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Norans Taor,

sibility of his becoming that other self
not yet attained.

IT IS WELL.

Serve her lodger’s looks, so intent was

Fortunately Miss Kling did not ob”

No suns

it well with thee, and with thy hus-

band, and with thy cinld ? And she said,
“]t is well.”"—Second Kings, iv.; 26.

Yes, it]ia well! The evening shadows

engthen, :
Home’s golden gates shine on our rav-
ished sight ;

And though the tender ties we ‘strove to

strengthen
Break one by one—at evening time
’4s light,

*Tis well ! The way was often dark and

weary ,
'l‘hmt fainted oft beneath its load;
ine comes from skies al gray
and dreary,
And yet our feet were bound to tread
road. y

"Tis well that not agsin our hearta will

shiver
Beneath old soxrows once so bard to

bear ;
That not again beside Death’s darksome

Tiver
Shall we deplore the good, the loved,
the faur,

she in admiration of Mr. Fishblate's
fine points, and soon took her leave.

After her departure, Nattie changed
her inky dress, and put on her hat to
go out for something forgotten -until
now. As she stepped into the hall, a
tall youag man, with “extremely long
arms and legs, and mouth, that, al-
though shaded by a faint outline of a
mustache, invariably suggested an alli-
gator, opzned the door of Miss Simon-
Son's rooms, opposite, and seeing Nat-
tie, started back in a sort of nervous
bashtulness. Recovering himself, he
then darted out with snch impetuosity
that his foot caught in a rug, he fell,
and went headlong down stairs, drag-
ging with him a fire-bucket, at which
he clutched in a vain effort to save him-
self, the two jeintly making a noise that
echoed through the silent balls, and

No more from tears, wrought from deep,

No more need wein doubt or fear to

iuner augush,
Shall we bewail the dear hopes, crush-
ed and gune;

languish 5
So far the day is passed, the journey

done !

As voyagers, by fierce winds beat and
broken;

Come into port, beneath a calmer sky,

So we still bearmg on our brows the

token,
Of tempest past, draw to our haven
migh,

A sweet air cc_;met.h from the shore im-

mertai,

Inviting homeward at the day’s de-
cine ;

Almost ‘xe see where from the open por-

Fair forms stand beckoning with their
smiles devine.

*Tis well ! The earth with all her myriad
vuices

Has lost the power our senses 10 en-
thrail ;

We hear, aboye the tumult and the

: nuises,
%Dﬁ‘wneﬁ of music, like an angel’s
\cail.

Tis well, O friends | We would not turn
—retracing

“The long, vain years, nor call our lost
youth back ;

Gladly, with spirits braced, the future

facing,

We leave behind the dusty, foot-worn
track

J. H.

brought out- the inhabitants of the

rooms in alarm.

“Waoat is it? Isany one killed ?”

shricked from above, a voive, recognis-
able as that of Celeste Fishblate—two
names that could never by any possi-
bility sound harmonious.

“What is the matter now ?”" scream-
ed Miss Kling, appearing at her door
with the query.

“Have you hurt yourself?” Nattie
asked, as she went down to where the
hero of the catastrophe sat on the bot-
tom stair, ruefully rubbing his elbow,
but who now picked up his hat and the
fire-buckot, and rose to explain.

“It's nothing—nothing at all, you
know I” he said, looking upward, aod
bowing to the woices; “1 caught my
foot in the rng, and—" g
“Did you tear the rug?” here anx-
lously interrupted the listening Mrs.
Simonson, suddenly appearing at the
bannisters; not that she felt for her
iodger less, but for the rug more, a dis-
tinction arising from that constant strug-
gle with the “ways and means.”
“Oh,,n0! I assure, you, there was
o damage dome to the rug—or fire-
bucket,” the viotim responded, reassur-
ingly, and in perfett good faith. “Or

—Chambers Journal.

Ynteresting  Storg.
WiBED LOVE
A ROMANCE

OF
DOTS AND DASHES.

BY
ELLA CHEEVER THAYER.

CHAPTER II.—Continued.
Nattie shrugged her shoulders, as if
tired ‘of the subject, and afier a spasm
of sneczing, Miss Kiing continued :
“As you intimate, e means all right,
poor féllow! and that.is more than 1
should be willing to acknowledge re-

section of their neighbors who lived in
the suite above, Celeste Fishbiate and
| ber futier. Tohe former, Muss Kung
deolared, was s.tting her cap tor Qum-
by, Mr. Fishbiate being su uuques-
uouably disagreeable speoumen of the
genus homo, With a somewhat startling
uabat of expioding in short, but express-
-ive Bentencos—uever USing more than
shres cunsuentive words—Nattie patur-
{ aliy expested 40 Lear him even more
scverely anathematisod than aoy ove
else. But to her surprise, the lady
him 3 *dine sensible man !
Nattie first stared, and then sm:led, as
it occurredl to her that®Mr. Fisubate
was s widower, a0d might 1t not be

-4

At whach

myself,” he added modestly, as if the
latter was scarce worth speaking of.
«I—T am used to it, you know,” re-
verting to his usual expression in acci-
dents of all deseriptions.
«J declare I don’t kmow what you
will do next " muttered Mrs. Simon-
son, retreating to examine the rug.
«] think you must be in love, Quim-
by !I” giggled Celeste ; an gsertion that
caused Miss Kling to give vent t0 2
contemptuous “Humph,” and awaken-
ed in its subjeet the most exeruciating
embarassment. The poor fellew glanced

frantically clutching at the fire-bucket,
stammered a protest,—

mistaken, you know [”

useless to—"
But exactly what was useless did ot
appear, as at this point a stentoriad
vaice, the voiee of Miss Kiing's ~fine,
sensible man, roared, y
“Enough {”
At whuch, t0 Quimbey’s relief, Ce-
« ste, always in mortal fear of her father,
hastily withdrew, Not so Miss Kling.
She silentiy waited to see if Natte and
Quimby wouid go out together, and was
rewarded by hearmg the laster ask, as
Nattio made & movement toward 'the
door,—
“May T—might I be so boid as to—
as to ask to be your escort ?”
«[ ghould be pleased,” Nattie an-
swered, adding with &- mischievous
glance, but in a low tone, aware of the
listeping ears above,—
«Phat 18, if you will couseat to dis-
pense with she firbucket "

at Nattie, biushed, perspired, and

“Now really—I—now !—you are

“But people who are in love are
always aosent minded,” persisted Ce-
Jeste, with another gigsle. “So it 18

Quinby started, 80 droppiog £°

ly turned red-hot, ejaculated,—

“Bless my soul! really I—I beg
pardoa, I am sure!” then bashfully
offering his arm, they went out, while
Miss Kling balefully shook ber head.
«So, Celeste will insist upou it that
you are in love, because you tripped
and fell down stairs!” Nattie said, by
way of opening a conversation as they
walked along—a remark that did not
tend to Jesson his evident disquietude.
And having mow no fire-bucket, he
clutched at his necktie, twirling it all
awry, not at all to the improvement of
his personal . appearance, as he re-
plied,— i
“Qh! really, you know! it's mo I
matter! I—l am wused to it, you
know I”’

“Used to falling in love ?" queried,
Nattie, with raised eyebrows.
“No—no—the other, you know, that
is—" gasped Quimby, hopelessly lost |
for a substantive. “I mean, it's a
mistake, you know,” then with a des-
perate rush away from the embarassing
subject, “Did" you know we—that is,
Mrs. Simonson, was going to*have a
new lodger ?”

“No, is she ?” asked Nattie.

‘

row, a—a sort of an actress—no, 2
prima donna, you know. A Miss Ar-
cher. If you and she showld happen
to like each other, it would be pleasant
for you, mow wouldnt it ?” asked
Quimby eagerly, with a devout hope
that such might be, for then should he
not be a gainer by seeing more often.
the young lady by his side, whose gray
eyes had already made havoc in his
honest and susceptible heart.
It would be pleasant,” acquiesced
Nattie, in utber unconsciousness of
Quimby’s selfish hidden thought; “for
I am lehely sometimes. Miss Kling is
not—not—"
“QOh, certainly ! of course not " Quim-
by responded sympathetically and un-
derstandingly, as Nattie hesitated for a
word that would express her meaning.
“They never are very adaptable—oid
maids, you know.
“But it isn’t because they are unmar-
ried,” said Nattie, perhaps feeling
called upon to defend her future self,
“but because they were born so !”
«Kxactly, you know, that's why no
follow ever marries them !’ said Quim-
by, with a giance of bashful admiration
at his companion.
Nattie laughed.

tioned.

cal or theatrical, you know,’
by’s lucid repiy.
to—to introduce you if you wili allow
me that pleasure ?”

I have begun.
the wire to-day.”

tight-ropes flashing through his mind.

“QOn the wire,” repeated Nattie, to
whom the phrase was so common, that
it pever occurred to her as needing an
«xplanation.

“Qh !” said the pussled Quimby, not
at all comprehending, but unwilling to
confuss his ignorance.

«“The worst of itis, I don’ know the
sex of my new friend, which makes it
a little awkward,” continued Nattie.

Quimby stared.

“Don’t—I beg pardou—don’t know
her—lhiis—scx ?” he repeated, with
wideopn eyes. £ :

“No, it was on the wire, you know!”
again cxplained Nattie, privately thivk-
jng bim unusually stupd ; about sev-
enty miles away. We first quarrelied
and then had 2 pleasaut talk.”

“Talk—seventy miles—" faitered
Quimby ; then brightenivg, “Ob! I

ing at his incomprehensibility.
don't need telephones.

l(We
We can talk

without—did you not koow that? And
what is better, no one but those who
anderstand our language can know what

and dashes,
might listen to in vain.
know,”

in my

Quimby,
during the remainder of their walk he
was very much
over this interest Nattie confessed in
her new friend—%“on the wire,”—who
would appear as & tight-rope performer
to his perturbed imagination. And he.
felt in s inmost heart that it would

we say !”

“Exacdyyl" answered Quimby, re-

laxing again into wonder. - “Exactly—
|on the wire I”’

“Yes, we talk in a language of dots
that even Miss Kling
And do you
she went on confidentially,
‘somehow, I am very much interested
pew friend. I wish I knew—
t's so awkward, as I said—but I real--
y thiok it's a gentleman !”
«Exaotly—exactly so !” responded .
somewhat dejectedly. ~ And

harassed in his mind

«Yes, a young lady coming to-mor<|

“And this Miss Archer. Did you
say she was & prima donna ?” she ques-

«Y es—that is, & sort of a kind of 2
one, or going to be, or some way musi.
was Qaim-
P’ll make it a point

“(ertainly,” responded Nattie, and
added, “1 shall be quite rich, for me,
in acquaintaoces soon, if I continue as
I made a new one on |

“On the—I beg pardon—on the
what 7 asked Quimby, w.th visions of

be a great relief to his mind if this
mysterious person should prove a lady,
even though, ifa gentleman, he was
many miles awsy. For Quimby, with
all his obtusity, bad an inkling of the
power of mystery, and was already far
enotigh on the road to love to be jeal-

ous.

Of these thoughts Nattie was of
course wholly unaware, and cnatted
gaily, now of tne distant *C’ and now
of tue commg Miss Areper, to her some-
what abstracted, but always -devotd
companion.

————

: CHAPTER IIL
VISIBLE AND INVISIBLE FREENDS.
With pernaps one or tWo less Irowns
than usual at the destiny that compeited
her to forego any mornmng baps, and
be up and strring ab tuc early bodr of
six o'clock, Naitie s10se next morning,
aware of & more tusn accustomed wil-
Lingness to go to the office. And -
mediately on her arrival there, oS
opened tue key, and said, witheut cal.
ung, Just to asecriaid if her far-away
acqualutanee WOl uOwCe e
“t. M. (good mormug) U >
Apparenuy ‘U’ bad ws or her ears
g tae alers, for immeodiately came tae
respouse,
. M., my dear!
A iorm of exyression rather familiar
for so Short an acyuaintance, that is
supposing ‘C’ t be a genticuan. “Bus
thon, people talk tor tue sake of talkng,
and pever say What they mean9a tao -
wire,” thought Natiie. Besides, dad
not the distauce in any case annul tag
familiarity ? Therefore, \without tak-
ing offense, even Withiout comment, S8
asked :
“Are we to get along to-day without
quarreiling ?”
“Qa! it is you, is it“N'?” ’r\agond-
ed ‘C,’ “I thought so but wasn’t quite
| sure. Yes, you may ‘break’ at ewery
word, and L wull stils be amiable.’

«{ snould be afrad to put you to the
test,” replied Naste, wita a 1anga.

“[o you then taink me suens Lope-
lessiy uinatured fellow 7 eaquired "

”» .

“yetlow !” srimmphantly repeated
Natsie. ' “Be carefui, or you will be-
tray yourself!”

“tia, ba!” laughed “C.” Stupid
enough of me, Wasn t it? But it only
proves the old adage absut givmg 3
man rope eaougn to bang pimselt.”

" &Dop’t menton old adages, for L de-
test them !” said Natue. “Kspecialy
that one abows tae early bird and toé

- deBert me, BOW your CU0SILY 18 Bt
fied, Miss N' ¥

«Don't be in such 2 burry to miss
me. I bave smd wothmg yet to give
yo-thtnght.,"ﬂsm'enpued.'

sec | @ telephoue, you kpow I

WOLEVILE NS - P

p-xuq cantomplated the pos-
k. :

" asticie in question, a8 if it had suddes-

“No, indeed !” replied Nattie, laugh-




