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woman on carth, I should bio jealous, But
1 shall not bo in tho way long; that's one
comfort.” .

.\ burat of clear, ringing lrughter at this
motnent reached us. It was soon followed
by that mest comely woman’s cntrance,
vfair, fat, and forty.” As she stood by
Auns Monn’s side, rosy-checked, bright-

** 1 bey bave been numbared ever sinco I
duew you,” smiled uncle.  *Thoe days of all
of us ure, for that matter.”

His wife did not condescend to notico tho
words.  Every now and then she had these
mom nful fits, and liked to talk them out.

* And when 'm gone, Thomas, you can
warry some strong, healthy womnan, whose
athinents yon't trouble you, One that’s got
ueney too,” she added, significautly and
spitetully.  ** Yes, moucy to make up for
all you've hiad to pay for me,”

] amglad to sec you in so desirable
a frame of mind,” said Mrs. Berrow, laugh.
iug werrily.  ** You show o truly noble, un-
»8ish nature, in providing, even beforo
yeur death, for your husband’s second
marriage.”

* Now Caroline Berrow, I think you had
better not syy more,” spoke aunt.  ** Iknow

tow unfecling you canbe. Itis not the|ro

first time you have made game of my illness,
As U you, Thomas, you can be looking out
for somchody to replace me. 1 and my
sutlerangs \\ifl soon be releassd from this
world of trouble,”

“ Have you any particulav person in
vew *° asked uncle gravely, ‘‘anyono you
wonld like as a mother to your children?
0f course I should have to think a little of
them 1 choosing a second wife,"

I don ¢ mnuch think Aunt Mona expected
the ready aojuicscence ; she looked startled.
Mrs. Berrow ran out to Kate and Louisa,
who were coming in with the basin of peas,
and une le followed hier.  Presently the two
giels came in. Aunt Mona was then grow-
10z Listaricxl.

** lasten, children,” she cricd—and pro-
eceded to tell them what bad passed, ““You
scc, your father is so anxious on your ac-
~aunt,” she added sarcastically, **that he
cat ¢ cven wait for mo to die before provid-
in2 deun stepenother. I will let youchoose.
How woulil you like Mrs. Berrow ¥

** Very much indeed,” said Kate,

T Ulavk shie 1¢ just a3 good, and sweet,
as suc <an be ! cried Lovisa.  * Mamma, 1
kke Mre. Berrow almost as well as I like
{-rl. Butlaup se this is all nonsense,”

reke off the girl, laughing.

** 1o tell you the truth Mong,” interposed
) uncle, who had azain comne in, “I Aare
theusht of Caroline Berrow. It is impos-
tibie 2 keep such ideas away when one's
Wil 1s 10 your atate of hcaltfn.“ he added
sath de precation. ¢* She would make a most
v llent step-mother.”

** Yes, Isce you have been thinking of
ber, retarued Aunt Mona, rising from her
«hair i a fever of hysterical anger. ** You
kave ot your plans well laid out, husband,
atal yen have infected the children with
thers. Ol that I should live to be insulted
Lke tas* Maria, you are a witncss to it.
It 1 eruel, crucl! And Iwill live a hun-
deesl vears if I can, justto spite yov."

Wath the tears strcaming down her atill
praty face, Aunt Mons, leaving Jher deroce
tenof Lerhs to its fate, sailod away, I folt
mest utenmiortable.  The young girly must
Late been Jesting, but for the fimt simo 1
thesght my uncle heartless,  Mrs, Herrow,
aan-ing now eutside the epen window, had
fartly frand what passcd.

* \l.aa only told mo yesterdsy that she
~allar t live a week,” quoth she.

2Me Liesed e last Sunday when I was
758 Lochurch and said she alionld not live
t sevanether,” epake uncle,

** Voo, atnl she hias nnt yet hought uanew
Aneses o1 hata, or ribbons this sunaner,”
«linelan Kate. ** She mail it would he
“xires, we shonld 20 soon have to go into
mewnang L her, It is too bad for mamma
1o moquelancholy.”

* il 2ear ake aa going 1o livea Aundred
years,” nched Mrs, Derrow, in anything but
& pantalde tene. **Bat I must wish vou
tll 2ot memning. 1 have not onlered my
-lmm.r at hime yet™
L Unele Bnttertich),” 1 said, {edling in.
igtmant, as the ceho of her light footateps
ranelel eontho Iﬂlh and the two gpirls fan

T her, *1-1 have no Tight, I know, to

Ppesk an; Lut do you not think vou arc
krartleas to Nant NMona—unfecking i°
“lamsorry for ity if T am,” replisd my
8acte, “Lut I'm only taking yomraun? at
het wenl,  Fer years aho has beeu telin
s ske was going fo die, and that I ka

better be leoking out for a gecond wife, 1
don't sco that I could chouse u nicer one than
Mrs, Berrow.”

¢¢ Has sho bewitched you, Uncle Butter.
field,”

¢ don't think o, my lasa. All the
world recoguizes her asa tﬂlightful womnan,
The children must have a mother, if their
own is taken from them,  What should Ido
without a wife in o house like this? Asto
planuing-out beforchand - you must thank
your sunt for that.”

Yo sct off down tho garden with his long
strides to overtake Mrs. Berrow. Sending
tho girls back, he nccom&muic«l her home. [
could have beaten them both.

Upstairsran I, gomchow not caring to
face tho girls, to Aunt Mona's room, cx-
pecting to find her in hysterical tears, and
sorcly tn need of consolution. Not a bit of
it. She sat before a mirror, arravging her
still abundant and beautiful hair, which,
during theso years of illness, real or imagine.
ary, she had worn plainly tucked under a
cap. Lhere wasa firc in her oye, aflush
upon her cheek, and a look of determination
in her face, which augurced anything but
well for the prospects of the Widow Ber-
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“I'vo heard every word you havo leen
saying below,” she exclaimed vngrily, glane-
ing at tho open window. *'i thank you for
teking my part, Maria. You acem to be
the only friend I have. Tho idea of that
wmcan, low-lived, contemptible Widow
Berrow being here in my place, and the
mother of mychildren ! 1f I were decad and
buricd, and she came as Thomas's wife, 1I'd
risc from m{ grave and haunt her. But,
I'm not dead yet, no, and I don’t intend to
be, vhile that miscrable jade walke the
carth. I supposc sho paints and powders to
make herself look young and fair, for she's
cvery day as old asIam; and, when we
were girls together, she was not half as
handsome as I was, BMark you that,
Muria.”

“She does not paint or use powder,
aunt; I am sure of that; though she docs
look so fresh and young.”

“'She is cight-and-thirty this svmmer,
and she docs not look eight-and-twonty,”
snapped Aunt Mona. *“And I, with my
¥ears of suffering, look cight-and-forty."

“Yes, aunt, and your perpetual suflerings
have brought on the look of age, If I were
you 1'd throw them off and look young
again. You might if you would. I re.
member how fresh and pretty youn used to
be, and how proud Uncle Thomas was of

00“."

“X wll bo again,” cried aunt resolutely,
in an excess of temper—*if it's only to dis.
nl)point that upstart woman. I'll throw off
all my ailients, theugh I dic in the cffort,
and be as young asy ahe is.”

 Aunt—Aunt Mona—=] want to a3k you
not to be offended at somo plaiu truths I an
going to il you. Your illness, during all
thesc years, has been more imaginary than
real ; your naturul nervousneashiaa rendered
Fyou an casy prey to quack doctors and
patent medicine verdors, who have hiad no
Tegand to your health, but ouly to your hus.
band’s money. You have given way to
your fancics and gone about like an old
woman, the greatest figure imaginable.
Look ot your gown this meming; lovk at
the cap you have now put off ! You 1ight
be well if you would.”

* Perhaps, afterall, old Stafford may Le
right when hic tells mo X have no organic
discase,” said she aadly.

* Yes iadeed heis; and now I waut yon
2o promisc mo never to tako another drop of
medicine unless prescribed by him.”

I never will.”

*And ok, Auné Moza, ry to be cheerful,
and to make home a happy place for your
husband and children.  Thiuk how terrilile
it woald bo tq lose their love.”

1t gcoms to me that I have lost their
love,” was the despairing seply.

** No, 1 hope not; no indeed Aunt Mona.
They arce just a little tired of your constant
complainingz—and I must say I don't
wonder atit.  Even the actvants ave tiral.
Think howjlong it is xince you had a cheer.
ful word upon your lipm ora emile upon
your face 1 I you would only be the loving
wife and mother again, things would evme
Tight.”

<Al tho rame, Maria, you rannnt deny
that Carvline Berrow hag turned ont a e
ecitlul crocedile.  Think of ker display of
lricmhhiglor me, up Lo this very maming 1
Think of ber sctiing her ugly wilow's cap
at your unclo before I am dcad 1™

‘*Bat you know, aunt, vonr kave been xa

god a8 dead -in apeech,  Telling thom,
week in, week out, that you shall be in your
cotlin the neat 1

“Well, child,” she said rather faintly,
“J have been 111, I kave suffered.”

# Put your sufferings ofl, aunt ; you can,
I vay, if you like ; and circumvent—pardon
the word—the widow and her cap-setting.
Think how much you owe to God for all the
many blessings He has ahowered down upon
you- -and how ungratefal it is to return Him
nothing but repintngs.”

Aunt Mona, brushing out her atill beauti.
ful hair, paused. A fiush stolo over her
face.

“1 never thought of it in that light,
Maiin,” she softly said. ¢ I will think of
its Iwill try.”

And she began forthwith. That very
cvening she dressed herself up and went w
the penny-reading concert, taking Kate and
Louisa. Unclo Butterfield wus there, sitting
beside Mrs. Berrow, My mother, all un-
conscivus of tho treason, crossed the room
to sit with them; I went to Aunt Mona,
We all went homo together as far as our
acveral ways led us; and though uncle did
sce the widow home, aunt did not begin
moaning again,

How wonderfully from that time her
appearance and manner changed, you would
hardly belicve. She grew young againg
shie grew cheerful,  Cherrful and 1mnore
chccr?ul day by day. Her dress was
studied, her servants, houschiold, and child-
ren were actively cured for, She took to
visiting and going to church on Sundays ;
sheinvitod fricnds to little partics at home,
The pills and herbs and physics and decoe-
tions were pitchied away, and the hottles
sold by old Sarzh. Uacle Thomas was
chanuingly sunny-tempered in the houee, as
he always had been—but he did not give up
his visits to the Widow Rerrow.

¢t But he will in time, Maria,” sail aunt

rivately to me, a world of confident hiopo
1n hervoice. ¢ Only yesterday, hie smooth.
¢d iny hair down wath his gentle hand and
83id I looked as young and pretty in his
cycs as I did the day wo were inarried.”

* Yes, nunt, you are trinning him back,
vou sce. I knew it would ho so.”

““Amd oh, child, Iam so much happier
than J uscd to be, with allmy pains and my
neryves and iy lowness of spirits gone ™

1t was n month or twoafter this,ull things
having heen going on in tho nicest possible
way, that Mrs. Berrow one cold mnming,
for December had come in, presented her-
eedf in Aant Mona's Frlor. a smiloon her
ever-pleasant face. I was there, helping
aunt with the thingsintended for the Chinst.
mas-tree.  She had not had a tree foryears,
Nat been **ablo” to have one, she used to
say.  Uncle Thomas had told her Jaughing-
ly thisycar not to sparc the money over it

Mrs. Berrow, coming in, I say, with her
Lright face, went straight up to aunt, and
kissed e, Aunt Mona did color n little at
that, .

*¢ I am come to ask you to my houso for
the Gth of January,” shefaald. **Yon,
Mouoa, and your husband, and the two girls,
Your mamma has already her inviiation,
Maria, and yours too,” aic added, nolding
at e,

*‘Is it o tea party ¥ questisned Aunt
Mona, stiftly.

**No: a breakfast, And I hane you will
attend me to church beforchand~and sce
me marricd.” :

*Marricd 1" I cried, staring at her,

*“Ves, mydear. 1 lave been engaged
these many nonths s\ut," the answeral
with oquanimity. **It is to my courin
Stanton—a very distant eousin a3z you
know, Weahould have bheen marnied be-
fore, but for that Lusiness which tomk him
to Spain.  And when he got there, he founid
ke was olliged to go on to Valpamina
There he way detained again.  Altogether
it is nearly six manthsainee heleft Englanid,
but he is back naw.”

**And--you have heen engagal to marry
him all that while ! garped aumt in her
surprisec.

¢ M that while and louger.  Sinve last
April. Yonr insband has known it frem
the find.*"

**Qih, Caroline ™

*¢ Al has Icen tranacling all kinda of
Liainess for us Ioth, preparatery to the
marriage.”

*\Why (il you ant telf meY”

Caroling Lerrow lavghnd.

*Then  wag that-that nensenan that
yeu and Themas talked togethier —abont -
about your snvoading mea jokeY”

**Why, of soarse it was, you ailly thing.

As if your hushand could Liavo eared for me,
or I for him—in that way., le hus nover
cared, he never will cure, for snyone but
his v 'fe, Mona.”

Aunt Mona hurst into happy tears, and
put lor faco dowxn upon hor old fricud's
neck to gob them away.

. - 3 ] .

We all went to the wedding on tho sixth,
and Uncle Butterficld, lookingso brightand
sunny, gave the bride away. But neithor
of them told Aunt Mona what 1 learnt—that
tho plot was concocted between chem to
bring her to her acnecs.

Amlit didit, as you have acen. Aml
there never was a woman tmore freo from
“nerves” and imaginary aches and pains
than Aunt Mona i3 now, “I thank God
for it every day of my life, Maria,” she
«vhispers to me sometimes, And I think
we all do,
cyed, in tho exuberance of hiealth, and the
prime of a beauty which time had improved
rather than im- “ired, tho contrast was too

aioful. I think my uncle must havo felt
1t, for hesighed as ho turncd awsay,

“Mrs. Ratterlicld,” said the widow, in
her soft, musical voico--that ‘exccllent
thing in woman'—*I was hoping, upon this
beautiful morning, to find you better.”

Aunt Mona gave no imincdiate reply, savo
a glanco that wasnot a friendly one. It
sald as plainly as glance could say, **You
don’t hope anything of the sort; you
want mc to die and be out of the way.”

“My wifc scems to be growing wo.:¢,”
said Unclo Buttertield. *“That two-sover-
cign fec, paid to the %rcat magnetic what-
d’ye-call-him, o month ago, did’t scen to
do you much good, did it, Mona? It had
;u:ttcr have beon prt into the church poor.

hox,"

‘A kind, loving hausband ought not to
speak of monoy paid to relieve the suffor-
ings and to save the life of his poor, dying
wife,” replied Aunt Mona, reproachinlly,
You know that Johnny, dreadful child,
drank the clixir ap.  ut Iahall not he a
trouble or expense to you long, Thomas; 1
feol that my days arc numbered.”

A Luminous Tree.

A moat remarkable tree or shrub is said
to grow in a small gulch near some springs
about twelve miles north of Tuscarora, is
about six or seven feet in helght, witha
trunk which, at its base, is three times the
siac of a man's wrist, It has innumerablo
branches aud twigs, and rescmbles some-
what the barberey tree.  Its foilage at cer-
tain scasons of the year is ao luminous that
it can be planly  distingished in the dark-
est night for a distance of more than a mile,
while in its immcdiate vicinity it craits sof-
fic.nt light to (nable a persen to read the
finest print.  Its fuilage 1s extremely rank,
and its leaves resemble somcewhat, in size,
shape, and color, those of the aromatic Lay-
tree of California.  Yhe luminous property
is evidently barasitic, and consiats of a sort
of gommy subatanec, which, upon leing
tramferred by rubling to a person’s hand,
imparta to it the samc apparently phoapho-
reazent light, while that on the leat entirely
dizappeara

A Chinese Yarm House.

A Cliinese farm house is a curiona Jooking
abode.  Usually it is sheltered with groves
of feathery bamboo and thick-spreading
banyaus. The wallsare of clay or wood
and the intetior of the houze comiats of nc
mnin T extending frem the floor o the
tilol roof, with cloact levking apartments
in the corners {or sleeping reoms.  There is
a aliding window en  the roof, made of et
oxster shells, armanged in poves, while tho
side windowr arc mcrc wooden shulters,
Tho floar is the bmie  carth, where at night.
fall there often gathers together a mniscels
Iancons {amily of dirty children, fowls,
ducka, pigeens, and a litter of pige, all live
ing togctherin delizhtial hanmony. In some
districta infrated by manandinglamds kousen
areatrongly fortiied with high walls, eon-
taning apertures for fireanng, and protect.
od Ly a moat, creasal by a mde draws
Lridge.

Every = has loachain and lnselog, only
itiglooaer and Litliter tnone man wisn an.
other, and hic s more at easo who takes .8
up thar Le who dmageat,




