a ‘«mp hlown by a gentioand 1nvisidio ¢
w.nd, tnwarls the pare and holy, and no longer |
~n Man rey, ¢ Edli, bo thon my good!™ as tn ¢
the or't.atited hours of tho busy day.”

In trath, my Nfo wax llko & mill.pand  far '
smoothness untll that slone was thrmwn in, !
which 20 rmdely ruflled {ts poacefal watare

1 hiavo no cnabt 1 shall Aywavs be ahle to lonk !
at ms adventure RA (ho ovent of mv ilfe, for

ono of tho British Colonles, and duriny mv
sajourn thoro I hind tho good fortutie to muke
the noquatutance of three young gentlemon,
natives of tho place. In a short tismo wo hecameo
fast friends, and many a long tramp hiave weo
Lad togetber with rod and gun, and many ajolly
night round the camp-fire, in the wilds of Terra.
nova,

My throe frivnds swero named respectively
Brown, Jones and Robinson,—ut loast wo'll sup-
poso they wero.  Aa 1 gald before, BBrown was a
oynic, or pretended to be one. Joues, or as he
wie goneraily called, Phil,——not that his Chris.
tian namo was ’hili), but as an abbrovintion of
philosopher,—wvux of n grave turn of mind, and
nuch given to tho Nine arts.  lle apont n ygreat
denl of his timo 10 quoting from the poots, nnd
to hear him recito Bhnkespenre was really o
treat. Robinson, on the othier haund, was of o
very saprightly disposition, and whon §n Lis
company I could never help thinking of a
mitrailleur of ginger-ale. 130 was an enthusl-
astic admirer of feminine beauty, It was this
that drew thoremark from Brown that ¢ Robin.
son would be n good sort of fellow only for that
fafling.”” For my own part, I:hink he was
vors Jdiscerning 1n this respect, for whore ordl-
nary r=ortals could discover nothing vory cu-
chanting, he was stiro to find some featuro in
every passor.by to call forth a culogy. If you
wore to tako 8 walk with Rovlnson tho conver-
sation, an his part, world usuaily bo confined to
such cxclamations ax « What beautiful eyes!™
¢ There's & noso!” or, “Jupltor, what a fore-
hcad !I'

It was o drizzly morning In Septomber that
wo 80L oul on our last excursion, an occasion
never to bo forgotten, for then it was that tho
ovent transpired which blighted my young life
and + frozo tho genlal current of my soul.”

I scomed to have a prescatiiment of coming
ovil. I did notfecl thesamc buoyancy of spirits
ns on former occasions, and 1t struck mo as be-
ing a bad omen to seo that thoe liko mysterious
gloom appearod to weigh upon thoe spirita ofiny
companions. Brown iras revolving slowly on
ono heel, with o far graver aspect than usual.
Jones was leaning despondingly against the
s.aggon. His pipo hunglistlessly trom his toeth
«10 vapory halo surronnded his head, as was
usually the case, for ho bad allowed tho fire tn
Ko out, which was almost as rare with him as
with tho Vestal Virgins,

But whon I saw Robinson, tho irrepressible
Robinson, wbistiing whai appeared to bon
dismal attempt at a ¢« Dead Marceh,” instead of
ono of hisfavoritelively alre, then I was positive
thoro was somo dlre calamity Jooming in the
future.

Our journey, {00, Was very unlike its prode-
cossors. Thero wero no laugh and song as usual.
The cynlec was more cynieal than usual No
words of wiscom dropped from the phitoscpher's
lips; whbhile ovon Robinson's remarks on the
brows and noses of tho passers-by were but
fatntly murmured, and if I don't mistake, ho
cllowed ono or two to pass altogether unob-
scrvod.

Then, wo found that the animal we had hired
scomed to bavo no idea of any motion das the
retrograde, or, ns tho old lady sald of her shy
dauvghter—+ gho was very backward jo coming
frward.” It was this pecallarity that led
* rown to suggost the advisability of reversing

| tho ondor of our going, nnd lotting the animal's

tail lead tho WAy a3 the only meansof reaching
our destination.

However, by dint of moral suasion and other
things too numerous to montton, wo at length

nessed oar beast and picketed her In n grassy

pond, where wo sclectod a spot for onr camplng

ground. Afler repatring 1ho damages sastained |

by our tea-kettie, In sundry falls of its beares
Joney, we act about making preparations for
break{ast, and while discussing oar meal and
anticlating o good dag 'R sport, our spirits rose

0 tlle, thongh, for my own part, I conld net |

allogether get rid of an tndefinablo dread.
Having satisiod tho tnnet man and coleared
away the wreck, as Robinson oxpressedd it, weo

- T crald Almost feol It In sns hoart 1o deparg | & DAL AN 0ccut of more imporiance than the loxs ! get ont, rod In hand, to begin tho day= work.

1 tWis 1nnocent Toof and novor more Lo | O F0UT Whiskerand sanr wife! [ knowthat my ' The aun now shone out, and with tho hontcame |

© ~9," sullloqaized Macer, wasching tho elimb-
ing star, that scafed the blno vaunlt, ko thoe
heral of tho starTy hoei, « my vivid imagina.
tion and a locky chanco boro moe triumph-
antly intn tho dave-col, bot kito that I am, I
am not alogether and at all tmos remorselioss.
Shall Igo 7"

A gt el §nto the room, now fatlafzhadow s
and jooking np, ho saw Andrusia gassing alowly
up tho Ball carrying a lanap,

& Jer siop was royal—quoen-11ko—and her face

As boautiful asa &2irt’s In Parndlsoy

W ehold my amswer,” munnurod Alacer.
« Fale, stoop again L my dbeck, and dosert mo

LAl

(To be continurd)

A nodle young man tn Indlanapolis recently
detormined (0 sbendon the ussof tobaoco. Xe
was told that foed drinks would diminlsh his
hankering for the woed. 8o on the fitwt Qay ho
drank hneo gationk of oo water, and still foel-
ing & d~slro to smoke, be addod two quarts of i
cold holormitk o went o LI withthocheon
11 convintion that ho hatconquoezed bixeraving,
and »o0 tw 11ad.  Tho noXt day he Qld not Qeaire 1

i

to smoke at all, ir tha simpe roason that Lo
wag doad. The lood water, the lcod dulter
7n{lK, tho abandonment of his ¢'zar, and two
doctors who were caliod {0 manealatinn, proved
1o be 100 much fo° ths hoble Foaug mea. |

friond Bruwn, who is a Lachelor and a cynle |
(ome xay thires treme aro xynorymous), I xay ¢
that this mmo Rrown would desiznate part of -
my Jass aa & forianato excape, and Inxinnato '
that it should bo azuse for anything bo galaess, !
But who caros for Brown or hix oplnlons! %!
munst gay e had & very dlsagreeablo and trrn.

{ vorent was of apraking of certain matterss nad fihe -

although, for the &ake of peace aud gnletarss, I
rometimes prtended o agree with him, yet 1
always feft dlsgusied at hils, to xay the least of
them, erroncous apinlonk.  (Hy-the-bye, 1 hopo
Brown wou't sco Lhils papor.)

Yea, doar Teador, bul for 8 oomparatively
trifling clrcumsianoe, I might have been now
ridlng In my carriapn, for my Angelina veas
paxsiog rich In this world’s siore,

Bat letno one Imagino that the lowa? werith,
or rathor itk non-roquisition, added nno faather’s
wolght to my buonden of griel. No, hanlsh tho
thought! Tue meroenary wrelch who conutd
cntertain stch an {dea for a moment nust In.
dood b0 changed before hs can comnprehend
such Joto as minu. DBeforo 1t can flourtsh in
his barron heartt, the ool fog of sondid relfish.
ness must be takon AWAF, und the Warm rayzof
aAlfbctiun and the stroams of tmo lovo must
thaw and<ortilize thosterilo modl ! (I think that
sentenoe doderves to bo printed In largo type)

Lut I mus? procesd with my story, or I shall
tiro the most petient of my roaders.

It was during the past aummeor that I visitod

the masquitors, tho scourge of Lo angler
Naw, I am priviteged ja this respect, and

enjoy perfoct lmmunits from tho attacks ar )

thee2 inwerta, 80 mach fo that I have alwayve
bacn an ohject Of cuvy to my lesk fortunato
confreres.

On the present oceasjon § had wand smddown
At sumo distance from my companions,
and was xeated on A ledze of rock nnder the lew
of a Jittlo promontory, and landing my fish in
fine style, when 1 hoand a voice which I thonght
It Iz as that of Jones, eoming from the
olier gido of tho point, an't speaking wemingiy,
In low cxpostalatory tones.  On paring the
bushos wulch ereened thoe speaker from viow,
1 fognd that 1t was indocd Jones, Althongh at
the firct glanoce it was dificult to believe that It
could bo our grave philasopher, for there he
xtood,—while the mosquitoos havered aver and
aronnd his head in o perinet slond,—holling his
fiablnk-rod as somo Important funciionary
wonld his wand of office, and mnsking partial
Tevolatinns with A Jerky mating, remindingann
of & JaAry un its pereh, willo at thosame time
bo carricd on an animatod address, Quring
tho pauscs in which he wonid direet a puff of
2obaceo amoke {nto the thickast of his enemise,

< Think not I cara for yog, (puff) ye blood-
thirsty pigmies,™ he oxclaimed, dixiainfally,
¢ of thet your baxxing aitikea terror 10 my heart
(podf, pud). No, o’ Do notlaythat fiattering
unclion o your wouls, for 1 defy your bloode

lmnklng hor'y! Ay, rly your Lilliputian
leglous, (wild! ) choor them to Ll utimtsughin?
(Putr, vigorouslty.) Oh, yoz," ho contisntued, sud-
denty changing to a mfld persuasivo tone, and
wiping tho perspiration from bis Liuw, » arop
gently—with o loving touch, But cume, itUo
onos, let g tench you tho virtues of tobueeo,
Firat, (didactically) it {s an herbaccuus piant,
remarkublo for it aarcotic proportjes-———m"

At thiy point, nol belng able to cuntutn my.
self nny longer, I barst tnto a loud * gufMaw,”
which was considerably prolonged wnen, un
looking further up, I aaw Brown striding dis-
tractedly up and down tho beach, coplously
anointing his vixugo with ¢ mosquitw muxture,”
in hopes that it would keop off s tormentors;
while a littlo beyond, on & pinnaclo of rock,
stood Robiason, frantically waving a bough
round his head, with tho samo olyect in view.

« I think,” remarked Joues, « that we had
better get upon the summit »f yonder hill and
walt for tho oveniay’s fishing,” and as wo all
thought tho same, wo declded on fcllowlog
Jones’ advice. B0 weo beat nhaaty retreat, leav.
ing the onemtes mastors of the tield.

On making out the list of casualtics we found
that, with the exception of tho writer, wo
were all more or less wounded, Robinson
comning under tho hoad «Serfously.” OQuo oyo
was completely closed up, whilo his nose, which
used to bo of tho pure Greclan type, was now of
a nondexeript form. In fact, Brown very aptly
styled the genernl appearance of his phyatoge
nomy when, referring to  tho numerous cxeres-
cences, Intemected by lttle streamns of « mos.
quito mixture,” hie saild i1t brought to mind the
bard’s apostropho to the land of his birth, where
bo says

¢ Land of the mountain and the food.”

Tho greater part of tho day was spent i iry-
Ing to get & wink of sleep, and tne sucncoe
would have been alinost unbroken but fur tho
groans of Robinson, and Bruwu's prutestatons
of symapathy, which, whether sertousiy given or
not, only ellcited certatn luoks from thy former
which wonld have been withering but for the
comical expression of hir swollen face.

Just as the sun sunk behind the hill wa went
down and resumed our dshing. By dusx, each
of us had managed to sccurc a load, and as it
‘was gotting a Uttlo foggy, wo determined to
loeavo without further delay. Hnving cach
takenp a share of tho baggage, which, with onr
fish, made quite 8 staggering load, we began
our march to where we had left the horse,—
Raobinscn leadiug the way, as belng tho only one
acquainted wit. the locality.

Wo bad been golng on (or some tUme, stam-
bling into holes and marshes, whoa it began
dawn upon my mind that tho distanco sceme
| somowhat greater than {o the morniag. Joucs
appearod to ontertain the same oplalon, forjuat
then I heard him onquiring of Robiosoa If it
was ¢ much farther,”

+ 0, "tig jost here,” roplied Robinsor in a con-
fident tone.

« 8ay—-Iob,—you are sure yoaro right?”
bawled out Browa

“Right! Of course I'm right,” answered
Robinson indignaotly.

Another ton minutes of stumbling and toiling
‘ through tho thicket, and then onr falth in
Robinson began to waver.

“Dop’t you think wo ought to bo near it
now?’ grsped Jonos, panting in his efforts 0
get bis leg out of A mud-hole.

* Ay, 'Us Just hore,” repliod Roblosan,  over
this iittle b, X beliove,” bo added in A tone

thelr livss.  In fact, in theso fast Umox, wo can | 817ived at our journey’s cnd. Iiaving unahar- | not Quito 8o assuring.

«J am of opinion that +just here’ must Lo A

ore wo havo turnod our ficst score.  Now, 1L tras | Plot, wo &houldered our tmpedimenta and made ! considorable distanoce ofl. It seeras 1o me to bo
not ti withio the past faw months that I could , 0ur way through tho bushos 10 tho odge of a | like tho mirage in the desort,” grumbied Brown,

! Some more falls and Lruises, and w2 had
reacbed the sammit of the ittte hth referrod to,
| wheu we all, follawing tho examp:o of our galde,
tcamo to a stand-guil.  Afer staring at cach
! othier for n minaso or sq, we inquired of Robinson
| «¢ whoro wo wero.”
Roblnson replled that, « Lo was blest If he
| know,” from which, to judgo by tho iouk of
! wopderioent In his cyes, or Tuiher 1n tho ono
that was icft oprn, & porson would 06 Apt to
{nver that he Wwas st particalarly bicst at that
moment,
I w1 foared *twould como tothis,” sizbed Jones.

« Don't bo too hard on him, Jonee,”aald Brown
in a sotoowhat enrcastic tone, « you shouk!
make allowance for bis impaired vislon,”
‘ Bal wo wero rowlily in a sad prodicament, for
, 1t was na trifilng thing to oo lost 1n & wliderneas
' o that conntry. AVhat was 10 bg the next move,

that was tho queation®
* Well,” obsesrved Browm looking snquiringly

zat Rubloson,

«“+Thus far into tho bowels of tho land
Iave wo marchod ob with much lmpediment,?

What's 1o come next, Rob? Yoa know It
won't do to stay lhere, sll night, for under
prozent clrcutmstancoes, I caraol agree with Alr,
Byrun, that

¢Thore 1x a ploxrure {n tho pathicss woods'

What do you my, Phit 2~ )

Jones oaly ahook his head, and shifted his
baaketstrap (o oase his shoald 1moaal
| dolefully = : @

4¢Oh (i3 & bunicn, Cromwell, *Us & burxden
T ) hoavy for & Man haL ——'"

“That wan.- nis supper,® pat ia Brown,

Here we wore startlod by an excamation
srom Rodlawoa,

~ Boys, did you 300 that light o

#Where T we exclaired iz cherus,




