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(For e Fovoriic,) lm bzd shone with that fierce withaiing heat, be hind vent & pbotogreph ‘of Vis chirch to bis  of tho dead, broken anly by the merry twitter

: st : ' known only In the troples, and under which unocle, and the old man, thinking that a3 good of the birds as they winged their way to their
H_ARD TO BERA T, | osturossemssomoticass o sollapse, and slllifo & model for & church As he neodod, hsd the evening rest, or tho shouts of laughter from an
: * | sod vigoer o ba acorched out of avery animats | chapel bofit alter the patiern of the Cancdian * sdjoining fitld where come children were wont

P e —— ﬁdk:‘nlmmng. g.m:&m&lchmh: At the xeler ond rises 3, tall, thin
> s Wets, dﬂk{n@dﬁ“n a m -
A DRLRATIS TALZ, IR FIVE ACTE, 4D 4 FROLOGUR. glcry;nmd throwing his rays far into the hee-] is Guly ono bell, and that 15 not sweet-toned ;' churchyard bore littlo of it usual aspect; the

. to play. - -
spirs with 1oop-holes for‘thres bolls; buttheru!  Un this pasticnlsr svening, howover, the

- veug in 5 magnificent buret of departing splen- | i bad been tolling mournfally nsarly all day ! plot of ground withia the circular drive wzs
BY J. A. PHILLIPS, dour. Ro evening broeza sprung tp after his | on this ninsteenth of Ms: , 80d the old bandy- | the acono of a weird and terrible animation,
P NOXTREAL. oetting, a8 is usual on the gmall see~girth | legged nogro who filled e post of bell-ringer, | such as hsd never beforo boen witnessed on
Ialsnds of tho West Indies; the very wind | had gons foslocp with his footin the bollrops | the islend, and such a8 I trust may never be
" - soemod 0o prosteated by tho i:a.to blow, zod ; and continued o toll ditmally in his slumber | soen there szain, The scourgo of cholera had
Axor of " Frem Bsd to Worn. Ois3 of #he | after a shiort ineffoctaal efiort tho beoeza sighed | The churchyard at Salat Leonard's isa pretiy | besnsweéping over Bridgetown and its suburbe
B> 44 Petfect Sraxd) $e. itaclf woarily away, and natare seomed to hold | ons; ever then, eighteen yesrs sgo, befors tho | for the past wock, and hundreds were daily
—_— ifs broath pr ory to a grand outburst of | dwarf olives aud willows wero fully grown, it | falling victims to its violcnce. Standing at
FROLOGUE. fory. The sir was teribly closs and oppres- | had a boamifal appearance. The chapel stands ! the caspel door—amid a garden of tubo-roscs,
® ¥ %:n aloaden welght socmod to proes it do abont 6ne hundred ond 6%y from tho | dger lilies, geraniums and, other flowers and
ﬁvqnmt flashes of sheet ligh aho and lson top of & lttlo hill rising in a | shrubs which grow in profusion in & nest little
TOCTEITL LOVEL. the atmosphere heavily e with eleotrls | geatls slope from the voad to an clevation of | oncloture extending srozmd thn chapel—ano
city; and tho quickly gathering clouds told of | ahout fifty foct. A brozd cireuler delve swoeps | could wittiosta sis2dge and fantastiosoene, more
& a5t approsching storm. up o within ten yards of tho and fs| Iike somaE&gm of pandsmonium than a leaf

8CENE L Tho chapel of Saint Leonard's is probably | fringed on botir tides with dwarf olive trees, | from réal s in, the ninctoenth century, o
I8 XX 3478 OF TRATE, the most peculisr in the Weak Indios, whore | while pocping ont through the leaves aro socn | It was disk ; tho fowUngering ays of the
bulldingsare trually low, broad, avd-Satroofed ;, ' numerous white marb's tombetones, nsal §ron | teiting sun were just virid enough to savo the
May tho ninctecnth, ejghtosn hundred and | and it would soem strapgely familiar ¢to 8, rallings, modost wooden headboards, and, beve ' soens frum total darkness, yet loft it ia an an.
“fopr; Ume Kix o'clock in tho evoning; | Capadisw. It is long, uarrow, high, and bsaa, aod thero, a bed of rosss or other flo ecz'ta::{ngllmmuing Light, and the qaickly
place Bt, Loonard's Churchyard, in tho 1sland « siogulany sesp roof framed 5o throw , tended by soms loviug hand which endeavored ! gathering masses of blsck, rainladen clonds
&f Surdadoss, West Indics i off the s 'w—an unknown luxury in heregion o keep beautiful the spot where somo friend ' threw s dosp shadow over tho cartd, and shat
= ﬁsootopimlmmdmkto'm:,md{wbmth. litto chapol stands. It was in fact, or relative reposed, %ﬁ‘é cometary is ubont‘ont tho light of the stars. On the extroms
%3 bele€ half hour of Bifel light which cow. ; bullt af* ¢ the modal of a ~burch near Quebdoo * half a mils from Bridgutown, fa: b to be 1 vight of the plot of ground within the circnlar
West Indian twilizht was drawing ton‘ofvhmhsnephwof&emsbop ! Barbadoss cemewed froom {12 noise and bustls, and a boly, drive was a huge pit, seemingly thirty or jotly
l @ Thoday had been ixtansly wam; tho | was pastor at the ttae 5t Leonard's was buile; | peaceful quiet utually pervaded the precincia | foet tquATe; near {t were soveral blazing et
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varrely throwlng a laxld Jight Into the olwsing
nlpe put iy tho contro of the piot wero othge
plix, aad posttorsd arouud v oo soma dosen Or
mt}: &ux‘ ; s nll al)lawo.l
cso bits, noar thosa
picious looking mounds a}) o:*
af tho tar barrels,

and ¢lled on ens-
h io e vivinity
wero aumerous heaps of lime

which shopa with a ghas/ly whitonoss undor tho

Elcksrm{h%ght of the blagiog tar, Further
sway on thaxigat—wbhero
boen burlod~a2dra large nhmbors.of nowlya
:nade gravay, ebvered with 1ime through which
a sickly Pbosphomscent light made its way,
and gave forth a palo bluish flame, such 23 is
popuiarly connectod with ghosta, In tho
circular drive wero numeroug hoarses, ~trts,
carrisges, waggens, oll filied with dead bodios;
one vrhicle froquensly contaicing soversal, an
tbo hearscs having corpses strapped on their
tops ez well as threo or four inside, Somo of
theso coxpsoes wero in cofling, somo wrapped in
tar shoein, somo clothed in tho garments they
hiad died fn; and somo-with scarcely any
coverivg to hida their nakedness. Under thd
terrible fear of infoction, mothers forsock thelr
childret, hpsbandg desorted thelr wives ; nearly
all who oould: fled from tho &hgao—sﬁlckeu
victims, and they wore Ioft to dio slone. As
thoy tiad, o were they buried, no timo to
make cofins, no ono to make them ; z0timo
for moumning iriends, no ons to mowrn for
them ; no timo for auything, but to burry.thom
to tho pits and dastily cover them with theic
mother carth. 8o quickly was this doné in
sumo cases that frequently cholera wicilms
+mMe butled within two bonts after fhe broath
had Joft their bodles, The mavnor of infer-
meat waz simple.  Moving about incessantly
in tho territle gloom of tho graveyard were
fantastio looking figures, appearing in tho
ghastly . light like demons gloating over tho
wrock of human life. Thoy were tho grave-
diggers, swarthy negroes with ooarsy bratish
faoes, and callous hearts who filled their solemn
ord fea ful vocation with-hanlened reckless.
ness; luughing, jokingsinging they throw tho
corpses into the yawning pits as camlesely 2s
they would bave thrown sucks of oats. Most
gf -‘:}::mi.'-ve:}o: strlp!ppd %0 th& waist ; t&dr

olly g3 owing with perspia
glittered in thel,\:‘xgxig«glsxé of the tar bmrelz
and shimmered like the slippery skin of an
cel. With gteady, coastant labor they seized
each corpte or ooffin by tha hesdand feetem
one dravo-digger at each end-—and with 2
“onr, tiwo, throe” sent it rolling into the pit,
then a bucke of lime w23 castin and the
burial was complete, all bud flling in the carth
when the pit was {olt.

No! Not qsite complete; tho faithful min-
ister of God atvo 4 firm to his post. nuterrified
by the awful pl.gue, anmindful of the terrible
blow which the dread discass bad struck at
himself, texing from him the wifo who had
choered, helpeg axd canforted hin for & quan-
ter of & century; heodless of the rising tem.
pest, and fearless of tho dreadful contagion
everywhers around him, tho noble old man
stood 2mid the heaps of desd and pouted forth
in fecvent tones thexolemn words of the burial
sexvice over each pitfnl of victitms, Hisample
surplico fell in snowy folds around him, his
thin white bair floated geally in the brecze,
and ms he mised his cyes to Heaven uttering
the soletun words, < Insaro and cectain faith of
tho resurrection of the dead,” ho looxed almost
acgelic; and hiy tall nommanding figurs staod
forth in bold relief, the oro hright spot Jn the
dark gloomy scene, tolling of peacs Lieyond tho
sky, and of a glorious Lareafler for those whom
the sudden coming of a swift ang terrihilodesth
had found to mest their ¥aker,

Near the pit on the lefl which the negross
were filling, was a heap of four coffins, just de-
posited from one hearse, and ali brought from
ono house; tvo of them ovidently contained
aduits, and tho others children, ono coffin being
vesy small as if conteining a child of throe or
four yoam,  The negroes had thrown soveral
bodies into the pit, and approaching the heap
of coffins seized tha largest of the two contaip.
ing children, aod throw 1t fnto the dark yawn.
ing gulf. Tha weight being light tho coffin
was thrown forward with considerable force,
and, striking against another slrcady in tho

Ppit, it was broken and thobody of . boy, appar- | Massa

catly twelve or fourtecn years old, swathed in
the garments of tho gravy, rolled out, asd laid
amorgst the coffinless corpscs in the pit.

The rode shock scemed ¢o havo broaght
back tho ficcting #spirt to resent the outmgo
offered thoinenimate clay ; a frint sigh cscaped
the pale, firmly-closed lips; tho head moved
focbly on one xido; tho tightly-cleached teeth
and strongly-cl hands, with tho finges
nails burlod decp in the palms, telling of
crawps, slighty velaxed ; the drawn and dis—
tortad 1imbyg snadean effort to straighten them-
sclved, and animsation scemod to bo agnin re-
turning to what waas counsidered o corpse. In
& fow goconds tho cyclids slightly parted, and

the boy looked aboat bim jn a droamy, balf |

acnconscious sort of way, sa it only pactly,
realising his position. At last ho sccmed to
beooto gwaro of his perilous situstfon, and,

éro tho fivep victime had { gh

*_}3ollowd their parenty, To cholor WooxevsE]
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unahle o movo 6 apeale, 8 davyy bithr n
osca m, & m@' ...'?nq ol out
agalnst. the tazeiblo futo of poing Hutled mlive,
4 QOh, golly L -Winte dal?  exo/Ainiclh one
of tha grave-digy orw, stariog fn afti, it 159 tho
ph fromwlence 4bs sound prow & Y,00%.
m.ﬁxﬁ," he oonunugd{m’to ':13:
% ‘whod wag tear sumtiog
bony;;smﬂcnl sgwine on har. I 'gpbes it o)

08 e . N
36 Yop's & %oa), Midgo? roplica ¥ polid
Jim, # ghosts i gos sumting bottor 20 do thir
go fyolicg abont churchyards. Gi* mo o hsw
wid this un, ax’ we'll so0n settlo the ghost.”

«O-h-h-h!' cama in a long, deop groan
from the pit. and both negroon stagted pack in
terror.

« Dar, I tolo yo so* exclaimed Mingo. ¢ It's
g:“debbll suro—Oh, gollyl I scon’ m wag ho

td
. & *Taint no dobbi),” reaponded tho mattorof-

¢t Jim, #debbll o busy now to go lywg
Qowix in holes ¢ get cubber up. It's ongof
dom oorpses Jum to life agin. Fling in st
mo' dirt aforo o kin get cot.  Wo aint got n
tims to ool away :wid dewl fokes dat waid to

cum ¥ agin,. X orfer 8no out ho was't

dead -aloro’ ho cuin here. Too lnts now to
bodder wid him ¥ )

« But sy, Jim; of ho aint desd, o aint got
Do bissuess to bury him, We's paid to bury
| dead foKey, not livotups

«’Talnt no diferent, Mingo; do wman orter
bo dead; an’ éf i1s aint, hewans wil) bo wken
you cabber ‘emup ;. so shubbel In $he dirt.”

«Blest of § dosx? respondelt Mingo, “ ve
can cubbar ‘em up youtesl{;-1 eint agwins to

' Sy

buty. ny'1ive people”

3
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Wl suno enuf be dead,"nid
turbable Jim, taking uvp a spadef:
and throwing it over tho body,< .,

Plio slfkat shoock of the eerth girikini-him,
soxund to. tofuse desporata. h {ntao; the
wonk Trams ofthe boy,’ alf raisluz him.

solf on ¢noelbow, ho crjed in & Bint volde,~
«Help i* RS
_#Blowad ef Tsa agwint to sto alive man
tutied dead,” sald Mingo springing into tho pit.
# Here Jim,* he 2boated a momont later, « GRod.
omoeny, of ‘tsial Maass Hers yo
snhuman ole nigger len’ mo a han' &1 get 'em
ont of de hols® . . L
-Jim finding the boy was really alive assist-
od mﬂ;m \iuiﬂni‘him out of tho pit, aud.
Iaying hyjta sl Tho sensation of mnlief
at hig rescuo from a temribly death, and $he
immense reyulsion of febling. proved too mush
for the foeblo strexgth oftha nimogt dylng Loy,
and ke yelapeed~Into ‘a statd of unoamsoious
ness, from which e was slowly romeed by the
constart angde ndc:lndcnﬁouofm :
ho cle
_ 83 ho came noar s S
sutp W -exclaimed, ¢ Mercifal Powomt
Whst is this? Some onfortanate heing, alrssst;

busied allvo ¥ | . R
he bad g'mity ﬁfaﬁu’g’sa%.
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4

« Golly, mnest, & 1
it Two minniismo’ watho was adead Tox |
gure,” sald 3dinga; #but 1 tinks LS aly ito
now. I'se agwinc.to tak 'arg. homo 1ité nwayy

«Who is he" asked the clugy%uwho
has thus boen saved from ‘being hurded into
his Maker's presenoo before his tinte?s..

«Macsa Harry Grifith® T

# Harry Grifiith] Poor folfow 49 it you
have saved Hingowill be blank enongh, foThe
hag nob & rplation left ixt the worid? . .- .. ]

=13 ds-ole man deod, v t* asked Wingo]
with & touch of £ sud rowpect i his yoloo.

iy inoming shoxsly after his
thought both oMidben dag.

o Yed; hodied
wife; apd. it wes

4

[

goul out of that house, except, it appears, the
ono which has beea 80 mercifully restored to
life. Poor fellow, poor fellow,” he continned
looking sadly at tho boy. X know not where
to send him, Aly own homeo is the abode of
sickness and death, and I alt.ost foar to ask
anyone to rocelve him, althe’ thers is littl
foar of contagion now.”

¢ An’ &0 de ole man's goue,” said Mingo half
soliloquizing, X knowod do olo man obber
sizce ho war knoe high to a grmsshopper,an’
now ho goune dead. Y¥all, wall, I specs we's
all agwino dat road pu supe. I tinks,
Pa " he contin “I betler takem
to Mixs Morton, I ’specs sho don’t caro nuffin
bout collczer, an’ do olo man aw’ sho was grato
fmni}' gl

« Yousareright, ilingo, tho vey person.  Mrs,
Morton is & good, worthy soul, and bas boen of
fmmenss sorvico to the poor and suffering in
this trylog time.  ‘Tako him there.”

A stretcher waa goon procured, the boy
pleced on it, and Mingo and ono of his fellow-
Iaborers bore it to Mrs. Morton's house which
was quite closs to the gravoyand.

SCENE II.
I TOR ARXMS OF LOVE,

BYPAVORITE. + .
EVPAVORITE. o ©

‘

rgymsn” hed apg:..? théd changh
e with ]

bl A e

T Savtiex 11, 1873,

Y TR AN
ton'h Linsbad 'dea saveral

ah%?ﬁwgln&%&e&f, prafendng & dovote
barlity ﬁv;m&nia hay cbildrn to avcopiing
huy of thd nflurs ago bad &:%bhnugo hei qopdl-

%:‘;m,y b;‘l%

Hce, Hor brfsband -had tefd hor todordiuly,
brs ngs Doontilully proyided for; andﬂ@hd%&
thA neak Hitlo cobaga qi 7?33!0 Hah r:kv&l
Jodged tahsr, aho ﬁq‘uantl,‘fbund it; ciflvall
th mako bath ends nigus, unt§ Chadlic reachad
the gzs ﬁib@o@& when. by 166 mhormpd ]
of/to basjdisa with awold { of Riz
{atlior's, who was & Commigeiths Murohant, »rud
‘tho amall salary allowed him haiped. to méot
tho fumily expenscs, Cherlio—no ono over
called him anything oiso—~} 3d not bovn what
rrllqd.m “ srgart .boy * &% mschool, quiot,
dtient, parenvering, he hal won his way to o
good positicn fa his olass by dint of hard ap-
plication, not & high place, scarcely high
cenough to bo above mediocrity, Lut dutter than
was expocted of him, Ditfident and shy, yo-
tlring in wanaer, rather swkward, aud not'at
all sclf-assorting, ho had attalued the souhrizust
of «8tuuid ;¥ not a very erviable appollation,
nd ono which ho really did not dexerve; for
undor that gluggish exterior thern was mwore
strangth of purposo, more detormination and
ntaro onergy than ho was gigen crodit for.
Wher ho loft echool ho solocted to go into
by incs3 In prefervnco to studyiug far & pro-
fessioa ; infnencod mainly by @ desire tn .ai-
ford somo nasistinca o his mothor snd sistor
as 8p~ odily a9 possible, and in tals o had beoz
partially sdcosesful, thanks wo nis close applis
cation mon thax ic his aptass for commerclal

pursuits, . .
Lo would Xm& preferreé to have bosn a
lawyor; he hod Ba ides thathe was iotended
by naturo for that rara avis, an honest lawyer;
but, he kauw his. mother cculd ul afford tho
expense of & college edacation far him, aud he
algo felt that it might be many longyears ot s
he could oxpert to attain afflucnce, or evona
bare vompotency by the practice of law, oven
if ho were onocessfal, which was dounbtful;
therefore, ho gavo up his own wishasand tmasd
his atteation to parsuits. whith promiecd more
fmmadiate rémunération | - .
Chatlis ed one idol; ho Joved bis mother!
ith fender fitial affuction 3 bat he fairly idal-
i2¢d s xister, amie. Al his hopes, all his
plang, all bi; ticughts and cares for pao futare
wezo based on Ber Impptuoq%&v@'ﬂl&ls finely
built cobled in 3ho aic had, her “for thoir pro-
sldiag Geity. Np droam o suocess, or hopo of
e13, was corapleto »iibut hee to sbaro
t; {¢. w8 for hor ho had given up” hlx own
‘nish to bycomé % lawyer, end adopted coms
méico g it promised 4 shorlet aud moze direct
waddo wealth ; Gt Jior sak ho Liboged-hard.
st imestitiog tho udcongenial mwysterica of az-
i toto tn agit svoiplog the Risery ot tha
4} {00 to nlght 6i6nying the £¢ the
‘Comnsoroe of varlons nxtigns, : wing o€great
Hocaveries and nventiols of ¢hoe rjxw_h and
salying hard to Rive the* acsalvably sirgblem,
thy ot ‘and cavy yosd fo wealtw. Many
‘Bwes b thought ho had found a cortain path,
 but sbondenod the fdea whsx be foung it
would tako yoars to foccompifeh, |
Yoars, ; ahlbow song ther soem fo
youtd, with 4l its bonnding ambition ; and how
terribly short snd sfartlingly floeting they ap-
pear tovur mors fastureconceptions. Tenyenss
coeman lifetimo toaboy of fiiteent, and he would |

with aificoity ba poisunded to enter sn any ]
L.mefmﬁlgh stﬁozoxﬁd n:gd_ g:: peried to
accomplish; Dut tan years to aman ap, [
 short tim fo walt, 1£ the extt to oo Pﬂt.
sov6 3 dod Bltw many mes o sixty, syvonty and
g Mgy Fpts of sy i wones dnfayisgon
ey 3zliich syckn aspdot no

return for ton or fifteen years, and dolng so
with littlo or no hoed to the time necessary to
wald, for a fulfilment of thelr hopes, and un-
mingdfal of thq fact that thoy will not, in all
prebabitity, liveto ca thelr hopes realizod.
Mary !lortot;m n some n?pe:hu a h};:!culiar
gitl; peculinr in appearance, for ghe that
are’ combination, raven black bair, bright,
sparkling light blus eyes, and & clear, ctéawy
complexion with rnddy cheeks. Young asshs
swag, she gave promies ol great béauty, and
like o1} protty giris -sho was consclous of §
and somewhat dispossd fo bo a little proud; a
trait in her chamcter which was not lessenod
by Chsatlio’s almort elavish adoration. In fem-
pershe was quito tho raverss of her brothor,
quick whero he was slow; ssizing on know-
ledys with avidity whero hs could only’alg
quite by steady spplication; selfmrt?z’i.i;
whore he was diffident; Dold whero ho wah
Hoiidg i was oftenaaid in jost by thoirmother
that it was o nity their doxes had not been
changod, end Mamio born &8 boy. Charlle’s
love to her was amply ropaid ; noono was to
her liko him. From tho carly death of hor
father, Charlio had to somv extont taken his
plaos, snd she looked up to him for guldanco
ang coubsel more than eisters ususlly do to an
eldor brother. Sho understood him better too

Afre. Morton was a widow with twochildren,
1 tho oldoet, Cherlic, was about soveatecn and his
si1stot, MasF—ot A8 she was genesally cslled

l)lamfo——m two yoars younger, s, M

|

than suy ono clso, snd ocould ses whei othors
feiled to discern, that undor i3 shy, modest
extarior, thore was a strangth of charscter, acd

atn,

is | follow, Jis was faken -back

g ) AR i 4 Y
loro, and which whuld ono day hene thelr f.alta
En his folddre lifo,” It whs & lﬂn?gy\housohnl
nd as yet no thought of care orxshrrpw scern
5 cnst {ta davk ehxdos over ik
The idnps woro nob 114 in tha sgadist little
&u'.or &no;h‘t:‘m ,-:°t o nlngtt:al:ltbt:f
v; v3d Charlio was Iying do a & o
0 ‘z;n withow, ﬁrlngldly oxfhn, Snto t?xe closing
nfghi and palt [ gl?f ca Ales In tho
o 1Y quaAIvh - 30 fuhabit thom
@b gt tho Ptano {n by dstkencd room, her
£ingots straying carolesily over ihe koys, and
docasionnlly picking out the notes ¢f somo
plaintivo air. It wes a favorite faabion with
them of epending tho twilight bour, and to
Charlio at least it was the most'enjurable
period of the day; to liv thero gazing out into
tho night, planning future grestn«ss for his
darling, and to haro her playing gontle, touch-
ing airg, was the perfoction ot bLU2e to him.
Presontly the rouric ovasod, aud Yamio look-
ing up and noticin Charllos ‘absaat mcuner,
knew voll ho wa¢ indulging in a’ day drcam,
and eald gally :

4A ponny for yom Xhoughts, boy” #Boy"
was o pet name with hew for hor brotlier, and,
indeod, sho rarely calle! “dm soything elso;
ho rathior Jtkee §t, tou ; 3f <aybody olse ca'led
him & boy he resentod it, and Indmated thae
Yo wan 8 “young niau? bat, gomehow, fiom
Maniv 4 ap to bave n anclont sound,
and t¢ béin some foexplingblo maune. a rort
of doferentist ackncwledgnent of his two
years' seniority. The seund of hex veicobinke
the gpsll qf als araen, and ‘e burnsd s the
whrozstofacenrghnald: | -

a7y are worth more than & poany, child,
althon D “Joy wero very exd”. “,UM'}' was
his pet sa o0 fo¢ her, and &he rethar likod it.

Tl ma whad they & ¥, boy, won't you?”
‘aho 3ald, crosdp g to tha dofs and sitfing by
him ; « toll §ta big s'stemyhe has boen bothe -
iog *he poor little boy to-day.”

4 Nobeby has bsen ¢ Upthoring tho poor little
boy!® he said smiling, and smeothing affec-
tionately the Jong black bair which full un-
ootfined over her ghoulders; €I was not think-
ing of mymolf, I was thinkiog of tho poor
Grifithe; s> pudden and %o terribly. Tho
choleta secr  to bd apreading more and more,
and I was ¢ (nking wiether wo conld not af-
ford ot yor &4 methér ¢o go to Saint Vin-
cast undll fa atee; tho steawor loaves the
oy after  ~morvow, aud I think we right

masEge?

s'Anc .0aw you behind o din? Don't get
such & 2tapid notion fn yotr haad, boy, for if
o 2o yoo. go . Wwith us, Bok I don't think
mmms will consent; sho says 1£,God wills
et we sxonld. Cle of cholem, wo will d'e, no
mattar whera wo go; and If ho does ‘not, thor>
iz na-danger for 1s any<hero; and Lbelevoso
F too, Clarlfe, and I don't like the idea of run-
piog .6way. Tell mo abont tho Griffidbs,
Mamms went thicte as soon as sho heard M.
Griffith was dead, but she bas hebp out all day
208 hasnot'coras back yat’

¥1t was very sudden, and very sad; M
Griffith. wag telien 1l carly this moming, and
gied about fon o'clock ; her husband aover left
har untl hd Fras scinod with the cholera him-
e0l, and he3ed within an hour aftersbe did.”

#Oh!- ¥m s0 souny. Poor Hamyt Poor
Harryl, “What a droadful blow for him.”

# Harry, Harrp " said Charllo, with a puzzied,
troubled alr, ¥ Why den't yon kuncw? Ho
1oft tho hbduso when ho heard his mother Lad
tho cholers, and refased to go beck. Poo
two hours
tihri andyaz 1nid in the grave wilhhisparents
axd Mis aister, this oyantog. It almost looked
like a judgment on bhim for his conduct to his
mother.!

% Oh, Charlie, Charlie it can't bs true[” sho
cxclaimed uatoly, thrpwing, herscl dn
her knecs by liis fdé and bidinz her face in
hor hands, while sho sobbod as if her heart
would break. ,

Chirlio et hor dary for somo little time,
smoothing her hair meanwhilo and carwssiog
her iz his fond affectionate way. Hary
Griffith had grewn up almost as a brother with
them, and his owh hoart felt heavy onough at

t, | bis sudden doath; it was only naturnl that

Mamie should -expross great soirow for the
losx of hor ‘playmate, Ho waited for somo
timo for her grief to spend 1tself, and then said
gently s

«Coma, come, Mamle, it's no uso crying.
Poor fallow, I foel bis loss hoavily cnough
m but toaws won't Ixing him back ; eud,
ofter all, perhaps, i3 {3 Just as well ; you know
his father was uttorly ruinod by Daaver’s run-
ning away, aad I fear poor Harry would not
havo made & good man, i ha kad teon obliged
to fight his way against the world”

She drew back alittle, and Gagbed up at bim
instantly, with more anget in_ber tones than
it was ugual to {ind theto: .

“Ho was tho noblest, bers haartec boy 1
jorer knem, and you ought to be sashamed of
youxsalf o spesk, of him p%chadlo,now hois
dosd. Dugl_deadl Ob, I can’d beliove It

adepth of purpose which node capectod todnd

and sko tkrow hersolf apuin oa her Wrothe's
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shoulder, and burst into another paroxysm of
tears,

Charlie said nothing ; but, ashe looked down
at her his face grew strangely stern and a hard,
cold look stole over it which was rarely wben
on-that usually calm and' operi countenancs,
By degrees her sobs ceased, aud she laid still
for & few seconds, then she raised’ htr head,
and putting her arms around Charlie's ,neck
said, in a singularly calm and deliberato tone :

“You need never be afraid of my leaving
you now ; I shall stay with you always, for I
shall never get marricd now.” S

“I hope not. I want you to be with me
always; but, I suppose it is only natural you
should marry some time.” :

“Not now., There was only one being for
whose sake 1 could ever have left mamma and
you, and he is dead.  You may.smile, Charlié,
and think this is only a girl's, fancy, but it is
true; I fecl that I shall never love any man
now, but you, and none enough to marry him.”

“And you would have married Harry 7

“Yes, that I would, when we were old
«enough.”

“Then Iam glad he is dead! Yes,” he con-
tinued savagely starting up, and pushing her
slightly back from him by the movement, ¢ I'm
‘glad he's dead, and T'd rather see you dead too,
than to think you should live to be the wife of
@ cold-blooded, hard-hearted thing like that,
‘who deserted his mother when she was dying
‘out of fear for his own safety ; and who was
selfish and heartless to the core.”

All the latent strength of the young man’s
«character blazed up, and all the bitterness of a
naturally sweet nature was found out in these
few words. No one knew so well as Mamie
the force of the passions which burnt under
her brother’s usually placid stolidity, and she
stood for a moment half frightened, looking at
him in samazement. While they were still
looking into each other's eyes, hurried steps
wete heard on the gravel outside the window,
and a man’s voice cried out :

“ Massa Chatles, Massa Charles! op'n de do’
quick fur God-a-mity sake.”

Brother and sister hurried to the door, and
both started at sight of the burthen the men
bore.

“Its Massa Harry,” said Mingo, “he aiu’t
ded.”

“Not dead! Thank Heaven for that,” ex-
claimed Mamie bending over the limp figure
of the one snatched from the grave, and im-
printing a kiss on his cold, clammy forehead.

The boy opened his eyes for a moment, and
gazed into the bright blue orbs shining down
‘on him brimful of love and tendeiness; and
then the shadow of a smile flitted across his
lips and he whispered :

“Not quite, Mamfe; death almost had me,
and I scarcely cared whether he did or not, but
I will try to live now, for your sake.” '

“Live Harry, live for me.” She threw her
rms around Lim, and pressed him to her
heart, while with the help of the negrous he
was taken into the house.

Chatlie Morton stood a little apart watching
the scene, with a datk frown on his brow, but
he neither spoke, nor offered to interfere.

———

' SCENE III.
IN THE WASTE OF WATERS.

Under Mrs. Mortow’s experienced care, and
Mamie’s gentle nursing, Harry Grittith soon
tecovered health end strength ; indeed it is
one of the peculiavities of cholera that recove: y
is almost as rapid in proportion as the diseasc,
and if death does not come quickly it does not
come at all, and recovery is neither long nor
doubtful. In a few days he was able to walk
about the house, and would even try ghort
strolls in the garden supported by Mamic's
loving arm. She had watched over him with
tender solicitude the first night and day of his
rescue friom the giave, when he seemed to be
‘sinking under the reaction on the nervous
‘System consequent on the immense shock he
had received; and even now when there
-seemed no danger of a relapse, she still kept a
watchful eye on his every movement, as if
‘fearing without her care some evil might
happen to him. Charlie seemed to have lapsed
into his normal condition of easy going quict-
-ness, and altho’ he sometimes showed signs of
-jealousy at Mamie's attention to Harry, he kept
& good control over himself, and there was no
farther outbreak between brother and sister,
Mamie could not fail to notice, however, that
‘a feeling of strangeness was growing up be-
tween them, which had never been known
before, and it grieved her deeply to think that
the playmate of their childhood should be the
‘ono to cause the only estrangemecnt she had
ever had with her brother. 8he loved Charlie
a8 truly aud deeply as ever; but a love of a
different pature seemed to have suddenl y
been ocalled to life within her, and almost
frightened her at its strength and intensity.
8he had always loved Harry Griffith, with a
gitlish love for the companion she had knotwn
“Almost all her life ; but since his recovery from
the grave her love had turned to the love of a

woman, and she felt that she could give up
brother, home, friends, everything for his sake.
Bhe-did net anticipate having to do this, how.
ever ; ehoiknew her- brother too well te think
he would long resist her - pleadings wheve he
Riew he?happhess to be ‘at stake; yet his
terribl¢eartiestness on the night Ha ry was
brought td the house ; his ﬁerceangry‘mé.'tm'ér,
and his qujet, almost sullen, behavior .sinc,
made heranxious and uneasy ; and she, watched
over Harry as if sho thought it-was not safe w0
leave him alone with her brother. .
A month passed ; not altogether happily, for
the joy of Harry’s constant presence was marred
by the thought that she would soon be parted
from him, and that she would not see him
again for years, perhaps never again in' this
world.  The late Mr. Griffith’s affairs had been
settled sufficiently to show that Harry was
quite destitute; after the debts against. the
estate wore paid, there would scarcely. be
enough left to pay Huarry’s expeuses to Toronto
where he had an uncle, who had sometime
before his father's death. offered to take him.
It wad not & brilliant- prospect for. himy poor
lad, but it was the only one, and he buil
castles of his rapid 'success in that El Domg
of his imagination, Canada, Where it seeméd
to him hard, work was the enly requisite, to
acquire & rapid fortune, =~ . s
Charlic seemed to thaw a little after it was
known that Harry. was to go away, and ‘bis
manner towards him was kinder and more like
his school days than it had been of late; He
talked more in his old style te  Mauie ‘tuo, bt
the feeling of dislike to any “thoniht of love
between his stster and Harry had notdied Away,
and he todk an opportitnity “of Speakinto
Mamie aboutit. 00 o 0
% Child,” he said, one evening abaut a week
before Harry was to sail, © come and sit by me,
I want to talk to you scriously.” o
She nestled close to his side, and he ‘took
her hand in his and cargssed it softly while he
spoke. e
“ Mamie, T don't believe I ever said a harsh

or unkind word to you in my life, until the

other night; and I wouldn’t.then, only I.was
angry, and scarcely knew what L was saying.
I am sorry for it now ;. try to forget that I was
ever unkind to'you.  You know you are all the,
world to e, and it hag made me sorry ever
since to think ‘that you and I should come 80
near & quarrel,” he pgused for a moment, theh-
lifted her face and gently kisged her. o

“Don’t mind it, boy,” she answered, throwing
one arm round his neck, “I knew you dida'l
mean it; Ill forgaet all about it,” L

“But I did mean some of it, Mamie, and I
don’t wish you to forget aié about it; only
forget that I spoke crossly to you.”? .

The armn was withdrawa from his neck but
the hand was left iu Lis, and he continued to
pet and caress it. C

« And about Harry 7” she asked presently,

“I meant what I said about hiw,” he ap-
swered, very seriously; « it appears foolish,” he
continued, speaking more playfully, « for you
and Ito talk about this matter, as if. yeu
and Harry were grown up, instead of being
scarcely more than children; but, you know,
Mamie, how much I love you, and [ can’t help
being anxious to prevent you forming any
attachment now which may b:ing pain to you
in-after life.  So dou't be angry with e, child,
bud try to think that what I say to you is for
your good. Harry Griftith will make a bad
man, and I don't want your future linked.with
his in any way ) )

“ But I love him, Charlie.”

“That is only boy and girl love,
you will soon get over it if you try.”

#1 don't think so, Charlic; it scems to me
that my life is bound beyond all power of
severance to Harry's, and as we grow older, we
shall ouly be linked closer and closer together,
No,” she continucd after a pause, looking
steadily before hicr into vacancy, and speaking
half to herself in a dreamy kind of way, [
know I can never forget him, and I don’t think
it possible thit I can ever cease to love him;
even if he was to die I should still love his
memory.”

“Well, 'm glad he’s going away,” gaid Char-
lie presently, “ aud I hope he will never come
back ® .

“Yes he will, he'll come back for me, by
and by when he has made a fortune, Charlie,”
she said suddenly looking up at her brother,
“what has made you take such a dislike to
Harry so suddenly; you were school-fellows,
and always great friends, almost brothers, why
do you change your mind all of a-sudden and
think him everything that is bad.”

“I don't know exactly what it is” he an.
swered slowly, 41 wag always friendly with
Harry, but we never had much in common ;
he is selfish, bad-tempered and cruel, and I
never knew how heartless ho was unsil he de-
serted his mother when -she was dying of
cholera, and had no one near her to cheer her
last moments. A boy who would do that can
never make & good man, and I should be sorry
that my little sister should have anything to
do with him”

child, and

-he thought it

“But, Charlle, suppose he makes & good
man2: k know he is good -now, altho’. he ought
not $o have desexted his mother ; spppose ke
turns-out & good, geod man, what then?” .
*““Then I shall -be very glad:of it,” he sald
kissing her forehend*tenderly, «but we had
better wait until them;'it.is"a-bad plah to
count your ¢hickens>béforesthey #re lintched.”
_ ¥But you wotldi¥ object then, 'Charlie 7
ghe persisted nestling tip 'to ‘him, «if Re was a
go0d, good man, yéu wouldn’t mhind py. thatry-
ing . him, some day ,wixen Wo agp, _n;}l?{gjcr 80
much older?”. R L, s
“I will wait until.that day, child, before I
give any consent; but, somehow, .I hope I will
never be asked to do that, for unless Harry is
made of very different stuff from what I think
he is, I should never give it - i : C
" “1 should by &0 sorry for that” ‘she said
softly, #it Would be o hard 'to have to choose
between you.” : ST
“I hope you will never havd to dg that’; but
if you did 'which would you choose 7" .
-“I don't know jexactly now ; but I think—
I think it would.be Hacry.” T
* s 2.t " 8 @ * 8 @ 5 0 8 @
Ten days after Harry Griffith sailed for New
Y6tk inthe good ship Guzelle, Taden with sugar
and molasses ; the ¢ ‘aptaia, who did hop usually
take pgﬁseuge;s,;@i’ng Harry as a . favor, ashe
bad bgen .well scqmainted with his fathey.
“Youwll have to rough it a bit, my boy,”
hesaid; «but it will do you good:; lots of fresh
sea aix; and plenty of salt:junk and hard tack,
will put any quantity of fi-sh on your bones H
and T will lambiperr in Now ' York as fatas a pig.”
Harry did’not show mnuch regrét at leaving
the island, excént at parthg with Mamie. He
wvas of a proud, ‘ambitlois’ natuty, atid 'had al-
Teady ledpned to value sucdées above a1l things.
His fathicr had. been' an easy-tempered, good-
natured; man who: had all his lifs been the
Viotiza of every one who,had, professed friend-
ship for;him, for;the mke of.getting assistance
from him. The very essence of truth and
honesty himself, ke believed all men to be the
sanie.; indeed, hisfavorite maxim was, « Be~
ligve every hian' hionest until yon find him a
rogue” and dcting ou this maxim he had found
thott rogued In'thié wotld than in his stmplicity
b contained, | He was fond of say-
ing, what many other people say and think :
that there are not.nearly so many rascals in
the workl.as the, croakers would have us be-
lieve ; and hat.there were no such villians in

-real-life as authors told:us of in books. He had

undoubting faith irt the world's honesty ; and
ag-disaster aftet dimster befell bim, causcd by
his’ inrplieit ‘confidence in  soccalled friends
who “wert” untrustworthy, ' he becdme dis-
heartendd, despondent,” and atlast, when an
old' ichool fellow and bosom fricnd tan away
leaving him,responsible for debts which would
swallow.up nearly all the remnant of his once
larga. fopsune, he appeared fairly broken-

‘hearted and said the world was a great deal

worse than he had ever thought it was, and he

-did not care how soon he left it. He soon left ;

the cholera came and ended all his troubies.

" A greater contrast to the father than tha son
could scarcely have'been found. Suspicious,
crafty, jealous of the success of others, selfish
and ambitious, careless of what means he used
to galp his purpose, Harry Griffith before he
had: reached the age of fifteen had gained for
himself $ha.reputation.of having “aun old head
upon -young. shoulders;” and the . wiseacres
used to prophecy : « Ho'll nevor make a fool of
himself; like hizfather.” * Perhaps not, he had
great capacity for-good or evil, but it needed a
strong will to keep him in-the right course,
and 'h¢ had ho oné now to guide him ‘but him-
self. His fathet's ‘easy nature, and many this.
fortunes had served as a leason to him, and he

| used to say, bittecly : « Belicve every man to Le

a rogue until you prove him honest, ard tuen
don’t trust him.if you can help it” A poor
opinion of huwan nature for a boy to have, but
he had passed through a severe.school ; he had
seon his fagher go steadily round by round down
the social ladder through no fault of his own,
e¥cepthis credulity, dragged down by the men
who called thewmwselves his friends, and who
betrayed and ruined’him. and then laughed
at him for'his folly in being duped so easily.

. Ob, you may laugh at this if you pléase, and
say guch people only exist in books ; I tell you
there . ate hundreds: and thousands of them
walking the earth to-day, shaking bhands with
their - viethns, coaxing, eajoling, flattering
them, until the last doliar has been gained from
them; the ldst favor granted, and then when
impénding “ruin stares the unhappy victim in
the face, and the crash of falling fortune rattles
in his ears, theése quondam friends will be the
first to turn from him, and will say, wisely : « I
told you so, I knew it must come sometim .”

Harry Griffith had seen this; he had seen
his father almost heart-broken, and, boy as he
was, it had Lred hard and bitter thoughts of
the world in him; thoughts that the great
gamo of life. was ot & game of chance, but one
of skill, and that he who could play best, or
pack the cards most skilfully had the best
chance of winning. He¢ had loved his father

=~ =4
denriy; as children will generally love a pure.
minded, affectionate. parent, - who never was
barsh but always kind and indulgent; and his
death’ Was a bitter grief to hifm.- Duting the
few weeks he wasat Mrs, Morton's the memory
of his father seldom left his mind, and he
vowed to himself again and again that he
would “get even with the world ;" for what, or
in what way he never paused to consider, he
felt; somehow, that the world-had done him @
greal wrong, and ke determined to right him-
8elf.- How  he way to do it, gave. him little
thought; yeuth is very hopeful, and castles in
the air are¢ cheap to build, as the material
never gives out, aud the workmen never striko
for higher .wages. Sowehow, he was deter-
mined to succeed ; and his Lopes wete high,
and his spirits nothing daunted as he bade fare-
well to the land of his birth, and prepared fo
seek his fortune in another country.

“ Good-bye, Mamic,” he said, holding her in
his arms while she sobbed on his “shoulder as
if her heart would break, “ dow't cry «that . way,
1 shall be back again before you think I am
gone ; and I shall bring a fortune for you, and
then we shall all be happy? -+ . :

“Oh, Harry, I wish you did not hitve to g0;
I feel as if I shall never sce you againg”

“Not see me again, no such luck; I shall
be back in five ycars; and mind, I shall come

ack for you, and you only ; for but. for your'

sake I should never care to set foot on this
island again, So keep up your spirjts, write
to me often, and don't get any foolish notiona
in your head abont my not coming back, I've
said # { will,” and when I say that I mean it,
and I'm hard to beat”

He sailed that night, and the voyage went
pleasantly and smouthly enough for the first
few days.

Past 3t. Lucia, well to windward of the
island, passing Guadeloupe in the daytime, so
that & good view could be obtained of the
smoke-capped volcano of Souffricre, towering
five thousand fect above the sca, and so running
geutly along the inside margin of the wind-
ward isles they reachod St. Thomas on the
fifth day out, and passed out into the broad
Atlantig, steering for the Americanicoast.

The winds were light and variable; ahd the
passage promised to be a long and uneventful
one; but on the twelith day out, just ag they
wero about the latitude of Cape Hatteras, the
glass began to fall, and fell so steadily ali day
that altho' the wind had died away, and it was
almost a dead calm at sundown, the Captain’s.
face worc an anxious look as he ordered sail
shortened, aud everything stowed away as
snuggly as could be, ’

It was almost midnight when the hurricane
struck them in all its fury; the wind had been
moaning in fitful putfs for some time before, and
the sea had answered with s hollow moan,
agif it knew it wasabout to be shaken from its
calm repose, and protested, against the liberty.
The clouds had been banking up, and now the
last ray of moonlight was obscured, and after a
brief pause, and & few preliminary drops as a
warning, the storm broke in all its fury ; the
wind came with one grand rush and ‘roar
driving th : rain before it with such fury that it
s¢ med to have no time to form into drops but
came down in straight lines,

The blast struck the noble little barque
a3 if striving to bury her bencath the waters in
its fury ; but she struggled gallantly, and rose
from its first embrace, quivering in every part,
but intact, and boldiy heid her own against its
fury. Again and again the fisrce blast assailed
her; again and agaiu the angry billows came
leaping toward her as if they regarded her as
the cause of their disquictude, and sought ' to
bury her beneath their depths, but still the
little barque held out, aud as hour after hour
had passed, aud wo leak way discovered, altho’
bota the fors and the ain masts had been
carricd away, hopes began to be cntertained
that-she would wether the gale.

The darkness was intense and only by the
frequent -and vivid flashes of lightning could
any glimpse be caught of the forward part of
the vessel

Suddenly there was a slight lullin the storm ;
a short pause as if the srmies of the elements
were reforming for another and a ficrcer attack
on the devoted little barque ; then in thag lull
arose & sound more terrible than the roar of
the elements, a sound reverberating with terri-
ble distinctness within a dozen yards of the
doomed barque,  Ship ahoy!” Ere the helms-
man_could change the course of the vessel, a
d.zzling flash of lightning revealed to the
startled crew the huge black form of an ocean
steamer bearing down, in another moment she
bad struck the devoted little barque amidships,
cutting her in two; there was a terrible crash.
ing, grinding sound, a momentary check to the
8teamer, and then she drifted swiftly away, as
the storm again broke over the spot where the
barque had lately proudly floated, and which
was now strewn with the débris of the wreck,
and the forms of frantic, despairing mea
struggliug madly for lifo in the twmultuous
water, '

EXD OF FROLOQUS,
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For the Fxrorile
DEAD ON THE OCRAN.

——

BY E. A. SCTTON.

——

[A fow days sgo ¢ despatols stated that tho steamer
«@ensral Bedgawick,” from New Qrisans to
New York, foll in with several pisces of wreex
with two dead bodies attached. Asan item of
pewspaper intelligence, the mutter may seem of
little importanse; but when we oonsidor that
thers are probably somo to wait and mouran for
the hapless pair, who were, doubtless, nover re-
cognizod, the 0ase Assumos a phaso of melaacholy

1don't ike sieh folk in my plsde; an' bs
to move a tip-toa, and apeak i3 & whisper,
1 feals Just as if the rooms wasn't one’s own.”

« Dut 1t's sometbing to have «woh lodgers as
sarle and sush liko! Why, it might be e
making of ye, Mrs. Pricef”

The widow sniffad contemptucusly.

u It's mobte like tG WOITY IR IntO MY ETAYS.
Look @&t them, laxy men-servants dawiling
about, and hindeving everybody! My hread
was hoavy last woek, because Sally was gig-
gling w* them fnstaad ¢ minding her own busi.
ness; and I don't like my saacepans ased
for no ond o’ messes, There's my ludy oaun'teaxs
notbing but what's cooked a purpose for her! If
1 muost have lodgers, I llke decent folk a8 can
sit down tos bit ¢ pork and greens, ov & hook of
bacon and dumpiiags, s us do.”

intorest.) « But you'll be well paid for yon trouble, Mra.
1. Prlos,” she was romloded by thy womao with
Dead on the oosan! Who heard the fast 201 whom she was holding this conversation while

woighlng out her weekly quantum of groosrics.

Even this prospect only drew from tho busy
widow a dlasatisfied reply.

« '] have earned all I shali get, goodness
Xnows ; and tho place’ll want cleaning from
oend 10 eand sfter su Many foet in and ont all
day ; and who’s todo 1t but myselt? IVsget~
ting near t:a hop-picking season, ang if I says
sz words sakew (o 8ally, she'll pack up her box,
and away sho’ll go. And there's that Essle that
ought to bz paying me back what she’s cost
me—why, sho aln’t & mosss! o' good ‘oapt for
looking totbe children.”

«8ye’s go little, poor dear !” reviled the wo-
2an, in sunh compassionato aoocenta that thoe
widow's browa loweroed.

« Little 1s she * Tuin't booause she's stintad
in ber victuals. I had to turn up my slcoves
and work when I wasp’t as big as she. Bat
them gy doos loast is always most thought of ¢
and some gals ssems to mo to be nought bet o
plague to everybody. There's the flour; and
that's all, ain't it. Mrs, Joues 1"

Tho woman nodded, and began todeposil ber
muitifarions packages in her marketing-basket,
1aying, a8 she did so, *Thegirt's willlng enough,
fzn't she 1

« Willing ?-—yes, o eat, and drink, and slosn:
That's all tho wilinzuess I everseoin her, Two-
and-tanpence and fourpencs is threoc-and-two ;
and s1x 1s throe-and-oight ; and tho coides, and
the sugrr, and the tea makes s shilling mcre,
Thank ye."

And Mrs. Price, dropping the money intober
largo pockot — the ondy till sho employed —
whisked off o see how the churning bad gono
on in her absence, and to adminlstzr sundry
cuffs on her way to the diminutive girl called
Exsle, for lotting the baby — & fat, fil-tempared
boy nearly three years of age—soll his piba.
fore with the mud plss he persjsted in making.

Mrs. Price- seldom had ocoasioa to come in
actual contaot withhisr lodgers, Thelr ownssar
thar of any similar disaster that had ooonrred | vants waited upon tham, and she had wisely
for somp yoars. There Were several attendant | given p ono of her kitchens 10 the c0oXs, whose
clrcaomatances that rendered 1 remarkabis; , delicate dishes shs regarded as a ridiculons
and perhaps It weighed not & little with many, l pampering of the appetite. The Earl hadsofar
that one of our ambassadors, then proceediog ; recovored from tho offocts of hia accident inthe
with hie family and suitsto the foreign court to | courge of & fow days as to contemplats resum.
which hs had beon delegated, was amongst tho | jog his jou~ney, leaving his 124y to follow at her
sufferers, . conveajonce; pow Moz Price was summon-

The Fanl of Glopaughton had, however, es- od o his presonco to explain something o the
caped with no greater injuries than a broken | accountsho had sont in.
arm and a few brulgea; but his less fortunate | With rather more respectthen shs ganerally
Countsss received 00mo severe consuslons, while ; vouchsafed to any ous, sho cuxtsied to tho Im-
his nephew and ward, the Honorablse Darcy | posing-looking gontleman, who, with hlslef
Lesmero, was scriously, if not dangerously, ; arm in a sling, Was languidly taroing over the

art pages of a pamphlet. The Earl bant hissiately

With all possible sposd the meodical mensum- | head 1nYeturn, gave ono carsiess gianne at the
moned to their ald hastened to the spot where , stif, angalar figure of the widow, saked the
ihe socldent ook placo—a wiid, trecloss moof . quostion thoe erabbed spolling and writlng of
in Hampshire, at the foot of a range of bhills, | the bill bad induced, anddriefy communicated
amidst whichlay ombosomed such lovely glades | his plans white aying it
and dells, that artists hauoted them through .1 Ishallloave hare to-morrow ; Lady Glenacgh-
the summer months, and transferred folnt, oo will maost probably follow me frith the ebil.
copies of their beauty to tixe wails of the Roga:  drep $n thooourse ofa fow.ays; butss my ne-
Acaderay. The noarest villago was two mulos : phew will nod bo fit to travel forsome Woeks to
from thescene of tho catastrophe, and 1L wax the | come, he wiil remsain hero undec the cars of his
work of time to house thoso who were too much | tator until his physiclans comslder him ca~
hurt to procesd on thelr journey in thespecial | pable of uxdortaking the journey.”
trsin despatched from the rext station for that Hero the widow broke in upon him rather
purpose. . ahraptly.

Tho Ear! and his family found temparary as- , & Ha'n't I ssen you bafors, alr T
commodation at A farm belonging to A busiling,  The Easl, astonished at shs unexpestied quary,
monsy-making widow, named Price. Not con- gurveyed her with upiiftad eysbrowa and thex,
tent with tho profits sceruing to ber from the , with o slight curl of the 11p, 7eplied, * Possibly

sho rented, she had opened a grocery | yoa have, Iam woll known in London.”

store besides converting part of ber roomy « I ha' never been there {n my life,” 34ra
awelling toto an jon; and, by dint of using y Prics exclatmed. * No offence, alr, but i sio't
hands, fest, and eyes with vigilanco, sbe cob-  one &8 forgols people 've ssen; an’l mads
trived to oxercise tho ncoctsary survetilauce garo I knowed your fase. No oZanoe, sir,” abe
over all ber holpers, and to add constderably to , ropeated.

ber saviogs, which ropori said wero by no means « For onoe, your memory must be at fault,
srasil. my good woran,” sald bls lordship, coldly, «I

“Widow Prico had 2 large family of children ; , iave nover viailed this place — Ariwood, don't
but these were uncoremontously bustled aaido | you oall §t ?—tiil now.®
to make room for tho aristocratic guasts who o I alng’ lived all my Jife in Arlwood,” Mrs,
filled o) her apare spartmenta, and ovon over- . Prico obasrved, as she deliberately plekxed up
fioved into ao adjoining cottage, which was . (he rmousy ho had pushed towards her. ¢ Iaray
given up to the Earl’s young eont, Viscount . master's lifelime we kept the ¢ San Hotel,” at
Branceleigh, hix sister, the J.aly 1da Lecmere, Halesby, over the bills yonder; and a good
and thelr persoual attendanis, Mrx. Price's , many of the artis'es 24 used to come thsre
neglibours wore never tired of staring s the | stayed at our place, ‘oause it was cleanor than
sma-t livery servants, tho ladylike governess, jany of the othsr inus. though T &ay It that
the Swigs honne, and the diznined vaiet, an great | shouldn’t I
o gentloman In thelr eyes a8 lixinaster, andas  «1sm notan artist,” said the Earl, resuming
they poted ths javish fiylo of 411 the arrauge- ' his pamphlet, and frownlog siightly, az {f her
pients, openly envied the tucky widow for bav- ! porsistonco had annoyed him.
10z secured such guestx, No, sir—my lord, I moeans ; and I sheuldn’t

“ Indeed, then,” Mre. Prics wrenld retost with , think o being 30 rude 2= to iiken you to them
# ’erk of her Lieai, +*1 don’t see 80 such great | shifty sort © chzps that never kesps thair halr
fnok in having work énvugh tkrmwn upon mo cat, nor their coats brushed ; bat 2iill iV's in Yy
forforty pair of hauds, whotbor I 1ike it or Do, | hesd that 1 ha' seon you befora. This is s good
T'ma upset, and my hucas turoed i1nside out Just | sovereign, isn’t it sir?”? D
10 'enmmodate & lot o strangers—thats all. An* ;¢ Yos; from tho Australian mint, $hat Is tho

Vrho saw them bow to the ne’er ending sloep ?
by the biiiows —unoared for slone,
Dead] far away on the broast of {ho dosp.

IL.

Mayhap some mother is lopely to-ds3,
Farvently breathitg to f{eaven a pray'’r

Countiug the bours for the une far away, '
\Who, ne'er to eotnrn, lies slumbaring there

111,

Or yot a wife who, with tear filling cyes,
Starts as oach footfall sho hicars at the door: !

Ales | for her hopes, hor toats, ard her sighs,
She waits for ono whe will greet hor no more

Iv.

‘Yog pray’r and walshing is vain now ‘or them,

*Neath the dark waters they'll @nd them a gTAve, |

Night winds will chant them a wild roguiem, !
o2d on the ocean! ontombed ‘neath the wave!

V.
Sweep on, yo billows! and yawn for your proy,
Their hour of strength sad of struggling is o'er
Tho vi¢,'ry Was yours—pow, SPAT® &% YO DAY -
Bound with Doath’s chaln, they can battlo no
raure.

Qussic, 30th Nov., 1872

LESTELLE.

BY THEAUTHOR op * TOX ROSE AXD 8EAMBOOK,' RIC.

OHAPTER 1.
AT TX 1NN,

There had boen a sad railway accidont ; one
of which the puhlig talked and thought more

L —————— e

only differoboa Halosby did yonsay ? I re-
membar gulng there onoe ; but
yoars ago, $hat X forget the namo
wheve I located myselt.”

« I xnowed I was right I* erted
triumphantly, as ahe dropped
her pookea  ® Good moralng, sir,

ye."

« 8tay,” sald the Baxl, as she was opsning the
door; # I have just recollected thid I vialted
Haleshy about the time there was somo stclan-
dre connected with the davghter of tho —the
ourate, or tho dootor, and her elupement with &
young man who had beon atopping in the
nelghbourhnod. Do you remomber this ¥’

o I should shink I ought to, air, meeing a8
Esther Waverill was my husbaud’s own oou-

g
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aln,”

The Earl politely apologized, 1 would not
havo menticued the ciroumstanco had I boen
aware that it was a fambly affuir.”

« It's no mattar,” Nrs. Priov answerod, short.
1y. + If you didn't speak of I, slr, other poople
do; and it was beacaoso ¥ wns sick of
having it thrown in my teeth thet I loft Halcs-
by after my moaterdiod. ¢« Poor Msther’s child
oughtn’t to be let do this, O that, or tother
Why didn't them as pitiod her so take hor off
my hands — & widow wivh five of her own to
heep 77

3{rs. Price was 85 wroth at ths roocollection,
that sho wrung ber own noss viclously, and tiod
the strings of her spotiess whito apron & 1ittle
tighter.

«Then thero is & child sull itving ¥° Lotd
Glenaughton observed, as ho drew the ink to.
wards him to jot down somo remark ou tho
margin of tho paper ho bad beod rosding.

« Father bronght one wwithhor when she camo
back to Halesby — did ye know us sho came
back, sir, cast off by her husband, as8 sho onlled
him * — & Hitlo we.ry gitl, as died before its
mothor. And thero was another, born o fow
days after sho ¢came, a8 well I ought to know,
for my mastor brought the foollsh thing home
to me when sho wore found in the ehurchyard,
lying on her Mthet’s grave. He hadn't a bit'e
thoughit—thoogh ho’s dead an’ gone, I maust say
it; and so I bad all the troublo and expenso of
her fllnesa.”

« And so Esther Waverill dled ¥ Poor girl !
Yours 18 sorrowful tale, Mra. Price,” sald the
Earl, with moro feoling thar. any one would
have credited him for who saw tho firm, reso.
late mouth, the strongly-marked brows, and the
will evinced even in tho white, woll.shaped
hand, tast how partly hadod his face from Mrs,
Price’s obsorvatlion.

o Sorrowiul, sir { Yeu'd ha' mors causs to say
0, If you knowod all I've had to do and put ©
with “through playing the good Baritum, sad
taking Esthor in. ‘Twasn'tas {f shs wore com-
mon gratefal to mo, and put her hand to any-
thing when alie got detiar, Not sho. As soon
as he cou'd rise from her bed, what doos she Go
but go an’ 8it in e church porch, with her baby
in her arms, 8-walting—s0 sho ussd to say—for
tho angols to fetch fom.?

« Tell me no more I” exclaizaed his 1ovdship,
rising and walking to tho window. ¢ My norves
are weak, orclse your narrative {sunusually sad-
dening. Yet stay, Mrs, Prico § I should liko to
knot whether sho gave any ciue to tho name
of tho young man, the artist, with whom she
went away "

aNo, sir ; sho didn't,” Mrs. Fris replled. ¢
used o say-—-and for oncs my master couldn’t
cocteadlict me, thougn he waoro une of thoso #il-
1y, good.naturod creturs thet's always gotting
put upon--we both sgroed that the rasoal ought
to be puniahed for serving her @0, and we
wouldn’t bs' minded Iaying out a trifis to get
her righted, though lawyers is dreadful oxpen.
sive. But she must ha’ been off her head, for
all wo could get out of her were, ¢ Leavo htm to
God. Ho's my husband in ths sight o’ heaven,
end Ill never hurt bim 7

« Poor Fsther! She deierved a batter {ate.
Poor, protty Esther! I think,"—ard the Earl
taraed sddenly towands Mren, Prios,—* [ think
you satd this young girl was very protty

« No, str. 1 oouldn't ha’ eald it, for I never
thought it. She were too pale and thin—snd I
don't like thom blg, dark eyes"—(Mrs. Price's
wore of the palost shade of greeaisa gray). ¢ 1
won't say but what thoro twere & many as
ussd to think a sight of her looks | but give me

behaylour, and ALy Ole 6180 MKy asve
the vutsido show. Good day, sir I”

#The child you spoke of, the little girl of
Exther's, is sho still in existoncs—"

xl;:. Prico tirnsd beck from ‘s threshkold to
reply.

«#Yes, sir; the youngest isallve, and I've had
the rearing of her; and 1t'll be the last me I
over burden myself with another parson's child,
She's more plague to me than all ray own.”

«1s she as good-looking as her mother k 444

Mrs. Prico gave vent toa little laugh of deri-
sion. ¢ Sho's no more like Esther than if xhe
weten't akin to her; & little brown, awkward,
stapic <hing, that I can't Kxnock any senso inta
nohow "

< Ab 1" sald the Earl, returning to his chalr,
and stifling & yawn, a2 if the subject was begin-
ning to bozo him. «If youssaWyott, my valet,
anywhere, will you be sokind us to sond himto
me?t Good moraing.”

alg the curinity of thess gontlofolks ain't
cnough to mako ona sick I M. Prico indig-
nantly told herself as aho fiounced down tho

. % Hepe have ho kopt me chattoringfor
this quarter of an hour about what didn't con-
ocern him ; and then he sonds mo offas if I'a
boen o hindering of he, fusteald of him Reeplng
o' me, when I did ought 10 have boon messur-
ing them boans I”

- i

OMAPTER II. I
XY LORD'S VALET.

Apparently, Ioxd Glenawghton had returnsd
with increased interest to the pamphist ho had
181G azido while converaing with Mrs. Price, f
wwhen Wyots, the viat, tapped &:tho door aad
2lUtud nolxslsasly 12t0 his maz ar’s presonoce, he
found him wiih his head bent over it, t00 much
absorbed to notloe his entrance.

At 1ast the Earl raised his sycs.

« Ju that you, Wyeit? I baa forgotte® >
mention to you that 8 Jorvas Lockwood’s
opinton of his patient hss led me to makea
sight alteration n my arrangmenta.”

Wystt was & tall, thin young manp, with 8
oolorless complexion, sandy huir, and, by a
freak of nature, eyes of tho darkest hasel—
keen, qulok, flery orbs, that fiung thelr glances
everywhero, and coutradicted by thelr rostless
light his subdued deeancr. The iarl valued
bim, Zor he was an excollent servant; aotive,
intelligent, 7ot always crmssuming and respect.
ful. In thozolt tonhes of & Yoloo that neverross
abovo a cerialn piteh, ho regrotied £o hear that
My. Daroy was not 80 well.

 You mistake mo. o is prosressing favor-
ably, but Sir Jervns dwells upon the groat, tho
vsy great care that he will requiro il be is
perfeotly convalescent. Now, with all posaible
rospect for his tutor, Mr, Haynes 18 scarvoly the
sort of person to whom Duaroy should be entrust.
o4, and #0 I havo beon thinking of leaving you
with him, Wyett. Hnve you anv chjeotton?”

Wyett looked at tho floor for a minute, 8 it
debating the advantages and disadvantiages of
this proposa), but fially wagwered that he was
willing to fall into soy plan which would re-
1tove his lordship’s anxicty about his naphew.

« Thanks. I shall not forget your readiness
to ohligesme. Of course, you wiil resume your
usual dulies as 20on 88 D&.Qy is able to joln me-
at Madrid, 1 cannot spare you to him alto-
gother.”

With a gracious gesture, ho disralssed the
man, who wont away with hiz brows Kxnitted,
and thoso far-seoing eyos half-closed, as If ho
wero saoking withic himsslf some other reason
for he Earl's arrangement than the one his
lordahlp had so frankly given.

He had scarcoly, howover, gone ImAny steps
from the door, whon & sharp peal of the hand-
bell at Lord Glenaughton's elbow recatied him.

#1 am strangely forgetful this mornlng,
Wyott. Tho woman of the houss bas boen toll-
ing me » long story about a relative of her lato
busband—a young female, who ¢ wped soms
years sinco with an artist,—who, it [ am not
malstaken, came 0 this noighborbood through &
suggestion of my own. Of conrss, 1 cannot ro-
palr the rolzzllef his folly ocoesloned ; but
thero 1s a child—s danghter—to whom X
ahonld liko to atube for my share in \he trans-
action.”

« And yot it was a vesy small ono, niy lord,”
Wyett commented, on finding that o pavsed.

« Trug; and 80 I do not wish my name to
appear in the matter,” itho Earl hastlly replied.
0 A2 I proposs is that, while ycu are here, you
shall asnertain whether the girl is well used,
and if not, seek oGt eome decent sehoal where
she would be educated snd taken carocfL Yoo
muat thoroughly nnderstangd thay if sho is con-
tectad In her preasnt position, you are to tako
nostops in the affelr, nor must you, under any
efreumstances, mention that I have fotorested
myself about bor. It would only draw UpoD
mo a hoat of applicants for similar assistance.”

o Am 1 to gpply todrs. Price fur infermation
respecting thix young porson?”

« By no means.  You aroshrowd eaough to
learn all you want to know witiond that, After
all, Wyott, it may bo as well to {oavo thing. as
thoy are,” he added, irresolutely  « Mrs. Prico
1s evidently a grasping woman, and migbt 1m-
piwo upon my good nature, axtd grow trouble-
somc i ahe lozzned from whom the ald cams,'”

Again Wyett pondered. 1 “litnk, my lord,”
hesaid, at lepgth-—+ I think you may trast me
to do juost as much as 1s nocexsasy for that
orphan, el nomore.  And Mrs. Prico shall not
:now apything that I do not choods to telt

er,"

who dismissed him with a curt, ¢ That will dao.
Remember, you will be leftliars solely toattend
to my nephow; and the afhir of which I bave
boen speaking is of so little consequenos, that it
mmust not be Mmado an IXCUSS f0F 8VY negloct.”
Wyott bowod and withdrow, taking his way to
the moor, whers, with an unlighted cizar in hia
moum,hebenntotrudonootuzo
many winding paths that intarsected it
Ho hed not gons M&r, whon hs mot the
governess rstarning with hor charge from
a long, healthfrl walk. Tady Ids was o bsautl.
ful ehild, abont ten yosrs of ageo, tall andstately,
lika lier sire, and inhoriting from her mother
the blonde prettiness that made the Countessof
Glenanghton one of the moat oousted and dat-
tared belies of tho dsy, Her gcrernssi—a anrk,
slespy-oyoed, ciogant girl, whoso abilitlss wero
obsoured by o want of energy which iady 10s
wag quick o poroetvo—crimsonsd Fainitlly as
tho valot politely raisod his het, bivshing all
the moro be: her precocions chargedetected

her emotion.

« Miss Hill, you shouldn't ocolor like thet
when Wyats bows to you. Mamms says yon
onght to look higher than such & man as hs e
Valuts take pablic-hotues when thaylaave thelir
aitoalions; and youars 8 lady, you Xnow—at
least, nonrly ona”

« Too mach 30, 1 hope, ta chalier as ridico.

lously 3 you have been doinz,'t Miss FIIL re-
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g lowed the gig-zaz
N ti1 they found thomsslves tnono of the Protilest

f 1n tho centre of which

¥ quired of ber brother,
B8 '™ 50 hungry; call her acd tell Ler wo want | mng
B some of them.”

ging to contast

Janoary 11, 1873.
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torted,  « 1 shell nczmplaln to the Countess, \f
you mako suoh Impeortinent observations
agajn,”

* Mamma says you vught to bo able to mau.
age me without calling in her authority," sald
Ida, sullonly.

d:'l will prove, then, thatI cando 0, Bflss
Hill roplled, with spirit. « Instcad of prolong-
iug our walk, as we intendod, you wi'l go with
me to gur own room, and translate six stanias
of the ‘Glorusalommao.' "

Holding her rm;t{ t:lclad llllgho; ;banh b:rom,

Idastppred datutlly along before hor gov.
m{., wol;::md to acknowledgs that she had
boen in tho wrong, yot swelling with vexation
at tho thonght of exchunging tho sunny expanse
of the moor for tho nairow Uttle chamber
and tho pages of Tasxso.

They had noarly roached the house, when her
brother, tho belr of Glenaughton—tho marry,
mischiovous, but warm-hearted Vienouot
Branoolelgh—oame in sight, armed with a but.
torfly not.

Ida’s prido bogan to glve way,

4 Oh, Alss K1, there’s Peroy with his new
nel, and you sald yesterday I might go with him
to got spedimens for his oaso.”

“ My promise was s conditiopal one, and do-
pendad on your behavior,” her governues re-
mluded her,

“But youll let mogo? There mayn't be
suoch & fino day again, aud we shall g0 away
800n—very soon. Oh, Mizs Hiil, do—ploase do!
You know I dida't monb to vex youl”

Miss HIU heaitated, and tho child bounded
away, hor bright batr streaming on tio wind.
It wus no uso tooall her back, Catshing hold
of Poroy's hand, sho had hurried him forwurd,
and they eoon appeared like littlo speckain the
distauco, moving hither aud thithor in search of
tho lovely insects thoy proposed capturing,

Not at all inocMnod to follow thelr erratls
ocourse, Miss HiIY seated horsolf on n thymy
mound, and openet a book. But vory soon
her thoughts wandored from its pagos to her
OWD soorot anxietios. It was very truo sho had
learzod {o love the quiet, clover valot; ho pos.
sexsed that strongth of will 1u which she wasso
lamentably doficlont, and in all hor diMoultios
with her pupll—and thoy were many--she
Was nccustomed to refor to bim for advioce.
This bo gave her tenderly, delicately, with looks
and clusps of her hand, thet hintod a doopor
foeling than his words convoyed; and Lettise
Hill, 3 poor dissembler hersell, had not been
ablo to hide the ploasuro with twhich she ro-
ceived hiy attentlous. Tho Earl's domestics
bolleved them to be engagod, and jested Wyctt
somotimes on his approashing marriage. Thoy
d!d not guess that herein lay Lettico’s trouble,
8he was not to accompany tho Glonsughiton
family to SBpain. The Coutitess had cbgaged a
Parisian 10 inish Lady Ida’s education, and the
engagosment ou Migs Hill—whoso frionds resjded
at Southampton—would torminats as soch us
tney reached that tow. Wyott had sighed
when thsir approachingoparation was men-
tioned ; kad made hor promlse to ocorrespond
with him ; had pathoticelly wondered hotw long
it would be bafore they met again; bus of ma.
trimony sald he nover a word,

« Aunt will bo cross,” thought poor Lottlco;
“she always doclalms against long ongagemonts,
8ho will oven insist thet this is not ono at all,
for I have nothing defintte to tell her; and yet
he loves me, I am sure of it; aada it may be
t.at hio foars to speak till ho has acquired some
beatter position. Yos, that must be thoe cauze of
Sis allonoe, It would be uugenerous to doubt
him.”

And having a.rivod at this decislon, fiss

. Hill wipod aw..y tho toars that had gatherod {n

ber eyes, and bozan to considor whothor it were
20¢ timo to recall tho children. &ho ross and

{ looked around; but they wore quite outofsight.
E She callod alond; dut hor summons vlislted no

reply, except from atsent-talnded Mr. Haynes,
the Visoount's tutor, who had Ialn himssif on
the sward, bensath s thicket, to watok the
busy movements of a colony of ants, obliviouns
thst his pupil haa left his side long since.
Afoanwhile, tho drother aud sister had fol-
Qight of a splondid Admiral,

parts of the mooz. Hore tho ground gradoally
shslved downon ell sides, formingalarge basin,
there wasa pond. The
slopirg sidos of the declivity were thickly over.
Jrown wish tho pretty lesaves and frait of tho
 whartloberry, and there they camo tipen a lons-
Iy child buslly ongaged in flling a can with ths

R ripest of the berrles.

§ Peroy and Ida sat down on
f watched her.,

“What berries 13 she picking?” the latier in.
“Are they good to sat ®

80mo uoss, and

The uwo;uoougt, with agu ths conzaquence
jof a spolled boy npproaching his tasns, beckonsd
to tho girl, who had paussd fn her labors, and
L3 shyly walching thom S under her old

Zatraw hat,

“Hi!come hore, young oned How much do

"‘-_ you want for your thing-om-bobs 3"

8ho put the can behind hev, thus tacitly fn.

R umatihg thiat its wntents wers not for salos
2 but pleking up scme fine branches that la, bo-
i side har, camo forward,

holding them towands
tha cbildron,

Ida drow back haughiily, and signad to ber
g brotlier & reccive them. She did not ke come.
with peoplo who were ugly orfil-
and, in her
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oxposure o the weather; herfrook had evidont.
ly been made for her out of ono of Mrs. Price’s
large.flowered Mino prints, and was ropaired
with pleces of a different pattern; whilo the
hands, that in delicacy of elxe and shapo might
be compared to Iua's own, woro deeply stalned
with tho purple Julee of tho whorts sho hod
beon sont to gathor.

More courteous, or more tudifforent to appears
ancon than his sistor, tho iittle Viscount stepped
forward to rocelvo hor gift. A frolicsomo ro.
triovor puppy, wilch, mush to his young mas.
ter's annoyauce, Mrs. Prico would not subr in
the hotso, had escaped from his captivity in &
wood-shed, ahd follow od the ohildron across the
moor, barking and bounding in high glos when
thoy ran on, or gniloping off on oxploits of hie
own whoenevor thoy chid his too nolsy attontions
and drove him away. Ho now trotted at his
mastor’s heels till they wero clogo to tho glirl,
whon ho began to leap upon her, and, half in
play, half Iu er-zast, scizod hor skirts in his
toeth. At Arst she telsd to contro} her terror,
and calling him = Bad dog,” and “Hpliteful thing.
atrove to shake him off; but tho creaturo clung
to lis hold ; the can of whortlobeicles was upsot
1n the struggle; tho print frook sadly rent, and
the worried sulld 1oat her tempor,

“You are a wicked boy, and your dog ought
to bo kille! I'll ask Owen to shcot him 1" she
tearfully panted, as, armed with a ULrunch of
furze, sho stoed a$ bay,

“But I won't have him shot! Let Owen or
any ono olso daro attempt t, and sco what I
do to thom!” retorted Peroy, who had really
boon trying his best to put an md to tho battle.
“ You'ro not hurt a bit "

8ho pointed to the torn frock.

“Bsn1” sald tho young aristoorat, contemp-
tucusly, «What matiers about that old thing ?
It wasn't worth sixpence,”

“And i's horribly ugly,” added his slster-—
das ugly 23 you aro i”

Tho girl's face flushoed at the taunt, and she
dvew herselfup. «If I had your fino silk dress
und long curls, I should bo as pretty, and prot.
Her then you!”

Lady Idn laughod deriaively, and looked at
the tattored fAguro of tho spoaXer with u scorn
that made her wiuco aud turn away. Saateh-
ing up har can, sho began tho woary task of re-
fOillng 1t; for tho scaitered borries had beon
tramplodonin uor cftorts to shako off the dog, and
she darod not go homo without any. By this
tiiro the Vieoount had found fresh amusement.
He was fiinging stones into tho pond, and 1ucit-
ing tho puppy tofetch thom out, his istor joining
glecfully in tho sport. Presently, a cry of dls-
trees from both children mado the girl start up
L0 800 what kad happencd to them. The bottom
of the shallow pond was covered by & duposit of
clsyey mud; and twlos, Rover, n obeying uls
mastor’s commands, hag plunged into tho thick-
cst of thix, and waded out aguin with consider-
ablo dificulty. Tho talrd timo that he wus sont
alor a pleco of stick, the thoughtloss Percy saw
with terror that the poor creature could not ex-
tricato himsolf, In vain did the boy call and
coax—in vaindid Ids second him. Bover yelpad
and strugglod towards them, bue euly to floundor
deepor Into the stlcky soil. Ho was gotting ox-
hausted, and whining most pitsously, whon tho
sobs and cries of his ropentant master brought
the girl Exslo to tho spot

“What shall I do? Rover will bo drownped,
and through mo!” the boy oxclaimed, as soon
as ho saw her approach.

Tho dog, as if he comprebended tho words,
how gave a long, dismal howl, that mado Lady
Idn put her ngers tn her oars, and begin rush.
ing away as fest s sho could, But Esste, with
L1078 presonco of mind, ran round to ths side of
tho pond where tho water was shallowost, and,
alipping off her shoos, began to wade towards
tho sinking Rover. It was a dangerous under.
taking, for her own feet sank deoperand deoper
at avery stop; but she fearlessly procecded till
she could grasp the curly coat of the animal,
and Jdmw him towards her. In another five
minutes thoy wero both safo on the bank,
thourb Rover was so foeble, witl. his protracted
+ ™" s, 38 to be scaroaly able to crawl along.

With tho uelfishnoess of pampered childhood,
Poroy busfed himself about his favorite, and
forgot tho girl altogether. She had quickly
fetched her can, and taken ths nearest way back
wtbomrm,whemahewuaomronumwuto
enoountor Mrs. Price, bofore she ocould chirtge
her bespatiercd and dripping garments.
dame’s tampestuous wrath,
Lord Glenavghton chanced to como down statrs
from his nephow'’s chamber, apd Mrs, Prioco
dragged the culprit towards him.

“ Sir—thero, my lord—that's Esthar's
child! And, now you've scen her, youll unot
wonder that T rue tho day I took pity on her,
and odopted hor. I sends her, while the little
2% school, to plck R fow berries, and
'stead of doing as sho was big, she's been romp-
ing on the moor, and I may Wash her and mand
her! Look sther! Atu't it enough to sicken
enydody of being good-natared 1

The Earl cast ono swift glance at tho airty,
rsggod figure beforo him, and rocolled in dis.
gusts

“ This Bxther's child! Good hoavens i®
With quickened atep, he passed on,'and Mre,
Price hauled hor sdoptad awAy, asxisting her ,
progrest with alaps and cuffs, 0 which tile
broxen-spirited gin attempted no resistance.
CHAPTRR III,
THN WIDOW IIAS A SURIRISE,

Bafore tha clote of another weak the nmbas. !
sedor and his lady had departed; Mise il had

returnod to Her friends, eheored a ltile by g |

—en W e cmen gy -
’

whispored esaurai.on from Wyott that sho should
hear from him; and the Houorable Daroy Los-
mero wea loft in solitary pcisossion of Mra,
Prico™s apartmonts,

To one fresh from a publio school 1t was ter.
tibly mounotonous to bo pent up in a seoluded
farm-house, especlally as tho lad was still auf.
foring %0 much from the cffocts of the uceldent
a3 to bo ineapable of any greater oxertion than
dragging himaels, with tho holpof Wyott’s arm,
from the bed to the sofy, and back again. Nel-
thor wan My, Rayues the most oheornil of co.
pantaus for an invalyd, Ho would declaim
Lrtin verse, or construs Ureek, for an hour at a
time, but thoso were subjects bis pupil could
not onjoy In his weak state. Howover, Darcy
had & fuud o) amugement in his own active
mind, which, like his body, was unusually well
doveloped. Ho read o great deal, thought as
mucli; and when he grow tired of both, con-
trived to druw out of an excellent concerting
music enough to astonish the rustics, whio some-
times lolter=d beneath his window to listen,

He win Iying on his sofa In the twi.ight one
evoning, when the air was 30 balmy that a huif.
glais door leading to the door stood open, playing
at Intorvala anatchos of uld Bcoteh bullads tin
Wyott came in, The mun bud made himscll
80 ukeful to the lonely
always nourished o seoret dixlike of his uncle™
obacqujous attendunt, was learning to fecl
ashamed of his causeless prejudices,

“ Alone, Hfr, Durcy? 1 thought Mr. Haynes
ras hore, or I would not huve loft Yyou so long."”

“ It's no matter. 1 have not been dull,” wuy
the good-humored reply, ¢« I've becn ovoking
the oddest echoes you over heard. Are you
suporstitious, Wyett

Tho valot looked perplexed,
larly 0. Why do you ask ?”

“ Becuuse this Mace is hnunted by a falry
with the swectoat volco finaginable,” Darcy
laughingly respoudod., ¢ Don't you believe me?
Then Isten, and Judgo for yourselr,”

Very slowly he tduyed tho tiest clght bars of
“Tho Birksof Aberf Idy ;" then cujoining sflonce

Not partieu-

upon hiscompanion ho luid down the instrument, .

In tho cqurse of u minute or two the air was
repeated, softly, hexitatingly, as if the singer’«
mewmory were sometimes at fuult, but always
in tonos reploto with a sweot freshness as raro
as it was churming,

{)at’my looked trlumphuntty at the lis'ening
vale

“Did I not tell you so? Who can it bp?
This is not the first time I have hoard my notes
repeated by the xame deliclous volce.”

“ Play agatu, sir, and I will 500N uscortain for
you whether your ccho is uerful or mortal,”
Wyeott whispored, ay ho nolsolexsly stepped tuto
thoe door oponing into the gurden,

Darcy obeyed, thon paused as before. The
firyt fow bars of tho tuno were taken up—thon
thero wasa terriged cry, a slight scuMe, and
Wyott, who had crept out Into the garden, re-
turned, bearittig in hls armns tho diminutive
fguro of Exste.

laughed uucontrolinbly, partly at him-
solf—for he hud Leen wouving quite u romance
out of the circunstance—and partfy at thodroi
appearance of the girl, whuoso closely-cropped
head peered ont of an old red cloak in which she
had wrappod herself, to Ccompolisato for a paucity
of other garmeonts, His mirth, howover, soon
guve pluce to compassion, for Esale sank on the
floor as eoon as sho was released, hor teeth
chattering, and her eyes dilated with torror.

“ Poor .ttle mito! Don't frighten her any
more, Wyott,”

“1didn't mean n. harm,” sho paated, |
was only listening. Don't tell ber, and I'it nover
do it no more.”

* Toll who? Mrs. Price? Of ccurse I'tl not,”
answered Darcy, extending his hand to her.
“ Como here, you elf, and sit on thiis stool beside
me, I'll not hurt you, Come here, T say.”

With her foshioss arm she mnade a gesturo of
dlssent, and zeemed to bdo meditating a flight
through the windoy, but this Wyett proventeq
by closing it, and Darcy renowed
soothe her,

“ 80 you came hore to listen * Then you aro
fond of musio? I wish we had uot disturbed
you, Lot me mako amends by playing the
tunea you liko best.  Which are thoy

8he 4id not reply, but her soba ceased, and
ber bright dark eyos began to lose their wig
exprossion, and
oerting,

Amusaed with this queor instance of the divine
power of melody, Darcy struck some chonda,
Her hurried broathiug waa subdued, tho oolor
came back to her mee, and presently sho ven-
tured a atep nearer to his sofn,

Ho pointed to a stool.

“ 81t thore, you funny child, and I'll play for
you.ns fong as you like, 1’ qQuite fiatwering to
have such nn attenttive auditor,” he added, to
the valat; «and she don”t look as 1f she enjoyed
many pleasares, does she

With her olbows on  “er kuces, and her chin
supported on her hauds, the girl xat motionless
tll the player grew tired and pased.  Thon the
glow faded froms her cheek—tho eyes that hai
been JAxad on il deooped; and glancing at
Wyett, who louned egatnat the window frame,
a Xeon though silent observer, sho sald entroat.
Ingly, © Please lot me gu”

“ Not Ull you have sung for me,” Darcy {nter
pocdd. -~ Who taught you to werble 30
swaotly

Agaln the small faatures brightened, and sho

-ked timldly, « Do I sing wonr ? Woutd people
glve me money If I' wont about the country,
and sang at tholr doors*»

« Why, you'd never da snek & wild thing as
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boy, that Darcy, who haud .

his efforts to .

glanco curlously at the oon-
1

that, you little foollsh croature {” he oxolalmed,
“ What made you think of it ¥

8ho Qtd not roply, and ho went on quostioning
er.

“ Yox& nro Keefo, aren’t you—the young girl 1
heard my cousin Percy talking about? You
saved his dog, didn't you? Ana only fancy,
Wyett,” and he turned with #0iuoe resebtment
to the silent valet, « by his own colfossion, the
littlo rnscal barely thanked hor for her pains, 1
muxt give you something in his name, Easte,”
he udded, kindiy, « What shall ft be—a
book .

Tue girl’s faco orimsoned,
Nobody never taught me.”

“That’s o pity, Shall it v a now frock,
then, And pruy where s your own? asked
the amused youtls, « Do you gencrully wander
about the garden without one 1

Esate drew the old soarlet cloas more closely
around her,

“ I didn't dare get ougo‘ the window with It
on, for fear of tearing it

“ Then you uctually crept out at your lattice
to gratify your love of harmony ¥ the luughing
i Durey commonted.  « You queer child, you
miust not do that ugain, I'll ask Mrs, Price to
et you come here sometimon.”

Instend of thank'ng him, Sssle began to ex.
clatn, 1 terror, N, no; she'd be no dreadful
ungry.  Donlt tell her, und I'l! promise never to
Hsten no more I

Wyett leanod forward, and oxamined the thin
arm she had extended. Thero were lvid muorks
upon it.

“ Mrs. Prico beats you, doesn't she

Esslo made no answer, but began to sidle
towards the door. Darcy would have recalled
lier but for tho valet’s tnterposition,

“ Beat let her go, str.  Mrs., Price 1a a woman
of violent temper, and would punish herseverely
If alie encountered her,”

* You don't mean to say that she {ll.uses that
fragile Uttle crenture ” cricd Darey, indignuntly.
“ Weought not to permitit. you must speak
to her about 1t.”

I will, sir—I'1l talk to her te-morrow ; and
now you had better lot me nsxist You to bed,”

Wyett kept his wond so far, that the first time
he found the dame in g placable mood he ques-
tloned hor concerning Essio's parentage; and
received the kame account—somowhat amplified
—that sire had given to Lord Glenaughton, He
let her exhaust her complaints of her own
troubtes tn connection with the uftulr bofore he
made any comment upon it.

¢ It secins strange that you galned no cluo to
the real nmme of the artist who took Essic’s
mother away. Woere thers &0 lettors, no papers
found aftor the death

“ Why, whero should they bs found ? Didn’t
I tell you she caine back with nothing but what
sne stood upright tn * Thero were a lttle black
curd-caso i hor pockot whon she dled ; but
there wero nothing in it but a couple of trashy
love-lotters with no name to thom, and a few
Unes tn her own handwriting that my master
couldn't make nothing out on. Writ in a for-
elgn tongue ho said they were, but 1M1 never be-
lieve but what they were gibberish, for whero
shound Esther learn foreign tongues, indeod 1"

“Wik you show mo the contents of this card.
cnse 7 asked Wyetn « It would reliove you
from a groat burden if the father of this girl
could be found ; and there might bo a clue to
him in theso letters which you have over.
looked.”

Mrs, Pricoe grimly answered that ner master
Was as good a scholar as hare and there a one ;
ana i1 he couldn’t make nothing outofthem, she
didn’t supposc any one clse ocould,
| But Wyott persisted, and at last wop from her

a promise that ho should see them.
. “That s, If I'vo got 'em 8till"” she added
* They were a-knocking about in the cupboard
In o1y room till I got sick o sceing 'em, an' it's
ItKkuiy enough I burnt ‘om along wi' a lot more
rublige. Anyhow, if I can come upon thecase,
you shall see 'em,”

But xomo days olasped, and stil] Mrs. Price had
not found time to fuldl her promise, and
Larcy Lesmrere was Prolounsed sufficiently oon.
valescent t proceed to a watering-place, there
to recrult hia strongth before croasing tho sea,

As a matter of course, AMfr, Haynes was to go-
company him; but Wyett, on the moraing fixad
for the younggont.leman’sdoparmm, with many

“ I can't read.

brothor to whorn ho was

strungly attached was dead, and had left his
i in great disorder. The rest of tho iy
, looked to Wyott to them ; and he had
, already written to Lord Glenaughton, ning
; the reason he was compellod to dismisa himself
| 80 abruptly.

Darcy was sorry, aud he frankly sald so.
Wyett had been very attentive to him,andhe was
il too woak not to feel theloss of hissorvicos.

_ But there was nobelp for 1t ; andafter oordially
shaking hands with, and thanking him, Daroy

;lenm-d back 1n the osay carriego provided for
his Journey, and with Mr, Haynes by his sido,
was driven away from tho old farm-house,

Wyett atood tn tho poreh, ingering hig wateh.
*haln, and brooding over his own thoughts, i
long after tho vehlole © . out of sight. Then ho
turned, and sought Xrs. Prico, whe Was taking
a general survey of the ronms hop lodgers hed
Just vacated. °

“ And now, my gooa friend,” he sald, com-
plaisantly, # I must make my own mx&xmon.
for leaving you. Your nolglior, tha miller,

has promised to drive mo to ihe =tation in his

own trap.”

“ Be yo going to-lay, Mr. Wyett$” Atre, Price
8aked, Indiffsrently, « Ithinks T onght to T
made & charge for the Yroar 2nd tear of this
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arpet. It wants mending In two or three
;l;cp:s; an’ them curtains has got terrible shab.
by while my lord and his lot has been here.”

« Make a note of these things, and I'll give
1t to the Earl when I see him,” Wyett replied.

« Will ye, now ? Then I'll do it at once. Peo-
yle as can pay ought to be made to .pay,

ughtn’t they ?”
N ghe was bustling away, when he stopped
her.

“That card-case, Mrs, Price. If you wll}
fetch it, I'll write down your claims the While.

Consclous that her own caligraphy was none

. of the best, she agreed to this, and went upstairs,
After a long interval, during which she could be
heard opening and shutting d)(;ors and drawers,
she returned in an angry mood.

sIt’s gone, though I’lln tiuke myl ]}'i}:,le oath I

shelf only this morning !
se?‘ gugnwtss could have taken it?” asked Wyett,
s Llack as her own.
hl: &zv;,!;jssie has ; the thieving, artful little
ecat ! I see her loitering about when I were talk-
ing to you the other day. Iistening, of course.
she’s equal to anything ; and she has been and
helped hersclf. Why, Fssie! Essie, 1 sayt
Where is she ? I’ll teach her to touch my things
rithout leave !”

v 1Sthg tfouuced out of the room, and Wyett threw
himself into a chair. Ten minutes — tweqty
elasped. The high-pitched voice of Mrs. Price
‘was audible both within and without the house,
and her subordinates were heard scuttling toand
fro at her bidding, as if sent in various direc-
tions.

Her face wore a strangely.scared expression
when she came back,

“ The girl’s gone, Mr. Wyett. There’s no sign
of her, far nor near. Ha' she been Wicked
enough to drown herself in the pool, d’ye think ?
I’ll have every one crying out that I drove her
toit! What'll I do?”

(70 be continned.)

A MISTAKE. '

BY ETHEL LYNN,

#What are you aiming, Joe. to soe,
gc:mning each hat and feather 1

¢ An azure wing and white aigretto
That clasps my willing tetuer.

¢ Somebody wenrs it on her hat--
The dainty hat, I know it--
Xt seems as though the bouny face
Looks bonnier below it.

¢ Along the r‘swi g{’ clo_n'oert seats
til I find it, .
Aulxdluti;léxr-li’! - \\"Imt then?” “Oh, then I try
To take a seat behind it.

¢ The wary hunter’s practized eye
18 not more keen or truer
For flitting wing«, than mine has grown
Sinoe first I longed to woo her.

# Ah. there it ie! I coe it now;
kuow the azure shining,
The loops, and cunning vail of 1ace
About her small bead twining.

« Good—l:ye, goad-bye‘;” nnd..] oe ha.'l gone.

“Ah, Joe! how fares the fuather 2
¢ Agk never, ‘uun yon love we, lial;?
I blundered altogether.

“ ite patiently a while,
£ ’;l"ll::t;’{ovsl couid not smnther,
And s0 1 bent to whisper low.
Alas| it was her mother]

¢ Bince then T put no trust in wings,
Nor hats of any fashion ;
But evermore LIl see the face
Ere 1 declare my passion.
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TALES OF MY LOARDERS.

BY A. 1L 8,

OF MUNTINGDON, Q.

——

I

Tell you some of my adventures, girls ? Well,
1 don’t think 1 ever really had an adventure,
and I am not much of a raconteuse, My life
has been far too busy a one, my mind much
foo occupied with houschold eares, for me to
practise the art of story-telling, But I have
seen some rather queer things, 100, in my day,
and if you will promise to be very indulgent
listeners, I’ll tell you something about my
boarders, and that will give you a part of my
own story at the same time.

It is just fifteen years ago since John and I
agreed to tread the path of life together. We
married on very little, without, indeed, 1 were
to count our love for each other, and then I
should say we married on a good deal. But,
great a8 was our aflection, we soon found out
that, keep it as warm as we might, still it
‘would not make the kettle boll nor provide food
and raiment.

Jobn was & lawyer by profession, 80 of course
we had imagined there could be no possible dif-
fioulty in our not only making a lvelibood, but
in amassing a fortune wilthin u few years; but,
alas!

¢ The best laid yans of mice and men
Gang oft ageo.”

And this proved especialiy true In our case.

{ Scotchman, just a fow weeks

per annum, and it yearly grow worse, until at
last we were forced to admit that it was 1mpos-
sible to provide even the necessatles of life for
ourselves and ‘the bables, who came every.
two years. First, Fred was born, and then, at
intervals of two years each, Kate and Isabel.
It was just after Isabel’s birth that we decided
to change our place of residence, and try what
Dame Fortune was disposed to'do for us in the
hearest elty—Montreal, Ro one cold day in
November we packed up our worldly gear and
followed our furniture into town. | e

I did not feel very lonesome at leaving B—w,.
as we had rather kept aloof from. soclety there,
dreading that 'curse of all villages, that afflicted
B— in a most particular manner. 1 mean
gossip and scaudal,

You may imagine my astonishment, on find-
ing the house which John had taken for us, and
which be had described to me as being of «a
convenient and middling size,” to be.a two-
story stone house on St. Antolne Btreet, the
rent £50 a year and taxes,—we who had no-
thing in the world but our furniture and £16
cash! I am not easily discouraged, but I'll ad-
mit I was then, However, I saw plainly that
something must be done immediately, and that
I must be the one to do it, for what could John
do but wait for practice? He did speak of
giving up his Profession, and trying to get a
situation of some 8ort; but I would not hear -of
that any more than he would, at first, listen to
my plan of taking a few boarders. He posi-
tively would not hear of such a thing, and it
was only by dint of great persistence, and, I
nay say, clear reasoning that he granted me
the required permisgion. .

I spent a few shillings in advertising, and
within a week had the great good fortune of
sceuring two gentlemanly young men as boars
ders at $20 a month each,

I was quite elated at my success, and de-
termined to make them as comfortable as I
possibly could, well knowing that that would
be the surest means of proeuring others.

They were clerks in the same mercantile
house, and, as I said, both nice fellows; but I
must say I preferred Mr. Malcolm, a young
out from Bootland.
Mr. Ervine was very quiet and pleasant, but
Mr, Malcolm was the soul of good nature.

He had been with us about two monthe when
one day he came to me In great distress, He
said he had but one sister, Jean ; that they were
orphans and quite alone in the world, with the
exception of a malden aunt, 8 sister of their
father's. It was in her care that he had left
Jeanie when he decided to try his fortune in
Canada; but that he had just received a tele-
gram from his sister, saying that she was in
Portland, and would be in Montreal the very
next day. The poor fellow was at his wit's end
with wonder and annoyance, and all he could
do was to beg of me to take her as s boarder,
and, if I could possibly do so, to ¢ see after her
a bit,” as he said; «for,” he added, it is easy
for you to see she i8 but a thoughttess creature,
and gudeness knows what’s brought her out
here.” . ' o

Of course I consented to do the best 1 canily
for ber, and instantly set to work to arrange &
room for her, 1 was not in- very good splrits,
for though the money for her board was not to
be despised, the prospect of having a giddy-
headed young woman added to my cares was
anything but bright,

Bhe arrived the next day with her trunks,
or-1 should better describe it as her trunks ar-
riving with her, for I never saw such g number
belonging to one smali person,

I was surprised to see that' she was exceed-
ingly pretty (which did not lessen my fear of
the trouble I expected she would give me).
Auburn hair, dark grey eyes, shaded by long
dark lashes, & 1ovely complexion, riquant fea-
tures, a perfect litile figure (she was quite
petite) made up a very charming tout-ensemble,

Although I was slightly prejudiced against
her, I could not dislike her. In fact my heart
opened to her from the very first, ahd I soon
perceived that, as generally happens, I had
drawn a very false picture of her In my mind.
From her escapade of cdfing to Canada with-
out asking her brother’s advice, or even of
warning him of her projected journey, I had
imagined her to be a wild, giddy thing; bat,
on the contrary, although she was gay enough,
she was not at all giddy. .

8he was with me a great deal during the first
month of her stay with us, and, in one of our in-
timate ¢ talks,” she told me of her engagement
to a Mr. McDonald,

¢Ie is much older than 1 am,” ghe sald; «I
am only eighteen, and he—ah! he is ever so
old! more than forty, I am sure; but aunt says
I need some staid person to take care of me,
and he is very stald. J hever saw him laugh;
but he is very kind to e, and writes me such
nice fatberly letters.”

I suw plainly that she was not much in love
with her «fatur,” and, according to my usual
hablt, I drew a fancy sketch of him inmy mind,
—a cold, stern, money-making Scotchman,—
and I did not wonder thag she should be quite
content and happy away from him. I had
never heard the reason of her sudden visit to
Canada, but I inferred that the maiden aunt
was of the opinion that « absence makes the
heart grow fonder,” and had harried Jeanie off
that she might persevere in her present happy
frame of mind untll the Wwedding, which was to
take place in August, anq for which she was to
return to Scotland.

Tne knowledge of her engagement was a great
telief to me, and I no lobger thought 1t neces-

The practice In B—— did not amount to $100

sary to &eep such a striet watch over her as I
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bad at first done. The consequence was that,
having a great deal to attend to just then, a
teething baby and an unruly servant, I left my
threé boarders very much to themselves, quite
satlsfled when I heard Mr. Maleolm's volce in
the parlor. ’

Jeanie made acquaintance with a number of
very nice people, people with whom 1 was &
stranger, and, 50, from one reason or another,
we soon fell back into our normal positions of
landlady and boarder.

Things went on in this way until about the
middle of the month of June, when one’ day
Miss Malcolm announced her inténtion of visit-
ing Niagara with a party of her friends, of
whom were to be her brother and My, Ervine.
They were to leave on Monday and return on
the Thursday of the same week; but wnfortu-
nately Mr. Ervine received orders from his em-
ployers to leave for Chicago on very urgent
busipess on Wednesday at the latest, and he
consequently would be unable to return to Mon-
treal with the remainder of the party. .

He seemed very much perturbed at this
news, which was the more surprising as we all
knew that this journey would lead to sure ad-
vancement, and, most probably, eventually to a
Jjunior partnership in the firm. But strange as
Wwas his apparent unwillingness to acceépt the
task assigned him, Miss Malcolm’s evident dis-
tress was even more singular, and for the first
timé I surmised there might have betn more
going on before my eyes than I had noticed—
that these two entertained for each other g feel-
ing warmer than friendship. o

I was unable to verify my suspiéions, as they
left for their trip the next morning,

During thelr absence a number of letters ar-
rived for them. Mr, Ervine’s I forwarded to his
address in Chicago, and Mr, Malcolm’s and his
sister’s I gave them on their arrival home on
Thursday evening.

I was not surprised that Miss Malcolm should
keep her room that evening, as she was very
pale, and; I conctuded, much fatigned. .

But I was really startled by her Ieoks when
she‘same down to breakfast the next morning;
I was more, I iwas seriously alarmed.

“Why, Miss Malcolm, you are not looking at
all well this morning,” I sald to her; «1I fear
youf trlp has been more injurious than benme-
ficlal to yop. Are you ill ?* .

“Oh, no!” ghe said, “itis nothing. Tam very
much fatigued and passed a wretched night, I
shall keep my room to-day, and be all right by
the evening.”

That evening her brother came into my sit-
ting-room and begged to speak a few words to
me alone. When I had sent the children
away, “ Mrs, Lang,” said he, “I am very much
concerned about Jeah.”

“Why,” I asked, “is che {11? &he looked far

from well this morning, but I thought her
Iooking better when I saw her about an hour
ago I” .
. “She 13 not looking strong; but she says she
Is hot 1. She is weeping bitterly now. Would
you be go kind as to go to her. Perhaps she
might tell ybn ‘what ails her.” .

"Cértainly, I said 1 would go; but that I
doubted whether she would tell me, especlally
if 1t were anything serious, as I Lad become
Ruch a stranger to her. » o .

" I was exceedingly grieved for the poor little
creature, f6r I thought I understood what trou-
bled her.

Mr. Maleolm left me at her door, at which I
knocked several times ere I was admitted,

I found her as her brother had said, apparent.
1y in great distress, and, to tell the truth, now 1
had got there I knew not what to say, how to
console her; so I said the first thing that came
to my mind.

“ My dear Miss Malcolm,
with you? Are you ill? Your brother fears
that you are, and has sent me to you. Canl be
of any service? Speak to me, my dear,” I con-
tinued, putting my arms around her as she con-
tinued to sob hysterically. She looked 80 very
youthful, such a mere child, that I feit very
much grieved and alarmed for her, 1 held her
for a moment in my arms, when she suddenly
threw hers around my neck, sobbing out :

- “Oh! gdear Mrs. Lang! dear, dear Mrs, Lang,
will you—can you help me? Oh! what will
Allan, what will Aunt Marlon say »

“What is the matter, dear 7 asked I, inter-
rupting her. «Tell me, and Perbaps I can help
you.”

She hid her face for a moment
and then she murmured :

- «I am married {”

“Married!” I eried. « How, where, to whom ?
Explain—tell me. To whom are you married ?
When were you married ?”

4 To Mr. Ervine, on Tuesday,”
ing suddenly calmer, . s

“To Mr. Ervine! on Tuesday!” I ropeated,
almost stunned by this Very unexpecterl ptece
of intelligence. ¢ Does your brother know ?” .

“ No, Allan knows nothing, suspects nothing.
Whilst the rest of our yarty were resting after
our visit to the Falls, we were married, and
back at the hotel before our absence had been
noticed.” . . Oy

“ But was it & sudden resolve on your part?
Had you thought of this before 97

“Ob, yes, we had arranged everything before
we left Montreal,—and Allan does not know !
Oh! what shall I do? How shall I tell him?
If only Mr. Ervine had not'been, obliged to go
on that unfortunate’ Journey; if he were here he
would tell Allan. He promised. to write 10 both
him and to aunt; but I cannot bear
alone. I never had a secrel betore 1

I thonght she had done bretty well for a first
attempt, but I said :

what is the matter

in her hands,

said she, grow-

lhis soevet !

“ And what gbout Mr
know ?”

“No, no, he knows nothing of it either,” ana
she began to sob agaln; 8o I drew her to the
lounge, and by dint of caressing and soothing, I
succeeded in quieting her sufficiently to enable
her to tell me her story at least coherently.

“The worst of it is,” she continued, ¢« the let-
ter you received for me on Monday is from him,
and he tells me that he will be here almost as
800D as his letter. If he should come during
Mr, Ervine’s absence I know not what to do!
I almost think it were best to leave him in ig-
norance of my marriage until George comes
back.”

“Why, ehild, you surely would never dream
of such a thing! Receive him as your betroth
ed? You? A married woman ?”

“Ah, yes!” she said discouragedly, «I had not
thought of that. What shall I do? What would
you advise ?”

“Well, my dear,” said I,
new experience for me;
fess everything by all
dre always wrong, and generally injudicious,
The task is a hard one, I grant you; but th.n
You must expect a little bitter to mingle with
the happiness you have—" I was about to say
‘“stolen,” but checked myself and said, “the
happiness you have won.”

Just then the door-bell rang.

* Oh, who can that be ?” cried she, starting,
and trembling violently.

*“Some one for Mr. Lang,
swered; «“and now, as I see your nerves are
quite unstrung, I shall leave you, and you must
g0 to bed immediately, I will send you up a
cup of tea, and, in the meanwhile, think no
more of your troubles. J will tell your brother
everything to-night, and I think that, between
us, we can find some way of breaking the news.
to Mr. McDonald without Yyour being obliged to.
see him.”

I bade her gond-night and left her. At the
door of my sitting-room stood Mr. Malcolm,
awaiting my return, I motioned him to a seat,
and told him everything without further pre-
amble. He was dreadfully angry. Not with
his sister, for he said she was such a childish
creature that he did not blame her, but with
Mr. Ervine. I can’t begin to tell you all the
harsh things he said of him, nor of the vows of
vengeance he took,

I said nothing, but let him rant on until his
anger was quite exhausted. He had grown as
nearly calm as could be expected, when Mary,
the housemaid, (the one who is with us yet)
knocked at the door and presented a card for
Mr. Malcolm. She said that the gentleman had
asked for Miss Malcolm, but that, in accordance
with Miss Malcolm’s directions to her that
morning, she had said that she was too unwell
to see any one. He had then asked for Mr. Mal-~
colm, "but «Sure I thought you had gone out,
and I told him so,” said she He had then left
& card, saying that he would eall in the morning,

I made her a sign to leave the room, and
turned to Mr. Malcolm, who stood gazing fixedly
at the card in his hand. I could not_imagine
what could ba the matter, he looked so dazed,
I was still looking at him with curlosity when
he slowly raised his eyes, and with g smile,
partly of anger and pavily of aniusement:

“ Well, well,” said he, “here's g pretty busia
ness.”

He handed me the card, on which was written
in a business-like hand : '

“DoNALD E. McDoxavLp,
“ Glasgow.”

surprised, and 1 most.

McDonald? Does he

“this is an entirely
but I should say, con-
means, Concealments

doubtless,” 1 an-

It was my turn to be
decidedly was so.

“Is it Jeanie’s Mr., McDonald ?” I asked as I
handed the card back,

“Yes, its Jeanie’s Mr, McDonald, and g nice
mess she has made of things. I wonder what
on earth she’ll do. No use of my trying to
:mooth matters. Oh! what a daft creature she

CRL

“But must she see him, Mr, Malcoim ? Is
there no means of breventing that? She is 80
nervous and weak that I'm sure she will be very
il 1f she is obliged to meet him,”

“Yes, if I may Judge by what I know of Me-
Donalds character, I should 8ay that she must
8ee him, will Ye, will ye. The only thing to be
done is to try and 8often his anger beforehand—
before he sees I mean. I would willingly

night. You see 25 Nnot given his addre:
u:nd to-morrow morning I muit., of course, be?t:
the store. I'11 try and get leave for the after-
hoon, but of what use ? He will most probably
be here as early as Possible.” He stood think.
ing, silently twisti ng the card. At lagt he look-
ed ulp (ileprecatingly, and said :
“1t 18 a great deal to ask of you, Mrs. Lang;
your kind 1nterest in pooy ; i
You sco 1y inte boor Jean urges me. wil

“I? Oh! how could I see him? Ho
w would
he take the News (and suclh news!) from me, an

utter Stranger?” ' explain
unwillingness diq Plained to him that my

not arise from any selfish
:)(‘)lﬁze, but was entirely on Mr. McDonald’s ac-

Finally we decided that I sh
e ould see Mr, Mec-
Pionald when he called, and give him a gentle
hint of how Mmatters stood; or, at all events, to
Trouse his Sympathies by dwelling on Jeanje's

nerves, Ip fact, I was to impy

a8 not quite
a c;el:lcalte state of heixlth. 1 she was at teast in
shall not te)) you of Mj
53 Maleolm’s {ears
!aﬁt}i(wai.lmz Wwhen My, McBonald’s arrival was
ta ! Rounced Lo her, nor of the ditliculty we had in
persaading her to €ouseat 10 see him, Suffice
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that wo provalled, and that sho dld consert to make them grow up Into manly Chrlatian gon. i« Worry welly thon !, What aro Jon wanting | tho qld, nse rofane, low.of wu languags,
toll him all shonld u 1gooling prove auavold- { lomon! In the vast eld Winchoster achool. { w1’ mo ¢ Tho youug of gur towns mmllo‘:l:xly gulity
able, room tho motto of the gront founder, Bishop A ixlake; My donr sl s all 4 nistake, 1

of profdoity. In our day it e ho ¢ boy"
About ton o'slock tho noxt morning ho ar. Willlam of Wykoham, standa cousplouoysly in- | 0Xpootod 49 meet nnothor parson. I'll call somo unlgul? °o§:'., cxm?u ghr;;mm:‘ hteo:;ldgor:q,
rived, asked for sftas Maloolm, and was shown saribed, «Mannors Makyth Manue,” ~ It is | other day,” ond the complainant backed to the uch"dl,K, " by Lis fast companions, Wo would
lato the parlor. I wont down, and oh! what o somowhat ead to discover from somo racont | door, bowing to tho draté atiel bofore him, guard the voung againsé tho uso of ovory ward
flutter I wns Int  Howovar, I tried to command cortespondenco (n tho nowspapers what are the |+ Aad don't lot o kateh you coming again | thg 1 Dot strictly »—,er. Uso no profune ox.
myself, and wout in, of eourse oxpooting 1o s0o | sort of ‘* mAgners® which aro aupposed to [ withqut knowiog who and what you want, preasion—allude W, ... sontence that will put to
n stern Beotolinan of tho granite type. Imaglao | # make mon.” In thp first place, wo aro told | Wo'ro always rendy hore for all sorts of cus. blush tho most sensitive. You know not tho
my snrpiisc on bolng confrented with a tall, | that the syatom of ¥ogging is still carrled out | tomers—army or naval, olvil or military, horsv, tendenoy of habitunlly using indecent and
stout gentieman, who flushed and grow palo as thoro In tho old barbarous way. Tho junfots | fool or dragoons.* rofane language. It may uover bo oblitorated
T hnstoned to oxplala my orrand; and vory glad | are roquired to do hord monjal work—to clean | Tho oMoor rotired, rosolving to undergo ano- frora your beart, Whon you grow up you will
*§ W T to ot it over, althongh I am suro You | windows o1d plates, awoop carpets and 8o op— | thor goring by the Bult bofors Mo agnin von. nd at your tongue’s ond somo oxpression whioh
i § could not bavo sald which of us was the moat { for tholr ronfors, and droe bealen for any noglogt tured ta enoounter tho horeuloan proportions of | 4, would not uso for monoy. It wus used whon
} norvous, Whenw I had told him how wuak or disobodtonco. Next, and more importhnt, 1t 1 the fighting oditor. . quite yonng, By using caro you will 8aY0 A great
{ Joante was, or was supposed to be, and how nppears that the «prmfects”—boys mostly of | Whon thoe elerkc Informed the veoupants of deal of mortification and sorros. Good men have
i necossiry It was to avold all oxelting toplns of | geventeon YOATA of ngo— Are onch pers | tho editorinl sanctum of tho visit of thé frate boon takon sick und become delirfous. In these
conversation (aé least on his part), I wont for nitted to fibg the Juniors aut discrotion, | Colonel, neither Hook Bor tho publiahors cared, Xiomonts they ured tho most vile and indooent
her and left hor at tho doar, with  oruol redv, mado of ground - nsh | W faco tho horsewhip, A well known pugilist, language 1; .ginable. When informed of 1t

I returned to my sitting-room, and waitod sticke, sovoral foot long. The smaliest | tho landiord of & tavern in the vicinity, was in. afler rostoration to health thoy had no iden of
thero i as great o tromor as though I had ~on misirko of tholr lordly orders, or negloot of | stantly sont for; aslight Pioparation fitted hism | . 0 Pain thoy caused ; thoy bad learned and ro.
eno of tho partios tho most concorned, I could | thelr comfort, ts visited on tho poor littlo fag | for tho part, In which ho aoquitted himsolf with poated the oxpmlon'. 1n childhood, and though
not romain quiol. I wandered from tmy roon | with 8 rogulur scourging of twenty or thirty | comploto sicooss. The story rapidly o' ~shlated, years lad passed since, thoy hid been indolibly
to the stairs, to and fro, for about twenty sovero blows, with ono of thoso tnstrar.entw, | aud the roputation of thn « fighting cditor” of stampod upon tho hoart, Think of this, you
ininulos, when I heard o burst of bystorical soba and wo uro told that no loss than 120 of wuoh | the JoAn Bull prevented further remonstranocs who are tompted o use 1mpropor languago and
and Iaughtor, and Mr. McDonald's voico calling: | floggings have been administerod duting the yot | from porsons who folt thomselves agerioved by

*Mrx, Lang! Mrs, Lang " untinished term at Winohostor. One gohtloman | the Uberty of the pross, lievor disgruco yoursel.ce.

I ran down, - ok - n statos that ho has scon a boy coat out to e —— O~ ——— e

“ For L.aavon’s sake, £00 to hor I" crlod ¢, 28 | ribbons by a ground.ash, and bis nook bluo and g ERE ARE THEY ?
ho lterally rushed past me, and eut into tho | blooding from npunt?:a from tbo tastrumont ot EGYPTIAN. LUXURY. WHERE AR

atreat. torture, Assurodly, while philanthropiite -are
I did not mind him, but hurricd forwnrd to | discusaing whothor 1t bo not too aruel to fog
Jeanle, who, with hoad thrown bagk against her gurottors in gant for smashing tholr viotims’
ohalr, was lnughing and arying at ono and tho | wkalls and gouging out thelr oyos, 1t 18 timo wo
same time, showd discuss whether innocout young gontio-
#Oh! Mrs, Luaog!” gho oried, Oh! oh! oh! | monsont to n greatpablic schoel, for mom! and
myl Justfancy! Hots “uarried too, and-—-and intellootunl education, are to bo subdjected to
—And—to—to my wunt §”? stmilar torture and dogradalion for no ofonco
I ltemaliv gnapod for broath. And thep I whatover but resisting tho arbitrary despotism
bogan sovlding hor, for there sho sat, laughing | of their schi0ol-fellows, and appealing to their
ono momont and sobbing tho next. Hhe 8row | masters for justice. But, if e cannot hope but
quteter under my scolding, and at last composod | that the poor boys subjooted to such unmerited
cnough to tell mo what had occurrod. wrongs will bo thonoeforward novertheloas
8ho sald that sho And been too norvous and | morally fnjurod, what shal) wo 8ay of tho cone
feightenod at Airst to remark his looks, and that | soquences to theso young «prefoots” boiny,
+ hoer anxioty to got tho worst over, she had | actually upheld tn tholr tyranny,.and allowed
sntuediatoly broached the subjoot that wotghed | to boliove that 1t is quite right and propor for
ou hor muud, and began tolliing him that she | a bully of ¢oventoon to delidborntely inflict pain
had loug ago found out how unfittod gho was to | and domoralisation on one of his eompanions,
booome his wife, that sho had dissovored that | who happens to be youngor than hirmsalf, and
she could not jove him as a woman should love | therefore lable to onduro his despotistn 2 W1ll
her futore husband; that, anconsclously, her |1t be anything short of o miraclo if thdto luds,
hourt had beon drawa to another, and that— | when thoy bocome, hereaftor, meaitors, om-
though she regrottod not having hed the courage ployers, oflicors, husbandsg, and fathors, do nos
to toll him beforo how matters wero—that sho | retain the habits ofoppresalen ana crunity thas
was murried! 8ho had then raized her €¥08, | fostered in boyhood? If i1t was our ohject-to.
shookod at hor own tomerity, and dremling his | oper a school of young Neroa and Domitians;
anger, when, to her intenso astonishmont, far | if we wished to multiply brutal captaina of our
from socming angry, ho bad startt forward | ehips, savago Wiforboaters, and pitiless Vivigoo-
N Wwith an air of groat teliof, had grasped hor tors, what more efcacious system of moral
8 hanas and shook thom warmly, congratulating | education oould wo doviso than that of putting
AW her, and had added: «Now I no longer fear 1o | ground-ash rods 1Oto I h . IPBY 6Very sentor
{ esk your follcitations. Coward that I am 1o} boy in # a~hool, om:,kblghugg Lim pso i1t on
have allowed you 80 to distress yourself But, } those younger aud iveaker than himself atsuch
bellovo me, it was only surpriso at the ootnci- discretion as ho may chance to Possoss at tho
denoco that prgvented my interrupting your { mature age of sovonteen! Mothers are ofien
story, for I also am inrrriod, and X am sure you | accused of waAnting 0 & make thols boys miif!
will now glad/- coclve me as your unclo. 1|sope” by keeping them at home. « We raust
3 am married to your Aunt Marlon, who 18 now | confess that, whilo such aruclties are sanctioned
tR walting for you it tho Hotel i? in our public schools, wo think that, both for
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" In the palaces of the Viceroy, or Khodive as | Whero s the rallway passengor who, when
ho tsnow callod, aro seon tho signs of Eastorn | ho leaves the tralp, ts so commonly polite as to
luvary and Jhe materinl civiiization of France ; | shut the door bohind him ?
dollcatolyoarvodahdgudodohnm, oovured with | Whero 1s tho tourist who can contrive to
l!heuullk;lo!t-upoameﬂdlvnn-runnlugnround chango a £56 bill upon the continont and not
tho walls; beds of solld silver, covered with | ind himsolf n losor thereby ?
glittering satin, costing as much ag 15,000 dols. Whore 18 the butlor who allows his master’s
edoh . lobg Eastorn pipes with mouth.picces of | frlonds to taste as good 8 glass of wing as ho
lighteat-colorod amYer, sot with dinmonds aod | produces for ks owa ?

Treclous stones, romo of them valued at 80,000 | Whero is tho reading party which sticks

dols. a-ploce ; golQ trays, plates and goblets of | olosely to fts studles oven in tho finest wea-

gold, rimmed Wwith gems — evon dlamonds; | ther.

sflver basius to wash the hands in beforoe a ro. Where s the public orator who can ever keep

phat : low, 7ound silver tablos, a foot high, for | RIS promuse t «say o fow words onty ?”

dining ; magnificont oushfons to reeline on tn Where 1s the bdillfard marker who will win

smoking or eattug ; little coffes-cups of solid | YOur monoy from you and rofrain from assign.

clusters of diamonds, rubbloes, or emoralds ; | [0g half bus victory ta flukes ?

hundreds of alavos in oach establishmont, oa- Whoro is the ratlway porter who wtll hurry

duchs, waiting.wromen 1n flowing ocostumes ; | 10 attena to you if you are known upon the lino
mouso rooms decorated in white and gold. | &8 one obeylng strictly the placarded direotion

aguré and silver, roso azd lly ; foor of tnlaid ;’mf“,": DO fees to uny servants of the com-

marble b, and alabaster; constant] »

phylng' fm‘:n{.rz.wbmo triokiing a'oundc muz Whero 13 the ballder who nover lots his bill

agrecably on the ear in a warm country ; mas. | 9Xcoed his given estimato?

803 of gorgecurly framed mirrors, One soes in Whero are they born the pecple who say

all this that tho French npholstorer has boon at m‘"mg’;' buspittadlo, osyiner, and adver.

wark trylog his best to blond Parls and Cairo, | tisemen

This l:?tooiogal mazn‘l%oonee withlo, Without, ‘Where 18 tho organ flend who will move ofr

1o the grent cardons abont tho palaces of Gize. rrom?y our door without your fetch*ug a police-

rek and Kioak, theroara white statues on greon | AN

backgrounds, 'oolumns ‘partially eovoredg:vlth Where 15 the barber who can mangge to con-

vine téndrils, marble walks, mosato Pavemonts, tent himsolf with cutting yoar hafr simply,

valvet-liko verdure, thespray of fountatnsspark. :&‘38';2;:;&“3 any cutllng remarks on its

ling in the rays of a sun which nover fails to

ccomo at its appointed hour, thealr ohargod with And_ lastly—Whozo 1s tho v oung lady who

tho perfumo of flowers, Hore {3 roally droam. | 080 Peck ur hor own boxes and not leave half

her «things” bohind hor?
land—the lotus country where it izalways after-
ncea, Onsete nights bright, globed ligbts, dis.

. tributed through these grounds, \rhiten the rosa,

8he had then burst (nto that Nt of laughter | tha physical and mora} weltiro of thoin chil- UTHFUL ALLEG :

§ and weoping which had o frightensd him. dron, they have a ¥ight to LM up thelr voico m?".u‘"’“‘ig $he branches, nnd send shafta of A TR ORY.
Well, to make a long story short, M. Mo- | and say, «My sou shal Bejthor oa tratnedta be | $UIVer across the sward; rockets, serpents, re-

Doonld, wuo was as muoh relleved 23 hor hus- ! a tyrant nor tortured us a 8lave.SeeNewn of the-
N band &t tho nows of Teanie's marrisge, regetved | World, . :
both hor and Mr. Ervé:g;:r.; au'tzct.tontzzht:))yil
$§ They rematnoed tn a for & rgonth, when, o ‘-_. -
after { visit to tho Unmitod States, thoy wont{ OBIGIN OF THE “FIGETING EDITOR.®
R back to Sootland, laking Jeanio and her bushand
2% with thom on a visit, -

Novwr, girls, it {6 time for you to g0 to bed, and Tho Jakn Bull newspaper, editod by Thoo-

valving.whoels, and various othor kindsof fire. | wvoller was pursned 3y a unicorn, In
works blaze out upon the night, and for a time his amght ho foll, and, as s fallen mac, caught
palo the firo of torohos and lamps. One is at { at whatover was in his way; he caught the
first inclinod to belleve that thisis o 80v Do of | hranchos of a tree.  He looked beforo himsalf,
tho « Avablan Nights;” but when strains of | and saw a fearful preciplce.  Ho looked back,
“ Barbo Bleue” aro borns tarc~vh tho aif, the | and saw the unioorn roady to destroy him. Ho
mistako 18 corrooted and the Pplaco discovored 1o | looked agaln deforo, and saw o hideous dragon,
be Mabllle—loss tho Pariaians, With Jawa ready 10 receive i, Ho looked at

B for mo togot a 1fttlo cest aftor this unaccustom. doro Hook, frequon ndulged ‘ In.- ofénsive’ e the roots of the tree, and saw iwo Tats, one
c1ortion of story-telhag. personalities, in ,cm;‘fk,n, :ﬂf tho conduot and . - ‘White and the othor biack, gnawing alternately
§  Another night, 1f you caro to hear, I will tal] charactor of public men. A military hero, who BEREAVED, 8t them. He lookoed among the branches of

§ you somothing more about my boardors, Would peraist in placing himself conspleuownly tho treo, and saw 13 fllled with polsonous asps,

f A - to sting him; but from their lipsdro
(70 be Continaed.) boforo tho world's gazo, moe.lvodla ooplous Foldup the richly-ombraoldered rot , lay by ﬁ)‘;il;. sting less o e undj‘zfg &N oxf,’pﬁg
———0-< g e sharo of what ho considored mallgnant ana $ho Uny shoo and white-plumod eap, for the ; &
libellous abngo in tho columns of tho eatd nows.

oaughbt the honey, ate it, and perished. O mant

1soned doath dart has for aver siilled the pulso h If! tne 18 lifo; th co
‘51? the litle weat;o:. The d(;:‘d Hdscurtain the 3°.,°m°;mm?§:§cmeo. omty; th'o dmgoo m!x’x' 213;
sea~-blue oyos ; dimpled hands are folded ri. destroyer; tho rats,day and nigh numbering the
gldly aver tbt; pure whits brasst; the pratiling h?nm z?u;y stm;& onyea:m;gu:; asps, thy %\vn
voziooulls h:;bod, and T;ho patwrla’z {iet ax{o cold | hag passlons, tho honey, pleasuro, of which
ang ant for ever. Tho broken toy noglected, | thoy yartakoth to thy etornal ruln,
and the radlant smile, that ssemed liko g sum- 7
mer ralubow about our homse, has frozen upon T ————
{ho pallid Ups. Tho rotawood erfb 1s tonantless NEVER PLAY A PART.
now, but in u(:!e nArTow littlo cofMin wo find its — y
gogupant ; and there, too, s the heart-amitten
Rachel, b;ndlnz in stony woe abov, the babe | B° What yon are, and do not be ashamed of
whoss splrit smiles tn glory. Tho nostling dove it. If Heaven mado you thls, or that, or the .
has flown from hor bosom, and long wilt 1t be othor, you are that and pothing olse. Xou are
a0 tho windows of bar darkened heart are | O0IY & Plaln person : very woll ; 1t 13 good 1o he
opened for tho song of birds, the breath afdowy | 3 Plala porson. ‘? “;l events, don'y thry to be
blossoms, or the sparkling sunshine to enter, | SWViish, nor Protond thag your unclo, the shoo-
Timo will movs o, and other immortals may maker, was en Engiish noblenfan, Yon have
flutter thelr stalnless wings about the paront. | 110 “ gTARd asplrations,” o # yearning afior lofty
best, bot o after-joys oan dim tho momory of | tRIRER" €0 06% protond that you have. Nojthor
the gainted Airst.born,  Lify gooms now but a - .
‘broad 8abars, with no gleam1ng, groen ocals— o jaderstand, You can't play tho plage; then
bubbdling springs aod shady palm3 to lure the [ dOW'L 82y younre « out of practice.” Oqt with
weary pligrim overitx arid waste. & Ths shroud y°‘.".°mm°m;;‘k i “”;' bink a thing wrong, say
and ooffin and tho rettling clods I” Bho, ehud. ;l‘t’ui;“&:e‘gﬁm::im“mwh”,c;‘G’:d’“:ﬁmg“"
dors, and bends with wilder grief above the ond ft. Somo silly folk "‘lb"’:
S14T7Y child, tho preclonperod—hrrrst send, so | YOU 20 use ™o &llly folk may smile, bu
2507 10 bo u')wn 10 God’s holy, Thortenday| OB will moct with somo ons, aftera. while, who
mursling, tho chorisbed dol, had gono, boaridy ;ruu;‘%ppmcmlnto Yo n&?ml‘m ‘;':d 5:&; “u.zgg
6t tiny life, scroll foldod, and without blemish valne, &t ﬁoz. XY, you will seses
oxstals, nogarth-talnt marring tho sacred sersp ¥y ¥ rOSPeCL your.

>} self, and that & humbug agver does,
—— e e,
) R e '-—'—‘-@M
; - VLQARLTY, ' ‘ N Hrl.t(’iegg&gl?;th.do(- e . Britlsh Musenm,Y +
C N ' Tioas, ttis uod among the Assyrian
| e commend the followlng extracs 10 tho | 505 an acoount of a dolugs SAIas (o that ro-

nd 1o ¢all out this hoathen, savago spiriy, in  Certalnly not—by no means!” sad $h4 | thoughtml study of the young:—Nothing 18 50 {'06rled n Gonasls. Xr. Buaith wilf rean a papur -

Rte yot unformod minds and hoarts of ous boys | officer, tapidly coollng dows, and dropping tho and sppugnant to tha. feelings of thé {oxt ho shljeot bofqro o .Sooloty of Blblved v -
S supposcd, foTapoth, 10 bo tho PropoY way ¢ 6 + whip aad his westh af 106 saind Ui, nehlo and the good A8 tQ haar tho Yobre or gvést Aro)moloq.-‘

# SLAVE MAKING AND TYRANT MAFRING papor. His saldicr’s spirit resolved onxdvenge.
. IN PUBLIO S8CHOOLS. An aloer and a gentioman could not domoenn
—— himsclt by calling on a hireling scribdles for
| Tho boy who {5 kicked and ocuffed gt four | henorablo satisfaction. Nof! ho would horse-
yoars old 1s roady at six to kick and ouff hiy whip tho miscreant in hia awn den—the Duld
g }itile brothor, and to stone vr boat 1o doath the { would bo tnkon by thp horn §
Bl i3t dog or cat ho oan torture unpunished. Ty Donning his unfform and arming himsel?
3B Lo fieat & sigve is tho proper hroparation {0 bo | with.a hugo whip, he called at the ofice of tho
[ uest a tyrant.  Nobody, wo prosume, quostions papor, and ssarcoly conceallng his agitation,
i this as a general principle; but, by a atrango | ing “red for tho editor,. Ho was 1nvitod by the
perversion of truth, the harshness and oruelty | elerk to take a soat in the room. Ho ocompled,.
hus nuriored have been commonly confound. | and was kept WAUNE whilo tho olork, who ro-
with manliness and ocoursge. Fathorse coguized tho visitor, ren up statrs exd 1nformed
emsolves subjectod in youth to suoh rulnous tho_ oditorial responalbllity of his hamo and
eatment, and with tho faer fibros of tholr ovidont rarport, After an aggravalng dolay,
oclinga thereby injured-—are wont to candemn which served considerably o increase the pii 2
helr boys to undorge the samo with | tompor of tho ofiper; tho door opened, .&nd a
gho dall and dogged assortion that 13 ts “good” | coarsp, rougi-100 Ng man, over alx feg.
or them ; and that it will “mgko & man” of halght, with o proportionato breadth of tho
ar7y or Alfred 1o be « knooked abont a lfttle,” shouldor, and armod with a, tludgooz, ontered
hod obliged to «fght his way” in g publio | the room. .
chool.  To teach & boy to bo manly and cour. Walking up fo the surptised and gugry visl-
hseous by oxpoeing him to injustioo and qruolty, » ho 8ald, in a voloo of thundor —
g8 a3 absurd a8 to try to make htm physiocally “A¥o you the chap s wants to mmo?”
calthy by causing bim to brestho foul air, “You, no; I wish 10 800 the odllor of ihq
§'h0 boy who 18 subjcotod to sueh diseipuno 18 | paper” =
jeatuing, in fact, 10 bo the very reverse of “That's me; I'm $ho worry man.”
auly; he {3 in good tralning for & bully. Tho “Thero mtwt bo s0mo mistake
oly spirit which could onablo him to ondure| «Not amorsel ! T'm the hoad hitter of iy
uch wrongs withont .oral 1pury——tho martyr | Bull,"” sald tho follow, bringing the nobbed
$pirit of forgiveness of trespassgs-~is oneo, asjof his dladgeon in foarful proximity to |
o4, unatkinable, and which, moreovpr, no- { offcor's caput, )
for a momont expeocts a sshool.boy to] 1 You the oditort Inipospidle I?
Bisplay, oroven to undorstand. His shbnor? | «Do you mean o say I'm tolling o Loy
3 ho comprohonds it-—-poor child feellos an | roared tho ruMinn, as ko agata ralsed his knotty,
JBondoring blow for Klow and {nsult for Instilt. | argument. '
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NUTICE Tv» S8UBSORIBERS.

As a largo number of clubs aro being orgen-
tzed for Tae Favorste, by persous whom we do
not know, wo bog to atato that wo will not be
responsiblo for any monoy patd to others than
our authorised agents, or sent to us by rogis-
terud lotter, or Post Uffico order. Lot therefore
no subscriber pay his monoy to a clubbor or
canvassur unloss ho kmows him porsonally,

and has ¢ nfidenco o hum  Subseribors mAY | Amorican cousins will follow tho exaraplo of

atrociota crimes that their senses have become

partiaily blunted, and in thelr compassion for

the murdersr fu the dock, they forges the fate

of his victim and their duty to socloty. As
long as eaplial punishmeat remains cn the

statute books go long it Is our daty to socloly
to endoavor to bring the murderer to justios |
and i¢ is our duty too to sentence him to death
i€ ho be found gullty ; but there aromany who
donot believe in the officasy of oapital punish-

mont, and who, thorefore, always lean too much

on the sldo of mersy. We would rathor seo
somo other punishmont than death substituted
for murder, but as long as the penalty for taking
& man's life is hacging, wo say exocuto tao law
and hang tho murderer ; and wo hopo that our

entor thelr namesina canvassers book, and : thetr English brothron and hang somo of tho
romit to us dicect , tho canvassor will recoive ! thousand muarderers now confined in the vari-

hus commitesion all the samo.
Address,
QEVRGEE. DESBARATS,
Publisher, Montreal.

BAMLWAY SWITCHES

Tho trogacovy of rulwag acwdeots ia va
rious parts of tho world has somewha: blunted
oat seuso of the Ja.ger whih th.so who
trave! much aro constantly ex osod {rom any

trifiing & :t ot ca~elessnoss on the part of rail-
way employees, and wo scarcely give a thought
to the handrcds of 1 vos which ono man fe-
quoatly is responsibloe for, a.d all of which ho
may sacnfic by ono ac. ut carelossnoss. 0.0
employeo ~ho i3 frequently tho causc of an
accident is tho switchmau. I inv-stigating
the causes of ratlway aco dents in England, it
has been fuuad that m .ny of them aroatu ibut-
abio o tho carel $3no0.s of tho swit hman
lo..10g tho smit.hopen, To obviateth.s care-
les ness, tho Now York & North Westarn Cora-
pany have bsen experimouting with a now
safoty sw.tch, which not only posscsses the
feat 10 of DO elly, but promis-s to compel the
sw1; hman to closs the swi.ch. Tho fuventioq
s thus described: The lover of the switch is
oncloscd in a small hiuse or gentry box, the
duos of which islo ked. Whentho switchman
euters the houss sad opens the switck, ho |
thereby shats the door of the houss or box
from which ho cannot mako his exit till, by
sh tti g the switch, he thereby opens the door
of tho bux. If by any chanco a train ¢ mes
al :ng while the swiich is open ho must make
bis 68 apo from theb = toavold the prob.bility
of being himself killed H cannot make his
os apo without shutting tho switch. The idea
of making the switchmsu responsible with ks
own lLfe for the lives of those {n no train, 18 a
good one, an | likely to make him very car>fal,
and so lesten ono o! the dangers to wh.ch
rallmay passengers aro exposed  The fron
horse is & very good animal, bat ho requires to
be driven carefally, and to have his road well
selecied and kept clear, and any invention
which can facilitalo the accomplishment of
cither of these objects is worthy of atiention.

PUNISHING MURDER.

‘ ~

Tho azsize column of the London T¥mes of
19th December contained six verdicts of mur-
dor, and centences of death passod on the cul-
prits. What & contrast to the fato of culd
blooded assassins in the United Btates , there
wo gee constantly accwunts of horrible murders,
but racely uf any convictions, and stiil more
rarely of any executions, except, indeSd ooca-
sionally some ezasporatod citizsns donbtful of ¢
the eficacy of tho Iaw, take the matter into

their own hands and lynch some perpetmtor of |
o more than usuatly brutal murder. The pri.

ous jails 1o the United States.

B e s o

DUMMY ENGINES,

The late eplxootio scems to havo agafn di-
rocte¢ public attention to the uioe o dumuy
engines. Tho sudden prostration of all the
horsoe1n & largo citp, and tho consoguont sus.

ponsion of business, and inconvenienco in cb-
waaing mokas of transit, 1s & scrious thing to

anong the leading periodioals of theday. The
prssent number contaios o oontinuation of the
{ranslation of & Polish novel, eniitled ¢ Tho
Million in the Garret,” which intreaves ln in.
terest with each instalment. Amoog other
oontributions are A essay on Wordsworth. A
skotch of Miss Middy Morgan, and several oiher
articles equally readable. Itisto do sinosrely
boped that the Lakesicde will meet with the favor
aud popularily that it dessrves. It Is & publio-
atlon that has Jong besn needed o Oblcago, and
an enterprizs that stould, everywhore in the
great West, meet with liberal patrocage.

«BorinNan's HoLIDAY Nusnxa."—The third
fus’almentof Dr. Holland's new novel, ** Artbar
Bonnlcastle,” appears {n the Japuary (bolilay)
number of Scridner’s, accompaaied by 8 vary
bosutiful design from the panali of Miss Hallook,
The samo number is Tioh In ahort storles and
skatches, the most atrixing of tho former belng
Baxs Holm's »* Ong-Leggoed Dancers.” Tho list
ofnsames in the table of contents is altogethor
the most Intereating and Atstingutshed yotgiven.
| Willtam Morris, George MsoDoaald, Bret Harte,

Philip GUbert Hamerton ¢author of ** Thoughts

' on Art,” s The Unknown River,” eto.), Charles
Dudley Warner, Eawarc Egglcstoo, Christina
Rossstyl, Edmand O, Stedmaxz, 0. 8 Calvorley
w:’tjt:or of « Ply-Leaves”), Edward King, and
tam O. Bryant oontribute cbarscleristio
poams, §L07ies, sketches, and cxsays. Partioular
attontion should be called to Mr. Morris's poom.
(wo ballave tho longest hohas svoy published it
an American magasiue); MacDonald's oxqul.
sito renderingofa ¢ 8piritual Song,” from the
German of Novalls; Mr. Stedman's soholarly
essay on * Victorian Poets ;" Col. Higginson's
important suggestion in the matter of Intor.
colleglate Bohciarships i’ the sptendidly illas.
trated articlo on Virginla, and Mr Kiog’s gra-
phio asoount of the ¢ Finding of Ltviogstone."
Mr. Warners + Night tn tho Garden of the Tal

contemplats, and one experience of it will pro- | fertes,” and Dr. Egglectou's *Ouristmas iab,”

beoly prove enough to set somo inventivo

wiads to work to discover somo moro sure, re.

liable, powerful and sposdior sgent of transport-
ation than the horse, whick for ages has stood

man's best dumb sorvant end friond. It ap-

pears to us that the days of tho horss &3 abeast
of burthen in Imge citlos are numbsred, of |

course, the horse will always be used for plea-

sure and enjoymaant, and aleo iu agriculture— )

altho' steam plows, &o., svo teylag hard to drive

him from that fleld of usefuloess ~baut in
largo itles we expect to soe kis place filled, in

afew yoars, by either the “ iron horse” or someo
other motivo rower, which can do more work
at less cost. The oxpenss of koeping & horso
ina large city is ons of the main objections to
his wse, sud it is coivorsaily admittod that
atroet cars could bo ran at sbout ono half of
the preaent expeuso if dummy engines wore
used. Tho threo main objections to the use of
thess epgines in cities are, their nolss, the
smoke, and their curious appearanco which is

calculated to fsighten horses ; tho first and

secoad objections wo expoct to soe fully sum-

mounted, and as for the 1ast, we fear the horzes

will have to learn o put up with the appear.

anco of tho engines, or sock “ frosh flelds and
pastures now” where fummy onginos are ua-

known.
Dt g s o

MUSCOLAR PRUSSIANS,

Amongat the numerous reasons given for tho :

are hoth rathor marvelons stories, but we sup-
| poso will notiack bellevers. lu Topics of the
| Time"” Dr. Holland disoussss the Popular Ca.

pacity for Socandal; Criticlsm ; and tho Free
| Churoh Problem. Tho « Old Oabdlnot' contajus
| A Viitor; Bellos; and 8omething 1 found {o
lmo Cars. In « Home and Soclety” we flad

Rank snd Raiment , Window Gardoning; aud
Listan ! v Nature and Sclonce” talls of a 8ub.
sutute for C.al, etc. ; andin « Oultare and Pro-
greas,® Dendes the Book Raviews, there are
notlces ot the 1ate Opern Season and Thomas
Moran's Water-color Drawings  The Etchings
| are particulacly good his month, They aro by

Hoppln, and are entltl A Matrimonlal
8loak Opesadtica '

e g
TWO LiT?LE BOYR

MALE TWAIN'S STORT OF 7K POOR LITTLE
STEPABK GIRARD.

The man lives in Philadelphia who, when

yoang snd pock, entared s back, and saya e,
«Plonss, slr, don's you waunt a 1ittle boy *™ And
thestalely
wenta little boy.® The Utile boy, whoso heart
was too full for utleranoe, chewing a plece ofil.
oorise s2iok be had bought with a oent he had
ttolen from his good snd piota sunt, with sobs
pistoly audibls, and withgreat globules of water
ranning down his chesks, glilod silently dowa
tho marble steps of 4ke bunk, Bunding hisaoble
form, the benk man dodgrd bebind & door, for
he thought the 1ittls boy was golug to shya
stons at him, But thedoy plcked upsomething
and stuck it in his poor but ragged jacket.
-» Ceme here, Liitls boy,” and the little boy did

ocoras hore; snd the bank man aatd, » Lo, what | PO

' plokest thon up ¥ And ho aaswered and ead,
| “A pin” And tho bankrasnaaid, & Little boy,
are yoa good T and he skid ho was. And the
bank man sald, « How 40 you vote ¥ — exouse

wondorful succoss of the Prusaisns in tho iato ‘ ms, do yougo to SBundag-s3koot ¥* and ho sald

war wes their superior physigque over the French.

he did. Then the bank man took down & pen
msds of pure gold and flowlng with pure ok,

Some recont statistics show that not only were ' and wrote on & plecs of papar, « Bt. Peter,” and

tho men who fought before Scdan physicetly su-
perior to their antagonists, but they were alzo
superior to the Prussiensof the past. Tho men in
the German army &t S8csdan averaged threo

asked the litils boy whet 1} stood for, and bo
| gald » Bault Potaz.® Thsn tank man sakl
‘noti?nt «Balnt Peters’ Tho lttle boy salid
[
The back msn took his 1itils boy to his bo-
som, and ths ifitle boy zald 3 Oh!” egaln, for

inches round tho chest more than the Froach, | he squeezed him. Thenthe bank man took the
and two Inches more than the Prasuians who  lItil boy into & partaershlp, eod gavehica balf

fought at Waterloo.

on tho entirs male population.

military system.

s B Qe o rem

"y LITERARY ITEMS.

Tutx Grand Duke Alexts 1s 10 bow himuolt 0 | gorg

) the profita and all the capital, sud bs married

bis SUrprisng .OCTSRSO | tng bank mau's drughtsr, and all ho has ia all
in the physical power of the psople is attrl-
buted, snd probably with justico, to the Aty
yoars of siringent military traizing enforced
Here is a
powerful argument in favor of & compulsory

: his, and all ks owa too.
STORT 0) ANCTEES LITTLE 20Y,

3y unocle told me this story, and Ispent glx
weeks picking up pins in front of s bank. Yex-
the bank man would eall ma 1o and say,

« Littlo doy, are you good ¥' and I was going
to say ¢ Yos;” and whon he &sked mo what
"« 8t John" stood for, I wasgolng to soy « Saalt
' Joha!* But I guess tho bank man wasn't an-
xiots tohave & partuer, and I guess the daughter
was s 80D, for one day says bo to ms, ¢ Litts
s that you are pioking up ¥ Says I,
saoekly,  Pipa’ Ssys hs, « Lot's see

sons of the Unitod States are filled with mur. | the people In print. He kepta dlary whilehoare | 1en, & ¢+ And he took ‘em, and I 100k off my

dcrers —thero aro twenty-five in the Tumbs,

! and wherever ho has travelsd, and the matteris ready beoo
' to be worked ap into & volnu':o of travels by » ?p. - o e abier et

or and musrry his daughter. But §

w [ 3 -
New York, alone—end only & very small per- | man ‘who understands how to do that sart of | aldn't get salnvitation, He sald, » Thozo pins

cenuge of them are in any danger of suffering |
the extremo pensity of the law. The people
scem to bave grown s0 much accustomod to:

thing.

Tax Iattcids Manialy, for Decembsr, is, in xll

respects, an luterssting ard readable number.

This prblication s sapidiy winning s high place

{ belong to the bank, and if I catoh you hasging

| sround bere any more I'llset the dogs oo you "
Then 1§51, and the mean aid cuss kepttho plus.
lsmxu e as I Brdit.

eald, « No, littlo boy,Idon't

PASSING EVERTS.

TER Erie Caval is damaged $560,000 yearly by
mosiiveis

SouTHERYN, the aotor, has played » Lord Dun.
dreary!’ 2,500 times,

T oldest rollo of humanity extantis tho
akeleton of the earllest Pharsaoh, encased in its
original burial-robes, aud wonderfully perfeot,
oonsidering its age, which is about $,000 years.
A PATXNT has bean taken out in Ergland for
rondering fabnos uninfiammable by imwsrelug
them in a solution consisting of acetate of lime,
1 1b; ohloride of oalolum, 1 1b§ #ollng water, 8
1he.

GONDOLAS ate the cars, oals, and stages of
Venlos. No less than four thousand are indaily
use in that oity They aro along all the quays,
at 2l polnts In tho Grand Csnal, and, in faot,
everywhore.

RrPoRTS says that the Fronch post-office au-
tLorities 0avo obtalaed & stamp-cancoling 1ok
whioh is absolutoiy 1udelible. Great lczseshav-
boen oxperioncod in tho department for want .
such a proparation.

Tax poorness uf tho wine crop ‘n Franco this
year has caused tho now wines for sparkling o
advanoe to double the prices of last yoar The
annual product of tho Froach champagno dis
triot i3 about 27,000,000 bott'as,

PaARs has about two thousand artists, ono-
tourth of whom are said to be occupled ma.
nufaoturing spurious piotures. Theso are
signed with well-known names, and then sant
over to Amorica and sold as genuitio piotures.

17 18 » curious fact with regard to tho Pres!

dents of the Unitod Statos who havo boeb elected
to fill o second term of offico that only two, Lin-
colu and drant, had a son at the timo of ro-olec
tiou. Of the others some had only daughtersand
the remaindor wero bachelors or childless.

A CAREFUL observer who wns watohed from
half-past 3 . m. untit 8 p. m,, thaso bolog the
hours during whioh birds aro busy seoking the
early and later worm, finds by acizal comput-
ation that the young thrush takes 20v meals &
day. A young blackbird, moro wnoderate, oon
«outs 1tsolf with sxactly 99 moals, but the tiny
titmouso needs 417 meals to keep its orop fillod.
And thess mesaisoonsist whoily of insects.

Tr cost the ¢ Jublleo” folks at Boston $8,500
to procurs the big drum. A fow days ago it was
sold atauction for $42.60 — not tho ooat of the
pella of tho Aifty aud odd shesp used 1o its con-
struciion. At thosams Lme tho coliseum was
cold under the hammer for $10,000, wiieh, 1t {3
sald, i3 about ono-twentieth of 1ts original cost.
1t will probably bo sometime before Boston has
another Peaco Jubllea. It cannot bo said that
all the sound and fury of this demonstration si-
gulfios nothing. it represonts & hugo deflolt in
tho Anaacial accounts of s good many Bos
tonians.

THE estimated wealth of tho most omineut
writers of Franos, all of whom started in life
witaout anythiog, 1 as followa : Victor Hugo,
600,000 ; Goorge Band, noarly twice as mueh,;
Ermile do Girardin, 8.500,000f; Adolphe Tuler,
1,000,0001; Aiexandre Dumas, Sls, 400,000¢,
Kdmonu About, 350,000, Alphonse Karr, 100,
000£; JuleaJanin, 730,000(; Edouard Laboulayo,
100,000f, Victorien 8ardon, §90,000¢, Thooplilo
wdanthlar Jed » milionairo and tho Widows of
8aoribe and Pousand live in afflusnce Buttho
widorr of the colabrated Protidhon has toekoout
@ precarious Living s & washerwoniao.

MRS, TAMOTHY BRADLEE, of Trumbull county,
Olilo, Istely pressuted her lego lord with oixbt
pledges of her affsctiun at ons birth, thres xirls
and five boya. Tho mother and cutldron aro re-
rled ©dolug woll;” iho lalter are quits
bealthy but very small.  Mri. Bradlse has basn
married six yearsand hss bad tweive chiidren,
two pairs of txins and the present cight. She
appears to belong to & remat’zablo farally dbeing
herself a triplet, her mother and father woro
each one of twins, and her grandmother the
mother of Ave pairs of twios.

VAR1oUs have always besn the expedients of
despalring lovers, and loog is tho catalogue of
approved phiiters, charms, and olher amorous
snocedansums; but who ever heard before of
employlng an sloctrical-magnetical Lattery to
mollify an obdaorate fairone? This did a xigh.
ing awain io Arkansas the othor day, under tha
advice of a foriuie-tellor. Watching his oppor.
tunity, he convected his battery with thessat of
the ma'den's chair, by ler at tbat tims ocon-
pied. At the drst aocess of the fnid, sho was
thirown tos grest halght, and upon comingdowa,
instead of being in & soft and wighiog and ylell.
{ngsiate, 3o 30 caressed tho yontls that whon
he left ho was both bald and biind, while the
sloctrical spparatis was terzibly out ef ropair.

TiE following is a statement of the average
aumbers, nightly, of the gudienco and em-
ployssof the 12 theatres, Fing with a quaster
of a mile ralius of the Straud, lu Tandon :
Drary Lane—average audleane, 4,000; employcs
(before and Lshind the curtain), 1,100, Covent
Garden—audlenoce, 4,000; employds, 600, Queen’s
—audlence, 2,600, employss, 154, Ui e
avdlence, 2,500; employés, 180. Vaudeville -
audiencs, 1,860 : employés, 120, Adelphl—
andlsnce, 1,800 ; employés, 136, Charing Cross
—audlience, 800, employés, 65 Upera Comique
——ardience, 1,000 ; employGs, 60 Sirand—au-
dlence, 1,200, amployéa 100, Olymplo—au.

diencg, 80, employss, 80 Galety—audlence,
1,500, cmployés 160 Total—audienoes, 22,680 ;

employés, 2,725.
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For the Fayorite.
THE FACTORY GIRL.

o————

BY J. A. POILLIPS.

o wasn't the Jesst bit pretty,
shAnd only the {out bltry [
And she walked with a firm, elastio tread,
Ta & business-like kind of way.
Her dress was of coarse, brown woollen,
Plainly but neatly made,
mined with tomne eommon ribbon
r oheaper kind of braid ;
And a hat with & broken feather
And shaw!l of & modest plaid.

Her faoe s9emed worn and weary,
And traced with llnes of oare,

As per nut-brown tresses blow aslde
In the keen Decomber air¢

Yot shio was not old, soarce twenty,
And her form was full and sleek ;

But her heavy eve, and tired step,
Boemed of wearisome toll to spesk;

8he worked as s commeon fsotory girl,
For two Jollars and a half a week.

Ten hours a day of Iabor
Lo a closge, {1l lighted rvous,
hinery's buss for masio,
8410 gas for sweet perfume ;
Hat stifting vapors in summer,
Chill araughts on & winter’s das,
o pausd [ur rest ot pleasure
On pain of bejax sep’ away,
50 ran her oivilised sorfdom—
Four cents an hour the pay!

" ‘A\ f;ir day's zork."uy the n‘:bu!on‘
ad s (air day's pay,” say the men;
Thore's a atrike—a r%o inw '
What effect o the poor girl
A bardor struggle thap ever
The boneat ?uh to keep,
And to si1nk a little lower
Gumo butnbdler home to ssek;
Fut tacos are higher -het mages,
Two dollars and a half « wook.

ont

A man gots thritce the money,
But thon ** & man's a mao.
And & wowman surely oan‘t oxpact
To earn ga mudh as he cua.'’
Of bis hire tho laborer’s worthy,
Bo the 1aborer wh- it may .
If a woinan can do a man’s work
oho shuuid have a man's full pay,
Not be left to starve—or sin—
Oua forty centa a day.

‘Two dollays and » balf to live oa,
Ur starve on, {f you will
Two dollare and & half to dress on
And & hungry mouth to fill ;
Two doliars and a half to lodge on
In some wretched hole or den.
Where cruwds are haddicd twgether,
(Gins, wod women, snd men;
1fsho a’ns to es0ape her bondago
there room for wondor then ?

Monrazsr.

WINONA.:

THE FOSTER-SISTERS.

8Y IRABELLA VALANCY CRAWFORD
OF PETEKRLORO', ONT.

Authorof « The Stlvers’ Christmas Eve ' « Wreck
ed; or, tAe Rosclerras of Mistree,” &e., &
CHAPTER 1.,
AXDROUBLA,

] guoss If wo walt & bit some one'll como to

tako up tho traps; but whatever you cumbered
yoursslf with slch a hoap of tacklo for, I dony
300, comin’ all this way.”

«I've caught moro trout with a wiiller wanuy,
in a hour than you're ke to catch in ton with
thom jolnty things, I tel! you, Cup'n.”

The young man ad as Captaln smiled,
showing under his heavy mooustacho a sot of
dazsling tasth, and with a light dound, sprang
from tho ocaroo to tho reedy bank, to tho ad.
miration of his two companions, & pair of wide
shouldored trappers in docakin forkinz and
mocazsing, gay with poreapins qQuills, for the
frall boat hardiy rocked as ho !&pod ashore,

“Guoess, Billy, that's Iike 1t,” remarkedt the
older of the two approviogly, tho Cap's an
active fellsr and no mistake, gusss he'll make
Andy Farmor leave that!” this laat 1o an under
toue, and with a low chuckle of dolight,

* You're aboat right, old man, an’ be'll be Juss
abons right ploigad to sse him too, will Andy.”

1 Hallo{" oried the subject of their remarks
fromn the bank, «I can't stay hore all night, yoa
kvow, I'll pay you two fellows well, {f you'll
help mo with my things to the Colonel’s, it
can’t bs far.”

«*Tain't far, sure ehough,” respondod tho elder
man, “but I guezs ha~~s Mike Murphy and
Jimsy comin’ to take tlm up, and we've got
to bo back at Lizard orsek sfore sun-down,
along of Billy hore and Sal Tomk!na,"

“You shut npi¥ rotorted Billy, much ox-
ssperatod and crimsoning to the roots of his
cwly brown hair. +You aln't got.ts much
S2038 83 an owl; oan’t you lot Bal be o

% You'vs no call to get your back up, Billy,
You're not the f:xt man onyearih as has meant
10 got married, oh, Cap

“8y 20 means,” replicd the yourg man
langhing, and asX Qnd achan event is impend.
ing, pray, Blly, toll Mizs Sally that ehe has my
best wishes 28 you have also, my friend,”

Tho young trapper extsndsd his hugo browsn

- - -

hand, and shook that of the spsaker oordlally,
tyou’re a down.right good-natureu chap,” hesaid,
pleasure beaming from every line of his bronged
faos, and {f such a tbing a* « bar would lie in
your way, say the word, and Billy Montgomery’s
the mau to show you their tracke. Thar!”

“Thank you,” responded the young gentle.
mnan smillog, and addes, 1 havo a0 gist sulted
to a lady, but here's something may sult you,
Billy,” and be lifted an elegant rifle frum the
ground, whe-e it had boen carefully lald,

I havo not forgotten,” ho sald, with a grave
smtile, “ my adventure at Sandy.Polnt tavern or
your interference {n my beh.it”

Billy's dark oyes flashoed as ho glanced at the
rifle, its sllvor mouutings, and beautifully
marked twist barrol gleaning iu the aun, but
be sbook his head.

“Couldn't £x it nohow, Cap,* ho sald, still
fondly oyelng the rile  #Tho faot 1s Hawk .oyo
1s just one of them *varsal torrors as a man wes
it to hls oountry {0 squush whon he gets o

chanoes, no matter whether they're red cr whita,
I gues he'll kesp snug now fora time, tho tarnal
galoot i

“There aln't much of & doubt of i1, eald the
older trappor with a wide grin of fntensest
enjoymeont. « You mashed him Into apple sass,
Bill Mont omery.” Bill laughed good-humoredly,
and by a dexterous shove with the paddle sent
ths canco sevoral feet fmm tho shore, rustling
through & dod of rice,

I guoas I'd boat mako tracks away from that
orc rifle,” ho called baok, «it’s poworful tompt.
ing, Cap, but I'm not the moan beggar to take
pay for slanding up fora frisnd. Mind you glve
{ Bal and mo a call whan you'ro comin' down tho
rapids.”

Captain Archio Fraxor of the 19tk Blues lock.
ed dissppolutad &3 having his grateful foten.
luo:n frustratod by the generous spirit of tho

trapper, but remembering that he would sos
him egain shortly, when ho would insist on
carrying out his desizn, he raturned tho perting
sigoals of his quondam galdes, and leaning on
the rejoctod rifio watchod thom as they shot
out nto the Uittle lake, that lay likoe a soMtaire
diamond gleaming in the oye of tho sun. jAwas
ocompletely aurrounded with denss foreat, &p&
whers & narrow opening iet its Nmpld TS
leap out into a narrow channsl, which widensd
gradually into a fins river, runaing for many
milos through tracklees golitudes, and towards
this liquld gatewas the trappers shot, leaving &
track cf wavering gold on the calm basom of
the lako, A heron esilsd slowly across ths
oloudiezs sky, and here aud thers a widoning

4.

ofrals, or a beavy splash showed that the finny
tenants of the lako were dlsporting themselves
1n the coul of the approaching ovoning. A ocouple
of cranes wore stopping daintily along = little
sandy reach farther up, and a gorgeous king.
fisbor, whooled his shy Gight to hisresdy bower
on the opposits shore. A ocouplo of tiny islets
roac like twin omeralds from th . lake, and wore
1akrored in its bosom with a fidelity that did
not forget the fuintest forn spray, or tho
slenderest vino that clambered up tholr sides.
The melanclioly cry of a bidden loon came plaln-
tivoly across tho wator, aud the tap, tap of a
woodpecker, camo with astartling distinctness
fromn tho woods behind, A flotilla of wator.
itiiea gloamed 1lke buge pearls in tho shadow
L & group of graceful willuws bendicg from the
bank on whioli Captalis Frazer had landed, and
the rico bed waved suftly 1u tho light broexo.
Thoro was a kiud of cathedral Quist, mingled
with a vernal cheerfulness reigning over the
spot.  Nature rejolced in hor solitury placo, and

3

AROHIR'S XEK1ING WITH ANDROSIA.

at this bright hour, tke m!nor undortono that
Perpolually sighs through the forests of Amertea
we3 almost hushed., A rosy mist was creeplug
over tho lake, and tho Ilncid shadows were
stealing ont on the ambor waters, decpening
them nesar tho shore to bronze, gradually
morging 1nto gold and mollow purple where tho
light had Fuler sway,

There  ; nothing vory striking in this lttle
Bit of woodland soenory, no telling coffects of
frowning rocks or whirling rapids, but It wag
perfect In its way, CAptain Frazer becamo
o absorbod in mplatitg it that ho quite
forgot tho ap of Mike Murphy and
Jimsy. untll a rich Tedolent of Jho Isleof
Erin, and cloes at ear, brought him round
With a start, to fade s Utda man with comc .
bluo oyes aund a tall gaunt Zudlan lsd of about
nineteen, who atood Uke o Hronze statue, white
Ar, Murphy fntroduced himeelf to tho Captuin,

‘ A thin, Captain, for it's him you'll be, I'm
Judging, 1t’'s Mike Murphy thar’sdelolghted to sen
s Christian gintleman who hasn't been through
& tanuery, lnthose parts ; for burrin the MEfiber
80' Mus Drosia, tho craythz, & whits fuoo
hasn’t gladdened my eyos for a matter of two
months and ton days. Wirra, it'aa haythenish
place is Kauyda, any ways.”

¢ DIq Colone! Howard know I was coming to-
day,” {nquired Frasser, as Xr. Morphy paused in

his spesch of weloomo, and scanned him writh |

his iwinkling oyes which ovarflowed with
drollery.

“ Waell, now, medds he did, but it wor Miss
Dro” 4 63 mads yo out down by the Portego

youden and sent me and Jiinsy there to earry
up yer trape. Here, Jinusy, land & hand wid the
things, can't yo, and don't bo kapin® the captalu
waittn,' ¥

Jimsy moved haughtily forward, and swung
the hoavy portmanteau on his shoulder as
though it had been & feather, without doigning
& glanoo at Fmzer, whilo Mr. Murphy loacdad
himsoelf with the baize.covered fisbhing-tackle
and the rifle, and precoded by the young Indlan,
guldod Frazer up the bank into a footpath load-
iny tbrough the forost, sud apparently kept
with somo degree of care, for it was Quite fred
of underbrush and fallen timber. 1t was almost
dark in this loufy lanc, 80 closoly were tho troes
intorwovon above 1t; but hero and theros ruby
shaft of sunlight fell athwart the narrow
or a slight oponing (n the umbrageous roof lot &
8pace of axuro sky be visible, with rosy patches
of olouds drifting across i1t from tho sunset, The
path was just wido enough for two to walk
abroast, and while Jimsy strodo nolrolessly
on in sdvanoo, Captain Frazer and Murphy
wolked stdo by side.

* Well, no # I” romarked Mr, Murphy, after a
moment's sharp sorutiny of his companion, «1iy's
mighty qaare, but this Kanydy batos ail for
givin® wan a youthish alrt Who'd be afther
thinkin' that yor honor served {n thosame regl-
mont wid tho ould msathar nigh forty years
hack ' Wirra, but yo carrios Jou Jyoars Lighy,
Captain, honey 1"

Archle Frazor laughed. ¢ Why, Mike, £
think Ilook my ago; bat Iseo howitis. Colonel
Howard, of courss, expects my father; but I
was obliged to como in his place, as ho 18 quitoe
unshle to loave home. How is the Colonel,
Mike

® Bodad, yor hunur, he's ino and cross, and
that last's a good sign in an ould man, and if 1t
wasn’t for Miss Drosla there'd be ne standlu’
t.hn at all, at ail.  Bad luok to tnem spalpeens
that §t's owtn’ tot”

Archie looked curlously at Mike Murphy's
faco. He felt anxjous to loagn somothing of
his hort's affairs, . . he had many ressvns for
fecilng keenly tnterested in tho old commander
of his father’s regiment; but ho felt that therey
would be a want of delicacy in quesuubning tho
Colonel's domaestics on such matters, aud while
he was quite wiling to allow Mike's eloquenoy
to proceed unchecked, he did not wish to
uppear 1iquisitive. Mr.  Murphy, however,
caught ‘als interested glance, and fnstuatly as.
sumed an oxprossion of intonso slmaplicity.

» It' the muskitties I'm alludoring to, yor
honoar,” ho sald, looking Archio full in the eye,
¢ thoy'ro in fine volce about now, and many’s
the male’s meat thez're bohotden o the masther
for, the dirty spalpoens I”

Jimsy was listoning (ntently, as Archie could
' see by tho position of his head, as ho strode like
2 dark shadow tefore them, and nodding towands
him Mr, Murphy wagged hls red head

1' with expressive pantomimo, as 1f hs weuld

auy, * b cauticus,” und than went on: « Och,
murther, but it's a quare life to lady, fan'tit, now,

[} shut up in the woods? It's Miss Drosia ‘Il be

glad to seo you, captain, an' no mtstake.”
“1 hape 80,” Tesponded Archie, ctrelssaly.
" Ho was not prepared to foe. & very keon intencws
in this wild young girl, who had never boen
within threo hundred miles of tho outskirts of
clvilization, added to which thero was aglowlag
faco plutured on bis heart, tho owner of w.loch
was his botrothed wife; and even as he walked
olong the narrow path and listenod to AMr.
Mu “ty's reraarks, the sylph-like Sgure ang
golden hoad of Cecile Bertrend flitted before
uim, and bo heard her roft laughtor in the
waving boughs. Afr. ausphy remained siléng
i for o few moments, until a of tho trees
ard sudden burat of rosy light prociaimed that
thoy wero nearing a clearing, and turning a
little curve in ths path, thoy found thomselves
at the foot of a gently rising hill, ono shouldsr
of which sloped into the luctd waters of the
lake, Tho hill was partially cleared, so as o

'

*I'give & view of the lake; and detachod masise

of plumy maples cast tracts of trembling shade
on the emerald turf,. Midway up tho hill, on &
natural termaos facing the lake, stood a large,
rambling log house, bullt in the rudeat styls of
architocturs, of great trees with the bronss
vark like armor to their sides, but
which at this time of yoar wore hardly visible,
a3 a vast grape vine flung its verdant banners
ovon over tte sloping roof, and Nuttered in long
gtreamers from tho sude chimneys of unbswp
s one,

Thoro wore somo flalds on the crest of ]
hill under a rough kind of cultivation®with
| blackoned stamps bristiing up amid the ripening
lvvhem.; aud here and theroa ramplke cuiting

the sky lko & lance of fets A dilapidated log
barn atood behind the houss, and two monstrous
olms wavod thelr great boughs over 1ts rulnous
ool A flock of pigecns wheeled in ths alr, or

daintily dropped on thelr rosy foet In search of
{ fuod, and the lowing of kino came from a dis-
, tant pasture. Az they approached the housa

1 from iis interior to weloome them, tollowed by
; #®man of .alddle hofght and of & wall-knit and

graceful framo, who camo forward to mees
Archio and his guldes.

«“It’s Andy Farmer,” muttored Mike in
Archie’s ear. « Qh, won't ho be the proud maz
10 8¢ you this day " .

Farmer hod the air and address of a gentle.
man. Yetho started and his brow lowared as
I ho looked st Archio, but ho controlied: hlmgalf
with an cffort, -

“ This is hardly Captain Frazert® ho sasf tis
qQuiringiy, and with what Archle instantly ¥s
sentod s a susplaious and mather insalent gaks.

 Thoro mi-t bo same mistake. Howevar, alr, -~
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I am sure Captatn Howard will make you wol-
©Qmo for tho night. May I :iquiro i you belong
to Captain Fruzor’s party t°

«I am Captaln Fraxoer,” roturnot Archio,
loukung full fuw the durk bLivo flasiisg €yos of
Ms. Parmoe.. My buwriuosas Is with tulunol
Howard, aud 80y caymunuuus gaudy 00 uodo w
LHTITA

4 0Oh, eertainls® replind Farmer, readily;
4 dut Colouel Howand led us to sxpeet fu Cap-
tuin Frazor a gentloman of his own yenrs, and
really, you must pandun my scemiug snysiifica-
uon.”

Archle was too gnod-humored {n bo proof
against the condlal tose and catended hand of
Yurmer, and be govo Lis rondlly.

“ Well,” hio oxclaimed, « I certalnly am Cap-
taju Frazer, and yo. I cala lny ho cuuin to beiuyg
tho Captaln Fruzere xpocu\l:b,v Couluisl Mowand,
Tho fact is, suy futhicr 18 Quito inunjablo of luav.
ing homo; and 1 vbtained & thres wonths' fur.
lough to act as his deputy. I hopel shiall pravo
of somo wso to hl”

¢ I hope 80," replied Farmer, « Here, Jimsy,
carry in Captnin Frazuers traps, and tell tho
Colonel and Afliss Androsia that ho is bere.”

Jimsy obeyed with 2 smile and Hghting up of
his bronzo face as the other spoke, sud hurried
into the houro with bis lung nolscleas atride,
whilo Fariner led Acchle towands o loug beuch
runatng along the front of the huase, aud cano-
nted by tho luxuriant vine,

« 81t down here,” ho sald, « and take a smoke.
It's Indolerablo i the houso, but bere therv i
a cool wind frum tho inke, very refrwhing afled
the hieat of the day. You atnuke, of course >

 Oh, of evurse,” fatd Arclue, lighting his
cigar. «Ii's a pleasant chadxo ujp here, after
tho glare aud hout of Torooun"™

« IU’s four years xInco I bent my stops clty-
wanrd,” sald Farmer, smilingz. Ho wax s bhand-
rome man, of about thirty, broazed and beanded.
A rippling bean! of rusket Lrown, with golden
lights in 1t that fell to the middle of his bruad
chest. Hix eyes woero inteascly, darkly blue,
rather resiless and flaxhing, bat undentadble in
shapo aud coior, and bis halr, cat cluse to his
wecll-sliaped head, was of a rich, Jdark, asuburn
VOry rarvly seed out of old Italinn paintings.
Ho was dressed well, even zarefully, in tho
pcturcaque doeskin jerkin and gutly cmbroid-
cred legiings and moccasine ~f a trapper, butall
were of the best and most olabomte deseription.,

Archic Frazer lovked at hifn com passiod.ates) .

turning to Farmer she sald somothing in the
Indian tongue, 1n & singularly sounarous and
musioul volos, scoompanying hor words with o
slight gosturo oxpmsaivo of disdain., Kearmurs
bluo oyes flashud with suppressod dolight as ho
tarnod t» Archile, whostood with hissuft folt has
in hLis band, and remarked, ¢ Captain Frasor,
alluw mo to presont you to AMiss Androgia
lloward. Miss Heward Captaln Fruzer.”
Androsla oxteixded hor slendor, brown hand
and sald In English, “You aro vory weloome
here, sir”

Bho spoko in a ourlously formal voice and
manner, vory unliko the rish mellow tones in
whioli ho had just heard hor address Farmor,
and as ono unfuplilar with tho langusgo. 1o
tuuk ber hand and pressed 1t curdially, wonder.
ing tnly tf tho oid rociuro had brought up this
dazzuugly besutiful oreaturein atmost completo
Ipourunco of tho lunguuge and ocustoms of hor
iand, or whether sho was onjuying & utie
amusemont at hits exponsoc.

1 thank you,” he sald tn answer to her words
of welvome, tbut 1 fear Colonel Howard wtl
teel div.ppolnted whon he 1carns how tmpoeatblo
1t was for my futher to comply with his requoat.
Ho s a.togethior an invalid 1 regrot to zay.”

8ho listsnod to him sarnestly, andappeared to
comprehend {n part what 110 sald, for she xighed
and placed bhor hand onhor bosown with a palned
ook in her lovely oyos.

#Mino too,® she said in tho same, evon
mouotonous voloe, “vory slck, very bad ofton.
Dio s00a perhape® S&he paled and shuddored as
sho spoke, and Farmor bit his netbar lip, as ho
observod tho sudden intoros thut sprang intd
Archie’s cyos as ho looked at her.

“Oh, I hopo not!" said Archio hopefully,
admtricg tho pensive beauty of her expressivo
face, and dospite the recolloction of Ceclio
Esrtrand’s gzure eyos, full of love and lacgbter,
ho thought the shadowy hazol orbs, gazing so
. carnostly infohis waro tho most beautiful vhjects
| his hed ovor bohold

Farmer was nol alow to read his hardly defin-
ed thoughts, and hs sut his lips in an tron iino
hidden paritally by his draopitg moustache, and
, Jus eyos suddenly assumed a curlous opacily
and dplvoess, which, to thase who konew lum,
buded 1o good.

“ Ay father sloeps,” sald Androsis, after a
moment’s panse, “but there is droad for you
. within, Come” 8ke extended her hand-
j genclously to tho young officer, and, ncthing
toth, Atchloe elaspad $he protty brown, soft

!

A world where billlards aud croquet, danang | finger in s, but Farmer sald somethlng
and flirtation were not, was certainly not inthe , mpicly {n the Indian tongue, which oovored
young fellow’s way. Farmer saw the glance | her from nock to boow with a hot blush, and
and smiled addly. o looked at Archie with a, with flsshing cyes she withdrow her hand, and
strange, eager, mncasuring glance, and the smilo © with the air of & princess luned and walked
despencd to ono of <atisfaction. ! into tho houss.

“ You could not~xist here.” ho sald,inanswer |+ Sho 4hinks your manner a thought too de-
to Archic'sglance. « Tho siken throng of tho ;| monstrative,® sald Farmer withs qules specring
FAYy cily is nocessary 1o you. You woud die  smile, #but comp In, supper mast bo ready, and
here of ennxd in a month.™ i the Colanelis probably awake,” Angry, ho hardly

# No,® sald Archie, quictly, ¢ I woakin't, but ' X00wy why, distrustful, at onceand without delng
certalnly 1 like the socloty of, weii, plenty U{'l.’ﬂo to d8lino & canxe for ks fooling, Captain
reople, yoa know. I think there must be some- | ¥Frazer {ollowsd Farmer into & xodo hall, hung
thing odd about & fel'-'w who dclberately ro. | ™01 Taftario fioor with trophies and Implements
wouts from the world ® : of the-obase. Hago antiers bore powdor Sasks by

* Liko oar host, for instazoe.  Well 1t 43 odd, | :f’::-;?:;auw :—ﬂ:u:f ?p?;n for mx-mm
OF ratheT mast scn sU L0 Med of sour stamp.” , trolling-balt, snow.shons, rrdo bows and arrows

Thero was a faint, covort, aneering infliection | hung against the walls in «“oxderly dlsorder,®
on the worls “yoar gamp.” but itgh! as 1t wax | minglod with paddies of all shapes, dyed and
Archis cacght it and his dark oo Sushod. Mr. i carved 1B the meont approved Indlsn fashion.,
Farmer was caroasing a huge hound, whoss | Some magnificont wolf-skinsand & migh"y boar,
head lay upon bis knoe, and bo did not observo | skin Iay upen the rough foor in Heaof mats, and
the effect his wonls produced, ar e tuight havo | every apocios of trap Xnown to the baok woods
altered hishurriod cstumatcs of the FOALT IMAR'S | trapper hung from strong fron bhooks in the
chamcter. | diogy raftars of rod cedar, which gavo throogh

Further oonversallon betwoen tho two young | thelr ribe a dim view of ashadowy loft, partially
el wis provenled by tho sownl of & light sicp | firored with wtnplaned pine planks, which
bohind them, and Archio turnod and rose Trm 'mrmod a kind of celling balf across ths groat
ths bench as his gazs encv antered that of the i hall, Archie glaved round him with somo
yoang girl who bad paused on the threshold, and | tnterost, a8 bo follwed Farmer towards & door.
was regandlog him witha grave and oddly pene- | way hung Wwith deerskins ot the farthory
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Liko tho hall tho apertmont in which Archio
found himsolf was uncarpetod, aave fur fox and
wolf-skius soattered hore and thero over tho
dingy and loodoly fitting floor, and & narrow
bod, & hugo bath full of wator and a ocouple of
rough woodon Longchas standing ageinst tho un.
plastered walls wus the oaly furniture tho roowmn
contalaed ; but & 1oty window gave a beautiful
view of tho now shxdowod wXo and wide
atrotching foroste. Just aroused from his slume.
Lor Coloncl Howard sat upon tho sido of the
bed, from which hio roso o8 ho caught sight of
Archle just within the threshuid. Ho wos o
wll ol'] 1nan, of a lton-itke purt, and with groat
"Rggod masses of white balr doxcending on his
broad breast. Small, flashing cyes, whothor
black or not it was iinpossiblo to 88y, gicatnod
from under oycbrows muking tho suine stratght
lino a» thoso of Androsia, and giving u look of
florco detormination to his rugged feuturos. Ho
was un ugly man, but tho domo of his head and
his general alr would have befittod o Charle-
megno.  The oxprokilon of his face, though not
malignant was haughty, sour, and stern, but at
tho samo timo cand!d and straightforward. Xis
glanco softenod strangely as It rested on tho
gallant figuro and manly oo of tho young sl-
dier, and quick to read tho welcome of nye and
extended hand Archie sdvanced and grasped
thet of tho old man hearfly and warialy, whilo
his fsce flushod with pleasure at a welcomo
somewhat dikhrent from that which ho had
AnUNRAYLY T o e wea warnod him of
tko ocoentricities of his old comrade. Thero
&re somo poople, the grasp of whoss hands is
almost sloctricul, soeming to convey something
of thetr own nature, for tho instant, into thoss
whem they salule, and a slow smille, passed lke
wintry light scross Colonol Howard's face, as
Archie's nervous, musculsr, fingers closod round
his gnarled and withered hand.

“Nex3 o your father you nro wolcome,” bs
sald sitting down agatu on tho bod-side, and
Arxchie observed that his valoo and movemonts
waro slike strangely 1egble.  Ho polatod to one
of the wooden benohes, ca which Arohis seatod
bimsslf faclng the bod and its ooccupant.

After o sooond’s hexitation, Farmor qut
left the room, and Archie felt o sensation o2
reliof of which ba was instantly ashamod, and
Lo was not a little surprised to observea glsam
of aatisfaction peas over Colonel Howard's oo
23 the doerakin curiain flappod behirdithe tall,
stalely forms; but it paszod in & momant, and
the alr of blifier glcom descondsd on the old
man's f1o0 agaln. L el

“#Woll young &Ir,” lio growled suidenly tizn.
ing on le, #WDhst brought you 10y lodgo
in tho wilderness® I did not »end for yoa™ -

Had he not had tho recotloction of his wol-
come fresh in hismind, Archie weald have been
angry, and as if was bis check amsd‘u;my
A8 Lo ans' X v .

«1 have aleticr with me fram my Mather, ez~
pisining my intrucion on your privacy, alr.  Xe
thdughs that parhaps you might mako ms ey
£cl {n some way, 28 ho -could nod come him-
ol , o
aPshaw, pehew,” . cxclaimed the Colonel
bruequely, “What use can X makoof a boy?
Thoro! dont yoddon, ons day youll be old
entugh 1o all probabillty, ok enough to havs
auillved cven £riedDdakip as I have done. Time
was whon 1 held Dick Frmcer incepadle of
alighung tho d7ing roquost of a Krisnd¥

«IT you will read this lottor, yca will Apd
bow you miatake him.® smid Archic, with analr
of groat ~thst zat well oo him, “my
Zutiur has nover walked without tho ald of
crutchios during throo yoars.”

“Worse than mo,” sasd tho Colone! esgerly,
“why I ean peddlo my aixty milesa day, snd
walk Wirty, orst loast,” Lo added with a suddon

.

trating glance. Sho wasa tal, wilew § croaturo of,
porhape, ninoloen, with magulficsnl bazel oyos,
shz 22,7 and «baroing yot tender.” lHer fico
was a delicalo oval, and tho Do dalntily
aquilloe, with traosparent nosirils, ine snd

end, and ss he looked up al Tho emply space,
where the planking on the raflers coasod, a pair
of immense dark cyea, burning like stara of firo
in a dasky fice, shrocded by s pall of raven
hatr, met his pooridg at him from the upper

slightly dilated. Iho ailky eycbruws formed & | slootn. Thefo was sarething ao welrd aad un.
stralght lino =croms tho puiciy whulo Lruw, s carthly In thelr plerdiog gaze thet tnvol numy‘
abaping wbai i3 lermod the «bar of Michacl | hs patsed, bat oved s he did o tho dimly seen
Angelo,” and gavo a look of strang™ power O | faco disapposznd 1iko a shadow, and Farmer!
the swortly girlish face, ibo lovely mouih of rtarned 1o ascertaln what kept him.  Archis, |
which was s0{tly curved Add scwriod as that of a 1 with a rather bewildered alr, was gaxing up at
child. A warm cnmsod glowed thmugh o § the lof, wobndering if tho burnling eycs wotld re-
locid beohze of the delicately rounded checks, | appear, o whother the wild beantiful, shacowy
but tho throat was roand and white as & (AT § (gee Was & creatlion of his own fancy, but ho was
of mardlo. Tho siphUy paried lips showed | gawil'ag 10 betray his cnoerialrty o Marmer,
shmopoos of X rOW Of SOTICWNAL nNeVen 1AL | and walked forwand aa the otbastnmed towarda
braguifully ¥kite and ciaall toeth, add tho wide  huyn. Farmer ‘ookod aharply &2 Rim, in a
shoulders were thiuwn baek Wih & posd thal , covert wWay peculiar to him, fSfom undar his
lent mocrialn untatared dignity 10 the alcuder | hoavy brouze cyo-lsades, and & funt smile
forma. Hec batr, of a rich warm bdbrown, wih | piayed coldly oves his parfoct face. Ho looked
Unts of wolten yeflox qiekering throagh 1, was , uke a man who had snddenly aoqtirad an sdee.
cat ciose (o tho samal, yoi nobly shaped hrad, ¢ « Yoa have seen oar wild, bronze, Venos” he
sver Fed it caxled 1S a Clono Ixxs oS glittening | gaid lacghing. « Winonaiscorisinly the lovel:sat
niogx and waves that canght the light, acd ladian woman ia this part of Amatics, and
reemod to surroand her head wfih & of . certalnly the most uderly untamabla®

mmbas, such a8 oo sccs In 0 paintings of e\t ™ -
sainia, She wae ciad 1n 1ho Tull drems of a ] o oo g CAPAIR Frezes lnquirincly,
i -
B 3 ook o 3y Sbmadered i |” To4 Gehter of a anoo eisbraiad Ficren
Denrty W Her ancies, a0d def deaglila: (et werv , FHel 4’ Ml Howanrds ruster.sisior,® tepliod
cocased 12 mocomslns DXfinANt with porraping ( PAITRT drawing beck tho deer-skios which
quilis. Archic tetarned her grave seasehing e Coos-way. «Ah, Colonel, I sce
e bad

jook with a raiher peoloaged gr20 of surpwuse JUU A awWake allut. May wo caier?

and edmiraion, aod & alghtly ammwed smue, ;  ~Oh, by all means,” rezponded a gcrowling
for bor oosttmo impKessed tim with the idea . voice from tho lnterior, and Archie with soms
that abe was i masquerade for bis benedt. A alicht feaKng of trepidation foand himsolf In the
slighis S contoactod ot brows as she caught  presence of the Mmend and  benefSctor of his
1ae AhWe Fparkiing 1o s dark cyoe, and i (Alacrs yourh,

chango ©of countenance, “I ooald untll this
ootigh attackod me. It's woaring mo out frat.
But he's worse than me, womd than me, Jolly
Dick t ~voi”

Archle glanced round ths desolste roars, and
& vivid picturs roso beforo him of tho pretty,
bright homo on tho 8t. Lawrence, whesn tho
old cflcor Uived with his wifo and throe pretty
danghtors, a2rd had his pain lightoned and bhis
tedtum cheerod by their afMdoloa and tender
car, and mentally disagrood voty strongly =ia
his host; bat ho was oo campessionxzto (o re-
mind the od reclaze of this snd remained
«Jlent, -til tho latter gpoke again. He raised
his huge, looaind nhead, ang Jooked st Archis
with 8 grim amifc.

< Cone,” ho sald, «I will tell yoc why I sxy
that. e {3 happlest 1a Aylpg who das lsagt to
regret. I have nothing. 3{y old comrade doubdte
loos fancics ho has much to dIng him o earth
It waa evar his ®way 0 gathar 80 many $ato his
brave, foolith, gaperous hoeart. Bahl I fornd
only one 1o love in tho world, and aho was not
worth a sigh” Xis coantananco darkened to
soch & deadly gloom that Axchie who had

beck ai loroatlo wuole hls Teglment was Quar-

tored, where Coclio Bertrand had Dbar
« Jooal oa.” Thore was stch a doad
sllonoo I the room that he fols obligad L0 towak

1t, 80 sizirg Dis COUTATE & dowd waiRs, ho e
out—

4 Why, there's Miss Boward, Tolone), and
sy you have noik.ag in the world (0 Yepre
Isaving,"

(]
L4

A look of tenderness for a brief socond saft-
oned thoe old man's fuse, but it was gouo almost
before defined,

«Bhe In littlo to me,” ho said collly, “but yos
it 1s for ler sako that | outroatod my uid friend to
visit mo. As I gu duwn lute tho dark valley
four beogins to oppress mo thoat 1 have acted
towards hor ntstakonly, and yet I can truy say
that I thought Ly separating hoer nearly alto-
gethor from her kind I was bestowing on her
the groatest bLOOn L. suy POWel---lgNOrSnNOe,
blossed Ignomanco of tho rampant, wickuduess
of thu world. But now I foar, I four.”

Having found tho world for six-and-twonty
years u very kindly, joily, pleasant plroo in its
way, Capuir ¥rezor made o faint protest in its
fuvor. +I caw't s00 it mysclf,” ho sald, “of
oourse o felluwy gols havged now aud thep, or
bluws open: 6 8af¢, OF ruas olf with tho dividends
or sumcthing, but thure are luta of guud foliowa
all abuut, if yuu don’t ovorivek thow purpusoly
you know.”

“ Dick Frazer all over,” mutterod .he Colonel,
looking fixrdly ut Archilo’s durk, glowing fuce,
“body and mind, hoart gund suvul Ho was
always looking for tho ploasant aldo of things.
Havo you so.n my duugbtor ** ho added sharp-
ly.

“Yox," suld Arehlo conclsaly. Ho was not
ot all certain of his ground and thought it bottor
o allow tho (“olonol to covtinue.

“What do you think of hor

“1 really don't know,” respoaoded Archio a
Litlo startled by tho Question.  «Sho is uncyt-
monly lovely.”

“ Do yuu know that sho {s a completo savage,”
inquired the Colonok, bittorly, « I hove socladed
hor from krowlodgoe as you hide a poar! from tho
light.  8ho 1s uncultivated as her fostor-mothor,
azd now that I am dsing Ileave her t full un-
Jwotected (nto tho hands of tho Phidstines
Como closer,” ho sald eagorly. He glanood
cautiously about the room as Archie rose and
approached the bed, and drawing tho younyg
man down boaide him ho placed his Ups ut his
car znd in a hurred hisper wont on.  « I be.
trothod hor a year stnoe to thut man who has
Just left us, booauso I thought ho would guand
h-r wolb His mind and mine scemed thor-
oughly in unison, except that he secemed Lo have
& nobler, more genorous naturo than over {
ocould bLosat, but of lato distrust of him haa
shaken my very soul. It has como whonoo I
know not, but it will pot dopart, and as the
sbadows close, I feol that I have doomed her to
a ltfo of misery.”

“ Doesn't Aiss Howard liko tho follow & 3.
qQuired Archio with more eagerncss than goldon-
haired Cectle woald bavo Itked to havo hanrd.

“Bedad an’ {t's horself tho craythur, that
Gocan't,” remarked o confidential valce closo
behind Archie, and 0 the astonishment of tho
y T, Mr. Muwrphy was vistblo leaning fawofl.
farly oguinst the bod-post. «Now bo alsy,
Colonel,” ho eontinued :n & whisper, « Awly
Farmor's car’s cocked not a8 mile frorn that
windy, the left-handed blassias® of the saints bo
sbout him! and Miss Drosia bas yer suppers
roady in tho hall, wn’ its femishin® you'll bo
Captein desr, after your duy's jouneys.”

To Archie’s sorpnise tho Colonel seomed
startled whea ho zcard of the proxiouty of

{ Fermer, nor did he appoar to resont Aliko

AMurpby's iatrusion Loto the confidontal conver-
sation botween himself and bis guost, nor was
Aiko's manner cvon bordering oa disrespectful.

“1 will soco you agaln in private,” sutd tho
old man hurTicdly, “go pow, and remember,
Xoop air with Acdrow Farmer.”

“ Worlda't you bo aftter tiiying yoarsslf ap
& bit, Coionel darlin® t” quaried Aiko coaxingly,
s“suro 1ts yorsolf is the born Luaago of King
Nobuchodnezzar, the misforitnate craythur®
/2" 1t's DO avery day wo'vo quality visitork.
There’s yor coat an’ it'e well you look in it, air,”

Mlko was ovldently the old man’: valet, and
while the Coloncl growled discontentedly, Mr,
Mearphy inducted him into s throad-bare ancd
rulnots coat with an &ir of careful kindliness
that wza not thrown away npon Archie's chser-
vauog, & quality In which he was by no mean.
deficlen?, althocgh his carcless good-nstured
bearing was apt o 1oad ovliars to Imagino thas
ho was shellow and smperficial, a mistako as we
bavo secon alrovly mado dy Farmer who was &
clover uan, aflar a wily, scheming fushion,
8uch mon Aaquenily fall fost In this way. They

cannot understand 8 perfocily candid straight-
'ﬁrm'dchnmr. There 13 nothing worthy of

=dnmiration o tholr eyes bnl & talen: for in-
Cigue.

Machlavelll winsthelr homage wharo & Now-
tor or a George Stephensod is considered
! worthy o thooght, and farmer fatled attecly to

eoed Burmar of Gaptaln Fraser fho sana ey

qor T, oarnest goal
end powerful mind whith oaly roquired the
spar of cironinstances 10 waken into full 155y and
power.,

“ A commouplace milifary fop and athlote,®
‘was his sontenco on Archie, aod 1t romained o
1100 alccs 10 shew him bis fatal raistakse,

Prosently ho came *suntering into tho halt
‘wharo a deal table gulliess of acloth was sproad

milk, at
which 502244 (be Colonol with Archis
! oo his Tight Hand, and Mr. Murphy havering in
lma bagk-ground ko s red-boaded guandian
angs! and thres or focr lanky hounds rested
thalr toropaws on tho edge of the tabla, whifs
‘with molst black nosos they aniffod inquiringly
gt tho stdaming dlahos Jest an 1nch or two bo-
Jond thelr remch,
Mr, Fanner was moch Indobled to mother
pature for the phiysigoo with which ahe had ey
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dowpd him, and under covor of which ho had
ocommnittad a vory fafr shava of cold-blotded vil-
lalpy during his thirty-turoo yoars of life. Xo
had & poblo brow, a bonevolent duino to Nis
scheming head, and an apright oarriage anu
chivalrous alr worthy of a Buyard, His oyes
even wero not tho rogulation villain steel gruy
or flery hlack, but a rich, doep sympathetio blue
liko tho edgos of tho Moditerrancan, with the
rouy twilight Ungerivg on them, and they wero
xifo oyos, scidom botraylng bis thoughts, except
1uroly by a suddon, ourions dullness or n horrtblo
fiash, ko tho leaping of a Damascus blado from
Ata sonbbard fu tho light of o conflagrution. Poo-
ple worlitppod him for a suort tme, and when
they found him out, whioh thiey wometimes did
tn s sehomons and plots, they held gonorally o

tful ant mouraful mumory of him, and wore
much incltned to lny tho binmie of any (runsastion
1n witeh thoy hatl suffored ut hia Mandn, on auy
ahotilders other than thoso of tho bandsorne,
noble-looking Bayard wwho had robhed themn or
Jiltod them as tho caso might be. 1o wwus loss
pojular amongst the rougk nen of the woods,
for Just 28 what man s ploaxed to torm creaturcs
of tha lowar crontion are possosscd of inmensura.
bly koonorasusosand nnoer instinets than oury, #o
1030 to whoin tho ctvilization of citics 18 » fur
off droam, have a aantural insight or fosiinet
which plerces through ths cxtsrior show and
Joveuin the real map, as a ccouventionally edn-
cated man or woman ofsocjety could only do,
in nino casos out of on, by the long nud pasaful
Jroceas of experience.

#Whero {8 Androsia ™ wore his first words as
ho advanced to the table, over wlieh fell a
wavaring tido of crimson light from a pine-torch
stuck tnto tho erovico of tho log wall. The
open doer behind him gave o lovely glimpss of
tha ‘moonlit lako and the dark, mywuterious
stratchos of woodiand tpped aud crostod with
silver.

&1 don't knotw,” respounded tho Colonol, brief-
1y, and tarning te Archio he resumod the oon-
versatiat: whieh tha entrancd of Farmor hiad $n-
Lerrupted. His mamnar was almost rude, but
Harmer did not appear to nctioco it, but ceated
bimsolf at tho table, with his ususl air of stately
indolonoe, and Miko advanced to attend upon
him,

+Js £L Misw Drosia yer askin’ for?” he sald, in
what ko protended was meant for 8 oonfdential
whizper but which was loud enough to rcach
oven tha dualled heasizg of the Colonsl, # why
8he’s gono this half hour spoaring on the lake
for maskinonge wid Winona and Jimsy. She
went whilst yo wor sittin’ on the sottle nigh dy
tho masther’s windy Mr. Farmer, sar.  Thero’s
bhor Ught-nigh half-ways across tho lako.”

Archio glancod out and in tho silver distanco
22w a light liko a grost turld star moving xlowly

; ocross the wator, bat the forms of the gir! und

, bor com panireas woro invisible.

+  Farmer reiurnod 5o answer to Mike, bat
twimoed aond look oarnostly out over the Inke,
wharo a secondd light vas now visiblo slowly ap-
proaching tho othear frotn an oppostto direction.

+«Did they tnke two onnoos *™ ko inquired, as
ho percelvod thoadvancing dgd’, and bo helped
himsalf to somo of the cardy trout, and com-
moneced his supper with muck gusto

“ ot they,” respandod Mike, sbut 'm think-
ing that’s Hawkeyo thar’s oat, T 800 him scham-
ing round in that biack canos of his just ag
dusk.?

Farmer roso from the tabls and pushod bask
hiz tin plate. He went to ors of tho rouzh
stands and taking down a paddie, threw it ovar
kis shoolder and without & woal or a glanoco at
his compantons rushed out into tho moonlight.
Oalone! Howard turned almost savagely on Mike
who was leering after tho rotreating figuro of
Farmer with {ndescribabloe hamor.

“\Why &id you let the girl out with that
sooandrel jrowling round ® ho said, in & voice
hoarse wWith rage, and shaking his trembling
hand at Mike. g

» B0 alsy pow, Calonol,” replied Mr. Marphy,
“{t'smeself didn’t soe tho rod rascalatall, atall,
sure {4 Txs oaly jokin® Mr, FatmerI was, A
briak paddle on a wild goosechasoT dotho cray-
thur good. and kavo him out of car ahot whilst
Jor honor spakes what was on yer mind to the
Captain hieve, an' to maks sare M Just ran to
tho landing an® bolp bim out with 0 canoe,”
and Afr. Murphy dissppearcd throogh tho open
doar

“A iever Tuse,” sakl the Colonel tarning to

« ' - with a gTim and bittorsmile, “thet man
bauns mo day ad hight, and I aannot rid
mysell of him. Had you stayed for weslks ¥
might not have found an apportunity of unfold-
ing my wilies 10 Yoo. NOw wo oAn poak
withoat inte: a.”

Archio dowed {u ellent dowildermont, and
with &n exprosdon of almoxt od salf.
reproach thoold man conlinued. «Itis tndoed
2 bitter bhour in wiich X s6d mYy Gaughtor, tho
descondant of » prond hotse, and my Dbelrces
placed botwoon ths dladaical schomes of a
ponniloxs advontirer and tho ove of an un.
tutoted savago such as Bawk-oyo—ba, you
Xpow the aame, I seo”

«Yes,” sald Archip quisily, 3 week sinoe,
he wodld bave mundered mo at Sandy-Polnt
Tavcrn, but fhe ths intarventlon of coo of My

gaides, XM Montgomery tho trapper, I beaar tho ISl man i 8 village than the 800004 mnan in
mark yel," and ho touchad a Jong, newty hoaled | Rome.”

scar on his right templa,

Lho truth
“The ¢ awandly dog™ exclaimod ths Colotel, | made blsoh;co of Teaidence, that T wecld be
| the mistrass o Uls housedold ; henco hls seloo.
«“Very siuaply,® teplied Captain Frarer,” 1!tion of & 1800 whore atl any timo he coald drive
in an af- | mo ovar 1o spond a Aay in my old bamo 0 thay
lampt to purioln our yuply of powdser, en2 Im | my
sowy 0 3ay I knocked himi down. Ho mumt | the
have followed our trxil w0 ths Sandy-Poins {old,

“ how did it happon T
dotacted Rim & fow dxys

Fortags, forbe wiclo 00 1m0 Wwhilo I was aalecp,

and had not Montgomery boon awako at tho
mowmout I would havo troon a dead mun.®

*Ax it 13 I would not give much for your
chancd  f hife, 1f you remain hore,” roplicd tho
Colone: carnestly, « Huawies. s o comblnntion
of tho ovil qualities of both roova, withiout o
touch of remorso 1t his oemposition. ¥ois u
snnke doadly vononous sl cownndly.”

«“QOb, I'll ook out for tho fellow,” sald Archifo
contomptuously, «but to roturn to your amiire,
sir . °

“Yos* sald tho Colonel, with 0 heavy sigb,
sbut what s that?”

The loud ruport of ariflo came sharply to tholr
eaars followed by anothor and another, and
mingled trith tho sharp oxplosion, the distant
ant plerelng cries of fummalo vuiovs, Archio
rushod to tho duur in tithie W sev thu Nahing-
Hphits suddonly estingnished  « Sumething has
hagn ned,” o crlod and dashed down thoe bl
towards the lnke, followed by tho trembdling
81008 of 13 Colonul.

(T'o be continued.)

A LUST HEART.

BY MAX.
Ilost my hoart on & summer’s day,
n the siroet greon woods whoro the finches sing ;
Wheso tho broud forns xruw aod the rivalets play,
And tho lazk soars upward on dowy wing.

I 418 not sriove for tny lost hoart thon,
I'let {t dopart with never a tear,

As tho suv wont down that night oer tho glen,
And tho peacoful twilight hurered auoar.

O banpy was I to lase my noatt, .
¥or tho clasp of a band that summer's day ;
For the sunle that seowmncd of my fifo a part,
K v the hlushos thst camo and dlod away.

But Love 13 Gokle and Loye 13 vain,
Aund hearts aro easily givon away ;

But minoe bath never roturned again,
Sinozl;vo walked thro* tho woods that summer's !

L try but X oannot forgot the pasi.
For I fool the achiug veud in iy brosst,
Apd tho slar of ray hopo ia overcast,
And thoro ssoms for a tiino neither poaco nor rest.

For tho Rivorite,

CHRISTHAS IN SUNSHINE AND ShADQW.
By Mrs. Alex. Ross,

OF MOXTREAL.

—

CHAPTER II
TAPPLNESS — WOX.

T dreamed of theso wild wonds and thought of |
them by day for ¢ coks afterwunds; but 1 did ooy ’

6co tho man agw.n, bo left Eldun Xlall thas night
leaving o nvto cacumty himseif to M 2tusen.

ham.

Ay aunf, T am sure, guesscd the rousvn of his ¢
doparture, for sho nover spuhe o mu of dv ruses
noxdid Colonel Deveroux's name crusa hee Lipsas
long #s T remainod there.

‘Exrly tn January my fathor arrived and aftor
& oénversatlon with General and Mrs. Rosen-
ham wt 2rein they doudbtiess dotatled to him the
oscope uo bad mado In my bappening tuo have
1o ancy for tho bandsome Coloncel, he informed
fho that wo would not n :aalv in London as had
betora boen od that I mighseotho sighta
there, bot at onco depart md Liverpoul and
Now York for our dear Canadian home.

Quly theso who Lave in thelr young days
spont yoars awsy from home and all its joyw,
missod the Ioving kindly touch ot a mother'’s
hand, tho ht look of a fathor’s oye, can ud-
derstand what T fslt in belng once mare fn my
old bomo s tho Salgnlory, with what dolight I
pat my arm round Papa’s nock angd lcoked into
hixdoautiful cloar drown eyes and what posce
and joy thoro was in hearlng liim says as hodid
80 oflen,

< Faralte, my beloved child, your presenco
makos homne doadly bappy.”

Afler my retwrn from England T aprat foar
yoars in tho happy bome of my girlhood, and
than I 1eft 12 Lo go to a humbler yet If passiblo a
happler onp of my own.

AUy husdbend wasonly two years my senlor;he
was & DeBaladerry, a dittant relstion of my mo-.
thos. Edocstod as a doctor he had studied in
Pxrls and Gormany, he kad also wilh advant.
agos which faw possess gono through the Hos.
pitals of Britain impcoving himself In tis $iro.
fossion untll at st when ho sottlcd down as a
physician {n & country town in Canada, adoat
twenty milesdistant fom my father’sBelgnlory,
Bigald and oonsultatioa woro sought by ail hls
modical brethred within a circult of fifty wnlica,

Adalph was froquoatly urgod by hils friends
in Montreal add Quodoo to setlls In ofther ons
or the Sther nx dalng » nincd of more oligible
positicn for & man of his education and talonts,
than he ooald expoct to All as a doctor ina ooan.
Ty town.

His ancwer {nvariabdly was « fistlar t0 bs the

o anticipated, oven 58oxe be

womax's heart might bs ablo to sy, with
<contantment of the Shunammite of

4 1 dwell among my own people.”

Whas o biosrod Jvai thoeo wenls Imply, the

1 Thawf oo right to insuit bim as 1 bad done, lhaviog

i my travelliny dress, exoept my hat which lay

fall valuo of whiocls wo can only reallzo after wo
have bpon tossod about nnong atrangers, whoae
kludllcnz sympathy wo woll know 1s oxerolsed
only for the moment, and 18 stllod and huahed
for over whon wo pass from their doorstep, oven
while tho vcho of our footfall yot ngors iu thotr
oars as 1o o down tho road.

I wasvery happy tn miy new homo ; it
was only to last forashort thine, not many
mounths ; but {t wos a titno of sunshine
and brightness. My hdsdand was oue of the
most cmiablo and unsolfiah of tnen, As nevor
thought of boing my mastor, but Lo thought of
being my instructor ns oqt of his own richly-
stored mind ho 0! mao tales of the lands
throagh whioh hio had truveled, of the soones ho
had soon, made mo understand thio politics of
Europe, guve me a widor scopoe for thought and
reflecuion giving lifo a vidoe 1o my cyeo it
had nover before possessed. It was then 1 began
0 100X tuto Iy own heart to fulfll the dusy of
sclf examinution tn a way I had never Leforo
done and the love I felt for iny husband and tho
blank I kaow this world woutd bo without him
brought all my conduet with mgurd to Colonel
Deveroux vividly before mny mind’s cye, placing
it tn o vory dimirent Nght to what it had over
beforo appeared to me, I now saw that in my
fgnorance of the world I had been most cul-
pable; that I ought to havo seen and checked
his advances from the very tint, and when at
lazt I hexrd thoso wondy of his to my sant [0
pr of my vwn conduot 1n lstening o what was
not meant for my oar I could nover think over
without u deop blush) Instead of alowing my
passton to get tho batter of my roasonand spend.
g bours pacing my own room with all the
wilducss of u suvage, I ought to have $nquired
1ot tho manners and customs of the country in |
which I then itved. I would havo found that
Cotunel Dovoroux’s words strong, us they were,
had only embodied tho truth: in Englund overy
woman's husband ts her master, and in refusiug
hhnl had noright toreprouch him with his age ;

unwitlingly reoetved attentioas which he of
cvurse anderstood were coustrued as thoy were
mewnt ; I ought at least ohave sced wny fauls |
aad cxpressod sorrow at tho mutake I had
mado. His wild wonds of curziog as Lo loft 1w,
bad, I then belioved, sunk inte the ground harin-
ioss ; *Tho cursc causeless shull not come, I
thought then had beon fully reslized in my own
case, and I unot oaly forgave them freely,
hut blamed mysoif whoso counduet bad brougiit
them forth,

My busband and I had spent the proviousday,
Sunday, at wy futher's chateay, and by anoarly
drive across the coantry with tho ald of a good
palr of horses we woro 1n dmo for breakfast nizd
arest cro the htiour arrived at which Adolph
usually vialted his patients.

Thero wem two or three otters awailtiog our
arrival, smong them was one in a large enve-
lope with the printed words *On Her Majosty’s
scrvico’ on the back and soaled in red sealing
wax with the sropression of tho British arma,

I tiad st down on tho sofu withoat removing

beslde cac as 1 theow 1t off, and I sat looking 1n
Advui, u's faco 48 ha opeued and read the import-
ant Yocking misaive; It was very cvident that
tke perusal gavo him great aatlafactionif not in.
decd ploasure, & smilo fltlumined his whulo
ce as handing the lotler to mo ho sald,

« This 18 todeod & piloco of extroos good
fortane, you must hielp mo to decido whotker 1
shall take advantage of {t or not.”

The letter contained & peper from her Majos.
tr's Governmont appolnticg Adolph Do Sala
berry physician jo chicf to tho troops stationed
{n Canads, hls placo of residence to bo Moat-~
roal, with a salary of one thoussnd pounds a
yoar.

With my fivo and twenty years I was child-
sh cnough then, God knows, and I feit my oyos
map with pleasuro asthey glided ovortho plens-
ing Intelligenco and I 1saghed withdelight es I
03id : “This unsolloited ? how could they have
board of you and tho clovc;%cnms Jyou agu daily
effecting °° s

Aly husband smiled as he patted my cheek
saying : «It 1s nelthor hearing of ma or my clo-
Yor clros as you culi them that has Qono this,
they have doubtloss troublod thomselves to as.
certalu that I am competent to,f81 tho duties
that they havo appointed mo 20 for the rest it s
the work of a friend sho bas used his infiuence
ou my bohalf, but whothat Sxiend I8 lcannot for
tho iUfe of rag i o."”

It did not tRXe long to docide, wo drove that
ovoniog 0 his father's and spont tho nightthere
wore the nows was receivod with joy aod re-
Silclng, both my sistors-in-law, yourggirls ander
twenty,doclaring themselvos perfectly charmod
with the ~“xnge, promising to como and spead
the next wiater with mo in Montreal.

Aty father’s it was tho sams, they woald
hyve thelr old houss 8¢ Montroal which they
had not oucapied fur Many yoars oomplotely ro-
novated, and spond a4 lpast four months thore
noxt winter. While Adolph continuad to hold tho
situation it would in futnre be thelc winter place
o< resldence, .

We woro nof long in removing to Moatreal
and Gnding & sultable place ofabode, altongh I
aover could realize the samo hiumo foeling thorn
that Tald o the fllest oxtent o my cocatry

Ay dnsdamn. was obliged to dino at tho Mess.
8lr"Frodorio Liddle, the Colonol of the rogimaens
now sistioned {n Moatzeal, who had boon tho
firgt fo make my husband's aoquainiance toid
him It was nocessary he shvuid do o, titat thera
wers only a limited number of officess and the
oom:‘m.ndchln-chhr madq §% » point that al
howid attend the How,

This at first was to mo vory irksomo. Binoe
my married life T had been pcoustomned tohavo
my husbaud at my sido 1null Wis spare timg ;
oven when ho studied I would tako my work
and «1t by his table, very careful not to make the
slightestnotso nor to attract lils atteatlon by word
or movement 8o that I might onjoy belng near
bim watching tho exproxsion of his faco as he
romd , 11 short drawing ploasure from his pre.
sonce 11 tho many ways which only a woman
and u wifo can approciaté, whilo ot tho samo
timo I folt conscious that by tho undisturbed
stlenco of tho room, the care I took not to dis-
tract his attention in any way fromn his studics,
ho was rouping all tho advantagos ho could were
I pot there ; ho use! himsolf to say that ho al-
ways read with less o bstraction while I was pro-
sont,

From this lifo of quiot happiness with my
hustand almost over by my sido I wans now in
tho onjoymont to be sure of a farfinor housein
u clty, morn dotnostics, ot cetern, but theso wore
not tha things I loved, my asplrations had over
been vory humble, love In o cottago was all my
desire, and so, although I novor allowed myself
for one momeont 1o indalgo f1it grumbling I did
for tho first few months feel as {f Iwould rather
bo at home again in tho old placo whoro
one mald servant and tho mah who cared
for tho doctor’s horse, attended to my garden
®wopt the yard and all the multitudo of ttlo
dutles which fuil to the one man io o small es-
tablishment 11ko oury, constitated tho sam total
of mny dumeostics,

Ag t0 Adolph ho enjoyod his ohange of lfo
more than I can well expess, everything was
80 muca oro congenial Lo him here; the ofi-
oers who wero his mostintimate cssociatos woro
all educated mon In the same rank or lifo as his
own. Although he had moro professional dutics
to attend to, yet theso wero all in a limited elr-
cle, with none of tho long rides 1n r.iny
wenther nor through tho night which marked
his progress in our fortner home.

He had occasionally to visit other military
stations such as Toronto, Kingston and Quebec,
and on cach of tho first of theso “isits I wont
with him aad enjoyed myself vory much, feeling
3 1f 1 were making o second marrioge tour.

Sir Fredererio Liddlo was my busband’s most
intimazte friecnd, yot with this single oxception
1 haqd seen overy other officer in tho regiment,
1t 50 huppened that tirlco when ho called I was
{from home and on 016 or two oocasions whot
other officers of tho regimont dined with us Sir
Feoderto had a pro-engagement.  Singular to
si5, with tho exoception of my htsband thoe
others were all anmarried men. 80 1hat unless
in my own houso {t was impoosiblo wo ahould
meet.

I bied heard so much of Sir Fredoric from my
husband that I felt rathor impationt to know
blm myuelf; yot ve ware foar months in Mont-
real ere my wish wwas gratified. On tho oocasion
of somo celebrated singor I forgot who coming
to Montreal, I sccampaniod my hasband to a
conocert sho gave and there, In one of the pauses
of the music, I was almost oleetrified by seelng
Colorel Devercnx cross tho room axd ore I counld
Tccover from my xuririso bo was introduoed to
me by my husband as Sir Frederso Liddlc.

Colonz! Deveroux sald something which I
scarcely hoard adbout a ploasant garprise—un.
expected mooting, 1did not czich his srords, por-
haps 1t was my own agitation prevente mo
from doing 60; my hoart flnttored xneasily tn my
bosom =i 1 It wcro an fmprisoned bird with a
broken wing.

Altbough Colonel Devercax whom I must now
call Sir Froderic Liddle, exprossed groat surpeiso
on findlcg as he sald that his friend Dr. Do Sala.
berry’s wifo was his old aoqualintance Misz
D’Auvergue, I could not,tryas I would, to dls-
abuso myself of what I though: migh:
bo my unjust fecling¥tov-ards him, bellsvo ono
word he said on the subjoct.

His face did not expross surpriio althoughhis
words ; did butit dud expross atalent hato and a
strong ooe. Whon I entorod that concert room
I bad almost forgotten that there wassuch a
person tn tho wld &3 Oolonsl Doverenx, 1L X
did think of him at all it was oaly 1o roprosch
mysolf with my cooxiact towards him, Eve I
reachod my bomo that aight all my old dislike
10 the man bad returned in full foroo. I dreadsd
hlm &3 if he had tho power of the evil one.

o stoad by my sido for afew minutastaled
of Geneoral aad Mrs, Rosenham wism bo said
he bad goen within tho lest six monthis during
& lying visit ho pald to Evgland provious to my
husband's appoiotment, and then with s 00ar.
teous bow sought & coves zoat Lo tho right of
wheto we were placed. Soveral timus-dartng
tho ovoning my oyos soughi ths o3 whare ha
sat, I could not rosist doing 0, it scomed as it
the power of & basiliak ware oxorted over mo;
each timo I looked, I found his ¢yes fixed on
my oo with & steady gazo, his wholo foo 4x.
poosalng an intonso dialikeo, which it seemed L0
mo be wished 1 shoukl 500 and undessiasd; any
way lo bhad coertanly 20 doslro to hide it. For
me the muslc was jayloss, tho wuige of the
singer muto, and ere tho entortalamont wes half
over I bogged of my husband 10 £aks e boma,

Onoo safe within thas procinots of our own

 drawing room I $ald Adolph the history of my

foTmer soquaintance with Sir Froderio Liddls,
then Colonal Doverenx, I did not attempt o
oxonorais myzelf from blamo in one toiz, twid
him all eimply an 52 had ogourred, ani onded by
saying that all my old disliko and dread of tho
man had returnod 00 me in its il Sorvo since
the momaent I et him in the coacert Hom,
Ho troated tho whole &3 nothing, langhed at
my Rars «Sir Frederic” sald heo, “isihe bost
follow in tho wor’4; as totheso hreatening
WOl of bis; T cns 0eatly bollovo that in & wmoe

—_—
~ -

»



12

THE FAVORITE.

O

Janvany 11, 16Y8.

ment of passlon he world Bave azed them, but

I ean sasure you that in his sober senses no ony
would shrink from injuring anothsr moredhan
$8ir Prederio Liddle, On every oteasion ho ex-
preasss himself with the utmostabborssnce of
snythiing ke injustioe or revenge. X did obeerve
that holeoked unnsually grave to-night ; psrhaps
20zue of his old feelings for you still hang about
hils heart ; this would besufficlent to aoccount for
18, but be assured he would not willingly injure
any friend of mive. Ihave nover recelved 8o
maush kindnoss in four years from another as I
havo in four months from 8ir Frederio Liddle,
We have been 20 much together alnco my resi.
denoce in Montsoal, with the exception of during
tha timo I patd thoae short visits to Torontoand
‘Qustes ; wo have spent four hougy of each day
together in such closs intercourso it 1s Lmposal.
ble that wo would not knowand ~:ily appreciato
the character ofeach other. No, no, my doar Kura-
Us, bellovo me, 8ir Froderio Liddle would guard
you +m evil {f ho oould.?

‘W never spoks on thosahjsct againuntil tho
ovil was dono when, my husbang had a terrible
awakening. I ahould not say so; I do not think
that ho belleved in Sir Frederic’s porfidy un.
Ul proof came strong as that of Holy Writ,

Idid not seo Bir Frederio again. X was oc.
euapied with my baby,ons who eame to mo in
Montzeal as if God had sent hor to wils away
tho long bours which did hang heavy and seom
lonely, atrivo as I wonldagainst it. I was oocu-
pled with her. I cared for her moro than the
tenderest nurse could have dono, and I felt so
MNoeawed whon her father praisod her as the
hoalthisst child he bhad evorsoen ; and so sho
was, shs never criod, never was eick ong hour ;
ovory day I scemed to soo & diferenco in her
2igo a3 if aho was a flower-bud growing larger
and larger ovesy hour,

Baby waa about ssvan months old. Wo had
beon now nearly a yoar in Moatreal, when ono
morning at breakfast I said to my husdand :
& Yoa must draw s3me money for mo to-day, I
wiok %o bahy‘s wicter wraps and alsoa
sat elmink for myself ; thoss I have are gotting
red and foxy.icoking and Y shall consigm them
to bs worn on my country rdes and walks for
the futare.”

I moeant, and my husband knew what I meant,
thet he should draw some of my own money,
my father hauing given mo ob my maraego &
portion the {nterost of which was moro than
sufficient for my own wants,

My husband looked up brightly in my faoe as
I spoXe, saying,

“ I will not draw your monsy, Euralie, this
tmo; this is pay day with me. I will recelve to-
<ay a thousand doliars and it will be the most
Pleasing uas I ean maks of part of it to hand it
over to yoa for the wants of yourself and haby.
1 fear * cannot bs back here befors three o’clock.
1 bave promised to moet Sir Fredortc Liddle at
ths paymester’s, and from thenoo after ] recelve
my money to drive with him to Lachine that I
mey give him my opinion of a pairof new herses
ho withes to parchass for his -

« Throe o’clock willdo very woll,"zsid I, “and
then I expect you will go with me asd b slp me
{0 msake my parchasos.®

4 With tho greatest ploasure ia Ufe,® sa3 his
reply as he camo towards me and touched my

Hs Immodiately left the hoass, and cn hoar-
{ng the door that I wentto the parior window,
28 I had done many and many s timo before
that I might look after him ulonzuhom.
In sight The moraing wasclsar £nd froaty, the
autumsn leaves falliog in thick masses of red and I
Yoliow to theground , Adolph was walking at a
briak pace and ‘ocked 50 handsome that Icould
Dot help aaking mysslf If this could bo tha rea-
301 { loved kim so much.

A litts defore throo I saw him Jump from Sir
Froderic Liddle’s carriage £0d onter the gate of
ths 1ittls parterze in froat of our hoase; he ob.
wrvoed my faco at the window and gally smiled
on eatering Kissing his rand lightly ss ko 4id
-8

I waa oftan glad in months uf sucoesding doap
misery that I had that pictars tud in my me-
mocy to loak st

«@et on your Egralie,” astd be on en-
tarirg the parior. « 1 am styourservics forthe

4

Jou ahould N4 sarry o much monsy about with
you.”

® I woul®not have dous s0," repiad
that I had promised to go to Lachine with 815

pPrederio and I & pot care asking him % drive

sound hero out of his way.”
Wo went to ano of the furries, purchased my
furs which ocst & hundred dollars, tuy husband
for thsm In two Afty-doliar bills; we
thea went to » ailk mercer's where I bought &
silk dress for myself, a dloak and hat for bady,
the wholes amounting t0 nearly sixty dollam
more; for thess thiogs my husband also gave two
fifty-doliar bilis receiving okangs in return. Be.
fore coming home Adolph proposod we abould
wait at the grocer’s who also supplied ua with

During the noxt twelve months I had to oonrt
m&?:numw of stird aa ha,
uaband went upetairs, takiog one of the
nen with hie, and mturning in & fow minutes
came inlo the drawing-room with his overcost
on sud his hat in his Sand, the man whe had
§oue upstairs with him sollowming into the xoom,
& Euralto,” sald my huaband, close up
to me, #Iam golng out with thess men. There
is some mistaks adout the money which I got
ttis morning from the paymaster; it will all bo
eaatly put to rights, I shall be back in an hoan®
4 tremblod like a loaf that, seared and yellow,
{s ready 0 fall in the satumn time; something
mo be oould not come back in an bour,
talsal be nover set foot ln that house

EE

wine, at cootera,und pay hisbild which wazalways oFaln,

dons quarterly. This bil} was & littls larger
than usvesl, owing to some ¢ircum.tance, I really
forget what. At all ovents thae bill amounted to
a hundred and ten dollars, for which my huse
band paid by giving threo Afty.dollar hiils, re.
colving

It was gotiing late, but &2 wo 1eft the giocer's
oy hushand lhafled a eab that we might go
bhome. I had enterod the cab, and Dr. DeSala.
berry liad his (oot upon the step about to enter,
whon tho man who sold mo the furs came hase
tily up, laying his hand on my busband's arm
80 &8 to prevent him ountoring tho cab, and say-
ing hurriedly :

“ Will youcomo back, sir? My mester wants
to speak to you for a minute.”

“ It 13 impoesible I ahould return new, my
man,” repliod my busbSand; ¢ if there is any.
thing amiss about th. furs they noed not be
scnt home to-night. I shall soe your master to-
morrow merning.”

1 wish you would come,” urged the man
carnestly; « there is zomething wrong about
the monoy, sir, and I am answorable for it be-
causo 1 sold you the goods.™

OHAPTER IIL
TREIXD FOR FORGRRY,

As they went frum the door I noticed that one
of tho men procedod my husband, ths other (ol.
lowod bim, the latior carrying a wrnting deak in
which Adolph wes in tha babit of locking up
tho money ho kopt for the use of the house,
Al had passed in loss than ivo minutos fro.n
the timo that sharp, loud ring came to the door,
#0 quiclaly that 1 could nos tor my Lfe composs
m§ thoughta sufficienuy to understand what
could bo the meaning of 1t ail

“Who aro thoss man, Elesnor? said 1 to
the woinsn, who had the baby still in her arms,

“1 think they are policemen, ma'am,” sald
tho girl tn a subduod volce, acd turning away
her face as If she would prefer not looking at
mine. Tha table-maid was busying horself re-
moving the dossort. 8ho was g smart Ivisy
wolnan, of connor frame and mind both than
Eloanor, and st once satd, although she had not
been spokeon to:

# Onc s tho chief of the polico; they call Mm

a8 detective; ho scarches for stolen goods. I
Ju;:g:lllgmou "n'l" md“'?ihﬁg'md‘nul :l? | was with a 'mlutm once who lost a valusble

right; heve no fear.”
¥ was shivering with cold, and my husband

callod impatiently to drive on, whict ho did at I
a brisk pace, yet not before I had ouserved that | my eycs, she showed mu at loast how the carrent

the furrier's man, instead of going home, had { of

entered the grocer’s shop, at tho door of which
the carriage stood.

There was a nice fite th my dressing-room,
vhich ¥ went directly on ontering the hounse, 1
knew dinner woald bo on tle table in a few
minutes, and that I would just have time to
dress and ne more, before it woald be en-
nounced.

The warmth of tho room, the bright fire in
the grate, the crimson glow from the
the bright soft carpet, all 30 redolont of com-
fost, =0 differont from the cold November night,
outside, made me feel 8o thankful and happy 1o
my preity bhome.

1 had scarcely shanged my droxs, put the last
toochss to the ridbdban which coafined my hair,
when Adolph cntered slready drossed, with
baby in her white frock and scarist saab, crow-
ing in his arms.

My loving, handsome hosbend, my beautiful
baby—how happy and thankfual 1 Zoilt.

Adolph pratsed tho Kidnoy scap, the roested
fowls; cv3rything o3 tho table, hs seid, was
nicer than at the Mess, hs wished hs ocowd
dins always at home. Poor follow ! poor feliow !
whore did he dine next day ?

Why do we, abort-sighted croataroes, know 8o

Nttle of whbat iz to come on the morrow ¢ That ; im in.
quedtion s easlly answeod: becanss 1f 30 we | about to put it on when
would go all our lives with bowed down heads, | ;e that Adolph had come
zlroe bady | It myself, followod by Eloanor, who bad
gone himseslf | down my hat and cloak.

The door was opened, and, with a start of !

At any timo Adolph dined st home,
was foar monthscid, ho bed always
to thanursery and brought has downstalrs, that
she mightalt on hia koo during dessort. He
had just broughs her down, and she WE&3 crowing
over the possoszion of a very red apple, In which
she was wvalnly ondeavocing to inasrt her anly
tooth, whet a loud ring a3 the door (1 am sure it
was loodsr and hastior than usnal) stertlod us
both,

« That man s o ;v burry,” sald my husband,
with 2 smile; « hoddels it cold and aharp out-
sde.”

|

fing; and s zgame man took It out af ths
coachman’s trunk, and took the coachman to
prison with him.”

Mery lad raid enough. Ifshe had not ocpaned

her own thoughts ran. 1 passed that wosry
wght and heard every hour strikoe, pacing dack
and forth betweon those two parlora, Had I

0 | xnown where to go to search for my hushand, I

{ Would have most cortainly followed hime, I felt

thoro was soma hidden disgrace, aithough what
12 was 1 could not define. Thank God, in my
beart of hcarts I never for one momant mixed
up Adolph with 3t. I had foll faith In his inno.
ccnce; 1t was elear to mo a8 tho noonday.

At nine o’clock next morning I was stil walk-
Ing up and down that parior, my only sossonsof
rest tho timoes when I went to the window and
triod to sce if ho was coming up tho rond.

It was beginning te dawn upon me that
somebow, the msn from whom my furs were
bought had sometbing to do with all thig I
racollectod now that the your.z man who spoke

to my husband as hie was encering tue CArTiage

had sud something sbout thoe monoy being
wrong, but why stiould that keep htm away all
night? Wy should policemon besent wvrzetfe
a thing that-could be sottled without thelr in-
terferenco? 1 determinod to go and sso the
farrier myzelf, and, ringingthe bell, I ordored
tte girl 0 Mring down my hat angd cloak,
oould not dbesr to louve the room
pard of the hoass but the room 1
1 hsad iifted up my
aring st the
home. Iflew toopen

droad, 1 behold Sir Frudorio Liddle. Hs ontered
withoat my asXing him to0 doso. I wassure ho
camo to me wi'h ovil hewa; hs kopt hils oo as

 subdoed a3 possible, but his oye had a wicked |

tricmph 1n 118 expeosaion that told of the fNand
whom he sorvod.

“ Whero is my husband ?” I demanded, as 1
followed him into the drawing-room,

Ho was not adious {n bis politenees, now hs
begun the course by which he was

Ad iph had left the door of tho dining-room | to hunt mo dowa into micery and dsath.

open =3 he enterod with the bedy, and from

1 bhopo you will pardoa m:, Mmt. DoSals.

N
-

unmeoved as ever I had In my young glrlhood, .
whent he frst knew me, and I said with s steady
voloe, that showed him I kpew 0 fwar:
¢ Calonel Deversux, how dace yon say to me
my bwaband pretends

® Pandon me, tadamn,” was his nply,‘.‘ my
lips uttered unconscicualy the thoughts'of my
beart. Bhould Dr, Dellalaberry be ab¥ {0 prove
himself guiltless of the crime iaid to his charge
Do one will rojoice more sincerely than L.
an awkward thing for a man of my
bave beon holding fellowshlp wish a felon
long & time.”

1do not know how I was ablo to allow him
$0 say all this; but I neither moved no»

standieg until askod to ait down. He was mord
than & mateh for me, however. Ho at cuoca
drew a chalr in front of mine and spoke to and
looked at me with & half-comressionate look ; it
was az if ko Intended 3t t0 be the most ditter
mockery. I rose and rang the boll, he continn.
fug to look tn my foe the while, &51f bo expect-
ed mo to reply o his last {nsolent words.

On toe servant appoartng I sald to her {o the
samo tone I would have used to give her an
crdinary ¢ Open the door for that
man and abow him out.  Showid he come here
&t any fature time do not permit bim to enter.”

He waa not to bo outdone, and rising slowly
from bis ehalr, said :

“ I am now going to the {a¥ 1o 3s¢ yourhus.
band, and shall telf him thes you are mocs oom-
posed than I empected to find you,*

Tko girl stared in stupified surpeise; tn a fow
minutes mors overy servant {p my house knew
where my husband hed passed the night.

I drove down to the jall, (thore was no noed
o g0 to tho fursier’s now) and with lttle trouble
was allowod toseo my hwuband; hes was alone
in a littlo misorad!s piace, but he told me 1t was
by groat favor and only throagh the infiuence of
8ir Frodoric Liddlo that this had been effiscted.

I s00n know all, that i3, all ho had to to'l; he
knesw as little who had committed the erimo he
wai chasged withas I did myself; as tomy idea
that 8ir Frederio Liddl had any hand in it, he
would nol parmit me even to scgpest such a
thirg; all ho know was thzt he was asrestod for
utteriny forged bills, thut those bills he had ro-
oelvod from the paymaster, that simultancously
the complaint was made by the thrae tradesmoen
whoso shiops wo weore in the day previous, of
thotr having roceived forged money; whilo tho
wandlord of tho {nnat Lackine wharo Sir Frodsaic
and be had stopped came nearly at the samo
times with a forged noto that he had recelved
from one of two gontlemen who stopped at his
hotel {n ths foronoon of the samo duy.

! Tho paymeater on looking at the billsdeclared
that he had never given those bills to Dr. De
Salaberry, the clerk through whose hands they
also came giving tho samo estimony; what
mado tho matter, if possible, worse was that i
‘hiz desk, which the dstective roquestod him to
alloy him search, were a thousand dollers tn
afty-dollar bills &f gennine money, which .ho
paymastor on being shown declared to tho best
! of his knowlodge to bo those he had paid to Dr
! in tho morning.
! This monoy delonged 10 me, and had only
boen given {nto my husband'scharge a fewdays
proviously;: it wss money 1 kad drawn from
timo to time, beig the interost of my bank
stock, saving 1t up untll i had & thousaad dol.
lhn therewiih to buy tho and garden
whoroe wo had llved before wecame to Mentreal.
| How time passed untll the dzy of his triaj 1
scarce ¢éan toll; hir parents and my own came
! i ofthem 1n0to Montreal to bo with me; had 1|
1 been alone porhaps ¥ would have becomeerasy ;
I wished to bo prosent at his trial, bus this Lt
! tather and mins would by 30 means zllow,
| During all thoss many weeks that fotervenaq
' between his committal and trial Isaw hischeek
! gcowing paler and his hand thinner and mare
¢+ traasparent 4y byday;

Motmed:o'.lhxnomndmubomgo-
1ty to Mess and 80 you may oonsame aa moch |
t:20 In your abopping expedition &3 you ploase. |
1 have noarly o thousand dollars bore,” said ho |
patting his kard oa tho breast peckst of his |
oevaroost; «&ud I ahall give yousa lanche
Jou 22y Gas a8 moch of it as you please.”

6 I°that 1s the case,” replic 1, « I had bettar
®OoCk my32lf with all 1 am likosly to want for a |
Jo£T, Jou Inay oL have such a generoas At
sgnn.®

How wall I recollect every word we both sald,
£Tary 100k hs guve that hsppy afternoon that
was 10 coe down 1n cloods and darknsss be-
fre night,

Away wo wont and while walking into town
ho tol1me that during hia drive to Lachine bo
bad ren the risk of loaing Lis poaket-book con.
taining & thoazand Joliars, bis quarter's pay.

« In some unacockintabdls way,” said he, & 2
had:ﬁxapedﬂommypockct.ttuddﬂngsnd
it must have been whon I wxs bending in ar.

where I sas &t tho top of the tadle I could see i berry,”
straight inte the hall. Immediztely as tho ser.
vant responded to Lhs lood ring by openlng tho , sent for me &t nine oO'clock, and 1 promised 10 ¢
otiter door, two tall men entersd, similarly dress- ; come and give you his mossage ; bnzltboo‘humvmmumladmmuwponmoumu
od,wm:mp-onthc:rhcsdawmchtmymdnoc,umbouermryontouveaqum.mgm‘smlmndmoo!hhmoozmthunz o the day of
Iwaklnthovbolomomxhnoe,nb'rmmmonmmm" | trial all would be well
thelr clothes and Moes and un!ookofqnuq A quist night's rest, indeod! Frederie Liddie | But o0 the day of trial it was all otherwise,
determination with which datk man entered, ;| kKnaw well thaquiet night's reste loving woman | evarything azaimal him: Sir Frederic Liddle
1 Woald have who saw ber hazband depart In such : was called in es ovidenoe, end evuryane said
Think God! He sent me 3 | his evidence was ooncluxive; he had seen the
0 1hat my tocmontar coqld Valy tmagins, not | paymastar giva the bills into my husband's
stco what h .ands me suffer. 3m;tmwmmvwlh,nwmmemw
« Deliver your mossage now,” zald X, with a onos; but ho zaid, (my father and Mmtherin-law
volos that rung &s hard as steel. 1 dzreesy my toid mo) giving his evidence with the
{ace was white cnongh, bzt a musele of it 1 Teluctance, ¥ am cwre the bllls given by the
&now did not move. payrasstar waore not thoso focged bilis X ges be-
men at ths door who wish to speak o yon « I camo by yoar husband's dosire,” sald he, | fove me”
alone.” 10 toll yox that hie is oW o prizoner—in jafl * And then the Qnocn's adyomts sumraed up
vTonuxemwmt.”cuAmhmuad,vho-c;!&m. 1 foar it will be a serioas business,” | the evidoncy, and the jury, without retiring,
back was (o the room door and did not zee ths ! + I do not fear 18" replied I, tn Lhanmodurvganmuu:dlptu “Qulity,”—2nd tho Judgs,
men. prove some crusl, unfeeling man, gave the sentonce;
“ We havo not timo 10 Walt, &ir,” sxid ons of his Jnnoocence. My tather and hisown will givo my huzband, ray dear love, was to be sont to

was to be I had not 2ime to think of. I ocquld
nsver have thoaght of 1t If X kad, .

They said something to tho girl, who tmme-
diately entared tbe room, £nd going closs to her
macter, said (o a half-whisper, = Thero are iwo

wuthonmorm-omemnkemx,m.
Iring tn the bottom of thecarriage It might have '
besn lost entirely as thare wers hosts of Idiers at .
Lachine when wo lef the oarrisge ; but forton.
ally for me the wool mat stack 1n one of Sir
Mﬂcwlmmmmmumm.
my pockst book was toed to the ground beforn
-our eyes.”

« Why, that would Bzwv been 2 sersons loss,”
Zeplied 1, ¢ athousand dollars—-what a sum {

i

them, {n What appsarsd to me
voico.

He !mmaediately got up, and patiing the child
into the girl's arms, who stood thers a3 If wxit-
ing & reply, walked into the hall,

One of tho men spoke 0 him, saying some
wocds which sounded to e like “The Quesns
D2me and aulbority,” putiing his hand on my
husband's sbonider as he spoko. I falt iodig.
nant with ths man's (ammilianty ; wop is me

4 ball myself 1ast night,” replied he ;
“but 1L °was refused. You soe, this {3 1 com.
mon cese of fargory. Your huzband pratends

' be reotived tho fucged bills from the PAYmSSter,

in whiah oase it wocld Just amoant tothis- that
the Quoed's government was imwuing forgsd
money by sendlog 1t v the Calocy to pay her
troopa.”

I icoked 15 lils face with zn uvye &y Slerr and

.oxplato a crimo bo bad sever committed, o
fourtoen years in tho Peniteatiary.

" Ol Madame DcBasborsy, my husband's
mother, had an atiack of paralywis [0 conse.
Quenco of her cxoessive grief for the Mteo! her

" only son, and before the day thst ho wasto
be taken to mmwmwmnz her

, back to thelr old Manor hows tn the coantry.

My fatber was lying sick of ty phold fever, tn.
daoced by the s3me caaxe, in 1wy owa hoasg; 1
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almost Jejoloed that it was ni ; had they been
adble to provent mue, I could nut havo soen my
boaloved b on the day they carriod him
awoy from me, &8 I thought then, perhape for
evor.

I had ascertainod, by inqniries mado on my
last, visit to the jall, that tho prisoners wero to
bo taken away by thie train that started foc
Kingston at nine {n the morning. 1 was told
that I would not bo allowed to see my husband
that day; 1t wan impomsible, thore was no
time for visitorn at that hour of the morning;
but I determined that I should sce him, if nos
insido the prison, then outalde.

1t was n misorable oold wund rainy morning,
tho hieaveus weeping for him and perhaps fer
others sufforing undes an unjustsentencs, I was
at the prisen gule an hour before tho time,
standing closo to the wall, with tho rain beating
on my head and face. Idid not foel it, I was
consolous of heither raln nor cold.

At last tho van that was to sako away tho
prizoners camo up to tho gute; it ocould not
enter, thore was a groat hole just In front and
taen working there that prevonted its entrance,

1 heard some one say they were mending the
pipes that brought tho water iato the jail.

The prisonera wero brought out two by two,
swith tronx on thelr feet so that they sould watk
but n short step at n time, and thelr wrista fas-
tened tn the samo way, 80 that thoy had but
littio uxe of thelr handx,

Severnl of them rame ont an? were helped
futo tho van by the policemon, ard then there
was a Uttlo pnuss——1ny hicart throbbed violent.
1y, I thought «at last they have dincovered ho is
innocont” 1t was dut for & moinent, ho was
brought out last of all, ironed like tho others;
before hio could reach the vam I sprang forward
and throw my arms round his neck. I felt him
try to malwe hix arms, but ho could not. «Oht
Euralle, why are you hore,” sald he,

« I want to go with you,” § replied, arud look-
tug in the faco of a tall policeman who wwas
“wlping my husband forward, I besought him
with fruntlc words to lst me go also,

The man lovkod &t me and apoko with pitying
tones, assuring me it could not bo, and I was
forood back ngzinst the wali and my husband
placed {n that dlack van and hurried off from
wny sight,

€ To be continusd.)
———E (= B e .
“aNO ADMITTANCE.”

LB ORIRXTAL TALE.

3Y Joux G BaAXE.

A vealthy Synan—Abdallsh by name—
Feoll sll, and died, end whea his spirst eame
Bofore xhadgnua ofﬂnnn. the Angel th

saf {y sald,
¢ Syrian bowed bis

Add answerod, ¥ From Aleppo.” - Very woll—
¥hat wast thou 1 asked the heavenly Rontinsl.
* Amershant ™ “True: butte™ 1ce all the req,”
l—thurtmt apd best;

amonds, 2nd for yollow gold
To Northern Asfa: how he bouzht and sold
By the Rod Sea. and on tho wondrogs Nilo ;
And stotuy Parzian Golf, aad all the whils
Had bravely etriven to keep his coare:anco oleat,
Though slwayr buying chea ::d selling d

sar,
As mershants upo--~and ”

Freely for obarity—con!
Enough foz winey--a handsoxo store,—
Andutgn"i?.an-”-“hu, thers i3 something

soal, and take place
En’ﬂu‘nn thazks ("

CLEVEDON COYMES:
Their Christmas Peal for 1872.

Oxcx again the chimess of Clsvedon are to )}

star,
enthroned in the lmitloss sky; and the
sl ate 15 waliing m
spirit-wing tho firs’ 124 peal of jay.
lobg, Sybdil

:
:
3
s

The Viear and his dsughter are standing by
the library fire, talking carneafly together,
whilst thoy walt for tho wandeser t0 nocom-
pany them to churoln It is eight o’clock 1n the
ovening. Rachol is not mtueh alterod sfnco wo
enw hor last, exoept that, whon in her father's
prescnco, shio is always ehecerful. Mr. Groy
looks sadly anxfous. He bas been talking to
Raohel about tlie story of the wanderer, which
sho has known somo time now, und the reason
he waa doudbly thankful she had rofused the
8quire. Hho has listened ealmiy : sho belleves
her fathor; she belloves the atrnnger, but she
aleo belisves bettor things of Ralph Clevedon
than thoy do.

Aybll hos bsen talking to her all day long of
her mther; has todd her bo is changed, that be
talks oftonor of her mothar, and sometimos of
tho children, who all died so long ago, ithat sho
had heard him wish they wero not all dead.
i “But bo ts quite suro thoy are,” the child had

concluded. «1 have asked him many times,
i and ko always zays theoy are.”
H ¢ You have done much, my iittle child,” ssid
Rachol, at perting. ~Booner or later, your
soward will ecome.”

The wandoreris by himself, in his room, loek-
ing out In the .arlight n the frost.jewelled
earth, «3 8Weep over the anouw landscape
before him—shadows of his past life. Someare
cruel, somo are kiod, some mak~ him groan in
angulish of spirit; they are tho shadows of past
mizdeeds! There isone, frall, wavering abndow
a long way off, where the snow and the sky
soem to meet; snd, as the wanderer looks on it,
and thinks that perham bat for him that shadow
might have been a bright reality to-night, there
comes & dimness, over the brilliancy of his eyes,
aod ho tuxns from the window, and foins the
Vicar.

Eizht of tfo clock this eame Christmas Eve:
8ybl}, wrapped up warmly In the drawlng-
 room, walting for hor father te take her to
| church. Her littlo heart iz beating high, for her

mission will end to-night. With her owa hands

sho plles great logs of wood on the already
! glowing earth, then draws three ehairs in front

oI it. The Squire leaghs softly behind her. He
has enterod the room unnoticed.

“Ono for you, &nd ons for me. And the thind,
8ybil?  Oh, silly little 8ybil! putit away ; there
1s no one to 0l that chalr, child "

“ Let it remaln, father,” SyUll says caraestly.
“Christmsas {3 & -vonderful time; it may beo
filled befare the fire goos out.”

. ®A» you like, my littlc one; our tancy will Al
! it many times when we como back, I dare say.
But, corao now-{ hear tho chimes.”

The frost-powderod treec glitter and sparkle
in the stil] starlight es the Squire and his Uty
‘duuxhw walk down the park together. The

child stops once, as sho passcs the giade whore
:xuenntuwtho vogrant, takes & doop breath,
, then walks quickly on.
, They aro very noar the eharchnotw. «Father

Sybll says, stoppirg suddenly, and looking
stralght up into lds face, *mother iz looking
down on ut.  Father, lsten to me. Did gl the
| children dle—atirm

“Whnrt do you mean, child? I don't un.
derstand yoc,” replies the Squire, norvously.

+ All mothor's children, all yeur children. did
they all die? Wasthers not one loft besideamo?
Quick, fther, say; mother is jooking down on
us I

«0 8ydA! 8ybil! I wish I conld tell you yes.
I wish I could say, for Aer doar sske, there was
ono alive-—ono bosides you left to me, but I
: cannot; they arc all, all doad.”

1 4 Qbh, father! ‘they aro now paszing through
the porch.' Desr father, thix is tho might the
| Chrisi-Child ceme. Whas did_Ho bring with

Him ™ N

The Squire has no time to amewer; but, as he

and Lis littic danghter walk aap the chureh atsls,

! the ehnir Is chanting, % Pssce 62 earth, good-will

tow (nds mon.”
*

1
i .

Tho sbort, bright

! pratso 1s hushad ; one by one the lghts are ox-
* tinguished in the chorch, and the congrogation
! 1s acattered far and wide—el! bat the Squire
iaadsybn,lbaww.mow;ndmr.ndnachu.
. Come,
4

1

L]

1]

. father™ said the chlld, softly;
now. 1 have something to tell
church.”

8be ook his hand, anddrewdim ganty down
tho alsla. He passively subilitted; but, when
ho reached thoe cutoralr, he

timidly.
« Nothing—nothing. Who i3 that strapger
with Misa Gray? Doocs bo care o her, and sha

for him *™ 9

The 8quire watapeaking at mdcm. and the
ohilqd was bewilderod. 8ke did not anderstand
him.

“Tho stranger—who {3 ho?® iierated Mr.

Valcos were heard oloss Rshind them in the
' chureh

"Xoep it ju ibe old style. WII you.come haze
with 3 MaDighs aad bring the MtGe one ™

Mr., Grey bad not-jat!

cagenly.

- 1. Hazoatched bis hand from her alight grasp, | not meart fox &

8ervive is over; the song of ,

'm;htyourpa:da:nndymr ompestion; but
“ocoms 0 no parpose. I havo paver fssgotten tha
Jcu out of

M mybeart
™y | Sorgivaneasin my

A mmmﬂuummmzn At an odd y wes very weary.

heid ons of her father's haxxis In both | the poch, and listsned to the
“¥eu wd go--you mxss/ she whirpsred | almost fcgotten it. Then

and, dowing ooldly to the group, turned to go
towards the Manor, Alas! for Sybil's mission!

Two or thros ateps, and tho soft touch of o
woman's hand on his arm again arrested him.
It was Rachel,

“You will eomo home with us, Mr, Clove.
don " sho satd, in her calm, earnest volce,
“The past must be forgotten to-night. There is
@ great blessing walting for you iln our home.
You will come

For one moment their eyes meot in the un-
certain light. The B8Bquire was satixfled now,
even i Rachel would novor be his wife: he
inew sho loved him.

* Yes, I will some,” was his roply.

They walked home in thestarlight all togothor
—the Vicar, and the stsangor with 8ybil hold-
ing his hand, 10ading the way; Mr. Olevodon
and Raches Grey following,

*Who has the chud beon walking with 2"
asked the Squire. ®Who s your guest? You
have not told me his nome.”

They had reached the Vicarage now, and were
standing on the threshold ef the drawing-room.
Onoe again Raohel's hand was lald on his arm.
Thero was o dend slionco in the room as she
8318 in her ealm volco— -

“Sybil has been walking with her brotaer.”

Tho strong mau trembled visibly, He leant
ageinst the doorway for support.

«No,” he said-—~*no, Tho dead never eome
back. 8ybll has no brother.”

“Oh, father! yos—thoy are not all doad, the
ehildren—"

“8tay, dear child,” eaid Rachel, with her hand
sulil on ity Squire’s arm. +« Mr. Clevedon, 1
have told you all the truth. It 1s very atartiing,
but I am sure you belleve me.”

“All dead—all dead—only Sytil loft. You are
mocking me!”

The Bquire still stood. in the doorway, staring
vecantly before him.

“No—uni all dead: ene other left, so near |
you now. Look !” and Rachel pointed with her |
disengngad hnod towards the stranger, '

AMr. Clevedon followed the action with his |
oyes; and, us he did, the vacant lonk 2dod out |
cfthem, and ho fixed thelr earnsst gaze full on
the wanderor’s fece.

“This is the blexsing I sald wss waiting for
¥ea in our frme to-night. You must net turn it
awny from you, but zccopt {1t

« Acoopt it,” repeated the Squire, vaguely, as
Rachel, lightly presting his arm, tarnod away
as ahe concluded spenking.

“Oh, father, yes!” cried Sybil; « they--"

“You do not remember me,” sald tho wan-
dorer, coming forward and interrupting the
child; *“you do not remember me, bocause you |
have nover scen me since 1 was fur younger
than this little one. You have thought mo desd
theso many yoars—tut I have been tiving out
tho bitter punishment you infiictod on me whon |
¥oa zast me ¢ff for my first folly without once |
soeing me, or giving o & chanco 1o rotrieve my
good name—yo-—"

He was interrupted by the Vicar, Rachol, and
Bybil withdraw:ng from the room, leaving him
&nd his father alone.

“Ge on,” sald tho Squire, in a thick, low |
voice, when the door was closed. «§ know you |
new. Don't spare me; your mother’s face looks
o3t of yourz. Go ob=——1cll me all.” ’
«1 have spoken too bittarly,” said the young '

man. ‘] have sald moro than I Intended. You
must forgivo me, father. 1 have suffered much.” 1
“Saffured much,” acboon the Squire, groping
bils way to & chalr as if ho cuald not sec, and |
sinking futo it. “&0 Ald she. Sho died of suf. |
fering : her heart was broxen.”
“ ¥ather, why wers you so bhard with me?”?,
The wandercr’s voloo trombled as ho apoke. 1
was buta boy. I was led into errar: 1 gam.
dlod, I forged. You might have saved me, |
father. You Bover soen 1o sinos I was a
1tilo child—~you know mothing of my nature: I
don’t think it was a dad one; But you wouk! nod
lot mo como out to you in India; yon cast me
utterly off, and xaid you would never sco or givn |
meagaln. I was very proud 1 kad ropented ,
bittarly and sincerely of my fault-—bad ham-
bled mysslf to you as I could to noone elso——had

hanhness of yoo~ reply;, that came so many,

many 3.0f Tolles: ¢ You are Do longer
my son. LeT0 quito doad tome I know no
nove &2 you-Frever, from this day. I baveno

agun.

“Not 100 much, not too much,” groaned ths
8quire. “Go o188 mo more.”

“You did not address me by any name,” ro-
sumed the young man. “I do not know thad
JYou bzd & right to froe yourself so completely of
136, for I was but » youth. But I tock you at
Your woid; I was no longes your son. If you
ool bzve given ma £ll the woalth you are
possessed of now, I woald not have toachod it
—would not have forgivon you yoor harshuess,
I jolned » reckless sat: I weant from bed to
worse. Somalizces 1 won largely—oftener I
Jost. Atons time I would have ploaty; at an-

me to charch with her, and
teach Iy to be good and trus. I stood ot
prayers. I stole
Creed; but X had
I listsned to tho
dalicve was

in opoe, a2 tricd to esy the

sormon, dut I conld not qul

te
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wandered down by the graves. I wanted '~
know tho road to Portsmouth There wos n
gentloman coming from the church: 1 axked
him. He waved mo off—-ho thought 1 was
begging. That gontleman wos—"

The wanderei stopped suddenly. The Vicar
had told him to be merciful; and, In his bitter.
ness, ho was forgutting the good ndviee.

«Ths gentloman was--" ochoed the 8quire, in
& oonoentrated voice.

“You,” roturned the &on, as gently as ho
conld. A groan burst from tho father's heart;
then, a moment after, ho spranig to his feet.

* I se0 it all now,” ho sald, walking rapldly up
and down the room in his excitement. « You
aro tho stranger 1 wateked by in tho rutned
barn, that August night. I thought youn beggar,
a common tramp.  Buz, as you lay there, there
camo such o wonderful llkeness into your face
of your dead motner, that it has haunted me
over since. I hed nosympathy with you, I tell
You honestly. I am by naturc hard and cold,
and I iooked upon you a8 on apy othor vagrant.
1 d1d not recognize you ;—-how should I, when 1
believed you dend ? For listen: after you had
that last lettor from me—that even now I
would give all I possess to unwrite—your poor
mother faded silonlly awany, llko a wounded
fower. At last, they told me she was dying, I
felt 1t o be true, It broke down all my hardness,
all my bitter resclves against you. I left no
means untried to discover whore you were, I
oven left your dying mother to acek yon myself
—but to no purpose; you wore utterly lost. I
reaurned, only to see her die, and to tell her you
were dead before her; for, from what little I
ocould discover about you, I had every rcason to
belleve that you were dead.”

The 8quire paused a few moments, then con-
tinoed—

“Yes, I see ft all nov. My own child hax
been indebted to a strunger for greater churity
and love than I thought existed in the world.
And 8ybll-her eagerness to know atont the
dead children, and her eamest manner of late—
I se0—I understand—she has known abmut al
s 8he thought I deoetvod her to-night when
I =atd they were ull dead. Poor little giri '—she
has worked bravely and weil. Al have worked
well—only I huve falled! You shameo nyo—
shame me!™. The 8quiie shaded hls oycs with
his hands; his cold, hard heart was softened.

“Tell mo,” ho went on to say presently,
“ how you made the Vicar undenstand about all
this”

“I tald him, when the dellrium had left me,
and 1 was strong enough to tnlk a Nitle,” re.
pited the young man—«1 told him I was your
son. i kopt nothing back from him, but told
bim tho whole story. Ho belleved me. I was
not aatisfled with that: 1 told him how .bo could
find proofs of my assertions by golng to the
town where my mother lived when in England.
Ho went, and found them; but he dreaded
your harshneas.  J hoped nothing from yon, I
was oaly eager at first to get well, and go awny
again on my wandering life. But tilhess softens
one; and the good influcnces with which I have
beon surrounded lutely, and the kindnoss I have
received from strangers, have donc much
towards restoring my tetter nauwe. The aight
1 wax found in the barn, 1 had a few moments
of consciouznoss. I remember scelng you in the
doorway. I was afraid you werc going to help
mo {in some way—"

« You neeu nct hinve feared,” interruptod the
Squire, sadly. “I have nover heiped any ono in
my Itfe.” !

« 1 shonld not have known yog,” resumed tho

{ wanderer, «if it hod not been for the child.

After you waved mo off, in the churchiyun), 1
followed her into tha park. 1 asked bher tho
name of the village. I was struck by tho naine.
1 asked her who was that proud. dark man that
had waved mec off, by tho churca, 8he replied
that it was Air. Clovodon, and ti.et ho lived at

tho house in tho park. I had not rocognized

you—l had nover scen ycu since you sont me to
England, a Hoy of iz or soven, but, long ago, I
knew from 1ay mother thag you were belir to
tomo Ilatge propeny. 1 romemberea that tho
then owner was ndt Hkely to be alive now; or,
if he were, he would bo a much oidor man than
you. I f«it convinced that I wasnear you. My
heart was very bitter: I thotght of all tho pest,
and what I might bave boon. I was sick and
woary, too—I had long boen without food. Tho
chiid gave mo a half<ctown. For & moment 1
Was grateful to hexr; then & strange, undeflned
ruxpician camo into my mind, 1 sskod her if
she knew Mr. Clovedon ;—xho said she was his
daughter. My whols soul rose against hor gift.
1 gavo her back the money. 1 walked quickly
away, with a burning fever in my head and
beari. To what bad 1 como—20 bo relioved liko
a common vagrant by my own sister, oa my
own Mather's land ! It "yas more than my natare
oould ondure. Thoro 13 nothing so galling to 5
proad heest =s favours cf patronage
from those whoso oquals in point of birth we
Xnow ourselves {0 be, yst from whom we aro
soparatod by tho chasm of worldly woalth or
prosent position”

turnod to tho world? No: twe are novor the
betiar for recalling or dwelling upon cid wrogs
and injuries: it only awriures {n ts the dosld to

| mossure out to others what has beon = ugp.

sparingly metod to na
“4You havo not told all™ sid tho Squire.
«What did you do, whara did you go, when Jou

{10ft the chid T°

I wandered about the Nelds and lanes
mzlglr'm

hopelenty, recklomly,
hidtag.pabe 1n Walch b dis. vy the
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ruined barn; I sank down on the ground; tho
sights and sounds around me becamo dim and
confused, I reimember openings nmy eyes once,
amd seeing my wother and a litile child kneel-
ing in the bright sundight—the ehild was like
what [ used to be, and she was teaching him to
pray. I tried to follow, but [ had no power of
speech. My eyeselosed, and there seems agreat
blank, exeept a tew tioments of consciousness [
had when I saw you in the doorway—until T
awoke one day, and found myscif here. I have
no lnneuaze to express tho feeling in my heart
towards Mr, Grey”

He ceased speaking, and stood by his father's
side, locking into the are. A Hotle face appeac-
ed helween Lthemn—it wus Sybil's.,

“Fuather,” shie said, softly, « I am not the only
one in the world you have to love you now,
am [

The Squire drew her closely to him, at the
same time taking the hand ol his son iu a firm,
walrm grasp.

“The past must be forgiven between ug,” he
said, with deep feeling.  « { do not say torgotten
—there is only a half-truth in the old aphorism;
Wwe ean never forget whilst reason is left to us,
and it may do one of us gool, perhaps, to re-
member a little—but all is forgiven ou my side,
and on yours too, I trast™”

“ Yes, oh yes !” replied the wanderer, in
broken uccents, returning the eclasp of his
Lather’s hand, and Kissing Sybil's upturned face.

« Christmas is & wonderful time,” murmured
the child, thougbtfully,

It is indeed, my little one,” said the Viear's
voice behind her—¢ wonderful to all of us,
though in different ways, I have Judged you
harshly and wrongly, Mr. Clovedon,” he con-
tinued, turning towards the Squite. “[ am
sorry for my prejudice. How completely I am
divested of it now, I think Rachel will bo better
able than I to tell you presently.”

They all gathered roand the hearth, a happy,
smiling group—so much to hiear, so much to
tell, s0 much for which to be grateful. Theijr
voices were lowered, and thelr fuces took a
sadder turn when they spoke of the tenant of
the distant grave; but their gladness was not
taken away by doing §0, only chastened. She
could not bo forgotten on such a uight as thias.

“Her memory will ever live in my heart,”
said the Bquire to Rachel, when the others had
withdrawn, and they were alone together, «She
was all the brightness of my early life, We
never forget the freshness of the first morning
of spring, though the summer heat has scorched
up all its blossoms; and so it comes that we
cling with greater tenacity to the few stray
flowers we find in the autumn of life, and
perliaps we gather one before the winter closes
Inupou us. They are very rare and excellent
sometimes, these flowers that come in autur n,
Rachel”

“Are they as much loved, though in a dif-
ferent way, as those that comeo iu the spring
asked Rachel, in a low voice.

The Squire tock both her hands in his, and
looked straight into her truthful eyes.

“ T think—Rachel—I think—I hope—I am
saying what {s true when I tell you they are
quite a8 much loved ;—at least, with me it is so.
You believe me, Rachel 27

“Yes".—and her heart was in the tone of her
voice, thongh it was still low,

“And sou give me, in return for this, your
young aifections, in all their purity und fresh-
ness.  Is it so, Rachel 27

The reply was lower than ever.

“Ilove you with «ll my love,” she said,

There was a short siience; then the Squlre
spoke agaln.

“You wixhed your father toreply to my letter
as he did, because you thought me hard and
worldly, and cruel towards her about my son 9

“1 did not know the story of the stranger
then,” replied Rachel; «but I—" the words
failed her: she could net go on,

“You believed the other of me ?” asked the
Squire, quickly.

Raclel shaded her fuce from him with her
hands as she replied—

«Tam afraid so.”

“But not now, Rachel—not now? Quick—
say !"

+ No, never agaln,” satd Rachel, with her face
no longer shaded.

s«In the coming time,” said the Squire,
presently—¢ in the coming time, Rachel, when
you are my wife, will you wislh it otherwise
than that I should still remember my children’s
mother ?”

*When you forget her,” was the reply, «you
will cease tolove me., Could I wish that?”

The Squire was satisfied, aud Rachel’s patient
trust and faithful aftection more than rewarded.
Christmag, a8 Sybil said, was a wonderful time.

‘When Mr. Clevedon, the wanderer, and the
now happy child bad returved to the Manor,
although late at night, the fire was still bright
on the hearth, and the three chairs were stund-
ing before it as they had been left.

«1 was right, father,” cried Sybil, joyfully;
ssthere is some one to fill the third chair before
the fire goes out !”’

There might have been four placed there, the

. fquire thought; but he only sald, as he kissed
" his little daughter—« Sybil, you were well
named.”

fa
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sAlgace,” has been brought out in Paris, Ar?mng
other novelties is a story by M. Mfwrice Sand,
sAugusta,” the plot of which is chicfly founded
on the events of the last wad.

i'i M. Edmond About’s new work, entitled

THE FAVORITE"
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For the Favorite.

LOVE AMONGST THE ROSES.

BY ISABELLA VALANCY CRAWFORD.

[

When swing the morning-glory bells,
By marble pillar wreathing :

W'llen o’er the perfumod violet dells,
L LRe morning zephyr's hreathiung.

That time 1 wandered down 4 way,
That myrtie swoet encloses s

And all abont [ pryod and peened
For Love amongss the Loses |

A rosy brake [ saw ahoad,

n golden vapor f ing;

My steps were wing'd, and on [ sped,
‘Thu frageant forfress erushing,

The dewy petals flutter'd fast,
‘The zap to me dixcioves ;

Aslecp nuon the qumask bloo-ag,
Sweet Love amongse the Ros. 31

I'stood entranc’d. Oh, beauteous sight !
to look " d so sweet and sim nle,
Th infant eurls of zoldeu hair—
Th’ erimson cheek and dimple,
His golden quiver empty lies;
iz chubby hand caclosos
A crimson heart. and thnus [ fnd
Aurch Love amongst the foses!

A curious sunbeam quivers down,
And trembies while it glancen,
Ot rosy limb and rainhow wing, '\
All cleawing as it dances.
Breathloss I streteh my hand to grasp,
And. oh sweet jay! it clo-es
Upon the arttul Paphian ehild s
Swoot Love amongast tho Loses!

What time the moon’s young erescent hung,
Tow kove the valley :
And silv'ry vapors ghost-like clung H
[ wander’d down an alley
Of sombre cypresa-traes, whe
But Sorrow's self reposes ;
For, weary time ! no more [ fonnd
Coy Love amongst the Roses |

re naught

With many a sigh [ wander'l on,
Thro' all its dark recosses

In sable weed all woeful elar
My funt the dead foavog presses,

When sudidenly the darkest Lrake
A roay light diseloges,

And. tull of joy, sweet Tove I find
Who fled from 'mongst the Roses !

:

L.

Ho to my bosom fligs, fair child!
My wav with jov beguiling:
Tho’ still it lay thro’ shaded waye,
The darkest #not seam’| siiling.
A silly song? Nay! it. L claim,
The gracious maral shows ng-—
That Love’s as fair "wid Sorvew'’s shades
As Love amongst the Reses |
Prreisoro’, O,

‘or the Favorite.

Heart Strings Tomched by Little
Hands.

BY BELLELLE,

OF MONTREAL,

Toll! toll! pealed the bells of Notro Dame,
chiming forth thelr glorions Christmas cacols
o'er tho fair city of Montreal.

Toll! toll! they pealed throngh the eclear
frosty evening air, proclaiming that on the mor-
row a Christ would be born. Toll! toll ! with
Joy ringing in their majestic tones, and mystic
voices speaking throngh them to the hearts of
those beneath, amid the gladsome tidings whis-
pering of fraternal charity to the rich and hap-
by, of hope and comfort to the poor and weary,
to all of mercy and salvation.

It was just six o’cloek, and through the busy
streets all classes, mingled together, were hurry-
ing home from thelr daily labors. Tho gaily-
dressed and brilliantly-lit shop windows present-
ed a tempting aspeet, which the proud mil-
lionaire as well as the ragged newsboy could
not fail to admire, the Iatter poor little fellow
with eager, wistful eyes longing for tho 1010w,
which, even to him, would bring joy.

Francis Raymond had just left his counting
house, and was procecding with slow, heavy
steps in the direction of his lordly mansion in
the westend.  Ie wasabachelor of about, thirty-
five years of age, but from the many streaks of
silver in his thick black hair and well-trimmeq
moustache, appeared at least ten years older,
His form, which was of the mediwm height.
was enveloped in a costly coat of fur; a cap ur
the same was drawn low on his brow, yet plain-
ly revealed the dark, cold eyes which shonag
beneath, and which gazed with a cynical dte-
trustful expression on all. His face was nnrt

e

really handsome, buta certain interest bun, ;

around it which could not failto attract; and o
gazing on the broad, well-formed brow and clear
cut features, ona could not belp feeling that
tenderness might have beamed upon them, Al
though it never dld. Tn busmuess, his strict n
tegrity and honorable dealings won the respet
of every one, but any attempt at intimacy «r
friendship was coldly repulsed. His imwmense
fortune gnve him carte blanche to the firy,
society ot the city, and many were the invita-
tions left at the door of his elegant home, all «,
which were politely and decisively declined.
Charitable he was sald to be, for when charity
was asked of him his gold was lavishly throw e
down, but more through indifference to the
value of money than through kindness to snf
fering humanity, Sunday after Sunday ne
drove to church in hig stately carriage. When
there, he knelt and bowed his head as others
did, but whether in brayer or merely through

custom no one dared 10 judge, and certalnly o

]

one coulld judge from the dark Impenetrable
eyes or firm wamoving lips, Known by repu-
tation to sll, acquainted with many, to none did
he unveil his heart or breathe aught of his past.
God and himself alone knew that. Toll! toll!
rang the bells, now rolling with great harmonic
peals, now more softly, as the wintry winds
wafted their tones in another way, now raising
their powcerful volces as if there were hearts
within them that would burst with joy; now
whispering in low, mellow tones of peace to men
of good-will below. Francis Raymond walked
on more slowly, stopping ever and anon to
listen, for to him they brought back the re-
membrance of & Christmas Eve just twelve
years ago, when to the musie of these self same
bells he had vowed his love and received
promises of eternal affection and fdelity from
tho beautiful Ella Vane.

e was then but a poor young clerk in a mer-
cantile house, which he had first entered as a
mesaage boy, without friend or relative in the
world. When e met Ella Vane she had just come
from her home in Upper Canada, where she had
lost both father and motherin the space of three
months. A widowed aunt with a comfortable
income had brought her to reside in Montreal,
and in her kindly but ambitious mind foresaw a

brilllaut marriage for her very beautiful niece.

Many, many were the admirers who flocked
around, and among them---the poorest, but most,
ardent, perhaps,---was Raymond. Oh, how he
loved her; day after day he watched to get a
glimpso of her as she passed through the street,
and night after night he saw her in his dreams.
fie seldom came to the house, for her aunt had
noticed the depth of his unspoken love, and
took every means to discourage it, inwardly
fraring his personal and mental attractions over
Buagar Lewls, the wealthy rival, whom she had
already determined upon as Ella’s husbauad.

And this was the anniversary of tlie day he
hud told his love; just at this hour he had
sought the house and entering the cozy little
parior found his darling sitting in a low chair
b ‘g the grate, the warm firelight shining on
her darx brown hair and lHghting up her dreamy
gray eyes. Toll! toll! rang the bells, their tones
softened and mellowed by the distance, forming
& Leauer thrilling accompaniment to the words
which were breathed in her ears, ¢« Ella, dear
Blla  a~arght T must know my fate. I loveyou,
I have long loved you.” The little hand which
he had ctasped in his was not withdrawn, warm
blushes s=(nsed the cheeks, and tears glistened
in the expressive eyes.

“Can you love me, Eila ?”

The '™, scarcely-uttered answer was not
necessiuy w convince him that her heart was
his,

“Well, tisten, dearest; I am very poor, and
to ask you iu « »ry me now would be a cruelty
to you, To-day { was offered a situation in a
large business in the Western States, which,
bowsessin, Ly advantages, I have decided to
accept.  Will you wait for me a little while ?
Will you trust me and be trne to me

“Oh! Frank dear, why leave me?” she pas-
sionately exclaimed.

‘“Because I could not bring you down from
comfort to penury, my poor bird. Wo are both
young, and time will quickly fly. Here is a
ring, which you must wear as a token of our
engagement. It was once placed as abetrothal
ring on my desar dead mother’s hand. May the
simple cluster of pearls which shine as bright
and stainless as the first day they were worn bo
a symbol of our pure, undying affection.”

Soon after this he departed, to be away longer
than he expected. At first, correspondence was
regular between them ; then he was obliged teo
travel, and his letters for a while were less fre-
quent, then they were lert unanswered. Two
long yeurs had passed before he again set foot in
Montreal. Al too soon it' was for the news
which awaited him. Ela Vane had married
the wealthy Edgar Lewis and gone to resido in
Europe.

With what & crushing weight this blow fell
npon him it would be hard to deseribe, In'that
moment his whole life was blighted, and with a
changed nature he turned again towards the
world, & bitter, hardened man. Time went on,
each succeeding year, as it added to his wealth,
making him more selfishly indifferent to ‘the
joys or woes of others, more distrastful of all
affection. Soon ho found himself one of the
richest merchants of Moutreal, his magnificent
house, his splendid equipages, his liverled ser.
vants, envied by many. Who would have done
80, had they seen the crushed heart or Encwn
the utter sense of loneliness which depressed the
man as he wended his steps homewards on thiat
Lith of December? . '

Hao had just reached his
sending the stone steps,
lracting bis attention,
Adtm gaslight discerned

house, and was as-
When a low sob at-
he turned, and by the
two weeping children,

| The older, a boy of about ten years of age, was

1h the act of wrapping
a delicate shivering
thing iu the piteous
mond,

“ Please, sir, we have logt
uitle sister 18 very cold,” said

* Lost your way, eh! Well
Jourselves.”

Tho door opened. #Give thege children
something to eat,” he said to one of his servants,
and then enteting his elegant dining room, sat
down to his owan sumptuous dinner and forgot
all about them. He had not much appetite that
evening; somehow the long-burieq past would
arlse again and unfold itself before his weary
eyes,

He 1t a cigar and sat down

his own muffler around
little girl beside him. S8ome-
upturned faces struck Ray-

our way, and my

the boy timidly.
Come in and warm

In a great arm-

, Shair, hoping that the Wreathing clouds of simoke

from his pure Havana would dim his vision tc
the ever-recurring picture of what wmight Lave
been,

The volce of a servant, aroused him,

“ What will we do with those children, sir ?”

“Do with them! Ob, yes; I had forgotten.
Why, bring thewm howme, t0 be sure. Where do
they live 27
“That’s what they don’t know themselves,
sir, They only came into the town to-day ;
their mother died in Quebee last week, alxl
some old woman, a nurse or sonlething, is going
to take care of them; but it’s little care she is
taking, when she let them out aloue aud thein
ot knowing the name of a street,”

“Send them to rue till I question them 1”?

Onco more alone, and the broken spell return-
ed---the long-buried past arose aguin, Hae did
not notiee when the door sCltly opened and the
two children stood close behind his chair, No,
all the world might have been theve then, lje
was dreaming again his bast short dream of
bliss. His Ella, his loved one, stood before him,
and gazed upon him with her fond grey eyos,
For a long time he remained perfeetly quict, his
head resting forward upon his hands, Suddenly
he raised it. He looked up, aird the vision tlod.

“Lost! lost!” he cried out, and for the first
time in many years the fountain of his heait
was let loose---he burst inwo tears.  For several
minutes the strong man’s fraine shook with
long suppressed emotion, &aud the children
watched in silent surprise,

At last the little girl, unable any longer to
restrain her impulsive heart, approuched him.
A little arm stole round his neek, alittle cheelc
rested against his, and a sweet livtle voice wiis-
pered imploringly in his car:

“ Don’t, dear sir; please don’t cry

He started to find that Le was not alone, and
wondered at himself when he feit that he couid
not repulse the child.

“Is any oue you love dead, like our dear
mamma 2"

“Yes! dead, indeed,” he muttered to him-
self, .

“ Have you no one

“No.” N

“ Where are your little children 2”

The words stuug him ; he strove to shake her
off, but the little, srms clung more tenderly, and
the little voice sounded like AOLG-{0) gLk D 1USIG
to his ear. BN

“I am sorry, poor sir,

to love you now 2»

that youare not ha PRy
“Humph!” he hated Pity, even from a child,

“I would love you if You would let me,”

At this junciure the boy came (orvard s
ing :

“Stop, Ella! you are bothering the gentle-
man.”

Raymond started. Was {t the name alone
which blanched his cheek and nusuds bis 1irm
lip quiver? No. On the hand which the boy
stretehed out toward his sistor shione a clustey
of pearls---the same, yes, he Ruew it, the very
sarue be had once given to his lost fova,

“Where did you get that ring 9
roughly, grasping the boy’s arm.,

Frightened into tears, yet wiih g proud can-
dor overspreading bLis noble brow, ihe child
answered : -

“Indeed, it is my own, sir. It was given to
mamma by an old and very dear friead, aud sho
told me never w part with it,”

“What s your name 9 Raymond asked,

“ Bdgar Lewts.”

“And your mother’s name bLefore her max-
riage 7

“ Ella Vane.,»

That was enough: the name whichr for s
miny years had never been pronounced in his

ay -

he eried

hearing, which he hag uever allowed to cross
his own lips, now fo

bs, 1 il with sweet magic on his
ear, and, sinking into his heart, puritied it of its
sell}sh gricfand softened it towards the homeless
Orphats, who swod BaZiLg ab bhim in greus
amazement,

“ My poor ehildren ” he said at last, laying
k}is hand gently on the rich brown tresse,s of t‘h:
little girl. « I am your mother’s friend, It Wds
I wk}io gave her that ring.”

“You, sir!” exclai ‘e y
Fr:mcis'Raymond ?El“uud the bo?'. “Are you

“ Yes, child; but how do you know my name
Did Ella---did your mother ever mention it ?” '

“Oh yes; and when she was very illy and dig
not know any of us, she often repeated it to her-
sell. 'When she ag dying she gave me thjs
l?ttor 0 post for you iy Montreal, as she said
s‘xe would then be sure that you would geb 11,
Ella and I weny out to look for the post-uilica
to-day, as old nursey was sick, and we lost our
way, and I don’t know what we would have
done. if you had Lot brought uy in,”
th(\;v'l:gl;y:e;llz;ent awe he took the packet from
Koo d, Then he rang tor his house-

eper, and bade her take the children and pro-
vide comfortable beds for thean, i
mO.m;ee algllf!.,- he. &azed on the well-known writ.
hagu,ds brl‘) ]esaed it to his lips, and with trembling
boloved dlé;:i tl"n]::l ;eal Which the fingers of the

“Fraxcis Ry !‘M:t():}’;, T read as follows:

“ Youhave long blamed me, dns-

2}:;% c“}:‘l?é .ptlé)rhtaps. You have believed me. fuise
o ploast r’n ut now, in my last hour, allow me
Y excuse, and tell you of the deep

8 filled my soul even to this mir

has been slowly
eyes and smil

any one imagines,

tters o,
months, thep hme re

After you left

at o gularly for about six
ore distant intervals an

g:lzﬂsl' :zﬁ?xz:d. Though grieved beyond ’meaf-l
% boar that usted you and hoped in the future
4L you werg always true, Oue day
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my aunt came to me and showed me a note
announcing your marriage to a beautiful Amer-
ican heiress, The blow was terrible, and for
many weeks I staggered under it, but at last a
futal pride came to my rescue. My aunt (but
Judge her not, for she has already appeared be-
fore heaven’s tribunal) encouraged this feeling,
and shortly after, standing by the side of Edgar
Tewls, I perjured myself at God’s holy altar.
The rest i3 easily told. We went to Europe,
Wwhere we lived in luxury for about a year. XEd-
gar, whose propensitics were always a little
Wild, then began to gamble. Three years after
he died a ruined man, leaving me and my inno-
cent babes penniless, T returned to this country,
and in the eity of Quebec for seven long years I
carned my own and my children’s bread. Ac-
cidentally I heard of your life in Montreal, of
Your cold, unimpressible heart, of your distrust
in all womnen; then I understood the truth, and
T felt that I was the causeof it all. Three years
ago I saw you in the streets of Quebee. Led on
by an unconquerable impulse, I ran towards
You. Do you remember the poor woman who
came and laid her hand on your arm? You
thought T was a beggzar, and threw me your
gold.  Ah! it remained on the pavement where
it fell, and 1 returned to my lonely home my
heart broken, indeed. I am glad to leave this
Weary world. My poor children will be kindly
cared for by an old woman, who has been both
friend and servant for many years. She isvery
foud of them, and has promised me to work for
them while she lives. Iam very tired now,
dear Frank. Death is quietly stealing upsn me.
Iam going to heaven. My beloved, my enly
beloved, meet me there.
“ELLA VANE,"”

“Toolate! too late !” he cried, as the hot tears
Tose to his eyes, and the knowledge of her faiths
ful love inereased the sense of his now thrice
bitter loss. But an angel spirit hovered around,
& holy light shone in his soul to direct him. Too
late for Ella Vane, but not, too late for her home-
less orphans, llenceforward they would be his
own,

Many were the glances cast at Raymond’s
Pew on Christmas morning when he knelt with
two plainly-clad children by his side. But he
Doticed them not.  Grace had bdgun to work
Within him, and he heard only the mellow peals
Of the organ, which filled him with a sweet an-

nown  tranquility. The Christmas bymn
SWelled upon the air, and from the depth of hix
heart, from which all bitteruess was gone, he
Juined in the mighty chorus:

“Glory be to God on high and peace to men of
good-will below.”

i

For the Favorste.,

THE OSHAWA DUEL.

BY M. A. NEDSMULL,

OF OAKVILLYE, O,

When Mrs. MeE—y kept the Oshawa Hotel,
&nd a good one it was, in the year 13—, it hap.
bened that a couple of ece ntrie individuals
Who at that particular time had taken up their
“habitat” in Oshawa, frequented her house,
One whom I shall eal] Lanky, was very pecu-
lar in his gait and appearance. He was very
lean and long.  His feet, turned out. His knees

had & visible affection for euch other and tried |

o meet. He had a long scraggy neck, goggle
e¥es, enormous pendant ears, and an habitual
diabolicnl leer on his mouth, which seemed like
the efleet of afit of apoplexy.  1le spoke also
With a continual drawl, A

The other whom 1 shall call Hector, was as
0dd in his way. With short curled red hair and
Herce  little whiskers, piggish eyes, squat
ligure, important air, and a habitual stutter,
Hector was as remarkable an individual as you
Would wish to behold,

It happened one day at dinner that these two
heroes sat directly opposite, and thus « had the
honor of muking their first acquaintance.” The
tubles were quite full, There was the littic
fat elderly Ivish Dr. up to everything. There
Was long Johin W. of the mill, whose wife was
dead of the measles. A lawyer or two from
Whithy, A fellow from Brooklyn that sold
beehives and henroots or such things, All of
them ready for any kind of fun,

Hector in the bustle while the waiter was out
Of sight, cast his eye on a dish of toinatoes and
began, “Sir-sir, tom-tom-tom.” « My name
Is not Tom,” drawled out Lanky, «J-I sa-sn.
Say, sir, tom-tom.” A horrible Ieer from
Lanky who began to be excited, as with con.
temptuous drawling ewmphasis he sald, «I am
Leither Tom, nor a Tom Cat, nor a Toin Tomn.”

“He would play a tune on you, if you were,” re-
larked one,

“Don’t let him insult you,” said another,

Little Ilector made no reply, but coloving as
Ted as a turkey-cock, he rose up, setzed the dish
Of tomatoes, und dashed the contents in Lan-
ky’s face,

Everything now was in confusion, In vain

Irs, McE—the genteel hostess, tried explana-
tion, The barties were separated. Two knots wer.
formed in different rooms, round them, and iy -

Wicked wugs set thomselves suceessfully 1o gei |

up a duel,
Pistols were provided, an old cavalry palr of
€mormous calibre, that had been worn in « 37"
usk was the time appointed. They were to be
allowed to take aim. The bed of the creek be-
‘Ween the mill and the railroad was to be the
Place, And the combutants were advised to

make thelr wills. Attorneys were found. Sur-
geons were selected. Bandages, and a couple of
shutters to be used as stretchers were provided.

The unfortunate combatants were pretty cool
by this time, but the «seconds” would hear of
nothing short of ¢ honorable reparation.”

Meanwhile the pistols were loaded. The crowd
adjourned In two's and three’s to the scene of
action, and the seconds and indeed all concerned
except the principal actors were full of zeal to
see the event,

However the seconds and the rest managed
to load the pistols with some oatmeal porridge
which was one of the morning refreshments of a
few of the boarders in the establishment.

At length all found their way in safety to the
creck. The distance was marked and the two
heroes now as pale as death, and trembling from
head to foot, felt ready for an accommodation.
“Perhaps,” inquired Lanky with histeeth chat-
tering, “the gentleman is prepared to offer an
apology.” «Ifush, hush,” cried his second. « Ie
declares that if you won't fight, he will drag you
in the gutter in the morning.” «Oh,” he replied,
trembling, «I will take an apology, anything if
he will offer one.” «Well I'll see the other
second,” said the wicked fellow.

Little Hector with his eyes staring and his
hands ss cold as ice, began to declare that he
felt some regret on his part. The seconds con-
sulted, and it was reported that Lanky would
have one shot, and that fair or foul, but with
this would rest satisfied. It was reported to
Lanky that Hector would shoot him where he
stood if he offered to retreat.

The seconds informed each of the necessity of
one well-almed shot. Not to fire in the air was
most earnestly recommended. And at last the
combatants were placed in the closing dusk at
twelve paces for one shot.

The word was given. The reports were
simultaneous, and two horrible yells were the
result. The porridge struck Lanky in the head,
and Hector in the abdomen. Clapping his hand
on the place, Hector darted to the fenee, cleared
it at & bound and fled to the doctor with half
the pack after him yelling and cheering. Until
he reached the doctor Hector kept his hand on
the place and rushing into the little doctor’s
oflice, roared,“Doctor hurry, hurry, all my bowels
are shot out, just feel here.”

Lanky lay on the ground in an agony of
horror, ¢ Oh, my brains, my brains. To die thus
for the gratification of others.” It may be said
that they both recovered, and so ends the most
vallant deed ever done in Oshawa.

FAMILY MATTERS,

—

A cur lemon kept on the wash-stand, and rabbed
overthe hands daily, after washing, and not wiped
off for some minutes, is an excellent remedy for chap-
pod hands.

To Tint the walls of & room huff, which in many
cuses is a striking and pretty color, add vellow ochre
to the whiteswash until the color suits you.

Sausack Mear —To fifty pounds of ‘meat add one
pint of salt, half a pint of ground pepper, and a heap-
ing pint of powdered sage. The ingredients should
be exactly measured.

Lsxe chimneys are most apt to crack after being
washed. They are less apt to break if moistened
with the breath, and polished with a white cioth or
paper, aud afterwards with a chamois skin, which
gives thew a olear brilliancy,

Soarsups will eventaally destroy the polish on
marble tire-places, ete., if used in washing them
The potash in the soap &eoomposes the carbonate of
lime, of which marble is made, and causes the de-
struction.

CLEANING GLASS.—The lenses of spectacles or spy-
glasses that have become scratched or dimmed by
40 may be cleaned with hydrofluoric acid diluted
with four or five times its volume of water. The
solution should be dropped on a wad of cotton, and
thoroughly rubbed on the glass, which should sfter-
wards bo weil washed in clear water. Great care
tnust be exereised in handling this acid, ax it eats
auickly into the flesh, often producing painful and
obstinate sores.

Ra:Lway Propise.—Boil one pint of new milk, and
pour 1t upon half a pint of finely grated and sifted
wreaderumbs.  Soak this for one hour, Beat four
eggs very licht, and mix them well with themilk and
breaderumbs; add a teacuptul of white sugar, a
teaspounful of ground ginger and one of ground
vloves, two ounces of butter, cut into very swmall
pieces, and halta pouhd of raiging, stoned and floured.
Beat well together, and buake one hour in avery slow
vven, Serve with sweetsance.

PoTAT0 SALAD.—Any one who has caten potato
salud at a Parisian hotel will be glad to try it aftor
he gets home.  The following i3 a good formula for
theximple hut delicicus breparation: Cut ten or
twelve cold boiled potatoes in slices from a quarter
to hall’an inch thick; put into a salad bowl with four
Lablespoontuls ot tarragon or plain vinegar. 8ix table~
spoontuls of best salad vil, one teaspoonful of minced
parsley, pepper and salt to taste ; stir well, that all
be thoronghly mixed. 1t should be made two ot
three hours before needed on the table. Anchovies,
olives ur any pickles may be added to this salad, as
also bits of cold beef, chicken or turkey, if desired;
but it is excellent without these,

+

HUMOROUS SCRAPS,

Trxt8 for sinners—Protexts,

THe best ccsmetic—Soap and water.

Hawrmuss pugilism—Striking attitudes,

Max is a mister, but woman is o mystery.
Sriance bed-clothes—Three sheets in the wind.
Tur Rive.—What deity do pugilists usually invoke ?

" —DBacchus!

WrEN is the weather
When it’s muggy.

QoyERNESS to Pupil : “Where does the tea come
fromn ¥’—Nuughty little boy : **Qut of the tea-pot.”

¥ Meer me at the gate, love,” has been changed to
© Moct me at the grate, Iove.” Thy cuol weather ne-
ccssitated the change,

Mrs. PARTIXATOX, noticing the death of Mr. Kyan,

most like a crockery-shop 7—

the well-known inveator, is extremely anxious to

know if he is the same person who invented kyan

pepper.

JosH BILLINGS says that « trising tew define love
islike trieing tew tell how yu kum tew brake thru
the ice; all yu knv about it 1z, yu fell in and got
¢ ducked.””

A YouNG man who went West from Danbury a few
months ago, has sent only one letter home. Itsaid:
—*Bend me a wig.” And his fond parents don’t
know whether he is sealped or married.

“DoN’T you discover & determination of blood to
the head ?”” inquired a hard drinking man of a doctor
he was consulting. * No.” said the doctor, *but [
think I oan discover a determination to got drunk.”

A COUNTRY newspaper, recording the running down
of & cow on tho railway. said it was cut intu ealves,”
An agtonished naturalist waited on the editor for
what the auctioneers call ““further information.” and
received it in the following form: * Erratum—for
calves read halves.”

A Welsh witness, describing certain events, said,
“The person I saw at the head of the stairs was a
man with cne eye named Morgan Wilkins.”” * What
was tho name of the other eye 77 spitefully asked the
opposing counsol.  The wituess was disgusted at the
levity of the audience
. LEGAL QuesTion.—A jury was brought intn court.
in order that one of their number might be instructed
upon the following point of law : * It I believe that
the evidence was one way, and the other eleven be-
lieve different, does that Justify any other juryman in
knocking me down with & chair?” The Judge uu-
swered in general terms.

. PLAYING games on the aged is not always produe-
tive of fiattering results. An old gentleman who fre-
quently comes in when we are busy to talk about
theology and the planets, made his fppearance the
other day at the Danbury News office, when, assum-
ing his blandest smile, the cditor passed him a copy
of the last report of the Connecticut Board of Agri-
culbure: He was very much pleased with it. Ije
looked it all over, and then turaing to the beginning,
commenged to read it aloud, ‘and the editor hopes to
be nominated for office if he didn’t go clear through
the volume, ocarefully and intelligently spclling the
long words, and sitiing between the editor and the
door all the time.

HINTS FOR FARMERS,

Brsr Trux ror Paryrine Houses.—The best time
for painting the exterior of buildings is late in Au-
tumn or during the Winter. Paintthen applied will
endure twice as long as when applied in early Suin-
mer or in hot weather. In the former it dries slowly
8nd becomes hard, like a glazed surface, not easily
affected afterward by the weather or worn off by the
beating of storms. But in very hot woather tie oil
8oaks into the wood at once, a8 into a sponge, leaving
the lead nearly dry and ready to crumble off. This
last difficulty, however, might in a measure he
guarded against, though'at an increased expense, by
first goingover the surface with raw oil. By paint-
ing in cold weather, one anuoyance might certainly
be escaped namely, tue collection of smull tlies on
the fresh paint. .

SraBLE ECoNaMY.—In selecting a site for the horse
barn, a high and dry situation is essentinl iy order to
drain the stable, purify the atmosphere around it.

and give them the benefit of
the warmth of the sun. Ttrequires to be thoroughly
drained and well ventilated. Damp, filthy stables,

the brominent causes of such fatal disorders as bring
fevers influenzas, farcy and glanders that destroy
annually so many vuluable horses, Fresh air is in-
dispensable to supply the place of that which has
been once breathed, and take away the fumes of
ammonia ’lways found in close stables, depriving
the atmosphere of its life-sustaining element til] j¢ is
not fit to breathe. Next to ventilation, light is es-
sential to the health of horses. Blindness, as well ag
other diseases, have boen attributed to dark, ill ven-
tilated stables.

TrE ROUTINg OF SorLivG Crorg.—Mr. Geo. E. War-
ing, of Ogden Farm, R. L., gives the following as a suit-
able routine for goiling crops where the herd consists
of about & dozen cows :

1. in theautumn, early, It will
be ready to cut from May 15 to June 15,

2. April 1st sow 3 acres of oats ; cut from June 12th
to July lst.

3. April 10 sow 2 acres of oats or barley ; cut from
inlyhlist ul) 1t5th. 9 £ oat b

- 18y '8t sow 2 acres of oats or barley ; will be f
to out from July 15th to August 10th. Vi be fit
S 5. I]\fay 15, 2 more acres sawe ; cyt from Aug. 10 to

ep. 1. _

6. June 15 plant plat No. 1 with corn ; cut from
Sep. 1to Sep. 20.

7. Karly in June re-sow plat No. 2 with barley :
cancat from September 10 until roots am| enbbage
wature, which is usually from Oct, 1t to 15ti.

8. InSeptember sow plats No. 4 and 5 with winter
rye for spring use.

The Practical Farmer
other good programme :

1 acre early rye the previous fall.

1 acre oarly oats,

1 acre sowed corn, May 1, re-sown Aungust 15th.

1 acre oabbage.

4 agres lucern.

2 acres rugar beets and mangolds.

Josiah Quiney’s systew embraces the following :

Clover. rye or orchard grass from May30to July 1;
oats through July ; fodder corn in August (planted
in May at intervals of 10 days) : oats again iy Sep-
tember (second cutting) and fodder corn S0W in
June; vegetable tops in Uctober ; und through the
winter hay and oats cut or cooked.

sow 3acres of rye,

gives the following as an-

GOLDEN GRAINS.

FoRTUKE is the rod of the weak,
brave,

A Goop word
costs little.

. ONE ungrateful man does an injury to g1 whostand
inneed ot aid.

I¥ you would relish {loﬂr food, labor for it; if you
would enjoy your clothes, pay fow thomn before you
wear them ; if yon would sleep soundly, take a clear
conscience to bed with you.

loms InvLunNce. —Travel is Instructive and plea-
sant, but after all there i8 mothing g0 enjoyable as
the independence and the luxury of one’s own home
atlast. Travel is pleasant, but home js delightful !

Ix any adversity that happens to us in the world
we ought to consider that misery, and affliction ure
not less natural than snow and hxil, gtory, and tomp-
est, and that it is as reasonable to hope for a year
without wiuter as for & life without trouble,

and the staff of the

for a bad ome is worth much and

RICHES are not among the number of things that
are good. It is not_poverty that causes sorrow, hut
covetous desires. Deliver yourself from appetite,
and you will be frec. He who is discontented with
things proscnt and allottod is unskilled in life.

Tnk most harmless men are not on that sccount
without enemies, particolarly ifthey add to prudenco
plain and honest speaking, for nothing excites somo
bersons to violenee more than the spectacle of that
self-collectedness and seli-respect which they do not
foel in themselves.

TrERE cannot be a surer proof of an innate mean-
nesg of disposition, than to he always talking and
thinking of being genteel—one ust feel a strong
tendency to that which one is always tryivg to avoid ;
whenever we pretend, on all oceasions. o mighty eun-
tompt for anything, it is a pretty clear sign that we
feel ourselves nearly on a level with it.

** It was my custom in my youth,” says a celebrated
Persian writer, * to rise {rom my sleep to wateh,
prayand read the Koran, One night, as 1 was thus
engaged, my father. a man of practical virtue, awoke.
*Behold.” said L. - thy other chilidren are lost in irre-
ligious slumbers, while 1 alone wake to praise God.
$Sonef my soul I said he:* it were better for thee to
be enzaged in irreligious sleep, than to awake to
find fault with thy brethren.

Tur Toxeur.—(}ive your tongne to be governed by
wisdom and piety! let it not be as a thorny bush.,
prickimg aud hurting thoso that are about you. nor
altogether a barren tree. yielding nothing: but a
fruittul tree—a > tree of 1ife to your neighborhuod.’
as dolomon calls the tongue of the righteons. And
let vour heart be possessed with those two excellent
gruces, humility and charity ; then will your tungue
ot be in danger of hurting your neighbor.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

TrE iron mountains of Missouri. it is calen!ated
contain enough ore sbove the surface to yield one
nillion tons a yvear tor the next two hundred years.
T li)ne iron made frowm this ore is strong, tough, and
fibrous.

To Exrivavise Firxs,--The mephitic Vapor pro-
duced by throwing a handful of flowers of sulphur
on the burning coals, when a chiimuey is on fire, will
unmediately extinguish the flames, on the samec
principle that it would suffocate any living creatire.

RoCKWORK For AQUARILMS.~-Very beautiful speci-
mens of rockwork. suitable for small aguariums, may
be obtained by melting broken ghass bottles in a tur-
pace.  When iutense neat is applied, and the giass
kept in for a great length of tume. it will come o
almost purely white, aud often 1o the wost boautiful
forms.

COMBUSTIBILITY OF lRoN.--Professor Magnus, at
Beorlin, hag lately been showing the combustibility of
iron by exposiug the brush of iron filings at the eud
of u magnetised bar to the flame of a lamp. 1f the
oxide of iron be reduced to a fino POTOUS Bponge of
metallic iron by passing over it a enrrent of bt
hydrogen. the sponge will take fire spoutaneousiy ii
allowed to tall through the air.

ANTIMONY  BLuk.--This color is permanent, s ys
Bistizer, and very briltiant. 1o order to obtain it
metadlic antimony is dissolved in aquafortis, the
soiution filtered through powdered glass, and thou
added to o weak solution of yellow pruasiate of ot~
azh; after some time the color ig precipitated. This
blue i beantirul as ultramarine.  With chrowe
yellow this coloring matter forms a green gimilar t
that of Rehweinfurth, but which is niuch lexs poison -
ous. These colors are most scitable for balnts j they
mix welt with cil, gum, or size.

Tit CoLor or Fisuks.--The Popdar Seience Be-
vicw states that o short paper was read at the Bris 4
Assveintion by M. Georges Pouchet, * Ou,the e
chanism of the Changes of Color in Fishey ahd Cr
tacea.” The author referred to the tact that fishes
often ehange in color ae¢cording to the color of the oi~
jeets by which they are surronnd (. buthe explaind
that this does not tuke place when the fish isdepiived
of the nerves that preside over the peculinr cor-
puscles to which the color is due. 'Fhe chanze docs
not take place in blind turbuts, and in tie seeing Lo r-
bot, if the nerves are divided which commuiic
between tie eve and the skin, the change dovs it
ocear. If'the fiith nerve be divided. the ehange takes
piace alb over the Ludy except at the parl to whiel
that nerve is distributed These experiiuents, .
Pouchet said, show that the change of cotor is do-
pendent upon impressions received by the weirvous
systew through the ergans of vision.

CUR PUZZLER,

1. DIAMOND PUZZLE.

A consonant, a bird, like paste. chicf, to rub, an
inzect, a vowel; my whole is a tlower,
Z. M.

2. CHARADE.
Farewell, false #rs, in woman I’ believe
Nu more.
Aniron will shall conquer love, 1°l) gricve
Nutrore.
1 cthoneiit you soeh aseeond, and, i vain,
Frucavered inst a kindly word to rain,
My bopitg heare shadl prowpt sly Cupid’s claim
No more.
Farewell ] your forw of siret shall conquer me
. No woro,
An enewmy to myself and you I'll e
No more.
To do an activn brave shall he my i
Like whofe to be a candidate for faine ;
Aud tirel to huye appendey to my name,
* No wore.”

A.C.
8. SQUARE WORDS.
1

1. -NI¥ first will name a well-known bird

2. Tamake one say an angry word.

An Indian makesa clever this,

4. These run for silver cups, 1 wis.

6. A planet swoall this brings to view.

My sceth divide in portions two,

And then pray place the first part Iast,

And you wiki huve what travels fasg,
2.

- Tirmly established this doth mean.

- And thisis longer still, 1 ween,

. This is a noted puzzler’s nameo.

. My sister ix what this will frame.

- My transpoged f7th goos on the 1ce.

e A Wul's Bawe siwth shons in w Liice.

3.

1. My #irat laundresses often use.

2. A country for my nect pray choone,
..4"3- ¢ Worthless ” wy thérd does signily.
5

-3 -y

- This town in Portueal you’jl EPY-
- Reverberations these discloge.

6. A towu i Fiolund please trauspose.
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OVER THE SNOW.

—

Oh, William, poet-king, own yon were wrong

Where bcldly you uttered your diotum in song,

That May and the spring days owned love in its

prime,

When the passion scorns fotters of season or time.

I saw her—I loved her, and how oould I fail,

Though Christmas was blowing its bitterest gale,

Though snow-flakes in silver were falling around,

And !’mt at its keenest had fettered the ground ?

All rufied and hunger-tamed feathered fowl fled .

But a few yards in flight at the snow-muffled tread ;

And ’twas so with fair Lilian, storm-ruffled bird,

When there by the hill-side my step she first heard :

All startled and eager, o’er-burdened she stooc‘ii

As Ileaped into view from the edge of the woo. 5

The wind tried to waft her, the anow-flakes to hide,

Each aiding the evergreens clasped to her side.

And love? What, in winter, the landscape all bare ?
es, [ wooed and I won, for I vow I was there.

I’d arrived down from town, but was left in the

At tl:o"ht;nn—“ No, sir, out—evergreens—deck the

churoh.”

d for Bo more, for my heart knew no rest, |
IA::?‘;‘:” o'er the crunching snow started in quest.
How the spirits of air seemed to mook at my pain,
When now here and now there I’d each smarting eye 3

Bnt‘t;aolllxiouxht but snow-flake and smow-laden ‘
And u?g wind through the pines in a low meaning
Bnt!f':gar;ohed on and searched with my heart in a f
Tﬂllllgét with a tiny track over the snow.

“The proper place for a woman is the sane-
tuary of home,”

This was a pet observation of Mr. Smith,
which he had read somewhere, and which he
considered a clincher in such an argument,

“ But suppose she hasn't any ?”

This was & poser, and in his efforts to sur-
mount it, Mr. Smith got excited.

“ Hasn't any? Why, sir, she must.--she
ought to have one.”

“Very true. In fact, so confident am I on
this point, thatI have thought of offering her
mine-..or, at least, to share it with her.”

“Mr. Jenkins, this is not a fit subject for
Jest.”

“IVs & serious matter, Iknow; so on the
whole, perhaps I had better think it over awhile
longer. Besides, there is no knowing if she
would accept my offer, together with the ineum-
brance that goes with it.”

“Jenkins,” returned Smiih, severely, « will

Pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat, my poor heart and each trace— . 3

The former all flurry, the latter all grace—
And I knew by the footprints my darling had made.
I was right on the trail, though the storm sprites be-

ayed.
And noyw in mad anger they leapt to the frays

With a rush and a sweep came each evergreen '

To s?::;’the snow surface and bare the soft track,

Till the gravel lay snow-swept, the soft furrows 'igh

black
But onward, still onward| the footprints ahead,
When the snow ocame in whirl-drifta to cover the

tread,
They were there though, stili there, *neath the wide-
epreading fir; }
But now the iarsh briar hand dared me to stir, '
As i(t, caught at each garment; the storm, too, came
own
To beat me away with its mightiest frown.
But love laughed at rivals, I knew she was there,
And flung down my ga%e to the spirits of air, 3
As I dashed on throug] snow, rime, through coppice {

and w
To where all leaf-laden my startled fawn stood—
Stood at gaze—for a moment aa white as the snow,
Then her cheeks bid to rival each berry’s red glow,
And har parted lips’ pearls shone in misletoe sheen.
While she clasped in her arms her vast bouquet of

een.

Enegies all, from the laurel that lay

On the soft heaving breast, with the cedar and bay,

And a chevaux de frise of the holly—all arma,

To aot as a fortress for Lilian’s charms;

And I said, could I laurel or bay leaf have been!

When my heart said, My lad, you're sufficiently
reen.’’

Weﬁ. I loved, and she knew,—there was weloome '

8,
It was chri’limu——the rest is to come off in May.

THE XEW CLERK.

Jenkins met Smith, his senior partner, at the I

depot, who had been absent on a tour,
«“ How’s business ?” inquired the latter.
« All right, got a new eclerk.”
“Qot a new clerk, eh? Where is Jones ?
« Discharged him. An
young dog !”
“True enough, and the new one won’t do any

better. Drinking, gambling, late hours, fast, -

horses—that’s the way with them all,”

And Smith groaned.

Jenkins’ eye twinkled. He well knew the
peculiarities of his good-hearted but eccentric
bachelor partner.

4 Well, the new clerk don’t drink nor gamble,
I’'m oertain of that, and has thus far been very
attentive and industrious.”

#Thus far? Oh, yes. Wait a month. New
brooms sweep clean.”

“Oh, well, if the new clerk don't suit you,
you can send the clerk adrift, that's all. I took
her-—a’m---the new clerk on trial.”

Mr. Smith stared at his partner.

“I suppose the new clerk hasa name,” he
remarked, dryly.

“0Obh, yes. Her---that is to say---the new clerk’s
name 18 Gardner. But here we are,”

As was his usual custom, Mr. SBmith went
through the store, past the array of clerks on
either side of the counter, without glancing
either to the right or left. But when he reached
his private office, at the farther end, he looked
through the glass door, which was so situated
that he oould see all that was going on in the
store. :

As his eyes fell upon the occupant of a desk
near the door, he started.

“ What's that? he said, turning sharply to
his partner, who had foilowed him.

Jenkins gazed composedly at the slender
form, whose graeeful head was bent intently
upon a ledger that lay upon the desk.

#“That? Why, that’s the new clerk.”

Smith rubbed his eyes and looked again,

“Why, it's a woman!” he exclalmed, with
an air of incredulity and horror.

“1should say it was,” said Jenkins, ooolly,
“ and & confoundedly pretty one at that.”

Smith gave his partner a look of virtuous in-
dignation.

« Mr. Jenkins, this is no place for a woman.”

#“Think not? Now it strikes me she fits the

idle, extravagant ;

place very nicely.”

site the desk where she sat, and he passed by,
glancing sidewise at the uneconscious oocupant,
who did not lift her head as he approsched.

After speaking to a clerk in the farther end
of the room, he walked slowly back to where
the young lady sat, and who, as he passed,
raised a pair of soft biue eyes, shooting a be.
wildering glance in Bmith’s, that he felt to the
toe of his boot.

¢ Miss..-Miss-—" he stammered,

“My name is Georgiana,” said the
lady, smiling,
short.”

“Well, Miss George---Georgiana, I am afraid
you will ind your situation rather unplea-
sant.”

“Not at all, sir, On the contrary, I find it
very pleasant and comfortable.”

# Ahem---but I fear you will hardly be equal
to the discharge of its duty.”

“I hope not. If you will run your eye over

young
#“Bome call me George for

D

“STOOD AT GAZE-.”

you cease trifling and attend to the business in
hand ? This woman must go.”

“Very well; you tcld me you wanted a clerk
who was faithful and industrious, that didn't
spend his salary, and all he could steal, on fast
horses and the like, and I got you one. It's an
easy matter to send her off.”

« Of course it is,” rejoined Smith, brightening
at the suggestion. « Just tell her she does not
exactly suit, and that we shan’t need her after
to-day.”

“But she does suit me; and if you are not
suited, all you have got to do is to tell her
so.”

“You hired her.”

“And for that reason I won't discharge her
without some good cause.”

“No matter,” returned Smith indifferently ;
“I can discharge her. I think I am equal to
that much.”

Jenkins, who had left the room, put his head
back a minute later,

“Bet you a hundred dollars you don't do
it.”

With this parting shot he disappeared.

Now 8mith had a nervous horror of WOmMeD."
as his partner well knew, especially Young
women---and never spoke to one if he ocould
help it.

Had it been a man he
what to say,
saying
thing,

But his partner’s words had touched his pride,
;md. fummoning all his resolution, he walked

n,

But his courage failed him as he came oppo-

would have known
and experienced no diffieulty in
i, but & woman was quite another

the balance-sheet you will find everything
correct.”

With a desperate hope that there would be
Something amiss, Smith did 80, but was dis-
appointed.

“I hope you have no fault to And ? said the

clerk, rather anxiously, on perceiving that he
hesitated,

“You are a woman...”
Here, whether abashed by a sudden display
of dimples on the Pink cheeks, that grew more

pink &t this rather Unnecessary assertio
8mith came to an abrupt pause. ™

At this the smiling face settled Into an ex-
pression of demure gravity.

“I must plead gullty to the charge of being a
woman. But though it may be a misfortune, it
can scarcely be calied g fault; at any rate it is
one for which I am not answerable.”

“You misanderstand

oonnected with your office, such as opening the
store, going to the Post-office, etc., which you
cannot very well perform.”

“I assure you, sir, that I lixe nothing better
than an occasional walk in the open air. And

the young lady, Oasting & reproachful glance at
the perplexed countenance l:” .

- cently experimenied with

met his partner’s inquiring eye, but with an
inward consciousness that he had been com-
pletely routed by the enemy.

“Going?” sald Jenkins, with nonchalance
most provoking,

“Well, no, not to-day. What the deuce are
You grinning at ?”

“Oh, nothing.-.nothing at all,” responded
Jenkins, throwing himself back in his chair, and
regarding intently a fiy on the ceiling.

“What I was going to remark was,” resumed
Smith, with quite an unnecessary assumption
of dignity, « that I have concluded to allow the
young girl to remain until I can find some situ-
ation for her more in accordance with her sex.”

“Very kind and considerate of you,” maid
Jenkins dryly, «especially taking into consi-
deration that she does her work better than
any clerk we ever had, and less pay, t0o.”

Smith was by no means the ogre he seemed.
Aside from his prejudices he was a sensible,
kind-hearted man. Georgiana was not called
upon to open the store or run errands, though
she offered to do both, Curious to relate, as
days and weeks passed, Smith’s repugnance to
her presence not only vanished with them, but
he began to regard her with positive pleasure,

He used to often look through the glass door,
watching the graceful poise of the head and the
motion of the deft little fingers as they glided
over the paper, until at last curious fancies
seemed to creep into his brain, and he began to
induige in glowing dreams of how wonderfully
such a little woman as that would brighten up
bis lonely and cheerless home,

But he determined to proceed cautlously., He
had it. His housekeeper was about to leave ;

;' he would offer Miss Gardner the situation---and

then.

Having formed this resolution, his next step
was to request the young lady’s presence in his
private office, a summons that was promptly

: ebeyed.

“ Miss Gardner, don't you think the situation
of housekeeping in a quiet home, like mine,
for instance, would be preferable to your situ-

| ation here

“Perhaps, in some respects, it might,” said

: Georglana, coloring at this abrupt inquiry, and

the look which accompanied it.
Was the old gentleman about to make her

‘| an offer ¢

But his next words releved her of this appre-
hension,

“My housekeeper isabout to leave me, and I
should be glad to have you supply her place.”

Georgiana’s face grew very red, and her mouth
dimpled with the smiles that she strove vainly
to suppress,

“You are very kind, sir, but the fact is Mr.
Jenkins has spoken to me first.”

“Mr, Jenkins ?” :

“Yes sir. He asked me to be his house-
keeper, and I.said I would.” .

“ But my child, Mr. Jenkins i n young man.--
it would not be proper for you to keep house
for him. Now with me it is different.”

And Georglana inwardly agreed with him, In

{lact, there was all the difference in the world for
er.

“But he asked me
housekeeper.”

“0-0-0-h I”

Smith's first feeling was that of intense as-
tonishment, his next of quite as strong chagrin.
But it all ended in an emotion of thankfulness
that he had not committed himself,

His disappointment, however, could not have
rankled very deeply, for he attended the wed-
ding with smiling tranquillity, the eceremony
that transformed his new clerk into the happy

to behis wife as well as

‘| Wife of his fortunate partner, Jenkins.

A new process for the instantaneous extine-
tion of a conflagration is sald to have been re-
at Paris, and with
entire success. M. de la Vieille Montagne, che-
mical manufacturer, of Amiens, has, it appears,
discovered a resinous substance which 1is
quickly soluble in fresh water, 8uch a solution,
employed for the service of the ordinary fire-
engines, is stated to produce the following
effects :—The water is prevented from oonver-
sion intosteam by the heat, and thus effectually
benetrates and wets the bodies on which it
fails, avoiding all ‘he ordinary phenomena of
calefaction in similay cases, by which the action
of pure water is so notably neutrslized. More-
over, the resinous matter would appear to give
rise to dense volumes of smoke, unfavourable
to flames and combustion, or even ignition.

The number of book-sellers in France and her
dependencies is returned at 5,674 ; that of print-
ing ofMoes, at 1,399; and that of Hithographio
establishments, at 1,624, About one-fifth of the
arst-class, one-eighth of the second, and one-
fourth of the third are in Paris, There are
2,808 Pperiodicals, of which 846 are in Paris,

e
THEY EXCEL.-—Doctor Josephus’ Shoshonees
Vegetable Pills now superiorly sugar-coated
cannot be excelled as a Family Medioine for
general purposes.
The Pill contains the active properties of
Mandrake and Dandelion, as well as compound
of Colocynth and Extract of Hyos-
¢yamus., Test them for your own satisfaction,
One box contains about 28 Pills, and each Pill 18

a suffioient dose for an adult in ordinary cases.
Try them, 1-2 4
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