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est, merriest doctor's wife, ond their litte A SAXE-COBOURG PRINCE‘_‘

THi TWO BRIDES.

CHAPTER XXXV, @
MAKRIAGE BiLLS IN FAIRY DEL
it s a spring. e ot Fairy D-IL

1t wa.
Tl pres’ o) wun sty el AN relem-
Bered oo a1 bhese boerdide uqu}
egion: w. try s b vt Pedivn t'he wWerldt'e
history ~.ve sagken noe clune teite founda
tiors -u  couve 10 i it seriaes with ruis snd

desolrtiaa. :
Houns2y anl even the litile chupel, which

Ister . not b.en  upired by the
spoifer, was now eolurged wsnd  beax-
tified. The grund cld woods had been

spared, —for the site, belug out of %he
hines of travel, cowld rot be availableasa
gtrasegic positiun.  Anlthe ravaged flewer-
‘bads aad shrubbery had Been stocked anew
ander Genovieve's dirvection, end, wdsh the
zealuug ¢o-operation -of Maud aund blery,
proaiisei tn be ag lovely as they warc on the
meinorasle Msy moraiog when our readers
were - 6 introdneed 23 Francis D'frey snd
his family,

Q2 tuis preseut May morning also, the
neigh* oring populition were to be zeen flack.-
ing from cvery direction toward the D.1L

The chine vi sveeet-toned Lelle that Sister
Rose D’ Arcy hadrecat to her owa iittle chape.
from 2 rosx the-zee was pesling “merrily frem
the b+if y. aed found & joyuus response in
every heart tmcung the hundreds there.

About t-n oclock the bridal proces£on
left the Manor House, Guaston leaning on
Mre Hus-hinzoz, now abous to becawe in-
deed his mether, while Lucy followed with
her father, Then came bridesmen, brides
maids nnd u<hers, and behind these, Eouls
D'Arey znd his oldest sister, Mra. De Besu-
mort. 11 eeralana his v dfe werealse there,
he wer e o Wz wndfermy of Confuderats gray.
For t t e of yostordny et that fAuy be
peiv Lo Geaceit] croves as friesds and
briv oo -0 e alaa baie of thie Uerion gol
cemite vl wne gray of the ¢4 Let

dis

C:-.‘.

o baud forzolten age sod press

e fatimee o o

Dorwee oo o i doarest
thoie Ve his ool
m - % o the nr, wedting for
th Loee e ste weth) tenily full of
booeos oot wtae for the dear acla-

Lo v e LoDt el nosd pooidod mere
Tihere was wo orn—that on

PArey uscl Lo pla o ia termer

el an the beraise of the
chag hul ot yet ben replaced,
But & i appeered in o the crowded
churcin Loairnge on tae ane of Der who had
rurs
Paokeo e o the severed foee ond the sight-

less eyur, & itec) thrill of lovipg eympathy ran
through the saciod editiee, wial w choros of
hatf rovaps oosed Llsasing and prayer arose,——
gwert r i him, sweetur far 2o the lavely
i hesicd bimg than the gtraing of the
must toamphant music. Luacy cart on the
sviipathico o crowd of wozshippers one
granee foll o unspeslable gretitude, and
th rothe worm tears {21l down per check-
Sie: knew maeel fest bt Lo every men, worean

v Ghild there, Llaston, bhind wn i mamed,
wa- areater; dearer then the Coston of old,
Wt [

beauty

stostluvely wag Laey in ker bridal dress,

A- she sbeud  presently  beside et on
tothe wiracoateps, with ki three sisters
beiiind  ker. and  Faxry De Beavmont’s
boeardul pivle. one cowrll kce on the bride's

te amt ' Hectoal features o glow of
conarkous prlile s of pride inithe voble hus-
ban i i hed given to her. 15 wes the lofty
pricenvpized by the purest love,

:- theride of Charles D'Arcy, ncting ar bert
. to s brother, stoot Colorel Feunk
itarehingon, broszed by ¢iporure in many a
sampiun, end raised above alt his former
weakosisas by his love for llose D’Arcy,—a
love 1ow become hopeless.  Many who were
there, and 15.ked upon the soldierly form,
ang et the cing of youth in the solid
aloress of heroic nsuhood, coupled trenk
bt nawe with thut of Gegevieve
Doy, e wishizd that a sixter of Rese
oysenutl becoine mistrens of Falrview,
Miz, Hutchinsen for the loss of

wera the worde of exher.
wovtna bl ossng addressed to Garton wnd
£ Toate by the vaoerable priegt. He re
e model and everlasting e xomple

. Yo Juve, that which existed be-
. ue Jledeemer snd  His Charch,

s Ui madd, ““doarng her lite of more
. Pieencenturier, bad ever duily kindled
T uf adoring kve within hier heart by

C o ¢ ihe distizu-ed feaiures of her
~iavraed cpouse, and by reading in his
i wewnds the characiors of . Divine
Weil l konow,  he conticued, that
i ke vour love,: O my caild, for the
Ao espotie hushand of your own choos-
ing,  Mare boautiful iz your eyes thaa all
tre votelingas and grace of the fairest youth
»re tae sezps won by devetion to one's coun-
try iu the foremost raoiss of battle, Asnd
more hooored and beloved will you botk be
to this peaple, who .kuve known you
hsth f:om childhood.~—~ycu, my son, be-
ciuze of what you have risked and sacrificed,
aund yvou, my caughter, for your touching
devotion to one.zs worthy of it in every way,
‘“ As to you, -G my friends,” he said ad-
dressing the miied ecrowd of Protestants:
aad Cathelicy,.of Confederate gnd Union men,:
‘¢ you eeo hosv the charities of brotherhood.
211 the sweet graces of Christian feeling can

coo b
i

bring us together aice mare, around the eame |4

alturs, ot the eame festive board, and on this
Lenutcous and peaceful spot where we have
8o often met to be happy together within
the last half-century. Here ars brothers
stundipg side Ly side to-dny, Dound to-
aether Ly stronger tles of love, who, but a
scrt time ago, were .2'vayed against each
o:her in mortal strife. You hove Leen ex-
ehangiog warm greetings on your way hither 3
ynu will sit together at the sama feast before
returaing to your homes, thankful .only that
the storm of battle has spared you, and
anxious to be ten times more neighborly,
more brotherly, than betore.
‘* Just as you have all helped and lalored
-to build up the ruins around us here, because
the venernble mun who sleeps near thia altar
leved you all well, and was beloved by you,
evzsn oo must we help to build up the ruins of
our cormon country, and help to heal all ber
wounde, because she is the mother of us all,”
How fondly Ciaston D'Aroy clusped the
hard placed in hie, at the solem=z moment
when they gave each other all that true heart
can give to true heart—unbounded love and
trust | He knew 8o well that her love meant
life-long devotion to his infirmity ; and there
wes, in his acceptance of her, so much ot gra-
titudo mingled with his adwniration of all
her great znd rare quafitics of soul, But,
in Lucy’s Igyo, thore was the deep worship of
all the varied excellonce which she hed
Enewn in Gasjon from ker childhood, and
« this ‘worship #j{! more hallowed of late by
" her iatimate knowledge of the magnanimity
- -with which "he acgepted his sufferings and
* their consequent helplessness, and of his ter-
© vent Fearning to devoty his wedded life—her
womanly indystry and his owa labor and
wes Eh=t e by oty 6f all around them.
Wisg ¢35 55 kagyn fons of the cone

ey hod velrgilt the Manord

sceration-ball announc:d to the neighbor-
noad the most solemn part of the ecr-
vice, "thers was n't one among the
few cottagers comp-iled to remnin et
home that morning who did not unite
cordially with the worshippirs inside und
around the chapel, in besseching all muunec
o! blussiug on the wedded pair.

Lovis L'Arcy reprawmed the regrebs that
wowld arise in his soul, ashe kaelt, happvin 1
gratoful, near the spot where bis dear father
veposed. He should have baen supremely
kappy had his wife snd his father been with
him now, sod had hiv sweet I‘\ou’g graced
these nuptdals with her presence. Thut the
spirit of his dear departed ones were neor
him, together with the dread and consoling
P’rescnee in which he bLelieved, was t» him a
certairty ; and that with the same [Prezence
came to himsclf end his children, blessings
besoxght by his engelic daunghter far away,
he doubted not. Nor did Gaston a=d Lusy
dowlt of it.

It was, then, s most blessed day fer all who
dwelt in PFairy Dell,  The weether—the
giorivus springtide of the South—ksd put on
163 brightest and serenest looke.  The
-whole country around smiled irdced like the
‘Gardon of God, and as if the sounda of strife
lind never disturbed its peace or marred for a
mrmens ity loy elivess.

Ling lines of tables ext:nded beneath the:
trzes, at which all who had ceme to the wed-,
ding fess: —snd all were bidden—sat dowsn:
to n Dbounteous repast. This time the
guests were gerved by the wateran soldiers
who hed served c¢n botk eidesa ip ths
late wa:, and who now, side_ _by sida,
with a true brotherly epirit end militsry pre-
cision, seps the tables supplied with all the
choice iara so abundauly provided by Mr,
L’arer. Charles and Frenk direced the
l1hors of this zzslous body of volantera, At
night neain thera were treworks and -{ilu-
minatons, and the fair bride led her
husbemi forth to gladden with sight of him
tue ¢ owd of innocent wevelers. Swceter
fnr ihau all the frapgrance of flower and
t:ee val shrubr with which the nightai: wes
< way thz grateful ivcense of their
Verne to hihm and his Lucy freui the

hoown voices of those who had-ez long
ionewn cni who loved se dearly both bride-
= oein aua biide.

!1‘.!
Iwve,

I
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t’ . a_.
T 1 next day the hespitalities were kept

apin fever of all who Lad becn abeent per-
fascz oa the wedding-day.  For theiotirm or
vhe very poor Lucy toulz care thut abundant
-ision should be mude, and conveyed tu
- own cottages in her name., "Heither

< arton nor herself sneruiced to the renseless
cactn of wedding tours,
hine was bo them the sweetest of all earthly
epots, and they believed in the duty and the
felicity of making their dependents—of mnk-
ing the peor ecspecialiy—rharers in  their
teaderly, wnd ae the crowd | awo happiness, and in their most generous
bounty,

Their owz sweet

Tuey remsined at heme to make<sf her

Loneymnoon s season of hearticlt enjoyment 1o
irer household, her accuaintance, and the
neady far and near, a season made memorable
to them by her practice of unlimited benefi-
cerce, coupled with the most graceful hospi-
tlity,

-0 thesc two, leaning on each other, devoted

helnmates for a great lifework, begin a new
cyistence, as the opening of a new era. ‘Louis

34 rey lived locg enough tosee allhis father’s

vreat quulities revived in hia son, and to be-
ng ovestheve yrounds in his godlike | hold and admire in Lucy the Bweet virtues
»u 1 gracen of Mary 1)'Arcy and her duughter
Roce.
Llirzful haunt of good sngels.

Fairy Dell etill continued to be the

THE EME.

NERVOUS DEPILITATED MEN.

Ycu are allowed a fiss:-triel of thirty days

of tho use of Dr. Dye's .Celebrated Voltuic

Belt with Electric Suspensory Appliances,
fer the speedy relief and permanent cure of
Nervoas Debility, loas of Vitality ani Men-
hou:, und wll kindied troubles. Also, for
many other disenses, Camplete restoration
to hcalth, vigor and manhood gnaranteed.
No risk ia incurred. Ilustrated vamphlet,
wiih ful} information, etc., mailed free by ad
dressiag Voltaic Belt Co,, Marshall, Mich.

A TERTDIBLE CHARGE.
A CHICAZLO YOUNG MAN ACCUSED OF ADTEMPT-
ING.TO MURDER H18 ACED FATHER.

Cuicaco, Dee. 16.—Yesterday two men
entered the house of John T. Hewitt at
Rogers park, kaocked him dowa and robbed
him of 230, Two heurs luter, one of them,
Jubn Harria, was apprehended and made a
venfeasion, stating that Hurry Hewit’, a eon
of the manr robbed, was his accomplice, It
now appests that young Hewitt not only iu-
tended to r-b his futher, bat t» murder him.
The elder Howitt is ubout G0 years of nge
and is quite wealthy. The robbers held o
blanket in {frout of themselves as they ap-
proached the old man, The latter grappled
with them, but thoy overpowered him aad
tied his bands and fect. Harris says young
Hewitt drew a revolver anl fired at his
father, but was 80 excited that the ballet
grazed his (Harris’) head. Young Hewitt,
who is only 18 years of age, wus #rrested
this morning, Ile refuses to talk. It seems
there has been considerable trouble in the
Hewitt family and the elder Hewitt is said
to be very parsimonious,

COMSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice,
having had placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a simple
~egetable remedy for the speedy ani perma.
nent cure of Consumption, Bronchi is, Ca-
iarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung
AdTections, also o positive and radical cure
for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Com-
picints, after having tested its wonderful
curative powers in thousauds of casee, has felt
it hig duty to make it knowa to his suffering
fellows, Actuated by this motive and a de-
sire to relieve human suffering, I will send
free of chbarge, to all who desire it, this re-
cipe, iz German, French or Enpglish, with
full directions for preparing and using. Sent
by mail by addressing with stamp, naming
this paper, W. A. Noves, 749 Power’s Dlocl,
Rochester, N.Y. (11—19s0w}

THE PUOPE TO THE IRISH BISHOPS.

Roxg, Dee. 15,—~The Pope had & conference
yesterday with Cardinal Siineoni, and presented
instructions to the Irish bisboias, charging them
to keep their clergy scrupulously within the
limits of duty in vegard to the rent move
ment

A Most Liferal Offer,

Tug Vorraic Beur Co., Marshall, Mioh., offer to scad
their Celebrated Youraic Bents and Elcotric Appliances
on thirty dayy¢ triaf to any man afllioted with Nervous
debility Loss of Vitality, Manhood, &c. Iluctrated
pamphict u sealed envolopes with full particulars
mailed free.  Write them at once. *

DILLON’S POSITION.

DybLiN, Dea. 15.—The Freeman's Journal
states that the movement led by John Dillon is
directed against rack rents, The Government
is unable to indiet him for con!%iraom.

The Express (Tory) declares that the Govern-
ment must nohold the law, and adds: * Either
Dillon or tho Governmont mus:go dawn, ™

THE VILLAGE ANGEL

Or Agatha’s Recompense.

CHAPTER 1
_THE GERM OF A TRAGEDY.

A nobler girl had never lived than she
whose taintly face and saintly ways were so
appreciated that in the vicinity of her abode
she wns known as ‘‘The Village Angel.”
Yet she wns of humble origin, the daunghter
of a poor doctor, ) .

He was a struggling country surgeon, with
a small income, the result of very hard wark
—na men of no particular family, with no great:
connsctions, of no infuence—.a man content
to wear thick leather shoes, a somewhat
shakby coat, and frayed gloves; a counfry
surgeon, working hard for his daily bread,
ard findiog that difficult to win ; a man whose
daily routino never varied, and _who vrould
ane dny pauseir hie work to die, and the
v-orld would kxrew him no more.

And sho was only his dsughter—‘‘only a
Jactor’a daughter,” a8 Sir Vane Carlyon said,
over and over aga'n to himself; no fortune
save the prais= and love of all who knew her,
po dowry ssve the Dlessings of the poor.
Nothiag but 'her fair, girlish loveliness, and

sweet, pure tharacter ; among other girls she
was what a white lily is amid other flowera.

One drop of waterin the great, deep ocean,
one grain ¢¢ sand on the vast sea-shore, ona
lesfin a benndless forest is to Sir ¥ unz Carl.
yon of qrile ns much importance as the doc.
tor’s daughter. She is one in a world of
women, oae out of the millicns of fair girls,
differing ouly from the others in that she is
fairer and more graccful—true, sweet and
pure as the petals of o white lily.

He thinks idly to himeelfas he now watches
her, ‘*Shall he seek to win her, or shall he
pass her by ?”

The werld is full of fair girls who
would smile on the possessor of such
broad lands; there is no particzlar renson for
wishit:y to win her, except that it would be n
novel sensation to wake up into fervent, pas-
sionate 1ive the beautifol, dreamy soul shrined
in that fair hody ; a new sensetian to quench
the Jight of holiness and truth in the grave,
swees siolet cyes, and fili them with the fire
of love or the lurid light of pnssion; a new
sensation to touch the sweetlips that now
dropped words of gentle wisdom, to utter
passionate words that tell of love; to wake
the soul—filled now with the rapturous love
of hesven—to the paing, the -pleasures, the
ccstasy of earthly love,

Quite a nnvel sensation—ihe only question
was, should he give himself the tronble—was
anything on earth werth the -fatigne and
anxiely it would cost him? Would love even
ever 86 sweet and deep repay him? Inidle
mood, with the cann he held listiessly in his
hand, he struck down the fair blossoms of the
wild celandine among which he stood,

What was she, after all, but a fair flower,

growing in the green heart of the'lznd, to be
strick down and slain by the -hsnd-of man, if
he wikted it ?
-+ He kad had more love offairs, more in-
trigues, more fisrtations than he could remem-
ber; he had forgotten even the names of the
women he had loved ; he had 'loved fair and
heautiful biunettes, good snd simple girls,
heartless flirts. If a face attracted him. he
had never resisted the attraction ; but:ihe had
seen (rothing, no one like this doctor’s
dsughter, with her dowry of beauty and
grace. She waslike a new creation-to him;
he had heard her praises wherever -he went ;
he had watcked her, and owned to himself no
other girl was half so fair,

Should he, who had never refused himrelf
any wish that he had formed, who had never
Jet s woman's heart or & woman’s honer inter-
fere with his folliea—should he win her orlet
her pass by?

As he watched her the blue gky shone above
his head, and the golden ligbt of thesnnlay
round him ; the summer wind brougat every

and fro; the birds sang : but not onc of these
sweet voices of nature spnke to him--he was
desf to them, one and sll; ho thought only
whether he could take the trouble to win this
givl, who looked fair and pure, as though her
heart ware in heaven,

A question of little moment to him—a% the
utmoet it meont remaining some weeka lon.
ger at  Whitecrof:; then probably going
ahroad, snd the expenditurecof a few thousund
j 0'inds

To her it meant fife or death, honer or dis-
honor, sheaven or tho everlasting darkuess of
the ou‘cast,

The sweet lowers of the celandine fsll to
theright and left as he struck them recklessly
with hiscane. He lonked once more at the
fuce of the doctor’s daughter—the golden hair
was like a halo round it; from out of the
violet eyes ahone thne truth, tenderaess, and
purity of & loving soul—the mouth had the
gwect, pathetic, graceful lines one eees inthe
portrait of Beatrice Cenci; the delicate,
graceful curves of the head and neck, the
slender, faultless figure, inetinct with grace
and refinemens, made a picture thot was
gcldom equaled.

She had been playing the organ at the
church, and was busily engaged in locking
the worn vld door when he, passing up to the
vicarage, saw her and stood watching her.

“How love would transfigure that foce,”
he maid to himself. ¢ The people round here
call her a saint. It willbe a novelty to make
love to s saint. I will atay.” Away went
the emiling heads of the celandine, with an-
other vigovous stroke of the stick. ¢ I will
stay,” he repeated ; and in those three words
lay the germ of a tragedy, the death-warrant
ot the sweetest, brightest of humann creatures
—tha death.krell of & human soul,

She was stiil struggling with the key;
i ~would not leck the old, worm-eaten
door, and her white, slender Sngers were red
and bruised,

‘“Man makes his own opportunities or murs
them,” said Sir Vane Carlyon—*¢ this iz mioe,
awnd I will make it.”

He crossed the churchyard. Fven if one
of the guiet dead had risen from his grave to
give him solemn warning, it would not have
turncd him from his purpose—once formed,
nothing ever did. He was standing by her
side the next moment, hat in hand, and the
sunlight never fell on a handsomer face—dark,
brilliant, proud, and full of power-—a face
fatsl in its irresistible beauty.

#Ibeg your pardon,” he said, ‘‘but that
door seema to give youa great deal of trouble,
If it be necessary to lock it, allow me to do it
for you.”

I ghall be very grateful,” she replicd.
“Th’? loak ls rusty, and I cannot turn the
key.

There was no blush, no flutter of gratified
vanity, no attempt at even the least flirtation.
She was *‘calm as a seulptured saint;” the
color on the sweet, modest face deepened a
littlo as she gave the key into his hand., It
was only a matter of course that he should
pretend to find .t even more difficult than it

was,

# Why is it needful to look thia door ? You
have no thieves in this part of the world?”
he eaid,

s¢ No, no thieves, but there are plenty of

shildien,” she sald, “and when the doors

gweet odor from fields and meadows ; the;
arent branches of the lime trecs swayed to;

are left open they will goin to reat in'the
cool. shady church, or to play at hide-und-
gek in the pews, Neither the rector nor Lady
Apne Rathven like it.”

«] wbould suy not,” he oried ; “ dirty
urchins like those,”

Hor fuce fell; he saw the expression
chanze, and hia dork eyes devonred its fair
loveliness.

+ They are not all dirty little urchins,” she
#aid, in = voice of gentle reproach. ** 1 think
the chil:iren of Whitecroft are benlthy, strong,
sturdy gitls and boys.” :

He made a gesture that implied centempt,
although he did nos express it, Sho replied
to the gesture with a faint flush.

¢ Even if they are dirty, each one has &
soul.” :

‘He looked at her in wonder. }

“ A soul,” he repeated ; ‘* the ides had
‘not occurred to me, but of courae they have,
I have really never thought of souls in con-
nection with village children.” . -

T'he sweet, grave, violet eyes looked at
him with attention,

“] think the soul of o chiid is the most
beautiful thing in creution,” she said, softly.
]t is the ome thing nearest and doavest ta
heaven.”

She had been struck with his face, beauti-
ful us that of a young Apollo, but a shadow
of disappointment lay now in the Iuatrous
eyes. That ho should no’ know the value of
the soul even of a village child, lowered him
in her tight ; but having made ¢n epporiunity
of uvpenking to bher, he bad no wish. to pursue
thiis style of conversation. It was neither of
village children nor of souls thu! ko desired
to speak.

* [ am afraid the rector must oo to the ex-
penze of a new lock,”" he sai:d, * this will not
last much longer. I whall beg the cld ome
when it ia dooe with. ™ '

“Why'?” she asked, with the simple won-
der of a child,

* Beeguse it has brought about thet which
I most Leartily desired,” he replied ; *Fan in-
troduetion to you,”

There wua not the least atfectation, oot th
faintest approach to cogqueiry in her menper—
the grave, awect simplicity churaed bim as
vothing had ever done hefore,

Y Did you wish to knew
strange i gho said,

“ 1 de net think 1% strange, T thinl 1% per-
fredly matural, 1 saw you fisst 1o church,
turee veeeks ninee, and I have beer bonging
ever siuze o kuow you.”

#. Not the faintest glean of coyuatry came
into thu eyez or fuce ; ke watcho her keenly
to sce if his Hatiering words prodaced
etfiet on her--he conld sce nouc; see did net
Beem cven to understasd thatit wasr fultery—
she toglk it as thu anuouncemcent of o fact,
uothing wnore.

T w a very casy persen to koow,” she
r.plied. *1 thisk every onein Whitecroft
kaowe ma,

“Then every cno in \Whiteerolt ia singn-
1arly blaszed and happy,” hesaid; .1 wish
I were ous of them, 1 do not belong to
Whitecroft. .

She lecked at him, taking in  with
oms campreiensive glanre the hancsome,
arivtucraci:, faoe, the tall, weil-kait Seure,
the wir of euperiority—thicn smiled thoaght
fully.

“ You da pot certainly b long to White.
eroft,” she said, **we bave no one like
you. Our .zeople are all peor and havd-
working.”

* And I am neither, you think i”

“I sm qrite sure,” ahe replied, with a
churmigy little mod of uer head.

By thia time he husd becn obliged, sarely
against his will, to lock the door. H. hae
intended te nek her if she weuld meet him
again, if he micd walk acroes the fields with
her ; but ae she stood in the shudow of the
old gray poroh, thick green ivy making the
background of the picture, the sunlight fall.

little

me How

the gray cloak sice wore, she lonked so young,
80 pure, 8o far 2Love the earth, ro like what
he had seen ip jiztares of the angels, that
his cuurnge fuiled him ; he dared not even
h nt at muking 2z appoin:ment with her.
‘The ncarest ut:empt possivle was to ark her
if she hud been ployiog the organ, and rho
spewered yes, when she had any leiiare she
spent 1% in that way,

“ Tiwre Is nothing,” he ssid, ‘“that i love
like music, aud the urgnn seems to me the
neat perfeet of iugwruments, Do you go
every dny "

“That would preszppore n gend deal of
leiaure,” she replied. ¢ Nou, not evary day.
Oa Thursdny 1 give seversl hours ta it,”
and she had not the faintest idea vohy ke
amilled.

lc thaught ta himself that the boundary
fne wes very parrov between the excesy ol
invocenue ard the excess of art,

Tuie wis Tuesdiy, and he wonld see her
agai1 on Thoraday, With a few courtecus
waords Lie hade her good-by, and went home
to dream of a fair, pure face and a hale ol
golden huir, Like the angels io the pictures—
u face into which he longed to put the light
and glow of human love.

CHAPTER Il
THE VILLAGE ANGEL,

Iivery onmo in Whitecroft knew and
loved ‘the ¢ doctor’s daughter.” There
was pno one like her, and none of them
remembered over to have seen any one
like her, She had grown up in the pretty
village without ever leaving it; she pelonged
to it, na the old gray church and the pretty
River Revel did—as the quaint old houses
with overhanging eaves, and the green lants,
with the tall hedgerows, did, No one ever
spoke of Whitecroft without making Agatha
Bro:ke, tho doctor's daughter, the principal
subject of conversation.

Mauny long years had paszed since D,
Lrooke came to Whitecroft, Ho was quite a
yourg man thep, with his life lying before
him, ~ He liked the country much better than
the town, and thought Whitecroft the pret-
tiest part of the country he had ever scen.

He went to live there, When Dr. Sleigh
died, he bought his pretty house and the old-
feehioned garden, with its spreading sycn-
more trvcs-—a pretty house, that looked ns
though it were dressed in flowors, shaded
with rippling foliage bright with gleams of
scarlet and gold ; roses and passion-llowers
climbed the walls, framed the windows,
_clustered vver the porch, where, in summer,
it was pleasant to sit and watch the butter-
flies, the bees and birds,

Pecple at first thought him too young, bLut
after a time they discovered that he was
much older than his years—that ho waa gen-
tle, studious, and kindly of heart; rather
absent-minded, and easily imposed upon ;
kmg to the poer, and as much interested in
saving the life of the poorest woman or
child as thongh he had a duchess for o pa-
tient,

Dreamy, and in many ways unpractical, he
was earnestly devoted to his profession; and
if ever ho thought of himselt ot all, it was to
believe that he had been sent expressly into
the world to heal the diseases and asauage
the pains of mankind, In a very short
time tho simple, Lkindly young dootor
bhad won the heart of the whole village ;
mon, women and children all loved him,
trusted him, belleved in him, und gought him
in all troubles, He married the village
teanty, Laura Ennis, and they were the hap-
piest pair in tho world, She way the bright-

-through . the green luwnie;

ing on her fece, sn her pale golden hsiy, and.

duughter Agatha was like s surheam,” :
Rither' suddenly a terrible accident
happéned;: which” plunged the whole

-village inlo mourning, aud Llighted the

doutrr’s life, He had been appointed medical
fliver for’a somewhat straggling sovnfry dig-
trivt, and in-cons-auence.he had been'ohliged
to purchase a livle carringie and pony, When
the pony was not.required for-duty, Mrs,
Brookeliked to drive her prattyiittle duughter
but one duy a
terrible accideut happened. Nie wae driving
to Wecrtbury, aleng the hizh-road, talking 1o
little Agatha about the levcly:sights and §
scenes around them, when' suldenly along
the white, straight road sho saw u wagenetto
with two .unmansgeable horeer epeeding
towsrd her,

She did the best sha- could ; with a
white face and beating heart she told
her little daughter not to cry, there was no-
‘thing wrong s she drew the pony near to the
hedge, oud waited in terrifivd s:lince for the
passing of the infuriated horses. It was all
over before any on: knsw what had hap-
pened ; and the immediate cauge of the acei-
dent was never clearly ascertuined, only this,
that the little pony, in ite turn, tuvk fright
and overturned the carringe on a heap
of stenes ; li-tle Agetha rolled safely down
a crasey bank, the dector's fair youce wife
fe]l with her head on the stones, upd never
epoke ngain,

Death was such n strange, grim visi-
tor in the Dbright, flowery cottage~the
rooma never Jooked the sume ugniv ; the
world was never the same to him, bhe
brightest aund faire:t of creatures had
gone lrom  it, leeving it dark and
cold. Intme the emart of hia pain had |
peseed, and he talkeld end lavphed Dike
others, but thie cold chitl of desolation never ¢
lefo him, It was strovge ihut he did not
scek comfort in the [eautifol clild left t)
bim, Mo laved hor with a very great love,
but he giew more wrewry and more absent.
minted ay the years ¢ on, low many
peopie tive op with 2 desd hewrs ! He did ;
he deveted himseli o his dutics.  Behind
kirniny en island of delizght, st which he sel-
dom look:d, Lecanse the sunlight dazzled his
evee ;3 befoic him etretched out the grens,
disrk sea, called cternity, on the distant
wolden shore of which stood his fair, well-
ioved wife, While crossing thut sea, if he
coald heal the fruil, ailing bodies and cheer
the fsinting hearts of his kind, he was glad
w do it

Jnd

{Toh: ¢ ontinued, )
SE OCOXXELL MEMORIAL CHURCH.

Lines written for th: cccasion of the Liyins
ot tha foundation-s.onn of the O°C nnell
Womotia® Chureh, and dedicated respretfu:ly
to che Very Rev, Cunon Drusnan, P.P., of
Cabircivern;

Yo are the guardians of his wondrous fame
Ana of hia helrlcom salemn §

Gasiirk a ghaft in honor of his name,
And rear o stately colamn.

€aid Tleaven's Lights: ¥ Your work {s great and good
And, gv'rty power posses«ing,

We give you, priret, and friends and brotherhood,
Our Apoatolle hlossing.”

*Tie T00's gift—this old foundavion-stone—
The aacred cloment—

Of martyra® fafth—that gleamed &3 jony upon
The archway of St, Clement.

Twrthonsand yenrs within that pillared wall
It bravad the shnck of ages;

Denenth it siept 8§t Peter and §t, Paul-—
Brave Chytetian knighta and sages!

Let fatth-iNumined artis -mindd devise,
And hant and chisel fashion,

With filla! 'ove and geniua folon-wise,
And high and holy passion.

A facred mansoleum that shall telt
The one eternal klovs

A him who fomght 1ifo's ficht. and fought it well,
Throngh pathways ' aved with glory!

Teg, roar i goranwus tonple. tall and wide—
Ga, wenve from woofs of granite

Yranshircent woba 2Of carnlee an each side,
And sculptured s: dnte to man it

BWCrest champion of hin country’s rights wae he—
To Erin's foem defin Al
A nnb when stroked, bat in the contlict free
A sirorz, unyleiding vlant.

Hie Hpa wore as Med:isia v furles grim
Let loa=e on poup and jxoeer;

And wigd intartico stoad fn awe of him,
Whilet knigl’s were tang Nt Lo coweg.

Ha founa Liz kind lashed fo opnregeion’s staks,
With hopaes of no to-morrow =

Heatts that wero beut by fate ore they conld break,
And Growned in seas of 80rrow .

Law vwas oach maguate's word dhat pealed aloud,
Like fire-bell £ oni the steeple;

And arten sway, with glory might cvdowed,
Coerced & iupleas people,

“He saw hig conntry's bondrge and Hor shame,™
And with one bald enilleavor

e Iit fu soul and pulse o thiilling tlame
Ta last for erer tand ever,

A flame of manly worlh and mun’y pride,
And independent feeling—

The Inner c¢ye, that, conseious, scorns to hide
What trath was long revealing.

And thiough his hands grew palsied cre the chains
With which the lsle had striven

In forum's court or on red hattle plains
IIad been a9 yet unriven.

He found his kith and kin dospairing slaved—
He nade them souls unfearing,

And held aloft through storm-reat winds and waves
Thie old green flag of Erin.

And wherefore 'tis -#hat Fame with homago rare
Opes unto him its portals,

And wherefore 'tis he holds the curule chalr
Ainid our land’s immortals,

And wherafore 'lis fro:a Down o sea-laved Beare”
From Cape to Londonderry,

One volce ericaont: * Well done™ to thiose whio rear
113 conotaph tu Kerry.

Amld those reencs where frst the great man knew
The patriot's emotion,

Where all his deep, inspiring thoughts he drew
From union with the ocenn.

Around the Stono they stand in sorrled lines,
Young man and grand sire heary,

Dear Ircland’s faithful pricsta and paladines,
An spousors for his glory.

And thou, oh reverend father! Ly whose volce
And haly zeal untiring, '

This new-horn home of God shall yet arige
To highor helghts aspiring, .

1hail theo 0¢'r the wnstos ofiland and tide,
Here where the shades stole o'or him—

Here where he sought 1ife's 1ast repose, and died,
Tar from the land that bore him.

Sink, then, the shaft, and plant the corner stone
With feclinge deep and Bolomn;
And huild the frescoed pillars, ono by one,
And roar a stately column. :
EUVGENE DAvis,
Genon, 1taly, July, 188G,

* “Lumen in ceelf.”  Bt, Malachi's prophecy.
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“Hod the suspected porty amy special
characteristics which might lead to his iden-
tification?” TLady—I ecarcely remomber,
only he was bald on the top of his head, red
hair and—yes—a red nose—juet liko yourself,
Monsicur le Commirainnaire, only not go

bad 1”.~2Me Masqus de Fer,

- LONDOK, Dee,

AS A CANVIDATE FOR THE BULGARIAN CROWN
—~THE PRINCE OF. WALES BACKs i1y .
GALBAN EFFENDI UNDER .4 ¢y -
KAULBARISM, K 1R o
Viesna, Deo. 15 —Prince Perdinung of
Si.xa-‘Couourg,to duy bud bn inters e with

the Eniperor Franeis' Jueeph pn| coufery
with Coust Kilacky about the prince’s ',!..E.d
posed candidacy for the Bulgarian theony,
Prince Lt}bnp_qﬂ,_thei Russian. embassadr :
éus_t._ns I8 awsiting s telegram fropy, Sto
l_eter'aburg‘gnv.ghp; gubject of Pringe F"i'.
nind’s candidacy, e
15.—The Prince of W

a0d-Duke of Edinburgh vigore e
the candiducy of Prince Ferainu::i}yo;ugf:?

Gubourg-Goths, for the throns of Jray o
They ure eaid to be using their p':ri:,ﬂﬂhl'.'“'
ﬂuem,:e at Betlin and St. Petorshurg iy 1 21’3'
nznd’s f:wmj,_ wnd it is considered certaine:h "
the Czar will approve his candi-iasy, T\l:t
gueen conlinues to favor the Battenber :
lh_e Prinze of Wales ignoree the }resenc;: goi
Prince Alexsnder at Wikdesor and . opposed
to the granting to Lim ot the grund cross of
tPe order of the Bath, the grade to which the
Emperor William and the Prince Lmperial of

I~
Germany belong,
Rostenuk, Dee. 15 —M. Stoianoff, ¢ sup-
porter of the Regency, publishes o letter urg-
log the Mecedonians to riee up BgBinst Turl%-
irh wuthority and join the people of Easter
Roumelia an4 Bulgaria in constituting n gt xtn
which vhall be a **Great Bulgari;"' wl"le
_P('i.l](':t! Alexauder. He asks then otrmnlit:
to Juin ia provlaiming a Bulgarian repuhlic *
. O 4 o 3 )
(,().\hT.\:\Tlh(_‘l'Ll-‘.. Deec. 15 —Ambusadors
of five of the powery recently informed (1
Porte thut Gudben KiY ndj, the [ S Y] :{‘lu—lll-e
ish covey to Bulgaria, has been ['.]‘wi‘u‘-r
8 doub’'e mame in Sofir. Yesterr‘u-y il‘ls
Culice, Do Montefelln wanl (4 t ;
Austrian, Feenell and Italivn amipgs .'Jcr',)-0
told S.id Pasha, the Turkich pi '\".m' c;
foreign wffuirs, that notwithstnding tl'le
Porte’s circular recommending thc'.l’-uln::.rim.m
to aceept Prince Nicholug of Minerdin ag o
eandidate for the threne. Gadb -n Effand; 11.-;‘;
expreseed in Scfin bis personzl opivihon thag
Bulaaria would do batter to wait 13l (1. r;—
electien of Prinse Adexander.,  Iijs roported
that the Turkish ministry, in view of :};v;-'c
represeintations, and after the disowsion of
them, hae sert to the Sultan’s prlace n pro.
pueal for the distnissal of Gadbon from the
dipimnatic service a8 soon as he returns o
Constantioeple, whither he is already en the

Wiy,

—gass

TdE MODERN CORINTY.

The woral atmoesphere surrovnding t)e
upper classes in New York does not seem 1o
ba z healthy one, if the starements of 1)
Drx, o proniinert Protustant clergyman, are
soy indication, Tnaat gestleman recen:ly
preached co behalt of o pefuge for fuflsn women
aund boldiy reovked the aristocratie con"rcf
gation he was widdresaing fu torms of o n?nst
uncompromiring charceter, In brief, he =:id,
slluding to the passage in St. Puul which
culls the body the temple of the Holy
Spirit i~

** T'he iden exists am: ng worldly mcn that
rad naver cozers Into thuir concurng, They
almit theic belief of the text tormally in
words, but deny it in aetion It scemg 2lmost
impossibie for thewn to  beliove that  the
haman body is the habitation of the Hely
Ghost, und that to dutile the boly is to cut-
rage the Holv Ghost.  OF all the stutrments
ever mide this is the mast a-touniine—a
uviting of the spiritual and the sup-nataral,
Our bodies are the most material of uli the ma-
teriulshingsin this macerinl world, nud yetthey
are the temple of the Holy Ghost, even as
much as our churches that are nwro than
lecture rooms. Now tn come down io how
thie temples are d: filad in the lurid days and
the shameless nighta,  The text was called
forth by the cenctition of things that exizted
at thint time, In Corinth there was nothing
dreamy. It was a btuzy town, cultured, en-
terprising aud setsuony,  Vice was precented
by art, anl was made uhinost a relizinan, St
Poul was o man of the world, anl he went
taere to stem the tide, Women displayed
tnemscives immedint.ly ; men ran up ond
down roufing pleasure, and the philes.
cphiers guid that 1t wua all right—thnt it was
nataral Juw, St Panl's words are applicsbls
to New York te-day.  The rin is the more
ghacking bueuuse rociety ignoras it ar trieito
exvase it. Who Iy there preseat absofuly
witheut complicity in the sins of thoage? It
1 a very hard matser for any one to be, 90
many are the ovil ivBaences that sueceund
us.  The shep windows exhibitb pictures 21l
ing te the eye. 1t is impuessible to visit art
gallaried wishout sceing some revoling ob
jects of nudiy er  senruully represcnted
women. Yeung mea bosst of their prolli
goey, anid {6 19 regarded as & matter of course
that younz women siould bo seen in the
strecete fliunting their degradution. The
theatrer, the academies and the studics alf
help to drag merality inta the mire. Purhaps
the greatest of all evil allurements is wronght
by the costoms of the day by presumably good
women, [ appesl, U woman ! 10 yuur pity
for man's weakness, if you have no shame
left to appeal to, that you will try to remedy
the present immodest manner of fewmsle ap-
parelling. Shame must have died in you that
you can drees so, Think of the men to whom
the very sight of yon so srrayed gives rize to
lustful passions. And then think of the
prayers for forgivenczs that are scnt up from
this houso of mercy every night. They should
make some men's ears tingle. New York in
many respects is worge than was Corinth,”

RUSSA'S RELATIONS
GERMANY,

St, PETERSBURG, Dec. 15, —The Opicial Mo
senyer confutes the articles which have recently
appeared ip the Russinn press generally describ-
ing Germany’s attitude as hostile to ussia.
The Messenger snys. ** It is to be regretted that
the press has been thus deluded. Cwing to
their mutual vital interests tho relatins be-
tween Russin and Germany have hecome more
consolidated. It bas been proved by several
trials that both powers recognize these relations
a3 important to the welfare of both
Russia firmly intends to respect Geormany’s
spocinl interests and has remson to be
assurcd  that Germany  will continue
to abstain  from any action  afecting
Russia’s dignity or intcrests which have

wirg

with her castern co-religionists, Germany’
influence will be exclusively directed to main-
tain the general peace which Europe needs and
which the Czar ond Russian people earnestly
desire. The more complicated and critical
political affairs are the more iniperative it is to
discuss themn calmly and with caution, On this
account there is less justification for the preci-
pitate and self opinionated charncter of the
comments ot newspapurs whose voices are by no
moans important in 1nternational relations.”
BerniN, Dec, 15,—The German fleot has
arrived at Zanzibar,

-} anisen through Russia's higtorical relations

VERY PROBABLE,

BeruiN, Dec. 16,—The Erenze Zeitunganys 35
a result of the African delimitation cogferencﬂ
England has sgoured the best route to the
Victorin Nyanza. Irom this point of view
quits o new napeot is lent to her zenl in prepar
ing for an Eminbeg relief expedition, On the
the pretence of & humane purpose the -English
will immediately show their power in these

rarta and suddenly take possession of; the route

cading to the inland Inkes,




