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Y yoursolf, Y got into difMeulties last nigbt, old
For the Favarie, fellow, and—well—youn see, tho fact ‘eI got
MysIO, into quod.”
— 1 Arresiod t

BY J. A. PITLLIPS,

~———

Tharo {s musio in the alr,
As {8 zephyr breezo tt blows,
Tellivg of opeulng spring time
And ewling tho reign ¢ f 8uywy.
Tuore s musle {n tho biast,
As in migbty wrath it Broaks
Qvor the Inkes ar.d occabs,
Crusling with fuamy flakes,

Thore 18 music in tho brooklet
As 1t tricklesto tho river;
There 1s musto In the noble stroan
Which Josveth on (or over,
There is mosio in the occan
Wiien ip thunder®s tono it apeaks,
Aud raisoth op its haoghty crost
In fonm-capped toworing peaks.

There Is miuslo in 4 elamp of trecs
Ia thio stfll, ealm twilight bour,
Whion overy happy ittty bird
Is gtiting to 1tg bower,
Thoro is musio In tho forcat
Whon the wiad with giant might
Strides flercely through and loaves
Its pride, nllshottered tn a night,

Thate {8 music alf around us,
AboVe and uudarground, '

A slemn voice of warning
In every form and soond, *

In overy UG poLblae ,
Wo Rick away from sight

There ts Natore's music rioging
1f \wwo on'y Dear aright,

Gnd'g vnire 18 always near,
In overy sound we hear ,
1 1ye tudast mar or alutest sigh
That Mleth nn tho ear,
Hogettties o mighty acconts
It tells us of His might,
Bomotites i peaoeful whispoers
1t wooas o= 0 His sight.

HARD TO BEAT.

4 DRAMATIC TALE, I¥ ISR AQTS, AKD A PROLOGUR.

e

* PHYLLIPS,

OF MUSTRERL,

BY

Author of « From Bad to Woree? % Out of the
Snow” 6 A Pefect Fraud?” o,

ACT IV,

——

ON TME TRACK, ‘,

8CENE IIL
3, ORTON GETS IMFORMATION.

The trifilog matter of providing bau for Afr.
Fowlar baving boon satisfaolorily arrabged bY
M, Farrop, the two genllomen lef, the Staution,
accompentiod by Mr. Harway, and proccoded to
the Jzoquss Cartier Hotol whero Mr, Barvay
uslsted that ft was nocsssary 1o his peaco of
gudmm happiaogs that ho should have & Uttle

4 What will you take, goutlemon,” he sald;
“Ialwrarsfind alittio cald gln, Lios vary warmon
the x000300h in the morning} It's a good thing
02 the digestion too, sod holps the appoilto
woaderfully 1f yon put a ittls bittersin it Gin
aml hittarg,” he continned, 1o the hurdeooper,
“I'lt put {n tho xin.”

Ha adout bals alled s tambier with raw gin,
addog A faw drope of bitterz and swallowsd the
mixture without troudliog the twater jog. Mr.
Fowlar Deoded the 000} and refrsshing sorviocs
of & “John Calitns” 10 rosworo him, snd Mr.

Farron wisely conisnied himwlf with o clgnr. |

“Genllomen,” gald Mr. Harway, aftor tho
Ciinke Dad boan disposed of, © 1 leave i 20 you
8 302 Jour m:gd ‘gxtr. Mot nighted, I'm
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blescod if I wouldn't 1tko to stay and seo tho
gamo out myself; but, thero's folks coming bero
on this moralog train that I don't want to sce,
and o 1"l havo to lenve; dut I trust to you to
0x tho dootor all right. I t0ld him I'd bs evon
with him for that kick, and I lko to kcop my
wonl; and, if tho amair gots into \vho papers,
perbaps you wouldn't mivd sendlng me onc,
gentlemon, I'd osteom it & Mvor, andasI'm a
porfoct gentlomnn I am always wllling to ac-
copt & trvor from anothergontioman, You see,”
ho continucd, *I shoulda’t havo minded any.
thiug #0 much as & kick; if ho had knocked mo
down +t7ith bis fist, I shouldn’t bave cared so
much about it I've had that dons bafore. Evon
if ho had fircd ut mo with o revolver X abounld
aot havo minded so long as dida't bit mo; but
o gontloman natarally bas his feelings burt
whon ho guts kicked llko a dog, and, asI'm a
porfoot gonileman I couldn't stand it. 8o blow
bls game, gentlomen, and lot mo kpow of 1it, 1if
you can.”

After delivoring this speech Mr, Harwaygave
an addross to Fowlor, and then bowed himself
out, and started for the dopot to loave the city
bafars tho doteclives from Battleboro arrived.

Ar. Fowlor retired to his boarding house and
betook bimself to bad where ho ondeavoured to
sleop off tho effdcts of his last nighi’s potations.
It was anernoon beforo ho foit sufniantly re
oovered 10 gV out, 'nd when he feachod Mr.
Morton's office ho found tuxs genlleman hzd
gooe for s drive fround $ho mountaln with
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“CRARLIE, T WAVD SOMEitint vona SERIOUS TOo 6AY TO YOU.”

compelled to postpono his intended disclosure
uotll tho evening when ho was told Morton
woull bo at bome. He, howover, utilized the
afternoon by a irip to Longuenil whers ho dls.
covorad the houss Ilately occupisd by Mr.
Grifith closed, and obtained particulars of her
death from tho neighbors.

Mr. Harway had carefully instilied into Mr,
Fowler’s mind his own theory that Mrs. Griffith
was not dead at all, but, morely removed by
the Doctor; he, therefors, pald but little stton-
tion to the account of the funoral, &¢., which
ho heand from the peuplo ho quesuoned on the
suhject; aad it was in 3 strop, belief that
Mamio was alive that ho callod out at Mr.
Morlon's 1a tho evoning.

Ar. Morton had oaly roturnod from his drive
a forw mipnntos sthon Mr. Fowlor entered his
room, and ho was ¢njoylng a quict plpo and r
glnss of alo whon Mr, Fowler mado his prezonoco
known by a loud rap un the door.

«Come in,'’ said Mr, Morto3, and Mr. Fowler
d1a as requosted; he gat by tho table whoers Mr,
Morton was seated and said, in a confideatial
gart of way

«Charile, I havs scinothing very scrious {o
sy to you”?

Oharllp 2forton smiled qulolly, for ho was ac.
customod Lo fecelve helf-confidenoes from 3ir.
Fowlor, who was alwags gottng himself into
1o Uic serapo.

u;v'zm {3 ity Gus; anyihing I cen mansga for

u

same tricnds from thafitalos} ho was thazefore, | “XNo; ibin aon.:o.u.uns Jou must manage for

2.
?

Yor,” It cost Mr. Fowlor sometbing tomako
this contesalon; for, Charlie Morton was ons of
tho fery men whose good opinion bo valued;
and bo scarcoly wanted to lot bim know whero
ho had spont tho night; still there was no way
of oxplaining his story except by s full siate-
mont of tho circumstances endor which he had
gained his lnformation; so, . . Fowler * made
o clean breost of 1ty and gave & full account of
bis meecting with Mr, Harway, and all that had
been told bim by that perscnage.

«1'll tell you what it 18, Charlle," he sald in
conclusion, ‘it's my opinion that Harry Griffith
18 a rasoa),”—1 am ratherafrald that Mr, Fowler
usod an adjective before tiie word rasesl, bat [
don't itke to rovord tt without belng very sure—
s ho 1s playlng some doudble game, which I do
not quito understand ; but confound him, I wang
to sce his game spolied.”

Mr. Fowler struck tho tadle with his elenched
haud as if exemplifying tho way bo would like
to see the doctor spotied ; but unfortunately ho
was rather too exoited, and struck the tadlo so
bhard that ho hart his knuokles, And} 1theback
of his hand up to his mouth in the most in.
glorious and unherolo manser,

Chbarlle Morton did not say anything for some
mirutes; he was strongly and deeply exvited,
hut he was think.ng tho matter over as quiotly
and calmly as he could,

“Gus,” he said at last, ¢ I think this man
Harway has boen trylng to mako a fool of som.
Poor Mamie was drowned years agn, for if she
b.u nct been she wounld bave written 10 mo
long before now. Sho knew I wasin Montreas
and, it 18 not likosy sl wonld be in the samn
city with mo and not try 0 find me. I havo
not a very higk opinion of Harry Grifitb’s
charaelez ; and, he might, very posaibiy, has v
tried to doceive me, but Mamie never would

© Bat zuppoze ebe thonght $vu wore dead ;
supposo Grifith wid her so?” sa.d Mr. Fowin-,
badif Joudtfully, « He might have done it, yoa
know,”

Ar. Morton pausod for somotims beforo re.
Plying; bho was thinking over the strange ir.
telligonce ho had heard, and, when he spoXo 't
mma hard annatural volco, quite unlike b.s

“ Yot may bs right, Gus; perha on are s
Mamie may bs alive—oh, G&fgm‘;{zm; A
is,—-but I scarce'y ttunk eshe can ba, I due &
fool It, somehow; I don't feel as {f Barry
Grifith could havo played zo mean & part 0.
wards me. Why man,” he continnod, « I w s
bis old school-mate; wo wero boys together—of
coursg, I objoctod.-to his marryisg Mamie, v -
canss I alwaye thought hoe would turn out ba s,
bot, el 8-dovillsh schomo as ths I would '
SOrT¥Y0 credit bim with. And Annio t6o——,”
ho stoppod suddenly, snd & hard oold lorg
totally unltkoe his usaal aspec) soemed 0 como
over his faco, . b

“Qus,” ho sald, after & while, #if Harry
Griffith has done this thing to mes if ks hut
stolen my sister; stolen my friendship; folen
my love; played mo false everyway, whilo [
havo playod him true, I will hant him down,
I'll hound bim to death—I conld kil him now
without on> particlo of remorso, and I do it, i
Jour story proves trus® .

Tho max’s whole nature scemed to have
changod in the fow scodnds which bad olapsed
8inoo Fowler told lim thostory he had bheard
from Mr, Harway. Morton had at first, listencd
quletly, and with o gentlemanly smilo of dise
telicfon his lps. XHo bad smd nothing; and
ho bad oanly regarded the taless somo idlo fancy
of Fowler's; or, a story which somo dosiguing
porson had told Fowler with tho ulitmate do-
sign of making maohey out of 183 dut as the
possibllity of the truth flashed on him, all ths
latent stropgth ond ferce of his nsture was
called into 1ife, aad he rose to lsave the tmomn
fully propared to wring the truth from tho doc.
tan, 104t oozt the life of one or both in daing
0

“ Hold on, oid fellow$ whers &re you of*to¥?
6ald Mr, Fowler, endcavering 10 detaln hfa
ocompazlon, #You dldat patyonr Rhston, you
know, ang yoa might catch oold in the noke or
sone such thing, don't you see.”

“Gu I must sce Harry ay once; I osn tall
in on9 saoond after X ask him s#whero is
Mamio,” wihother the KXy you Akve baard i
true ornol. Oomne with mej perhaps, $#t may
be as well f0r both he and I that thors ahould

(Oeniinued o7 #3g8 1Lb)
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THE CONFIDANTE.
DY ALICK FITZGRRALD

A letlor, Lucy ? for mo to read ?
Ab, tell-tale blustiex, what saccrel now ?
J am but teasing. Thare, never heod,
Nor blur witls furrows that [{(tlo brot.

Yos, as I thought * "Tistho olg, 0ld tale:
He loves you; droatnsof you pight andday;
With hopo he brighteons, withdroand turns palo.
.'rmuu, dear slster, ot babblings groy.

{,0ve lfvos for ovor, if hoart-born—-roal;
But tados itke thaorosea I'vo now Just olippod,
When told by one who your peace would steat,
Tusn it Lo sono blossom as honey-Hppod.

T» you cach word hore is truth's own mint;
To me, onco cheated, thero’s room for doubt ;
3 9on, @ stor, could give bim your love sans
sint—
Wbha.? tears and trembling? & dawnlug
pout?
1V el], darLug, beliove then, and eynls thought
8hall iade away In your love's swoot 6au;
It~ ts not worldly, nor mshion.taught;
1 wou!d not darken notw light begun.

¥Its words aro manly} an honost ring
Bounds {n cach sentenco. Ah! Lucy, tive

1o0g in thoe love {bat can novoer wing,
Whilst I—yell, yos—I have yot to givo.

———ir et O e
(For the Favorite,)
A VOIOE FROM THE PACIFIC COAST.

S

1Y O, 8 YTOELYS

Zo the Editor ¢f TIE FAVORITE:

S, —Your ex~eilent and pew Canadlan
paper, THUR FAVURITE, with {ts vory propor
masin—* Canada for the Canadfans, whether
by birth oF adoptioz,”—:- [.0t us holp each other
11 sve aspire to oo o Natlow,” attracts the atten-
tinnand wins the admiration «all Canadianstho
world over, wpeclally of yous bumble esrvant,
at this Orezonlan outpost of Amserican clvilicae
ton, whero bundreds of Cauadlans now dwell
G« bloss THE FAVORITE, and mako it thogreat
« ‘buie of mind aud thought, ideas and sentt.
neen, languago and lerrping, for tho millions,
aud & power that shell be foit not only
fn Mour own now ocean-bouud Domlulop,
a1 all around tho cartb! Go o., &ir, aod may
Jtoaven bless you jnthis, your aow undertaking.

1, as an 9id Canadian, was ;¥ much ploased i
ta-day a8 my eyo caught the following paras |
graph, clipped from out Duwly Oregonian: |
¢ A-tangewmcnts bave bLeen completed fur the i
¢ ‘uvwmetion of tho Canada Pacific
a formal charter will bo isgsuod on tho return of
tue Governor-Ueneral to Ottawa, A milloa
d sliars of the stock aro ready to bo subseribed.
£ oci books will be opencd in each Provisce |
1 ocouglder this & momentoas movo 1a tho right
direction, &nd ns that will not only connect
1 sipise mea of tho east” twith us web-foots
a-d Columblsites of the west, but wilt bindas .
with {ron bands, and cement, as ulth I'arisien
piaster, all tho parts, vis., Atantclics, Pacifc-
{1e8, Red Riverites and Rocky Bbiountalnites lo-
gother, and finally make your « Cauadian Star”
tize brightost and tho Lest amougst the &NRy-six
Coloaial stars of Hor Majoats's royal diadem, a
land for the landioss, a placo for tho poor, a
hiume for the homeloss, an asylum for all Brit.
1sh tons Of sorrow and daughiers of Qistrees;
ves, and o porfect paradise, too, for oue and for
all, oagerly songht after, quickiy bastened entc
aud permancntly seitiod upon, by emigrant aud
adventurer, by cajitalist and spoculrtor, by
sriificer aud artisan, by mind and musch, §

Dritish Coluinbdla, your Yaciic province, as
Yon are 8Warc. now extonds from ths 499 prr-
allel tothe 55 northiatitude, 1ta length is 430
wlles, 1o 8 straight llue, ang its breadih varius
from 250 to £00 miles. Jia gicatost jongih, takea
from corner to oornor, is 805 miics; its aroa is
compated tobo 200,000 square milcs, Discovesed
sl by that tllustriona navigator, Sir Fraucis
Ivake, in the summer of 1378, aod by
bim desiguated #Now Albloni® aflerwanis
by Capt. Vancouver, of tho Royal XNavy,
10 1792, who nement Lo principal of these archie
pelagos after bimsclf, of which Vicloria 1s tho
capltul. From 1670dowa Lo 1535, Britlsh Culnin-
1 1 was undertbe dominjon of the Xudsou’s Bay
€ >mpeny, who aanually gathered upali tno Sno
1 .13 of tho fox, tho bear, the gea-viics, the fahor,
tLe marten, tho beavez, the muak-rat, the lynx,
&, &¢., and shippod them to England in largo
quautlilies; wbon tbe discovery of rold on tho
iodches aud bars of Lo Fruser River (like your
£ -oat 8t. Lawrenee) tn tho spring of 1359, hast~
cood hither Liondrods of humanity froms all
lands, which gave i, at thio titno, about as much
noloriety abroxd as Callforals, fur it was no

1088 lmmpoattion, as the old Bouth Bea Lubble,
¢ the Misglsulpy;  schiome, or our Colerudo dias |

mond swindle, of any otbor of $uo lattet-day i ons want to gop hol.
cvitbratiod hoaxes, 100 numorous to meution!

Of the great ¢ rush and gush®” of July, 1558,
tldther, the T {mcs corroapoadont of Say Fran.

onough moro in loft in tho bLonols of Mother
Karth thero to wipo out Britalu's national debt
and pay off your Dominion ono} yes, nnd bulld
your groat Paclfio Raitrord besides, But, liko
all excitemonts, that died away, as well asdrove
away tho crowd, en that now Coluwinbln contatus
uot over n tenth of tho Britlsly white population
of sour beautiful Montreal.  Rhd now needs thoe
fastoring hand and publie eare of your Ottawn
Govornment Lo sct ior up a-going and n good
ruaning onder.  Well mighit your Qovermment
and omclals, particularly my old friend 8ir John
A. Macdonnld, tako o I{ve lesson from a lvo
Yankeo Promlor, and hurry up and bLiolp on the
butllding of your great rallroad across the contl.
nont, as wwoll as the enlargormovt of tho Welland
Canal and “he many otoer higliwnys, woter-
ways, gatesvays and publie inprovetnonts of
tho day, and to give Canada an ¢ Excel~jor”
placo and position amongst tho commounswonlths
of carth, to swhich sbo is Justly ontitied,

Fmigralion, too, should by bim not ba over-
looked, but encounrrged; for ont of womo half n
million from Europo to thesc States this year, 1
sco 00ly o fow thousands have settled down in
Canada, out of whioh, too, somo 40,000 have
como hero 10 dwoll, Tloeso things ought not so
1o be, and twould not, if your oMolals would only
wako up,

Canada today wants ten millions of people
1o oooupy and to possess her broad acres and
hor wide domain. Yecs, and theso ton miilfons
of gouls aro now famishtog for food and freoging
for fires in London, Edluburgh, Dublin, Liver-
pool, Douglas and othor large cities of Britaln,
wuo only walt and waat a live statosmaa with
a plothorio purse to take thom Ly tho hand and
say to thom, ¢ All abourd for Cauada,” Contral
and Western.  Britaln bas the bodlos and
brains, whilo Canada has tho land and thoe soil,

Lot soma ono then bo found, whother statos-
Dian OF salesman, nobleman or ignobleman,
patriclan or plebelan, who will sot this emigra-
tion L&l a-rolling, and you will sco its most
happy effects, as well as its mighty rosulta,
Had I tho coramand of @ fow of Her Majestly's
many sbips and but a titho of Hor Majesty’s
pursg, I would at once ordor a scoro cach to
Londoun, Liverpool, Glasgow, Dublin and other
maritimo towns of tho realm, and then pubdblish
by proclamation to ono and to all, a freo passage,
a 160 acro homestoad, o year's provisions, a good
outne, with a certalnty, by God's bloesing on thelr
laborg, of sure succosa and o guwd Uving, if not
richos,

1s thero no good Samaritan in all tho Impe-
rinl realm? Canthere notbefonndcne woalthy
ber *factor in elther Brltatn or Canada who will
ore long bo inducod to transplant thoso now
fruitless thousands of Europo to these fruftful
shores, where they may and will speedily bo-
come producers of bread, inastead of idlo con-
samens of wheat?

Much land remains in Canada yo! to be pos-
sessed. ¢ All aboard,” thep, for this wesicrn
world, where work and %wages, labor god langd,
£oid and grain, cash nnd cattle await all indus-
try, with its iodopendonce. Agaln T say,
“ Tendimus ¢n Canada.”

Portiand, Orogen, U, 8, A, Y
Fobruary 8, 1573. J

. For the Favorite.

* BUGGINS' MARE.”

Y EMMA NAOMI CRAWPORD,
OF I'ETERDOKO'; ONT. )

Bugzins waas extromely proud of her, apd sho
undoublodly was, as his friand and confideo?,
8pupgo, hod remarked when gdvialng hor pur-
chase, “a nice little beast.” Bho was o bright
sosTol {1 oolor, a fast trotter by nature, and by

-

o

‘name «Two-Forty.” As I have sald, Buggins

was very proud of her, 8ho bad won races for
lLuy, w celebrate which trinmphs champagee
suppers to hor ownor's entire noquaintance
ssemod some way indispensable, andsomotimes
lost them. 8be had ruined two of her three
furmor owners,—tho 8rst 8 young fsxmer, with,
perhaps, moro spirft than discrotion, ber third
hirthday being celsbrated by tho execution of a
mortgage on his property, snd who specdily
went to destruciion o a racing cutter; the
scoond, o wWhkiow lady of business habits, who
boughbt her as a speculation, and soid ber at o
handsomo profit to the thind, @ sporllng darber,
who never was known to pay apy attention o
bansinoss afler her purchase, unidl ono morning
wheb, tho sheriff having paid a not quite unox-
pocted visit the day beforo, ho was found wWith
ono of Wis long.idls razoss in bis hasd, &nd a
correspondaiog gash in bls throat

Nawrally, after that pleasing coeurronos,
«wTwo-Forty ¥ went up {n sporiing circles with
a bound. Tho animal which could ruoin two
mon in throo ycars wes a prizo to do cagosly
sought for by &ll young fellows of spirit. , Every
Chal:b (the richost man
fa Cackleford, o lawyor, and @ judge of horse-
Coah) sald ho would give the safcst morigago in
his posscssion fur hor, shio had a largely-attend.

¢ scosays:  Qose Aro 100 pour and LLBd 100 {04 Toception evory uoralng, the small boys

1.ch tO g0; nuue too young and noue touckd to
g5 even tho decrepit go.  Alany go with tuonoy,
n.agy §0 withoul; saine (o Invest it Teal estato;
sume L0 see what.niny turn yp;i sowmo ol of
Catloaily; somo
t.onadly, o dlol” Millons of guid were o3~
taomed then and thete, which tuw Uo I Jour
safoa, Shino o your shop winduas, &nd St the
R Tletonic eacheynens of (o old world, and

botted largely &3 to her probable parchaser, tho
local poot Wroio somo stapzas in her honor,
and finally, at her salo by auction, and afler &
brisk computition, Bugglos becamo her ownes,

»logl; aud sotue, uuquos~ ; and should bave Locn & bappy men.

Lat ho waan't

T:ce, be had, Sgurstively speaking, anaiched
her rom the vory claws of Chubb, whom he
hated; for did not Mr. Aschss, Kiud's father,

approve highly of Chubb as a suftor for that be

witohing damee), and as bighly diaapprove of
bim, Buggins, in tho same position? Truo, his
frlonds had spokon of him-—partloutarly 8punge,
who soon aftor horrowed ton dollars from him
—as o “sharpfellow ” aod a * knowing rascal,”
But ne was not bappy.

Ho bought a racing cuttor, which was usually
on loan, also o largo sloigh, which was ditto,
Ho occaslonally was allowed by ¢#Jim," the
gontleman who eured for tho preclous antmal,
to tnko 8 soat fa tho vebiglo under which sho
toak axorclee, and enjoyed himself Immensely,
or thought ho did, wwhich was very much tho
samo thing, o pald hor a dally visit, under
tho proteotion of “# Jhin," nlso, and, watoliod Ly
Lim with a derlstve amile, stroked hor arched
noeck, and retreated swiftly towards thoe door,
somoetimos leaving a portlon of hila cont-collar
between ber strong whito teoth, invariably fol-
lowed by hor daiuty heols in ¢loso proximity to
his head,

Bugglos had bat two cares, tho maro and Mr,
Chubl, and wbich was tho heavier and more
carking it would havo besn difticult to deotdo,
Ho was engaged (privately) to Kitty Archor,
and Chubb wished to bo (publiely). Ho was
only woll of; Chubd was rich, Mr. Archor
spoko of Chubb as a *“follow who had 5o go
in bim,” and of bimsolf, Buggins, as “that sap-
headed young fool, Buggins

Evorything takon into conslderstlon, thls was
a trylog stato of afmirs. o spont hours daily
in pondoring ovor theso unfortunate clrcuin-
stances, Ho was really fond of Kitty, and Kitty
sald sho was fond of im., Chubdd patd Kitty
evory attentlon, escorted hor everywhero, woi
stilppod publicly and privately at hor shrine,
made her prosents which, by reason of thelr
richness, ‘wore soriously dotrimental to tho
peaco of mind of hor dearost frignds, and mado
blinsolf agreesblo to her futher, who was sbout
his own age, while Buggins could do little but
gazo ndmiringly at hor, wrilo hor frantio notes
{svhich were, 08 o xule, intercopled by ber
father), and mako bimself gloomily conspicuous
wherover thoy moet. How he had found cour-
age at any timo 1o proposo to hior ko could not
toll, nor hiad his tho loast $dea of how and whon
thoir rather unsatisfaotory cngogement might
cnd.

At last a crisis arrlved.

On New Ycar's Evo ho sat alonoio his apart-
ment at Are, Smilor's residonce, which com-
blusd a porfectly 8partan s!mplicity of arrango-
mont with «the comforts of a roal Englsh
home * tsee advertiseiuent). H¢ wasreading a
lotter, wrilten on tho rcgulation pink paper,
and directed to ¢ Charlemanne Buggins, Esq.”
His round bluo oyes dilated with borror and as-
tonishment as ho read:

¢DEAB COARLIE,

«1'm just distracted, Only think! &t hor-
tid Chubdv has proposcd to mo, and pa, the
spitelal old tyrant, has accopled bim! Wo are
to bo marriod {n three woecks, apd I'm sure I
don't koow what todo, I'm guing to tde plo-
nie ball at Southbridgo to-night, and as Chubb's
away on businesy, pa gavo me leavo ‘0 g0 with
tho Harzis gir.s. I'll bo waltlng at the corner
next tho old chrch at half-past soven, and you
1any bring a cutter there apd drive mo to
Soathbridge. 1 waut to talk things over with

you.
. [ ve AY
s P,8,~111 never marry Ohudb.”

Buggins foll into profound thought, n very
ubasual ¢ircumstancs with him, and for rne
timo sat gasinz absettly ioto the flro, At
lapgth ho rose, burnod thy note, and, puttingon
his overcoat, and slouching his cap guiltily over
his oyos, departed from thos routf of 8miler, and
betook himself «down town? to

° o ® . ! . re

¢ You must bs awfully clover, Charlio,” satd
Aiss Archer admiringly, *and I'm suro no one
woald thiok 0 to look at you.”

This candld specch wos mads a3 they flow,
Buggins and she, along the quiet country rcad
leading to Bouthbridge. They were sexted in
his raciog cutter, and wero drawa by «Two-
Fosty.”

«1 had somo trouble in gotiing tho maro,”
said Bugglos, glancing rotrospoctively at that
animel, who was semiding alobg with a too-
ovident forgotfulnesa of the cutter and its occas
pants «Jlm woulen’t let me kave her, 50 1
bad to givo him a doliar and sond him down
town, and, as soon 83 Lo was gono, I got o boy
who was bangiog round to help mo, and be-
tweon us wo gobt her barnessod, and hero w
m" .

«Two-Faorty " was o lhigh spirits, 50 lively,
in fact, that at an carly stago of theirdrivo Bug-
g109 bad socen the advlsability of «giving hor
ber bead,” and now, with tho reins baaging fn
graceful foatoons over ikio dash-bonrd, they
carcercd along, Boggins grasping the sido of the
cutter with one hand and KiUy with tbe
other.

Bogglns was cheerfol, cxuitant, with » prooud
cousciousness of having outwitted tho tyrant
Archor. Illo bad Kitty by his side, o marriago
license in his pockot, and while Mr. Archier road
the ovotlng papes, sud thought of tho rbsout
Chubb, they were speediug towands the roals
danoe of his friend, the Ntev, Thomas Jolly, at
BSouthbridge, as fast as « Two-ivrly ¥ conld 1aZs
them. -~

Thoy dildn't talk 1such, the o was too rapid
for thad, bui Charlle Jookod st Killy in silont
dolight, sud Bty looked oy lLurllo, and droew
compurisons betweon hiw aed Chobb not to
Chubls advantago.

churoh over which the Rev. Thomas ruled as
pastor glitteral fu the moeontight, nud Kttty sald |
tromulouly:

4 Pa and Chudb will stasm feariolly, but I'na.
not & bit frightonod, for they can't upmarry ua,
oan thoy, Qlarlig, tt'xouxb 1'm not of age?"

¢ Of courso not 17 sald ChAarile, * butees'

Further remark was tmposaible. Hound &

ourve §n tho road dashod o cutlsr dmwrd by W
wbito horse, and driven by n fircoated goutle-
man. “Two-Forty's” nerves woro dellcute,
sad tho sullden appearance of thiy oquipnge
rathor disturbed bior, Sho JIkewiso was fond of
8 raco. 8ho took in tho sltustlon at & glance,
Thoro tvas o rival trotter to boat, a clear road
o do It In, and o goutloman Insapablo of offoxs .
Ing a succossful rosistanco to her plans olding
‘the relns.  8ho paused, sho snortod, she turned,
and, with onrrs lald back, retmoed hor &iejs
hastily. No low-brod wwhito horso should pass
“Two-Forty.”

Buggins tightencd the roins, Miss Archor
scrontucd, ¢ Two-Forty ” started ut a madden.
lug preo back to Cackloford. Bugglns shouted,
Miss Archer wort, fuslorand faster wout “Two-
Forty,” pursued by the white horse.

On thoy went for abgut & mtle, Every mo-
mout Lrought thom nearer danger and Cackle.
forg, evory momont brought them farther from
tho RRov. Thomas Jolly and hapniness! Agaln
“Two-Forty " saw somothing ahoead, ngala sho
pauscd, only tostart off with a bouud, ax she
heard tho belis jlngling boltind har.

Buggins leant forward, trying to calch o
glimpso of tho approaching slejgh, It was &
large doublo one, coming furfously ou, aud At
the samo moment Je saw with horror that tho
road just abead o wed constdorably, and thgt
an fmmeoepse drift on wue side and a feuco on
tho othor made it almost an {myposaibitity that
they oould pass. If ho could on'y turn the
maro, thoy might pass tie punulug cuttor)

Ho shouted frantically at «“Two-Forty,” and
tuggod at thoreins. o Two-Forty ¥ roplied with
her liecls, injuriug the dash-board boyond ro-
pafr in so doing. The fur-coated goutlowan,
now about ton yards beh/nd, shouted, il
ulzko care thoro!” in a voico Mminlliar to Bug-
gins. .

It '#as too Inta. Thoro twas s crash, & snort

from “Two-Forty,” a shout from tho cocupant
Hf tho sleigh, a plorelug soream from Kitty, and

Buggins rose bodlly in the alr. ITe camodown,
bowover, with oven more haste, snd, unodb-

trusivoly entering tho drift, tras enabled to ob-

sorvo from its cool rocesses tho offect of the un-

expected meoting tipon tho rost.

On the road lay a confusod maess of struggling
horses, brokon slelghs aod gontiomen, and Ly
the fonos lay a smaller mass, vory quiet, sup-
posed by Buggins to bo Kitty. Tho whito horso
was standing quictly by, while its masier in a
tronszied mannor was rushing toand fro; end
far away, on tho rond to Cacklefurd, “Two-
Porty ” was carcering along, aprersutly {n tue
best health and spirits,

o Is that Cbubb t” shouted a volee from under
tho ;':,umr. «Comeo and belp mo out, can't

ou

¢« Why {t's Arckes I” crled bo of tho fur-coal,
aud dashed madly into tho struggling heap, re-
turelog triumphantly, after a sharp tussle with
tho cuttor, with Mr, Archior, very augry, very
much shakon, and quito breathlos-.

“Are you burt, 8ir?? Inguirud tho fulse-
heartod Obubdb anxisusly, helpl..z the borses to
thelr fost, and very much excitod.

«No{” gald Mr. Archer. ¢JXg that the fool
who ran into us by the foenco thero?™

Chubdb strolied leisurely towanis the fence,
and 8loopod to examine tho lisap, |

«IVa a vvomani” b exclaimed, and then, ux
he rrisod tha heap in hisarms, #Good heavous !
1t Kitey 1 N A o

s ittty 17 cried Mr. Archer, ¢Why shes ran
off with Boggins to be inarried, and I'm ufler
them wo stop ft. It can't bo Kitty 17

Bat 1t was! 8ho had falutod, and afier len
minutes spent in rubdbing lor lhands in spow,
shd oponed Mor cyes, to find hersclf in her
father’s sleigh, that gentleman qjaonlating softly
though profanely overBuggins, and Chubd torn.
ing the horses toward Cackleford,

Buggins trembled. Kitty was lost to him fors
evar, and ke wrould be left to oxtricate blmself
from the drift. Bhouid ho spoak? 8hoald Lo
tako holp from ths hand of Qhubb ¢

#0h, pa!” cxclalmed Eitly, as Nr. Archer
tuckad the robos carefully round her suivering
i1tlo shoulders, « where’s Oharlis ™
an‘;&'m hero!” cried Buggins feobly from tite

«0Oh, you aro, are you?t” cried Archior Je-

ughudll.z ;3 ¢ woll, stay thore, you sncaking young

v

«1 oan’t got outl® shoutod Baggins, as Ohnbi,
with & choerful smilo, erackod his whip en-
couragingly to the white horse, which Immes
dlatoly startod.

«Don't lcavo bim thoro, paf? cried Kilty
tearfully,

#Don't bo a fool, Xitly !” responded the old
gentigman, and thon 10 Buggins, as the borees
bLroXko into 8 swifd tros:

# Next ttmo you want to ron off with a girl,
don’t confido $a her father’s stablo-boy, uven It
ho doos licip to hsrpcss your Lorel Uoods
night»

And Bugging was left alons with his despalr,
the sleigh-bells Singling moerily 2 tho distsmde,
aod ths anoon shivlug derisleoly .dowd upon

P

Ho nover saw Kitty Archer sgain, but Mr.

and Mrs, Cliabb returs fromn Eurupe next weok,

, avd llfo Bolds nutding for Bugglus ue -

Aboat & mlle farihier ub, the swevpie wo iz, Aud »Tuo-bory ¥ s spau tut aale—~chicap!




o -~
. . .

Mason s, 1618, .THE FAVORITE. 188

HOUSEHOLD THEASURE.
DY WILLIAN ROSS WALULACE,
Darling girls, with giad, pure muste
Ringing yot in caclhi young heart,
Btoro and love most househiold treasure,
Previnus through 1ifo's future parg,
When you'll too, oy snored mothoers,
Bruvely boyed and gontly girlod,
Feol tho hand that rooks the chadio
Is tho lund that rocks tho world,

Of that trearurs whnt posscssors,
Yatuted and fmnortal, risel

Mid thom Washington's own inother,
Jovo and duty lu hor eyos:

Well In youth aho lourned ber misslons
Continents now, with fags unturiod,
8hout *The band that rovks thio cradlo
Is tho hand that socks tho world,”

0, that such truo proparation
For all Infanoy was wrought!
Oly, how sooner would Truth, Justtee,
By thoe Muvger's Star bo bmuglit !
Yot thoy aro on Earth advancing; .
Furthor from 1t Wrong Is hurled,
Whito the band tunt rocks the cradlo
Is tho hand that rocks tho world,

Lower Wrong of every featuro
Tromblesdown and towers Right;
More and more, with arm suporna),
Proving Lova's oternnl might;
For maternal preparation
Grows spite of all false crecds bhurled,
Whitla the band that rocks Lhe cradio
Is tbo hand that rocks tho world,

Darling giris, with honachold knowledge
Other should bo wan and nursod,

But the very lips of Heaven
Ceasolexs whispor, « Homeo's {s Qral”

u Homes I' you answer? 30 you will whob,
Bravely bosed and gontty girted,

Feoling hands that rogk tho oradio

Are the hands that roci tho world. .

PATTERSON'S GHOST.

BY MARY KYLE DASTAR

u Never allow any one to pramise o appear
{o you \wwhen ho dles,” sald Tillbury junfor to
young Gllvert,

« Why uot 2" asked Gilborl,
yot kuow.”

“ Well, I don’t know abot that,” antd TN
bery. ¢ Did I ever toll you uhout Patterson 9

« No," sald Glibert.

# Well, thinking of that mado me sprk,"
sald Tillbury., ¢ Patterson and I wero grest
fricnds—Dboarded with the same prriy—w! inw
lady narmed Baxter.
Introduce ecach other to pretty girls, and 2l that
you know. Reguiur chums. Wo Were alitt'o
romantio in those days, and ho wWis more so
than I. And ho wans ono of thoxe fellows that
jnvestigatod cverything, and had been Lo oncor
two séances, and hod seen bils grandfather’s
nameo writton in blood.red lotters writton on
somebody's arm, and hod come o bo quitoa
sort of amateur Spiritnalist.

« Whon ho was at tho height of & he conxed
moe to promise him that if I died first I'd appear
to him, as o ghost, you know, and if he died bo
vowed he'd comc to mo at gnce,  Wo took tho
vow, and Pattorson always alludoed to it wher
wroe had our smcko together the Inst thing beforo
golng to bed. Ho had o prosentimont thatl he
would dlo o sudden death by accldent, Andat
grst T used to think that thoro might bo somo-
thiogin it; but after a while, nothing heppoen-
fog, € usad to Joko him about that chironis pro-
sentiment of hix, Prosontiments, I bolq, are
mostly tho offccts of dyspapsts,

» So tho ime wont on.  We werojust as good
friends £8 over, and the first ono [ looked for at
night was Pattsrson, Howas alwrays punctuonl;
and so ono night, whon [ weont heme 0 dinner

and dido’t find him, 1 folt surprised. Whon he
dia not como in tbrough tho evoning, I wwas
moro astonishad still, for e hnd a sort of en-
gagemert; but & msn may be detained, of

¢ Xo couldu't,

cc w0, withiout any aocident happoning to him, |

Lond one anothier mouey, !

thom to my friend's case. o could not be an
old mnn of eighty, runover by s Fourth Avonuo
car, Heo could not bo an old apple-wvoman swho
had tumotod down a filght of warchousa stafrs,
Nor a lovely fomalo with abundant halr, and a
diamond ring ou her fingor, forwarded by the
Expross Compnny as ¢glass.! But, alas! how
should I Aind him, and whoro? Poor Pattorson!
Al, how often hiad ho snid

¢ Juok, I sha'n't dlo iu my dbed, I know.”

u And {f ho should keep his promiss, I folt
qQuite suro that I should faint nway like o girl.
I telt comfort in folling tho countorpano over
my henst, an2 I was gotting o littlo drowsy, and
a littlo moro “omfortable, tyhen—crash, sinash,
clink—~down from tho wall tumblol Patterson's
imperial photograph framed In Hasse parlow,
which lio had presonted to mo oniy a wecle bo-
fore. That lalshed me, I shivered asif I ind
tho ngue. I haxt no doubt whatever of Patter.
son's awful fall. Would ho also como in person?
All 1n o ocold porspiration, I stared into tho cor-
nors of the rvom, but I saw nothing; and after
o while I foll aslecp, todream thot [wont tothe
Morguo and found Patterson thero; that T saw
him tho victim of a steamboat oxplosion; that
I was fishing, and somothing dragged at my
hoolt, and—unll, good lieavons!—it was Pattor-
son. Thon I was in a dark stroet, and straight
beforo mo two follows cropt after a man
Somuohow I ktnow At was Patterson.  Tho meou
woro black, and Pattorson was nil in black. I
tried to rush to his rescue, but could oot atir, I
tried to suream, but counid utter no word, Theb,
with an awful nighgmare moan, I awoke,

s Tho light stiil burnt, I was aas wido awake
as you aro at thits momont, and I saw tho door
&t Who foot of tho bed begin to move clowly., It
v aed widor and widor, nnd at last afigurogitded
fn. 1t was dressod in o garmont of no human
fusbiion--a yolluow-wiito drapery thatcovered tho
who « figuro—-but tt had Pattonon’s face, 1nus-
tache and hair. [t did not look at me, but it
ocame nearer aud noarer, and passed quite around
my beu vut of sight. Its ghostly stop, {ts hor-
rible appoarance, sbook my vaery soud, but I did
not fuint, as 1 had expected, Patterson, my
dear old Liend, had returied from the worid of
death to tho world of iufe, to teld me what hiy
. fate had dbeen,

« I sumtnonod all my coarage.

_ 413y dear old follow,’ said I falntly, s tell me
what 1 can do for you.’

# And the gliost answered testily:

s+ \Whero the decuco do you keep your
matchos?’

s 1Cunfound it, Patlorson. Isthat you$?’ said
L

st ¢« Yox,* snid he,

s ¢« \What is that rig for ¢ satd I,

« ¢« Oh,' sald he, ¢ 1 v7as 1o disbabillg, and lost
I should nieot soine one, 1 put ont & dlanket.’

« ¢+ \Whore bave you beon ? anid 1,

1 Oh, I heard thoe dell ring in tho night,’ astd
he, * and stuck iy buad out of tho window, it
was @ telegrom from homo for me. Gravufather
was takca il 80 I had owmy time to pack
sumo itnen and start by too early traln,
Tiought I wouldn't wako anyone. Hoe's better,
aul hero I am. Ah, he.o aco tiic matches )’

+ And 50 tho only ghost I ever saw, of ever
expect Lo sco, doparted,”’

« Qb {” suid Tillbary, « Passe partouss alwa) &
come (0 griof &t somo atago of thelir sXisLence.
Thut wis 10erely an ordinary accldent, and pere
haps te houl of the chimney."

A NEW' HOME-LIGHT,

So—

A LIFLE.SRKRETCH.
BY SYLVANUS 00BB, J2,
———— s

Della Lenox consldored horselt tho woat uu.
Dappy woman in existence. It was bear tho
middlo of tho forenoon, and she sai io her
chamber with rod, swollon oyes, wishing that
sho was back in her old bome. 8he bad been
married not quito throo yeurs, and whore she
bhad promissd hersslf o rich barvest of fragrant
flowers, sho had found—so sho told bersolf—
only a bsd of thorns and thistles, She had
marricd Charles Lonox because sho loved bim,
and becauss ho had loved her. Ho had cer-

ang I reured, expecting hisa to turn ap all right ! tainly loved her once, or ho could bot have bvon

in the moraing,

| s kind and dovoled. Sho had marrled bim,

« But his chalr was empty at tho breakfast | and gonu to bousekoaping, foollng sare that sue

table, and . Baxter, with a very long moce,
askod meo if I bad ¢heard Mr, Patterson apeak
of poing anywhero svddenly.! t¢For,’ sald she,
¢ 1 know ho went o his bodroom as usual ¢Ry
beforo yostoruay night, and he was not in the
bouso in the morning.'

« Sare enough I rememberod,
early that doy, and bad not seen him.

«I told tho old lndy that I kuotr nothing
aboal 1t, and that day went down to Patterson’s

was eotering upon sn eartbly heaven, For a
Ume sho hod found as muck loy as sho oould
desire; but tho light ad faded, aad tho joy had

o0,
On this particular morning Charles Lenox
had como for his breakfast, and fouad no

I had left | breakfast roady. Bridgel, tho bired girl, wur

not capable of gotting Lreakfnst alvse. She
biad irled 1t soverul tlnes, aud had sdot Lo the
tablo such sbominadbly prepared dishes that

placa of businoss. They hadn't scon bim oither. ' Charlos had declared ho would tako his moals

Thouzhit ho wax fil. Io wasn'l tho kind o
man 1o raa away with fands, or anything of
that wort, and 1 began to fool afrald that tho

at the hotel befure ho woald submit to such
culinary impositicn,
And breakfiast was hot rcady on this morn-

presentimont had coino truo atinss, I ho wero | log because Doila wus not up to suporintond it

not at homo thst night, 1 docided to givoe tnfor-
mation to Lo authorities, and have Wm looked
for naxt morning.

# I wont 0 my boedroom oarly, dut I could
Dot gleep. I wan vory foud of Patterson, and
very aanxious. Thon, {00, thet vow which we
hed taken djst &2t prosent ftself 1w an agrocalle
lighy under the clrenmstancss,

© I lupg myself upoa my bed, but Lleft the
light barolng a8 & xocd of protccidon. Then
began 160k ovar tho datly paper, Therowaers
accidents otoughy bus I conld nob alspt ono of

PN R K I :

»
. e ey

Chinrlos Lonux was clork la n West Indla
gowls aud provision sLore, Jn a thriving country
villnge, reoutvinyg o fule salary, and accouuied 4
vriukblo men In the basiness——go valuable that
tho ownor was seady aad auxfous to givo him &
partuorshin whun Lo coaid rolso tho monovy to
pay for )t. Ho dosired 0 0o prompl at hls
podt, and (o this end 1L wns tiscessary thal Lo
shouid havo s woals Sob only o' seuasen, bud
Tegularly,

Tuo busbaad had wallod aliuuel Ul so honr

whea his wifo Anally saude hud appearutoo 18-

ru tho hol

tho kitohon, Of coarso ho had become impn.
tient and fretful, and as sonn as ho had oppore
tunity to spenk without Bridget's hoarlng, ho
told hiis bolated holpmeot that somo way musd
bo found for tho turning over of a now leaf,

o1 cannot stand it,” ho sald. X am willirg
to benar much, but when {4 comos o an unnecos-
sary and fnjurfous {nterforonco with my busl-
ness, it 1s timo that I spoke.”

Dolln’s fago fluahed, and her oyes finshed.
8ho considerod herself n much abused woman.
It Bridget cou'd not get broakfast, her husband
had boetter speuro a wervant whe oould.

“Bat,! sall Chirles, with firm dignity --ho
had never yot spoken harshly to his wife, nud
ho had rosolved that ho nover would U bo cond
holp it—* wo do not hiro n sorvant to tako
oharge of our houscholl. That duty Is yours.
Tho servant s your assistant, and {t ahould be
youry to glve her guldance.”

“You nro very freo 1 Inying down my duty
fur me,” rotarted Delln, ¢ Aad pray, whuat may
your duty Lo "

It should bo my duty to provide for my
home. It abould Lo my duty to enlarge my
oppartuuities thr bustnesy; and,” he added, with
feol'uy, I might do this 1f I could bavo your
hearty co-operaticn.”

“\Whoso house 18 this that covers our hoads 2"
demanded the wife, vehomeutly, )

« It 13 yours, Dolla,"’

# No,~—i{t is ours; but I provided it, and I fu:-
nished it. Meroy! how many wives do that
muoh for thelr husbands, I'd Mke .0 kaow I”

¢ Aye,” sald tho husband, with paln and bit-
teracss {a his tone, # I kunow that your father
gavo to you this house, and that Lio furnished 1t
for you; nud,” ho wont on, his tone softening,
and his cyes growlng moist, ¢ you might mako
1t tho bapplest and tho brightest homo in tho
world If you would, Barely, Dollg, thero 18 love
enough betweon us,”

Ho dared venture no more, and twitu this ho
aroso frow tiro tadble, and left tho house—lefl
gls wifo to weep and repino as wo have found

er.

Tolla 611 gat fu hor clambor, red-eyod and
sad, when she baand the »iag ~¢ the i,
aud she hiud juss timo 0 batho and wipe her
faco when Bridgol came up wilb information
that o gontlewan was la tbo parior who would
ace Mrs. Lenox,

Delin went down, and mt her father—her
dear, g»»l, kind father, whom she had not seen
for almost Lwo years, as ho had been away In a
distant part of the country. Sho flew to his
arms, and wept tears of Joy upon his besom,

No matter about what was gafd during tho
first hour of tho reunion. Mr., Morten-—~guch ind
boon Della's mnatdeu name—iwas a man of Leon
penotration, and quick to comprobond, and ho
uad discovered from tho fQrst that el was not
right {n tho houso of Lis duughter, At longth
! bo approached tho subjcot, and the very teuder-
woss of bis mnnner touched his child to the
henrt, and caused Lor to burst futo tears,

Aud then, taXklog bher tv hls arms, ho galoed
from her the story of her sufferings. e heand
the story as she twid it, and ho inweroroted it by
the tovebstono Of hls own interpenotration,
Ho knew bhis daugbtor woll; aod Lo belleved
that he kuow lier hushand; aud in the eud,
after maclt quostioning, ho arrived at the truth,

¢ Certataly,'” he sald, bolding his ohlld opon
hts knee, ¢ tuis coltage, and 18 furnlture, wero
yours; buta cottage, oven thaugh v be filled
with farniiure, and filled with love, cannot Lo
so'f-supporting. Love gives warmth, bug there
must be truo dovotion bebind it bofore 't gives
light and Nle, Now toll me, my cbild, what
have you done during tho last year towanls
supportiing this house 2"

#What havo I dono ?—I have dons every-
‘hiag” =

» Bat vhats?

And whon Della fiied to pariicularizo she
~ould name nothing, It was glarlngly ap.
paront that sho had not done 50 maoh as would
hiave supported hersolf alone.

And then the good man talked long and
earncstly with hls dacghter, arging her to
givo her wholp energy to the work of house.
2ooping.

« It will not only bo for the good of your
husband,” ho satd, in oonclusion, *but {4 will
be for your own good, nod for your own bodily
health, I know what Charles® ambltion is. Hu
wishes o becomo a partner 1n tho store, and to
that eud ke must havo movey., Even though I
wore ablo and willing to advauce that money, 1t
would dot bo 30 well for him, nur for yon, as 1%
would bo for you te earn nnd save v for your-
solves. Do you Auow, my child, how well
Charles loves yon "

8lo thought sho know,

¢ Aod,” pursucd hor tather, I am sure you
lovo htm.”

8ho said sho loved him with all her heart,

«Thot,” contlnued 3z, Morton, ¢lot it bo
yourd to make bright and happy thoe homo;
aad I will tell you how It is to bo done. You
are yovug, dnd the datles of iifo aro before you.
Tho day 18 for work ; whon tho ovonlny comos,
I ;1.3':1 havo Leon truo and falthful, you may
rost.

And ho then, kindly aod serioasly, \a pators
ahl jovo kod carnbsiness, guvo hior his counsol
ang advice, and sbe promised im, beforo she
loft his knoo—promived, wilb hor arms aroand
bls neck, and oy kiss upon his chosk—{hat slio
wotdd try and Qo a3 bo had bidden hor.

And sho had regolved that stie wonld go at
tho work af ofice,” 8bs was a woman of apsrgy
acd of decldod charscter, and whoa reason was

sho wds o woman of resource and
tho saezvating lufasnco ‘of eass

ey ok

powes,

. 1 49
and fashion hbsd Dbroken up thn true wilely
ocbaractor, :

It was on Saturdgy that her athar called. Ho
stopped to dinnor, but could rom.n no Jooger,
though ho promised that fn a fow svooks by ,
would como and spond a bappy time with thom.

« And, my darling,” ho sald, os ho kissed his
child at parting, ©tho happluoss of that timo
will bo Just as bright as you have a mfud to
mako 1L

Della had grown strong and firm In tho
chesiching of har now.-mado re<olution, and sha
answered, a8 sho voturncd hor fathor’s bies,—

I will mako it as bright as I can, Do no$
fear to trust me.” .

Tho next day was Sanday, and the breakmst
hour was not fixdd ; yet the meal was propared
earlier than usunl, Dolin had arisen and pro.
pared it borsolf, and sho woadored, whon it wag
time to call hor husband, how tho excrelso of |
tho morning had invigoruted tior. Her appotita
w.as keen, and sho foit a hoaithful, happy glouf
through licr whole frame, o - -

“\Whoro Is Bridgoet 7 asked Charles, as bis
wife aruso from tho tablo to bring tho ouffte.

pot from tho rapgo in tho Xijchen. . e

#1 have loft hé- go,!”‘,l nbslivo;zg l}oll‘,"qnloh
1y, “oud havo ehgnged a néw servant, I
thoughit it best to mako o change.”

“#When is ghq coming 1 | .

uShe will bo here thls pvanihy; réady to go -
at work to-morrow raoruing.*

Charios did not wholly approve of this dis.
missal of tho old sorvant; but, remorabering
tdo occaslon of tho last discussion of the sorv.
ant question, lio ho'd his pence,and eald no more,

At tho toa-inble, after a day of calmn and
peaceful rost, tho remark droppoed inadveriently
from Chasrloa’ lps: :

« How ploasant it doos scem to have ourhomo
to oursolves, oven for a brlof space, doosn't it,
darling ?”

« In other words,” sald Dolia, with n smile,
« what o splondid sgrvant your wife could mnake,
it sho would.”

# No, no,” aricd Charlog, in alarm, I didn's
mean that, | I only moant that there aro somo
ananvanianese of U which must be classed a3
necossary evils,”

And 30 the matter was dropped, n°-d the rexs
of the day and tho evonung passed pleasautty
and bhapplly, .

Monday moraing eame, and Delin was up
with tho lark, lecaving hor husband aad her
child asleen, It was wonderful how her cheely
glowed, and hiow freshiy her epirits arose, wida
this new oxcreise. By tho time Charles was up
and dressod breakfast was rendy and apon ths
table, Andsach a broakfast? She had beon o
grnnd cook n tho earller years, for boih hee
mother and her fatlic. wad reganlod the dutics
of the housebold as among the Onst of fumalo
accomplishments, Tho first ploco of valuabia
Jewwelry sho had ovor worn had been presoulend
by aor fathor upon the oocasion of hor furmshe
1ug him with o porfoct loaf of bread of her owey
making and baking, 5o Duila was & gouwd couls
now, for she had not forgotten.

They sat down to thiv breakfast tahlefna new
atmosphore., A now light had broken in upoa
the home, though Charlos know unt yet wheneceo
it had como; dbut he folt {t, and his heart warme
od beneath its genlal influpnae.  And how fresh
and beautiful Della looked. What a color was
fn her checks, and what a brightness {n her
blue eyes. And thon tho Godt

« I declare, Della,” to gatd, with o glowling
conntonance, ¢this pats mo §n mind of your
own grand oooking. DId your now girl make
this coffee, and thoso mufMing

4 Yes,” answered Dolfe, quietly.

# Apd doyon think you can keop her? Wi
shestay with us 2*

# Yes—I think sho will stav.”

#\Vhere is sho ¢ : .

# You sunll seo her aftar breakfast”

And after breakfast, iwwhen Charles gpoke
agaln of the notw girl, Dslla smoothed down hor
apran, and shook bask her curls, apd put up hee
ips for & kiss,

# You may kiss tho cook,” she ssld, as she did

80,

#Dolla t~-You® —

«Not s word more, Chinrles, Itis all true, as
your surprizo tells nmo yon suspect. We waill
talk about it at suother time, Goto your work
now with tho assuraucs that henoeforth, while
health 18 mine, I will be a partoozin the housoe-
hold carcs =4 woll as in the housshold foys and
comforts,”

Happy was Charles Lonox fn that hour,—
happy as ho took his wifo tohis armsangd kixsed,
hor—-happy &8 ho attendod to business tifrough
tho day,—happicr s:4ll whon ho returned to his
honue at oventide—happy and more happy as
tlio days padsed on--aud prond and hopefal nx
he saw tho prize of o perioership in his eme
ployeY’s business sarely approaching,

At tho promiscd time Mr, Morion came agatn,
and his visit was extended through the week,

A very Tow hours beneath tho roof was suffie
cloat to coavinos him that the roformd had
workod woll, 1o saw Charles depart in thd
morning to his ladbord of tho day, and after tha
husband had gone tho athe rtarned {0 hischild,
and slzo camo and xeatod upon his boson,

4 Dolia,” 2o sald, ¥ you aro happy, now—both
you and Chaclos s

«Yos,” she answerod, 1ooking up with a ru.
diant molstaro in hor Az0T0 €Y6S, ¥ Wo aT0 very -
bappyX

“You have found iho new iUght for yous
homo.? .

«Yeos,—~thanks to your good counsel aud sse
aistance, my.fathor, I havs found the newlighty? » *-°

" BULROORILIE e wwn o coan. 6 Ao W

. e Xoe—L will keep It alwaynd
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B8MILES AND fRARS

——

BY MAX.
—

The Barfh was wot with floods of tears,
A« I her iife wnn sad; |

D it ono wiid Linl's sweet notes she heard
T.» make her spirit giad.

L, summer o'er the shining seas
In splendor cume to reign;

Wb many eongs and perfumed fowers,
Aor amlies wero seon agniun,

My 391t was Iaint with floods of tears
Boause hef life wna sad,

M 1t desolate and valn it scemed
Witk none to mnke it giad,

8.1yve, all beauteous, came to me,
My beart leapt up frons pain,

4 :1 looking luto wine-bright oyes,
1 *m!lax for joy agnain,

Por the Faporite.

WINONA;

THE FOSTER-SISTERS.

BY IBABEULLA VAGANOY ORAWPFORD,
OF PLTERBORO', ONT,

A Rorof * The Silvers® Christmns Exe” 4 Nreot.
od; or, the Ruclerras of Mustree,” &c., &e.

—

CHAPTER XXIIL
MR, MACER™S RACCIDENT.

Valerie Liennox, & radlunt figure in rich furs
and cashmers and velvet of a royal purple,
w.lkod into the drawing-roomn of Captain
Frazer's resldence, and found Dolly altting in
eolitary state, with hier dainty feot on the fen-
dur, and a long strip of wttiug slipping very
@lowly through her rosv.-lppnd fingers.

« \[igs Dolly, asthore,” sald Mr. Murphy, who,
$1 s ghracter of general fictotuin to the es- |
tllshmeut, had goue with the slelzh to the
statlon 1o taeot Mrx, Lennox, and now usherned
her into the apurtinent, s would ye be afther
teltin’ tho mistliress thnt the lady s herey oo
got 1o put np them ruttlin® bustes of ponies that :
turned me out Ipto two snow-drifis ke a
Murphy outov a skib, the rupscallions. Tacy '
ted the manners to Lehave ke dircent Chrise !
tizus oomin’ home, out ov respect to the ludy,
but it's me heart’s broke wid ‘e entirety,”

* Aixs Dolly Frazer ™ sald Viderle with one |
of ber sweelly rudiant smiless 8he hud beard !
ol lovely er~zture, and though sl ta
nuver seen her, she gusxed ber id_atity bume- |
diately. '

t
1
t

Doily was slwuys self-pognossed, and the air,
q lte autural, by the wuy, with which she nuse
®r 1d welcomed Mrs. Lennox was perfect. The
1a.ter wab an able critle of mien and mosnners
aud Inly ~he pronounced the g'rl's beartug per- |
fe tion, To do Dolly Justice, had «<bie been born |
a lalry-matd, her «t¥lo would huve vacied ver)y
ti.Ua, She would wnve milked the kine and
Q¢ sured e churas with the colpblined ulr of ar :
e ipress Aud & swint. As our lively Gallie
fr' ends sy, her manner wus 0w nulivel,

She rang the bell, nud diretted the teha pur- |
fo.~mald who apswered its cull to let ber mother
xuow of the arrivil of the sclf-luvited gue »t!
wone telegrutn hrd excited vo ilttie wonet ¢
a. dspeeatution in the fiuntly cirele,  Sue pliuead
= lounging cbulr bedlde the 8re, luio which
Valerle »unk witb & smile. Sho Iovked at |
Doily, aud ber brilllsut eyes sparkled,

My dear Misy Frazen,” she sald, as Dolly |
o ated herself dgui, aid ruised ber magniitegist )
vivlet eyes with u tiitle ourfosity to the siperb
forml yud fire oppunite, the hory skio tinged
@.th ruse from the bruclug air, the gractous |
xindliness wnd voni-it expresslon of every fea .
wre, the bigh-tired, casy grace of the ' forwm,
a!l making u very striking atid pleusing pleture.
o My Jeur Miss Fruwr, my prescncoe must bhe
uderly gnuvcuuntable 1o you all, and auw that \
1 e bere, I renlly win alinost 8¢ a loss how to
{futroguce my errund.”

1f ahie expeoted Putly 10 afd hier In the toast
pae found hemelf miataken, fur Dully only |
ainfled sweelly, clagind ber white gaugersoun hier
1ep, and aeid. *

# Are you Mrs. ILcanox?™

Fortunstely the dvo - upened and Mrs. Frazer
c.1n¢ in, with a ook of expectunt curiusity, aud
fo'lovwed hy O'la, op whom the speaking o) es
of Mrx Leunox rested eagecly and suxtously.

0ila waus inuch chauged since shie hud seen
her a8 the Close of the previous wintor fu Mon- s
tical. Bhe looked frugile lo the extrew, aud
tuere wus & pensive and mous nfal exprossion i
tue lovely brown eyen thut struck her ut onoe, |

Bl rose and doew the 3irl o ber side with &
q uet grace, aud Xlered her on the check. |

o Prescut me t0 your mumns,” she suld, aud
0.8, trembliug xlkie khetw ot why, 4id vo. |

Tie teswrgrumn, comiog as 1L dld from oo who,
though Theodore Dunvilic’s cousln, wus nearly |
a struuger to ber, aod altogetbor »0 o the rest
of the fumily, hud dilod her with fursbodings
tiat at one time wlmost asaqiaed tho rosy com-
piexivd of somctling nexrly akin to hope, wiile
ageln she Wus fnvoived lu prorentliguuts of
nlsery o srawlt fvi ths vixgs of Valerle Len-
wL

LN

-

Bhe did not for a second doudbt that Denville
or horself waus in s0me way conuected with thoe
businesa that brought Valorle tho lorg journey
from Montren! in such sovore woather, and as
Mre. Lennox turned to her mothor, with ont-
stretched hand and attentive cyes that read
Mra, Frazers fuce with serious acratiny, Olln
leant her hand on the back of Dully’s chalr to
support heruelf, for sho tremBicd exceedingly.

Tho atmosphere of the mom suddenly folt
atifling to her, and, golng to the dour, she set it
open, and thon eanie back, and resuming her
former attitude, watehed Mre. Lennox anxiously,
while hor heart beat loud and fast, and a mist
swam before her eyex

» I bave ascertalned,” sald Mrs. Lennox, look-
ing at ber wateh, “that I can cateh a return
truln in two hours from this time, su, Mrs
Fruxzor, I have exactly that period in which to
tearn whethoer three persons are to b made In-
tensely mixerablo or oxtromely bappy. Am I
at liberty o speak 7

#Not until you have rested and refreshed
voursel,” sutd Mre. Frazor dectdedly, “and as
for leaving as to-night——"

“ Xy dear madame,” saild Mrs Lennox, ¢I
am In the position, almost. of o fugitive. No
olie Is aware of Iy ahsence from home but my
aunt and one of the sorvants, It tyurgently neces-
sary thut I return to Montreal to-night. A mem-
hor of our Hitle fumdty is threatened with severo
Hiness,” she added, turntiug suddenly towards
Olla, and axing her grave oyes on the girl's fuce.
They lightened trinmphantly as the pretty fuce
blunehed suddenly, and as Mra. Frazer loked
on in astonishment, Valerle swep. across to
Olla and took her hund,  8he led hor to a litlo
conch opposite Dolly's throne, and soated hore
<wif, drawing Olla down besldo her.

She hat o view of thy pretty hall as she sat
thus, but her gaze was fixed on tho downeast
faco at ber slde. 8ho hal thmwn aside ber
velvet cloak, aud her furs lay on tho arm of tho
couch  8he was evidently in haste,

It was porfi-otly true that before her depare
ture from Montreal Denville bad  developed
slight symptoms of fever, but Valerle was not
to be much binmed If she slightly exaggeruted
matters, in hopes of rending Olla's sentiments
more elearly in the tight of the announcement,

s 3 ay 1 ask your meaning, M, Lonnox 1 sald
M, Frozer gently; «as you may percelvs, 1
win quite mystiied.”

Mrs. Lennox hesbtated.  8he felt the delleacy
of her positton—a per‘ect strunger, comling to
thrast herself on the confidence of this fnnity ;
but ton much wux at stake to risk anything

throngh an averstralisd sentiment, and with a |

sweotiy deprecating glance st Mrx Frazer she
suld:

o 1 Bnve oome all this way in onler to ask a
shinple question, which [ am perfectly awar~ 1
have no right to ark.  Before I trinsgresy, my
I teed ecrtain of your Indulgent consideration 2

Mrs, Fruzer bowed a Httle distantly. She
was one of the proidest, ns well of one of the
hamblest of wometn, and Mr, Lennox’s tone
somewhat alnrin «d that pride which mosf wo-
men feel In keeping the real home history of
wie fiunlly, whether it be pleasant or sad,
sucred from the touch anel gaze of strangers.

Mrs. Lennox pattsed, sediotly a8 Httle fearful
and uneertatn how W put thy question shie b}
cutae w0 fitr to ask.

Tile troublo t her hundsome fiee appented
to Mrs. Frazer strongly, and she sall kindly :

& [ aun altogether at your scrvice, Mrs. Len-
nox, If 1 cun Ju any Wiy aastat you ln your pre-
sent difflealty. 1 kKuew and estecwmaed your
aunt as 1 girl, and, for the sake of my girthvod’™
fnb g, T would do bor nfece any goud oftice that
lay In my power.”

“T i nglve mo perafssivn to speak freely tn
your prisence to yuur doughiter, and cunjure
her to answer m fruakiy,” safd Mms. Lennux
aig rly.

O.in attempted o rise.  She dumbly feit that
otz thing was coming which, wicther of gaxt
or evil w her, a bload higpulse urged her to oy
for tho present, but Mrs. Leunox pressed her
firm aem round by r and dotoined her.

«Excuse no, O'ly,” sald Dolly, looking ap
from Ber work, “but will you tell me Luw many
stitches make the lurge circlo o

Ml was gqulilc unn®ware of the disturbunce in
the moral atinspherc vurrounding ber, for she
wus yulte [nerpmble of followlng out two traing
of ideax, and absorbLed in er work, bad lost the
thread of the cunvoersatlon.

« Twenty-four, dear,” sstd Olla mechanically.

¢ funnk you,” satd Dolly graclously ; “but
readly, Oy, you dun't look well,  Is there any-
thing the matter with you, deact”

# 1 an galle w147 roplied Olla bastily, “but
I thiuk the day Is changing to even groulor
culd,” aud she ahiverad as she spoke.

“You look quite blue,” suid Dolly s)wpa-
thizingly. « 1've suticed Mr. Ariaor get quite biuo
Wien U8 vor) cud,” gad sho relupsed into
sfletses,

Mes. Lcnnox glanasl at tho exquisito fuse
bont over the work with such infinjto grace,
curlousty.

¢ Miss Fruzer,” shie xqld, coloring deeply with
agltation, ¢ your styter has Just spoken a nameo
cultnected wilh the quesydun I am about to ask
you. Huave you beed, or are you at presenl ene
guged 10 thts Mr. Armor?”

“ No,” said Ulls, Touking at Valerie in simplo
surprise; ‘“how cvuld you have hoard thut?
Dolis and tie are to be married in tho spring.”

8Le luoked at Valorle quostioningly., Was
thits the yitestion there bad been 50 much trouble
tn nsking ?

tuddeuly its bearing on herself struck her,
and, tremuling «1th agitation, ahe sprang toher
{cite

THE FAVORITE.

{

“Who told you such o filse, w okad thing?”
she cried, with an Jmvotnosity that for 4 no-
'r:mm scomod to transforin hor to o thing of

re.

“ Mlss Coell Boitrand told my coutin Theo-
dovs whon ho was |- Turontn,” sald Valorle,
spenking very sluwly and distinetly, amd with-
out a trnco of color evon in hior lips; #sho satd
that 1t was your engugemont to htin provonted
your visiting Toronto, s you hod led my coustn
to oxpoct you would. You ean tmagino tho to-
sult 83 far as Theodoro 1x concerned.”

Olla was nover born to bo a hervine. Hero
waas tho moment for denouncing vengeance on
the wicked head that had wrought her such
misohlef, but shio at onco racrificod all elatms
tu Beroje Inmunortality by burylug hor ficeo in
her hands and sobbing ovor and over agaln:

i ;‘"Oh. Coall, how could you, could you do

Valerlo's fico drrkoned as sho gave o thought
to Coctl, and brightoued again as she roso nnd
t ok Mra, Frazer's hands in hers, whllo Dolty,
Ln an anomalous kind of calm flutter, flouted to
Olln, and mistlly conscluus that her sister was
in trouble, looked the aympathy sho could not
find words to exprass,

“Mns. Frozer,” sald Valerlo, mdlant again as
a southern constellution, « this is all o mystory
to you, but & fow words will make the amilr
clearer. In tho first plnce, Uila, I am the most
miserable woman i the world, aud it les (u
your power, my chlld, to render mo happy
again; at least,” she add«d, as a shadow foil on
her fuce, *as bappy as I can over hopo to be.
Wil you do this for mo

“1f I can,” suid Ollo, who had recovered her
usunl sweol composare. ¢ Mamma,” sise added,

wning to Mrs. Frazor, ¢ you must think mo so
silly, aut I did no} think Ceell cuuld havo been
80 wicked.”

“ Woll, Olla,” sald Valerie, 1 must carry
back your pruinise to Montreal, strongthoned by
th~ dunsent of your parents, that you will think
more kindly of Thewlore, than, I admit, he has
any right to expect. In fuct,” sald Valerle,
with tnfinfte cundor, ¢ he—"

“ Bohaved ifice a horeid donkey,” sald Sidney,
who, in full walking dress, hor cheeks critison
from tho outer air, had been standing unob-
served on the threshold for somo momonts, lis-
tenlng with profound atteutlon. «Mamma, I
ean't heolp it ! and, Olla, I told you Allss Cecll
was telling abe.”

At thix moment the door of tho lihrary opoen-
ed, and a gentlemnn cane out into the hall,
carrylng a fur cap in his hand.

M, Lennox, luoking at Sidney i the duor-
way, siw boyond the bright head a dark face
and a towing beand of ebun durkucas, and the
eyes of Mr. Macor, shuded by thoir blue glusscs,
rested for & momont on the riuilant form of
Valerie, as she stond, the central figure in tho
group of womes who hul clustored round her.

Exeitement had kindled a warm roso fu tho
pure hwory of her checks. lor liquid black
eyes flashed with cxpression, and hor lps, flue
and curul-yeariet, were parted in a singularly
sweel simile.

8ho mwlo an exqulzite pleturo as sho etood
thas, in the rich firelight and sunlight of the
mwout, a glswing creature such as Titlan or
Rabens weuld bavo loved to have patuted, and
such as smile from quaint old frames in the
mellow light of Itallan gnlleries,

3Mr. Macar stood and studied her for 8 mo-
went, and then turned back into the library.

Captain Fruzer was writing at tho escritolre,

i the frout of whiclh: lny back, displuying rows of

plzean-tules cuntalning bundles of papers, nont-
Iy arrmnged and labelled, for the Captuin was,
Uke most wilitary men, the perfection of ncat-
Dens i the orduring of Lis persouanl effects.
Audnein Howannd sat busking in the full tide
of suuiighit pouring un bor through thie window,
resding, her stirajght brows knitted over ber
brilliunt eyox, which sho rujved from the page
as Macer re-entered tho roem.  Captsiu Frazor,

| absorbed n bhis task, did not notico his roturn.

Muacer watked up to Androsia, who eyed his
spproach with extreme disfuvor, 8ince his
roscuc of siduey, he hud been 8 vory frequent
visltor at the house, but while he wus o lion
and fuvorito with the other grls, Androsiu's
haughty rescrve and evidont disliko had not
abuated towards himn by & mach as a shade,

« Excuse me,” he sauld, in bis slow peculiar
volee, «but I am all anxlety to know the namo
of Mrs. ¥razer's beautiful guest, Wi Miss
Howurd pardon my auducity in addressing her,
and grawtfy my inguisttivencss @

Thero was an undorcurrent of mockery in hils
wurds and vojco that Androsla felt like a sting,
Her bruws lowored, ber heud wont up.

« Go away !” alip 30id with that pittless direct-
ness springing from her want of . altivation.
#You con axk somo of tho sorvants. 1 am

; busy,” and, with o faco of utter scorn, sha drop-

ped bor cyos on her book. It was plaln that it
would require un Immense amount of 4 cultivas
Hion” to make Androsia, pcor chlid of noture,
gracious to thaso bor fustincts wurnod her
agninst ay baso and ignoble.

Xr, Macer's eyes sparkied behind his glassos,

and & dull red glow showed on bis swarthy
L . sldo of tho r3ad to which Macor hzd

face, '
His long brown @ingors clenched themselves
stoalthlly, and, with a glanco nl Androsia’s
avorted fuco, ho loft tho rovm.

#I suppose I was what thoy call ¢rudo® to
bim,® thought Androsis, with a slight pang of
remorso; “but wy onguo speaks of itself. X
hate bim ”

Mr, Maoer walked out into tho morning sun.
light, and stood for & moimnont ¢a the verands,
s to tho sound of Miko's saw &as ho

tening
busicd bimself with tho wood-pite tu tho woud.
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yard behind the honse,  The sharpoutting sound
of the saw wns nccomppnled occasfonally by a
bar or two of ¢ Molly Buwn™ or somo bilarjous
romiurk {0 some person w ho was avidontly en.
gugoed with a scoond saw In dr, Marpby's noigh.
borhoud,

Mr., Macor'a fuco oxpresacd n great many
things a3 ho stood on the vernnda retleoting on
the rebufl ho had Just rocetved fromn Androsia,
Thero wos nmusonient of a slightly diabollenl
charnoter, malioe, anld, nbove and boyond all, a
deadly resolvo,fn the compression of thoe lips. l
The oyes woro 'b'-’.don by tho tinted glassos, but
tho atr of * ¢ man was dendly, |

Thore was a 100k nbvwt hils fuco, 100, b8 of ono
who, In walking through tho mnlsts ol evoulng, i
finds himself suddonly standing on the brink of
soma yawning and horrid chasm, and strajus
his gazo through the shndows to sco if por
chance, by n daring leap, ho can galn fn safoty
the opposing creat.

He had walked ovor this morning to borrow )
n book from Captaln }Fruzer, aud with s Ungors |
ing atop, that y ot soutnded firm and unfaltoring 4
a3 tho snow crunched Loneath his foot, ho walk. 1
ed away, anl was losl to sight winongut the
pino-trees, watchod carluusly over the oedars
Licdge, which divid:d tie front lawn from tho
kitchon-gnrdon and woxt-yard, by Mr, Murphy
and Lis companion.

“ Now whu 3nay that bo?" sald the latter,
pawsiug to oil his saw, white Miko shook his
head aftor the retreating furm of Maoer; ¢#ono
of the fumnily, I'tt bo bound,” The questioner
Wi g slightly-built young tollow in o cheoked
flanuel shirt and a1 oid tur cap sot well back
from bis freckled and »unburnt £ ce, one stdo of
whioh scemed coustdetabiy swollen, while his
Jnws wero boaud up wits s red cotton handker-
chlof, emblazoned with + Lot dogs dolight to
bark and bite” in yollow letters.

Hls oyos wero sharp and Lright, and his ac.
cont dectdedly Afilest i, o fuct which had in-
stantly commeonded h'u o the good graces of
Mike, whose heart w.rined {nstantly to any-
thing or any ono on wihi'ch or whom tho skies
of Erin had smfled.

“ Yowre out, Pat,” respunded Mr. Murphy, in
a tone of somoe slight offeucy ; ¢ shure ft's bljnd
¥y0 must bo to bo afther takin’ that black-aired
rapscullion—the divil 1y oft wid Wim this samo
doy l—fur kith, kin or relation to the swute
young craythurs instde.  It’s Mnacer, as he calls
himsolf, it 18"

“An' who's hie, now?” asked Pat, looking
musingly at tho cord-wood stick he had just
placed across the snw-horse, *1t's a mortial
black-fi.ztured cruythar tie ty, any-waye”

Mr, Murphy shook his head, and procecded to
Hght his fuvorito “#d?! udeen” as ho asw —od:

“Sorra waa ov me ktows, or any wad 60 sn
tho house for thnt matther. e comosan’ goas
11ko wan ov themsolves, un’ exocptin’ my Miss
Urosla, he gots the hoart's welcomo from all
1{o suys ho’s an hartist’ sn's takin' picthares ov
tae wintoer scaues about the river. Ho boords
dvwn 8t Dirs. Appleyard’s that sent yo up hieve
to get the Job ov helpin' mo cut the winter’s
woud. How cuni it yz didn't persave himn yer-
xelf?”

« It’s mesolf was only there wan night, an’ a
man on the tramp for work 1su't ovor an’ above
noticoful ov sthrungers,” suid Pat. ¢ Och, ditke,
but this toothache’s a sure bothor, 64’ the wind
0 Koen,” and Pat groancd,

¢ Come now {? snld Miko, yriuning jocnlarly,
«ft's in o purty Rosto thee yo wants to be,
gettin’ hor t0 doctor up thu! fuce ov yours, an’
bedud! I'm not blamin’ yo, cvosidherin’ tho
wind that's {n it.”

#What's that nolse? sald tho young man
suddonly.

He rulscd his band and leaut forwand in an
attitude of cager uttunuvn,  Miks, 100, listoned,
oand through the sharp ciear ulr there came &
loud shout, cvideutly forsasistance, twoor thres
times repeatod.

« 1 wouldn't Uko to by overan’ above certaln,”
sald Mixe, coolly, *but it's uortinl like Mr,
Meoer’s voico; wmebbe Lo siipt on that bit ov ics
below the canfage-gate an' bruk bhis leg.”
Thure was an air of picusurablo speculation on
Mr. Murply’s face that suid nore for his anl.
meity towards Alacor than o wholo voltune
waould bave done, Ho applicd a lght to s
pipe, and listencd composedly for & repetition
of the shout, and a8 soon as {t came hs smiled
placidly &s ho observod:

«]t's bim, shure enougl., Well! $t's no day
o lave 8 dog, let alone agsutieman, in disthress,
Eus voico comes from the guto-ways, an’ it ho's -
bruk bls lcg wo'll be afthor wantin' that hands

slelgh, Fotch it along, Pat, wa bouckal I L

Miko walked very lolsurcly round the cedars
hedgo, followed by I’st with the sieigh, and led
the woy through the pine-grove w0 tho gite.
About a hundred foct o tho right of the care
ringe gnto there was a steey bul shord uill, pow,
2wing tc successive thaw aud frost, comptletely
stiod with 1co as glare s glass, und at the fool
of thiy declivity, as Miko Lsd foreseen, sat
Maoor, his hands grasping Lis foot, whils ko
shouted loudly for assistance.

s ly 14 hurk ye aro, sur 7 gald AMike, with an
alr of great aympathy, us bo approachod t!;s
tamsolf. ¢ Och hono! {$'s meself thonght whsat
Lind hoppened; but {t's thank(ul yo qught to be
thot $t chanced just here cluse by tho house this
shavin' day, sur, 1s yor log bruk, sur$”?

«0nly sprainod,” xatd Afnoer, turaing e shade
palor as ho sjuke, ¢ but severely at that. X cans
not move & stop, 1 um afmid,” Ho lookod as
though it guve him a sbarp twinge &3 he spoke,
and ho compresyed Lis Ups Arinly,

‘Thore was poyng for 16 but, &8 Afike U
gasted, an Lamedialo Iolurg 10 the howse ks

~
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had Just loft, ard, with tho assistanco of Pas,
Miko mnnaged to placo him on tho hand.xleigh
and succeedod in dragging him up the hill,

Ho was quito unahlo to atand without assis.
tance, aml tho family, who beheld his tetarn
from tho drawing.room wihndowy ran out in
dimny to learn tho nnture of thy aceldent
which had brought hitn baek in this plight,

o 1 am afrald,” ho satd, with o Gdut smile, to
Mra, Frazer, “that 1 mu~t throw yecif on
your hmpllafl(y for tha nigh*, unleas, indeod,”
ho added anxtously, * you wouli allow Miko to
drive mo down 1o Serunton,  Mrs Appleyand, 1
havo 1o doubt, swould soun st 1no right again.”

« Netthor Captain Frazer noe myself could
dream of allowlug such n thing, Mre. Macer,”
arid Mre, Frazer, hee fico brighteniny, as she
folt that now sho woulld he enabled to return
his sorvico to Sldney 1n somo degreoi ¢ you
must bo our guoxt uuntll your ankio Is waoll
again,” Perhapy in her maternal hoart thoro
svas a faint wish dimly formed that they could
havo known something of tho antecedonts of
this stranger, whom she, a4 well as her daughe
tors, adinittod to bo one of tho most fuscinnting
moen sho had ever wot,

And 8o it camo about that Mr. Macer found
himself thus unoxpectedly dowlcled in the
bosom of tho Fruzer amily,

Valerto Lennox watehed him compassionntely
and curtousty a3 Put and Miko asaisted hiwm
Qacross tho hall to tho stalry, aad becameo %0 ab-
sorbed In reganding bl that Mrs. Frazer wd-
drossed hier anyeral times Lefure, With o start,
sho hienrd and turned towants hee,

#Panton me,” sho sald, ctlinsoning, *bul,
variablo creature that I am! [ have ohanged
my mind, and will romain ander your kind caro
for to-night, and tolegrapn to my sunt to ex-
poct mo to-morrow, I will sead 1o hint of thoe
Joyful nvws I havo for Theadore,” slio sald turne.
tng, with a rotber beoken and fluttertuy langh,
to Olla. ¢ Ho deserves to ho kept miseradlo o
fow bours longer. Don't youthink so, Sidney "

41 havo no patienco with such people,” satd
8ldney soveroly, sand If [ were Olla, [—="

« What would yondo?” querted Valesiclaugh-
ingiy.

Sittney's loveliness and piquanto sauclness
delightod hor. A really beautitul woman fre-
quently takes genualno delighit In the graces and
attractions of another, despito all that may be
safd to tho contrrry.

ol don't ¥now In tho least,” sald Sidney
gravely, o Dally, you have owed Roddy a let-
tor for this fortnlght; como awny and wrlto it,
or wo shall have another cmbryo tragedy on
our lomds,  Au repwr untll tea-time, good
people.”

«if T had only something to say to himi{”
sighed Dally, as sho swept tiko a spirit from the
room, 4 Obh, [ wixh he Jduln't ask mo to writo
to bilm, It wor<e than woursted work,”

CHAPTHI} XXIV,
AR MURPHY'S ASaISTANT,

u Now, Pat, satil Mtke, a3 ho lighted tho
stablo lIanteern, «if yo can lave Roslo there, yo
might lonid mo thoe laan uv yor company to tho
stablox, and holp mo n hit wid thom bastes ov
poulcs,  Shnre (t'll (e yo as mtch goal to got a
breath ov fresh air as sit coshierin tn the cormer
thore, wid Roste.”

« [ gueas you'd hbeat mind your own buriness,”
sald Rosto dimlatntaily, tmising hor dlack head
ana looking daygerz at Mr, durphy, «it's not
your ugly olad tecth that's aching, and 11t was I
gaos8 you might reckonon dolng all yoar erying
yourself.,”

« Now, whisht, Rosie, mo posle,” satd Mr,
Murphy poctleally, winkiug at Pat, who sat
tonsting his bandaged jaw at the kitchen stove,
“ghure It's meyolf 'ud give n wolcomo to a
toothache in every grinder, i€ it wor yer purty
self tud condescind tn wrap the hot dran round
1o face, wid y>r 0wn dnwshy hinnds, a9 yo did
for Pat, there. =ut, och! it's ®ould ononeh
charity is for an ould chap like mo!" .1 Mr,
Murphy heaved o libored sigh, and mauo o re-
dlculous offort to her sentimor.tally at the xauney
serving-muld, who, pour passer le temps, had
Inktituted n veey llvely filztation, bused upon
the toothache, with Pat, who responded rather
bashfully to her coquettish attentions,

“wYon'dgot alt you deserve!” anhl Rosle, morg
gmciously, howover, somawhat appoasod by
Miko’s complimont; «but I guess I'd best go
whoro I'm wanted; and, Pat, whilo yon'rv out
Just 1oolt to tho door of tho summer itehion, I
thought 1 shut it, but I heard it dang a lttlo
ago.  Laws ! but the wind’s rosed powerful.”

Roslo tripped out of tho kitchen, and Mr,
Murphy and Pat went ont to attend to the
ponles Ror the night, leaving tho room to
solltudo with the exception of an oléd Tabby of
mnjoatic propartions, which lay blinklug luxu.
riously in the warm g! “w of the great cooking-
stove, Rozlo lind takten away tho lamp, and the
dry maple burntng redly, threw an Inexprossibly
alteery Ught ovor tho whito wally, decornted
with shining ting, and tho patnted floor. Thrco
doors gavo egress from the apartmont, 8rétly to
the summer kitchen, sccoudly to the wwood-
sheds, through which Mike and Pat had to pasa

on their way to tho stables, anid the thind
opened {nto tho trouen,

A door from the summer kitelien opened Into
tho wood.shed, and fs Pat and 3ifks pasied i,
tho latter rownomboring Rosio's requeat, looked
to sco If it roquired fastoning.

¢ Bedoud, sho must have been dhraroing,” satd
Miko, haldiug up tho lantern o inrpact the
latoh, s#the duro’s closed right onough, but I'il
Juast put up tha bit ov a chain .0 mako (5o, this
windy night,” ang'whilo £at held ilie lantérn,

-
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Miko secured the door on the outside by n stout
chain, ixed to the post for tho purpose, and
thon tho two men took thelr way to tho atable,

Harlly hind the soungd of thelr retrenting steops
dled away  when the door leading from the
sumnier to the winter kitehizn, wus noiselessly
opened, aud & face, dark and ghastly ns some
newly rison corpse, poorad 1nto the dexerted
apartent, and for a second took anxtons
survey of it. Tho appoarnnco of the roma
soeinwl satlafactory, for tho door was openied
sufficiently 1o givo ontrmeo 1o the siemder forn
of o tall Indian youth who stolo ltke n shindow
into the quict rvom, and with o xtcp as swift
and soundiess ns tho passego of Nght advanocd
towands & corner, where the outllne of a trap-
door mado fitself visiblo In the pajntod floor.
Without a scoond’s pauxe, ho lifted It by an fron
ciug uttachied to it for the purpose, ind disotosed
a Qight of ‘stepa lending into a spactous aud alry
collar. Holding tho trap {nxuch a mnuner that
it would deacend nolsolesly Lo 1ts pluco he dis-
appeared down tho steps, ashd eautiously lower.
ed tho door over him. Hardly had it sottled
inw its placa when RRoxlo came back with the
latap, having beon absent handly fivo ininutes,
Thorn wus hothing lu the gppearanco of tho
room to exedto her susplielons of anything
unusunl having occureed fn hee absonce, and
taking up hoer knitsing »ho seated herself in her
woodenn rooker wnd began o kalt, aud rock,
oaud hum, a rend plebire of eoinfort, and n vory
pratiy ono ton, with her apple-red ehecks, bright,
shrewish, binelkk eyes, and trim, rather gully
attired Httla figure,  Desplto the snapping of
thoso vyes, amt the stuep nhinbleness of her
tongue, shio had a very pleasant smilo and was
u goud-hearted Uttles girl, much attached to tho
famlly of hor employer, and {nly much delight.
ol with the evideat Impression her chirms hod
mudo on tho susceptivle bosom of Mr, Murply,
who 1 thix, « his xoro sl yellow leaf,” ud re.
Huquished tho aemory of the falthless daughtor
of Erin, to wopshilp at tho shrine of tho pretty
Canadian parlor-matd. Ho had visions of o
s oleared farm” ovor which Rosto and he should
presido at sot o futuro dates, if that young
woraan could 'o provalled on to bucomo the
purther of hilt lfe, and hix savings, the latter
being quite n hamdsome xum, o account of his
tony; worvico with Colonel Howunlt,

Presently ho and 'at camo back from the
atuble, shitvering sud blue from the outer alr,
und Roste looke ! up sharply as they eutered
the Kitehen,

u Now, Pat,” shoe cried, sjust walk out and
brish tuit suow oif your bootat and you too!
Mtke. une'd think o body had nothing to do
but swweep and clesn alter you mon folks! I'm
stro me and Swdly hev trouble enough running
after that thero Macer and bis lamo foot without
a sight moro from you two!™

« I3 tho gintleman's foat rule bad, Mixs Itosio
sald P’at, as ho resumed bis seat by the stevo,
after carcfully oboying her injunctions, # Qoh
bud 1t's mesolf wishes ho hud this toothache
along wid it, the murtherin’ tormont thug it 18!
Shuro I wirh 1t wor as alsy to curd o3 » spratn,
any how"?

« [ guess he don't feel vory bright,”gald Rasle,
sand If ho txn't eanler in tho morning, Missus
fays, Miko there must go {ur tho Doclor tho st
thing,  Not that 1t lovkas much, but 1t do scewm
o hurt hfin quito a biL.”

«fho unfortunnte craythur!” sald  Mike,
«\Well, well! It's u comnfort to think that ff 1t
wor tho will of a certain oulid gintloman, the
salnts be betuno us an’ harram ! to 1nvite him to
his sate besido the nabdown there, thero'athem
about as cothd spare him, alsy {?

* You'ro 0 brute !’ sald Rusie, ¢ people any-
how, don't die of spratns, do thoy, Mr, ’at?”

« [ nover heerd tell of any,” reapouded Pat.
“Bogerm! meo ould grnamte larned mo tho
thrick uv curlng them In a jlitey, when o goosce
berry skin ‘ud have ouule mo o night-cap,
sntoat.  8ho wor a wise womady, tha Heavens
bo her bed ™

aIs that 50 ?" vafd Roule, letting hor knitting
drop on ler apron and gazing ut Pat with round.
eq cyes.

“That sho wor,” replicd Pat, rotrupectivoely
gazing ihto tho fire, *un® no mistake. Sho could
rude o tay-cup or seent i gunger, dut luck to
‘om ! wid any wise woninn lu tho four parishes,
An' as for love-charms, there warn’t o colleen
or gossooh in the county that wouldn't tramp
hor scoro ov miles, bare-fut, to get wan ov
them,”

“Sho dldn't tell yon anything about them
last 7 asked Roste, muocl intorosted, not that
1 reckon there's auythhgg Insuch trash,”

“In coorro not,” sald Mike, gulluntly, ¢ the
rod chicok an' tho bliack eyes i3 the best love-
charinx.  Eh, Rosie,”

«3hut up, 0! sald Roste, ¢and let Patspoaak,
can't you

“0nh,” xud Pat, looking o Bitlo sutky, «1f yo
dnon't bolnvo me, Mixk Ruste, wifere’s tho uso ov
teflin' T You'd bo aftbier laughiu’ your ltfe oat at
me, I'il bo bound.”

“8eelug 18 helloving,” anll Rosle, who was
seeretly dytng to hear about tho doxpised loves
chinrasg, <If you was to curo Mucer's ankhe, I
guoss I'd be readler to belleve your grannin was
20 awful cuie, above other folkea"™

¢« Now would yo?' sald Pat, getting a lttlo
nettled us he xaw Rosles clicrsy Mpm, pouting
seornfully. “\vell, here's i bangdn, i Raslc,
If yo get Mo lavo to tuy the whio Womus's
chiarm on the gintlengan upssiadra, 11 muke yo
A gilt ov war ovth 1 othet~, (2at 'nd dlirnw
tho flalien out ov the salt sy, tnost nigh, an’
giv yo the plek ov tne comtntary.  Red Injuns

an’ all! 177 uke to let 3ua pemave that §t's tho
thruth ' discu soun’ wye.”
wlawa" ald Roste, tosdng her head, #Idout

- ——— ora——

want noao of your teashy, I'm sure § but {t would
n't bo Chrlatinn to 1ot Macer want the chanee of |
gottin’ around nguin, so if you ltke [I'lta-k him i
to tet yon try 1t.®

«lyo, vor sow!, sald Pat, #it'l) be doin’ the
pon * glntieman n gol turn anyhose,”

#l'vo gnt 10 bring that thero hot vinegur up
to his room, right awnv,” romarked Rowla, vnnd
you enn come up and stny ontxlide the door un.
iNIak him, Ho's a oatchy kind of follorw,
though hio don’t shew It out mueh, 8o don't yoa
daro cumeo {1 unlons you et fonvo,  Mivsus t3in
tho dmawling-room with Mra, Lonnox nnd the
youuy ladles or I durstn’t venture to fetch you
up."

s 1 roindd,' jald Pat,

o What n thing 1t ix to have a foatin’ lenrt,”
sald Miko, grinulug behiod the oloud of tobaceo
amoko thut Issued from his favorite dhudoon,
11t ia Macer's fut or them love-charms ye'ro
thinkin’ moat ov, Rosle atuunah.”

# I wouldn't be such a foul ns you, Mtko, na,
not for ton thousnnd dolinra I rotoried Roste,
soarlet with wrath; »oomae, Pat, wal* awful
solt, for I wouldn't liko Miz-n4 to bear.™

“Wua) a quare flsh a tuymale woman is to
bo stre1” murmured Mike, as Joslo and Put
vanished, “an’ the ways they hev of deludhioriy’
thewnsolves, lot alone tho boys! Thore’s Rosio
now, she's makin' belave to hersolf, that it's
Munoar’s sprala stie’s thinkin' ov when we ail
know how mnuch the same sprain bhas to do wit
it. Uoh, bul thut Pat's aralo Ind, hoix, I
mesvlif won't be xorry whin his Job ov wood
cutiin’ is over, A toothinclhie’s tho Devil intire-
1y (or coortin’ over.”

Macor wus seated 10 a groat arm.chuair drawa
close to a bluzing fire, and his Injured fuot rested
on a plle of downy plllows, while a smunll atand
stood &t his elbow, hearlug o reading-lump, o
awall tea.cquipago and a couplo of mugnxiues,
He was aloue, and his eyes were fixed ot the
fire as though lie were plunged iuto a profuund
rovoric, and bis knitted brows procintimed that
either his injury or his meditatious guve bim
30100 uneasiness. Hls syes Qustied and bis Hps
woro ocompressad, but whilo hia thoughts were
evidently concentrs .cd on somo subject of abe
sorbing inderost, thoro was wlngled with hix
reverio a curious watchfulnesy, fromm which no
movoewment §n the quict house geoined toescape,

Rosie's stop and knock roised him swith o
start, and bio called out ¢t coo In,” with unim.
putient halfsigh,

Rosio ontorad with tho ombrocation, aftor
warting Pat to remaln pordu In the pasage
until sho had sounded Macer on the sabjuct of
his willingness to pormit the trinl of the churm,
the taerits of whigh Pat wus enger to prove In
honor of the mcinnry of the * wise womun”
from whom Le proudiy clatmed desoen’,

Pat, however, bolng tho poasessor of awnost In.
quisitive and Puul-Prylsh dlsposition, no sooner
found himself alone in tho dimty-lighted lobby
than ho was seized with o stroug dosire to see
the lntoricr of tho apartment into which Roxio
had disappesrod, snd of wbich he had obtatued
o momeatary glimpso as sho hnd opened the
door. Tho wind rattled and raved botsterously
and the windows shiook uolgely, so thut the
turning of ibe handle of the door, escaped no-
tice, and theusting his twoo close to the aperture,
he lookod cautlonsty into the room.

Mnoer sat half-turned from the door, whils
Roslo knelt before him, bathing the sprained
membor with the ot vinegar, hor face scrowed
{nto an expression of profound sympathy assbhe
plied her task,

“ Do youl foul 1t caxler 9 sho axked, preseutly,
+#1% do &com (0 hury you awful though t'afut
much swollon.”

“4Not much easfor,” sajd Macer, tmpationtly,
«it’'s o wrotchod trifio thouglh to Xeep o mun
chained ih one spot when he cught to ba about
his bustiresr, My drawipgs will suffer for this
enforced ldleness™

s#It's oreul shamo!” sald Rosje, sympathe. |
tically, “norw, 11 was you, I'd sond for thodoc- !
tor right away.”

“Thoso pretty Uttlo hunds of yours ought to
bo squal ) & oharin, Rosle,” sald Macer, smfl. '
Ing, 80 (Rr a3 big llp: were concerned, but his )
oycs wero gloomy enovih as they rested for a
briof sccond on tho coquettish faco of the itile !
purlot.atd,

Rosto engerly oaught at tho word.

«Thoro now I sho exclaimed, as though for
tho first tlmno struck by tho reoolleotion, « 1t
was real mean of me to disremember It}
There’s u young man down stairs ag saye hehas
a charm that would cure that thero spraln right
ot  Wihien I was o Httle glrl and lived with my
futher {n the buok townships, I rernomberihem |
old squaws wiin’ sich things for spralns and '’
ague, and somo of them wero right smart in'
taking goot cures.”

Macer gavo tho girl such n savago iook, tuat -
Lrave us sho was, her hodrt Joapod boneath her
trim bodtee, |

# Do you tanke mo for an fdiot, woman?” ho '
aald, fleroely, and then as though annoyed at
his own violence, ho added moro cnlmly,
“excuss e, chitld, but you cannot imagine how §
utterly distusteful such saperstitions pructised
by those old beldumes are to nte.  Ugh! how I
ablior the wholo ruco af red-skins i

“«Woll, you noedn’t got muil, Mr. Macer,” ro-
torted Ronle, as sho roso ludignuntly from her
knoos. ¢ I moant friondly by you; and Pat s
us while s yoursolf If youdon’t takoe no account
,of freckivs i and a3 for superstitiors, it was
i Chlofly bercicy, and bark and herbs that the
squuws wxd, pocr old thinge, Superstitions,
hdeedt?

#An' shiuro aryways, yer honer wouldn't bo
nfther comparin’ un ould wise woinan like my
{ grannle, hor soul to glory! te them ould cupper.

l

t

i

color *d eraythures 17 sald the volee of Pat, who
in hin lutercst ' In she conversntion, forgotting
Reste's warnings, hud thrust, grst his head aed
then Bils body Into tire apartinent, and with n
doprecatory alr wus edglug olover to Mavor, who
wrurveyed his approach wlih n look of haughty
displewserre,  Rosie, di.mb with indignation ai:d
dismuy, shook het' head spitetully at Pat, wha
nmiled werencly with his hend on one sido, not
ut her, but nt Macer, who turned to Rosto,

s What Is the menning of this tatrusion ™
anid thoe former tn his slowest, towest volce, o
tono which always accompanied a cortain come.
pressidn of the {ips and ditation of tho Apoly et
nowtrily, Rigns to any who might hold tho x y
of interpretation, of un anger deadlidr than auy
that ntight Lo expressed in othom by the moat
orid tokens of mge of which tho countennn. o
of mna ¥ cupable,

“Shuid 1t's no Inthrusion at all, at all,* satd
Pat, atibly ; «(t’ moself wouldn't dbrame ofeich
athing1 [ Just mado bould tostep up tosco f yor
honord lot me thry a LIt ov a charrum for shat
spmdun ov yours. Och now, shuse, & sprain is a
bad thing, It 1s,” and Pat bont dowa aud peercd
at the fout which luy on tho cushions,

“Leave tho room, directly,” said Mucer, and
he polinted to the door, hils fuce quita livid,

« No offfuse, sur,” satd Put, ¥ aliure, afthor nit
it dou’t scem much ov @ sprain,  Bedad, I've
walked meo five Irish miles wid o worie, but
perlupe (t's worse than {t Jooks, 80 yuu wou't
thry the churrum, surt”

“ (ot out, Put, you great focli”™ sa 4 Rowle,
“how dare you cowme in whero I told you no:!
Y a're uot wanted here. Laws, Mr, Maccr,
don't zou mind him. He don't moun auy-
thing,

«In coorse not,” said Pat, shufiing slowly
towards tlo door. ¥ What should { xasna? [
daresuy the sprulu’s worse than it looks, Bud
U's wesolf didu't liko to hear yecs tulkin’ ov
thea ould haga, thein squaws, in the same
vounse v counection wid a dacent Connnught
womaa like e grannle, who wint to hor dury
and ato tatles aud buttermitk like a8 dsoont
Christian woman,” aod with & somoewhat
olfended air, Put weant out muttoring his dis-
content, while Macer turned to Roslo,

“Who Is thug fellow 2t Lo asked, anger In
voice and eyo.

“A hired man,” said Rodle, stiiy, #1 guoss
{f you don’t want anythiug, I'l go.”

¢ Nothing, thanks,” sald Mooer, «exoopt that
you will take care that I ama not intruded un
sgaln ln such an unwarrantable manner, £it
sleep ta this chair all night, s0 you necd nat
seud Mike to me,”

Ruslo dopurted angry with horsglf, with
Macer, aud ubouve ull with Pat, who had rouscd
Maocr’s wrath, und fully dotermined 10 glve
ber udinlror & stirring piece of her miwd, o ek
iuto which sle genarally pluuged con amare.

As the dour clesed belilnd her, Maser Qung
himaelf back 1o his chalr sod stured augruy
{nto the leaping fawea,

«Tho devil tuke tho meddlilug 4cLI® he
muttored, “ & would almost coom &8 tavtgu hio
suwspected o ! Howover, that s shinply \me.
posslble, and with tho prize to-night will plico
in my hunds I cunnot! druw back. Gruat
PowersI” he exclaled, «ifafier all 1shoald
be mistakea, and that 1t should not bo thesul
But I necd uot fear that evil, I bave guthosed
enowgh from tho old man to confem iy W,
and I feel the fore-glow of triumpdh Bpod 192,
To-night places the gulden kay In my baads,
Let m, but manipulate {t properly and It gives
me all tho rest.  The devll seoms, accongiug to
tho old adage, to havo ‘aken care of his vwu,
I am gulltlesa of tho bloud that might havoe
riten to bar the road to sucoess, 2ad In tbe
futire [ can sottle dowyn into & thoroughly resm
pectadlo lfe, with as clean bands as half the
patriarchs of soclety who aro hold up as exuwne
ploy of cleanly lhviug o thoso *rho are, porhags,
a thousand timesbotier than tbomsolves, Wao
knows in timno but I too may tide in my fuggee-
nantewr of morslity uver writhing worship,ors,
wlo sea pothing but thoe gilding of my churlot,
under tho goldvn wheots of which they are
ready to grovel in the dust, grovel and wor g,
After all, perhape, monsllty may Dot be aito-
gethior & nutae, there is someibing ta tho uir of
tuls hounn,

« A fragrance ke that of the beautiful
garden,

“«Of Purudixe in the daysthas wedes

“An odor of funocynee”

as Lougfollow hath it that would almsust cone
vince ono with lis swect logle.  Well, to the
nich all things ure possible, If fats vrdaln e
wealth I will ondaln myasif victua, with uvid

| Jucke Falstat, I will, dguruivoly uf cvwae,

for sulgar dissipaton is ol o wny Ule,
« Forswear sack, und livo cleanly I

(70 hg conlinued.)

S O

A Cavrios .0 HOUSEWIVES.—Ths fpollowing
happened u Pnrlsi—A screnat entored botr
mistrosy’s apartmenty, drytog ant sobblug,
“Mudamo ! oh, madame I"—-What (g tho
mutter, Fraugolss M—« Madame, X have stuck
a fork loto my finger.*—4 Oh, thaVe nothlug,
Francotso : you will vot feol it to-morrow."—
& I sbiould not be atmid, madame, it [ was &wo
the fork was silver”—« Yoo mny, then, bo por-
feotly oasy; tho furke ts—.all our focks crs sile
ver,’—+0Oh ! thon § Bon's foct alarmeds but £
was dreadfully frightenocd, fur ¢ thooght he
fork was pluted,”--Tlho next morntag Feangolse
dusappeaved, takilvg sil tuo forky with hop,
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Maxncw, 8, 1873.

A CHAPTER IN THE HISTORY OF
JOURNALISM.

- “The history of journalism,” as a writersome
time ago observed, “has yet to be written.”
And, surprising as it may seem, the proposition
cannot be contested. The Fourth Estate of Mr.
Knight Hant, the History of British Journalism
by Mr. Andrews, and the Origin, Progress, and
Present Pozition of the Newspaper Press, by Mr.
Grant, do not, by common consent, treat of the
subject with the requisite largeness of view.
Meagre indeed 18 what they communicate re-
specting the history of « Foreign Intelligence ;”
and, therefore, the following narrative, the ma-
terials for which are exclusively taken from old
fles of the Times, may not be unacceptable.

Up to as late as 1785 the newspaper press had
little authority in regard to foreign intelligence.
This circumstance was perhaps due in some
measure to taxation, which materially dimin-
ished the fair profit of trade, and deterred the
proprietors from proceeding on a larger scale.
At the same time it should be pointed out that
they were obviously deficient in enterprise, and,
by their curious treatment of the advertising

' publie, did not turn the chief source of their re-
venue to sufficlent account. The effect of
the avoidable and unavoidable poverty of the
newspapers was particularly apparent in the
forelgn department. The regular or the special
correspondent had not yet appeared ; continent-
al intelligence was derived from foreign Jour-
nals.’ Such dependence could not be otherwise
than a source of error; and the English public
were consequently unable to procurs reliable
information,

This state of things, in common with other
shortcomings of the newspaper press, attracted
the attention of the future founderof the ZT'imes
newspaper, Mr, John Walter. In early life,
this remarkable man, having served an appren-
ticeship in the office of Robert Dodsley, of An.
nual Register fame, set up in business on his
own account, aoquired a little fortune by his in-
dustry, and adopted the profession of an under-
writer. The capture of some merchantmen,
Bowever, reduced him to penury; when, falling
back upon his former occupation, he resolutely
addressed himself to the task of winning wealth
and consideration., By the year 1784 his exer.
tlons had been crowned with encouraging suc.
cess. He then had a large publishing business
at Charing-oross; conducted Lloyd's List; had a
share in the coal-market; and, besides being en-
gaged In & variety of other occupations, was a
director of the Phoenix Fire-office. Active, en-
terprising, irm of purpose, and anxlous to sup.
Ply theshortcoming we have noticed, he brought
out, on the lst of January 1785, what may be
described as the first number of the Times.

The French Revolution in 1789 gave Mr. Walter
the first good opportunity of carrying out his
purpose. On previous occasions, when any
even} of impqrtance had happened abroad, such
as the Duke of Brunswick’s invaston of Holland,
he had added the recommendation of priority
to his news; but it was reserved for the action

. 0rthe ters-état to give full effect to his fnten.
tious. The want of soourate intelligence was
much falt in England, and disregarding the dif-
floully and expense incident to the underta; )

Mr. Walter eatablished an agenoy in Parig for

the prompt transmission of the most trathful

Frcoch journals to London, at the same time

mr ;ing arrangements to procure information

by means of private messengers. The experi~

e nt succeeded admirably ; the T'imes carried

an lmportant point against its rivals, and was

8002 lovked upon as a gazette of authentic tid-

ings from France. Among the events that it
" exclusively announced was the removal of Louis
XVI. and Marie-Antolnette from Versailles to
Paris. «Its priority of news,” sgays Mr. Cyrus
Redding in his Reoollections, speaking of the
T'tmes at this period, « was even then noticed
by the public.” The other papers, finding that
a denial of its reliability generally recoiled
upon themselves, and in despair of being able
to keep up with it, adopted the questionable
oourse of delaying their printing until the
Times had appeared, taking out interesting
news, and paraphrasing it 8o far as to lead their
readers to suppose it had been recelved from
original sources. This arrangement, while serve
ing to matintain their own credit, could not but
give the T¢mesa good start, and largely increase
its circulation,

In 1793, by which year the 2imes had fonght
its way to the front rank, it became evident
that an alteration {n the system was absolutely
necessary. Notonly was the style of French
reporting exceedingly Inconvenient to a transla.
tor, but the Paris papers, one and all, descended
to the most shameless partiality. ¢ You must
have observed,” said the editor of the Moniteur
to Robeaplerre, “that I have always reported
the speeches of the Mountain at greater length
than thowe of any other party. I gave but g
short extract from Louvet's first accusation of
you; [ published your answer entire. I reported,
almogt in full, all the discourses pronounced for
the death of the king, and only quoted a few ex.
tiacts from the others, to preserve some sem.,
blance of impartiality, I may say with confl.
dence that the publeity I gave to your two
speeches, and to that of Barrére, contributed
ot a little to decide the opinlon of the assem-
bly abd the departments.” This statement,
which i3 to be found in the Papiers tnédits de
Robespterre, forms a striking proof of what the
Fress must become under an absolutism. Good
however sprung from the evil. it had theeffact
of originating that branch of literature which
has become £0 conspiouous-in our time. In the
early part of the summer of 1793, foding _‘B‘“

the French papars could not barelted upon, and
that ere longa crisis in the history of the French
monarchy must arrive, Mr, Walter despatched

& correspondent to Parls, and establislied a news |
agency at Brussels. Consequently, the fearful !

8cenes enacted in the French capital from the
10th of Aughst to the 6th of September were de-
scribed in letters ¢ from our regular correspon-
dent.” That this enterprise wasamply rewarded
there can be no doubt. Fox, writing on the 8rd
of September, says, «I belleve French news is
what all the world 18 principally Interested
about,”

Even more conspicuous were the trilumphs of
the Times at the beginning of 1793, Thanks to
the activity of its correspondent, it gave a mora
detailed account of the execution of Louis XV,
than appeared elsewhere, and it was the first to
announce the declaration of war against England
and Holland. Never, perhaps, had journalistic
energy proved more successful; and the sound
of the newsman’s horn at the breakfast-hour,
followed by cries of ¢the Times—important
news!” never failed to create a sensation. This
was more particularly the case on the morning
of the 25th of January, when the account of the
execution was published. A kind of stupor in-
stantly selzed the minds of all classes, although
some bodies of political agitators, captivated by
the levelling doctrines of the Revolution, had
gone 8o far as to openly recommend the King’s
decapitation. The report in the Zimes was too
minute to admit of doubt that the extreme
measure had been resorted to. The news spread
with extraordinary rapidity; couriers galloped
from London in all directions with copies of the
dally papers; the stage coachmen whipped thelr
horses into a sharper pace than usual; and by
the night of the 26th the fate of the Fremch
monarch wes generally known. The great
power which public opinion had already ac-
quired was then displayed. The first feeling,
that of bewilderment, died away ; griet, horror,
and indignation at so dark a transaction were
expressed ; the resentment created by the open-
Ing of the Scheldt and the Decree of Fraternisa-
tion broke into flame; the gauntlet thrown
down by the Convention was enthusiastically
takenup; and a cry for war roverberated from
ono extremity of the kingdom to the other,

But the success of the Z'imes was destined to
meet with an irritating check. Under the iron
sway of Robespierre, all communication be-
tween France and England was expressly pro-
hibited. Nor, as several persons found to their
cost, did he allow the decree to become a dead
letter. At Ostend, a few months later, a man
who had been in the habit of conveying news-
papers through the frontiers was taken up and
afterwards guillotined at Lille. His apprehen-
s'on led to the discovery of others engaged in
the same business. Nevertheless, a week sel-
dom passed without the T'imes receiving in-
formation from Paris, either by such means as
Mr, Walter had devised, or through the agency
of neutral vessels. These despatches, however,
were not so satisfactory as to nullify the effect
of the decree; and, as an illustration of this, 1t
may be stated that on the 25th day of July,
when the detalls of Marat’s death waere In every-
body's mouth, the Z'imes, not knowingg the
name of his assassin, alluded to Charlotte Cor-
day as “the woman who assassinated Marat.”
It was to private friendship that Mr, Walter
was indebted for his best account of the Queen’s
execution. The writer, whose name did not
transpire, resided at the Oourt of France prior
to and during the early part of the Revolution,
and was personally known to the illustrious
captive. Being also acquainted with Mr, Wa] ter,
he contrived to send the account in question to
Printing-house-square. This was afterwards re-
vised by the Editor, and republished by ¢« Mr,
T. Longman, of Paternoster-row,” together with
the Times report of the trial. A proseribed
citizen of Lyons, who had been fortunate enough
to escape to Switzerland, described in a letter to
the ZTimes the horrors lately perpetrated in his
native city. September refugees had set the
example; and it was natural that they should
have selected a paper which enjoyed so large a
share of public attention.

Robesplerre adhered to his decree against
communlcation with England to his fall, and
the Directory afterwards continued it in force.
Owing, however, to well-directed enterprise,
and to the fact that his Paris correspondent was
an eye-witness of some of the events of the war,
Mr. Walter succeeded in malntalning, as far ag
possible under the circumstances, the reputa-
tion of his paper. Inl1799 he did more. For a
period of three months he received the Paris
Journals exclusively. the ZTimes, therefore,
stood alone in announcing & variety of great
events, The deliverance of Italy put the paper
for a time in possession of many sources of au-
thentic information, which had been suppress-
ed by the Directory; but the subsequent sub.
Jection of that country to France again sealed
them up. In the spring of 1800, taking advan-
tage of the revolution which conducted Bona.
parte to the helm, Mr. Walter established in
Paris another correspondent, the first of whose
letters appeared in the Times of April 21st.

The Post-office now interposed. For some
time past the abuses in that department had
been such as to almost exceed bellef. The offi-
clals, fortified by an old Act of Parliament,
Wwhich permitted them to add to their salaries by
dlvers fees, anscrupulously sacrified the publie
convenience to their own profit. For example,
by paying them 5s. & quarter, a person received
letters an hour and g half sooner than his less
easlly-ciroumstanced neighbor. In the newspa.
per offices this rapacity was feit with particular
keenness. Aboqt thig time, carrying out anidea
originaled, we beliove, by the founder of the

Gentleman's Magazine, the Post-office officials
took advauntage of their situations to assume an
absolute control over the foreign intelligence of
the English press, On the arrival of the mails,
they retarded the delivery of the newspaper.
proprietors’ parcels, drew up and printed at a
private press an abstract of the most important
news, sent & copy to each of the editors, and ex-~
acted a gulnea—the regular price—in return, If,
moreover, the mail arrived on aSaturday night,
the parcels were not delivered until Monday
morning, the interval being employed in pro.
curing translations. The newspapers, therefore,
suddenly found themselves at the mercy of the
Post-office officials. Nor did the latter fail to
reap additional profit from this fact. Occasione
ally, when a stress of weather lightened their
purses by delaying the mails, they sent transla-
tlons of “stale news” to the offices, and threat.
ened to withhold important intelligence at a
future day in the event of payment being re.
fused. By this system 1t wag computed that
they extorted nearly three thousand guineas per
annum from the newspapers, Stanhope, the
comptroller of the Post-office, and Freeling, the
resident surveyor and secretary, were the chief
recipients of this ill-gotten money. The income
of the former was, for the most part, derived
from fees and perquisites. Of each guinea re-
celved in the manner described he took an
eighth part, He also obtained large gains by a
newspaper trade with Lisbon, Malta, Gibraltar,
and other places. Freeling was in a conslder-
ably better position. His official salary was 7001
& year; his fees and perquisites, it wag believed,
amounted to no less than ten times that sum.

The Times, in common with itg contempora-
ries, believed there was no alternative but to
acquiesce in this state of things, and agreed to
pay the Post-office sixty guineas a year for the
papers. At times, as will appear from the fol.
lowing bills, extra charges were made:

Hamburg and Altona papers to the—inst., by
Tonningen mall, arrived this morning,

£110 TaE TiMes,

) ‘

GENERAL POST-OFFICE,

Foreign Comptroller,

Again: T
The Editor o e Times
B T2 the Clarks of the Foreign Ofice.
To French papers sent on the —, the —, and
the—, 180, at five guincas each time.

£15150

Fortunately, however, thissystem was destined
not to last very long. The founder of the
T'imes, retiring {n the sutumn of 1802, was suc-
ceeded in the management by his second son,
John Walter, who in the course of four or five
years threw all his father’s achlevements into
the shade. Born at Clapham on the 23rd of
February 1776, he spent some time at Merchant
Taylors’ School, and, after workiug as a compo-
sitor in Printing-bouse-square, completed his
education at Trinity College, Oxford, In 1802,
though intended for the Church, he devoted
himself to the improvement of the Journal with
which his name is associated. The history of
the newspaper press has not so great a name to
commeomorate. Inheriting from his father a
high conception of journalism, he enlarged it
from time to time by the suggestions of a pow-
erful mind, and for the space of forty-five years
almost unceasingly endeavoured to reach the
highest pitch of excellence. Invincible in reso.
lution, self-reliant and fearless, he was eminent-
ly qualified to sucoced. The influence of his
early home associations and superior education
was always perceptible. The concurrent testie
mony of those who knew him shows him to
have been a gentleman, a scholar, and a friend.

Such was the man with whom the officials of
the Post-offics had to deal. At first he conti.
nued the usual payment to them, knowing that
he was at their mercy. The renewal of the war
in 1808 broke the chain of communication be-
tween the Continent and the Post-office, and the
young manager proceeded to open channels for
himself. In this, though not achieving much
in the way of priority, he succeeded so far as to
make himself Independent of the Post-office
without, disadvantage to himselr, Nevertheless,
be held to the arrangement entered into by his
father, and the oficials, though well aware that
1t was almoat unnecessary to send to Printing-
house-square, accepted the money. 8o long a3
he was content to pay for nothing, and to out-
run the malls by a fow hours only, they did not
complaln. But their comparative equanimity
8soon gave place to utter consternation.

Under the influence of Great Britain, another
coalition agalnst Napoleon, consisting of Russia,
8weden, Austria, and Naples, was formed. The
French Emperor, enlisting Spain under his
banner, had exerted himself to collect an effl-
clent fleet, and, 1n order to facilitate the invi.
sion of England, wag endeavoring to distract
the attentlon of the government by inserting
false reports In his journalg anq spreading then:
over Europe. Everything pointed to the co.
clusion that extraordinary events were u -
proaching. Ambitious to outvie what his fa ' 1cr
had accomplished, Mr, Waliar eagerly scized
the opportualty which now presented itself. He
proceeded to carry out a bolg plan for the trans-
mission of foreign newsy

up in every part of Europe

Where important
events seemed likely to oocur, The danggx? they
confronted served only 1o increase the zeal with

=

which they worked, Bribery, disguises, and
pretexts were extensively employed.

As may be supposed, Mr. Walter suffered no
ordinary anxiety as to the result of his expen-
sive enterprise. As time passed, however, he
SAW no reason to regret what he had done. He
outstripped the mails and the courlers of the
government. He received his foreign journals
before any other copies had reached England,
He stood alone in announcing events of great
importance to the public. The effect was ine
stant and decisive; the whole metropolis fixed
its attention on the Times, and the circulation
rapldly increased. The irritation of the oute
goneralled papers was exhibited in a curious
way. One was ¢ astonished” at Mr, Walter's
‘“extraordinary avidity;” another, with equal
candour, reprehended his «extreme forward-
ness;” a third ascribed his activity solely to an
“illiberal and narrow sense of party attach.
ment!” «This,” sald the ZTimss, *is the first
time we ever heard that the procuring ot & pri.
ority of information was a fault in a Jjournalist,
Great, however, as the crime may appear, and
considerable as may be the blame attached to
us in consequence, we are fearful that in the
course of the next six months we shall be often
guilty of the same offence.”

Little did Mr. Walter dream of the obstacles
he had to encounter in realising this apprehen.
slon. The Post-office officials saw that, in con-
sequence of the successes of the Timcs, the
abolition of their lucrative trade was at hand,
The other papers would rather copy from the
Times than walt and buy the usual translations,
Farther, Mr. Walter, to whom avery guinea was
doubly valuable at this Juncture, see.ng no rea-
son why the Post-office should be rewadded for
nothing, discontinued payment. Exasperatod
beyond measure by this twofold loss, the otll-
cials concelved a mortal hatred of the Times,
and were prepared to go any length to defea:
the new arrangement.

His Majesty’s Government took advantage of
this feeling to endeavor to attain an imyortant
end. The T'tmes, it should be understood, had
been uniformly distinguished for indepegdence
of party. A pledge to this effect was given in
its first address to the public. Rendered infiu.
ential by {ts fairness, it strongly censured, in the
8pring of 1805, the malversations of Lord Mel-
ville, then just disclosed by the Naval Commis-
sioners. First by fair offers, and afterwards by
threats, the Government trled to divert the
Times from this course, but to no purpose. At
the close of the session the Walters were de-
prived of the government advertisements and
the printing for the Customs—a business per-
formed by contract. Now, apparently sensible
of the fact that the feeling against the First Lord
was chiefly due to the articles in the Timss,
and that the weight of the paper with the pub-
lic was the fruit of its acknowledged impartial-
ity, the Government were anxious to subordin.
ate that weight to their own Interest. &

In securing priority of news, Mr. Walter may
ba sald to have played into the hands of hi:
enemies, The Government saw that they could
close agalnst him all channels of communica-
tion from the Continent. They could maks it
impossible for him to satisfy the expeotations he
had raised. In that case the public must abun.
don the T'¥mes in disgust. Then, on the condi-
tion of his giving them its sapport, but unler
the mask of independence, they might enablo
him to recover lost ground. Evidently captiv-
ated by this prospect, the Government, commu-
nicated with the postal authorities, arranging
that all packages for the Times, whether by
foreign vessels or the ordinary malil:. should be
Eept back until priority was outofthe question,
and that, under particular conditions, tho seals
should be broken for the benefit of the Tory pa.
pers. Of the success of the plan there 783 -very
little doubt. The officials, on whom everythin
depended, were, in the event of failure, to b
fzdemnified for the loss of their perquisites; ii.
on the other hand, they defeated Mr. Walter,
they would huve the additional satisfaction o.
revenge, s

The campaign was opened in J uly. Packet:
addressed to Printing-houss.square were inter-
cepted at all the outports. Vuen, for example,
foreign vessels arrived at Gravesend, the cap-
tains were asked if they had anything for the
Times. These, on being acknowledged, were
regularly stopped; but the parcels intended for
tho other journals were received by the head of
the Alien Department and forwarded in the
usual way. Particular attention was paid to
the property of those papers which gave a de-
cided support to the Administration,

Mr. Walter, ignorant of this formidable com-
bination, but suspecting that the Post-office
officials were at the bottom of the interceptions,
went to Gravesend and spoke to the government
officer on the subject. The latter simply sald
that he would transmit the Z'imes packages
with the others, but he was not aliowed to do
so. Tals reply, though rather ambiguous, con-
vinced Mr. Walter that his suspicion was well
founded. No idea that the Government had
authorized the proceeding seems to have enter-
ed his mind, Returning in all haste to London,
he lodged a complaint with the Under Secrotary
of Btate, and, proceeding to the Post-office, iron-
leally asked to be «allowed to receive his own
property.” Compliance with this request, the
officlals said, would interfere with the Post-
office. No person had a right to receive ioreign
papers except through the medium of that de-
partment. This assertion could be fully borne
out by an Act of Parllament. Other papers, it
was true, were peculiarly favored, but that was
Do reason why all should be placed on the same
fooling. With this the interview terminated.

Having, as he supposed, impressed Mr, Wale
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TH

tor with o notlen that the Post.ofllce was Incon.
tostably thoe mastor of the altuntion, an official
of conrequencn toolt the (r:t opportuntty of dis.
clodng to Wi the purpose of (he tlovernient,
All toterferonce with tho T'imes packnges, ho
sald, al.ould bo withdenwn I€ M, Walter would
rogard 1t a3 n javor conterrod npon him by dove
orutent,  Abhoul the snnie time an answer to
tho complatnt lwlged at the Home Ofleo wns
recelved,  Tho matter, observed tha Under Se-
civtary, bl not rest with hhim, It wns eovon
then I disetssion whether the (loyvernmont
shioulld o resorvo an axelusivo ehannel for
favarad Journale, The Fditar of tha Times, how.
ever, niigit receive it letters aw n nvor,

Hithorto Mr, Walter hnt snpposed that (L was
tho avarico of tha Post-ofitea otlletnls wlena that
had coused bin disappointment, Ho now aaw
how lin was situated, Tho Wovornment hal
detormined to fetter thy iharty of tho Témes,
the Pust-ofllea bolng Its willing  Instrunicul,
The favor spoken af In Lombani-ntreet and tio
Homo Oflee implled the expectation of anuthor
myor fn the spirit atnd tono of hie jeurnat,  But
even st that moment, whan hia wuccess appa.
routly degaerded on the goodawrittof the Goyvern.
muont—a goadewill which, owlug to the taport.
nnice of tno 7 umes, coulit havo been purcliwsed
by u fow wonli—he forget nolther what ho
awed 10 himxeif nne to g principlea, Rosolved
W muinrain bls fndepondonen at all haanwls, ho
promptiy and distinctly refised to necwla to
nuy terms whatever, tolling tho astonished
functionaries that ho wonld got tho papors by
hls owin unatded oxoerttony,

Wo have now to nee o far this conitdenco ln
his own rerourees waa Juxitfled, XMr. Walters flrst
ANeP wad to ako now arrangemonts with his
ugaats on tho continert, Tholr pacikagos wero
to LO srul by post, not through Gravesend or
othier outports.  This plun, Itis scarcoly necoss
ary to say, proved a deeclded (atlure. The
IncKages wor elther delayed, opened, or withe
betd by the Post-oflico ofiieinis,  Anather cam
platar bung made, Mr. Waltor was told that
tho seals had been brokon on the continoent, und
that miscarnages frequontly occurrd,. Umme
poscl upon by theso statoments, Mr, Waltor
askod o mercantilo firm in the clty to permit
s letters W bo onclosed in thelr parcote.  Tho
soquest was at oico complted with; packagos
for the 7 anies ceitsedd to oo vader tho evesof
tho clerks; priority of intelilgenca agufu en.
hancad thie popularity of tho pijor; sl tho
Post.vtlico uftlcinlx, deaplto al) thetr efiorts, woro
unabio for o Ume to discovor tho seer e,

Meanwtile, packages arrlviog by  forelgn
vasaels wore stopped with tho samn rigor as
bofore, Agnin dild Mr, Walter adidress a rem ine
strutico W the Homa Beeretary on tha subjeet,
In ¢fleet tho reply waa but o ropetition of it4
prodecossor, 1 covided 16 could be known what
feerty o would support, rodress woull b onter-
o, Forthn thind timo Jr. Walter retweed toroe.
prutntse tho hidependence of is paper,  « And
bo it obrerved,” o write) ive yeurd nftorwards,
ntraducing  itmself in thoe third perian, athat
1t was (roin no spirit of determin vl oppnsition
1 Uoyernent that ho rojected the prpnsaly
mmde e i, Un tho contrary, he has on ge.
veral, sl those vory important occaslons,
atfunded  thoso mon Lis beat support whoso
villery, peverthelosy, at any time to purchase,
Jr wlose atteiapts to compol, that support, ha
hns decmed himself obligod to rejeet and roglst,
»ay, ho ean, with great truth, add that advan.
tuges In tho most dosirablo forms have boon
witered to nim, hut that hoe s rejected them,”

Aftor the lupso of n fow weaks tho olllcinls
awevade® In dacovering by what channo! My,
Watter ¢ talned his information. Tho mer.
enunts, 1t appears, woro iz tho habit of send.
tng At a certapi hour to tho Post-oBlce for thetr
ouery, which svere recelvod at tho windlow and
it for. Now, howovoer, tho packet contalntng
e, Waltoa's papers was not dellvered on uppli.
cutwn, but, aftor the lupso of o few houry, wus
pruught to tho counting-liouso by a poatmny,
tho oxcuso being that it hut beon accldentalty
overlooked, Durlng tho {nterval the papers hwut
been taken out, examined, and tramsloted for
tho benofit of tho oficlala,  Ono moraiog Mr.
Walter induced his morcantilo friend to antl-
cipate the delivery of o mall with a ¢ mplaint
tant certain fotters had not beon recolved, A
clerle was accondiugly dospatchied to the Post-
otlico with Instractions to lay the complulnt be-
fuve golng to the window. Mr. Walter, lu taking
this course, ncted on tho presumption that tuo
clerks, alurmied by so unexpectod o prucceding,
wowld ot vonturo to kcop back whut wus in.
tonded for him. Nor did ho miscalculate.
W hen, o quartor of an hour after the complatnt
was Inid, tho morchant’s clerk appliod ut tho
window for ls omployer's lottur~, the orlginal
charge for postage, o4 markod on tha outslde
was fucroascd by turco shitiivgi—an lotier for
the 2¢mes having ovidontly been returued to
the packotin tho tuterval.

And so tho ~econd stratagem had fafled. DBug
2y, Waliter did not lose heart,  ITo was ono of
thivso mon WL0so onergios augment lu propor.
tivn to tho diMculties twhich Lesol theny, 8l
tunted ov ho wag, many would huvo giveu up
tho contest in despalr, feollog they hind done all
thut was pussible.  Porceiving that no balfe
moeasures would unswer, he nguin pul hiy in-

gennity to tho test, and in tho courze of a fow '

hours, propared n comprohonsivo sochemo for
thetransmission of his Int¢ors and papors, Thoy
wery to como  through goveral 1inercontllo
howses.  Each packot was to bo marked in nc-
eovdunoo with ot over-varying sehednle. Coplos
of this tchoduls wore to bo intliv hands of each
corespondont on the comtinent. By reforring
20 tho origiral, Mr. Waitar Runw whare to sangd
for b lotems, aud bow tu distipguish thom

from tha correspondence of thoso for whom
they waro ostensibly intemlded,

Tho ond was now attatned,  Tho correspon.
denta oboyed thelr inateuotions with duos pre.
cision,  The merchanta kapt the gecrot 8o well
that all attempts to discover it proved abortive,
T~ Times was ablo to fuifil tho expeetations
1t bad raised.  Larly and comparatively amplo
Intolligenca bocamae ono of ita features 3 come.
merelnt citctog roon reganied tt as o necessity ;
half the trado of tho Engitsh anctropolis pre.
cemled on the faith of what 1t stated ; tho cir-
culation al the numbor of advertisoments r-
pllly inerensed, aimt tho post-oftico ofticints had
to confess theinselves beaten,

Thus, aftor a spiritod contest, did the encrgy
and tho resources of ono wnrn provuil over a
coimbination supported by tho fnlluence of Go.
vernmont and tho paasion of defeatod rapacity.
But thila 18 uot tho oniy coustdaratinn suggestod
by tho forogulug. It wiil bo observod that tub-
lio conveutenco wns doliberately encriflont to
privato intorest.  Anenrly dulivory of lotters
depended upon tho ruciplont boing abloto payn
stipond,  #ucknged fur NOWIpAPoOrs Woro 8ys.
teanatically retanted ur suppressed, Tho Eng-
sl Governmont kew well that such abuses
existod; LU, 80 far tfrom oxtirpating them, it
anscrupulously turnod them to account. It §s
to bo obsorvod, too, that tho Kitt Administra-
tlon foared an lmpartial pen; tast in pursulng
thelr objoct thoy could employ forco as woll as
corruption ; and that, while professing to Rd-
mico tho Britizh Constitution, they couu inter.
foro with tho liborty of discussion and opintomn.
Wo havo no proof that Mr. Pitt himsoeif was
orivy to tho porscculion of Mr, Walter, but ns
promitlor ho must bo held responsiblo for tho
aots of his governmont, and it {2 scarcoly pro-
bable that ho could have booa ignorant of such
oxooptional procardings

Fvonta on tho continent pravod as {mportant
ns Mr, Walter had antiolpated. Tho Emperor
Franels placed tho Austrian troops noder tho
comiinand of tho Incompotent Maclk; and Na-
poleon, offecting o suddon and rapid maroh
from Boulogno to Gormany, compolied hun, on
October 17th, 1805, to surronder at Ulm, with
30,000 mon. A fow days afterwarnds, huwever,
tho conqueror's dreams of maritimo supromeacy
wero somewhat rudely dissipated. On tho 2ist
of Octobes, tho wooden walls of England faced
the combined flects of Frunco and Spainat Lra-
falgar. Tho results of that memorablo contenat—
thn total defeat of tho euscmy and thodeathof tho
Britlsh commander—noed but n passing meu-
tinn,  Napoleon, on the othoer hand, was sven
left without a rival on the continout, Pursuwg
the alltod armties into Moravis, ho infiicted upon
them (Decembcr 2nd,) tho crusbitug defoat of
Ansterlitz, whioh furced N istrin to o huiniliue
111g peace, broka up tho coalitiuy, and M
him tho dictator of the contiacnt.

It would bo difMoult o exagierato thio offect
produced by the Z'imes informnation at tius
perlod, On thy 23th of Octuber, In a scound
editlan, it apnonnced tho ¢totul defeat of the
Austrlans aml tho capturo of Goneral Mack.'
Nelther (ts contotaporaries nur the War utlico
wus ln recelpts of the nows. Indced, mure thau
o weok passed beforo its truth was attlicznod, Ia
the interval tho public anxlety was wrought to
tho highest pitch.  Plit, apparontly anabio to
balieve that 85 great a misfortuno had occurred,
told Lord Malmesbury ‘not to bellove a word’
of tho report, as it was éaill o fiction,” On the
3rd of Novembor, howover, n Dut2oh newspapor,
eantaining & long sccount of tho capituiatiun,
arrivel. Thres days later, slko in a svcund
edttion, tho. Times oxcluslvely anhounced the
annthilation ¢f tho combined floots and tho
death of Nolsonn, Tho intonsity of feollug dis-
played by tho people hay, porhaps, nover beon
cxcearded.  Tho splenmdor of tho viotury wus al.
most lost sight of 1n the afliction with wlich
tho news of tho admiral’'s fall was recuived,
No ebuftitiun of Joy—nany, appurently, not oven
n gpark of onthustasm—svas croated.  The
cypress ovenshndowad tho Jaurel, overybody
folt that tho victory had been purchased at too
dear a price.  The humtllative ot dstieln, ap—~
propriatoly onougly, was fest told 1u) tho Tunes;
and, {n tho wonis of that pups, die puoue
teurut that ¢ from tho Baltllo to tho farttiost ox-
trownity of ftaly thore was not o suvereign or o
princo who at chat momunt might uut b saud
to hold his power by sufemuco frour Bonu.
parte)

Tho bietory of tho rolatlons botweon tho
Ttmes and thio post-oftico {3 not yet cuded, B
fory resumiug it, huwover, WO may voaturo
upon a shiort digresstvn. Tho deatir ot Litt was
followed by tho formatiun oftho cumprcliensive
~calltlon ministry kknown ag ¢ All tho Talems ;’
cad ono of tho mombery, §CotdLg ¥ Aivus to
r>puit tho injustico sustalned by Mr. Waiter in
veupect of tho Custom.heuso Lustuess seut hun
for signaturo acopy of & memorial w bo pre-
sortod to tho Treasury., But Mr. Walter, having
rcason to bollovo that this sfinpio act of Justice
was ikely to bo considered ws a favor eutitiing
its authors ton cortain degreo of influenco in
Printing-liousos-quare, refused tosigu or to have
any concorn in presentin,; the momorial. Flad.
fog, too, that a momuorinl was still lkely to bo
presonted, Lo wrote to tacso by whom tho ro-
paration was to bo mnde, disavowing all sharo
in the procoeding. This proud spisit of indes
pemionco—tho ¢ lifo-blood of Jouraallsm,’ as Mr.
Koight Hunt designates 1t—placed an impas-
sablo barrier between tho YWalters and the
printing business.

In Octobor, 1506, tho post-ofiice ofticlals dis-
played thelr bad focling towards the Times by
withholdlog from §t {nformation sent to oll tho
other paporx, and Mr., Walter dospatchod a
frivud to Lombard streot, (o ascortain tuo cause
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of the omirslon In tho tnteryal the oMelaly
socm (o havo found out that 1t was necoreary
to conctlinto thae 7imer. Woro that paper to
acquaint tho publie with the maipmelices oftho
post-ofilee, as §* undbnhtedly was adblo to do, the
now administration, as notforions popularity
huntery, would think it politin to extirpate such
abuses,  Buoh a consideratian must hinve bagn
irrenistibio ] and, acconlingly, Mr, 8tanhops w 1§
preparsd to mako a graceful concession. o
tensons of atate, hnwever, ho threw n disgu,+
over this dispositton, ¢« Tho Times' ho snld o
Mr. Walter’a friend, + has established so gros
o roputation for prinrity of forelgn intolligence
that tt will not be nifected hy tho amlssion o
s0Ino Articlen.’  After this tho good tempor o1
the comptrotier was oxhausted, and ho aharply
obrerved that these ¢oxtraoniinary offorty’ of
T'he Times woro ¢improper.! They woro preju.
dicial o tho footing of tho other London nows.
papers, It would ba honeficial, not nlono to the
lntter, but to tho T'tmeo itsolf, wero exort! ns
not mado to anticipato tho customary arvivule,
Me, Walter's friend rejolned that the post-ofiice
bad no right to assumo a discretionary powor
in tho transmisston and dotentinn of news;
that tho dopartimunt was nothing mors thun o
were cmnnel of conveyance for the aceonnino-
dntion of tho publie; that 1t possossed no con-
| troiling power over tho oxertlons of thosa who
should oxpend largo sums In procuring early in.
formation ; that 1t was not intended, etthar 1n
{w origin or its ond, to ltmit any just and con.
stitutional raeans of obtaintug inteMigonco ;
abovo all, that it had no right as a tribunal to
81t in judgmont on the industry and peraever.
aunco of any porson in the modo of earrying on
o futr corrospoudence, but was bouud, as a
brano» of tha public sarvice, lborally patd for
ita labors, to aot faithfully and tmpartially. Mr.
Stanhopo did not attempt to controvert theso
truths, and aftorwards agreed to put the T'(mes
io possession of what ho sent to tho other
papers. Tho importanco of tho concossion 1s at
onco apparent, It placed no check on the on.
torprise of Mr. WHltor, and saved him from the
;xmungcnoy of appearing In an unfavorablo
ight,

This, Joined to the continuanoco of the systom
adopted fa tho provious year, enabled him to
tako advantago of a further opporwunity of wul-
ding to hisroputation. Another onalltion agatnst
Naroleon, exoluding Austria, but involving
Prussia, had been supported by Groat Britain,
Tho Frenoh army left I’aris, on the 25th of Sop-
i tember, crossed tho Rhlne 8ix days afterwandis,
and, on tho 14th of October, deprivod Pruasin of
her furces, hier capital, and hor fortrosses, by
tho victories of Jena and Auerstadt. Napoleon
then proceoded to gratify his hatrod of Great
Briwin by issuing his Beriin decreo, dircoting
that the purts of Hurope should bo closed against
her snerchundise. A» fn the previous year,
tho Times intoitigonco was distinguished by
privrity. Nut n week patsed without its sur-
prising tho public and confounding other papers.
Tho Ortng of the tirstshot, the battle of Jenn
aud Agecrsuuit, the Donsw.03 against British
pruperty, tho occupation of Hamburg, tho entry
uf tbe Prussisnus into Huuover, by whicl: tho
indignatton of tho Eaoglish pooplo was potwers
fully excited, wero among tho ovonts oxolusivoe.
iy recorded 10 1t8 columng, It was aleo the first
10 rceeivo tho Alonueur of Qotober 26th, which
guvo tho oflclal documonts rolating to tho un-
sucoessful negotiation for peaoco,

Tbo marzh to tho Nlomen and the ocoupation
of Purtugul, did_no. und Mr, Walter roposing on
bis laurecls. Perhaps his most roemarkable
achtevement was an oxolutdivo announcersent
of tho batlio of Friedland, on tho 29th June,
1807. With the publication of this news a cur-
luus ancedote is assoclated. Ina dobato the
samo uight, Canning indulgod in some ¢jokes
and epigrammntic points;’ and Dr. Laaronce,
Burke's valued friend, ¢thought it vory oxtraor.
dinary Jhat the Becretary of 8Stato for Forelgn
AfMhirs should adopt such a tone whon ho had
read from the continont news 8o disastrous o
our allies! This being an alluslon to the an.
nouncemont fn tho Times, was received with a
1 buzz of disapprobation, It was unparliamen.
tary o montion o newspapor in tho Houss, ex.
cept in tho way of cumplatnt, Mr, Walter's
continued suocoss may bo ascribed in part to
tho fact that ho had a correspondent t Altong
sinoo tho spring.

Tho rovival of the Catholic question produced
a marked offeat on the post-offico officials, Ap.
parontly bolioving thoy had nothing to fear
from a Tory administration, they bocame moro
exturtivnato than before. Loud and many were
thu complalots of those whoso bueizess had to
Do oonduoted in part by correspondence.  Mr,
Waiter now detormined to mako uso of the {n.
formation he bud aoquired during tho past two
yoars, and on tho 8th of May tho Times
pleuged 1teoif to detall, at the first convenient
poriod, tho abuses which had crept into the
post-offico. At tho outset, howover, it exper.
lonced a great roverse. It imputed to Freellng
and Stanhope a criminality of which thoy woro
certainly guilty, but whicb, tn tho thon stato
of the law of iibel, could not be proved in acoart
of law, #Wo do not hositate to say,"” i statos,
sthat Mr, Frecling and JMr, Stanhope have
countennnood this proocesding. Wo shail prove
that tho latter parttcipates la tho profits resulte
ing from tho same.” Freoling and Stanhopo saw
fastantly tho advantagoe they had gnined. Have
tog regard 1o tho plodgo altudod to, thoy sought
ta throw dlsoredit on the Times by conviciing
1tofbel.  Tha case wus heard on tho 7th of
July, whoen Mr, Walter, foilowing tho advice of
bis counsel, atlowoed judgzment to go by dofauit,
and agreed (0 Insorta contradiction in his paper,
. As wmay be sujposed, Messrs. Froeling and
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Stanhopa wera oxcealingly prmd of thelr vie.
tory. Norin theh antiety o ot ¢verybody heanr
of thosame, (4! they show muoh regund fir
gacel fasth, b hen, fuding that tho Inw was
agalnst him, Mr. Walter axsented to an are
rangomont ho stipnlated that §t sbould bo ad.
verttae ” no other yaper but the Times, Tho
triutuphinut Freottug, however, sent tho contnie
diotion to all tho neswspaper offices, with tho
following hotet

uwMr, I'rociing prasents Lia hest compiiments
to Mr, ———, and wi1l Lo much obliged to him
to Ingert tho enclosed In i conspicuous part of
his paper: nnd i Mr. will tako tho fare
ther troublg to lot Mr. Froellng know tho exe
pense of Lthe tnsartion, ho wiil ot thaukfully
and rendity pay for it,

“ My, Frovilng Js dosirous that It may appear
in the common typo In which the in
printed: and Lo hapes Mr, will pardon
tho liborty whioh JMr, Freeling has taken In auls
dresaing hinmeif tinmedialely to Mr., on
tha subject. N

wQGoenoral) Post Ofee, July 0.7

1L wi, supposcd thinat, rendorod narvous by
tho action, dr. Walter would abandon the resoe.
tutton hie hint formoed, Tho fact that thrco
weoks parami without & word being aatd 11 tho
1 tmes on thysubjact lent color to the tdea, Dot
Lthoso who enteimned 1t misundemtood Mr, Wale
tor's character. Lo wasone oftho Inst men iu
tho world to foregn a sottied purpose,  Moree
aver, a8 Ho had w1 hiitoromt in showing that ho
had really not beeuguiity of Hbel, ho was no less
anxtous for publieity than Mr. Freeliny,
Waracd by oxpericnce, Nf. Walter was carclul
this H{mo {o glve nuthing but o statement of
fotr, loaving his roaders to draw thetr own
oconolusions. The thundorbolt—fur sueh it may
be truly termed—wns launched on the 27th of
July, That it crected an extraordinary imprese
slon wa may safety assume. Tho seandatown
copdiiot of tho pustuflleo ofticials was placed 1a
tho cleatost Hght.

Tho artlale ocoupiod abuut four and a ha't
columns—at thut wine ure than a pago of tho
papor. ¢In fulttillug our ongagernent,’ snys
the T'¢mes, ¢wo are oousolous of havibg sequte
ted oursolves of the :oral guilt, though not of
the legal ponalty, of pudlishiug a libet; and 0
fur, no doudt wo are essentially concerned. The
country hns a groator and wore important in.
terest at stake.  If its lufurmation on natfopal
subjcots is to bo thus obstructed, withheld, avd
taxed, and that by its own servants, wb .t ren.
son can be glven why a post-oflice tmyn imatur
should not be attached to every pleco of di.uills
gonce on occurrences of national conceri- In
everything that rolates to tho conduct of ¢-a
allies, tho distribution of vur forces, tho suce, 3
of our arrae, or the expoudituro of our motey,
abroal ? Can tho Lond Chamnborlain oxercise n
more dospotio right with reynrd to thio plays
which aro offered for gonoml entertainment
than i3 hure assameod over all our fureign Ine
falligenco? But thiore 1s this difforonce between
tho two, that tho conservativn of public niorns
18 supposed tc rosult from tho ono, whilst abso~
Juto ignoranco of all that ls lutoresuug 1s tho
oonsequencs of thae othor,’

But for tho rovival of the Catholic question,
the matter would not havo beou purmutted to
rest horo, Lord G reaville, as we itnd (ruin 1ottar s
to tho Marquis of Buckingham, had sullered froia
the malpracticos of tho post-office clerk:, 1a
1805, ho writes: “I have recently had o ..t
of somo transactluns of Mr, Frecliug or h s
principal which should put us on our guaru.?
His sucoesaor eyldontly iudifferens abo: t suci
80 {natance of misinanagemont made no sige ;
and many yoars olapsed before moasurvs we.s
taken 10 proteet tho pudlio interest and prope, -
{y fromn injury. Neveriheloss, the exposuro iu
tho Times was nut without a beneicial etfect.
The clorks saw in 1t 8 proof that they wero nut
qQuito 50 irresponsibie gs they had beon led to
imeglne.  Of Mr. Freellng, tho principal actor
i the drama now virtually played out, itison.y
nocessury 10 odd that bBo dbecutuo o Xaight or
Barouet, nnd that in tho fascripien ¢u Lis wm 2
w9 aro told of “unblemished integrity, grounc-
od on Christian pringiples.” Un reading tlus
we aro remdndud of Byron's linos :

#When all 13 done, upon the tomb is seen
“No;e‘;hut hie wut, but what ho should have
D."

Tho object with which theas pagosars writtan
15 attalned. We had to show in what mannor,
and ot what date, tho acourucy and rapiilty
of foreign intelligenco was secured by the
employraent of correspondonts or agonts abroad,
Roger I'Evtrange, in the prospectus af tho Pubsw
ntelligencer of 1868, spoko of « planiing” cus-
rospondenis 3 Steolo, ontntroductng his Tatles,
sold that ho had “aottied a correspondence i
all parts of tho known and kuowlng world.”
Owling, however, to the poverty of and the wait
of eutorpriso in tho press, it was roworvod fur
tho founder of the T{mes to substantialiy em-
body tho 1dea; and tho seoond Mr. Walter, as
wo havo b avo seen, iraproved on what had bees
donas &0 £’ 82 to mako tho corraspoudont a pea -
manent jnstilutlon, Tho other papers Lei..s
tralned to followw tho example, tho forolga
do ont of tho English press assumed a now
aspoct, and Mr, Walter, justly cnough, obtained
tho pralse of having “imparted to journallsui
that vast rango and oolarity of Informatlon,”
which distinguistieqd 14 attho porict of Wivdeatly,
1847. Nor was this the grouteat sorvico ho reu-
dered to tho country. His onergy of charactor,
his yproud suporiority to parly fecling, and,
abova all, bix foarleas ! lrpendence, formed the
principal lever which «aisod tho Foglish press

to respectabillity and influonce~—Tinslcy's
Augazine, . .o
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«PLL BEE ABOUT IT»

‘Yes; that's what half tho world {8 saylngall
the time. Mankind is very fond of ¢ secing
about it;* any dovics, any plan for putting &
matter off fora Lttlo while s willingly rosorted
$0; and half the daays, and consoquent vox.
ations aro causod By tho fact thit rmen fafl to
train themsilves to habits of promptitude and
decision, but rath ir encourago the practico of
puting things off as lcag &3 possible, Thore
aro throo clisses of pcople who want to seo
about it ; tho first I3 tho class who really never
mean to ¥ 560 aboatit”atall ; who either havo
no opiniun 03 tho sabject they are asked about
or do not care to form one ; the secoud olass
ar. those wh) have] already thought about it
Vut lack the moral couzego to express thisopl.
nion fearing it might give offenss ; tho third
class are those who hive not examined the
question at all and who really wunt a little
time to look int, it , they do mean to “sge
about it and they gencrally do. Tho last is
th- only class worth much considerstion; it
{.almust impossible fur anyone to be always
ready to decide on any subject which might be
prescnted to him, and whena man is really not
perfectly conversant with the matter ho i3
ask dabout, ho is quito right to take a littlo
timo for investigation and & sec about it ;” such
s man gencrally docs examine well into the
subject and his opinion, advice, assistance~
whatever he might Lave been atked for—is go.
n rally of soms avail when granted.

« Secing about it” i3 & very casy hadit to get
futo and & very bard one to break, Somebody
once sald ¢ noverdo to-day what you czn con.
veniently puot off ‘till to.morrow ; becauss by
to-morrow there may by some reason to pre.
vent its being dono at all ;” and this {stho un.
derlaymng prieciple of seelng abous it It is
procrastination, the desire to put off everything
as long as possible 0a the chance of it not bo.
fng neccssa-y todo it at all. 1t is just as easy
to form & habit of promptitude and decision,
as one of procrastination if we will only make
up our mindstodo it. Take evory subj:ct as
it riscs, every question of lifo 23 it occurs, and
decide on the spot ; unless thero is some good
searson for your wanting s littlo time for thought
or congideration ; you might make a fow mis-
takes st first, bit after a while you wlll fin}
tLat you will bo as often right as if you put
the matter off a3 long as possible geolng abc-..
it . .

B e o o e

BEEIND THE WIRES.

Ind you cver staad in frons of & cage con-
tafuing o ¢ Happy Famiy”ata menageric, and
thon of bow the wises kecp the smaller ani-
mals in ? The big animals, the bear, &c., do

not caro mach about the wires, it is tho largo X

bars whtch keop thom in, but tho lttlo mon-
keys, rabbits, &c, find the advantago of the

!

muining in the Happy Family. Ifit woro not
for tho wires, tho small animals would soon
stray out, or be drivon out of tho cage, and the
Happy Family would bo broken up. 8o it is
with Boclety. Aro wo not all wired in by social
customs ? Are wo not all, ittle ani great, in
onogreat cago, whero we dre locked up to be
happy * The fine wires which rostmin tho
small mouse and the little monkey a.ér koep
in tho great bear end tho industrious beaver;
and 50 tho aamo soclal customs which restrain
tho dapper littlo daudy and tho vulgar upstart,
koop within bounds tho groat philosopher, the
droamy pool, and tho noblo-hoartod philan.
thropist. This is not a hara stato of affairs for
tho little croaturcs, tho mico and dandloa, for
whoso special protection tho wires aro woven
eo closoly ; thoy aro not greatly troubled by
rostriotions which lcavo thom pleaty of room
to skip about ; indocd thoy might bo supposod
to mathor liko it, for wero it not for the closo
wires thoso littlo animals could not live in tho
Happy Family at all. Evon If thoy Qid not
wish of thoir own froo will to got out, vomo of
tho larger animals would push taem through
tho bars wero it not for tho small wircs which
socurcly keop thom in, Bolong as thero is e
Happy Family theso littlo wires aro very useful
for tho smalier mombors of it ; but the largo
bodlod animals in the menagerio cage, and the
1argo soulod poop!s in Bocioty's cage, havo ra-
thor a dotoful tiuno of it ; it1sdull, weary work
for th'm perpotually rubblng their noses
ogsinst tho small wires, 1f they cannot leave
the cago altogether, they would at lcast liko to
800 and bo scen ; thoy would like wid 'z bars,
and not s0 many small wires, Itis hard for
some natures to boe restrained at all, but to be
keptin by & smalt sicve-liko curtain which
secms dingier and more unsightly overy timea
pnew member i3 addod to tho colloctivn s dole-
foliniced. Bat It would nover do to arrange
the cages to pleaso tho large aiimalsonly ,
provisicn must bo meds for ths safv keoping of
the little animals, and the wi es of the meon-
agene cage kosp them witu.a bounds just as
tho wires of Social Castom «oops tho little
dandios and other small fry in their proper
places intho cago of Suctety, It wonld aeiu
do to aboiish tho lit le wiregas long as webave
Happy Familics either in a mcnagerio cago or
in Soclety.
————— <R —— e

A TENNESSEE MIOHABL AJGELO!

DY UENXRY WARD DEECULR,

“An Ialian artist th this placo whose Damo
18 —— ——, and who was connccted with tho
Mary Sharp Collogo for many years as Profeszor
of Painting, has o beautiful picture ontitled
¢«Tho Holy Famlly,’ represonting Josoph, Mary
and the young child Josus, which wes palnted
by Michael Avogolo, and purchased in Italy
many years ago by the Profotsor’s father, Tho
Professor now deslres to soll tho ploture, ond I
write you this letter, at his request, to securo,
£f poesible, your potent sorvices in his behalf,

4 The proposition which I sm authorized to
male youis this:

¢ 4f you will agroo to axs*et tho Professor io
tho disposal of tho plotare he will send 1t to you
per expreas and dofray all incldontal expenscs.
Heo 1 willing for the best artists of Now York,
Lonpdon, Parls, or Rome, to be consulted con.
cerning its meorits and its valag, and ho will
agroo to accopt any price that ho may coaslder
reasonable.

st Tho Profcssor iodalgoes tho bopo that your
Kkindnoss of beart will promp$ you to assist bim
in this mattor. — e *?

If your « professor ” has got 8 gonuino AMichael
Angelo, be does not neced to teach for a living.
He has & modorate fortune, Why, cne Raffaol,
or ome Corregglo, or ono Murillo, or Tiuan,
would buy a farm, build houso and barn, Qil the
styand stock yard, plant orchards, and in gono-
ral g0t one ap for life.

Michacl Aogolo gkotchod mony designa for
plctares, and soveral for plctures of Holy Fami-
1les. But only one pajnting of a Haly Family
1s knowp, and that Is in thogallory of tho UmMs!,
10 Ficrenco. His great works In painling were
not casol pictures, dut wall and celling frogcoas.
Indood the ¢ Holy Family "’ at Florenco is tho
singlo and oniy weil-aathenticatod pictare of M,
Augoelo’s Xoown, though thero aromany by his
disciples, painted from bhis designs,

The scloction of Angelo’s nsmd for 8 wandor-
ing plotaro was anfortanste. Xad it Doen tho
. fruitfal Raffasl, or some of the Spanish sohool,
whose religlous pictures wont over in great

wircs by b.ing kept within bounds aud 0 go- , sumvers to churcbes in South America, 8 prob-

abllity might oxist that a genuino pletare of one
or othor of the masters had boon foun.). Carlo
Dolol Jittered piotures as if thoy wore rabbits.
It would exolte no surpriso nMOng cognotoenit
to find & Dolol going about tho country in ob-
souro hands.

Jlut a M. Angolo!

But, even woro this marcel {rue, why should
it bo sent to mo? I am not & ploture dealer.
Thore is a very rospoctnblo body of men who
devoto thelr lives to n commerce of ploturos.
Thoy buy and scll. They oloan and repair,
They 2an put a « Master’ on tho markot with
all Lho skill required to make it to ba bolleved
o Mastor.” Itisa long sanu curious process,
Tho number of * Mastors " sold evory yoar ofton
surpasses tho wholo number ever painted, (o
tako no noocount of thoso whioh aro found in
overy gallery in Ruropo,

Bring up from tho wildernoss your Michnel
Angolo! If it is gonulne, thero will be littlo
troubla, If 1t is doubtrul, thoro ox sts vast ro-
sourocs in Now York among tho }rofessional
doalors to removo all doubts; or, what is thn
snmo thing, to soll it to someo one who will have
undoubting faith in ita genuinencss.

Oh, tho numbeor of «originals ™ which our
oycs have beon blessed with scolng in various
homes of travelled gontlemon! Each ono has
his own marvoellous story of.how hg, of all tho
oarth, should havo been so fortunate as to chanco
upon tho raro thing! Whoen men havo slonder
rosouross of knowlodgs, but longand full pursos,
thore is & special provivenco that takes chargo
of them, and direots tho!r stops o cortalin mar.
bles just dug up by Italian ponsants in sinking
o well, or digging a collar! or brings thom into
a littlo old shop whero a famous ploturo is hid-
don undor dirt and smoke, which thoy smoll
out and seouro for a tonth of its vatuo !

Nobles come to them in striot conflionoco,
saying that poverty compels thom to part with

I hotriooms, long 1a thetr family, and ayv 0w rates

for roady monoy! For tae benofit of thuso who
cannot go abroad, thero {s a providonceat homo
that takos caro of dupes, and brings to their door
decayed gontlemen whu havo sold aii thirgs,
atill holding on to one procious ploture, worth
its weight 1n gold, a genuine Maritlo, ora Claude,
or Rafliol, which now thoy must sol), and yot,
such is thoir 1270 for it, that, rather than throw
it upon tho raarket, to bosclzed by coarse hands,
they will aeil 1t to some ono of taste, whio will
lovo and appreociate 1t, at haif 118 vatao!

No. Wo cannot sell nor holp to soll any
Micheol Angelo trom Tonnosseo! Writo to
Gonorui Uraat.  Bring 4 Lefuro LtDe culu miitee
1hat takes ochargo of ort in Congroaat Sond it
on to Schaus, to James, to Goupll, 10 ~—, and
thoy would rejolce to s00 A Micbhael Aungolo all
the way frum Trnnesseo! Bat, for moroy 'ssakoe,
don’t send picturcs, nor horses, nor books, nor
manuscripts, nor doeds of lands and hotses, to
mo, for sato! 1 novor cuuld sell anything, All
the forco of nature in mo runs to buying. To
buy—ab, there I am proaporous {—thiaro tho
soul goes forth! But toscll! Alast the oarth
is dasulate; there 1s no maon liviog that waats
what I bavo to gell.

When X buy, tho thermomoter of value 13 at
ndinety dogrecs. 1t fulls evors day. The very
wish to sell brings down tho morcury to thirty-
two degrees, and the salo tonchos zero! No—I1
will not help you sell tuo pioturoe.—N. 5. Ledger,

O-gRam:
LITERARY ITEMS,

OBURCA'S MUSIOAL VisITon for February s
out, and reflects groator credit upon tho man.
sgers than any previonsiy publishod. It oon.
tains an additionsl chapter of the serial siory,
#81ds by Bido,” articles on ¢ Muslo Books and
Music Makeors,” ¢ Violins,” ¢ How nol to play
tt s plano,” ¢* Pootio Taste,” ¢ Gonlus.Talont,’’
and others worthy of gonoral attontion, and nino
pages of good musie, including one ¢f Chopin's
beauttful waltzes; wille those who admire
poetry nd short stories aro not forgotien.

S8CRIBXXR'S FOR MAROH, —The {iinstrated
articles in Beribner’s for March ineludo an in.
terosting dascription of * Lifo in tue New
Diamond Diggings” of South Africa; ¢ Pro-
fessor Morso and tho Telegraph,” with tha
only oorrcet aocount of the sending of tho
first tologram, of which & fac-simue Is given
as woll as a fac-simlie of tho ANrst daguer.
reotypo of tho human face ever mado in
Amorica; ¢ Napotecon II, King of Rome and
Duko of Relchstadt,” with soveral portraits of
the son of tho first Napolcon and curious
particalars of his life ; and « Folk.Lifo ir
German By-\WWays” witb o numboer of interest.
ing plctarcs. In tho present insiallment of D,
Holland's ¢ Azthur Bonnicastle,” thore is & do-
scription of a * rovivai” in a Now Eugland
villago, and * Aunt Flick,” makes hor irst ap.

noo. There are two gond short storles,
«Tho Woman who 8aved me,” Ly Fannio E,
Hodson, and #A Ghost who Made Himsolf
Usofal,” also a romarkable exsay by Augustas
Bleuvelt ontitled « Christ’s Miraclos 8clentific 1.
ly Considered.” An anonymous paper on tho
lato Goorgo P. Putman presents an admirablo
analysis of the character of 110 lato celcbrated
pubiahor. Ms, Btedroan gives ua sumoe boaatiful
“ Blanzas fut Musle,” from an gatnlsheddrama;
and from Qeorgo AfacDhuna:.d wo bavo apothor
oxqalsito transiailous from Nove.s. Vi Holaod,
tho oditor, discusses i tho « Topics of tho Timo”
Tho Reading ot Porlodicals, Professional and
Literary Incomos, aud Tao Compiiofty of Justioa
With Crime, The Ofd Cablaot contalns a notico
of tho rocent Osnsus, and sorae verses ontitled
«The Poot to His Poom,” In Homo and
Bocloty, Bousshold Art, Co-operative Xouso-

~

keoping, Ladies al Sos, Iiypsr-ganiility, and
the Games of Ublldren and the Gambling of
Mon, are treate.. Tho Departments of « Culture
and Progress” and ¢ Nature and SBolence,” aro as
usual both jnstrustive and entertaining, while
in « Etchings” tbe astist has illustrated a tregle
Winter's Talo.

8axe Holm's many friends will bo glad to
lenrn that & new story by that writer wll be
commenoed in Beribuor's for April

e G~ Py
~ PASSING EVENTS,

Tax cabmon of Borlin wore cn strike,

Tur Liverpool Poace Society have held &
meoting.

Tug Carlists sroro said to be aolive and the
army dissasflod.

Tux Europenn Powors will protect Portugsl
from Bpanish aggrossion,

Tur Roman Cathollo Bishops of Irslaud will
opposo the Education BlIL

Mn. Picux, Q. O, is appointed Asr' tant
Clork of the Houso of Commons,

IT 1s oxpeotod that 60,000 mainers will resume
work {mmediately in Bouth Walos.

Two bundred men are at work on the Mont.
roal and Ottawa Junction Rallroad.

TiE King of Portugal gavo & farew«1l dinner
to Amadeus, who leaves Lisbon for Italy.

Tie Spanish Governmont will honor the fi..
anclal ongagomonts of the late monurchy,

Barox Falkenberg, Consul-General for Nor
way and 8wedon, dlod at Quebec on Friday.

Tux Unitod Btatos sond w oargo of raw and
manufkotured produocts to tho Vienna Eaaihi.
tion,

TUE forgories parpotratodon the Bank of Bog-
land will, it 1ssaid, amonat to a milllon of dul.
lars.

FANTLIZS woro still loaviog Madrid snd
otLor civice Lo esoapo tho threatonsd dlaturk-
anoces,

AX unusual phenomonon at Montmeorenoi
Falls this wintor is tho formation of thros cones
of 1co.

Tax London Telegraph says Ruasia twill pro-
pozo o Joint Comnmission to sottlo tho houndary
of Afghanistan,

A MADRID despatoh says that ono of the arst
acle.of Lthe constitaent Lurtes il bo Lo pruoiaim
cmobnoi pgalion in Cuba,

YUOATAX Indians bad attacked Boilzs, which
has led to o correspondenco between tho Engiish
authoritics and Moxioo.

Tix Conssrvativos in England are organising
a strong opposttion o the Governmont Edusn-
tional Amendmont Bill,

Taz Brazilian Government has issund a do-
cree pormitttug the froe navigauton of the Aia.
dolrs, o tributaty of the Amazon,

S0XE roports ropresont the Carlist movement
as increasing in power, while other accounts
montion ths dofeat of 1nsurgont bunda,

47 1s expoctod that in the National Astembly
both partics will call upon AL Thiors to doclaro
dlstinetly tho polloy of his Govornmont,

Tuax European powers maiotain semi-oMolal
communicatioa with Spato, but Russia doss not
favor a reoognition of tho prosent govorment.

CoNuIsgioNERS are now at work jnvestigat.
ing tho clalir.s of clttzens of tho United Statos,
g:r bismugos sustainod through the clyll war ta

o

A BRQUISITION has besn prosonted to Alr,
Tbibaudeau asking him 0 come forward as a
candldatoe for Quebss County. Mr, Thibaudoau
has not yotroplied.

SWITZERLAND has recognized the Sponish
Ropublic. Austrie, with Germany and Russix,
doubts if tho governmont is sufiiciently sevure
to entitlo 1t to a full roocognitinm,

SoME of tho South American States have
olosed tholr ports against vossels comiuvg from
Brazl}, in consoquonoce of the provaleass of yollow
fovor on the coast of that country,

A REPROCITY treaty betwosn tho Sandwinh
Islands and the United States is spokon of; as
also, tbo cession by the insular government ¢f
o poriio2 of its territory lyiog edjacent o Peasl

Yo

PresiprxT Grant calls the attention of Con.
gress o that portion of the Washington Troaty
which doals with tho fisheries and othor Canae
dlan intercsts, and asks for logislation on ths
sublect,

A nxvour had brokon out in the Russlan
provicoes of Volhyrin and Podolis, on the oon.
nes of P_and, and tho insurgents, who bad
dofeatod & body of troops sent 1o oppose them,
woro comumlitiing fearful axcosscs.

Tag Catlists woro within tbrao miles at Pame
poluna oh $r2 tnat., tho fortifiod capital of Nae
varre. Tbo garrison was small and threatonod
by internal onomies, and the re-inforoetnent
which had boon scntto them had doserted on
tho way.

Boxux riollng occurred at the oleotion in Que-,
beo on drd 1ask, duniag whioh a pouing booth wey
domolisbed, andtho books destroyoed ; bus tiie
fightl: _, doca Db oyposr to bavo boon carious,
tho mub boihig overated as 1t woull appoar by
tho display of miltary foroo.

A NXW burcnu will be formed at Oitawa,
undor the directicn of a Ainistor of the Interior,
to havs chargo of fadian, Cruwa and Ordoapoe .
lands; and the two Scerotarinl departmonts,
tho Becrotary of Stato’s and the Secretary for
tho Provinges, will bo merged into one,
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'FLORENCE CARR.

A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

——

CHAPTER L
OX THX ROAD,

It was a day early in November, and the
eddying leaves danced, and fluttered, and jump-
ed about in that peculiarly aimless manner that
dried fallen ledves seem to indulge in befofe re-
Bigning themselves to be trodden down with the
mud and refuse of the earth,

Not unlike the autumn leaves, in her franti-
Cally irrational nctions, was the woman—girl I
might almost call her—that walked with such
evident pain and difficulty over the bleak Lanca-
shire moor.

Her face was alarm.
ingly, deadly pale ; and
You wondered, as your
€ye rested upon her,
how she could still go
on, and why she did
ot yield to the pressure
of ofroumstances, and
tlnk down under her
sufferings.

Perhaps she would
have sucoumbed, 1t
S0me great terror and
excitemment had not
urged her forward,

Although her cheek
Wwas so ghastly pale,
there was a light in her
dark oyes like thatofa

unted animal pursued
by its tormentors,

Every now and again
She would glance be-
hind her fearfully, and
then, satisfied she was
ot pursued, would tofl
On once more, her teeth
tastened on her blood-
less lip so flercely that
1t was almost severed
by the bite.

Very beautiful, even
in her terror, pain, and
&gony, was that solitary
gir], and the thick vell
Which she pulled over
her face a% she ap-
Proached the grim,
Smoky town, could not
entirely hide it.

Bhe is in the town, at
least, with its constant
whirl of machinery and
burs of human life.

Her journey is ended,
Qr would be if she had
& home to go to; but
8he has none.

Homeless among 80
many homes; alone
and friendless among

ds, she stops
8nd pauses as she
Yeaches the side of
the canal, and leans
heavily on & wooden
rail, as though life and
Strength were ebbing
way,

To many in her con.
dition the calm, deep
Waters would have

n a welcome refuge
from the pain, gmt:uzand misfortune that had
darkened her young life.

But this was not the case with ber.

Life, even now, was very precious, and the

thought of death had & nameless terror for
er,

A alight pause, which seemed to rest and
Tefresh her.

Then she thrust her hand into her pocket,
and took from it her purse.

It contained but two pence, and she shivered
8% she remembered it was all she possessed in
the world.

Suddenly she remembered the ring on her
er, a plain gold band, which would imply
young aa she was, she had been married.

“I have that left,” she muttered; “and I
shall be well rid of it; well rid of every trace of
the past, Yes, I will go and sell it if I can.”

The mills and factories were all alight this
®vening; it was not yet time for the hands to
leave their work; and the girl made her way
into the town, along the streets, and, at length,
SOming to a silversmith’s and pawnbroker’s en-
tered the whop, offering her ring for sale,

“Want to sell it or only pledge it?” asked

man behind the counter, trying to get &
Klance at her face under its thick veil.

“8ell 1t,” was the brief reply.

But, even in those two words it oould be
Doticed that her speech was soft and refined,
Unlike that of the Lancashire lasses that usually

Voured the shop with their presence.

About, the possession of & wedding-ring there

scarcely be much question, and yet the

Suspicious shopman welghed and examined it

Iinutely, reading the words engraved inside it
old English—

“I like my choyce.”

His examination was over at last, and, gladly
the ten shillings which the man otfered

her for the ring, the girl once more went out
into the street.

¢ Ten shillings to start in life with {” she mut.
tered bitterly. « Never mind, fortunes have been
made upon less. I can get food and lodging;
to-morrow I shall know better what to do.”

But, the next question was, where should she
go for the food and shelter she go terribly stood
in need of?

Even while she paused and hesitated, a bell
rang, and a stream of women poured out of the
mill near which she was standing, like a colony
of ants let loose upon the street.

In a moment they had surrounded the shrink.
ing girl,

Many passed on with rough, rude, yet not ili-
natured jests, while one or two paused, asking,
in their Lancashire dialect, which of the chaps
she was waiting for,

«They are women,” thought the girl, «and
perbaps, rough and rude as they are, some of
them might help me.”

i
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«#It's a way they've got,” she added by way of
apology. “They don’t mean nort by it.”

Ten minutes’ walk brought the two girls to a
row of cottages, with a little wooden railing and
gate fencing off the four or five yards of ground
which was termed s garden,

Moll led the way up to the door, the handle
of which she turned, and without further
ceremony entered, calling on the strx&nger to
follow her.

It was a humble place, one of the dwellings of
the industrious poor; there was no passage, and
the front door led straight into the room, which
gerved, with a smaller one beyond, for Moll
Arkshaw’s bed and living room, .

Small as it was, the room was anything but
badly furnished, for Moll made good wages at
the mill, and having only herself to maintain,
managed to surround herself with certain com-
forts, even luxuries.

There was a plano there, old, cracked, and

#¢ I DIDN'T MEAN TO FRIGHTBN YOU,’ SAID FRANK GRESHAM.!

Then she sald aloud—

«Can any of you tell me where I can get a
cheap lodging and work to do? I am a stranger
in Oldham, and am poor and tired, but I can
pay for all I have, if any of you will tell mo a
respectable place to go to.”

Though there were several women around
her, there were three in particular whom she
seemed to appeal to, and one of them, a fine,
handsome, strapping woman of eighteen or
twenty, said, kindly enough, though her voice
sounded harsh and broad— .

« Poor wench, thee looks nigh clemmed ; come
along with me, I’ll gie thee a rest and a sup.
My name's Moll Arkshaw; what be yourn ?”

« Florence Carr,” was the reply.

« Florence, well, that’s pretty; don’t think
much o’ Carr, but that’s nort. Come along with
me, supper ’ll be ready, and my teeth be like
scissors, I’m that hungry.”

So saying, Moll Arkshaw took the stranger’s
arm in her own, and walked on, her thick
wooden clogs sounding noisily by the side of her
companion’s more gentle footfall,

« Just like Moll,” said the women around, in
no undertone; “she’ll be tooked in yet, take my
davy to it. How do she know who the wench
be? Some bad un, na doubt, or she wouldna
be in the streets alone with ng kith or kin wi’
her.

All this, and much more to the same effoct
fell upon the ears of the two girls as they walk-
ed on arm and arm,

But the industrious bees, male or female
eitber, that worked in Gresham'’s factory were
not in the habit of clothing their ideas in fine
sentences, Or repressing an opinion, however
unpalatable it might be to the listener.

«Never mind them,” whispered Moll, a8 she
felt her companion shiver and wince under the
rough jests that were made at thelr expense.

considerably out of tune it might be, yet there
it stood.

A sofa and stuffed arm chalr stood there by
the bright coal fire, and the square of bright
carpet which covered the middle of the room
was scarcely i{n character or keeping with the
large wooden clogs, checked bedgown, and
bright, though coarse plaid shawl which Moll
wore.

As I have said, a fire burned brightly in the
grate, the kettle sang on the hob, and a small,
clean, white cloth, with plates and knives and
forks, lay on the table.

No candle or lamp had been lighted, and by
the dancing, ruddy light of the fire, you would
scarcely notice, to begin with, thai the room
had now a third occupant.

« Eigh lass, where are you?” said Moll, as
she closed the door after her companion. «Come,
get the supper ready; we be nigh clemmed, we
be.”

In obedience to the voice, a figure which had
lain on the hearthrug, crouched there like a
dog, stirred itself, and it appeared, rose to its
feet, though its height, when standing, reached
very little above the table.

« Who'st got thar ?” asked & shrill voice from
the small figure, and yet with nothing childish
in its tones.

« A poor wench as 18 goin’ to bide with me,
Come, be spray, Jem. We wunt our supper,
but lighi the candle fust.”

The creature addressed as Jem obeyed, light-
ing a candle, and then thrusting jt with more
decision than politeness almost into the visitor's
face,

« L,ooks white enough; not up to much,” she
muttered, with evident disapprobation, as she
put the candlestick upon the table with a bang,

But the warm room, the consciousness that
her wanderings were for the time ended, was
telling on the frame of the Weary and exhaust.

ed stranger; her face became, if possible, &
shade more ghastly; she staggered, cluteched at
a chair for support, and would have fallen i
Moll’s strong arm had not caught her.

« Poor thing, she’s nigh clemmed,” said Moll,
as she 1ald the half fainting girl on the sofa, and
then rapidly, with her own grimy hands, she
made a strong cup of tea and poured a
dose of brandy into it. «Here, drink this, lass,”
she sald kindly, holding it to the lips of the
stranger; ¢ thee's gone too long wi'out eating,
lass; thee shouldst never do that. There, drink
it all down, it'll do thee good; and, Jem, put
that mite o’ bacon in the pan and fry it, and
there’s some taties too; quick, lass, don't thee
see the wench is sick for’t?”

Jem obeyed; not cheerfully, however, She
objected to interlopers, to begin with, and even
in the few minutes they had been together, she
had imbibed a rooted dislike tothe fair stranger,

It might have been that the glance of horror
and repulsion which her own misshapen form

bhad inspired in the new
comer, had been seen
and comprehended by
~her; or perhaps it
was envy, and thq con-
sciousness of the vast
difference between her
own distorted limbs
and those so beautiful-
1y moulded in the being
before her; or it was
one of those instinctive
dislikes, which, without
being able to explain,
we sometimes feel; be
this as it may, Jemima,
orJem, as she was
more generally called,
felt, from the first mo-
ment of their meeting,
that she hated Molls
new protégée; and
though she cooked the
bacon and got every-
thing ready as desired,
there was a certain
surly unwillingness
about her service that
Moll could not fail to
netice.

“ What be it, lass "
she asked, when, hav-
ing attended to the
wants of her guest, and
left her in the arm-
chair, her feet on the
fender, and with a
faint tinge of colour
warming up her pre-
viously pale cheek, she
had gone into the bed.
room to wash and make
some change and ime.
provement in her toi.
lette; « what be it ?” she
continued. # Thee beest
as awkard as a pig.”

«1 don’t like her®
was the reply, with a
bob of her head in the
direction of the front
room; “she’s a bad un,
I’'m sartin on it, Dost
a think, with hercarny.
ing face, she’ll no go to
work thee mischief?”

“ Qut on ye, Jc,
thou'rt awlus croaking,
The wench can't help
her face. She’s a poor
creature, whether she’s
good or bad, and I'd no

. be 80 mean as to think
Wwhether a lass be handsome or ugly when she's
in want of a bite or a sup. Handsome is as
handsome does, says I, and now thou canst tak’
thee supper as spry ag thee likes, and go home
to ;hgl gran’mother.”
nt whieh, if it did not satisfy Jem’s min

at least silenced her grumblings; and half adl;
hour afterwards, the two women, whom fate
had so singularly thrown together, were alone.

‘What a very uncomfortable thing it would be
if our hearts and brains were kept in glass
cases, or at least with such a transparent cover-
ing that lookers-on could read our inmost
thoughts and motives.

That night Moll Arkshaw lay in her bed, and
dreamed of the bright blue satin dress she was
going to buy herself before Christmas, and of
how Willie Graham sald she was the bonnlest

lass in Oldham, and much more, that it scarcely

concerns us at the present time to tell.
And her companion, the wanderer, Florence
Carr? )
What were her thoughts and dreams ?
Not pleasant, I can assure you; neither would
you care to dreain them yourself,
Perhaps it was the creation of a fevered brain,
‘Who can tell ¢

But in her dreams that night th

vision of death, destitution, dglszrac;md::;:i:
and aimless, hopeless wandering, and then a ﬂ;.
of trembling and horror came, and she awoke
with & start to find the moonlight streaming in
upon her face, and her companion breathing
loudly, yet sleeping peacefully the refreshing
slumber that succeeds a day of toil, undisturbed
by the restless creature by her side,

‘Was it anything more than a dream youask?
I cannot tell,

It it was, you will hear more of it as W¢ pro.
ceed.
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CHAPTER IL
AT WORK.
it -

Gresham’s faotory, or cotton mill, was one
of the largest of the kind in Oldham.,

It was a new building, erected by the present
owner, built in an imposing style of architec-
ture, and fitted up with the most modern im-
yprovements.

Frank Gresham, the owner of this establish.
ment, was uncommonly like his mill, if a man
can, in any possible manner, be like a huge
stone building.

The cotton mill was large and magnificent in
Pproportions, so was the cotton spinner; some-
what loud both of them were apt to be, but
this is a failing which is not uncommon to per-
sons and things of the kind,

As you looked at the mill, you could not but
feel that its owner must be & man of snbstance H
and as you lovked at the man, he inspired you
Wwith the consclousness of his pockets being
lined with gold.

Twenty-elght years of age, measuring six feet
in his stockings, with a bright, florid com-
plexion, widely-opened blue eyes, and dark
brown hair, with a decided inclination to curl;
sueh was Frank Gresham at thetime my atory
opens.

He was better educated than many of his
class, moneyed men though they were, for he
and his brothers had been to Rugby, and acquired
@& good deal of the polish of gentlemen, in
addition to certain wild and extravagant habits,
and certain rackety friends and acquaintances,
Which latter be would, without doubt, have
been quite as well without.

In theory he and his brother lived with their
widowed mother, though I am afrald that not
more than two days and nights out of the seven
saw Frank, at least, under the maternal roof,

Not that his mother frettéd, or, as she ex-
pressed it, «fashed” herself upon the subject.

“Young men would be young men,” she said;
and, as there was no denying this self-evident
assertion, and no one else need complain if she
did'not, the matter was accepted and admitted
as proved.

If the proclivities of other young men, how.
ever, were llke those of Frank Gresham, one
would imagine they would be somewhsat of &
nulsance to thelr friénds and acquaintances,

In designing and building the mill he had
certain rooms set aside for his own private use;
und as, when finished, these were furnished and
fitted up with every imuaginable comfort and
luxury, it was scarcely surprising that he should
spend a great poition of his time there.

The stream which supplied the mill with
water likewise afforded some good fishing;
and thig give un excuse for fishing parties, which
invariably tinished up with a night of drunken
debauchery.

Sonietimes, awaking from the delirious
stupor into which he had fallen, Frank Gresham
would dream and long for a higher, nobler
life, und even promise himself that he would
seek 1t ; but the resolution dwindled with the
firat temptation to forget it, and the resolve of
the morning faded like u mist before mldnight.

Of course he did not bear a goed character.

Perhaps he would not have done 80 had he de-
served it better than he did; but, as it was, his
bachelor parties, 88 be called them, usually
ended in such a dobauch that it would be de-
sirable to discreetly draw a curtain over the
whole scene,

1t was about a fortnight after that night on

. Which Moll Arkshaw had taken Florence Carr
10 her home, that some friends of Gresham’s,
comliug to Oldham, had expressed a desire to
§0 over his mill and look at tho details of it.

The cottou-spinner, proud of his property,
accompanied them in their tour through the
building, and, in doing so0, came upon two girls
whose faces puzzled and haunted him.

One was Moll Arkshaw.

He had scen her before, paid her sundry
compliments, and been slightly mortified at the
coolly indifferent manner in which they had
been received.

Her companion, however, was a stranger to
bim ; pale, as though from recent illness, yet
beautiful, desplte her lack of color, and with
large, soft, grey velvety eyes, that glanced shyly,
balf lingeringly upon him.

8lie was not very clever at her work ; his

> practised eyes could see that; and her small,

delicate white hunds were evidently as unused
as they were unsuited to the task they wore
attempting.

“Who is that lass t” he asked of the overseer,
when they had passed the girls.

¢ Her name's Carr. Moll Arkshaw brought
hier. Us wanted hands, so Starrs tooked her

- on; but she bean't much good, no how,”

“ Don’t'send her away, good or bad,” was the
reply; and then the master went on, while a
look of cunnihg comprehension settled for a
moment on the man’s face,

The new hand had not failed to notice the
lingering glanco of admiration that ber em-
ployer, whom she had not geen before, cast
upon her, and a faint blush for & moment

! linged her cheek, as a during idea entered
her scheming brain,

Already she wus getting tired of the hard
work, early rising, plain fare, and altogether
roudgh, laborious life, to which she had previously
been a stranger.

And though her gratitude at galning even the
sheiter of Moli Arkshaw’s humble home was at
tiral great, the feeling was beginaing to wear
iy and With recovered heaith and sirength old
desires and Old feeiinigs were reasserting thelr
Bwuy.

She required lookiug after this day at ber

work m e than she had done before, for her
thoughts every now and then wandered away.

Her fingers were more than once in danger of
taking the place of the thread she was spinning
and coming to grief, and but for the master's
very positive orders, I am sadly afraid that
Florence Carr would have been peremptorily
sent about her business, or told that she need
not come to work again.

More than once, as she raised her eyes, she
8aw that Moll Arkshaw was looking at her
doubtfully, even a littte curiously.

And then she would shake herself, and with
an effort force her mind back to the work and
8cene before her.

The next day, Frank Gresham again visited
the part of the mill in which the two pretty
girls were working.

This time he was alone, and he stopped to
speak to them.

Florenco was evidently still a novice at her
work, and the young cotton-spinner, with
apparent kindness, paused to show her how to
do what she was about more easily and
rapidly.

In doing so, by accident it seemed, their
fingers met, and a hot thrill tingled through
the veins of the young man, whiie a war,
delicate blush made the face he bent over
absolutely beautiful,

“Take care what thee's about,” said Moll,
when the girls went back to their dinner thuat
day. % Young Gresham be a bad ua wish the
lasses, and a wench's good name bean’t worth
much as is seen with hiw.”

“Don’t be ularmed! 1 can take care of my-

‘self,” was the reply.

And then the subject dropped, though Jem,
who overheard it, opened her black, bead.like
eyes knowingly, and pricked up her ears like &
cur scenting mischief,

I don’t think I have described thig girl,

Bhe was a character in her ways, and plays
DO unimportant part in the story I am relat-
ing.

Like most of the children of both sexes in
the manufacturing districts, she had been sent
to work at the mill at as early an age as the
Factory Act would ullow, and by one of the acci-
dents that are of but too frequent occurrence,
hud been injured by the machinery to such an
extent, that her life was for a long time des-
paired of,

Life' was not easily crushed out of the small
frame, however, and she recovered at last—re-
covered her health, though not her physical
strength, and with 80 misshapen a body, that it
was absolutely painful to look at her.

Her right hand had beon rendered completely
useless also, consequently her labor at the mill
was ended.

Moll Arkshaw engaged her now, as other mill-

girls had done before, to keep her little house
clean and tidy, and to do the small amount of
cooking that was necessary for her comfort.
For this, the poor cripple had her own food,
and a shilling 8 week, besides any cast-oif
clothing which Moll might have to apare.
Bhe slept, I can scarcely say lived, with an
old woman, uglier and alinost as deformed as
herself, whom she called Granny,” and whose
avocation as a fortune.teller wus, like most
illegal callings, extremely profitable, so long as
the eye of the law did not notice it.”

The old woman was called a « white witch,”
and supposed to work her spells and magic¢ by
the aid of good spirits, though one could
scarcely admire the taste of the good spirits
whe voluntarily obeyed her behests,

Many of the mill-girls, however, placed a
great amount of faith in hor predictions, and,
which was much more to the old diune’s satis.
faction, paid thelr sixpences und shillings
very willingly for the small glimpses of the
future which she was pleased to unfold,

The evening of the sume day as that on
which Moll’s warning to the woman to whom
she had given a home had been addressed,
Jem returned frem her work somwewhat earlier
than usual, and at once, without being told to
do s0 set about getting the old womau’s supper
ready.

‘When it was done, the fortune-teller raised
her plercing eyes to the deformed glrl’s§lace,
asking in 4 hoarse, croaking tone—

“ Well, what does ta want?”

“A charm,” was the reply.

The hag burst into a mocking laugh which
subsided at length intosomething likeza shriek,
as she sald—

“ A charm to make thee lovely.”

The cripple bore the taunt patiently; she was
used to it,

Even the boys in the streets called her
“ Ugly,” « Dot and go one,” the « Dell’s spawn,”
and similar complimentary appellations, and
she made no comment now—did not indeed
scem to resent the old woman's mocking
derision,

“No, it’s to make one as is bonny enough
Wish hersen ugly as aw be,” was the viciously
savage reply.

The chrone laughed and chuckled again.

“Thee’d wanl more nor a charm for that, aw
Teckons,” was the reply; « but bring her to me,
aud then aw'll tell thee what aw’ll do.”

“Ah, but aw can’t bring her; she’s the wench
as lives wi’ Mol Arkshaw, and Gresham the
apluner’s been looking arter her. Aw heerd Moll
warn her agin him »

“Eigh then, lass, thee's no eall to fash
theesol If he’s arter ber, she'll come to tho bad
fast enough, wi'out any help o’ thine”

“Ah dinna knaw,” replied the cripple doubt~
fully ; «she’y uncommeon bonny, and she’s stuck
up Wl pride and vanity too. AWMl NO go io be

sartln she’ll Ro be u match for the spinuer.”

“Hoot, lass, the spite’s making & fule on yo'.
Frank's o'Meary’s bin one o’ the worst lads in
Owdbam for rulning the ocharaster of a lass,
an’ he'll do't now, an’ he's set his mind on’t.”

The subject of this conversation was walking
alone in one of the principal streets, looking at
the goods displayed in some ef the shop.
windows, when a hand was laid lightly on her
shoulder, and a voice said—

“ Good evening, lassie.”

80 unexpected was the greeting that she
started, uttered a low cry of terror, and for the
moment seemed as'though she would run away
had she only the power left to do so.

“ How timld you are. I didn’t mean to
frighten you,” said the young man who had
accosted her, and whom she now recognised as
Frank Grosham, or as he was usually called in
Oldham, « Frank’s o’Moary’s,” Mary being his
mother’s Christian name, .

“ You did startle me,” she replied, looking at
him with her soft, lingering eyes,

“Are you going for a walk?” was the next
question.

“No, I am going home,” was the reply.

¢ And where may that be? You're too pretty
to be out late alone,”

% Who'd take any notice of g mill.girl?” she
asked with a dash of bitterness, and with a
voice and accent singularly unlike any other
will.girl ire had ever met with,

“ But you've never been {n g mill before,”
observed her questioner.

“I'm in one now, unless youintend to dismlss
me,” was the cautlous reply,

“ You're not one of these parts, are you?”
continued the young man,

“Noj; I don’t speak like the people here.”

“Youdidn't tell me where you lived,” he went
on,

“Didn't I? It's no secret; I live with Moll
Arkshaw, at Gretty's Cottages, And now I
must go.”

“Let me walk with you,” he said, keeping
close to her side.

“ Thank you, no,” she said, firmly, and paus.
Ing for & moment. I prefer going alone.
Good night, sir.”

And the next moment she had turned away,
and was walking at a rapid pace in the direc.
tion of her home.

“ Well, I never,” muttered the young man, as
he watched her retreating figure.  «She’s the
first that ever said No to me. And what a
spanker she is ! But she’ll change her tune yet,
and No shall mean Yes before I’ve done with
her.”

—

CHAPTER III,
#8AX GALS AND ONE BOY,”

An afternoon in Manchester, early in Octobor,
with the rain coming down with a settled pur-
pose, bringlng as many soots as drops upon all
i touched, making the streets look like a calin
sea of mud, and the large buildings as though
they were in mourning for their best and
denrest,

8Buch was the time, and such the brilliant
auspicos under which I would ask you to ac.
company me to the studio of Edwin Lelnster,
the portrait-painter.

Inone of what scemed the dingiest streets on
this dingy day, though in the beat part of the
city, we shall ind him, if you can mount three
flights of stairs with me. ‘

Rather high up in the world, with the view
of iunumersble stacks of chimneys and the
dull, leaden sky overhoad, a young man stands,
paleite and brush in hand, working though
without much apparent spirit or enthusiasim, on
the canvas before him.

Looking at his fair, handsome face, you see
genius stamped upon it,

You see it in the broad, square brow, the deep
blue eyes, the firm though sensitive mouth and
chin, while his well-cut nose, and flowing, fair
hair, almost golden in its tint, proclaim him
also the possessor of singularly fascinating
beauty. ’

His heart i1s not in his work to-day, for a
strange idea has entered his head—the idea
of painting the likeness of a dead person,

Though death must come to every one of us,
there is & certain dread and fuscination about
the,presence of the King of Terrors that nong
can altogether shake off or withstand, and
Edwin Leinster forgot his present occupation
in speculating how he should paint ihe portrait
of the dead, if such g comiaission were ever en-
trusted to him,

“I should have to see the face and take a
cast of it,” he thought; « put sonie cotlon-wool
in the nostrils, smcar it over with ofl, bind a
cloth round it, and then pour upon {t liquid
plaster of Paris, Yes, that is the way I have
boen told it is dome, but it fs a commission I
would rather not be calleq upon to execute, I
far prefer palnting from tpe living than from
the dead.”

And he shivered with a]) 5 woman’s nervous
5”3&"““‘ 8% the thought of contact with the

e

A quarter of an hour passed, and the artist
roused himself from his morhid speculations,
and trled to take advantage of the last hour of
daylight—one might almost call it a Manches-
ter light—remalning by mgj ;g something like
progress with his Paiuting,

Not that there wasany great pressure of work
upon hinm.

He was young, almost unkg
his terms were extremely m
slons were few, and tuis
was engaged was the las
he had in the place,

nown, and though
oderate, his com mis-
Portrait upon which he
 Plece of work wuaicn |

It was not the lack of patronage that made
him dull this afternoon, so much as the depress.
ing weather and his own gloomy thoughts,
and it was with a decided feeling of relief and
pleasure that having, in reply to a rap at his
door, desired the visitor to «come in,” he rose to
welcome Mr. John Howard, whose full length
portrait he had finished to the satisfaction of
all parties, some three months previously.

Glad t9 see you, Mr, Howard. How are you
to.day ?” said the artist heartily.

¢ Oh, aw’s reet enough, thankee, mon,” was the
Teply, as the visitor took the chair.

“And what news have you at Oldham ?” oon-
tinued Edwin,

Mr. Howard resided at Oldham-—.was, as he
would have expressed it, an % Oldham mon,”
and was somewhat given to silence,

“.A\r'n’t got none,” was the laconic answer.

“Horrible weather, isn’t 1t 9" continued the
artist, wondering what made his visitor so much
more taciturn and unwilling to speak than
usual, and also what brought him there,

“Na, the weather's good enough, I likes it
moist, the rain does a body good.”

“Then I hope you are satistied,” replied his
companion laughing., « For my part I detest
the rain; it seems to get into my very bones,
and the soots come down upon and blacken
everything,”

‘“ Eigh, mon, but it’s wholesome muek, But
com’:a, be spry, mon, I'se goin’ to take yo’ with
me.

“Take me with you—where "

“Where? To Owdham, to be sure, mon.”

“But what am I to £0 to Oldham fort” was
the natural inquiry.

“To paint a Pictur’,” was the laconic res.
ponse,

“To paint a picture !
the surprised artist.

“ Thee'll knaw when thee gets thal,” was the
brief rcply.

“But it i3 getting dark, [ can’t paint at
night; besides, who or what am Ito come to
paint ?? .

“Well, I 8’pose you mun knaw it sooner o1
later,” was tho slowly.uttered retort, «It's to
paint the pictur’ ofu boy, und the boy’s dead I

“ How singular!” exclaimed the young man,
“1 was only thinking, as you came in, that
I might have to palnt the portiralt of & dead
person,”

“ Aw knaw nawt o’ thee thoughts, mon, but
aw come to tuk’ yo to Owdhum, and yo’ mun
come. Traln staris io half an hour, 8o thee'dst
best be spry.”

“Very well; I must get some things reauly,
but I will not be long.”

And so saying, the young man proceeded to
divest himself of his paluting coat, or tanic,
for he wus something of a dandy in his way,
pack up brushes, paints, ete.,, and then ob-
serving that, when ho had visited & modeller's
for certain necessury materlals, he shoubd be
ready, went out with his compunion, lockivg
the door behind hi,

I tancy that Mr, Howard must have had the
notion in his head that his com panlon intended
to escape from him, otherwise he would never.
have followed hiw so closely, refusing to leé
him out of his sight a single moment.

The preparations wero made, however, the
train caught, and the elght wmiles between Qlds
ham and Manchester travelled over,

Daylight, which had been dying away, took
its departure for that day, ut least, by the timne
the artist and his companion arrived jn Qld-

Whose picture 1 asked

“Who 13 the man whose son’s portrait I have
to paint ?” asked Edwin Leinster, us the traln
Wwas bearlng them on,

“He's a spinner—got plenty o’ brasw,
does the work well, he'll pay yo for't,”

With this brier reply the artist had to be
satisfled,

The mills in the town were uall lighted up
brilliantly as the two travellers entered it, and
Howard walked slong by the side of his com-
panion, practically declining to conversa with
him, by replying to all bis questivns In mono-
S{lglt:les, or tlatly refusing to give 80Y WNEWes
a

He stopped, at length, before s houve, close
to and almost by the side of & miil, which was
one of the smallest in the town, .

Though the mill was well lighted, the house
was darls, as though sllenoe and death reigned
within it,

“Thero it is,” said Howard, pausing before
the garden gale, and pointing to the front door.
“I said I'd bring yo' here, an’ i've kep' my
word; now tak’ thee own chance. That's thy

If yo'

‘Way, here’s mine.”

o “?{:}ut Won't you come in and Introduce
e asked the artisi, f me
barrassed, » fecllog alightly e

“ Na: o o
theasn’ thee’s got a tongue in thee head, arn't

“Yes; but I don’t even know the na ofthe
man that wants me, » e
“Don’t yo't Then his name’s Garston,
Willigm Garston, or ¢« Bill ¢ Jenny's,’ as ho's
:::.lled hereabouts.  Now yO' can tak' yof
mf;" and knock at the door.  Goud nmights
And without further adieu he was gone,

Y Do means relishing the tusk of futroducing
himself, yot having conwe s0 far, and seeing DO
faeuus of escupe, Ldwin Leinster walked UP
é!;zr Barden paiis, aud knocked oy the frobb

e hud lifted his hand to re "
peat the sums
mous, when the door wag noiselessly ogened WY

1 & girl holding a candle in her hund,

“Ls Mr, Gaya

“Yes, wir,” won i inquired the artiste

-
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aWill you tell him I haso como from Men.
ehestor tomoo him? My namo s Lolnstor.

* Yes, sir; come this woy.”

And 80 cuying, tho gict led bim to the ond of
the passage, oponcd & duvus, ushercd tho visiwr
in, then closed it upon him, carrylng away
tho candig, and teaviug him 1n towni darkness,

Stumbling .galnat a chalr, the artist ook o
st upon 1t and walted, mumentarily cxpoot-
ing tho roturn of tho girl, ur outruuve of the
master of tho house.

Fully five minutes must have pased liko
this, and five minutes to a man in the dark
is very apt to scom U'ttle less than an hwar,

8tlil noone camy, and the yuuug artist was
Just wondering whethor thero was o boll-ropo
in the room, or if his arrival had boon forgotton,
whbon a haif.smothered kob from a distant cor-
nor of the apartmoent foll upoea als oar.

(To be ocontinued.)

LOVE'S MEMURIE3.

Raemam ‘rest thou at cvontide,

Tuo hour when shadows como and go,
How Qituing phautoins seemod 1o gitdo

Beforo our eyes?  Weo'd whisper low
With bated breath, *twixt dark and Nght-—

Hand clasped 1n hand, thougts naught to fear;
"Twas smake bellove,' u mere felgnod fright,

To bring onr fond hearts still mmoro near.
Dost mind thiee alxo of tho muoo,

Whose liglit dispolled aud drovo away
Thase Atlul nothings all too soon,

And left no cause for moro dolay ?
But when that night-orb shines so clear

From 'neath tho clouds, o'l still beliove
As ever, ¢'Us gool fortune neur,'

Tho moovu wiit ot such friouds decelva.
Bo thus in fancy wo can dwell

On acencs ouco denr and over now,
Revived by muem’ry, pictured well,

Improssod on hearis that must be trno,

THE SEWING-MACHINE MAN.

#Thero!™ satd Mrs. Hall, as the sowlug-ma-
¢hine camo down with a thump aud stepped ;
$+1'vo brokon my neclle. Do go andgetine one,
Carrle, and burry back."

«“Well,” sull tho yonng girtad Iressed, ¢ I witl
conaont to mako myself usoful to that cxtent
for once ;" and putling on lhor hat she made her
W&y to tho principal dry-guods storo in the vil-
lage. Tuo prepristor catno forward o moct her,
and, afier enchungiog tho coartosles of tho day,
he sald:

#3Miss AnfTat, won't you como and look nt
theso new sowing-miachiaes 1—r, Sanderson,
ocome hore, please.—Miss Aollal, this 38 the
agent for thom, rud I lope ko wili porsuado you
1o buy one.”

Ar. Sandorson was a vory handsomo young
man of tho Iialisn type, and his hair, said
Carrie to horicif, wus as black as midnight, and
Lis eyes shadod on a dark blue, and his voico~—
ohi! ohtoh! bis voloe 1—it was as soft and clear
a3 the notos of a 8ate, and dulcified tho dlscord.
aut whir of tho wheel and the tonotonous mo-
tloas of tho treadie, atid—\roll—y es—sho thought
sue would tako a sewing.macline—no, tuis one
—tlis was tho prestlust—if Mr, Doyte dida't
thizk pa would mind. Ar. Doyle d.dn't think
Pa would mind. e woutld uudoriake 10 mako
that all right with pa.  And how about learaing
11?7 Ob, tuat would be ali right too. Mr, Sao-
derson, tho agont, alwuys taught the purchaser,
aad any hour tuat Miss AModut would name.
Ten o'clock to-morrow mor iug, Very woll Mr,
8aonderson would bo puaciual

Whon Carrio left the store Mr. Sanderson
pulied his rnoustachio tucughifutlly, and thaught
o had nevour soen 80 preity o glrl; ond bis had
travelod “somo.”

“I've bought a sewlug-machine,” sald Carrls,
bursting i{nto the rovm whero Mrs llall was
patioutly walllug her rotars,

«“Rat I oniy ld yoa to buy a needle,” sho
avswered. 1 dida's say 1o bring 1t in tko ma.
chine.”

#0h! your noedlo! I forgol all abont i, I
THught thig machine for my self.”

+ Bat why, whon you could use mino "

] don't know. 1 nover folt attracioed tosward
yours. Thils s a protiy vas, with an agent.”

“#OL!Xsoe, Youog?"

¢ The machlne 1

#No, thio man."

+Yeos, todoed. You should jast seo him; ho
1s eplendid—roguinrly stylish for a sewing.mna.
olitno mau. Buch a dead white &kly, bivesblack
hair! Do you think pa would miad the ex-
pener ?—for I novoer stopped to thluk of that"”

Bt pa thoughit of 1t, atnd ja mindad 18, though
heo sxld nothing when toid uf i, xod patted hils
willfal Uttlo daughter on the hoad, and told ber
ho hopod sho would Joars to work well, as it
might come useful; but he dide't ouvy the
Young r=2an tha task of teaching her.

#Ql4 man AMofas,' a3 ho wus callod, was
born of paronts who were among tlo Arst sot-
tUers aroand a certala fort. & aich gradoally grew
1nto a city, though, ovon nt the present writlng,
avery small one, 1o kopt thie only hotel In the
Place for many yoars of bis tife, and was happy
apd aMoont. \Whea Carrie tras abon) ten yoars
©old his wife diod, and Mm. Hall unéortook hils
hocsekeoplog. Bat his foriuues oven thea were
©a the wana. Xlo Liad a parulylo stroko. Ao-
otber hotal was oponcd, and tooX away ithe

only ouo igt.arant of the real slato of afthire was
tho oonoe, next to himself, most jutorcsted inthom
—tivnaly, hiv danghtor. 8lho was brought up
10 s uotiess and taduiged la vvory whim,

Tuoo eowiug maohine maan was punctual not
only ou the lirst duy, but for many days afier,
Homohuw 1L Wuk 8 tung time tw tonoh Carrio—
not that slio was slow to loarn. No, na,  He,
sandetsun, told hor ovor and over agatu that aho
wad Joaruod more rapidly than any lady he had
over taught, and ho hud boon agoant for the great
— 3, M. Co\, for ivo yoars, aud o that time
W bsd travolod “some.” Thoo Carrlo sald tuat
ho enld thut just to anouurage Ler. e becamo
enruost, and ussurod hor that bo was incapablo
of untruth; tuat jn her pure preseuce fulsohood
would taro into truth as if struck by a fulry's
magloc waud, M3, Hall was deep In hor hiouse-
Keaping dutles, fur «old man Muftut” loft hor to
1ind out If o woman could koop & hotel, knowsing
by experionoo that 1t 1su't overy mnn who can,
and sbhe couldu't play watoh-dv, to Carrie; so
tho young pooplo wore left to themnolves. Taero
wore 80 many things (0 learn, Foratleasta
weoek Carrlo sat with her arms folded, working
the trerdio with hor feot. That was the first
thing to lcarn, Mr. S8andorson sald, Tbhis gave
them opporiunity to converse. Aad if you bad
sson them just separatod by the machine, you
would alinost have thought thom Romeo nond
Jullct on the balcony, especially whon Mrs,
.U, ke tho old nurse, popped bor head in at
the door, swhich sho did occaslonally the first
weok or two jost for the sake of appoarances.
Then, again, 80 many accidents happened. Ir
the whoel started woll, which 1t seldom did, the
work was swrrong, or the louslon, or tho spool
gavo out, or the thread snspped, or tho stufr
puckered, or tho nocdlo broke, or tho stitches
wero 80 big you could Jiit ‘em with a pitchfork,
or tho pesky thing got so heavy it had to be
olled, and then Carrie got tho oll all over her
dress or tho work. Somotimes tho ¢old” ma-
chine acted just as if it had soose, and worked
like o charm. Azuin il wasas coutrary as Mary
whoso garden wouldo't grow, On sush oocastons
tho sowing.machine mao woull unscrew tho
whote thing, and Carrie thouzht be never could
ot 1t together agatn; but ho did, and to show
bor that it was untnjured ho sUtchod yards and
sards just ns quick aa lightn.ng, and worked hor
initiats aod hits, and Gowers, and quilted and
hommod, and cmbroldored and tucked, and
gathered and ruffled, and feiled and frliled, and
one day, as tho crowning act of high eart, ho
mado—Ilove !

And thon Carrle, who montally awned jthat
shtio had flirte\l with him, got angry, and asked
him what sho had ever doue to load him tosup-
posa that he might coeak to hor of love. Be-
ing & young fellow of suirit who had travelod
s“gome,” ho fired up 1o his tarn, o ¢ Wold her
that bo nover shoal? havo so spokon if she had
not givea him the most markod encsuragorsnt.
“And you kuuw you dud,” Le addcd, in cunclu-
sion.

Reing only a sswing-machine mnan, aod pot
Chesterfisld, and wounded and sugry, e didjaot
stopto pick his words. Nosooner sald thansho
roplied, I didn't.”

« Oh, you didn't, didn't you? Very well, then,
sou didn't. Farbds it from mo to contrsdict a
iady, capecially one whom —ono svhom —I have
loved s0—s0 tendorls.” Fiading himself softon-
ing, bo selzed his hat and dashed out of the
room, firlng n parting shot at the door, ¢ And
when I am goho--forover porlizps you will ro-
pont this, Xiss Mogut. Good-byoe—forever

Tho olock struck four as ho closed tho door
with a—-slam it would have boon called had 1t
boen n woman; but no man has over yol besn
accusod of stamming a door, and I dare not—no,
I dare not—bo the first to do St Tho sound of
hic rotreating foolsteps echocd slong tho pas.
sage. Carrlo started up, and faltored out in o
faint volee, 4 Ge-or-go!” and listencd cagerly.
No roply from Georgo; sound of footstope coaso;
Httlo foollsh girl puts her hand {0 hor heart as
1€ tn ascertaln If it i3 stil]l thore or goao with
him. Floding tho thum7ing and hurting, sho
sank into a chalr and sobbed, ©Oh, he's gores!
Nothing s left me now but to dis an old mald.
Well, better that than & hideous, hortid sowlog-
machine 1. T hate him—T despiso bim.”
Theun sho went - ha glass.  In whatever stage
of sentluent or passion, & woman, youngorold,
goes 1o tho glass—fortanatoly a less harmful
ouo than mea go to.  Cloek, ten minntes afler
four. She cxcialins 0 her refleciion, tragically,
« }iencoforth [ am alone for overmoro!™

A knoek at the door; bat tho despisod Is oo
qulck for Licr, and catclics her ¢ Axing™ her hatr,
Uc appears not to aco it, and with ano cffeotive
biending of sorrow and rospect 1o his mraaer,
reinarks, in oh! oh! ou?! that volce, % Excase
Ime, Miss Aoflat, Luat I forgut Mmy umbdrella”
' going 10 o corner and geltiag ity taklag histime
| about 1t tog, bo L otmarved,

' OFFENDED ONE (loquitur). *¢Like Paul Pry.”

TiE DESIISED (a littlo nottled, bat trying to
Keep hts tompor) « Yos, and still further ko
Taul Pry, 1 hops Idoa't Intrado I

Offcendod oue cdges over to tho rofa and gives
tho despised Jast half a look. Thatl's onough.
Hoe drops hat and umbrells, forgetiing hils ro.
c3ut soliciiudd adbaul the lutior article, and

charges upod her with such lmpetuosity that, |
thrown oJ her balance sho drops on tho solans |
: ifshot 1e gros duwn on his Kuees. Youlh and
, tho mach.ae have madoth-msupple. Hegrasps
Loth her baxds In tus drags hwee dowan to his
, levol, and kisses her! Lituo sercam from tho
+ o¥endad ous, and an «Oh ¢ you drute! How yor
hurt mo! You'vo Jammal tho ltac.quns into

mujor part of his custom. Ho Lacameo negilyont | my scup. You'ro as rough as a boas,”

when all ttie Juck soomod ugalnst him, ok o
drick, acd overy thing ¢ woat o tho bad,® The

“&aoh as I am, you lova ma®?
ul doa't; 1 aste you™

¢ Prave it by giviog mo another kiss.”

« I woun't,”

#Why not 1"

* Becauso—"

“That's no good reason,” grasping both hands

again.
“« Hush! Lot go! Thero's Afre. Hall.” Grand
scampor 2f buth to sew.ng.machtne. Fortunate.y
tho whool I8 propiious, and starts just tn timo
to satlsfly tho watchful housekeoper that thuy
hovo novor stirrod frum thelr scnts slaco sho
last lookod in. « How aro you gotting on?" she
avks. Both roply, affubiy, “Ob, vory wolL"
ExIt Mrs. Hall, with a seass of duty conscion.
tously performed irradlating her plossant fea-
turcs.

#80 yau hate mo, do you?”

* Yos, 1 do.” °

B.nderson bows as {f accopting this as final,
and with a broken hoart turns to business.
“Put your foot on tho treadlo, Miss Boffat,
ptease.” Bho puts both feot on and starts tho
whoel backwand. «I sald foot, not feol,” ho
oxclaling, authoritativoly.

“'}Voll, and i you did, you are not my mes-
ter.

“I W'ho, then, is ranning this machine, you
orly

“I am,” sho answers,

# (Under my diroction "

“Yos, I'll concedo that much.?

#Then put your left foot on the treadie.”

8ho does 80, and can not start the machine,
It will not work for ber, and he placos hisright
fool upon it, and 10! 1t starie o with a wWill;
and being 20 closo together this couplo koep the
poaco and ailoncs for a good ton minutes, and
neithor has over found tho sovring-machine so
pleasant to work beforo.

“ Do say you don't hato mo,” ho swhispere.

“ Well, I don't Just exaoctly hata you,”

Click! click! tho sowing-machine plays its
busy accompanirment to tholr soft young voices.

#Thon you love me ?”

“Yes; but caly a littlo bit.”

“ And you'll marry mo, since you love met”

4 Ob, that don'¢ follow.”

# But it doos, when a manlovss a womnan hon-
cstly, as I do you.” -

«I'll nover marry you?

«\Why not 1"

# Becausa your are ¢ towlng-mechine man”

¢80 buttor 1non have beon beforo me. Thisis
o land of solf-mado men, aud I may go to Con-
gress yot. I would do even that to win you.”

“ I'r' you woro ouly any thiog poetio or grand,
oW,

“Onco for all, Carrio, will yoa ongago yourself
tome?"

“No; most positively no. I can not bring
myaelf to marry a zewing-machine agent.”

#Bat if that's your oniy objection, I havo to
say I shall not bo an agent much longer. In-
deed, this & my last wrip throogh the coantry.
My brother and I arogolng to establish a branca
ofico ia Chicago. The New York firm furnish
us the means, but ovon if they did not, e bave
capltal enough to go into buslness for gursgives.
How old aro yout”

«Twonty.”

+“ Hopest ™

« Honest.”

He smliled.

t«“And Iam twonty-five. ¥or a raan of that
ago I havo what might bs called & compotoncs.
I oarncd 1t all mysolf too,” he addod, with o
touch of pride, «1 started $n lfe 8 poor boy,
without a friend to help me, or a cent to call
my own, I've bean ot {n the worid sinco I was
fifteen, and I fcol like a real 0ld man now, and
wAant to marry and sottle. £¢ don't Xeop moin
suspense, Carrio, for I'm not a man to beg and
plead—indoed, "'vo hardly timo tocourt, IfI
hed hed, I might have been marrled long ago”

«An uzgly fellow lixo youl”

#Yes, an ugly follow lko me. IfI wero not
convinced that you loved mo—and [ do noslack
oven tho assuranco of your wonds or lips—I
woald take no for an answer and leavo yon foz-
evar; but I Enow you love me. That s the
principal roason twhy yoa shonld becomo my
wifo, and there {8 no sonsibls reason why yoa
should not.”

#Only that you are a sowing-rtanckino man™

#1s that an insuporadlo ohjoction

#Yor®

4Woll, mon can 10t all bo chief magistrates
nor merchant princes, ocven in America. A
women who Caz not apprecixts meoe for my trus
valuo—that of an honestand hard-working man
—1s not tho wife for me. Good-bye, Mits Afof-
fat.”

Ho ross proundly, and bofore tho girl conld smay
a woid Lo had left ber, Sho sat thoro in & sott

| of stz~or, hardly xnowing what tosay, orthtnk,

or do. Half an hour must havs clapaod when
sho beoard tho trampling of hotscs undernoath
tho window, and peoping out, saw his team.
Tae wagon he drovo was of singuiar construo-
tion, belag fitted up at tho dack to hold sewing-
machines. He had bosa stoppling at her fathor’s
hotol, and 1t had no! takon him lonz to mako
roady to lcave. Ho eprang iato the vohlole,
Qicked hils whip upward in the direction of ber
window, and was off at fulixpeed.

Whea ho had goito sho bezan to reailze 4 tho
wounds invisibhlo which love's keen arrows
make” Day after day and wock aftor week

I sho hoped he would relont and write, bus ho id

nol; grief and pride had a fisrce dattle, and
prido would have been worsted had Carrle
kaovwn whoro W write. Sho wounld, in heragoay,
have humbdly ownod har love, 203 entreated
him to return %0 hor. Tho swoat poetoss M:x.
Noston says that «tho lghtest hoeart makes
sometimoy heaviest moaralng.” Even £0 1L was
wilb morry Camris.  Six months Wore on, acd

now sorrows camo to pross asids thoold, #Otd4
man Moffnt” Wwied, and aftor the estato was
sotticd Carrlo found hersolf with oanly o fow
hundrod dollars—Hor fortuno all told. Mrs, Hall
hiad suved suinethihg, and thay determiunod to
£0 to Chicago to soek omploymeant, and to koop
tugothor as long wa thoy could. It was o disas.
trous timo, for the great firos had alrondy taken
plage, snd timpovorishod ainiost tho ontiro Wost.
Nobody wanted housckoopers, for tho roason
that the Chicago peonlo had then no houses to
keop. Carrie couid got nothing to do, and couldn’t
havo dono any thing If sho had. Thelr monay
raa out, and thelr hopes ran down. Ono day,
when Lioart-sick, foot-sore, and wenry, Mrs, Hall
obtained a situation to go into Ohto. Tho pay
would hardly support them both, sho thouglt,
as sho ploddod back to whero thoy Hved to toll
Carrio her good luck. Woll, they would got
along somchow. Sho found that ehe had been
80 deop in her moditations thatsho had stoppod
stiil in front of a fine bullding which tho fire
hod spared. Glaacing up to seo whero she had
wandored In her abstraction, sho saw an impos-
ing sign with «Sanderson Brothors, Bowing-
Machines,” on it

«1 wouder 1f that canbo that young man who
taught Carrfe the machine, and seoemed #o
struck with ber?’ sho szaid to horself. «Ho
wld her ho was going into business with his
brother in this city. 8he can work the machino
beautifully aow. I’ve a great notion to go in
and sco 1f I can got her a situation.” Sho went
in, ablack boy opening the door for hor,

“I want to see Mr. Sanderson.”

“ You wish to speak to me?” sald a gantle.
may, advaneing,

“Yes, Sir. I thocght you au old acquaint.
anco; but 1 ind you aro not tho gentlemsan I
knesw, although the name is the same, and yoa
resomble him.”

“ Perhaps it was my brothor, Havo you any
business with him

“ Nothing—vory particular—only hs ones
tanght a young lady tho machine, and belog in
roduced circumstances I thought, for auld lang
syae, ho might feol dispoied to help hor.”

41 feel assured he weuld, madam. My hrother
never forgets oid frionds. He is now {n 8t. Paal
establishing a branch of tho business there, and
i3 in need of a skilifal forowomani. Bring the
young lady and 1ot 100 s8¢ her work; £ I think
sho would sult, I will send her out to him. He
has written for cao of my girls, but I twould
gooner send a stranger, as I can not very woll
sparo any of my assistants, 8he would have to
goat once.”

And go at once she did. When sha had parted
with Ars. Hall sho felt as If sho had parea
with her 1ast and orly friend. It was a bitter
trial for the youn, girl to go to htm —the man
8ho had looked dowan on aad rejectod becauss ho
w3as & sowlog-machine man—to havo to go to
hliz and work—his patd assistent. This whirll.
glg of time! what changez it brings! Young
Sanderson was now & succassful merchant, aod
8ho his nnderling—a sowing-machinoe giri}

They met as strangers.

8he fonnd out what dally ladbor was, for she
had plonty to do; and had sho boon employed
by any o= olse, she would have rcjoiced in tho
BsWw happiness of cecupation honestly performed
and Uborally pald for. Bat to be in his ctore!
It was such a cat to hor pride. Thon ho treated
hor so strangely, too, just as {f they had nover
mot before. And sho knetw thst ho was sought
by all the best peoplo. Ho drovo out tho pret-
tiost girls; and they would como into tho store
end bring him Aowors, and {nvite him to their
partio. And she! Sho was just a littlo nobody
—unnoticod, unknown, and uncarod for, In her
lonsliness and hor sonflict of feolings—jcalousy,
love, and prido contonding for tho mastery —she
becamo uttorly wreiched. One day at her work
she wasfurtively wiplng away a fow tears, when
sho hoard his stop.

« 2ss Moffut,” he eald, “I disltko to trespass
oa yoar time, but I havo a lttlo picoe of work
which I am prossed for, and itis very particalarn
I ehoald Uke you to do 1t under my own ¢¥ov, 50
{f you will pormit mo I will call with it this
evenlng.™

s Certalnly, Str.®

Ho bowed coldly and ioft hor.

The dsy woro on. Night camo. What a
futter sho was to!  She could soitlo to nothicg,
8ho trombled, finskad and palod, grow hot and
cold. She would see Zim alono agalu! What
would ho say? Woald ho alludo to tho past?
Did ho AUl lovo her? if ho dil, how
could ho act so coldly toward bher? She
ooualdn’t oootrol herxeif so. No, no, Lo must
have forgotten all about it.  And yet it was not
s0 vory long ayo. Hark! a knock at tho door,
Yeas, thoro ho 13 punctual to tho minats as over.
8ho roso to groot him. Sho tried to speak; hor
voloo falled hor; tho bl surged in hot head,
8he droppod oa tho sofa. Ho sprang towand hor
and knolt, for youth and tho machine still kopt
his limbs supple. And now his omotion was &8
overmastering as bor own.

4Can I bellave it? Yos, yos; this timo you
caz nos hideo it.  You do love me, Carrle, and X
olalm you st my own.®

'g have found out my hoart s1nce thon,” she
sal

1t 50 happened thal thelr reapective positions
wers tho samo ason that evontful day whon be
first decinred his love to her. It further singu-
larly happonod that ho grasped both her haads
28 then, and dragpod hier hoad down and kissed
ber. Tals time, bowever, she did not call him
o brute, nor compiain, thoxgh, beasdike, be
drove 110 hialr-plos 1nto bor scalp proclsoly tho
sQms as Oon that ocoaslon., Strangest of sll—
alas for the - ashitoncy of womanhi—sho mar-
tied (he dosplved, ihe ¥ewing-inaching manu,

——




140 ‘

~ THE FAWVORITE.

Mazou 8, 1873,

LINES TO MY LADY-LOVE,

— -

BY A CONMON-P'LACE PRRSOXN.

To thee, wero I a humble beo,

I"d hourly wing my honeyed flights
T thee, wero 1 a ship at soa,

1'd eall, though land woroe to my sight;
To thee, wero 1 a pussy cat,

1'd spring, as though 'twwvoro on o rat!

To thee, wero I a stickloback,
1'd swim as fast as flos could movo*
To thee, were I a huvter’s hack,
I'd galiop on tho hoofs of lovo ¢
But, as I'm but a simple mauz,
1’1l cotno by train, love—Af I can!
Punch's Aimanack.

For the Farorite.

MR. FITZ-BOODLE'S FIRST
MASQUERADE.

BY J. A. PHILLIPS

Iwas determined to crento n sonsatlon. It
was my first masked ball, and [ resolved to
make an tmpression,

1 recetved my invitation adout three weeks
before tho eventful oveulng, and tho wholo of
that time was spent {n consldering the mo-
Inentous question, «Whntdress shall I woar ?*°
X vorily belteve 1 pictured mysclf in overy con-
cetvable costume, from the primitivo tig leaf of
Adam ang Evo to the fuli-bottomed wig aud
trunk bese cf thoe lastoentury; and—mutapbor.
ically speaking—looked at myself in aglass to
try tho etlect. .

At last ] determined to dowhat I should huvo
dono at fimt-—consult a customer—and accord-
ingiy I called oo a Mr. Soloman Levy, who, for
thie benet of tho abinitiated I will state, lives
in almast every street tn New York, apdis casily
recognizablo by a hook noas and a stroag nasal
i1wang.

«\Want a costume for Wednesday cveniug,
sir " sawd Mr. Lovy, reflectivoly scratchling Lilg
nese witha needie. ¢ Happy to acoommodato
you, sir; what style of dress do you requiro?
Somotbiog gTave, or something comlic? I've
£0t n nice dress as an cquestrian clown which
would suit you very nicely; or H-"'equin ls vory
becorning tur some people.”

1 said 1 preferred somothing grave: tho fdea |

of creating & sensation &s 4 clown was quite re-
wisive.
r 4 Gravo! Then hero's just the thing to sult
you,"” suid Mr. L., pulling out a queer partl-
colored dress from  sudcer a bhugo pile of fancy
snits. ¢ This §s tho dress of Princo Hokuy-
poksy-winkey-fum, Grand Vizier to his Celes~
tia] Mdesty tho Emperos of China, and worn by
that Hinstrious gentleman during his last visit
tothe Unlted States. The dress was worn by
young MMr. Fitz Spoon on Thursday last and
ercated quito a sensation. Tuo wig I amafmid
1 canpot manago for you; we only have ono
Chinese wig, and Mr. Fitz Spoon burnt off the
tafl of that, putting the ond of it in hls mouth
aod trylag to light 1t as u cigaT, whilo siightly
tutoxicated : bat tho tall coesn’t so much mat.
ter, alr! An old black stocking tied up with
ribbors and hung down your back will Jook
quite as well.  Shall Isay the Chlnaman, sir ™

- .\'o'"

«No! Then beore's o vers fino Tarkish cos-
tame, made cxpressly for tho nephew of the
Sultan, but dida't At; this costume, slr, looks
very effcciivo whben you st croes-leggod, but iz
pot 5o well adapled for standing, as thetrowsers
are not Quito 80 baggy cs they might be, owing
o the bigh price of dry goods,  Shall I say tho
Turk, sire”

.t cross-leggod all tho ovening! There was
50 scnsaton 1o that, +Ob, no! Let mo sco
something elsa.”

« Porhaps this will sult yoz, sir,’ he contl-
noed, disflaying a very handsome dress—
« me of Louts XIV, sir; this dreas was worn

by a very distinguished gentleman at Niblo's, |

tho last umo Richeliea was prodaoced ; of hcm’s‘

Falstad, sir, 17 you prefer it; it is rather largo

for yoc, to bo sarc®! But a couple of plum'

woud make that all right,”

«wNever mind Falstafl;” I eaid; « you may
sond LoalsX1V. to my residence in Brooklynon
Wadnesday.”

«Vers well, sir.  Shall 1 send the sword 77
producing tbe stock-aiticle which did duiy os
«droas—sword, ‘cimeter,” *foll” or « Hizh-
1and broadsword,” acoording to circamstanoes.

o Ig 1t absolutely naoessary 0 complete the
Arezs 2" 1 sald, with certalp inward mlisgivings
@3 1o tho advisability of tying myself 10 50 dan-

eroas &an arucle.
& « Uh 1o, sir! Dot at all necessary. Indeed, it
13 scidom used, especially when geatlemen fo-
tend to daoce, as i has an awkwand way of get-
ting betiwween the icgs of persons not accustomed
10 wearing awondsland cavses them some fpcoa-
venteoce. Here, Botty 1™ ho said, whilo takiog
my bame asnsd address, «brush up Plzarro’s
helmet for Mr. Jonea to-night; mind yoa sew
utptoat bole in Canunnus® armor for 3fr. Browa,
and take this liberty-cap to M. Smith. Say
I'm sorTy I haven't o §- le, as I broko oar ouly
oae yosterday driving vat adog; but tall ber a
brooin -baadie ¢ a walking-s*ick will do quite
aswell.® And su, tatktng il the wiille, bo po-

iy TR fa3. U Ne e,

nlu:m' KOWLY Bie cecter y wentid Uelre tho svaat.

ful Wednesdny camo. On that day I counld do
nothing, and hurrled bomo at § o'cloolk, to ind
our " 'y drossoed ju my ourling wig admiring
herself 1n tho looking-glass.

Supper I could searcoly touch, and after bolt-
ing o fow mouthfuls at ths imminont risk of
choking, I bounded up stairs, throo stops nt n
timo, and commoncod thoe serlous businoss of
dressing. .

Reader, 4' 1 you evor try (o transform & very
ordinary gontloman iuto tho oxtraordinary per-
sonago of Louls XIV,, in tho limited period of
Lalf an hour? 1f you have not, yon ean form
no adequato 1dea of the number o7 diflicultios in
which I quickly found myuelf luvolved. First,
I got 1nto tho *stights,” which kopt "uo so tight
I oould searcely move, and when I put on my
ruffed shirt J was forced to keep my hoad so
high for fear of damaging the frills, that, hav.
tug forgotten to polish my dboots, I v~ 1 forced to
undross in order to perform that diragroeablo
but vevessary part of the tollet.

At last I was completely cquipped from head

with a large allowanoo of foather, and & very
respectablo Agure I cut as I turnod about bofore
tho looking-ginss.

Ot yes! that would do; I wAs suro to croato
o sonsation; and full of dreams of conqQueat,
and thoe flootr cumbered with tho falr siain svho
would fill ~Jotims to my fasciunting powers, I
started for tho ball.

The sonxation -t viowing n masked ball for
tho Amit timois . mowhat surprising and curl-
ons; but I do not intond wearying my readers
with a doscription of feelings wwhich all of thom
have doubtless experienced. Enough to sny
that 1t shiockod mo to see tho ghost of Hamlet's
fatbier danclag with Columbia, and Othoello Nirt~
fng with o Normanu, pensant {n a way that
would lcad ono to tif .k he cared very little
about that «excelient wench’ itn whosd com-
pany wo aro accustomed to soo him.

I was nlmost an entiro stranger to the com-
pany, for cxcept my host and! hostess—with
whom I was very Intimate— .nd Aizs Simpor,
& young lady from my boarding-housc, I could
not be certnin that sty of my friends wero pre-
seat.

Miss Simpor had, howover, kindly tnformed
me that a very bLeauntiful belress would bo
among the guests, and I had monially deter.
mined that the conquest of salld holress should
form part of mwy sensation. So I placod mysolf
iu o commandiog position near tho door, and
andosvored to discover Miss Simper, in order
that I mizht recelve tho promised tntroduction
to the hielrese. Wile I was thus ongaged, one
of my¥ long curis was pulted from bohind so sud-
denly us alinnst to deeapitats (€. e, unvrig) me,
and my tall hat and feather wero thrown to the
gronnd.,

Stooping in my «tight " condition was rather
difticult, and { was some time In redovering my
fallen stock, as < Night "—q young lady in span-
gles—sweeping by, carrted it off In hor starry
robe balf acess tho room. Whon I had recov.
crod my ort ‘Inal fron’, as we say in tho;miil-
tary, 1 looked aroand for tho perpetrator of tho
outrage, and saw oloso besido me “tne Olle du
régliaent,” whom, for omo unscoountablo ren.
son, I immncdiately associated with my dissster.
She was dressed very prottily, and tho short,
tight-atting costumo displayed her foll, plump
Gguro to great advantage. She was of courso
closely masked, indeod very closely masked,
for no part of hor faco or nock was vistble; but
there was o roguish twinklio it her ¢ye, and &
soft, guentle lapguor fn her manner which made
me think she wonld boan agrocable companion,
and g0 I ofcrod my arm, donned her drum—
the unfalltng markof a ¢ chlldof tho regiment ™
and was £00R truading tho giddy mazss of the
daneon,

My partner was charming, dancod exguis.
1toly, but would not talk. I pli~d her witk a
variety of questians, but sho confinod horself
almost entirely to monosyllabic answors; and
it appeared 10 mo that, althoagh hker volre was
soft and mgusical, her proounciatio™ was not
very good; and once or twice I thought I do-
tected & lberty with Unclo Bam's English, as
defined by that execllent man Mr., Goald Brown.
8till I was dslighted, and danced with beraganin
and again: for I found I was altractiing qoite o
deal of attention, and 10 fact was fast accoms-
| plishing m¥ desire and croating & sensatlon.

! Prosently a brilliant idos oocurrod to mo—{t
was tho belrosy! Miss Simper had spoken to
her about mo, and sho was a williog captive!
! Of course 1t must bo 0, and oT X ran to Miss
Simper o inquire. I found Miss 8 scatedin a
quict corner fiirting torribly with # Pavl Pry.’
' 8he altost woot into hysterics when 1 askod If
, my Iato partper was Miss ——, tho rich helress;
, but laugbeod ount something abott *“not belug
* quite sure, but sho rather thought sa,” which
quite confirmod my provious improssioa, and I
! hurried tack to my vivandidre 1o high spirits.
! All pow went plozsantly; my partner aod I
wero tho centros of atiraction, and wherover
' we wont I heard murmars of sarprise or sdmir-
l atlon, sod somotimos suppressod laughior.
« Panl Pry ' was tho ooly person tliat agnoyod
mo; ho was constaptly at o, pulllng my wig,
! boatlug tho drum wiich stifl hong at my back,
‘and otherwise making himself disagrecadlo;
| sttt 1 carod very lituo for bim, bot Jookod L tho
close mask of my charming partaer, and impa.
i tlently awalted the onler 10 unmask.
At longth it arrivod. « Geatlemen ok ong
side, Iadios on tho other,” was tho comimand,
'and hastily ongeging my patiner for thrse
! dauces afler sappoer, I touk my placoe opposito
i her, roady 10 foasl my cyos 0a hor hoauly.

!

to heel, including a long curly wig, and a hat |

was romoved, and I stood, sposohloss with as-
tonlshmont, goting on uno «i Afrioa's falrest
(4. e., blnokost) daughtors, who wns griuning at
me ta a mannorthat almost mado mo wild,

The wholo room rmang with laughtor; ¢ Paul
Pry "—ny old friond Tom Jones—Iny on n sofy
and mirly roared, whilo tnany of tho Ilnllos
noarly went into hyaterica. It wns a joko—n
cntoh—a soll—got up by Tom Jonos and my
host oxprossly for my bonefit, aud [ ko o fool
had boen quiotly soldl.

Tho room swam asvund mo; tno string of tho
confoundod drum, whioh was stiit about me,
appoarod to choko me, and I fairly gaspod for
alr.

Obh, 1t was horrible! To think that I, John
Thomans Augustus Fitz-Boolle, whn consideorel
myself quito o beau amonygst thaglirls, had bovn
fileting for an ontire cvening with my friond's
black coak! 1 could not stand it, andthrowlng
tho drumn dowan rmshed from tho houswe in so
great o hurery that I forgot my hat and overcoat,
and mn down tho street half mad with shamo
and vexation. My run was not a long one, for
puiicemnn 23,763, soclng n man {n atrango cus.
tumo running barcher led throngh the strcot at
so Intn an hour, supposiug thore was somothing
wrong, gavo ohase, and afler ashort but very
excliting run pulled mo up by the collar with,
s Hollon, young muan, wharsa you a runnin
w?ﬂ

In my highly oxecltl conditlon politoness
was not thought of, and hitting ovt from the
shoulder, I tapped MM, P, 23,765 on the oyo aml
laid him aprawling on tho silowalk,

A geunoral serimmago ensuod; zeveral other
Itmbs of the law xoon arrived to ald their fallen
clhief, and after I had been woll pumamelled and
myY fine costumo torn and solld—I was con-
ducted to the —— Procinet Station Houee, and
accommodn ted with lodgings at tho publio ex.
peliso for the night,

Tho noxt morning I was takon Lefore Julgo
Grlndhisbones, and after receiving o lecturo as
long »s Yy arm, was fincd twenty-five dolinrs
for AL P, 24,765 to repalr biseye with; and with
a caution not to do sc again, tho Court morel-
fully let mo offl

Wiaata tiguro I ¢nt going homo tn the middle
of tho day, dovwsied in tho tattorod romanins of
Kiog Iouls X1V. finery, without a hat, and
witlh several newly-developed himps on Ly
head and faco, which phrenclogisis would have
accounted for by the word * Laocust ™

Nor did my treubles end here, for Mr, Leovv
mado mo pay $30 for thoe damage done King
Louls XIV.; nad on Ingqalry at my Xiends,
1 tound somo obliging gontluman had appro-
priated my ovoronut, and that ail my chanoes
with the helress hind boen 1poilod by thnt intol.
erablo nuisanco Tom Jonos. Sadly aand serl.
ously I thooght over ny misfortune, and %0
monrnfally endod my fizst and last attempl at
4 Creating o Sonsation”

?
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THE MASKED BRIBAL.

BY ANTOINETTE,
GF ITALIFAX, X. 8.

CHAPTEL L.

¢ Whurlwing, thundor-elap, and shower,
Aark’d 1t o prodostined hour.”

It was 3 wild night 1z the month of Novoem-
ber, and the wind howled drearily acrots Epsom
Downs; 1tstopped now and then, bout only to
gather strongth, and rush on more madiy, more
apitofully than over.

Tho rain, too, fell in Iarge Jdrops, so st that
tho wido lovel 1noor lnoked ke & vast lake,
and tho s2ky was black with drifting clouds,
proving that tho storm had not yoi reached its
height.

Suroly on such a night all woll-disposat per-
sons should keep (n-doorx. Surcls no ono wiil
attempt to cross tho Dowas to-night? Th-
wide loacly moor, dreary coough at tho best of
times, tow inexprosaibly dark and mournful it
is in this foarfal tempext. O°: would faney
that tho highwaymen, swinging in their irons
on tho black, villainous-looking gibbetr, were
screaming out to cach other, but it ia only tho
wind, though it sounds strangely !ike a human
voloo

Wild as tho night 13, loud as the storm rages,
a p. .y of horsemen are crossing tho Dowans,
Throo men, atd—surely it 1s not possidbleo ® yes
it i=—a woman,

What can do thelr eroand? It muost bo a
desperato ono 10 tako them abroad on such o
night.

They rodo on silently, absorbed in modita-
tions, tho raln beating down on them unheeded,
and the fcorce wind shrieking arcand them as
if angry at thelr passive ondurance.

At length tho stienco was broken by tho wo-
man, 8ho turbed to the man who rodo besido
hor, and, spoaking {n a low tonc, ax {f fearfal of
boing overhoard, inquired with deop pathay,
in a rich raosical volov:

«8tanley, ta thero no othes way of saving
your lifo?™

Hao bent forward, and camo as cloko to hier as
poxaible, and laying his Imnd on thocold fingurs
that held tho rcios, roplled with bitler om-

phasis-
« None, He swears that he will cive ma up

you rofuso to becomo his wife, But what of
that? Pleaso yourself, Allen, Thero are somo
good follows!” poluting away aoross tho moor,
where, on the terriblo gibbet, throo akeloton
forma hung in irony, swinging and ercaking iu
thio driving mixst,

# What of 1t 7" ho resuincd, as bi's companion
ropliod only by n stifiosd shriek. +Pleaso youre
solf. I can not. Stanley Rivondalo can hnng
there o, Yuul would not ba likely to forget
him, for you would sco him overy time you
rodo to Joudon. Jolly companions I would
have, t00; bold fellows who loved to tako thia
rond on adark night. Turn baclt, Alfen, bofro
1t 18 too Inte; turn back, I suy. My lifo Is not
worth aaving after all”

o Hush, Stanley, for God’s galko !” sobhed tho
girl.  *\What aro you zaylng? Oh! Stanley,
when I think of our happy childhood, of your
dcue father, I feel as i€ this disgtace, thils teat Qul
ruin that thrcatens you, Is only n horrible
dream, trom which I will soon waken. But it
is, alnal too true.”

“Yos, It 13 truo enough; Lut you ean plenso
yourself, aa I havo salid bofore, Ruthven wiil
hang me, but I enn hang, Tho only thing I do
not like ts tho disgmeo to my father, Poor old
fellow, ho woull not lovo to sco his only son
thero I

Agnin ho polated to the samo dlsmal aight,
nnd agnin a shiver ran through tho slight formn
bosido him,

l‘l‘l}l:'?, Starley, nover! I can savo you, and I
w

“#Thank you, Altea; T will nover forget your
lave, your dovotion, and Ruthven has promised
ho will not annoy: yott; you shall povor even
sco bim nnless you wish.”

Tho moor was almost crossed, and tho party
onco moto rolapsed tnto silence. Qu they vode,
tho horsey® feet splashing up tho wator at overy
sten, but nono of thut party had o thought to
spare for tho diacomforts of tho ride, Thelr
ménda woero full of far heuvlor troudbles,

Far away among the trees skirtlng Epsom
Downs stood o little lonoly chapel, and near it
the L.ny cottage whore tho good old priestlyed,
Fatbher Francts,

Fathor Franels sat alono in hiz Httlo parlor,
beforo o bright fire, that leaped and dancet
merrily, easting bdbright shadows on tho old
walnsented walls, which wore dark with ago
and Quaintly carved with many o strange dee
vice, A taper burned on tho table, and Father
Fraok hold a book In his hand, but ho was
tonking into tho fire with absent oyes thinking
of by-gono days, when ho wns young and happy,
when be did not live alone, with not a soul to
fpeak to but his aged house-keeper—days whon
he romped and piayed by bts mather's kuee,
and atl his joys und sorrows woro shared by a
bright-haired brother, loved far better than
himself; days svhen ho was o youth, und tho
fond mother’s votco wes sUll farover, and her
gontle smilo and kindly wonlx no longer sooth-
cd each chtldish sorrow; but tho brother was
still there, Hubert, tho stroug and fearless boy,
the manly yoath, who wns with him in bis
walks, lus rides, studied from tho snmo bouks,
and sorrowed tf they were parted, even o one
day. Did ho think only of those happy days¥
Alas! na, How could ho ferget his wild lovo
for benatifal Millleent Tremorne * How could
ho forgot tho day ho learnod that Ifubert loved
hor also, and that sho was his brother's promis-
cd wifo? Try hard though ho might, 3.0 could
not drivo away tho bitter past.

Well, too woll, ho rememberod tho day of
Hubert’s marriage, when, torn by sngulsh he
cuuld not concont, ko left his bome and fed, to
bacomo the Inmato of o cloistor coll, leaving all
thnt he possesscd to tho brother who had al-
ready won all that mado 1ife worth having.
Huw ocould ho stoy to witness their happlness?
Na, be fled, ko 8 coward, perhaps, and toosoon
w as lic forgoiten,

What had Father Francls In common with
Sir Habert Stanloey ?  lad Frank Siantey died
and been durfed, would not his brother forget
him? Surecly when he was doad to the warld
ho was dead to fits brother, for Habert was In
the world am!i of 1L,

Romctimes FPather Francir, in his lonely celt,
he ard news of hix brother, newa thae grioved
tho good man. He heant of tho gay lifo his
brother lived, of grand dojngx at his okl bome,
nGd IaTgo tears foreed themsolves from bls sad
dark eycs, nad ran down his palo thin checks,
to hear of gambling quarrels, of wino partics,
of horso races 3t Norar, the old home of his
mother. 8urely tbls was sad wock; suroly
Hubert was soroly changed.

Later, an helr was born, and loud wors the

rejolcings, for Lady Stanloy bad been a childlozs
wifo; bui tho nolxy joy was soon bushed, and
the Joy-bells’ merry jingio stopped 10 ring the
faveral knell, fcr tho younz mothor paxsod
away, leaving a helploss babo 1o tho gay father’s
care.
Habert had tovad hix wife with no oommon
love, and hor death, coming so suddonly, {in the
midst of gayely, struck him lUko a fexrful
blow.

Ho was stunned and shocked, and tornod to
tho merry, isughter-loving fricnds with whom
he bad surrounded himselt; but they conld not
help him; thoy burned away and loft bir now
that ho wai in sonuw and could no longer
amuso them.

Somo anhe advised him 1o go abrond, {0 travel;
80 he shut up the house, a3 bis fafant son (n
tho chargo of an old doctor nd o faithfal burse,

_and went abrond to it Continent,

Onco there, Lo plunze? tato a perfoet vortex
of reckioss gayoly. Uaming, drinking, in et
anything (o drivo away thosght. What nsodia

Prustol pass] It was dons, Every mask 00fG70 anoiher wWeok passes oves iy hoad i, thoro 1o tell what followed; 18 s ay old, ang,

!
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nluy! too common a story ; whut need to toll of
o fortuuo squandenwd, of hontth brokoen, anyg o
soutl lust.  One night Bir ubert played his inst
dosporato guine. It was at Baden-Badon, that
guwnbler's parndlse, and whaou Lis flerce, blood-
shot oycs watchiod tho cards as Lo croupier
turnod them, and black won, shilo tho
remiant of bis fortuno was staked on
Tot, Lo roso from tho tablo with a hollow
groud, and staggered out through the crowd of
flushied, eagor and yot haggard fuces, stuggered
out into tho calin moon-lit night, oud on out of
tho town, with lts Lrilliant stroets anu bappy
peopie, who pushivd and jostled tho doomod
man, nover scelng death in his ashy fiice. o
loft them all bohitnd htm, and rouched o green
fleld, whero tho atury Jouked down attho despe-
ruto laan, as if bosccobiog him to pause oro it
was too Jats, to trast the mercy of tho Hand
tuat mado thom and bitm, Iun vain, tho stlent
montitors shono tbove hiwm, he saw thom not.
Alons, 10 the poeaceful, dowy stilinoss, ho stood,
peunlloss, fricndless, Ho drow n smafl silver-
mounted platol fromn his breuast, aud tid its cold
sutnlug muzzle on his houtod surohend,—ono
touch of tho fiugor,—a loud singing report and
o luw sub,~aud whea tho stnoke cleured away,
thaere, uodor the soft stariight, lay n ghasily
thing, that had once been Sir Hubert Stanley

Whea tho nows reuched Euglund, YFathor
Froucts loft the tonaatery and truveled to Loa-
dou. There Lo maw, for tho nrst tiwme, bis
uephew, now n noble Loy of four years. The
cildld was Sir Arthar Stanloy, but big fortuno
W as goug, and the pricat took hiin bomo with
Lam, aud applied for n panish, in order to koop
tho boy, tho clilid who lvoked up at him with
Mililosut's oycs, nud i1sped out hits prayers tn o
soloo su like Hubert's when ho prayed at his
mother’s kKuce.

Tno boy promised twell. He was o strong,
bLrave chilld, but Le di1d not Jovo learning vor
dry old bovks; ho Ured of the quiot itfo his
uncle hved; his wwasa restiess spirit, and Fathor
Fraucss found 1t hard 10 koop htmn at homeo on
Lright sutiny days, when tho bivds sang in tho
furest, sud tho wmerry Lrooks danced, und the
sputted trout hurrtod up nud down tn the clear
pools, as if Jonging to be caught,

Notutug would keop Arthur at bume then;
he was always awa) in the woxis, e formed
aocquainiance with a tribe uf gipsles, and spout
dnys and nights in thelr teuts. The wandering
ways of the tawuy poople sulted the wuyword
Luy far better than the quiot ways of the good
oid prlest, und oneWay Arihur was missed und
< 1uld not be found, and was nover fouud, for the
Ziugurl tribs had, for sume unknown reasot,
1 stsed tholr tents and vauaished, 110 one Xuow
s bure, uud Arthur Stanley had gono with
theln.

‘The boy wus fourteon when k3 disappoared,
aud he bad bL8oB gono teu ycears, but Fathor
Frank still hoped lie would roturn, thoug . Boue
kaow whether ic still lived, or where he \as,
Tue good pricat still luved blmw, and always
tbought of his noplew us the brown-faced,
ferk and wmnanly boy be was tho last timo ho
saw hlwg.

Father Frank sal thinkiug of the old days, bus
chiu resting oo his hang, uud his cyes fixed on
the fire, which was now buraing low, till he
sank foto a doze. Mo did not slvep loug. Tho
1alo beat agatnat tho lMttle dlamond-shaped
rancs of bls window oa i 1t was dotermined to
furcg an enirsnoc fnto the humbls but cusy
parlor, aud tho wind raged aud bowted lke an
#0gry demion. Bul sureiy there were traveiors
purod go-night. Sarely that sound was the
sound of borses’ feot. Father Frank sat upand
listouwd, ¥es, the wind paused a moment, and
tho nuiss grow wore distinct A horseman gale
luped up 30 Lthe door af the litle parsonagoe, aud
uiigltlug, begnn o request tp entranoco io a
\cfy unguremonlous way by knocking loudly
with what soundod yku o beavy fidlng-whin

Father Fraacis zatl stll} aud trembloed, for,
though bo wus nu cuward, ho well knaw he was
u bosjdess old man, uod in thoxe Aays—~1700—
highwaymen wore plonty, murders comnmon,
aad touborics overy ~Jay oocurrences.

He womblod, and mado 2o atlempt o opon
tho dour, though, jJudgiang by the loud thumps |
liverally bostowgd on it, tho midalghi visltor |
way hot iociined Lo wait long In the wel.

1 Jiulloo! bulloo! are you ail dead in thore t”
s20aled phs gavelcomo guosi, rodoudling his
farlous Ylows,

¢+ Holy Alotherl” cjaonlatpd tho pricat, * havo

T Walls he spuke, a blow, more Vigere ¥ than
1. predoccssors, sont ths atout oak doyr gylug
vack ¢a 1t hingos, #nd & gusi of wWind 8% 98 o
zod sxilogulshed tho candie.

A hoavy foolstep sirodo thruagh the little
hati and luto the parior, and tu tue dio unoer-
tatn light of the fire, Father Fraak saw o tall
nian, with a maskod face, staud befure him,

Tats sght fruzo the goad n.n's Liood $a bis
vaius, avd doprivod him of ths puwer, oven If
a¢ had possessad the will, to iuqulre his vist-
tot’s crrand,

Tuo masked man, without ono wond, lighted
$av pandic, and then taroed to Fathior Frank.

s an, you look alarmiod, bat you ueod
noeg § @ould ot hart e halr of your head for
ail England; § waat you ali tho same. At
tue chapol, & sbort Aislagge froun ey, thsro 15
to it g woedding to-night; yug sre to porform
tuc ceremouy, and tse brido wsits, Yl you
cvme at ouce? We bave far to ride, abd whe
uight is webtl™

Fathor Frunk stared ai the apeaker sghast,
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ablo, Surely this mav mast huvo somno design
against his iifo, and gnvo this as sty uxouss o
beguilo him out, that he might murder M.

st Thore i3 no marriogy In my oluapel, or I
would bo awaro of 1t,” said tho good man firm-
Iy. Ho svas dotormined t0 show this maskoed
man that ho was nus dooeivod by his lmprob-
ablo story.

“Yos, Fathor ¥runk, thoro is & marrinygo.
Tho ohapet is open now. Come and seo for '
yourself.'

Tho priest pauscd, and regarded hts strange
visttor Axodly, and although tbo mun's (avy was
covorod by a acarlot velvol musk, anad his forn
onvelopoed ib o long crimson cioak, nud-spinsh-
od and wet, Fathor Frnok had an odd feeltug of
having socon this man befors and hourd him
spoak; his voloe, too, 1t vras like tho voloe of
tho dead, tho votoo of Hubort. .

«Come,” sald the strnpgo guest onco more,
and this time tho priest roso frum s seat, and
putting on his long grey clouk, pulled the hood
ovor his head, and prepared to fvllow him from
tho houso.

Therc was a lull in tho storm as they com-
menced thoir walk, the stranger loudiug his
horse, o hugo biack brute, with one white foot ;
but as thoy turned in the lttlo gute, a gust of
wind drove tho rnin 1a tholr fuces, aud Fuather
Frank w  ulinost Hlown from his feet.

s} 4 up, tatber,” sald the mask, and cauglit
tho priest’s arm.

Again the old man was struck by the sound of
tho voloo, thongh ungry with himself for com-
paring ths volco of o highiwvaymun to that of
bis doad brother.

Tiso man biad spolen truly. The chapel way
opon, the candles barning on the altar, and a
group of peoplo walting in tho ulsle.

“Put on your gown, Father Frank. The
coupls you are anbout to iaurry arv of noble
birth, Thoy both ure of as good blood as any tn
Engiand.'

Tha priest ontorod the vestry and, throwiog
off his grey cioak, arruyed htmsolf Lo his sucrod
robes, and roturned to bis strutge companion,
who stood waltlng for bim at the door. They
walked up tho atsle txothicr. There stood tho
bride boforo the ultar, but strangely unllkc a
brido sho looked.  She wus wrapped from head
to foot tnh a bliuck cloak, hot fuco coverol by a
mnask, and ber bands claspod as if iu prayer.

Two inen stood besido hier, both of thom
drossed in oxmctly thio samo gardb as the mun
who had brought the pricst to the chapol.
Evory faoe thero was coneonled savo Father
rank’, and thie good man feltusif in a dream.
What wystory was this? Suddenly, ltke o
flash! {1t camo across Father Frunk's mind that
this was the band of robbers who mnado tho
road from Londoa o daugorous place for travele
cri. A noted highwayman called Roviog itoger
wus thelr leadur, and vow the good priest xo-
membered that u price was set on this man's
head, aad 14 the plucards posted on thowalls he
was described as riding a largoe black biorse, and
wearing o scarlet wnask!

« Como, Allca, are yon ready

“Yex't ropliod the lady, in a low mausical
volee.

[ ) < o L]

< L]

The marrlage was over, tho ring oa tho bride's
finger, Alles Seymuone 1'igetl was united in tho
b.-'y bauds of matrimony to Roger Ruthvea till
dodtl did them purt, Tho bridegroom xaid his
usine fn such u low tone that Fatlier Frank did
uot ear it, but wheo the ceromuony was over,
the nowly-inartiod maa camo up to the priest
and said calmly s

#Fathor Francls, I thank you. Farewell
Havo you any curfosity to know whoIam? 1
know you did not hoar my name, for I pur
pusely satd ¢ in o low touo. 1 am Roger Ruth-
von, commonly knowe us « Roviog Roges.® We
wlil mcot ugwn i I live, good piiosts Hero 1s
your fco.”

The rohecer laid a purse down on tho bench
beslde tho priost, aud fuliowod tho olhers, who
had already loft the church.

Father Fragk stood lost fn cmazement for
full ten imioutes aftor Lo was lent alone. Ho
bhaand them wount their horses aud gallop of,
and still be stood sturing wildly aboat bim. The
tapors still burnt on thse altar, and tho purse sy
gotouoched whero ths tnesked man had piaced
1t; bat for thoso taugibio pruofs of its roainy,
¥athor Frank would have doubtod tho ovidenoco
of hls scoses, uud thought tuo whole affalr was
a droan.

o ratsed tho purse, 1t was boavy, and on

ag opened, proved full of guld pieces; nover

befure Lad the nest reocivod such o foo, but he

duabied I 1L was 518 10 accept i, tor 30 doudt

it was il)-gutten gatas, and perhaps bad oost
some uao bis life.

I'ather Frank went home, and mouths rallod
on, but be saw nothing tureui the bridal party,
though ho olton heard of pooplo belag Twbbed
by Rovidg 12 yor aud bas mea,

—

CHAPIER IL

s Twasa nlght of gorgoous rovel, wrosths, danco,
aul light,”

Holsdbouroo Hall, the Baroalal Mall of Sir
Claode Rivenlale, of liclabonrng, iu thio county
of Surrey, 15 a scelie of megnitoons Justivity on
tho alghl, when Stanley Riveniale, oaly sot
And heir of Sir Clauds, catnos of ngo.

Up and guwn the loug avcaue, lInk boys,
with bluzing torohiss, arp pu~iod, 10 glve light 1o

Woat could this tnean®  How co'da mutrings
b6 1aait Lo LIko Plane Whilieds s Knowlodye,

the carriagss that crowd up o tbe grsod old

Uall, Tuo duor I» fuug wide opeu, and &

tuo smoothslhinvon lnwn, and gots lost among
tho buge old onks. ‘Tull frotmen, gorgoons {u
soarlot and gold, stand on tho steps, to receivo
tho high-born guosts.

Dukes nul Barons jostlo and push, and
bonutiful ladies, with powdered hoir and
aplondid court dressos, ladoun with jowols, and
beattng swith smiles, flock up tho masaive
stono ataim tike u flight of rare trupleal binds,

Within, words full to depict tho glorles of
the sconv.  Tho ball.room ix n grand old apart-
ment, with lofty coltiug, hung with inoumer.
ablv wax.iights, the walls aro covered iith
portruits of Rivendalo's, who have long ago
Jlept in dust.  * Fulr women and bravoe men,”
who look down ot the guy crowd, as if reprov-
jug merrimont lu which they can tako no part,
though tho old servants did sny that oflcg tho
nouud Of revolry was heand tn that very room ;
whon uo livirg revelors wore thure, old John
deolnred that be hud pesped in und seen tho
tapers Jt by unseont hunds, and fvotmon, In
livertos of by-gune days, set back the chulrsand
tubles and call out for the musicluns, and the
tords and lndlos who hunyg on the walls would
swep down ou tho waxed floor and dapco till
mid-night chimed, whou of courso ull this
mystioc gayety would banish in one momsant.

Howover thls might be, the ball.room was
like n xceno In falry.lund on this, the birth-
nlght of Stanley Riverdale. Muany of the lords
and ladies hud come mlles and miles to con-
grutulate that fortunnte youth. XNoune bui well
born and well bred pooplo throog the vast old
rooin, tho vory &1r Is heavy with perfumo, and
sutllvs, swWeot, i Dot vory stucere, light up overy
face. What noble lookiog mou! and what
beantifil women! Rarely baautiful werp the
sous aud daughtors of England iu the past
contury, nnd tho dreas thoy wore wore calculnt-
od to set OIf overy charm. The powdored hair
drossed to add threc inchesof overyone’s helght.
Tho rich silk und veivet clashed with bright
coutrasting colors, and the magolfcent jewol-
lery worn by both mon and womer muoucred
a plain person handsome, and a beautifal
porsoa stlll moro beautiful.

Among that aristocratic crowd thero are
many lovely faces, any handsomse forms, but
Alica Paget, 8ir Claud Riverdale's nleco is tho
belle of tho routn, aud Stanley Riverdalo is
acknowledged to be the handsomoest man,

They arc danclog o mluuet at the head of
tho room, and many oycs rest in admiration
on tho Dbeautiful girl, and re-cly beantiful
sho looked. Hor halr 18 onl* powdered very
slizhtly and its rich goldon ¢ .03y shi‘ies through
tho suowy covertog ; it Is dressed in the
fushion of the duy, ralsed high abovo the pure
broad brow und fulllng to loog rioglets on
tho fluoly moulded nock; her dreas s white, u
satin potlicost marked with gold thrvads, and
& court tnitin trimmed with knots of gold twist
and wbile fuuthors; jowols glistonod 1n ber hatr,
ou her arns sud Tvund the soft white throat,
beautiful watdonly pear!s and royal omoralds.
Hor hair was, as I bhave alroady said, golden,
hor complexion pure aud soft as white wazx, her
eyes blue aud fringed by looy silky lashes af
tho durkest drown, her eyov-brows wero also
very dark and archied boaatfully over tho deep
exprossivo oyos, her uose was highand delicato-
1y chisclled, hor lips full and rosy, and her faco
a perfect oval Her form was slight but
graccful, and she's rather abovo the middio
boight.

Stauloy was atall, slender youth; his hair was
black and be wore it unpuwdorod ; uis faco was
handsome, but his oxpression was languid and
haughty, and the full Ups and recoding chin
botruycd a woak and sousaal nxture, His was
not a facs thut fusplred confidenco, but his
volco wus €0 swoot aud bls oyes so soft and
winning that bo often won it,

H1s cousin was also his betrothed. Thoy had
Uved tozothor all thelr lves, and Alics loved
Stauloy with ber whole hicart; she know him to
bo weak und wilful, but a woman can lovo
whoru 3110 can nul reapect, acd Stanicy always
weut to Alles for holp and advice In overy
ditfculty. Tho woak nature joant on the
strong one, uand the girl loved him bettor
:ocau;o sho funclod Lo cuuld not bvg withoat

er.

« Alles, 1 mast spoak to you when tho dance
is over,” sald Siaaley, and bis oyusin, whio kuew
bim so well, satr that he was paio wnd agitatod,
uud that the band which touched oy treinblwl,

+ Yos, Stanloy, what 1a 112"

¢ 1 will tell you Just now. Go, it i3 your turn
to dauaco.”’

Shs moved away, but alroady her face was |
pule, for Lier Jove waus 50 great thay she felt ms |
troublos taoute than ho did uimsoif.

Wheo the danoo was uver tho cousins moved

away through tho crowd and roached s door
unohserved, Thoy passod od% and up u tiighvof ¢
slslrs §nto tho Ubrary, which wax of ovurso |
deseried, Stanley oclusod the duvor and droty |
Allea to tho winduw. © Louk, there Is Ratlivon, |
bic is waltlug for me. 1 2aust go, Aliew.” :
« 0! Staulay do nol, Yo will bo missed and
how can 1 acosuant fur your absouco Weuight of
all nights t? l
+1 2aust go, Allca. I may uot be loug nway, !
Jou tnust make seme Cacisd ful o, Wuinen !
&l AlWAYR mako excusce, they Are 30 accasiuin. |
od {o dodgivg s comes nacml (o Wicut.  Seey
Ruthivun i there, $ masy go
Allca looked vul, the wbrary was at tho haek |
of tho hutsg, and umnder the suaduw ol tuo |
Ik Woos, & 104l stowd wallug. |
¢ Slanlay, du not gu tur ouce, Just this vnce;
tako iy advios and do not go.™ '
« Alies, 1 must, bo Wi bo uugry olse, Come |
down and spoak to bjw.”
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1 Nover mind that, como dotwn and speak lo
him.” The girl logked annoyed, but bur cousin
drew hor hand u\muxu his arm and led ber
from the ronm,

They descendod tho stairs and ontered a long
narroty passuge, it swound round tho eud of tho
houso and finished with a flight of stops and
¢oor leading 10 tho court.yanl,

Allea did not descend tbio stairs, but Stanley
did, he throw the door opou aud whistled, thy
slgnal was roturncd, und in a fow moments
Stanloy ro.entered tho passugo uocom panlod vy
o tull, poworful mnnu.

Tho pluce was neurly dark, but Allea knew
tho stranger und gave hiw bor hund, but very
coldly hu rat=od it to bis Hps and steud guzivg
on her beuuty with ovident love.

¢ Must my cousln go with yuu to-nighi?”? sho
asked tu toues of thy deopost aunxioty.

“Yes, Ludy Alles, I cannot do without bim
to-nlght. Do you not wish to go, Stunley 1"

“ 01 yes, to by sure, I am roudy, « Moonlight
Nod’ 1s always ready o tuko tho road. What
u start my diguified fatber would givo if ko
board my professional namno, ob, Allca 2

** Husb, Stunley, you make roshudder, Your
fatber would breuk bls heart if Lo knew ull your
actions aud tho way you risk your llfe, oh!
Suwaley, do stuy ut home to-night, Iam In
terror whitle you ure uway.”

¢ Oh! that 13 all pousouss, my love; go back
and dance und forget all about me. I will conlo
home all right, and if I do not, Arthur Staulyy
will come 1o to tho ttlo und estate, and I
darcsay bie will sult tho gramdecs up thero as
woll us X do if not better.”

Ho turned away with a laugh os ho spoke,
but bis reckless speech woundod bis cousin'’s
foolings.

“You will tako caro of him,” sho sald
caruestly, Inytog ber hand cn Ruthven's arr..”
Ho started violently,

“Yes, I will” Ho aaid in o hoarss tono.
+ Alica, I will tako curo of bim becauso you ask
mo t0.” He took dboth the whito slcuder bands,
in his strong grasp, and looked down at her fale
fuco tonderly.

8he drew away her bands, and a cold haughty
100k camo iuto the »0ft dblue eyces; even in tho
dim ligiht, the rubber saw it and sighed deoply,

+Oh! Lady Alica, you despiso me, and 1t is no
wonder; but I love you, oh ! 50 truly, so tender.
ly. Somo day you may grow to ltkeme. Iam
not low. I am as wo.! born us auy in that buil.
room yonder, though poverty has brought mo
to this, I will care for Stanloy because you ask
Do o, it is harder to do than you can unders
stand. Somotimes I un tompted ; bui po, I wiil
not tell you yot.”

At this momont, Stanley, whohad goneaway
to change his dress, returncy, uad Ruthven
kissod tho soft white hand of tho Lady Alics
once more and loft the passage, Shestopped hor
cousin o requoat bim to bo sareful, but bo
laughed ltghtly, and ufier kissing her forehcad,
possed oul, and she wus left alone,

8he clasped hor bands wildly and almost
acreamod out in her paln. Sho know wlat
fonrfal risks hor cousin ran, and what did
Rathiveu mean by bis dark hints ® Perhaps ho
was jealous of dlunloy., She know Ruthvon
loved hor with & tlerco T ssionato love, What it
ho ahould fapcy the real stalo of tho case,
vamely, that shse loved her cousin too well to
over caro for him; ho had sald sho dospised
htm, bat this was not so; she did not, in fact theto
was somotting noble in this xan’s look, sume.
thing tuat told of a beuwor nature than tho
reckicss Ufo ho Hved testifiod to.

She thought of Lim for the St timo with
interest; goucrally, she hated tho very tdea of
Rathven and strove 1o drivo away all thoughts
of lhim, of the powsr ho bad over her couain,
over hersolf; but to-night n softer fecling was
in ber hoart; ho too was 1o dangor, & price was
aok on his hoad, sho liad socn tho placands va
the walls in tho strvots of T.ondon; after all it
was hand thio ifo he lod. Peruups ho might yet
reform and turn 0 better things, but ho sbould
lsuve Eovgland,

Lady Alica returned to tha balloroom, sho
bed not been mtssed; but her band was soon
clalmiod for 4 danoo, and sho atood up and tried
@ be merry itke the rest, whlto her smillug
tuoe tud an aculug leart.

s How boautiful Lidy #Uea Pagel is? gald
Loal Victor Lo Stunge to his lovely partner
Luady Clara Hope,

Yo" rceplied the Mtilo lady with n aight
poa, for 3ho d1d 1o} caro to boar tho churms of
snotber prafscd by hor aMaunced lover. “Yes
40 15 very boautiful, andoh! so happy,” »

+1s abo perticulatly bappy, Clurat Happier
tbnu the Test of us? sLo doex not striko mo as
lookiug s0, sho has not a happy taco, not §0
Lappy as your otwn®

*0L? ludood You aro mistaken. Shois tho
oal fortuuate girl 1 Xnow. »ho Is s00n 1o Lo
warricd to the Lxudsomest man 1o Kogland,”

«You,? sald Lo Strapgocarolessly, * hois very
bhandsoine, Lo luoks magnificcnt Lo-nL. g ht fa that
bluck volvet slashed With crlinsou suawa , bat bs

bas Bot & good foco fur wil 1hal, Lui i Luwste
WwWoTrthy fuow,'?

Later {n tho ovoning Lo Strango danced twith
Alicy, aud spoko n fow words of hourly cone
sMiwagou oa berapproaching martiage. To s
ULLCT saazemont, 3he gisw Pelo 13 death, acd
scarcsly lbunukiog b, chadiged tho sugject.
lo dild pot kgow what to think of tbis, aud
Alica, us If foarful he would agmn recor W this
luvst umbdarTasaing topic, Wk tho first oppor.
wully W leave tun,

s Huraly thisis odd. Clara thinks that girl is
80 Lappy, aud hero sho gruws whlte 4f oo bus
Weslus Wal 38 In W Lo luatiwd, Very b
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strange, gitls 11ko to hoar about tholr woddlings,
but she does not, svidontly."”

Thus sollloquized tho mystified Lont Vietor,
and bo watohed Alica all through tho eveniug,
greatly to hor embarrassment, aud also to the
groat {udignation of Lady Ciara Hupe, lus Uitie
promiscd wife, who bocamo su augry tuiwards
suppor time that sho would scarcely spoak o
ulm, and filrtod furlousiy wiuh a tali young
Baronet, which greatiy disiressed poor Lo
S8unoge who hau not the faintest tdea how
he had offonded lor.

Allca all this timo wasin an agony of suspense
for fear Stanloy would ba missod, and stil
grenter fear that somo evil would bofall bl
whilo v was away.

Doabtless thoirs were not tho only heavy
bicarts In that gayly dressod, bhappy looking
crowd, lisery is so often masked.

. {To de continued.)

BELFRIES AND BELLS,

——

In the Temple at Jerusslem, bofore tho time
of Abaz, existed a feature which uppears to
havo bornoe o rolatton to thoso outposts of the
watchers against ime of which wo are spoak-
ing. It was calied thoe Covert of the Sabbsath;
and is held to have been the station whence the
appolnted Leovites might watch tho setting of
tho sun on the eve of tho Sabbath, and send
torth thoss thres peculiar trumpet-notes—tho
blast, the long note, and tho blast—by the six.
fo'd ropetition of which tho commencemeut of
the sacred day was announced to the city. A
nataral towor or lafty wall, scarped in the solid
nattvo rock, at the north of the great Towmplo
platform, above which it stilirisesshoor for moro
than 80 feot, wwas probadly left in this unusual
form for tho baso of tho Covert of the Sabbath,

Tho dome 1s not a-dbelfry; noris it readily to
bo combined with one. The purposes of tho
two arcbiteciural featurss are too distinct W
adwm t of satisfactory fusion. Tho domsg, form-
~4* anlLiquo stracturos by overlapping stones
meeitog fioally in the centre, has gradually
risen fn modern use from the flat, and then
slightly vaaited, rooing common ia thase coun-
trios whero snow never falls, whoro shado from
the sun is a moro needful luxury than exposare
to his rays, abd whero all tho water that comes
from heaven 1s stored as 8 preclous gift, Sup-
portod, 1n ordinary cases, on joists, or rather on
rough logs of timber, in more substantial build-
ings the roofs are actually formed of fat arches;
balit of tufa, in districta where this tight vol.
canic stono 1s avallabis. As s structural oxpe-
dlent, natural to this condition, tho contro of
the arca s first slightly camberod; anon it rises
as a sort of shell; then expands into a bubble.
Tho architectural efloct tbus prodacible was
ssized upon by some far-sighted gonius, who
ratsed the exguisite form of tho dome on a pil-
lared drum, and thus added a spocial beauty,
at oncs to tho exterpal elovalon, and to the
solemn reposo of tho imteslor, of tho bullding
thus adorned.

There 1s, indeed, another theory of the gono-
sls of the dome; that is, from the roofing of the
tower. The ordinary gabdle roof, when applied
1o cover a circular building, becomes s cone.
From the cone to tho cupola tho transition is
pot very far-foetchod. But, farplliar as wo are
with capols formsa of towers iR the countries
bordoring on the Moditerranean, wo stili hold
that 1z is from the flat roof that the dome bas
actually origizated : that it attalned its boavty
umier Saracenio rule ; and that the capoln forms
of Jtaly aro reflected from an Amblc tower;
and are not tho direct dcscendants of the conos
roofod turret, which in somo districts, as (b tho
romantic vatley through which ono road from
Castellamare to Saleroo leads, may be found

2de dy sido with thom.

Another form of sheltered turret may bo
namod, but it is ono which has had no discern-
1bls infiacnce on ooctdental architoctcre. Wo
refer to tho pagoda. The bollowed, pointed
forms of ths roofs aod verandas of this Orlontal
typo of towers evidently simnlats tho ¢roop of
the textilo fabric, umbrella or teat, which pro-
ocded the roof of solid materiale, Thistent-liko
form is an outlioo equally distinet from tio
level roof, from the gable, and from too capola,
or 1is dovelopment, the dome. But though the
pagoda does not appeas to have been the lineal
nneeslor of tho bellry, it was at least its chirono-
jogical predscessor. The angles of theso bulld-

-

ings aro often adornod with belis, Bolls were
usd by tbe Chincso a3 much as 4,000 years
az0; aod tho mention of thom a8 dividiog Ume
for public Information, is 620 ycars antesior to '
that of the golden ornaments Lo tho vestments
of the bigh priest, In the Pentateuch. These
precious bells wero prodably liko those used for .
borse-collars In Italy, and for children’s corals
jo Eagland: bollow globss with a slit, and a
Jouse clapper enclosed. Tho soand of these, If
mado of xold, must havo dbeen oxtrsordinanily
sweet. Tho gong, whottier older or later than
the bell, is an ipstrument of muchk malecal
power. Weo must not omit 10 meatton the 4no
sones prodecible from stoct bars

Loaving asido tho cupold furm as a foreign
product, hardly naturalized among us the
glortoas instance of St Panl's sorving a3 an
exoeption to prove tho rulo) the Christian chur-
acter of England jnay, as a general division, bo
ranked oader the hoad of thoso furnishad Wwith
owers, £od thoso sdordod with spl:~& or,
ocoirse, there i1s & wido border-iand, whero ¢
tower and 13176 MAreh, of Where wedsock of au
kinds—bappy equable unioo, or disproportionato
anu ndictious bopdago—is uiosiratod .0 sifuc-

1D tho walcr sink, asking awlel quostions all tho

tural form. Watford Ohurch, Herts, and somo
othars {n the saine oocunty, may servo as oX-
amples of tho latier. Un a largo tower, which
a cortain massivo solldity might rendorrespoct~
ablo by itsolf, 1s porchod n sort of diminutivo
oxtinguishor, tho dosign of whioh is ono of
thuso mysiori08 whiou it 18 oQually hard and
uscloss to solvo.

Tho origin of tha tower, thero can be little
doudt, is military, Wo are not proparod to
stnto thnt thoe distribution of tho tower churohaes
in Eugland marks districts formerly exposed to
tho ravages of the Danos, or spec:inlly llabis,
fromy other causes, to constant dangor. Tho
topographical likoness of our old churcliog 1s 20
marked,—cortain featuros aro so local, so ohar-
acteristio of a partioular district,—that the do-
toction of thoir origin cannot bo beyond tho
ronch of 1utelligont tavestigation, But a 3olid,
substantin! fotalice, tn whioh, fArst, tho olorgy,
and thon tho {mimnedlato parishionors, might
fod refuge, and from the summit of which they
might both watch agaluat attacks and givo
siguals of distreas, i, both {n England and the
Low Countries, the historio reality of many &
chureh tower, Tho spire is scarcely dobatablo
as to its crigln, Its growth from tho high stone
roofs of towers of tiio tonth and eleventh con-
turles, as seen for example in Normandy, to its
oulmioation tn Viennn and Frelburg, I8 plaluly
shown, Thoe fdoa of its belog o fAngur-post,
potnting heavenward, 1is poeruaps somothing
moro than mero Mnoy.~—Buiider.

e
HOUSE-HUNTING,

Tho first fortnight in ¥ebruary, {8 onoof ths
busiest activity in Montreal, Itis the season
of house-hunting. Tho marvel 18 how 20 mnny
poople are homeless just about that time, roam-
ing disconsolately through the streots, secking
for a hospltabdlo roof to sholter thom, and o cosy
nook wherein to lay thelr weary llinbs,  An-
othor wondor is, how many are suddenly takon
with tho fever of “moving,” and givo up com-
fortablo quarters for {inaglnary reasons, to ¢x-
change them agatnst tho chances of & new and
untried house,

One consolation is that if there aro pooplo
who want to chango houses, there are houses (n
plonty for tue scoking. A'l up and down the
great streots running paraliel to the river, and
all along tho narrower streots starting from
tho river and scrambling out into the prairie,
placarded doards danglo from door frame or
window sash, 10 catch tho cye of tho honseleas
wanderer, Columb upon columd of advortise-
ments in tho newspapers, “only 3 cont a wo:d,”
g1ve notloo of % house wanted,” « house to lot,”
and any number of furnishod or unfurnished
rooms, every ono’ of thom within the conven-
fent distanco of «fivo minntes’ walk from the
post office.” "

Human perversity is so great that this very
sbundanco iaset down as an additional yriov-
ance. How is one to chooso among 80 many?
How can ono be expoctod to run all over tho
town in qusst of oaly ono hotso?® Yot tho
thing hes 1o bs done and spoodily too, for after
tho 15th, it 1s understood that tha best houses
aro gone, leaving to potterers and leggands only
tho chances of lcaking roofs and tumble.down
porchos, or tho risk of Kxitchons and psutriss in.
fested with rats and ocockroaches,

So tho family council is duly held at tho ma.
tatinal board, tho map of tho city traced out
on tho table-cloth, and a plan of operations ds-
cided npon, Who i to go? Patorfamiliss
knows nothing aboat such things, of course, and
solomunly avers thas, provided o souggery and a
bath-tub are resorved for him, he cares unothing
for the rcst. Bo «Mothor” (If & matron) or
« Pusay” (If 8 nouvelle mariée) is dolegnted to do
tho work.

Out into ths inclement woather, with tho
§10W, ono day, blinding her prattly oyck, 8ad har
protty foct patiering in tho siush, ou the next,
sho zallies forth, liko a birg, to &nd her a now
nest for the summer days. Ab! tho weary
tramp. A lady hasaxsurod us thattheso house-
huning ttmos were among tho dreariest of har
married life. S0 many stroeta 1o thread, so
many stairs to mount, 50 many rooms to vist,
&0 many questions to ask, such shootings of
torTor at the monstrous big prices dcmandod!
And thon tho sallent cairulation on tho tips of
ball-raised fAngers, of how much tho city tax
will be, at about tan por cont on thé robial, how
much tho waler rates will amount to, how

much must be calculated for gas. which, con.
trary to tho dynamnic law of all {ae! vapars, is
always rislng in this city, lasiend of fsusng. |
Mcanwhile, the landlord looka on with cool

. ouIBpiacency, o tho provoking atutldo nrn‘

mas.wer dispensing favor to a postuisnt.  And !
why nut? lio has a bouse to sparo and you
bave nunc. Henco you may tako it 88 a gTaco
if e have “x5o onpjeciion” to lotilng you tako
Liin.

“ome bouse.seckers, howover, aro by no
means 80 meek. They stalk uop to tho door
wi:h queenly Jetermination, give a maxculino
pall at tho bell-wire; dap their mantes liko
great birds' wings, golng up the salry, to tho
awo of the chaperoning hcusemald; tako onglo
Rlnoocs ot tho roowns; peer tuder tho farnituro;
wrn up their poees at tho lod oeol' wall papor
or the chidtz window curtains; pat their Augoers

whilc; dive down 1oto tho black cellars and
penetrato ovon into tho arcans of the back yard,

he y visit, and tho landiond noed It OR DO &irs §

persons, too, are tho greatest lhagelors of all,
Thoy will chisel and whittlo wero it only for
tho roduoction of one pountd.

All gorts of amusing {uncidents oconr in this
house.bunting senson. Wo wero told of one
ocaso whore & lndy having paar'y onncluded n
lengo with no anclent landlond, waa slyly asked
whether sho haid children.  Like Cornolia,
sho proudly nuswered that sho hact suoh Jowols,
“ Then,” snid the old man, * you eannut hnve
my oottuge. Children aro lttlo dovils. Taoy
toar tha t.pestry, drive nalls tuto the walls, and
are a nulsabce to the wholo nelghborhoxl."
Tho old mandrake! He was n married man,
as  was aferwards found ont, but becauso ho
had not fulftlled tho Boriptural injunction to In.
croase nad multiply, he wantud to punish those
who hrd beon more observant of thelr daty.
Contrariwise, another ‘zndlord that we heard of
mndo it & point that hin tenauts should have
obildren. Ho contended that they scarod mico
out of tho house nnd beggurs out of the noighbor-
hood, whtlo thelr scampartag holpod tn mako
tho houso ¢sottio.” A landlord was aslted
why bo charged ten pounda moro for a houss on
8t. Donls street than for a proolsoly stmilar
houso 1o a sido stroet, a lttlo furthor down,
¢ Becauso tho stroet 18 more fushtouablo,” wns
tie roply. ¢ Bosh!” exolaimed the intending
tonant, ‘‘that is ALL A PREJUDICE.” “Grantod,”
sald tho philosophta landlord, ¢ bat evoery thing
{n this warld must be pald for, evena projudico.
That projudico 1s worth ten ponnds.” A friond
of ours wount toseo 8 room advertised as spu-
clous and olognntly furnlshod. Ho was shown
inlo a garret apartmont, about the sizo of a
German principality, that ts, with dbarely placo
to shift his position 1o bed. Ho tumblod down
tho statrs ¢n high dudgeon. On roaching the
streot, tho frst thing bo know, bio got a dippor
full of water in his face from a fellow who ‘was
protending to wash windows. Our frlend was
about to tndulge ta profanity, swhen ho thought
botter of it aud pleked up tho dbucket to quench
his assatlant. Tumnely flight, however, saved
tho latter, Qur friend has since boen averss to
any convarsation about furuished apartments
or window washing.

Rents in Montroa) have rison vory much this
year, from fiftocn to twonty per cent. Itisnext
to 1mpossiblo to get & soparate lodging for a
small fumily, at less than ity poands. Indeed,
tboy aro considerod lucky who securo good
houses ot that price. And, afier all, the chief
tbing {3 t0 havo a home—ono’s owu home, in
sweot isolation and retired domosticity. After
tho work of tho day, it {s tho dearest of human
comforts for tho woary man to return to his
own hearth, whero tho smlleof his own 18 there
to wolocome, comfort and rosrard him. With
these and o dbire.n a cage, & foyvr fiowers tn tho
wiadow aud a favorite volumo on the tabis, no
better compantonshbip can o man of lottored
mind or cultured heart require, _. ~we

Even to tho solitary man his 6twan room should
bo a bomo and a sanctuary, swhero ho can sit
and think at times, witb his eyes fixed on tho
arabosques of tho cetling or tho bhlus figures of
tho papered wall and feel with grim satisfaction
what 1t Is to bo alone in tho world. Or if ho
wishes to communo with the past—as wo sl
lovo to do, and oro biessed In doing—he should
stiil havo tho uninvadod solitudo of his own
warm chambor, whero ho can sit and dream of
bygono days, soo the doar fanililar faces beame-
ing through tho closed shotters with cyes brim.
ful of tearful lovoe and lips that marmur bless-
ings, croon tho songs of his youth and travel
again tho hbills and plains that ouco were his
beforo the yellow primirosss btudded or tho win-
ton’ ralus fell chill oo the graves whers thoss ho
lovoed U2 sleopdng.—Afonlreal (Fazette.

— TR Br e e
VISITING SHRINES.

That frexh old faith still survives among the
more dreamy Ortontalsin all Its fulness, and one
is half tomptod toenvy i t0 them. Hotwtlorg
it will Uuger e in anything liko its pristine
froshness and viZor oven in tho East it s diM.
cult to aay ; but wo suspoct that material in.
flucoos will cap it more swiftly but saroly than
morat ones. It {3 not cortain that oven tho
spread of edacallon will fatally impalr it. The
roligion of shrincs and of pligrimages ts of the
very cssonce of Mohamrmodznism, and o Mo
hammeodan 1s seldom thgicss dovout bacanse o
bas lsarned to go stralght to his sacrod trritings
for 10s ruction as to Ltho tenels o. uis fafith, Bat
lopro rtlon as scicnocoand onterpriso facliitato
thote holy journoys, as philantliropists encour.
apo0 road-making aund latroduco sanitary ime
provementa ot the ma.l retowsod relizions
contres, ns time v economised and mortality
diminished, so the pl'srinages 'Wwill azsurae an
alterod aspoct.  TLo number of volarios may
incroass for a time, bul pilgrimago will bo ob.
dertaken 1o o lighter spirit. Wo may call the
motives that has hitherto sont 1mon ou sach
Journeys supersuition i wo will; still 1t is im.
possibio that peoplo aliowd nus tnoro or less feel
it 10 bo a seriocs matter 10 bo travelling in the
shaduw of probable death. 0006 reruembers the
graphic chspter in which Dr. Huonter do.
scribes thoso  stopondous human  sacrifoes
whichi aro periodically olfoted at tho ehrino of
Jagomnath. Tho vexed question as to whothor
tho dovoices easl thowmsslvos dollberately undor
the cac of the ldol 1s of littlo consequenss. They
perish Ly thousands, by a death almost as cor-
taln, i the City of Purl, and on tho roads that
load fo 1L Thoy toll tditkerover burning plains

formonting under a blazing aun; they feed upon
putrld rico and swootmurats until theso scanty
supplias of slow polson run out, and then they
astarve. Thoro ntust bo somothing that isanlersn
naod sincore about a juurnoy that s likely to load
rou litorally through tho Swarga-Dwarn - tho
gnto of heaven —although the motives the L in.
spiro it may be mingled, and although  hero
may bo nuoch thatls ladicrous ésad trivia’ Inita
opisodes. 8o in that sunanl expaditton of ptous
Mohammordaus who make Calro thclr starting.
polut for Mevoa. It may not be so terriblo
an afMir as its Hiodu counterpart, and
tho goni at Mcecca s lcoked forward to as
o place of reposo and refrexhment, bdut,
novortlolosy, many Jdrop by the vray, For weeke,
If pot months, beforo tho carnvan starts, tbo
men whio mean (o join it como flocking in to
Catlro. 2funy of thewn ply thelr industries, or
soll tho wares they have brought from thelr
owa far countrles, by way of providing for tholr
travelling oxpenscs. But, grave as is the ordin-
ary population to be scon in the Calro baranrs,
you Imagino that tho facds of these strangoer pil-
grims look mmoro serivus than those of thelr
nelghbor, Nor is itsurprising. Itic not playing
at roligion to travel iu a slow carnvan through
tho sands, suniighit, and slinoon of the burning
desert, keoplag body and soul togother with &
stook of provisions which there 1s seldom the
means of raploniabing ; with brackish water,
simmering in thoe bottomn of tholr gaccid water-
skius,. spoouiating on the possiblo contents of
tho next distant woll; to say nothing of tho
chauces of attack from wandoring Ishmaolitish
robbers who way hot oven rospect the sacrod
Kiswoh or the Mahmul. Yot tho safforings of
Hindu and Moslom pligrims have alroady boen
shortened ; tholr oxpenses and the risks they
run havo been reduced, Purl and Mocca owe
not & fow of tholr visitors nowadays to Weatern
enorgy snd jolnt-stocls onterpriso. 3any of tho
worshippers of Jagsunath aro carried cheaply
third-cluas by Indlan rativay compantes to tho
odyo of tho swamns and waslos, through which
they bave to foot it. Dloors and Algerians, Syr-
tans and Porsians, tako tholr steprago passage
to Alexandria oun board a Meditorranean serows
steamer, 1n placo of crowdlng together on sumeo
primtitize oraft «hich boats up slowiy against
tho adverso ¢lotnents, and swhoso docks are
swopt 1n turn by the chopping soas and this une-
wisely boom of tho tremendous Intoon satf,
Souoner ot latar the railway companles of Nor.
thetn India may construct an Orlssa extonsion §
o native board of works may tindertake the pue
rification of Purt under English superintendeuce,
and a city of modol lodging-houses may riss
round the gates of Jagganath’s templo, Soovor
or Iater that sysiom of Egypliagrallways which
ix siretching {tself towand tbe ocases In tho Lt
byan Desert and the sources of tho Nilo will
toubtiess smhrace the caravan raad to Arnbia {
wwhile, should tho improviag traflio be suliciont-
1y encouraglog, a regulariine of steamors may
be established to ply ip correspobdonce with the
port o the holy Moces. Oaly, If tho mannor of
piigeiinago comes to bo modified by miodern fa-
cllftios, tho spirit will probubly bo transformoed
as well—8Suasurday Review.
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MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS,

PexcTUATION first usod In literature 1520,
Belore tuattimetvordsandsontences wereputlogo.
ther liko this,

ADVICES roooeived from Rome by the Vienna
New Free Press stato It to bo tho Popo's iuton.
tion to canonizo Mary Quoen of Boots.

FvERY person ou the staff of the Loadon
T'taies has held his place olno ysars, whilo some
have been cquneoted with the papor swenty-two
Joars.

IXDIANATOLIS dCes nOL choourago tradosmen
who try to rceover debts. A grocer in thatoity
who published a liat of non-paylog customerns
bas beon aued for Hbel,

A TISTCZOXIAL, consisting or asliver tray and
£3,500, has been proscoted to the Rov. James
Aartincaton his retiremont from tho pulpit of
Littlo Portland Street Chapol. A previous tes-
timonial 0f £5,000 was given last summarto tho
samo gentleman by bis congregution, in ac-
koowledgment of his scrvices as principal of
Monchestor College.

T doom of Korthumbarland Hause ixsecaled
at last. Tbe Duko has agreal to soll it for
£500,000, and a groat streot, flush with Cock-
rpar street, wlil run through §t down totho Em-
bankment. Acvording to tho rate-dooks of St,
JMartin, the manslon was built in 1605 by
Honry Howard, Euarl of Northampton, from
whom §¢ passcd $o0 tho Earis of Suffolk, and re-
cetivod tho panio of Suffblx House. It came to
the Percy fxwilly by tho murriaze of Ellzabeth,
daaghter of tho socond Earl of Suftbilk, to Alger-
non Percy, tenth Earl of Nortbamberland, in
1642.

Larvayrrre's Waren.—A curlons diccovery
has jmt beon mado~the celebrated Lafayctio’s
walch, Whon Lafayotte visitod America he
was presentod with a walch by Washington.
Subsoquoatly 1t was stolen from him whilo be
was & guesst of tho Qovernor of Tonncaxor.
Rooontly this relio has turned up, first at Louls.
vitle, whoro 1t was soki for §30, and afterwarda
at Now Orleans, whoro it was publtcly exhibit-
ol, Itss o thick small 2old swwalch of anclgut
appearasos, bLoaring the followlng inscriplion
un the buek ;- G. Washington to Gllbert No.-
tiars do Latayetts. Lord Corowatlis® capitaiation,

. Such WOmon are tho WIToT of 1hoso Whoso bouzsos | and through postlicntial awampa ; they sajoarn | Xorktown, Docowsber 17th, 1781
at ths place itaslf in s crowdnd botdod of diseaso, |

SCProskd DIsCOVERY of TS QURKRY oy

Waki thet, fut tbey are armared 5o bras. Snch | Whoke sirocls AT0 30 Mavy streaming cosspocts | Burna's Pavacz—3. Mauch, a3 African tour

vu‘w‘“”.“.
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voller, thus writex * —« T Geliovs that T have bolow; bdut if the scason was favorable thon ONE good mother, sald Goorge Horbert, 18 | & bublio mneating and vntad to ¢ tnke shot-guins
tound the renl Ophtr, tn ul, 2v deg. 16 min 8,, | thore is no knowlng how low o tomperaturo | worth o hundrod schoolmasters, In tho homo | and bick-shot fustesd of the bocks,” If 1t was

tong. 20 deg. 8 min, Le, nad } chiuk 1 puseens
proafs of the sact,  The ruins whioh have beon
vo ojtlor, spoken about ary cuapotod of two
mnsnes of edifiee, 1o a toleably guod stato of
pleservation,  The first v on » mountaln of
gratdte ; and sisugst other conktruciions, {s to
Lo rtemarked ouo which is an smitation of the
Temple of Soluraon, being furtress nod sanotu-
wry at the ramo time, the wally of which uro
it 0 wrought granite, sithout mortar, and
M) helug more than 80 ft. high. DBeams of
cedhr kerved as eelling to the burrow and cove.
onud gullerjes.  No tuscription oxists, but only
sanie apecinl dexlgns of ornamentation which
nunounce g grent antigaity. Tho whole svrest-
e part of the mountaiy in covored with blocks
af grent size, which acom to indjcate terraces.
The aceond sy of rafus {s situated to tho
st of the 3ununtaln, from swhich it 1 gepur-
wed by o low valley ; ttrotains o well-presorved
elreular form, with walls constructed as o laby-
rth, wlxo without inortar; a towor still oxlsty,
a1y, high, 17 £t in dinnioter at tho base, sud 9
ft. it the top, Tie clrcular cdifice {8 aocome
rusad by a large number of others situated 1n
the front, and scliich doubtloss served ns tho
hatdtation of the Queen of Blhigba’s autta. I
fwyves tlnien, not without diffiquity, a genemt
shete Baund nplanof this placo. I was confirmed
11 the nat{ves themee)ves in tho 1doa that theas
runs date from the Queen's time. Forty yours
rnen sacnfiees wore still offored up on the
mountain. The natives still call the otronlar
baitliug the Bousoof the Great Prinooss.”

FAMILY MATTERS.
—
To FXTRACT STAINS FHON SILVER. — Sl
£ 'nmoniuc, ons part; vinegar, sixtocn parts, Mix

3wl uso this Slquid swith a picce of flanunel, then
wash the plato in clean water.

RATLROAD (AR —One cupful of suger ; ano
enpful of flour ; two tablaspoonfulsd of melted
hutter § two tablespoonfuls of milk; threo eges:
«ue tablesponnfal of cream tartar ; and one hnlf
teaspoonful of soda.  Fluvor with lomon.

BaxyD CUSTARD.—Bojl one plnt of cream
aund balf g pint of milk with muco, cinnawmon
snd lewon-poet—a little of each,  When cold,
3utx the yolk of three eggs; s\wWeeted, and muako
»ottr cups of pasto nearly full.  Bako them ten
minntes

Moraases Drop CAXE.—Qno cupful of molas-
+on hnlf o oup ©f butter or land, hall u oup of
water, three cups of flonr, two teaspoonfuls of
singer, one teaspoonful of soda.  Boes woll to.
gothior, 21.d drop with n spoon on @ buttered pan
or lu muthin.rings. Buke quickly.

Tw CLY.AX AND RESTORE TIE ELASTICITY OF
Cavy Coamr Rorrous—Turn up the chalr
bo'tomn, tind with bot water and a spongs rash
the wnne-work, *o that it may be theroughly
ske:d.  Nhould it bo dirty, tso a littie soap.
1.6 12 dry in the alr, and {t will be us ught and
us frm as when new, provided the cano 1s not’
Lroken.

fonT CAKP.—Threo pounds of flour, balf a
puuint of butter, half a pooed of lard, u tea~
spout ful of sodr, and two of croam of tartar;
mix with cold mitk. ¥or strawberry cake, opon
the e when tirst baked, take out some of the
crumty, aud i1l thie inside with ripe strawberries,
rusured; close nud bake tho cakes ive minates
langer,

T.. DesTiROY MoTHS IN CARPETS—Wring a
eniree towel out of clecan water; sproad it
~ntootdlly on the cacpot; iron L UTy With s hot
Jon3 repeat the operntion on ull patts of the
«urput suspeoted of belug Snfested with moths,
No nsed to press hard, and netther tho plle nor
thie culor of the curpet will be injurcd, and the
1 «his Wil be destroyed by thoe hoat and steam.

To JUDae TAX AGE or Fowis.—If a ben's
spnras hispd, und the wcales of tho legs rougk,
»ut 1w ald whetties you sco her head br not, but
her howd witt corroborate yoar observation.  If
the underbllt 13 so sUIl that you cannot bend 1
dowan, aud the cond thick and roogh leave hor,
1.0 matter how it und plump, for S0muv ORO
Jo. - purticatar, A youpg ben has cnly the rudi.
nents U1 tpury; the acales o2 tho legs are
& nisuth, glossy sud fresh cotored, whatever tho
ot gnuy be, the cinwstender snd shost, the

: auitis alth, the undestull soft, end tho combd
; B._l;.it*w.wu& ]
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HINTS 70 FARMERS, &

IF worms tufeal Four A0Wyr-pols apply wWatss
$ waich & Hitlo fresh 1o has bood dxud\’e?:‘
A AMInSRWTA dairy prodoced 27,43¢ f
o1 cheewo Lagl s0ason, wiltbout patiing itself cut

vl the whoy.

Inn, HYLVESTKR says be lins no doubt that
Tieaitny lrees msay be infected by tho poison of
winused ODUS conveyed Upou Exw of peuning
witturw, il he ndivisen that thess implomonts
Lo cxrofully Washid tis asolution of carbolic acid
aiter bulng tsed about o blighted pear, of &
pesch with the Xollows.

Sy pracucal frull-growers matntaln taat
11 Is ubsand (o swsulle 50 arbitrary Mmit; and
»3) belut, that, 4 the mercpry falls, wo ahatl
lisve uu poschvs, K7 Lho Power of reslitanco 1o
u very low tewperaturo depoids on i1honoro ar
1033 thutough npeuiag of tho woud abd bods the
provious sewsol. 1€ tbe bads go jolo wiulor
weattets Ladly descluped aod aa Loli-gponod
woul, wwxuoau)'kmuxom,otc‘orwl

b

peach buds oven may enduro with impunity,
A correspondent of the Country Gentleman ro-
ports Dr. Hall as saying that tho bost crop of
poachioa Lo 6ver grow wwas tho summor foliow-
fug ono of our coldest swintors, Ii, however,
during winter thore ooccur olght or ton days of
miid wounihor, ao as to start tho buds, then fol-
lows o shasp spell, dostruction is proity suro.

PraNT Tirres ror Proriv.—A good deal of
ncodless nlarm exists at tho prospoot of groat
drouglits appoarlog whoa our forests stinit have
been cut away, Tho statommonts mado by Bay-
ard Taylor, Humboldt, and othors to provo this
ars of doubtful appiication, It {s truo thai a
ocouniry is moro molat whero forosts abound,
but the amount of ralnfall of a country cannot
depond upon tho presonco nor absence of trees.
Tho wholo country from Indiana to tho Mis-
sourt River is mainly a vast pralrio, snd yet tho
rainfall is equal to what it §s 1o tho timbered
reglons of the At!antic States, Or sven of Canada
and Maine, twhero thoro are unbrokon forcsts.
If thoro woro not & troe on tho wholo of tho
Britiah Isinnds, they would stiti bo drenched
with showurs oondensed from tho warm and
damp Wwinds of tho Gulf Stream. Tho Rooky
Mountain reglon is far from beiug destitute of
<roes; fndeed, thers aro vast forests; and yot
along the borders of the mountains, apon tho
plains, throo, six, and somotimes nino moaths
pazs end not a drop of raln falls, Rainfall de-
ponds upon climatic conditions, which trees
cannot afreot, though forosts rotain waler long
whon it does come.

Trocs should bo planted for quite anothsr re.
s0n, and this for thelr commercial value. Tim-
ber of all kinds is growing soarcer aund dearor;
and frult growjng 1s beooming moro diffcult far
want of tho shelter which forcsts would afior i,
Of lato yoars many farmors have mado oom-
mondablo cfforts 1o tree planting, nnd not ono
has tho least regrot that layor and munoy havo
been oxpevded to this end. On ths contrary,
overy mau looks with pride upon oven half o
dozoun troes ¢f his own planting.

Tho encouragomout offered by Congress for
treo planting by raaking the torms of paymont
od Govornment 1and oasior and a trifle losy, can
havo but a slight infiuence, bocauso tho owners
of such Iand aro poor, avd they never will nor
can thoy enguge in labor that is without imme-
diato rowanrd. Alcn cf r=2cans and guch porsons
as aro getting somowhat foroshanded wilt en-
gago 1o troe-planting, and even thoso require
mach urging and argument to be oconvlinced
that treo plantiug wiit pay. Tho greatest help
18 tho example, and one map only in 3 oounty
may, by setting out an acre, avea if only cot-
tonwood, jnduce hundreds of ather farmors to do
likewlse,.— V. ¥, Tribune.
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GOLDEN GRAINS.

V£ cen 40 moro good by being good than in
any other way,

Heg who will not take choap advico will bavo
to boar dear repontanos.

Nevar marry a woman tili you know where
her dress onds and hor soul begins.

Maxxan impartial estimate of your revenue,
and, whatover 1t is, Iive upenicss, Do this, und
you will never bs poor.

A AXY ran about aftor happlnoss, like nn ab-
sont minded man hunting for his hat whilelit is
on his head of {n his hand,

GIvE us alnoero fricnds or none. Thishollow
glitter of smilos and words, compliments that
mean nothing, is worthloss,

IT 18 far better to bo sure of something, and
o rost content with it, than to zisk sll for some
mero possibility of great gain.

Tire longer wo livo and the more wo think tho
Righer value wo learn to put on the fricudship
and tenderness of paronts and friends

Svpxrr your sontiments with dididenco. A
dictatorial style, though it may carty couvic.
tion, is always acoompanied with disgust,

BINCERITY 1s spoaking as we think, belleving
a8 we proterd, aoting as We protess, performing
&% we promise, and belog as Wwo appoesr W b

RpSTRALS thy choler, heurken mmuch and
apeak Uttlo; for tho tonguo 1s the instrumont

{ otibo groatost goodand the greatest ovil thatls

dons i the world.

TroSE whe rotire from tho world on account
¢f {ts sins must not furget that they have yot to
¥Hbp company With a perzon Who walts just as
dch watching as naybody elsc.

“PrUE glory couslsts in dotng what descrves
to bo written, in writlng whut desorves to be
roaq, and in &0 lving as 1o mako the world
happier and bolter for onr Itving 1u it

Ir young people aro induced—lod, not foroed
—t0 begla their roading aright, tho chancos afv
largely {n tholr mvor wiat thelr criveal knowe
lodgo will moke thom pred So0d Judzces uflor.
wands.

Oxx should not be downcast at fullures, They
are ofton frr better for the studont than sucoess,
Heo who goos to school to hiy mlstakes will ale
ways bavo & good schoolmaster, and Wil not be
1ikely o become 1dio or concoltod.

TaE great high-road of human wolfare llos
along tho old high-roud of stoadfist woll-dolng;
und they who ato tiie most porsisiont, aad Woik
in 0o troost spirtt, will favariably bo tho most
aaocossful; success tieads oD tho heos of evely
right et

sho 18 " loadatono to all hearta, and loadstar to
all oyes.,” Jmitation of hor is constant—Iimita.
tion whioh Bacon jikons 1o » agloboe of procopta™
But examploe 18 fur moro than precept. In its
instruction 1s actton.

ALW AYS avold the company {n which youare
willing to tell o coarae Jest, bocausg for you it is
o domoralising company. QGrossnoss is nover
humorous; profanity is never admirable; and
1f your mannor and spooch oncoe begin to ravel
out upon that odgo, all their manlinosgs and
charm aro in dangor.

TRIATA aro mor! ballast that ofton provernt
our capsising. Whon wo bavo much to carry,
Henven rarely fulls to it tho baek to tho bur-
den. Whero we liavo nothing to bear, wo ¢an
soldom boear oursolves. Tho burdoned vessol
may boslow in reaching tao Jestined port, but
thoe vessol without ballast is in imminudt dan.
ger of vot reaching 1t at all,

Tux SAnnaTi.—This {8 tho loveliost, bright-
ost day 1n all the weok to a spiritual mind,
Thesa rosts refresh tho soul tn Jod that finds
nothing but turmoil in tho creature. 8hovld not
this day be welcomo to the soul, that sots It
froo to mind its own busineas, which has othor
days to attend to tho business of its sorvant, the
body? And those are a cortain plodgo to it of
that axpooind froedom when it shall ontor on
an otornal S8abbath, and rest in Him for evor
who i3 the only rost of tho sonl.—ARCHBISROP
LEtGrToN.

ExvY is a displeasure for some supposad ad.
wvantago in anothor, Tho ohjoot of this passion
is somothing moro desiradblo; and slthough ox.
celloncy, precisely considered, cannot occasion
disllice, yot oxcellecnoy misplaced may. Thoon-
vious man bolloves himself oclipsed by tho
lustro of his noigbbors that which is good in
ftaolf becomes ap ovil {0 him, and makes him
wish it eithor removed or extinguishod. Eavy,
ke o rold polson, benumbs and stupefies; and
thux, os {f conscious of {ts own impotenos, it
folds 128 arms In despalr, and sits cursing in a
corner. Eunvy is noless foolish then retostablo;
itis & vico which they say keeps no holiday,
baut is always working upon its own dlsqulot.

HULIUROUS SCRAPS.

To® WORST BRATTLETRAP GomNG—Tho diod
box,

A CIXCIXXATI cditor asks,
Proof 2 Wo hopo ho 18

WiZAT 15 that which a blind man can vory
often sco as well 18 any ont who has oyos?—A
Joke, ) )

A CAROLINA megro, on belog examined, Was
asksd If his master Yas & truo Christian.—
*No, sir; he is a politiclap,” was the roply. .

A s8oXEWHAT illitorate gentlomar up town
has named bis dog « Micbael Angolo,” on the
supposition that AL A. was ono of the old mas-
U .

«Aro wo fire-

BLACKY LrSS.—A negro Intely dled. The
nolghbors sald ho was o blackamoor. We con-
tend that ho wes not a dblacky mare, but a blncky
loss.

A 2AX advertises for a competent person to
undertako ths sale of & new medicine, and adds
that «it will prove highly lucrative to the
undortakor.”

WESTERN women are grambling terribly bo-
cause tho managers of agricultaral fairs don't
givs at least a yoar’s notice When they coffer
prizes for the finest bables.

A YANKEE haa just invented a new kind of
braces, that coutracts oz your approsch to
water, and tho moment you come to a puddle
1t I!fla you over, and drops you on tho opposite
slde.

Turx party (to streot urchin)—Boy, what-lo
soun suppose that dog ts followlng meo for?”
Tho youugstsr casts a knowlng look at him and
readily roplica: *“Guess ho takes you for &
bone "*

ONLY NATCRAL.—A certain clty wesabout to
be dostrayod. Tho womon were allowod to
leave, and wero told that they might carry away
on thelr backs whatever they most prizeds
Euch woman took a man,

A YOUNG MAN st Niagura baving beco crossed
in love, walked out 1o the procipice, took off
hts clothes, gava ono lngoring loock at tho gulf
bLenesth him, and then wont bome. His body
was found noxt morniag in bod.

MaRrK TwAIx sald in his late lecture, that
#4n tho Sandwich Islands overytlhing was doro
in an <upsidedown® manner. Among other
foolish things that they” do is to olect tho WMol
{nooxrrapiibio mon to Cougress.”

A LISTLE GIRL Was ono day reading tho Hir-
tory ¢ England with her governcss, aud, coming
10 tho statemont thut Heary I. nover laughbed |
afler tho doath of his £03, sho lovked up, and
auid, < Whatovor did ho do wh.n bo way
tickled 3

BLOWLT, but surely, tho great of the world
aro passing away, and noas remain to Al thelr
places. To tho long array of brilllant and fz-
inocs mon 121oly docoased wo are now obliged
to add that of 3r, Ephratma O, Mitohel, tho
s champion clam«tigger,® of Bridgoport, Ck

A PuitapoLpintas traveung 1o Texas lately

! made up us mind Lo givo » pablic lbrarv o &
town to which ko took & fwboy. His fotontion
i becoming Xnown to the inhabitants, thoy held

8l tiso same to bime

“TRATS o vory au'apld bruto of yours, Jobin,”
said o Bootoh minister to ono of his parlshionery,
o pont-doaler, who drovo his racrchandiso from
door to door in n small eart drawn by a donkoy.
¢ I never geo you but the oreature s braytog.”
—+ Eh, sir,"”’ sald tho poat-doaler, * yo kea the
hoart’s warm whon friends mcot.”

Noruixg makos a Minnesota husband somad
a8 to filt his boots with buckwhent cakes in tho
raw, and thon laugh at him whon hio pullathcem
on. Mrs. Sinith, of Winona, will indorse this
sintoment as soon a8 tho swolling in hor noso
subdsides sufilolently to enable her to read; for
he had battored her hoad aa cifectunlly ay suo
bad battored bis feot.

AN agricultutal paper says strawberry beds
may be protected from birds by runulng o wire
along tho walk to which o cat is chained. Hor
movemonts up and down the longth of tho wiro
wlill koop tho birds away. Whbhero thero is no
chaln, tho wiro can bo run through the cat, aud
hented with a tempomturo that will nll tho cut
with a longing o kcop moving,

A 'CUTE LADY.—lady Browno and I wore as
usual gofng to the Duchoss of Monroo's at seven
o'clock, Tho ovoning was dark, In the closo
lape, under tho npark pale, and within twooty
yards of tho gate, o black figuro pushod by be-
twoon the chalse and the bedge on my side. I
suspecteq tt was a highwayman, and so I found
did Eiowns, for sho was speaking, and stopped,
To divert her foars, I was gelng to say, *Is not
that the apothecary golng to the duchess?”
when I hoard o volce ory Stop I” anad then tue
figure camo back to the chaise. I had tho pre-
senco of mind, beforo 1 let down tho glass, to
takeo out my watch and stuff it within my dress
under tho arm. He said, uYour purse and
watches? «1I have no watoh,” I roplicd.
«Then your purse,” Igave it to him; it had
nino guloeas in it. It was so dark that I couid
not ses his hiand, but I falt him take tt. He
then asked for Lady Browne's purse, and said,
«Don't bo trightencd; X will not hurt you.”
«“No, you won't frighten the lady,”” I said.
# No, I givo you may word I will not hurt you,”
bo replled. Lady Browno gave him hor purse,
and was going to add her watch, but ho said, < I
am much oblized to you; I wish yoa good-
night,” pulled off his hat, and rodo away.
©Woll,” said I, ¢ Lady Browno, you wiil not bo
afraid of belag robbed anotber time, for you sco
thero is notbing In . ¢ Oh, but I am,” she
said; ¢*and now I'm in terror lest he retury, for
1 hove given bim o purse with bad money that
I carry on purpose.”—-LAD: WALPOLX,

)~ m——
0UR PUZZLER.

81. ANAGRAXML

(The tialtcioed words give ths name of G famous
play.}

Artiul Boll to the cardaoom dispatch'd grand.
maomma,

And in simjiar fasblon got rid of papa:

Taon sly pusy, 'hind tho curtain was secretly
kiss’d,

While graanlo was playing Aer tenth garis of
whist?

A.H. E
32 ENIGMA,

Very oft in the shop of tho chemist Pm xeen,

And blszing with heatia thefuarnace havo besn;

Whonover 1 spoeak 1t 1s twith 3 lond roar.

Tho doctor’s boy bumps me about very sore;

His f1ithy ooncoctions pollate me inside,

And h:f 1 beva mortal, cro this should havo
al

What :&ou;b I am stono dead, I'm pread of my
birth;

I'm Adam-like, form'd from tho dust of tho
Earth,

I am often united, and well known to stick
To my partnar, who i3 a rosy-cheek'd drick,
‘Togethor we strengthen both cottage and hall
And mtles off I'vo knock’d dowa an ensmy’s
wall, .
Prorxus.
33. CHARADE.

Divido tho Earth, withdraw one-afth,
My ftrst you thon will seo;

From sccond Abraham went forth;
(1s language was Chaldeo.)

Oh, uad I the fmmortal pon
Of Tennyson tho great!
The doods of him, my wondrous whole,
Rigb: well I could relate.
BETSY HaXa0X,

8¢. REBUS.

A Osh foond chiolly {n ponds; 2 woll-known
boathen god; whit svonld not be ploxsant ut
s6a; what wo havo 10 pay If wo taXoadrivo;
towll In Prussia, on tho Oder; and a Qow.ag
biack. The loftlals and foaly will givo two
brothiess celebratod in beathen mythologs.

’ Goousx,

-

ANSWERS.
2% RippLx: Fowl; owl,
28, EXIGMA : An OYyster.
29. CoARADE. Pan-Tom-I-Mec.

30. GROGRAPHICAL REHUS: NapleS: Osore
kyw » Reook; WatertorD; Actll; TucataN,—.
NOBWAY; SWEDERN,
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Continued from page 129. madman, and no one would willingly accept | I was young and light of heart, and when I had | Perhaps she expected me to plead for P“d"'

be a witness to our interview, it may end
futally for one.”

“Look here,” said Mr, Fowler, catching
Morton by the arm and placing his own back
against the door, « this sort of thing won't do at
all, Charlie; no case of « coffee for four, pistols
for two,” when Iam concerned. No sir, If you
want a little of the manly art, I don’t mind
holding the sponge for you, and wiping your
mouth out with a drop of vinegar when you can
scarcely come to time; but, none of this blood
and thunder business shall go on while I stand
sround. As soon as you get sane I shall be
happy to go up with you, and we'll interview
the doctor together. I don’t mind trying to
hang him in & square sort of way, you know;
but I won't have any unfalr business while I
am around ; 80 you must promise me, Charlie,—
I ean trust to your word—that there shall be no
violence, or you shan’t go to see him to.night.”

Mr, Morton laughed a little at this outburst

of his friend’s, and his fll-humor seemed to pass |}

away in & moment.

“Gus, old fellow, you need not be at all
alarmed,” he said, «I shall not make this a des-
perate case; come with me, if only to convince
You how mild and amiable I can be,”

“Charlie,” responded Mr. Fowler, moving
from the doof, and extending his hand, put it
there! You're a brick, that’s what you are ;
and I'll see you through this business as long as
I have a leg to stand on; and if the doctor’s

head wants punching we'll do it together, old
fellow, and I'll introduce him to a few of the
dodges I learnt from Joe Coburn, while I was
in New York.”

The peir departed arm in arm for Dr.
Griffith’s office, and Morton tried hard to be
merry and jolly as they went along. But the
effort was & severe one; the strong feeling
Wwhich had been raised within him by the story
he had heard, could not be easily controlled;
and Mr. Fowler noticing his companion’s ex-
citement was making mental bets with himself
a8 to the probability of the doctor’s head being
¢ punched” as soon as Morton met him.

The meeting, however, was not destined to
take place. On reaching: Dr. Grifiith’s office
they were informed by the servant that the
doctor bad left town and would not return for
two or three weeks.

“ Where has he gone 7” asked Morton.

“I don't know exactly, sir; but I think it
must be somewhere west, as I heard him say
he had to cateh the eight o’clock train.”

Mr. Morton looked at his watch,

such a reputation. To you, unknown reader, I
dare to recite the events of those four and
twenty hours—events which turned my life into
its now well-worn channel, and made me the
lonely, hopeless man I am.

At the age of twenty-four I was a clerk in
the establishment of Messrs, Carp and Cavil,
lawyers. I had energy and ambition, health
and opportunity—everything, in fact, that could
be wished for by & man who hoped to fight his
way up in the world, and win wealth and repu-
tation.

I was engaged to a young lady by the name
of Grace Hunter, a pretty, delicate creature, so
quiet that her pet name, Snowflake, seemed the
only one suitable for her. Her step was noise-
less; her movements soft; her volce sweet and

It was no |

use trying to catch him at the depot now as it |3l

was already past eight, and the train had
started.

“Gus,” he sald, 4I don't know what to do; |}

whether I ought to follow Harry, or wait quietly
until his return. What do you think ?”

“I think it’s no use trying to think about it
to.night.  You can’t follow him now, for you
don't know where he has gone, and even if you
did there is no train now to go by. Wait until
to-morrow, old fellow; aleep over it, and per-
haps some bright inspiration might come to
You in your dreams.” ’

To tell the truth Fowler was rather glad that
the doctor was absent, for he feared the oonse.
quences of & meeting with Morton in the humor
that gentleman was in, « Better give Charlie a
chance to cool off,” was Mr. Fowler's mental
soliloquy, s¢it ean’t do him muoh harm to wait
until to-morrow.” -

Morton turned impatiently away, and walked
rapidly down the hill in sllence, Mr. Fowler
Was & good walker, but he found some difficuity
in keeping up with his companion, and he felt
very much as if he was in fora walking match;
still he sald nothing until they had descended
the hill and were turning into St. James street,
when Mr. Morton suddenly stopped and said:

“Gus, I have thought it over. I'll put this
matter into the hands of a detective. I have
great faith Wn detectives, they are wonderful
fellows for inding out things.  I'll set Murphy
or Cullen to work to-morrow morning, and I'll
soon know whether there is any truth in Mr,
Harway’s story or not.”

“That's right, old boy, let the matter rest
until to-morrow; and, as you've nothing special
10 do to-night, come up to my room and smoke
& quiet pipe; perhaps, Frank may be able to
give us an idea, he’s a wonderful fellow for ideas
altho’ his head 1s always so full of hip bones,
and all that sort of things, you know.”

He linked his arm through Mr. Morton’s, and
they strolled up 8t. James street, towards Mr,
Fowler's boarding house,

To be continued.)

AN OLD BACHELOR'S STORY.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.
—

Iam an old bachelor. At sixty-five I can
say I shall never be anything else while I live;
but, like all other men—all I bave ever met, at
least—I have loved, and hoped to be happy with
my chosen bride.

That passion, those hopes, faded forty years
ago. 8ince then I have done penance for the
husty act of one night; 1 have shunned the
soclety of women, and forbade myself the
shadow of a hope that I might patch my tat-
tered joys with new ones. .

To none who know me have I ever told the
tale. I should have been estcemed a ligr, or &

once entered the lighted parlors I did not sit
silent in the corner.

I talked; I sang; I turned the music for
musical ladies; I walked through the Lancers,
At last I found myself flirting with one of the
female guests,

There are women a man i8 obliged to flirt
with. He does not admire them, respect them,
or love them one whit; he does not even de-
sire their society; but he must be more than
man ere he can refuse to respond to their ad-
vances. One of these women, I know now,
having played the looker-on for so many years,
can make any man appear to other women
desperately in love with her, while he almost
detests her. A woman of this kind was among
the company. She had hands thatdelighted in

#| worthy I had been, and a terrible grief

§i| the evening before, I would draw the com

' I drew from it penand paper. . I wrote &

‘and the room should have been dark: bub ot

| that of moonlight, &It startled nie.

8 letter,

God knows what possessed me. I ans :
only :

“May I not talk to & pretty woman boﬂ"
I hope to marry you some day 1" :

“ You were flirting—almost making lové
her,” she replied. o

«8he 18 the sort of woman with whom ™
fall in love,” I sald. ¢ Irresistible in her m#% .
ner, I've heard she makes conquesis ©
where : I don’t doubt it.” TP

Grace looked at me with a stern face—whbl
in the statlight, as a marble statue, o

“QOther women are always jealous of
women,” I added,

") 4 wﬂu

Her lip curled.
“I am not jealous of her,” she sald.
not be like her for a kingdom, Sheis 8 lﬁ
ble woman, But sfnoe you admire her 0y ] :
are free to tell her so after you have seed
to my door.”
“Grace!” I said. 4 :
« Miss Hunter, if yon please, Mr, Rutherford
said she., «We have both made @ litle mists* ']
easily rectified; that is alL.” D"/ '
I felt, as I stood looking at her, that the
of the wine I had drank upon me was M““;
than I had thought, but I gave no heed t0
Wwarning of my giddy head and rapid pulmthm, I
“ Just as you please,” I said, «I should fapet
that a jealons woman would curse any .
life. I'll gonow. I won't trouble you l0ag®
Good-bye.” w L
‘We wore not at the door of her hom:‘:"‘ ‘38
Were about half a block from it; but I
on my heel then and there, and left her. w
staggered a little as I walked, and I '“th""
and angry. Imademy way bome,and 'iP?“
unldreumg, fel upon my bed and dro
asleep. ;
In two hours I awakened sober. | I sat up e 3
looked about me, The scenes of the "xe.m"
recurred to me vividly, I saw how :os""
I put my head down upon my nand?
and burst into bitter tears. I had lost hery
with herall that made life precious. Then
dawned upon my soul, I would write t0
tell her how unused to liquor as I was, the :
had effected me. I would tell her that 10 %o "
sober self there was no ocharm in
woman who had seemed to enchant e #

self
fole

#

\ 1
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son that I felt so keenly between her pure
and that bold-eyed fiirt. I would pray for
giveness, and she would forgive me.

Springing to my feet, I rushed to my 1atis
overflowing with remorse and tenderness. e 1
1t and re-read it. Then leaving it lying UPCS o
8pot where 1t was written, I stood af the W slo¥
Wwalting for the tardy dawn, jealous of the E
hours that kept my missive from my dar! m";g

The night was at its stillest. The stars W'
bright as ever, but the moon had set. doshr
h 4

eI

I had put out my candle when I left my

o
turned my head after & long and anxious re ll”'
Isaw that it was full of & pale %
did the light como? Had & miracle ocourred=
the moon risen again ? [
Suddenly, amid this silvery light appeared 2
still whiter radiance. It slowly took f“m'w
femaloe figure, in white garments so bright V' |
they dazzled the eyes, stood bending OVeF

*a
low. She never herself entertalned a large
company by her conversation, or did any of
those things that give a woman the reputation
for brilllancy; but her mental powers were
very fine, and in a {2te-d-téte she was enchant-
ing. A lady to the heart’s core, in my eyes at
least, a perfect beauty, she might yet have been
forgotten by most men in a room full of gig-
gling, chatting girls.

I adored her. I had felt that her love was a
Jewel worthy of an emperor's wearing, and I had
scarcely dared to utter the words that told her
all I felt. Even now her high-bred reserve kept
me at a little distance, I was proud of her, I
felt unworthy of her. She was at once the saint
whom I revered, and the being whom it was to
be my delight to cherish and protect until death
should part us,

Six months had passed since she had promis-
ed to be mine, At the end of six mnore, she
was to give me her hand. I bad a small salary,
but my grandmother had left me a legacy which
would enable us to go to housekeeping in plain
but comfortable style, and Grace Was willing to
fight 1ife’s battles by my side.

Life seemed bright and joyous to me on that
night of midwinter, forty years ago, when I
walked through the city streets with Grace upon
my arm, and looking down at her in her white
Wrappings, with gleams of frosty starlight touch-
iug her black hair, wondered if the angels were
fairer than ghe was.

We were golung to spend the evening at a
mutual friend’s residence. There was to be
music and dancing and cards, and a sociable
supper. I went becanse Grace desired to go.

+ Her sole society ut ber own home was more

delightf to me than auy otber company; but

¢'TI§ THXE OLT, OLD TALE.”—SEE PAGE 130, -

soft touches of hands masculine; eyes that
could cast glances bright and enchanting. She
possessed attraction rather than beauty. What
she said was nothing; her conversation had no
interest, but I knew that I seemed absorbed by
her—that I really was absorbed ; in two words,
tha.t I fiirted abominably with her. ’
Tace, meanwhile, sat apart from me,

talked to others in her low, sweet tones. 0?1’;:
she sang a pretty love song. Quite calm ang
self-possessed, with no appearance of noticing
my conduct, the thought that it troubled her
never occurred to me. So that when the even-
ing was over, and we had left the house to-
gether, I was astonished beyond measure to see
an offended look upon her face, and to hear an
offended tone in her voice, I offered her my
arm. She refected it, replying that the ground
was damp, and that her hands were accupied
with her dress, but I knew that this was mere-
1y an excuse; and feeling myself in the wrong,
and baving swallowed more wine than Ishould
at the supper table, I grow very angry.

“May I ask what I have done ?” I said.

¢« You know,” said Grace.

“I know !” I repeated,
thing of a woman's fancies,

+ I scarcely think it wo, h ”
«If you do not know thag ;tou ‘;L‘i‘::,oﬁi‘?,,'ﬁ .
to-night, I really should neg, care. You havg
neglected me, and devoted yourself to that vyl

gar woman. I heard a lady ;

you seemed to be tired “YyO;:rb:;;u::.y ‘g::
thought that you Were 1 1ove with that orea.
ture. s‘i‘i’g.v?"g".’ ‘Peoble. ‘Under the ciroum.’
sm’l'leelyl e a right to Ieel Oﬂ’ended, insulte

" Perhaps she thought I woulg deny her charge.

#Nay, I know no-
You must explain.”

wat
j! Dot in my power—and gazed on the ""W'”
. 1
. Seemed to turn the pages of my letter "m:h,p

}theheadturned
: I knew—the
 all on earth to me, endowed with &

‘| and divine beauty for which no man on

I remained motionless—to speak or Stir

Object with terrified intensity. The

transparent hand. I heard a gentle algh ; r)

of
onh
earth

sweeb

toward me, and I saw @
face that seemed the lovell

oould Aind words—the glorified face of
Grace Hunter, « 1d M0

At the sight I burst the bonds whioh he.C L,
—bonds 2s tangible as though I could bave e,
them—and rushed forward. I strove t0 ook
my love, or her shadow, in my arms. A 3%
such as one might experience from an 010"“'“..1'
machine flashed through me, and I fell PO
less to the fioar, lﬂd

When I recovered the day had d""”d'»d L
under the blue morning sky the d"“‘mf :
awakened ; but my day never da
My heart never awoke to life’s sweotness: . oy

To end this story in & few short
Hunter never reached her home that
and never was heard of sgaln, Tho th bef
imagined that she had remained With . 4
friends, and were not anxious about hers
left her within aight of her own door, Pput
she did not reach 1t I shall never know- 4
doknow that in some woeful mlm”’p:l;‘d '
that night, and that her parting spirit :
1ts flight to bid me a long farewell.

I have outlived my youth, and the
that fell upon me and_embittered many ¥
of my existence; but I never shall outd}
love for Grace Hunter, or my remorso for
Dight's woeful work, I shall never outii¥®
Enowledge that, in the madness by
oad an evil woman’s enchantment, I Wab
Gause of my darling’s unknown deatb.
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