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ery. Isaw all these things at n glanece, und
what impressed them on my mind ‘was that |
fanvied 1 spird something white fluttering be-
hind the thick folinge of the bower. Who
might it be ¥ What form of life conld have taken
refuge amid all this silence and  desolation t
These were the questions | was putting myself,
when | heurd the voice of the professor summon-
ing o1l the fielders around him. Conscious of hav-
ing ueglected my work, and fearful of reproanch, |
suntched my instrument and ran back to my
companions. | tried bard to make up iy lost
time by lorrowing the data of the problem from
a corapanion which | mavipulated with all the
attention | could commund,  But it was use-
less, Curiosity got the better of me 3 my mind
was elsewhere than on niy paper. So that the
moment 1 got rid of the professor, an related
abiove, 1 was baek again to the brink of the
quarry,

I oplunged my eve into the vavern. At first
wll was darkuoess, but a moment after I saw the
e white flutter. Of course | became quite
excited, and this time | was resolved that,
wost what it might, 1 would find out the nature
af wy diseavery, | had always prized the good.
will of iy professor, but now | wus prepared to
brave him, if he came in omy way, as profes.
sors adways will come i the way, wheu the poor
school-boy is in the height of w pleasing ad-
venture,  But I was spared the exercise of such
heroie perverseness.  While T was setting my
teeth and looking down with peering eyes, |
beheld n very singulav vision.  From behind
the {ruiling owers of the bower there appeared
on the table-rock a younyg gitl dressed in white.
As she stood on the platform, she seemed de-
tached frow the wall of the quarry belind her,
while the gloomy depth beneath and the elear,
blue spaees abave made her appear as if she
were upheld without support in mid air.  This
ithusion pave her the prestige of a phantem to
wy eves. The strapgeness of her surround-
ings, and the awful silence which rejgned all
through these eavernons quarries added to the
surprise of the apparition,  She stood one mo-
menit motionless.  Theu 1 noticed that she held
out her right hawd and that there was some-
thing iy it.  One by one, slowly and at mea-
suped intervals, rosedeaves dropped from it
inta the depths below.  She watched their fall
with attention, at times bending forward and
lwoking sheer over the precipien. Therr was na
viiling 1o the platforn; she might fose her
Laleuee, or her toot might slip.  And yet she
seeniad so Tnditterent, so absorbed t This ealm
in the midst of such wildness ;o this uncon-
seiotisness of danger @ this toying with roses
un the verge of the abyss thrilled me with ex-
aremwnt, 1 felt my heart beat 5 my forehead
aned hatds beeame cold as fve. 1 thought of
Sappha, starsling barefoot on the ehil of Len-
cadte s of Amina pausing ou the height of the
watcl-whes) One - reflection, however, ve.
assured e o little. - The Lesbian sang her Jast
lovesong before teaping, and the somnambulist
gir], i the most entical wowment of her peril,

warbied the sweetest plaint that wedern musie

has createsl. The gitl before me was voiceless,

So dong ws shie remuined silent 1othought there

was dess fear for her. 1 stood perfectly stitl

wyvself. 1 would not for the world hiave uttered
ot poade sootion that wonld have startled her,

“Wihen the last rose-leaf, upborye for a while

Ly the undercurrents of the quarry, had noise

tesaly settled at the hottom, the white figure

varaed her eyes. She turned to the river, visible
through the opening in the walls of rock all
aglow with the golden ftush of the seiting sun.
she then Jookew npward on s level with tha
tpees afur in froont of her.  Her movement was
slow und deliberate. 1 was too distant to dis-
tinguish her features, bt from her whole man-
ner | gathered that she was pondering on sonte.
thing, and, as it were, nerving herself to some
resolution. 1 should probably have returned
to v first fears, but that 1 saw her suddeuly
retreat from the platform i foot or twa, then

ook in my direction, retreal again and look a

second time more steadily  than before, and

fiually  disappear behind “her framewerk of
lowets,  What had happened ! 1T had made
no sovnd 3 1 had not stirred the bush : T thought

I was invisible in my hiding place.  But she

saw me, | have no donbt, and my presence there

had frightened ber back into the cavern.

“This is omysterions,” said T te myself.
“ Pt there is one comtort--she has got out of
danger.”

Ax | mused thus, §felt & handon iy shoul.
der. It was the professor, on his wny home,
who had found me out. '

“Well, Carey, sounding the depths, are
vou r Looking eut for a new field of «per-
ations

A very deep guarry, sin”' said 1, recover-
iny trom ﬁxy bewilderment as onty sehoolsboys
know ]lu\\',

* W will gauge it to-morrow,”
jirotessor, continuing au hixyoute,

| followed, blessing the happy inspiration.

v,

.

answered the

EMBALGO,

We retngned, indeed, the nest day. 1 con.

trived to b lender of the party and reached the

proand far shed of my compuniors. 1 went
directly to the station” 1 ocenpied on the eve
and shot a keen glanes into the depths. Every-
thing was as | had Jeft it. The pile. of rocks,
the staar, the |rl.l!|)nl':::, the tlowers were ‘“‘ll‘l‘c‘,
But the white apparition was not visible,

tenanted to-day. There was a look of dead-
tiess about it, so different fromn yesterday, when
the leaves of the bower seemed to palpitate with
the young life that breathed behind it.
I way disappointed, of course, but not sur-
prised. I way already old enough to know that
seenes of happiness nre not continuous, and that
the best way to preserve a quiet enjoyment is
to foresee oceasional breaks tn the series of the
emotional.  Accordingly, without allowing my-
self to be absorbed in vague conjectures, 1" took
to exnmining more minutely the features of the
rugged landscape, | was busy at this when the
rest of the party arrived in successive squads to
the surveying grounds,
While the boys were taking their seats on the
grass, the professor came up to me,
“This belt of bushes will be in our way if we
want to get to the brink,” said he,
“Yes,” T'replied ; ““and when we do get to
the brink, I don't see how we shall go down.”
‘¢ Are there no natural stairs 7
‘“ None on this gide, sir."
¢t Awd opposite 7
““ What you see yonder.”
“Then we ean go down that way.”
““1 fearnot 5 it is private property.’”
““How o yon know '
“Don't you see that Osage hedge here, and
that other there, hoth running down to the
verge of the guarry # They are enclosures of the
property which opens on the steps beyond.”
““That will hardly be an objection.  There is
no one living here.”.
1 don't know. The trees are so thick in
the enclosure that we can't see a house if there
is one.”
“Well, we cannot come down this far for no-
thing aud lose our afternoon.  You will go for-
ward and look about a Jittle, while I wake up
the boys.”’
I did not require to be told twice.  Following
the circular direction of the shrubbery, | came
to the first hedge. T saw at one glanee that it
reached from far in the interior down to the
quarry. I ¢rossed it, and after taking my bear-
ings, struck disgonally for the other hedge par-
allel 1o it. I had gone only a few yards
through the trees whena slight clearing gave me
a plimpse of o house. 1 was right, therefore.
The place was private property, sud, what was
more, it was inlml»itm}. I stopped short for a
moment to reflect.  Should T return forthwith
te the professor and report progress, or should 1
waik up te the house to negotiute on my own
reeponsibility for the passage of our party
through the grounds? My decision was soon
made. A few steps broight me out of the
grove 1o the gate of 0 magnificent garden.  The
season was mid-May, und the plants were in
full blossom. The heat of the afternoon and
the dazzling colors of the tlowers made a
kind of roseate-orunge vapor through which the
house before mie seemed to float. This, wi h
the surcharge of perfume, the buzz of golden in-
sects aud a certain undefined feeling of softness
in my heart, intoxicated me for 4 moment, and
I feit slmost foint. When § recovered 1 found
I was not alone at the gate. A singular old
man stood on the ather side of it, looking at me
with a mingled expression of surprise and
severity,  He had on a superb eashmere dres-
sing-gown of a bright yellow grouml with
fizures in the shape of vroziers and half-moons,
This was thrown open, owing to the heat, and
revealed & spotless linen shint. ile wore a
smoking-cap of searlet silk, with a silver tassel
hanging almaost to his shoulder. In his right
kand he held a book, the forefuger being in-
serted between the folded pages,
he was old.
was advanced in years, though hisclean-shaven,
scarce-wrinkled face gave him the appearance of
only middle age.
and aggressive.” It was this feature which im-
parted character to the whole countenance.
There was quite a pause before he spoke.
Fvidently the old man expected me to explain
my presence at his garden gate, but as I was
not aware of the enormity of my trespass, it did
not occur to me to make any apology. At
length the old man broke out :
* What are you doing here, youngman i
11 was not the directuess of the question that
disconcerted me. 1 was too muecl accustomed
to such at college to be cven taken by surprise,
but it was the harsh, peremptory tone. 1 an-
swered as well as 1 could that I had called to
sea the master of the house, .
* But how did you get in here 1
1 erossed the hedge, sir”
“Crossed the hedge? Don't you know that
that is a trespass 7"
“1 hardly reflected om it.

Had 1 known |

consented to my eoming.”

ALY You were sent here, were you ?
whom

Fexpluined in a few respectful words the ob.
jeet of my mission, insisting especially. on the
fact. that we were moved by no idle enriosity,
hut by a love for seience,

'he old man's face, while 1 spoke, was a pic-
tnre,
seamed with wrinkles, next vaclt wrinkle he-
eame animate and wriggled with passion.

Dy

“ White beard of. Adamastor " he  burst
forth, striking his book agaiust the palisade,

been practised upon me, this is the most diabol-
ical,  What "
my grove, brenk into my garden, mind adl that,

I have said
That i¢, | knew instinctively he

His nose was long, sharp

was aeting wrong 1 should not have done i |
And the person who sent me would not have

It was first a perfeet blank, then it was
His
lips enrled disdainfully and his eye was on five.
“of all the pieces of impwdence which have

Jump over my hedge, explore

priest.  And then this tmm[)»ery! To invade
an old man’s privacy under the ridiculous pre-

text of a survey. Young man, | don’t know
what keeps me from setting my dogs after you.
Clenr out of here as fust as your legs can carry
vou, sud never look back once. Woi to you
if I find you within my enclosure in five min-
utes from now. And tell your professor that if
I spy him prying around my premises, 1'll cut
his ears off or fling him head foremost into
the quarry yomler. He will thus be able to
tell us how deep it is, Ah! the vile brood of
serpents, how 1 could erush them all under my
heel.  Go now, I tell you. ~ Be of.”

1 stood quite still.  Nuy more, | langhed. If
the olid fellow had bramlished a clesver over my
head, I could not lave kept from laughing, so
absurd was his vociferous wrath, so utterly out
of keeping, as it seemed to me, with the inno-
cent cause of offence.

My hilarity must have brought the old gen-
tleman to his senses, for T saw the flame vanish
from his grey eyes, and his countenance be-
came gradually placid. 1 seized the oppor-
tunity to addréss him.

““ 1 will retire at once, sir, since vou order it ;
but must repeat that] had no idea I was giving
such offence as you state.  Accept my apology
and that of my—"*

“Don’t mention him "'
man, warming up again.

names.”

I theu touched my cap and turned to go.

The old gentleman threw open the garden gate

and called me back,

‘ Say, my boy, I want to know your name.”
If' 1 had had fears of being denounced to the
police, I should have refused to comply, but the
speaker’s face was serene now, and | thought |
detected a kindly smile at cach corner of his
lips.

** Carey Gilbert, sir, is my name.”

“Gilbert? Gilbert ¢t Born hers

* Yes, sir s in St. Louis.”

¢ Ran of Maurice Gilbert

*“The same, sir.”

** And of Rita Florival ™

“ Yes, sir.”’

“Well, now. Well now. Sec what my
miserable temper wonld have made me do--
drive out of my grounds the child of one of the
best friends | ever had in the world. Come,
stand up, Look me in the face. Yes, there
are your mother’s eyes; her Creole eyes. You
have your father's mouth and broad shoulders.
Carey—did you say? Well, Carey come inte
the heuse. 1 live quite solitary here, or 1
should have heard of vou before. Come into
the house a woment.”

exclaimed the old
1 hate their very

1 had not feared the oll man’s unger: 1 was
disconcerted by his kindness. 1 hardly knew
whether | should accept his juvitation or not.
Curiosity prompted me to it, but 1 remembered
that 1 had beenlong away 5 that my companions
must be waiting for me, and | feared that ifany
of them took it into his head to come in
search of me, and the old gentleman should ob.
serve it, there might be a renewal of the ridi-
culous seene. So [ expressed my thanks and

opportunity I should call on him.

When 1 got almost cut of sight of the gate,
I heard a fernale voice singing, in the direction
of the house. A thrill of joy passed through
me. 1 stopped and torned to listen.

* Hush " exclaimed the old man impatiently,
waving his vight hand at the singer.

I resumed my walk and some minutes after-
ward had joined my companions. The recital
of iy story created much merriment, the pro-
fessor himself heartily joining in it.

“ But we have lost theafternoon,” said he,

} walked back to the college, thinking that
the alternoon was by no means lost to me.

{ 7o be conlinied.)
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HEARTH AND HOME.

Chripres. —Children hunger after new things
and new ideas.  They will learn with pleasure
from the Jips of parents what they deewm drud-
gevy to learn from books, and even if they have
the misfortune to be deprived of many educa-
tional advantages they will grow up intelligent
if they enjoy in childhood the privilege of list-
ening te- the conversation of intelligent people,
Let them have many opportunities of learning
in this way.  Be Kind to them, and don’t think
it benexth you to answer their little questions,
for they preceed ftom an inplunted faeulty
whicli every ttue man and waman should take
delight in gratifying,

Manktai 1t is not a pleasant thing o go
tlirough the world without sympathy, and to
meet only thase wha have no interest in us ex-
Peept to make us coutributors to their welfave
and their selfish ends, In marriage, as it shonld
be, there can be no sellishuess. - Fach member
works tor the other’s good 5 each coutributes to
the other's welfare.  In the outside world it is
different ; each seeks to use the other for selfish
purpose, and this makes life a contest, a battle,
If such u state of things were to prevail in the
home and married relation, then marviage would
so fur be an evil, and not a good.

Trvrn.=-Truth will never die ¢ the stars will
grow dim, the suu will pale his glory, but truth
will be ever young. Integrity, uprightness,
honesty, love, goodness, these are all imperish-
able. No grave can ever entomb these immortal

Somehow 1 lelt at once that the vavern was an.

at the instigation of u long-faced hypocritical

have been freer than before: those who en-
shrined them in their hearts have been burned
at the stake, but out of their ashes other wit.
nesges have arisen. . No sea can drown; ne
storm can wreck ; no abyss can swallow up the
everlasting truth.  You eannot kill goodness
and integrity ; the way that is consistent with
these must be a way everlasting.

FarLene oF Brars-Power.—The Lest possi-
ble thing for a man to do, when he feels too
weak to carry anything through, is to go to bed
and slevp as long as he can.  This is the only
recuperation nf the brain.power, the only actual
recuperation  of  brain-force, because, during
sleep, the hrain'is in « sort of rest, in a condi-
tion to receive appropriste particles of nutii-
ment from the blood, which take the place of
thoxe which have been consumed by previons
labour, since the very act of thinking burns up
solid particles, as every turn of the wheel or
serew of the steamer is the result of consumy.-
tion by fire of the fuel in the furnace,

KxowreEDee oF ONEskLr.—Always remem-
ber no one can debase you but yvourself.  Slan-
der, salire, falschood, injustice — these can
never rob you of your manhood.  Men may lie
about you, they may denounce you, they may
cherish suspicions manifold, they may make
your failings the target of their wit or crueliy-—-
never be alarmed, never swerve an inch from
the line yvour judgment and comnscience have
marked out for vou. They vannot, by all their
efforts, take away your knowledge of vourself,
the purity of your motives, the integrity of your
character and the generosity of your nature.
While these are left, you are in peint of fact
unharmed.

Frowgns.——There is nothing better for wives
and daughters, physically, than to have the
care of a garden ; « iower-pot, if nothing more.
What is pleasanter than to spend a portion of
every day in working among plants, watching
their growtl, and observing the opening of
their flowers, from week to week, as the seasoun
advances? Then how mueh it wlds to the en-
joyment to know that vour own hands have
planted themr and have pruned and trained
them—this a pleasure that requires neither
great richies nor profound knowledge. The ad-
vantages which woman personally derives {rom
stirring the soil and snitling the morning air are
freshness and beauty of cheek and brightness of
eye, cheerfuluess of temper, vigour of mind,
and purity of heart.

A Praiy Treria.—How strange it s that

men, and women 100, are oftenest ashamed of
what is best in them, and are ignobly contenied

with the world’s approval of, or understand

silenee in regarml to, things discreditable 1o
their humanity! One starts sometimes with
horror to see the beautiful and the true reck-
lessly thrust into the background that deformity
may be decked and paraded in its place. © Only
by long continuance in wronging our better
nuture can the soul’s protesting voiee thus be
sileneed.  Only by long chesen association with
those who have themselves succeeded in doing

apologies as well as - My hos epted | oy 3.0 ; i :
ipologies as well as | could. iy host ncu.es\_tvd it does it grew fainter and fajuter, to be heard
them, but made wme promise that at the earliest

never again Ul the soul rouses itself horvor-
struck and despairing at the foolish, misspent
past and the black hopeless future.  Too - ofien
our yood angel covers his face and retires that a
mocking fiend may clap us approvingly on the

back.

LovErs.—Marriage is so often the result of
cirenmstances which throw two people together
—-of a consideraticn of the fitness of things -of
momentary impulse, or of vool deliberntionu---
that that which should be the happiest state of
things is often the unhappiest. And people
speak of a wedding as they woulil a lottery,
where there are more blanks than prizes: The
only true matches are made by love, and when
two people have really loved-—really loved from
the depths of their hearts—nothing can ever
quite part them aguin. - We do not say this of
those who have only been called, or called:
themselves, lovers. A~ couple may be engaged,
or, it may be, even married, and yet that wone
derful ‘tie of great love may never have existed
between them, When it does: exist; ail the
waters eannot uench it, uor the seas cover it.
For ever and {or ever—at least, in the for ever
of life—those two are more than any two who
have not loved ean be. . Sometimes happy fate
actually unites two who love thus, and they
live a long, happy life together,

Svares.-- Whatever you do, have system about
it. It is the greatest Inbour-saving machine
in the word, and the cheapest, but it i not the
vasiest governed. 1t requires reason aud man-
agement to contral and exereise it, - Vet, where-
ever it has been introduced,: this great” lnbours
saving machine has been a sueccess, demonstrat-
ing tothe world that-it has saved its operator
unnhecessary manual lnbour, a wmultitude of per-
plexities, kept his work-shop in. onder, anud
enabled him to perform correctly ware by fur
than in its absence would have been possible,
1t has many « time kept its possessor frout ex-
asperating entanglements ;-it has saved -him
time wnd trouble : it has kept his hosiness
rectified while others have bienteconfused: | Sys-
Stemn ! It has ever been a victor in war, itis the
powerful seeptre that the frue statewan and the
wlitical cconomist sway in government, auwd it
ws been, and still ix; the commoni~t siecpping-
stone to imdivideab St Have svsiem in
your mamagement, anid yon witl find cvectuadly
it will outweigh thie physieal forees of vnergy
without ii. :

prinoiples,  They have beon in prison, but they




