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SEA WEEDS.
1

Alone with the sea—
1s there naver s voice
To retarn my beart's deep sigh )
Alone with the rea—
Avd the moon and the stuare
That ilamioate you lowering sky !

Alone with the sea -
Can ne one tall
What the sseret of her wanrest t
Alone with the sen
I could throw mysell
Avd weep on ber henving bhreast!

Alone with the sea—
T seem 10 hear

ln bher moan my soul's vwn lay
Like the ary of achild
Tha: bas loat its home

And ask¢ bat t¢ know the way !

e 3

The tempest went from the acesn wave,
Aud passad along the white sand
A gentle breeze awake in the south,
Avd hastened across the land ;
And kissed the tear from the restless wave,
And the sigh from the saonnding deep.
Aund southed with the gofiest inllaby
The ocean at last to aleep.

It

The stars are bright in the sky to-uight
And the moon loaks over the sed:

Rat deeply impressad withis my love braact.
I+ a vision more lovely to me.

1 bear the lave of the rdppling wave,
And a whisper from avery tree,
Rt over my soal A music doth rol2,
That is sweeter than all to me.

Cir the mountain Inw tie the clouds like svow,
And a silenes comes over thelea, .
But & holier ralm hke tome beaveniy bmim
Is fslliog to-night upon me.

Heow benntiful pow is the Deaven's pars brow.
And the glore on iand anyd eea R
Hat the mimniight sizeam of wy fancy « dream,
1 demrer thue all to me !
GowaN LEa.

A BARROW OF PRIMROSES”

1.

HOW TR KOMANCE BREGAN,

Uhanerry Lane is nota very likely spot for «
romatce ta have its beginning., There is no
pe-tryatontat. )t s a long, onsightly, dreary
~treet filed sl certain times of the Jday with
ueise ared bustle caoagh, 2« white-wigged bar.
rist-r~ harey along the narrow pavements, theic
Foioads ilted with briels aud law papers, or basi.
tiess met ran down oo their way to Fleet street,
o the trastic of carts, and eabs, and omnibuses,
aud sack plebian vehicles, wend alopg to the
wiivr thoroaghfase beyond.

A group of barristers wer- standding one Spring
morning nuder the gloomy archway leading to
Liseole’s Tnu. They sere wigged aud gownnt,
aud talking ragerly together of <ome case of
peoniiar interest which was corupying the pub.
lic mind,

* Here comez Heron Archer,” vxclaimed one
of the gronp.  ** Looks as if he had 4 power of
work on hatd, doean't he ¥

The voung man diuded to was walking lei-
surely adeny. He saw the little kuot of talkens,
st recomunang twe with a careless nod was
aheat Lo uiss by

sy, Archen” cried ene. * Huave yon
Lrard how rov vs. Wl s going on? Your
frien P hos nota b to sramd oy 7

** Have you tarwed Bim 1nto o Grernwicli pon
sioperalteedy 7 nked Aecher with asncile, a< b
tatsed best v the man who hal addescaed b,
lirrou Archer wus a tall, well built youe el
low of sonee wix awd 1wenty years, with nothing
very rearkable about it wave his pawerful
fuare and s certain gosd-humoured expression
of valness and deterivingtion »but the lace,
The clear gray eves and <herteent hait and
droapi-g neustache were just the chiuacteristios
of wany an Eoglishman, aud stis probble that
i 4 vrowsl no one would have thoaneht of sing.
ling him out as being in uny way botter looking
or more remarkable than his fellow.men,

Yet b wax w0 unlike most of hiv triepd< and
assoniates as to have won the appellation of
*ecerntniey”’ snd aluost everyone who knew
him declared her- was something about the
voung man odd and Quixatie, aud quecr, thongh
he was a clever tellow encugh all the ame.

tven now, as hie steod Histenir g 1o the clatter
of his friends, i #yes were roving to a barrow
heaped np with miass 3wl xwe vt pode primroses, !
and then 1o the facr of the boy selling them and
while he appeared 1o b listeniog to the inu-
tricacies ot Uray vs. Wood Lis thoaghts were
specttlating n< to how many «f show hunches
the boy would sell in such an unlikely Jocality |
as this wherr men had no leisure to listen to
natun's wessages sent from- mossy banks and |

dim green woods, hat thonght only of work and ‘

money getting.

“You shonid have heard Vultins' speech,”
said Herbert Gray, a rising young harrister,
It wan firstorate—the ueatest thing | ever
listened ta. There can be 1o gquestion us to the
inaue of the vuse now. [ wish -yon had been in
court.  You am: such an idle dog.  Why, bleas
the wan ' be exclaimed in amazement, * where's

he run off ta t [—by Jove—the boy’s down 1"

. What a plucky thing !—wnee, he’s got him
out 1" exclatusd the aroused Poflins,

“Ree bow that horse is kicking—he can’t -
hold bim.  let'sgo and help.” '
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And reganiless of dignity and - wigs the four
friends rushed to the seene of the accident,

How had it occurred ' How do street acei-
dents ever occur? It was all so quick-—s0 snd-
den. The boy had boen standing by his barrow
a moment before, a subject of speculation to
Heron Arclier's wandering thoughts.  Sute one
had beckoned him across the street,  Without
lonking right or left be darted soross the street
and the next instant was lying under the hoofs
of & home.  uick as lightning Heron Archer
had seen the Jdanger and rushed 1o the rescue.
His strong arm was on the wins.  He forced the
animal back on its haunches, to the imminent
danger of occasioning a new catastrophe by the
upsetting of the hansom cab to which it wlong-
c-} and he shipped like au eel through the
plunging hoofs, and was safe on the pavewment
ere any oue could recover pravence ot miud
enough to give assistance. So fur well. But
the hansom cab had an occupant, and that oe.
cupant was a lady. When the harse was re-
leased it showed muny sigus of ill-temper ot the
treatnient 1t had received, and reared and suort-
ed and shook its hiead, and altogether behnved
in a wanner quite unbecoming 8 well-broken
London cab horse.  Perhaps he was new to the
business.

The Ivdy became alarmed.  She appesled to
Heron Archer. ** Ask the wan o stop,”’ she
cried. **This is a horrible antmal. 1 have
been frightened to death all the time | have
beenr in the cah.”™

Her face was very pale.  Two fnghtened eves
met the calm glince of th- young barrister. ile
needed 0o second brdding.

“Stop,” be said sternly o the wan.  **You
are 2 very careless driver. You had no bustiess
to conte dashing down a street hke this at the
rate | saw vou !

The man made some sulky rejoinder, but he
stoppesd his steed at that peremptory order, and
Heron Archer assisted the fady to alight, She
trembled very much.

“Allow me to pay the fare,” he satd gently,
then sterniy demanded the fare  and setthal g
with another caution agatust <uch Jdriving as
had oveasioned the catastropdie,

He then turped to his companion. She looket
hetter now ; the rolour was returnieg e her
cheeks,

“Thank you re mueh.” she sand gratefully,
as she handed him the money he had paid.
“Whe e is the oy ! aonso sy, 1 do hope
he is not hurt.”

“He ts over therte,” said ber companion,
pointing to where the hiero of the vvent was al-
ready the venere of & sympathizing and adwir-
tog vrowd.

1 shoubd so hke to speak to him- (o know |

he 1s not hor,” she sand vagerly.

1 will bring i heee,” <id Heron Arcler,
* The erowd 1s dinpersiog, you we. Al theer
romes a policeman uow he is ot wanted.™

He srossed over ti the boy.

“The lady wants to speak to vou.
atraid you wers hurt,” he said.

“ Ny, sir, ot a bit, thanks to you,” sahl the
lad grazetully, 1 don’t believe I've got ax
wuch asy s bruise.”’

The crowd began to melt away as suddenlty ag
it had risen.

The hud, with the dust and mud of the road on
his worn clothes and bare arnmis and face, looked
anythinyg but an inviting object ; hut the lady's
face was full of sweet compassion and sympathy
an she questioned him and heand tn conrse ot
tiiv, many more of the events and troubles of
his iife than that one acendent.

She got his adidress and bought as wany ol his
pritrases ax woald Gl her badket, and gaid hiw
trebie the value of her purchase,

Then eutting short his thanks and biesstngs
«hie turned to the spectator of her gentds chanty,
and with a grave bow wasx abolil to pasa on.
But Herou Archer was not 50 mnded.

* Pardon me," he said abraptly.  **This is o
toush neighbourhood for a lady. Can § be of
any 1urther sssistaticr to you ¥

* No; 1 thank you,” she said graciously but
tirmly. *“1 kuow my way, | am close to Lin.
coln’s Inn Field, and | shall meet my father
there

He conld not say mote  He wonld have given
anything to lave detained her—to hwve heard
the sweet low voice-~to have gazed sgain 1nto
the soft shy eyes, but he hal no pretext to delay
her. He could but retory her bow and watch
the gracelnl figure vanish through the gloomy
wechway, taking with it—{for him-—ull the sun-
shine and brightness of the youug spring day.

That was how the romance began.

Heron Archer went back to his chambers in
the Tewmple, and then wt himselt down aud
tried to briug his mind to the wark he had o
o, it sarely no work in the legal proflessiou
entails the perpetual drawing, on every available
rheot of paper of o fuir girlish protile, whicl was
the sale use of time, fingers and brains that
Heron Archer made that merming. And none

[ the drawings satisfied him.  He tate them all
up in disgust at last--sll, save one sketeh,
wiich displeased him bss than the others, That
one he lorked sway 1 a drawer of his writing
tshle, and then o a mest gumettled frame of
wand he put un hiy hat sid vent wot o get
scine lunch,

“1 wonder if | shall ever see her again ¢ he
‘hought dmpatiently. :

It wax strange lor & face to huunt hinsa,  He
was not o man who held women of wuch ac-
comnt, or ever troubled his head about them ;
wut now, suddenly, he could uot put Lhis pale
sweet face out of his mind. or cease 10 hienr the

She s
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ocho of that low voice. The volee in especial
had plessed his‘rather exsctiug fancy, for if he
hind vne waskneas it was for o perfeet sweat.
toned woman's voice, aml he had never hoand
one like this.

How it lingered on his ear ull through that
duy ! How many times he found himsell gazing
into vacaney, wrapped in a vague dresm, yat
always having that same =oft music Hoating
through the mists of imagination and thrillive
his whole soul with its spell?

** Pooh, this is all nousense, 1 shall forget her
to-marrow,” he said, with angry impatience, as
he sought his conch that night. he had for.
gotten other women so easily—had coeed for
thew so lightly, why shonld it uaot be the same
now ! Why ! Well, he could not anawer that
question ; heonly knew as to-mor-ow, and yot
to-moreow prosed on, aud duys came sud went,
atd the busy hum and xtir of life was about him,
sud he did his wsual work, aod tried to appear
hix usual self, that there was a ditference some.
where in it all.

Nothiug was the same quite.  The tlavor had
mone out of lle, and 1t was dull, iusipid, com.
smonplace.

One evening he bethought himself suddenly
of the barrew of priwroses, amil remembered also
that he had the boy’s nddress.  He resalved to
g and see him ;. perbaps the girl had alresdy
dune g0 he wmight bhear of her, learn where she
lived,  The thought was delightial,  He patit
uto execution without loss ot time,

It wus about 6 o'clovk when be teft his cham-
bers and went on his errand.  Such visity wers
nothing new to him.  He %ad a scorv of poor
peosioners on his bounty, and Jdid more good in
his quict unosteutatious fashion than mauny a
millionairs with hix pompous douations.  For
there 1a s much wore iu charity than mere
woney - -than the actuad momentary  relief of
bodily nrerssities, A kind word, o token of
sympatiiy, a stiie ot encouragement, an oul-
spoken sppreciion of mauly etforts o tight

fagainst the ills wnd  temptations of life—all

these winch eont Little to the gver, linger longer
1 the min i of the recipicot than the gold which
s pompousiy atfered and cuusidureﬁ A% Iore
than vqusvalent for any other expression of
sylpatay,

After hadi an honr's walking he tound the court
he was i sear hoof. 1t was dark and foul, and
tull of wiserable tencments, at oue ol whach he
patsed ad Konocked,

A thin sfalteroly woman came to the door.

* Daes Jak Murphy dive here ™ he asked,

CYex auswered the womsu, arveving her

Pvistior wirh evident smotien.

Cobs bt cau §osee bt 77 be continued

The womay regarded bun donbtluily.

* The Lk Basw’t been duing anvthing wrong,
Hos die 177 sbie questioned anxiously 3 ** or maybe
you'te otie of theas Sehool Board chaps agin.”

“ .\.u." b ~apl with his }ilmt’i.&hi suile,
*Both your suppsttions are wrong. 1 oonly
want Lo see if Jaek has got over the ctfects of his
accident the othier day.  Are you his mother ?”

“Yes. Are you the gentleman he wid me of,
who Kept the home from runsing over him 1
she excidoesd with sudden eagerness,

* Yes ™ )

“Uh, care in, sir, pray, if you do net mind
onr poor roum. Jack has always been telkiag
of you. He's oIl night, not a tut hurr. My
wau't be be ghu U wer yur [ .

Hetorn  Archer followed hier into the eluse,
dark room at one-. He was ascounted a fasti
divus man, aud ane whose artistie tiste was
rarely st fouir, but ther- was no sign of disgust
1 hix tace ax his eyex roved aver the Jdirt and
isorder ageand, gnild penpie who declared they
bardiy dared invite b to their tasteless, in-
artistic reats tor tear ol Lo cynieal eniticesn,
woetld ave stared Al fm in amazoment now,

The plare seemned full of childsen, of all ayges
atied a1zee, il 0 varmns stages of dirt and rag.
geslrss, Thore was oothing around that was
et wretéhied and hidecus wnd tusaghitiy bt
Herou Archerspoke pleasantly to the weniering
utchins, and seated i eedf oo the rekety chair
by the fireplace, and miade huoself «w at home
that they stosd and gaed 10 wondening adingg-
ation, and Mr. Murphy heeself forgot to blasi
fur her own ueglect and untidiness.  Herop
Atcler barned all sbout the family, The father
worked as composster at a printing-ofticr in
Fiert street o Jack, the eldest, a lad of thirtesn,
wold Aowers wod frutt in the streets o the i1nter.
medinte-aged  childeen went e sehool | the
young t oues tunbled sbout in the dirty coun
at home.  Thers was nothing pathetic or sad in
the stary ; it was auly one very commonplace,
very dreary, and  very often to be heard ; hug-
dreds and  thousands, in the great city amd it
suburbes, Hyved siuntar lves, shased sunilar tutes,
told similar stotwes. Heron Areber Knew thint
well,

These people had u roof to shielter them and
enocugh foad for the many wonths-~that was
eunugh for them.  They drudged on in an aime.
less, indifferent faskion.  They were ueither
hajpy nor unhappy, bt somehow the utter har.
renspns and unloveliness of such wn existence
seemed to Heron Archer a more pitiable fate
than the sbarpness of utter poverty 5 the patho
of a bittar struggle,

There was nothing 1o do here, nuothing to re.
lieve, uothing to comfort,  ““They were well
enough,” the wotnan saub,

Well enough! - No womlder the visitor sighed,

thinking how hopeless it seemead to urge her to
uake things a little better ; to explain that to
give cleanhnes and Lidiness o the home, and
neatness one day, aud stint wod deprivation at
However,

other times, wus goold manugenment,

e Sk tnsinmmnirvaived

he was too wise to urge auything at pressut, He
aat there and chatted with them all, avd made
friends even with the dirty crying baby, and
vet he could not sammon’ up courage tlo ank
Jack that one question buening on his tongue
He rose at last to go, and his eye foll upon u
large howl of primroges in the window. He
bent over them for a moment, '

** Have you ever seon that lady again i .
asked abruptly, with a curions wondar that Yiy
heart should theob inxo odd a fashion, asx he
awaited for the answer, )

“Oh, yes, «ir!" axelaimed Jack engorly
‘¢ She came ronnd here the very next Jday, s,
kind was shp too, and gave wother halt & saver.
vigit ta buy same clothes for the baby, and ypoke
0 niee to me, aud wanted to know if she couly
do anything fur me, 1 told her as how 1 should
like to be errand-boy in a shop, and she siid
she would speak to hier father about me ; aud 1'y,
sure she waon't forget, though slhe do seety o
grand lady aod was dn-.“crr 8o beautiful, ap.d
had lots of gald woney in her purae.”

**She told you her name, 1 suppose ! Gues.
tiops  the visitor with well wssuned careleg,.
nesy,

* Ny, sir ; shedidn't.”

$ONor where she Tived

* No, sir.” .

Heron Archer fecls as if the world hal growy
saddenly dark aud ciapry again,  He tok Ligor
of the family, and with a bunch of pritarowe. iy,
his hand ithe pretty yellow flowers seem alway.
associsted now with her,) joes away througl, 4.
nolsy, dirty coart, and so howe tw his chatnto.
once more,

Charity had  brought
time,

hiny bo rewarnd 11,8

1.
AN RUCENTRIC RESOLUTIGN.

Another week weat by, but, despite the Fre
of busines< apd the fact that he was at Lo oo
tained on a great and iniportant case, Hoeron
Archer could not get thes faney ogroup b
wind.

The fair yweet face foated forever before 5.
eyes and havnted his dreawn, Ruch an X e
fener wun new to his Jife, and perpleaed o4
worrted him accordingly.  He heard no ruos
and saw no wore of the gurl, and geadiailc b
gan te think 1 unbikely b slonbl do s,

Une eveuing, just 4» he was pntting aanie
papers and thinking of lraviug off wark fur
day, @ note was brought to i by w Lo
vageed  arclnn. 1t contained o few Laen
serawled lines, bt they evidentlhy gave hiw
410-.:-;- conerrts, for he it ot his hat, lorked b
rootn, and went out at once.

He hailed the funat pasaing bansom and woe
Jdriven hpit“_\‘ Lo the north-west of oudon, by
a siall, wean looking street of thee dlivttee i
alighted wnd dismieed the cal

A few steps ap the dreet bronght him 1ot
houne he sought. :

A motnent later, and he cus bending over a4
alight young figure Jving ono s convhitn a poor,
iil-furnished room,  In one corner stoodl
piatio litten=l over with muae, and the freoy
went, though plain, was solid apd good o) s
kind, and looked simgmlariy ot of pdace oo,
the shabiby fsrustore of the roons,

N0 you are b satfering apgain,” sad He
Areher geutly, as he beut cvet the vanng e
b am sorry te hear

Tue pale wan face hit up toahthy aothe s
il the welcome vidtor ; the youtig wan
an elfort toe ri\v, butl sauk Lack '“hw‘ﬂ'\'. whiyiv
a viedent At ol vonghing shosk L Mo bead ©
foot,

Tue strong mau by Ine sude fouked with 1um -
preasible vompassion at the shight Lgure, the
thin, pale fwe, and delioste, sttennatsd ten
tiirex,

“Hush ! e sll“,“ he sand, 1 aee whiat 2
14 you have caught Treah cold agan. vl
musl take care of yourself for a v orora
You will b afl righit ngain then,  Wihat s 3
can do for you 17

I i sy vexations, so aufurtunate,” said the
wvilid faiatly. **1 hat such o gowl rngagr.
ment for to-night, and up to an bour ago 1 wa.
i hapes [ should be able to keep it. Bat § wee
itin no use. | wrote to you, | thought vou
might halpme. [ tried to get 4 deputy, an:!
coubd not, 1 wus to huve two guineas, [t s
such 8 losy to me.  But perhaps yuu know some
ane who can take my place ; only 1t ix «uch
short noties, At the ball”

“Whatball 1T Where 1

Y1t u private subscription ball, snd takes
dace at the Marlborough Rooms, not far Lion
wre, | waa to play the piune,  Taere are three
other wusicians —coroet, volin and  doable:
buse, It iv mot unfortunate.  Sotmeone tust
b got.”*

*Well, Pllare what | can do tor yun,”’ said
Heron Archer cheerfully,  ** Aod  you whan't
lose the two guineas if | exn help ic. s this
the music ¥

*Yes; it's mosthy waltzes, | have played
with these mon before.  They are gowl fetlows,
and we get on very weil, 1 knoew they'll be
sorty for me.'

“There's not muech time certmnly,” sad
Heron Archer, jooking st his watel. ' Do you
kuow what I've been thinking, Staanton § Ul
take your pluce myselt,”

*Vou, wie 1" and the youny fellow raised hio-
self upon his elbow, nud winend at the vinitor as
if he thonght he had suldenly taken leave of
bis souses,

“ Yoy, 1, langhet Hovon Archer, anmsedly.




