T e presmi e r e

l’mm; 15, 18%8,

TgE'FA

VORITE.

8%

. s

T

from o desairo to do somothing, ahe bandly Laew
what, to atone for hor solfisliness and fumpas
tienoe.

1 am very ging, T am sure;’ and then the
old clock below struek (ho hour with o alinep
twang, and nu angry whir belweon oach
strolco.

o Is itindeod go Into ? (hen I will not godown
again, thank yon Good-night,' and she hbeld
out hor band. Thero was somothing vory swoet
and womanly in the Htllo start of surprise and
the soft smile wih which sho conolided her
senlonos as shiv gavo biny her hand.  Thero was
a gontlencss and repaso sbout lier at all timoes,
and nchiarm in tho frank boautiful fuco ruised
st then, whioh grent'y moved the Prufessor.
Lere s o wwomnn withoug gubterfugo or deceit,
thought hie, whowo very presonco is penco; and
as ho beld bor hend, moved by a sadden im-
palse, hio bent ana kissud her forchead whero hier
halr lay browa nod swmooth uy o e,

It was g0 unoxportod, 80 quickly dovised and
axccutod, that not evoun an oxclamatlon foliow-
od. Hastily drawing away horhund, tho widuw
Qed at this sound of a footstop approaching from
tho alck-room. Onco within her own chamber,
which tho boeatlng of hier hicart rado to fuicly
rosound, sho sank upon the bed Lesldo tho
sleeping Fiossy, sturtied, tremuling, Only oune
iden wos dintinct and clear {n her mind,—the
Professor cured vothing for Iittle Miss Frere.
If o loved tho girt, wonld ho b o come to Lot
a8 hodid just now ? and azuin, alono though sho
war, tho blood rushed to her face uutil o fierco
pulse beat in her check. 8lhe bent over tho
sleeping e¢hild, from force of hablt, for In truth
tho chilld was not ln her thonghts, Thoy had
centorud upon MMttlo Miss Frere, of whom she
had caught a glimpso as she fled Ly tho
balf-clossd Coor. 8he lay very whito and sulil
upon the bed.  Her batr had fallen down, and
sho had drawn ono lock across her oyes. Tho
widow fuucled that a sob had como out to hier.
What did {t mean? 8ho trigd to put away the
suspjoiona which rose in her mind. Sho was
accustomed to banish dls.greondble things; they
nad po part in her lifo,  Why should this o,
palo-froed girl, who had scemed to full from
tho skios almost, annoy her? Why stiould the
vision of that tired face and drooplug gigure
tiaunt hor?

8he had been sitting 1n tho darkness, thedoor
halfopen. 8ho rose to claso 1t now., A futut
odor from tho Professor’s clgar floated up from
below liko tho breath of incousc.
bered agatn tho flash of the snilo over his fuce,
tho swoep of his moustuchio over her halr, aad
the vigion of Uillo Miss Frere fuded away. .
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How would they mecet in the morning? Tho
widow thonght of 5t nervously as sho placed
upon her hair tho Lit of Ince which had taken
the place of the duinty cap,  8ho hicsitatel,
boldingitin her hand. Why shoutd she wear ft
avall *  \Why should shis hide tho thick brown
oolls? Then she armunged it in 1t placo with a
ltllo sigh. 8trange how tho past and present
minglo o our thoughts, and wo sighand zejolco
Jn the same breath.

But Mrs, 3oochloy 's thoughta wero too actively
cngaged upon the possibiltites of the noxt batf
Liour to allow them to dwall loug upon tho pact.
Evorything seomed cbhnnged to her sineo that
moelng at the head of the stairs. It conld
hardly seem olherwlse to the Professor. Sho
did pot say 1o berself that bo had asked her to
be his wifo. Bat bad not that kiss jraplied as
muca? To her it wagnozign of sudden tender-
ncese lightly bestowed and iightly to bo lot paxs
{nto forgotfulnosn. Shs Ungerod over hor toilot
long afler she honrd Mndumo Pleiffo go down,
but sho shrank with strange shynoss from meot-
10§ tho Prufossor aloue,

Thoy wero at the ‘ronkfst table when sho
finally descondod, leau'ng Flossy by tho band
und murmuring somo cxouso for hor tandinoss.
It mighy have boen a dowaright uniruth, so
qulckly did the bhlush come with the wonis ns
the Professor rosc to great hor.

8ho had hanily expectod that ho twounld fahh
upon his kuees, or load hier up to his mothor
tocrave bor blossing. And yei somo sign sho
hud unoconsclously fooked for, The sudden
lighting np of his face, tue Ungering clasp of his
hand, something to show that this was o new
day to him. Sho Lad balf dreadod this; yot
nw (hat there wra uothing, sho was consclous
of o fecling of disappointmont. Yol aflor that
ono quick tlash of cotor which coutd not bo re-
prossed, sho was 100 much a woman to dis.
play any cmotlos.

“ Wo will not walt,” sald Madamo Pfold as
Jobn brought In the nra.  #“Amy (s not comlng
down. Poor shiid! sho passed a rostlgss night,
I am pot sure but thatwo ought to send f%or a
physician, Bhe scems 10 & strango nervous
state. Will you not sea her after breukfust,
Robert ¥

“Certaaly, 1f you wish 1, ho replied
gravely. :

«Poraps, after all, sho hiad botter sleop for a !

vihiio, it sho can. Sho ncwls rest rathor than
racdioing, I think.” And then tho conversation
pasied to more gonaral toples, and the breakiast
hour, to. wbich tho wldow had looked forwand
with s0 muchk perturbailon of mind

A fow hours tater, Jittlo Aliss Frere, shivering

In a white winpper, with ber durk balr drawa |

down over olthor chicek nud tiod luoeoly under
her chin, pacred ont throu
blinds screening fier windotr,
Ccosblnn ecmiergiug from tho woods, Tho clonds
hed broko: and fied bofure tho ances of the sun.

Tho weas whikt chautod through tho pines, whore | fals
thero hud bu.u only moaus the night hofore; !au

’

8ho remem. )

the last shower of searlot and gold twas dropring
gently frum (hie maptes.  Tho bright, c.ep
Ienves ornckled under tho Profcasor's feol na ho
crumsed the inwa to choe housoe. Ho curried tho
chilld  Fuwsy perched upon by shoutder and
hoiching fusy (o bis shinggy mane in an agony of
terror und dolight as he plunged furward Nkonun
angovernabie steed, threatoning to th ow ber at
overy step, Tho wriduw [Dilowed morg slowly.
Her biat bl funiten baok ; the wiud hind rougheuned
hor smuoih hair and reddoned her checks. Her
arms svoro lull of (reasures; hichons and ‘miling
frosty moss in which red Lernies glistened, and
tuinbow-unted leaves hghiung up the whole;
Iast of all cumio Haddle, mden ko a sumpter
male with stinteis aad diseanted wraps, aud o
lunch-basket struggiing for wndividuustity tn the
midst,

* A, Bow pretly and f1esh and girlish aho Is,
with the red on her oheeks, and hor hale all
blbvwn about in the wind!® thought poor llttie
Miss Frore, foliowing tho widow with envions
)08, & tlurcn pung of Jenlowny comtrncting hee
hearts ¢ Ob, why did ] como again!” alio sob-
bud, slnking bick out of sight as they drew
near. 8bo had nisen and throwas open the win.
duw at tho suund of their vvicos. 8Suo forg t
o cluse 1L nuw. Bu0o forgnt to go binck to her bind.
8,0 snt cruuolinyg behind the shutters, chitled
and miscrable, crythg with 1irtio fucblo sobe,
Bumethiog ko this sho had folt bofure, when
tho chitdren at schoul rebolled agalnst her
weak authionity.  To bo forlorn, negiected, and
cruslicd 10 earth was no 1ow sonsation; so that
thero wus now no wiid burst of grief, as thero
mght have » cen oico whon sho was younger,
ond rose up with shortlived strength to meet
overy trial, or such as cotmes to thoso to whrm
grief 18 rare.  kor onoe momont the night botore
siw had Mived suu new world. Tho flash of
light, tho warmth and comfort in tho atmo-
sphoro of the Licuse, as sho stepped in from tho
ohill, droary durkncss outslde, had all belonged
o this steungo spliere,  Alast it was only for o
moment. It hnd uil como back now—tho hard
Hie brightened by no ray of hope, of which no
ono could kuaow, save tho scnsitlve soul who
hud {1t to bear. It had come back Hie a new
trial, o ircsh burden which sho must train her
weary sclf anow to earry,

Volces in the hall below startied her; thero
Was & slep upon tue stalrs.  Sho crept quickly
back to tho bed and hid hor faco ns though sho
slept.  And good Aladame Prelffo stole nolse-
Iessly In and out agaln, Presently, lstoning,
sho hiourd them go their several waye The
Hbrary door closcd after the Professor. Xis
wmotlier, having sot a Iittlo tray beside bor bed,
went softly to hier own rorm, Tho widowand ber
chid foltowed. Tho hous. was stiil. Then iittle
Miss Frere rose; sho smoothed out her tangled
tuur aud bound It up in the plain fushion tn
which sho was used to wearing 1t at school,
whire thero was Nttle timo for lngering over
oue’s tollet. 8ho stood o moment beforo tho
great wardrobe. Ah, what need was thero of
guls finery ¢ there would be no gala-duys, She
foft untouchod all that hnd beon proparcd with
H surh pleasant paius for this rare bollday, and

chose thio plaln gray gown suo was usod to
weuaring every day. Tuen, \wrapping a shawlso
bastily about hor that ono fringed ond iralled
all tho way, she ranswiftly and noiselossly down
the stalrs, out through tho long open window
ot tho end of tho hall, brushing tho woodbine tn
her haste and making a sbowor of {ts dark-red
leaves to mll, and 80 across the lawn to tho
edge of tho woods. It was a childlsh Impulse,
ab ancontrolladlo deslro to escapo from them
sll for tho moment, as though th hor hu w she
might lcave her troubles ali behind,

But her oxit was not 50 unobserved as gho
imagined. Tho widow bad stolen down the
stalrs before her, aud onsconccd herself for o
quiet half-hour in the drawing.room. Sho
heard the opening of tho door above, the soft
gliding step upon the stairs, and caughtagitmpsg
through the window of the Mitle gray-clad Ngure
dlsappearing tnto tho woods. ¢ ifow odd " ghe
oxclaimed, « 1 thought tho girl was asivop.”
And some {dea of her senscs having deserted
Miss Frere did it through Mrs. Benehley's
miud as sho lald down her book under an im-
pulss to follow thoe girl. Bho pushed open tho
glass door and stepped out upon tho veranda.
Ono struy warblor tn the larch-treo overhead
told of doparted summer In low, moarnful notes.
Sho scanned tho cdgo of tho woods, No one
wasin sight. A squirrol startled her as ho ran
along tho bough overhoand, was hiddon a nio-
mezut 1n tho holiow of thg tree, then, reappear-
{ng, flod swifuy dowa scross tho lawn to the
woods,

«8llly creaturg! you have discovered your
ltmasures to me.” 8ho laugbed, diverted for
‘t,ho momont from hor purpose! sho seized a

handiul of tho dry leaves which scemcd to All
tho hollow in tho trea. Tho wind tonx wnom
X from her opon fingers and scattered them over
the dead grass.  Raising herself, sho peored
dowa ioto tho treasure-house. Something
gleamed white from tts dopths boneath tho
, 8tore of .uts o0 dofily hiddon. Tho grech moss
80..d ier hand; the rough bark toro her arm
.0 sho brought out s Uitle noto, stained and

- yeilow, with 0no comrs £ sull folded over «like a | Rim etriding across the last summor flower-

) PRuved u, luv s nole,” she salr, holding it o moment hale | beds, trapling down the withored stallks in

wery simple ond unoventlal thine nior 8% +3n ave, vhe kuow uol why, before oponing it | Dishoste; the wind tossing his long halr about
1t conta.nod but a fow words nearly obliterated. | 1us shoulders as ho went,

« Dear Robert,” the faiut lincs anid, »Iam
L BOFry. Cuan Jou forglvo Amy? At first tho

bruugut frum &ccoss tho lawn hiearlng the

1L whisk of tho sqQuirrel, who had returned, | ¢lsewliere, She hed hardly givea it a thought
d un buck and forth in alarm shova her 8% thetime. Tho swmwmons did not secm Jme

head, Then sha graw onld and wesk as an fn-
tuitton of something like the truth sama to her,
It tlashiad upes hor Hike o suddon dazellug Hight.
it No, N0 1" ghe crind «lagd, as thongh in auswer
ton volra which spoko within her. Was It
thon Indeed thiy girl whom lio had loved so long
ago? Bhe could seo 1t all now,—the quarrol,
tho 15ttle note whieh shnuld havo healed tho
waound, which might yet, perhaps. And thonit
wos sho cried aloud  Surely ¥ .4 not caro for
little Mixks Frero now That was ycars ago.
Men chnngo, and love with nothing upon which
to feed xoon dies Hhg remoeinbored the kiss
which had fallen upon her halr tho night bofore.
Was it nnt algn ang sea! of his Jovo for hor?
How gontlo ho had beon 1. his manner tawards
hor all this dayi How hio hed carrled hor child
in higarmst! Ob. he did not love this girl, it
was only a boytsh fancy; and mnen outgrowsuch
thingy as they do chlldish garmonts, Bealdes,
this noto hiad been forgotton for yoars, Why
should sho bring it out to confound and confuso
them ull naw ? and yet, and yot—

Thoro wns o struggle going on within hor.
Al, 1t was not in John's vislon nlono that
Michnel fonght with Ratan and his angols. In
our hearts we wago the samo warfara to«lay,
She stood for o moinent grasping tho rail befuro
her, hier eves wide open, taking tn overything,
yet seelng notidng; the bare brown meadows
below, the grain.tields rough with stubble, and
away beyond them all the shining river, white
and ealm and beavtiful as whon the summer
spread 1ts banks with living green.  Sotnething
| moro than this sho must have seen, for her
cyos dilnted ; through hor parted llps tho breath
camo quick and short; then, with ono long
sigh, tha fixod lines soltoned, the cyes grow wot,
tho color called up 1n that moment of quick,
angry reslstunce dlied away like tho fading out
of the flush tn the westorn sky.

Blowly sho turned and re-entered the house,
holding tho open noto in ber hand, Tho warbler
1 the larch-treo burst Into a Joyous song, the
woodbine crowned hier with 1ts scarlot leaves,
8ho knocked at tho Bbrmry door, Then, hardly
walting for a response, opened it and wont into
tho room, Tho Professor looked up from his
writingstable, surprised by tho viglion, with its
breczy hafr blown back and holding blood-red
leaves, its eyes like sturs plucked from the aeae
vons,

s 5S¢0 *** she sald qulekly, without walting for
him to spcak, holding out tho bit of yellow
paper In tho haud all seratched and blecding,
it 18 yours.” Al her protiy binlf.consclous
ways were gono.  8ho scemed o have beecano
ali at onco pato and grave and coloriess, but for
tho blood-red leaves clinging to her Lisir and
tho great light shining fromn her oyes,

“ Al whut?” and the Professor, called from
ono dremin Lo anothor, stared at hor in amazo-
ment. ¢ Pray, boxecated,” hie stammered, striv-
ing to coliect his thoughtsand take in the mean-
ing of hier wonds. Ho would have risen, brt
that shie stood 80 clogo beside his chalr that ho
oould not without pushing her away,

lio glanced at the bit of paper sho had thruat
into lys haud, Then hts dingers tightoned over
it. His cyes scoced to grow to tho paper.

* \Whore did you find this?" ho asked in o
terrible volce. Ho stood beslde her. Hesslzod
hor arm asin o vice. 8ho could have criod
aloud with pain. It was hard, it was cruelthat
he should suspect hor. But what did it matter®
Tho worst had been wten ths besatiful river
shono before heroyes. Sho could besr anything
now~—oven this,

« 1 found it quite by chanoe, in tho hollow of
tho loreh-tree by tho sldo verunds,” she an-
swered quiotly, meeting bhis eye, Iz must
have beon thero a long time,” sho wout on,
calmly, but withastrango andness in the Sono
for one who bore great tldings; « porhaps ten
years,” sho added slowly,

Then o great light blazed in his face. ¥iis
hand dropped from her arm. Ho scomod last
io a bappy reverie. « Ak, yes; I know, I
{ know; In tho larch-tree, Sho thought I wounld

fnd 1t thoro; but I wend away homo to Gor-
many. Ab!”and the oxclamation came like a
cry, * what havo Isuffered! Andsho—I might
Lavo spared her all theso dreadful years i€ X
bod koown,”

Tho words ended tn & sob. Ho turned away.
Then suddenly ho started. « Whoro is sho?
Amy!” he shouted aloud, He pushod the widow
aside, and ywould havo sprung up tho stairs bad |
sho rot ho!d him back. Ho had forgoiten hor
oxistenoe. Sle was no mors to him than aoy
other woman in the workl Tho wholo ten
Jears had dropped away, and he stood agnin
where ho hod parted from Amy Frere that
summer day 80 iong boforo.

+ 8ho Is got thore,” Mrs, Benchley was trylug
to say. « 8ho ran out into the woods a balf an
hour ago.”

Ho did Dot pausa to ask which direction she
bad taken. Ho had forgotten to thank the
womaan who stood aside meokly for hum to
pass.  But thero is a bigher reward for self-
' sacrifice than evon human appreciation, and
| though our prayers soom to rotaro into ourown
| bosom, thoy may nestio there (ko doves,
1y He darted away, aud in a moment sho suiv

« I bad betwr go home now,"” sho sa'd, turn.
t ing away and beglaulng slowly to ¥ uat the

18 letier received that moraing, calling her

perative. But now 1t would at least furnish an
exouse, gnd sha would go.  8ho toaked back at
the hands ~f thaold clook. It was 1ot yot ton
Iato to catch tho trafn, IZor mind once moved
to tako this step, nho was f;mpaticnt to oxocuto
it. Hhe sougbt.’Madamo Pfolffo and sollaitod
hor ald, ovérboaring overy objection, hor apirits
rising oash momont with tho oxoitement of her
baste, But wheo bor kind hostess shed two
itlo tonrs over tho dofeatod hopes swhiloh sho
was yot too proud to own, jealons ns sho was for
ber son and all wroog in hor suspiclons, tho
widow could hiardly resist the tomptation which
80 slrongly Losot hor tolay her head upon tho
good womah's chouldar and pour the swholo
story 1nto hor sympatuizing ear  Rut here, too,
prido camo to the rosoue, nnd sho only kissed
hier and amiled, and murmured somothing, she
bardly knew what. Thoro are times when
wonds count for nothing A uttlo motlon of
tho lips, u sound to i1l a pause, and show that
ity goos on, 1s ouly noeded; and Hobrow or
ocounting {n Chioctasw would nnswer as woll as
good old English, Thon sho ran away to pre-
paro I'lossy for this unoxpeoted move, who
walled aloud at tho anncuucoment. 8ho wns
pacificd ot lnst, tho hasty preparations all com.
plotcd, and the carrlege hrought around to the
door. « It is bettor 80,” tho Widow satd, smiing
through lor tears, ds stio 1ings-ed along for o
morsent o glance about thie room and seo thut
nothing had beon furguiten. Bho looked half
fearfully from her window townrds the sblent
woods. Tiio shadows -from tho overhanging
brnchies movod acroxs tho lown: a stray leaf
floated downi but thero was no sound of volesx,
B0 tlatter of & woman’s gown Among the troex,
“1 havo had my timo of youth and love,” une
sald softly, a3 though pleading with horself for
another. Hor cyes grew tonder fn rotrospece
tion; & gentlo plty rosein her heart for thisgirl
whose life bad hold nothing sweot; whoso ha-o
pitess had boen %0 long dotnyed and hung upon
€0 (rall & threpd that her tingars might hinvo
snspped it.  8omo one culled to hor from bolow,
Thero was no time ta spare, and yot sho Ilin-
gered. Suddenly sho pulled from her fingor a
Httlo clirclol of forget-mo-nots, bluo as the
waters of tho lake, from tho old olty upon tiwe
banks of which it had: been sont to hor long
yeurs before, when sho was  younger and richers
fn hopes than now. 8ho twistod it in a bit of
paper, writing bestily upoa it littlo Miss I'rore’s
pame. Then, as she passod her door, s8ho stole
in aud dropped it upon her plllow, Pornmaps
they will yot romowmbor and bless me, sho
thought, as she ran down tho siairs. Jadums
LIS sfocd walling st tie door.

« YWhat shall I do?” she sald, holplessly. 1
want to Koep you; tell'me how.” &he shaded
her oyos and looked away in the distaace.
« \What will Robert say ? What can I tell
Wim 7" sho asked fulntly, a pluk flush stealing
up undor the white curls,

a You will oxcuse mo to tm, Tell him }
have had a lotter which maak.s it nccossary for
me {0 go at onoe. At loast " she wur vcted her-
solf, remembering ‘what thoy had talked about
tho night before,—+* it acems bost for mo to go;
and glve Uttle Miss Frero my love, my kindest
love.” sho addod,

All her bright manner hrd retarned with the
lightnoss of hor heart. After all, was 1t not
more blossed tu glvo Joy Lo thoso two hearts thnn
1o take it into ler own, even? Sho kisscd
Madame Pfolffe,«who held up elther cheek in
hearly oqntinental fzghion; thea the carriage
door closed upon her, 8ho leaned far out asshie
sWwep? around the circlo on the lawn, Tho sun
sliono deop inta the heart of tho woods, dowu
tho wide path over wuich tho braaches of the
forest trees mot and mingled.  vat from tho
shadowy depths toto the sunshine catne ll;wo
Qgures, alowly wvalking. Tacy wero toe Pro-
fessor and Hme Aiss Frere. Madamo Pfeiffe,
100, obsorved thelr approoch and wont hastily
to moet them. The widow saw tho Professor
give tho glirl into bis mothor’s anns, thon gu-
tiering bier 1n his own as thouga suo had been
a child—tiut oh, how doar a chitd !—ho bore her
townrds 29 house ag the carringe disappeared
overthe brow of tho bill,

RUMINATING ANIMALS,

The Buminauts—forming & lugh'y variod
order of animals—feed principally on herbage.
Wherover yegetation clothes the cavth, it ro-
qulros nglther skill noxr cxertion, on thelr part,
to s¢ok and to dovour tho rich repast which o
profutely sprokad at thelr feel. 'To removo from
one pasturo to apotlier, Q browke and 1o repese,
constitute tho peacefal employmont of thelr
Hvos, and «athyly the comlifions of ifolr belng.
To theso purposcs, thorefors, the whole cou.
formation of thelr skoleton, and cspecially of
thoso parts wlilch forin the hinbg, is adapted.
Tho'anterior extriities bhving only to soppory
tho welght of the fore parl of tho trunk, and w
assist in’ progressivo motlon, huavo a Joss come.
plicated arrangément of joints than we find in
somo cther anlmals, and exbibit mnany of those
consolidations of the bones which tond to sjm-
plity tho struoture, and ¢ oontribute to its
strepgth. As thoso aulmals nover otgago in
sangulnsry warfaro to satisfy the calls of ap-
petite, but are often uoprovided with any
adoquate means of dofence from powoerful and
ferocious oncmies, tholr oply resourcs 1% & rapid
and precipitate fiight. Hence wo find cmuong
thom tho flcetest of quadrupeds. In ghio gazolle,
aud similar auimaly, the pars compriaing tie

%0 tho Venetinn | wo.ds incant uvthing She road thom in idlo ! Stairs. Tho téars, bield back long, reo. i 8 tar-  bind legs arq larger, 804 dnclined to one another
to wateh tho pro | cur.wslty, cvnisciuus of tho batsamio odor from ' font and averflowed hor eyes. Assbe hastoned
'ih.

at anglos mor¢ acute, than 1o oilier trivea of

fit-treos woich the Wind, UNng her hair, ' 10 Wipo thom away, all atonco shie romembergd | MOTMALA, 30 thal thoy aro aiways Toads o
{

spring forwynd on the slightost nollca of dangem
aud instantly to commendcs sholy Righti-eRupacis ¢
Nutural Hilory. e
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