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himsell up aod his words grew firmer) if you
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mind trying a enifter |

AUNT DORA’S BROOCH.

BY MATTIE W. TORREY.

O auntie ! cried Lou Cheever, “what a prelty
brooch I”

And indeed it was very beautiful.

Aunt Dora was turning over the contents of an

D-afts issued on St. John New ;York, Beston ebouy casket, searching for something which she

Pertland, also in Ontario, Quebec, Nova Scotia, had mislaid, and Lou's eyes,

Great Britain and Ireland, France,
California and liritish Columbia.

Open in 8. ANDREWS

Every Day from 10 & im., till 3 p. m.

JAS: 8. CARNEGY,
AGENT, St. Androws.

which were very

Australis, , sharp, kad fastened instantly upon the brooch,

Ah1 how it glitters. It quite dazzles my eyes ;
and there are all the colors of the rainbow—red,
orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo and violet;
continued Miss Lou glibly, having recently ledrned
all about it at school. And there’s something in

~ oshry,

THE OLD GARDEN.

1 stood in an ancient garden,
With high red walls around,
Over them gray and green lichen
In shadowy arabesque wound.

/- The topmast elimbing blossoms
74 On fields kineshaunted looked out,
But within were shelter and shadow,
The daintiest odors about.

There were alleys and lutking arbors—
Béep glooms into which to dive ;
The lawns weie as soft as flecces—

Of daisies I counted but five.

‘The sun-dial was so aged
It had gathered a thoughtful grace ;
And the round about of the shadow
Seemgd to bave furtowed its face.

The flowers were all of the oldest
That ever in garden sprung ;

Red, and blood red, and dark purple,
The rose-lamps flaming hung.

Along the borders fringed
With broad thick edges ot box,
Stood foxgloves and gorgeous popples,
And great-eyed holly hocks.

There were junipers trimmed into castles,
And ash-trees bowed into teuts ;

For the garden, tho' ancient and pensive,
Still wore quaint ornaments.

It was all so stately fantastie,
{ts old wind hardly would stir, A
Young spring, when she mierrily entered,
Mast feel it no place for her.

E;cry-bny". Religion.

We must tome bLack come back to our

point, which is vot, to urge all of you to give
up to missian, wo.k,but ‘to serve God more
and’ more fugonnection with your  daily “call
ing~ I have leard that a women who has a

ohission inAkEe & wife and a bad mother ; atmosphere of peace and sereaity pervading her

this is very pushible and at the same time ver

lumentuble ; but the mission I would urge . is | €¥ery ld of her garment, that proclaimed her the
not one of this sort. l)ir!y rooms, ﬂnlu-rulpu’f both by birth and education, as well as from
gowuos, and childreu with unwashed faces are istinet. Strangers, when intraduced to her, iu-
swift winesses aguinst the sincrrity of those stantly felt this.
who keep other vineyards and oeglect thir,

own. I have no fuith in that

soap and water at hame.

a turo, let the liouse be ae neat s & new
and th home be as Lappy ss a home can be.
Serve God by doing ecmmon actions in a
Leavenly spirit, and then, if your daily calling
ouly leaves you cracks and crevices of time,
fill these up with hgly service —Spurgeon.

He couldn’t drink Wine.

That was a noble yourh who, on being
urged 1o take wine ut the table of a fam:us
statesman, in Washington, had the moral cour
nge torciuse, [le was a poor young mar,
Just beginnin g the struggle of Life.  He brought

letters to the great statesman, who kindly |

intifed him home to dinner, \

Not take a glass of wine ? said the great
statesman in wonderment and surprise.

Not one ringle glass of wine ?” echoed the
statesman’s beautiful and fescinating wife, as
whe arose, plass in hand, and With a grace that
would have chainfed aflr anchorite, endeavored
to press it upon him ‘

No, said the heroic youth
repelling the proffered glasa,|

What a picture of moral gp
A poor, fricudless youth refgei
table of & wenlily statcsian, even though

prefered by the fair bill» of a beanutiful

olutely, gently

woman who|to tease Lou had tnrned up her nose at Miss Dora
talks of grace and glory abroad snd uses no

Let the buttons bLe
on the shiits. let the ronst motion be done to

what is it ?
Atint Dora took the brooch from its soft cushion

in order that it might catch the light. It seemed
to Lo that the room was instantly filled with
floating rainbows.

The points which send otit those different ecol-
ored rays, she explained, are brilfiants{ small
diamonds, which are set, as yon see, in a circle}
and this heart-shaped gem in the centre which
emits such a flatticlike glow, is a fire-opal . They
are very precious stones, and I don’t suppose there
is another like it in the State. |

Such a lovely thing! murmured Lou, in an
eestasy of admiration, “and you never wear it.
Auntie, it’s & shame; a burving shame, to keep
that elegant thing hidden from sight in this way.
Why, I never knew you possessedit ! Wby do
you never wear it ?”,

Auntie's soft gray eyes grew thoughtfu?, and a
shadow fell over ber sweet face.

“It was given me yeats ago by a very dear
friend who.asked e to wear it for his sake.”

O sighed Lou,jwho scented a romance.

He weat to sea soou after and —

“Drowhed 7 questioned Lot in an awe-stricken
whisper.

Auntie laid the jewel down on its violet velvet
cushion.

Ilis ship was lost,
again. "

So that was Aunt Dora’s romance? It must
have been years and years ago, Lou thought, ‘for
though auntie was neither wrinkled nor gray, she
seemed quite a ¥etierable piece of antiquity be-
side Lou whose years tould be numbered upon
her ten plump fingers and thumbs.

Ever since she could remember, Aunt Dora hal
been the same quiet ladylike womafi, imoving
about the bhouse in a calm noiseless manner, mak-
ing bier influence felt in her serene and graceful
way. She always wore the softest, most delicate
tints, bersilks never rustled, or made themselves
naticeable in‘any way except through their per-
fect elegance ; and however the fashion of collars
and cuffs might change, Aunt Dora always wore
a délicate ruft of real Yace about her neck, with a
fall of the same costly fabric at her wrists. She
was very dainty 1 all her ways, and there was an

We never heard from bim

whole life, an air of quiet elegance clinging about

Once upon a time, a schoolmate who had wished

; Cheever and bad called ber an-“old waid with sly
pussy-cat way.”

Lou never forgot the insult, nor would the per
peleator of the injury soon forget the blaze of
wrath which Seaped from Lou’s black eyos as she
retorted in a way that was utterly scafftng and
demol shing. l\uking at Aunt Dora as she quivt«

|Iy stitched on a'y ‘iece of gossamer-like cambric
which she was I ming, her gold thimble bal-
anced opon her tf \gr finger and her needle flying
ig and out in sugdl & swilt easy’ way ¢ fooling at
the' smoth bands\f b ¥n hair knotted back from
her forebead, taking in the *petite’ figure with its
rich dove<eo'ored silk anil its rare old laces, Lou

, thought it must be rather a fine thing to be an old
maid, if one could resemble auntie.

“But I do wish you'd wear your brooch,” sighed
Lou, retorning again to the subject which bad
started her revery. It would become you so well.
There was never anything so' iandsome.

I shall never wear it again, replied auntio,
thoughtfally.

What # pity, thought Lou, to keep ffiat magni-
ficent thing sHut up out of sight.  What earthly
harm would it do to wear it 2 What if the lover
who gave it was drowned ages ago ? Why, Fdea't
suppose any one in the whole village' knows that
she has that brooch. My ! how the' girls would

lady.

stare at it | Wouldn't Vie Spenser ofien her eyes

day advised her not to return to sehool that after-
noon, but to take her book and learn her lessons |
in the shade of the trees upoa the lawn.

more and more like a thief, and she was glad to

fuss because bor sister bad a set of garnels last
Christmas. Garnets |, Bah ! Aunt Dora’s brooch
is worth more than all the garnets in the whole
world ! concluded Lou, with reckless indifference
to the charms of anything beside brilliants and
fire-opals,

As the thought of her schoolmates’ possible
wonder and admiration wiought within her busy
brain, she began to feel more and more régretful
that the sight was denied them.

If they might bave only one peep, one little look,
Jjust to astenish and fill them with delight at the
beauty and richness of the gems.

She turned the thought over in her mind as she
walked slowly along the shady path leading to
sthool ; and once in the midst of Ler playmates,
the desire to tell them of the beautiful Jewel slle
bad just seen became irresistible.

At first it was only her pet chum, Marie Wells,
{ whom she let into the secret. But Marie hal a
friend in whom she also confided and could not re-
"sist the temptation to unbosom herself ; then this

cess came the whale school had beard the story,
“Diamonds " cried Vic Spenser, contemptuous

heard my sister tell of a friend of hers who has
a cous'n in New York who hasa ring—an engage:

| ment ring, she said it was—with one little tiny

diamoiid in it not half as large as a pea, and it
¢st two hundred, dollars ! Only think of that !
And Lou expects us to believe that her aunt has a
whole brooch.  You can’t fool me with all your
| bragging.

I'm telling the truth, Vie Spenser, asserted Lou,
stoutly. I saw it with thy own cyes this very
|l:uorﬂing; the loveliest thing I ever saw iu all my
life,

O well ! ‘Seeing is belicving.’ as théy say. You
bring my lady's diamonds—how many was it,
girls ? half a bushel ?—bring them to school and
let’s all get a'squint at them, and then we'll be-
lieve your s*ory.

Yes, Lou, bring them to school, that’s a dear,
chimed in halfl a dozen girls.

with lots of #ther things ; and I could not get at
them if I tried.
O well. break the lock, suggested one.

ventured a second. Then you can put them back

without letting ber know they've been away,
Pshaw 1 1 don't believe there's a diamond in

the casket.

Aud with this parting taunt from Vie
Spenser ringing in ber ears, Lou turned up the
street leading to her bouse.

It wasa warm summer day ; alt the windows
and doors were open; and as she ascended the
steps and glanced into the parlor, she saw that
Aunt Dora was seated within, entertaining the
minister’s wife who had chanced to call. Mot
wishing to disturh thew, she passed through the
hall and on up te her room, threw off her hat and
bathed ber face in cool water. Her aunts.roow
was opposite. Ooe glance assgyed Lor that e
ebony box was still on the talde. She wondered
whether or no it was locked, There could Le
90 barm in assuring berself upon that point, so
she crossed the room and drew ncar the tuble.
Wonderful to relate, the key, a curiously formed
silver one, was in the lock.. Auntic bad evidenlly
forgotten to remove it. . A slight turn and the lid
flew up, and there e re hor eyes lay (he case in
which rgposed the brooch concorning which that
provoking Vic Spenser was so skeptical. The
templation was great and Lou yieided. Quickly |
abstracting the case, sho slipped it into her pocket
and stole away to her room. The dinner-bell
rang at that moment, and with a b ating heart
and a very red face Loa went reluctantly to take
her plage at the talle. |
How she got tlirough dinner she neyer koew. |
[Ter aunt noticed her odd nervous way aud her |
flushed face, but ascribing it all to the heat of the

1
|

Every word her aunt uttered made Lou feel |

get excused from the table and burry away as fast
as possible.

Vic Spenser was on the watch for her.

Well, did you bring it ? demauded the young
unbeliever. .

Yes, said Lou, severely, I dtl; and now let’s
8o out under the trees and I'll let you all see it.
Seated io the centre of ‘a little group Lou
unclasped the case and exhibited the treasure.

A chorvs of Ohs aud Ahs and Dear m !
greeted it.

How beautiful ! crird one.

How it glitters ! cried apother.

We ncever saw anything Balf so pretty |
was the nniversnl verdict.

Now, Vic Spenserysaid Eou, sternly, you
juet doubt my word again, will you? Vie
sank back, and by her sflence seemed to con
fess herse'f hoinflinted,

Put it or: T suggested Marie Wells,

Low liesituted.  She had not intended to

if she bt sight of it ?° And she made such a | touch’ it,; or allow it to be handled, but wereiy
caught mig L AR

's('m’ch for ber?; Aud how long might it be

| had-fallon asleep,” she made a very poetical

strayed ofl here alone ; 1 wonder if she is

to exhibit it to'her schoolmates Their eager
entreaties, however, overcame ler resolve,
and the brooch was soon fustened in Ler brown
gingham dress.

The-girls clasped their haud« in ecstasies.

You ought 10 see how fit sparkles. Come
let's go over the brook wad you can look in
and ree for yonrself

Away they siarted, a beedless traop .of
schoolgirls, and- kneeling onj the grass Lou
eaw her image reflected in the mirror-like
suiface sf the water. Then they fell to pick
fng cowslips, making bails of thely«llowbios
soms, and by and bye somne one spied a cluster
of wild strawberries, aud there was iustant
scarch by many a pair of bright eyes, and lit-
tle pink finger tips gre w stil! moré rosy, and
there was no thought of schaool, ouly ever

|now and then a loud shout 43 fome more (han
usually fine berries were discovercil.

Racing here and there, each intent on pick=
ing and eating all the berries she could possie
bly find, no ove thought of another, or how

{ widely each was separating bLerself from the

breast, but neither she nor her companions
gave as much as a thought to them. T'he'red

of violet velvet dnd turned it about in her band ly. That's a likely story, isn't it, girls 7° Why, I ol S, i Sy Dreaeh (b

lenves and grasses, was far more-attractive.

O the charm of a perfect day in June, with
 the breeze fanning}hot flushed faces, and Lring-
ing the swee'est of clover scents from adjoins
{ing fields, the cloud shadows coming and
| going over the rippling grass, the delirious
melody of a bobolink swingirg from iLe top-
most bough of an eln; sunshing] fragrance,
harmony ull around, and the very swe test of
red rips strawberries just spoiling to be pick-
ed and eaten! Who could resist the temptas
tion to linger in such a scene? Not Lou
Cheever, certainly, for she wandered on, now
here. now there. past h.dges and clump+ of
bushes, up over a bill and down its further
side into a litdle valley, apnd when at length
i 8he came toshink of ber wherenbouts, you need
not wonder that she was balf frizhiencd fo
death to find she was alone snd that. -he had
lost Ler way. Ste badn't the least idea how
she came theie, or Low she was to fiud her

But they're locked up in a great ebony casket way out. or eveu in what direction to turn.

O dear 1 O doar me! sighed Lou  [Tow
ever am [ 10 get back to sctivol 2. 1 shouldu't
wonder il it "twas late, too; and Miss B'nck

Cau’t you get the key when she isn’t looking ? will ba cross and [ shall get a demerit. | How)

[ could all the rest of the girls go asey and
leave me ? | should bave th-ught some ong
might bave called to me Now 1 cull that
truly a real mean trick! Aod Lon trudeed
forward thiuking she would by-and-by cume
upon some path that might lead Lier somewhere
out of this nowhere in which she was lost

But walk as fast as she could aud seareh as! tion.

—

«uring tone. And Lou jumped up. tied on
her bhut and took kis hand without the #ligktest
hesitation. Somewny. she felt she could trust
him 1le was such & bandsowe, strong, kind
looking man, that she felt safe from the firet
moment

As they walked on she told him her litilg
bistory ; hqw she was an orphan smil lived
with Auut Dora, such a dear, beautifa!, kind
Aunt Dora; Low it happened that she stray-
ed off and lust ber way ; und bow ravglty
she bad been to take the brooch which her
aunt Valued 8o highly. She went ob to exs
plain that suntie never wore the beautiful
gems, but kept them safely laid away, in mem«
ory ol the friend who had prescnted them to
hier, whom she had loved very dearly
1 It was sirange how well ucquuinted thew
became befors they reached the highway and
lcamc out near. Lou's home.

Holding fast to ber new found friend’s hand,
Lou couducted bim straight into tkie parlor,
where Anut Dora sat with 4 book which sha
had been rending. The volume bad fallen

the centre that looks like a spark of fire, O auatie friend had a crony or two, and so by the time re- | rest. The diamonds still glittered upon Lou's | 'rom ber bands, She was gazing thoughts

fully out across the tields. The twilight shads
ows were gathering all about her. A sweet,
pensive, graceful picture she made. Lou had
Just parted ber lips to speak and make her
aunt aware of their pressuce, when her com-
|.pavion suddenly broke ihe stilluess.
Doral he said. softly.
| Aust Dora sprang up swifily, turned her
pale fate for fustant fowards the geutl.max
and then, with a little ery, sank back ‘faiut«
ingi  Lod rung for lights, she brought cam-
phore smelli g salts, water, cverything she
could think of, while the gantleman cbafed
the white hands and bathed the rigid fuce,
and did his Lest to restore life to that seeming-
ly ilmnimf::(e form
After Aun' Dora-had recovired and was
seated ou the sofa, anl was able to compre-
Liend that it really was her lover, Hugh Cur~
roll—and not his ghost, as she at first feared
(= who liad zt last returned safe and well «f~
ter years and years of wunderings in loreign
lanids 5 do you thivk she felt that Low, had
doue anything deservisg of eensure in abé’ract-
ing and wearicg the pr ¢'ous; brooeh, since
[the very sight of it bad led Ler lover direetly
| to her side ? bl
|  Lou sat up very lute that night lstening to
| Mr. Carroll's tales ol ship wreck and adventure,

It was at Mrs. Carroll’s - wedding that the
brooch was vext woin,

That's where the boys fit, far college,, said
the P’rofessor to Mys. Partingtoa, poiniing to
a school houvse. ' :

Did they ? said the old laly with anina-
Then, if they fit for the college before

closely as she might, there was nothing to| they went, they dida't fight sfterwards ?

; 0 ot out the way she ought to take, aid sha|
oniy became more anl more bewildered.  She
changed the dir-ciion of lier footsteps two or
three times, but it was of no avail. Tired,|
frizhened, and allio a glow with the hea', |
she sat down in the shade of a troe and began
to cry.  What if she should be compelled to
stay there all night ? for she could sce that the
alteraoun was waning,  Ilow was she cver to
tind the way hom:?. Xud what would Aunt
Dora think? Would any one be s-nt out to!

before shie could hope to be disccvered ?

it was a dreadful ending to Lou’s pleasant
aft- rnoon, and she sut there and wept as if her
heart wonld li,'(‘(t!i‘
Poor child?. Sfie was terribly fightened,
0 it wus g bles:ed thing when she feit
and forgot a!l her troubles.

Lying on'the grass at the foot of the tree,|
hee hat fell off and Ler little tear stain-d luc:-'
pillowed on Ler arm, her lips stained wiih
bereies, and ber very auitude expiessing the
fofturn and helpless condition in which she

islgep

figure, quite in h;n'm')ny wi'h the pictures
qu.ncis of the surroundiogs.

So thought a gentlemen who, emerging
from the buthes at no great distarce, leisurely
betook himself across the fie!d, but spying the
girl, tnrned aside faom his path and paused to
look at her.

Litle gipsey, he muttered, why has shc

lost?  Ilow sound she eleeps, and—Ly all
that's wonderful—what’s that she has on ?
Diamonds!  Ah! | shoild know that brooch
Can it be possible? Good heavens!. And
towards the last he seem«d to g ow so excited
and spoks so0 loud that Lou started up in af
fright. 4nd was yet more territied to find =
man’s flushed and enger face beucing ever
ber,

My dear child, lis hastened to say, don't he
frightened, but T must ask. you to tell me
where you obtained that brooch.

Lou burst into tears.

‘There, there, don’t cry,
queatlon, fof | em very anxious to know. |
think I Lave scen the juw:l before.

It's Aunt Dora'sy sobbed. Loa. T took it
out of her casket this morning ; and I've lost
my way, and O sir, won't you take me back
howme 2 And then a great rush of grief check
¢d further utterance

SO0 CONrar

Yes, said he, emiling and favoring the COn~,
ecit, but the fizhit was with the head not with
the Hands,

Butted, did they ? said the old lady.

The Professor wilt=l.

B i s 5
—For Mr: Greeley. whose death is an
nounced to-day, there will be a feeling o'd «p
regret.  1Je was probably broken down by
bis clection contest, by great disappuintm nt
and the lo-s of Lis wife, over wlhose last hours-
he watched so unwearicdly. Mr Grecley wis,
» repregentative in an emincot degree of the
ind: pendent and  frless newspuper press.
Ile was a man of the Lizl est nataral abiliy,
but was, perlinps, too houest to be n politiciar.
—Gou'd was not re arrested yesterday as
expecicd. e charged that Lis arrest, was a
partof a progzramme arranged by Watson,
Uresident of the Erie, to create a panic in tha
stock market, to feather Lis own nest, and he

| states in bis Lelicf such a resu’t was contem-

plated Dy the a:toan- v iu the actin and by the
oihiers hig named, and thus the E:ie rail road
would n wer have been ab'e to recover any.
thing fiom hLim if anything, was due,

—The St.- Andreas Society of Portland
have purchased a lot in the Forest City ceme-
tery where Scoichmen may be decontly bur-
ried who div\far away from home aud {rieuds.

—Thig is\t¥e way they do up an Enoch
Arden romange in Oshkosh; Wiscons<in ; the
wostern Arden did not come back .and ghda
through the window at the felicity of the re-
constructed househiold and then go into the
green and yellow' melanchuoly busines«; not
any. He kicked the new husbaad sat, sorted
vor the childretr and sent his brats after him,
aud theu after tlirashing his wife, settled down

into a peacafal and happy head of the family. ,

It requires a good desl of skill and goed
taste to wiite a ' neat puft for an undertaker. .
‘A newspaper editor in Council Biuff says:
‘ Since we have I use coffine, we prefer those
which Riley furnijhes. We took & view of
hiis supply of the commodity, yosterday after-

Please auswer my | noon.  [li« stock wbild even carry the city
pretty well throughidn avarage siege o' cholera.

It will take the | Euglish language a long

time to reeover from !lm distor ion 10 which it
has been sulj-cted fihce the horses have been
sick. \

A farmeor said rogedy

I thirk we ¢.n find your home without the
ast difficulty, said the géutlcman, in a reas-

mnke hini soek, and |y

y bLe had

bim let go.” |




