ttShould you'like new scenes, Martha 7’ -

¢ 1'd-like’ the-scenes the-stories tell about—
handsome ladies and gentlemen in fine places—

* good people: that’s “always' ‘good - and -never go
“wrong, ‘or if they do you don’t mind it, and
gome sad ones as kind o’ like their sadness,”

~ ¢ But:you won't.go into my partof the world

to find these people, Martha ¥t~ .»5n 0 o

“ 10 don't ' know where'it /ia’; the story-people

sécm to know.,'," L “ S L B e

" He waa silent, and filled his pipe angw.:

¢+ Would you like to sec over our place 1" she
asked.): E i -
-1 No,"” he answered curtly ; then added, “Are
you all'alone t"- < et ‘

“Yeos ;" Aunt Maria she's goue {o. Miss
Rrown’s funeral-—she died o' the - gallopin’ con.
sumption, - Her husband built this here poreh,
“he did, . Aunt Maria always liked Miss Brown ;
such o hand for Yorkshire - pudding, she was,
T'here’s sure to be a good diuner at the buryin’
—the Browns nlways have gootl dinners when

“they die.. “Aunt. Maria is an-old maid, and she
" would be precious angry if she fonud you here.''

“ She shall not find me here.” And you dis-
like men, too, 1 suppose, Martha 7’

4 Oh, my !” she said ; “ why, 1 don’t know
none—at any rate, I didn't till you eame along
a couple o’ hours ago.  But the couple o' hours
seems like a year.”

She was perfectly calm, not confused in the
slightest. ) ‘ !

o the couple of hours scem like a year?
Have you grown so tired of me, Marthas, that the
time drags 1"’ ’

* Oh, merey! no: 1 wish you'd never go—
that is, I mean ' :
‘Now she did blush ! :

¢ Sup{sosc I'dstay ¥ he said, looking at her
quizzically.

*“Qh, I don't know,” she faltered, drawing
back. -
¢ No, Martha,” he said, with a sigh ; ¢ these

peaceful places arenot for me 3 I am one of the
wedatory ones of the earth. ~ You wouldu't he.
ieve me if 1 told you 1T wasan Arab, would yon?
But tell me; are.yon always peacefal t Bat you
say you are.  How ]l should like to know the
story of such a one as you—a soit of moral pre-
seription.  Suppose you tell me your story,
Martha,
nanie I

* Maurtha Brookes. And what is your nawe t*

o Arthur Castle.  You linve it, Martha ; and
now the story.”

“ Story: 1 ean tell nostory.”’

“QOh, you are the only woman. who never
canld, then,  Now, Msartha, tell e a story—as
thougit you were talkiug to a child, you kuow,
aml hegin it with ‘once on a time,” and all that
and yet let it be about yourself,
rather feel that T should like to hear yon speak

U at wome Jength.  Did auy one ever tell.you that
-you had - a soft voice, Martha, * an excellent
" thing in woman . - ’

“ No, never,” she gaid. = ,

“ \Well, von have, you know ; so sit down here
and tell me all about Martha Brookes, as though
she were semebody else. ; :

¢ Seems to me: 1 can’t refuse you nothin’,”
she said, confusedly, *“ and 1I'l} try, But indeed

- there ain't nothin’ totell”

But guided by himshe seated herselfupon the

nmlmr step ‘of the pareh, he arranging her so that

“a glint of Hght 'struek upon her hair_and Tit up

the depths of her eyes.  She clasped her hand:
before ber, looking up for inspiration, B
“Now," he said ;and, watching her ouriously
“'ns ahe sat there, he made up his mind for a rus-
tie picture while slies!\oke. g
© “Qnee on a time,"' she began, “theére was
a young woman named Martha, that hadn’t no
“mother, no_father, no nothin’ but her Aunt
Muaria, which she sometimes  believed was only
her step-nunt. - Martha was not always a nice
young person, for her temper was that bad you
wouldn't think, particular when her Aunt Maria
called her- Limpety-feteh-it,  when she wasn't
tidy enough, and her sunt didn’t consequently

think very much of her; for her aunt was areal ;

. grod woman, a regular church-goer, aml was »
‘mission society, and vice -suppression, and all
those things, “andshe often said that but for
: Martha she'd se¢ her way clear.  It's very silly,
isn'tiv e -

“Oht well, goon.” -
”" Y@ﬁ.
she didn’t know Joung people, - hecause shie'was

- —was: a little-lame, and_never played games
and such, for the children thoy :lnughed at

. her, for she'd look funny skippin’ about ;. and
--s0 she got into the queer habitof not goin® with

live people, but goin’ with dead people.” -

S 4¢ With dead peo\\lu " : .

“Yes. She used-to go up to her room and
wateh the sky, and think her mother and father

- was up there a-looxin’ . down at her, and so she
quite got acquainted with the people her father
and mother knowed in glory.”  So one night—
why it.was Iast night, Arthar Castle—one night

‘Martha dreamed. that: she’d died ‘herself ;

maybe Miss-Brown was on her. mind ;. and she
dreanred 'she went.up to glory, and there her

 mother and father: just catched. hold “of  her,

“and sh ed - that well, and they .put their,

tight. = Ol Vs awful
1

‘said, Why she ain't’ lame’
no.: longer; “and ‘sho’s - ‘not  bad-tempered” no
1 " And Martha she:said,” ¢ Good people,.

ust - Martha, . 1l've’ always: been this

By the wny, what is your other |

Somehow, |

So Martha was often alone: _You seo

‘way ; I've always wanted: ii)lklto_ Jove ma and

like e, but somehow. they couldn’t’; and now.
I'm dend and gone; 1have gotall I wanted when’

love it; makes 'me” i -heaven what they. would
have made me on‘earth had theylived.” :So im-
mediately Martha woke up and knowed it was'a
dream. - And that'day her Aunt Maria went off
to Miss Brown's funeral;-and. Martha was up-
stairs’a-thinkin® of her dream, when she spied a
tramp coming from afar off——"t "+ o

- % That's like the Prodigal Son, Martha,” he
interrupted. R i o

¢ Now, that’s all my story,” she said.

¢ And g0 that's all the story ! Didn't Martha
rather like the tramp that wasn't & tramp?”

*‘ Maybe: she did — how - should ' I know ?
There is. many girls named Martha,” ~. 0 70

‘Her voice had grown querulous, and her. face
troubled. P s
~“And don't you think Martha was sorry
when the tramp that wasn't atramp left hert”
he persisted. o o
4 Oh, don't, "don't1” she cried, in: pain.
Oh, why did you ask me to tell'a story ? 1
didn’t mean nothin',” ‘
¢ There ! thers ! uever mind,” he said, in
the soothing voice so dangerous to feeling like
her own ‘present feeling.  ““ I'll tell you a story
now, shall [ 7"

She did not answer him, but sat there with
her eyes down. . :

“Once on a - time,”. he said, ‘“there was 8
young maun who was an artist.” He was a dread-
fully conceited young man, and in his earlier
life, and: with. much association with other
young wen and much reading fie had made up
his mind to conquer the world. ~ But he had
not gone very far when he was conquered him-
self—and- by what, . do you think, Martha?
Why, by a pair of cyes —woman's eyes. These
eyes were deceptive eyes, but how was he to
know that ¥ They led him where they would,
and they ~deceived him.  After they had de-
ceived him it scemed the devil came to' him,
and the artist weut ‘about doing all.thé harm
: that he could. Then even harm becamne stale
“to him, and ke tried (o call baek that old gpirit
! of ambition that had once actuated him ; but he
| scarcely succeeded.. So about a year ago he
took up his pack and went from land to land
i making pictures, trying fu all ways'to forget
i what could uever, never be forgotten.  He was
ia wenk man, of course, and he knew it, but
i knowing it auly made him the wilder.  He had
i'sad times of it, and he sunk down averpowered
by the load of sin and wisery and memory he
Phad carried so long.  All the time up to this
“morning he was so. He ate nothing yesterday ;
: he slept mot last night.  This wmorning, wild
and sad, he took.up the old march again, and
at last he eame across a peaceful sort of coun-
~try, and afar off he saw a little house—some-
. thing like this little -house.  Something urged

1im to come to the little house ; 50 he reaclied
i i1, and found a young wotnan named  Martha.”
107 She had mised her face ‘and was looking at
i him, her lips parted, her eyes shining. He

eached and took ‘one of her hands, and held it
o between both his own. - Lo
§ **This young woman taight him more’ than
| she knew, wmore than be even knew, aud scemed
*in some inexplicable way to lead him. back to
¢ purity. and. truth, or it may have becu-the
i newness. of the scene .and  its surroundings.
When he goes’away from this young wotian he
¥ shall always remember hier, her peace, her sad,
: lonesowe lot,. that seemed not 'sad, her talking
v with- dead’ people, her pretty dream. s Had 'he
Tmet this young woman  earliér: in his'life he
i might never have gone away from her agaiu ;
+ for he was so tired of dissipation and foolishly-
1 learned people, and it wounld have been his dear
i delight to teach her many things, to" mnske her
i fit to be his companian, perhdps, and'in time
i she would tsve loved - him ~and—oh, there !
i there ! that's all. - My story ends abruptly too,
« How strangely 1 have heen tatking!"’

“ No," sha said; pulling her hand away, ‘and
Jouking ut” him, : smiling tenderly but with
white face, ** you have not talked strange.. But,
Mr, Castle,- didn’t this Martha never like the
young man-¥-:Didn’t the young man never ask
her this 1 Couldn't she have tried to be clever
and leant things he liked? “Don’t you:think
that  mayhe she'd “have loved. to o all he

(4

“how dumb and stupid-she was after she'd set her
eyes on him, aud.in_one hour maybe thought
more of him than she did-of all the wide, wide
‘world 1. Suppose -this Martha had been pretty,
and clever, and good, wouldn’t the young man
have stayed 1" { .

. Ho had risen to hisfeet.  He placed his hand
upon_ her drooping shoulder, Jooking kindly in
herface. L i
o441 thiuk not,””- he-said, **Tor all- that . was
past for him.' Yet supposc he should say to
this Martha, ‘I am not sinless, but 1 want rest
very much’;: shall 1 stay, Martha? what would
she haveansweped 00 - 7o "o o
" Should he stay 1. Whatever wns womanly in
her asserted itselll - She stepped aside’; she

goemed to-have been in another dream of dead

1 3
fool of myself, - suppose
i sun is’sinking-=1have n’long

thank you for your kind+
soand fare thee well,“and
ver fare thes well 1"

aid, ‘gently, and:put her

~why not1: Good-bye 1

T was alive, 'for :my mother's ‘and my. father's |

wanted herito? .. Don't- you think she knowed'

| piness; it iz mothing in itself, nothiui
‘geparated from the wisdom that knows:

; ‘shake lianda 1 he said. < ¢ Certainly
v ) 1 bope your:aunt will
soon beat home.: :You are not afraid.to. stay

274 No,"!" ghe' snid;
Mr..Castla—=-="" L ]
oYt o i L e
% Do youthink that whatever Martha thought
of the young man wounld always be for his good 1
Don't you -think she ‘might even: pity. his sor-
row TP T e e e
¢ Perhaps.” : ‘

© £tYes, she:would, Mr. Castle; she would—
oh; she’ will always, always ; she can’t help:it.
And wouldn't the young man try to be happier
for it ' — S : ’

“.* The young man will try to be better for it
‘—he swears. that; for he has seldom met any
one-who cared for him disinterestedly, and: the
yonng man only knew Martha'a matter of a few
hours, mind.”" = )

" *The few. hours may be all-Martha's years,”
ghe said. 0 T e D

He looked at her—should he stay ? - Did this
mean more than he had everknoan? *‘(Good-
bye, again,’’ he ‘said, and stepped out of the
porch.  She went beside him. :

¢ ['will go to the gate with you,” she said,
and he noticed how feebly she walked.

Down the path of old-fashioned flowers, sen-
timental country flowers, they went in the mel-
low sunset, slowly, lost in thought, loth to go
apart, bewildered and dreaming. She held the
gate open for him. . Should he stay ! One word
would keep him, bhe knew, and he was so tired
of everythirg, his life had closed in upon him
so. early. " Silently she stood’ beside him, her
hands resting upon the gate.  He lingered !

‘ Would it make Martha happy if the young
man were to—well, to stay with her for ever 1™
he asked. : ‘

“*¢ It would make her happier to know that
he was made better through her lo—""

“Through her what ?”

¢ Well, her kind feeling for him.”

“Could she have no stronger feeling than
kindness ¥ he asked, suddenly.” And then the
foolishness of the whole thing flashed upon him
—he, the artist, the rich, cultured man, the
fashionable ‘man about town, to be standing
here beside a rude country girl with vulgar sur-
roundings, an  Aunt Maria, and an uncle Tom,
and who possessed a few other negative attrac.
tions—he to talk sentiment, and with her!
With a light laugh he pulled "his bat-ovér his
brow. = SR

¢ Goad-bye, finally, Martha Brookes,” he
said, cheerily, and went down the road. All the
same, though, after he had gone a few yards he
turned round, and saw her still standing beside
the gate, her eyes following him. ~Wnas she not
a pure, sweet country flower, as much as the
little datfodils that sprang around his feet .dis-
torted and ‘plain by reason -of choking earth,
but bloomiog with as inuch meaning as any of
nature's flowers ¥ “And he had come across. the
daflodils as suddenly sus he had come across her,
and  bad. always spurned - the simple flowers
before he had gained the artist’s insight.-Should
he stay, or goout aguin into all the old trouble,
and sadness, and weariness, and pain . Would
he be a better man ! He would be a better man
remmembering her. B R TR

Quick ‘as  a - flash he turned away, walked
rapidly - down' the road, turned ouce more,
waved his haud, pansed for a second—then on
ance more, never again to see herin this life.

1 am

HEARTH AND HOME.

Trre GrearNess.—lanoring or quickly for-
getting personal injuries is characteristic - of
true  groatness, when niraner natures . would be
kept in unrest by them. The less of a man'a

rson is the more he’ makes of au injury or an
insult. ~ The more of a man he is the less he is
disturbed by what others say or.do agninst. him
without cause.” ‘“* The sea remembers not the
vessel’s ‘rending keel, but rushes jovously. the
ravage to conceal.” It is the tiny streamlet
which is kept in a sputter by a stick thrust into
its waters by a wilful boy. .~ )

FrEMALE "INFLUENCE. — All’ the influence
which women enjoy in society—their right to
the excrcise of that maternal care, ‘which forms
the first and most indelible species of education;
the. whelesome restraint which ' they: - possess
over the passions of mankind ; their power of
protecting us when young and cheering us when
old==depend: . 50 entirely upon their personal
purity and .the charm which it casts around
them, that to insinuate a doubt of its real value
is wilfully to vemove the broadest corner-stone
on which civil society rests, with ‘all its benefits
and all its comforts. . .

‘Moxev-GETTING.~~The man who uses tp
overy energy in the one object of making money,
.and.who gauges the value of everything acconi.
ing to the ‘opportunities'it affords of increasing
his stocks and bank . balanoe, “is throwing away
‘not-only the beauty, but much of the usefulness
of his life. . For monay is but one means to hap-
when
) : ow::t
use.it'and ; the aaergy that extracts value and
‘beauty out of it..That:life is.not warth:livin
that is wholly absorbed’ in gaining money and
$inks nway exhausted -in tho effort.: 1t s’ i
that-of the builder who should spend - his’e
energios in collecting materials without erecting

sharpening his axe

it _
be:doing one thing and thinking of anoth

‘Consum i)tinu N
and all”

;

4 single. structure, or the wood-cutter wha -

-should use all’ his hours of labour in diligently . \\\"
Lo ] R N

& dosire .to relieve huwman
f oharke:

very unsaticfactory way of spending lif

eaple are always: wishing themselves somewhere.
Eut"wh'ere' they are, or thinking of sot ethi
else than which they are doing,

‘else than to whom they arespeakin

the way :to enjoy . nothing well, and 't ease
nobody. It is better to be interested with:in-

ferior persons and inferior things than to be in-

different with' the ‘best.. A principal canse. ?f :
this indifference is the adoption of other penple’s :
tastes instead of -the cultivation  of -our:own,.
the pursuit- after that fo which we are not fitted,
and - ta which;  consequently, we “are notin

reality inclined. This folly pervudes more or less

“all classes,  and arises.trom the error of building

our_enjoyment on the false foundation of the
world’s opinion, instead of being, with ~..ue re-
gard to others, each onr own wqﬂd,- R

Tie BLooM 0F AcE.-——A good woman.never

‘grows old." Years may pass over her head, but,

if benevolence and virtue dwell in her heart,
she is as cheerful as when the spring of lite first
opened to her.view.  When  we look uyon. a
good woman, we never ‘think of heragw; she
looks as charmning as when the rose of youth fist
bloomed on her cheek. : That rose has not faded
yet; it will never fade. - In her neighbourhood
she is the friend and benefactor.  Who does not
respect and love the woman who has passed her
days_ in acts of kindness and  mercy—whose
whole life has been a scene of kindness and love
and a devotion to truth? XNo; such a woman
cannot grow old. - She will always be fresh and
buoyant in spirit, and ‘active in- humble deeds
of ‘mercy and benevolence. ' If girls desire to
retain the bloom and beauty of youth, let them
not yield to the sway of fashion and folly ;- let
them love traoth and viriue; and to the close of
life they will ‘retain those feelings: which now
make life appear a garden of sweets, ever fresh
and ever new. :

Goop CoxversaTioN. — The - tone- of ‘good
conversation:is flowing or natural ; it is neither
heavy nor frivelous : it is learned without pe-
dantry, lively without nnise, polished without
equivocatiori. It is neither made np of lectures
nor - epigrams. - Those who ™ really converse;.
reason without argaing, joke without punning,
skilfully unite wit and reason, maxims and
sallies, ingenious raillery and severe morality,
They speak of everything, in order-that every
one may ‘have something to say : they .do not
investigate ‘too closely for fear of wearying;
questions are introduced as if ‘by-the-by, and
are treated with rapidity ; precision. leads
to elegance, each one giving his opinion, and
supporting it with few words. -~ No one attacks
wantonly another's opinion, no ene supports his
own obstinately. They discnss  in order ;to
enlighten themselves, and leave off “discussing’
wheu dispute would begin ; every one gains'in-
formation, every one reercates: himself, and all’
go'awey contented ; nay, the sage himself may
carry away. from what he has heard matter
worthy of silent meditation. s

Ox Qctober 16th drums ceased to exist in the -
French iofantry regiments.. This increases the effective -
of the army by 8,000 men, for in active service the tram-:
peters reader the same service as the commou soldiers. ..

 HUMOROTUS.

LIKE a piece of steel, that man‘is the strong-
est and most elastic who always retains his temper. =

‘A maxin Connecticut is described as being -
so lazy that he puts all the work he can on his digrst;ve

organs. i ) ‘ . SR
A CHINAMAN who waslookirg at an English-
mun eating tripe, said,  And yet he hates dear little
mice ! ) Sl
THE sun in July is too hot for a boy to.work
in the garden. It is as much as he can do to get through!
bis cricket games during the month. RO S
** 1 sTAXND upon the soil of freedom ! eried a-
stom p vmater ~** No," exclaimed bix shoemaker; " you -
stand in a pair of boots you never paid for.” e
Sa1p Lawyer A. to'Doctor B.,- ¢ Why are we:
two just equal.to ove highwayman I'-—** Because,” an- -

swered the doctor, ** between us two, it's a man's monay .
of his lite.” -

THE country is full of poets, scholars, and

deep thinkers, but.the man has vot been born who can . .

tell why the sleeves of summer under-shirts aré aiwa.s -
five inches too long. R ; S

Tnre Germans are a frugal people,” says an
Ameriean writer, after visiting the Berlin opera-house, -
t*As soon as the opera was over, the man in front. took:
wads of cotton from his “pocket, and -stopped up- his ears
to save the music he had paid for." S can

Consumption Ciliﬁéd.
_“An old physician, retired from practice; hav:
ing had placed in hig hands by an: East ITndia

‘missionary - the formula_of a_ simple vegetable

remedy for . the speedy and pérmanent i
Brouchitis, . Catarrh,: ‘Asthma
"liroat and Lung Affections, als posi
tive aud mdical . cure for Nervou ity
all Nervous Complaints,” after having tested.
wonderful curative powers in_thousands of:
has felt it hi a ke jt v
suffering fellows.  Actuated by this mot
suffering, 1 will:sen
11 who desire it, this rocipe

n, English, “wi
tions for preparing and using.  Sent. by
addressing with stamp, muuihf t
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