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but 8 foew days back, and have, therefore, a very ‘
tmparfoot knowlodga of tho affairs of the king.
- dom § but, navertheless; 1 10 not hositate to de.

FEUDAL rrIMES; oo pehee o e Stk

 OF, oné sid8’Gr the other. I should humbly offer my

TWR, SILDIERS OF FORTUNE. | MoERloias o et

. king’ 5 AfoDisod up; be liasno monusot

' rodoriiPéhalug Bls'tatthtul sorvants,”
& Romance of Daring and Ad- ; «lnaoffering him my sword, I should consult
veniure ' NO persoinl thtercst, bat shodld act simply in
¢ \obumno;_h to tho volcs of my oonsolongo and
p . = aogon o king, whatever may bLe his dofects
(Traniivted expecsally for the FACORITE from /0 man, romains nono the fess tho olect and
the ;c:"‘h of Paul Duplesnss) ' ropresentative of heavon upon oarth, and as
— such overyoue owos bhim obedience and vespast.”

. CHAPTER UL |

Captalo Roland smiled.
TRE INTERDICTED IOUZR. '
!

A I

wAb, dear chovaller,” bo oried, ¢ you look on
1t was 818 o'clock 1o tho evening whon the | mentel alde. You bavoyotagreat deal tolearn.”
twp cayaliass rodo ont of Salnt Pardoux. Fora
lopg e they rode In silence, broken at length
by Captain Roland.
. M Chaysler,” ho said, ¢ will it be agrosablo to
you to talk for a faww mlnutoa on the subledt |
of polities? 1t is indispensablo, if our rlendly |
mode ls to hoid, thet I wonld asosrtala
¥ opinlons Aro you for tho kiog, or for

a trumpet,

hands Gpoa tholr woapons of defenoo,

sighted by those infernal aposties. If X oould,

maka no atlempt to conoedl it from you—and | 10is sod daggors, 1t would be sotte xxtisfaction,

B o Yo e of ok 1 e | Lok S e O ot
..oi"mn}' oplied Raodl, «1 atrised in France , o0 eVery eids of him., «Tat ax pushon,”

politics from the worst point of viow—iho sentl- I

By a simultansous action, both laid thetr,

only cat the throat of that burly mulefan, who ,

yon s¢o anybody.” |
b had Talsed hlmsolf in hIsstirrups, and looked |
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The road they woro traversing was a kind of |

path warn upon a stony ol ; here and thero on
either hand, grew & fow pear and wild cherry
trees, then {n blossom; but altogether the oon.
dguratidh of the ground was but ilttle adapted
0 the purposss of an ambuscade.

After riding on for somo distance further, at
8 Tapld a rato »s the heavy harness of the cap.
tain’s borge permlitted, thoy came tn sightoftho
fortified honse of which thoy wore in search.

‘This houxe, built upon an eminenoe, and sor.

ronndod by s wide anddeep moat, had mostofthe |
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Roland do staumvmrau\%at Inee% of a.umthlg
parleying. Do you thet Tana m ()1
aro meditating the capture of yonr,};‘brtmcd
houxs " . .

« 1 muost consult my misiross, the Damod'En
langos,” roplied the hidgen gpoaker. -

Captain Roland, with a dozen ingenlously and
vigoroualy accentuatod oa thoim-
patienco with which theso dolays fillod him,
Bofore ho had hslf completad %ils volloy of abuso
& body of horsemen appeared (o the distancs.

«wHere como these dovil's whelpsl" he criod.

characreristics of a castlo. Its oxtremely thick | @ Will thoy aevet 1ot dowmn this jpforaal draw-

! outer walls woro ovidgntly almost cannon. proof,

«Pardieu 1" erfed Raoul, with a joyous smile
and alr, #tus Domolsolle d'Rrlangoes 18 woll pro-
tocted.”

Arrived bafore the principal gato or gate of
honear, the captaln solxad his companlon’s rein,
andputied his stced ap short. He bad enughtsight

At this moment tho conversation of the two , of the marzlo of an arquebns projected from ' spolls to the viclor,
f~lends was suddonly intarrupted by tho dlastof ’

above the supports of tho drawbdridgo,

A moment later, and & rough vdioe was hoard
demandlog: « Who goos thero ?”?

“Two traveliom who roquost hospitality for

« The davil sitangle mo If w5 are not alroady | tho night,” roplind thoe captain.

« Ars you Catholjos or Hugaenots t*

bridge?® Dou’t for a jooment pupposo Yhot I
gpeak from the polnt of view of honar—rothing
oftho sort. It is not only thatthe tondltton of
thoso sooundrels 1s Inferior to mine, but becauxo
they are cortain not to hava 8 grown in their
pockats, that T doslre tobave nothing todowith
thora ! I care nothing for a Azht that offers no
Ah! the “:l‘ of rollglon
for {hot I—gold on both sfdes—apoils of allles xs
woll a8 of ndvorgulex: that's worth tighting tor.
Thero they come ovor that hillt the scoandrols
advanes in owder, s if they Enew scmetbing

' about the rales of warfuro. 1'm sorry to sée you
: 50 Jghtly armed, chovalior. \anage youwr two

For an foxtant Captaln Roland was embar. | pistals well, and don's ba cafzled away by ox-
Moameignours do Galso? For my own part 1 13 calliog down tpon us those gontlomen’s pis- razsed by his guestion.

« ¥o ave fatiguod,” he responded, aflers short
hosftation, )
o'i' ‘Your namos and qualitios ¥ domanded the
voloe,

t!
“«The Chevaller Raoul Siorsl, and Captain | tode odliged tarefuse you

i citomont. fafore & quarierof an hoar theso

Tafians will be upon ux—Hallo, hore! apen
Fobr inferaal gates.” ’

s Gentlomoz,” cried tho spesker blddon by
He drawbridge, ¢my mistress groatly régrots
hoapltalitz: Sat{de
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night Is nol- far advaaced, und it is not more |
than an hour’s ride further on to the town of
Aveze.' -

¢ Confound your raven-eroak about riding to
Aveze! don’t you ree that a troop of horsemen
are moving down upon us—the aposties of the
Marqujs de la Tremblals— your mistress's
enemy as wellas ours ? Does she wish to enjoy |
the sight of our being cut Lo pieces before her
closed gutes?”

Raoul who, up to this point had remained
silent, but whose features had exhibited a mo.
mentarily increasing excitement, in sight of the
approaching band of murderers, now spoke.

“Pardieu! Is it for two gentlemen to wait
till it pleases a troop of salaried cut-throats like
these to attack them? Why shouldn't we fall
upon the aposties ? Forward, captain 1"

“Tudleu!” cried Roland. ¢ There speaks my
tiger of 8aint Pardoux again! Dear friend, your
enthuslasm is contagious. Youare right—to us
belungs the honor of the initiative. Forward !’

The two friends plunged their spurs into their
horses’ flanks, and had reached to within five
hundraed paces of their antagonists, when they
were arrested in the midst of their impetuous
charge by the soft and penetrating accents of a
womun’s voice.

Turning their heads, both Raoul and Roland
were surprised by an apparition as unexpected
as it was charming. On the further side of the
moat they beheld the torm of a young girl
dressed in. white, whose beauty, as far as they
could distinguish it in the gathering twilight,
appeared to be of ideal perfection.

‘““Gentlemen,” she orled, “Iif it is really trne
that you are heing pursued, you have a t to
the shelter of my mother's house; if, on the
ocontrary, you design to betray our hospitality, |
heaven will punish you.”

While she was yet speaking the drawbridge
was lowered, and the captain lost not antnstant
in taking advantage of the protection thus offer-
ed to him, After casting behind hiimn a last look
of defiance at the pursuing troop of assassins,
Raoul followed his friend’s example,

Krom the moment of the appearance of Diane
d'Krlanges the expression of fury which had
animuted Raoul's features vanished as if by en.
chantment,

* What » lovely girl, captain I’ he oried, in a
whisper to Roland, as they rode side by side
under the dark and narpow vault of the gate on
the inner side of the drawbridge,

4 The house looks opulent,” repiled the cap-
tain, ¢ and tbe devil’s in it i, with a little man.
agement, we can’t make some honest profit
here. By all the Joys of Paradise,” he murmur.
ed to himself a few minutes later, when he anq
Ruoul were conducted Into the presence of the
lady of the house, ““the aspect of the in:erlor more
tban confirmaé my antlcipations! Excellent Dame
d’Erianges, I feel thoroughly disposed to devote
myself to your cause.’”

“Gentlsinen,” she sald gravely,
from her #gat, * weloome to my poor house, My
servants ¢sli, me that you are pursued by the
Murquis dg 1a*Tremblais's people; I hope that,
thanks to-heaveun, you are now out, of danger.”

‘* Mudame,” replled Raoul, bowing respect.
fully, ¢ you have saved me from almont inevi-
tuble death. Permit me to lay af your feet my
inviolabile gratitude and the offer of my sword.”

Un hearing these words, pronounced not in a
tone of gallantry, but with the expression of.
perfect sincerity, Captain Rotand bit his mous.
tache furiously, snd wag about to interrupt his
friend, with the viaw of putting the. tender of
their services on & footing promising greater
profit, but Raoul continued :

“ This table ready 8et, and the hour of the
duy, leads me to belleveithat you were about
sitting down to supper. ‘ft would distress both
me and my friend to be the cause of any disar-
rangemenit; we should prefer, if you wili permit
us, to join your meal” .

The Ddme d’Erlanges muie a sign placquies.
cence, and motioned the captagn and Raoul Lo
seats placed right and left of Her own at the
table. T -

In a very short space of time the capiain had
made up for all the shortcomings of the meal
turnished by Master N icolas, and while eating
lost no opportunity of endeavoring to rectify
wbat he constdere! Raoul’s preposterous incon-
slderateness in offering his sword without pro-
mise of fee or reward, to the mistress of an
evidently rich house. Bul his intentions were
entirely baffled and set at nought by the earn.
edtness of the chevaller.

“ Madame,” cried Raoul, « I feel certain that
at your call the whole nobility of the province
would rise in arms and hasten to your aid.”
For a moment he paused, and then with a
slightiy faltering voice, continued, «thereis an.
other and yet simpler means of overcoming
theee odious persecutions of the Marquis de 1a
'Tremblats. He would nut refuse to mensure
swords with a gentleman. Why do yoa not,
then, place in the hands of a cbam pron of your
vwn choosiug, the honor of defending you?

Numbers of your friend. would compete for the
honor. Myself, in spite of the smull claim I
huve to such a favor, wonld venture to place
wyself upon the lMst. And indeed, maiame,
something tells me that I shouid be the victor
in the struggle.”

The rage of Captain Rolund, repressed as it
wad, Was terrible to see; but It made no im-.
pression on the chevalier. Supper at length
fluisbed, the Dame d’Erlanges rose, and suluting
Raoul with grave courtesy, said:

«It 18 growing late, and doubtless you have
need of rest. Do you wish to be shown to your
chamber 27

Fancying that he detected in this sug;estion

and rising

_heauty of Dlane, occupied and
“aud ren:dered sleep impo :sible,

a desire on the part of the ludy to be relieved
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of the preseuce of her guesty, he bowed respeot-
fully, and at once follewed a valet who atte
upon him, bearing in his hand a teroh of yellow
.Wax, St c

Captain Roland, who, lowards the end of su
per, had stretched himself on one of the hiﬁ
backed forms placed against the walla of
room, had by this tiine fallen heavily asleep.

Preceded by the servant earrying the toreh,
Raoul was passing through a long and obscure
passage, when he heard behind him a light
rostiing sound. Turning rouund, he saw olose to
him the Demoiselle d’Erlanges.

‘“8lience, ehevalier P ghe sald in a whisper.
*At daybreak, to-marrow, go down iinto the
garden: I wish to speak with you.”

The blush that was upon the young girl's face,
the trembling of her voice, and the embarrass-
ment of her manner, told how completely she
understood the gravity of the step she was tak-
ing. Raoul was about to answer, but Diane
had already disappeared {n the darkness of the
corridor,

CHAPTER 1V,
A DOUBLE MISSION,

Sleep declined to visit the eyes of the Chevas
lier de Sforzi that night. His meeting with
Captain de Maurevert, the abominable persecu-
tions of the Marquis de la Tremblais, the dan-
ger to which the laudies of Erlanges were ex-
posed, and, more than all, the resplendent
agitated his mind,

At the first gleam of dawn, he sprang from
his bed and hurried to the window of his room,
with the view of ascertaining the sitaution of
the garden. To his great joy he discovered that
the place of the mysterious rendezvous given
him by the charming Diane, was immediately
under his eyes, which rested upon a white and
vaporous form that caused him a violent beat-
ing of the heart.

Five minutes later he stood, bowing respect-
fally before Diane, who, with downcast eyes
and heaving bosom, was scarcely able to return
his salutation.

“Chevalier,” she sald timidly, after a fow
moments’ silence, I do not understand my
own boldness—the feeling which has pPrompted
e now to address you. Do not interrupt me
with protestations of devotion; my presence
here will tell you how much I rely on your
goodness—the faith I have in your courage.”

Raonl again bowed, and Diane, gradually eon-
quering her emotion, continued in a firmer
tone: . .

“ For the unusual step I have now taken,”
she sald, “ my exouse must be the horror with
which my poeliion Inspires me., Nelther judge
nor condemn me, I pray of yow, before know-
ing to what extremities I find myself redaced.
From what passed last night, I know that you
are acquainted with some of the facts of the
shameful persecution to which I and my dear
maother are subjected by the Marquis de la
Tremblais; 2ow terrible those persecutions have
been, I will not stop to tell you, but will come
w the present Wme. 8o late a8 yesterday, the
wmarqals, by one of his spies, Bsent me a letter,
Iu whieh he declares that if within forty-eight
hours I do not repair to his castle, he wii| burn
down our house here and put our servants to
the sword.”

«Horrible insolence I cried Raoul.

“ Alas, 1t i8 more than insolence—it is a
threat,” replied Dlane, “In your unexpected
arrival, and in your generous offer of your
sword, I see the hand of Providence—and I
have not hesitated o address myselr to you,
Ob, chevalier by what means can you save
myr' mother and me from the fute that threatens
us -

By & very stmple me
will challenge the marquis
kill him,”

A sad smile passed over ihe lips of Diane.

“The Muarquis de la Tremblals will answer
vour challenge with treason,” she replied. « He
does not fight—he murders! He has the fero-
city of the wild beast, but none of its courage!
Forgive me; I now see how wrong I have been
in thus addressing myself to you, when nothing
bat yoar destructiou could result. Forget this
intervlew —hasten from this place—and leave
to their nunhappy fate the unfortunates whom
you cannot save "

‘“Abandon you!” cried Raoul, with a flery
outburst of indignation, «Is it possibls that
you, & noble demoiselle, can counsel me to
-uch, an act of cowardice? Do you count as
notbing the goodness of your cause-—the support
of heaven? No_ng! Terror al the thonght of
-alling Into the wynds of the Marquis de la
Tremblais breaks dywn your pride aud robs you

f the power 10 reflect,”

+1 have no dreaq of falling into the hands of
the murquis!” she cried, while a shudder passed
through her younyg frape. *Death is my secu-
vity from that. Chevalier,”—88 if moved by an
irresisiible 1m pulge_u you have & uoble heart!
Will you be my brother 1"

Before Ruoul, to whose llps an lmpassioned
#Oswer sprang from the depths of his heart,
vould pronounce a sinugle word, 8 rough and
mocking volce sounded in his ears:

“Parbleu! I gnow all about such fraternal
arrangements,”

Raoul’s hand flew to the hilit of his sword;

mademofselle, I
single combat and

Captain de M d from behind a | quis de la Ty ‘
p laurevert steppe { Fead of & troop of de la Tremblais, at the

clump of verdyre, The apparition of the giant
caused Raoul a feeling of surprise and anger,
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‘“Captain!” he sald, haughtily; it appears
to me that neither I nor Mademoiselle A'Er-
langes invited you to share in this conversation.
-To listen to confidenceés not intended for your
hearing Is not the conduct of a gentleman.
Captain, I'll not detain you—"

“That’s like youth " muttered De Maurevert,
“headstrong, quarrelsome, inconsiderate! Che-
valier Sforzi, I am sorry I cannot obey your ex-
tremely courteous injunetion. With me, busi-
hess takes precedenceof everything, You may
Irave done wrong to accept me for a companton
of f rtune, but from the moment you bound
yourself to m«, you bound yourself to submit to
the conrequences of our association. Now, 1
tell you clearly, I protest against your beautiful
rroject of killing the Marquis de la Tremblais;
and you, malemoiselle, if you feel for him a
hundredth part of the interest he feels for you,
will join with me in preventing him from going
4 step nearer to the abyss he is thinking of
throwing himself into with shut eves. Trust
the experience of-aa-old soldier; if Raout' pers
sists in this mad design of hig, he has not an-
other twenty-four hours to live, If I am not
very much mistaken, madémeoiselle, you wounld
be very sorry to see him hanged on a tree by
the roadside, like & mere hind .

The color fied from Diane's cheeks, and she
pressed her hand against her heart, to stay its
wild throbbing. These marks of strong emo-
tion Aid not escupe the notlce of the sagacious
ciptain, .

“You see plainly, [ am <uce; maxlemoirello,”
he continued, « the certalnty of tsthrowing his
ife away for nothing; so fofbid his committing
s0o mad a folly. Don’t interrupt me, Sforzi, I
heg; do you not observe that+vhat L am saying
iy interesting to mademolselle 77 .

“Yes, yes, caplain—pray go on,” cried Diane.

Raoul knitted his brows, and with difficulty
restratned his impatience, while De Maurevert,
in solemn tones, addressed him as follows ;

“ Chevalier 8forzi, io my person you see the
chargé d'affaires of his Majesty, King Henry the
Third of France. His Majesty has deigned to
‘nvest me with full powers to engage in his ser-
vice loyal servanis throughout the entire pro-
vince of Auvergne. Are you free to enter into
"is Majesty's service—ready to swear obedienece
and fidelity to Henry of Valols? In that case,
in the name of the king, my master, 1 here de-
llver to you, in good and proper form,-a brevet,
8 cornet—honorary—of a troop of light horse.”

With unbending gravity of tone and manner,
he drew from his pourpoint, and handed, to the
astonishment of Raoul, a parchment bearing the
ling's seal and signature. A moment’s exami-
nation satisfied the chevalier that the docu-
‘aent, s0 unexpectedly produced, was of un-
‘luestionable authenticity.

“This honorary brevet,” continued De Maure-
vert, «gives you neither salary nor regular
command. It only authorizes you, in ease of an
armed rising in Auvergne, to form a troop at
vour owii expense, and to fight against Protes.
tanta or rebels, as the case may be. Once the
Huguenots beaten, or the revolt put down, you
will be at liberty to disband your company, and
is0 to inform his Majesty of whatever services
you may have rendered him. These privileges
leave something to be desired, I admit; but
what is of more immediate importance is this :
the nomination, by attaching you to the king,
vives to yeur person a character and inviola.
bility which, up to this moment, was complete-
ly wanting to1t. For example, 1t 1s'all but cer-
tain that, in spite of his power and daring, the
Marquis de la Tremblais would never dare to
hang an officer of the king; though, in a mo-
ment of {ll-temper, he might have him be-
headed,” .

Ruoul reflected for a moment, then, in a voice
as grave as that in which De Muurevert had ad-
dressed him, said:

« aocept, captain. Is it to You that my oath
of fidelity to the king is to be given?”

- #Lertalnly ; but for that there is no_need of |
hurry. - All that is essantial for the moment is
for you to flll with your name the space left
blank in the parchment. By my faith, Raoul,”
he added with s tone of sudden regret, ¢ I'm
sorry with all my heart that that can’t be put
off till to-morrow,”

“Why ?” inquired Raoul, with a puszled air,
¢ To-morrow will be Tuesday. Waell, to-mor-
row I sbould have been free, and it would have
been preferable—to attach you to the house of

Messieurs de Guise— I¢'s easily explained,” he
continued, in answer to Raoul’s look of bewii-
derment. «Op Mondays I occupy myself with
his MaJesty’s business; on Tuesdays I devote
mysell to that of Meuselgneurs de Guise; and
80, on wlternate days, I have already had the
honor to inform you, chevalier, how completely
I am the slave of my word—for a thousand
quadruples of gold I woulq not have enrolled
€ on a Monday! I have

only one thing more t, say, chevaller: your
100ks,

Neverll.holet:s, llx: conformity with my instrue- |
tlous, I must ask you for pp, bility.,”
Ruoul started, blushed? 3355323{?:;3? .
Before he bad time o reply, the sound of a
bunting-horn Vibrated in the morning air.
“Good heavens I" grieq Diane, « what new '
danyer threatens us? It 1s the al,u.rm signal of
our =ervanis. Let us hasten to the ramparts!”
The terrified young gjr burried from the gar-
den, followed silently by 1, captain and Raoul.
« HewvVen proteet s, mademoiselle I” cried

the first of the servap,,
gated. “The May S, Whom Diane interro-

hurg ; adv !
wands the chateay,» fsemen, 1s advancing to-

, the Marguig de la Tremblais.

CHAPTER V. .
THE INSULT.

A few moments brought Raoul and De !(“’"‘ :
revert to the ramparts, and enabled them ¥
observe completely the movements of the ‘df
vancing cavalcale. i-

“Tudieu !” cried the captain; «twenty our
rasses, ten arquebusses—a magnificent Mw"r
ing! I almost repent me of that box on the 0'”
I gave to Master Benojst. Bah!the marquis "
too much of a gentleman to bear malice axa“"n
me, because I found it necessary to knoek do"l
one of his varlets. A frank explanation wl
make us the best friends in the world.” "

While the captain was saying this to himselh -
the marquis, making a sign to his escort to h t-
spurred forward alone to the edge of the mo“w

“ Hallon, varlets!” he crled, «is it in tb
fashion you receive your lord and master
Lower the drawbridge quick!y.”

The Marquis de la Tremblais was about six of
-seven-and-twenty years of age; his featureh
moulded with extreme delicacy and of 1r;epf£l'
‘ahrable regularity, would have been beautl
but for the haughty and sneering expressio?
they eonveyed. In height he was about ﬂ':
feet eight, and already his form was bent, eithe’
by excess, or by fatigue, and ind'cated that Be
possessed but little bodily strength, :

He wore no defensive armour of any kl"d;
and carried only the ordinary sword and dn“’.
at bis side. At his saddle-bow, however, were o
pair of long holster pisiols, richly damascen:
and of exquisite workmanship. A

“%'death, varleis !—dil you hear me?" B
cried, with fierce impatience, seelng no sign
the drawbridee being lowered. -

« Monselgueur,” replied the oldest of the Daﬂ"‘:
d’Erlanges’ servants, ¢ the Chateau de Tauve M
not large enough to hold your numerous e~cort

« Suspicious I’ sald the marquis; «bnt I 8%
not surprised, seelng that it is the ordinary
custom of my vassal, the Dame d'Erlanges, o
ealumniate and defy me! Well, as I wish ¢
leave her without excuse for her bad faith
discbedlence, I will enter alone.”

The marquis turned towards his attendant®
and with an imperious gesture, motioned the®
to retire. o
. “Take care that your confidence does "‘(;r
prove fatal to you, monseigneur,” cried oné
the arquebusiers, moving forward the
ranks. «The Huguenots are fond of employioé
treachery.”

In this man Raoul recognized Master Henoish
the chief of the aposties, b

“Attack my person!” cried the marquts, ‘V“,,
asmile of sovereign contempt ; «they dawe nol

Ax a refusal to aliow the seigneur of La Tre®:
blais to enter the chateau would bave furnish
him a kind of motive fur com mencing hostilitios
the drawbridge was let down. 4

«#Thousand thunders!” cried De l[.u.revel"s
in a low tone; “this man, my dear Raouh °
not so strong as I thought him. To thyow h":u
self like this into the wolf's moath{ Do mnot ¥

think it would be easy for us to maks: wﬂlg
thing by his blunder ? It is certain ¢hat ve'®
rich enough to pay a handsome ! 4 -

“We may take him prisoner, you: mi¢an ood

and by so doing outrage his confidence, .
violate all the laws of hospitality I

“1 expected nothing less from you,”
the captain. « Why do you net take o
you were made for an affective pllmhc;: !
inform me in what respect we shay k]
the laws of hospitality ? This howss
—our - word is not given to tism.
Moreover, I hold that if he bears ame:
the tap on the skull I gave to higohipf W
should be & fool not tv make use: of M
vantage which obance has se pov)
thrown in my way. But let us go downand
what passes below, 50 that we may at l:,""
ready to act aceording to clroumstanens— ned

When the two companions.of fortatie:resCl
the reception.rboia, the Dume d*Erlanges, PS
but with a firm_dnd..assured ceuntenance, W'
standing before the margnis, who, seated 1B
arm-chair, was speaking to her in a harsh
of voice, and with a hanghty bearing. .. the

“Madame,” he cried, «I remind you for
last time that your fortified house is withis- o
Jurisdiction ; that it is heid directly under:
seignery; and that you owe me submission 1y
respect. I am determined to punish Sever; f
your first di<obedience. Instantly direct Y'
servants to admit and provide for the peop .-.p
iy escort, whom your insulting suspiclod’ the
compelled me to leave without the walls of
chatean,” o

“Monsieur le Marquis,” réplied the P8Il
@’Erlanges, ealmly, « iu the name of truth ouf
justiee I repel your pretensions. I am n":dy‘pd
Vassal, and I owe obedience oaly to my 10! yob!
master, Henry III.,, King of France. wn—
designs are obvlous, your ivtentions kno
You are seeking a pretext to despoll me ©
fortune and possessions. Marquis de 18
blais, your ccnduct is unworthy of & gentle
and brings an eternw! stain upon your
Cheon,” 'fpll

“Madame,” erled the marquts, white % o
rage, « this last nci of rebellion and U”P:‘{,ge-
able insolence shall quickly receive due cH#S" .
meny,”

The Dame @*Erlanges drew herself UP.
Tall height, and with » proud gesture pol
the dooy, : ’oll

‘ Monsleur,” yhe said, «1 will not dctai® *:

r.” 1o of

‘optied
i
indly

re®’
1
uts

el
to
uted ¥

any louge
A sinlster smile came: upon tho thin
» he
“ Before the day has closed, Tﬂ"d“meih”“'

Teplled, I shull return, There is but 088
T regrot—the gengh of the Comte 'E rlaﬂ‘e’
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Your belnga w. = udeminse toloavoun.
pun! hod ou tho instant the ootrago yatt have
put upon me. X would giveten thousand ctowhi
tnat you should bnve had o huzhand or a son't

« You Uy, marmuis® ctiod Raoul, pushing
back Captain Ga Maurgyvert, wha attempted to
rostrain his impotuocalty, «If dadamo ('Er.
tanges had tho support of elther a husband oy
son you twould not bLp hefo—for you are o
~oward I

8y atterly uaprepared for tuo sudden ap.
poarange of A (fofender of the Damo d’Erianges |
was the marquis that M A tow minutes ho was
complatels dumbfounded. Aradually ho res
covored from tho rudo raoral shook, however.
Tho pallor of hils cheoks gavo placo o & purpla
hue, and hils haad, clenchod tremuloasly, soughit
sfto hllt of hix daggor.

Ruonl obsdrved this threatening movemont
but fnstead of putting himsolf on tho dofonaive
ho moved o step noarer to tho marquis; untll,
{0 faot, tholy two faoos almostmel. Tho puplls
of his dyes d'atod In an extraondinaty mauney,
and on tho foaturca of tho marmuis he fixed ®
strango aud flamiog guxe, bofore thé Intonsity
of which tho othor shrank javoluntarily,

At lepglly the oaltpa and clear volos of Da
Maurovort troke the paintulsilonos matntained
by tho spsotatgrs of this torrible scene,

« Mousiour 16 Marquis deé la Tromblais, and
yotu als0, Ghavalier da Sforels I beg that neithey
of you wiil tako in ill part my intorforence in &
discussion with which I havo no direct concern,
nor tho obs¢rvation { am about to bhave the
hotor to mako to you. It sscms to m™ma that
you have, hoth of you, vory badly choson your
tinte and plaoce for tho interchango of conrtesion.
Baofore womon and varleta two gentiemexn can
bandly fight in a becoming manncr. If yon
will favor mo with your confidence, we may
descond into tho garden, wheyo 1 undertake, on
oy honor, to observe a sirict noutrallty. I wilt
confine yself ontirsly tu scelng fitr play
betweon yolui, and leave you to' fight at your
ease. You gladly accopt my proposition? Lot
as go down into tho gardon at onco, ttien,”

« Who are you, mohsteur, whodaro to addsrors
mo in thiz maunner?”’ demanded tho marqals,
In a withoriug tone. « A Tremblals meassure
swords with anh unknown adventurer! You
must bs mad to Imagine for & momeont that I
sbould so far forget my birth and qoaiity.”

o finve A 0are, marquls,™ replled the giant,
sl in tho same calm tono; “* withoal knowlng
what you 8 o doing, yon aro runuing the risk of
rousing .ay slumbdoring bile, and ruflling tho
habditual smoothness of my character! Who
am 1? you ask., Parbiew, a gontleman ilke
yoursslf, and your cqual in all respectst Cuptain
Roland de Maurovort, tho Mmtliar of his
Majesty, Honry I, ang the intimate friend of
Meassteursdo Guise 1”

A contompinuous smiie passed Over the mar-
quis’s feasuros.

« What do 1 onare for the house of Valals, or |
for that of Lorralnoi” ne cried; «1I haid my |
powsr in my own righs alono.”

At thase arrogblit words, prououncsd ip u
supord tone, D0 Maurovert raisca bis oyos
vowards hoavop, acd appoarsd LClled with
astonishment and indignation.

o 1n 1t posstdio that 1 have heard aright?” he !
oried, ciasping his hands, «Obh, all you here |
present ! 1 take you to witness tho abominatle |
erimo of {ga-mafesté that bos just been coms. |
mitted, 3arquis de 1s Tramblals, {u the name !
of the respect, obadienos, and fldalily [ owa, as !
& subject, 1o his Majesty, King Henry IU ., my ‘
DIASLEL=YO1 AT 1Y Prisonol 17

The coptaln's audasity ronsed the fory of the !
marqals 1o the highest pited. |

« Doaih ™ ho exalalmed, +*do yau think ft 4 |
enoaxh to throw & nat overas lion to mastoer!
nim ? you muat grat be qure that the meahesure !
suong ecough (O reaist his olaws! Baok traltors |
and varlais! Tou #hall suffor for thls before !
tong, 4 sWEAr, ob &S AUk of a gonteman,
Bk, I sayl”

Whils sposkipg, ho drew his dagger aud
movl towards the door, De daarevert, sword
in band, barred his passage. . |

“#1n addition to rosring, the Uon will pow,
doubtloss, show us his strengih and courage,”
sald tho glant, “Marqr 5 de Is Tremblals, I,
yoo maove forwnid another etop, I aball ba updoz
the uccessity of pinolng you jo the Zoor with
my sword! Ahaf thal Ioduces you toindulgs
i tho luxusy of veflectiop for a momentl the
vrospeotive of borlzontal immobility I bavo ,
promizad you somowhat tsmpers yous trans-
ports? Evidently yor are not a soan of acldon, l
warquls; negollstlon, I imagine, is mowo Lo,
your taste thaa fighting. Lel us negotiale, by |
all means, If you prefer {f. You have readesed
yoursolf Ltable io &ll tho palna and penalhfes ,
attachleg to the borrible crime of Rse-majests,
bot for alf ajn theww la forglveness, I, myself, |
am disposed Lo bo oloment, and, therefnre, 1,4
will lanve tq you the riglit 1o fix tha amount of
your ranson, AL the same time, L hegson to
bear tn miud-Jo carefully oconaldoring tho
quottion of mmount~~ihat the latger the sum ,
yoc declde on uawmlng, the strouger willbe ihe |
evidenco of your cnontiition an4 10 ODw.# v 08N
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I was wrong in not instantly according to you
an attention worthy of your desort.”

" Ab, marquls, yout flattoy ma!”

uNot at sM--] do you no more than slmplo
juatico. T whall be surprized, captalin, it wo do
19t in tho end besomeo exoallont friends®”

aThe honor would Bo &ll o8 myside UBut
et us roturn, T beg, to tho subject of your ran.
som

#With pleasure.  You sae that T am Adlapnged
o mako tho greutost snorificss”

“ T nm happy to hoar you wy s, warquis, [,
an my part, am animatsd by o spirit of oxtromo
o0 10fliation. Pray make your proposal.”

Tho marquls do s Tromblals, after a mo-
wmont’s reflection, was abagt to reply, whor tho
Damo d'Erlnuges approashod Wlm with n mn-
Jostio bearidg, and {a grave tono safd *

«plonstour lo Aarquis, it ts time to put an
ond to this usoless discusston. What is the
good of your prolosding to betleve what Mon.
steur do Aaurevort has boen eaylog to you,
wliou you know that In my presonoo youa are
safe from any atterpt at violence? It wasby
your own freo will thal you camo jnto my
chateau, snd you are now froo L0 leavo it when.
evor It ploases you to do so, If tlie insult which
you have recelved had como from oue of my
sorvanis I should have hzmbly beggod of you
to oxouse {8, but {1t banunel:!;x my digoity nor
rank to Intorfers in 8 Qu T of gontlen - a,
Marquis, I saluto you."

« Horps of Plulo!” cried Do Maurevert, ¢ this
18 ploasant. What! am I not to navo the right
of discussing with my prisoncr the terms of his
ransom t"

st You are my guest, Captain de Maurovert,”
repliod tho Damo &’Erxlanges, wldly, « and that
quality assures you on my part considerablo
condsscension ; do not, I eptreat of you, compol
mo to romind you that I alono am ralstress
hare. arquls, T repeat, I will not dotaln you
any longer 1

«Tho fact {s, my poor ocaptein,” eaid the
marquls, siily, “there 18 no denying what Ma-
dome d’Erlanges says. I ani truly distressed at
your misadventure. Bot do not bo down.
hearted ¢ porhaps somethiug may turn ap to
oompensate you for thiz ilitle disappoliitment,
£ 1t would not he 100 groatly taxing your com-
platsance wight T ask you 10 accorapany me to
tho gates of the chatean ™

#71 am at yonr ordors, monstour,” repllad the
cAplaln, furiously biting his moustache,

Tho manquls, whofrom the t'me of hiy arrivat
bad not removed bis cap, moved towards thy
doar without offoring any salutation to tho Namea
d’Erlanges.

“As to you,” ho sald, In passing Racul, “ wo
shall meet again.”

st {éaven send It may LO spoedily, and on
noutrat ground,” replied the chevalior.

At o instant bf passing from tho room, the
marquis appeared xuddenly to remombor somes
thiug, and reidraiug upon his stops, orossed to
where Diane stond motionieas aid pale fn tha
darkest coruor of tho room.

After tooklpe at tier for a moment in stlonce,
he sald, 1o 4 tons of voloo at onto encorlog aod

lonate,

©To tnditce we 0 forget this morning, and
obtain pardon for your motber, you wili have to
bond youropposition to my wishes,”

Tadignation dashad fromt the eyes of the
sharming girl. The marquly bowed; then taking
Do Maurevert’s arm, left tho room.

Onoe 1n tho conrlysrd of the chateau, he
stopped, and after agsuring himrelf that 2o one
was withih earshot, thus addresset the captaiu.

« Lot us loge no time Jb useless talk,” he sald,
« Do not attompt to decelvo me. Though 1 seo
you to-day for the first time, I know you aa
well g4 §f wo hiad lived togother {07 ten yearsio.
umately. Your cousolence I3 of the mast
socommodatiog kind,  Yon havo R0 sctuples,
yoo 40 aot helleve ‘o “emorse, o0d Juu V0
money.”

u MarquisP*

« DI T vot tell you 1t in of 00 tsw attewmpting
to deoelve mo T You hava too much good soose
for me to go round aboul with you ; therpiore, L
coxe to the point directly and al onco—you

«Xdo. What thent?

19ve mouey.”

Wil You enter lotv my yuarral, sud aslp
tno to avenge 1t?  Thore are fAve hgadrod sun |
crowna® Lo be galned.”

“ The stind (s Bol gnormaus,” replied Do Maus
revort ; v but bofvre wd discdss tho amount, dray
lnform 7o agalnst whols your ceogeunce is (o
be chrrted ogt. 1 1t tgalnt theso Dames db |
Erlnugea®? 1o thal 0as0 §acocoph 1koow oo.
{uloy of them personully.”

“Vory good, Bal my veogoance dues 0ol |
stop at this vilé old Huguenot sorceress! I
{ncludes that miserabls adventurer wuo baa pus
spon rie the most mmd{] of all affronts, who,
hne drrod to glvd mo thallo? Thia Chevauet
8“{“ ¢ 1 desire ray vengeance o cyual the

adtrage, that it shoukl terrify the whoiv of
e red ctowua do not ap.:

1f Aive hubd

Advergno’ 1 ic
ou dbougls, 1 will double the gum.,”

pear Lo you
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oorns you mor- than it does ma; why should 1] there wore soveralother nlapes of resort. Tho
bo & salul? Only, amobg &1l $his | persons belioved to have been initiatod &t their

protend
heap of Viced, T poasets, matqguld, oo snall
virtue* I reapoot my word.  For all .ho troa-
suros i the vorld [ wouldn't break my outa.”

i Now, you maust know, margutis,” ho cons
tinued, “thnt Rnoul and mysel? contmoted no
fator thaa yestordsy a jenguo of frjondship—a
dofonsive alliance. If T had only had the good
fortuue to havo mot you forty-elght hours cariter
~but now the ovll Ia done, aud wo must fesign
durselves totho conseqnonces Butifyon willal-
Jow mo I will Iwlllaotsay glve you & word of
advtce, but make o suggestion; do not think of
attacking this lttlo chovallor—ho™s o tiger!
Our acquaint .gco commenced yesterday, swond
in hand. I Datter mysolf that 1 play veory
grotiily with sword and dagger, and should not
fear to stand fuco to oo with Heroules him.
solf; well! will you bollovo It?~thls Raowl,
aven ta thils moment I cannot undorstand how
ho dld it—in loss time than 1t takes me to toll
you, bad mo on the ground, lhis kneo on my
cheat and his dggger at my throat. To that you
roply that you do not intoad to meo. tho che.
vallor yourself, but leave him to be dealt with
by your servanis., Very woll. Do you know
what will bo the rosuit?--that his aword wiil
serve your handsomonaetof apoatles in the same
fashioh—whlch svould bo a pity. Trast to my
oxperionge, marquis, and lot the ulthir drop.”

«% am most gbliged to you for your infor.
mation, my doar captals,” roplied tho marquls
ooldly, “and will endenvor to proft by your
advico. We are arrived at tho poatern: I will
vot trouble you further, Moualourdo Maurevert.
I hope we shall meat again.”

As soan us8 ho was out of thoe chatean, tho
Marquls do In Tremblals ropald himszelf by a
volioy of cathas for tho partial rostraint ho had
boea abliged to put npon himsetlt,

« Bouolss.™ he crtod to tho chief of the apos.
tles, *“the Chateau do Thuve contsins a wretch
namod 8Sforzl, before a wrok has passod this
man muost bo in my power, A aundrod gold
orowns for you if you succeed-~the gallows if
you fa{l! I acoept bolorehnnd responsidiliuy for
all thq means you moy eraploy 1o the exccution
of my orders. 1low will you ges to recoguize
Rim 2"

+{ have already seen bim, manselgnour.”

« When was that?”?

« Yastorday, monseignens. Hg wus in com-
pany with the glant who struck me.”

+Nothlng could bo betteri” cricd the mare
quis, “This glant, Caplain de Maurever:. s the
only support possossed by 8forsr,  You uuder.
stand ? I put no restrioiton on you,"”

«Ba under o approhension, smousefgneur,”
roplied tho chict of tho anpostles, in a hoarse
voloo, whilo & staisler smile playod about his
hideous featutes, * Your yish shall be accom.
plished.”

+ Ono lasl wond, Benoist—the obevaller must
be dellvered 100 my bands Uvingl—Hving ! for
asimple stad ofa polgoard would not satisfy
my vengeanca.”

»You shall have him, iiving, monseigneur.
Asto Capaln de Maurevert—"

« About him I caro ooi~1 leave him to you.”

+1 hnmbiy shank yoo, moonseigoenr,” repiled
Beooist, with a fendlsh sparkie tn his deep.sot
oyaos,

('0 De coniénuod.y
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WITCHCRAFT

It was tn Uorme.y tuae Lho sulet i witohe
eratt scoms o bave ryt takéa tust Jark, uys.
tematical form whbioh held so fearful a sway
OvVer man's minds {4 the sixteonth and seven-
teenth centuries, There tho wllder «uparutitions
of the ancient Teufunlo creed have been pre.
sorvad in groater foros than (n any other part
of uraps. The plous legends of Uwsarius of
Helsterbe-h, who tluurished u the earller past
of iho thirteenth century, arp litiio bower than
% mess Of ktorles of magic and sorcery. The
{magldatflve feellngn of tho people, and tho
wilg chardcter of mauy parta of ihe country,
were peouliarly caltulated w fostor snpersile
tlong f this character,

In fuct, wo Hixy thero truco back distinctly
most of o clrcuinatances of tho ecariier belief
relating to witbherull to sue myluology of tbo
ante-Christtan ‘perlod. The grand night of
meoting of the uermac wilchea was tho night
of 8t. Walpurgts, which unswered to one of the
roliglous feafirals of tho foutonic tabes before
their ohverslon. fu alor-Umes two otbor
niguts of abnual assembly ware added—thoss
of tho fematy of, St. Jobn anf 5t. Bartuocliomew.
It Iy probable that, 8 L urtsttanily galnod groany
and becams estanfished a8 tho religlon of Lho
state, the old reilgious fesuvare, to which tbe
lower ard nQ)um ignorant pargof the peope, &l
particularly the weuker sux (morv savoepublo
of sapersiitiowy (eoliugs);, wWero sull aviached,
wero ovlobitated In solilary places and tn prie
vate, and thoss wio frequented them Were

; brandol aa witshes and soroerers, wko met to.
“By d0log a0 you wotild nerely doudle the,

gether o hold communion with demons, for us

horror with selileh £ rogulse your atrycious , sich €ho oarlier Chiristiany looked upon sli the

assomblioa woro looked upon with droad, for
thoy wore supposed to be capablo of Injuring
peoplo 1 various ways, both In thelir persons
and thelr posscastons, and thelr malico wes
capeclally directed agallist Uttle childron.

uno of tho carllpsd trials for witcherafl, une
connected with other offences, on tho Continent,
18 that of & Woman in tho bishoprio of Wovars,
on the nurthern bonders of Italy, aboul the
mtddie of the fourteenth century ;. and it {llus.
tratos thio gonornl ballef woioa also prevatied ir
Gormany at that period. It appears, from tho
slight account which remains of this trial, that
the bollefr then held by tho Church was that
women of this class oould by their touoh or
look fuscinato men, or childmn, or beasts, so as
to produce sickness and doath; and thoy bolleved
farther that they bad dovoted their own souls
10 the demon, t0 whom &iso they had dono por-
sonal homage, afler having trampled under foot
the figure of thocroes, [oc these offynoces thoy
were judged by the most leatned theologlans o
bo worthy of holng burat at the stake,

R o ]
AN ANACONDA TAKING 179 DINNER,

Quito o large number of porsans were asvom-
bled o for dayssince atibe Lo Grool House,
Netw York, Fourth Avenue, to witness the feed-
ing of a boa.constrictor belonging to Mr. Parks.
The antmal bad had nothing to eat for over \wo
weeks, and was oconsequontly in & coadition of
uunger which served to make the exhibition
more interesting. It Is kept in a box with a
glass Loy, pinced directly tu front of & register,
whereby {t recelves a degree of heat reminding
it to somo extent of ita native African climato.
Whon this box wasdrawn out into the centre of
the room and tho cover raised, the lengthy
snako—more than seven feet—slowly crawled
around the interior, his necck bardly thicker
than a manb's wrist, and the rest of the body
comparatively attenuated, I oup corner of the
apartmont was s basket contalning fonr snow-
whito rabbits, nibbling and mununching thelr
food, totally unconsclous of thels approsobing
fato ; tho largost of thoso was first given to tho
snake. 8til crawling, the thin peck kopt con.
stantly roving sround the wlilo tho rabbit
cowered as if dreading ho knew not what. Scon
the anale saw bim. Gathering baok nearly a
toot ho waited for a chance tostrike, Just then
the rabbit turned his head and approached, as
ne’d done eoversl times before, to.touch the
soeko’s head. Tho small eyea gleamed, ths
narrcw forkod tonghie shot {n and out likkea
whip-thong, and in an jnstant, quickst than
the watching eyo could follow the motion, the
reptile catghs him by the nose, At the same
moment, the long, siim body was wrapped
around the. rabbit in threo folds, Tighteming
quickly, the skin of tho snako deoame rough
and corrugated; it glistened with a stracge,
shiny tustre not hitherto observable, and was
wrinkled 1n numberioss hitle olrciing riogs.
«Bunny™ utlersd no aqueak,gave no sign of
vitality, with the ¢xoceptlon of & stmple convui-
sive kick. Ho was ovidently “sumfbcated soon
after the catobing; he felt 0o pa'n, but diod
easlly. For soms minotes ¢he saske stayed
thus, tho folds contracting, the skin becoming
rougher, and the Justre doepenlig. Then the
small, joathery bead drow dack from the oir-

cumvolved rabbdlt, and the keen eye ed it
oL o

cm;luomu. The nﬁigsa"mm and more,
antil poor «Bunny” scemed to be.nojonger by
half than "ok bat fashionsd hirg,» 8o pre-

pared for swallowing, the snake commsenoed that
operation, 13 thp popular opintop,
ho did aot covet tie ahlmal with sauvs, but
began abscrbing him withont funther ecromony.
Tb L === Jaw dropped, axtending (o quite 13 Da-
tural shee, amsi s rabb{f's head Was gentiy suck.
ed in, Next, the skin, seeminogly looss, wrinkied
fnto irregular crcasea near tho neck, as if the
spake weare shrugglog 1ta shoaldars. As these
wrinklea straightoned out the rabbis disappeared
down tixe gaping juwa, - sUpPngiy,- 1V ghided
away antil there was left of- 1t tug-ths tafl and
hind fogs: A fimal -golp, and these; oo, wers
gone. The wriakies sl orawied snc cropt
over the snaka’s ekin, while hils food cowld be
pialoly zeen passing down hix pody. A reut
waa nuw given: him, though shortly hiy move.
menls And the swift darting of his tongus,
showed Liin to bo rerdy (ur fursher food. “Again s
rabblt was placed-fathe box, dutalthingh once
struok it showed such skilt tn dodging thesnako
that by unanimous dosiro of iha spoiators he
was taken out and roxtored (0 his formor siate
of unthizking happinesss Qhc noxt ono was
isefscteaily selrod | Escapmng thn stroke, tbo
rddly flad to & -Oormer, but in An INSLADL Was
. aspod by the hind leg and enwrspped in thick
oolls, The oposstion did 4ot 0OOUPY MOTG tme
then would & finsh of lghtning. Witk a fow
faint squoaks tho rabbit- was aead, and was lat.
surely swallowoed ke bls predecessor. Althongh
fout werd providad, twoonly wers eaten, ang
fhaving accomplistiod the doglutsion of thase

tho anake carod {or Do mors Ag an inoi-
dant in - observatlon of natural history tho sight
wes ontertaining, aun ail 1o more 50 Lhat the
rabblts were killed sosaddonly that thetr suman
ing was flmost oothing, N

T e———ri - QR I s,

A new wnd wondorful beauty hes dawnosw
upon. Romo-—an Austrian Prin

offor,” arlod De Maoroverl, !n & (onw tust ) bustheh gods. This glves 0s an oagy explause
-grz'xed axd astonlsned ﬁu?:’;mxoonw. o Mare | tlojt of the manuee t which the heathen wore
qly de 1A Tremblals, you have formod & very shi)), Lecamo transfbrmed tnia tho wicherast in
Roohiratc catimatls b{ ma . oy, consclence ta ung ¢ tho Middis Agos

of 186 moat acodminodating, X dolaoghal all | Atanearly poriod 1t was commanty belloved
scrizples, X lova mounoy, cmﬁ 1 d0 not bollevo In | Faut e witchos rode thruugh the ait to the
vomorks § 16 & wond, I T wore hota, gentleman, | PlRos of roudexvous on zeods and siicks, or od
X might bo fAlrly be trosted asaAscoundret, That | Besoms, whlcll iaties wero tho asticlo resdiost coss Farsteme
» Captain,” ho replisd 10 & softonod voloe, &1 !ty traak, T Ahfuke Bl wo nta alone, and it oon- ) & KA 10 wotoen of tuis clasuis soclety, Tho | burg, alarge, dark woman, with man-ixetair,

oht4f pince of meeting at tho great aunual witol- { huye colflure,. {4 black
have eiways bold ten of judgmant In derious l 2T 1581, the &u gu Kiodl, the gold coln, wia | festivils In Germany sppoars 1o Lave boe, | roul‘o mwmu: :nm Yonus 3‘:’ R{J‘}ﬁrﬁ."”zﬁ;
cousklaration and great esteetn.  Your weg' of ! worth from sixty to sixty-Ave sels—olghtsen to

. from an oarl'er period, tho Brogkon Mountaly, | h and werds can bp hoard -Rauses {{ge
oakiog ab things pleass mo much,  Tnec that | twenty francsof the pwescnt ks, the highest part of tho wild Hark chaln, but ﬁ ) e bo : ek . l»“.- '

wo much repout haviug defied his sovsrelgnl 1
Awall Four answern, nl” U, I
Doting tho delivary of (his addruss & SLRDES §
oamo ovot Ltho az ! the marquia, -The |
expromion of fury whioh bad conirzcled his)
foaluros passed oo of his MMoo-«hia threetaniag |
atliinde guve place to & look, If uot of humbie.
088, A lozd of piscid tesiguRlon. .. .
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NY LOVE AND 1,

RY MAX.
L

in the splendor of the summer when the .-
low blushing roses
¥ill the greon earth with thel. sweotneas, and
the finchos sing 11 tuno;
When the throatie in a covert to his mate dear
love digclosts,
Aud the human heart is happy with the mnany
songs of Juue.

1n a garden nenr the oity uniderueath the shady
branchos,
Vwom the glure and vaise of Londob lte wo
walked, my lovo and I
! have somowhero redd «tho «pirit In it glad.
uoss loaps and dances,
And 1 kpow mino thrill'd with rapture s
that happy day weunt by.

Aud the gardens were ouchantiug with e
perfumo nud-tRewplendor,
For tho world was bathed 1 glory from tho
beauty of the sun,
And a mco was turned to miue with Its trusiful
smiles and tender,
As wo llpgered 1n the sunxot till the day way
« nearly done.

§ hnd dreamed in yeurs departod of & wmaidon
fair and saiotly,
And within dor syes the whitenvs» of her
spirit soomad to ghine ;
In tho gardens on that ovening ] recaliat my
vislon faintly,
As my darliog nsstled closar Lo tho tatthul
heart of minc

0, love is hut a chiniern If the pussiou be une-
stable,
But it must be guod and noble to tho taithiu)
heart and true;
And 1 gave hor, never grudging, all the homago
1 was ablo,
For ] loved herasa miser loves hisgold above
fisdue.

What to me were mme and hosour, what 0 mo
were wekith and tearning,
1t sho Aid not glortfy them with thoxweotness
of hor love?
And 1 looked upon hier beauty all my bheart and
spirit yaarning,
As the rose yearhs for the klsses of the sun.
bearmns from above,

And 1 thonghy sho Joved .1ue truly, but 3 think
she loved me never,
Or she did not learn my meaning incar walk
that bappy day;. .
Bnt the question Is unheeded, and tho dream ta
gone for ever,
And the clix cannot churm me as ] walk my
WORYY Way. ..

A d but yosterday I ulot her usar the gardens
in ber carrizg
W her shs paased
sweetly an of yyre; .
And ny hoatt Is glad to know phat abgis happy
in ber maxtiage,
Aud the past will bayaer pajp hey though it
hannts me over more.

- e e
The Legsud of the Chateanm of
Pont de Gave.

Oy
tosmitio qud ypeak again as

——
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bvery oue who ks been 8 Pan must.bs wotl
aoqaainted with the garc, 1L wae iy fayviw
resurl, and on one particulat murnlog, in ihe
spring of 16— 1 took my wax toilhy the casile
gardeus. 1 doscended shu sleps, passed with
fricndly nod the old woman dozing ol the cvld
stoncs, gave a cheerful dbongour 7 (o the sentinel
on duty 1o the archway, soad warned dvwu (Lo
walk undertho custlc wails, Here | puused
and, loamdng over the wail, guzod duen un Wi
tovely soens bafore me. For in thosedays {twas
wvoly. The miserabtie hais, and scarcely better
tooking houses, the Dparrow streel, and the
great unsightly brewery were noi thez & bo
sceD. Only the fair broed rivcs, tho flokls
gatheq in ths moroing dow, the distant snow-
capped mouniains, and iong bank of fuhagoe
ponlioring the parc inol tke guze. Yeal thefe
was ouo other objoct of wnicrest, and though
now buit apand oncloused, though now pactially
cloared away to make roomn for tho eacroach-
ments and fequirements of & QK  Zoupraiton,
yot traces o1 1L may sill be seen, racea of that
apeient chaiens, moreanclont £ar tnag the une
which siands proudiy on the b3l iooking duwo |

empt which 8 weli-lo~do ohdtesd SADDVL DR
axprese when piaced in closq prosimity o a
ruln. UDne OWOr, Ohs sunod fragiuent ol a

tower, NOw alone femalns of the Chitcau of
2opt do Uave, bul ol the day whoon 1 gazed |
down on ! 20 ancienl walis (WO smalicl WOFus {
st} stood, flanking it on eltder elds, while the |
form of tho whnjloine conrt of tho casue, Lhc,
gasden vwall, and veveral odices might be easily
traced by the fragments of masonry sull in a
stato of preservation. Moreover, the ravages of
Time the Destroyer, or maybs, some other
power as certain In 1ts effectn, and moare rapld

THE

- T

had lald barg the secreta of & tortuvus pussagy
which wound Its labyriuthi¢ course among thé
rocks, dosoribing somo twenty timos its bwn
wotual length, and finally emerglcg upon the
stony shore olose to theé amboth, ocloar ptream.
I remainad some time gaslts at this soono, jn
which tho far.gono past was mingled with tho
bright and beautcous present, and as L guzed, in
..y mooy, tho old walls roec once more as in
the dags guue by—tue scorol ga becnme
0onoe more a nesret kuown ounly to the old and
teusty fow, lifo Niled tho anclant plaoce, bright
faces gazed from tho windows looking for thoso
swho alas! might perhaps roturn no moro ; stout
men-at-arma and warrior steods trampod io tha
paved oourt ; sga floated from tho batuementa
and senilnoln pacod gravely to and fro, It was
a bright ploture, and as it faded from my funcy
1 exslalmed, involuntarily aloud, «Ji has a
story. Iam sure thatit has & story! What
would I oot give o know {4  « Your wish,
adameo, is casily gratified,” said & voioe 8t my
elvow, in Eaglish, though with a foreign ao-
oont ; and, turning ronnd, I became aware of
the presonco ofa priest of somaqelaty or soventy
summors. I addressed him With an ooger 104
quiry a8 to how nLy wish could he seonmplishied

He smiled 8¢ toy manneraud (uformed nie that
he himself was in possession of a MR, cohitaly-
taining the popular logend of the last days of
the Chiltesa of Pontdv Gave. He would lendit
to me with plonsure. e« But,” he conlynged, «1
muat warn madamo that j¢ is hard to deciplier
—nat alono from uge and thy offeciy of damp,
but it {s writlen In & otlY and crabdbed hand?
Nowingdaunted, 1 gratefully accopled she offpr
and 1o another bhour was comfortably aattled tn
my own room struggling with tho promlsed
difficnities. This I8 = transistion of what 1
rend.

Tux LraEvd,

Tue Chiteuu of Pont do Gave was u falr und
goodly bullding, aud the Baron of Pont do Gave
was a brave warrior. His youth ang hlg middle
age had boen pasisd in courts and clties, In tho
camp and in tho battle-Neld, and now, fiz his old
age, ho dwelt In the honio of hir l&mmthun,
teadod by the fair hands of the Ladyo Hermf.
one, his wite, chtered by the growing beanty of
the little Ladye Torthrulda, his only enlld. Vory
fr to look upon was she. Tall aud atraight as
a young poplar, with heavy masgesof dlug-black
bair, and large, proud eyes, which s«gmbd to
look down on all mankind as though they wera
far, far boneath hor, Vaty prond wasthic haron
bold, but pronder still was his fittle daugbter.
None of her mother's sweet gentlenbss marked
her manners. Her walk was stately s the
baron's own. < 8lhe wus born to comrand,” said
tho vassals. @ Fit mistress for such a castle ;
fit ruler forsuch an ostate,” « She ahall wed
with & prince of the land,” thought the baroy,
as he walched Lisr statels courtosy to his old
friend and companion in arms the Prisoe de
Cardova, when one Ane day that accient noble.
man stopped at the eaitle gates to t the
ohild of hils old aliy. ¢ She shall wed with a
prince, shall sho not, Hormihy ¥ for thizs was
ho wont 10 addroas his genile wire. The motber
sighed. Bhe would fain have ssen more of saft.
nets, lexs of pride, in tho mazked features of her
littlo child. Yef could sho not suppress asmtle
whon the gir] extonded & with an sirto
the old prinne, who bent low orer it, touchlog it
tighly with his 1ipe, as tsough she were alroa-
dy the greatsst Jadye In the land.

Time passed, and ‘Dert.hruldaﬁow 1Q woman's
estale, and the logk of pride siil dwall inhor
clsar, cold eyea. She was vers beantiful, Far
and noar the fuyie of her beauts sproad, and
suitors from wany distant Iands sought to wed
with one so bighly gifted in faoo gud fortune {oo,
Dukes, marquises, prir.oos—nay, romoars whis.
perod tuat & king had 0ot disdained to sas for
her hand—and one and all mot yrith the samg
roception, Lthe same cold toues aud baughty
boaring. As yet ber beari soomod all ynlonchod,
as yet no one had offered 10 bos well-pleased
parents all they looked for la the kusbaud of
theirchild, This one was poor, though bigh 1o
ok, that une bore a 06w Rame, and co aow
name, however highb, conld wed with the Pout

dc Gaves. Tho ling waa s widower, with maay 1
little prinees and priacossos to share hile love
with the peericss Terthrulda, morooves, bo,

mast bear hor off o his peily kingdom, podshe
should marry ond whao woald relga with herover
the vast domains of the Poant do Gaves. Bat
there was timo cnough. Ths old people were in

no harry to part with thoto!olnwml,m‘o,

them {n lifs; and, good sooth, Terthrulda was

but eightoon whon one came to the chdteaq |
who combined in his own porson all that the
baron wished to ind, Tho Duc de Liadeoours 4
%as the seoond #on of the vldesy family in Not. {

mandy , aad, though his cstales were woat, hp

was wililag to give up all his lovo for thiem for | 8lalrs and, dlsmizeing tho sentinel wi
Ws was young , Of hor hand, stopped out on the batliemonts, , Bage snimals camio dashing towards the child,

tho love of the falt Terthruldo.

FAVOBITE.

My s, 10ve

o —— —

marked ono moment's flush on her pale cheek,
ons asoment's firg In the clear, coldeyes as jhey
lighted op a dark. lu{nd far, far distant in a cor.
upt af tho old chapel on the morning of her mare
tiage day. The head was bent batwesn tha
lags's lu all abasdonmont of malsory, tho Mee
oouusaled, and sa the ladye marked this har
proud Jip curlod with scorn. The cure of love
was strangsly wrought. 8ho never could have
called him lord who thas weakly gould glve
way. The slight hoad was thrown baok with
yet, more haughtlaess, the flush Mded, and fo &
foew minutes Terthrulda was the brita uf Al
debert of Lindeoours,

Timo passed—and with 1t the warrlor Laron
and his gontlo Hermlono, and Tarturulda and
her lord ruled thy lands of Poat do Gave, That
ls, Tortbrulds ruled and relgned, whilo Aldobert
weat forth 10 the ogurt and cities, roturniog at
long lntervals, for his home was nol a bappy
one. Terthrulda scorned tho 1ifo uf cltiew, do-
splsed bim for his Jove of case, atd plneyd for
the warliko days of bor brave old father Thoy
came. Moro than onoa tho chitesu stood a
slege..  More {han Qnga were the cnomy vute
witted by a woman's wit, dofsated by g wo-
man's word, Moro than o%oo, on her white
chargor Begorr do Gaye aid ¢ mdx(mm- feih
a} the head of har refalnomy and biavely rout
the foo— bot Jittla sopn at hor ylda +while hor
Tord touk ils plousure at adistance. Ifare thup
one murk of battle waa on haog rounded arg aud
&0k white hand. The ltile Victor was her pride
apd oa;?. Ha wax to b all that hot faghor, tho
bruve old warrior, had been, all tbat har bus.
Nl}d should bave been, . All hor care w.a to
tein, him o the usa of arms, tq a4 Xnowledgeof
chivalry and koighthood’s doeds. In this was
she alded by Plorre, tho esnosghal of the chd.
teau; ho who hag followoed her fathor in allhily
later batilns, and who now dwelt proudjy on the
past achlevamentsand gloried in the bionor of tho
vame, Vory preclous was the littls Viector in
hls mothor's eyes, and in tha eyox of tho faith.

Piorre, for he was tho Just hopo of that ade
cloot race, 1f he should dlo unwod, the Ohd.
teau of Pout de Gave, and all the nyblg lands
tharpso belonging, would pass away fnio the
handx of & brother of my lord the duke, 8o It
was put down In, the marriage papers, for no
one akin to the Pont do Gave wus living now,
Tho duke's brother was smoothypoken ynd suft,
but the Indye laved him not — nay, sho hated
him as only such natures can hute ; and wetlhie
know 1t, mzd cleverly had bio striven first o
make, andh tien to wido« the breach hetwgop
her and her lord. This was the grief .of
her stirring Iife. Thls wus the grief of that
lifo when the war died out and the land
was ai rest — when her days grow qaqlej.qud
80bor, when hier Nitln son grew up strong, brave
and beaatiful—whu at luxt she sent Lim forth,
bis shiuing nrmor decked with oscarf wronght
5y her own banix, {a the colors of the Pant de
Guvex, sent him forth to distant oconutrles '
whero honors might bp sought and glory woss
Bltter waa the partiug to bor, sharp thy paog—
lastiog the walght of sorrow for hlm who rodo
Joybusly away in all the freshinoss and hopo of
Yyouth, But more bitter, more sharpy, and
heavier for was thag gomih)g Lhoughi, thus 3
that young Uls shonld be quenched, {f sho and
heor tord ahould din, the hated Baonl dy Linde-
conrs weald paoo the halls of Pant do Gave and

tuo g1l of the rincess Ywida la In his hands,
;rf;ob, heavens forbld it t—ho is striving to
it on Clare’s amall finger,

tYour mothert ob, Vietor, your mother! It
must not be—not that, not that, Vistort'" were
the rst words tuat foll on the ladye’s oar,

tt Not that?” repliod the bay. ¢ Then, Clare
dearoat, JL must be my own ring, my signot
~ing. 1t might Lothat tho prinocoss's gift would
cause you troubio from my mother: but thls, O
Clary, thls yon must take nud wear it for my
uake! Boo, Ihave kept your gift;” and from
his ombroldered walstooat he drew out aslonder
ohain of golden hiair,

The Ladye Torihrulda trombled from head to
fool. It was foarful to witnesa suoh emotlon Jn
one ususlly 8o calm and unmoved. Wrapplug
tho henvy folds of hor mautle around har stately
figure, she stopped from the vattlemants, swopt
down the uarraw stairs, and took her way to
hor owa apartments. Ina fow minuies Viotor
roselved his mothor's commands to walt enhor,
Ha :r?,oyed. None o{;rknow what passed in
the orlel room where thatinterviow tnok place,
but therg wore thosp who watobed fur Violor's
190 ppoarance, and when at lepgth he came forth

hoy marked hia aitoved mton, Higlh words

d passed, for his fuce was flushed, and his
whole bearing spoke of angry fecllng—rufied
prido’ pf ously manhood. That night fie rode
{rom tga chiteau gatos—~that night at the head
o,zﬁ:p usyal bapgd of vigsals gnd retalners he

farth 05co moro—to the Spanist wars, it

aas sald—a hasty sumrmons from roigaling
king. 'That night a gloom foll on the Chitcau
of Pont do Gave, the guests wora hastily dis.
migsed, and tho ladyo camo forth to greot no
ope. Ounly thoPrinecss Yalda rqmatued tathe
followlug day, only to tho Frincess Valda did
the ladyo dejgu to send words of excuse and
oquricsy~~grief at tho departuro of her fon, a
u\ddon malady, shoe plcaded. Yot all know
1 weoll tLaé Torthrulda of Pont do Gave had
nover known an hour of sickness—that sho had
sont her only son to fAght his country's battics
whon lie was yot a chlld, aud seen bim goun.
maved, porchanged one {tom of hor dafly conrsa.
Only to spood the parting of tho Prinoess Valda
did tho ladye emergo from her rotiremont next
Jay,only to attend her to the gates; and thon
once more she passed to the oricl room and
‘clooed hor doors to all. The princoss and her
sulls In oany carriogos daahed forth from the
groat gates of Pont do Guve, and it was sritton
that noyer moro should guests be welcomod at
that doc wad cgutle. Tho days of gulety and
lifo wara .« ‘or. Hnnlly bad the last uttendunt
?.( tho princoss vapished among thoe v'ide.sproad.
bg folluge of the purc when tha soncschal wae
summouned to hix ladye’s presevce and orlors
were given hin to cloe tho bJg yatos, aud
nevet to opep thom more, unless at ber own
command.

*

Thue rolled on. Terthrulda was 1 widow, but
Alderbert's death caused nu ohange 1n that
deeary chifeaw. I4 seemuod almost ay though
fhe ladyo heeded it not. Time passed. Th-
anclent servants grew older stll, tuo younger
onos grow old; tho gales becamo rusfy In thelr
fastobivgs, moss nnd Ivy orept over the hiuges,
n;tgmuo flower sprung out of the brass bears

. . - . [y

call them all hiy omit
Tbe boy came back frowm his first cam;algn
moro baautitul, morc comély than evox.m‘ |
throe munths he romained with bis mother, fur .
three months there was dnough of Lol for the °
ald sorvania of tho boose. Jousts aud royyls
wore beld 4t the ckatoan, hun}ing. o8 od
at oaxly dawn from the Rortuls, o barges piled |
bero and thore on hb riwir, Tho muothar
watchod him with pride as ho lad the sporty;
and traly hie was a lawtul pride, for whs be ,
ot bruver and falret, taller and stranges than ,
any other ol tiat goxlly company 2 )
Lt was the Eve of 8t, Bartholomew, A grand
tournament bad been hold day. Victor had ,
borao off the prize, « riug ol pricclosy svorih ,
given to blm by tho fair handa of i1ha Pringess .
Valds hemself. Terthrulda had smiled at tha,
blash which roes ou tha fair cheek of the pria- ,
012 u. sho bent forward tw plape tho ring o she |
iad's finger, and the motber’s heart beas high ,
as sho thought that the day wmught como whey
Vigpt 1u by turn should be the donos, ull pria.
cexs though thy lady was, and of 4 fuyal howwo,
But no blush was on Viotor's h§pny fuce, nay,
he barely looked on Valda; ¢nd as hb bowed
low a frown passed ovor 'rehhrmdn'- brow, for ;
ah . marked his wanderiug eyo (urn agay acd
8ga.a 10 & distant spot where, dressed In sitnplo ,
white, sat a falr younggirl with loog brght ,
curls and soft blue oyew It was tho clowe of |
that dag, I say, and tho ladye, wrapped in & ,
fong black maatle, with her ermino hoodon het |
bead und noek, passed quickly o {ho tarret ,
th & wave ,

&
:g Yo top nnd wound Sts gracem! way between
0 17on bars, as If1l wonld bold the two heavy
aldé-gates mqthf: in'ita falry micshes. The
mw% foot ‘wak visthle quihe ladye's mce. Her
r—tho thick, nedvy mpsses of blue.black
hajr—was docply streakad with grey; but Ler
eye remainicd unchanged—tbe samwp cold, olear
;ln{oo of prido, wnd the sume proud, alately
galt. Beyond the castle gates shq noyar passed,
No fri¢nd, no visitor could galu admiftancg fo
Libr so)ftyde, Bt pach eve, ax ,z);&:ui;‘xot over
{hé distainy mountein peaks, : ¢ faipt rosy
HigHt fadod 1o & desp gray, would the Ladye of
Pont'de Gava step forth to the alnjond walk.
Thare, wrapped in tho heavy velyet folds af her
fitiatlo of black, with the ermine log¥ roung
bor Sead and nock, woaldsho peod upand down,
with molsured galt and queenly klep, back.
wenls snd forwards, 1o that naryow walk, U
darknese had clogsd in arondd her. Ong ouly
companicn was &t ber side, not only in those
walks, bat at ali times. Brave, the big wolf:
dog, the trucst friond of hor abssnt son. Brave

! had beon given to Vietor when Victor was but

a chlld, and the two had grown up together

| This ts how it cane about, Victor bad escaped
, from his nurses and attovdants and dashed oat

of the castle gates, one fine spring morning, just
a8 the Prinoe Poudas Deliimopd wae riding
thirough thepare ot his way to a bear.hunt.
Bravo and his drother Coursgé Were young
dogs of a nodle breed. Thoy woré noi out of
traloing, It was their £nt trisl day, and both
dogn and keepars were in a state of wild oxolte-
ment. As ths 1itlls Viclor ¢scaped from his
Suardians, 80 4i3 Brave and Conrago; and the

aad camels, and tho parcate louked an him , Bhe slood alone on tho only tower Bow left of , barkliag furioualy, all thewr bristies standlug on

aith a £10dly oye aod signified thelz desire (o, the ohfleuo—on tho aput whare even uow one , 00d. 3en ocalled and shouted, &ll 10 vat
the young lady tha, sho shunld cocomo hus Wafp, , Mixbt stand wnd gazo down an the loveiy view, , She obild stood his ground manfully, thodgh hits
0n tls fUIREA Predooownr, with ¢ll thoquet cun. | Terthrulda grow pal. as sho listoned. Her , Bussbo gused ool oq that view, Hor lax cas [B08

iarge oyouds droopod tth tho long black sushes ,
swapt hor chook. Buuin those days, In tho falr .
land of Fraace, the wiii of parvats Wasjaw 1o,
the chudren, and us tho Q1 e%eps ber statsly |

oourtsay and lefl the proscaos of but futher auy

tarped the wtor was, o #here tho shrmuberiss
of the caslle covered the LY which here rises
80 wbruply that ono standing qu the Lowoer was |
92 a Jovel Wit one walking In the almony waix,
Aud who tralked thore now ?  Tpoa sthom was

mother Liv tbuught o fobwillue ealorew uer , the fadyo gating, toat bor eye showid gruw
heart. ThLo narriage was doclared, and from  sterp aud fixed, her Mpe sq firmly 8962 end zn:f.

thai o forth oo amiu the Ludyo Torthruda
was coldes, haughiler, muro stateiy thag avor,
No word of womanly kiudnws, no gianoe of
softnexs sud symprthy sver cicaped kier, Sho
moved on her way fo stern reserve.

groy, asben hae, why ehuald it otesp over het

wholo st oc? It was Victoer, the young heto W

af tha day, the ogls bape of tho anoiont huuse, .

t wus Clare 4o Lindeco hls cousin, danglter
But those "cxar tho hated mont—mu:"nu yonnz' glrl with have turnod to bitter grief as she paced that

Bat

fiushod high., Aas tha animais neared him
ho drew hls llttlo eword with a morsment so

" brisk and sudden that both dogs, dsuntad by so

bravo a front, stopped suddonly and crouched at
hix feet.

ce

» La potit brava ! digns 4ls A'ane Wile mire,”
sald the prinoe as ba rodo up to thespqt. There.
upon ba swore, 4 Les doux Bzaves sott faitsi'an
pons 'auire,” nnd he gava the dog totbe prince

boy,
Terthruida was a proud mother when she
wilnesod thoe sogne, but, oh, the pride ghonld

who watehed ber most harrowly mighit bave | lofig bright curic and soft dlue cves. The ring, = Mmond walk aleme, with the fithfil Brava at
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herside, and pondered on the other Brave, hils
gﬂ,ﬂh‘{, banished by her own mandate from his
ome

For Vietor camo not, Years and years rolled
by. The grey hairs became of a slivery white—
tho atately form was bant. No longereould the
1adye take hor promenade lu the aimond wallk,
Her hours were passad in the orlel room whonco
shoe bhad sent him forth to his fato—whore sho
had spoken the words whish condomned her
s0lfto a lifo of solitude, Drave lived to a good
old age, but at longth the day camo when he
was piaced under the ground in tho almond
walk, and then the ladro was alone. Ono by
ane the anclient servauts dled. Thoy wore not
replaced. By degroes the cliiteau was shut up
—~room by toom, tower after tower falling al-
raady to deony turough neglect and damp. At
length only tho orlel tower was inbablted—at
letgth, of all that great Louagliold of aorvants
and retaluers, only Plorre, in ¢xtromoe old age.
was lcfl ta,walt on tho ladye. Her wants wero
few and u‘lly suppliad, Her hours wors passed
at the window of the orjol room, whonce sho
ccmmanded & viow of tho valley of Jurangon
avd of the whita windlng road along whioh har
son had taken his way on that night of the
tournament day., Her eyos grew dim with
watehlag, and her pale hands were fulded before
hor—and still he came not.

But at longth there camo a day whea the
ladyo spoke onco more of him whose bame had
nevor passed har lps sluco the night of that
tournament day. Old Plorro was summoned
to hia ladye’s prescnce. Her atrotigth waa fuil-
ing st Bowed down was hor stately form.
the palo haunds tremblod as she backoned him
to her side,

» Plorro1” said she, #Plorros liat to my words
andobey! Gntho Eve of 8t. Bartholomow forty
yours will havo passed since your young lord
loft those walls, If oro that day lhe I bot
smong us again, thesv oyes will nover mwore rest
on his fair fuco! Plorre, my hour approaches;
and whon I am gone, the Lord Raout do Lindo-
cours—-he who has walted all theso yeurs for
that, forsooth, for which a princo might watt—
te wiil came here and live and reign, aud oall
itall isownt Plerre, I have swora this shall
not bal” 8ho ratsed leelf with trembling
eagorness, and hor head shook as with paisy.

(g znid shr, “gu o tho armoury fower, o
to tue Are-proof rooru, take thonoe combustiblos
enough to lay a tratn from shonce to tho rivers
Lunk, Spread 3t wido and tajek, good Plorre,
spreud fur and ueur—under tho turret chambery,
under the dungcon keep, through the socrot
passage, by the bucttery hatch—and {f tho Eve
of 8t Barthulomew shull pasa nway and my son
peturis uol to clalm hi» right, thaw, goodt Plerro,
savo yoursell, Creepoutof the sldo postern-gate
as fust as your old limbs will earsy you. Bat fire
to thadeadiy truln—and when thie Insoient Ruoul
ahsll cume to relgn aud tejumph here, his herl.
tago saull bo but 8 mass uf ruined stono I’

8lo paused, and sank tack on hoer couch, cx.
haustod by tho violencs of hor passion, but hor
diin eyes still sought tho old mau’s fuce, as
though queostioning would ho obey bher wild
command,

Ho lingered on the threshold, loug habits of
dovoted obodionoo struggitug with the strong
deaire to save tlhe suaiont pluce, to Nead for
the abeent lund and son, and for the Luly’s own

ure.

iz longth ho murmursd low, ©And ahonld my
tord roturn—-"

Almost sho roe. from her couch; with alt her
Looble etrength she soughs onooe moreto galn hor
foot. Bomowhat of tho unolent fire glenmed from
the sunkon eye as shoralsed her withered liand
and polnted to the door «On tho Eve of St
Bartholomew {* wore the oaly words sho spoke.
And Plorne tarnoed to feave her presance. :

The waeX dragged slowly on. The deadly

trujn was all propared. Each day bat the old {

man addad to it as his {3frmitics allowad; and
sach dJday touk --amewhat from the ladyo's
strength, Ewo . day und her wenker than the
une before., Har brosth waxed short, her
figure shrank. It was plain that the end was
2oAr,

The sun ruso bright on 8t Bartholomew’s
Eve. As mightapproachod, Plarrecreptinto his
adye’s room and gared on her faded form, sShe
rousod berself aa ho stood, and tremblingly drew
from ugdet ber pliow & timopicco of qualnt
dovice aud foria, 8ho hield it tawards him aud
pa sted with Lor wittuored fitgor to tho tiauds
whtoh mazkod th:e tiour of soven.
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escapes from tho volvet bands aud Mlls round
the shrivelled faco, A hasty, ringlog stop passes
up tho atairs—the Jingling of swonl and spur is
hoand resounding through the vaultod hal and
corrldor—the door 1s burst opou—and Vielor do
Poat do Gave, her darjing gon, ohoae more stands
in tho oclel room, ¢noe tnote stauds in his
mother's vrosencat The (feoble arms are
atretol:ed towatds him, A look fagony comes
over tho fuce, on which already Death has sethis
seal. Wildly ahe sirives forulteranee, but ovenin
tho offort ths strongth mlls—tho Qat Wb gone
forth, ko makes one stop furwarnd to her side.
Too late. too tate, Viotor do Pont do Gavet Doath
1s thore bofore you, And deatb is around you,
Lord of Pont do Gave!—dealt by a moather's
hand! A loud exploslon, beard ovon tn the
distant renlms of Raspar of Argollls, Monarch
of Bagndro, rends the afr.

L] . [ ] * . .

Tho Chatoau of Pont de Gave 1a ohe mass of
ruins. The ashes of Terthrulds avd of Vietor,
ber son, are burled In tho chnos. Oaly tho tur-
rot tower remains—ounly tho tarret atalre.

Dammamne e o ]
THE SORCERER.

UY XARY KYLE DALLAY,

4] can only ¢3! you what happened,” saild
Coloue! Blatue, ¢ and you have only my bare
wonrd to rely upon. For all you know, I may
be a little mad ot one subjeat; at least I run
tho risk of bolug thought ro by telling you the
story at all, Howevor, thero are othors {n the
world who can vough for it, though they arenot
here now, and tf you choose to have it, you
muy."

1 am a gmy-headed man now, but this
happoned when X was a young folluw of fwenty-
five, und only a lloutenant—a newly made one
at that, Our rogimont had been ordered to
India, and 1, of coursc, was roady to do my
duty, but 1t was just then rather @ hard one, for
I had only bosn murried a fostnight to o gisl 3
loved {ntensely. It was a terriblo trial to both
of us, and in our excltement, wo s&id and diit
somoe very foollsh things I havo no doubt.
Amouig others, we promised each other that, if
elthor should dle, his or her splirit would appear
to the gurvivor,

#sYou would not be afruld of me, my dour?
she asked, ¢ You would nover be afrald of me,
oven were I dead: and I promiso nover to show
uuyluign- of terrer, Uf you ure the one to visit
me,

1w And it was likoller by far that I should be
the ouo to koep tho promise, If it could dbo
kopt, sinco T was going huto Lattlo, and she re.
mained at home,

«The day camo at last whloh tore us apast,
and for many more, of course, wo could hear
nothing of cash other. I wrote whonever I
ocould, and her anawers oaine full of love and
toudernoss. 8Lo wns very well, very hopeful—
happs In my love, thuugh we were sundered.
Tuoy sroro all mny comfort, those dear lstters,
and I treasured them always noxt my hoart.
They went with rao into batile.
msonce from deatb, T fanoy, for they wore cut
through and through Ly a sabre stroke which
only gavo mo o alight scratch. Necessarily thoy
wore {ew, anud 20 much more precious,

«11 1s not my intentlon to tell you of the
battles thut we fought, or of the dangers woea.
¢onntered. Aly story begins in a time of peucs,
when our tents were pitched upon an arld plaln,
and we langulshed behatth the burning sun of
Indin la tho height of tts dorcs summer.  Men
dled of sunstroke overy day. Fovers broke out
i tho cammp, T mayee!f was not 41, bt almost
too languld to tnove.

] thought of my wifo incewsantly. I had
wajted a long whlle {u valn for an anawer {o
my last letter: vaguo doubts traubled me. THe
horrible {ropossibility of recelving any pews,
tucrible necepsity of walting for tho tardy matls,
was alpost more than [ could bsar. I was
ready to «elze upon suything, however ridisu.
lous, tkat could afferd me rellef. I counted tho
stops of the sentry Just without the gate, and
sald to myeolf. If he makes an odd numbor be-
foro ho turps, she is safe  He made an oven
number. T cpenod the Bible at random, saytug
to myselfif notblug s wroug, Hoaven will oom.

for{ me by glving me & geutlo unswer, and the
words I read wore those of griefard lamonla.

LAt 1t rou on oue hour, guod Plorre,” said | ton.

nhe, “and thon ——%

No more was sald. Too woll ho anderstoad,
and, with one lust look on his ladyo’s fuce, he
sarpod 10 {enve tho Twin.

8lowly tho minutes drugged tuelr edtious

course. Her dying oyes woro 2xedt on the 1o~ | and the sun -@as golng dowo, &inglug long bary h

|
t

# Near mo sat-one or two other officors,  One
was 1moking, ane aslsep, ons trying 1o read a
tatterad nowspaper, Nono of us bsd energy
enough {0 attempt conversntion

uBo wo remuned vearly all tho afternoon,

Thoy saved”

«‘Bhow him lu, Norrls,’ I sald. *Gentlemen,
I fanoy the manmay at least amusg us, Ihave
soon thom Jo some curious things.’

“Then 1 aat down agaln and walted. I way
not such an idlot as to bolleve in Indian fortune.
tolUng, L auppose; hut I ocertainly ezpacted
soinethitg marvollous,

“Norris departed. In 8 moment moro he re.
turned with a tall, bollow-oyed man of about

]Y, who wore a robs embroldored with goly
{hroad, and wps followed by a boy of abount ien
Years old, who woro nothing but a ptece of bluo
oloth ubout his lolns.

“QOver his arm tho surceror carried a largo
whilg ¢loth, and the boy hore a red aushion on
his head. hoth bowed profoundly, and the aor.
cqror, having uttered some cabalistlo word
spread his cloth upon the ground and onderoc
the boy to placo the cushion upon It, This
bolng sccampiished, ho seated tie boy upon tho
cushion &and began to tie tho cloth about him,
knotting it over his head untll he and the
cushion were one huge bundle, when with
furious ories and oaths ho began to boat 18 wit
a knotted olub that had becn faatened at hin
walst, while the poor child's moans filled the
whole tent with aud foroed from us exclam.
ations of horror, slthough wo foliL assured tbat
it was all part ofsome trick, and that no blows
really foll upon the boy.

At last ho deslsted, and auwrapped the
cloth. Within it was ths oushion, but no boy.
We bad seon bim tie tho little foellow up in the
buudle, but he was there no longer. The magls
olun appeared furlous. Ho called upon tbe boy
to return, and lu an insians wmore thero fell
from tho rvof oftho tont u gory hoad, which
rolled to the maglcian’sfeot.  Au arm followed.
Anothor, Thon twolege. Taen the hody. ait
bloody and torn, and the magiclan baving
uttered foroclous crics and thrests as each po;-
ttnn fell before bim, gatherod thom all into the
cluth Aguin, tled it up, aod fell to buatlog 1t once
move. Iminedintely shrieks for pardon were
b and withio, aud untying the bundle, the ma-
glclan dlsclosed the boy sitting quletly on tbe
cushlon, with u bLroad grin on his maboguny
connitenutice, and no «gn of injury whatever
aboat him, .

« How the man performeoed the ssiok 1 do noe
kuow.  We svuld disonver soihing,

s 41t 18 olaver,’ sald the myjor. 1 mustauy
I'vo been more amused than I expgcted to Ly
this hot day. What elso can you do, Sorcorer 2

el oan show the fine Euglish gontlemes
thelr awoothearts,” sald tho man, <I can tesn
them what thoy are doing, whether they as.
falthful, You are thinking of yours now, 8ahit.
Shatl tho boy look for ber ¥

« Ho spoke to me,

#«]am thinking of my wige,’ sald I. +For
Hearven's sako, if you have any powes by whic.,
to tel’ mo of her wolfare, do s0.

“ Rlidlculous as the request may bave sgum-
ed, nane of my brother vffcers swiled. Th-
sorcerer bowed, snd moticned to the boy, wh .
came and stood botors him. e took the Hitle
brown hand in his, acd making a cup of the
palm, poured Into {4 » redishliquid from a little
fask which he drew from his bosom.,

«+«Writo the lady's namo un & pleceof paper,
ho sald, cand give It to e’ Idlden, 1 gav-
it to the soroercr. He piaced v on the boy «
head a moment, and then dropped it into the
liquid in bis palm.

s+« Look for the lady,’ hesaid, The buy slghed.

«+Tam Iuoking,’ ho sald, * but it ix %0 far, Buch
a Jong journsy. Over the water, .Aiway, saway.
lam tred.’

“+CGoon,’ sid the sorcerer.

«+ T go,* s1ud the boy, *Thiyls the place, Oh,
how strunge! Not lige tifls place. A talt house
~big trec~ — flotwers, (owera everywhere—
water, Now lgeoa ludy. B8hesits ob & seat.
Sho holds & book so, She reads, Pretty lady.
Her bsir is yellow. Her cyes are blue. 8ho
has a white dross. Aud on this Snger are two

rings, Que guld—une gold with & Jiamoud,’
s gt is Helen,’ I cried. «Goon. Whuttisghe
matter?’

#¢«OhP cried the boy— Ob, don’t yuu s0e?

coming—clossr, eloser. Don’t you sev? Lovk!

fnte fts depths, aud then I
her.

«w«Yaco 1t all myaolf,' I eried.
Helon! Helen I’

Sho Is aslesp. She does aol know, and 1t t»
{ may possibly have noticed that after au exoep-
«Hls eyos were fixed apon the fluld in his ) tionally ssvere wintsr slugs are always more
palm. Impeliat by my eaclicment, J alw guzed ) oRMoOTOUS than sdalls when tho spring hus
also ea.¢ what ho | hrought oat the fresh follage of the new your.
saw, Tho Eoglish garden; the bouch beside ; The reason is simplio enough: siugs, soft as
the rivor; my Helen sittlng apun it, asleop. A | their bodies may be, live for the most part
book had fallen into herlap. Her oyea @ero ; undsrgrousnd, managing in some mysterious
olosed ; het dead roatod agulnst the threo bohind |
jof the earth, This they do aven in tho summer

1 see hor— ; ump; &0 thel posasasors
1they aso tho loavos of their favorite plant
41 QhY mosued tho oy~ Ob, look! iLculnea! ; gnawed 1nto TAZA, DOsUY 18¥ 1he blame on ihe
it creeps ovor the rock 1 It will kill her! 8co!’ , wrong creatore,  For examploe, they oat off the
uThen I also saw, A snake, one uf @ poisvn. ; teador tops of the early peas as soon as iher
Qus kind, was gliding over the rock bobiud my ; appear above ground; agd the SPRITOW gene:-
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4“1t Is an Enylish o~10t & very deadly
one, and this ayvq Wi Edvo tha 8ahib’s lite,

«Thon I patd our jnggler with all the money
in my purre, and was Il for several days, suf.
{’erlna just what one must sufler from a snake

ite,

wAnd I was all a juggler's trick, you say.
Perhaps, But lst me toll you tho rest. The
noxt letfor I recelved from my wife ended thus

» My darling, a strange thing has bappenedin
me. You know tho Uttle bit of ganden by the
river was always sald to be (nfested by snakes.
I went thero to read, the other aftornoon, and
wan foolish onough to go to sloep thore. I was
drenining of you, and thovught I saw you in a
tant, talking Lo & stravgo man-.an Indianin an
embroldored Jdress—when suddenly I started
broad awake, and there on tho rock besldo mé
lay colled a greas snake, just roady Cor a spriug.

« 1 shrieked aloud, and In a moment more I
saw you before me. Yes, you, darling. I don’t
koow how you camo, but you were thore, You
scized the anake by tho throat, and it oolled
{uelf about your arm, Idon't know any more,
They plcked me gp from the grass o few minutes
after, and 1 must havo fatoted, I think.

«Mamma says it was all a dream, but it
seomed so real, My darling, I sball wajt lo
terriblo anxioty uatil 1 hesr from you. 1¢seem.
ed o me that you wero there, and toas I was
broad awake.

« Your auxious, loving wife, Hxnge”

—‘—‘w ——r
OUR HIBERNATING ANIMALS,

—nam,

Toraturn toourhibernatingasimals. The dor
mouso has mupy ot thp hablts of the squirrel,
aod, like that animal, lays by & winter store of
food. 1t wakes less frequently than tho aquir.
rel; bnt whenever it is roused from its sloop, it
always gues L0 118 storeouse and takes a slight
ropast, Thore oas been much ocontroversy
about tha mole, and its mathod of passiny, the
wintor, some persons thinking thas it s one of
the hibernators, and othors that it 1a active
throughout the wintar. I decldedly incline to
the latter opluion, thinking that the mole can
hovo no need for hidornation. In its subter.
ranean abodo the frost cannot toughit. All who
havo worked with tho gpadoe in winter know
parfectly well that, owavor harl and atone-like
the surfhos of tho ground may be, the effect of
tho severost.frosy Ia very superdclial, and that at
a spade’s depth or so tho enrth s as soft and
penctradle as in tho middlo of summmer, Con.
sequontly tba worms on which the mole Iives
almont oxclusively are able to traverse the
soll, and tho molo is equally able to pursue
tuom. Moreovar, tiioc mole i3 & creature eo
strangely uoablo to endyre oven a short fast,
that it trould most probably perish of hunger
before it had timo to pass into a state of biber-
nation. As (o the froga .and toads, which 1
havo already mentioned among hibernatose.
thoy contrive to insinunte theraselves under.
ground in somo strange ‘way, and there pass
the wholo wintor. I stiould think that, of all
creatures, tho frog would be the least Atted to
enduro eithor extreme vold or heat. Belng de-
stitute of apy clothing of fur or festhers, and
having a thiu and highly porous akin, through
which the molature of the body rapidly sxudes.
the creature is neoessarily =ensitivoe to chauges
of temperature, Ifa frog happen to bein an
unsheltered apot on a hoti shmmer day it soon
dies, the sunbeams drawing cat through the
skip the molaturaou which (3s ife dopends,and
rapidly drylog up & dead body untit it is like
plece of Gap horn, Sq auprolected a creature
would neocestarily feel .xbo okl s saverely us
the beat; apd. I very mucb doadt whether in «
really savere frost a frog would traverse a dis.
ence of many yards without belog firat numt-
ed by the oold, and then frozem as stif as It
would be baked st in summer. Snwls and
slugs aro also asfely at rest, guarded from tho
1mmediate infnence of the cold. The’reader

manner (o fpree themselves bolOW tho surfhoe
-of gardens; whou

placo with gunful waichfuiness. The quarter | of arimson light acroes tho tent, when my ser | darling. Its horrible fangs wore displayed. I , sily gou the blame,and ofton auSerziho panish-

passed—~thie hulf bour—tix. third quarter passed | vant appezred ut its opehing, saluted, and | a momont more it would bo apon hor.
away, 8vo :alnutes incro, ay, ton, Tho smaller | waited to be guestionwt

hand ¢rept o0 into tho (aat shord spuce thut
marked the allutted thnoe for thie Qhateau of

|
!

#eWell, Norrls ¢ 1 askod,
141 bog pardon, sir; but 8 sorgorer {s walting

Pons do Gave (o rost In all iaboauty undisturbe s cutatde.  Ho has Jono sode ‘wonderful things,

ed—the gliolted time for tho proud fadyo of and I took the liberty of tolllug you, sir.
It would smuse you, sir, T think,

Pont dv Guve to dmig on Lur sad, sad iife.

He

Fus QEATLy OYOr OW, A fowr miautes, and tho ' 80 bere Norrzis turnsd rog, ¢ to look for any ons

ehuyann shall be ono mssw of rutns—e fow min. ! you please—anywhors on oarth,  And, If you ' tangs
ales, and that frall form shsil bo & thing Of . ploaso, air, ho desoribed my Nauey.
nought, and the bhaughly spirit—ah, what of | walking in the park with o Utlle ohild, as she !

that dauntless son1?

8he was
doos always of an Afternoos with her mysens's

Hark{ a sound falls on tho dylng oar—a ! ehlidren.

sound long unknown.{a that sad, dreary gham-
bet. The wramp of horses in the oourt helow,

voites ef mont Tiha dylng woman, with an ¢

efbet almost more than humag, mised hetdelf

11 Tme coretrere are sosh resenls” sald the

S39%,

ui [t will enly bs 8 bure,’ sald the eolonsl.
“But. Lsprang to my f2ét At eaee,

balf upright. 8he leana on the plilowsw—bhor | tha mend for sonte suel thing, 4nd it was my

head 1s b tngerly forwund, Rer wihitq Balr | tenhim which W3, were, and 1 was masier thee, :

]
! torwasd,
' u-gslzg 51, eriod the eoroerer.

' e@ornmoment I wus no ‘onger
' was in the garden of my owA house

ment dud 10 & dojinquency whbich it Uid nut

1 gavea wlld ory : * My darlisg I’ and eprang ; ocommit. Yhsy uvenaat todaceo, Inspito of the
; pongonoy of the loafs Perbaps they tako it o
| & 308t with thelr ordinezry meale, or oatii outo:

iodin. X g curioeity; butldo aincerely hops thatthesiug:

I slood , whichtlia yearate ncecly all vy tobaooo plant
Ho proraises” ' bLeslds my wife, [ sstse, by the Jbruat ihe , found themssives vory sl afizrwards. Snatls are

"horrible thing thab shrepteucd her Mfe. Its | muoh snofe suspecied of do1Dg it thanaro siugs

! grass \n's wwopn, |
“Waea X ?mp,,to :
: kuooljng Loal ?’ 20, applying tn a wound onm)y

s &

piored my own Aum, god I foll apod she | because the latler aro complotely hidden auder
Y , . ; the eoarth, while the formor can only concos:
‘mysolf. the sorceser wes , thamscives in Qrevicos. As fras 1 koow, the
) sn3il doos not setirs anderground, though then:

arm » singulasly perfumed salve, On the floor, 1 is 0o apperont reason why it shoald not do so.

: at my fot, iay a dead snake. X heard the 3lujoz

11v i quite capable.ot
, doss 280 When it Iays Iis ronnd, trausiucent oggn.

purrowieg, - And always

sy
« ¢« Bol where tho douso Ald {4 some from ! It | HuWover, anless distarbed dY en of dirds, 13 1s

! saw 187
4AnQl beaed thesvreqrer toplps | .

. "

T was {o ! was wound arcund Dudley's aym, when I rst , qulte gafo in 1ts rofvout, awd, lke tho slog, fasts

and slonpa througiious the enfite wiaftc~—Muk
R Ta Aed I MIeCd Adae0g

4 b,
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BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘ TWENTY S8TRAWS,” ¥ VOIORS
FROM THE LUMBER-ROONM,” ¢ THE HUMMING-
BIRD,” KTO., KTC.

CHAPTER VII,

A whole fortnight had passed away. Ralph
Thetford had communicated with the deceased
Mise Tllysdale’s lawyer at York, and her re-
mains had been interred acocording to his direc-
tions,

A few days after the funeral, the man of law
called upon Mrs. Thetford, and informed her
that she was the sole helr to all her late aunt's
possessions: at the same time recommending
Ralph to give up his profession, and look after
the management of his young wife’s affairs,

80 it was arranged that Ralph was to quit
Manager Jellico’s strolling company, and be-
come an independent gentleman; to live henoe-
forth at his ease, without the fear of poverty or
scant ever visiting his domestic hearth.

“ Desmoro,” sald Ralph, a few hours before
his departure from Freshfleld, « my wanderings
are now all over, and I am a wealthy man, pos-
sessed of a loving wife; for which worldly bless-
ings Y have to thank you, my friend.”

“ Me!” repeated the youth, in surprise.

“To besure! Had we not found you in the
Anow that night, we should never have called
at Tillysdale, and I should never have become
acquainted with my Dinah, Now, do you see
how much I owe you, Desmoro ?”

¢ And how much do I not owe you, sir?” re-
Aponded the other, in a grateful tone. « Hgve
you not been very kind to me always 2"

“ But now that I have the power, I wish to be
still kinder to you, my lad,” pursued Ralph, «1

want you to abandon this erratic life, and come
with me.”

Desmoro shook his head, and turned a shade .

paler than his wont. He did not like to appear
thankless, and knew not how to decline this
offer,

“1 am much obliged to you, sir,” stammered
he, in some embarrassment, «but I should not
liketolive a life of dependence. T would rather,
for awhile, rough it, as the saying is, and strive to
carve out my own fortunes, than be indebted to
any one.”

Desmoro was thinking of the clown's lovely
daughter; it was for her sake that he was thus
refusing to accept Ralph Thetford’s generous
offer.

¢ 18 1t possible that you would rather lead this
wandering existence than enjoy one of respect-
ability, peace, and rest

The word «respectability * grated on the
youth’s ear, and for a few seconds his mind
wlavered, and he felt quite at & loss how to re-
ply.

It was ten o’clock in the morning ; and this
cene was passing in one of the dingy rooms of
the theatre where Desmoro abided. A comfort-
less apartment it was, looking out upon the
T00f8 of other buildings, and stowed full of stage
furniture and stage properties,

Desmoro was sitting before the fire, his feet
upon & rude fender, across his knees a steel
breast-plate, which he was polishing, rubbing
at whilst he thought.

The place had a desalate, ghostly appearance,
that seemed to make . .smore’s heart sicken in
his bosom. For here was a gilded chair, tar-
nished and broken; there, a sofa, with its cover
all faded and torn, witha rickety back and erip-
pled legs; in another place, a couple of dilapid-
ated banners, on one of which was painted a
crucifix—on the second, a skull and cross.bones.
Hanglug on the walls were several tin shields,
rusty swords, suits of armor, battle-dxes, chains,
helmets, masks, gauntlets, belts, pistols, daggers,

knives, soldiers’ knapsacks, guns, sabres, whips,
cowls and gabardines.

Desmoro glanced around at all these articles:
a8 ke did so, a shudder passed through his frame.
The youth had an eye for cleanliness, order and
comfort, and there was nothing here but dust,
confusion and discomfort. It was a sad shelter
for a proud-spirited boy; but it was a shelter
which he paid for by the labour of his own
hands, and the sweat of his brow; and there-
fore 1t was his own for those hours during which
be chose to ocoupy it.

“ Well, my 1ad?” interrogated Ralph Thet-
ford.

Desmoro roused himself from his musings,

“ Mr. Jellico might think me ungrateful,
were I to leave him, sir? he obssorved, his
gaze slowly moving to the embers in the grate,
and thence to his companion’s face,

“Not at alh” was the ready rejoinder, « Y
have already spoken to him upon this subject,
and he will only be too happy to see you better
your present condition,”

“ He 18 very good to me, and 80 are you, sir,”
Desmoro hesitatingly returned; ¢« bute—-

moro's visage brightened, his breast grew
lighter, as he replied to Ralph,

«I think, sir, I'd prefer staying where I am.
I ought to work for my bread, and here I shall
have to do so.”

“ Reflect, my lad—reflect 1” said Ralph. “Re.
member, there is a tide in the affairs of man,
which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune!”

“ What's that you're saying about fortune,
Thetford ?” inquired Shavings, entering the
room, followed by Comfort. « Ah, it’s well for
you to be able to talk of fortune; I wish to gra-
cious I could !”

“ I'm advising Desmoro to quit this sort of
life, and to come with me!” returned Ralph.

“ And very good advisin’, truly, Thetford;
although we shall be sorry enough to have him
leave us,” answered the clown.

Desmoro glanced at Comfort during the above
speech, and remarked that she had suddeuly
grown very pale.

Did she fear his going? Oh, then, not for the
world’s riches, would he forsake her dear side !

« And what’s he sayin’ to your proposal, Thet-
ford ?” queried Shavings. «He's jumpin’ at it,
of eourse ?”

Comfort’s eyes were fixed upon Desmoro’s
lips, which ghe was watching in painful anxlety.

“ No; he's preferring to stay where he is !
answered Ralph, in regretful accents.

“Ah!” he's smelt the footlights!” laughed
Shavings, slapping Desmoro on the shoulder as
he spoke,—¢ he has smelt the footlights, and
cannot leave’em! Is that the fact, Desmoro ?"

“ Perhaps so,” answered the youth, with an
abashed afir,

“ Ah, I understand all about it, my lad!
once felt in the same way, exactly.”

‘And I, also;” chimed in Ralph Thetford.
“But the stage has ceased to fascinate me,
now.”

“And very naturally so,” responded the
clown. ¢ You bave grown rich and are married
to a woman whom you admire and love; but
this lad is poor and ambitious, 80 we must have
some consideration for him !

“ 1 wish I had time to relate my own history
to him,” Ralph added, in serious accents,

% Well, youth must have its fling 1" exclaimed
Shavings, who did not relish the notion of part-
ing with his young friend, Desmoro. ¢ You
have had yours, Thetford, and I've had mine;
and now we both of us pretty nigh sobered! I

I

| know I am; past forty years of age, as I be, a

widower, and one fair daughter!” chirped he,
clapping his hands, and then turning a pirou-
ette in the middle of the floor. ¢ But never
say dle, {sone of my mottos; and make your-
self as happy as you can, is another! That’s
your sort—aren’t it, Desmoro, my boy ?”

¢ Well, if you should ever stand in need of a
frlend, Desmoro, whether soon or far hence,
send to me at York, and your application shall
be instantly attended to. I am grieved that I
cannot influence you as I could wish; but I
trust that you will change your mind by-and-by,
and come to me!”

“ Thank the gods I am in time to bid you
farewell, Ralph ?” a sonorous volce exclaimed;
and Mrs. Polderbrant, inone of her peculiar cos-
tumes, made herself apparent,

¢ My dear Mys. Polderbrant, you are Just the
very person I am waliting to see, and speak to!”
returned Ralph.

“Is it possible, I am delighted to hear as
mueh,” rejoined she, significantly glancing at
the clown and his daughter, who, taking her
hint, at once left the room, followed by Des-
moro.

“My dear Mrs, Polderbrant!” commenced
Ralph, as s00n as they were left alone together,
“ We are no strangers to one another; we have
known each other for some years I”

“Five years and ten weeks exactly, Mr. Thet-
ford,” was her matter-of-fact rejolader,

“Yes; I daresay it is that length of time
since you joined Jellico's com pany. Waell,
knowing you all those many years, and always

admiring your good 'sense and charitable nature,

I am emboldened to ask you to do me
service !”

“I'll do it, Mr. Thetford; I'll do it, whatever
it may be ?” was her ready and earnestanswer.

“Thank you, thank you. I was quite sure
that you would help me in this little matter.”

“ What is it, Ralph—pray pardon me, I forget
that I ought not to take the liberty of address-
ing you by your Christian name now !”

“ Nonsense, nonsense !”

“But you are now a rich man, you must re-
member, and, as such, ought to have some extra
respect paid you.”

“Oh! very well, just as you please, Mrs, Pol-
derbrant!” laughed Ralph, in his usually light-
hearted manner,

“Now for the gervice of whieh you spoke ?”

“I want yon to watch over that lad Desmoro,
Mrs  Polderbraut—to be a friend to him in
every way yon can. I place the fullest depen-
dence on you, as you will ind on examining
this by-and-by, when 1 am gone!” And so say-
ing, Ralph proguced his pocket-book, took
thence several pank-notes, folded them, and put
them in her hand.

“What are (pese for, Mr. Thetford?” she
asked, greatiy bewtldered by his donation,

a real

Just at this « but,” the room-dnor was thruat |

open, and Shavings’ head made itself visihle,
Desmoro’s mind was made up in & moment,
now. The aight of the clown’s face, which was
soon followed by that of Comfort, had fixed his
wavering resolution, He could not go henoe,
and see her no more—oh, no! He would rather
endure anything than lose the tonex of her sil-
very volce, the =oft glances nf hor nver, and tha

gentle touch of her iriendly huud, And Des. | re

“ Do not snffer Desmoro to want in any way;
look after th.. lad, and may heaven bless you.,
You eompreniend me now, Mrs, Polderbrant ¢”

“Yes; I am (o use these, your gift, for the
benefit of the boy.”

“ Precisely go”

“Aud I will do so, you may depend on't, Mr.
Thetford. I wiji not rob the lud of one penny
of the money I
“T am sure you wont, I'm &nre you wonst»
twoed Ralph, «Poor motherless fellow: |

feel quite rejoiced to be able to commit him to
such careful hands as yours.”

¢ You flatter me, Mr. Thetford; but I will do
my best to merit a continuance of your good
opinion.”

“ Well, good-bye, Mrs, Polderbrant; recollect
that a line, addressed to me at York, will al-
ways meet with a response.” And wringing
her hand, he left her, and quickly found his way
to the stage, where all the membersof the com-
pany had assembled in order to iake leave of
their favorite, Ralph Thetford.

The women were in tears, and the men all
looked sorrowful at this parting.

Ralph kissed the .former, and shook hands
with the latter; then, waving his hat, he was
gone, and over the threshold of the stage-door,
into the street, where a postchalse was awaiting
him.

Just as Ralph’s foot was on the step of the
vehicle, somé one touched his arm.

¢ Desmoro !"” he exclaimed, turning and per-

celving the youth close to his elbow. ¢ What,
have you changed your mind ?” s

« No, sirI”

“I'm sorry to hear you say so. What do you
want, then ?”

“To shake hands with you again, sir, and to
beg you not to think me a thankless fell>w. 1
didn’t care to bid you good-bye just now before
all the people, because I couldn’t have told you
as I wished to do how much I like you, and
how grieved I am to say farewell to you.”

Desmoro was almost choking as he thus de-
livered himself, and the hand resting in Ralph’s
palm was icy cold.

¢ COontinue to be a good lad, Desmoro!” re-
turned his frlend. ¢ And since you have chosen
your own path in life, let us hope that it may
one day lead to fortune. Heaven bless you!”

¢« And heaven bless you, also, sir,” half-sob-
bed Desmoro, wringing Ralph’s hand.

« Change your mind, my lad ; it’s not too late
to do so, and come along with me," said Ralph,
touched by the sadness of the youth's looks and
tones.

“1-I wish I could, sir!” faltered Desmoro;
s¢ but I cannot, I feel chained here !’

Ralph was in the chaise, and its door was
closed.

#Carry my respectful regards to Mrs, Thet-
ford !” added Desmoro.

Ralph waved his hand, gave the signal to the
driver, and the equipage dashed quickly away,
and Desmoro was left with tearsin his eyes, and
sorrow in his heart, watching the vehicle recede
from his view.

For several days after this, Desmoro was very
silent and very mournful. He mis-ed Ralph
exceedingly, and deeply regretted the loss of his
cheerful presence.

Well, time progressed. The troupe had left
Freshfield, and was now located at a town call-
ed Braymount, which bad a neat little theatre
situated in its prinecipal street.

-Desmoro still continued to be industrious;
and Jellico, seeing him 80, was doubly kind to !
him, and matters proceeded smoothly enough
between the manager and his protégé.

Despite the many discomforts he had to en-
dure, Desmoro contrived to make himself tole-
rably happy in his position. His chief solace
was Comfort, who was fast learning all the les-
sons he had to teach. Desmoro was very proud
ot his pupll, and robbed himself of many & meal
in order that he might save pence enough to
purchase certain second-hand books for her to

. came back to it now in a scariet flush.

study from.

Oae day, Desmoro, seeing a ticketed volume '
in a bookseller's window, and longing to possess |
himself of that volume, began to pinch himself
in every way he could, on purpose to serape to-
gether mones enough to buy it.

The bookseller’s shop was close by the theatre, :
80 Desmoro had no difficulty in keeping a dadly |
watch over the much-coveted prize, which had ‘
probably been in that same window for half a |
8core of years or more, '

Never did & hungry man look upon a loaf of |
bread with the longing eye that Desmoro 100k- |
ed upon that shabby dog's-eared tome. He was
actually ill with longing for it; for he feared
that it was far beyond hls reach, seeing that,
however he scraped and pinehed, his pence but
slowly accuamulated. .

One dark morning, as Desmoro was sitting in
his room, surrounded by stage properties and
playblllg, eating Lis breakfast, and dreaming of
his old grandfather, of Comfort, and of the vo-
lume in the shop hard by, the door of the apart-
ment, opened, and Mrs. Polderbrant entered.

s Surprised to 8ee me at such an early hour,
ain’t you ?” gaid she, taking a chair opposite to
our hero. «Of sourge you are; I see amazement
written 1n thy looks!” she continued, in her
usually exaggerateq style of language. «Well,
I will proceed to explain myself. You have
i been looking very poorly of late, very ditferent
i from }our former self, and 1 am come toinquire
1‘ 1nto the state of your podily health, and to see
»1f 1 can do anything o penefit you in any way,

, ::s ::xs first place, what are you taking for break.

Desmoro coloreq
confused, for he kne

deeply, and looked mneh
W not how to tell her

his morning meal wag only bread and wuter,
:‘;; l::;::: :0&:10!105& to deceive her iu any
i ! | visi 1f 8
| ing his repast, tor satisfy herself concern
5 p,fg:" Folderhrant lifteq up her hands in sur.
-An;\;'ll(:t!" she exclumed; «oan I belleve my |

‘ %{‘vf{y ne’:‘y bread.and water, g I'm a slnner |
| Jellico does o 90 You mean to tell me that
lin & ©hel 3llow you the means of living
Im’h ;Y tan_like manner? Good gracions!
Whyy 448 Lororstruck ! Bread sud water |

' guilty act.

. sides.

Oh, you may well be looking puny and hus‘l“;‘;
thus feeding yourself on prison fare!
much do you get & week—tell me that ?”
# Quite enough, ma’am, and more than
serve !” answered Desmoro, modestly.
«“That’s not a satisfactory answer 10
guestion. I ask you what sum you receive
weekly.” “’d
Desmoro hesitated. He could not unders arly
wherefore Mrs. Polderbrant was so particul He
interesting herself respecting his affairs. s
was aware of the actress’s eccentricity of © of
acter, and he felt some reluctance at graﬁm
her inquiries, am
Now Desmoro’s nature, although prot
the main, was naturally confiding and o
tionate; and his companion, knowing as m:lﬂ*“
still pursued her theme, and in a manner ¥
she thought he would be quite unable to ! o
« Desmoro,” ghe went on, in altered t,on."
her hands clasped in her lap, ¢I have not .
ways been the lone woman you behold me 00
I once had a son, who was handsome in pe
and full of bright promise as well, But h: o)
now no more! He is above, above ! she 8d o
lifting up her eyes, which were filled with 8
den tears. ¢« AndI have an empty heart! !
moro, will you accept a corner in that h*;:‘”‘,
It is not all cold—there are warin pulses
ing in it yet?”

1de

my
her®

¢ You're very good, ma’am !” stammered bh
at a loss how to reply to her, -]
“And you will confide in me, eh?

eagerly cried.
] have nothing to confide to you, mé&
«1 want to know wherefore I see such 8
as that before you!” persisted she, 1 W&l
be informed why I see you thus starving ¥
self to death,Desmoro llil"
He bit his Ups, faltered out a few unint®
ble words, and then remained silent. o
«1 must know the truth!" pursued sbé oob
severingly, and in her blunt but kindly wn w
«I'm not going to watech yon dwindle dow'
mere 8kin and bone, and hold my peace
while, just as ir I had no feeling in my (74
I've promised somebody—it doesn’t ‘”;e,,.
whom—to bestow an eye on your doings ! o
fore 1 am only keeping my word as an “P;‘,,;
woman should. Now look here, my oy, 17y
don’t tell me all about this starvation p! eP"‘
yours, I'll go straight to the manager, and me¥
it to bim; ah, that I will, as sure as my D&
Patience Polderbrant I” ge
Desmoro's features worked spasmodicﬂnz;v.
saw determination in all his companion’s 1%
and though he recoiled from revealin8 g,
bosom’s secrets to any living being, he felt
pelled to do so now.” po*
«1 am trying tosave a little money, M"'”g-
derbrant!” quivered he, in great em
ment. “
“Save !” repeated she, in amazement.
gracious! Save, boy! For what?”’ “oﬁ
The color, which had vanished from hi8
1 don't like to say, ma’am!” fallered poo\’
Desmoro, his eyes cast on the ground. o on""
Mrs. Polderbrant looked at him suspi®c gs
“Young man!” she exclaimed, in sole™®
cents, «young man ! pob
«] am doing no wrong—indeed, I “m‘oof
Mrs, Polderbrant,” he utlered, in incressid .
fusion, "
8he shook her head. «I don't like #8°
Desmoro !” she said, severely,
¢ Neither do I, ma'am.”
“Then why practise it ?”
“True,” he rejoined. Pgﬂ"'
Then there ensued a somewhat lenﬂ“i“ P
during which Desmoro was sitting with I "¢
on the floor, like one who had commit

vgﬂ"
e

a0t
“ Whether we be old or young, the!‘e;;'n sbe
ing like having a clean breast of our ©
remarked. 0
«1have a clean breast, ma’am,” he "t'z::, lﬂd
on the instant, speaking in a proud

with his head now raised. aa8 !
«I'm glad to hear it, my boy—§l8

were your own mother. 0@
“I'm only saving money to buy #

book that I want,” explained he.
“A book | Gracious! what book ' 4 of
“One that's in the bookseller’s shop

here, ma’am.” ”
“How much is 14 ?—and what’s it8 ml;" o
«Hume’s ‘Treatise on Human Nat¥

other miscellaneous subjects.” in pl "
“What!” half-screamed the lady, *' ,"wl

‘amazement. “And what do you

Buch a work ?” oo
“To study it, ma’am.” reto™®
“Well, you are an odd youth " she oold ey

with a twinkle of pleasure In her P“xon‘r
* How much have you saved towards
ing this volume #” ram.”

“ As yet, only eighteenpence, ma'#

“And how much 18 this treatise :’ 200

“ A bargain-—only six shillings. nteenPe ot

“@Go instantly and spend that C'Ble ‘me l“)‘,,.
in buying a comfortable meal, and 11108 Y oW?
no more about this pinching and ¥ ven ¥ 1o
Self in order to get books on—UeATL,emC ),
What, Now, make me no ﬂﬂswere' and ’2,&
but be off with you for some coff! added ¢o°‘
batter. There—not another word ! gor€
Seeing him about to speak. M“yb:a
fairy or other will get you what {def

Go! Stand not on the © ded

going, but goat once I she commar
up, and waving her hands in a t

Desmoro vanished at once, od
4o her bidding, which he perform
parting with Lis few pence, bis &
a8 if he wera parting with his ver

A% he returned from gpendivé
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suns, he paused bature the bovksaller's window,
in ondar to contemplate the muoh longod.tor

treasure, which he now Geomed further ont of

his reach than ever, But Judge of hin surprise
when U slironvored Lhiat Liie volumie was gone
out of ils usual ¢lave, and wax nowhyre 1o do
sssn! Dosmoro’s heart ssemed to alnk in hix
breast as his eves acanned the sovern) shelveas
of bookr, *arge and amall, toly to meot with
disappointment.

n@agme ono has bovght it kt tast 1” sighed he.
“Well, 1t was such & rare bargain that T doa"r
wouder at 1ts balng gonei” And with a doeper
sigh tlinn before, the youth procceded onsrarda,
his spirlt Ul of andness and soro regrota.

Arrived At his dingy apartmont, Desmoro was
satonistied Lo nd no Mra, Polderhrant there,

M=¢hanioally tie put down his reesnt pur.
chases, and then, seatlng himselton s «tool in
front of the dre, hie rested his ehin on his two
paluis, fusloned his gaze upon tho dying embers
o the rusly grate, and allently Jlamented hir
tand fase,

Ho never onev thought of tho coffee and the
batter he had just bolght—of the domforiable
menl which wax now within his reash. His
r:cltot\nnn ware all on & Wwidely different sud-

J -

Yot thara twas 1o atom of selllilinoss in those
sorrowful repinings of bis, If he wished to
pussess moaey, it was ouly that hie might be
ablo to proocure Looks, procure pons, Ink, and
paper for Comfort’s nso -nwo mote, as hir own
wants and dosiroa ware almpls enough, and
oislly gratified,

While Destnoro was thus buried in his mgus
togy the door of the ruom was opened, and
Jellico entered,

The youth started up on tho Instant, and the
warm, tlood Qushed his faco as ha recognized
the worthy manager,

' What {8 the mutter with you, my [ad ? Are
you not well T queriod Jelllco

Deamoro did nnt unswer. His amagod oyes
were Axed on A book—-on the vory volume which
was {n his thoughis nt this momeont, now iying
o the table bofore him., He oould not move;
he folt as if ho ware transfixed to tho apot—as
If somo sort of enchantment wore at work
neound him,,

Presontly ho rubbed his eyolids, doudbting his
waking senses, and then he lifted up the torae,
and terutarly examinod it,

«it' all n dronm, tan't 1t sir 9 he breathed,
iooking at Jelllco, who was atandiug in dumbd
wonderment, watching Desmcro’s strange ac-
tions; ssor is tt by magio that this dbook came
here"

s« Whatever is the matfer with the lad®®
quaried the manager, laylug hold of Desmoro’s

shoulder and shaking him, #“Look mo in the |

face. boy, and don’t staro sbout you in that
sonred mannecr, One would imagine that you
hQ&j‘mt ston aghoat, or something vory ke it,”

moro, who had tho volume clutohed tightly
in his hands, mado no reply, but sent his wan.
dsricg orbs round and round the room, whict,
to his presont disturbed tmagination, had sud-
donly become neapled with all sorta 5f mntastt.
oAl forms,—with fliries &nd elves, goblinn and
spritos, who wero all dancing about him, iaugh.
tog and grinning at one anothar, and pointing
at him as if thoy wero making him thelr sport.

Agalu Jollico shook the youth, who dioppad
ioto u chalr in an almost poworjeas state.

At thls, the manngor began Lo bo somewhat
slarmod, Desmoro was shivoring all oyer, ant
his foatunos were of a deathly huo. A cup, con.
tatnlog eold watar. batng within Joliiec’s reach,
he ¥avs tha youth & draught of {f,

Then Desmoro looked up with a eleareroann.
tgiance,

«Whatever alls you, my Iad 2% tnquired the
WEDAYET, eWIicus Lo lonrn the onuse of his pro.
tig8's slrange behaviar,

Dosmoro onoo mure examiued the wolcome
voluo.

« 81y, did you bring hither this book t” usked
b, $Ull In zsreousirepldation, hils brow covored
with a cold dew.

#That book {” repeated Jellioo,
brogght no book here I

4 You did not, siet”

3 Nob T, Indeod I'* uttered tho otter.

#Thsn how came it here 1” roturned Desinoro,
in grédas perploxity.

uHow oams what here &

#Hume's ¢ Traatiss on faman Natare! atr,”
was tho simple repiy.

#Hume’s botherationt I nover in my (ife
heant of such & book{?

« 131t possible, atr

“What's tls Iad'a byain rambling about, I
wondar?”

#Ha 1" cxslalmed Dosmoro, suddenly, « Mrs.,
Polderhpeni-'tix her work;l sece it all now(”

“# What dn yeut say you see 2" aald Jallioo,
whotly bawlldered, “J varily bellave, Desmoro,
you are taking leave of your remeon! Hero
tave I beon quesilonlng yoa this ever so loug,
without belog able to got & sonsiblo word in re-
Py, Yomn't understand sour ways, and bog
thet you'll oheney thom as sqon as you can®

“Plessa to panion me, ulr, and I'l} st onco
Sadokvor 10 oXplAID mysolty

# Thd soonar Lthe batier,” responded the mun-
ager, very Linntly., «Goout”

Aftar a little heslitation, Dosmoroobeyed, and
Jelitco was put {n possexsion of most of thess

iculacs with which you are already ao-
quainted,

Jellld, who had ilsteued to Dasmoro in
amused surprisy, lavghed, gaying that 1t wss
sltogathar & most mystorions incldent, andttas
ha mmpnoasd some aart of magio had Soen at
work In Yyw wilntr, s Voldurbrant looked Hke

“No,lad. 1
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a witeh, he though®, nnd he had nodoubt dbut
that alie had bean egeralsing hier aupernatural
powers, and had removed tho bork from its
owaner's window, and transported it lnto Dos-
more’s hunde,

o] wouldn't have anything to do with the
thing, if I were ynu, Desmora,! «ald the man.
ager, Jooosely,—~« I really wouldn'el"”

Bat the Iad, all hecdiess of his companion's
words, hiijgged his treasure to his broast, as if
ho foarod its being tudely torn from him.

110 M, Polderbrant mrde you r prosont of
that greal tome, she hns certalnly aprung a
mine, svmowhotre,” pursued Joilico, Jeatingly,

11t was to be had h great tmaain, sir” re.
marked Desmoro—sa vory grest bargaln, sir”

« Thero-athere, that will do!” returned the
managor. ¢ Now to other anid more impertant
mnttors, Have yon broakfasted 1

o Yes, sir.”

o That'sright! Now pay sttention to what
Iam atout to say, 1 have obtnined & find be.
speak for next Friday evening, the patronage of
no sinnllor a persongge than the mayor of this
vory town, Bus his worship Las brought me
some troublo, for, donble tha parta as I may, I
hm afraid I shall not be able togivo him the
play ha desirex. Thetfcid's absonoe has orip-
plod me. I have a Jultet butno Romeo. Now
I romoembor you oncetelling mo that you knew
all Bhakxpeare’s playz from beginnlng to end—
consequontiy yout must be up In tho charaoter
of Romeo 17

«{ know all tho wonis, sir; bug for ail that,
I dared not undortgke to not the part,” answor.
od Deamoro, in considernble dlsmay. ¢« Bsaldos,
Iam fartoo youpg to porform tho lover; the
people would laugh at mo did I attempt to do
s0, and the wholo tragedy would bo spolled
hrough my youth, inexperisuoce, and lack of
DIty 1

LU te, tal? orfed Jolllon. ©Nover heed
your youth, lad, if you oAn make anything of
the part. And as for psople (aughing! why,
let those laugh who win,say I. Pu sure you're
a fine sirapping feliow, ljooking far clder than
your years; tha very figuro for a lover, too!
Come, you must try the part; who knows what
fou may schieve by dolng so "

#I havo nover yct spoken one long specch
on the uutge. I havoonly delivered linas and

m

' +#Then iU's high time you strave to do some.
thing more,” roturnad Jelllco, «I'm sure vou
tinva talonts if you will exert them. You nave
indastry in plenty—of that much I am assured
—then have some courage 8y well, aud the
thing is at onoe accomplished.”

Peamoro wns confussd, and quits at u loss
what {0 say about the business. The propozsd
undortaking was one of grest magnitude {3 his
syes, and he shirank at the meroidos of making
anch an arduous attompt,

Bat, by dint of much persuarion, Jellleo at
longth prevalled upon our hero 10 essay the
charucter of the lovestricken Romeo, and tho
tragedy was at once put in rebearsal, and Des.
moro’s wholo attontion wax, for & time, come
pletely absorbed In prastising lis ssveral snones
over and over agein, and in struggling cgalnst
all bis rising foars of that evening ‘rhich wus
faat approaching—the evening of his dédus,

« Never mind, my 1ad,” sald Shavings, ozo
day, cwhan Deamoto, who had deen rehesmsing
his part te Comfort one day, was spea~ing of
his apprehonsious, of his torrors of tho furth.
eoming ardeal through which ks was about to
pass, “Twolve o'clock must comef” Think of
that flact whon the onhriain firet rises, whon you
feel your heart going pit-a.pat underneuth your
spangled doublet, and yoa don't know what a
aight of conwolation it will afford you'*

« Hoar me through that soene «gatn, will yov,
Comafory T sald the yooth, speaking (O tuat
damusl, who was sitting on a stool! in thelr
humble lodgings, an open piaytuok 00 hurxnee,
her cweet Dico full of admirutlon and wonder
of Deamoro’s powers of declamation,

@ Naw L2gio,” eaid tho maiden, her eyes sUll
fixerd on Dosmoro

«But you aro tot looking at ihe bOok,” re.
turned ho.

« Bacause f have na ovcsalon fur sodoing I
am as porfoot In all the pazts as you yourself
are, aud I mean to prompt you at night.”

At thls, Dssnioruopeued wide hls vyox, whilo
Shavings blinked, rubbod his hrud, and chiok-
lod merrily.

1

e e —— - -

signed to him and the various alags properiies
belonging 10 the establishment, Theyouth was
under the skilful hands of Mre. Polderbmnut,
who, hetedit Attired as Lady Chpulet, was paint.
1&g hiis fgoc, blackening his ev drowa,and dark.
ening his upper iip, upon joh A slight down
wis just beglnning t» appear.

¢ N'ow you are as perfvot an hands cdn possle
bly munke you,” spoke the « hoavy lady,’ adjust-
Ing tho a6t of Deamoro’s hat. You aro a very
yoathtut Homeo, N1 admit§ bot It you act the
part wall, that’s all you have to mind. Youlook
quite elghteon, with th.$ mouatache,” she ad-
dod, rexarding him eritically.

Ta 410 dnt anawor o word ; at that momont
ho was too full of anxlety and trepidstion to
vommaud his voice.

At thils tnsfant thore came a gentio tap st the
toor, which being pushed open A llttie, ahowed
the Jdolicate face of Comfart Shavinga,

» May I come In and tako a psep athim, Mrs,
Poldardriint 1 quorisd the dattirel. ¢ Of ovurse,
I knew you wore hore elao I shouldn't have
mado bold 20 come,” she addod, «till nddrossing
the prim-visaged matron, who had nitded pers
tutseion for her to euter.

0N, doesn't he 100k beautiful 1" exolatmed
tho matden, gazing at Deamoro, and olapping
tier hands admiringly. © Qht won't Jullet RN
really {n love with you I”

aJaltot had better mind her own businoxs,
and do nothing of the sort,’ retorted Mrs. Pol.

srhrant, irofuily. ¢ Fall inz love with Desmoro!
by, Miss Otmand ia thirly, if sbhe's an hour!
I wonder, ohild, to hear you talk such nonsense I

Comfort oolored at thls rebuke, and turned
astde to hide hef ochfusion. She felt that she
had mnrde & foolish speech, and aho was very
sorry for if,

Desmoro, whose fice had brightoned, sud
ticart hadlightened at the first glimpeo of her
oonptenancs, now drew near her, and whisper-
ed to hor ear, “Keep noar me, Com?rt; I shall
have courage while you o within my aight!”

T am goling Lo stand atthe wing, and prompt
you, should you neod such asslatance at uny
time,” wns the blushing reply.

#Thank you, Comfort; l'il do us wuch for
you sorag day.”

« You have alréady done plenty for me, more
than I shall sver bs able to repay you for®

«What are you chatiering there about, Des-
moro?® authoritatively damanded Mrs, Polder
brant, who had been coitemplating her physi.
ognomy in a plece of looking-glass. ¢ Don't
you know that you ought to remain quite qulet,
thinking only of your pars, never for one in.
stant permitting your mind to wander from it.
1 onco heaid tho following observations from
Mrs, S8iddons—with which wondrous actress I
havs oftsn had the honor of appexring in publie,
—s Few aotors or sotresses thst talk much in
the green-room will ever be heard with any ex.
traondinary pleasurc on the stage. Boear that
ploos of advles in your minds, young people.
Hark! thore's the bell, the curtain is golng up.”

Saylog which, Mme, Polderdbrant linked hor
arm throogh that of Desmoro; asd, without a
word more, marched him off to the wingy, there
to remdatn until his entrance-nus would begiven.

Comfort Shavings was standing on the oppo-
site side of the stage, trembling for the sucssse
of her kiod young tutor, whom sho perceived
gianoing st hor fom time {0 time, ax If W tuke
oourage from ber laoks,

At length, the walted.for cue was glven; aud
our hero, by whoso xide dra, Polderbraat had
stondily remained, entered and stood before the
audlence.

In a private box near the stage were louuging

M
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featuro ; the ¢nlor of his eyss, the alape of

his mouth, . well.formed noss, his broed

:h\le brow, and hiaglossy bair of & riah aubtrn
ue,

And, powers of heaven, bis red Aand?

\ ¢ty of amaremont-——almost of pain--rose
to the stranger'’s lips, bint 1t waa stified ere it
bt forth, and ended .a & deap sigh,

*Twns he, sure enongh, Deamoro Desmorm,
the dexcrted son, the legitimato ¢hild of Des-
moro Symure and Anna, his late wife.

Yes, yon; that red Aand of his would proglaim
his ldentity when ecery volcs that oould do o
waa stillod.

« You appear to be monstrously tntereatad la
tue performanoe,’’ remarked the iady, yawoing.
1 murvel how you can listen toit! ¥For my
part, I thoroughly abhor all Bhakspoare’s plays,
and wondor wby we cameo bither, unless to kill
the time, which haogs upon one heavier than
fend when one 1s living in any other place than
{ondon or Paris. Do leave off paylog attention
to thoso mummery—I'm convinced none of
them are worth iistening to--and talk to me,
elve 1 shall tall axleop here as I sit."

But her companlon patd no heed » hatevor to
ter apeoch, but stitl kept bls gaso Axed on the
stage, oven though the act-drop had just fallen,
and shut out the mimic soone from his view.

# Woll, I must say that you exoel all others
u gullantry,” pursued tho-jady, very froifully.
“Pray take mo away. I'd rathor be moped at
homa than here, where I am compelled to sit
on & hard chalr, hoarkoning first to drawlin,,
thon to ranting spcecher, and afterwards (o
theso horrible, screeching 1nstruments, Do taxe
me away, my dear”

At those worda the gentloman turned hia
head towarde the speaker, upon whom he look-
ed with an abstracted afr, as if his thouyhta
wero a1l far away al the momont. He dld not
spoak~ho felt 43 §f ho had no breath to do &0,
and lls brain was recling round and round.

Tho {ady, looking quite out of temper, now
rose abd gathered ber cashmers about her,

«Eh, are yoa cold, Caroline?” ho asked, re-
calling his fhooghts, at the same timc riaing
and assisting hoer with her shawl,

#1'm going homo,” pouted she.

“Not yet, surcly? Tho first act of the play s
only just over,”

#Well, and what of that, 1f I fecl woary of
the thing ?" she rejoined, crossiy.

« But you forget, Carolice, that the carriage
van pot ordered until ten o'clock.

4 Provoking i” exclaimed he, throwing here
self back agaln into her chalr, “Why aid you
bring me to euch a paltry place as thin, where I
can get no amusement of any kind 2” she added,
commenoing picking her bouquet to plecos.
«Tt% a poaltive tnfllction belng foroed toremain
when you rofuse to talk to me, aud won’t even
laugh at the pecplo wo see herct?

“I'm not In a bumor of cither talking or
laughing to-night, Caroline,” ho aunswered,
gloomily, passing his hand across his brow as
he spoke.

She Jooked at him in some sarprise. ¢« \What
alls you?” she tnquired, ¢ Does your iead ache ?
I£1t doos, it's the vile alr of tbis stifling place.
Phew ! § shall huve o headacho myself very
xoon, I fcel one coming on.”

+1am not in any paln whatever, Carolins™
was s calmn response, «I am simply In a
xllvit mood, that is all, my dear”’

«Njlont mood ' repeated sho. «Dlsagrecable
m(:lod, you should have sald,” he havektly
audded,

“Probadbly go; I am sorry to be in such,” he
angwered, with an inward moan.

Aud shadlug his eyes with his hand, he foll

a lady and gentleman, both ¢f whom were look.

to look at othors and yawn thelr time away.
The gentletnan was {r the full.dre-s uniform of
a military officer, uud appeured (o be sumes
what past forty years of age.

The lady glanced at Desmoro; and, being
struck by his youthiul appaarauce, and by the
peouliar boauty ot his face, reforrud (o the pliys
bill before her, lu arder to learn his nuwe.

the bill in heér hands,

« Bh 7 returned her companion, urousing
himuelf, and opening hl eyey, which had been
closed, +¢What's extraordinary, Caroline ™

«\Why, look kure,’ she returnad, giviug hum
the programme, hep inger un Dasmouro’s nume.

t Romeo, by 3r. Deantoro Deamoro,”’ rusd the

log very Woary, wo If they had come there only

i

| pyes guxing tonderly und trustfully into his,
{ wiille goutle aud muateal sylladbles were being

¢ 3ost oxtraordinury 1" exelalmed she, aloud, |

“What do you think of that, Mr. Desmoro
Desmoro?” he exolaimed, 1a accants of triumptr,
« Comfort is for coming out strong, by-and-by, I

| gensloman, ln calm syliables. Thun of o suduua
'lhemwusarulh, ke fever-heat, to his bruln ,
and hoart, as o crowd of old memories canme

into a traln of sad, aching thoughts, which
exrtled him bsek into the past—to & period

| when a sanny.hafred metd had stood with him
! at the sltar, and solvmuly pllahted to him ker

troth,
Then his fimugination plctared Y bim & dright
yoang “ead, reclinlug on biy breast, aud Juviug

trilled Into his enraptured earn,

“QOh, Anoa, Aunal" he tnwardly moaned,
« my poor, dexd darling?! how I have lived
wmisg your sweet sniliex, your affeotionate ase
o ntx, and &1} your fond caresscs! And how I
have wronguvd your memory, and the sacred
trust which yau teft behind yoal”

Of course you have recognised the muan whosa
hieart had uttered the above segrotlul watds;
sou kpow that you are ir company with the
unprincipled Desmoro Syn.ure, the futher of

expeot! When do you think yow'll bo uble to
stiempt Jullet, oh?” ho added, his otbs twin-
kilng with dolight, cansed only by his own &n-
ticlpations.

Cotafurt blushod wvery protilly, and nodded
hor head in & soll-satistied way, as muoh as to
sy, ¢ Wait awhile, utid you shali see!”

UHAPTER VIl
At length the all-important ulght areived.

crowdaed in evory nvaliable part.

Tho baud which vonatsied of ¢ viotln, a trume
pet and a drum, now ocommwenced Lo piny »uod
Bave the King,” of whith thy trumpet and the
drum had decldodly Ltho hest; tho tones of the
poor fddle bLelug only huvard to squenk out at
Intervals, snd sontewhut spasmodieally.

Bat the country foik fistencd to the mustoin
rapt nitention, and nipluronaly applauded the
performoerny, beating time tothe trumpet and
the drum, whieh instrument ovidoutly met
writh thelir warmost approbatinn,

The mayor was ia hix box, and tho thexire was -

surging over him, and his eyes xed themselves
on tha printed lotters Lefore him.
w1y it ot strange to find In a play-bitl your

| namo-~which Is one 30 vory singular?”

i «Oh, Desmoro Is au old Irlsh name—a vume
" which, in all pmbabllity, does uot bolong to
- this younyg fellow,” wdded he, his lips twitching
' norvously as ho spuke, ¢ Actors rarely play
under thelr own legitivate appellations. Foi,
bo thoy eltber Browus, or Jour wow, or Braiths,
uk goon ns ever they don she «ock und buxkin,
thoy Leooma Delorma, Bolimonts, and Aabroyw"

« Vory absund of them, 1'm surol”

And the lady shrugged Lor whito sbuublers,
and agaln loanged back fu her chalr, Lhwking
lausguldly on tho soene, as if it were & positive
troibls to her (o have (o keep her eyoa wide
opoan.

Bul her companion, who was Mirly arouzed
out of hia apathy, was now [eaning over the
front of the box, sarrewly walchlug alt aur
horo’s Astlens.

., T bave eald that this box was eloso to the
stage. Such being the care, the gontlomnn

All this while, Dosnoro wis 1n 1be room as- . Was lisas snough 0 observe Deayoro’s évery, any wag,

wur herow

(To b cuminued.)
B e o e e

A lending article in tho }oman’s $Yruge
Journal, advocatingtho cause of tho zoft sex,
ably eaya: ¢ Members of Parliament are nelthar
%o well qualified to doal with these Jaws, nor so
capable of uvercoming the--difficultics tn the
way uf procedure, asthey would oe if they wore
bouud to consanlt women constitucnts, and de-
pendent on tho votes of women as well as men
for tho continuancoof thelr legislabvo functions,
The lnw that representation s decessary to se-
ctire just governmen? has no moXs respoct w
#03 than has the law of gravitation, and we
trust that the day ls not far distunt when this
truth will bo recognized by the Tegialature.”
1t ts clear from this that the law of gravitation
tias no respect for sex, yet there fe an lrronisia-
ble sense of gravitation on the af the male
to the femalo elomont. It Is notleeabls in a.t
woll.-regulatad zqelely, eapecisily. when the
women are proity, talented, und fasmnating 1

a

*
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- ; sound.oga, and falling to bave a look-out at
E A omfﬂ ; tho mast head. Tho’ Commissioner concludes

... ing Captain Willlams and waould be justified

from all the facts that ho 1s justified in censur-

In cancelling his certificate, but in consider-
ation of the *pralsewosihy and snergetio efforts
mado by him 10 rave 1ifo after the ship struck
has miligated the penalty to suspenstion of bls

TERMS : INVARIABLY IN ADVANOE. ?ceruﬂuto for two years, The fourik officer

Stnglosubacription,ono yoar, ., .ve oo $ 2.00
Olubd of aoven, “

esceseac e

loooi

' Drown, is suspended for thres months. We

could have wished that the Cammissioner had
been s tiitlo more severo in bis remarks about

Thoso dosirous of forming larger olubs or , the Company, who aro certainly the most to
otherwize to obtaln wubecribers for 71K | Llamein tha matter ; but, perhaps, the matter

FAVORITE, will bo fumished with
terms on application,

spoecial I

may yot be brought befaro tho Clvil Courts and
Justico awariou tho uniggardly skinfilnts who

Paxties sonding remittances should do #o by ; would rather save fifty or a hurdred tons of

Poct Offico order, or rogistered lottor.
Address, GRORGR E. DESBARATS,
Publisher,
Montreal, P Q |
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THB LAW'S DELAYS

e,

Amongst the « thousan 1 natural {lls, waich .
flesh 18 heir to," Shakes, care gives a prominent
placo ¢o « the law's delays,” and they certainly
rank amongst the groa.est {11+ with which poor
humanity is burthened. It is no uncommon
tbing to «ee o es drawn ont for years, dossgs
of years sometimes, trials postponed, actions
deferned, motions denied sfid thie whole lcgal
paraphervalia and ingennity called into force,
and whou tho case docs coms {nto Court and
its real merit« are got at. it turns out to be
00 case at all and {s ¢ dismissed with costr® or
ths Judge orders each parly to pay his own
costs  Law, like everything else, is of course’
vractised by lawyers to maks mone., and part-
1y fur that reason they spin out casesas inter-
minably as possiblo so that the costs and da-
aages mey ~ increasc and multiyly.” We do
not say that lawyers spin out cases soiciy for
the pur ose of adding to thu cost of th suit,
but it very often looks so, and in many 1ustane
cer {8 undoubtodly the cause of # the law’s de-
lays " Othar fruitful sources of the great
length of lawsuits are the immense amount of
legal red.tape n-oessary to be used ; the great
qaintity of “ legal courtesy” practised by the
legal fmternity towards each other, and the
great fealcusy existing in the profession. There
15 no surer way to r=n up s big bill of costa,
10 matter how good your ca-e is, thaa to en
gage & ¢ great gun® of the prof-ssion to plead
for you , and to have vour opponent engage
another « gn-at gun” to pleed for him, These
two great guns will fire away ateech oibier just
as long agthere i< anyammunition, s. e. moncy
1eft, and you will come out of the conlesta poorer
and probably not much wiser man. Th do
1ay of the law appears t» have become achme
nic disesso and we fear there 1. no remedy for
it ; unless clienta make timo bargalus with
their attoruies when they gise hem a caso
50 much if the casc is s-ttled in thirty days,
s0 much less if it coniinues sixty, and sc on
gradually gettiog it down to nothing, so that
if the lawyer does exceed h.s fallest limit of
time the cli -nt will have the proud satisfac-
tion of knowing that he has doneso ath s own
expens s and uot at his (tho clients’). No gen-
sible man would gise out a contract for build-
fog a hous- withoudsiipulating on its being
completed by a coftain time, and we think th-
same principic epplied to lawyers would tenQ
very grestly 1o diminish © the law’s delays.

D~ < ——ne e

THE WRECE OF THE ATLANTIC

The Commissioner appoiated to investigato
into the causes of the wreck of the Alantic
has given his verdict which, oa the whole,
scems to be & just one,  Thocourse of Captain
Williams in putting to Halifax is commended,
and the Comp.ny confemncd for nut provid-
ing sufficlent coal and provisions, but the
Captain {s blamed for carelessness, when nean-

1ag the coass, by leaving tho deck, Dot takuog |

coal than five hundred and forty-six human
lives.
D —— e

“HATS CFF IN FRONT *

Noihing tends to make a man move inclined
to « punch® another man's head, than to have
that other man sit in front of him ata place
of public amo.cm-at with his (thoother ma-'s)
hater  The mero fact of having to dodge
around that hat to get tho slightest glimpse of
what {s golng on i« aggravating enough . but,
thero is always the coasclousnass of their be.
ing other people behind you trying to look
over your head, or to one s{dé of yhur head,
and wondsring why that head cun't be kept
still  Now we defy any man to look-through
 boaver hat-—unleass there (s akoe ig {t, other
than the one for the head to go into 7 —- but
hard as §t I3 to 41y to loak through a hat, it s
&t111 har fer to toy to look overit, or to one sice
of it, when it s on a good lively head. Weo
nover saws man at a theatre, or concert, with
hie hat on, but his head sppearsd to be strunp
ou wires, like a oy spider, 8o persistently
would it bob up and down, to the right and
left, and always managing to get in your line
of vision fust at some interesting point, when
you spocially wanted to see tho stage. They
seem to take pride In obstructing the sight of
persons sittiog behind tham, and it frequently
no~ds a gnod many vigorous calls of “ hats off

ared Potatoos In a second how dong —ilt 1§ take
him to eat his Great Grandmother
SnoorLY

It & wooden monkey can #at an iron peanut
how long will it takn him to eat the shadow of

a tow legged fiapiack
Axs ¥nxT WRAK

Canada ontario)

A RrADXR, Montreal.—Thankn for your kind
forebading of the FAVORITX'S early deoeate, In.
stead of roining ne tho efory you refer to bas
added aeveral hundreds to onr clreulatlon, and
was pul in at the special requost of a large
number of readers who desired to finish it

AvUriron, Poterboro’.~The leading ¥nglish
ToREnsines pay adont $3 a page——equal to half
R onlamn of the FAVORITR—fm enntrihutions,
Dickenn only got £3.50 A paxa for his 4 Sketchea
by Box” in tha New Jfonthly, Charles ITamb
was paid about $8 R rage Mr the # Eaaayas of
Flia ;¥ and Maeanley recelved £16 apage for his

The American wesklien frequently
Pay very high prioss for marial storles by well.
known authome, Canadians «re toa fond of
patronizing forsign napors to allow a Canadian
publisher to pay high mtos for onntributinns;
the majority of Canadian papers eannot affond
10 pay anything tn enntribotors antajde ~f ¢' iy
regular staff; and §3 & column—abous the met.
ter in one cqlumn of the FAYORITR !uqnildiﬂ'd
M_w)' - H oA-ee '---

E A. 8, Quebec.—The KAltor will nifwer
sour lotter In & fow dayn,  Plears cxonse delay.

PAULPrY, Oftawa.—We don't know, and we
don't care a cent whather ha picks bistesth with
# gold tooth-plok or & pitehfork. .

PRETTY POLL, Toronto.-—~Wa shall always be
nlenaed to hear from you, nrovided you dot yonr
s, cross  nur t's, and don't wipe your inky
flnger on the papers Weo oannot ses thalthe
new suyle of dreas. far Iadien is any improva.
ment on the « Dolly Vanien?--bad as that was,
The presant fashing 100ks as {s the wearst had
had a bad fal} and bmken ber back bous, and &
nlace of it was atloking out bshind, » Nttleabove
bor hips.

ETTIE R, 8t John's, Q.--The letters P. P.O. at
the bottom of an ardinary adlling ocand, stand
fot powr prendre congé—10 take leave —xad are
frequontly used by persons about to leave &
place and who, not hir.ving time fora formsl cal,
send, or leave, # cund,

WxsT INDIAN, Part Hope,—The Island of Mar-
tinigue was foryually surrendered to the Britlah
on February 25th, 1809, and restared to the
French st theclogsof the war in 12 1. It 1satili
a Fronch possession, Populatian about 125,000
It ts & flourishing colony, but we think yoa oan
do guito 8z well in Canada as by going there.

Litrex WJann, Clavenceville, Q.. wantis to
know it 1t right fora young lady to kiss a gen.
tieman friend when he (s golug away for a
few ==23ka. Wo think it is dangerous—for the
gontloman. Heo might want to go away too

Mantitd, Fredarieton, N, B.—You will iud
ths reoeipt you aak forin No, 10 of the Fuvor-

in front,” accompanted by a few judicious pokes | rra,

in the bick with an umbrells or a stick, to
secure the removal of the obnoxiors tile ; bat
st:J1 & man's hat can alwaysbe mansged ; if he
won't take {t off, thero is always the alterna-
tive of knocking it off for him, or crushiag it
over his eyes, but with women it is different ;
wecannot very well call out ¢ hats off in front®
to them, or knock their hatsoff, or b -net
them , fn their caso we can only grin and bear
it, and try to dodgn and fail, and growl softly
to ourselves, and get cross ' o prevalling
style of rigging up a threo story structaure of
falae bair, putting on & two <tory Mansard roof
fn the shape of a hat and capping it with a
stecple in the shape of a feather, has cansed
us to think teriously on this matter, and we
feel almost cross enough ‘o nroncsa, as a Chi-
cago paper has don~, that Iadies wearfog gi-
gantic head gear be forced to teke hack seats
at plices of public amusement ; but we won't ;
wowlll simply recommend that thoy either
stay st home or tako off thelr gorgecus head
gear, hat and feather, and deposit them under
their chairs until the performance is over.
B e

ANSWERS TO0 CORRESPONDERTS.

MAsTRR, Portamoutb,—\We mako o extra
doduction w school-tcachors, Anyono sending
us & olub of six subscribera, sccompanied by
310, Ay kcop §2 nud receive a copy of the
paper frec for one year,

Wit axD Huxan.—$ome cocentric genjus
has sent us tho followiug ynesiions, undor the
forogolug caption, which he, no doubdt, thinks
vesy funay, wo fail to sco the poing; we give
them verdalins ¢t leratim:

If a yard of Whaky cost 50 cenie & barrel
how long Wil it tuke & black walnut Barber o
Shave a papor Jack-ass, With a Jeather relgor,

HawxIns,

I3 an tron pig ocu eap Aftoen yurds of cross.

T. ¥, B.,, Montreal.—« Pokoer” {a purely an
American game, The best authority on any
rules of the game In the N, Y. Ol{pper. Astraight
flush does not beat four of a kinsd, unless a spe-
clal arrangement to that sffeot has boen made
before the commencoment of the game.

Mrs. Joxma, Hslifax, wants to know the
best way to got rid of rats, We are nol very
well posted in the ~at.killiug business, bdut
bolleve that two or thres good stoel traps are
strong persuaders 10 any well-disposed rat to
quit the pramisos; & cal and a terrfer dog &%
also useful, provided the dox don't worry the
caly nor the cat pull all the balr off the dog.

SPRCTATOR, Mount Forrest, Ont.—We bsllove
the first reoord of anything sppronshing an
oye-glass is of the Roman Emperor Nero, who,
belng near-sighted used a larger emerald hoilow-
od on both sides through which bhe vlewed the
sports in the myphitheatre, Fancy our modern
swells, who sfh ¢ near-sightedneas as an exetse
for carrying a pleos of glass In oNo AYo, Wearing
& hollowed emerald$

Touxy Dopn, Tanninkton, Ont.—Btale boer
may be partially restored by bottiing and putiing
in a small lump of sugar, two or three ralsins,
or a fow grains of rice. But we wonld advise
you to abstaln from beer whothor stalo or
uwoll up”

InquisiTon, Barrfe, Qnt., waniv. 0 Kvow
why an apple Js called an appia; tuts iaall we
know about it. In the Zend or old..Persian
language, and in tlc Banscrit, tha narce for
water Is #ap,” and for fruit « p’helus" hence
otymologists think that tho name s comporani.
ed of thesa (wou wonlds, ¢ vwator frull,” or «juloe
frult.,” This eorreaponds with the Latin namo
“ pomum,” dorived from 4 pn" to drink; which
s a somowhat curlous colncidence. In Welsh it
was formorly called “apelis,” now «apfel;” in
High Germawn, “apbol:” {n German, ¢ apfel;”
tn Anglo.8axon, 4mble;” in Bwedizh, »m.pla;”
and 1o Lithuanian, “obolys,’ or “obelie” -

Ramamman o

A M4AX nos nccusiomed to lUterary comnasl.
tion or lettor-writiug. baving lost & now hat a5
& county mecting, and Inquired into its possiblo
mistnking, sddressed tha tollowing uote to its
*ADPPOe 1 POSKgasor j—* Mr, A, presonts his oome.
plimonts to Mr. B., I have got & hat which ts
not hir, If7he have got & hat which 1s 0t yourn
no_ doubt they arc the misingons,”

-

PASSING EVENTS,

ampam

s Prince of Walay has gono {o Vienns.
Trx Baltan, 1t 1s mmored, is Geriously (1L
FOOAR cases of cholertt are reported in Vienna,

Trx 8hah of Porsin had depsarted on hls wes.
tern tonr, .

TWRNTY thonsand miners have struck work
In Lejoentarshire,

18 TTnlindan the Popé han had & relapes and
In confingd to his bed.

Trer death of tha wite of Tenrl ds Rochefort,
If reporied fram Paria.

AN amalgamntion af the diffbrent Cabdle
Companiea is apnken of,

Tir trinl of thd Tichherno clalmant for pes
Jary, bogan on Wedneaday.

A NAND of Codban Inutrgents have bean de.
featol by the tronps appoeed to them.

Tus Modo « after a savem fight, have been
benton, and the troops are in purnuit,

Trx Postal Treaty betweon Franon and the
United Btates 1s stif) undor constderatien,

BIDWKLL has heon handad avertnthe British
aathorities by the Captain General of Cuba.

T Canrewiteh of Ruareda and his wife, the
Princess Dagmar. @11 vieit Londop next monta.

AT thy regiiest of Rpatn, Franno hns permit.
ted the transport of war material tbrough her
territory.

Tite Vienna exhibitinn wil! he apaned on the
1=t of Mas, although the building wiil not then
be complete.

CADBLE rates wi! be advanced afier the Intof
May ta #ix shillings steriing, or one dollar and &
balt per wond,

PRINCX ALBRECIT, nephew of the Emperer
of Gormany, vweas married to Pritcess Mary of
Snxe Altenburg a few days ago.

TR two banks at Liverpool, Nova 8Soulls,
which suspendod, are expactod (o resume buil
neas immediately.

TaEK beer riota et Frankfory havo not broken
wut afresh, thae rloters being overawed by a
swrong display of military foroe.

A XASS mweeoting of Demograts will be heldin
Londonh to protest agajust tho non.recognition
of the Spanivh Repablio by Eungland,

EpovAsD MAINVILLE, the munierer of the
tittlo g'v) Robitaltie, e beon aaught at a place
salled Deachenes, not far frmm Ayimer.

SEvax hundred sons of St. Criapin struck
work at Cincinnatt, beonose thelr Soclaty is not
farmally recognized by thelr emplayers,

PERYIA having complalued of tha vioiationof
bor frontier, the Ruxsian troops have recelved
anrders to reapect Persien territory in future.

Tux Dutch, who are at war with tha natixes
in Sumatrs, bave met with a rapuise in which
thoy lost 200 men and the oficer commarding.

Ax Englishmao has been arrestod by French
ofMoers on tho frantier and rent to Perpignan,
charged with holding & commission in the Car.
st fores,

BISNARCK, inadebate on & bil]l to regulate
eCelesinstioal appointments, danled that he Had
prompted the cocupation of Rome by the Itallan
Governmens. . co

PREDATORY batids of Cafliels wore atllf cul.
ting the rallways in the porth of Spain, and
killing such passengory as wore 8¢ hnlncky as to
fall [nto thelr handd. - L

A GERMAR professor hins disundad the Ja-
poness Em now {n Europe, {rom re.
porting in favor of making Christianity the
atato rcligton of Japen, . - s

Jupar Davis has gran.d the Distriot At
torney’s motion-to set axtdo the writ of errorin
the Stokeacaro, whichdacision of ootrse lesss!
the prisoner’s chances of a how trial

Tree violenocoof thy enrthqum¥e At Ban’ Sak.
vador hins been groater than nt Hret reported,
the entirs city belng doestroydd re well ad i
rounding villages, Loss of life, 500, . ""', )

Tunkxy is taking rapld strides in civilisation.
The rallwny between the ghict clty .of the
ormpire and Adrianople, the nextin rank, bas
been completed and trains are now rynping,

A rrionTroL mitront acckient occnrred on
HSatuniay, on tae line betweon Btoninglosand
Providonce, R. 1, by a train going throrgh &
bridge. Fifteon to twenty persous were bam!
to death and many were injured,

O'KrLLY, the N. Y, Herald correspondexit, iy
ia no Immadiats danger, as even in casy of Bis
omiviction by the Conrt, the Capthin Gederal
will, necording to bt exproxsed intent{oi, extatd
to him = (et pardon. In the meantifinshis trial
wiltgoon. © ‘- ¢ oreor

I5 1s stated that over 200 immigrants arrived
(1n New York whn hna been proipised engplay.

ment fmmediately on thair Arriyal jhore by

DIinmigration Lgints Landdn, p. p;pmé:_
which was not fuifittad, Thla s g g»rm_og
ception wiiloh {s Jeserving of the saverest cen.
sure. . . N

Tir village of Berthior, oppmite Bore),“1a
cumpletoly inundated, the fiver having r{sen 0
within thirteen Inches of tho levol attained by
tho.grrat fiood of 1885  Happlily, however, the
iow, which swwan mueh foared, has maved aways
At Rivigro du Loup (en Aavf) the leo s atlll fem
v the avates ¢rison nuch damage, awoepluy

IS

syay houses barnw aud ogher buildings,




.-

}
i

May 3,012,

THE FAVORITE. '

26

FLORENCE CARR.

A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

]
CHAPTER XXII,
‘ _ A YOICE WROX TIIX RARTH,

Moll Arkahaw had gone {0 bod early on this
partionlar dvolifrix, the one Mllowing that ofthe
ball, fof Anding all night aud working all day,
was ¢doligh ‘r ftlguo oven hor very robust
frame, Thoukh Floronos had alopt but very
titile nmdre thah har comnraninn dartig the pro.
vioud night,she sould not think of rest or going
to bed direcily afler her return from work ot
the m1"l, On the contrary, A restless, stifiling
feeling was upon hor. A sonwatlon of tightneas
op.the chosl, Incapasity for broathing, and a

dread of falnting seemod to rome averhor, and { thogirl made no attempt to esoape or 10 lgave

she, felt that, whatsver tho woather miglht be,
abe ‘st go oul {nto the driving snow.

The softly falling snow had o kind of fascin.
stlon for het } it seht
the Si00d ocouning
qolokly throngh he:
volns -~ mado Lor foe!
that oct ansong it sho
must go: and under
the pn!l;xt. o’ having
some shopping (o do,
directly ¥s hind wash.
ed and changed her
dreas, sho siariwl, tei-
tag Mull sho should oot
he long belore alio re.
turnod.

i1t was lale, fniomr y
nine o'clock, {n fuot,
aund all tho byst shops
would bo suut, she
knew, neither was her
purse 8o heavy, or in.
tonded purchases ro
large, that this made
au) difference to b .2,

A few noodles, ool
waos, tapes and titugs
of that kind, woro al
she Jntended to invest
ip, but 1t was the watk
aud the frosh cold atr
that she wanted, and
she st off with a guick
elastic stop, glud 10 be
free, glad alvo of the
Jdatkness that enve-
loped ber,

Bho noed uot have
felt &0 sacure in tho
durkness, howevar, fur
1t wus nod a0 deuso but
that 3  dark  Ogure,
wutchibg thoe door of
the ooliagse, ‘saw her
leave it,-and followed
her. :

Unoonscious that her
steps were tracked, she
went dows the lane,
turnod 1nto an.

QGresham, s trying to tnjuro you, and T would l
8ave you from him,” ]

Tho Zir) breathed a deep sigh of rellof, and
the tremhling agliation which bad heen upon
hor rapidly disappeared § nay, ahe even amlled
afier & sccond, for her ssoman’s instinet taugh
her In an instant tho cawso of the oxcllomon}
gnd nervousncas of the manp who stlll hel

er.

“ And saving mo from lilm Is the solo reason
for your stopping mo so roughly, is it 1 asked
the girl, who vwas now by far tho moat ¢ool and
solf.posscseed of the two

“ Yos—no ; no, it waa not—but how can1tell
you ? I—I—lave you. I have struggled ngainat
1%, but it avermasters me. [love youn, and am
yoursinve,”

In hix agitation, he loosened his hold on her
arm, aml olasping Lis hands togetbet in en-
trenty, scemed ta walt like a culprit for her de-
otsjon, or for somo word of kindness or com-
fort,

Relloved of her unknown and hidden drend,

himn} tn tact, hatthe truth been told, Ithiax
the scone rather amuved her, and that aho wgg

{a her eloment, .

otber, anad had pro-
ceedod about hall'way
through that, whex &
haad was lald on her shoulder, and shes paused
with a frightened séream.

“Hush! don’t be alarmod, T woo't hurt
you; I only want to speak with you a fow
seconds,”

Thus aatd her oaptor, bat in a vonige that
startled her,

It wsa not thy volos of a rough working man,
noe had it the souad oven of that ofoto eda.
ocated and having soquired a dash of the breed
diatec: of the noighbochood ; on the coatrary, it
WaR SOf}, 3008k, though powerfnl iike that of
2 nied well tralnad, and accustomed to pudlic
spasking; and a sinking dread came over her
as ahs turnsd and recoghised the clergyman
wha for a0 many days, and ¢ven weeks, had
crossed her path, .

# Who aro you ¥ = whal dayou want with
me ¢ gha maked in torror, and jorning her head
awsay {443boggh she would, ahtink from, and
feared recoguitlion.

¢ You knaw me. I must speak with you;
uay, I will,” he sdded more fercely, s and I will
try to save you™

¢ 8ave mo ?—from what? 1did notdoft; I
am-dnpgcent. I s not the person you suppoee.
Iam—e' then she stoppad herself.

What was shesaying? She might be betray-
icg hameify needicasly 0,.too,

What was this taan to bor, and why should
ahafess him 2
s Tue thoogbt of hordanger, of the torrible peril
in-whigh an .incantions word might placo her,
nerved her to regala hier self-poassesion, and to
assuine & calmness and courage which she was
far from feellng, and with a gasp, shio eald—

«Yau frightened me. X doa't know what I
am saying. Wy do youstop me and hold me
lke this? What do you want 1”

" And she'tried to releass hor arm from the
grasp-whick hé still held on 8,
. Buf he, feanng the would run from him if
Trog, us 0 Joubt she would have atlempted to

doatlll, slytched Lor slogye, addlug, lowavor, i

82 & kind'of apology—, .
-« Don't thiuk o rude, but 1 mustapeak with
yous & buve put ftoff astong as I nan, anud 1t

~OVOIIRAslers e ; bealdes, I axp told shio splunar . .+ 2 Lave seen yuu suany abiv mony a time, 1

always gseq you, I am hanaoted by your Mmos;
sleaplng and waking you are ever with me. I
think of you—sicep to aream of you; aye, yon
come bolween my soul and its Maker, oven in
my prayor"

”’A saving of expenso to a photographer,”
jaughed the girl, carclossly. ¢ Is it long since
my impression was 50 stamped upon your me.
mary 1™

Tho cold, callous words cut him to the quick,
ko A knife pl.ying with a tendar wound, and
ho sald, humbly onough, but with a tinge of
deop hitternese in §t—

¢« You may consider it o Jest, but it {srealand
terriblo enough to me.”

#Isft? You had bottor (ell mo what you
want quickiy; it is frightfully ocold standing
here, and [ must gn.”

«“Not yet; but lut nn walk cbout, No one
will Reo ar nolioous such n dark night as this”

Florence sllontly aoquicosced. Xeor feot were
cold, and feellag frozon with tie pazse they had
Already 1 asado.

Thoere wak silonce for a fow scoonds, which
was broken by Baltram{aaying-—

“1 amtold that Gresham, he™sotton spin.

e had been noted, came 80W {0 resensd the
Ides of this gir], of unknows crigin humble
llu,'.ovon thy of belng ralsed to bls
love

No use trying to beat about the hush, bow
over.

The girl .8 determined to look upon it In
& cloar, Praciical Light; to know exaotly what
ho ntended—a clrcumstance which mado his
position all the more difoult, since ho bhad
tried to Ignore and hide bhis Intentlons even
from himself,

The downbillf path from virtue to vice {ssuch
@ very steep one, and the descent onoo begunaso
rapld, that one can soarcely be surprised at
8idney Beltram standing for & moment bewil.
dered and dambroundeg at the queation thus
propounded 0 him,

uX will devote my lifa to you,” ho sald, ina
hoarse, rapld tone. We will iy away from
tbis place, We will be the whole world to
each other, and my love sball shield you from
every grief and pain, Say, will you come?”

And he held out his arms impioriogly.

uY¥ou do well to avade iy queation,” ahe
sald, with a low, soornful laugh.

#»What a saint you are, toog’ she continued,
mook ingly. ¢ You
would take mo from a
possible to a oortain
oviL Thank you, 1
wonld ratber bo my
wn golde, and, at
least, Frank Gresbam
oould do no worse.”

« But X love you; oh,
1 luve you,” moaned
<be poor wretch, attug.
]llng betweon passion
u0d pride.

His pleading secmed
to irritate her almost
to flercenoas, and sha
turned savagely upon
hlmQ

+# Don’t talk guch ab.
surditles to me! Love
me, aud offor me dis.
gracy, and tho lot of an
aoutcast. Why, i 1
loved you-~df I were as
red aad losano as you
seom to be, you could
offor me nothing worse,
I can £''og myself away
1t am disposed to do
%0 any day, bat, rest
usaured, it will never
be on you. And now,
never dare to spcak
to me sagain, or I will
expose youn,”

Beltram trisd to an.
swer, but she bad turn.
edand fled homowards,
leaving him alone in
the dark road witk a
fend, flercer than any
that had yet taken
possctaion of him, rag-
{og in his heart,

#8he soorns me,"” he
hisseqd, his fuce ligh'ing
up with a sudden fury;
«but ¥ wi') humble her

“IMY LOVE SDALL SMIZLD YOU.j WSAY, WILL YJU CouXT' LAID_RELTRAM."

I don't think I over gave youtho Liloa of her
belvg a good womun, or onsg overbusdened with
any excess of feeling, espoclslly of facling for
another. .

Nay, more than this, there was an elemeat ot
cruelty 1o her nature which de:dghted in wound-
{ng another and infileting patn,

Op the prosont ocearion she felt uncommonty
Uiko & ot with & moase, which she allows to
oscape, then pounces upnn; and having given
it & shake, and allowad {* to fael the keen edge
of her toeth, onoe moro puta itdown in supposed
weariuess or (resdom, only tospring upon it
sgaip directly it shows strength and sliality
eiough 0 mave.

It was not tho trat time by o gzood many that
a buman heart, with all its hones, fears, pas-
slonw, capacily for gond or evi), had been her
&port, amused her ag sime¢ whieh would other-
wixe hnvo been dul' ad tdlous, and this wax
all tho swore or inyroaance sho xet upon what
othiers would have given thelr vory iives for,

But hiow ¥ 1L, you many ask, that, thusen-
dowed with tho mast fatalanad powerful gifnt by
whistr i woman may atiain any worldly poxt.
tion, i And drar tiore, working like the merest
slavo.for horndntly bredd ¢ f

E-eanoot nhxeyer that question now, butIwill
before my tato is ended.

1t wax tho sccret of hor lle.

Secercoy and »iu but too often go togothor, and
wiicto ono is, wo are pretty svro to find the
othor.

Monnwhils, we nre leaving her standing in
tho dark tanc this ocold, Decembor night, with
the 7 kes of pure wilto suow falllng upon hier,
omblum of whut sho had once been, but no
Iongor Is.

And 8Sldney Boltram, the son of an earl, o
pricet who had forsworn himself in heart,
stands thero by hor stde, shivering, shrinking,
Yot needloass of tho cold and darkness around in
16 pacgs of thoe terrible passion thot consumed

him.

» You lave o I” sepented tho girl, {n o low
' 40ft tolien ¢ IH{ow cau you love e whob you
i bave not spoken 0 ~— sECRregly soon me beo
-fore "

- -

LN .
ner, At whoso mill} y \u work, seeks your com-
pany ; is it true

« ] XNOow N0 reason Inr answering your quese
tton,” replied the girl, haughtily, ¢ You arenot
Mr. Grosham's keepsr, 1 suppose, any more than
you are mine.”

s You are mistaken. I do not ask from
cariosity,; or from a fecling or wish to diciate,
but becausse I would be your friend and help
,on_n

«You are very kind, Iam sure,’” but the tone,
rather than the *words, held n aneer in thom,
« Let mesce; It 13 your sistor that Mr Gre-
sham Is cugaged to marry, is it not 22 she ad.
ded, in the xame half-mocking atratlu.

«8ho was engaged to him, but tbat is
brokon.?

s RBroken? Tho sngagemout ended

“Yes

“Whon.was this 2

« Lart night; to.day, rathor, But 'do ovot
miatndersiand me. It Ia not to win him back
agatn. I «was averse to the engagement from
thy very fpsts but it is to save you that my
sister entreated me to xee yow.”

4 Oh, your stster sent you 27

4 YoR2 o

s And did she telt you to supplement your
caution with thoe ass=rance of your devotion

+You .aro mocking me, but 1 deservo 1t—J
who Favo forgotten all-—-violatod my consslence
—~forsaken ail that I have teld sacred. Yes, I
doserve i1,

Ho secmaed 10 be spenking to himself vather
than to her, and-tha darkness was too donse for
tim to notice this smilonf derisionand trivmph
gmt. Ughted up her dangerously beantifol

co .

At longth ahe suld—

#Xaon wish.to save mo from Mr, Greaham,
but for what? You say you love me. Is your
l:ve gcwer, stronger, more solf-sacrificing than

a2

Tho young man did hot answer.

Low ay hins pri-le was brought down, much as
Uls paxsios hed geewned to conguer Mm, it had |
not yot drivon him to tha dosperuto resolve or'
marrying the gird before W,

All the prido @f birth and family for which |

yet, and I will win her
at any, at every asori.
foe!”

o bad anoken alos® deemiughimself alone,
but he started Re though a serpent had stung

whon g volos sald i—

# Eigb, lad, but will theq "

The shaft of a coal pjt was near, soparated
from the lane by culy a broken wall, and his
oonversation with the pretty mil girl bad
been overhoard,

In a naomoni, terror succeeded (o disappolnte
ment, and anger to every feeling, In fact, but
the dread of exposure, and with the valn hope
thxt ho had no} been recognised, he turnod sud
ran, a3 though for his very life,

No atops pursued him, butas bursh, discordant,
Xocking laugh seemed to ring through the still
night atr. The miscaief had been done, the
tistenes knew whorxe to find him, aud his flight
waa as foolish as it was useless.

' CHAPTER XXIII.
ARRESTRD,

Ii was Thursday nighi--Christmas Live in
foct, and William Bolton, having returned from
work, had washod, changed bils working clothes
for a sort of gecond bost suit, and returned to
tho kitchen to drluk & mug of glo, and taste his
mother’s spico cake and chieese. )

There wus & gloomy restlessness upon the
young man's dark, bandsomo face, which his
mother noticed with scerot dread,

She kuow that it had {ts origin {n the unfor
tunate tavgle of circumastances that hed come
over his love affaira, but the origin and resuit
way ba very dlstinagl, havoindecd uo ooungotion
oue with the otlier; and she dresaded, not per-
haps yrithout cause, that her gon might be
hurried into tome reckless'daring uct, that
oconld nover bo undone ar efhoced, .

Ho was a triflo more oheerful this avening
than he had baen for tho last two or threg days;
perhaps ho wixhed $0 make his mothor bLslieve
that he was bappy, 80 that she hersalf might
have hor brow aud mind unclouded.

In any ocase, there was a change for the better,
and his mother ventured o a3k if he had seen
Moll Arkshaw that day,

Hix fado darkened, as ko 2epled thay ho had
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not, but he added a minute after, that he would | damp, cold, comfortless, so unlike his warm Dosa it scom strange and luaredidle to you | 1f he don't; what's th X4 M N m

walk tound there that eyehing. ’ bright home, aud there left to chew the b!m; that & man should Jove two women with lioh hfun’fi ¢ ke n’,tq ot

Some friends and uelghbors coming in now,
interrupted the conversation.

HAIf on hour must hiave elapsed, and Bolton
wus just tuking bis hat from tho peg upon which
it hung, when a loud thundering rap asounded on
tho front door, and beforo any ons oould step
forward to answer the snmmons, 1t was opened,
and threo policemen ontored the room.

The start and shock of surprise waslittle more
than momentary, and Wililam Bolton stoppod
forward, asking—

4 What dost thoe meap by ooming to this
house? Theo's mado a mistak’.”

¢ That's for us {0 dce,” replied tho inspector,
firmly. ¢ Willlam Bollon, I arrest you in the
queon's name. AMen, do your daty.”

« Arreat me!” ropeated Bolton, aghast; ¢ for
what and why "

« You'll know tbat soon ~nougls, 1ad,” was tho
reply. « Wit theo como wi'out a fight, or must
wo put tho bracolets on thce

« I'll come if theo wants mo,” sald the young
man gloomily, and still looklog very pale and
trombling; ¢ bug {'s a mistak’. I'm inoboocent
of whatover thedds aguin e, as thoee'll find out
one of those days.”

4« Well, T hopes the'll provo 1t, 1ad,” was tho
reply; ¢+ but wo'te got a warrant for ye, and
one to search tho hounse,”

# Sparch tho house ™ screamed Mrs. Bolton.
“ \What mon thes do that for, and take away
my boy, too, & Clristmas Evo? Whose work
bo it, tell me that?”

« It's for steallng his employer'z property,'
satd tho tnspector, roughly, and motianing to
one of bis mon to guard the prisoner, ho with
tho third afficer, bogan to search the house {n
such & methodical manaer, that {t was evidant
that nothing, howsver amall it might be, conid
oscape them,

In tho downstalr rpoma the ssarch was two-
iess, but why prolong matlers? Thay came at
Iast to the prisoner’s bedroom, aid hare,ss may
be supposed, their stay was lenger, aad their
scrutiny more keen.

« Here, what's this T sald the {nspasctor, feels
ing the xido of & mattress which had avid-ntly
been ripped open, and than climstly sewed up
sgaln, R

A knife soon answersd {he question, for thay
were not mebn to walt long or patisntly fox sny
resatt they sought, and the next minuts the
mattress was c:at open, and a hand thrust in
among tho straw.

Not uselessly, however, for & canvas bag was
pualicd out from its hiding place, and though tied
up tightly, 1t was evident that 1t contained both
go!d and papers,

« Here, 1 guess we’ve g5t 18 all,” sald the
principal pollcoman, when tho mattress bad
becn half emptied of the straw it had held, and
nothing baut tiils solitary bag had beca found.

And satisfied that the scarch bhsd boen come
plete, the mon descended to the room fn which
the young meclzcnlc was sitting a prisoner in
his own houaso.

A siranzo overwhelming deprossion had come
over Wuliam Bolton, a doubt of overything,
even of bis own innoconoe, seemed to have
falien upon hlm.

He could not remembser having commitied a
theft: bo had no motive forit; bad po dealre
for, and felt no inclination to covet another
man’s wealth, but everythiog had ssemed so
vague and uorelladle of late, such & mystery
soemed to surTGLOd evarything, olrcamstances
ware so tuuch agaiost bim, and ths bag, what-
ever 1ts contents might be, had evidently not
got there without handse. Al this comblioed to
tacline him to bellsve that, even witbout know-
ing 1t, ho was golity of tho crime with which
he was charged.

Tetit scemed intradidis that ke cocld bave
dozns 1t, and yot bave o thought oc recollesilon
ot the suerest shadow of s clrcomsisnte laft
upoa hls mind to convince him.

1t was oot a3 thoagh ho cowid have dobe it in
bis sleep, or whsen undsr the infuence of sny
driank, for this {t scomed was incompatible with
the cridanoce; but the mere thoughs and borror
af hia posiUoa stauxed and Oightraed-—almoct
puralyzod him; willo the nsighbors who hsd
been in the houss Jooked oh and thought Lim
gullty, as they whisperd amoag thexisclves
that ho would never bave shrunk and cowed so
when arrested, had be beon {nnooent.

As for his poor mother, sho raved, prayed
and wept by turns, sntrosiing her son 10 rosist
the arrest, and-iry to occoape, calling upod him
to declare his innocenos, If oaly W satwly her;
and finding that she could make no impreasion
upon him, sho went off futo a fit of violent
hyslerics, ta which conditloa the rest of ths
policemen found her, whon they reinrned tothe
kitchea from thelr soarch.

« Come, wo must go,” tald the oflloer, In a
starn volee to the priscmor, «I'm sofry for
theo, I'd hoped y¢’ was inpoocent. Come slong,
mon, I can't abide scresching women, 'spocially
when they've gotL CatsR 1o scTeroh, as that poor
thiog has.”

The rmen oestl glanoes of compaszaion upod the
sorTOw{ng mother, bot they aryued tho worst,

the very worst, fromm the =0a's silent, stllen , &s he had noglecied and decelved hor, It scamod | 8

manner, ard signifytng ther readinsss, thes
walked off, lsaving tho wondoring teighdars
and tho balf-frantio waotder benlnd.

It was over a last, and Williamn Nolton, the
handsome mechanio, the mss wham ANy a
protly zI1r! had cxsl warta and tingoting glances
opod, waa locked ap ity peleon,

Not exactly the place where ane wonld like
t0 spead Christmrs Eve and Curistmas Day, I
must admil, bat neocssily Xnvwwe Do aw, and
Wllax Bolton was thruat tnlo bis Cark oed,

oud of memory, and wonder, 11ke & man grop-
ing in n dream, what It all meant, what It was
all about,

He had boen so stunned andoverwhelmed by
the agony of this past week, culminating inthis
strungo aud singular charge, that it deadoned
his perceplions and feoclingy to such nn extent
tuat ho was scarcely oonsclous of whnt was
taking place around him.,

Thoe samo fesling was upon him now; it
seemod for tho moment that his brain was
affected, that troudble had scared away his wits,
for even the most gullty would have mnde
groater cries of {nncoenocy and found more faulke
with the wretched acoommodation affordoed
him.

Bat he took It all, as I have sald, ke a man
undor tho influenoce of & nightmare, walking in
his sloop, till the gaoler looked up In astonish.
maent at having such a stlent prisoner.

And thus thoe night closod fno.

A woeping, frantio mothor at home, woaplng
over what scomod the unutteradle ruia and
disgraoce of her only soop, refusing to bs com-
forted, sinco she did boliove, try to extonuats
tho crime as sho would, that he was gulity.

What maduoss posseased him she could not
toll, but she had not even the faith in hia funo.
oeence to suppott her.

And thus the eve of the Nativity deopsned
and darkened,

Tho morning hroke cold, chill and comfort.
lese, 2nd the prisoner slept a heavy, droamloss
sleaD, scaroely the aleap of tha guilty; and was
ouly arcussd 10 & acnze of bls xituatlon by the
entranoce of the gaoler with his breakfust,

4 J—where am I?" he asked, with s bewil.
dered stare.

past night ssomed to coxne upon hiwe with vivid
disticetness,
Bat the spell which had hound kis sensss was

tomse dovilish plot rushed upon him with irre-
sisiible forco, .

Ho wss the victim of some vils eonsplraay,
Rkatebad up 1o ruin him and get him ons of the

Coming slowly upon him as this sertainty
did, 1t falled to produce that sxelfamont and
Judignetiop which the senso of wrong and in.
Justics so oftan indures; indeod, the sffect of the
first cxushing depression bad not worn off, and
odonvineed shat nothiing was to bs gxined by a
aimple asssrtion of his tonooonve, he began to
try to unwaave the dark wab that surrounded
him, and to try to detoct whase hasd and braln
had woven it. .

In valn, howaver,

How shonld ha'guoes that e kad inourredthe
ootton-spinner’s hatred, and that the pawsion
which, baalked of iis obfect, seamed to have
clonded tho brighinses of his 1ife, was also the
origin of hia present trial and poaition.

Koowlag pothing of the mill-owngt’s Jove for
Florenos, unoo! that his unjueXy visit,
when he had ayowed tho siate ef his hosrt,
only to bo lectare, soorned and bad
boen obsarved of o3uited the demon of Jsalotay
fn the spinnecis breast, he searchef abost in
every directlon Jor & ccnse or au exstay, but in
| valn.

Circumstsaoces were so thotuughly against
him too.

He had been working nt Gresham's mill that
vary week, msading tho macdinesy, had svea ,
beer in thoe couniing-bouss cn buainess, and the ,
bug of gold, notes, and papers rlssiog from ,
thero hxd boon foand in his own bed, sewn up |
there 0 hido them. f

Bat how thoy came there, whoss brain hms |
dovised tho plot and whoss band hae ezecuted .
1t was £xr more taan ho cogld guess OF even |
suspeot. i

A slpgular calm, stracge undar the clroum-
stroet, camo over him. N

Tbe wild passion for .~ bexullful siranger
which had clouded 2804 5id falr to darken ks,
fe, oenexd for the time dexd.

Then glanclng around, ths whole sosnoof the |

gone
Tho ocouviction that he was $Je ¥vidilm of |

a widely difftrant love, at ono and tho same
me?

Htrangs it may bo, Impoasidlo dally e
provos it not to be, and tho strangeat, most im-
probablo story 1s that which ia true,

It was Wililam Bolton's Lotter, trusy, nobler
naturo that turned to Moll, loved, esteeruod and
rolled upon her! It was madnosa, delirium
and insanity, but a disonso too common in its
form for us to donbt its oxlstencs, thut chained
him, whother ho would or not, to tho feet of
Floronoe Carr, and hold him there, bound and
aalave,

Rut tho morning croops on, cold, chill and
desnlato. Naver tn (s Qight had timo seemed
30 slow to him as It did now.

A Bible 1ay baforo him, but ho oould not read
it, His mind, In ita prosont state, could not re.
oelvo or appreciato tho divino inessages the
volumo contained. Solitudo ard griot woro ale
ready telling upon him.

He felt that o fow hours of it would be too
much for his nerves, cauxo him to break down
into sobs, liko n twoman, and ho longed as he
bad never longed before for tho sight of one
kind amillar face.

His mothor, friouds, anyone: but they all, to
bls morbld mind, appoared to have forsaken
him, and ho threw himse!f downupon his mise-
rablo bod and groancd aland,

Qnly fr a few seconds, however, for the key
turnod In the lock of the door, and tho gaoler
enterod, saying—

«Xere's a young woman to see theo, 1ad 17

—

CEAPTER XXIV.
VERFXCT LOVE,

oll Arkshnw was ono of thoss gsnulne, true-
hearted women, whoss true value 1n the world
may never be thoroughly appreoiatsd, bul
whoss goutls deeds of unseolfish lova and devo.
tion leave their imprass wpon the hasris, minds
and characters of all with whom they come in
oantact,

Wa havo ~ -n how she gave & home, shelter,
and employ. - -u% to A wandering, belpless girl,
whose only s.aim 20 it sssmod her utter, bope-
losa destltation.

Few wonld have dono this.

8t} fowor wonld have taken that strunger to
their hearts, warmed, fod, clothed ber: troated
‘her wa & sisters belleved all sho chose to toll of
hor Latory; and naver wounded tho outcast
even by & curious question.

You msy say thai -ahe lackod prudenos,
wisdom; that her gensrosily was misplaced,
ank aracunted Lo iy,

8he did not think 30 when she knew all;
, nolther do I; and, with all her Munits—and
Hezveon koows they wers ntimerous cad dark
enough—Florence Carr had sufficient goodnges
attll jeft in her hicar: to be capable of gratitude
to the woman who had befriended ber.

TWhan a woman of 2oll Arkshaw's stamp
, lovax, aha Jovos with all her hoart,

. There is uo reservatlon. l
No doudt it 1a a free will offbring, complate |

and entire.

. She bal shed many moretoxms since the Right

, of the ball, at Wlllic’s sceming neglect—and

{ worse than simple tears; sbo had oodured

, slceplese nights, and o doll aching paln o ber ¢

| boart, that told of a void which onlyone carthly *

, ofject onuld AL '

Angd sho had waited, and hoped, and prayoed
tha. he wouki comeg, and sitll he naver came,
and 2o pain In het honrt grow wocso Rod worse |
as 06 hours xod <ays went on, |

12 was Tharday aight aow-—Christicas Eve, !

‘4he had not soen him sinos n. . |

Ho had not been to her house aioco the night |
of thal mizoradle ball.

What ccald be tho cause of his abseroe ?

Sa0 asked her companion coxl herself the |
same Question a hundred imos adsy at leazs, |

But all in valn. 1

No soittion 10 the enigmacamo. '

Belng Christmas Eve, there were naturally !

It wa. not dsad, howaver; Letter for him that . more purchases to make than oo ordlcary oo- ¢
1t had beed so, but now, {n the firss outhurst of casions, and, as Florenco always shirked sny-

his misery, his 2rst thought for belp—uls mind |
weat not to har, bot to Mol! Arksbaw, .

s Does she belleve mogulity? Doos sbe sts- |
pect and desert mo as my mother b=z dooo "
he askbd himsolf sgxin and agate.

Apd exospt the neighdoring charch bells,
rioging to anaocance the sdvelt of another
Christmas morulag, no sound feil wpon his ear;
'and tho small wkite Cakes of snow which ho

could sec Malling throagh Liis small LxiTed wine
tdow, for the snow had fulian almost withoat
, Intermission daring the whole week,and 1t pro- '

mised 1o be what ths poac ladboring people aall.
jed 2 hanl wiater,” no ilvipg, brecthizg or

moving thing ssomed neer him.
. Butio his logollness and dssalation, desested
{ a3 {3 woald ssem by all 02 whom hie had reliad,
1 Dy all wto professed to love DIm or call kim
i friend, his mind, try as it woald {o reslst i,
, wandored o to Xoll, to hor true and unfalter
ing tove, and dadly 23 bo had deservod §t, much |

, a8 though, If abo fatled himm—If she disbelleved
,§8 him, 5o shoald £1vo up bis 1ife and future as
Tulred and lost,

Aad yoi, what could poor Moli Arkzhaw do,
be she Orm, steadlnet and trus as steol, £f &
man who, while balleving in her, elinging o,
bor, yet l0ves anoibior better? . .

Lovos that ather with & passion that (s liKe ,
the duralog, scorching lava, dedtruying all it
falls apoz, and borning out the vary haart and
ki) Of the nisermolo wielcth (sl knrbors i,

.

thieg lixe marketing, and showad her uttsr in- '
oapacity fortho work whencversho did attompt ¢
the daty of providing for the small kocsoliold,
Moll prepared to go out this vrening with hor *
hasket of her arm slodo,

«Theart Quits sure thee'd rathisy nOt ooxme ™
she sskod, with something like dosbt in her
tone, for to her mind markeilng was ond of -
tbo real enjaymaals of life, '

« Juite sure, thank ynu, dear.” was the roply.
5 You know 1 dislike & crowd, and the shoata
and oolse of the people solling thelrwnres quits -
givos mo tho liexdacho.”

«“Waoll, if Willle cumes, thoo’ll Xeop him hore
tiil I come whomn.”

o Ten, al odirso 1 will; but you w n't bo
iong ™"

“XNos; but {f he comos, thee'll Xoep him ™

uCertalnly, If you wish 1t. Ishould think he
will ba sure to come to-night.”
2Ayo, I hope so, Pvo not seeh him sinos

aNo; but 1 daresay lLie Is very buxy, You
know he was working overtimie. No doabl he
wil come lo-night or to-morrow, for osrtaln.
Why don't yoa gu and call up~a bis mother?
As yoq were thore by hor invitation cn 8unday,
you 001kl do so very well,”

Bal Mol abook her baad declsivaly.

“XNod: stie shall nosay I dome courting the
{ad, Sha's & bit proud, 100, And looks down oa
me becsase 1 work at the mill, It Willls Bol.
1R ORTS fOr mc, L'l cuwlg Wi'oys foicling, and

-

s Perhaps you are rignt; but don't bo long,
Moll. Very lixely he'll be haro before you re-
turn.” o

Afoll 2ald she would soon return, ahd stated
what she thought of buying for dinper next day,
and after a fow more minutea spent In this
mauner, she departed,

+#What 8 fool that fellow 1s!" rauttered the
girt loft at homo, after the door had clofed upon
hor companion, «I told him I'd have nothlng
{0 do with him; that it was his duty to marry
Moll, snd ho shalt do 1t—I am determined, Bhe
fs the only craaturn that was over kind to me
srithout having some soldsh purpoxs and alm
in view, and I'll ba true to har, tho dnly belng
I have aver beon true to yet, mylel&:nolndod.
But {t would bs unlucky. I ahould atlifXedt
ovary bridgo behind me, DBesldes, I am not all
bad, and I will be good to hor—yex, I MY

8he repoated her dotermination sgain and
sgaln, as though to strengthen herself in her
noval purposo, and then she foll inlo a long
roverio, as she was very apt to do when alous.

A reverio that could soarcely ve been
pleasant, if ono reight judgo from tho Took of
paln and torror that crossed hor faoe, and tho

shuddor that every now and again convulsed
lier frame,

{T'o de ocontinued.)

Croups WITH SILVEB LININGS,

BY MARY B, COLRBY.

There’s never a day so sunny
But a littlo cloud appesrs;
There's never a lifo 30 happy
Bat hag had its timo of tears;
Yat the sun shines oat tho brighter
‘When tho siormy tempest clesrs,

Thore's never a garden growing
With roses in avory plot;

Taero's never a heart so hardened
Bnt 13 hax one tender spot;

Wwe bave only to pruna the border
Ta and the forgotemo-not,

Thoero's neves a cup 5o plaasant
But bias bittor with the sweots

Thero's nover a path 80 rugged
That baars not the print of faet;

And wo havo a Holpor promlised
Por the trials wo may meet,

There's never & sun that riscs
But wo know "tiwiil set at night;
The tints that gleam {12 the morning,
A. ovening ars just as bright;
Ana the hour that is the swestost
Ts botwoon the datk and light.

Thore's nuver 2 dream that’s heppy
But tho waking maskes us s2d;
Thero's ngver a dream of sorrow
But the wnking makes us glad:
We shall look some day with wonder
At the troubles wo hnvs had,

Therve's nover & way A0 BAITOW
Bat the ontranoe iz made stralight ;
There's always a gulde tg polnt ox
To the « Hitlo wioket gate; "’
And the angels wili be nearer
To & soul that 1s desclate.

There's navir & heart 80 havglny
But will some day bow and kneel;

There's nover ® hoars so woanded
That the Saviour cannot heal

There {s meny » 1owly fotehoad
That {8 bearing the hidden sesd

Thero's naver a Ay 50 sULLY

But a littlo cload appesrs;
Thgro’s naver s Lifs 80 hapyy

But hag had {1z timo of tears;
Yet tha sun ahlnes out this brighter

When the stormhy tempest Jears,

A N6VEL SPIILED.

BY XATR W. HAMILTON,

——

Tho haroltie was nct bekutitnl, to begin witl,
nol quesnly, DOT {D ANy Wise Temarkabls, She
was just a plump, winsomo little maides, 222
aho stood at the garden gate, that moonlit SBan.
day ovaning, with an air the very reverss of
atateliness and oc.aposure, pallisy leaves from
ths sose-dDh nar by with nervoux, Auntlering
gngers thet did pot aven kugw when the thacns
prioked them. Outside the gate was n tall
agere, a 3508 dronsed and and & jow
voloe uitering wontls half pleading, balf resont.
ful., Thery was & mMOmMANt's PAULS, thon the
valos queationsd, with & dash of ti{tarnoss—s

«8hall 1 go, Magglet”

. «Just as you Dloase, Mr. s whare-
upon the questioner tarned suddanly adaat wad
airode rapidly down the country roed, orusking
tho glittaring eand under his Tedt, whils Maggio
sped 1010 the hotiss, up to har room, and dotted
her door as {f afre’s of balng pursced, Hhs
peoped througk a window, from bshind (he oul-
tain, vnlll tho lobely pedostsian on tbhequist
road had vanizhed fmm sight: thanehagesnont
Barsoll tual ¢If Toma eRioss 10 Aot lo—&-lhq
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dldn't eare " and proved hor utter indifference
by buryling her Moo 1n her pillow with a burst
of sobs, and entiro forgoifulnesa of the pauates
in her protty hat.

Thoy had quarrelled abont nothing,—at loast
sha conldn't romembar what 1t bogan with,—
bot, of courss, It was all aver betwaon thom
now, and ha would go away as hs had sald,
Bhe wandersd, as sho Y with her flushod, tear
t. ) taco tarped toward thy stars, how 1t would
scem {0 dfa that night, and go awuy from 1t all,
Wouldn't s3omiobody Le sorry thent Bhoalmost
wished ahe could do it,—not quite, beocause one
doon't like to »top in the mliddle of & story,
ovon if 11 1s one’s Own§ and, boside, what good
wounld his Tomorss do her it ahe never oould
know arything about it ?

Tom, on his homoward walk, discoursed
furloasly Lo himsolf upon tho flokleness and por
vm{gy of nll woman-kind. «Notono of the

hiole tace worlh breaking a fellow's hoart for,”

n reruarked savagely, though with a queer
little quiver about his lips the while. Ono
thing waa cerialn, he would not stay moping
thers. The world wes wide, and there was no.
tbipg now to hold him back. He would resiga
his plaos {n tho villago stare, ana joln the party
for Arizons. Yes, hawould take the first morn.
{ng train for tho city, and tell Coller hio would
g0} there was fortunntely time enough for thet
yet, and If 1t Teft briof spaoce for preparation, so
much the batter. He should not waft for poople
to changs tholr oplnton, he thought, fanoylng
that by ¢ people’ ho meant Miss Maggis, but,
in reality, foaring more a faltering of purpose
in & nearer party.

Tat the Sunday night bo what it may, ¥on-
day morniog follows it all the same. Maggle
was glad that it was Monday marntog, sines it
1ent hor at liborty to it with her sewing in a
quiet corner hy a window, nnquestioned and
undistarbod, while busy aunt Polly, who would
aliow no inexpeslsnced fingors to futermewdie
in her washing, and lamo aunt Becky, who al-
ways would stay wha{ig Pully wae, woro in the
kitchon adfolning. No ordinary kitchen was
thix, stoaming, soapy snd dleconstlate, bat a
large, pleasant, tidy room, where aunt Becky
oould enjoy her arm-ohalr and her knituing to-
gethor with aunt Polly’s discourse. Tho latter
lady was unusually talkative on wash-day.
Poasibly delng surronnded by tubs and plles of
linen sogrested, vaguely, & palpit or speaker’s
stand, or perhaps, having had all Sanday to
thiok ib, her opinlons necded shaking wut and
smoothing befors they wero Inid away for the
Wweek. At any rate, Miss Polly had a way of
dolng ap the world and her washing togethar.

« Most throogh, Polly?™ questioned Miss
Beoky, as she always did eversy half-hour,

“Can't say 1 am,” responded Miss Polly with
& snsp that shook ovt s palr of wet hose and
hor words at tho same time; ¢not unless I
view my washin’ the gameo way these now style
poetr 4o the rode of righteonsness, and think a
mighty lttle 15 tho wholo on't. One oclean
stockin' is enotigh Toordin' to them, Nomatter
bow much mud & body has gone into, 10 he's
raansged to Xcop one foot out! I don't blileve
nosuch

#\hy, of courxe; to be surei” admitted Mizs

Becky, wilh mild indefinitoncas,
- 4Curfous what kinds of folka this world doos
Hold, anyhaw ! pursued Miss Poily, gaxing
meditatively into the depths of bLer tud,
4There’s them that has hesitt on tho draln,
sow—xnot that thelr brains is so partic’lar
bealthy nejthsr, thet T know of* butthey’re al-
‘ways & tal¥tn® about 13, You must do this, snd
yoa musta’t do vother, for foar you'll spile yoar
cogsiitution and all yourbz-laws, Sameof’cm
says 'z a sln to be xick, "Pearsto me, If that's
%0, the Rlcker you get the wickeder yoo muat
be, 224 drin’ would so2m fitter to send folks to
tho penitantizry than to leavon, It makes
things look conslderable mixed.”

# Thigre’s tho rallroad ¥mash-ups, Polly,” sug-
geetad Ml Baeky, alleviatingly,

« Hdmph! “Wall, X shouid think there was.
But everybody can't expect to gel killed that
Way, though the companios offer « great Induco-
‘ments,’ ™ muttered Miss Polly.

“ 8y, Aunt Polly, can't 1 sall saipe In your!

tab T intecpoked 2 amasll volos; and & palr of
blus ¢yss and a baad of tangied yellow curls
apposred 1u the doorway..

But Allss Polly was too busy to notioe, even
when the litls navigator took allenco for con-
sent, and plunged talo Lsr rinse-wxler with bl
tressures. In this goneral siralghtenlng up of

article to ba labeled and pat away.
®0f ‘fherg’'s them reformin’ women what go

up much,—and callin’ us ‘ministerin’ angais’®
all the tima, Do I look much liks an avgel,
Bocky Murray ¢

The rosemblanco was not very striking auho
atood thoro with her sjesvea rolled up, ber bave
arms akimbo, & wel chock apron pinned abous
her, and hor nose decorated with a streak of
bluolng. Coniclentious Mlss Becky surveyed
tho stout form rathor dcubifuily,

o Woll—to b6 suré! That is, you're as good
os tho most, Polly—batter’'n most, Polly; but
then thore’s the wings and things; they’d mako
—woll, I must say for't, considorable diffarence,
Ido s’poso 1" shb admiited hasitatingly,

« GQuoas you'll got wings sometime, Aunt
Polly. Wish I had some now,” refdeciod Billy,
with a plasbiog of his iands {n the water that
::‘ o‘r:co rocalled Mlss Polly to matters terres

2

s Mercy! what is the young ono ap to now ?
“ot my best spica.box for & Loat, and punched
a hole clear through the battom of it to stick o
Munt 10, ay siro ag I'm alive !”

# Waell, Magglo wouldn't tel! mo storles, an’
my top's broke, an' I Aidn't know nothin® olse
to do,"” affirmesd Bllly, defopaivaly.

« Nothin' else? Woll, {t's lncky you didu't,
for it would itko 2s onyway have beon someo-
thing worso instead of better! There, there,
ohiid I' with a softenlng lightin heroye whereby
tlio angel 1o hyr flashed {uto sight foraninstant,
* ull tho splasbin’ in the world can’t make an
ocoan ina wash.tub ; older folks than youhave
tried it.  Run ov’ in thy yard and play, there's
a good boy.!”

Thoe June sunshioo foll soft and bright apon
tho qualnt, homely 0ld garden, and Bllly was
quite reconclled to his bapishmont the moment
he cuught the rustlo of the Ulao leaves, and mot
the familiar nodding of tho tall, good-natured
sunflowers. He seated himself on the grass,
dog his haro toes Into tho warm earth ofa poppy-
bed, and leaning his small elbows upon the
patehed knoos of his small trowsers, settled his
round cbin batween his psims, snd dropped into
a fit of cnildish meditation. With no past to
remember, no cares to makoanxious, abd xmali
knowledge Of possibliitios t0 curb bim, his
droams snd pians had a wild free range; and ho
had quito decldod wheie he wounld go when he
ecame Into possession of bis covoted wings, be-
sides sclecting a particularly soft fisecy cloud,
in the Mr-off blue, to sorvo aa his bed at night,
s after It got 100 dark 1o 4y,” when o voloe in-
terruptod him, M .

« Why dou't you play with me, Billy Mo
Ay T A Uttle dluo dress was crushed agalast
thoe fence, a palr of tiny Lands grasped iho
plckets, and from under 8 white suu-boanet
merry brown oyes laughod at Billy.

» Causo—I guess—I'm thinkin’ what I'tf.do”
he responded with slow gravity, nelthar dis-
turbedt nor astonished by her sudden presence.

« What you'll 4o when you're big? I know
all that now, sud I guess I won't wall to grow
olther(™ rattled tho liitlc damso), her nimble
tongue crowding in tho words so thick and fast
that ahe contrived to utter a dozoa in the timo
Billy would have required for ane,

«What?” axked Biliy slowly, but with an
awakening gleam of carjosity,

« Keoep & toll-gato—that's what. I know all

about 'om, for me and papa rode through in a
carriage, and Tdid soo It my own self, Ygu
have a gate clearacros the road, so folks can't

in 8 nloe funny littls house, and

get lots of!
money.” 1

1ad Leenoldor, )
« I goess Tl do that, t00,™ he announoced,
a "I_.ong of me?™

as condoscandingly as though tho putent~right !

party. X
«\Well,lot's do St pow,” proposed the vivacious i

at onco. 1 guess lots of folks go 'long .
down by the cad of the lane, and If we have It )
‘ there thon they'llhavo to pay ns"” 1
« Yos,” said Bllly onpe more, aad Ufting the
lalch of the gate, he slp out,
Maggio had

' Polly was t0o busy in Jooking anter the wholsaf }
oreation ta paYy any special atlantion toher own

' no lony ssareb, howover, slnuoe the road at the *

-

oould carry but one at onos, but gradually they
plled them u&:ﬁ ono ond upo! fpnoo and
the othorréx ot tho obr,qhiltd forgetting,
{n thelr zeal for a thorough barricade, to make
any arrangement fo: openiog thelr gato whon
the required toll shoold be paid. It was slow,
tollsome bdullding; but the two litilo froos,
though flushed and perspiring, were also trium-
phant as thoy gazed upon the completed struc.
ture, with its last polo standing nearly apright
against tho cart.  Partly for coolnoss to herself,
partly by way of arnamont to the edifioo, Carlie
romoved Rer pun-bonnet from hor head and
hung §t upon this highest polnt,

« Bot nohody can't get through thatt" ex.
clalmed Bllly pantingly. « How much do you
s'pose wo'll mako 1"

* Dollar, may be,” replied the saanguine Carlie,
lier oyes growing round with tho stupendous
prospect. ¢« YX'm too tirev ta bulld any little
house to live In to-day ; lot'astay out-doore."

Out of dooss was vory pleasant, They sat
down on tho soft grass that odged the road, and
curled tho long atams of dandelion while they
walted for thelr fortune to come; growing so
{nterestéd in thelir occupation at 1ast, that they
had almost fargotten that they were walting
for anything, *vhen a horse and rider came
dashlcg down tho road, and Tom Clifford, with
baroly time to reach the vilagoe in season for
tho clty-bonnd traln, rode full upon the barrl-
cade. For a gloomy and desperate sultor, bent
upon rushing to the ends of the earth, to be
stayod In his courso by an old ears loadod with
bean-polex was certainly exosperating. Neves-
theless ho could not go on; and as the two
boaming and satisfled young facos peored outat
him, ho demanded o voxed sstonlshment :

“'What on carth hava you got hera

“We'raa toll-gate,” explained Migs Carlle,
with dlgnity, « Mo and Blily made It, and
we’ll 1ot you through if—"

Bat ¢ba statement of torms was cnt short.
Tho horse at that moment ospled the fluttering
white sun-tonnet, and selzing 80 favorable an
opportunity to bo frightened, sprang suddenly
to one slde, flung his unsuspeeting rider to the
ground, and sped awsy up the road agatn. Tom
rolled ovor and sat up in a bewildsred sort of
way, got upon his fest slowly, brushed the dust
from his clothes, and locked after his retroating
atecd with a long whistle,

“Well! 1t 1an't Tikely anything will stop him
now untll ha gets homo, 50 I might as wellstay
and pall this thing down, What possessod you
two yeungsters"—and there Tom paused, laggh.
od, and grow more liko his good-natared self
than he hag been for twonty.four hou.s. Tho
defianf, indigusnt, disappointed expression of
those 1ittle” dirty faces was {rresistible. Carlls
protosted stoutly when the strong hand began
to domolish bor work; but Tom persuaded and
explained, and the final promise of a ride inthe
cart, whan ho rolicd it back up the lane, effoct-
ed a satlafactory capitulation,

Tho « toli.gate” disposed of, Tam's next move
was {o follow his horse, and he spewiily dis-

! covered that the vise animal'hed not taken the

trouble 10 gx home, but Had stopped nearer by,

- e » o —

thankfulness, how well it Is that a tonderer hand
than our own ‘wiliful ones guides cur destinles,
Yes, thoy aro!simplo souls and better satisfied
with their bumdrum pappiness than with the
most poetic misery; but, alas for thelr blugru.
pher and tho rujned yelumo!

——ree =~ P PR e
THE PRETTY MAN.

——

There are mon in svory country who pars
tholr lives in adoraipg themsaslves, and Beau.
Wicholas-like, have no other thought than thelr
person.  Thoir life is opltomized In thess
phrases :—4Iam very good-looking—wy clothes
fit—tho oul of my coat is tho last fashion~my
hat 1s tho latest shiape, and the llly of the valley
and roscbud at my button.-hole coat 2s. 6d.; 1
am & cllent of Truefit's, and when I walx I
Regeut Street or Plecadilly, or the Boulovards,
or on Broadyay, the girls sdmiro my beauty.”
Buoh follows are tho ompty-Leaded fools of every
soclety, and thelr opinjons on all quostions are
based on logks. The looks of & ¢ protty man”
noed not be doscribed. e is, ju tho eyex of
sonslble women, o horrible nutiance. With a
totnl absence of lutetlect, ho attracts around
him his equals, She who flatters best—ahe who
loves tho fadesses of his mighty person is the
della adorata. You may know his vocabulenry
of phrosesona very short acquaintance. « \What
do you think of that fellow, So-and-So? Have
you ceen the fit of his coat? What pantsl I
wonder who is his hatter? pon my word he Is
the ugliest wretch I ever saw.” ILooks and
nothing else. A pretty gir! with littlo brains
fell in lavo with o fop Adonls cf this class; sho
war domoustrative, as all of her kind are on
firet impresalons; and under the mistletoe, a
little fight for a kiss—a Aght so siify; so clomsy
on his part, for he was afraid to derange his
toilet; the merry girl, In maling a screen of
her fatr arm, rufed tho cosmetic on his sandy
manstache—the cause of a rupture, for Beau
Nicholzs oould not forgive the dorangement of
his moustache. Thero are «preity imen” in
raany classes, amongst the rich, the pusscssors
of £300 a year, and the cherallers d'industrie.
Ho 1s almnst always tie show-ltorse of woman,
uneducatad and spoony; be looks efftainate.
bas always soft white hands, waiks littic, swwith
a kind of skip; nover dauces, but pases, or
umake shapes,” 23 they say in Amerlca.  And
tho lovking-glass is the ne plus ulira of pictures
far him, znd sums up alt the puintorr, +There
{s nothing in the Academy iike that head re-
ficcted there!” There arc many fine men, fde
fullows, but they do pot know §t. Tlhoe mauly
soldler, the bold traveller, the clever engineer,
the spirited lawyer, often the best looking of
men, donot know it, and do not {ook 1t—intellf-
gonce, o rclned education, impart so much
modesty to our best men. 8c¢e the chariot of
vhat Goddess of Folly—it s surrounded by
« pretty men,” the Messrs, Naucy, tho swells
of the period. It seoms &3 1f OUr £go Were Dro.
ductive of theso silly fasipids, so fow tnanly
feliows does one seo nowadasys Tho groatest

at & place whoro he had frequantly been allowed
to makd himself qulte at home. He had bean

men of all countries are generally not good-
looking to ths eyu; dut look attentively, overy

100g! at once; and saddled, bridled, but , llne of that fhos tells a tale; see tha sixe af the
riderless, avwakenod susplelons of evil, The trio ’ head snd bralnx. Go to the Capitdl in Wash-

of women gathered about hixm in the yarg,

I —aunt Tolly with henda dripplng from the
getithrongh, andthen they pay yan to open it; , suds, ar st Becky leaning upon her crutch, and | assembly which In my mina rocalied most the
and yea dor’s have auything to do but just lve | Muggle pale and trombling,—when Tom asrived , heroos of sucient Rome, for siz0 and jatellect,

|

ington--examine the heads of the members. 1
did not s0e a « protty man ® among them. The

upon t & sééne, ~ Since ho was prevented from | wero certalnly fonud in the Sonale Lhamber,
making ¥ journey to MrcT lands, and leaving , Away with these effeininate ldols of the period !

Wis borse,

Billy's blue ey~s brightened. Dowu from his | long chaytors for misnnderstandings, suspense | 1ot such « men™ be set spart; lct tbe riohawell
alry helghts, at tho prospoct of galning earth’s | and sdventuges, he should, according to all{s$it a2 the bow.window at Whito's, or at the ouo
shlning dust, lie camo as readily as though he | hrooedent, have broken a Umb in falllng from | Ik Fifth Aveaae, or at the Qerclo in Parls; et

Ba thut he could have boen carried , the Pretty fouls turn the heads of the girls of
:'lnto tho house, and have had a gradual recog- | tho period—all hollow inside, &1l “gold” out

ciliation TBroogh xlow, delielous conval sconco !lhlb-m the fino Intollectual maliens zvold

" gaid Blly, accepting the partnarship ! —a mixture of roses and croam.toast. But he , mion that are only 1t tosdoen themselves, and

had a boslah propensity for lllng right side ap, | sow off only in guiding their high-siepping

fo tho laventloa had not belonged to thio other : aod there Was nothlug at alt the matter excopt | horses, or pomperiug thelr self-conceit. Al

R rent in hls coat. Acnt Polly notloed tha torn , worldliness, all show. Yet, If women wero to
garment béforo hls briefexplaualion wasendod, &veid all such men, zoclety woald have o

small 1sdy, anxions to be making her fortune | &5d in 150 Kindaess of hor hoart {nafsted that{t , Healthler tone, Many pretty mon bave, how-
tho road ' should coma Ia for répatrz. « Bhie was wash- ever, Iargo ambition ia ihe great struggie for

1ag, 1o bo supo, and Bocky Wwas no graas band tho happy event of life—marrisge. No tales

witk' any

neodle bat kalttlng ncedles, but  out 0fschool. Alany o prelty man is not quite

‘AMdgglo ‘cobld do it slick as you please.” The,idle. Yon find 3o0mo in Government offices,
‘owner arsanted with alxerity, «It did look , trimming thelr rosy nails from ten g.m. to four

fn {17

can for nothing that morning | rather badly to woar through the village—if it . p.ma. I feol indlscrect to-day; is it my hate of
but a foolstep that did not come, and Aunt ' woildn't bo too mneh troubloto Jusg put astitch preity men? llany bhxve retouined bacholors;

they never can il the holresx, se longed for,

Ho watshed the color como back {tiotheface , that 13 to TNl in love with ihese lovely lockst
her mental pantry, 753 bud Jost fouud anothor ! staall corner of it: 56 thers was uobody to ob- | bent &0 stoadily over that plece of darnlng; Too bad! After daving paeid &0 wmach money
| gerve the now firm, as they trudged off to seck 'mtch"ed 1b¢ white fingers busy with thelr taak, 20 tho Hocidte Matrlmonliale, whéro 1t s suid
# All sorts to make » workd! I shaald thiok afavoradle locality for “hiclr enterprise. I was #nd remurked sfgnificantly :

#Wast a talest yoa have for making things

wbont lecturin’ and wanun® lawa fixod, and nicn j.ond of dhe lano was tho oaly ono they know ° right ugalnt

1o givo'em thits rights. Landsakea?! why don®
thay joat take thelr rights? 1f there's auything
,tkey vant to do, and can do, why don°t they

ungthing aboal; murcover 1t was wsrrow, asd
well suitod to thelr purpose {n that way,
! «1 000"t koow how wo'il stop it up, though,”

 Afler gther poople have made them crook-
¢4, added Mdggic, prompily.
«T d¢n"t’{lunk those throads will show that

stop falkin®and dq it Whos goln® 10 hioder K Bllly romarked, surveying it doubifully, Bat ]thu Were aver soparatoed,”

m? They'ro Just ko Mra, Jones when slhp
‘wanls to coots the Hekia whoro thy tcows are,
‘Bba'll atand 0% the fenoe and «sh00, and awing
‘Ber work-bag, and Dap Ler nharasol, and cory,
*Gyf out thore! whon tho csltters aro 30 bosy
satlx grugs that Yhey never notloe hor no way,
and sho might croza & dozest timos If she'd a
mind o> )

* “ANY mB Wo7 Y88, I think »0" observwd
Mim Becky, bounting her stiches,

« Battheu I don't say somas folks havan't as
ro,o&a TIght 10 ‘vols as Anybuldy, and niore o,
Yor alf I xnow, if-they bo womea pursued \Ulss
Polly, frisking arouud to Lfio OLher WJde of her
h, WG atrveying the ands from that point,
~ Putx mé olear bt ©f patiouoe 1o Mrar All suls
ik aboat jts epitin’ woman,—'sif wo was alotof
o 1kt ninal by Aot Bout and Bt bo whouk

!Carlle was fertllo 1n coxpedionts. Hor quick
oy¢s restod upon an old unesed crrt standing & .
Jittle distance mp the lane, and she propossd
that they should draw that down across the
Toad, tobegin with. It was bard work, with all

* thiefr united strongth aud most vigorous offorts, '

*bet él;g.y pomsovered until tho task was Rocom.

v} thought It was big enough 10 rosth cver
40 far, n0d 17 dod't," xald Carlls, dlzappolntodiy.
o Anybady could Jost go round the sidoof Wt if
they wanted to, nnd nover pay s cont.”

Billy exproawd 4 vallang dstormlostlon o
s kuock any feller down that tried §1,” bat
Carlle ‘Wwas unsciwiod. Prosontly a p&lo of
‘boxun-polos in o nelghboring lot suggested an

Jdea o rollef, and tho childrezs, 1a gh spirits,
vtied maro prooecdod tonpproprinte them, Tliey

AUaggle vouchsafod no reply to that, and he
lookod on ¢n xllenco a fow minates longer,

“#Thore! the brexoh le noarly healed.”

«Quite.” sho aald, clipping ber throad.

#Iy 1£ 3" ha pskod 50 suddenly thatshe looked
upy aud thon hia eyes wodld have an shswes,
and aho codldn't kecp her hoart out of bers.

8o that wzs thoe ond of 1t—a long story cut
sbort tn the most commonpisos way.

Aud Polly ateolutely left the world as large
to takq care of 1txolf foc savoral sncoessive wash-
days whilo alie plaznod Maggle's outt, Tom
naver wanttn Arizona a. all, but kept his placeln
the villago wtore, and goos ho* 10 & caxy litke

oft 2l night, \rhero Maggle meets him at the
Joor 204 reayivara doable entianco.1oo, bocxise
e says ha ahall ows that toall toll.gatos his

you can tind «a match” fully insured against
losaen, but not agaiust misery! Ny no; the
world 13 wide ovough for =il Let tho valn,
proty man be. It will only set forth e real—
drirg 10 the front the tealy fine fellows—tho
mauly oncs~thp luboarers of 1ntellect.—Cosmo.
poNion. - .

- e—— e I

In The Rise of Ont Families Sir BDeroard
polnts out & how woman's grievance. Originally
1xdies were oilgidle to becomo mombera of the
urder of tho Gartor. Honry tho Elghth decrecd
<hap they should ho longer enjoy this privilexe.
Charles the Fint and George tho Seocond pro-
posad to Textore ths old arrabgomenty bul the
prqject 1a Hoth oardE Was novar oxcoated. After
they shail have obialned the parilamentary
franchlts women may Spitatd o the restora.
won of tholr ancient right to have tlio Garter
bostowed apon tho wealthy and well-bota of
thelr sa3, My, Lionel Straum, ©f Catlisle, han
rocolved from tho Emporor of Germans tho
Croes of Merll for Malds azd Matmar, That is

fo irough, Xnd Magxie {uluks, with a thrubof 1he onder thoe ladios oliot!d v sutusued with,
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TIMR,

RNY W. 0. PARXES,
o——

Time, Time, 18 the viotor of viclors, whosesway

Creaton and creaturs alike must obey!

At hus touch, strigken Nature coavulsively
thrills—

duls morx‘o intw meadows—meads swell 1nto
lills

Rivers, majostic, roll grandly along

\V hicre stood clties farmous ia story and song,

W mio Lhs glories cf man's boasted triumphs in

arg,
Liko poor man himssu are dscroed to depart!

Hox happy to-day is the youth in his teens—
1{ts spirits, how booyant—how pleasing his

dreams !

How charming the visions that ravish bhis
aight,

And mako life s sunbeam, unocloudod and
bright!

His heart—11ke the Eden of Eve, cre the Heath

Uf sin changed its ffow'rots to rank weeds of
death—

Is graced by sweet flowers, whose parfumes
combined

JucCruss tho Altar where Virtue's enshrined !

Here Hope—Hope, first ofupring of Heaven's
und care,

Aad mau's vest Companiuvn—blooms lovely
aud fair—

Dojacuiog hus future {n colors that glow

T.as brigtsthy, ales! for this durk vale of wo.

Herc also does Innvosnce—biright, pricelessgem,

Tuut unly ke roud afects W cvULEMU—

F.nd a congeulal and poucelul retreas

Secufe from & bass world's wites aud decsit!

Tue belle 1n her be uty ia courted by atl—

Befare her, 1o homszge, fond wornhippers mll t

Peetlcss, unrivalled, she relgos yueen of hoarts,

Fresb conquests awalting exich zlanco that she
darts.

In her cyes all the lustre of Hesperus dwolls—

Her voice, for its softnews, a siron’s exocels!

lier truw, when sbc blushes, cuchantingly
shows

.0 il Just faintly reflecting b rme!

While the rupturous swell of ticr busts o
divine,

E.ngdres, wuald Anthouys, to c.alin g, resign !

But hexte, if you cun, from the sight of thouss
charius
To tho red Qold of butate aad cinstuogof ArMas,
\Vhere veiorous spisits untiiochlugly brave
E'en death, for the lautels juas cruwa but thelr
gruve!
»ee, soe, yon botd rider, by gesture aad spoech,
Who galanly cheoss 818 Mcuun Lo tho broach.
How dauntless his beariog und Aushing his eye,
A3 Oe spurs to tho oouflict wherw
muss die!

Unmindful of 2l bud hils duty and fams,

Around him, unhoedod, war’s foll missiles rain!?

Tue furemost for prowoess, bshold him the first

To rush where tho sirife rages (sroodt and
worss !

Liko the lightring that rexis the tempsextinons
skl

es,

And marks where the terridle thunderbolt Lies:

Tans, thus, his quick sadro’s fash trumpsts s
d

evds,
And shows where the acul of all bruvery losds!

- - » ) . 3 )
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Bul, aizsl for the besy, toe ~nnlug and matd, | oolor In

A UL ¢ A3 WD WLONR (DOIE guubica saus  €lo e
afun, aad had three boyas and thres gitls chris-

mqe:

Kur the Favorite.

“THAT YACHT”

BY ISABELLA VALANCY quwronn,
OF PETERNORC, OXT.

Lilllerap Dove ownoed, or rather was owned
by. s yucht. She was the dile nolre of s wi.
1stence, a0d be hayl about as mueb plessure In
her as & timid gentletman would have i the
playful society of a royal Bengal tiger. When
ho wentl vut 1«0 hor ho way sea-aldk, aud whea
ho stayed at home ho was heart-alck tbinking
of hor, Ho couldn't get rid of her.

o havo 1ald her down would have rulhod him
with hia «20t," and 80 the « Rusalinda® becamo
tho skeloton crownod with rosss &b the rish
man's feast.

She was manaed by three ostl.aable gontle-
maen advanced {n life, hoarss of throat, and to.
Samed of countsnance; who, instead of joily
tars, ought to have been highly suocosaful
astronomers, as some pesuliarity in thelr dlet—
chiofly partaken cf from tin panailkins, and jo
the nature of s liquid——enabled them by day of
night to +ge0 more stars® thar Hyfschel or
Copernicus. Daring such seasons of leutife
pleasuro on tho part of his crow, Lillicrap had
gloomy hinpas of somothing happening to the
s« Rosalinds,” but exoept suchi irifled as her
Agure-noad, (a correct likeness af a eortain Mixn
Row Dalnty) belug knocked off by A stearer
during a fhg, and hor ca.uvas belng toesed pver
voard as «rubblidge™” by the Capain duriug a
fit of scronuno adstraction on his part, whea uv
was also hanoited by an unforiunale fdea thut
fis DOULe W CTO 10t in tosuments to & Aquriahluy
colony of rattlgsnakes, nothiug ever did happeos,
TOUl———

Lililcrap bolonged to a yachtlug club, pors
s 4 Qaobee, and tuon agaid pothaps not,
hut as the nautical phitlosoplhiors wio salled tho
o Bosallndn ™ mude the occasion of a futo a
poriod of rathor premoture rejolclng, on antlel-
pated trinmph, withtho ald of the tia paantkins,
sho gonerally camo modestly in a coupls of
miles behind tho « bad aixth,” clicered {ronl.
eally by the small boys, while Lillterap, in full
nxatical ocostume, s'ocd trylng te luok like a
chanco passenger, by o means contivctsd with
tier, dismally consclous of Aliss Rosa Dalatly
dimpling wickedly undsr a pink parusal, like
Titaaln shadowod by a f0s0, and «cuttlng bin
ap* to her friend the widow, Mnw. Honora Bus-
terton, & queenly creature with a melting
black eye, and a form liko the beauleous
« serpent of old Nilux,” who, having s respected
Busterton's memory ¥ for twelve momths in
woeds and wweopers, had arrivad at rexighation,
blick lace, and maave silk in the thirteentl,
Lallicrap admired Xrs. Busterton, bat hio adored
Roea Dainty, sod encouraxed by Mixs Bflexa
Pobblsdash, the young 1ady’s maldsa auat, pald
her & vast amoant of attention, xud every week
made an elaborate tollet, drank two glasses of
champagus, and, with a rose in his kation-hole,
saliisd fortt to ascertaln his fxte, ascompanied
on stch cocasions ax far 23 the door of Aisa Peb.
dladash’s cottage oruée by his fdus ZLehates,
Tom Ccltafoct, who wss his guide, ghiloso-
pher, and friend,” and usually walked sbout
with » tetrier pup In each coat-pocket, and was
aterly obnoxions to malden Iadiss of acertain
ago; ana not without dus rexton, s
from his earllest infansy, ho had never dDeeh
known (o soclety but az «tbat ruon! Tom
Coltafox 4,° or ~ that dreadf} young Mr. Colts-
foot,” as tho cise might be, He shod slpek
respictaAdle cats, psrizining to peim maidsa
establishments, with wataut stislls, to the mid.
night afright of thelr ownsrs. e seduoed
poudiss from thelr honses of peies, 804 return.
odthe to i heir disiracted friends dyed toovery

mpstache like twin comat talls was sitiingoua
dlvan talking in a blg volos lika & broexe from
the Atlantlo. He had rod curly halr, and no
socner dld his eyes fall upon Dove thhn ho got

up witli'a swpgyer.
o EL;’ D_ove,c hie orlad, ¢ ag suro as I live.,”

w ioy Lalouthe,” eried Lililorap delighttul.
1y, “iwhore «ld you tura up from? and how are
¥ou, old fellow.”

u From Victor Emanuel's army, and I'm ali
tight. Got tho Crous of Honor and Joft ray left
arm behilod mo," suid Corney looking delighted.
1y at Lilllorap whose heald was on a lével with
his shoulder; «and how are you, old boy ¢ Aunt
Slloxa never mentionsd that shie knew youq, or
Rosh either”

« You knotr I hadn't time, Corney,” said Rosa,
«beuldes I didn't huow you knew Ar. Duvo.”

At school, Corney, a big boy of fifteen, on
arriving at tho scholastic shades of Dr, Leather.
well’s establisxhmont for young gentidmen, (now
mllk and the gultar extra) had selxed a mano-
poly of e leking” Lilllargp and allowed no
other boy to lnterfere, for ‘whish « Coo,"” as that
fuckicss boy was contomptuonsly calied by his
youthful frionds, bolng a small, freekled and
weak child, was properly gratoful and made &
kind of S8lnking Fund of Curnoy for dopoaits of
chotecs allies, quariers, tafly and afl the other
treasures of youth. A frm friendship was the
rosult, but sinve Corney's reusoval from the
Lentborwoll Academy thoy hisd lost éight of
oach other untl this m¥ating th Miss Pebbdlo-
dnsh's mafden bower, tho nophow of which
1ady that gracsless young soldler oF furtddo was.

Corney wont home to Lilllcrap’s chamibers
and told Tom Coltafool and his depressed host
thd Listory of his fove troubles with Miss Roea
Dainty.

«The little dariing {s to bo under the control
of that old vampiso aotl! she's twvonty-one, and
sie’s trying to fcreo Ler Lo marry somo other
fellow, roguiar muksop as well as I can make
oay,” sald Captaln Corney.

«That's mo,” sald Dovo fRintly.

« It's you, 15 1t sald Corney, while Dove lald
his head on tho top of a Strasbourg ple, and felt
thit exisienco was a hollaw mockery fndoed.

Cotney whistied, Tom Coltsfoot took a terrisr-
pup of matohiszs ugliness from lhis pooket and
improved its mind with sniffs at the Cayenne
popper caator,

Dove looked up from the Strasbonsg ple.

4 Cornoy,” ho sald tremutously, ¢ would you
be kind enough to take & look at my ualr and
tel) mo {f 1t’s surned.”

« No, 1t's not, uvid foilow,” sald Cornsy, « theros

tako on about 12 atl. Rosla knotwr mo from a little
chap, and, ol bother! show pluck, my boy.*

«There's the Buatertan, Dovey,” remarked
Tym Ooltafoot, puttiog tho pup back loto als
pocket, « come, choor up 1®

Dove shook his head mournfully, but Honora
Busterton wus a very £no woman indeod, and
after half-an-hour, Dove was qalle ruady to sing
of Miss Rosa Datuty.

ulf she ba not Mir for me?
What care I how fair sho be?”

And fu »a tour, he h1ad 80 far forgotten his
tendar truables tbat, in tho woids of his Iand.
lady Mrs. Dobbleimap, » wbon henring & aw-
fol raske: which it wero llke & hearthquake
overhend, and knowing ro go0d wns ever In
that shere Coltsfoot nor 1n-one armed Captlugs
with red beads, and Mr. Dove betng by nugure
which u spring lamid was & ramping Jion to
him, I icokedin, which first I tied poor
fmup’s great cvat over my olghtexp, aod such &
tarn as { goit M. Dove hadgot iwo big carving
knivos which by naturs weant they wers for
sploed rouxds, crossed On the ditlng table, and
, was doing steps betwoan them muet beautifut
but dangerous onaccount of unslasdiness tnlege
which whether of tablct or gingle young gene
tlemen I will poi go beyond 1o o xay, whilo
, the ons-armed Captng (which his affiictlons
, ought to huve taught him beter,) was playlog

—

, ot tho tongs and thai Coltafool &s I Lover cvald
the ra.cbow. IIo had ssslstéd In slx | abour was a-roarirg * Champugno Churlle” with
pements, acing 83 “go-betwesn™ In (he  bita of Tho Lazt Rose of Summer” in belmeca |

) sike panhwork, £04 aot partickies which was

& triflo of gravy on the parting; but I say, don't

bble.

W Dien 100 ONght sky of SUyuVOd, su geum acd ; Waed Thomas aad Thowasing after BIm o, which, owlng (o his eyoa which wors set Lhat
warm, , Eratefial recognition of bis ald, Natarally par- |, steady In uia head as Dobllelmaop’s mosnment,
Bhau ose DRI il UNEHLLOR, UQITASE by sho , c3la and guandiaus fougit shy of Rm, and as , gruniwe with & @lilet and a pockel handkorchlef
SOTm— aatamally be had a trala of admirers of whom | scalped most sauralon it, conld bs uo steadias.
His spirits, onoe joyous, be crushod by the atrife ’ Lillicrap Dove wes tho ohlef ! From the looks of things1 mesd tbulif thoy
ADQ iuC CIITI iGal must iAWz Oeset um an,  “ Now Loz It Lilly, my boy, w=aa alway gimpsed mo ap at that buar it woukd come 10
ute. , Tom's farewell, »snow pluck.” slewed oysieis or divliled drumsticks anxt so I
Reversos of Jurans embiiiel bis day, Lyctap Dove fean Lke a Uon om the door | shut ths door soft and Just, pat =y s¥ye Lo the
ADQ LOUCES, QUL TUSCH, ETUW UP OB LI BaAY « , Xeyhols, baving tho foelings of a mother for Ms.

.
0

"atep, he beowme iromalous on the mal, Dus
, foreliead grew damp In tha hall, aad when the , Dove, &nd never minding draughta when pilo.
open drawing.room door iwvesled Mlc Bosa , clples isin Question. 3Mr. Dovo as is faedle in

When Time—sull umsperivg—enall inel. 100, Daioy <« & white maslin asd & wopdoerful | his oonstitushon adoutl the kncos tad dowa rud-

That robe the (air Toaiden of frosuem acd iz Of Eilden halr fowliag les Pebbldusty | dem on ihe tatle and g5t bad 1 bly Tuolaga
pims b e ety e ana s e e B ol s e
brow. , 5¢c0 b ' 3 00 e 1in my [)
M ,gamina, acd dolweon U2 spiteful proda of  to drinking hesitha « Here't to the Buileston
And wrocks ihe l07'd fOrm. Likt CRTBPIUISS B3 Gupid and the tWO glasxss of obatupayuu his | and Dove” crled that agrrawating Coltsfool. |

head falt like a ootton.miil, and his hesart ke , wHere's to Corney snd Rosa,” cried Mr., Dove
& furty pounder. a-choking ovor it » ilttle, +and hero's to Mics

Osne ovontfal day a crisie came. The protly , Pebbledash and Professor Mastodon,” cries the
parioc-mald smirked as she Sung open thedoor,  Capling, 2ul then thay took hands and sang,
aud the 1litla fool-prgo siood 0n his hoxd in the | “¥or ihey are Jolly good fellows,” autl e,

Whed ¢vap tiio baro must bow to his will,
And the volce of ambition within Lim be still—
Tuar eye thar met Death's, without winelng, 1o

fghl— shadow of tire hall and sddrasaing &n invisitle , Dove falt under tho table and Coltafoot and ths
“"“‘““mm‘“ cowed tho boldest—be Tafl of 188 o nyiar marmaured, O my oys! Wou't be ho s Capiiog wont bome, and e with tears in my
& weann’ the willer.” eYyss, hiding behlod the cloak.Tack, belng putso

His sge-palsiod frame do tofecled with foxs,

And giorv's cad) Ustlessly tall op bis car!

tits tervos be unstrung, and tho warrior arm

That vumphsd {n bsiles, hang Leiploas W0
barm!

A ocuntem St feroant, uafamiliar W ' ia Mind uf popr Dobblslmap by Mr. Dovs lna
Lillicrag sniffe fat bis kid gaiters, audtle parios. heap unhder the table, that my feslings was too
mad flloging open L3I0 door anuodneml, « Mr. rmany foc e and I foll oblseged to 3lpin « A4
Dove, If you ploxss, mam.” driok the wine that waslsfl, sgalast my willI1do

Lilllerap stood frozen on the threshold. Wi sseaye You, but my prinolplec s such as wosld
Pabdledush was there scowling ssd making up not allow o 10 leavs 1L there in cass as Mr.
charity fannel. Miss Rosa was thsre smlling | Dove shoakl waken ap and wish for something
and blughing, and a yoong man with ons atm, stimlating, and he stimilated already 1o that
& great Boukeou ause, big Llug ayes, and a fed extent (uat whop I tiicd to rotise him to go to

-

And pOw for the mocal: Blis, youth, bexuty,
RN C—
Al—a—e208pt Hauven, arc feciiy, awu valn,

bed says ho Inan awful voloo from under the
tablet .

s Leavo mo todle, my daya lsnutibered, lifo s
holler, woman isdeoditful and s wb won’tg_oho;nz
11 morning, til day-Jight do appeary’ wor hb
hen Ifthe mooh's mado of green chesyé. et
me kl’n you for your motlior Mrs, Dobblesitit.

fm.up !

stWhioh ¥ was hol a-going to abbar, and’ tho
roapeoting the memory of Dobblelmyp {o the
tuno of soventy dollams and slxty.iwo cants W
» monnyment which tl:o verso on it godk:

‘‘Sarah Ann Dobblelmup’s husband lles here:
“His namp was Joseph, his end was drd deelr
«I{e dlodin his fifty and soventh year.

4 PlYful strango: ! drop dowa o tear.,” .

| 80 says I, - You audaolous foung wreteh are

you golng tu hed of nott and says be, Go Xo
bed yourself, and where's your wigl Sakes!
the turn] got. To think ho'd notloe it, abid wmip
keoping up to be only thirty.nino and my
switoh natural, along of Mr. Gumblos, the :ich
widower, as soys [ am the moral o, hikfithand
last, and has intentions If deoetved Inhim Tam
not.  Woll, says I, *Mr. Dove, it ever ' a aingle
young mun was a wiper, that wiper and that
singlo youog man ia lylng before me under my
own mahogany table, stimilated’ ¢+Go where
the woodbloo twineth,’ says he, and was snoring
most outrageous beforo I was out of the doof.
But such s tife, and such {s single young gen.
tlemon when stimilated.”

. L ] [ )

.

Hosa Dainty dlscoarseth—
«Qh!bow madaunilo was whon Xtold her ﬁon-
ney and I wore ongaged, Cornoy, tho great ridl.
culous fellow, left 1t to.me and I djda't fesf a
bit afexld, though X did feol rorry for poor Mr.
Dove, and he really behavod beautifully and
got up & most tremendous fliriation with my
swootest Honora, whc was quite willing, (the
dear thing 1s the most awful fiirty and ke: ibl
i tho conservalory oxamining tho oledndd
and things, whilo Corney and I talked fa the
drawlng-room, and FProfessor 3Mastodon, p
friend Corney {ntroduced to us, talked to anntje
about sh gnd stars, and primary forinallans,
and showed ber dried specimens ot cod.fish
which he always carried in his pookets, and the
smount of Coulcgne water I had to spriukie gl
about on that scoount was qulite awful, and if
hie. hadn't been & friend of Cornoy's I'd haye
quite dotested the creatare. Aunt Suexa asked
hnn to dinner newrly ovory day, and the awfys
, things ho usod to toll us about, how sverything
was adalterated wero frightful; and the dvogd.
ful acoount Le gavo 03 of false bidr made
aunty stay a weos in her own room iryivg
to decido botweon lsaving off her water-frizses
anud bralds, and baviog tho most terribjo things
happon to her with most awful namos quite a
yard long, which Professor Mastodon sald wouald
be the caso 12000 wore falso halr; bat the ond
of that was that aunty eamo down to dinnar
the next time tho wretth was there, {n the
swoolest golden friz aud chatelalng breld
you over saw, and & blue grensdins, made just
11ke mine, all fudy, you koow, with a watlean
saah sprinkled with rosobads, And wattoan bows

! inher bhatr; and with the gas very fow, you
bave 20 1des bowy well aho looked, 0o Ting.
@+Youave de blosh <le most exqueesite,’ said
the professor, kidsing her hand in his finoy,
foreign way, ‘de sunt cfde roaebuds, I vildqll

Fou, madenioiselle,’ .
$£0ocd, profeasor,’ xald

«+I'm sure you're yery
, aunty, ond if I hadn't known that iy owa
bagds had “plok saucered” har ten mink
before, 1 really and troly would bava fancled
sho blushud, ¢aeuralxls, has kept mo a olose
prisoner this ‘ast woek. wro]  Qoruallys
dun’t Koep Rou in the dranght behind the enr-
tain 50 long. How thoughiless you mmen pra,
b, professor ¥ L -
|+ Non, non, .ay beautifallsst friend,’ 'Gled
) the azaty thing, si{cking his red halx t
| OP wu hils hoad, < not always thoughtjess, Bey,
; bebiuld, T say to mlndsell thd adorblost  wo-
maos § Kaow loses da eclence, de Xuawledgs, do
y lenrning. I get from mize friead ohe
, fafy, dried specimen of & leetlo fepad, Ipab 1t
s Juwa mine pucket, and bring it w delight ot bas
, dazsiivg oseeacs. Yonus aod Minerva tugezse:
%ok as ai. Holshers! Himamal) he ave de
smell ’ . T
Vo He to.k oul of bis pocket, a most abamio.
{ able looking thing, and lld 1t at aanty's foet
) v « love of a worked fuutata 1L lovk mo &0
a0 w 8hueh, ainl icoked arouad od a3 ail
i bLla spocilaclos as Lthough it were the Kab-l-nooe
H dlamond, . .
+  «'IVsslovely specimon, fudeod,’ said sanly,
faint.y, - bat don’t you think, professar, it looks
vory ko a dried ood-8sh.’ .
«+Do same famlly, moat Yeaulifullest,” xald
; thie prufessar, -Ach ! him got von Qua {ncensey
v Ho atood thede admiring It, until Corney had
totako me in amoagst the Bower-stands inths
oconxervatory, ths smsll was so overpowering,
' and behind a great fuschia L saw & mative allk
, inmed with black Iace,and there waz Hodora
; £1Ung 03 a divan and Mr. Dovo on his knogs
befary her, and s0 Qorpey was forced to {ake
mo oat 1210 the garden, whors thers weresuch
dalightful dark shadows, and 2ot avorlooked by
aay of the windows, aud wq s&t gowa od @
1 bench whare two wilicw trees metin a litls
) &Cb, acd Jooked a3 tho lawn and the wiite
£nbies of the white ooliage, like frosted silver
in the moonllight, and I thought it {ooked ke
an ornameaton s wodding.cake, and that made
, Tae think of how mean aunty was to declare
that1f 1 marred Corney I abicaldn't have.my
forluny uatil I was one-and-iwenty, and X was
s Rearly crying when Coraey wiuspered;

|
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« +'Thure, Hoaa ! Ob, 1f tils 1’ Hlch! Look , «Bobhloa’ says he, *sie'll’ Ha s-wanhn' 16
orer th%‘x,‘. ’ night tg:' alittlp ruh', b’y 1 3 aibﬁi o .nar)'é:

+14 Oh, Corney!' I whispered buck, ¢It can't lady, and do, Habhlos, tyy and keopyoursell
be aunty. the crow from gétlin' narvish,’ Mo ey
#+ It's o true bilL” sald Cornoy, ahaking the | dollkut-minded to pht {4 plalnar, 1 knew thon
poor old bench wit by smotherod Iaughtor. | wor somothink dpkimman In the bropse, and
I thers wasn't aunty coming noross tho Inwo |, says 1, 1Bkipper, when, thom 1ttt ¢ s In
in the moohlight, and oh, 1 nearly screnmed , tow, Milly thbfu 1 not u‘:’o otd sarpint tq do
with surprise, $or Professor Mastodon had hin | anyihink unbecoming, oa
rigut arm round Bor twalist, tho codfish thing  wolsumover yop please. Steady’s tha wo
swWinging by the tall from hir other hand, and | on board the ¢ finda' «Thank yoy, Bo
evory booond atop hia was—ho was issing her. | bles, says ho, Panding mo over a plug of rale
1 ¢ Keop quito atlll,’ sald Comoy In my ear. | Cavondish; {thon maka all ready L4 onst off

it oarvishness

and Iorammed my handkorchiof Into my mouth , from tho wharf about midnight, and make for,’;

lest L ahould gigglo right out. Tho shindow of | —wall, 11 cali 3¢ Brlorpntt, shough that wasn't
the willows was so deep, and we kept so qulet , shiv namo Le sald, no more nor my nNamo’s
that they hever not{sod us, and camo and stood | Brierposrt, which 1¢ stands to rewson it ain’t
direstly beforo us. , when Bobblos It 18,

w1 Lok botwoon do awcola and do humans, «He seemoad la a quoor Xind of takin' for
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ilures,” said tha, profess.-. +de litlo ahild
mv‘o has do wingn for over, al."ays {n do poom

ahdde palgtlnz. Himamal! lot . iy togozzor, ( our hoads as how it was a 'lopomont mostlike,

, and wo bouna ourselves to keep ateady on our
, blns, and stand.by tho lk#vpot and wotsumaoyer
rJmlo omit hey gat in tow,

‘niine torkoy-dove.’
"W Pliyful czoature? sald aunt;, tapping bia

arm tenderly, and feoling her omploxion, to

Azoortain 10tho dow wos peoling it oft. ¢ Why.

‘.h.“ﬁg  how ¢

of an‘unsympathetic w

ment, where wo shall bo indo 24 alone,*

stlld Lovol roplled tho Profostor. « Mine

apzeld, ve vill fly our v,ys on a lootle shicep | tho whurf, and Mr. Dove ho

| sich a mild little chap as him, and 80 and wny
| mates talkod it over and fixed up a yarn in

iraitor, "days (he-capting, ¢But Mmnoy what a
1tion you have loft yourself in, mtint. You'll
i all the papers to-morrow morning, and
You ¢ah riever show your facs again in soclety.
Kloplng with a married man(
' eIt A1 1n A1, soresmod Miss Pebbledaah,
10dthey, you shall tiarry Rosd to-mofrow If
yobs silence those people. Ob, what will Mrs,
Te1ighter saay? And my thonsand dollars. On,
doyldn't some ono get the abominable wretch
1 gutotted

o Il do my bost, aunt,’ says the capting, *to
hush it up, bat only on condition that you give
Your solemn consont doforo my frivnds here to
my immedixto marriage with Ruosa.’

e 1 doy’ shesaid, and went off Immodiato Into
highstrikes.

« Waell, we turned right ronnd again, and after
makin’ the old 1ady somforiable {n the oabin,
tho capung eamo on deock anc) shook Mr. Colts-
foot’s hand with ths querrost grin yon ever
sood.

««Profoaser,’ says he, ‘where's your dried

for {hough mg ana I

my mates is a dacheldoro and two tn bidin’

d howy shall we fI: ° om the ocamo gato ) from. wiven aa wos oo much for thom, OUE "arts
id {0 wmo blest 15ttls | Js trhore the oharia sliowa ’em to be, and qvery:
Eden lghted by s 4ulden 1 00w of onchamt- | ono know thay's tho right plage for ‘em,

euui

the uight come on ag plack as a tar-busket, | pocket; *a thousaud Jollars puys fir o great |
4« it mino driod spoofrens and do leetlo | tho

the alty clock wept twelve, gpl rnuleld m‘l\y cu::n tp
Tings & 8! a

41t 15 von frlend of wi.es, and lsave de yung ) §catlemnn on boory, aad mostuankimmonsharp |

Peoplos 80 quiat 417 sosly asnover was.'
‘e ¢ That s th, worst of It,' said aunty,
can't trost “Zat forwand Uittlo Rosa aloge.

| spars she scemed to have, though I couldn't
*1 | geta glimapse of hor figgen-hoad, sho'd 50 1ayah |
8be , cunvas furicd round it.

miglit o} in my absonos, and I hupo o, crufis 1 over seed, tho oas to whone Op sha was
break on‘?ﬁ:at ! Y

foollsl: ongegornent of hors be.

Yore'she comey of age.

yonag creaturo to be myreod into the guardian.
ship of ancther, deur professort

u ¢ Lok, ming aogely, vens you apd me and

all mine leatlo potd tn do bottles and do

; hookod was about the questest. He looXed for l
A trying thing for one i all tho world like them puffes-fish, ho wvas that
‘mund and cbunky, and a head of balr like &

ship's swab a-haugln' down his back, and green

| barnacles, and a beard, and whiskers, aud |
gluss | mouse-taches all run into one, and adirty greon

onted Is returny here, I vill say to Cornoy, ) coat hangin’ to his heets, and tue hoad of o

‘“Yop, d
vill makos you, {n dobble and
4nd Stave.”

'« ¢1 thooght ho wasa great fricnd of youry,
¥aid aunty, sweelly.

“#Yos' gald ithe prufessor, enthuslastically,

00, troe, got out of dis mansjons orl { dried ocod-fish suckin® out of tho tail-pockot.

quick times, Plg | « Hore are your pansengors, Bobbles,’ says the

,aklgﬁer, s3Miss Pobtlodush and Professor Mes-
tod

I—I wish you every happlnpss. Con-

‘smer tho “Rosalindn " your own,’ and he was

thiat overcome that ha choked, and ma and

sgueasing aunty's walst; ¢bud von the lootis | My raastes we thwnped him on tho hack untll |
ahlld Xqvo viaps his lectle wings, friends is no- { ha como right agaln.

things, Doangelsc * wordens is all, every thing.

‘Her wishes s laws. Viy mit moon do lectle
shoep, mine boautifuliost speclmen, Bpeak dat
you villr’

43 T will, you eccontrio darling® sald aunty, .

furrin® gruur yon over heerd; <Mine goot

friendx, ho is von lofely lecitio aheop, 1 wlll

s’

specimen?’

s+And yeur wig, mine friends? sald tho
skipper.

«+ Rotn and 1 aro your dobtors for life,* says
thocupting.

«« 1 don't know,” says Coltsfoot, slapping his

* L] ] [ [ ] [

Kosn Latoucho speaks .
« Qf conrse dear Corney refundod that mone,
o aanty. Dear Honara Dove and I gota lovoly

marriod the same day, and poor dear aanty
nsver knwe the eal roasyun Corney ordered an
exaclly aimilar ono for het,”

“Baby's nams {s Tuomas Coltsfoot Latouchoe.”

- . - — - —.
For thezFavorite

MR. BUMPUS ON CURIOSITY.

BY J. A, PHILLIPS,
OF MONTREAL.

Curlosity s ¥ bad thing, Alrs. Bumpus is
I have beon and what I have boen doing, when
1 happen to oomo in Iato at night. But the
worst of it §s, that sha will insist on saying that

“ Ah, sacré{l By dam! Youare von +illain "
shouted he, danoing around me like an fnsane
monkey. )

My oxcltible Jittle friend," sald I, * what is
the matter with you ¢

#Vaut is de matter,eh ? Do defil is do matter.
You aro von dam--vat you call, abh *—rascal

“ But, my friond Pe—eees "

“ Ah-han! 1 am no your fren—it is mine v'fo
s your fren, you old, dam sooundrol! I eal. vil
kill yor I and ho made s tremendsus lunge at
my nose, ontirely dcwolishing my spectacios,
and almost carrying off my left oar.

« [{ang your wife I ghouted L ¢ Id0op't know
| or care anything -bout your wife i

« Hangmino vifo! No, sar, It s you sal hang.
1 vil call zo pollocs,” and he immediately vooi-
forated “Pollcal pollcet™ at the top of his voloe.

‘There is not & mors law. oving orlaw-ablding
man than I am. I honor and respect its ma-
Jeaty; but T am constitutionatly bashful, and
ohjoot to belng mado the centre of attraction;
so agesonns the armoed represontative of tho
law, {p blue coat and brass buttons, made his
! eutry at one end of the block, I made my oxit
| at the other. Aan is a creature of impulse, and
lxny firnt impulse was to run. I am almost

ashamed to own it, but T did run; just xs fast
| as my agoe and walight would permit.
I ran, and the polliceman ran, and a crowd ot

tsh the stars wus aloft vary plentiiu), and ns § dosl, and tho rost we’li putdown tofricudsbip’ * | men, women, nnd small boys, all ran after mo

shonting “stop thiet,” scatoh him,” « hold him,”
| ote.. but not thinking that any of theso eplihets
{ applied to me I steadlly hold on my course.
! Fortune favored mo, the wind was in my
favor, and I wasslmost galnlugon my pursuers

But of ali the queor 1 86¢ Of Jowels exch, exuctiy tho samie, as Wo Werd ' when, on turning & cormer, o wportive young

' gentloman sald playflly ¢ look out old buf.
! fer,” and extended his right font gcross my
' path. I was consclous of & cheek to my career,
{ & concussion caused by my head coming in
' violent ocontact with tho aldewalk, and erc 1
' conld regain my foot, & longelegged policeman
! had caught up with me and grusped mo by the
| shoulder.
* T lodged that evoalng at the oxpense of the
* public, and the nextmorudagy no one appearing
agalnst mae, I was dlsmissed, after recoiving a
t slight leclutp Trofa thajudgel | -
' Surely this was punishmeat ovough for my
' {nquixitiveness, but unfortuuntely my Httle
! Freuch friend got 1t into bis head to bo jealous
"'of his wife, nnd sued for o divoree  What my

weAcht says sho purfessur, in tho strungest ' very curious, and always wants 1o know wheto | feelings woro on belog summonetd as o witnesa,

1t is I possiblo to express. I know nothing of
the Fronch lady’s intrisue with a festive knlght
of the polo (bardoet’s), but her husband declared

«+Thore aln't no sheep here,’ says I, kind of « I 8m carlons, and nearly all my friends areof t that T was ncqualnted with ull the elreum-

létting her bead {ull carofully on his shoaldes, | disgusted, *nar yct o old cod-fixh, in gin'rai  the samo opinlon, and call me « Pani Pry,” | stances of tho case, and had assistedin planning

A bﬂs when ¥

4 <Y havo no monles but In Sharmany,’ sad
‘the ‘professor, shaking hls hoad.
‘neodful to sot de leetle shild™ wings golng. De

Teeilo shoop 13 von friends of mine, I can havo | 1loense.

bim for nozzing, but ve must eat and drink,
and de xraut and deo beer cost de monles, mine
1ty Joves.'
= ¢ v Would & thousand dollers bo onough, dear.
est? gighed aunty.
‘froln the bank to-day, and it ts yoors if yon
~lgnr
“4 s Acti, you post beautifullest! adorablost,
dngel-cad as Dover was!® efuontaied the
*profestor: ¢ vo vill vly to-morrow night on do
Teetlo sheep of mine fricnd's Dove, and ven
?1'«:633’6 to voy lectle town ds! knows mo, wo
Vil bevoddinged by von ©I3 fricnd of mines,
R4 dan relarns here, aud ‘von, doo, tros, Horr
Cotbdy.! Ey, ming s1gar Idhven?’
*- wi-AndT ean lock Roes into the house untll

¢ Montes is | ocrestur out ard A paper along with it.

that f3,’ and I looked hard at bix coat-tall.
« s+ dMino dry speoimen!’ says e, punlant:.hc; l
sAch
and here, mino lofellest humans angols 18 de ¢
He ‘'avo got ao 1noehse, toa’
uiOb, oh? you oaaguty man,’ gays she, ¢ you
mako me blush,!
usding angela? says ho. ¢ Horr Dove, yon
will grusp suur toogue aboud our leetta af-
r?

¢ 1 drow that amount .
'M‘. ‘Burely, surely,’ says tho skipper, in a greay , Y0000 1a largely doveloped, I generzily likoto
oll~~4Goad-uight, Alss Pobblo- ’ &uqnlro I=tsother peopla’s affulrs. Thizirquite

harey to he
dash,’

Hr. Dove?’
Yo sald as how * No, not in & goneratl way,

««¥qu 4on't birmo a young hoart for its art-
ioss tendeucy to romance,” says she, do you,

ant 10 hear,

Now Wuis is most nnjast. Iam nat curious,
Phrenologists havo aever discovered a il
. blown 1Ump 1n my head which thoy eall tho

tump of chribeity; so tt §5 anfalr 1o 83y Ism
curfous, * But I do confoss that I ke to know
. what fs gotug on about me. It appears to me
, that I conid heln my nelghdors beltor if 1 know
! what they wanfod; and as tho bump of bene-

ifferent from mere wulgar outiosity, and s

. Mlinply u dosire v bonefit my fellow-men. Bat
l munkind is ungrateful, and my offorts to assist
: Ty nolghborsure almast always misconstried,
and sometimze Iead to disastrous results. 1

he didn's,’ and tn five minules wo was spinnin’ | fomomber about two ycars ago, my desire to-

along ooforo as swout & littlo broeza as over | #slst & famale {n distress got me Into & tersible

ralsod o white-ozp. We madoe the ran in two |
hours, and very jolly the professor mads him.

o Yelurp,’ ¥ald sunty ; and oh, 41dn't Tlong to
pliich her when she sald 1t
delifously romantls, quits ¢« Love's young
dream,’ I may say.! X

* irAndthen thy tallcloas olg thing, and that |
“uaety, tridlotons” old wretch ' that poor dosr !
©orney Hacd thonght co mueb of walkad off 1ato |

‘$Bb cotlagss and Carory made thivgs worte by
‘rolling ovar o tho dimp
tho faoe with laighing, and anly behsved hWim

Belf wher Tbegan Uo cry angd exid he coaldn't !
taré very much abott we when be eould find !

%gi&ciodmn of iny balng locked up for ever
R '
wThat brooght him to its ssntes, and after talk.
fng for some tints wo went lato thy drawing.
roons whd: found daxr Honnrs and Mr TDovs
Slaging 3 dust it the pisna cod guody and the

profeasnr axamining tha! abomisablo Sshin the |
‘darkest corter, bohind A'banner scroon, '

© 91 Mine pretty rose-bod," ¢ald the profagsor, as

‘Cargey und T came o, ‘come asd learn do !

fbios of tnlne xpocimen., Imlrosvd Foursugar
TetUo minds; ‘

* Exory shlaing hour,’

a8 36 Pand say, and ks your loily sunt do wo
witchmanlly. He ave db incenss more and
R CIUARE

- 41t yot ploase, mem,’ said Ty, comlug 1o,
3the houso ks beod Todded.  Jane laf1 the
basket from the store {n thohall Yor 2 minute
or two, And woe waoak-tllsf stolo that driod
ood-Azh you ordered, mem.'

#4Tag It liks thly, Mine pool giris?” said the

r, oagerly, halding up his specimien.

“sTho vory morml of it, «Ir,® sakd Tilly, and !

Can - Prafeasicr nodded and boumed o us all !

T #i1Joat mine words,' ¢ oried,” *Ach?! T told
JOI, minc awoeln, dat ho vos de same mmily.
1 vould not mistaks, De scionce andde Lovearo
wunmizickeable-far-ever-always®

) . . . . »
‘Oantzin Bobbles logaltar.
“When Nr. Dovs comes to me and say»,

graxse, Bearly black In :

. Make hay |

self, vhat with readin’ ovor the ltoenso to her

¢And iUs all %0 by tbe Iight of 8 ship’s lantern on tho beuchbo-

side them and lookin' at tho ocodfsh, for ho
seemod a queor sort, hs dld. Wo thonght, mo,
ara My mates, that she llked heasia’ the
mnu the best ¢f tho two, duat theru’s 5o,
n’ . . .
« Brlstpols's w Munt GukDmon Guict piacs you |,
ever svod, aud whea wo threw thoe bhawser %o,
the wharf |t was aa Jonnsumo &s & churchyard.
« - Now,' says tho pruiesscr, * mine beauteous ,
lofos, yoo musi sy mut Horr Bobdies o2 de
fecilo shecp vilo I go to rouse mine friend do
clergymauns.’ I
« She wras awful anwillia’ tolst him go alods, |

bos he overpemuaded hor, and by tho mood, , ¥earoely wave bor handkerchie! at zo ons; « thelr couutry,

that had got ap, wo seod him trothin’ very fass
up tho fora, and it wasa't teo minales uQll,
whRo sbioald o rushin’ oves sho whast.bay,
Ar. Dove, tg:ﬁone-aymed Captlog fricod of
Bly « Goliafonl, toarin’ lfke Diad suvagoes, |
. ' Hollga? roars tho capung; *tho Rosalinda |
ahoy thera T H

e flido mé, aavo me!’ shrieks 3sa Pebbles .
dssh.  1They wlil toar mo from him. Potro.,
vius, Petruvins, savo Se. Ob, Bobbles, proweos I

mel

“sA¥, &Y, 6ir,’ says ], oallin’ baok ; *don't bs
aloard, mum,”

«+Jo Profsssoz Maatodon yot on board ¥* yolls

tkb. Dove, ‘angt thalady ¢’

«wsHo alu't,’ says 1; +ho’s boon godothis quan 2
tor of an hour,’

forape, and mads Mrs, Bumpns borribly jealous
—but I write alt about i, that it may servaas
a warnlng to old fsltows, ilke myself, of an in-
quisitive tarn of mind.

One evening, aboul two yoarsago, I was walk-
ing down Bonaventure street, thinking over &
lsstore which Mrs. Bampes had dolivered for
ms bopefit thet morning, wher suddeniy a
Yrindow o2 the opposite side of the way wss
opened, and a vory pretly yoguy girl pat oor
hoad ouly and wavod her handkerchief tarec
timega, Tkis was mysterious, Onoe I ahogld
uot have minded, but three umos ovidenity
moant somethirg. I locked up the sueorand
down tho streel; there was no one writhin two
blookk ofthe houss axcept mysslf. This was
more, mysteriots; the youpg lady woula
there was cortalaly something strangogolngon.
Now, I'sm 0ol curicus, bat do disliko to havg
mysidilcta clroxmstances cocarring aboat me,
1f peonls will tell ms what they age aboat, Ism
not the lssat bit inqaisitive, and dowrs care to
kowws ‘bas ths moment sny thing s hidden
frem o, X 'waut to find §¢ ont. I possed the
Rhouss, ¥nd thon slowiy ropassed. The sigusls
Wware repeased, dat this Umo more rapldly. A
thoght suddonly occarred o me; the yoang
12dy was telegraphing to e, Ah! poor thing?
pariape. hes grandmother had the toothache,
and shé wanted me to Tun for the doclor; or
perhape & cruel paront kept her coafined axainst
Ter will}, xn4 sho wxa calling on mo 10 help har.
Of course T would hslp her. I'd help anybudy
that nocdad saxixtanee, and 30 1 {mmedistely

«.The sulian ' roars Mr. Soltxfoot, grodeed tho street, aud, approachiog tha house,
“e u: 23 at him Y0 murdsr dlm,’ yolls the | politely ratsed my het, and was about to address
oapting. ber, when—alam ! down wont the window, and

« «Hadoosived ras intolending him the yaoht,
and ho a oarTiod man,’ eried the skipper. .
«¢With & wifo in Germany,’ roerod tho ¢Aps
ung.

“s And Wb emall children,® yelled Mr. Onlts.
foot,

tho lady divappeared. This was vory straoze;
bat perliaps she waa comtng down siairs 1o let
mo in at tke front door. 5o I asonnded the
stepy, ar'd while I was walting téok thennmber
! of the houee for futare nsa. Jact thon the arca

door opened, sod a violent littie Frenchman,
I armed with & spit, bounocad oat, 4nd beghn oxe.

* And my thowsand dollars,’ aoroamed Mus | oaling & kind of indlan wandanos uroasd me,

Pobdlodzab.
«They all ocame rashing on board at this

socompanying the saue with sumiry pokes of
the zpit, which {t Tequired all my axill and

welam lo time, Lhen, (0 snvo JOU from the ' Agility 1o ward off with my umbdrolla,

i « Busybady,” 20d other names not at all pleas. ' an {atorview which be had discovered. Tt was

' no ute my pleading lznoranuce, I was compelled
to tell ¢ all I knew ” abdbont the ladys and as that
only related to my advonture, the Judges and
Jurys, and everybody in egurt laughed ut ue, and
1 was potlcoid 3n all the moroltig papers ut.dor
tho caption « Adventtures of & festivo old duok:
otc., otc.” How Mre. Bumpns dil weold? 1
scarcely thought Ang°ina had such a temper,
butshe dld say some very rnplessant things-
declaring that I waswn very bad old man and
ought to be ashamod of myself.

801 was; very much ashamed of allowing
my curlosity o lend me intosuch o scrape; snd
80 I formed o resolution, nover again to intoresi
mysolf {h mattors which did not toneern mo,
and in order to help me In kesping my worg 7
Joined The unti-poke-your-nose-into-other-poo-
plo's.busluess socioty.

- <D ——
CHINESE BURIAL PLACES.

Than the Chiness, 0 people profoss more

, veneratiun fof tho memory of Lhalr fathors;
and tho worship of tbclr Wombs is by fur the

most solomn, and sppereaily 2incerc. core-

monial 2n the ghrape of religious wWorsmip thny

. exhibit. In order to perform it riios, men
woron teko QO Part 1o it) whOo emigrate to

. L Iatds often setarp, atmach expensoand
, (rotdio, 40 she piace of tOCIr OINtD; &and e
fond oclinging Lo the MEMOTY ¢a LLo doad, more

1 than love for {ts institutions, seems, and {s sald
, 1o be, tho strong bond that binds the Chiness 1o
Bat thoy have 10 consecrated
of 1awrment, ang, il they Dave aay rito

, analogous 10 Eplscopai 000300railon, 1L mast boe
50 simplo and cRsily oXTOTIoUd a8 L0 Bavo offoct

.anywhors. At any rato, they have no socumu-
iatlon of graves in pariicuiar inclosed Epotlss

. they do noi sst apart a faw sucres fOr thas
pRIPOLS and gurround thetm with wally, sepacat.

ing the sllent tenants from tho livieg world,

and fotming a greas prizod-howxs for the dead.

On tho other hind, every ons chooses tho xpod

he likes best for the Snal rosting-placo forthoso

e loved. The connwy residcals dbury their

dexd 0 t32ir otwn land, often very closo o thair
oun dwelllngs. On tbe Milsides, especlally in

Ny, DATIEN PIRCES, ATO 390D LOMBX ANS LTAVE,

inly scaitered in rural dixtrieds, and more

acmeroar in tho neighborbood of owne. Tho

oholeo $s wise, and its -ofloois anything bat un-

ploasing 1o tho eyoe. The tombs are often of

porphyry, dalthed with sorse wmioute chiseling,

and somotimes in toisZRDI0 monaontal 1axte

Plaosd on rocky eminancss, often st partioutarly

pleturesquoaltcations under the sbhatow Of OUATS

a0d cypressos, thsy presant horo and thers ob.

Jeota of plessiny, perhaps prodtable, contem.
Mation.

-

Y PR

87, GROXGE'S DAY was very geuerally od-
rvad at & batlonal holldny & tho warious
citien of the Dozainion. - :
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A S8PIRITUAL BONG.

AT GEORGE MAUDONAMD.

(From the German of Novalls.)

Tho timen ure all so foarml!?
The hoart so full of cates!

The future spestral stares.

Wild terrors croop and hover
WIith foot so ghaatly soft !
Thoe sonl black midnghts cover

To oyes that quostion tearful l
{

{ pleased mo weas the suppaer.

word their alze and welght called forth waa quite
grateful to me. .
uJt s pot my fault,” X oxplained, ¢ Ifpeople
wiil bulld stalrs 1ike corkscrewd I am not re.
ponsiblo.” .
In this smisble mood wo took Passeasion, and
1 I think,1f Geofiry had knowa what L waa thiok,
ing about it, as 1 did up my halr avd put on my
I white svenlng dress, he would have Jost a trifle
, of hits solf-complacency—ihat is, {f mon overde
; makoa losz of that kind., Tho oirst thing that
It roally wasgood,
partionlarly tho borrles and cream, whish are
a specially with me.
« But, alr,” 1 inquired, “are thoge any Chris-
tians herve hacides ourseives

witis to be hoped so, Olive., I gsaw alittle

1 churoh in tho village,”
Liko monntaios piled aloft. f

«wPshaw, Mther! 1 did not mean church

| Christians ; X mean soclely Christiana.”

Firm props ilke recds aro waving, )

For truast 1s loft no slay;
The thoughts, with whirlpool-raving,
No mare the will obey.

Frency, with eye roslstioss,
Doooys from Truth's defense;

Life’s pulze is fugging listiess,
And dall {s every sonse,

Who hath the croas upheaved,
To shelter and make wholo *

\Who lives from sight recefved
That ho may help the soal ?

Hasto to the tree of wonder ;

Give silent Jonging room
Outgolng flames asunder

Will cleave the phantom-gloor.

Draws thee an angel tender
In safety on the strand; !
Lo1 at thy feet in spleador, |
Qutsproads the promised iand,

Scridner's for May.

HOW 1 SAIB “YEN.

r—
BY NRY. A. E, BARR.

My godrather aud my godmother at my bap-
tisin called me «Olive,” and they lived to be
nenritly ashiamaod of themselvoes for §t, for never
wax thare a child with a more mistaken uame.
A belligerent stato wvas my ncrmal condition.
1 do not remember my nurses, but I bave gracs
cnough o ity them. The milldest of my teach-
crs consldered me “urnraly,” and you cin ask
Ueoffry what ho thought of Mo year ago, Now
1 1s diferent. 1 have found mny mester, 80d 1
beljeve 1 ratbher Iike st. This s how it came
about: .

Ueollty had gsked mo three times to marry
bLim, snd threo times I had sald «No” jn the
most decided manncr. But that nover malo
tho least dl0erencs with Lhim. He only laughbed,
and said 1 would Xnow my owa mind dbsiter
next dme, | ’

+ 1 suppose.” 1 sa1d, # you mean to ssk me
oncs a quarter.”

« 1s that enough 1™

« Too often, a great deal, sir.”

«\Well, then, wo wiil sAY once 1n six moaths,

wAh! they are difforent, are thoy? Well,

{ hat do you thiak of Augusta Pennington for a

Christian 1" .

« Augusta Pennington! Isshe here T Iasked,
amaxod.

« No, she is not, but her brother lives within
two miles, and he bas a daughter ths samo age
ss yourself. Mrs. Pennington wrols,lo them
that we would bo hore to.day; they whl doubt.
loss call tn the morning.”

Well, 1 did not care if thoy did. The drosses
10 my trunks svero sufficlent to lnapire any wo-
man with comfortable assuranct. Tho next
morning I mado a boautiful tollet, but noither
Mr, or Miss Lxoellos callod. Justatiamplight-
ing I hoard a little stir and bustls on tho siairs,
a rippling laugh, therusiling ofsilken robes, and,
lvaning on hor father’s arm, BMiss Laoslles en-
tored. 8ho was beautiful; Isnwthatataglance;
tall and pale and ladylike, reminding yon of &
fair whits llly. We soon atruck up a friendship
—a girl's friendship, I moan. 8ome ¢ne has
sald that there is no friepdship between the
sexcs, and somo one is mistaken, 1 think, for
ths world holds no safer friend for a woman
than an hosorablo man, A womaa's friendship
i3 very llkely to bo the result of cohvozlchoe,
contigully, or of being, as my father rather
sneeringly remarked, #the ounly Christlans
within hail of each other,” Mary showod me
all her dresses, and told moe hor secrets, and I
returned tho compliment, mindful of Burns’ ad-
vice o sl “kecp something to mysol’ I wadns
tell to oay.”

Lifo settled down into an unexclting but en-
durable routine. Mary and I visited cach ottier,
and arrangod our next winter’s onmpalgo, for I
had invited her to pass the oold weathar with
mo tn Now York.-One day, in the middle ofone
of thoso pleasant chats, a servant came inand
handod me a card. The namo obn it roused at
onca &l the antagonism io my nature. It was
# Geollry Gardiner.”

Now it 20 happenod that the existenoce of tals
gengloman was the ono thing I had kept buock
in my confidence with Mary, So I had now to
explaln who and what bo was. I waated her
to coms ioto the patior with me; but no, sha
would go homo first and dresa; dut sho promissd
tobe back to tan,

I disliked Geolry, yot I waa glad to seo him.
2y mental facuities were rusting for want of
attrition, Father would not quarrol with me,
and Mary was my only face card. 1 ocould not
throw hor away, Besides, I rathex liked to soo
his handsorgs figure In the room, ba was so fujl
of life, and ho ssemed Lo vitalise oven the chalrs
and sicols; they tumbdiod about and goy out of
the way ir. tho strangost masnaer. .1 told him

iss UVilve.” -

And then Do waixed sIIlNZIy AWRY, and Do-
gan sone nousensical taik with father aboct L, -
Darwin and his bowildering theorlea,

This tast aaking wxs just £t the begisuing of
warm weather, and fsiher, who thought Geof-
iry » opinion iafallidle, askea him wbers he \
wotid advise us (o go fur tho summer.

1 had made up iy mind 10 goin Long Branch,
und 1 t:aqg satd so, very disuncily, buoi Geolfry

abont Mary Leocclios, and warned him that hoe
wouid jose hus hoart. He gravely toid mo bo
had nono to lose.

lmugine six fost twoinghos of mankood with-

{ 06t & hoast!

» We wsited toa 102 Mnry, butshedid notoome
ull quite dark, and wa had bogun toa. She said
aho bad bean detzined by compans, bus I knew
better thxn that. Sho was dreszed .with refer-
suce Lo candle-ught offtos, and wquid pot iose

window 1 saw Geofivy pick it up, put it on the
band [alq #0 sontidingly in hig, and then kissit.
X was not golng to rido for »king nor
kalsbr.'” T sout a poaitive fofusal 16 all entruat-
108, and £3 «oon ns thoy wore out of sight In.
dulged ia » refreshing ery. 1 orted mysoll to
sloop, and woke up about duak with a new-born
purposd in my héart, the key.note of whioh
was she stoopa to oconquer.” Yet I did not
dross again. I koete they were fo tako tea ot
Afr, Laoelioa’, 80 I throw my dresslug-gown
arottad me, and taking < Rod as & Roso was
Bhe” In my hand, I ordered a stroug cup of ten,
and wont into the sitling.reom. Al walked
in &t ons door Gooffry waiked tn at the othor.

“I camo to take you 1o Mr. Laocolles’, Olive,”
ho sald.

“How do you propcse doing it, alr? For un.
losn yon hind me hand and foot, and got & cou.
ple of derkles to tote mp there, I roolly doiy't
think you will sudcsed.” .

“ I oduid carry you mysolf.”

“Could you? I think you would enjoy your
Journey,”

::;n:l ngJ dmh n}o todo it 1

ot to-night. should like to ins
1ife nl?t." o Wy

“QOlive, you have boon ¢ »

«Xhave not, air,” m“m,’z“’.‘,ﬁ,. o And i X
have, what is that to you 1” roproachfully.

“A great desl. O Olive, you foasing, provok-
1vg, bowitching little mortal! How often mast,
Itellyou that Ilove you? How often must X
ask you to marry me

“#It has not been six montha sinco tho last
time, Geoflry.”

“ 1 don't caro; it scoms likoaizysars* andoh,
Olive, you know that youn love me.”

1 do not.”

“You have loved ma over slnco you woro
elght yoars old."”

T have not.?

“ Now you must take me foravor, orloave me
forever, to-night. I have naked you threo times
before.”

@ Four times, a{r.”

“Well, four times, then. 0Odd numbers are
{tteky; hero ia the fifth time. You know what
I want, Ollve—your promiss to bo mine. JIs it
tobe? Now or never!”

1 suppose overy one has a good angel. Mloe
must have beon at its post just then, for a
strange feeling of humility and gentlenesscame
over me. I glanoed up at the handsomo fitco all
aglow with lova's divine light; at tho eyos full
of gracisus entreaty; at tho arms half stretched
out to embraoo me. Yot prido struggled hard
with love. I stood up silent and tremblivg,
quite unabls to acknowledgo mysoif vanqnishod,
and I saw him turn awsy grioved and sofrow-
ful. Then I sald,—

“Geoflry, come back; it Is now.”

That is tho way I safd «Yes,” and I have
nover been sorry for it.  IF1llve ta tho age of
Meothuselab, I shall naver bo a meek woman,
but stiil I suit Geoffry, and I take more Kindly
1o his authority than over I didto paternal rnle.
Father izughs with shy triumph at Geoffry’s
victory, and ho sent mo for a wedding present
ahandsome copy of “ The Taming of the Shrew.”

L —— .
DIETETICS OF THE 80QUL.

et

« Distetics of tha Boul,” 1a tho title 0f A& lttlc
booX which has recontly been transiated from
the Germasn, and which, whatover the merits
of defects of {t8 composition, deservea the pralss

a

| ot good infeutfon, The leading thought ls the

ictimaio cvnuociion between bodlly aad eplri-
tuat heajth. The toxt is ane which haa suggoai-
od & good many ssrmons ahd been Jiubiratod
by abundsat ancedofes. Ono story wilido as
well as another to polat the obvious mordl, A
man, it Is said, read in tho newspapers an ac-
count of & deach from the bite ot a8 mad dog. The
readur was 1nstacily scized with hydrophobla
; sad tzkon toa hospltal, whiere hodiod, Whother

had proposed some oQt Of Lhs way Piaco tn the | itainflucdeo on het Orst appsataacs, I gover | this chesriul aarmative bo truo of false—and we

\ iIrginia mountaing. Thon be paintoed it 1n ench !
glowinhg colors that poibing wouid satisfy father l

savw ber jook »0 lovely, ber resceoolqlod drass,
with Uts brosd shiramos.ng bands of white aitk,

| eertainly do not give 1t with implicit cunlidenco
| —ihere arc abuudant Igstanoces of that recipro-

bal & Perswost Invesugation. ls was all Uvol- ) wooderfully enhsoced Jor chbamma. Gooflty ; oxl inQueace of the amagination and tho phyal.
Iry's dingy, 804 1 014 BIM 80 At Lho FRAUEAY | 100kod delightod, uod .ao £ave Him the il , cal organizatiorn whici it s «oppused to exom-

slatian.
«This ts your dulogs, ¢ir,” 1 anid, «apd Lshzilt
rememdor you for st 1

| benelt of both be: apwsrd and dowoward

glances.
When tea was over 1 Joft tho rvom (ot a few

‘fﬂfy.

Cummonplace, howaver, as s the doc.
{ trluc, wo have perbaps bardly learut to apply
itas syatematically as could be wished, One

« Thauks, UuvE," b6 Opiied, « LOLID 18 Q0w | MiRGLEs, aad Whoo L catue back found Goulty | fAvurilo Picos ol cuntem Purary slaog sots forth
aua Mary sulung opposito oach other, with the | tho advatlugm uf physical cducutiug, Qur yortng

g 1 foar oud forgelfuiDoxs.’

1 wanted to speak sauocily to Lilm, but tho
traln moved, and I fait that it would oaly de
wasts of material,

At tho end of seoond day wo got o our
destination. 1t wasa preity pixoe, I must ac.
koowledre that. Naturs had dons all sheoonid |
for 1t, bnt art and civilizatiod bad passod 1t by, 4

were—well, 3onc 100 good for the men. The,

ficuses were fog cadins, through which daglight | Lo like Geuflty juat aa s00n as bo begaq to liko | velop yoar

che! betwoen thom o8 an 9xcuse for Airt.
ation. The move bad beon 20 s2pid thatI was
astonlshed, and & UtUs angry, 100;.204 fathet
did 00t smprove maiters by whispering as I
passcd biy cbalr,—

¢ Chockmated, Qlive.”

men interprat shis theory after gueir Qwn fash-
fon by endeavoring to convert thomsolves juto
finlshod athlefes, Bt thd mlsfodahlif that
they overlook the Intimate connection botweon
tho two purposes of education. They argne —
assuming, indeed, that thay argae atall, whioh

It waa not a pjeasant oyening 1o e, and it Is, wo nood not add, a very bold as¢tmption —
Tho men werezimply » friglis,” and the womesn | was tho beginning of many unpleasant onos. that because the mind and ths body are 18fim-

« How it oamo lot ductlocs tell §* bup I began

atoly conneated, thareforo the more you do-
body the more you must

peeped ADA the wind blowasit Listed. Batthere | Mary. I callpd ap pride Lo the roscue, but Iy dd timprovo the miad, The fallacy is obricus snough.
was, of course, o big white botel—thero always | not hiolp me much, and I sutfered.a good deal | Nelthor ths miud not the boly can bein porfect
. 1 hxavo nodoudbtif we had gace to Teble- { in walching Geollty’s attenlon.to Mary auvd | order withous & optresponding devslopment of
qauh or Hannook City we should have found x , listedlng to her prattic abous him. Xthought Ler | its ally § and any change In ono veacts upon she
botol and 3 proprielor—tie institulion is ubl- , supremely silly, and I told Bor so. EBho was ; oihor. But 1t does not follow that you ¢an sti.

qyoierly.

wore, With ome dificuty gutap she Hlll aDg ap , she suspodied Loo Wuth. Loty favhses did that, . gesuon, of, cecliprocally, that a culilvated lina.
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published an Interosting cssay on tho Non-sur.
vivalof the Fittest. 1fwo examing Into tho
moaning of his rathor melanctioly forebodings,
wo find that thoy rest ohiefly on tho neglect of
which woare spanking. Wo will take one {n.
stanoco. Tho # fittest,” tn ono sonsa of tho word,
aro tho men of highly doveloped brnins, Now
It 1s aald thatIn Anicrlos, for axamplo, tho most
Intolligent and cultivated clnaxes soarcoly In.
oroase at all; whilat thoy are bolng gradpally
awallowoed up by the comparatively brutat and
igaorant, but more prolifi, manses, If this b
truo, It 1s really o caso of the ovll cunacquoyoes
of ono-stded dovolopment. One cinss cyltivate
brasn attba expetso of maadiv, and tho other
musclo to the neglect of brain, Now, velstover
tho valuo of our higher meuttips, it laplain that
tho lowor aro Ih ono senso moto nCooBAATY ;tha%
supply tho baso withount which thers can be n
satisfaotory super.-structure. A man cnn mia.
ago to live and oven (o thriva with a very Ii.
mited allowanco of intellect # but nobody, wore
ho a Bhakespoars and a Newlon combined, could
thrivo or live without axtomach. If, therefore,
socioty 13 80 organized in any caso as to stimu-
late intellectun] activity atthe prico of thestill
more essontial quality of sheaor vitality, woshatl
have such n phonomenon as that which Mr.
Grog laments, With all the advantages of
keoner intelligouco, tho weaker ruco will bo gra.
dually worn down by tho stronger. The fttost
—~1£by the fittest wo moan the clovorest —wil
not survive; bui the truoinferonoce willbe, that
in tho cnso suggestod tha fittost are really the
most vigorous, In short, it {8 plain enough thal,
perinsuently toimprovo any breod of men, thelr
animal nature must bodovoloped simulfancouy.
Iy with their spiritual fucuitiex, However olvl.
lized wo wmay bocome, that natlon will haya the
best of it in the Joug run which has thetoughost
phyxical bre, and the problem s how to com-
bino this with the groatest intellectual enaigy.
1f wo nsk how far our modern meothods are
favorablo 1o auch o result, tho answer does not
at first sight appear o bo onoouraglyg. Granf-
ing the goneral proposition that physical and
spiritunl health are closoly cpunec tho
doctrine scarcoly seems to be verified In (n.
dividunl coscs. Thero 1s an qlivigus limitation
to Mr. Gnlton's doctrine of hercditary gonjus, [t
bax been often sald sluce the tinio of Bagon,
though wo do not know thnt any onp has eol-
lected statislics to prave the fact, Lhat groat
men soldom leavo descendants, If wd run ovor
a fow of tho most eminent names in English
Ittorature, It certafnly stcikes one that tho
doctrine has at least & prima facte justification.
If wo tako the eminont names that oocur atihe
moment, they almost all give the some result.
Nobody now living can boast of a despept from
Bacon himse)f, or from Shakespeare, or Milton,
or Hobbos, or Nowton, or Locke, or HSwift, or
Pope, or Addison, or Johnaon, or Hume, or
Glbbon; aund it would bo ossy to increasc the
list withort mentioning more zoocont names, If
mon of excepilonnt sbliity are soldom tho fore-
Mithers of s distant postority, it is ovident that
e canpot 6xpect to hroed raon of gonjus-as we
breed raceborses; and, beyoud thi, 1t reems to
be alxo truo that an abrormatl devalopmont of
certaln froull:es is generally accompantied by a
dofect of others. The man of goblus ia more
llable to cortain temptations than his commen-
placc brethron, though the highost resulls gro
obtained where the other faguitlesare too gtrong
to be overpowoered, and first-rate jntellectos!
power 1s consistent with porfect health, For
tho groat bulk, however, of even tho most
cultivated classos these instances are nok quite
In point. Fow mon’s minds arg so powsrful as
t: opsos sho balance of their faculiles, Bas it
may silll bo argued thal, sven In & clasyfar
below the great loaders of thought, the tendancy
is 1n somo degroo to sacrifice general counstito-
tional vigor to the developmeont of
tajonts. The University boat-race is bringing
befors our minds at thix moment the natursl
tendency of oar sysiom. We have & great
opinlon of the vulue of bodlly geslth, and
thorcfore we onoourage ono set of young wen
to davole themselvos exclusively ta physical
axcellence, whilst another aet is encouragod to

|lndnlxe in tho opposita excess. Compalitive

examination bringy to the front the young maen
wha bave ocoarerted themuelvas nlp machives
for the repld assim{lation of knowladgo ; Whilst
tcampsiition In athletio pumuits ndpoes “the

'nwz;phynlcnx!y vigorous to starve thelr brains
for

q sake of thelr bodies. Instesd of av army
of llons commandoed by assss, to whish profane
obyorvers compared one part of our sIrange-
muonls, the modorn Koal wonld scem £ bos
set of invallds rallng over a reos of stronge
boriled pérsons, to whom 1t would ba anolvil to
give n coarser name. Thore fs, indeod, a nataral
Uit to the prooess, Great lxwyers aro noto-
riously mon of strung voustitution, for the
simple roson that men canbot susoged ot tho
bar Aithout groat constitational strongthe. Yoy’
wo have appligd tho competitive aystem with
muceh groaler complstencss, the maa whabass
pawer of treading ot his nsightotr's Loex with
unoccasing onergy, who is thick-skinned; lond-
{ votoed and genorally capablo of thrustiog otber

\V o procurod FOOMmM aNd MY HUDKA , AStoulshod A} Dy Poleianoe, buk 4 don’t think | malato she imsagioution . by Improviag the di. | people to the wall, will alwaya have o vast pd.

{ Yantago In tho open struggles of life. Indesd,
oumpetition [tecll requires physioal stiangih,

« 1 sappose,® § arid, with & resigned 1ook at, 1 longed for wm to Bo & Wuman (ux AR bour of , past of this complex machinery cun be touchod ; though 1t may be thal it a0 tempta a aan to

ather, =thote is no, 0so 10 taklog them wup,
sairs. 1 can bavo no Gao 07 my dressos here.” |
“ A you ke, Qlive,” be sopiicd, 10 onc of his ,

80, that 1 mught talk back 1o himy,

; Withoot some {nQuonce dolng propagated 1o

oxhaust hitself &l tho tirst eatrance into life,

Unedyy afles Gooflty had been a month with | overy other part, but the inforence io not that . and leaves him & comparatively poor croatare

un, & riding purty 10 $ho tup of the fmountain

wo are at {iborty to attend oxcitslvely to one sst

merk 8ud MA wnyn - un you ilko, deat, that , was prupcas’.  Fathet and I, Goofiry and Mary of fanctions, bul, on the ccotrary, that » goad
x7ey tilng F0Q hiave ub ivoka pretly well, aodst | —tbas would be tho order, of course, and & waa system of education should regand the harmon.

does Dot abow the dirt.*’

AQe? Uus fromark, of onarw 1 tad cvery trunk, |
bonpelbas and satchol taken ap stalrs, sad the ¢
polse and confisdor, and éven the occasfonal bad .

preparod for that; but thare is a last straw jn
cvery burden, and my last sitaw was this inol-
dent. They were mounted and walting for ae,
when Mary dropped her ganntlet. From my

+ jous dovelopment of all,

Familinr « the obaorvation s {o thoory, |

, I is strange o obssrve how complatoly itis ne-
glectod In preetlec.  Mr, W, R, Greg has latoly

‘mr the rest of his days, Assuming, however,
,um wo are sl distant from thg ¢ay when
'sucu methods will Be appllied to seloct our

statosmaen, our bishops, and our chanoeliors, we
have to a cortzin gxtent « natural guaranies in
tho fact that bodily vigor is of immanss ad.
vantage 10 avery pmlegefon,
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SCLENTIFI{y AND USBKUL,

Tux fmt!guo of the Iimbds fncident to ratiway
traveling 1a cocasioned mninly by the troambling
motion of the floor under the fsot. Invalids
will fiud great reliof by tiio use of an alr-cushion
for a footstool.

CARDOLIG acld aud sweel oll—in cqual pro-
portions—will be fouund very ctfleacioud {n ve.
mnving verdigris from oopper and -ust from
frott ahn! steel. Tho mixture, lightly brushed
on, Is most usefi as u preveontive,

PERMANENT PALNT MUlt FIRKI RuorINu \\ oD,
~Tho wood {3 twive painted over with a uot
suturated solution of one part of green vitriol
and thros parts of alum, When dry the wnod
s agsln painted with o weak solution of green
vitrinl, 1o whiols pipoelay has been mixed to the
conelstencey of ordinary paint. This coat is Yo
newed from time to time.

Roax QUrTiNgs.—The mdst corialn way of
rooting Toso cuttings is by bending the ahools
aud {nserting both ends into thoground, leaving
a uingld bud unéovered at the middle and on
the surfuce of tho ground. The cuttings are
abaut ten inchos long) and are bont over » stick
1a1d A% on the grouny, hates being dug on esch
side of theé &35k for the recoptivn of tho onds of
the shoots The roots form only at the lower
ends of tho shoof, bul the other end, being
buried, provonts evaporation and drgiag up.

VEXETIAN BLINDY OF COlORKD GLANS.—A
good ides hus been put 1nto form in an invon-
tlon patentod by Mr. Peatile, of Runkellilor
Street, Edinburgh, It {s simply tho substitu-
tton, with saveral litile improvemouts, of oolors
od and giound glass Instead of wood {n the ordi-
nary Venétlan jong and short bliuds fur win-
dows. Tho glaas is bound round with bra<a, to
preserve it; and hoavy blindsarosimply wound
up and down with sumothing iike a clock-Xoy.
The play of colory, 1t 1% casy to see, may thua be
wanaged a0 as to glve beautiful effola.

BLACK CANVLES. — A Frankfort sclentific
journal says that for a lopg time past manufuo-
turems of cabdles, waz, siearine, or parafline as
the caso may be, huve been trying to dissover
s maans for coloring thotn & doep black—rrith
a view 10 apecial oocastons, such as funcral
coremonics, &c.—by a simplo methed, 8o as at
the asmo timo pot to injure the brililancy of
thelr light. The result can vow be atlained by
melting tho substances composing tho candlas
into a vessol contajning poelod aud bruised nuts
of anecardlura (SLnacardivn orientale), where
they aro to b2 allowed to digest for a few min.
ates. This frult contains a liquid vegetablo oll,
of & Lizek culor, which nnites 1elf inUmavcry
witly tho matter of which the candlos arv form-
od withont prejudicing thelr powers of illumi-
nation.

— —- & ———
GOLDEN GRAIRSB.

BTUdX the past if you would dmng the future.

OxuY truat thyself, and another shell not be.
tray thee.

{T requiren less motit to discuver the frults of
others thad to bear them.

Nozi1IXG can counsiitiate good breediug that
has not good naturg for its foundation.

AXYTHIXG we can «u¥e wnl reysronce be.
0oMmbve, B 1t wote, the Sabdath for the mind.

T:1x unpleasant seusaljon that s produced by
modesty 1a aruply compensatod by tho propos.
session It croxtes in our Mvor.

WHRAT sh ungument in favorof social ovnueo-
tions 13 the obscrvation that by cemmunlcuting
eur grisf wo huve less, aud Ly communicating
our pleasvres we have more ! .

A MAx In earnest finds msany, or, if o can.
not And, orextes thém. Ho who dollberutoly
sdopls 6 groat eud haw, by tuls sct, halt acouvin-.
piishod it,—has scalod the ¢hioef barrier to suc.
ooss, '

PRULRASTINATIOS.~HOT muoy puoople de- | AL, dissuivo, a0d sisuwin separntely from toe )

cejve thomsslves 1n pustponing n present duly
by ‘the reflectinn, 1 cxn attend to it ut any
imo{” The practicat » ,.alt i», 1K1 such thiogs
ars ngver attended to. Whatover work 5s put
off with the sell.comy ~wemv reaceton, 1 can |
do If, uny Ume,Y Is almost ocrtain never w be
dong, * -~ ’ . .

LAp¥ Momaax held one rule on the edncation
ol chlldren which sanuot be toc ofton repented
v @ive {q every girl, RO maiter wbal hor mnk,
& trade—a profession, If the word sults you bat-
tor. Cultivate all thiugs 1u modoration, butone
shing 1o pertecilon, for which sho bes talent—-
0o matter what §i le~drawing, musjo, cmbroid-
ery, housskeoping aven i ict bier fool this will
carry herthrough ife without dopendenoce.”

Tus Days-—-Tho very darkost day wesrs &t
fength to uvenlng, gnd 1t 4z of po avall 1o ohlde
mtantime the slow-paoced hoara, It ix a bens.
ficent provixion of nature that we canuot grieve
perpatially, 1 wo would, Tho keenor the pain,
perhaps, ther sconer v {niensity s worh oot. '
Our bastbotoved dles, and e thlnk our lifo Las
beeu buried io that grave. Bat the fowers do
Dol oW on it more surely, under the rains rad
dows of Bummer, thun dolltte buda of now ta.
leTvats aod freah bopes ¥pring from the jarchod
solt of or Loarte. The cheriahed gruce of the
dead diy may never comis buock, but the noew
day haas stlil twoenty.four hours in 1t and onch
of thadg haours, If we do {ts wore fhithrully, ts &
mialster of cuxsolation.

‘Bz Harry Now.—~How ald s you? Aresou

THE
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bhappy to-day? Wero yots happy yealenday?
Are you genorally happy? If so, you have
reason to Judge thag you will bo bappy by-and.
by. Aro you 8o busy that you have po time to
be happy ? and are you going to be happy when
you are old, and you have not 80 much todo?
No, you will not.  You now have a speaimen of
what you will bo whon you aro old. Look in
tho fuoe of to.day. What you aro cirryingaloog
with you now {s whut you will have by-and-by.
It overy dny you insjst thnt duty shall make
suu happy, aod you tsko as much timo as iy
needful for the culture of your soclal Mouities,
you il avt bo oxhausting lifo, and 1t will be
continunlly roplootshiod.

ALLOW X0 INPROPKR INTIMACY.—Upon this
thomo HBhirloy Dure. in one of his sxcellient
«gbaervations,” says :—* Thore 18 one nite that
setiica 2 thousand quarios of the nature we are |
considering. ‘Whatover ts secret may be safoly
feft untouched. The touoh, tho look, the inll.
maoy, the ocorrespondenoo that needs to be secret
bas somothing wrong about 3. If you are sare
thoro is no evil in your moiives, for Heaven's
sako come out and avot your {rlendship, your
deaign, whatover it may be. You make the
warld purer, and set a precodont by your frank.
noss that tears away s thounsand hypocrisies,
Tbe world baa Xeon sosnt for the really inno-
ceut; and, if you cannot faove its firat snoers of
critlossmm, you havo ruason Lo doubt yoursell,”

A 8110RT RoAD.~To make yourself thorough.
ly iniserablc, begin by fanoying that no one
cnres for you, that yousre not of use to anybody
—& sort of nonentity in tho household, where
your place wounld not be missed, bug could be
very suslly rapplied. RBefluot on your weant of
beauty, and lead yourself to belleve that no one
¢Ab lovo a plain face, or think you agreeable
Soonuse thero ure others moroe charming. Fancy
that ovory one who looks upon you makes a
montal comparison which nmilitates against you
1 favor of some ono clse.  Imugine thal every
word sald in Jost s ouly meant tocovora decper
and moro painful meaning—that overy artiole
of wonring apparel you don is critlelzed and
ridleuted. Do nll this, ané your tendzney {o
morbidnosa of feoling will 8o Increase that in a
very shart timoe yoa will become one of the
oet misorablo of humon belagy.

— et~ R et

FAMILY MATTERS,

s

ALABASTER ornaments may by imitated by
trusaing over plaster of Pariza models with
spermaeocyl, white wax, or a mixiuro of tho two,
or by steeplng thu models in the warny mixture.
Or Instoud of this process, they may bo brustiod
over several times with while of egy, allowing
cach coating sufiiclent timo tudry. Ouly models
mado of tho finest plaster sre snlted for theso
Proosssos. . [N N .

ARTIFIXAL CoRAL.—This may bo omployed
for various kinda of ornamentasion. It s made
as followa: To two drachms of vermillon add
one ounco of resin, and molt, them together,
Havo ready the branchies or twigs peslod and
driod, and palnt thom ovor with this mixtare
while hot. The twigs being coverod, hold thom
over a gantio fire, turning thom yound tll they
are periectly sinooth. White coral xiay also be
made with white loxg, and black, with jdmp-
black mixed with resip.

To Wasu CHixTZ,—~Boll two pounds .of rise
in Ltwo gallons of water till soft, and pour it jnto
a tat; lot it stand until I subsidos iuto »
roderate warmth; put the chintz in avd wash
12 (without using soap) until thodirt disappears;
than boll the sams quantity of water und rice,
as befure, but straln off the riceand mixitin
warm water, Wash the ohintz In this tiit qulte
oloan? uficrward rinse it fn ths water tkarice
was balled In; this will anxwroer ths endof alarch,
ard dow will nok Allvet It

CUURTPLASTER, — Tv mako ocouri-plasior,
takv half an ocunce of benzino and slx ouncss of
rectified spiritn, dissolve and stnun; thou take
oup ounce of istuglass aud hmif & ptot of hot

~ o

furmer., iz the t1wo, and sei them axlde to
ocoul, when & jJeily will be formed; warm tbis,
and brush {0 tan of twelve HMoea over & pleco
af black allk stretched sinooth,

RIRPS 4

Whon dry, )

work properly. If possible, drill thom fn 3§ to
8 bushels per soro,

GOOD INPLRMKNTH.~Groat loss I8 inourred on
raany furms by using poor impleomonts and
tools. Tho highor wagos are, tho moro impor-
tant it {s to coonomtze labor. A good plow, as
compared with a poor one, will more than
Pay for itself in & week's work.

Tue farmers from all parts of Hillsdale
County, Mich,, report tho appearanco of wheat,
on tho ground where the same has been un-
ocovored by tho recent thaw, &s vory promising
~mnre so than In any previous acason for some
yoenrs, W3 have not Besrd of any fields boing
injured by the fee and snow of this bad wintor.

TUMRKE-HORSE teams sbhonld alwaya be usod
whereser practicabin, Thoy are far more offeauve
than two ligrses. Qne man can taanage thres
horsos ns well as two, and will acoompiish half
as mugh agaln work, For plewing, harrowing,
rolling, cultivating, drawlng off hoavy stones on
& stono-boat, and for drawing heavy loads on &
:ouon. there {s great coonomy in using thro

T503,

e @< QR —
HUMOROUB SCRAFPS.
Tho roso thas all are praising——1io-rocs.
A 4 YoUuNas SIAvVER.”—A barber's baby.

THE printer’s favorite wateriug-place—EYms.
WK is 1t right to tako one in ?-——When §t
mins,

AN ATTACHXD CoUrLX.--The shells of au
oysgier.

How T0 ROLYL I8 WEALTIL.—Marry a tich
carringe-maker’s daughtor.

A Young Woman's Conundrum.—~—\Who is our
fuvorite Roman hero®—dAnawer: Martur,

Wwuy do beas llke to come out on u bright
summer day ?— Becausa {t’s honey (sunny)
weather,

A farmuor thinks the words, « Ho, avery oue
that thinstelh,” should read, ¢ Tairst, ovory ono
that hoeth,”

AN old oonductor saya lie 43 nojudgoof fomale
boeauty, but he cau alwvays tell whon tho ladles
are ¢ uuasing fare ® '

AX Chlo oditor speaks of one who has been a
persavering ocontributor to the office waste-bas-
Xeot for Yonts past, .

WauRN does tho captain of & vossol commit
self-mutiiation ? \When he goss on shore an
loaves his bands on borrd. .

Wiy is a nico young unmarried lady an
anomaly ?~--Because, although sho's always a
miss, still she's nover amiss,

A (OXTERNPQRARY speaks Of & fashionable
tellor an bolsg “one of the old wap-horees i
the trude.” A heavy charger, wo supposs,

WIUAT is the dlfferonos hetwesn the euzloe.
driver and » passengor who has lost tho train ¢
~One {s rigbt {n front, the other i3 left behind,

TEXNNSSEE doctors have a hard timo of it ‘It
the pationt ivee he seldom pays, aud I¢ he dles
the resi of the famlly ‘want to thoot the phyal-
clan. .

A French writer Informs us that & the sessons
o London are equally divided.—therg are fiur
months winter, four of fog,"and four of
rain.”’

The nowshoys of Philadelphia told the guar.
Adigus of thelr + Homo ™ cither to « sot gp nod-
Bler grad ¢z close the cabuoss” The cudoose
1s closgdd, -

A Jusrick at Veraon, Iows, wound Up s manr
nlagé Uy saylog: .« And I now sond you $o tho
oounty fall £+ thiriy dsys”- Ho was thinking
o anolhicr Heets - O S

A DRACYIFUL Indligs wohood gir, thirtecn
yoars old, and six feot one inel bigh, 15 causingu
gonerul ruptare among the suspenders of the
short LoYs who try to kiss her. \

Tur New York Commerclal ddvertiscs slutos
thut Mry Southworth Lis writlen forty-two,
novels! and adds: < Thousands of her rcudem
have died, but sheo s alive.”

« ticn Naplos and Div,” suys the proud old )

Lruah {t #ith a sulution Mmado frum four vunoos ; ltalian provers. «i di¢n’t quits die,” coms- !

of Chian turpentuge and sa wuuow of unotlure
of benzine, -

KINTS TO FARMERS,

—

CRLrni.—~30w7 in sted-buds in drills eight |

inclios apart.

Braxs—Do not plant iz tbis latitedo b 1 yunger: ¢ Arral, now whon did iver ye

tho first of May, &3 the (ete fIosis are auro to
il them,

mented » PIOfAse American, dudl did very
noarly. Thisameall was awml”

Tix Griffin (Goor;u) Register says of tho
doath of An Grarton, of that plaso: « Ho was a
fino suan Ntalivespectss ho wax owlizg us soven
dotluis on that last gumo uf sovettup, but wo

Cugvxe.—Divide the largo clumpe and make
uew plantings, sstting tho plants eight or tena
{nches apart in well.manured rows.

AP ARAGE beds neod some care 1o mauurs |
tng 1o osder to sccuro Ru ourly crop.  Atteud to |
vhom at once, and sco that the manure Ia pro- , aronud the curner. Ho fiLuly got out there 1ot

parly forked fu botwoon the ™ows,

will throw that {o toward hiv boad.stone.”
Tur BANNA — Dignifiod Clork: ¢ Are you:
golng o marry yoursclf?” — Facotloos Pat. |

hoar Ui}

of a ginleman marrylng Llmsclf? Hhure

thero's a lady ¥oln’ to be married along wid
mo i '
A VaRrY unpleasant fix was that of the gent |
on Saturday pighk ‘who struggled manfully but ¢
hopeicsaly 10 oudlose nimsult within o patr of ¢
tight Loots whilo a dog Ogut waa golug ont

his stucking frel, but tho Aght was ovor—~Dati- §

THK proparalion f the zoll, panuing of carly | dirw Newsw

vogulablos, otc., Will occupy the cluef part of

W xS & Clitzon Of Louklvillo oan ot procute

tho ganionor’s time, 1 the ground was plowed j tho real «ld Bourdon tw ifrigato bis alimentary !
last fall it will bo ready to work muoh sovdor ¢ cutul, ho stonis an old whiskey barrol aud splits ¢

thaa if not plowed untiil spriug.
OATS can be sown latcr than barloy.

or on Lw, mucky land. It is dosirablo 0 get
thom !n s early as the luud 18 dry cinongh to

They ‘
will also do fur botter than buricy oh gzod land, |

fv ap fnto amall picoos, whioh he chews ay ha{
wold Heorioa rool. A wellssonkod. barrol stave |
is ggoal to two drinks, and a bung-hiolo affords |
KUSLZORN0C for & Weok.

TiRY attenipted to Xill f book ngent in

Omaha last weoL. Hae was robbed, thrown into
the rivor, knocked off the oars, pitched from a
high bridge into tho river agaln, dut In two
hours after came round with a nsw illustrated
edition of tho Blble, and tried to gat the wub-
soription of the leader of the attacking party.

Tux following ancodoto has outlived its carly
youth, but it sti)l reads well:—John Phonix
tolls the atory that ho waa one day leaving Ban
Franclsco by tho ateamer. Everybody clse was
taking loave of frionds—but be did not kilow a
soul in tho crowd. Ashamed of his lonoliness,
a8 tho boat sheored off ho called out in a loud
voice, * Good-bye, Colonoll” and to his great
delight, evory man on tho wharf took off his
hat and shoutod : “ Colanol, good-byo "

v *T'was ovor thua; from chuldhood’s nour

I've s8R my fondeat hopos take Qtght,
1 nover hold a larboard bosver,
But somo ono took it with tho right.”

e

OUR RUZZLER.

63, GEOGRAPHICAL CHARADES.

1. My first {s & oolor; my second s a rivor;
end my whols {s & town in S8catland,

2. My nrstls a river in Europe, my second 1s
to put away ; my third {s what we ail do, and
my wholoe isa towa in Yorkshiro.

8, My first aud second oombined is a sport ;
my third is & rlver in Great Britaln ; and my
wholo {sa town in England.

4. My first 1s a food for baoios ; my seoond is
a treo ; my third is & latter; and my whole is
an island 12 the PacificOcean.

5. My Qirst is a journey ; my second is an in-
terjootion ; my third is a verb ; and my whole
s a country in Africa.

64, DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

1. Ono who with great dignity
Adorns an empire’s throne,

2. A living Britlsh statesman,
Tae doople's friend, they own.

3. A standard English mossure
(Acoording tatho Act).

4. A vegetable dally used,
Though very oftep «sncked.”

5. A pretty town in Devonshire,
With many a vale nnd hill,

8, One who ndds to Engtands woalth,
But his reward is often “nii.»

7. Anndversay or a foe,
With whom we oft dispute.

¥'A large 12T Americe,
You'll find of some ropute

9. A clty and a capital
Of consequence this your.

10, Transposo mo, and 1'm everywhere,
And alsohberc and there.

11, To Bcotia's sons a famous namgs,
And still thelr pride and boast.

12, A chatp ofmountalns where was 10st.
Part of a mighty host,

13. Avsrtist grest. whose works gre fime!
For grundeur and for graoce.

14, An orchestra without this musio
Would be ratherontof plaoce.

10, A river next {n Portogal
You roadily will find.

16.8trive to conviuce him how you will,
Ho's stjll of doabtful mind,

The fultialy downy, the finakiup,
When road will glve aa Lwo

Of the Baven Woandens ot she Warld,
But'now noleoger new,; . .

For we havo marvels quite as groat,
Ay, and greater, even, |

Than o'l we read and hent about,
ur frrefuthors® bousted soven. &

. S - v,
‘85, VARIATIONS. . '-;I‘

The sollowing sentences are. guch variations
of words and numes of g,uoe»—ﬁ'o.\onmnlelm
than those {0 tha 2ofitlons dolty employod :—

1. How aft a few wordy of wrath sow tha soeds
of surrow of the heart for over ¢ .

2, To rowand wurth is o debs we dwa to the
great or goods . .

3. Ho that.rules his dogtrey, thix truth ho seos,

Ho riscs tu horlth, aud ho Tests 1o easo.

—
ANBWERS."

. . * . -

80, Entuna~—Plate~—), doid agdsiiver pto:
2, ato of glnaa, 3, Atmour plates; 4, Domesuce
pirtes! 5, Ruver Plato; 6, 8toel plate angraviogr,

? %2 Bhip lron plates, &ov; -8, .Common
domestic plates § 8., Armour plates, &o ;i 10,
Cupper-plate for oixds ;. 11, ald piate ; 13,
Daomentic dittoy . -

61, DELAPLTATION™~], Scroam, cream, ronm,
mare, mar, ram, iz, 3L 2, Crag, s, att, fat,

T 3 ooey OTo, Tue, OF, & 4, Peoars,
oarl, oar, ora, 5, Mangle, augle, gle: » M
82, ARIT: ICAL l'um—\mnqn{hm;_

The heart of’Nan s U; ut I lnatead .
add E (ah OE‘;ﬂo'a herd) 10T hot U’, ued
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(For the Favorile.)
THE AULD BRIG.

BY ISABELLA VALANCY CRAWFORD.
« Whaur ha’e ye becen lassie, whaur ha'e ye
been ?

This hour alane I’ve been spinnin’.”

«Is it askin’ me, minnie, whaur I ha'e been ?
‘Weel, doun whaur the burn is rinnin’

An’ wimplin’ sae sweetly aneath th’ auld brig,
'Twas whisperin’ sae saft in its flowin’,

That I linger'd an’ listened, aud ne’er took tent
How that auld carl, Time, was goin’.”

“ Weel lassie, weel lassie, aften mysel’
I've linger'd to spy the trout playin’

In the pool 'neath the brig, but whisper awee,
‘What was the burnie sayin’ ?”’

s Is it askin’ me, minnie, what the words were

- I heard?

Weel, mixed wi’ its wimplin’ sae clearly,

I heard as I hearkened Just sax wee words—
«Jeanie, I 10’e yeo sae dearly !’

« Weel lassie, weel 1assie, that was richt strange!
Iv's a drear spot alane to be roamin’,
But whisper, what answer ye made back again
As the burnije wimpled on i’ the gloamin’?”
«Js it askin’ me, minnie, what the answer I
made ? ;
I made it, I trow, douce and fairly;
An’ richt giad as I spoke of the saft gloamin’
shade :
¢«An’ I too, I lo’e ye richt dearly !’

« 8trange, lassie; strange, lassie; were ye no
feared
Of kelpie, or nixie, or fairie ?
The willows hang dark by the wee burnie side, l
An’ the auld brig is lanesome an' eerie.” I
«Is it askin’ me, minnie, iIf I were afear'd ? !
I knew there’d nae evil betide me, '
For young Robbie Grey had his arm roun’ my
waist,
As he stood on the auld brig beside me!”

For the Favorite.

What Mischief Brought About.

BY MRS, C. CHANDLER,
OF MONTREAL,

«Indecrd, I know nothing of them, Mrs.
Langsly; you do not use them often, and I
soarcely recollect them,”

«1t is very surprising, Fannie, they should
be missing from my work-box,” replied Mrs,
Langsly. ¢ No one has access to my bedroom
or work-box but yourself and Sarah., She hus
been with me over twenty years, and I have
always trusted her as I would have done a sis-
ter., Sarah knows that those missing spectacles
were a birthday present from my son, who is
now dead, and that I prize them above value.
8he would not have taken them.”

«“It does seem very mysterious, Mrs, Langsly,
but I can’t help that; I did not tuke them. By
your manner of speaking I shall think you
meant to imply that. I huve been in your em-
ploy for more than a year, and I hoped that I
bad always acted in such a manner as to have
gulned your confidence. I am sorry that it
should have been otherwise.”

“I have always had the bighest opinion of
you, Faunnle Holmes, and I sincerely trust that
thoxse spectacles may be found, for your sake as
well as my own. I shall have a complete stir
made throughout the house, probable and im-
probable places shall be searched, and, if not

found, then I will speak further ou the subject,”. ;
und old Mrs, Langsly bustled out of Fannie's®

little bedroom. )

Poor Fannie, a8 soon as the old lady had left
the room, sat down and pressed her cold bhands
to her forehead to calm her brain. She could
soarcely understand what it was all about, so
agitated had she become, Was she to be taken

, ;!m',theﬂ, when she was innoocent of any of-
noe

“Ah! my God,” she cried, bursting into tears,
“ will my troubles never end t”

Every part of the house was searched, every
bureau, box, nook and cranny, yet no spectacles
were fortheoming. Fannie had helped in the
search of the missing article, and at each failure
her beart sank lower and lower. 8he knew it
was enough (o provoke suspicien; yet why nes
suspect Sarah as well as herself. “Bhe thought
1t hard that it should be laid on beralone. She
bit her lip with vexation.

# Could not Mrs. Langsly see that I am too
p ble to d d to 50 low a orime,”
he murmured aloud,
The next morning Mrs. Langsly summoned
Fanule. She was sitting in state in the parlor,
und Fannie felt as if she were about to be Judged
at some tribunal, so stern and solemn looked
the old lady.
“ Fannle,” she began, « I have sent for you
o spenk-to you on this sad and serious matter,
the one of yesterday. The spectacles, as you
ure aware, have not been found. What am I
tothink? AsI told you before, 8arah I could
not possibly suspect, therefore, Fannie; I am
truly sorry to say my suspicions are strong on
you. Igrieve for you. 1 shall feel your loss
very much, for you have ever given me satis-
taction since you have been with me, and 1
have always esteemed you, What could have
indueed you, a respectable girl, to commit such
» fault I cannot imagine, If you had been in
any emergency for money I would have helped
you. Oh! Fannie, Fannte,” continned the old

with my confidence shaken, I could no longer
keep you in my employ, nor can I conscien-
tiously give you u character. Yet one more
tbing, Fannile: if it be possiblo toresclaim them,
I entreat you to let me know where they are.
I would give twice their value to get them
back.” B

While Mrs, Langsly was giving this long
tirade, Fannie never once spoke. She became
paler and paler, untit in rigidity and pallor she
resembled a statuc.

A length she eleared her voice and spoke:

“Mrs. Langsly, I have told you already, and
I told you the truth, that I did not take your
spectacles; I know nothing whatever of them.
I grant it is strange their disappearance, but I
have nothing to do with that. Youtake advan-
tage of my helplessness, madame, or you would
not dare to impugn my characte: so unde-
se'vedly. I hope to live to see this mystery
brought to light, and that you will feel some
remorse for injuring one who has always tried

=
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to do her duty;” and Fannle turned round, and
was about leaving the room, when she was
stopped by Mrs, Langsly.

“A moment more, Miss Holmes, Here are
your wages to the end of the month. Although
it has only just commenced, I wish to deal fair-
ly with you,”

“I do not wish it, Mrs. Langsly. Give me
what I have rightly earned, which 18 a week,
and I shall take no more.” B

“What I have given you, Fannie, I consider
right, and I shall have nothing more to do with
it,” replied Mrs. Langsly.

Fannie deliberately counted out the money,
took what she thought proper, and laid down
the rest on the table, She drew her fine form
up proudly, her dark eyes flashing with indig-
nation, and with g slight courtesy to her late
employer, Fannle left the room.

Iiastening 1o her own room, she gathered all
her little efiects, which were placed in her
trunk and smaj] valise, and, slipping down
stalrs without a word further, she soon procured
a cab, and {n a ghort, while was deposited at her
mother's door,

Fannle was ingeed to be pitied. Four years
before her father had been in business inrather
Prosperous circumstances; makinga hazardous
speculation, he hecame a bankrupt; taking it
to heart, he died not long after, leaving a wife
and two children to mourn his loss.

For a short time Mrs, Holmes exerted herself
in needle-work and yarious Ways tosupport her-
8elf, and give her eldest girl (which was Fannie)
8 decent education ; but belng of delicats conati.

ludy, *your mother is to be pitied. Of course,

tution, the struggle was more than she could

bear, and a couple of ycars before this, she had

VORITE.

been prosirated with a severe illness, which
left her a confirmed tnvalid. Then it was that
Fannie, who was only sixteen at the time,
stepped 1orward and took the burden on her
own shoulders,

“Don’t bother, dear mamma,” she sald, «1
will manage everything, and you shall have
what you require, and Rosy too. Leave all to
me, mamma.”

And Mrs, Holmes did leave all to her heroic
girl.

Soon after, hearing of a sitoation as com-
panion (and to be generally useful) to a lady, not
1ar from her mother’s (which was a great in-
ducement), Fannie applied for the situaion, and
had been an inmate of Mrs., Langsly’s home
since that time, with a salary sufficient, with
great economy, to keep her mother and sister
from want. Thus matters stood when this un-
lacky occurrence took place.

Fannie went up stairs with lingering foot-
steps, knowing the blow she was going to in-

COACHMAX,

fiict on her sufluring mother, Could it have

been concealed she would have done 80, but

she was obliged to live at home, and the reason

must be told for her leaving her situation,
“Fannie has come, mammae,” said little Rosy,

ranning to meet her sister, and almost Jumping

mt;‘) her }l;r;ns with joy.

rs. llolmes looked feebly u

stooged tg kiss her, ¥ Op as Fannie

~ #XYou have come earl O~

thought this Was your bustess fovens” O ¢ 1
180 it 1s generally, gear mamma, but to-day

is different. I wil) - -
e ammoy tell you why by-and-by,

8he had left her trunk and valise in the pas-

sage below, or those would have told the tale of
themselves, but Faunie wished to break the
news gradually o her mother.

Drawing a low chajr close to her mother’s in
the afternoon, and laying her head on her knee,
she began the pajnfy] Subject :

“« Mam;{la, I have been very much annoyed
to-day. Fancy Mrs, Langsly suspecting me of
mll;lxlng aﬁnlr (}){t ¥old spectacles,”

a3 Mrs. Holmes wa ,
up from her seat, S, she almost jumped

« My child, accuse you, }

w dare she, my
true, darling girl, Iam hoolk e ai
my ohild, overythip 8hocked. Tell me ail,

Fannle then related u)) 4 4
at Mrs-lll‘a ngsly's, hat had taken place

Mrs. Holmes grew ver,
herhand to her h
ing.
“ F;t:‘er ol:lHeaven, that I should live tohear
onelo wy e ]ldren branded as a thief, so un-
Justly aceused, and w¢ iyqyve net a friend to con-

Y white, and pressed
eart to still its violent beat-

fute it. . It is too hard—too bard,” and with &
short gasp, the unhappy mother fell back 11°
sensible. N

Fannie, who had often seen her mother P
that state before, used remedies which quicKlY
restored her for the timo, but the blow haf
been too much for her in her feeble state i
health, and in less than a month Fannie 8»
Rosy were orphans. 1

Although so long expecting this event, it sti!
came with the force of woe upon the sorrowios
girls,

Fannie could not take a resident sjtustio?
now, and leave her sister alone, 80 she had "
dady battling with whatever work she
procure to sustain themselves.

Thus things continued for a month or tWO
matters becoming worse and worse, whed
Fannie thought of an uncle far distant, whook
although she had never seen nor scarcely b
of, she determined to seek in this emerge
for her sister’s sake, She had written bim #®
letter, but getting no answer, was still bent 0%
going. ;

The night before they were to start on. tholf
Journey, Fanhie was seated on a low stool—#"
most the only article of furniture in the.roo™
she having sold everything that eould .rie®
money—when there was a knock at the doof-

Fanuie threw down the work she was finis
ing, aud went to the door. It was a messe
with a note from Mrs. Langsly. It ran thus:
“DEAR FANNIE,— °

“The spectacles are found. Wil you oo™
to me at once, and I will tell you all.

¢ Yours, in haste, ”
“8, LANGSLY.

Fannie sat down, quite undecided what 0
for & minute or two, then she gave an afrm®
tive answer. ) )

The mystery about the spectacles had b’::
cleared up, Fannie's prayers were answcey p
but, alas! too late to comfort her poor moth®?
who had dled sorrowing. Then all the old §
came welling up into Fannie's heart, and ’":
burst into tears and wept bitterly. Howeve’
calming herself, she rose.

«“1 suppose I had better go atonce,” she nﬂ‘"
mured to herself. ab
Then, throwing on her cloak and hat, witho?

wakiug her sister, she slipped out, and fastel
the door behind her.’ AS

Fannie found Mrs.- Langsly in the pariore 0
she entered, Mrs, Langsly came forward
meet her, offering her hand, which Fannie pee
tended not to see. od

The recollection of that time when she B el
last been there was not likely to make ber f
very friendly, nor could she forget that
Langsly had been the cause that hastened
mother’s death, oM

“ Fanunie, cun you forgive me ? said the -
lady tenderly. «I wronged you cruelly.. I d
do all I can to make amends, 8it down
hear all.” ne

Fannie silently took the chair to which :uy
was Inotioned, for she retnembered too vivl B
her feelings the last time she had been in b
rooin, sud her heart wus Lo full to spesk.

“ Fannle,” said the old lady, #1 have ro:ud
my spectacles, and who do ycu thuink b
created all this trouble? My grandson, Rob y
for mischief, hid them, to amuse himuself 8% 70
discomtiture when I discovered the loss of m’nﬂ'
for, from his babyhood, whenever L
wo.K-box, he would endeavor to snatel lh;m
out. It appears, two duys before he lefh
mischievous idea entered his head from hest g
ne speak of how much I valued them. ing
uot miss them in that time, aud the “_“’";‘
he was to return 10 schoul he forgot to ”Pe“t
lhem, as he had intended, nor did they ° o
recur to his mind again, It was only this ¥
that 8arah, iu cleaning and dusting the e
closet, came upon an oid coat of itoberdse
shaking it, she discovered something bad oW
through the turn pocket into the Lniug be g
Seeking what it was, the mlssing "’”Mnell
were found. Imagine my cousternation ¥
Sural brought them to me. I wrote “:1 00°
grandson directly to tell him all that Bac¢
curred, asking him if he had placed the "..
tacles where they were found, Hisanswer T g
what I have told you, accompanled by & &
many regrets,”

At last Fannie spoke : op?

“ Mrs. Langsly, why did yoa acouse ‘nyyour
without some proof. Had I been placed 187y

Position, I should not have acted as you yo
yod
bustened my mother’s death, und shat YOU
Mre
“I am truly sorry, Fannble,” replied el
you shall be as my daughters.” i
T o
What you told me once—my confidence 18
Funuie rose and took leave of Mré
should still feel unkindly towards Me”"  yypd
both parties for her to accept her offer
tended, aud fortunately herself and SIS0 ;-
Of Writlng, And thus ended Poor

3
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rld

Mra. Langsly, but I can never forget’ that
wo
man,”
Will let you take with you your sister A
Lang®Yi
but that can never be, I must now
than civilgy,” Laog?V
“Iam grieved, my dear;” she salds .
no
Dess towards her, but it would be unPIeS’, ;0
Yy * (-1
Fanuge, the next day, started, 8 sh tor Wor°
m e
Self Just about setting out to seek ‘;;n ble's dif-

should have been more patient, I forgive
pev®
changed me from a hopetul giri to ® sad
| J
Langsly, «but if you will come baclﬂ“:q
“Thank you for your kindness, Mrs.
§ pes
I can never accept of anything from Y9
Who scemed grieved at her decision: o of yoo
Fannie assured her that xhe bad w
they parted, pad 1%
ne
Warmly welcomed by thelr uncle, Who ¥
ficultics,




