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THE SILENT VOICE.

BY J. A. PEILLIPS,

The Waves with thousand voices come babbling
m“’ the shore,
r::Qh one tells a different tale, with a varied
T3
The Wind is singing changeful s0ngs—ROW roar-
1ng in itg might,
Whispering like & Jover fend, who sues his
m"d.v brighi;
little birus are ohirping all—each sings a
erent tune,
%ome will tell of the coming fall, some sing
Of the leafy June;
€% are rustling in the breeze—some sigh
g‘m‘”m wearied 1oan,
® laugh, some dance for joy, while some
With sorrow groan. ‘
A hings of nature and of art speak with &
A ‘;"‘led voice,
ey come to us in our sober moods, or come
Bt When we rejoice;
there i3 one voiee, whose constant tone ever
It o ADS the same—

Ity no name;
Wh:hm sllence reigns,
W, 18 on the plains,

0 the flowers and birds are all asleep, each

Wh folded in its nest,

en the wind is tired of biowing and hafh laid

down to rest.

“’n the silent moon without a sound peersat

h’du. from on high,

¢ & watchful eyo—

Thgn
la :::dls hear no sound;
py, tiere were found ;

% voice of love—of my only Jove—who

Weary years

ago,
D the dreary winter had begun was laid

lnqbeue“h the snow ;
35 earth closed o’er the beauteous form !
The "4 BO more 10 see,
"® World bueame a desert space—a barren
Waste to me.

X :"‘l‘t Was broken, all joy was fled, the fu-

Iem,u"’ dark and drear—
;|

Wished that pitying death would end my

on here ;

"‘hu;“l

* He, whose unrelenting hand had plucked

tender flower,
now in

By my Pﬂ'unggour.

there came a ealmer time; I learned

M“:mu 1t beet

e 30 holy and so pure should with the

‘AN,
At g 080l rest ;
8t [ dig not note the change that now my

beart cam —
oy ‘ho, @ o'er:
Rever came before,

"_g“rer thoughts and holier thoughts came
Anggruiy in the night,

fently nestling in my heart, filled it with

1 oo M1 delight.

T, Dot tell, when night came on and silence
_ How “hlned around,
fy €0 these purer, better thoughts were in
Wy Y Posom found;;
ow I g

®0mes when silentand alone; it speaks—but
Peaks, aud yet is never heard; it comes

D darkness wraps the vasty deep and night

& million stary are scattered around, each
comes the voice; I know its tones, and

are graven on my heart, as s tablet
»

eroy take my lifs, and speed

ughts and feelings now were there that

But this voloe ever sings the same, and ever
pure and kind.

O! gentle spirit, to whose ocare my better
thoughts are due!

Ever thy faithful help extend in journeying this
life through;

I am weak from worldly cares, which bear me
to the earth,

But thou art pure, and bright, and falr, in thy
glorious, heavenly birth!

8o let thy silent, gentle voice, which comes
without a sound,

Ever bo present in my heart, and its teachings
there be found;

Lend me thy aid to guide my steps in the holy

et now—'tis her sweet voice, the love |  path and true, .
Wao o 1 adore, £0 that at last I may come home to rest with
Mes und whispers tender things as she God—and you!l

By 0;:"“"“ dud of yore.
W her tones are purified—no toueh of

s there;

Shy 1',:"
s me now of purer joys in another,
Srighter aphore ; F

me bravely do the work allotted me
T 'Oe,
L] b‘tr 4

L)
P

t free.

the wind ;

me bear the weary load of life without.

my eross with patience on till God’s
Ty ‘,:"diudzment see
Temove this earthly case, and set my

ST aounds sing changefully—the sea, the

HOW AUNT AVICE CHAPE-
RONED HER NIECE.

« 1 say, look here, aunt Avice, heres 3
pretty go!” aald Hugh Wayland, bursting into
tbe Mountfield drawing-room, where his aunt
wus reading by the fire, one winter afternoon.

« Oh, uunt Avy! such & dreadful disappoint-
ment, I don’t KDOwW what can be done,” sald
RElla Marlowe, Hugh's cousin, ome of the
daughters of the house, as she threw herself ou
the rug at her sunts feet, her pretty face
olouded with vexation, while Hugh leant his
shoulders on the mantelpiece, & picture of dis-
gust,

t

SRR

#(GOOD NIGHT,’ HE ANSWERED,”

# What is the matter?” asked Miss Waylands
in a tone of sympathy rather than of alarm
she was used to Ella's terrible misfortunes.

« It 1s really dreadful this time,” answeredl
the girl; ¢ only think, mamma says she can-
not go to the Downhurst ball, for old aurt

{ James is so 111, and won’t do without her; and

i

so we are not to go after all—and Hugh ap-
uncle George came on purpose ™’

« It is all about a chaperon; such nonsensc,
as if Ella would do anything she ought not. My
father and I are going, and though he plays
whist all night, I can take care of her. Lots of
girls go about with their brothers, you know,”
urged Hugh, who was eighteen, and youngir
and more scatterbrained than Ella at severn-
teen, while both were of an age to feel that u
ball was a very serious and important matter.

« But then you are not really her brother,
and I think she must bave a more efficier.t
chaperon than you could be at her first public
ball,” answered Miss Wayland.

« Well, if she must, Ithought any old woman
would do, but aunt Frances says she will noL
let her go with any old Woman. B8he has got
her new dress and all her fal-lals, too; it is oo
bad.”

« We thought so muoh of thisball,” said Ella;
« it will be the last this winter, and I did want
to go. Of courne we should not mind so mucih
If aunt James were really ill, but I do not be-
lieve she is worse than Usual, and it is always
half fidget.”

« Your mother would go if she oould, I am
sure, Ella; but I am very 8OITy for you both, it
18 a great pity,” sald aunt Avice.

« It is more than a pity—it 18 & shame and a
nuisance, and bother and bore, and the heaviest
afliotibn that has befallen me since T lost my

turquoise locket the same,day (that Pepper
died 1" said Eilla.

« What4crushes me is that aunt Frances
eoolly told me I could go,” said Hugh. ¢ Just
as thongh it would be any fun without Ella; it
added & needless insult to our sorrows; she
might as well have proposed to send my new
dress shirt without me init.”

« Well, then, Hugh, the little frills would
command individual attention,” said Ella,
Jaughing. ¢ Come along and have & romp
with the children; it does our hard fate no
good to lament over it, but I knew you would
be sorry for us, aunt Avy.”

‘When the two victims had left the room, Miss
Wayland did not take up her book again, but
sat still a little, making up her mind. 1t was
growing dusk, and only the fire lighted up her
pretty little figure and small, delicately-featured
tace. She was carefully and handsomely
dressed in black silk, with a little bit of white
lace twisted into the knot of carnation-colored
ribbon in her hair, S8he was only six-and.
tbirty, and her light brown hair was abundant
and fashionably dressed; but she always wore
the white lace as becoming her years, while
from time beyond Ella’'s memory caroation
had been her favorite color. Her complexion
and eyes were dark for the color of her hair,
giving her rather a singular and piquant ex-
pression ; and though she looked her age, it
was not because her small, regular features
were sharpened, or her face lined and faded,
but from her quiet manner and the setiled,
patient look about her mouth. She was &s
pretty as she had ever been, for in her youth
she had never been round, rosy or blooming,
and was too small to have commanded atten-
tion to a style of good looks which, that ifshe had
been three times magnified, would have made
her a handsome woman. Bince her father's
death Miss Wayland had lived with her widowed
sister—a home that suited ber better than
Beaconhiil, under the new régime of her bro-
ther’'s wife. If Mrs. Marlowe had been asked
why her sister had never married, she would
have sald-—¢Oh, Avice was always devoted to
papa, and was such a quie? littie thing, thatone
never thought of her marrying till it seemed
too late. Bhe had offers, though, and I think
would have accepted liobert Ayrton, but he
was only a lieutenant then, and papa did not
fanoy him, or like the idea of her going to in-
dia. She would have nothing to say to Sir
Francis Kelmore, which was a pity, for he was
nioe enough, and Kelmore would have been a
charming place for the giris to visit.”

Miss Wayland’s meditations were interrupted
by her sister’s entrance.

« Here you are, Avice! 1 have sent for our
tea here, for I am tired an.t there is such a
noise in the sohool-room.”

« Ella and Hugh have been here, to tell me
about the ball.” .

«Ah, yes, poor children! I am sorry they
should be so disappointed, but Mrs. Walker is
certainly worse, and though I should not really
negleot her, I ind her feelings would be terribly
hurt if I went to this ball.”

Mrs. Walker was Mr. Marlowe's aunt; she
lived in the village near Mountfield, and for a
long time had claimed and received a daughter’s
care from her nephew’s widow.

«Is there no one else to take Ella?” asked
Miss Wayland.

« No one that I care to ask, and I do not like
her to go with only George and Hugh. I am
sorry she should be disappointed, but she is
young enough to wait for another year.”

«If you like, I will go with them.”

«“You, Avice !" and Mrs. Marlowe paused, asto-
nished, while her memory took her back to
balls long ago, at their old home, when little
Avice was always sought after for her beautiful
dancing. One partioularly, when she was cia-
peroning her sister, during a visit to Beacouhiil
after her marriage, and she had been too much
taken up with her husband and her old friends
to notice how much Avice danced with Robert
Ayrton, and their father bad been vexed. Mr.
Ayrton went to Indis not long after that, then
their mother died, and their father fell into bad
health.

«I will take great care of her, Frances.”

Mrs. Marlowe came back from the past te
answer her sister.

«Oh, yes; but, really, I have not left off
thinking that you require a ehaperon yourself,
Avice. It does not seem so long since I was
scolded because of you and your doings.”

«Why, Frances, it is more than thirteen years
since I was ata ball! If I am to be useful in
this way it is time 1 began, before I forget the
customs of society ; they have been modified s
good deal ss it s
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«But will you not diallko it, Avy? it s liko
potting you on the shelf at once, and I know 1t
wiil bring baok so much to yon—-"

«That neod not troubie you now,” sald Avice
to her Quiat volce; “it s sn long ago. lam
very gind to do i, Frances, and it wiil please
the children; let me tell them,”

Ella and Hugh were delighted, and warmly
thanked aunt Avioo for ber unexpected kind.
ness; thoy waltzed about her and sang 1m-
promptus in her honor.

« Oh, unele George I oxolnimed Elia to Mr.
Wayland, « hore'a a bit of fun! we are going to
the Downhurst ball after nll; aunt Avioo is to
take care of me, and Hugh is to take care of
you, and {t will bo famous "

a Wil 1t, indecd ? and pray who takes care of
aunt Avlce, Mima Ellr? Piay ooc of the old
waltxes, plears, Frances,” and Mr. Wayland
spun bis sister round the roomn, and then gaveo
Ella a turn, doolaring, with what breath he had
left, that the clder lady was incomparably the
bettor partner. ~8he I8 lighter, Quicker, and
more Qnished in her stylo: you are nover lkely
to equnl hor, young woman, with your bend and
your sweep, and your twistod, overwoighted
hoad ; though If you took care of your foet and
forgot tho reat of you, you might have rchance.”

« What about your dresy, aunt Avice ?"° asked
Ella.  “Dn not go 111 ono of thoso atornat black
shiks 1™

41 am going to have 8 unow one; you shall
toe.”

uMake yourself pretty, suntle,” sajd Hugh;
o1 am very particular”

Whot the ball.night ecnme, Hugh's partiou.
tarity was chiefly axpended on hix own person
and the little frills aforeaaid. <ila was randy
first, and duly exhibited her white tulle and
rosabuds, with hor Trosh blooming face, to the
houschold. The majds and the chlldren wero
delighted, the boys socornful, whilo Fanny, tho
next in age to Ella, was vory approciative and
mther wistful. Unclo Goorge came next, bald,
round, and comfortable, with the largost camol.
lia in the gmenhouse fn his buttonholo; just
{lko o markot gardener, his son sald, when ho
too appeared, 8n exquisito deslgn in black and
whito, but with a pucker of care on his smooth
Foung faco, occastoned by a difficulty ho had
met with tn tho arrangoment of his own minin.
turo bouguet. Thon thero was o cry for aunt
Avice. 8ne had been a littio shy about the
farfly critioisms, and would show her dress to
B0 ono beforchand ; she was sorry for this when
the chorus

«Qh, aunt Avy1®

«Upon my word, Avice I”

«Jt 15 lucky I could not g9, Avice, or wo
should have missod thia™

«1n this style, two.nnd-ten: a most elogant
rrtfcle, madam I” sald Hugh, with a shopman's
flourish over his aunt,

Wayland twas standing near a table, wedged 1n,
wwhen & hand was atretohed ovor Bershoulder to
take &#n ice-plate from a waiter. It belonged
w0 & tall man bohind her whom sho oould not
seo; 1t was withdrawn in 8 goment, but sho
xnow it woll, though she had Dot seen it for
thirteen years, She would havo known it with.
nut the peculfar signot ring, but with it there
oould be no doubt, It wasa large hand, brown,
and wido across the bdtk, »ut with woll-
shaped fizgers and o long thumbd ; & band well
uscd out of doors, yet not unfamillar with too
nnd pon ; n hand that thirteet yoars ago had
olnsped bors for n bitter arewoll. * 1 must go,”
1tx owner had sald, '« there is no help for it, Nt-
tle Avico; I muat go, and I cannot say one
nopeful word of meating agaln, but surely we
neod not quite forget énoh othor.””  And sbo had
reen \. again, Robert Ayrton's hand, and sfio
Jdared not turn to ses his face, for ho must have
forgotten, and she hed begun to think she was
torgoting too.

wAre you roady, nurt Avice? Afisa Fergus
won't wait for any one, and I had no end of
bother to work an Introduction to her.”

S0 Hugh took his sunt back to her place, and
wont off to find the favorito of the eveniog,
while Miss Wayland walted — not long, for Et-
ta’a partner came todepoait her with bercbape.
roti. He wna the modireval party sho had so
fiippantly alluded to; Le was, perhaps, forty.
three or four — o tall man with a complexion
that told of India, dark hair boginning to turo
groy and rotraot from the temples, and a largo
dark board. A very ine-lookibg man, though
a Hitlo t00 old to bo interesting to a girl Iike
Ella, for ho was ceriainly middlenged; be was
\torod in alraost overy line and foature, but he
was Robert Ayrton, aud Avice Wayland knew
him instantly. S8hs had Jad full five minutes for
preparation, so thestately ittio lady whostepped
forward to glve him her hgnd was far muro
collected than ho was; hestammoigd, ho firly
ulushed through his Indian brown, nnd could
not conosal his astonishment.

« Hp 1 cortainly marriod,” sho thought; ¢ he
18 wondoring how to telt mo. Ho need not b'e
afrald, and make such & spestacle of himself.””

uHow cool sha Il ho thought, resentfully.
+Of course sho means o forget all that folly :
most likely sho has torgotton it; perbaps sbe
is marrisd: 1 think she muss bet”

1f she wors married, ho was, of course, an in.
Jured man, in that she had been able to console
horself; so Major Ayrtos, thinking he would
1make tho most of it and plant & little thorn or
two of reproach 1n her falthleas bosom, took a
melancholy tono as he answored her.

o] have only.beon a fortnight in England;
thirteen years is not a life.time, but it seems
tong enough for moat of 3 man's friends to for-
get him.” e

4 Surely ot I”

«] did not expcet to be quito so fina; I am
afraid it i3 too like a fancy ball," sald Miss
Wayland timtdly, with an unwonted oolnr on :
her rloar brown cheek,

“ Every one ‘costumes’ now; it 1s porroo:.,"'
sald Ella enoouragingly.

Tho dress began with a skirt of pale buffsilk ;
thre upper skirt was eprinkled with oarnations
or the same orsamy ground; the bodice waa
~dged with carnsiivii ribbon; these was the
1sual knot of the eame 'n her light wavy halr,
but & small diamond spray replacod the white
tace, and there was anothor sparkie <n thr red
ritbop round her throat.

«It is the very model of a young chapemn,”
sald M= Morlow ; « T hope bnth yon und Flia
w1 make 4 surcessml déput.”

Tho ball was au annua) ~ng, for the bonefit of
the Downburst Dispensary ; it had great ladies
oy patranedsos and harmnets (ar stewards and
al! the neighhnrhond went, 45 to a great social
ocrermony, tndepondent of any Interest tn the
dar.eing Mr Wayland tnsisted nn gnltg thrugh
the first quadrills with his elster, then found ber |
a seat an the chaperon’s beaches, near somy of
ber friends, and went off to his whist. Ella's
cand was soon well illed, and Hugh held ~evernl
anxinus mnsultatinns with Wiy nnustr as ta the

mast judicious arrangement of hin  \fiss Way
land kept hor card tn serve ar o prognmme of |
the mustc * the waltzes thrilled her a lttle, but
wheh ona or two of ber ald partners found ber i
nut, sbr wauld ‘nnt dance hnt gat ~battiug with ¢
her friends. watebing the changing rusting
erowd, or thinking a Uttle of nld times, when
ter father and mother watched bier, and Goorge
and Franees. It did not deemh so very long ’go;
but now It was for George’s hoy and Frances'
girl, and tt was she wbo looked on.

Presenuy Ella missed & dance and cams tosit
by her aunt.

«It 1z delictous, aant Avy, I do so like it it
would have been dreadfal to have mlssed 181 1
wish yon were dancing too."

« That 18 the sort of peraon I should haveto
dinco with” satd Miss Wasiand, tndicating a
slout, red-faced man, standing 1o A sort of &to- |
™r near the door of the csrdraom. « Who is |
your next partoer *° i

« Hugh, and then a stranger. Mrs. Purvin in-
trodooed bim, but I could not hear bis namo;
bo 18 Quite mcedimval, but looks nice.”

«Comwme along, Eila,” xaid Rogb, with coustoly
absoDO¢ of CeTemony, and thr palr went of
looki0g, in thelr single-minded enjoyment, as '
pleasant o couplo as any in the room ¢+ hut thiy '
was annt Avice's partlal opinlon. After the i
daner. Hugh anme bock alnne. xaving ¢ Come
and got an foco, sunt Avice; Ella {» ~ith hor*
partner, a bighly respectadlo eluerly pasty, who *
wiil 18ko fatheily care of her if we do not get
back 1o Ume.”

They had to wait a iltule, and the vostidulo :
bockma crowdod sa the dancers poured in. Misa

«Yos, { camo with the Carmichaols, and I
iud lots of people 1 used to know, looking very
much the same, yet no one knew ma but one
man, who knew [ was oxpected I am very
Jrateful to you for recognlzing me, bu: perhaps
you too knew 1 was comtng

«0Ob, no! I did not; bnt 1 knew you though
souare altered, as wo all must be, in g0 many
years.”

« You aTe not alterod, not mucb at feast; it is
Wmes that are changed: why, [ do not even
know what to eall you.”

« Not I you,” she satd, parrying tho awkward

noxtion,
¢ «One or two very old and falthful friends re.
member that my vameo is Robert, dut most
pooplo prefer to keep mo at a distanse, sud eay
- r on_' ”

%of?cry cross,” thought poor aunt Avice;
-what shall I do with bim? If ©» would
menticn his wife at oncs, we might bove n
omfortable chat.” .

She must bo marricd 1 had better drop

he sentimontal,” he thought.

«Qh, Miss Wayland! will you iake caro of
my poor broken fan?” sald & young iady who
was golng to dance. He caught the name, once
w0 familiar. and molliied directly, takicg a
~cal and sxuming o mMmove reasanable tona, |

s
Q?‘ Ithnn know ull about it tn time, but it s
trying to havo all the changes of thirteen yoars
Jome apon One in & beap. How is it that 1 ind
Fou hero ? do Fou not ltve at Beacoohill pow * t
uNo; Istay thero very oftes, but my home
isat Mountficld, with my sister—you Koow—"

“Yes, yex, 1 kKaow; 1 bhave gatherod a good
deal of your fami!y history from tho papens, and
chanee friends. 1 knew that Jrzs. Marlowe bad
lost her hasband. 1 sapposc it was her daugh.
ter 1 danced with just now? I romember tho
littlo ereature yoa used always be potting. Is
sour sister hero to-night T

« No, but George and his sop aro, and I am
chaperoning Ells."

This was hardly tho tone of a marricd man,
but If ho had had trroo wives looking on in a
row, shio thought aho would danoe thut dance;
and so she did, in spite of Hugh's opsn-mouthod
astonlshment; and they found that wherover
tho weight of tho thirtoen yoars might e, it
was wot dragging at thelr foot. He hovered
about all the rost of thie evening, and thoy had
two moro dances and & world of talk, of old
tmes and now, and tho long spaco that lay bo-
tween. He was Introduced to Mr. Wayland,
who had not proviously xpown him, and tho
iden of the wifo waxad faintor in Avics Way-
land's mind. What sho wes thinking of, sho
ld oot exactly know, except that Robert Ayrion
was thoro boside hoer agaln, and, but for tho
bonnd and Klla's wondorlug face, tho thirteon
Yoars might have boon & dream.

‘Good-bye,” sho sald at tho ball-room door,
trying not to show how sorry she was that it
was over.

“Good night,” he anawored, smiling dowp
upon bier, and not looking gorry in the least.

“What s ft, aunt Avy ? What have you boen
doing ™ whis>ored Ella.

*“Hush! don't say anything,” sald her aunt,
glving hor o eort of a bug, as sho wrapped bor
oloak round her.

1 am 8o glad you danced, auat Avios, in-
stead of sitting stuck up liko a bootle on a wall,
all night,” sajd Hugh benovolently, as they
drove home.

“Ayrion. Ayrion,” said Mr. Wayland mus-
ingly; ¢ why, tvas not that the man——

““Yes that was the man,” answerod his aister
quite sharply.
Hoe sald no more, but she heard him whistle

once or twice to himaelf, before he went to sleep
in his corner.

«+Well, dld aunt Avice make o good chape-
ron 1”7 asked Mrs, Marlowe, hoxt day, at the
breakfast that had managed to run into lun-
choon,

¢ Ch, famous! never bothered a bit, and
stayed everso late,” #ald Rugh ; but Ella vlush-
od scarlet, and aunt Avice locked torribly tine
osomfortable,

Mrs. Marlowe foared that Ella had been in
A0mo6 WAy transgressing; but Mr. Wayland said,
with twinkling eyos—

You should have lont hor you: black valvet
gown, Frances; that carnation sffilr was far
too killivg for a ohaperon,’”

Mrs. Marlowo was & womano tact and yru.
dence, 0 she dropped the subjocttill she had her
sister o herself.

¢ What has been the matier, Avico ? I bope
Ellsis not getting fust

+Oh no! It is not Ella, 1t 1s al] my fault; I
am very sorry, but I have been so foolish 1" and
Miss Wayland told her sister all tho story, much
as if it wero a gullty oconfession.

“And what do you mean to do ?”

“There is nothing todo: I am not likely to
se0 bim again; and, Franccs, you muost stop
Goeorge's teasing, for § am quro Elia guomes. Oh
dear ! I will never go Lo a ball again, there i
actually a bole in my shoe, and X fool quitedis-
graced,”

« Nonsense ! How ocould you Xnow yon wounld
meet tho man that night, of all nignis * It wes
very foolish of me to allow you to call yourself
a chaperon, I wish I bad gone, and taken you.”

Tko noxt day brought Mujor Ayrton fora call,
twenty miles a¢ lesst ; and Mrs, AMarlowe was
not surprissd when tho day aftar that brought
bim for & proposal. Miss Waylapd’s old mald,
who bad deen with her mors than thoso thir-
won years, romarked that a burni stick wns
soon lighted ; and 50 it wax, Robort Ayrton's
old jovo had quite won him bok, Eo did not
say much about constancy, for he was wondor
fully touched to find that ttle Avica had never
been able to persuade herself tocare for any one
s1s9, and one or two o00rts for matrimonhy he
had made {z the me2Tiime seemed to spoll the
romanoco of the thing, aud bho was very glad
now that they had falled. Still sho took s good
deal of perzuading, was full of doubts and fears,
and neld out for two hours, in the morning-
room, making ¢xcuscs, more 1o harself than to
him ; but, of course, sho had to give tn;: and
Major Ayrion's lust wond to hor {hat day were,
aWe will bave & bouse at Dovor; there are
plonty of balla thero, and you shall chaperon
your ulece 1o s mMany a3 yoa ploase.”

DESMORO ;
oR,
THE RED HAND.

“Yoo "

#Yea; why not*
you see.”

«But you aro not—not qualified ! Rurely that
soung lady ozlled you Mixs Wayland " hie eaid,
leoking very blank.

#S0 I am," sho answored derurely, enjoying i
his surprise. \

“ And you think yonrself old enough to bo a !
duenna, and sit apbere whilo 1 danoe with yoor
nicce ! Isthat$t? I pover heard anything 50 '
ridiculous! I canoot stand it, howovor; ocome ,
arcd dapoe this w.ltz with moe ™

She protested, but hs would pot listaa
1+ You must indeod. Why, [ see you like car- »

Timox chango with us all, '

1¢ 1a Quite absurd to pretond you cannot dance;
wame, Avies ™ A
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CHAPTER L
“DEAR_DxSX0RO0,~—

“1 am so glad to LO pormitted to wWrite o you
to toll you that you are now the fathorof n
very 0no boy whom I, his fond mother, think
abeolute perfection. But, strange to rolate, the
lttle fellow hes boon bom with a red band —
one of hia palms (tho loft ono), and all the fin-

' pations still, and you arc as Uko one &s ovor. | gors belonging to that hand, being crimaon as &

POpPY. At tirst I was quite alarmod when nurse
showad me the axtraordinary merk 3 hnt T am

now growing used to the sight of it, and byo-and.
byo perhaps, I shall not svon notioco i,

* Ho is vory liko you, my dear husband. Ah!
you may laugh at mo, but ho {s 1 He has your
violet-00lcrod eyos, your forehead and chin ; but
his poso — wail, as yoi I can hardly say what
that feature will he like. I am vory proud of
bhim, you may feol suro. All the mothor (r
aroused In my heart, and I fool raady to risk my
very lifo for my child—for that child which only
& short fortnight ago I had not socon.

« But my own Posmoro must not bo jealous
of my now.born love., I do nobl'prise my hus.
band 1t whit tho less use his son 18 nostling
ab ;my bueom.

«] am deginning to grow impationt for your
roturn homo. Isxn it beon declded whither your
regimont will be ordered * I dohoponottothe
Wost Indlow, because of tho unticalthiness of
that olimnte. But whithersoever thou goest, my
boloved, I will be by thy alde.”

« ffooling very giddy, I broXo off aliltle while
ago, and took n couple of hours' rost. Now baby
is not vory woll, and nurse is advising mo to
have bim baptised ot onoe, Of course, I shall
call bim aftor his own papa, whose name is 80
musical to my ear that oy tonguo Is ever hun-
gering to prchounco it. .

nYou will soon roturn to me pow, dearest,
will you not? I fancy that the peoplg here
whoro I am lodging begin to look upon mo
with suspiclon. Tho sccrcoy which yop, bave
obliged mo to obsorvo regarding your position
has, | supposy, created in thelr minds distrust,
which I percolve, now and then, peoping out in
sundry ways. ,

« ] trust you have brokon tho nowsof our
marriage to your older brothor, as I am very an.
xious to communicato to my pargnts the name
and tho truo position of my good husbagd. It
is pataful for me to remomuor that Loy rofuse
to credict tho fact of our belng man and wifo
unioas I show thom my wedding certificate, or
discloxe to thom the namo of the church in
which tho holy corecmony was petrormed,,wmob
you know L cannot Jo, having ivomised you
mast faithfully never to divulge toany ong aught
concerning our affiirs, untl you shall give me
full parmission to da so. .

« But my Desmoro will recolleot that ho 18 a
parent,andthat it is now hisduty to remove from
his wifo and child every shade of obsourity that
may bo lkoly to draw upon them eithar mis-
truss or lmportinontiobservation. ’

u Although I bave writton you & very long
lotter, I could still fird a grest deal more to say
to you, did I focl cqual to the task of commit-
ting my words to pupor, But my head {s fealing
very weak, and my hand is oxcoodingly tremu-
lous as well, 80 I must conolude at onoce.

« With bestlovo, boliove me to be,

« BEvor your affeotionnte wife,
“ AxNxA Dssxoro.”

The reader of thisopistie, who wasa romark-
ably handsome msn of about six-aand-iwenty
years of ago, crushed tho sheet ot paper In his
hand, and closing his fingers tightly on-it, ut.
tered aloud an tmepationt exclamation, which
vxclamation erused &gontleman present Lo sugd-
denly look ap from his brenkfkst-plate, and
glanoo at tho faco opposite to him.

« What's the mattor, Des?” ho domanded in
& tone that was sploed with a little authority,
at the same time Axing a palr of koon oyea apon
ths person thus addressed. « What's thet ietter
about, eh ?  Got intosomo sonfounded asrape or
othor, I'll be bound ; or ia {t ono of the raszally
tmndesmon s bilis that’s annoying son sot"

« Tradesmen’s dill, indso’ 1 2sifsuchathing
28 thpt could give mos moraent's trouble of any
Kind {”

« W ell, thon, whatls it that's makiog you look
as if you had just soon & ghost 1

Desmoro made 00 answer, bul striek hia
oclocched hand apon thetablo beforo him.

« Ah, I 300 3 Anothor siliy afair of the bears,
Des! How the dauco da you contrive to rematn
such a fool 77 e

« Oh, aa to that,” roplied tho othes, $n piqued
scconts, 4 avorybody hasn's your philosophy 2nd
adamantunc breast ; it 1s tho weakness of some
people to foel a Hittle.” "

«Call 1t tholr misfortune rathor than their
weakness, Dos,” returned his companton, with
constderadblu sarcasm ¢ But that i1 boefther
hore Dor thore; it socoms pretly plain that
you've beon sufforing yoursclf to gst eastangled
in some way ; and, such boling tho case, I, as
your Jider brother, clajm the privilegs of ad-
dresaing yout 61 tho subjoct, Whence camo that
mlssivd which o now nndargatng zusts 50gs
at your hands ™

« Peroy, don't sk mo’stammered tho othor
his foco now flushing doeply. «Elder brother
of mino though yon bey, [ cannot peroel¥o what
right you hiave to cstechizo mo respecting any
of 1ny private affhira” i

«Desmoro 8ymure, I am tan yesrs your se-
nior, atd your guardian by tho will of dur late
father, which facta furnish me with every right
to provent—1if 1 can—your going astray. The
truth is, Das, 1'vo long boen suspecHng that
somothing was wrong with you, srd I have beon
watting for a ftting opportunity af Guestioning
you rolative to—e—-""

s I’ of no garthly use your questioning me,
Peooy 17 intorruptod tho young man, with an
{mpetuvus burst, « I can't marcy 2iss Ceithorpe,
{0t that Information satisfy you.”

« You cannot marry Miss Oalthorpo—a lady
o whom you have actually engaged yoursolf ©
Why, Dsemoro, you ars taking losvo «of yorr
sonsas, I verlly do bellove I”

« I should just iike to know whethar Peroy

Symure himaalf basalways dons the right thing
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— whethor he bas ovor pursued the straight
path 1 Ii strikes me very forolbly thatin many
respoots ho has beon overy bitas wyeak asothors,
Is tt not ro, my montor?”

#That ts not tho question at the presont in.
stant, Dos. I want to bo informed wherefore
you cannot marry Miss Catthorpo.”

“No, J cannot bo 80 blaok a villain as to do
»0,"" burst forth the younger dbrother.

“Hoyday 1"

# ] cannot mak up iy mind ¢t~ commit such
= pleco of wicked Injustico—such a cruel sin.”

« Wickod . 2justioo—cruol sin 1” octioed Perey
Symure, in greas astonishmeont, ¢+ Youaro doll-
voring yourself in riddles, my doar follow.”

#Yos, yos; 1 daresay ! am,” ropliod Desmoro,
through his closed teoth, « ¥Voll, never mind
that; § can't holp doing so. I've bson & dolt,
and I am to suffor for “aving boon such, and
thaere's an and of the mattor, 1 rockon{”

o [ fanoy not, Des,’ answerad thoothoer, shak.
ing his head, ¢ If you're not tn thd very midd'e
of tho quagmire, you may yoi be oxtricated
from it."”

“But [ am not vniy In the middle of tho
quagmire, but up L0 my cars In 1, and unablo to
n.llrr '?no way or tho othor in ordor to freo my-.
solf.

# Make mo your coufident, Dos; you cannot
do a botter thing than that.

*[— darg not !" was the faltering rejoinder.

“Tush, nonsonse! Two heads nrosometimes
better than one. A8 a commencoment, give mo
& pacp at that totter.”

s No, no, Perey; that I eannot—will not da.
In heaven's name, lot us drop this subject, and
turn to some other.”

Thon thero onsucd a pause of somo fotw mn-
mauts, during which time Porcy Bymure sipped
his chooolute in cold iIndifferonce, having no
susplolon of how scriously hiw brother had fn.
volved himsolf.,

Dosmoro was sitting with his olbows rosting
on tho table, bis chin supportod {n the palm of
his loft band, tho lotter still clutched In the
other. Iis mind was {o a porfoct tumult, and
ho was wholly at a loas to know what to do or
what to leavo undoue {u tho business now be.
foro bim. At longth his tightoned flugers gave
way, and the crumpled mnissive was tossod
goross the board closa o Peroy Symure, who im.
modlately ook it up, smoothed oul 1ta creases,
and commeonced to peruso §ts irrogularly traced
oharacters.

With a loud-beating hoart, Desmoro watched
his brother's changing features as he read, Des-
wor) was dreading Porey's anger aud roproaches.
Ho know that ho was desorving of gl his brothor’s
wrath, and that he should not be able to find
apy words whorewith 10 justify oither himselr
or his conduct.

“ Woell I crlod Porey, severcly frowning.
#Well ! you have prottily disgraced yourself and
aur old family name¢. Whom have you married ?
Who {s this woman who thus writos to you,
calling you hor hasband ** ho asked abruptly.

- Heor fathor 1s a schooimaster nt—at a place
noar which I was quastored sumeo tweivo months
ago,” was the atammering roply.

sAnd you are really married to the school-
master’s dnughter

«Yes, I'm afrald so, Porcy, tho truth is, I
was dosperatoly 1n lovo with thoe glrl, and—"

« And seosng tho aimploton sho had to deal
with, she mado the bes) of tho opportunity—
am "

« Yes, 1 supposs £0, Percy.”

« Confound her, and you too, Dos!” exelaim.
od hs. +« But you wero surcly mad, kpowing
that another woman legeily claims you, to
enter lnto an ongegoment to wed Miss Cal-

”

orpe.

« I think I have boen mad, Percy; but I was
fancying Ltat I could get out of tho other affalr,”

«Qot out of it! How, I should like to be in-
formed $"'

» Well, you mast know, Poroy, that I didnt
taarzy her in my own wamoe; and—and—-"

“@Go on,” sald the cthor, in a low tone, as he
glanced towards the doar of the apartmont.

# Bhe, horaelf, kacws neithar my namu, nor
tho reglment to which 1 bolong, and, what ta
more, I do pot think that she will over suo.
cecd In finding m= out. She is obly a simple
country girl, possessod of very litile knowledge
of any kiad.”

+ And dare you venturc upon taking a seceond
wifo, your Arst belag still alive 7**

« [ havo beon thinking that I might do so,"
hositatod Desmoro, half-absshed at his wioked
oanfossion. ¢ But now, I—I am loslng my
eonruge. Thoro's a child you sce; and possi.
Hvciy, I don't kuow wizttodooatalll I wish
to heaven I coald bo spirited away, somewhere,
cut of this bothor and dificulty ! I'vo ropented
and repeated tho deed oves and over agsin,
until I'm fairly tred of ropenting, and that's
tbo plaln truth of tho matter, Percy I headdod,
trofully.

Mr. Bymure was sitting bitiog bis nails, deop
in reficetion. ¢ Look here, Dos, he com-
monoed; «if this projected wmarrisgo of yours
with Miss Calthorgn be broken off, I shull slso
loss my chance 1 Bor &lster imcy, whlch
loss, in tho prosont atate of my finances, would I
be tho ahsoluto ruln of we."

#I'm deuced surty, Peroy) I am, upon my

honourt But I really think If we wero to put
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woman's address, and leave mo to manage all
the rest.”

«uBhe {8 11ving at Noloman's HIlL"

s And whore 1s that, in the namo of wonder "

«1n Yorkshire; nbout two hundred miles dis-
tant from London.'”

A nlep Journey for mo to have to take in
this abominably wintry weather Why, I shall
not rench tho place (n loss than nine or ton
tinys. Tho lotter, I percoive, I8 a fortnight old."

+ Yos; but I suppose it has boen Iying somo
timo at the London post-ofics (whore all hor
coramunioations have beon addrassed), and I
havo neglooted to tell Ranson to call for 14" ex-
plataed this vory honomble young gontleman.

Ay, ay, I understand! And bewam I to
inguire after this porson; what does ahe call
hoersolf 1"

« A{rs. Desmoro Desmoro.”

Parcy laughed; and his brother procoocded to
instruct him respocting the locnllty of Nole-
man’s Hill, and on other important pointa for
his particular obaervance.

While tho brothers woro yet conoceting their
wioked plans, Rannson, Desmoro SBymuro’s valet,
prosonted himeolf,

w1t you pleaso, sir, I'm $0 so1TY,” ho began,
twirling *twixt his flogors & silver salver on
whicli was Iying a clurasily folded laiter, fas-
tenead with & large bluck wafer, aud & little
patoh of sealing.waxX of the samo hue, *but I
forgot to givo you this, Thero wero two lettors
waiting for you at tho post.office.”

« Caroless fellow!” exclalmoil his mastor,
snatching tho missive from tho snlver.

s I hope, 8ir, you'll be 8o guod a3 to ovarlook
my neg.cot of duty,” returned the man.

« Yen, yo8; only be more careful ancthor
t'mo! That willdn.”

« Thunk you, air,”” and tne valet was gone,

« What on eurth 15 that?” exclaimed Poroy
Symure. ¢ Is that also s communiocation from
the person at Noleman's Hnt 1

« Walt 3 mowmoent, and I'll tell you. The
superscription certalnly s not in her hand,”
Desinoro unswerpd, fia ho tore opon the shees,
and prepared to examine its contonts, ¢ Great
hauvens, Peroy, I do think sho's doad!” he
ocontinued, his eyes devourlng the writtes chur-
actors, bis faca boootulng pale as ashes. Yos—
yeos, sho iy dend {”

 Whatt Mrs, Desnoro Desmoro?”

W Ay; read—read it for me, fcr I am unadble
to do 80; my head I8 reoling round and round.’”

Peroy took the commuulcation out of his
brothor’s trombling hand, and porused tho fol-
lowing lings, which Were peoned tnafiourishing
copy-book stylo:

Noloman’s Htll, Yorkshiro,
Fobruary 31, 1815.
« To Desmoro Desmoru, Esq.
" ng’—
«w] sm both shockod and grioved to be
tho communicator of unbappy tidlags to yoo.

Your dear wife, whom 1, her medical attendant, |

imagtned 0 bo Progressing Most Mvorably, ook
a sudden cbui, from which 840 nover recovored.
She dled this morning very peacefully, and
with but little suffering, I am glad tosay. Tho
enclosed nots, which was found in the dectased
iady's desk, aidroasod to yoursolf, instructed
wo how to forwsrd to yon this sad intolligenco.

« The tnjant, I rejoice to tell youo, is dolng re-
markatly woll withoutite maternal nurse, and,
suoh belng the case, i€ I might presomo to offer
unasked-for advice, 1 suould recommend you to
loave bim fora while 1n the kind hands into
which be has fallen.

« 1 have taken the uborty of writing 10 Mra,
Desmoro Denmoro’s parents, liviog at S8hefing.
ton Moor, to juform them of this sudden and
sorrowful event, To them, slso, I hive onclosed
aletter, found 1o tho before-montioded desk, 1
bops that I havs acvted in accordance with your
wishos, and that you will haston hithor asso~n
as postidle, a8 I do not 1tkoe to take apon my-
ssif any furthor arradgements 1 this mattor.

o Obedlently yours,
« JAMXS BRoOwrLOW.”

« Well, Des, I must say that you're oue of
tho luckiest feliowe allve! Hore yoa 2fo as»
freo asair again, With pothlog to approbond
from any opo "

« Poor girl!” sighod Desmoro, hls eyes cast
upon the ground, * She was wondrouxty pretty,
Poroy, with such a boautiful hoad of huir, of o
oolor 1 tan scarcely describn"

«Well, then, don't troublo yourself to do so, 1
beg,” taughed tho clder brother, quits clated a
the Inte news. « Phew! how reltoved I feelt
That journey to Noleman's Hill would have
been nojoke for me to perform.”

« Haw do you counsel me 10 act In this bust-
ness, Perey 2"

« What do you raean ?”

« Roapecting tho~—funeral, and the child's
fature I

« Will you promiss to do exactly as I shall
tostruct you

s Cottuiuly.”

« Thon tako no notice whatevor of this com-
munication, and endeavor 10 forget, as goon as
pozatdle, all about Noloman's HUL”

« But, Percy

u Not g ward mora,” interrupted the vrotber,
abruptly rislug from tho table. “Come, ft's
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CHAPTER II,

Poor Anua was consigned to the grave by her
pasents, wbo carrled tbe mothorless tnfunt
home to take the plnco loft vacunt in their
hoarts by tholr departed davghter, who had
besn their only child, their omly Joy anearth.

ANnd years aud yoars passed ou, but no father
oamwo W olaim tho littio bouy, who thrived
amazingly, and modo Lo wintry 4ays seom wih
suushine bononth bls grandsice’s root.

How tle old couple loved him, und how he
was carcesod and petted, o Uo sure! BuoefMing.
ton Moor had nos another boy Uke Desmuoro
Dosmoro!

Whon Desmoro was just fourteon yoars old,
his guod grundinother diod; and soun ufier that
ovoul auotber womant touk her piacs at tho
sohoolmuster’s firestdo, and domineered over his
buinble housolivid, Bus wus muny yoars
younger then her bhusband, and ratheru showy-
looklug womaun, but 4 porfuct vixen iu dlspuwsl.
tion.

Poor Dosmoro soon began to ex, drionce a sed
altoratiou in evorything at bome, avd he was
louruivg 0 droud the very sight of his new
gruuduwothor, who was ever scoldiug and butlet-
tng bim wbeuover ho cuiny withiu ler reuoh,
Sue appeured L0 buve tukon uw positive disliko w
tho Loy utd she seized 0u every oppuriuntty
shiv cvuld cotch 10 vent her malics ou bl ub
she put bim to tusks of sctuul drudgery, to
whilcl o hud hithertv beov A coILplete slrunger,
sud calied Blul ugly nutnes, the umust olvusive
of whijchh wus  Rod Hand.”

But the ld mude vu cupluint at all thik, nos
did be ovon utier a murwur, although the tn-
Justice uwud tnsoleuce be wus dally euduring
girlled hits proud Hlde spirit, uud wuunded §t to
tho quick.

s gruudfuthor noted tbo roatment to which
Desmorv wus subjected at the hands of thy vie.
ux0; but tho old wan dured nod utler 4 wory
pro or con; he oould only sigh lu secrel over
tho sulstuke he lLud made {n choosiug sucn &
womuu W cuntrul bis bome, aod bis dJdeud
duugliter’s child,

D.smorv was an industrious and apt scholar,
tbe clovoerest in his gruudsiry’s sghool; aud the
old mun was excecdlugly proud of tho puy's
kuowlodge, and was uiways oudeavoring to
instruct bim further, for Mutthew Petorsuumn,
notwithstauding thut he was oniy a village
schoolinuater, was prufoundly learued, aud,
betug 80, was worthy of bhouldiug a much higher
position than his presont oue,

Whenever sbo suw Desmuro over his book or
his slute, 1t was Mrs. Petenshum's pecullur do-
ligbt to disturb bim, to call lim away from it,
in ordor to mukeo hlin perform somo mentyl of.
fico for herself. Bho soldom addressed hlme by
his namoe: she was innately a vulgar-minded
womau, aud slio felt & cruel pleasure {u ropeat-
ing the soudriguet she had applied to bim, and
which she kuew had a hateful sound in his
vard.  And ber sliful voico Lujug su often hoaru
calilng out -- Red Hand,” the buys 1o the aclicos
had caugbt up thesgnificaut appellauon, whnlch
thoy were wobnt 1o use un all vecasions, as 1
poor Desmoro owned aone other.

Many and moaly o Ure had Desmoro thrash-
' od o senfor scholar for appyiog W am the Ob.
|

Jecuonable nickname Wi hnd been bestowed
upon him by his grandfutlier's spiefui wife.

My horo now gr:w thoughiful and glvomy,
avolded all his former companions, sought, soti-
tude, and clung cluser than evor to his books.
His young beart was sa brimful of unhsppiness
that he knew not what to Qo. He laved his
grandfather too dearly to trouble him with a
reiation of Lis heavy sorrows which ho Xopy
locked up In bhis own bosom, hidden away from
overy one. Ho walkoed about the village with
his left haod thrustdeep 1o his wousen~pockel,
a threatening scowl upon his handsoms face,
his acate cars strainjug to catoh overy sound,
thinking that he heard the whispered syliablos
of “ Red Hand™ on evory passing breath of
wind,

Ono day, Desmoro sccrotly sought tho surgory
of tho village doctor, and, showing him his
marked haud, asked his udvice about it

+ Can the red skin be romuved by any means,
sir * 1 dou't care fur the paln of the operation ;
I could bear anythin, rather than this terrible
| red band,” sald Desmoro, very earnestly.

The mudicu laughed iu the boy ‘s face, sayiog,
¢« Aud what barm is there in the cuior of the Limb,
90 luug us it 1s well-formed, and you have the
perfect uso of 11T I supposs 1L never fuus to do
its duty wuen called upun , 1t oasists you quite
us weit ax the utbnr 27

o Yos, 80"

“Taoey, ju tho bame of heavons, what cn you
desiro moro 7’

-~'1 want the stain removed, o8 1 said before,
sir.”

« But whorefore ¢ Tho mark, bsing only on
tho fnuer part of the hand, will scldom: be
sQen.”

Desmoro wos silent for o few scoonds. 1o

wus looglug o open his wholo soul to some one,

{ but shrauk from doing so. Why did tho doctor

think oo Ughtiy af that disfigurement whichap-

peared ay hideous {n tho lad’s 0wn eyos and

wiios bad obtattred for him such ap unweloomo
and singuiar goudriguct ?

I \] »
our heads togother, we might keop thut mis- | pas tWelvo 0'Glock, Miss Calthurpo will bo cx~ i1q" Can'tit bo dogo, ir ™ perslstod Desmora,

tako of mino in tho dark, and hush her voide
entirely. Sha might be told that I'm dosd;
sh1'd nct bo ablo to prove 1o tho coutrary.
oocurve, 1'd have 10 give her a sum of moaey;
then she'd go back to her falber, awml all the
dangor would be over.”

4 I'll undertake the wxeXx,” gelurnod Mr,
S8ymtire, with sudden alacrity, «Give me this

i

Of'

pecting us 10 accompany hor in her moralng
side."’ .

s Aod Lucy, ukowtss, Percy,” added Desmoro, |

foreing & smile.

« Preolsely.”

And away thozo two gentiomen wont, t0 pre-
paro thomselvex for a ride ob borssback in &t
James's Perk.

'in eager actents, ‘his open palm held forth
| ageiu.

« I'm sure, boy, I o notkaow,” tho doctor re-
tarnod, lightly. ¢ You are roully the oddost
youngstee 1 avor came across! Go homeagaln,
und thank hsaven thatl you havo a goud appe-
tte, healthfal digweilon, stralght limbs, and

:
H

.

|

here concerning that trnmpery mother's mark
of yours I" ¢

Abashed and hurt, our sensitivo Desmoro
made hizg bow, and quitted the medloo’s pre.
ssnce.

A whole year had how passed away, when,
one day, Mrs. Petersham otderod Desmoro to
sweop the kitehon.chimney for her, an oflice
which lad blitherto been performed by the
swoeyp of tho vilinge.

# No, ma'am, I can't do that 1" was tho lad's
aturdy reply. ¢ I have brushed your shoes for
you ; but I wil not beoome & ¢limbing-boy for
you or any one "

At this, down came Mra, Petersham'’s droad,
hoavy hand upon the lucklosss speaker’s coan.
tenanoce, upon which ahe loft tho swollon im.
press of her ive spiteful and cruol ftagors.

Desmoro staggored backwards undes ihe forco
of the blow; but he utter~d not a cry, though
blood was jssulog fromy his nostrils, and one of
his oyes was sadly smarting.

No, he uttored no ory ; buthe breathodanin-
ward vow that his grandfathor’s roof should
not sheiter his mothurless young head another
pight.

With this fixed resolve in his breast, Desmoro
sought his little chamber, where, aftor having
hathed bis hot, tingling visage in oool spring
wator, ho aat dovn, and indited afarswolllettcg
to his ktud grandsire, who had been hils bostaud
only earthly friond, Thon the boy mado a bun-
dle of his small posscssions, left tho honse se.
crotly, and saitied forth ho know not whither ;
nor dtd ho secm to care; his grst object be-
ing to put distance betwixt himself and M.
Petersham.

It was Jnto tn Decomber, bitterly cold, nn the
lvadea-colored clouds over the wandorer’s bousc.
loss hiead betokenod an approaching show-
storm. But he hecded not tho threatening as.
pect of the heavens ; he was thinking of the
blow he hadso recontly recoived, and his yout!..
ful indignation knew no bounds as ho reticcted
on it.

On ho trudged througlk tho gathering gloom
of ove, without any definite purpose in hus
mind, and with only two copper colas in his
pocket.

8hefMngton Moor was & ocouple of milea be.
hind him whon the snow.flakes Arst began to
fall, whitening the earth, the trens, and every
object arovnd., Thicker aud thicker desconded
tho pure crystallized drops, and colder and col-
der grew tho plercing dlast asii whistled by tho
lad's inflamed cheeks, and howlea through the
leafless branches near him.

Nothing daunted by tho tempest, Desmoro
strede onwands, an entite stranger to the road
e was pursuing—-onwards and onwards, until
the snow waos kneo-deep, and the-hour was that
of midnight.

He was now waxing hungry, and bis feet be.
ing quite sumbed with tho biting frost, he did
not procesd 50 quickly as herotofore. By-and.
by, fecling drowsy and weary, and unable togo
on any further, he sank down an o hiilook by
the rordxide, and at once fell fast asleop.

On the dbrow of the hill, at a very short dis.
tanoce from the slumberer, thoro was now dis.
ocernible a neavy. cumbersome caravan, drawn
by o oor, jadod horse, by thoside of which two
mon were tmmping with tired footsteps.

But despite their evident bodily fatigue, they
appearcd to be & conploof light-hoarted fellows,
for ons of them waa whiatling loudly, and the
other was spouting Shakspears to the air.

« 1 wonder how far weo are from tae townp,
Raiph 1 said the whistler, suddeniy breaking
off ip tho middie of a strain. ¢ I’m gotting con.
foundedly bungry and sleeyy.”

« Pshaw § What i3 a man, if his ohief good.
and marikzot of his time, Do but to sleep and
feod T A boast—nio more {” answered tho tra-
volling companion.

« Thank you. You're not over-compliment-
ary, 1 must say !” laughed the cther,

« Tho wonrds wore not mine own, friond Jol-
lloo,” Ralph returned, with a grand theatrical
alr,

u ] don't care whoss they were -—— 1hoy were
far from pleasant to mo,” retorted tho other.

« That they wore not so, blame tho divine
William, not the humble Ralph Thotford.”

« I wish o gracious there bad never Leen
such a fetllow as that Shakspearo !” answered
Jetltco, somewhat fretfuliy. = 1 declare hie
soems 10 be driving youall mad ! Come on, Bob.
by, youlasy brute I he continued, breaking o
suddenly, and addressing tho Ingging animal.
« it your master, who is anotder ¢hdp than
you, by many a long year, can muanage to trudge

} 1t op, 80 1ikewlss muxt you !

« Jog on, jog an, the footpath.way,
And merrily hent the stile.n;
A merry heart goes all the day,
Your sad tires in s mile-a,”

ssng Raiph, gally.

w Ay, aingon, my lad, I 11Ke that bstter than
the spoating: for thou hast a voloe that wouid
charm tho binis from the trees.”

Ralph Thetford laughod, made a oarcless
stap forward, slipped, and (ell beadlong in the

« Stop, Bobby I” cried Jollico, checking tho
ucsxc, and prepaning to assist his comprnion,
who was now ondcavoring t0 pick himself up.
« Huri yourself, oy lad 1 =dded he.

« Hurt mysets " achood the falloa man, * by
the mass, 1 verily bellove I shall nevex wallz
siraight agaun — never more bo & gakant leo-
mco ’"

« Why, what'a the matter, Ralph ?

« A broken leg, my mastor, nothing more,”

| was tho light rejolndor.
the nxe of all your ransas, and BAVer AOTe COMOP |

« A brokeu nddlestick {7
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THE FAVORITE.

«1 would it were a fiddle, stiok and all, so long
as my limbs were safe and sound.”

¢ Nay, are you serious 2’ o

«Serious! Ha, ha! When was Ralph Thet-
ford ever known to be serious

« Be 80 now, I beg and pray,” returned Jel-
leo, in accents of real distress, for he saw that
the young man was unable to move himself
from the ground.

At this moment, a dog which was chained to
a swinging kennel under the caravan began to
show certain signs of uneasiness, howling loudly,
and struggling to get free.

«“ What ails the beast ? Lie still, Pluto,” said
Jellico, impatiently addressing the dog; which,
heeding bim not, continued its cries still. more
loudly than before.

« For heaven’s sake, Jellico, let loose your
brute! His yells are almost distracting me!”’
Ralph entreated, his gay spirit beginning to
succumb to pain. .

Jellico murmuringly undid the ohain; and,
baving set the noisy animal at liberty, onoe
more returned to the side of his prostrate com-
panion, who was trying to raise himself into a
sitting posture. :

Presently the dog, which had bounded down
the road, was heard to bark with all his might
and main; but our two travelers were (0o much
engaged to notice his fresh ories, and Pluio
barked in vain. :

Discovering that fact, the sagacious brute flew
back again to his master, whose coat-tail he
seized upon, and tugged at with all his strength,
whining piteously the while. .

“Take my oap, Jupiter!’ shouted Ralph,
joyfully. ¢ My limbs are whole; my ankle-
bone is a little wrenched, Lthat's all! What ails
thee, Pluto 7’

# The creature’s mad, I think,” returned Jul-
Ueo.

s¢If he be, there's method in his madness, so
pay attention to him. Foliow him, Jetlico.
Never heed me now. I'll soon be able to
assert my perpendicular again. Follow him, I
say ; depend on’t, he’ill not lead you on a fool’s
errand,” . )

Taking down a lantern from the front of the
caravan, Jellico followed the dog; which, after
rushing on about & ‘hundred yards, suddeniy
paused, and commenced barking afresh, "

« Holloa, holioa, Pluto, oid fellow! What's
all the row about, .eh?” inquired his master,
drawing nigh the spot where the noble animal

was rubbing his nose on some object lying on’

the ground.

Jellico lowered his lantern, and glancing
downwards, perceived a still figure half imbed-
ded in the snow.,

# Bravo, old Pluto!” exclaimed the man, in,
choking "accents, putting aside his light, and
Hfting up the inanimate form of Desmoro.
* Mercy upon us! is hedead ? Here, youngster,
open your eyes, and speak, and tell us who you
are, and what yow're doing here, in this forlorh
and frozen state " he continued, in broken and

confused sentences, - .

But there came no word from Desmoro in
reply. ‘ f

‘“ What on earth is te be done with the poor
fellow ? There’s not & drop of spirits left in ¢
flusk to assist e in reviving him. I wish to
goodness that plaguy acoldent had not cocurred
to Ralph; he'd have been aimost as good as &
doctor-in‘such & case as this,  What am I to
do? .Holloal” he shouted loudly, sending his!
voice in the direstion of his associate. i

“ Holloa ! bask again, my muster " answered
Ralph, in cheery tones. :+ What have you
found—some lovely maiden in distress 1" .

« Be hanged-ta his frivolity !’ muttered Jel-
lteo, beginning to chafe Desmoro’s hands, I
never met with:such acome-day, go-day, happy-
go-lucky fellow in all my lfe! Not even a
sprained ankle can steady him a bit. ' ER 1" he
continued, addressing the motionless form .now
siretehed across his kuees; ‘“you appear 1o
have beent in the wars, youngster, if I may
judge by the damaged condition of your phy-
slognomy, and this uncommonly red hand of
yours. Oho! somebody has been giving you
a licking, 1 guess, and you've run away- from
home! You're no-tramp, as I can see. And
there’s his bundle, sure enough! There’ss iittle
history here, I fancy ; may be a cruel step-mo-
ther—1 had such, as I too well remember; but
for whom, Samnuel Jelllco, the merchant’s son,
would not be what he is at this momeut-—a
poor strollér! That’s right, Piuto !’ he added,
seeing the dog softly licking poor Desmoro’s
face,

At this moment the caravan approached close
to the spot where this little scene was passing;
and Ralph, half supporting himself on one of
the shafts of the vehicle, appeared hopping
along. )

« Confound you, Jellico! Why couldn’t you
answer me? What have you found?” asked
the young man, still speaking in his former
strain; retalning all his gay spirits, desplte
the pain he was enduring in his injured imb.

““What have 1 found! A poor chap here,
balf-buried in the snow, and quite inseusible.”

‘ Asleep! Great heaven! you must arouse
him at once, or he’ll never wake again 1”

“I'm dolig my best in his service,” returned
Jellloo, * and here is Pluto helping me as much
as the kind brute has the power to help.”

“Oh, were it not for this sprained ankle of
mine, I also might render you some aid in this
sad business! Hee, see—yonder 1s a light!
Sowme dwelling is near.”

«“ Where ?”

« Not half & quarter of & mile henoe,
straight down the road, and to your left.”

AV avc el it What do vou nely ise 2

Look

“That you take the poor lad on your shoul-
dets, and at once carry him to 8 warm fire and
some blankets.”

«If such are to be had there: if they prove
to be charitable folk.”

«“ None will surely deny theirtcharity in such
& case as this.” b s

« Observe the height of yon light,” pursued
Jellico. «It's a big house, and it's inhabited
by big people, I daresay, who'll not like to be
roused out of their eomfortable beds by a couple
of poor strollers, and something which may be
trouble to them,” he added, glancing ruefully
' at Desmoro, who was lying still motionless, like
one dead.

«“We have a duty to perform, Jellico, so say
no more on the subject. I, myself, shall usk
them for nothing: I'll manage to drag my
body along to the town, which cannot be far
off. So—

« Jog on, jog on the footpalh-way,
And merrily hent the style—a;
A merry heart goes all the day,
Your sad tires in a mile—a.”

At this, Jellico, who was possessed of a
strong, massive frame, raised his charge, and
threw him across his broad shoulders.

« Musn't forget the youngster’s property, any-
now,” said be. ¢ Here, Pluto, you must take
care of that for the present,” he continued, giv-
ing the little bundle to the dog, which, taking
it between his teeth, immediately bounded on-
wards.

And now the little ocortége, consisting of the
daravan, our limping Ralpn, and the sturdy Jel-
iico, bearing Desmoro, proceeded towards the
building where the twinkling light was show-
ing itself, y

Jellico was now in advance of the caravan;
iatigued as he was aiready with his long day’s

would permit, for his kind heart was feeling
anxious for the preservation of the lad’s life,
The night was far from being a dark one.
Nature’s white mantle lighted up the scene, and
the stroller could perceive that he was standing
before a iarge old-fashioned mansion, having a
porticoed entrance provided with seats, on one
of which he'laid bis inanimate burden, before

] he essayed the portal.

Jellico passed his hands over the daor, on
which, Anding no knocker, he next sought, for
the bell, at which he gave a vigorous pull.
Then he waited in aching impatience for an an-
swer to his summons; but there was utter ai-
lence. He rang again, and while the bell was
still resounding throughout the whole dwelling,
the sash of an upper window was flung up, and
a female’s shrill volce was heard demanding
who was there ?

At this, Jellico stepped out of the portico,
and disclosed his presence to the night-capped
questioner at the casement.

« For heaven’s sake, ma’am, make haste |
Here’s a poor boy whom I have just found half-
buried in the snow, and who will perish if you
do not afford hjm instant assistance.”

«“Eb? What? Oh!” she shrieked out at the
top of her voice, ‘you villain! Thigyves!
thieves! Mary Jane, Lotty, Kiity, all of you;
bring here the blunderbuss, and take care of it,
for it's double-loaded. Thieves, thieves )"

“My dear ma'am, will you listen to me; you
mistake my objest——you do, indeed! Consider
a fellow-creature’s life is at stake, ande—" -

“ Be off, or I'll'shoot you, you robber and

housg, and so you're come here with your faise
pretences, juat to get us to open the door, 8o
that you may massacre us all fn cold blood !
Mary Jane! Lotty, Kitty, all'of yop! Thigves,
thieves!” she screamed, loudei-'ﬁgn than  be-
fore. ' A

At thls moment, another window-sash was
thrown,wide, and a head without a nightoap
peeped forth, : :

« Whatever is the matter, aunt?” inquired
the owner of the head, speaking tremblingly,
but in sweet fominine accents.

“ Go back to your bed, child, or you'll catch
your death of cold. Mary Jane, the blunderbuss,
quick !"

Just then Ralph and the caravan halted in
front of the mansion, and a full tenor volce,
marvellously rich, rose on the calm frosty air,
singing :—

¢ Pity, kind gentlefolks, friends of humanity,

Keen blows the wind—-"

« Oh, aunt, listen”

Suddenly the strain changed to one quaint and
characteristic,

“ Oh, aunt, they are not thieves!” cried the
younger of the two females, in winning, coaxing
accents,

«1don’t know that; 1t's best to think them
rogues, and then we shall not be deceived by
them in any way,” returned she. °

“ Ma’am, we are unarmed, & couple of poor
strollers,” spoke Jellico, his tone full of en-
treaty and humility,—« asking nothing from
you for ourselves, only Christian -charity to-
wards this stranger—a boy, Who; If you deny
hlin immediate help, may never unoclose his
eyes to life again.”

“ 8oe, aunt, there’s their oaravan; he must
be speaking the truth! Wait & minute,and we
will admit you ?”" added the old lady's niece ad-

dressing Jellico, and at once disappearing from
the casement.

And by-and-by the door was unclosed, and
they wers received by a young lady of about
_nineteen years oid, behind whom were stand.
ing three shivering maid servants, huddled .in
cloaks and loose garments, all of them holding

Leandlac in thate hands,

journey, he walked on as briskly as his load |

assassin! ‘You Know there’s not & inan in the

Jellioo had Desmoro in his arms, and Ralph
was hopping on one foot, anduring excruclating
pal;

n,

« Is the poor boy dead ?" asked the lady In
kind tones, ¢ Quick, girls, hasten and stir up
the kitchenfire, and get hot blankets ready as
soon as possible! Hasten, hasten!” she conti-
nued, hurrying the servants out of the hall.
« This way. I will eonduct you to the kitehen,
and see that all your wants are properly sup-
plied. Who is the boy, he is well-dressed; I
do hope that he will soon reeover! If he have
a mother, what a state of anxiety and terror she
will be in at missing her son! This way, this
way!” she continued, leading them across the
hall, then along & atone passage, at the end of
which & spacious kitchen presented itself to
their view.

Here the scena;s0on became exceedingly
stirring, every one being employed in the scr-
viee of our hero, whom kind attention, assisted
by a glass of hot brandy and water, and plenty
of glowing warmth, soon restored to a normal
oondition again. -

The lady of the shrill voice now made her
appearance in the kitchen, and looked suspioi-
ously at her guests, informing them that she
was Miss Tillysdale, the mistress of the man-
sion, which was known as Tillysdale Hall.

Miss Tiilysdale was a tall, bony maiden of
sixty years of age, dreased ina juvenile fashion
(for she had mads her tollette before appearing),
with manners to correspond. The moment
she entered the apartment she was attracted
by the handsome face of Ralph Thetford, who
was sitting on & settle, with his maimed limb
supported on a chair before bim.

« Dear, drar! why I didn’t understand that
anybody was injured!” the lady eried. «1I
thought that it was some unfortunate boy who
had been found buried in the anow !”

« Qh, madam, don’t notice me, I beg,” re-
turned Ralph, very politely. ¢ The poor boy—
thanks to your kind—hospitality—is almost re-
covered I” he added, pointing to Desmoro, who
was crouching over the fire, endeavoring to
hide his swollen face and blackened eye from
observation.

«“Gracious !"” exclaimed Miss Tlllysdale, rais-
ing her hands in astonishment at sight of our
hero, whom she had roughly seized by the
shoulder, and turned round about. #Gracious,
what a countenance ! Who areyou? . Whence
come you? And who on earth has given you
such a frightful black eye ?”

Desmoro, whose heart was full almost to
bursting, made no reply.

¢ Is he deaf and dumb ?” she demanded, look-
ing at those around her.

“ He has not yet ujtered a single word, aunt !”
returned the niece.

¢« He hasn’t! What a thankless little mon.
ter—that is, if he can speak !” corrected the
lady. ¢ Can your hear ?” she shouted in Des-
moro’s ear.

«“Quite well " he answered, chockingly. « And
I am not a thankless monster, ma’am, for Iam
very much obliged to you and to all the others:
although it wouldn’t have much mattered if I'd
been left to sleep it out, as nobody would ‘have
missed me had I died.”

“ Who are you ?’ again questioned Miss Til.
lysdale. . .

Desmero hesitated, reluctant to disclose his
name. .

But the lady, who was not to be denied, per-

alsted in questioning him, until he became quite
bewildered by her queries. )
_ #It's very natural that I should desire to
know what I have admitted under my roof,”
she . continued, her keen eyes fixed upon the
boy’s quivering face, which he would fain have
kept hidden from hér. view.” «What's your
name . . R

«“Ican’t tell you that, ma'am; at least, I
would much rather not mention if, if yon would
kindly exocuse my doing so !” faltered he.

“'You're mysterious, and everything thatisso
is ejther wicked or wrongI”

he weary boy raised his hand to his brow,
which was feeling hot and greatly confused, and
thus showed his crimsoned palm,

“Well, if ever !” exclaimed the antigne mai.
den, catching sight of Desmoro’s red hand. « ]
vow and declare ! thare’s blood all over the in.
side of your fingers "

« No, no, ma’am ; it’s only a mother’s mark v
returned the boy, shrinkingly.

“ A mother’s mark !” echoed Miss Tillysdale.
« But what about your black eye—that's not a
mother’'s mark, is it ?”

« No, ma'am,”

¢ No, indeed, I should think not! I'm glad
you see that I'm not a person 1o be imposed
upon! Well, since you will not tell me your
right name, I shall call you Red Hand !

At this, Desmoro uttered a sharp ery of dis-
tress, and Oo‘l':l’:g. his liam Red Hand ! Great
heaven, wou 4 hateful rigquet
him for evet;“?h soud pursue

Miss Tillysdale now turned to Ralph Thetfo:
and asked feelingly after his ullmex?ts, whiie :t?«;
lady’s nlece was speaking gentle words into the
motherless boy’s ear.

The eyes of the mistress of Tillysdale Hall had
fallen admiringly upon Ralph Thetford, the
strolling player, and she was ready and eager
to afford him and his companion every assist-
tance that they required; and Jellico had a
stable, coschhouse, and provisions in plenty
m ::(:_1: :::;::&% l;y st:d Bobby was fed and
fodtand lodged before, an he had ever been

With her own two handas, Miss Ti| now
bathed and pouiticed Ralph's lpmuﬂdll‘m e ;
and beds belns Propared, the lady invited ber
guasta to remainat the han forus long as ever they

pleased : the truth of the matter being, thatshe
was only too happy to retain them for a while;
perhaps she folt disposed to retain one of them
for ever, I will not say.

The following day was the Sabbath. Ralph's
ankle was oonsiderably better, and Desmoro
was perfectly well in every respect.

But he appeared to be ill at ease, and he
avolded all the questions that were put to him.

At length Jellico drew him aside, and thus
spoke,

« Youngster, have you any father and mo-
ther .

« T have been told that I have the former,
but the latter died when I was only an in-
rant.)’ .

“ Yon are no common sort of lad. By whom
ware you brought up ?”

“ By a grandfather, sir,” was the reluctant re-

rly. .

«What has driven you from his home, whioh
I presume you have just forsaken?” .

“ My grandfather's new wife.” :

«Qho! Precisely as I expected.”

«You see my eye? She struck me, sir,and
would not remain near her after that.”

« And you won’t tell me your name ?” »

«I am called Desmoro Desmoro.”

1 And who was your father—do you know 1

« He was a gentloman, I have been told, and
an officer in the army.”

Jellico nodded his head, and straightway
into a fit of musing. )

Pregently he spoke again. .

“« What are you going to do? Have you &!
friends to whom you mean to apply ?”

«] have not a single friend in the whole
world, sir; nor have I any knowledge of whﬂ‘:
my father, if he be still alive, might be found.

«Poor fellow—poor fellow!” exclaimed tho
stroller, with swimming eyes. «I can feel for
you, for I myself was once a desolate 1ittl®
chap like yourself, having no haven to anchof
in.”

« And what did you do?"” asked Desmoro.

«] turned stroller—a strolling actor—a V&
gabond in the eyes of the law.” ,

« Did you ever act in any of Shakspearo’s
plays?” inquired the boy, with sparkling orbs.

4 Yes,” drawled Jellico, pinching his cbiB
with a preoccupied air. «Though I must
that I'd much rather not have done so, for o
me he was always more trouble than he wab
worth,”

«“Shakspeare ?”

“Yes. I never eould get his language in¥
my brain,” "

«I know nearly all his plays off by heath.
returned Desmoro. :

« Do you, my lad 7"

«1 do.”

« Would you like to become an actor ?’

«“Yes; a great one.” ! o

«Umph! Ambitious! Well better so thad
not 1” cried Jellico, within himself. «I'll
with you again on this subject, Desmoro.”

And there the matter dropped for the pre-
sent. 3

Tillysdale Hall had long been wrapped I8
darkness and repose, when one of the servant~
maids, who was distracted by a raging tooth, rosés
and lighted a candle, that she might search 18
a certain drawer for some landanum she !
there, ) 'ﬁ

The soothing drops being applied to the #0B°
ing tooth, the girl, heedliess of the gu
candle by her bedside, soon dropped asleep-

Presently, the wick of the tallow light §72¥
long—then a red spark fell upon one of th
cotton garments near; and soon after
there was a smell of fire, and the room "‘d‘-"
ally filled with & thick, hot, stifiing vapor- e
_ But the girl slumbered on, unoonsoious of $h
danger which surrounded her. "

Desmoro, who was sleeping in the next cha®
‘ber with the two strollers, now awoke; !
started up in bed. The room was filled ¥
smoke, and he could hear the sounds of
ing timber. i

With one bound, the lad was out of bed: ne
search of his garments; in the next instant
was screaming « Fire I’ at the very top ©f
voice, at which Jellico and Ralph 8 Do
and added their cries to those of Desmort, ¥
only half-dressed, had flung open the cham™
door, and rushed out to alarm the sle®
household. . '

(T'o be continued.)
e ——— i ———

.
A paper recently alluded to a map ‘:,.c
“battle-scared veteran.” The composito®
80 agitated when the editor made NW"
it that he changed it to * bottle- o

veteran. And still the veteran in questio®
not satisfied, )

mfd‘ ¥ ]
A wealthy New Yorker visited poot
Week or two ago, and wishing to dﬂ"h’i'” o
the city, went to & livery-stable 10 B
‘team.” The man of horses was 10.er 2
& valuable turn-out” to an entire # tiemsS
and 80 asked for references. The §o0 pot
replied that he could give no referende®
that he would buy the horses and slelg ple-
when he returned from his ride the
keeper might refand the money. A PFiS;0p
agreed upon, and the cash paid down-
later in the day, the stranger brought 8 ’ond

t0 the stable, his money was retar®

he started to go. jure®

«“ Hold on,” said the man of horses s
have not paid your horse hire !" yorkeh

“Why, my dear sir,” said the N.'t.eﬂ"‘ i
Soolly, 1 have been driving my OWB Y ied
mMOrning " The stable-keeper } )
but A1d net force his olaima. V

fell
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THE OHILDREN OF THE POOR

(Tronsiated from the Freneh ¢f Vidor Hugo.)

RBY ALGRRNON C. HWINBURNSE,

Tako heed of this small ohild of earih,

Ho 18 great: ho bathin him God most high,
Children before thoir foeshy birth

Are lights alivo fu tho blue sky.

{o our light, bitter warld of wrongs
Thoy come—God gives as thom awhiloe;
Hils speoch is on thelr stammering tongues,
And Eis forglvoness in thelr smile.

Tholr sweot light rests upon our oyes,
Alas! thair right to Joy Is platn;

B 1t they are hungry, Paradiso

Weoeps, and If cold, Heaven thrills with patn,

The want that eaps thelr sinless flowor
Bpoaks Jjudgment cn sin's ministors;
Man holds an ange! in his power.
Al! deop In heaven what thundar stire

When God seoks out these tonder things
Whom {n the ahadow whore we sleep

He sonds us olothed about with wings,
And finds thom ragged bades that woop!

THREB MONTHS WITH A * LION £ING.”

A calamity whioh oocurred at Bolton not very
long ago, by whtch the popular one-armod
McCarty, tho * Lion King” of Mrs. Mandera's
Travelliug Menagutio (a title as absurd asit was
presumptuous), 1yst his life, brings to my roool.
lecticn cortain ovents in tho caroer of tho orl.

B yinal and moat celobrated of these self-styled

subduers of tho « King of tne desert,” the rela.
tton of which may prove interestiLg to my
readors, ospocially such as atudy $ho nature
and habits of animals.

In tho yenr 1833, happening to be in Paris,
snd stopping at Lawson'’s Hotol Bedford, in the

i Ruo 8t. Honord, I was ons morning tnformod

that anew visitor of somo notorioty had arrived,

J and that we wero to be honored at the tadle

d'Asts with tho presence of Van Amburgh, the

R great ¢ Lion King,” and his coadjutor, the head

of the spoouintion, Mr. Titus, twd thoroughbrod
Yankoas. They had accepted an engageinont

¥ at tho Porte Bt. Martin Theatro of £2,000 for the
§ ensajog month, At this time the hero of my

iittlo story was in the zenith of his glndiatorinl
glory, having porformed, « himssif and brutes,”
several timos boforo Her Majosty and tho Prince

Consort and very seleot anudioncoes ofthe luading

aristocracy, bealdes unving been publlely hung
on the walls of the Royal Academy, immortal.
ised by the inimitable pencil of 8!r Edwin

Landsoer, patuted exprossly for His Graco the

Duko of Wellington—thoe * Iron Duke.,” Under
suoh (avorable ausploss you can tmagino that
ths « Eing’s” visit to Paris naturally created
tmach curiosity and excitemont amongadmivers
of tho stirring and terrible, and at tho hotel 1n
particular at which be «desoendsd” way lookod
upon as both «sensational” and gratifying.
Acqident plascd mo nearly next to him and
his party at the dinner tabls, novi by acongenial
spirit in the oconversation we very toon got on
good terms: «lUquosing up” together and retir.
ing afterwards to smoke thos < calumset of fami.
larity”—in gkort, In a fow days we wore ingi-
mato croafes. 1 quickly disocove.edthat ho was

M s vory stapid, 1gnorant fallow, and for an Ame.
\" rican totally dovoid of that posullar drolleryand

srartness in oodvorsaiion whioh if rot alwave
onlightening, is comlcal and amusing.
In persuunal appearance Van Ambargh was,

E even off tho stuge, rathor remar _.ole. He stood

about § ft. 10 tn. in helght, . alked ext~emoly
opright, studiously 8o, and vory slowiy : o aort

B2 of theatricul strut, which would have drawn
| rour attention to him had you nout xnown he

was tho grext brato-tamsr dirsct from Now
York and London. Ho had tmmonsely broed
sboulders, amauy hipe, and very siraight legs,
small {n proportion to his “uppors.” His foa-
tures wers long and narrow, quite the American
typo: an oxooedingly pleasing expression, a
fragk, good.natured manner. He was also very
omwmunleative. With thesedactdod advaniages
bo had one great draw.back: he was aflictod
with tho mest mystorious, profound, and unin.
wRiziblo squint of the loft eye that ovor re-

[ volved In tho head of & human wsing: whan ho

chkoso it was perfeotly appalling, By some his

comploto domtnion ovar bis antmals was attri-

# tuted o this poculiarity of vision ; certalsty I

would dofy any one o Le suroat whom or what

> ot timos ho was glaring. The varistisy of ex.

—— e m— e . e m——

bo thero tosee tt, This man of sanguinary expoct.
ations, whoever ho wns—a faot never asoor.
tained—alwavs ant In a frant seat or nrivate hox,
and peering through an opemglass, never with.
draw {t for a moment from the otge Auring the
o King’s” presonco in it. Ho had followed him
to Parin and resuimad his astal nightly proml.
nont posittun, An we all know, he was, fortn.
nately for poor Van, doomed to bo disappointed
in hie heartloas pursutt of him; stiil it annoved
his Leonlc Majesty. Theengagoment procociad
for somo nights with tho grentest sitcoras and
satlafhetion to all partles: the managoment
chuoklad over their profits, the nrdience ap-
plauded to the akios—and Van Amburgh and
Titas stionk hands, nnd s caloulated thov had
whipped oreation.” 8o far #o good | everything
wontsmoothly ; butaceldents will iappen whioh
111v0 reckon no one enn calculate on.” Nat be.
ing a witnoss of tho oontrelemps mysoll, I wil
glve it in tho words of tho ¢ King.” ¢ They (the
animaln) werd in firsterato hitoh—more so or
that night than I'd known thom sinoe making
trneks for Parls, Thoy'd behaved unonmmon
righteous. Prince (tho lton) and Benty (thn
Bangnl tiger) knd done thelr bit, I guess, up tn
Webster, nnd so had Vic (thio 1loness), and had
all gonoe up den to walt orders. [ was about
striden backards to send the leopards to the
front, whon, not notleing that Vio's tall lay out,
stright as / bowsprid, I trod mighty hnrd across
it with a sort of rolling squeezo, which was near
carting me. In ono instant, quiok as a squtrrol,
she had me throngh the calf and held on firm,
derd lock. T sald nething, T know that would
only flarry her—and porhapd the others tha—and
she might then have rmllad me; 8o oollostingmy
aimighty power, with good atm, [ 16t her hnrvo
iv just above the nose, 8he dropped hugging
ke winu, und made off Indian Mshion, on her
bolly, to old Prince. It certalnly was welghty,
that biow. I never hit an antmaal so hard bo-
foro—but my fAxings just then waren't plensant,
T cnloninte—so I gave her all I oould. After
sho'd skodaddled, I backed out quiet, blunding
ltko Niagara.” The ourtain feil at tho exclte.
ment of tho seeno--the blood was instnntly
mopped out of tho cage, for fear the othar ant.
mals should iasie or smell 12, and then Van
Amburgh mado all haste home to the hntel
where it happenod that I was ready to recoive
and onnsole bim,

Ho wan {n the most exquiaite pain, but bore
it manfutly, and amoksd his cigar with the ut.
most coolnoss, save occrslonally glving utter.
ance to thoss peculiar Yankce oaths which
charnoterise the natlon. So large aond deep,
however, were the indentions mado by the
lioness's fangs, that upon oxaminatton I found
I could easlly pass my two fingery, ono on g¢ach
slde, into the holes, and make th.em meot. In
R fow days the leg swelled, Inftammation sot in,
and Mr. Gunning and Bir Willlam Ohermside
pronounced it & very threatening, dangerous
case* and in that state, under the most anxtous
and careful treatment, it cvontinued, the bad
sy mptoms obstinatoly and grndually tncreasing.

At thia time [ had takon advantage of belny
in Paris to jolu the class of that famous and
Justly celobrated historical painter Paul Dela.
roche, at the Ecole des Banux Arta, for the pur-
pusd of studying the human figure. [ had
proviously beeu n pupiiin [.ondonof Mr, Charles
Hanoock, whoso talent as an animal paintsr
was highly appreciated, aund whoso near ap-
vroach to Landseer wns freqguently made the
subject of warm contention. I had oftenshown
my studies of animals, consisting princlpally of

dogs, deer, cata, and horses, to thosuffering Vau |

mbu W TC L
Amburgh, whom it was now ame yw.:t;t::. , From day tdsy there wns manifust improve.

subjeot | TGNt tu both the potsvued ieg aud tho <haken

and he expressed great intorest iu and
tion of the art, more espooially as the
were so shorooghuly afler bls own taste. Hi»
cage of antmals had been romoved (o & stable
yard in tho Champs Elyetes—of which hv had
the key—and his engagoment at the Porte St
Martin was breken. His leg still continued in-
croasiug in alge, not yislding (n the slightost
dogree to any kind of treatment; in short, the
uniucky Van’s «fixings,” as he callad them,
woro as ¢ stitl as a storm.”

Novertbeloss, [ unid to mysolf, herv is a
glorious opportaunity for minutsly aud quletly

FAVORI'PE.

and, brush In hand, commonced grooming him,
an oporatioh trhich ho seemed to onjoy, ant
submitted to with tho groatost patieneo and
good-humor, I[fo next performud the same
kind ofitos for the disgraced Vie, who also ap.
poared equally grateful and oqually ns doolle ux
her tord and master. Tholr thanks woroe ex-
progsed by a serles of joyous boundings up and
down, and ngatnst the boarded aides of the don,
out with stioh pondorous grnoe and roaring that
{ really trombled for the fmte of Danlol, who,
not attonipting (o inferfore with them, stood
parfeolly niuto and Indifforent, his brush in one
bend, his broom In tho ottier,  With the Iattor
as noon fis qulol wns restored, ho swept out the
den. This sorvico waa continued to onoh cagy
of animals, and with tho ke rosults,

I soon sot to work aud comploted a study of
tho llon and the loneas's heads, whioh, to the
Intensc dolight of Van Amburgh, I presented .
him. Unfortunatoly his leg persistently got
worse, and with it his health was inst falllng.
Alarming doblilty, fainting fits, and profus
porspirations were tho ocoming evils. For m)
part, 1 began to dread the worst; and as for
Tltus, ho was past all hope or consolation, and
apent his timo In brandy and tonars, At longth
came tho crisis. Amputation was proposetl,
Van would not listen to any limbd-lobbing; h.
proterred doath a thousand times over. A con-
sultation with the best Frensh surgeons was
pvext hold. Baron Larry, as a dernler ressort,
requested permission to opon the leg, which
had now swollen to nn cnormous slze; by kech
lug 1tia a continual hot bath he hoped to brive
on suppuration. To tbly Van Amburgh cor-
sented ; and nover shall I torgot tho xcene o
confusion and upronr ho caused at the opern
tlon. This couragoous, dauntlessglndlator, wha
datly and nightly risked bis lifo; who bouste?
that he would face the moat suvage wild beast,
and tndeed on xoveral occasions hadt dono so;
whose cooluesa and presence of mind wero be-
yond n doubt; and svhose American philosophy
0?2 doath waild havo led you to bellovo that hn
had alrendy sufforoed that fast convulsion at
least ten tlines—the Inatant that all was fn
readiness (he had baon romoved for convontence
from the bed Into an arm-ohatr) and he caughi
aight of the knife, he towled and yelled wors.:
than any byonu., Ho erled for meroy, begged,
prayed, antd implored 1ike n child that the:
would not hurt him, and, in fine, that’ they
would dosist: he could never stand it; 1t woul?
kil him at once, he would die t*nder tho opera
tion. However, nil his beseschings \were now
too late, aud tn vain; he wus fn tho hands or
mon who, aocustomed to scenes of this descrig:-
tion, were as deaf and utmoved as posts, Wit!
the asglvtanoe of two men, besidos Titus aa!l
myself, the eursing, swenrlngy and violenr
patliont—{for thut was the turn his mind ami
tomgsor had taken ere ho restgned himsell 4.
tho kuife—was held down by main force afte.
sovoro struggling. I may truly say 1t wus
fight for Hte. What o blexsing is chioroform
Baron Larry at length passod the scalps) in a
the back of the leg, n lttlo above the calf, un
below the kneo, und drew It out nbout nn g
a:ouve the ankle. The Wouwd was fully elgh
Inohos loug, und as deop nsy he ocounld tmake 1,
During 1ty progress tins yolling, curslng, aml
fAghting was fnconcelvahly dixgusting and ridicn.
lous. Neoverthieless, the * Kiug” wus falrly
beaten, and, whon al! was over, and the b

comfortably plnoad 10 a hot bath, hits gratitude
wus boundless, nud his thanks unccusing anu
sincere. HO wwopt like the vertest chlid.

A fow dggs sufficed to show that she opera.
tion had beon attended writh signal success.

health, any thus tn time wuy the mighty

f tamer of the denizons of the forests und deserts
i restored from the brink of thu gruve to his

normael condition of giguntic streuyth and
health,

During his progross to convalesconcs I datly
availed myself of the opportunity of sketching
and studying the beautiful boasts tu the Champs
Elysass. | was left much alone with thom, sad
beoamo quite familiar and good frionds with all
of them.

1 oome now to tho secrot—tho very soul, as
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fully sorutinlstug tho foet of tho other animals
I 4001 made assurancs dot{bly sure, and inoon-
trovertibly convinced m¥solf that thoy had
beon all served alive; from tho licn to the lev-
panls thoy wure olawlesy.

The conviuatons I hnmedlately same W with.
In mysolf at this astounding mutllation worv
these :—Here Is beyond comparison the very
handsowost and uoblows collection of wild bewsts
over seea togethor, tame, submlisdve, und
tractable as domestioc-bred animals, in most
superb coat, Mt as molos, and apparently as
affoctionate and gratefui {or kinduoss as wonld
bo tho most lotolligent and falthful of man's
companions; the ono groat and accountable
ronson for this fs that in themselves—thelr
cournge, thelr ferocity, nud thoir unvago natures
~they aro vanquished, nanilitlated, uttorly vu.
done and Jomorniised. Plundered of tholr wea-
pons, offoasive and defensivo, their vory heart-
strings torn asundor, thelr quick, sensitive na
tures orushod out—cast off the rack, cowed,
bloeding, benumbaed aud incapable, to obey the
will of thelr torturer. ¢ Ab,” I exolalined,
s poor beautiful and pampered oreatures, you
are not waat you seewmny; you avo no longer lons
and tigors, rulers of deserts and jungles; un.
happy, mlsernble brutes, [ pity you from my
ficart; nevortheless, in your low estato you are
yot more admirabte than man 1"

On returning to tho hotel, whon alone with
Van Amburgh [ made a polntof reoiting to him
my accldontal discovery of hia secrot ' ways
and means” of obtaining his surprisirg su-
premacy. His ombarrassment and confusfon
wore at first profound and helpless, but to 1ne,
in my disqust, renlly onjoyable. Recovering
himsel& however, quickly, he rathoer violeutly
oxcluimed, ¢ May I bo— 1" (2 national oath)
« if you were to toll othor folks of this, young-
ster, you would just ruin the covsarn. You
artists are too inquisitive. I wonder natur’
stands to it, always prylng iuto her bowom
gecrots. She'll rovolutionlze some day, I guess,
and throw you., What could you want with
their olawa? Why, a tom.cat’s would have
done you quite as well, I calculate, as my inno-
conts’.” A volloy of slang follewad this llberal
freo admission to his magniticent menagerlo.
When oooled down ho extracted from me o
promisa, as a “gontloman and man of honor,”
that I would never repeat what I bad seon to
any one, 30 long as ho was porformiug. Ihave
koept my word. This 18 tho trat time I have
evor discloged the excruciating prooess, the re-
fined aguny, and desplcablo cowardico by #hickh
Van Amburgh made bimsolf & « Lion King!"

Tho tirst meeting between Van uund his auol.
mals after 830 long an absence as nearly thres
months was ono of the most touching ebul-
ltlons of attachmeut ever witnessed or possible
to imagine. The party consisted of Thus; the
xreat porformer himaelf, on crutches; a Colonet
Porrignez, of the Algerin= Army; and myself.
Vuu carrled with Wtin & large bug of sweel
biscuits and lumps of sugar—for I must here
montiou that he bud taught them to cat all
gorts of vicnavs, avd thoy had beconio ex-
tromoly foud of them, and looked for them
fromo bis hand with xreedy anzlety. They woro
always (ol upob cooked meut, and tever on
any acoount permitted to tasto ur smoll blood.
Un ontering thostable yand, immedlsately catch.
tog sight of tholr master, the whole place was
jr an uproar; the animals sprang agatnst the
bars, rose up on themn, rubbed themsalves
violently sgaimat them, purriog aund rmoaring
sotlo veee, and exhibitiog every eoucelviablo
demonstration of affection aud delight at his
return that their uantures diclated aud were
capabie of. Nothing but Van’s caressex woull
pacify or calm thom. * Pretty doary, [ would
§0 10 to thom,” ho sald, * dut I fear thoy would
rough me, and I am yet too woak.” However,
percolving a chatr handy, ho-excinitned, ¢ \ly
, pets, be patient and I'll cume uud tulk to yoar"
1 Taking the chalr with ono haud, be opened the
| Hon's den witt: thie uther, aud bobbled as well
| &8 be oould up the ltite sleps which led to the
{ doorway, bul so vuger were thoy to et at L,
{ thnt bod 18, ot begn for the ussistanco of Das,
| they wost nwaredly would have jumped out
| and got at large. Uaco juside, Yan seated L.ma-
| sof wost majesucally 1 the middle, cruteh 1u

studylng the beaaties nund terrors, the drwlug | ;¢ woro, of the tamers exuiencs and profes. | hand, tuco, Callug tho Noness w him, be read
and grandeur of oxpression of the hoads of the | 4 15na) guccess, which | discovered under the , her a fortury on hor misbehasior and the tm.

{olino mmily.
would give mo permission to malke sketcbos or
his suporb beasts. ¢ ¥ should tbink 1 guess 1

at the extremitiss of tho tigor, anxlous 1o €x.
pross tho peculiar action of clawing naturn! to

Consequontly I asked him If he : following strango oircumstances. (2o arriving | propriety of biung bim. Prince, la the meaw-

| time, &2t by his side, with hir magaoiQcent hoad
t resiieg on his kunees, apparsotly latening to

would, frlend,” bhe good-naturedly replled— ., o) the foling tribe, 1 cssayed to irritato him (amd tnwardly digestiog the advice to hls lews

s« You know whoero to Sod them; poor deurs,
dying for thelr Boss!
with ‘em all dny losg, so you'll have nothing to
du but o knook at tho gate and vay who you
are, and thea do as you Hko with ‘om. [ ghall
svo Dan bofore you, and tet him Krow about
youor coming.”

The acxt mutniog carly [ packed ap @y
palutiug LIAPY, aui procecdou (O (kv #CeDO U

wita the handle of o hoe usod for ecraping out

{ with his paw. It was all in vain, I could not
| procure tho domonstration of talons necossary
for my purposo, although 1 over and over again
triod to dring bim to tho sorateh. In despalr 1
| gave it apand sat down and smoked, consider-
. 1ng what next to do, when I pressnuly obsorved
, that my striped model beauty hsd preparcd

| reflective spouae. Vaa then patted and played

Dan the Koeper stops | 116 dons, trusting that he would strike at it | with them, aud finally put each through ashort

. rehiearsol of sumo of thelr well known tricks

aud attitudes, stmply keoplng them off him by
, she authority of hile crutch, finishing his visit
. by u distribution of cakas and sugar, and A re-
. nowal of fond nud endeuring expressions of his
. fvgard fur thom, The whql. sceno was of the
, 1w Loterestlog aud absorbing descriptisn, far

surpassing any exhibltion that [ hadever bafore
Loibor reud of vi would havo sappased such
; fotucious antures awdmitted of displaying. The
, Amal@ COFOMMUGY Qs OOC through with cach et
. aolmuls, tho lcupards llterally mobbing and
sunang wuls, ai@ost beyond his centwl he
. tod, andepd, cvusldernble UfMculty in keaplug
, ehom ot wil withia bounds.
Van Amb..0gi Is 20w no more, bitt »» diet a

, blinast? for a sioata, and in his adandon had

, thrust oat his huge foos bonexih tho boltom bas,

, 80 that 1t hung lLst.osaly on the outside, 1o a
sort of drooping position. Bofily, almosl un-
perceptibly smoothing 1t down with ono hund
— sonsauon thai ovidently gunve hum ploasure
and confidenco-—l with tho vther tendery drow
opoa his toos, stlil continning tho mesmerio
movement. He at first half opencd bus torror.
striking eyes, and gazsd dosingly but INQUIT- uiurss death —uvl tOTD O pleces in v venge S
10819 ae mo, a mach as w say, ~ Whal are  agasuflabio Liainlity and vulgar darlygy  He

waz merd struok then ever by their extreme you gaing todo?” I did noi, howewr:, doslat, wus par cxosllence at the head of his thon novel

beaaty, thelr sleeknocs of oont, and thelr per-, but eautiously continned my axamination, 0oz  aad hasardous calilng—a * Lion Bing **

foctlon of condition. Hut I s0om dissovered | wasI o basatizfed until I had thoroughly as- et —

that thess attractions wero obiained ouly by ecortalned tha tiuth nf my suspleions~-he had |

the grealest atiantion (0 their boalth and wole 10 siawa. Thoy had boen exksated as you s %ovannah, €@o., Iately, a gentlsmian Rad

tare. Forinstanoe, my essidoous Danis), shortiy ;. would exirast the finges Rwil af & huran belog, | the » qetetee ~t--xrg OF eatehing bl MOLRAR

A ®y lnkoduction, entered Sha Low's ded, | and tio oo rfierwurds cauvesitady  bpon onre. | ialaw rovuing Ris ken-zoosh

aclon, 1 found the snimals io & Most commo-
dious, nify stabio-yard, ondor s surl of cnrnsgo-
drive, weal prulected from tho weatber, and tn
acopial ught fur my purpose. Tho perfurm-
ing ocago had been taken to pleces, and the
beusis had beon romoved latw thoir travohing-
dotis. The fion and liooess mere togother, the
onarmons Bongal tiger, that moasured twonty-
two feot STom the tip of ui1s RoEs to tho end of
hss L, was alone, whilo thoicopands, of which
thero wor: seven, oscupied tho third van. 1

prossion in this « piorcas” I beltove tohavo boen
Gt Pat on as a part of the by-piny or busincss of
BN L3 acting, be that as it may, I am sore s nad
g:,\:&”t whatever gpon tho animus of the

Ho was recolved by the Partsians with that
onthuslasm and swrore which thoy rsually dis-
g8 Play towards exhiblitions whare are 1o be en-

g Joyed the ehinrms of aovelty, scocapanied by
i thparently imminent danger. Tho latter qus-
ity bas for them peenliar attrastions, iandsed,
1 verily bslleve that somme porilon of the an.
dlonce would have boon more than ploased at
witnossing his death dy llons iz the middls of
the arera. It is qaits cortalathn Van Amburgh
¥ 72t for & tongth of time foliowed In all his per-
¥ rmnnoos by a geatleman whe hod wagerod

1331 hg would be Sorn i pleses, £3d that ho would

.




An. 12,1873,

214

THE FAVORITE

e - 400 o t apt ey

A CHINESE STORY.

RY €. P CRANCH,

None ar» «n wiso as they who maka pretence
Tn knotr trhnt fate conecnals from mortal sense.
This moral fram a ta's of Ho.hang-ho

Might have banndrnwn a thousand venmms Ago,

I wng ore the dnve of apeciasies and lenses,
When men wore left to thetr unnlded sonsew.

Two vonng short.sighled fellows, Chang and
Ching,

Ovor thelr chopatieka I4ly ohattoring.

£ell to disputing which conld aee tho best:

At Tast thev agread to put 1t to tha tost.

Ratd Chang: « A marhla tablet, so I honr,

Is rinead upon tha Bn-hao temple near,

With an tnaeription onit,  Let us go

And read It (aince you boast vour optics go).

Standing togr*her at A certatln place

In front, whore we the lattars just may trace.

Then he who quickest resds thoe inscription
there

The palm for kssnest oyes henceforth shall
hear.”

‘e Agreed,” gald Ching: «batiet us try itsoon:

Suppose we say to.morrow afternoon.”

# Nay, not sosoon,” sald Chang: «I'm bound to

n,
Tr-marrotw, a dav'a ri-ds fram Ho.hang-ho,
An 1 <ha'n't bo ready till the following day ¢
A’ ton A, M. on Thuredar lot us say.”
S itwas areanged. But Ching was wida awako:
Time by the threlock ba rocolved tn take;
Al te the temple wwent at once, and read
"van the tablet  «To the tHlastrious dead—
The ehinf of mandaring, the grent Goh.Bang.”
S~aree had ho gone when stealthily came Chang,
Whn read the same; but, pesring closer, ho
Seiad In a cormer what Ching fulled to seg—
Tho worda, 4«This tadlot is ereoted hero
By thoa.»" to whom the great Goh-Bang was
dear.

R~, on the appointed dav—.both innossnt

At habdes, nf course—"hote honest follows wont

And tnok thelr dlatant rtatton; and Ohtag satd,

« T can read plainly, ¢ To the illustrious dead—

The chisf of mandaring tho great Goh.bang.'”

* And i« that all you ean spell ™ said Chang.

« T gee what you have read, but furthermors,

In emnller lettors, totward tho temple.door,

Q ite plaln, This tablet is erected hare

By those to whom the great Goh.Bang was
doar.’'”

" My sharp-eyad friend, there are no such
worde{” qatd Ching,

“Thev're thero,” sald Chang, *{f I seo any
thing—

As clear as daylight i?  « Patant oyer, indeed,

You have ! cried Ching. «Do you think :
cannot read T

# Nnt at this distance, as [ can,” Chang satd,

« 1f wwhat yoa say you saw s all you read.”

{n fine, they quarrellod, and their wrath increas.

TIN Chang satd, “Let us leave 1t to the pricst:
Lo, bhere he comes (0 meat us.”  « It 18 well,”
Said honest Ching: ¢ no Missbood be will tell”

The good man heard their artisss story through,
And sald, «I think, dear sirs, there must be

fow
Blest with such wondrous eyos as those you
wear.
There’s no such tablet or inseription thare,
There was one, it is trus; ‘twas moved away,
And placed within tho temple yosterday.”

For the Favorite.

LAVINIA;

0B,
A S8KETOH FROM A STORKY LIFR,

BY IRIS,
OF MONTREAL

-HAPTER 1,

« Dear Emma, for the first time I begin to
thunk Montreal a delightful place.”
« Youdo! Why, this is an eleventh hour con-
version.”
s Ah, but yuu seo, sister, this is tho Qrst time
I have had an opportunity of sceing it from this
prospest.  Truly the old adage s verifled, *dis-
tance lends enchantment to the view,'nnd when
e sigant for atarting ts glven and wo glido from
the wharf it wii) grow beautiful, and still more
Lenniifal Jast in proportion ss we recodo from it ;
so when tho last cloud of dust, and tho last tail
smoking factory chimbey has disappoarred I
shal« bo at perfect peaco with it; T think [ shalt
eve.s bo able to forget those weary months of
tofl In tho nolsy schoolroom, and by the timo I
have renched our dear native viliage, with its
graasr strocts and fresh groea flolds, I yhall be
my-eif a-ale, Yoslndeed, you need notamile for
1 {cel as thougl the aight of the parsonagoe nlone
with onr dear pastor and his klad sister woutd
b enough 10 recail mo o health and spirits,
b there 8 the belf, yon must go.”
Tucre was & basty good.-byo acd tho sistors

parted, and sithough tears Qlled tho young xirl’s |

| fot somo time. Whon the boat left the whar!

| tho seatod hersalf in a qulet oorner to wratoh the

{ bustling throng around hor; so much intoreated

| WAs sbo thAt they were qulita noar tho village
beforo shie was aware hor fourney was 80 naar
an oud, It waa almost two years since sho hai
teft it, whigh had baea npoescitated by tho death
if hor tthor; for then aho was obliged to find
‘mplovment in tho oity. and on this benutiful
deptembor night ng she approached it and saw
moh old famillar object resting no quietly in
the monnhight, momorios of the past ccowded on
hor, and unable to control her emotion sho
bowed Lor head aml burat {uto tears.

“Can I in any way sorve yon?'’ sald a low
volee near hetr. Looking up she sasw a good-look-
g young mnn, witihilight brown ourlsand hasel
sves, staniing before her. He repoated the quea.
1lon tn the kame rowpeotfl manner ; she replied,

s No, str; I thank you,'"

[ am sorry, It waould glve me much ploasuro.
You are sat pmhably belng In such a crowd
slone. How far do you go?"

« Hare,” sho aall as sho noticed thoy wero
atr-ost at tho wharf,

“Thea oannnt I assist you In looking aftor
yonr Lrggagoet”

" Thank you, ! s.ave not any."” .

“Mny I ncconipany you through tho orowd.”

“I axpect » friend to meet me.”

+They wiil lvok for you in the cabin, not here.”
Ho led her through tho crnwided anionn to the
cabin waere In a few momenty Miss Duncan,
har pastor's alater, came In search of ber.

s H{ore comor my (riand,” aald she,

«“Tuen I nnet say farewoll,” aald her naw ao-
atntanco shaking hands with her. He then
withdrew Just a« Mis« Dancan ecame up, put hor
wrms mund hee and burrled her through the
irnwd, not speaking until they wero entirely
sone; then sho vaquired “or Emma and hor
waband., Lavinia answerod thoy were woll,
wad onquired for 3r. Duncan.

“Ho 11 in guod health, but having some
.stters to writo I thought I should just come
vone w0 mect you; wero you lonosome on tho
m‘ ?')

“ Not very. [ wasmuch amussd by tho people
‘ound me.”

*Who waa that gentleman with whom you
vero talking ¢

I do not know, but seelng mo alone he very
tindly offered to look after my baggage If [ had
iny; ho brought mo down to the cabln kaow-
nx you would axpect to lud me thore.”

As Misz Dungan remalued sllent, Lavinia
‘eared she had dono wrong, and sho timldly
wnquired If she had. Her companion answerod,
+Oh no, I suppose not; but a cicamboat is nota
plnco to form an acqualniance in such a way,
and if you had baggage it would not bo safo to
trust a stranger.”

* Oh, Miss Duacan, I am sure this genticman
oould be trusted, ho had such a good face.”

it Was ho good.looking "

“ Yes, perfectly handsome.””

wAb, [ thought s0; tako caro Veeny, my ohild,
It is not by beauty of form nor faco that you are
to judge the heart or charactor.”

8ue had reached the parscnage by this time,
and Mr. Duncan having hezard the gate cluse
behind them camo out to welcome her; they
weul toto his study for a while, then Veony
@as showa 10 the chamber assignod bher. Wher

hero she s2ated hersolf at the window to enjoy
bo beautiful scsne withoat; all appeared so
alm aod peoaceful, not a sound broke the
tiliness of the night, oxcept the rustling foliage
o tho garden bolow, and tha gontle ripple of
he distant rivar as it flowed along like gloam-
ng silver boneath the young mooa's soft rays,
fhus she sat until her sloepy eyes almost
sloged and her tired head drooped. thon she
1rose and laid horaelf on the snowy couch that
itood so invitiogly besido her; but the exerijon
to do so dispelied sleep, and for a long time sho
iay thinking of her happy childhood, which had
beon passad in the oottage slie oould almost s60
from the window wwhere sbo had sal. Presently
as by magic she was in 8 once more, surrpund.
od by all thosa s0 dear to her; she lay in ber
tittle oot and her fond mather benut over calling
hier by her pet nnme. Veeny clasped her arms
round her and clung ¢! 40 to hor as though in
‘ear iest somethlags! ouid again separato them ;
ut in spite of her «Jforts to rotain her hold sho
olt her fingors rolax and found hersslf siippiog
fown ur .1} she atood by heralde. Asshoat-
ecmpted to grasp her arm she ralsed hor oyes

with them during the winter. However. as she
was datermiced (0 go he did as she requlired
him, and was suocessful in andlug hor an
ongagoment as sompanion to An old lady namod
Mrs. Russsl who reslided In Lowoer Jachlng;
bolng quite alone with tho excoption of the
sorvants, sho wished to have Lavinia with her
At once, 80 A day or Lo later found her instailod
in her new home. Mre. Russel was very lady.
ke but extromoly proud , sbe lived quite rotired,
as she was rather old to participate in the
pleasuros of fashifonabdle life} tn fact she reomed
to care for little excopt her nophew who had
g0no to England and was not expaated to return
until epring; she talked of him all day long, and
Lavinia bad 10 write such long letters to bim
sho often wandered it he read thomall, Oneday
a8 she was arraoging Mrs. Russel’ cscritoiro she
found o phntograph; as bor oyes fell on the
handsomo yonng faco with 1ts expressive haszol
eyes a bright flush mantied hor cheeka,

“What is the matter. Tuat in my nephew,
do ynu know him 1" sald Mea Ruasel.

* Ho resomblesn gentieman I hnvd met some.
where,” sho anawered, as sho took another look
at tho famillar face, that bad ¥o often hauntod
herdreama,

Tho wintor passed plentantly away, her now
l1fe In such ocontrast to tho nolseand oxoitement
of tho schanlroom scomed so quiot and pencaful
to her. Barly in spring Mm. Rucsel’s nophow
mturped; it was Ialoat night when ho nrrived, so
Voony did not meet hlm untll the next morning
at breakfust. Tuat morning as usual he was the
theme of tho old Indy'a talk while dressing ;
whon they dexoendod to the breakfast room
thoy found him alrondy there, Mrs, Russel in.
troduced them. Veeny roturned his polite bosw,
mtber embarrassed, for sho immodiatoly recog.
nised her chovalier of the boat. As hedid not
appear to know hor, she Quickiy regnined her
ocompoaure, and took hor place at tho tadle to
pour the cofee. It was customary for Veony to
rcad a while to Mrs. Russel aftar broakfast, but
this morning she was 80 ocoupled with Arthur
that this was walved: bolog &t lslsare Veuwny
went into tho parlor alone, and takin ¢ up & vo-
lume of Longfollow's pcoms was goon trnvellug
with Elsle on her magnanimons mission to
Solern; she was 8o intorested she did oot notice
Arthar's entrance, and srbhen sho had brought
Elslo back onoce more to har mathor, she cloged
tho book and lonkod up to oncounter & palr of
hazel eyes scanning hier face.

“t You have beon intercated,’”” sald the ownor
of them.

« Yes, much 20." 8he rose as sho spoke,

# Are you golog ™

«Yes, I must attand Mrs. Russel.”

“8ho 1s asleop and doos 0ot require your at-
tondance.”

8ho had now no exscnse to go, but as sho did
not want a te.d-tle with him she stood turnlog
over the books on the table, hoping an opportu.
nity of escapo would soon presont itsolf.

' Mieg Morton, your facs s quite fainiliar to
me. § am sure we havo met before, dc you not
thiak we have 1

«It is quite possible.”

«Is my countenance familiar to you §”

«1 huve seen your plicture so often that it
oortainly 1s.”

« Bat do you tl.ue that you hawe aver soen
the original before this morning t”

8ho raised hor oyos to his froe and appearod
to think & momeot, than answered. ¢ Yes, I
think I have.,”

# When, or where

4 My memory ssrves mo poorly.”

He saw thls was but an ovasion, 20 answered,

1 1 shall yet racall the avent and refresh your
momory.”

Thus the subject dropped at this time, Ina
fow days they had bocoms quito intimate; his
aunt thought Lo had grown quite attasbed to
ber, as ho would sit for bours baslds her talking
or reading, all unconscious that while bo read or
quoted somoe thrliling passago bis eloquent eyss
wanderad o hor comypanton’s feos, whare he
road io that flashing ohaek or drooping eyeild
how truly his contiments were appreotated,
Thas things went quictly on antil thres morths
bad passed sinco Arthur’s retarn ; ouesvening,
BMrs. Russel fesll 15 1ll retired earlier than usual,
and Lavinia being alone soated herssif in tho

heavens, now disappearing behiud a oloud, and
agaln reappearing and gliding along for a mo-
ment{ only to dbo once more envoloped; the
thooght occurred o her«of what & similitude

nd discovered that hor mother had vanishied,
\nd in her piace stood tho gentleman who had
ipoken to her on tho boat. 8he glanced around
n surpriso and found she was no longer a child;

.he ootiage and all it tnmates had fecd and sho |

¥A% ONCO MOore upon tho steambout; bul now,
umid a scens of todescribable angulsh—for all
: Znew by tho rooking and swaylng baneath them
hat tno boat was sinking,~—in moriat fear sho
10w clutohed brr companlon's arm and implor.
vd him to rave her; but bo cowardly shook hor
MY and catchiug somethiug to support bfimself
he lonped into tho river; then she stood alono
tremab'ing and watching horself golng dowa to
bs enguiphed inthe dark waters below. Acty of
horror burst from her lips; slio started up, gazed

; existod botween pale Luna's wanderingsand her
[ owa changeful lifo; liko horaho was sometimos
' out in the clear calm llght, and ngaln often on-
shrouded in darknoess, Theso refiections recslled
' mAany painful instanoces which causod the tears
| to fiow down her cheoks; 80 complelely was
I sho occuplod with this sad contemplation that
sh~ did not hear Arthur's footstops, nor was she
awaro of his proximity until bo lald hie handon
, her shoulder and pronounced her namo; she
; started up, and ralsed her tear wot face, whioch
! cras fully reveated In tho mooniight.
“ Lavinis,” ho sald, ‘'*never was your faco
more tamiliaz than it §s at this moment. I can
now recollect Wwhore wo 4rst met, and now as

arbor 10! watch the moou as it fiitted along tho '

there was somethlng so tonohing so beantifal

in 1t, 1t way Impoasiblo to forgat 13 but tndeed

1 had no dosire to do 8o, on the contrary I used

to reoall it and frequently ropent the few words

I benrd thnse quivering lips utters whan I mot
you here tho morning foliowing my arrival, al.

though your countennnco wns quite familiar to

me, yet I conld not oonnret 1td flushing

ohooks, sparkiing eyer, and smiting 1ipa, with

my oharlshed mournfut ane; still I conld not
Lelp 1t sharing my thaughts 464 henrt, but now
with §:y I find thoy aro une, and heing neithor
able Innger to hido my feelings nnr to bear sas.

ponso, 1 avk yon, Veeny, Ioes the knnwipdge
give you plowsuro that I have cherished your
image foudly for months ard now lnve the ori~
ginal." And poor artless, untutored Veeny, who
knew ro litlle of salf-control and loss atil) of de.

coption, enuld do nought but arknowiedgo hnew
denr he was to hor. Noxt morning svhion they
mot at breakfust, o appenred as vaunl, she ahy
and unusunlly still, although ovidence of her
happlaoesalurked In hor luminous eyes; in aday
or twaq gulden charm enciroled hor finger which
tald of their aflinnce ; nnd now tho past with all
its patn and sorrow Js forgotten, and o bright
and penceful etyslum seoined tn apen up before
her. Poor Voony, this, iko nlt others of your
plensures, 1s hut tranalont. One day when tho
old lady lny down an tho sofia to Lnko hor stosta,
Iavinin was close beslda hier busily working;
Arthur who sat In n remoto corner watched his
aunt’s face until she fell asteep, then left his
plwoo and taok o sont nenr Voeny, A they sat
convorsing in a low tone they tnok no notice of
tho passing mnmenta, nor that Mre, Rusenl had
awoke and eas gaxtag with =cowling dmw at
thetr roflection which was plainly depleted in
the mirror oppn-tte; there was he, her tdolized
aophow, seat d closo bestde hor walting mata;
they aro looking futo euch othier's eyos smiling
and whispering ; now he takes her mco botweon
his hands, and the old lasly Is aimost aghast, ho
actaally kissos it. 4 Oh Arthurt” {s all tho re-
proof ho receives and the oonvorsation goes ou,
sho has seen enough to realize the truth, she
closcs her oyos, stirs, yawus, opons her oyes
again and sits up, Arthur is nt some distance
apparontly intently reading; Veeny beslde heor
waltiog her pleasure. Ever after this Mrs. Russel
kopt & vigllant watoh upon thoir actions,
and each doy she recetved some evidonce
of their mutus! attachmend. A dilemma. S8he
lovedthe littlo warm-hearted, impulrlve orphan,
and 1t would cause her muoh regrot to part with
her ; but sho was far tod proud ever {or one mo.
mont to think ofher nephow stooplog to marry
her; sho knew iIf sho oponly opposed them
Veony would instantly loave the lLouse, and
there was the chance ot hrrgaing to some place
where she oculd recelve him,and thus make mnt.
ters worso, After frriing aud abandoning several
plans, sho dectded to invity xome young lady to
stay o short time with herso that Arthar mizht
480 tho contrast between one, his own oqual in
soctoty, and humble Veony. The invitation was
extended and nccopted ; so Miss Clara Hart be.
camo upconsclously Vceny's nval. She was
pretty and acoomplished, and had fust enongh
coquetry to act the part it was intendod she
should. Mra, Russol took particular pains to bring
them together as much as possiblo In Arthur's,
presenco. Truly the contenst wasstriking, she had
tbe advantagoe 0f Veeny io everything: age,
eduestion, dress and beauty. She was a bionde,
with laughing bluceyes, pouting lipsand golden
ourls; but hor winning, graceful manner could
alone have eclipsad poor Vesny, who usually aat
qQuiotly reading or at work, with her only beau.
tiful foaturs, her eyes, shaded by their long
drooping lashes, her pate dark complexion only
rolioved by her crimson lipa. Arthur notlced
tho difforence and wished she would not sit eo
statuo-like, for ho kngw that excitoment brought
beauty to hor plainest feature, but she hold hor
resorve, and evorything wont quistly on to ths
and of Mliss Hart's stay, Ho had doen utconsing
in his attention to her, voluble in his praiss of
her, 30 much sothat his aunt felt sars her ruse
had suoccedod ; but when she left and tho
nocusehold returned o its usual routine, sho found
she had boen mistakon, that his foolings to ,adge
from appoarance had hot changed to the least
toward VVoeay. Not at all discouragoed ahio ro-
| solved to try anothor—to part with Veeny, Her
83t stop was Lo search for a place for har: tuis
she soon found, as an acqualintances af hers was
galug to Caccuna, and belog In dsllcats health,
aud having a )ttle boy, she required a psrson to
accompany bor. This suitod exaotly. Hare was
an opportuaity of removing her to a distancs
for tivo months at loast; .o immodiataly and
with apparent disinterostednoss offured Lo resizn
Veeny to her for that periol; the lady giadly
acoepted tho offor. Afrs, Huswe! then, on the
protoxt of having gomo property rogatred, sont
Arthar to Uppet Canadia. The dny following his

departaro tho lady called on Mrs, Rassel, who
i then for the drattimo intimated to Veony that
1 thislndy, dre, Hil), hor particalar friond, wishod
) to have ber accompany ber dosvn to tho sals
{ wator, gl sho woull liko vory muoh I sho
+ would go to obligo haet.

i« Ishouid notlike to loave you alone,” sald
f Veony, alt unconscious of tho old lady's stra.

routnd for » momentin bowildermont, thon sank | thon, I ask oan [ boof any sorvico to you? That ( tagora

back agrin oo hor piliow, sayicg, “It waso..ly |

a horrid dream.”  Whon she again awoke tho

bright morning sun was flooding her roam with ,

its golden light.

A shart (ims at the qalet partonage with her
Xind friruds, and Lavinin was 0uo0e more in
! heafth, at«d whon bduainoss callof Mrs.
Duncan to the ¢ity he roluctantiy promised to
endeavor to procure hor employmont, for

eycs she was really hagples than sho had boed | both he and his slster wished her to remaln ,

is right, dry yoar tears, they are out of plpcein
your bright eyen, b * toll mo aro you iu trotible,
can I bolp yout”

s Thank you, Mr, Rasssl, sou cannot. I was
ouly 1adulging a pensive mood.”

Thoy storlside by sids asthey wnlkod, ho hold
fise hand whiob she tried to withdraw, but he

olaspod 1t tixhior as ho said. « Lavinia, yau Htitle ¢

know how that palo face I saw dbut for fow mo-
menta on the boat, has bapnted ms over sinoe;

¢ Do vot think of that,” sho roplied. « Arthar
i will soor bo homeagain, and I Know of a ponion
| I am almost sure of getting immudiately to take
: your place.”

. 8o it was sgtiled. How sho Jongel to sce
Arthar Lofure going, bt that waa Linpossible.
8o Z0lng fate tho gindan sh-+ g wierv L some vio-
lets and taking thom tw his roun plyced thom
i between the loaves of his favcsite books. Bbe
| trusted he would know whoplaced ihom there
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Mr, Bill wasa tall, good-looking man, about forty
years of s be had married Mrs, Hill(who wns
then a widow) bwo years previous to tbhis. The
watering pluce presouted quite a gay sceneand
proffer! much amusement and pleasuro ; but
none of tho party participated excopt Mr. '{ii1,
M, HIll being too 11l and Voony’s nttevtion was
occupled with tho little boy. Mr. Hill romained
a fow days and thou raturtiod to the olty anid di4
not azatn visit them until Mra, HI) wished to
retugh hama. Notbilug of note occurred thoro,
only that Yeony becamo muoch attachoed to the
pale, slok 1ady and ber beautiful boy, Whon
they. reached the olity, Veeny took tho first op-
portunity that presentod {tsolf to visit Mrs. Rus.
sel. With throbdlog heart she almost ran up
the ganden walk, and hurried 1a at thoopoen door
aond tapped lightly at tho parlor door. There
was & pause, then o fumilliar step ronched hnr
ear; the door opened,
“ Yoony, my darling I”
" Arthur i

His arms woro round her, he stooped and
Kkissad tho glad tears from her eyes and cheoks,
shon gantly plucod her {n a ohalr, and taking a
soat boatde hor, ho told hor of his surpriso to
find her absent oo his returning from Upper
Canada and his chagrin to find evorything had
been so arrangoed that It was Linpossidle for himn
to take a tripdown to ane her ; but he had found
the violets, and proserved them ocarefully, and
how longand miserablo lio hud beon and finally
how happy ho was to sce hor again.”

Thelr Lte-0.1300 was now intetrupted by the
entrance of frs, Russe), who greoted Yoony
warmly, enquiring parilouinrly how sho llkod
the funily. 8he d'd not express all the picasure
she falt when Voeny told her sho ltked them
very much, 8ha thon asked her 18 Mrs. Hill
wished hor to remaiz with her; Voeny an.
aweorod that sho biad oxprossod such & wish.

« Paor, doar lady,” sho satd ; « Ilovoand pity
ber so much. I hopo sho shull not ask me
to part with you, for [ shouldscarosly havo the
bheart to refuse her.'”

«Tho next day Mrs, Russel csllod on Mrs,
Hill, who oxhibited much rofuotancs to part
with Veeny Mr. Hill, 100, oxpressed his regrot
for, sald he, ¢ Willie i3 80 much gttachod to
her."

Aftor some time and talk, Mrs, Rusiol 20n.
oluded to resign her if Veouy wus willlng,

Voony nasworad sho woulddo what 3rs, Rus-
sol thought bost, but she was much dieappolatod
and longod to be alone that sho might givo vent
to har tears.

Mr, Hill playfully suggosted that thoy should
havae writton agreement, lest Mrs Russol should
atiange her mind; Mes. HUl thought it o good
1dea and Mrs. Russel, scarcely ablo to concea!
her exultation, turned to Veony und sald, * As
your salary is so good I think you cannotdo
batter than accedo 20 it.”

Veeny, not daclag to truat her voleo to apsak,
bowed har conseat ; 80 she was ongaged to Xr,
Hill for one year as nuriery governoss.

CHAPTER II.

Mri. Ruszel roturned homo {in high spirits, At
ten she met Arthur whose first engquiry was for
Voony. A3 she acquainted him with whut had
boen donv, his face grow crimson with passioan ;
but he romained slieut, so her name was not
azaln mentlonod for a loug time; but n the
interval he haunted tho vicloity of Mr, Hill'e
reatdonco uniil he finally met Vesny taking her
charge for a walk.

« This is the sccond time,” eaid Arthur, + that
oy fuct has tricked me. How [ longed to go
boldly ap to the door and ask for you, but I
xuew that would spoll all, 80 instead, I bave
hoyl trying to ingratiate myself with Hill, inthe
tiopeof bolng askod to call; but X have not suc.
cooded very woll, for he bhatas me, and pat with-
out reason eitupr; perhaps be is lo league with
my annt. I oaco folled bim, and I Am gure ho
wonld ko 1o return the compliment. When
my paroats dlod, my aunt being withont ohil.
dren tock mo, brought me up, and, {o fact,
scted fn every way ftoward me s sho wouid
have dooe had I beon her otrn soh ; tell.
tog me 1 would inierit all her property
2t her doath ; but Mr. Hill took a fauoy
to the old (ady's property, and mado ad.
vantos to her, which I was tnclinad io think
sho did not look on with dlsapproval, Itwas
not {n mo to stand coolly by and scoa stran.
ger atop 1n betwesn my expectations and mo,
so I did af! I could to aunoy him, over taunting
him, until ope day no longer able ta stand my
impertineny he struck me. With my cheok
fiaming and smarting from the blow 1 hurried
to myaunt. This was encugb. Her iudignation
know no bounda; the nost ttme ho called aho
retusod to see him, Ho wrols o note of course,
excalpating himself but nought could take back
tho dblow. Thus I trilumphed. Soyeusoes 1t 1s not
sstonishing that ho ropudiated my attempts at
friendsbip; tho lady ho 1s married (0 hay quitoa
fortune, but it goss fo her boy at hor doath,
Howovor ho dJdoes not seom to think a boy a
greal obstasls. 1 wonder if he knows of our
attachment Has ho over mentioned my name
to you v

«Ho did onoe ; he askod me if I know If any
dofinite timo hed boen fixed on for your mar-
riage witlh: Miss Hart.™

“Well, woll, thoyare golng ta marry me, are
thoy, without oonsultingvither the young lady
or mysolf Isuppose: but perhaps, Veony, he
only said this to try what effee} it would have
on you. What dic you say

«Thatf did not know."

It wan now Umo to rolurn home 80 thoy go-

parated after agresing 1o modt A ths S2Me place } ¢ You are not; well, thare s up tro stauting |
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every day she oould tnke Willle out. As winter
approached Mrs, HIll grow worso; somotimos
ahe would not bo ablo to loave her room for
wooks, muoh 10 Veehy's annoyance as Wilkie
and sho touk thelr mealn at tho table with Mr.
RN, and as he affocted to like tho child, ho In.
sistod that they should spond tho oventings svitk
him In tho parlor whon ho was at home. Hobnd
at Arst trentod Veeny with péffoet indifferonco,
but now ho roversed hie demonnor, and was pro-
fuse {n his attentions to her, which ware both
nnccossary and disagroeabio to the Intter. 8ho
%k no pains to conoonl and frequently repu.
diate thom with 1ittle or no coremony. This how.
ever had not tho desired effect for ho only re.
doubled his smilen, compliments, and atton.
tions, Ono night Willle having & severe cold he
became frotfil and would not remnatin in bod,
but insisted on boing takon down to tho parlor
and rocked aaloep there. Veoeny having heard
Mr. Hill go out took tho child and descended to
the room, seated hersolf in the rooking.che ¢
holding the Uny form in her arms with his
burning cheok resting egalnst hers. S8he rockad
to and fro rs nhe sang a low, sweet lullaby; sho
tind just succecded in quleting him when sho
wnas startled by a slight congh, Looking up sho
saw Mr. HI standing boforo hor, looking amil.
ingly dnwn at hor. 8he drooped her oyds and
endeavoted to appear I[ndifferent, but her
cheeka grew hot, and her song wasg hushed,

«] am rorry I disturbed you,” he sald, with
his usunl disagreeablo sua ‘ty, It was such a
beautiful tablean.”

At tbis Willio raised himaolf and told hor to
sing ; sho coax~d him to llo down agnin. Mr,
Hill approached and nssisted in soothing Lim.
When ho was nnen tnoro quiot Mr I stooped
down &nd caucht hor hands as thoy lay
clasped on the child's lap.

«He is very foverish,'” ho sald, pretonding he
thought ho hold Willlo's only, as hio folt the hot
blood rush to her vory fingor tips.

+ Releaso my hand, sir,” saild Veeny, hor voloe
quivering with indignation,

s« Your hond, why 1t 1a Willie'a I hold.”

st Roleass it lnstantly, [ shzll stand this no
longer.”

Ho glanced from her passionate faoo to her
hands, and then satd slowly, *“Ab yes, Isoo I
do hold it, but I can rolease it now wiliingly,
for one day not far distant, I shall hold itso
fast that nothing but doath shall take it from
mo’"

Thon, castiug u look upon her which caused
hor to shudder, ho left the room; it only now
ocoutrod to her how foolish saho had been tohave
a written engagemont, tut it was too lats now
10 think of that, 20 she set about planning how
sho might best avold him, Tho day followiug
sho asked Mrs, Hill if she and Willle could take
thelr meals alono until she was able to join
them at the table, Mrs. Hill raadily consented.
and when 3r. Hiil wished to have Willle In
tho parlor she brought him duviwn but refused
to remalin herdnlf, 3o thoy seldom mot. As the
svoather had become too cold and disagreeabie
to tako Wiilio out now, she seldom saw Arthur;
8o the long #inter came and passed slowly aad
droarlly away; but fnally epring some bring-
{ing 115 and beauty to each flower and tree, but
none to poor Mrs. Hlll who boforo the eud of
April closed her eyes in denth. For u short
timo aftor har death, Mr. Hill took no notice of
Veony whatovor; then he becamo frlendly yet
respoctful, and she became hopeful that the ro-
raainder of her engagemont would be passed in
peaco. Ho engaged a housekeoper, and as soon
as she had assumed her position, ho iutimated
to Voeny bls wish that she snd Willie would
Join them at tho table; to thls sho aoqulosced
8Sinco the fine weather had come she bhad ro-
sumed bor morning waulks in which now as
befora she was accompanted by Arthur. Thus

such tranquility wus not to be of long duration,
One ovening as Veeny sat in tho parior watch.
ing Willle as he playsd with his dog on the
piazea bofore hor, Mr, Hill entered tho room,
and taking a sent near her commoncod talk.
ing of thao child’s maritod improvoment and his
gratitudo tor tho intorest and love sho had dis.
played toward the child; then he montionod
that ber ongagzemont would soon be complete,
and {nquired if sho had mado up her mind what

bad not.
s« [ shonld liko very much if you would ro-

you,” ho safd. 8horemalned silent and ho con.
tinued, ¢ will you confer on me the favor of
ronowlng your engagemont.”

«¥No air,” sho ra'd enolly.

«Veeny, I cashot aparo you: will you not
stay ?”

« No sir, positively no.”?

#Veeny, part with youl cannot, I did not
wish to bo {mportunate, but since yoa will not
sty in the capacity of governoss, you force me

and I now would make you my wife. Ouly say
that you will be mine, and £ will not meontion
the subjLct agaly for months,»

« No #ir, I cannot; pleaso nllow mo to pass.”

But he caught her arm and looking search.
ingly Into her face, said : « Do you love ano-
thor ™

Her oyoes sought the floor and a deop flush
anffesod her fhaoe.

«1n 1t that contemptible Ryssel you chnmo in
preferonco to me,” ho skid sdorafully.

spplied.”

" - ‘_..———.‘-

the summer was passing pleasautly along ; but |

to speak ; you knos that I havo long loved yoo, |
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on geremony with you. I wlt you plainly you
shall nover marry bim, prefix what adjeotive
you will.” Ho dropped hey arm, and sho hurrled
from tho room, giad to weape from his hateful
prisence. Noxt day In bor walk sho swas joinod
by Arthur, and had just relatod to bim tho oc-
currence of the evenlung before, whon to -
conaternation as they turned n cornor »
onoountered the subject of thelr talk accom-
paniod by Mre. Russel. Veeny, who hetd Willlo™s
hand, walked quickly past without turning hor
head, but Arthur walked letsurely along as he
boived grucofully to hir aunt, thon he quickly
overtook Veony who was wome distance ip ad.
Yanco.

“0h 1t Arthur, how unfortunato we ara,” burst
out Veeny.

» Unfortunate, yos, in the lastdegreo, hither-
to my nunt and I although in direct opposition
to onch olher, have kopt up & mutunl compia-
cency, whioh allowed mo to go my own way
unquestioned ; but now I know we shiall bo at
open war, for I am cortain she nover suspected
this; as for Hill 1 suppove as thore is no chance
of him dolng mo out of my monoy, he 18 plot-
ting with bor for you: I wondor how it will
ond.”

#1 40 not know; butthis 1 do, I will never be
his wifo, I shall go far enough from him whon
my year is out,”

*But jorhaps you will bo no nearor me,"” anlat
ho, sad:y.

«But you shall be happler knowlug 1 am not
porsecutod liko this; I think I shall go out day
teaching and board with Emma."”

They parted soon after thia. Mr. Hill and
Lavin.a did not meot until ten time; then, con.
trary 0 her apprehenalons, ho mado no allusion
to the avount of thie morning.

When Arthur ~cached home he assumed an
apparent composure he did not feel, and tried to
moot with indifferenco hie aunt’s haughty frowan-
ing facse; at dinner ho mado soveral attempts to
couverse with her, but falled, 30 was obliged to
remain i sllenco; when dlnnar was over she
asked bim tostopa fow minutesinto thesttting-
room; he did so. When thero she turned to him
and sald in a sharp toue.

s Arthur, havo you no apology tomake

“ Apology, aunt. I do not understand you.”

« Youdo not, then I shall explain. I demand
one for meeting you walking with a menial”

Arthor colored, bit bhis lips, then answered
« 1 was walking with Miss Morton, tho young
Iady who, previots to her present engagement.
was your companion.”

« My walting mald,” she sald stortly.

«1 was notaware that as wuitiog mald she sat
at the table with us, and acted as amanuensta.”

“8ho was privilegod, air. 1 waslonely in your
absence and she had suoh good recommenda.
tions; bu ' am not to be questioned by you,
with regarc to my conduct toward my servants,
or on any other matter, But I have a right to
guestion you, aand to receive truthfinl answers;
now, what i3 your intentions with referenco to
this girl.”

He repeated tho question in his own mind,
tben raised bis oyes from tbe carpet to Ler face
with a blank look, but remainod allent.

s+ Your answer, &ir,” ate sald stornly.

lA;nln he drooped his eyes, as he said men.
tally:

s It will never do to say, | will marry ber im-
mediately If sou wiil either consent to 1t or dle,
but there saoms but llttle prospect of either
evt..t al present.”

Thew ho drew himself up, assumed o dignited
alr, and sald:

v Aunt Emlly, I love her, aud meun one day
to mako her my wife.”

t That she shall never, nover bo, you ingrate,
nover while I live, and If you are unmarried

ovver possess,”

This unoxpocted spococh rather surprised bim,
he had hoped bid manliness would have ad o
favorabdle effoct; but it fulle); trus he had lrved
Veeny as woll 4s it was possible for a selidsh
nature lke his to love, but the thought haud
never occurred (o Llm to make any sacsifico
whatever for hec; ho never imagioed bis aunt
' wvho had indulged him tn every way all his life
l would really think to thwart him In this; that,

when I die, not a farthing of mine shall you:
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you must now choos? between us; 1 shall ex-
Ly yOUur acswor at tea time.'

She 1ot tas rrom, hijd ko stepped out to the
plazza, lit a cigar and puffed away most vohe
meuntly. His passion must bave ovaporated in
the clouds of smoke, tor, by the time his olgar
was finishied, he was quito ablo to contempinte
his position ooolly. It fs plain enough,” he
muttarad, I must cither give up Veony or the
money ,"” hie rau his white fingers through his
glueay ocurla jmapationtly, then reating his brow
on his hand he endeavored to sohemo o plan by
swhioh ho could mannge to keep both. It s
no use,” he finally raid: **1 must givo her up,
for the present. Ah!now ;I know what, shall
do , we ore both young, aunt is old, 1 will flirt
round apparently trying to find somo one to
auit me, and while thus ongngod sho will dis
lenving all to ber dutiful neptiew, then I shall
havo both in spite of her obstinate pride.”’ He
then nross as much relloved as though he had
contraoled with tno fates, for the peaceful future
he hiad pictured to himsolf, At the tea timo he
mot his aunt; thoe first moment they wore alone,
sho turnod toward him her Inflexible face and
sald:

« Your angwer, Arthur.”

« Aunt Emily, whon I thought of all your
Kindnoss to me, [ tvas muoh shocked witb my-
aclf to thiok that even for o moment I shouid
hesitate to comply with any wish or command
of yours ; but, aunt, you have deoply wounded
ne, you enlied meo an ingrate, recall the word
atd though it should break my heart, Yoeny
shall be resigned.” :

11 And you give your word that all communt.
cation betwoen you and her wiil bo at an end.”

He remained stiont as though struggling with
his foellngs.

st Arthur, do you promise t*

[ promise.”

« My darliog doy, 1 take back every unplea.
snot word I have ever spoken, and I am sure
you will joyex rogrot this, Nou, irust mo, you
sball not. ‘

Her faco resumod 112 usual Xpression as she
atooped and kissed him fondly.

(70 de concluded in our next.)

A MEAN JOKE.

An we 0 not APPTOYS 0f practical Jokes, 1t 1
inovitable that we should regard with sorrow the
rroceedings at Brown's ovor in Camden, ths
othor day. Brown iu a tolerably sound sleeper,
and one afterr 0n last week ho lay down 1 hic
room at thdhotyito take a nap. Ono of his friends
went  around and scared up several sclentifo
men and doctor, and told them that thore was
a very remarkable and interesting case up at
the hotel. There was a man who had been as.
leep sinca New Year's day, and they couldn’t
wake him. They Lad tried everything. They
had shaken that man, screamed in his ear,
pinched bim, tbrown cold water on him, and
done every other thing that could be imagined ;
and yot he was os sound as ever. Ko thedoctors
held a consultation and agreed to lnvestigate
the phonomenon, and at the same time to on.
deavar to arouse the vietim from bhis stupor.
They formed in A body and went up to Brown’s
mom., Ata given aignal one dootor fired six
shots from a~ovolver, another thumped adrum,
« third whistie on his fingors, a founth exeonted
o 60lo on the oymbals, a Afth ired s cannon ua-
der Brown's window, and all the rest yolled ltke
a puck of Comanche Indians—all but one, and |
ho prodded Brown's left leg savugely two or
tliroe times with a carving-fork for the purpose
of axciting hiritation. The slesper was aroused.
Brown woke upall of a sudden, with his balr
srect and his eyes.balls protruding. Hed!d nat
wait for an explanatfoo; he 4id notl even pause
for the purpose of galog throt th the formality
of being jutroduced to the comyany. He made
ons wild and awful dnah for the winiow, and
wont out headforemost. Tho doctors were gra-
titled, and thhy went down to examine Brown
to veo how ho felt. Itappears that he it upor
the mnan who was conduoting tho operations of
the artillery, which made the cannonoer mad ;
and when tho medical caucus arrived the gunner
bed Mr. Brown down, and was endeavoring to
retoovo Mr, Erown’s nose with his teeth. Mr.

L6 had concluded, was why ahe was working €0 | Brown nlways locks the door and chatnsa bull.

; found slio could not, sho would finally glve her
consent; bot now ho saw his calculatlons were

and manner..at had never boforo been assumed
to him 2 ho bhad scon it beforo toward others and

{ be kuow that whatovor she sald whon tn theso | 4 young woman, a fine, spirited girl,
Thus aorely | .

moods sho was detormined op.
| perplexod he paced the floor and rumitated:
- «Could he give up Veouy? No, thut was tm-

ter.

chalr it despair.

ry oo 50 muoh boneath you; desldes you owo
me this is all I ask of you that yvou should
marry one whom I should be proud to acknow-
tedgo as my nlece.”
« Buf, annt, it is 65 bard.”
“Thore! there! I know what you would say;
 you are but an impoluous toy, & fow monthy
| from this you will laugh at ycur present folly,

shu vwould do at its expiration. Sho replied she ! quietly trying to soparate thom, but whon sho | dog t0 tho mat, now, whon he sleops in the day.-

l tinc.-—Phtla, Sunduy Dispatch.

maln with us, Willlo s so much attached to | wrong, thore was & dotermination in her face |

TuE Danbiry Netws aays: A rotired clergyman
sotnds us 11 acoount of a littlo affaic that hap.
poned i this place. It appears that there was

ongaged at
« wash-tub, opposite an opon doar, Just behind

! her was o youug man, as is geonerally the case,

s+ Como Arthur, 1t 18 for your good. 1 wpoak as |
1 do. Qaly thluk how #bsurd it would BO Lo ¥ 18- | yown his hond and dashed forward, and the

}and '_ the yard v .
possible aince hoe had made up his mind to have « o o yard was ah old buck that was ul

Gtvo up his aunt’s money? No, that was
not to bio thought of, how could Lo do without |
1t® Work, ho shuddered at the thovglit and put |
it far from him; thon he throw bhimself 1o a

luwed tho froedom of the premises, whichis not
alwayastho case, wo are glad to sny. Woll, this
buck cume up to the door and louked in, and
tho youug man, gojug ¢loso behind thoe young
womun, poluted hig fihger stralght at the buck,
and tho old fellow, rconguizing a. onco the
vressing sharacter of thhv muto invitation, put

miserablo mun stoppod one side and fled, and
the young woman, sll unconsclous of tho ar-
rangomont, recelved tho awfil qhock withcut
warning aod passod ovor tho tub, and tho afr
for an instant appoared to be full of slippems
and wet clothes and soap and hot water and
suds, And the next minute that goat came

faylog out of that door a o dreadful speed, bald
8ho raisod her flashing oyes to his sinister . and wonder how you oould delnde yourssi( 1nto | the wholo longth of bis spins and with o wild

faco s shesnswered: “l am unaoquainted | tho idea that you loved her; bollove me, a trip ) 100X in his oye. And for an hour aflerward he
withany Russel 10 whom that 2ajective may bo 1 1o Niagars or some such place will cure you, | stood back of the barn, soratobing bis obip, and
' \?Mrumt falls o glanss over mv wil' may bove |

trylng to recall all thoe atroumstancasin ths une.

theldppirad citeut; thore, | have spoken platniy, | joTiuusto athuir,
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OUR NEXT NEW STORY.

In our number for 26th April will be
commenced a new and very exciting novel,
entitled :

FEUDAL TIMES ;

OR,
THE TWO SOLDIERSOF FORTUNE

A ROMANOCR OF DARING AND ADVENTURN.

Translated especially for the FAVORITE,
from the French of

PAUL DUPLESSIS,

Author of “ The Red Skins, " ¢ Mexioan
Adventures, &e."

The story is & vivid and life-like picture
of the state of France about the end of
the sixteenth century, and very graphi.
cally portrays the lawless habits of the
nobility of that time ; it is replete with
incident, and the interest in the principal
personages in the tale is well sustained to
the end.

News-dealers will please send in their
orders for advanee sheets at once.
—————— D O~ R ——e—eree:
TERBIBLE CATASTROPHE.

One of the most terrible accidents which it

nas ever been our painful duty to record oc-.

curred about 2 o’clock on the morning of 1st
instant, near Prospect, 22 miles north of Hali-
{ax, N.8, when the steamer Adlantic, of the
White Star Line, running between Liverpool
to New York, struck on Meagher's rock, and
a'most immediately sunk, 546 nersons losing
their lives, The following is the account of
the disaster as given by Mr. Bradly, third
officer of the ill-fated vessel, he says:

«The Atlantic, Captain James Agnew Wil
Hams, left Liverpool on Thursday, March 20,
for New York, and touched at Queenstown the
next day, after which she started on her voyage
across the ocean. She had a full eargo and more
than 800 passengers in the steerage with about
50 in the cabin, in all not less than one thou.
sand souls. Experienced rough weather, but
nothing of note occurred until noon on Monday,
81st, when they resolved to put into Halifax for
coal. The Captain and Mr. Bradly had the night
watch up to midnight, when they were relieved
by the chiefand fourth officers. At that time they
Judged that Sambro light then hove N.N.W. 39
miles. The sea was rough and the night dark,
the chiefand fourth oMeers having taken charge
Mr. Bradly went below and turned into his
berth. The Captain at the same time went
into his room to lle down. What occurred be.
tween midnight and two o’clock, the time at
which the disaster oceurred, Mr. Bradly eannot
tell as he was awakened by being thrown out
of’hix berth by the shock, The steamer struck
heavily thres or four times, and be ranr up to

$ho daok 828 fetind 1 (iUl of pamsengem,  No |

found an axe and cleared away the starboard
life-boat. He observed that the Captain and
the officera were clearing the other boata,
A rush for the life-boat was then made. This
was the only boat launched, and it had no
sooner touched than a crowd made for it, and
force had to be used to prevent them crowding
in. Two women and a dozen men were in her
when the steamer fell over and sank, the boat,
with its living freight being carried down, The
hull of the steamer became almost totally sub.
merged, only the bow and masts remained
above the water, The greater part of the paa.
sengers were in their rooms below at the time
and were drowned. Indeed so soon after strik.
Ing did. the vessel sink that many of the pas-
sengers were no doubt sleeping in their berths
in blissful ignorance of all that was going on
aronnd them, and passed into eternity without
& strugele. Ofthose on deck numbering rever-
al hundreds, many were washed overboard
when the ship fell over, and their cries for help
as they struggled in vain for life were most
heart-rending. Many, however, had taken
refuge in the rigeing and on the bow, and were
qtill living, but with the prospect of almost cer-
tain death before them, for tney knew not
where they were, and were in a momentary
expectation of the ship sinking further and
engulfing them all. Even as they were clinging
in desperation to the rigging with the sea
washing them eontinuously, their situation was
most trying, and every few minutes some of
them benumbed by the c¢old and exhausted
from their struggles loosed their hold and per-
ished.”

Steamers were at once despatched from
Halifax, to the scene of the wreck and suc-
ceeded in rescuing 430 persons who had been
clinging to the rigging all night; they were
taken to Halifax; many were in a pitiable
condition—without shoes, feet swollen and

"bruised, clothes torn and drenched, some with

carpets, matting and blankets aronnd them,
and all fretted and sick from exposure during
all the night. On reaching the locality it was
found that ‘a considerable number more than
at first reported had been picked up and saved.
Some old and feeble persons died from exhaus-
tion and cold after being rescued. ’

The chief officer, though a long time ina
perilous position, alone on the wreck, was at
last saved. He supported a lady, who was on
the r'gging with him until she died.

The cabin passengers lost are as follows :—
J. H. Price. Mr. Kruger, Henry 8. Hewltt, Mr,
Merritt and wife, Miss Merritt, Miss Scyrumser,
all belonging to New York; Mr, Davidson and
daughter, T.ondon; Mr, Shea, wife, son and
daughter, Nevada, N.B.; Mr. Wellington, Bos-
ton ; Miss Brodie, Miss Burker, Chicago; C, M.
Fisher and wife, Vermont; Albert Sumner,
San Francisco. The cabin passengers saved
are:—F., D. Markwald, Brooklyn; 8. W, Vich,
Wilmington, N. C.; J. Spencer Jones, New
Ross; Sir Lewis Levison, London; W, G. Gard-
ner, Canterbury; Charles Allan, London ; Henry
Herrd, Switzerland ; Nicholas Brand and Simon
Cuimacher, New York; Adolph Jugla, New
York ; Daniel Kinnary, Springfield, Ohio; James
Brow, Manchester; W. B. Richmond, Detroit ;
Dr. Cuppage, Surgeon ; the firat, third and fourth
officers of the ship.

The names of the steerage passengers lost
have not yet been ascertained.

The Atlantic was insured in London Com-
panies for $150,000. There were 760 steerage
passengers on the ill-fated vessel, The pas-
sengers and crew as she cailed from Liverpool
were classified as follows :—English, 198 men,
74 women, 28 male children, and 31 female
children ; Scotch—T men, 4 women, TIrish, 43
men, 18 women, and three children. Other
nationalities 150. Adult, males 32, women 19,
male children, 6; and 18 female children. A
large number of emigrants embarked at
Queenstown, making the total number of souls
upon the steamer when she sailed from that
port 976,

Only one little boy was saved from the
wreck. His name is John Hendley, 8 years
old.  The little fellow lost his father, mother
and brother, He has sisters living in New
York. The boy made his escape through a
port-hole and held on the rail until forced to
let go and getinto the rigging, where he was
afterwards rescued,

The following is the latest account from
Halifax : :

“The vessel is stil] in the same position, the
bow and masts out of water. Statements are
made that the crew of the ship induiged in
plundering the dead bodies, and one instance is
related of a wretch who mutilated the hand of
a lady to obtain possession of a dlamond ring
on her finger, Tho bodies of this lJady and Mrs,
Fisher, Vermont, and Miss Moerritt, Chleago,
were washed

| ashor to-duy,end Jay aide by side

among 80 others. Their bodles will be forward.
ed home. A large number of coffins were made
here and sent to the scene of the wreck to en.
close the dead. A woman passenger was con.
fined only s8ix hours before the disaster. Several
passengers with life-huoys were overturned and
Arowned before assistance conld be rendered.
Some who had no life-hnoys endeavored to reach
the rock by means of the line from the vesael.
Not having them properly on, the lower partof
their bodies were floated up with their heads
down. In this manner many of them were
drowned before reaching the rock. At one time
during the weary wateh bafore dawn, the fore
hoom broke loose from its fastenings, and swing-
ing round instantly crushed to death about 20
rerdons who were gathered on the house and
deck,

It was a fearful sight to witness the manner
in which many met their death. Unable to
reach the deck in consequence of the jam on the
gangway, they rushed through the port-hole
anly to be seized by the waves and dashed to
death aeainst the rides of the vessel.

Quartermaster Thomas makes the following
statement:—At 2 o'clock T went upon the
hridee with the second officer, Mr. Metealf. T
told him not to stand into the land =0, as the

ship had run her distance to make the light |

fSambro) from my calenlations. He told me
that T was neither captain nor mate. I then
went to the fourth ofMcer, Mr. Brown, and asked
him if I should go on the main.yard, as he
would not see the land until he struck on it. He
told me that there was no use for me to go up.
T then relieved the man at the wheel, and at
2:30 the second officer told the eaptain, who
was reposing In the chart-room, that the wea-
ther was getting thick. The second officer went
outside of the chart-room. The man on the look.
out called out ¢ice ahead.” The second officer
ran and told the captain that they were among
the ice, and shortly after theship struck, The
time was 8:15.”

An official investigation into the cause of
the disaster has been- orderrd, and public
opinion is already showing some disposition to
blame Captain Williams ; the Liverpool agents
of the White Btar Line telegraphed the New

York agent that they could not understand

the Atlantic having to put into Halifax for coal,
28 she had 987 tons on board when she started,
against an average consumption, during 18
voyages, of 744. )

A QUESTION.

No doubt & bald woman, were her features
perfect as those of Venus, would fail to attract
the smallest admiration. Nature seems to have
provided against such a catastrophe by supply-
ing the female head with an extra abiiity
whereby the hair is generally preserved in some
small quantity even to extreme old age. But
1t 18 rather a different thing to be proud of one’s
own hair and proud of the hair of somebody
else, or to be beautified by what Nature, with
her exquisite taste, has made to blend and
balance the form and coloring of the face and
head, or which the art of a hairdresser hasstuck
on, avowedly to correct Nature, and give mas-
sive locks for light ones, black curls where she
had given ¢ the silver crown,” and brass yellow
braids where she had planted sober brown hair.
Two questions occur. Do men really like wo.
men better when their heads are surrounded by
these piles of meretricious mendacity? Is it
true, as has been asserted, that if a woman go
to an evening party simply dressed, with her
own halr, she 13 left to sit by the wall, or find
her way to the supper room as best she may;
while, if she assume the fashionable make
up,” she «is surrounded with attention ?*’ And,
secondly, if this be really true, are women ine-
vitably deemed for ever 80 weak as to care ex-
ceedingly for «attentions” afforded by such
brainless men, and given, after all, not to them.
selves, but rather unconsciously to the dead
women whose hair they have stolen? It ap-
pears o be the opinion that there are about the
world, and especially about ball.rooms and
evening parties, a considerable number of young
gudgeons who may be caught by any bit of
scarlet or glittering tinsel hung before their
eyes. Conspicuousness, not real beauty, is
what attracts these silly fish, and where one
is drawn a dozen follow in his wake, It |s
asserted that the plainest, meanest-looking
woman in the world—-the woman who, when
seen in her natural state, is absolutely ugly,
may, if she pl , paint, plaster, bedaub, and
adorn herself, and give herself the airs which
these « golden youths” can no more resist than
a baby can turn from a coral and bells, or a kit-
ten from a peacock’s feather. Of course, the
woman who by such methods has succeeded in
obtaining the much coveted «attention” and
subsequently, as often follews, the supposed end
and alm of woman’s ambition, the offer of a
competent marriage, may imagine she has
toiled to a very good purposs. But is it really
s0o? Has she much to eongratulate herself
upon in having seeured for a husband a man
capable of beingsoattracted? Js he, such ashe
is, likely to continue attached to her when the
glamor of paste and powder and golden hair has
a little worn off in the intimacy of conjugal life ?
There 18 & story half-ludicrous, haif-pathetic, of
a blind gentieman who was told by his friends

that & Iady of his aequaintanes was & beantifal

woman, Such a complexion, such feature
such ayes—above all, such glorions hair! T
hlind man’s imagination was roused to passiod
He sued and won the suvposed lovely damé
and all too late found that the sweet {llusion

a lifetime was gone. His wife proved to
nearly bald—her magnificent hair was only &
sham—and probably everything else he h
belleved in abont her beauty was equally false:
Connubial eonfidence and pride were at an &
for ever. Very much such a discovery, we sus”
nect, breaks on many scores of poor silly younf
fellows, whose eyes, though not actnally bind
hefore marriage, are dazzled by admiration
fictitious charme, and who  marry in haste Al
repent at leisure.” But it m y truly be sald
the extravagant «hair” worn by many wom!
that 1t makes a shameless deflance of Natiré
and hardly offers pretence to he other than the
artificial monstrosity it is. They may be
that if lovers adore false ¢ pompadours, plaith
curlg, floraline, balm,” and all the rest of it—
hushands usually get extremely tired of the e
produced hy such means, even {f they do not de-.
mnr vociferously to paying for them.—.
Waverly.

B

PASSING EVENTS.

MoRrz reinforcements had sailed for Onba.

THE Carlists are reported to have shot sixty
prisoners at Berga.

THE several trans-Atlantlc telegraph com’
panies will coalesce.

IT is rumored that revolationary agents wer®
at work tn Portugal.

THE King of the Sandwich Islands will ms¥®
a visit to the United States.

THR French Government are sending moré
troops to the Spanish frontier.

MR, Howe will, it is understood, be
pointed Lieut.-Governor of Nova Seotia in
next,

THE Carlists are receiving arms and
like stores as fast as they ocan organize
forees,

THE Modoc war threatens to assume & W""::
field, and settlers were removing from t
ocountry.

MR. A. T. STEWART, the well-known mﬂ’;
chant and capitalist of New York, is dang®
ously il

MvucH damage was done in Quebec bY the
flooding of cellars during the apring tide, &
ed by the zale of Sunday.

CYRILLE Diox will play a billlard mD“:
with Maurice Daly for one thousand dollars
side and the championship, (e

THE populace of Barcelona, to revenge aid
burning of Berga by Carlists, attacked and
serious damage to several churches.

SENOR CASTELAR will resign unless & Vi§%
ous policy is adopted in dealing with the past: f
clamoring for the abolition of the munwll"u
tles, ' ol

GOVERNMENT has ordered the Collectol on
Customs at Halifax to hold an investigat!
into the cireumstances attending the loss of
Atlantis.

THE President of the French Assembly h.!'0
ing failed to preserve order on the oceasion 9 g
recent debate in that somewhat turbulent
has resigned.

o
LXTTERS patent of incorporation under ::':
Canada Joint Stock Letters Patent Aet, ph
have been, granted to the Canadian Teles™
Supply Manufacturing Company of Toronto

IT s again stated In quarters generslly ;;d
informed, and, indeed, many recent eventé that
lo show that the statement is well foundeds ',
the prellminaries of a marriage have beet the
ranged between the Duke of Edinburgh 'nd“h'
Grand Duchess Maria Alexandrovna, only 48
ter of the Empress of Russia. poe?

A PRIVATE.of the 52nd Regiment has %,
apprehended at Aldershot, charged, upon“ of
own written confesslion, with the murd
Maria Clousen, at Eltham. The w“fe"lonvvf
in the prisoner’s own handwriting, giving aw“"
detall, and stated where the hammer ased:
which the erime was committed was purch

IX Catalonia, the Carlists had burned Br:Pﬂ'
a town with over 5,000 inhabitants, and and
%als were threatened against the elerﬂ‘lﬂ"
known Carlist sympathisers; popular me®' "y
bad also agitated Madrid, a deputation F0%y,
party having gone so far as to call UPO" g
Government to suppress municipalities ors
ed by the late monarchy.

past

ON Saturday morning, 5th inst., at hal:,
four, P. C, Breckenred discovered flames ctoryr
from the engine room of Burke's Sash F&°/
orner of S8heppard and Richmond s“eeb the
ronto, Considerable delay was eaus 86
engines being unable to obtain water aro"n'
minutes elapsed before a stream was 0 oo of
An immenge factory, whieh occuples & 'p‘wl"’
oo acres, was totally destroyed, LOROIS /per
Selway & Iredale's last factory, Brook™ 1% ide
AT and seven rough cast houses. Boi pi
Lying-in Hospita) and Bond's Livery are
had a narrow escape, the roofs bel€ = ;o0
xeveral times. Losg about $30,0005 mn“c“’” !
$15,000. By the destruction of Burke' (;m-
150 employés are thrown out of WOr ' o ¢he
Plainta are made g¢ to the oMcion®d ‘
Chlef Eagineer +Avhield,
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FLORENCE CARR.
A STORY OF FACTORY
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CHAPTER XIV.-{oonfinsed.)

Keon as tho thrust of . sword the thought
eame to Lady Helen that John Gresham, of
whose admiration, 1f not lovo, for hersclf she
was dimly consclots—that tms man, the bro-
ther af him for whom sho wasso vainly walting,
pitted her. Yos, pitiod, porhaps despleod her,
Even the auspicion of suoh a fooiing stung her
as no proffared condolonce-—nay, no studled in.
sult couid have done. Was sho fatien s low as
to be in need of, ordoservingof this man's pity ¢
She, the daughter of an earl of one of tha proud.
est names in tho | ingdom, to bo mado the
puppot and convenienco of a man who was her
infurior in everything!

Not

Her heart way weak, sho knew it, bat she
would oonquer 1t—yes, even if she died in the
struggle.

Theso thoughts cours-
ed through hor brain

LIFE.

448

denoting that of @ man far more than halfin.
tox!-ated, staggered nolsily into the room,

«“ My lass—where's my laas Nell 1" he hilo.
ocupped. reeling tnwards the horrified girl,

Involuntarily 8idney Beltram sprang foward,
hir face abaciutely livid with indignant passion,
while Helen, ncarcely krowing svhat she did
vlung to John Gresham for protactior,

CHAPTER XV.
FRANK GRESHAM'S EKXPLOITS.

1 Eigh, Inas, whero art thes?” hlcoupped
Frank Qresham, partiy relapsing into the dia.
leot of the plavo now the drunken fit was upon
him, .

But Lady Helon mado no reply, oxcept o
cling with a pale, frightened face to Jolun, and
he, ashamed for the aako of his brother, yot
with his love for thia girl an strong in his henrt
as nimoat 1o galn the maswer, over him, hold
her revorently as A brother might have dons,
but with & maddoning impulse to" pross her to
his breast, clalm and defend her before them
all.

He had borne the sross ‘!.g; vras upon him

.

11%e lightning, and Jokn
Gresham, looking at
her, saw the change in
ber pure patrician face,
and marvelled at it
though he ocouid not

read its cause. any more
than he oould be pre.
pared for its effoct.

But she mado no ob.
servation, gnvo no sign,
except in that moment.
ary change of oounto.
nance and an aimost
spasmodic clonehing of
the sinall white hand.

But she amiled the
next instand even
though tho smilo was
somowhai forced, wand,
walking towards tho
ebess tablo, sald—

st You are unfortu.
nato to-night, Mr, Gres.
bham, But see, I am
oome to the resous, Let
us try if together wo
cannot beat Sidney.”

« A nloe assistant you
are I'" retortea her bro.
ther, with & smilo. «If
you are wige, Grosham,
you wlill have nothing
to do with her, 8ho
will only spoll your
game.”

«Qnly a brother could
make such a rudoe ob-
sorvation,” roturned
Lady Holen, with a
laugh, ¢ What do you
say, Mr. Gresham?
8haltI help you "

«Pray do. You will
find mo gratitude itsolf.
I know yaur advice is
invaluadle, whatovor
your brother may say

to the eontrary.”

«Thece, you see,” laughod my iady with & 100 loog and sllently, howoever, to yleld weskly  snow was falling fust and heavily, and outside
»-mo , o 1ts woight and pressure now, and with an A tte house tho atmosphare was as d.florent as it
| woll eoutd bo to thia cosy chamber.

Ulile dofaal toes of the gracsfal head,

one appresiaies me.”
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Eron in that moment of humilistion and
agony, he could not but snatch st the hope that
the prize his brother was so insacely losing
might yet fall to his ot

Lady Helen mads no reply, except by aglanee
of her oyes and atlent oow of her head.

But s20 moved towards the door, slowly and
reludtantly it seomed, followod by her indignant
aunt.

0On the threshold she turned.

Turned as thiough to take one 1ast glimpse of
the past and the infatuation that hai oound her
to thas belng, who secmed scarcsly humian now
in his degradation,

Turned 25 though to impress the whole sceno,
in its overy trifiing dotall, ayon her memory, .
and then, with a fixed faoo and oculdly fiashing .
eyv, wont strajght to her own room, whore she
shut horself i1 for tho night, refusing admit. :
tanoe oither to her aunt or mald whon they |
knocked at tho door, !

It was not a lurge room that La2y Helen 00. .

apled at the ro~tory, |

InGeed, nona cf tha rooms were large, as, I ¢
bolisve, © aave previously told you.

But a cheorful firs burned in the grate, for
the night wes not only ditterly cold, but the !

of one who eould be so base and mean; and this
vushed her sobs and made hor try to hide
thom, just as one ight mourn for one who.
had been bdbut a trouble and disgrree while iiv-
ing.

After o time, lher toars ceascd to flow: she
seomed to rouse horsolf, 8 1anger and indigna.
ton, with rome amount of womanly pride,
camo to asurp the place of grief.

The hours of lovo are nnmbered when esteom
is gone and contempt for the objeot of it comes
to nll the mind, and show us how utterly des-
ploablo the boing we considered perfeot has be-
ecomo,

Aud bittorly painful as the lesson was, Lady
Holen Beltrum lenrned it fully and perfectly
that oold winter's night, learned §8 in time, too,
before the knowledge had powor to sap and
shatter tho foundations of her ljfe.

The scone in the drawing-room was brief
enough when the indies had left,

Fearing there would be a collision 1f he did
not at onoe interfare, John QGresham took his
brother by the arm, and triod to persuade him
to leave tho room »snd the bouss quietly.

But l1ko moat drunken men, the young spin.
ner was obatinate,

‘I won't go. Where
is my Noli?I want my

Nell,” he repoated,
pulling his arm rather
roughly away from his
brother's grasp.
*«You have frighten.
od and shocked Lady
{ Helen,” said John,
earnestly. s+ Pray come
away now, without »
scone, or she willvever
forgive you.”

«#Confound her for-
giveneas! wi.at do 1
ocaro? I know a lass as
will take tho shine out
& her any day. But
come along, lad; 1 hate
that sneaking, snivel.

«Ung jarson; ho ain’t
got no more spirit .o
him thantheroisin my
nld shoo, I'd liketo glve
bim a thrasbing if it
weren't mean to take
advantage of such &
poor thing."™

And ho looked ued-
antly at the clergyman,
who could with dificul.
ty be rostralned by
John Q@Gresham from
avengiog the jusult of.
forod to bimsolf and
sistor upon tho spot.

« Como along, Frank;
mother will bo expect.
fng us,” he continued,
once more taking his
brother by the arnn,
and this time succoeded
in leading him fromn
tho room.

Buthavinggo Frank
out into the hall, John
steppea back into tho
drawing.room for n nio-

J

“SILUNT WAS TIE GRICF OF TIIE RANL'S PAUGUTER.”

efibrt ho eonquered himself, erushed down tho

Tho tvords vrere thoughtless; uttered, indeed, | rebollions feolings that were galning powor over ,

Evon with the weight of her misery and pain

ment, tosay good.night
to his host, sud mutter
some hurried words of

| apology for Lils biotl. :x's conduot, with tl. pro.

miso of comiug ap w aseo Baltfw.a agaio the
next day.

It wo3 not a pleasant or an easy taak to take
a drunken man homo on a wild, snowy, winiry

to cover the wound and buraing sense of wrong

snd injury that was guawing tror proud, censi.
tive heart, )
But, rising to give bar his obair, Joht Gies. |
ham's eyes mot hors, and her hand, outsirvtched
to preveant bis doing so, as she preferred kn- 1. I
iag on a cushion by their side, was iavolunterily i
clasped in bis own for one segond, i
His oyos sald In that one brief glance more ,
thaa his toogue had over dared to atler, and,

whether by accldent or design I cannot tell, but ' . me, and she ross to her feet With more than ' outlined,

the chexs table received a push or kiok which !
sent it reellng and all the cheusmoen rolling
upon ¢t « floor.

#TL .e, that 18 the first rosualt of your =
ancs,” sald Beltram, with something like
voxation and irritation {n his tone.

«I am so sorry, Sldney, but really 1 coualdn's
help 1t,” was the pleading reply. :

While John Gresham deolared it was hisown
elnmsiness; and thon the three, llko 30 maay !
children, went on thelr hands and krees to
plck up the fatlon chessmen,

o Wo must begin again,” satd Baltram, when
thelr task was comploted and ho resumed his
soat; ¥ whnich is the mote provoking,” he oon.
tinued, + since I foel cortaln I should have won
.o last game; but I must beg, Heolen, that you
will try to be qulet.” ’

« Indeed I swill, Bidney, soe, I am golng to,
kneel on this sushion and look on. No, I pre- .
for it (o a chalr, thank you, Mr. Greskam,” ,

But thoagh ahe apoke to him uaaffoctedly as )
ever, her oyes porsistently shunned hls, und
John Gresham wondered if she had read his,
searet, and, If 50, what impression I8 had made .
upon ber,

8he gave oo algn, however,

The game was nearly played out,

Scarcoly half a dozen plecos remalned upon
the toard.

Tho church ciock was just striking ten, when .
the drawlng.-room dJoor opered, aud Frank

Qreaham, his handsomo fco flushech Lin oyes , thor away, but prey dv ot blame mo for his | of shame, almost of Jegradation, in hor mind at

blearcd and sleopy, and his whole apl<arasce

. In  er loftiest and most imporious manner,

him, and tried to eonsale tho woman who shus | apon her, Lady Helen was dimly consclous of '

clung to bim,

The noisy entrance awoko AMiss Stanhope, and
sho sat up in ber obair, rudbblog her eyes, and 1
asking in a hurried, bowildered maoaer— .

«#Yes, yea; what—what is §21”

« I want my Nel,,” buarted out the young man, ,
“1'm late, but better lute thau never. Whore
is sho

Mixs Stanhopo was thoroughly awake .y this

r usual digoity.
Whatistho meaning of this " shodemandedq, |

1ho question and look which arsompanted it, ,
almost soberod the young mill ¢  .er for a mo.
ment.

He looked around with that {dlotls, aimless 1
manusr pecullar to drunkavds, H

But the effort at boing sober was 100 much for ,
his hosotted brain, and he rolapsed tnto a mean-. ;
ingless laugh, which was, howovor, brought to,
an untimely end as Lis dull sonses comprehond.
od that 8ldney Boltram stood pale, indignant,
and 1D a vory unclorical attitude oofore him.

, ber from tho zxmo paio and torturs which had

this, and sbe séated herself near the fire,
the raddy lght Mlling upon hor falr, palo, pa.
triolan face, tomowhat worn, and bearing an
expresston of sadness of late, and yet pure .

, 8nd very lovely stiil ,

Tho light fell, too, om her ivory like throat
and chest, for the purple velvet dreas she
wore was cut square, reileved with rioh soft
iace, and revealtag par. of the splandid fgure it

Yot her beauty, her high lineage, aud arls.
toeratio name had all boen powerless to save i

racked the heart of tha meanost mlil! girl that |
worked {n that black, ¥moky town; and the
toars now coursed down her cheeks, slowly
and silontly, ©s sho wept, not over her
broken idol, but over her misplaced and lost
love,

It 1s & sxd thing for the delusions, alry
dreams, and fairy castles which we form of
lifo to fade and dwindle away from us by one,
even while our 1ife is young within us,

How many of us, did we but yield to the de-

night, and when, too, a cab could not be ob-
tained 4t any price the moment it was wanted.

This John Gresham found, and his patience
had completeiy given way befurs he had suoc-
oceded iz drogging his broths: mors than half
tho distance which lug hetween Rosendale Rec-
tory und Bankaide,

Neithor did it seem as though Frank Gres-
ham, :n tao drunkoen condisiva in which ho was,
had any thought or intention of going back to
his motbor's house that night.

Indeed, s positive was he upon the point,
that no sooner bal they reached ono of the
principal atreets ir e town, whero the Black
Deagon hotel reared its head, than the young
mtll owner freed himself from his brother’s
arm, and despite the persuasion and entreaties
of his compsanion, wont into tbe inn, declaring
his intention of not going howe, butof, making
“q night of 18.”

Knowing from past exporicnco how useless it
wus to attemipi to influence his brother, and
feellng no anxiety on bis bohalf, the youngiron-
master aeoepted clrcumstances as they were,

Indced, all that was pugsacious and excitable . sive in the whirlwind of time which hurries us | and having commerdad Frank to the care of a
in the clergyman’s nnturo was aroused by the , on from atage to stage in life’s brief journcy, but | walter, went home, bsing careful not to slarm
insult offered to his aunt and sistor by tae pre. . might sit down and weop our hearts cut over , bla mothor by eveu hinting at his brothers con-

senco of this drunken sot, '

«Want & Aght?” asked the spinner, in an
ali(red tono, for e was In & bumor that would
bo elther spooi s ur quarrelsoraes, as the olrcum. ,
stance or ooccas;on might permit. ¢ Oh, aye, I'se
game,” ho continued, trying to pull off his coat, ,
preparatory to having & round or two with the '
man ho know to bo hisg enemy.

our lost ahd broken idols ¢

Tnoousclously we maake unto ourselves idols, i
bow down aud wvorship them, to grasp them the i
more firmly, to bo withoat doutt as to their
prasence, l1o! thoy fade away, and vanish llke i
the meérest mist and shadow. i

Imaginary as these troublés may secm to
some minds, thoy are none the less rosl, or less

dition or dlsgrace.

Loft 0 himsolf, the eolder Gresham threw
himself on a couch which happoned to be inthe
room thoey bad first entered, and was soon in o
heavy slesp, the affect of the quantity of wine
and spirits ho had Imbiboed.

It wus ten oclack when Frank Greshem
stariled the inmates of the rectory by staggul.

Swoet aa the sensation was for Jobn Gresham | acutely painfl, and Lady Helsn Boltram sat | lng into thefr drawing-rootr in a state of intoxl-

to support the form of the trembling, shrinking
girl, bo felt that he must forego it andinterfere, i
before Interference was too lnte. i
# Lot me bag of yoit and your aunt to leave
the room,” he said, in a hurried whisper.

on that dzrk Daoomber night, mourning, as ono 1
mourns for the dead, over tho ashes of hor first
love,

Very silent was the grief of the earl's daugh-
ter, though 1t was not the iess doep or renl on

cation, and it was anly a littlo past eleven when
1.6 woke from lLis drunken slumber and stared
wonderingly aroun:l.

His balf bhour’s alsop, however, had sobered
hlm, and whon ues ant aprigut aud tried to col-

« Dircotly you have dono so I will got my bro- "thas account ;.but thers wway the oconsclousnoss | tect his thoughts, tho whole of ‘#hat he had lost,

sondual,” '

|
I

having givan kor Leart to or thought 89 bighly

Acee mpanied, howsaver, by a sluguiar songe of
frewduin, came upon him,
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«*T{an’t a thing ¢0 be proudof,” he mutiered,
wits something of a hang«dog alr, as he re-
called the scone he hed ocoratoned, the Aight of
the Indles from the drawing-room, and Jis own
azpulslon, one might almost call it, from the
roctory.

s Qf coutse sho'll nover spenk to me aguin,”
lio wont on, somowhat ruefully, “and I a’prae
Jnok will get hor attor all, unless sho thinks
shie’d had enough o/ us Groshams. But it's no
use orying over spitt milk; it's gone, 2ud thore's
an oud ou’t, and I can foul thet vretyy Florry
{nto the notion I'm golng to mervy ber. Abl
ali! my Iady, you've helped me thore with your

nda at loast,¥

‘“And lll?’mw to his feet and shook himseilf
liko u great shuggy dog, nnd foeling, It must bo
confossed, nothlug the botter for hls drunken
bout; for, 1f the truth be told, he had not been
properly sober since the previous night, whez,
Afler lenving Moll's cotlage, be had tried to
drown his vexation and dirappointment 1o sueh
a variety of liquors as would have upsot the
strongest head that ever applied itself to such a
foolish test.

He was recovering himself now, however—
getting up the steam, one would think, for a
frest: outburst of disatpation,

Looking at bis watch, Le found it was half.
pust siovon.

Thie:. he paused, muttering—

« Tlhere’s thut ball 2t the music hall to-night.
1 sent Mull and Florry tickets on Saturday,
wonder If thes’ll co.  Moll wiic be prenty sure
to be there; and If Flo 1sn’t § can but go to the
cuitage und try my luck agaln. The huut’s
lnte, dut o mach the better. L'l 1ook into the
ball first, and take & turn with someo ¢ the
lussen™

Aud thus talklog to Limself, he rang tho bell,
summoned the walter, and, tothal youag man's
astontshment, deslred to be oonducisd to a
roora, pot where he coak! go to bod, but where
he could wasb and dress for o ball

CHAPTER XVL
THX OPERATIVES' BALL.

Are you fond of dancing ?

With sotne peoplo It {s a passion, and with
those who delight 1n the amusement, b mditers
ittle who thelr partoers may be, provided voly
they keep time and go lightly on e elastis toe,

And a danch, aflor all, is very mach the sare
whether it takes place 1n 8 royal yalacy, 1athe
presence and by the guests of rayally, oc in a
sery dilapidated schoolroom, litt}e better than
a burn, with the company composed of aaill
¢irls, factory operatives, and mechanics,

The step i€ the seme, the delight and uxcits.
neot the same-—uay, haviog seen and tried
both piaces, 1 am loclined to think the hard
workers in the raco of life have the best of it,

True, there is not the same magulficence or
siate.

The wails of the ballroom are vory apt, as in
1he presentcase, 10 be of plain, compreomising
whitowash. {nstead of mirrars ta moutdings of
white and gold, whilo a plaln gas pipe, without
svou a globe to subdusorshade the Ught, hes to
do the dut, wbich a faw hundred wax oandlss
v ehandeliers, which look as though thoy ware
masses of cut diamonds, perform only ke more
gracefully.

Io ono cass, t09, ths foor is pollabed tiil it
s siippory and shines liko glazs, whileln the
sther It {s s0 rougbly azeven that roally good
Japecing Is tmposxible upen it

Bnt what matier?

Tho compauy are not critical, and the mill
operatives have a style of dasclpg which,
thoogdb it might oot zatisfy s Piirisisn teacher
of the art, plexses them, and bas tue advantage
of pot requiring toe smoath a Joor 1o practise
upon.

n!o‘ was tuther & grand ball of its Xind which
was given this evening by somo friendly soclety,
_be tickels for admiasion costing the cndrmous
sam of hall a crown each; atid the youog ocotton
splnber besring of 1. and having a shrowd
guess thst Moll 1iked excitement and galsty, txd
sent o coaple of tickets to her for hersslf and
rrisnd.

Now Moll hsd many friends — sho was too
s00d.beartod and gencrous nat to be popalar o
ber own immediste circle—~but sho knew very
76ll who the frien! Lier matler wisiaod to 300
was, ond, thoagh somewhat reluctsntly, fait in

laty bound to ofer hor the optica of golng.

To her great deilght, howevsr, Florence thank.
od ber, but declined, urging fOrxt thad sho did
2w care about suach amusement, and in the so-
«nd place, that she kad naothing to wear, and
*herefore 00314 DO g0 aven If she wished,

O ths Ixtier objection Moll maguanimously
affered the usy of her Own wardrobe, but as this
was Dol very extonsive, Fith the excepliod of the
blue satin, which she world homsel! swear, sho
wss Dot taken sl her word, and the sccond

ket rematned at her wo disposal,

This betog tho cane, Wilhias Bollod was na.
¢t 1wally 1o perwon to whom the dosited to offer
1t, and tlue tea Jdriaking &t his mothur's houss
oa tho Bunday affonied the opportunity, which
she quickly avalled bersolf of.

Somewan? to tier surprize, and much to ke
chegrin, Willle declared that bhe didn't Care
abott dancing, and thought he wauld have o
work overtime oa the followiag day, and If this
were the cnse, s38° It would be lmmpossible for
him to gn.

A rTeply which took away £il the plaasure
‘rom the anticipatad ba)! fo Moll's mind, and
asde her tancy fur Oveinlnutes Lthat she woald l
roth r atay awWa) tlav o hofsell

| Indood, Wiilllam Bollonlsattentiona zud mane

ner to the fair avd buxom Molly wors not st
all what she expecied, or, indeed, what ho {n-
tanded them to have been,

In fact, he yas both borod and il1at ease, and
uot having recelved a polite educaticn ot tralp-
qx, Was 00} quite aa woll able to hide, If not
tw ovoroome, s feolings as many & man of the
world would have done. O

Bad as it Is Lo relate, sinoe Florenoe Carr'aad-
ditton o Mol's tiousehold, Willtam Bolton'a vi-
aits bad boen more rogulnr, and hils gonaral at-

eations more marked, bug his wandering oyes
would compare the palo, sad fmoe, With its
strange, wowlerful beauly, to Malls rosy, full,
aimust MoOG»-sbinpod countenatios, naver, it
wmust beadmiited, to the advantage of tlio lattar.

Havling, howover, siarted, bofore the girl'sad-
vent amoog thom, as Moli's sweatheart, though
a somowhat thulllycant and very irregtilar ouo,
IL wus more than difliculs to transfer hileself as
readily as hils fokle fanay ; more cspeolally as
Moll's feolings wero ovidently juterestod in the
matier, aud llurence was 50 03ldly and even
twlitely ladiforeut, that the young man found
Llmsolf ja what soino peapio would ealla » hod-
ble,” or, 88 OUr American cousins might term i,
s consldernblo dx '

Florence Curr know tho Otter’s secret almost
s s00n as hio knew 1t himself.

It bad beenh her misfortane from her very
childbioad, to win the hoarts of men.

I satd win, but tho word daoes not deseribe the
Circe-like influenoe which, withoataction, will,
ar volitfon of her own, sho exercined tpon thoee
who yielded to the fuscination of lookiug upon
ner and listemag 1o her volon,

Nou that what sho said was elther very bril.
llant ar very clover, but there was & kind of
subtle cuarm or megnetixm about hor that fow
men ~~ ayc, atd s¥en A0Me Womes — could
rosist.

8ho kusw this—know, and exulted In it some-
tites, butthore wore tnoments Sn ber lifo In
which she corsad the futsl charm, for it was
futal, fatatl even 1o bersolf, for love had no Sow.
ery {remsures 1o Ay at her feot in .which the
deadly csp did notile colled. .

More than oGoo hava L hiated that she was
1ot & good wotnap, and that some of hor deods,
iIf revealod, woukl heve made those who ad-
“malred gud worshippod bher shrink from- harslle
with podlilys loathingand borror ; and ves she
was pot 80 dad or 80 ungratsful aa 80 wiab torob
Afoll of the man to whom the girl had given
Bor beart.

You m y 38y thore wzs no} muoh virtue in
this pleve of self-donial, .

Qmeuted, that {54 high-micded, honoradle,
and virtnots woman, thore would bave bssa Do
other oouid cpeu, evep, had she besn weak
enough tolove tho recreant ; but Florenes Oarr
was 1ot of thisstamn, and her coldnsss o Moill's
jover was tho groatest tribute (0 Molls afotion
and real goodoess that ehiz wus capable of pay-
ing, far mors Indsed than sho had ever aocorded
to oho of her own sex io her lfy bafore,

Henos Willlam Bolton 4id not nd the roed o
Hymen ¢itber amooth or casy 1o pues over, asd
tbls was the oxuss of the Stfvl hastund coklness
which puzsied poor Molly, andof whick sho was
tha sulerer,

Thus maiiers 5100d on the Sunday, the events
of whioh, &s far as they concsrnsd those we are
{ntsrested in, I avetecurdsd,

Boiton never axked Moll to gouut withoat ber
companlon, but as Mol acoepted, 2nd Flocenos
Invarizbly declined, it was obviously impos3i-
blo, or al Jasal nuxt to 18, for him o aile love
10 the girl ataying at home whan he was st tbe
time out heaulng about tho ather,

Willtam Bolton, howgver, could stand this no
longer, wonld stand it no looger, he told him-
self, and ho dstormined (o take advantage of
this ball, aod gain something llke a fow min.
ates’ private couvercation with the girl who a0
porsistently avolded bim,

Coosequenuys, while he told Moll be did not
think it would be Dosaidle for bim o go with
her, bo sald ho woald try tocume ink *he palle
room !ator {8 the evening, and bring her home,

Bat be tasisted thatshe ehould give hercaura
ticket to, and go w'ih some femalo friand,
addiog that be woald pay for himicsll whan he
came.

As half a crown was a trifie out of his pocket,
Aol bad oo hesliatica 1a obeying, so sho and
Lizzio 8ayers, a bat makor acd particalar
Q friend, was spoken 10, and cven on such short
{ botioe, delizhted 10 go, and here they were,
dressed it tnelr very best and danc.og away
with an evergy which did not for a moment
scotn to flag.

It must Lave been closod upoa twalve o'clook
when Frank Qrosbam sauntered 1ato the ball-
room.

Tho excitoment and dancing were at thelr

helghit, and would ovidesily last 0 an hour o |

two modo withoat doabt.

Indeed, thoso wbo hiad to go to work early,
had no tatestiod of trying tosleen, bul wouid go
home, changn thelr clotiins, xnd U o 10 work
with aa little delay =% pogtidle.

Thore mast bavo been somo two or three bun-
dred persons prosent, for the hall was jarge and
well Olled ; and dancing, from want of space,
though Dot quile 20 bud 88 & fashionallo as-
sotadly in the Londor asawd, wsa, o say the
loant, dificalt.

In looking at the company, the dispropore
tionste diffcronoe in the appoarance of the men

in comparison with the women could tot but | theso 1a geennd.

atrike yot,
As arale, tho womea ware yoang, plump, roay

Ono could scargely call vlsir drosses elogsnt;
thore wore too many varieties of olor and shade
for that, but they wero handsotne, and some-
times even costly in thelir fabrics, \

Aol for lwstance, had ler biue satin with a
low body on, but sho had epollt It by hanging a '
lot of yollow boade around hor nook, and wear.
ing sotno largo red, white and yellow roses i |
her hair,

Hor companlon’s dress, howover, ocomplstely .
eolipsed Aoli's in polut of color.

1t was of pluk, I shoul@ ruther aay, rose-color
satin,

8Uk or meire would not have been
onough, and 1t was trimmed, you will s
bolieve 1t, I fear. with some bri
plush and silver lage.

Tbo lace, 1 should obsorve, had beon plokoq
up at some second-Land shop by its presant '
owner, und was considerod by her to take the
;I;:Eo out of any othor costume present at the 1

1t you had no prejudice in favor of oolor, you !
wuuld constdor tho women at this ball wolle !
dreused; so woro tho men, too, for that nattor, )
but not the most skilled or cunning tallor in
the world could bave hid thelr trac or avocas ]
tion, and passod thom off as gentlo™en.

Not for want of good looks or moro anlinal !
beauly oither, for most of the men presont wers
young, many of them very good-looking,

But 1t ts u pecullnrity of the sexes which I do
1ot for a momeont hinagine thut T have been the
Qrst to notioe, that willo you cannct, by drose-
lug him, make an uneducated mau or youth
ook ltkoagentleman, yoa can very easily make
big sister, ignorant as himsself look tiko a lady.

True, to accomplisb this, you must make her
close hor lips and kosp bor gloves on  Oneo
iot hor speak or unglovo her hands, and the do- ’
coption is ovident in ono mement.

Somothing of this entored Frank Gresham's !
mind, as he pushed his way through ti5 crowd
1n Lo ball-room, and ha Jooked abont anxiously
and critically for a fow seconds, wondariug bow
the girl whoss imoge he oould not drivo from
his mind would look, and yet hsif hoping slte
wold 1ot be thoro; for ho, liks Moll, fsit that
sho ust kave beocn brooght upin a wldely
diffdrent sphere,

Ho reacbes the top oft. room at last, and
-Jjooks about vainly for the oljoct of his soarch.
At length his eyos catch a glimpse of Moll,
and when the danoe then bolng played {s over, '
mukes tits way towards her,

“Hopo yc are enjoying yourself, Moll,” be
aaid alightls,

“Ays, thank'se, air. I bo mortal fond o
daacin’,* was tho roply.

«1s your friend Floreaco hore ™

“ Noa, sha did na caro Lo come.”

“Well, 1 wan't koep you. J see you have
plonty of partnors. I bave soma frionds at the
other ond of tho room. Gooud night.”

He did not romain with friends in any partof
the room, however, but xs so0on as he oould,
without aliraoiing attontion, mado his way to
the gatrance, and from thenoo 1uto the stroot.

#It's of no usa going at this time of night, 1
GXpocl” ko sald to himsslf as he walked alnaog,
s but I can look at tio house, If thore's s light
in tho front room, Il knock, and if thore 1sa’e,
the walk won't do moany harm., I'm RO ¥OITY
for this night's work; 1Us freed me, and I fesl
my own master sgalo.”

Bo thinking, ho walked on ata rapid paoe, ¢
and was ~oon in the lane leading to Grotiy's |
cottages.,

“What a foad Iam, coming hore whep overy-
body 12 in Bed,” he muttered, and he psusod, fre
resoltite a8 to whetksr ha shoald go on, or re.
trace bis steps.

How littlo conld be droam that isfe, ayo, and
mcde than a life hung on his hesitation or de.
clsfon.

“T will gv on,” he muttsred, vaxed almost
with himself for his folly; «what's tho use of
eozsn;lnx 20 far to thra back now ¥

he wont ou, aud was a00n standing before
tho attlage door.

There was a light 1n tho room.

Tho inmate, ur lamatos, bad ovideantly not
gone to ded, and he cropt notselessly Tap 10 tho
11ttle waoden gate,

It was open, therofore bo nood make nosound
in approaching the door.

Ho can see nothing, bat ke lixtona,

Thero is a sound of voloes; a tman snd a
WOmaD aro talking,

But the woman's voico s fOrm, ciear, docldod, !
almost Liard, 1t would vootn, while the man's is
oarnost and pleading.

The conversation seems to come to & conelu-
slon; thols iss ~movement towards tho door,
aud tho listencr cooaches down in ths shade,

slaring |
curceoly
ght, vivid groon |
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_TWO SQNNETS, ,
—

BY MAX,
L

I turn from all tho world to thiok of theo,
As I boheld thoe on o summor's day,
When thy brown eyes wero pleasod o look on

LAY 1}

¥

me,
And I begutiod thoe 1u the woods to stray }
How Muir earth ssomad upon that peariess noon,
And sweoet tho winds that woo'd the ianguid
flowors §
Doliclous inusio thrill'd tho heart of June,
And drouch'd 1n splondor hung thoe loaly
bowors;
groen tho grass waved on tho broad samooth
wold,
Whoro shy meok dalsios poer'd with faces
whito;
How grand ;.ho hills wore bathed in sundown
gold
And swt:e\ itho musio up tho faind biuehelght:
But fuirost of all these thyself, dear ohild,
Whon thro’ the dreumny woods I thee bogulled,

1.

I turn from all the world to tasts onoe more
Lovo’s proolous wine, that aparkiing to the

How

brim,
Thy little hands did in the gobiet pour,
And inade my bruin with perfect rapture
swin ;'
Then thy dear face, so meek, uptornod to mine,
A world of beauty 1n tho rare giad oyes;
While I louked dowu with yearolng berrt on
thine,
Al wo two twalked boneath tho sunset skies:
A tiny brook sang in tho dusky woorl, -
Thy voles blont with the cadence of its song,
\s whispering low beside the stils we stood,
Beforo we went tho homoward fleldz slong,
Q darling mine, I foel nor sin nor pain,
When I reeall that perfoct day sgain.

AUNT, DUNK.

A STORY IN ¥OUR CHAFTERS,

BY L. K. KNATQHBULIL-KUGESSEN,

(Conoluded.)

From thst day my fato was decldod. I had
to study ths books before named, with othors
whiob carno from Loudoo. 1 was also required
to toarn and reclte & great deal by Leart; and
Mr. Willlaroson bhimself brought the spyech
which I was expacied to delvor. I went
through it all in dogged despalr, hardly bellev-
{0g in tho posaidliity of a throatened trial. And
yet over before my oyos fioated tho awsul vision
af o vrat room, A glare of lixhy, a saa of uptara-
od faces, all walching, walling, Usteninyg for e,
Jane Pellam, to speak. Occasionnliy I had
wild fits of crying, but my ususl state was one
of tneredulous despalr,  Mr. Willlamaon's visits
were whatl moat loathed. Hisgonere! s -
ance was. ropaisives; hls batr loog and untidy,
&ud his hands so galltless of soap that I recolled
with hotror when auot Dapk roquesied him to
place me in 8 proper attitude for speunking. I

| bad t0 staud oo an ottoman and declatm before

him and aant Cank, while they criticised may
performance. A{y obshope was thst he would
pronounco me utterly inoampetoat, and to this
day I bellsve that he wonid havo done so, but
for aant Dnok's determination and ber hare-
shouling. One dr2ardful evening she actually
Insisted upon having in the saryants, walle I
stood apon 2 sideboard and tecited my speoch.
Cramplon sirove t0 eucourage me by bowlng
repeatedly and very 1ow whonover I Jooked at
hiz, whila Orow wept bobind her pocket-
hapdkerohlel. I survived the ordeal
Meantime I saw a good deal of the brotbers;

| for though Heury's dread of aant Dunk always

caused him toavold her, and though, os sho hare
30l tnformed me, Yy ugly face had cured
Charies of tho trick of dropping 1o at ail hours,
I met thaw cuastently io my walke. It was
my one pleasure. Henry adopted wme at once
as gister sad {rlend, showoed me tho photograoh
of the girl e was. o marry, and ere long con.
ded to mo his troadlea about bis brother, who,
{rom being the bost compantion 1n the world,
bad growan sllent and morose, and was always
runulng up Lo Loadon for the night. It was
trio, oven 1 coulkl seo that be was nol the
same Charlos who had exsited my envy on the

« | half Jutozicated Customar calls for “a dozsu raw
and, 10 & few luslances, more tked good-iooking,

wveh handse.
[}

oight of my arrival at Dunk Marsh. He would
a oy ’.‘:‘;&m&?&’:’&fwﬁ'&?’dm“u | walk with o3 for an hour at n ume withont
closed dehind him, locked and bolted. j spoakiug, and when the andject tarned on Mr.
Strange as it may ssom, a sulden fury for 4 | Willismson £nd my traluing, ho lavariably
moment Impelied Grosham o spring vpon the + Auitied as abruplly. « Ho is awl’ul}y worriod
man whom he 1ostinctivoly foit L0 be his rivay, {00 you, Mus Delam. Ilo binks 1t is all
and Hilo did Wililam Bolton dream ag thap { DIs w0lL™ said Henry, 1 ras of the same
moment how near death hasl beon 1o him, j Opiniva, and moreover, L feared he was 1n-
Porkaps It would have been as woll for him | Seasing tho owiL Thongh Lis derullory calls
at lessl, £0 have dlod then, had ocused, « Mr. Obarles wishos to see yoq,
’ 3 ma’am,” was & message ta which my anat was
' (7o be tontinued.) calied upon to responod more than opoo; and
afor thoso cobferencas thers was a sanslbdlo 10.
croase of ghergy on her part with rogard to my
A Maxex ms 1 has suocesded in making & | spoech; from which I tuferrod that bo was still
verx fulr arilfolal aysies oGt of QoGr peste, ta- § urylng o porsuade ber 1o give up the fdea. I
ploca, salt aod water. The {nvgntor nlaces
bagd ayster-shells, which ure

| wished he wotld talk to me about i, aud rot
cursfulty glued around the cdgos, and whes a

to her. Bl with me he hover aliuded to It,
, though lils mannor was wimost Jdeprocating,
This sllenco holghtated the intereat of our Inter-
ocourss, and my hsart beat fast on the duys
when | sx/ Ris tall dark Ogpue advansing

ogomowmcu."honumm Lreah from the
shop.
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under $ho ahadow of the Or-trees in the wood-
walk ¢ faator than (¢ beat when Hopry's form
met my eye instead.

It was within threo or fonrdays of tho meet.
tng. Aunt Dank wan gono to Orippleton, and T
wng walking op and down the wood-walk witn
my hated apeech in my hnnd, when Obharles
Treyhon atood hafore mo. Hs hnd boon away,
and we had not met for xome uayr.

« 3as Pollan " sald he, with such a amile on
his fice an T had nover soen bofore, it I8 all
right; Thave good news for yon. You will not
have to anank. It isall at an ond,’

The rolief was so Intenso that I burt into
teans,

« Am I fated to annav yon 1 said he, andly,

wAnmmoy me! T am aniy too happy, too
gratetnl.  Bot nunt Dunk

« Aant Dunk mast nnt know. I was rarotvnd
yon ahould naver bo aubjanted to suoh aninenit,
I have moved heaven and earth to get some
ona 10 tAke yoar nlaos, and I have aeoured tho
sarvigan af n lade nccnatamed to nublic apenk.
ing. But annt Dank mast not be tald; rho
wnnld only hao the mare rexolved tn parsovera,
OUn to the lavt you must subhmit. Only on the
wery day, about an hour beforn vou onght tn %o
sating out, & mesasnger {ram Mr, Willl.uison
wil] nnnnnnes the arrival nf ttls Jady, and her
tntention of apeaking, Fver It \unt Dank pere

sistz tn onming on, Lahkail ba,nen , Miss Pellnm,
ant ! givo you my wond that you will not be
an mich as asked to pnt yoor foot upon the
piattorm.”

1 apaid not thank him: I had nao volee, But |
1 heisl put mv hand with brmming eyes, and
be Al nnt give it hack to me at once. For a
moman; there was sitence, and thon e was on |
tha patnt of apoaking again, when « Jane, Jane, |
where ara you ™ resn inde) throngh thealr in |
annt Dank'a haranest tonef. 1 ied, and,
Chsries Treyhen yamiahed as suddsnly as he
had appeared.

T saw him nn more hefore the sventful day.
but my sprech afien faded from my mind as
spt mming aver that last fnterviaw {n the
woad-walk, feollng again the grasp of his hand,
and wanderire what ha was about to say whon
aunt Dank interrapted un,

Tha day came. In splte ot his sssurance it
was {mpnaalblo not to feel nervous, as the hoarn
dragged thelr weary length along. If I conld
but ses him for one moment, to hear azain that
solemn pmmiso of protection! Bat it rained
atendily alt day, and aunt Dunk wonld unt hoar
of my going aut, Weo wero to dino at five and
start at alx, tar the lectnro was to commonoe at
geven., Hnw eacerly I watched tha door all
dinnentima, Ar I valnly attempted to swallow
a mureel! Crampton was constantly ooming
10 and out with the aame expreasion of stolid
todifforonce no his face. There was Do note, 2o |
mesenge, Could he il me at the Jaat? I

 Quiok, quick! Isshe ready? Theaudlonco
1s {mpationt.?

+ Jar. , Ilosist. Don't be a fool”

Thon hape disd. I knew ho had forgotten
me. With a suddsu calmuess, which surprised
myself as muach s wy tormentors, I rvose,
walking stondlly forward asif o » dream, 1
was through the doorway and on the platform
beforo Mr. Willlamson coald overtnke me, The
drendod moment had arrived. Tho glare of
light surrounded mo; tho sea of upturned fuocss
was before me, nll eyes weare fixed upon me}
there was o burst of wolcome, and then a aud-
lon hush. They were waltlog for me tospeak;
waiting for tho spoooh whioch tho fir.troes in the
wood.wwalk and the poplars in the wator-raea.
fows had heard so often; and my mind was s
ulank save for the one thought, the one rgool-
lectlon—Charlos Treyhen had forgotten me.
Atr. Witllamseon seizod my hand to lead me to
the front; wi.~ & rapld gesture I anatched ft
wway, and turujog suddenly, caught sight of
Clharles Treyher “'7dsolf, as, with & fmos of
ngony, ho fougtt his way towards me through
.o ¢rowd. For one sccond I stood motionlens ;
thon dartiue forward with a screamc whioh
oolioed through tho rota, 1 fell forward into
his arms, a8 4o sprong upon tho platform fust
in time to catoh me.

© Ay dnrllng, my pour darling 1"

It was whisperod o my ear, andthen I hoard
no moro—1 was unconsciour. I was sfterwarda
told, thataust Dank hersolf supplied tny place
1 an tmprompta speech of greatariginality and
onergs, and that the ronfs of iaughter and ap.
pianse which abe calied forth did not plexss her
half as much as the hinses elicited by the dix.
covery that she had forced mo toappear sgainst
my ill,

-
——

CHAPTER III.

AUNT DOXK OX AGUE,

Far tnany days life was a blank to me. I was
taken baok to Dunk 2arsh that night, because
the dootor who was immediatoly summoned do-
clared that it wonld boe at the risk of my life,
Aunt Dunk know better, and she took mo btack
to delirium and Crow. When the former loft
me, | was woak as a taby; and the latter in.
trmed me that my futal specch had beon cons
stantly upon my Ups: that Ar. Treyhan and
Mr. Oharles called scvoral times & Jay to ask
after mo; and that annt Dunk persizted in as.
serting that 1 was suffering from & alight coid tu
tho head. I began to mend, and from that day,
all dangor being ovor, aunt Dank oxpressod the
greatest anxioly aon my bohall; essuring mo
that my stale tras mast critical, oearly worry-
ing me out of 10y life With suggoattons sud re-

| modics, «dd trytug (0 RAXY me do overything

the doctor had furbidden.
My illness was by my sunt pronounesd in

grew gldds at the thought; but I recalied his, successton o bo nervous, typhus, scariet, and
eaxer words, his manner, and my doubls wers | brain fover, treated noconilagly. Tue rights of
lutllod. Only lulied; for whon we weant Intothe | woman wore neglectod for the study of moedl.
drawing-room it wanted but tod minutes of AlX, | cane; theright of belng quiet in 1iinass was mure
and still thero was no lotter. How Ilonged to | espocially ovarlooked. Uvfortunately, aunt
arrost, the onurss of those pitiless hands &dvauc- 4 Dunk adoptod the theory that iike eurea liko,

iog so repldly towards the fatal hour! I would
haye walked sbout the roem to quiet ay impa~
tianco, but my limbs seomed welghted with
load, and I could only sit and shiver, and watch
aunt Dank at her merciless netting, antilroused
by the sonnd of tho cavrriags wheels on the
gravel.. « Hp has forgottan me," sald Reasor;
bot my heart answoered ¢ Impossible,” As I
followed aunt Donk to tbe carriage, Crow
tonched My ghonider.

« Here, Y dears & bit of s note.”

It wes my firat letier from Chatles Troyhen,

» Do pot be frightened. Miss G I8 detain.
od 3t ~——— i1l tholzst traln, Jam oftomest
her. Weashsll bs in time; but delay as puch
28 FCR IAD."

Dslay} I tn dolay aant Donk! How conld
ftbadone? 1 lingered tn tho ball; 1 dropped
wy glave; but sunt Dook called angrily, aod,
aick at hoard, oold and trembdllag, I rushed to
jola hoi. That drivel Shall I ovor forget it? 1
Burely sant Dunk must have heard the beattug ‘
of my. heart! I looked at tba psople gu. ¢
bome from thelr work, and 1 exuvied them,
wondezing vagualy If they would ressus mo £ 1
eallod to tham. 1 lookodataunt Dank’scomely ¢
faco, and 1 wondersd how it would laok 121,

and whon sho doclded thatl iny malsdy was
pervous, shs adminisiratod a i of

6 Walt tl X got to tho benoh, please,” wasall
2oonld say; and hio did walt, And thon ho sald
o groat deal that X canonot repeati but I was
vory happy, although tears were raining through
my thin flogers. He got hold of my hand at
last, and dsked me it 1 would answor him ono
word. Id'4d manage to look up then, and to
say, & It I were aunt Dunk, I supposs I should
say, ¢ Desidodly not, Mr. Treyhon'® Ho was
quiet sat/sfied, and wo sat thore till aunt Dunk’
volos wes heard {u tho distance, It was a for.
tanate thing for mo that har voles slways pre.
oodod her, 1 4o not think she had been gone
fong, bt we had had Umo to detsrmine that
slio must not be told of our engagomont unttl I
was strong enough to bear tho oxtra persssution
whioh she would have every right to infilet.

Whether it was from sitting on that benth,
I know not, but the next morning Orow had to
informa aunt Dunk that I was shivering in the
first stage of ague. Aunt Dunk immediately
denied tho pnasibdlility, on the groand that there
hed nover bosh a case in the houss, although
the distriet was an sguish one. After which she
aroso and came to look at me. There ocould be
no doubt. My teeth wore chattering till tho
very bed shook. With her accustomed promptie
tude of action, aunt Dunk seized mo by the
nhoulders and shook me violently. Crow cried
aut for meroy, and I-faintad away,

Aunt Dunk oyed me complacently, «Ha, 1
laought that would stop it; ltke ouros like,
novor fllis.”

Crow could hardly couseal ber indignation,
but my aunt walked choorfully away, putting
tier bead in at the door agaln to say, = Call me
at once, Crow, If the At returns. I've long
wanted a caso of sguo under my own eye.”

As s00n 83 sho oonld leave me, Crow sought
her firm ally Crampton, and the resalt of thelr
daliborations was, that the latter marched off'to
the reotory snd dlypatched Charles Treyhen to
tho' manor-bousé. Ho found my aunt upto her
albows {n books of mtodieine.

uBhoe's got it, Charles—she's got the ague.
Never was anything more fortunste. It's a
clear oase. Just twwhat I've been wanting. T
know exactly how to treat tt.”

« Of couree, it {2 so commor about here. It
;:;M: be sbsutd to have @ doctor for auch a

e,

u] don’t seo anything absurd in having &
doctor tf you are {11, It is the proper thing todo”

uNot for mere ague,”

“Afere AgNO, A3 you are ploassld to eall i, s
the moat dangerous thing yon can have, It
{cads to many fatal diseases.”

« Yon don't really mean that, aunt Dunk I°
sald Charles tpTeal alarm,

«Dop't 1 What should you know about
ague, 1 sdould lke to know? Why, I had it
before you wore bern, and shall have it agnin
after you ary dexd, as likoly as nol, It siways
leeves & Wweaknoas in the ooostitution angd
gonorally a tendency o decline, or paralysis, or
lumbago. I don't balf Hike the girl's looks, and
I've half & mind to have Dr. Belton baek tolook
at ber.”

A littls more discussior, and Dr Bolton was
seut for. Apparently ko understood the case,
for though deellnlng to binme the shaking, he

shocks caloulated Lo try the norves of tho most
robust. 8ho would dart at me suddenly aftara
profound silence, piuck away & pillow, siartie
mo out of o quiet eteep, lot o tray fall, or slam
adoot, Tho offeet wes such, that in two days
sho was abdlo triumpnantly 1o assert that «the
fevor was ou the move. It had changed Its
character to brain. No zign ocould be more fa-
vorable.” 8be now praacribad a censeless oourse
of Whatels's Logic, aod with that soothing work
resting under oy foeble hand, and Crow by my
side, 1 was left alon? for houns. The rigime
suited mo ; and aunt Dunk, more than aver g2~
tiatied with hor treatmant, dismissed the doo.
tor. R

At isst 1 was abls to oome down-stairs, and
10 time I crept out inthe sim. 1 was taking my
socond walX with stiil tottering stopa, when
Honry and Charios Treyhen approachod. Aung
Dunk, who stumped bosids e with terrible
onurgy, called ous, “5he’s hot 80 Wwoil to-day,
Doys ; woakor by ever s0 much than she was

j yestexday. I doclare, I shoaldn’t wondesr if sho

slipt through our Angers aflsr &il”
My checks and qyer savo the lie to her words,

daiug something.

dled at her fsel. Aud thoa I wont off luto j and Chasles answoersd with somethingof hisold
wandaring atill mare vaguoly why sto loft that , manner . “ 1 am delightod Lo bsar 11; we Were
bit of gTRY halr acove her black froag, and in ,m;uy anxtons, aslong &8 you sssured us iss
my mind I kept on trying (o closo the spaoe, | Pollam was improving dally, and that notluag
until ses drove into Crippleton. Isall seemed | atlod her but o slight cold in the heed.”

aoroal; and when the carriage stopped atthe, And then aunt Dank did tha vory last thing
ownhall, I fsit that 1t was all happeniog o, she would have dong, Lad sho ente..ained the
somabody slss and notto me. 1 stumbled up  alightest suspicion of tho siate of aduirs. Ske
the nrrrow statrcaxo after sant Dank, and into ; dostred Charlgs to give mo his arm.

the enall retirlag~<oowm oot apart foF parform- 4 «3he is to take fourteed turns 1a the sun,and
ers. Mr. Williamson was walling for us.  Wa ; I'm going 1o take Heunxy (0300 my pigs; they
woto Inte, £nd tha <ndlence was Jmpaticnt; wo  are tho darst follows I'vo £oon fora long tme.”
could plataly hoar them thamplug and hisxog. She marsued off with Renry, saying, “No.
e only siopped o show us where Lo stard 80, thing ia 50 bmclug'ror you boys na todo what
as to hoar the woods ho had to uitor before 1, you don't like. Youl go forty mlles roand
mado ray appearance, and then he went on. (o avold moany day, and Charies katosnoihing
Withont reganding aunt Dank's commands, 1§ nore than dansing stlendance on a siily girl

dragged myselfto s window, and looked ap and
down wa’:‘:ma It waa my last hope, A
clargyman walked pest. J tried to open tho
witlow, 10 satsam o him for kulp, butl bad ¢
novaloe. Aant Dank dragged mo back, '

«Child, ohikl, they are walling fof youo.
Hark 1 thay are applanding.”

“The hiorrid soanxd fel) on my cears. I droppad
on my Koees, Iclaaped her arm, X iroplored hed
pity. ily volow came beck, dat it was thoarse |
and grating. ,Aons Dauk looked alatroal. Evon l
her dorld chooks grew a shade paler ay Mr.

|

Williamaon appeared.

By e
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without an {doa in her head; wonder whas,

they'll ind to stay.”

We hoard s7ery word, axd it was imposaibdle
act to smile.

My haud wsas roatlng on Charles Treybone
srm, and beforo we had taken two turns out of
the fourtcen, be bad «sked me If it might not
siay therv for {ifo.  Wkhat foolish things people
4o sey scmelimet, %0 ba aure 1 bai 1t didtas well
asvanyibing oisa. 1 andorstood him perfectly
woll, and I think he uudesstood me tog, thoagh
1 raid somothing stll morgodd. and apparently
SQAA0ICAR .

SN - -

idered that Jths one already given wes
sudictout. He did not-wish it ropeatod, and my
aunt, satizged with what she called his approval,
allowod 1o {0 tuke his preseriptions. The ague
wesobitingte, Althoogb the altachy were losy

| violtnt caoly time; they stit} eturned, nnd
ronounced

changs of air woy p - fndispensable,
Dr. Bolton was-wise erncugh to detire Crsw to
inform my aunt of bis opinion, which she d!d,
with eomraohis of her own upon the nesd-
leasnoss of such a stop.  The result took us all
by surprise.

That evening, Henry and Charles Treyhon
having walkod up after dinmer, arut Dank
stood for some time notting vigorously fn pen
foct sllonce, Wo felt that sorrething was im-
pording. I¢ camo at last.

uNow my mind's made up. Thsgirl muest be
Ay, you all trcught I'd
forgotion about her profession, IM de bound
But I've.n0l. 8he’s not the stuff for a lacturer.
But wark she mest for her dally bread.” Charies
ond I ezchanged gl ofa 1. 4wy
long thought o Iady courisr might makoe a good
iiviog. I-ahall ahat up this houts, and take you
to travel, Jano, We'll go to Balong, and if we
like that, and you got on as shoald bs, we'll go

on (0 Rome and Jerusalsta., Thal'ssettlod and '

dons.”

Nobody spoke. Henry was amothoring his
laughter, and Charles his indignation. Aunt
Dunk weat on notting abd talking vehemoegptly
for tho rost of the evening. 8ho had arranged
1t all, and thors was no appeal

11k trowchory to-bo iving at bor exponss, and
Xooping her in ignoranoe of my prospeais. Bat

I was overiuiod and tho proparstions for oar
Journsy continted,

The bonso was sullrely dismantlied, the ple.
turoa takeén down, thd carpets rolled up.

= =

(o loavo tho former i1n Crampton’s charge, and
10 depotit tho lajter ut hor banker's, 8hoe no.
oordiugly loft the plate ut tho bank, and doolded
upon taking hor-diamonds with hor.

« Houry, I want & pair of your boots; the
shabbleost and thickest you'vo got," said xhe ones
eveulng.

Honry could ouly assent, but Charlesdared to
ask the reuson why,

+For my dlamonds, of course; 1 shall stow
thein awony insido. Nobody would dream of
stealing old boots. I shall leave thom about tu
porfect safety, whoroas no lock and key wiil
Xeop out tideves. Tho boots wilt mako people
think we'vo got & man with us too; and now 1
think 0f it, you may send up an old shooting
sult 29 well, Heary. I'l havo 1t about the
room where wo atop, and it will kXoeep tbose
rascally Frenchmen frum robbiug us, They arce
born thioves, I'll bo bound.”

The poxt proparation wasstili more eccentrio.
In contemplation of the posstbility of waz
greakiug out be.ore our rotury, 1 was deslred to
cut out abd prepare & quantity of plain work, to
be douo ln tho Freuch piison, where we showd
probsbdly pass somo yoars., 1 was ulso Le learn
by beasi suvorul pieces of musie, though why 1t
was to bo supposed that wo stivuid be altowo tn
plano, apd doprived of 'uusic W play, 1 co 14
oot andersiand,  Fleally, large stores of gro.
oerioy frum Crippleton were puacked 10 uo-
company us, aunt Duuk declining to vonevo
that teu and coffee were known in Fmnce,

Our purty cousisted 0l aubit Bunk, Lrow and
mysoll, Cramplou was ieft Lo kil und ert the
hares, We iravelied only to Folkestouo the
arst day, and we wore to have siept at the Pu-
vilion. Bul matlers turned ous differeatsy.

As soon &8s wo urrived; auut Dunk waiked
brixkly out ioto the town, aud ediCoed the men
Wiltng aboul near the burbor by durttog amoug
them, aod asking what was the chief articie of
commeoered in tho town, and for what 1t was
princlpally remarkable. Tbey stared, grinned,
and were =0 long in answering, that my aunt
walked on rapidly, remarking, A parcel of
stupid Frenchmen, every man Jack of them 1"

We jolued the w2dle~d’Adte that evenlng; but
sunt Dunk could Aud nothing to her taste, nud
complalned londly enough to attruct generul
attention,

*J decluro I beliove 1.'s frogs already, Jane.
One expects 1t tho other alde of the waler, butl
did hope fora jolut here, I tnust vay.”

Prescutly ahe electrifiod me-by ¢alling o
walter and dexiring him 20 send her mald out
to buy¥ & chop.

s Mry. Dunk’s matd-—dMrs. Dunk of Dunk
M .rsb—and tell hier to cook them, #s she kuows
kow, over mmy dodrogm fire, and o briug thewm
here at onoo. I dowu't cere Lo go upsialrs, for 1
want :my uisos to sce the world,”

Tho walter bowed; I colored erimsun, and lost
all appetite; the compuny kiudly pretended
ot 10 hear.  But the mutton-cLiops caimo not.
Aunt Dunk grew angry, nud ropeatsa the order
1o a voice which auspunded all otlier conversa-
tion.

Tho matire d'Adiel now himself appoared. Ho
W&s extremuoly sorry tho lady was not satl-fied.
Woald It not be better 1o order zomothlig 10
her own apartment?

#Why, tless your heart, man, what does it
matter o you where 1 oat? I have ordered my
maid to cook a chop upstalrs and briog L uere.”

« 80 1 understand, miadamj but it {8 ogoiest
tho rulss 10 allo® cooktiug 1n the bedrovms. In
a hoase 11ks tuts 1t would uover do.”

«\Why, Is not this an hotol ¢

uCertatnly, madam.”

#.And do Yot mean to sxy we ane not to doas
weo 11ke ID thio roOms Wo puy for? Suppose 1
chooso to fry Oolons o my room; {'d ke w
know what you'd do to stop 1t.”

The man glunoad &ppealingly at the company.
1 sheald rospectfully request you to leave oil.”

“Thea 1 should fry ther all the faster.”

Thero Wis a foar of laughter st thess words;
for {$ s neodloss to remnrk that, during thls
oolioQuy, every hoxd had dbeen turned oue tway,
alleyus Oxed upoh us. ¥ was rezdy to sink o
the earth, and was goeble 10 refrain from whis-
pared entreaties thag my aunt would be allent.

#What are you pulling at my gown fof,
~2ild? Cua’l you 19t me alone? D'ys suppuse
1 doa’t know what 1'm about ¥ sald she, sud.
denly toruing upon me.

Uoable to eadare more, I Qed procipltatoly,
and sought our own apartmeuts i tears.  She
followed meo ore long, fuming with rage.

#] pever wus 30 insulted, Jono; I'll not
break brosd lo the house, We'li go by the might
boat.”

1 begged for a cup of ter, fir I had saten

! pothing. Perm!ssicn was granted, on condiiiun
After thls I was mast anxlious to tol! her of | that Crow made it hersolf from oar Crippleion
our engagement, dat BRoary strongly advised us ! storen.  Tho oxpreasion of the walter’s fuco,
10 Walt, &0t ¢vod Anne, to Whom I kad written | wheo bo found us in the vory act of unpacking
at onoo, ofred Lthe samo sivice. Scarlot fever ! and msaking the tea, was one of unmitigated
at home mado it 11powidle {0 her 10 rocelvo | contempts and as I did uot feel sure that wo
me, 4nc I had nowboro olse to go, stheuld aant | were not reodering ourxclves amonadle to tbe
Dunk tra o out, a8 was vory Nkoly 20 be tho !
case, 11d not itk Lhs conosalmaent. Itscemed | opposition offered to uz.

|

laws of tho land, T was relfeved at Nndiug no

It was a sad beginnlog. Islpped my tea, with
diffouity repressing my tears, and agut Dounk
walkod up ntd down tho room 1o & state of in.
tonso frritabllily with cvorything and every-
by, feoliux tho want of or dlansr and «f het

Aunt ! netting,  Suddenly a wuman’s voice andor the

Dunk, who for upwards of thirty yoars had | witdow began 10 sing « Willy, wo have mivacd
l ym’l

naver peszed & ulght awiy from tho manor
houass, anoounosd an intended abeence of yoare;

which mzade us all hopefu! that a wonth wns'q * come wqualliing hete?®

and her at howme agutn. 8he inado hor wt'

«0O that droadftl womwn! why must sho
1 wish sho was Wi-ls,

iof ' W altopether ntixging undsr the wavea™ ex-

ths ground up 1o the hall.door, and her ooly e | clalmed auat Dunk; and Hnging the bell vio-
malning diftoully was how to dispoee of the ! lently, she ordored the walter to send that

| amlly piats and diamonds. 8ho was advised | woman awAy, &hd W0 tell her she wonld not
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have her prowllog about the house at that time | darting towards him, she exclaimied ina volce
of night, abovo winds and waver,  Tnhe doy's siak, I do

«Yer, ma'am; ceriainly, ma'm. Bot I'm : deolare. Duclded oate; the vorything Iwanted ; <Ay, ay, you woro pretty bad. I don't know
afraid I can't send her off, ma'am, Tho young | under my own eye.” f whas you would have done without me, What
gentlemen next door, N, ¢3, they are payingof ¢ And under het own eyo she keps dim during | yop want 2ow i2 a tonlos, Come up to me at
her, and calling for another song.” | tho whole voyage treating him according 1o & . ten to-morraw and I'll glve you one.”

*My complitents to the gentlemen—Mra. | thoary of her own, which cousiatod in keoping . At thal preclss momont our eccentric driver
Dunk of Dunk Marsh'* compliments-~and I, feot and legs warm, and rsising them econsld. ; toak it 1oto his head to atart off at s rapld trot,
can't lot that noise go on.” + arubly abovo tho level of the head, Boxos and | probably urged thoreto by a vigorous poko from

“ Yes, ma'am ; certaloly, ma’am.” Apd from : bags, &c., she pilod over and munder him, Me | the umbreila of the worthy Crow, whoss horror
tho roans of laughtor next door, I imagine . resistad at first, and oven attompnted ta oall a - of vur now acqualntanco was unbounded. Aunt
that tho message was dolivered. The einging, ) sallor tothe rozcue; butthomen had heard Wim | Dunk had only time to shiout out the name of
bowever, continued. sidreas hor a fow minutes before, and roally | hor hotel

«This s uuboarable,”snid aunt Dunk, “I've {magining thathe washornephow,only laughed i  Tho naxt day svas Sundny, and at an early
often hourd English travellers called boars, butl . and pasacd on. Ay owa statesoon preoludod ma i bour auut Dank, dressed {n her bost, was soated
I could not havo belioved thoy would be as dad | from watchtog them; hut whanever I could | at the window, roody 10 make hor observations
&s this. 1 must put s stop to it at onos.” And | look round, the samo apsctascle mei My eye—| on moa and thingy, and guanied on each side
alie again pulled the dbell, aunt Dunk keoplng & strist watob, beaping i by he: Bible and n bouk of scrmupns. Presoatly

The walter reappoared. more and mare hoavy walghts upon his legs, | & rumbling “ound was heard. « Why, I declare,

aver entirely recover from the offeots of that
voyage.”

« DId you dellver my message to those gon-
tlemen T (doannded sy aunt aternly.

s Yen, ma'an; cortainly, mamm.”

# And what did thoy say? Now speak the
trutt, mind.”

« They didn’t make no pertisular answer,
ma’an.”

«] don't belleve it. Who are thay? what
aro they

s Well, ma'am, they is $wo young genis from
Loadon, ma'am ; quite young,”

« [ dido’t usk where thoy came from; I want
to know thelir namoes.”

« Names, ma'am? Yes, ma'am; certainly,
ma'am. I'll inquire.”

« Bless the man, what 1s he talking aboutl
D'yothunk I’'m o fool? D’ye mean to try and
make me belleve you don’t know the names of
the pooplo thut como to this house t”

o Well, ma'um, they comes and goes &0 st
that we often does not hear thelr names. But
thest |+ quite young gents, mn'am; Qquite
young. Not a Jduy uver axieen, } rhould sy,
vitber of thein.”

» Boys,” exclulinved my aunt, in supsome
cunt- ‘., * taere bays, and no onc to look
afrer them, of course. 1'll soon give them &
piece of my mind. Here, walter, open ths door
and announce me—\rs. Dunk, of Dank Marah.
That screcching is not to be borne.”

My cotreaties were dixregarded, and sho
marched off, preceded by the walter, who,
throwing opea the door, annoancod hor nxme
and titie to tones renderod indistinet by smoth-
ered laughter. J caugbt gight of two young
men at an open window. They started up &3
my aunt appearcd—astontshment plulnly writ-
ten on thelr faces.

« I've como to tell you you ought to bo
ashamed of yourselves,” begai wunt Dugk at
uuce.  “ A ocouplo of lads lIXe you kKeoplng thot
jwor creature cut In the cold, disturding the
whote house, and annoying tha neighborkood
w.th her screechingund squaliing. If youdoa't
stup it at once, 1°.1 complain toths authoritles”

« Pray do not t:ouble yourself, madam,” aald
Lie yuunger of tho two; “wo will have ber i
ut vnce, Mnco that s your wish,”

« My wish! how dare you say siuch a thing!
Y uu kuow perfecily well [ only want ker tago

t

foroldbly holding down his hoad with & heavy i bore's & carziage comiog wiokeding along on o

wmarkoed 10 mo that she was lucky (n mosting
such A case; it must have bosn an exosptional
ono, as sho had never read of convulslans In
zoa-slckneas.

When wo arrived at Boulogne, the friend
cameo forward, wnd launghingly thanking aunt
Dunk for her kindnoess, led off tho unhappy
vietim .ore dead tan alive, and presenting a
most depiorable aspect.

CHAPTER 1IV.
AUXT? DUNK ABKOAD.

bed, for aunt Dunk's French comprised somo
balt-dosen words, und my owu had broathed no
alr but that of our schoolroom. 1 know that
pext day we found wo bad taken rooms and

Aunt Dunk was much surprised to find tbat
both tea aad coftc ware kpown eammodivlos,

| snd that our stores, for which she hat had to

 hand, and pourlng brandy down Ahis throat. | Bunday,
Occasionally he mado fraatic effuriy to .froe | consclonces whatevaer.”
bimsolf fram tho double danger of chocking and |.
of being smothercd, and she afterwards re-)and AXr, Liddoss wished (o have the honot of

1 do bellove these Fronoh have no
A card was put Into her lLands: Mr, Brett

wattlag oo her. I Lelieve annt Dunk thought
it wds tho .nsyor and corporation with an &é.
dress, {u compliment to the well-known name
of Dunk; for hor countenaunce fali when tho
young mon of tho Paviifon on*erod.

%0, it's only you, Is it * Come for your mo-
dielne, I supposo ¢ Jane, fetoh the stuffl™

It was au cmbarassing reooption, and 3 was
glad to seo that tho young mon so falt it, for
they edvanced cansiderably rtaghod. Thescens
was loss favorable toimpixienoce than sither the
stroot, tho atoambaoat, or thelr own apartment
al the Pavillon, and thoy ovidently felt the ju.
fiuonce of aunt Dunk’s mannoer and Sundny at-
tire., 1 now porceived that my aunt's victim

I do not know how we got to the batol, or 10 | was inuch youngoer than the other: tn faot, pro-

tably numbericg few years more than had boren
awarded to him by the English walter. Thelr
rank of life 1 imtaglne to have beon that of tis
upper-clazs of tradsspooplo, I cousiderad that

orderced break(ast fo: u party of twaolve lustead § we wero fortunate ¢ matters might havo boon
of two, aud that wa had to pay for the mistake. ¢ worse.

Thoy eams to praposs to my aunt to take o
didve, anad & feit that wo had oo right to bo sur.
prised, after the manner ia wnich sho had

pay largoiy at ihe dousne, wore not regarded | treatod them. Moroover, the Proposal was made
more favourably at the Krench hotel than aty with dus deferonce, and was ovidontly thoe re. !
tuo Pavilicn. Having sozue lden of golng oo 10, sult of a dotermined resolution on the part o
meke a loog stay in Rome, she thoaghst it bost . ths younger, whose improved bshaviorand oca-
to busband the grooerios, and 1o put up,withthe siant roforsenoe to his frisnd plainly showed that |
antional Saro ot present.  Of course nghbcr ted . ho kad beon recelvicyg o leoture. i
tor collce could bo a3 good as what Wwo bad . I¢ wasa lottory bow the idea of & drive in |
brougit from Crippleton. ) such company would bo rooslved. Had I pos.
After somo sleop, wo roso, breaknated, and | gp330d more command of countananos, it i3 pro-
sallied forth for & walk, aunt Dank, Crow and | babio the diguity of Mrs, Dunk of Dank Marsh
myself; and not Knowing whers 1o §0, Wo 8003 , would havo boen insulted. But my dislike was
108t ounselves o & Desp of most UNPlORMNY , too plalinly visidble, 224 although shadeclnoed to
streots. Tho first woman wa el gavoe us 8 drive on a Suanday, and seversly loctured thom
cheerful « Bon sour,” whbich my aznt returnod ; opon the sin-..azas of such o course, she graci-
somewhat doudlingly, and thea shadlng her oualy consoated to allow them to accompany us
ayes with her band, turned ta look aflar ber. tue noxt day. After they wero gono, I was fool-
« Doar me, I ought to kuow that woman, L, ish snough to remonstrate. 1 vontured to ask
sappase, but her faco soems sirango 10 mo. . ifshe thought i1t Quito wise 0 tnako tho ac-
Very odd.” qualntance of two men of whom ws koewr po.
Wo met another and anoiher, and all greel- gitively pothing, exoopting that they, oras least

home, and you two to go off to bed. Wiy, you | ¢d us in the sxmo manger. A sudden thought , oz0 of tham, had treatod hoer with cousidasadble

ought buih 10 bave been i bod aud asleop av
hour ago. A couple of lads Uke you; 1 wonder
vou are let to go abont alopa”

“You are Wo kind, madam, We want
words ‘0 express our gratitade

Through 3hs open door I conld piaioly ses
thelr faces, the exprozsion of which alarmsd
me. Astonishment was {ast giviog place to a
keeD appreciation of the fau, por did the fe3t
escape me of their being some years alder than
the walter, for reasons bsat known 10 himself,
bad represcated them. In an agoRy of fear
1 could no louger refrain from & whisper, in-
tended for bor earalong. “ Aant Duak, aunt
Dunk, O plesse came beck I It was overheand

«» Aunt Dunk ™ cxclalmed one of the yorgg
mon. + Surely this is 1ot Yy dearest, ny most
revered aunt Dunk' Do indeed address her?
This s an unicoked-fof happiness.”

«» The boat will be off {n twenty mlnules,
ms'am, Thero is o time to lose.™

Never was hews mote waloomo.

«« Tell tho caplain to walt for mo--0ot to
start till Mrz. Dunk, of Dank Marsh, is on
board, waltor,” sald my annt, making HF our
rootux, and utterly disreganding the speecios
with which hor new s0qualntance conlinued o
address her.

Alt was now bostlo and caafusion. and my
reiief was great. It-was of shortéuration. Wo
were bardly scated in the boat bafore the young
men walked up 10 us,

« Dear annt, | kope I see you comfortadle.”

« j'n no aunt of yours, thank goodness.” |
Aslde: »Woucder Iif I am, by (s bya He
might te one of the Dunks of Slownegy or the
liapons o! Cave, for aught I know.”

« Noannt of mine! Have yoa forgoiien Lha
incideats of my isteresting childhood t—bow
yo2 dandled fne 0 YOOr Srma, iaaght y young
ideax how 1o shoot, and otherwize worTied Yy
young le.”

« Youare all wrong. If you'd said your namo
was Dunk or Hapoa 1 taight bave bellowod
you, but 1 never dandled 30 much a3 & cat, o7
taught any ons bat Jase bere. ¥You aro an
tmpudest boy, and If you doa’t :aake of, I'll
cail tue captaun.”

It was unneoessary. A poSe parsmplory
commander ¢ ~1 for bis attentien, sad for
the rest of the voyagd we wars sale from an-
noyauoce trom bima  He ouvtild not bosst Lhe
samne with regurd 0 aunt Dunk. Bho watched
huin  atleniivoly aa be rotired with vacii-

iating steps. 8ho ovsver oKX her eyes o oyeing him profesaonally.

bim for full three inioutes after hs had
srelcood Limself npon s beach, und thes,

| strack aunt Duak, «Why, they must be Crip-
plator girls, married acd softied bere. They
Xoow me of owurse by aighs, thaxgh I don’t
know them. Vary o«dd A1 and a Cripploka
colony out hare, Jaus” Ral 33 the greetings
ocontinued, shs grew puxzisd. «I aan’t have
foegoiten 80 ARy Mo, Jans, sod they
woulda't all remember me. I cad't make 1t
oat et all”

of the oountry.
« Noasense, child!

insolonce. This was quite enoxgh L0 confdirmm her
ia har resolution.

« Whnt are you atraid of, shild * They uro
the civilest tada I ovor met; I know what I
am aboat, X oan tell you. Yoa don't supposs
they are coming after you, sh ? Yoa way bde
o2sy on that socte, 1f you had & hoir’s breath
of good tooks adbout you, I'd take eare bow I
touk 0p with any ona. But Fou are as ugly as

1 sucgested that clvility mighiibe thogston | Crow, and aobody ever looks at youiwloe, What
Do yoa suppose wa}

focls giris ave, to be surs
As usuel, I wasodligod to sudmit, and we

bo facla snough 1 goCW seylng to alistoangers, | startad for tho dreadod drive. Coertalnly, no
and 10 A seaport LOWA $0¢, whare srancars 410 4 fanii-deyond o oerialn degree of wulgarity could
as plantiful as pins? I know whatds ls. Its i cow be found withs tho yoany men, Mr. Brote,
the pame, Your wocle’s anyolcrs cams o  my aant's eéi-devant vicdm, dovoted himself to
iolland, and I daresay som0 poppad oFer hicre. ; hor, avidantly appreclattog her pocaliaritios to
Dok is 4 Rame well enoagh XDo®D over ths | thoutmeost; Mr. liddess hardly spoXe a®elt.
sea. Depend opoa It they've saan it on our Still 13 was s rellaf to haur that they wors start.
boxes, ar =aybo iU'a in tho paper alresady.” ing for Roine the next day. :

For & pessoa given to thecrics, 0 Bing loag 4  « Romo ™ sald my suat. ¢ Why, what du.
words and [pon WOIAR'S rights, | slnasx ood you bave there? Idling away yoar
aunt Dunk was singalarly simplo-minded, and 4 tirze, I'll be doand”

I was in = statc of conslant susjuise al ber|{ On the contmry, they meant to wotk very
nalve views of our sarrogudinga. It tras Deces. | hard : thay wers artists.
sary 20 beal in mind how many ysarssho bhad, «Artiste I excleimed sunt Douk, Ia profoun
pazsod at Dunk arsh. disgust. v Woll, I dld thir’c better of you than
in the afternoca she elocted o go VT adrive, | that. That's 2lways an sxsuse, for doing no-
<nd as the walter spoke English, we were able , thing. Don't tell me; I krcow all aboat It Boy
1o make known 10 the driver tho frst place wo | skotches grandmiher’s 5oso when he cught to
wisbod 0 visii—a chemist's aiop.  We Qid nui | bo dolng his leszons: wondorful talent! Boy
getout. A man came 10 the oor, aad Ry ao—* ; STOWS Op; sot & Tadbbit sitling , skeiclos im
gave bim a proscripiion 10 be mado up. Hero- | Wwhen ho ought Lo be working (or bls thvad;
troated, and we sat silll, expeotlng this carrisge | painter passes by ; oollars bhim; drege hi'a off

{wogoon In valn,

tho order in exoeallont Engitsh.  [n waln,

Dunk herself now ade the aitempt. SHbhe
thrust hor heed out of tho right-hand window,
and cjaculated in a loud valco, ¢ Cochom, vonts’
1z vain. Thecoachmsd satdogpediy sull, sither,
enjoying the joko or not reoogaialug as bls own
tho somowhat peoaliar appellation. Auu Dunk
pow tTiod the otber window, with zootber loud
¢« Vant, Cochon  Siill in valn: and we might
hevo passed hoars 1o this unpleaszot poeitlos,
hiad not our frisnds of the Pavilioa suddexnly ap-
peared on the scene.

! «wAunt Dunk 1o difozitiss ™ exolaimed Yy
‘ aunt's el.dcvant victim, darting forward. «~ Can
! 1 in gratitade bo of any sarvice to he best of
{ relatives

{ w80 you aro oal apsin,” sald munt Duak,
» How d'ye fea) ?
Any palns sboct yoa? Sysism alaken ™

to London ; other painters &et st hirm; make

#Tell him W go on," =aid aant Duok; aud | him do 1t again; give him comts »nd boots If
Crow, patiing ber hoad 0ut of ths Findow, gave | ho's poor, ordess for theatrs If ho isa't. Boy
Aunt

takoes to dacbing and to ovil courses, dabbling
away his best yoars among dirty colors with a
nasty seuioll ; dolug no good to any ona
Pahaw &

The youag mon laughed aod protested.

« Horo is o living coatrudiction 10 yoar x2ser
ttons,” sald Mr. Bratt. « Liddess has matatatned
his mother and sister of somo yoars.”

« Thou his thos oughbt to be sshamed of
dimsaelf for allowing 1L."

« My father diod elght years ago, 85d m® POOY
mother was quits orusbad by his joms, 8Bhe
bas nevaer ceated Lo mourn (o hira”

~ Tnsa sho ought to Ls asharzed of hsrsolf.
I'vs no pallonoe with people who go widowing
on for ever. It's nocompliimoent tooncs hus.

bapd, wearing woeds more than & ysar, for it
dnly s00ks &a If aho had forgotten bow loog it

} 13 ainco bo died.  1dld my doty, and no more,
» Feasfully, suat, fearfully I doubi 5 [ ahiali , by the late M, fruuk, 1 wode 1y Weeds o8

yoar to the day, and very hat and heavy I found
the ¢aps; and then I widowed off in ss2ond
caps—ribbons and all that ; and a great rellof [
foand it, and ' llke to hear Mr, Dunk say that
wasn’t onough for him or anybody else.”

At this mamaont the oarriage dashed forward*
thore was acraab, a scramble, and we atoppod,
Tho polo was broken ; it was impossible to go
on. Thare twas a consultation. The distancs
from DBoulogne was not groat; Mr, Breit pro.
poaed to ride one of the horsos inw the own
for help.

0 You shall do nosuoch thing,"” said aunt Cunk.
« I'm not going to sit twirling my thumbsin a
broken earriaga. Jane and I wilt ride tho horsest
you ¢an both walk ; and tho ecchon, as you call
him. oan stay with tho carringe.”

I protested ; my aunt jnsiatod. Butauch was
my tetror of o horse that, rather than approach
anything so terrible, 1 would hove loft aunt
Pygnk then and thore, and found my way alone
to England, For the Arst and last time my
will provalled. I bollevo I was nevor forgivon.

“Well, If you are a fool, you must bo a fool,”
was tho conciuslon of the argument; and aunt
Dunk turned her attentlon to mounting herown
steed.

Mr. Brett suggestod that sho should stand
upon the carrisgo-scat, snd lot him lead tho
horso alongside. '

a D’yo think I can't get up llko othor peopls ¥
rotorted my aunt. ¢TI suppose you think I'm
too old. You'll just bo pleased to put wme up.”

u Not that side, then, if you pleaxe.”

s And why not, I should liko to kvow? D’ye
think I can't rido either side ofa horse likenny.
body olso "

« But nobedy over does get up on that side™

“Then I'll show them the way.”

And with somo distant {dea of the task before
hor, aunt Lunk stood poised onone log, holding
out the other foot townrda My, Brett, who, striv-
ing to vontroll his hil=rity, attempted to put her
up. ‘Tho firat offort resultod in fallure, Aunt
Dank mado & short appearanco {n thoe slr, and
came down upon LIr, Brétt's shoulder. .

«“You did not jump high enough,” and @ You
are Rs wecak as a badby, and as awkward
as an owl,” urged oach performor to the display

}of moro force. Aunt Dunk now rose high in

the alr, polsed for cne second on tho animal’s
buolk, and thon o our oxtrome horror tutally
dixappeared on tho opposite stde, 2fr, Brott
and Mr. Liddoss Htorally sat dowa in the road,
helpless with Lwughtor. [ flaw to her asxistanoa,
For one dreadful momont I belleved sho way
dead, and my excliroation brought the young
moed to my side. 5he was purilally stunned
wheb they raisod bor, and we all watched her
for somo minutes with voal anxioty. Her Arst
words wero most charactoristic

« Now I shall do i again, and noiling shall
stop me,” she gasped, and from that momoat
(21t comparatively ecasy about hor, “If {t had
been o proper kind of English horss 1t worldn’
havo bapponsd, Janc. Thoso fursign brutes
doa't xnow what they are abdot, and hxve »o
fdna of carryiog & lady., O dear, my hoad!
What are thoso two youung fools laughing at
—for, relisved of imimediats foar, tho young
men were tnadle to restraln their langhtez.
« Did they never soe o lady Mli cX her botas bee
fore, I wonder ¥

“ (7T, bat not over,? aald Ar, Brets, stivingto
oommand himself,

« But 1 say off, Mr, Brott, aud I am not to de
oontradictod.”

Hodbody was 1a a state to contradict s, oven
when after a short rost sho Intisted GPOA ¥A -
othsr attempt. I ewratched her in Tos® - and
tromdling, for in addition to my tarror or'the
animal, I thought she was rsosre hurt thanahs
would oonfoxs. Nor-dld I feel casior about ter
whea she was st last modnted, and wo ‘wors
ablo to start. I was ovident that ths molion
was =070 than sho ocounld boar. Every stepgave
har pain, and before we roacted tie townshe
alightad ned provesded ©a 008, Gaclining, huw.
over, all assistanoce. Her unusual silesvo im-
creasod my anxlely, and I wes annoyed whes
shis stopped shott at the Biidwe—w add Inzizted
upon dlamissing our oompenfons. I dardly
thought aho wooid kave streagth to reash the
hotel, but nn 1ncident which Bvow oocstrred
provod that I had mtsoalealatad ber powex.

As we picked our way 088 bohinda tha othar,
my aunt, who was fire:, almost sttmbled cydr
a child of adout two years of ags, sitliag upoa »
doosster, and with much satidfaction gnawing
a snoal unpleasant lobster. With hst tatal do~
alsion, aunt Dunk seized the unsevoury moreel
betwesr her Anger &od thumb, snd ibrew it
away £8 Iar &3 she 00dld. Tus bLady set upa
howl, which dbrought all the neighdors to thelir
doots {n Umy o 800 the sctidu. A womann
rushod forward and soatched up tho child, voed.
forating oagerly aond angrily at my auat.

»Doo't 50 & 200, woman, The ohikl world
have chokod In & minuts. You ought tobe
ashamed of yourself for letting her pick upsack
rabbdlah,” aaid aunt Dank, peshing on.

Alittle crowd collected 2nd followed ws, deb
still aunt Denk walked on, anawering shs cls-
moor 1nexoollent Baglish, and apparenilymoch
wtrongthened by ths excltoment.

Thus accompenied we cmerged on ths quay,
to to astouishment of the woll-drossad poopls
who wors taXiag thalr 2ally walk, 3 felt what
{f our toar were 1o iast muah 10ngwT, 1L wouid go
far to shorte” my Wfe. The crowd sontinned o
oollect aad Lo grow more threateciag, and b
jerstE ono virego went tho lsagih of shaking
bozr fist belind aont Duak's boanst. I was
trembdilng 10 every Umb, and though wse weard
within a hundred yards of the boiel, 1 foit that
my iimbe world Dot earTy ma =0 Mr. A that
MODEDY, 10 My QuspeakAlng Svuel aud i 8
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tall dark form omerged from tbe doorway, and
pushing through tho crowd, held out hisarm
Just as I was on the point of falling.

#Obarles Treyhon I" oxclalmod my uunt,
atanding stook-still, utterly regardless of the
geaticulationa of the crowd. * What earthly
businoss have you horo, I should like Lo know "

s Tho business of resouls,g you from thts tur.
bulont mob,”

#Tat, tut, tut! wo waurt none of your rosocu-
inga, As if) caroed & snap of the fingor for all
the hop-o’-muy-thumbd I‘renchmen that over
wero bora? What a noise thoy do make to bo
suro, and what a pack of fools they aro! Horo,
geltes ous vous /™ she continuod, onoo more ad-
dresaing the —=ud, and thoo, as calm as if In hor
own gardan at home, she tralked on and ontered
tho hotel

It wan too delightful. Charles was come #ith
overy intontion of remaining with us, if only
aunt Dunk ooulki be induced to consont, and
that she must consent we wore both fully ro-
solved. Ho justly considerad her s moet in-
eficient guardian, and whon 10 bad hoard our
short but eventful history, ho was not at all
fnolined to alter his opinton.

We had amplo Umo to discuss the matter, for
aunt Dunk valkod straight to her roowm, do.
clining my company, and did not roap' ar for
someo timo, When she roturned, her Lrst quas-
tion was why had Charles come.

«Well, I have got my cuty dono for & whilo,
zad moan to tako a rest.”

“You don't suppose you are coming on with
us, 1 hopo. Men are always 1o tho way.”

“80 I have heard you say bsfore, aunt Lunk,
and it oertainly novoer entered my bead that
Fou would ask me to go with yow.”

4« And why not, I abould llko to know ? How
do you thiuk the girl looks?" sho added, with
startling abruptnoss.

4 Well--botter, I think, aunt Dunk; certainty
better.”

«Then sho's not better at all, 80 that's ali you
know about tlie mattor; sho loses strongth
overy hour. Bolong don't agree with her at alL”

«You will go on then, I suppose to Paris

«Now why should you suppose any such
thing? What nonsense you do tatk! Its as
plain an o plkestafr that the girl must go home.
If Bolong don't agreo with hor, what cartuty
uso {s thoro in taking her to Parls, or Rome, or
Jerusalem, eh

It was one of thoss questiozs to whiob no
answer stggosts itsolf, and we romained sllent

Aunt Dunk continvod: « My mind's madeup
~I'm going to tako her bome. 1 mean to give
her up altogother; I'vo done my best for her.
I've triod Lo train her for two profossions, and
sho has falled in both, Bhe's wilful and help-
1333, and sho can't aperk a word more French
than she did whe e ot England, and she
looks more white and sickly than ever. l've
tried abroad, and abroad has failed. Shos nt
for nothing butto be married, and thare's no
chance of that, with that fuce of hars; and if
tharo wes, 1I'm 2ot going to be botherod with 3.
Tho sooner she goos back to bar aisters, the
batter.”

Ip this st least wo both concurred, though
camplotely taken by surprise atthe anrounce-
ment. Mollified by my immediate submission,
she was able 10 oonfuss that her bonos ached
very rmuch from hor fall; and wc rightly
Judged that sho felt resily il encugh to wish to
boat homo again, Tbhat she weas tll and suffer-
ing tbore oould be no doabt; for she allowoed
Chsarizs 0 make all arrangomonts for our de-
partare without opposition, shut harself up in
her room duriog the sbort romalnder of onr
star, and when with us hardly spako at all
Both Crow and 1 wero seriously alarmed; and
1 belleve Crow went the longth to tell her that
thers was not nwood doctor to be found In Bou.
logng, tuths bope thatnunt Dunk would tmme.
dlately send for one.

We woro onoe more at Dunk Aarmb, oar for.
eign tot= having lasted as many days aa tho
cumbsr of years my annt hed aliotted to it.
Aunt Dunk had row no crotohot, no hoddy, dbut
the chronle onhe of giving an animated «No” to
all things; and alas, ovon that “no” had lost
much of itz anximativ. 1 had for looy peroetv.
od thet 1t ued bean 8 odmiort to her to lay
asido the «Rights of Women.” From thoday
of my Stlore st the Townhall that subjoct had
baroly besn mentionod, and t8o stady of wadl.
cine had been takon up in a moro natural and
coxgenial manper. Long words and oompli-
catad sentences wore not uatnral to her, and &
return to hor ustal abrupt giylic of speech had
boct & Trlief Lo hor.  But thero was nowa st{il
more markadchangs. Ior old energy and ac-
tivity had vanishod; sho grow more and more
silont ; sbo no longer stood vp to not; and it
was plain thsg she sufdred much, Tho Trey-
bons, o3 woll as Cramplonand Crow, tricd every
means {o induce her tosee adootor, but in vain;
and wo wore forced to 00 her fading away de-
foro OCT YOTY 0508, &nd Were powerloss to holp

One day a Mre. Melton callod. Tho distancos
from house to hoase woreeo greet In that neigh-
borhood, that morning visits were almost un-
known; but 3Mrs. Mellon had catled onoco bafore,
sooh after I catno to Dunk Marxh, and on that
ootssion aunt Dauk had refused to xeo hor, on
the ground that she hxd mizsed her vocation.
4 8ho's & clovor wamas, Jang, snd she's milssod
the glorioas dostiny of woman ia the alne-,
toenth oontary, and has dbesn fool otorgh to
mitty. 8Sho's & more mothar of chlldron— ,
nothing taore—moro ool she.,” Now, bowover |,
aunt Dank admlited hor £ onoo, and recolved
her with an absence of oontampt which was
quite tonehl M, Nellon saked T me, .
nelther she nor nunt Dank parceiving that £ 1

| Enzed at wa in attar asjontshment. « Yoar wile?

Ep——— . 4

was sitting in the fartheat window. Y was on
the point of coming forward, when my attons
tion was arw ited by the next sentonce, ]
supposo I ray venturo to ocongratulate yort on
Mr. Troyhon's ongagoment (o Alua Pellam,
Such a charming match{"

u My nophetw ongagod $o Jano Pellam ! Why,
what star {s tho woman talking?” sasd aunt
Dunk, with somo of hor old fire. < The girl only
camo boocauss sho's too agly to murry, and as
for Henry, sush nonsonse nover enterod his
bralns.”

I wan thankfal that the reoollection of Ohdre
loa did not enterhors.  Mra. Malton apologised,
and soon aftor took hor leave. The idan, bow.
over, rankled. Tbat evening aunt Dunk 10
garded mo steadlly for soms timoe, and thon sald
abruptly, ‘o

« You are not {ool ontough 10 dream of faxcy-
Ing that Honry’s golog to marry yout! - 1

I colored crimson, sud indignanily repk.
diated tho {doa. '

«Q," sald aant Denk, After balf an houar
silonco shoe zdded, “That's seitled and done.”
After this; Ohnries and I agreed that abho must
no longer bo kept in ignorance of our vhgagoe
mont. It wadrxgbt d8cldeT wlhich of us was to
toil hor, therefore it 1s 6ot surpristug thut I
<hould Imagine Charles had done so, when she
suddenly cxolalmod the next day, after one of
tho long silences now become habjtual to her,
«Jane, you arc & pooi croature, and f. for
nothing but to bo marrioed, so I've made up my
mind that you shall marry the boy at onoo®

Tho oplsode of the day before hed faded fromn
ay mind. 1thoughtoniy of{Charles, and I thank-
od her with wartath,

8ho eyed ruo rather strargely, and os if sur.
prised, and said,

s \Well, you are just like the rest of them, in
aplto of your ugly fnoo. Girls nre girls, go whore
you wiil, Now mind, I'm not going to be
botherext. Noither of y~ must mention the
subject In my hoaring. You may ba marriod |
ners ! you liko, the scoper tho bstior. Ishall
be glad whon you aro goue; but I'll nave no
fuss, 0o favors, no bridesmatds, no dreakfast.
Crampton and Crow may sottio 1t all; I won®t
tear anything about it.”?

I promised cheorfally, hardiy able to bolleve
that tho long.dreaded tusk was over, and thatno
oppoaition was to be fearcd. Charicswas away :
he had gono to town that moralng, intonding to
bo absent a fow dayw. It was provoking. 1
should havo preforrod teilling the nows to
wriung it, and I rather wondered thas hio hnd
not alrcady told it to me; for I imagined he
must have soen aunt Dunk alter parting with
me the day bafore, On consideration ! oon.
cluded that, as was w0 bs cxpooied, he had
nothing to ropors but veliomont opposition, and
thiat aunt Dunk had aforwards obangod hor
mind. It was too lato to write that day, and
tho oventis of the night randered it sitogetheor
annooessary. At midnight I was hasttly sum.
moned by Crow. Aunt Dank was aiarmingty
tl. On our own responsibliity we sont for Dr.
Balton, and summounod Churles by tolegraph.
By the time the former arrived, my auni was
suMeclently rocovored to refuss to see him, ang
to enjoy calling us fools for sending for him.
Sho was, howover, still vory 11l whenObariossp-
peared, and my news was hasitly communicst-
od, for 1 conld not leawe her for long at a Ume-
In a foxw days she ralllod considersdly; and
althongh tho groatest part of hor time was
spent {n her room, sho came down tohsrmesls,
which howover passad In petfect silenca. Slie
soemed unable to boar eveh tha présente of
sthe boys,"” and all thelr aftantidns wete re-
pulsed, though mine were dllontly adodpted.
One day sho adruptly askod when I was to be
married; and on hearing thet no time had beots
fixod, sho desired that [ would settle it at onoce.
«15 1 conldn't do it myself, Ctampton and Crow
might do it for mo.” I was very releotant to
think of leaving her in her prosont siate, but
she tmisted, and an exriy dsy wus fxed fof the
wodding.

Vory lonely I felt in mmy preparntions, and I
longed for Anns, but the xtill iingerihy fever
made tho presence of any of my sisters im-
possible. No oue dared to suggest to aunt Dank
thet somo lady shouid be asked > lend me hor
cupport on the oventiul day; and it waz only
the mornlng beforw the wedding that aunt
Dank doairod mne o writo to Mrs. Melton, and
request her attendance. +i'm vory bad, my
doar; I"m golog to bod,” sald my sunt. Sho
had nover callod mo ¢my doar” bifore. S8he
ookeod wretchedly fl, and I folt very anxious
about hor, as I aat by her sido fur into tho
night. Tho next aorning Crow came to mo in
toars. Aunt Dunk serit me her love—the arst
and last sho over sont—she had had abad night,
and had rathos not see mo; dut sho moant toda
Gown-stalrs to recsivo ts when wo came from
church.

It was a sad wedding; for the orying, which
was all done by Cramplon and Crow, Was moso
for one lying sick and holpless wt domeo than
for the bride ; and my own heart was dlvideq,
for fu hor bravely-barne sunfering T had lfoarned
to lovo annt Dunk {n spits of hor ecoentrititiox
On our return we found her standing at hernot-
ting, drezscd aa usyal, and making a feedlo

.enbrtwwork.

Chasion 1od oo forwand. = Hero sho s, aunt
Dunk; my wifo, thaaxa 10 you.”

Honry? O Jane, you wicked girl. I sald you
woso to marry Honry~.not Clarlos. O my
hoart—

8bo ataggerod to the sofa, and a fearful change

support hor, but sho pushed him away. Cramp-
ton's white face appoarcd among us

“Lot mo sond for the dootor, ma'am. Let
him come now,” aatd he implocingly, not dar-
ing, ovon at such & momont, to give an order
without the consent of his mistress.

4 No, no, ne," gasped my sunt.  Ivs no—
businens—.cf yours; but you've Hoon--a good—
good~good-~old fool to me.”

For a fow minutes thero was dead silence,
broken enly by her iaboring breath and Crow's
subdued sods. Thon suddenly oollecting all hor
strongth, aunt Dnnk sat bolt upright, and said:

#['ll bavo usthing to do with it—nothing to
4o with it ; so that't sottlcd and done i and sho
tell back—doad. o

Tbus died aunt Dunk, as she had lived, in
direct contradiction {o all arornd her, and at
tho most inconvenient moment she oould have
choson.

¥or the Favorte.

Major Barker's Mistake.

BY EMMA NAOMI CRAWFORD,
QF PETERBORS', OXT,

No, the major ain't what I'd call good ocom.
peaay, at least for folks as cares to talk of any-
thing but osmetaries and blighted hearts, and
such l1ke, and to hear him ropeat that pioce to
hitnsolf— e & . -

But go, deceiver, go,

Someo day perhaps thou’lt waken,
From ploasure’s dream to know,
The griof of hegrts forsakon !

aud onding with sach an awful groan, s about
the mosgt lowering thing to the spirits as you
cotild think of. Not that he, poor sonlt means
it to be lowoering, bat, as ho anys 10 me some-
times, 4 sympatby, ma'sm, fstheonly balma %or
wounded feelings " andas a Christian womnnas
has her boarders to keop up, and not somtuchas
& oont saved after ton years, though goodnoss
knows, If Joshua hsda't beoen #0 fond of « get-
tips cp behind,” as his brother said, for evoery
snoak a8 2xked him—though why up Idon’tsee,
as 1t always ended 10 the monoy having to some
dewn—I might kxvo been at thls very minute
fiving quist and respectable, instéad of wotry-
log over the way that Jones, the lawyer's clerk,
speaks adbout the coffec which, the best word
e bas for it, Is ronstod hovso moat and sets
overyone nt table again the hash, and a more
aggravating scamp than that Jones I never
gilmpsod, protonding to Mint if a folnts comes
on tsble 0 much as twice, and using that
smount of watsr for his baths, that it's my bo-
lef o means toran the cistern dry, 1f not the
pump

But I was speaking of the Mnjor, but that
Jounos pits everything cut of my head bt hire.
self ! I rextombera time when the Major was
as lvoly 23 a cricket (not, I do asscre you, that
we bave xn¥y of them hasty beasts in onr placae)
and was quits a gay chap smangst our jadles,
u the lifeof the houss,” XMre Catechem ased to
call him. Ho always wes most pertikier neat
in his drees, and; whatever you might think
notw t0 the sontrary, collars wes An 1astitution,
and fewers n tho front of his ooat quits vOm-
mon. It was & real sight to x20 im oomo iato
thoe dinlog.room, withoneof the indles hanging
graceful on his arm, and a fing Isoking mnn—
thongh somo zaid rather fat—he was, and the
parting of his hair strulghtet timn anhy Hut a
dry-goods olork’s sver wes, and then wotting the
oasiert of thom chalrs—which novar wax dullt
for lounges, I will allowr—for Lier, an? sayiog o
hor spaculaiing like, «I wonder what Mrx
Grudd has for ustécday ™ though woll ho knew
thas from my rulas I ede It 2 point never to
depart, and that, stare at the turcen as bo migh:,
boc? soup {theld and nothing eise. Thero wasn's
a woman io the bouss that he didn't bBean
arotnd, giving thom flowers, and musie, and
taking thom I do belleve to overy pecp-show
that como tojthe place, and as for carriages—
But you want to know what changed him ¢
Woll that's soon told, and & quoer story it is,
and not & word most Younso much as broathe, for
(o say that his tamper {xcatchy and crunky is
but o poar word, and he’sa good bonrder, and no
appotite to speak of.

About g year ago there comon to mo one day
Bally, which reminds mo that thiat girl's tmpi.
denoo is past bearing, and says she,

«Thore's & young lady =s wanta to ase you,
mum, in the parior.”

Poorn I went, and there sat a young lady with
blg, sleepy, dlue cyes, and shining yellow halr,
and dréxesd (o kil

“3rz, Gradd ™ zays sho.

4The same,” say» [, and she como right
stralght o bualness. She wasa lady of private
proparty, sho maid, and an orphan, and having
0o friends, snd having heard of my hoaswe, she’d
Nko to board with ma, and really there seomod

The notting dropped from hor hands, She

Bow daro you say eo? She's no such thing”
«What on oarth Go you moean?” Charles
spoko fiarcoly, drmwing my band onder his
arm.
Aunt Dunk icoked from one to

{

another, as 3t | though Joes sald In & pigh w

no ofjécticas ; »o I tunk her, and sho pald some
moley It edvance, 2nld whatevoer people might

think of it, maoat uncommon that was
Well, it didn't ncod a woasel tnrco haw things
was golng even that first ovening with the
Major. Ho didn't cat hanrdly & mou‘g:, n&d
t the

hispor
bowildored. “Yocr wifo! Four wife! Where'g {1antion was barnl, and advised him to sat

—

bread and picklag at least to case his friend's
minds, and shook! his head most mouarnfully not
to say reproachfil at mo, everybody saw how

.1t wasx. Things only got worse with him every
passed over her faco. 8ho grsped for breath, !

Wo gathered round her, and Cbarles tried to !

day, ho nevar took his oyes off hor at meals, he
1o offasking tho others to concerts, and drivos,
and such, nnd If she oouldn't or wouldn't go,
he'd stay to dome himself, and sit in tho parior
a rending of pootry to her, or singing the dis.
manloest songs allabout breaking hearts, andstars
what shines too high to think on, and all thom
ending and beginning with ¢ ahs!” and ohs
which I hate, And so 1t come about that in a
month they was ongnged, and jealous onough
Junes was about it, not that he'd admit it even
to himself, and went round laug* 1ng bitterlikeo,
and making belleve he didn’t care. I never in
all my life did sse & man 8o fond of a girl, bat
then when them slderly chaps fallsinlove they
gonorally has it protty hatd ; and Miss Arlington,
that was hor namo, was handsome enough to
turn ovor o head liko the Major's, which every
ono thoaght was seasoned again lovo, as one
might say.

Well, one night, 1t was pretty late, all the
boarders bad boen to bod hours, and I was com.
ing up thestairs—I'dboon down to the basement
to look aflar things for breakfust—when Isaw s
l1ght shinibg out from an open door on the lobdby,
and thinkicg sometbing was wrong, up I ran
very quietly, for 1ist siippers is oy only wear,
and turning sharp round an anglo in the pas-
8ago, up I bumped a3zain some ono, standing in
tho sbadow.

«Goodpess 1™ gays I, quite scairt.

“Hush I” says the Major's volce, ¢ don't be
alarmod, Mrs, Grubb! Hero she comos !”

T looked round, and there going past us quite
close, though not seing us, we being in the sha-
dow, was Miss Arliogton, in along white wrapper
that treeled on tho ground, and her hair all
banglng dowa round her, and carrying in her
hands comething that glittered as she wontinto
the open door, which wasthat of hor own room.
8he maved very qulotly, and if I didn’t kpow
ber well, I'd havo swore it was a ghost, for not
a seund did sho make; bot just glodo on into
her room, with bor eyes shining and shut the
door n= if it was volvat, though a harrowing
creak that door had commonly.

* Major,” says I, “what doos this mean? 1Is
sho sjek

« No,” says he, Tery quietly, < but tho fact is
aha's asleep-walkor; didn’t you sce her eyoswas
wido open, and she's beon walking that way for
the last hour, in and out of the boardore® rooms,
sometimes staying quite a whiloin thon. 1l've
been a watching her to see she don’t huet bes-
sell as sleop-walkors somolimes does; but I
think sho's quiet now for to-night, so I'll go
back o bod, she wakened mp Opestng my doos.

b Good night, Mrs. Grudb. I hope you ailn't fright-

ened I”

‘Well, you never did seo such & quoer looking
set as thery was at broaskfast noxt morning.
They all scomed to have lost thelr appetites,
and I disremember ever seelng tho hash »o0 un.
touched as it was then, though never a favorite
dish, and so awful did old Mrs. Brown look that
I said to ber, not seoming to nolico .uat she'd
forgot her wig «I hopo nothing s wrong, ma'am®”

s« Nothing wrong,” sald she, « my watch has
been stols from uander my very piilow, and 1
pover even wakened twbea the gory-handed
robbder stood boside the bed and took it !

Anq thon came a porfect yoll from them all®

Xy purse {s stolon too!™ said Jones, vory
ted In the faeo, and I never was gladder in my
life than whon ho aald it.

“Nein GottI” groaned Ductor Schinidt, «
teo! Where s mine burzo? 1 donot know!™

« Where's my dinmond carrings ! yollod Miss
Darte, clutchiog Miss Holmos by the arm. « You
always covetod them! Give them back, you
moan (hiof! No ono knew where I kept them
bat you

«Who wants your earrings?” aays Mixs
Holmes, spiteful iike. “Every one knows att yoor
things {s from the dollar store! 1've lost evory
oent L had ™

And 1t was 30 with them all. They all had
lost somothing, and such & row us thero was.
Some wanted me to soarch through the girl's
trunkx, bat Sally who was in the room, dared
ractqdoit, and I didn’t see why 1shouid I didn’t
Xnow what 1o dv; but I happened to 100k stthe
Major who'd nover sald a word au through.
Meoray ! his face was thxt white taat 1 goi real
frightonod, and all ina minules 1 saw 1t all?

What had Misa Arilioglon been n-foing in
them rooxas? What wes that ['d sepn a-shin-
ing in her hund ? And why wasn't sho there in

her place at tadle? Ah! why?
Woll, I knew tho roason pretty soon, and so
did overyone. There was her room cmpty, her

; littlo blrok valise gone, and when woe opencd

her trunks, there was nothing bai one owd cotton
wrapper, and a note for the Major. very smait,
and directed in a protty Hitle band. TWbat 1t
was adbout I never foand aut, but tale or thlingx
of that deceltinl woman, 1, nor any of the rest
over heard.

They all got uver {t pretly scon, espocial us
the Major insisled on peaying thom all back
what siie took, even to my spooss WhIch 8 0%
1 cannot called thom, as they -was after all dbat
plateg, and some of the womon sald thoy for-
dve hor, which I must say { dou't bsiteve ane
«*nrd of it

The Malor nevor was the sumo uviuce, ana 1
doa‘t think he'll ever got cagnged agun, A% no
earthly womnan ocould stand boing talked at

abuut durying grounds, and tombs and fuch,
which as 1 sald bofore, ia his 0Ly cunversation.

Bat you mest never iet on I told you this
ma’am, for his tomper is porfectly gally, and.
wvinegry, a8 1 may sax!
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RABHKITING,

—

Rabbits are vermin, we own, from tho sylvan
and agrioultural paint of view ; nor ia 1t without
causo that thay aro denounced at agriouitural
dinuers and proseribed in leases. You may
possili.y——possibly, wo say—persuade & mrmer
that tho rook 1a his friond, or prevail on uim to
w.ihdrase Lis subsoription from the parish spar-
row club, although he Oods It hard to reallze
that z, stovdiog for any unknown qQualily of
gruds aud insgets destroyod, can be greater than
a, repyesebting tLo consplougus damage done to
root crupe and grain seeds. Batabout the radbbit,
Lis tastes and his habity, therc can be no
mistake. Ho possosses the ground 11ko dando-
liun or ragweod, and jt {s ovon more difficult to
oxlirpate hlma,  Ho breeds sud multipiies as no
otirer animal excapt, possibly, the hetring or
the pulex orfentalis. He has an uunfalling ap.
petite, and is always L0 be seen satiafying 1t ;
even while he pricks his ears to your distant
footfall, and sits up to laok out for you, heo oon.
tinues nibbling. In spring he is busy among
the fresh gréen stalks of the growing crops; 'n
summer ho fattens on the ripening graln; iu
autumin he ravagos the root crops; in winter be
18 industriously barking the trecs, and busy asa
beaver among the shoots In the young planta.
tions. }is teeth being ngainst the property of
ovory man, every man's hand {s turned agalnst
him; and 1f he is hunted, shot, snared, nottedd
and trapped, ho leaves behind him a legacy of
hatred and bitternesz, and stirs up niore bad
binod than any other brute in the country.
Landlord and tenant aie always at loggerheads
over tho datmage ho has done anc the amount
of compensation that should be awarded for it
Heo 1s continually and moat justiy abased because
tho young wood i3 coming on zo poorly, and
thoro in 60 littie to show for the nurseryman's
bill  The crofter turnod poscher swears it was
# rabbit he tripped over first when he pre-
cipitated bimsolf headlong on his downward
curvor. Had it not boen for them blessod
vermin that wors always a-chowing of his
oibdbages and belonging rigbtly to no ono could
tel! who, he would never havo got into trouble
for modditng with the squire pheasants. Bo
vermin mbbits are, by consent af the gensral
sentiment as w 1l as by eolemn statutory enaot-
mont.

Vermin they may be, and yet woshould mizss
them mare thak many s more respectable
animal that glories {u the namo of game, and is
tenderly cherished for ths slaughter, and can
only be slanghtered by speclial liconsa. Tho
enjuyment to bo got out of avery particular
sport bears no sort of relation to tho dignity of
the quarry. For fup, sand for ezeltoment too, &
good morning's rabdbbditing may bo backed against
o ocremoninl tiger huant with elephants snd
mahouts. Ia the Arst placo—and it i3 no light
cons{deratlon—yott havo got nosort of arnére
pensée when you are out rabditing. You go after
the pheasanis your keopers have rearod with
romething of the feeling with which you break
into & bln of anclent wino that time only can
replace. There were just five hundred and
thirty of them turned out, we will gsay. Al.
lowance made for wanderers and promiscaous
casualtics, that shcald be tho preciso numberof
head in sour covers. The pile of blood-stained
plumsge at the close ot a good day roprosonts
r0 much of clear dednction, to say notbing of
tho wounded and the missing dirds that the
heavy platoon aring has scared away to yous
neighburs’ woods, Each time you seoa phepsant
bang his legs and By off crippled yoa bewall
him exccediugly, although, perhaps, not from
humanitarian motives. Thon, if you are a
plhicasant.fancier, You muat Xeep your COvers
as quiet as a  sick.room or a condemped
cell  You must not think of giving the
merry - tongued spaniels or beagies 8 rma
through them of ad automn's aflerooon, o you
wtil xcaroe havea feather to show your fricnds
1u the great daysof the battue you have been
Iy ing back for. The sportis tamo, too, take It
as you will. We do not say thore Is not pretty
shouting when scared “rocketers,” driven d
bdout, are shooting sharp into the air from the
brushwood at the ond of the beat. But to say
nothing of 3 half-dozen of your friends blazing
swas jealotaly all around you, curners like
these are scarce, and bdrilllant constellations
~f rocketers expiro awiflly 1o blowd and powder,
leaving an incuradble dblank behind them. Con-
trast Four circumstances, If you must content
yourself—s0 people call ft—with tho chasse of
the hurublo abbit. We tinagine your ljnes to
bave failen to you somewhere on the confines
of civiization, whero ¢mps got home tn condi.
tion are the cxoeption rathar than the rule,
K Lere an JuCicMEDL ClITLAte CONSPIres KERINSL
the agnicultariat with the hungry zoil, where
‘Lie tonant {8 searcely awakeniag even yet to &
knowledge of his rightx, having hitherto been
fralefol for the moat modersts retaras, aod re-
ganding the rabhit as an iorvitnbio disponxaiion
~f{ Providence. Bo 1t romembered, on the
~ther band, that bis rent was rcgulated on the
~nnditions 1 which he had to rals it, that
vare praperty ylelded you overhead something
prrhape I'ke s couple o shillines per acce, and
that ennsequently, yoa coald kill your rabbiia
in all enmfort of ~nsciencs.  Your modost
mansing etands upnn rolling ground, llghuy
ciothed In shreds and patebos of pino plaais.
uonx.  The »oll 1s bungrv. we &aid, and itis e3-
reedingly thirsty ; althoagh It must be confessed
that the cloads and mists sond It down drink tn
sbundance It 18 sandg, in fact, and zo the rabd.
bita bave found out: ten mioules play with his
paws anywhere, and 2 muscalar buek will hury
himsalf wall out of sight Caonoeitvs tt than ta

bo honey-combed sverywho:s with holes and
bolting holes; atep where you will {n your
woods, you may foeol it vibrate undor your
shooting boots. These woods are inclossd by
turf banks, vflen faced with a rough masonry
of lgose-fitting stonea, and thess banks are so
many strongholds, wheto the fooble but fruit
ful (olk may burrow and broed in all security,
As yno got tarthor from the house tho fintrees
become thicker but moro stunted—you may
doteot the canso {1 & orrtain saitness and dbriny
froshnees in the alr  You have only to axcend
that ridge to front of you, and you will see the
ocoan gontly washing on the beash that starte
tho lang Uns of ssnd.hills. If there are rabbits
in abundaoce in the woods, thoy absolutely
swarm among the sand.hills. What & rabbdit win
rough it on 1t {s hard to eay. He will eat any.
thing to bo sure, and as much as you please to
leave for him; bus then, on the other hang, it
scoms as if he could thrive equally upon next to
nothing at sall. Family partios in higher oon.
dition than those you break up /s yon gostum.
bling about Among the savd.heaps {t would be
diMouit to find in tho best tonded warren in
Eongland. Yot the stiff salt bant grass would
not sesm to ba appotizing food, nor can there
be mush nourishment in those priockly furse
bushos they have nibbled into all maoner aof
fantastic ghapes. Tuland{ 't thb woolis, 1t s
another afnir altogother. Thence they makeo
sorties, in troops and herds, upon oats that
mako dogped efforta to ripen and the struggiing
turnip flolds. Reversing the order of things in
parishes where tonant farmers are capitalists
and eloquently outspoken, here it is not the
gamo that takes titho ¢ tho crops, but the
farmer who tosnks Providonoce for the tithes
the vermin haveleft him.- Pall Afall Gasetie,

——— R ee
PROBLEMB OF CIVILIZATION.

What oponings, what careers, does Englavd
offor to the man who will hold his wealth as o
trost, and work ot his trust &asa profession?
Hero is a Whitechapol, a Bothnal QGreon, a 8t.
Goorgo's in the East, lying In shameful misery
and sgualor, alinost in mid.London, preyed on
by the owrors of the wrotchod hovels which do
daty for houses. Almost every great town hax
its own squalid and therefore dangorous end;
and thero aro dozens of young men amongst us
at this momeat, any one of whom mig ¢ re.
solve to-mottow, qulotly: «Thii junketing,
four-in-hand, dawdliog 1ifo is too bard for me.
By God'a help I will rebulld Whaitookapel.”
Half a million of monoey, ten yoars' work, with
& strong will and a olear hoad, and ft would be
done. There are bundreds of miles on our
coasts which the bravest aanllors pans with
anxtous hrow and compressed lips in bad woa-
ther. Another of our feunesss dorée might well
say, “This coast, rugged though §t bo, 1s notss
rugged that it cannot be masterod. If money
and porsisiencs can daqity, I will make harbors
of rofugo hore, which shall be open in all wea.
thers to tho ships of all tho worid, 2fincs and
mtlls are foullng and polsoning tho streams in
many a fir English vale, in which the fathers
of this goneration caunght trout and groyiing.
“Thoy shall run as pure and bright as evoer i1
live another ten yoars,” would bo & roesolvo
worthy the ilfe of a brave man to acocorplish,
8Sach undertakings a3 thoeo would no douabt tax
the will and ihe braln as soversly as the purse.
Tho man who with the money at bis command
oouki rebulid Whitechapel, or cleanss the
sireams of a3 menulfacturing conniy, must bo
one of great capacity. But 2o one hsa ever
doniod the possossion of ability or energy to our
richost elacs, and there aro bealdes many other
moro obviors oatlots for work of this kiud open
10 loks azabitious miilionntres. For instanoe,
wo rosd in the papers only the other day that
the £130,000, the remains of the Lancsahire
Deliof Fund, is o be applisd to the crection of
a Convalescont Hosplital {n ghat groat county.
Uniloss I misread the asocounts, 11 would seem
that there {x no such institction &t preeent o
Lancashire. Tho one Mot speaks volumes of
tho arrears of work. Convalesoent hoepitals ase
raro all over tbe Kingdom, and ye: they are
procisely a kind of insittution to which nono of
tho hack ohjections apply. To bulid and on-
dow ono of sufficient capacity 1o receivo the
oonvaletcent patients of a great hoapital
would bo, one would think, wel! warth
the oxpenditure of a fow Jyoams' i{ncoms,
and would Dot tax 00 severcly tho brains of
&ny man. A very moderate smount of common
senso and business-like attention to detall would
be all that would bo roquired. But whaether {8
be 10 the ways suggaatod, oF in samo other, the
! thing maust be done, tnless we would koo & dan.
! geroas state of things follow thess yosrs of pros-
: perity. Respect for vested intarests, for thoe
institutiod of property, is sirong amonpst s,
t sironger probadly than in any other nation; but
i thare ure signs, which weshould o well to note,
+ that there are strains wihilch 1t will not bear QOf
i thesn 1 ~ill only jnstance odn—~the sgiTrgation
y of land in fower and fower handa. [ beliove you
. bave tastances of tho same Xkind here Wn the
i North as wo have in S8outhern England, of grest
t CARIALUTE—SOmetimos pocrs, sOMOUMOS hawW
. moen—who aro litsrally buying all up tho land
4 10 cortaln districts which comos into ths mas-
xet. Within 1oy own memory and observation
almost all the yooman, and a lsrgo proportion

. of tho siallier squires, in the aclghborhood I
know best as a boy, hsvo beon booght out in
this way. The last t!mo 1 waa thoere, thore
waere threo or four aguires’ hotsos uninbabited,
and tenant Marmers, o belliffy, or gammekos

, In the 011 saomen‘s hnases,

— ——— e —— - -~

goment for a landed aristocracy is, that it plaoes
a highly ounltivated persop, a man of fortuneand
iolaure, &t tho head of oach emall section of tha
community, whoee own inflnenoe and the in- |
flusenocs of his family will gpread roAnement, |
courtesy, ard the highest kind of nolghboriy |
fosling 1nto the humblest homes whioh surround |
s own. But alt this vanishes whon ono man |
owns ostates in half a dozon oountien. If hobua

FAMILY MATTERS.

FuR Borxa.—For burus or soalds apply 1m-
modltiury o soft linod rag or jlat artarated wita
siroog spirits of cumphior, and kgop It wot for
an bour. You will bo surprisod at thae rollef 1t
aff_rds.

Covait MiXTURE.—MIx olght teaspoonfuls of

houses tn esch ho can't Ilivo in thom ail, ang | (renote, cigut ditiv of vinognr, two ditlo of antl.
more than ho can eat four legs of mutlod At} modial Winc aud four drops of {ancaours. Two
onos. More probably tho houses have been Arss | tsuspoonfuls 10 0O taMon at night, and ooe tu

allowed to full intodecay and thon pulled down,
80 that & great man's oworrship Is more likely
than not, nowadays, to Involve the loss of juss
that element of old-Teshioned country iife which
was most valuable and humanisiag. The iand
with us {8 s0 limitod 1n ares, 80 necsssary to
buman life, 80 muoch dosired, that this kind of
monopoly of it, it earried much further, wiil
prove, I am oonvinoed, ths must dangorous
woakoner of the respeot for property, and with
it of the position of the aristocracy, that hes yot
mads {taslf folt—Macmilian'e Jlagasine.

e
8PLENDID POVERTY.

Poverty, sy ¢ splendid” povorty, i{s by no
means exoeptional fn this highly prosporounn
country, dor confined to any particular rank in
tife, and ita variotios form a curfous but painfut
study, The varicty of its treatmont, however,
by those most interestod——that ts, by tho poor
thomgeelves——is even more instructive. In Lon-
don alons, n floating mass of over one hundrod
thousand mes, women, and childron, of all ages,
oponly proclaim thelr impecunionity, and enjoy
tho hospitalities, (o one form or tho othier (o
dearly prised by our coroner), of thoir respoc.
tve workhouses. Of course tho provinocial guests
awell this pumber by many hundrods of thou-
sands, But when weo considor the vory many
obstinato and inoorrigible poor, who, like our
necalswvoman, stect thelr hearts against the
guardiana' fiosh.pots, tho army grows into a
countless host of living sikeletons, thinly butde-
contly covered with tho shkin of socicty. For
dearer than bread or meat (and God knowsthey
aro dear enough) &ro tho fow  sticks of furnt.
tare,” the cup of non-sleomosynary tea, the fu.
ther's Bible, and the mother’s cbius, tho social
pipo not necessarily confined to Sunduy or
Christmas-day, and tho converss ranging over
a wider field than fat of boasts and leannocss of
men. And yot thoy aro thin onough as thoy
&it thore, watering thelrtoa.leaves or their beor,
and « making boliovo” at eating butoher’s meat
out of tho doubtful seraps thoy havo ooliccted
but they cling to the fust that they are stiil
membors of the outer world, and to the hope
that they may ono day take a botter piaco in it
Poor things ! they do rotofien read the papers,
and so aro not troubled in thelr minds by
crowners-quess law, and it will conoers thom
#tll loea when * Death, knockiug at the doot,”
shell find them « at home,"” and scated inspisi-
dour to reecive his morning call. Who shall
presume to It the vell from this or that skole.
too, and at cnoco mozsure the belght from which l
1¢ hestalien, and count tae planes in which it ie
broken ? This ono waa rickety frem its birth, |
and ownad nething to its paronts but imporfoot
formation snd ovil examplo. It waspbysically
tmaposible for 1L Lo earn monoy and make tissus ;
mind and dbody allks refused Lo share any ros- |
p swibility of its future exiatence with tho soul, 4
which had to fight the bsttlo of lifo alono. And
this bas besn wastod by s socident, or stripped |
by dissase. Aund this other has bad ita daloty
fiesh picked off by misfortune, as 1t ia called,
by the fangs of the law, or, “sharper than a
esrpont's tooth," by thoss of soms relative or
friend. Thero thay all bang swingtng onso-
cioty's gibdet, thelr spara clothing fapping in
the wintry wind, cffonders sgainet tha creed of
Mammon, which oounts poverty samong her
least favorite sing. And who oan tell, a8 tho alr |
5178 tho rags that sorve them for clothing, and |
sliowa hore and thero n gaunt bone tustead of o
well-turned lmeb, what shame they fesl, and '
how thoy ehrink moro asd moro into them- .
solves 1o avcid furthor detection and exposnre ¥
If the « pride of life” bo & &in, §¢ is, nlas, &an in. ,
dispensablo coadition of humanity, apd we -
should iike, {0 a ocrtaln sanse, o soo tho man,
above the condition of & stract boggor, whu
would be willing to stand elthsr at the Albart .
Momorial or at Aldgato pump and make public
oconfasston that hils purse, or his xtomach, isbat .
indifferently filled. Be would, to be saure,
1nfallibly bo given 1nto custady for begging 1o ’
a Toyal park or in a city thoroughfore, as |
the case wAY be; but nolther this, nor
tho o0iICIots+58 that his indiTeol appeal would
bo ubortive, dotera him from taking & COurse
which hoe avolds becausosimply It would make
Bim efther an ohject of pudblic sympathy or ri-
dicalous. And much as & man distikos to bo
pitied, bo shuns ridicals even nore, which ,
makes us facl that, afier all, thors lsa ridiculous |
sida to poverty, on which the darning asd tho |
patching ahow moge than unsuspooied bolea. .
24x Boott cheapening » horring in Clare.taacket
beforo L6 was called to the bar, and Lord Eldon
buying & salmon at Grove's, aftes ho was mads
Lord Chanssllor, are two very differont peopls,
rithough {n both casos the immedlato ojoct—
that of reducing huoger by a Ash diot—was the
sar3e; for & man doos nol dlno upon & salmon,
whatever ho may be suspoctod of doing ona
hersing. Aond the foovitablo inforence in the
former caze would te fatal to the customeor in
tho eyos of his tradosman, unloss he conld pro.
duoe & pelant of nodllity whersin to wrap vp
the bluater, and convey it bome— Tinsley's

pors,
Now. tha ohiel ar. l Xopocina.

tho moratoyg.

NorTinanax PuppiNg —Thres largd anplos,
one outice of sugar, halfa piut of baiter for pud.
diug. Pool tho apples nnd take out alt tha
ocore: Aili thow up with sugar, and plave thom
in a plo-dlsh. Oover thora with a light butter,
and buke hnlf au bour. .

FOR A 8rDDXN HOARSENESS.—Tuke ance or
twice a day a teaspoonful of nitre Ju & wino-
glaxs of wuter. To restore tho voloe, oat & pl--oo
of unchovy, and It will slmost fnstautly rentore
the just voloe 0 any one who Lias beoome
hoans by loud speaking.

Qurs Yor Corxs.—Rub together in a mortar
Ltwo ounocs of savino leaves, huif ail cunco of
red procipitare, or vitrio woid of nioroury, Puag
#0110 Of tuls powdur 10 & Luon rag with a fow
drops of of}, and apply It as amull pouitioe to
tho corn at bedtiume, takivg ¢ off tn the mern.
jug. Do this for a fow uniglts.

HxADp (upxsk. —Boll in water somewhat
saited the enrw, d3kin, fvet and a proportion of
tho sides of thio liog, tiH the ment drupy off or
tho fleal i3 quite soit. Tuke outl und ohiop, not
80 flue us for saukge; scusonh with popper, salt,
cloves aud herbai mix trell togothor, and pui
in 8 pot ur vesas) with & welght ob ite. Whon
necedsd, it can be cut fu slices uud enten cold.

To PRESERVE THE COl0R OF Boxs HANDLES,
—8ouk thewmn occastonuily 1n alumm wuter tbaut
bas been proviously bolled, Let them Jio for
an hour in this slum-waler; tuen take them
out und Lrush thom well with & swall brush;
and aflerwards take a clean lloou twwel aud dip
It 1n cutd water, sQueezo it out, avd while wet
wrap iL round thu handles, leaving thom o dry
graduaily —for (€ driod too fast out of the alvime.
water they will bo lujured.

ORANGE JELLY.—Pesl of two Bevilloand t o
Chlus crangus, two letnone, the juloe of throe
of vach, & quarter of u pvuud of Joaf sugur, a
qQuurter of a piutof wuter wud two qunces of
Lsinglass. Grute tho Puds of ko oranges and
lewons, squeoze the juloe of threo of cach, straln
1, add thoe juico to the sugar and tho Wwater, and
boi! until it alinost caudies, Havo ready a
quart of tainginss jelffSriiado with twoounoss af
tsingiaas, pat 1t Lo thesyrud, and boll it onoo up,
8iratn off tho joliy, and lct it stand to sottlo be-
foro it 1= put lnto the mould.

' SALLy Lvws OAXES.—One pint of priting
* mitlk, half a tumbler of yeast, sulticlent flour *c
! form a sufTbatter, %O eggs, LWO UNOES Of pow.
' derexd sugar, s Quarter of a pound of bntter,
Put a pint of bofting milk {nto a pan, and when
it has beoome lukownrin, pour half a tambler
of yeast upon f{t; stir it well, and ed4d as
much flour a8 Wil form a st pattor.
Covorthe pab with a cloth, and place it bddfore
tho fire for two hours; Leat up the ogps with
tho powdored sugar. Afler the dough has stood
tn riso Vo time wpsclfied, mix the butier with
the sugarz and cggs: &dd 1L 10 the dnugh, knead
it, and Ist it romalu in the payw for half an
hour; than divide it into cakeos, put tham on a
baking.-tin, and bako them twouty minates ia
a well.heated ovon.

et I Aot

SCIENTIFIC AND UBEFUL.

A Nzw brown dyestufl, callod Grenade, which
tssoladle in wator, has just bosn mads {n Geor.
many.

Two French chemists aszert that thoe higher
tho atomic wolght of 8 metal ths more polson.
ous gonoralls will it be found.

17 has beon suggested that the white appear.
anoe of the moou's mountains through tha te.
lesocopid may de dio 1o a3 icrustation of com-
mon salt, which a0 roadily crystallises from vol-
capic lava, .

CoAt~-CUTTING MACHINE.—A onal-catting
machino is reportod to have beon Invenited, and
10 bo actually nt work, with trilliant rosnlts. It
is snid that It can it 1o eight hoan’ time 350
feot of oo, yislding from 70 to 75 tons In
woight, which production is atnted 10 ropresent
tho vork of forty mean fur the samo pested, Unly
throo or four mon are requirod W tend the ma.
chine, and the calctlation 18 thatin tme the
labor of 300,000 nat of the 380,000 men &t pre.
sent cmplayod In cocl mines cxa be dispensed
with, Moreover, the wasts Incldental to band.
eutting, which isestimated at 12 per cont. of the
whole jroduct, will bo reduced to onethird of
the smoant by the use of the new machine—an
coonocarty of no fewer than 10,000,000 tons of
' coal ovory year.

[] 0
, . 3215-woRKING SRIP VRXTILATION ANDBINTY
y POXMTIRO.~An 1nvention of groat advantage to
{ Ships has boen successfuily triod at Plymouth,
. Foal water and foal alr {n the lower part of a
vessol aro both pomped out by the maro miling
' of the ablp. Two lron cylindors, connocted be.
, Jow by & lube, are piaced ono on each wideolthe
i vesseL From oach cylicder a pipo desoands in-
, othealr or water that s to dbs pamped ont,
and a simtlar pipo fiscs 28 an outlet above. The
I cylinders are lled with gulicksiiver, and, being
connsolad balow, =3 already atstod, 6aoh yoll of
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tho abilp produces su aituruato rixo aud full of
tho quicksliver, croating thereby & vacuum, in.
to which the bilgo-water rushes and {s pumpad
out at tho vent ina sontinuoussiream. T.ocy
Minders whioh expol alt are filled with wutor ;
but thetr action 1s tho samo as hore dosaribed

Ax EXTiNCT UNGULATE.—Recontly in his
oponing looture, Protessor Fiower montlocood &
now uuguinte animal from tbo Eoosuc beds of
tho Rocky BMouatatn rogiou, wuich tas reccntly
been dlsoovered by IProlecssor Alarsh, of Yale
Collcge. Thisanimal atlnained noArly the sizo
of an olophant. &4 hxl o largely-doveloped
suprs.oocipital orest, which projoected backwards
howohd tho condyies. There wore ossious
oores for taree pairs of norns. Tho pos.
terior horus were sttached to ko aupra-
oooipital orost, the median arosy from tho
maxtilaries, and tho antorior from tho tips
of the nasnls. Tho uppor incisors wero wantiog
and tho canines woro groatly devetopo. The
skull was long and nurrow, and thore wore six
smalt motar and premolar teett. Tho oxtro.
mities were short, but resombled those of the
proboscidia. Thoro was uo thind trochanter of
the fomur, and no pit for the ligonyontum teres.
Profossor Marsh culls this animal tho Dinoos-
ras méradsiss. It seoms to have had charuciors
BUYINE It With pefissxtactylos as woil &s with
provoscidia.

TUE dMooN.—If the atmosphere of tho moon
really cxists (says the Engincer), Its dousity 1s
loer thap 2000th part of tue density of thu
earth’s atmosphere. tuch an atmodphore would
bo moro attenuated than tho vucuum which Is
obtained, under thie best conditians, in tho ra08t
porfeot air-pumps. The rufracilon, or ruthor
Dop-refraction of stars, is the means by wuich
this dotermination is obtafnod. All observations
hithorto made tend to prove that water iu any
forpz doos noOt oxist oa tho moon's surface. But
it has boan considered that it \was 0noo presenl
there, and indeed trucos Of aQUOOUS OF glaciai
action are by somo considered (o be ovidont.
What then bes beoomoeof the wuter T Assum-
{ng tho solid mass of tho moon to oontract on
oooling at the eame rato a3 granite, 1ts rofriger.
atian, through only 180¢ Fkalr, would creale
oellular spuce cqual to noarly 144 wmilllons ol
ouble milos, which would bs moro than sufll-
clont to engulf tho wholo of tho lunar oceans,
supposing tuom 10 boar tho Ao ptoportion W
the mass of the MOOD a3 Our OWR Of0ans bear
10 thatof the earth. If this bo the prusout con-
dltion of the moon, Wo can scarcely avold the
conclusion that an coeuu cxi anly oxlston tho
surface of a plznet as long o8 tho Iatter rotalns
s high internal tomperature,

et A &SP ——— =
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KINDNFESS {8 stronger o sword.
CHILDKEN aro tho to-m of socioty.

TAE man that speaks plain k'q_iu 13 & cloverer
follow than be ln generally takén for.

EVERY man deoms that ho hus precisely the
trials anad tompentions wbich are tho hardest of
all for him to bear; butthey are 80 becauso thoy
are the very ones he neods.

A LOVING HEKART and pleasant oountsnanco
are commoditigs which » man stould nover fail
to tako bome with him., They will beat scanvn
bis food and soften kis pillow,

FalLsz Harriyess ronders men -‘orn and
prougd, and that happluess 1§ bover commuuts
cated. Trus bappiness renders them king and
sensiblo, and that bappiness is always shared.

MARRIACGE {3 altogetbor too molnentous a
matter to be dectded vpon precipitatoly, Bet-
tar Dever marry than to MATY & porson with
whom it is not riorally certaln that you cap
Uve bappily.

A BEAUTIPUL forin is botter than & boautifal
f208. A beautifu! behavior i3 betier than 2
beantiful form. It is moro to bo zdmired than
the basnilos of sature or of painting. It ts the
fizest of the fine arts

How often a sound night's slesp changes our

- -

teolingn towards those who diffor fromns.  Aud
how cautions, afte” this experience, shouid wo .
be In our busly, Hl-digested denunciations of the ¢
corduct and opinlons of othars? i

1y a ssaman should tarn back overy time he
encounters o head wind, Lo wonld never mako
& voysgu. Yo ha who permits bimsolf to bo
bafiled by adverso- olrcumiatanoss whi vever |
make headway 1o tho voyage of life.

A Goop Wirs, & true woman, i3 & fent hero-
fne. 8ho puls hor OWD griovanocs out of aght,
to dArive away, Wwith pleasant smiles tho
clonds that gatber around her husband’s
gloomy brow; she poars oil on the troubled

amiles. Let us not, then, be too.ohary of them,
but scattor thom as wo go, for 1fs 1x 100 shert
10 bo frowned away.

Bowine WILD VATS.—-Ul MANF & young man
to-day whoso ulo is irrogunt, 3f vul tugruouly
criminnl, fond fricnds aro saylog, -uh, ne is
only sowing lLis wild onts.” Sowing bis wild
oats, indood, but not la tho senso Jutendod, Do
in the sonso of barylog thom, but suwiiy them
48 the terribls seod of & moro torrible harvest.
It is falso, pareuis, that such & youth bas rioh
promise fu it. 1t {s fulso, youny man, that you
can transgross groal moral lsws and form
viclous habits, and on arriving at mauhood oust
thom off as easily as yott ouhr chaugo your
dross. Tho law s that you will reap in mau-
L.d what you sow in youth; that and not
something olse.

RETIRING rroM Bosixsss.—8ays Dic Lawls,
roliring from basiness, cumMmon and pupular as
ft 18, is u great humboy. No m _.n should retire
from Lusiiess uttll he refires 1o his grave.
When liis fucuitios bocomo stow and dull from
age, ho should reduco tho number of houns tn
his dnllywork—reduco them just us lily strength
dooitues; but In no cuso shuuld he change bis
ocoupation or drop it ubless dlieaze nctually
compilg-him. Ho may purchaso an osuio 1u
tue utry, to wiloh L0 rouros at aun oufly
biour in the afternoon, and ho may postpouc hite
morning arrival titl two or throo hours after the
youngor poople huve bexup, but he rmust nut
quit or muke a rudicul chauge. Weo know o!
nothlug 1wore sure to lead to dyspopsia, Insanity
and suioido thun retiring from business.
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MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

WEXDDING-CARDS aro now made very long and
agrrow,

TueE dixcovory of apothoer 8wedish nlghtiogale
{8 anhunouncud,

A WOMAX In lowa is clamorous to be mads
Swio Treusurer,

TUBRE I8 a town named Embarrass in Wis.
cously, kod Just now it is more thun ally
ombarrussod by wuo desuuction of 118 861008
house by fire,

AN extonsivo rending of nowspapers scoms to
shuw that tho wond loso is mure often spisspel-

ied thau any othor. Tue typua (usiét upon
doubling the o.

PRINCE FREDERICK CHARLES of Prussle has
comwcnoed u tour of tuspectiun through the
newly acquired provinoes of Germany. ke goes
1o Motz in tho frst insinnoe, and after inspoot-
ing this fortresaand those adjacent, will procesd.
10 Struasburg,

A LXTTLR fromn Zunsidbar, dated Febroary 12,
statos that Sir Bartle Frero's wission W the
sSultan bas falled. Tuo Suitun ref2scy to make
auy couocessions beyond those contained in the
troaty of 1845, and is zaid o Liave sent to the
Britsh Eavoy a reply which “ronderod further
negoitation with him nos only ussciess dut also
dorogatory.” Tho ocorrespondent of ths Pall
Alail Gazetie attribuins the Sultan’s obstinacy to
tho influslov of tho Fronoh consul.

AXUSEMENT.—Hero {§ 4 Dow way of spending
tho long winter ovenings, when home ainuse-
mont of somo kind i3 in domznd. After you'vo
ull road the papss and are tired of taiking
seriously, try « blowing cotton' for & little fun.
Let as many 88 may sit around & table, with
bxnds folded and arms oxtended along thio odge
of the table; sach porson tonching cibows with
bis neighbor on ésoh sido of bim, tzko u small
ploce of commion colton batting picked up to bo
as light and airy as posible. Putl this {u the
ocentro of the table. Let somae ono coulty ous,
two, thrue, aud then lot each oue blow hls best
to keep the colton uway from nimself und drive
1% Wpon »0mo 0uo ¢'we.  ‘The person upon whom
1t atights must puy & t0rfoltl. No oue must take
up bis arms W ececape the ootton. When 1t
ulights, tuke it up uod sturt auew. It will bou
vory sobter sot indood who can play two ortureo
rounds withoui indulging in uproarioos latghter.

e = O e~

HINTS T0 FARMERR,

Swinx.~I{ you bave o good breed of pigs,
take good care of thein ; feod the young growing
slock all thoy will out—ooru-1monl, brat, mang-
ola, small potutoos, xod milk. Notbiog comes

amiss. Vuary the food. Kuop the pens clean,

dry, warm, xud oumfurtable. 11 you havo nots

goud broed, BOW I3 tuo Lo 10 utder & Puir or

iwo of sprivg pigd from s0moe responsible
brevdas,

8Snexr.~Damp, dirly yatds and sheds aro an

wite?s of bar own son, that she may soothe his | abominution to sbeep,  During dry, warm days

B0rTOW,

+1 RESPRCT,” 8K¥y3 Gosthe, **tho man who |
knowa disiinolly what be wishes, The groster |
part of all ithe mischief of the workli comes
from the fact that men do not sufflicionily uo-
derstand thelr own alms. They have under-
takon to buailld a.tower, and spend nho more
1ador 01 the fonndation shan would be neceasary
to eract & hut.” 1

tho shioep will do botter oa a drg, old pastare

than o tho yands, but during storms they most

from @& drossing of those manurce. Ho that,
aftor al), 1t 1s not , _obable the chonlat willsoou
be abdle 10 write a code of laws for our guldaucs
In farm cporations, and yet we cannut attbrd to
1guore bis norvices altogether.

CUANDLER's BLRAPS FUR FowLs.—Tho cLeap-
est and liandiest substitote for lnsoeots whioh can
bo provided as poultry feed, is saormmp.cake frum
the candlo factorics. Butonor's wasto, suoh as
calves pluckks and tho llke, procured fresh, costs
more, beenuxo it coutalas su much water. But
scrapa are very dry sud ovucenirated. Gonorully
they aro so thoroughly pressod that not envugh
fat comnins to bo at al objoctivonable, Adimal
food of some sort or othor s ludispensable if
fowls are to bo kopt in perfoct thrift, and chand-
lors’ seraps not only furnish tho needod supply,
but arv 2lso cheaper than gratu, One pound of
scraps cost as much as two of graia it is true,
but It contains more avalinble nutriment thas
threo pounds of thio latter. Aunalyxis glvesu
muoch less value to moat ua an article of tood
oompured with grain, than is proved by actuul
praotice. In tho caso of the dlet of elther moun
or tho lowor animals, It {s notl 40 much wauat
the food vontains us what may bo readily digost-
od and sysimllated, that detorminoes its value.
Tho best way to propure scrap.cuko s 10 chop
It with a hatohot or oleaver iu piecos of tho size
uf® walnut, and soak in walsr fof twenty-four
hours, after whioh mince lue using o large
woodon box fhstead of a choppling.bowl, and u
sharp spade In pleco of & kuife. deul, brun,
und muwsbed potatoos being adied, tho muss wils
ocontaln tho three ossontiuls, mout, gruin, and
fresh vegotables,

e - O I ——

. HUMOROUS  SCRAPS,

A TABLE OF INTEZRZST—The dinner.table.

NrarLY all women like soldlors, and some
iiko u Qffer, sir, ™

MAcHETI TO BAD MoCK TORTLE—* Unreal
mockory, hionce I

I¥ u flute could speak, it would probabi
“ Well, I'ma blowed.” ? i
Ax EarLY 8rriG-—Jumplog out of bod at
Avo oluck 1u the morning.

MILITARY INTELLIGEXCE—AD Army does not
always fly wieu it exteuds its wiugs.
mtd 1?’4“;:: advertlsss that «+« Watt's on the
3 of great im portunoe, but wast's on the
head Is of greater.” e
A QUEER TALE.—If man is desconded from
the monkoy, the dcscent must be, as the lgw-
yerw BaY, *in taje.”
WHAT {e tho dilforence betwoen a sailor and

a beor-drinker %—Ouoe puts his kall up, a; h
other puts his ale down. P and tho

Wy dld not Goorge Washingtou's sister go
with hlm to cut tho cherry tree? Boczuse sbo
had not got her little hat yet.

PROGRESS~~A female student of medicine,
out West, wrote home to ber frionds for twenty
dollars, * to buy o man to cat up.”

SOLDIERS are genemlly rathor tired on th
1st of April. Porbapd it Is becaunse they hav:
Just had a March of thirty-one days.

A 8roxixaToxgirl recently contracted neural-
&ia by slocping with hor hands in o stocking of
mush towhiton them. The mush froze.

8AID & man who tumbled out of & third-story
window, « When L st fell I was confused; but
whon 1 atruck the pavement I know whero I
was.”

AR blacksmiths who maken living by torg-
Ing, or carpentsrs who do a little counter-fitting
uny worxe than men who sell Iron and steql for
allving?®

QUESTION AND ANSWER.—~Whet 8hakesposre
wrote sbout patience onu moaumoent, did he
refor to dootors® patlents? No. Kow do you
Kpow he dlda’t? Because you always nind
them under a monument.

A CONTEMFORARY romarks thut
tioman's “hoad is covered with the snows of
sevonty-four winters,” He must bave a re-
markably large hesd if the snow of ono such
winter as this last one won't cover it

A YOUNG lady st Troy, while obgaged in con-
versation With a gentleman a few daye Euno,
spake of having resided in 8t. Lonls, ¢« Was St.
Louls yoar natlve place?” ingunired the gontle-

Tasn. “ Well, yos, peet afths time,” respondod
tane lady.

an old gen-

A Macon, Georgia, mule made a decidod bit .

in the produotion of «Tde Cataract of the
Gauges" on the Joeal stage thore recontly, Thoe
Y HiIt" was maade with the muale's dexter hind
houf o 010 of the star porformers, rosulting In
- total oclipea, ™ &
SURGICAL EXAMINATION.—A{ anexamtaxtion
of the College of Burgeous a cundidato was gak-

be provided with gheltsr frum tho ratn, Feed | o4 by Aberasthy. « What would you do if &
all tho bay the shivep wl. vat ap clean. If the ) tRel Wero Blown op with powder 1V« Walt

sheep bave had gruin durdpg the winter, contie

auo 1o Teod 1t modoerataly. It will opable tzo ¢

owoa to give moro and richer milk. Let thom
have access to frosh water, and give salt daily,

TR VALUS OI' ARTIFICIAL MANURES.—The

SMILES.~-What cunshine Is to Sowers, amiles . chumistcy of agriculiuro bas somo curious ln.

until he camo dowa,” he ooolly replied, —
“True,” roplied Aberoothy, And supposo 1

, should kick you fos such an impertiaent reply,

what muscles should I put In motton 2= The
flexurs and exlonsors of my arm, for I shoufd
xnock you down fmmediately.” The candldate

tho nose of the bridegranm, snd the consequonce
was that those who amsem sled L0 witoess the
martriage, and wero not in tho scaret, thought
the brido was throwing hemolf avway on a mag-
nidoent rum.blossomed nose.

NAUGHTY UIRlL.—A (raveller was recently
wakon 1ll at Brighton, and, though tho doctor
snwW no causo for alarm, the patient got low.
spirited, thought ho was going o die, ana re.
qacstied the dootor 1o break thy news Lo o giry tn
London, whom no toved deater shan life. ide
must do it gontly, for aho was a tender flowor,
and might (ado under she shock, Toenderiy the
dootor wrote, add this wua tho rosponse from
ihe laviag giel: —* Dr. Do 1 oare tothing
for tHt Alr, Buceew, nor tolicar from him. fou
will please toll him to aend me no more word.—
ROty Revsoe, P, 8.—Kill him.”

NATORAL HIATORY.—A ¢imple followssays :
—O0noe I visited & show in Goorgla. It tvas a
moral animal show. I heard a fellow shout-
\ng.

Says he, ¢« Hero's your celobrated tropical
Amoerican animal that feeds on ants,”

8ays I, ¢ Eats nothing but ants, does he "

8ays he, » 8ir, ho ix tho most interesting ani-
masal In the show. Observe his bushy tall and
his long facs, with a tongue Into ig formiod for
nothing but catching ants.® M

HBays I, “He ia latorosting, 80 ho i». But!l
ocan toll you an antmal that woold be Jjust two
umo: as interesting, if you could only proourc
once.

Says he, ¢ 8)ir, what animal, what animal
would bo mare Intoresting than the great tro-
pleal American ant.eater 1

8ays I, @ A mothersin-law-eator would knock
spots out of your okl ant-ester.”

I guess ho had n mother-in.law, for he em.
braced o and gave me two tickels to go In to
sgo the moral wax works, mado of wax.

-4 At et
OUR FPUZZLER.

53, CHARADES.

1. My first is always in luck ; my secound, ro-
versed, 18 not; my whole i3 & manafucturing
wwn“ .

2. It youars in écbz, beware of my first; if
you keep o horso you uso my second; If you
are & “man of straw,” you should visit my
whole.

CARACTACTS.

§4. BQUARE WORDS.

1. A drendrul yot stirring s{ght ; duves nothing
from morning (o night ; prooeeds from a vory?
strong light; grows wild on maroy a holght;
wbhen long s A woman's right.

2. An imprisoned statesman; toriso up; a
country residence; & term for a8 small island ;
a nuaber of rosting-placos.

S, An island in the Meditorranean ; fwo rivers
in France; a capital of u diviston of Italy ; an
open spaoe.

4. A coatlinent; an Aslatis faland ; a man’e

usme ; significs inger; reduced white les?,
surname.

35 ENGLISH TOWNR,

1. My first, transposed, a8 motnn of terror;
my second, part ¢! a river.

3. My first a color, my second toscorch.

8. My Arst, revorsed, {s 8 bunden ; my seccud,
reversed, an ingect.

4. My first, transposed, 1s to string; my se-
cond, a bovaruge.

8. My At 18 8 ycar; my seeond, reversod, 8
foreign land.

4. My firs}, ourialied and tranyposed, i3 an
aplmal; my socond a wineral,

7.. My first 1s disgraceful; my second impos-

b. My fnt, ourtatled, is tu patrely; my se-
oond & town of England.

0. My flrst, transposetl, wo are governed by;
my sccond, trausposed, {s a liquor; my third I»

10 eat.

10, My fisst Is to sprinkle; my scoond, a
pronoun ; my thind, a prepostiinn,

11, My nret is aa oxclamntion; my secund,
thio point of su eplgrum; my thind, o eavern.

12, ldy finst {s ocommon; my second, revenr
sed, » preposilon: my whnl. & bander.

13. My first Is Juniinous ; my socond, goversed,
o Torolgn river. *
+ 93, My first {87to omit; my second a welghi.

18, My arst s lumioous; my second. te-
vOrsXl, 1 oolor; my third a reglon.

Jonx Saxps.

56. TITLES OF PLAYS.

1. Fineeoth decree, road on. 2. 1 canclurp
U, Urefrain, 8 Hark but this. 4. Ab, R0, don't,
rude Ned, push'd us on. &, Seet, bah, lusect,
norror. 6 We fiy o workt., I, Bond, wry
knave. 8. 1ctub toiasorduty. 0. Melt eny »
gfin. 1. Oh, Count dabt.mvuutts end i, 1l
've resigu’d Mass, 12, Uu photo Co's requenta,

ANBWERS,

49, DEcAriTATION.—1. Koighs, uvight, nigt-
gin. 2 Ranger, s&nger. nag. 8, Ealbert. alben.

ara 1o homanity. They ars dut trifles, to be . conristencles, which aramthor bard to oxpistn. received his diploma, blare, ebth . .

sure, bot, seattered along NA'S patbway, tho For 10stanoy, It 1s woll Known that suporphos- . TuE Naw York pmctos of using o roflector | a0, Ciraripra—l. Puride. 2 Pol-loe-ma
good they 00 Ia 1nconoelvable. A smile ncoom- ¢ PUALe of line and buacdust ere valuabio appll. 3 IOWIAE & r1y of rose-colored HEAL upoa | patisemnn),

panied by a kind wond bus often boen known Oatious $0lurnips, and ot thls orop ogutalna the birkde's cheek as she passes up tho alslg of | *° )

10 réclaim & poor cotcast am chango the wholo . but & small proportion of phosptiorie achi*
caresr of a buman iife, Of »ll life’s Llossiogs 1
none Rre charper OF ™ore easity dlspensad than

, the cburch Was sougit to 5o lutroduosd b Han o <1, Couan.druihy (copunira ). f

whilo wheat, ot Lich tbeSTaln 18 richdn this | Francisoo, butths man managiog the reflecios 'W,“ Tyler, Wil Rufas (what tyfer wili To f us?,
fabetanco, aftan Tecaleor NA apparent benefit | WA A WUE Nervans, and dircetod themaya upon ¢ BL CHARADR.—~Cadeacombd,
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THE FAVORITE.
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Aven 13, T6¥8,

THE ANGEL AND THE CHILD.

(From the Fyeneh of Reboul.)

—

A radiant angel gazed upon
A sleeping Infant's tiny face,
And, mirrored there as in a brook,
His own resemblance seemed to trase.

« Dear child,” he cried, “in whose bright form
Another self methinks I see;

Come, let's together soar to bliss—
Thy mother is not worthy thee.

¢« Here joy is never free from pain;
The soul is never quite &t rest;

E'en laughter hath a thrill of woe, e
And sighs lurk in the lightest breast.

« Fear mars each earthly holiday;
No eve is ever 30 serene,

But that the morrow may with clounds
Eclipse the very sunniest soene.

«That brow 8o calm would furrowed be
With grief and care in coming years;

Those eyes, now bright and blue as heaven,
Must oftentimes be dimmed with tears,

«Come, roam with me the flelds of space,
Far from the lower haunts of man;
King Providencs in every love
Cuts short thy little being’s span.

« Lot no one in thy earthly home, .
‘When thou art gone, wear robe of dearth;
Nay, let them hail thy parting hour
More gladly than the day of birth,

«Let clouds of grief no visagedim,
And no one mourn above thy tomb;
For thee the day of heavenly. birth
Is far more fair than earthly dome.”

Spreading his wings of purest white,
The angel at these wondls is fled

Up to his deathless home of light.
Mother bereaved, thy babe is dead!

N0, DECIDEDLY N0 !

BY MAUDE MAY.

—t

« Ah! the women form a slippery element.
In these days, it would be extremely refreshing
toget a decided  no,” the fashion being to say
¢ yes,’ and {f convenient, to jiit a fellow afler-
ward,”

They thought he oould never have been in
love, or had been ignominioasty jilted ; but, of
course, both conjectures were wrong. He had
fancled himself in leye very often, but as yet
had never met with the fate which he foolishly
asserted was so common, What he said it for,
I'm sure he could not tell himself, unleas by the.
extravagance of the speech he hoped to gain a.
momentary supremacy among his fellows. Peo-:
ple oftem do get tired of the beaten track of con--
versation, and risk saying am absurd thing for!
the sake of going off by themselves, :

Elmer Maxwull was just sufficiently diasé to
enjoy such notoriety ; but, alas for poor Elmer!
his joy was destined to be of short duration.

Young Wayman heard the brief oration, and
thought it worth remembering, and, being in
that delightful stage of puppyism where to:
stigmatize his superiors in the genus Aomo was.
of itself a pleasure, he repeated it, with varia.:
tions, to Blanche de Estabrooke. Of course he.
oould not have found a more appreciative au-:
dience. Blanche was young and enthusiastic
enough toundertake the thankless task of de-
fonding her species, 80, in & state of lady.like
wrath, she arched her superb brows over Mr.
Maxwell’s «“unqualified impertinenece.”

“ Really our alluring sex ought to feel grate-
ful to this ¢« Daniel come to judgment I'” she
scornfully said.

“While thus encouraged, Mr. Wayman added
to the variations, till Eimer Maxwell and his
{li.timed cynieism stood out in frightful enor-
mity before Blanche de Estabrooke’s eyes.

At periods throughout the following day she
thought of it, and, when the unusual prospect
of a quiet gy promised itself, she recommenced
her analy:

# If I were only a Ciree, that could charm him
on {0 love me, and then, when he began the in-
variable eulogy, wither bim with my scorn
and sarcasm, what a glorious revenge it would
be !"” she thought, as she stood by her dressing-
table, piling up the ocoronal of her golden hair.
“ | womder If I will ever meet him in society,
and if he will ask for an introduction.”

8he was the only davghter and heiress of
Hugh de Estabrooke, Esq. His father was
Banker Maxwaell, of 8t. Louis ; nothing could be
more probable than that they would meet, and
so she planned till a servant entered.

“ A gentleman in the drawing-room, Miss de
Estabrooke.”

Blanche let her hair fall from its heavy pile
a8 ghe asked,—

# Who is the gentleman ? Didn’t he send his
card ?”

«“No, Miss de Estabrooke, he just said, ¢ All
at home this eve T and walked past me as if
he knew the way.”

« Who eanit be

She arranged her wondrous tresses with re.
newed vigor, gave a parting glance at the tall
glass, and, wending her way down the wide
atairease and along the stately hall, stood in the

rose-flushed reception-room, a tall, queenly girl,
in black velvet and diamonds.

A gentleman, s tall, handsome fellow, arose
at her entrance.

« Miss de Estabrooke, I think ?”

Blanche bowed haughtily.

“ I am Mr. Maxwell, and at the offset, apolo-
gize for my intrusion, or rather hasten to ex-
plain my stupid error. I started to call on my
sister, Mrs. Secor, and mistook your house for
hers. It is next door, 1 believe, andI am as yet
80 unused to your streets that I make a great
many mistakes. This, however, crowns them
all. 8till I hope you'll excuse me.”

« A very natural mistake for a stranger, and
most excusable.”

She bowed with grave ¢ourtesy as she spoke.
Her volce was politely even, but I think he
must have seen some animosity lurking in her
eyes, fur, with all due ocelerity, he bowed him.
seif to the hall. Blanche was left alone in the
reception-room, to think over her shade of an
adventure, and quell the rising thoughtas. :

«I wish I hadn’'t heard that about him, for I
really like his looks, I wonder what his cynical
lordship thinks of me ?” And she gianced at
her reflection in the pier glass. A slight, grace-
ful form, slender, swan-like throat, glossy, gol.
den hair, and such eyes ! Deep, shining, azure
blue naturally, in the shade gleaming gray,
sparkling black in excitement. With such a
face and such eyes, what ocould he think of her
but that she was wondrously lovely ? « Perhaps,
even yet,” she thought, shamefacedly to her-
self, « Fate may bestow upon me the weapons
of revenge.” -

Just then the door bell rang, and the servant
broughtin a note. . L.

¢« DEAR BLANCHE :—Elmer says you are
alone this evening. If so, will you accept an in.
formal invitation, and spend a few hours with
us ? Come in just as you are the minute youre-
ceive this, and oblige R

« Yours, sincerely,
« ADA SECoR.”

At first, « dear Blanche” was angry with El-
mer for taking so much upon himself; but by-
and-by she concluded to accept the invitation.
Bo she went in, found pretty Mrs, Secor very
much amused at her brother’s adventure, and
her brother ready to receive a formal introduc-
tion with a nonchalance that, to say the least,
annoyed her.

She had only made her d@®ut the preceding
season, and in that time nad been more admired
for her queenly grace, more reverenced for her
stately hauleur, than any belle for that years had
appeared in the giddy vortex.

Surely Mr. Maxwell could not hAve been
aware of the fact, or he would not’assume such
an almost condescending alr, would not listen
with such polite indifference to her graceful
platitudes, or lean over the piano with such an
unmoved face as her melodious voice filled the
room with the harmonious echoes of « Ade.
laide,” or soared away in unpronounceable Ita-
lian arias. 8he changed her fancy then, swept
the keys of Steinway’s grand piano.forte, and
broke into the plaintive melody of the « Land
o' the Leal” : .

« Thank you, Miss de Estabrooke.” His face
was radiant now, « At thie risk ‘of disgrasing
my taste for ever, I'll boldly assert that your:
last selection is my favorite style of music —.
perhaps owning to the same principle which is
carried throughout our whole lives, We admire
the grandeur of the incomprehensible, but turn
with relief o that which we know and love.”

“Idon’t think I quite understand you, Mr,
Maxwell. It seems to me that music, even in
the abstract, is never incomprehensible. Your
principie may apply to outside things, but 1
really think its bearing upon music is very in.
direct.” '

“Doyou? I'm sorry my theory meets with
your disapprobation, but, not being musical
myself, perbaps 1 did flounder » little.”

Blanche, calmly triumphant, allowed her
fingers to wander idly over the keys, as she
repliedy—

“ Music always secems to be a little world by
itself, removed from idle theory and meta-
physics that disturb us here below. For they
are disturbing. I like Lo taku life as a beautiful
reality, and let metaphysics alone.”

« Most ladies do,” he replied, laughing careless.
-1y, “They llke to accept life 'as a beautiful
reality, themselves being a part of it.”

«Ah! 80 he isn't content to vent his sarcasm
among his club companions,” Biauche thought,
und, folding her jeweled hands, »he turned from
the piano and looked him In the face.

“ Accepting your verdict for the suke of argu-
ment, may I ask a question in return? How
far superior are the ¢lords of creation ?’ They
do not say that such is their acceptution of life,
but they act it. A woman of wealth, of position,
may have vague longings, but the by.laws of
soclety, so-called, eftectually bar their fuldli-
ment, kKeep her down in her place, as its voca-
bulary says. Men, on the other hand, have no
such difficulties. They are as free as the very
air they breathe, and usc thelr freedom by en.
Joying life to the very utmost ; then, in case of
blasé sensatlon, vent their sarcasm upon the
weaker sex, point out their inefliciencies, their
weaknesses, happily forgetful of the fact that,
were we all weighed in the balance, they migbt
be found wanting,”

I doubt if, in the whole course of his petted
life, Elmer Maxwell had ever 8o truly admireda
woman s at that® moment he did Blanche
Estabrooke. He was arbitrary andslightly vain,
but he had a strong, deep love for the beautiful,
either in nature or sentiment.

“Forgive me, Miss de Estabrooke,” he aald,

extending his hand, ¢“and heneceforth number
me as one of your couverts. I agree with you
heartily and unreservedly, and slucerely thank
you for opening my eyes to an undeuiable fuct.
We do forget that

4 s Life is real, life is earnest.’”

Blanche liked him so much. She was an
enthustastic girl upon some points, and this
frank candor was one of them. It was a relief
to really talk after being saluted with platitudes
80 long. She liked him very much; but still her
purpose was ciear before her. No enthusiastic
sayings, no mere emotion, should shake her
from it.

They met very often after that, Night after
night he might be seen leaning over her at the
opera, or treading the mazy waltz to Strauss’s
divinest inspirations. Day after day he watch-
ed for the golden hair, for a glimpse of the fair
face on the fashionable promenades. He walked
beside her, drove beside her, or, if the weather
was unpleasant, wended his way to the brown
stone front next to Mrs. SBecor’s home. There he
hung enraptured over the piano in the iittle rose-
flushed room, or she, toying with pretty wools,
would lift her bewildering eyes, and ask Mr.
Maxwell to read to her while she finished those
slippers for papa. Sometimes she let him make
his own selections from Owen Mereditb, Long-
feliow, and Tennyson, and once he read the
whote of ¢ In Memoriam.”

Mr. de Estabrooke liked him--liked better
still his evident penchamt for fair, stately
Blanche. But Blanche herseif! Who oould
fathom Blanche? At last it came to an end.

EKimer cume in one morning with a cloud
upon his handsome face. Blanche looked up,
and seeing something was ooming, asked no
questions, till be began,—

« I'm going home to-morrow.”

She had been prepared for this for some time.

«#Indeed? It mustbe a premature decision.”

«It is no decision of nine at all. My mother
is 1ll, and though not dangerously so, has sent a
telegram for me. Otherwise, you know I would
be content to linger here indefinitely.”

#You will not return very soon, I suppose ?’

No trembling, no emotion in her volce.

«1 will not, except on one condition.”

The white and crimson wool over which she
bent b more int ly interestiug. He,
with bis strong hands, pushed the mass away.

« Do you want to know what that condition
s

She looked up fearlessly.

“No, for I know it already.”

“And you will be my wife, Blanche, won't
you !”

Her hour of trilumph had come, her espousal
of der sex's wrongs; but her anticipation of
pleasure was nol quite realized, as she answer-
ed,—

« No, decidedly no! When a gentleman se-
lects his club for asserting that ladies in these
days simply say ¢ yes’ for the pleasure of after-
ward refusing, and for his part, he would feel
quite refreshed to get a decided ‘no,’ I like the
pleasure of refreshing him.”

She had expected that her speech would have
the effect of making him plead more éarnestly;
that he would humbly acknowledge his error;
but, instead of that, he merely arose from his
seat, and for a moment stood before her.,

«No more, Miss de Estabrooke, please.
When a man asks & woman to become his wife,
and offers her his undivided love, he can offer
no higher proof of his esteem. No true woman
would select such & tine for arranging any
fancled wrong, for in this case, the wrong is
entirely fancied ; and, more than this, Miss dc
Estabrooke, a true woman, such as I imagined
you to be, would never stoop to enact such a
revenge. Youdid it for my good, I presume.
Well, in parting from you with open eyes, I can
only pity any poor, blind successor, who may
be the next victim of your phuenthropical
schemaes.”

Another moment, and he was gone. Blanche
was left alone in the middle of the room, an-
guished in the tumult of her own miserabie
.thoughta. Her revenge was 80 mean, 80 trivial
—and she loved him! S8he loved him with her
whole heart, soul and strength, She could not
call him back ; she oould not throw herseif

pon his mercy. He despised her, he mis-
trusted her, he went gladly from her presence.
His wounded, desdened love would take the
form of ambition. Men would rise and eail
him great, and she—ah ! S8he could only

“Watch and love him better than he knew.»

Eimer went away next morning, and Mrs-
Secor accom panied him. Blanche watched huig
through the lnce curtains of her owun room, sad
felt her heart sinking, slowly sinking, as she
saw the smile with which he assisted Ada into
the carrlage, the affected horror of his face as he
placed Baby Secor beside her mother, then
jumped in gayly, looking as carelessly at De
:gsubrooke mansion as if he had never entered

te
Blanche turned slowly trom the window,
“Saylog only, it might have been.”

Bociety had olalms upon her, after that, and
she satlafied soolety, talked, ;aughed, dzncod
and flirted, a8 if no shadow had ever ruffled her
popularity. Even o herself, to her heart, she
tried to say she did not care ; but of course the
result was & fallure, her heart being the reposi-

tory of all vague longings ang
beset her almost hourly, nd’ regrets which

An indefinite number of suc
cessors took th
place of the departed Mr, Maxwell. Miss d:

Estabrooke smiled upon th
the 868800 Was over, had the all, and, before

bardest” nam
of all the reigning flirts, 8he a1d mot eare fo:

lt.lmt., however. She had said once, and belleved

always, that flirting wus the lowest use A woman
could make of the talents her God had given
her; but theory and practice do not always go
hand in hand, and now, outwardly at leash
Miss de Estabrooke gloried in the lat of the
« fallen.”

Girls hated her. To a certaln extent they al-
ways do hate a contemporary. Agionn recog*
uized the fact, and said,—

« A fairer face, a higher plaee, :
More worship, more applause,
Will make a woman loath her friend,
Without a deadller cause.”

Blanche recognized it in her own experienee,
and smiled at the recognition. To her the
amusoment was like some sparkling wine, en-
livening at the time, lasting, depressing in is
effecta,

Mrs, Seoor returned, and from time to time
there floated upon Blanche news of Elmer Max-
well's rising fame. In the bar he was looked
upou as an authority, in politics, despite bis
youth, men respected him, The mystio ranks
of literature he luvaded, always meeting with
success.

Ab, well! She was his inspiration, ‘Eveni#
her bumillation that was a comfort.

At last spring wore itself away, summer &r*
rived, and with it the Long Branch seasoD.
Miss ds Estavrooke drew heavily upon hef
father's well-tilled purse, saw that an elaboraté
wardrobe was prepared, and then, chaperoned
by & widowed cousiu, started for the campalgt-
Uf course the gentlemen were delighted to see
ner. She was well estublished by this time, and
stepped naturally into her place of pre-emine
belleship.

« Who 18 here 1" she asked the evening of he¥
arrival, as she aswept aloug the veranda leaning
on Clire Gower’s arm,

« Couldn’t begiu to tell,” he answered. Bub
as your question doubtless refers to the gentie
wen, I'll do my best. There are the ususl 88
—Leigh, Werner, Dick Luslie, but Klmer Max
well is the lion. Tuere be is now, coming alon§
with Miss Helen Markham. It is said ¥
they are engaged, for she wus our belle befor?
Miss de Estabrooke came.” :

She was 100 faiut to thank him for the 0
pliment—escape was all she wanted.

« It feels damp, take me in, pleage,” lholl‘d;
quickly, and in mute dismay. Then she wed
to her room, and thought—thought over all h’:
past conduct till she grew calm, and wentdow
with a fixed determination on her face. In
uail she met him, the lion of the day, the ma®
whom she had refusad niue ouths before. ot

« How do you do, Mr. Muxwell 77 she sald,
vancing with outstretched hands, and & grave
smile of welcome. t

« Miss de Estabrooke! This is an unexped
ed pleasure!” Cool, but friendly ; nothiug "‘:
markable in his manner. “Have you be®
here long, Miss de lSstubrooke 1"’

« No; | ouly came this moruing.”

“You have arrived at the acme- of gaYoW’
then, Are you gouing to the ball-room ?”
# No. I am looking for my cousin.”

“ Will you take my arm ?” Perhaps
assist you in your search.”

Ten minutes after, they were strolling sio®§
the veranda, and Blanche was saying,— ‘“.
“ I have heard of your success, Mr, Maxwé
Will you allow me to eongratulate you?” -

«Thank you; but to me congratulstl® o
seem like a mockery till some pinnaclé of
has been reached. And I, as yet, am only &
the road.”

« Yes8; but when you are onoe fairly !‘-“mr“,
on the road, the asoent is easy. May I g0 or
ther, and congratulate you upon & sulll bappi®
event with

“ You refer to my reported marriage® jate!
Miss Markham ? No, you may not tongrat jons
if it were true, whion it is not, congratuis
from your lips would be mere moockery.” e

He thought of her, then? In » moment
girl beside him was standing still; her fao®
vealed in the moonlight, was
pleading, her eyes were mutely impioring
the two beautiful white arms were olas]
gether on his arm. a0t

“1 want to tell you,” she said, « and L ¥io,
youto listen to me. It hurte my prid® ‘o
even that L can bear. You despise me, 1 K8%y
and I deserve it; but oh! I have sutf® nt 3
my folly. I wanted to be heroic; I thous ould
would be & lesson to you. 1 thought you 'r. I
suy somethiug more, wud 1 wowd rele? yod
:"J’g" tmagined you woukl leave me &

id,

He clasped her to him.

“My dariing! Blaache!
then, aud Jo you now "

Her happy face was his answer. g

They buried tueir mutual foules in the plo%s
of the past, and began & new future of M“gt_
truer future than they had ever dream“‘

Tt O G —

duTHl FUNNY MaN 1 Ax OuxiBus—A &
Clr asked me o  Muke & Lo FO0
Suays I, « You want me to make & mu’?sut b
%0 you " _says ne,  Yes, L do 80" sk
** What kiad of a room do you wau w i
foom or a billlard-room ?"—Suys b
there is room for ix on this sea.—38Y* o B0
there i80’L"_Suys pe, * There are ux :,.nv‘
other side.”—Nayg I, « I see it, and shere roo®

on Lhis side now, and you tell me ther® ‘:,
for six more.” —Suyg he, 1 mean there pund®
for one more.”—3uys [, + Well, why 18 ¢ ;nﬂ"
) A e 8 Y ‘b.

o

(]
pia you love *

didu't you say 80 ? Qne 18n’t sIX."—
With such an expregsion of entire WO
driver sbouted « Whoa” to his horses




