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MR. HARWAY MAKES A DISCOVERY.

>

Z (Zor the Favorits,) Morton’s anhoyance, and greatly to Miss Mex.
! ton’s disgust,

‘ l’: ;ﬁﬂ: . E_ARD TO BE _A_T. in;(‘;n L:o;t&x;tnzzvn g:t in his own room indulg-

K

.
e

2

i iy "”"“} " Ho wan tryiig to mene
I “'“JIM’ ” ]:: N ; U"M! i events of the evening, He was trying to make
h1|“ Wil !.J‘ i i “ ; up his mind whether he was Jealous, and if so,

i’ I i AD TI0 TALY, IN FIVE ACTS, AND A PROLOGUN, | Whether he loved Annie Howson, and oould

'.//:/

trust her enough to ask her to be his wife, th
1 : He thought not only of the Dresent, but of the
' ' - BY J. A. PHILLIPS, past, His memory took him back to ten years
OF MONTREAL. ago. when he had left his tsland home to seek
: ———— his fortune in a new country where there was a
R I " e wider scope for him, and he pictured in his
DR Author of  From Bad to Woris. Out of ihe mind’s eye the two loved ones he had left be.

) ~Sno.? A Perfect Fraud) &o,

hind him, his mother and sister. Fancy re-

—_— called to him Mamie’s tearful entreaty to be
ACT I taken with him, and the thought added te the
bitterness of the feeling that he could never see

, 8, OR RIVALS? her smiling face, or hear her loving voice again,

On his arrival

in Canada Mr. Howson had

8CENE I1I been one of his earliest and best friends, and it
. was to his business he had succeeded when that

A PERFEOT MiX. gentleman retired. He remembered Annte

when she was a little girl in short frocks with a
Twelve o'clock on the same night; place, Mr, perpetual stickiness about the face, superinduced
Morton’s bed-room. . by the too liberal allowance of candies provided
The concert had not proved Successful as far | by himself, and before she had gone to New
s Mr. Morton individually was concorned, Mr. | York tobe « finished.” He remembered how he
Jobnson, by a private arrangement with one of | had petted and ledrned to love the little giri, -
the ushers expressed in current ooin, had man- | who used to impose on his good nature and tease
aged to get his seats changed for two immedi- | him into letting her have her own way inevery-
ately behind Miss Howson. and her aunt, and | thing, when he could gratify her wishes or in-
Miss Annie had kept up an animated flirtation fluence her father to indulge her; and now it
Wwith him all the evening, very much to Mr. | seemed to him that that love for the child, as o

“I'M A PERFECT GENTLEMAR.”
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THE FAVORITE:-

Jaxoane 38, 18Y8.

cblld, hod strongthened inio tho love of a man
for a woman, and he boped to win hor as his
wife,

Yot ho was not altogother sure that he did
dosiro Annle Howson for & wife, or that sho
wrould make him the loving and affoctionate
s“helpmoeet™ that he ofton plctured 1o himsoif:
for thore would rise boforo him the ploture of his
2 beau Jdeal ” amongst wornen, hissistor, and ho
thought hiow Often he had said that he would
never marry any woman uatll he could meot
one liko his dead slstor.

“Dend sistor.” Ah1 thore was the pain and
the bittorness of it. Four yearsaftor hisarrival
in Canada his inother had dled, and hio wrote to
Mamile to cormo to him, as ho was able then to
provide a home for her, leranswer was that
sho would lenvo tho noxt week in the barquo
RMontezuma, and nfior that all that bio kuew of
her futo was the following paragraph from an
Amorlcan paper, published somo five wecks
after tho salitng of tho Montezuma from Barba-
does: o

«The xhip Tropic Bird, from Demorara for
Pbitadelphia, reports that on tho 2ith KMoy,
while off Capo Hatterns, sho pleked upa boat
found bottor: upwards, marked, Aontezuma,
New York. It issupposed that tho Montezuma
went down tn the galo of 23nd fdem, and thatall
hiands are lost. Tho captatn of the Tropic Bird
reports having enoountercd a vory severo gale,
which carried away his forcmast, on 22ud May,
and supposos the Aontezuma was caught In the
same storm and went down."

Ho romombered thoe deop, doop, unuttorable
gricf ho cxporlonced on seclng thoe announce-
ment, apd the long patient twaltlng for nows
from that othor boat 1n which he hoped Mamle
might be. Then camo the recollection of lot-
tors from a fHond in New York glving full par-
ticulars of tho loss of tho vesgel, as gathered
from tho owncers, and related to thom by tho
one surviving sallor. Vividly ho rocalied the
norvous anxiety with which he road tho ship-
ping news for months and months aftorwards,
10 tho blind hoplog against hope that his loved
ono might havo been gaved and bo restored to
him; and thou ¢amo the reodlicction of the
gradual dying out of hope and the unwilliog ac-
knowlodgoment that tho envious waters had
snatched his Qarling sister from him,

Near)y six years had passedsinco thon, yet at
times the bittorness of the loss ho had sustatned
would return to him, and ho would st wonder-
ing and thinking whether he could ever tako
agiln the xame iaterest 1o life his had done be-
fure the first grand object of his lifo—tho happ!-
¥ ass of his sister—had boen destroyed by bt
death,

The midnight hour had passed. and a new
dny was dawning cre he deoidod 1o g0 to bod.
}lo had not thorouglly made up his mind
whether the memory of his doad sister was nol
dearer 10 him . han tho Uvitg woman he half
thouglit he lrved ; but be thought ho owed 1t o
the livipg wonrAB o marry her, if she witled 2
0, and ¢0 stel 6 t0 make ber a loving and (aith-
rul husband,

And so whilo the Grst strcaks of morning
were {jlumining the sky, and Miss Annle
Y owson was dreaming of 8 oerialn doctor sho
Luped 0 Wwln, Mr. Morton fell into o troublod
slumbar, after having resolved to offor Aliss
Aannie his hand and fortunoe at the frst favorable
opportunity.

S8CENE IV.
A PERTECT GENTLEMAY.

Avugust twenty third, eighteen buudrod and
sovently; time, Ding o'clock In the evonlng;
place, Pr. Griffith's copsultation room, Beaver
11201 Hill, Montreal,

At thoe closs of the prologuo Harry Grimth
wras loft struggitog 1o tho water. Of course, ho
did not perish, for the same stoamer whica had
cnusad tho disaster suocseded, 1o epite of the
8104 141, 10 lcunching enough boats to rescue tho
erew of the Gazelle. Tho steamer was bound
for New Orleans, and from thence Grifith made
nis way to New York, and finally to Toronto
wben ho remalined three yoars swith his uncle.
Canada quickly proved too slow for his flory
energy and yearning for rapid success; and so,
having a small amount of monoy ho went to
New York to seek his fortune. For the next four
yoars ho had varylog suoccess, but on tho break-
ing out of tho wur he was locky enough to bn
cngaged in the office of & broker who was woll
fuformed of tho various army movements, and
politicsl events trapspiring at that time, and
using his infrrmation to bis own advantege ho
mande a rapld fortane.

Bold, unscrupulous, and almost unvrice’pled,
ho wasone of the loading spirits in the mercarial
rivdngn and falliogs of tho valuo of gold during
1863-4, and his profits at times woro obormous.
Tho bad fesling iRstilled into him in boyhood
remalned, and ho looked oo all manklnd as his
natural onemics wuoorn it was bis daty to Jgbt,
awud conquer, If possible. Ho was known “on
tho siroot” az, 5 hard man to doal with, honess,
1n 80 far as hot to ovoerstep tho law, but tricky
and alvays ready to take any advaatage he

marry without her brother’s eousent, Hurry
was almost driven to despalr.

Thon came Charlle's omigvation to Osnads,
and subsequenily hia mothor's death. Then all
tho strongest passlons of Grifith's nature called
on him to make one offort for the poszesalon of
tho girl he loved, and, unfortunately, oircum-
stances bUolpod him only too sroll.

Ho bal corresponded wil')s Mamie, and know
of hor Joparturo for Now York, en rouls {or
Cavada to folu lhor brother. Ho sasy the
ansouncement of the wreck of tho Alontesuma,
and grioved for Mamio's loas as deeply as her
brothor did. DBut, Mamie was not lost; thres
wecks after the reporied loss of the AMonlesuma,
tho two sole survivers, Tom Bowles and Mamie
Morton, arrived fn Now York, and Mamlo
knowing no ono c'so thore called at IHarry
Arifiitl's oMco.

Whon b~ found Mamie Morton was allve, s
first thought was to eke hor his wife beforo
Charlle could laarn of t or rescuc; this bo kuew
1t would bo very diMeult to porsuado Mamie to;
but, prompted by his ovil genlus, ao dotermined
to teil her that Charlte was dead, and otther in-
form Ler of tho fulschood after thelr marriage,
or trust to chance that the brother and slster
should not meet.

His scheme was porfectly suecessful. Mamte
pever for & moment doubted his story that
Chartlle had dled of typaold fever, and so sho
married Grifith a weck after her arrival {n
Now York. After his marriago he felt somo
littlo shamo at the trick he had played on an
unsuspecting girl, and so put off the disclosuro
of tho sceret untdl, at last, ho detorminod in his
own mind that it was best not to disclose 18 at
all, and so brothor and sister lived op for six
years, each moarning the other as dead.

The union did not prove & happy one.
Hasry Grifiith had got into the hab.‘s of a fast
1ifo beforo his marrlage, and ho was not a man
itkely to render the domeso bearth happy.
Tho constant cxcitemont of a speculative life
cngendored a craviog fuc other excltement, and
unfitted him for tho calm dolights of homa;
and 8o almost before tho Nrst year of murrlago
had passed, Mamtio found hassclf a pegleoted
wife, and tho ovenings which her husband
2ught to have passed with hor, were spont at
thoe club, or amongst his gay compantons.

8till sho loved bim fondly, dovotedly, and
comfortod horself with tho fdea that ho was
trus to hor, and when her ltile gir! was borg,
a year after thelr marriage, sho was happy
agaln in tho smiles of her bady, and hopod to
regain thoe ontiro love of her husband,

But 1t was not to be. Harry GnMth grow
inore and moro indifferont to his wife, and al-
though her love for him was unchanged, she
could not bllnd herself to tho fact that he had
ceased to love her. 80 passed five years, and
then came a crisis in Harry Grifiith's business,
and his subsequent departure from Now York.
The speculations which had so prospered for-
merly, now all went wrong; stocks would goup
when they ought to havo gone dowp, and dowa
when they were confidently oxpected to go up;
and 30 tho fortune GriMithihad omassod Wwis
nearly all lost, and some of his lator transac-
tions, In his desperate offorts to reoovor his
loases, svere s0 questionable that he found it
safost to leave New York for 2 while,

Ho cams to Montreal about ono yoar bofore
our story opencd, and ontered practice a3 a doo-
tor, he having stadiod medicino in Torunto, al-
though ho had not practised itn New York.
Mamie did not ecme with bim, and he roprd-
sontod himseclf as a bachelor.

His roquaintanco with Charlie Morion was
ronewod shortly after his arrival {n Montrea),
snd Charlie introduced him to somo of his
friends, nmodg others to the Howsons, QGrifhiu
soon began to pay rathor marked attentton to
Afiss Aanle, and ho was tho ¢ Doctor™ whom
that young lady fanciod hersclf in love with.

Mattors had gone on very pleasantly for him
until within the ‘ast few wecks, when Mamle
hed suddenty arrived {n Montresl, and declared
her inteation to remain with him. Unabte to

Linduco hor to return to Now York, ho had takon

€ houso at Langusull for her, and there sho was
now restding with hier daughter,

Dr. Griffith set in his stody thinking over his
position, and cndeavoring 1o ses & way out of
tho diMculties by which he was surrounded.
What lio had intendod as a filrtation with Miss
HHnweon, had grown toa passion with him; not
only was ho fascinated by hor beaaty, but har
fortuno tas also a oonsideration to him, and ho
chafed at tho restraint which rondorod it impos-
sible for him to marry her.

‘Was it impossible ?

It was Impossible while he was & married
man; but If ho should beoomeoe a widowor?

1o sat down to think about it.

There was & riag at tho bell, and soon after
wards tho servant ushered {n a man who satd
bo wanted to soo tho coctor,

Ho was a seedy-looking {adlvidual, who stag-
gered slightly as ho entored, and thero camo in

’wuh him astrong smeoll of spiriic, o was

dressed 1n rusty black, and his hat wasin ths
last stagos of delapidation. He drow out 8 very
dairty pocket-bandkerchict with which hedusted

coaid gain Tho man's wholo strength of mind ! nis boots, then wipod his face, and returnod it

and energy sssmeod to bt oebtored on 2no
objact, to gain monoy, and he sacrificed gvery.
thing for that.

Yot thero was 0no tender memory left in
Harry Grifdih's peart, And ono bumanizing in-

to his pockot, from which ho drew & crumpled
card, and handed it to Grifith with aslight bow,
« Dr. Grigith, I supposo; allow e to offer
you my card.”
Tho doctor took ths card, and read thes name

guesce clingtag to him, his lovo for 2amio | written oo it,

Morston, The old feoling of his doyish love was
strong 1o him, and ho fMndly pleturod the timo
wken ho could claim ber as hisovn. Bat that
tmo ssened distent, Obarlls still coatinued lus
ohjoclion, and as dMamie sald she would nsver

-

“ MR, JAXES HARWAY,
« Goneral Agent,
Montroal”
¢« Taxe a eeat, Mr. HHarway, whas oan I have

D
‘v

! the pleasure of uwing for yous”

Mr. Harway oavefully depoaited tho delagi.
dated hat on the floor, cleaned his throat with &
proliminary “atem!” seated himself and sald:

«1 don't supposs, Dootor, you remember over
sgeing mo bofore,”

4] roally do not remember having had the
ploaruro,® repliod Griffith, seeing that the other
hesitsted, and thinking he had rather » quoer
pationt to dcal with,

«No; you don't romembert I dldn't think
you would, because you naverdid sss mo hafure,
that I know of. You seo I liko to put things
plain for Ialways aots as & perfeot gontiemen,”

Tho doctor bowed as thio only answor {o Lhls
spodch. Mo was getting moro and more puzcled
about hig patlent,

¢ You've Itved in 1icwy York, haven't you
resumed Mr. Harway, ufter auvotbor slight
polish of his face with the dirty handkorohtof,

«Yes; I restded thero for savoral yonrs. Aay
I ask what is your busineas with mo? I am
rather busy just at presont, as you may pore
calve,” and he pointed to sorno manuseript
which lay on tho table.

Mr. Harway bitched himsolf about half an
inch forwvard on his chalr, again had recourse
to the handkerchief, and roplied;

“ Certalnty, certelaly ; nevor hiinder a gontle-
man's time, and bsinr a gontleman mysolf I
olways acts as such.™

Ho paussd 8galn, and GriMth, thinkipg 1t
bottar to take tho initiative, askogd, abruptily,

«What s your complaint ¥

«That's it; you'vo hitit. My compla.nt iz a
tightuess {n the chest.”

«Ah! tho result, probably, of indigestion.”

«# No, I think it i3 the result of having no-
thing to digest, caused principatly by an omptl.
ness 1o the pockot.”

«OhI” Tho doctor looked at his visitor for a
fowsteoconds while a qulot smilo played about
the corners of his mouth, « You're & wag, I sup-
pose, and have a bogging lotter, or something of
the sort, about you.”

«“Pleaso don't insult me, sir; I'm & porfoct
gentloman, aud I always aots as sach, bogglng
letters I'm above. Do you think I look like a
man with a bogging lottort”

Tho doctor looked a$ him and was forcod to
admit to himself that his visitar did not look
liko o man who would carry around a begging
letter with any great probability of sucsess.

Mr, BRarway weaz not nlgo to look at, Ho tvas
ugly, be was dirty; soap and wator wore ovi-
dently too groat luxuries for hisn to indulgo i,
and ho had tho goncra! appoarance of bolng
thoroughly sonked in bad whisky,

n Well, if you don't come to beg, and you do
not want to consult me profossionally, whsat do
you want?”?

«J want to borrow fivo doliars,” roplfod Mr.
Harway promptly, #or to put it plainer, 1 want
you to pay mo fivo dollers on vooount of what
100 OWe NMH for Koep:.ig somothing for yot."”

«RKooping somothing for mol”

#Ycr"

#\What have You kept for mo

oA gecret,”

Dr. Gritith looked agaln at the man. Xir.
Harway stood hia gaze calmly, and mot ks eyo
steadli¥oand the two men regardoed cach othor
for & momant a3 If cack wss mentally messur-
ing tho other’s strongth.

»You doctor,” rssumed Mr. Harwey, 1
know £}l about the gal as was thought 0 bo
drowned and wain't; an” [ know hor hrother
would give a'tnost anything to know sbhs s
alive. I don’t understand your game {3 keop-
tog Bfr. Morton in the dark, seelny you'ro kind
of friendly with him, but thilain's my buainoes,
and I'm o porfeotl gentloman, zad den't inter.
foro with what don't conoern me.?- ' 4 -

Dr. Grifith rogardod his visitor -fim o few’

soconds and then said very quletly;

#YLook horo, my dolapidated friend, I do not
anderstand what you mean by my secrot ; but,
1t appoaTs You funcy your oan axtort money from
my fcars aboutsomethling you protond Lo know,
Itby #the gal a8 was thougiit to bo drownoed”
you mesu Miss Morton, I aboald bo only too
glad to know she {3 &live, but you may as well
undorstand st once that you can mgke no money
out of either Alr, Moxton or myself, by your
story, whatover it meay bo. I shall so0 Obarlly
to.night sed warn him rot to be {mposad on
by you.”

Mr. Harway sst atupldly logklng at the
spoaker, and mechanlcally drowzput the dirty
handkorchiat and wipsd his face withit, At
1ast ko gave vsat toths exclamation,

“#Woll, I'm biessod !

«I'm glad to hear 14,7 eald GriMith, amiling
quictly. #I shounld nover have“thought it,
Judging from your sppoaranss. “You 4o not
look &8 §f you were groaily blessed.” .

wI'm Dblessod,” rolterated Mr. Harway, and
then pausod,

“You sald that before,” replied the smilitg
doctor.

«'m blessed I you aint & going to swoar thy
g™l was drownod, an’ I saved her lifo mysels,
au' brought ber to Now York, aa' gaw yon with
her¥ .

« Youl” exslalmed tbe doctor, springing uip;
agoul®

« Yoz, me; I'm & porfess gentlaman, ebd a3
auch bound to tell the truth; my nsme is Tom
Bowlos, although it's mors conveniest forms to
call myself Harway jast ot prosent. I brought
the girl to your olice 8iX yoars ago, and I gaw
both of sou soveral times aftorwards.”

Dr. Gritith paused dofore roplylng. Hs dld
not really caro vory much twwkother Charlle

Harway was really the raan Rowios, and that
ho knew that Mam!o wasalive, but did he know
where she was at present? Ho would ind out,
if rosallle, whather HHarway waa {n possession
of suffiolent information to give him any pre-
sont anvoyance; in a w ok or two—he did nos
finish that thought, but asked, abruptly,

« When did you last soe 2iies Morton t*

# Bix yoars ggo,” answored Mr, Harway,
thrown off hils guard bhy the auddonnoss of the
questioni but he continued with soarcely any
altoration fn his tono, as ho saw Lo hsg been
caught 1o o trap, and a careless observer would
have notlcod no change in tho maa’s tone or
mannor,

« 31X yoars ago was the first timo I saw hef}
and two weeks £go was the last.”

Grimth had watched him olosely, and noticing
his hosjtation, ho sherefore askoed him,

# Whore did you 1aat soo hor?"”

«In New York,” answored Mr. Harway,
boldly. Ho know he had to lio, and ho told the
110 ho thought would look most like the truth.

« Vory woll roepliod the dootor, rolloved to
find that no immedtato danger nood bo expsct:
od, as Harway wodld not bo likely to search in
Longuenil for a porson he supposod was in Now
York, ¢I will mako you a fair offor, my friond;
bring Mamie XMorton to rao within h month, \nd
I will give you not five, but five hundred dol-
lars. Untit you find her you will got nothing.”

« Thon she {3 alive; you admit that "

« Not at ull.  Yousay you saw hor two weeks
ago, I say sho has bLeen doad for years; if you
aro right, and she is alivo, ind hor; no one will
be moro pleated tosco hor thaul, Tell me
whore sho i3 and carn your rewasnd.”

« Couldn't you Jet mo have thatfve dollarson
acoount,”

« Not o penny. You are an impudont im.
postor irying 0 obtaln money under falso pre-
tenoos, and you ought to feol obliged to me for
lettng you off insteay of handlug you over to
tho polics, Qo

¥r. Harway madoa dosperato clutsh at his
delapidated hat, and propared to depart.

o All right, Goctor; I'm a perfoct gentleman,
and oan tako a hint. You'il keop yo. r word If
I and the girl ™ .

u Yea"

M. Harway bowed hixself cut, and when he
bad rosched the sidewalk ho solilogulized thns:

wTho gal 18 nlive, and therc {s some renson
wly the Don wantis (0 keop hier out of the way;
1f I can find acriny fortuno is as good as nyade.
Where is she? Not ju New York, that's surs,
or he wouldn't have droppod ca me 20 Quick,
In Montroal? I think not, Maybe Lo's got hor
somewhero acroas the water. Anyhow, I can
watch him. Maybe ho gets letters from her,
and scrvants can casily be bought. I wantthat
fve huhdred dollars, fur I'm u parfect gontio~
man, ard I 11ke to oarnan honest Uving, provid.
od I dan't have to work for 1t.?

He pullished his face with the dirty handker-
chief, produced a plug of tobacoo, bit off a ploce
about the sizo of o walout, gavo it & twist with
his tongue, satlor fushion, as he placed it ta his
check, aud vtaggored away.

Aeanwhile Dr. Grifitk goturnod to his seat
and reflectod on the intarview,

« Anotkor dunger to be gaardwd against,” he
thought, «but scarcely likely to give trouble.
Ho wron't tell Charlie ns long as he thisks he
can blecd me. I have enly to persusde Mamie
to romaln in Longueull untl] her confinoment—
sho is &8 safe there as snywhoro—and after
that——" ho psused, oven tohimself he did not
ilke to occnfess the thought which was In his

AOTALY

ACROSS THER RIVRE.

BOERE L
ME, FARWAY MAKES A DISOOVERAL.

Time, August twsoty-fourth, eighteen hun-
dmdmsnd sevenly; place, the village of Lou.
Lo

Mr., Harway passed what he cousiderod a
pleasant evening, aflor his interviaw with Dr.
Grimh. Ha gol drunk., He always thooght he
passod 8 plogsant ovoning whan ho got drunk,
but dissovered his orror noxt morning when he
awoko with a racking headoche,

Ho was not habitoslly an early tiser, dus this
mornieg he was latar than azual, and {t wes al.
most one o’olock bsfors he got sut of bad, He
was enjoyiog wll tha mizesios of & too free in-
dulgenoo in bad whiskoy, and Zncying a valk
would do him googd, ko atarisd from his board-
1pg houss and strolled down Notre Damo stroot.

It wasa ano bright day, not 100 warm, and
Mr. Harway found his walle suvizorated him so
much that he oxtenicd 1t down 8t Mary Stroot
28 v asthe Longuonlt ferry. Hebhndnodednits
ohlect In walking in that direction, bpt aftor he
had reached tho farry hio snddenly took a fancy
o cross totho othar side, . B thought ths trip
ont”  water would hélp to rexioro hisshattered
BoTves, R ssilal 1n hig reoovery from the last
night's 22%5uch, 80 hé jnvesiod ten oonts ina
tickot and 100K & so3t 01 deck, 8o that ho cowid
extract some comurt from & short black pipo.

Ho hsd to walt some tep mninules bafore ths
bont startad, sbd heo ocoupied his thine .a calllng
10 mind, &s woll as possible, all that had pessed
betwoen Dr, Grifith and himslf en the provi-
out ovening. Xe war trying to dstormine

Morton knew that his sixter was allvo or not, | whethor it was roully worth wbilo to spend his
oxoept that it might tnlerfore with o half. | imo bunting for a person he had nover soen,

formed plan in bis mind which ho scarcely al-
lowed bimaglf tothink of yet. o bollevad thay

and who may Lave been doud for ycars, as Dr,
Grifith sald she was,
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Hae od nover soon Momlo Murton, fur the
stmplo reason that ho was not Tom Bowlos, as
he had olajnicd, but a brothor of Bowles' wile.
Bowles had told the story of the wreck of the
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“Why, to upen tho bsafu, ycu stupld I sald
I. # Wher fs ho

« Don't yo kknow 17 says she,

s Know 17 T crled, 10 o Tage.

aWhatshould I

Monfesuma, anid how ho hid saved tho lifo of o ask »ouu fur, If [ did know "

Mixy Morton, o huly poas bger, and also Lhvw shy
et taaretad n gentleman (n New York, and

« Didu't thau know ho were at thal house
Ah, o o was,  I'd nonrly forgutten that ho

thnt hier brothor hnd diod o fuw dayy prior to her | was une ot *ho guests at my wifo's party, Cloar.

arrlval, The 2°ory madle but Uttle Impression
o il nt tho taae, Lut ho notfeed as a curlous
featury 1In the case, that no mention had been
nuulp In the papers of the saving of the yuung
Lady, and Yhat Bowles was reported s thy only
survivor,

Mr. Harway hsd been comrpolled to «leave hiy
country for hls countey’s goxl,” and setectod
Montronl as o placo well sutted for his peculluy
menlty of getting o Hving without working for
1. Ho tuut by ehianea becomuo acquainted with
ol ork tn Morton's ofllee who wid rither more
tonud of Wlking whout hls cmployers uffulrs than
he alioub! havo been,

From hlm Harway learned enough to show
him that Morton way the brotlher of the girl
who had been saved from the wreck of the
Montesunxs by Bowlea, and who was reportod to
have dled,  Hoe also tearned, for the tinst time,
that 3fvrton belloved hils sistee had been drown.

This was suftleiont for Mr. Harway, and ho
oo ¢amo to the conctusion that thero was o
gume,” a8 ho oxpressed t, and that Dr. Grimth
wis the primoe mover in dte It did not ko him
lony to Nud that gentloman and the roview al.
ready recorded was tho result,

Mr. Harway landed at Longueut], and, belng

1n a pedestrinn mood, strolled about half antlo |

out of the villuge  Suddenly ho started, and ln-
stinctively dodging behind & nelghboilng tree,
c.ntionsly peeped forth,

Tho sight which met his view was not very

alurming, a lady and gentleman accompanied ‘

by a littlo girl, appurently five or aix years ol
wore ontering the guto of » pretty lttlo o ttago
standing a few yards back from tho road.

Tho geutloman was Dr. Grimith,

(7’0 do conttnued.)

Peloniously and Burglariously.

We had just locked up the safe, and Thad put the
koy in my pocket- [ am the accountant of the
North and South of <nglund Bank at s Padsey
Branch, W. R. Yorks.—I luut got my hat on, wid
had taken up oy umbrella, when n man canie
running into the bunk wilth a bug of moucy tn
his hand.

#Am Iintime?” ho criod. I shovk my head.

uDoucy take it 1" ho suld; «and I'm off W,

Livespool by tho nest truln, and then to Avier-
ica.”

« 8orry for {t," I #ald ; * but wocan't tukotho
monoy."

# Woll, thon, what {316 bo done? Here's
twonty-two thousand pounds in thia bag, and
thoso drafls of mine coino duo in o couple of

dnys.  Well, you'll huve to take them up,” ho
sald; % Do’ unless you take th  mouvy in
to-night.”

I know that those drafts were comling due,
and that our manuger wus » 1ittlo ansgious about
thioru, for they werv rathier heavy, sad the other
unmoes on them were not very good.  Black, too
—that was tho man swith the money bug—HBlack
was u capital customiur ; atd not only a good
customner himself, but ho brouglit gowd ac-
counts with L, and we weto ¢ young branch
anml on our mottle.

Well, horo was the money to nicet tho drafta
anyhow, sud [ sbould huvo been a great fool to
wnd 1t away Just because It was after-hours.
S0 1 counted 1t all over : thero wasabout nfte.

13, 1 cuulti’t got tho safo opon, aud I didn’t llky
Tto loave tho muney 10 my dosk, »0 [ put [t In
my packetand tovk It home, thluking 'l ghve
It to Coustng with my key, to put 1n the safo

when he roturned.
A\ ulco wess I got {nto when [ reached home;

! for yuu sco 1t had been arranged that T was to
L 8O upstalrs athl dress befure angy buly ctino jund |
that then vur roon witd to by numlo ready fur

. the Lullea to take thelr bunnets uif — for they
wore not all carrlugo-people.  Wll, you never
, suw such a thing !t Whea I got huine and crept
upstalry to dress — tho peopso had all cume, s0
| tha servant satl—thero were alx muilx, and four
“bunnets, and fvo pork-plo hots, and half a
_duzen shawls on tho bed ; and uno lady bad left
hier svery-day curls nnglug over the lovking.
glasst1 Upon my wonl,  really dldn't ltko to
) perform my tollet uinoug all thews femlutuo
geur; und thery was 10 juck to the dvor; and
my dross-clotlies were all smothered upamongst
- theso mufls aad things.  Bat I got through pret.
Ly well, and had just gut one uf my legs lntv iy
trouserd, when  bavg-atrop-dop-dop ! suclk a
rattio at the knocker, and [ heard iny wifo scut.
, tag away tuto the hwile  They wero tho Mark.
| bys—our trump canis-—who kept thelrown cues
“rlage, and everything graud.

8o kind of you, dear!” suill my wife, kisstug
Mra. Markby must affectionately—I cuuld hear
tho reports whe.o [ stood.

i S0 delighted ! Really, bow nicely, how beau.
tifully you arrango everything! I can't have
things so vlee, swith all my servants, aod—"

#Ran upstatrs, doar, 4o, sald iy wils ; +you
, know tho roora—1ay roomw, right handatthe top
| of tho stalrs,

I heard a flutter of fomale swings on thostalrs
Whnt was [ todo? If I cuuld bnve managed
the uther leg, I wouldn't have minded, but I
couldn’t, I badn't worn those dress.things fur
a gowxt while, and [ dunt’t get any thiinner as I
gruw older. No, for tho life of ¢, I cunldn’t
dispus? of that other leg at such short autice,
Whae could I do? I could only rush to the
, door, and set my back agulost it. DL T tell you
, this wasour housc-warming party ? I thiuk not.
Tt I otell you our landiondl  had adtered tho
h a0 for uy, uiaking our bed-rvou lurger by d-
ding wslip that had formed n sepatato room ? [
thivk not. And yet [ought to bave told youuall
theso circumstances, to onablo youu to under-
stand the catastrophio that followad.  Innword,
the door openod outwanle, [ forgotten that
pecutfarity—~nover huving hal a room so con.
stitiited before, and never will aguin.  The dour
weoent opon with o erash, and I boundud back.
wards Into Mry, MackbLy'sarma.  Siaeliing-aalts
and sa] volutilo—1iras thero over such an anto-
wan! affatr ! ¢

Tuw-tid itimity-tum-de-de ! The muslc struck
up for the dancesas I hopped back tnto my ¢ .
I hid my hend amongut the bolsters und QT
and almost cricd; for I'm such a dclleate.
minded man.  Yes, 1t hurt e agood deal more
than it did M. Markby ; for—would you be.
llevo it '——gho told tho story down below to thoe
wholo company, with pantomimio action ; and
when [ showed myseif at the door of tle draw-
ing-room, I was recelved with shouts of Inex.
tinguishablo laughiter §

I thiuk I cailedt the Yorkshiro peoplo denso
Just now, didn't It Weil, I'll add anotherjepithet
~~coarse—denso and coarse. 1 told ’em so, but
they only laughed the more,

Tho gucsts were gone, tho lights swwere out,

toont thonsand In cheques and notes, and thirco
thousand Ingold.

« Como and buve s gliws of beer with mie,” |
auld Bluck, « on the way o tho station.”

I put tho bag of money 1n wmy desk, und lookod
It up. 1 would como baclk proscntly, aud have
it placedd tn tho safe, § walkud tw tho sty 1on h
with Black; wo hud sowme buer togethe ani
then e wont off Americu-wards, ant {on tho

slumber luul just viaited iy oyes, when right
into u1y bruin, starting e upax tf I't been shiot,
camo i nolso—i sort of dull, bursting noise. I
wasn't renlly certatn at flest whethor [ had
heanl o nofso or ouly dreamod of it. [ =zat up
In bed, and listened jateatly, Was it only mny
pulse thumping io my ears, or wero thoso ree
gular Leats the tramp of somebody’s muflied
feet ? Thon I hean? an unmlstakadlo sound—

way 0 Nemophiilar Villue  You see, I was n- | creak, croak, creali—a door belng openod slowly
tier tn the habit of calitug for a glass of beor uy {and cautiously. All in a moment thy idea
I woat homey, and then golug on i and, conse. , Gashed intw my head — Tweuty thousaml
quendly, from tho furew of Babit, I'd aunost got | pounds ! YousQw, alt this daucing and juuket-
nomo before § remembered the bug of monoy. |, ing, and laughing and chafMug, had comypletely
It wes veriny, Lo, bocauso wo bad a tea-party , driveu out of my mind all thought of thu large
that night—tho tryt sitco our marrlagc—and {4 sum 1 bad tn y possession, I had lefi g ln
begnn ot slx o'clock, and I'd promixed to be { my greateont pockot, which was hanging up o
home ann hour earllor, to draw the corks and | thy ball, downstairy,

bolp (o gut thiags ready. And hkero ft was alx Pwil! a gust of wrind camo though the house,
o’clock, and I baud to goall the way back to tho , rattling tho dours and wiadows, and then I
bauk, heard a door slrm, and a foolstep outside ofsotuo

All the way back { went as hard as T oould y oun stoaling cuutiously away.

peit. Howover, Uio money wos all right in my
dosk, arxlnow 1'd put it in tho safe.  «'Coll Mr,
Coustna™—our manager, you know--I said to

Awuy downstalrs 1 wont ik, 2 medman, my
ope tlhiought to put my hand on thit greateoat.
It was a brown greatcoat with louy taily, and

the sgrvaut who'd lot muo 11, « that I want tho | two pockots behtud, anit o littlo cashi-pucket vn

key of tho safe,”
«Elh, my1” snlid tho sorvant, opening hor
mouth wido ; # and what might you want Mr.

tho left-hand sido in (ront, and tho breast.
pockot lu which [ hud put tho bag of monoy.

This pocket wosn't, as s usual, on the left-hand

‘geopw. I

Cousns's Rey fur 2" sfde, but on tho right, Thero was no otliez coat
Just asstupldas you, you soe, ¥ was mad with | hanging on thoso ralle, only my wio's water-
S girl. L own Lalways got out of tompes with | provfs What o awoop § inade to got hold of that
those Yorkshirs people. If you ask ‘em tho | coat! Great heavens ! 1t wus gone !
slmplsat quostion, firet they opon thelr mouths |

tho thing that doos duty with ‘ors for brains, { dark, damp aight; tbo lampat tho coruer

asd axcites o sort of reflex action—fo7, by Jingo! j throw a lung sickly ray down tho stroamling

instoad of answering your question, thoy go and | pravenicat, but there wasa't a soul to abo soen.

2k yau Que.  Anl that makox you 30 mad. , Everything was atill, and o0ld and dark.

Ohy they'ro & vooy Jense mics, L0 Yorkshire i The money was clean gono--3¢s It was gone.
I ropoated these wonls .ngcpanlmﬂy to myselt

- .
v——

I had carofully barred and chatned tho front |
and yapo al yoi. Whon you'vo ropeanted tho | door boforo I went to bed—now it was unfost- |
question twice, they shut thelr mouths gud | enod. Iranout into tho streot, and looked up,
thiok for a bit. Thon thy idos scoms Lo rosch'| and down, hopoloss and bowllderod. It was o '

!u I crawlod upstairs, Ail tho results of this
1oss plcturod theinsolves olenrly before mo—
dismlssal from the bunk, ruln of all my pros.
pecta—utter ruin, In fact ! Whatcould I dot
~-t what turn 2 Tho bluw thut had fallen upon
mo was 80 heavy and sudden that 1t had be-
nwmnbed my fncultion, My chief desire was to
oruwl {nto bed and fiui astoep, hoptng never to
wake. But morning would come, suroly enough
—~morni{ng and its atlendant misorlon,

Thon thio thougbt camo to meo—8hould I go
to bed aad say nothing atall aboutit ¢ No vne
knew of iny bhuving recelved thut money—nota
soul but Black, tho man who had deposited it.
1 had glvewu no recelpt fur it, no ackuwledginont.
Bluck hiad gono to Ameriva—a hundred things
niight happon—ho might never return: ut ail
eventy, hicro was respite—twmmediato rollef, |
cuild go to the bunk next morning, hungupiny
hat a8 usual—everytbing would go onas before,
1f Black returnod, my word was &8 good ay bis,
Tho nutes and cheques could never Lo traced
huwe. But I don’t thiok I retained this thought
long. Do youevoer consider how inuch resolu.
tion ant foreo of will it takes to initiato o course
of crimne atud deception ? 1d netther tho eou
nor tho other: I should have bruken down at
vncee,  Icouldn’t have met that fellow's eye nnd
told him I had never had hismoney,

I wuke my wife—she'd slept through all the
trouble. ¢ Mary,” I sald, ¢ we're rulned—there s
been a robbery.”

¢ \ robbery 1" cried she, olasping her hands;
s andary Lo men gone "

o Yoo, I aald,

«Obh, thank Hoeavoen !” ghe sald, #then weare
safe! Naver mind the rost, Jack, as long as vur
, lives aro safe. DBut there's my wuterproof,
Jack—oh ! Jdo run andsee if they've taken that.”

Then I told ber tho story of tho twenty-two
thousand pounds, She wouldn't believe o at
first; but when she beard ths whole story, she
was frightencd suough. Yet sho had wits about
her moro thau I had.

«You must run off to the Town Hall, Jack,"”
sho sall, “and sot tho poilce to work, They
must telegraph Lo all the stations, to London—
and everywhore! Oh, do go at once, Juck, at
this very moment. Every socord lost may be
| ruln to us.”

Away [ weat to the Towu Hall. This was a
big, clavsic place, withan imrmense portico nnda
huge tight ofstepx; but you didn't gointo the por-
ticwto, et to tho pulice oMce, but to the side, which
wasn't clas¢ical at ali, but of tho rudisnentary
stylo of arohitecture, and you went aloog a
number of ccholng stone passages beforo you
ronched tho superintendent’s offioe.

When 1'd told the superiniendent the story,
“ Ah," ha sald, « I think I Xnow who did that
job.”

+«0Obh,” satd I, ¢«bhow thankful I am! Then
you cau pat your hands upon biia and get back
tho mouey, [ want the imoney back, Mr. Su-
porintendoot; nover minod him. J wouldn't
wind, ludeed, rewardivg him for bis trouble, 11
1 could only get the inoney dack.”

« Sir 1" gatd the superlatendent soveroly, s'the
police ain't sent Into tho world to get people's
monoy back. Nothing of tho soft; wo aten't
golug to cnoourage the composition of filony ;

for he did tho job, mark you !—tvell, what do
you think the liberty of tho subject 1s for?
Where's your evidenco 2

I was obliged to confers I hadn’t any ; whereat
tho superintendor’ lovked &t mo contemptu-
ousls.

« Now, let mo sco {uto this matter,” yaid he,
after he'd mado some notes on & bit of paper.
« How came they to Know that you'd got tho
money in your coat 2"

£ sald I didn’t kuow.

«Ab, but I kuouw,” sald the suporintendent.

the bauk, young mant”

I was obliged Lo confess [ had dooo so.

«That's how property get's stolen,” gaid he,
looking at mo soverely. ¢ And, whal’s more,
you had a glass with o frlend? Ab! i kuow
you had. And perbaps you got talxing with
this friend of yours *?

¢ Yos, indead I had.”

« Very well; nud mentioded about the mo-
ney you'd juxt kwok.”

s Very likoly.”

«Then this Joe, depond upon it, wus in the
crid at the time, and bo hoard you; and he fol.
) lowed you hack to tho bank; and you haven't
+ got dbiluds, but a wire-netting over the window,
and anybody outalde CaD sto you counting out
r tho gold ind stiver.”

1 s That's true,” I sald.

I s Yesg Iyeo ft all,” sald the superintendeat;
“just a3 Jue muw tt. Ho follows you up from
hioro to youdor, aud L seas you pat your suney

thto your coat-pucket, and then he follows you |

) homie, aud when ail's quiet, ho cracks the crib,
+Oh, 118 all (2 a nutshieldl; and that’s how pro-
| perty guer,  And thea you come to the polleag.”
t «But if you know it's Joe, why dun't you
send after him aud eateh him
s i, wo Kuow our own business, sir; you
yleave it alt to us; wo ahuil bBave Joo tight
| enough, if not for this job, anylkow for the next.
Wo'll givo him a bid of rope, lke.”
I ocouldn’t puit any fire into the man, do what

I could: ho wascivil, that s for & Yorkshire-
man; impassive; ho'd do what was rght. I'd
given the information; very woll; all tho rost
was his businoss,
| So 1 camo homo mliserable, dospairing. It

was just daylight by tbis time, and as I oponod

tho shatters, tho dédris of our foast was rovoal.
1 6d; tho lces of lobster salad, the ploked bonos of
1 chickens, the melted residuum of the jellles;
1 whilst abont exverything hiung the falnt amel! of

apd a3 for putting our hands on Flashy Joe— -

y * You went to get o glass of ale after you left:

—

v - -

sour wine. T snt down amid all this wretohod
mess, and leaned iy head on Iny arms In dull,
misernble lethargy. Then { sprung up, and as
I Jdid 5o, I oaught sight of mysolfin the lovking.
glass, Uoud beavens ! was this wrotched, nuang.
dog fellow myself?  9id 8 few hours' misery
chango o man liko this? Why, 1 was o very
folon in apcuranco; and so I should be thought
o be. Who would ovlieve this story of a
robbery W hy, the polico didn't belleve In it,
0ls0 they'd huve taken o difforont tone. No; [
should bLO lvvked upun us o thief by oll the
world,

Then my wife enmno downstalrs, and, with a
few touches, restured a littdo order and ranity,
bulh to outwasd matters und ny wmind, Bho
bruught me sume coffee, and an cgg and Folng
oread.and-butter, and after I nad cuten and
drunk, I didn’t feel quite so bad,

# Juck,’ she suid, * you must go to London at
once, and sco the directors, Have the first word,
aud tetl them al) about it—all the particulam
It was only o 11tL ) bit of carvlessness, ufter atl,
and porhaps they'tl Jook over it.”

“Yes; that's all very woll,” 1 sald. # But how
am I to get there? 1'vo gut no money. This
wretched pacty has cleaned us right out.™

“ Borrow sulne of Costns.”

¢ 1y unked me (0 leud hhin g sovurelgn last
night, und I couldns,”

Nuw, yowll say: «lere’s a man without
resource. Why didu't he pawn his wateh o
To tell you the truth, that's what I hud done
the weelke before, and the moncy was ull gone,
aThon, under these clreumstances,” you'll wdd,
‘1t wus lmmoral to give o party.”  But, you'l!
bear in mid, tho invitations had been out for o
fortntght, aud then we were in fun s,

s Well, Juck,” suid my wife, «you must get
thoe wnn=—tho P.B.—tu give you some nmore
mutey op thy watch.  Sell 1t him right out. It
ust be wurth at least ten pounds, for it coet
thinty, and jouu've ondy had five nponit. Seit
tho ticket.”

Yes; but where was the ticket? Why, in the
Hitle cusbi-pucket of 1y Yrown greateout. Sty
1 huud heard (it of you lost o ticket you could
tunke the man give you anotbier; and Brooks,
tho puwnbroker, wus a reapectable fel ow, who,
perhaps, would heip me out of mny difftenity. £
went to hin any how, ol iny way to the statfon,
I felt itke o uckv~of-lenve man as I went Into
his shop, but [ put a good face upon it,

s« Brooks,” I suld, ¢+ that watch—you tnowthe
1 teket—it's stolen.”
| Bruoks guvo a most portentous wink. Ho
wus i smuwaspeeched uan, with a red face, and
a tremendous corpurutlon,

“Nuy,” ho anys, “my lnd; thour't wrong
there.”

“What 40 you meant™ I anld, colvuring up
) furlously. Every one suspected me, it scemned,

« Whol, It mignt ba' been stolon orce, but it
L Aren’t DOW; 'avo gol it bere. This is how it
"werc, A cudglag »ort of chap comes {1, and he
. 3ys 0 Master, what'll yougive me fr this hero
"ticket? Now, you kuow the huct Jdoa't allow
us to glve naughit lun thut kind of way, bnt {
L) 8 1o the clugy, < Let's have o look ut it and
then Dsnw (L wis yours, and § »atd L the man,

, My lud, you ure n't come honest by this.' "

“And you guve bim iuto custdy —he's In
prls;:'u? Uld Biouks, what a captud fellow you
t.e

# Nay,” ho suld, 1 kuowed botter nor that,
Do you think I'd Lesposs a customer * [ kuow
you geots dot't ciure about those lttUe mattors
getting abrond; and »0 1 slaps iy s downt on
the countor, und Laysy, « ook 1LY jus:. ke that,
and away be went, just fike a luluplighier.”

I sauk dvwn ou the counter, overpowered
with ctotlon,

s Aml whnt's more,” went on Brooks, “he
never touk up the muney I'd lent bim for the
cont”

* What coat?” I cried.

¢\ very unico brown coat he put up v'ith me,
About gt you, [ sbould think. Bes, hero 48"

I' wus iy tdeaucal brown greutcvst, Wrup.-
ped up It a buwmdic, and tled rvund with my
own bandkerchicl, { mude & durt at it, openad
11, plunged wy hand (nto the broasi.pockei—
thero wis the rolt of money, there were the
twenlyJuo thousand pounds /

How did I go to the bank that mornlng, ou
legs or wirgs?® And how did I got home, as
svon as 1 hud put the monoy safe awanyt Aary
knew by my face it was ull right; anc didn’t we
Lave a dance of joy all round the hawet

My burglar hnd only been a sort of sneak,
after all, who got in at the open wirdow, and
bolteed withy the spolls of the hall; bu- if he hud
tuken tho patns to look into the pochets of the
coat, he'd bave been a rich—though perbaps a
! mlserable and insecuro—man, and } sheuld
havo been ulterly and deservedly tvined.

_Accorprxa to the drift of observatio.s upon the
Europoan salmon, about ono-half of the roung, afier
beiug batohed, remain in ths nvers ond rear bofore
thoy go to tho sea, tho other half staying two yoars.
Thoy aro thea believed to pass downin the ourly
spriog, woighiox frown _threo to. ive ounqes, and 1o
rotura in tho fsil-a¥ grilso of as many pounds. After
sojourning for » shortthno inthe iresh.water they
return again 10 tho 300 boforo winter astsan, aud
nomo back tho noxt spnniu breeding 8k of nine
pouads and apward. Suchis the must goncrally uc-
ceptod hypouthons on tho subjecs.

B ——

Tug Russizns called the Island of Spinhergen,
Grumung his name is regarded by gotac scholars
as an ovidcnco that tho Russinns dlscorerod thayde-
solate recton jndopondently ; bt M. L. K. Das. of
tho Swedish  Academy of Eoicnces. ¥tatos :Aat the
earlicst English and Datoh visitanty ealled it Ence
* Qreenland. ard maintains that G, enaal 35 BEIS)) 3

SOTTUPLius of Uronind,
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THE FAVORITE.

THE WORD DARLING.

BY WILLIAN ROSSTWALLAOE.

¢ My darling, eome sit by me olozely, for 1
Need tie touch of your hand and the light of your

eye, : .

While {ogether our hearts sweet communing will
make, K .

As the glad waves that mingle their joy on a lake.

8o to’his betrothed one he whispered that night :

In the liltlt.le word *‘darling” what beauty and
might

In sught other ean more by a mortal b> found ?

1t is Love’s sacred music—the fragrance of sound.

Nor alone from the wedded. or those to be wed,

Isotl&?mu‘si%r%ft  darling”’ delightfully shed :

Darling father or mother. how fondly it brearthe,s 1

Darling brother or sister, what home mem’ry
wreathes |

Darling friends—yes, the word is for them cherished

00 .
And Humanity’s paths with some roses bestrew,
Which must make many strugsles in life seem di-

That ;g‘xﬁ}l otherwise offer but dark bowls of brine.

Darling child — O, what tenderness swells in the

word.
Whenit i from the lips of the proud parent heard !
And the parent, how steals turough the heart and
the frame, .
Asfrom Heaven itself, an angelican flame |

Ever bleszed be the word with its Eden of love |
Evor propheoy speak of the mansions above.
Where no hatred toquench it is evermore found,
But Affection floats on such a fragrance of sound !

LESTELLE.

[—

n‘v THE AUTHOR OF * THE ROSE AND SHAMROCK,” ETC.

CHAPTER VII. §
DARCY PLAYS THE AMBASSADOR.

“Madame never receives visitors,” said the
footman, civilly but curtly. « It is no use, sir,”
he added, putting back the gold coin Darcy
would have slipped into his palm. «It would
bo more than my place is worth to let youin.”

“You are not forbidden to carry my card to
your mistress, are you ?”

«Nao, slr; but it won't be of nouse, I'm sure.
I've had double and treble that money offered to
me, but I dursn’t take it.”

Darcy mused awhile, then, on the back of one
of Lord Glenaughton’s cards, he pencilled his
own name, and an urgent request for five
minutes’ conversation with Madame Lestelle.

By thistime, the quiet courtesy of his manner
had so, impressed the footman, that, throwing
open the door of a pretty morning-room, he in-
vited him to enter, and wait there while he went
on his errand.

Darcy complied, and sauntering to a window
that cominanded a view of a small but beauti-
fully arranged garden, had stood there some
little time before a slight sound warned him
that he was not alone. Glancing quickly round,
he saw that a young girl, in a loose muslin
wrapper of pink and white, had risen from a desk
at which she had been writing, and in blushing
irresolution was glancing from the door to his
tall form and back again, as if meditating a
fight, yet afraid to attempt it. Darey was not
very impressionable, for he had run the gaunt.
let of bright eyes at sevoral Continental cities
without indulging in more than a passing flirta-
tion. The queenly beauty of Ida had dwelt in
his memory, and made him a severe critic y yet
-he mentally acknowledged that he had nevor
encountered a more charining little creature
than the young lady now bofore him., S8he was
below the middle height, but her figure was so
exquisitely proportioned that no one stayed to
consider whether she wus short or tall. A skin
of the pulest olive, Hps of the deep soft erimson
tint rarely seen in England, tecth somewhat
irregular but very white, and eyes dark, bright,
and shaded by lashes that rested on the cheeks,
now peachy with eonfuston—all this he saw in
the one long, rapt glance, for which the next
moment he stammered an apology.

Before the young lady could make any reply
—if she mecditated one—there wus a crash at
the window, followed by the yelpof a dog, A
beautiful little spaniel, rol'bldgion admission to
the room, had leaped in at the partially-raised
sash, bul dislodged a heavy flower-vase in the
attempt, which fell with and partly upon it.

Darey, always compassionate, picked up the
little ereature and placed it in the arins of jis
mistress, who tried in vain to still its piteous
crics. Troubled and frightened, she made a
timid appeal tothe stranger.

«Oh, sir, what makes Fido moan so terribly
1s be seriously hurt 27

Darey examined the dog carefully. One of jis
slender legs was broken; and as he announced
this, the face of the young girl blanched, and
her large dark eyes filled with tears.

Iie 'hastened to soothe her. «Don’t alarin
yeurself; 1 will bandage the injured limb, if you
wiil permit me, and Fido will soon recover,
Have you the courage to hold him while I do
it

She nodded assent.  Her lips were quivering
n¢ she saw the sufferings of her pretty favorite,
aad when the dog licked the little hands that
*rly yot tenderly restrained him, a few bright
sirops fell upon his glossy coat.

“You must think me very babyish,” she fal-
tered to Darcy, who happened to look up at the
same moment: «but Fidoand I are old friends,
and I haven’t much to love besides my pets.”

“I should think any lady very unfeeling
whose heart would not be touched by the suffer-
ing and patience of this animal,” Darey answer-
ed; “though I'll own I don’t like to see dogs
pampered into nuisances. Shall Ilay my pa-
tient on this cushion? A little careful nursing
is all he will require now.”

“1 am 80 much obliged to you,” sald Fido's
mistress, gratefully. « What should I have done
if you had not been here ?”

Then, startled into remembrance that the
cause of his vigjt was still unexplained, she
moved towards the bell, saying, with some om-
barrassment, «1 have detained you unwarrant-
ably. Do you wish to see Miss Hill ?”

“I am here to beg a few minutes' conversa-
tion with Madame Lestelle. My name is Les-
mere,” he explained; and the beautiful face

glowed and paled, the eyes he never wearied of
admiring glanced at him shyly, and the rosy
mouth expanded into & sweet smile, in which
there was evident recognition,

#“Mr. Lesmere—the nephew of Iord Glen-
aughton—the gentleman who traveled so much,
and wrote such interesting letters to the news.
papers? Ah, sir, we have heard of you often—
very often!”

«It flatters me to find myself of 80 much
congequence,” Darcy replied gallantly, s May
I beg your good offices with Madame Lestelle,
to obtain for me the interview I seek? The
servant by whom I sent the message does not
return,”

“Perhaps he knows that he has incurred his
mistress’s anger by admitting you, sir,” was the
grave reply. ¢ An actress, if she would avoid
calumny, must deny herself the pleasure of re.
ceiving any but her most intimate friends,”

A sarcastic smile flitted across Darcy’s lips.
Judging by what he knew of her intimacy with
his cousin, Madame Lestelle was not always so
punctilious.

My errand is purely a business one. If you
will kindly assure Madame of this, and that I
shall not detaln her one moment longer than
is absolutely necessary, I shall esteem it a
favor,”

Still the young lady demurred.

“Lestelle might ask if this is not one of the
many pretexts made to gain admittance to her
presence.”

Darcy shrugged his shoulders impatiently.

“I will speedily undeceive her. I have not
the smallest ambition to be ranked amongst this
lady’s admirers,”

The flush that rose even to the brows of his
fair companion warned him that he had said
too much.

sPardon me iIf I have seemed rude,” he
added gently. ¢ I merely meant to imply that
you are laboring under a great mistake if you
attach any other motive to my visit than I have
already given you for it.”

«But & letter!” she murmured; « would not
a letter answer all purposes? After what you
sald just now; Lestelle would surely be Justified
—pardon me, sir, if I speak too plainly—; ustified
in refusing to see you.”

“What have I sald that has led you to this
conclusion ?” Darcy demanded.

«Enough to tell me that you are not amongst,
those who wish her well,” was the reply, spoken
with such sorrowful earnestness, that he hasten-
ed to offer some explanation. The bitter
disdain with which he was forced to regard the
woman who had infatuated Percy need not
extend to the pretty friend or relative who so
generously defended her,

“Madame Lestelle and I are strangers to each
other, I am here golely to communicate with
her on an affair of some urgency. If you will
kindly use your influence in my behalf, and
prevail upon her to grant mean audience, Ishall
feel muceh obliged.”

“But if I have no influence with Lestelle 9
the young lady asked, demurely, a little repres-
sed fun sparkling in her eyes. ¢ If ghe has so
often found me her worst counsellor, that she
refuses to listen to my promptings 27

Darey looked perplexed, and, drawing up her
little figure with a stately gesture, she added,
«1 will not attempt to mystify you any longer,
Mr, Lesmere; I am the Lestelle you seek,”

He was so unfeignedly surprised, that a low,
soft laugh broke from her lips. S8he had too
keen a sense of humor not to enjoy his per.
plexity.

«I eannot help feeling curious to know what
sort of a creature Mr. Lesmere expected to be-
hold,” she archly observed.  «Perhaps a living
likeness of Mrs. Siddons, as Lady Macbeth; or
Miss Bravassa, In her page's dress; or that
voung lady’s friend, in old slippers and papil-
lotes.”

Certainly, this simply-dressed, graceful girl
was g0 vastly unlike to the mental picture
Darey had conjured up, that he found it difficult
to conquer or conceal his astonishment, Rally.
ing himscelf, however, he replied that his long
absence from England must plead his excuse
for not, bcing better acquainted with the features
of a lady who was such an acknowledged fa-
vorite with the publie,

Lestelle shrugged her pretty shoulders, and
pettishly exclaimed, «Oh, sir, pray spare me
any more complimentary speeches, I am go
sick of them. They were acceptable at first,
when I really required encouragement, but now
I think I like a sharp critique better than the
indiscriminate praise I recelve for my perfor.
mances.”

“Of course I can nejther pretend to praise nor
blame the acting I have never seen, but of Ma-

dame Lestelle’s personal charms there can be
but one opinion,” the gentleman courteously
responded.

Instead of smiling or blughing when she heard
this, Lestelle sighed, and raised her eyes to
Darcy’s with a very grave, sad look in them.

“You mean that I am beautiful, that, as yet,
late hours and rouge have neither destroyed my
complexion nor robbed me of my youth; but I
have heard these things said till the repetition
disgusts me. No one seems to comprehend that
T attach but little value to the good looks, which
Wwin me nothing but empty adulation.”

Darcy looked steadfastly at the face into
which the excitement of speaking had brought
such deep tints and varying expression. He was
beginning to debate within himself whether
the frank, impetuous tones were those of truth,
or only adopted for his especial delectation.

“Ifind it difficult to concelve how a young
lady can have learned so quickly to be indiffer-
ent to the homage she receives.”

“Do you really? And yet to me it is inex-
bressibly saddening to be obliged to know that
I am valued simply for the amusement I afford
Iy audience. I have not the gift of tragic
power. I cannot rouse and sway at will the
best feelings of my audience. I am only a
singer, whose volce they will applaud while it
retains its freshness. A severe illness—a violent
cold—and I lose the ability to please. Then
what becomes of the homage you spoke of ?”

Darcy grew thoughtful as he listened.

‘¢ Aren’t you taking rather a morbid view of
the matter ?* he asked, If you possess the gift
of song, there must surely be some satisfaction
to yourself in exercising it.”

“ There is—there s 1” she answered, enthu-
slastically., « Sometimes I sing for myself more
than for my audience, and lose all thought of
thelr praise or blame in some delicious melody !
Mr. Lesmere,” she went on, blushing, and falter-
ing, and clasping her hands as it entreating
some great favor, ¢ I should very much like to
sing to you.”

He was unmistakably gratified, for, indepen-
dent of & natural desire to hear the renowned
songstress, he inherited from his mother g deli.
cate sense of harmony which made him an up.
preciating hearer.

¢ I ghall be delighted,” he said, following her
to the piano, at which she hastened to seat her-
self. A pile of music lay on a Davenport close
by, and she glanced at it irresolutely, turning
towards her companion the next moment to
ask, with a smile, « What shall it be ?”

He named an aria in an opera buffa which
was then making a sensation in Parls ; butLes-
telle shook her head.

“ It is too florid, too stagey ! Let me sing
you something simple—some old favorite, in-
stead.” And without walting for a reply, she
began the always beautiful air known as
¢ Gramachree Molly.”

Report had not done more than justice to the
voice of Lestelle. It possessed that sympathetic
charm and purity which distinguished the sing-
ing of Jenny Lind; and Darcy listened en-
tranced. Percy, and the errand that had brought
bhim to the house of the actress, were awhile
forgotten ; yet the only witchery she exercised
over him lurked in the mellow tones warbling
80 charmingly the songs she loved best. - One
succeeded another, till an hour had passed away,
and still Lestelle sang on ; and Darcy Lesmere
leaned on the piano, shading his eyes with his
hand, his thoughts carried back to earlier days
by the Scotch and Irish ballads for which he had
asked her. Lestelle never glanced towards him.
Had she done so, the spell would have been
broken, His silence — his long breath of min-
gled pleasure and pain whenever she pausecd
—told her that he was a rapt hearer, and she
was content.

How much longer he would have lingered and
listened, it is impossible to say, for the footman
came in to announce Mr. Paulton 5 and Lestelie,
the happy light fading out of her eyes, hastily
rose from the instrument.

¢ Itis the manager of the theatre at which I
am engaged,” she said inarapid whisper, «Ii¢
comes to arrange with me about my partin a
new opera, and I cannot deny myself to him, for
he is here by appointment.”

Darcy reddened, and bit his lip. What mad.
ness had possessed him to loiter here until the
opportunity for speaking with her alone had
passed away? How humiliating to find himself
80 ductile in the hands of the siren whom he had
contemned Percy for loving. Andlast,and most
annoying consideration of all, what should he
tell Lord Glenanghton, who must, even then, be
impatiently awaiting him ¢

By this time, Mr. Paulton was in the room,
eyeing him from head to foot, as if very much
disposed to resent his presence. The manager
was a tall, portly man, with enormous, well.
dyed whiskers and moustache, and quick, fier
eyes, that struck Darcy ag strangely familiar,
But his further scrutiny of this man was pre.
vented by Lestelle, Who sald, in low tones, «You
came here to speak to me on some business of
importance, but you see that it is now impossi.
ble. To-morrow, however, I shall be dlsen-
gaged at this hour.”

The hint relieved Darcy from his embarrass.
ment; he bowed over the hand she extended.
# To-morrow, then, madam, I will call upon you
again. Till, then, adieu.”

As he was leaving the room, his gaze travelled
towards the face of the manager, who, with an
impatience he made no endeavor to conceal,
was awaiting his departure, Again the convic-
tion that this man was no stranger came over
him, and he made an involuntary pause, asking
himself where and when he haq known bim.

The pause was seen, and understood. After &

<y
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moment's hesitation, Mr. Paulton smoothed his
brow, and came forward, smiling, and bowing
low to the perplexed gentleman.

‘ It seems unreasonable te expect the Honor.
ablg Darcy Lesmere to remember such a hum-
ble personage as myself, My own memory,
however, vividly recalls the time when I had
the honor of being useful to him.”

“ The voice, the eyes, are Wyett’s I” muttered
Darcy; and the manager’s lips parted in an-
other smile.

“Time has been kind to me,” he said, caressing
his whiskers, and gazing complacently at his
portly form ;+«and the bequest of a generousre-
lative has given me the means of embarking in
dramatic speculations, I hope my honored pa-
tron, the Earl of Glenaughton, is well. Kindly
make my respectful compliments to him. I
do not forget that I once had the honor of brush-
ing his clothes.”

There was an undertone of mockery lurking
in Mr. Paulton’s smoothly-spoken sentences ;
and the piercing, hazel eyes, that glittered rest-
lessly beneath his dark brows, were almost
menacing in their expression. |

“This fellow dislikes me, or else it displeases |
him tofind me here,” Darey instantly concluded.
But, with a brief, though courteous reply, he
went away, for he was too much troubled about
his approaching meeting with his uncle to feel
interested in the quondam valet, or care to
know in what way he had evoked his hatred.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE ACTRESS AND HER GUARDIAN,

When the door had closed on Darcy, Mr. Paul-
ton, with his thumbs in the pockets of his vest,
walked towards the window, and ensconced
himself in a rocking-chair that stood there. Les-
@®lle had not moved from the spot where she
had bidden farewell to her guest ; but with head
drooping, and hands lightly clasped one in the
other, scemed to have fallen into a reverie. Her
face had lost the soft glow of pleasurable emo-
tion it had worn while she sang, and had grown
cold and hard, as if her thoughts were troubled
ones. ,

“You owe me an explanation,” said Mr.
Paulton, hashly, « 1 thought I warned you that
no visitors were to be received here whose calls
I bad not sanctioned ?”

“That was when you were my master,” she
answered, quietly. ¢ Then I had bound myself*
to obey you. Now the contract has expired, and
I am free.”

“ Not so. I, who made yon what you are, am
equally able to undo my work. And more — I
have constituted myself your guardian by virtue
of an authority you cannot rebel agalnst—the
request of your dead parents,”

Lestelle raised her head, and shot one swift
glance at him as she reply, « You have told me
this frequently, and I have always answered as
I do now: that when your pretended authority
merges upom tyranny, I refuse to recognize
it

Paulton smiled, provokingly.

“Eh! liltle ode, you are contumacious this
morning ! But we cannot afford to quarrel till
the scason is over. Tell me plainly what
brought Durcy Lesmere here ?  Your bright
eycs 7

Lestelle crimsoned with resentment.
you come here solely to ask me this ?
your errand is a fruitless one,
mine, and I admit to my
1 please.” R

Mr. Paulton’s look when she sald this was an
evil one ; but he answered pleasantly enough,
% You are justified, ma chére, in repréaching me
for neglecting business. However, there is no
hurry ; I have changed my mind about the
opera I intended to put into rehearsal. I have
decicled to revive ¢« The Queen’s Page,” with you
as Raoul, and Bettina for the Queen; Salvi can
take ”

But here he was impetuously interrupted.

¢ 1 will not play the part of the page !I”

Mr. Paulton raised himself in his chair, and
answered imperatively, « Chut! you must—youn
shall! T will not have the opera spoiled by
your caprices. A few successes have turned
your head, You have the airs in Yonder folio.
Practise them.”

“ I will not play the part of Raoul /" Lestelle
said again, her bright dark orbs flashing with
angry determination.

Mr. Paualton sat for a few moments humming
an air, and looking at her as he rocked himself
to and fro.

“ Are you wise to defy me, petite# 'What are
your ohjections to this plece ? The dress ? Bah !
you have donned the page's Jerkin before this,
and brought down the house by the way you
wore it.”

“But I hated myself all the while 1 she an.
swered. ¢ It was unfeminine 3 I felt itso then;
and now—and now—"

She panted, her bosom heaving convulstively,
and Mr. Paulton mockingly repeated her words.

“ And now, 1ma belle, you will assume it once
more, and achieve fresh triumphs., The first
rebeursal shall be on Thursday next. Take care
that you are well up in your part 1”?

) i],cslvoile camne u step nearer, and steadily met
1is eraz o,

‘ . Puulton, you said but now that we could
not ifurd to quarrel Just at present.”

Iie nodded.

“Then you must withdraw
find auother Raoul. Ido not intend to play the
character. Hitherto I have yielded my will to
yours, because I felt that I owed you something,
even while my heart told me that your motives
for what you have done will not bear the light.

H
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But I will not snoriico my senso of what is duo
to myself almply to sorve your intorosts "

Mr. Paulton lasily subsidod into tho cushioned
chalr, his calmness unrufled by hor oxoited
tonon,

» Tho scont of your flowors comos swootly
turough tho window. Lot us onjoy thom, and
defor our discussion. Thero are somo fow duys
botwoen this and Thursday, and ladtos occnalon.
ally chango their minds.”

« 1 whall not altor iny deoiston,” sald Lostolie,
moving lowards the door. ¢ If you have no-
thing moro {0 say to mo I will go, and toll Miss
Hitl that you aro horo.”

« ] am in no burry to soo Miss Hill—sho {3
woll, I trust t—and I havo someothing moro to
say to you,” ho quickly ropltod. * You havonot
gnswered my quostion rospocting I “rcy Los-
moro. Men cf tho highest rank complain to mne
that they besiego your doors In valn, and yot X
fand him hero. How do you oxplain this ¢

Lestollo gavo him u robollious look, but did not
spenlc.

Ho nodded oracularly. ¢ I sce. You have
ocommitted a folly, and you aro consolous of {t.
You wlll bo curoful not to offund mo aguin, You
will glvo ondors to your servants not to adinit
bim any more.”

Bt she was muto ; and, iuspito of his offorts
to conceal it, ho begun o loose tempor,

» Girl, you havo aliwrays boon unfuthomablo;
but you play with cdged tools when you pit your
puny wils egninst mino! What atls you ? Aro
you moditating some schiome based on nothing
moro tungible than your own foolish fanclies; or
are you wavoring betwooen tho love-sick boy,
Poroy, and his moro intoliestual cousin ¢ I
oither ocase, you muat submit to my bottor
judgment, and belteve mo when [ toit you that
marriage with oithor of them Is an ftnposasibl.
Ity.”

Lastolle's colour camo and wont.

uToll mo why!” sho excintmed. + 1 amn no
longor an ignorant child, to whom tho know-
todgo might be dangerous. I knotw somethiug
of what Iask , more, indsod, thon you surmise,
Tell mo tho rest.””

Paulton started, and lookod o iittlo disturbed
whilo ahe wus speaking ; but he had recoveced
his oquanimity whent shio paused, waliting eagor-
ly for his roply.

+ Your quostion must bo asked 1n 8 differvnt
tone, and ander diffuront circumstunoces, buforo
1 anawor it," ho said, signtficantly. ¢ But coa.
tent yourself ; your interests aro as dear to mo
as my own.”

Lostello mado a gesturo of impationcs, It
you would butspeak plainly, so that I might both
comprehend and bolluve you ! Is ftthat you sot
& prico—an exorbitant pricv—upon yuur rovelia~
tions 2"

s« Mooy will not buy my sesrets,” ho au-
swored, mystoriously, and with a provoking deo-
greo of solf-gatisfaoticL in his accont.

«Thon undor what clrcumstances wtit youbo
induced to restoro tho papor uf which you rob-
bed—yes; lock as angry as you will, tho term is
rightly appited—robbat tho defenceless girl who
trusted in you

“ Ma petite, havo you yet to learn that anch
chargos are actionablo ? Whoro aro the proofs
of my guilt ? I stolo into your room at night,
amd you saty mo! Bah! You wern dreamtng ;
<hat ia all, Do you ask whon I shull be pro-
vailed upon to say all I know. Como hither;
and I +7ill toll you. It shall Ho whern,—"

He stooped, and whispered something io her
ocar which mede ber start, and ahivor, and re-
cotl from him, orylng angtily, # Aro you mad,
slr

He laughed. # Think me 40 if you like, I
213 00 proud nf you—too highly gratified st the
result of my toachings—to rosent your pottish
spoeches. You will not neod any rougo to-night,
Lostolle, if your checks rotaln thojr present
oolor.”

Lestolle’s foot tappod tho fioor.

« Mr, Panlton, lot us nnderstand each otherat
onco I”

Ho held uphis wateh, My child, I am quito
satizfiod without any further oxplanations, and,
as you porceive, I am due at the theatre. Weo
do undorstand each othsr. My plans woro
mado long since, and aro unaltoradle. You may
and will oppoeo them. You will frot and ghato,
and offer & groat deal of usdloss rosistance, But
in tho end—d0o yon hear mo ?—in tho cnd you
will yiold”

8ho was boglnning & passionate protest, but
ho stoppod her.

¢ Itgriovos mo toleavo you, but I must, I had
clmost {osgotten to say that I havo beard {t
rumored that anothsr of thoso blils of Visoount
&-unce," leigh's 13 in clroulalion. 8halll buy it

#Tho rumor is & Malso ono,” Lestslls prompily
replied. '

Mr, Panlton coughod dublously. ¢ Butifitis
not falss

8hoe turnod from him without roply, and sitting
down at tho pisno, bogan to rattle off a noisy
Tarantolla,. When sho came $0tko last note,
and looked roovnd, he was gore,

The noxt minunte, Lettioo Hill came avriftly
into tho room. Tho years thet hisd passed over
her head hed not doalt with her as gentiy as
thoy had with Wystt Prulton, Hor figure had
lost its roundi.ess, bor features hiad sharpened,
and an rabitasl sadnoss lurked in tho cornoersof
tho mouth, and bor dimmad and sunkon eyea,
8ho lookod anxtously round, and then, with &
disappointed alr, addrossod Lextelle,

» I thought ho was here. Joinsald ho had
edmitted him, Surely ho has notgono without
s0sing mo I”

« Ho was In haste, Businsssof zomo import.
anoo calied him away,” sald Lostalle, softeulng

\ hor daughter.

tho truth for tho sako of tho forbearing woman
who still bolloved 1n hor dilatary lover.

« But hio might havo stayod to seo me, if only
for & moment. Did ho ask for mo 1"

«Mr Paulton hopod that you woro woll.”

Miss Ml sighod, * And that was all! And
yot ho kuaws that it 1s & weck sinco Isaw him!
How did ho speak of me, Lostolle 7—afleotion.
atoly, and os 1f ho wore sorry to leavo without
soelng tne

Lostcllo put bor arms around hor friend’s
heck:

« My ponr, doar Lett{co, 1f ho wero a truo and
a good man, he wauld 7wt use you as he does.
Knowing thls, why do younot try to forget him ?
Has It not beon tho sawmno ever sinco bho first put
mo undor your eare * o divines how fondly
you have loved him, and "

But Miss HN1 would hear no moro, 8he with-
drow hornelf from Loestolle’s emhrace, and an.
wwered, with dignity, « I cannot permit any one
to discuss Mr. Paulton’ acts {u 1oy presonce.
When he told me that he wag neot rich enough
to marry, I know that we must have patience,
and walt till he had amaased a compotenry, No
ono coutld he kinder or more considernto than ho
has always beou; and I will not bo taught to
doubt him. You are luclined to be rather harsh
in your judgments, my dear.”

Lostello made no attempt to dofond horself,
ond Miss il went baok to hor own room, to
shed a fowtears in socret ovor that long-de.
layed unlon which scemed as far ol as ever.

—

CHAPTER IX.
THE LADY IDA.

Lord Glenaughton's carclage was at tho door
when Darcy entored Belgrave 8quare. Heo was
ot sorry to bo ablo to conceal, under apotogles
for hi. tnrdiness, some of tho cmbarrassmont ho
could nut holp feollng.

The Earl mado a8 good-humored roply, and
thon sank !ntn silenco until thoy bad driven out
of London, and wero bowlingalong tho smoothor
roads of thesuburbs,

+ I nced not question you,” ho sald, at last;
¢ your tooks have told me that you are nct the
bearer of good tidings.”

«Then my face beltes mo,” Daroy replled,
with an offort to speak caroiessly. *Ibring no
nowas ot all. The fair Lostollo had an ongage-
ment this morning, but sho has promised to
glvo mo o hearing to-morrow.”

* Did you soo bor ? Issho as beautiful and
fscinating as she 13 described 27

Daroy hesitated,

« Isaw bnt littlo of the lady, yot 1 must ac.
knowledge that Peroy appears to have £0:mo ox-
cuse for his tnfatuation.”

There was an tnflection in the young man’s
vuico swhich tho Earl detected ; and he looked
at him so scarchingly, that Daroy, who folt
dreadfully gullty ovory time he romembered
how long he had llogored ot the house of tho
actross, bastened to chnngo tho topic. Norivas
1t revertod to agaln-

Thoy found Lady Ida and her mother sitting
in a pavliion in the garden of the cottage ornée
tho Earl hed zented. The Countess, never very
demobnstrative, and now languid with $it-hualth,
suffored Daroy to kiss ber choek, murmured a
fow civil words, and let him pass on to acoost
A note from Lord Glenaughton
hadapprized them that Darey would accompany
him to Ricbmond, so ho was donied tho plen—
sure of witnessing Ida’s start of surprise at his
appearance. But her greeting wwas so cordially
spokon as to make somo amonds for tbis,

The Lady Ids had beon cold and stately as o
child. She was stiil tho same, but this oaly
mado the contrast more charming when sho un.
vent, and smiled upon tho favored fow whom
she thought worthy hor notice. S8ho had been
beaatiful in hor childhood ; a3 & woman, she
was ovon more 0. Hor halr rotainad its gol-
den tint and wavy crispness; her figure was
finsly doveloped ; she had the galt of an om-
pross, and her foatures wero of that raro typoof
patrician loveliness,—frir, stattiosquo, and omo-
tionless,—vwhich i3 seon only at 8t James's, or
in Rotten Row.

Bho glanced at Darcy from beneatd tho blondo
oyclashes resting on hor dolicato cheek, and
oongratulated herssif upon bis appearance. Sho
was not so wholly in the dark as to the withes
he had cxprossod as tho Earl imaginoed. Thoy
had deon hlated to hor by her mother, when
tho youngor son of & neody baronot appoared to
ongross too much of her attentlon, and Ida bad
Julifully proclatmod horsolf rerdy to oboy her
paronts’ bohests, if they determined to bestow
hor upon her bandsomo cousin.

# I am very glad you havo come dack to us,”
sho sald, in her lquid tones, as thoy strolled
across the lawa togothor. ¢ Wo gco 8o lttie
of Poroy now that I might as well bo withouta
brother.”

«t Then you'll have no ohjsction to accept mo
&8 his subatitute occastonally "

# Ob, no; why should I ?-~wo are such old
friends ;" and Ida glanced at himm winningly.
« That s, always provided you havoe nothing
bettor 10 do writh yourself. 1 don'tlike tothink
that I am a troublo to any one.”

« You nover nood foar to call upon my ser-
vites,” answored Darn,. ¢ Onoof tho pleasantest
privileges a malo oocusin enjoys, {3 that of play-
ing tho czoort to hls prettiost klnswomen."

1da’s lips parled 1nto a gentlo smilo as sho
thankod bim ; f4ding, ¢ I must tako caro not to
tax your gallantry or your pationco oo much.
For instapeo, I'H not ask you to'squire wo
when I¢o shopping, nor to rido with mo {o tho
Row more taan twico in tho soason, Yon'll

FAVORITE.

stay in Loundon, Cousin Daroy, til woe go to
Brancalolgh Hall, wan't you

o If you wirh it, yos.”

Lady Ida lookod dosten as tho balf-whispored
words foll on hor ear, but sho was not embar-
rassed. 8ho had loarned to regnrd Daroy’s home.
ago a8 a4 mattor of course, and tho idon that ho
oould havo permitted somo less nodblo or beau.
tiful girl to usurp her place In his imagination
had not ontored hor head. o loft England tho
slave of charms which sho was proudly con.
sclous had known no diminutton,

« Papa snys you are going to bring Porey back
to us,” sho sald, after a little pause. * Woshall
all bo 80 gl If you contrive to oxorclso tho
ovil spirit that has tulkon possession of him. I
may talk to you of our troubles freely ' sho
wvont on, ¢ beeauso you, and I, and poor Poeroy
ware playmates togetlier in tho long ago. Doun't
you remombor ?*

Daroy smiled,

“Yos; and that our frolics wero fow and
short, beeauso thiere was always n droad bofore
us of torn frocks and Miss Hill's disploasure |
bosldes which, you hnd a provoklng way of
wwounding my dignity by calling me a rude boy
whenever I offendod you.”

I have forgotten all my Ml.natured
specchios,” Ida answerad, domurgly. » My most
vivid recoltection i of fiying to you for pmtocs
tion when an angry bull menaced me, nud
how brave I thought you for intorpostng your-
solf boetween tho flerco animal and my own
shrinking form."”

Tho reminiscenco was n tlattering one, espo-
clally whett breathed by o young and beautiful
woman ; and Daccy was somewhat annoyed
that tholr e d-t&ts had to sutfer an interrup.
tion,

A lttlo ladyfplumd and rosy, with bead-liko,
black oyes, which danced and glittored tnces.
saatly, tripped towards them and siipped bor
arm through Lady Ida's.

“Aron't you golng to introluce mo to this ro-
turned paladin, o inustl perfurin the ceremonys
for myself '’ sho asked, guily. ¢ I am ablo o
clalm kinship with you, Mr Lesmerg, for [ Am
tho widuw of your secund cousin, Caplatn Lave
ington. Is not this introductivn covugh 27

Ludy Ida quickly drow hor arm away as soon
as Darcy had mado a poitto repiy to the spcech |
of the vivaclous widuw, who scemed to have
thrown off with lhior weeds aul other signs of
mouraing.

«1 think I 800 papa looking for me,” she satd,
and moved across the sward to joln bim, while §
Afrs. Lavington coolly touk her place. |

«You und tho dear Earl chuanged, Mr. Les-
mere Buat ho bears his troubles wouderfully
well, though they aro visible on hls shoulders,
aren't they *—that stoop, I mean. You can't |
think how it patns me o hear people say that |
it's all owing t Lits vwn cutpablo induigence, 1
got 50 angry with thom—wouldn’t you 7" }

+Tho world motes out its censure more read-
ly tban its pruise,” sald Daroy

AMre. Laviogton threw up her bands.

« How true—how well expressod I Mr. Les-
mere, Ishall bo afratd to talk toyoa. Icanseo |
at o glanco that you are awfuliy ciever.  Don’t |
Fou think a little mental anXiety is rather bo-
coming to the Countess * She was a trifle hard
—oven we, whoare so fund of hor, are obliged
to aoknowledgo this—but a penstve air tones |
her Jdown admirably. She has beon a haund-
some woman, agd whou we can porsaado bor to
dross to her age, she will look charming~—don't
you think so ?"

« Pray don’t ask iny opinion respecting a
Indy’s attire,” answered Darcy, absently, his
eycs followiag the slow, gracuful movomentsof
Ida.

« Ah, youare épris withour delle cousine; all
mon are at fAirst. That listlest nonchalanco
which gho assumos 80 well is charmingly novol,
and makes hor 80 differont to other giris, that
sho {s quite the rage.”

“« Lady Ida 1s very lovely !" the young man
exclatmod, with such earnestess, that Mrs, Lav-
{ngton laughed.

+ QOh, yes, I quito agreo with you, though you
need not expross your admiration so loudiy ; and
1t's not vory Qattering to me."”

Darcy plucked a scarlot geranium and a white
campanula from tho nearest parterre, and held
them towards his pouting companion.

*Wo don't compara these flowors, yot how
beautiful thoy are tndivi’ually. How well thoy
blend togother ; and how little cause cither has
to complain, ff, in the absonco of ony, weo ad-
miro the other '

¢« Vory protty indeod, and vory consoling,”
criod tho gay widow. “If you will promise
novar to bo obllvious o my charms, X'l forgive
you for lotting youreyes wander towards ma
chiéreamie. Wd aro vory affectionate, Ida nud
I. %o havo no socrots from cach other. I assuro
you.”

Daroy shrugged hus shouldors siighiy. « Thay ¢
intimutes 8 dogreo of frivadship which passes |
masculine comprohonston.”

Mrs. Laviugton patted bis arm with her para-~ !
so0l. ¢ Don’t abuso us, sir, becauso you ars frank !
and conQding ; qualitics Which your sox raroly !
possess, Havo you soon our naughty boy sinco '
you returned to Engiand ? Alttiough such things !
musta’t bo said alcud in the house. I pity him !
sinoorely. Ho s tho victim of revonge, Mr, |
Lesmero,”? !
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* Really, Mre, Lavington, your words require
some cxplanution 1" gajd her hearer, hasthy.

11"l give you one, with pleasure. Let us
turn into this talk, through the shrubbery, ldn
will torglve ux, whon sha knows tho sulject of
our converatiots,  Perhaps you are not aware
that Lady Glenaughton hadanattnel of gnstrio
fevor, after hier roturn from Spaln, atd, fanoy-
{ng 1t would prove tnfectious, Lady [da was hur.
vled off to s lluishing establishmont, o fuw miles
frum towi. Thuere sho found cougeninl com-
punlous, and clected to stay, Bho was the
quoen of tho Littio commuuity ; and v tikes
to bo lovkod up te.  Khbien, n Miss Wyetd way
introduced 1uto the rciiool, who formed a great
attachimon? to our cously, and I tancy Dl was
disposed o reciprocute o, tll, by some ace, teut,
it was diacovered that tho girl was ol uo birih,
and actually lovking forwiard w the stage for a
Hvelihood ! Ida, very correctly, refused to hold
any furthor intercourse with such u creature,
and the other soung ladies followed her ex-
ampie  8he aisyw wrute hutne to the Larl, who
removed hor directly. Mliss Wyett nuw figures
betore tho pubilc as Mudameo Lestello; aund
there can bo littie doubt but that she 1+ aveng.
ing herself for Ida's contempt, by ensuaring her
fooilsh brothoer.”

Mra. Lavington had now tallkked horsoll out ot
breath ; but Darcy made o roply. By auodd
train of thouglit, Lie was imaginfhg the scene at
the fintshing establishmont whoh §t was discov.
ered that n daughter of tho peoplo had intraded
herself amoug those sclons of nobllity, He saw
Lestolle a3 beautiful, and, in outward seeining,
as refined, as they ; yet drivep from their 8o
clety, seotfed at, tauoted, aud deapised, because
tho avcidont of birth bad piaced her beponth
them.,

s Sho must be a borribly bud wuinan, must't
she T murmurcd Mrts. Luvingwu iu lus ear,
and he started fruiu his ousaigy.

He mado an evasive reply ; and Lhe next
minuto thoy were julued by Idaaud an cile.
Ltluaw-luukiog 3 vully, wbols shic iutroduced as
tLo Marquis of Lechlade,

» Thore 18 nuthiug to bim,'’ shoobserved, with
u disdainful curve of her lips, whea dMrs. Luv-
lnglun had pouiiced upuil the youug peor, aod
drugged him away o lovk atheraviary, ¢ No-
thiug in lum, aithuugh he 1simmebsely wealthy,
and s becu musy cureiwly educated, yeb
fiud um ouduruble, becasy Lo makos no at.
tempt to scom what hie 1= not, Mamina has
been askiug for you, Cousin Darcy. Wil you
cotue w her 27

Nothiug luth, ho foliowed whithar she chuso
to lead hum. He evenr found tbe Cuuntess's
queiuluis prusiogs cidurnbie, fur dua sat cluse
by, her hands crossed in her lap, her golden
beud lyiug back un the purple veivet cushions ol
the chair iu which she reclined. It was diffi-
cult to wear tumsoif away from s rapt cun.
wmptatton of ber delicaw  face, tor barey's
scuso of tho boauuful was dangerousty acuie,
and Ida had always been his tncarnation of all
tuat 18 good and jovely 1o wumun, But the
Earl was obliged to return to town, to be pre-
sout at the reading of a4 bill1n whicn hboe was
interested , au.. s nephow, mindful of hts ap-
polatment on tho foruwing morniug, weat with
Ulm.

As e stood as Lestolic’s door at the appointed
hour, waiting for admittance, sud nervousiy
asking bimseifin what words te stoutd broach
his errrad, a cab drove up from which u geatle-
man alighted. It was bits cousin, the young
Viscount Brapcecleigh. The recogoition was
mutual, and Mr. Lesmero held out his hand,
tooking as smiitng and lndifferont as ho conld
under tuo circutastances. But Percy, with a
look of fntense scorn, waved 1t asvay.

« | never stoop to doubledeativg, Darcy Les-
mere. Youuare horo to spy over my actlons—
to curry favor with my father, and win Ida
as your reward, by carrying to bimx all the
scandal mmallce can inveout.”

« You wrong mc, Percy. Frlendship for you,
and regrot for tho unhappiness of your paronts,
comblined to bring mo here.”

» Is this your first visit ¢ No. Then, while
you were tatking 10 1o ot the Albany with such
appareant caudor, you were actually taklngnon-
tal notes of all I said fn roply ! Ob, itwas well
and honorubly dono! But you shall not prac-
tice such devices bero. Step iu, elr. The door
18 open to you, and Lestello shall give you your
answer trom her own lips. But beware what you
say ! Ono insuliing word, or ovon look at her,
and 1 shall forgo! our relationship as you havo
done. Proceod, air; I will follow yow.”

(T o de continued.)

WEARING FLANNEL

The majority _{ peoplo are nut awaro of the
beneficlal off.  .f woarlng faancl wait w the
body, both 1n cold and warm w. ather, Flaupal
is not so uncomfortadblo in warm woeather as
prejudiced peoplo boliove. Frequent colds and
constant hacking coughs bavo left e, sincs
adopting flannel garmonts. There is no need of
groat bulk about tho walst, which condomas tho
wearing of Gannel with thoso who profer wasp-
walsts o health, for in that case tbo flanucl can
bo out as loosoly -Atting walsty, always fustened
at the back. Thero aro scascely any of the bad

Darcy stared, and tho lady noddod oraca. "otroou of sadden changos of wceather feit by

larly.

# You 4.2t comprebend me, but it's quito |
truo, aoverths loas; ap- that proud acting wo-
man will nevyr forezo hor hald 200 youth till |
she Jise satisficd kot vengeanoo.” .

thoso who wear flannel garmoonts, and mothors
especlally sbould ondoeavor to secure such. for
theit little people, tn preforonoo to all theso
showy outslde trimmiogs svhich fashion coms

mands, . ‘
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i.@VE BP A GEM TREE

BY J. 8 B,

New Sonth Wales 1s & colony pecullarly liable
to fuods. Its rivers gonerally take their rise in
th~ lofty mountain ranges, and ia the early part
of their course are jolned by numberiess tribu-
tary streams, When the rainy season has set
fn—which generally commenced about the
middle of May—the downpour sometimes con-
tinuos for six weeks at a time, and then thwse
rivers overflow their banks and flood the sur-
rounding ocouniry far and near, forming, in
many plac>s, miniature seas. Upon theeo oc-
casions hundreds of farmers are ruined, thou-
sands of sheep and cattle generally destroyed,
and not unfrequently many valuable humon
lives sacrificed.

Perhaps the distriot most Hable to disastrous
fioods in the whole colony is the broad vale of
the Hunter, where, every few years, thousands
of ucres are submerged with a suddenness that
12 truly appalling. Houses are frequerntly buried
to the ehimney-tops beneath the waters, which
rapldly form an inland sea of at least a hundred
miles in length by a score in breadth.

In the Year 1868 I was quartered at Windsor,
a little township about twenty-five miles dls-
tant from Sydney, the metropolis of the colony,
and for some months I had been chiefly en-
giged tn the arduous and by no means roman-
tis duty of hunting for llliclt stiils, of which 1t
was supposed there were sgveral in the nelgh-
borhood,

1 certainly did my best to discover -their
whereabcutsy but was completely unsuccessful,
and after traversing the country day after day,
in every kind of disguise, uatil I must have
traveled, on foot and on horseback, many hun-
dreds of miles, I at last gave tho matier up as
a had job,

If I had not found a still, however, 1 had in
the course of my wanderings discovered what
gove me far greater delight, for I had fallen
acruss one of the prettiest and most lovable
Htile girls that an Australinn or any other sun
ever had the honor of shining upon, and, what
waz betler, I had so ingratiated myself in her
good graces as to win her promise that she
wonld never marry any one but me.

Our acqualutance had commenced in a ro-
mantic manner enough. I had rescued her
from a wild cow who would certainly have
goved her had I not interfered and shot the
brate.

Shie was too frightened to walk home alone,
anil 80 1 accompunied her, was introduced to
the parents, as a matter of course, and they
wcre profuss in their thanks, and begged me
Lenoeforth to look upon their house as my
home, and so forth,

1 promptly took them at their word, and
every other evening, and sometimes even of-
taner, my charger would be comfortably atalled
for hours at a time in Farmer Martin’s stuble;
and, meanwhile, the pretty Gertrude and my-
s.!f would be elther wandering by the river's
bunk, studying poetry together in the old sum-
mer-house, or, a8 the cold weather drew on,
playing chess In the snug little back parlor,

These things continued until the rainy season
sct in, but instead of being deterred by the
steady downpours, my visits became, 1f possible,
more frequaent, and through the slushy low-
Jaunds, where the water was often above my
‘horse’s knees, I nightly jogged, liko a muarine
ecntaur, to visit my inamorata.

Dy and by tho father's suspicions were
o oused.

Could it be possible that a mounted trooper,
‘wearing ber Majesty’s uniform, would ride
nightly through mud and rain, and thunder
and iightoing, and hail and wind, to drink a
glass of grog and smoke a pipe with an old man
of sixty?

Common sense answered  No,” and, having
a fair stock of that commodity, so also said
Furmer Martio.

«The girl be’s after, and It's tines to put a
stop to this nonsense,” wud the conclusion he
arrived ate

And so the very next evening that I rode
over, bofore Gertrude and I could finish our
third game ot chess, Mr. Murtin put his head
fnio the room, and sald, in a dry, dignified kind
of way—

«wHem! Could I speak with you a fuw min-
utes in the front parlor, Mr. Rush "

1 think I knew what was comiug, and so did
Gertrude, for she grew very pile, and upset the
oLessbourd in her agitation, 80 thut kiungs,
queens, bishops, kulghts, and all the smuiter
fry weat rolling ovet Lho roun.

Meanwhile, T followed the oid geutieman into
tiie front pariov—that horrid roum wherein
everything was buried either in chiutzes or yel-
low muslin, #nd where a fire was never lighted
pyowe than once a yvem; and here he opened
the trenienoes, nob augrily, but collectedly, caim-

Iy, determinedly, luforming me that bis daugh-
ter never conbt be mine, for thut he was a wole-
rsbid weaithy mag, and he had resolved never |
to wed his chiid 10 one who was not possessod i
of & portird equal Lo ber own. |

1o vain I told ®im how much I loved his !
daughter, that she loved me ipn retury, and that
we could never exist apart from each other. |
Tae old man merely smilod sarcastically, and, |
pointing o my unitorm, said—

.« The man Whose very voat is not his own,
and whiose puy Is ouly seven shillings and six.
Cen aind ey WY Jiedresy”

i
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He lald a strong stress on the last word, and
I don’t know what possessed me, but I re-
plied—

# And what may be the extent of your pre-
sent wealth, Mr. Martin ?7

The question was certainly a very rude one,
but the old gentleman did not seem to regard it
as such, for he anewered, simply—

“Well, three months ago, I had four thou.
sand pounds in the Bank of Australasia, but I
took it all out, and expended it in the purchase
of additional stock, and in improvements on
my farm; I daresay I am worth aitogether
twelve thousand pounds, and Gerirade will be
the sole possessor when I die.”

«#Then you don't object to me in myself, Mr,
Martin, but only because I'm poor ?” I said, bit-
terly.

s« Just so, my boy. I object on principle;
but, to show you that I bear you no personal
animosity; come into the kitchen, and wo will
honor your last evening amongst us by a glass
of my best grog, and some tobacco such as you
have not tasted for many a long day.”

+# Stay a moment,” I cried. ¢ Wers I asg rich
as yon, Mr. Martin, would you give me your
ohild ™ *

« Ave, that I would, lad, right willingly,” was
the reply.

« Aund directly T am as rich as yon, if Ger-
trude Is then single, will you consent to our
marriage ? I persisted.

# Aye, verily, I will, on my word of honor,
Mr, Rash, But why talk of impossibiiities 77
he added; * where are you golng to rcalize a
sudden fortune 7"

Ah! where was I? My hearl sank as I asked
myself the question, and I followed the old man
into the kitchen In almost heartbroken silence,
A bright fire was burning on the hearth, for
grates are still very rare In Australia—in fact,
they would be ill adapted for the logs of red
gum wood that form the invariablo fuel,

Presently giasses and pipes were laid on the
table, and I did my best to rekindle hope with-
in my breast by the ald of Hollands and Bar-
ret’s twist, but it was no good.

On tho other side of the fire sat Mrs. Martin,
a comely dame ot ifty years, fully as broad as
she was long, and with a mind wholly given to
the concerns of the dairy, and the making of
orange marmalade. Gertrude, knowing that
something was wrong, but scarcely guessing
what, nestled up to my slde, and, to my great
joy, her father did not rebuke her.

And thus we sat for a long time, nelther of
us speaking a word, but listening to the falling
rain and howling wind without, and to the
groaning of the great forest trees, as their
branches were swayed and tossed by the blast.
Anon came another sound—a loud but yet a
soothing murmur, like the sighing of a summer
breeze amid a cork wood.

No one seemed to notice it but me, and lonly
did so as wondering how so gentle and 80 musi-
cal & murmur could make itself audible abovo
the uproar of the wind and tempest. Suddenty,
however, there broke upon our ears the dash-
ing open of a gate, and a man's voice shout-
ing—

« Master Martin, if you value your life, look
sharp! The river has overflown its banks, and
the waters are out.”

Then we heard the “splash, splash,” of horses'
feet, n8 the warning visitor rode away.

« Water out! Impossible !” muttered the old
farmer. “ Why, bless my heart, the river wus
not on a level with its banks by a good six
inches this morning, and we’ve had no rain to
spenk of since.”

¢ You don't know what woather {t has been
amongsit the mountalns, though, Mr. Martin,” I
snld. ¢ And, hark! put your ear to the floor,
By heaven ! the warning was a timely one. We
have not a moment to lose.”

Wo all bent our heads down and listened, and
now. we could hear a hollow, gurgling sound
under our fect, and little jets of spray leaped
up between the crevices of the figoring.

Tle house, according to the cummon eustom
in the culonies, was built on piles, and thus the
dowustair rooms were about four fest above the
ground, butween which and the flooring the
angry waters were now fretting aud fuming,
and dashing against the stout woodwork with
momentarily increasing power,

The women began to ery, and the farmer was
too stupetied to move.

«This will never do,” I said; there is not a
moment to be lost. I can take one of you up
beilind me on my horse, and I know that Carlo
and I will get through it sornchow. The rost
had better get upstuirs—or, {f possible, on to the
roof—and with the tirst peep of dawn I'll send a
boat to bring you of.  Now, who am I to take
charge of

1 was vory much afraid he would bid me take
the old lady, but o my great celief both parcuts
cried out—

s muve Gertude 1™

1iost no time in geting, I Aew down the four
sleps that led o the guraen, and, wilh the water

sky, and then it was 80 dark that I could not see
my horse’s head before me.

In the brief intervals of ghastly white light 1
oould perceive that we were surrounded by a
sen of waters, and that scarcely a speck of dry

very shallow, soarcely above Carlo’s knees, but
I knew how rapidly they would deepen, and I
urged the good horse in the direction of the
town ag quickly as possible.

clung tightly to me with fear. Often I turned
my head to speak to her a few words of encour-
agement and hope, bat I was too anxious to
secure her safety and my own to say much.

8he was warm!ly wrapped up In shawls and
wraps, and, as she was an exoellent horse-
woman, I had no fear of her falling off, though
the wind was biowing hard enough to whirl her
from her seat.

Before wu hal got more than a mile frem the
farm the rui: revommenoed with redoubled
fury, and in a few minutes we were both of us
wet through, The wind, too, grew from a gale
to a hurricane, and amid the continuous tour of
the thunder and flash of the pale lightning, wo
could see huge boughs of trees hartling through

crash, as soma aged monarch of the plain fell
prone to the eurth. -

8uddenly a flash of lightning darted right in
front of Carlo’s eyes, and, with & smort of fear,
he reared nearly upright.

“ Hold fast, Gertrude,” I cried, endeavoring to
throw my right arm around her to keep her
from slipping off.

I was too lato—she had fullen. I heard a
splash in the water, a cry, and the darkness hid
her from my sight. Just, however, as I was
about to give way to despalr, another flash re-
vealed her to me standing amid the flood, at
not a dozen yards' distance.

I spurred towards her, and presently she was
again on Carlo’s broad back.

The excitement of this event, and the turning
of my horse round and round, had made me
forget the propoar direction to the town, 8o that
we now rode on not knowing whither we ‘vere
heading.

Meanwhile, the flood grew deeper ench mo-
ment, and presently I discovered that Carlo was
swimming. I had not felt fear until now; but
I must say that a great dread crept over me
when I found that, whichever way I gnided my
oharger, he could not touch the ground. I knew
that, weighted as he was, he could not keep
afloat for long, and each moment he seemed to
sink deeper and deeper in the water.

At this critical juncture of affairs, the moon
shone out again, and lighted up the socne as
though it had been broad daylight, Fur as the
eye could reach, not a speck of dry land was
now visible; but, to my great joy, I puorceived,
close by, a blue-gum tres, whose boughs wure so
disposed as to be easily scaled.

« Do you think you can climb that tree, Ger-
trude ” I asked. ¢ It is our only chance of pro-
serving our lives now.” . .

Bhe answered falntly in the aMirmative, and
with some little dificulty I swam Carlo along-
slde. Under the tree he regained his footing,
and I was glad of this, as he was enabled to
stand steady for my poor little companion to
climb into the lower branches fromn his baclk,

‘When she had aceomplishad this feat, I took
off his brible, ¥ that he should not catch his
fect in it if he had to swim for hix life, and then
Gertrude and I got some twonty feet higher up
in the blue-gum iree, and paused to rest. Shawls
and wraps had long ago fullen o her and been
lost, and now poor Gertrude was exposed to all
the Inclemency of the weather, in the low-
neclked, short-sleeved dross she had worn dur-
ing the evening.

How her plump, white, and beautifully-
moulded arms were scratched by She rough tree-
bark in climbing, and as the rain poured ‘down
through the unprotecting vertical foliage, the
drops glittered on her polished shoulders, and
trickled down her plump, snowy bosom.

“Why, Gertrude, you look a veritable Un-
dine,” I said, and, having no cape or overcuat
to protect her, I doffed my uniform, and made
her put it on,

We then sat side by side, and, putting my
arm around her neck, I told her all about my
interview with her father that evening.

“ And did papa really say that as soon as you
were as rich as himself he would let me marry
you, Willie 7 she asked.

“Yes, Gortrude; ho gave me his word of
honor to that effect,” I responded.

«Then he won't break it,” she replied. % Poor

papa! this night has made him & beggar, All
i his money was invested In improvements on
i hig land, and in increase of stock. It is all lost
now, s0 you may clalm me sooner than you
i thought for, Witlie.”
{ This view of the case had never struck me
| bufore, and [ nearly jumped off the gum-treo in,
I fear, a most selfish eestacy of delight. I was
; buand 10 coutrol myself, however, and exeri all
i my attention in comforting (dertrude, who, 0w

land was to be seen. True, they were as yet :

Gertrude’s arm encircled my walst, and she -

the air, and now and then heard a mighty :

? percelved some boats coming from the direetion

! of Windsor, and by the ald of a brillisnt scarlet

i handkerchief that I fortunately possessed, we
signalled them, attracted their altention, and

' were in due time taken on board.

At my instigation, we then rowed to Mr. Mar-

. tin’s farm, and saved the old man and his wife

' from a chimney-top, Whereon they were both

: Bitting, with their feet held up out of the water.

. We were only just in time.

Two months later, Gertrude Martin became
Mrs. William Rush. The old man stuck to his
word, and our position was not so bad, after all,
for, a month previously to our marriage, I came
! into an annuity of a hundred and fifty pounds
; per annum on the death of a distant relative in
X England, so that, with my pay of seven-and-
' sixpence per day, we were able to begin house-
; Kkeeping pretty comfortably.

i Mr, Martin has retrieved his loss, and is now
the owner of a capital farm at Ryde, New
South Wales. He has abjured, and very wisely,

_the rich alluvial lands on the banks of rivers,
80 freely offered to tho emigrant in a ocertain
oolumn in our leading dally newspapers,

|
! CHRISTIAN SKINFLINTS.
Most men are curiously {illogical in their
! character, but the Christian skinflint is the
{ oddest contradiction of all. It sounds somethlog
| ike cold fire and stony water. As a Christian
' he must have his charities; but to give 1s, to
the skinflint, torture, and to the philosophical
political economist, immorality. And these op-
posing principles have to be reconciled. Wo havo
| known some odd methods of reconciliation.
Oné lady does fancy-work, which sho sells at
prices quite as fanciful as her labors; the pro-
cceds of which mild extortion, after deducting
the full cost of the material rather over thau
under, she dedicates to charitable purposes, and
80 kills more than the traditionary couple of
birds with one stone. For she amuses herself
according to her taste, without cost; she makcs
a brilllant reputation among her friends for
dexterity and cleverness of fingers; and she is
really quite heroic in her subscriptions. 8he
could afford all that she gives in this way out of
her private moneys, if she liked; but she could
never bring her heart up to that measure. 8¢
she makes her friends pay for her amuseiaents
in the way of fancy-work and nicknackery ; and
how much soever she is langhed at, she honestly
believes this to be true Christian charity, aud
that she is laying up for herself treasurvs ever.
lusting for every little penwiper made useless
by beads and plush, which she sells for balf a
crown-—extreme price of material, under four.
pence. Another gives charity out of her suvings;
and her savings come from her bargulns, SBue
goes to market ht 1f, and does all her own
#shopping; and when she has been clevor enough
to mulct the tradesman of a few ponce or a icw
shillings, as the ocuse may be, she puts the
purings she has guined, neither honcsily nor
nobly, into the pocket of her charities, and rubs
Puter that she may pay Paul. S8he thinks it no
wrong if, all in the way of business, she cheats
a poor trader of his lawful nlargln of protits,
provided she throws the proceeds of her theft
t tnto the treasury of the Lord. 8he has no idea
of the Lord not quite liking such addition to His
treasury; of a widow’s mite honestly got aud
generously given ranking far above guineas of
gold of such questlonable mintage. To hor the
thing is her charity, not the means by which
sho porforms it; and she never thinks for a
moment of what the poor trader must tecl wuaen
ho watches the melting away of the margin of
profit of which she has cheated him. And such
a one has no mercy. She will haggle with &
miserable flower-woman for haifpenny or a
penny quite as kcenly as she will quarrel with
a cubman when she pays him his exact fiae
only, as she stops twenty puces short of the
three miles; as she will burgain with the West.
end morcer for 8o much disecount, if her biil
cumes to 80 much, She gives her savings to
charlty, she says; and she sacoounts horseifl
blesscd among women for the dexterity waith
which she cun trunsform a sin into the
| semblance of a virtue. But she i8 none the less
a skinflint of the most unblushiug kind; aud
words which are by no mcans blessings follow
her foolsteps wherever she turns, A third of the
same order parcs her very charities. Sune gives
away both food and cloihing on occasions : but
the food is the poorest and the clothing the
meanest she cun flud, Her conscience has
never dictated to her any doctrine on quality ;
and so0 long as she obeys the precepts of givin:-,
|she thinks herself justitied in skinning her
' charitable flints as closely as she cun. “Quite
: goud enough,” she suys, When she is setting the
| priée she means to puy againsi the articles she
s going w give. In consequence of which her
_charity-tea 18 of English hedges, and possesses
; none of the refreshing properties of true Bohou;
her churity-woollen 1s shoddy, aud cumes w
1 picces In a shower of ruin; aud her charity-
; calico 18 half cleanoed, and chafes into sores iue

above my Nupoivon buols, made My Wauy to the , thut the excitement attending our escape was , tender 8kin of the new-born infant for whorn it

#table. Mins Wus the ouly stecd thore—for | over, began to entertaln a thousand fears con-

Austrulfun settiers seldom stable their horses—
and by, poor fellow, was very miserable and
frighioned.

I did not stop 1o reassure him, dut had him i‘ ocuver the house buefure rescue camme in the |

round at the house door in & minute, and then
Gurwrude, ufter bidding a weeping adlea to her
parents, sprang up behind me, and away we
dashed into the storm wnd tei pest.

It wus, fndeed, a wild, fearful night; the |in my arms, and we talked of love uutil the amnus. Test them for your own sy
i moeon shoue brigutly, bue every minute or two | cuid, gray dawn aroused us from our sevenih | One box contain:

1ts light wWus obscured by bluck, pail-like clouds,

ocerning the fate of her parents,
i At last I succeeded in convineing her that it
Wi o natter of impossibility for the flowl to

morning, aud thereupon she became composed,
j and our thoughts reverted to our own hopes and
fears, and aiid the rain and howling wind, utd
| the still rapidly-rising waters below, she nestled

heaven of bliss. Well, then, to inake a long

Ctoes Wede sl With mad veloetty nerass tite | story short. after another three houry’ percl, we | Ty thom.

| s destinede—Tinsley’s Mugazine,

t TireY EXCEL.—Doctor Josephus's Shoshonees
! Vegelable Pllis now gupertorly sugur-coated
caunot he excelled as a Famnily Mudicine for
, general purposes.

. The Pill contains the active properties of
! Mundrake and Dandelion, as well as compound
, Extract of Colocynth and Ixtracy of Hyusey-
atisfaction.
s about 23 Pills, and cach PHll is
: & sufficlent dusc for au udalt In ordinary gases.
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Things aro really valuabls only in proportion
to thelr thoroughness: a trulsm which all ac-
kuowlodgs and no one nots on.  Tho first ques-
tion which old.tashlonod housckeopora used to
aak whon making purchases for famlly woar
was, wili 1t wash? 11t would, it was alinght;
i 1t would not, it was all wrong. What waa tho
uso of beauty that would not lust?  Givon
Jurabdllity of service, dolicacy of tint and taxture
might bo dispensed with. Lot us havo vur cloth
without pretontiousseas and uscful, thoy anld,
and thoso who will may tako tho protty
{nutifitics srhich will not wear for more than o
wook, and whioh tho firat rhowor 01 rain {s suro
to spoil. This was boforo tho apotheocsis of
shoddy; in the age when virtuo, soholarship,
fortuno, and soclal protonsions svoro all requirod
10 bo a8 ihorough as tho cloth tho guidwife
bought on market daye, and when vencer was
an ort nefther praotisod nor understood. But
now thoroughnoss is not prized.  Indced, it Is
consldored mthor s bore thun othcrwise, and
docldodly wanting in good taste.  Whnt wo itko
1s & fino, showy Kind of thing, that maken a good
appearance for its time, ond swhoso trio le by
no means long, We do not want it to wash, wo
only want it to shine. Wo rub our baudy over
tho shoddy scholarshlp of the popular psruss, and
appinud its shoddy oloquenco as splondid.  But
Bontloy’s power and Porson’s dopth svould be
caviuro to thoso to whoiu tho cluss'c lore of
wthe largost clroulation” s weloome nutrimoent,
while boside its garish glitter of words Jibbon's
statoly molody would bo as dull as one of
Mozart's masser 10 thoso who dolight in the
Christy Minstrels, The gimay shoddy of what
s callod & popular stylo niacts us at overy turn,
A subject 18 read up for the day and forgotton
by to.morrow. Tho zamo wman will turn out an
artiolo on steam.englines and the Iltad,"” onthe
law of averages and Swinburne's most dastng
filglits, on the chanuol tlast and tho laat discov-
ories in Contral Amorics, aud his reviow of the
Christmas illustrated books wlilli be in ono
eolumn, while his synopsis of tho sclontifie jour-
nals will appear in anothor. Nothing comes
amiss {0 him:; and his supply of intelloctual
tvhoddy scoms to bo as junoxhaustiblo as n con-
Juror’s bottlo, It takes; indeed, it ls tho ouly
thing that doos take. Tho lower orders in \ntel-
leot and education, crught by ita glare, think it
wonderfully fine, and tho botter fnstructod aro
moved to admiroe tho follow’s vorsatility. Evea
when they oyunlcally ltken ats work to the chat-
ter of Doad Son apos, they caunot deny tho live-
lness of tho tonguo that wugn so frecly, tho
brisknecss of tho pen that runs so rapidly over
its ruled lines. They ocail it shallow, and they
thisk it shoddy, but it amusca for tho hour,
whioh profoundor svork does not. Take, too,
the ahoddy gentility that has ovarrun socloty.
How different it {s from tho real thing of a fow
gonsrations age. o do nol mean by this to
snoer at tho solf-rasdo men; tho men of tuc
prople, who, by thelir own encrgy aud cournge,
have raised thormsolves from thelr original stato
into positlors of influonce and niny-bo notoriety.
Far from it, Theso wo hopor; and the more
they owo to thelr own powoers, and tho higher
thsy stand 1n consequoncos, tho moro svo bonor
them, But the shoddy gentiity tro moun is
that affootation of soclal oclrcumstunces, that
bastard ambition which piakes pcoplo ashumod
of what the r are, and desirora to appoar sume-
thing thoy ure not. Tho maid must lovk liko bher
mistress, and hor mistress tries to 1ook ko her
friend’s friond’a bowing acjuatutanco the burvu~
ecxs. Tho Journeyniau calls humsclf a master;
and the tradosmaa who serves behind & countor
is dubbed wesquiroe” by bls intimates, Tho
honost bomespun of formor dayy, when things
were what thoy wero sald to be, uud wen took
noshoddy rank thiat cquld not bear thoe tost of
esamination. §8 cuanslderx! vulgar, commoun,
anintercasting, Weo pay a kind of pootlo rospect
to the idoal, we say, whon wo try to dlsgulso
the homoly rcality of our surroundings in
beputiful dress that (s not their own, Aud there
are not wunsing subtle futellccts amouy us who
havo proved to unanswerublo demonatration
that falvohood 18 & botter thing than truth if it
looks botter, and <« KkoeDs up the ideal” bottor;
and that tho manufucture of shoddy is o necew
sty If socloty is to go on at all smoothly. For
tha matter of that thero s no chutico of soclety
golng on corduroy roads yot awhile, for tho want
of sheddy to line tho rails, , As things are wo
run & greator ehanco of bowling along with that
fatal smoouthnoas and swifthusy which generally
seem to ond {u & natlonnl upeot, tnon of Lalug
brought up by tho uncompromisiog rudeness of
roality. In former days prophets prophesiod
smnooth things, when thoy should Luve crisd
and withstood; ju our present time wo wear
shoduy, atd uphold the making theroof From
Lead to heel, insido and out, are wo all clothed
with shoddy of somo sart. Our velvet has only
asiixen faoo; and men uaderiako to toach tho
gensrations tho arcans of scioucos of which
they do 00 know oven thie accldonce, The
groat Martin is our moder: Miitou, inglorjous it
mev be, hut nalther muto norunknown; Jupiter
Junior eorves up o proso Findaric ode, or s
¥lost-street Orphelc Fragment, with our .
tinal ten and toast; and thocry that truthis
ungontes!, nat honest confetslon of things as
they are unbscoming 1o folks of our coclal ¢on-
dition, has its ochoced, evorywhoro save in tho
milircoms of shoddy and the drill.yanis of pro.
tence, By not one thing bul vy many is the
honor of a nation sapped and its msanhood pere
vertod. But by nothing with moroe dondly ocor-
tainty than this cunltlvation of pretenoce inxtoad
of truth-~thia tespact for tho Wdeal, which

'
means dlshonor to the real

- ——————— e o = m -

Mon without ame-
bit'an are men withont tho vory ossonco of hue
munity, destitute of tho mainspriv 5 of civiiiza-
ttoy, deprived of tho praoctlcal expression of o
sotl, But it all deponds on tho thing and the
nicdo whethier tholr ambition {s respeotablo or
contompiible, To choososhoddy that looks ko
valvet, instoad of bonest cloth that will wash
and wonr, and stand tho test of any examlinacion
you lika to bring to bear upon it, and yet shosy
1o 1lbre that is not roal, deos not Mako o res.
pectablo kind of swwardrobe; and {n llko manner
to try to pass oncsolf off for tho possossor of
k-1 wladge, fortune, social protensions, or any-
thiug olso thatcan be assumed without a patont
fron thn Xeorald's Collrge, swhen oho has
nothing of the kind, Is but n eontomptiblo oxer.
cls 1 0f nattve oloverioss.—Glode.

A .

LADY POLITICIANS,

g

T'oritmato ured 0 bo tho aspirant for parlia.
meatary or othor honors of n pudlic charnotor
wiie hiead upon his aido n considorablo numborof
lady politivlans. Many a closoly contasted cloc-
tlo. has bach won through thelr intluonce; and
thero are instances upon rooont when a kiss has
turncd the scuio tn o losing man's favor. ! - tho
good old days, whon bribery was rife, and oan-
didtes and candldates’ (rionds personally ¢an.
vassod tho tutelligent electors, it was an acocopt-
od axiom that in cortain cases notbing but
faminino intluence could porsuxlc & dublous
fio} {or of tho franchlse that ho owed it to his
country (o vote “bluo” or « yellow,” as tho caso
mipht be. 1t wwill handly do to bo too partieular
as to how tho falr advocater, in & goneral way,
attatned thelr onds. But wo ahball not bo vio-
lating auy confidonces in stating that their ap-
peale wero 1more of o porsonal than a natianat
chinractor; and that they dhit not objoot, whon
occaston demanded they should do rn, to exertn
prelty contldorablo amount of pressurc, Chiop,
o butcher, knew very woll thnt unless he
plunped for «yellow’ he should loxg tho ous-
tom of certaln fascinating lady friends who for
somo timo had been overpoworing him twith
the mest dolicate and accaptablo attantinns.
Ho was vory possibly atvaro that tho candldate
in tho s yollow " intcrest was an unmitigated
mut, If nothiug worse, but can ho bo blamed for
und er such clrcumstances giving his enpport?
8n1,, tho barber, may havo boon perfectly cog-
nizant of tho fact that unleas ho supported the
ubl 10” ropresentative ho would bo no longer
permitted to mako tho eco{fures of cortain swoet
Hobes, who hasd nenrly turned his head by tho
strong proferonico trhich thoy nad shown for
htin. Cou’ . ho put his disllke and mistrust of
tho “bluo” candidate tn tho scale against such
influencos? \Wao fear that poor Snip gonerally
fell & willing victim {nto tho traps sot for him.
But if—a rare caso—Snip or Chiop proved un-
tractable ia the faco of all this, thero were other
ways of ovorcoming their cousciontiots soruples.
Tho poor fellows hul wives and children; and
to the wives did tho Iady politiclans sppeal. It
was hot, of course, bribery to givo innumernble
amnil prosanta; {t was not intimldation to hint
that deplorablo consequonces might follow if
husbands voted on tho wrong side. Tho fimst
acts wore meroly the promptings of a gonerous
nature; tho socond was born of slaudabloe dosire
to teo all mankind continuo to bo comforiabls,
aod in the somolosted onjoymeont of overything
they possessed. If tho wives becamo muclh
ninrmed at the prospact rovealed to them, and
conjured thelr husbanda not to ruin themselves
and their familles for Hfe, woro the lady politi-
cin.as to blamo ? It was the aim of the latterto
mako tharaselvos as attractive snd lovabls as
possible, Thus to o most fascinating got-up,
was addod tho most charming and gushing
maarter. It was not sufliclont that thelr faces
shoutd lonk. protty, 80 they weoro covered ith
smilex, only oxchiled in swoolness by the honey-
ed words twhich foll from ruby llps. It was not
onough that the ladies woro not 00 proud te
apeak to o bumblo tradesman, so they pgofessed
1o tako tho deopest interosts in his concerns,
His children might Lo unkompt, dbul yet woro
they lifted up on o aristocratio laps, fondled,
and, when tholr littlo mouths were not too dinty,
Kixsed. A fow silk dresses and {nnumerable
kid gloves wero but trifles when an clection was
at steke. Like the clover diplomatists that
they were, they aiways made the real object of
thetr visit appear as {nar a8 possiblo & secondary
mautter; and ouly when delicato inuende, gentlo
persansion, wholesala bribery, and thoir many
arts, had fatled to obtain thoe desired pledge, Ald
they throw off thio mmask and appear as relont-
{cax foes.

1t is at all times diffienit to withstand the
periuasions of protty women wlha ars earncst in
the causp which they aro advoeating, Thelr
L int irfoerence s Mar from belog conducive to the
pwity of clecticns, It ought, then, to bs matter
[ Jor satisfaction that tho old raco of lady poljti-
cia s (s dylng out, moro eapacislly 30 far as our
lar ;o towns are conocrned, and belng roplaoed
by another which is made of very different ma~
terals Thoe claver diplomatists to whom we
havo been referring could nover have boen able
towarTy on their tactica, to any great extent, in
the - faco of tho new-fangicd oontrivance for
zacaring comploto purity as electlons, vir, tho
baliot. But thonow onler of lady politicians are
1o no way afictod by it. Thoy sdopt a modoof
procodure very difforont from that which thetr
sisters ured to find successful.  Thoy are cast in
a stern mould, Thoy aro marvellouz\y clevar,
Thoy can get t on the public platform and taik
by tho yard, They are proparcd to bravely

argas with any man oF Woman upoa any subject,

They do not protend to be particularly attractive,
For the most par,, they nro well up {n years, af-
feot ctrlous umbrellas and apeotacica, and have
no particulis business of their own to look after,
Thoy do not try to whecdlo peoplo into doing as
they wish, They aro not fond of kissing dirty
childron. They fall to soe sny nlllity tnspolitng
drossos—and, by tho way, in placo of wearing
fashionably-mado sitks, thoy aro givon to gor-
monts of o sombre huo and eceentric cut. They
do avorythlug In o business-llkko fashion, and
aro fond of acting up to what they call «first
princtples.” They do not often go in for much
houso to house visitation; aod when they do,
they invariably act upon o systom giving a cor-
tnin timo to cach domieile, nod uttering atmost
tho same carefully stuctied formaula at cach piace
thoy vi«it. Nobody fecls honored by tho atten-
tiouy wwhich theso Indies bestow ; nobody s 1n-
chined 1o vehemently deelare *ladies, nsk whnt
¥ou will 1 am your willing alave.””  As o rute,
people arec anly too giad to get them outof thelr
housces and disposed to resent their reprool amd
advico as unnocessary impertinence. They are
realy to work hard for any cuuse which they
espoase; but thelr work must be of an ostentn.
tious and public charncter, To address o publte
mecting, or dellver & course of lecturos upon s
subject such as « Why should wwoman bo the
slavo of tho tyrant, man?" Is what they will do
with vory great pleasuro and a cortaln amount
of succesk.  Though indisposed to bribe and coax
people, thoy aro not backward in showing thetr
disitko of thoso who do not support tho causo
which they rccommend, The mostcontemptu-
ous epithots aro applicd In referenco to theso
1atter, libellous refloctions aro cast alike upon
their mental capacity and their conscientious-
ness, and whatover patronnge can bo withhold
is atudlously denied them,

Wo will not say that tho lady politiclans of
to-day aro not an improveinent upon thoso of
yosterday. But this much iscertain, They aro
uot nearly 8o powvorfol; they aro not so pliable;
and they do not posscss one-half the tnQluence.
If they do not breed corruption, neither do they
tnfluence many people.  Probably tho poor
voter {8 glad to bo left in peace. Formeriy tho
iady politician would invado him jn his own
territory and spond dnys in converting him. o
had perforco to laten, Now.a.daya sho pays
him fiying visits of a sternly, business-l1ike char-
acter, and {t is an oasy matter for him to evade
her, though it is difio.lt, perhaps, to cludo her
wrath. 8ho profers 1o talki to people in the bulk
rather than toindividuals. Thero Isone advan-
tngo rosulting (rom her ltno of conduct. Thoso
who do not care to be bored noed not go and
listen to her “orations.” ~Libergi Review.

D —— et e
WATERCRESS,

Thero are many edibles, natives of our own
country, huwkod about the atrects, of which wo
might bo supposed to know more than weactu.
ally do, The wateroress {s one of them, and
most of us no doubt bave seon it growing whoro
nnturo has piaced it, iInsome shallow and remote
strecam. Wateroress thrives best In springs or
clear runuing wator, wbere ths bottom is either
sandy or grave.ly; and ia such a situation it
will sometimes grow a foot above tho surface,
though its moro usuas height Is about six ioches
abovo tho water. It has, as is well known,
smooth, shining, very often brownish.green
leaves, composed of fivo or seven ovale oF
ratherhoast-abapod lcafiots. The edges of tho
leaflols aro very slighuy sinuatod or waved,
which 18 a vory good characteristio to distin-
gulsh them from: thoss of tho watsr parsnip,
with which they sometimes got mixed, and
which are decldedly sorrated or saw-toothed.
Watercress has beon introduced into North
Americs and Into some of tho British Colonles.
In Now Zealand it forms o stem as thick as the
wrist, simost choking up many of the rivers.
Housowives of a few generations back gavo to
their chlldren, in the spring of the year, a
sshealth.gie.ang " draoght, which was a decoc-
tfon of watercress, brooklime, scurvy-grass and
orangea. It was said that tho anolenis ate
watcrcress chlefly swith lottaces, tho stimulat-
iog properties of the former counteracting tho
ooldness of tbo latter. The frst atteinpts to
culiivato watercress by artificlal means in
Europo appear to have been made, about thoe
middlo of thesixteenth contury, by Nicholas
Meissner, in the numorcus streams which
abound in tus vicioity of Erfurt. Tho water
and sofl suiting the plants, they thrivad, and
their cultivation became a great pecanlary suca
oess. Cresses grown at Erfurt wore, and aro
still, oovnsidered of saperlor quality, and aro
sentin largo quantities to the markots of Beriln,

o distance of about 150 mliss. In thooarly part |

of the present century, the creas plantations of
Erfurt were 20 profitablo that they were lot by
tho authorities of tho city 1o tho cultivators at
tho yearly ront of £3,400; and the valuo has
sloco that perlod considoradly inorcased. Tbe
crops havo been known to realize, in one year,
as much a» £3,000, Watercross plantativus
have since been estadblishod tn the neighbarhood
of Parls, as tho demand fn the Fronch capital,
in its mCYS pro3perous days, ras very great,
the ostimated 2nnual valuo of the cross sent to
the Paris markols oxcceding £37,000. For con-
veyanovo from tho plantations, the orosses are
packed {n large batkets contsining mapny dozon
bunchos saod, jn such a way es to loavo an
ootirely open space down the contre of tho bas-
ko, which admlits of a free oircalation of alr.
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wiatercrossen onee growing In largo quantitiestn
tho waters of Tuthitl Ficlds, Westminster, and
cvenon the rsighhoring banks of tho Thames
ftself;, bu.  ;first wo henrof their cultivation, (v
anything liko a reguiar manner, tu Kngland,
wins in tho year 1808, at Springhead, near
Gravesend, sehero they aro still grown, and tho
cross thero I8 noted for its suporior quality,
When tho success of this plantation bocame
known, nthers soon started in many parts of
tho conntry whero natural and suitablo springs
exiated. In *ho neighborhood of London cspe-
clally wero theso waterceress beds formed, somo
of wlilch trero many acresin extent, romo stiil
exist, gomo have been dong away with, and
samo netw onrs have {n course of timo been
. tormned, tho produce hetng nearly all consumed

in London; inderd, 0 rupply 18 scatcely ade-
: quats to the demand. Rome us the monst noted
| watorcress plantations tn tho neighborhood of
, the metropnlis uro at Uxbridge, Rickinansworth
Innd Waltham Abhey., Wutercresses aro also
grown to somo extont at Hackney and soveral
l other piaces near at hand, andatono timo quan-

titlos wero oven brought to f.ondon frony Balle-
bury. Some idva may bo had of tho import-
anco of thig branch of trado 'n london alone,
whon wostate that 1t Is comnputed that between
0,000 and 8,000 bunches &ro datly brought into
the marketz, and that tho sum annually realize t
from tha salo of watercresses exceeds £10,000,
Watsrcress I8 undoubtedly a swholesome piant,
and an excotllent antl-reorbutic; and there atq
but few to whom it |8 nnt agrecable in its frosh
groen state. It ir, morcover, somotimes cook«l
for tablo in o manner similar to colety.— Food
Journal.

et - B+ QRS
THE ART OF NOVEL WRITING.

Tt would Indeed be difMficult to over-astimate
the {nflucnco «f fictlon as a motivo power fur
gnod or evil. The standard of a nation’s morality
{s socn in its literature; aud tn pruportivt as
the effect of fiction 18 more vivid, as we havo
alresuly shown, the circlo of 1ts readers 18 mora
extended, 8o will its responsibitity be greator;
and sinco {ts manifest object is to presont under
tho form of a narrative the truth« and reaiitices
that atfeet social life, the hovolixt becomes at
once tho exponont and investigator of pubitc
morality. His work, morcover, I8 especlally
important in the power that ho has of apply.
ing the rules and axiumy of this morality W
indivldaale, shiowing its bearing upon socloty
both severally and cullectively s and hero it
takes precedenco of & mere mothodical essay,
which fromn tho nature of its composition is
harder to te anderrtacd.  The latter deals with
first princljles inthemsetver, while the formor,
by 1dontlfy ing them with suine particuler ohwar-
acter, shows them in thelr application and ac-
tive exercise. And sinco this 18 the case, 1t nr-
cessarily follows thut the power of ficiion will
bo greater, and its standard of morailty moro
emloontly productito of practical resuits. Tt
porvades evory class of soclety, sowtng broad-
coot sceds which wiil infulubly expand and
ripon. Sorrow and crime, Lideed, have been
too often engendered by . Purewaters, pois.
oned by tho deadly streasn of porverted truth,
havo potntod to It as the fountain-head from
whonco thoe pollutlon cmme. Hearts drawn
away by tho insldious attractions of vico deli-
cately handled and carefully glossed over have
owod to it their first propensity. But this is
only ope sxide of the picture, and thoro is ann-
ther, wo trust parninoint, at all cvents no tess
true. Studies of humun Life, with its intinlto
capabilities for good, and storles of noble and
devoted lver, by suggesiing tho glorious possi-
bllities tbat still lle withln our reach, have
formed tho xoll from whenco hase sprung
gencrous aspirations and herole deeds.  Using
this jacans carnest mea havo plended for the
etornal laws of truth and justice; philanthro.
pists havo urged the clalms of partcular
closses for oducation and advancement; prac.
tical philusopbers have striven for tho domes-
tic improvemont of the poor—have proved the
fmpossibliity of even socinl deconey with
crowded dwellngs and vivious Infltcnces—
calling upon tho higher classes, with thelr au-
perior advantages, to assist {n promoting n
speedy and urgently needed reform.  Appeats
ing to motives of self-intorest, If ull others fafl,
they have pointed out Luw the corrupt mornly
of an 1ndividual ciass affect society at large,
making otton the very foundatlon on which it
stands,  Others havo directed Their attaoic
against tho higher and better educnted classes
'thcmselvcs insisting upon thelr respousiblo
! < asltion (o respect to their fellow meon, baring
t tho hypocrisy of conventional forms, and strik.

ing some imos o wellalmcd blow at popular
vicos wi ch lurk behind tho sereen of sociat
| inanigonce. Now, thoso AT0 tangible and woll-
' dofined rosults, and they may bo attemptod
and havo beon already attained by the novelist,
Only ho must first aoquiro bls muterials by hig
own personal experience, and then know how
to rmaould them skilifully, For, as wo have cn.
deavored to point out, fiction is a skotoh; but 1f
it 15 to avall anything it must bo a sketch taken
from Ufe.—~Gentlemur's Magasine.

B — e e

The commitice charged to examine the can.
didatares for tho direction 0of the Fronch Acn-
demy at Romo bas communicatod its deciston
| to the Académio des Beaux Arts. Tha names
, which §t haa sent In are those of MM. Loneven,
t Cabat and Melssonior, peinters; Joudlroy, sollp-

The wholo aro thon well watered beforo being ! tor; and Martinot, cugravor.  Out of those five,

losdod {nto the waggoms, and they are thus do-

threo will be choser, {rom Which the Governe

livercd quite freah at thae markets, Wo read of | mont will aclect ong,
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ho produced * The Lady of J.yons,” Macready
playing Claude Melnotie ; tho sucosss of that
plar is boyond question and it rotains its po.
pularity to tho présent day. Tho following s,
L 'J_A\,_%— wo thiuk, a comploto 1ist of Bulwer's most im-
MUNTREAL, BATURDAY, JAR. 26, 1875. poriant works with tho date of their produc-
= = T tion ¢
TICE ‘fU SUBSCRIBERS.
NOTICETO SUBSCRIBERS 1820. Ismacl. 4n Oriental talo.
—_— 1826. Boulpture. Priso poetn.
As a large number of clubs are being organ- 1827. O'Ncﬂ, or the Rebel. Tale in vorso,
ised for The Favorits, by porsons whom wo do| 1827. Falkland. A love story.
notknow, we beg to stato that wo will not bo{ 1827. Pelham. A novel,
responsibile for any money pald to others than 1828. Tho Disowned. +
our authorized agouts, or sent to us oy regis- | 182S. Deveroux, u
tered lotter, or Post Officoordor. Lot thorofore |  1830. Paul Cl.iﬂ'ond. “
wo subscriber pay his muney to & lubber or | 1831. Tho Siameso Twins. A Satirical
convasser unless he knowa Lim persoually, poom. .
and bas wonfidence in hiwa, Subscribors may | 1831, Milton. Poem.
entot thelr names in & (auvass.r's bouk, and | 1832 Eugeno Aram A mnovol.
romit to us direet, tho caovassct wall recotve | 1833, Qodolphin. u
his oo nmnixsion all the samo. 1835 Tho Student A colluction of skotches
Address, which had ap;?oamd Ju the New
EE DESBARATS Monthly Magaxine.
GEURG SBARATS, 1835. Pilgeims of tho Rhine, A novel.
Publisher, Montreal | 1535 T} | last days of Pompeil. Ono of tho
finest classical novels ever written.
GONE TO REST. 1835 Rionzf; or tho last oftho Roman Td.
. _— bunes. A novel,
. R 1836. Leila. “
With tho exception of Charles Dickeus thero

) exeeptiono ) 1836. Calderon, the Courtier. A novel.
fs probably no modern author whoso works !
have baen as extensively read, and aro as woll 1836. Vallidro. 6 act drama.

. ! 1836 Athens ; its rizs and {all. A history
known, as Edward Lytton Bulwer, and ono of which onl hod its sccond
the most ruminont landmarks u lite mture has ) lo u:d{vmc{ scn: Yo~
been remouved by Lis death 1o Lundun on 18th e, A%, for some unknown

N ] reason, suspended.
fust. Edward George Earle Lytton Bulwer
h 1837. Erncst Maltravers. A novel.
Lytton, was the youngest sou of Gen Bulwer, .
A 1837 Alice. or the Mystories. «
ot Heydon Hall, Norfolk, aud was bu.n | 1838. Tho Laay of L 5 act dra
May 1805. He graduated at Cambndge, B. A} ' y of Lyons. 5 ac ma.
. R 1 1839. Richelica. “
in 1826 and entercd Parliament in the liberal — .
. 1839. The Sen Captain, “
interost as member for St Ives in 1831 From
Las carlicst youth Bulwer ovinced a st 1 1840. Moncy. ¢
s you u'wcr vinced astrong | o Night and Morning A novel.
terary taste, and medo his first appearauce iu i 1842. Zanoni. «

priat at the carly age of fifteen, publishing a

. 1843. The last cf tho Barons, «
short story entitled #JIswmael,” an Oiicntal 1845. The new Timon. Satirical poem.
tule  In 1825 he carried off the Chancullor's | 1847, Lucretis. A novel,
medal at Cambridge Ly his English poem o0y 108 Harold ; thn last of the Sazon Eings.
~ Scu!pture,” which was afterwards published. A novol,
1827 may bo take: as tho commencement jg49 My Novel, A novel.
of his carver as a novelist ; in that ycar ap- 1849. The Caxtons, ¢
prarod “ (PNeil, or the Rubel,” a talo in verse, | 1g5)  Not g0 bad as wo seem. 5 act dramu.
« Falkland,® and » Pelham.” The latter work 1858. What will ho do with 1t 7 A novel.
was not well received at first, but finally won 1862. A Strange Story. “
its way to fame and made the reputation of its o . i
author. His other works appeared 1n rapid 1868 ‘The Rightful Heir. §act :

succession (in tho order named below) and | Bcsidcs_tho above ho hus written a largo
» number of political squibs, cssays, &c., which

- Bulwer's Nuvels” soun Lecame well known | ba ed in vari

wherever tho Engiish language svas spoken In . ve ap 5; ;a:' v :;" mllgazincs‘,‘t;?d gome

1833 be succeeded Campbeil ng wditor uf th: New : ia pamphle . orm, as his cclchrted etter to
John Bull, Eeq " which appeared in 1851, A

Montliy Mogazine, and 10 1841, 10 cunoccaon

with 5ir D. Brewster, and Dr Lardner, foundeA | "1;“"' :(;“‘“ ago it w”]m“:l"“’d' that ho was
. - Ie J

The Mo .thly ¢ hronicle, & scientific nd pohits- 'gaged o 8 new novel,and 1t ig possiblo that

)
cal magazino which had a short bat bnitiant :g"‘:: ng:’;‘:::o“ works may cro long made
he ce.

carcer. In 1843 un the death of his mother he !

succoeded to thi valuable estates of Kucbworth, T
&c., and in compliance with her will changed HOW MANY TIMES?
Liz name to Lytton, by royal licence. In 1838 -
ho was creatod a Baronet, and in 1866 was General Grant having been re-clected to fill

raised to the pecrage as Lord Lytton. He held f ;bo ui;:sl?entﬁdnch:i; of the no;gbbo;ng
office in 1858, under Lord Derly's administra- | cpublic for tho next lour yeam, and he hav-

08, 8s Secretary of State for ths Colonies, and ' ing shown very decided procllvities for being

1t was doting his teoure of offico that British ' President or nothing, tho question, *how

Columbna, und Queensland were added to the ! many th:ms onc man c::n be clected President
Brnitish Empire. A« a writer Bulwer was dis- ' of the United 'Stxtcs? is becoming a grave
tanguished for his clesress and purity, and ; °°° with our fricnds acroas tho border. Tho
for the deptly and intcrest ‘ his plots | while ;m”“ is vory simplo: just x'n often as any
not what pow-a-days would be cancyg « densa~ one man can obtain the popular voto, ?l’ plé-
toual” 1n hisstyle, he diffused suffictent spirit | buscute. Just so often is ho the Chiof Magistrato
10to his novels to make thom ianteresting and | ©f the United States, as the Constitution
enjoyable, nnd long afterthe prescnt gencration | & * 18 3¢ prownt How this « plébucite * bust:
bas passod away his nuvels will be read with | Bes3 cad be managed, w2s showa very clearly
pluasure and interest. In 1835 Bulwer first immediatoly before the outhreak of the lato

appeal-dns s dramatist, with afive act [lay ¢n- Franco-Prussian war, when 7,000,000 Feench-

titoad -+ Vailicre ', the picco was Tt successtut,
and une tll-natured cntic went so far as to say
tLat the author had not only w.itter, a Lad
play, but that ho was toliliy Jucvinpetent to
write a good rno ; it is said that when Bulwer
fead the nugus he vowed b would wnite
anuther piay which no one couid object to, how
wll he kept wis vow waes shown in 1838 wihen

el were suppoted to vote for tho Empirco,

may bo employed, by an unecrupulous man,
to insuro als rotention in office for life. If
our neighbors really wisk that no man should
retain tho Prosidential chair for more than
oight yoars, it would be well for them to add
an amondment to tho Constitution, declaring
that no man can bo legally clected s Siostdent
moro than twico.

e
WHAT 18 A NEWSPAPER ¢

Wo ocopy tho following very sensiblo remarks
from our Engilsh contemporary, The Queen, on
a ourfous decision of an Eoglish Postmasater;
and the remarks apply very pertinottly to
some incongralties of the law roganding nows-
papers now oxtant in Canada.

The queation of what coustitutos ¢ nowa” ls
one which is raised {n comaideration of a curlous
note reoontly fssued by Mr. Joha Tilley, of tho
Post UfMce. Tho propriators of an old.eatabiished
Juurnal in the Wost of Engiand transmitted tho
usual feo for the reglstrailon of thetr newspapor
for transmission abroad, and duly recelved an
aoknowledgmont. But apponded to this doou.
ment thero was a romarkable pastsorip’, 1o
which Mr. Tilley commeunted on & paragraph of
tho Post Office Aot of 1870, which sots forth that
& noOwapap.r ahall ¢ consist wholly or In great
part of nows.” This declaration Mr. Tilloy
interprets a8 follows: «By this it i3 to bo un-
dorstood that & little moro _aan half tho
ocontonts of & nNOwspaper must consist of news.’’
Upon what principle he makoes this interprotn.
tion 1t 1 harl to say; but no one who hns had
anythtog to do with ascertainiog tho meaning
of officlal duolarations will bo surprisod at any
arbitrarinoss of constriiction which ofticial tnter-
proters may thiok it well to promuignte. Having
statod that the phrase ¢ wholly or in great part”
is to bo iaken as meauing “ a little moro than
halG® Nr. Tilley next prooseds to muke practicat
applica.on to the case of the nowspaper in
question. He remarks that the oopy ot tho
paper sont him ¢ cootains noarly a page more
of advertiserents and matier not coming under
tho head of * nowas' than of ‘news' proper.”

Wo all know that people read very difforent
parts of the newspaper, according to what may
seem new to them, To many tho whole paper
s & blank, excopt tho columus which give tho
poiico reoports. Others having lookod at tho
City article, caro for nothing oise. Many foeel that
they have ascertatned all that they care for
when thoy havo read the Court Circular and the
« Births, Marrisges, aud Deaths.” 8ome, who
havo no timo to form oplolons of tbolr own,
tndustriously con the «leadyrs;” whilo to alt
who weut to hear of new beoks, amusements,
servants, situations, and the supplies of tho
thousand.and-onie wants which our daily life
fcels, tho ndvertisement ocolumus contaln tLo
most important “nexs" of all.

Wo should boe glad to learn what Mr. Tilley
means by ‘ nowa proper.’”’ Ip suoh publications
us the Sxdurday Review, tho Speciator, and the
Alkercum, the news really {s in the advertise.
meonts; and, if advertisament columuos avre not
to be countod as wvows, ard thexo journsis no
looger to be ircated as newspapors ? yTho
Diustrated London News, the Graphlo, and many
weokly jouroals aro cortz.aly ot read for the
newness of thoir coutents; aad, although wo

endeavout that our own columns shail oontain | comio temperande newspaper wookly,

HEAVY S8NOW FALLS.

The following rocord of tho snow fall in New
York for the past eighteen yoars, takon from
tho New York Tridune, will doubtloss prove in.
terosting to many of our roaders,

Tho following is a record of snows of a depth
groater than six inchos, for tho past 18 yoars,
taken from tho tables of Prof. Morrls, 1moteoro.
loglical obsorver of tho city for tho Smithsonian
Institution. Tho dopths aro givon in irches:

1854, Deo. 97 ........ 911884, Deo. 10 s conue- g

I B

, Feb, 8. ....... ob. 9. . 000 ..

1838, Jan. 2 and 3 8§ 1867, Jln.‘l“gnnd 17 13
0

857, None, 1887, Jan. £0. .
858, Fb. 19 and 2. 6 11857, Feb. 20and 2 23
! Jan. 3 and 4....16 {1857, Maroh 16and I7 3

1839, Jan. Sand ¢

1859, Fob.6... 4 11867, Deo. 11 2212 12
180, Keob. 15.. 1868, f)nmh L
1860, Feb. 18 12 .18, Deo. 4 and § 8
1881, None. {1869, Doo. 6.cceveve: 8
1883, Jaa. 6.......... T 180, Nono,

1863, Nons. hsnl

71, Jan. .. 8
1864, Jan. 7snd 8.. . 8 (1872, Lieo. 26 and 27 ..18

From the above it wlll be soen thatduring the
porfod 1854-73 there have L3v. only 24 casea in
which snow foli In this oity to tho dopth of slx
juchos or more. During the yoare 1367, 1801, 1864
and 1870 thero was no atorrc. 63 wnlol stow fo'l
to tho dopth of six inches. Tho year 1367, it
will bo seon, is tho ono most remarkablo fur
boavy falls of snow, 1o loas than fivo occurring
during that year. Tho facts aro at least ouriouy,
and o disousston of tho sudject would not Le
profitless,

PASSING EVENTS,

IT i3 estimated that 15,000 buffaloss are killed
yoarly on the plalns of Kausas.

A CITIZEN of Augusts, Maine, has publticly
announced that ho will prosecutc auy one whe
solls him liquor,

Jomn Crasa, of Lynn, Mass, has worksd at
shoemaking on tho samo bonch for tho last
sixty-nine yecars.

Ox ono of the coldest days of this sovero sca-
son three young converts wero baptized in a
pona in Chariton, La.

A PUNKERAL party at Tablo dound, Iown, found
tho grave-digger frozen to death at tbp botiom
of tho gravo ho bad bscn digging for tho corps«.

THE systom of gradunl emancipation adopted
by Spain has already reliovoed 50,000 slaves in
Cubs, and that Iaw 18 belng Mithfuly casried
out.

Tas Japancso ambassudors now in England,
say thoy will establish a brewery it Japan
whon they roturn, or off will cuino somobody's
head.

Mr. Swinburnps has contributod to tho Fort-
nighly Review a poom of upwards of twu -
dred lnes Momoria! Verses ou the deatb of
Thoophile Gautler.”

Tueg Tukish Government has brought a sult
agalnst the London T'imes for publishing cotn-
muaications allegod to have bocu sigued by tho

! Turkish Minister in London, coutainiug untrue

statoments in referonco to the fuancos of ths
Guverament of Turkoy.

A NOVELTY in journaliam is promixed in Eng-
land. ¢ The Goou Teraplars” proposo to ity o

whioh

as littlo as poasible of auclont tidings, we cor- | shall uso the weapons of satiro and ridiioaio

taloly do not expect Lo attain 1o tho freshnoss
of a datiy vewspaper. Noveriboless, we cannot
concotve the dest,nation uudor which sveokly
Journals are to bo classcod 1f they areanot news.
papors; and we lucg for dofinito chlightenment.

But tho sting of Mr. Tilley's romarks was con-
tained in a roguest that tho proprietor of the
Journal Rhioh called forth his comments and
aJimadversions would sec his way to errangtug
1a futuro that his journal should come undor
Mr. Tilley's description of & little moro than
half tho contants must consist of nows.” This
must be dono in one of two ways—elther the
ndvertisoments must be reducod, ur tho othor
matter increascd, otther of wihich procae:dtpg«
might be unprofitavle.

It 1s rather a ludicrous {dog, that of proprio~
tors of newspapers being lectured by officials of
tho Pogt-Uffico as o what they may, and what
they may £o% doin tho development of thelr
apecial trade. Porhaps hiots thought suitablo
for country journais may bo deemod unwise to
Lo addressed to Saftusntial Losdon papors,
several of which, llke the T{mes, bavo not un-
frequontly many moro sdvertisomouts than
«nows propor.” What warning will Mr, Tiiloy
give to theso? and what punishmont will he
think it neocosgxry to infict on thoso rofraotory
peoplo who o not heed his edmonitory notico?

In tho town of Storling, 1iL, thoy havo resorte
cd to & nouvol oxpedicnt 1o restraln rum.soliing.
Thoy havo pasacd an ondinauce resiraining apy
keoper of o dricking-si:op from palnting or
staining his winduws, or from using for thom
& screon, of from douing anytbing which shall

and within the next six months the genuine
'expression of popular feeling had declared the ,
Empire o farlure. There 18 but little doubt,

that Gen Grant'sre-cloction was pattly owing :

prevons passers-by from lookiog in, aud thus
socing platnuy who is tndalging in liquid rofresh.
meceats, Whoover wishes to guzale wiil bo oom-

against the custom of drinktng and the viee
which acoompany tt. 1t 1sn’t & vory guud idea.
The stabjcct 1a 100 sorlous for fun.

TuUERE {8 &2 mao In Waukcsha, Wis., who
always ocoledrates a rather remarkuble anuivor-
sary. Thirteen yoars ago ho was buried in a
woll, whero ho remained for seven hours, when
ho was dng out allve. o now nover fafls to
observe tho day of his deliverance tu o festive
manner; and ull porsous who are burfed for
seyon bours and then dug out ought to follow
his oxnmple, i

BABIEes are undouttedly o nlico thing in our
horoos ; but may not n fond mother havo rathes
too much ofonot There ia a matron ia Har.
risonville, N. 1., wh.oso charub, Billy Fishor by
name, weighod 100°pounds when bo was ouly
one year oid, and & ntoe Jittio pleything ho must
navo been for a woakish woman to dandle.
Willam 18 now five yoars old, and welghs 130
pounds; I8 threo feol soven lnchos in helght,
measures 41 inches {n girth, and 23 inchios
around tho thigh,

Ax {nterosting caso, bearlng on tho rights and

unjues of roporters, has just boon deotdod

n Ohicago. ‘Turcoreporters of city papors wers

4;: a gambling kouso whonit was entered by the
pelice, and were takon into custody withothora.
Indofencs thoy claimod that thoy wero notihiers
asgamoestersor as ordinary spoctatons, but inthe
dlscharge of thelr dutics. They had heard of tho
1atontlons of tho police, and wantod to descrlbo
tho doscont from actual obssrvation’ On tho
other hand ono of tho oflicers sworo thzt hin suw
one of itho reportors handilog somoe oftha « chips”
usod Lo ganmbiling. This statoment was costra.
dlctod by soveral witnosses, The jastico before

whom the casc was triod beld that roporters
woro valuablo public scrvants, to whum cestain

polled to do so undor the full stare of all who | privileges and immuuitios wore gmnted by

Dloago to look at him.  Wo fear Uiat tho conso-

ovmrion oonsent. They wore allowed to go

tu the samo canscs which {nflucnced tho laet, yuence wilt bo that LpPioTs 10 BWIILR WuLECOD | WHETC 1O Ono cisg was admitied. lu hus ojdawon,

lmpenal pléascite—bribery and corruption— |
and it is very potsible that the same mcans

bo loal to all senso of shame, and quito wiiling

. neithor tho aplrit nor tho lotter of the iuw bad

0 take thelr quonchers oven {n ths prosonce of ' boon violated by tho aoccusod, and ho thorefure

tho cutire pupulation of the United Statos.
I

: ordored thoir unconditional discharge.
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*TI8 WELL.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

A .ar-off musio faded into alr,

A haif-formed vision mocked me for an hour,
Cawme to me for & moment {ragrancd rare,

As vt some heavenly flower,

*Tis woll the musio oame vot nearer ailll;

'Tis well the vision died ere fully born ;
"Tis well the perfume faded into air

Kro 1 clasped to my heart the rose’s thorn ;

*Tis well you aro not sweeter .aan you are ,
'Tis well o olosor to my heart yougiew ;
Bettsr to lose a foy Just seon afar,
Than, haviog had, lose you.

For the Favorite,

WINONA;

movoment. Ior o¢yes woero yet exiramoly
briiliant, of o deep Lntouse blue, and hor cheeks
rotalned muoh of tho delicato bloom of her
youth, Thore was an unoonscious statoliusss
adout her, and one invariably found onoself
think.ng of old polat and ocourt trains in her
soolety, though sho might bo olad In the sim-.
plest morning oap and gown o Canadlan matrod
could wear. Her eyes weors ocordial, frank,
radiant, und herlips partod readlly in s amttle,
that was all things to all men, witty, tende:,
gravo as the caso might be, but Hver azd above
all, lighted by a lovely kindlinoss that mede her
absolutaly beautiful. Her hair bad been blonde,
but now was a peoullar!y bright and euft sliver,
Sho was at ounce the proudest and the trumblost
of women, and nover for a moment did she fur-
got that sho was the grand-daughter of a Frenoh

nobleman, who had latd down hir life in & vala

THE FOSTER-SISTERS. ¥

—

BY *"ABELLA VALANCY ORAWFORD,
OF YETERHORO’, ONT,
Authorof -* The Siivers' O 1atnas Bve,;” « Wreck.
«d; or, the Rosclerias of Mistrie,” &o., &o.”

CHAPTER VI
THE CAFTAIN'S QUARTERS.

{* stood on one of the banks of tho 8t. Lawronce,
neithor above or Lolow the Thousand Ilslands;

1
but just about midway through that fairy scone, i .
]

whaere tho groat silver riband 18 garnishiod most
thickly wlith the tiny emoralda naturc has zo
lavishly docked It with, 1t was a large, low
house, with deep oaves and great verandas
surroundiug it on every sido, on ‘hich lofty
French windows opened ; whero hugo pyra-
mids of brilliant geraniums bloomod in tho .
quid shade. Its walls of rough whito plaster,
woro imolluwed to o goldon groy by timoe and
woather; and {ts peaked roof and fantastie
chimpoye gavo it o plcturesquo offect, vory
frequeiitly wanting in tho country houses scat.
terod through Canada aund tho Statcs, A vast
vino of Virglunia croeper shroudod tho whole

bullding fn a fluttering tapestry of ruby-tinted ' B

foliage, and it had cropt up tho sloping roof, ,
fastoned its tendrils round tho rough stones of
the ohimncys, and waved ruddy baunets of |

triumph out on the hazy autumn air. A daluty | .

lawn, yot greon as volvot, bright with vasos of!
scorlot geraniuma, and shodod by somo half.
dozob bowery maplos and murmuring beoches,

oodar bushoes, Behiud the houso looined o grove
of lofty pdnes, with horo and thero a maplo rising
liko o fountaly of flame, awmnongst tholr sombre
green In its Mll robe of scarlet, or ko & troo of
gold from some Aluddin’s land, standing crisply |
out perfect in overy leaf, a8 a lovely Hindoo wi- .
dow decks horsalf In her gayest attire to porlsh
on the furcral pilo of hier doad lord, A oroquet
sos lay upon tuo lawn, long laco ourtains guttar- |
od out of the opon-windows, o fresh young voloo |
was practising ono of Claribel’s sentimontalisms
within, and a group of threo persons tyas scatod !
on the vorunda enjoying the balmy air and the
lovely scono of tho river below. A stoamboat '
waa slowly winding up the s‘ream, bearing tho
Iatest summor tourists from thoir resorts at .
Murray Bay and Tedousac, tureading hior way
slowly in and out amongst the islands in order |
that her passengors might fully onjoy tho boau-
ty of tho sansci-lighted stream. A couple of
1ato rafts svont satling by with the current, tho !
voyageurs idly lounging against tho cabooses, '
the smolko from which proclalmed that thoir !
ovoning moal was in progross. On one 4 man |
in a scarlot blouso was Linging ono of tho merry
songs peculiar to tho Iower Canadian Fronch,
and on the othor, two young fellows were danc-
ing to tho coungd of a fid¢ 1 played by a comrade.
A faint rose dyed tho w.afestic stream, and tho
track of tho protty stcamor Isy like a riband of
1acoe and poar], twisting in and out amongst tho
1slets. Her upper and lower decks woro crowded
with groups. whoso laughter camo fatntly to the
ears of tho group soated on tha voranda.

A pretty, dark-eyed gir), in o whito muslin,
sat on tha steps lcading down to tho lawn,
walching tho boat os it atcamed slowly past,
and talking to a Jovely old lady, and & pleasant
fucod though rathor rugged foaturcd wman of
somo tlxty yoars, besido whose wheoled casy
chalr thero lay  pair of crutches, proclalinin
him a confirmea eripple.

¢ Papn,” said tho young lady, suddouly, *
lond mo your glass. I counld ahmnost feol ce
that I s00 Cecll Bertrand on tho upper dec
the steamor. 8col sho is waviog her hand!
chlef to us.”

«Your oyos aro almost as sharp as Archio’s
would be under tho samo circumstances,” sald
the old gentleman Jaughing, 83 he handed Lor
tho glass, '

“Ig i, Cer’” *"inquired tho olderlady, after
the girl had examinod tho steamer with tho ald
of thoglass,

o Yes, mamma,” roplied tho young girl qalot-
1y, putting down tho glaas, aud tarning away her
oyas from tho river.

“Who avy Ther compenions, Vielg®” asked
Mrx, Frazor, 8hs woa b pelite womas, who
showed hor lofty French desoent in overy tone

-
stretched noarly to tho water’s cdge, whoro a .
tiny boathouso peoped from a low shrubbery of‘ Y

ed Ollg, turning her smiling brown eyos on her
father, “and dear old auntie has a prelty taste
in oolors, You know too . shall bo staying with
Ceoll part of tho time, and the Bertrauds go out
80 much,”

Olla was liko hor father and Avodle, but a
soft and pretty llkonoss of both. 8ho had a
lucid brown skin, a soft-featired oOval faoco,
lighted by daszling brown oycs, tonderly
rediant, and a quantity of rich blaok bair, roiled
away from kor foreheat over o low oushion, and
hanging in largo curls nearly to hor slim walts*,
8hc was far from boing regularly beautiful, but
hor face grow upon jou until you found it ono
of the lovelieat in tho world, Bhe was ordinarily
pale, but tho slightest oniotlon sent waves of
rose, like flytngclouds of dainty oolor across her
oheeks, anl hor Ups wero of a rich deop scarlet.

«DIdn't Caoll writo that sho and this Mr,

OCER

s

L E
s

<

WHAT FARMER LXFT BEHIND HIM,

attemps to savoe Marle Antolnotteo trom the
scaffold. 8he had nover for an hour left the
shores of Canada, but sho was aa porfect a typo
of a courtly French Dame, as though sho had
flourished in tho palmy days of tho Faubourg
8t. Goermain,

Viola mado a protence of looking again at tho
recoding vossel through: tho glass bafore answer-
ing her mothor’s quostion.

«I'm not quite certain, mamma; dbut I think
tho gontleman she 13 with {s Mr. Donville,”

« Humph,"” ejaculated Coptain Frazer, dryly,
«gjts the wind in that quartor! I'm afrald Aiss
Cocil is a sly littlo pnsslo. Eb, Desiréo 1

«] am afrald she is hardly worthy of Archie,”
replicd Mrs, Frazor, o little coldly. « I thinkit
i rathor lieartloas of hor todisplay hor coquetry
g; o??nb, whon c2o knows our suxioty about,

m.

«0h, mamma,” cried Viola, “pray don't
think so hardly of Ceoll, and I'm sure Mr. Den-
ville Loa nol tho least Intention of fiirting with
her. Ho told mo he intonded visiting somo
friends in Toronto t:!3 fall, and that was long
before ho met Coecll.”

# Ah, Olla,” sald Captaln Frazer, smiling, «has
Donville's little tour in that direciion, anything
to do with your dutiful piigrimege to aunt
Ursula’s next weok?® I thought it waz odd all
those protty drosses belng gob fer old auntie's
dolectation,”

of hor stdll musical voloe, and evory goslire or

~Thoy aro vary gay in Toroato, papay” retarn.

Aaville, had somo thrilling sdventurc at Mur-
ray Bay?” went on the Captain, “saved her Ufo
in faet”

“80 ho did,” replied Olls, her oyes flashing
and the sudden lovoly voss flying acress hor
chocks; ¢#ho riz¥x32 hisin tho noblost way to
save her. 8ho says she would cortalnly have
beon drownoed, had it not boon for his oxer-
tions.”

“I know hiz mothor whon I was agirl {n
Montroal,” seld Mrs. Fraxor; «she and I wore
oduoated in tho eamo oatablishment. I have
not met hor since both oar marriages, how-
over. 8ho marricd a very wealthy Montresl
morchant,”

“I wish we heard from Archis,” sald Olla,
aftar a niomont’s pansc:; “it soems %0 strango
that he has nover written tous during an absenso
of threo months.”

«1do feol veiy unezsy about tho boy,” ocon-
fessod tho Captaln; but then wo must rememe
bo:'l that l&o ::;luw beyond tho palo of alvilt.
zatlon an bags, up bohind tho 3ani.
toulins,” P faat

Ars. Frazor aighed dooply, and o shade crept
over Captaln Frazor's opon coantenance, Archio
wes tholr obly son and his alience troubled
thom not n lttle, Olla's bright face grew vory
pansivo fu the fading light. Hor brother was
tho hero wham sho worshippod, tho embodied
tdeal of Ler imaglnings, pure, chivalrous,

honest snd tuo, oot & lofly, moral, colossus :

e

watking on distant mountain tops of impossible
virtue, but kindly, genorous, strung-handed, and
with the basia of & character and intellest timeo
would onty onnobleand oxpand Hoty seldom a
girl says to horsolf, « If ovor I marry, it shall bo
Just such e man as my brother I will ohoose;”
but thits had over been Olla's fcelings towards
Archie, and it may here bo meontioned in striot
oonfildance tGc the reador, that tho hnro of Mur-
ray Bay atoongly resumbdblod him both physi-
caliy and morally. Olla was tho next in ago to
tho young ofoer, and thoro wore yot two
younger girls, agod respoctively ning, ten and
elxtoon, siin, oroct young creatures with clouds
uof goiden halr, tied back from thoir bloomiug
protty fooes, and with their mothor’s brilliant
doeply bluo eyes, and high-brod air.

«I would bave liked to have gono to poor
Howard, mysolf,” remarked Captain Frasor,
after o momont’s pause, * but that was impos.
sible,” and he looked at his orutches a little rue-
fully. Mrs. Frasor piacod hor voautiful hand
fondly on her hwuband’s, and waz about to an-
awer, when asunuy hoad appoared between tho
5uoatlng curtains of ono of tho .,pen Fronch

windows, and o daszling whito throat, with a
| biuo riband tied round it.

i ' uiMadamo Mamma, Monsicur Lo Capitaine

aud Olls, tea ia ready,” said in a swoet girlish
voioo; “andoh! papa, thoro is o wondorful man
in tho kitohen who wanta to see you. An Irish
party, Olln, with o wvoloe oxanotly llko Mr. Don-
ville'e”

+8idnoy, you monkoy,
Wha. docs tho man want

«You, popa, ho says iuv hus o messago for
you.”

Sidney came dancing into full view from her
turking placo behind tho curtains, made o dash
uta great ~pray of scarlet gorantum on one of
the stonds, tucked it undor the bluo riband
tying back her radiant hair, oxecutod u step or
1wo of o galop bofore her father’s chale, and thon
' fulded her white hands and became dewmurs,

“«What aro your commands, sir?” she in-
quired, «is Mr. Deaville's double to bo intro-
duced on the gcone or not? He has a sweot
novolty iu tho chapeagu Iino, Olia, that might
fernish that person you kKuow, with an idea for
a winter head-gear.”

s8end tho man horo, Miss,” replied the Cap-
| tnip, smiling with very allowable pride on the

tovoly sparkilng face bofore im. 1 will sce

be 1svo yourself!

g | him beforo wo go to tea.”
N ¢ «I am gone!” sald Stdnoy, theatrically, wav-

' Ing her rosy hand nnd disappearing through the

R ' open window, to re-appoar presently round tho

i corner ¢f the veranda, followed by a short man
with o shock of red hair, surmounted by a coon-
skin cap, with tho tall of the animal hanging

{down on his shoudems, and swinging ke &

| pendulum as he advanced. A gicasy dooskin

h | Jerkin and we.l-worn mocassing, with trousers

of coarzest Canadiar friezo, completed his cos-
wume. e carried a large leather wallet in hus
hand, and his nuturslly merry rountonanco

# Good ovening,” sald the Captatin, courte-
ausly, “I hear you have a measzge for mo ¢

«Zhat same’s thrue, yer houner, 1f yer yorself
an' no ono clie, Captain Frazor.”

# I am Captain Frazer,” replicd the old
gontloman, suppressing o smlle at the quaint
figure and address of his visitor, while Sid-
ney stolo bohind bim moro closely to inspect
his head-gcar, dalntily touching the swaying
tall with her mischievous fingers, watched in
alarm by her inother and Ola, who wero te-
naclous to o degree where another's feclings
were in the casc, and dreaded lest tho man
should discover and feel hurt at the occupa-
tion of tho sixtesn.year old sprito ; but ho was
to0 much pre-occupled to observe her.

“ Well, Captaln, it's myself 18 disthressod this
day,” sald the owner of tho coon-tall, « shuro
it's doad he 1s, Captaip, an’ no mistake about,
glory be about him.”

«# \What do you meanl” cried the Captalin, with
n look of terror, while Mra. Frazor and Oila
turneq deadly white, « Hus anything happen-
ed to my son 1"

« Ho wor skewered up as n2te 8 a Christmas
turkey wid anarrow through him, an’ it's dytn®
we thought he wor for & mattor uf 8'— weoks ;
but mushee, ho’s gottin’ bravely over it, tho
stout young gentleman that ho is; it's tho
Colonel’s dead, an’ the heart ov me's broke in-
tirely, intirely,” snd Mike Murphy sighed pro.
foundly, aud putting back his hand, breught tho
ooon-tadl round and wiped hisoyes with t.

# Has my son beon in danger, my friend 2"
sald Mrs, Fraser sl vory pale, and Mike, ro-
membering bis manners, lugged his head-gear
off by the tail, and ducked his head in tho direc.
tion of hls questioner,

« Bedad ho has, ma'am, but ho's gottin’ finely
over it, though he's 100 wake 10 come homo yot
awhile. S0 says ho to mo. ¢ Miko, thobestyou
can do is to go right down (o my fathor wid tho
pare Colonol’s will, and give him a clear disoount
of the way mattors has gono here as yo can.
Mind an’ bo sharkumstanshial, says he, ¢ 80 as
bo'll understand ye.'” e

« Bit, down,” satd Captatn Fiazer, poiniing to
ono of tho protty rustio chaisy that furntsheg
tho verands, « and toll me as p¥ainlyas possible
what bas oocurrod.”

Miko seatod himsolf as requested, laying the
ooon-akin cap carefully at hisfect, and Sidn
stolo to Olia and socated hersolf quietly besids
hor, sofily stealing ono of tho alendar, brown
hands into her own, Archie had becn In dan-
gor, and tho girl's pallid cheexsand dilated ¢xos
showed how deop was the soul over which
payod o continual a rippls of sunshiie, baMing
tho aight in {taoffort to ponetrats to the dopths
below, by its glitter and radiance. It is $n tho

’ ‘, looked caroworn and faugued.
’
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shadow of the hanzing alders that one sees most
civarly into the bosom of the laughing rivalet.

Captain Frazer listened with astonishment,
dismay and grief to the tale Mike procesded to
relate, emotions in which Mrs. Fraser and her
daughters fully shared.

That the search for Androsia had proved
utterly unavailing, though prosecuted with the
utmost vigor and skill by Lumber Pete and Bill,
with a strong party to assist, was a mattor of
the most serijous moment, as it left her fate in
terrible uncertainty.

The old Captain’s face flushed deeply with
emotion, as he listened to Mike’s simple account
of the death of his old commanding officer and
early friend. He had lingerod for a couple of
days after the disappearance of Androsia, busily
employed in writing during most of the time,
and on the evening of the third day had slept,
and sleeping, died.

#The last words ho sez to me, wor, ¢Mike if
Yo wants me to stay wherever I ba's goin’ to,
take that writin’ down to tho sittlements to me
ould friend Captain Frazer, an’ don’t be afther
glvin’ it into any one’s handa bud his own, do
ye hear me!l' ¢Och, wirra, Colonel darlin’’ sez
I, ¢it wouldn't be for the llkes ov me to be
wantin’ ye tostay anywheres ye mightn’t be
comfortable, but hopln’ an’ trustin’ it’ll be other.
ways wid yo, I’ll take the papurs. An’ a good
man to the poor an’ a hoart ov gold to them as
wanted ye’ve ever had. God be good to ye, sur,
this day ! Wid that he took my hand in them
long, white claws ov his, wid a shadowy kind
ovsmile. ¢Good.bye, my good friend Mike," he
said, ¢ the night is fallin’ that there 13 no mornin’
to. Look for my daughter! He turned his
head round on the pillow and lay lookin’ at the
sunset until ho fell ol aslape, but{ he never
waked.’”

Mike was so affected by the remembrance,
that he lifted the coon-skin cap suddenly by the
tall and applied it to his eyes. After a pause he
proceeded to give an account of Archie’s un-
lucky rencontre with Hawk-eye and its disas-
trous results, and it 18 needless to say that he
was listened to with breathless interest by the
little group. As he concluded, Mrs. Frazer rose
and walked quietly into the house. S8he was
too much overcome with emotions of gratitude
and s sickening sei:se of what might have been,
to remain. Olla and Bidney followed her, and
Captain Frazer and Mike were left t-te-a-t.tc.

“ Have you the papers left by my old friend 2"
inquired the former, after a pause of painful
meditation:

“Yis, sur,” responded Mike, proceeding to
open the before-mentioned leathern wallet.
#“Here they is. Och! bud it's & wake sorawl
anyways.” .

The package he handed Captain Frazer was
indeed directed in a hardly legible hand, to
“My old friend and fellow-officer, Captain
Richard Frazer, of the — Blues.”

¢ Here, Mike,” said Captain Frazer, % push
open that door at the end of~the veranda, and
wheel me into the library. Thank you. That
will do. Go back to the kitchen and tell them
to make you comfortable. I shall have much
to say toyou in the morning. Tell them also,
that I do not wish to be disturbed for some
hours.”

Mike glanced in awed admiration roand the
pretty room, only a library by merest courtesy,
with its chintz lounging chalirs, pearl and rose
cirpet, covered with tangled bronze reeds and
moss, its book-shelves of bird’s.eye maple, and
gieaming busts, and ita pretty littie organ, the
pipes gleaming mellowly in the cool shadows,
aud withdrew, leaving the Captain to a solliude
he seldom coveted.

CHAPTER VIL
NEWS OF ARCHIE.

In the unusual solitude of the library Captain
Frazer opened the dylng communigation of his
old friend. There was a long letter addressed to
himself, and a smaller package labelled “my
lust will and testament,” unsealod tn order that
Captain Frazer might peruse its contents, which
he prooceeded to do, not, however, until he had
made himself acquainted thoroughly with the
prcompunying epistle,

The letter, written in a faint but legible hand,
rommenced by recalling their olden friendship
to mind. It touched on Archie’s arrival, and
then on the subject of Androsia’s disappearance,
and here it seemed to warm into the exprassion
of something like love for the missing girl; but
above all thore ran a current of bitter self-
upbralding for the fatal mistake he had made
in secluding her so completely from the world.
1t then went on to glve an account of the arrival
of Furmer on the scene, and the unsuspected in.
fluenco he had galned over his entertainer,
**Where I was weakest I boasted of iy
strength,” went on the letter. «Ideemed myself
50 completely removed from danger by a total
disregard of all kindly interest in mankind, and
un impregnable armor of Timonism, that I suf-
fcred him to abide in my lovely home day after
day. Hour by hour he read my thounghts, and
built himself a fictitious character on the basis
afforded by them. 'Where I gathered man and
their vices in one strong hatred, he towered
over me from the Divine height that can abhor
the sin and love the sinner. In all ways he
showed himselfabove and altogether beyond me
in generosity of soul, in greatness of heart. I
hated the world, he would purify and ennoble it.
1 ocould not fall of gradually sadmiring a
character 80 uncommon, and I began to observe
his growing love for Androsia with pleasure.
‘When he begged her of me I readily consented

mind is an empty page yet to be written upon,
It is to such & man as you I would entrust the
task. I had never boped to meet a heart and
soul like yours, and I feel assured that together,
in this wilderness, you will found a purer and
loftier life. Take herand write your mind upon
her 8oul.’ Thus I betrothed them careless that
Androsia, with what appeared to me senseless
obstinacy, rebelled and struggled against the
yoke I imposed upon her. I made a will in
which I left Androsia my sole heiress on condi-
ton that she married Farmer, and this ill-
advised testament I committed to his keeping.
He must have concealed it with jealous care, for
after his death the striotest search failed to dis-
cover it amongst his effects, Gradually, after I
hal placed such a tle between as, I began to
feel rather than see a change in him. The
lovely mirage of his assumed character began
tmperceptibly to fade away, and the bare,
repulsive, true nature revealed itself instead.
Hardly tn poreeptible signs, but, perhaps, as I
began to loose my hold on earth, my mental
vision became clearer. It was then I wrote to
you, old friend, hoping in your counsels to find
some means of escape from the toils I had so
carefully spun round myself and my child, but a
higher ordinance than that of the human will
interfered. I have as you will see, left your son
Archie my sole legatee, should he recover from
his wound and no trace of Androsia be discover.
ed. I pray, if the burning longing of a soul can
be called prayer, that she is dead, but something
tells me that it is not 60. Farmer is dead, and
therein 1s a gleam of ocomfort. He bhad a
powerful mind and some of those minor virtues,
which frequently float like & bridge of cobwebs
over the polsonous and remorseless current of
natures such as his. Wo to the foot that is
betrayed to such a foothold.” There was much
niore, and tho letter closed with an earnest
commendation of Androsia to the care of his
old friends, if she should ever be discovered. On
reading the will Captaln Frazer found that
Colonel Howard had died worth some five
hundred thousand dollars, invested principally
in English securities, all of which Archie was to
possess {f Androsia remained undiscovered for a
term of five years. The will was clearly and
sucecinctly worded, and was witnessed by Mike
and Lumber Pete, so that its legality was
unimpeachable. Curiously enough there was
not the least clue in elther of the documents to
show what or whom Farmer had really been,
and when the old Captain applied to Mike
Murphy for information on thae subject, Mike
pleaded profound ignoranoce. '

“ He kem one day wid a couple of guldes, on
a huniing tower, he called 1it, and got a night’s
lodging at the ould place, an’ it fell out that the
ould master took a mighty fancy to him, an’ he
stayed on @m’ on, bad luck to bim, a matter of
three years come October. Ocht! he wor the
bad sight to the house, he wor.”

“Did he never send or receive letters* {n-
quired the Captain, who wished If possible to
obtaln some clue to his friends, if he possessed
any, in order to communicate to them the
tidings of his untimely end. '

“Divil & wan, yer honer. It’s my belafe,
savin’ yer presence, sur, that he'd no need to
write to his friends. Sure what med him alqual
to throwin’ dust in the ould masther's eyes in the
ways he did, if he hadn’t his best friend at his
elbow ever an’ always? Bud it's not me as'll
make bowld to put & name to the gintleman.
The salnts be betwane us an’ harfum, this day!
an’ thin Winona, the poor darlint I

“What of her, and who is she ?” inquired the
Captain.

“Miss Drosia’s foster-sister, sur. They wor
as fond of aich other as two wild doves, but
fond as she was of Migs Drosia, she worshipped
the flure undhur the feet of Farmer, she'd have
drawn a knife across her purty brown throat
any day he told her.» '

“Did he xake love to her, then ?” asked the
Captain,

“ Bedad, yer honer, ther's coortin’ and ooortin’,
an’ in his way he did 1t strong enough, but quiet
an’ sly 80 as not to come round to the Colonel
an’ Miss Drosia; but it’s meself ever an’ always
had uncommon foine eyesight where anything
of that sort wor handy. Whin I wor a bye in
Connaught sure the girleens christened me
“Mike the Mouscr,” considherin’ the scent of
me for that sort. Och! bud that’s a long time
ago. Itis.”

Here Mike sighed retrospectively and shook
his red head mournfully. He felt at the back of
his neck for the coon tail, but it was not thore,
snd this brought him back to the present,

Captain Frazer shook his head gravely, «I
un afruald that the man was altogether bad,” he
sald. “ Whore is the girl now "

«In the bosom of the suiuts if ever a craythur
wor,” responded Mike, with emotion, and he
proceeded to give the Capiain an account of her
herole death, 1o which the old soldier listened
with a kind of revereut admiration. «The
heroism of Jeanne d’Arc had the enthusiasm of
wondering thousunds of friends and foes to
sustaln it,” he mused, «but this simpiv act of
self-denying devotion, hus a finer courage in fit,
thun that of the womau warrior of France,
What a noble naiure the poor creature must
have had I”

During this brief reverie Mr. Murphy was
searching diligently in the capacious pockets or
pouches of his doeskin Jerkin, from one of
which he presently produced a small package,
wrapped in birch.bark and tied round with
thongs of fawn skin. This he proceeded to open,
and having done 8o handed it to Captain Frazer,

“It’s about the only thing of Andy Farmer's

to tbelr betrothal <Take Wer' I sald, ‘her |I brought Wid me,” he remarked; “indade he

- . .t L .

didn’t lave much behind him, nothin’ but this,
barrin’ a trifle of clothes, By the looks of
things misther Andy didn’t wait to come up to
us to larn the meanin’ of swateheart- A purty
craythar, Captain dear!”

Captain Frazer opened the worn morocoo case
and turned his chair to the window to catch the
light, and thus it was that Mike did not see the
expression on the rugged face as he looked at
the portrait, though he heard the slight ex-
clamation which burst from his lips.

“ What did ye plase to say, sur?” inquired
Mike, stepping forward; “do ye want the blind
lifted 97

“No, no,” replied Captain Frazer hurriedly,
“you may go now, Mike.” «Btay,” he con-
tinued as Mr. Murphy tip-toed towards the
door, “tell me was Farmer like this portrait, in
the least 7”

‘“As like as two pase,” replied Mike decidedly,
“barring the look in tho eyes. Perhaps afther
all it taight be a sister an’ not a swateheart, yer
honer?”

“Perhaps,” returned the Captain absently.

Mike went out closing the door, and the
Captain turned his pallid face back to the
picture, .

He looked 2t it long and earnestly, his hands
trembling like leaves in a strong wind, and yet
it was but a girl’s face that smiled up at him
from the dusk. A sweet, fair face, framed In
short curls of gold, with straight, grecian
features, and eyes of the deepest blue. A
Pathetic face despite the smile, and the roses
bloaming on the delicately rounded cheeks.
The deep eyes had a prophetic, visionary glance,
and she lookod like sorue seeress sitting tn the
sunshine of a complete present happiness, but
looking onward to a hugely looming shadow.
Though the case was worn and stained, the
miniature was vividly fresh, the oolors brilliant
as ever.

For fully an hour, long after darkness had
fallen on the room, the old officer sat motionless
with the cage in his hand, and then hearing
Some one at the door he pressed it to his lips,
and thrust it into his bosom.

In the mean time Mrs. Frazer had been read-
ing a few faintly penned lines that Archie had
made almost superhuman efforts to send by
Mike. They were not many, but they were ali
things to her.

“ My darling mother:

I am all right again, Will be home in
October. Love to all
: ARCHIE.”

“Isn't it funny, Olla,” sald Sidney medi-
tatively, « that he doesn’t mention Cectl

“ N, dear, how gould he ? see how falntly his
name is written, I do wish we had him back at
once, mamma, !”

“8&0do I, Olla,” returned Mrs. Fraser anxiously,
“but all in good time, my darling.”

Angd with the echo of her words we close this
ehapter. s

\

CHAPTER VIIL
MOURNING FOR THE DEAD,

Mzs. Frager and the three girls looked at the
Captaln in astonishment aimost too deep for
words, That he should feel the death of his
old friend and benefactor acutely, was to be
expected; it was not altogether unreasonable
that he should have ever sat up all night alone
in the library with the door locked, thinking of
and mourning him; but that he should request
his wife and daughters to wear mourning for a
man they bad never seen, and one not even
remotely connected with the family, was rather
startling. Olla's face grew ponsive as she
thought of her rose-colored grenadine and dark-
eyed Hubert Denville, 1or whose especial be-
witchment it had heen purchased; and Sidney,
who invariably did exacily as seemed best .in
her eyes, broke into instant mutiny.

« Now, pape, that’s what I oull cruel, when
you know you had promised Dolly aud I new
biue velveteens for the winter and grebe. caps
and mwfs, to want us to wear hideous orépe cloth
and dowdy old black astrachans { Obh, paps, I'm
ashamed of you, sir1”

In her moods ofexcitement golden-haired 8id
was rather upt w0 be a little wild In her punc-
tuation, and even spiritual looking Dolly, with
her Clytie-like head and salntiy face, secmed a
little disturbed. The Captuin, who was merely
pretending to breakfast, pushed away his cotfee
cup and leant back, with u strungely woru look,
in his ehair.

« Well, well!” he sald, «I won’t press the
point, but consider how warmly my poor friend
must bave thought of ug all to leuve your bro-
ther his heir.”

¢ Ob, of course, papa,” said Sidney, practically;
“but then consider that Androsia may appear
at:ls'Lgay, and I'm sure, poor dear, I hope she
w .

« 8111, if you wish it, dear, of course I'll go
into town and order our mourning at once,”
sald Mrs. Frazer, looking at the Captain almost
curlously. His present mood puzzled her. His
worn face and hollow eyes spoke of a depth of
emotion that she had not expected to have seen
called forth by the death of one not tied to him
by btood.

The Captain looked at her, and meeting her
clear steadfast eyes, turned his face abruptly
towards the French window, which was thrown
open, though & bright wood fire burned cheer-
fully on the hearth. One of the early frosts
during the night had left a bracing keenness in
the golden air, but the warmer breath of the
noon was mellowing it again to a pleasant
warmth. The vine rustled in the breeze, and
from & musk plany en the green wire stand be,
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tween tho long windows of the dining room, &
spicy incense floated through the room, Outside
on the lawn the maples flaunted their flaming
banners of fire and gold in the sun, and the knots
of furbelowed dahlias and variegated chrysan-
themums burned and glowed like gems from
the soft green of the emerald turf, A few
truant leaves fluttered like brilliant-winged
birds across the lawn, and across the river sailed
a stork, his long legs streaming out behind bim
like pennants. A peacock strutted in the sun,
through the vines shot an arrow of light across
the dainty table, with its old silver and brilliant
china, and its central bouquet of autumn berries,
gorgeous leaves, and rich mosaics of gravely
tinted lichens, their cool greys dotted with in-
finitissimal rubles, paly browns and golds, shad-
ing into softest green, and sprays of fern from
the dim shades of the woods. Captain Frazer's
gaze took note of mone of those things, but
wandered acfoss the 8t. Lawrence, and lost itsclf
in the distance, the hazy, dreamy, unutterably
lovely distance of a Canadian sky, in the fall of
tue year.

“ Oh, mamma!” ejaculated Sidney, in dismay
at her niother’s words, and she looked pitcously
from Dolly to Olla, the latter of whom had re-
mained silent because she wished to gratify her
father in his &xtraordinary freak. Indeed, had
he entreated her to appear in a toilet of last
year's fashions, she would have braved the sar-
casm of her bosom friends and done so unmur-
muringly. Dolly diltin’t speak, because she hud
nothing to say; the normal condition of the
pensive young beauty, whom nature had gifted
with the inestimable boon of a deeply spiritual
expression and a kind of rapt air, which veiled
the simple fact that she possessed but one idea
and was capable of but one emotion. The idea
was a supreme consciousness of the beauty of
her exquisite face, the emotion an intense
affection for her own immedlate family eircle.
She waltzed the slow, dreamy German waltzos
to & marvel, but no one had known her during
the scason In which she had been in society to
fiash through the eddying whirls of a galop,
Join a snow-shoeing party, or do one thing likely
to accelerate the motion of the cool ruby fuld
flowing through her beautiful form or disarrange
the lovely Greek coiffure that suited her Clytle
head so admirably. When Roderick Armor,
the clever, rising, kindly young lawyer, with u
good practice and many friends, had asked her
in broken tones of strong emotions of hope and
fear, to grace his pretty home in Montreal, she
had sald “yes” very sweetly and coolly, and
wondered vaguely why his voice should tremble
and his dark eyes burn as he asked her. They
were to be married in the coming spring, and
already Mrs. Frazer and Olla were busy with
dainty embroideries for the pretty trousseau,
while 8id assisted the lovely bride elect in the
composition of her replies to Roderick Armor’s
love letters; and if that hard-working young
fellow, pendering over those violet-perfumed
epistles in his chambers in Montreal, pounced
eagerly on some tiny sentence that seemed to
echo back something of the murmur of the
strong tide of love that rolled through his large,
honest heart, it was to S8id’s imagiuation that he
was indebted for the boon. S8if sald it was
“splendid practice,” and Dolly was grateful for
the aid, and vaguely admired Sid’s powers of
composition. #It's so nice,” she used to say in
her tender expressive voice, ¢ for you know,
mamma, I really should not know in the least
what to say to Mr. Armor.” He was « Roderick ”
to her mother and Olla, and «Roddy” to pert
Sid, but to her he was « Mr, Armor,” who had
given her a very pretty engagement ring, and
whom she was to marry in the spring. Her
gaze ncver penetrated into the matrimonial
future beyond & hazy vision of her name and his
on white enamelled cards, tied together with
dainty bows of white satin riband.

“Oh, mamma,” said 8id, and at that piteous
exclamation Captain Frazer wrenched his gaze
from the blue distance and looked at his young-
est daughter, who sat facing him, radiant as a
young Flora, in a fashionable blue and white
morning dress; despite her distress, faint dim-
ples fiickering round her rosy mouth and a
lurking smile ready to break in her wide, bright
eyes. Her young, unclouded beauty seemed to
strike him with fresh force, and he said softly,
“Yes, it would be a pity to cast a shadow on
you, my bright 8id.”

“Papa,” cried Bid, suddenly repentant, and
fiying round the table to catch him round the
neck with her slender pink-tinted arms. «Il
cut off my hair and wear & widow's cap, if you
like. It was only my nonsense; and, after all,
when one has a good complexion one needn’t
mind wearing black, and it need only be ¢com-
plimentary-—white dresses trimmed with black
until the winter sets in, you know,”

Despite his evident melancholy, Captain Fra-
zer laughed heartily.

«It was rather a grotesque plece of folly on my
part to expect you to fall very readily in with
the idea, you monkey,” he said, pulling her long
bright hair; «and for a man you had neverseen.
There, make your mind easy, you shan’t be
g{zlle('i’ upon to mourn even complimentartly for

im.

“I'm gure, papa,” said Olls, “if you wish it
we-—"'

“ 1 don’t wish it, dear; I see the incongruity
of the thing plainly,” said Captain Frazer, a lit-
tle sadly. « There, 8id, be off and tell Mike I'll
require to see him by-and-bye.”

“ Sidney,” said Dolly plaintively, « don't for-
get, dear, that you promised to think of some-
thing for me to write about to Mr, Armor to-day.”

“Why you have all about, poor Archie and Miss
Howard to tell him, and then,” continned Sid,
meditatively, “ you'd better say something about
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Wi -hing g0 much to sce him, snd that you look
at hi« photograph very often.”

“but you know I dou’t, Sidney,” said Dolly, !
Taising her heavenly eyes from the ham on ber
Plate; « I think I lost It last woek.”

“ But,” retorted Sidney, trowning, « you know |
you ought to have looked at it. All engaged .
People, in stories, alwaysdo. Why, there's Olla, !
she isn’t quite engaged to Mr. Denville, and the
album opens direcily of its own accord at the
Pluce wherte his vignette is.”

“I dow’t think Mr, Armor i3 quite as nlce
locking as Mr. Deuville,” sald Dolly, vaguely.
“ Deur me, Olla, what a pretty color you have
tivs morning; when shall you be ready to holp
me, 8id

“ When I have given papa's message to Mike
and got him to belp me to tie up the dahlias.
But, Dolly, you might have the letter dated, and
write my darling Roderick, ands that will take
You until I'm ready.”

Bidney tripped off, and Mrs. Frazer set the
€Xample of rising from the table. Dolly ross,
tall, slight, elegant, a poctic grace about her
Eraceful head, a nameless exaliation shining like
& 1‘18‘"- on her broud, low brow, from which the
z‘;’lden hair rippled back in large soft waves,
lmi‘em"tht in a s{}ky mass behind, fell in great
eyos Curls on her lovely shoulders. Her blue
b lh.one tenderly under their heavy lashes of
n::a'e' the petal of the maiden blush rose was
Hop Tore softly pink tHan her lovely choek.
thew Péngively smiling lips of richest ecoral
d(-med teath like pearls, she might have just
o 0ded {n a cloud of misty pink and gold,
Gom some far off starry world, for all there
;‘: *“ed of this grosa earth about her. Her white
. Faperies fell round ber like a silvery mist cling-
"’;g t0 a tall iy in a moon-lit garden. Her one
e 4 moved her to turn first to the mirror over
ihe fire-place, her one emotion sent her to drop
# Bentle kiss on the Captain’s bald forchead, be-
lure she moved like a silent vision of some dylng
Martyry ecstacy into the library to write to
= Darling Roderick.” Olla was graceful, pretty,
chn.rmlng; 8idney undeniably beautiful; but
Dolly moved serene in a loveliness all her owa.

There was nothing more said about mourn-
ing, but on Sunday the Captaln appeared with a
tep band of er.-pe round his white hat, whereat
8idnoy remurked jealously to Olla and Dolly—

% Papa couldn’t do more If 1t were for one of
ur; Archle for instance; and do you know, girls,
Uc seems not to have recovered the old croa-
ture’s death yet; I can hardly wring a laugh
from him, and if it were not for Mike Murphy,
I'd get a fit of low spirits.”

Dolly was gracefully siient, and Olla could not
but acknowledge thbat the house wus unusua!ly
gloomy just now. Mra. Frazer seemed to share
in some degree her husband’s melancholy, and
the girl began to dislike the idea of lcaving hom.-
until the cioud had passed. Her aunt wrote to
her urging her to come to her pleasant bome in
Toronto, and though her own heart passionately
seconded the entreaty, she deferred her depar-
ture day after day until a fortnight had elapsed
from the date which she had fixed for her visit.
The weather became damp and lowering, the
kuves fell 4n cascades on the lawn, and the
erimson vine dropped away from the lattioe
Work of the verandas. The river wound past
lke a stream of lead, and the nightly frosts
scired the torf and deedened its soft green. In
all probability there would be the usual burst of
giorious October weather, and perhaps an In-
dian summer stretching its mysterious and
buautiful arms into the heart of November, to
wreat a treasure of days of weird beauty from the
irun winter, to string them like beads of red
gold on the chaplet of the dead summer; but
now all was grey and mournful. The wind
8ubbed amongst the swaying pines, the rain
dushid in blinding slants against the windows,
and every object and individual about the Cap-
*ain’s houseliold, except Dolly, succumbed to
the grey influence. Dolly sat by the crimson
fire, like a holy presence, working with slender
Bugors a pair of gorgeous slippers, commenced
Al Bid's suggestion, as a token of the warmth of
her rentiments towards Mr. Armor, sorting her
bright wools and thinking of nothing, with an
alr of devout reverie, She was equally content
that the sun shounld shine or the rain should
bour., She troubled not her soul with thoughts.
Blhe wus a beautiful picture, but it was not tc
bor Olia could turn for exhilaration, Mike had
Dersicted in setting out again for the spot where
Archie still remuined, “intending,” he said, “to
bug « trifie of Injuns or find out Miss Drosia.”
Sid lamented his departure pathetically. 8he
aad Mr, Murphy had formed a declded friend-
Ehip for each other. He had talked of Androsia
20d Winona to her until it seemed as though
8he must have known the ill-fated girls all her
lite, He had taught her to paddle on the river,
and use a rifle, and she had alarmed and scan-
Qalized Mrs. Frazer by firing in the early dawn
from her bed-room window at the croquet balls
Ou the lnwn., The refined and stately old lady
Wus seeretly rejoiced at his departure, for she
had some Indefinite idea that Miss 8id would
become perfectly untameable should he remain
miuch longer,

Olla had her own secret cause of disquietude,
aud Qctober loomed gloomily eunough on the

Vuse. The brightening of the sombre tints was
the anticipated return of Archie.

Captain Frazer directed Mike to collect all
‘!:u.rmer's effects and send them down by Archie,

In case,” he said, *we ascertaln anything
ubout his friends.”

“He didn’t lave many defects behind him,”
$ald Mike, scratching his head; “ bedad it's my
belafe that he took them wid him, Captain.”

“Surely that way strange,” sald the Cuptain,

10 same surpriss,

«Now Captaln, dear,” returned Mike in a
tone of expostulation, « How would he be afther
laving them afther him, I'd like to know ?”

« And why not, may Iask ?” .

«Is it lave his defects behind, yer honor?

« His effocts, Mike, his property,” said the
Captain, smiling, « not his failings, poor fellow.”

«1 comprihend, sur. I'll doit for suro and

' good luck to you, Captain, an’ yer lady, sur, and

the young ladies and Miss Sid, the blessin’s of
the Just be about her purty head for a swate,
spirited girleen that she is.”

Mr. Murphy drank the glass of wine the Cap-
tain had poured out for him as & kind of stirrup
cup, and pulling the coon-.kin cap over his eyes,
shook the old seldier’s hand In a mighty grasp
and took his way buack to she woody haunts
from which lhie had emerged.

« Mamma what are you doing?” said Olla,
softly that evening, coming behind her mother’s
chalr and laying her slender, brown hands on
the shoulders of the latter who was leaning over

ta small table in the library, drawn near the

window g0 as to catch the light.

“Your papa wishes to erect & monument to
the memory of Colonel Howard and Mr.
Farmer,” replled Mrs. Frazer, bending more
closely over her work, “and I offcred to make &
suitable design. Do you like it, my dear ?”

“ Yes, malnma, it’s lovely,” sald Olla, thought-
fully looking at it over her mother’s shoulder.
«What an interest papa appears to take ln every-
thing connected with Colonel Howard! Is tho
face of the angel holding the scroll a faucy face ?
It is very pretty.”

“Yes, very pretty,” sald Mrs. Fraser, in a low
voloe.

Olla stretched out her hand to tako an illus.
trated paper thatlay on the table. 8he had
come to the room for it, but Mrs. Frazer detain-
ed her nand.

# Nover mind now, dear,” she sald. « T want
you to go and order tea. This will koep me busy
until dark.”

Olla bent and kissed her mother, and singing
softly to herself, went away.

As s0oon as the door was closed behind her,
Mrs. Frazer lifted up the paper and took from
under it the miniature case that had been found
amidst Farmeor's effects. 8he compared the fuce
in the drawing with the painting, eritically.
“I have oopied it falthfully,” she murmured,
“but I must koep the original concealed. Ri-
chard would hardly llke the girls to know the
truth just yot.”

8he placed the miniature in a secret drawer
of her own writing table, and quictly resumed
her drawing,

Before the first snow fell, there rose In a little
grove of pines on one gide of the lawn, a grace-
ful monumental stone of purest marble, repre.
senting an angel holding a scroll, bearing the
records of the deaths of Colonel Howard and
Andrew Farmer, and the face of the angel shin-
ing in the dim shadows of the kingly trces, was
that of the miniature which had so strangely
affected Captain Frazer.

(To be con'inued.)
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A BONNET,
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BY K. B, BBILB.

As one who in deep slumber lies revlined,
While fearful shadows o’er his spirit flit,
Ghosts of old rins hol ft 8o lung behind
Mirrored before his soul in judgment sit,
Struggles to wake, bat spell-bound secins each limb
And still as body parted frow the mind,
Till with a stait of juy he wakes to find
The orceping sunbeamns o'er his eye-lids swim ;
E eu thus methinks it may be when the soul,
Loosing its exrthly vesture of dceay,
In deeper light wiiers nobier systens roll
Beyond Time’s utinost boundary wings its way
To wait before the throue the perivet Wakening
aY.
MONTREAL.

(For the Favorite.)

THE ACCIDENTAL KISS.

BY M. A. NEDSMUL,
OF OARVILLE, ONT.

The little gom Of a stcamner was perfectly
crowded; the string band was rapidly perform-
ing, and many were gliding in and out in some
sort, as I jumped on board from the well-built
wharf at O—— tomeect my cousin on the maon-
light excursion from T—— to [{——, thun which
there is no more delightful trip In Canada,

Almost the moment arter I recognized the
light dress, the blue scarf, the light brown curls
and the outline of my cousin’s shoulders. Now
was my time; before she percelved me I could
gteal up behind her, kiss her first with the nicest
surprise, and win the bet between us. It hap-
pened too that all the company were just then
engaged in seeing & new set begln their flying
movements, and not an eye was turned to my
coustn. Up, therefore, I stole, and putting my
hands on her beautiful shoulders, I stooped
down, and in the shudow made by my own
head I stole the kiss, What was my surprise—
when a strange lady I had never before seen,
astarted up, and with a slight ecry, uttered
sharply, * How dare you, sir?”

1, astonished on my part, apologized, but the
action of the surprised and indignant lady drew
some attention. ¢ He {s impudent,” &aid one.

« It {8 some old lover,” said another. ¢« She
won't have him,” whispered a third, As for my-
self, I was all eonfusion, and could only say,
« Dear Miss,” for sha was evidently unmarriod,
« that was not intended for you.”

Luckily, without knowing anything of the
matter, up ocame my cousin, who badl been
hunting for me all over the boat, and placing
her hands suddenly on my shoulders, as [ rapidly
turned met my lips with the agreed kiss, ex-
claiming as shedid s0, “ I have won my bet.”

These were dear, simple-hearted old timas.

A flash of undefined comprehension passed
over the faco of the strange young lady, still
suffused with blushes, who addressed my cousin
familiarly batsharply with the question, « What
gentleman is that?”  « Oh,” sald my cousin,
« that is cousin Harry. Let mo2 introduce. Miss
Wier, cousin Harry; cousin Harry, Miss Wier,
my old schoolmate ;” and away she rattled glo-
riously, telling Miss Wier of the sucoess of her
bet. Explanations followed, and wo all got on
the best of terms, while my cousin went off
into hysterics at my mistake, ending with,
«“ Well, I am very glad of the wmistake, Em, for
I have won my bet,”

I was then seated between these llvoly girls,
and yet I gradually turned to Miss Wier, who
gradually turned to me. I remuarked now that
they were dressed cxactly nlike, the very style I
preferred, asmy cousin well knew. We becam2
absorbed in each other, and whén I turned my
cousin  was gone, so we chatted away. We
talked of everything, and agreed on almonst
everything; and az I lookad at that girl arrayed
in her clond of white, with her glorious beauty,
I feit Involuntarily that acrisis had come In my
life. 8he accepted no invitation, but remained
at my side. I was rooted to the spot.

Just then I caught my cousin’s eye as she
glided by. 8he made me an archsignof approv-
ing recognition, which sent a sort of thrill to my
heart. AsI turned to Miss Wier I could see her
cheek mantling erimson., B8he, too, had evi-
dontly sean thosamaesign, a:'d was to me plainly
going Into its fullest and most exciting repre-
sentation,

But now we reached the beautiful beaoh.
Moonlight is dangerous. Oh, what a bewitch-
ing stroll it was. I had Miss Wierall through to
mysell, ln the sweet walk, the homeward trip,
until we came to the wharf at O~——, where 1
was to disembark,

Just before taking advantage of the general
movoment of the eompany, I whispered to Miss
Wier that I would be glad torepeat my mistake.
Sho at once understood, and after a little en-
chanting bashfulness, gave a graceful eonsent.
8o there, unseen, drawing her to me, with her
curls around my face, I touched her lips, and
scaled my fate for ever and ever.

Once at home I was allt anxiety how I should
proceed in the genteelest and most delicate way
to sce and meet hor again, when a letter di-
rected in & masculine hand was announced at
the Post Office. ¢ Mr, ——, please come up.
Your cousin and Em are here, and want some
oune to row them about. 8o come directly if
you can.”

1 was off on the wings of the wind. One day
passed, thon another: a week, then two. I
belisve that that coustn of mine pretended to
spraln her foot, to give me and Em an opportu-
niLy of being alone. 8o it happened, we walked
and talked that evening, and when loung after
dusk we came to tho white garden gate, I lald my
hand upou it, as i1 to open it for Em, but I held
it fust; so, when Em turned for explanation,
she looked In my face and seemed to understand
all. I donot know how I told her, but I did tell
her; and although her head was bent and her
bosom panting, yet light shone in her face and
her eyes were bappy, 80 thay moment our
hands, hearts and lips met, and Nawure's own
;w:et. consent was galoed and given and rati-

ed.

What a happy tea that was afier I had asked
for Em. Her mother was smilingandcrying to
herself.  Her uncle chatted with my cousin in
o fatherly way, and was very dignified and
happy. We sat opposite each other. Ifer face
was radiant, and 1 was in the highest spirits.
Scarce & lull in the cunversation ensued; but
the words were repeated, « I'm so glad, 1
thought Em was going to refuse everybody.”

I'm an old man now; but Em has been my
helper through life ; aud to this moment I never
forget that accidental klss, *

A GOOD DAY’'S WORK.

—

There I8 a feeling of satisfaction at having
performed a good day’s work that nolhing else
can produce. One's llinbs may ache, and bady
be weary, but when repuse and rest foliow, there
is sure to be a certain comfortable scnsation
both physical and mental, that is indeseribable,

No matter what the character of the laubor
may be—shovelling eoal, laying brick, swinging
the sledgze-hammer, holding tne plow, setting
type, editing a paper, teaching, learnlng—the
feeling is the same; the pride is justifiable. Oge
may then go to a pleasant home with pride in
his heart, or talk with his nelznhbors on the is.
sues of the day like & man, or—if he is addicted
1o the bad hdbit—smoke & eigar or a pipe wilh-
out a very severe word from the s stiil smalf
voice,” or seek enjuyment in his own wuy, pro-
vided that way be & proper one,

The soild contentment that follows a good
day’'s work comes not after revelry or idle plea.-
sure. Even the speculating capitglist who has
made & lucky strike, fails to find the same keen
satisfaction that Calls t0 the lot of honesily in-
dustrious workers.

"tastes were of the most refined order.

B Wity

NIGHT MUSIN:S

—

BY' Max.

The darknosr stoals scross the light,
The silent shadows fall
And with the coming of the night
I hear no sound at all ;
Far up the sky soft glory hemns
The moon that shineth down;
And golden stars. like leaser goms,
Are jewclied :n earth’s crown.

A bundred hills hotwaen us stand,
Like giants in thosun ;

And twice o hundre.l miles of 1and
Thro’ which the rivers run.

Butin my heart I am with thee
Made happy by thy smiles;

And inthy soul thou art with me
Acrosg those weary wiloes.

I clasp thy image in my heart,
hear thy voice ngain;

At thy deur side I take my part,
And feel not any pain

I bless thy name alune at night,
When none are nigh to hear;

I bloxs thy name by candlelight,
And hold thy mowmory dear.

0, friend. thy kind advice is more
To me than wealth or fame;

I think thy grave sweet coungel o’ef
And love thee for the same.

1 look to thoe iny guiding star,
And follow thy trae light;

I see thee. meteor-liko, afar,
However dark the night.

I 100k ts thea my gentlo guide, ~
With pure implicit love,

And travel on what e’er betidoe,
Towards the goal arovs. i

0 kind and truo and stedfast friend,
Forsake mo nat I pray,

That [ may journey to the end,
With thee to lead my way.

For the Favorite.
OF MY LOARDERS,

BY A. L 8,
0¥ HUNTINGDONR, Q.

TALES

IIIL.

After Miss Blandlon’s little eplsole, I learned
to almost hate tho idea of taking boarders.
John was so trinmphant at his penetration and
disceriimaent in her case, that I actually dreaded
to receive a letter, for fear it should contaln
an application for board, Of course, I did re-
ocive applications, ard, of course, I accepted
some among them.

John had been sotiresomely triamphant over
that affair of Miss Blandon’s, that T ionged for
an opportunity of paying him off, and 1 would
willingly have lost 'six months' board for the
sake of hearing him e¢ry quits. But no such
chance offered for a long while. Two or three
times during the course of the following year I
kept a couple of rooms vacant for a week or 8o,
Just because of that warning cry of John's, when
an occupant offerad.

« Now, be careful of what you are about.,
Your house will lose its reputation if you have
another such a notorious inmate us Miss Blan-
don,”

Month afier month went by without the oc-
eurrence of anything werthy of narration.
John’s health and spirits improved towards the
spring.

Mr. and Mrs. Darvell still eontinued with us,
Rince that hateful affulr she entertained & pro-
found respeet for my judgment of character
(although not of goms, [ feur,) which was very
consoling after John’s funendocs, and sbe con.
sulted me on ali oceaslons, Fer dislike for our
gentlemen boarders was not dimiulzhed: but
they all agreed better outward'y.

John wasnow able togo out a great deal more,
and even to attend to business. Ilc was a
favorite among our boarders, and had gained a
Iarge number of friends in the clty. He some.
times brought a friend or two home with bim
to dinner or luncheon. Oneg, a great friend of
his, and who frequently spent an evening with
us, wasa Mr.Girandby. 1le held a very tinpor.
tant situation in one of the Banks, and had held
it for many years. Very quiet of manner,
bighly respectable, and of a very excellent
family, a person of expensive lastes, yet such:
Inshort,
he was such a person as I could not but be
pleased to welecome to the house, .

My peor Johin had always been 80 sensitive
on the subject of our taking hoarders that he
had never, until lately, cared 1o make many
friends; and, as ! knew that we could not pos-
sibly lve without taking bourders, I was so
thankfui to welcome the fiends he now brought
bome. But it was not on John's account alone
that 1 was pleased to sec Mr, Grandby. He was
such a thorough gentlemun that I wasgiad to sce
Lim for his own sake.

Mrs, Darvell eves made av excoption in his
favor. It at last became an understood thing
that when Mr. Grandby spent an evening with
us, Mr. and Mrs, Darvell were to be of the party.

One day Johin came inin a greut state of ex-
citement.

¢ Dora,” said he, “ I wish to take a boarder.”

« You,” said I, laughing, « tuke care that you
are not swindied. Louk ut me and beware of
adventurers.”

« Oh! but this is nol an adventurer, and he
wants both of those unoccupied rooms.”

« He wants too much; I am sure he is &
second case of Maria Biundon, But who is the
exaoting he#”’ 1 asked.

When he had made me guess Lal{ a bundred
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differont poople, and, of courss, all the wrobg
ones, he told mo that it was Mr. Grandby.

1 was dolighted, and although I wontinved to
chaff him about bis boarder, his Miss Blandon,
I gladly made all tho nocessary proparations for
hiis recetion.

Mr Grandbyrequired bothrooms. They hap-
ponoed very conventontly to communioate, and
ho had ono arrauged us a bod.chamber, tho
other as n privato sitting-room. I badheard of
his tagto (or paintings, and was all curlosity to
soo them. Ho was said to spend tho greater
part of higlargoesslary on works of art, and really
his taste 1p paintings and statuotles—hoe had no
large plcoes, the very largost dcing o Clytlo—
was simply oxquisito , and as for thoelr arrange-
ment, bo would trust to no one but himself. All
I had to do \wwas to recelve cach as it arrived,
end after properly dusting it, to placo it tn &
position that would provent it moeting withany
accldent, untll Mr. Grandby should sattle its
final disposition.

Ars. Darvell was with mo tho whole day, and
peorfectly churmed with tho paintings, although
sho declared she hiated those stone things, *“and
wobnderod at his taking the trouble to cart them
about” The plapo she appreciated, beiug pas-
slonately fond of music. Hia books, too, she
ltked (though she never read) becauso ihelr
bindings wero 50 rich and substantial.

3r. Grandby himself sho thought perfection,
and if he was over borod by hor, ho was far Wwo
good-natured to show it

Ho was a groat acquisition to oar circlo, and
the ovenings wo passed {n his owa sitting-room
wero delightful. }io was a falr planist, and hia
singing was superb. Old Ars. Darvell would
s1t in the tarthiest corner from tho plano, her
head lhrown back agajust the great sleopy
hollotw of a chalr, which vas her favorite seat,
tears rlltng down her withered chocks, and
listen in rapt attention as be aang snng after
song Lo please ber.

Aftera whilo wo remarked that his absences

frora bome during tho cvenlng became moro :

frequent, and Mrs. apd Mr. Darvell and 1 be-
camo very curious to learn tuic cause. John
was (o dignifiod to allow that ho was in the
least interested, although I am sure ho was as
much aonoyed at such absences as old Mr.
Darvell himself, who could not bear 1o lose his
rabber of whist, and hateda Junnmy.

Ars. Darvell always drclared that ho must
have someo good reason for leaving hure so
often. She could not even guerss at that reasal,
but she was none the lcss certain that a praise-
worthy one extsied.

Mr Darvell suggested gambling.

« How can you, Durvell *” she cried. ¢ 1
wonder &t you, 1 do, indecd. AMr. Grandby a
gamnbler! HHow can you even think of such &
thing*™

Mr. Darvell Imgghed Iis oplolon of Mr.
Granddy was not quiteashigh as that of his wife

It was John who at length discovered and dis-
clomed the gecret. Mr Grandby wasin bove ! Mr.
Grawviby was cnhgaged!
estimable young lody of our ciiy, W whuin o
was t0 be snartied within the year.

« Ha' erird his s.auncl supporter, Mre, Dar-
vell. « Dydn't I tell you, Darvel’! GoamW®ing,
thdeed! Humph!”

« Well,” replied Mr. Darvell, quletly, « ho 18,

risking a gr~at deal any way.”

We all became intensely interested in this
affair of the hearts.  Mra, Darvell could scarcely
ta'k on any other subject. She Jongod with an
intenxe Ionging to make the lady’s acquatotancoe,
but did not dae 1o even meatioa the subject o
Mr. Grandby.

« %hets a tork s girl, whoever she 8, she de-
clared twerty t'ues s day.  And, {h fact, 80
much were we bleased with Mr. Grandby that
we were ail of the samo opinion.

« 1 know her name'™ exclaymed Mrs Darvell
one day, coming into the room, on her return
from the city; 13 18 Swmith, and sho is worth ten
thourand pounda”

« Ten thoutandl 1d43d not know that there

was an heiress of the name ip the clty  Whols
she " lasked.
« Oh!she s from the States. Forty thousand

dollars, 30 1 am told Well, I am glad,” sald
Mrs. Darvell, as pleased as though she we =
spoaking of ason of her own

« IJid you cver rernark how meladehnly Mr
Graudby ts at Umes? 1 asked

« Qh! not mewnncholy, my dear,” she anp-
swerod.
a litte too murh o for one of his age, bat not
what you could call tuelancholy, 1 am sure.”

Mrs. Darvell csul arver think or ba brought
1o think bimn less than perfoct.

I remarked that hus songs were all sad onea,
and she was forced o admit that 1 was right

« But,” sho said, * that is becauss xad songs
aso always the most beaatifal. ¢ 1 do bope,”
sbe added, « he witl siay at home to-night. I
am dyingto hear him sing. Doa’t yoo think
you'd enjoy f tittle wnusic to-night”

Engaged o & mwst .

Mr. Grandby’s absencos now became less fro-
quont, but neither his old friend nor mysslf
gained by tho ohango. Thero was no more sing-
ing, and very little whist. Indeed, 80 changed
was he, and 30 834, that ovon Mrs. Darvell was
oonstrained to agmit that ho was growing melan-
cunoly. And she wondered over tho chango as
much aa sho grieved over it.

Could 1t be that Mlsz Smith bad jlited htm ¢

Agaln sho sought for information {rom tho
source from which asho hud heard tho lady's
namo and fortune.

Miss Smith, her informant told hor. was not
in Montreal. Sho bad aot jiitod Mr. Graodby,
ob, no; but had gono homo to Lor frionds to
proparo for her weddlng, whicn was to take
place iu a few montha.

Mrs, Durvoll was sgain triamphant. 8ho baa
always known, sho said, that ho was love-sick,
that was all that allod bim, and assoried it to bo
our bounden duty to try and win him from bhis
solitudo and lonesomencss-—to cheor htm in
spito of hiinselt. Very carncstly that night did
she bosoech him to jolo us. S8he had propared
quito a lttle feast, at hor own oxpense, of fruit
and wino and cakes, and her chagrin waa ox-
"tremo whon ho persistod in his refusal, and
again shut himself up in bis own roow. She
then begged of Juhn, almost with tears, to at
least forco hi« way in and keep himn company,

i bug John w_  Lhe last person to the world todo
that ho was too proud and sousitive. Forco his
! company on one who evinced a wish to avold ‘
him? Never.

I knew that her pleadings wore uscless, but I
would not (nterfcre. Had ours not beon o
boarding-house I kuew that John would not
have scrupled to, at least, try what he cuuld w
' rouse his triend. As{t was, I was fully aware |
‘ that nothing on earth could pchusde bim tw
' move a finger in tho matter.

Mrs. Darvoll at length ssw that her prayers

' wero unavalling, and she ..sisted, but prutest-
1ng, mesanwhile, that 1t was & s'naad a shame.

Days wont by, and Mr. Grandby grew moro
" and more moluncholy and unsoctable. Eo be-

came sUll morue persisient in refusing our in.

vitatlons, whether to joln us in our sitting-room
'or to accompany as to theatre 0r cunicert, and

sccrued disposed to shun not cnly ours, but all
, companionship.
Afr. Darvell even took to watching him. « He
is becoming melancholy mad,” ho muttered
more than once, ju my hearing.
'« 1 wonder If he attends o bustness?” sald
' Mrs. Darvell, musiogly.
!« Atthe Bank® Ob, yes,” the husband ro-
| pliod.
; him soveral timos.”

At length ono day thoe final blow came.
Mr. Grandby came down to breakfast, for

' wwhich he had no appetito; hut instead of loav-

fng for his buziness immaediately after, according
' to his usual habit, ke retarned to his room, from
" which he did not cmerge anttl towands evoning.
' During the forenooL a numbor of geatiomen
callnd 00 him; and we heard them in low but
esarncst conversation. 1 was vary anxious to
" hear what was th~ matter, and Mrs. Darvell
' wus cxoesalvely distressod; but there scemed no
' chanco of learning aaytning. Friend after
friend called on bim without oven allowing us
ume to inQuire if he wero 111 and whatbor wo
' conld be of any service. A littlo heforo his usual
hour John eamo in, and, Hko all tho rost, hast-
ened up %o Mr. Grandby's room.

Mrz. Darvell and I waited his roturn in an
agony of suspense, When he came down he
seemoed greatly distressed, and told us in a fow
words what was wroug. It appeared that Mr,
Girundhy had Deeh what was callod « cooking
his accunts™ for yoars, and had acver boen sus-
pected until a fow days ago, when thoe auditors,
galng over his bdbouks, happenod to notice a
s"ght der~it, £ mere trifle. This led to a more
minute 2nd particular cxamination, ¥Ron il Was
found that ho had for years been b the habit of
uhatracting thousands, but, s0 cleves)y had ha

s I know ho does, for I havs followed |

For the Mavorite,

7 A VOIE FROM THE DEAD.

BY NED P. MAHN,
OF MGNTREAL.

What a chango o few short months had wark-
od in my oxistence! Hore, bonoeath tho sproad-
ing branches of tho old oak-trocs that cast tho
shado of conturics, I roclino in what cooms @
blisstul droam,—a dream so blissful that I al-
most fear somo dread awakoning,—and guzo up
at tho mild, beautiful faoe that looks down upon
mwino with oyes so full cf a limitless affoction
that my momentary fears are lulled in spite of
myseif, And yet, three months agn, that faco
was to mo but the phantom of a divive ideal,
that I might, indeed, worship from afar, but
nover, never resch. What wonder thon that it
requires all my power of intolleet to graap tho
doltghtful fact that this beauty, all this grace,
and worth, and goodness arv mine, mine while
1ife shall last, for its owuor {8 my bride—tho
bride of a 1oonth.

And here, whilo the bi=ds trill thelr love-songs
overhead, answered by tho dooper silont lovo-
songs of our souls; whilo the distant voives of
tho merry children on the villagoe yroen, a mere
phantom of sound, reach us faintly in the atful
waftings of tho summer brecze; here, 1n the
bright summer suntight, all nuture rejolcing and
daucing around us in tho oxuberant Ufe-giving
inguence of tho year’s most gonialseason; hore,
as within a modern Eden, far from tho ain and
turmoll and wrangling and contention of a fr-

{ off world, 1 break the jealuus seals of 8 mysto-

rious package, and while my wifo plies busily
the magic pencil that reproduces in glowing
colors, with i mimic art, 110 broad gresn acres
and the far-off ruins of the ancestral domain,
read aloud to ber a story that, breathing of that
far-off world of sin and shame, tells of the trall
of that sorpont which not oven an Eden might
excludo:

#To GERALD FARQUIAR PELRAX,
«To be opened after his marriage,

# THX OQNTESSION QOF JONATHAX ARNOLD.

“What {nduces mo to reveal o secrot which
might dio w.th me, and which has been so well
presoerved?  In part, I suppose, I 2m influenced
by tho approach cf death to mako aclesn breast
of tho fraud which, once begun, circarastanoces
havo rendered o necessity during these last few
yoars of my lifo; andg, to be thoroughly honost
with you, I am, v ..uout doubt, uctuated by a
kind of prido wi.. n I cannot help, feoling, oven

having carried out uufalteriogly and successful-

tell how this bold idea or:ginatod, and how, hav.
ing once determined on {18 execution, 1 was led
ou, 5P by stop, Uil retreat becamo impossible,
let mo conjure you, dby all you hold most sscred,
by the love which you bear her who, before you
open this packet, will have been unfted to you
for better or for worse, if yon wounld have mo
rost in my grave, 4o not, from any false idoas of
right and wroag, spurn from you the woeaith
which has como to you, and of which no ono
can bo moro deserving, becauso it has been
given you by ono who has lived an =eted le.
No, take it as unhesitatingly as you would have
taken 1t fiom the uncie, whom you dbelfeved 1
was, tnke it from onc who bhas neither kith
nor kin, bui who loves you and your intended
bride as nover ho loved his kith or kin, one
whou bopes 1t may bring to you the happinoss it
rover brought to niz. Acsd now fif my oou-
fession.

«Imagine a tent, occupled by your uncle

s« A Nitie Quict and reserved; perkaps |

manag~1 his books that he would never have | P=7cy aad myseif, upoh the abores of 8 gTeAt

been suspected but for that Litle carclessnoss, | !ake 1 the far west of North America. On tho

that affatr of a fow ahilllnge, When Ji had bo- | $AY fy slWoIy opeas your uncie died.  Forgivoe
mme public, that very day, his friends, John | @¢ if I appoar abrupt, 1 dod’'t wish to seem
amnng the number, had urged him W mko‘un!eclmz. bu: § am of a ruugh nsatare, and
refuge in Gight cre 1t was toolate; but he weuld ; Biust tell my stor) o my own ough way.
not. He told John that, now tho bjow | Well, then, as the sun went down, his poor
'bad come, 1t was a Veritable rollef. Ho had woak lifo fickored and wont out. 1'm a rough
alwuys feil that 1t wotld oventaally comc, | fRAL, &N I said, bat I belicvo 1 ecnod. You seo
and the ¢read of 1t had almost driven bim mad. | bo'd been talking in that womanish sofl way of
That he could nover. _«y tho sums he had ab- bis about what 8 friend I'd been t0 him, and
strarued, aod was glad W suffer the ponaity. . aboat home, and about Amy, and how 1 was
In a few hours his arrost took piace. ! tha nnly man now he wax gutng that he'd Lko
Poor Mrs. Darvell falt it very deeply. Rhe , hed to marry, and how, If over I went to F.g-

' mourned over his ruln as much, I beuese, az tand, I must promiso him to s0o her and tell
! thotigh bo had beca her own and oaly son. ) her how he loved her to tho laxt, and how 1
«[tis as bad, aye, rauch worsc, than Miss | JRUSt try to coqsolo her and tell her what his
Blandon,” she murmurod, bat I was o griaved | 1854 wish wax. And 80, a8 [ zat therc in the
t0 caro 1o evea look triumplantly at Johao., gloaming and thought, and tben 1it the birch-
I bark torch, and tbrowing the blankot actoes

. (70 be continuoed.)  his face, began to gather up tho papors and
‘photograp!u and things that Jay littered adbout
his bed, a little thought crept Into my mind

|

ly a bold tGea. And Arst, before 1 proceed to |

{
[

l

|
|

{
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and wealth—atop into bis plsoe Ju the world,
whioch would give me just what I wanted—
friends, position, and a wifo?

« And, the more I thoughtit out, tho more foa~
dlblo tt became, Through tho long yosrs that 1
had kpown him, aud watchod him siowly siuk.
ing into bis oarly grave, had not I beocome ao-
quaintod, as wall aoquaintod oa bimsolf, with
overy dotall of his oarly lfe? Had I not,
should memory fall we, bis diary thero to guido
mo?! Andthenl took up Amy’s picture (\wa
alwrays called hor Amy whon wo spoko to-
gotbor) and, knowing hor s I know hor from
his constantly talking of her, tho picture scomed
to glow with a Uving beauty, 2nd the sweet soul
seomod to look out of tbe mild oyes with o
glanco of encouragement and wo.como. That
docided me. From that momont my mind \vas
rasdo up.

1 took Percy’s corso tn ruy arms and carriod
him down to the dark shora, I took two largoe
stonss and bound them seourely with buffulo
thongs to bis hoad and feet. I stripped myselS,
put Pgerey tato tho canoe, and paddted cut about
a nilo to tho deopest port of tho lake. Then I
upsot tho cauoe, stovo o hole through her bot-
tom with the paddle, and swam back to shore.
That was tho last of the roul Porcy Polham.

«Thon I packed such of Porcy’s skotches and
papers 83 might be valuable to me, socured a
sufficlent quantity of our romalning provisions,
strapping them in s blankot on thoe bacik of our
wiry Indian pony, and breaking up with o fow
blows of the axe our rudely-constructod cart,
piled 1t, and tho tent, and ull our othor posses-
slons togother upon tho fre, and slidging my
rile and powder horn about my body, leapt
astride my Indiso steed, and urgiug him to a
swift cantor, turned my back forever on tho
besutiful medley of lako and mountatn which
Percy bad s0 revolled in, and my fico towardy
tho nearcst paint of civilization.

“Arrived at that point. I turnod my faitbfuo.
tittlo horso loose upon the prairies to shift for
himself, procured myself decent hablliments,
aud made my way by tho most alroct route to
New York,

« Thea I lost no time in realizing all my pro-
porty, turning overything into Erglish drafls,
bank notes, or soverelgns,

« This done, I saflod for England in the Cuy
of New XYork, having proviously got myself up
in ovory dotail of dress aud idiosyncrisy as my
dead friend, Le., my dead friend with o bearg,
armed with all Percys credentials, having
destroyed evory scrap of ovidonoce of the exiy-
teuco of Jonathan Arrodd. That was tlo bo-
ginning of tho faise Porcy Pelham,

« I hud written to Amy and to Amy's (athor
to tell them that I was on my WAy hwane,
thoroughly reinstated in bhoalth and with quite
a little fortane in monoy. I tried to model my
letter to Amy after this last which I bhad read of

at thissolermmn moment when I am rapldly ap- Perey's, in which he had fortunately cuncealed
nroaching my grave, in thu oconsclousncss of | 4,0 rnqy state, or, rather had sald notbing, bav-

ing no idea of approaching danger, but beliov-
ing himself, with the bappy scl{~dclusion of the
consumptive, to bs gotiing better ovory day.
But 1t was hard work to como up to Peroy's
higb-fown style, and o reach thio poetic eleva-
tion of s love-uttorings. Howover, I did 1y
best, and I don't think 1t could havo besn bad,
as Amy never detected tho frand. Bul tho
haodwriting ? you ask. Well, you sco Peroy
wrote tho most impatient, boyish, Irritable,
vagiable hand imagitable. 1 cannot tmagine
any ons ovar having :io hardihood to swear
oven to his algnuture. I found that I oaly had
to write as badly as I couid. holding my pen
the whilo somewhat more locsely su my fngers
than was my woat, W lmitate Lis style €x-
actly.

1 own I was s lttle nervous on the day tuat
brought me Arst acd w faco with my dead
friond's amancod bride, bat any pervousness 1
exhibited was taken, no doubt, a8 part-working
of my strong emotions. Ay recopuon wes all
thas I could wish. and I, on my part, waa
moro than charmed. Amy's porirail, even
whob interpreted by ahi Percy’s glowing oulo-
gium, fell far sbort of tho osiginal.

«1fthers had beea any suspiClun (h Amy's
mind, {f her finer instinct dotoctod somo irro-
spoonsive chord in my nutwio which oniy & wo-
man’s delicate sense ocould detect, such suspl-
clon mast have vaotshed defore the ovidenocos
of my memary, with which I overpowered bor
in oiur aflerscoon rambies throogh thoe groands
snd garden. Here wo bad plighted our chiidiah
faith, there wo had oxchanged appleand piums,
she, Evo-like, giving mo the former, which I
414 eat;’ there I bad buriod her favorite dove,
yonder I hooked the dig fish which had bditten
hor. Lord! I know every crook and commer of
the place sz woll as aho. Hadn't Percy, poor
woak, childish Percy, dolighted $n drawing

ans of the old place, and chatteriny away vy

¢ hour of overy trivial incident oconnectad
th his happy cbhildhood ¢
+Bat, Percy dear,’ said Amy obe day, ‘how

1 was aiways charmed with Mr. Grandby's | Txs Usts 07 Pazarrixe.—~Wine and be ko
- 4 A £.~Wino er cas
:an;::n::::c:d 80; but Wo Wero doomod to o8 LES tight by patafine, and s introduchen

16to the vacatm-pans of the sugar indusiry 1 eard
Hlo did remaln at home, but he refused our to prevent frivtizg of thosyrap. Plaster casis are
invitation to #4n us lb our sitlirg-roun, giving

custod wita it, draw.ng paper 15 renderod (rans-
asarcasot that he had preas.ng Lus.ocsa o which, PATSRL. parior matches are «piod wid i, dpunges
he must attend Wiat eved.ug. ™ he closcd his

are kept elaslio; cioth ir rendorsd waler Light, and

1 13 empluyod o keop ghoommakers waz soft and

duour againat ux, and poor Mok Darvell knittod tho « plisble A parafino tnsulstor 1330 U0 URUS son©

whale cvenlng, bern: 1ing heraif thay such of our talegraph fioes, and as there are fow sab-
pears ol enjoytaes:t should br ~. ness ber with. S4ance

oat Lelng able to besent by them,

s can atisck or docuanpose parafine, 1ts
Ya/ue 10 wany chemical pruossses .8 obvisus. (ae

Mr. Darved! corning in while she was thus
cnanfdunng, uffered to take ber o a conoert, an

| of the most recent tscs 43 in tho manulscture of oul

E:xmuod hydsogen gas.  If solpbe~ 224 parafine
offer which shic snorafully rejocied, say.nz she
Lad ratier 0as dir. wrnhdby siog Laan the best

builed togeiberin a flask, decomposition takos

o suiphareiied hyurogen

03 tho prescrvalivd and

aoftes brogght
Jpuicsonas thas cvar came to Montroal

place. and & Suptoussa
1B gven out In m'(r
vo - jortios of perafipe aro

. 34lo seqgdlsva,

yoa ever manage to raake 80 much money?

! «re I tricd to quiot it, the
odgoways, and the m-re quiot 1%, cver nt yoo 1d got rich.’

moro it asseried itself and would bo heard
.Thcn 1 remomber that, taking n hkencss of my | ¢ ¢35 dasiiog, 1t was that x?od,l’omman—
own fromh among the litue packnt ho always | yoO bavo hoard of Joosatbaw “—who found 3
_kept by him, T st duwn uud compared 1t with | good arket for my xkolchos. 1 should nover
tho face of tho dead &3 he iay there with the  bavo introduced mysoclf to the worid but for
. brown blanket covering his mou.h and chin lfke | him.

" a groat dark beard. Thus disguised, tho faco o:, ~+Qh, yes! 1 remember ths Jonathan of
the dead was my faco! My nosc, forohead, and | your lettors.  Why wsd yoa not bring hlm.wllb
eyes wero his nose, forcheal and oyes; oar | you? Iam gure I shouid have ltked bim.
halr, too, was of the same tint, our leight s s My Jove, Jonalhan is dend.'

within half an fuch, our volces, well porhaps #YWell, the time for cur marriage approache
they wero not alfke, but people who had not | od; bat, &3 i drow noarcr and neATvr, Amy's
soen hira s1noe ho was a boy wuuld be nons the , s0o! withdrow itscl( further and further from
wiser. Why, I askod myself, shoaid not 1--1, | mine the distance, at first imparospiidls, was
josscating Just what he lacked, life and hea.th ' pow, disgaise it s w) might, a Fawning gulr.

———
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“T have no doubt what was amiss, what Amy
found lacking. Struggle as she might against
the repulsion, casting out as a sin all suspicion,
all doubt, which seesned 1o her pure soul a want
of loyalty to her atfianced husband, still she
missed the poetic side of her Percy’s character.
8he thought him altered. And the alteration
Was unfortunately in the very point which ap-
Pealed most forcibly to her own sympathies.
O1 short-sighted Jonathan, that looked merely
on the surface and forgot the soul! Were you
80 blind that you could not see that the very
aptitude for stooping to a base action was a suf-
ficlent difference between your worldly heart
and Percy’s pure honor to upset the cunningest
disguise ?

“The day before that appointed for the wed-
ding, Amy sought me in the Ghost’'s Walk., I
could see she had been crying.

“¢Percy,’ she said, I am very weak and
foolish. Will you please not to scold me ?’

“#¢My darling

*“¢Percy, I am afraid 1 don’t love you—not
as a wife ought, you know—quite.’

“+«My love, my own little queen, my beauty,
your commonest regard would be more to me
than another worhan’s love.’

‘“‘Percy, I will do my duty to you. I will
try hard, O so hard, to love you; but if you
think that somebody else might love you—and
I am sure there are many, many that would—
::ez ::an not, but as you deserve, then you are

“As she uttered these words, trying hard to
Emile through her tears, a whirl of thougnt
rushed through my mind. Never till that mo-
™ment had I thought of the meanness of the de-
Celt I had practised. It had never presented

1tself from that point of view before.

“But what was best to do. If I were to tell
her the plain truth the shock might kil her.

were to renounce her, finding that, in addi-
tion to the alteration in her Percy, he no longer
loved her, she would likely mope and die. Be-
sides, my own love for her, stronger than the
love I hag ever felt for any woman,%leaded
that both these plans were unfeasible. I could
no longer live without her. 1t was beyond my

Power to renounce her now.

“S0, we were married, but Amy shivered as
she stood before the altar, and the hand on
whose finger I placed the ring was cold as mar-
ble. The beautiful bride that 1 led away that
day was like a tinted statue of the Amy that
had einbraced me with such a tender welcome
a few months before.

“Half-maddened by my wife’s coldness, and
by the sight of the evident struggle which em-
bittered her existence, for she battled with her
own repugnance as with a deadly sin, 1 relicved
her ags much a8 possible of my presence, and
sought in the pursuance of manly sports—in
riding bard to hounds and as an amateur in
dangerous steeple-chases — for an excitement
which might act as a counter irritant,

«] was to ride one day in a four-mile steeple-
chase with some ugly leaps in it. The other
horses were to be ridden by professionals, but
still I preferred to ride my own. As 1 passed
to the paddock with a light overcoat over my
jockey rig, I found my wife’s carriage, already
upon the ground, with some ladies ¢f her ac-
quaintance.

« « Percy,’ she said, leaning from the landau,
with an unusual tenderness in her tone, ‘I
wish you would get some man to ride ¢ High-
fiyer’ instead of yourself to-day.’

«+Why, Amy ? I asked.

««0Oh!,Idon’t know,’ coloring; ‘the danger,
and the others are all professionals, you know.’

« The interest—an unwonted interest—which
ahe evinced had pleased me. DBut was it not
rather the degradation of my competing with
professional jocks which had caused her to
speak ? Bah, it was her pride, not personal in-
terest in me, which had roused her.

«] Jeaped lightly on ¢ Highflyer's’ back, and
began the preliminary canter.

“Then came the start, and away we went
over the black fence and the double rail and
bedge, and across the brook, and over another
hedge and ditch, and so to the great jump of
the day, a stone wall on the top of a low balk,
with bad taking-off ground and worse the other
side. Safe over this and the day was mine.
The field was pretty well weeded, and only two
Wwhom I could call antagonists remained. The
next leap was & mere nothing—a small hedge
with a low rail in it—of so little importance that

+ there were no bystanders. I was just rising to
this, < Highfiyer ’ going easily with a slight lead,

When I heard a sudden rush, felt a treacherous

touch of a toe beneath my heel, and a muttered

oath in my ear, and was sensible of being hurl-
ed violently from my saddle. Then I lost con-
8clousness.

“The first words I heard when I was again
Capable of hearing were spoken by an old ser-
vant whom Amy had told me had nursed me
when I was little:

¢ What an ugly scratch. Right over the
Pretty strawberry mark on his left breast.’

‘¢ And 80 a friendly stump had obliterated the
only clue (unless they shaved me and exposed
my retreating chin) which would have proved
my non-identity with Percy Pelham.

‘“ And though they shaved my head when I
Was raging with fever, my wife herself, I was
told, gave strict orders that not a hair of my
tawny beard should be touched.

“Thus fate seemed to favor my deceit !

‘“Amy was constant in her attendance dur-
ing my delirium. They told me she had never
left me. But when I had again almost recover-

ed her old coldness returned, and the old barrier
Tose up between us.

« ] wonder what I talked about in my mad-
ness ?

«If I had discovered my secret, Amy made
no eign. Only she drooped visibly, and as the
October leaves strewed the ground, she withered
too and died--died with the old wish upon her
lips that I might find somebody to love me.

«That somebody I never found, but the
widower found a solace in watching the loves of
others, and promoting their happiness. And
now, knowing that the girl of your choice can
never be yours unless you can obtain a goodly
portion of this world’s wealth, and loving you
both as if you were my own children, permit
me to enable you to enjoy a bappiness which
has never been mine, and to die with the con-
sciousness of having desired, at least, to act for
the best in this matter, before I goto meet Amy
and Percy in that land where all hearts shall he
open and no secrets hid. O God, be merciful to
me, & sinner.”

L » L ] - . »

And so ended this strange story of mingled
good and evil. What lies before us, my Lau.a,
in the years to come? Shall the monster f
Deceit invade our Eden, and our confidence in
each other’s love grow dim ?

Heaven forfend !

A WORD IN REASON.

BY CHARLES DICKENS.

They have a superstition in the East
That Allah, written on o piece of paper,
Is better unction than can come of priest,

Of rolling incense, and of lighted taper :
Holding, that any gcrap which bears that name
In any characters its front impressed on,

Shall help the finder thro’ the purging flame,
And give his toasted feet a place to rest on.

Accordingly they make a mighty fuss i
With every wretched tract and fierce oration,
And hoard the leaves—for they are not, like us,
A highly eivilized and thinking nation ;
And always stooping in the miry ways
To look for matter of this earthly leaven,
They seldom, in their dust-exploring days,
Have any leisure to look up to Heaven.

8o have I known a country on the earth
Where darkness sat upon the living waters,
And brutal ignorance, and toil, arnd dearth
Were the hard portion of its sons and danghters;
And yet, where they who should have oped the door
Of charity and light, for all men’s finding
Squabbled for words upon the altar floer,
And rent The Book instruggles for the binding.

The gentlest men among those pious Turks
God’s living image ruthlessly defaces ;
Their best High-Churchman, with no faith in works,
Bowstrings the Virtues in the market-places.
The Christian Pariah, whom both sects curse,
(They curse all other men, and cursge each other,)
‘Walks thro’ the world, not very much the worse,
Does all the good he can, and loves his brother.

HALF A DREANM.

IN TWO CHAPTERS,

BY THE REV. M. G, WATKINS.

CHAPTER 1.

« GENTLY, Geordie ! take your time, man!
Now then!” The excited gilly wades into the
pool with his gaff, there is a brief struggle, and
then he lays on the grass a fine salmon of
eighteen pounds at least.

On disengaging the fly, it is found too ruffied
and *“ mauled” to be of any further use. My
pouch does not contain another puce floss-silk-
bodied fly.

« It is na marner of use ye're trying the Spey
wi’ ony o' the fal lals,” exclaims honest Geordie,
turning out my best London-made flies with no
small amount of disdain; «I’ll jist rin awa’ to
the manse doon yonder; Mr. Finlan ties a iy
that will kill in ony weather, and he’ll gie your
honor ane, I ken weel.”

While he takes my compliments to his re-
verence, 1 fling myself down beside my quarry.
He was my first salmon, and not a little proud
was I of his silvery sides and perfect form., But
the morning was hot and the heather-tufts
comfortable. I lighted a cigat, and reflected on
the odd chances that had brought me, William
Robinson, late 6f the Bengal Civil 8ervice, to
the banks of the Spey.

The night-side of London, during the season,
offers many curious sights to the social philo-
sopher, Heightened by the darkness overhead,
and lit by the glare of the numerous gas lamps
the contrasts of fashionable life and poverty
come forth far more strongly than during day.
The scum of the Great City does not often
bubble to the surface before evening. Wealthy
Pleasure does not throroughly rouse herself until
: dinner or ball beckons at sunset. In no scene
can the various aspects of high and low life in
London be 80 well studied, as under the corridor
of the Opera when the prima donna’s last notes
still quiver in the memory, or in front of one of
the theatres when the curtain has fallen and
the lights inside have been dimmed. What a
rush of splendid horses, what a whirl of wheels,
and Babel of excited shouts from struggling
coachmen, policemen, and gentlemen, as ¢ Lord
A’s carriage stops the way!” or Lady B's
prougham is brought up with a sudden check!
How strange to see young and lovely women,

exquisitely dressed and ornamented, huddling

together under the sfighit shelter if it rains, while
the dirtiest and most disreputable of their
sisters leer at them from the wet and mud, with
smiles obviously due to the influence of gin!
Then the dashing off of adventurous gentlemen
in search of a cab, the cool manner in which it
is ofter appropriated when brought up, in the
confusion, by another party, while the first man
vainly attempts to collect his ladies—the
subsequent feelings of these ladies after the
exposure to cold and wet, when they do get into
a oab at last—all this, and much more, supplies
a thoughtful mind with plenty of reflections.
Look at that elegant girl, in green muslin and
silvery gauze trimmings! Consumption is the
great artiste who causes her violet eyes to
sparkle at her companion’s sallies, and paints
her cheeks with that becoming carmine flush!
This ten minutes’ waiting has signed her death-
warrant. He has hailed a cab at last, and
handed her in, Alas! has he not handed her
into a hearse?

Such were my meditations one night in front
of the Lyceum, while a drizzling rain was
falling, and the cold canopy of fog and mist
seemed settling down closer every minute. I
had left Oxford that morning, and in ordinary
costume was comfortably surveying the con-
fused sights before walking to my hotel. The
eagerness of those who were still within, pushed
the first who had left the theatre beyond the
scanty limits of the awning, and many stood in
the street waiting for cab or carriage. Sud-
denly my eye fell on a familiar face. It was
Buchanan of Saint Vitus’s (my own college),
who in full evening costume, with a breadth of
shirt-front that the rain was already discom-
posing, stood outside the awning with a young
lady on his arm. They had no umbrella, and
evidently would have to wait some minutes yet.
The rain fell piteously on his companion’s
pretty head-dress, but she did not seem to mind
it muoch. I pressed up to them, and sald—

¢ Here, Buchanan; I can’t bear to see your
friend getting so wet. Take my umbrella tili
your carriage comes.”

¢« What, you here, Robinson! how kind of you!
The very thing, isn’t 1t 7’ (this to his companion).
“Let me bhold it well over you. There!” and
having ended his petits soins, he suddenly re-
membered—¢ Oh! Miss Frere, Mr. Robinson |—
but where have you sprung from, old boy, eh ?
Shall I see you to-night at the club? No, by
the way, I shan’t be able to come up to-night;
houpe tosee you though to-morrow,—Here, John!
here !” and in less time than I take to write it,
the carriage dashed up, Buchanan handed in the
young lady, who had only time to thank me
with a word and a still more gracious smile, an
elderly lady and gentleman hurriedly got in,
Buachanan dropped the wet umbrella into my
armsd, with a ¢« Ta, ta! old boy; many thanks,”
and they were whirled away, leaving me with
ag little ceremony, I reflected, as if I had been
engaged by the theatre to stand at the door and
provide ladies with umbrellas. However,
Buchanan doubtless meant nothing by it, I
thought; he looked very much 1a love with his
fair companion, and probably had not many
ideas for any one else at present. Small blame
to him, for she was very pretty; what eyes she
had, and what a smile! Happy Buchanan!
and here I must walk solitary home to my
hotel. So I lit my cigar and strode on through
the dripping crowds.

It was long before I fell asleep, and even in
dreams the winning smile, the graceful figure,
the dainty lace that was so cruelly besmirched
by the rain, and which formed the head-dress of
Miss Frere, constantly intruded themselves.
Her face was one which derived much of its
charm from beauty of expression, and few faces
80 provokingly fix themselves in the memory as
these. Next morning at breakfast my thoughts
recurred to her, then the paper came: I finish-
ed my chop, bustled off into the City on business,
and forgot her. The examination for the Indian
Civil Service was beginning in a few days, and
work put everything else out of my head. In
due time I was appointed to ome of the
vacancies, and ¢t was before the present
system) received orders to be ready to sail in
three months,

One lovely aflernoon that August, I had ram-
bled from Penzance, where I was bidding fare-
well to friends, down to the stern granite cliffs
which, hung with a waving fringe of grey
lichen, hurl back defiance on the surges that so
frequently assault the Land’s End. It was a
glorious scene that I surveyed, looking over the
broken water that runs so swiftly among the
black reefs off the headland on to the Longships
Lighthouse, and then to the lllimitable Atlantic
beyond, like the vast unknown future which lay
before my life-voyage. Suddenly laughter and
volces struck on my ear. Turning round, I saw
a party of ladies and gentlemen, followed by
servants with baskets and cloaks. Evidently it
was & pionic party, so I went on with my
meditations while they passed round a shoulder
of rock, whence occasionally burst of merriment
floated over to me.

At length a lady, in light gauzy muslin dress,
girt with a broad piuk sash @ la fronde, and ac-
companied by & mun who was earnestly
chatting to her, passed between me and the
sea, clambering over the rocks. As he passed
by he looked up : it was Buchanan, He uttered
a ory of surprise, Whereat his partner, the fair
Frondeuse, raised her head, and once more I
beheld the face that had burnt itself into my
memory the night after the theatre. It was
fresh, gay, and lively as the glittering waves®
before us, while, a8 with them, slumbered under
its arch expression an underourrent not to be
fathomed or understood all at onoe.

“ What ! Robinson ! where have you dropped
from, old fellow ?”’ said Buchanan.

«“] remember you well, Mr. Robinson,’’ added
the lady. ¢ What a romantic place to meet in!”

«I could not forget yeu, Miss Frere,” 1
observed, In all seriousness, for such was the
thought that at once passed through my mind;
then adopting a lighter tone far Buchanan’s
benefit, I said, « Haven’t you brought a parasol
to shade me from the sun in my time of need at
present ?”

« No; but we have plenty of champagne and
ice to cool you. Come along round the rock !’

« Do come, Mr. Robinson ! it will please papa
to be introduced to you—and & family pienic,”
she added with archness, ¢ I8 generally so dull.”

There is no need to describe the charm of the
picnic, to me at least, heightened as 1t was by
the pleasure of watching the varied expressions
that swept over Miss Frere’s face, to dle out (as -
Wordsworth says) in her eyes, and by the
singular rock-scenery amongst which we feast.
ed. Buchanan was very attentive to Miss Frere,
and I had no doubt that a few more months
would see them married. Declining a pressing
invitation to dine with Mr. Frere that evening,
as I Lad to leave Penzance for town, I once
more lost right of the face that possessed such a
strong attraction for me. BShortly afterwards I
started for India, and after five years’ service,
during which I had never forgotten Miss Frere,
though I bad heard nothing either of her or of
Buchanan, I returned home for a year’s rest.,

Hitherto my story has dealt in suddenly
changed kaleidoscopic combinations : it will
now become more steady That summer I
spent with my brother and sister at Guildford,
and was returning there by the last train on a
lovely July night, from a cricket-match at
Aldershott. Suddenly there was a violent
lurch, then the carriage seemed to spring into
the air, turned over on one side, and after
ploughing up the ground for a few yards,
subsided along with all behind it into a general
wreck, covered with clouds of dust. The engine
had gone on, and the carriage I was in, having
run off the line, had carried confusion and ruin
into all behind it. To my utter amazement,
beyond a good shaking I was not hurt; so
having extricated myself fromz the smashed
carriage, I proceeded to help the other passen-
gers. There were very few of these, and none
were seriously hurt, though contusions and
broken heads abounded. Loud was their wrath,
and dire their threats of actions, and of the
compensation they would exact from the com-
pany. I left them to their grumblings, and
passed to a first-class which had not been over-
thrown. By the aid of the guard’s lamp we saw
a lady sitting with clasped hands, apparently
paralysed with terror; while, to add to the con-
fusion, a thunderstorm now broke forth in a
deluge of rain. It was out of the question to
leave the lady where she was ¢ Madam,”
said the guard anxiously, «I trust you are not
hurt.”

The lady did not stir or speak.

«Madam,” I sald, coming to the rescue of
the guard, *“suffer me to help you out; you
must not stay here; pardon me!” and I t ok her
arm, and tried to raise her,

She burst into a torrent of tears, with her
hands before her face, but without uttering a
word or rising. I saw that she was utterly un-
hinged in mind, though it seemed fortunately
not hurt in person. ‘

‘What was to be done? Guard and I looked
at each other in doubt; still she could not be
suffered to remain; so I took up her dressing-
bag and cloak which lay on the opposite seat.
and handed them to the guard. On doing so, a
name caught my eye, which was engraved on
the lock of the former article—ELLEN FRERE.
It touched an old key.note within me, but that
was all, and I applied myself again to remov
the lady. N

« Thank God I’ at 1ast she said devoutly, and I
started at her accents. Onoce such tones had
vibrated in my mind, but that was all gone—— -
still could it—could it be ? Swifter than thought
1 seized the guard’s lamp, and in the rudest but
most eager way held it up to the lady’s face.
There were the well-remembered violet éyes,
suffused now with tears, the fair cheeks blanch.-
ed with terror, the half-opened lips that had
twice before 80 powerfully attracted my fancy.

CHAPTER II.

« Now then, sir, look alive!” said the guard
roughly. I awoke from my amazement.

¢ Miss Frere ! how very fortuunate' I am
thankful indeed that you are not injured. You
remember me ?-—Robinson, whom you met at
the Land’s End? Now you must let me take
you out, and I will see to you, and not leave you
till I have safely handed you to your friends.”

#Mr. Robinson!” she said dreamily; ¢“ah,
ves; I will leave this now,” and she took my
arm while I hurried her out of the train.
Lucklly the accident had bhappened a hundred
yards from a lttle station, and we were soon
under its shed, she trembling convulsively still,
and clasping my arm tightly. I let her remain
silent for & few minutes, I then poured out some
sherry for her from my flask, This revived her,
and she said, with a sweet reshmption of her
old graceful manner, * Mr. Robinson, how can I
thank you enough ? but what shall I do? Ihave
forty miles yet to travel to 8——, and my
luggage lost, and I with such a headache! so
shaken with it all!”

¢ The first thing i8 to telograph to your friends
at 8~ that you are safe. To whom were you
going ™ i

«To the Lamberts.”
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“They are friends of ours, oddly enough. You
must let mo telegraph to them that you cannot
go further to-night, Then stay with us, only a
few 1miles on—with my mother aud sister.
Tley wiil do everything in their power for you;
and you can go va to-morrow, when you have
rested.”

At this moment the atation.master's wifo
came to beg Miss Frere to enter her house till a
few carriuges were got ready to proceed, and [
devoted mysclt to helping the wounded, and
doing what could be done to alleviate their suf.
ferings. In an hour the road was sufficiently
clear for an engine to take three or four
carriages on, Miss Frere accompanied ne, and
‘much to my moiher’s amazement I took her
home. It was quile cleur that she could not
proceed however, for she fuinted more than
once before I got her safely housed for the night.
Nor could shie ieavo her room for three days.

It was Impossible for theabove events to have
happened without my haviug old feelings
strongly reealled to my bheart. ] was miserably
anxious and distrait until she was able to be
brought into the drawing-room. I was decidedly
in love with Miss Frere.

1 eoald not, however, do more than worship
my goddess assiduousiy, as if that did aught but
beap fuel on the fire! Sho was a rich man's
ouly daughter—nay, his only child. Mr. Frere
had been down to see her while she was ill, but
had been obliged o hurry ofl; and gratefully
comnmand her to our furiber care.  What right
had I ta interfere with his pluns?

Another consideration bad still more weight
with me. She had never numed Buchanan,
which [ magnified into an ucknowledgment that
they were engaged—espociully when 1 remewm-
bered the fumillar terms ou which they had
been on the only two vecasions when I had pre.
viously mect Miss Frere. llow could I be so
treasonable to my friend as to undermine him
in his absence ?  Clearly [ could not make open
love 1o his fluncée. But 1 wus nettled all the
same; and I, too, never mentioned his nume.

Qur talks beciune longer und more contiden-
tial. Sometimes I even read to her. Then
there were alwuys little cares Lo be attended to,
flowers to be put near her couch, lier shawl to
be arranged over her feet, and s0 forth. Jt was
a »weet yet a terribly dungerous thing to be thus
Lrought into such close relations with a lovely
and loveable girl. Perhnps she felt it too, for
she was ju no lively mood the last two days of
her visit.

The end must come to the sweetest dreams.
Miss Frore was now well enough to leave on
the morrow; [ was to depurt for Inldiy the
following week. Naturally that evening we
were neither very cheerful. My sister was goue
to visit a friend : my mother Kuitted lu sllence;
vur tulk ut the sofa had gradually died also Into
silence. Twilight erept in and brought its sture
of sad memorics. We wero to pari for a long
term of years to-morrow. 8till how could 1
speak of love? Beo baso W Buchanun and abuse
his trust ? never!

At length Miss Frere rose and went to the
plauo., #Bae bud a light toush, and a voice as
full ot expression as her face. After a few woft
bars, she broke iuto the dreainy music of Fauat,
and sang with the utmost puthos. I lsteuned.
leaning on the back of my chair in raptures.
Preseutly sho stopped, and remalned seated ut
the lnstrument as if in deep thought, I had
never till then noticed that my mother had beon
cuiled out of the room.

Afler a pause I rose. “ Miss Frere, to-morrow
will end the sweetest week of my whole life.”

¢ Will it indeed?” (llere was & stopper on
enthusiasin !)

“Can you doubt it? And next week I go to
India. I positively bate India!”

* Yes—no doubt.”

1 hope, Miss Frere, that you will be very
happy. I am sure that you deserve it.”

# Do I? but thank you all the sume!” and still
she remained pensive.

At length I said desperately, *« Well, I ghall
sometimes--often~think of you. Wheun is the
happy day to be? Excuse my askiug, but I
feel quite an old frieund, you know.”

“ To-morrow.”

“To-morrow ! Good graclous! Mise Frere,
what do you mean

She looked up startled. ¢ To-morrow.
You not say, when was the unhappy day

# No; I sald, when was the happy day 2"

“ What happy day ?”

* What bappy duy] why-—when—when—you
know—well--when you are to be married.”

“ Married I and she jumped up and opened

Dud

her eyes widely—+inarried! who ever said [

‘was going to be married? Whatdo you incan 7

1 remained sjlent a moment.- We looked into
each othier's faces, sud then fairly laughed,

“ Why, of course,” 1 said, feeling very much
relieved, I thought you were guing o muarry
nmy oid friend Buchanan.”

¢ Marry my cousiu Dick, whom I have known
from his cradle! who ever thought of such a
thing?”?

“Then if you are not golng to be marrled, I—
I ”

+#1 nm not going to be married at all, I tell
you,” she said archly.

+# But, Miss Frero—Ellen—don’t let us make

our liver u waste fur want of 4 word—lLf I asked
you to be marricd, for the snke of a very old,

old tove that I have cherished for you, and :

because—well, because of our preservation the
other, night”’—and I drew near and touk ber
hands—-¢eh, Eilen

|

was all sho said, for in another moment she was
at my heart.

After a moment more I said, *Well, whea is
the happy day to be now ?”

“ When you like.”

As our conversation then began to bo some-
what insensate, after the manuer of lovers, and
she had declared she would go with me to
India, and I bad avowed my intention of never
taking her there, I may as well stop.

Here comes Geordie with the files. Now vou
8ee gentlo reader, why I am thus enjoying dolee
JSur niente on the grass by the side of the Spey.
1 huve no doubt you can guess that Ellen is up
at the Lodge with her father, and that my good
fortune in securing her for a wife, with a couple
of thousands per annum, was all owing to my
morallsing that wet evening in the street—
‘“after the theatre.” I remarked then that a
young lady left out tn the gain often stepped into
o hearie; in Ellen Frere’s case it was luckily
into her marriage coach.

A HUMOROUS ELOPEMENT.

“I'll tel you what it i3, wife,” sald Peter
Smlth‘ and he emphasized the remark by a
wise shake or the foreiingar, & things have got
into a very bud way. The farm is mortgaged
to the last cent it {s worth, and I owe a heap of
money beside—more by a long shot than I
know how to pay. What is to ba done

“ Iam sure I don't know, Peter,” replied the
bothered wife, «but it seems too awfal bad to
be turnoed out of house and home at our time of
life. Now,if our son John would only marry
Jonas Brown's daughter Sally, it would help us
out amazingly. The Browns, you sec, are well
off, and the connection would be a perfaet gold
mine to us, Of course they’d give Sally the
hundred acres of land and things that they've
always sald they would.”

¢ That’s a good idea, wife,” and Peter bright-
ened up amazingly. ¢ You always were a cute
woman, and the notion does you credit. But do
you think the young folks would take to it ?”

« 1 don’t know, but it seems to me they've
always taken a great notion to each other ever
since they were ghildron—been more like bro-
ther and sister than anything else.”

“ But suppose tha Browus would objoct, ns
most likely they would. You know we an’t on
good terms, thick as the young folks havo baen.”

¢« I'll tell you what, Peler, 13 just the thing
for us to do—put up John o elope with 8ally.”

¢ Agreed. I'll'leave it all to you to manage.”

Thus the matter was settled, and tho schem-
ing couple went to bed to dream of a spsedy
rolease from their financial embarrassments.”

Colncidences are sometimes of the most
curjous character—almost surpassing baelief in
somo instances, About the time of the above
conversation between Mr. and Mrs. 8mith, their
neighbory, Jonas§ Brown and wife, heid an ln-
portant conference.

“ Do youremeinber that note for six hundred
dollars [ gave for stock lust spring ?” asked
Jonas,

“ Yes,” replied his wife.

* Well, it’s coming due in abont a month, and
how under the sun we're going to pay it I doa’t
know."

# Mortgage the farm.”

“ We've done that till it can’t bs mortgagaed
another cent. I'm clean discouragsd, and
there {8 Sally wanting a piano. Wuera tho
money is to come from it's a mystery to me.
We're on the verge of bunkruptey.”

“1 wish Sally would marry Johu Smith—
graclous knows they're together enough to take
a notion that way.”

*“ Yes, but I dou't see how that would holp us
nny."

“ You don't, eh? Well, I'do. An't his folks
rich, and wouldn’t they sot him up handsomesly ¢
Then we could stand some chuauce of gatting
help through Sally.”

# That's a good plan,” was Jonas’ conclusion,
after profound meditation; “ but the ditdaulty
13, that the 8miths ave no. on good terws wii
us, und would ba likely to oppose tho maiciu.”

# Then the bast plan is to set the youuyg folks
up to an elopcment.”

8o it chanoed that the Brownsand the Smiths
planned to dispose of the ehildren to their own
pecuniary advantage. The next step in each
casa was (0 mould the youug ones to the proper
shape.

John 8mith was a handsome, brawny country
fellow, with plenty of good sense, and an ocean
of luve for Sally Brown. When his parenw
proposed his murrying her, he informed them
that he would gladly do so, but he feared her
paronts would object. Then his fathor slyly
suggested an elopement, and affered to aid in
carrying out such an exploit. John said he

would think about it,

Bally was a rustic maiden with mnuch rednoss
| of cheeks, and rejolcing in the possession of the
{lasting comeliness ,which is derlved from a
i bright smile, a sweet teinper, and a pair of clear,
; earnest eyes, mado none the less exprossive by
i the near neighborhood of asaucy littie retroussg
1 nose. Her wavy brown hair had not 8 ripple
'out of place, and her plump little ftigure wag
i encased iu a well-fittlng dress, which was neat.
| Doss itself, When her parcuts spoke to her
about John sbe biushed becoiningly, and, after
close questioning, admitted that she would
%e “tickled to death ™ 1o marry him. 8he fur-
i ther stated that they were running over with
! love for each other; that they had long ago sel~

« Well, if you asked me, perhaps I might . tled the question Of uitimuteo upion, bui Lhat they
Posslbly conaenl o cbalge wy wind —buy Lt , deared purental objevilen,

'

“ Now, I'll tell you what, Sally,” sall Mrs,
Brown, * you know pa and I dote on you, and
would do anything to make you happy.”

% Yes, we would do anything to make you
happy,” achoed the old man,

# And if you were to hint to John the jdea of
an elopement, wo wouldn* lift our fingers to
prevent it.”

“ No,” repeated the old man, « we wouldn’t
ift our finger to prevent it.”

In thus {nstructing their chidren, the Smiths
and Browns displayed very little knowledge of
human nature. They should have known that
John and Sally would, upon the first occasion
unhosom themselves; for how ocould true lovers
koop a secret, and such & secret? And they
didn’t. At the next meeting each told the other
all ho or she had been told by parental lips, but
neither could conceive the object of the old folks.
However, they were not over-disposed to QUOE.
tion the matter. They were too glad that tho
consummution s0 devoutly wished seemed so
near at hand, to question how 1t had been
brought about. Conscioas that their progenitors
were up tosome kind of trickery, they resolved
at onoce to avall themselves of the opportunity
to elopa bofore any change in the aspect of
affairs should occur. Having thus concluded,
they proceeded to lead their parents astray.

“ I've becn talking to John,” said Sally, de-
maurely, to the old folks, “and we have con-
cluded to eiope. It is all settled, and we're ready
Jjust as soon as it can be arranged.”

“ I saw Sally last night,” said John to his pa-
rents, “and she ugreed Lo elope with me; so I
think that tha thing bad botter be hurried
right along.”

One week from this time all the prelimin-
aries had been arranged. Sally had been sup-
piled with & bran new dress and all the othor
fixings, and John bad been given enough morey
to buy a suit of wedding toggery. The respect-
ive parents were laughing in their respective
sleeves at thcir own cunning. The Browns
were overjoyed at outwitting the Smiths, the
8miths were happy at fooiing the Browas, and
both chuckled over a speedy rellef from finun.
cial embarrassment,

The eventful night came, and John hitched up
one of his father’s horses and drove over towards
Bally's domicile. When within a dozan rods of
the house he gave a signal whistle, and Sally
came out. Under the peculiar circamstances
they feared nointerforence, and did not deem it
nhecessary to exercise any great amount of cau-
tion. John gave Sally a resounding kiss, helped
ber into the wagon, and away they went,

Shortly sfter they departed, two scenos trans-
pired which must be here recorded.

Jonas Brown returned from the village store,
and entered his house in a state of great mental
and bodily excitement. Tha latter was caused
by fast walking, and the foruer by—but the
conversation that ensued will best explain,

“ They'rs gone!” exclaimed Muys, Brown,
exultingly, “ und they’ll be hitched in an hour
or less,”

* The deuce they have! I hoped to get hore
in time enough to stop ‘em,”

% To stop’em ?¥

“ Yes, that's what [ gatd.”

“ What for "

« Just this: Old ;Smith hain’t worth a cent—
can’t pay what he owes—will be sold out within
2 mopth—it's the talk of the whole village.”

“ Goodness graclous!” asked the old lady,
# what shall we do ?”

« Il tell you what I'l do. Sally shan’t marry
the beggur; I'll follow them to Squire Jones’,
and get there before the ceremony."”

With this he hurriedly hitched up a horse,
and spun away toward Squire Jones' house,
about dve miles distant,

The other important scene mentioned was at
the 8mith residence, and wus opened by the pre-
cipitate entrauce of Mrs. 5., Wiii the breatbless
oxclamnation :

# Has he gone

“ Who?” iuquired the husband,

# John.”

“ Yes,” and Smith rubbed his hands with glee.
“ He went all of halfan hour aga”

“ Don't stand there rubblog your hands,”
screained the lady, « but harueas up the old
mure just as quicik as you can, and follow ‘em,

Kate Robinson just told me “—and a mortgage
ou their farm going to be foreclosed. Ho Saliy
won’t get & selitary cent.”

S8mith hurried thie oid mare into her harness,
and rattled away toward 8quire Jones’ residence,

John and Sally had Proceeded leisurely about
four miles, the former driving with one ar
and holdieg Sally ou the seat with the other,
when they heard the sound of wheels a short
distanoe in the rear. They had just passed a
long bend in the road, and looking across, they
saw, revealed by the moonlight, the pursuing
Brown.

“ Why, that's pa 1" exclaimed Sally.
5 “ Yes, and he means Wischief, I'il bet,” said

ohn.

# What shall we do squealed Sally,

“# I'll show you,” said Joian,

Jumping {rom the wagon, he removed a long
rail from the fence, and placed it across the road-
way. Then he drove on again at a rate that
made the horse steam like a bojler,

Brown came on at a fearfy} rate, only to be
summarily checked by the rajl, The horse
Jumped Lhe rall, but the front wheel gollapsed
| under the collision. Brown was tumbled out,

' 4D away wilh toe

' &and the frigiitened horse
' wreck of the velicie,

|  Just as Brown Was picking himself up from
the ditob, he s4W the uechlvnt repeuied ; tlis

The Browns an't worth o dollar in the world;

pa ——

time 8mith being the leading acior, and his
mare galloping away with the four wheels,

Brown and Smith were inveterate onemies,
and neither would speak; but both started on &
rupld run for the Squire’s, about a mile off,
where they arrived very much out of breath.
They barst into the house like a whirlwind, just
in time to hear the words : ’

“ I now pronounce you man and wife.”

“ Hold on " yolled Brown, I object I"

“ 80 do I,” screamed Smith,

“ You are a little too late,” remarked the
Squire. « Nothing but a divorce can fix it now,”
The parents fumed and glared at each other.

“I am sure, po,” pieaded the daughter, ¢ that
you and ma both said——" .

“ Daughter,” hurriedly interposed Browns,
turning very red, but striving to appear digni.
fled, “ I am not dlsposed to be tyrannical; now
:bat; .you are married I shall not refuse my bless-

ng.

“And you, father,” daid John, » we would
nel\(r]er have eloped, if you and mother hadn't
m __"

“ Never mind, my son,” interrupted Smith,
“ I will not be hard with you—I forgive you
both.”

Brown and Smith thereupon became recon-
ciled, and all rode home in the elopers’ wugon.

el .
DISCLOSURES OF AN ACROBAT

“Yon could scareely believe,” sald a well-
kEnown gymnast, ¢ what we have to go through,
As for me I begun when I was five years old.
My father gave me to a trainer, who examined
my iittle frame, and said he would make a fa-
mous man of me. These trainers generally be-
gin by admiulstering a sound thrashing to their
puplls by way of bardening them. At first we
ery; but when we find that blows are so much
the heavier for our grief, we soon become as
callous as the stones and suffer silently.” « But,*
I asked,:*“what is your process of training
‘Oh, simple enough, When we attempt a new
feat weo never leave off unless we accomplish {4
perfectly.” « What! not even when you are
hurt?” « No; it is a system. Weo must get
through it even with broken limbs. My Arst
master ordered me, after a few simple things,
to perform a somersault. 1 fell on my bhead,
and nearly broke my collar bone. He told me
to try again. [ could scarcely move, and as 1
hesitated he took up a borsewhip, and lashed
me most unmercifully, 8o I did it after atl. Up
to the age of twenty our chapervn—the one who
0owWns us, in fact, has all the money, uad doss no
more than feed us. There are many acroba(s
Wil are too weaik-minded to stake of their
maoster's grasp wheu they reach manhood.”
¢ Are you ofien hurt whiie performing ?'' « Muen
mere than is visiole 10 the loukers u,” replie i
the gymnast; -if they only knew how we fri-
quent.y sulfer while they applaud us, theirsym.
pathy wouid exceed their ploasure; at times a
fellow-performer may be Jealous, aud he koows
how to hurt bis comrades either by imperceptl.
bly twisting bis arm or pressing him Wwo bardin
au unusual position. Perhaps you may bave
hoticed,” e continued, that we ucrobats ai-
ways smile; you cannot imagino what that
8mile costs us very often; the coutraction of tixe
lips when smarting from a hurt, often of a se-
rious characier, i3 harder than any musoulur
effort, I have often siniled to the publle when
I could hardly see before me, Doubllees you
have remarkud, many and many a time, that
Juveuile gymnasts « mull” gome feat d'ensembia,
or fail to accompilsh a dificult and com plica ted
cabriol. Well, the Lig-iimbed feliow who s
charge of the boy-performer finds means to in-
flict sume cruel paln on his slave, without tho

public being aw:re of the fact; the child smiles.

on him, talkes hig hand, and repeats the at-
templ; no one dreams that, at that precise m«.-
ment, be would roll down ia agony were ha
beyoud public sight. Eixhty oat of & huodred
gymnasts die from accidents; and as to those
who are lucky enough to escape casualtics, Lhuy
never live to be old. As to our PeoRis, wo el
dom get more than what is required te live G-
cently, aud most of us die at the Hoepital.”

e

THE S8WEETEST MOMENT IN LOovVRe
MAKING,

—

* Perhaps there is no period,” says Antbony
Trollope, ‘%0 pieasant among all the pieasans
periods of love-making as that in which the iu.
Umacy betweea lovers is so assured, and the
ooming event so near, as to produee and endure
conversation about the ordivary little matters-
of life; what can be done with the limited
means at thelr disposal ; how that life shall be
begun which they shall lead together; what
idex each has of the other's duties, what eaca
ean do for the other. There was g Lrue seuse ot
the delight of intimacy in the girl who declared
that she never loved her lover so weil as when
she told him how mauy pair of stockings sbe
bad got. Itis very sweet to gaze al the stars,
and it i3 very sweet to sit out among thie bay-
cocks. The reading of postry together, out of
the same book, with brows all close, and arms
all mingled, is very sweet; the pouring out of
whole hearts 1n writing words, which the writee
knows would be held to be ridienious by any.
body but the dear one to whom they are sent,
Is very sweet; but for the girl who has made o
shirt for the man she loves there bas eome &
moment L the last stiteh of it, sweeter than
any starshay.cocks, posiry, or Superiative eple

thels Lave provuced,
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GooD TEETH.,

§ (IVEBURN makes bad work with our teeth.
Ravagos aro rarely ever troubloed with n defeot
Jor an aclio in their dontal apparatus, It is oot
thot drinks which destroy them promaturoly;
¢nor warm food, so much as aclds, too conoent.
-'.mmd in vinogar, pickies, eto., which act direotly
supoa tho llme in thelr composition, and thus
A crumblos thom,
“§ The foundation for sound, orm, svhite tooth,
ust bo laid in carly lifo, by subsisting on food
hat oontains tho oloments which tho tooth
~Jnust have, or they will be imperfootly formod,
feoblo in structure, and full early into docay. If
swheat-flour wero never bolted, but caton with
* the Lran, as wo find {4 partiaily in tho Graham
Yread, thon tho system twould bo abundantly
Sprovidod with tho phosphiato of limo, tho vston.
141al ingrediont for tho farmation of tho tootl.
Butter ocontains & good portion of the phoa-
phate of limo, and honos, thoss who consume
) ;much of it furnish from that sourso asupply for
.skoqpin[ thelr teoth in good coadition. Ohtidren

e

. .ate usually lovars of bread and battar, capocially

Zif they are habitually fod on’ white, fino bread.

Ql a that way tiey obtain somothing for thelr

Stecth, but by 1o means enough. Tho coarser

‘ Athe food, especially bread, the bettor for young

-

i

i 3 Qute.

people. Tho soundest teeth bslong to persons
2who hava not bean reared on delicacies. Poor
teeth become horeditary, simply, bocause the
ancostral etock was deprivod, eltber by a per-
verted taste, or the habit of fezsting on rioh,
“leoucentrated diet, of tho phosphato of llmo

% which nature provides In the covering of grain
Fused as food, and i{n someo Kinds of flesh on

Jwhich carnivorous animais live, Weé cannot

Alave sound teoth unlezs tho atomarch has tho
right materials for their manufacturs.—-Harper's
Weekiy.

e SO~ et

GOLDEN GRAINSB.

Tarag thersselves shanse less than our mavnor of

74 1ocking ot thom.

Trost who misnse a teadersd hospitali -
X ty of gross ingratitudo. " pitality aze gull

Tazex i3 but one thing which is estimated in

3 heavan by what it costs here, and that is virtve.

g Govrex tho child by gentioness; even the camsl
moves not awifter bofore the whip than bshind tho

Norito is mors common than to try to reconoile

¥ our corselenas to our ovii thoughts by cur good ac-

‘4 tions

Use not ovaston when calied ugon to do a good

3 thing, nor 0x0usss whep you are roprosched for doing

a bad one.

Lrr others apolozizs for us; if wo can find an ox-
ouse for our sonduct wo might have fouand & way to

@ 2t difterontly.

Mxx will never ksow us by oar faith, for that is

JF within us; they know us by our works, which are vi-

§ enters into the soverost battle o

sible to them.
Wxzn wo as oloquont 23 angels, yat should twe

2 plsat somo men, somo women, and soms ohildre
| much mero by lutening than by talking. dren

Hz who combats his own evil&uxionx and desireg

ifo; and, if heoom.

bais sucoeasfully, obizins tho groatest vietory.

Tazze i3 nothi

which contributes moro to the
swootness of 1ife

an {riondship, there Iy nothing

if

-3 which disturbs our repaso more than friends, If we

bavo not the discornment to chooso them woll.

Prizxpsxir i3 mord firmly sssurod by lonity to~
wards failings than by sttachment to exobUen’ciu.
Ono is valued a3 a kindess thasoannot baexnlained,

& the other oxacted as payment of & debt to mont.

Expravor to rendsr tho Lives of others ploasant,
for many blessivgs are oaught in the rebound. 1f weo
mako tho present ¢ all dark and barren as a slormy
sea,”” we muat thazk oursolves. The prosent alouo
{s ours, and it is tho hinge on which the futare tarps.

Be discrost without being resorved or seoret. Por-
soqs are oftan nesdlassly close about unimportant
matters, snd noedlsuly open about ewsentiatz. With
703poct to one's owa afairs, & wide latitado may be
allowed 2ocording to their naturo asd 2 wao’s own
feoling in the matter, but zocrsts entrustod by en-
other shonld never bv rovoaled unless for tho highest
moral ur religions motives.

Txx gu_fomm of daties, a5 also the malnten-
sa0e of rights, is always most pleasant, as woll as
most efficiant, when acsompanied by that sourtesy of
mannors which evinses s respactful consideration of
wkat @ay be honistly claimed or luoked for by
olbers; and a careful obssrvance of maaners and
bearing, 1o our dally intarcourse with others, at ali
timss redounds to our immediste picasare and bezo-
it, and will ultimately ossist us to read, as it wero at

l:;oo, tho habits, history, and trustworthiness of

Woxrx thounld be aoqaainted that no boauty ha
azy charms but ihe inward ons of the mind, ngd th?i
a gT200fulnees in thoir mannors is much more cogag-
ing than that of their persons; tnat mecknoss and
modssty ate the truo and Iastics ornsments; for sho
thet bath these {3 qualified, 33 sbe ought to b, for
the managoment of 8 family, for tho odooation of
children, for as affectioa to bor husband, and sud-
mitting to » prudent way of living. Those only ars
the charms thst render wives amisble, and give
them the best title to man's respect.

1x comparison with the loss of awife, all otberde-
reavemaents arotrifios. The hoart whoge overy boat
messured an pisrnily of love, li6s under your feet.
There i3 80 3 husl in every room! No smilo
tosreet you st nightfell. Theclook ticks and atrikes !
~it was swest musio when sho oould hear itt Now
it scems to knall only $ha hours throagh whish you
weaichod tho shadows of death gathering upon her
swoat fa0e. Bat meny a tale it telleth gf!on [11%
ACITOWS and beautifal wordy and deads re-
Emmg 6bove Yoy [es! that tho gravo oaunot keep

a:. You know that she is tua happier world. bud
feol that 210 js often by your s1de nnangel presence.
Chenish ¢b

oy
&

10 AS? IRy,

T howy prosopce . chara 2o, koe
vil.= Inall nowudnnuaalconne& T sire
1 2pM0 Iy your hoxrt. Nevor fitget what she

BOIERTIFIO ARD USEFUL.

g

A ¥ew alum mine has been recently dissovared
in Algoris, near a placs called Pondonok.

A nEw gas-making matorial, called vegetable pitoh
Is being manufactured tn Franoe. It 1smed of the
residucs of olive oi), palun oil, and coooa-out oil

Is sooms that Arsenic i found in tho ocoloring
matter of oarpets, as woll asic theat of wall paper
Nor 13 it cunfined to greon carpets alono; it ocoars in
both the bright red and dark red shades.

Craguxs Bary, tho Abyssinlan travellor, hay boen
roviewing Livingstone's lotters, and bolioves swith
Captaiu Riohard P. Burton thot tho great explorer
has discovored the souroes of tho Loug, rather than
thoe fountsins of the Nilo.

Tt vion entertained by Bir James G Bimpson,
tho eminent Kdlnburfb pbysiciaz, tbat small wards
for tho si0k, and small hospitals, sre uniformly moro
hoalthy than larger ones, bas beon adopted in Groat
Britain so far as to lead to the building of a consid-
orablo numboer of cottage hospitals ; notwithstaading
which, a writer in the AtAenwcuns asgorts that tho
siatistics on which the conclualon !s based are ug-~
satisfastory. No bstter method of voatilation for
adividual wards than the old-fashigned system of
fireplecos opposite partially opsncd windows has yot
beon contrived.

Qrags colns appear ¢o have boen onoe in use
among tho Arabisas, as wo loarn from & paper re-
oently road bofore the NumismaticSooiety of Loadon.
It 13 stated that they becamo a_part of tho Arabfe
ourrency duringa ssven yoars’ famine, whon thors
was a groat unmt{ol gold and silver. This was
between §27 and 437 years aftor tha Bagira, or flight
of Mohammod from Meocon, from whioch ovent the
Mobammedans reckon alf their datos. As this oconr-
vod in the yoar 622 of our era, the period of Arablo
w oolas must thereforo have extesdod {rom A.D.

9t0 A. D. 1109.

Tz startling mortality in Hindostan cocasionsd by
the bite of vonomous serpents iy at this tiwne atiraes -
lag considerable attention ia Bagland, and many
romedios for sasko-bito aro o ested. Mr T.
Bkinuer, 1ato commissionoer of publio works Jn Coy-
m‘. .ui" ;Fiu l"wl hay twico “"ddwm? vgxo werc:

en by Tie Polongos—sn [ o the mos

doadly poisonous of the ln:&;‘: of that island—by
simply csaterinng the wounl with his koife, heapinr
& ohargo of powder from his fask ngon it, znd blow-
ing it up in ozoh case. Lln his werk oo tho nataral
history of Coylon, Sir Emerson Teonent says that
theso anakes seldom attaok parsons except at night,
whon they are sarprised ortrodden oa. Tho natives,
* whoaq cbliged to 16avo their honses 1o e dark,
oarry A stick with a loosa ving, the nolse of which. as
tho{nrlke it on the ground,is suficient to warn the
ascakes to leave their path.*

Mz, W, H Davy, who bas beeg @ od for mors
hap 8 year in making survéys among the Aleutian
Islands for the Coat Survey, has made sor o
mportant obsarvations with #aeferencoe to tue
brecding of tno Alaskan oocd-fsh. He states
that thoy arrivo §n Aerch asd April, fall of
spawa, and immediately ropalr to piases weith
sandy bottom, detended frum tho tvind apd oaorront
by badyof ke‘p off shore. 1lere they remein s for
woeks, aod whon they gooutside they havo nospawe
o them. He do.snot thigh that tho spawn islaid
1 tho bottow, but rather that it floxts below Lho sur-
1400 in tho water. If s hoary storm ociurs, blowing
on thoshore, 1he sandy boaches taside tho kelp are
strown with gpawp. In May and Jane tho young
f3h, {rom ono and & half 1o two inobes long. are

lenty inthe shallows, but go into doop watsr by July.

6 has collostod s 1argo nomber of the fry, and fiz
thom to be oxastly like the adults excopt tnsine.

D e o o e

HINTS T0O FARHERS.

——

Wxfind in The Westzrn Planter, from as many or-
chardists, ive diffornnt prowripdom for protacting
tross from tho testh of rabbdits ne places a thin
Iayor of woods, refuse hay, or similar trash aroucd
tho stems, fasters it with a tough weed, or fis of
strz, and has thus saved 500 troos for many years.
Avnotker roby the bark with o fresh hog’s liver or
othor bloody offal. Aucther has equal auocoss with
strong smelting gresss. Another spplies & paint of
battor-milk and soot when snow falls, asd again in
Marob. and the last sm3ars the bark with tho blood
of tho Thanksgiving turkey.

. H. Watrz secds to The Country Gantleman the
following rulo, which he ssys ho has tested to his
satiafaction: * A stick of tlmdor is _desired, ssy 5
feot long; select your tree, moasuro 50 foot in adireot
line from the fool of the troe oa as noar fove! groand
&1 possiblp ; now ont & slick the exast hewght of the
ohserver and stick it in tho ground oxactly perpen-
dicular; now let tho obsorver lie 8al on bis baok, his
foot against the stick and hezd 11 line of treo and
stick, and 1ook dirootly over the top of tho stick, and
whaero the line of vision strikes the tree will be thy
Jength of strok, 50 feol, dosired  If tho sround s not
lovol the measure will act be oaxast, but allowance
must be mado.

W note with satisfastion the growing sentimen
not only in this country but sbroad. in favor of loca
sgrioultural socioties and shows as against the more
0310007300, TOTe pretontious, and 1023 usafal mam-
moth oxhibitions, whose fisld is a whola Seate or balf
s _doson States. Thess latier are mostly ran by
ricgs for ono parposo or another. and for tho ad-
vanoswent of the interest of somo choston clique.
Xono of tiem were so sucoessful doring the autama
jast passsd as horotofore. The poople from whom
support must come are learniag that they best sub.
gurvo their own intarests by encoutaging the noigh-
borkood and district gatherings  Let thua do wﬁq
thoy can 1o t.ild up those, asd there will bo little

jon for anythtag better.
sexorxe Cows yor tar Darner.—If the [13
irymon of the presont day would look arouad and
os Lho systomatto masner in whioh hursemen are
oding specdy Lm!lcnl ‘h"f wight gaw knowlodeo
1ch wogld bo very valoable. To obtain this de-
sratum. they ’ro sparing oo pains to mate soxs to
e bask through nooe but siros and dams bering
tho blood of particular anjms!s whose charzoteristics
thoy wish to perpatuste. Doubtloss the aptitude to
gh-o IS lxmunuw of good milk wight bo bred into
srds of cattle, so that dairying would besome the
most gm!u‘blo branch of farmicg. It sy be wellto
| consider how similarly the great shorthorn brecders
| ate procecding 1o fixing thc cnﬁablmy of trrasmnit-
1 ting all tha hool-produciog qaulitics, nnd e mellow
L touch As well a¢ tho napmi <ent iraws, and then
, draw the wnforenco that brocdigy from bulls do.
soended from nono LUL deop, rich milkers, wouldgive

2210 eautiona; thay wul 1aake you dappler. | 8 corrodponding resuit. viz: npasural inclinaton to : 1a

pradnoe s groat fiow of milk. Then by raisiog all

ons gite | tha heifer calves, what a furtuns making hord coald | ™

by mocutiiaTdted. A" Ya®¥ yeard sioce [ know two

itbcenloron—thu sho hae Joved you. Be tendor I gontiemen of mozxns who had herds of dalry cows; { —Douvtong: ** M

one had two hugdred in the far Weet axd tho othep

about aixty in the Bast. The farmor bought cows to
A1 up a3 fast 28 vacrucios aroso, and ralsed no
calves; tho lattor rearod oalves of both soxes, but
did uot pay any sattention to podigres. 'The first
mentionsd, though a vory wealthy mao, sold entirely
out yoars ago, and the other is deﬂmug}so got rid of
his wholo agrioultural speculation. ow Ul theso
propriotors had raised youns stoock from sires whoso
wﬁ o3 would be suro to doublo tho witking pro-
rifes of the cows thoy started with, they mighit
avo beon in redeipt of handsome returns fur their
enterpriso, instoad of bowmoaning the loss of many
thousands of dollary. ~Cor. Country Genileman

oon et ALY QRIS

FAMILY MATTERS,

——

Aptrreeatsb Coyrze.—A sure test by which to
know genuino culfoo is to throw a teaspoonful of
cround coffes into a tumbler of cold wator , 1f 12 tho
roal article it will flost, o3 tho adulturations will
sink at once.

Sreax Poooree.—Two cups of four, ono cup of
milk, one-half cup of butter, one-half cup of sugar,
one-half oup of molasses, one cup of raising, ono
teaspoonful ef soda. Steam two hours snd sorvo
with a sauco.

To Wisyxs Ivoay.~Boil alum in wator ; into this
iminorsd your ivory, and lot {t romain one hour:
than rub the ivury with a oloth, wipe it clesa with a
wot linen rag, and fay it io & moistonod cloth to pro-
vont {tadrying too quiokly, which oauses 1t to orack.

Toorn \Wasy.—Dissolre two ounces of borax .n
threo pints of water ; boforo quito oold add ono tea-
spoonfal of tincturo of myrrh and one tabiespoontul
of spirits of earwphor ; buttlo for uso A wino glagsful
of tho solation added to a halt pint of topid water is
suflioiont fur cach apptiostion. This solution a
plled rogularly presorves and boautifios tho tosth,
arroats decay snd producns a hoalthy action of the
guins.

Sxow Crsraun.—~Tako one quart of mitk sod four
largo 6z5s ; 3ot the mulk on tho dre, 1n a cleanvessel;
then soparate ogs, and boat the iwhites inloa s}!ﬂ‘ |
froth. Whea tho mlk is soalding hot. sifp tho whites |
on tho top, turaiog shom gently uver $o that they will
cook , thon Jift thewn out and dish; wnip out tho
yolks with two tcaspoonfuls of sugar: pourinto tho
milk, stirriag radidiy all the uimno it is scaldipg. The
very wowont it comes to tho bo.!'ng poiut 1t 1t off ;
Af 1t boils it wall curdlo. When 1t cuols gulicontly,
pour intothe foat-dish with any kiud of flavoring, !
then putthe froth on top and it will be delicious. |

Parzo Bawrap Cauums.—Cut the bread isto thin
slices. place them inacuol oven overnight, aad whon |
thoroughly dry and crisp, roll thow duwn_iato hino |
cruutbs. Patsowe lard or claritled dripping into &
fry.ng psa ; bring to s boiling point, turow ia tho !
oruwnbs, and fry them quickly. Direstly they are
dono, 11t them out with a shico, 2nd drain thom be-
foro tho fire, from all groasy woisture. \Whon quite
erisp they aro rsady fur use. The fat thoy ars tricd |
o ahould bo clear, and tho cTumbs shouid ROt pavo .
tho slightost appearanco or tasto of having been 10
the least dogreo burat. .

AMixomuRaT yor Pizs. —Takotwo pounds of the siz-
1oin of boof, boiled and fra0 from skin, togother with
four pounds and a haif of sust, all minced very finv.
Add oight large applos, chopped, si1x pounds of cur-
rante, washed and aried. two slices of broad half an
fnch thick, grated, ono ounce of nutmeg. half an
ouhee of cloves. 0o pound and a half of sugsr and a
tittle pepper and salt. Grato tho rind of ad orangod
and alemon ; add the juice of six urangos and two
lemons. Mix all these ingredionts well tugsther, pour
cver tho wholea pint of goud wino, and, if dasired, 8
pint of brandy. Afads into pies, thls mincomeat
should be baked with the crustin a Quick ovon for
half anhour.

Forp's CuxeY Powpkr.—Tho following ingredionts
ean bo procnred at tho drug-stores, and thero, por-
haps, the powder can bo most readily propered. It
issn excellont thing to havo in tho hoase. A pinch
will give & epioy, reiish to very hawely diet aad
towdt o vory cAprioious appotite. Turmerio, 120z ;
coriander seed, 12 oz. , gingor, 12 0z.; black pepper,
12 0. ; capsicuams, 9 a3. ; cardamomys, 6 cz. ; S1mmin
eed, & of. ; mint, 3oz These shoald bo ground

loq&m&dy fato fine powder and weigh as abovo afler
be u::x ground. Mf; thoroughly by zafting all to-
gethor.

Hasueo Vrxisox.—The remains of cold roast ven-
isop, especially & stuffod shonlder may ba used for
this dish, and will givo grostsatisfaction to cook and
consumers. 8120 the meat from the bones, paut
thoze with tho fat apd othor scrapsin a saucepan,
with & lsrgo teaoapful of Sold watcr, a sinall onion,
1 one of the beton k:od, minced, pm‘cy avd thywe,
, pepper 2ud salt, and threo or fuir wiolo cloves.
! Stow for An hoar. Stran and retu-a to tho saucopan
{ with whatever gravy way 1of} {rom thd ruast, a tabis-
| apoonful oarraat 33!y, cao of tomato or mushroom
| cataup, & tesspoonful of aachory sauco. and a lLittlo

|

i Really, Mr. Dootong, I'm afraid [’m so full alroady
that I havon't oven a corner left.”

Mosy Muosicar, AMoar MxraxcuorY.—A Cockney
Gentlomnn who had bton hearing n concert of ofd
musio, whero evory pioeo that was porforned was in
tho programmo termed an * Op.,” observed, as he
went out, ** \Woll, after all theso 'dp:, I voto wo havo
somo AMalt

Bom Bomixarp.—Selool Eraminer. * Name the
Kings of England who died Violont Deatbs."”— Doy -
* Ploaso, tir, did a King who died in a 6t die a
violent death 1"—Schoo! Examner: * 1 am oot
allowed to help you in apswering quostions Yow
muet yudge for yoursdf "

Fizzp Ipmis.
In the Mind of Afan.

That ho is ovorworked.

‘That hus const.tution roguires stimulants.

‘That, if ho had them, ho could st this taoment
invest a fow hundrods to the greatest advantnge

‘That smoking 18 for his norves, hie wurries,
his Iiterary pursuits, his toothacho, &o.

That ho ought to belong to a olub.

T hat be ovuld reforin tho Arty, do away with tho
Incoine-"Lax. wansze the raslways bettor, and inako
a Inrge fortune by keoping an botel,

That bo knows a guud glass of wine.

That he could win & hoap of monoy if ho woro to
go to Howburg.,

That modioino is atl buml‘):)g.

Lhat he eoum‘rroach as g a sermon himaolf

‘T tist ho shouid snon piok up his French 1t ho «wen?
sbroad.

That ho must win on this yoar’s Derby.

In the Mind of Woman.
That she has nothing it to nut on.
hrnu. thiags ought to bo buught beoauss they are
¢hoap

Tuat thero iscompany in tho kitchon.

That sho 19 not allowed suficient mnoncy for horse-
keoping.

That sho nevor goes out anywhere.

‘L bat her bost biack 3:lk 18 goiting awfully shibby.
1'5at sho roguires a chagseo aboutl tho munith ol
ugust

‘Thhat her allowauce is too small.

That she vever looks fit to bo soon.,

Tuat covk drinks.

Tnat thoro 1s slways “ 3 glave.”

Tuat thore 13 romcbody fu thie hoaso.

‘Faat Mrs. Orpington is droadlutly gono off, or
droadtully wade up, or not suv very good-lookicg
aftor all,—Funch.

B e~ e - o

OUR PUZZLER.

10, RIDDLE.

What is the longest, and yot tho shortest. thine in
tho world ; tho sw.ttest and the moust slow . ine wauss
div1vibio and the st exierurd . tho leni » LuCa,
and too most reateited, withuul Whieh bl Ly 0o
be Jono; which devours overythiog, huwerer wma,
and yot gives life anu sp:rit to all things, nowerer

1534
see 1. PUZZLE.

Beforo, I'm anybody;
Bobhipd. I'm nubody.

12 ENIGMA.

Thero s a thing I must not teli—
If you cau und it. 1RkO 1L,

Eacn potter knows 1ta vses well,
Although ho dovs nov Lake it

Cut off 1ts head, you'll they percorve
.\ causo of much complaimag;
Cut off 118 tail, and I believe
Y ou'll ind & thiof rewaimng.

A

Evwor.

Bebead again, the tail ropiaco,
A poddess coines betore yeo,

In whoso diro wourship All the race
1 ladians chiedy glory

Transpuyo this fiend. s dnak yor havo,
Pride of the seiaf table .

Transpose tho thiel, and take tho slave,
Aund twist bun o a cabie.

Transposo the ill the 1and ondures
Witn just comnplaint and ample;
Of what 12 cauzes tnd re Lhap cures
lou'tl und a bitter samplo.
PN aN0 Ixk.
13. SQUARE WORDS.
A portion of a lock or ey ;
An insoct that is vory wiso;
A quauti.y of paper seo;
'ghe PADET uf & certaun size.
Gro. J. Bsuy, Jua.

4. REBU>

; browood flour, Boil fur throo manules, 3y ha Lue
vensson, out into slices abont aninch long, 2ad lotall
heat over the fre for oight minutus, dut do not allow
the hash to boil. Stir frequontly, aud whenat s
smoking hot, turn into & decp corered dish.

HUMOROUS SORAPS.

———

What is to be 1—7hy, & veord.

GuiLt Francs.~Prnison windows.

A Warza Prrcacs.—A firo-engine.

CoMraxiox oF TaE Barg ~The Sponge.

A MrLobIiots ATTESDAXT.—A pago of musio

BoxrTRING that doosn't mind pinshizg.—Saufi.

Ax Exroxsrve Wirz makes a Pensive Husband.

Tae CoxCHOLOOIST'S I’ArADISE.—Tho Soychelles.

Taz Most Porvras Wosar's Parze.—A paper of
pios.

SBAKEPERIAN
ewect Booll"

Tax Max wBO WORKS WITH 4 s iil.”—The
Probato Judge.

Aovices 70 Bacariors.—~Never marry o Horsey
Qirl. Sho will bo a Naggiag Wlife.

Nore Yor yet Moxratist.—Virtue Is no? its own
roward. 1fit wore, {t would bo as 23mon as Vico.
; . The ocaterprising individaal who i3 orgrnuming 3
brass baod of twenty wamen says that .f tho, learn
+ half as many * aits’’ as thoy pat on, tho oxperitneat
, 9sn not Tail of bsang 8 suscess.

{ A Californian writes that they hawm fire-Jios so

*
Morro Fox Cartrin Szow.—" 0 my

conk by. Thoy haag cho kettles oa thoir hind legs,
hich are bont for the purpose Liko ot-hooks.

A Doust-roLL Ap)issioN.—~{ Time :~Afler Supper.)
I havo the ploasnre of putting
you, Miss BatwauZ ' —Mis £

+ down a walts 'lg

{n that 1ntoTostiag Siate, tha thoy use tho to ¢

. A vetasol; a small town on the Brasil coast; pro-
, ducing light: & well-known tree; a provincoe of
Austna; a worahipper ol amages; and a sea-nymph.
Tto axals will givo the name of an Eoglish king:
tho snitiale that of & celobrated man with whom ho
went to war; and tho second leltors what that war
w=s callod.

Grovsc.

ANSWERS.

4. 8Quase \YORDN.—

orzrvw
[ R R ladl
nunar
L LY
XKy nNO
> ®

| nwenr
Y Tl 1

a»a;”r
4rnnn
LE TR N
NACT @
Heape P 4
CERE T

2
3
)
c
T

1.

2

(=4

§ Lertzz rczILrs.
| Robert Lowe.

6. Evicua.—XRuler.

7. VEziaL Cnagaos. — C,A,R,N,AT,LO,N . car-
nation.

8. tnaruapr.~—Teasioss.

9. Duaxtoxp Praae.—

onjamin Disraoll,
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THE FAVORITE.

- -

JanoARY 208, 1873,

P~

For t\s Favorite,
TO EMMA JANE 8vee

— '
DY J R RANBAY.

O that thy noso bad erooked been,

Or oy0a wore eguint, as some I'vo soen,
X would not feolso bad ,

Even if a lump were on thy back—

Or thy whito besuty had some lack— |
1 often wish it had

If thou wort fashioned anyway

Vithout so mueh porfection, say
A limp, or volos to bawl,

*T'wonld help to 16t me down ’ bat, loved,

Sheor from hopo's pinnacle I'm shoved
And pothing breaxsmy fall.

Inmeroy cultivate & equin
Or somo defection, for a splint

Try ; probably the greciazn bsn
Or waterfall would mako an en
Uf mo, or of my swmart.

Yet. I vo soen othors shaped ss well,
Sure y tu them by mapio spell

Was wanting < withheld
Which. trom the 073t I jooked on thee
Novor an instaot iet e be

From boing so compslied.

Sny something bltter, 0, bs meant
Pu’ »n repals.vo sty and woan,
Ur warn mo from the flame!--
Baut, *t1s too Iate—1've geon the light,
\\ hieh tho’ you hide. the thrilling aisht
1o memury burna the same.

THE BLONDE WHISKERS.

——

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

a——. {

«Sittieg up, Em* What a little goose! Cry.
tog! Why, what's tho matter?* Anyihing hap-
pened 7

« Anything happened® Ob, Gecrge, it's half.
nast ong o'clock. Yesterday 1L was tweive, and
tuo, yos, two o'clock, Tharsday week.”

«Tmoe does 1ly,” sald Ceorge. * How iate )
used (o slay with you In oourting times, eh!
Romember, Emmy 1"

“Remomber!” repeated Mrs, Harkaway.
++0Oh, 1 never thought then that it would como
to this”

«1 did pot xnnw you had such a tamper then,
Emmy,” said George. “ Didn't think you ooald
soald. What bavo I dono? What has ¢ ocome
to 1"

«To my spendibg my time alone, for tho
most part,” ssld Mrs. Harkaway. «Nota year
marricd, and day after day, ovoning after evon-
tng, bere I it and mope, You z.n 223ilutely
out all ths Ume.”

« Why, Emps,” sald George lszlly, lightinga
cigef, ¥ I'm Lome overy aight, I'm sure.

«Ever; nlght! Ob, Gearge Barkaway i s=ta
Mrs “iarkaway, with 8 hyaterical sob, and fedt |
th- mom snd, T am 89Ty 10 Ay, basged bo
door afler hor.

« O dear '™ sald tho poor iittle woman to her.
self, as she stood alone in the noext room. « Who
could have beljeved that hodidn’t care anything
about mo? o made Jove to me, 1'm sure. He
wouldn’t let me speak to another man, .Je sat
with his arm aboat my waiss wholo ovenungs.
Hoe called me an angel, and said Lio'd 1Ay down
his life for me; and DOw.-Oh, I wish 1 wsas
dud !"

And tbis not beesuss her spozss hed actaally ,
dnane anything cruol, oT that she suspected bim |
of being upfaithfal, but that he had bohaved
just s o waDy ap American busband does be-
have to tho WitUe girl ho marrics.

Heo txkes her from paps and msmmas, bro-
thers and sisters—from the thotsand and ons
pleaszaat flirtaticus—rom the frisndships, pla-
tonio cr othorwise, which she has perfeot free-
dom to make, Ho maXoslove for & monthor
two, whisks her away 00 a weddlng tour, and
then is *“ always homo svery night'” How she

other windows of the great hotel as disconaclate-
17 as sho aat at hers. GQongs sounded and bdolls
rang. Walters and ochamber.malds rukhsd
across the bil of pavomont as tho bottom of
what lookod to Emmy liko a atone well.  Out
in the hall, people wero always passing herdoc:.
Down iun thp partlor, the pleasant and compre-
bensivo staro which Amerloan ladies bostow
upon strangérs.of thielr own gex, daunted har,
Ono poor littio sparrow, & oity bird, afraid of
nothing, somoelimes oaing down from tho oavos,
aud perchoed upon hor window.sill, It was a
great comfort to Emmy to feed It with broad
crumba, One day sho. actuslly did go out and
buy a goranlum in a pot, bringing it home In
her ovrn hands; but trying to mako tho protty
plant flower again tn that sanloss window was
a hopelosa task. She was nipping it with her
sviseors ono day, when sho heard n whistlo—a
loog, low whistle—trom a window Just above
her. 8ho looked up, with & start, A gontle.

maDn in a linen travelling coat was lsaning out
of &n upper window, and as she caughs alght of
him ber cheeks finshed, and sho burst Into a
low, pleasant lsugh. Ho drew his head in: she
did tho same. Thon sho ran to the glass, ad-

is 10 amuso herself in her upper room at a, justoa her crimps, PuLon & Daw nsckife, sottled

boarding-bouse, or ber spartment at the end of
» hotel corridoz, he nover asks. Ho forgots, of
perhaps remombers to0 well, that sbe csn pro-
porly bavo no other oscort——that sho canpot
oven reoelve calls from gentiemen as aho used
—and then ho wonders that sto mopes and
fades.

bet sash, and won! back to the window,
1o ten minutea a walter knocked at the door,
and handed hez o litls note.

« Emmy,” sald George, as he saddsnly tarned
from tho looking-giass ono morning, not long
afrer tuls, ¢ what are you looking at 1"

Cards and lager with a bachelor friend; tho
theatre, without the neoeasity of drezsing tad ]
whes in lady’s company, with ths zame com-
panjon; long Gshing exoursions, also in bachalar |
0cioty~—tbeso filled ont George's nco-bualnsss |
bours, and lsft littls Emmy solne. He haqd
noves spoken & cross Word to har. e always
kistad har when, ho cameo in, JHe cz:edno&s'
oon for any olher womaen, bol-—0Ob, pleass foo.
givo me, dear ladies. “Yoo know how it i
yourselves,®

Emmy pottod over her breskfast next motn-
ing, and gavoe 0O responss to Geodrge's parting
salute. lodood sbe was 80 chilling that be falt
uncomiortable, &nd resoived to surprise her by
ocoming homo to lunch, and being very good that
ovening. He ocarried tho plan ont, and thoy
had what Emmy called & “nice, old-fashionsd |
time.” But alss, there was Bob Cherry still
alive. Ang ihis old-fashloned time waz dbut an
o33l I0 tho dosert. Emmy was in dospalr. |
3ho was in a great oily at & great hotel.
8he wits shy and timid, andinstesd of golzg oat
to walk in her nsw donnel, she staid at homo
and locked ot of the dull dack window. from
which ahe somslimes sa® Oother isdiss sittingat !

« What is there 10 860 out of this vwtidow ¥
asked Emmy, oot looking at bim.
Gsorgo gAYO ber o Singuiar glance, aad eosssd
the room.

« lmpertinent rasoal i be s33d. « I'f} gwear
ho was staring into this room.”

«O no, ho wasn'y, George.” sald Emmy.

«8hnt tho shuttars, Emmy.” ea3ld George.

« Noasonso!” sald Emmy.

Grorge shat them humssif. .

«Hotel men are always inqlsnt,” ho suld
« A fast lof, genaeraily. Yon muan't look oxt of
that window 20 much, chila,”

« Ah, mustn't I ¥ sa1a Mre. Haskaway.

« No, " said Georgo.

Ho was not stern with bher, dbut positive, 28 &
fatboer might have bosn with a cbild,

Emmy moapst no harm, but she was not caa-
tions enougb. Howover, when Lo came home
carlior than usual to dinner, there was bis wife
at the window agslo.

« And, by besvon I” cried Goeusge, “that fel-
low with tho light mustaches at Ads too "

s Well, what harm,” sald Emmy.

« I'm astonished, Emmy,' sald Goorge, *On9
would think you & »

HALFT A LaEAM.—HI SEIZXD TRE GUARD'S LANP."--SEE PAGE 45,9 . :

“{ den't fee] Liko One,” sald Rrrmy. «I wish
1did. Qoing out to-night, areu't you, Georgo 1",

Goorgs lodked at ifa'yrife. L

«It seoms as though she wantsd me to g0,
he thought,

To be surs lis had not wtald at home with har
when he saw that tho putting'on of ‘his’ hat
brought tears to hor oyes, but he felt hirt now
—hurt and {hdignaat, :

« [ think not,” he anzwared.,

* Ab, well,'" aald h.y wifo, ¢ There's a book
to amuse you. I promised Mre. Smith to run
into her room a fow momaenta.”

 \Who is Mre, 81aith 1" asked Goorge.

« £ 1ady in the howss,” sald Mrs. Harkaway.
«From Waahington, I belisve, indesd: Yoa
won't mind, I hope, George. I'm golug to dine
with her.”

«@Glad you'vo mado suth & friand,” sald
Georga sulktly,

Ho ale his dioner alone,bhut he did not stay

at home. Howerver, st 6laven o°cloek ha opened
his own particular door again. The room was
ompty. Emmy was powhere 10 be found. Nor
was 1t gntll half an bour had pssssd thatshe
entered, fimhed and smiling, dressad ia har
very dneat, and evidently in high spuits.

*s Ntz Bmith must be an enterfaining woran,
Emmy,” tald Mr. Harkawasy.

#0b, sho lg,"” cald Emmy. “I've enjoyoed
myssif 80 much.”

Ar. Harkrway mado 0o further remark, But
now, with a etrsngeanxiety in his hosct, he took
to watehing Xmmy, Sho wag parpeteally at ttat
window, Ebo was very often oul, 8bo never
urged bim to stay Ip tLe oveming. She had
freab boogueta on hisr drsing-tabls every day.
Ho met the gectieman with whiskers nsss big
door, &8 thoagh joot jea Fing i, move than onos,

Ho tound a men’s glove on his oor ane motn.

§} Where would thoy go naxt? Straight to thol

Faornd odeatd) snd! Bro

i s JOveg me.”

>

ladles seldom don to call on other lady friend:
in the same hotel. He snw, and groaned ir

] wpirit.

“Good Heaven ! can Fmmy really be docoty.
iog me I he aald, ¢ I'll mako suro of the truth
btodxightﬂ 111'he in doubt no longer. Il fellow

or.”

Ho soized o soft bat and put it on; ho turned
up his coat qollar and glided down theatairs, At
the gret landinge.piace ho paused and pooped
over., A lady in n mauvesilx and white opem
cloak was just taking the arm of a tall gontle.
man svith blondo whiskers.

The ontaged huaband feit {ocilned to pounce
updn the pair than aad thero; but o second
thought ~ltared his impalse. To follow thein
would ba botter., Ho knew of a flight of stains
whiah led to o atde door, ard turning toward
theass, slipped out into & cross street. In u mo-
mont Emmy passed him, leaning on tho sirang-
er's arm.

Malod!ctions burnt {u George's heart, but ho
restrainied bimeolf, and cropt afler them, Thoy
went stralght to the thoawrs, and ho perforoe

! followed. Ho sat only a (e seaia bebind thom,

snd looked at them in o way that atiractod
more attontion than ho know. Thoy woro vory
familiar; ho had hever ssean his Emimy a0 fami.
Uar with any gontleman triend.

“ Ah 1 good Heavens! Why dld I leave hor 80
much alone 1n & strango hotel t” thought George |
Harkawny. ¢ I know t wassomotbing I should
novhave dons. Naw ftis toolnto, I oannover
forgive her. Thore mhust be o sopergtion, and
yat it is part]y my fanit. Bhe!ls vory woalt and
wicked; but 1t Is partly my Mmult.”

He could havo wopt with anguish. That ploy,
8 lUrely aketoh of soclety, mught bavo been a
five-act play for all ho knaw. Tho hours sesmod
interminable. And whon.the curtain foll, snd
bo foliowed his wife and her.companion out, he

thing ; and the belag svho was so doar o0 tum,
his Emmy, wharo was she? This that counter-
feited hor flutterod boforohim on the stranges’
arm. He would sece all, he would koow th
srorst, And thon—Ab! then! AnQ 1n this moniD
he watchod ttom through a w/ndow, as theyf
eat lces and nibbled cako In a fashionnbie saloon P

Bote), it sovmod. At its door he stepped between
-thom. Co -
«You shall answor for this!” ho whispered, §
hoarse with passion.  “Yob shall answer for
this, whoover yonare. This is my wife, str.” §
s Indecd,” aald the geatlornan., “Glad to}
knowyou. If you want {0 ses me, I"'m at num-
ber twenty-four,” and was gone on the instant, §
" Qocrge had senso enough left 10 burry Emma §
up mti‘o her own room bofofe ho said anothor §
wo
“Row,"” ha gald, as ho shut the door with a §
"orash, « now, Madameo ?"
#Well, slr,” ssid Eramy, .
4 xplein,” ssid Georgo. . o
“Well, 1':&, been ;.o ‘:&e theatre with s nios
JacKing geupleman, Emmy:: “lwe had §
crimo 10 evloyod 'ﬂl?‘%‘lﬁ? .'

¢ Mrs, Horkaway) shid George, s+{his iy se. J

rious boxiness. How long bave you. knownthat ¥

mAant” 14

«Well, Goorgo,” sald Emmas, “youste, Ihad §
a lively timo when I was a. girl—-boaux and §
brothers to take me abcut and Uncle Rupers &

100, whersver hs was on from the West; and B
11 you've left me alote & preat deal of lato, ang ¥
taken mo nowhsre, and 7aid out until morning, B

and 21l that; and onodr ¢ this Santiotnan kissed

his band to me from :. Window, and I kixaad &
mine back, and ho stnt mo a note; and I'vo X
saen & good deal of hin. alnes, and ! hope L shatt
8ea movre, for I really do love him, Goeorge, and
aerd . - :
' What a horridle confassion £ satd Georges.
s Are you ml, Xemy :
#No,” said Emmy. I &d< ons ltitle word M
in explanation, for really this is growing too 3
bad. That gentleman is Unels Rapert. He's §
waliing to be ssng for, I know, Mother's brother B
Rapert, George. Ho's only forty, and L—For- P
give me, dear, but I thought 1t would do yo: §¥
good to be a little Jealous. Why George !’ .
For the man I droppod his head upon his X
Dbands, and was crylog. : -
«Yon soo, dear,” said Emmy, Xosellngboside
him, “It might havo been just, ap bad as yoa
I'm too highly peinaipled, & hops, bus
1t X badn't beon— A neglectad Wwife 1s & vory
missrable womao, and misarabls women do
desperato things somotimes, X don't want yoo
to be my clave, or {o dbo foolish; but phnze ze-
momber that you are the only gallaat Ibhave 8
tight {0 now, And act socordingly.”

It way protty hand wr Georze to kiss Emmy,

\og. 1 1 413 857400 Hcxigte D0 BYrscotons ohbnky. B
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Mre. Bmith, ard whichshe toro to pleces st
Poor leorge wss growing jealous. Ho
the cooloty 0! Bob Cherry and siajd 2t hom
great deal. Atlast he camato tho dselalon
7o was not the victim of hls tmegination,
there was really something going on which his
:u‘o hid from him, and hos roived 0 wakh
er.

« Goorge,” sald RERimy ane svening, ¢#I'm
golng to call on Mrs, Smith,”

« Vory well,” szid G

« Indsod,” 5314 Eramy, “I mny be quits 1ata;
850 dou’t worry.”

¢ O no,” sald George, bat hs walched Emny
RATTOWLY, a0d gaw lhat ore cho slipped out el
tho door of the inner room she had prt on
bonnet and aa ofxm aidek, two thinas'whieh

nubend to.dA7 &R sny woman need Hope far. P

Paoraszoz Prrass has named the two plasels
uaffduemm by bim (Nos.1230nd 129) Gerda gad
Branhilda, aad ococmmanioaiss o the Anerican
ournal of Scaence the dlemanis.of thaiz oedits.
orbit of Gerda ia remarkable for having bo
g T by
any
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