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The Century Plant. is, and she lets me help her She does
1hada D»mlher—amlld was he, not speak much, but the few words she
And many a gorgeous gift he brought over | says are full of love and "“"fﬂllef"h"

the Enstorn sea; “Then you would be glad to live some
Passionate rubice, langaid pearls, and a dia- | day with Madame Avmand 17

mond, whose eye : .

Gleamed 'neath alid; of molton gold, like & “1 wonld give the world to be like
starin a sunset sky; b her.”

P - S8 » J — o "

“”"_‘”'::H “',",',:',‘"'l];‘,';l",'l'l:."“"“x lips—bios [ *“Then I think you will be glad to hear,

And a wonderful bird, whose brilliant wing | oy daonghter, that she would like to call
lighted her cage like a flame. vou her child 1"

But rarer far than these, my brother brought | * Would shel” answered Mina, innocent.- |
1 |

F ”’”'l" b vk 1 made across | 1¥3 ** then I wish she would.”

1 e in ‘ovage he ever made O . "

cai “”,,.”,.",p,“,;.‘ :‘w,. . “What 1 mean is that she and the

A Iwnullr\lxl broad-leaved Century Plant—a | Baron waut von some time lLence to
growing mystery, 2 Ranul d'to be at onece afianca

The Genli of the East had found it in thejr | ATy '}l‘ ul, L to be at onee affianced
bhowers, to rim.

And prisoned the soul of a thousand blooms Madame d’Auban’s heart beat fast as
In {ts mighty emerald towers, ! e | tl M 1 y he

And douvmed it,’as the Wandering Jew of  her husbard said s Mina drew her
the short-lived race of lowers. arm from her neck and her hand from

In the garden's sunniest spot, when sum- | ber fathei’s and sat up between them with
mer's tace s falr, her eves fixed on the ground and the

Yearly I throue the exile plant, with its sad r deepened in her checks, She did

and stately air; Tt ) il ]
Near it the roses bend and blush, the lilies | Dot speak. They remained silent also
a few minutes, and then her mother

censers swing, fi

And over it flutters my wonderful bird on
her strangely radiant wing

But whether it shiines, or whether it snows-
whether {0 chamber or tower,

“What is

1y Miea thinking of? Tell

4

us, dearest, will you promise to marry
It answers my eare with an added leaf—but | 5 AUarest s 1 7|

never with a flower, Raoul1?

Sunshine and shadows may fall, seasons may

come and go— him. Ol dearest papa, dearest mwamma,
Spring may reopen the May-fluwers grave,  do not a-k me.’

and kiss its pale cneeks into glow; * And why not, Mina 1 said d’Auban
Or winter may frighten the timid leaves, S ¥, % . '

with the white ghost of the snow; looking vexed and disappointed. )
Whether the clouds are alive with light, or “ Because, papa, it would make me mis-

black with the ecoming doom, " " " ) ars
Whether the skylark searches for morn, or erable; because” . . . a flood of tear

hides from the evening's gloom, | stopped her utterance. she wept with
The spell-bound heart of the Century Plant what seemed pussionate sorrow,

8 ' )
never bursts into bloom ! “ wy child,” said her mother, _.\““‘,“4.‘..
Hearts and faces will change,and the warm- | “speak, explain to us what vou feel.”
est loves grow cold, “Mam .
Before its silent and mournful lips open in Mam
blossoms of gold;
Its interpre
willn

do you remember my telling
) that I would never marry a

H
ng dream, those eyes

“Oh, Mina, that old childish story!”
exclaimed her mother; and her father said
with impetuosity:

“You are uo
ter: and I cannot 1

r beh
Glorious will be its awakening hour—yet
I cannot covet its fate;
“’enrly and faint grows the traveller, if he
ingereth long at the gate,
And the hardest lesson a heart can learn, s
to think of the future—and wait,

a child, my daugh-

k this infatuation

——= | about Indians, You do not suppose that

) give our daugh-
to a red man i’

u would not, papa, and 1

lo so. But [ wish

nt te

TOO STRANGE |y ol v

ter inomarn
“I know

NOT TO BE TRUE

to heep my

| *“A chil
bind y
“Then, mau

which does not
t, Mina.”

| a, if 1 am too young to
“ Enough, dearest, enough. I am more  be bounud by one promise, do not tell me
than satished,” exclaimed d’Auban, who | to make anot ['told Out ra I could
felt Le had unintentionally slightly | not marry him, when we were the
wounded his wife's feelings. Any destiny | Natches; ana after he was baptized i
out of the common order, any trausgres. | Pais I said so agam; but when e was un-
sion of the usual laws of society, even | happy | promised never to warry at all,
under the most favorable circumstances, | and to be alw ys 1 :
at certain moments sometimes long after Mamua, don’t you
old feelings and habits of wind have been 1 day 1 »ly':-.m. when
apparently eradicated, tends to arouse i rgeville had been talking to me
fr;l:t emotions, delicate susceptibilities, ¢
which ave like faint traces left on the soul | warry the old Count d’He ivilliers, aud I
of what once has been, visible only by cer- | asked you if you would make me wiarry
tain lights.” i

5Y LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON.

r: t

and it com-

Sist

ing with the Baron proved to him the | why, but there were tears 1n your eves,
Justice of his wife's appreciation of the | and you alded, ‘ No, my own, you will
old man’s real feelings; he was <o thorough- | never know what it is” to wear gilded
ly happy at the thoughts of an ance | chains,’”

with the family to which his own had
owed so much, so full of delight at acquit-
ting a debt of gratitude regarded the
past, and he Kindly ad pressing  his
friend’s hand in both of his, “1u incurting
a fresh one in the shape of the holy
beautiful child he asked of th

Raoul,” that it would have
an unkind 1 ungracious pai
from a false delicacy, the pre
dially made He s
prised, mdeed, when d’
that t t

unless |

darling, you like Raoul,
d be yery happy with him.”
nto little Mina’s

and
s bosom,

belr

itt

was not tot
gave her full
Ler mothe

assent to it, M
him promise ti ! !
it ] e Baron, “a young | you , 0
as Ma 1 v
ble a disposit Vi
P \
such a ) ! 1
friends, we to break 1t that way 1
SWol education, 1 but my heart will break too Man .
thank God, bas yet been in many ] ) ! y You took his hand
eculiar.  Events, more thau teaching, @ ar h Osse0 was
{m\- formed her character. She woul g f ! We
doul our orders, but her
er’ that point are strong, I and 1 1 pa a
would never compel her da t br and s mdemned

marry, or to promise her hand t » anyone | o death, and he

He saved
she did not herself freely choose, »w hie

The idea of young ladies choosing
husbands was quite a new one to th
baron, and utterly distasteful to him.
He would like to see Bertha and Isaure
think of cl g for themselves, indecd !
Aud as to Raoul, when he had mformed
him that he was about t) a<k for Made
moiselle d’Auban’s hand for him, hLe }
behaved as well as possible, and ex;
his § t submission to his grandt

2 ¥

Wenly expression they sometimes
ul | noticed in their chil

ce shone in it, as

'thing to keep that

‘But I oge your daughter is not “And if, which I never shall, T was
likely to object to the chevalier,” he said, @ s
“He has, I hope, made himself agreeable | 1
to her since she arrived here 1

“ I should think your grandson as like ly |
as any youth I have ever seen to win a
youuy lady’s heart,” answered d’Auban; | was s
““and I trust that I may have the happi- | way
ness of calling him my son.” S

Ou the morning of the next day, wiidl

to

t might marry Ontars

would you

ught a mo-
1t a tone

was to be the last but one they were to | to] A ud she
spend at the Chateau de la Croix, Madame asked to make any pag
d’Auban seut for her daughter into her nyone else; that she

room from the library, where she had g
with | wre, to COpY some passages out of
an old book of poetry they had been re ol

Id for e years to
vers and sow seeds in
St. Denys,

ing together,and when Minacame boundis v She Kissed them and went straight out
into the room she found her father and | on the steps which led to the church, At
mother sitting together.  They made room | that et lam iand’s poor
for her between them, and he said to her: | prople wen pass hiroug g on

“Have you been very h.’\H\) here, my | their way to the room where received
daughter 1” them, \ woman was stug under

e i very happy,” she answered. 1zht of a sick clald, and seemed

“ Everybody has been so kind to me, and
I'love them all very much.”

ough the
“They are all very fond of you, Mina

1 uerry
The baron has been speaking to me about | tune, ea the d tak-
you.” g her baby iu his arms, carried it to his

“1 was afraid he was a little angry with | t
me, because 1 told Osseo to go h show the tone of a man’s
stead of calling to the sentinels.” t was off again in a moment,

“ Well, he seems to have forgiven you, | 1ot, however, before he had slipped an
He told me you were a brave little i und.  He seemed

gir
l\nmmw you will be sorry to part with | to thread on aw, his handsome face was

It was one of those indeliberate

mto the woman's

Isaure and ]g\.n]m m beaming with antmation, and snat hes | t
“Yes; and with Raoul also.” al { French song buist from his lips as
“Ah ! you like him. I am glad of that, | e passed the foot of th stairs,  He did

I have taken a great fancy to Raoul. He | notsee Mina, who had been watching the

18 very pleasing, and so good and noble- | little < She went into the church,
hearted.” : long time. It is said that

‘“He ought to be goed, for his mother, | St. Catherine of Sienna, in one of her
oh, dearest papa! she is quite a saint, [ | mysterious visions, was offered her choice
like so much to watch her when <he i ofa crown of roses and a crown of thorns,
speaking to a poor person, or dressing | She choose the Jast, because it was like the
their wonnds. ~ There is a little room, | one our Lord had worn, Had two dif-
quite out of the way, where they come to | ferent visions also passed bef e Mina's
her every morning; but I kuow where 1t eyes, wd had

and prayed a

he lade @ suilar choice ¢ |

*No—no, I canuot promise to marry |

anne being foreed to |

I against my will, you said, never 2 Aud, |
A conversaticn d’Auban held that even- | mamma, when you said it, I don’t know |

| were said.  And he often patted th

—
CHAPTER IX,

8o rich a close,

Too wseldom crowns with peace affiiction’s !

s Mra. Hemanas,

How often, oh, how often,
I had wished that the ebbing tide
Would hear me away on its bosom,
O'er the ocean wild and wide !

For my heart was hot and restless,
And my life was rall of care,

And the burden laid upon me
Seemed greater than I could bear,

But now it has fallen from me,
Itis buried In the sea,
A donlythe sorrow of others
I'hrows its shadow over me,
Longfellow.

It had not been easy to induce the |

| Baron de la Croix to give up his favorite
ide of a betrothal between Raoul and
Mina: but her purents and Madame
Armand, to whom Madame d’Auban had
confided the gronnds of her daughter’s re-
fusal, and her own belief that time would
overcome her determination to lead »
single life, out of fidelity to her promsse
and affection for her deliverer, foune
mweans to persuade M. e la Croix that the
| engagement must be defer
of espousals which he had sent for from
.“nllfln- put aside for the present,

D’Auban assured him that, on the
whole, it was better the younyg people
should be free till they metin two or three
vears, and could better judge of theirown
feelings,

Jut I never heard of feelings in my
youth,” cried the baron. *“The will of
1ny father was the only feeling spoken o
when I married Madame de la Croix; an
nothing ever answered better than
marriage. But let it be as 1 wi
Wherever vou are in the t ears’
time—whether at the north or south pole
—1I shall send | I to ask for the hand of
that pretty littl f yours, who,
hope, will und out by that
time that has feelings of her own.
"eelings, forsooth! do you know, my
'Auban, that y s gained some
strange ideas i dm

“Or by stayir
dear baron. It
modifies
takes time
Euroj

ow absence
i things. It

to the key of

wonderful

ul agreeable,

my dear
1uch of ¢ 1 tuliy to
) t the honor you do her.”
“But why is she then so tall 7 she takes
one in.”

one 3
“Ah!
thinking

made
the tue
and sentimer
arrayved

The

n t, perhaps,
1st have been te
. }, .

. M

, Mina; you care only
blushed

r you,

ve you.
I never 1e said, hiding her
face in the pony i

“I know all ab
his foot. “Ig d
should like to call hi

“0Oh, Raoul!” &}
tearful eyes to his, «
now !

he said, stamping
mmediately, |

“But I cannot bear you to love him bet-
ter than me,”

“There are such different kinds of love.
You never saved my life; you never ad p- |
ted me; you have everything to make you
happy, and he has nothing
It he has your love, Min
everything I cave to have, 1
Yo f love for me,

a, he has
t you say
What sort

t
}mm»}.
I

life with me—to hy my wife "
“No; I will never b anybody’s wif
“1do not believe that, Mina,” B
wmake me a promise |

not to marry au, (

ome in three years to see v

think promises are
keep them, you know, Raoul. But I am
sure I'shall not marry till you come.”
This was said with a fook which w
very like a promise. He felt it as such,
and he told his mother so.  And
Mina went away, he was always thi

thin

these words, and of her look whe

pony, and he fed it out of his hand; and
his sisters smiled when they saw how fond
he was of it; and Isaure pecped into the
room, one day, and saw on Lis table the
book of old romaunts he used to read to
them in the library, and the life of Fathea
Claver, which Mina had forgot in hens,
She was very soiry when she missed it, |

ut of the Old one, my |

It was the book Ontura and she were to
finish reading when they met again, and
she had left it behind at the chateau ! Not
| that she knew of, but her mother some-
| times thought so,
Some months elipsed, and a ship was
nearing the Isle de Bourbon, The pas-
| sengers were standing ou deck watching
| the coast becoming cvery moment more
| distinct, This vessel had had a long and
| wearisome passage. For three weeks it
bad been becalmed. Madame d’Auban
thought of her passage to America with
| the German emigrants, when her despair

| was at its height, and could not find it in |

{ her Leart to complain now of the deep
stilluess which reigned on the sea; of the
breezeless days and the sultry nights,
Not but that she and her husband had
anxious thoughts about the future, Not
but that she dreaded, she scarcely knew
why, the urrival at Bourbon. She had a
presentiment—d’Auban had never per-
suaded her out of her belief in them—that
a crisis in their fate was at hand; and  er-
| haps, in spite of all the inconveniences of
the voyage, she dre.ded its coming to an

d. and thering | end, But now the shores of the fair is-

land, its verdant undulating hills with
| their grand background of mountains,
| that rose before their eyes as they went
| on deck at sumise, St. Andre and St
Suzauue, and the bright little river of St,
| Denys, the town where they wereto land,
were successively peinted out to them,
As they drew nearer they discerued the

negroes at work in the fields, and the |

planters’ houses, and the people almost
all dressed in white, and wearing straw
hats,

“Oh, mamma!” Mina exclaimed,
“there s a concession, and such a prety
habitation ! And, oh, look at those palm-
trees, and at those pines, and at the
oleanders and the orang and the
black women gathering the
it not beautiful 7 Is 1t not
ana 1”

As the <hip glided into the port, crowds
gathered to the landing-place to watch
the disembarkation of the numerous pas-

L

8 A Government officer came on
bo examine the passports, They
were handed to him, and he read the

s, he also attentivel
us who presented When

1 d’Aubau’s was to him, he
up quickly, and then said, in a low
voice, to one of the men who ace od
him:  * These are the persons tl
nor expects, He i tc be immediatel
tormed of their arrival., S
. )

ort at one I

looked at the

ne ver

Madame d’Auban «
per,and turned as pal
sbliged to cateh |
arw to support hersel
prehended that a quicker | essel
tha their own had previously arrived and
brought oredrs to arrest them. blow
seemed almost more than

s death.
of her
sl

1s hiow

this

xhausted, she began to weep

ired and

dardles

is Madame d’Aub,
it must be her;” and
of that lady she clasp
At the first i
mother reco
a minute both ex
same time, “ Madan
“Ah! not any |
inswered their |
through the 1
“A life of si
me at all. )
238 to Ne

A 1
for those wi \
murdered us, But as I was te 1,
M. Thirlemont offered me his name, and |
have really had

accepted it, t
so without muel
had gone thr

S
first marria t
that it was M ] mai
Ah, Mada W
t:lk ov ' mutuna rrows, I was
to be pitied.  Proy 1 W liow

preparing for me a happy compe
This was said witha sweet s

at M. Thirlemont, wl

ance and lond cheer
deed calenl | fler a contras
tragical passages of Madame Lenoir's

rd's Yellow Oil t

ernai and in outwa 18 you freely

ul inflammation you should

t

cimedy

plorable condition of the females of o1
land! Th bled frame, the pa
bloodl cheeks, hollow eyes, Nervous ¢
bility, and the various distressing forms of
female weakness, are matters that every |
matron 1n our country should consider,
All forms of Debility and Irregularities |
peculiar to the sex may he promptly re.

medied by Burdock Blood Bitters,

* another column,

} DR. FRA

ER AGAIN,

[
Since his marriage the Bishop of Maa. |

| chester has been gradually developing more
and more into a quite intelligible character,
The Fraser vagaries seemn to have come to
an end. It seldom now falls to the lot of
the Manchester (iuardian to have either to
cerrect or to threaten this once very
sprightly ecclesiastic.  Dr., Fraser is “sett]-
ing down,” as the sailors call it, and will
no” doubt soon cease altogether to make
sport for the silk aprons and shovel hats
| bequeathed to us'by the eighth Henry.
]j’-ul there is still a flavour of the old spice
about Dr. Fraser—an echo of & voice that
has ceased. Take the following as a speci-
men:

Last night the Bishop of Manchester
spoke strongly on the want of enthusiasm
iu Church of England worship, and re.
marked that a vast number attended service

to criticise the singing and preaching as |

they would a concert. He pointed to the
devotion of worshipers in the Church of

Rome, and said that while he would not |
introduce any superstitious practices, he |

did wish to see congregations a little more
| devout,

Now this was just the Dr. Fraser stylea |

few years ago, and of which it was thought
that matrimony and good advice had cured
him.,

Why go into the pulpit of a Church of
England place of worship for the direct

arpose of taunting the unfortunate con-
gregation with that in their service which
they cannot help—yuawely, formalism and
frigidity ¢ And this, too, from one of
their own bishops—the professional up-
he a1

older of all thatis mawk

!
S

i 1 straight-
laced, frozen and “ Bumbleish ” in public
church service !

And, in the next place, why complain of
the want of enthusiasm in those who have
never been taught enthusiasm in God’s
service l—and, then, why praise Catholic
devotion and hold it up as an example to
be followed, while, in the same breat 1, the

argument is ruined by an allusiou to
"nlIJ'r]'-U!i us practices,” which is evident-
ly Dr. Fraser’s name for the Catholic wor-
ship?

The fact is, that the Bishop of Manches-
is no more able to be dealt with logi
in he was when he underwent

w years back.
ugregations to be
thout anything to excite fer.
mts hefore them the spectacle of
v of Catholic congregations, saying
ame time, Beware of the Catholic

s his

Dr. Fraser resembles a
seulding a cripple for not
ld endeavour to urge him to
ing out to him the
t an accomplished
s taking care to con-

t the latter was

f the living God
W us to tell hi
1 ne of degree

¢ of kind, of race, of

a differ

HOW SIR WILLIAM NAPIER KEPT
HIS WORD,

tsummer’s d

u

1 kmg a long, quiet country
ta girl in great trouble.
thing! she was sobbing and cry-

tly over the fragments of a broken
cattered about the road, and kindly
William stopped at once to question
and console her, "['\.~‘ll‘~(}1L‘]n'~1)'v'“w\\'
i I took father his broth in it, and
I—I tumbled over a stone, and it is
roken all to hits, Oh! what shall I do.
what shall Tdo?” she moaned, wiping
little greasy pinafore over her tearful eyes,

shook her curly head sadly and dis-
lately at the fragments. “Well, well,
cry, little maid; mother won'’t say

anything when you tell her how it happen-
ed. ( but she will, she’s always <o

if anything is broken.  You don’t
K youcould mend it for me somehow,
—do you?” <he added, eagerly, as he
tooped to look at the remains scattered
here and there.  ““Not exactly that, but 1
think I have seen basins like this one for

80 if I give you sixpence you can
1y one, «nd then mother will not
urely,”
ed up, clapping her hands, and
¢ him delightedly as he opened his
alas it was empty! The bright
in, until kind Sir William

would meet her at the
to morrow, and bring the six.
ice. “Tell your mother all about it, and
¢ lier not to seold you, for that she shall
ew basin to-morrow. Don't be
[ promise to be here, my little
at oneo’clock, so make yourself hap-
py-”  So with a smiling nod at the now
wforted child, he went his way,  On his
arrival at home he found an invitation to
a party at Bath, to meet some clever men
he had long wished to see, and at once sat
down to write an acceptance, when sudden. |
Iy occurred to him that if he went to Bath
1 uld not be ir time to meet the poor
s Who had trusted in his promise, and
would be waiting in the lane. He had no |
one whom he could well send in his place,
and so his answer was that he must decline
the dinner, as he had a previous engage-
ment. i

“Icannot disappoint the child; she trust- |

ed me,” was thistrue gentleman’s thought. |
e A i
GREAT MERIT,

All the fairs give the first preminms and
special awards of great merit to Hop Bit- |
ters as the purest and Lest family medi-
cine, and we most heartily approve of the
awards tor we know they deserve it, |
They are now on exhibition at the State |
Fairs, and we advise all to test them, Sec

at the hands of the Bishop of |

| dow, shoutin

| wears that hat without a « rown,

! THE BODY OF SAINT CLARE,

A church and convent oceupy the site of
the house in which Saint Francis of Assisi
| spent his infancy and youth: the room he

L']'l in, or rather the site of it, the cellay

his father ocked him up in, the doorway
leading to the stable in which he was hory
are seen with interest by those who ape
| attracted by such remiuniscences, A litt]e
further on rises a noble church; it is the
Basilica di Santa Chiara, built, by order of
the Pope, within seveu years of St. Clar, s
death, in honor of this holy virgii, It is
awmagnificent building in the Italian Gothic
style, and consists of one broad long nave,

In front of the sanctuary you descend a
| noble flight of marble steps into a subter.
ranean chapel; tapers are burning in the
distance, you pass round an altar, which
stands under the high altar of the Basilica:
you hear the voices of women; as you ap-
proach the grating you behold the majesti
figure of a woman laid out ina splendid
habit embroidered with gold and’ silver;
the face is quite visible; the nose seews to
have failen away, but the dark cheeks,
forehead, mouth and chin, enclosed in their
| white gimp, at once strike the beholder
with a feeling of reverence and homage,
| This ix St. Clare, and the voices you hear

are those of the "oor Clares who, haviug
come out from dinner, and having just
made their visit in the little chapel of San
Giorgio (which is within their inclosure)
are y speaking to their holy

oring her as though she
! You could hardly
i hundred years had

¢ that sever
passed since she rested from her’labors, or

nuay

that her spirit had been presiding and
ruling seven lo nturies iu that holy
community. DBut so it is,

1 DETERMINED,
| A century ago the Scottish pea

held their religious
They wer
they were
the d 1
picior l a
sort of moral
David Hum

fe i

ms with te acity,
t, however, as charitable as

h led across
enight Hume,
wver this pat fell
ng himself stuck
a passing woan

JSS a

()

11
sof the universe,
s truth and love, honox
W into all deeds.” ™ One of
mforts of having a home
tinit we havea place for
s—Trooms, more than
the family and extra
ision table.”  The s
ret of true hospitality, as Emerson las
stated, is in its e ming from the heart,

the need

leaves’ to the ext

A RAILWAY EPINODE WITH A
MORAL,

composed of three persons,
ther, and alittle son, a bright
"W, were making a trip to one of
the railroads that run through Williams-
port, 1 tl lent occurred which
1s worth he day was a balmy
one and the window was raised to adwmit
the freshair,  Little Fre likeall children,
insisted on putting his head out of the
open window to see what was going on
outside of the train.,  The father somewhat
alarmed at the conduct of his son, tried
various plans, without
to k

resorting to force,
eep him within bounds, Lut without
success, until a bright idea came up in his
mind.  “Fred, Fred” said the father, “keep
your head in the wind will take your
1at, ' and in order to frichten his hopeful,
he slyly slipped the hat off {he little one’s
headand concealed it.  As oon as this had
been done the child began erying and could
not be appeased. Finally pater fomilias
told him to ook in another direction and
he would whistle the hat back again, all
of which was very neatly done, and the
happy parents settled back in their seats
and began to converse very pleasantly,
thinking that they had cured little Freddie;
but not so, for iu a very short time he
seemed to brighten up suddenly, and away
he sent his little hat through the car win-
g as it disappeared: « Papa
whistle again.™ Moyal llul\. 1 beceive \'«I‘ul"
children.—11q erley. ¥

-

Perchance thou deem’st it were a thing
to wear a crown, to bea king, wid sleep
on regal down.  Alas, thou kuow'st not

kingly cares! fa happier is thy  that




