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of soug lias dumb tili the mighty haud of some
gi-est passion touches the hcart.

«It was net ong that taught me love,
But it was love that taught me eong."

The waking of this gift brought a trauga de-
light, anîd 1 leaaned inew thinge of myscîf. I
understuod iiow the i-sp turc that had beau boru
of my dreame. I fait as though I had beau
asleep and some giest magician had wakcued
me. And that was truc.

And su I wrote and workad, sud was far from
baing utterly uuliappy.

I gained soute raputation, too. My poems
foand tueur way into the papers and magazines,
sud, better thait ail, juto tha heast of the
people. I graw accastomed to seeing myscîf in
print, aud by dagreas iid myself of thae h>', haîf-
guihty feeling I liad in regard to it.

I earnied some money by it, too. Not the
fabulons sains we hear of, but stili auough to
halp ver>' much. I was a De Ruyter, and thcy
wera not a moncy-getting race.

God shalies my palm, so 1 could hold
But littia water ini my hand,

And flot much goid."

Not long aftar Robert had gone away Mrs.
Trentaine died.

Sha had beau an iuvaiid ail hier lifa ; nearl>'
ail the tima confinad to the house, sud part of
the time to hier bcd. Sha was s proud, unlovahia
woman, sud though she had livad man>' yaars
in the littie town, there wae not a dozen who
called hier frieud.

Thara was no thar chiid. There hsd been a
daughter, but she had diad soon aftar lher niai--
niage, leaviïxg ona sou, the boy who wss Rob-
ert's play-fellow when I mat hum, so long ago
hie had also dicd.

But Judge Tremaine kept hie home open, sud
lived in solitar>' state. I used to meat him ini
goiug to aud from my lassons et Mrs. Brow's.
Ha always liftad hie hat to me, sud sometimes
addad a pleasaut " Good moruing, Miss De
Ruyter."

Aud I alwsys thought of the wrong hae had
doue, sud of the good hae could hava doua instaad;
sud in ut> heart I fear I hatad him.

1 heard not a word from Robai-t, or of him. I
tbought it vcry possible that ha would fund s
wife among the daughtars of hie belovad Gar-
mnan>'. 1ilvinot pratand to say that I horad su.
1 could not think of it without agony. Yat I
knaw that tiîouglî like a man hae hed lovcd me,
still, like a man ha would lova again. Than
une morning I mat hie father. Ha pausad, raised
hie bat, sud sajd, "Pardon me, Miss Mai-gsi-at,
bat 1 muet giva you yet another pain. Robai-t
is daad."

"'Dead V" I repeatad. " flow can Robait ha
dead V"

Ha looked at me pitvingly. " You hava suf-
fared, I see ; aud now it's too late to hope.
Pour child ! And yet," hae addad, "wlîat je
your liait to ruine, who am old ?"

" Oh, Mi-. Treaiua, I tell yo-ti-uiy when I
sa>' that you have gjveu me no naw grief. The
cîxp that is full can hold no moi-a ; sud Robai-t is
no faithar iemovad from me than befora. Lifa
sulidared us cracly, death has made him wholhy
mine. Youi- grief le gi-ater, for the wight of
mina reste ou you. "

««i pray you ha mrcifl, " ha said.
And 1, iu my pity for hie gray haire sud hie

desolate old aga, gava hum my hsud in forgive-
nessansd kindnesa.

t scems that Rober-t had takan passage for
home; thé. steamer with ahi ou board was hot or
sapposed te be.-

A year weut by. Judga Tremaina was stili my
neighbour, sud had baggad that hae might heala-
lowed to bc nighbourly. Ha was sixty.five
yeare old, sud I was twanty-eight. And the
littia kinduessas lha ofared me I accaptcd, be-
cause i t made him feci lasa bardened by hie giic
sud mina. At least I thought so, and whan on
day lie asked me to mari-y hum my surprise was
beyoud neasura. lt wasa nly ezcced by my
indignation.

",Mari-yyou! Be your wife t"
" Ye,Margaret. I mean it ; amy wife. 1

wil has tender, lovjng husband to you ; and
though it may seam to you, in your yoath, a
mockery for me, with my gi-a>' hajre, to tahk ol
lova, I tell you truly that I do lova you ; sud 1
could make your lita, which has beau defrauded

Oý of ite bet§t, rich sud grand sud besutiful. "
For a moment, for s wihd moment, I did suf-

fer mysaîf to stand on thie mountain of tempta-
tion ; i did suifer myseif to sec the kingdome oi
the aarth, in thair beauty sud g loi-y, pass beforf
me ; I did think what thie could -biing me into t

.if.wh .h h1hadrigt.yc-l-d d. rs- ad

he hurt look of oua who had faiied to the ut-
Most.

But dcath had touchadl him with its blcased
restfullneee ; and he iay at last paace-crownad.

One muet have a littia soul who can stand by
the dead and eay over the senseles day, «'I hate
you. I remember ail the cvii you have done, and
will ever ramember !" I feit oniy pity and for-
givenese for the man who badl passed beyond the
need of either.

A short time sfter the will was raad. It was
found that ail of hie possessions, houses, lande,
bank stock, and ail, were left to me, whom ha
named as hie "i oved and respectcd friend, Mar-
garet De Ruyter."

4" Truly, the mille of the gode grind slowiy,
but thay grind axceedingl>' emali." Others mai--
velled at the strangenese of the will. I, who
knew what they did not, recognizad the Justice
of it. Had Robai-t lived it wouid have beau hie ;
and now it was mine, for I should have been
Robert's wife.

It made me giad that ha made this acknow-
ledgmant of hie wrong. I said in the bainning
of this story that I had aiwaye expected to ba
rich, and this wss the way it came ; and having
paesed through so mach it was not trange that
the firet thought that came to me was of the re-
lief from irksoma duties and ptty economies
that it would hring.

It was the tbought of the naegative good that
came to me firet. The rusty alpacas, tke fi-et of
daily teaching, and thae truggle with the kind-
ling-wood.

Latar came the coneciouseas of the worid this
woald open te me, and I shoald have ealted
mightily ouiy for the one losa which couid Baver
ha made up to me; the losa for which no ista
restitution could atone.

I took possession. I movad my oid feabia
niother away from the plain littia housa, , and
gava her the biightest, sunniet room in the
gr&nd mansion. I beaatified and adoi-ned tha
grounds as I chose ; but in the house I made few
changes, sava to bri ng books and picturea accord-
ing to my tasta and neede.

1 spent money in a fashion that made my iaw-
yere open their eyes with astonishment. I was
in a fair wav to find my way back to that which
was said to be the normal condition of the De
Ruyters.

i should in time hava donc that, for you know
my palm was not shapad for holding gold, but
for a strisge, stranga thing that happened.

It was Jane again. I stood on the p.rch, an-
joyiug in every nerva and fibre of my being, the
niarvellous bcautyof a perfect morning. There
was nao flaw. That moment the world was ai]
good. I eould not ha sad with such a eky above
uîy hesd.

Lookiug down the gravai. walk,I1 saw-Robert
Tremaine !

He walkad slowly, iooking oe sida and then
another, evidautl>' admiring, but not quite un-
darstanding the changes ha ssw.

I stood like ona stiicken dumb. In my mo.
mante of deepeet amotion I had neyer the gift of
words.

Now, through aIl my surprise, my absolute ha-
wildermcnt, rosa the one glad thought, "'Ha has
coma back to me," whethei- in the flash or in the
spirit I did not yat know.

But they were warm, living hande that tool
mine, and sweet, human kisses that fell upon my
lips sud cheake and brow.

" Has the sea, given up its daad, 'Robert"1
asgked.

" 'Not that I'va heard of, dear. Certainly it
rhas not given me ap, for it neyer hsd me. "

" Bat ware you *not drowned T Did you not
r eaul in the Sea Bird, sud was se not iost 1"

-"Do I look as if I had coma from some, cool
Bses cavai-n? le thera any saaweed or coi-ah cling.
Bing tome ? No, dear, 1Idid notesaiin the Seo

- Bird, for at theaiset moment I chaugad mý
fmind. But, Margaret, may I ask kow you cami
ato ha hara T And what je the meaniug of ail thE
schanges I sec T Whare je my father T'

0 ", Robert, don't you know "
1I know nothing. Tell me quick, pleasa."

I pointad to where, in the distance, the whiti
1monument of the Tremaines glcamed withi

1 cruel clearnase through the trese.
a 1«li j dead. They are ail daad. And hi
if thought the ses had gwaliowad you up, aud i
1ieft thie ail to me ; but you ghail hava your owi

d again, aIl your own."'
"Sarely I will have my ow, " ha said.

Ha haid not sailad as ha plannad to do, an(
b adl written to say so, but the latter miscarriad

of Ha had heard nothing from home, sud the long
-e ing to sec hie dear one had at lest beau to
a etrong for him sud ha had coma.

love which beautifies and glorifies my life ; in the lecture-hie firet appearazice before the
that which takes hold upon immortaiity, for ail public in that capacity-and reaiized, if our
the years I say to my heart, " My beioved je memory serves, some $1,200 or $1,400.
mine, and 1 arn bis." THE LONDON Pamss.-Among Engliah mil-

____________________lionnaires recentiy deceased was Mr. James

B URLESQ UE. Johnson, proprietor of the London Standard
newspaper, whose personal property amounted

A TEST 0F COURTESY.-The argument pro- to $2,600,000. The Standard is the Ieading Tory
babiy commenced in the Custom-house and hiad paper. It absorbed the Mornng Herald and
been discussed for some time ; the fat man was Evening Standard, and began to be very Succees-
saying as he came down Stairs into the Post- fui about fifteen years ago. Havinq regard to
office corridor: their circulation, the London mornin g papers

" I tell you, courtesy exists in the human are mucli fewer than those in New York. They
heart to-day as much as-ever. A civil request are the Times, Daily Telegraphk, Daily News,
neyer brings an uncivil answer." Standard, Morning Advertiser and Morninq

"Weli, i don't know," mused the other. Post. the Advertiser represents the brewing
"I do know and l'm going to prove it. My intereet, and has a very restricted circulation out-

horse and cutter stand out here. 1l11 get into side of public houses and breweries. The price
the cutter and ask some stranger to please unhitch je three pence. The Post is the same price. It je
the horse for me and he'il do it. You stand here handsomely printed on good paper, and chiefly
and let me convince you." devoted to fashion and the State church. The

The fat man got into the cutter, tucked down other papers are too well known here to need
the robes, picked up the lines and then cailed comment. London, being both capital and
ont to a pedestrian: '«Say, Colonel, l'm a littie metropolis, can command a circulation for its
ahead of time. Won't you please unhitch my newspapers ini ail parts of the realin, and they are
horse 1" read by thousands in Ireland, Scotland and

"Certainly," replied the man, and hie Wales with as mnuch intere8t as in Kensington
advanced, pressed the snap and waiked on, or Tyburnia. In fact, the educated rural clase
leaving the horse free but the tiestrap stili fast depend entireiy on them, and neyer scarcely
to the ýitching-post. The fat man had to get read the country papers, aithough in York,
out to recover it and hie argument seemed to Manchester and Birmingham the local presje
break in two right there. co-iducted with great abiiity, and has a large

A TERRIBLE, ANSWER.-A pereon more i-e- and intelligent clientèle within a radius of haif
mai-kable for inquisitivenees thau good-breeding a dozen miles. The rapidity of the early morning
-one of those who, devoid of delicacy and reck- trains je aiso of great service to the Londou
lees of rebuif, pry into everything-took the press, which je ou the breakfast tables eighty
liberty to question Alexander Dumas rather miles distant by 9 o'ciock, and in the clubs of
closeey concerning hbje genealogical tree. Dublin and Edinburgh by 8 P. m.

" You are a quadroon, Mr. Dumas?"lhe be- Boy WÂNED.-A few mornînges snce a lady
gan. living on Clifford etreet anewered the bell to

'lI1amn, sir," replied M. Dumas, who had seen find a bulky boy witfî an innocent face and
enough not to be ashamed of a descent hie could peach-coiored ears standing on the Stepe. He
not conceal. expiained that hie wanted to se her hueband,

"And your father 1" and elhe answered that hier hu8band had left for
" Was a mulatto. " hie office.
"And your grandfather ?" «il'm the boy who eweepe out the offices
"ý'A negr&," hastily answered the dramatiet, where he je," said the boy, as hie backed down

hose patience was waning. the steps, "and this morni ng 1 found a letter in
"And may I inquire what your great-grand- the big scrap eack."

father waaV' ":"Well, you can, leave it," asle replied.

"'An ape, sir !" thundered Dumas, with a 1I-I guess I hadn't better," hie haîf whis-
fiercenees that made hie impertinent interlo. pered, as he ewed the email pink envelope.
cutor shrink into the emaileet possible compase "Boy-that ie-boy, let me see that letter
-ci an ape, ir-my pedigree commences where selle aid, as elhe advanced and extendcd lher

youre terminates." hand.
ALMOT A Eiî.-Âbut idafernon ye- Oh, 'twouldn't be 'zactly right, ma'am,

terday the ci-y ot "Runaway-look out !" was cause 1 know he'd gin me flfty cets."
etarted on Mchigan avenue, near Case treet, b " Se flore, boy," ehle said, as elhe fait for the

a doen ersna. yong an wth he eay dollar bill left hier to buy toffée and tea, " you

bbloseome of the country on hie cheeke and hie azeti, give me the letter and don't say a
pants tucked in hie boot-legs had juet came out word to Mr. - about finding it."
of a harness shop, and seeing the runaway horse ««I don't believe it's much of a letter," hie

-coming down the treet he dropped the horse remarked -

collar off hie arm and made a dash for the flying "Neyer mind-hand it over-here's your
aimai. Juet how it happened no one couid money ?,

~ sybuthose ndmanan sleigh were ail piled 'IlMebbe there hain't a word of writing in it,
up in a heap the next moment, and front them'a"

-mass issued such a string of yeils as it did not ««Here-give me the ietter-now go 1

seem possible one man coald utter. The crowd She took it and entered the house, and the
Ssaparated one from the other after awhile, and boy with paach-coioured eare flew down the

the man appeared to have been dragged through street like a cannibai going to dinner.

k several knot-hoies and then run through a In about forty seconds the woman came out,
~thraahing machine. Soîne wiped the hlood off iookad up and down the street, and the expres-

h is ear, while others hunted up hie broken sus- sion around her mouth was not happy and peaca.

1 pandere and miasing boot-heels, and when hie fui. The. boy had seeamed to don bt that there
got hie breath haie aid: was any writing insida the envelope, but shle wua

"6Oh, 1 don't care about thesa few scratchesj not quite prepared to tear it open and find a
itWhera are the ladies whose lives I saved ?" printed document commencing - IlWheréae,

)tof &" There je nlo one in th e sleigh, " answered one defanît hau been made in the conditions of acer-
the crowd -l'no one but a sack of buckwheat tain mortgage, " etc. She wants to hold another

31 and a quarter of beef, and thay are safe." interview with the lad. If thie meete hie cye ha
"Didn't I rescue anybody r" demandad the wiii please caîl between the "houre of 8 and 10

~ yong an.o'ciock a. m., when shle feels the etrongeet.

"yNo; but you are a hero juet the saine." DOT LITTLE BABY.
le l'il be tetotaily mashed if I am 1" lhe in- Whist 1 Gretchen's got a paby!1

le dignantiy exciaimed. " Here, some o' you put Id vas a leedie poy.
that hoss-collar over my head, hitch a ewil-cart Shoost look ond in dot gradle-
to me, and drive me to death for a mules, for I Yaw!i How ish dot mit hoigh 1
don't know enough to be a first-clase fool."

;e MARK TwÂiN.-Once more Clemans wae back Dot poy vas mine und Gretchen's;
a in 'Frieco without any regular business. A Sec dot?1 Aind him shooet pose?

wiiter in the Cail, of that city, gays : Ha had O, don' you gry now, paby-
ie prepared a lectn.re on Hawaii, and was taking You makre 'arn tink you groas.
ie counsel as to delivcring it. Some advised that Sh-sh-sh-sh-Oh, ehtop dot!
rn it be read in public, and some opposed it. We Look oud und eee der mens

recoiiect the night ha aeked our advice on the Vhat eoom to see der paby.
eubject. It wae raining heaviiy. He came into Dotsa-Oh!1 vhat leedia hande

d the office clad in a thin, black coat, buttoned
d. up to the chin, and feeling vcry diemai. Taking Dot's mine und Gretchen's paby-

a mss of manuscript from out the brest pocket Py ki-asha Dond you sec T
- f bis o at, wherehe h«ad paed lit. for protecPtio n Dot nosvas sodnoet like Grpehen' e,


