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WE'LL-BATTLE OUR WAY. ...
: N —t - y *
s
BY J. B, SWEIT.
Th_oro aro rough roads to travol, |
And mountaing to ¢lime, -
And a fooman o battle
+ In Ufe's ittle time, .
Wo must swim across rivors,
And dare the wild sen,
Whilo before us, defiant,
s Our foemmn will be;
But we'll nover surrender
The spolls of a day—
Through th: light and the darlmess
Wo'll battle our way.

Thero are storms to beset us,
Ot rain and of snow,

There are false lights to lure us,
To ruin and woe,

There are wolves in the forest
That on us would prey,

But with hearts all undaunted
‘We'll battle our way.

Through the direst ot perils,
By night or by day, .

Through tho light and the darkness
We'll battlo surSay.

Lot us never turn backward,
. Or kneel to our fears,
" For our misslon is onward,
T "l‘hrough troublesoe ycars,
‘Weo must march to the city
Of beauty and light,
" Butin order to take it
" Must vallantly fight.
To the gates of the city
By night and by day,
_ Through the light and the durkness
We'lt battle our way.
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CHAPTER VI.

¢I tell yon, I will not stand it any longer,
your conduct is unbearable, I have patiently
‘borne with you long enough, and now Iam
determined that you shall occupy your proper
position in this house or leave it.”
The speaker was a2 woman, and the words
. ‘ere spoken in a sharp, commanding and
"-somewhat insulting tone. She was evidently
in & fearful rage, a condition into which her
intense nervous temperament frequently
plunged her. She was fair to a fault, with
"dark hazel eyes, aquiline features, and narrow,
wedge-like forehead. Beautiful, eminently so,
" ‘ot least that was the general opinion of the
-majority of the male society in which she
- moved. Ordinarily she wore a serene and
placid look, but there is a fearful difference
between appearance and reality, and Miss
Estella Relvason was no exception to the rule ;
- for although calm and quiet exteriorally, there
was an under current below, that at times
broke through the barriers of social restraint
with impetuous and furbulent fury.

The person whom she so bitterly addressed,
had just éntered the room, but stopped short
and regarded her cousin—for such was the re-
Intion they were supposed to bear to each
other—with a look of bewildering astonish-
men$. -

The person that had just entered wasan |,

entirely different type of woman. She was
slight, graceful, spirituelle, the face sweet and
confiding, the forehead high and arched, her
‘beautiful golden chestnut hair was thrown
‘back with a gracefnl abandon, like a sheet of
“broken sunlight, and falling upon and cover-
4ng her shoulders of matchless symmetry and
vwhiteness, like a drapery of oriental splendor.
. “Why, cousin, what have I done?” she
ialtered tumdly .
« Don’t ask me what yon have done, X lxate
_“your duplicity.”
¢ Cousin Estella, what can yon mean ?”
. #You can cease calling me cousin. It is
*“time this masquerading was over ands done
. with.” I am not your cousin.’
: “Notmy cousin, Estella?”
* Ne'io PP wwith' emphasis,
". #Then who am I?” éxclaimed Grace mth
iched cheék and bated breath.
now Tot, 1 care not,” answered the
4, with a:look of triumph;
padow chair and covered her

tmyt illnm In rcyly I would say she is
8 'ly the daughter of some i0 whose
name I have Jorgotten. I took a fancy to the child and
adopted her, She has no living velative that I am
aware qf., llcr;»oyk mu never tr(mblc you,for she
has none.. .

e l ouru, d,c 4
Foxa R.u.w\aox'
'ALVAY RALVASON, Chleage. "
When Graco finished reading tlm letter, sho
threw it upon the floor contemptuously and

the circumstances :

“‘Mies Relvason I sce I have been living a
false life. I will do so no longer. I have
been living an aimless, useless life, I will do
80 no longor.  In the hollow glittering role I
have played there will bo a gap which vou can
doubtless fill. I have no name, no home, no
friend but the Friend of the Friendless ; but
not for all your father’s wealth or the splendor

"{or grandeur of his home, would I change |’
" {places with such a heing as you.
‘| thousand times, stinging poverty with a stain:-

Better, a

less soul, tham all the wealth of a million
worlds chained to a- Living lie, and & reputa-
tion that requires the spangled fictitious gar.

scorn and odium of the world.”

, The haughty Estells sprang to her feet, her
eyes flashed fire, her bosom rose and fell like
the undulating waves on the sea shore, then
burst from her lips, white with passion, a tor-
rent of aplenetic, vituperative rage, but it

| spent its force on the walls and furniture, for

Grace bad gone. Half an hour afterwards
she left the house forever, taking with her
nothing but the plainest dress, hat and shawl
in her wardrobe, ond a few trinkets of no in-
trinsic value. She went out into the streets
of the great city friendless and alone; her
only armor, s pure unsullied soul, her only
friend and protector, her God. She paced the
streets, at first, with a rapid nervous step, but
as time wore on, her step became slow and
undecided. She wandered on, on, apparently
in search of something, which she found not,
principally because she knew not what she
sought. Everything appeared to her like the
unreal, undefinable sequence of a dream. The
lamp-lighter, with ladder and torch in hand,
flitted rapidly in a ig-zag manner through the
strects, leaving behind him a faint line of
flickering lights, that grew larger and larger
as the king of darkness lowered his mantle
closer and closer to theearth. Still the name-
less homeless girl wandered unceasingly on ;
but as it grew darker she evidently felt alarm-
ed, and occasionally stopped and looked wist-
fully around, but nothing met her tear-dimmed
eyes but the ever-surging, impetuouns rushing
crowd. The same clatter of wheels, and con-
fused bhum of voices ever assailed her ears.
The merchant, the laborer, the mechanic, the
wagoner, pushed by, regardless of the sad
countenance and weary, lieavy heart of the
now terror-stricken Grzce, who though alone
in her misery, was nevertheless not unobserv-
ed. A woman showily attired, middle-aged,
with 2 forbidding, libidinous look, stealthily
watched and stealthily followed close upon
her. The poor girl, unconscious of impending

the basilisk orbs that so closely followed her
‘every movement.
She finally left the busy thoroughfares and
entered a street on which very few people
were moving, and these mostly mechanics,
who woere fast hurrying to their homes after
the labors of the day. Before she had pro-
ceeded two blocks on this street, her feelings
overpowered her, aud she burst into tears.
She drew her shawl partly over her face to
shield from the passers her uncontrollable
emotion. She wept, not for the home she had |
voluntarily left, but because of the vacuity or
terrible sense of utter loneliness in her heart,
Her grief, though subdued, was intense. She
cast her eyes heavenward with a longxng, sup-
plicating expression, as though she would pen-
etrate the illimitable atarry space of God's
eternal abode. She ‘prayed for consolation
and protection, and immediately her troubled
soul grew calmer. With renewed hope and. a
lighter heart she was' about to move on; when-
a hand was laid lightly on her arm. She
started and turned suddénly around.

¢ Good evening, Miss,” said the woman who
had watched and followed her for the last haif

| hour. The woman apoke kmdly, and in the.

indistinct light of the street, Grice even
thought her look was kmd pleading and sym-

| pathetic.

¢ Good ovonmg, madam," said - Grace in
return. : .

' l o You sppear in tron'ble,” said tho womail,

Shq then ‘added by wsy of inquiry : Perha.pa
a are a' stranger in the city, and may have
your way ?”’

e looked at the woqm, donbtmg
er it would bo safe to trust her, but her
met by a tender re-assuring smile, .
* looking for a raep;ctable board.mg-
wered Grace, very udro;tly, evad-
tod questions of the woman.. .
y dear, how lucky you: are, I
select boarding-house, only aahort
" here. None but: the. mott re
-and I might say refined, porsonb sre.
 my Yiouse. ¥ have been down towa

said, with a firmness really surprmng under |

ment of wealth to shicld it from the merited .

danger, continued to wander on, unmindful of |

hpmo, andeif you. donirenit, T will accommodate
you wit 'ﬁ’brh, ﬂth’bugl'i ;itis entirely con-
trary to. my accuntomod untl I might say here-
 toforo mnbroken: r'ulta to “take strangers urdor
my roof mthout the best "of recoinmendations,
but T iqe You are, ‘stranger and evidently in
troublo, and I can never boar to see one of my
own sex sdﬂ'er wlnle it is in my power to re-
liéve them » :

“You ire voty ‘kind and good. Indeod yam
are; and yot I hope you will not be offended
whon I say I am almoat afraid to accept your
generous offer, ford know-not whom to. trust’

“QOh, I don’t blame you,” answered the
woman;)but she added, ** you can ask any- of
the neighbors about my house if you think I
am not telling you the truth.”

The poor defenceless girl again looked
toward heayen but answered not; seeing
which thé woman changed her tactics. Sho
put on_an offended asppearance, and said
rather reproachfully’: ’

I beg your pardon, Miss. I thought I
was doing you a favor by making the offer,
but I seb you do not so regard it. 1 would
scorn to further push my friendship upon you..
So good:evening,” and she turned to go.

* ¢ Oh, don't go. ‘Do'not leave me. I am
sorry if Ioffended: you. L. will : go with * you
and trist you~ Why should I fear?” she
added. ¢

. The woman bit her lips but answored mot,-
and in silence they proceeded togothor down
the street.

Beware, Grace, bewnre 1 It were betterfor

 you, or any woman in misfortune or dlstreus, -

to seek proteotxon or comolatmn from the un-

tamed hger than irom one of ‘your own sex. |-,

In woman's darkest hour, when' tho‘hmcl of

torrow is heaviest upon’ " her, when' all ‘seems | '

desolato, she’ may réceive aympa.tby from mag,
but from her gwn sex, never..

The abote c_onversntion, or the greater part
of it, was accidentally overheard by a:young
man returning from work, who, in passing,
noticedthe tear-stained faceof the girl, and
whose more experienced oye.detected the true
character of the woman. Prompted by an
interior impulse, he stepped into the shadow
of a large trec and overheard most of the con-
versation, and when Grace bad concluded to
accompany the woman, he emerged from the
shade and follows2 ai » respectable distance,

CHAPTER VI

Richard Arbyght had no difficulty in secur-
ing work, although trade was rather dull and
hands anything but scarce at the time.

considered one of the ‘‘solidest” in the Chicago
Board of Trade. Mxr. Relvason, suck was the
name of Richard’s new employer, was an ex-
tensive packer, and bad a large interest in
several oil refineries. He employed, directly
and indirectly, some three hundred coopers,
He had alsoa controling interest in several
grocery and dry goods stores, on which he
frequently gave erders to his employees in
partial or entire payment for their services.

Richard’s first acquaintance in the great
metropolis of the West was the foreman of the
shop in which he wasto work. Felix Rulless,
the foreman, was a3 man of rather pleasing
manners, but very eccentric and vacillating,
traits of character by no means ‘natural to the
man. They were doubtless acquired or grew
upon him through years of an earnest, persist-
ent desire to please his employer and the men
at the samo time. Had Mr. Relvason been
an‘employer with any just conception of the
rights of his workmen, or had he been less
tyrannous snd exacting, Felix Rulless would
not have become the weak, vacillating man
that he was; or had there been less of the
¢ milk of human kindness” in the composition
of the gray-haired foreman, these traits had
never becoms vitalized in his'being and made

‘a part of his nature.

_ Young Arbyght was very fwonbly received
and kindly treated by the foreman, Rulless,
who not only broke, by his bland and genial
manner, the natural resegye incident to the
first appearance of a stranger amongst strange
shop-mates, but also secured for him a quiet,
respectable boarding-house on State street,
and in various other ways endeared himself to

was f'wetxously called by some of the men.
For. the firat few daya nothing transpired
outside the usual routina of shop life. On the

an’ incidént’ oecurred, whick, though casnal
Jand sppaiently of no miomént; still had'a deep.
effect vipon’ the mind of ‘bur hers. :The' men
had been “toiling’ hard all:day, but towards
evening ‘they evidently seeined :disposed to.
rejoice “that: the day ‘was: ao-nearly. spent.
They entered more generally .into conversa-
tion, and the younger men became somewlmt
hilarious and bomterono, ancl hailed each
other, ' o

. “From out thelr Fouthful lore,
i \me -mpe of a slangy repertoire.”

< The older ‘men, although’ not really . in the
caste of the drainatis persone of the general
‘uproar, 'still enjoyed the sportive ebulliency of
the younger spirits. : Richard did not partake
of this recrestive feast, being as .yet not en-
tirely ‘asgimilated to_his new surroundmgs
However, 1t pleused lum hugely, as he well

knew that. recreation” for the mind was relief |
" |for the body, and that the terribly exhaustive

demands’ workmgmen- are‘nocessarily compéll:
‘ed to make on theu- usculaf system e iy 4
measure lessened, or’ rather the  system is-
better enabled to Wwithstand them; if the mmd
is du-eoted from the'ills of thee body. . ’

mo purchuu, and am just rotummg -

¢ A mietty heart doeth good liko.s medioine.’

He entered the employ of a man generally |

the ““young man from Phxludelphla, as he comply” mth yotir m]uhotlon" Aside from’

our éxternal’ surrodndings a an artificial” orna- | -

fourth dny after Richard’s arrival in the shop, |

And if workingmon could only bring to their
labors & light heart, thoy would bring from
them & less tired and weary body.

For these. ressons R\/gllard was glad to see
the men work and ‘be fay and lmppy ‘at the
same time. Snddenly, ¢’ dn earthquake
had. swallowed the shop, ien were mute
and'still, the songs. were bxg dn’ off abiuptly.
Jokes and - puns, ‘half o;Wero mothered
with a suppressed cough, the hum -of voices
ceased, and there prevailed a sepulchral
silence. The cessation of modulated sounds

looked around in wonderment, but could sée
no- cauge: for; the mapgﬁr, progeeding. | ‘He |
however noticed a man in the middle of the
shop, his right foot .on-tho seat of -a.shaving:
borse, the olbow of the right arm rosting on
the raised knee, and the hand supporting the
chin. He was leisurely smoking a large brinr-
root pipe, and was Tegarding our hero with a
sharp, penetmtmg stare,

Richard looked ab 116 new'comer c\mo\lsly
enough, as he immediately divined :who he
was. He “aleo: belioved “his - unexpected ap-
Ppearance.upon tho scene pccasioned the nuddcn
muteness among tho men. ., . .

Mr. Relvason adv;mced mto Rlclmrd’
berth and askéd him' roughly-and bluntly i

! 'he*aa a stranget in the-city.: -
I know God will protect me.” ..~ | :{.

«4«L:am, sir,”.. unswered' Rmhard, mth cool,
polite stiffness. ... : TSN

- .The. fone, appeare'd to. offend the “lord of
the egop, a.ml he.zaid thh ‘curt; aharpncu

ow Iong ha.ve you‘boen here ¥

4 Faur d'{yé m"," 'réplmd the' other, with
thé samb xmpm'turbable gravity oi exprcssxon
¢ What's: your name ?” .
;“ Rlcha.rd Arbyght.”

o B,lchard whut ¥ . .
“Arbyglxt sir.” ' B

" The devil 1 - -

**No, sir, but Arbyght ” aald Richard, in
the same quict manmner. .

“Where did you come from ™ roared
Relvason, . .

“ Phllade]phu, ” rephed Rlch'ml as cool as
over.

“Young man, you must, be more respectiul
when talking to ms. I am owner of these
shops. “Youn will please' remember that fact.
Do you hear?”- .

“1 do, gir. Your relatxon to these shops
was presumed by me o be what you have
kindly informed me- it isﬁ when I first saw
you; and, sir, if I have not“shown you the
respect and deference due.your position, it is
because my conception of the amenities of
sooiality and the deference cne man should
show another, is defective, although it hss
never been so regarded before.”

“You are quite an orator,” said the boss,
with a sneer which was not lost upon Richard,
who replied with equal i jrony:

« You are quite comphmentsry 5 thanl: you,
sir,”

The foreman here pnt in an appemnce, and
shook his head suggestively st Richard, but
the young Trojan’s blood wasup, and he stood
like a stag at bay, awaiting the next attack.

“T like your impudence, young man, but
while you remain in my employ I wish you to
remember that you are the employed and I
the employer.”

*Where shall. I store the surplus stock,”
asked Rulless, in a vain effort to break off the
conversation. But Arbyght was not to be
choked off. He folded his muscular, sinewy
arms on his massive breast, and looking his-
employer nnﬂmclnngly in the face, he said :

¢ Mr. Relvason, I would be very sorry in-
deed to be impudent to any'man, much less to
the man between whom and myself there
should exist friendly and. harmonious rela-
tions, and in the present instance, allow me to
say that in my opinion the imputation is mis-
applied.  'What you are pleased to call impu-
dence, I ain pleased to truthfully term the
expression of impartial justice to myself, and
the vindication of my own sense of honor ; for
I would have you remember that I, teo, am a
MAN a3 well as you., When you wish me to
not forget that I am the employed 1 under-
stand you to mean that I should not forget
that I am the mfenor .Now,” sir, you must
pardon me > if 1 tell you fr:mkly that 1 cannot

mentation of mind'and- body,'ahd standmg in,
our primal ‘noked: mdxvxduollty; I ¢lai we dre
‘equals. : 'We miest ori‘téring of équality. - 'We
meot 48 buyer snd-seller;. Tihave's: comimod-,

- ity: whith you-dekire'to purchase:and - which I

am willing to-/sall for; :wrcomsideration *:which-
you.ure disposed tof giye in, exohn.nge for .it.-

~Tautyal, and: together we,will remain ‘only. just
80 long _as our relatxbns prove mutually
| agreeable,” 1T T T

T ¥Yon aro adaugerous mun, exr, a ﬁre-brand

son, with' knit l)'i'oﬁ"s and’ scowlmg vmhge left.
the ahop ’

¢ For God’s sake,” aa.nl the ioroman, “don’t

] talk in that way again.” »

: “W‘hy not ? Have I sa.td aught but the
truth »- e

‘hére. - ‘Your sentiments.are mine exactly, but
‘die'in the barren soil and: vitiated atmosphere

-of :this. loctllty, :aud not only. that, but entail
destructxonm tlpe sower.”. . .

| ¢ your goil neods fertilizing, and your -atmos-

"~|-was.s0.sudden that-Richasd.was.atartlad, aud.}.

:8ee her.”

Such bemg ths 16880,° whpre ames the differ-.|.

Jbe the. mfenor, ,Our commg together wna -

that must’ be extmguished - and Mr. Relva{

e Tmth ‘or not, suoh lnngnage will not tako

such broad’ cosmopalitan-idens will wither and.

1 whole truth.
. Woll my .goodi:friend,” smd R\chard, L

phere purifying, and tho s ner it were done
tho better.”

The yard man called tho foreman before he-
had:time to. reply '

When thie ' foreman agam entere('l it wau to-
inform the workmen that no more loud talkmg
or singing-would beallowed in the ahop' > This,.
ho said, wes the direct order of Mr.iRe agon,

.The men "were na.turnlly, mdlgnnnt “and.
muttered and grumbled Joudly. Some-oven
indulged in appellatives that were anything
but flattering to the employer.

Richard.snid notling, buthe.word *‘slaves”
came through his set teeth With a sliarp, his-
sing sound.

The foreman shook his finger deprecatlngly,

.The storm soon blew over, but it left traces.
that were never obliterated.

From that hour young .Arbygbt was the hero ’
of tho shop, and this incident, tho\tgh quite
trivial in itself, was but the * begmmng of the:
end.”

. (To be oontiiztl«l. )

RAGHEL AND AIXA

OR}

The Hebrew and the Moorish Maidens:.

AN INTKRESTING HISTORICAL TALE,

Cm X1,—The C'wwplratow
The renegade- trembled and thought he felt:
madness pass liko a flash of lightning through
his brain. The grief he suffered mado his hair:
stand on end, and all his limbs were bathed in
a cold aweat ; o burst of convulsive langhter
oscaped-him, and his distended eyes gazed on

: the imaginary shade of Rachel; he placed his

hand over his beart, the palpitations of ‘which
made him feol the icy and cutting sensation of
steel entering his flesh.

vanced -ag far as the porch; standing round
the treasurer, they threw the cowls back on
their shoulders, and Samuel recognised -Aixa,
Burdett and Zedekiah.

‘When Esau had subdued his agony a little,
he resumed : *‘But itis impossible that Rachel
can bedead ! Do not mock me, Ben Levi. It
is only a few hours since I saw her; she was
then well, serene, and almost cheerful. Death.
could not have seized her eo snddenly Abh,
you deceive us! Yes, it was a crime to think
of delivering her np. Who would dare to de-~
mand that innocent child for a victim? Who-
could help loving her? To whom did she ever-
do any harm? She only lived to assist the
weak and suffering.  Ob, if a dastardly revenge

has puraned and reached my poor Rachel, I

will exact sanguinary justice! But no, Iam
mad. Rachel is not dead.. Ben Levi, I will.
And with a countenance discon-
certed by doubt and suffering, he made a sign
to Samuel to rise.

**Come, be calm, compamon,” said Burdett-
to him,

‘It ig a trial that Heaven lms sent you,"”
added Zedekiak. ““Gird your loins against
grief, and think of the salvation of your breth-
rep, that they may- forgive you your abjura- -
tion.”

But tho immovable renogwde disdainfully
smiled, ¢ What matters all their projects to
e if Rachel is dead ?” he replied. * My life,
my.strength, my courage, my ambition, I Kave
loat all in losing her.” And fainting, he leant
against a pillar; then meeting the dark and
hateful glance of the king’s favorite, he recol-
lected her rivalry with the young Jewess, and
a dreadful suspicion crossed his mind.

“Oh, I have ‘yet strength to avenge her !”
he exclaimed. ““Rachel, if it be true that I
ara not to see thee again, I promise thee that
thy enemy shall not long rejoice at thy desth.”

But as he advanced towards the Moriscs,
who fiercely awaited him, Samuel, in 3 tremu.
lous voice, 8aid to him, ‘ Accuse no one, my
son. It wasI who noquamted Rachel that the
king insistod -that she shouid be taken as s
hostage to the Alcazar. Dishonor there await-
ed her. She proferred death.”

¢80 she has been'the victim of the tyranny
of Don Pedro,” 8aid the renegade. *‘On lim
alone, then, vengeance must be taken.”

The: Morisca laughed. ¢ Wilt thou be the
dupe. of, s0. gtoss & story,, Esau Manasses 1" she
:saidg ! tho: thigg i1 might. be beheved xf the

betnyed her lové for Don Pedro. ‘Thou know-
‘est a8 well as’ myself, brave Esau,”-continued
the favorite, with! & venomous smile, $¢that
‘this beautiful:chast¢ Jewoss loved the king.”
4 Insult, not. her memory, madam,” . inter-
rupted the renegade :

“May my words bo a consolation to thee, -
Esan," ‘said Aixa; “but I do not beheve in
the death of Rachel.”

i +You' do not -believe it1” exolmrmd Esau

and Samuel.at.the sabig time.

.« will not believeit,” she returned,. ¢ until
I:bave cohtemplated the closed eyes- of, thy
daughter, Samuel ; until I have touched her

Meanwhile the other three persons had ad-- '

dn.ughter of, tlns good Sa.muel had not eo pl'nnly :

cold forehead ; unttl I have assured njysell
that her stiff lips allow not a breath to edeapd
them.” -This proof I even demand, for alres
the suspicions of Esau Munasses turn towa’
me, and I will not be suspected. Be. fra
Samuel, and avow :that thou ‘hast hidden
daughter to thhdnw her from all dange -
avoid trusting her either with the renegad«
the Morisca Axxs That I am certain'is |

.Oh, if thou. hast thws decexved me! xf tl

lmut tlma trifled with my grief and despm




