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OLD DREAXMS OF LOVE.

0}4 dreams 0f Jove- —uid droams of love,
From whlch wo woko 100 8001,
in memory now they only prove
Liko some romembored tuno—
Boino apall that shadows each bright thing
That taded first away,
\Vhon life, was liko au ondloss spring—
A joyous, sunny day.
Old droams of Jove *

0ld dreamsof lovo—old drfeams of love,
Too bright, too sweot to last ;
\Vhat besautcous forms around ts movo-
4till shadows of the past!
Of all wo kxnew—-tho sweotost, best—
How few thoir number scoms!
Those lips woloved, those bands wo pressed,
We only moot iz dreams,
Old droams oflove!

FEUDAI:& TIMES;

TWO SOLDIERS OF FORTURE.

—

A Romance of Daring and Ad-
venture.

(Tranalated espacially for the FAVORITE from
ths French of Paul Duplesais.)

OHAPTER XIV.
A YATAL NIGHT,

At the terriblo nows of the capture of tho ché-
teay & cloud scomod to pass bofore tho chova-
ler’s sight; & horrible spasm shot through his
hoart, and he was obliged to support bimsolf
<galpst & wall to avold falllng.

This keen cmotion wes of short duration
howover. The thought of tho dangers to which
Diane was oxposed brought back tohim il bhis
emorgy ; his blood boiled in his velns, acd,
rouged to sublimo fury, ho boumded to her as-
slstanoe.

The apartmentis occuplod by Diane were st-
tuated attho end of tho chitoau opposita tothe
room 9sed by Blorzl. Boforo ho-could rcach the
young girl he had, therefore, to traverso almost
the eutire longth of the building. Should be
atrive 1n tinie to savo hor, ur, at least, to die
beqldo ber, making & rampart of his body to
pretect her ¢ The uncortainty drovo Diinaimuel

He had roached withun two bounds ¢f Lho ox-
tramity Of @ DASSRZO 1OTIAIAAUNG IO & UBITUW

flight Of stairs leading to tRo lowor Ao, When | ua Uik scous ol mtuage, Which cabibi.olo Pice, Cliblona pivsolted Lo shuckiug appoarauco v '
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“¢ YKS, DEAD ! NURDERED!® REPEATED LEILARDY.”

vioteas iustiacts , dhotvughly , awakened, wero paighi, aml G n sepueed ots coat of may,

00®W oxpludtug wilu 1rrosiababec dury §

wiped tho Lload Srvin uis swoxd, and spranyg |

For avany auiae audtisg wao ueand bub j thuough the uruboams sn tho Jirection of the
breath: hoavily drasen, Lhio grouns of tho dylng, ; aparimonts occupied by Dlane.

and tho clana ofs. .. L& Wretes cucnod by

Wluio L obovalie: Wwas burryiug to tho aw

moving from his place, «* war has its mtal and
pasnful oxigondles, 1 bave promised my people
to give up to thom tho garrison of Tauve — a
gobilomal ajwayas Kecps his wapd i”

“ A gobtloman |” repeatod tho Dame d’Er.
langes. 10 & tone of sovereing contompt. ¢ Ah,
marquis, {f ip you. implety you laugh at divine
Jjustice, at icast do not clash with the prejudices
of this world—do not call a thief and assassin a
gontleman

“ Madame I” cried tho marquis, turning pale
at this outn ge, * do not abuse my pationos any
longer. Du pot furget that, as my vassul, you
owo me obedlonce and respeot.”

“ Obedtence to & robber ! respoct to a out-
throat! You must bavoa very poor opinlon uf
my judgment, Monsleur de 1w Tromblals, to
think of making such demands!

% Madame—madame, 1 ropeat, take oare!
Lot what 1a passipg around you serve you as s
warning ! Do you not hear the agony of your
accomplices.—of the people who bave dared to
support you i{n your rebsliion ? Up to the prce
sent I have wishod to spare you tho obastise-
mont duo to you. Do not make me regrot my
clemenoy, or, by hell, you shall repent 1t.1*

« Marquiy,” replied the chdtolalno, coldly,
¢ Lhold the momory of my lato htaband, the
Count d'Erlanges, in too much vencration to
coudeacend to discusaion with you. You know
wollthat, after God {n heaven and the king vn
oarth, I am not called on to bow myaslf to any
soigueur, Do nol stamp with the heol of your
boot, marquis, I care nothing for your anger
—it 48 pUWorioss agalnat my resignation auad my
right. What can you do against me? S&tirlp
meof my fortung? It 15 already done ! De-
prive meof life ? My soul Is propared {0 appenr
belore its Maker! Yousee, I have nothing to
fear from you, marquis,”

“This s too much 1" cried Monselgaeurdo l1a
Tremblals, ¢ You forget, old soroereas of Beel. .
zebub, that your accursed don contaliis at Ieast
o delectable oreature ! Since your ugliness
shields you from my vengeance, yourdanghier,
Dlane, shall recompense me for your villanies"?

“Djano ! my.daughter Dlanc ! You dure!”
crled the chatelaine, shuddering, all her coolnoxs
deserting her at this torrible throat. « Selgt our
de la Tromblals, do not farget that there is o
king of France ! Sooner or later your crime
will meet witt. chastisement ! Hold, marquls. {
I withdraw all Z havesald to your injury. Swear
to me thatnothing shall be attempted agalust
my daugbter, and I will never lodge any com-
plaint agalost Yoo, and wiii submit withort a
murmur to tuo loss of my foriune, ’

“ Be sure, you old fool,” interruptod the mar-
quis—s and thoe smallest portion ofsenxo might
nave enabled you to understood as much —
Your daughter is two charmiug and doalrable
for me to do atlending (o distress her. Woe to
any of my pooplo whodaro lay a inger on her}
I will have thom hanged out of hand I

“ Aro you gerious in what you say 1” .

“ Sllonce, old Hr teuot! Notonly do I say
that Diane {s in no Jdanger at this moment, bat
' that she 's Jdestined spoodily to onjoy & hish

tho assaalnute ulUw Lucis fou giaro ouulusodiy | uf Madomuasello G Bumuges, the 1niortor of the ) houor. I intond to tako her for my rolstress.”

 Dlanc your inistross!® ropeated the obile-

4 dozenof tho marqals's soldiers appeared aL Lho | LUre AL UNOO SUUCRIAE 4o MAGINLOUL By lut | & Piavo Ji AL Liue W o0 by assut, Avbutob. , t410e, With indescribable alatm, « Ob, you are

botiom of tho stalrs. At &ght of 8forzy, the | Raculs wiid trauspuna dud scived buin busss | 08y, uuiostaled and piuiosy, was pruceediog al , Jesting.

wralohes uttered a roer of feroclous pleasure.

u Death to the Hoguonot! Down with the j zanl, i tho audst of Lhul seowhing Mmsas of ' chaleany, sutprised 1o «uo midat of thelc s00p, ,

Tedel 1”
ugnodsess 18 in sudacity,” said Raoul o bime.
self, *Forwand I?

With & bound, hosprong Doad-Ars, &0dsWONL | ch, HUL UBFAIUABbLY SfuTat coastderod aou y Dtuuk b Wine amui viwal, thoy reveiled iu .

You are trylug to terrlfy me, no

thanprudenco vonld have done, Striking at ha- | twenty differeut spote.  Tho defenders of tho , Uoabtl”

“ Jostlog " exclaimed the marquls, with a

mou, ho had romalned safs and sound, withoat ; wero massacrod as they wero disouvercd. It fa, Uorridlaagh, 'l show you bow inuch I am

reoelving the smaliest wnjary,

in hand into the midstof hus advorsarica. 8v ) deplured asa massy — ae sefleciod, awmd, Wisls , Wicds dovalah Wurk of uuitisu dosiiuctivo.
1little did tho marquis’s poopte ©Xpect sucn an ) Lhe wnal volivis  civuruoss ol imsigul wh.un,
act of Lemortty, that fu2 & moment thoy mado ¢ dA0gus £1Voa L eliung miuds, saw ihat ab ad- | algbt pastod 1a the bed-chambes of tho Dame apd with what alacrily ho_would hasten to
norssistance. Throo of them, roughly struck | vantago was to bo drawn from ¢ho confuslon , d'Erlanges. Thero tho victlm gnd tho excen. | dischargo it

dowp, Tolled upon tho groand, atwonng crcs of { causcd Ly hus lrTesistibio siluck. A sooundsuf. ) vuuet found themsesves face w lace,

diytress. The chevaller condnuedon fis rvad.
Unfortunntsly the assassins Quickly reoov-
ered £rom thelr surprise, and, cxasperatad by the

bumiilating oheck thoy had roceivod, fushed | e |
allor Blorxt with fedoublod fury. Tho tawer j whiried bis sword aboul him with bowhdoriug , ofther hurtur vt asacai.  Tho maiyuts stoud bos : passing over my body !” she oried, resolutely.

Boor, Whioh, Lhanks 10 his LNPOLLISILY, Lhio Che | fBPIUIty, aua tBoa, profiltug by LLO FewURIBML | furv hes o fow pacos temoved, s awund (n the .

fdoced him w ouvncolve & plan — a minuie w
executo it

Threo or four procs behiod him ho had noticed | 816 abovo the fluor, she preserved a saperd,
a wrge wiaduow. Ho cuilnoteu bis surengin, , altitade. Nutlung i hel appeafauoco deavted |

Bui the must rownaiaabiv 50000 of Lhis fuiai

Tho claioiaiau was scuted o & iargo chalf, |
y ornamonted tith het coat of arms and ralsed a, from her chair, and placed bierself in front of

1 s@asslbio W cunvey au iden of Lho lm placablo , 10 8 jostl 'g mood, Ho, Benolst, go aud bring
The fivat paruxysm of fory passod—that fury | foruclty displayod by the marguis's armed men, , 10 he

‘he gentls demolselle DiangI®

Pro. .hc wicked smile which ills order
, broughi o the Ups uf tho Chlef uf the Aposties,
; 1L Was eusy {o 500 LOW pleazant it was to him,

The Damo d'Eslauges ralsed her head, which
for a momont had been bowed dows, sprang

0 door.
“ N0 out aball Jeave thly room without first

Bonolst paused, aad quostioned ais master by

Yallor reachod uniojurcd, Was, itke tho floor ha | moveeat made by his adversarios on this re- | scabbard, and bis head covered with his plamed | & took.

haq quitied, boanded bY a DATTOW passage, 1o | doubling vl Luswitics, ho etopped odackwanis , hal. Thagh ho affected a calm oqual to that |
which it was poss{blo for hum to defend nim. j sWifliy, apraug through, the window, audaught-  of the chitolaise, it was ensy tu discuver, by,

sslf, only one Onomy At & time Loing Abis Lo Ate
taok him,

Taruiog suddenly, thersfore, i1Xo & Loar at
bay, Racal put himself quIckly uh guwd, aod,
with & hoarse yoll, 300K the taiuailve, Hisswom
flashod Lxe 15htnlng, & DOy foll heaviiy gu the
damp pavement, and & ory uf sudering rang

0USh L PAASAZO i 1 WAS 000 uf t1O suidism,
strack full in the middie of e Lhroat, swCug-
gling 10 aiy tas; agonice. Then Baoai forgotau
~Dinge, whom ho 20030t 1o save, the desper-
Maness of Lii owa pokilon, and she LIMPORIDI.
Uy of samtalining = strugzle »0 noeqasl, His

I

tou from o heigut of neary Alteon fcet an tbe
gardel below.

Who cunteacou uf tho suasciens of tus faco, aud

by the sinister Ught glittering in his cyes, that

8afy, at icast o a woment, ffrom pursult, ¢ all his ovil passlons wero anchained,

Rauvul soatod [Ur éu ustant, his throay was dry, '

Macyws do 1a Ticmviats,” sad Lo Date

“ Oboy ™ said the rdaryuls, hoarsely.

The Chlofof the Apostles coolly drew a plstol
from hls broast, cocked {t, and placed the muzzle
' agalnst tho chi\telning's forohsad.

. “Mudawme,” he orled rovghly, « allow me to
£0 and fotch your daughter, or I shall have o

bin limbe were glviog way ander the weighs ol | A'Etlaugos, « thuso (resh crlos abtsuco Lo me , blow oat your bralas ™

s VoY , Ny sious ol slars spurkicd befure Lw |

that cbe wniquituus wurk ia uut yel eaurely

Tho only apswor the chitelaine returned was

cyos, and s esr> Wero Gllod With a confused  completed, and tbal thers Is sob time, if you , t0 boit the door.

TR, dopnivisng i bovh of sight avu neanag.

Ho 0ok vl wis cuai of mall and thtow himself ,
duvu upou div Woi goaem, ffum whiol 00 cager- ; Wuild, Macquis do ia Trembiais, guaod laen
1 POSe yout authority between the murderers and

1y sucked the dow with whioch 1t was isden,

Bowewhsy calmad s pefroshed ho draw dsop }
broaths of air charged with L0 porfunies of the 1

Wi, 0 save & mo vi my uulutianate setyiton,
Inthe pamo of your saivallon in the othet

thelr victima I

y .. Mad-bruinel Hoguerot ™ grawled Benolat,
; discharglng bis pistol.

The unfortunats Dame 3'Erlanges sank upon
, tbe door, Murminriog*
., “Dlauge’® Al powerfol heaven! Marquls, X

«Aadame,” ropliod tho mamals, «ith.. cume yor'™ .

-
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8he was dead.

Benoist, as little moved by this frightful as-
sassination as if it were a matter of the com-
monest ooourrence, pushed aside the ohéte.
laine’s body with his foet, and passed out of the
room. .

Brave Lehardy, after informing the chevalier
of the sapture of the chateaun, had hurried with
all speed to Diane; but, more fortunate than
Raoul, he had not encountered any enemies on
his way, and reached the apartments of his
young mistress without impediment. He found
Dlane, already aroused by the noise, up and
partly dressed. Ina few words he explained to
her the desperate situation of affairs, and then
passed to what was more pressing

¢ Do not be alarmed, mademoiselle,” he cried H
“ 1 will do my best to save you. Follow me.”

* Where to, Lehardy ?”

“ Two steps from this place. In youar servani{'s
room there is & secret door of which I have the
key. This door leads out into the country.
Come, mademoiselle, the moments are pre-
cious,” . . .

¢ But—my mother ?’——

“ Madame la Comtesse runs no danger, I am
sure, Come, mademoiselle, come,”

Diane, reflecting on the feeble ald which her
rresence could afford to her mother, was pre-
paring to obey, when an outburst of furious
sounds close by froze her with terror and para-
lyzed her movements,

¢ Malediction !” cried Lehardy.
sins are here—-it is too late !”

It was at that moment the Dame d’Erlanges
fell under the bullet of the Chief of the Apos-
tles.

At the approach of the bandits, Diune exhib-

ited no alarm. She was pale and her bosom
heaved, but beyond these slight indications of
agitation, nothing in her face betrayed the agony
that was rending her heart. Hereyes gleamed
witha dark fire, announcing a firm and power-
ful resolution.
. 4 My brave Lehardy,” she said, * if heaven
" by a miracle, permits you to escape the dangers
whieh environ us, tell my wother thal I died
pronouncing her name. As to the Chevalier
Raoul Sforzi, he has been very good and devoted
to us—I shall await him in heaven !” .

“Die! you, mademoiselle! Oh, Impossible !
You are overpome by terror. Who would dare
to kill you ?”

1 myself, Lehardy,” replied Diane, « Dy
you think that I will cowardly submit to the
outrages of the marquis? Heaven forgive me!
I am a D'Erianges, and a I’Erlanges has never
failed in honor!” And as she pronounced these
words she showed Lehardy a dagger with which
she had armed herself,

The old servitor uttered a cry of despair, and
stamped violently upon the fioor,

« You are right, mademoiselle !” he exclaim-
ed. ¢ A D'Erlanges never failed. But wait
awhile. I will make a desperate attempt”-—

« It is too late! Hark! Some one is rush.
ing this way !” replied Diane.

« Walt awhile, I say, mademolselle ; the steps
may not be comilng here.”

Lehardy cocked his arquebuse, and projecting
his body out of the partially opened door, fired.
A ory of suffering followed the discharge, and
the assailants stopped.

“ The wretches fear a trap,
and are consuiting as {o what they shall do,”
erled Lehardy. ¢ We could not have a better
cuance-~let us profit by it !”

Lebardy seized a lighted candle from Diane’s
prie-dieu, and held it to the wide hangings which
hung trom the ceiling. Ina moment a whirl
of smoke and flame filled the room and poured
out of the door. Belzing his young mistress in
his arms, Lehardy lifted her from the floor, and
rushed forward with all the strength afforded
him by despair.

Raoul Bforzi, somewhat recovered from the
uvverwhelming fatigue of the combat, was mak-
ing his way towards Diane's apartments, when
he saw an imamense sheet of flame burst out
before him.

« Heaven!” he cried, “ the assassins have set
fire to the chateau! Diane, Dlane—I am here!
Oh, I shall be 100 late to save her. Nothing will
remain to me but to die !”

At that moment he caught sight of the group
of murderers upon whom Lehardy bhad fired.
A roar like that of a tiger burst from his chest.

“ Diane, my beloved !” he cried, « if I cannot
save, I can at least avenge you!”

He dashed upon the marquis’s sobliers,

“The assas-

mademoiselle,

CHAPTER XV,
THE LION VANQUISHED.

It was not & combat, but death, the Chevalier
Bforzi went to seek. The sacrifice of his life, to
which he was resigned, quintupled his strength.
He thought not of victory; his one sole object
was to avenge Diane, whom he believed to be
dead, and to give her a sanguinary funeral. He
attacked the marquis’s people with unequalled
impetuosity and rage.

The two first who opposed themselves to his
terrible sword fell grievously wounded. Not
encouraged, but only freshly excited by this
sucocess, he redoubled his energy, and a third
opponent quickly fell before him with his skul)
cloven.

# Assassins,” he cried, “ I will destroy the
whole of you!”

Cowed for a moment by the chevalier’s over.
whelmingly vehement and victorious attack,
the marquis’s men speecdily recovered from
their panioc on seelng that they had to do with

one man only. They numbered twenty. Their
swords, daggers and poignards quickly formed a
deadly ofrcle, of which the centre was Raoul’s
breast.

The vengeance which had drawn him towards
those whom he looked upon as the murderers of
Diane did not yet appear to him sufficlently
complete; he desired to mow down a more
ample harvest. By & vigorous bound he tried
to break through the ranks of his adversaries,
but unfortunately his foot slipped in the blood
of the man he had first struck down, and he
fell to the ground helpless.

In an instant the marquis’s men were upon
him, and in another instant his life would have
been taken, but for an altogether unexpected
intervention.

* Woe to whoever touches this wretch 17 cried
the Chief of the Apostles, appearing suddenly
upon the scene. ¢ Monseigneur intends that
this Sforzi-—unworthy of the end of an honor.
able soldier—shall perish on the gibbet, after
being put to long torture. Disarm the scoun-
drel, and drag him before monseigneur,”

Though the mercenaries were loth not to

complete their easy victory, the prospect offered
by Benoist promised such a reward to their fe.
rocity that they obeyed his order without much
grumbling. Twenty powerful arms seized Raoul
and dragged rather than conducted him into the
chamber of the murdered Dame d’Erlanges,
where the marquis still remained.
“_At sight of the prisoner, the Marquis ds la
Tremblais could not repress a ery of satisfaction.
A sigh of relief rose from his chest, and an inde-
finable expression of Joy glittered in his eyes,
He rose from his chair, advanced slowly to-
wards the man he had so cruelly insulted, and
gazed at him in silence. His face, prematurely
Wwithered by his passions, reflected ail the evil
suggestions of his heart. He already tasted his
vengeance,

Raoul submitted without opposition to the
marquis’s examination. Still palpitating under
the fatigue and excitement of his last struggle,
he but dimly saw what was passing around him,
The mocking voice of the marquis roused him
rrc;m his physical depression and torpor of
mind. ,

“ Your presence at Tauve, fellow, does not at
all surprise me,” sald the marquis. « Knowing
the sort of ruffians the Dame @’Erlanges had
hired to aid her in her rebellion, I expected to
8ee you here again.” N

“ Monsieur,” replied Raoul, trying to recover
his coolness, ¢ your conduet no more surprises
methan my presence here surprises you, Cow-
ardice and cruelty go together, marquis. Your
conduct towards the Dame d’Erlanges is worthy
of you! How proud you must be of your noc-
turnal exploit! People murdered in their beds,
the house of a noble and defenceless lady broken
into, despolled, sacked from ground to roof—
how admirable and glorious! But take my ad-
vice, marquis, do not yet proclaim your victory !
It is impossible that the noblesse of Auvergne
will consent, by inaction, to become the accom-
plices of your crime. But even if the noblesse
in this province should fail in their duty, is
there not the power of the king? Henry III.
will lend an ear to the supplications of the Dame
d’Erlanges, and will draw down an exemplary
punishment on your infamy 1”

Assured of his vengeance, the marquis took
no heed of the chevalier’s boldness of speech,
but replied :

“The Dame Q'Erlanges has already paid the
penalty of her rebellion. She i8 no more!”

“What ?” coried Raoul. «Qh ! impossible!
you are jesting! The Dame d’Erlanges dead !
dead, like her daughter—her servants! No! 1
8ay again, it is impossible 1"

The marquis, without replying, crossed tothe
chitelaine’s bed, and with a firm hand drew
aside the hangings,

¢ Look !” he sald.

Raoul turned, and beheld the body of the
Dame d’Erlanges lying bathed in her blood,

At this frightful spectacle, which brought to
his mind with such polgnant reality the sup-
posed death of Diane, Sforzi passed his hands
several times before his eyes; his looks became
haggard, and told of madness, In truth, under
the terrible blow received by his heart, he felt
his reason giving way ; he doubted the evidence
of his senses, and was tempted to believe him-
self under the influence of & dream. He soon
awakened to the truth, however.

“Infamous wretch!” he cried, hoarsely, and
mechanically grasping the scabbard of his
sword, while a fiagh of indescribable fury dart-
ed from his eyes, he advanced towards the
marquis until their chests nearly met, and
then, with a movement rapid as thought, he
raised his right hand and struck him full in the
face.

Words are impotent to describe the mar-
quis’s rage. His first action was to draw his
polgnard; but almost instantly he flung it away
from him, :

“Such a vengeance would be too puny for my
rage,” he cried, «J,et no one stir,” he continu-
ed, seeing his men-at-arms springing towards
Raoul; “ Monsienr Sforzl belongs to me! For
& hundred thousgnd golden crowns, I would not
glve up my Prey! Oh, fear nothing; I will
Invent a chastisement that shall equal the of-
fence,”

On one of hig cheeks rose, in deep red, the
stigmata of shame, which had been imprinted
on it; his upper lip rose and trembled convul-

sively, presen an expression of implacable |
his :grn.ﬁ,m__smgulaﬂy and strangely :
likke that of Raoyl—was crossed and Te-crossed |

feljocity H

by a network of projecting veins. For more

ihan a minute he stood silently contemplating

his vietim ; at length a sinister smile passed
over his lips.

“Soldiers,” he said, “bind firmly this de-
moniac, and do not lose sight of him tiil you re-
turn to the chateau.”

The firat rays of dawn were touching the hill-
tops, when the marquis abandoned the Chateau
de Tauve. The aspect of desolation presented
by the dwelling-place of the Dame d’Erlanges,
lately 80 calm, smiling, and peaceful, is not to
be described. It was one of these terrible pic-
tures beyond the power of the pen to trace. A
party of the marquis’s men-at-arms were left
to guard ge house in the not very probable
event of Monseigneur de Caniihae, the Lieu-
tenant-General of Auvergne, thinking of re-
taking it.

It is necessary to read and re-read the authen-
tic memoirs of the sixteenth century to believe
in the odious; spoliations.and incredible violence
committed at that epoch. But it is absolutely
certain that every day the feudal nobles of pro-
vinces farremoved from Paris, and consequently
beyond the action of the royal power, were
guilty of such crimes as that committed by the
Marquis de la Tremblais,

On reaching the Chitean de la Tremblais,
Raoul was cast into a dark, damp, and narrow
dungeon, Bowed down in strength and spirit,
he was oblivious of the horror of his position,
however. He wept for Diane, and sighed for
the repose of the grave,

While Sforzi was held captive, and the mar-
quis was triumphant, Diane d’Erlanges, fortu-
nately saved by Lebardy, who had conducted
her to a poor goatherd’s cabin, waited anxiously
the return of her faithful servitor, who was
gone to gather intelligence. Lehardy’s absence
was prolonged for several hours, and Diane,
grown more and more alarmed, had declded to
leave her retreat, when she perceived her brave
attendant ascending the side of the mountain.
She hurried down to meet him.

“ Well?” she cried.

Lehardy remained silent. His cheeks were
wet with tears, ‘

Seized by a horrible presentiment, Diane
stood for several seconds without daring to
question him further. At length, making a
great effort {o control her agitation,— )

“ My mother ?” she asked. '

Lehardy bowed his head, and slowly point;
towards heaven.

% Dead !—murdered I” cried the poor girl.

“Yes, dead-~murdered!” repeated Lehardy,
in tones that sounded like a funereal echo,

Diane felt herself sinking to the earth, but
she made a powerful effort to sustain herself;
8he had yet one more question to ask of Le-
hardy.

¢ Raoul?” she murmured.

“Dead, without doubt, mademoisellc. No-
body has survived this immense catastrophe.”

The poor girl uttered a piercing shriek, and
then, blindly stretching her arms before her,
fell cold and inanimate to the ground. When,
thanks to the care of Lehardy, she returned to
consclousness, she spoke not a word. It was
only at the approach of night that heaven sc-
corded her the relief of tears, and she was at
length able to reply to questions put to her by
her falthful servitor.

‘“ What maust I do, mademoiselle ?” he asked.
“It will be almost impossible to leave this
shelter; yet it is absolutely necessary for me to
80 to Clermont to Monseigneur de Canilhac.
The governor must do you justice. A crime so
odious must not be allowed to €0 unpunished!
But if the marquis’s people meet me on the
road they will kill me; and then what will be-
come of you?”

“ Lehardy,” cried Diane, trying to repress the
sobs which stified her, « it is useless to address
yourself to Monseigoeur de Canilhac; he will
only repulse your supplication with disdain,
All men are monsters—tigers maddendd by
blood! Heaven, in its inexorable Justice, will
mete out punishment to these assassins! Re-
main near me, my fatthful servant, my trusted
Iriend; you are now my only support on
earth.”

« Mademoiselle,” cried Lehardy, “ remember
that you are a I’Erianges—noblesse oblige! You
must avenge your mother, Yes, you are right.
Monseigneur de Canilhae would laugh at your
complaint; it is of no use addressing him ; but
there i8 a brave companion who may help you
in this lamentable state of things. 1do not, to
speak the truth, greatly esteem this man, but
his experience is equal to his cupidity, and if
he finds it to his interest to serve you, he is

capable of carrying the boldest actions to suc-
cessful results,”

“Who 18 this man 9

“The compazion in arms of Monsteur Sforg
Captain Roland de Maurevert. I know, bel:
sides, that the fate of pbrave Monsieur Raoul,
whom he loved, will affact him deeply, and wil
dispose him to receive my proposals favorably,
Lastly, mademolselle, do not forget that if the
Caéteau de Tauve ig ngf readered back to yo
you will see yourself requceq to poverty, which
will assort nelther with your name nor rank.
What do you decide on, mademotsellet”

Diane returned no g Since Lehardy
had proaounced the name of Raoal, she hag

been convulsed with 80 h
nothing he had satq, bbing, and had heard

——
CHAPTER XVI.
IN THE TIGER'S DEN.
1t was six o’clock in the morning; the warm

i

. and brilliant rayys of 4 bri,

: N ght sun lit the pic-
; turesule summits of ghe Mont d'0r. In lt)he

wildest gorges of this mountain was eno‘”’;’:‘
the armly, daily growing in strength, catled f
Army of the League of Equity. (st
Nothing could be more strange and fas
than the aspect of this gathering of inswf M’
poasants, However, among this heterog®! ‘
and undisciplined crowd a certain order Ml"w‘
indicating at a glance the presence of & "',,,
practically acquainted with the science O{wn“
Advanced sentinels, supported by de poe?S
bodies, guarded the approaches to the o
videttes stationed on the heights—all the
mentary and indispensable precautions
surprise were rigorously observed. D
The soldiers of the League awakened at 48
were ocoupied In preparing their modest ™ ot
ing meal, the basis of which was chest!
and maize. At the same time several quﬂ"',
of kid and venison, cooking in the heat ™
dent braziers, proved that the sobriety 0;“‘.
insurgents was not that of an exaggeratet:mm
tanism, and that they were far from disd 10°
the advantages offered by the then com
practice of maraunding, nite
A good-sized tent, surmounted by & W "
flag fleur-de-lisé stood in the middle of the o
and was inhabited by the Generalissimo 0‘;“,
Army of the League of Equity, the illus! hl‘
Captain de Maurevert. The giant was &b 3
moment seated at table before an enof:)‘n‘.
plece of venison ; and in face of him, on 8
stool, sat the servitor Lehardy, e
“8o, captain,” gaid the latter, « you 1‘°Pu )
my idea of going and besieging the Chates
la Tremblais 27 tll"
De Maurevert shrugged his shoulders Wi 1o
air of pity, at the same moment thrusting o>
his mouth a piece of the venison large eno
to have furnished a meal to another man. ',l
*“My poor Lehardy,” he replied, « youf .n?'
outruns your wits! How the devil do wgﬁ"’
pose that, without artillery and with only ]
sorry nags to mount the whole of my c&
1 cotild go and bes.ege the strongest place “‘ru
whole province of Auvergne? You are i
demented to think of such a thing.” i
“ But, captain, do you not fear that )'0"5, *
action may prowve fatal to the chevalier ? s
not a great miracle, that after being kept &
soner for a fortnight, he is still living 7 ver!
“The truth is,” said the captain, «1 do € oo
day expect to hear of my young friend’s 6%
tion. 1 have no luck with my assoclates. the
I do net kill them myself, some one stabs 87
or hangs them for me! A good fellow, R#
whom I loved with all my heart.” nli'
¢ And you are not going to make any atte
to save him, captain ?” yOl’
“Not make any attempt! What do p
think I have encamped here for, hardly *'y
leagues from the Chateau de la Trembl o8 O
not to approach the chevalier? The id ”n,
Raoul strung up on a gibbet is never out ©
mind! 1f it were not that I have to keep “{e,p
strength, I should by this time have dled—‘t‘,’rla
ing and drinking! Take my word for it med
Lehardy, that which almost always leads pros
to commit blunders—or, if you like be“e"; o
pidities—is precipitation. The passions o' ‘gy
sires should never be taken for counsello"; oh
know how to wait for the propitious moO!
and then to seize the oceasion by the P""
the great secret of life.  If my brave co™® [T
lon in arms should be hanged, I shall pimi
despalr, and shall do my best to avenge
but my conselence will not reproach me. 1do
my good Lehardy, you do not know, ’;your
how sweet a thing it is to be at peace wit
conscience !” in the
At this moment a tumult which arose vort
camp drew off the attention of De Maure sy 0
“ What now ?” he cried. «Ab, it is ing 1*
see that my soldlers are not used to be! cohy
camps! The rascals shout and dispute u“g‘ oné
ingly, without ever, by any chance, cut Swoed
another’s throats! What a difference b® -
them and regular troops! Three ye& ich 1
during a night-bivouac, in & company W over ®
commanded, a furious discussion arose ord’m
game of dice. My brave fellows took “:ly and
hand, and for an hour fought so gen sleeP™
quletly—so as not to disturb me in my g
that I was not even waked. Two of ﬂ“’lm, st
killed. What a beautiful thing dlwlp‘ o
This infernal uproar drowns my voice! all
talklng loudestof all! This will go ou 8
if I do not put a stop to it.” s of B
De Maurevert had scarcely set foot 04 ‘ot
o -
tent ere he was surrounded by a group .
taineers, who all addressed him at once: l,,gwd
“8tlence !” he cried, in a tone that do1 a
the tumult as much as the report of & uplrots)
dominates the sound ofa volley of 1 persl
‘1t is not for soldiers to question their8€.°gno
Then, turning towards one of the cro'
appeared the least excited, he asked;
“What is the matter, companion?
¢ Monseiguneur, a young girl of the
carried off last night by Monsieur de
men, and wickedly abused. The me
mother of the poor child have COIY . ggi0é:
camp to implore your protection 8B Mﬂl:
They demand that we shonld go and &
Seigneur de Laverdan; and it teﬁ“in o
that we caused our sisters, daughters, 1gne’
be respected! - Death to the 8¢
Laverdan 1 s
De Maurevert’s lips curled with #
pity. apo
t 1ot U8 our
. “Companion,” he said, * do DO stice ©f tre
the goodness of our cause and the -'“l. 3
demands by exaggerated pretension 1 be fln,
8allantries of Madame Venus! it WO on D8"5e
culous to gttem pt to prevent uoblg’:;‘neﬂ’ 1B
fons like owrselves. The nvely

mile of

verdan may have been a little 109
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the declaration of his love, but that 18 no. con.
oern of ours, What you require {s that you
should not be stripped of your monay and ree
duced L0 poverty ; that, uoder pretexs of legal
taxation, nothing should ba loft to you in your
oupboants, ueither a silver crowa not o cruas of
bread. Death and furlesl all this commotlon
s absurd, What s the name of tho girl so
distinguishod by tho 8eigneur do Lavoerdan

« It is our ahll, Jaoqueline Alchu, monsele
gnour,” replicd an old mountatneer, disengeging
hitself from tho crowd.

Do Maurevert knit his browa,

wAh! it Jaoquellne whom tho Seigneur do
Iaverdan haa 30 outrageously injuredi” ho
cried, in an altered tone.  # Blood and siaugh-
ter! On second thoughts, compauions, your
demands appoar well founded, Lavordan
shirll bo chealised, I swoar it!  Let twvo men
fmmedistoly Jeavo tho camp, and go and watch
about bis chAteau., On their roturn, and after
they bavo mado thelt report, we will decideon
what Is to be dona” s

This determination on the part of De Mavre-
vert, so different from the sontimonts he hadat
first expressed, was recolved by the inswrgents
with enthusiasm. For ten minutes tho camp
resounded with shouls of «~ Loog livo Oaptalnde
Maurevert! Lavenlan to tho gallows!”

« May I vontureto ask,” saild Lahardy, « how,
after trying to provo that tho conduct of the
Salgneur de Lavenian was in no way reprehon-
slble, you have go suddenly changed your
opinion, captain "

# By Baschus, friond Lehardy, you are very
inquisitive I—~but why ahould I nottell you the
truth?  Tho fact ix, in Abusing Jaoguolino as
ho had done, tho Ssigusur de Lavordan has in.
sulted mo, for tho girl was uok unaware of tho
facithat I had deigned to notloo bor,”

180 that, captaln, it is for a personal {njury
and not for the crimo ho has committed you
detormine to take part sgajnst this seigneur?”

« Parbleul—ls it for mo to troudblo mysolf
about tho distross of the serfs placed undoer my
orders? I use thelr anlmosities only to my
own advantage. A De Maurevert to mix bim-
solf up seriously with such rabble {—it would be
to dishonor my name for over {”

Lohardy bowed his hoad and sighod,

My answor appears to pain yo.4,” Do Mauare.
vort wont on, *Speak out frankly; I promise
not to tako in il part anything you may eay,
\Yhat makes you winoo liko that 1

#¥ am dotrncast at thinking, captaln, that
the poor pcople are as {ll-treated by thoso who
pretend-to bo thelr protectors and frionds as by
thoir doolared persecutors. The happincss and
Hberty of tho poople, 38 I havo ofion heand
Monsjour 8forzl say, can uevor be obtatned cx-
oapt by moauns of the royal autliority.”

« Peuh l—-ungound rcaloning!”cried do Mau.
revert, shrugging his shoulders. ¢ 3y poor Lo-
hardy, philosophical polloy 1s always an unpro.
duotivo thing, and somotimes dangerous; I
:dv.lso Jou nover to bavo anything to do with
1t."

The captaln was stridlog towards his tent,
whero his interruptod breakfast atlil awailted
him, when shouts raised by the advanced son.
tinels and repeated by tho echoes of the moun.
taing, indicated o him that somethiog fresh
was about toocour, and e stopped. A moun.
taineer came hurriedly towards him, and an-
nounced that a messenger, sont by tho Marquls
de Ia Tremblals, dosived to bo introduced into
the camp.

« At last1” mutterod Do Maurevert. Then,
ralsing his voloce, he said, ¢ Let tho man's oyes
be dound, and then bring him to my tent.*

An bour Iater, Do Msurever!, armod from
head to foot, and mounted on his battle-steed,
:’odo out of the camp in company with Lebar.

Y.

#Ave you not atrald,” sald tho latter, “that
the marquls, violating the safo-conduct he has
untg'ou. may proceed to any extremity agalnst
you

#Not in tho loast. De Ia Tremblals koows

woll that if he attompted anything sgainst my |

Uberty, be would have au ugly reckoning to
ssttle with Messeignours de Guise! Do you
imagine mo mad enough to throw myself into
the tiger'a Gen without taking all duo procau-
tions? I hworequired of De la Tramblals thet
e should recogoize me in his safe-conduct 2¢
atltachod Lo the house and porson of Moessolg-
novrs de Galse, The marquis has
much difteult business on his hands o desire,
withoat profit, to draw down upon himself the
enmuty of the houss of Lorraing”

You areright, captain. 8o you hope togaln
tho liberly of tho poor ohevallor? With what
Jjoy my mistress wi'l hear of his deliverance!

sleur Bfors{ has drawn down upon himself the
marquis’ hatred.

« Cortatnly, Bus tho Demolsello d'Erlangos
has beon sostrangely brought upy X..  aho would
nover cunsent W mako heollove W Lo capuvated
by the marquls.”

+ Qh, captain I” exclaimed Lehardy,

Yoo, 1 RKnow,  You iccd nobsny any more,”
interrupted Do Me woverts ¢ Havo 1 not mysclf
twica already heo o Hugucuot? Tlus roligion
stiflcs undor & hoap uf prejudicos a young svoman's
swwholn intelligences A plecasant Huguenot 1s
handly over to Ly mot with—an Jolly ono nover.
80 your mistreas (s completely si stton swith the
chavaller? I havo loug suspectea s much !

» You aro entiroly mistakon as Lo tho naturo
of tho affoction folt for tho chovaller by my
tx,mlm\u. 8ha loves him as a brother, Ju istruo;

UL e .

« That's cnough 1" futerrupted Do Mauravort,
“Whon a young girl loves a young man liko o
brotber who I8 not born of hier own fathor and
mother, It moans that sho is madly smitien
with him] Now, draw {u tho bridlo of your
horse anl follow mo at ten paces distant, Wearo
1n slgbt of tho chdteau, and I must resumo My
rank. My familiarity with you in privato s all
very well, but might Injuro mo in public ™

The Chatean dc 1a Tromblais—ono of tho
strongost castles in tho province of Auvergno—
presentod an lmposing aspects It was divided
Into two portoua of irregular form. The first
enceinto—and tho larger—servod for tho dwel
lings of the grrrison, and fa time of war afftrdod
a place of refuge for tho vassals of the mar-
quisate, This enceints was surrouunded by a
rampart carcfully construoted of hown stone, and
thls rampurt was flanked by elght towers, thoso
of tha principal angles belng oylindrical, tho
others simply round,

To penctrato tho first encefnts, & wido and degp
ditch had to bo crossea over a bridge, tho road-
way passing under a high yaulted gate, defeaded
by a portculils, and finnked by two large towers,
Two arcades with polnted roofs, opening into the
passage, wore formed right and left in tho thick.
ness of tha wally, and wero occupled by the
soldiers of the guand,

Tho defence iuud, beyond alt this, multiplied
obstacles, &nd taken the most minute precautions
in tho construction of tho scoond enceinte, or
chateau proper. This enccinte, much smaller
than the frst, and turned obliquely with re.
ferenico to It, on acoount ¢f the natural dispost.
tion of the ground, was scparated from 1t°by a
diteb dug deoply into tho lving rock, It prosent.
ad thio form of an frregular square, at the angles
of which wero four cyltndrical towers, A oifth
tower, of colossal propoctions, stood in the centro
of tho curtain betwreen the two enseinles; It was
separatod fromi tho wall by a windiog road,
which formed about it & sort of second ditch.
Considorablo butldings extondoed intoriorally along
tho throe other sides,

Snch was tho at onco formidable and majestic
enzemble of tho Chiteau do ia Tromblals,

s Ah1" cried Do Maurevert, with a aigh show
perfectly I understand why {* is tho marquis in.
duiges certain fancles and capricas! If by any
chanoe I found myseclf in his place, the devil iy
away with mo 1f, now and then, I should bo able
to roslst the pleasure of comritting some littlo
iniquity or other!”

De Maarevert's arrival was signalled by souna
of trumpet, whick ochood through the battle-
monts of tho castle, and a dozen armed meon
came forth to mect him. He drew himsell up
to his full haight and assumod an imposing
attitude, whilo rapidly turning over in his mind
the moans ho purposed to emnloy to obtiin the
reloase of tho Chovallor 8forzl.

(T0 be continued.}

Tin TRACHING OF GRANMAR XOT ALLOWED,
~u1 hava been sendin’ my darter Nancy to
skool, and Inst kriday § went over to tho skool
to sos how sho was gottin’ aloug, and U seod
things I didn’t liko by no moaas. Tho akool.
master was larnin’ hior things ontire 7 out of
tho line of cddycation, and, as I thinY, impro-

por. 1seta while In the skool-house, an’ heerod
onc class say tholr lesson. The tesson that
Nanoy sod was nathin’ but tho foollshest kind

j of talk; ths rediclist word she sed was ¢I love.?
{ I lookod right a¢ her for boln’ 30 improper, but
| she went right on and sed, s Thoua lovest, and

holovea' And Ireckon younover heered such
rigmarolo fn your Ufe—love, love, love, and
nuthin’ but love. Sho sod ono time, ¢1I did
love. 8oz I, stWWhodld youlove? Thoskolars
1atfod, but I wasn't to bo put off; and sed, ¢ Who
did you love, Nancy ' The skool-master s¢d Lo

)
defesoo of my late hunured mistress, thas Moun.

DO NUT 8LANM THE GATh

S onaly

Xow, Harry, pray dun't 1augh at oie,
But v hon ydu gt so late,

T wish you would bo tareful, doar,
‘To nover slan tho gate.

¥or Besslo Ustons overy night,
And g0 docea tensing IKate,

TV tell mo noxt dny what o'clock
Thoy hoard yoa slam tho gate,

*'Twas nearly ton inst night, yotr Knotw,
But now 'tis vory into—

{Wo'vo talkett uhout so maiy things;)
Oh, do not slam tho gato!

For all the nolghbors hearing it,
WL say our future (ato

Wo'vo boon discussing; soI beg
You do not slam tho gato!

For though it is all very true,
T wish that they wonld walt
To canvass our affajrs—until—
Well, pray don't slam tho gate.

At lcast, not now, But by-and-by,
Whon In ssour homo*” I wait

Your coming, I shall rlways llke
To hear you slam tho gato!

For whother you go out or 1n,
At early hours, or iate,

Tho wholo worid will not teaso nio thon
About that horrid gate !

e e

CHARLIE'S KISS.

BY i, l» B.

1 am suro nobody who sces my plactd husband
now would bolleve that lic was onco ono of the
most jealous.temperod men fnall England ; and,
as tho way in which [ cursd him of his folly was
very simplc, I will rolate tho moans pursued by
mo, for thie sake of other victims to tho absurd
mania. o~ they malo or female.

My vermbt, (lod while [ was quite an infant,
leaving 2 10 tho cara 9f iy maternal gramd.
mother. #}v d her beat to £ >\ mey, and was
most eocoossful in hor tres tnont.  The first
cighteen yoars of my Lifo we » passed with fow
trials or troubles, My gran. mother and I lived
1n & roltoge at Brixtoo, the prettiest little sye.
men of suhurban architectyro imaginable, tho
only drawback to which was a large stono
portico. Granoy was very proud of this un-
sightly thing; I hated it, not on account of its
inappropriatezess, but simply becanto 2 ln-
tercopted my viow of tho garden.{ate, ». that
from our sitting.room window e ootld 1ot catch
oven & glimpso of a visitor.

Although ray grandmother was rather oid, she
was 80 full of lifo and fond of making young
people happy thut L nover foit dull tn liersoclaty,
and mado ber tho oconfi'int of all my itle
advontures ; and sho cnter d Into them with ail
tho zest of & glrl,

One day tho even tenor of our ves was is-
turbod by tho arrival of an Invitatjon from my
aunt, who lived at Scarborough, asking me to:
spend some weeks with her, At first I refused
0 accopt it; for this, my only othernearreintive,
was Almost & stranger to mae.

«You wlil go, my dear Evs, {o cblizo me,”
sald Granny, coaxingly; <@ want to have tho
oottago thoroughly dong up, insido and out, and
this will be an exoellem ‘opportunity.”

I went, spent three months very delightfully
at Bearborough, and roturnod home, loaving my
hoart in the gafe keeping of Cinude Anderyon, I
loved him very dearly; but a certain fesr which
I felt for him, preventod that perfoct love which
would havo mado me quite happy., During the
month we wero engagod, befare I loft the North,
scarocly & day without ono ¢r more litie
«anarls” taking place betweon s, I know tho
word I have usod 1s o vulgar one, but no other
will auswer my purpose, seeing that Clande apd
Idid not positively quarrel,

Thero were a great maay nloe yoang maon And
lads in and ottt of my aunt’s house all day long;
for sho was most kind and hiospitable, besides
being tho mother of slx very pretty daughtons.
Those tnale bipeds wero constant sources of
Jealousy cn the part of Claude, who {n all other
respects was sensible, clovor, and I mightalmost
3oy perfecte

I was unusually full of hiealth and spirits, also

Eaatile o Dol Sl e i Rt o St

M o il R ol A e ol
5

\ ‘ 323

— -

: A $eaK1.0M, bus she was sovn cunsinced of i
error. ih

Ouo afternouh Claude camo as usual ; buslucss
{ ind gone wrong With him, and ho was rather
j cross, urnndmother wont upstairs for her aftors
, iwon sapy, and Glawde began to read aloud Lo mo
—n mwst unfortunato procceding on his part, for
1t happencd that X was obliged to listen for the
mreet-door bell, and wished to conoess thoe fucy
) fron my companion,

§ never did care nuch for pootry, but that day
1 quite abhorred it. In tho midat of & sentl.
mental pleco which Claudo was redding most
beautilully, « ung, ttng” went tho beil; up L
Jumped, and with & muttered «Excuso me" lefy
the room,

Tho samo interruplion hiappencd again, and a
third time, I becamo so norvous that L left the
sitting-room door open, and this was tho unlucky
specelt which met tho cars of my offtndod col.
panlon— X

« pon't, Charllo dear! Tcavo me alone, 8ir; {
!l not allow you to kiss me, although I ant
very fond of you.”

Hero followed a scufilo and somo suppressod
laughter.

When I returnod to tho sitting.foom, Claudo
stood Jooking the vory pictaro of sndlgnation.

« pray may Lask who * Charlio dear’ i8¢ Pro.
bably *only n boy,’” said he, satirically.

«No, ho 1s not & boy,” I answerod, with &
cargicss laugh—this ¢“only a boy” svas a snecring
allugion to & lud of sixtecnt of whom Claude hed
onceo beon jealous, and to #hom I had Justly ap.
pliod the term.

«'rhen, 1 must Insist upon knowing what man
dared to attempt to kiss you,” exclaimed Claude,
flercoly.

« \Yould you like to sco him ¢" I asked, taun.
tlugly. And then wo had a sharp quarrel,
which terminated in his saylng—

« £v6 Raynbam, I give you twenty-four hiours
to cousidor whether you will teli me the namoof
the tmpertlnent rascal srhom you pormitted to
tako such g liberty without proporly resenting it.
It to-morrow night you persist ia obstinato
refusal, Wwo must part then and for ever. 1 can
pardon frivolity, but not deceit.”

1 coverod my face with my hand, andzaidina
low tobe, « I cannot.¥

In a moment ho dashed out of the room, and
left tho house, bauging the st~ +door «0 violent.
iy thot Granny ran dows aec.aoed 17 the plate
bask . ad found me- st gleng fmesaoderatoly,

. t [ 4 [ ) o L .

*a: Jext evoning came, and with it Claude,
Ic ;3108 80 pale and wretched that I quite pitied
hiru. Immodiately on his arrival Granny loft
©5 £:006, and for a fow minutes sitonce followod,
which was broken by hissaylngin a most severe
tono-—

« Have you mado np sour mind to t=)f the
trath, Eva, or to mnake us both miserable for
tfe 21

« T ara not miserable; nor would you bo, if you
were 1ot such a foolish dolt,” I answered,

« Jen (o058 coquettol” o began, when a ring
atthe + . caused mo 1o leave the room hastily,
for it was Charlic comio agatn, Qf course 1
expected Claundo to follow me-—but he was not
mean, dear fellow {

Very soon 1 returned, followod by GCharlic on
all fours. Yeos, tho offender was only a large fat
torrier, blind of ono eyc, and old enough, €ven
had he been n biped, not to awsken joalousy in
Claudo’s breast.

Never shall I forget the expressionof humiiis.
tion o poor Claude’s face at the dlscovery of bis
unknown rival, The cure was morg thag half
completod, and doar Granny finished it, for sho
preackod such a beautiful littlo sermon about the
folly of jealousy, that it made me cry, and
Clande’s volos was quite husky when noext ko
#poke.

After {t was all made up, and matters wers
pleasant again, L satd—.

« Nov, Qlaude, 1 will tcll you why tho bell had
such o distarbing effect upon mo yesterday, Our
only domoestic had gone cut for tho afternoon,
and J, from & weak.mindoed pride, wished to
conoeal the reduced conditicn of our cstablish.
ment from youw, First came tho baker, then
tho postman, and, inaily, the milkiroman, who
13 a great friend of Jaine, and svle proprictress of
the offtnding Charlte, I am very fond of the
poor old tlog, hut coukl never aliow cither hin or
any other animal to iick my fsoe; hence the
cxpostulation on my part, and our recent quarrel,
which has cndad 30 satisfactorily.”

Cloudo looked at the matter so good.natured-
1y, and owned his folly with suoh unflinching
candour, that I determined never again to flirt or
tense 1im, and I have kept my resolution, with
one ¢xcepiivo.  Sometimes L xay ¢ pow-wow” o

AT O AT T e

that happy event ulone wiil give rellof to her (he himaelf told me) vory protty and oharming;
sotrow. Ah! you cannol imagine row much ' mg %’g;“m.;a';“pf;%% lm a:l}:(hgmtg; !no A Lrought me 8 bouquet of rusas, B & box of
sheis changed. ~ You would not know ber, she ! S200. N HOTRL FRGT IR T C ot waa = proserved fruits, C a pug puppr; In fact, tho
18 80 pale, 80 downcast. To sce ber, you would ‘an d wus every word, 8ho sed, +I might, conid, whole alpbabot, asslstod by my six female
think you wero looking on a sslnt, ready to or would love” I stoppod hcr'agam, and sed 1 | fousins, conspired with me to teaso poor Jealous
take her flight to heaven!  You will sot this rookon I would see about that, rud told her to | Claude, until positively I belleve ho folt glad
good and brave Sforal froe, wiil you uot, cap- | Walk out of that house, Thoskool.mastor trisy | FHCR Lie put mointo the traln, and sant e back
tato 1 - s imtorfere, but 1 would ot let him say a ¢ 10 London Witk a gold guand-ring on my fAnger
“I shall do my best todowo.  As fo succeed- | By ' “3ea 't was & fool, and I noxt him |04 8 doubling, aching heart.
ing, I cannot answer for it What, after all, | 7O~ 8 "o B AR L 10 short ondor. 14 . Of bourse, whan I reached home, all my doubts
bave I t0 offor to tho marquls *—sermons—wit ' 40T o * on 1 and foars wero confided to dear Granny' sym.

him, and to this very hour it makes him gnaw
his moustache with impaticnoe, for ho is thus
10d to call to mind the—to me—somewhat droll
incident of Charlic’s Kiss.

D ——— . S

A country Jlerzyman of mliddle age, angues-
Uonavle antecedonts, aud prufessional appoar-
ance, found himsclt (o a rallway oarrisge with
two maldon 1adies, Jong psst tho bloom of youth,
Thero wWere oo Iampa in tho carriage, and the

—vory Lttle. And thon, If T may credit the
mmors which reach me—and I put the more
trust In them since they agroe eniirely with
Raocul's character—it appears that my come-
panlon in arms has treated the marquis very
rudely. That terribly complicates the affatr,
Pardleul-At your misiross, the Demolsslle

) talkt the strato thirg to Ium. {1 tola him I'd |

show how hodo larp my darter grammar, 1
got tho nabors logether, and wo sent him off in
a hurry, and I reckon tharl bo no more gram.
mar ¢eachin’ in these parts soon.”

PozsLse.—The young ladles of a 8colch

d'Erlabges, wonld Jend mo her ald, I should be | seminary are puzxled over the oxact meaning

much Jess embarrrased.”
“ My young mistress will not shriok at any
saccilon oaplalin, tohelp uic chavaller,

jon the wall of the bulding :—« Young
I 1t | sbould set good oxamploes 1f they wish any one

of the following inscription recently discovered
ladlos

ot on acecant Of his havipg underiaken the | {o follow them,*

pathlsing ears, She listened to my talo of lote
and w2e; thav satd—

«He must bo cured of this folly befare you
become his wife, my darling.”

A woek after my retarn, homo camo a fetter
from Ulaude, elling me that ho had received a
very lucrative Governmentappelntmoentin Lon.
don, and was now 10 & pasition o ask T Granny’s
oongent 13 our early marrisge.

Ho cgme, and mada bimsalf 4o agrecadle
(there were no «letiers of tho alphabet” 10 toaso

him), that Graupy thought I had exuzgeratad

v

ludies &g very apprehensivo in the niatle
terof fuchols. At longth the t.ain planged into
darkpass, when the clorical passsnger was hor-
rifpd 10 And that ono of his fsllow-travollers
suldenly turned a bull's-sye lantern upon him.
a#You will excuso us,” xald thd femaule with the
bull's-eye, « but, althongh You &ppear to by very
respectable, st there are 30 many wolves in
shieep’s clothinZ going about that, wwhensver we
got Into tunnely, we¢ prepare for the worst,”

opportunity,

_Tho tcITiSed parsonr left the carriage at the anit



824

THE FAVORITE.
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“YOU MUST KNOW BANKS!

My wife and I resolved to retire from the per-
plexities and publicity of a town life into the
innecent ease and obscurity of a country vil-
lage y and having made up our minds to the
move, we tried to settle the whereabouts. After
answering & hundred advertisements of small
and singularly unobjectionable houses, and vi-
sifing some Afty of them, we fixed on one on
the outskirts of the large village of Sefton. We
imagined ourselves sclentific, 8o we made our
choice with a view to ferns, aquariums, flowers,
mosses, and other roots of experimental philo.
sophy. Of course our new neighbors looked on
us a8 over-learned, seeing these symptoms of
abstruseness, and complimented us by declaring
we had quitea museum indoors and horticultural
gardens out. We had not succeeded in obtain-
ing much celeb:ity before, but we soon became
even more celebrated than we desired.

As one neighbor called after another, and all
were introduced to our curiosities, natursi and
artificlal, the general cry was, « O, you should
know Banks! Youmust know Banks 1”

#'Who is Banks ?” we ask,

¢Such a olever man! quite a genius. Has
been all over the world, and knows everything.
Lives alone in that lovely place the other side of
the viliage, and has the most beautiful garden
and fernery in the county.”

“What is he like ?” asks my wife, interested.

+ Well, like clever people generally. Careless
of his appearance, and peculiar-looking.”

¢ Humph I” say 1, glancing at my wife tosee
how she will take this ; for, between ourselves,
she considers herself clever, and is especially
particular in her dress, and is anything but pe-
culiar-looking.

« That theory was exploded when Hannah
More died. Clever people are no longer pecu-
liar,”’ she says satirically.

# Everybody is clever nowadays,” I remark
sententiously,

At the end of each day, as our last visitor de-
parted, my wife would say :

« How strange that Banks has not ealled ! We
must know Banks,”

‘We are naturally fond of society, and were
soon admitted into the various coteries of the
village and its neighborhood. We went todin-
ners, afternoon teas, suppers, wherever we were
invited, and soon became quite popular people;
but we never met Banks. Either he was not
at home or he had excused himself on this plea
or that ; or he had not been invited, for « {t was
no good to invite him ; he always declined.”

Even in this seventh heaven of country love
and peace there was bitterness, and my wife's
happiness was alloyed because she could not
« know Banks.”

«1f they would not din his name into my
eprs for gver, I should be indifferent,” she said ;
“but we really must make his acquaintance.”

"% We have no daughters to marry, so why are
- you so anxious about a bachelor ?” I ask be.
ginning to feel jealous.

““He 18 evidently the only person in the place
worth knowing,” she replies, Besldes, he gives
to everything. I see his name down for every
charity, and I want to ask for a subsoription to
my pet Dorcas,” '

* Write him a polite note in the third per-
son.”

«I will; then we must know Banks,”

The sentence had become a proverb and joke
between us.

My wife wrote, and in a week or so received
& note and five pounds, with Mr. Banks’ com.
pliments, She composed 50 elaborate an ack.
nowledgment that I accused her of writing a
love-letter, and getting fast in her old age, 1
got a good snubbing in return.

We were celebrated for our little dinners; but
even they were not as charming as they used to
be for lack of this unattainable element, and I
now grew anxious to secure it. We passed and
repassed his house—paused to look at his pro-
fusion of flowers and ferns—sought for him at
church, where, we were told, he was to be seen
twice each Sunday, but falled to see him. Qnce
we were walking with a friend, who exclaimed
suddenly, “ There is Banks ! I want tospeak to
him ;” and we perceived a tallish man in the
distance, whose only remarkable feature was a
wide-awake, On another occasion, a young
lady was with us, and she said. with a blush
and simper, « Here is Mr. Banks I” as some-
body passed rapidly and ralsed his hat,

¢ He {8 nothing gm-ucnlar after all,” said my
w lancing back.

lt‘chc';),‘he is caarming! Don’t you know Mr.
Banks 7" sald the young lady.

One day, however, wWhen we were near his
house, we saw & man-working in the garden,
My wife said impulsively,

“There is the gardener! I mustaskhim for
" bit of that curious fern.”

Bhe started acroes the road, and I followed
humbly, as 1 am always compelled to do, 1
hear her make her requests in her most graci-
ous and bland manner, and see the gardener
turn and approach the railing.

"“You have such a lovely garden. It does
you o much honor,” she says, while I examine
the man.

“ Will you walk in and look at it, and make
choice of any specimens you fancy ?” he said

iely, but nervously, and with a slight im-
pediment in his speech.

He went towards a small gate leading into a
shrubbery at the bottom of the garden, my wife
skirtiog the ralling in the same direction, and
I following with & chuckied ¢ Now we shall
snow Bunks”

]

“You may be sure he is not at home, or we
should not be asked in,” said she.

I always say that it is no wonder 1 am Jea-
lous, for my wife’s manner is osrtainly fright.
fully attractive. It was quite as courteous to
her gardener as it ocould have been to the en-
viable Banks himself,

¢ So much obliged to you. This is quite a
paradise,” she says, passing through the gate
held open by the gardener, and adding careless-
ly, « 1 suppose Mr., Banksis not at home ?”

“1 am Mr. Banks,” was the curt reply.

Thus, at last, we knew Banks ! My wife was
confused for a moment, during which brief
periodI came to the rescue, with—

“ You must excuse our intrusion 3 for having
haard of your choice ferns, we could no more
resist their attraction than a moth a candie’s,
My wife is the most resolute specimen.hunter
in the world,”

“And we have heard so much of you and
your treasures that we have been dying to be
acqualnted with you ever since we have been
here,” sald that lady, recovering herself,

“lintended to do myself the pleasure,” be.
gan Banks, and paused,

“ We have hoped and despaired so long that
we have anticipated you,” said my wife, laugh.
ing, and venturing to look at Banks for the first
time,

He was a man of about forty, or perhaps less,
young and yet old looking — with that expres.
sion of mingled reserve, sweetness, and melan.
choly which women call « interesting.” He had
a broad forehead, well lined either with thought
or care, and deep-set, expressive grey eyes, They
were rather like my wife’s, and I percelved that
when they glanced at one another, a sort of un-
derstanding, one might almost say mesmeric
Sympathy, passed from one to the other.

We were soon all three engaged in couversa-
tion on topics of mutual interest. He had not
been overrated, and was certainly an agreeable,
clever, and in some sort scientific man, He
showed us his garden, which was laid out with
great taste, and which he said he oultivated
mainly himself ; his fernery, containing every
specimen of fern capable of bearing the English
climate, and a rockery covered with various
8pecles of parasitical plants, mosses, and lichens
that must have cost him years of labor to col.
lect and make flourish. But what pleased my
wife and me most, in spite of our scientific pro-
clivities, was a dell outside the garden, which
held a rustic seat, and through which & tiny ri.
vulet ran. Here was overy wild-flower that
bounteous spring lavishes on ungrateful man,
and every bird that sings in England’s alr,
Crumbs were visible, for which Mr. Banks ex.
cused himself by saying that he had gotiutothe
habit of strewing them in winter, and conti-
nued it all the year round.

“ The nightingale favours me sometimes,” he
sald, “and some of the birds are quite tame,”

As if in proof of his assertion, a thrush burst
into song =0 near us that I turned In surprise,
and saw the bird so close that I could have
caughtit. 1 was, in efloct, about to make the
attempt ; but Banks arrested me, saying
quietly,

4 1 never molest them, and I have educated
Flush to respect their privileges.” .

He pointed to a shaggy terrier, following close
at his heels,

“ That was Mrs, Browning’s dog1” said my
wife, who was a devoted lover of that great
poetess,

“*Yes. I named this dear friend after him.
Mrs. Browniog understood that & dog was truly
one's fastest friend, My Flush, like hers, has

“ ¢ Watched within a curtained room,
‘Where no sunbeam brake the gloom,
Round the sick and dreary,’ »

At the sound of his name, Flush sprang upon
his master, and licked his hand, while 1 re-
marked that Mrs. Browning’s letters to Mr.
Wedgewood coucerning Flush were almost more
delightfully earnest than her poem,

As we could not remain in this enchanted
land for ever, we Prepared toleave it. My wife's
hands, and arms even, were filled with floricul-
tural treasures, so that she might easily have
bowed herself off ; but shake hands she would
and did ; so we all parted more as friends than
strangers,

We expeoted a visit from Banks the next day
—at least my wife did—but we were disappoint-
ed, The week passed, and he did not come.

“ Your fasclnations have failed for once,” I
say.
%1 shall send him that lycopodium he was
asking about, and then he must come,” she re-
plies.

“We will know Banks!” 1 cry suspici-
ously.

The lycopodium went, and a note of thanks
was returned ; stil] he did not call. Buthe way-
laid us a8 we again passed his house—we always
were passing his house—and graclously ac-
knowledged the gift, Down came a quick, pat-
tering, unexpected April shower, and we had
no umbrella, Politeness compelled him to offer
shelter, and we went into his house.

“ Well, we have gucoeeded at 1asl, Mr. Bauks,” |

When We are happily engaged in survey. i

; highly prosperous, byg
sobered

I say,
ing his small aquarjum and yaunting our own;
Flﬁs’llw‘f‘ at his side,

© looks inquisitive, my wife reproachful, for
she knows me, anq e:},e(,{s something disagree-
able; but I conting provokingly.

“You will not come to the mountain, so the
mountain has forceq jtself upon you. My wite
thinks you the only person worth knowing in
Sefton, and, woman.like, she
acqualntance,”

.1 believed they both blushed, us he muttered

| was well appointed, angd
{ friend to the poor Delghbors

has made your . fession of the poor,

something about ¢ too much honor.”
my wife looked indignantly at me.

“WIill you walve cetemony and dine with us
to-morrow ?” I continue, *We have many pur.
suits in common, and we have some things that
may interest you. We shall be quite alone, and
have not even a marriageable daughter.”

He smiled, and hissmile was winning, 1 was
conscious of being better dressed, even better
looking, but I could not boast of such a smile
a8 that; and I glanced at my wife to see if she
had observed it. Of course she had, for nothing
ever escapes her.

“I go little into society; but I shall be very
happy,” be said, to my great surprise and my
wife’s undisguised delight.

She had compassed her end at last, and we
should know Banks! No sooner did we reach
home than she began preparations for the petit
diner of the morrow,

“You never took half go much trouble for
me !” I grumble.

“ You were never half go interesting,” she re-
torts,

Well, we trilumphed in having Banks all to
ourselves. We were trofs t&tes dans un bonnel ;
for as soon as he overcame & &light shyness at
finding himself reversing the etiquette of socie-
ty, he intered into all our pet theories with
evident interest. Hewas a delightful compa-
nlon; and I regarded my wife’s pleasure in se-
curing him with my usual cynical Jealousy, I
must not forget to say that he was accom panied
by Flush, for whose presence he apologised by
the assurance that they were inseparable.

By degrees we also grew to be mnearly inse-
parable; that is to say, my wife tamed him so
Judiciously, that he came to us whenever he
lked, and our intimaocy gradually ripened into
friendship. We discovered that he had been a
great traveller ; an extensive reader ; a wander-
ing philanthropist: but of his private history
we could glean nothing. He was known to be
of good family and ample means, and there was
no ascertained blight on his name or fame ; bat
he lived alone, and seemed to have few person-
al friends. He was, however, a good deal from
home, and my wife bad no doubt but that he
went to visit his relations,

As she was the most consummate and deter.
mined of match-makers, my jealousy was ex.
cited because she did not propose to find a wife
for Banks. I mooted the subject cautiously one
day, when she assured me she had been think-
ing of it, but that she intended him to supply
my place when kindly Nature had finished her
work with me.

“1 am the tougher of the two,” I say grimly.

“Well, I have considered that side of the
question also,” she replied reflectively; «so I
mean to keep you both as long as I can, and be
consoled by the survivor when one shall de-
part.."

“ What if you should g0 first ™ I ask. “Then
it will be for me to look out, and I shall at once
propose for Addy.”

“Addy would no more have you than the
Great Mogul: but she would just suit Banks,”
8ays my wife reflectively. ¢ Let us ask her to
come,”

“ With all my heart; but you know she will
8ée o one but ourselves,” I reply.

“That will suit very well; for then you and
she can amuse one another, and I wiil improve
the occasion with Banks. We do know Banks.”

My wife always acts on the spur of the mo-
ment; for, like her sex generally, she is what
has been delicately called ¢ a creature of im.
pulse.” She wrote her invitation at once, talk-
ing 0 me the whole time,

¢ It will be rich fun to try and bring them to.
gether. He declines to meet our friends; she
has given up soclety since her husband’s death,
Ishould bhave consoled myself long ago, for he
was no better than ga mummy or a jelly-figsh!
ix(xit ilaigomlg not change my name for Banks!

e € I'ercy.could never
Banka " Y become Adelaide

“I thought you intended us to remaiu as we
ars, until you could marry Banks, and I Aday,”
1 suggest.

“I1 don’t quite understand your position,” she
reﬂ:rks. signing her name in letters that filled
a N

Nelther did I ; but I suggested that we shol
be like the Kilkenny cats; a story that szllxéﬁ
me when I was young, and puszles me sgil)

The Adelaide Percy to whom this suddenly-
lmprovised invitation was sent was the widow
of Marmaduke Percy, Esq., M, P. for ——shire,
We had been on a visit to her just before we
had the happiness first « to know Banks,” and
sbortly after her husband’s death. Why she
had married old Percy, and wiy sho grieved o
him now that he had been so considerate as to
leave her rich, handsome, gna still sufficiently
young, nobody could guegs; except, perhaps
my w,l'fe, who made eyep broader « Guesses at
Truth” than the admirable brothers Hare, She

sald that she was gopy 5
forced into the matoh inced Addy had been

schoolfellow and

know that she would p
if she coulg ever have married an old

hav,
—lat e helped it? What girl
Be this as it may, w

I know

Bom,
lady. Her ewhat reserved and

&l her domestics a,
W:ga?:ﬁg devoted to e, We heard axﬁi
porid Was 8 good mistresy and judiclous

who surrounded
an inquisitor, as
Wwho make a pro-

But she N
yond the ordinary morny 8&4W no society) be.

formed their daily duty.rours, "*Le"8 Who per-

er. Really a frigud, ang u
some ladies are l‘epor'ted_ to oL

8 . head at our neat parlor-maid.
i for had she not been her . Nt as

m friend, and did she not .

e bad found Mrs. Percy g .

dsome country-house |,

+ Puttin, hly,
~Tounds in their various ‘b % him down almost roughly,

o —

vehicles; and but for innate good.breeding, SB°
Wwould not have seen these. Still, we had a 46
lightful time with her, for she was well-
and had travelled before her marniage,

the most of her opportunities; moreover, 888
ciceroned us to all places where we fancied 0%
coveted specimens might be obtained.

My wife, whose curlosity is as remarkable 8
ber match.making and impulse, learnt fro®
one and another of her people that she had beé?
a devoted wife to the most selfish and (iresom®
of husbands ; ntursing him, through illness
still worse irritability, with unswerving patieno®
and sweetness; but she also learnt that she od
never been either more cheerful or less reservy
than we found her.

“A model woman!” I exclaimed. ¢ Cali®
8ober, reticent I”

“Tiresome! I hate people from whom 028
cannot pump up a secret; and Addy won't
even me what has changed her so!” said
Wwife, pressing a flower she was about to dry-

“Perhaps it was that railway accident abm‘d:
in which her only brother was Kkilled,” I suff
gested, examining a piece of moss.

« More likely a tiresome husband, Not-hm:;
depresses the spirits like a husband,” she repli
demurely. ;

“Yours are lively enough,” I rejoined. «Th8
speaks well for me,” .

We remained a month with Addy, and left
ber much as we found her; grave, though
and reserved, but truly affectionate and warm’
hearted.

My wife seemed unable to exist through th®
two days that intervened between her in
tion and Addy’s answer. Happily for me, Ad o/
was tractable, and promised to come, provid )
she were not expected to see Ppeople, "

« Banks cannot be called people. She mus!
know Banks!” says my most-unyielding
wives, pulling my hair with delight.

“ You will get into hot water between the®
like that leaf you are skeletoning,” say I "
grammatically, if scientifically. of

Addy arrived : and whether it was changé
alr, or the sense of once more visiting old MG”‘“;
she greeted us cheerfully, and with evided
pleasure. Her pale cheeks flushed, and B
handsome eyes fi- ed, as my wife welocom
her with all thee .lon of & school-girl. .

“ You are quite alone; you will have no ¢
pany ?” were amongst her first questions. 18

“One cannot be said to be alone, when 0ne *
two; and everybody knows three are no 60®
pany,” said my wife evasively.

Banks was invited for the very next day, “‘“:
under the impression that we were alone ; b:x-
as my wife Insisted again, « three’s js no ¢!
pany.” (o8

We were getting through the twilight
minutes before dinner, when a distant but 8 -
bark announced Flush. Addy was almost o
mated at that moment ; but my wife looked
me doubtfully, ve

“0, Addy, I am so sorry! I verily beligye
this is a tame friend of ours and his dos- be
must ask him to dinner; indeed, I daressy
has come on purpose ; for he has carte bW’“’:;
here, and I forgot to give him carte noiré of
your account,” sald my wife, with shameless &
frontery. )

Addy seemed about to escape, when B8P
entered unannounced. 9

“Only an old friend and schoolfellow of A%
whispered my wife as she rose to meed o
and muttered some sort of inaudible introd
tion. an-

He was taken in, but was too much of & ‘9,;
tleman {o run away ; so he seated hlmself[n
my wife, and began to talk at one end © ady
good-sized drawing-room, while I engaged ated
in conversation at the other. She was 8€ tall
with her back tv the conservatory, and 3::@"‘
elegant figure was half in light, half in o
Her low voice must have been inaudible ¥ T
companions ; but the echo of theirs reach LY ¢
Just as dinner was announced, she said bas

“Who Is he ?” '

And I replied, as I offered my arm : very”

0, don’t you know Banks ? I thought €
body knew Banks.” ’ and’ I

When our partie quarrée was formed. usis’
Wwas mentally rubbing my hands at my 8%,
tory prospects, I glanced at our guests of
how they bud taken this infringement
compact. Addy was gazing at her empty
as If it were & me¢smerist, and she & MP‘“: she
ditm. She was pale and motionless, u:,hb"'
color had gone from her lips. I could no¥ =" 14
believed that the presence of a strange’ n 0
have produced such an effect, -and per ot
think there was some obstinacy of t.e!:ld from®
the bottom of her misanthropy. I 100K! o,
her to Banks. He was talking to my wir W pub
bowling out soup for her ; looking rathe .
out,” it must be confessed. at DO

“ Do have some soup, Addy ? You @ her
ing,” satd that diplomuatist, as Addy 8

» she
nd“ Some fish, then? You are ill, ieul‘f
ded, seeing how pale our guest wal
.« NO, 10, Pmy, don’t,” said Addyi
an incomprehensible glance of entres 'Z,gwh
Wite, and gulping down a large glass (;;dl& 5“‘}
bks started, dropped the soUPIS%Y? gl
2oked at his vis-d-vis for the first WIS ©\ pro-
Dever forget his face as he saw that %leoP‘m :
¢; for Addy was as handsome a5 & red BY”
““Can this be love at first sight ?” 188
self, 4 as WitH
His face grew crimson ; his brows me’ and B°
a0 8Igry frown; his deep eyes 138 nér—""’le{,
P F0se, as if about to leave the WEATTpu
Flush rose ulso, with an inquiring D recoverdd

voice

ting
Gt I

lnaselt, and said, in & low hoarse
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o1 hare had the honor of mesting M, Percy
beforo”

Addy, {o turning her imploring 27es from my
wife, bad encountered those of Banks, sShe waa
el wa1gh now, aud there was anexpreasionin
her face of & pain so intonse that my wife was
alarmed, 8he made a slight movement, ne.
vertholess, 1b return for & formal bow of grim
clvility from Banks; but her eyes agaln retvrn.
od (0 tho mesmoria plate, and her face to its
tighl pallor, I could not resist A mallolous
glance at my wife, who was, I percoived
ashamed of hor managsment. Eho was nt to
be beat, however. Sho dashed at onoce into her
pet subjects, and engagod Baanks In converaa.
tion on them, appealing now and then to Addy
to conflrm faots relative to the Flora of ber
neighborhood, or some foreign incldent, Addy
repliod fn monosyilables; but I had never heard
Banks %0 dloquent or agrceable. He and my
wife kopt up the conversational ball between
them—tossing it from gardens to musoums,
from museums to ploture-galleries, and finally
letting it fall In Italy., I had time fully to en.
Joy my petit diner; for not A word could X g:
from Addy, and not one could I thrust in
tween this ocollisfon of tonguss. Only once,
whea my wife suddenly mentioned Milap, didI
remark any other slgn of acquaintanceship be.
tweon our friends, Thoy appesr {o look at one
another {nvoluntarily, but only for 8 moment;
the masmerio plate and my mosmeric wifo
drew tham apart again Irresutibly.

I nevor passed s0 uncomfortable a dloner. It
was worso than cold soup and :ill-cooked voni.
son; but It was over at laat, andtheladios with.
drow. If women are hyper-inquisitive, men aroe
rationally inquisitive, I felt a reasonable curio-
sity concerning the frovious meetings of Banks
and Addy, so I pat the former a fuw delloate

queations:

«#8trange that you two should have mot be.
fore. How, when, and where t”

I thought my facetions introduoction of this
intercsting game wounld exoite a smilv; but it
produoced & frown,

t1n Italy—years ago. What oxcellent wino I
waa tho respouse,

«You do not appear to be well acquainted ;
but I hope yeu will improve on your slight
intimacy whilo Mrs, Paroy stays with us,” I
ocontinuad, “8he is one of the most amiable
and accomplishod women I know, and I am

sure you would llke her.”

u] soargely (hink I should. I do notcaro for
fomale snclety,” ho replied; and X could get no
more out of him,

We found the ladies evan mmore silont than we
had been, and they did not, as is their rule,
brighten up whon wo appeared, Bnt Banks
grow axoeedingly llvely, and we s s0 devoted to
my wife, that I nymarked aside . Addy that §
began to feol joalous. It was strango how he
llngersed on—strange how he lookod from time
1o tima at immovable Addy, who sat with her
elbow on tho table, shrouding her froe with a
whito hand, on which was the ring which had
vonnd her to old Perey, and no othor. She had
loft off her woods, and was only in slight mourn.
ing—sonothing black and white I reomember It
was, which became her woaderfully,

‘When at 1ast he and Flush roso togo, ahe rose
also; and wben ho had wishod my wife and me
good.nigh’, and was about to make her adistant
bow, she walkod towands him and held ont her
hand. The action must have beon promedi.
tated, for it had tho oalm dignity of a certatin
thoughtfolness, which was touching evon tothe
pystanders, and overpowering (o him % ao took
the haad, held it a momont, then let it go
without apeaking.

What did it all miean? I resclved to find oat
with mg rational inqalsitivenoss, my wifo having
falled with hey hy perinquisitiveness,

u And you have had the advantage of cs &all
these yoars, Addy ?” I said, “ you do know
Baoks

s Yes,” sald Addy, with a large tear in ker
eye.

« Do tell us allabcutit; wo aro dyl. ~ to know.”

« I met Mr. Banks abroad at the saudost time
of my whole iife,” sald Addy, 1n the samo calm
promeditated sort of way az the previqus ous.
holding of hor hand, -+ Hls mother and my
brotker wero killed by that frightful rallway so-
cléent at Milan, and ho and I wero loft alone,

He was vary good to me. Do not ask me any | strangers. 8he triot to rush back to tho soeno | hand.,
4 uf the aocident, but shie could not, fur, although
8ho sat down aad burst into tesrs. It was, uot serivusly injured, hs was gnabio w muve.  and wo found Addy roadg. She was calm, but

more, derr, dear friends.”

T v
mere womnn, and my wife reqiived to know | :icularly. They were narrow.minded, ambil-
what I coulit destre better, tiot peonle, whose ond object §n lifo seemed to

More than a month passsd thus, when we | ba to amass money for their enly son, and fo
were suddenly informed that an old and favorite | make s gran- match for their danghter. However, |
horso bolonging to Banks was i), and that le j Addy only sald that Mr, Bavks did his beat to,
had beon telegraphed for, and had returnedim- ) console them for thelr Jors, and to amuse them
medlately. He had often told us that he had | whils sho continnad 11
two falthful friends, his horse and dog, I tako it for granted that the upshot of it all

“ Wo must go aud see after him,” sald my ; was, that the young peoplo foll over head and
wifo, « If that atupld old borss dies, he w!il | cars {n loves It was apparont from Addy’s dis.
ahoot bimself, and leave orders that they shall | jointed account that Banka aid not leavo Mitan
be buriod togethet, Addy, therearc marvellaua y until aha did, and that ther muat have andet.
recipos for moribund qnadrupeds in that hugo | stood ono another, Bho particularised tholr last
folioover the dining.room window. Look thom { mectng &8 having taken place in the cemetery
out whilo we areawny. Chivers will bring you | where ho had buriod thetr beloved dead. 8ha
the steps; but tako care you don't break your | had resolved to seo 1t; and he had taken her
utok, or wo shall havo to add you to tho | thither. My wifo gatherod witl. dimoulty thata
hecatomb,” promise or engagement of somo sort passod

Addy was struggling with come omotior, bat | hotwuen them over tho graves, on which tioy
turnod upon this into my ploco of oalm por- | loft emblomatic flowere, and that love aprang
feotion again. out of death,

Wo found Banks {n the stablo in the utmost | Iam notsontimontal; but oven my Imaginn-
distress. Tho horso was apparently dying. tion grows vivid when calling ap the sceno—tho

“How kind of you!"” he sald, wringing my [ grief and beauty of Addy, thointensity of fecling
haund, of her remarkablo lover; tho cemetery; the deep

“ My father haq a horso Just tn this state, | blue of the Itallan sky,
and onn of thoss old rocipos outed him,” gatd | Wo could not discover whothor Addy's paronts
my sagaolous wife. wero asked, and refusod consont, at Milans but

“ Whero is 1t ¢ How oan 1 got it 1 asked | 1t ovolved that thoy left that placo for England,
Banks., « 3ay I go with you and procure ft, ' whilo Banks pursucd his travols alone. At any
and havo it made up at the chemist’s at once?”  rate, he held the promise sacred ; and so,

Ho had great Mith tn my wify’s judgment; j doubtliess, did Addy, until sho had to endure tho
8o wo all hurried off together, leaving tho horso | persccution of her father and mother. This, at
to tho groom and furrler., Ho outstrode us in | icast, wns my indignant wifo's version of the
his oxcitoment, and was in the hall while wo | story, who know those worthios, and declared
wero baraly on tho throshold. Addy camo ont | that they had forcod Addy 1nto a marriago with
of tho dining.room, broatbioss, exolaiming; #+{ ; old Peroy about two years after her bruther’s
havo fonnd them, How {s ho—how isthohorsot” | death,

They met faco 10 face, and wo heard imsay : | While thozo disclosures wero betng dragged to
**Qood hoavena! Adolaido again [ as ho strove | light at our house, I was nursing Banks’ old
to hurry past her. horso In his stablos with him, The yotlon, or

“ 0, this 1s cruct! let ua bo fricnds §” aho coriod | mash, or whatover it might be called, had such
dosporatoly. wondorful effect—probably beeawso Addy had

“ Pricnds § with uno who has been the ruin of y turned vat tho reclpo—that, to my anspeakable
my Lial—novort I hnvo but ono friend, and ho | reltef, the oxselient quadruped rovived, and his
lles dying,” Lo said in & low hoarso voloo, master’s Joy and gratitude were so groat that

Flush anderstood hum, and barked & sharp | 4 thuught ho would havo kissed as botb, as welr
protoat, | as tho dootor and groom. He ocertainly did

“Ay, I forgot my poor Flush,” ho added, | cmbrace tho horse, whosa name 1 afterwards
stooping ovor the dog, whose IRIgo oyca looked | discovered Ww be Milan—the groom having been
as reproachful as Adelalda’s, , wont to call him Millum ? with a sort of inter-

S8he hastenod up-stairs as he ontered tho hall, , rogative donbt, as if i} informed of tho ortho-
with tha words, »Hard! unforgiving{” on her | graphy,
lips, Banks accompanied me homewards, and was

Wo found the folio open at tho recipes, and twWo ; still pouring ont his thanks wicn wo et my

or three coplod out in hercloar Iarge handwriting, | wife, She greetod o8 With—
My wifo solectod one, and gave it to Banks, who 410 wero #0 anxlious about the horse that wo
ocrumpled 1t ap an his hand, but hurried with 1e ) coutd uot fiwi,  Addy was oven more fussy than
to tho chomust's. 1 accompanied btm, and my ; 1; but 1 sce, by your faces, that her reclpe has
wifo ran up to Adelatde, ' beon succeesful.”

8ho recounted the soeno o moafterwanis,and ; Banks stammered vut somothing, while my
1 satd it should ba dramatisod as scnsational, | Wifo camo between us, and swent on addressing
theroby glving great oface, | him carolosaly,

S8ho found Addy on hor xnoos, 1o an agany of

«{ thitnk you said that you mob M=, Peroy

weoping, her fuce burled In hor bed, hor arms | abroad "
outstrotchod over {t, Ay calm pleco of porfec- “Yos."”
tion! What anomalles those women are! Of 4 Before her marriage 17
ocourse my wife throw her arms about hor, “Yoa”

mingled her tears, and so forth, calming hoer by A pauso; and [ break in with, «&ho was won.
dogroor, I can just imagine the statoly Addy, | derfully handsome,”

oncirolod by my blonde, umpulsive, satirical, +Was? Is, you moan, You men never think
Uttle wife, and tho diverso feellng of the palr. | 8 woman good-looking after thirty.five,” crics my
But viclent emotion sometimos produces cone | wife,

fidenoce, and Addy’s ended in a pesmodio rolntion | «1 should not dare to say that in your pre-
of somo passagos of hor history connected with | sonoe,” L reply.

Banks smiled,

It appoared that sho and her brother wero « It was 100 bad of them to marry her up te
travolling in italy at tho same timeo that Banks | that old Percy,” shs continued,
and his mother were, and that thoy made a, +<Them? Whom ?” asked Baonka involuntarily,
casaul acyuaintanco as thoy mot oocastonaliy at | « Her parents, Thoy woro acbitrary and am-
Aiferent places. Thoy chanoced ta bo ait 1o tho | bitlous; and sho was sacrificod, like the reat of
tame tralo aL the Wmo of @& fearful ralway , as,” she replied bowiog to me.
wllislun, which cansed the death uf mauy pas-,  * And bo Waa got rid of, Iiko she roat of aa,” 1
sengers.  Poor Addy was frantically calllng on a , said, returning the mock salute.
doad bruther, whon Banks camo to hor, himself ; Banks's faco was aflame. 1 08ver saw any
1n the torTiblo agony of the sudden consciousncsa | foltuw change cuuntennuoce so often in 80 short
that a mothor, whom ho dovotedly loved, wes | o space of time, At last he said grimly,
also killed. He promised to find her drother 1¢| ¢+ No woman over marries against hor will,”
sho would but contont to withdraw from tho hor- «1 am suro I did, and you know what a vio-
rible soene, and aho, Injurod hersolf, fainux. at | tm 1 am,” said my wife; and ho smiled again.
his slde. He carried hor away, and gavo her. . - You wiil como to ditner,” sho contlnued, «I
tho charge of some of tho poople who Lau | haven .10w moss, ard my husband has mads &
gathered to the spot, whilo he retarned to watch § discovery quite Darwiniao.”
for the doad. « Not to-day—quito impossible,” he said hor-

When she recovered consciousncss, she found , rying off.
horself iu & amall ratiway station, surtuuudod by « Ve shall expect you," she cried, waving hes

1t war pearly dluner-time when we got back,

1 watched the effecia of this venture. Addy's
checks were cr'maed, and Banka's, oyos fiashed
a8 ho saw 11,

« Wo met, as peoplo do on the Continent, by
chance, and parted by of.ance also, 1 suppose,”
he said nonchalantly, « Youremember our last
encounfer t”

A sudden paln must Lave siruvk 2t his hoart,
for his face turned doadly pale. Heo had satd
more than Lo Intended.

«Yes, 1 remember,” sald Addy, with an en.
troating glance at my wife, whao maoved 43 leave
the room,

When they were gone, Banks fell into &
roverie, and 1 maliclously interruptod it, saylog,

«You do not know what an entolerablo matoh.
maker my wifo is, [am charmod to sco her
ciroumvantod for once, 8lio was bent on bring.
1ng you togethier, and you hate ono another be.
forehnnd, It surprisos mo; for Addy Is generw
ally much beloved, and you aro not sltogother
odlous”

« DId sho—dId Adelatde~did Mra, Peroy say
sho hated me 2 ho asked impatuously.

«Not in s0 many words; but her mannerim.
plies it much as yours doex™

Heo amiled sadiy, and aaid his manner was
terribly awkwand,

Addy played and sang well—-divinely, my wifs
sald; who uses oxaggzorated terms, Jikotho rost
of her sex—80 when wo wero again assemblod,
wo askod her forsome musie., She conzented at
once, as sho always does; for she {s neither ner.
vous nor allly, Ixknow Iam terribly provoking,
as my wifosays; but I cAn no more help it than
another man can belp belng amiable, to when
Addy asked me what | should like, I sa1d,

“ Moore’s niclodies are all the fashion again,
Banks, and I rejoloe, for 1 like the 0)d songs,
Mrs. Percy aings them s0 well, Lot us havethe
ono with the doubtfal similo af tha sunfower,
Addy. You know which I mean. ¢ The heart
that bas truly laved nover forgets;' though I
bave watohed & hundred sunfiowers, and nover
yot #eon one ‘tarn to her god when ho sets)”

«Nor havo 1,” said Banks, watching Addy’s
tromunlous {lngers as thoy triod to strike the firsy
chords,

Sho sang the desirod song with difficulty, bug
porfeor swootness and expresslon. Towands
tho ond her valce trembled slightly, but she
commanded it.

# D14 you ever hear her siug before t” I asked
of Bankg,

«» Never,” ho repliod, moving hischair sothat
wo oould not see his face.

Addy had what is called a sympathetic voioe,
aod 1 was sure that it had reached bis heart,
When she ended, and was about to rise, my
wifo detainod her at the plano,

« Why do poota invent fables to rouse our feel.
ings " said Banks hearsely, <« You sing & song
in which you cannot believe.”

« ] am not answorable for my sovgs; yet 1
beliave la this one, in spite of the sanfiower,”
sa{d «ddy, half sadly, halflightly, beginning an.
other at our requost.

«That strain agafn; {t had a dying fail,”
wo allzald, or smplied, by our significant gilonce,
as she sang song after song.

Banks spoke nevor a word; but ho quietly
drew nearer and nearer the plano, until he was
alose to Addy. Was she conscious of the prox.
im.ty? She gave no sign save in the fremolo of
that voce ssmaatioo: and that might have been
according to the modern school ofsinging, which
is & perpetual rounlsde.

Howover, it was vory sweot and touohlngs -
and when at iength the clock struck one sharp
reproachful stroke, reminding us that the small
hours bad begun, weo all started {n smezement,
Baoks roee hasiily to wish as good-night. He
wok Addy’s afferod hand and held it a moment,
gazing into her pathetic face. Thore were tears
in her eyos, and, I belleve, moisture In his,

« Thank you. Alusic was invented tounman
us,” be said, and was gone.

To our surprise and annoyanoe Addy kept to
he cesolution, and we accompanial her to the
». .tion the next morning. She was profuss im
her gratitude to ur, but she peraisted in repeat.
fog, #1It 1s bost, 1t & bost.” We put her into a
first-claas carriage, in which was no other pas.
senger, at her partiocular request, forshe said she
wished to be alone, Weo were making our last
adleus through the window, and my wife was
extraciing a promise of return, when Isaw
Banks fuming up the platform. I nudged my
wife, who mmastered the oocasion fntultively. 1

T

our {ast attenpt at curloaity, for wo knew that; Carrtagea cameo from Milna in oourse of wme, | tho marks of her iate cmollcn were visiblo
the frightful catastrophe which hud cuused tho ; aud Bauks retarned to her, abd catried her to , cnougt, Bhe told as that she had mado arTango.
death of & brother she taved with gll her heart | viie, Lt which ho also gut.  Ho had proviously ; ments (0 leave us the fullowlng morntog, and
had been the precursor of & long ilinoss and | scen tho derd budles of those they oach ioved y that her mald was gacking-ap. Wo combated
braln-fover. We Lad heard that she was alons | bost conveyed towarda that city. Even 1 cronot | this resolution in valn.

a the time, and that, antll har parenta roached | think without intonse pain of that journoy;
her, she had boen tndebtod b strangors for care , What must they have felt?
and ald. 8tll we could % acoount for her jis, that they must have been attracted to cach
peculiar kind of erastion or mooting Banks, or j other beforo tils timce, and that thoy therefote ,

for his strange manner.

+ There is something undar the rose,”said my | tachment; but Addy ownel w Qo such foellngs, ,

wife.

« Your match.making may as well bestowed
away with 1t,” quoth L.

We weroe Iate for dinner, and 1 huorried Addy
My lmpression , off, aaying to my wife, 1t 18 no good to walt,”
« Provoking man {” she exolatmed.

«Who? which 2 § asked.

«Both! every man 1 over saw {” she repliod.
We had hegup, when thero was & sharp bark
sbo auly spoke of the tendor, respectful, un- K and ring, aod Banks actually appeared. He
solfish sympathy of him afiteted ko horselfl. | had dressed hastliy, yot with even more than

When they roached an Lotol at Milan, he con. | the French « four pins” of care,

found somo cousolation in & growing mutual at-

went to meot him, saying, in the elcgant lan.
guago of the period, « Whore are yon ol to1”

«lam golog abroad—1 will write,”™ ho sald,

«Just in time; jamp in here!” [ exclatmed,
pushing my wife aside, and ypening the door of
Addy’s compartment,

Ho obeyed, not perceiving ths jady.

«Take caro of nar, AMr, Banks, So glad you
havo an osoort, Acdy!” crled my wife, as the
train steameod of Ingtantly.

Addy looked after us with a pale, tronbled,
reproachiui faco; but thore was noredress elther
for her or Beuks,

«8uppose thoy leap outof the windows,” suge

fided hor to the care of the landlady, having  «I oonld not resist tho new moas and the
« On the contrary, I shall {nvite BEanks sgain ! previously ascertained the addroasof her perents; , Darwinian discovery,” hesatd, glanoing at Addy,
overy day and all day,"” sald she, then ho gave way to his own grief., t and bowiug nervously.

Bot the following morning wo ascortalosd, Sutne tume olapsed before hor parents arrived, ,  She medo go mavement, but lvoked av my
that our restieas friend had left hame for an in. | during pact of which their dead were bunicd atdz  wife roproaghfully. She was, howover, tosolzed
dofinits period, and his servania did oot know , by arde tn o comotery at Milan, and sho a8, to hide all eraotion, and bogan to talk #8 hato.
whero he was gono. It was my wife'a pleasure , delirivua, Sho got bettor, howover, aid would , raily as ahe ovgld, By dogreea the conversation
that Addy should not be wld this, and we pre- , leave hor bed and go inte & r20m where she . becamo sufolentiy eary, and my hopes of a
vallad on her to rematn with as longer thanshe , could sce and thank Banks, It is jovity evideas , quietdinner—iniut, at Orst—were roalised, 1
intended, Her manner grew fitfcl aad excitable, , that sho muast have loved him oo this. HOW had not, at that time, heard Addy’s swory, so il
and my wife deoclered that sho staried at every , cvuld she have lelpou 11?  8ull, she did uul, hasarded & remark at dessart which savored
sound, and turned red and pala &y overy boll. 1, confesawoit. -  T0Ye 07110 Dypar-lnquinitive than tho prudent,
began o bint that sho was not, after all, the, Her father and mother arrivoed as jast, Ay : «80 0dd you two should have met abroad.
Plecs of calua perfection § bad imagined, but & | wifo koew thera well, and disltked them par-; Were you !cnglwqwutof! 4

.

Rgoited my wife. ¢ A sentimental lover’s leap!”
un;im rallway will bo thebest match-maker,”
sald

{ Andeo it proved. A letter atrived by the
{ oxt post from Addy, entreating as to go to har
—for-for—ghe was engeged to Alr, Banks, She
Was eo happy aod it was all due to s, The
followlng day reoppeared, He aciually
called my wife « My dear,” whon he announoad
§ the fact that he was Lol going abroed allsr all),
{ but—tut~-was going 2 bo married jnstesd.

“Then we shall not only know Danks, but
Lirs, Banks " seld L.

And 20 s tho curtaln fatls,»
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OHAPTER XIV.

Braymiount was full of oonstermation and
liorror; the sad and terrible tale had travelled
from door to door; and groaps of gossips wore
falking it over at the cornors of almost every
strest, 1aue, and alley In the town.

The Braymount eveniug Advertiser contained
& loog account of the rabbery and dreadfut mur.
der of Mrs. Polderbrant, late an actross at the
Theatre Royal belonging to the aforesald town,
and stated that the man charged with having
parpetrated the revolting doed was one Desmo-
ro Deamoro, & young adtor attached to Mr. Jel-
Loo’s company,

On the night following Mrx, Polderbrant’s
death, although Mr. Mackmillerman was an.
nounoced to appear in ohe of hiz favorite char.
acters, not a creature cams near the thoatre,
the doors of which had to be reclosed and the
lights extinguished.

Comfort Bhavings was scated by her aick fa.
ther's bedside, hereyolldsswollsn with weepling,
and her bosom sore with heavy grief. Asqrst
she would not credlt the frightful atory of Des-
moro's guilt; but when she recalled a oertaln
oonversation she had once held with him con.
cerning drs. Relderbrant’s probable worldly
posteasions, her bellef in his Integrity became
somowhat shaken.

#0h dear, oh dear! she sobtod aloud, « And
it was that he might be enabled to purchass
books ¢0 read to me that he robbed poor Mrs.
Polderbrant.” .

But the youog girl dl@ pot undorstand that
Desmoro’s lifs was in actual danger, that he
mlght be doomed to suffor the extreme pensity
of the law for tho fearful crimoe of which ho
atood sccused. Comfort was in ignorancs of
this, else her anxiaty and grief on his acocount
would have Xnown no bouuds.

B8he bed no one noar her to whom ahe could
talk of Desmorg, noone tosympathize with her
feolings In this matter, IHer fathor wss 1ying
in an almnst embecile stato, soarcely compre-
hending what waz passing around him, and it
would bs quite useless to troubls him with this
terrible tale.

By-and-by Comfort repaired to the theatrs,
in onder, if possible, to hear farther particulars
relative to Desmoro’s position, but she found
that there was no rehersal In and that
all thoatrionl business affuirs were at & stand-
alili for the present,

Firct sho questioned one member of the com-
yany, thenanother, respocting her young frlend ;
but thoss stie questioned only shook thelr heads
and remained silont. ‘

Jollico oould ses nothing but ruin siaring him
in the face did hs remain at Braymount. Mr.
Mackmillerman was again ennounced to appear
in oue of his favorite chargsters, yat not a soul
troubled the hox-oMoe for places or tickets for

o approgching night of performauvoe.
u"rhapm <as nothing left bat Atlght for the whole
iroupe, as the lale tragical affalr had casta ter-
1ible stigma upon each and every one of tho
members of that troupe. Generally speaking,
ocouniry people have mighty strong peejudicss
of thelt own, and inthatrespect the inhadltan!
of Braymount were not difftrent from the..
neighbours. And the theatre had suddenly be-
ocome A sort of plagus-spot; & place of loath.
some horror to thoss worthy but woak-minded
townsfolk, wlio, One ahd all, shunned it, vowlng
never to yield to its attrictions more,

«There’s nothing for me to do dut to break
up the whole ooncern,” sald, the mansger, ad-
dremsing the members of his dompany, now
assemblod 11 the gresn.room of the theatre, #1
am not & man of meaus, and cannot pretend to
stand up and struggle egatost this unexpocted
and ferrible circumstance. Jellico’s name is
disgreed everlnetingly; notof his own wrong.
doleg, bat through this most unhappy and ter.
rible tragedy, regarding which I bellevo Des.
mo Desmoro to possoss no more knowledgo
than my own innoocent self. Therels & mystery
1o the aflals altogethar, & mystesy 1 cannot at-
tempt to fathom. Foor Mra. Poldertrant, 1 feel
convinced, was the victim of & delasion; but
she I8 gone, and heuvea can only say how this
case will end, how far this most unfortunate
young man will bo made to suffer forthe crime
1atd (o hig charge

Comfort iistensd to the mansgorin breathlass
agitation and alarm,

What would they do ¢ Desmoro, supposing
Le wore really (o ba proved gulity?

Ob?!she drendod to ask that question, drosd-
od sven to put it to herself

" Bhe sat silent, a dlxzy sensation in her braln,
# deathly sickness gathoring reand her heart.
None prosent gursaised the stats of her feelings
at thls achingz moment; indesd, noao had time
10 d0 20, for each and all bad ¢nough todoto
thing of themselves,

She nndenitood that Jellloo’s company was
Jdisbanded ; that she and hes sick father wers
now withont sn engsgement—wilhout either
money or friends, and that undemianding had
fairly stanned her,

Comfort bad known pothing bup pinching
throughout all ber young litatime, and for Rer
aficted father’s sake, more than for her own,
she was Inmonting this change In thelr worldly
obndl 0n, and the poverty and mliszery which
now threatened them. From her carliest youth
tho clown’s daughter had beon accustomed to
Teflect on many matlors~on matters which
ware far, far beyond her experience and her
yoears—and to oontend wilh a host of Httle trials
(great ones to hier) with scant, and not unfre.
quently with positive want itself. S8he was
quite sensible thon of what was iu atore for
them, of the troudles which were sturing them
o the face; and It waa no wonder that her

'young spirit quailed within her as she cone

templated thedark present, anl the still darker
future.

There was s doctor’s bill to Lo paid the Ye.
membered, and likowizse many otherdebts; her
fathor's lltness had run her into several pecu.
nlary straits, out of which sho could not possl-
bly ses her way.

Sho was Almost pevniless—hoer parent still
{ll—wbat, wlat was aho to dc-—~what could she
do?

Ble quitted tho groan-room with heavy, Iagg-
{og ateps, thinkingof Desmoro—of the dead Airs,
Polderbrant, aud of all tho diatress and disgrace
that had beon bronght upon Manager Jolilco
and his company.

‘Whon she roached the stage ontrance Pldgers
acoostod her,

His manner was cringing in thoe extreme. He
marked her swollen eyellds, and he drew his
own wise conclusions asto whereforo they were
swollen.

u How’s Maister Shavina, Mizs Comfortt” he
asked, in & whining tone,

#Not much better, I thank you" was the
low-voloed reply.

s An' he'd be wuss 1f he on'y knowed about
all tbis sight of moltheration, wouldn't he,
miss "

1 Yes,"” weas tho vacant answor.

s Qf courso Malster Dasmoro'll be hangod!”
sald tho wroteh,

« Hauged 1” shuddered the glrl, leaning
against the wall for support; ¢ who will he
hanged ?°

& Why, him tho prisonor, miss; Maister Dos.
moro Desmoro, to bo sure i”

#No, no!” she half shricked, ¢“no, no! Hois
not gullly 7

s It would be a preolous good job for him if
yo could prove that hio aron't,” returned the
msan ooarsely. ¢ Who do you think killed Alrs,
Polderbraant, If ho &'an’t "

s« 11 don't kno#,"she stammered fu torror,
her wholo faco ghastly Lo behuid, 1t isall too
terrible to contemplate,” sho added, making her
way to the outer door, her kuoes smiting exch
other as siid walkod, death-like faintnozs creop-
ing over her.

Buddenly she clutehed at tho wall, socking its
support; then hor fragile Umbs gave way, she
tottered forward and sank Into a chalr,

At this Instant a carriagoe rolled up to thastage
entrance, and after s pause, 3Mr. Mackmillerman
was at Comfort’s s{do.

Poor girl! Bho was too much prostrated by
her sorrows and hier terrors to refaso tho sym.
pathy of any one. No marvel, thon, that she
listenod to his soothing words, now poured into
her cams, and, listoning to them, thatthisy afford-
ed her some consolation.

Mr. Mackmillerman was old enough to be her
father, and, tuking that fuct in.wo conaideration,
she, 10 & certain exient, sufferod him to gain her
ocopfidence,

The gentleman who had driven the Cerberus
fnto his climupey corner, tali ¢d to Comfort In
subdued tonos, none of which reached Pldgers’
cars, although those cars were strainoed to thelr
very utmost in vain endcavors to catch a stray
ward here and thace.

#You are far too unwell to proceed honce
alone,” observoed tho actor, addresaing his coma.
panion, ¢ Hereis my carrisge at tho door, and
1 Seg that you will allow me toseo you safvly
home.”

« No, no, thank yoq,” ghe returned. « I shall
bo botter 1n & fow oments. I must not troubls

”»

« Nay, it would be a ploasure to do anything
for you!"” he rejoined in & gallant manner, yot
with tho utmost respoect 1n all his tones.

1 think I'd better spoak "o Mr. Jellioo firet—
e might bg able to advise mo what to do,”
falterod poor Comfort, aua loss how 1o act or
what t» sy at the time.

#1 will not only advise, bul assist 3 he
auswered quickly. ¢l have both tho wi. and
tho means to do 80, If you will not thrast aside
the hand of friendshlp now exstended towards

L

«1 donot know how to ach,” was her bowlider.
od reply.

«Y will go homo with you, voe your fathor,
and tnstruct yoi what will be the beat for you to
do,” he responded persuasively. #Come! Why
should you not trust me as you would Mr.
Jellloo? Am 1a Loar, that you are thus afrald
of mo?"

«] aw not afraid of you.”

« Then whercfore thus reocd my courtoalos 37

Sho did not answer hin. Her bosom was
overfic #ing with ay aocumplation of sorrow,
and her tears were ready to treak forth afrosh

At length she lot him 1sad har to and place
ber by his slde within the equipaze, which was
driven away at anoe in tho direction of Comfet’s
loagings.

CHAPTER XV,
Col, Symure had well.nigh fretted bimself to

death on his soti's account| hut (¢ was not untit
the second morning after the otourrence of the
robbery and the death of Mm. Polderbrant, that
8 paper, contaluing a full and particular account
of the case, fell into his hands,

Tho namo of Dosmoro first attracted his po.
tice, then ho read on aud on, until e hed Leacome
maasler of the whole matter,

Ho utfered no sound; but tho paper was
clutehed st In his hands, and his teeth pens.
trated his Up, and brought forth aguah of erimson
guld,

At thix time Caroline was pourlng out his cup
o chocolate; and Pervy, who was sufferiug
from a slight attack of thoe gout, which had coa.
faned him to the hotso for the Inat fow dayw, was
eating his breakfast, paying particular attention
10 & certain dalnty Freneh dish, and too much
engagad to notlco his brother's excited ways,

Colonel 8ymure turncd the sheot of intelil.
geneo round and round, and always raturned to
the same terronfraught article, which he read
over and over agaln, until the printed lotters
secmed to scorch hus eyes and braln, and nearly
drove him mad,

tYou do not eat your broakfast,” romarked
Mrs, 8ymure, fixing hor susplcious eyes on her
husband’a faco,

Ho started, dropped tho paper, and looked at
her for a faw seconds, before ho could find voloe
to mako hoer any roply.

« My broakfast? Ab, trus!” hesald hcalowly,
regalning possoasion of the newapaper and star-
{ng et his piato lko one whoso wits woro fur
astray.

«What alls you?” she askod, with some as.
pority n her acconts.

uwEh™ ejaculated Percy, for an fustant Jook.
fng up from his plato. «“Take ono of those
cOteleltes de mouton, thoy are cooked 0 porfoo-
tion; 1 can recommoend thom.”

aThanks; 1 bLave finished broakfast,” the
Colonel answered, scaroely consclous of what he
was saying.

«\What! finished breakfast befste you have
oven touchod 1t *” cried Carollne, ¢ More mys.
tery, Colonol Symuro I shoe continued, in taunt.
ing syllablos,

«“dfystery 1” reposwd Percy, again glancing
up from bis plate, the contents of which had boen
rapldly disappoaring plece after plece. « What's
1t all atout, Des, ch 2"

Colone! 8ymure’s faco was first white then
rod, and his hoart was boating fast and pein.
nlly.

Oh, tho torture of this hour, and tho torture
bo was yot anticipating !

Once, twice, and thrico his secret was on his
very lips, on the polnt of Lelog revealed to his

again 1nto his breast, and kept it thero,

After the moal was ovor, Caroling, who had
subsided iuto a it of tho sullens, left the room,
and the two brothers wero alono together,

Scarcely had the door closod upon his wif,
when tho Colonel sprang up and began to pace
tho floor backwards and forwards in the utmost
perturbation.

Peroy b=a txken up a sporting chronicle, and
was lazlly inspecting its oolumns, careloasly
humming to himself all the while,

Presontly ho lcokod at his brother, put down
tho shoot, and 1 sved uneasily in his chatr,

s« What the de 100 alls you, Des " he inquired,
somewhat {mp tiently, his visago assuming a
stlll redder hue «Can't you sit down and let
your breakfust digest itself in peacse; but | for-
got, you cat n me; while, on tho contrary, I on-
Joyod mino & nazingly, Do eit down, Dos, you
givo mo tho» dgets to 8oo you miarching to and
fro in that sty 1 fashion, Ab, you nover felt &
tingo of the gout or you would understand what
1 sufer with that villainous ocomplaint, and
would avold worrylng mo as you aro doing
now.”

4 Groat hoaveni? exclaimeqd the Calone!, sud-
denly etopping in front of his brother's chalr,
« Don't bo 8o titterly sclish, Peroy, don't imagine
that this world was made expressly for you "

agolfisht I doclare, Dogwam?

«Remomber that others suffer as well as
yourself; and learn that at this moment I am
enduring fu angalsh most intoleradle, an an-
gulsh auch asyou dream not of.”

« Ble®d meo, Dest Whore do you foel {11 ¢»

¢4 Hore, an. here!” the Colonel answered,
totohing firss his breast and then hisg brow,

s Hoart ard braln togother1” cried Peroy. ¢ a
bad caze, T should say. It is atrangs that I
nevez heard you complain until naw. You'd
belter oonsult your modical man at onoe; I
shounld do so.”

« Peroy,” sald tho Colonel, taking a chalr op-
poaito 1o his brothor, and spoaking ssverely,
#Poroy, do you think that you entertain a
singlo atom of feellng for 1ns

uJove, what an odd quoslitp, to dbe sure{”
returned the otlier. « Pon hoaor, I shall begin
10 doubt your sanity if you goonat this rate.
I recollect ouca belng told that our father’s great
grandsire was & most ecoontric person, who did
all gorta of queer thingw; I hope that you have
notinterited this malady, that—r

#Pshaw! Poroy, Peroy, if ¥ go mad it will
be with sorrow-for what I havo done—for the
great wrong I ouce committed.*?

#0Ob, doxr, dear! Is it theold anbject brought
upagaint Why not lat 1t rost—I shonia ¢

o] know you would,” said the Colonel, in a
marked toue, ¢ Read {hat,” ke added, giving
Rkim the papsr oontaining ths acconut of Das.
! moro’s apprahousion and the fearful oharge
! preferred against him, and placing his inger an

& particular pmupf;. «“Read that, and then
won'c’ionhnyoummolnuulmnluu asl
am.,

«As 4170 an I live, thero's a fit of goulinsicre

wlife; but the fear ho had of hor throst it back.

)
for me," sighed Parcy Symure as he reluotanily
r~rared himself to ohey bis brother's wishes.

Then there onsned & panse, Vresenlly Perey
gave utlerancs to a prolonged whistle, and latd
down tte sheet, his countenance abenlulaly
parple with amasewent and horror at whathe
a4 josd pertned.

The Colonel now siarted tp and renswed his
marching to and fro—he could not sit still; the
tompest In hiy brain and heart would not let
hira have apy rest

“The young rufilani” exolaimod Percy, in
great Qisgust.  « Haro agaln havo I preserved
you from seting foollshly; here agaln have you
cause {0 bless your stars that you bave bad
such a 000l-headod sdviser as mynelf. But for
me you would have had this villalnnus, san.
guinary miscreant on your hands; you would
have owned him before all the world as your
son--as & legitimate 8ymure, DBat 1 felt that
he was & sonundrel froma tho very beginniug;
and 1 baliove I told you as much—didn't 17 At
all ovents, If I dlda't express my opinion of
him in worde, I—u"

# Coase, Percy, to congratulate yourself on
cour boaated forosight 1" broke forth the Colonel,
abraptly stoppingin his walk. ¢« Csase; for X
frankly toll you that I blame you, and you
alone for all my suffering--for all Ishall yot
have tosnffer, You were my elder brothor,
my monitor and guardian, and you should have
oounselled me to act justly and meroifully ; you
should have led my wayward steps out of
the orookod path into tho straighs one, you
shonlde—ut

« Zounds 1" intorrupted the lstener; but tho
Colonel hesded bim not, and stitl contivued in
thio same oxcited straln asbefore,

«Tho Iad Is faleoly sooused. I oould stake
my life upon his honesty In word and doed ;
and I will movo both heavon and cnrth in ordor
to prove his innocenoce.”

Horo Peroy 8ymure groanod audlbly.

«Bay, will you give moyoar asslitanoo in this
painful afair? Wil you undertake tho broak-
ing of this mastor to Caroline, 80 that I maybe
onabled to atirfreely 1n the servics of my 00—
will your '

oWill Ilay myso.f up witk a confounded fit
of the gout~will I bring upon myself the rage
of two vizeniah women? Not I, {'faith { Though
oy locks bo grey, I walue thelr possosston too
well to suffer thom to be combed by Caroline’s
fingers, Ye powera! TWhata mistake I com.’
mitted 1n coming down here for peacel Why,
there havo beon nothing but wars ovorsince my
arrival; Ishall run away instanoter; I ahall In.
deed, sinoce I have discovered that I have a
madman for a brother.”

#Qh, Peroy, Peroy I

s Better to be in hot water with Luoy, than
to bo scalded by the wholo famlly, In other
words, Des, If you have resolvod upon rushing
headlong Into disgrace and ruin—of claiming
thiof and murderer for your traly begotten son,
—1'1} toll my man to pack op direcily, and I'll
baoff. 1 oouldn't remsin hore to go through
such soonos as Carolino will create when she
hoars of the existence of—I shudder to name
tho wicked monster—but you understand.”

a know woll what I shall reccive at the
hands of my wife, should I ever fcol myself
compeslled to avow to aer my secrot,” sald the
Colonel, 4 But did I approbond from her twioce
as much, I must do my duty tn this unbappy
business. But be assurod on this point, I will
not do anything rashly: I will endeavor to
spare the members of my family all useless
trouble, disgrace and pain. Wil that assurance
coutent you, Peroy 7%

« 1 do not quite comprehend the moaning of
your wonda,” returned thoe brother frotfully.

uUnless I am absolulely nsowvssiiated to re.
veal to my wife and others tho secret of my
firap marriage, and the birth of my son, I pro-
mise, most solemnly, not to do so.”

«“Yes, 1 comprehend,” sald Parcy, shaking
his head, doubtfully. ¢« Eut that won'’t do; no,
my advics Is, that you apply for lsave of ab.
sence from your rogitment,asd leave Braymount
for Pariz—dear, delightful Paris!{—whither 1
will most joyfully accompsany you. Depend
apon ft, Des, X am ocounselling you for your
good, bothnow and tocoms. Loavs this young

¢ of s strollor t0 fight through his own
dark dolags, and ceaso o concern yountsif at
all about him.”

Colono! Symure was silsnt, His brother's
speclous tongte had but litile influsnoe over
bim now, XHis botter foslingshad boon aroused
within his breast—feslings which counld uot be
ovoreome by the sophistry of mere words,

Just at this momont thore came a stuxdy
ringlng at the house-door, and presently a ser
vant appeared with an officlal despatoh {n his
hands, atd a sergeant of the Colonel's regiment
at hisheels,

«}Xhi wbat nows is afloat, sergeant?” asked
Colonel S8ymure, in surprise, bresking opon the
ssaled massive as he spuls,

«There's a rlot at Clegborn, I belleve, Colonel,”
raplled the soldier,

The oficer changed color, as ho perused the
despated, while bis brother blandly smtled, and
playod with his whisken,

Not an lnatant was {o bs loit. Colonel fiy.
mure had o don his regimentals at once, and
march forth to oheck ths riotoux affalrs at
COlegacrn.

«By Jovel & moat fortunate event!” arled
Porcy within himsell. ©There is sursly some
watchful spirit over Dos, that has called bim
away atthis critical time, just as he wasaboat
21 lx:’lw the fool, and bring destrnction on us

Colonel Symure left Draymount with an
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aching heart. But he wat & scldler, and the
stern call of duty he waa bound to obey.

Paroy now wholly recovered himselt, His |
brother was removed far from Braymount to &
placoe where he might probably be dolalned '
some weeky, during which t{me this Desmoro
Deamore’s fate would be irrevocably senled,

Peroy rubbed his bands, and [nwanlly blessed
all malecontonts. Nothing more fortunate than
this sudden outbreak at Cleghorn could posaibly
Liave hiappencd to Des, ho thought,

Mrs, Syaure becanio even moresullen than
before. Her husband was removed out of her
alght now, and her susplcious tempar worked
itself up Into o state of perfoct ferment She
folt that the Colonel was keoping some secrot
from hor; and having that feeling, bor unge.
norous miod imagined all sorts of evil things
about bim; and she was montally acousing
1im of committing almost every wicked deed,
in creation ; and had she not had a gueatin tho
pereon of her brotuer-lu-law, ske would have
followed the Colonel tute the thickoest of the
fray, regatdless Of evory danger, so long as sbo
but sroocceaed in torwaenting him, and could
make him as miserable as hierself,

———

OHA¥PTER. XVI.

From & post-morfewmn oxamioation of Mrs,
Polderbrant’s body, 1t had boen satisfaotorily
proved that sus had not died from tho effuct of
the robber’s blow. Tho fmsmadlate cause of lier
dsoease had boen fright—~theshook ber nervous
system had reovived on that fatal night,

Jollieo felt somo rellef on hearing tho above
{ntalligenoc. Desmoro’slife was notin jeopardy,
and bis consclenoe was not stalned with a fel-
low.creature's biood,

Desmoro, tho supposed criminal, was brought
up before tho vounty magi trate, and formally
examined by him.

Unfortunate Desmoro! his cup of miscry was
now brimming over., Al} the previous night
the poor prisoner was pleturing to himself the
soend of 1rialho was now an aotor in,

Jellico was prosent at this time; =0, Hkowlise
was Pldgers.

Tho confased ovidonoe of tho latier in nowise
assisted our hero; but,on the contrary, flung a
doubt and mysiery around all his {ate doings.

The maglstrale, wno was not a man of oven
maedicero Intelligence, dlQ 2ot troublo himsolf
much to investigato tho atfulr, Ho soon arrived
at & conclusfon} and that, too, without an; ,ure
tleniar consideration‘on his part,

«Young man,’” he sald, in a hard volee, * the
ovidenoce 1s againat youl”

Desmoro started, and gazed around him with
dasged difticultios,

«What have you to say for yourssif?” added
the justice, in scoonts the snme as before,

4l am innocont, sir—1 am innocent of alt
knowiedge of the deed of which I stand ac-
cused!” Desmoro answered, his head erect—
tonos full of honesty and pride.

The maglistrate lookod fullofdonbt, and shook
his hoad ; and the prisoner went on endoavoring
to defond hlmself, but all without the slightest
avall,

] am very sorry, young man,” sall the
Juatloe; ¢ but your assertlons—entnos’ as they
are—will not overbalanco plain eots, Tho tes-
timony implicatss you eo dlrectly, that I must
order you Lack to prison, to answor {o a charge
of house-breaking and robbery, with serious
violenos as well.”

Dosmoro bowod his head submisaively, He
felt that hir voloe would be unsavalilpg; that
nothing he ocould gay would alter the doom of
his desttny.

Ho oast an appealing look at Jellioo, (whose
eyes weare fllod with sympathy) and anotherat
m:n':"mn Pldgers, but dlsdalnod toutier a word
farthar.,

To say that Desmoro wasagonized, wrotched,
wero to poorly express the dismay which had
seized upon bissonl. Heavlly froned, ho was
oconveyed back to prison there loawait his com-
{ng trial,

His heart sank within his breast as he was
oconducted along the dark, ochiolng, stone oorri-
dor, aud the lron door of his cell swung back
to redeive him. But be utterad noscund, and
walked steelly onward ‘ato the grim place as-
sigaed bim,

Deamoro had no stars of hope to his Arma-
ment; olouds of despalr—black, lowerjng clonds
only hung over him,

The door ofhis cell was closed upon him, and
the gaoler’s steps fading on his car. A faint
light penetrated through the thickly.barrod
window {whioh was farabovs his reach); and
uow & solemn stillness perviied tho place—a
stiilness that was only disturbed atintervals,
when the neighboring churoh belis tolled forth
the sucoessivs hours,

He strotched himself on his bard, narrow
oouch, and reviewed bis unhappy pcsitioti-—re-
viswed {t thoroughly.

All beforo and around him was utter dark-
amsx, Tho person whose word, had anch boen
honestly spoken, might have cstablished bis
entire innocence, had refinod to speak the truth,
and had given a confuse) ind ountiadiclory
evidenocs; which, being managed cleverly, had
had thas effoct of convineing tha trato that
wm was gulity of the crinio Imputed to

m,

Pidges was supremely ignorant, ‘ts true; and
be was most.zubile and plausible, as well, He
had pretonded to sczuple at swearing o thiz ¢lr-
cumstanoc?, o to that; and he had dono so with
such apparent good fialth, that sll prosent woro
impressed with an idea that e was aware of the

through the nian’s wickeduoss—none sven sui.
pectod him of ovi),

Desmoro had forgotten the 1ato scone of alters
cation which had taken place belween Pldgers
and himeelf, and that 1t was likely tho man
nmight owe hMm a grudgo for tho unmauunerly
sbakiug he bad recelved at his hauds. Des.
moro's nature was far (00 goncrous to harbor
vengeful fecllngn agalnst any ons; and ho ever
charitably Judged the dlzpositions of others by
his own.

Poor, parenticms follow! Lylng there In his
dreery cell, can you wonder §f he began to mur.
mur over his larmentablo fute, and wish that he
had nover been born'!

Mrs. Polderbrant was In her gravo: she whom
he bad decmod his staunch frieud was no nmom,
8ho had dled, leaving behind her o feurful aceu.
nation against him; an accusation through which
thio liberty of all hiz future ifo stood 1mperile
lod,

Yet ho did not reproach.lher memory 3 he
thouglit gently of the dead-—gently of avery one,

‘Whito ho was thus Jying, tho gwler unlocred
his cell-door, and Sanwiel Jelllco stood bofore
tho young prisoner, who atarted up on tho in-
stan

Tho worthy manager lonked much disturbed,
and doadly pale.

Tho gaoler now withdrew to the door, and | al

Dosmoro and Jellico wero aloue together.

#You aro surprisod at my visit 2 suid tho
Iatter, in a tono of intorrogation.

“#Not very much, slr, Yot aro so good, that
no kindly act of yours could surpriso me,”

#I am oo2me to ask you to mako a clean
broast to me, Desmoro; {(u other words, to beg
you to confess to mo tho wholo truth of thix
droadful business.”

] have nothing to confoss to you or any one,
sir, I canonly repeat my foriner protestations,
only declaro that I nm wholly innocent of tho
chargo mudo agulnst me,”

s Are you awaro that thia terrible affuir has
ocompletely ruined mo? The theatre is closed,
the company broken up, and its members sud.
denly sont adrift, to ind engagemecents wheroso-
over thoy ocan.”

«s I3 1t 80, 1ndeod, sir?” stammered Desmoro,
with white, quivoring 1ips, his thoughts at onco
revorting to Comfort and hor sick father.
« Heaven help mo! Misfortune and 1 are twaln!
How I gricve at being the cnuse of such trouble
to you and othem! But of how fnnocent I am
of all mrong, Ho abovoe can Judge! X can say
no more, sir; X am falrly woary of making pro.
tostations, which gafn credence from no ono 1"

#8hall Iwrite to My, Thetford?” pursued tho
kind-hearlod manager, «Ho has means, and
may possibly assist you In some way or otlier,
You cannot, at tho prcsent moment, rally around
you too mavy friends; you will requiro sl that
you can muster,”

Deamoro ahwddered as ho listoned,

« No,” sald he, proudiy; «1 am Innoocont; and
being 50, my own simple tonguo alone shall de-
fond me. Do not write to Mr, Thetford, I beg,
w.”

s Desmoro, refiect; you aro standing In & ter.
riblo position.”

# Y am fully aware of that fact, sir; but I am
trusting in tho One on high, He wlll not fore
sake me.”

Jellioo turned asldo s head; tho youug
man's acoents touched him deeply s and ho folt
roady to weep over him as ho wowld have wept
over his own son.

«Would you like to communicate with yoar
grandftbier $ bo inquired, oager tobofriond him
In sorao way.

«No, sir; tho¢ 1 man hag learmnod to forget
me by this time, and I should not likoe to disturd
his feclings.*

41 can do nothipg for you then 2”

« Nothing, thank you, slr, cxo0pte—"" And
Desmoro icre haltexl in his speoch, and looked
confwediy on the goor.

« Excopt what, my lad? 8pcak out "

»#] should liko Comfort Shavingw and her
father to know that I am guiltless of the crime
1aid to ay charge,” he replied, < It is agony to
bo confined within these four walls, with theso
galling fotters on my limbus; and fool that those
who oncz oved mo are now despising and hatlog
my very name. Mr, Jellico, will you toll them
thet I am tho same in word and deod as when
thoy first knew mao; that I am ault worthy of
thelr kind remombrance and affoction! Wil
you—will you tell them thiat”

« I will, Desmoro—I willl”

«X may never se0 them agsalp, for I may bo
condomned I’ he added, lis voloo husky and
tromulous,

J&1lco A1 not answer, but stretched out his
hand to tho poor prisoner, who caught at, and
hold it, between bis palms, # Hoaven
bloss you, sirf ho sald, choklugly.

s And heaven bdlass you, Desmorol” returned
the good man. I will call upon tho Shavings
to-day., Iam very anxious about them, fore—
But, there, I will not further distroas you, a3 you
have already full plonty, ant tod much, to we-
ecapy your mind, I will x00 you again to-mor
row. Good-bye, Desmore!”

1 Good-bye, alr!”

And tho manager loft the cell, and soon mado
his way out of tho dreary prison walla,

Ho went along with a saddenod heart, Ho
was {hinking of tho trouble that had so rooently
befallien him; of his disbanded {roupe, and of
Dosmoro’s patnful and terror-franght position.

There was such atrong testimony against the
faisoner, Thereo was the condemnbalory ovle
denoco of the dead Alrs, Poldsrbrant, which evi.
dence would appear upon his trial to condema

s criminality, aad was doing his utter- | and crush him,

most 1o conceal it Nut a aingle persoa saw

s« Lot JoatI' cxclaloed Jelllno as he reflect.

«l on all thix, and hustened Lis onwarn f0otstopr,
After proceeding along for somo conslderable
length of tiine, he turned 1nto an obeeitro jocallly,
And sought tho entrnnee of the 8havings’ abode,
4 An old woman auswered Jellico'sappenl at the
oor,

# El, they aro bofh gone, alr I” sho repliad as
800N as ahic xaw hid face,

s Both gono!  What on earth do you meant”
ho askod, in great surprise,

#That Mr. Shavings and Lfiss Comfort bLe
hoth on ‘cm gone away, «r; attd 1 don't know
where,” '

# You don't kinow whero 1" repoated the
amazed manager, «] do not understand you.
Mr. 8Shavings wus 1), very 11l how could be
poasibly go away In such o stato?”

« Ho did go away, that's cortaln, sir,” answer-
d the womean,

« Explain - oxplain 1" cried Jelllco, Impa-
tiently.

« Well, air, they went off In a private carriage
~—lrg Comfort crylug all tho white,”

A private carrlago 1” exclaimod Jelllco §
ugou must Lo romaucing, I think, my good
wonman,"”

@\hat [s that, sir?”
4 Well, you have niade somo mistake,”
|«' ’Not R LIt of {t, sir; I'vo mnade no mistako at

Tho manager stared at tho speaker In utter
bewliderment,

¢ When did they go t" ho demanded,

# A couplo of hours agonc, 10 niore, sir.”

¢ Iu a privato carringo ”

s Yon, sir.”

 Whoso?"

s« Mr. Mackmillerman's, alr.”

“What!” returned Jellico, In Increased por-
plexity. « Wil you permit me to watk {ndoors,
if you plensot You wlll bo ablo to expluln
matters better there,” ho added, feoling all at
onco full of vaguoe alarm.

s« Now lct mo hear cverything,” sald he, on
reaching ono of tho rooms which had once
belonged to the Bhavingw, ¢« Mixg Comfort's
futher was better, ¥ supposo

“ Belter, sir, but far from belng himself. It
cost Mizs Comfort many bitter tears to depart,
but her father would have it 50, and sho decd
not opposo his will,”

« B, 1 canuot conmpreliend matters,”

“Nor can I, sir. All Ican say i#, that my
lodgen have left me—left ms quitr grandly,
and in tho company of Mr. Macmillorman,.”

#They have quitted you for good 2

u For good, sir.”

«Without stating whither they wero going 2

¢ Exactly so, sir.”

“This {s all very strange.”

«1um thinking as much within myself, sir,”

* You xay that Miss Comfort went henco re.
luctantly ™

« 8ho did, sir,” rejoined the woman, « put I
must say that thoy trealod mo in 8 mokt honor-
ablo and handsome manner. They amply repatQ
mo for overy thing I had done.”

a1 am glad to hear as muceh,” retorned Jel-
1%00, now fuller and futler of wonderment. ¢ e,
Macmillerman has been thelr friend, It scoms

«That’s preeisely wy ldea, &ir”

“\Who pald you?”

 Miss Comfort, herself, sir, looking white as a
ghost all the whtle, and with guch a pair of red
rlms"muud lier eyes, cansed by crying, Isup-.

Tho manager meditatod for somo fetw seconds,
his brafn {n a porfect mase,

s Yout huvo nothing to tell me?”

«#Not a singlo word, str®

Still Jollleo pauted, as if e fain would ques.
tion the woman e,

« They took thelr luggago with them o7

4 Thoy did, sir,” .

#Thank you! Iaia much obligoed.,”

And so saying, tho managor doparted.

He folt quitc stupified. Whither were tho
Shavings gone, and wherefore was it that Mr.,
Mnckemilicrman was thelr companion? There
was & mystory in this suddon disappuaranco of
tho slck maaand his young daughter——a mystery
that Jelllco could not solve. The clown, hie re.
flectod, was not In o 4% stato to truvel far—thon
whither, whithior bad they gone.

Nevor in all ks lifo had the mansger folt so
oompletely 0.t in hopeless covjocture. Twurn his
thoughts this way or that, thoy helpad Wim
nothing—he was just as much Informed now as
before.

On and on he went, burled n thought, when,
suddenly Ufdng his eyes ho found that ho was at
tho door of tho hotel where Alr, Mackmillerman
was or had been staying.

In abother instant Jollloo had enterod tho
houze, and was questioning one of its watters,

# Mr, Mackmilicrman has left town, sir."

« Io does not tantend to return?”? |

«XNo, air.t

6 Thanks,"” sald the disappolnted manager,
turning o2 his hoel, and regalning tho streos
onoo more.

Towands the thestre, hoplog that he shouid
there gnad letters from Mr. Mackwmillorman and
Comfort, he vext bent his atepe,

No, thero vas no lottors for him thero, To-
morsuw, probebly, there would bo some, ho
thought, as hio left tho stage door,

But tho morrow breught 1o {atelligenco what.
over taJelilod; and, suystified ontirely, he pro.
ceodod towands tho prisop, to seek an interviaw
with Desmorq, whom he found In o most dejecta
od state, with palllG choeks and awollen oyelids,
a8 If ho had passed a night of sleoploss angulih,

The maunagur feit that ho was tho bearer cf
painful tidings, and that it would be a blow W
Desmoro to hase that the Bhavings had quitted

Braymuount wiithout sending him a singlo loken

of thelr sympatby, o2 remeambiange,  Recallects
lecting iow many Deamory bt bastowod
In tustructing Comfort’s mnind, Jellleo eonsidered
that sho had scjxt most tngratefully towards
him, and he condemned her accondingly,

The youug prisoner looked up Inquiringly as
ho greeted hin welcome visitor, who had allently
seated hhinself on a woodot stool,

] think people aro not what they wed to be,
Desmioroy” hie remarked after o pauso; ¢ the
world I8 belng turned upside.dowti” And Jeltivo
leaned his lhiead on his hand, and looked ab,
atractedly on the Qoor. *

Dcamoro saw that something had oceurred to
distresa his friend, but he refrained from making
any inquiries. Ho vealted untyl Jellico Llmself
choso 1o explain raatters,

Presently tho mannger spoke,

“ ] couldn’t dellver your measago to your frl
tho Shatings, Desmoro,” ho sald awkwandly,

“ T am sorroy for that, sir,”

»Hho has qulitted Braymouat,”

“Comfort 1"

« And her fathor likewixo,”

« Mr. Jollico,” quaked Dosiaorg, « I—1 Go not
comprohoud,”

« Nelther do 1; tho thing 1s beyond my ¢om.
prolienslon altogethor., But thoy are gune—
gonq without lenving me a word, good or bad i

“Jone whithor?”

“No oo can {1l mo-that,’” returned the
maunsger, “They'ro gono off with Mr, Mack.
millerfuny, sttangs'to say.” ) o)V '

“With Mr, Mackmillerman " gaapod Des.
moro, his faco suddenly fusling soarlet, and
thon as suddouly beconiing pale sgain.

#Yos; 10 me it's all & mystery.Y

Desmoro did not reply; Le folt stuuned And
worldless,

Whilo he was In this condition Jallloo naxe
rated to him tho few scanty and unsatisfactory
particulars bo had gleanod from the woman re.
1ativo to tho depar{uré of the Shavings.

Desmorg lstened 11ke one only half awake;
he heard all tho words, but did not fully under.
stand their meaning.

Comfort gone! Thenfarowoll hope, farewell
ovorything! Desmoro was reckless now, and
cared not what bacame of *dm. For she had
fallen from him—sho who had been his golace,
his gulding star, his only joy ou earth! Iis
had po heart 10 cling unto now; he stoqd alone
In the world—afone iy thet world which ap-
zoarod to bhim an empty plaoe, o huge desola.

on,

s« It's dowarighit ingratitude on her part to
ran away thus,” aaid Jellloo, rememberiug
his condition, ¢ I don’t blamo poor Shaviugs 4
Jot, but sho might bave recollected her old
friends, ospeclally yourself, Dosmoro——-"

#No, no,” he burst forth; sshe belteves me
{o bo a gulity wrotch, a midnight robber, and,
{in that cago, {t s only natural that sho should
af n all knowledgo of me now. Don’t think
unkindly of hos, slr; I shall not do so, I am
sure

The young prisoner’s ¢yes were blinded with
tears, and his eyes were quivering with eme.
tion,

When the manager quitted the cell it occn.
pant threw himself upon his couch and sobbed
foudly, bitterly, and long.

‘The last blow was struck, a1l was over now,
he thought,

Oh hoavens! could he but bave read the book
of fate, bow he wonld have shud¢ered aver s
fearful rovolations. .

At lepgth hix tears dried themselves up, and
he bgoome more calm. But his calinness wus
that of settled despair. The hlessed wunlight of
his existenco had vanished, and be was stand.
ing in pitchy, stumbllog” darkness. Xow
clianged he folt, how cold and.spre his bosomr
seemed to ba! I{e fancled that he could never
weep again, that the wild tempest of his soul
had passed, to return no more. lienceforth
there would be fron in his breast—hard, inflext.
ble jronr, upon which nelthor aan nor womar
should aver bo allowed to msake any impros.
sion. Andg, since bis truth counld ind no horring,
hio wauld bo false in gil his words and deedy,
and g4t soclety at defiance,

Was it not true that he bad been robhed of
Lis only treasure, h's honeat name?

Well, whereforg should he repine about the
matter? Could he not live to avengo the cruel
wrongs which lind besn heaped upon his young
and unoffonding bead ?

And us ho thus reflected, DResmoro’s eoyes
glsamod savagely upon his prison walls; and
he breathod & solomn oath—at which tthe re.
glstering angel dropped a silent tear—~—aneath of
undying vengeance agatuat all mankind,

(To be contintied.)

Apropos of the American story we recently
gave of a bouk agent who.n the Omaha psople
tried to kii}, but wbo returncd with Cassell’s
Illostrated Bible, trying 0 gob a subseriptian
from tho head of the attacking party, an equally
good story is told of the canvasser of a London
publisher., e found lis way into the parioar
of a branch bank, and saw the manager, Who,
as yoon a8 bo learned his bneiness, ordered nim
out. Veory qulotly he sald, I moet with so
many gentlomen 10 the coursa of tho week that
I can afford to meot a snob occaslonally,” and
walked off, Next day he calisd at the bank
again, and wiskied to 6pen an account. He was
0ain shown {n to the manager, and gave very
satisfactory roasouy for opening the accouny,
and doposited £270. The manugercould vot o
loas than apologiso for his rudeness on the day
preceding, and ordered & copy of ths wWork—an
axpensive Blble—and allowed sscess to- the
clerks, aoveral of whom did tho same. Twe

A

4daye afterwards overy farthiog was drawn o
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ANOTHER NEW STORY.

We are pleasad to bo able to announce that
wo have mado arrangements with the world
renowned author

MISS M. E.BRADDON

for the production here, simultaneously with
{ta appearanco in London, of her new serial

PUBLICANS
SININERS

which willbe commenced in an carly n imber,
and bo handsomely

ILLUSTRATED BY OUR ARTIST,

Miss Braddon'sreputation as an author is too
well established to need any comment from us.
Those of our readers who havo had the pleasure
of enjoying ¢ Lady Aadley’s Bucret,” « To the
Bittor End,” #Thoe Outcasts” or any of her
other works will, no dbubt, bo glad of an op-
portunity to peruze her latest production as
speedily as it is written.

O~ — -

GOING BY STEAM,

1t is & old story to say that the present ge.
nemtion goes by steam ; humanilifs ssems to be
wound up to its maximum of speed and we
Hvotwo or three years in the time it took our
grandfathers to live ono. Wo are undoubtedly
¢ g+ing tho pace” ata mto wh.ch would very
much astonish somo of our “fa.t living” an.
oestors, could thoy rise from thoir graves and
look &t us,and we are, undoubtedly, paying the
ponalty for the vast expenditure of vital force
which it Is nocessary to nso to koep ap wih
tho times, Men a.d women ars uot as
healthy to-day asthey were onc hundrod yoars
ago, a plain evidenco of which can bo tound i1n
the terrible increase of doctors, and the largely
augmented galo of drugs , chiliren arv born
without enoigh vital powar to sustaln life,
consequently wo have a largo aud constantly
incroxsing infantible doath roll ; but one of
the most conv! iclng proofs that we aro liviag
£00 fast 1s 10 bo found ta the fact that wo noed
such & tr-mendous amonnt of stimulants to
keep us up to workiog power ; an  Amorican
writo: bas inveetigated the subject, and arrived
at the following rather remarkable conclusion,
«Ouat of every thousand men, eight hundrod and
fifty vise alooholl. «timulsats ; nine bundred
and fifty ase tobaoco , two huudred aud Afty
use either o,dam, haabeesb or morphioe ;
forty-siz use olther areeule, chloroform or

ethor ; twenty-eight us6 a,hrodisincs; two
hundred and thirty usa chloral hydmte.

Out of ovrry thousand women, four hun lred
and tw-nty use alcchollc stimulants : two
huudrod and Aty uso either chloroform, ether
or codivno : ninoty uso wmorphine twenty.
five usa cther arscnlo, bolla~donna or chloral hy .
drato ; three hundred and fifty use valerfan.”
This ls a terrible | cnentage, and w. Lesitatc
to aceept tho figurcs as correct; atill there s
no galosaying the fart tha' the use of stimu.
lants of all kinds {s rapidly increaaing, and no
stronger  ovidenco ocan bo evinced that
wo aro llving foo fast, aml cxhausted
nature nceds somo ovtranoous support te
rnable her to sustaln human lif Wo go
at overything 1n too great a hurry , boye
and girls want to bo men and women befory
they are unt of thedr teens, and, as a natnral
consequonce they are deficient in vital power
whon they arrive at maturity, and become pro-
maturely old. Wo dostroy slcep by brooding
over businesaaffatre, and unduly exclting the
mental facultics; we take pleasure asif wo
wero paid for it by the job and wo were bound
to get through with it in asshorl a timo as
possible , and we use th  mater part of our
livos, just ke fattening turkeys, cram ning as
groat a quantity of businesaand pl asure into
it an we porsibly can In the ver. ahort-st spaco
of time. Ve are, pussibly, wiser s wur gener
ation than our fo cfathers ; we know a groat
manye thinza ther Jdid not knuw —aad, most
Itkely, d dn't want to know —but the physical
deve'opement of the present genemat'o {8 no
tmprovement on that of halfa ¢ ntury ago, but
on tho contrary, not so0 good ; wo have got
into tho way of tiving by stcam & .d wo will
have to slack up the pace before long or ex-
plode,

——— =~ =B -ntireeme

ANSWERS TO CCRRESPONDENTS,

AU sommunications {atanded for this depart
ment should be addressed to J. A. Phillips,
-Editor FavoRitR,

D, G. M, Hamilton.— § Letters e Julin D—

H. J. T, Quobee.— amd Pattie M- re.

A. C., Holbrook.— celved and forward-
1 to the proper partics,

518 Axx TORuPE, Montreal, wants to Luow
tho date of tho dlzcovery of the atomis thuory,
and whethor tho discoverer was Dalton, Wo
are not sure of tho date or discoverers name,
but will endeavor to reply next woek,

AN INDIGNANT RRADER, Montrual.—\Wo il
10 sco the point of your would-be satire on one
of our most valuod contrihutors. Nothing short
of «* a PAIr of doublo million magnifying glarses,
of exira powor "—10 use tha words of Mr. Woller
—cnuld discover any similarity in styvle of the
two writers named. If you can give a fow
parallel passages, or show any plagiarism of
ktyle, wo shall be glad to hear from yoru,

¥riTx PrATARRT2Y. Montreal, desires to onp.
raspnnd with nna or more 1 nang lading with a
view tn mutna) improvement and pmspective
matrininny. He says he s «flvo feet ten, well
made, fighting welght one hundred and fAfty-four
ponnda has light curly halr, blue oyes, 8 gnnd
moustacshe viee and s'lkv and » ennxidared
handsome ™ — by  himself, pmbably. He 15
twenty-five yeare of age, hax ap income of $2,500
and wants o “enttloin lifo” Addross Pavonrre
offioe.

f00TIA, Tnn*sfl]l, Ont., writes ax follows ' —
« A party cuntractal a delt 1 Soutland in the
your 1850, amounting at that me to snme £21
or £22 sterling. ‘The party knows nnt whathers
dacreo or Judgment was obtained for the amount.
Pliase reply ander following heads: Ist, an

weattug apparcl?  (th, Could imprisnpment
be Inflicted on dobtor, supposing ho was residing
fn Scotland, for above ameount, as imprisonment
for debt s not abolished In Scotland” We do

tation in Sootland, or what is {ts imit. The
quastions should be submittod - 8 good lawyer
for advice. We do not 1tko to take the respan.
&ibllity of offtring any further edvine than that
the best and most honorable way would be to
pny the muney, and then yon nesd ant bothor
your head about statutes of Umitatinp or im-
prisonment cither,

ol te names of the days ol thoe wech. Jlu tuc
hatl dovotod to Northern Antiquitioe, in Berlin,
are found the ropresentatioos of tho idols from

whom the names of oar days of the week are

i are councoerning thomseivos. Rusbands and

sald Jobt be legally remvered under ahnva ofy. | Fiog0 was fng
cumstances? 2nd, - Doer a debt not hacome | Of 8 mlly.
irrecoverable or outlawed after a term of yagre ¢ | thix knowledge that

not kuuw whether thrre 1o any statute af limf. !

Marsl, 1073,

derived, Krom the idol of tho Bun cumes Bun.
day. This (dol {s represrented with his faco (ke
the sun, holding & buming wheel with both
hands on his hreast, signifying his course arvund
tho world. The idol of tho Moon, from which
camo Monday, is habitod by a shors coat, like &
man, but holding a Moon in his hand, Tulsco,
from which romes Tuesiny, was ono of the inost
ancient and peculiar gods of the termans, andis
represented th his garment of skin, acconding to
the peciliar manner of clothing, The thind day
of tho week was dedicuted to his worship,
Womien, fom whenco Wednesdny came, was &
vallant prince among the Raxons. Iis imago
was nmved to for victory. Thor, from whenoe
wo have Thursday, Is scated on a bed, with
twelvo atam on his head, holding a sceptre in hia
right hand. Friga, fromn whenco we have Fri.
day, It repreaonted with a dmwit awond In his
right hand, and a bow in his lefts  He waas the
giver Of peace and pieuty,  Scats, frum whence
Anatunday, hias the appearance of perfect wroteh.
ednose: he 1a thinevizaged, long-biatred, with a
tong beard, He carrica n pall vl water tn his
right hand wherein &ro frult and Quwers,

Scweral lellers ars unavofdably left over for
answer next week.

B e o

LITERARY ITEMS,

THIERR I8 s0mo prospect of a rovised edition of
the ¢ Encyclopedia Britannica.'” -

Mrss M. E. Baappox, it 1s sald, reoelves
$10,000 for her new story, © Publicans and Rin.
nesy” which will appear i Tug FAvoRITR
simultancously with 1ts publication in England.

A NEW wockly newspaper, called The New
York Sunduy Citizen, bua made Iis appearance.
Tt {» to bo devat«) to the host interests of tho
Irish-American population, and bogins its work
untrammeled by party afiliations.

Afn. EpaUso YATRsS, flhivao plensant locturnss
on - Tho Britlah Parltiament * and « Pelnces of
the Pon?* will bo a0 well romombored In Afon.
troal, 18 the Vienna corrospondent of the Now
York Herald during the Expoattion,

8raxr ColLkCTOR'S ClHROXICLE.—Thoso of
our readers who have a passfon Jor stamp col-
locting will be pleased to learn that a journal
speclally intended for thelr intercst has Lwsn
started in 8t. John, N.B. Tho first numbeor is
very creditable and promisos well for its suo-
ool

Tix Boox BUYER Is a very umeful little
pamphlet published monthly by Scrivner & Co.,
New York, at the moderato price of twenty-five
cents p yoar; It contalvs.a great deal of nsefid
information, and will be of conxldsrable advan-
tago {0 any ono forming a library, or doslring to
kaep weoll postod up cu current llitorature,

AN important newspeper change 1s announoed
in the merglng of the Assoctation Afonthly, the
organ of the Young Men'’s Ohristian Assoclations
of the United States and the British Provincos,
into tho Ilustrated Chvistian TWeekly. This
change will enable tho young mon to recoelvo
fresh intelligoncs of Association work cach weok,
and will bring thelr cause before a largo con-
stituoncy, proviously unacquainted with it, ex.
cept In a general way. Tho Jllustraled Christian
Weekly has just closed 1ts socond yoar with a
paid subscription list of nearly $C,000 subscribaers,
axciuslve of the Assoctation Alonthly list, and the
publishors foel sncvuraged to push op, such &
success in so short a time warranting them :n
expocting greater flolds of asefulness in the
future,

Tix ScIExck o LiFx.—Tho Natonal Pub-
lishing Company, of Phtiadeiptus, have Just is-
suod a very lmportant and valuablo work, by
Prof. O. 8. Fowier, on Manhood, Womanhood,
und thelr Mutual Interrelations ; Love, Its Laws,
Power, &c. It 1s & masterly exposition of the
laws whbich coutrol thoe relattons of tho
and their dutles towanis cach other, and it ia
not asserting too much to pronounce it tho most
valuable and timely publication of tho age.
« Fnow thyself{” was the profound liguncuon
of the anclent sage, aml {t s tho noglect to com-
ply with this preoopt which causes nearly ll
the miskery and sickness of the world. It is aa.
tonishing to ind how utterly ignorant men and
women, otherwise accomplished and intelligent,

wives constantly foel the need of moro lighton the
subject Of tholr relativns to cach olhor, cspecie

ally conoerning tbo great duty for which mere

It 18 for thic purposc of 1

FASSING EVENTS,

i

H1s Holineas the Pope continues to improve.

Tun vomllo has appsared and it 1s extending
at Havana.

Tz Newfoundiand Legislature was proro-
gued on thoe 13th inst.

Tiix roport that the Carllsis were to ralse a
10an in the London market is denied.

Tns Bpanish authorities are sald to have or
dored the removal of 0'Kelly from Cube.

A OARLIST organ announces that Don Carlos
12 1n Navarre at tho head of 160,000 mon.

I7 {ssald the Speniah Qoverninent will pro-
posa thot tho eleclion of Presldent be by a
pleblacit.

Tux Grand Jury’s enquiry into the massacre
{n Grant Parlsh, Loulaiana, discloses shooking
atrocitles

17 1s sald that Ar, Juhn Ciawford, M. P, for
West Toron.o, will be gazotted Lisut..Governor
for Ontarlo,

NEws from Tiflls confirms the rumored tak.
Ing of Khiva by the Bussians, 1t is added that
tho Khan {s & prisonor,

Tux8hah of Persia will soon arrive at Vienns,
He travels with his Cabinet and three 47 bhis
wivos—~tho Mrs, Shahs,

A FRARRUL oonfiagration at Hong Kong des-
troyod forty-four acres of housgs, rendering
5,000 famillos homaloss,

Two members of Presidont Thiers' Cabloet
have resigned. Tihe miunlstry of publioc worship
have boon re.sstablished.

CABLE ratos to England will, from the 1s¢ of
June, bo as herotofore~-one dollar per word ; to
Franco $10 per ten words.

A DEMONSTRATIUN against the religious cor.
poration bill has been made at Florenoe. The
rolice dispersed the crowd,

ANornxnr New York 2erald correspondont, a
Mr, Price, bas boon arrosted at flavanr, and
placed in closo confinoment.

Tux Count de Chambard authorixus the con-
tradiction of the absurd rumor that he would
adopt the son of Napoleon I1l.

TiERK is no truth in the report that & com.
misslonoer from tho Sandwich Islands was on
htll. way to Washlnglon to negotiate annox.
ation,

A HUNDRED additional fallures are anhounc-
od at Vionna, and tho financial crisis continues.
Tho tmportant bauks havo weathered the storm
8o far,

S Samucl Baker has boen hoanl from on
tho White Nue., Ho roporta that the Juurnoy
was accomplished with great di.dculty, but all
are well,

Tux expuision of religlous orders from Gen
maoy has bosn resolved upun by the Govern.
raont, and will bo carried into effect withla the
next six months,

T recontly roported massacro of voluntoors
by the Carlista turns out to have been greatly
exaggorated, tho nrmber who wors xilied boing
now reduced to sixteon,

A SPIRTTRD oontest took plice in the Frenoch
Assombly over the olection of tho Vico-Pres!-
doents, tho result belng & victory for the sup-
porters of Prosident Thlers,

Tax publishors of ssveral Paris journals have
been finod for reprinting Felix Pyatt's lotter to
the Lopdon Times Le Psuple Souverain has been
suppressed for atiacking the Assembly,

Tii% bill for the supprossion of religious orders
{n Italy passed the Chamber of Deputios by &
vote of $85 to 18. The clause granting the
Vauocan 400,000 }ir) annualle for the support
of gonerals of orders was sdopted by a vole of
220 to 193,

Tux reports recelved from the Kalvan expe.
ditlon are contradictory. By & despateh from
St. Petersburg, it would appear that much
anxlety is folt as to the success of the expodl-
tion against I htve, from which no fnformation
had been recoivod. Two of the columns were
known to have been delayod by snow-storms,
and the ooinmn nearest the appointod rendez.
vous was & month late and had stil! sovera! hun.
dred mnfles to march.

LATER despatohes siats that tho recent Car.
lixt atrocitics bad caused an immenss senca-

tituted—1no DEgOIUGE and IvAnug | tion ai Barceions, tweuty prisoneraitis now aaid
| having been pat to doath, and the fato of forty
Professor Fowicr Las given | others bolng wrapt in dark raystery; tho exas
¢ s hu® MARY® TPl 17 ranvorghls  whye | 10 tho world this work, which is #lmply an oX- | perated militia threaton retallation on Carlist
means would the croditor have to adnpt, suppne. | planation of the IAWS Which guvern v 40I0A 10 | prigoners, who, for safe-koeplng, have been
ing the doblor had rothing In “'s possnasinn hut | thelr relations to each other. He points oul tho | gont 108 fort in the harbor. Carlist sympa.

| duttes of husbands and wives and discloscs facts | taizers will bo arreatad and hoid as hosiages ot

©f which no ttue man or woman ought o bo | the return of volunteors sUll in tue haads of
jgnorant. Ho lots us Into tho secrel of prexorve j the jnsurgents.,

ing femalo hicalth and boauty far into old ago,

and shows how mothers can avold much of the |
suffering of bninging chudren iow the wuﬂd.!

D ——— s an e
To NEWSPAPER REPORTRRK—UalGrafl has

The work 1s poblished only by subacription at | o/ ineed his intontion to shortly retire from
, ald ordars should bo send to the Natlonal o5 ameyat life, and seck tho reposs of cultivat.

Publishing Company, Philadeiphia, Agonlaare

! wantod 1n overy county and wwaship,

— ——-O———

! ing roses, dahlias, and tuipe, for whioh ho hss

a great tasto. Tho imst “%ouch of his snt®
wus op the poisoner Cotton, at Durham, and

{ baforo he loft that city he soquainted the
Tue Dominion Parliament will adjowsa on '

BrLLA B., Toronto, wauts L kouw tho unigin : Friday to the 13th of August. Parliament wil) !eon he should #put 8 nightcap on,” althougd

prison warders that sho would bo the 12al per.

not, however, be callod togetbor at that time, ' ho regreited vretiring from hisprofession with-
the adjonrmmont belng meroly forma! so that | out s performing”™ on the noWspaper reporierm,

the work of the Paoific Rallway Commliitee
™may go on, .

f Wuat his objoction {s was not statod : perhispe
[ lte coustders tiem rival «llaes.”

.
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OHAPTER XXX1-oconiinued.)

Bitterly Mre, Bollon remembered lier son's
agony only the night before his arrest, whon
staariing ander this womaan's indifforence, and
though shie hated her the more, she feared her
ax well, for the blight which, without cause, cln
cumstance, ot reason, she atiributed to her.

#'What dost & mean, mother "' rsked Moll,
tn surprise and perplexity. ¢« Florence had
nort to do wi’ Wilhe belng taken fra' us; in.
stead o’ that, she gave me brass—five pounds,
1o pay the lawyer, to try to get un of,"

Florenoe kept her eye fixed with tho same
threateniug expresaion upon the cld woman,
who certalnly had muoch more L lose thaa tho
girl herself by any unwise revelations that it
was 1n her power to mako.

desperation It vould iy at the throatl of the
firat person that approached it,

Tho struggle, If {ndeed there bad been any
doubt on the subjeet, was over, and as soon aa
she could sufficlently calm horself, sho found
the penny bottle of ink, an old pen, and a sheet
of note paper.

tTpon this, in a fine ladylike hand, such as
Lady Helon Boltram herself ocould not have
surpassed In beauty of caligraphy, sho wroto
tbo followjng—

o My vaan MR waganas,—1 accopt tho offer
of your hand, and will to tho uimost of my
ablllty make youa good wifo, I shall bo home
at six this evening, and happy to see you thon,
if not othorwlse engngod.

«Yours stnoerely,
« Florkxcr CARR.”

Not a very gushiug eplatie, yuu may think,
but then Florence was anythlog but & gush .1,

Bho had never professed to be in love with
the rlch (i uwner—woy, thei fure, impiy
wbat she did not feel ?

That she jiked, or rathor, that she did not

Bwallowing ber pride and bs* tempor as well ;| dislike him was truo, but boyund this, 1t was

as she oould, Mra, Bol.

! as she rosc from hor seat to great the man who

had been hor employer, in his now ocharactoer of
noceptod sultor,

Sho was dressed In a p’_in lustroless b'ack
stik dress, with a flowing skirl and train, tho
body olossly fiiting her splendidly well-dove.
loped, yet not too exuberant figure.

This, with many othor sinall artioles of olo.
ganee, oven luxury, had beon purohased with
part of tho fifteon pounds which aho had left
~fier glving Moll five, from tho contonts of ono
of hor valentines,

A fru of snatruw ance, aud bows of crimsan
ribbon at hor thruat and In her halr, wero all
the ornament or rellef afforded to her dark
dross, excopl the Juvoly faco and colls of blaock
hair which gnve her head such a purely classionl
oontour.

No tawdr finery, nothing to shock his taste,
but looking overy inch a lady, sho advanced
salmly, and the muss solf-pussossed of tho quar-
totts to moot him,

Lady Helon Beltram might have onvied tho
easc, graoy, aud tacy, with waich this despised
miil hand recelvod her guest and sultor. With
n fow light, ploasant words, shosol him and her
ocompantona at casc, and then, at bis reyuest,

Lethe, sho might have raade s far better wire
than he oould evef have deserved,

The peat, however, is rosl as the present, and
sure as the future torebound upon every human
bLelong; henoce it would be wise in all of us to re-
member that no foolish or wicked act of ours
but will bring forth fruit, perohanoce a hundred-
fold, to our bitter cost and per l.

“#8he bo a olover un,” sald Mrs. Bollon, s
the door closed upon the lovers; ¢ who ho she,
Moll, and where didst thee find her?”

Moll briofly reoountod hor first mesting with
the woary wanderer, aad tho aooount she gave
of herself,

# And theo don’t knaw who she be?”

o I'vo told theo all I does knaw,” replled
Moll, porhaps o lttle shortly,

To be candid, It wan a subject she disltkad
being questioned upon, perhaps from the Mot
that she had so very littlo to aay in reply.

«+ Woll, X mon say thee'rt a greenborn,” said
the oldor woman sagely; ‘‘and she's a sharper,
sae if sho ar'n't.”

- 8he’s done me 88 ..uch good as i've dono
her,” replied Moll, stoutly, »and I nover scod a
gouod deod throwed away, rothey, 50 we'll talk
no maro about it.”

And Alol! resolutoly

ton remarked, in a
more conolliatory

tone—--

“«DId she? Woell,
mayhapImisjudge her,
but I oanna abido a
woman as ha' got no
heart, and vallys a man
only for the brass he's
(0‘."

# ] think you're vory
cross this morning,
mother, ” sald Mol,
with & slight dash of
vexation. ¢ Florenoce
ha' done nort and sald
nort, as I sec, to mak’
yo' so. I'se very glad
ahe's got.such good luck,
and if sho’s satisfied to
tak' the master wi'out
much love on her part,
shae's sure thore’s some
on his, else what should
ho marry her for ? And
it's bost for the love to
be on his sido, arter
all; p'raps it'll mak’ s
boiter man on him,”

#Well, I wish ‘era
both luck on each
othor,” said tho elder
woman, amblguoualy,
a8 she put tho last of
the breakfast things
avay, aud then went
to got on her bonnot
and shawl,

«Eigh, art thno golog
ont, mother? Il go
wl' yo), If you'll ha'

—
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me," sald Mol), fearing T2
she had voxed.'WHUo’l d ==
B Aye, 1l be glad -

“wAye, I 6 g o
tho company,” was tho i —-/'/

roply, and very soon

vy ==

-
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G room,

/ )
==

walkod Into the Inner
dotermined to
change tho subject.

From which it will
be seen that Mrs, Bol.
ton was soaroely snaoc-
; quisition, oven to this
‘ small household,
I

CHAPTER XXXII.

STRAWS RYOWN DY TIIK
WIND,

Two days aftor he
l bad proposod, the nows
of Frank Urestam’s
ongagemont to one of
his own workwomen
was spread pretty well
all over tho town, and, -
aa {ll-lunk would have
i, tho rumor came to
his mother’s cars,

I havo sald very little
about Mre, Gresham,
simply becausesho has,
4 upto the present time,
takeu no notive part in
tho tale which 1t has
been wy business to
record,

Her history, howaver,
was pretty woll known
to tho inhabitants of
Oldham, a fact which
showstho disadvantage
of Uving in a town
small enough for evory-
body to know every-
body else’s pedigree and
business,

Evon at her present
age, with two sons who
wore not juventles, sho
wasafine, stately, well-
preservod woman, with

9§24

aftor Florenoce was loft
alone,

Alone with the letter
whioh bad buen so welooms to her, and with
her owan thuughta.

Tu b aloue, to fedalge inone’s own thoughts,
®ith « lotws coatalaing an offer of marriage,
which tho reciplent Intended to accept, in oue'’s
hand, would by most people be considered a
great lnxury, aad {4 was with tho view of afford-
ing It tuat Moll had gone out.

We ars ofton told, that what is food to ons
pereon, is polson te another, Perhapait wa. so
in the presant case, for scarooly asd tho duor
closed upon hor companions, than all the
excitemaent of dofiance and antioipated trlumph
fadod from the gled's face, just as ona has scen
tho gun &t tho last gasp of day sink below tho
horizun, and the Jdark shades of night oyercast
tho oarth,

¢ Dare I do it ?” sho muttered, withdarkening
brow, s s the g4ln worth the sisk? Am Inot
safer, even happler, in obsourity, thun I shall
bo wbon I have anatohed tho glittering banbla ?
1 shatl be hated acd enviod, and if ono broath
of suspicion is ever breathod, I shall Lo hurled
dowa to dostrucilon,”

Thus thinking, she hid her face in hor hands,
0L W Wweop, dus W Lty W shut out from her
algbt tho pictares which haanted hor.

In vala—they grew darker and more vivid,
as she triod to bantsh them.

 If wo woro as we ased w bo, Ithink Iwould

rofuso,” sho muttered, clinglog as it wero to a

atraw, by which to justify horsolf; » but ibat,

old womaa thay 1 hate, cuming hero, bas spuiit
all the comfort of homa, or of life, I wish that
she could have boen transported with hor son,
that's what J do*

And she cleasbed her samall right hand, while
her eyes flaghed vindlotively.,

+Thanks to her,” she wont on, I can't live
here muaoh jonger, and I oan't make enough to
live alone, Bealdes, X am tired of thisgrobbing
stato of oxistence; it ian't lfo, aud ba the oon-
seQueuces what thoy wiil, I'lh end 14"

Thore was a ight In her oyes now whish we
have sesn buy once, and that was on her arrival
that dark Novembar night in Oldbam.

uotioe fu the exprossion of & hunted animal,

“sHK IT FLORENCR CARL WHOM YOU WANT?' ASKED THE CRIPPLE"

unnecussary la her oplaton to go, and she rightly
Judgod that Fraok CGresham was not a man
who oould appreolats the value of belng loved,

A gwd mau, securc .a the assurance and
oconviction of a woman'’s love, prizes hor the
more dearly, and would bear anything that tho
world could lagflicl, svone. than wouaunl or In
sny way tako & mean or distonorble advaen.
¢age of it.

Whlie & bal man, oa the contrary, having
Wwou the prize, piucka the fluwer from its siom,
&a0d then, soun gruwn tired of its perfume, casts
g away, to die or be trodden upon by any passer

Frank Gresham was not a good man, heace
the culduoss of the woman Who bad iaspired in
his heart a flerce paasiov, rather than an
absorbing and onduring love, only goaded him
gn tho moroe suroly and completely to possoss

er.

Soarcely had the ciock o.. the mantel-pleco
struok six that oventng, whon & kuock sounded
on tho door of the cuttago 1o which Meuit and
Floronce rosided, and the young ootton spinner,
Frank Grosham, eatered tho room,

i faucy Lhe mwsi norvuus of Lho fuusr porsuus
la the rvum was the visitor himself.

For he could not forgot, whon ho lovked on
Mol Atkshaw's aud Mrs. Bolion's faces, how
dovply and bitteriy Lo bad weunged thom
thruugh the Injury dote and crime imputed to
the maa whom they buch loved.

UL Lheic purly if they Ald oot furget Wllho'

Bolton's fate, thoy #'d not think of fmputing it
to the man before t&. ,m,

Truo, they know ho was tho prosocutor, but
]thoy likowise know or bedeved that hoe was the

oxer.

That the gold fournd hidden in Bolton's bed
was his, and that, throughout the wholo prose-
cution, ha had beon as mild and Kind as tn any
way appeared oompatible with justice, and his
sssamoed beltof 1u tho guiit of the prisonor.

Henco, a great
ono wouid othorwise have thought natural for

| them to feel towWards him, was Llunted by wlat
A @14, desporate Ugut, such a» ouo mlight, appeared palllating clronmstances.

Florenoce looked llko some rare oxotic, a

al of the bitterness which,

sat down at the plano, of which I havo before
sald the room boasted, and began fo play and
sing an o!d En~tsh ballad,

Bhe had a gwal vuloe, and her oxecution was
that of a woll-trainad, acoomplished musiclan,

« How strange that you sing and play so
well,'” 8ald the yuung 1nap, really taken by sar-
prise.

«Not at all. ¥ am naturally musical.,”

«80 I should think, and I am glad of §t, but
1 waot to talk with you now, won't you come
oul for a walk with me, i scoms that we can-
not be hore alone,”

All this while the falr, white fingers were
playing a brililaut and nolsy valsc.

«Yos, but I mast bo back sarly —before ten,*
was tha reply, and the fingers «till went on till
the air was finisned,

«1 am going out for a walk, Moll, with Mr,
GresL.am,” sghe observed, rising from horseat at
the instrumeont, ¢ bat I shall not be late.”

Aand, 8o saying, she went 1ato the next room,
can 119 o haod, wo pat on her bunanot.

It was only & small black laco affalr, made
up by her own hands with a tow pins and somne
1 otiwasvn Buwers 1o Lus apacy of & fo mauules,

but it suited hLer Lettor than many & French
milliner could have mado & bonnet do, and the
thiok cloth Jacket, small and simplo oa it was,
' only added to hor ulet, ladylike appearance.
) As far as outwardshuw wonl, Frank Grosham
might be proud to take and Introduce her as
h«s wife whoruver he went, and he thought so
now as ho looked at hor, watching her pull on
heor dalnty glovo; and a throb of exultation
swolled in his heart, for he know that his
mothor and most of hia relat..s, friends, 2nd
aoquaintances would jesr at, perhars ont him,
for what thoy woutd call iis silly, mad infatua.
tion in marrylng onc of his own work girls,

Bat be would have the best part of tbe laugh,
ho thought, whon ho showed his wife to them,
for this womau was a mateh for thom all ; aye,
more than a matceh, for where, among thelr
{ own vulgar dacghtors and klaswomen, coald
' they find one in any WAy to comparo with her ?
’ Perhaps ho was right astar as externals wont,

and, could Florenoo Carr but have bloited ont | d

yei Wit i1a teeth firmiy clenchod, as thongh in , flower of anotd.: and Mure udcommun onder, ( the pest And have bathed in the wators of

pride and ambition
clearly markod on her
flrm, regular featurcs,

As she horsolf would bhave given muaeh to
hide the frot, I am sorry to be obliged to siate
that in the days of her youth, her futher had
kopt a amall beerslup or roadside iuu, and 1
was thero that Ler hiusband, thea by no means
20 rich as he afterwards became, thongh, oven
At that time, vastly her superior 1a the social
scale, met, wooed and married her.

Vory creditablo to all parties, no doubt,
especially as the anlon had beon o happy one;
a0a if Mr» Greaham had not chosen 30 potals.
tuntly to igunore the past, nuv ono would have
thought c¢Zregarding It {n any other lght than
to hor credit,

Bat soolal ambition was AMrs. Gresharvs
qalcksand, her rock ahead, and this woakuess
oxposed her to much bitter mortification, and
also to her Infiicting on those she loved an tun.
necossary amoant of misery.

Thankful that she had nodaughters tomarry,
sinoo <rls had, 1t appeared ta her, since her |,
o9n  ildenhood, bocome somewhat of a drug
in the market, she lwoked forward.to both of
her sons makiug guud, if oot arlstocratic alit.
ances.

They were wealthy, sho arged, thorefore they
oould afford to look fur famlly influence and
position in selecting s wife,

It is useloss denying tho fact that Frank’s
wild, dissoluto and sjutemporute condact had
occasloned her a greai deal of anxslety, even
pain, though not by aay nueans as much as o
glo:e loving and geulic Woman Would have

But Mrs. Greshamn aad faith in hor boys-—
fafth that Frank, when he had sown his wild
oats, would fulfl her umbiticus dreams, marry
as she wounld liko him to do,’ and settlo down
into a good uusband aad respoctable member of
sooloty. ]

And it really did ssem at one timc as though
all her ambitious hopex and dreams weore to bo
scoomplisted, for wuen his ongagement with
Lady Helen Beliram wus annoanocod, she folt,
with andue haste, 1t mast be admittod, that hor
eldest and most dountful boy was setiled, and
t.hofo waa Dothing mors In that quariezr 1o be

If John, now, would only follow his brother's
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oxamplo and find some patrician, evenif pennt.
loss brids, all would be as she herself would
have planuad 1t

But John, though mo good and gontio and
thoughtin for hix mother's comfort, was obatl.
uate, Qulotly though positivoly so, and though
ne Wistoned pationtly onough to her plans, ute
terly declincd on %0 {mportant & matter to him.
solf to axocute thom.

It may thercfore be supposed what a terriblo
blow it had beon to her prido when the engage-
mont betweon hur son and Lady Holen was
broken off, and bow sho had valdly tried to
wend or paich (¢ up aguia,

With tho lady and her family positive and
unbending and her son glad of his releass, her
self.imposed task was of courso an impostible
one, and ada was at length obliged to rellnquish
it in doapalr.

81111 there had boen hove, If not of this allf-
ance, at least that her son might make anothor
in all respects equally to her satlsfaction.

And with this hope sho had tried to console
herself.

But now all her alry fabrics wore dashed to
tho ground, that is, suppnaing tho nows to be
trua

Was it truo®

There was tho question.

Frank hasl not beer homo or slopt at bhome
fur sevoral days past; ha might perchanoe como
that vory night, but she could not romain quist
on the mere possibility of his dolng 50, and she
determined to go to the mitll at ovos, speak to
him upon the subject, and, if need be, exprstu.
1ate most strongly upon tho madness of his
condact.

€0 tho oarriago was ordered and huv maid
dressed her, for of course the ci-devams Inn-
keepor's daughter could not bs expected to
dress harself; and-as sho swept down tho statm
and throuzh the fAine hall to tho bdbrougham
awalting her, she folt capable of crushlng wita
a glance, or one step of her proud foot, the
daring and low-born aspirant to bo the sharer
of her sou’s name and position.

IWhon tho carriage in which sho was sestod
drove up to tho door of the counting-house and
privato entranoe to the mill, she was {nformed
that tho mastor was ont—gone inlo danchester,
the clerk who came to the door thought, and a.
course tho maa could not, with any degree of
ocrtalnty, say when his master would return,

Mrs., Gresham hositatad. N

It was bonsath her dignity, of oourse, to Ques-
tion this man about her son’s hubits and pro-
coodings, yot at the samo time her impetuous
anger and not t0o careful training in Ler youth
urged her to do what & more noble and upright-
minded woman wouid have spurned with soorn
and disdalo,

«There is a young woman that my aon's
name has besn montionedd {n connection with,”
she sald, ber cheek mennwhilo finshing with
shame at hsr own meannocss.

«0One that used to work In the mil,'’ she
added; «perbaps does to now; <¢o you know
where she lives T

Now the man kuew perfoctlly well not only
who she meant, bat also where Florenoe Carr
rexided.

He likesw!ss knew hizs master's violent {em-
por. and nesdod no sssurance to convince him
that if be gave Mrs. Gresham tho information
sho required, his own situation, If it came to
Frank Groaham's ears, would not be worth 2
dav's parchase.

The only rofcgs open to him, therefore, was
the ples of ignorznoes, which, 100, he stoatly
matintained, sdding, as an adcitional plea—

<You spo, mum, there's s0 many yoang wo-
men comes to the mill, and I don't know any
of them.”

« 01 coarse Yoa don’t, but this girl's name is
Carr--Flarenoce Carr—] shouid think you have
heard of it

« ] may have done, though I don’t remembear:
bot shall T call the foreman, mum?—aince yoa
know her nams, her address will be sure to be
in bis books”

«Coulda't you get to look at them without
xsXkiog him 7" {nqulred the great lady, feeling,
1t is to de boped, a little ashamod of herself.

Eagt the mao was 100 wary; he had hexard far
100 Tanch of M. Grosham's charactar to think
of placing his present position and futnre pros-
pects at her mercy, or dependsat upon hor dis-
cretion, justice, or gTatitude.

80 he repilad in tho negative, starting o
almcst bejore he was wid 1o do 80 for 1%e fore-

¢ NMoary o' Bwiney's ba In a fiuster, and sho'ld
gli'e Florence such a dusting as sho'}! na forget
in a day."

1t To tuink,” sho went on, after & pause, « o
that lass bolng a rich woman and having hor
carriago to rido In and hor allks to weat, sho as
1 romombora white as & ‘boggart and ready to
dle wi’ boingclommod, There wero suramut
queer ubout hor as I never quite makxed out. I
wish I could find 1t out, for, oh, I hates her lko
pison I"

Afore than polson, I should imagine, espect-
ally ifthe doso wore to bo swallowed by an ene-
my.

And Jom trudged off homowarnds,

In no burry to got there, If one may judge
from tho way in which she loitered about.

Indoed Jom had boen out looking for work —
usolessly looking for {t—uptothistitne, at loast,
and hor grandmothor, tho whito witeh, wasapt
to express hor opinjous pretty frosly upoa thosoe
who would eat and not work.

Consequently Jem was in no great hurry to
got homo, and sho trudged along thoughtfully
with somothing rosting llke a hoavy wolght
upon ber mind, which ahe wastoocautious cvon
10 frams in words to herself.

What it was that she brooded upon so intent.
ly it would be premature Lo say, though it was
destinod toinfluence the livos of moro than one
porson connected with this narrative.

Whon aho resched her grandmother's house,
1t was to find tuat amiable woman in closé rnd
doop conversation with John Barker, Willlam
Bolton’s coustn,

Both atartod, the-crone srith an exprezaion of
avger and her companion with a look of relief,
ﬁuum gir! entered the room fn which they were

ng.

s More mizchlef,” thought tho girl, though
she soemed more heavy-oyed and dull than
asual,

She nctioed, too, that Johnappoared toocower
and sbivor, even whlle there was a gloam of
defiance in bis oye, as though the hag wascom.
polling bhim todo somathing he was averse to
1nd dreaded, or refusing him somo requost
which ho was anxiously preferring,

« Another kettle o' n1sh boiling,* thought the
glrl agalg.

But sho mado no commaont, nd only answor-
od hor grandmother’s savago qQuestion as to
whotber or nct she had obtained work by a
mook negative.

4 Then what'sye bin doln’wl’ yousien ¢’ was
the next iuaperstivo demand,

The girl hesitated, then said, with something
like deflznce, though hor sharp eyes watctiod
the aoes of her lstoners koonly—

4 Aw saw Meary o' Swiney’s, the spinner’s
mother, at themlill, axing whore Fiorooce Carr
lUved, and they would na tell her, for Frank's
in Manchester, and they’ro feared on dim, I
s'pose, soL up and told Ler, 2nd ahe’s goned off
in her oarriago (o sre her newdaunghter, butshe
do ns look joving no how.”’

Aud the oripple brokoe into a harsl, maliclous
1augh, whils her companious started and invol.
uniarily glanced at cach other.

4 An'thee thinks she's golng 1o rato the iass
asked the fortuno taller, eagerly.

«“ Aye, folks do na go 1o make lovo wi' such
a look a3 Groshamn's mother’s got on her face,"
was the positive reply. ¢ She's got murder in
hor oyes, if she could get 12 out,

#Eigh, woel, Iass. It bo her busincss and
nobe o' ours; thes munbdbe nigh clemmed; bere,
go o the butchor’s and goithoosaen sumimul for
thoo tox ; thou'st had no dinner, ’ave yo’*”

« Noa.” was the roply,  and I be righclem.
mod.”

And sosaylug, she ook the few copper coins
and lefl the room.

Sho did not go direct to the butcher's shop,
bowover,

On the ocontrary, she did not lsave the honse,
but golng to the {ront door, she opened and
closed 1t noisily herself on the inside ; and then,
crecplog like R cat, she made ber way into the
small kitchon or washhouso behind the room
{2 which ths two worthios wero aitting, and,
opening s large capboard here. shs entered it,
and applying eYyos and ears {oan aperture in
tho wall formed by the remaval el two or thres
bricks, was enabled not oaly to hear, bat tosee
what was taking plase in the roox beyond.

Littlo dld tho two plotlers dream how they
ware being overresahod by this sseraingly half-
witted girl

Had they known of hur sunning trick, her

man, gixd shough 1o shift tha responstbliity of
satiafying the impericas iady upon bim.
Soarcely had he luit the carriage door In obe.
dlenoce to Mra. Gresham’s order when & small,
deformed and cripplad girl hobdbled to the sido
of the carriage, by which Indeed she had for the
a0t fow miacles boen standing, and askod, It & !
oracked volos— )
« B 1t Floreros Carr whoam yo' waal ° ]
«Yes” '
« Elgh, T tell'ee whore *Uis. Theell And ber
al the Arst o Gretty's Cottages in Mod Lane.” |
» T¢ll Lhe corohman, and that's for yoursell™
S0 saylng Mm Gresbam threw the <ippls a
shifllug and leaned back in her oarrisge, giad ;
1o have got what she was in search of witbont
an appeal (o tho foreman, fur that worthy man .
was Deltber the most pilaltis & madajealie
perscs 1n Lhe Wotld, ,
Consequently when the foreman camis dowa
to the yaud, the carcinge and Mrs. Gresham had |
allke Qisappeared, tomewhal, i1 mast be 00N
fessed, Lo hils reliet
q Aw Winke aw'vs dohe her alarn,” mal
teved the irl whio had valucleencd tha 1afoh
malion, and WO yut have 00 Could Pecng
nised aa Jexm, Mol Arcahaw’s [ale seXvani.

e would certainly noi have been worth a
dosen houn' parcheis.

CHAPTER XXXIIL
A COUPLE OF CATS.

“ Doea & young woman named Florenoce Carr
llve here ?*

The questiorn. was askad {n a lond, Imperative
tone, and Mrs. Greaham, whohad stepped trom
hot car.lage and stood there with her rich sllk
dress osl. ntatlously trailing oo the door step,
ssemod tv lowser over and L0 & great asxtent

' overwhelm poor Mt E¢'1on, who had answered

hez imperioas kpock.

“ Yes, ma‘am; will you walk in{"

And the wormsan wbo 4ad deen rodbed of ber
auly cluld dy ths villany of ths soh of the fae
Indy befocs Lez atood aside for the visitar to
enles.

Floronoe was {n the room, sitting by a small
tat’s, wWOrking npon some pretly irifie of laoe,
oambric 20d ribbous, preparing, oo doudt, for
hee weddlog Gay.

Foc Frank Lreshaw was in a harry 0 oall
Let hisown, and had insisted upon her disoun.
tinning st 00oe hez work ad the mil),

Vory aimple, protty, and lndyliko she looked
this aftorncon, llke somo strangs and rare bird
in an unsuitablo and common oage, and, had
Mrs, Greshinm beon ono whit more poliahied and
rofinod Lictsolf, sho would have admitted 1t and
shrunk from thn scono sho had come preparod
and dotormined to make.

Had sho known too what a matoh this gird
was for hor with hor precoctous worldly wisdom,
hor keen, unscrupulous jntolleot, and thorough
kuowlodgo of muoh that sho horself was igno-
mat of, she would havo shrunk from ths ou.
oountor, or at least have thought twice bofore
ongaglng {n it.

Ax it way, Indesd, for 8 moront sho paured
and hesitatod,

8he was not propared for so much oonsoious
dignity and quiot refinomont as tunt which
socomod natural tothis girl

Tho utmost slmplicity charactosisod thoglrl's
dress.

There was none of the glaring, flaunting com-
blnation of colors sufclent to mako ono’s eyes
acho and sot one’s tooth on edgo that was ovon
viaiblo in Mrs. Gresham's own atifro.

A black merlno dress, destitute of trimmiug,
bat atting & figure which necded no assistance
from art to add to its perfoct proportions.

Justa frillof sof:, whits lace round tho neck
and cufts, and a amall gold brooch, was all the
ornament sho wore.

No; I was wrong, for a dlamond ring glit-
tored on the engagod finger, dislodgivg, though
1t d1d not banish, the plaln one enclosed in the
valentine, slnoe that was transferred to tho
other haml.

Instine*ivoly the glrl folt that this was no
friendly visit, and sho rose to her foot, calmly
and proudly, to recelvo hor visitor in the
same spirit as that in which shs came.

There are many quiot fghts and contentions
asdoadly in thelr feclings and intonsity as if
fought with swords and pisiols, although only
women's voloes are tho weapons,

Oneglunce at Mrs. Gresham's faco convincod
Florenoe that between thom thero could be no
PeRoe—nAY, NOL oven 4 truce, and that tho con-
fiiot would clearly be death orvictory.

1 think tho consclousness of this armed the
girl, and gave her oourago,

It was & novolty ; a littlo excltement.

Thore had been too much samoness in Frank
Grosham’s oourtabip,

But here was opposition.

Detormined, positivo opposition,

8 Yon wished to see me ?” sho asked with
the calm grace and self-poasession which &
duchess might have xssumed in vecolving a
doabtful gusst,

« X did,** was the flerce and somowhat tragle
Teply,

« Pardon me, dbut I have not the pleasure of
knowing you."

¥ No} but you xnow my son.”

« Posaibly, but as I do not know who your
son may be, I am scarcely anything the wiser.”

This was said with such a provokingly swoot.
oasy, even patronisirg msnner, that the vl itor
folt both slightly snubbed and greatly irrl.
tatad.

«I am Mrs, Grosham,” sho said, as though
announsing herselfto be Quoen of Epgland.

But tho girlshoe was addrasaing ssemo i by no
means Impressed by tho sunonncement, and
shg slmply sald, with a slight bond of the
hoead—

@ Indooed ; T am happy to sco §.
take aseat

“No "

The tons of voloo i which thig 1ittle wond of
two letlers was nttered bafios description.

Poor Mra Bolton, who had beon standing
meekly by, gave a decldod jump of foar and
surpeisc,

The coachman, walting with the carriage in
the lane hoand it, and remarked to the foot-
mag, With a sly wink, that the wind was

rizing.

They all kuow at Bankside what Mrx. Gros.
ham's volos in that tone portended.

Indeed, the only porson unmovad by It was
the vory ane wbom it wasexpectod to frighten,

Instead of belog alarmod, Florence only
smilod, and remarked—

4 X darosay yon aro tired of sittipz with com.
inz 1o & carrizge, but you will, I hope, oxcuso
mo."”

And 50 saylog, sho roaumod her seat at ths
tadle, and ook up tho lace upon which sho had
been working.

«Iasolenoe I exclalmed Airs. Groaham, liter-
ally exploding with fory.

The black eysbrows which ahaded thosedeep
blue eyes were dollberately clevated.

Thero might even have deon a shrug of ths
roundud shoclders to sccompany them.

Woun't you

oqual In iutensity 10 that qF har visitor, 4 I
would advise you to quesflan yourson. It will
thon Lo quite timo enough to como hore and
oatechlso me,"

«Thon yau deny 1t

* Un tho contrary, § deoline to disouss It

« But I insist upon knowlng."

« You can insist upen whatover you liko, but
I suppose your son Is of ago, is ho not 1

“ Ufago; yes, lio 18 of age, and old onough to
mnk'? a fool of himself with a paintod doll ltke
you.

But Floronce only laughed o low, musical
laugh, as sho sald, Qerisivoly—

% Then you don't atmiro his tasts

+ Admlre his taste,” exolatmed the wolaan,
gotting really vonomous in her passton, & i1f
you were an lhionest wolnan, 1t would bo dif.
ferent, but you, who ar .

« You had better bo careful,” sald Florenoe,
warninzly, und holding up her hand, on which
glittering the dlamonds.

« Your words 1nay be actionable,” sho went
on. ¢ Mre, Bolton s there asa witnoss, and bo
assured that I nevor recelvo an insult without
making the glver pay for it.»

{T'0 ds continued.)

AN APRIL-FOOL.

BY 2%ARY KYLE DALLAS,

1 don't know about it,” sald Luoy Pengare
to herself, < It is very dull here, of courss, and
1t is vory gay at tho Malooms’; but then I'in
dull too. I am notlke thoto gay folks, and I'a
better not go,  Stuill, somehiow Beaslo writes so
kindly.

Sho opened the little plnk note, in which the
traces of somo dullcato perfumo yet Hogered,
and read It over to herself, iu a murmuring
tone: -

« DRAR LUCcY: You half promised to . .end
this weok with me, and I hold you to your word.
I should not be happy without you. Miss Aont.
clalro is very nlco, but wo are not such close
fricnds as you and I havo been, anu you will holp
mo ontertaln them all. Charlle told me that
I maust not let you offl

Yours zs over,
Bxsgix MALcoL”

«1 wondor whetbor Charlls Malcom 814 say
that,” sald Lucy. It was out of xindness, If
ho did. Iknow he likes 2{igs XMontolalre, He
pays her so much sttention, and of course I
don't carc cnough for him to bo Jealous; bnt
wo'vo besn asuch friends. Ono llkes 10 ‘have
friends, and he sont me bunchea of rosss and
books when I was 1), and I'd ko to think
hio did say that. Boessle tells the traoth about
owrer things. Why should she fib about this,
Porhaps Lo would like to have me come. I—
think I'll go after all. Of course I ghall bo &
littlo brown sparrow among thoss fine birds,
but I'il go, If Miss Merlin only will inish my
dross §n time, and grandms is well enough to
sparc me.”

The fates woro propltions to Luoy’s visit. She
got ofT at last, and was sct down, trunk and al),
at the Malcomys' gate, one windy March niglit—
& night that suddonly scomed brighter thanany
in tho month of June, when & figuro jast dimly
seen In tho dosky ovoulng opened the gate and
camo out, and & voloe that sho knew to be
CharYo Maloom's said :

#1 havo boon walting here over since I saw
the stags lamp down tho roed yonder. I falt
sure you wero cominy in it, Give me yourlitile
basket, Jack, attend to Aiss Pengare’s trunk,
This way, Luoy.”

Ho kept her hand In his & momont bafore ke
offs..2 hisarm, Xe looked 1nto hsr face as be
spoke, bending his hoad a lUttle to bring his Mmoe
closer. to hors.

Poor iittle Luocy ! She did like Obarllie Mal.
oom 80 very much. 1fonly ihat five minute
walk alonz the smooth path under ths tall
troos, could have lasted forever, sho would have
asked no more.

Eosslo met hor {riend at the gxie, and took
har at once Lo her 0%7n room to take her things
ofl. She was tho only lady of the house, ttis

bris.. Boaile, acd abo was calied away dy an
angry-faced cook the next moment, and there
wero two Izdlea {n the ronm who warextrangers
to Lucy, who were evidently tsuching them.
selves up before dinuer, and who talkod hand
and fast to each other thes while,

«Miss Montciaire a handsome,” said one,

¢ Nothing so very wonderfu),” ssid the other

Bul the volos was calm, aud cuvid, aud cutting |~ a8 far as 1 can sow; but sho’s sbowy and mu-

which gald—

{ sioml, and all that, and he can't 4o belisr. She's

«+14id aot eny so. Pray, do oot be so basty | of a wuod 0:d family.®

1o stigmatislog your own codduct.”
Thls wastoo maoch for M. Grosham.

«Exoellent,” saud the first. « 1 presumeo it is

jsetilod. They aro aiways paired off logethsr,

8ho muaat oither have fduwa al the oubject of | somebow. Rich men always Ty rich giris.
her {fu-y and torn hos o ploocs—at lesat, bavo | Poople iiko 1o lay money 1o & warm neat, you
attemptod it — or given way and sunk Gown, ¢ koox. That was & zaying in my part of the

overwba.med with Lorror and disgust,

1 world when I was a gir), and 1t is true svery

Dolng somewhat slont and porlly, As well 2 | where.  1ts 0ot a bad maich for Charlis Mal-
tall, and doudbifal as t0 ths success Of an at. ; com,”

temptal the value of plLyxical strengtih, the
,and lefd tho giass to Lacy. She did DOt oare

mill owaner’s mother sank Into a chalz.

Then they flutiered oGt of 1he room Jogether,

« ] want to know,” she 22id, as s00on as she , much for it now. Life looked very 1ull soher,
oould reccver breath and overvome er indig- | and her own faoe very plain—a dlapirited Utils

natlon, ¢ If the ridicalous tale I havs heand is

) Tacs, with all the 00T L0Te from St, and with a

troe—thiat Iy son Frank, your master”’~—and | fdufcl sort of quiver in the ¢bin thas she ooald
she zneered asils empliasized the wonl — « 13, not help fov her life. Lucy alwayabegan tocry

going 10 marry you 1*
« Einoe you are so inleTestad 1a the sublect,”

{ roplied thie girl, with = sDoer, which waa ¢ Lo

l «1 won't,” she =&,

willh ber ¢hln, as babies o
rceming her pelms
againet hor eyslidz. «1 woun't, 1 ooghl 10 Do
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glud that I « 2 sure of what I guessed bafore.”

Then she brushed her soft browan halr, tied on
her freah bluo oravat, and battonoed her snowy
ouffy, and was roady,

A aimple glrl, with fresh, qulek foolings, isats
disadvantago with women of soclety, Even at
Lor happiess, Luoy wonld havo felt shy and
basliful in tho cirole to which sho was intro.
dooed : but with & wolght of youthful troubloon
heyr boart, she was consolous of boing oven awke

ward,

Miss Montelaire was introduced, and smiled
graclously. Luocy tried to smile also. It wass
vain attoampt. Sho was ovorwhelmod by tho
thought of tho othier woman's happy lot.

Mise Moutolairo st in a great arm.chair ina
graodful, easy attitude. Chnarles Malcom stood
near hor, At first he waa talkiog to al) the Ja-
dles, but Misa Montelsire soon olaimed him for
horown, Bhe wauted to know all about the
people In tho photograph album, Andsohosat
besido her, and thoy lnughed and whisperod for
an hour, Beale, though almost as simplo in
hor mauser as Luoy, waa not bashful, 8he kept
the old Jadics in ochat, and tried toinciude Luoy,
but Luoy took refugs in ah album, She asked
nobhody to toll her « all about it,” and I doubt if
she could have told much about it hoersolf.

At dinner-time shie sat betweon Beasls and
old Mr. Msaloolm, who wax a kind, sllent oid
man. Down at tho othor end of tho table ever
so much briltlant chattor was carried on, Bome
one wan talking about April-fool's day.

Afiss Montolaire was telling of a trick she had

layod on s0mug 0N,

#Charlle always fools some of us beforo the
day is over,” sald Bossle. «Wo try to punish
him, not always with sucosss.”

«] shall be hero on the first of April,” raild
Miss Montclalre. «I dare you totry yourtricks
oame.”

«Don't dare me toany thing: youdon’t know
what might como of 1t,” satd Charlie, And Miss
Aontolairo flashed him back a Jook that spoke
valumos. M

Jater {n the evening, Charlio sat by Lucy’s
sido and tried to entertaln her. Heo was 10t 50
merry as with Miss 3ontelatre; and he told
Lucy that shio was not looking well. His volce
was gentle, hit smile =oft, but Lucy was very
atorn ‘with herself. 8ho would not bo ploased
with theso things. This mon belonged to an-
other woman. It was not for her to bo happy
{n his cour(ssies,

Then Miss Montelairo sang, and Charlloturned
the muaio; and while sbo was singing, Luoy
whisperod to Bessie that she was tired and
sioepy, and ran away and went to bed. For
hours she 18y awake and Leard the voices in
the parlor, tho mustc, tho cbatter, the clink of
wino glasses and platos afterward. And her
plilow w2s wet with the hot tears & gal must
shod over & brokon love dresm.

80 tbe Vvisit began. Lucy had heard of Tan.
talus, but she did not know mucu about him.
Some of his tortures, however,sho suffered. To
be with Charlio s0 mueh, and yot so far from
him; to havo at imes & glance, & word, & touch
that turilled hor througb, and yolto kuow it all
meant notbing! To feel thatlife was empty if
he dld =2 love ber; to bo somohow very sure
that hs could love her wero it not for Alixs Mont.
clalre's sxistenoe; and to have tho pretty plo-
ture of Allss Montclairo 1n hor moat fascinating
mood perpetuslly before heroyos!

«Qh1Y sald Luoy, 10 hersolf, as the slow days
dragged on, “why did T oevor como here? Why
have I Dot energy enoogh to got away ? Charlle
oaght not 10 be ko kind Lo me when he cares so
itle for me?

Yot she had not tha courage to o, last Besslo
shoukl suapeot the reason; lest 3{iss Montelatre
shounld zuess {t; nay, less even Charlie himsolf
might know. Meantime Miss Jlontclalre had
ber own anXielles,

The wiody March days blew away somehow,
and April was at hand, 8hbe camo fn charao-
teristioally, with a dash of raln agalost the
window-panes,

Luey opened her oyes, and, as had becomes
hat wont, sighed and clossd thom again. The
daybreak tised 10 ho a happy thing to her, she
remembered, but 1 only brought paln wow. For
» faw momenis she lay quite still. Thean the
breakst bell rang aharply.

«1 must getop, I aupposs,” ahe sald,

And bor two white foot tonched the red oar
peot, and sbe stood In hor pretty dlshabllle, put-
tiog her »0ft bair avay from ber eyes, and
staring hard a3 the door, under which a litile
white adgle was gradoally growing larger. It
was DA, In & moment more, tha: some ono
was paahing & letler uader 1t from outaide.

i

——

Then a light, froe slep, thal she woll kuew,
sonnded nn tho stalrs, and she rmn quickly fors |
wand, aod pioked up the note at  “ore ftopen, |
aod rend s fOiowa : 1

uDraw LUCY,—] have not been = 10 talk )
8 Jou wu this week, 1 must have o {oter-|
visw with you, 1 iexve homo lo-day, and will 4
oot W back for two montlis, Will you let me §
60 JUQ &'0ne 1a ths muslic-room, whila thoreat |
ars at ? Yours evor,

« CHARLES MALCOM.”

Soddenly the worli grex bright 1o Uitle Lucy.
A Tediznos in har eyss, & flush in her choeks, &
sofiness about her mouth, maie an xitered plo-
tare io the IcOXiug-glass, whea she braided up !
et halr with a bonny bine rshbon,  Meet him
in the mailorocm!  Ub, what counld Cbarlie |
ateen to saay * )

Thato came & {apat the GOOT 36 DXL misuta. |
8he thooght it wra DBemile who tapped, and
epediad tha deor guickly. In glided Llise 3onts )
calre. Tor eys canghi the Dits upon the drew. |
aing-tadle as quiakly as though she Lad deen !
locking ficlt.  Perbnps she was, !

| 99DSEI8 WAS OVer. The sizge was all rightagalo.

« My doar Miss Luoy,” sho sald, with asmlile,
« X hobe you doa't forget that this I tho first of
Aprit i

] did forget,” sald Luoy.

4 And Charlto Malcom hLas not,” said Miss
Moutclaire. « Ho issuch a tease! If I wero
you, I'"d—I'd not tako any notice of a note, or
anything of tho sort, that hie may send vou. I
shall scold him for trying {o play trioks on you,
you good, junooent little soul.”

All the oolor faded from Iuoy’s face on the
{nstant,

«Thoro fs 10 nood to troudlo yoursolf, 3iss
Montolaire,” she sald. ¢1 am not quite so
oanlly decelvod as you think. 1know an April
trick whon I soo {8."

Then she atooped to lace hier gaiter, and koept
luer back to Miss Moutclaire until she wasgone,
Of all hor paln this was tho woral; of alt hor
troublo this was the grsatest. That Oharlle
stould try to mako an April.fool of hor in this
wize, soemod more thau she could beer.

8he did not oven pass tho parlor door on hor
way down to breakfast. She slippad down the
bRek stalrs, and she said to thio sorvant svho
was dasting the hall:

“Whon tho stago passes, stop it, please. 1
am going home to.day.”

4 ] am walting for Charlje's trick,” sald Bossio
fonoocntly, assho enterod theroom. *Ho al-
ways succoeds in fooling somo onoe on tho firat
of April, Last year it was papa himself.”

“;Ho may fall this time,” sald Luoy scorn.
mlly,

Mtss AMontelairo smiled, and shrugged her
shouldars.

In spito of Beasle's entroaties, Luocy’s trunk
was in the porch when the stage passed, and
;ho took her seat within the vehicle without

olay.

« You have beon 80 «ind," sho sald to Bessie,
B8ho could not say, ¢« have enjoyed mysoll”

Bomebody elso Lialled the stago also, but it
was an outside passenger. Lucy was glad of
that. Perhaps Churlle Malcom was ashamed
af himself, for ho did not speak to hor, or even
bow, s he clambered to tho Yoof; but Alss
Montelalre waved her kerchiof from the piazza,
and jt may bave been his wholo attenticn was
abadsbed by that,

The stage ratiled 0n. Luey could not ery, for
there wero ¢wo or threo other presangers. Her
hoart was very heavy, and ahe did not much
caro what became of her. She wonduyred bow
she could keop on hiding all her trouble from
her grandparents; how she could bear it when
news of his wodding came to hor. 8ho should
nover marry—novor. She should dio au old
maid.

«@icod Lord have meroy on us!” suddonly
criod an old gentloman opposite hor.

«Jumpoui!” criod cne woman,

681t still 1” screamod apother.

Something trampod and rumblod close at
haud; ashrill whistie fllled thealr; the driver
yollod to his horves; tho stsge was whirled
backward and oversol on Its side: aud defure
Lucy lost consclousness sic was aware that
long traln of steam-cars had rushed by, and
that the stage had just escapod it.

« Luey, Uttle Lucy.”

Some one whispered this in lLier ear, some
one who beld ber tn hisstrongarms as ho might
abady. She opensd Lier eyocs, and saw Oharlic
Mutoom’s face olosd against hors.

% Are you much hurt " ho askod.

] think not,” she sald, «.And you are safe.
Is any one killed 2"

wNo,” satd Charlle. « We bave beon in foar.
ful adanger, but there are only & fow brulses
and slight cate ta snow for it.  'Wo missed the
train by one yard. Did you know that, Lucy

s Yes,” s21d Luey. ¢I think I can siand now,
Mr, Malpom.” .

Sho was beginning to remember. 80 was he.
He put her dowp, and offored hor hisarm. S8he
declined 1t, and lornod agalpst atrce. Then
tho man lookod al her Joug and earnwsily, and
suddenly drow oclose 10 ber again, and said
sonly

« Luoy, did you ind ray note?™

»] Qi1a,” she sald. “Did you bellove that I
was 8. :h 2"

854 A what, Luoy 1™ asked Charlte.

« ] xnew 1L was an Aprll-fool trick from the
first, and 1 had not tho least intention of mect-
ing you “whilo the roat wore &t breakfsst,’ on
tho Arst of April, 1 assure you, even had Miss
Montciairs had a0t told 1ne,” ibbed Luoy.

«The Arat of April! 1s il the firatof April?
Haug 14! & forgoy,” cried Charile. ¢ But why
did you tell Aliss Montlomire e”

«] dido't,” ssid Luoy. ¢She, I-I don’
Xnow. J—ibought—it was Ap-ll-foal day, you
know.”

v Lacy,” ssld Charles Maloom, » a gontleman
doss £ot play a trick like tust oa a lady. I

ted to aay sometbing to you, Porhaps you |
gueas whiatit 1z, S8hall I mmake an April-fool of ¢
mysolfif I say it now?”

Tuen ho sald it

Tho ipdignation meeting of the biuisod pes-

« Afl aboard,” yelled the drives. Charlie helped
Locy in, bal this time sat dbeside ber; and oh,
what a hapoy Journey 1t was, through baodding

10 grandmamrma’st

If Miss Montclalre folt that she hizd played &
trick and fallad fo 1t, abs Kept her Ows counsel
and when Lucy was marvied, sett Zer adouquet
and ber coogmatnlations. And many an Apell
has come with smlilos and tears sinos that time,
and still I am sare that Lacy xud bar husband
wonld bakh declare that on All-Fooladay they
ocommiiled the wismt astlon of thalr Lives.

W JONL3Y

(The followlvg little atory, with its moral,
though writion for the Macon (Ga.) Telegraph,
13 quits too good to o enjoyed by tho farmers of
the Qouth alone.]

I know & mau and bio hived fn Jonoy—
Which Jonea is a country of rod hills and
stonos,
Andho llved protty much by gotting of loans,
Andb:u mules wero nothing but skiu and
nes,
Aua hts hogs were ns (lat as his corn-pones,
Andho had 'bout a thousand acros of 1and,

This man--and his namo was also Jonos—

Ho awore thatho'd leave thom old rod billsand
stoues,

Por ho couldn't make nothlug but yollowish
ootton,

And littlo of that, und hiu fonces \wors rotton,

And what littlo corn he had, that was bongh.

ton,
And ho oouldn't got a Jiving from the land.

And tho longer he swore the madder he got,

Apd ho roso and ho walked to tho stablo lot,

And he balload to Tom to come there and
hitxu

For wbem!mw somewhore whore land was
ric

And u;l 'qnlt raising ocock-burrs, thistles and
sic

And w'uunz thelr timo on barron Jand.

8o him and Tom thoy hitchod up the mules,
Protesting that folks wero mighty big fools
That *ud stay 1o Goorgla thelr lifo timo out,
Just soratching a Hving, wWLen all of them
mought
Get places in Tosas, whore coiton wonld
sprout
By the timo you could plant it in tho land.

And he drove by a house whoere & man acmed
Brown

Was liviog, not far from tho odgo of the town,

Aud ho bantlered Brown for to buy his plaoce,

And sald that seclng &3 money was sknog,

Andscelng as sheriff’s were hard Lo fnoe,

Two dollars an 2cre would got the land.

They clogted ata dotlar and Nty cents,
And Jones he bought him & wagon and torts,
And loadod bis corn and his womon and truck,
Aund movsd to Texas, which it Look
His entiro plle, with tho best of luck,

To got thore and get him & littlo land.

But Brown moved out on theold Jones farm,
And he rolled up his breochos and bared his
arm,
And be pickod all the rocks from bf'n the
ground,
And ho rooted it up aod ploughed it down,
Aud sowed his corn and wheat in the 1and.

Fivo yoars glided by, and Browa, ono day,
(Who had got s0 fat that he wouldn’s welgh)
Was a titting down, sorter lazlly - -
To tho grandest dinnor you evor did seo,
When one of the children jumpod on his knee
And says, ¢ Yan's Jones, which you boaght
his laod.?

And there was Jones standingoat at the fense,

And he hada’t no wagon, 210t mules, nOr tonts,

For ho had lcft Texasafootl and come

To Georgia to sec if heo couldn't get some

Enmpluyment, and e was looking 88 humble
As if he bad nover owned any land.

But Brown he askod him in, and he sot
Him down to his vicinals smoking hos,
And whon he fitlod himself aad the floor,
Brown lookod at him 3barp and rose and swore
That « whether men's land was rich or poor,
There was morain the man than thers was
{nthe land.,”

COLOR.

An the .,rolcal countries are thoss in which
the ardent powar of the sun calis forth tho most
briliiant colors both in the vagetable and in tho
apimal world; and &s the amoant of land near
tho Equator s proporiionately so much larges
ip the 014 thad {n the new hemisplerc, 20 it 1a
chiafly to the former that we ars accasiomned Lo
look for examples of brilliancy of oulor. In
Brazil and the Weat Indles, and no doubt iu
many a deathly awaropuaatroaldsn by the whita
man'z fool, bumming-birds and battorflies may
vie with the suonboam In lustre. Bul tho 2ni.

American Indians gro of a real copper hue, But
wo aro not roferrlng to the oolor of the skin, set
ofrasit isby lustrous bair, ard by eyes that re~
snmble stary, to ho met with 1o Eastern travel,
Wo aro referring to tho raro subtloly tith
which the textures of Eastorn frbries ave
wrought as concerns thelr color, Qualnt forms
of pine, or shiell, or pyram!id, so couventionalised,
agos ago, as to oconvoy no meaning in them-
selvos, are mndo tho vehlele for such harmo-
nlos and contrasis of color, now full and bright,
now subducd into magical semi-tones, os to
leave tho Europeat colorist absolutely nowhoro,
It {s tho samo in tho porooluln of Porslan or
Moorlst origin, It 1s thosame in the glorlous
stainod windows through wh'ch the daylight
has to strugglo before it can kiss the most
sacred spot in tho worlu,—tho mystic SBzkhrah
Rook, under the shadowing dome of the mosque
of Omar. Wheraver Oriontal taste deals with
color, the rosult Is llko that of Natuce hersell
Gno cxcoption, alas! we noticed in tho Indlan
display at tho Koasiogton Exhibition of 1872,
The cheap anllino dyoa bavo reached tho Indlan
markoet. Theroisa quast metallle lustre in thelr
oolors, that 1, after a littlo time, extromely
wearying to tho eye. The vulgarisation of the
Oriental wark that results from thelr introduc.
tion 1nto Indian {issues is Indeseribable.

The beauty and vitality with which the
palator clothes his work, whon ho s & master
of color, cau bo only very faintly echoed by the
engraver, although he makes a technical uso of
the word, and tranalates the hues of thecanvas,
to somo oxtent, by his wonderful monochrome.
But itis very striking toobserve the utter fallure
of phiotography to produce anything like a good
ongraving, whon tho camera is appliod dircctly
toa polychromanticobject, such asu highly color-
ed picture. This difijculty Is Hot to be overcome
by akill,~It {s an inherent chomlical condition.
The only rays that chemically affact tho negn.
tivonre thoso of the bluo end of the spectrnm.
Red light and yellow light are invisidle in pho-
tograpby, except in 80 far as thoy may contain
a small portion of bluslight, Ifa richiy-colored
painting, 1o which thase three colors are boldly
futroduced, is oxposed to the camers, tho dark
blues will look whito in tho image, and the yel-
iow will be tarned to black. Thus, while pho.
tography may bo a great aid to the engraver, it
can nevor bo & rival—never other than a ser-
vant, when monochromo is left bekind. The
raagnificcat pletare by Gustave Doré, rapresents
ing Christ leaving the Protorium, which at.
tracts 80 lango and so hushed, almost awed, an
fitendancs to the Gallery In Bond.strest, is thus
betng reproduced torthoeagraver, Tha picture
bas been photogrzphod, and tho photographen-
larged, to tho 31z of the inicnded engraving,
On thig photograph, printed of course but Jight
1y, an artist {8 eogaged to color after tho origine
ul. From this the opgraver will work, employ=
ing tho ald of photography to give absolute
accuracy to his forms, and then using the in.
stines of his art 0 transiato the color. This W
the true mothod. A mechanical procoss may
bo cxlled in to ald the living ariist, but it can
never rival nor suporsede, his genius-~when,

{1Indeod, gonlus is prosent.

Rat thoe point wheroe the command over color
is loat by the palnter is what wo call its play.
In all the magnificencs of natare, fn all casos
where color, either of a splondid or of a gloomy
tono, produccs tho most poworfal imprassion on
tho mind, it does 80 by the aid of nzture. The
most glorious sunriso would lose the greater
part of its charm i the evanocsocsnos of iig hues
conld be arrested. Nothing can make up, to
the human Imsagination, for tho abzenioe of lifa,
When oolor is avowodly absent, a3 in pare
sculpture, an onder of cmotion 1s excited wblch
is not altogether sonsaous. The imapination
glves iifo to tho statue, If {t be oo on whichthe
potootiality of lifo hax besn impressod by the
scalpior. Tho soated figure on the Medicitomb
13 not regerded by any cultured observer as a
ploos 6f marble. Tho grand Idea of Michsel
Angelo scowls from under that shadowy carque;
and 1t necds bus it {e o0t 00 the part of the
AWS-3trickon SpOCIALOT Lo Attributo a ghoatiy life
to the Agure. Withr & painting this is allogetber
dliferent. Wo ars not speaking now of haman
expreasion, or evenof the expression of animal
1ife given by such maglo penclls as those of
Lamliseer aud Ross Bonheur. tWoare speaking
of tho harmoany of color. With reference %o this,
rothing oan mako up for the want of that con-
stant intorchango which isthe result of motion.
Tho very consiitution c2 the optical powers of
man lavolvea this law, Thus we may parly
account (ur the intoxioating Influonod excited

over the minds of many, If not of all, by spec-
tacle. Il we can mako absirzetion, of that
common sympathy which is 50 remarkablo an

| incideat of all groat assambiages of poople, add

mals of the 01d WorlQ, for the most part, cocupy  1f wa soloct instanses whers the intallectoalin.

& higher place than thoso of the New.
Afrtcad birds, the simple combdination of red

Among | tevost is low, Oor i3 fictitony, as in tho case of &

| well-knowa pizy, thoro yai remalns a powerfal
'md black, agin thé cuse of tho Batelour eagle ; 3ffect on the imaginalion which is due Lo color,

and the Barbary pigoos, forms obe of the most ; —to bright Light, sumpiuous dresses, faming

groat book of natare,

! portect lesaons 1u ocoloring 1 be found in tho  Jewcls, And all the exicrnal movoment and
 Slitter of a siately asscmbly of well-drossed

The sun has not ooly clothed his favorite | crowd~—Bwilder.
oblldren, the nattves of the equatorial reglons, -

with speclal glory of coloring, bat has fmparted |

to the buoman rades thal can beas his beams, aa

]

Woods 204 saues, and pAst the Dieasant fleids, |ifin recomponse for the bronzing or blackeaing ,

The following nullco was secently foand
posted o the Goors of tho Arkansaa Senate

of thalr akina, 2 spedial 1nstinot in the applion. chamber: ¥ Job work sxecnted with economy

ton of ocolor.

Bluck, Indned, is not tho actaal

and dispateh,”

hos with which hetinta the Afrlcan. Tas negro A speaker beforo & temperance soclety one

infaat, &' Sirth, is of & doll cherTy-red, and this
oolor, dacxened to the axtreme, is that which
be boats “hroogh iife. In the north of Afrioa

8anday svenlog expresved the broad convictlon
st “next 1o Beelzedud himself, Bacthos, 1n-

imwr of spiritoons beverapes, brought more

oxIsta axpdendid Tace, with aquliine noses, and | ain and miseTy OR the humin race than sny
tros halr, the youthfal mombers of whith fe. osher individual of whom Beriplare gives ua
semble Greek aalves in brouse, The Nocth | any axodunt,
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A REPLY TO ¢ MOLLIE DARLING."

BRY T. II. W.

Ll

Yes, I lovo thoe, Willle, darling,
T} bellove you ever true;
Constant as the atar 6f morning
T wlll ever bo ic you.
Willte, nover doudt Ilove thue,
Let your arms around me twine,
Lot my head reat on thy bosom
While I promise t¢ be thine.

Balieve thou not, my Willle, darling,
That aught can turn my heart from thes

From thoe morning, st its davwning,
Til) the eve, ' think of theo.

In my dreams thou'rt over prosent,
There thy menly form {° seen,

There thy countenanoco ever pleasant,
Appears 80 heavenly and serene,

‘Whero'er you roam, my Willle, dasiing,
My hta will ever rest on theo;
Hoping that when far from Mollle,
You'll give somo passing thought to me.
Take my hand, my Willle, darling,
While my heart boats lond for yous
Bwenr to mo, my only darling,
That to o you'll e'er bo true,

e~

THE GYPSY'S LEGACY.

«Oht don't, don't! X dldn't doit. I tell you
1t wasa't I ;”—and tho distressad cries of donial
and entreaty increazoed in violence.

The scene was Ins town 1n the Far West;
and as Mr. Hastings approact:ad tho crowd as-
sembled about the ocourt-house, olbowing his
way along, he cameto where somo of tho rabble
where holding s boy, while othors ware prepar.
Ing to administer a flagellation. The boy was
dressed in the most plicturesquo costumo; a
scarlet flannel blouse, bandsomely bralded and
belted with a broad leather girdle, a pair of
zouave partaloons of the same material, white
stockings, and black cloth galters, & broad,
white satior-collar tarned low down 1o the neck,
fastoned witha broad blue ridbon. A xearlet
cap, also bralded with black, from which de.
pended a long, swaving tassel, anrmounted a
handsome head of jet black hair, hanging in
long, glossy curls. His features wero amall, his
complexion dark and ruddy. His eyes wore
the Iarge, black, luminous Itallan. Bat he had
been dragged and daffated by tbe crowd until
his plcturesque attire was sadly disarranged.

a'What is the moaning of this?** demanded
Mr. Eastings, in a deop and ocmmanding volos,
sod the large oyos wers instantly tarned in
entreaty upon the spesakar,

«QOh! he's ons of thom gipsies that have
campod for the winter down at Molford
Springs,” was the answar, -

«What of that? Why sbould be bs abused
becanso bo happens to belong to that unfortun-
ale raoe 1”7 demandod Clarsnoe Haxlings, :

«He balongs to the biggest set of thieves ud-
hung. They bave bosxn stsalinz by wholesaloe
alresdy. The night before last X lost & 1ot of
chickens, and weé wonh't stand any more sach
nonsensa.”

«Bat how do you know that this boy was the
thlef? Didyoucatch him in tho act ™

uXo, Mr. Hastings, Idefy you to ostch one
ol the varmints at any of thelr mischief”
" wThon whyr not lat thischlld go? Sarely bs
ought not o sulfsr for the sins of the tribe, who
are okler and no doubt his taachasrs.”

At this moment anothar of ths czowd spoke.

«I may, Mr. Hastings, you just go bome if
Fou'ye oo tender-hearted. Weo're going 10 baste
this fellow’s rod Jacket for him, and send him
back 10 the gang to tell what's 1n stove for tham,
if they don’t move their quarters.”

Hastings stepped forwarnd and placed his hand
upop the boy's shoulder, floarished his cend
omipoaaly, and again addressed them.

the lad's taking a path through the woods
which brought them to an overhanging olif
above the gipsy encamapment, where the moat
ploturesque sight pressnted itsalt,

In a deep, ahaded glon, one protected by the
high, plno-crowned blufts from the flercs, oold,
and rude blazts of winter, a band of wandering
«ipsies had pitohed theirteats. From out of
the rocks loading down into this little valley
buobled a succassion of anrings which boro the
ownor's namo——that of Molford. Aud so roman.
tio and beautiful was the situation, that it had
becoms & favOrito placs of resort daring the
summor months for pio-nfo parties and ssckors
atter mral pleasure,

As Clarence Hastings paused, he drank in at
a glance the mingularly doautifn:l sceno boneath,
 »'nmn had hung her gorgoous colors upon the
L.l tops and tinted tho grass in tho valley,
where, in g balf clrcle, wore pitched a fow
white tonts, which, with a oouple of covored
wazgons, formaed the homes of this sirangely
wandering people. A huge fire was burning
honeath & great iron ketils, in which was bub.
bling & stew, with ita savory odors spreading
aoroad, reaching evon Mr, Hastings, who did
not doubt it came from his nelghbor's missing
chickena,

By the ontrances to the tents, or in yroups
about ths grass, wero scattered men, women
and ohildren, arrayod in dusty, fadoed garmonts,
which revealed exposure to bothiho sun and
rain, Thoy all rresonted an appearsuoe so un-
1ike that of the gelly drossed, oleanly boy by
his aide, that he oould not imagine him to dbe.
long to the sirange company.

Farther up the valley were totherod several
sleek, fat horras, teat!fying to the ample provi.
sion secured by their masters along the route.
A oouple of great, gannt bloodhounds finlshed
the inventory.

«aCome,” sald the boy, aftor Hastings had
contemnlated the soens for a brief time, ¢ fol.
law mo: I want ald Zflla to seo and thank you
for saving meo from those wretches.”

‘He 164 the way down the rooky path intothe
artonished sncampment. The dogs barkod, the
men seowlad, andthe childmn flow like startled
nartridees to thalr weird-looking mothers, ar
Clarenco Hastings {ollowed his handsome young
eonductnr through tho dusky groups. At the
entrance of ono of the tents be paused. The
opaning af it was oonosaled by a tbick, faded,
=ORTIAL cartain.,

«Walt & moment,” whispered ths boy, anad
disspneared behind the screen.

A murmnr of voicer fnllowed for s time, anad
then he retarnod and oconducted Mr. Hastings
{nfn the prexsnoe of ald Zilla,

Reaclining upnn a ocouch of siraw, covorsed
with A plece of gandilv-flnwerad drugget, and
nonpad un with pllilows, was the most singo-
1ar belog Hartiuzahad ever babeld. She wastall
and gauat, witlr' a pale tane, deenly seamed, and
the moast remnarkabls ocoal.bisck oyor, which
still bore the fulness and lustre of early youth, A
ofusion of hair, whits aa anow, lxy drifted
from har hsad. A lonz Tobe, with riahly bro-
eadad flowery upon & purvle groaud-—-onoe cosls
ly and gorgeous, but now tetered and Mrded~—
onvered her wasted form. Assoon asshe apoko,
‘Hastings noticed that her language liko that of
the 1nd he had rescied from the mobd, was tin-
gularly freo from bad grammar or vulgarism.

«Welcome, sir,” shs said, with a fxint at-
tempt to rise, but sinking back either from
weaknoas or paln, & Psul tells me you gavad
him from tha torture and {ndignity of s beat-
tog, and oid Zilla thanks you”

« It {8 pothing,” roplied Hastingt, <X but
obeyed the dictates of common humsoity. Bui
T havo Introded mysslf upon your people In
orderto give them some frisndly advioce.”

#Your motives, tir, I dotdt not, 1s a Xind ons 3
yot we do not like to listen to preaching. A
kind act goos much farther with usthan words®”

«7 have ouly to say my good womsn, that
this poor boy was very noxr paying the penalty
of sorne of the lawlassnoess of your peaple. I
only wish to warn them of the rrasntment and
bitterness such a course will bring upon them.”

#Thsnk you kindly, sir. Bnt we must live,

“What do you call yourselves but cowards?iandif T had my way, it would bs hanestly.
A full score of men bent tpon bea'ing o2e | Yo, as you kuow, there are somo bad poople

small hoy of scaroely twelve years?
outrage, and one I will oot permit! So st mo

pami”
The crowd fell back and slung off, whils the
bay was led away by his deliverer.,

It ia an | in every community, 80d, of coarse, oors is no

| exception. And what wonder? We are with.
' ort aame or ation—~wandering ever in hunger
and cold—ropulsed by those who have homes

| and competence. Do yoa marvel, then, that

43 will 890 you safely to your people, my | they are not all salnts ™

« child,” continuod Hastings, ¢ for I think they
nodd = word of warnlng.”
«Qh, slr, youare so kind. Idld not steal,”
repliod the boy with a grateful glance, which
showed the fine lines of his face, and his oyes
flled with toars.
«] hope you did not.”
u] tell yott I didn't. Dou't you bollsve me?
returned the 1ad, impatisntly.
«Cortainly, and I am glad to do #0,” and hs
hls hand oaressingly apon his hesd.
«They, down there, thought that our people
set e oa to 4o suuh things; but I tell you no-
nody amoog them 2aks me o do aaything.”
«Why so?”
«Becanss I belong to old Z111a”
“«Who is shet®
«Xy gnimother. Bhe 1s very wiss, and waa
000 Yary beantiful. Tbay all mind her.”
«8ho 1, thexn, the queen of your tribe ™
“Yes; dat she is 11l now, =nd I am afre!d
sha will die some day.”
Tbe speaking faoe of the ohild sasuned snol
& patbellc exprossion as 1o wach the beart of
Mr. Hastings, and he followed bim {nsailence
for tha rest Of the way, wWhich soemed Inter
minsble. Yet it was valy much shorteded dy

+ Her voloe grew tremulous and sad a3 ahe plo-
tured the condition of her race.

I do not worder.” he replied, 4 for they are
tompted beyond others. Bat as yoa have found
80 comforiable a place, I presume you {ntsnd
to remain bare for some months  Permit me
to sy that I am disposed to ald your peopls {n
belog bonest, expecially ac I have pledged my
word to assist in prosecuting all found violsting
thelaws of ths land, My land jolns the estate
of Mr. Molford, whom I know 20 be & humans
aod kind man, In his name as well asmy
own, T plodge yOU every assistance and proteo-
tion, upon the ocondition that our property and
rights, wilh those of the catire town ané ssigh-
borhood, are respected.”

s« Our peopls are proud, air; are not begrars,
and wil) not take alms,"” replled the gipsy, with
» haughty glanoce and gesiare. Bat it almost
instantly softsned, sbd zhe weni o2, “Yet, If
Yot can show me a way of getting an hooest
lving here, T pledge you the compact shall be
Xkept to the leiter."

«The streams upod this estate and my own
sre full of fish—the woods abound fo game.
Loth will 8nd 8 Teady market in town and at
our bouses. Yo= are weloots to all you oan

Obialn, Atleast I can Answer for mysolf, and
T wiil a¢o Mr, Molford at once about it.* .

o You ave indeod kind., I thank you,". .add
she extended hor long, thin haud. «Old Zilla
wil at Joast ceo that nono trespess upon youn,
Farewell"

As Clarenco Hastings bowed over the band
given him he falt as §f indesd in the presence of
& person in authority. Taulled him once more
through tho oncampmentand ovrt into tha high-
way, bidding him good moranlng, and refusing
the monay offared to him.

Claronocs Hastings was an exceedingly hand.
some young man of about thres.and-twonty,
richaud indopendent. He ’ived in a fine old
country mansion about a mile from the town,
Just far enough for soclusion. The surroundings
revoaled culture and refinemaent.

A maldon sistor, romo yoars older than him.
80lf, took ohiargo of his house. They lived alone
in tho family homostead, as thoy had dono
from ohildhood, R

A wock after his visit to the glpsy oncamp-
ment, his slster Mary oalled to bim from tho
window of tho littlo broakfast-room, as ho sat
over his nowspaperaund ooffes, ¢ Clarence, here
comes the quecrest creaturo! Iam positive it
1s 1o littlo gipsy, Paul, with whom you had so
romantic an adventure. Huroly ha looks like
somo specior of monkey."”

#Not at all, sister. He hes a baautiful face.”

And hie aroes, 0i--nod the door, and admitted
hislittio friend, Tho boy's dark eyos wore red
with weeping, and he lookod palo and very skd,
and when quostioned as to the reason, roplied.
«01d Zilla wishes to sco you, sir. 8ho is dying.”

Aund ths head drooped upon his olasped
handse, while his little form trombled with sup-
prossod sobs.

«7 will go Lo hor immediately.
It may not be s0 bad as you think.”

«8he doos no! wish you to oome unt!l sunsect,
apd told mo to say she wished to xes you at
tbat hour.”?

«Say to her, then, my boy, that X will cen
tainly be thore at the appointod time.”

«8Burely, Clarence,” Interrupted bhis sister,
« you will not think of going alono at snch a
time. Think of the isolatod place, the lonely
mad, and tho strange people you visit,” ¥

The jorm of thy boy dilated, and his oyes
flashod fire as he turned to answer her.

«You think, llko all the rost, that wo are
murdorars and dogs, but know that notso much
a8 a halr of thiskind gentlemsan's head will be
fojured. A gipsy knows how {n return a kind.
nexsand protoct a friend.”

And, rofasing all offars of hospitality, he strode
out of the house and away with tho alr of &

Do not cry.

priros,

“Woll, woll,” satl Mary Hnstings, «if that
12n't & xpsclmen of humanity! Tho gipay who
cametlie other dav with s string of fish for me
to purchase was llko a poor whipped cur com.
| pared to this bay. He bung his head and mado

known his wishes In a sorl of hroken English
Jargon-~something ko Italjan.”
{4 Yeu, there s m mystery about the lad, avd
| old Zilla, bis grandmother. if T mistake not,
they have known a different life in other days."

At tho appointod tin:-, Clarence Hastings
was again in tho gypsy encampment. Paul
met him at ths Lop of the crags, and led him
as beforo through the now ailent plsce. XNot
oven tho volos of & child or the barking of a
dog broko the stillness. In the gloam of tho
early oveniug sbadows, he distinguished the
form of a number of men grouped about the
dying smbers of thelr camp-iros. Every one
else seamed to bxve sought thair tents or
wWaggons., As they drew near the tent of old
Zfllz, a strange channting sound £81° apoh thelr
ears. Paul lifted the curtain, and they paszod

Roclining, =8 opon thoe day ho had first
visitod her, Haslings saw old Zills Her frce
was ashy pals, and showing marks of great re-
ocsnt sufering. Har hands were folded uron her
breast, bolding a crocifix; her eyes wero ckeed.
A lamp, sospended from the csntre pols of the
tent, gave a Aim lght, Paul placed bis fingers
upon bis lips in token of ailence, and they stood
and Ustoned ¢o the thllowlng strain —

«The spirit of my native land,
It vizits me 0D00 moro—though 1 must die
Far from tho myrtle which thy breeze has
fanped,
My own bright Italy!

«7Tho nightingale is thers,
The sunbeam's glow, the ciiron fower’s

perfume;
The socth wind whispers in the sconted
It will 3ot pleroce the tomb**?

groatort blessing vas hor greatest curss. She
married in early lfe. The boy, Psul, was the
fruit of that unjfon. But fickls and spoiled by
iudulgence, his mother soon got tired of her
bonds, and fled with ono of hor many admirers,
leaving husband and child. The latter I took
charge of, whilo its father wentin search of that
which 18 vory swoot £o our racs—revenge i

The old woman paused from oxhaustion and
emotion, and feebly wiped the molsturo from
hor braw. Then, gathering now strength, she
wont on:—u My busbaud had dted hofore our
daughter's dlsgrace; and, s widow, with the
pride of & kingly race throbblng tn my voins, 1
;:::;fz ;omboar mdy on"‘r&w ard chltll:o alone.

my daughtor enjoyed tho pot

for which she hiad bartored horblrmmhl?o'r‘;g:
fustion and revenge ovortcok her. Bho was
found dead {n hed, polsonsd by an unseen hand;
and tho author of her Mmil was ponturded in the
streot by a masked figure, who hissed hiscrime
into his car even as his Ufe-blood crimsoned the
pavomont. Having no malo issue, I wasdriven
by tho next suocossor from the old ohfAteau
which sholtered my groy hesd and that of my
grandchild, Bowed with grief, hiomeless and
friendloss, tho old apirit ¢f my peoplo roturned
to mo; and, taking Panl, I wandered forth in
sodrch of tho tribe of my kindred. My aged
fathor, the Gipsy Kin, still lived. He had
governed his pooplo for nosrly half a century;
thero was no ono to suoccssl him, and my return
was halled with joy. But poverty and want
drove us at last to theso golden shoros.

“Now liston to the most important part of
my revelstion. The child of my daughter was,
unfortunately for us all, a glirl, whom we named
Panllneo, giving promise, like hor mother, of
rare beauty, Iconceived the idoa of disgnlsing
and passing hor off a3 a boy, thus shielding her
from tho flends that oould boset her path ax a
woman; and so car~fully havo I guarded the
secret that not oven one of the tribo has over
discovered tho doception. Whon I am gone,
should I leave her with them it wonld certatnly
be found out, and she would pay the ponalty of
my lack of confidenoe. I have guarded and
gulded my people with an onlightened mind:
but thoy will soon return to sem!.barbarisia,
and tho child iz too tendor a plant to be left in
snch soll.  Recelve hor, then, a3 my dylng
logroy.”

8ho drow from boneath her plllow a ltgle
ebony cusket, and, touching a spring, displayed
to tho astonished gazo of Hastingsa magnificent
set of diamonds and pearls, with a necklaoe of
the rame costly goms,

“These,’ sho resumed, ¢ uwa hordower. They
were givon 1o mo by my noble husband upon
my wedding day. Do yon acoept my gift?”

In a volce trombling with emotion, Hastings
signified hia azsont, She ninced 8 smail whistle
to her lps, blew a feohis note, and Instantly the
child stood before her, and the red and swollen
eyos tostified that sho had beon weoplng. The
old gipsy drow tho delicato fuce down 1o her,
and gazod at It as 1 sho would oarry the memory
ofit down to her grave.

* 80 Uke—so ltke my own. Paullne, my
darling, I have givan yon :o this gentleman,
strangor thongh ho is. I know his heart is
kind, and I cen trust him,”

Shoe plased tho 1ittle hand of ths ohild in that
of Clarenco Hastings, and murmurod & blessing
in her native tongus. Then glancing up with
st glazing oyes, sho whispered, < 2iay Heaven
deal with yon as you do with her! Quick I
sho gasped, with a strange pallir oreeping over
her faco. « Draw axide the curialn, child.”

Panline obeyed; the dying gipsy gazad oul
upon the dark hills whore tho autumn winds
'alxhod mournfully through the frost-touched
ioaves, and the calm white stars 1ooked solean
and near.

“1 give yon all my parting blessing,” mur.
maured the whito 1ips, as one after another stole
out from the shadows, and gathered noar, I
have given my Paul 0 thisgentleman. Dispate
not my act, and chooss you ono more Atted o
gulde you.”

Her spoech ooased suddenly, s gurzling soand
was hoard, and thon she was dead. A mournfal
soand went vp from all in tho littlo encamp-
ment, and mingled with the walling winds as
Eaatings bore tho unoouscicns child np the
rocky path. Tha stra=ge people wore mourning
thelr quoon. -

In the grey of carly morning Hastings reach.
»d his bome, and gava into the arma of his
sister tho gipsy's legacy, who, as the years
Peisod, riponed into a boautiful woman, Her
rich ao...hern natare, full of fire and impeinous
impulses, had been toned down by Jodicions
training, and oarefal culture haa irnfold in.
creasod her charms. And when st last sha
%100d bealdo her friond and benefacior in shin.

A 20b droke in upon the last straln. It crine
from the overcharged heart f tho boy, Paul,,
and srousod the old woman to the codaciousness
of thelr prosence.

«Ah, you have come!” ahe zald, lifling ber |
hozd foedbly Lo get a better view of the dim zur.
roundingn. “1 have much (0 saYy to yoo, slr, ,
and my voloo is {hin and weak, Come Dearer.
And you, my chfld, go withoat and wait until I
gl ygo. I must s00 this kind fris2d of yourz

na'

himself at her didding apon & 8100t Closo o0 her

u My xtocy §s long,™ she coulinned; bat Imuss ¢
make it brief, for my bhoars are numbered, 1

happ7 wife. T.. o8 waa born oae child,

Ths boy justastily obeyed, 80d Hastings seated

iug garmseutis, her duaky halr covered with
oraugo blossoms and rich creamy laos that fall
liko a wthite benedicion about her tall and
qQueenly form, ahe boto indsod the air of
Yoy are th thy of
'*You are then wor of your linesgs, my
darling,” sa!1d Clarence Easlings, gazing onrap-
apon her; producing the Uttle oasket
glven him by old Zilla, he opened it; and,
drawing forth the ocsily gems, he claspod them
about her regal neck and heautiful ayms.
# Clarencq, oh, Clarenoe |” sho cxclalimed,
“what extravagance! 1 ought not to acoet

jithem. You have already filled my life With

love and happiness, and these gems, belleve
me, are worthless compmred with your love

was born in tha lowly condltion yoo find me, | Take theis back, 1 eatreal you, They are 100
but my bexuly won for me the love of an , Onatly for 8¢ pennllaes s bride;™ and ber great
Italian nodis, who educatad and made me his ) HDInIUS eyes grew misty with toars.

L
danghter; and the beagly which had proved my MY Keeping f00 you. They arm your Cowey from

« They are your own, my love, only Naced in
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yowr grandmother. 8o, after all, you aro far
from being penniloss. You know, however, my
darling, thay they enhance uothing of your
priceloas valuo to me;” and bio tonderlys kissed
wway tho two bright toars that rostod fer o
momont upon hor rosy-tinted chcoks. Thon ho
lod her down 1oto tho drawing.room, whore a
fow guosts were waltlng, end tho gipsy's legaoy
was sealod to him for lifo.
———— QR I

«TO SEE OURSELVES A8 UTHERS 8EE Ud.”
Bl Baker owaed o dghting dog,
A briudle, course-halrod brute,
\Whoso chlef dolight wua to engagu
In a canine dispute;
An i-vonduotod, viaous, cross,
Btubstsilod, halr-lippod, crop-carvd,
And red-eyod capine nutsance,
By the neighborhowt canioos foured.

Bill's dog came dowau tho steceton a
Diagonul dog trot,

A-looklig for somo vther dug
For whom to make 1t bot;

When, on & scrubiy -looking bruw
His vislon chauced to fall,

Staring frowe out o luukivg-glass
That loanud ugulust the watl,

1ill's dog survoyed that strange canine
With stalster rogurd,

And doubtoed if bo'd over seen
A dog luvok guite so lurd.

Tho motv ho guzod tho less rospect
He feit within him sir,

For that demoralized, cross-grained,
And hang-dog jooking cur,

Thut strange dog returaed Bill’s dog’s
Insuiting sture, fu Kind,

Wiich teuded to sWll rore disturb
Rill's conine’s peaco of mind,

With every bristiing hatr alung
His back no ficroely frowaed,

And curlod s tall untit Lo ratyexd
His hind fuet from the ground,

And Lie showed his teeth and oucked Uls cars,
And otherwise behaved
Impertincotly, us dogs do
Whose tustinets are depravod ,
But all his hosttle sigis were met
By sigas, as hostile, quite,
And Bilt's dog felt himself compelled
To slink away or fight.

He flew ioto that looking-gluss
With ail his nught and matyn—
¥illed with cagrin, and broken glass,
He 3000 flew out agalln
Reflecticn showod Bill's dog that ho
Haad got into a scrimmage,
Through indigonayton at the aight
Of his ovn hideous image.

The Xuowiodgoe of his aspoct quito
Destroyed s seif-ostecm ;

For thie Lidoous reauty
Surpessed hils wudost droam.

Life lost, at guoc, uls charm for fwun,
8o, mournfuily Lie stocred

Into & nelghburing saussge shop
And nuver re-appeared.

Tho wmorul of this dogyerct
1y obvlous, I trust;
(¥or thore is a moral lesson tn
Bill Baker’s dog's distruat;)
1 somo men knew how thoy appoear
To othors, they would hide
Themselves within & sausage shop—
That 's, they'd sulclde,

ARRIE'S FIRST FLIRTATION.

BY SWEXT SIXTEIN.

CHAPTER I.

The twllight of a dull, cold Naovember day
had glvon place to the gloom of night, when I
drow a ocomfortable rocking-chxlr before the
choorful wood-fire blazing on the sittingroom
horrih, and gave myssit UPp 10 a series Of refioo-
tious. First, I wondered 1if my khatr, which 1
had joat fniabed putiing up in curl-oapers, world
hang in gracefal ringlets on the morrow, and
oall sorth tho exalamation which I had once be-
foce ellcitod, of 4 corkecrewa.'”

We lUvod in a delightfal Uttle villags which
was oily & fow bhours’ ride from a flacrishing
Little clity, and, in the evening in guestlon, I
was sitting up, walting for papa to retarn from
E—— on the evening train--dear pape, wko
bad promisod 10 bring bome to hix teaslng
danghter the love of ahat® which had so won
bor admiraiion, as it bung temptingly dis-
payed in the show window. That samo little
Bat I bad destlned shonld be piscedin tho most
jaunty anner possidle oo my fowing crrlstho
08x1 morning, xs X zanntered into church, and X
smlied as I saw (D auticlpation the 1o0ks of ad.
mimtion which would bo ceat upon it by my
isdy friends, while I feit sure the face &nd curla
beneath would fasclnato the gentisman’s gaze.

80 abetebed was I In my fancled triumph
that1 bad forgotien tho object for which I was
WAlling, when the opening and shutting of the
hall dooe aroused me, 1 hastoned to mued PADA
—ai my asw nad-but patsed a momsent {n
surprise, £ a lady stood at his side, Oznly a
momell did 1 hesitate; the next fnstaut, the
TEIprand I went through a pantomiray sug-
Sealive of the grestest dalight, and at which the
gentlemen’s lices, biad any beed pressnt, woold
have growa Lz with envy. I Tecognized
Aruis Eradfeld, & friend of Yy school days,

! who hiad beon for two years promistug o psy
moa long vislt. I had long sinoce given up all
hopes of its fulfiiment, and yet nothing could
have glven mo more pleasuro than thosurprise.

v Ion't this a colightful and unlookod-for
pleasure to you? sho asked, with tho old mis.
| chlof shining in her eyos, as I asslsted hor jn

{ removing hat and oloak, ¢ Upon honor, Sue,

| been wanting tocomo all this timo, but couldn’t,

' But I intond to stay until you got tired of me,
thon golng 10 givo you a resting time and como

| baok again. Butwhat great ovent s in pros-
poct? From tho preaent decoration of your

| Load, I tmagine you are sotting a trap, intend-
1ng to onanaro somebody in tho moshos of brown
ourls, Wo can thon teat vur superlor charms;

, T will contond tho flold with you. 1 camo to
Olinton for the expresa purpose of captivating

| its famed lady-kiiling gentlemen.”

« Having failod 1n your desired aim at home?

{1 think Olinton will not be found wanting in

; good taate, oither,” was 11y BpoOTtive reply.

y Immodiately upon hls arrival paps had gone

| to mother’s room, while, after reijoviug Annle

1 of her travoliug wraps, 1 lod her upsteirs tn
triumph. Thus, having socured the doors

againat introsion, wo sotiled oursolves for &

long taik, oach ensconcod in tho depths of a

large oasy-chair drawn near tho blazing fire.

# Whon doos Miss Bradfold {ntend to oom-
menoo hor vanquishing career, and whom has
sho dosignated as hor first victim " I repeated,
after wo wero comfortably seated.

« Well, you see, Sue, overy prophot ia with.
out honor in his own country, and eo am L
Besldes, it did not acoord with my plan tothus
display my full powers, 2a msre and Buddioseem
lamontably ignaorant of the fact that I am almost
oighteon, but stifl regard me 8sa weo bitofa
girl. I fool my growing importance, and havo
at longth won tuetr reluctant consent to visit
Olinton without thom. My planis this: to as-
sume all tho dignity of which X am mistross,
oonfine thoso flowing locks under a huge chig-
non, and, uuder your protection, enter Clinton
socloty =s a young lady of twenty., What say
you? Am I notclever in tnvention?”

For amoment I was silent.

« Alas for the rarity ofchLarlty!” criod Annie,
¢ You only kuow that my superior charms will
eclipso yourowr. Ob, itis pitiful toboso veryat.
tractive as Iam, Itisjustenvy in you to wish
mo to ‘blush unseen, and wasto Imy sweets~<s
ontho desertsalr,’ Bat, Sue, I fithMlly promise
not to succecd you 1a tho affections of—what's
his name, by tho way 1"

« 1 haven't discoverod mysolf, yet. But seri.
ously, annie, your mother and brothers do not
intend that you shall livo a recluse, whils hers,
and pot ses visitors? Why, 1 fear you will
havo no ecnjoymont at all. Clinton is partial to
straugers. I svould never be forgiven if I al-
lowed you to isolate yourss'f while for
some of my friends aro so auxious to soe ‘you!
You soe, young lady, your fRimo is not confinod
to territorial Umita, You necd not s#itempt to
porsonate & youzg lady, and burlosque that
character,” I added with a mischicvous glanoce,
s bat be simplo, natural and silly, 1 am deter-
minoed you shall enjoy yoursclf whilo hors, and
you most ocrtainly will not, if you follow tho
programme you havo lald out.”

# Quito an acknowlodgment. I presume you
spoak from experience. But Ihavo never boen
thrown in gentlomen's soctoty, nor do I cars to
be. Evorsinco I waaa Utile girl. Willle has
beon teolling me how festidlous men are, 1
am posiilvely afrald of them all.”

« Nonsense, Annie! It ia foollsh in your
mother and brothors to endeavor 1o keop you &
ohild so long. YWhile you ars hore, I will take
tho liberty of varying things & littie. It is time
Tor you 1o enter soclaty.”

+ Vory woll, S8ue. Mamma's parting injupo-
110D was for mo to be an obedicnt girl, though
to whom I waa to render obodienocs I never in.
qQuired. 80X will lnstell yoo as my guardian,
and most conscientiously follow your dictates.
You wlll sarely regret prescnting mo to your
gentiomen friends, however; they will be %0
torTibly disappolnted. But ho® long must 1t dbe
oro 1 will 506 thom? To-mofrow, at church ¥

« You will have tho pleasurs of sesing two at
tho breakfast tabloin tho morning. 1 tbhought
I told you in my 128t letter thas we wWore now
taking gantiemen boarders.”

s You 414, dut I had forgotten the fact. What
kind of specimens of humasanity arethey? Wil
I like them? Are they handsome or 33l5?
Marriod or singlo 2°

«Well, wkich question must I answer Arst?
Afossrs. Crawford and Lester are both rising
youny lawyers; both handsome; both unmar.
rled; and both very intelligont. Alr. Crawford
13 docidodly & ladies’ man—loves avery gitl bo
3068, Mr, Loster ssoms from his actlons to Ig»
nore tho whole asx, nsver baa anything t0 say
to therm, but devoles lils whole timo 10 bis pro-

Tession.”

“ 't know how to render hlmsolf enter-
taining, I prosamo?” .

v You are mistakxen. He selklom thinks t
necessary to exert himsell, You never saw
such a peculiar man in your life. Ho Cose uot
care for tho good or bad oplujon of any one in
[the workl. When bo {s introdnoed to you to-
morTow he will acknowledge the introdoctlon,
asd peshaps never think of you again”

« ] gincerely hope he will shux me =4 X tntand
to shun him. How perfecily horriblo he must
ba! Butthe other ono—whatof him? There
surely must be about him someo &ttraciion to
compensata o7 tho deticlency of the other?”

« Remamber, Aonnie, I have Dol endorsed
your onlnon of Mr. Loater. I will walt until
you ses him, and And If you are correet, Mr.
Crawford {a thie pet of the Iaties o all Cllaton,

He s & porfect gentloman (a8 18 Mr, Loster,)
oy, witty, pollshied {n manner, handsome in
person, youny, and, as I said before, a universal
favorito among ladies. You asked mo 1t I liked
them, X do, very muoch indeed, and think you
will too, after knowing thom somo tme,”

s Noy I won't.,”

11 Wh’ m”m

« Booause.”

# A logloal reason, I must aay. I fear I have
glven you a different jdoa ofthe gontiomen from
what I Intended, 80 we will aay norsore on tho
subjoct. Have my words prajudiosd you? Why
aro you so thoughtful? A penny for what is
now passing 1o your mnind.”

« I hate lawyers!” shosaid, with an omphasis
‘which left In my mind no doubt as to the truth
of the cxclamation, « Truth 1s as forelgn to
tholr profesajon as—as—woll, I don't Xnow
what—and they are just hateful, that’s allt”

« No, theso aro not; «oe if you don’t say &o,
too, after » whilo, But seo—we have been so
busily discusaing thoss limba of the law that we
have fulled to notico tho latences of the hour. I
advise you, Annlic, to go aud dream awhile of
thie hard.hoartod Lestor.”

«Idon't care to bo frightencd in my wsleop,
and sincerely '.ope the fate of sscing him in
dreams msy 6 averted.”

CHAPTER 11,

«Well, tho question which s now disturbing
tho serenity of my mind is, what am I to woar
this morning? Sue, help mo to deslde, and ro-
momber how lasting firat improssions some-
times are.”

Annjo turred to mo for advice, throwing dress
after dressupon the floor asshe took them from
hor runk. We finally made stselection, and I
commencod tho rather formlidable tusk of tak-
iog my hair «down” Annfe wasin ocstaclos
over the ¢ graceful ringlets,” and laughingly
askoed me if I thought curls would be bscomiog
to her stylo of beauty. We had just arranged
the last ribbod, and giver the Haishing touches
to our tollets, whod the broakfast boll sounded
below. I took my friend’s band, 10 lead her
down, but for a moment she hesjtated, whilo I
felt her hand tremble,

«What u foolish girl I am§ Butreally and
truly, Sue, I dread togo to the table. I don't
belisve I can faco tho muslc,”

I assured her sho need not fear, a3 she wounld
not be notoed. Atlast, after what I saw {o
really bo an effort on her pert, she summoned
ocourage {0 nccompany me downestalrs. The
membors of the family who had not seen her
the provious evening gave her a most rapturons
greoting, and the kisging proocss had just been
fnished, and Annle had taken tho designatod
place at tho table, when our boarders entered.
Introductions followod, of course, Mr. Lester
nsver appesrcd $0 notice Annle after Pis first
bow, but commenoced an animated on
with paps Qpon somo law cago which was pro-
sonted the previous day in oourt, aud which ex.
clted constderable intercst in our usually qulet
littie country seat. Mr. Crawfont played the
agrecable 10 Annte, and, although somowhat
cmbarrased, shio endoavored to conceal the fact,
and take hisrsbire inthe conversatlons~

I oould see that my young friend bad favor-
ably impressed both geatlemen,and was pleased
with the knowiedge. The firxt fow days of her
visitwers ploasantly passed in making und re.
celving culls. Anale was muoch plessed with
Ciinwon, and rondered Licrself as sgreeable ss
possibis to the many who gought her socloty. A
warm friondship scomoed ostadblishod hetween
her and Mr. Crawford, and it sesmodshe would
nsver cease 10 sound his praisea.

s« Only see, Sue, this beautiful book Mr. Craw-
ford has sont me,” sald Ananle one day, holding
4p a handsomely bound volume of poeris. « He
wishes ine t0 axpross my opinion of several aa-
thors which he has murked. Of course I know
ho anly wishies to test my taste. Have you a
Kames’ Crilicism ¢ I think 1 ocould findl the
desired information there ; if not, then you must
read these poems and toll me your opinion, and
of course it will be mine,”

Ofcoarse I did my best to assist my lttle
friond. In theevoning, we sll met sgaln in the
parior, Mr. Crawfoed seemod enjoylng an ani-
mated conversation on the suhjoct of books in
general, and the ons he hed lent Annie in par-
tisalar, They were seated by a window near
the plano, while, in adistant cornar, Ar. Lestor
and I were coolly diacusaing thom both. From
ouns toplo 1o another the sonversation drifted.
Mr. Lester talked more, ant consequently was
more entertaining than 1 had ever befors secn
bim, I wasdeeply intorosted, and ocssed 0
{tink of Annfe or Mr, Crawford. I only noticed
they spoka In whispars. Tho groatar pertof
tbe talking soomod tore * 2pon him.

That night I noticed tha) wn nnwually thocght.
ful expreaaion reticd on my iitle friend’s 1ace,
I did not question her, however, thinking that
in time ahe woald coatido in me this trouble, a8
she dlm&m I was not mistaken, She
WA 8 fore the bureau, broshirg hsr
halr in an dle, Inloss manner, when she turned
AWAY, and sald, in a fretful tone, with that im-
pulsiveness 30 datural with hor—

X do despise Taylor Crawford I

4 Why, Annle, what has he done to forfelt
YOur good opinion ¢

t Ok he's hateful, thatwall! Iadid Uxs him
80 much—he wag 80 plezsant and agreeable !
Bat pow—""

“ Well Annfe?®

% 1 have disoovered why he bas been 80"

“ };on apeak In riddles. 1 cannot understand

« Well, Sne, Mr, Crawforl bas bota saylng
aweed n¢hings 10 e ever slnoe I have been

-

> :
, bere, That was dpthing, for Ithought it was
his way. But to-night ho made love to me—l,
who am only a strangerto bim! I seel surohe
isonly a firl, and is trifilng with me, and I
hate him for 1t."”

¢ Well, Annie, pay him back In his own coln
—mako him feol your power.”

¢ I cannotdo it," she emphatioally exclaimed,
T will not pretend what I donot fecl, I do
not daro to atoop to decsit to humor im, Ithe
13 80 anxious to carry on a fiirtation, he must
:‘locl:. :ome othor assoclate than Annle Brad.

()

« Ho bas trlod others ; you arethe next watho
list, Youmight ss woll airt with him, Anule,
i ,13‘%. think your hoart can remsain uninter.
estod.

# Hoart romain uninterssted, indeed! Doyou
think one tondor omotion could be exclted in
my broastfor tho man whose ambition 1t is to
makoa foolofme? I am no match for this
acoomplished filrt, I oould not make a fAirts.
tlop intoresting. He might kpow ft.”

+ But ho ought to be punishad.”

 Yeos, Sus, youare right. I willlet thisschems
ing man seo that two can play athis game. He
thinks mo more childish than X am. I wiil iis-
ton to all his soft specchos—in faot, lat him
make a fool of himsolf, A firt. Hal ha!
What will mamma and Willlo say 2

[ ] [ ] L ] L L]

For sevoral days I walted for An.nlo 1o tell me
what progresa sho was making in hor irst flir-
tatlon, but hor cnly answer td my questioniogs
VRS,
¢ Ho hasn't sald much yot—takoes it all ousin
looking. 1t frightons me sometimos to catch
his glanoe, {4 15 80 full of pretended love. W o), 1
can 66 through him, thank goodness §

My little friend had now boenin Clnto: al-
most threo weeks, and had =et the day ¢ £ de-
portare during the succteding WeeXx, when she
received a letter from her broller, requosting
that she would join him a fow days eariler in
E-—— when he vould acoompany hor home, Shes
hoard of this change in her programme with
undisguised sorrow, but came to tho usual con-
clusfon whenover ¢ Buddie" was oconcerned,
that ¢ of conrso he knew best.”” A large party
was to bogiver intown thint night, which we
determinod to attend,

4 My laat in dear old Clinton sald Annle
with aslgh.

4 No, not the last,” I cheerfully sald. « You
know you promisod to como again in tho sum-
mer, and then wo will havo all the fan over
azain, Wil your young ladyship be thon sufli-
cleatly reoovered from her first fiirtation to bo
ready for the sedond

#No, I hope this will bamy lust, Iam tired
of this decelt. I am foarful all the timo of say-
ing somethitug which will jeopariizo my causc,
I liko to bellevo every wond any one tells me. L
hate to huve to sift 80 much falsohood to find &
1ittlo truth, and then it i1 80 ditticalt to draw o
dividing lne be*wecn docelt and truth, Mr.
Crawford has beon actinga part, and I have 1o,
By the by, Sue, my sudden depariure il bring
our littly atialr to an untimely end. Do yousup-
| pa=2 he will walt to bring it toa focus in tho
sumrar 1

“ No, I lave taken palns to inform him of
your nropuwsed departure. Yo seermed roally
80ITY, but of courso wo know why. I know him
too well to think ha will not Jearn his fute to-
night”

4 Well, {f he claims my answer, I doa't care.
1 frel conscicnoe cloar about the way 1 have
acled. It was no premocditated thing on my
part~—I was drawa 1nto thiy fitrtation,”

But, in spite of hor gey tone, I xaw that Annte
waa lll atease, and I smilod at the success
which my little plot had met with. Knowing
Aunnie’s shy nature, I had felt coaviuced from
the tirst that Mr. Crawford’s love for her would
never be returncd unless plque 1od her to engage
in a Qirtation with him. X know the gentlaan
W28 in carneat—her modesty would nod permit
her 10 do 80. I saw that she was interested in
him, despite herself, and felt pretty stre that
Annie’s home would yet be in Clinton.

Tho party was a brilllant afkir, and Annis and
1 enjoyed it extremely. The clock on thetasn.
tel strack 7wo as we weant hurrying up-stairs to
ourroom. Thers was an unususlly bright color
an Annie’s choeks, and a gralifiod gleam in her
eye. She throw her arms around me.

#Well, dear 72 Izaid,

0 Susl” she soltly exclaimed, “ho really
loves mc xftes all® T

« Nonsenso, my dear '’

“ No, truth! Heloves me dearly, and wrols
to Buddie ubout it a woek &go, and that's why
Buddie wants £20 t0 moe? bim In E—— AD3e
1 am 30 happy, Sus I

I kissed her, and we remained qulot for &
while. .

* Sae, you plotter,” sho sald, saddonly, « you
bave besn docelving me 2l this time—you knew
allabout 1t §”?

# Woll, my dear, you would never have foand
out that you loved Mr, Grawford if I had not
plotted 8 Uttle.”

“ I forglve you—but, after all, Mr. Crawford
dld make a goose of me—l hover droamod ho
Teally loved me.”

“Jusl as if he cor!d halp 141™ Another pause.
@ Annie-""

“Wellachemor?”

“Lot's got masriod on the samo day.”

“3uo! You aro not evan engaged, are you v

There was a shriek of delight, a raplurons
smbrace ; and then twoof the happiest girlsin
Clulstendom weut 10 bad and dreamod of the

plulosophy ol dirtattoas.
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THE FAVORITE.

Ay 31, 1878,

DR. GOLDING.

In tho yoar 1R53, I was viaiting a friend Intho

small town of ®airviow, Virginla, whon 1 waa ;

taken voryfll w * fover. A physlclan by tho
namo of Dr, Gc  ng attonded me, and pursed
me kindly thyo' | .my protracted sioknoss: and
by his gentlemanly depostment, and skill a3 o
dootor, he quito won my heart.

Ho was a married man, and I supposed him
to be about forty years of age. Ho wax portly
and handsome, auda favorito with all who kuow
bim. I was often struck by uls great lovoe for
his wife; she scemed tho all-absorbing thought
of his ming, and the topto on which he delighted
fo dwoll

T did not sco Mre. Goldlng during my stay at
Falrview, though the doctor often told mo that
slic would call on me as soon us I recovered my
health. Iremainw at Falrviow soveral wecks
after I waa quito well, but wag disappoluted
that Mrs. Golding did not pay tho promised viait.

Someo yoars after, I ogain visited Fairviow;
ray old frisnd, thoe doctor, was the @irst to wel-
como me. He frequently callod as ho passoedin
visltiug his patients.  Ono afternoon ho calied,
and I remarked to Lizzlo (ny fricnd) that I bad
never sgen the doctor in better splirits. He
stoppod only a fo'r moments, &8 ho £aid ho was
golng to sce & gentleman in the country, somo
milos from the town, and expectod he should
not L6 homo before Iate at night, Afterhe had
gone, I remarked to Lizzie that I would not
exchange the company of Dr. Golding for that
of any young man I over kpew. Sho laughed,
and said, «I'l tell Mrs. Golding of that, and
mako her joalous, though someo porsons do not
think she loves her husband very much.” I
langhed, and<4hon tho subject changed.

The next morning Lizzio ran into my room
before I was dressed, exclaiming In a horrified
volee, «Ob, Maggie! Dr. Goldlog 1s doad.”

1 looked at her for a moment, scarcely come.
prehending her, and cried, *¢ Impossible 1” and
then added, « Lixzzle, it must be n mistake, for
Dr. Golding was hero yeaterday in porfect
Thealth; how can it be?”

Bat sho tasisted that it was 80, for her brother
went to tho post-ofice, and hoard it there, and
sald all tho town was in a commotfon about it,
and thoro could be no doubt of it.

When Mr. West (Lizzie’s busband) camo in
to breakfast, ho gavo us ail the particnlars that
he could gather. Thoy were those. Dr. Golding
hed returnod home qQuite iate, perhapa about
ton o'clock; soveral persons saw him as he
passod through the towp, on bis way homo. Mrs,
wolding had toid all elso that was xnown. Thoy
lived along, on tho outskirts of the town, with
only one scrvaut. Tacy had no children.

She had retired wheno ha camo home, and
knew that be sat up writipz for a short time
aftor ho camo in, and supposcd it was about
elevon o'clock when ho went 10 bed. 8be sald
that ho complalned of freling very tired and
not very woll, but took no medicine (as 1= gan.

erally tho caso with doctors); and as ahe Wwas |

sloopy, she thought nothing much of it, agd
they both soon fell asleep. Allersleeping some
hours, she was awakened by bearing bim groan,
She asked him if bo felt worse, but received no
answer, though sho thought she heard him
valnly irylng to articulate. Sho rosoand Ut a
.amp, and onh approaching the bed, saw him
gasplog for breatb, She tried to Uft him ap,
but in & moment he cxpired. She then ran,
terrified, to summon tho servant girls, but ho
was past all carthly atd.

Tho screant corroborated Mrs. Goldlog’s state-
meat so fur as sho knew, Dociors examined
him, but found no traoes of pofson or foul play,
apd the ocoroner's jury returnod & verdict of
«Djed by some unknown disoxge.”

Noone knew of bis havipg any disozse, but
1t was asoertained on inqulry that hisfatherbad
died of discase of the hoatt, and {t was thought
Iikoly it swas thic cass with him, This was all.
e wis burfed with Masonic honors. But people
did not socn: satixfiod, and whenover 1L was
spoken of, they called it a great myatory.

In the samo-town lived Mr. King, & brotler-
in.law of Mrs. Golding’s. Mrs. King, Mrs. Gold-
ing’s sister, had died & year Oor two previocs Lo
the death of Dr. Gelding; but 3ir. King had
never marrlod again, nor, indosd, had he ever
peld the aligttost attention (0 apy lady sinco.
3r. Ring was a wealthy lawyer, and his homo
was opne¢ of juxary. Dr. Golding was 1o only
moderale clrcumstanoos, and their homo was
plain but neat. Mrs. King had always becn &
delicate iady, and when tholr littic Iona WA &
JOAT Okl uc diod, lcaving hes tnZant in the care
of Mrs, . .ding, her only sister, Mrx Golding
took the attic girl to her own home, aund
lavished on hez all the affection of & mothoer, for
she had boen dealod tbe blesslog of childron,
and ahe took the child (o her beart at once. Dr.
Golding’s love for tho child was scarcely loss
than that of bis wife.

Mr. King lived alone tn his o¥n home,
atiended coiy by bis servant. Ho was very
often away ; but when at Fatrvicw, he devoted
a greal partl of his timo to hilx littlo daaghter,
who was a winsomo little fairy.

Bat baving thos gonoe back 10 explaln family
afalrn, I wili Dow procecd Wwith this sipgular

w;qnuondod the funeral of Dr. Goldlng, and
shere, for the first time, saw Mry. Golding. Sho
soemed perfectly ovorcome and stupefied by her
gresl woable—moaning soflly to hemself, and
when sho ralsed ber eyos, they had a bewitdored,

frightensd lovk, as though sba could scarcely |

compvohend hes sudden boreavemoot.
Soon after all this happened, I returned home,

and had almostceased to think of it, when somo
alght months later or more Lixzlo wrote mo
that « Mrs, Golding and Mr, King wers married |

This news astonished me, and shooked mo
scarooly loss thar that of Dr. Golding’s death,
Lizzlo wrote mo that no ono suspoeoted it until
thoy wore aclunlly marriod ;" for all had been
condnoted 80 quietly. True, busybodies and
goasips bad predictod that they would mako &
matob, as they thought 13 wouldsuit both parties;
butall wers taken by surpriso when it took place
boforo oven & yeur haqa elapsed, and whilo MNrs,
Golding wore tho doopost mourning. Lizzle
; added, «Madam Rumour says that littls Lena

was tho cause of the carly marrjage; for aftor
the death of Dr. Golding, Mrs. Gold{ug remained
for somo months {b her own house, secluded
from the world, with no compantonssave Lona,
and a turse and cook. Rut seven months after
his death, sho was obliged to break up and go to
livo with & brothor residing in a distant SBtato.
Aoccordingly, sho commeonced proparntions, but
then came tho diffienlty. What was to be dono
| with Leun? Mes. UoldIng sald she could nover
) §lvo her up, for sho was all shio had to love, and
that her slster on hor death-bed covalgned her
; to hor caro; also, that Lena was 80 attached (o
hor that sho refused to leavo her. Mr, King satd
that ho could not part with his only child, and
| that she must remain with him. And thus they
ocompromised matters, 80 that both could retain
thelr darling, by getung married.

Aund now Mrs. Golding moved from hor
modest cottage, t0 becomo the mistross of tho
handsomost ostablishment in Falrview; and
whon she changed her home, 8Lo scemed also
o changs herself. When tho widow’s robes
wero lald aside, 80 also was the plain little lady,
and sho camo forth the gayest of tho gay, and
ono of the loaders of fashionable life. Soclng
her now, no one would havo reoognised her as
tho plaln AMrs. Golding of the cottage.

I met Afrs. King in my subscquent visits to
Fairviow, very frequently, but did not fancy hor
much. 8he seemod too gay for ono of her ycars,
and who had boen a widow. I remarked at
mes & kind of frightened, terrified 100k, where
there was no scenilng canse; and if any one re-
marked it, she would say it was norvousnoss,
that she, had been so all her Ufe, and Roped wo
would think nothing of it. Mr. King was always
kind to his wifs, but never loving, for bls heart
seomed bound up in Lena.

A few years of galety, and Mrs. King becamo
transformed, from a tady of fashion, to a perfect
tecluse, and it was rumoreq that sho was de-
ranged. Sho shut herself up a{ home., avd re.
fusod 10 go out, or to sco company. At first, her
most InUmato friends were received, and they
a3ld that shp was undoubtedly insane, bat they
Wwers soca forbldden to sco her. For three or
four months ¢hs remained thus; and thon ono
morning her door was foand locked, and noons
ocould £ain admittance, After & few bours MMr.
King ¥ the door forced, and then Afrs. King
was foungd on the bod, dcad? By her side wrsa
bottle af laudanuro, and a written confession,
saying that sho had smothered Dz, Golding, by
dipplog a thickly-folded cloth-in water, and
laying it on his faos whils be slept, and then
plaoing & pillow overthat, and holding it down
until 1o was des. What she had told when
quastionsd she had invontod. All this wasdone
in order that she might mirry ¥Mr. Kivg, and
1ive in luxury and splendor. She lxid well her
plans, and carried them all ous, but bar cleganoce
sstisfied hor not. She plunged 10to & vortex of
galsty to stifio oonaclence, and iried {n vain to
bo happy.

Tho demon of remorss scized her, and she
imagined that ber guilt was written on her face
to be road bY sii, and that erv long she wounld be
dragged from hor home to suffer for ber crime.
50 she determ!ndd to end her miserable lfe;
but she conld not even do that in posoce, until
«he wrote a confession of her gullt, Soonafter.
wards sho was burfed. Mr. King took Lens to
Europo ; and they havo never slace returnod to
America,

Thus was cleared up the mystery of Dr, Gold-
ing’s doath,

—————— O~ e
KISS ME.

A very funny facldent occurrod & faw days
since at & ceriain storo in thocity. It is too
£good 10 Lg Jous . One ¢f ant compossrn has writ-
ton & protty gong entitled « Kiss 33’ A very
pretty, blushing maid, baving heard of thesong,
and thinking she would get it, stepped 1ato the
music store 10 make 8 purchass. One of the
cloesks, 8 modest yeang man, stepped ap o walt
on her. The young lady throw baak her wvalil,
saylog :

« I want * Rock s to 8leop.”

N The clerk got bier the soog and put it before
er.
o Now,” sald tho young lady, « I want tho
' Wandering Rofugee”.”
« Yos, ma'am,” said tho clerk, Lowlng, andin
a fow minutes he produced the Rofugoe.

« Now, ¢ Kisse,”"” sald the youns; lady, of
ocourse meaning the song abovs-mentioned.

The poor clerk’s eyos popped fire almost, as
i be lookad at the young lady in uiter astoplsh-
! mont, for ho wzs not aware of the fact that s
* sobg LY that name had been publishad.

« Wh—what did you say, Miss "

«XKiss Me,” said she,

«] can't do iL; Ineverkissod & young lady in
my Ufe,™ sald tho clerk.

And abuat that ime a vell dropped, a young
) Iy 1eft in & hurry, theclerk folt sick, and the
i dealor Jost the sale of somo music,

A \WWORD TO FATHERS,

S

Wo biave road a story of a litlle boy, who,
when he wanted a now sult of clothos begged
bis mother to ask Lia father It ho might havoit.
The mothor suggested that tho boy might ask
for himself, “I would,” sald the boy, « but I
don't fool waell enough acquainted witk him.”
Thoro is & abarp roproof to tho father in the
reply of bisson. Afany a fathor keeps his chil-
drenso at a distanocs from bim that they nevor
feol confidently acqusinted with him. Thoy
feol that ho 18 & sort of monarch in tho amily.
They teol no amiliarity with him. They foar
and respeot bim, and sven lovo bim some, for
obildron cannot uelp loving somobody avout
thom ; butthoy seldomgot near enough to him
tofee! totimato with him. They soldom go to
him with tholr wantsand triais. Thoy approach
him throogh tho motbier, Thoy tol hor evory-
thing, Thoy have s highwray to hor beart on
whlch thoy go 1o aud out with porfect froedom
1n this kocping-off plan fathers are to blameo.
Chlldren should not boe held off. Lot them como
noar, Lot them b as intimato with tho father
as with mothor. Lot their little hearts bo fraoly
openod. It is wicked to freozo up the love foun-
talus of littlo onos' hoarts. Fathors do tuem
an injury by lviog with thein as strangors.
This drives many a child away from homo for
tho sympathy his heart craves, and often im-
proper soclety. It nursos discontont and mis.
trust, which many a ohild does not oulgrow in
his lifetimo. Open your hearts and your arms,
Ob fathors! bo froe with your obildren; ask
for thelr wantsand trials ; play with thom ; be
fathers to thom truly, and thoy will not neod &
mediator batwoen themselvos and you.

et D @ IRttt
EXPANDING THE CHEST.

—

Tako a strong rope, and fasten it to A beam
overhead; to tho lower ond of tho rops attach a
sitck throo oot Jong, convenlent to grasp with
tho hands. Tho rope should be fastoned o the
oentre of the stick, which should bang six or
elght inches above the head. Lot aperson grasp
thiastick with the handstiroorthreo feet apart,
and swing vory moderately at first—porbaps
ounly bear tho “eight, If very weak—and gradu-
ally lucrease, as the muscles gain strongth from
the oxorcize, until 1t may be used from threo to
fivo tlines datly. Tho connootion of tho arms
with the body, with tho excoption of tho clav-
lelo with the breast-bono, belng o mauscular at-
tachmon? to the ribs, the cffect of this oxorciso
isto clevato tho ribs and enlargo the chest; and
a2 Naturo allows no vacoum, the lungs expand
to ail tho cavity, Increasing tho volumo of alr
tho natural puriger of tko biocod, and prevont-
{og the congestion ox tho doposit of tuberculous
mattor. We have preseribed the abo.e for all
cases of homorrhago of the Jungs and threatenocd
consamption of thirty-fivo years, and have been
able to increass the measure of tho chest from
w0 %o four {nches within a fow months, and
with good results. Bot espocially as & provent.
ivo wo wouid recommend this exercise, Lot
thoss who love to 1ive cultivate a woll-formed,
ospecious chest. The student, the merchant,
the sedentary, the young of both soxes—ay, all
—should have a swing on which to atretch
themsalves datly. Weo are ocrtatn that if this
‘wors to be practised by the rising goneration In
a dress sllowing u freo and full dovelopment of
the body, many would be saved from consump-
tion. Independenuly of its boesneflcial resuits,
tho exarcise 1s an oxceedingly pleasant one, and
as the apparatus costs very little, thoro neod bo
Do dimcully about any ono enjoying it who
wishex to.—Dio Lewsis.

————E e
CHARGE IT.

A simple little sontonoo Is this, & be sure,
and yet it may bo conxldered one of the most
inaldious coemtles with which poople have to
deel, It is very plossant to have all tho littls
commodities offtrod for sals In tho market, and
1t {3 hard sometimoes to deny one’s self of the
sams whenthey can be obtained by jost order-
ing them snd saylng «chsrgo it.” But tho
habdlt of gotting articles, however small the
expense msy be, without paying for them,
Xkoeps one’s funds in a low state most of tho
time, “1 bave pot the money to-day, but
1 should lke tho article very much,” says
& Young mau who, bappening to ocoms inlo
& zlore, sees something which strikes his
fracy, ¢ Never mind,” says tho gentlc-
maaly clerk, ¢ you aregood for {t.7 «Well, I
take i, and you may charge it.” And mo itis
that littlo acovunts are opened at ono place and
anvther, Uil tho young man is surprised at his
liabliitios, which, thorgh small 1n detall, are
sufliciently large 1n the azgregate to raduce his
oash meterially when settilng day comes, In
mLny iostunoces if the cash was required tho pur-
chzao would not bs made, even had the person
money by film; but to some, gotting an articlo
charged doos not ecem liko pariing with an
‘oqnlvuem. 8till, when pay day comes, as It

doss, his {llzaton vanishes, and the foeling is ex-
perienced of paruing with mounoey and receiving
nothinz In return,

———— R Pttt

It was once sald of & miserly money Jonder
q that he kept tho trunk containing his securitios

asar tho head of his bed, and lay awako to heat
I them sccamalates intetest.

POWER OF THE INMAGINATION,

G

A man ofselenco 1o Paris onco provalled on tho
Ministor of Juatloo to oxporimont upon s mur.
doror whohad beou condemned to death, Tho
criminal was of bigh rank, and ho was informed
that, In order to save tho feollngw of his family,
ho would not bo put to death upon the scafdld,
but bled to death within the precincts of tho
prison; also that hisdecerso would bo frgo from
pain. His eyos wore dandaged, ho wasstrapped
to & table, snd at & préconcerled signal, four of
his veios wore gently prickod with a pin, At
oach ocorner of tho table was a small fonntain of
water, eo contrived as to flow gontly 1nto basins
placed to rocolve it. He, bolloving that 1t was
his blood ho hoard flowing, gradually became
woak, and tho conversalion of tho doctors in an
undertono confirmed him in this opinlon.
« \What flne blood!” sald one. ¢ What a pity
this man should bo condemnod todle, he srould
bavo lved a long time.” ¢ Hush1” sald tho
otber; then approaching tho first ho asked him
in a low volce, ¢ How many pounds of blood are
thero in tho human body?” s« Twonty-four;
you sco alrendy sbout ton pounds oxtracted;
that man s now in A hopoless stato.”” Tho
pbysiolaus then recedod by degreea and contl.
nuod to Jower thelr voloos. Tho stillness which
relgued In tho apariment, broken unly by the
dripping fountains, the sound of which wasgra.
dually lessened, so affected tho brain of the
poor patient that, although a man uf very strong
oonstitution, ho falnted and died without bav-
ing lost & drop of blood.

—— -~ QB
STORY OF A PICTURS,

A painter onco wanted a plcture ofinnoesnoce,
and drew tho likonoss of & child at prayer. The
littlo supplicant was kneoling bosido bis mo-
| thor; tho paims of his uplifted hand« wore ro.

veronuy prosscd togother; bis rosy chock spoko
of health, and his miid blue oyo wns upturned
with the cxprossion of devotlon and pesce. The
| portrait of young Ruport was muaoh prized
| by tho painter, who hungit upoxr bis stady watl
and called It « Innocenco.” Years passed away,
and the artist became an old man, Sl the
picture hung there. Ho had often thought of
i paintiog a counterpart—the plicturo of « Guilt”
l — but had not found tho opportunity. At last
| ho effected bis purposo by paying a visit to a
neighboring jail, On tho dampfloorof his oeoll
lay a wrotlchod culprit namud Randall, hoavily
troned. Wasted was his body and hollow his
oye ; vico was visiblo in his faco.« The paioter
| sucoceded admiradbly, and the portrait of young
Rupert and Randail were bung stde by side, for
« Innoocnce”’ and « Guilt.,” But who was young
Rupert &and who was Randall t Alast tho two
were onc. Oid Randail was young Rupert led
astray by bad companlons, and ending his life
in the damp and shameful dungeon.

e
LIGHTNING-RODS,

Lightoing-rods should oonsist of round iron of
about sae inch diameter, and its parts, through-
oat tho whole length, ahould bs in perfect me-
talllc continulty by bejng securod together by
coupling ferrules. To secure it from rost, the
1 rod shoald be costed with black paint, jtasif &
t good conductor ; it should tarminato in aacgle
piatinum point. Tho shorter and more direct
tbe oourso of the root to the oarth the better.
Eendings should be rounded and nol formed {n
acuto avgles. It should be fnatened to the
bullding by iron eyes, and Thay be insulated
from theso by cylinderz of glass, tho latter point
howaover, not beiog of special importanco. The
rod should bo plzoed, in preferenoe, on the wost
sids of tho building, and it should bo connected
with the earth in a manner so that at least one
or two foet of ths rod ars imbodded.

D ———— e o e o

SCIERTIFIC ARD USEFUL.

AN Itallan botanist writes homo from Papas,
or Now Gulnoa, that hehas collocted about Ave
hundred specles of flowering plaots og the fs.
1and, buot exprosses his disappolntment at find-
1ng the New Guinoa flors not mozs than halyf
as rich as that of Bornoo. This fact goes W0
confirm the theory advanceC vy Alfred Russell
Wallace, tho English naturaiist, that these two
1slands once formed poriiops of twodistined coo-
tinents—New Guinea, of the Australian oonil-
nent, and Borneo, of Aala.

MxTT0RS rarely approach men so nestly 82
i to make their heat felt ; dbut the Hon. Rawsoa

Rawson, Governor of Barbadces, has sent W
England an account of a meteor sssn at 8L
Thomes last antumn, which awakened » sleep-
ing man by the inteasily of its hoat and Ught
as 1t passed close {o him where he lay resting
! on & plaiform near the shore. Ho subsequently
| discovered somm dshes on the foating dock of
' which be was watchmap, and near which 2e
slept, but belng ignorant of tholr pessible valoe
he neglected to preserve them.

T BLUg TuloR OF TR ERY.—A cutious
oase ix assigned by AL Collas for the blus ocolor
| of the sky. In opposition to M. Lallomand, who

atiributes the 00107 10 A S0ONSNELE Phenome:
l noh—a redaction of refrangiblilty in the actcic

\
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rays beyond the violet ond of the apoctrum —
1, Collas matutatus that the color s duato tho
presonce pf hydrated sillca in a very finsly di.
vidod atato carried 1uto the atracsphore with
the aqueous vapor. The blue color of tho Lako
of Geneva is roferred to A similar causo.

A DPETRIFIED FoRmar.—A vory interesting
account is contalued 1t Natsre of a potrified
forest rocontly discoverdd iu tho Libyan Desert.
Mr, Dixon and Dr. Grantof Catro dotermined to
viait & Jargo mound colnmonly consldered to
bo tho ruins of n pyramid, and knowo as Lol.
dor’s Pyramid ; ontlhelrarrivalthiey found that
1t was only a hill, but that round tho base, and
strotching for some dlstanco over tho country,
were maasos of potrined wood. Tho trees wore
all axogeuous, or havipg successive additions of
growil to the outaldo of the wood ; bedsof fiint
nodules and oyster sholls wero also abundant.

EAST INDTANX METIHOD 0¥ OLEAXING SILVER,
~East Ihdlan jowollors hover touch silverware
with ®kny abrasivo subalance. For all articles
of the kiud, oven tho most delicate, tho mothod
of cloanting thoy adopt is as follows : Cut some
Juley lomons tn slices ; srith theso rub any large
silver or plated articio briskly, and foave 12 hid.
den by the sllcos i= a pan for a fow hours, For
dellcato jowelry, the Indlans cut a large lme
nearly in half, and insert tho ornamont; thoy
then closo up the halves tightly, and put itaway
for & fow hours. Tha articlos are thon to be
romoved, rinsed in two or threo waters, and
consigned (0 & saucopan of noarly bolling soap-
snds, well stirrod about, taken out, agatn brush-
od, rinsed, aund finally dried on a motal plate
over hot water, finlshing tho process hy & little
rubof wasb-leathor (Ifsmooth work). Forvory
old, noglected or corroded aliver, diptho article,
with a siow, stirring motlon, in a rathoer weak
solution of cyantde potass. ; but this process re.
quires caro and practice, as it is by dissolving
off tho dirty sllver you obtain tho effect. Greon

tamarind pods (oxalato of potash) are groater

! detorgenis of gold aud sllver articles than lo.
: mons, aud are much more employed by tho

artisan for removal of ox!desaud firomarks,

L o

HINTS T0 FARMERS,

P

CucrvsBErt—DPlant seods fn frames and in
tho open ground, using plenty of scoed to allow
tho bugs a share.

GET a thoroughbred boar of somo of tho ym-
qjroved brecds. This, with good carc and feed,
will soon give you & superior stock of swine.
The small cost is nothing compared with the
benclt,

POTATURY a8 & rule are not planted ecarly
cuoagh. Plaut oarly and doop, and use the
barrow frcoly to Kill small woeds beforo the
potatoes comeo up, or just at tho Umo they are
coming throogh tho soil.

SUCKING pligs when from threo to four weeks
oldsbonld be fed soparatels from the sow. Fresh
skimmed milk s oxcellent. Glvo also somo
olls, either wholo or ground, or corn.mcal, or
soakod oorn, Or, In short, anythisg they will cat.

MATERIALS YOR MoRTAR.—Tho proper pro.
porlion for mortar for plastering is one cublo
yard or 18 heaped bushels of stonslime, double
that quantity of sand, and threo bushels of halr,
'lx;ﬁ quantity will cover 70 (} inch) yards on

CRIBBING is & vioo, and not an unsoundnoss.
The colt of & cribbing mare may not necessarily
Lo & cribbor. Tho vive ofien apriags from in.
digostion, and this beiog ofton a heroditary
ocomplalnt, sucha ocoltshonld bs oarefully ghaerd-
od againay acquiring the vice,

Alvicin—A gooll muleh around nowly-planted
trees will bo servliceable in koeplng tho roots
from drylpg oat. Salt-hay or snything which
will provent tho sun from striking the soll
around tho troes, will answer, oven if it be only
a small beap of stoncs.

Bxans.—Pat fn the early sorts of snaps when
night frosts are over, and by the middle of the
month it 1s usoally saf® to plant tha pole
varicties. Tho polos should be zet first, and tho
beans then planted around them. The rows
ahould bo four f30t apart, and the tills thesamo
dlistance.

SrRAWBERRIKS.~-Plants mulched {n the fall
aboald bo looked to to s0e thas thelr crowns are
properly uncoversd, and thoss which wero not
oovered will need a mulch of cat straw or leavea
to provent 110 rains from Washing the soil upon
the frult, thus making the berries for the most
part unsalable.

ARTESIAX WELLS.~There 18 10 ocrtainty of
rocaring water by an Artefian well without
aa experiment. Tho fact of a boring being
nde below tho lovel of the bottom of & river
orlako 13 no surety that water will bo procured,
Locause there maat bo a bed of porous rock or
sTavel exlsiing through which the water per-

: colates; this can only be ascsrtained by trial or
’i geological Xmowlodge.

1 ARANS and clover may bo scedsd in the
! apring, If sown early, without any protecting
: cop, The groaud shoald v well preparod, made
; YOIy fine, and tho sced either drushed In with
i bush-turrow of covered by rolling. A dressing
i of sth.aulating furlilizer, as guano of wood-ashes,
' wonld be tecfal,  As it is now 100 late for snch
' aseeling, a crop of1ate 0ats cut forfodder might
* be 0wn with the grass seedi.

'+ PLAXTIXG corn {8 the grest work of this month,
i Wa nave wrliten #n much on the sublect that it
'i8 coneotwmasy W give farther Qireetluns hire

Aim to put the Jand in good oonditlon, and
plant early, I you must plant late, select the
small, early varfotlos of corn. Whatever you
do or fall to do, do not noglect to koop your
corn froo from weeds. Clean, mellow land {s
tho groat soarot of success in growing oorn.

- -~ s

GOLDEX CRAINS.

WINE hins drowned moro than the xea,

. Tux experionco of o AN oeases only with hin
1fe.

W can do more good by belng gusd than in
any other way.

TALENT, Uko beaaty, to bo admired, must be
unostentatious

Hx 18 tho happiest, bo hre king of pearant, who
finds peaco In bis home,

T1103g who Hyvo on tho fallings of their nelghe
borm wWill never dio of atarvation.

VY In an nsult to 8 man's good sense, for 1t
1s thie patiz wo feel at tho oxcellonces of athers,

Ir tho boat man’s faults were written on his
forohead, ho would draw his hat over hix eyes.

Tux best soclety and conversation is that in

which the heart hias a greater share than tho
head.

PxorLx would soon be astonishod ad rwnlts 1f
they would all work together for tho commmon
good.

No ono need stand in fear of brave men bat
the wrong-doer ; it {s chly cowards who stab In
tho back.

a1r73 from the hand aro sitver and gold ; but
tho beart glves that which neither sllver nor
gold can buy,

Hyrocntsy is folly, It 18 murh easicr, safer,
and pleasanter to bo the thing whicha manaims
to appear, thun to keep up tho appearance of
bLeing what ho 13 not.

WHAT duration do you expect for the im.
mortal famo you would win—one, two, threc,
ur four thousand yoars? How many famos have
survivod tho latter dnto?

WHEN & woman possussos tglent, it should be
rocognizod nnd employed. 2Aoro exact than
most mon tn the detatls of thinge, sho doos better
than they do what slie knows as well,

Love {s waman's teacher, developer, guandian,
Tt sheds Ught upob her past, as well us her
futare.

To love onr that is great s almost to bo groat
one’s self.

WIHATEVER may be the means, or whatever
the moro immeliate end of any kiod of art, all
of it that Is good agrees in thiy, that it 18 the ox-
pressionh of one soul talking to another, and is
procious according to the grostness of thoe sonl
that utters it,

By bim twwho can look with irmnegs on diff-
cultios tho couquest Is already balf achloved;
but the man on whose heart and spirits they io
heavily will soarcely be able to bear up agaln<d
their pressure, Tho forecast of timid, or the
disgust of toodelicato minde {s 4 very unfortunato
attendant for men of bustness, who, to bo sue.
cessful, must often ptsh jinprobabilitios and besr
with mortifications.

A GOOD clinracter I8 to & young man what a
firin foundation is to tho artlst who proposcs to
erect o butlding on it; he ean bulld with safety,
and as alt who behold it will have confidence in
118 solidity a hoiplng hand will never bo wantod
But let a singlo part of this be defoctive, and
you go on hazard, amid doubting and distrust,
am! ten toone 1t will tumblo down at lasl, and
ininglo all that was bullt on it in rttlng,

Josn BILLINGS says: When wo cum to think
that thxre ulp’t an the face of tho carth ovenone
bat to much, and that thare hasn'e been sinco
the duze of Adam a single surplus muskecter’s
cgg Inid by ackeldent, we cini form somo kind of
an idee how Uil wo kuow, axt what & poot job
wo would muke of runaing the mshoenery of
krwwshun, Mah 1% & phool eny bow, and the
bost of the joke Iz, ho don’t scemm to know it,
Bata have n destiny to A, and I wiit bet four
doliars they fill it Letter than we 4o ours,

ettt -~ I e

FAMILY MATTERS.

To Mi1x MUsSTARD.~Two ounces of muatard,
boiling wator, half a teaspoonful of sugzar.
Mix tho mwustard and sugar Wwith boll-
ing water til {t iz tuick and smooth. Add
tho water siowly to the powder. Tho sugar
may boe omitled, but wo preferit, asit sofltens
tho mustard.

GRrxEXS.—JIn spring overyboly scoms seizod
with an appetite for “greons” Tho varlous
plant sold under that title in the city markots
ang gladly welcomed, and the country folkssend
the children out to dig dandolions, 1t 1s quite
eafo to pesaino that tho producer and themoere
chant will detoct any very Injarlons woed, and
that tho cook wiil only need to oxnmine with
care to provernd unpleasant disooverfes at the
{able, but among wild greens noslons plants
aroe not unfrequently gathered, andssvere and
somotimes fatal ilingss occasioned by thelr
usc.

VEAYL CURRY.~Cut & 8panish onion, or two

large walnut, and sitr it about untit lightly
browned. Then mix in tvro desscriapoousuls of
eurry powder, ono teaspoonful of flour, and a
plut of water ; add ono pound and three-quar

ters of loan veal cnt into very small square
pleooe, seasonod with salt, and siir it round
sovoeral times, that it may bo well covercd with
the curry mixturo. Put it over the firo to stow
slowly for a3 hour and & half, or until tho veal
is tender. 8queexe In the Julos of half & lemon
strained, stir 1t round, and serve with rice ina
soparate dish,

MARXING Inkmiay bo mado by dissolving sc-
paraloly anounco of nitrato of silver, an ounce
and 8 half of carbonate of soda in dlstilled or
rain water. Aix the solutions, and oollect and
wash tho precipllates in a Alter whilat atill
mofst; rub it up in a marblo or wedgowood
mortar with three drachms of tartaricaocld;
add two ounocs of distillod water, mix aix

powdored gum arabio, half an ounoco of archil
and water to make up six ouncos in measure.
Apply with a cloan quitl pen, Markiug ink
may be romoved from linon by & saturated so-
iution of cyanuret of potassium, applled with a
camel’s hair brush, After tho marking ink has
diaappoared, the part should bo welt washed In
cold water,

A Pxnyect WATER-UROOK.—A writer iz an
Engliah papor says :

By the way, spoaking of water-proofs, I think
I can give travollersa valuablo bint or two, For
many yocars I have worn Indla rubbor water.
proofs, but wliil buy no more, for I bave learved
that good Soottish tweod can bo msade entirely
imporvious to rain, and, moreover, I bave
loarned how to mako it s0; and for the benefit
of readors I will glva the reclpo. In a bucket
of soft water put halfa pourd of sugar of load,
and balf & pound of powdered alum: stir this
at intorvals, until it becomes clear, then pour
it ofrinto another bucket, and put tho garment
therolip, and lot 1t bo o for twenty-four hours,
and then hang it up to dry without wringing it.
Two of my party-—a lady and gebtlcman—bave
worn garments thus treated in tho wlldest
storms of wind and raln without getting wet.
The raln hapngs upon the cloth in globules, In
shori, thoy wero really wator-proof. Tho gen-
tlomun, a fortnight ago, walked nine miles In
astorm of raln and wind suchas you rarely
ses in tho South ; und when he slipped off his
averooat his underclothos were a8 dry as when
he put them on. This is, I think, asccrot worth
knowlog, for cloth, If it can be made to keop
out wet, 18 {n every way botter than what we
know as water-proof.

D ———— o

HUNOROUS SCRADS.
Ir thres miles mako 2 lesgue,

make & conferenco t k N

Tk fashion of wearing the front hair Jow on
the fbrekazd, now in favor with r,\ny 2¢ the
falr sox, 13 Xnown as tho 8kyo to” .4 style.

A POCKET boot-jack b s beuntnveried in New

a apring {nta the alr, an V oifcomes your boot.

Wiuxy Brigham Y ung's oulldren «ing,
« Fathor, dear mthor, come home,” the cffoct 1s
sald tobo wonderfrs. The old man comes home
without delay. AZ

A Suxrtrp in Florida, who was callod upon
10 resign, wiote back :(—4 Your cammunication
s rocaived, stating that my rosignation witi
mect the approval of the Governor. It dosanot
moet mine”

A UTIOA paper sayx, A cow ou Corn Hill
Xfokod the pump over yesterday, and woke her
leg. The cow must die, but the milkman
bopes to be able to oontlnue in businesse He
thinks he can repair the pump.”

A FORJETFUL Young woman out Wost, tho
othor night, aroused tho fnmates of a hotel to
which her bridal trip had lod, onaccount of ind.
ipg » men in horroom. The trifiing clreum-
stance of ber marriage that morning had qulte
escaped her memory, and it was notuntil sum-
mary justice wes about to bo visited on the
offonder, that sho happenod to recollect it.

A TRAVE littlo boy 1n Ohio found a broken
rallon tho railway lno, and poroeiving the perll
{inwhich thoe train would be placed tf it ahonld
comgp dashing pest without warning, sat out on
tho fanoe for Ave long hours in the bitter winter
oold, in order thet hio might carry thefirst nows
of tho accident to his father, who isiocal oditor
of a paperpudblished {n the neighboriag villago.
A Nrw York gentleman, who has lately been
badly bled {n Wall streat, tolls this old joko zs
upon himsolt:—s When I firat came down in
Wall stroct X was called Stockwoll; thov, whon
I began to make monoy, I was called Ar,
Stookwoll, Theon it was Caplaln Stockwoll 3
subsequoatly I bocomo known 28 Commolore
Stookwell. Now it 1athat red-headoed cuss from
Cleveland.”

A ROBIX red-breast sat upon a polo in Detrolt
ons day last week, and & boy named Clyham-
mer brooght out his father’s rovalver, lavaled it
at tbe bird, and pulled the trigger. The ball
mixted the Tobin by adbout tan feet, went through
tho window of a house and brought up In a nllo
of crockery. BSomg gxcitement war gocasicaed

and the boy was takon homo and made torthase
tho boot-jack around his mother.

smell ohew, {0t0 very amall pleces, and a latge

sour applo inite thin slfcea; put them into a | crowing over Lis
alawpan, with a plece of dutiar the alxze of a; drmanded It, saying thatk he hisd Juet droppedit,

A LITTLE boo! bisek pickod up a fve cant
pleco on “he sidewalk the other day, and was
prize whan s burly carman

drachm3 of whito sugar and ten drachms of

York. Yon putyour ot into yom gooket, give’

« Your five cont pldco had no Lole in it sald
the boy, deflandy. & Yes it had,” sald the rogua
of a claimunt. ¢ Well, this one aln’t 1" gatd the
boy, as ho walked off 1n triumph, leaving tue
opponont tobo Jeersd at by tho crowd.

THE BNORX,

0, tho snore, tho beautitul snore,

liling her chamber from celling to fioor §
Over the coverlet, undos the shaet,

From bor dlmpled ohin to her pretty feot!
Now rising aloft like a bee in June;

Now sunk to the wail of a cracked bassoon §
Now, flute-1lke, subsidiog, tton rising agaln,

Is tho beautiful anore of Elizabeth Jaue.

A CRUZL barrier-pigeon ¥amatsur?’ con-
dombad ono of his poils 1o convoy 1o bis coun-
try soat tho following laconio passage: ¢ Sond
a basket of carly groen peas by express traln;
pack tho bearor of this in with them, as he s &
plumpbird, and I intond to cat iim with them I

Never turn around with a ladder on your
sbhouldor.——0!d Mr, Watson on Nelson streot, bas
got & nioo Uitlo LI to pay. He sont o man
down town for a potof patut and a ladder. The
man got the palnt and wont to a lumber yand
aftor o ladder. Then he tlod tho paint pot
on the eod of the ladder, and pul the lad-
dor on his shoulder. This was & very smart
arrangement, aud the man himsslf admired
it very much, He stated for home this way,
and didn't ind much troublo 1n gotting along
the first block, because pooplo had an tmpros.
sion that a long ladder with a pot of yel-
low patnt dangling on tho end ot it waxn't ex-
actly the thing to trifle with, 50 they balanced
along on the curbstono, or rubbed up agatosttho
hulldings, Pretty soun tho man saw somobody
in a atorc ho know, and he turned around to
speak o him, and he drove one end of itho 1ad-
der into & mlillivery case, and knocked the
crown out of an §18 bonnet, Then ho baocked
off in aftright and knocked down two sewing
maeaching agents with the other end. Then he
started to turn around, and an old gontloman
who was desperately cndeavoring to pull his
wile out of dapger, saw the perll, and shouted—
Hi, thero! But it was too late. The pot struck
agalast an awning post and tho cntire contents
J wont over the agod couple. This so atartledtho
roan that he ocompletely whirlod around,
smashing an entiro store front, frightening a
milkman’s team, and knocking over somo thir-
teen persons wiio were actively dodging about
toget out of the way. Then he dropped the
ladder, and fled into tho country shoutlng mur-
derand firo at every jump. A regular ordainod
paintor s now engagsed at Mr. Watson's house.
~—Dandbury News.

OUR PUZZLER.

80. CHARADE.
wild 1;:: the right, and tho billows wore dash-

, To plecos my fAirst, as it drifted to shore;
'nxac\mw to tho timbers themselves were secen
- {aahing,

. )
All thinking of homes they would never sco
more.

But one on the soa-shioro was stlently praying—
Though my Qrst was my next-—that no lives
might bo lost;
Tbo cold moon boiween flying clonds was be-
traying "
How valn her request. as sho found o her
oost,

Death-lUko aho st-d tn tho dawn of the morn.

ng,~—
Death-liko the form at her feot sho bewalled,—
Hoodless of fricndship, all sympathy scorning,
Tham was my whole, which herlover had

B AL
81. PUZZLES.
1.

TWith pleco of paper, or » slate
it roand the fro both large and small),
A letaer make, almost an elght,
And now you have what covers all

L3
-

X£ six and half of nine .
Corroctly you combine, °
You quickly sco
A usefnl tred,
‘Whose branchos intortwine.
B A. L

$% CROSS PUZZLE.

A fomale namo; a pleco; an animal; habll;
fiying from the ocontre; a river: glimmering;
part of a fish ; an animal; plaral of the roverse
of down; kindred. Tho centrals, red’ down
and across, namo & large river. W

V. G.

ANBWERSR,

66. DouBLE ACROsTIC. —Palostine—Sepulchre
—1hos =1, PatroclyS ; 2, AnsemonE; 3, Lam?P;
4, EsaU; 5, 8amuocL: 6. TumC; 7, InswicH;
&, NeatoR ; 9, Ex1IE,

67, CoNUNDRTN.—Can I stir? (oanister).
63. OARADE—Porbody.

W9 BInuican QuEsriaxi--1, Nehemiah, &
XUy, v, 16, 2. 11 Kinge, 6 xvf, v, 10, 3. 1t
Chlx;’)moho, €. xxvl, ¥. 1% and 15, 4.1 Samue),
0, 1, V. 37,
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THE FAVORITE.

- May
U bl

EVENING.

BY T. 0. IRWIN.

Sunset : and not a sound ;

Glories over sea and ground
Speciously ponring.

On the deep one sailed bark

Crousing ruddy Vesper’s spark,

And in sther the last lark
Tremulously soaring :—

Hark !

Faint and far from yon grey pile,

Turreted in Evening’s smile,

Through the stillness growing dim,

Flows and ebbs along the rim

Of day, an anthem unto Him
‘With the earth’s adoring :

Like a wave whose light is gone

After the great sun.

@~ R ————n
MY MISTAKE.,

« And this is your final answer, Kthel ?”’

« Yes, Mr. Fairfax.”

« Then good-bye, and may God bless you!”

And I was alone! And the sunshine seemed
to fade out of the sky as I listened to the sound
of his footsteps, growing fainter and fainter
down the long gravelled walk ; for I loved Regi-
nald Fairfax, reader, although I had just re-
fused to become his wife.

My name was Ethel Douglass, and I was no-
thing but a poor village school-teacher — little,
and dark, and plain — while he was rich and
handsome, and belonged to one of the most aris-
tocratic families in Brighton. It matters not
how we became acquainted, but from the first
moment he saw me he was attracted toward
me, and sought my soclety continually.

This disturbed me ; for though poor, I was
proud,-and I thought he meant to trifile with me
—10 make a pleasant pastime in sounding the
depths of my young heart, and then leave me.
My hlood was flery, and I repulsed him with
soorn, but stlll.he persevered, and made me
love him in spite of myself. But I would not
let him read my heart; for though Isoon began
to know that he was ia earnest, and that he
loved me honestly and well, yet I could never
be his wife.

His family would call me plebeian, and look
with scory upon the bride he had chosen ; and
even he in time, if I became his wife, mightre-
gret his marriage, and this thought I could not
brook, I had been educated to think thus, for
my mother had married one far above her own
station, and had lived a sad and miserable life
antil my father died, and she had come uway
from: among his haughty relatives, and settled
in the little brown house where we now live.

‘We were poor, for my father, early in life, had
spent all his property in wild speculations, and

" had dled, leaving his wife and two helpless little
' girls with only a pittance on which to live. My
mother was & brave woman, however, and
ocoming back to her native village, she spenther
little all for thé cottage where our home still
was, and then guve music and painting-les.
sons (for she was accomplished) for our support.

‘With money thus earned, together with her
own instructions, she had been able to give my
sister and myself a thorough and iinished edu-
cation, until now my salary from my school,
and my sister’s as a music-teacher, supplied alt
our simple wants, and we lived happily and con-
tentedly in our cozy home, caring little for
worldly wealth and splendor,

Into this quiet retreat Reginald Fairfax had
entered, with his noble face and gallant bear-
ing, and stulen away my peace and happiness;
but not even my mother’s searching gaze read
the truth. I hid my feelings bravely, and went
on as blithely as ever, with my little round of
dally duties, hiding an aching heart all the
while, but never repenting of my act.

Two months slipped away, and one day a
letter came. It was from my lover and I wept
while I read :—

“ DEAX ETHEL,—My heart hungers for you,
and will not be satisfied. Let me come to you
and teach you the lesson of love—for such love
a8 mine must, in time, win yours in return.
Send me one little line and bid me to your side.

¢« Yours, through life,
“REGINALD C. FAIRVAX.”

My Dbeart pleaded for him, but atill I re-
mained obdurate. A vision of his haughty mo-
\ ther and scornful sisters steeled me agafnst
' him, and I murmured to myself—

« He'would repent after & time ever making
me his wife, and we would both be miserable
for life. Better, far better for it to be as it
u.”

A few days afler receiving the letter I picked
up the morning paper and read—

“ We regret to learn that Mr. R. C. Fairfax,
while riding out on the Belair Pike, about fif.
teen miles from town, was yesterday thrown
from his carriage, and sustained injuries of so
serious a nature that but slight hopes are en-
tertained of his recovery. He suffers great agony,
and is lying at his home,”

I dropped the paper, and a sudden resolution
filled my mind. I feltassured that he had been
ocoming to me when the fearful accident occur-
red ; now I would go to him, and ere theshades
of death closed over him I would tell him of my
love, and he would sigh out his last breath in

my arms

In a few words I told my mother all. She
did not remonstrate, for she knew it would be
useless, and at one o’clock that afternoon I stood
on the marble steps of my dying lover’s pala-

! tial home.

I washalf choked with a sense of sudden re-
. llef when I found there was no floating orape at
: the door, and knew that I was not toolate,
. The servant who answered my ring told me,
. in response to my questioning, that « Young
f master was very-—very low, indeed.”
| “I must see him !” I said, boldly. «Iam a
| dear friend of his, and I know, could he speak,
: he would desire my presence.” .
' The man hesitated a moment, and then said
. Yespectfully :
i «If madam will please step into the dining-
| room, I will speak to Mr. Fairfax about it.”
i I walked Into an elegant rodm, all crimson
| la;,nd gold ; but little did I care then for splen-

or,

Who was ¢ Mr, Fairfax ?"

Probably the

and I became Mrs, Falrfax that same summer.
That, was twenty years ago, and I am still the
happlest wife the sun ever shone upon.

THE HANGER-ON.

« Boots and Brewer,” of Dickensesque birth,
represent a larger class of sycophants than we
wish existed. Society abounds with hangers-
on. What small share of pleasure they receive
in the pursuit of it, we do not envy them. The
hanger-on receives his reward in being invited
to many dinners and dances, and in being the
reciplent of a vast amount of condescending
patronage. People talk about him as a useful
fellow, who is exceedingly kind and obliging.
When any one has to play second fiddle he is
the one selected, because «“he won’t be offend-
ed,cyou know,” besides, if he were, it would not

be a matter of very great importance., He Is,

[

S

#GLORIES OVER SEA AND GROUND

SPACIQUSLY POURING "'—

| Younger brother of Reginald — for I had often
heard him speak of “Chester” with great affec-
tion,

I walked restlessly to the further end of the

| marble mantel shelf, trying to Imagine how my
lover would look, and wandering if he would
know me,

The door opened and closed, and I turned.

“ Ethel, darling, you here !’

I looked up, and Reginald Fairfax stood be-
.fore me, his eyes eagerly scanning my features,
and a joyful light breaking over his face.

« I thought you were dying,” I whispered,
half choked with the happiness of seeing him
alive and well beside me.

« No, it was my brother Chester, who was
injured. And did you come to see me when you
thought me dying? Did you come—-"

1 was silent, and he clasped my hands in his,
and sald eagerly_

“ Tell me why you came, Ethel”

* To tell you that I loved you !” I sobbed out,
and he took me in his arms and held me against
! his heart; and then I knew that we ocould
| hever part again except ag afiianced lovers,
| «But the paper sajd it was Mr. R. C. Falrfax.”
I said, at last, after he had klssed my tears
away, and I had grown calmer.

 Yes, our initlals are the same. MY name
1s Reginald Castleton—a family name—and my
brother’s Roland Chester.

. How is he ”

“ Much better now, and the dootor thinks he
; will recover,” !

| My story is told. My mistake sealed my fate,

long room, and leaned my hot head against the |

* further, considered a ¢safe” man.
likely that he will be guilty of the
| and presumption of making loye
| ters of the parents who invite
houses,
terests, and knows his position
that. It1is very well understood
whom he pays homage to and himself
his positionis. He is quite aware that it wv:)ll]xi;
never do for bim to be in the slightest degree
eccentric, or to have opinions—genuine opinions
—of his own.  If he were not willing to com-
pliment Mrs. Jamfoozle upon the juvenility of
ber appearance, and Mr, Jamfoozle upon his
wondrous powers of Oratory, and his extraordi-
nary knowledge of the world, he might as well
retire from the campajgy, ' p, applaud ever
speech that comes from, the lips of his patronsy
to laugh heartily at their weq) Jokes, 18 u part
of his programme. To frown down those whom

they look coldly upon

fashions, though the o +ht AumReIL o tholr
called into existence for the mortification of
human kind—this, glao 45, part of the de
lightful task which he voluntarily undertakes,
uch & course can make

It is not
arrant folly
to the daugh-
him to their
He has more regard for his true in-

too well to do
between those

Mokta ‘e:’:n gl’ :lx:t,ense mortifica-
?
his own self-respect anq that orﬁ:}l&:ﬁ 18)8:

certain extent, is trye,
18 generally, in the eng, ou? mtg?’t?;ta l::)

| WONDERS OF NEWSPAPER PRINTING.

The New York Herald claims that its l”:
Bunday edition numbered 150,000 copies. E8¢
number consisted of twenty pages, that is oné
hundred and twenty columns, of which seventy”
eight were advertisements and'forty-two re
ing matter. The Herald says:—

A detall which will be perfectly new to no
professionals 1s, that to produce one hundred
and Aifty thousand full copies it was nece!

10 take nine hundred thousand impressions. TO
accomplish this, in the short time allowed, (W0
rotary Hoe presses of eight and ten cylinder
each and two Bullock perfecting presses w
kept rolling off one thousand impressions
minute. To drive those huge presses two €B°
gines of eighty horse-power are kept in motio?
by burning six tons of coal in the furnaces.
form the stereotype plates for the cylinder®
eight tons of type metal were melted down
cast one hundred and forty-eight plates, woiﬂ“;
ing when finished and dressed thirty-elgP
pounds each. The ink on a single copy W

not be taken into consideration by the aversé®
observer, but it required seven hundred
twenty-five pounds to keep the rollers pre
to leave the imprint of their kisses on the eigh’
teen million virgin pages that were to glow #
daylight with the news. And those rollers were
composed of five hundred pounds of glué
mingled with one thousand pounds of honeJ:
Then the virgin pages-—the paper on which
this is printed. There are eighty men and bo: H
about the presses handling it. Sheet after she®

or thirty-four thousand pounds, are prin

both sides. If you were to pile those sheet®
up one upon the other they would form a mon
ment one hundred and twenty-five feet bigh-

THE RUSSIAN WINTER PALACE.

The home of the Russian imperial amﬂ{
from October to June, every year, is the Wint®
Palace. The immense building has a front®
of more than seven hundred feet, and is }
enough to lodge six thousand persons. A ourio "
story 18 told how, some time ago, the forW"'breu
watchmen stationed along the roofs of b
palace built huts under the shelter of the chif”
ney-stacks to protect themselves from the 12
clemency of the weather, and how after & 'hﬂe;
being lonely, they brought thither their Wive
and children, and commenced housekeepin
The little colony prospered, and hens and 39213
and goats, and swine were gradually introdtt 0
Into the premises. All might have gone %
very prosperously for an indefinite time, P
unfortunately & cow was taken up, and sbe Ie
came 50 uneasy that the czar learned the Who e
affair, and the colony was dispersed. Al t.h‘
arrangements of the Winter Palace show §7¢%
Weallh, consummate skill and exquisite 8%
The suites of apartments occupled by the E®
bress and by Alexander, the present ”‘fn
apparent, and his family, are fitted up wi '8
great beauty and appropriateness. The chud”nm .
bursery is one of the most interesting room™A
the whole palace, containing little furnituré b A
4 good supply of toys of every description. 10
room fitted up as a study, and which was 8PPL
priated to the erown prince and the grand d% 8
Alexis In their boyhood, contains fress™
swords, military accoutrements and models
all kinds. A huge model of an iron-clad shiP
war, completely and beautifully o
cuples a whole side of the page-roof. t;"ﬂ,a
thing indicates the wisdom and care bes '
in the education of the sons.

T 4t e
THE CORK TREE.

—

In the south of Portugal, Africa and Bp;'lm
the cork tree is found in its wild state. x 18
tree 18 & peculiar kind of oak, and the 00F

the soft, cellular interlor bark, lying just insid®
It is remoV!
making several longitudinal clefts up andd
borizontal ineisions. This operation l:, not Pel:
1o
rmed, however, until the tree has & e Arsh
gmp is employed only for lnfeﬂc;ll'
Seven years afterwards the tree wi ged
wod von
for making corks, and so on every five 10 50
years, according to the quality of the
to tW0
scraplng, as it generally lives from 016 %
of oor 80
the
cording to their sizes and quality, thos® ofj‘ha
finest texture being of the greatest value:
Crust burnt off and sold_mostly for 0815 e
Tecelving the name of tishing cork. and the?
blackened over a coal fire, the object time
]
ake the surface smooth, and at the rally tP®
o(?ﬂ are faced, in order to exhibit th®
olr texture,  After belng OrWar ., p,
of about three and a half feet in 16080 sneb
neé
teen Iuches in width, and ranging rom o' oeok:
Ing in pg)es el
welghing one. R resd.
bounds each follows, and the cork 18

the exterior woody covering. ‘f%
the trunk, and then girdling the latter with
certain age, generally fifteen years, and
pur
nave 889
ther couting of bark, which is stripped to
’ roooi' of
The tree does not suffer from the P!
bundred years. After the layers
stripped, they are inspected and assoriecs
elf
Inferior portions agp generally sorted outy &) us
tiallties are first boiled and scrapeds 80, o 40
1o conceal flaws, Some varieties, 880970
to tb¢
18008
Warehouses, the largest slabs are U elgl”
inches in thickness. Dryiné acd ﬂﬁ,
y fof
exportation,

81, m&/ '

and _

it is passed by the feeders, until seventeen toB®

N



