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rtkVyciu;" and down-
ýoobey the u on

~uopenit)g th' door she behield
àý dicrnt looking gentleman

M.îtçteoe,,ihad expected ta see,
St ire IiQ -a travelmworil son of

riih-ýcre-à on the end of
i ë h iý shotgder. 11e nad

linke airh fda-lass ini shape; a gay
iinL ecktie 'Was at bis traform-

itý-çif tci a red flannel
tWad, ë_at;, a short fringe of

~tdbeadadoî~rfte4 is aiX, ani his
ý, j1*e$e ~1d -withý Sues raseî in bril-

ianU~cy; th tii f~dy pipe pro-
~rue r i bs oket, and' lie was

41 ~togetrV'a- creature flot beautiful to
look twôli.

-Good aternQ01n," said Sue.
"Good-ay, r, mih; go od-day ta ye;_

an is 'this the risidince of Miss Idna
.- iarshaIl, an' is the younig lady wth-

3, "Miss Marsblal resides here and 18
.at home," said Sue, wih retd-

* nîty. "If you have -any message -for
lier 'l will take it to bier."

"I'd rathe-r sce the young lady me-
-ilf,. mum.- Please tel liher that Mr.
Clarence St. Ayr lias corne.

"Indeedt' said Sue. "Whcre is Mr.
St. Ayr?"

ý.Wny, mumi, I>tm the gentlema,"
"You?" exctaimed Sue, retreating a

few paces, and holding tip her hanids
in astonisliment. " do not under-
stand you agir"

. Me'bbe flot; 'buit l'Il clear Up the
lnystery, if ye il let me corne in -an'
Set mcsilf down, for it's tired enough
-I arn, shure."

'V ery wcll, said Sue, "follow mie,"
;and she led the way to' the parlos,
*herc she expresscd herseif as will-
ing and amdioug ta hear the gentie-
:man's story, which was as follows:

-Ye sec, muni, my name really ain't
St. Ayr, but Tim tGalliga4; an' it's àll

*through the- doin' of meyoung mas-
:ter, an' a sorra, wild boy, he, is, that
l'in here. I've lived with hlm sorte
ycears, and I've managed.ta lay by a
few pennies, an',I've a pig, an« a cow,
an' two feather beds, an' three chairs,
an' a, shtool, an' a brass kittie, an'
:some more things; an' so thinks 1, l'Il
hey a home of me own if I can foind
me a wife; an' shure me master sez
'Tim, me boy, advertise yourself,' an;
I sez, 'I don't know how;' an' hie sez,
TH''i do it for ye,' an-d off hie went a-
'laughin'; an' I didn't know he'd a d-
'vertised me until Miss Idna,'s letters
corne; an' as I know no more nor a
dumb brute about writin', me master
donc ail the writin,' an' ye'd jesi
ouglit to see how he'd roar when Miss
Idna's letters corne: an' onle day li
lsaid Miss Idna 'wantcd me to corne
an' we'd lie married, o'nly I was tc
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PROM PRISON.
By I. D. Gordon.

Ah, love, coul1d I but spend one flcting
.hour

With you, one hour, snatched from the
cruel gods

If only that brief respite I could dlaim,
For ever could I scoru their bitter rods.

Trhen might they beat me onward to my
death,

1would reinember to rny latcst breath-

'How I had spoken, how, with cye down-
cast,

Vou had received my tale of love, and
how

'Vou whispered back, yotu loved me, while
the blush,

Illumi'd with tell-tale red, your face
and brow,

Hfow, for a moment, in these arms you lay,
1 would remember ta my dying day.

Aye !lin these arms, now loaded down wth
chains,

While your dear lips met mine; ah,
sweetbeart, now,

My lips are parched and dry; and bitter
pain

Has writ is ghastly sign upon my brow,
And deep, the galling chains have burned

and bit
Into rny flesh; yct ail alone I sit.

'Ves, quite alone ; and thro' my wretched
mimd

There pass the memories of those days
of gold

When on my lips, rny love, ail waiting
hung,

Alas, my poor love, that was neyer told,
Heartsick, rcgretful, ta, my grave I go-

And yon, =y love, rny love, will neyer
know!1
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At thià'j ùi6tute of the' proceedi2igs
a loud gggewa 0&dfroa i,'ýr
the sofa, and out câ-1-;.
went through sùc'i,'a Wrfl'àérfiil sère
of laughing end gî'iith tat Sué,
asked him if he weeérZ.

said to Mr. lia-4«ltar# i
went to E4nas r7m-whére, àM

'ou infI ler sister justptttig-the fiù
ishiug touches to au >êaêrâtûi '
ette,.and in a-great eflfktr of ezd tt
ment.

"OSue!" she êxc1ali#ed, tis 4
"It is he," said Sùer 'fitÉget q«

nity~ althpugh tt4ere was ccnsiderabh
twitchig-of the co*Éitîs *t'
mouth, and her black eyýs týk
mischieivously.

Downstairs they went, Edxta's heeL
beating. volently, and ber 4ieeý8
fluhed with excitement.:

"Mvr, St.. Ayr, my sietêvEdna,» 'Sa4
Sue, lier eyes twinllin mxerrily, 'while
Tom Bat laughing to ln~self îin aci-
ner,

"How do ye do, Miss Idnà-?"
And Mr. Galligan came forward

with outStretched band.
Poor Edna!- with a littiescreafn -of

terror she. fled from the'.roorn, crying
out:

"Doni't comle near me!' Go awayl
go away!"

"You both have 'been deceiv~ed '

said Sue, kindly, to the, asto;4 isb4.
Mt, Galliga.n. "I think ýyou 1bavý SeR
Sinned against more than sinrinq.,1
arn afral d your youuj aïéri ,
man of very-litfte pri4ict1,
pose you htave foiua4otý t
'use a slalg phrase,
but y6u usýbeakytu i
ment ike a a n, ieù -
advertisin'»"'fo awferi 1 a Vez
and uncertain method of ýba
one,

th ere e ss, mura, yer o, -rkh
tr,'said Mr. Gà1ligan, prýparmgl

to take Lis departure. "I'ete4 , yer
pardon, muni, for me intrugiàn, un'

the. fright I gave the youg h4y4 UaI
good-dýay to ye," and 4 9 ff went Mr.
Galigart, just as Tom,,uhable f0 con-
trol bimxself longer, fell ou 'the floqi.
in a perfect paroxysin of laughter.,

.It was many, a day before he, eould
be ,indtced ta cail Edna byý 09 yter
in'n tauMrs Tin-,Gà1liari, au

the health of thfe pig and cow.. was
daily inquired after, until Ednà, wth
tears in ber eyes, begged th4 t thy

emight n eyer àgain be mçnïio'n.ed,
3promising that she.would never again
rinvolve herseli lusucli w dificulty.,
tWe are glad to say that she Xever
sdid, and the, resuit of that correspond-
eence was that Miss Edua was cured

of many of her romantic and foolish
ideas.


