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For the Favorite,

LOVE IN A DAIRY,

BT ISABELLA VALANCY ORAWFORD.

Of all the spots for making love,
ng" me a shady dairy,
Il?‘h Srimson tiles nnd_biushxn: smiles,
Th Tom its presiding fairy | .
® Jolly sunbeams peepingin
Thre’ vine leaves all a-flutter,
Like Breetings sent from Phoebus to
The Goddess of * Fresh Butter |

The swallows twit'ring in the eaves,
® air of Summer blowing

Thro’ open door from where a score
 tall rose-trees are growing.

A distant file of hollyhooks,

A rugged bush of tanay,

And nearer yet beside the steps

gorgeous purple pansy.

Buggestive scents of new-mown hay,

row lowland meadows cotwing ;

he distant ripple of a stream, A

And drowsy sounds of humming

Tom able-bodied bees that bevy

About the moruoing-glory,

r dwaddle ploasantly nround

The applo-blossows hoary.

A rosy bloom pervades the spot ;
And where the shadows durkl3,

In iuz‘nnz rows the shining paus
Show mauy a brilliant sparkie.

As snowy as my lady’s throat,
Or classio marble urn,

In ceatral floor there proudly stands
Th’ seoured white-wuod ehurn |

Aud she who reigns o’er churn and pan,
truth iy friend between us,
dimpled Chloe is wore fair

Than Milo’s famous Venus.
ark, mark those eyes so arch and dark,
Those lips like orumson clover,
ud ask yourself, us well you wnay,
How Loould prove a rover.

Talk not to me of moonlit groves,

f lwpress, Bolle or Fany;

To me the fairest love of loves
Is Chioe of the Dairy |

Peterboro’, Ont.
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(For the Favorite.)

HARD TO BEAT

A DRAMATIO TALE, 1N FIVE ACTS, AND A PRULOGUE

—

BY J. A. PHILLIPS,
OF MONTREAL,

Auihor of « From Bad to Worse? 4 Out of the
Snow.? 44 Perfect Fraud) e,

ACTIL

SCENE I.-—(Contimud.)
MR, HARWAY MAKES A DISCOVERY,

Dl(r. Harway remained behind the tree until
% Grifith and his com panions had entered the
:""-ace; then he produced the dirty handker.
hief, polished his face a bit, and guve vent to
expression, .
“I'm blessed I’
® really seemed to think he was ¢ blessed”
expressed it-—and, sitting on the grass,
du Pulled up the skeleton of a collar which did
tY with him as linen, and held sweet com-
nlon with himgelr,
it I'm blegseq,” soliloquised he, “ifI aint hit
Onﬂcht Off. That must be the gal, and thelittle
e i g responaibllity incurred since the gal
drowned. I suppose Bowles told the
will When he said he 8aw them married; that
“eo h‘“’e e a gripon the Doc. somehow. Can't
Pay 1s gamg ; but, I can see how to make it
ok e, There is something or other he wants
2¢P dark, but what his gawne is I can’t see.”
f- Harway stared very hard at the tree he
an e;e'uﬂt under ag if he expected to find there
Yeuy, Planation of Dr, Grimih's conduct. Appa—
¥» bowever, the expiauation was not easy

to arrive at, for he sat for nearly half an hour
before he seemed to have come to any con-
clusion which was satisfactory to him.

The explanation of Dr. Grifith’s conduet in
hicing Mamie'’s existence, and the fact of his
marriage, from Charlie Morton, seemed to flash
on Mr. Harway all of a sudden, for he sprang up
from the grass and, waving the dirty handker.
chief in triumph over his head exclaimed :

“I'm blessed ! I see it now just as clear as a
yard of pump water. It’s another woman.”

Then Mr. Harway sat down to think about
it.

The minutes stretched themselves into hours,
and the sun began to sink in the west, but still
Dr. Griffith did not leave the house, and Mr.
Harway maintalned his position behind the tree.
Mr. Harway was hungry, he had eaten nothing
all day ; and Mr. Harway was thirsty, but still
he kept his post and watched the little cottage,
He had quite made up his mind now as to what
course of action he should pursue, and only
wanted to be quite sure that the lady he had
seen with Dr. Griffith was his wife; once that
was ascertained he felt assured he could black-
mail the doctor a3 much as he pleased.

It was nearly 8lx o’clock when Dr, Griffith
left the house and proceeded towards the ferry,
and Mr. Harway carefully kept himself con.
cealed until * he had passed ; he then ap-

proached the house and boldly rung the beil
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DR. GRIFFITH MAKES UP HiS MIND,

A smart little girl came to the door and 1in-
quired his business.

“ Does Dr. Griffith live here 1"

“Yes, sir; but he has Just gone over to
Montreal.” )

« Is Mrs, Grifith in

“ Yes; doyou wish to see her ?”

*No; I only wanted to know If Dr. Grimth
left a parcel here for me. He promised he would
leave some medicine here and I was to call for
it; will you see if he left anything for Mr,
Thompson—my name is Thompson.”

The girl made the requested inquiry, and, of
course answered as Mr. Harway expected that
nothing had been left for him,

He then drew the girl into a little casual con.
versation and learned that the family had only
lately arrived from New York, and had been at
the cottage a fow weeks.

Fully satisfied with his day’s work, Mr, Har-
Wway wended his way towards the ferry thinking
over his future plan of action.

‘“Ishan’t tackle him just yet,”
“I will let a few days elapse ang
can watch him, and, maybe,
thing more as will be useful.”

He had recourse to the dirty handkerchletand
black pipe as he reached the rerry-boat., and
when seated on the upper deck, he ugaln ex.
pressed himself, half aloud, .

“ L' blessed ¥

he thought,
meantime I
find out some-

. “Don't get foolish fancies in

Il
|
“M! sobbed convuistvely as she cluug to him,
§= Dheld her tenderly in his arms,

E CENTS
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SCENE II.
MES., GRIFFITH MAKES AN ANNOUNCEMENT,

The scene which had transpired in the little
cottage had not been a peaceful one. Doctor
Griffith had visited his wife with the idea of
securing her consent to remain in Longueuil for
the next two weeks, but his mission had not
been so successful as he had anticipated.

Mamie was taking a walk with her little girl
when the doctor landed from' the ferrybosit and
thet them, and they strolled up together towards
the cottage.

The doctor did not feel in a particularly
amiable mood, and Mamie was far from being
pleased at the way she had been treated since
her arrival in Montreal, the walk to the cottage
was, therefore, almost a sflent one. The little
girl ran ahead for most of the wity, and from
time to time endeavored to attract the attention
of her father with some casual, chiidish remark,
but with only partial success.

Arrived at the cottage Dr. Grifith prepared to
urge his reasons for Mamie’s remaining in Lon.
gueull until after the birth of her baby; buat,
before he could do so she took the initiative by
remarking, -

« Harry, I want to go over to Montreal to live;
it seems 80 strange for you to be living there, and,
Fan”—that was the little girl—«and I over
here. Besides, you come to see me so seldom,
and I am getting nervous about my sickness,
and I should like to have you with me when I
am {IL” s,

Her husband drew her towards him and tried
hard to show asemblance of the love he did not
feel; but the kiss he imprinted on her forehead
was very cold, aud she half turned from him
with a sigh,
your head,” he
said, playfully smoothing her hair, «you will
get through all right, and, of course, I will he
with you; but, I don’t see what good can he
done by your going to Montreal to live. You huve
& nice, comfortable house here, and it would be
better for you and Fan to remain here until the
wWinior sets in, ihen, ofcourse, you must wmove
over to Montreal,”

She remained silent for a few moments, her
head drooped on his shoulder, and a few tears
forced themselves Into her eyes a8 she answor.

o

“ Harry, you used to love me ounce—oh! how
long ago it seems—don’t keep away from mne
now, it won't be for long. I feel that I shall
never live through the next few weeks, let ine
die with you. I have no one but you and Fan,
let me be with both of you to the last.”

Her head rested on his shoulder, and she
He
but ihere was no
love in his heart as he tried to s00Lh her, and
drive away her fears. He remembered Low,
years ago, he had loved this. woman, and hung
on her lightest word; how he had sinned to win
her, and how he had gloried in the fact ofhaving
won her, and he wondered at himself that ho
oould now be 80 cold and insensible to her car-
esseg; but another love had entered his heart
and it was dead to the one who loved him so
lv:ell, even after she knew he uo longer cared for

er,

Woman’s love is a curious anomaly; pure
and holy in itself, it 50 often becomes attached
to some impure and unworthy object, but, like
the limpet to the rock, it clings on till death;
and, although conscious of the unworthiness of
the object of its adoration, suill it cannot change
its devotlon, but remaing constant in 8 afive-
tion to the last.

Mamie Grifith knew *
thoroughly. She knew bim as a boid, bad, un-
scrupulous man, and wag only too well ussured
that he had ceased to love her 3 but at this nio-
ment all the old tenderness for him came back,
and she almost persuaded herself thatshe wight
yet re-kindle the affection of the past withiu Lis
breast, and win him back to her,

She cried softly and quietly on s shoulder
for a few seconds, and he continued to smooth
her hair and try 10 calm her excited feelings.

*“Come, come, Mamie,” he sald, “« you ure
exciting yourself unnecessarily ; there is no
danger; you will be all. right in a few woeks,
and, meanwhije, you can be very nice and com-
fortuble here. I will come over every day (o
8ee you, and soon you will laugh at your own
foolish fears.”

His tone was soft and geutle, and he con-
tinued to caress her; but she drew slightly away
from him, and looked up at biin In partial dis-
trust,

‘ Harry,” she said, “ why do Yeu wantio kecp

husband well and
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mo out of Montreal? Everaince I came from
tho States you have trlod to provent my visiting
the city, snd have mado me romala hore as
muoh aa possible.  What is the reason

«There {s 1o roason,” 1o answered, drawing
her to him and pressing ifor forohead with s
lips, ** 1t ts ODly your own imagination. Ithink

11 would be bettor for you to remajn here untih
tho baby 1s born; you aro not atrong, and the
4lr horo s purer thaa ta a largo city™

« But 1 want to bo in Aontreal s I want to be
with your

« And 1 gay you shall stay hero.” His volos
was cold and hard now, abd thoro was no gon-
tlencsse or totndornoss 10 1ts tonos,

Sho drow horsolf quito away from him and
stool proudly reganling him for a momont;
thon aho said, not hastily nor angrlly, but slowly
ang with omphasis:

«  shall movoe over {o Afontroal on thofirst of
hoxt mouth, wwhen our lenso 1s up”

« Whatt

n I meoan what I say, Youhavo somo schome
or plot which 1 don’t undorstand now, which
requires my absonce from Montroal; but I
won't bo mado an innooent party to any of your
sthemoa. Trust me, Harry, ob, trust mo as you
used to when wo woro childron togethor "—-the
woman's voioe hnd grown soft and tender agaln,
ang thore woro tears in hor eyes—+ and I will
be truohnd loving to you, a8 I havo alwaystried
to bo; but”—and hero her volce graw hard and
firm again.s I am your wife, and as jongas I
lvo I will allow no Woman {o usurp my placo.
You might havo ocased to lavo me, but you
bave no right to lovo any other woman whue 1
am alive, and I won's permitit”?

8ho stood boldly and deflantly beforo him
now; and ho lowered hia eyca as ho answared
Ber, half scothingly :

« Don’t lot us have o srene, Aamio; you shalt
1ot come to Montreal now; I do not pleaso that
you should In tho courso of throo or fow+
‘weeks you will bo woll ovor your sicknesy, and
{thon you can come.”

* I will como pext week,” sho answered ob-
stinately, and then sat down oxbausted on the
sofa and burst 1nto & passionalo ficod of teara.
All tho jalousy in tho woman's nature was
aroused; sho foarcd that ber husband loved
|0other, and sho was of too fory & disposition to
romain Quict ander the insult. Ho might not
10ve her, but heshould love no ono clso whil>
she lved.

——

BCENE IIL
DR. GRIFFITH MAXES UP IIIS MIXD.

Dr, Griffith and Mr. Harway crossed on the
ssme boat irom Longueutl, but tho laitor, nutl-
oy the doctor, mnko bimself scarces, and es-
caped observation. It was no part of tho plan
of systematio blackmall bo proposed, that his
wviclim sbould knotr oo soon the i .formation he
bad gained ; to fact Mr. Harway was not very
ceItain that he had gained any very important
ioformation yot, but ho had no doubt that by
quletly watching the doctor for a fetw days ho
could supply the links ho nceded to completo
tho chaln of ovidenoo ks to tho * gamo” the
dostlor was up to,

‘To put it in Ar. Harway's own thougbls to
b.mselt there was “a woman 1ot somowhere,”
1ot whio the wwoman was, and Just ¢ where™ sha
cso {2 were points ho intended 1y dusover
befors hoagain visited the doctor. For this pur.

ho followed hisfntended victim home, any,
baving watchod t!rough tho blinds and scen
bim seated at tho supper tablo, retired to satis-
£y the cravings of his own inner nature, bo beo-
Ipg Sary foreibly reminded that ho bad had no
break(ast or dinner, and that all tho support ho
had tecolvod that day bad been derived from
the donbifal sourcs of tho biack pipo, ard an
eqDally black Bditle withoat which ho never
travelled. - ¢

Bui Mr. Harway did not desert hils post long;
bsviog fortifled himself with some bread and
meat at thenearcat restaurant, and replenishod
tho dlack bottlo, he returned 1o Beaver Hall Hill
gx; tooX up his position opposite Doctor GriMith’s

offite.

The doctor did not enjoy hissupper. Tho soeno
with his wife bad not touded toimprove hisap.
petite, and bo 3000 rose from tho table to re.
tarn to his cfffoc. As bo wes leaving tho room
the seryant girl handed bim a smsll envelopo
which had been loft for him during the day.On
reschbing bis office keopenoed 1t and read tho few
1ines traced 0a 1ho goented note paper enclosed,
This is what thenota contzlzad:

#3havo not seen you for a waek, Whydou't
you call? Axxig”

Heo read thalinesseveral times, and ponderad
ovor them for a fow minules, In the humor ho
wss then 1n it neoded only somo trifliog iacl.
&snt 1o decide bim as to tho dxperate stop ho
had veen coatemplating for tho past woek.

« Aupge Howson, and ono hundrod thousand
dollars” That was the thoaght wbich flllod his
mind;: and, terriblo as was tho courss ho was
stoeling himself to pursue in order to attaln his
obfect, he hed mado up his mind to follow his
eyl Inelinstion, cro he rote from his chair ant
dopnes his overocat and hat W call oa Miss

Howwon,

Mr, Harway, posping through the blinds
wonderod ot tho slern, hard expression which
gradually crept over the doctor's £ac0 &3 ho ant
apd thougbtl oves’ the dotalls of his cruel design;
bot Mr, Harcay, bad as he was, would bave
thoddered 1 ho could bave yoead the thoughls
wiioh ward pasaing throdeh 1 man’s mind,

¢ Angte Howac, sad tod dundred thoussnd .

N
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dollara.” The wonls seomed to have photo-
graphed thomsclves on bis mind, and he
thouglit thom over agnin and again as ho l.ow.
ered tho gas, uand passod out into tho atroot.

Mr. Harway slunk after him fn tho darknoss
and followed hiim untl) he roachoed Mr. How.
son’s residenco in Bherbrooko strcel Ho
watolhed uutil tho dootor liad untered, and than
approaching the dcor ho read tho namo vory
platuly marked on tho impoaing brass plato,

# Jumes Howsou.”

Amongst tho varlous scraps of knowledge
whict: Mr. Harwey had found very feoquontly
usoful to him was an aoqualntance with tho
names of tho richnst mon in any city whoreho
wny happon to temporarily restde, and when
o roead tho name * Jamos Howson" ho reoo.
gulsed it as that ofone of thy ¢« merehant pra.
coy'! of Montreal, and ho rubbed his hauds ploa.
santly together in a satisficd sort of manner,

« 1'm bloasod,” ho mattered softly, «1¢1don't
sco his gamo now,  Iv's a big Osh you'ronugliug
for, Doc., but I hope you'il land 1t and I'tlcomo
in for my shinro of tho spolla, I’ a porfoct gon.
tloman, and I do itko to earn an honost living
witbout having to work for it

(To be continued.)
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MY INITIATION.

A weslern man having been # made™ a Good
Templar in ono of tho Ontarlo towns, gives tho
following amusing account of what ho passed
through ;

Mot a friend on tho strest; asked mea to foln
tho Good Tomplnrs, havo a first-rato time, got
acquaulnted with lots of protty girls and go homo
with them ; askod mo {f ho shiould take my
name. ¢ Don't caro If you do,” Gota lottersny-
ing I had boonolected; thought1’d joln, thought
31'd gointo Bob’s and {ook In glass, sawy sugar in
glass ; wont to Jim's, lookod 1o glass to x nock-
tio; started to god bhall, asked o follow If Lo
knew whore it was, sail bo didn't, saw somo
girls going up stairs, ti Hught that maust bs tho
placo ; wont up two palrsof stalrs, koooked &¢
tho door, mau lusldo put his carto a holo, asked
him what he wanted, satd he wanted tho pass.
word, tok! him I dida’t twant to pass any words
with Wim, said I had como to Juln, he let mela
a little room and told mao to sit down, By and
by afollow camo out and asked if thero was
any one (o ba Initinted and went fu; thon two
etlows avith red collars on camo oat, one asked
me it I'd bo obodient to tho rules of ordor, aud
take the plodgo agalust tho uso (as a boverage)
of all that would iatoxieate, and a number of
other questions; thio otlier askod nuo for stamps,
planked dotya tho cash aod they departed. Sven
No. 1 returnad, told mo they weroe all roady and
to follow blm. He knocked attho doar, fellow
instde wa a't golng to lot us 1n bat changed his
mind and opened tho door gltls and bLoysall
jumped up and commenced siuglng, soon dons
and sat down; walked mobeforeanoficer with
a young lady on oach sldo of hlm ; next took
we round and haited me before o young lady
on tho other side of the room, dou’t know what
sho sald, was looking at lLer all tho timo.
Marchied mo nround again, heard ths gltls
whispering and talking, « wouder if he is mar.

| rlad—ho s pretty good-looklog—~porfectly hor-

rid - splendld, I'm just going for Lim,” eto;
haltod bofote another officer who camo down
and shook hands with mo. I said howdo youdo,
how aro alitho folks ? Ho kopt oo talkingand
told me losigu tio constitution. Dil so, /R
was marckod up before tho first officer, who
£a v 1no a lot of signs—Jdon't know wkiutl they
wore, was looking at the girls on each slloe of
nim. Soon all tha boysand girls jJumpod gpand
Joloed hands ; one of tho girls gave me o giass
of water, it was not very bad, but pretty thin;
tho othor girt pat her arm around my neck aad
put a whito collar on mo-thoughtsha was ago-
ing 10 kigs-me, but abe dldn’t. Thon ihoy put
motn tho circle, jotaed hnnds with-the gltlarho
said T was « splondid,” thon thoy had tutermis.
alon, all camo up and shook hands with me ~
callod mo brother ; Gila’t know I bed 20 many
brothors and slsters before. In tho latter part
of tho evoning, asked tho girl who sald sho was
v golng for me," 1f I could 300 her homo, she
sald I coald If her busband was willing — aldn't
walt to zee, but took my hat aad left whistiing;

Nor shall tho plodﬂ;b. sver forgot,
That so much bliss creates ;

Wae i toach not, tasts not, handie noty
Whato'sr iotoxicates,

e .

Somo fow years ago o goentleman who hag
beon dining,  noy wisely, but too well,” in the
course of tho avening drow & cnoquo for & lar
amoanut, and, having signed it, poked 1t;;
mcans of a stick, Into o box placod at the gite
of a charitablo institution to rooecivo tho dona.
tions of passers-by. When be rogalned his
sobricty tho next morning b remembered with
horror his liborality of tho provious night, and
addrossed o moving appoa! o tho masagess of
tho tnatituticn in quesiion 1o restoro to him the
amount cf tho cheque, which ho found had bosa
cashed boforo ho had tmo {0 dress himself and
drink one bottlg of soda-water. As it was found
that tho unfortusate man had absolutoly lefd
himsclf pennlicss, tho managers, it is belleved,
xindiy altowed him s small sam (o carry tim
on antll the noxt quarter, but the shock was oo
much for bim, sod aflor & fow days of inlenxs
mental agony ho foll into a state of Lolal absti.
nenoce, from which ko never rallied,

i
|

AT A‘ PART Ye

e—

4 Yo, the mualoto-night has been charmin
’I"ﬁ: walts not ¢’sp Sehubert qould men' ¥
ut whan just to the paso
Alasl that its lweeEm should end}

In the Winter's Tuls Florissl knseling
,Telis Pordita—' Whon you do dande

1'd hiavo you danoe ever f his feoting
Was malne {n that swiftly-whirled trance,

* Bocand only to watlalng s walking i

*Noath bright atars out hore on ¢Le iawn,
horo the moonllrht sleops oslmost, and tatking
With you, [ could talk until dawn

Wo will gtroll till thoy tinish ¢ Tho Lenoors,
*luok roses and gate at tha skies;

A‘ 1 obat, if you're puszlod for answers,
Yhy, spcuak to mo tnon with your oyoes.

© were warmlag,

¢ Lot mo xivo you this bud. tho plot’s swaotest—
Don's kill it 80 25,0 to your cugoks,
thor hald it, and think s thou grootost
ts fraranco, that thoa my lovo spcaks.
There} *twill out] sinco I first saw yuu growing
tko sumwmor’s worn porleot ta grado,
Doar, I'volovod'You and wurslippod, oot knowinf
Truo bliss savo whon smilos dosked your face

 In the far poarly west, thers, love's planet
Broathes hopo as w at your shriue,
orves my hoart to tho venture~how oan it
Hold back whon it beats but with thine?
Log tho bar "twixt our lives now be broken;
uSmio: Luc{ﬁltostlu 'omupdl tok
a (1) s drupped giova for n tokon
ﬂnt wllﬁ itis ‘lvgn your haand 1

¢ Manythanks for tho kind wonds you've uttored—
How troublosomo oft Is tho heartl—
[ aay [ a little bit Quiterod Y

Conloss that £ fool Cuprd’s dact ¢

Starligut, sentlinont, luve-gighs are fitter
Yor bays and girls—wo thiuk thom sluw ;

You a Benodict] ~tosr tho elub twitter!

marriod and doas furl—no, 0o}

# Now, my glove, ploase :you'll thank mo to-morrow,

At prosont doa‘t mopa or oomrlxlrx 3

For lo{o-suliekonlheat? (ig renl sorrow.

cst oura is o glass of Champagne.

You shall got mo sowe chlokcn.?nd quiokly
Forgo: ono you notr think g0 falge ;

There, bo wiser—your ruse-bud is prickly—
And thon you shall havo tho noxt walts.”

D o

THE YORKSHIREMAN AND THE
IRISH GHOST,

BY THAE AUTHOR OF “IF X WWERX DIOTATOR,”

It was in tho old coaching-days, and, having
takoz an outsido scat qn the mall rrom York to
Donecastor, X had falion into conversalion with
my neighbor, a tall, stout, florid man, with a
great good-humored faco and a very bright
twiakle {n his cyo. From what ho sald, there
was little difenlty {a gaocssing him to bho s
farmwer somowhoere near Doncastor, and, if hig
shrewdnsss in talk was any tost of his basl-
ness.powers, cortalnly a succetaful one. By
and by our chat happonoedio turn on ghosts,

#Ab, alr, and s youndoa't.helleve in ghosts
sald my companfon, laughing, and with hiz oye
twinkling humorously ; # well, but what do youn
say to & man like myself, that has seon and
talked with ono? Come, now, Wd ghall bo to-
gother for an hour yot; 50 Iif you like, I'll toll
you tbe story.”

I was only too giad to havo the moroloay of
my journey reltevod. Accordingly ha began.

«I am 8 Yorkshiroman bora and bred, air,
and I've always lived in thls county, and I
think I always shall, for ’'m a bit prougd of 1t.
Wel), when I was thirly, 1 began 50 find that
tho old farra whero my fatker lived was 0o
Uitle for both of us, after I had got & wifo and
xomio chlldron of any own; so 1 detorminod to

"set up on my own acocount if I couldgot another

farm proity cheap, My fathor promisod (o
stock it for me, 28 in fact was oaly right, for he
was o man well-to-do. Afier some timo, 1
hoard of five hiundred acres or 80 that were o
bo 12t 8 fow mlles north of Doacaster, and 1
wentovertoaso them. Conslderingthe Quality,
the 1and soonted to be dirt cheap, and, thinking
I was 10 for a good thing, I called a%once onths
ente

4sYos, that 13 the price,’ ho sald; ¢very
cheap, I think. In fact, you would pot get it
at nearly that, only thore is a silly story about
the houss belonglag to the landl being haunted,
and—1t it x0 uso not telling you, for you will
hoar it ot the first fnn you go to—ncbody will
Uve in it. I wanted Mr. Robfoson, the owner,
to butld another; it would be well worth his
whilo; but hie isan old man, with oaly a Ufe
‘ntorost 1a tho property, so ho is for a1l ho can
got out of the land witbout mooh ouliz). Many
peopio havo beon after tho farm, bat thoy coald
not live on it without a hiouso, ’and were ali
afraid of the protert one, I hopo yom are oot
afsatd of a ghost or 4o, Mr, Crabtreo ¥'——John
Crabtreo 13 my namo, sir.

4Ol I'm pretty much llko otker people in
that way,’ I unswored, uot wishing o svom £00
osgor, for foar ho ralsed tho price. ¢Buat I'il
think tbo thing over, sir, and porhsaps you'll
give me tho rofusal’

« By tho timme 1 had boen gone from his door
fivo miputes I had mado up my mind whas to
do. Hero was o chance such g I might naver
havo again, and it seomed abgurd to tarow 1t
away for a cock-and-bull story ¢! 8 ghast; but
then I didn't know cbout such thlnge, and thers
might bs 3 thoutand ghosta ia Yorkshire for
anything I ocoxld tell. It would nover do to
tako tho land if there was only Such a boass
with tt an one oculd Dot Uve in, I determined

[thispetorg™ 1 gotiloYabous
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# Gelfnsjond Houso~that’s tho -xlih}
Tilv ~nd o halt out of tho y:llage, avwh
it best to havo a right gaod dipuer.as
bafare I wont up to i, bosatad a’my
ways 8 bottor hearl irhon he bas something’ on
his atomach. Whon L had days;<And nov,
walter, sald I, ¢19¢ wa xnvo 0 m(c of hotitea
of your bos} whiskoy in caio dendi\\Xam
golog up 1o Qrimytosd Hoias todleept . ~
| 9 Te wab ol 1elto ohiag, ahd s of o
mog big; ad If 40 s00 whather I wiro in'eqrnpat,
Thep ho roplidd, ¢ Woll, you must boa bold snag,
that’s all T oan say ; but porbaps youdon's know
tho storled about tho houso t

156 No, [ should ltko to hear them; but I am
solnTxua\l tgxo sama,’ . -

“Thon ho told mo that {t aup K
Irish pedlar had boen m'l}nl‘by L4 thoegel%z;io]
twwolvo yoars boforo, by tho frmor who than
llvod at tho plago, aud who had o very bad
churactor. This farmer had soon aftertvands
touu abroad with all bis family-frightoncd
away, peoplo said—-and thor tlio house gota bad
namo. Strango things wero scon and hoard—
rattling of chains, plamming of 22075, and othor
nolsos no ono could mako out, whfly sMhotimoes
a figuro In wrhito, droadfully llko the poor mur.
dered podlar, wassoon in the passagos or rooms,
and somotimey tioro was & skeloton watking
about. Howovor, whothor these thing¥. yrore
truo or nbt, none of tho tenants afterward$ had
over stayod In tho houso abavo 8 fow wpoks,
and at last the ownor had bgen obliged to lot
tho land soparate at a vory low ront o' § groat
farmor In {ho neighberk~od, while Grimstead
Houso was atlowedd to romala ompty and \S) 1%
ruln, Tho last porson who llved in 1§ Wwds an
old bllod woman who had dled thero two or
throo yoars bofare, and, if I was really dotor
minod to stop tho night in tho liouse, ¥he Walter
thought I should find a fow of hgr th’lp_é{ there.
Thoy had nover bean fétched afvay, i3 ‘thoy
wore worth scarcely anything, and nobody
know who they bolonged to. Aocording to the
walter, tho bnd woman ¢walkod® as wwoll ay
tho pedinr, '

u41 shall want you to go with mo and ot
things up a bit, I sald, whon he hod dons. +If
one is to sco thoso ghosts, ono might assvell soe
them comfortably ns not, you Xnow,V «u &

uAt first ho sald bho wouldn't; bat when 1
told him I only wanted him to help iae’ to got
somo wood and act a fire a-2olny, M&&;‘}; ho
might como back as s0on as ho liked, yehile 1
would givo him Qve shlllings If ho did .this and
held Lis tonguo about It, bo agreed o g4, dbure
galoing however tLat wo should star} at bnoce
that o might get futo the rbad djaln’ before it
was darlk, ooshe Ll

«So ‘off wa wont, carrying my holtes of
whiskey, a ovtplo of tamblers for fear ondf was
broken, and also a ¢ Racing Caloudar,! tha only
book hs counld get for moat the 1o, | Héwsvor,
T thought I should get through the njgls, vory
well with these, for like all Yorkabireman I'm
a bit interasted in horses. ,

«“The houso tvas & rambling old place,/gldomy
enough 6t the beat, and more 0’ now with tha
damp and cobwibs and goneral go-to-tHIA "toox
it had got with not bdlng lved tu %0 long.  We
did not o over it all; but a big rooth (41%,
which ho sald ths bliod woman-had-used, seom.
cd 1n the best ropalr, and I decldsd to atop fa
that. There was still hec old gaakle-bad nttho
farther sldo, besidos a strong doal chalr, & 1ittlo
table, and a, rusted kettlo, wl?: m.
moaldy barrel* 1o cho xx}mer fro rf\gii
bandru! of dry straw for lghting 'féo
wo passed, and by breaking up one or two of
tho barrels we soon had a decentfive. Then we
found an ald washtng-pot 1 tho, ¥ard, wHlah see,
pumpod full of water and carried up to tho

room., Aftor this as L was getilng dusk and
ho began to Odgetty; I'gaboilm his five
shilllngs and {old him bo might go.

«Ho was not long in making himself scarce,
I can tell you. +Well,'str,’ wors tho last words
he saide fJ wish yoa: wauid go. batke with.Jnd.
yot; bub aa you won't, I hopayou'll be none the
worse for it in the yhoralng? * Thsn Th¥ard him
g0 tramp, tramp, tramp, down tho stalrs, aad,
w7hon hio had slammey tha front door to with
polse onough to frizghton half-a-dozen ghoats,
bt Off running as hard ax-be sould. And now L
was loft aloyoe tUl mornlng, Withonsa soul with.
1n a mite of mo—aor If thoro woroe souls, &t any
rate thore wero no iiving badigs., . o

«Whon ho was falrly away, 1 thought 1t &s
woll to go down and fasten the frony doos afjar
him, which 1 did with dificylty, for, tha joek;
and bolts were alt, rast, Then, I came p3oky
pulled up tho table and chalr to; the re, and,
Qlted tho old kettls. Naxt I bro¥a xp 3oram,
more of tho parrola and put tho it Rows tho
grate to dry, mixod mysel{ a-glazs.of hos, wélp—
kay and watar, Ughted ono of tha candlos }
broughs with mo, and, oponing my, +Calondsr!,
Lt ouy pipo and mada smyscl! aa pmeozishiqas,

Y .l e Taaly

«Zhe nights olosed in early than—ik, was
January—so 1 was likely to havasgood jongaty.
of it bofore morning, Howover, X goton npolfy.
woll for soma hours. Somelimas I 'road, and,
whol T did not find mry book as lnkm&pg EIR
it might Yisvo been, T sl lopking Joto, the
anll’ thinking, over my pipo, how ploasant §
arould be o have the chlidron and Aun ¢hals
30y 4Am?) on tho othier side of the firoplace o,

Y nl’xou':e of o&:r own.1 Soemr%‘?o? :l:t;lgk ;iilo_ 3
off o Lit, and whon i35 [} 10 qnt,
to tho wmdovandopﬁed it o sco0 &fptgxng.
of anight It was. Well, It was wild enotigh—

‘ wind and deep 810w, 80 that you could only sce

& [OW yards, Many queer nolxss I hoard, too;

s W
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it 13 only schon you have trled stopping in an I
uninimbited hionse oD o atormy night ko that,
that you can beltove wlil strungo sounds thoro
oan be,

« But T was not vory ¢akonry,’ and, sotting all !
thiese tiolscg down to the wind, gnt on protty '
comfortably till noag twolve o'clock, swhon I was
wolt on, I remmembet, In my fourth tumblor. I
had Just boon looklng at my watoh and was
o gratulating myself that half tho night was
gone. whea 1 hoard o souhd quito difforent from
)l tho rost, It was ns 1 o door in adistant part
of :hs hiotse was slammod £0 with suoh violencoe
s to ahinkd ovdry wall of tho erazy bulldingand
ring through évery purt of it. At tho samo
t'me my own door was blown open to tho vory
back, whilo a 10w moan of paln soemesd to bo
uttorel oloso to my ear. I started up and look-
ot roundd, whilo my littlo Bkyo teorrier, which
b beon qulet onough hitherto, also jumped up
nnd, strotebing out 1ts neck towards tho open
door, gavoe a long and oxtraondinary howl, keop-
ing ita tall botwoen its lege; thon It rushed into
o Jdurk curner behind the barzels and lay thoro
trembling,

#«Tho ghost Is coming now and .10 mistake,’
1 snid to myself; sbut I'Il s00 what lho's like.! '
4o snatching up tho candlo and a thiclk knob-*
sticlt, which was tho only weapon [ hiagd, I wont
out of the room In tho dirgction of tho sound. I
will not eay that [ was not constderably scroepy,’
hut the whiskey helpod to keep up my courago.
1 called to Dicky to follow mae, but 3 onco
Lirky was deaf and stoppod behind his barrols.

s 1 saw nothing titl I got nearly to the top of
the steirs leading to tho ground floor; thon in
tho opposite passage, which was very wido and
dark, I saw somothing looking Iiko o dirty-
whits cloud that half fitled tho passage. It did
not look like substance, yot it was somothing,
und that somothing plaguity itko o man, only,
whoro tho head should havo boon, thoro was an
awlul round bit of what looked liko solld mid-
night,

+#1 was struck stit], T can tell you; for I saw !
tho thing was floating gontly forward towurds
tho top of the statrs whoro I was standing, yot
1 con1] unt boar tho sl'ghtest sound of a stop
My halr stood on end with fright, and my
cat e seemed to burn blae, as tho ghost camo
stadually out of tho darkness, Tho strango
thing was that, howover much I looked, Icould
n"t make out any definlte form or features, but
syt that tho wholo was 30 much 1llke a mauy.
It Al not seemn to nolico me, and apparcntly
would have turned down the front stalrsqulotly.
Bt T was detormined to know what 1t was, and
s1, 2v 1t passedd, I thrust my knob-stick out .t )
1. Tho stick went right throggh, just as 1t
would have gono through mist, but the ghost,,
tork no uotlico still and disappeared down the
st rR, Teaving md {n o nico stato of fright, as
y "1 m~y think —belng quito certaln now thatit ‘
wov o ghost, .

I think I should have boltedout of the houso |
then and there, obly unluckily tho way ont was '
Just tho way tho ghost had gone; 50 I rushed
back {nto my room and latched tho door agaln,
tevro Belug no lock., Thoro I sat, inishing my
g% and ocurting my stars for having thrust
w on such o bualness. I could not but hopo
newever that, If I kopt quict, tho ghost would
pot como to s¢o me, and I had had quite encugh
of gultig to xco th2 ghost.

* But tho ghost, 1t seemed, badnointontionof
letting mo get off so, and by and by I heard an.
other door baug, and then o sound as {f somo
oue werg coming upatairs with a palr of woolen
legs—pit, pat—only gontler, I hoped, with my
hee T¢ In my mouth, that tho thing would go
b.ck to 1ts owa quarters ko adecont ghost, and
I thhteaced hard which way it turnod when itgot
to tho stalrx-head.  But, not pit pat-—louderand
louder—it was coming straight towands my
room, and prosently my door scemed to Ay
opn of itself, and in his lordship stalked, com-
ing forward, pit pat, within a fow yards of my
chair, and then, standing right opposite, iook-
Ing ntl‘mc, and I looking at him, with my halr
on en: ‘

«Tlis ghost war quito different from tho
othier; for though iv wwas dressed, as it worp, In {
a wlitish cloud, I could plainly sco a skeluton |
with the ribs, arms, and long thigh-bones belovw, |
while on the top was a ghastly skull, with 1ta |
whate teeth grioning borribly, aud pl.ch dark-
ueas in {ts eycballs, though overy now and then |
theso was a gltsk of someihiog in them, as 1
there was a black dlamond giliterlog o tho
bottom of the pite.  Well, thero ho stood and I
sal, Quito still for at loAst ten minutes, staring
at cnch otlier,

- At lnst, boglunlng to think this very funny,
ar 1o nover {rixd to mweddle with me, I reactod
ot my hang to the glass and togk » munng,
gl swlg,  Thop, g litls cmboklesed, alter |
ch aring vut my throat, wgich was a bit husky,
®# yor may sappote, I sald to blm, ¢ Won't you
8it w0l 3ir?  IUs as cbeap sitting asatanding,?
and I polatest to ono of tho barrels,

©#+Bhure, an’ yo tnight hat a asked mo before, |
ye {ll.natured gossoon,’ ho sald, in a tulo, hol.
low sort of voice, that was vory queor, espocl- ,
ally when Jolncd with a touch of tbo brogue. |
Yo knew 1 oouldn’t speak till yo spoko to moe,
and ouv's logs get tred cuvugh standing all day |
mipditg tho spit.’ '

s 10rd, now,’ sald J, a cold shudder running .
through mo as 1o snt dosrn of thobarrel, which |
was away from the firo aud not far from tho ,
tabl, 30 that hoe stil faced mo; ¢ Loxd, now, .
and what's the spit v

“+Don't you bo overcurions, now, Johnay
Crablres,’ nays he. 4Bat tho apit’a what wo
roast and baste the poor duki divils oh — hot
Wusik 18 1y 2l 10 0istnke,’

b
1

|

odfanler, this 19 awm),? X sald {c myself,
¢sittirg hog-nub with o ghost 1n this way.’ Ami
thon 1 wunuored how ho knew my name ; but
ns lte ' cemed disposed {0 bo friendly, I thought
it best to try and keop In with him ; soaftor &
bit I eud to him, ¢ Won't your honor comoa bit
nearer tho fire * It's & mortul cold night.!
wafalx, an' that I sron't,’ says ho crossly ;
‘an’ I don't call it could at all ~ just pleasant.!
And this when there was an inch of Ico on tho
ponds in tho morning, all durlng tho Mgt !

« Wall, wo ent silont n while after this, and T
drank and drauk away to keep my courage up.
I saw, howovor, thut lio watched thoglassovery
timo 1t wount to my Jips, and by and by ho bo.
gan cdging his barrol & bit nearer tue table,
thinking I did not notico Im, Soa follow.
{collnz began to 1anko mo guoss wwhat bho would

tko.

«v+«Come, come, alr,'said I, ¢ you'd bettor havo
a drop of somothing comfortable, as you are
liere.
othor glnsa In caso of nccldents § iero you are,’
{mlhlng tho empty glass anag tho bottlo towards
W,

#1Well, an'yo might have (tvited mo tothat
samo before, Johinny Crabiree, 1t ye hadn't been

, nn Inhospitable fellow,’ ho answored, moro goods

naturedly, whilo tho black dinmonds at to bot.
tom of his oycs seomed to twinkle, ¢ Yoshould
always, when a glutloman comes tosco you,
offer bim & drink first thing — it's only polite.
And it docs smell good, as you say. But 1’8
forbiddon—1ro are all tostotallers, dowa thore.'
And I caught a sound llko tho gluost of o sigh
coming from him, whilo ho cdgod his ohsalr quito
up to tho tablo thistime, and put bis long, bony,
hand on it near tho ginss, as if by accident.

:\Who's to te'l P’ sald I, boldly, sceing 10
only wanted pressing. ¢ Toototaliars I Fafth, i€
thats tho game, I'd rather not go thore.”

s No, 1t's dol}, thoro’s no denylng,’ says he;
thien, after a pause, bo went on, ¢ Well John.
ny, .f yo'ro quito sure notw, yo won't toll g

«+Tclly Ionor of n gontloman," said I,

«sWell, then, I'ID just tako tho woest drop in
lfo with yo, Johinny, just that yo may say yo'vo
had tho hionur of driuking a glass with Patrick
O'Shammahoy.!

« « That's right, AMr. 0'Shammahoy; and now
we'll bo comfertable, Hot or cold ?*

« +0ch, could for me, Johnny—rell, afterall,
so are a better foilow than I took yo for. Oh,
thank ye, Il mix for myself;’ and 1 felt chilly
agninm, as I svatchiod b1 bony flngers clasp tho
bottlo and Hft it up. A protty siirg.ass ho
mixod btmself, I caq toll you; thon o ufted the
glass to his lips, and I heard 1t cintter against
his whito teois, o touk a Uttlo stp Orst, and
apparontly ltked it, for hisoyestwinklod again,
and Lo scomed asif bo wero trylng to smack
bis ilps, ouly Lo bad nono to sruacg,. However,
without pultiog the giass quito dotrn, Lo lifted
it again and vottome: 1t at a gulp.

«+Dad,’ says he, as bo pushed itho empty
glass along tho table, ¢ but it's swato after niver
tasting & dlessed drop theso twelve years.!?

[ o+ Dear me, now, 13 it &g long as that 1 sald

«¢ Ay, that 1t 1s, Johnny,’ says ho, mixing
himsoif another glags, without my nskiog him,
thistime, ¢Och, but it was a dirty trick that
Jimmy Carruthers played me, to run o knifo
luto me—and wo 50 thick bofore | Won'tl roast
bim for it, whon Lo comes ?

«Scrvo blm right, too, Mr. O'Shammahoy.
Thon, If I may tako the liberty of asking, you
aro tho pediar that was murdered hero somo
Years ago for hls pack ¥/

s 3r. Cradtree, do yo mean to insult mo?’ he
satd, 1n a bulf, ¢ Because yo'd botter not, as yo
kuow. Iam the giutleman, sir, thut was com.-
pelled by clrcumstances over wulch e had no
control, Lo work for his iving for o timo; but
my family, sir—bedad, pediar ! Howover, It is
atsy to soc, Johnoy Crabtree, yoaro of no parti-
cular family yceriolf—ounly ono of tho common-
alty, aswo say ; 30 I oxcuse yc, a3 not undor-
standing sich dclicato questions. Y!'s, f excuso
you, sir—on that necount alone,’ pourlng someo
moro whiskey into his glass,

s I begged his pardon, assuricg bim I had
meant no offenco, and congratulating myseclfon
my forethought {0 bringlng two bottics iustoad
of one.

« «Mflghty cold walking 1t must bo for you,
AMr. 0'Shammahoy, in s sheet, and a night Liko
this,* I sald, by way of cbauging the subject.

¢+ Why, as to belug could that's fust tho beanty
of it, Johany," ho answered. ¢If yo saw the
fires wo kcop below, yo'd wonder—ton milllon
Barrow furnaces all roaring at once aro nothing
to'cm. Andits very exhausting being alt day
fo tho heat; so when wo gut out wo always
cizooso the coolest placo wo can find and dress
inour thionest sult, too—in fact, scmo of us
ocomo out with nothing on at all, at al), just to
got cool agaln.?

+ + But you ought not t0 havo tho punishment
of walkingz,’ Isaid ; +ft ought to ba that scoundrel
Carruthors.’

«1 Ay, ho'sa dirty villaln it yo liko; but yo
mistako the matter §~tirely, Jouuny — as, in-
decd, 1t 13 I1RWly yowould, belng Ignorant of tho
wholo thing, Itisu’t a punishmont to walk;
iU's o privitege—and tho only ono wo poor ghosts
get, though I say ftthat sughn't to say it

«+ But as you'ro sofond of tho frost, L should
havo thought you'd prefer keoplng out ofdoors,
Mr, 0'Shammakoy, jostead of coming futo a
dirty tumblo-dowan placo liko thiz—you thataro
no doubt uscd to such a deal grander doings

" dowu thore,’ ald I, boginhing to think that, as

ko ssomed so ofvll, I might persuade im to
leave Grimetoad,

seWeoll} there’s something in what Fe say, !

It Isn't bad wbiskey, and I'vo got an. .

but yeses it's thoould place, and one must havo
a houso somewhare, Johony ; not but what it
is moro fun out of doors, becauss ono hias more
soclely and isa’tsolonely, ike, DBarrin’ yersolf,
Mr, Orabtreo, I havon't had & bit of talk with
anybody horo these four years; buw in the oross
ronds and near the churohyunis, bloss Yo,
thom’s tho places for fun! 7Tosce tho ohilder
and ould women run away, howling as coon as
they catch sight of a bit of ono's skirt bohund a
troc, and then to follow ‘em invisible and hoar
what talos thoy toll about one, obh, it's prime,
Johnny, 1t Is, fndeod! You havo a doal moro
cournge than most folkk to Lo sitting hero and
talklng, my boy.'

“sWhy, it's your afubility, AMr, O’'Shamma.
hoy, that puts ono so at ono's case,’ sald I, odg-
ing ina LIt of soft sawder, aud passing tho bot.
tle.  ¢But that's always tho caso with you roat
gontlomon, However, I wonder, now, youdon't
stick to tho roade, 03 you flud thom 80 much
picasanter than fndoors 2!

¢« \What, yo want to keep mo out of my own
housc, do yo ¥ ho nsked, suspliciously ; ¢ but ye
wow't do ity Johuny Crabtrees

s4Woll, come now,” I sald, doldly. ¢I've
treatod you well, Mr, O'Shammahoy, and obe
good turn deserves auothers Promiso me, aow,
thero's o good felluty, that you won't walk agatn
Just hero in tho house, I waunt to tako the
farm.?

«¢Onh, an’ 1t's mighty little thanks ye give
me, It scems to me, Ar, Crabtree, for tho honor
I do yoin comlug to seo you,’ he cried in & pas.
ston, ¢ Do yo kuow, slr, 1'm descended from the
oukl kings of Tipperary ¢ Wo aro all down
yonder, and there I wouldn't bo geen talkiug to
an 1i-Lred calt 1iko yersolf for something.’

4+ 0Qh, fcr myself, Mr, O’8hammauhboy, I assure
you I ghoald aiways bo delighted to sce you
here, and proud 1 sbould bo of tho honor,’ I an.
swered ; cbut you soe, IU's my wifo and the
children, Idare say you'd scarcely think so,
but your appearance, you Know-—'

»+And who says anythipg agalnst my ap-
pearance, ch? I'm Jhought o very handsome
ghost by bottor judges than you, Johony,' and
tuo vain Patrick actually ook up tue cantioand
went to a bit of leoking-glsss which was still
banglog against tho wall, swwhero ho stood ad.
miring and primming himself up for abit—tap.
ping straight one or twwo of his teeth and adjust-
ing a rtb which was a lttle anry, till I could
havo Jaughed outright, only I darst not, “lcan
sco nothing much amiss, and I think yo have
no taste, Johnny,’ ho continued, bringing tho
candlo back and seating himsalf ay .o,

« + ¥ hat can your honor expect,’ 1 said, * from
a poor farmer lad ¢ 8till, I didn’t mean to say
your form fsn't perfect, bat just to biot, if X
could do 1t without offonco—tuat—that 1s a iit.
tio bit cut of tho common—uaustal, and might
disturb people, such as my obildren, that were
not accustomed to it and I'm aure your polite-
noss, and you & bera gentleman, woulda't lot
youdo that.”

¢ Thoy disturb me,’ he sald sulkily, ¢ and it's
uno good yor sasking such a thing, Jobnny ~ 1
wonder at your presumplion asking a giutieman
togivo up his own house, and I willn't do §t',

s+ You Irish bone-bag! thon I'll mako youdo
1t, or my bralus arosheop suet,’ I mutiored be-
tween oy teoth, sceing ho was sostif, Bosides,
hearlog im tatk 30 like o vala fool, I begua to
be loss afrald of lm ; but Xthought I must first
got to understand all about bim beforo I could do
anythiog : 50 I begun praising him up, very
humbuly you know, and getilog bt to brag
avout his exploits as a ghosy, at which I laughed;
and at last bie told mo Liow {t was o bad como
to-night.

we]t was my night out, yo ses, Johnny,' he
sald ; ¢s0 thinks J, I'l]l jual tako my poor ould
boues out for analring, aud X was golog for themn
whon you ranagulnst meat the stairs-hcad, you
big spalpoen.’

«sDonr me, now,’ sa'd I, *then you don't al.
ways walk aboat as—is you aro now.’

« ¢« Bless you, no: swhen one fecls lively and
wauts to have o bit of o sprec or to travel (ast,
ono doosn't encumbeor onesell, ye kuow ; bug if
ono prefcrs a surt of—~abiom {—stately promoa.
ade, raelly majostic, why thoo ono takes ouo's
bones with one.’

« s But are thoy yourreul bones, 3Mr, v'Shum.
mahoy ?' I asked himn.

«s3hure, an’ why not t—aud a pretty to-do
tuore woald bo If any of‘em Wero tissing when
I took ‘om back. He's plaguy particular, is ould
Hulloih—that's him that atisuds to ko buue
deparimont.

14 What, aro they looso t* sald I.

i Toosc! Falx, an’ i should think g0j—it ro.
quires o dalo of skill to walk ia'om yrithout
tamboling to pluces intirely, and I may say not
many ghosts can walk in thelr bones astiligant.
1y us Pairick O'Shammahoy. Hore now, just
teel for yorsolf, Johnny,’ and ho made me pat
out my hand aad touch them. I3 wwus for ail
tho world, sir, iiko passing ono’s gugers through
cold fog—that was tho whilo partof him — but
tho bones wero hand, just 1ike any othors, ouly
fearfully cold, simy, and black with muould ;
aud then 1 koow that tho pit-pat I had hicard
003‘11“8 up-stairs was from hishard heels on tho
wood,

s« Well, aflor this wo tapped tho second bottlo
and 4 roaring oight wo mado of 1t. Yo becamo
as jolly togotlicr as santl-boys, and I got him on
sluglng~not vory spiritanl songs, eithor — aud
then I saog, and wo made n famous row, sir.
But for all that I did oat furget wy purposo of
gotiing quit of hin for over 3L I could, aud so &
drank as {ttic ax posalble, myself, passing tho
bottlo whenever ho did nol &80 me, which was

often 3 for fruws nover baving tasted the seratur®

fur 50 long, ba began to ta & bit olevated, Seos
Ing this i kopt AIUng up Lus giass with whiskoy
instead of water, And ho Dever Dotioed tue dife
foreuce, but drack atray at tLo raw spuric as 1t
1t was haif and haif, 80 that at last—as you
might expect, sir—he JQiopped off dead aslern,
and by avd by rolled off his barrel on the floor,
whero ho lay just liko an) by olso tuat had got
a drop too 1auch.

«\Whea 1 saw thts £ koeit down and slliy
slippod off his fcgs at tho knce-joiut, and thuo
his right A»m ot tho shoulder, for 1 thougnht Lo
mighe bo dangerous if £ left thut. I fouod thom
comu off quite clutiy, Ar, as ho s8ald, they wero
all loosc—only tho nasty mouldy things mudo
me shudder u8 1 hundied them. Thed afier
thinking o minute huw to stow them where lo
wrould not be ltkely to find thens, I Lid them uld
under one of the barrels.

6 After ho hud igin about half an hour or so, I
sitting watlching lum, a bit friglhteuwvd as
what Le would do whea ho uwoko—all ut onco
I eard & cock cruw outside, and I suw him
start off a5 I in a acuse.

# ¢Qub, maurtlier, 1o esled, ¢there's thojeock,
aud I shall bo lato agalul Well, Jobnuy, I
mast bo uif 1n & hurry, but thoe bust of fricuds
must part, and when 30 git settied hero 1 hope
to Lavo tho plesauro of sceing you otten’ (ho
grinned with all bis syhito teetb): ¢ wo'vo bhad
8 joliy ntglt, havou't wo? Bloo¢ und all tho
POWeIs DUV, a0’ Whot's Luls ¥ (fawsing bimsedd
to a aitting posture) «iny legs havo dropped off;
somochow '~then ho sevmod W bo Jovkiug abuut
on the ground for them—ocb, ihe blnzes, and
my arm oo, Now, Johnny, help me to find
‘em, thero's’a good fellow—1 sball cutch 1t uf
1'm not back tun ISy,

u¢] help you, Paddy ! Notif I koow it,’ said
I laughing.

«+Qoh, yo usgrateful thief,—but just lot mo
fAind 'em, and then 1'l1 give you a dressing! So
bo kept looking aboat and groping wiith bis left
arm for them, ¢What, theyaren't here at all,
at all—ob, yo troacherous Yorkshice tyke, aud
80 yo'vo takon therm, Lavo yo ? Xu'd butter givo
them op iastautly,” apd Le looked dieaufusly
ficree, and tricd W ralye himeeif. 1 was o wit
frigbtencd when he got up on his stumps, but
as soon a8 I sa® bo tumbled over again 1 began
laughing.

«wsAnd so o Tipperary bog-trotter, liko yor,
thought you would bo o match for & Yorkshire-
map, did you, Padds ? said 1, cvolly sitting stiil
and blowing out o long whife

«Tho c0ck crew agaln, aud after trying onco
, more (0 get upy Lo began whinlng: «Qch,
} Jobany, for tho 10v6 Of heaven—my {uvo ‘Ll be
stopred for a ycal, Johnuy’ (sulomualy ), * whoro
aro my bones 3

«+ Yoo must 83t swear you'li never enter this
houso agaip, boncs or o bones,’ sald I, smokiug
oh undisturbed.

#+Q ye heartioss sillain It a'd be the death
of me, Johnny, 0 lcave the ould place’ (whin.
ning): ¢ how can yo ask such a thing of & poor
ghost ¥

« + No bonns till you swesar, Paddy.’

«1Well, thin~1'm alloaa bruwa sweat with
fright—O Johnby, bhuve pity. Wellthto, Iswear.’

#5301 made bLim awcar by all tus powers I
oould think of; thenlgot hun bis bones, which
he clapped on 10 & grout hurry and rusbiod out
cf the door, not forgetling, by wever, as bo oapod
past tho table, toseizo hold ol the whiskey-butiio
and 14ng it at ;uy bead as ho vasisiud.

s ldodged tho totils and escaped, bat somo.
how In backing to avold 1t, I stumoled over tLo
chalr and hit my bead agulnut tus door, stuu-
ning myself, 1 Juink At all uvents thervl lay
for bours, and when I woke upy It wus broad
day.
«1 was vory cold, for the Ore was burnt out.
Fora fow mioutes I coulda't reooloct whero I
was or what had happened, aud oniy felt thut
I had a crackivg beadache; but the sight of tho
broken bottlo on tho fouor biouglit o wholo
thing back to me.

“\Yoll, air, I trustod to Pidy’s oath, and
went and took the farm g duy,” continued
tho YorksLireman with suotheruf thoge huniur-
ous flashics of Liis oyes; * and 1've llved in o
houso over since, nor have we over seen Alr.
O’8hammabivy azain or any of bis great rets
tives. In fuct, some of iy aceplical frienu?,
when I tell thew the story, v.iil have it that [
never saw him at atl, but gut Jdruuk with the
whiskoy, tumbled duws, aud dreamned tho whwio
thiing, But theo, sir, I ask them bhow they get
over tho hieadacho and tho Livked Huttie. Tacso
wero facts and so, sir, I leave yott o furm your
owa judgtasnt; but If you Lke %o turn aslde fur
a day or 1o with me, £ can promue youtomo
sood rabbit.shooting, aud tue chatve of seolng
Patrick U’Shaminalivy for gounesle®

D ——— . e Y

TorY EXCEL.—Doctor Joscphus's Bhoshozees
Vegotablo Plils now superiorly sugar-coated
cannot be excelisd as o Fawmiy Moediclse fur
gencrul purposes,

Tho Pllls contaln the activo properiles of
Mandrako and Dandelion, ns well #s compound
Extract of Colocyath aud Extract of Hyoscy-
amus. Test thom for your owa Sausfuciivie.
Ono box contalns about 23 Pills, audench Pl %
o suflicient dowo Or an aduld In erdlownTy cunuse
Try thom,

——m— - PN S

Dr X—— had a foast, and rwo; l}:ert ings,
vo? unprofessional, soving it hnfngdn ufhc‘::‘l:r:ne‘.}
and discasod livers, a £ de foiegrat. A day of
two aftor, when he wished {0 onler somethiug fur
Aot the whohs. o (vas raniye Lamolr, thero 14
'R ]
L 303 Lad the other Jay.*” . yhotgTayh thut .
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TBE SNOW-LADIRS,

BY NATHAN D. URFER,

A pale litlle orphan! Andwhere should he go
Through the pitiless night, in the drifting anow ?

eoks he & home, where the fire of tho
Eh.nn a w.um. tich glow th;oub tbo%ur:&mlloomt

Nuy* the 8now Ledies float through the dusky afr.
And beckon hiw on with their fingers fair.

Thelr ralments are gleaming like curtains of mist,
I'lashod over £ud through with amathyat.

Inoirt eyes are amiling and swoat
1o follons (hem on throagh the Tilags strest.

(tad are their beokonings, merry their mood
u: follows thom ovar thnonlono‘iy road. e

Lightly and brigbtly they float beforo ,
Aud now ho is out on the wild, bleak moor.

* W uher, O whithor, Ladies bright,
W ouid you i0ad @mo on thruugh the dnsointe night *”

¢ Afsr. tothe realm which thou never hast syen,
'Round choo :‘Inuntm- halls of the gvod Snow
u° ”

* But forther my weak little feot oannot go;
1 am woary and chlil in tho cheorlessspow.”

poot darlingl thy ﬂ;gbt shall bo fren,

Pu: [y
1 ko theo up, warm theo, and oarry taeo.”

Wo will

He shiveraswith cold as thoy oluster around ;
By they lay bim goutly upun tho gtunod.

kies his lips, and, & from the storm,
%uhgi solt whllahnkeu‘:%’out his form !

His hoad they pittow so dowaily,
A.dthey xulf glm to sloop w‘i]uln’ songs 50 free.

Then Nigh d;rouxh tho air, where he olse would
roes
e 15 carriod away by the Bnow Ladies.

Tho cloared morn breaks, with a slow
On s small whitoheap in tho new-fallen snow.

Mittened and furred and mufifed warm
The farmer plods by, with a spado on his arm

le digsin tho snow—starts back in fear:
* Winds of mintori whathave wo hore!

“1Woo ismel 'Tisthe wanderer, frozen and white,
Whom I drove from my door ip the dim twilight.”

Nay, farmer, oot him! Ho Iy safe from thy spleen
In t!:o glistoning halls of the good Snow Quocn

Nor where tho talt icebergs aau ﬁewnxlﬁfonh.
And tho wild goesd v away in the North,

Nor yet whore the keel of the whaler has been,
1s tho inper rvalms of tho good SDow Queon.

Byt uddor the gnow, tthore the flower-heartsales)
Her white paleco shines by a soft summeor deep ;"

With Lily and rose, and the bright green sod,
yunkegwub nol'eu blce aa tho heavons o(’dod,

\Yhero, away from ths heartless, eho mako the
wor.d [reeze,
Alung with s peautiful Snow-Ladies,

Tb 1ictle grphan for over 8 seen
To blers tho ward lovo of the £ood Snow Queen

LESTHELLE.

BY TEEAUTSOR OF ' TRE ROBE AXD SHAXROOK,'’ RIC.

—

CHAPTER X.
DARCY'S EMBASSY PROVES A FATLURE.

It was certalnly an awkward predicamont for
A pacific negouawor to be placed in, and boded
tho faflure ©f his ondeavorss To attempt lo
reason or treat with Lestello while a fiery young
tover food boside her—a llstener to tus argu.
mepts—would be uselass; yot how to retreat
Larcy knew not. He could only hope that tho
superior tactof the lady would asaist hym out
of his diffonltics,

Percy turned into the morning-room, with
the assured alr ofone to whom the way was
familiar; and his cousin obeyed tus Leckunlag
finger and followed., It was aotenanted; only
the little spanicl Iifiing his hoad frum bhis
cushion, and wagging iluw tail in grateful rcoug.
nition of tho surgoon,

Onc—two minutes elapecd, and Lestlle camo
hurriedly into tho room. Her first glance and
bow was for Darcy, her sextfur the Vusouunt,
who was jcatously watching her. Beture sho
ocould speak to cither of tho cousins, Percy
suodo forward, and, scizing both her hands, ox.
claimodq, « Do yoa know who this us, 0 why ho
ianero? Dv oot Usten to a won Lo utters, for
ho bas boen false.y prolending fricadship fur
me, only that ho might bo tho better abdle to
piay tho spy upon my actiuns!”

Lestello oolorod as gho looked frum one to

tae other; bulils manly franknoess of Darcy's

micn scemod to rosssuro hor.

« You arc-too basty in your concluslors, iny
lorgq,” sho Cxclalmod, 24 ghe Qisongaged her
hands frum Lerey's grasp
noy si.d anyihing soi of which oithez yonaz 3
have reason to complain.”

«Why i3 he horo?” Porcy domandod,
Louy.
« Ho will tell me proscntly. 1 promised him

au sudienco, aad anothing §ou can advauce , svu will Ustcu poaticntly to what T wish (o eny, | suspicfously
to prevent my Ustening to what Lo hay { wlilo yuu are ludulglng 10 such feolings *°
”

Qught
o g8y,

l

© Mz, Lesmore bas ) Chucy ilod.

|
i

nature, that he would have deon beiter ploased
1 sho had refusod po'nt blank to bo separated
from her young sdmirer

¢ Lat him sposk then,” oried Poray, sulloniy,
#if ho is not ashamed of tho errand that has
brought him here—if he has not beon orafuly
striving to creep into your good graces from tho
most trescherous motives. Lot him say—
opoenly and honorably, and in my presence—
why he comas!®

Lestolle, whose shapoly flngers wore now
1aid lightly on the arm of the oxcited youth,
gave Daroy a quostionipg look, and chaflug a
littio at tho taunts addrosscd tohim, ho answor-
od it promptly.

#dadam, 1 must premiso that I have nothing
to say to Visoount Brancoloigh, nor will 1 agreo
to his being presont at tho audichco you havo
promised mo. My business is with you, and
youonly. 1 ocomo to you the boarerof a mos-
sago from tho Earl of Gl .naughton, Though §
may havo takon tlis offlce upon miysclf too
hastily, still it wwas withh motivea of which 1 havoe
no rcason to be asbuwmed, and 1 must bog youa
to givo mo a pationt hoaring.”

Lostollo's oycs flashed and her bosom
heaved,

¢ Lord Glonaughton ocondesconds <o scnd o
mo—10 mo, tho dospised aoctress! Thon I will
hear you,sir! You shall ropeat to mo word for
word what ho hassald, You nced not fear that
I shall tako offoncs at o fow harsh oplthoets.
I am aoccustomed 10 havo Iny simplest astions
murepresented; and from t4BC mMUsy HOLIC tLO
Earl of Glonaughton and Wraysioy, ono vugist
to bo able to bear a great deal”

Porcy would have interferod sgain, bhut shic
stopped kim,

“83iy down, doar friend. 1 will sond Miss
Hilli to you Uil 1 can return. DBc calm. Do you
forgot ¢

8he finishcd her sontehoo in 80 low o tono
that it was audiblo only to the st augry Vis-
count, who walked to the window, frowningand
biting his palls. Signalling to Darcy to follow
her, sho led tho way to s fancifl littlo boudotr,
and pointod to achalr oppoaito tho oro in which
sho scatod herself.

«\Y1thout permitung myseud to bo swayed by
Four cousin’s remarks,® sho said, with a sorrow-
fut smile, “1 am obuged to seo that I guossed
rightly when 1l sald that you suv nol amoagst
my woll.wishors, And yot 1 navo nover aono
anything to tncur your distike, Mr, Losmere.”

Toerg wero tcars 1n hies 0yus O3 8hio 8poko,
and Darcy foit confuscd. 14 thus were aciing,
what a consummate mistross of thio passions
she munst bo! Ho stocied his heart agaiust hor,
and answored gravely, # No one who suw Lord
Jienaughton as L inve soch bun, sud aud trous
bted at tho conduct of his son, could fcel very
wolt-diapcsed wwards tho Iady to wWhueo 1nfu-
enco over V 1scount Bruuceloigh he 1» cutuposled
to attributo {t.”

Lostello mado an impatient movement, then
checked bersoid, aud steadled hcr voice bLofuse
sho repited.

» Xau 4o not seom to XoowW tuat my tund held
wd s o keosoly, and that his sou had
eurned for himsoif thie names of gamoster aud
spendthirift bofore J mot him.”

» Ho was u rash, hocdless boy, s hum crafijer
men mado use of fur tho vilest cads,” rutorted
Darcy, indignantly.

#You aro not thoe first that has comoe to that
conclusion,” sald Lostelle, corposedly, ¢If you
bad been fn Eungland, what course would you
havo pursucd "

#8tepped In, and rescued him from tholr
clutchies,” was the prompt roply. « Neoed you have
asked mo this question 2”

# And yot 1t s imputod to me as a crimo that
141d the same,” she obsorced, with a touch of
sarctam, ¢ Viscount Brunceloigh's debts of
Lvnur are pald, aud his ounnection with his ovll
associates has entlrely coased sinco le bhas
kuuwn sno, yot this fuct is jgnored becauso I am
an actress.”

»Poroy forgot his manhiood, whon he roceiv-
od asslstance from a womanl!® cried Darcy, atl
his family pride in arms, and Lestello’s fuce
grow crimson,

«1 donot think with you, Mr. Lesmere, I
Wiakiod w prove Iuyseu bus fucud, ARud—tuuugh
it was .lle 8 feluctancoe that might havo satis.
fled oven yvu—ho pormatiod "

« Bub ais feamtivus caulul suffor him to be
ander this heavy obligation,” Percy's kinsman
1cpliod, with haughty firmooss. ¢ Pardun me,
madam, if I {nalst upon giving yo : o cheque for
tho aruunt you have advanced to 1wy ovusin”

“You énsusl, 81! Leatelle calluaued, with
cqual bauswur. ¢ What gives you the right to
say this w me?”

“Xam cmpunecred by Lond Glenaughton to
rulcaso bis sun from all tho Habilitios that his
fuuy bas catalled Gpon Bem,™ tvae tue Alatddy
roply.  +Will you, thorcfore, obligo 1a0 with a
atatcment in full of thoe amount jou bave lout
to Percy

Loxiciio smiled aligl.ily.

ghall find me not only a patient, but roapaotful,
auditor; only remember that I too have righta
and foolings that may not be wholly sot aaide,
ovon though 1t bo to obligo & poer of the
roalm,”

B8ho folded hor hands on tho tablo, and lean-
ing forward a Iitile, fixed hor eyes on Daroy's;
| and the young man bit his lip, and excorated
himsolt fur having underiakon o task whigh,
overy hour, seomed to grow more difficult. To
& bold, moretrjolous woman, such as ho had
{ oxpoctod to fing Losteue, bo ovuld havo spoken
| readity onough ; but this fir girl boro upon

Lior LIV tho Impress of an antarnisliod purity,
| and hv was at foult.

t Atiast ho plunged desporatoly into tho anb.
Joot.

« You must not blame Lotd Glonaughton ifho
| ojocts Lo an fntimaocy which he has renson to
) voltovo 1s likely tu load to @ clogor cunnco-
ton.”

« That §s, he ig afraid Viscount Branooleigh
moditales marrying Madamo Lostelle, Pray
proocad, sir."

«As ho finds his son obstinatoly bent on ig.
noring his wishos, the Earl appesls to you,
Madam,” Daroy hurriedly went on. «Awaro
that tho loss of o briiilant matoh must be a dis.
appoIntmont to any 1ady ="

But horo Leoatello intorrupted him,

« f'ormit Mo Lo Q3K you, a1, o what the au-
vantagos of this drilitant matoh wowid cuasisy?
Doos Lord Gionaughwn thiok that tho hunor of
boanng bis son’s namoe Wouuld oumpuusato n.0
for the studicd ovulumpt of Purcy's uvarust
rolatives? Should I bo loss contomacd and de.
tested by thom then, than Iam at tho gresout
momaen? ?”?

w1’ sou take this view of the matter, wly
cnoourago Poroy's ovident admiration?’ asked
Daroy, bluntly,

wB8uan 1 wik sou? Becauso I ke Lim, and
becauso ho 1s misorabiv—wcighed duwg with
the burden of an intolerablo scorot, and I am
sometimes ablo to console him.”

& Peroy truub.od Wath a secrotl
ried ¢

swAnd to mo?” she guerled, with o sauoy
| smuc. « No, Mr. Lesmore. You may make your.
|6uif casy on that score. The prido of the

Glenaughton's will novor be wounded by such

a misawlanco.”

» Havo 1 sour permtssion to ropeat this assu:-

ance to my unclo
} 3o, str,” aud Lestollo rosc as sha spoke. ¢ I .
have bat oue muessage W sond to Lesd Glen
aughton, If he has anything to ask of mo, let i
him come here, and lot me have it from L.
own lips. Tell him tho daughtor of Isthier
Wavertii, of fIaicsby, Las uu vilicr answor {o
| givo to his messongor.”
y Darcy looked purzled.  ©You placo tue In an
awkward posiuub,” he 8ald. ¢ You loave me in
ignorancoe of the why and whoreforo you
wish this. Xlow can I urge my uncld to
consent to o pruposal which I must frank!ly
tell you trould bo dorogatory to his digoity ¥

«Thon do not urgo i," Lostelle ropllcd
« Repeat my words, and lot him make his own
decidion, Lord Gleonaughton is an acute states
man, a man of tho world, one nos given to lote
tiog bis foelings overpower hisjudgmeont; will
ho not know how to doal with tho motherlcs
girl who has gcarcely a real friond to adviso or
sustain hor t”

#Lora Glengughton i the soul of hionor,” hils
nephew proudly cxclaimed. ¢ You need not
foar discourtosy, farless injustico, ot his hands”

#1 am giad to boar §t,” was the reply, spoken
80 dudlously, that Darcy was offonded. Taking
his hat, ho bowed sunly.

« As you positively refuso to hear me, madam,
I have no alternative but to commaunicato your
wishos to his lordship.”

Is ho mar.

telle Ntted to his slde, Aud looked up ot him
bosocchingly, ier boautiful oyos glistening with
teArs.”

« Youn are leaving mo in angor. Oh, AMr
Leamero, don't judgo mo too harshly. Itacol.
lect that you and I must perforce view overy-
thing from o different point of viow, and that
I have my wrongs to resent, and injuries to bo
redrossed, 8 welt ay othere T lhiave ured no
arts to attach Porey 1o me; T should bo mare
than woman if T could drive from iny presouce
y one who findy 10 1t snme onnsolation when ho

is ushappy "

He had scarcely reachod the daor when T |

« iy father has most resson to be unhappy,”
Darcy remliuded her.
«Trun; butis the faull with Perey or with

neither do I; but I gucss &t Your cousin’s socret,
and I seco no remedy for the tranblo it has
| brooght with 1t.”
Iy
with mo?” cried Darcy.

« Indeed, T cannot tell; T ere your difffoulting,
but I cannot remove them,” she onswered,
eposking with ennvincing earnsstneas.

«Yon por \lgx mo wore and mare.  Yow cav |
$lay the pogoe-maker 1 no ono dnals oponly | Miss EII handed to bor. 1f ihe gallant young

= :
of such & selfish charsoter that X have not the
oourage to tell him to leava ms whenl seo o
noocosaity orit? Come!t”

lﬁnd Darcy made 5o effbrt to tesist ber
w

CHAPTER XI,
DARCY STILL 2INGKRAR AT TIIE ACTRESS'S

When they ro-entered the mcraing.room,
Poroy was no longoerthere.  Ho had grown out
of humor at tho longth of tho intorview, and
dopartod, loaving ontha table a oard with these
foty words ponellled upon it :—

«Jam Ured of waiting your loisure-—tired of
my lfe, snd of tho ignoblo part I am aot-
ing. Whon will you roloase me from my
promiso 1"

Lostalls murmured & gontle ¢ Poor Percyi”
and dashed away a tear before ahe turned to
Mr. Lesmoro.

¢ Your cousin's rostlcssness has carried him
Away, but ho may roturn shortly. Will you
stay and share my luncheon? Miss HIl, to
whom X owo my cducation, wwould be pleased to
have tho opportunity of inquiring after her
beautiful pupll, the Lady Ida.” '

Whilo Daroy hesttated, she touched & bel,
and assurjug himsolf that it waa solely to see
Allss HIl, ho stayed and ronewod his aogualn.
tanco with that Jady, who, howover, evinced a
degree of resorvoand ombarrazsmont whénever
any allusion was madoe to Wyett, which told
i tisat the subjeot of hor protracted coguge.
meoent was o painful one, and must bo avolded,

Lestolle, delighitad at having gained hor #otnt,
flung caro t2 the winds, and bocame the moss
charming of hostessos. Her gay badinage put
hor gucst on his mottle, end evon the grave
Msiss Hill was frequountly constrained to join in
their mirth. An advouture Darey had met
with in Greeco, and which ho had been per-
sunded to recount, was reoeiving the comments
of hisintoresled auditors, whon s sorvang brought
in o small packot, and laid 1t beforo Lestolle,

Bcarcoly heeding the interruption, sho oon-
tinued questioning Daroy, with o keon percop-
t'n of his meaning aud tuirst for information
which bo found very pleasant to be able to
gratify. Her busy fingers unwittingly played
the whilo with tho siring thal saoured tho
packet, 4} dMiss HiIY, more curious than her
pupll, domanded, «What have you there, my
dear® Fhal) 7 dook 7"

“1f you please,” was tho absent voply ¢ Did
you mako any stay at Missolonghi, Mr. Los-
mere? Yousmile. You think I have the
usual young lady epthiuslasm for Lord Byron,
but T boven't  'His beroes aro such flores, law-
lc‘su meb, that I -hudder at more than I admire
them.”

“To you Uko his *Address to the Heat?®
Darey asked; and her cyos sparkled, &8 sho
answered in tho afflrmative; adding, “I mot
with {t for the Qre® time on a stormy day at
Ponzanco, whithor Miza Hill had taken me, to
indulge Wy longing to vlow tho ocean, and Iread
the poem with o gratoful feoling towards its
austhor

Ilore Miss ¥I{Il stopped her by holding up &
bracolet of pearls and rubles, so tastofully set

! that Lestells utterod a ery of admiration.

“How deautiful—how vory beautiful! Look,
Mr. Lesmoro!  DId you evor 800 anything more
oxquixsito ?

But Darcy’s praiso of tho trinkoet wes felutly
spoken, and ho graw very sobor a2, with almost
chiidish delight in its boauty, the young acuimss
clasped {t around ler wrist, and hold hor
ahiapled arm in varioue positions, to display
tho bracelet to sdvantage.

“}fr. Lesmero thinke mo very frivoloas” she

| mald, witha blush, as sho dotectad tho change(n

his domeanor. ¢ Butl ecap't help {t—1ace and
gems havo tho samo charmns for mo &8 tuey
oxerclss over my mors foriunate sisters, who
can afford to buy real jowelry, whilst ; liave 0
coutent myself with pasto and mock goluw.”

“Thoso stones arc not fulks ones,” Darcy
significantly observed.

u 1 supposo not” Lestolle ~rolessly roplied,
aa sho dropped tho trinkot into its velvot-iinod
case. ¢Thisbracslot must bo worth a consldor-
ablo sum. Am 7 not right? So much tho
worse for the pocket of tho silly youth who
purchasod 1t

«\Vhat i3 tobo done with it, Lestsilo 1" axked
Mlze Hill, who wes restoring tho oasd to 118
wrappers. 41 saw an appeal in the Teiegrapd
for funds for that netw hospital. Bugll we fors

himsclf? Mr Losmere, you don't knnw g1i¢ | ward it thero?*

#By all mcang, Waa it sent here anoay-

! mously ¥

#No, Hero i3 tho namo of the purohaser,”
Lostello's 1ip curlied o8 she looked at the card

nobleman, who was flagtoring himself that he
shiculd sco his clegant gift on the arm o the
aotresa that night, conld have boheld the acorn.

uQOnly | ful glanco with which sho perusod the compli-

“You 1o too lato, air—tho monoy las just :bellovo ‘hat the cstrangement which is fm. | montary offasion which soccompanied it, he

beou supaid by Forcy Limself.  The obigawun,

putod to ma tnd cominenced Lefore T saw Vis-

would bave oomprohendod that tbare are

i you chooss (o cousider 1t ono, 1s not 50 caxty [eonnt Braucoleigh's faoco; and §f yca would { women In the world whose smiles8rp 20t Lo be

Tord Glctiaugbton will sl Luve to

oudurt the thouglht that he owes Lils son's riscuc :row Yoars mny bring nbout xtrauge changea,

to me.”
¢ You speak as barshly of my uncloe as though

Lic Bad wronged you,” eald Darcy, chafed by thio !

bittcracss of icr tones. ¢ How can 1 hopo that

¢ Nay,; it was only o littlo frmtulne oxulte.

usly 10 Darcy as shoe finlsbod | un at tho thonght that, Insignificant though T'
ug

gorvo him, provoi: vpoo him to go abroad A

and he may learn to onduro his share of tho
! wworld's trials with moro fortitude,”

! you know Perey will not follow ” nuked Darcey,
«Wonld lbe not dno o {t df.
roclly gnothor altempt to soparato him from
you"”

4 Aro yoo not Lidding o give advico which ,

boughit et 80 poor a price ns gold.

#Y0u must not omit to Writo a fow Lines o
this honorablo gsntiomnuy,” sho said, &8 she
tossod tho card 1nto tho waste-peper bLasket.
«Toll lm that the socretary of tho fnstituiiaa
will ackuowliedge and thapk hfm for his munle
ticoat donution,”

« Do yon often disposs of the offeriogs made
at your shrino ia this mocommoa fashlon ™™

«But bow tf T sanond tho counsel? Cemo | 0:l2¢d tho amused Darcy, Whoss countsnance

spoaking, but ho waanol satisfied. Ho fancled : am, I, two, mRy have vy trlumpha® she an- ' with me” she added, ellnping her hand into | was begioolog to olear.

tual Ja this Speech ho deteclod a disposition to , swered w'b o sigh

«To whataver you way ' bty eren. = came ond hoar me bolp you to yore

u Always—exoopt when Iy volaries propis

be trealed willi; aud, 80 {aoconsustont is human . have to jrvpose on tho part of the Earl, you suado him. Do you think my ltking for him i« * tile mo with gowers, Those 1 cannot reatst

£
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and though 1 novsr woar thm, 1 fill my vasos,
and dolight my oyes with choir beauty.”

o I havo always advooated tho return of such
prosonte, as & morv dignified proceediog,” Miss
Hill obsorved, a2 sho wroto ker note. “ But I
canhnot mako Lestello think with me.”

uNo, I havo a mallclous pleasuroin mokiog
theso preswining mon charitabio against thoit
will. How dare thoy sond thelr gifts to mo "

Tho resentful flush that had tiated her cliccks
deecponed, and her hoad drooped, as sho saw
tho approving glanco Daroy bostowed upon hor.
Her blusi recalicd bin 20 a recoliection of the
timo ho had stayed, and ho started up,

a1l should Lo positively ashamed of this
lopgthy vislt, 1f it woro not a proof that (o your
bouso tho hours icot by imperooptitly,”

s Whoro did you learn to flattor so delicato.
1y 1 asked Lestelle, with an arch smile, +ur
bow much ofthat compliment bolobgs to AMiss
Hine

« Myspocoh wasintonded to convey o simplo
truth, I had really aad truwy forgoiton tho
Japeo of Mime, Poroy does nolreturn, 1 feari®
will be of no use to cxpeoct him now."

« No,"” said Lestolle, with o slight sigh ; « ho
will not return now, and I bavo my part to
study for to-night. Farowoll, dr, Lesmore.”

Her hand llogered a little in his as to his
adlous he added, ** Tlil tuis evening, whoa 1 pro-
miso mysolf tho pleasuro of Loaring youin pub-
llo f or tho frst time.”

Tho young aotreas xrosv patc, then reo, thon
pale agaln, and her fiogors trombled 1o nis

P.

» 1 wish X bad tho power to provent you vie
siting the thontro on the nighis tuat 1 am one.
gaged therc,” sho cxolaumod, srith starthng
onergy.

Daroy looked surprised.

~\Why do you suy tuts? Your famo I8 wo
thoroughly ostablished for my criticisms, oven
if they wero adverss, wwhich is unlikely, to do
ycu any harm.”

« X was not thinXiog of my fame,” sho an.
swored, slowly, and with ovident constralnt;
« but wishiog that if yor ever think of me, it
might only bo asl am in home iife. Binco the
disdain of girls of my owa ngo has foroed upon
meo the bitter conviction that my calliog sots
me spart, I have foit more bumbled than ro.
Joloed by tho plaudita 1 recoive.”

Mrs. Lavington’s talo had taught Daroy to
comprehend tho allasiun Lo Lady Ida’s contempt
which this specch ocontained, aad ho found a
difficulty in roplylng. .

+ I thonght the foolish prejudico egainst her
Majesty’s sorvants was quite exploded, andthat
thou walcnts cansed thom (o be appreciated as
they deserve. I havo not much patfenoco with
the pride that contemns our workors, or casts
slurs apon them becanse thoy cannot 59 8o care-
ful of theproprioties as thoso whoso poaltionsets
them 1. safe places,”

Daroy spoke warmly, for o had liberal ten.
dencies that would haye shocksd his Consorva-

. Uvo ancle, and Lostallo rewarded bim with an

oloquent look. -

# Thank you, It iSvery pleasant to hear you
say this; yet still-T'd rather, muob rather you
only kKnow 3Madamo Lostello in her morning
wragper than tricked out as a stago queen,
‘Will you obligo me by promising to give up
the intention you expressed 2"

« You forget the rich treat of which you de-
prive me, whon you refuse mo tho gratifieation
of hearing yon siog,” he remloded her,

#But I—that {s wo—Xliss Hill and Y—will
sing for you with :hs groateat pleasure any
me,rnlng Fyou are disposed to come and listen o
as.

Miss Hill hemmed significantly, and directed
@ 100k at tho actress, which madoe hor redden
with vexalion, nnd withdrow her hand from
Daroy’s.

# 1 haq forgotten., It 1snot likely that Lord
Glensgxhton’a nophsw will care to como here

4 Try me,” heroplied, ' apulsively. ¢If Misy
Hill does but ondorss your invitation, I shall
find it trroaistible,”

His conaclence stung him, & soon as those
words had boen sald, What wounld bis unclo or
Peroy think, if they knsw how readily ho bad
yieldod to Lostcllo’s fascinations? And Ida, if
it over reachod her ears that hoe had boen the
actresa’s willing guest, would sho forgive bim ?

But Alss Hill, instead of socondinag Lestelle,
was stammering somothing about Wyott Paal-
ton, which provoked her pupll into retorting
angrily.

u Mr, Paulion is tho Jostoo and manager of
the thoatroat which X am engaged. Whilo Zam
within its walls, I obey him; bat hore I am
my own misiross, and permit noons to dlotate
to me. 2ir, Losmere, in Miss Hil's name, as
woll as my own, I repent my invitation.”

¢s Doar chikl, what havo you deno ? Yoa will
maxe him 80 angry with you,"” sald Lettico Hil),
whon Darey bad gone,

+ Who? Wyett Paulion 7 8o much the bot.
ter,? Lostollo haughtily replied, ¢ Tho days
wheon X dreaded his disploasaro have gove, and
our disputes are vergiLg towards a climax. His
long-oonoarted plans must now. bo carried oud
promptly, or not at all,”

« Whatover he may plan is for your baneft,
Lestollo.” .

« Or fix his 0wn 3 tho girl quaried, increda.

onsly, .

Aiss Hill shook her hoad, and sighod.

u Alweys this pame roadinoss to think the
worst of oig 10 whom-1 4o not 83y 1L nokindly
~-You Owe ¢very advantage yoa posseas! IX
wonder at you as I Uatan, and ik ysQlfis this

}

can bo the lovin,, smpulsivo child who has
soomed 50 grateful for my toachings 1"

Lesteue passed hor arms around Alss Hill's
neck, as sbo softly replied, +*And do you nover
ask yoursclf tho reason ¢ From you I havo ro-
ooclvod n kindnoss that craved noreward boyond
my affection ; whilo Mr, Paulton cxpoecle, nay,
1181818 upoD, O SRCNNCO Which would far oule
weigh ovory sorvico ho has rendered mo."

« You dream, l.ostolle, or you misuondorstand
him 1* But Miss fur's faco grosy paie as sho
spoke.
than lis contrnct Insured hime—a foir suaroe of
tho sum sho rooeivos at tho theatro 3"

Leatollo regarded ber stedimatiy.

«Cannot you guess ' Havo you tho courago
to henr tho truth 3

Lowtioo Hill gulped down a sob, and bravoly
ropiled,  Wyott Paulton bas beon my ofll.
anced lover fors years, Spoak, if you liko, but
remember that X shall not credit anything
swiivh wuches his houor.”

Hor bravery was, howover, but assumed. As
Lostelio bont forwand 1o speak, a wiid cry burst
from her palo lips.

« No, nol 1 cannot bear 1t 1 X havoloved and
trusted him so long ! You aro cruel—cruol to
try Lo shake my futh in i, Somo dayg, whono
I am Wyett's happy wife, you will bo ashamod
of your jojusuce, aud ask his psrdoun QI yuut
duabts, ?

Lestiollo was very much disposed to tell her
thut wer predictiun swwould nuvet bo fontized ,
that tho crafty maoager had but mado uso ot
her during tho long ycars sho so patiently
awnited tho fuifiment of bis half-tmplicd ru-
mises , but poor, trusung Lettico looked 80 ne
uiternbly miscrable, that sho forboro to add 0
her distress. Ero long, tho too credulous w.-
man must inovitably know that Wyett Paulton
suught a weatthter bitdo, hut Lesteilocouldaut
bo tho ono rom whom sho should hoat this,

e,

CHAPTER XIIL
IN CONFERENCE WITH TUE KARL.

Daroy Leamero frithfully ropuited to the Easl
tLe conversation ho had held with Lestollo res-
poctiog his cousin Peroy. Ho espected to hear
the lncenscd father inveigh agalnst tho audacity
that svught to compel him to supplicato ia per-
sou for his son's releuso ; but with tho exoeption
of a atart and suppressed exclamaticn sshen bo
rupeated Lestelios worde, « Toil him  tho
daughter of Esther YWaveril),” &c., bo sat with
his faco shaded by hand, listening patieatly
till tho recital was onded.

Then bo begnn o questton Daroy closels,
keenly, concernlog Lestolio’s surroundiogs ; and
now it was that tho young man mcntioned bls
recogaition of tho valot Wyett, and hus Lo had
found Miss Hll acting as duenunn or companion
to tho actresa.

«You bave oonfirmed mo In my suspicions,’”
ho sald, ot last. « Thisy preclous trio alm at
sumething moro than meshtug my foollsh boy!
You have thrown o light upon much that sur-
priscd me, and I shallbo atjo to dght thom with
thelr own weapons. I tell you, Darvy,” bo added,
to bis astonished nephew, * they thinkto mako
thelr own tezms with me, orto covera honored
namo with disgraco; but thoy deor-ive them-
sclY'cl. They cannot—bay, they shall not—do
!

«Yam jn & maze, alr, I roally do not com.
prehend your meaning atall*

¢« Lot me, then, explain do you as conclsely,
yet as fully as I con, what Iconcelve to be thelr
plan of anctlop, and tho circumstances which
have induced thein to adopt §t.”

Ho clearsd hlz throat, took a turn across tho
toom, and then, drawlng his chafr a littio far-
ther from tho lamp, es if ita glaro distressod bis
oyos, ho began : ¢« You must bear io mind that
I speak witkout dates; but it must bo uearly
four-and.twenty yearssince a foolish, impetuous
youtb, a relative af my own, went into Hamp.
shire on a pedosirian ‘our. Some onc, his
brother I think, bad been eloquent in his hear-
ing respecting tho beautiful acenery surroundlog
Halesby, and thither ho wen?, for o bad ariis-
tio tastos, and unlimited timo at his Jispusal,
There was & young girl there, the daughter ot
ths onrate, whoeo rustic prottiness had woun vy
her many admirers, and my too susceptiblo
kingman was soon included 1u tho Ust. Of courso
it would not lnterest you to hear the talo of
thelr loves 5 it would be sufficiont to say that
he thoughtlessly provalled upon ber to leavo
aomo with him, o step which ho bliterly re.
pentod when ho found that the connection so
hastily formed was likely to blight his pros.
pects, and that the girl was not happy ; her
thoughta constantly rovortiog to tho bome sho
hadleft. Evontually they quarrcllod and parted,
Esther going back to hor own peoplo; but my
kinsman's remorso fur his share jo hor troubles
was 80 groat, that {t brought on & dsugerous
flincss, and whon his physiclans promised his
reoovary impossible, ¢ conzoled him to hear mo
prom!ze to do what X could for tho unfurtunato
Estbor

#Then hadled ? Poor Lostelle’'s must havo
been & stormy clhlldhood,” Darcy commeoented.

#Iaem ashamed (o say,” tho Earl vonton,
uthat bolog drawn soon aflerwards Iolo the
vortex of & political lifo, my plaigo to nssist
Esther Waverill was forgotten 3 but whon yoar
aocldent detalnod mo In tho neighborhood of
Haleaby, I medo ingulrics, by wbich I learned
that ahio was dead, and only hor youngest chlld
survivad bher, X commissioned Wyott to asoer-

ity

« What can ho ask from his pupil moro

education; but knowing tho rapacious oharaotor
of the pouple, I bado himn keop my Intentions
secret. Tho wily rascal promiscd obedlience,
but wroto to mosoon after, atating that thogirl
was woll cared for by hor motlier’s relations, and
that bho had therofore takon no atops in tho mat-
ter. Batisfled tLat all was woll, I thought no
more of Estier ar Esther's child, tit the sum.
moz of tno Exhibition, to wrhich, amongst othior
gaporm, camno Mrs, I'rice.  Youremiomber hor, I
daro say, o hard, grasplng wvyoman, 8ho took
advantago of hor visl. to press upob mo somo
fancled clalm for thio weer and toar of hior fuc-
nituro during tho timo we ocoupled part of her
houso ; and at tho snmo timoe X learned frum
Mrs. Price, that instead of tho girl belng safoly
in tho caro of her mother's relations, she had
unacoountably dirapponred soon after my own
doparture, and that her subsequont fato was a
mystery. Now do you begln to cvausprebiond Mr,
Wyett's tactios 2 Do yott not sco that Esthor’s
child and thls young aotreas aro tho snmo 1"*

¢ Lestollo tho dwarfod, untangl.t, oifish gisl,
who stolo from hor bed to llston beneath iy
window ? It sccms imposaible, and yet 1t ts—1It
must boso ! Ab, sir, Wyett may be a knave, I
admit that; but bo has cflected a miracle !
Luatollo s o beautiful, gracofl, and iutolligent
woman 1"

' But an aolress, and tho pupid of o crafly
oouple 1" tho Earl returted.  « Houwover, it is
not of that young persou’s present appearauco
that wo aro spcaking, but uf her mutives fur
abutilng the annoyanco which s Lelug luflicted
on me. Wyott, misled by tho loterest I ex-
preased in her wellare, thanks that in ubtaluiog
posgesslon of tho girl hio has eecured ahold apon
my purse,”

4 I cannot follow you Lere,” sald Daroy, can-
dldly. « It seems to mo more probuble that Es-
slu's volce, which eveoa (hon guve pruinise of
great oxcellonce, appearcd i+ Lium ourih cultl-
vation ; and he setsed tho opportunity for on-
toring uvpon what must have proved an excel.
lent apeculation,”?

¢ Ifthat wero alll” *ho Earl begar, » But,
no ! ho must havo had a motivo for conocaling
her existenoe. Ho bas ovidoutiy guimed sumo
plausible tale on tho glrl, which hasled her to
aupposo thatsho hasclaims upon me. It must
have been for tho purposo of prylng into my
secret afihim tLat tho visita of I'escy havo been
80 perslstently cncouroged,”

« But, taking it for granted tuat Sou are cur-
rcot 1n jour suppositivos, of what pasure is Lthe
imaglinary ticon which they base theirschemes?
Do they supposo that Lestello——0-

uls my own daugbter by an unwedded mo-
ther ¢ Probably they do, bub tiey deceivo theme
selvos ; 1t is not so.”

«Then, my dear sir, of what conscquence aro
Wy:,t;!.'a schemces, If they revolve uponm an er-
ror

Lord Glenaughton sighed tmpatiently. I
I wete young, stropg, and cncrgelie, liko Fou
are, Daroy, I dare eay I shiould thiuk with you;
butl havo always had a murbid dread ©f neace
ipg my name mixod up with scandalous ro-
ports. Ido notthink that {t1s ln Wyeit's power
1o infuro mo ; but Iam cqually well awarothat
ho can infllot terriblo annvyanco upon mo and
mine. The mero whisper of such a connexion

will set all tho gossips on the guf vfve; my | hlm

family history will bo pried Into; every youthe
ful folly your father and I committed will be
brought to light ; ata time, too, whon my sup-
port 1= really needed by tho Government, and
suach gcurrilous matter will bo greedily scized by
our opponents, AlthoughI havo boen a public
man forsomo years, I havo uot handened my-
self agalnat tle taunts and jibesmy position has
drawa upon me.”

Darcy mused, ¢ I cannot fauoy Lestellolead-
ipg herse!lf to spything disbouovrable.”

The Earl threw up bis hauds, + Donot speak
of hor! Ishall nover ceaso to regret tLo good.
natured impulse that led mo to inquireafter her
welfare. I wish sbo would take an American
cngagoment, and rid us of her presenco for a
fow years.”

st Dut as sho i3 2ot likely to do that, what
courso do you propose adopting

« None. I shall wailt fu sny cuemies to suow
their hand," was tho abrupt reply ; »and now
let as talk of Ida. Tho hopes Percy bas disap.
polnted I contro in my daughter aud yuu,
Toll me, then, are you still chotishing cho
wishes you cspressed 10 o befuo juu trme
velled ?”

Darcey hositatod a mlnato or so beturo repiy-
fng. Allhough Lo saw that tle Eacl ors CcIgCT-
1y walting for him to speak, Lo swasof too can-
d!Q a disposition to stoop to na ovaslon,

¢ To gay tlat L cvmo back W you tho onthue

Yot to learn, howover, whother my addresaes
would provo acceptable to ber,”

«Go, thon, aud Jet holuwa Ups assutv you of | Ui PUrPoso Lo avud hei.

I

The Courltess, a frivolous, haughty wvomao,
ocontrived to mako him understand that sho
thought her daughter ought to mako a bettor
match ; but Ida alwways smiled aweotly at his
comiug ; and thon drooped her beautiful oyos,
and lowered hor voloe with a modost conscluus-
ness of tholr position, which was tormenting,
oven white 1t gratifled him and kept ter othes
admirors at bay. Tho conscquonoe of this svas,
that long boefore ho had advanced sufilelently in
his woolng to meditato asking tho momontous
qucstion, it was known in all fashionablo cir-
oles, and annoui.oed jutho newapopors, Lhal o
marriago was on the (s botweon tho Honor-
able Daroy Lesmoro « .J the beautiful avd ac-
complished daughter of tho Rarl of Qlen.
aughton,

Daroy would have likod to havo beon con.
vinced that Idw bestowed upon him somothing
moro than a cousinly affootlon bofuro this pube
Hcity was given to hisintontions ; but, whother
from Lataral reaecve, ot thai tho young lady was
Incapablo uf tho ardeat attachment overy youug
man longs to inspire, ho was unsucoessful. Ida
always secmod plensed at his coming ; sho kept
a cortalo numboer of dances for him ; sho was
at homo to him 1a tho moralng, and sho would
listen to him when bo talkod, with her beau-
tiful oyes upralsed to his, asifdeoply tnterested;
but so sho did to the guung Marquisot Lechiade,
whose only subjects of conversation were hus
« dawgs” and his hurses, or to theCount ¢do Ri.
vull, who was alwaya gu sast Lo tho lawse fasu-
funs and must scaodalous on dus of tho day.

slam too fstidious—too oxacting,” Daroy
tuld Limseclf, » Ido wus uover adomonstrativo
girl, and she Lins beon tacght that to bo naturny
is to bo vuigar. Removed from tho chiily 1o
fucnco of her mothor’s example, she will ex-
pand into & warmer, brightor Ufe; or if sue
shouid not, tho caim affectivasbogives mo may
onsuto us a moro iasting feuctty than tho ru.
mantic passion of which I havo foollshiy
droamed.””

Ho did not see Poroy until twoor throo wecks
after thelr rencontro at Lestello’s, when thoy
met on tho steps of the c.ub ot which they wero
boih mmembers. Tuo Viscuunt 1woked thin aod
baggnrd, but bo heid out his hand with a
smille,

+ I was In ono of my worst hamors tho other
day, aod did yuu justice.  Aro toey att wollat
howo

+ s that o questivn yuu, tho vily and bo-
lovod 80D, shutia aslik ? DLear Peroy, why do sou
80 obstinately absent yourself 2"

Peroy's Ups quscred, but ho ovaded thoso
questions.

+ Bo sunare guing w marry Idat 1 am giad
of it—vory glad.”

«For Ida's suk¢, ur mige 1" Daroy smiuogiy
queried,

¢ For hers. It will bo pleasant to know that
como what may, sho will boshielded from trou-
blo and surfow bLy jour iove. tiod bless you,
Darey ! Ldon't begrudge you any of the gowds
the guds havo givun you, thuogh (t makes mo
a ltlo sorrowful sometimey, wwhen I think bow
difitrently theis fuvors bavo been meted out
tome 1?

He tarned away as ho spoke, but his cousin
alipped anarm through his, and walked with

«I wishyouwould tell mo all yourdiiculties,
inatead of dealing in ¢nigmas. Ishould rejolce
tobelp you to surmount them., I havea largo
sum Jylog idlo at my banker’s, to which you are
welcome,”

Perey’s oyos glistened,

t Thanks, but I never run Into debt now ;
and even you, though you are the best fellow in
the wurld, caonot minister 0o a mind diseased.
\Whon did you lust seo Lestelio ¢ Did you know
tuat sne slogs at tho Duchess of Caatloford’s cons
cert Lo-nigbt ¢ Are you going 27

+J bellevo so. Lady Glenaughton has ticke
ets ;” and then Daroy begun (0 tako himsclf o
taalk for tho throb of picasure that stirred his
heart at tho thought of seeing the young ac.
tress.  But was Uo suro of this ? Would Ida
graco withh hor presenco an antertatnment of
whichtho hated Loestelle would b ono of the
priacipal attrucuovus ¢ And if sao refused, Low
could he go ?

Whuo ho was menmlly debauiog thig, Percy
deft luy wath o narfied apotugy, 10 joln an ac-
qualnwuce, and wstead of revazalng to tho ¢y,
ho waked w Lot ulennughton’s 10 try and
learn whether Lestelle’s epgagement at tho
Duchesy's wowld wmake any fiterauon in his
auut aud cuuslu’s arrungements,

Ida was standiog In front of her mother’s casy
chair when he entered the morning room, with

{ bes graccful fgwo druwn to 1ts fullest heigut,
slastio boy I was wheo Lieft hugland would bo { aud Lot head thivwa back. She was speaking
Llse, but 10y ovusla's vouly and @y bupes of ¢ v Watlmy. aud decidesy o notice hus ape
winnlng ber bavo kept me beart-svhole. I havo | proach. .

«1vs & cuwardly proposal, momms. $Why,

{ overy vne would be saylng that we stayod away

Wo must gu, and you

this, IfI am not mistaken, Ida esteems you | may safely leavo thiy prosuming cresture to

moro highly than eftLer of your risats. Yoo

\ M.

It will uut bo tho Arst umo 1 shau havo

have my lsave to win her, Darcy. It wlil bo | mado her tromble beforo e

tho proudest momeat of wy Iifo whealgive hes

and murmured a fow coufused oxprosstons of |

bapploess into yuur koepiug.”
Tho young man shook banda with his uncle,

gratitude. Whilo absent from England ho had
often chafed at the length of bis probation, and

Tuo angry flush on hot cheek subsided as sho
caughit 81ght vt Darcy, and sho gave lum acr
bhand with ber asuat graclousness, »

« £ called w knuw whethor you intond goings
to tho Duchcss’s to-night, Rumur says that
thero will bo a droadful squeesze,” ho ndded, de-

imagloed the Juy with whiot no shuuld By 10 sulediy Loplog that Lady udienavghwn womid
Ida’s sido, yoi thelr meeting had boen so vory | tako tho alarm, and plead ber delicate healthas
couainly abd commonplace, and o Lid soen 50 | 80 excuso o avolding thocrush, Butlda, whi
littlo of & a1, Lthat ho was cunscivus of afooiing of | ono of hor most winning siniles, and o littio ne
taln whethez tho girl was in good bands, and if | dlsappoioumenl,  Nut did bo ius0 this a8 tho | S1og ol tho cyouTOWe, as it tho doubl thruwy
not, to placo ber at somodecent school, where X | daya went by, althoogh ho would have found 1t | upon bes aneuitons surgaised Lo, Awaicncd w
would charge myself with her maintenancoamt § diffioult to unalyzotho cauac,

Py
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¢ Of course we shall go. The dear Duchess
ir so dreadfully exclusive, that every one has
been eager to sccure a ocard. I wouldn’t miss
this poncert for worlds I

Then the meeting was inevitable ; and Darcy
dressed that evening with Ida’s emphatically
fpoken words ringing in his ears, and some
troublesome doubts lurking in his mind as to
the anticipated rencontre,

(To be continued.)

<
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TALFS OF MY BOARDERS.

BY A. L. 8,
OF HUNTINGDOY, Q.

Iv,

O~E day Mrs. Darvell received a letter—a
letter with w deep mourning border, and con-
taining the sad news of the death of her sister-
In.law. The letter was writien by her brother's
only child, a girl of about seventeen, so Mrs,
Darvell said, adding that she ocould not say for
certain, as she had not heard from her sister.in-
law since the death of her brother some ten
years before.

Hor nijece wrote for the purpose of informing
them of her mother’s death, and of her own
forlorn and destitute condition, begging of her
aunt to find her some means of earning her
Itvelihood.

*It’s of no use, she can never be well enough
educated to teach,” sald Mrs. Darvell, «and as
for anytbing else, I will not hear of it. I never
liked poor Susan; but Gearge’s child shall not go
to rervice whilst I have a copper.”

Blie took countel with her husband, and the
result was that they engaged a room for her,
and wrote requesting her to core to them im-
mediately, promising her all the affection and
care they would have bestowed on a child of
thalr own, had Providence so blessed them.

They were & most kind-hearted couple. A
Hitle rough and vulgar, perhaps; but charitable
in the extreme. I oould not but admire their
goodness and kindness of heart in this parti-
enlar instance. Tuey had never seen their
n'‘ece. They knew nothing whatever of her
yuanners, character or looks. There had been
no communication between them and her
mother since her father's death, and none
whatever hetween the girl and themselves, and

chiid, and disposed to make her life happy and
}leasant as far as lay in thelr power.

I had always liked Mrs, Durvell, and both she !

@1:d ber hushand had been good friends of ours
gince they had taken up their residence with
us,  Aud although it necessitated a little closer
stowliong in our own family, I did not begrulge
the luconvenienoce, as it gave them the satisfac-
tion of receiving thelr niece withont having to
change their quarters with which they dectared
themselves well pleased.

You must not imagine that fear of losing two
good inmates had anything todo with it, though
1 would have been indeed sorry to part with
them; It did not, for I always had mo-c ap-
plications for board than I could receive,

The answer to thelr letter came in the ehape
of Miss Saunders herself. That was the nlece’s
name; Lucy Saunders, Bhe was a pretty plnk
and white countrified looking girl. Rather
embonpoint, but & nice, sonsy, good-natured

creature With, as we afterwards discovered, al

€lizht dash of wllfuluess that gave her certain
plquaney.
* She was rather depressed at first. Grief for
her mother’s loss, comblned to the strangeness
of everything around her, had that effect. It
was not to be wondered at, that she should be
very melancholy and lonely at first. Kresh
from the country and from those who had
known her since her infancy, she was suddenly
cast, fatherless and motherless, among stran-
gers, In a busy clty she had never before secn.

Mrs. Darvell was excessively kind and good to
her. Taking her about driving and shopping,
and buying her more pretty things than the
poor child had ever seen before. She had
recelved 8 very good English education, and
Mrs. Darvell spared no expense in procuring
books for her further tnstructlon, 2s well as for
lLier amusement. 8he even engaged a music
master to glve her lessons at the house, although
sl:0 herself had never recelved a like advantage,
Lucy was agrateful girl, and she tried hard to
yrove her gratitude by her progress in musle,
und by shaking off her very natural depression.
&he heeame a great favorite with the children,
wio could not see her often ¢nough, and teased
and romped, aud played with her to thelr hearts’
coitteuts

Her aunt and uncle became greatly attached
10 her, and thelr first thought was always Lnuey.

Very plensant was this introduction of young
buoyant girl life into our house, and 50 the
t young puppies,” as Mrs, Darvell still called our
Young gentlemen, seemed to tailnk, We hai
but five of them at that time, and from the
very first they seemed disposed to lay thelr flve
hiearts at Miss Luey's feet. Butl Mrs, Darvell

suspec.ed as mueh, aud she watehed botl them '

and Lucy with the eyes of a lynx.

“1 do love auntie very, very much,” sald
Lucy to 1ne one day, «und 1 am sure that 1
onght to, She 18 80 good and king, but I do wish

shie would not watch me so when we are at |

tzble.  1f any o the gentlemen 80 much as
offers mre anything, she glares at me as though

shie capreted thal 1 would  dosoanetivig
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outrageous. Mf any one passes something to
me, she bends over and exaiines it, as if there
might be either a billet-doux, or an infernal
machine in it. I asked her the other day what
she suspected and she answered: ¢ You oan
never tell, child, they are so impudent.”

“Do you think them impudent, Luey,” 1
asked. No, indeed.” Bhe answered heartily.
I think them all very nice, and I wish auntle
would let us go down to the parlor a little
oftener. Uncle could take care of me, if she
does not eare to enme.”

¢ I'll speak to her about 1t,” I said, and indeed
T thought it a great shame to koep the poor
child continually cooped up with us, dutifully
trylng to bacome interested in her book or
sewing, her only enlivemment being when I
allowed one of the children to come down from
the nursery, or when Mrs, Darvell permitted
her to go up, which latter case occurred but
rarely, as Mra, Darvell was & strict discipla~
narian, and believed that children could not be
gulded with too strict a rein. The first favorable
opportunity that presented itsolf, I mentioned
the subjeot to Mrs. Darvell, without, howaver,
saying anything of my promise to Lucy. I had
no scruples in speaking on the subject to Mrs.
Darvell, although it could not be snii to enter
into my province, but s£he and I had becom2
sufficlently intimate and friendly to make the
step excusable, I represented to her that Lucy
must marry some day, and there was less
chance of her making a suitable match were
she to bo too strictly gnarded from the approach
of all admirers than there would b2, were their
admiration to become a matter of course, one
to which ghe was acenstomed.  « And then,”
sald T, appealing to the old lady’s feelings, #she
ig 80 young, it Is a pity to make an old woman
of her. The life we lead may be very suitable
for you and me, Mrs. Darvell; but I am sure we
would not have liked 1t, when we were Lucy's
age. Now do you think so 9"

Mrs. Darvell langhed softly to hersalf, « No,”
said she, «I don’t think T should have liked it,
Mre, Lang, my dear. I wasa rare wild one, 1
can tell you. As full of life as ever a girl was,”
and sho added in a whisper, langhing slyly, the
while, “twioe as fond of young men’s soclety as
ever Lucy can be, We lived on afarm, and there
was never a shucking, husking nor party of any
kind but I was present, and 1 had lots of
admirers too, 1 can tell you,” saild she bridling
her head proudly, ¢“old and ugly as I am now.”

“Then, Mrs. Darvell, you ought to feel more
for poor Luey. I awm sure that she does not care
more for young men or their admiration than

j other glrls of her age; but it is no more thaa
niovertheless they were to adopt bher as their |

natural

, soclety”
¢ No more 1t is,” said ber aunt, “but I can’tgo

down statrs with those nasty fellows—young

men are’nt what they were in my day. And

my friends are all married poople.”

However, the end of it was that she consent.
ed to take Luey out more than she had done so
far. And that very evening they went to a
ooncert. Lucy at first had objected on aoocount
of her mourning, but her aunt had scouted the
idea. ¢« Hoot tut!™ eried she, «you'll seo as
many there in black as there are out of it. Your
poor mother won't b. less happy in heaven for
knowing that you are enjoying yourself.” This
argument and her own desires prevalled, and
she gladly counsented to accompany her aunt
and uncle,

I was still in my sitting-room when they
returned; but though Lucy came iu for s
moment, Mrs. Darvell went stralght to her own
bed-room. 1 asked Luey how she had enjoyed
herself ?

“Oh!so much?!” sald she, “but auntle is ina
dreadful bumor. &he was all right and enjoyed
herself immensely, but on our way out of the
Hall, Mr. Black joined us, and uucle gave me to
his care. Of vourse he walked home With me,
1t would have been very queer, I think, had he
not.  Living in the same house and comling out
of the concert-room together, But auntie, would
not see 1t, and insists {hat he is the worst of the
¢ pupples,’ the most impudent of them all.”

This had not been the first occaslon on wlhich
Mr, Black had bappened to elther come in or go
out at the same time as Miss Saunders, quite
accidentally, of course, as they both took care to
explain to me. However, it was no affair of
mine, Mrs, Darvell 1 thought kept quite a
strict enough watch on her niece without my
interfering to awaken her further susplcions,
Besldes, as far as I knew, Mr. Black was a very
worthy young man; not wealthy, certainly, but
Very respectable and Industrious, Indeed I had
often overheard his companions chaffing him
about his “proper ways'—for virtues were as
rare among the young men of twelve years ago,
as they are now—and I thouzht Mrs, Darvell
might consider her niece very fortunate in
winning the love of such a 800l person—if she
i had won lt—as Mr, Biack.

i For several days after this, Mrs. Darvells
| temper was anything but angelic, aund poor Lucy
: did not have what thy Yaukees call ¢y gnod
JUme” She hud a very wietched time, lier
j aunt would not allow her to stir out of the house
j Without she accompanicd her, nor to 80 duwn
i the parlor one instant before dinter was served,
! As for breakfast, she made her wuit until tle
j Test of the boarders had jeft the table.

“ One thing sbout it,” sadd Luey to me in con.

that she should lke young people’s

{ fidence, «1 shiall get thine The breakfist is |

calwaye cold and | cun'y ont. W htlst for dinner,

:1am 50 heciored beforchind. ud 50 walched :

i whilst at the table that [ don's half satisfy my
CLanger. Just sce how big my dress is for me,”
f Rhe really was not tooking welly but whether
i that was owing to want of foud or from being
Wolic D D éniid not jat Mrso Darveil soua

oo
&

I
"notierd the change, and asked me what could
bo the reason. I told her what Lucy had satd
about her meals. The old woman was horrited
at what she called her barbarity,

“The poor young thing!” ghe said. ¢ (Foodness
knows I do not want to deprive her of food. A
growing girl like her. How I do wish that
Biack fellow would mind his business and lcave
Lucy alone. She is a good obedient child if they
would only leave her alone.”

“Why, what have they been up to,” I acked,
thinking that perhape Lucy had not been guite
open with me, as indeed there was no reason
she should be.

¢ Nothing and yet enough,” gaid Mra. Darvell,
“more than enough. They are all, especlally
that Black creature, always bestering her with
attentions, meeting her in the bassages and in
the streets, Walking home with her, even
when Darvell and 1 are with her! Impudent
creature !

“And Luey herself ?” I asked,

“Luey herself I8 vory well. She behaves very
properly. It is not her fault I must say.”

For a while after this conversation 1, too, kept
& wateh on Miss Lucy, without appearing to do
30. And I noticed that she had changed her
hours for practising her musie, Instead of, as
formerly, devoting to it the hours between
breakfast and luncheon, she now chose thnse
proceding dinner, and I remarked also that
Mr. Black was always in early, Evidently Mis3
2 winders was not quite blameless, if blame there
ware on elther side.

For my part having satlsficd my curiosity so
fur, I took no further notice of what might be
golug on. One afternoon Lucy was sitting with
me, Rewing and talking gaily, when siddenly
the door was thrown open and Mrs. Darvel] made
her appoarance literally shaking with the rage
she tried to control. She held a book in her
hand and coming up to Lucy, who sat staring
at her, growing whiter and whiter, she poked
it almost into her face.

30, Miss Lucy Saunders,”she cried, «so you
borrow books from young gontlemen, do you?
And without your aunt’s permission being given
or agsked! The old aunt i not a fit judgo, per-
haps, of how a young lady lke you showd be.
have.”

“Oh! aunt " was all poor Luey could say.

Mrs, Darvell raved.  8hie accused her niece of
ingratitude, of indelicacy, of waat of proper
pride and then ended by bursting into tears
protesting that she had not deserved sueh con.
duet, indeed shic had not. )

I arose hurriedly, but as I was leaving the
room, I saw Lucy with her arms rouuwd her
aunt’s neck and 1 knew that everything would
turn out right.

When I returned to the room an hour later,
I found them both still there, There were
traces of tears ou the faces of both; but Mrs,
Darvell did not even Yot secm quite appeased.
She still sat very erect holdiug the objection-
able book, a rather the objectionable young
man's book, for I belleve the book itself was
merely a copy of the poems of some author un-
known tofa'ne.

“ We owe you an apology, Mrs. Lang,” sald
she as I came in, « for taking possession of
your room, and for dxiving you from it by such
a scene.”

1sald that no apology was necessary, and
that I trusted that both Mrs, Darvell and Lucy
would occupy it whenever they felt so lnclined,
I was always pleased to see them thers, asthey
well, &c., and more of the same kind of things.
Of course I was not annoyed, we were all good
friends. I had been & little astonished and
rather alarmed at first, for poor Lucy, but not
in the least annoyed. «This young lady,” con-
tinued Mrs. Darvell, pointing to Lucy, ¢ this
young lady has not been quite so frank and open
as we had supposed, Mrs, Lang.” Poor Lucy
blushed to rosy red.

¢ 1 am sure she has done nothing wrong,” said
I, pitying ber emburrassment, Young ladies
caunot be expected to tell all their little aftairs
and their thoughts any more than their elders,
I think you have expected a little too much
from Lucy, Mrs, Darvell. That she would wil-
lingly hide anything of lmportance from you I
will not believe,”

“ No Indeed, Mrs, Lang,” broke in Lucy. 1

was golng to tell her everything to-night, As
for the book, T only got it this moruing.”
“ You have not heard me out, Mrs. Lang,”

sald Mrs. Darvell, stiffly, « Miss Saunders has
engaged herself. She Is going to marry Mr.
Gregory Black, so she has kindly informed me,
Tam grateful for her confidence, coming as it
hag, at the last moment; but I shull still con-
sider it 1y duty, both as regards our relation-
ship and the position I have assuined as her
adopted mother, to telt My, Darvell, and to try
by cvery mcans in my power to prevent the
marriage.”

Lucy was erying again,

¢ Mrs, Darvell,” [ began; but Lucy broke in,
sobbing a3 she spoke, « It's of no use, Mrs,
» Liang,
g Mr. Binck 18 a beggar, and 8o I am sure am 1,
cand 1do not sce why twy beggars should not
jmarry. He isas good as he can be, Noboldy
; eau say auvthing against his charuetor. Andas
. for not speaking to unele or auant, why he ouly
Pspole 0 me st evening, and fntends to tell
:thcm both to-night.  Of course 1 would not
marry without their consent, We do noi even
P think of murtying at all for g long while,”

I never Hked her bLetter than 1 did then, ns
| shie stood there subbing, yet Proadiy defending
Cher absent lover, 1 even think Mrs, Darvell
Twas moved, for she made no auswer but « we
: shall see, we shall wee,” gy the walked to the
cdoor. Luey reanddued a fuw moments to teil

she won't Usten toa word,  She suys thut |

me how mueh she thanked me for standing her
friend, and how grateful she was to her aunt
and uncle for all their kinduess. How sorry
she was to annoy and griave her aunt; « But
I can’t give him up on that aocount, can I Mrs,
Lang ?" gaid she.

I did not presume to advise her on this point,
but told her to walt untii Mr. Black had spoken
to her uncle.

The interview betwecen Mr. and Mrs. Darvell,
thelr nieco and Mr. Bla'k took place in my
sitting-roog. Mrs. Darvell wished me to be of
the party in council, but I duoclined. I expeated
the meeting would bs & stormy one, and I did
not wish either to see Mrs. Darvell make herself
absurd, or hear the « puppy™ abused.

Luey told me the result.  Mr. Darvell would
not be influenced either wiy. He would make
enquirles about Mr. Black, and if the reports
Wwere good he would glve him his wife's niece,
and see that they were not in want until Mr.
Black's salury should bz such as would enable
them to live without such heolp from him. Mrs.
Darvell after the first few words said nothing
one way or the other.

Woell, Mr, Darvell made the threatened en-
quirles, and heard nothing but what was to Mr.
Black’s credit. He was industrious, respactable,
temperate, and of good morals.

Mr. Darvell was enchanted, and agreed readily
to their marriage, as soun as Lucy's first year
of mourning should have expired. Mrs. Durvell
offered no further objection, and even wiped his
name from the list of « puppics,”

They all remained with us until the wedding,
when Mr, and Mrs. Durvell took up their resi.
dence with the newly-married palr.  Mr. Black
worked hard and rose rapldly In his employer's
good graces. He 18 now & wealthy man and one
of our furemost politiclans. Mr. and Mrs. Dar-
vell are both dead. Luey iuherited thelr money.
She is alinost as broad as sho 1y long, but nioe
luoking still, and there is not a happier woman
living than she 1s, surrounded by her namerous
olive banches and under the protecting care of
ber “lmpudent young puppy.”

e
PLOTTING MAMM AS.

—

It may be taken for granted that it 1s the de-
sire of most loving mammas to see thelr daugh-
ters married. But, at the same tima, 1t i fin.
disputable that many anxious mothors would
rather their daughters remained single for a
numnber of years than contractan unsatisfactory
matrimonial alllance. Thus, the fond parent i
placed in rather a difficult position, and has a
double task to perform. On the one hand, she
has to look out for eligible young men, and, on
the other, to guard her unsuspecting children
against penniless adventurcrs. In her eyes, a
poverty-stricken youth 1is, necessarily, the
enemy of all maldens whose fathers live at the
rate of some thousands per annuin, She may
have married a man who, when he commenced
life could, with little difficulty, huve put all the
money he possessed in his pocket; but that is
Do reason why her darling child should do any-
thing so silly. Love in a cottuge may be all
very well in its way; and, perhaps, at one time
she considered it the height of human bliss.
But age brings experience and knowledge, and
what, in the hey-day of Youth, appears pure
gold, s, in middle-ag:, discovered to be tawdry
tinsel.  Besides, though her husband has turned
out trumps, it by no weans follows that if she
confided her duughter to a man occupying a
sinilar position to that in which Ler partner
commenced life, he will ever rise above {t, So
she prefers, like the pradent soul that she i,
to be upon the safe side, Thus, she fixes herat-
tention upon men who have already made a
nume aud position, and prepares her traps for
both him and her daaghter to fall i, One
great ditficulty fuvariably besets her path,
Really eligible partis are freguently pretty well
up in years, aud most girls have an objection
to wedding men who are much older than
themselves. To remove this objection is not
alwuys an easy matter, for, sometimes, even
the most obedient diaghters have wills of their
own., Tius, thougir they will not g0 to the ex-
tent of marrying in defiance of their Pareuts’
opposition, neither will they encourage the ad-
vances of meu of whom their hearts do not ap-
prove.

Varlous are the couditions under which the
diplomatic powers of tae clover, plotting
mamma are called intv play, She knuws vory
woll that 1L is unwise to drive her child—tho
merest folly w aitempt to overce hop, Though
| Ineligible cundidutes must bo laughed out of
!eoux-l., there should be no apparent dusire to
| strongly advocats the cause of a man of whomn
| she approves. liuts muy be dropped, but they
! must be very judicious, us to his woalth, his
| moral worth, and his ability. Xlis appearance
‘ musi be carelessly, but fuvorably, commentad

upon.  There musy, in fuey, be no indications on
P the part of manans that sho is at all interosted
{iu his atudrs, suve to the extent in which she I8
: futerested in those of aay other friend or casunl
sucqadintunce.  The daughter musg be led to
timagine that she s at berfect liberty either to
L eacourage or dixcotliuge his advances, It is a
CMistake to sappose that, save in very excop-
y tional instances, fathers or mothers command
heir daughters to aveept o eertain man as their
! huasbaud, At tue worst o lile Prossure s ex-
jerteds More Is doae by inveado than stralght-
! forward speech. B CVery opportanity is af-
| forded a desirabie beiug of brosceaiing his suit.
P Whenever he puws in aa appearance, mamma
CBdiieg o bued boar G sl be in the way,
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: "SYhenovor au Inoliglble docs so, sho 1s veory
cargful that sho koops & sharp oyo upon him,
ahd allows lttle, 3¢ ahy, apportunity’ foi eongl.
dontlal intoréourse, Hotv dlficront ta her con- i
dyet’ tov ‘the man After hor own heart,
.‘\%on ‘ho appoary sho {8 only too auxious to
.leave tho young pooplo to thelr owh dovioon,
 ut, thougly sho magh consldorgiely frees them
« from any conateaint which hor proscnco might
tmgpoxg, ahio kedDp & witohiful ¢yq apon what is
gulng on. Whon th.y lonat tma,iiae that th y
nre apder observation, hier gizo is aupon thctp.
'.l‘hm(izh'bor gdod oftices, many nicetings ato
anamgui, At bazaar, at flowonrstaw, aud At
oairoort, dooy she ptfurd Bor victims opportunt-
tlos for qulat fdle d-i2fe. Tho bappy swiln has
to nle hor for Letig onufled to meet his
‘xnhﬂgm *7is slie Who tnv itds bl Into prl-
""vaw box, 'tis shio who romarks that sho hopes
- to-bRve~-tho ploasure of scolng him at tilo
gnowomhow and bazaar, And, In what a con-

X sulerate,, solf-sacriiclig manuor does sho Lo-

{ huve ut such places! 1Iar Jaughtor may, litere
oY, ally, forgaka hior, and ye, on riturning, 1s re.
-@% colved with the moul seruphlc smiles. Iudewd,
‘NE when a malden is acting Just 1 tho manaersho
& s walted to, no one ¢uuld Lo plensantor than
% tho plotting maimnma, Not only does sho ro-
A8 1ove all dulicultios, but she induces pater-
"4 famnillns to opon his pursce.strings, loads bor
& daughror with prosonts, fuduiges lhor overgy

¥ wilm dnd fancy, and overpuwers hor with one
doaring onresscs.  How lunocent sho s, too, of
whiit ts gning on utder her vory uose, low
kiud to rofruin from asking awkwanl questions?
Yos, 1t would be Impossible for any woman to
bo pleasanter than tho match-making mamma
when Lier schotnes aro prospering., Dut tho
caso ussumos a vory differout aspeet whon
B things uro golug agalnst bor, Thon her poor
2, duugiter {s snublod ns many tines In o day as
2% there are minutes 1n an hiour. Tho drondfutlsln
I8 ofdisobedicnco to parohts issevorely roprobated.
Vivid pteturcs aro painted of the intsorablo fute
wlhioh awalts thoso who marry beneath them.
Imponetrublo barrfers aro set up Lotwuon haer
and tho Leing vpon whoin she s supposed to
"2 hoveact her baurte I favors are notaltogether
@R ‘withhold, thoy aro bestowad grudgingly. Sho
is vnfuvoradly coutrusied with other girls, who
havo studled thoir parcuts’ wish, nnd maurried
men 10 whose power it Is to Iift thum a stop
f higlier in the sotinl seale. X0 who is supposod
o bo tho cause of lior disaffedtion Is very coldly’
recelvod, und, whon practicable, altogethior g
sored. At any rato, ho is nover asked into
private box, nor prompted to sttend bazane or
flowoershow, cud whon ho doos put in an up.
pearunce at such afluiry, is allowed no opportu.
nity for Qquie, confavulation with her who Las
attragted bim thithor,

Nou aoubt tho pleitiug mammas ars actuntod
sololy by & desiro to socurs thelr dauguters'
happlucss, It 13 no fault of theirs that thoy
imagine they are best dolng so by wedding
them to men whoso €olo recommondation s
tholr wealth and position. Like many other
neople, they plnco muoh rellanco upon the theory
that it Is quito sudiclont for & woman not to
hato the man sizo 1s golng Lo wed, lnasmuch ns
3 ‘ove will como after marrlage. But, upon this
point, tho plotting mamman ts mistaken, It is
Just »s probablo thut what 13 indifforonco before
marriage, aflerwands dovelops 1olo posstive dis.
like as that J¢ groyws 1alo actan! loves Thq cold.
3 ness, not to suy avoersion, with which mony

I Lusbands and wivos regard caol other is solely
owing to-the facl that thoy havo boon hurried
1uto unwise marrfnygos, Wealth in a mansion
is just as unsatisfaclory as lovo In a cottage.
f Tho plotting raumma. falls lnt? orror tn jiag-
BN ning maryiagos boforo sho has falrly atudlod the
S temperament of all the pariles upon whouso bo.
hialf slio tuteunds tutoresting borself. Sho fs in.
variably led awoy by mero exteruals. Of char-
ME aclor sho is but a poor judge. The consequongo
iy that bitter Qlsnppolntment is tho result of
hor labor.—Zéberal Review.

-4 G
FROM AN INDIAN VERANDAH,

r——

Flopl wa start to s00 a large lisard on the
mat, and minus an Inca ortwoof histall, which
haa broken off in the creaturo’s tumble from tho
s raftera overhead.  Tho sovered tall wriggles
i about an {f onducd with distinct life, svhile tho

latg prapriotor of tho phenomonon sueaks awny
somowhat slugzishly, aud as {f part.y stunncd
by his tumble. Thoro aro soveral moro of his
R kind haating flies and insccta in general abowu
the piitars and posts, noticsadbly among them a
handxomo ittlo follow, having a lithe dody Itke
asmake, a farked tongue, nud two streakw of
yellow Qawn tho sldes of his olivo-greon coat.
Tho'natives sny timt this 1izand 1s polsonous, xo
1ztch €0 thas Ita bito is death withlt) tho Lonr;
bat, In polut of fuct, 1t is luaocuous, having
nelthor polson nor fangs whorawwith to iuglic, an
Infnry. Not a0 an ugller customor introdnced
to us now by tho gandoner, who currios lumy

B dangling acrvas o long stick. This I & younyg ,
3R cobragho maly.haw Just killed ai A large bed of '
pstaning aad s rucoguisad ay ono of a fwinaty N
that lins for soma timg pest fakeoa up sts abaxde )
1o tho stonewurk of thegurden svoll, The patore |
familiss hias been several thacy scen on lus
tevels Gotween our gauden god anothict o fow

hundred yards stant, and ia dpseribed nsa dargo

sorpont nine ar ten foet long,  Alate mm"n,pxl
wliom wo dlsmiascd In conxequenca of hia fong 1]
ind fat days mttaberlug ouesthinl of all consy
talucd ‘o the yonr, might have Kitled this rop- '
tie many timoes, but weold not avall hhinsolf orl
his opportuaities, from miparstitious mollves, it

«
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bolng n part of his religlous boltef that tho sere
pont family in tho woll wero 1n somo way ro.
Inted to “um, but In wlat degroo of cousinship
he couid aut precisoly oxplain,  But ho used to
doscrlbo hits mootings with thy cobra as oxceed-
ingly aasplcivus ovouts., According to his ace
count, tho enako kuow his biped cousin right
woll, anl would acknowledgo tho profouad
raloams with which o was greoted with o
graceful mutiun of neck and head, Tho cobra
would nut move out of tho path for tho man,
however, and as In a mooting of this description
gomo onn must go to tho wall, tho cobra’s cousin
waa that persvn. A largo bufMulo neoxt olatms
our attention by forclng his way {uto tho gare
don, whero ho Legins to browso on our.chotco
shrubs and flowers. Tho tallor socs him, and
springing wwith unusual activity to his foot, runs
at tho aulmal with his bost speed. 8o do all
tho other scrvants about the house, whilg wo
onjay at our easc & buffalo hunt, In swhich tho
anlmal contors pondorousiy about tho come
pound, pursued by butler, cook, tallor, groom,
and ovon lndy's-matd.  Why all this zoalin our
survlice?  Because, whon tho buffalo 1s caught
and tied ap, our zonlous dumostics will not lot
him go again until the brute's ownor pays them
four annas, or slxponoo; and pay It ho will, for
hio knows that, shuuld tvo prosecuto him in tho
polico court for trespass and damage, wo should
got & much larger suin ous of him,—{ve, or per
haps ten rupcoa! What becomes of tho four
annas tho sorvants best know. It fs probably
divided smong tho lot, aad cunsidered a hand.
someo doucour for their palns fn looping * mas.
tor's" ga~den freo from all bovine intrudors.
Exeited apoctators of tho hunt havo been our
monkoyr, Jacko and Jady, who havo watched
all it dotalls with breathloss cagorness, jumping
up and down on tholr box, and grunting thelr
approval or disapproval with oach actor's
performonces. Thelr characters aro distinct,
Judy 18 e swoct-tompered Ittlo thing, and a fa-
vorite with overy one ; but Jacko is a feroclous
brute, without a friend In tho world except his
wifs, whom, by tho way, lio most cruelly tll.
troats. ™o Isa truculont rogue, and if a native
—oven he who feeds Eim—should venturo swith-
in the reuch of hils chatn, Jacko makes him pay
doarly for his tomerity by scizing auy avallablo
portlon of his person, and taking a bitoout of 1t,
Dogr, too, Lie abhors, and whon attacked by one
Mastor Jacko talces bis chinin in one hand, and
with the ott cr climbs his post until boyond tho
réach of danger, when, erecting all his fur and
causing himself to appear twice his nataral size,
ho jabbors deflance at the enemy, making hid.
cous grimaces at him also. Should tho dog's
attention bo distractod for a moment, Jacko is
down tho polo Htko groased lightning, and up
azain with afiixo speed, but not bo foro ho hasex
tructed o handnul of halr from some tender part
of tho dng, who, on his part, looks aksurdly
@angry and foolish under the treachery to which
he Is thua subjected, In valn poor July tries to
#0ften her lont's vilo tomper by flealng his coat
vtk tho greatest asstdulty, Even in such blfss.
1l moments as these, somo villauous thonght
will cross Jacko's mind, when, with furious and
guttural grunts, he will rush open-mouthed upon
the partner of his joys and 80ITOWS; an assnult
that will provoks pitocus squeaks from tho lady
thus chastised, and a thrashing for Masater Jacko
from bis master.  About this time wo noto that
tho wall of tho compound is ornamented by two
Inrgo whito vultures, or scavonger birds, face-
tlously called tho “Indlan turkey.? Tho palr
aro klssing with apparontly great affection—na
practioo to which they aro much glven. But
what loathsome caresscs must bo thelrs! It is
as If nnture had indulged in o sly jost at tho
bird's expenso ty irstilitng a Iovo of osculation in
its foul ugly person. Tradition has it that upon
& certaln occasion two young officors nowly ar-
rived in Indls, and on thelr way to jolu thoir
regimont, «up country,” mistook these binds for
somo spoclos of odible fowls, and having shot a
numbor, dined upon them with a tolerable
appclito; but then a « griff” will cat anything!
Thelr repentonce and disgust may bo more
roadily Imagioed than described whon they
camo to loarn tho habits and name of tho
“gamo” thoy had fod upon &0 uRWisely.—
CAambder’'s Journnl.

—_—————
HINDOO JUGGLERS.

a—

Some Ilindoo Jugglers now camo aft, and ra-
qQuoated pormission from thg captain to cxbibit
sumo of heir really wonderful foats. Having
obtalnod it, they st down, four in number, and
cummenued LY causing a blnck boy on board to
sit down on tho deck. Uno of thoir number
then takiug a pleco of chajk drow a whito
Yine right down his forehond, it tho timo recit-
ing a chant, {n which tbo othor threo jotnod 1o,
tho burdon of It being chick-war-ar-ar.chlcke
chick, &c, repcated vory quickly: ho then,
without reinuving his hand, drow o purple, then
8 blue, then a red, aad, lastly, a black lioe, and
finally showed as tho original ploos of white chalk
{a bis hagd, reducod {n sizo certaiuly, but une )
contamiuated by tuo numorous colors that )
cdorned the Loy's face, They next did tho batl
telek. Fouy ilule balls are produced, and threo
boll-shaped cups of metal, thy si1zo of o small
coffoe-cup, Thego threo cups thoy deposit on
tho deck, mouth doswawards, and then liftthem |
all up, showing thoro is nothing usndorngash.
Tapping tho tops of tho cups with his wand, the
parformer tossos the four ballsabout from hand
to Laad, then suddenly exposos his palms; lo,
tho balls aro gone! Ho again Jifis tho cups,
Twoaro empty, ono bas ali four bdalis under.
noath, Lleplaciog tho cups, the four balls still
romaining under the sanie cup, he twists his
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wand about, touches their tops, lifts th- 3, and
two of thom have ono bpil each undor them,
and tho remaining ono has two. It is Impos-
sibio to deteot tho scoret of this trick, which 18
varjo’ In innamarablo ways, Thojugglors thon
did tho sword-trick. A sword, about two feot
long In tho ulade, tvas thrust down tho open
throat of ono of thom, and must have reacho.
to s navul. o stood for somo nitnutes with
tho bindo dotwn his stomach, and tho thick biit
sticking out of bis mouth; Lo thon alowly with-
drow it, and, having wiped tho blade, porformed
sovorat sloight-ul-hund tricks with tho weupan.
Tho sams man then took an iron rod bent liko
an 8, with ono oud fashioned Into tho likoness
of a anako's head, Opening his mouth, ho put
thisup onoof his nostrils, 8o that wo satw tho
fron hoad at tho bLack of bhis throat; 1t was
Livistod about eovornl ttmes beforo 1t was withe
deaswn, Tho fire-cater then startod up. Ho put
& ploco of light.colored stono bettreon lls teeth,
and took sovorn! stroug Inspirattons, whereupon
smoko and finmos prosontly dartod from his
mouth and nostritse, This also lastod upwards
of a minuto, after which ho took a pleco of
wadding and got 1t aflro from thoe flamo coming
out of ils moutll. Aften this, ono of tholr nume
ber procured a LIt of thread, and- atlowod us 1o
cut 1t ap into small plocos. IIo thon swallawed
it in o minuto and drow it out nguin ns porfeot
48 bofore, The samo mnn drew out aftor tho
throad an immenso long worm abous six footin
longth, Another of thoir number amusod us
with playing with six balls, spinuingat thosame
timo o top, and balunecing 1t perfectly with its
apex rovolving round tho oxtremity of a long
tod rosting on hiis forohead. Tho hoavy wolght
trick was noxt porformed. It is hardly falr to
call this n trick, sinco tho dull thud an fron
ball of 20 1bs. makes on tho back of tho per-
former I8 not to bo mistaken, as ho catches 1t
altornatoly on the musocles of his arm and on
the small of bis back. Tho two tricks of the
day woro yot to come. Nolther of thom, I
thinlk, has bocn satisfactorlly oxplaized, The
first performod was tho snake.trick. Tho man
shows you an ompty baskot, and thon tho dried
skins of two cobra capollas stuck togethor, and
lots you examtno closoly both them and tho
baskot. Placing tho skins in tho baskot he
plays plaintively for about Qve minutes on o
sort of fiuto called the Charmor. Tho 1iQ Is
then lifted, and the two skinsare scon filled out,
tho heads darting hither aud thithor, and the
bodles still writbing in each other’s cmbrace.
Tho clrclo ronnd tho baskot ts immedistely en-
larged. Tho snake-oharmer squeezes some of
the polson out of tho mouth of one on to his
arm, and shows it to us, Tho flute is agaln
playoed, and tho snakes, obedlent to its voico,
roturned into the baskot. Whon the I1d isonco
more tnken off nothing is ceon butthe two dried
¢klos, Tho snakcs oonld not, howover well
cducated, have disappoared without our seeing
them, and noue of us can explain 1t without
attributing suporaatural powers ¢ tho JIindoos.
~Dark Biude,
—————— 0~ QRS atncr s,

LET US HELP ONE ANOTHER.

This little sontence should bo writtenon overy
heart and stamped on ovory momory. It should
Lo tho gollen rule practised not only in overy
houschold, but throughout the world, By help-
ing onc another wo not only remove thorus
from the pathway and anxiety from the mind,
but wo .ol a souso of pleasurs In our own
hearts, knowing wo aro delng a duty to a fellow.
creature. A helping hand or an onocouraging
word 1s uo loss to ug, yot it fsa boneAlt toothers.
Who has not fe't tho power of this littlo son.
tonco? Who has no$ neoded tho encouragement '
sod aid of akind iriend? How sootking, when |
porplexed with somo task that 13 mysterious '
and burdersome, to fool a gontlo hand on the !
shouldor aud to hear & kind voloo whlspering,
* Do not be dlscouraged; I soo your troublo; let
me belp you,” What strength is insplred ! twhat
Liopo created ! what sweet gratitudo is felt | and
tho great difflonity {8 dissolvod as dow boneath
the susstitne, Yes, lot us help one another by
ondcavoring to strongthen and oncourage the
weak and HR tho burden of care from tho weary
and oppressed, that lire may gilde smoothly on
and tho fount of bitlorness ylold sweet waters;
and H3 whpso willing hand 13 ever ready to ald
us will reward our humble endoavors, and overy
good:deed Wil be as ubresd oaxt upon tho !
waters, 10 roturt after many days,” if not to us, !
to thoso wo love.

, R e o o
S0AP BUBBLES. \

Thero avo philosophical rosults to bo obtaleed !
from thoe sucoessful blowing of s0ap bubbles, and !
wo therefore cheorfully recommond the follow. !
ng dircotions for tholr manufacture tothoation- |
tion of our younger roaders. Tako three-quarters !
ofa pict of water that has been bolled and b/ - |
como oold, and put int4 It an ounce of Castho !
soap, cut up fine. Pa$ this into a pint bottle,
and set It In a saucepan ob the Oro; thero lot it !
romatn an hour orso, now and then giving it a
g0od sLakIng Uil the soap IS dissolved, Lot the |
fluid stand quiot for the imparities and cnloring
matler of tho goap to sottles then pour oif tho
fluid and add to 1t four ouncos of glycering and '
your soap-bubblo solution {s ready. In an or !
dinary way you may blow tho bLubbdles emlly'
with a tobacoo pipe, but If you wish to obtain o
sclentifio porfection, a giass plpo can bo em. '
ployod with botter succoess. By adding 8 1arger !
quantity of glycerine, you may mako thoss

with them,

HOW! WI « CATCH GOLD.”

“ How not to oateh oold” in England in winter
would bo a lesson for which wo should all be
profoundly grafeful conld any of our doctore be
clevor onough totoach it to us, Itis usoless to

Jpo that two shall ovor obiain nspecific preser-
vative from that quarter, Our only ohanco is
to notico carofully how wo oursolves personally
most frequontly tnour shat tho profession mage
niloquontly describes as ¢ tho .premonitory
symptoms of catarrh,’ and thion do our best to
avold thom {n fatare.  Obviously difforont peo.
plo catoh cold in different svays. 'Tho popylar
delusion that it Is always by a chill that the
affeollon begins, i3 contradicted by tho oxpe-
rlonco of scores of persons who do not catch
¢ cold” by oxposure to a frigld temporaturo, but
who bogin to foel its misorablo antccedonts
whilo sponding an hour Inan over-hoated room,
Tho worst colds are thus caught. Peoplo who
it in bot rooms, aud by groat firos, iittio think
what dangor thoy aro inocurring, Oysters and
champagno for one, water.grac. and camphor
for another, overy modo of troatmont scoms
cqually orthodox, dotwn o poor Mra. Nickioby's
proscription ol the hot bran and water foot-bath
which sho appliod at Christmas for tho cold she
had caught at Michaclmns, and which sho
gratefally ronsiembored having nearly cu.od her
beforo Easter! Wo havo obsorved of Intoyears
o strong toudenoy atong pooplo sufforing from
old-fashlonad colds to try to ind somo othor and
finer names for those distressing, but wholly
prosalc and untnteresting affectlons; and blessed
18 tho physician who suppiios thom with sucha
word! Thoy are not a littio consoled for tholr
aflection by boing ablo to toll thelr friends that
Dr, Bumbloby thinks thero * ts danger of diph.
thorla,’” or + thore was ncarly a congostion of
tholungs yestorday,” or #*my medical man says
1t is pleuro-pnoumonta,” or ¢ tue mucous mome
brane of tho throat 18 groatly frritatod.” No-
body, in fact, that we know, whoso maladics
aro of sufficlont consequenco to the universo to
bo glven a namo at all, has submitted for sowno
timo past to have 8 mere *cold? Thoy would
a8 soon think of confesslug thoy had tho dis.
temper. Bronchitis is tho very mildost term
by which ttsic sufforing can bo docently ex-
pressed ; and, of course, tho remodies for the
evil must bo equaliy serious und sonorous. No
quiot stay at home, no hot possst, no tamarind
tea, no barley-water and hot foot-bath for our
generation! We must swallow half the poisons
{n tho Pharmacopcela, allopathic or hommopas
thic,—we must go aboat our business—and pere
haps the ond of all is, not that tho ocold leaves
us, but that wo leavo the cold, and bequeath
anothor to our unhappy rolations who are
doomed to stand barc-hoaded for balf an hour
in tho bitter wintry alr whilo wo are belng con.
signod to the tomb.

Sttt AP —neres.
TRIBUTE TO THE BEAUTIFUL.

——

There s no sphere in life so humble, no labor
50 continuous or wearying, no occupation so
purely industrial, that men and women {n it
will uot gladly ndd to its tol for tho gratification
of paying some *ributo to beauty in its psrfor.
mance. Tho very implements of labor are
adorned, and from the rude painting of tho
beam of a plow to tho fancy brass mountlogaof
 locomotlvo engine, everywhoro some place s
found for human nctore to add something for
tho sako of taste, where tho goneral design
scemed wholly devoted to the most rigid idoa of
use. DBeauty will not consent to be thrust into
tho narrow coraner of mon's tetsure hours, where
Sponcer’s phllosophy would put her, but Insist
that overywhero along our mest wearisomo
pathh wo shonld placel littlo shrines where wo
may cast soraw vollve ofitrings in passing. The
sallor delights in tho carved and giit figuro-hoad
of his ship, or glances with pleasurc at a gilded
ball placed above tho maly truock where tho vory
helght from which it gleams down upon him
ko & star, awakans thonghts that mount up.
ward In his own soul. ITo loves to 500 the bright
colored ponnants fiylng, nod to dress his vessel
with them, as lio would seo his sweethoart be.
decked with ribbons, Tho most practical mat.
tor-of-fact merchant gladly adds large sums to
tho cost of hils warchouse or shop for tho sako of
fine architecturo and sculptured ornament, and
whother o doos it to gratify his own taste, or
to xttract that of his customers, it is cqually a
proof of tla persistence with which biaaty-
worship intrudes Itsolf Into and inxists apon
elovating and onnobling that whioh scoms most
forclgn to it. The fact, that, amongst anclvil.
{z0d or uncaltured men, taste often takes on
grolesque or bizarre fuorms, as In the savago's
tatoolng of his body, does not provo that beauty
13 to bo desplscd, nor that tho tondency even in
tho savngo [a not an qlevating one. Rudo and
clementary as it may bein furm, it is, nover-
tholesy, the germ out of whioh all culture inart
must grow, The pleasure In mgro contrast of
bright colors, and the peroeption of the graco of
curved llues, will In time, and with tho general
cxpanston of the mind, becomo an appreciation
and love of trune art as ocrialnly as the canos
will grow fato tha stoamshlp, and barbarous
suporstitions into lofly systoms of philosophy.

Tho Chovaller Nigra, Italian MMinistor, re.
contly dellvered to tho President of the Ropab-
1lio a copy of an album of works by Loonardo

! da Vind, preserved in the Ambrosian Lib
butbles s0 strong that you can play battledore |

in Milan, Thir wark 18 & present fyom the Naa

1 ticna) Arlistle Exulbitlon,
Yo JERSINE
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Single subscription, one year,....,.... $ 2.00
Club of seven, O iiiiee, 1000

Those desirous of forming larger clubs or
otherwise to obtain subacribers fur THE
FAVORITE, will be furnished -with special
ferms on application.

Purties sending remittances should do so by
Post Office order, or registered letter,

Address, GEORGL E. DESBARATS,
Publisher,
Montreal, P. Q.
——————
NOTICE Tv SUBSCRIBERS.

As a large number of clubs are being organ-
ized for The Favorite, by persons whom we do
kot know, we beg to state that we will not be
responsible for any money paid to others than
our authorized agents, or sent to us by regis-
tered lutter, or Post Office order. Let therefore
no subscriber pay his money to a clubber or
canvasser unless he knows him personally,
&nd has confidence in him, Subscribers may
enter their names in a canvasser's book, and
rewit to us direct; the canvusser will receive
hig co.imission all the same,

Address,
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Publisher, Moatrcal.
et D@ < QR — e
% ARTISTIC FILTH.”

One of the most prominent artists engaged
on one of the vilest illustrated papers pub-
lished in New York has given the above title
to his own work, and it is an apt one. There
arc numbers of illustrat.d papers published in
thie States, the contents of which are nothing
but filth, and onc of their most dangerous cha-
ructeristics is the fact that tuey are artistically
g tup and present an attractive appearance
calculated to please the eye, Thes. publica-
tions have been introduced very freely into
Canuda, and have, undoubtedly seriously in.
Jured the morals of the rising generation ; it
Is, thercfore, with great pleasurc that we notice
the action of Mz. E. J. Rusgsir, agent for the
Lower Provinces for the F avorire and Canadian
Lilustrated Newe, who has iuduced the Collector
of Customs at St. John, N. B, to seize a large
uumber of Polics Gaseltes, Days Doings, and
other kindted publications, on the ground that
they were indecent and immoral. We hope
that the action of the Collector at St, John,
wille followed by a similar action by other
Colleetor~ and that the dissemihation of ar.
tistic filth throughout Canad.a may be effec.
tually sto;d. A fow spasmodic efforts will
be of cony,. iutively little avail, but we hope to
8ce the ac.ion of Mr. Russell followed up by a
persistent .itoit on the pa.t of our agents and
the Collecuus, of Customs to drive indecent 1i-
terature oui .f Canada, Thero cannot happen
to any country a worse curse than to be flooded
with indecont and junnoral books and papers,
und there s licile doubt that the moral laxity
of Paris aud Now York is to a great extent due
to the too great libewty with which artistic
tilth bas been publishud in both places. It is
a painful and pitiable sight to see boys und
girls scarccly in their teens eagecly devouring |
the contents ot publications especially intended |
tv appeal to the lowest and most degrading |
passious ; vud it {s high time that some vi-
gorous measurcs wers taken to sweep the vile
stuff away. The record of crime is always sad i
to read, an where it is necessary to record it, !
it should bu done seriously and for the purpose |

»
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of warning others by the example, not made
atiractive by fancy pictures and fine description
80 that the imagination is excited and all ab-

horrence at the crime 1s lost in the interest in
the subject,

¢ G——
PLEADING INSANITY.

The 8rowing tendency of lawyers to put in
the plea of insanity on behalf of their clients
in criminal cages, is beginning to attract con.
siderable attention ; and in Indiana a bill hag
been introduced in the Legislature to regulate
pleas of this kind. The bill provides that
whenever an indicted person is found not guil-
ty by reason of his temporary insanity the
Court shall send him to a lunatic asylum for a
term of years proportionate to his ciime. We
really cannot see that the State of Indiana will
benefit much by legislation of this kind ; if the
bill made any provision for sending tke lawyer
who defended the case to the lunatic asylum,
it might do some good as it would tend to de-
creage the tendency to put in the plea. Very
few of the men who commit a murder are at
all likely to put in the plea of insanity of their
own free will and accord ; it is generally the
lawyer who proposes the idea. No man likcs
to confess that he is, or was, insane ; even lu.
natics are very well confirmed in the idea that
they are sanc and the rest of the world mad,
and we do not see that scnding sane men to
lunatic asylums would be by any means an
efficient check to the, generally, prepostcrous
plea of temporary insanity. It has becowne the
fashion to attempt, at every trial for murder, to
prove that the murd.rer was temporarily in-
sane, and there is very little doubt in our
mind that many acquittals yearly take place
on this plea—especially in the United States—
which are manifustly unjust; but still it would
be a dangerous thing tolugislate on so delicate
a point. No juror would like to condemn a
madman to death for committing a crime when
he was unconscious of what he was doing ;
and, on the other hand, we scarcely think many
jurors would care to be called on to send a
sane man to a lunatic asylum ; the safest way,
therefore, it seems to us, is to leave the matter,
as it stand- at present, in the hands of the
Judge and jurors ; if the plea of temporary in-
sanity is attempted to be used as a subterfuge
let them discover it, and disregard it ; but it
would not be well to refuse absolutely the ad-
mission of the plea, or to attach a penalty to
it, so that inuocent men might frequently be
punished.

- i
THE UNITED STATES CENSUS.

The forthcoming census of the United
States gives the entire population at 38,358,-
871 ; of these 5,567,229 —or about one-seventa
—are of foreign birth, Th_ following particu-
Lirs of the nativity of the foreiguers in the
neighboring Republic will probably prove in-
teresting to our rcaders ;

Africa. .. coeiniiiiniiiiei i, . . 2,657
Asid ...ooooiiiinni 864
Atlantic Islands. Cereteesees 4,431
Australagia ...... . 3,118
Austria (proper).. reeen ,508
Belgium . ........ ceee o 12,853
Bohemia .. vess..... Cemrerieiiiiiie. 40,289
British America :
CRNBAR e 414912
New Brunswick . . ceveees 26,787
Newfoundland .. 3.4
Nova Seotia ..............0. """
Prince Edward Island..... ee 5
Briiish America, not specitied .. 13,464
. 4us,464
Central Amerioa .......... T TE O 301
China ........oiviiiiinnnn .., 63,042
Cubs...ouues . 5.319
Denmark .......... 4

Europe, not speciiied. ...
France ...

Germany :
Ba. N - .ieaian,
Brunswiok. ..
amburg ..
Hanover...
Hessen. . ...
Lubeck . ...
Mecklenbur,
Nassau ..
Oldenburg
Prussia ..
Saxony .
Weimar .
Wurtemburg ........" "
Germany, not specified .

Gibraltar

T 1,690,538 |

il ; Prokop,

Great Britain and Ireland ;

Qreece .........
Greenland ....
ﬂolland. veiven

ungary......
India..l.?....
Italy......

Norway ............ .
Pacific Islands . .........
oland ........
Portugal.
Russia ................. .
Sandwich Islands.......

South Ameriea. .. ....

Spain...............
Sweden......
Switzerland .......

urkey......, ceenn
West Indies.........
At sea

LITERARY ITEMS,

—

SCRIBNER'S.—A more readable number of
SCRIBNER'S than the February has, perhaps,
never been issued. There is & strange story by
Miss Phelps, “Since I died,” in which the gates
seem to have been set ajar, indeed; a puzzling
aceount by Noah Brooks of what he calls «The
San Rafael Phalanstery;” a curious disenssion
by Philip Gilbert Hamerton, the English art-
critie, of “One Phase of the Marriage Question ;*
an interesting description by Albert Rhodes of
“A Court Ball at the Hague;’ a new story by
Miss Trafton, entitled « Little Miss Frerc;»
some pleasant and pointed talk by Junius Henri
Browne, on « Borrowing as a Social Science;” g
trenchant and most timely paper on «Art at
the Capitol;” a lively description by Lady
Blanche Murphy, of that Peculiar British Insti.
tutlon, «An Archmological Breakfast;” a very
valuable and entertaining article on «The Tehu.
antepec Ship-Canal;” a strikingly illustrated
paper on Siam, « In and Around Bangkok;” and
an illustrated picce of popular science ¢ Iow
Men Learned to Analyze the Sun.,” The most
striking poems ot the number are 4 A Vision of
St. Eligius,” by George MacDonald, as quaintly
spiritual as a poem of Herbert’s; «One N ight,”
& weird thing by Amanda T. Jones; « Covert,”
by H. H.; and « For Thoughts,” by Celia Thax-
ter. Dr. Holland’s “ Arthur Bonnicastle” cun-
tains the record of a remarkable voyage. In
his Topics of the Time he hag « Thoughts afier
Christmas,” « The N eglect of the Rich,” « Habits
of Literary Labor.” «To the Memory of George
P. Putham.” The OId Cabinet has « Number
One hundred and eleven.” Home and Society
contaln, «The Hospitality we should like to
See,” « At the Front door,” «QOn Skates,” and
“ Furniture for the Sick-room.” Culture and
Progress discusses #Art in our Homes and
Schools,” “ An Oracle of our Day,” ete. Nature
and Science is as interesting and practical as
usual; and, by way of variety, there is a pretty
little child-poem in the department of Etchings,
The publishers advertise the N ovewmber and
December numbers sent free to all subscribers
for 1873.

LIPPINCOTT'S,—The February number of
Lippincot's Magazine contains & number of
highly attractive articles. The concluding part :
of ¢ Searching for the Quinine.Plant in Peru”
forms the initial paper. The fllustrations ac-
companying this interesting record of adventure
have probably never been surpassed {n accuracy
of design or beauty of execution by any similar
productions in this country. «A Glance of the
Site and Antiquities of Athens,” another well
illustrated article, by J. L. T. Phillips, affords
much valuable information concerning the pre-
sent condition and appearance of the great mo-
numents of the Grecian metropolis. Itis written
in & style which makes jt eminently readable,
“Country-House Life in Englaud,” by Reginaid
‘Wynford, abounds in curious and entertaining
facts and pleasing anecdotes, It has all that
freshness and sprightliness which invariably
characterize its author’s sketches of British life,
manners, and customs, Wil Wallace Haruey’s
paper, entitled « Observations and Adventures
In Submarine Diving,” pogsesses a fascinating
interest for every class of readers. Its revela~
tions of subaqueous life anq pPhenomena are not
ouly distinguished for accuracy and vivid deline-
ation, but offer 50 markeg & contrast to every-
ary mortals are accustomed
eling of excitement seldom

“@limpses of John Chinaman,” by Pren-
tice Mulfourd, is at once amusing and instructive,
aud gives an insight into bogy the oddities and
the capabilities of the Mongolian character as
displayed upon American s0il.  The poetry con-
tained in the present issue of Lippincott's Maga-
zine I8 cousiderably above the ordinary level.
Oue production, “ Jack, the Regular,” by Tho-
mua3 Dunn Euglish, is an imeresting legend of
the Revolutionary War,

aud is told with rare
skill aud puwer both of ©Xpression and of versi-
fleation,

) opatinlent of fiction, the most |
couspicuous contributions are the continuation |
'

of & Probationer Leonhard,” by Caroline Chese- |
bro,” and “ The Forest of Arden,” by Ita Auiol
“Qur Moaidiy Gussip,” ag asuu, ul

full of attractive and instructive matter, In the
number for March will be commenced a highly
interesting serial story entitled «The Princess
of Thule,” by William Black, the author of « A
Daughter of Heth.”

—-—
PASSING EVENTS.

THE rinderpest has appeared atShanghal,

DE. Pusgy is lying dangerously il at Genoa.

THE Grand Duchess Helene of Russia Is
dead,

b THE Empress Dowager of Brazil died in Lis-
on.

OSCAR XI, successor tothe throne of Sweden,
Will be crowned in May.

A BILL to render military service compulsory
in Spain is before the Cortes.

THE remains of Lord Lytton have been ine
tered in Westminster Abbey.

PRINCE ARTHUR has visited the Bovereign
Pontiff and Cardinal Antonelli.

IT was reported that the new ten million Erie
loan had been taken in Europe.

THE French Assembly has enacted a law im-
 Severe penalties on drunkards,

Tue Hon. Joseph Howe is spoken of as the
next Licut.-Governor for Nova Scotia.

THE report that Persia had ceded territory to
the Czar is officially contradicted in London.

A MEETING was held at Nottingham to de-
nounce the imprisonments of the stokers on
strike as tyraunical.

AT a meeting of New York Internationals it
was decided not to render aid and comfort to
the Cuban revolutionists.

SToKES’ counsel has submitted affiduvits in
support of his bilt of exceptions, aud the case
will come up again on Friday.

THE opening of a Mexican Railroad Just eom.
pleted, from the ‘Capital to the sea, hud been
celebrated with a week’s festivities,

TuE champion sculler Brown, of Halifax, will
be backed for $2,500 against Sadler, or the world,
—the race to come off next summer,

TUE committee on the abolition of slavery In
Porto Rico recommends that the Indemaity to
slave owners be fixed at $230 for each.

A SLIGHT eruption of Vesuvius hud tuken
place, but beyond scaring the inhabitants who
Awell at th, foot of the mountain, no dumage
had been done.

MR. ONsLow, M. P.,, who was fined £100 for
traducing Sir John Duke Coleridge, having re-
beated the oifence, will be im prisoned for con.
tempt of court.

THE latest about the Central Asia difficulty is
that Russia has Proposed to define a neutral
zone of territory and to recognize the independ.
ence of Afghanistan. -

A RES0LUTION has been adopted in the House
of Representatives at Washington calling &n
President Grant for information respecting land
owners in San Juan who are British subjecta.

AT & conference held at Chiselhurst, it was
decided that the Prince Im perial shull be known
by one of his lesser titles, and uot by the empty
one of Napoléon IV, The ex-Empress and Prince
Jeronie were appointed his political guardians,

IN a neat and appropriate little speech to the
Chamber of Deputies, Bismarck has explained
that he has resigned the Premiership for the
benefit of his health, and to be relieved of some
of the burthens of stute, Fis reception was en-
thusiastic.

A MEETING of the Trustees to the fund raised
for the relief of the operatives during the cotton
famine was held at Manchester last night. The
amount on hand was reported at, $520,000. Earl
Derby offered a resolution that the fund be ap-
plied to the foundation of a hospltal for couvae
lescents. Resolution adopted.

LAURA D. Fair delivered a lecture on the
subject of « Wolves in the Fold,” at Sacramento,
in a lager beer saloon, having been unable to
obtain & public hall, On finding thag nobody
Ppaid for admission into the saloou, she ordered
the doors to be thrown open for free admittance,

and the consequence was the place was imine-
diately filled.

A Marsellles bric-A-brac dealer has discovered
two curious sets or tapestries formerly belong-
ing to Madame de Sevigné’s Chatean de Grignon.
ne represents the loves of Anthony and Cleo-

Jatra—two large com positions in the style of
Paul Veronese, bordered with garlands and

figures, while Znegs and Dido form the subjeot
of the others.

THE question of emigration having come up
‘n the Prussian Chamber of Deputies, the Mi.
nister of the Interior Stuted thal the right of
change of domicile having been conceded, the
Government, Was powerless to arrest the pre-
sent movement, e suggested anamelioration
of the condition ef the people as the best re-
medy to be applied.

THE details of the Tecent terrible hurricane
in Minnesota, which continued for fifty howrs.
and was accom panied by rain and snow, repre-
sent over two hundred, possibly three hundred,
lives lost, mostly leads of familles, Missing
men continue to be found frozen every day.
Thousands of horses, cattle and other stock per-
ished. The suow banks Wwere higher than the
houses in many places, ang aiy Walils of caln
Wele blocked up o duya,

S S it s
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od; or, the Rosclerras of Mistres,” &e., &o.

CHAPTER 1X.
M, MURPUY'S EXPERIXNCE,

Mr. Murphy pressnved himselfat tho ¢ tavern'
on tho ove of tho day or whloh Archio bad do-
¢lded on venturing to commenooe his homoward
Journoy. He found Oeptaln Frazer recovering
rapidly fromx bis daugorous wound, carefully
nursed by protty Sally and hor mothor, Bill
Montgomory and Lumber Poto had started for
thecountry Jying yot
farther back on a fall
huat, and ¢ Ma-
damo ™ hungin her
green balxe cover on
a peg besldo the
dresser, dumb in tbo
abecnceofhorownor,
It was andurstood
that whilo the chas.
ing of the aatlered
deer waa tho ostens
stble object of the
expedition of the
two trappers, they
ware to koep a sharp
watch for any traces
of tho lost girl and
her captors, Archio
had promisod thom
& most meunificens
roward 1D caso Of8tic.
coss, a reward that
opexed tothe mantal
visjon of Bl the
fair prospect of a
migbiy olearing and
aroomy farm-house,
close by his future «
father - in.law's,
whe;e he pt;gauld
combine the
of agriculware with
thoss of trapping,
and séo rosy Bally

of mighty oxen, and ssnd unusoal thunder bel-
lowlng through the vast arcades, os Lho great
soverelgns of tho shady places toppled aud
creahed to tho earth under the blows of
thelr heavy axea; his awn ¢ logs,” to float in
great armies on tiny cracks, whirl on broader
rivers, and at length out on the vasi lako, to
Soat as ralghty rafts down tho broad highway
Of watera, past farms, vilages, growing towns
and falr citles, to the great timber yards of
soms Mruireal or Quobeo lumbe. merchatt,
and thst , the preclous freight of navios, east,
west, north, south, fom shoro to shore of tho
0ld World and the New.

Certalnly, {€akill, patisnce and utter fearioss-
nsss conld compass her dollverance, Hawk.oye,
the half-breed, would not long re*aln her in his

Mlke's froe fsll when he heand that tho trap.
psts had departed without walting for him, but
on reflection he caudidly endorsod tho frankly
avowed of Jos Harty, pretly Sally's
father, that he «didn't just think ho was much
of a joss totbom,” as he kuow ltile or nothlog
@ soodcraft, and would inavitably havo marred
thair plans with his misdirecied zesl

Archio endeavorod to persuado him to return
with him to the sctilsments, but to this ke
would by no mexns agree.

¢ Is {t havae the ould masther ¢ walkic®, yo'd
be, captaint” hs fnquired, with melaucholy
warcesm, “An'it’s mosolf knows he'd thilnk as
Uttle of oomin' out of his comfortable colian to
look to things himsalf than I'd think ov a pinch
Ov snuf, 1If he dreamt it wor iv =20 to lavoe tho
wald placo an’ itarightful misthress wagtin’, the
haavans be good to her, the mald ov me heart.”

80 Archls forbore to press the mattor for the
esent.

Jos Harty had agreed to paddis bim down to
Lake Huron as far as ths litile village of 8au.
S, lying bedind Chaatry Island; sud a8 the

Iako now often shotved & heavy soa tumbling
agal L tho crage, under tho lashing of tho mil
winds, it bohoved thom to start withiout unno-
ccasary dolay, as thiey oxpeotod to bo noarly a
fortuight on tho way. At Saugoen a lakao
stesamor touched oconsionally, and schioonors
resorted tliero datly during tno season, so tho
rest of bis routo would presont but little dim.
culty.

Archio gavo Mlko clear dircctions as to tho
stops ho was 1o tako In onso of tlie rostoration of
Androsia. }o was to leavo Immodistoly with
hor for bis futher's residonco and not loso sight
of hor untll sho was safe uidor tho caro of the
old oMcor and his family,

« Do you understnud me thoroughly, Miko 1
ho luquired, after o pretty oxhaustivo convorsa-
tion on tho subjeot.

«Judadoan' Ido, Captln,” roplled Mr, Murphy,
who wus cortalnly anything but deficlent In {a-
tolligonco; ¢ bud I'tn misdoubtin' someliow that
wo cvor clap oyes on the girlocn agntn, It's o
warnin’ I'vo had, shuro onough.”

A what?' suld Archile, looking al hlin in
astonishmunt. « What Qo you mean?”

A noble firo was leaping up tho cavernous

chimucey, thiun.ug a rembrandt warmth aund
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ruddily, and tho tins and delf on the dressor of
white pine twinkled ocomfortably in tho oheor-
ful light. Tho falot low of an animal disturbed
in tho comloriable shed by tho raging storm,
minglod with its thunders and rolloved, by its
ovory dny sound, tho oppressive sense of tho
vast solitudes of wave and wood ove whioh tho
tompest rushied, To-morrow thore would bo
prostrato troes, with *_..torn rootls liko vast
claws marking its path, aud perhaps the bat-
tored hull of moro than ono tight lttio schoonor
drifting across tho sullon wasto of grey tvators,
or apeared ou somo nocdle-liko crag guarding
thoe lonoly coast.

A squirrol, black as jot, with oyes liko stars,
round and luminous, sat Itkon fam!illar spiriton
Joo fIarty's broad shoulder, daintlly cracking
hazol nuts under the ombowering shado * of bis
plumy tall, and eyolng tho Are sidoways with a
moditative alr, and directly at tho guido’s foot
lay a whito deorhgund dronming, with his noso
on his paws. Tho Griat Manitou migut bo
walking through tho outside night, shod with
thundor, aud followed by tho shouifng of the
winds nud waves, but inside tho very spirlt of
domestlio penco and untroubled enlm brooded
Ly the hospltable hearth of the Canadian gat-te,

WINONA'S RETURN.

richnoss of coloring over tho homely kiltchen,
lightod alons by its gonorous crimson, Joo
Harty, by s glow, was cloantng his trusty ritte,
aud the toils of tho day over, Sally was buralog
her ronud cheeks to deep damask, as sho leact
her {air curly hoad ¢loso to the Dumo, in ordor
that she might 1ift a dropped stitch in tho huge
Indlgo biuo stocking of homespan yarn that hot
nltnble brown flugers wore kattting for the stout
fogs of the stalwart Joe, She looked up with
rounded oyos at Mlike's lmst wocrds, and hor
ocomely mothoer turned from the tablo at which
she was ¢“sotiing a sponge,” and eyed Altke in
astonishmont, her plump arms upto thoclbows
in the white dough.

Aiko glaucod round on his con rwalons aad
shook hls rod head dismully, with a  igthunlog
of his comnio visago that wra somowhat atart~
llng. Has had beon in very fair spirits sinco hia
arrival at noou, but as night drow on, with a
howiing wlad and driviog battalious of laky
clouds, a very unusual depression had cropt over
nhim which at last fouad audible oxpression {un
the wonds wo have rolated. Joo Harly, astlout
and phlegmatic fullow, with a round, houest
fuco, siowly laid dowan bis riffo and atared al
Mlike, who stared tato tho ire.

Tuho wind howlod and yelled across the Lake,
and through tho unocurtatued window thoro
camo a apsotral glimpso of Alps of water thun-
dering, in tho ghastly light of an uncortain
moon, against tho orags and bolts ot goldon
beach. Tho unutterable sgdnoess of tho undor-
toue Of tho swaylog tracls of forosts minglod
with tho wild bollowlug of tha tompest, ko tho
breathlngs ofa mighty Eotian harp; aud, suugly
sbpitarod o8 was tho farm-house, by its maples
and osks, & constunt sawirlof suzfdastiod against
tho windows, torn in flylng mseseoss of sunowy
foam from ths advanocing broakors, Ths wind
tore dowa tuo ohimney aud hurrled awayagaln
with an army of fiying rublos and enrbuaclos in
its tratn, torn from tho Gwaylng mass of
ricbiy-hued damop writhing serpent.like round
the kogo hack-log, The dark rafters of oak in.

tersgoting tho low, white-wazhed celllng glowed

to tho commotion of the elemenis rotnd thelr
lonely habitation; but the healthy blecom had
faded a littlo in thelr comely faces atthe unusnal
fury of the hurricane, Bike sat loaning his
chin on his hands and his elbows on bhis knoes,
listoning intently to tho ‘ingering watl of tho
dying wind  As ¢t fell, ho sprang to his foot
witl such enorgy that tho squirrel made a sud-
dsn leap from Joe's shoulder, and rushing ap the
rough wall, clung to one of the rafters, wwhence
it oyed Mr. Murphy with torrified suspiclon, its
black oyes sparkling like diamonds from its
shadowy elovation.

# Bodad " cjaculated Mike, ¢safther that
yowl {t's timo for mo to be spakin. Shure now
I know what tho warnin' wag for, Jos, yomind
Dond Man’s Bay, now

« Sartlnly, Mike," sald Joo, kicking tho back-
log untll it deluged the room with light, and
gazing earncsily into tho excited oountonanoe wf
Mr, Muarphy, who was, indeed, dovoured by tho
eyes of all present, Archlio included.

« \Well, now, §t's there I campod last night,
more botoken cloar agin mo will ; dbud the
ulght was down on me, ke a hawk on a
chickon, and I ran tho canos into tho bay,
thinkin' that tho night wor perhaps a thriflo
astormy for ghosts.
The wather In tho
mite of & bay wor as
heavy as lecad and
as black asink ; tho
red Ughtning curiin’
an' twistin’ over 1 ¢
lilko fiery sarpints,
aod the wind camo
groaain’ and sighin’
tiko a Banshoo from
tho lako beyant,
through tbem high
rocka that makos
tho gateway Iloiko
into the bay. Out.
sido, tho wbite caps
was commeoncin’ to
pop up an’ down in
tho moon-light, iclke
the «good peoplo”
from a fairy rath, but
1t wor liko oll insido
the rocks. Theo
moon had a wesny
bit ov aky to herself,
ull blue and clear
bud overy inch ov
tuo rest was full ov
black clouds wiad
bright odges, all
tumblin’ an drivin’
over aa* thro' alch
other, like a faction
tight at a falr, an’
tho lightning twistin®
{n an’out {n sheots
an’ tonguesan’ groat
chains, that looked
as if some ono was
forgivg thim whito
hot above, an'
throwln' them slap
tnto the lake. There
wor no thunder, bud
» shaXin 1n the air
that showed it wor
wwmpin’ up io tho
distancs; an’ the
dury loaves an tho
trees rusiled as .f
skeletons wor
shakin' them. Tho
Saints be good to us}

A wooden clock with a great,'white {aco, huag | Captin, what's the matther wid you ?”

against tho soowy trall, and fts large black
hands polated to tho hour of oight.

Miko lookod into tho fire and shiook his hoad
with o silght groan before ho answored Archio’s
1nterrogation, anud tho wondering looks of Joo
Harty aud his family. Tho casoments rattiod
in the wind, and it sccmod as if spirit hands
:!vero touching tho woodea*lalch of tho hoavy

oor.

Mike drew his chalr a shade closaer to tho fire,
and rubbed up his red halr uatil 1t stood our
round his head liko o faming furzo bush,--an
operation that he invariably seomeod to consider
ncootsary to any conslderablo degreo of mental
Lrilllancy.

« Now, it's not after belaving me yo'llbs, I'm
afeard,” bo said, appealingly; * but it's Gospol
truth I'm goln’ to toll yo, ivery wondovit.—Tho
Hoavons be our safoty this nigtit I*

This oxclamation was wrung fromn Mr, Marphy
by o suddon clap of thundor bursting directly
over tho houso ‘rith tho sharp, metallle crash it
froquently assumes in tho noighborbood of ollits
and orags. It was followed by tho thaodering
of raln upon tho roof, beating liko a delugo of
molton lead upon the shlngles, and coming in
vast shoots agalust the windows. The dia was
deafoning, and neatly flve miuuates olapsed
beforo Mtko could mako hia voleo auldiblo above
the roar nod brawling of the storm. The wind
scomod, 1lko that which smoto tho four oornsrs
of tho houso whero tho sons of Job were foast-
{ug, to gathsr from all poinis of tho compass
and culminate in a mad vortex ronud thoe farm-
houso; but tho stout timbars stood 1t woll, and
tho gust dlod howlingaway ia the distance.

« That boats!” gald Joo Harty, slowly. ¢ Lis.
ton to it howllng offia the woods liko o pack of
hungry wolvos ssarod from a doar.”

+ AMagnlfoout {” sald Captain Frazor, his dark
faco lighting up, ¢« 1 never heard anything to
touch tho roar of thnt asuddon burst. Tho
atorinsoomed o0 leap on ua iikko o wild boast qn
its prey.”

Mrs, Ity anu‘n}ly wore woll acoastomed

“ X bog your pardun, Mike,” sald Archls, re-
soating himself in tho chair from which ho had
suddonly risen; ¢ but I really fancled Isaw a
face pressed againatthe window. It must have
beon tho merest Juggling of fanay,?

¢ Thar ain't no crestar about this night*
aald Joo. T guoss, Capn, it wor Sally’s shad-
dor.  Cat along, Miks, old man.”

Mike's toeth chatlered, dut he turaed his

back carefully cn the window, and resumod his
namrative,

“Woll, Jos, you know there aln't much of &
campin’ ground at Des~ Man's Bay, by ralson
ov the trecs that grow sheor into tho wathor,
an’ it wor a whilo afore I ssttled down for the
night on a bit ov baich no bigger than thoe tabdle
boyant. I propt tho canoo up on ono sido and
wrapt mesolf in mo Mackinaw, and was aslapo
aforo yo'd say Jack Robinson, for I'd paddied
mo forty milo slunco dawn, It worn't much
thought I took ov them thres trappers as had
boon murthored thero years ago for tho sake ov
thelr pllss ov peltrics, au’ I slaped ca quite
heavy untll tho mliddloe of tho night, whoen L
swaked up on the stidint, as wids awako as the
squirrol thoro, the dawshy thafe! and as quiot
asa oorp. Now, in gin'ral, it's po thriGo ov
timo it takes mo to git mo head straight in tho
mornin's, hnt thoro I wor as bright as a bow
ply, an’ mo starla’ yat from undhor the canoo
in tho darknesa,  Saints allvo?! I fcl¢ the wnar
row melt In the bones of me. Agin tho yallow
blacknoss ov tho sky I could see & figure atandin’ ~
withia hand’s grasp ov me, bud whether man
or woman, it warn't {n me power (o say.
« 8hpoothors, Aike,” says I to myaself, for I
oould sco anothor & little ways off, ¢imake yer
sow], mo boy,’an' Ifoll to patthorin' ao Ave as
loudas I cotld. Wall, at this samo moment
thore camo a flash of white lightatng, an’ by it
I saw—MIKo pausod, aud with a fro0 blanched
Y tho remombragoe, looked round tho excites
1ittle grovp of his listeners.

Afvhlo laughed as Miko's eyo caught his, for

n



68

. THE FAVORITE:

Fesroany 1, 1873,

he felt certainthat Mike was relating the expe-
riences of a nightmare,

* The skeleton forms of one of thé trappers
and his murderer, I suppose,” he said, stooping
over the flame to light Lis cigar.

“The face of Winona,” uttered Mike, in a
tone of such deep awe that Archie gazed at him
in astonishment, ¢ the eyes ov her lookin’ into
mine, an’ ber long, black hair drippin’ wet all
round her, just as you an’ me seed her last, an’
belind her—Sally! what’s come to the child ?
Bpake, asthore. Mrs. Harty, ma'sm, spake
till her, for {t's dazed she is!1”

8ally had risen from the low settle in the
cehinmney corner on which she had been seated,
and was gazing past Mike with such blank hor.
ror in her dilatod eyes, such stony terror in her
fixed face, that her fresh young beauty had
given way to the wannoss and lines of old age.
At the same moment a sudden hurricane filled
the room, the fire leaped up in lurid splendor,
the rain and surf dasbed coldly on the fuces of
the startied group, as the heavy door dashed
back ngainst the wall.

¢+ Louk I” came from Sally’s blue lips, and in
the aet of ralsing ber arm she tell straight along
the hearth,

Joa’s love was for his daughter, and before he
turned his pale face to look, she was in his arms,
with her white face lying like alily on hils broad
breast., He turned, and for the first time in his
life bis heart melted like water. Mike, Archie
and Mrs, Harty stood motionless, as though
earved in stone, facing the open door; and on
the threshold, her length of black hair torn by
the wiud, her bronze face and starry eyes ghted
by the red billows of light from the fire, stood
the lofty form of the Indian girl, Winona, and
bebind her a shadow that crouched from the
glow that swept out into the murky light.

DMike Murphy dropped on his knees, his hair
rustiing as it rose on his head; and Mrs. Harty
threw her blue apron over her face to shut out
the spectral form.

Archie recovered his mental poise at once
and s;rang forward, dotermined to solve the
mystery at any risk.

At the same moment Winona glided into the
apartment.

CHAPTER X,
MR. MACER,

“8o extremely nnkind of dear Olla,” mur-
mured Cecil Bertrand with infinite pathos, foid-
ing up a closely-wrilten sheet of pink paper
with a dainty monogram, all pale purple and gold
at the top, and raising her speaking eyes to the
watchful face of Mr. Denville, who strode at her
side, looking down at her curlously,

They had come from the Post-office and were
strolling up King Street at the fashionable
hour, about half-past four in the afternoon.
Bhe had met him down town, and he had joined
her, a prooeeding to which she was by no means
averse,

Miss Cecil was In herglory. There was a soft,

bracing breeze blowing, just sufficient to deepen
the delicate tints in her cheeks, and stir to a
more bewitching ¢ flufliness” the fantastic but
perfectly enchanting « waves, frizzes and curls”
of sunny hair that was the envy of every wo-
man she met. There was the pink shade in
the afternoon sunlight Parisian milliners re.
cominend to all complexions in their artistic
toilettes. Her fall suit had three more frills
and a more gracefully draped «panier” than
that of any to be seen the whole bright length
of King Street, and her light blue velvet
¢ toque,” sct jauntily somewhere on the top of
the pufls and King Charles curls, she felt was
the greatest success of the season ; the phea-
sant’s wing in the left side, she was proudly
cerialn, being fully three inches taller than any
she had seen during her promenade, She was
a lovely little creature of the pure Canadian
type, a dainty, glowing blonde, fragile and
splritual looking, but rounded and monlded to
@ perfect symmetry. The blonde bair was
bronze but where the light touched it; the eyes
decply blue, with the archest lights flickering
in them, or wells of deepest teuderuess, as oc-
casion required. There were the nierest
shadows of dimples playing round her mouth,
and on the upper lip, to the left, was a Jut
black mole about the size of the bead of a pin,
and which Cecil regarded as a treasuro beyond
all price, for if anything could have heightened
the lucld pearl and rose of her matchless skin,
that mole was decidedly the thing, She was
one of those daintily ¢ fast” girls of the poriod
who can venture npon doivg almost anyihing,
conlilent of tripping ot of evon a shadow of
reprouch with the most bewitching alr of jnno.
cence, and supremely blest in aever s1uaing
against the ¢ proprieties? ungracefetly,  Fhe
men raved about her, tung as many bouquets
under her kKid  botlines” ug though she were
Patti or Nilsson, lost inesiculuvle amoants of
Jeuvin's gloves Lo her {u insane betv, and filled
her music-rack witi new musie, with which
sho chairmed their rividg in jer melting little
vojee, Lint was just lond enoigh to bo confiden-
tinily audivie W some Linppy wight turning the
pages for ler in a shaduwy corner of the draw-
ing-room.

shoe was ene of the fortunate few who re-

tained alike Lthe fvor of the miiitary and civi-
Lian partis, und dispeused her smiles with great
exacthess belween the red eoats and the olack
coats. It Licutenant Prancer nad the privilege
of «sitting out” a quadrilie with her 1 some
ghudy retreul In & conserveiory or Beavily-
draped bow window, young Briefless was pr«:_t:y
cortatn to whirt her off in the neat gilop alter
supped, 80 shio Kopt the balauce preily well

polseds She made it a point to be «engaged "
10 & new man every six months or so, and
Archle Frager was her ninth viotim. Him she
had made up her mind to marry if *she conld
not do better,” and as Mr. Denville was “better”
financially, she was spreading a net as flue as
those Invisible cobwebs most fatal to fiydom for
his eapture.

* What, may I ask, is your friend guilty of to
call such a oomplaint from you ?” said Mr. Den-
ville.

He was a good fellow, and if any one had
called bim a « flirt” he would have been in a
very honest rage; but he had melting black
eyes, & deep baritone voice, and a dangerous
babit of acoenting personal pronouns and quot-
Ing Tennyson, Ho was deeply in love with Olla
Frazer, but as he glanced down into Cecil’s face,
one would have thought his happiness was de-
pendent on her smiles alone.

Cecil flashed a tiny smile and graclous bow
to a group of young officers on the opposite side
of tho street, and then sighed slightly.

“It’s so provoking,” she said, «I quite
reckoned on taking Olla with us to-night to the
Calico ball. Every ono 1s to be there, and
though sho had promised to be in Toronto to-
day, here she writes me not to expect her for
an indefinite period. Too bad, isn’t it

“ 1 suppose 80,” returned Mr. Denville, with
an air of supreme inditference that delighted
Cecil, who was far from guessing what the effort
of self-control cost him. « You will show to-
night, of course, Miss Berirand. Do give me
the first galop, please.”

“Oh, of course, mamma, Linda and I are
going; but as to the first galop, I'm so sorry,
but—"

“Exactly ! engaged, of ocourse ; well, tell me
at what hour of the evening I may approach
Your throne.”

“You may have the first slow wallz after
supper; my card is full up to that.”

‘“Thanks. I shan’t require to ‘make a note
of it,’ like the famous Captain Cuttle, I assure
you, Miss Bertrand.”

Cecil smiled sweetly, The compliment she
understood, but whether Captain Cuttle was a
nautical contemporary of Confuscius, or an offt-
cer in the new regiment ordered to Toronto, she
was in total ignorance, as herliterary researches
extended not beyond the monthly fashions and
the SBunday lessons in church. Wheu conver-
sation came dangerously near the sunken reefs
and shifting sands of lterature, it was droll to
observe how skilfully she «tacked” until she
caught a favoring gale in her rogy sails, and
danced lightly away on the foam of ilirtation
from the uncanny neighborhood, it only, in her
eslimation, for strong-minded sirens of an un.
certain age, in spectacles and some one else’s
chignons, certainly not for a creature who look-
ed as though she had just stepped daintily out
one of Watteau’s artisicial Arcadias, or floated
on butterfly wings from some fairy-land where
the forests were of myrtle and roses, and the
chief end of woman was to dance and do “shop-
ping” after some Colestial fashion, or scateh”
the most eligible Falry Prince of the season.

¢ Olla says,” she 8satd, dashing into couversa-
tlon, lest Denville, who Wwas rather literary,
should talk ¢ books,” «that she does not like to
leave bhome until her brother's return from—
what’s the nameof the placo—Man-somethxng
or other.”

 Manitoba,” suggested Denville.

«“It’s islands,” gald Miss Bertrand ; ¢but the
name doesn’t sound quite right,”

¢« Mapitoulln, up beyond the Georglah Bay.”

“Oh, that’s it, thank you. Do you know
Captain Frazer had a most romantic adventure
up there! Got shot by an Indian with an
arrow. It was 50 nice it wasn't a gun, because,
of course, it couldn’t be so dangerous, aud it’s so
much more common, and there Was something
about a young woman in jt.»

¢« Oh!” said Mr, Denville thoughtfully, with a
sudden lightening of his face, «that is Olla’z
reason for postponing her visit, 13 1t

He called her Olia in u tone that was unmis-
takable to Miss Bertrand’s prectised ears, and
she bhastened to add:

#I think dear Olls has some other reason for
not caring to come to Toronto just now. Do
you know young Armor of Montreal 2

“Slightly. What of him, pray ™

Cecil laughed and blushed prettily, toyed
with the tassel of her glove, and turned away
her face ever so little from her companion, who
wad wiatching ber with darkening brow, and
eyes full of the shadow of her coming words,

¢ I am to be bride’s-maid in the spring,” sho
said, laughing merrily, “and I do 8o enjoy tiie
idea. Do you know I never was one before, and
& wodding is such jolly fuu; dout you thiuk
02"

“No,” sald Mr. Denville, with o countenance
worthy of Othelio, « I must say auw revoir, 1
have some bus.ajess up town,”

»Dou'v forger to-night,” sald Cecll, glving
him her soft litile hand, and smwiling up ia his
face dangerously,

Deaville strutted away with his nose fn the
alr and his howrt ke air oid red sandstoue
under his unoxceptional wuistcont. e loathed
the smiiling, rustling, bowing crowd he wended
his wuy through, and, like Mr. Longfellow’s
very uncomioriable {riend in the light wilet of
bolcs,— *

* Hateful to him were meu,

The sunligat haterul!”
Ha! he had been trited with, his heart had
i buay ripped up by g raighless coquette whose
: 8by smilos had meant nothing! He had—but
i was there o remedy 2 Hope, the dulcet char-

; Wwel ! suughi W murmur in bis eur, bul Rewson

gave such loud denial that Hope, fragile child of
mist and sun, faded ang died. Heo glared
straight ahead, and thought grimly of «La
Trappe,” of Peter the Hermit, of St. Senamis,
of Robinson Crusoe, of some land where women,
and consequently falsehood, were unknown, of
sulclde as fashionablo amongst, the Japanese,
and then he pulled up the fiying stoeds of wrath
and despair that wero running away with him,
and becume mnjestic and philosophie, and po-
litely cynical for a little. Ho siniled loftily at
bis burst of rage and pain, and asked himself,
“Was there o woman worth a second thought
on the face of the earth?” and he answered,
“Not one” with infinite readinesg; and then
he was in the middle of the whirlpool of disap-
pointment and lacerated nifection again, tossed
to and fro as madly as ever, and feeling curi-
ously stunned and bruised and Hght-headed, In
this mood he turned into a bilijard saloon ofl
Yonge Street, much frequented by the upper
tendom of Toronto, and found a number of men
there he knew, with three or fouroflicers, young
fellows possessed of fine animal spirits and il-
limitable ideas on tho subject of «ehaff,”

“ Hllloa ! Denville, so you're ontercd for the
Bertrand,” shouted Lieutenant Prancer, as Den-
villo walked up to the table. [ gay, old fellow,
13 it your cue to eut Frazer out in that quarter?
Confound that ball! say I”

The Lieutenant missed his stroke, and swore
gently for a minute or two.

“You'd better leave that game alone,” sald
another. ¢« Archie Frazer is a Tartar, I tell you,
once he's roused,”

“ What are you talking such nonsense for 2"
said Denville angrily. « Miss Bertrand is a
mere acquaintance. Be good enough to leave
her name out of our dlscussions,”

“As if we didn’t meet you as spooney as
Romeo and Juliet,” crled Ensign Spooner, «not
twenty minutes ago! But it's fin contre Jin
there, let mo tell you, my boy, if flirtlng’s your
ticket.”

Eunsign S8pooner, in complexion and physique,
bore a startling resemblanco to tho coples of
humanity in gingerbread sold by elderly ladles
under the peaceful shade of calico umbrellas at
falrs and street corners, and chastely decorated
with gilding. Aunimmense eye-glass went about
with him, with which he was ever engaged in
a spirited but fruitless struggla to make it stick
in his eye with the proper;air (his eye was like
the curront optics gracing the befors-mentioned
works of culinary art), and the glass invariably
remained master of the fleld.

Deuville cast a withering look at the Ensign.
He turned to Prancer,

“Come,” he sald,  will you play ?”

“Tbanke, no more just now,” sald Prancer;
and then, lowering his voice a little, ¢« regularly
cleaned out by that fellow with his chin [n a
black muff. You should see him play.”

“Who is he,” sald Denville, turning and look-
ing at the man indicated by a slight nod of
Prancer’s head.

“Don’t know, I'm sure,” returned the Lieu-
tenant, yawning dismally. ¢ Going to the Calico
affuir to-night 7’

‘“Yes, and after that all you fellows come
back with me to the Rossin, and we'll have a
champagne supper in my rooms.”

“Thanks.” The Lieutenant drew out his
watch, “I must be off to old Bluebell's to
order a bouquet for La Bertrand for to-night,
8he lives such a deuce of a way out of town that
Pll just have time to canter out there and back
before dinner, Adiv, mio amico,” and with a
wave of his hand Lieutenant Prancer took leave
of the company, and was quickly followed by
Spovner and the other otticer, a ponderous
young man with a red head, and an upper lp
projecting llke & bracket.

The room wus nearly deserted, and Denville
walked up and down once or twice impatiently.
He would have given a thousand dollars for
some meaus of drowning rewmembrance of Olla’s
decelt, even for g momwmeunt, for each instant the
memory was becomiug 1more intolerable to
him. Once or twice he felt tem Pbled to rush to
some bar-room and drowu all thought in wine,
but he was not a weak man, and rejected the
idea the instant 1t formed Itself In his mind,
Ho had, as the French term it, oo mucir * re.
spect of hlinself In the presence of Limself” to
veuture ol such a debaslng expedient, the last
and ruinous resort of u coward.

“The man with his chly in the mufl,” gy
Prancer had happily described him, stod byan
empty table, knocking the palls about in an
idle, desultory fashion, but with a stylo and
skill that would have delighted Dion. He was
o tall, stalwart-looking mun, with u face brouzed
almost to the hue of that of an Indian, jot
black hair and lminense beard and whiskers,
flowlug in an ebou tide oy pig chest. Hu suun-
tered quletly round ihg table, glancing occa~
stonally ut Denville, and exchanging & word or
two with the Lillard marker, In his present
veln, Deuville was on the gu; yipe for something,
no muatter how tritling, to distract his attention,
and after standing for a fow moments, watch-
ing the skilful curomis mady, by tho stranger, he
approachod the Lable, aud, after 4 remurle or
two, proposod & game, to which the other
readily asseunted. On the stranger’s proposal,
they played wmerely for « lubles,” 454 though his
play was fur superior 1o thut of Denville's, the lat-
; ler soon saw that iy opponent wuy not giving

his undivided uttention to the game. He scem-
ed greatly moro inclined to talk than play, and,

& rather uncommou gift, he spake well, He
bad a trite fashion of moulding iy sentences
and & clear, low, Incisive Voice, that droppeli
every word HKe the sineto vart Sreake of o hen

jou the val,  He bad seon a great deul, and drew | direction cut vit,
.

maore than one short, grim langh from Denville
by a droll aneedote or two of his personal ex-
perience of the gaming tablea of Homburg and
Buden, and the rouge-et-noir of Paris. An
hour’s conversation with him left Denvilla
under the impression that his companion was a
gentleman by birth and education, possibly a
rous and blackleg by profession, certainly un-
troubled by too dainty & code of honor, a
thougnt eynical, cne who concealed strong and
long claws under pattes dg velours of conven-
tional refinement; in fact, a man with whom
parents would hardly care for their sons to as-
soclate, 1o won of course, fur Denville played
only a tolerable gama at tho best, and findirg
that he also was staying at tho Rossin House,
Denville and he strolled slowly thither in comne
pany, as dinner hour was approachiny. As
they turned a corner, into a quiet but
fashionable thoroughfare, a pretty litlio «bit,”
inart parlanes, et their eyes. A light sprinyg
wagon, freshly painted green, and drawn by the
most demure, roundest and brownest cob that
ever trotted between tho shafts of a vehiclo.
Tho eart was a moving bank of bloom and
emerald foliag:, scarlet geraninmes, rose canmce
Has, oleanders, roses wagging their luxuriant
heads In tho breeze, fuschias vibrating their
graceful bells of scarlet and purple, every blos-
som that the skill of a florist could force to blooin
at that season, and great plumes of ferns wave
Ing over all. A pretty, sort-eyed girl was stand.
ing on the step of a florist’s shop, watching
the wagon move away, and she moved asids .4
Denville drew his companion into the store, an:d
walked behind the marble counter, flecked hero
and there with scarlet petals blown from Lhy
plants in the window.

* What can I do for you, sir?” she sald, as
the young man looked round the dainty bower
of this mercantile I'lora.

“ You make up bouquets here, of course,” ho
sald, while the stranger looked oi with ainuscd
interest in his dark eyes.

“Ob, certainly,” she said, smiling, She was
very pretty, and smiles becamo her. A great
damask rose In & hanging basket touched her
Jetty halr, and an oleander tree behind her
tossed a fountain of pink blossoms above her
head,

“I wish you to make me up a bouquet fur a
lady for the Calico ball to-night,” said Denville,
impatiently tapping the marble sk with his
cane, for he feit thut ho was doing a foulisi
thing, «Make it as large and as brilliang and
as expensive as you possibly can,” he added,

“For a brunette, then, of course, sir?” sald
Flora suggestively.

“Not at all; the lady is a small blonde, but
funey she doesn’t care much about towers uie
less they cost a great deu!.”

“Kor a blonde, [ should recommend white
cameliag, a spray or two of scarlet geTae
nium, cape jessamine, dapbne and tube-ruses,
Bhall I also send for ths coidure? Flowors
will be mostly worn this evening withthe calico
toilettes.”

“Oh, certainly. Can you send them tv the
house of the lady 2 ]

«“The boy has just driven fowers for the ee
coration of the tables to the hall, but on jis ree
turn he shall take thewm right a#ay. The uawo,
Please ?”

¢ Miss Cecil Bertrand, at Maplo Villa, a little
beyond the Asylum. Be kind enough o place
this with them.”

Ho tore a leaf out of his note-book, and wrote
in peneil, « With Mr, Denvilie’s coupliments,”
and handed-it to Flors, who read it with @ litvle
twitching of her cherry lips,

«“L wonder who Ly Is,” she mused, as sheo
slipped tho crisp notes be had banded w her
intv the dainty rosewood til;  «rich, that's
plain,  Thav's the sixth bouquet I miule up Lue
day for that littio minx, She's sufe Lo wear s
though, for it cost the most.  Woirt thut Prua-
cer by in w jolly rage”

Miss Flora cante in for curious little bits of
the great drama played by the puppets of the
Paphian boy, n her leary bower on ths busy
street,

The stranger stood in the hall of the Russin
looking after Denville as he disappearcd 0 Lus
rooms o prepare for dinner,

“I think I seo my Way to something I want,”
he said; “but I must be careful. Welt! I osele
dow am avything but that, and yet how Kaig
has gone against me of Lite. Patienzs, mio
amico,”

* What say, sah ?” said a waiter skippivg up,
with a napiiu dangling from his sabie Hugers,

“I gsay bring mo a sherry-cobbicr w0 wy
foom, and W-day's paper, and ba quick, wmy
friend.”

“Cern’ly, sah, Jim1} sherry-cobbler and
paper 10 No, 8. Nico gemmaun No. 3! Guolly!
whut & beard he got. Wunner whar ho cuwa
from,”

—

CHAPTER XI,
WINONA'S RETURXN.

Mr. Murphy bounded from his knees, and,
with the spring of a grass-hopper, bounded {o-
wurds the back-door. Of alj tho powers of
earth arrayed, rank and tile, aguinst him, his
Milesian hear{ knew not fear, but the appear-
ance of Winonws « Feteh,” heralded by sueh
teipestuous turmotl, opened the flood-gates of
superstitious terror, und with a « whoopo" of ex-
ceoding mental anguish, he sought safety in
tlight.  Mrs, Harty bad tuken the precaution of
fustenlng the lateh with a cord early in the
cvening, and Mike found pjy retread in that
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4% 111xo's back, and, confused by the turmol, was
£ rushing up and down tho browl expanss of his

Fuarvanr 1, 1873,

99

bos
EreTTTrey

Ho- kicked the door viclently, roaring ia o
vo}'oo thatopt-howied tho tempoats .

iLet mo out, yar soyls, lot ma. oul (or tho
lova qf glopy!  Ochl mo shirt’s burnin’ into
holes on mo back wid tho cyes of hor! Biand
betane us, Caplin dear, and spake her fuir.
11's yorselt has the larnin’, an’ sure wa.. i thoy'ro
& corp 1v's only the Latln thoy mind, De pro-
Jundi3 osoulum, an' got out wid yol”

1 Leave gq of that yowling,” roared aut Joo

% “Tu1s(t an’ bave tho oyo-balls ov me molted

“ ¢lano out? en't bor oyes scrupin’ the flosh ov
*“mo this mihnit ltke red-bot claws. Capiin,
.. Captin, out wid the Latlnity, or wo'so lost eo-
AF thiroly.”

Ar. Murphy was not allogether tho slave of
P tmagination, Ths squirrel kad dropped in an
? ngony of toarror from his oyrie on tho raftor to

P shoalders, making froo uso of his sharpolaira to
§ tho exttomo detriment of the ioon acd epider-

¥ mit ol tho latter.

®  u)fike,” criod Archia Frazor, in a volco that
_raog like & clarlon, #look! soo who Winona has
brought to nx.  Ob, mao, look round !”

‘Thore wag such & thrill of Joy In the young
officer’s volee that Miko was encourngod to turn
his terror-strickon countenance over his shoul.
. ;!cttéh.mu' howover, olutehing tho unylclding

a
f  The onfrancs door hnd olosed with o loud
erash, and Winona stood 1n the fall blaze of the

¥ fre-lght, watohing Miko with eyos thet sclntil-

1ated 1o tho rod glow, tho loaping scariot touch-
fug tho rich bronzoe of bor lofty face, and find-
ing a dead refloction in the masses of dripping
cbon biair that hung dankly to her knces, Ono

A rounded arm supported a rifio ovor her ahoul-

dor, the other was olagped closely round tho
form of Androsiz. Howard, who, nearly un-
consclous, lonnt agalnst ths vigorous form of
[ tho Indlan girl, the clear outllnes of her marblo

featares sharply defined ngalnst tho dark figure
of hor oompanion. The garmonts of both the

T gitls wore rent and torn, and Androyin’adelicato

fuet were bruised and blooding, XHer head was
unocovored, and the dasky gold of hor hair,
clinging to her whito throat and shoulders in
damp, uncurled masses, canght rod pencllilags
of lUght from the fire. Her garments, soddon
with ralp, clung to ler Umbs, and her large
©y'03 wers half-opon and glaxed Iike thoss of a
corpsc. Instead of belng roassured by the ap-
poaranos of his boloved Miss Drosis, Miko's
terror was exactly donbled, but, fortunataly, its
effbcls now wero timply thoso of completo
yaralysis, and, his stout logs giving way uader
him, he siipped to tho flowr in a sitting posture,
proppod up agalast the door, bt ¢yes as round
a1 dbuttons, and fixed on the lttle group withan
unwinking steadiness that threatened o foroo
theom from thelr sotkota,

A wooden bench ran along tho vralt bssido
tho firo-place, and without & word Archle took
Amirosla from tho Indlan gir), and carried her

| towards It; bot Mrs. Harty, rocovered from hor

pants, pushod a low, cushtonod Tocker bafore
tho diroel warmth of tho fire, 2nd bads him
pluoe hoe In it, as sho began to show slight digns
of returning animation,

Winona advancoed with har unmal gupnle, ma-
Jestic, notseloss troad to tho hioarth, and teaning
with élasped handson -the riCe, watched Afrs.

B Harty and Sally, who hed recovercd Almost 1n-

stantly from hor Drief awoon, as they bosiod
theraselves abont Androsi, wringing ths water
from her halr and clothes, and issning shrill
directions to hoaess Joo to pilo on mors wood
ant 4kecp hissolf out of & body’s way."

The honest fellow war so absordod 1n staring
&¢ Winons that ho waz foamd to be Quits Im-
pervioan to lingudl remonstrances, and, to keop
Nim at all »oat of the road,” as Mrs. Harty ox-
prossed 1t, the good woman was fxin 10 resort i
free ase of hor stout clbows, and Joo wzs hos-
tled hithes and thither, baing appsountly quite
éuiblt to femove his eyos from the lodixn

The wals: was ronoing in iittle streama from
E Der balr and clothing, and lsy io the tiny hol-
juws of Lo roughly-hewa hearthstone, ke pools
of blaod $a the rich red light, ang, from the
shadow of her frlling night of hair, her large
eyos barned wilh a smowidering hoat and aro
ks tho roflcotlon of aconfiagration onthsdsrk
¥ tarnsofa wlldorness on & moonioxs midnight. 8ho

R stood volotless, her blask shadow flickoring vast
B zud spootnally aLrumm tho floor and whiteswashnl

wall, o statne of broaze such &3 {$ 13zionointhe
powes of the Indian to beoomne, motionlsss na
thoagh scolpiarncd Gom omo Arm and dosky elld.
1es sloads guze wrs fizcd on the pallld faoce of
her fusiorsister, calning a falot roso ia the
waratt of the apartment.
P Archie stood loaning oa the back of ond of
ths heavy wooden clars, with all & man's In-
oRpually for sasistiog in such an emergency, his
eyas also fagtened oa the lovely fadeshiaingoat
frun {hs soarlet fannel caslitod festoned (o the
Lmek of tho rookor Iike s0ms raTo GO trased
1n linse of perfect, pallid beauty by 500 master-

‘Tho tnoment had not yet srrived for explana-
Uoux to be sither given o damanded, thoggh It
mumt 5o confossed hls soul burned with impas
tonos for light 10 evolve from the mystecy of
§ thezadden appearance of the two gitls,

o folt & heary bund s owhis arm, and
looked up to find Joe al his side, xUU eyelng
Winooa, 10 whom ha dinroted Archie’s atien-
Uon'in & gutiaral whispers
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slung 1o ber wvampum. I'm bet, that's atl,

and .- . N A N

Archio glanced at Winona and bacle at Jos.

=) s06 sho's got n bunoh of diriy-tonking
horse-baic siung to heor belt,” ho sald, #but
what ol tbag "

Joo drew bis brown foro-fingor in a olrele
round tho top of his grizzied hvad with a slow
goatnro of great significance.

« 'm darned, an' blowod, an® busted,” he
whiaporcd, ‘¢ of 't'aln't n sCELr. Whar upon
alrih hov thp young catamount mado the ralse
on 1"

“En! What?” ctiod Archle In very natural
jsmny, #iwhat are you talking such robblsh
for, Joe ™

 You hot Iain't,” responded Joo confifontly
“1t's a scelp, an' fresh ratssd. or I neverseed or
teched ono wwhon 1 qar a youngstar on tho
Racky Mounta|ns.”

“Yes,” saldl Winonna, spraking suddonly 1n
Engitish avd turniog hor groat oycs slowly oa
1o two moun; *yes, behold, 1t 1s the scalp of
tho enemy of my slstor, ths sealp of the lover
of my sister. Io foll but two suns ago undor
the hand of \WWinona. The leaves rustlo on tho
body of Huwk-0ye! Tho crows clamor in tho
alr abovo Lim §

She showed her white toeth in o dazzling
smito of triumph; but reading the expreasion of
horror in the conntenances of her listcners, sho
darkened Into added gloom, twith a touch of
lofly scorn in i, as she looked at thom.

Audrosia turned her brighton!ng eyes on hor
fostor-sister, and held out her arms to her ap-
poalingly. Tao latter understood thio signig-
caace of the gesture, and, compressing her lips,
tora tho ghastly rellc from her belt, and gusg it
upon tho crimson cavern of tho gre.

«Jt s donol” sho sald, «Winona kept it but
to shotr that her tonguo was not tho tonguo of
allar®

Androsia’s face flushed tith joy as thio Qames
lickod up tha jast Abre of tho gcalp, bu! the {n-
bred {nstincts of tho Indian glrl had beon fully
arousod, and shio starod twith sullen regrot at
the vanishing trophy she had sacrificed to tho
wishes of Androsia.

Angdrosia Jookod ronnd her as ono awakening
from & droam, and, with a scdden yoll of joy,
Mr. Xurpby bounded from his sitting postare
and exocuted what her Majasty of glorious me-
mory, Ellzabeth of England, was woant to do-
scribo as 2 a morrlo veite.”

¢ QOch, be japers! {U's herself it {x, an’ no
speclither, at atl, atall. Miss Drosia, acushis, it's
moe heary's broko wid joy to sco Fo, an' it's
monded it'll bo suro if yez can only say that
it's not tho wlady of Hawk-oyoyo bo. Winona,
yer sowl, s7hin war it yo plcked off the honest
ginloman 80 party ¢ An’ how oem it ho kep
oz 30 3nug, an’ 80 menny oul afiher yoz for this
two months an’ more "

Wigoas tarned on the exeited Alr. Mcrphy
and looked at bim.

« An' besides,” ojaculated Aiks, retiring sud-
donly, «it’s dead ¥ seod yo mesolf, an’ Capln
Frazer hore! Ob, begorrs, 1s it come for o
dacens barreln’ ge are, afther all”

Mr. Marphy rotreated suddenly to the other
slda of tho chair oooupied by Androsia, as his
saperstitions terrors revived, and in cxprossive
pantomime besoought of Archio 10 quostion tho
sapposod ¢ fotch;” but anxtous ss Archle was
todo 80, ho ooukl not halp agreeing with Mrs
Harty that Avdrosia should at oncs bo placed
in bed, as shs appearcd atterly exhaustad and
Incapadle of attering a word. Under tis good
woman's directions, he earriod herintosn Snaer
Toom, and, laying hor on ths clean patchwark
ooverad dbed, stolo oat azala, leaving bet to the
kindly ministratlons of Sally and hor mother,

Ho fbound Winona wringing the hoavy masses
of hor kalr, and drylog ber doeskin tonle at tho
fre, watched by Joe from the midst of a cloud
of blae tobacoo snoke, and by Mike, who, ap-
parcntly, was slowly regalniog sonfidence, from
2 shadowy rooems bohind tho glittsriog dresser,
frora whivu he peered caatioasly at tho dosky
foxm and boantifal fxoo of his former po. and
protégé, bat who, cow wrapped i gloomy
musinge, seomed anounsclous of his presence.
8he tarnod abruplly and faoed Archie s his
lizht slep sounded on Lho boards, and hor dark
ey roved 1nquisitirely over bLis oo and figure,
hoth of which bore traoos of his recent sovoro
fllness. Afiko ceme cautiomlly from his jaur,
and pizoed hlmsolf near Captaln Frazer, who,
with a oordlal graoe, puzhed the rockor towards
Winona.

« §it down,” be ssld peatly; « yougeem greats
1y fatigued. AMike, put down more Wood
growa colder evary momont.”

80 ocortaln bad ha bsen of Winoda's death
{bat it sgemed & curloas dream, her dark pro-
sgnce ia that homols room; and hls voleo
sounded unfamlliar to himsalf &8 he ultcrod
these commonupiaoce words to ong, the mysley
of whose sppaaraace amoamt ths Uvidz was
yet unoxplained. Up to this momant ha Lad
had no lolsure to feel anyihing bat tho pleasare
of the rerionation «f Androsia, but now thers
=KL A PAnSd, and other omotions Ollod his heart.
He did not now woxder 50 rTauch at Mike's Qls-
play of wrTor, 1or dosnlie educalion nud a toles
+zble sliare Of common gonse, he was conscious
of a Xind of meuwal shivdr as b tooked at the

walrd beauty of the dmky coxutenancs bauod- |

1ag ovet tho lamo. Thers was peofound silonce
1o the room, daring which shs keoemed t0 read
hisinnes son! with hoer stern eyes. Her facs
roliaxed &3 sbe lookad at him, and wilh a smlle

she zauk wosly 100 1he low chalr, DI any !

4oubls as $0 hor earthly condliiad remala In
Mike's 10103, Bar Grst wWords Qlapelled Jhem ay

“CornabucYsl  Cap'a, otk al what abe’s gob | ofde id oz €T

1 Wof€1y Tei tho Wabdy ¥

orow
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T a Food,';- l;;o sald.
Winonn {s llke the wol

Joe's pipo smashall af 1t Toll to’ '3; ﬁ‘fﬂﬂﬂ"l.
and mless time thiu 1L tikod o 're o upd
pinoed botare the hAr-mtishibd gint cold maat
and broad 1o abindance, wifti 114 lacon', dut
hearty oxtlamation, « Pitah fh.? .

With 6very mionihfut tho 5}1’\ dovonred, in
the manner gFone'irho had nexrly died of lnok
of food, Mike drow a paco hoHrer, eyeltiz her
at length, she concluded her ropast, lio rushbdd
up anj took her long, sieudor hand in his brown,
hialry pavw. .

« Shursit’s the wholgsome, comfortablo apnpe.
tite ye have, nouslila, the heaveis Ho pralsed
far that samo! an’ (¢ wero Lothér than bell,
bnok ar canulo to gab thd catld pork golp® into
that purty mouth of yer own, me darlint!
8huroe 1U's yer ov™) ghost I wor afther takin’ yo
for, ma coloon d'lias. Tho divil o wan ov me
bud aid.*

Winona smiled gravoly, and scemed plensed
at Mike's evidont Joy at hor restoraflon; hut
:uddonly sha started and looked searchlngly at

hiim.

«TId Wawk-cye uttar the words of truth ¢ He
shricked it In tho ear of Winona thal the father
of her whito sister had Journeyed to the hunte
tng-zrounds of tho spirits of hils people.”

% The truth It twar, honey,"” responded Mike,
much affvetod, ¢ Thim hands,’” and ho extend-
od bis brawny paws, “natlcd him down {n as
comlortablo an’ tidy a coffin as yo'd caro Lo sac,
aod Inid the dalsy qullt over him, bls sowl to
glory an' his namo to graco! DBud how jn tho
name of wondor did 30 como across Miss Drosia
an’ that owdaclous haython wiggler, Hawlk-
U"O?"

A terrible light leapagd like a faming sword
from the dusk eyas, aad inzpirod by tho memory
of hor dangers, Wloona rose, tall and divinely
terrible, as somo darke avenging power. 1ler
form seemod actunaly to dilate and becomo
shadowy in Its outline.

# Inwardly brighteniag

With suflen hoat,
As s storan-tloud Jurid with lightaing.”

Her cxplanations we must leavs for another
chapler.

(T'0 be conlinued.)

THE QUIDBURY MYSTERY.

DY JUDGE CLARK.

Quidbury waz a dall place befors it had two
nowspopers in . But when the Cudgel of Pro-
greaz shisd ts castor into the ring, and the
Weekly Prodder squsred off respcnsively next
door, things took a moro lively turn.

Swashor ofthe Cudgel wasabdluf, portly, ball-
dogglsh looking man, whose grizzied wig bore
ovidanos of tho frosts of somo Oty winters. He
had a2 good head, Phronology said, but Phro-
nology doosn’t always know tho difforence bo-
twoan brains and rickets. Whether he woro
groon goggles fos woak eycs, or to hido s.rabls.
mur, was nobody’s basiness bat his own.

Prickle of the Prodder, 1n porson, was his rl-
<al's opposite. Ho wes loan, laak, and wiry ;
had light sotrel hair, worn closo creppod, and
lookoed & triflo younger than the other.

Both camo to Qulddnry strangers, and about
tho same Ume. Prickle bought tho WFllage

| cutchsap. 8waaher brought his materisls with
HHow two papers onild thriva whero oae had
| starved wasw rblsm cantiota people shook
{ thalr hrads over Bat such had not clotsly
‘ studled tho groat 1aw of cempolition, the force
whieb maknas the warld move. It was not an-
143 the Cudge! snd tho Prodder had espoasced
 opparite sidos af evary quostion, moral, social,
| and politieal, dixcassing them with an ferimo-
! niour Borcencas unexamplod 1n journalisitc war.
| fare, and poaple Bad begun o take and road
{ tho papors, much as they wonld have stopped to
!look on at o fight, that the fogles of Quldbarsy
! bezab 10 800 how twonewsvapers might dabote
I ter than ona.
1 Thoero Is Dot much veutrality {n homan na.

| realiy {adlfferent, or on whith we can witnossa

{heatled controversy withont taking sides. Xhave '

t known a couple of Tien punch oach othor’s hoads
Soyer & thooty {n metaphysics, and snocther
1ooaple oomo to blows over a csuine combat
iwhcn nolther ownod either ofthe oars,

Human naturey, 1o Quidbnry, was theaverazo
fariicls. It only nseded stitring up, and that it
sgot.  Thetwoaoditors were very ovealy matchxl
1 What they lackod in argument they mads up
i by bospatlering sach other, They oven went
;tho length of kicking up oas another’s ances.
' tral dast; Swasheraversing thatl Pricklswgroat-
| grandfathor’s socond cousin by marviage had
| bean oculvad into anothor If not o better workl
o2 the personal fntrodnction of J. Ketch, Eog.,
{ and Prickle rolorting that Swasher's Ralfaunt'a-

unclo bad been croppad as & hotaasthlet. Ty
nataral rosult fullowed, Quidbary was tslded
iato two partiee. A foll conrus of the adalt po-
puiation might havo baen made from tho ri-
{val subscciplion lste. Both padliabers pat
; moagy In 1halr pookeln. And more than ong
O3S 2 weadl, aud DAlLRY oboufrel belween

proceedings with axqulsita ploasure, and when,’

Caekler, whote propristor, after & yoAr's oxpera
l ionoe trylng to ploass overybody, taking hispay |
{n approved dountry prodace, wes nady o scli I

G — = —
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PO -
o Winpng is hungry. | those who hnd boon fast (ricnds before becom.
fromd s bl o' '

1 PR oL the Cudget nnil the Prodder.

" U'ti0 \YEnddy WasHow the promoters of so many
brolls themselvos cacaped culdsion. Theeaus
1 and Qéfancos oiiough Woro oxchangs xd botworn
them,” Whoh Swasher hinted, with deltonte
{rony, 6t a corlain nntural amatty betroon b
cotdinporary’s citlclo and & horsc~whip, promi-
winls, 670 lohg, to glve a pubilic demanstrationaf
ths frdt, he ‘of the Proddir retorted that tho
pot-valiant swaggerer uoxt door had better
lsirn {o spoll nblo A'st. Bat next dsy, when
Swasher paraded tho streots, armed with o slx-
foot cart-wiilp, secking his advorsary high and
lot\r, tho 'Intierwraa nowhere to Lo seon ; and
the day after that, wlion Pricklo took tho war-
‘path, dDmndishing o dbludgeon ke a weavor's
bsam, nnd varlously evoking his foo to thodire-
ful conflict, to orst herolc Bwasher camo not,
but made dofault. It was a strangs cireum.
stance that ttro meh, 80 cager to oncounter,
should 20 long continto next door notghbars,and
not only nover moet, but nover both be visible
nt once. Nevortheless timid people predicted
sanguinary consoquences, if tho two over did
como together.

Affalrs eamoe to a crisis tragic cnough at
last. On the Evo of nloealelection A sub-com-
mittee-man ran up to Sweasher’s sanctum to
urgo the 1xsuo of an extra, exposing some nowly
discovored plot of the onemy.

Bursting (nto the rooin withont knoeking, the
mub-committce-man wwas astonished at finding
himsolf, not in the presence of tho portly edi.
tor of tho Cudgel, but in that of tho gawat pro-
prictor of tho Prodder, in hisshirtslicoves, wash.
ing his bloody hands in Swasher's basig, acon.
plous crimson pool an tho fooradding tothe hor-
ror of tho scene !

# Munlor I" shouted the snb-committes~-man.

AMon rushed in, wild with exclitement. Prickle,
overwhelmod, exbibited all tho confusion of
suddenly deteeted guilt. He stammered o few
jncoberent wornds, Lut ossared no cxplanation
of the damning clrcumstances. An officor was
called, who hurrixd him off, baroly in timo to
prevent the ingietion of summary vengeance
of which ominous mutierings bogan to be
heard.

A deep mystery onshrouded tho affalr. Days
passed, and 20 sign of the body could be found,
Swasher had laat been seen going intotits oftice
afow mlnutes hefore tho sab-commiitec-man
conternd it.  That ho had never gone oat alive
! watanly ton apparert.  Bat how tvn hundret
! and o1d pounds nf earpee could have dren made
! atway with so suddenly, leaving not a traco be.
| hinf was g quory oaly darkencd by discuxsion,

T appeared for Pricklo at his examination.
! The cace ngalnst hiim was black cnough. H-
| wwas clthor gnable o= unwliing 1o give any ov-
planation of tho facts. In our privato consult-
ations he gave ovasive answors. J did the hret
! T eould, making the most of the non-discovery
! of the bady. Bat the elrcamstiancss were avern
wieiming. Pricklo’s nnexplainod presence in
tho private office of his cnemy, the lalier’s dix
! appsaranco, the conditlon of the prisouer's
baads, the poolon tho floor, a portion of whirh
had becn earefully analyzed by a rixing young
i doctar, who prannnnesd It baman blond, and
! discoursed so fippantly of Abrino aod albumen
‘nnd carpuselas that 1t was casy to 8a¢ bo koew
! what hg was talking ahaot — A%t mmhiac) to
| tssipate cvery remalcing scroplo touching tho
| prisonsr’s gnilt, and thase who had hasttabe]
| bafors ngw falt constralued 10 Jola in the gene-
{ ral vordtet.
: The msegistrate wasaboat (o xigd the fGaal
commitment, when tho prisoanor fosc aader
'gmr. cxcitemoent.
« Thls {s .all }nfernal nonsenso ® bo 0%
claimod.

© Slicoce I admonjshed His Honar.

© I teil yon Swashar's ro moro dead than 1
am,” peraistod the prisoner.

« Provo that, and it will sace Foa a worid of
4rondle,” remiacked Lhe 8qaire Aryiy.

v Send mo to his office and I'll Qo i4,° said
Prickie” -

Tho propoxal secemod roasomable. Tho ao-
cased was condacted, andor a strong guard, W
his late rival’s saactamn.

@ Atlow rae to cator alone,” ha said, « soa
jcan watch the door and windowwn."

IWith some demurriag tho request ®as grant-
od.

Prickls went {n and Slosed the door. In ten
; minntes 1t was opontd, ami tho astonizhed
( spectatorssaw bofore them, aot the gaant furm
4 Of the suspoctod maurderer, but the sudstaoual

» it1tore. Thore are fow matlers on which wo are ) Dgnre of his supposod tietm, and, strangost of

1 ML 1t wa3 now Prickis that war tonusitle t

There was 0 [Ittlo of tho ghostls 1o Swasher’s
plamp apporrancs, thattho fright whilchmigat
otberwise bave becn occastoned by bis sod-
den txning ap, §ave placo o surprise aod cB-
Tiosty.

Theacconut ho gave, Ia answer to & lorront
ol questions, increased rather than adated ths
genorsl ’etodishmens. Sitting in his ol "o
sald, Pritk had stolen in apon him, and, bya
fow mesmorio pamses, had reducad him o a
5taty of unconscioganess, ont of which he bad

dutsust retaraed. * Where bio had boon stawod
{ awas memawhite, or what hiad bacoma ot Prie-
Xle, be Koetw no mera thian othern

Quiddbury was ponplassed, Tho Bleck Arh,
many wera foand to Inxinnate, Mighit ot bo cn.
tirely & 101t ono, anad atrong binda Wote given
1out. , Swazhot cltcles, of the cxiatance O Tols.
tions, mode Intimato Uian creditable, detmen
1 the Prickie faction and tho Fathar ol Evil

Buwashior 80X out tho Ciklael ahortly afler R
W havdsons prices, and lakl au atlrehment 6.
e Prodder 0ZTa—02068 Wi TR iciot’s UiE
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notes he had pioked up somewhere — and sold
out that too, a8 the property of an absoonding
debtor,

Prickle was never seen in Quidbury after
Swasher’s reappearance ; and the latter left
s00n after with a snug sum in his pocket,

Last summer, at a popular watering-plaoce,
tarning about in answer to & tap on the shoul.
der, I found myself face to face with my mys-
terious client.

“Glad to see you,” he said; «I owe you a
fee, I believe.”

I modestly assented, and Mr. Prickle made
matters right, expressing his regret that circum-
stances had prevented his doing so sooner.

I could not forhear a question or two touching
the occurrences above related.

« All easily explained,” he said. ¢« You see
that rascal Swasher—excuse the force of habit
—and myself were one and the same person. A
little padding and Swasher's wig and goggles
made all the difference. The two sanctums were
separated by a board partition, part of which I
oould remove and replace at pleasure, and so bs
either Swasher or Prickle as occasion might re-
quire. I had forgotten to lock the door the
day that confounded sub—committee-man
bolted in and played the mischief.”

““But the blood ™

* Pshaw !—I had upset a bottle of red ink
aud got some of it on my hands. What an ass
of himself that fool of a dootor made, with his
Fibrine and Albumen and Corpuscles 1

THE WORLD WOULD BE THE BETTER
FOR IT.

—

on oared less for wealth and fame
lfﬂd less fur battle-field and glory,
I€ writ in huinan hearts, a name
Seemed better than in song and story |
Ifmen, instead of nursing pride
Would learn to hato it and abhor it,
1f more relied
On love to guide,
The world would be the better for it.

TR

If men dealt less in stooks and lands,

And more in bonds and deeds fraternal,
Iflove’s work had wore willing hands

To link this world with the supernal ;
If men stored up love’s oil and wine i

And on bruised human hearts would pour it,

{<yours’ and *mine *
Would once combine
The world would be the better for 1t.

Lf nore would aot the play of life,
And fewer spoil it in rehearsal ;
1If bigotry would sheath its knife
Till good becawme more universal;
1f custom, gray with ages grown,
Had fewer blind men to adore it--
1f talent shone
1n truth alone .
 The world would be the better for it.

If men were wise in little things--
Affecting less in all their dealings;
1f hearts had fewer rusted strings
To isolate thoir kindred feelings ; )
1f 1en, when wrongs baat down the right,
Would strike together to restore it—
f right made right
In every tight,
The world would be the better for it.

For the Favorite.
THEODORE'S COURTSHIP.

A TALE OF SISTERLY DEVOTION,

BY NED P. MAH,
OF MONTREAL.

Time, something after mlidnight;
Great Coram street, London,

A fleet hansom, which had rattled us home
from & “soirée de Bohime,” at which we had
been enjoying the society of a number of bro-
thers and sisters of the pen and brush, stopped,
in mid career, in a manner which said viuch
for the training of the wiry screw between the
shafts, at my lodgings, or rather at the lodgings
ot Mrs. Mabh, as the lady has condescended to
call herself, who, in consideration of a box at
the Opera, u season ticket for the Palace and
sundry other privileges and emoluments in our
private agreement made and included, COrrects,
punctuates, and, in some instances, fair copies
my cureless MSS, and poses a8 my model for
all female characters from chamber-mald to
duchess, besides rummaging her fertile brain
for those pleasing quips aud oddities which, ap-
pended to my elegant little vignettes, so delee.
tate adiscerning public, I should have chosen
another- neighborhood, but gave in to Mrs, M.
who represents her landlady as an %out-and-
outer,” and “completely on the square,” al-
though how any idea of rectangularity could
connect itself with that rotund and capaciouy
matron has ever been a mystery to me.

The vehicle, as 1 sald before, stopped; and
thenoe emerged your humble servant handing
out a lady in pink, (Laura will wear pink, des-
pite my protestations, although 1t does not
become her; probably because it, her ocomplex-
ion, and the champagne she most affects, are all
of precisely the same tint,) who straightway let
herself in with her latch-key, whiie I turned to
the driver in order to hand himn the due recom-
pense for his drive,

With some question about change, I lifted my
eyes to his face, where, some far away memories
stirring faintly within me, they instavtly be-
came rivetted by the awakening recoguition
eapressed in his own optics,

place,
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“Why ! Jaock——?

“Hush,” sald I, with an uneasy glanoe at the
hall, in which the lady in pink was busily en-
gaged In illuminating the conjugal lamp, “Not
Jack, now—Ned—Edward-—-Edward Percy Mah,
Journalist, earicaturist, cartoonist, hack author
and poetaster, at your service. But Theo, old
boy, how on earth did you ever attain your
present exalted position. I declare you quite look
down on poor me. And I thought all the while
Were enjoying the pipe of peace and the good
things of this life—in fact the olium cum dig. of
& respected and opulent existence among the
sand hills of Jutland! But come in and tell me
all about it,” I continued, fairly pulling him down
his box and saluting him, a8 the people used to
do at Baden, on both cheeks.

“I suppose,” said Theo, emitting a huge puff
of smoke, and settling himself luxuriously in
my American rocking-chair, ¢ that the circum-
stances which preceded our parting in Hamburg
are still vivid enough in your memory, That it is
needless to recall to your mind’s eye the figure
of the charming old gentleman and the more
charming young lady, whose acquaintance we
made on the excursion to Bankenese; nor to
remind you—no, I see by your smile that that,
at least, is not necessary—how that young lady’s
charms were the preponderating influence in
leading me to accept the old fellow’s advice,
to see Copenhagen before my return to my own,
my natlve land. Of course you remember
how, under the genial influences of champagne
and the unflagging vivacity of your own varied
and amusing conversation, the old boy declared
that we were the best fellows out of Denmark,
and exerted every argument in his power, and
all his authority with his niece to add her en-
treaties that you should join us in a trip to the
Dantsh Capital, and how you remained cour.
teously obstinste to the last.

“ Well then, my story really commences at 5
o'clock In tho morning of the day on which you
bid me adicu at the gangway of the City of
Hamburg, when I turned my face from the re-
treating steamer to the ecity whose name she
bore, whose spires and pinnacles wore then
gleaming in the morning sun. Of course I felt
awfuily cut up at parting from you, my com-
rade in my pleasures and dangers, mny Joys and
sorrows, for a whole twelve-month of travel and
adventure, and it was fortunate that I had the
happy consclousness of pockets well filled by
over-prosperous ventures at Buden, and the still
more enlivening hope of specdily possessing the
oue woman I had ever really wished to own,
to aid my naturally elastic nature to recover its
balance.

«Arriving at the hotel, I stumbled across the
head-walter as wide-awake, obliging, and irre-
proachubly dressed as ever. I wished his
4id to procure me some eye-openers and pick-
mo-ups us antidotes to my grief; and then
sounded him a8 to his knowledge of Herr Gul-
denberg. 1 elicited that the firm of Guldenberg
uud Son, (here was discovery No. 1. I had
sumchow felt perfectly satisfied in my own
wmind that Rosalle was an only daughter—by
which I mean to say an only child,) was one of
the richest in Copenhagen, the celebrated
“Runder’s kids” bring a stupie article of trade
with them. ¢No doubt, he added, ¢ Rosalie
will have a heavy dower. The man who
wins & woman at once beuutiful und rioh, will
be u lucky dog.’

“Discovery No. 2 was in this wise: I was chat-
ting with old Guldenberg, when the conversa~
tion turning on musie, ho asked Rosalle to glve
us & sample of Danish love-songs on her guitar,
Bitting there on her low stool, her features
animated by the act of singing, which she did
with much feeling, she made the prettiest plc-
ture imaginable. +¢Isn't she a charming little
woman? said the old man, in a little access of
rapture.  ‘She seems something more divine
than woman,’ said 1, « Your daughter is, indeed,
but little lower than the ungels,’

“¢ Allow me,’ replied Herr Guldenberg, «to
oorrect & little misunderstanding. Rosalie is
not my daughter, although she frequently calls
me papa.’

“I always thought it was the old buffer’s
daughter,” I broke in, replenishing Theo'’s glass
and drawing hLis attention to the box of
clgarettes, (neat-handed Mrs. M’s own rolling.)
“How did he introduce her? or was there any
introduction at all that jolly afteruovn at Blank.
enese 77

“That must have been it,” proceeded Theo,
“Old Guldenberg went on to explain that she
Was one of his brother’s two,—here he hesitated
and instead of using the word daughters, said
girls—who had recently on his brother’s decease
in Spain, been committed to his guardianship;
and never, continued the old boy, breaking into
raptures again—never were lovelier or more
loveable wards. Rosa was the most beautiful,
if what everybody said wastrue; but her beauty
‘was of a graver, more melancholy style. I should
#oon bo able to judge for myself; but to him
Rosalie, his lovely, fairy-like, bright ljctle
Rosalle, was perfection. In amisbility, he
added, ‘both were equal, for in that virtue vach
'was superlative.’

“ Here then were three discoveries. 1at, My
adored wus not a rich merchant’s only child-—he
had a son. Next she was 1ot this rich mer-
chant’s child at all, grd. She and aunother, as
yet unkbown, Pparagon, were the *girls” of Herr
Guldenberg’s brother,

“ Now it behoved me, who, however, much
I might be in love, was not quite insanely 80,
nor unmindful that the few hundreds made at
Baden, were all that I possessed to speculate,
whether this Herr Guldenberg No. 2, had also
been a rich merchant, or a merchant at all, or

¥lob atall, and whether his girls, in the event of [ Poour Fredenic, witose existe

his bhaving been rich, were oo-heiresses, or, to
usean Americanism—or how ?

4 Well, at any rate, I was booked to acoompany
the old man and his fair ward to Copenhagen,
and no doubt I might, by keeping my eyes and
ears open, meet with further revelations.
Meantime, the days passed delightfully, We
made little excursions into the country, Rosalie
usually taking her sketch book, and making
the loveliest little plcturesque landscapes im.
aginable. Oh, Jack, she was so clever and g0
witty, and so lively and so loveable, I declare
the more I saw of her the more I——Well then,
you saw her yourself, Jack, only just magnify
the opinion you formedof her about a thousand,
fold and you will have some idea of what she
was really like when you come to know her,
Then, in the evening, we went to the Opera or
We strolled round the Alster basin by moonlight,
or Rosalle played and sang to us at home. Oh,
how happy I was, and, I think, we all were.

“Well, at the end of the week, old G. having
finished his business, I suppose, we left for Co-
penhagen, via Lubeck.,

“My first impression of the Danish Capital, as
I saw it In the chill sunlight of the early
morning, was that it had a very bleak appear-
ance, and that a8 we used to say in our school-
boy days, it looked extremely far off at a dis.
tance; all seaport towns do seem to be visible
such an interminably long way off, ’

‘ However, we got there at last, and in reply to
some questions about hotels, Herr Guldenberg
said, «8ir! you are an Englishman. I am at
home here; permit mne to do the honors of my
city and of my country, and make my house
your home as long as you will, My wife and
Rosa will do allin their power to make you
comfortable.  You should never have supposed
me S0 uncourteous as to have left you to the bar-
ren hospitality of an inn, And Rosa, ha! ha! You
have yet tosee Rosa, I assure you her charms
will bear comparison with Rosalie’s,’

“Wedrove out along the harbor in the direction
of Charlottenlund, where Herr Guldenberg had
his summer quarters in one of those little gothio
viilas that look out over the water to the far
off Swedish coast. His particular little gothic
villa was called Guldenlyst,

“Madame G. wasa buxom, well-preserved, hos.
pitable matron. But IRosa, Rosalie’s sister,~how
shall I describe Rosa? I can only say that to
all Rosalie’s talents she added a beauty of a far
more exalted style. 8he was a superb creature
with a grand melancholy air. Yet to me
Rosalle's pretty face, and her little, lively, flut-
tering, merry ways, were twice as enticing., It
was as well that this was so, for before I had
been long in the house, I found that Rosa was
evidently intended for, if not already rogularly
betrothed to Carl Guldenbery, junior,

“Well, after about a fortnight of close compau .
lonship, and having been everywhere with the
girls, sometimes in their cousin’s company,
sometimes without, to all the museums; from
Thorwaldsen’s to the * Old Suger;"to <10 1,
the Theatre, and other Places of less fame;
having seen the pictures in Christiansborg Slov,
and the exteriors and interiors of other pale. -
and public buildings, not forgetting the round
tower; having made pretty good running with
Rosalie all the time, and thinking from appear-
ances and especially from the girls’ extensive
costumes and expensive habits that there could
be no lack of cash anyhow,—I made up my
mind to sound Herr Guldeuberg as to my Pros-
Pects of becoming his ward’s husband,

“I opened the subject one Sunday evening as
Wwe smoked our cigars in the little green summer
house overlooking the graceful Waters of the
8Sound. '

“I am, as you know, Jack, a modest man, so I
will pass over the old merchant’s high flown
praises of myself, and merely say that he de-
clared that nothing on earth would please him
more than to see me Rosalie’s husband.

‘““¢But,’ sald he, ¢it 1s only right that, before
proceeding further you should learn a few eir-
cumstances counected with the affairs of my
two wards, with which my 80, who will shortly
be affianced to Rosa, has already been made
acquainted.’

“¢My sainted brother Frederic, was my senior
by twenty years. I was quite & boy when he
left for Spain, where he made his fortune and
won the hand of & young Spanish lady of good
family and some Wealth, Qnly one thing
marred their wedded blisg—for years they were
childless. At last they resolved to adopt a
little orpban girl to whom Frederic had been
greatly attached by the likeness she bore in
“expression and in heyp glorious eyes,”—I am
quoting Frederic’s letter opn the subject—« to his
adored Inez.” A yeur afterwards Providence,
as though pitying the svidence of thelr yearning
Tor children, sent them g 11541e daughter of their
own. The orphan had been christened Magda-
lene. They called their daughter Maude,

“ «The arrival of thjg treaswre seems to have
thrown Magdalene’s attryctions altogether into
the background, the Iother having apparently
takena dislike to her frow that day, and looked
upon her as an allen and g interloper; sod it was
this dislike no doubt, (for ¥rederic worshipped
his wife,) which influenced him in the wording
of the will which provides, that Maude shall
receive the whole of hiy fortune, subject only to
the payment ofasmall Yeurly pittance to Magda-
lene, Which is to cease on her warriage day.
Meantime, an atfection of Unparralelled strength
had sprubg up between the two girls. Maude
defending her foster-sister against every evi-
dence of her mother’s ha.tred, and fighting with
tears, protestations, and Pasgionate entreaties
for her position in the householg,

¢ Two years ago, Inez Guldenberg died, and my

0Ce Was wrapped up

in hers, survived her only for a few months—
appointing a certain Von Lorenzo and myself
his executors, and confiding the two girls to my
guardianship. I was laid up with the gout to
Wwhich I am an occasional martyr, at the time.
Von Lorenzo 18 old and infirm—in a word, It
was arranged that the girls should travel to
Copenhagen alone.’

Here Theo paused to drain and refill his tum-
bler of claret, remarking that talking was dry
work, and fearing I was tired. As I energetically
denied this, he lit another cigarette, and folding
one foot luxuriously over its fellow, and reclin-
ing both upon the mantel shelf, he thus con-
tinued :

“¢Now,’ proceeded Herr Guldenberg, *begins
the mystery; here commences the problem
which it is our duty, and your and young Carl’s
interest, to solve; but which has hitherto baffled
the united perspicuity of myself and Madame G.
Two chambers were duly prepared for the girls’
reception, one sumptuous enough for Maude,
one neat, but not too gaudy, suitable to the
position and less ambitious expectations of Mag-
dalene. Imagine my surprise, therefore, when
the girls arrived and I rose, as well as the gout
would permit, to do honor to their reception to
see before me two young ladies, alike in dress,
stature, and charms, with no atom of difference
in demeanor or bearing,

“¢Welcome, my darlings,’ said I, ¢ pray which
18 my niece Maude, and which 1a Magdalene 7'

‘*‘8She whom we call Rosalle was spokeswoman.
Tears glistened In the eyes of her companion,

“¢You must know us,’ she sald, ‘not as
Maude and Magdalene, a rich heiress and a
poor dependent; but as Rosa and Roealie, two
sisters of equal fortune, both alike orphans;
both alike bound to each other's hearts by years
of sisterly devotion, both alike prepared to
love and honor you and our good aunt botb
alike resolved to keep intact our little secret.’

“¢«And they have keptit. No cajoleries, no
threats, no deep-laid traps, no sudden question-
ings, have ever surprised or extorted from them
one admission which could give a clue to their
identities. I and my wife have exhausted our
ingenuity in wvain.
Von Lorenzo and invoked his aid in vain.

*¢ Here,” sald he, drawing a paper from his
pocketbook, is what he 82YS i—

¢ Casa LORENZO, Madrid,

“I'll give you,” said Theo, “the drift of the
letter, and as nearly the words as I can remem-
ber.”

“I have had the honor, much esteemed Herr
Guldenberg, to receive your letter which relates
the pretty deception practised by your wards, and
invokes my ald—inclosing photographs for that
purpoee, to discover their identity. I regret
much that my eyes are too dim to serve You in
this, and that I know not where, at this present
time, to find eyes that could decide the ques-
tion. Your brother’s household is scattered to
the ends of Spaln, My nephew, who is my
amanuensis, did not return from his cottage till
the girls were gone. Nor does your description
aid me, tho girls were always much alike.
Maude was, I think taken altogether, the gayest,
but was subject to strange fits of melancholy.
They were both very amiable. I will tell you
& little story of them. OQne day I had eaten
with your sainted brother and his sainted
spouse, and we were drinking coffee in the
veranda; Maude’s cup was full of little bubbies,
oand it 8 an old wife’s proverb that bubbles are
the sign of wealth. You will be very rich Maude,
sald Magdalene, but seo, there are no bubbles in
my cup. What mautters, Maggy, cried Maude,
when I have enough for both ? 1s not all I have
yours? I know to be with them was like to
be with angels. I miss them much, Ah, well
I am old. I go soon where we ghall meet; whero
too, some day, I shall make the acquaintanee of
Yyourself and of your amiable spouse; but that
this may be loug years hence, for Yyou, Heaven
grant! “ Accept, ete.,

“ FERNANDO LORENZ0.”

“¢That's all the help he gives me,’ said Carl
Guldenberg, grimly, ‘Well, I have done all
that my sense of duty, as regards the carrying
out of Frederic's wishes, and my own dislike of
belng bafed by a couple of littie baggages,
prompts, And, by Jove, I wash my hands of
it! We must let the matter rest until the
weddings come off, and then the grave question
of settlements will drive the girls into a corner
at last, Meanwhile, it 18 only right that I should
warn you that the disinterestedness of your
attachment may receive a rude test. Rosalie
may not be worth a shilling. I do you the honor
to believe thut you are disinterested,

Rosalle may be worth her thousands, and my
Carl's Ross, be penniless. I do assure you upon,
my solemn honor, that you and my son are
equally in the dark.’

“¢0Of that Iam certain, ‘Whatever the result,
I wlli ulz]ke y chance with Rosalie.’

“ ‘I think you will do well. good
wlfe is rich already.’ v Whogeta a

“1t was too late to draw back ; there Was some
excitement too in this lottery. Besides, wero
not the chances on my side. It was Rosali®
Who had spoken to her uncle on her firgt inter-
view.  Naturally the heiress would have made
thatgspeech. Again Rosa's beauty was more
perfect than Rosalie’s, Was ever woman per+
fectly beautiful and immensely rich ¢

“ I sought out Rosalie,

* ¢ Rosalie will you be my wife,’

¢ ¢ Have you seen uncle ¢
o Have uldenberg. Has be

“¢1 know all about § Rosalje, poot
will you be mine b o Richor ‘

“8he looked up ahyly, blnshing, half inolined

We have even written t0
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%0 hide her head upon my shoulder. ¢And you
't care which, not the least little bit?’
**Not the least little bit, my darling.’

" Nelvgr mind what the answer was. Iunder-
t.

haldh.d almost fallen asleep. The last words
N fallen with a drowsy tinkling on my ears,
Ut the sudden silence roused me.
“Well 27 I asked.
he | @0 seemed In no hurry to proceed. « Well,”
8aid, at last, “we were married, and she
hldn't, & penny.” »
“"1 had £300 left. In a week I made a resolve.
oft her £200 to live on for a year, and came
England to work. I came away in the night
told her about it in a letter. She 1s to hear
M me in a year. My Governor's head clerk
Bullion & Co's you know, he'll get me in
a ere some day. Meanwhile ’'m—I'm driving
Dlght-cab | :
1 You see the worst of 1t ig, T had to cut away.
th:omd do nothing there where I didn’t know
lingo, I couldn't bring her over here to live
spBeastly lodgings. With the money I left her
a ® can live like a swell in the little house Gul-
hberg gave us In Veile, (a littie town that

::;u“ between two big hills, the prettiest place
meagvel‘ 8aw) for a whole year. By that timel

to have some money.”

on%% fell into a gloomy reverie. I thought
hlln;:ﬁ Wwas going to blubber, Leaving him to

I was soon asleep in earnest.

.,,I W28 awakened by the bright sunlight
.h::mint through the window, the venetian
ters of which Laura, no longer in the odious
her § but in a dazzling white wrapper, while
why c;esh face beamed out of the snowy kerchief
N daintily coveréd her curl papers, like &
Of strawbaerries tiektling in cream, had just
?Wn open.
dnn% you bad boys!” she cried, «sitting up
¥y ng, and smoking, and talking all night till
U look 1ike seedy old men ! See, I have brought

U S0ome steaming mocha to refresh you. And
N° 8lid beneath my elbow the crisp companion

Iy breakfast table, that morning’s Times.

zlly I moved myself to receive the smoking
'1:“1‘ from her hand. I passed Theo’s cup
mh(mt adventure. I received my own with a
Det,.t that shook half its eontents upon the car.
ary Could it be, or was my eye obeying an old
8t habit, merely conjuring an unstable pic-
Ure, the creation of my mind ?
" I held up the agony column of the T'{mes be-
Ore Theo and before Lanra. This 15 what we
W read there.

“Rosalie to Theo.—Come back, truant, at
Once, Maude’s money is half mine. I have
ccepted, so you have nothing to say. She was
Only walting for the lawyers, and to see if you
really loved me. Come back or I shall think
you don’t.  Quick, for the moments seem like
ages since you left.”

I kissed Theo, and I kissed Laura, and I
danced with her round the room; and Theo
Kissed me, and he kissed Laura, and he danced
With her round the room ; and then we danced
¥ith each other round the room, aud then we
&l danced together, for very joy.

You see, reader, we, the Bohemilans of Bo-

émia, have not yet learnt to control our
*motions as well-bred people should. When we
:‘:eg'hd we dance, and when we are sorry, we

The tidal train, that day, took Theo as a pas-
Senger,

TI Year passed and I recelved s letter from

heo, He had made & purchase and received a

th nt. The purchase was a bassinet, and

fol: Present was a little tiny, pink Rosalle. Then

ta Owed pages of eulogies of her mother's vir-
%, and the child’s beauties. Bref. His wife
% an angel, and his child, a cherub!

. NG;L” says Laurs, looking up with swim-
yes, « Why didn’t you marry an angel
hk: Magdalene 17
the My darling,? I whispered, as I kissed away
Passionate tears from the lustrons eyes, *I
you“"‘m Iam not fit for paradise yet. I love
Done the less that you are human.”
murmurs, &8 &he nestles on my
hr“"s “Thank Heaven.”
N,

Nm3-~'l.'he author acknowledges that some
Yeary Tecollection of & play witnessed by him
furpgy; 008, 1n & Danish provinclial town, have

hed him with the ides worked out in the
ove tale,
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“AN BGLY BS&”

-

m:};hlh—lphsh," went that wretched dog
hi h the mud, his ears hanging down and
! tail between his legs.
w Oh! the ugly dog!” crled two young girls
wnere carrying home clothes from the wash,
he Oh! the ugly brute I” shouted a carter; and
83ve his whip a loud crack to frighten him,
Uion e dog took no heed of them.  He ran pa.
theruy on, only stopping at the crossings when
but © Were too many carriages for him to pass,
Mot seeming to busy himseif at all a8 to what
Ple sald, or what they thought about him,
Ne Tan on so for a long way.
10“0 doubt of it, he was an ugly dog. He was
°°|orm scraggy. His coat was of a dirty gray
n o and in many places the hair was worn off
Neither wers there any tokens that

he had ever been a handsome dog, and that his
present state of wretchedness was owing merely
to sudden misfortune. He looked, on the con.
trary, as though he had always been an ill-fed
dog, having desultory hablits, no home to go to,
and seldom anything better to eat than a chance
bone or a crust pieked up in the gutter. Yes, he
was certainly & miserable dog.

But I wondered to see him run so obstinately
in the middle of the road, when there was room
in plenty for him on the pavement. He was &
small dog, and by trotting close under the shop-
fronts he could have slipped unnoticed through
the crowd, and not have exposed himself to be
run over by the cabsand whipped by the carters,
But no; he preferred the road where the mud
was, and he ran straight before him, without
looking right or left, just exactly as if he knew
his way.

I might have pald no more attention to this
dog, for there are enough of whom I take no
notice ; but I observed that he had a collar
round his neck, and that his collar was attached
to a basket. This set me thinking; for a
dog who carries a basket i3 either a dog sent out
on anerrand, or a runaway dog who has left his
master, and does not know where to go. Now
which could this one be? If he was a dog that
ran on errands, why did not his owners feed
him better, so that his ribs should look less
spare. But if he was a dog who had left his
master, and run away into the world to face
care and trouble alone, what hardships or what
cruelties had he had to suffer, that he should
have taken such a step in despair? I feit T
should like to have these questions answered,
for there was something of mystery in them;
I therefore followed the dog.

We were in Oxford street, in that part of it
which lies between the Marble Arch and Duke
street, and the dog was running in the direction
of the Regent Circus. It was a dull wet day in
winter; the rain had been falling. A gray fog
was spreading its vapours along the road, and
every one looked cold and uncomfortable. A few
shops were being lighted up here and there, for
evening was setting in. But the contrast between
the glare of the gas and the occasional glow of
the red coal fires burning cheerily in the grates
of ground-parlours, only served to make the
streets seem more dark and dreary. And yet
the dog went pattering on, golng at a sort of quick
Jog-trot pace, keeping his ears always down,
and paying noattention either to the omnibuses
that rolled by him, the costermongers who
swore at him, or the other dogs who stopped at
times with a puzzled air, and gazed at him with
stlent wonder. I had to step out fast to keep
up with him. It is astonishing how that squalid
dog could trot. I was afraid more than once
that he would distance me, but, thanks to the
knack he had of always keeping to the middle
of the road, I was prevented from losing sight
of him. We passed North Audley street, after
that Duke street, and we then came opposite a
small street which forms a very narrow and
dirty thoroughfare at the end which is nearest
Oxford street. Here the dog paused for a mo-
men! wad appetwed to hesitate as to what he
should do. He made & few steps forward, then
receded but, finally, seemed to make up his
mind and entered the street, still trotting. There
was no one there. The dim drizzling rain,
which had begun to fall again, the cold, and the
fog had all seared away the habitual frequen-
ters of the one or two sordid cook-shops that
line both sides of the way. There was only a
rag-and-bone-man sorting broken bottles at his
door and coughing wheezily from old age and
misery. The dog went on. The street grows
wider as one proceeds, and the houses algo Le-
come better and cleaner. I asked myself whe-
ther the dog could possibly have his home about
here, and whether he would not suddenly dis-
appear down the area, in which case the romance
of the thing would have been ended, and Ishould
have had my walk for nothing. But no, HLe
turned abruptly off at a mews, and, after a few
geconds of the same apparent hesitation as be-
fore, slackened his pace and stopped opposite a
public-house.

A mews is never quite empty. Thearealways
grooms loafing about in doorways, or stable-boys
going in and out of washhouses. At the moment
when the dog and I appeared a coachman was
harnessing two horses to a brougham, and a
couple of men were helping him. Opposite, and
exchanging remarks with them from the tres-
hold of the public-house, stood a servant in
breeches smoking & long clay pipe; the dog was
standing still; but all at once, before I had had
time to suspect what was going to happen, he
rose up on his hind legs and commenced walk-
ing gravely round in circles.

The man with the breeches and the clay pipe
uttered & cry of surprise. The two others and
the coachman raised their heads, and, upon
seeing this strange sight, left their work and
clustered up tolook. A few more people at-
tracted by the noise came and joined us. We
soon formed a ring.

It seemed to please the dog to see us all
around him, for he gravely wagged his tail once
to and fro, and tried to put more spirit into his
exercise. He walked five times round on his
hinder legs, looking fixedly before him like &
soldier on duty, and doing his best, poor dog!—
I could see that—to make us laugh., For my
part, seeing the others remain speechless in
their astonishment, Ilaughed aloud to encourage
him; but shall I say the truth? I felt more
ready to cry. There was something inexpres-
sibly sad in the serlous expression of this lonely
dog, performing by himself a few tricks that
some absent master had taught him, and doing
80 of his own sccord, with some secret end in
view that he himself only could know of. After

taking a moment’s rest he set to work again,
but this time on his fore.feet, pretending to
stand on his head. And what a poor, intelligent
head it was, as almost shaving the ground, it
looked appealing at us all, and seemed to say:
“Plesss do not play any pranks with me, for
really I am not doing this for fun,” When he
had walked round on his head until he was
weary, he lay down in the midst of the ring and
made believe to be dead. He went through all
the convulsions of a dying dog, breathing heavily,
panting, suffering his lower jaw to fall, and then
turning over motionless. And he did this so
well that a stout, honest-faced woman, who had
been looking on without laughling, exclaimed,
“Poor beast!” and drew her hand across her
eyes,

The rain continued to fall, but not one of us
thought of moving, only the dog, when he had
lain dead a minute, got up and shook himeelf, to
show us all that the performance was ended.
He had displayed the extent of what he knew,
and now came forward to receive his fee. He
stood up on his hind.legs again and, walking to
each of us separately, assumed the posture that
is properly known as “ begging.” 1 was the first
to whom he came. He gazed at me inquiringly
with bis soft eyes wide open, and followed my
hand patiently to my waistcoat pocket. The
basket round his neck was a round one with a
1id to it tied down with string, and a little slit
in the lid through which to put in money. I
dropped in & shilling and stooped down to read
a bit of crumpled paper I saw hanging loosely
from the collar, It bore these words, written in
a shaky hand: ¢«This is the dog of a poor man
who is bed-stricken; he earns the bread of his
master, Good people, do not keep him from
returning home.” The dog thanked me for my
offering by wagging his tail, and then passed on
to my neighbor. Human nature must be kinder
than people think, for there was not one of the
spectators — not even he with the breeches and
clay pipe, whose face had impressed me unfa-
vorably,—but gave the dog something. As for
him, when he had gone his round, he barked
two or three times to say good-bye, and then
pattered contentedly away at the same jog-trot
pace he had come. R

He gpent up the street, and I followed him
but when we had reached Oxford street, he
quickened suddenly, and began to run hard, as
if his day was ended and he wanted to get home.
Evening had quite fallen by this time, and I felt
it would be useless to go after my four-legged
mystery on foot, so I called a cab, and said:
« Follow that dog,” very much to the driver’s
amazement.

It is & long way from the part of Oxford street
in which we were to Tottenham Court Road,
where the smalldog led me. But I should have
have understood the journey had it not been
made at such a furious pace. The dog never
once looked round. Twenty times I thought he
would be crushed by passing vans or carriages;
but somehow he got through it. He had an ex-
traordinary tact for finding a passage between
horses’ hoofs, and, like a true London dog as iae
was, he showed intimate familiarity with al
the intricacies of crossings. Still, it was some
relief to me, both on his own account and on
mine, when I saw him branch offat last. Iwas
beginning to fear that he would never stop, that
he had something of the wandering Jew in him,
It seemed impossible that, without taking any
rest, without even pausing for an instant to draw
breath, such a very lean dog should keep on
going s0 long. Tottenham Court Road (this was
about eighteen months ago) used to be a sort of
fair at night-time. It is & lengthy highway
running amidst & tangled network of sorry
streete, the population of which, from dusk until
the hour when the public-houses close, used to
spread hungry and idle amongst the ecountless
booths which had then not yet been swept away,
and where shell-fish, sour fruit, and indigestible-
looking meat were sold by yelling costermon.
gers. On the night in question, when I went
there in pursult of the dog, I foresaw that I
should be led to one of those sickly nests of fever,
where poverty, disease, and misery have their
abodes set up- in permanence; and I was not
wrong.

The dog, running faster than ever now, as if
he felt more afraid for his basket amongst these
ravenous crowds than he had done at the West
End, bolted suddenly up a narrow side street,
where there was no room for a cab to pass. I
paid the driver, and jumped out. It was a filthy
street, but that was & secondary matter. Where
the dog went1I would go: and thus I dodged
after him, first down a crooked alley, then
through a foul court, and lastly up a passage
where it was pitch dark. Here I groped my
way along a damp wall, and stumbled upon the
first step of a staircase. Being a smoker, how-
ever, I had some vesuvians about me. I struck
one, lit a piece of twisted paper with it, and by
the moment’s flame I thus obtained descried the
dog making his way up & creaky flight of wooden
steps, battered in placesand rotting from mould.
He barked when he saw tbe light, and growled
uneasily. But I softened my voice, and cried
out, “Good dog! good dog!” trylng thereby to
appease him, I suppose bis instinct told him
that I was not an enemy, for he turned round to
snif my trousers, and when I struck a second
vesuvian he consented to my accompanying
him without doing anything else but continue
his sniffing. We went up three stories in this
way, until we reached the garret fioor. There
were two doors face to face, and one of them had
a latch with a plece of string tied to it. The
string dangled with a loop at its end to withina
few inches of the ground. The dog raised one
of his forepaws, pressed 1t ob the loop, and by

this means opened the door.
in together.

There was a rushlight burning in the neck of
& ginger-beer bottle. There was an empty
saucepan in a grate without a fire. Some tat.
tered clothes were hanging on the back of a
broken chair, and some bits of plaster, fallen
from & cracked ceiling, were encumbering the
floor. On the splintered deal table was a plate
with & solitary bone on it, and next to it a cup
with the handle gone. I turned from the sight
of these things to a mattrass lald in a corner of
the room. The light was rendered so flickering
by the gusts of wind that swept through the
window—to which bits of newspaper had been
pasted for want of glass—that I could not atfirst
distinguish very clearly where I was, and what
I saw. I could only hear the affectionate whin.
ings of the dog, and vaguely see him leaping
upon some one against whom he was rubhing
his head, and whose face he was licking withan
exuberance of love, I heard a voice, too—but a
voice so husky and broken, that it resembled a
whisper—repeat feebly, « Good dog—good Jim !”
and then I saw & hand untie the basket, and
heard the sound of money poured out on the
ocouch,

“ Good Jim |—good Jim!” went on the crack-
ed voice; and it began counting, “One, two. Oh,
good Jim !—good Jim ! here’s a shilling.  One-
and-threepence, one-and-ninepence, two shil-
lings. Oh, good dog! three and a penny, three
and——" But here followed a terrified shriek.

“Who's that ?” cried the man, covering up the
money with his sheet, and he looked at me,
livid and haggard, with the ague of fever.

“Don’t be frightened,” I sald ; I am come to
do you no harm, I am a friend. I bave fol.
lowed your dog home, and I desire to help you
if you are in need.”

He seemed to be a man about fifty, for his
hair was not all grey; but the ghastly hollow-
ness of his cheeks, the emaciated condition of
his body, and, above all, the gleam of disease in
his burning eyes, made him older than & man
of ninety, for they told more plainly than words
could have told that he had already one foot
within his grave.

My tone and my countenance seemed to re.
assure him; but he continued to hide his
money.

«] am a poor man, sir,” he ‘gasped,—¢a very
poor man. Ihave nothing but what my dog
earns me, and that’s nothing. He goes out to
idle; and if he picks up a few pence” (here the
old man had a fit of hectic coughing)—«if he
picks up a few pence, sir, it’s all he do pick
up.”

Ifelt my heart ache, for I guessed the truth.

«He’s not an idle dog,” I said. “Has he not
earned you more than three shillings to-day ?”

«“Qh, no, sir—no, sir; it’s threepence,” pro-
tested the miser, trembling. ¢It’sthreepence—
threepence, sir. Look and see.”

And he held up three copper coins from out
of his covering.

«You are very ill, my man,” I said, approach-
ing his mattress, ¢ You must let me send yousn

‘We both walked

«Oh, sir! no, no; I--I've no money to give
them. Let me alone, please. I'm not il: I
shall be well to-morrow. It's nothing buta cold
—a—a cold.”

His dog was continuing to lick his face. [
remembered that the poor brute had not eaten.

«Your dog must be hungry,” I observed;
«“ghall I give him this bone? He has earned it
well.” .

«Oh, God !—oh, CGod! Let that bone alone,”
faltered the unhappy wretch, trying to rise; «it's
my supper for to-night. Jim doesn't want any-
thing: he picks up plenty in the streets. Oh!
~oh! Ishall starve if you give him that bone.”

« I will buy yousomething to eat,” I answered,
taking up the bone, to which there was not a
particle of flesh left. ¢ Here, Jim,” said I, hold-
ing it out. But the dog, instead of accepting the
bone, looked wistfully at his master to ask for
leave.

«No! no! Jim,” panted the miser fearfully;
and the dog turned away his head, refusing to
be enticed.

« How long have you been laid up like this ?”
was my next question. I was growing sick at
heart.

«Ten weeks, sir,—oh, ten weeks,” groaned the
man—who had caught the bone out of my hand
and thrust it under his pillow—¢ ten weeks ; and
when I fell ill, the dog went out one morning
and brought me back a penny in his mouth.
8ince then, I bought him a basket, and he goes
out every day . . . . . but he’s—he’s idle, sir,--.
he’s idle; he brings me nothing to what he used
to do when we went out together. Yes,—oh,
yos! he’s an idle dog!”

. . [ ] [ ] L ] L]

But why prolong such a dialogue? Is there
anything more depressing than the sight of
moral infirmity coupled with bodily disease,
This palsied miser was a rich man; at leastrich
ocomparatively to his station. He had made
himself asmall fortune by the intelligence of
his dog, and his sudden illness, instead of reduc-
ing him to poverty, had, on the contrary, only
added to his means. The dog had earned more
alone than he had ever earned with his master.
Each morning at the break of day, he went out
with his empty basket, and every night at suu-
set he returned with it half full. I lesrned this
from the miser’s neighbors; honest people,
though poor, who pretended to believe in the
fevered wretch’s tales of want, in order that
he might not have cause to dread them, and so
refuse their necessary services.

There is a great deal of this innate unsuspect-

in the hearts of the working poor.
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THE FAVORITE!

Frmvany 1, 1878,

‘o

These rough and uncouth, but kindly natures,
tonded tho gracoless miusor in lus siokucsy, Thoy
bought his food for him, they washed bis lunen,
ane they asked for no payment for anzihlng
thoy dad, AS for tho unhappy man's goid, 1t was
at thetr merey; but the thought of touching it
nover soemexd 1o cross their milnds.

«QOnjy,” sald ous with a nalvo nccent, X
think, sir, "t will bo botter when he's laid jo tha
ground. IHis woncy might bo good then tosomo
us would make urv of 1t.”

wAnd tho dog " I muarmurod reflectively.

«Tuo dog’s lus friend, sir,” was tho neigh-
bor's answer, “aod ho won't iivo wog when his
master’s gone.”

And these words wero prophecy. Isentfor a
doctor, for a nurse, and for nourlshiug food, to
battlo agatnst death; Lut our ofloris wero uscicss,
Tuo muscr {ived a weok, and upon cach of tho
soven days thuo dog wentout according to his
bhabst, with his baskot round his neck, nnd re-
mained out for ten or twelvo hours, tiil dusk.
Someotimes I followed hin from morning till
evening; sccing which, and remembering my
fuco as that which stood daily by hls mastier’s
Ledside, ho wagged his tall at my approach, and
covnsented to waik at my hools.  Une might tho
muer died, and oo tho morrow Jim did not go

out, He had missed his master tho night vefore, |

and guossed that they had put hum in the long
black box that stood in the middlo of the room.
When the men came 1o earry awway thig fohg
Llack box, the doz want after them and cricd,
e tonnwed the coMn to tho cemotory, wacre ho
and | were the only spectators beaides tho curale,
the sexton, and oo undertakers men.  When
the earth was thrown in, he looked at mo plain.
t.voly to kpow what it meant, and whea the
burial was over, hie wished to romain near the

o1¢1. tomb, wasting tui his aster should rise. ¢

1 ook im home with me, but he woutd uot eat,
uud next morning at sunrise he howied for his
basket, It was no uso keeplog htm, so 1 tled the
Lark et round his peck, aod sent han oat.

That evening, toresceing what would happen,
1 went t3the cemetery. Tho dog arrived at
ngtalall, with his baskot fuls of peaoce, and 1
turned tnen gll oul upon tue grave.  *LOomo
Lume, Jim,” 1 sad, wath the tears rising to my
eves; but he winned mournfuily, and tried to
sesuican up tiie eana,  Iwaice ore Lo went out
tae 1118 it day, and urmugnt dDack money for
lus master; dbud o0 thoe toant evening, foding
that (e pEnce ON tue grave romained antouched,

of courso he returnod her love with aqunl ard

Aario's paronts hiad atric}ly forbidden Ner think-
ing of such & thlob, ahd they treated the lover,
wherevor thoy mot hirs, with just as mupelt
fricudllness as they would haveshiown to an ox.
collgotor of taxes. Tho amorous pair meantimo
carried 00 a corrospondeyce, And mot clandose
tinply Lonoath tho sbado of tho ping grove, or
behind tho old chapel, As wi)l rdadily bo ép.
poscd, they horo vowed oternal fidolity to each
othier, complained of tho soverlty of fate, and
devised beantiful plans for tho future, After
somo timo they naturatly cameo to think that,
jshould their parcnts perslst in oppoeing tho
unton, it mught ia tho ond ho cousuinmated
socretly, and without theiroonsant. The young
gontlcinan was tho Qs to pruposo thue, and
tho young lady soon anw tho oxpediency of It

Tho approach of winter put an ond to theso
stolen Intervioirs; but thelr lettors Ineronsed {n
frequency and warmth, In oach of them Via-
dimlir Nickolovitch conjurcd bhls beloved to
loave thoe paternnl roof, and consent té a clan-
dostino marrtage. ¢ \Wo will disappear for a
short while,” ho wrote, « como back nnd cast
ourselves at the fectof our parents, who, touched
by such coastancy, will exclaiin, ¢ como 10 our
| urms, dear chitdrent ”  Mario was long {rTeso-
tute; aulength 1t was agreeq, howover, that sho
should not appear at supger on o day appolnted,
but should retiro to hor room under thio protext
of indisposition, Xer maild had boon let 1nto
tho sceret.  Both wore to eseape by a tack door,
; 1n front of which they would find o sleigh roady
{ W convey them a ditanco of five worsts, to tao
chapuel of Jadrino, where Viadimir aad tho
priest swwoald await them.

Having mado her proparations, and writtena
long apotogetical 1ctter to hor paremis, Marie re-
tired betimes to her room., She had beoncom.
 plainlng all day of a headache, and this was cer-

tainly no mere pretext, for the nervous excito-
meat had io truth indisposed her. Her father
and mother nursed her tenderly, asxing her
aguin and agaln: “ How do you feel! now,
Maric? Arc you no botter ¥ This loving soli.
citude cut tho girl to the heart, and with tho
| approach of oveaing hor excitement incruased.
| Ao suppes sho ate oolhiny, bul suso bettmesand
bade nhier parents good-night. The latter kissod
{ apd b:ossed her, as was thelr wont, while Marne
; could scanc.y repreas het soda. Having reachiod
) het roum, sne threw lherself into & chair aad
wept aoud. Hoer mald finally saocceeded in

be suflered me, Withoutl resistance, 1o tako off | COforung and cheoring her up,

tua conas, ANY a3 duwn at bis foa lengla near
e TDISer s 1BBL DG Puug-Iaco.

Ine noxL Muliung Liv Aud 1.+ §O ON LIS Puunds,
tur e was doad !—Cormhitt Sfagazine.

TOU LATE.

Whisht. sir] Would plaze to spako alsy
And a1t yo Juwn thero by tho duro ¥
Sho sleons sir. 30 11t and s0 restiess,
Suo ficars cvery sicp on the Hare.
W.aatais 0c2 ! Uou RBoRass Oho 8 beon weakis
ut mutih-. a.d tho hoat drivus ber waa,
The sumwmcr has wastod ag i worn her
Tall ghe's vuily tho ghost of achud,

AH L havo? Yes. shio1s, rnd God help me,
1 athreo it ¢ datangs besnido,

As por'y /s tver ye sco, Qr,
But wud Ly wun dbrw ped like and diod.

What was it tha: touk them. ye're ssking ?
W by, puverty, ture, and no doabt;

Ther peisned f 7 {vod 204 fresh at, sir,
Liko Cowers dhrnied upin a drocth.

Jt was drendfal o lave them. Ab, was :°
1t sec:ned like tny hoaristrings woald Lreak,

Bt there » day- w10 %13 st and wid sorroty
1]

1 ‘0 thanalo. (A€ IO KUIO -1uT LuCiT 8a - =
Ineir (athcz ] W eti, su. 3813t fOTTITO (RO,
1t's & foul tungae thas lowers its own ;
B woat, met the giLoke and the liquos,
1°d Lotter be etarugplin’ aloac.

Dol want to keep wan? Tho darlint,
The iant and the aserest of all—
82 3e yuu e suvct & tathet soarrelf sir,
Uz you woglda't be askiog ot all
What is tha: T 31ilk and food tor the Laly—
A ductaer and tuedictne free—
You'zo hantiu® vat &l the s ck childrer,
A PRI Wwass Ckheds bike @e.

God bless yoa, 21’ thim that havo seot you,
A pew Lfe yuu've given me, 20,
Fhure r.r. wen't you Jook In the eradle
Al the colieen You'co saved. "fore you oo ¥
O Motticz 0 aieccios. TO Pity ~
U daslint, @by co t suu wsit?
Dend! deall au Liclp tn tho dureway--
Too 1a2-' wy baby' Toolato!

e~ -

I1ARRIED IN A SROW-STORM.

—

(YROM TITERUSSIAN OF ALEXAXDER PUSIIKLX.)

Aboos the yeas 1811, memorable in Russian
bi- ary. there 1ved 0pon his 081At0 at Nemara-
e ¢ a nch laaded propeietor, Gabritoviteh by
name, tad for Bl affauility aRud hosplality,
111« hone was alwayx open 10 his fricnds and
LegUthofy, W0 Usnl (0 cungregale there cvery
remIng, e .Ut Oues Lo €0 O ATID Ui cards
witlt thie hoat and his wifs Petrowna, the
\ounger e s Lthe hape of wianing the favor
G0 Matic, 8 beruwlut gam of 17, tbe ouly daaghier
and heirens 0f G biriloviteh,

MArrie 1ead Froneh norvcls, which naturaily
Tristernd G1ef von) zenumental ard romante.
1 ader tiws CITCHINstances 10V was DOS long tn
conung.  lan onexk ol het AleonIGs WEa o
Luxsinn Ul Wikl NCATORIY & Peiiny in dis poo-
k=, who reaided In Use Ieighbarbuod, and was

i Latet 1n the ovculog asnow-storm exose. The

. wigd bowled about the house, causing the win- l

, duws Lo ratte. The lomates had hanly gons
, Lo rest, whea tho young glrl, wrapping hoersell

10 ez ciutl@x and furs, and fullowed by Jhe sez-
| vant with & portmanteau, left the paternal roof.
, A sleigh drawn by throo horses roceived them,
, and away they weant at a fariouns speed,

ths day. Inthe mornlog he had called upon
the mialster at Jadrino to arrange for the cere.
, mony, and then he went twlook ap the required
) watnesses.  The mt woquaaniance w whum bo

Viadimir nad also been active uxmughout'

« What o'elock ia Jt ¥ asked Viadimir,

s It 1a alropdy past midpight,”

And In very trull tho sun begao te gild the
onat whou thoy finally arrivpd at Jadrino, Tho
churots door was Jocked. Viadimir paid and
dumissed hisguide, and thoninstantly bastonod
to the ministor's dwolllng, What he thoro
Iearncd will appoar from the seqtiel,

At Newmaradof tho night had passed qulotly.

1o tho morning tho mastor of tho housp and
Lius wifo aroso us usual, and procoeded to tho
dinjng-room, Qabriel Gavrilovitoh in his woolon
Jucket and night-cap, Petrownn in hor morning
| uwrn, @Aflcr they had Lroalfusted, Qabriel
aenp up ono of the girls to jnquira how Marle
was, Bho roturacd with tho message that her
young mistress had had & sieopless night, but
tunt she was fecilng Loetter now, and would
come dowrn prescatly, Marlo soon aftor entored
tho rovm, lookiug oxccodingly pale, yot without
tho laust perceptiblo agitation,

« Hyw slo you feol this morning, lovo!” {n.
qutred hor father,

se Butier,” was tho answer,

Tho day passcd as usual, but, instead of the
looked-for itaprovement, o serious chango for
1 tho worse tovk placo 1a Marie's conditton. Tho
{ fuiasly physicaan was summoned froin tho noar-
cst tuwp, Who fuund ber 1n o state of Moy vio-
lent fuver. For 14 days shu lay at tho polnt of
death, -~

Notbing transpired of tue nocturnal flight;
for the matd took good care to koep silenco on
s her vwaaccount, and thie others who Roow of 1t
) auvor betrayod themnsvicos wath asyilable, oven
when ander the 1nflucnco of brandy, 30 greatly
did they @read Gabriel’s angor.

3Marle, howover, spoko su Incossantly of Via.
ditair svhen delirlous, that her mother could
not romalin in doubt as to the causo of his il
ness, Having adwised with a fow friends, hor
parenta rosoived to let Marle marry tho young
soldter, scoing that ono canuot escapo Oue's fate,
aud, bestdo that, riches do not always lead to
bappiness,

Tho patient recovered. Darfug het fliness
Viadimir had not onco shown his face in tho
hoase, andai was resolved w appriso bim of bis
anexpected guod fortune. But to the astonish-
ment of tho proud proprictor of Nemaradof, the
cudet declared that ho should nevor Agaln cross
tho threshoid of his house, bogging them at tho
same tmo to forget utierly so wretched A crea-
turo a8 hbe, to whom death atoao would givo

| roposc.

1 A fow days afterward they learnod tha Via-
dimir had retarned agaln to the army. It was
{1 tho yoar 1812,  No oup uttered bis namoin
y Maric's presence, and she herself never mado
{ mention of hum In any way. Twp or threo
| moaths had elspsed, when one day sho found
) his namoe among tha list of the oMcers who had
distingutshed themselves at the battle of Boro-
dino and bren moiRtally wounded. 8he fainted
away and had a relapse, from which sho recov-
ered but slowly.

s Not long after her fathor dled, bequsathing
3 s wholo property 1o her, But siches wero oot

1 appiled was anofMiccr on half-pay, who oxpressed { abio to comfort her; shis wept with her motber,
. htmsolf quito ready to serve him. Such an , 8ad promlsed never to leave hor. They sold
| adventure, ho sald, carriod him back to tho , Nemaradof and removed to snother cstate.
Jasa of Lis oWwd suuth. He determisncd Viadi- | suiwrs honged arvund tho wealthy and aml-
mir 1o remaln with him, taking upon mnuelr, able helross; but nono of thom rvecelved the
, Lo procure the other two witnesses. Thore 20- 1 siighteat encquragenyent from her,  Often dAtd
| cordingly appeared at dinner Surveyor Sehmldt, ' hes mother preas her to chooss a husband—she
! with his spurs and moustache, and Isprasnik’s | wonld morely shake hor head in gilende. Via-
son, a lsd of 17, who had just cnlisted in tho | dunlr was np more; he dled at Mosoow on tho
| Umans. Both promised Viadimir thelr datlst- | qventug before tho ontrance of the French.
auce, and anfter a conlial ombrade the happy ¢ Alaste scomed to hold his memory sa2red; sho
tuvoer parted from his throc friends ta COmpleto | carefully presorvad the books they had read
his preparmations at home, togither, his sketehes, tho letwors he had writ.
Having Jd.spatchod & trusty servast with a . i¢b to ber—1n brief, over) vaiug that could serve
sicigh fur Marie, ho got lutw a one-horse alelgh | tokeep alfvs the remombrance of tho i-futed
bimsolf, and 00X the read Jeading to Jadrivo. | youth. -
t Scarcely had ho set off, when th. storm barst§ - About this time the war, fonght with such
! forth with violenoe, and soon overy trace of tho | glory to the allies, of whon: Ruails wasalso one,
way was gone. The entire horizon was covered | came to an end.  Tho victoripus régimonts ro-
o With thiek, yellow clonds, discharging ot turnod home, and large crgwds of peopls flockod
flakes, bol 1acs of suow; at 12sh It became | together to greet them,  Offfcors who hsd gono
, imposstblo to distingulsh bolween cactth and | furth ns basrdloas youths camo back with the
sky. Invalo Viadlinlr beat adbout for his way'; vo faces of warrlors, thelr gallant brossts
{ his borse went on at random, now leaping over | covered with badges.
. banks of 35uw, Low Aluking Int. ditches, and | A lteatenant of huossars, Warmin by name,
s threutleaing cvery moment to orertarn ths | with sn Snteroatingly palo face, and decorated
1slolgh. The tnsupportadle thought . ~a¥Ing, with the Cross of 8i Goorge, having oblalnod
. it ths rond had beoomd a certainty. The { leave of #bsefico for several rmonths, 00k up his
{ forvat Of Jadrino was nowhero to Le discovored, ' rogidonco apon his estate, which adjolned
; 80d alter Two hoars the jadsd animal ssemod * Mario’s prosent abode.  The young girl recolvod
{ready 0 drop to the ground. At 100gth | hun with far more favor than she had hitherto
Vo kind or.da.rx Uns becamo visidblo §n the dls~ | shown $0 any of Lor visltors. They rasomblod
y taace. Viadimir urgod his horse forward, and | each otherin many respects; both wers hand-

. ecack Ll lag skt ofa forest. Ho now hoyed to
Foacl fus dOMUIZALION 80BN, A8 fI WRS ORSIZI 1O
’p:znsua hiis way in thoe forost, into which tho
snow Lad Ol yel penciratod. Viadimir took
frosh courago; however, thero woro no signs of
. Jadnino, By degress tho slurm abated, and the
moou slioho brighily. IHo finally reached tto
oppoaite akirtof tho forost. 8till no Jadrino;
bat a groap of four or ive housos met his view.
11 knock at the door of the DLKATESL WaS an-
sivered by Az old man,
« What do you want ?” hio sald,
« Where Los Jadsino ™ askod Visdimir,
« Abdbout ten worsts Aistant.”
Al tl.Dy roply Viedimir felt as if his sontence
of doath was being sunounoced W him.
« Can you procuro mo & horse to take me
thithes ™ he asiccd,
= Wao have no horxsa."
« Or at loast & gulde. I will pay any prics™
« Very wall, My 300 can aocompany ths
| geolleman.”
¢ Al a Litle whilo, which seemed an atoraity
o Vaadimlr, = yuarg follow mads his appear
' anoe, holding a think atafin kix hand, and they

1hon &t boine uis i se UF AWEC0R,  AsQ walterihuik thelr way assas ¢hx dnow-voverod plkins

8030, tntcliigentt, taciturn and roserved. There
wes somolhing myatertons aboxt Warmia
wbich rouced the cartosity of Marte, Hisaflve-
UOn for har was¢ooh uninistakeadblo; hoshowed
every conceivable attention; bat why did he
never speak of tovo though Lus dark, ardent oyes
wourld rest upon huss half dreammily, half with
an expression that scemed 1o anaounoe an sarly
and positive declaration? Alrcady the neigh-
vors spoke of their marriage as azeitiod matter,
and Mother Petrowna wxs moro than happy at
the thought of bier darzhter’s Anding a worthy
husband at last,

One morning whoh ths latter was sitting in
tho peclor, WJarmin oatercd and asked for
Marte.

« 8ho I8 10 tho yanden,” answered her mother.,
& Yon will ind my daughter thare If you would
ke t0 scoher.”

The yoang oflcer hastlly walked oatinto the

.

[
Petrowna crossod hersolf, murmaring : « God
+ bo preised !

some rosait”

[ L
upon her lap, like o hierolno of romange, Tha
gsual entutations aver, \Wurmin, \v%’ was
strangoly agitatad, told her liow ha mﬁ loug

earned to pour out hits heart bofore her, aud

ogged that aho would llston to ilm a fow mo-
monts. 8ho closed her bouvk, and nodded tn
token of assont,

a [ lovo you,” satd tWrmin, ¢ L [ove you piade
slonatoly.”

Marlo cast down her cyes.

¢ 1 havo been fm audeat enough to 4se you,
{0 henr you—lafly., It is notw oo into tosoapo
my fate, Tho thought of your lovely fuce, of
yu'ir swoot voles, wlll heneerorth conutitute the
Joy and the anguish of my oxlatenos, Butl
linvo o duty to porform towmu you § I njust xe.
veal to you . gocrot, which had placed an in.
surmountablo barrier betveon us,*

sThat bareier,” murmured Marle, «oxisted
always-I ooifld novor havo becomo yours.”

« 1 know,” roplled Wurmin, in a supprossed
volee, ¢ that you havo loved bofors ; but denth
—thrae long yoars of mourning-—doarost Marle,
do not deprive mo of suy last comfort, of the
brlmml thought that you nmight hooome mize
l _"

« Cense, I confuro you. You rend my hoatt {¥

» Yo, you will graat me thecomfort ofknnwe
ing that you would bave becomo mino, but
most wrotched of men thatlam —lam y
marriod "

Marlo gazod up at him with a look of astone
shmont.

« Yes, marriod f-= four years,” contiuued the
Houlsuuul, * aua ldu uut Ravw (et wbo iy
wifo 1e, whero sho 13, of whoter I shall over
mot her.”

« Explnin yoursolf moru clearly,” zald the
strl,

1 Jovo you, Marle, and will confide in you,
You shall kuovw ali, aol you witl got Julge too
soveroly an achof youtusul sevity, It was futho
year 1813, 1 bappened o Luon iy way to
Wilaa, with the lnten.don of Jolnlog my regl.
ment.  Late fu the evening 1 reached o stiatiun,
aud Lad atready ondered that borses should {n.
«laatls bu pat 1o again, whea a Gerdo suow.
sosin suddenty arose. My Laadlund and tis pose
tuvn urgondy advised My W pusipond my
departuro; butl was determnt.aed to ga In spito
of Lho fuugl wenthor, Tho postllon Lad god Ib
1ato ais bead that, Ly chusaing a sl ruver, the
Lauks ! wbileh weso perfcciy woll kuvwo to
him, hoshuuid fud o shurier fuate,  1lo aissod
the right crusslng, Liowoter, aud got tutw & To.
gion to which ho was an outlts gizanger. ‘The
sturin coniltiacd W gy, at.cngih wo Jescried
aligal 10 1ho distate. Wao thade for ), aod
stopped bolorp a chgreh, frsm the brightly .
luminated wWiadows of wwalch tho 1tghe sbone,
The door way opeh, thiTed sieighs were in truat
of it, and 1 saw scverul prfaous (nthe vontibute,
Ozo of them called to mo: * Thus way ! this
way! Igotoutand welked towand thie vestls
bule.

« The person who had called advanced toward

| ae.

seGroat Heavens ' he gald * how iate you
come ! Your ijatended has falnted, and we
wero on the very poiut of driving home aga'n.’

« Half bewildered and bnlf amused, & resolvad
to iel tho adveuiurs take its wwupsy. Aad, lne
deod, X bad little time for reticction. My frjends
tagged mo Into tho Interlor ofthe churel, which
was Joorly lighted by two or thros lamé)l- A
female was alttlng upon a bonch fu the shadow,
whilo anotier stood besido hier and chafod bhor
temples.

oo At last I cried the latier.  God bo pratsod
thut you havo ¢oma « MJ pour fawfoss Lkod Lo

{ have died.*

« An aged priest emerged from bobind theal.
1RT, and asked, *Can wo begin ™
« Begln, roveread father I 1 cried, unudvisod.

1y.

«They enisted tho hilf uncansclons girl o
rise ; sho appea¥ed to b very protty. Iua it
of unpardonable, and noy quito Incomprelicnsis
ble, lavity, I readlly sleppud Witk Lol 1o tho al.
tar. Hermadd and the tiros gentlauion proseit
weore so much busiod with or ay séarraly ty
throw n Yook af the. Bésidow, thé HghTim this
partof the church wasdim, and My heud was
mufied (o ths hool Br mycoak, >

«1na fow mivttes tho naptial cervmoly was
aver, 20d the priust, t0R to cnstom, do-
sired tho nuwly.marriod Gi emabruce.

« My young wifg tarned her pate, churmiog
1ttle face toward Tao, 808 was about 10 rust Live
hoad upon my shoulder with a swoct smile,
when suddenly sho starcd at mo as i1f turnodiue
tostone, to:tord, and Bith mery of ¢ It Iv 1ot
he? foll to tho foor. :

4 All the farigs of-~holl dashed--me oul of
church. Bcr_or'a a0y ono coaid think of staylng
me I bad jhnjped into Ing alriih, sefzod the
Tolng, and was 3on boyond (o reuth of pur.
auit.”

Tie lientonant was sliohl.
In slicnce on the groung. . .

s And have you nevor dissotorwd whst be.
came of the poor gir! 2" aLo Anally uskod,

o Nover. 1 know neitior e nams of the
sllage whero I wag macried, nordo X recollodt
tho atation whigto T aloppow, At thetime, my
cnlpadbly feivalods vk seemed 1o mo & mate
tor of %0 Nitle moment that, ay soon us thoro
wae no fanger any pursuli to faar, I wanttoslesp
1 the mleigh, Amd AWl nat awako 1l wo arrived
atanather sfmiton, The servant whem I had
with e wak kil'ed in lugt's, all nmy efforts to
find aug 1810 DL Who W8 ts proved Un.

Murio also gazed

To-dus, L ttunt hus visit will bave § Rsniling, Qe S CVUTY o x0Cian tadec kGt by
. which Lzl again Aad tho scens of that fdty

Wautmin found his hatavad, elsud fn white. atf- ! for which T Liavs nnve 11 onihr x0 honvily.®

tnfundor atred by the slde of the pun, u ook

Mario turliod Uor pais fudd LOwatlh him abd
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toek both hishands. The lieutenant garzed
thunderstruck into her eyes ; a dim foreboding
&woke in his breast, a vail suddenly dropped
from his eyes.

“Marie! God of heaven, how canl have been
80 blind ! Marie, was it indeed you ?”

“] am your wife I was the only answer of
the girl, who sank fainting into his arms,

—o
MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
A NOTICE on the outside of St. Louis street ears
%‘,’.'.‘. “Cars oannos wait for ladios to kiss good-

I7 is fntimated that there are at least fifty thou-
#and young men employed as commercial travelers
1a the United States. )

-~ EpursiaN TeueLe of Diaxa.—The temple which
ow be.ng exbumed was in process of completion
when Alexander passed into Asia, B.C. 334, in suc-
Session to one that had been et on fire on the night
Of his birth, B.C, 356. We now have in the British
useum a part of one of these columns sculptured in
iﬂl% as eent howe from the site by Mr.J. T. Wood.
at 18 the lowest pordon of a column, of warble, about
{ feet in diawnetor at bottom, and 6 feet in height.
he tigures are the Gireek gocis und goddesses, wing-
viotories, and the like, features and draperies
irably modelied.

DTBx following legend relates how a certain Grand
‘huke of Floranoe built a bridge without expense to
the state : —The (trand Duke issued a proclamsation
at every beggar who would appear in the grand
Vi at & certain designated time should be pro-
,,,'d“! with a new suit of clothes free of cost. At the
Pbointed hour the beggars of the city all assembled,
ereupon the officers caused each avenue of the
{:“MW square to be clused, and then compelled the
BZars to strip off their old olothes, and gave to each
ol Lluordmc to promise, a new suit. In the old
0:' €3 thus collected etiough money was found con-
cu‘“d to build a beautiful bridge over the Arno,still
led the Beggars’ Bridge!

tol R. WILLET, leoturing in Boston the other n'ght,
t?r:o‘ droll story of hiwmself. lle said that at one
Al

when he was & conncisseur in bird-stuffing, he
\sed to oriticise other people’s bird-stuffing severety.

alking witia & gentleman one day, he stopped at &
Window where a gigantic owl was exhibited. “You
29, gaid the Duotor te his friend, **that there is a
laagnificent bird utterly rained by unskilful stufting.
Notice the mounting! Execrable, isn’t it? No liv-
Jug owl.ever roosted in that position. Aund tho eyes
Are fully a third larger than any owl ever possessed.”
At this moment the stuffed bird raised one foot and
Bolemnly btinked ut his critic, who said very little
more about stuffed birds that afternoon.

) Tar Brris or Eukors.—~Tho present bells of Co-
ogne Cathedral, which were cast as early as any
otuers in the fifteenth century, weigh—one 12,000lb.
the other 22,400ib. ‘Lhe Kauiserglocke, which wi_li
shartly be east, will be the lurgest swinging bell in
the world, for those at Pekin and Moscow, which are
arger, are tixed bells. The diameter on the lower
run will be 14tt., the heigt being 17ft., and weight
20.00lb. The following afé the weights of some of

the largest heils in_Enrope :—Vienna, .5 St.
lle(tﬁ&; (Bog_,o) o ,b. :m otre dbﬁr-f. rt.?%l P"l‘i‘:.
e ) Ben, .5 AN o “361b°
Aseurding to (he- pers, the Kmpsror has

o PR
mﬂ? & * munificent sed truly Imperial gift” by
sending twenty-two French guns from the Strasburg
L2ark to be molten into the ** Kaiserglocke,” which is
to hang in the south campanile. The weight of
these guns is 500 ewt., valued at £3,740,

Lue ship “ Britannia,” which struck on the rocks
off the coast of Brasil, had on board s large consign-
ment of Spanish dollars. In the hope of saving
some of them, » number of barrels were brought on
deck % but the vessel was sinking so fast that the only
hope for life was in taking at onoe to the boats. The
last hoat was about to push off, when a midshipman
rushed back to see if any one was still on board. To
his surprise, there sat a man on deck with a hatohet
in his hand, with whioh he had broken open several
of the casks, the contents of which he was now hpap-
iug up about him. ¢ What are you doing?” shouted
the youth. ‘‘Kseape for your life! Don’t you know
the ship ia fast going to pieces ¥’ ¢ The ship may,”
said the man; “ L have lived a poor wretch all my
life, and 1 am determined to die rich.” His re-
uonstrances were answered only by another flourish
of the hatchet, and he waz left to his fate. In 8 few
minutes the ship was engulfed in the waves. We
oount such a sailor a madman; but he has too many
imitators, Many men sevm determined to die rich
at all hagards. Least of all riches do they oount the
ohance of losing the soul iu the struggle.

CoacniNG IN 1872.—* Nofewer than seven coaches,”
Writes Mr. A. G. Soott, the hon. secretary, “have
on leaving Lond n during the past sumnmer, with
Tesults not alone satisfactory totheir propriewrs, but
% alt who have asristod in, and watehed the growth
of, thp present revival Of the two of which I am
?K:el{tlly rivilogod to write, the * Brighton' and

4 !kl%‘.' oBp report most favorably. Lhe latter,
duripg ifs but (oo briof geason, repeated the
of last year; it hardly ever had to earry a light load,
And was never once without a passenger, while the
for. _‘the Brightop,’ scems but to inorease in
Larity, &e souts, goth inside gud outside, hav-
Of Tate been more in_request than ever. In all
t ere is much room for congratulation—tuch to
€noourage, for, style it plaything, whim, or whatever
5:: will, th?‘ ushbfolr "?o:ohmt’ htl.x now u:%n
188D raod, an e looked upon o re-estab-
lishmony, of # § E’?unselﬁsh sport. gext May, if not
earlier, tht%e *Brighton’ and * Dorking’ will re-
fwnnhu'. thdeed, will the ‘Tunbridge Wells,”
yoombas,” and ' Reigate '—Lhree most admirably

Aol @oaches. 1 hope, too, to be then uble to

"l;' } oft-promisod * Afterncon Dorking,’

Wwhiclf #ilf "offer peculiar attractions to the many

}:20‘ ﬂ:, b pioud that they cannot afford a whole day
ive, -

ve

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL

AY nnalysis of cow’s milk tainted with contagious
typhus is given by M. Husson in Comptes Rendus,
With the gonclusion, among others, that such milk
Cannot transmit the typhus to man, but that it should
not be used as food for young childrea.

THR Journal of Applied Chemistry recommends
8ulphite or bi-sulphite of lime to prevent the fermon-
tation of ¢ider, It iwparts notaste to theliquor, aud
;.‘“Wes an insoluble precipitate of sulphate of lime,
“l;gm which the coutents of the barrel may be drawn

. GLycrgIxg, says the Athengum, may be used with

Sreat advantage in the preparation of leather, not

In the process of tanning, butas a bath after the tan-

langiscumploted. Leather thus treatod acquires s

ﬁ‘;‘f;lhu suftness especially desirable in machine
8.

Tae phosphorescence of the glow-worm and all
othgr hosphoresdent animals is ascribed by Dr. T
L. Phipeon, » devoted student of the subject, to an
organic substance which he ealls nootilucene. He
believes that this is also the oause of the phospho-
rescent light of sea-water.

VigxNa istohave a magnifioent marine aquariam
for the grand international expositionto be opened
there in May next. It will contain two hundred
thousand gallons of sea-water, to be
fast train the twenty hours’ journey from
the Austrian capital.

Tak influence of the sun-spots must be groat, in-
deed, ifthey exert half as much ae is now attributed
to them. Mr. C. Meldrum of the island of Mauritius,
Indian Ocean, believes that he has dircovered aclose
relation between the sun-spots and West India hur-
ricanes. Cyolones occur most frequently, he says, a
vearor two after the sun-spots have been most nu-
merous.

Apek Mo1oxo, the well-known editor & Les Mondes,
has commenced a series of receptions to which are
invited the most distinguished men of science resid-
ing in Paris or visiting the city. Scientitic aubjeots
formn the topic of discussion, and the entertainment
is enlivened each evening by a musical performanae,
at which some work of one of the groat masters is
rendered.

THE analysis_of the sea-water gases of the Baltic
made by Dr. Osoar Jacobsen, who was conunecte
with the recent German expedition for the explora-
tion of that sea, discloses the fact that  earbonic
acid is present in largs proportion in sea-water, not
as a dissolved gas in the same sense as oxygen and
nitrogen, but in a peculiar condition of cluser com-
bination”’ ‘This discoyery is regarded as of consi-
derable importance in its bearing upon marine bot-
any, zoology and geology.

TaE quantity of falee rhubarbs brought into the
‘drug market renders some guide to their detectien
very desirable, and Dr. Cauyet, in the Journal de

harmacie et de Chimie specifies several distinctions
between them and the exotio or true rhubarbs. That
whioch is most easily observable is the presence in
the lattor, and absence in the false rhuburbs, of
characteristic radiation centres, like stars in shape.
These are nuwerous in the Muscovy rhubarbs, and
EBEY apparent, though less frequent, in that from

ins.

THERR is & oertain remedy for the bite of the gobra-
di-capello, despite the common impression to the
contrary, if we may believe Dr. D. Butler, late in-
spector-general of hospitals in the Bengal army. Ac-
cording to him, thig remedy consists of brandy and
laudsnum in excessive doses, but not suffisient to
produce parcotism. with ligature of the limb and
compulsory locomotion. As the cobra is one of the
most venomous of ali known serpents, it is zurprising
that this treatment, if offectual, is not aniversally
employed in India.

Tae remarkable faculty which doxs have of find-
ing their way home from a strange lecality by paths
previously unknowa tothem seems to fail in greatci-
ties, where dogs ro frequently lose their wayicomplete-
ly. A writer in the Quarterly Review thinksthatthey
*‘have & certain sonse of the wagnetie eurrents,
sufficing to afford them a sort of internal mariners’
compsss, marking, the direction in which theytravel.
We know that the magnetio currents affect the needie
and the hypothesis that they may also affeot living
frames with special organizations seems no wqx LI-
oredible ; while the fact that & dog who can find his
way for a hundred wiles in the open ecountry, may
lose it in five bundred in a town, seems to
s e sl ot ol b

t nfusion to & sense w sim-
ply indioates a straight direction.”

. O s

GOLDEN GRAINS.

Drur oures more than the doctor.

Do what ye ought, come what may.

A “TRYING " situation--A sesat on the benoh.
NzvrsR allow temper to get the mastery of you.
FrourisBING business--Ornsmental penmanship.

Ax ounoe of practice is better than & pound of
theory.

Tar object of religion is not to make & man better
than his neighbor, but better than himself.

SauT not up & brood of evil ?uuionl in your bosom ;
like enraged serpents, they will bite thoir cage.

Wir is brushwood ; judgment ia temper. The first
mnkes the brightest flame, but the other gives the
most lasting heat.

The rose is fairest when ’tis budding new,

And hope is brightest when it dawns from years :
The rose 1s sweetest washed with morning dew,

And love is loveliest when embalmmed in tears.

BE not diverted from your daty bi any idle reflec-
tions that the silly world may make upon you, or
their censures are not in your power, and conse-
quently should not be any part of your soncorn.

Tae criterion of true beauty is, that it increases on
examipation ; if false, that it iessene. There is
something, therefore, in true beauty that eorresponds
with right reason, and is not merely tae oreation of
fancy- .

FrrpinaND, King of Spain, used to say that he
could distinguish & wise man from a fool by the fol-
lowing mnarks :--Moderation ig anger. goveruwentin
household affairs, and writing a letter without use-
less repetitions.

I7 is pot always wealth and earthly glory that
make uf happy--many that are miserable have both
of these--but a bright, sunshiny spirit. whwl‘ni goa
bear little trials, und enjoy little fagors, apd find
happiness in all the scenes of life.

TxE line of sonduct chosen during the five years
from Afteen to twenty will, in almost every instance,
determine his eharacter for jife. As he is thencars-
ful or careless, prudent or improvident, industrious
or indolent, truthful or dissimulating, intelligent or
jgnorant, temperate or dissoluie, o will he be in
afier-years, and it nceds no prophet to east hig horo-
gcope orcaleulate his chances in life.

A srie on the broad, boisteronus and open ocean
needeth no pilot. But it dare not venture alone on
the placid bosom of a little river, lest it be wresked
by some hidden rook. Thux it is with life. It is
not in our open, exposed deeds that we need tire still
voice of the silent monitor, but in the small, secret,
every-day aots of life, wherein oconscience should
warn us to beware of the hidden shoals of what we
deem too common to be dangerous. .

Samp _a_very old man, “ Some folks are always
complaining about the weather, but [ am very thank-
tul when I wake up in the moruing to tind any wea-
ther at all.” Weo may smile at_the simplicity of t,!;g
old man, but still his language indicates a#pirit tha
contributes much to a calm and peaceful life. It is
better and wiser to oultivate that spirit than to be

brought on a
rieste to

continually complaining of things as they are.

FAMILY MATTERS.

Tax white of ezgs with lime makes a good cement
for broken china.

Hoxgy and castor-oil mixed are excellent for asth-
ma. A tearpoonful may be taken night and morning
with great benecfit.

Ranem lard may be purified by trying it over with
a little water, adding a few sfioed raw potatoes. The
potatoes seem to remove the bad taste from the lard.

To remove ink or fruit stains from the fingors, take
eream of tartar, half an ounce; powdered salt of
sorrel. half an ounoe; mix. Tais is what is sold for
salts of lemon,

THE best method to make old silk look like new,
and one that is employed by millions. is to spongo
over the outside with etrong. oold black tea. The
stik should afterward be ironed on the outside.

To raise the pile of velvet when pressed down,
oover o hot stnoothing-iron with a wet cloth and hold
the velvet firmly over it; the vapor from the eioth
paseing through tho velvet wiil raise the pile, with
the assistance of a light whisk.

GravaN Breap.—To make Graham bread. to each
quart of flour take a hoayp *d teaspoonful of anleratus,
adding salt.and a little molasses or sugar, with a suf-
ficient quantity of sour milk to make the dough. We
oonsider it very much better to steam an hour or
two, and then put it in the oven to brown over.

To elean kid gloves, firat zee that your hnnds are
elean; then put on your gloves and wash them, as
though you wera washing your hands, in a basin of
epirits of turpentine. This method was uscd in Pa.is,
to the great profit of many persons. The gloves
should be hung in the air, or some warm place, to
carry away the smell of th) turpentine.

Mgar Bavrs.—Chop the meat fine, as for sansages :
then mix & small quantity of crumbs of bread and a
seasoning of mnoce, pepper, cloves and salt, all well

unded ; mix these with an egg ; and make the masy

nto balls the size of u gooes egg. Loll them in bread
crumbs and egg, and fry them & light brown; dish
them up with a gravy flavored with walnut catsup.

1rigH Stew.—Trim the fat from three ponnds of the
best mutton ehops ; pare and out_in elices six large
oes, and six large onions. Put into a stewpan s
fow pieces of fat pork, and on these put alternate
layers f mutton chops, slices of potato, onion, pep-
per, and salt. Cover with oold water. Cover the
stewpan very closely, set it where it will cook slowly,
and let it stew for three hours. Berve very hot.

CLear Anus.fl’e?l goldon pippins, and eors
them. Putthem in clear cold water, and simmer
them gently till tender. Take them out en a skimn-
mer, and spread them on & Iarge dish to cool. Boil
to a syrup two pounds of loaf sugar and a pint of
clear water, skimming till clear. Boil the apples in
the syrup ten minutes, and let them get cold before
serving. Serve with eream and powdered sugar.

FauiLy Cake.—~Twelve ounces each of butter, sn-
f"’ and currants, two pounds and a half of flour,
our ounces of sandied citron peel, two ounces of car-
raway soeds, half an ounce of mixed spices, four
teaspoonfuls of bisarhonate of soda. and a pint and
& quarter of warmed new milk. Meit the butter in
the milk, and work in the rest of the ingredients,
gx‘;xmg well. Bake slowly in buttered tins for two
urs.

Tax Housewire's TanLe.—The following is a very
valuable housewife’s table, by which persons not
hamaponlqt and weights a¢ band, may readily mea-
surs the article wanted to form any resips without
the trouble of weighing. Allowanoe to be made for
an o inary dryness or moisture of she artiole
wei or measured :

WEIGHTS AND MEASURES.
Wheat flour, one pound is one quart.
%ndun meal, one pound twp ounces are one quart.
utter, when soft, one pound is ons quart.
sugar, broken, ons pound is one quart.

White sugar, powdered, one pound oue ounoce are
one quart.

Be:( brown sugar, one peand two ounces are one
quart.

'en oggs are one pound.
our, eight quarts are ene peek.

Fiour, four pecks are ore bushel.

11QUInS, B0,

Bixteen large tablespoonfuls are half a pint,

Eight large tablespoonfuls are one gill. v

Four large tablespoonfuls are half a gill.

Two gills are half & pint.

Two pints are one quart.

Four quarts are one gallon.

A common sized tumbler holds half a pint.

A common sized wine glass is half &

A teacup is one gill.

A large wine giags is Lwo ounoces.

A tablespoonful is half an ounce,

Forty drops are equal to one teaspoonful.

Four teaspoonfuls are equal to one tablespoonful,

et O~ G
HINTS FOR FARMERS.

Maxe an Inventory of everything you have on the
farm, its condition, and value.

Woop. —~See that the wood- house is liberally far-
nithed with wood, and that the wood-boxes in the
house are never empty, and kindling is handy.

Kxrp Acocouxrs.—It is astonishing how many far.
mers there are who keep no regular secount of their
receipts and expeases. 1f you have hitherto neglect-
od this matter, neglect it no longer.

Pax old debts, and make as few new ones ag pos-
sible. Colleet what 1a owing dyou. Keop all your
pecuniary matters straight, and know exactly what
you owe and what property you have.

Loox to your Insurance, and see that your poliey
covers all yourdpyoperu- h sometimes happens that
grain is insured in one barn and not in another, and
80 with implements, hurness, carriages, machines,
wool, ete. into the matter.

Kexp a Diary, or_let gome member of the famil
keep it fur you. Write down every night the wor{
that has been done during the day, the state of the
weather, and any facts in regard to the stook, ete.,
that ought to be recorded. It is very little trouble
and ia exceedingly useful—and the longer it is kept
the more interesting it becomes,

Makk TaE Housk COMPORTABLE.—See thatthe win-
dows are tight and the doors tit elose, and that ;1'1‘9
cold air does not rush in botween the floor and the
base-board. 1f you do mot know how to remedy
these matters, ask a carpenter. Make all tho roowmns
courfortable, and occupy them. 1t is & foolish thing
to epond a good desl of money in building a fine
hquse and thea live onl!F in the kitchen.

Hlow 70 Maxs GooD FABwRRs.—Induce the boys
to take an interest in the farm, i the imploments, in
}ho stock : tell them all your plans, your successes and

ailures; give them a history of your own life, and

. what you did and how you lived when a boy ; but do

not harp too much on the degenerate character of the
young men of the present age ; praise them when you
can, and encourage them to do still better. Let them
dress up for the evening, instead of sitting down in
their dirty clothes in a dingy rovm. Provide plenty
of light ; thanks to keroeene, our country homes can
be as brilliantly andﬁu cheaply lighted as the gas-lit
houses in the oity. Encourage the neighbors to drop
in evenings. 'I'alk agriculture rather thau politios ;
speak more of the importance of inrge crope, of goo
steck, of liberal feeding, and .of the advantages of
making animais comfortable, than of the hard tiines,
low prices and high wages. Aboveall encourage the
boys to read good agricultural books. Puper: are
well enough. but an intelligent boy wants somnething
more and better,  Got him some good agricultural
book to study. Read it with him, and give him the
benefit of your experience and criticisma.  Whea ne
has mastered this, buykim another. In our own
case, we owe our love of farming principally to the
faot that our father talked to us of everything that
was doing on the farm; answering all our questions
aud encouraging, rather than refusing our childlike
desire of helping him.—American Agricullurist.

e

HUMOROUS SCRAFS.

Tar Hica Lesm~Phe tight-rope.

A Lauz Sovomae halts when he marches.

The original Whisr-\Works.—Eve’s eyes.
Rouawric DEfrE.—A young lady drowned in tears.
When is & bouse like a bird 7—When it has wings.

SuaexsTive title for a Christmas oarol—‘ Then
yule remember me.”’

Ox what meat does an affected young lady live at
Christmas ?—Aince-meat.

Mark Twain is fond of jokes ; but he thinks a joko,
to be good, must be inflicted on some other man.

A lady calls the little memoranda her butcher
sends in with the meat, * pencillings by the ‘weigh.”

CARDINAL CULLRX calls on his t}‘orvrw uso their
influence in suppressing wakes, Let-thiem bogin on
the town oats. Cr

WHaT is the difference betweenn tortoize rhell
tom and a burnt child 7—One is a britidied ocat, the
other a kindled brat.

“ Women wake up ! says Mrs.
a ruffian raral.editor adds, ¢ Yes,
build a fire gnd get broakfast.”

A young feﬂn‘[ond of talking, romarked, “I am
no prophet.” * True,” replied a lady preseat, * no
profit to yourself or any one else.”

A young man who was crossed in love attemptad
euicide recently by taking a dose of yeast powder.
He immediately rose above his troubles.

A man out ‘West who offered bail for a fricnd was
asked by a judge if he had an inaumbrance on his
farm. *Oh yes,” said he;  my old woman.”

. A CraTav Mr. David Fender, popping the question
in n lettor, concluded thus:—* Aund should you say
¢Yes,’ dear Mary, I will truly be your L. Konder.”

DxyoTioN.—Hero is a gem, alleged to have been
found in the letter of a young lover :- -+ Dearext love :
I have swallowed the future stamp wh:ch was on
your letter, knsw that your lips had
toushed it.”

SrasoNaBLE CoN8.~-Why is the alphabet short of 3
letter at Christmas 7--Because it’s the Foast of
Noel.-~-When's a young man like a Christy-mas
minstrel 2—When he’s after Caroline (carolin’).--(f
sho snubs him pretty often, what’s that like ?--The
“ waits.”

Ix the eouree of a ““ proof” in the Court of Session,
a learned junior counsel was artempting to break
down a female witness upon a point of time, and in
8o doing asked her, ** Why are you so eertnin as to
the date? Do you keep a diary?” To which the
thu.:u” gravely replied, “ No, sir, [ keep a publio-

ouse.

Cady Stanton, and
u‘x turn out and

e

because

O s it

OUR PUZZLER.

15. NAME PUZZLE.

Take the initials_of a military man; the second
letter of & modern Roman; the third letter of an sec—
tion of & book ; the fourth letter of the synonym of
defamation ; the 6ifth letter of a terrible torture ; the
sixth letter of the eynonym of ridiculed; and the
seventh letter of the synonym_ of gleefully; and you
have the name of a recent celebrity.

Lugg RounpatLL.
16. ENIGMA.

Iamno fﬁson, yetam barred ;
I dwell in flames gnd strife;

Four legs I have, also a tail,
Yet ne’er drow breath of life.

17. CHARADE. A.-H.B.

M{/rat you know you are, {ct "tis not you--
nless you are a participle present :
Most men do seek it—and the olergy,

Have no objection, when it’s snug and plessant.

N ont be Wk, Chodh e roly

na can e Al ough 1

It ne’er will be my frst, howo’e!xl":g (‘3:3:' nd soverelys
Yet will reat o’er my whole, I hope sincerely.

Hﬁwhde is impossible, yot does exist—

ay, more, it lives a lifo of fame and beanty;

Byes smile that wept but now & hero missed,
To know iy whole's my firet, and at its du(y.

18. REBUS. Avvexs

‘Whole, I am a useful article to have in a house :
behead me, and I am much used, and much nme:em:
abused ; curtail mo, and I am balf of two ; next be-
head me, and you won’t lose by me. ~ Again, my 1.4,
4, is 2 metal ; my 2,3, 1, a pleasant persun in comps-

ny ; my 4, 5, 1, ladies wear on their heads; my 1,
is & number { ‘and my 2, 5, 1, none of us uﬁe"ﬁ; “5;’, 4
Grouse.
ANSWERS.

10. RropLe.—Time.
11. PuzzLe.~A looking-glass,

teu Exiqua.—Crate; rate; rat; Atd; tes; tar;
ar.

13, SQUARE WORDS.~W A ®
B
A
"

Racatl; : .
ﬁEniD? ,LUelﬁ&,_f(}Sﬂ,

RU~

A
R
D

14. Ryrus.—SChooneR ;

DAlmatiA ; I1DolateR ;

8ADB.~RIOBARD.

D
B
M
Y
ac!

>
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rival. Mrs. Thompion gaw him approaching
from the window, and with rufling foathsre
methim a faw paoes from the door, a3 ho open.
od tho garden gate and oame in, IIe bore o
precious burden, nnd he felt it tobaeo, Ashls
arms hold the stok child to his broaat, a sphere

AN ANGEL IN DISGUISE.

DY 7\ S ARTINUR.

Tdlenssa, vioo, and {ntgmpsrance had dove
thelr misorable wark, and the dead mothor lay
oold and stark amtd her wrotched ohildren. Bho
had fallen upon tho threshold of her own door
in & drunken ft, and died in tho presenco of hor
frightened little onos,

Death touches the springs of our commod
humanity, This woman had been dospised,
scoffed at, and angrily donouncoed by nearly |
every man, ywromap, and child tn tho village; '

bat now as tho fact of her doath was passed
from lip to lip, In subdusd tones, pity took the
place of anger, and sorrow of donunciation.
Neighbors went hastily to tho old tumble-down
hut, {n which sho had secured alittlo mers than
a placo of shelter from summer heats and win-
tor cuid, SUINO Wilh grave-cluihoa {ut a dcoout )
interment of tha body; and somo with !bod,
for tho half-starving chlldren. three in namber.

Of theso, John, tho oldost, a boy of twelvo, was | p

of tonderness wento&t from her, and penotratsd
his foolings. A bond had glready ocordoed itself
around them both, and lovo WAs springiag Into
1ife.

« \What havo you thare I sharply quoailonod
rs. Thonipson.

Joo fult thochild start andshrink against him.
Ho d1d not roply, oxcopt by a look thal was
pleading and cautionary, that sald, «Wait o
moment {or explanations, and bo gontle;” and,
passing 1o, carricd Magglo totho amall chamber

on the Arst flocr, and 1aid hor on & bed. Thon
stopplng back, ho shut tho door and stood faco

to oo with his vinogar.tompurod wifo in tho

passage.way outaldo.

« You haven't hrought homo that slock bratt”

astout 1ad, ablo to carn his living with any far- | Jot

mer, Kate, botween ton and eloven, was a,
bright activo girl, out of whomsomothing elovor
might bo made, 1f in good hands; but poor lttle |
Maggly, the youngest, was hopelon): disezxgod.
Two years before, a fall from a window had in.

jured her spine, and sho had not been able u, .
loave her bed sinoe, 0X0ept whon iftod in tho | N

arms of her mother. {

“What s to bo dons with the childront”,
That was tho chlof question now. Tho dosd
mother would go undor ground, and be forover
beyond all caro and oconccrn of tho villagors,
But the childron must not boe loft to starve.
Aftor considering tho matter, and talkingltaver
with his wifo, farmer Jonos said that ho would
take John and do woll by him, now that his mo-
thor was out of tho way; and Ars, Ellls, who
had been looking oat for a dbound girl, concluded
wint it wounld be charitablo in bher W tnako
choioe of Katy, even though sho was too young
to bo of much aso for several yoars,

«] could do much better, I know,” sald Ars.
Ell1s, «#bdut, as no ono scomas inclined to take
ner, 1 mott act from & sepse of duty., I ezpect .

{

to have troubls with the child; for she’s an un. | '

discipunod thing-—asod tohaving her oovn way,” .
But no one sud, « L'l ako Maggie.,” Pitylng

giances were cast oo hor wan asd wastod form, B

sod whonghts wero troubled on hor a&ocoount,
Mothoers brought cest-off garmonts, and romov- |

10g her eolied and ragged ciothos, drossad hor In §

ctean sitre. Tho sadt oycs and pationt faso o1

106 utile ons touched many hearts, and oven Y

knocked at them for entrance. But none opencd

10 tako Derin, Woo waatod o bedridden chilii?
«Take per to the poorbuuso,” sald & sough §

man (o rhom the question * What's to be dono

with Maggis 1 -

bs bothered with ber.*

Rolpiass chile,” answered ons.

»for your chud ot mino,” said the othes,

ughuy speaking; « but for this bras it will pruve

s bicsscd change. She w1 de kopt clean, have §
beaithy food, and be doctoved, which 13 more
than can de sald of-her past condition.”

There was roasgn in ghat, but aull 't dido't §

sauxfy. Tho day fouowing tho doy of doath was
made the day of barial, A few acighbors wure

a3 the miserable hovel, but nons foiluwed the §

dexrd cart as 13 bore tha anhunorad (o L puuper

gravo. Farmer Joues, after thocuflln was taken ‘

oal, piaced Jooo tn bis wagon and d.xuvoamu
sat'"ded thet he had dono his part, Mrs, Ellis

spod o (0 Bxto with & burried aut—+ Bld yow
sister good-by,” and drew the toasfus chulren
apart ere thewr {ips had acarcesy twucked Lo a
s000lng farewsi, Hastlly otbors woat wul, svmc
glancing st Maggle, and some resalute.y refraio
ing romz & look, untll all had gone. Sho was
alone! Just boyond the thcoshald, Joe Thomp-

Nobudy's going to |8
« 300 poorhonuse i & sad plack for & alok and .

There was no galnsaying this,’

« When will you see the guardianst”’ wus
saked, with irreprossible impatience.

wIo.morrow,”*

«Why pat 1t off untit fo;morrow? Go atonce
for tho permit, and get the whole thing off your
hands to-night.”

uJane,” sald the whoelwright, wlth an impres.
slyeness of tone that greatly subdued his wife.
«T road in the Biblo sometimaes, and Aind muoch
oald about lttle childron, How the Saviour ro.
buked the disciples who would not recotve thom
how hq took thom up {n his arms ard bleuod
thom; and how hosatd that whosoover gave thom
ovon a oup of cold water should not go unre-
warded. Now, it 18 a small thing for us tokeop
this poor mothorless littlo ono for a single night;
10 bo kind to hor for a singlo night; to make hol
lifo comtortablo for a singlo nigut.”

The voloo of tho strong, rough man shook, and
ho turned his hond away, o that tho molsture
{n his cyos might not bo scon.  Mrs. Thompeon

On entering, Joe did not go intntediately $0
tha little chamber. His heavy tresd about the
kitohen brought his wife somewhat hurriedly
from the room where abe had tear with Maggle.
Joo thought it beat 1ot to refer o the child, or
to maaifuit any conoera in regard (o her,
«Hotw soon Will suppsr be ready " he saked,
aRight soun,” answersd Mrs, Thompaod, be.
ginning {0 bustlo about, with no asperity in her
vyoloo,
Aftor washung from his hands and faée the
dust and soll of work, Jos loft the kitochen and
wont to the little bodroom. A palr of large
bright eyes looked ip at him from the showy
bed; tooked at him tenderly, gratefully, plasd.
ingly. How his heatt sweiled in his bosom !
With what a quicker motion came the heati
boats! Joo sat down, and now for the first time
examiniug tho thia 206 carofally under thelanp
Ught, saw that it was an attractive fuce, and full
of ohildish swootness which sufivring had uot
beon able to obliterate.

aYour name is Magglo3” he sald as ke 828
down and took her soft little hand in his.

uYas, sir® Her voloe struck s chord thad
qulvorod {n & lohig strain of music,

uHave yo :ﬂmn alck longt?

“ Yu, slr,” What a swoelpatience was tabe2
tone !

@ 1{an the dootor bcon to see yout¥

«# Ho used to come.’

« But not lately 3™

4 No, sit,?

#Have you sny paint®

4 8ometimos, bub not now.?

#Whon had you pain*

,4Thls morning my dide uzud, and my deck
hart when you oarried me.”
* uIt hurts you to be lUfted or moved aboat ™

[ Yos, alr.?

uYour alde dossn't ache now 1

= No, sir.»?

gboel 1t ache agreat deal t?

Yow, slr; but It hasn'{ acked any ainoe I've

’ L bean on this soft bed.”

«'The saft bed feels good.”

“O yes, kir-—30 good1* What a satisfesiion
minglod with mumdo. WAS {n her voloe!

sBapper {s ready,” wald Mra, Thompeon, lock:
Ing into tho room a little whilo afterwards,

“Jod glanced from als wifs's faocs (o that o
Mrgglo; she understood him, and anawered—

ughe can walt until we are done; then I wili
bring her something to eat.”

There wes &n curt at 1odifsrence on the part
of Mrs. Thompson, dut her hushand hed sees
her tnmu.gh the window, and understood tha

i} the coldness was assumed. Joo waited, afte

sitting down to the {xdle, for his wife to tntro.
dues the subject uppermost in both of thel
thoughts; but sho kep! silent op that theme o
many minutes, and he malntained a like re
serve. At last eho sald abruptiy—
2What arg you golug to do writh that eklid
' uX thought you understood that tho was 30 gt
to the poorhoute,” replied Joo, a8 If surprised &

h
. Thiontipeoss Toskelf A e strangely a3 he

§ 50 woak angd halploss,®

AT AEAB.I!-—" )ux 1 nar mrs DROPPXED G6LOYE m A mmt"-—axx PAOZ 50,

02, the wheolwright, pavsed, and said {0 the
blackemith’s wife, who W=z hastening off with

tho rest— Mrs. Joo Thompson; Her faco was {n & flame, | hoart.
« Jv's & cTusl thing 10 loave her 20,7 i -1 tuak wumen’s hoarts ato somctimes very ¢ Leok a8t ber kindly, Jane; gpoak to her
« Then take her 10 the pooruouso, she'l have j aard,” soud Jue. Ususily Joe Thampson got out ; kindly,” 8314 Joe. « Think of her desd mothor,

$0 g0 thato,” answersd tno LIBCKXINILATE WIS,  Of tus wilo's #ay ot Kept rigldly slisnt and non- yand the loneliness, the paln, the sorrow that

sXinging away and isaving Jonn bemind,

For & 1iLio wiue 80 man slgoa muu.pnx-‘
nsda!r;thmhatumodbwkandwonunwmo|
bove) agaln, with & painful effist, had
raised horssls o XigoL posiuon, &nd was |
€itting on tho bed, her eyos apon the )
door vu 0f which all Raq just deparied. A vYAgUY §
taITOr had 0O S ANt ber thid whito f3oo.

& 0Oh, Mr. ThOmpeod I” ane c10d July GALOHLNE | ADSWOrod ki), aud Mith fowl mdlgmun.
wwmwuum MO ROTE au |« HO LLAL & 4L Luky, OVRLY WOMAL AL o t«..c.a.'

slcne ¥

{ combauvo wheu sho fifed up Ob any subjoct, it mast be on all her coming Nf.” The sofinaxs

WEA Wil Sullio susprise, therefore, (hal she on-, of his heart gave anwonted sloguence to hia
countered a flrmly-sat countenance and & reso- | lips.

iate pair of oyes.

« Wolneus Loarla are 00V balf sv hard as

men's I”
Joop saw, by a quick iatu'tlon, (hat his roso

tarnad . wards the lttle chambar where hoz

| husband Bad dapostted Maggto; and, prahing

open the Juor, went quletly tn. Joe dldnotm

yiute peanug had mpressed his wife, axd ho low be saw that ker stats had changod, and felt

that it guaid bs bost to Jeave heralone withthe
chill, ha went fo his shop, whiock stood near

{ twzned hes oyes sleadily from the slck child's | the houso, and worked antil dusky svening ra.

thore.
Mrz, Thompson dh! not roply, but presently

wmmmnor.uorhomma,mo.uoo.md waon who carl meal off with Lt do.d, ioesed him frum iabor. A Ught abining

whaslwXiglly baQ & BOAT, ANAIL WA VErY tonder | motacs, hunod awas, asd Joll her aidoe ia the Uitle chan.ber window was tho frst okfect
oAt aid hul, with the sun oul au buur an tho ; ihatl atisacted Joe's attentlion on turning towards

in somo places. 1o iixed chudren, snd was
pleased to have them come 10 his :bop, where
many s 516 and WAIOQ were mado of mondod
for the villagd lads withoat & draft on thelr
DORIISA EXPONIE,

1ng 10 ths oA And SWOODIRE AOWD OYEL $00 Chuld,
“you shan't be laft hsre alone,” Then he
wrappsd 2er with the gentlencss almoel of &
wroman, 10 3he clean dedciotos thad soIme o2igh- §
bor had brought; and, Ufung £2s in 4 soag |

SIog, bOTe R6T OUt 10O RS AIr #04 &CTvL. the j arms mast oty her, and micoe are struug

field thst lay batween the hioval and his hon.e. |

Now, Jos TRomaos's wifs, wWRo Lhapponod w
bo chilfless, Wrs ool a WomAD of s21ntly temper, §
Bor TMuoh gIVven 10 BAl-QeMIM fOT OLLUTS' gOOd, |

and Jos had well-zroanded AoAbs 00 ung the » ¥ hoswuuumtusmubo ssen and opunn

manner of greeting be should recolve on 2is £1-

Ky

« Where were Joho and Xatle?” atked Mea. ; him by this window,

Thompaon.

tho kouse; it was & good omen. Tho path lod !
and when opposite, he |
could not hslp pr.mmg to look in. It was now

«» Rarmer Jonss tossod Joha 1nto his :uon'duxenoux‘honmdo‘.omenmmm obsexv-
« o, Qear,” ho gDSWered 1D & Kind YUI08, go- | and drovo off. Kate wool hume with Mrs. Elils, , ation, Maggle lay, a lttle ralsed on & plllow.

bav ooy waaied ho puus sick Jue.
her 10 the poorhousd,” was the cry.

Send ; with the 1amp shining full opon her Zace.

Thompeon was sitting by tha bed, talking tothe

«Why didn’s you let hor go, t.hen? Whatdid | child; dbut hor back was towards the window, so

you bring ber hero for ™

| that hier countsnance was notseen. From Mag.

« 500 ORO L WaLS, W tho pourbutse , sumcbuds’s § gle's Maoc, therefure, Joo must resd tho character |

enoagh for that task,” nld Joe,

«Then mway dida't you kesp on? Why aid

300 sop here ™ demanded the wifo.

of thels luisrcourse. Hesaw that her oyes were
intently fixed upon hiswife; that now and then
& fow words oemic, 34 if In answers, frcm her
lipe; that her expression was sad and {endser;

umn;h‘ feas of that ek chlld, lonking svar

hhbusd for some momants, and then dmpp«

B bez eyes, Tho xubject waa 2ot oguln referred &
' during the meal.

At its close, Mrs, Thompeot

, tonsted & slics of bresd, and 'omnod 1t wit?

ml&wdbumr.uddlngwtbunmoﬂm,w

took thera up to Maggio, and held the smal

waiter on which she had placed thera while th
d ate with overy sign of plaasure.

seely

hungry ohil
ulg it good?® asked Mrs. Thompson, sec
with what & kean relish the ood was takxen,
The chilg pause? with ths oup in her hwd
and answered with a look of gratitode tha
awoke t0 new lfe ¢34 human foslings which s
bocnammbam‘lnhnbm Lor QRIS & 80600 ¢

"Wn'ukcoplurodsywtvomon she L
sald Mre Yoo Thompeon
In anawer o har RJwband’s remazk, at break
tut-time on the next morning, that ho mus
uup:!o:vuwdmmgumlormpoo
#3he’ll be 50 musch in your way,” sald Jos,
X shan’t mind that 2ar & day & two. Pox

An:ernm. umnuhmnz wero ln the tones of | did not answer, but 2 soft foeling crept Into her | thingI?

Joe d!d not see tha guardiana of the poor o the
day, on the ngxt, noron the day sollowing. In fael

abls, l-temspered, AN seltauioting
| sdixion of ha? womasts mature, Now the
10

lave, patlence, andm.m:dc, at
:husoul and shs carzisd in har Deart as w
;in hier srms, a precious burdsn, As
Thompson, there Was not & men
| notghbarhood wnoamxdmy

. clous wing of life than he.
,u:whuhonu disgulasd a3
'muonblachnd,and!med
wltbthommhmootlovu

' Tho Crown Frineces of Germesoy ia
for & mouamant, 10 bs ereelead ou
fisld of Welssenberg by tho o@oess of the thir
ATMY.

&N

Es
fprget

l
4

tsAreary

«Becauso I'm 00t apt o €0 on fuols’ errands. ; butho saw oothing of bitloraess and pain, A mhvolmhmﬂuw

sotalned® . ...

l

dagp-drawan breath was followad by one of reliaf,
a8 & weight Ufisd itself frox hls hoars

E. Deszaxa’rs. 1 Plass d’Arnes Kk, and
| Antrine Sacast, Meatress, Dustinlen of



