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LITTLE BROKEN SHOES,

S—

Y NATHAN D, URNES,

0r6 go you, little Broken S8hoes ?
&y SOur eyes are bright; what cheer?
lam gom; around the corner, sir,
To buy my mother some beer.’
Your uother, instead of drinking beer,
« uShould buy you a pair of shoes.
Wall, I don't know. Bhe has trouble enongh.
But I haven’t much time to lose. "’

But your little toss peep out in the wind,
YU{: mice from s%:p ard crack ; *
?x: dlit.tle' no%o i:i l. nnbbinwof blue!; K
you've hardly & rag to your back.
“ Well, what of that 1’ Do you wn::t. & cove

SoTlo have fifty jaokets and things ? A
|

ong as I'm cheery, and mother has beer, 4
What odds if the 6old wind stings t ’

“ When Pop was alive, before the War
And hunger and hard times pressed,
1 remember I used to whimper and ory
To be even better dressed,
Though snugly clad, and as neat and olean
:‘lthooh} dotaltl man;- X 50 hard
now, gsince mother’s to work so ha
Lstand it the best I can, ’

“Sometimes I may ory in a corner alone
0 00 her 4o tired and ¢ beat,’
she bends above the wash~tub’s brim
All day for the crusts we eat.
But I'n alwaya cheery to her, though [ know |
Abﬂe bi nghlhnl’ h:r ge .1:”’ theol
nd wringing her heart as she wrings the
All thrpugh the sloppy day.,. othes,

“ But it oan’t bo always winter, you know ; f
Beuter dayd in store may be 3 |
An ) wianter or summer is all the same, !
¥ur [ always cheery, you seo,”
Gowl-by and good luck, filtle Broken Shoes! f
Like a bero this lifo you bm{in.
You won't starve in this whirli

Here is five-pence, to give you a lift;
Now run for your mother's beer ;
Ang never you wmind if the chill wind nips,
You will never have cause to fear.
“ Not 1! I'm hearty and gamey, L am! !
[ All the d‘%yn ure alike to ‘iue. B
suppuse thare’s some good in everything,
Amf—l'm always cheery, you see.”

HARD TO BEAT.

A DRAMATIC TALE, IN FIVB AOTS, AND A PRULOGUH.

BY J. A. PHILLIPS,
. QF MONTREAL,

Author of # From Bad to Worse? “ Out of the | 2

Snow,” ¢4 Perfect Fraud)” §e.

ACT III.

m—

DEAR,

[OAr 1IN

.

SCENE II, ?
MR, MORWON FINDS HIMSELY MI9PAKHN,
Time, September fifth, sighteen hundred and
Seventy; place, Mr. Howson's residence in Sher-
broake Street.
Mr. Murton had not been able to earry out his
Iotention with referonce to Miss Howson during
Past two weeks, for the reason that he had
Bever been 4o fortunate as to find her alone,
On the occaston of all his late visits he had been
somewhat unwillingly, to endure the
Sompany of elther Mr, Jobnson or Dr, Grifith,
Sometimes af both.
I am afraid theso tnals did not sweeten Mr.
Tton's tomper, and he fervently wished both
:*e doctar and Mr, Johnson oould be transported
fome romote portion of the earth, there to
&’“ﬁh untll he should desire thair recall; he
ght 1t very probable they wowld remala
Te 8010 time,
he three or four visits during whish he had |
::°°“ntorod his two rivals for so he felt them
ot bad served to confirm him in hiy deter-
Py Ralon (o ask' Miss Howson to be his wife.

thy had been kinder to hima on his last visiy
R sho had been for some time past, and Mr,
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gig world, ! "
1f pluck and bottom can win. ' !

-~
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# BOMETHING SBRIOUS TO SAY TO MB ?”

Morton flattered himself thare was a touch of
tenderness in her tone when she asked him to
s call agaln soon.” He determined to take ad-
vantage of the invitation, and 8o, on the even-
ing of this fifth day of September, although it

| was only three nights since he had seen her, he

ealled again,

Fate was not any kinder to him on this oc-
easion than on former ones, for on entering the
parlor he found Dr, Griffith already there; how-
ever, this time he was the last caller, and ho
determined to quletly sit the doctor out.

The meeting between the two men was
polite, but not very cordial. Charlie Morton had
pever quite got over his boyish distrust of Harry
Grifith; he treated him as an old acquaintance
and school-fellow, and to the outward eye they
were great frlends; but there was no bond of
Mympathy between them, and they never grew
{0 be more than intimute acquaintances and no-
thing more.

There i8 & much broader gap between the
meaning of an ¢“intimate acquaintance” and
« g friend ” than most people suppose, Oneisa
person whom we meet frequently, are always
on pleasant terns with, trust, perhaps, (0 &
small degres with some of our little secrets
whioch sre not very important; but we cannot
place implicit confidence in him ; we cannot
open our secret soul to him, ge to him for ad-

viee or comfort lu the bouur of need, plves our \

whole trust in in the hour of danger. Although
our tastes may aesimilate, our pursuils be al-
most the same, our intercourse constant and tu-
timate, yet we never get beyoud that imper-
ceptible barrier which divides acqualintanceship,
however intimate, from true friendship. The
other 18 one whom we can trust fully and en-
tirely, in whom we repose our whole voufldence,
and lay bare our most secret thoughia to, cer-
tain that we shall get an honest expression of
opinlon, well and kindly meant; it may uot ai-
ways be pleasant—a true friend’s advice is fre-
quently the reverse, for he will tell us our faults,
which an acqualutauce won’t,—but there 1s a
bond of sympathy betwesn us which makes the
most unpleasant pills go down, because we
know they are intended forourgood. Two such
friends may have the ocean roll between them,
but it will not wash away the bond that links
them together; they may not see each other’s
faces for years, but the oid Kind feeling will re.
main; their tastes, interesls, pursuits may
differ, but that very difference frequently only
serves to strengthen the bond; tnere is some-
thing more than mere companionship between
them—they are friends; they can have truss
and confidence lu each other, and neither time
nor distance will change the feellug. There is
nothing like absenoce, or danger, or difieulties
to test friondship; many persous walk through

when the time of trial comes it is found that
they are simply intimate acquAintances, no-
thing moro. And so with marriage; many and
many & couple go through life to the grave, and
never get beyond the stage of intimate ac-
quaintanceship; they have a transient passion
for each other which they think ia love, that
wears off, there is no bond of sy mpathy betwee:
them, and they drift iato intimate acquaintance.
ship, and never rise to the height of friendship.
Husband and wifa of all people in the world
should be friends, — close, intimate, bosom
friends,—and when they are not there isalways
danger of their union being an unhappy one;
they may drift through life together without
any serious mishap, but they are very apt to
run aground on the first sandbauk they meet.

Oharlie Morton and Harry Griffith, from oarly
associations, from oircamstances and from
habit, had reached the stage of intimate ac«
quaintanceship, but they were destined never to
pass it.

The evening at Mr. Howson’s was not & very
brilliant one. Mr., Howson ¢ looked in” for a
little while, and the doctor engaged him in &
lively discussion about the war and other cur.
rent topics, but Mr, Howsou did not seem to
relish it very much, and afier half-an-hour's
oconversation, in which the doctor did nearly all
the talking, he went off to his club, consoling
himself with the reflection that Charlie's pro-
sence would have a neutralizing etffuct on tho
dootor's fascinations, and that he would not Le,
able to attack Miss Annie’'s heart-—which he
strongly suspected he was doing—too severcly
that night.

Mr. Howson was an easy-going, quiet man,
'\ who wad quite content to let things tuake their
natural course, 80 long as that course was nut

| highly improper ; he was a man of very even

temperament, but of strong will, and, when
once he made up his mind on any subject, ho
was, t0 use & vulgarism, ¢ as obstinate as a
mule,” He knew Miss Annie’s weakness for
flirting, but it gave him little uneasiness; he
conaoled himself by saying, « all women have a
certain amount of devilment in them, and it is
Just as well If it comes out while they are young,
they will make better wives und mothers for it
by and by.” 8o he troubled himself very littlo
about Miss Annle’s suitors, thinking that ere
long she would get tired of having haife
a-dogen strings to her bow, and be oontent to
seitle down into staid matrimony. On that
point Mr. Howson had made up his mind, and
it would take & greut deul t0 eauss him teo
change tt.

After his departure matters did aot improve
very mueh in the parior. The “neutralising®
process was strougly at work, and al
everything went smoothly en the surfaco, eno.
gentleman beurtily wished the other at the
bottom of the sea. As for Miss Howson, sho

| would bave preferred a iéte-d-Udte with her be-

trothed, but she also desired to have a quict
talk with Oharlie Morton, for she had deters
mined to solicit his assistawoe in gaining her
father’s eonsent to her engagement; she folt,
therefore, very much like Captain Macheath in
the Beggary’ Opera:
“ How happy I soula be with either,
Were 'Wther dear ehurwer away.”

There was some singing and playing and a
good deal of eouversation about nothing, but it

what was sald waus meither very brilllaut mor
very new.

At last the little ermolu sloek on the mantel-
pleee clilined out half-past ten, and the docter,
finding Morlon was delermiaed W sit Liw out,
Tose to go,

Miss Howson accompanied hime te the doer,
and it seemed to Mr. Morton, who sut idly run-
ning bis fingers over the keys of the plang, that
it teok much longer to suy good-night thia
either negessity or politeness required ; at lust,
however, she retur..ed, with ratlier a heighteii-
ed golor, and seating herself al soine liltle dix-
tamce froia the plany, sald:

« 8ing somethiug for wme, Charlie; you only
sang ouce to-nighi.”

« [ dow't feel like singing, Aunnie,” he answor-
od, ohauging his seub 10 one u littie nearvr 1o
her. 1 have sometllng very seriows 10 sy W0
you.” |

« Something serious 10 82y 10 me ?” she ask-
od 1u surprise, rislog wod faciug Wiw, ¢that iz @
strange sulueidence, fur 1 buve avuiclilng Nedie
ous to say to you.”

He did nob nolies the inlerruplion, bub wens
on:

life apparently surroudod by iricuds, sud yet 3 oI want (o ask you a very setluus questjon,

-~

wus hand wor ik to each of the three to talk, and -/
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one which will have a
both our future lives.,”

“Obh, don’t, Charile, pleass don't,” she said,
sinking back in her ohatr, and looking at him
balf in wonder, half in sorrow.

8She knew he was going to propnse to her, . e
could tell that; but it seemed so strange that he
could sit there so calmly with his elbows rest-
ing ou his knees and the tips of his fingers Join.
¢1 together, and make a formal proposal for
her hand, A few days ago she would have
liughed at him, but now she wanted his help
an.l assistance, and she grew half-frightened as
she thought that If she rejected him—as, of
course, she. must—he might use his influence
Wwith ber father against her, and soincrease the
difficulty of gaining his cunsent to her engage-
ment,

“It Is a question,” eontinned Me Morton
calmly, although his volce quivered a little with
suppressed emotlon, “which I have for some
time thought of putting to you, only I had not
quite made up my mind whether it was best to
do it or not; now I have made up my mind
Annie, the question is—will you be my wife?”

8he buried her face in her hands, which were
clasped on the back of the ehalr, and half
moaned, ¢ Oh, Charlie, please don’t.” He rose
and crossed ovor to her, and laid his haund on
her shoulder.

“1 know I am considerably older than you
are, Annie; ludeed I feel almost like an old
man when I remember that I used to know you
when you were in short frocks, it seems so long
ago, but you know the old aduge, ‘botter be an
oid mnan’s darling than a young mau’s slave,’ 1
love you, Annie, as truly as man can love wo-
man; I learned to love you when you were a
little girl at school, and my love has gone on
growiug without my knowiug It, until I feel”as
1f it would be im possible for me to live without
You. You used to love me when you were a
little girl, Annie; tell mo, has all that love de-
parted with the short frocks, or is there a litile
bit left yet? Look up at me,"” he continued,
placing his hand on her head and smoothing her
hair, “look up at me and tell me if you still
love me as you used to.”

«1 still love you, Charlie, as I used to when I
was o little girl, as if you were my big brother;
nothing more.”

“And that is enough for the present; give
me leave to try to teach you to love me better;
1 think I can succeed.”

No, no, Charlie, it can never be. I cannot
be your wife t”

“ Why

“ Because—becanse I have promised to marry
some one else.”

« Engaged !I”

He removed his hand from her head and re-
turned to his seat, wherv he sat with his head
leaning on one hand, thoroughty overcome by
the suddenness of the blow. He knew Annie
had been flirting with Johnson and Dr. Griffith
both, as she had done with half-a-dozen others,
but he did not think matters had gone so far ak
this. And with the knowledge that she was
pledged to another, came also the knowledge
that he loved her more traly, more deeply, and
more devotedly than he had @ver dreamed of.
He sat stunned, and the hot tears aimost start-
ed to his eyes,

#0h, Charlle, I'm 80 sorry,” said a soft volee
beside him, half broken by a sob, and a little
hand, white and plump, was laid on his shoul-
der, « I'm so sorry you should have taken it In
your head to want to marry me, at least just
at this time when I am in such trouble, and
want your help so much, and now I can’t ask
“n"

¢« In trouble, Annie; trouble that I can help
you out of? Tell me what it 1s, child; you
kuow I never refused you anything you agked
‘me."”

8he pushed a low stool towards him and sat
on it, resting her arm on his knee and looking
up at him.

“You're 80 good, Charlie, and I'm so sorry for
Yyour disappointment, but I couldn’t help it, you
know, could 17

1 suppose not, child; I've been a fool, that’s
all; but what 13 it you waut me to do ?”

“T want you to tell papa, and make him glve
bis consent to my engagement.”

It was very hard for him to promise that; it
was hard enough to know that the girl he loved
was engnged to another, but it was harder stiil
to think that he slionld have to lend his assist.
ance to enable that other to win her. 8till he
Joved her so well that he eared only for her hap-
pin s, sl 0s she sat al his feet time seemed
to roll back, and she was agnin a little girl
pleading to him to intercede with her fathar for
some favor she wished to have granted. It was
hard to see her another’s, but if it was for her
bappiners, he was content,

‘#Are yousure you love this man, Annte
be asked after a pause; “are you sure that You
will be happy with him N

#1 never could be happy without him,”

¢« Who'is he "

«Dr, Griffith,”

Somehow he had felt from the moment she
told him of her engagement that Grifith was

-the man, yet, now that she ealled him by
" name, he felt a strong and sudden aversion to
the man, and he could not promise to use his
influence with her father to galin his congent,

«I'm afrald papa don’t like Harry,” she cone
tinued, “ but you were at school with him, and
have known him all bis life nearly; you enn
tell papa how good he 18, won't you, Charlie ?”

He paused for & few seconds, v= willing to re-
fuse, and still more unwilliug to conseut. At
1ast he sald:

«1 canno! promise to-night, Aunie; you are

very great influepce on

mistaken as to my knowing all about Harry
Grifith's life; the ten most important years of
his life are almost a blank to me. I will find
out all I can about them, and then—perhaps—
I—-0h, Anaie,” he exclaimed passionately, his
love and grief breaking down his usually calm,
quiet manner, “you don't know what you ask
me to do when you ask mo to help your marriage
with another man, I never felt until this mo-
ment how much I love yon and how hard and
bitter it Is to give you up; but I love you too
well, child, to let my happiness stand in the
Wway of yours; if you think you can be happier
Wilh this man than with me, I can only say,
¢ God grant it may be s0,’ but don’t ask me to
assist in accomplishing your marriage, at least
not yet; give me a fow days to think about it,
then I will see you again; and uuw, good-night,”

Ho raised her head from his Knee, where she
was rapldly changing the pattern of his panta.-
loons with her toars, and, drawing her 1o him,
pressed his lips lightly on her forehead, and be-
fore she had time to say anything he had left
the room.

SCENE IIIL
DR. GRIFFITH FINDS HIMSELY FRER,

Time, September seventh, eighteen hundred
and seventy; place, Grifith’s residence in Lona
gueutl,

Mrs. Griffith did not carry out her determina-
tiou to remove to Montreal, for the reason that
on the day after her interview with her hus.
band, she found herself 8o ill as to be scarcely
able to leave her room, aud for over a week she
was compelled to keep in the house.

Dr. Guiffith was very attentive Lo her during
this tline, visiting her alinost daily and striving
hard toshow a love for her which he did noy feel.
He did not attend her professionally himself, he
called himself « Mr.” Griffith in Longueuil and
dropped the  Doctor”—but called in the aid ofa
village practitioner who pronounced Mrs. Griffith
very weuk, and advised her to keep very quiet
for a few days.

On the sixth the baby was born; a.poor weak
little girl with scarce strength enough in 1t 1o
breathe the fresh air of heaven, Dr. Griffith was
wish Mamle at the time and remained with her
that night and the following day and night,
She was very lll; the village doctor gave but
little hope of her recovery, and the disconsolate
husband appeared greatly afflicted; but there
was & demon of Joy dancing in his heart, and he
could have thanked God for saving him from a
crime, only he had forgotten how to thank God
Yyears ago.

All that day of theseventh he watched by her,
apparently with the deepest solicitude, but
really he was watching her with a cat-like
stealthiness dreading to see any signs of im-
provement. She was very fceble and could
scarcely speak, but it seemed to give her great
pleasure to have her husband with her; sha ex-
pected to die, and told him 80, committing her
two children to his care and praying him to fill
as nearly as possible her place to them ; he tried
to comfort her, and even attempted to laugh
away her fears, but there was no heartiness in
his volce and ounly the blindest love could have
thought that he meant the words he said.

But Mamie's love was blind uow; in the hour
whichdrew her close to the grave, asshe thought,
she forgave and forgot all his past neglect, alt
his colduess, all his uukindness ; she could . only
remember that he was her busband, the father
of her children, and that he had loved her once;
and, when he whispered « Try to live for me,
darling,” she believed the felt he words he utter-
ed, that bhis old love was returning, and she
humbly prayed that her life may be spared,
and that she may prove a Source of joy and
comfort to him in the future.

The day of the seventh was murky and over-
cast, the sun seemed ashamed to shine ourbold-
ly and only showed his fuce ocoasionally for g
few minutes; it ralned Atfully and the wind
sighed mournfuily though the trees surrounding
the cottage; altogether it was & very disagree-
able day and one calculated to depress the
8pirits. Dr. Griffith was fully conscious of jtg
euervatlng influence, and after supper he went
for & short walk L0 try and drive away the feel.
ing of depression which was fast stealing ovep
him. He fell «out of sorts” and tried air ang
exerclse to invigorate him,

Mamils was asleep when he returned, but the
nurse told him that the village doctor had called
during his absence and giveu her a sleeping
draught.

*And he says, sir, thut she looks a littie bet.
ter, aud if she passes a good night there will be
ho danger,” she added a3 he turned towards his
wife's room.

He stood by the bedside for some minutes
gazing intently at her, but he did not seemn to
Bee bier, his gaze way fixel far, far beyond in
that dim and distant future which we are all
trying to read, but Whose mysteries we cannot
Plerce. At last he aroused himself with a start
and watched her attentively as she slept, calm
and peaceful as a ligye child. Her breathing
was soft and regular and the faintest tinge of
color was returning to her checks; "10 carefully
ook her wrist in bhis hand and counted the Duise
1t was very weuk, but it was regular 2uld fusg
assuning u healthy tone, it was cleir that the
; fever wus abuting and Mamie's chanc~s of life
| Were largely Increasing,

i vcurse her,” e muttered, ¢tho doctor |g
: right, she wiyil live, aud ir she lives what am I
W do?”

He returned to the parlor and sat for a while

thinking deoply; & basket containiug some

knitting was lying on the table where Mamie
had left it when she ‘was taken ill; mechani.
cally he began playing with its contents, pulling
over the work without noticing what he was
doing. It was a little Jacket she had been Knit~
ting for the baby she expected, and the pins had
been left sticking in the large ball of scarlet
worsted ; he pulled one of the pins out and be-
gan ldly pushing it in and pulling it out of the
ball; again and again he stuck it, sometimes
with a fierce stab as if he was driving it into the
heart of an enemy, sometimes with gentle care-
fulness as If testing the amount of resistance
the flufty substance offered to tho blunt point of
the instrument ; that bright little rod of glitter~
iny steel seemed to possess a curious fascina-
tion for him, an ho sat playing with it until
the clock tolled out the hoir of midonight. He
rose feeling hot and feverish and epened the
window to letin the cooling air, but still he held
the little piece of steel in hig hand, and still the
thought was ringing in his ears, «{f ghe lives
what am J to do " He turned from the win-
dow and appronched his wife’s room.

*“ Hulf-an-hour will tell now,” phe safd, «if
she awakes from this sleep with the fever gone,
the doctor will be right and she will live; and
if she lives what am I to do?” .

Ld » [ ] ] L [ .

“It i3 & terrible blow, my dear sir, a very
terrible blow, but not quite unexpected; you
must endeavor to bear it with fortitude and not
givo way to your feelings too freely. We must
all die, it 1s natural to die, sir, and we all have
to do it at some time or other, The case was a
bad one from the commencement, great pros.
tration, never saw a person more thorougbiy
prostrated in my life, to be sure I did have some
hope last night, she seemed to be rallying a
little, but 1L was only momentary, the last
struggle, the final flickering up of life before it
went out forever, It is sad, sir, very saq tolose
80 estimable a lady, but we must all die,”

It was the village doctor who spoke, and the
Scene was Mamie's bed-room. How stj]| and
solemn it seemed in the early morning light,
and how awful in its terrible qulet seemed that
rigid figure lying on the bed. So cold, so calm,
80 still; a slight smile still bung around the lips
where it had been frozen by the foy hand of
death; the eyes were closed, and the face was
calm and peaceful; death must have come
without a struggle, and the spirit have winged
its way to its Creator without pain. Very peace.
ful and placid it looked in the grey tints of
morning, very happy and contented to die; but
terrible, oh, fearfully terrible to the one who
knelt cowering by the bedside, his face hidden
in his bands and convulsive sobs 8haking hig
whole frame; he was free, he had attained the
end for which he had hoped and plotted; the
one barrier to his union with Annie Howson
Wwus removed ; but as Harry Griffith knelt by
that still, placid figure he would have given up
all his schemes, forfeited all his hopes, aban-
doned all his plans if he could only have put the
Itfe back into that inanimate clay.

It was the reaction after the long strain on his
herves which caused the sud:den outburst of feel.
ing, the village doctor had witnessed, more than
any strong retarning passion for the dead; for a
few minutes he really did feel that he could
give up all to restore her to life once more, but
it soon passed, and the cold, hard feeling of joy
that the one obstacle in his way had been re-
moved, returued, and he rose from his knees
without one feeling of pity or sorrow in his heart
for the one who had been cut off {n the pride of
her womanhood.

The baby did not long sarvive its mother, and
on the day following mother and child were
buried in one grave in the village churchyard,
Dr. Griffith attended the funera] and mourned
as became a bereaved husband any father, and
& few of the villagers with whom Mamije had
become acquainted during her brief sojourn
amongst them also attended out of respeot, and
were not surprised at the depth of emotion
shown by the new made widower, Harry
Grifith wag g good actor, and few could have
Imagined that his grief was not real and that
under the outward garb of gorrow there was a
devilish joy filling his heart; all danger was
passed now, and be would win “ Aunie Howson
and one hundred thousand dollars,”

After the funeral Dr. Giiffyp had the cottage
closed up, discharged the servants with hand.
some presents for theircare of thetr dead mistress,
and took his little girl over to Moutreal with
him. That afternoon Fap was placed in the
Hochelaga Convent, where he had determined
to lenve her until he made up his mind as to
what ber future life was to be, and he returned
to his otfice on Beaver Hyj Hill for the first
time In four days.

He found two notes 8waliting him; one was
from, Annle reproaching himy f,r his neglect in
not calling on her, and asking him to see her
immediately as she haq Something important
to communicate; the other rap g5 follows :

MONTREAL, September 9th, 1870,

DEAR Doc.,—Having been
business for the past ten days has prevented
my calling on you sooner, Yoy will be glad to
hear that [ have found the gal—of course you'll
be glud, you siid 8o, and as I'im g perfect gentle-
man myself I always beligye what another
gentlemun 8ays. I've found hep for certaln—
how 1s that for high, Doc? Syery living over in
Longueuil—how 13 that for low, Doc? Sho iy
visited constantiy by a af. Griffith—how 15 that
for Jack, Doc? and I'm coming to gge you to.
morrow evening to get my five hundreq dollars
—how is that for game, Doc, ? Five hundred dol-

out of the city on

lars aint much considering the stakes . you're
pPlaying for ; but, 1 ym a perfect gentleman nnd
as that was the sum agreed on, it will do for the
Present. Eight o’clock shurp Lll be with you,
uniil then

I remain, .
Yours to ecommand, ,
JAMES HARWAY,

The letter was written in a sprawling, irre.
gular shuky ha nd, as if the writer was nol very
much given to correspondence, aud his nerves
were rather unsteady ; the odorof stale tobacco
hung paipably about it, and on one corner was
the unmistaka ble impress of & wet glass, which
bad probably been placed there to hold the pa.
per steady.

Dr. Gritfith smiled in a quiet, satisfled way as
he read the note, and then tore it into small
Pleces and threw them into the empty grate.

“ All right, my delapidated friend,” thought
he, ¢ you cun come as soon as you please now,
you are too late, for I am free now and by o-
morrow night, if [ mistake not, I shall have no
Cause tocare how soou it is known that Mamie
Morton who not drowned §ix years ago, but was
buried to-day in Longueull cemetery.”

He ate biy supper with a guud appetite,
8moked a cigar with upparent relish and sturted
about balf-past seven to Puy & visit to Miss
Howson,

(To be continued.)

THE CHIMNEY SWALLOW,

——

The chimney swallow is easily known by its
deeply torked tail, the ruddy hue on its throat,
and its lightish tinted breast. Tihe rapid move-
ments of the bird—its sudden darts aud turus.
Dow up, now down, over the observer's head,
and then skimiing the ground in longz, arrow.
like flights—present a specinuu of o hviug
machine in besxutitul aud perlvct action., But,
notwithstauding vhis power of tlignt, the birds
are sometimes completely exhuusted by tueir
Journeys ucross the sea. They cau battle for a
long time with the wmere force of a tempust,
but when the blast is both cold and siwoug, the
winged voyagers are alinost puralysed. A whote
army of swallows will then crowd, the riggiug of
some lonely ship, clinging for hours to ropes aud
spars, uunui recovered sirength again eunavles
tuem to obey the «forward” impulse. No
wonder if these beings ot sumwmer cines sone-
times marvel at the Tough treatment received
in our ruder latitudes. A cutti ug *norih-custer”
i8 no smiling reception fur a creature wuich hag
been basking for montbs in the sun ot kygypt.
The resuit may amaze the swallows, but human
Philosophy can explain it all. They perish by
thousaunds in such years. On one bllger spring
day, & genileman picked up in the course of uis
moruing’s walk ninety-iwo chimney swuilows,
not dead, but benumuved by the cold. HBeiug
placed in a warin hamper, they all recovered,
and flew off the next day. On another oceasivn
numbers were found ou the window-sius oI a
couutry house, heaped on each other tive or s1x
deep.  Insunect had clearly lud them to sevk aid
from man,—Cassell’s Popular Educator,

A THOUGHT AFTER CHRISTMAS,

On the whole, it was well that the belis Were
rung, that wise men, likke the magi of oid Ou the
firsy Christmas wmoruing, bore gist; to childhood,
that goud wishoes Wwere exchanged, that feasts
were spread, that the churches were tilled with
worshuping and rejoicing erowds, and that, for
oneuuy, all Christendomn was bright witn hap.
Piness and resonant with congralulatious, I is
well, too, to be sorry for those Wwho, bound 1o
the science of materlals, have no Cowmprehension
of the science of morals und of history,——to pity
those who, recoguizing no facts bug those ap.
Prehensible by the Bcuses, fail to find the lite
and love which iufori, thew, anq ignore & re.
velation of truths of wiich th,
cogulizance. For the bells wil
&ll the generativas with finer
on every ecuming Ckx{jszlnaa; t
Qow unbourn will blossom Wil richer gi ban
Lgosa wuifzh bless our children ; congrf:,f:fa:loul
Wiil il ali the lands ang g1 the homes of the
World, and our blesgey f,ple will live until it
shall be.decked with all the laurels of Scivice,
and uutil %c&son Shall bo a devout learner at
the feet of Fajyy, The one reforming, purifying,
Lbumaniziug gug suving lufluence of the workl
Wil not be oytlivey or oullawed. Even if
18 perpetuity gepengeq upon the suffruges of
buwanity — )iy it does not—humanity cannot

atford 18 sy6rince aud will o i
Scribners, 0L Cconsent L0 ite—

Tt

Laughing-gas 1s nothing new ; but the
“laughing-plunt ” ig & novelty. It isanativeof
Arabia, grows about six inches high, and bears
yellow Howers. Two or three black seeds are
produced, which, when pulverized and admin.
istered, operate in a curious way. For about an
hour the person who has taken it laaghs, sings,
dances, and conducts himsels in the most [udio-
rous and extravigant manner, After the exclte~
ment has passed he falls into a profound
slumber, on awaking from which he {4 uncon-
scious of what has oceurred,

Somoebody inquiring at the Springfield (-
nois) Post-office for a letter for Mike Howe, re-

celved the gruff answer that there was no letter
there for anybody's eow,
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For the Favorite. S )

THE INSPIRBATION OF SBONG.

BY ISABELLA VALANCY CRAWFORD,

Her turret hung above a glassy inke,
And in all ages chungsless thus had stood 3
out its foot d-.rk ixurels and & brake
f gleaming bay, eternal zophyrs wooed.
by the battlements there climbed a vine,
emnu’d with great roses that the eye of morn

Look’d on the birth of. but thero cama no time

That saw thew die, or one bright petal shorn |

Canturies that on the world breath'd but decay
Wheel’d cho?rn slow flight, and from their heavy

. wings
bmotp on its wallg a light that pal’d the day,
o2 light such as a lightened diamond fings1
Sheer from a bank of violets sprang tho walls,
-And elimb’d from thence above tho lordliest trees,
Uatil their honry foreheads caught the rose
And gold of far-cff lleaven ; and the breeze—

A
T

s“ent froia the spirit-eity harmonies,
aint-voio’d thro’ starry distances, that fell
1 8tronger echoes from the rocky walls,
And swept abroad o’er city, moor and dell.
And by & casement.bright'ninx n the wall,
. With fine-flata’d disnonds luttio'd, sat the Quesn.
From age to age more beaatifui, nnd look’
'o where s road the bay-trees wound between.

Whiter than whitest dove her flowing robe
,Of precious samite, and the border round
Glow'd with all rarest goms of every hue ;
And at her feet, crouch’d on the poarly ground,
A tawny lion with & mane that toss’d
L2 golden tempests round his awful eyes,
L“}" plesid, a8 her pointed fingers struck
Tom her tall lyre a sound of Paradise.

Her deep and lambent eyes were ever fix’d

.01 the white road that glimmer’d far below.

n’ immortad roaes glow’d about her head ;
A starry radianoe shook above her brow.

Along the road, that was no common way,
But led to heights where Fanes, all bath’d in light.
eld thm‘nea for those that won, pilgrims there

pass’d N
In huwblest weed or gorgeously bedight.

Az pasg’d each one beneath the tow’ring wall,
mAnd rais’d his daxal’d gase to woo her eyes
That at the casement sat, she brake a rose

And breath’d upon it till its crimnson dyes

onp’d into warmer tire. * ‘Take it,”” she sang, and

aast ;
[t metoor-gtancing to the ontstreteh’d hand
t bizn below ; and so content he pass’d
And journeyed to the distant-lying land.

Aud each one boro a Lyre. Some that caught
‘The Quecn’s fair flower plac’d it on the breast;
‘Then warbling strains breath’d from the Lyre and

. sl

Ofl.w": of sweet-eyed Love, fair Joy and Rest.
And some thero were that twin'd the flower awid

Cold gems that twinkl’d on the high, pale brow ;
‘Then burst the Lyre to trumpet-tones and sang

Of Power, high-deeds, and Fame's Eternal glow!

And :omo there were that erush’d the flowser be-
ween
Omigfmlm that burn’d and sapp’d its charm’d
ife ;
Then fire-eyed Madness struck the olanging strings.

Carm’d Viee 10 fairer form, more vivid life.

Aud rife the World became with Demons mask’d
Lo Seraph brightness ; and so towards the Fane

Thwt beld the thrones, the Pilgrims singing pass’d,
Across the misty glories of the Plain.

Prrersoro’,

O
THE FATE OF PETS.

BY THE AUTHOR OF “STONE RDGR.Y

It 1s a doleful history, comprising more misery
in @ small way than is to be found inany of the
“ther minor accidents of life; as most people
*an tell for themselves, or may see in the
* hearthroken utterances,” which appear in pa-
ers like  The Animal World.”

" Indeed, if we do sit uPon the ground
And tell sad storios of the fate of pets,

W some were drowned at sea, some stolen by
thieves,

Same dead of grief for loss of those they loved,

b paisoned by their fues, some sleoping slain.”
Wi shall ind thai though, like poor Richard IL’s

lugs, they were not «all murdered,” their fates
are hardly less trugie.
lero are a few of the dolorous ends whish
Ve come within my own kuowledge, and any

conversant with beasts could add to the list
by Scores,

A genrteraan high In office 1n the East had an
fant tiger brought to him after a royal huntin
Which the mother had boen slaln. Tt was about
the gige of @ large kitten, but more bulky, more
Solldly ang heavily framed. It was still in the
s““kmg slage of exlstence, was brought up by

1ud, and grow extremely playfui and amusing.
h €re 18 sowucthing particularly piquant in the

Bhocent infancy of beasts . prey, in the un-
Conseloug Possessors of such enormous powers
Of mischief fn the future, in .. wsing tiger cubs
g"lplﬂy.lug with a baby Czarovitch or an infant
u‘:hmn; und the ambassudor loved the beautiful
de G, graceful, young.terrible weill, with the

ep brown stripos on his tawny back, and

his ranges of beautiful white teeth, the horrihle
grin struck terror into the attendant dark men.
The «Sahlb tiger” was treated with great re.
spect, but his temper became uncertain. Once
in Lis wrath he Killed a dog, and there was no
knowing with whom his majesty might next
be angry. His extraordinary muscular strength
was developing fast, and one day, lying on his
back with his four paws raised, he suddenly
sprung up after a dog that had offended him,
without turning or touching the ground.,

The dark men in his service entreated that
my lord might at least be shut up; this was
done, but the beast grew so enraged at his cap-
tivity that his master once more let him out,
saying, “IIe was still but a child tiger, and
harmless if he was let alone ; it was the fault of
those who tcased him if he behaved ill.” As
he himself only came across the patte-de-velours
side of the tiger’s character, he would not be-
lieve the stories told against his pet. His own
bedroom opened on to a veranda looking into
a court, round which the house was built, after
the fashion of the East. At the beginning of
the night the tiger lay on a carpet spread
for him in the veranda itself. As the night
grew cooler he crept quietly in and made
himself comfortable within the room, and when
it became almost cold (the time was winter) he
mounted upon his master's bod and cuddled
close up behind him. Who could resist the
charm of such amiable, gentle manners from
the owner of such fangs and claws ? .

Still, however, he grew more and more flerce
to the outside world; fitfully his enormous
strength came out in his rough play; his roar
shook the soul of the black men; the glare of
his eyeballs turned them green with fear; more
than once he had knocked down a man, with-
out as yet intending malice.

At length it camse to pass that the great Sahib
himself went out for an unusual number of
hours or days; when he returned he found his
savage pet writhing in tortures of pain. No one
would account for what had happened, or give
the sinallest explanation of the creature’s state.
It was evident, however, that polson had been
used. o was near his end; the groans grew
weaker and weaker, and the beast died licking
the hands of his master, helpless to give him
any relief. It went ill with the Persian suite
that evening.

Number two of the pets of my friends was a
squirrel, which had fallen in itsinfancy out of a
nest in a pine wood. It, too, was brought up by
hand, at first a little hairless thing, with a bare
tail like a rat's, but gradually putting on its
furry coat with white waistcoat and bushy
traln. A bright-eyed, graceful, quick-tempered,
agile little companion. Its favorite haunt in
winter was up the wide sleeve of its mistress’s
80owWn, where it would lle comfortably perdu in
the warmth for hours. One cold day she was
going to church, and did, not like to disturb it;
but when once safely within her pew, and the
service had begun, it became evident, to her
horror, that the squirrel had taken a particular
dislike to the sound of the preacher’s volce and
the noise of the singing, IIe kept up a low sup-
pressed hiss whenever a passage struck him as
not to his taste, and scoldod sometimes so loud
that she was afraid that her ncighbors would
think her possessed, and that she would have
to walkout in the middle of the service.

The squirrel never went to church again,

He always appeared at dessert, and was al.
lowed to run about the table, when he never
overthrew or disturbed anything, but deftly
careered in and out among the giass and the
dishes, or sat up on his littie hind legs, and took
what was given him, handling a nutin his fore-
paws with dellcate precision, cracking it with
his sharp teeth, his merry little head on one
side, and an occasional sweep of his beautiful
brush of a tail.

His great delight was to mount on to the
highest cornice or curtain-rod he eould ind, and
sit chattering in triumph, or to run up the
shoulders of his friends, and sit upon their
heads. -

His mistress was so afraid of his coming in
harm’s way that she took him out with her vi-
siting, and one day in a strange house she put
the squirrel In his cage on the top of a chest of
drawers, and locked the door of her bedroom.
‘When she returned, she found that the dog of
the house, who must treacherously have se-
creted himself under the bad for the fell pur-
pose, had pulled down the cage, broken it open,
and was hard at work worrying the poor little
inmate, which was at the point of .death when
{ts mistress came in only in time to rescue the
body, and have the melancholy satisfaction of
burying the remains decently,

Case number 3 regards a pair of small ring-
taiied monkeys,which were sent as a present
from thelr native home to a lad at college. They
were of that charming little kind, described as
« consisting of four legsand a tail, tied in a knot
in the middle, the tail the most important mem-
ber of the concern.” They were landed in Lon-
don, and sent to the town house of the family
who happened Lo be from home. The butler,
not much pleased at their sight, shut the new
arrivals up in the pantry alone for the night. It
was late autumn, there was no fire, no comfort,
no care, and the next morning the little mon.

::0“‘1 black and white streakod whiskersd
uzzle. [t becamo very fond of its master, and !

itgé Wed him all about the housr, mewing much ;
8 eat, nnd ly ack wiih its four
Prws | t nnd lying on its back with its fous |

 tho air to be curv-ased.
¥-and-by, as the beast grew largor and :
TONger day by day, the play hecoras florcer, |
o £3p with his great paw, even with sheathed |
WoS AN amiable intontloas, was o joke.
Rou gy VPboled lus Lps ay Lae - cues abid showod

keys were discovered locked in each other’s
arms, and quite dead,

To tell of the parrot whose unused wings did
not save him from dying by a fall out of a win-

dow ; the lap.dogs which havo been overrun by

carriages, suffocated, bitten, drowned; how the
poodle-dog belonging to the wife of a governor-
general fell. overboard and was swallowed by a
ghasw—would all he too #iong to tell and sad to

trace ;" il Us @ Meuied w my owa und My Feads | icd it widid gruel, nursed it and doe

crg’ feelingy, here is & story of & less harrowing
description.

A busy man, who ones wanted to finish some
literary work, took refuge for the purpose in a
quiet out-of-the-way French town, where he set
up his quarters at a comfortable auberge, with
a pleasant garden. Therein he fraternized with
a small pet owl which had lost itsleg. It hopped
about after him in its own fashion, and was
most affable and companionable, and a great
resource in the limiled amusemonts of the
place,

At last, one day, he missed his friend, and
hunted up and down vainly for her for some
timo. He had just finished his work, and had
given warning that he should leave the next
day, and demanded hLis bill. He ate his last
dinner, where there figured & curious iittle
round morsel of game, “bien accommods,”
with sauce, but which struck him as having no
legs.

“ What bird is this ?” he said to the servante,
but she was suddenly called away.

When the landlord brought up his account
that night — «By.the-bye,” saild tho guest,
“ what is become of that nice little owlI was so
fond of 2"

‘“Monsiour,” sald the host, going on with the
bill, « has been content of the service ?”

“Quite satisfied,” replled the Englishman;
“but I am very soriy about the owl; what is
becomae of her ?”

“ Monstieur has had his potage, his roti, his
deux, and his gibier each day he has been
here ?”

“Yes, yes,” said the other impatiently; «but
about the owl?” A horrible suspicion crossed
his mind.

“Monsieur, on this the last day, behold, with
all my possible efforts, I could get no game,
alas, for Monsieur’s dinner!”

“What!” cried the horrified guest, “you did
not kill the little owl for me !”

“Oh, non, Monsteur! 1] est mort tout secul 1”

The stealing of pet dogs has become a regular
trade, or rather an art, according as it is now
pursued, the stalking of the master or mistress,
80 as to know all their haunts, and time the
exact instant most propitious for the capture of
the well-watched beast. While the ealculations,
upon the most refined psychological principles
of the precise moment when the agony of the
bereaved will bring about the highest amount
of reward,—how not to offer hopes ton soon,—
and not to delay too long, all this has reached
the dignity of an exact science. «How do you
settle.the amount to be asked, I8 it according to
the breed of the dog ?” said the fleeced but hap-
Py recoverer of a beloved pug to the trader.
“Oh no, sir, we doos it by the feelinx of the
party.

Perhaps the only really happy and satisfactory
pets are wild animals, which lead their own
natural lives, obtaining food by their own exer-
tions, but adding a friendship for man and an oc-
casic . 1 luxury at his hands to their usual course
of woodland existence. A squirrel in this way
has been known toenter the open window every
morning where a family wero breakfasting, run
up the back of the master, and nestle in his
coat-collar, when it received a nut.

Bosldes these are such creatures as are kept
for use, not for play, who, even though their
food be found for them, are quite unspolled by
luxury, and lead a life of independent usefulness
as the help-mates and companions of man. A
colly dog, on whom the most important part of
his shepherd master’s work depends, the retrie-
ver, who “can do anything but speak,” these
are friends, hardly to be degraded into pets.

The faculty of taming wild animals, which
s0me men possess in so remarkable a degree,
would be worth studying more accurately—with
some it seems to depend on the strength of the
instinctive part which we share with the ani-
mal creation. A deafand dumb man has been
known to possess it to a great degree. With
others it seems to depend upon patience, quist
tenderness, and a determined will

An old man who led a secluded life in an an-
clent house, in the midst of trees and flelds,
might be seen with the robins, tomtits, &o.,
perched on his shoulders and taking crumbs out
of his mouth,

A more extraordinary proof of confidence in
birds was to be witnessed one year in the
crowded Tutleries gardens. An old man in very
shabby dress might be seen any day summon-
ing birds from the trees and houses round:
pigeons, sparrows, thrushes, &c., came flying up,
fluttered over his head, alighted on his hat, his
shoulders and arms, and sat there caressing
him. He did not feed them, at least ostensibly,
and when, after a time, he had had apparently
enoagh of their company, with a wave of his
hand he dismissed his court, which all flew
quictly away at the signal- They wanted ap-
parently nothing but friendliness from him, and
on his part it was not done for money, but sim-
ply for his own pastime, and when the recep-
tion was over he walked away among the
crowd, which seemed too well used to the sight
to heed it much. . .

In general, however, wa are too stupid in our
Intercourse with animals to attempt to under-
stand tho language they use, or to try to perfect
the signs by which they are to interpret our
wishes; although the occasional instances, often
accidental, show how much might be done in
this way.

A cat in a Bwlss cottage had taken potson,
and eams in a pitiful state of pain to seek jts
misiress’s help. The fever and heat were so
great, that it dipped its own paws into a pan of
water, an almost unheard-of preseeding in &

waler-hoting eat.  She Wranned it, in wet, linen, !
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the day and night afler. It recovered, and could
not ind way.. enough to show its gratitude. One
evening she had gone upstairs to bed, when a
mew at the window roused her, she got up and
opened it, and found the cat which had climbed
a pear-tree nailed against the house, with &
mouse in its mouth. This it laid as an offering
at its mistress’s feet and went away. For above
a year it continued to bring these tributes to
her. Even when it had kittens they were not
allowed to touch this reserved share, and if they
attempted to eat it, the mother gave them a
little tap, #that is not for thee.” After awhile,
however, the mistress accepted the gift, thankd
the giver with a pleased look and restored the
mouse, when the cat permitted her children to
take the prey which had served its purpose in
her eyes. Here was a refined feeling of grati.
tude, remembered for months after, quite disin.
terested, and placed above the natural instincts
(always strong in a cat) towards her owan off-
spring,

If the question of the capabilities of animals,
their affections and powers of memory, both
evidently great—thelr degree of ideality, often
in a dog very strong—the amount of their rea~
soning power, {. ¢. of foreseeing the consequences
of an action and guarding against them, or ac-
complishing a new and untried object, were a¥
studied as it might be in the very intimate in.
tercourse existing between pets and their mas-
ters, much would be done towards reoconciling
outsiders to that very exclusive relation, and
making pets an interest instead of a nuisance
to the public in general, asis now too often thelr
fate,

o

SUBSTITUTE For WALL PAPER.—Consider-
able progress has been made, says the Medical
Press and Circular, In the production of a sub-
stitute for wall paper that would be a boon to
hospitals as well as private honses. The new
wall decorations to supersede paper-hangings
and paint are thin sheets of metal painted over
by & patented process. They are artistic in ap.
pearance, like most French products, and sald
to be duarable. Tinfoll in sheets, the thickness
of ordinary writing.paper, is the material on
which this new style of mural decoration, in.
cluding gllding, is executed. Tinfoil is pliable
and supple, sufficiently tough not to be easily
torn, and offers a smooth and uniform surface.
It forms an excellent base for the work executed
upon it. It also possesses the advantage of being
waterproof, a property well known to architects
and bul ders, who frequently use it to cover
damp walls, on which, without that covering,
any decorative work wouid soon perish. The
process of executing the painting on tin offers
no difficulty. The sheets are manufactured of
& width and in lengths suitable to their applica-
tion on the surfaces to be covered. At the
manufactory in Paris the ordinary widths made
use of are from 30 to 40 inches, and the length
five metres, or rather more thas five yards. The
application of the painted metallic hangings to
either wood, stone, plaster, or iron surfaccs
offers no difficulty. The operation i3 some-
what similar to putting up paper-hangings, with
this difference—that with the latter the paper is
pastad over at the back before being hung, and
with the former the surface to be decorated is
covered with a thin coat of adhesive varnish, on
which, after it has been left to dry partially,
the painted tin 1s affixed with great ease., So
little is the difficulty that any skilled paper.
hanger can, after a few hours’ practice, do the
work succeasfully. From the extreme flexibility
of tinfoil, mouldings and cornices are covered
with the metalllo hangings in the most perfect
manner, and with a smoothness of surface and
sharpness of outline at the edge and mitres
which the palnters brush cannot rival, The
varnish used for fixing the materlal is of the
nature of gold sise, but more adhesive, Being
of itself «hydrofuge,” it adds to the protection
of the paint agalnst damp, If all this be trie,
We ay well wish the patentees suocess.
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CUnI0US BeTs.~Lord Mountfore and Sir John
Bland staked twenty guineas a side upon the
lives of two noted men, the former backing
Beau Nash to outlive Colley Cibber. The come-
dian died in 1757, at the age of eighty-six, and
the beau in 1761, aged eighty.seven, but before
the first event came about both Live wagerers come
mitted suiclde. At the house of Sir Mark 8ykes,
the conversation turned upon the dangers to
which Bonaparte was exposed, and the host
offered to take a hundred guineas from any one
of the company, and pay back a guinea a day
as long as Bonaparte lived. The Rev. B. Gilbert
aocepted the offer, and paid down his hundred
gulneas. For three years he recelved his guinea
a day regularly enough,. then the baronet, grew
tired of his bad bargaln, and refused to continus
his payments. The clergyman brought an action
to compel 8ir Mark to fulfil his agreemeunt.
The Court decided that as the wager created an
uudue interest in tho preservation of the life of
a public enemy, and, on the other hand, held
out an inducement to plot his assassination, it
tended to produce publio mischief, and was
therefore illegal. Wagers have sometimeos
proved fatal to the unconsclous subjects of them.
Sir Thomas Hoste, of Aston, riding home from
the bunting fleld with some friends, extolled his
cook’s punctuality in such extravagant fushlon
that he was badgerad into risking a oconsiderable
sum upon it. Unluckily, for the first time, tie
cook was behind time with his dinner. Enruged
at the jeers of his visitors, ths irute 8ir Thomns
made for the kilohon, ook up & eleaver Ming
tvo ready, and with one LIOW Kilied iia [reTTTeee

toved it all | servant,
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‘THE FLOWER AND THE 8UMN.

—

The 4un on® summor's day biad sciily wooed
A white earastion, with his goldongloams;
Uat all in vain~for she, tho protty nrude
\W o 11d ot be warmel tolove by sunany helml'
For winto carnations coyness oxprosg—
. No flarer coy ns sho was over found,
Blho stroyo to lido aund a protty tross
Of genlie mudea hair that grow arvund,
v =€ nod tou Luinorvay to ncet hiagaso;
Atirl as 1o raifed upon her frowa above,
Qh, fur saino kindly band hor crost to raiso,
As droopod hor hoad before his ardent love,

A ratasgloud wopt fur him: that Qood of toars—
As Bareguited ho was sookiag rost—
That ;u‘os.u whuso busom Goats both hopes and

oars
Found a response whilo falling on hor breast
Sho racsed bor yoal; the dying sunboatns rushoed
s 1ih radidy joy forth frow the cloud aborve;
Thoy shipltg on bor, tho carnation blushod
1ato a prak vno, or a wo nan's tuvo |
Reyoicing Naturo tostifiod the whilo
110 boaming gladnoss in an archdd am o,

e~

LESTELLE.

CY THEAUIHOR 07 ¢ THR ROA® AND SEAMROOK,” RTO,

Fp—
CHAPTER XVL

TREPARING FOR TIE NXUPTTALS,

Lady Id * and her father wero at issue respects
ing her marriage, for which an carly dsy was
aypointed, The brido oloct, mindful of pronises
made to intimate frionds, proposed that tho ce-
romony bo celebrated at St. Georgo's, with all
the éelat u dozen bridesmatds, &c., could give to
1t; while the Larl—pleading his lady’s delicato
liealth, and tho estrangement still oxisting be-
tweol? him and his gon — twished fora more
quict alair, at the church adjoining his own cs-
tate. Darcy chioso to be passive In the discus.
slon that aroso; ho reslly cared veory Iiitlo who-
ther hie espoused 1da in tho ocountry or in town,
auq eventually tno wil' of the young lady pre-
vajted.

Tio remonstrances of Darcy, and a strong de.
slrg Lo 800 1rls sl<ter happlly marrled, comblaed
o pring Percy from his seclusion, and a hollow
reconclligtion took placo botween him and
his parents. The Earl was shocked to seo him
looking palo and hollow-eyed, but attrituted It
to the dissipated life e had beon leading; whilo
Ida and por mother weroe 100 much gbsorbed
with bndal finery to notice his wasted hands,
or the cough that racked his attonuated framo ;
only Darcy watched bim with great anxiety,
und rofused to bo satisfod with ambiguous re.
Wies to lus Questions,

t It 13 no uso teillng mo that yon are not b,
whilo 1 sco yon so weak and spiritiess, Yoz
Toust consent to & ~ a physiclan”

Ho was about tw ring the bell, when Darey
prevented 14

« My doar follow, 1 wish you'd lot mo atone,
{f I choose 10 consider myselt well, Why strive
{o convinco mo to the contrary ? I havo seen
aphysiclan, and Lo wasfrank enoungh to tell
mo that ho could not cure me. Now are you
fatiafleq ¢

o By no means. I must know thc name of
this Incurable malady, beforo 1 place any do-
greo of faith in this 1nability of tho medical pro.
feas!ion to copo with fr.”

« 'l whisper It to you baforo I dle,” sald Par.
cy, smlling sadly. «The doctors who oure to
oarn thelir fees would tell you that I am hor.
vous, Or billous, o consumptivo; but why
should I—who know to tho contrary-—swallow
thefr nausoous doses $”

« For t:a satisfaction of your fricnds, whoare
more hopeful of your recovory than you profess
to be,” D2rcy promptiy roplied. « Let mo send
for Gllmore or Percival, aud let thom prescribe
for you ¢

u Darcy 18 right,” sald tho Rarl, 1n whoso study
this conversation bad taken pince. * It isbuta
Ppoor sign of penitence to throw health reciklozsly

 away.”

Perey bit his lips at this allusion to his past
lifo, buthe did notresontit. Ho had grown won-
derfolly gentlo and forbearing, clinglng 1o tho
socloty of his oousin with all the afficction of
earlicrdays. \Whetber ho chorished an attach-
ment for Lestolle, or whother he visited hor
duringthoso hours tho Countess and Idadoevotod
to vislls gnd visitors, Darcy could not summon
courago to ask,; and tho Earl was oqually silont
on the subject,

000 morning, Porcy was sitting over the fire,
which had been lighted on purpose for him,

Ahtvering and coughing avery timo the door was
oponod, and yet taking a vivid intorost in the
instrucyons forscitiements which the Earl's so-
licitor was receiving from the bridegroom.

Lond Gleranghton Iay back 1n his casy chair,
seldom gpeaking, but wearing a look of sa-
premo gatlsfaction at the prugress of afllics.
Oncaonly bho deprecated Dansy’s very goneroas

intgnlions,

« Thig is too m rev doar boy., XfIda's
dowry had bratr fatheriit might havo bdoen
scttled on the pRia don’behiidren, uad then—”

But now K yor were 8upted.

« Whtown him all Ihe sum you namod for

ba Bow g e b Lot us bo nz just asw.
Mmualrorarev o] °

fuse, and Alill MOrRanoyed at his brusquorie.
last be aald: account, or, rather, through
«1 canpob pro%e, that Iam obliged toac! with
an I fntendod,?

L 3

# But I shall want nothlng more from you,
fathor, oxcept & grave,” his son replied ; “and
4 Daroy will make a bettor wo of your money
than 1 should, Put down tho other ton thousand
pounds, Mr, Yatoly.”

Hut Daroy lald b!< hand on tho papors, for
he snw that tho spoooh had topribly unnorvod
the Barl,

¢ Lot us dofer all furthor dlscussion of tho
Z « . tii! to.morrow.”

Me. Yatoly started up scith alacrity, aud put
lii« spectaclos 1nto bis pockot, ¢ Tho vory thing
I wus wishing to proposo; for I have an ap-
pointment at Lyle Btreet, at noon, Are you
waiking thet way, Mr. Lesmora? I shiould bo

1 to sy a fow wonds to you {n privato.”
barey looked surprised, for the solloltor looked
significant and lowered his tono as ho mado
this requost ; but thinking It twould bo aswoll
to leave tho fathier and son to tlhomseclves, ho
oxpressod his rendinessto accompany Mr. Yato-
1y, and thoy quittod tho houso togothor,

“lam constrained to put somo rathor peou.
liar questlions to you, Mr. Losmore,” tho solict-
tor began ; @ but I havo my roasons for thom,
which I will oxplain prosontly. Do you rotalan
1such reoolloction of your father, the Monorabloe
Anden Lesmoro

“No. I was & moro child whon his doath oo-
ocurrod. Why do you ask this ¢

Alr, Yatoly, who was o vory preciss littio old
gontloman, waved bis hand.

“ Ono moment, my dear sir — ono momont.
Mrs. Lesmore, your highly respected parent,
survived hor husband somo threo or four ysara.
Hem 1 tho mateh was {n overy rospect ahappy
onoe, eh

“To thobes® of my knowledge, yos,” answorod
Darey, trylns .0 grow patlont.

“ Yos; anu you have novor had any reason
1o supposo or suspect that tho Honorablo Ardon
Lesmere had contracted any marriago prior to
hisufiion with Miss Honrlotta Darcy ? Now
hear mo pationtly, my doar sir,” ho ndded, na
the young man commenocod an indignant dis.
clidmer, « 1 oid you that I have snMicientren.
son for making thoso inquiries. Tax your mo-
mory, and try and recall any hints you may
bavo heard, any papers you may havo found,
which would Smply that such a socrot marriage
wasactually celobrated.”

#1 profor to hear your roasons first, Mr. Yate-
ly. 1 don't caro to be mystificd on such a
subject.”

AMr. Yately tapped a papor he produced from
his pocket, «Thoy aro contained herc, sir, I
received this document thiy morning, fro.a
White and Wellsloy,—a highly respectable firm,
—notifying to mo tho!lr {ntention of calllng upon
you, Cuarles Darcy commonly knowa as tho
Honorablo Daroy Losmore, to resign all tho mo-
2neys and c4tatos you—as thie roputed helr of tho
lato Arden Losmecero—are now holding, to thelr
cllent, who clatms to be tho only surviving
child of the sald Arden, by a marringo whioh
was consumated in the yoar 18—, tho mother
of tho sa1d client being alive at tho time you,
elr, woere born.”

Darcy staggered back, and stared at «ho law.
ser tncredulously.

¢ It 13 tmpossiblo t My father was an hon.
orablo man, and I say again that it I8 .wpos-
siblo 1”

Mr., Yately doliberatoly took a plnch of snufl,
and meditated ovor it

“2y reminisconces of AMr. Lesmero twould
led me to agroo with yod, only I cannot oon.
oclve Whits and Wellsloy londing themselves to
Amere flam. Thoy must havoe had what ap-
peared to them vory convinelng proofs of the
logality of theso clalms, before they undertook
10 act forthe porson who alleges thom.”

# Then you would havo me regard the matter
scrionsly t” erled Darcy. ¢ You do not considor
itisan infamous attompt to oxtort money ™

4 2fost certalnly I donot! YWhite is butan or-
dlnary man; clever in his way, perhaps, but
nothing pecallar, Wellsley, howover, 1s thor.
oughly practical-~-keon, shrowd, and not easity
led astray. If Wollsley has taken this up, de.
pend on it thore’s something Init.”

« Which something, acoording to thetr way of
stating it,” sald Darcy, glancing through the
letter aguln, ¢ fnvolves my legitimacy cod po-
sitfon, Why, good heavens, it's monstrous to
expect mo to give any credenco to thial My
father actually tho husbandof another swoman,
whon ho wooed and wonan holross froin onoof
tho oldost of tho county families § YTzh! X
shall treat tho afalr with tho contemptft de-
scrves 17

Bot Afr. Yately shook his head. « I'm afrald
that won't do, my dear str, I was really dis.
tresscd on your account all the whilo I was
gkotching tho draft of thoso ssttlemnonts, for
they will bo void, absolutely vold, If Whitoand
TWollsley’s client be able to mako good the stato-
ments thiy “sttor contains! Wo shall have to
bo wary, sir, and get o peop 1ato tho cnciny's
hands befare wo agtet to despiso his play.”

Darcy thought awkile. Though hls confl-
denno in his fathior's hanorromalned unshaken,
ho saw that somo groater proof waus necded
than his awn solltary rofutation of thio cliarges
brought ngalnst it.

«Will you soco theso lawyers for me,” he
asked, # and lcarn wpon what foundation they
baso this stranzo story? Axsurothem from o
that wwhilo I wouid notcoutinao o bhold property
to which I have no lcgal right, yet that I will
contest tholr claims to the utmost if thoy do
nat saccead in coavineing mo that thoy aro
Just onecs,”

« Quito right — quite right I” assonted Mr,
Yatoly. « I will contrivoe to soo Wellsley. White
is slow, but T have a groat resapect for Wallsloy. |
1 Il have afriewlly chut with him s it's oot wosth |

had
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while to declaro war {1l wo are dbliged, Tho
notorlety just now would bo oxtromoly unplun.
sant—for tho lady especlally.”

Tlut hero Darey broke in,

¢ Ay marriago 2~ ou are alluding to that, It
must bo postponed, of course.”

o dld not say this as if overwholmed at the
prospoot ; but Mr. Yatoly choss to consider him
0, and s00i ingly roplled, # \We'll hopo not ——
wo'll hopo not. I may bo ablo to bring you
bottar nows to-mocrow, Whoro shall I find you
ubox;tnolovon. whioh {s tho only hour I cansparo
Fyou

“At my unolo’s, Lon Glonaughton's. He
must bo apprizod of what has happoned, and ho
may boablo to rondor usinvaluablo assistanco in
rebziting tho assertions of this mushroom clalme
ant, Whoro has he boon hiding himself all
theso yoars t I caunot think of this attompted
imposition as coolly as you scom to regard it.”

Darcy was fast losing his tomper, for tho
more ho dwolt upon tho cansequencos that must
follotr any litigation, tho moro li's annoy-
anco incroased. Mr. Yately saw this, and
hastonod to tako his leave.

“ILot usbo pationt titl to-morrow, ray dear
slr, Lot mo advise you to put this vory une.
pleazant aMulr quito out of your thoughts until
you havo hoard my roport.”

“Iixoollont advice, 1f I could bat follow it,”?
Daroy roplicd, and thoy parted—the soliaitor to
busy himsolf with more prossing affatrs, and
his client to shut himsol¢ up in his chambors,
and ransack dosk and drawers for overy paper
and lottor which was lkely to boar upon hisf.
thor’s carly lifo,

Ho had promised to oscort Ida and Mrs, Lav-
ington to o flowor-show ; but while tolerably
positive that this claim to tho Lestnorv cstato
oould not bo o fust one, it harrassed bim somuch
that he sont an oxocuso, and did not show him.
solfat the Earl's until the following morning, a
fow minutes before tho hour at which Mr, Yato-
1y had agroed to mceot him.

Peroy came {nto tho room just behind him ;
ho rarely carcd to be solus with his father, and
would goncrally watch at his dressing.room
window for Darey beforo he emerged from hiz
own apartments,

J1o was the irat {o perceivo that troublo sat
on his oousin’s broad brow, and to inquire what
it was,

“ Nothing 1a0ro nor less than the prospect of
o law-sult,” was the roply.

Tho Earl looked up from thas lotter ho was
writing, and Poroy shruggod his shoulders,

« I shonldn't have thought that o tussel swith
Damo Law would have disturbod your cquani-
mity 0 much! What havo you been doing ?
—taking possozston of somo hedgo or ditch that
doosn't bolong to you 1”

¢ Worse, i1f my opponont proves his caso § for,
according to hils ples, Iam not what I'seem ;or,
in other words, I havo no right to the namo of
Losmero,”

Exclamations of surpriso burst from both
father and son.

«Explaln yourself, Darcy I

Bnt hio pointed towards tho solicitor, who wes
Jast ontering the room.

“Ilcro comos my informant, o cantoll the
tals with moro paticnes and doliberation than
I am able to mustor. Iave you scen Whiteand
Wellsloy, Mr. Yately

«I havo scen one of tho mombers of that
fiem,” the sollcitor repited, as he soated hime
self; ¢ and I rogret to say that wo aro throat-
oned with a great deal of unpleasantry, if no-
thing worga."

Darcy folded his armz and put his back
against tho mantelpioos, while Mr, Yatoly read
to the Earl and Percy tho lotter which ho had
recolved op tho provious day.

Lord Glcnaughton wipod tho perspiration
from his brow as he listened.  « Thia 1s torrible
—Iit is infomous,” ho excialmed. « What {8 to
bo dono 7?

« Huash, father,” cried Paroy, impationtly;
“we have not heard all, Go on, Mr. Yatols.
‘What nottce havo you taken of this letter ¢

« 1 have — with Mr, Lesmore's sanction —
sought, and obtained, an fnterview with ono of
the members of the firn from whom this come-
munication omanatos--highly respretablo mnen
Loth White and Wellsloy ; but closo, very closo.
Thoy would notgive mo o glimpso at thelr tao-
tles ; but thoy assured mo, without prejudice,
that tho ovidonco put Into their hands warrants
them o nssorting that wo havo not 3 feg to
stand upon.”

Lord Glenaughton Iooked unecasily at his ne-
plicw, who had started from his casy attitude,
and moved across nearer to tho tabdle, and thon
bls luniship exclalmed, ¢ Evidoneco! 1f thoy
have any, why lbas it not been brought forward
socner? Itis tho vile schemeo of some clover
knavo, dopend upon it I?

Mr. Y+‘oly bow~d In dcforenco to the Earl's
opinlon, put weat on: « Their caso is that tho
Honorablo Anlen Losmere, during a pedostrian
tour 1n tho south of England, vislted Hnleaby,
whero he mado tho aequainintico of & young
girl named Estlier WaverliL?

It was Darcy’s turn to utlor an expression of
astonishment. It must have boon toan episodo
1D bix fathor's lifo that ho had listoncd when
tho Earl oxplained bls Intarest in Lestoile.
Turniog o lttlo from the rest of tho party, tho

‘ young man dropped tnto a chair; and shuded
, s fnee with bix hand. Ho was right-miuded
»and honorable ; and his best feoling werd | simplo girls ¥omotimes obtaln jmmense power
! wounded when he was compollod to Lollove that ! over tha minda of tholr admirors.?

- tho parent whoso memory ho had xo fondiy so- .

vorenced had provod hfmsclf nefthor tho ons
nor tho othor.

#This young girl,® sald \i- v -1, peading
from hig uoics, # was—so it3- . {—=2arsiod

away from her liomo by Mr. Arden, who mar.
rlod ot o church near Winohes'or, By this mar.
riago — of which White atd Wollsloy’s oltouts
allego thoy pozsosy oconcluaive proofy — thoro
woro to children, tho oldost of whom Ia doad,
but tho othior survives; and it {a on her Lohalf
thel her guanilan proposes to lnstituto this sult,
unloss wo are propa ed to ronounco tho Les.
moero ostatds in favorof his ward.»

¢ In favor of tho aotross, Lestolle! By Hoa-
vons, ho shall not!” oxclaimod Lord Glon.
fughiton, dasuing his hand florooly oa the table.
 Is this misorablo girl always o work us sor.
rowr aud porploxity 17

« Not a word ngnjnst Lostollo i oried Perey,
confronting tis futhor with flashing oyos. # This
is not her dolng — 1 swoar tbat it I8 not ~ but
Paulton'si® -

« Paulton Is thio nnmo of tho Indy’s guandian,”
Mr. Yately cominonted. ¢ W. Paulton; 1 bave
1t ontored hore in my momomnda,”

#Itis somo of his hundiwork,” Poroy ocon-
Unuod. ¢ DBut Daroy must huve his own,
fathor I—ho must havo bis own! Look to it
sir—~look to it 1"

+ Bo sllont I” was tho storn roply. « Have X
not borno onough for and through you, that you
oomo prating and toaching mo my duty to my
brother's son * Ho shail not lose his Inhorit-
anco, if anytbing that I can do or say can pre-
vent it. My time, my monoy, {sat Daroy’s dis-
posal, and I am roady to swear that this girl
was not Ardon’s lawfully begotton chitld, What
moro would yout have modo 1

« My dearuncle, Poroy did not intend to con.
vey any reproach to you by his hasty specen,”
Daroy gontly intorposed, ¢« Indoeed, both ho and
Iaro vory oortain, thatalthough you may notaet
with tho samo hot-haaded rashnoess that would
charaoterizoour procecdings, you will prove my
bost counsolior Jn this awkward affalr.”

Thoe Earl was modificd. ¢ I wiit dofend your
nights, my dear boy, and your fathisr's honor.
Arden Losmcro was not gulity of tuo critoo im-.
putod to Him ; I amn cerialn of it, Thoro wasuo
sach bar to his unton with Henrletta Daroy as
this would have Loen, He \ras one of tho best
and kindest of mon, 8uch a burdon on hiscon-
scionco as that would have teen, would Lavo
welghed bim to tho carth i

Andon Lesmoro's son wruog his unele’s hand,
but he sighed as ho did g0, for he thought of
Lestello’s doserted mother and her own neglect
od ohildiood, To Yo suspooted of hiaviug sinned
againat tho holress ofan anclent family, nronsed
tho indignation of thodead ywurn's noarest of kin,
but the fuct that ho hnrd undoubtedly dupad an
fonocent rustic was not dweltupon,

In tho meantimo, Mr, Yately had bsen poring
over his noto-book, and now looked up to ask
if Lond Glonaughton could remombder whotker
his brotuor really mads this pedostrian tour, and
under what ¢ ~cumstiances.

Tho Earl glawcod at Darey, who answered for
bim,

% Yos, woadmit my father's visit to Halosby,
and bis having mado the aoqualutaucs of
Esthar.”

« Ajono ? Did ho mado th!s toar alono 1"

« Partly,” Lord Glonauglhiwon roplled. ¢ At
Halesby, 1 joiued hira for a weck or so.”

< Hal acd becamo cognisant of tho attashe
ment M

« I loarned that ho admired Esther,! tho Essl
unwillingly acknawtedgod.

«And you left him still residing &t that
placo

« No, wo guitted the viitage togother. Icamo
back to Londanalcne, for Arden proposod cross.
fng to Ircland, and visiting the Loakes of Kil.
larnay; but I know no.hing cortala of his move-
monta till wo mot {n Parls, just beforo hisunion
with Miss Darey.*

« This is unfortunate, asit opens & probability
of Mr, Lesmore huviug returaed to Halesby
after your departure. Did nut your londship
ovor havo any oonversation with him respoct.
ng this girl 2*°

s Not uatf} I wasinattendance upon himdur.
ing big l1ast $liness’

wAnd then 2 queried Alr. Yatoly oagorly.
« Pray tax your momory, my lord, und try to
romomber precisoly what ho said 7

s Nothiltg that cooid induoo me tothink that
lie had over folt any disposition to make Esther
Wavorlili his wife,”

« This implies that our adversarios are oor.
roct whea thoy assort tuat sho qoitted her na.
tive pinco withs Mr, Lesmore,” mnttored the so-
Neltor. * Can you remsmber the words inwhlch
his alluslons to hor were conchied

«Tho subjoct 1s 3 painful one,” sald tho Earl,
aftor a long pacse, * Nordo I s2o how & ropse
1it50h of our conversetion would sorve suy good
purposo. Arden sald that tho glri's tato weighed
heavlly on hits mind, and I promisoed tngivenor
somon pecunlary ald, but not a word Of snco o
martiago was uttored by elthor of vs; and I
ropeat that I am convinced that my brother
nover loved hor well oncugh to havo drwamod
of marrying her, She was a protty, simple, un.
pducated gisl, bat sho wouald uyve besna clog to
any nspliring man”

wVory likely,” sald Mr. Yatoly;¢ but wo
must bave someilitpg moro tangiblo o work
apon than our owa coavioctions that Mr. Lesmere
did ot tiake o foolish match. Wo must find
ous whicss o wont aftor he loft your lordsllp,
. and wo must bear In mind that those pretty,

Darcy lookod anaoyed, ¢ You speak 28 If
i your own opinfons wero adversa aties 87

# Not nrall, my dear siry dat we lascjarsare
 obliged W lovk &Y Loth sides of avery question ;
i aad, wiile sy privato osuvioilon fs that Mr.

o
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Lesniero was lncapable of commlttivg bignmy,
in my publio capacity I am obliged to ale
it that the case 1s un ugly one, atxl that wo
muat bo woll propared with rob: g oviw
donco.

« What do you propaso doing 7" askod Poroy,
speaktug for tho firet timo sluce ho bad drawn
upon blmself his futhot’s anger.

# Bonding ouo of my clorks, o shrowd follow
whom I ennr teust, futo Hampshive, Itwlll bo
no oasy matlor to truce dMr. Lesinora's move.
ments aftor s0 many yoars, but wo miut do
our best?

Lord Glonnughton, who for tho inst fosr mo.
monts bad beon pacitg thio room, camo and
atood oppoalto Daroy as soon as tho solloltor had
arranged Lils papors and bowod himsolf out.

#Tuhls glrl—Lsther or Lostollo—1tko all wa.
mon of hor staia p, must havo hior price,” ho safd.
« 1s slio not to bo bought oY 2 Silence, Poroy 1"
ho added finporntively. ¢ I do not aharo yonr
fufatuntion, and Iwilinot lotit staod 1n tho way
of our family lntereata. Tuluk of thio disgeace
that will ovorwholm us If wo nro unablo to uvert
a publio trial i

«How {3 1t to bo avorled, excopt by tampering
with Wyett Paulton, and paying blm tho prico
hio would set upon his revolattons 1 Peroy do-
masaed sl pec ous'y.e oy e vLlaia ey,
10 thruw Lostello ovor If you can provo to him
that 1t will bo to bis own advantage.”

m" X will svothis man,” sald tho Earl, thought.

Ny,

« No, fathor, you wust not! Drroy, you will
not permit it,” oried Peroy, now turning from
one to tho othor in great agitation, I mny
not livoto sco tho fssuo of this aflutr; I dou't
think that I shall; butl beltove my spirit would
ocomo back to roproach you If Loatollo tvero
wrooged by thoso wheahould protect her.”

The Earl sugrily luug off the hand bilsson had
1ald ou bis arm ; but Darcy answorcd promptly,
# [ agreo with Peroy that there must bo no troat.
fog with thie opposite party. No onecandisiiko
notorioty more thon I doi and this matter,”—
he oolored and his brows contracled as heapoko
— ¢ this matter will involvo a most unenviadlo
publicity 1€ 1t comaes o o trial”

« How s 1L to be provonted, 1f your exoessive
precision staunds la the way of uny effortato pre-
vent 182" hits uuclo testily demandod.

# Qoly in this way, my lond. Ifthoe proofs
Lostollo's guarndian profozses to boable to produce
satisly me that sho {s my fathor’s daughtorbya
prior marrlago, I shall givo up to hor whatover
way his, and tev to forgot that I hinve over con-
atder¢d myself a Lesmere. With what romains
of my othor's property I witl go abroad.”

« And Ida~do you forget how painfully this
will affoet hert” asked tho Earl, anxtously.

“#Poor Ida 1" Peroy softly addod; and bis
oousta looked unadectded, but only for s mo-
maent,

«Of courso I reloaso Lady fda from her en-
geagemunt. Until my rights are proved bayond
digpute, 1 cannot ask hor to bescomo my wife.”

% You aro too chivalrous and golf-donylsg, my
dear boy,” Lord Glenzughton replied, ¢ if Ida
thinks with me, shio vrill not saffer you to re.
fcaso hor. 1 ehall fesl greatly disappolnted if
this affiulr Is permitted to delay your mar.
riage.!”

« Yos, yes ; let tho mariago take place,” ad-
dod Parcy. ¢ Poor Ida must bo spared, let who
w'l, sullor,”

But Daroy was not to be turned from his pare
posa. Hs would not wed his bsautiful cousin
wlilte & cloud hung over his prozpects ; and «da,
o2 tenrning the reason why tho ceromony was
1o bo dufurred, agreed with him,

# Of course it makes no diffarenca in our fcal.
ings, doar Daroy,” sho said tenderly; “but I
must not “urden you with & wifo until wo aro
sure that all s well"”

«\Why not say at onco that you'll nol bave
ulm ttll you aro sure of his ostates ' argrily
queripd Percy, who had come into the room
whilo sho was speaking. « Now s the time to
stiow thesincerity of your affection--if youhavo
any. Don't iet Darcy sacrifioo htself, bat do
thankru! that with your band you can givohim
» oevfaln incomo, and seouro yorr o'¥n happl.
pesg, oomo wh ., Witk

Ida cover.u hor face -vith har handkerchlef.

« You are orusl to roproach me,” aho sobbed
tu reply s « snd indeed, Poroy, you ought not to
urgs e into a stop which I inight ropent.
Darcy knsws mo bstlerthanyou do, and ocom-
prohonds tha it s for his eake more than my
own X am accoding to his wish for our marriag
to be poatponod.” .

She burried from tho room, hilding her faco
as she wont, aud Peray mattering somothing
abont tho solfishuess and ficklonoas of woman
often dofenting thelir objects, went towands his
ocousin, and 1ald his arm afftctionately on Dar
cy'ssvoulder, .

«Tako oourags, mon chevaifer ; tha most
tangled skeln may bo uaravelled if wo do but
sot about it patieutlly, and you will ind & way
out of your difficultics, X daro say."

«X was not thinking of myself, but of the
slur upon my fathor's fames,” Paroy answerod,

hoaroly.

# Ay, that is whoro 18 stings youjtoboobliged
to foar that the man you have roverenced, and
who has shown suol & fairaontaides to tho world,
conld sin as hoartily as tho rostofus! It's a
bitter pill to awallaw. 1 wishX could bearall
the anxioly and heart-burnings In your stead ;
and I wish stil more fervently that I had diod
baforo this ezolandre oocurred 2

«Thonks for all your kindnoxs, but yon nedd
not make yourself 0 uneasy upon my acoount,”
answorod Daroy, forcing a sintle. « I dare say
1 shall he strong onough 10 bour avy ilis favo has
in stqro for mo.”

Poroy shook his head, but snid no more, and
tho subjoot was not rocurrod to,

——

OHAPTER XVIL
AT THOE STAGE DOOR.

A wook or two aftor this, as Daroy tas ro.
turning from the ofMoo of Mr. Yately, with wvhom
tio had been holding a long and dispiriting con.
foronce, ho passod tho doors of tho——Theatro,
and saw by tho taming bills posted upon them
that Lostollo was performing ono of hor favorito
ohnractors, He was sojzod tvith a dosiro to soo
hor; to hear from her own lips how far sho had
participated in tho attomnpt to rutn him. S8omo-
times ho thought of her bitterly, resontfully, as
o doslgning oreature, who had axerolsotl all hor
fasolaations in ordor to find out tho weak polnts
of his oharaotor, and porhaps to glean from his
thoughtless admissions somo pieco of inform-
ation that would strongthon hor case.  Aiothor
momonts, ho incliued to bollovo with Poroy that
she was but o tool tn tho hands of tho arch
schiomer, Paulton, whom sho cvidontly feared
and distrusted.

Wavering Lotwoon theso two opinions, he
strolled round to tha stugoe door, whoro the mo-.
A 1 veoaco she wsed was standing, and thero
awatte ! her appeasaies,

Shocam3s oul at tho conclusion of the first
plece, leaning g Miss HUPs arm, tho hoo' of
hor critnsoun burnouse prottlly framin:  or
sparkling face. HoP haudy, as well as Miss
Hil's, wero fail of flowers that had beou Hung
upon the stage, and sho was selocting tho fresti.
est for a littlo boy who ran forward and greoted
hor eagorly ns soon &s sho apponred.

Slo smiled at iim.

«These ruscs aro for your sister. Toll hor I
am glad to hear that she 1s better, and I wlil
pay her another visit soun, poor child.”

Sho was hurrylng to escape his thanks for tho
caln that accompanted tho bouquet, when hor
oyo foll upon Darcy. Hor first tmpulse was to
draw lor cloak moro olusely arouund hor, 80 as
to conceal tho olegant eventng costumeo sho had
wornon tho staga., She could not conquoer her
ropugnance to appearing befors him as the inore
aceross, and thoro sas roproach in hor tones
whon sho addressed him.

# 3o you have chosen to forgot my {njunction,
Mr, Loesmore, and now you know mo in more
characters than ono.”

« Perhaps 80,” hio rotortod ; *f but that know-
ledgo has not beon obtatned within theso walls,
1 am merely o passor-by, who was scized with
u foncy to sco tho Qucen of Song conter hor
carriage.”

Lestollo would have smlled at this compli-
mont but for the words thnt prefaced it. Pond-
oring upon them, shio moved forward, and Darcy
sllontly handed her and hoer companton into
their brougham,

« Aro you golng our way " Lestelle askod ti-
midly. ¢ day I offor yov a seat ¢

It was accepted, but Darcy scarcoely spoke till
thoy reachod Brompton, and tho oycs of theac-
tross {nvited bim to onter tho houso with hoer.

4]t is too lato to intrudo upon you,” he an-
swercd. ¢ Besldos, in tho position we now hold
towards each other, it would bo unwlso on my

at all events, to loiter bore,”

u] do not understand you,” sald Lostollo, drop-
ping her hood, end coming & lttle nearer to
where Darcy was standing, just {n tho shadow of
tho light veranda. «If I could &co your fea-
tures, I mightgather your meaningfrom them;
hat, In this darkpess, I can only learn what the
words of your volce tell me.®

« And that {s—-" he querled,

«That you do not regard mo as kindly as you
did the last time we met — and parted,” sho
murmured benouth her breath. ¢ \What haveX
dono to vex you

He evadsad o direct reply.

#It would be the haight of injustico to be
aongry with you, if you bellovo that you aro jus-
f11ed In what you aro dolng.”

«8ull I am at fault 1 ” sho cxolaimed.
#1What havo I done? — to what are you allud.
og ™ s

Ho answerod rathor {reredulously.

w12 1t possible that your guardlan advocates
your right to call yoursolf a Losinero, and oust
the reputed hele to tho Losmeore property, with.
out your sanption ?"

Lestello uttered a falntgory, and grasped his

arm.
#Wyott, you mean—Wyott Panlton! Then
ho has struck thoe blow with which he monaced
ma! But whoere *~—~how ¢ Ho promised—oh,
fool that I was to trast to his promises ! What
g8 ho dono, and what--what am I

« Aocording to Mr, Wyott Paalton,” sald Dars
ay, coldly, «Madame Lestollois tho daughter of
the Iate Arden Lesmore

aAud who was he ?” she domanded o
nalvoly that his doubts of hor truth bagan to
vanlsh, -

«The Earl of Glensughtan’s brather, and—my
fathor I

Lestollo staggored back as if sho had reoeived
a violont blow.

«No, naoi” she gasred. ¢ Don't say that!
Don't compol mo to hear that ruin has falien
apon you--and through ino I

# 1am nos rujned yot,” ho answared, haugh.
tily. ¢ And Inot ohly refuio to bellove that my
futher was a villain, batl will matntatn thisbo-
liof agalnst the assertions ofn Wity valet and his
confoderates.™;

«Bat how will yoa dp this T sho askod, with
hor hands pressodd to her browa, ¢« Tho paper
thas my mothor bado moe treasuro —- the proof
that X am 0ot tho child of shame—is in Wyotl's
passosston, Ho stolo It frors me holors X could

doolphor its contents. IfI am Ardoa Losmo-
ro's daughtor, you '

Blo paused, and Daroy turned from hor with
a gosturo that mado ber_tromble from hosd to
foot.

©\Vyott has dono thisto rovongoe himselfupon
mo for my obstinaoy 1” sho axolalmed, ¢ Telk
mo what I must d- 1"

Daroy ocould not resist smiling ratherbittorly
at tho question, ¢ Would it not be somewhat
ridiculous to constituto as your advisertho man
who must loso all if you triumph

4 And you think I could ondure to be onrich-
ed at your oxponso 1 Lestolle roproachfully
domanded. « No, Mr. Lesinore ; whatevor tho
law gave to moe I would roturn to you, ana rs:
Jolco tu it only as 1t cnablod mo to prove thoe sin-
cority you seom disposcd to doubt.”

#You talk gonerousty; but could you restore
to mo my futhor's good namo —~— my own solf-
rospoct and standing in soctoty ¢ Monoy, how-
ovor lavishly bestowed, would still leavo mo o
nnmoloss and disgraced man,” —

Sho wrung hor hands dospairingly.

« And you think I could havo avorted this ?
Youhbato mo hecauso this clalm has'boon made
in my bohalf ?” °

#Nay, now you aro wronging me. If you aro
convinced thnt it is o just one, I havo no right
tocomplaln. Yot I had rather any othor hand
huad crushed me than yours, ¥ ostolle 1”

Weoping bitterly, sho lcaned sgainst ono of
tho slonder columns of tho voranda,

“You break my hecart! For yoars I had
droamed of establishing my birth, and clearing
tio famo of my poordescerted mothor ; yot now
that tho momont hasarrived, {t overwholms me
with misery. Do yousay that mino 13 tho hand
that injurcs you? Mlino! Alas! I would havo
laiddownmy lifo to havosa ved you a moment's
pain or sorrow.”

Daroy could no longor restraln himself, Heo
took her cold hards in his,and wiped away hor
tenrs,

s Dearest Lostolle, I will not have you grievo
thus, Now that I am convineed you havo not
takon o willing part 1o this business, I can bot-
tor boar it, Tho worse sting of all — tho bellof
that while you spoke meo fair you wore dis.
sombling — has gono never to return; and
not oven {o my thoughts will I evor reproach
youagain

8he smiled at him gratofully, «IX will do-
sorvo this goodness. Weak ana bound in the
tol's though I am, I will yet provethat I amnot
leagued with Wyott Paulton to injuro you 1

« It 1s unnecessary. Como what may, Los-
tolle, I will havo futthin you! And now I must
not detnin you any longer, Iarowell, and 1fwo
meet 16 Moro——>""

Bat, with bowed head, sho wax already hur.
ryiong into tho houso. BShutting hersclf in her
room, sho changed hor dress, nud then scating
horself at tho window, watchod tho misty sky
till tho drst streaks of dawn began to chaso its
shadows. Thon, haggard and changed to & do-
gron that svould havo been warvelious to any
one who dld not divine tho torriblo mental
strugglo sho had undczgone during thoso solitary
hours, sho wrapped hersclfinalarge, dark shaw!,
and with her fuce thickiy vetled, loft tho house.
In another hour sho was sittingin \Wyott Paul.
ton's breakfist-room, walting forhim toemerge
from his chamber.

(Zo be continued.) -

LITTLE 81188 FRERE,
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It was the oveniug of a Novomber day. The
wind whlatled down tho valloy and sang a
doleful gong through the branches of the tall
ploec.troes surrounding tho house on the hill
Ovorhoad the heavy clouds which had haong ‘ow
all through the day were hroken asunder and
dragged towards tho earth on either sido as
though by thetr own srelght, leaviog filmy rag-
god edges through which tho great, calm sky
lookod down. In thoe west, covering his retreat,
bristled the goldon lanoces of thoe sun just abovo
& bar of dercest red, which shous ko the pillar
of cloud and fire {n tho days of the promiso.
Lights gleamed out from tho windows of the
hoasoe; polnted arrowsof brightnoss ahot through
tho half-closed shutters or botweon tho folds of
tho carialns loft awry, and touched the road
below, whore tho working pooplo from the town
were plodding homo to tho dingy histle cabins
on tho izt aloug tho bynd of tho river.

Within the hoaso snmmor abd sunshino
seomed still to reign. A flood of light poured
from tho empty drawiug.room; and from tho
apen door across the hall came tho oder of fratt
and flowors, with tho bright sparklo of silver.
Dluner was just over, and the famlly lingered )
moment o tho dimly Hghted hall beforo pro-
osodlug to tho drawing-room.

«Xet us stay here,” ploaded pretty Mrs.

Benchlay, sioking into one of tho cathedral |

chalrs sof stifly against tho wall. «To gathoer
In a drawiug-room after dingner is & mero oon-
ventlonallty. I am sure it is much nicer horo ;"
and the widow shook out hor soft dlack dra-
perios and drotw hier chalr noarer to the reglster
whoro they had all gathered for . momont, a8
though the change fror tho bright warm room,
whore the hollotropes Were oven 80 soon
withiering 1o tho 6pergne, had brought a chill,
Tho rays from tho blasing star upon tho foro-
hisrd of the brouzo danclog.-glrl at tho foot of
tho windlng stalrs 1it up tho group,—tho fair-
fucod womag, the guost of tho house, who had
spoken, Joaning forwand witls wwhito outstretehed

Linnds; tho Professor, tall, anguley, 'with a slodp

-~

about his shoyldors, and shaggy rod.brown halr
hiding his u?}ong face, and the kindly oyes
smiling down upon tho widow through hls
glansos; lnat of all, hut first n importance, tho
Profossor’s mothor, Madamo Pfelflo, the hostoss,
standing upon the threshold of tho drawing.
room whero the strong light brought out overy
tiat of hor quaint many hued dross, overy lno
of hor gontle old fuco shadod by its quoer littlo
front of white curls, A oujld bad been pulled
playfully aftor tho widow by o silkon scarf, liko
o pot spanlel ; a Hilloe bluo-oyed, fair-balred
croaturo who called hier ¢ mamma,’” and curled
dovrn now at hor fool.

« I llko this place,” sho 1aid, with a doop sigh
of contentmont, throwling back her hcad 10
ombraco in ono long, lugering glanco overy
charm of her surroundlogs; from the ghoatly
shadows onveloplug tho winding stairs, to tho
quoer famlly portratts ranged in doublo rows
whero the light struck full upon tho wall boeforo
her. ¢ Yes, I itko this place ;” and sho ncstiod
her choek agalnst hor mothor’s knee, Each ono
of the group spoke in roply to the child.

#1If you do, you musi remain with us along
time,’ said hoapitablo Madamo Pfolffu.

¢ Flossy uttors aloud what somo of us only
think doop dows in our hearts ;” and tho widow
threw a glanoce, half shy and half coquottish,
towards the Professor, who had bent over the
child, s Aud Jliko yow,' bo sald. But though
his hand rested upon the child's hair, his eyos
woro upon the mother.

s How beautiful are tho mother and cbild”
ho thought. «How boautiful is tho mother-
lovo, and here in my owan homeo!{? That was
all. But the very thought breathed a suggoes-
tlon; and in these stray thoughts and ways
begins tho oonjugntion of a cortain vorb the
varying moods and painful tonses of which tho
Professor had learned by heart onco, year®
before. -

The words had beou uttered alraost in chortu.
A pauso followod; tho widow’s hoad was bentsm
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tho chbild; a soft color had oropt into her faeow.

Ab, if 1t might bs! Sho was 100 longer youngs
All tho warmth which youth knows had departs- .
od with {ts freshness, XLovoe oould nover agaln
be a swoet surpriso—the stealthy creoping out
of the heart whilo tho sontry slept. But bero
was rest and peace, and somaothing which even
wealth could not bring. 8he was weary of
carrylng hor burdens, whichothors envled, since
thoy ware called riches. She was tired of faclog
the world alone, O, if 1t might be!

Madame Pfoifv broke tho slienco with a
platitade. Sho had taken up her knitting and
resigned horself with a sigh to this arrangemont
for the oveniug, which did not includothe grand
drawiog.room. Had her guest been lcss charma
ing or of & position less assured, tho small Lost
gatherod so informully here would have been
taarshaled upoa thoother slde of tho wido daears,
towards which Mrs. Benchloy had turnod her
pretty shoulders, But certain thoughts, amonnt-
ibg almost to schemes, as ¢ho glancéd from tho
widovr to lier tall son and drew tho thread of
hor knitting over her loft forefiagor, vesigucd
hor to almost any possiblo innovation. ¢ \What
13 80 charming as tho frank innoconose of child.
hood ™ gho sz2id. «I would we mightall ulter
our thhoughts aloud.”

Uuconsclous hypocrits ! who tvould have
suffured marlyrdom sooner than roveal tho
;t;t;?mes &¢ that moment working tn her awo

n.

¢ Happy slate I exclaimed ths Professor— °
s'8wedenborg’s heaven, ¢where things are as
thoy scem ; and none ever thinks threso and says
four.’ Bat that would hardly do for mortals, A
oeriain amount of deception is abdbsolulely
cssential to—well, to the progress of clviilza.
tion, lot us say.” .

“Robert? Ths exclamation was uitored In
a tone of horror; accompanisd by o sido-loug
movemount of tho whito curls. Tho Professor
turaed a qulzzical glancs towards bis mo%

«You are shocked ? Ths crecd wo oxom
in our Hves would startle the most of us, I mncy.
For examplo: article first, T0 lie at the verylast
oxtromity, vwwhero tho truth positively will not
scroenh us, Or whon tho truth would involve a
l;cx:noh"ot g00d manogrs. Wo all do that, you

0W. *

But AMrdamo PfoliYs preserved a dignified and
displeased slionoe.

The Professor laughed, but moved noarer,
s Arg yout ashamed of your son? Aro yom
fearful that yoor gucst may think him a pa-
gan?  Ars. Benchley, pray don't.”

« Roborl, Robert, you talk nonsanse, it nothing
wrorse.” Aud though tho tono was reproving,
tho oyos ralsed to his wore full of love. %I only
oxprossed tho wish that se might all speak from

L4

our hoarts as frooly as that littio chidd* v

4 Could you s”

Il think I might” Thoero was a sUght
quaver in Madamo Pfolffa's volos, suggosiing
tho possibllity of a doubt.

“Supposs I Uy you mow,” ho answered,
#Toll us your thoughtsof a momeont sisice, when
you took up your kaltting,”

Tha thread snapped in hye~ flugers, «Que
oannod recail. How can I tell?’? sho bogan.

The Profossorlaughed. «1tiseasy to theorize,’”
ho sstd. Ho tarned to tho widdw. © At least we

may gucss. Sho was takiog John to task, -

montally, for having forgotten tho dinlngroom  «

windov's last night.”

«Indsed I was not.” - :

“Ah1? exclaimed tha Profossor, ¢ #p you do
romember.”” Buat to this sho voachsafed 1o re.
ply. Thoro was an afr of trinmph lo hordental,
They woro far from tho trotl.  Thay wero Told
|8 {00, 88 tho children say in bontthe-thimbla,
Paossibly ho know {t.  Tossibly hie xurmised bey
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plans; for however dark her devisings, the little
old lady’s ways could never be other than open
& the day.

‘“The only pleasure, after all, In the entire
frankness which my motheradvocated so warm-
ly,” said the Professor, «“would be in veuting
one’s dislikes,”

“Pray don't,” exclaimed the widow. «I
have tried it.” Bhe laughed as at an amusing
recollection, though something bright shone in
her eyes. «“It was at school,” she went on.
# I conceived a mortal dislike for the girl sit-
ting before me. It must have been a spiritual
aversion, since 1t was inexplieable. I bore it in
secret awhlile, then, rebelling against the de-
ceit, confessed the whole to its object.” She
paused. Madame . Pfeiffe looked up from her
knitting.

“ Well?” said the Professor. His eyes twink-
le?t behind his glasses.

irs, Benchley laughed, though the brightness
An her eyes shone like tears now.

**What do you think she replied?” and the
widow raised a flushed, warm face, gulleless as
a child’s in its sudden show of feeling. «She
said she had always thought me a proud, dis-
agreeable oreature, and she knew many others
among the girls who agreed with her in this
opinion. And upon that she proceeded to cali
over the names of 80 many whom I had be-
lieved to be my friends, that I ran from her in
tears and cried for a week afterwards.”

A murmur of indignant sympathy, with a low
lavgh from the Professor, followed this recital.
There was a sparkle of drops and jewels as the
Wiow passed her hand quickly over her eyes,
* tinw silly I' she exclaimed, smiling and blush-
inrg, and half turning from her small but inter-
ested audience. «For a moment the bitter-
Dess and mortification of that hour came back
to me.”

* Not silly at all, my dear,” Madame Pfeiffo
hnstened to say. She was more than ever
charmed with the woman who inadvertently
displayed so great sensibility, and who had
toid heor little story in such a pretty dramatic
way.

The Proféssor beamed upon her from his
kindly eyes. Even the sheltering glasses could
not quite hide their sudden softening, ¢« In fact
1t *was a fallure,” he suid.

- It was indeed,” Mrs,
“s vi & painful lesson. I have confessed only
adiration since then, My aversions I over-
corae or hide from sight.”

“But even these, to he thoroughly honest,
wauld involve so many flne distinctions,”
laughed the Professor. « My dear sir,’ you
would be obliged to say toone, ¢I like you—
tolzrably.’ Think of the torment in that adverb !
How it would haunt the poor fellow. For
mvself—" But here the conversation ended
ahruptly. There bad becn a noiseless step upon
the stairs, and suddenly, without warning, a
Htile, white-clad figure—girl or woman ?—stood
upon the lowest step, glavcing timidly, hailf-
deprocatingly from one tg another, as though
shc would apologize for the intrusion, or must
wnit at least for recognition before advancing,

“Amy! my dear child.” And Madame Pteiffe
rose so bastily that the work in her hands fell
to the floor, and the bright blue ball of worsted
rolled away under the piano. She drew the
little shrinking figure from its perch. ¢« This is

. & dear litile friend, Amy Frere,” she sald,
pulling the girl forward by one little dark,
trembling hand. «She came while we were at
dinner, quite unexpectedly, but is none the less
welcome,” she hastened to add, glving the little
~old hand in hers a reassuring pressure. % We
thd not look for her till next week.”

Mrs. Benchley, halr rising, made a rather
siately salutation, after her first start of sur.
prise, ¢ Are there any more to come 2 she
thought, glaneing involuntarily into the upper
regions of darkness from which the little figure
had glided in such mysterious silence,

*Mrs. Benchley is staying with us for a while.
4 nm sure you wiil be friends,” Madame Pfeiffe
Was saying. “And Flossy; wo must not forget
Flossy,” a8 the little fluffy ball gathered itself
up from the floor.

The girl half offered a hand, which was un.
observed 1n the widow’s deep ocourtesy, then
gave n timid little shrinking bow, and without
noticing the child at all, stood painfully con.
fused, while Madame Preiffe drew her own chair
forward.

“Good evening again,” the Professor said,
awietly, appearing from the shadow of the
library door. He held ont his hand to the new
guest. She touched it without raising her eyes,
and then sank almost from sight into the depths
of the great arm-hair.

8he was & very little thing, Hardly more
than a child in size, with o dark, thin face,
Wwhich in the strong light, as she stood for that
one moment upon the stalrs, had shown traces
of caro rather than years in the shadows under
the great dark eyes and the tense lines about
the small mouth. Her hands still trembled
upon her lap, though she lay back quite still, as
iIf glad to sink into this sudden oblivion. Her
rest was only for a moment, however. John's
solemn face appeared at the dining-room door.
Madame Pfeiflo nodded to him. « Yes, John,
Come, Amy, you must be faint with fasting, I
thought you would prefer your tea quletly by
yourself. 8he has had a long journey,” she ex-
plained to Mrs, Bench'ey as the girl rose again.
“Ah!” the widow rcplicd, her stateliness soften.
ing somewhat at the sight of the girl’s worn face.

“Yes; she hag been Lwo days upon the road.”

« Do spirits often drop from the skies here 2"
the widow asked the Profess 5, when his mother
j-ad ted the vew guewt away, “And is their
transi usually accompnshed in two daye 7 s

Benchley rejoined,

The Professor’s eyes had followed the two
figures disappearing through the open door. « I
beg your pardon,” added Mrs, Benchley, as his
gaze returned to her; “ but she appeared so
suddenly in our midst, I looked up naturally to
the sky.light.” The words were spoken lightly,
but there was a shade of annoyance in her tone.
The girl was evidently a shy, nervous little
thing, who would be only too thankful to be
permitted to sink out of sight. She would ask
for nothing and offer nothing in return; a
nonentity, in fact, But the long pleasant even.
ing was broken in upon. The drift was turned.

“ Bolts nor bars avail agoinst them,” the Pro-
fessor said, dreamily, ciaerging as from a
reverie, and speaking from miles away. Then
he roused himself. « However, this one arrived
after most mortal fashion. I myself took her
from the carriage at the door. I was called from
the table, you know.”

‘1 hate surprises;” sald Mrs. Benchley, with
& petulance more than half real, and carrying
her frankness to the verge of rudeness.

“Do you?” queried the Professor, absently.
¢ While nothing is so surprising, so unexpected
as—woman.”

He had scated himself carelessly before the
piano. He rose now, and began to pace back
and forth slowly, his hands ciasped behind his
back.

“I do not understand. You
began Mrs. Benchley.

But still he went on, his head bent so that his
face was hidden by his shaggy hair, his eyes
fixed upon the floor. The sound of John's
stealthy step came out to them from the next
room with the soft tinkle of glasses.

Then Madame Pfeifte’s voice, fussily persua.
sive, followed by another, softer, lower, and
besitating. The Professor turned hig head to
listen.

“I made a study of the subject once,” he said,
pausing before the widow. « Most men do, I
Imagine. 1t i8 a change from Greek and
Hecbrew verbs. Men take them up together.
At least I did. The first was most absorbing,
but soonest ended ;” and he we® on again down
into the shadows where the stairs turned. What
was he saying? What did he mean? She had
never heard that his life had held its romance.

“To iilustrate,” he continued, drawirg near
again, and unconsciously adopting the form of
expression he was accustomed to wuse in the
clags: «I have known a woman, young, in.
nocent, a child almost, who could be swayed by
a breath; whose ways were clear to read as the
stars are bright in heaven, to suddenly turn,
without perceptible cause become at once
retioent, cold—"

There was a slight stir in the dining-room ;
chairs rolling back, a mingling of voices; then
Madame Pfeiffe and her charge appeared,

“ My dear,” Madame Pfeifle was saying, ¢ we
must have these pale cheeks rosy. A raw egg
before breakfast every morning is an excellent
thing to build one up. What a fresh round face
you had, to be sure, when you used to come to
us ten years ago.”

Ten years ago! Mrs, Benchley expressed her
surprise, ¢ That must have been in arms.” she
said, pleasantly. She was vexed with the girl
for appearing so inopportunely, and Yyet one
ocould not harbor resentment agalnst the pale,
frightened little oreature, who sat upright in her
chair now to reply. in a nervous, flurried way :
“I am older than youthink. I have been teach-
ing for six years.” Then, as if terrified by the
sound of her own voice, she subsided quickly
into stlence and the friendly depths agaln. For
the moment her cheeks had been as blooming
28 even good Madame Preiffe could have wished.

At the quick, impatient tone of her voice the
Professor, who had walked away, turned his
head and smiled as though at some odd recoj.
lection. His mother took up her words.

“Yes, and 1t is that which has worn her out,”
she sald. “Poor Amy !” and there was & depth
of compassion in her voice. «But we shall take
care of her now that we have her again.” She
laid her plump, dimpied band, shining with one
old.fashioned ring, upon the arm of little Miss
Frere's chair with these words, where it was
quickly seized and furtively pressed in a little
dark palm,

“We lost sight of her ;”-—Madame Pfeiffo
went on, addressing the widow :—:« for several
years we knew nothing at all about her,*

s« Ah I” responded Mrs. Benchley, rather
wearily. The girl was very nice and worthy
and ill.used, no doubt; but her coming at this
time was unfortunate, to say the least. A
new element introduced into a well-assorted
ocompany can never be thoroughly welcome ; and
they had been so comfortable but an hour
before! Mrs. Benchley turned with that one
brief exclamation to the child who had fallen
fast asleep at her feet. «I had quite forgotteu,"
8he said, making an inefleetual attempt to rise,
“Will some one be kind enough to ring for
Haddie ?”

It was little Miss Frere who sprang up at this
and pulled the bell-cord. Evidently she wag ac-~
customed to heed such requests. But the Pro-
fessor raised the child tenderly from where she
lay, a soft little heap upon her mother’s gown.
“Pray don’t wake her,” he said; and the Swede
hurse appeared just in time to see him begar her
up the stairs, her long bright halr flowing over
his arm,

Little Miss Frere started. The dark eyes
opened wide in & kind of pained surprise as the
widow gave the chiid into his arms, thankiug
him with & smile and a little conscious blush.

He returned Presently to find Mrs. Benchiey

assert rashly,”

at Lthe piano.
I «Ah, do, my dear,” Madame Pfeiffs had

pleaded, as she rose and strayed towards it,
Her fingers wandered over the keys & moment
as though searching for lost harmonles. Then
she gathered them 8weetly into one. Upon little
Miss Frere, hidden in the great arm-chair, the
sounds fell like a dream of musle, like the echo
of grand voices, llke the noise of falling water
far away. Her head drooped lower and lower;
tears gathered In her eyes, Days of happiness
long past trooped by, called up as from their
gruves,—the days when she was younger and
more fair and the future stretched out its arms
to her, smiling and bright; when Robert’s eyes
beamed upon her, as she fancied they did now
upon the beautiful woman over whom he
leaned. Why had she come again only to
disturb the peace which had fallen upon her
with all thesc years? Ah, in those other days
it was she whom he loved; and wrapt in her
own thoughts, unconscious of all around her,
with the music sounding faint and far away, she
lived that time again. How full it was of hopes
which she dreamed then could never tade; of
Joys which were to be eternal | Then came the
change, like a jarring chord; the bitter words 80
Soon repented of, *“I donot love you,” she said
to him hotly. Iow grave and set his face be-
came at that. llow real and near it all was to
her now. She could almost fecl again the
summer sun upon the lawn; again the scarlet
geraniums were all in blossom, and the whir of
the locusts sounded more distinctly in her ears
than the song from across the room. * You will
think better of it by and by,” he said. T never
Wwill}” and even then, faint.hearted, and with
the anger dying within ber, she lLad turned
away.

How ho held her back ; not in impatience at
ber wilfulness, only with a grave sadness in his
face. «You will think better of it presently,”
he said. «Then you will tell me so. I will
wait for that, dear.” And still holding the
hands that strove to pull themselves away, he
kissed the forehead, hot and flushed, before he
left her. How slowly the hours dragged by
when the fierce heat of foolish anger was over.
Then at night, when the sun went down upon
her repentance, she wrote a little BOrry note,
Which she shrank from putiing into his hand,
and so hid in the hollow of the larch-tree over-
hanging the wide porch at the side of the house,
where, more than once, steuling out inthe early
morning, she bad found tender missives to
herself hidden under the fullen lecaves. And
then the waiting !—for nothing; for his cold
grave manner did not change, And having
8poken once, how could she speak again? The
note was gone. He must have found it. She
looked for it, crying; stealing out at dusk and
stirring the green leaves which a passing wind
had dropped into the cleft. Then he was called
away—home to Germuuy, without warning,
suddenly, that very day; or no, it was the next.
She remcmbered now how he held her band in
parting from her. Ah! she thought with a
quick gasp of pain, has he forgotten? The
warm wet rain seemed to blow in again at the
open door; again, just outside, the horses stamp-
ed impatiently. « You will be late,” some one
called. “Are you not coming ?” And gtill he
beld her hand. Oh, why did he not 8Peak ? If
she had raised her face! Perhaps at sight of the
tears she tried to hide he would have relented.

Then the picture, with the gray mist hanging
over the hills and the drops trickling down the
window-pane, the thud of the horges' hoofs in
her ears, all died away.

“Tender and true, adieu, adleu,n
Benchley. The spell was brokep,
rose from her place.

“Oh, thanks,” murmured Madame Pfeiffe,
“What a pretty song; but so saq,»

The Professor was sllent. By the singer, at
sight of his bent head and the long slim fingers
which seemed to trace a figure dreamily, felt
that ghe had not sung in vain. It warmed her
heart towards the giri sitting mute, but strange-
ly moved, before her.

“And Miss Frere—does not, Miss Frere sing
she asked, turning to her with so cordial g siile
thut Amy looked up in Surprise,

“To be sure,” Madame Pfeiffe responded,
before she had time Yo reply, « Amy, my dear "

Poor Amy, sitting Suddenly upright, dazzled

sang Mrs.
The singer

before, with their discordant bammering upon
the old piano and thejr tiresome drone of «one
—two—three” over thejr lessons—should she

ever forget it?
“ You still play,
Pfeiffe was saying,
“Oh yes.” This ghe could do. This she did
almost daily at the 8chool, The teacher was
accustomed to call upon Migs Frere to entertain
visitors with music, T, be thus summoned
now was like falling back into one’s own place
after having been lifteq to the clouds for a
moment. She rose without any affectation of
reluctance and went quietly to the piano.
shall it be something

of course, Amy ?” Madame

“ What would you like ?
lively 2 The words came without volition,
was thus she was accustomed to address the
parenis Who visited the §chool; and the reply
invariably was, « Oh yes, to pg sure ; something
very liveiy.” But with the question she raised
80 patient and weary g face that Madame
Pfeiffle mentally resoived thay it should be two
{resh eggs before breakfast ingtegq of one. There
Anything you choose.”

Mrs. Benehley tried not 1o Smile at the io1:orn

litile figure with is oud

“Bing,” 1t seemad to 8say in her our.
#You sang oloce,” .

 slowly returning o her tace,

“But I have forgotten; I have no music,” she
hegan, confusedly. This was quite unlike her
dally experience, and all her self-consciousness
rnturned. There was a strango whir in her ears.
The pictures upon the wall danced before her
cyes. “I sing only exercises with the children,”
bpne said,

But he went on relentlessly, » There is music
here.” And he dragged from its receptacie a
luose collection of kongs. He turned them over
carclessly : then s sudden light came into his
tyes as he selccted one and placed it before her.
hhe did not move. She sat outwardly calm,
Lier hunds crossed in her lap, her eyes lowered ;
only when his hand swept her cheek, as he
arranged tho music, she started, and the warm
color flowed over her face. The leaves werse
yellow und crumpled and torn at the edges.
aving placed them, he folded his arms, and,
icaning back in the shadow of the half-closcd
uoor, waited,

There was a hush of expectation. The high
clock, standing liko a sentry in his box at the
foot of the stairs, ticked on, measuring off the
silence; outside, the wail of the wind was
stilled; and through the open shutters behind
the widow’s chair the whitefaced moon looked
in. The little dark hands struck a few un.
certain chords, Then, with an odd, impatient
movement, the girl rose. «] cannot,” she
sald; «1 have forgotten; and I am tired,”
she pleaded, standing before the Professor,
lier head drooping, her hands falling at her
side. He gave a little contemptuous shrug
uf the shoulders. He pushed her aside almost
roughly and took her place. There was no mast
efore his eyes. There was no trembling of his
bands as they touched the keys, no gquaver of
the deep full voice, which seemed to hold tears,
+0 expreseive of more than the simple words of
vhe song was it. Could ono thus sing from a
wumb heart ?

“ Oh, wert thou in the eanld blast
On yonder lea, on yonder lea,
Hf plaidie to the angry airt,
'd shelter thoe, 1'd shelter thee ;
Or did wisfortune’s bitter storms
Around thee blaw, around thee blaw,
Thy bield should be wmy
To share it a’, to share it a’.
® Or wero I in the wildest waste,
Sae bloak and bare, sae bleak and bare,
The desert were a paradise,
If thou wert there, if thou wert there ;
Or were 1 monarch 0’ the slobe,
Wi’ theo to reign, wi’ thee to roign,
The brightest jewel in my crown
Vad be my queen, wad be my queen.”

Mrs. Benchley leaned out from her chair. Her
¢y08 were luminous, her cheeks wet: « Why
Lave you never sung to us before ?” she exclaim-
«d, Burprise, admiration, and almost some-
Lhing more shone in her face.

It 18 nothing,” he replied, coldly. He tossed
the yellow leaves of the old song from the rack.
They fell to the floor with a soft rustle which ne
one heeded, for at that moment Madame Pfeitfe
gave a sharp, startled cry which engaged every-
body’s attention.

A little white heap lay quite motionless in
the great arm.chair, .

There was a moment of confusion; then
Madame Pfeiffe raised the girl in her motherly
arms. ¢Dear child, it was the long journey,”
~he said. « Here, John " But the Professor
but aside the little crowd of frightened servants
who had gathered at his mother’s voice, and,
taking the girl from her arms, bore her up the
stairs as he had borne the child an hour before.
i1e would have done the same for any one, for
uhe sake of common humanity. He would have
talt the same tenderness and pity at any other
vme at the sight of suffering or weakness, There
Was no stronger emotion in his heart when he
took the little form which lay like a dead weight
in his arms. She had proved false, or she had
nwot known her own heart once. It did not
watter which, That thought did come to him
48 he laid her head upon his shoulder., The
heavenly pity which the sight of weakness brings
o us all had swept away the bitterness and
anger which rankled in him a moment since.
$shame kindled in its place that he could have
telt resentment against anything so frail as this.
That time of which he thought was far away in
the past. It was like a dream of youth, He
Wwas not sure that he regretted the awakening,

ur that he would have had it otherwise if he
could,

“Poor little girl he said, laying her down
upon his mother's bed, He had not noticed
until now hew worn and thin was the face lying
in sharp profile upon the pliow. Her life must
lhx:ve l;:en !ha.r:nl:deed. How different it might

ve been et the sigh g
Poor child! ¥ 'ah was only for her

He left her with the women and eame out
into the hall, Some one emerged hastily from
the adjoining room. It was Mrs. Bonchley. She
Was very pale from fright and excitement, and
& sharp suspicion which had pierced her ag o
vhe cause of Miss Frere's tllness. Could it be
possible that there had been any connection
between the gir’s visit #0 msny years before
and the confession of the Professor, the ex-
berience to which he haq referred, and which
she only half understood or believed at the
ume? The question in her mind gave her un-
consciously an expression of anxiety which the
Professor misinterpreted,

“Do not be alarmed,” he said., « She is
already recovering. You can do nothing; and
I t!liﬂk Wo may both go down again.” ’

She was fingering the pretty, sparkling vinal-
srelie in her hand while he spoke; the colo?
8he had hastened

W bring it out in the first moment or frigny
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from o desairo to do somothing, ahe bandly Laew
what, to atone for hor solfisliness and fumpas
tienoe.

1 am very ging, T am sure;’ and then the
old clock below struek (ho hour with o alinep
twang, and nu angry whir belweon oach
strolco.

o Is itindeod go Into ? (hen I will not godown
again, thank yon Good-night,' and she hbeld
out hor band. Thero was somothing vory swoet
and womanly in the Htllo start of surprise and
the soft smile wih which sho conolided her
senlonos as shiv gavo biny her hand.  Thero was
a gontlencss and repaso sbout lier at all timoes,
and nchiarm in tho frank boautiful fuco ruised
st then, whioh grent'y moved the Prufessor.
Lere s o wwomnn withoug gubterfugo or deceit,
thought hie, whowo very presonco is penco; and
as ho beld bor hend, moved by a sadden im-
palse, hio bent ana kissud her forchead whero hier
halr lay browa nod swmooth uy o e,

It was g0 unoxportod, 80 quickly dovised and
axccutod, that not evoun an oxclamatlon foliow-
od. Hastily drawing away horhund, tho widuw
Qed at this sound of a footstop approaching from
tho alck-room. Onco within her own chamber,
which tho boeatlng of hier hicart rado to fuicly
rosound, sho sank upon the bed Lesldo tho
sleeping Fiossy, sturtied, tremuling, Only oune
iden wos dintinct and clear {n her mind,—the
Professor cured vothing for Iittle Miss Frere.
If o loved tho girt, wonld ho b o come to Lot
a8 hodid just now ? and azuin, alono though sho
war, tho blood rushed to her face uutil o fierco
pulse beat in her check. 8lhe bent over tho
sleeping e¢hild, from force of hablt, for In truth
tho chilld was not ln her thonghts, Thoy had
centorud upon MMttlo Miss Frere, of whom she
had caught a glimpso as she fled Ly tho
balf-clossd Coor. 8he lay very whito and sulil
upon the bed.  Her batr had fallen down, and
sho had drawn ono lock across her oyes. Tho
widow fuucled that a sob had como out to hier.
What did {t mean? 8ho trigd to put away the
suspjoiona which rose in her mind. Sho was
accustomed to banish dls.greondble things; they
nad po part in her lifo,  Why should this o,
palo-froed girl, who had scemed to full from
tho skios almost, annoy her? Why stiould the
vision of that tired face and drooplug gigure
tiaunt hor?

8he had been sitting 1n tho darkness, thedoor
halfopen. 8ho rose to claso 1t now., A futut
odor from tho Professor’s clgar floated up from
below liko tho breath of incousc.
bered agatn tho flash of the snilo over his fuce,
tho swoep of his moustuchio over her halr, aad
the vigion of Uillo Miss Frere fuded away. .
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How would they mecet in the morning? Tho
widow thonght of 5t nervously as sho placed
upon her hair tho Lit of Ince which had taken
the place of the duinty cap,  8ho hicsitatel,
boldingitin her hand. Why shoutd she wear ft
avall *  \Why should shis hide tho thick brown
oolls? Then she armunged it in 1t placo with a
ltllo sigh. 8trange how tho past and present
minglo o our thoughts, and wo sighand zejolco
Jn the same breath.

But Mrs, 3oochloy 's thoughta wero too actively
cngaged upon the possibiltites of the noxt batf
Liour to allow them to dwall loug upon tho pact.
Evorything seomed cbhnnged to her sineo that
moelng at the head of the stairs. It conld
hardly seem olherwlse to the Professor. Sho
did pot say 1o berself that bo had asked her to
be his wifo. Bat bad not that kiss jraplied as
muca? To her it wagnozign of sudden tender-
ncese lightly bestowed and iightly to bo lot paxs
{nto forgotfulnosn. Shs Ungerod over hor toilot
long afler she honrd Mndumo Pleiffo go down,
but sho shrank with strange shynoss from meot-
10§ tho Prufossor aloue,

Thoy wero at the ‘ronkfst table when sho
finally descondod, leau'ng Flossy by tho band
und murmuring somo cxouso for hor tandinoss.
It mighy have boen a dowaright uniruth, so
qulckly did the bhlush come with the wonis ns
the Professor rosc to great hor.

8ho had hanily expectod that ho twounld fahh
upon his kuees, or load hier up to his mothor
tocrave bor blossing. And yei somo sign sho
hud unoconsclously fooked for, The sudden
lighting np of his face, tue Ungering clasp of his
hand, something to show that this was o new
day to him. Sho Lad balf dreadod this; yot
nw (hat there wra uothing, sho was consclous
of o fecling of disappointmont. Yol aflor that
ono quick tlash of cotor which coutd not bo re-
prossed, sho was 100 much a woman to dis.
play any cmotlos.

“ Wo will not walt,” sald Madamo Pfold as
Jobn brought In the nra.  #“Amy (s not comlng
down. Poor shiid! sho passed a rostlgss night,
I am pot sure but thatwo ought to send f%or a
physician, Bhe scems 10 & strango nervous
state. Will you not sea her after breukfust,
Robert ¥

“Certaaly, 1f you wish 1, ho replied
gravely. :

«Poraps, after all, sho hiad botter sleop for a !

vihiio, it sho can. Sho ncwls rest rathor than
racdioing, I think.” And then tho conversation
pasied to more gonaral toples, and the breakiast
hour, to. wbich tho wldow had looked forwand
with s0 muchk perturbailon of mind

A fow hours tater, Jittlo Aliss Frere, shivering

In a white winpper, with ber durk balr drawa |

down over olthor chicek nud tiod luoeoly under
her chin, pacred ont throu
blinds screening fier windotr,
Ccosblnn ecmiergiug from tho woods, Tho clonds
hed broko: and fied bofure tho ances of the sun.

Tho weas whikt chautod through tho pines, whore | fals
thero hud bu.u only moaus the night hofore; !au

’

8ho remem. )

the last shower of searlot and gold twas dropring
gently frum (hie maptes.  Tho bright, c.ep
Ienves ornckled under tho Profcasor's feol na ho
crumsed the inwa to choe housoe. Ho curried tho
chilld  Fuwsy perched upon by shoutder and
hoiching fusy (o bis shinggy mane in an agony of
terror und dolight as he plunged furward Nkonun
angovernabie steed, threatoning to th ow ber at
overy step, Tho wriduw [Dilowed morg slowly.
Her biat bl funiten baok ; the wiud hind rougheuned
hor smuoih hair and reddoned her checks. Her
arms svoro lull of (reasures; hichons and ‘miling
frosty moss in which red Lernies glistened, and
tuinbow-unted leaves hghiung up the whole;
Iast of all cumio Haddle, mden ko a sumpter
male with stinteis aad diseanted wraps, aud o
lunch-basket struggiing for wndividuustity tn the
midst,

* A, Bow pretly and f1esh and girlish aho Is,
with the red on her oheeks, and hor hale all
blbvwn about in the wind!® thought poor llttie
Miss Frore, foliowing tho widow with envions
)08, & tlurcn pung of Jenlowny comtrncting hee
hearts ¢ Ob, why did ] como again!” alio sob-
bud, slnking bick out of sight as they drew
near. 8bo had nisen and throwas open the win.
duw at tho suund of their vvicos. 8Suo forg t
o cluse 1L nuw. Bu0o forgnt to go binck to her bind.
8,0 snt cruuolinyg behind the shutters, chitled
and miscrable, crythg with 1irtio fucblo sobe,
Bumethiog ko this sho had folt bofure, when
tho chitdren at schoul rebolled agalnst her
weak authionity.  To bo forlorn, negiected, and
cruslicd 10 earth was no 1ow sonsation; so that
thero wus now no wiid burst of grief, as thero
mght have » cen oico whon sho was younger,
ond rose up with shortlived strength to meet
overy trial, or such as cotmes to thoso to whrm
grief 18 rare.  kor onoe momont the night botore
siw had Mived suu new world. Tho flash of
light, tho warmth and comfort in tho atmo-
sphoro of the Licuse, as sho stepped in from tho
ohill, droary durkncss outslde, had all belonged
o this steungo spliere,  Alast it was only for o
moment. It hnd uil como back now—tho hard
Hie brightened by no ray of hope, of which no
ono could kuaow, save tho scnsitlve soul who
hud {1t to bear. It had come back Hie a new
trial, o ircsh burden which sho must train her
weary sclf anow to earry,

Volces in the hall below startied her; thero
Was & slep upon tue stalrs.  Sho crept quickly
back to tho bed and hid hor faco ns though sho
slept.  And good Aladame Prelffo stole nolse-
Iessly In and out agaln, Presently, lstoning,
sho hiourd them go their several waye The
Hbrary door closcd after the Professor. Xis
wmotlier, having sot a Iittlo tray beside bor bed,
went softly to hier own rorm, Tho widowand ber
chid foltowed. Tho hous. was stiil. Then iittle
Miss Frere rose; sho smoothed out her tangled
tuur aud bound It up in the plain fushion tn
which sho was used to wearing 1t at school,
whire thero was Nttle timo for lngering over
oue’s tollet. 8ho stood o moment beforo tho
great wardrobe. Ah, what need was thero of
guls finery ¢ there would be no gala-duys, She
foft untouchod all that hnd beon proparcd with
H surh pleasant paius for this rare bollday, and

chose thio plaln gray gown suo was usod to
weuaring every day. Tuen, \wrapping a shawlso
bastily about hor that ono fringed ond iralled
all tho way, she ranswiftly and noiselossly down
the stalrs, out through tho long open window
ot tho end of tho hall, brushing tho woodbine tn
her haste and making a sbowor of {ts dark-red
leaves to mll, and 80 across the lawn to tho
edge of tho woods. It was a childlsh Impulse,
ab ancontrolladlo deslro to escapo from them
sll for tho moment, as though th hor hu w she
might lcave her troubles ali behind,

But her oxit was not 50 unobserved as gho
imagined. Tho widow bad stolen down the
stalrs before her, aud onsconccd herself for o
quiet half-hour in the drawing.room. Sho
heard the opening of tho door above, the soft
gliding step upon the stairs, and caughtagitmpsg
through the window of the Mitle gray-clad Ngure
dlsappearing tnto tho woods. ¢ ifow odd " ghe
oxclaimed, « 1 thought tho girl was asivop.”
And some {dea of her senscs having deserted
Miss Frere did it through Mrs. Benehley's
miud as sho lald down her book under an im-
pulss to follow thoe girl. Bho pushed open tho
glass door and stepped out upon tho veranda.
Ono struy warblor tn the larch-treo overhead
told of doparted summer In low, moarnful notes.
Sho scanned tho cdgo of tho woods, No one
wasin sight. A squirrol startled her as ho ran
along tho bough overhoand, was hiddon a nio-
mezut 1n tho holiow of thg tree, then, reappear-
{ng, flod swifuy dowa scross tho lawn to the
woods,

«8llly creaturg! you have discovered your
ltmasures to me.” 8ho laugbed, diverted for
‘t,ho momont from hor purpose! sho seized a

handiul of tho dry leaves which scemcd to All
tho hollow in tho trea. Tho wind tonx wnom
X from her opon fingers and scattered them over
the dead grass.  Raising herself, sho peored
dowa ioto tho treasure-house. Something
gleamed white from tts dopths boneath tho
, 8tore of .uts o0 dofily hiddon. Tho grech moss
80..d ier hand; the rough bark toro her arm
.0 sho brought out s Uitle noto, stained and

- yeilow, with 0no comrs £ sull folded over «like a | Rim etriding across the last summor flower-

) PRuved u, luv s nole,” she salr, holding it o moment hale | beds, trapling down the withored stallks in

wery simple ond unoventlal thine nior 8% +3n ave, vhe kuow uol why, before oponing it | Dishoste; the wind tossing his long halr about
1t conta.nod but a fow words nearly obliterated. | 1us shoulders as ho went,

« Dear Robert,” the faiut lincs anid, »Iam
L BOFry. Cuan Jou forglvo Amy? At first tho

bruugut frum &ccoss tho lawn hiearlng the

1L whisk of tho sqQuirrel, who had returned, | ¢lsewliere, She hed hardly givea it a thought
d un buck and forth in alarm shova her 8% thetime. Tho swmwmons did not secm Jme

head, Then sha graw onld and wesk as an fn-
tuitton of something like the truth sama to her,
It tlashiad upes hor Hike o suddon dazellug Hight.
it No, N0 1" ghe crind «lagd, as thongh in auswer
ton volra which spoko within her. Was It
thon Indeed thiy girl whom lio had loved so long
ago? Bhe could seo 1t all now,—the quarrol,
tho 15ttle note whieh shnuld havo healed tho
waound, which might yet, perhaps. And thonit
wos sho cried aloud  Surely ¥ .4 not caro for
little Mixks Frero now That was ycars ago.
Men chnngo, and love with nothing upon which
to feed xoon dies Hhg remoeinbored the kiss
which had fallen upon her halr tho night bofore.
Was it nnt algn ang sea! of his Jovo for hor?
How gontlo ho had beon 1. his manner tawards
hor all this dayi How hio hed carrled hor child
in higarmst! Ob. he did not love this girl, it
was only a boytsh fancy; and mnen outgrowsuch
thingy as they do chlldish garmonts, Bealdes,
this noto hiad been forgotton for yoars, Why
should sho bring it out to confound and confuso
them ull naw ? and yet, and yot—

Thoro wns o struggle going on within hor.
Al, 1t was not in John's vislon nlono that
Michnel fonght with Ratan and his angols. In
our hearts we wago the samo warfara to«lay,
She stood for o moinent grasping tho rail befuro
her, hier eves wide open, taking tn overything,
yet seelng notidng; the bare brown meadows
below, the grain.tields rough with stubble, and
away beyond them all the shining river, white
and ealm and beavtiful as whon the summer
spread 1ts banks with living green.  Sotnething
| moro than this sho must have seen, for her
cyos dilnted ; through hor parted llps tho breath
camo quick and short; then, with ono long
sigh, tha fixod lines soltoned, the cyes grow wot,
tho color called up 1n that moment of quick,
angry reslstunce dlied away like tho fading out
of the flush tn the westorn sky.

Blowly sho turned and re-entered the house,
holding tho open noto in ber hand, Tho warbler
1 the larch-treo burst Into a Joyous song, the
woodbine crowned hier with 1ts scarlot leaves,
8ho knocked at tho Bbrmry door, Then, hardly
walting for a response, opened it and wont into
tho room, Tho Professor looked up from his
writingstable, surprised by tho viglion, with its
breczy hafr blown back and holding blood-red
leaves, its eyes like sturs plucked from the aeae
vons,

s 5S¢0 *** she sald qulekly, without walting for
him to spcak, holding out tho bit of yellow
paper In tho haud all seratched and blecding,
it 18 yours.” Al her protiy binlf.consclous
ways were gono.  8ho scemed o have beecano
ali at onco pato and grave and coloriess, but for
tho blood-red leaves clinging to her Lisir and
tho great light shining fromn her oyes,

“ Al whut?” and the Professor, called from
ono dremin Lo anothor, stared at hor in amazo-
ment. ¢ Pray, boxecated,” hie stammered, striv-
ing to coliect his thoughtsand take in the mean-
ing of hier wonds. Ho would have risen, brt
that shie stood 80 clogo beside his chalr that ho
oould not without pushing her away,

lio glanced at the bit of paper sho had thruat
into lys haud, Then hts dingers tightoned over
it. His cyes scoced to grow to tho paper.

* \Whore did you find this?" ho asked in o
terrible volce. Ho stood beslde her. Hesslzod
hor arm asin o vice. 8ho could have criod
aloud with pain. It was hard, it was cruelthat
he should suspect hor. But what did it matter®
Tho worst had been wten ths besatiful river
shono before heroyes. Sho could besr anything
now~—oven this,

« 1 found it quite by chanoe, in tho hollow of
tho loreh-tree by tho sldo verunds,” she an-
swered quiotly, meeting bhis eye, Iz must
have beon thero a long time,” sho wout on,
calmly, but withastrango andness in the Sono
for one who bore great tldings; « porhaps ten
years,” sho added slowly,

Then o great light blazed in his face. ¥iis
hand dropped from her arm. Ho scomod last
io a bappy reverie. « Ak, yes; I know, I
{ know; In tho larch-tree, Sho thought I wounld

fnd 1t thoro; but I wend away homo to Gor-
many. Ab!”and the oxclamation came like a
cry, * what havo Isuffered! Andsho—I might
Lavo spared her all theso dreadful years i€ X
bod koown,”

Tho words ended tn & sob. Ho turned away.
Then suddenly ho started. « Whoro is sho?
Amy!” he shouted aloud, He pushod the widow
aside, and ywould havo sprung up tho stairs bad |
sho rot ho!d him back. Ho had forgoiten hor
oxistenoe. Sle was no mors to him than aoy
other woman in the workl Tho wholo ten
Jears had dropped away, and he stood agnin
where ho hod parted from Amy Frere that
summer day 80 iong boforo.

+ 8ho Is got thore,” Mrs, Benchley was trylug
to say. « 8ho ran out into the woods a balf an
hour ago.”

Ho did Dot pausa to ask which direction she
bad taken. Ho had forgotten to thank the
womaan who stood aside meokly for hum to
pass.  But thero is a bigher reward for self-
' sacrifice than evon human appreciation, and
| though our prayers soom to rotaro into ourown
| bosom, thoy may nestio there (ko doves,
1y He darted away, aud in a moment sho suiv

« I bad betwr go home now,"” sho sa'd, turn.
t ing away and beglaulng slowly to ¥ uat the

18 letier received that moraing, calling her

perative. But now 1t would at least furnish an
exouse, gnd sha would go.  8ho toaked back at
the hands ~f thaold clook. It was 1ot yot ton
Iato to catch tho trafn, IZor mind once moved
to tako this step, nho was f;mpaticnt to oxocuto
it. Hhe sougbt.’Madamo Pfolffo and sollaitod
hor ald, ovérboaring overy objection, hor apirits
rising oash momont with tho oxoitement of her
baste, But wheo bor kind hostess shed two
itlo tonrs over tho dofeatod hopes swhiloh sho
was yot too proud to own, jealons ns sho was for
ber son and all wroog in hor suspiclons, tho
widow could hiardly resist the tomptation which
80 slrongly Losot hor tolay her head upon tho
good womah's chouldar and pour the swholo
story 1nto hor sympatuizing ear  Rut here, too,
prido camo to the rosoue, nnd sho only kissed
hier and amiled, and murmured somothing, she
bardly knew what. Thoro are times when
wonds count for nothing A uttlo motlon of
tho lips, u sound to i1l a pause, and show that
ity goos on, 1s ouly noeded; and Hobrow or
ocounting {n Chioctasw would nnswer as woll as
good old English, Thon sho ran away to pre-
paro I'lossy for this unoxpeoted move, who
walled aloud at tho anncuucoment. 8ho wns
pacificd ot lnst, tho hasty preparations all com.
plotcd, and the carrlege hrought around to the
door. « It is bettor 80,” tho Widow satd, smiing
through lor tears, ds stio 1ings-ed along for o
morsent o glance about thie room and seo thut
nothing had beon furguiten. Bho looked half
fearfully from her window townrds the sblent
woods. Tiio shadows -from tho overhanging
brnchies movod acroxs tho lown: a stray leaf
floated downi but thero was no sound of volesx,
B0 tlatter of & woman’s gown Among the troex,
“1 havo had my timo of youth and love,” une
sald softly, a3 though pleading with horself for
another. Hor cyes grew tonder fn rotrospece
tion; & gentlo plty rosein her heart for thisgirl
whose life bad hold nothing sweot; whoso ha-o
pitess had boen %0 long dotnyed and hung upon
€0 (rall & threpd that her tingars might hinvo
snspped it.  8omo one culled to hor from bolow,
Thero was no time ta spare, and yot sho Ilin-
gered. Suddenly sho pulled from her fingor a
Httlo clirclol of forget-mo-nots, bluo as the
waters of tho lake, from tho old olty upon tiwe
banks of which it had: been sont to hor long
yeurs before, when sho was  younger and richers
fn hopes than now. 8ho twistod it in a bit of
paper, writing bestily upoa it littlo Miss I'rore’s
pame. Then, as she passod her door, s8ho stole
in aud dropped it upon her plllow, Pornmaps
they will yot romowmbor and bless me, sho
thought, as she ran down tho siairs. Jadums
LIS sfocd walling st tie door.

« YWhat shall I do?” she sald, holplessly. 1
want to Koep you; tell'me how.” &he shaded
her oyos and looked away in the distaace.
« \What will Robert say ? What can I tell
Wim 7" sho asked fulntly, a pluk flush stealing
up undor the white curls,

a You will oxcuse mo to tm, Tell him }
have had a lotter which maak.s it nccossary for
me {0 go at onoe. At loast " she wur vcted her-
solf, remembering ‘what thoy had talked about
tho night before,—+* it acems bost for mo to go;
and glve Uttle Miss Frero my love, my kindest
love.” sho addod,

All her bright manner hrd retarned with the
lightnoss of hor heart. After all, was 1t not
more blossed tu glvo Joy Lo thoso two hearts thnn
1o take it into ler own, even? Sho kisscd
Madame Pfolffe,«who held up elther cheek in
hearly oqntinental fzghion; thea the carriage
door closed upon her, 8ho leaned far out asshie
sWwep? around the circlo on the lawn, Tho sun
sliono deop inta the heart of tho woods, dowu
tho wide path over wuich tho braaches of the
forest trees mot and mingled.  vat from tho
shadowy depths toto the sunshine catne ll;wo
Qgures, alowly wvalking. Tacy wero toe Pro-
fessor and Hme Aiss Frere. Madamo Pfeiffe,
100, obsorved thelr approoch and wont hastily
to moet them. The widow saw tho Professor
give tho glirl into bis mothor’s anns, thon gu-
tiering bier 1n his own as thouga suo had been
a child—tiut oh, how doar a chitd !—ho bore her
townrds 29 house ag the carringe disappeared
overthe brow of tho bill,

RUMINATING ANIMALS,

The Buminauts—forming & lugh'y variod
order of animals—feed principally on herbage.
Wherover yegetation clothes the cavth, it ro-
qulros nglther skill noxr cxertion, on thelr part,
to s¢ok and to dovour tho rich repast which o
profutely sprokad at thelr feel. 'To removo from
one pasturo to apotlier, Q browke and 1o repese,
constitute tho peacefal employmont of thelr
Hvos, and «athyly the comlifions of ifolr belng.
To theso purposcs, thorefors, the whole cou.
formation of thelr skoleton, and cspecially of
thoso parts wlilch forin the hinbg, is adapted.
Tho'anterior extriities bhving only to soppory
tho welght of the fore parl of tho trunk, and w
assist in’ progressivo motlon, huavo a Joss come.
plicated arrangément of joints than we find in
somo cther anlmals, and exbibit mnany of those
consolidations of the bones which tond to sjm-
plity tho struoture, and ¢ oontribute to its
strepgth. As thoso aulmals nover otgago in
sangulnsry warfaro to satisfy the calls of ap-
petite, but are often uoprovided with any
adoquate means of dofence from powoerful and
ferocious oncmies, tholr oply resourcs 1% & rapid
and precipitate fiight. Hence wo find cmuong
thom tho flcetest of quadrupeds. In ghio gazolle,
aud similar auimaly, the pars compriaing tie

%0 tho Venetinn | wo.ds incant uvthing She road thom in idlo ! Stairs. Tho téars, bield back long, reo. i 8 tar-  bind legs arq larger, 804 dnclined to one another
to wateh tho pro | cur.wslty, cvnisciuus of tho batsamio odor from ' font and averflowed hor eyes. Assbe hastoned
'ih.

at anglos mor¢ acute, than 1o oilier trivea of

fit-treos woich the Wind, UNng her hair, ' 10 Wipo thom away, all atonco shie romembergd | MOTMALA, 30 thal thoy aro aiways Toads o
{

spring forwynd on the slightost nollca of dangem
aud instantly to commendcs sholy Righti-eRupacis ¢
Nutural Hilory. e
. 8. ¢ T QU - “‘-’
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“ THE FAVORITE"
TERMS : INVARIABLY IN ADVAKOE.

Sivgle subscription, one year,...., .., § 2.00
Club of seven, U8 eiieine, 10,00

Those desirous of forming larger clubs or

" otherwise to obtain subscribers for THE

FAVORITE, will be furnished with special

terms on application. g

P.rtics sending remittances should do so by
'Post Office order, or registered letter,

Address, GEOBGFB DESBARATS, A

Publisher,
Montreal, P. Q.
<k
NOTICE TO SU.BSCRIBERS.

—

As a large number of clubs are being organ-
fzed for The Favorite, by persons whom we do
Dot know, we bog to state that wo will not be
responsible for any money paid to others than
our authorized agents, or sent to us by regis-
ter.d lotter, or Post Office order. Let therefore
10 subscriber pay his money to a clubber or

" canvasser unless he knows him personally,
and has confidence in him. Bubscribers may
enter their names in a canvasser's book, and
romit to us direct; the canvasser will receive
his co umission all the same,

Address,
P GEORGE E, DESBARATS,
Publisher, Montreal,
————- O
IMMIGRATION BCANDAL,

—

. We regret to notice the tardiness with which
the Lova. Governiment is approaching the in-
vestigution of the serious eharges made against
the management of the Immigrants’ home in
Montreal ; it is now more.than a month since

"1t was wade public that charges of a very ge-
riou~ usture had been made against Col, Belle,
and Leyond appointing a commissioner to take
evidence, which is to be forwarded ‘to Quebec
without comment, nothing has been done ; the
commission: r hag taken no evidence and does
uot appear in & hwry to do 80, The charge
against Col. Belle, as near as can be ascertained,
is that he made indecent Pproposals to a woman
vamed Vancaster, an inmate of the home,
whose husband had previously been sent out

* of the city by Bolle + one Muller, who had been
discLarged by Belle from some subordinate po.
gition he held in the home appears to have in-
duced the Vancasters io fyle aflidavits against
Lelle, which he (Muller) says ho took to Que-
bec himself. This was over two months ago,
and yet it looks very much as if the whole
ti:ing would have been suppressed, had it not
been for o personal encounter between Col.
Lulle and Mr. Burnard which led to 8 suit be-
fwe the Recorder, and a subsequent inquiry
L :fore the Police Committee of the Council—
Lot yot finished—into the conduct of chief
I'snton abd detective Lafon, who were oharged
vith endeavoring to bribe the woman Van.
custir to withdraw the affidavit against Belle,
Mow we have nothing to say about Col, Belle's
t.1ilt or 1nocence, that is a matter for the Gov-
¢nment to determine and to determine at
Gice ; but, we do say that the delay in inves-
t:galing the charges against a prominent agent
15 hunrful to {'nmigration, and that the Local
Covernment by its want of promptness is in-
j.ring not only the immigration to this Pro-
vince but to the whole Dominion ; for emi.
erants will bo ve y careful about going to a
country where there seems to be a doubt of
the conduct of the local officials being prompt-
Jy enquired into, when formal and proper

»

complaint is made. The Marquis of Lorne fn_
a receut gpecch at Glasgnw deglored ahe ten-"

'S

e, e

dency to ewmigrate evinced by Scotchmen of
late years, but hoped that if they did emigrate
they would go to British Colonies in preference
Yo the United States ; when this immigration
gcandal comes to be known in Great Britain,
and the tardiness of the Local Government in
enquiring into it is shown, we scarcely think
it will tend ¢o increage the emigration to
Canada,

. ———- - ——

AMERICAN NEUTRALITY,

—

The following telegram from New York is
singularly expressive of the “ neutrality” which
the United States has observed in the war be-
tween Spai 1 and the insurgents in Cuba—which
is as nearly a parallel with the Southern Con-
federacy as can be found :—

# It is reported another Cuban expedition is
organizing here under Col. Aguero. A recep-
tlon 18 to be given‘on Sundoy to Captain Aguero,
by the Cubans of this city, in honor of the suc.
Cess of his recent expedition in the steamer Kd-
gar Stuart. ~ - ,

The FEdgar Stuart is a blockade runner
which lately succeeded in landing a quantity
of rifles, ammunition, &c., &c.,in Cuba for the
use of the insurgents, and the Captain in whose
honor the * reception” was to be given boasts
that he has taken fuu-teen cargoes into Cuba
for the revolutionists. Now the United States
are supposed to be at peace with Spain, but
Jjudging—as impartial spectators—by the tele-
grams, and newspaper accounts we receive
from New York, we should say that that city
was the headquartcers of the Cuban insurgents ;
the sinews of war—i. e., money—seem to be
raised malnly in New York ; all the filibuster.
ing expeditions appear to be fitted out there,
and, in fact, it is natural to suppose that the
base of operation of the Cuban insurgents is in
Now York city. Now, when we come to consi-
der how Brother Jonathan howled about his
“feeling 8 being hurt” in the late American war,
by English sympathy for the South—he wanted
to charge $300,000,000 for it, but didn’t get it
~—Wwe can see how consistent the Americans are
in aiding and abetting rcbels against their law_
ful sovereign, Of course, Spain isa weak power
and the United States is a strong one, which
makes all the difference in the world if the case
should be tried i ef armis ; but should arbitrs-
tion be resorted to we think that our American
cousin would find themselves on the wrong
side of the fence in contesting & case with
Bpain, There is no doubt that American
money, American guns and ammunition, Ame-
rican’ citizens, and American sympathy have
prolonged the struggle in Cuba at least one
year, and if 8pain should bring in a biMl for “con.
8¢ quential damages,” we think she would have
& much better chance of recovering it than the
United States ever had of recovering the same
claim against England before the Geneva
board. !

IMPERIAL PARLIAMENT.

——

ThegImperial Parliament was opened on 6th
inst. Her Majesty not appearing in Pperson,
the speech from the throne was read by a
commisgion consisting of the Lord Chancellor,
Marquis of Ripon, Earl Kimberly, Earl of
Cork, and Viscount Sydney. There were only
eighteen peers present and but little interest
was manifested. The moving of the address
Wwas made the occasion in the House of Lords,
of an attuck by Ear] Derby on tue action of the
Government in the Alabama end San Juan
boundary questions ; and in the Commons Mr,
Disraeli made a simila. onslaught. The fol-
lowing is the full text of the speech :

My Lords and Gentlemen—

I greet you cordlally on your reassembling
for the discharge of Your momentous duties, I
have satistaction In announcing the maintenance
of relations of frlendship with foreign powers
throughout the World. You were informed when
I last aldressed You that steps had been taken
to prepare the Way for dealing more effectually
With the slave trage on the East Coast of Africa,
I have now despatched an envoy to Zanzibar
furnished with such instractions as appear toma

far

best adapted for the attainment of the object in
view. He recently reached his place of desti-
nation, and had entered into communication
with the Sultan,

My ally, the Emperor of Germany, wno had
undertaken to pronounce judgment as arbitra.
tor on the line of the water boundary so long in
dispute under the terms of the Treaty of 1346,
has decided, in conformity with the contention
of the Government of the United States, that
the Haro channel presents the line most in ac.
cordance with the true Interpretation of that
treaty. I have thought 1t g course most befit.
ting the spirit of international friendship and
the dignity of this country to give immediate
execution of the award by withdrawing prompt-
1y from my partial occupation of the Island of
San Juan,

The proceedings befora the Tribunal of Arbi-
tration at Geneva, which I was enabled to pro-
Secute in consequence of the withdrawal of the
indirect claims preferred on behalf of the Gov-
ernment of the United States, have terminated
In an award which in part established and in
part repelled the claims allowed to be relevant.

You will in due course of time be asked to
provide for the payment of sums coming due to
the United States under this award, .

My acknowledgements are due to the German
Emperor, likewise to the tribunal of Geneva, for
the pains and care bestowed by them in the
Peaceful adjustment of the controversy, such as
could not but impede the full prevalence of in-
ternational good-will In a case where it was ea-
pecially to be cherished.

In the prosecution of a well understood and
established policy I have concluded g treaty for
the extradition of criminals with my ally the
King of the Belgians,

The Government of France during recess
rencwed its communications with my Govern.
ment for the purpose of concluding a com-
mercial treaty to replace that of 1860, which is
about to expire. In prosecuting these commu.
nications, I have kept In view the double object
of equal regard to existing circumstances and of
Becuring a general provision more Prominent in
its character and resting on a reciprocal and
equal basis for commercial and nmaritime rela-
tions of the two countries, I hope to be enabled
within a short period to announce to you the
final settlement.

It has been for somp foew years felt by the
Goverpments of Russia and the United King-
dom respectively that it would be conducive to
the tranquility of Central Asia if the two Gov-
ernments should arrive at an identity of view
regarding the line which describes the northern
frontier of the Dominion of Afghanistan. Ac.
cordingly correspondence has passed, of which
this is the main subject. Its tenor, noless than
its object, will, I trust, be approved by the pub-
lic opinion of both nations,

The papers will be laid before you with rela-
tion to the awards delivered under ‘the Treaty
of Washington, to the commercial negotiations
with France, and to the Jnorthern froutier di-
mensions of Afghanistan, .

Gentlemen of the House of Commons,—

The estimates for the coming financial year
will be presented to you. They have been
framed with a view to the efficient operation of
our establishments under circumstances of in.
convenience entailed by variations of an excep.
tional nature in the prices of some important
commodities,

My Lords and Gentlemen,—

Although the harvest has been tosome extent
deficient, the condition of the three kingdoms,
with reference to trade and commerce, to the
sufliciency of revenue for meeting public charges,
to the decrease of Ppauperism and to a rela-
tive amount of ordinary crime, may be pro-
nounced generally satisfactory, A meastire will
be submitted to you at an early day for settling
the question of University education in Ireland.
It will have for its object the advancement of
learning in that portion of my dominions, and
will be framed with careful regard to rights of
conscience, You will find ample occupation in
dealing with other legislative subjects of im.
portance, of which part have already been under
your notice in various formsat difforent periods,
Among these your attention will be speedily
asked to the formation of g Supreme Court of
Judicature, including provisions for the trial of
appeals. Amoug measures which will be
brought before you also are proposals for facili.
tating the transfer of land, for the amendment
of our system of local taxation, and of certain
provisions of the Education Act of 1870, and
other general
canals, together
fmprovement of the luwsg,

I earnestly commeng your deliberations to
the guidance and favor of the Almighty God.

A THEATRICAL Novzmv.—on Thursday even-
lng, says & New York paper a curigus and
startling 8cene occurced af the Grand Opera
House, near the end of the lust act of ¢ The
Cataract of the Ganges.” (g of the horses,
Lecoming unruly, began & serieg of plunges and
gyrations, which ended fip his first balancing
bimself upon his hind feet ang Binally perform-
ing a somerset, which landeg Lim {n the middle
of the orchestra, to the torror of the instrumen-
tallsts and the damage of the violoncello, An
uproar was instantly created ig the house. Micn
rose en masse, buys shouted ang women screamn-

escape unhurt. The horse meauwhile remained

the sole occupant of the orchestra, and, after
being somewhat quleted, lent refreshment to
the remainder of the performance by a series of
sounds that were probably the expression of
equine amarement and dismay, and would be
more intelligible to Mr, Bergh or Mr. Darwin
than to any one else, When the curtain feil
there was a unanimons « walt” on the part of
the andience, and an obstin te disposition was
evident not to budge until curiosity was satis.
fled as to how the animal wonld be removed.
‘he audience last night was very large, owing,
doubtless, to the publie’s desire to learn whether
the orchestra had been improvised into a stable.
The leader, however, sat at his usual desk ;
around him were ranged his melodious satel-
lites, and how that horse was got out of the
orchesira remains as much g mystery as how
the apple gets into the pudding,

D0 QR
PASSING EVENTS.

THE postmen of Madrid are on striko.

CALIFORNIA has been visited by a rain storm
of unusual severity.

GERMANY will strengthen severs! of her im-
portant fortifications.

THR Peruvian Embassy to China and Jupan
salled on the 1st inst.

PREPARATIONS were being made at St Petera.
burg for the recepiion of the Shah of Persia.

SIR NARCISSE BELLEAU, 1t 1s said, has refused
a scat in the Senate, and goes into private life.

BISMARCEK has introduced a bill in the Fede-
ral Council taxing all sales of stocks at (he Ex-
change.

T4E Council of the County of Peterboro’ has
voted a grant of $150,000 to the Ontario and
Quebec Railroad.

THE seat of the member for Quebsc Centre
will be contested before the Parllamentary
Committee at Ottawa. .

A DEPUTY In the Cortes has started the very
original idea of indemnifying the slaves in Cuba
instead of their masters,

THR British sloop of war Basilisk has seizea
three vessels which Wwere engaged in Kidnupping
Polynesians to be sold into slaverv,

A QUEBEC paper says the Gosford wooder
rallroad 1s about to change hands, and that a
part of the line will be relaid with fron,

THE weather has been so cold in Engianu
that in three days one hundred persons ure re-
ported to have perished from its effects

HoN. JusticE CARON has bken appointe.
Lieut.-Governor of Quebec, and is to receive a
Judge’s pension after the expiration of his torin
of office,

IT was proposed to import Chinese laborers
to work in the coal minos of the south of
Wales, and the miners on girike threutened
vengeance,

THE editor of a Posen newspaper was sen-
tenced to four months’ imprisonment for pub-
lishing an article entiticd “The Battle with
God’s Church.”

THE Roman Catholie
ted to the Emperor of
protesting against the
now before the House,

THE American National Regatta will come
off in September on the Schuylkill River at
Philadelphin, when very valuable prizes wii] Le
offered for competition,

IT was rumored at Ottawa that Mr. Gibbs,
the member for South Ontario, is about tv enter
the Cabinet, and that the Hon, Mr. Tilley wouid
succeed Bir Francis Hincks as Minister of
Filnance.

THE master and some of the crew of the
steamer Murillo, which ran into the Northfies,
have been arrested at Cadiz, aud the depusitiou
of the engineer has been tiken bufore tue
British Consul,

PRESIDENT THIERS has examined the projoct
submitted for his accgptance by the Commise

Bishops have transmit-
Germany a memorial,
ecclestastical afairs lali

sion of Thirty, and declares that t.e coustitu-
tional changes proposed would make the autho-
rity left bim contem ptible.

IT 18 intended to re-orgabize the German
army by extending the period of service over
twelve years. Conseripts will thus be requiied
to serve three years with the colours, four dtuls
in the reserves and five in the Landwelr,

Mgz, RoBERT BowLes, who was arrested aud
held for trial in London, has been acquisieds
He was accused of a misdemeanor in conncction
with certain securities deposited with the I'oris
banking house of Bowles, Bros & Co,y in which
ho is a rartner, :

THE council of the new King of the Sandwioh
Islands is composed chiefly of Americans, O
taking the oath of oflice his Mujssty said that
the Islands were capable of great developi culy
and that he woulq endeavour to mulniyin thel?
credit and reputation with othor nativns.

ITALY.— 1t is eaid that the Pupe has siated
that he would leave Rome if the establishnients
of heads of religious orders were suppressed by
the Italian Government. A Loz ai decires
Was promulgated Whereby the &iage tues pos-
session formally of 8ixteen €ouvents in Rome.
A slighy eruption frop Mount Vesuvius
has been in progress Gurivg the Pust few dayse
5\0 iaillx;xaage hﬁll:et}n dong, Lut tho resideuis of

e 85 &l the ool of the vujcuno are gienl
Ir alurmed, ¢ Rojcato e grom
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For the Favorite.
WINONA;
Oon,
THE FOSTER-SISTERS.

BY ISABELLA VALANQY ORAWFORD,
OF PETERBORO’, ONT,
Authorof ¢ The Silvers' Christinas Xve” ¢ BWreck-
ed} o7, the Rosolerrar of Mistree” &o., do

OHAPTER XV.
ANDROSIA'S WRICOME,

Androsia’s hicart Qquivered with fear and un-
certainty ns she learned from Archlo that a fow
hours vould introduce her to the homaetin whish
aho was to find her dwelllng.place. B8he know
absolutely nothing of what sho was to meot on

<

the threshold of hor new life, and sho clung to
Winona as though she dreaded Lolng separnted
from her familinr
yrescnoo oven for @
momoent; but her
fostc reginter was
plunged into ono of
bor dark reveries,
and sat dumb!y on
tho deck of tho stoa.
er, her dusky eses
louking straight fuce
ward, ber sicader
hands clasped rigud.
Iy on or 1ap, not In
tho idle foiding that
denotes a plensant
rearing of Chdleauz
cn Zspagne, but the
fingors interlaced
liko bards of wteel,
tho muscles tonso
and rigic

Archie was con.
siileradly snnoyed at
tvis arrangement,
for as Androsia
would not leavo
Winons, nnd Winonn
would not leave tuo
udeek, both girls wero
exposed to o shaspy,
viiing wind, with the
first broath of wintee
in it, that camo
whintling amongst
tte Talands, bteewn
Lnreand melanoholy
uuder tho low Anng-
1:1gskyofadulligrey
Androsla too bhad
dovelioped & sudden
shyacss of him thay
neurly drove him
wud, and sent lum
 pecing tho upper
deck, trying to find
southing in o cignr
Ho foit u i31tle fonrfw)
that he had betrayed
his sccrat, and lLwud
frightencd her into

what ho hopod was loft nasald on account of an
interruption In tho volco of Mr. Murphy, who
aftor an affectionato parting with his friend the
stowand, had Issued from tho shaclo of thocrock-
ory grovo,

«Miss Drasin, asthore,” enld Mike, tndlcating
814 and her rostloss atocds, with affdotionato In.
torest, “that samo's tho purty little Indy, I
tould yo of. Look woll at hor, honey, an'sco
if yo 1ike hor, for thoro’s much 1n what's dono
by the first peop ov tho oyo.”

Miko was sinosroly desirous that Androsia
should bs at onco proposscasod in Mvor of
har new frionds, and srhilo sho looked shyly at
Bldnoy, ho took off tho ooon-skin cap by tho
tatl and oxecuted o bow that was moro romark.
nblo for its profundity than graco, S8idney
Inughod and wavod her whip In answer and for
tho firet timo a Mmint amile grew in Androsia’s
oyos as sho wratohed tho young girl. 8ho turned
to Winona who leant in an attitudo of singuilar
grace against tho ralling watohing tho scono
with somothing that was Lalf pleasuro and lalf
pain in hor inod eyea

“8ha looks like the sunlight on a danclnre
stream, my sister,” rald Androsin, speaking in

{n itq short bronzxo curls, ¢ and o twill thoy allat
lomo bo., Is that your friond "

It novor ontored Sidnoy’s head to say ¢ your
mald,” of tho mafestio, shirouded form standing
with such a haughty poise of tho slonder figure
u littlo apart.

u )y sister Winona,® oxplained Androsln,
almply. 8lduoy Jooked speculativoly at Winona,
and oxtended hor hand which tho othor just
touchod, Doply volled assho was, 8iduey recolled
o 1ttlo boforo the oyes that burned out on her
from behind tho gloom of tho hoavy crépo; but
bor attentlon was at this moniont called to
Mike, and whilo Archlo placed Androsia in tho
vohtcle, sho w.us 80 ongaged talking to Mr. dur-
phy that she did not obsorve how intcntly the
Indian girl wes scrutinfzing hor overy glence
and movomeont, inona was ondeavoring to
infor from this Orst specimon of thoso with
whom Androsia’s 1ot was to bo cast, what
chiances of happiness tho lonely girl would hiavo.

o« Girls,"” rafd 814, « what do you think of ¢ Miss
Drosia” and hor dusky familiur”

Bidnoy was seated on the bearth-rug boforo a
blazing i.re, her arms embracing hor kneeson
which her dimpled chin rested.  Dolly, likeone
orCorrepglo’s Angols, fu a flowing white peignolr,

this gudden timidity,
and ho made many
resolves to bo ex.
tremely careful for
ths future, Ab, thatlosely mirnge the future!
which we sce vetled {u delighuul inists across
tho arid sands of tho present; but never reach,
ur haply reaching, dnd barren rocks and tracts
asbard and dewlcss as brisks of old Egypte

Mike made himself very happyy in tho com-
pany of the Stowarnd io whom ho had discovered
a follow Emerald-Islandsr, and in that goatle.
inax's privato don amongst featoons of tea-cups
that looked ko & grove of erockery thoy ex-
changoed reminisconces of tho ¢ovld counthry,”
over tumblers of s3ome compaund that at least
was not tea.

Thero were fow passengers on board, and
thoso wereof a class not ikoly to lnterest them-
solves 15 the litile group on the fore-deck, and
0 the two girli wers undisturbod save when
Aralijo desconded to laquire wore they cold for
hungry § or {red? which ho Ald on an average
every teh minutes, and was always acswored in
Jow negatives by Androela; Winona dumb as
somo figare of bronie, nejther hocding nor an.
swering him, 8he kept bor arm closcly claspod
yound Androxis, yot sho did not speak ovon to
ber, but sat {n the prow of tho vossal looking
gforward, her brows contractod dnto a frown, hor
1ips tightonod ovor her clonched teeth, horlong,
blxek bair, which aho had not yot lcarned tho
art of coluring properly, streaming over her in
long masses of lustreless gloom.

Ths sun was doeolining when ths stcamer
piSppod at the whas of the pretty litte vlilago
A98T yhich lay Captain Frazor’a home, and Ar-
“hie’s eyod sparkied 08 ho observed his mther's

etpy 1ittle & Demonral? with 425 palr of apirited

wer Cansdisn poniss, drawn np neartho plat.
torm, An crost littls figure, with & groat mass
of yellow hajr dazhsd about it by the frolicsome
wind, sad tho jaunticst velvet cap on its bright
boa% Neld tha velns of the lvely pounlos in
slondat gaantioled hands, that wero firm at
thelr t4aX, sod tiglitthe form waved §ta hand
to Archte S b Josdl Biptiing over tho alde of
tho vosssl, Ha pairied jur oat to Ancrosia.

UThaty Q¥ 5044 g #ster Bldnoy,” hoastd;

“look ab-het, Jam Witawisel, 1 sincerely hope—"

e T e
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the Indian tongue, which felt liko softly sonor-
ous musle frum her lips.

« Aly siater spouks tho thing that 1s,” respon 1.
ed Winong, taking Androsia’s lhand fu hers,
« gho will bo happy with theso strango faces bee
foro auothor moon has passed.”

«Divil a doubt ov it,” remarked Allko who,
though ho undorstood the language of tho red
man, scornod to speak 1t, ¢ au’ moreover, a0’ no
offinse micant, its nathurnl that she'd take to
them aswears the samo colored tkin as her own
purty sclf”

s You aro right” sald Winona in English,
which she spoko boiter than did Andrwia, and
her faco was full of o tromtlous shadow ncarly
nkin to tears, but yot with an inner light of
gladness shiutng through tt. She drew Andro-
sla’s arm closely to hor side, and the next mo.
mont the party bad o' ded.

Siduoey recetved Are  , withajoyous outbirst,
and for a fow minutes nad ncitheroars nor cyes
for his commpanions,

«#Youdoarold boy,” she exclaimed, #I scan.
dalized tho whole family by insisting on coming,
for you myself, S0 ¢that I might havo the first
glimnse, and there wasn't rvom for 8pluks, 1
drove Pranco and Friskey down wnysclf, How
well you'ro louking, Oh what o fright we were
in about you whon we hoard of your boing ahot,
Arclito dear, I'm &0, 60 glad to oo you,” and
two bright tears rolled slowly down 8id's faco,
that was all dimpled with Quivering smiles;and
glowing with excltoment,

Archie, despite the loungers and loafers on
the whart, caught her in o warm cibraco as
aho lcant down to him from tho vebicle, and
then dirccted her attention to Androsia and
Winona. ‘Winons had pulled hier hieavy voll
duwn, and swod & Uttle apart wrapped in ber
b.ack mantle, but Androsin was looking very
curnestly ot 8id, and as the latter turned to.
®urds her, sho put out her hand and iald it in
o Yyoung girl's with & smtile thal was sin-
gularly expresaico. *

»I'm vory glad to see you, Miss Howard,”
taud Bid mauelt tulen Ly tho sweos, fce, fraracd

»

was brushing hor blondoe halr, asthough it were
some religlous oxerelse, and Olln, with her cyes
shadud by Lier Uttic, brown hand, was guzing into
tho glowlug cuverzs of tho tire.

«L Qon't kuow, I'm suro, dear,” satld Dolly,
#she doesn’t do her back lair nlcoly at all.”

«They recin beautiful and interesting, though
in widely ditferent ways,” satd Otlls, gontly, +and
1 think Aandrosia will repidiy  acquire moro
than common stylec and grace, Winona, of
course, is almply unique®

“«And it's mosclfis glad ov that same,” as Mike
would say, L “ghed 8id, ¢ Her cyes blazo in the
dark like furnacos, and sho walks about wwith
tnat long, sllent, shadowy stop that ono readsof
in aovels, and whensho sits thinking shio shows
tier white teoth Uke o wolf?

« I thought sho was drowned or somuthing,”
said Dolly, voguely, “Miko sald she was, you
know.”

«1e shall hear her adventures to-morrow;
I suppose,” romarked Sid, «it will bo as good,
ml:!,n :-’c’ront deal better than a novel. Won't 1t,
0 2}

« Peraaps £0,” sald Olia; «shelooks as though
sho had suffored agreat deal both mentally and
phystcally.”

¢ Do you know yhat I think” continued 5id,
leaning hor herd buck on her elder sister’s kuee,
swho sat in o dimity cevered arme-chair behind
ber, « thinkit'sn thousand pitles that Archie
should bo ongnged to Cecil Bertrand, when it
would bas s0 moch nicer for him to marry An-
drosia and got 80 much monoy, ang I know Cecil
doosn’t cnro for him ono bit, Sho as much as
sald so once. I wish Archlo werg freo.  Thare
01! you ucarly jerked my head offi”

QlUa hagd rizen suddonly and gono over to the
tolletto table, wherosho was apparently ascarch-
ing for something, Bho camo back to tho fire
yresently with o pink letter smelling of hellos
tropo in her haud, but sho did nol 1esame her
seat, and stood lcaning aginst the mantsl-ploco
where hor faoe was a Httlo in the ghadow,

«I am not batraying confidence,” she sald,

stswhen T toll you that Archie {s free todo as ho
likos, Cooll has given him up.”

8id sprang to hor foot; and oven Thilly lst
her brush foll, and turned o face of surpriso on
Olla.

#QOlls,® demanded Bid, “was that whas
grioved you so much the othor day in Cecils
lottor 7

« I wiil read it for you,” roplied Olla, ovastivoly,
i#at least tho passago that ooncerns Archic,
liston: ¢Mr, Donvillo was at tho ball, and he
was ¥o attontive and delightml! What lovoly
oyos ho has, and hismoustacheis Just beautiful,
and h~ waltxes 80 well, and that brings me to
s littlo secrot I have totoll you,

«Thoodore, I mean Mr. Donville, insisted on
taking me 1nto the oonsorvntory after supper,
and thore he asked mo somothing, and 1 sald
yes,” and you know what that moans my
doar. I am asrfully sorvy for poor Archic, but
I've boon oxnmining my heart and tind I really
don't love bhim tho lonst bit. I hope ho won't
Lo worrled and go about saying I jilted him for
a richer man, for I'm sure thoro nover was a
lors rherconnry little thing tran I am, I
couldu't help Theodore being rich, conld I? I
think Jovo in o oottago would be just porfeotly
lovely, but ono cai's
help one's heart, you
know, love!'"”

« Her heart!” said
81d, and was sllont.
Olin contlnued, +I'm
sure you'll try and
ma%o everything
pleasant, won't you,
dear? for Donvilio is
&0 particular that
thore's no knowing
what might happen
it ho heard I treated
Captain Frazer bad-
'y. I'm awfully dons
up after tho cxclite.
mont of last night,
and g0 wi‘h lave ta
darling Dol'y and
8id, I am your own
devoted,

CEOLL BERTRAND.! ?

¢ Olla,” satd Std,
esolemnly, #the worst
1 can wish Theodoro
Donville, s that sho
won't jilt him if sho
hes benp telling tho
truth,

#Why should you
suspect thoroverse?”
said Olla, o littlo
cagerly, ¢« toll mc,
dear.”

“I'm mot a goose,
thank gooduesy,” ro.
torted &id, her biuo
eyes flushing wholo
volumes of deter-
mination, v and 1f I
don't #ind out Miszs
Ceell’s tricks and or.
posc her stories, I'lt
hide my heud ir the
sand like an ostrieh,
and never look any-
onog tothe oo agan,

60 silly 2t

“What do you
mean, lttle one ?”
8ai’ Olla, a faint
blush stealing into
her cheoks, whilo her fingors nervously twisted
the lotter she still bold, and horlittle foot tapped
the carpot. Dolly, with an air of high.souled
melancholy, was bratding hor massive locks in
glimmmering gold about her Psycho hoad, vaguely
conscious that Archie wounld probadly be very
miserable, and lawmenting over it {n her own
fashion. Her home affections wero strong, if
naturo had donied her mcro thana very slonder
modicam of intellect.

“Qh, you, goose,” cricd 8i4, Ninging hor arms
round Olin, aud laying her rosy cheek agodost
her sistor’s, «didn’t tho man love you, and what
could mako him turn &rom you to her, and when
ho .aow that sho was nngeged to Axchie, Ob,
wuit and sco what you shall sco !

“Listen to me, Sidaaid Olln, tremulonsty,
“#you mv ., promiso mo 2ot to {nterfere in any
way with this afir. Probably o werc mis.
taken, and you know he never ahedlutely aatd
glni't,mng of that kind to mo. FPromizo me,

«1 won't, Olla,” roplicd 814, resolutely, “L am
not likely to have & chance, but if) should Il
try and expoeo that monkoy, if it wero only for
the good of socloty 1?

“B5idnoy, dear, you don't Xnow 0 muoh of the
world as Ido; Mr, Deavillo was perfoctlly. -a%
Uberty to chargo his mind,” Hor volos quivery
o4 o ittlo, but sho amiled noross at Dolly, who'
got up and gided to her, 't v

«1'm 5o glad you don't care, doar,” sho sald,
laying her beantiful arm round Olla’s nock
«and after all, ho woro such bideous Seck-ties?
Quite mrightful, Olla doar,” and Dolly lecant ovar
Olla ko some guardian angol, sent to comfort
and oonsole, her ponsivo oyes humid, & look of
melancholy retrospect on lier pure fizce a3 slhid
thought of the neck-tics, .

Tho touch sbout Thoodors Denville’s depraved
tasto in ncck-ticscamojuzst at the right momat,
for despito horself, Olla wa*~ quivoring through
all hor being with supprossed emolier.  Dolly's
simplo remark tunod tho Ude, aud in amo-
meont she had subducd the-rising grief thag sho
would not have had mortl eye loak upon

% -0y

Olia? how canyouba ‘.-
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Sldney, however, was not decelved, and thongh
sha zaid no more, her resolvo deopenod and
strengthonea to como at tho L..wot of Dauville’s
sudden change,

“There’s one comfort,” she aald, «Archie
doesn't ssem 10 bo much grieved, Yus bio told
You anything about 1t yet, Olia ™

4 Naq,” answerod Olls, thoughtfully ; “but ho
seoms qQuite cheerful. 1 derosay hio will men.
Uon {t in time.”

Sidney and Dolly wero soon aslecp in the
wrhite ourtained beds at the other side of the ¢
room, but for hours Olla sat beside tho dyingfire |
thinking and sufMring, and making her griof
familiar to hersell.  Bho heard tho clock striko
1wo before sho prepanal to seck her couch, and
she roused horself 1o find her Uimbs sl with
cold, and to hear a dull rain beailog droarily
ngatnst tho windows.

Tho houss was qQuiet =3 the grave, but her
lung vigil had left thogirl tnastate of trexmbllig
nervounsness. NO matter how modtally and '
puysically couragecusone is, theroars imes that
ablack horror of wo Know pot what seizos usand
weriscand fico frurm the spot we arein, although
tho sunlight ™May bo pouring its cheerful tide
over ur. A sudden terror, Inexplicable and
fearful, of solituds, seizes us, and we rush o keeck
the presenco of our kind, to lsugh and wonder
at our sudden fear of nothing.

The regular breathing of tho sleepers mado
1lie l10a6liness mono intolerable, and with hear-
irg strainoed (O the utmnost, as though expectant
of some ghostly sound to break the stiifhess,
Olla, hastily and shiveriag, prepared (o seek ber
conct.

1t secomed to her as though through tho ratn
thero came fxiat sounds, rathor suZgostions of
noise than the thicg itself, and sitting ob tho
side of her bed, she listened intently. Ifany
there had been, it was not repoated, and coa-
vincing herself thad sho had been misiaken, sha
crept 1010 bed, and wosn out with emolton and
faligne, was soon asloep

Ir the meantime a very different sceno twas
taking place 1o a distant part of the hoase.

CHOATTER XVL

WINOXA'S DEFARTCRZ.

The siivery chimo of the drawing.toom clock
fang through tho sient houso, Aropping one
mellow poil through the quict, Tho dismal
sl of quiel, Monennods ran beaung against
the windows and drippng from the caves and
vararalag, &l the faint fustiing of the dvare
branches wero the only sounds andibloafler tho

Proonzed Teve.beration of the sounling hnar
hiad died away. A fang, ghostly light from the ¢
lobdy windows sloie greyly in, for there was o
mocn, thoagh hhicn by a pall ofgombre clomls. ¢
The uilumination wsa, however, suflicient to
ude Winona, ¥bo, 3 few moments afler the
hous had sirock, rofily opeacd the door of her
apartment, and cfier tistening Inten’.y. emergod
from the room, cloalng the doot softly betund
hen.  lske a Liack shadow in tho onos~riain
Ight, she shded alodg tho RRITOW PRzxage and
13:d Ber Band soflty o the doot of the chamber
FKengaed OF Androsta, and which adjotned her

own

Sha toroed it softly, and puahing the door
Ughily open, poered In throcgh the gwoom, and,
sxlisfied 13t Androsia wes duriod ta xrofoand
33007, glided 1ato tho aaniment. Tho wladow
€TTI213s Wers Dot €030y, and the Toom w3s il
of & sktadawy Ighs, by which overy oject was
Qairstly visibie.

Cioxios the docs behind her, the Indlan girl
ZhAcd to the bedakic of bhet fxtorslsier, wiuch |
o0d direclly in the light Ialllag actoss the Joor

loss blank now, of that she folt assured, for she
had read Archle's heart with keen eyes and
found him worthy, and sho knetwr that Androsia
loved him,

It was not to engagoe in a montal struggle
with hersolf that she now sought Androsia’s
side. Hor plans wore fixed; tho oonfiict with
herself was over, and it wia morely to satisly
her lonely soul with a last glanco at the sloop-
ing faco that sho had comae.

« ] must loavo her o gift to romembar Win.
ona by,” she muttored softly, and gliditg to n
1ittlo stand in tho window sho lifted fromn ita
palr of sclesors, and ln a couplo of momenta hor
magnificent halr lay 1o a black maas at her
foot. 8he Iifted It, and without a chango of
countenance, tore a strip from tho er po vell
attact ed to tho hat sho carried, and tying 1t
round the heavy raven trosses lald thomon the
whito Quilt beside her fostor-sister. Then she
1iftod one of tho slcoping girl’s bright curls, and
caattously sovering 1t from her hoal, thruat it
{nto her bosaz.. Her countenanco daring all
this nover varicd by 20 much as tho quicer of
an eyelill. &ho was shusing all ths haughy
stolelsm of her raens

Sho icant closrly over Androsia as though to
emhraco haz, but the girl stirred sligtty and

—~—

IWith tho step of her moee, long, pantherlike
and nolseless, Winonagiided to tho river's «dge,
and disappeared among tho darknoss, A deso-
I1ate phantom.itkxo form, attting 1ato tho mnyste-
rlous mists thet roso from the iighty stream
that flowed, sllont in its vastness, through
lcaguos of shadows, 11ko somo gigantio vision nf
o soleman and lnoxplicadla dronm.

It was Archiv's last morning at home, and
tho hovsohold was early astir 1n ordor that ho
might oatoh the oarly train for Toronto at the
next town, whioh wo will call Bramplon.

It was 1ntennely cold, \vith tolcles half-a-yard
long hanging, liko cryatal spoars in an onchant.
&l armory, from tho oavoes, and tbe treos glis-
tenlng in a coat of 100 like warrlors arrayed in
mall of dlatmouds. The sun twas brilllant, and
aad the sky that unapproschable blue socn
8l000 tn Amarican skics, espectlally during tho
wintar.

A gract firo of Ary becch and mapleroared on
tho hoarth of thie breakfist room, for winter
was truly laying his icy ciaw on the land, and
Mre. Frazor, with a louk of gravity that her
faco of lato tind coastanily worn, was making
breakfast. Tuo table gleamed 3o the sunlight
aund Qrclight with heavy, old-fashwoned alivor,
and the fQuwer-stands were banks of bioom and

sho slippad Lack Into tuo shatow, and walted ! perfuine.  Brown-eya1Otla, serenc and gracices,

until ahe bad sunken again 1uto prufoand slume-
ber.

Liko \WWertt.c.’s Cliarlotte, was cutling bread and
bultor, and Dolly was looking out of the win-

Tho wind was rising, sodbhing in low dismal | duw, twv .ung ber white gugors In tho cord of
walllugs round tho housa, and the intonso chtlil , Lier whito morning-dress.  Sidney, 11kea liouse-

that procedes dawa increased the ooldness of
tha atmosphere.

With a footstep as nolseless as thisile-down
Winona stale from the room witliont venturieg
8 second timo 1n approach tho bed. As she
closed thadoor hor footsteps faltered for a seoond,
and her band lingsrad oo L. handle, as though
at the last moment her roszolutlon was giving
wa¥, but in a moment sha had risea triumpl-
fut Over tiio passing weaknoss, and shulting
the door soflly sinle down tho [xatage.

At tho hoad of tho stairs she paunsod and lnok.
ed over tho Lalzstradd into tho hall Leneath.
It was empty and gbostly 10 the deadened lizght
that forced 1iself throngh tho stalnoed glass that
surroan-ied the halt door, and Gltting down the
sialrs “hut barely croaked under ner feet. Win-
ona reached the large square hall and paunsed
e a second glancing into tho drawlng.room,
tho door of which stond open.,

aTue Venctian bilnds were closod; bat she
know whero to lay ber hand on what she want-
ol, anl dizappoaring tnw Lhe 1ntense gloom of
iz rnm, ghi0 reappearol almast indantly wwith
snmoethinng that guitersd bingiy tn the anoariain
Uz of the bal, tn her hand,  She thrustitino
tho Lasom of her dress and roascended the
2IA1rS as nolselessly as she Lad descenided, gain-
ing herown ehiamber winhaal having distarbed
any of the sleepiny houséliokll,.  Once In s
shelier she Jocknd anl Lolicl the daor, and ap-
proactiing the window, ralvad tho sash cao.
tinaxs. The win lox openad oo tho rwof of a
silg veranda, and withoat a mament's beslta-
ton shie speang oat 1nto tho Jrising ram, and
=l the agility of a panthor siipped down the
lattice-work and raachiod tiio a0aked groand as
castly &s gho wonld tiave ron along aictvol path,
8ho crept cauttously under the dripping troes,
ontil she found herself on the front lawn, and
thea fora momentshe pacsod and lookod stead-
{1y back at the dark oullines of the heaze sho
wag leaving, taging care to remals under the
dark shalows of the mapios that were rafiling
thelir skeleton arms fu the soddlng wind, lost
arv oheshod] ichance tn ook from the windows
and cawch s glimpas of the desolats Aguresiand.
fog in the drifung rals.

The wind, In its rialng strength, had torn the
salien Cloads tnto groat rifts, odgxl with siiver

hold Flora, was busy amongut the plapts, her
lovoly heal rising from tho flowoens radiaant In
tho glancing suntight.

Arclito was in tho library with his father,
and Androsta and Winoua had not yet ap-
pearad,

Tuey wero unusaally silent, and for oncs S§1d
forgot to slng at her fragran, task, which, I
mumt coafesk, was tho ouly hoasehold industry
that ever thoow iis chalng round hor.

«“Ah, hero's Andrasta, mamma,” sho sald, as
tho coor oponol and Miss Howard camo in,
looking anxiously ronnd tho apariment s sho
paused on tho threstiold, lur tall, willowy
Oguro showod to groat advantags in her new
stylo of dress, r 1 sho had no: lost that shy
grace that had  Angulshed her always. Ier
color varied as suop lookol from ons {0 ane
other,

«\Where {3 Winona ? sho sald abroptly. 4Sso
what I foand oo my bad thlamorning! Whoere
1s Winora " Tuero was aring of alarm {n her
volee, and the oo.or came and went like & fame
blowi. Ly the wind, Tissunligut Oashelinher
Qoop eycs as tucy glanoed from ono tothe other
of tha group.

8id camo from amongst the fowers and Dolly
tarned frowz tho window.

~ 3y doar,” satl JMrs. Frazer, turnlng very
pale, @ what {g that, 833 what do yoa moean?™
She lald her band oo the tabls as though to
stealy hersolf, and looked a! Androaia with
somo anderlsy.ng terrot in hareyes. Androsia’s
eyos, shining and dilzted, turned and held hers,

8hp tried to speni, but the oonlsof her toaguo
soomed stiffbaod, and sho slood looking dumbly
at Mrs, Fruzor,

0lla went 2o hor and drew ber into the room.
She qcielly opsaald her cienched hand, and took
from I the o}ject that bad drawn Mrs. Freze’s
atention,

«3amma® sha cald, in a tone of sarpiisoand
alarm, ¢ what oan this mean? Tuls i{s & mess
of long blsek halr tisd with a tora pleoe of
or.po."”

«I think I caz guess what it moans,” ejacn-
1atod Sidney. « Winona's gone! Sho ¥as lke
a caged croature whils she was hare.”

Uer words olectrified Androsis. Her tem-
ples crimsoned. Hae: eyes became dark and

from th- WINdoW. and 3:000 IDOUOCDINER, £ANNZ § by Lhe st hiddea moon, and 32 she siowl jook | Slormy.
ing back, iike & ghinlag bark parting from &
discernidis. Winoha was compictely dressodin  clinging mist, the moon rode suddealy into a | dain. «Na Sidney spoaks foollshnoss. Why
e EXT0poal oowlang, and ghe carTisd 02 hes | DATTOW EPA00 L siangemmed blog, and threw a i should Winona leave haer sister? Shots adroad,
AT 2 loog MRnie wid a hat witk & velleiaoh- { lovely, but meianchaly, Light over thy whols ; tul she will roturn.” .

4own upaa ths siceneT, WEIse fa0e was palnly |

od 2018, XHerlong hair fo?) undound nearly to

sceng. It paled, Oaded, 2nd died, as the fleecy

“Wioona gone!™ aho seid with superd dis-

Evan as sha apoXe, tho indborn knowledgs that

hes xnecs, anc 1he specioas Lghi fell xeindly 0a ; odses of a harrying bank o. « suds receited hes, | her Fords wore ety words broka her Toice

ber daaky face and xning eyos.
For nazty half an boosT ahe 81003 motiodloss, ¢

the rusy llps paried and adbowing tbod:uuyl
vZMwmmmmdsbmmrkm-'
ing oot Oves tho Nilow. The Hce cxpressed |
rinct appinoes and Jepose; add as \Winona
oked & Jofiy miisfaciion slols over hor dark
Oca. e know U3t Andonia was happy, and

12 ~1} was dasker than before.

fatoa Jow wall of terree. Sie slipped o her

Noithier mooa or stars 0 the eye Of man | kness, and pressed the ravea tresses of Winoaa
CAXIDG GOWR at Lho jovely (ace SINIUNG Insleen, | tooked 03 Widous, &3, with 4 Mmate Fosigrs of | couvalsively to ber hoatt. Tihen sho sprang to

farowell, shio toraed and fied 1nto the biack
shadows of the pine-zrove, where the white
angel guanied with folded ptoloas ths memocisl
stoos of Colonsl Howanl and the cafostanate
Farmer.

For a few moments ahe paosed, 1ooking oar-

der foet add rushed to tho door, & Rew (doa
londing her & momontary hope.

« Ho will find her for me,™ she ctiod, with her
hand oa the door.  Already sho had lezrned to
tara to Archie In hor troabls.

Mre. ¥Frazer dolained her with a band tuat

¢ rostdence Of & f2w dayy tadarthe Soolof her | nestly &2 the Moe pieaming whitsly o3 herfrom { trembdled.

Srlec-gisier’s gmasdiad bhiad convinced bet that §
sbe need Dot foar £ Lhe contiauance and growth |

the datknesz., It wzs a dewcale and spiritoal
lixeness of Rim who hiad woa all the Wove of bor

« Ny chlly,”shs sald, ¢yoa have 20t t0Md un
what 13 roally the matisr. Perhaps you ars

of Androsia’s piosscrosna critost. Halilboen | wild hoart, and vowed bor Bis in relurn. I3 ¢+ larming yourself péodiensly.”
DRI DO WO Al DATE peCaded | was Oone of Iho strangssl &oomales of this
Bhecaelf to relinguish Ler present Goxlzn in ofde? | stran,® 0AlSTO tng, thoogh Farmes had turned § 0 the slicndoer hand. «I mast And her ™™
o Xsep WAKD Add WAIG Otve one WhHOm xhe , Tom her GIXF “cacly to Win Add wear, I pos. §
TR ADON AKING & (an (sluwel of. SV KUK | @iDwe, DT (WMisr3.AL, LDl thouzh Dot focungs § dacghler, 824 o s momsnd Ola's round asm
22 abe 33004 10 Who melanchoy DWALZLL gOOm ; towunls him had changed 10 anfalbomabdie ¢ Was alasped Crmly Tocnd the walss of the tewrs-
1533 ade WORXKE DOTET JOUR CPOO HAT 106 ACAIn | haty, TNQOenCcled cTea by Lis death, Las 1ove ; Sed and exciled creatara,

4a 1208 wotid; and ber religwon 4.2 oot teach

y for Andromia Lad pevet fx an jastant wavered |
€ DT 30 DoTO A & JWUDE WiLh A danghIet of | IR 13 strengih and Ndellty. Andromis was 1 ¢ a1 os by har magnollo ooch ant gia ice, « &€

« W, 2300% 18 goas,” fepliled Andronts,

M. Frazer jooked implocingly at hed oldest

«Liston to mo, dcar,” she sald, calming her

10 prie-faces S0 afolore smale. Ebe mICh 00X ; har & PGTET, Dirher, brighlor sell. Part of An., Winona I8 really inissing, yoo knox her too

daci, bat {1 w28 Dt L1TeD Dol L0 (00 fOCWELY .
In taie cman.  Androsia’s 1ifo 22d hes hiad beea

Grotia ™ "BONING ., SO

zmmdx.ux.awom'mwdnmm aho Wil felamn Lo yox,
. bAnd chaasa 132 Der by hed TLber was owiag to , whom sho loves 50 eatirely. But 12 tsnot oettaln

X2

00 CX0NEY (BCWOoTeN (D4 ad eaTlliy fBlave . a TaI2s comciouthens of the hidden reachery of . that she isgune. TV oAt makes o think tha
bis condact towwrds Winonx, who, however, , shie it DOR oal & & Samblo ™

L8 €24 pot Dol the g1 05 De? was DLy A
Akeotn biARL, GaIXDems, (IO €RCL Dot MOT,
TAVUEG, DAL WACH OORIAILS] 45 its Ovack Dowey

fad ddauned Lo iay Date the ¢iuel Wound to

Toars, ilks great diamotia weo porrring &)=

signing to Olla to dotain Androsta. Bhe crossed
the hall quiekly aud enterod ths library, closing
thio door behind her.

Captain .[razer gnd Arxchje wore seated ata
small tabdle, convotutbg vl of eonsider.
abiv thoughtfuluwss. so8 formor looked up
qulckly ashls wifo antored, Hor oyos svera ixod
on hiro with an exprossion of dzop tonylerness
and holy ilty, and ho was nop slqw £0 read
somoething unusual in tholr glance. Archio roso
from his chalr as his mothoer entered and cams
gaily up to hor, but his faco changed as bo
lookeddown into ticrs, Sha clasped her fingors
round his strong hand btut gazed past him at
hor Lushand, whoso ¢ a0 louked old and
earo-worn ln tho morning iight, Startled too
as his oyos road hers. His 1ips moved as thongh
to apeak and ho leant forward, his musoulsr
hands grasping the arms o his tnvalld chalr.

“It 1n 83 wo droaded, Richard” ehe sald,
qQuickly, and keoplng one hand on tho door as
though to provent intrision, «\Vingna is gono ™

IIad & thunderdolt fallen at tho feot ue tha old
Lonlcer, ho would not probably have shown the
azitation that he now ovinced. He bounded in
the chalr as though he woro about casting aslde
his {ialirmity and apring erect, and his dark face
changod {0 an awful askon hus. Great drops ot
pesspirmtion rollod down nhis forchoad, and his
d rk oyes flashicd with horror. Inexprosaidly
sucprised and shocked at his appoarancs, Archle
bastened to him, his mouthor still holdlag hy
hand as though tho contact gavo her atrengih.

“Open the twindow !” gasped Capuain Frazer,
41 ao saflbeatin,.”

Archle dashod open tha window, and the ex.
hllarating, frosty air pourlag io, rovivoed tho oid
man almost instantancously.

« My dear Richand,” sald his wife ina tone of
{nfinite compassion, laying her hani in his,
which closod over it in o tenso grasp.

« Hotw do youknow, whon did it bappont™ he
sald hoersely, and In a fow words \Nra. Fraser
explainod what had ocourrod.

Archiolistened in amazoment, notso muchat
tho evont iisclf, as at itsroception by his father,
whom hs know asa man rgticent jliough cor-
dial, and posssssod of alma=; conpleto solf-
control.  The flight of the Indlan girl was cor-
tatnly nota home-sorrow darkeningtholr hoarth,
and a thing not altogether unanticipated by
bim. Androsis would gricve, of tkat thore wrs
little doubt, but on tao whole ho felt & somo-
what sclfish pleasuro ig har Sigkt. Androsia
would bo moro his very own.

« Why, father,” he salJ, by way of suggeating
so:nothing, as & dead pausoe felowod, during
whioh Captaln Frazer leant &is brow an his
hands, and Mrs, Frazer stood looking at him,
her bard rostlng on his shoalder, ¢ ghe will
prodadly return when sho is ured of rambdling
throozh the woods. Reoollect hor raco I

«Ido” murmured the old man, looking at
hlm, “and thereln les my goief.  Vindiotive,
revongeful, sure and swift on tha trail of an
encmy as a slanth-hound. Relentless 23 firo or
pestlilencs.”

A nsw light broke on Archio and ycmothing
of tho ald untamed splrit ofdlz Coltio ancestcrs
blazed §n his oyes.

« By Jovo, sir,” he exclaimod, starting to his
foot, “if you think that is ber errand, 1 wish
her every sucoess. IfI met him mysslf Iwould
fool my flogera tinglo to choko tho 1lfe cat of
his cowasdly carcase.”

Archie’s ine face fired, and his form xeemod
actuslly to dilato In his angor. o clonched bis
strong hands, and strotched ot hix Jong arms
as thuagh ho sRw an adhorred chemy standing
1o his path. His mothor ran to him and lald
her band on his moath,

« Hush,” she crlod, in 8 voloe shaking with
horror. #0b, hush I”

Captatn Frazer turned his ghaatly tace with a
Iook thal ssnt the blood in oold wavos back to
his son's heart.

«Do yot know that yoa are calling for the
blood of your brother I™ he sald, 1a a lowintenre
voloe, % Worthy of death he may bdo bLut
neitbsr by your handor wilL™

21y brothsr I ochoed Archio, and thea there
wxs & dead slldzoe in the room, broksn oaly by
,thesound of a bixd aingingin & cage, &nd the
; ex3bes3 droppling oa the hoartd.

(To bs oconiinued.) -
———— 0~

THE ANONYMOUS LETTER.

BT AXT RAXDOLYII.

—

« There can't noboldy fool ma® sald 8quire
Dapplodbes, with aa indescridbadls consortion of
his paschimsnt-oorod phyal . % Tham
city chape {s full o thalr trigks and trapes, bug I
Zueas theyl And I waa't dborn yasterday. And
1If Hoary Darrock oomes here, hisos Dedborsh,
‘rnmmmhuﬁmww dack upohi:
 he shan't sée you! QGeorge Dappledbos knaw
; what he was ab%oal when ha sext you barcmio
Xoep yot oct of the way of the ravening wolves
20d foxea"”

© Yes: dut Uncla Drppliebat———"

« Xo, you dont, =y dear,” aald the Bquim,
, Siowly rolilng hfr head roenad and round withia

any bamiaa cFe. She ooudd saflae Lhis as, 14, leDily GOWO Aodromad face. 8She loo!odm,.mwhibvuldmncolw.mmmga-n

OBe EICRLY LIS tHAL WAL POWOrTa]l COOREN L0  1he A0 WAS, &3S Woall have chauaied her ) Oila's £a00 and ahook hor head.

FEo0 Des O Dad Ceeetl aih, one had Kre that
Lgeoed witd 138 dathing Ude the Dot buatXx«

new.

Bho S0t that the metese she ha=gerel & o
he? prTveat PLAIE WO DNACS AR IDETTIVOLL-
e MAries Jeiwesd baslal &l Le tanrtual
gt ale Jovsd, bt she war oy tha o,
A0 be 90,  AJCTOLA'S 468 WOBAL O "0 SOTE-

owa deailrzong al the siake, &0l smilod def
2308 aa tho Cames licked ber tanvier akin; bol
& WOmAD CRD fee] WHere 8i1e CERDOE PIAIDLY 306,

1 feel 1,” shio anawered In & tone of petfect
ocaviction. «“Shs left ma this that she might
awell 1o my Leair, when 1 akoaid see Der no

and Androsia’s nalate was alogularly sympo- | o

el

Silney waa mod distromsed al Androsias

jeyeina wlnk, « Batsan't no gahaers, 21 yoal
. 224 out Deforo yoa've beoa al Dapplobes rm a
s wosk.”

+  Dedoreh Dapplades N1 harllp and Yentlowar
1 over her sawing, a bilol snowy eambicrufiing,

1 walhoat troeiing Denwoll to reply to this pleos of

Tae gTeat Govaye fall 1HTOGHR the pinse O tho!mo&udb«lym«lonwxshununhmm , ocadalas wisdom. She was a pretiy, Wim M-
MLlel SIID] 10 & CIem-O Paler, aRd & Vidlela,
SIoMEV: WA DeGAD (O sWAY (DT Gas™ crosts, Un, Fraser 233 QUINdY 1o} D8 8)8IuDele, & bIUR, 0w Dok, gTeat liquid brown eye, aod

dranctie, With adiaiag bisok halr parted accw



haauni s TPV VRGN W}
Fanvawv 18, 182, ...

.

.
.0

© THE FAVORITE. _.

] |

the archest of dainty mig noces—s gir! who
knew tho artistic eftacts of eolor, and dolighted
1n bows of vivid scarlet rildon, fastonod 1a un.

places, and urililant sprays of gera.
nium or verbena in her hair.  One novar conld
have oonjectured, to look ot her face, that
1IrLby Dappleboe had been eroased In 1ovo; yot
suoh was the fact,  Mlss Dapplobes wwas & son.
sble dansel; she neituor took to secrot tears
nor wasting consumption on this account, Litit
quictly bided hor imo, bavlog u Airn falth that |
Hato and Cupkl togethor would work out thelr ¢
own atvation.

4 Now, Dlobby,” sald the Squire, after 3 mo-
mont ar two of moditative sjlonce, ¢ you just
Uston to reason,  Itw aatural enoogh youshould
want to get married.  Galg always do.  Aud
thero's your courin Petronius Joucs would bo
glad of o wifo—a soher, stesdy young man ns
ever was, with a scug fatm and monty at ine
terest.  Think o' that, now. Where's Harry
Darcock In comparison with him, I'd ltke to
Xngw? A poor, missrable modieal rtudent,
®'thout a ponoy to back him, and no prospects
ih perticnjar, re ever I hioard on, withoat it was
the prispect of starvin® to death ™

« Unc'e,” eried Dobdy, 4 you shalt not talk
%0, Hury 18 too good and true und noblo to be
thus abused.”

“ FiddloI” quoth Uncle Dapplabre, 4 Dabby,
1 dido’t know George Dapplebea’s daughtor
vould by ruch a cofty.”

« I don’t chre,” went on Drbhy, flashed and
»parkiing. «Iwil'not Ustento 1&.  And all!
vou nay, Uncle Danplebee, has but one effect, |
that of inaking me more resolved than over!
about 1t.¥

At this the Bquire solwldad into silonee, but
ke tho ealebratod parrot, he thought all tho
more. And the longer ho conxidered tho long
and the short, and the pro and the eon of tho
mattor, the more firmiy ho resoived that protty !
Deborah should bocoms Am. Potronius Jones, !
and that Harty Darmroek shoolt bo left to wear
the willow at his Joisure,

» The money ought to be kopt in the family,”
argued the Squire withun himself, « and the
<hiid mect listen to reason.®

8o Squire Dappnlebee yolied himselfr ap io a
cerfain hideous swathing of brown and groen
kaltted work that bho called his «comfortor,”
and weant off to the post-oMoe.

Twg lotbers—one directed in a crookod, strag-
gling band, to «Mr, Eaquiro Isazs Dappleby;”
theother for « Miss Deberah Dappleboee,” o boldly

1

written missive, somled with & cisar round cir- [ Goorgo Dapplobeo sert her kero expressly to, foor.

clet of scariet wax,

Ths Iattor Squire Dapplebee dalibaratels tare
tn two pieces and Auug ot futo the streol.

“T've soen that are handwritin' afore,” sald
ho. & Communications 1s cut of; my young
friend, if only you koowod {t.”

The arst opixtic ho opened at his lefsare. It
contalnod & fow coartely scrawiod lines, extend-
Ing crosxwizs uoross tho page,

« Honnerd Str. If you wood Odhtain avedonco
of what is True, and cuavence miss D, D., £0 to
mr, Durrnk's this evening boiwean elght and
ten, Number 17 Irooke st taelr In a cend-
shindy, Licker and gamaboling. Ree for yoar-
sclf what the caracktir of the Man Is—and no
IMOTS At voecnt from

& Yoars too Comnmand
“ A WELL WanERS

Twico Squire Dapplebes read this dy no
means acholsrdy offusion before he Mmlly ‘com- |
peehisnded its tmport. Thea he careMilly foided ¢
::.:::l Maoed §t 1n his taded rel-loather pocket-
« ] don't Xnuw wholt 15" thonght the Squlrn,
* but, anywars, 1'm oblized to bim focthe hint,
and Pt drop =uod thare. Ha, ba, hat Dar-{
rock’!! inve one guost o dldn't quite onlculsto |
for I and the Hquire rabbad his hadds in & sost
of stealthiy exnltation.

« Uncin™ sid protty Daborah ihat ovening,
“ thy sleighing i aplendid, 10t 122" ]

“bf:’tu' falr, my dear,” answered Unclo Dap- '

« Woa't you tako mo 1o town this evenlns ® )
1wt to nsk mamma for the pavtern of my !
gortwl apron 1°

“ Not this evening, my dear,” sald the Squire.
“ Somo otlior time, I've gotbug

Sa the Squire harnessod Tp, and drove swifily
away, leaving Debby slitting at the windaw, hor
cbeck leaning on one hand, 3nd her groat brown
eYcu gazing ous wistfally into spaos.

« ["rap Consln Petroulss will do round ¢h!
evening” callod bank the Squire, by way of
oonsolatlon; bat ho did Dot see tho grimace
gaz twistod up Doborad’s scaciet lips at this

oa.

As siraight as 0}3 Dodbin and tho catterconld §
carry him, the old Squire potied to 17 Brooze »
stroot.  Is informant was in 30 fur correct
thag the front of the mansion war all swining
with lighia,

250 iU'n A big perty, oh ™ refiocted theSquire.
« Naw, how o esrth docs the follow gptmoney |
fr this "are sort @ thing? 1 womda't & bit |
wondos If ha was councetod with somo o them §
ocouaterfolin’ praps we so Often read aboug 2"

1lis Xnock At the doar was anticipatsd by o

«t There's no card-party here 1" eriod the portly
pentleman,  « What the dotico do you mean,
follow t” :

« Dous Harry Darrock ludge here 1 demandesd
tho Squire.

# Daos this look 1ike s Jodging houso 1" ahount.
ed tho gontloman, waxing wrotlh, » Jamos,
call tho polico at oace. 1 bellovo this follow 16
o ancak thiofl.”

And, in epits of his remonstrances, Squire
Dapplebes was unosremonlously hustled ont by
tho white.wwalstooated gentloman and tho black
servant,

“ I'vo beon tmposcd upon,” meoditnted the
Rqulre, feeling as ifho had been brolled. cold
and frosty as was tho night. ¢ 8omo acoundrol
has deen making a fpol of ino!  For thora's tho
number *17 Brooko strect ? plain enough, and
hero bo I, turnod out o doors ltko a Yankes pod-
dior, or n trach distrlbutor, or sowmo o' them
doubtfu: chnracters as goes round stealln’ uin.
borollers and great coaty 1™

And the ,; "~ Argve homr, consoling him-
self by thinking what ho would do, if only he
ocould catch Liis false informant.

e strode Indignantly 1oto the house, feollng
that 1t would bo a sort of eseipo valvoe for his
feollngs 10 300ld at Deborsh a little. For was
not she, indlrectly, to blamo fuor tho whoto
thing?

But only the cat and the crickets and the |

bIRzing woud-fire wwero therw,

« Whero's Debby 1 roared the 8quire.

Chloe, the old colored woinan, shufled in
from the kitchon with herhand batiind her ear;
tho Bqulre repeami his question ns if hg woro
bayling halfacross hi< farm.

4 Q1" sald Clloe, ¢ Xiss Debdby! Yes; sho's
gone.”

“Gona! Wheret”

&« Danno!” Chloe answered indifforentiy,

4 Alone

# No, mas'r. Young gen'leman, wil a gay
fine cutter, come and took her off.”

4 A—yonng—gonticmsn!® ropestod Unclo
Dapploboe, fooling his masclos stifaning with
horror. ¢ Not—.not my cousin Petrontus ™

« Dless your heart, str, no®™ cried Chloe.
« Dis yor was a proper handsgme joung gen-
flomun, wid bright bluo eycs, and a vo0i00 as
cloar ax a bell”

8quliro Dapploboes dropped imply intoa chalr.

o Jt's that—that vagsbond Darrock!” ho
roared. @ Tho villaln! to como and take hor
sway, under my vory nose, when brother

got her ottt of lis was?
mado you let hor got™

¢ Nobody nover told m~ not,” Chlos answered
stolidly. And then sho went back to her task
of rilsin seoding in the kitohen; for althoush
the skios foll, Chloe falt thxt the rminoe-ple
making must proceed just the sams.

Doborah came back in about a tweek, 28 Ars.
Henry Darrock, radlant as a May moraing; aud
Coualn Petronlus Jones fg stiil in search of
somo ons who wiil havo him. A.forthe Qquire,

Chlpe, what on oarth

stch tomfvolery, ant! will nojtbher meddlo nor
move, hereaflar, io tho love afleirs of hiz n-~.

et O B ——e —

«POR THOUGHTS

A paavy on hts broast ehe laid,
aplcnfid aod assk w-'h Iyriza dyes;
“Tako 18, tiz 3,k e yvur tondot aycs,
Dasp z11ho midolight boaven,” sho said.

Tho rioh roge raotling {0 ber check,
Befure him like the dawa sho stood,
JPacnng opoa lLils's howht, subdued,
Yot txicmphiag, both pruad and meek.

L ]

And whits at winter stars, intenso
With steadfisr ire, his bzl a~t faco
Bont toward Lier with 20 esgtr gr229,

Paie with a rapt-1re hall sa«pees-

“Yoa give me thea & theusht, O sweet!™
He ciiod, 804 kisse.d £-0 »QT 00 tave?,
And bowel by luve’s ress.co ponor,

Tre:mblias lio sank beforn ber fuot.

£h6 crownod bis beantifal bowed hesd
W ith 008 catere of het wuits haud ;
¢ Lo op, my Bower of all tae fand,
For all my thoughts are yours, “she said

Serbncr’s for Februaryg.

(For the Fusorite)

COUSIN TOM:
ox,

MY FIRST ATTESMPT.

DY £ A SUTTON,
OF QTIXKC.

——

! I have commenced. xwhat philosophers might !
white-spraned colored man, who opencd 1t With | totmn, the downhill part of 1he JoSraey of 1ifo;
a flourish, and Squire Dappledes found himsslf or, in more prosaic lebgasge 1°
in & wide, beflllantly lightod bal), tha stairease . 1 ilve 1o soliiary grasdear,
wreallied with fowers, and the soand of InorTy ; tedlRENt; POSsoss

am dlessed with coa.
a tolarsdly good ldea of hot

pusle proceediag from the oariors within, | panch aund a pipe; aad in Sine, I'm ono of those
which were Alled with gueats. A portly gon. | Tooch rbased, moch maligned, bat at the same
Ueman with a wWhilo waistcoat appoared 1o the « tizie, much envied clazs of humau beings
door-way; & Iady In crimson velvel and fea- * X0own as old Tuohelocs.

thers paeped over his shonlder,
o« BN Quoth iula gent’eman. # Whatt*
“Tvocomet - cad-party!™ sald §
Depplabes, with
Svdlag somrvgs

I must admit all this, and I own tan, thnt £
somotimes focl n iittle downhaarted arl lanely,
and that thero’a a want of somathing, or nther,
tn tiw honse, I can't teoll wuat; but still, ad.
mittng all this, 1 do not nlumot!’nor didike my
ot, and 1t must not be Imagined that beoauso I
now piay a touo hand, thut I never had any
other intentlon, No, not at all,

Tuirly yonrs ago, my fdeasof the future wero
Just as doudle as those of any young follow [
know of the prosent day. My hoart had ouce
upon o timeo 1t Jittle ebb ntd fow of pleasing
sonzaticas (ke unybody else’s; but I novor mado
moro than ono serinns attempt at love. Alas!

that ono tvas sufficiant for ma; that terribic
event 1 shall naver forget, and for anyiody’s
bonofit thiat chnosos I will now rolato 1t

Whoen I was twenty-fivo I was admitted to
practiso at the bar, and announced myuell to
the public by a Httlo black sign, with yellow
lottors, hung outsido the door of & dirty little
oftfco in the viilage of Brookiste. I may horo
be ~llowed o glve trstimony to the fuct that
the good penple of Brookdaie ware capital folks
on squabbles and jawsnils, and, indeed, no
better piace could Lo found as the starung point
of duch an ambltious young gonius s I thep
fmagined mysolf to be.

I cotninenced aperations early in tho autama,
and by the following spring my praoctico hadin.
creased wonderfally, so that I Legan to fcot

! quito comfortable. By and Ly came the
sammer with its hot and dusty dnys, and as
business became somewhat relaxad [ resnlved

‘llpou taking a few holldayx, nnd [ accordingly

' made up my mind to go down to 3 helghboring

| city, and share the hospitailty of an old malden
aunt of nilge who lived taero,

I wns always a pst of aunt Jerusha's, and of
ocouryo it I8 unneoessary for meo to say that she
recelvod me woll. I shall never forget that
dark, dingy, qulet ol house of Sera; I shali never

| forget tuoaa nico littls srhito tan-cups srobetilsh.
od with bluo blosstoms, and capabie of holding
oxactly threo thimblefuls of vory delicates tea;
I shall never forget tho lot of swast-scentod
geraniums that 8o stootly resistod every blessed
ray of stushine, that happoned to stray towards
my window; nor aunt Jerasha’s ltte kitlen,
with a pink ridbbon around her neck, a lttle
monster of {nlquity that wied to scrateh the
Kuees of my pantaloons, and prick the calves of
my legs without the slightrst companction, nor
that hairy lap-dog that Rop: yp such a muateal
ye'p for twanty-Lhiree hoursout of every twents.-

Oh, no! 1 can never forget any of tho
divers curlosities appertaining to aunt Jerusha’s
houseliold, nor the shoc-and-buckie, white-cap,
Quakerilko appearanco of my aunt herseif. Of

, ouurse my habits snust need be quiet, fora shile

. atleast, and when 1 was not entertaining the
good old lady with the histors of advontures that
ucver happenwl, I occupled myxolf by smoking

l in my room, intontly gnzing 2l the whilo upon
a very antiguated print of Moses crossing the

i Rod Sea, Thus, 1 kept within doors most
re3peoliully for two or turee dayss, but at length

! bo doclaros that ho has washed his hands of alt ! my stock of patience began to get worn ou,

and I promisel myself a little more of tho
sights ofthocity. O I atartad, and kopt buzzing

| phews and nloces. Songible Kquire Dapirboe! | around continually, leaving aunt Jorusha

' umuso herself, by conjecturing as to my swhore-
! abouts, and donyiug to the cat and the dog, and
Aoses, and tho gerantums, tho gloricas ad-
* vantages of my company.
! Tocommancel to got acqralnted oatside, and
* 002 had the pleasuro of being introdnoed to
* dozéns of papas, mammas, swetd gzirls and
' prefty oblidren. X got 1hto a whirl of dis-
, sipation, & perfect round of toa partics, quadrilic
parties, whist partics, and heaven knows what
‘olso. Buithe climax of all was coming. Mrs.
* Alderman Blowabout, an old frisnd of auug
! Jerosha's, was to give a grand ball, and, of
‘ I wrxs amo:zgst tho favited.
¢ Tho night sppointod for he ball amived In
! due time, an6 on ontoring the room I found
; mysell 10 tha milst of a 30080 Of brilliancy sad
beaunty that broaght Lo my recoliection tho tales
:u eachantment I nsed 0 Indulge 1o fAftesn
, yoars before. Such lampe! such dréasss! guch
Qowers! Oh! what & piace 1t was, to b sure,
' for a countsry lawyoer! What o sprctacle it wax!
1 only wish I was & poot, 20that I couid doseribe
' It proporly; bt I'ta not, 50 11l morely oonfise
' mysolf W what happenod.
" Qfoourse I pald my respects o Mr, and Mrs.
Alderiuan Blowaborl, and shook hands with
" all the little Blowaboats. Thon, as for the sonng
1zdies, why, In logs than fi¢e wninotes I becamo
! tho jotoreeiing centro of a lavely circle of silks,
| muxin, lowors and fans. The dear croatares,
‘all sromed to like me, &nd why not? for,
‘although I now wear a wig, spectaclss, and
' falzd tooth, It must de remomberod tliat ] was
‘once upon a timo, at lesxt, good-iooking. Bat
! while T was ensoonoed In thisonvled oxenerdoling
my bast 10 pay complimonts, £od, &t tho sama
tias, pockot thoss I roceived, my cyes saddonty
oatght aight of & glar, qhich certainly eclipsed
‘b:illunq and bequly. I can’t say more than
that Fwasratruck It was a porfoct appariilon
of loveltngss. [ grow poctic. I thonght of all the
soddesscs 1n tho heathen mytoology. & thought

ve tarnod ARy ' of all of Shaksspsare's hetoinos. 1 thought of all !

' the works of the great mamters, bat everything
,x thoaght of fell short. Mim Euphemia Blow-

about, and the other yoang ladies who were
sest0d near me did not seem to bo a b1t 100 well
ploased with my abitrasilon, bat I ooldis tarn.
od fror their gaze® and enqulred of AMr. Kector

tho weak point of half tho young rollows of tho

olty.” "
#The namo &gmn, pleaxe,” 1 nskod rnther

cagerly, my foolingmahiowingthomsoivesawfully,

o Muatf, 8ir, Muwif, Mizs Marjory Mul mthor,
wealthy brewer, you kuow, holross, aud alt that
kind of thing."

“ Bnough,' eald I, ¢ now thou, hore gooss for
ap introduction.”

This I crslly obtatned, and thus gratified the
first yearniig of my ambdition. 01 tiow sho M
talk, and thon how I talked! and how 1 sald
foolish things! and how sho Inughed at thom !
I soon forgot overything and every body in the
room but Marjory,

The night wore on, aud wo danced and flirted,
and flirted and danced. I bad the high honor of
cscorting my beauty to suppor, and aftor that,
for two hours and a half or 8o, but what scom ed
to mo to bo only ten minutes, we sat in n quict
ocornor, and she kept ovnstantly chafing me on
the nose with her fan, whilo 1 responded by
dmwing ninety-nine contrasts betweon the roscs
on hor ohceks and the flowers ot her head,
always allowing of courso tor tho infuite su-
poriority of tho former. 8he condesconded to
vouchsafo a 11tto of her history, which was very
ioterexting. Sho mentloned something about
beer and porter, and her pa, and sald I should
bo immaodiately tntroducod to ma, aud then sho
informod me of my poxscssing a striking re.
seinblance to cousin Tom, a naughty boy. Sho
tikod cousin Tam, but pa did pot.

And Indrod she Itked me bocause I resemblod
cousin Tim. 1 folt very happy all tho whbile,
although, I must confess, a littlo pang of un.
casiness shot right through me, whenover sho
spoko of this cousin Tom. I thought it would
sound much nicer If shs doclared that sho ilked
cousin Tom becauss he resemhled me. I ex-
prossed a wikh to sse the Mufl patorfamilias,
but upon Marjory informing me that he was
engagzed In tho carl-room I deforred m; ao-
quatintanceship. Not long sfter, bowover, I had
tho great pleasure of being introdaced to Misx
Mnrjory’s mamma, a stitf-looking lady, more
portiy thar good-looking, and gally decked out
in gatin and plumex. The hour of separatinn
drow nigh, but bofore it arrived I received A
pressing tavitation (com Marjors to * drop over”
for an lLionr oh t' ¢ fhilowing ovening as they
should boe all alone, and 1 shoald have more
leisure to conversg srith hor pa, who would, no
doubt, be dettghitod with my company, aad as {
had only but ono day morve to spendiatho city I
assented most choerfully to hor request,

If anybody sald that I looked ke o lnon, on
my return lome that maruing, (it wanld certuin.
1y be no injustico Lo approve of thelr discretion,
Aunt Jercsha had a wholesome horror of tipsy
men, bat I can't say how ahe st havoe folt on
soeing me, for 1 think Iivoked worse than tipay.
Sthio remarked, fndend, that thero was somc-
thing wrong, but I only insdo her silly answerg,
and finnlly aimost drove ber to distractlon by
treading apon the lap-dog’s taly, and then
{ laaghing most cruclly at the ttle wrotcl's
sgnoy.

I whkhed fervently frr evening: ¥ langad for
1he Rappy hinar that waald bless me svith One
moro viston of my Mafl'zoddess. 1 thought ths
day twico as lung as It sbonld be, and ol 1o
wihillo It away by studying and rohearsing nice
love paxxages frora Shakespeero and Lalf s
dozon other poets,

{ Buot at length sppesrances cnmmenced to.
| grow better. The IRzy sun wont down st lnse,
tho welcome shades of twiight began W wrap
themseives around aout Jerusha's old house,
the three-thlandlefl cops appenred oncs more
on this goens, tho iamp was 118, dozgy was put
to bed, 204, In five, it was evening nzain. And
i didn’t L dress myself € 1 don't think I over got
| my10lf ap g6, clther before or sinco; in facy, I
! wazx 50 carcful of my toltet that T ovon dreaded
to allowr ths shadow of a candlestlck to fxll
across the basom of my shirt, fouring it might
in apy way sally its immacolate whitonesx, I
{ 1oft aunt Joruslin rathor abruptly, and st ont
1 for the street 12 which was slivated the Alufl
mansion. I caslly found ont thio liouso by the
direciions I had roceivad, and was about oross-
ing the street to stear for the entrance when tho
door opened, and a goutlrman camo down thg
steps rathor harriedly, and aler giving mo one
of the hanicat looks I thilnk I ovor gof, walked
off quickly avd disappoarod in 1ho darkness,
Who was be? thouzht ¥, and how dare ho
throw mo sach & contemptaons glance? 1
woald bave scnddod aftor him and domanded
explanations; dbut when Ithoughtol my patent-
leather boots and spockless shirt-bosom, aban-
| doned tho fdoa.

I was recelved by dMiss Marjary bersolf, wwho
soatod horsolf charmingly an a sofa begide me,
ana apologised fOr ma’s NOU-APPSATAT0S on tho
ground of ¢xoessive fatigno from the proviges
| night's amusemont.

t “0b my!" excialmed Mlss Marjory A
1 Ny dear Mr. Pickyllp {thal's my vame}, ma

all the other constellatlons of the room In 4 likos you »o much; she thinks Fou 80 ke con.

sin Tom—3 very piclares and then, Yoo know,
302 aro botd so grod-laoking.”

Sho dloshed, apd I sinlled my sreotest of
smiles In acknowledzmont thermof Bct thig
oletnal cousin Tom: If Be bad bdoen noar
‘cmcgu. Itank I would have bitten tis nose

oc .

t «It 13 0o unfortunate,” coniinued Marjors;
1 4D has just been Mallod AwAy on romo plagacy
dusinoss of othot—3omething wauted abont the
brewery, you know; dbut I'm sre be will retorn

I admys that ag Umes the haels of my stock. { Hopp, Jun., A youaz bod who awaxd close *n ms- | soon.?

vations thernsalvss generally powbede,

4 1nge, are a hitlo mice transparent than ia oom- ! ohalr, If be cockd {nform me & little v 20 the
Hquire - fortabie; the bultou.holes Of my shirts aboat ! stranye beatly Uit Lad Jost wrrived.
(= aato duich at his fasd . foar Umes 33 Jarge a8 they ought 10 be; aod thy

“Why blees me, old fallow I said Mr. Bopp.
. *Don't yoo knaw tbe Maff belle? Gadl she's

|

Now hare wat & golatton of the problem aboat
1he pentieman coming dawn ths ateps; and o
Ronld gentiemian Adsocending the sald atips
was Seplimos Mus; Eeg-, the dbrawer; but what

i
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on earth made him look death and daggers at
me?

Here was gnother mystery.

“I should be so happy to meet Mr. Muff,” I
remarked.

s And pa would be so glad to see you,” said
Marjory, «Pa Is so quiet, you know, and so
fond of conversation; and there is only ene per-
son on earth, I think, who troubies him, and

that is cousin Tom.”

« Confound cousin Tom,” I murmured to my-
self, at the same time biting my lips with vexa-
tion.

“Might I be bold enough to ask ?” I remark-
ed, “how, why your dear cousin ?—ahem.”

¢ QObh, you must know, Mr. Pinkylip,” inter-
rupted Marjory, ¢ pa and cousin Tom can never,
never agree, and pa doesn’t wish cousin Tom to
come the house any more, Pa i8 so pas-
slonate, you know, and the other day he made
cousin Tom run down stairs in an awful hurry,
and then he informed him thatif he came again
he would have him carried to the brewery and
drowned in a vat or blow all his brains out with
a cannon. Pa keeps a blunderbuss, you know,
Mr. Pinkylip. O, poor cousin Tom {” and Miss
Mufr hereupon buried her beautiful eyes in her
handkerchlef for nearly five seconds.

I could hardly stand this. Philosophers tell
us that we do not really know that we love until
we have occasion to feel a little jealous; and I,
at this moment, discovered the appalling fact
that the shaft with which Cupid had pierced my
poor heart must, indeed, bave been a spear
about three feet long.

« 1t is most melancholy,” I observed, ¢to
have such a terrible state of feeling exist be-
tween uncle and nephew.”

“Yes, and poor cousin Tom was always so
nice.”

«Indeed,” I remarked, rather abstractedly, at
the same time consoling myself with the wish
that cousin Tom was at the bottom of his uncle’s
vat. 1 did not relish too much of this aggrava-
tion, so I essayed to change the subject. I
started into poetry, poets and flowers, and for
about twenty minutes we kept up a high-toned
dialogue, during which I came out in some of
my fine quotations, and rambled successively
through Julius Cwmsar, Homer, and Paradise
Lost. From Paradise, Miss Marjory Muff wan-
dered into painting, and Raphael and Michael
Angelo, in their turn, became our victims. A
fine copy of Corregio’s ¢ Magdalene” was hang-
ing near the door, and, upon Marjory calling my
attention to it, I arose for the purpose of having
a closer 1nspection. I placed my hands behind
my back, and was just in the act of uttering
some adiniring remark with regard to the beau-
tiful penitent, when the door suddenly opened,
and before I had time to turn around, I felt the
snake-nke folds of a horsewhip entwine them-
selves around my legs, and & voice, hoarse with
passion, shouted in my ear:

¢ You hereagain! you hemp-deserving young
rascal ! after all my warnings! after all I've
told you! Now, then, take that!—and this!”
and another crack of the villainous whip caused
me to spring three feet from the ground.

¢« Hold on!” I roared, *Man! flend! devil!
whnt's this ?”

Miss Marjory began to scream like an owl.

«Ob, pal pal! pa! iUs not bim, it's Mr.
Pinkylip, indeed It 18 1”

But the infuriated old lunatic would listen to
nothing. He belubored me incessantly, I
dodged between the tables, jumped over the
chuirs, and ran all round the room ; but yet he
followed me. ' .

¢ Speuk to bim, for heaven'’s sake, If you love
me!" I shouted to Marjory.

But sho only screamed, wrung her bands, and
roeticated towards a comfortable ottoman in

the corner for the customary purpose of faint. |.

ing,

« Angels and ministers of grace defend me 1*
1 bawled at the top of my volce.

«Secamp! imp! rascal! I'll thrash every bone
i your ugly body!”’ roared old Muff behind
me.

At 'ength I managed to reach the door, and
bouu . ! to thelobby, Justthen the nastyideas
of the L. owery vat and the blunderbuss rushed
upou my bewildered brain, and made me feel
inclined to make my retreat a doubly hasty
one. 1 caught sight of some white apparition
bundling down the stairs, and a voice came
scrcaming from it

«Ql1 oh! 'it's not Tom.
are you doing ?”

In my headlong and beedless flight I came
into collision with the screamer, whom I sup-
pose must have been Mrs. Muff, and the result
ws that the apparition fell all in a heap against
the opposite door. My pitiless tormentor also
met with a mishap, for, in the blindness of his
fury, he struck his nose agalnst the door-jam,
and while he paused to examine the quality of
his claret, I took the opportunity to grab my
hat and make for the street, fervently thanking
heaven for my escape, and wishiug all the Mufs
in Christondom had never been born. 1 siruck
out for aunt Ji crnsha‘q a8 quick as my poor sore
limbs wounld permit me, and almost caused the
guod old lady to go out of her senses when she
belield me,

I galloped up to my room, and after breaking
three geranium-pots and flinging the Kitien
over the bannisters, § ordered my clathes to be
packed and everyihing got ready for an early
start.  Before duylight I was far on my road io
Brovkdale, Imagining all the way thai old Mugt
aud his cursed whip were after me, and even to
this duy I funcy I can feel ihe stlogs and smaris
{hat attended the closing scenes o1 wy firsi aud
lasi diicPi

Muff, Muff, what

EMILY’S CURSE.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

Black Martha told me this story. As nearly
a8 possible, I have given it to you in her own
words. I presume it is quite true. Had some
one who could read or write given me the same
story, I might have suspected some romancing;
but Martha 18 enly a poorignorant woman, once
& slave, who has no idea of what romancing
1s, and who entered into the narration just as
ggu or I would tell a bit of gossip about a neigh-

T,

Bhe understood that it was somewhat tragic,
but then it was such a common plece of tragedy
to her; and her text was, that when people
stepped out of their places, or were lifted out,
trouble generally came to them,

] remember Em’ly mighty well,” she said.
*¥£m’'ly belonged where I did. Some of us nig-
gers was black enough, dat’s sartin ; but Em’ly
was pretty near as white as white folks. Mighty
pretty too. Old Miss she’d bought her for a
seamstess ; sew and all dat, you know. And
when old Miss was dead and gone, and her son
Massa Charles come home to settle things off,
why, Em’ly wasn’t seamstess ho more. She kep
house, and was married to Sam, as was as white
as Em’ly.

¢«Dere wasn’t no lady in de house, and she
glive out stores and sich, Massa Charles thought
a heap of her. She had silk ¢ .ts and bonnets
and parsols, Wouldn’t knowed butshe was as
white as chalk when she went out, totin’ her
dress s0 with one hand, and totin’ her parsol
with t’other, so. Hi! no, you wouldn’t,

«“ Always had been u pet, Em’ly had. Nig.
gers didn’t have no right to talk, but Em’ly was
sotup, Hi! I never sce no nigger sot up so —
never did,

« Massa Charles was good enough; but slaves
is slaves, and massas is massas,

¢« Fur as I know, Massa Charles was always
as soft as silk to Em’ly, and he never done
mufMin but jes’ cuff me when coffee was mud-
dy, or like dat ar. Ouly ole Jude she use to
say :

#¢Ki! niggers, Massa Charles jes like ole
massa. He'll get harder an’ harder as he gets
older.’ ;

« Poor ole Jude ! She use to sit and rock and
rock dar {n the cabin, and when we’d come wid
our troubles she’d say :

¢« ¢ Nebber mind, chillun. Yc~ all be free sofne
day.”

« We'd laugh, an' say Jude was chilish ; but
it come true.

«Jude could tell what was comin’ mighty
smart. When we uns would goand tell how sot
up Em’ly was, she’d say :

“¢ Won't last—won’t last. Isee de end—end’s
a comin’,

«But it didu’t come for a good while.

«I was jest fifteen when Massa Charles done
come home, and I was mos’ twenty when Sam
— dat was Em’ly’s husband — dled, and I was
clean gone twenty when I stood by dec gate one
day, and saw Em'ly come out of de house look-
ing wild like, and go down jnto de garden,
kinder puttin’ her hands out so, like she was
blind.

«She had on a black silk dressand gold brace-
lets, and a chain on her neck with a locket on
it. Whether she’d took and throwed it down,
or whether she dropped it, I don’t know ; but
when she’d gone by, I saw dat chaln and locket,
on de grass,

¢ +Em’ly,’ says I, ¢done loss your locket ?*

¢ 8he jus gave a kind of scream, and went on
de same way.

#¢ Dat gal’s gone crazy at last,’ says I.

¢« But Jest then out of de house comes her two
chillun, two pretty little gals: 8he had another,
but it was a leetle baby, And one of ’em calls,
s Mammy ;' and then she runs back and takes
‘em by de hand, aud goes into de house.

«I went in too, and dere, down on her
knces on de floor, was Em’'ly at Massa Charles’
feet.

usBeen {00 sassy at last. Dat gal has, I rec-
kon,’ says I to myself.

«’Bout dat time niggers began to talk. Massa
Charles was going a gourtin’, Massa Charles
was going to be married. Mighty fine lady ;
mighty rich; mighty pretty.

¢« Massa Charles was off every day, all dressed
up fine as fifty ; and Em’ly she was sick orsome-
thing ; couldn’t tell what ailed her,

¢« Any how Massa Charles was going to be
married sartin, and we was to have a missus.
But all de same, winter coats was to be cutout;
and Massa Charles bought de stuff, and Em’ly
was cuttin’ them out in the big sewing room,
and two seamstesses — dat was Sue and Fan —
dey was bastin’. And while she wWas up dere,
Massa Charles he came along Wid a strange
gempleman.

¢“Massa Charles looked kind of pale and queer
like ; kinder shamed too. I noticeddat are, but
I didu’t tbink much of it. Em'ly’schildren was
setling on de grass a playin’, and the gemple-
man he stopped and looked at 'em. Mighty
pretty children ; didn’t wonder at dat; den he
wenl into de house,

“ His wagon it stood dere at de gate, and
Tom he held de horse, Arter a While he came
out of de house and got in; and Massa came
wid him, puitin’ away his pockel-book. He
tiset.s dete in dat wagon and calls (o the chil-

un

¢ ¢Hi! hi! come here. Want a ride¢”

% ¢Yes,’ says de poor chillun.

“é¢Jump in’ gays he, ¢Hewe, pui 'em in,

gul

#And Idid what I was tole, of course., I
put Em’ly’s chillun in de wagon. Dey crowed
and laughed. ¢Mammy come too,’ says de lit-
tlest gal; and off he drove, laughing.

« Massa Charles stood leaning against de fence,
lookin’ arter ’em. I jest laughed, for I reckoned
dey’d come back pretty soon; but I waited and
waited, and dey didn’t come.

« ¢« Massa Charles,’ says I, ¢’pears like dem
chillun is gone quite a spell.’

©# Den Massa Charles looked at me—looked
kinder like de debbil might, you know. And
he swore a big swear, and went into de house.
And I turned sick, and began to shake all over,
for I knowed Em’ly’s chillun was sold.

« 1 went away and hid myself. I wasskeered.
Fear I'd say suffin sassy if I stayed, and 1
couldn’t help cryin’. Em'ly was sot up, but dem
was her chillun.

« Pretty soon I heard her callin’—callin’ her
bables. ¢Come t0o mammy,’ says she, soft like
—¢come to your mammy !’ Then she begins to
holler louder, kinder screaming like : ¢« Chillun!
Chillun ”

« Dere was hard cryin’ all over de whole
plantation dat night. Em’ly had bcen sot up,
but, laws ! to hear her scream, ¢ Chtllun, chillun!
Oh, my chillun !’ de whole night through.

« Next morning dere was a wagon at de gate.
Em’'ly was sold too. Not with her chillun j she
was sold by herself. She didn’t scream none,
but she looked ashy. She stood dere on de
porch, and begged Massa Charles jes for dat little
baby. He couldn’t or he wouldn’t buy it back
for her, Lord he knows which. Den she turned
around and stood up straight.

« « My curse on you,’ says she,
you, Massa Charles. You know what you have
done to me,’ says she. ¢If Iam a slave, I am
human; and God knows all. My curse on you.
And listen: De time will come when you dat
stand so high will be low down, like do lowest
trash,’ says she, ¢ De time will come when you'll
stand barefoot at a nigger’s door and ask for
food. I see it—I seo it. I don’t know how, but
I see it. Curse you! curse you! curse you !’

« Massa stood here, looking furious,

# «Massa Peyton,” says he, ¢dat woman is
yours; butyowll oblige me by having her flog-
ged before you take her off.”

« Borry I can’t ’blige you, sir, says de gem-
pleman; ¢but you sce dat gal is pretty well cut
up now, and I dou’t want no lash marks on her
to-morrow, a fancy lot like dis,’ says hLe.

¢ And off he drove, and none of us eber see
Em'iy no more.

¢ And dere was a great merry-making, and
presents given out to everybody next week,
when de bride come home, Mighty nice woman
young Missy was.

# But somehow trouble kinder seemed to fall
on Massa from dat day. Crors failed, aud niggers
died off. At last come dat war. I was hired
out in Richmond den, Massa had to hire some
ob us out—got mighty poor. And dere was
firin’ an’ crashin’ kinder far off. And one
mornin’ I looks out of window and see strange
sojers in de streets.

# ¢ What's dat, Pomp ? says I to Massa Griff’s
Pomp, dat was out on de street starin’ roun’,

s sHiP says Pomp. ¢ Yankees come; we's
all free.’

“Sodey had. 8o we was. Couldn’t bleef it
at furst, but so we was,

“ And Missy, a good spell arter, when I was
hirin' myself out and keepin’ house for my ole
manand chillun, somebody comes knock, knock
at our own door. I looked out. Dere was Massa
Charles, His clothes was ragged; and dough
he had shoes, his toes was bare. He hadn’t a
cent in his pocket, and he'd walked from de
plantation, His wife had gone back to her
people, I reckon; and his house was burnt down.
He hadn’t anything but just de bare ground, and
he was mighty miserable. He wanted break-
fast, and I made him a mighty nice one; and I
waited behind his cheer, and I neversaid nufiin
8assy, but I kept a thinking all de while, ¢Ah,
Massa Charles, Em’ly’s curse has come at last.,
You’s come barefoot 10 a nigger’s door to ask for
victuals.' And g0 he had, Missy; and I allers
shall think dat Em’ly’s curse brought it about—
dat am de Lord’s will,”

¢My curse on

THE GHOST,

—
BY PROFESSOR PEPPER.

—

Public opinlon long ago determined and
settled it s a fact that it was quite possible to
see a spectral image which should simulate the
human form divine. Classical historles tell of
phantoms rising before the astonished vision of
heroes t0 warn them of impending disasters
and death. Shakespeare continually uses ¢ the
Ghost,” 83 one of his great, dramatic accessories,
employing 8pectres to affright the eyes and
menace three murderers, viz., Brutus, Mac-
beth and Richard the Third, The ancients
were not, however, bold enough to manufacture
or produce & patent ghost, they had no learded
works to instruct them upon the laws of light
and optics; but still the human mind, ever rest-
less and yearning after the truthful and the
beautiful, brought them very near to a modern
experimental ghost when they embodied the
idea f reflection in their mythological and
poetical fables. The refiection of sound is illus-
trated in the fate of the Bymph Eeho who, dar-
ing to assist Jupiter in deceiving Juno, was
punighed by the Queen of Heaven and changed
ipto an echo, gnd as if the laws of reflection
were (0 be still furiher lustraied, the silly
nymph Zcho fell in love wiin Naucissus, (a

hame synonymous with a pretty flower), but a¢
her love was not returned, she pined away in
grief, and fading gradually left behind Vox, (A
Volce) et praterea nthil, (and nothing besides.)

Mark, oh patient reader, the fate of Narcissus.
Just as poor dear pretty Echo subsided into the
reflection of sound and exchanged her corporeal
existence for a voice, so Narcissus meets the
same unhappy end by the retlection of light,
for Dr. Clarke informs us that Narcissus was &
beautiful (? handsome) youth, and that he was
the son of Cephissus and Liriope; but unfor-
tunately for poor FEcho was inaccessible to the
feeling of love. Echo enamoured of the cold
creature died of grief.

But Nemesis, to punish Narcissus, caused him
to see hiz own image reflected in a founlain,
whereupon he became so0 enamoured of it, that
he gradually pined away, until he was metamor-
pPhosed into the flower which bears his name.
Narcissus saw his own ghost and died.

Thus we are convinced that the ancients illuse
trated poetically the reflection of sound and
light.

Lcho died of the reflection of sound. Narcissus
of the reflection of light,

The ghost is a reflection; and now for a little
philosophy & la nineteenth century.

Light distributes ltself from all luminous
bodies like radli drawn from the centre of a
circle. The smallest portion of light separable
18 spoken of as a ray of light, and provided this
ray remains in the same medium of the same
density no change occurs in its path or dircc.
tion; but directly it passes out of that medium
into another of a different density or into any
other solid, fluid, or gaseous body, it may
undergo other changes, but especially may be
reflected and indeed a portion of it is always
turned back,

On any irregular surface such as a cloud, or
snow, or paper lightis scattered and so gene-
rally diffused that it will illuminate a large
space. If however it falls upon a polished sur-
face of steel, silver, gold, nickel, platinum or
other metallic surface, the ray is thrown off in
& certain and fixed direction, and now instead
of being scaltered it illuminates brilliantly u
limited space.

The reflection of light takes place in obedience
to certain fixed laws of which the fundameuntal
one is that, “The angle of incidence is equal to
the angle of reflection,” or, ¢ the incident and
reflected rays always form equal angles.”

The second law is that the incident and ve
flected rays, always lie in the same plane—i. e.,
if the path of the incident ray corresponds with
the top of a table and is horizontal, the reflected
ray will be the same. If the incident ray is
perpendicular or in & plane corresponding with
the legs of the table, then the reflected ray is
ideutical with that pla s,

If a ray of light strikes a surface in a perpen-
dleular direction it returns upon itself and re-
traces, as it were, its steps. If the ray fulls
slantingly, then it darts off the reflecting sur-
face iu an obligue direction.

It is ensy to take pencil and drawing-paper
and trace out the direction a ray of light ought
to take in obedience to these laws. First, draw
a straight line to represent the reflecting sur-
face, then draw a perpendicular to the surfuce,
when the ray is represeuted as striking the sur-
face, It is easy to complete the angle of the in-
cident ray and to draw the reflected one exactly
alike on the other side of the perpendicular,

A hole {n a closed shutter will admit into a
shaded room a beam or ray of light with which
the young experimentalist may operate. The
dust in the room by irregular refiection shews
the path of the ray, and by taking some plane
or flat surface, such for instance asa piece of
plate glass, the student may soon learn the very
simple principle upon which the more com pli-
cated illusion called «The Ghost,” 18 produced.
First, he may hold the glass so that the ray is
exactly perpendicular to the reflecting surface,
when he will notice the ray reirace its own
course. Secondly, he may incline the glass and
then observe that whilst a considerable portion of
light goes through the glass, a still larger one is
thrown off or reflected. And now it is only ne-
cessary to imagine a highly illuminated object,
such as a plaster of Paris bust or a living being
standing before the perpendicular or inclined
glass, and the reflection of the real figure will be
the spectral image or ghost, When we walk
past large plate.glass windows ln shops we may
8ee our own ¢ghosts” walking amongst the
silks and eatins, or hams, cheeses, butter, &o.,
within, The ghosts are usually clear and dis-
Unot because they are produced by perpendicu- °
lar reflections, which are alw :vs the best and
free from any displacement—bending or unna-
ral distortion. The beautiful photograph of the:
¢ Mirror Lake” in Yo Semite Valley, is an ad-
mirable illustration of the principle of «a
Gh9st,” or of the story of Nurcissus, The only
difference is that the reflecting surface is water
and not glags. As the light from an illuminated
object must travel to the surface of the glass and
then come back again, it is evident that the re-
flection will appear Just as far behind the glass
as tbe real one is distant from ft in front.
Nature thus most perfectly tegisters distances,
and art, by the employment of a Theodolite,
applies the principle. The amount of light re-
flected varies, as already stated, according 10
the position of the glass. Thus 25 rays only oub
of a 1,000 are returned from glass when they
fall in the perpendicular line, about 400 if they
fall upon the glass placed at an angle of 80
degrees. Al an angle of 89 degrees the plain un-
silvered glass would reflect nearly all the light
and quite as muach as if coated with quicksilver

amalgam at tho back. 1| {5 on account of this

ifact that the startling « ghog effect” produced
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THE FAVORITE.

ta nntura LY tho Mirage of the Desort is pro.
ducod,

Tho sirata of alr —ary in tomperature, tho
tnyer ndurcst tho sand 13 hotter than tho v
abovo It} the rays frote any dlstant objsot, suoh
as a house, & treo, o lake, atnko at o very
obligne angie and thon undoergo nonrly total ro-
flection as vxplainod with the glass whon puicod
aty an anglo of 89 degroes.

Tho lusioa calied tho Ghost 1, therofore, n
speajral imngo prod-igad Ly prectng any shiuni-
natod object bafure n Inrgo shcot uf plato-glass.
Tho {lluminatod object I8 conconled ftrom the
10w Of tho spectuawer, nnd I8 mads to appenr or
vaulsh by altoruatoly throwing on and cutting ol
tho light used to tliumtnate who tigare. Tue Wlen
of thieo ghust was first shivwwn by R toy maodel In
winuech itappoared Lo Lo nocossury to busld n room
spoctully for thoe oxhitLition, 'I'no wrltor by ar-
ragging lights berure and behiud tho glass, and
combtning tho wcuon of tio iiving figure with
iho spcotral one, produced thoso starting oecis
which pul thousnnds of pounds Jutothe pockots
af tho Directoms of tho Potytochinio Joint Block
Cutnpany. OUutl of £12,000 steriing roniized
during tho first year it was oxhibited, tho writer
recfved tho not too Lboral and encouraging suin
0f£200 over and abovo his salary and peroontnge,
unl having to pay all the law cxpens s arising
Zoom tho defunco of tho Ghost Pauter . was, Nk
noarly overy {aventor, thie wors' romunorated
persatt (o the aflalr. An attotnpl to voto hhin
£1,000 us a Gonerul Mooltng, was squoichied by
uu nfurinality in registoring the proxies fur
voton,

Tue Glhost was produced undor the writor's
dlrecilon ay thio various London Tucatres, viz.,
ot Drury Lsne, tho Adelpht, aud Britanaia
‘TCaoalres; alxw, {n Parls, at the Tuéltre du Cha-
tetot, koirlvo at thiv Crystal Patuce, Sydenhiaw,
aud a namber of other provinciat Thoutres and
Lectury Halls,

It found 18 way without the permtssiou of tho
Patenteo to Gormaay, Spain, India, Rudsta, the
Uilled States of Atnorica, aud must lhuve
realized for the various foriunate exuibitnrs a
sutn of at least a quarter of a mitliton sterling —
tuo largest sum ever reaiizod by apy opueal
1liuslen,

Wtet tho very learned Lond Chaccollor, Lond
Wastbury, gave judgmient for tho Patentee In
Chaucoery, ho satd, that in his boyisl days he
was taken by bis fathor to 60 tho colobealed
Ezyptlan itavoller Bolzoal, and tho latter ex-
Litited a thy which displayed tuo aame kind of
cfluct as the Ghoat apparutus. Tus Lord Cunu-
ocllor, {1 al.uding to tho ovidenco and afi-lavity,
with drawings dopoaitsd in Court, 3aid that tho
drawlngs were diroct cuplos of tho Patontoo’s,
atd wero obtalned {n some impropor mannoer,
1a spouking of oto person who swore hie had
sceh tho ghost at some tea gardsns o the
neighborhood cf Margate, Eaglaud, his Lond-
ship romarkod sthat tho witncss was spokeu of
as a ' niggor tolnstrel;’ he was clsewhero deno-
m:nated an ¢ Ethloplan Borcnader. lie was no
doubt o most rospectable person, & very honest
tadividual, Lat 1o put tho ovidenco of such a
purson agalnstthat of Faraday, \Waoatstonoand
Browster, was o manifest absundity, ho therceforo
suied that tho Defendant’'s Patont bo scaled and
the Plaintiffs pay tho costa”

Tue writsr cannot oonciudo this littia skotch
without speaking most approvingly of Mr. Boll
Sm .a's admirabls druwingof tho appoarance of
the Gaoust to tha asfonished siadent, which ac.
com punles tho drscription.—-Cunadian fTiustrut-
od News.
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HABITS UF LITERARY LABOR.

Y DR. J. Q. DOLLAXD,

When Mr. Plckwlck tnformed Ar, Jinglo that
his fricnd Mr. Snodgrass had & strung poous
turn, 3r. Jingte roapondod :

« 80 have I—Eplc poom-—tsn thontand lines
~rovolution of July—ocomposad 1t on the epot
~—Mars by day, Apollo by night—bang tho feid-
pleco—~twang tho lyre—firod & muskot—Ored
with an (dea—rushod into wino-shop—wroto it
dowa—back azaln—whiz, bang—another idoa—
w.no-shop sgaln—pen and {nk—back egain—
out aud stash--nodlo timo, alr™

There e othier poople dosido Mr, PRkwick
w0 accept this mothod of UicraTy production
a3 quito natural and lozitimate. Woromember
scoing, somo years ago, & skotch by an oxtrava-
fant Lumorist of & man, who wrolaa bouk tna
singlo night, tossing each sheot as it was finish-
ol ovar his loft shoulder, parguing his work
with 3 pen that bhissed with the boat of the ter |
rble frictdon, and Mmintlug away 1ato tho arms
of naxlous {ricuds when tho task was finisbed.
Proposterous ss the fiction was, § hardly axng-
grrutod an doa provaleal in many muads that
Ulerary production is a sort of mir.cnions birth,
that Is av stronuous and lnovitadlo as tho wravail
which brings & now being into life.  Indood,
tharo aro some, porbaps many, writars who
practioully ontortaln tho samo a.don. Thoy
depond upon moxds, and {f tho moxds do ot
comoe nothlng comos. They £o to tholr work
without & will, and tmmpotently walt for somo
ange! to stir the pool, ant if the angel falls to
appear that sctilas tho question for thom., Sach
men of oourss Rooomplish but Uttle, Few of
them over do moro than show what possibliltica
of achlovomont are within thom. They dieep.
point thomsalves, disappoint thelr fricnds, £nd
disappoint a8 walling pubdlic that soon ocasss to
walt, aud 2000 traimfers its expeolations to
others. Lilerary ifo lias very few satisfuctions
fuc suem, od 0itow onds 1o & Tosard to stima- |

1Y

lating drinka or drugs {n ord<T to produoce ariif-
cially thio mood which will not como of itself,

Tlero s o good deal of curjosity among ito-
ey men in regard to tho babita of ouch othor,
Meon who find thelr work lard, their hoalth
poor, and thete pejuetlon slow, are always
curtous concorntng the hubits of those who uo-
complish a graat deal with apparont oaso,
8otno non do ull tholr welttug in the moralng.
Samo of them oven rise bofore thelr houschiolds,
and do half tholr day's vork before breakfist,
Othon do not feol ko golng 10 work uutll after
breakfast and aftor oxerciso in the open atr,
Homo (ancy that they can ouly work in the
vvoning, und soto of theso must walt for thelr
best bours until ail but themseives aro nsloep.
8omeo cannot use their hruins atatl i 2me flatoly
after exorclse. Somo smoko whilo ‘riting,
somo writo on tho stitnulus of cotlve, and somo
on that of alcohol, Irregularity and strunzo
whims are suppased to bu characterist:. of
gentus,  Indoud, it rather tells agniunst tio ro-
putation of a Inu to bo juetliodical in his habits
of literury labor. 3don of this stripo are sup-
posad to bo mochantient! pi-+1-1ery, without wings,
und without tho nosesady of uo atmosphoro in
wiilol to sproad thom. '

Wo know of no botter guido In the cstablishe
mnont of hiabits of lterury labor than common
sense.  Aftor a good night's sloop nndd a refrosh.
iug breakfast, v mau ought to Lo in his bost
comnlition for work, and ho 8. All Hterary snen
whoaccomplish much anlimainida thelr heatth
do thetr work {0 tho morolng, and do it overy
morning. It is the dally task, performod morn-
ing afler mornlug, throughout tho yoar—care-
fully, consctontiously, persistontly—that telisin
groat resulta,  But in order to perform this task
in thls way, thero must Lo regular hiablts of
sloop, with wiich notbing shall bo pernittod to
lutorfere. The man who cats lato suppors, at-
tonds parties und olubs, or dines ou! cvory
night, cannot work in tho moraing. Suoh a
man lhas, 10 fact, no timo to work in tho whote
rouud of thoe hours. Lats and frregalar hablts
at night are futul to literary pruduction as a
rule. Tho cxceptional cases aro those which
buve fatxl results upon Hfv In o few ycars.

Ouo thing Is cortain: no great thlng can be
dono in literary production without habit of
somo sort; and weo betlevo that all writers who
malntata thoir health work la tho moraing.
Too night-work 03 our datly papers is kiiling
work, and ouglit to be followed vnly a fow years
by any tnan, A man whoso work 1s that of
Miorars production ouglt ulways to go tu his
} favor with a willlog mind, and he can only do
this by beivg accustomed to take it up at regu-
Iar houre. Wo called epon a prezchor tho other
day —a1:0 of the most eluQuont uud ablo msen jo
thd American pulpit. 1ls was ia his stady,
{ walch was out of hiz hnuse; and his wifo
t stnply had to say that thero was no way by
which sho enuld get at him, even if sho should
wish to sce hiaf hersolf.  Howas wiso. ohad
iy regular hours of labor, which Bu porsoa was
pormittod to interrupt. Iu tho afteravon Lo
oould bo scon: iu the wmoralng, never. A ralo
1 like this iy absolutsr'y necesziary to every man
who wishes to accomplish mact, 1t is astonwshe
inz how much & man may accomplish with tho
hablt of dolng Lis uumn »t daring threo or four
hours in tho mornhing, Io cuo do thls every
day, bave hls afternoonns nod evenlags to him-
t self, maintaio tho high-4t boallh, and live a Lifo
of gonorous teogth,

Tho rexsvn why somo men nover feel ko
work 1n tho moralng s, eithor that thoy have
forined othicr habits, or that thoy havo spont
the ovening lmproperly. They have only togo
to thelr wotk overy morning, and do the best
thoy cau for a dozon mornjngs in stuccossion, to
oad that tho dlsposition and power to work will
oume. It wlll cost & sovore offort of the wil},
but {t will pay. Taon tho zatisfaction of the
tagk parformod wiil gweots 1 sl the ottior hours.
Thoro 1s n0 darker or deadilor sbadow thaathat
cast Upon & man by a deforred nand walting
task, It haunts him, cbases hum, hasrios bim,
sprinkles bittorcess fn his overy cap, plants
thorns {a his plilow, and rendors him overy hour
more anfit for iis performance. Tho difference
batween driving litorary work and being driven
by it is tho difforonco botwosp heavon aud hell
It iz tho dierence betweon working with the
will and working agulnst it. Xt isthe duferenoco
botwoon balug a mastier and boing a slave.

Good hablt iz a reltef, too, from all témptation
to tho uso of stimulants, By it & man's bratn
may beooomo just as rellablo 8 producor as his
band, and tho choorfulness and boalihfulnoss
which it will bring to tho mind will show thom-
solvos D all tho issnos of tho mind. Tho writ-
Ings of thosa contotaporancons gonlasos, Scatd
and Byron, (llustrato this polat safliciontly. Ono
1s all robust boalth, tho resull of sounnd habdis;
tho other all fover and irregalarity.
Poe not have done with Mr. Longfellow’s habdit T
No; thoro 1s but ono best way IR which to do
Uterare work, and that is tho wayin which aay
other work {s dono—after tho poriod dovoled 1O
Tosl, and with tho rozulaxity of tho sun—
Seridner’s for Fsbruary.

CHRONIC ALCOHOLISAL,

Wo are galts rords to admit that Gecorum s
in ftsclf & good thing. Tho fmiliar speotacle
of gontllomen gpeochless avd staggering from
thio offecis of heavy potations could not fatl 10
have a degrading aad brutalizing eSoot upod
the socioly o which they belongod. It is
morally an advanco that con should Ho asham-
ol of baing soon i this odious and Althy coudi~

tion, But decornm may bo In itself s snaro’
and it 1s woll that tho truth, however coarser
vuigar, and unpteasant it may be, should be
facod. It snust bo romembered that the throo-
bottle and four-bottio mon of ather days woro
after ali oxcoptionul men, and o mero handfut
in tho cominuniiy, and that, although most men
thon thought littte of getting drunk, this was
with n great many an induigence whioh they
allvwred thomsoeivos noy hintitually, but only on
spoclal occasions and with totervals between,
Tho maln difference botweon tho drlaking
habita of tho inst generation and of the prosont
would scom to be, that formeorly mobn, when
thoy sat down to drink, drank moro at o tline,
whilo now mon drinik moderatety at a sitting,
Lut 1o 8ips LT ** nips” dnink o good deal dvring
onoh day. \Whetlior tho modern habit 1s bottor
tlan tho old habit 1s u question which possesses
only a speculutive interost. The fmportant
thing 1s, that tho mo:tern habit shiould bo recog-
nised as slcious nad unwholesnme, Wo are
awuro that this 1s quite uw oid story now, and
pochiaps pooplo may Lo tirod of its repetition,
Ualortuuntoly the ncoessity for speaking of it
docs not appear to havo dimluisicd. About a
your ago tho doctors publistied n declaration
respocting alcoliol, Instytiug thnt, ag n medicine,
it oughit to b9 prescribed with thosame care and
precision as any other powerful drug, and point-
ing out that 18 value a3 an article of dlet was
tmmonsely ovorrated. The ducumont nlso re-
comnonded legislation with a view to confinge
tho usoe of alcohol! within proper limits, and to
promoto babits of temporunce. KFor our owa
part, wo stiould Lo disposed to rety much moro
coufldently on tho personat influences of tho doe-
tors thomsolves than on any Kiud of legistation,
Bomothlng may bs dono by leglslation to enforce
order and deoorum to the strects and 1o places
of common resort, and to curtall the facilitles
for publlo drinking, but after all this is only
maklog clean tho outstdo of the platter. Most
roasonablo perions wilt admit that the Licensing
Act goos nbout as far 1a this direction as 18 prao-
ticable, §f tudeed it does not rather overshoot
tho mark. It is just becauso wo are convinced
of the poweriossuess of legislation, becauso we
distrust all violent coercive moasures, and havo
no faith {n any roform that does nct spring
from volantary restraiats and an improved
stato of public opinlon, that we fect bound once
wmore, ot tho risk of wesrisome ftoration, to call
attention 0 the subjoct. Tue Exciso roturps,
tho statistica of cgiminal offences, tho warnlogs
of tho docturs, the feverishaess and oxcitemeont
of szoclal life, tho prevalence ¢f nervous dis-
orders, the crowded drinkiag bars, and the
marked increase of the number of rooling
drunkards in tho streets, all point to tho same
conclusion. It is fmapossiblo to doubl the grow-
{ng intomporanco of tho working clasics. Por-
sonal obsorvation oo such o point may somo-
times bo mislonding, but the same story comes
from all parts of the conuntisy. As a ruie, high
wages scem 1o moan ooly more drinking; and
drinking means wife-baating a1 homoand fight-
ing in tho stroets. Mr. Vernon Harcourt, who
objeots to tho stringency of the Licensing Act,

appears to think it necessary to arguo that the

conotry is really vory temperato and sobor.
Wo havo as ltttle likiog for reatricuve legisiation
cs Xfr. Harcourt, but we 800 no nso 1o shuttiag
our oycs to uapleasant facts. It is necossary to
distinguish botwoen tho bigotty and fanaticism
of the toctotalers and the basts of truth which
uaderlies tholr agitation. Tue ovit which they
donounco unhapplly axists, and 2ven tholr vioe
lcnt and distemperod imaginations can hardly
exagserate ity magnitude. It may bo reason-
ablo to resist the tyrannical meossures which
the total abstaimers ave anxjous to imposs upon
the convtry, but it is idlo to protend that tho
country 1s in this respect In a satisfuc(bry con-
dltton. It i3 scarcely o consolstion W dbo told
that tho vast increase in tho oxpenditure on 1n-
toxleating liquors 13 & proof of to prosperity of
tho natlon. Iiis dotdtful whothos the prescat
high rates of wages will be matatataed; but, §f
they fMll, tho passion for stimalants which has
already beon doveloped wlil unfortunatols ree
malu. Anybody who roads tho police reports
will 300 tho stozdy increxss of cases of brutal
saxanlts, ospoclally oo women, which may hg
traond to drinking. Tho prosent «gonial® sea-
son has boon appropriately celobratod—a wo-
man suppiog with ber busband and friend sud.
donly ftung out of window; & man stabbed by
his wifo, & wifo by hor husband, a girl by her
swoethoart. «Thank God Christmas is over!”
wo hoard a poor woman say the othor day s

Impraasion on the pubile mind. It is reservod
nowadays for the wqmlng-mnn to got drunic in
the old way, *¢llke a'lord,"” but tho other clnsses,
though thoy boar thamselvos moro discroetly,
suffor for tholr potations jn other ways, Brandy
and soda, bitter ale, odd glasses of aherry, nips,
and pogs, and drams, koop up a porpetunl irri-
tation and excltoment whioh, added totho cares
and worrion of business and tho fatigues of soclal
Ufe, wear out tho nerves, aad are apt to ond in
hysturla or paralysis, Tho dociors, who aro
awaro of the spronding ovil, might do much to
chieck §t, aad tholr duty In tho matter was cer-
tatnly not exhausted by the siguing of the do-
clarution of a yoar ago. The lesson necds to bo
conutantly and emphatical . onforoed. Tbo
ovll should bo probaed to its root in negloot of
sunitary and dlototlo rules, and tho forcod paco
of socla! and cspecinlly of busiuess lifo., The
attempt 1o got through ton hours work in fivo
or 81x oxplains in o groat moasuro the craving
for stimulants, Poople, thoughk thoy have moro
holidays than thoy usod to have, got ioss rest,
aad rest is what they wanw.—S8aturday Review,
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GHOoS8STS8.

TWo have changed much {n theso days from
the old timos when ghosts woro alimost an ar-
ticto of fafth, and when the porson who told a
tale of the world of spirits might chanco to galn
credonco for his narrutive witbout au iuner ro-
scrvation ¢ that, at all events, it Is very difficult
to acoount for it.” In Qucen Ellzabetn's timo
that stago direction in ¢ Hamliet,” ¢ Enter
(uost,” struck a real chord of omotion amongst
tho people, and, so fur from wezkening tho
forco of tuo iluslon, cousidorably hefghtened at
by introducing a mysterious agencey, asto which
all wero moro or less sympatheile. Thus, in
tho Middlo Ages a ghost bad u digoity very dif-
foront from the Pockbiam spparition of these
days. There Is astory told in French history
of o peasant of Marscllies who was troublied by
an uncarthly visitor. Tho peasant was tomnke
tls way to the king, and reveul to hiim a mes-
sage that would be commuunlcatod to im 3 but
1f be Alsclosed it 10 any one olse ho would die.
o did discioss it 1o anotuer—his wife—aud lo
died, falling dead on the spot, {00. Tho per-
turbed spirit, however, though unfortunats iu
this cholco of a messeogor, rovealedt blwsolf a
soconand time, with si:ciiar formalitles and
threats, and agaio the garTulous French nature
could not koop reticent about thio news. The
tale was toid, and the narrator, in bis turo,
dil. Yot o thisd time tho ghost spoke. Tuls
timo % a farrter. Tho talo we toll 13 historic,
and tho facta precise and ascertained. The fure
ror kept his oounsel, jourseyed to Versallies,
saw Gold 8iick in waltiag, who was vory polite,
bat very obdurate. A peasant f{rom Aursuiiles
have au interviow with tho Majesty of France!
Imposmblo; & thing not 1o bo heard of! Far.
rier brings forwoard his ghastly facts. Pruof
offered, asked for, glven. Did uot two other of
tho good folks O the town 10 whom revelauvon
hiad beon made dlo bucause thy depusted

om the strict letter of thelr astructivy?

sjold Stick was alarwmed. Could not tbe truth
of thaoso statloments be eastly nscertalnod frum
tho local anttorives? Gold Biick was reltoved,
The farrier was 1o call tn a coudlo of days—LUue
calied, saw tho king In private, had several iu
terviows with him, aznd roturnod to bils own
provinco & wealtby man, supported by the ro
vonug, & public character from that titne uil
his doath, agd probably & baclolor and muwso.
gamist, fur the sabilance of the socret mever
transpired. It is all historical. Tho best artist
of the day drow our farrier, tho drawlng twas
cogravod, and copled of it exist o several pri-
vate oolleciions. Une wrlter professes to bavo
sozn tho print, and aays that ¢ 18 represeuts tho
faco O & Ian aboat thinty«lve Or forly yaars of
g6, Wilh ap open countlontnog, ratler penslive,
and with a very chiardcteristic exprossivy”.—u
suinowhat vaguo doeseription as ¢ tho whole,
aod ono would be giad 10 have loarned whnt
was tho spocial sharaoter of that expression,

W Uve 1n dilferent days now, and the age of
appandous seems, notwitbstauding an ooccu
sional sxoeption, o huve passed away. Thoghost
of tho 19th caplury canuol Xocp hils secrol as
wall a3 his brotharspiritof the 17th, and it1s the
maglstrate, not the minister, with whom lo is
counfronted. Tho lantera of sPleaccman X »
shinos upoa the apparition, avd uuder this
manifestation the mysiory not 80 mmuch dis

sho steadled hor staggeriog busband ap Lo siepe | S0IVEs 100 thin alr a3 solidiles luto fesh and

of a nallway station.

{ bloo. Tbe spirit then becomeos whut the Acts

‘We aro quits of one mind with tho Bishop af | of Parliamont calla « person,” aud tho laws of
Potorborough that, If 1t 13 accessary to choose, ! tuo 1and take thalr useful and umnlurapted
froodom is botter tban sobriely; but 1t :s not ! edech

{rapossidble for pooplo to be freo and saber too. |

Aad yot who wlll dony that thers lngers a

Tho criminal statistica compited by tho polico | 3troag bollol, which nono of the vaunted “ en-
sLi0Ww an Incroase of mare than forty per Gent. { lxhtonment of tho ntnoteonth contury ® caa
1o tho convicllons far druukenuoss befors the | crush dowa, 1o ghosts andl apparitions? What
magisirates in Ecgland and Walos fn 1371 as ¢ is spiritusism buat a modo of tiso samodisease?
comparod With tho avorago of tho pravioxs teu | Wo aro not as crodulous as our simplo forefa-
Fyoars. Tha Exclse and Casloms rqturns show | thers, and wo havo o way of severing our judz-

o vast {noroaso in tho consumption of ail Xinds
of drink, aud ospeclally of apirits.  Tho conutry
has boon thriving, wages have beon high, and
tho gurplns earainge bavo boon spont chiolly in
liguor, Taese are not ploassnt facts, and thoy
hardly conlirma thoso pretly thoorles oi social
progross of wlick wo boar so mach. Bat pro.
grozs hizs bosn sald (o bo liXo a wave waich
somotimos seems 1o rotiro ovon In the course of
advanclng, and this may porhaps Lo only ono
of tho backwernd movemonts of soclal improve-
mont. Asg far 82 wo 0AN £¢0, there {8 nolhung
10 De done 1t Lthe matter axoopt to direot atton.
tioa to the facts, ang 1save them to make thelr

ment from ozr faith, awd belng mortally afraid
of ghosts, thoiigh we woll kKbow that mteh
tulugs Jo not oxist.  \What Is tho expericnce of
cauh ouo? Is thicro any reader of°this paper
who, huwever fortunato 1o bis ownexperiencas,
has not bad soma rejutive or friond, or aoquatuz-
8000, WLo has soch 6 ghost ¢ Wo do not piean
souuds of Tappligs, dut & Teal dond fide—we
wore going to say—ZQash-and-blood §Ive ghust *
Too water Limxoll forms nO cxooption to tho
rule wiuch bo bLoltoves provails. Merg {s a
SWry wid o (im by ono ul thoe cllef aNYCE
Throo studeals of & univerwity, situated to what
Thackoruy callsa vicorvgal cliy, bad setirnlaftor

~
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dinner to the rooms of a friend. There is no | was the list of enlors and forms, by a rigld ad- | grees that ends not with life's evontido. Together

importance in the words «“after (inner.,” Col-
lege beer is very small beer, .or do I know of
any instance on record in which a man who had
partaken freely was visited by ghosta, The
four friends were stunding round the fire, which
flickered brightly, so that every part of the
ronm could boe seen. Itsshape wasof this kind,
The door from the staircase was at one corner;
divectly opposite to that was another door,
which led into the bedroom. There was no
oter approach to or exit from the room, The
firoplace was at the side of the inner door. The
i nds gere standing round the fire chatting
t :thef, when they distinctly saw the outer
G . - open gently, and a figure pass in. It
crossed the room, and passed through the oppo-
site doorway into tbhe bedroom. Three of the
roung men rushed atonce into the room, ex-
i tined every part of it together, but there was
L« trace or sign of anything. The other had faint-
ed on seclng the apparition. What is curious
about this tale Is that It forms, so far as is
kpnown, the only instance in modern times of a
ghost being seen by several people simaltane-
ously. As a general rule, if the apparition ap-
pears to moro persons than one it does so suc~
cessively, as in the French story just told. An-
other ecircumstance that is remaricable in this
case is that each one of the four persons seems
to have arrived immediately at the idea that
the visitor was a ghost. The spirit was, indeed,
known to two of them—that is to say, two of
the party sald it was the ghost of their utrother,
But the other two were quite strangers to the fact,
and yet, witliout a word snid, seeing the entry,
they seem to have felt instinctively and unhesi-
tatingly that it was a ghost. The taleis toldas a
thing that happened, Thers was no dowager-
duchess or guardsman present to command the
respect of the 7'imes, but then—every oue i8 not
80 stroug-minded and naturally incredulous as
that journal.—Globe.

THE SIGNIFICANCE OF DRESS,

On dress, as a mark of individual! character,
much has been writton; and in a clever article
in the Quarterly, the writer wittily described
how coquetry or shyness, conoeit or difidence,
strength or weakuess of will, and every other
quality lovable or unlovable in woman—nay,
more, tho very tone of her religious opinions,
were to be expressed and deciphered in the
celor, the shape, and the quality of herapparel.
It is not, however, with dress as significant of
personal character that we are at present con-
cerned,—dress, as the mirror of the character
of natlons and of periods, is the still loftler
theme wo would suggest for the counsideration
of our reuders. The romarkable connection
which exists between the dreas of a people and
thoir leading ideas was noticed hy Alison in his
Freneh Revolution; and he mentions, as an ex-
ample, the coarse, almost plebeian siuffs, such
a3 shepherd’s tartan for gentlemen, and Scotch
winseys for ladies’ dress, which became fashlon-
able durlng the passing of the Reform Bilt, in
deference, conscious or uncouscious, to the
Radleal spirit of the tines. History, however,
nftords oven better illustra lons of this theory,
For instance: the picturesque but fanciful cos-
tume worn lu the reign of Charles I}, of Eng-
land, 1s it not symbolical of o class rich in the
refinement, the wit, and the graces of manner
which flourish In the opulent lelsure of aristo-
cracles, but tainted deeply, at the same time,
with the sffeminacy, the moral enervation, and
the spiritual torpor to which such leisure and
such opulence are only too favorable? And the
very different dress of a very difierent class, Lo
-which the samo era gave birth; in their close-
cropped locks, and sad-colored garments, in
their stern abjurance ot anything like gaud or
ornament, you may read asceticiam, bigotry,
superstition if you will; but they are equally
the expression of an almost sublime contempt
of the idols of appearance and worldly glitter,
and an austere self-discipline, which guave the
Puritan character a rugged grandeur which all its
fauits cannot hide., Again, the dress which was
worn at and after the time of the French revo-
lation, and which exciles our mingled horror
and amusement in the portrait of our grand-
mothers, grotesque as we now esteem that
strange eombinution of short walst and skirt, s
it not eminently characteristic of the people
who gave it to Europe? Itwas the melancholy
result of an unsuccessful attempt to recover the
majestic slmplicity of classic ages, and was
singuiarly appropriate to a people who, ami:Ist
tae anare.y that followed their great revou.
tion, strove 80 ardently after the dignity of the
Roman and Greek repuulics, and succeeded in
grasping of them nothing but the Lare letter,
Bat neither ancient nor modern times can offer
any more remarkable dress than that which at
this very moment is pverywhere before us. It
is often sald that this century must be a re.
markable one, when it excites the wonder even
of those who are living in it; and it may cqually
well be sald of the present style of dress, that it
must be worthy of note when even those who
are wearing 1t constantly express surprise at it.
Yet, if there be any truth in the theory we sup-
port, it 1s only natural that an age different in
every way to auy that preceded it should pro-
duce & style of dress equally original, Perbaps
the most striking claracterisiic, and the one
which provokes most remurk, {3 the wouderful
degree of freedom it accords o individual tasio,
01 old, fashion was proverblally accounted the
most despolio of monurchs, pone dedned so
marrowly the dutles of her subjects, or e
strisgeutly eni: .l them; auld vory aariow

herence to which alone ong might hope o ha
numbered amongst her loyal subjucts,—K:.
Cetera.

g HOW THEY LIVE IN S\WEDEN,

The houses aro strong, being bullt of strong
thick walls, generally of brick, with high stone
foundations, They are small, generally of one
story, and meant but for one family, Thelr
houses are not so very simple, but they are
simply furnished, thero otten being, especially
in the northern part, where the houses are fre-
quenliy of logs, and coverod Wwith turf or straw,
no more than one room in the house, and in
that only the coarsest homae-made farniture.
The sleeping-room (there is rarely more than
one) i3 provided with ranges of be:ls {n tiers, ono
above another, the womeon, generally, sleeping
below, and the men above. You rarely see any
carpet, but the floors arae sprinkied with a clean
whito sand, which dries up moistare, gives off
no dust, a .d may easily be removed. Some-
times the floors, as in Germany, are painted, or
of wood mosaie, though this luxury, except in
large mansions, is very rarely indulged in,
Occasionally, the best rooms will have a little
carpet, but never more than two strips, which
cross each other in the centre. The land is,
generally, good, and four-fifths of ali the people
subsist by agrlculture. Great quantities of
wheat, rye and barley are raised; the stubbled
ficlds being now geen stretching out in every
direction. Muach of thls grain is exported to
Germany and Great Britain. Large droves of
cattle, sheep, geese and ducks, may also be seen
in tho fleld, thouzh the stock is far inferior to
that of Deumark, where it was & real pleasure
to gee the maguiticent droves in their pastures.
The cattle and poultry are, commonly, kept in
the same fleld; the ducks and geese being
around the ponds, while the sheep and cows are
scattered through the meadows, a shepherd boy
commonly sleeplng in some fence corner. In
the evening, these flocks are all driven to the
barn-yard, where they present a lively scene for
a few hours after sunset. I spent a little time
at the country residence of a large landowner in
this neighborhood, where the noise of duoks and
geese, in his barn.yard, was like a perpetual
horse-fiddle serenade.
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GOLDEN GRAINS.

I is muoh more easy to be wise for others than for
ourselves.

No denuneiation is so eloquent as the silent influ-
ence of & good example,

ALL people find fault with their memery—~but few
accuse their jadgment.

1N conversation, a wise man may be at s loss whore
to begin, but 2 fool never knoews whers to stop.

A Wisx man may be pinched by poverty; but only
a fool will let himself be pinehed by tight shoes.

PoLrTeNess is the outward garment of good-will;
but many are the nutsh.lls in which, if you orack
them, nothing like a kernel is to be found.

Our minds are like ill-hung vehicles; when they
have littlo to carry, they raise a prudigious clatter;
when heavily laden, they neithar creak nor rumblo.

Burkasup are they who ever keep that portion of

imre. geuerous love with which they began life!

low bleased those who have deopened the vuntains,
and have enough to spare for the thirst of others. -

Nuvee langh at & child when it asks a * foolish
question.” 1t is not foolich to the child. 1fa ehild
i8 sensitive, one instance of luufhing and ridioule, in
such a onze, might for ever chill its aspirations after
solf-education. No matter how trivial a ohild’s
question may seew to be, it is entitled to a prompt
aud kind answer

A Drer and profound knowledgs of ourselves will
never fail to ourb the emotions we may feel at the
foibles of others. Weshall have learnt the difficulty
of correcting our own habits teo well to suppose it
easy in them; and instead of making them the objects
of vur gnreasm, they will beocowe t%e objects of our
pity and our prayer;.

\WarervER unselfish love is the mainspring of men’s
actions; wherever happiness is plased, not on what
weo oan gain for ourseives, bt on what we canimpart
to others; wherever we place our highest satisfaction
ingratifying our fathers and mothers, our brothers
and sisters, our wives and children, our neighbors
and friends, w- are sure to attaia ail the happiness
whicu the world ean bestow.

PLaTo, one of the wisest men of aneient Greecs,
obsorved that the minds of ehildren wers like botties
with very narrow inouths: if you attempted to fill
thew too rapidiy, muci koowlelge was wasted and
littlo recaived ; whereas with a small stream they
were oasily lilled. Thoso who would make young
children prodigies act us wisely as it they would pour
& puil of water inte a pint measure.

Trua happiness does not imply satisfaction, but
gontinual deveiopment. The student loves know-
ledgs for its own sake. and can nevor cease acquir-
ing ; und when men i,ve goodness and truth for their
own sake, they shall have the untold happiness, not
only of satisfying the ever-unfolding needs of their
own naturey, but of ministering al¥o to those of gl|
others who ome within the sphere of their influence.

Tk fenale form exeols in symmetry, 5raeefulnegs
and beauty, but it is |ess wuseular an robust, and
loas capable than that of wan. Asthe femule form
may excel in gracefulness and boautly, 8o her mind
may excel in those qualities which are amiable aod
attructive. ‘Taste, vivacity, quickness of perception,
& koen sense of prupriety, and eiegaunce of diction,
uu:{ be hoer sharacteristics; but the power of analysis
and generalisation, and the eapacity to draw a con~
clusion froin a consecutive chain of ideas, is the wore
Oxclusive prorugative of man.

For the man and woman who purely and truly lave
each other, and are guide.l by the law of justice,
lnarris @ 18 not a etate of bundagoe. Indeed, it isouy
wuen they become, by this outward acknowledgnent,
publicly avowed lovers, that treedom i3 realiaed by
tho . iu its full siguiticance. Thoroafter tuey can he

openly devuted to each utnor's interests, and avowed-
Iy chosen and intimate riends. ‘Together they can
piai aue’s butlics, and eater upon the path of pro-

.

-and the horses fed and

they eanseok the ohnrme | avenues «f culturo. anu,
ftrongthened by eneh othor, ean Lrave the world's
feawu in the rugged bat heaven-lit path of reform.
Howne, with all that is doarest in tne sacro.l name, i3
their peacotul and eacrishod 10:rout. within whose
aanotuary bloom the virtuos that make it & towpie
of benelicence.

Eae:tone of & thousand acts of love c~-ts very
little by itseif, and yet, when viewe! all tugother,
who can estimute their value? What is it that
& .3:res for one the name of a kind neighbor? Not
the duing of half a duzen great tavors in as many
years, but the little everyday kinducsses none of
whica seoms of much consequence considered in
itzelf. but the continued repetition of which sheds a
sunlight over tho whole neighbochood. [t is 8o too
in the family. The child whose good officas are al-
ways roady wheu they are wanted —to run up-stairs
or down, to rock the cradle, or to run on an errand,
and all with a cheerful look and a p.leasant temper—
has a reward along with such good deeds. If a little
girl cannot take her grand-futher on her lap #s he
takes her on his, she can get his slippers, or put
away his book. or geatly comb his thin loeks; and,
whethor she thinks of it or not, theso little kind-
nosses that co'ne from a loving heart are the sun-
beawms that lighten up a dark and woeful world.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

TxLEGRAPH posts and columns manufaotured in
Manchestor are for.ned of spirals of iron—ribands, in
fuot, supported on a cast-iron base, and surmounted
with a capital of the same material. A slander rod
furns tho axis of the eolumm, or, as it really is, a
trolliswork tube. Compared with oast-iron columns,
these stractures are little mors than one-third eithor
In weight or cost, while in appearance the gain is
decidedly great. Ior conservatories or other horti-
cultural purposes the rrallis coluwmn ig vory suitable,
Such a pillar, eleven fout high and eight inshes in

diuueter, is guaranteod to supporta vertical prossuro
of vne ton

Tax English oxpedition now being fitted out for
tho circ.imnavigation of the globe is to visit the
tuost rewote and unknown regions, including (he icy
coast of the South I'vle, Kerguelen’s Laud, or the
Lsland of Desolation, 1n the Southern Qosan, and the
large and unexplored islands of Papuaa, or New
Guinea, which lies nurth of Australia. The sciontitie
statf, which will bo under the dircction of Prof.
Wyville Thomson, comprises competent foreign, as
well as British nataralists. The voyage is expectod
tv Jcoupy about three yoars and & half, The forward
wagazine of the Chaliinger, the government steamn
corvetto designated for the use of tho party, is com-
pletely stowed with spirits and stoppered bottles, jor
the preservation of natural history specimens.

. AN interesting fact has just come to light concern-
ing the outflow of the waters of the Blask Sea into
the Mediterranean. A strong surface ourrent rung
frow north to south through the Dardanelles and the
Bosphoras. It has been found that this proverbially
rapid fow is oniy superiicial, Twenty fathoms dowzn,
aourrent of extruaordinary force sets in the opposite
direction—that is, toward the Blaock Sea—with a
velodity much grester than that of the outflowing
surfuce water. This discovery was wmade by the
oficers of the British governwent sucveying ship
Shearwater. We are told that a spesial apparatus
was attached to the ship’s boats, to test the strength
of this under-current, when, to the surprise of .lli,
the boats were in maay places driven along against
the upror current at a gpeed greater than that of the
steaw launch of the Siearwater.

HINTS T0O FARMERS,

—

ANTMALS must reseive regular, and irreguisr, at-
tention. T'hey can not help thomselves. Their gaily
wants must be supplied—and tiiese yary somowhat
according to the weather. It is here that the intei-
ligence, promptness, and expericnce of the farwer
manifest thowseivos. Where there is nuch stuek to
attend to, and ouly say two persons to do the work,
it i3 important to know what tu do first. This will
VAIY acourding to circumstauces. ln our own oase,
ovtnmencing say at haif-past tive in the wnorning, the
horses are urst atteuded to, the stable elenned ou

) g watared. Then feed an
milk the cows, Then breakfust. The firat thing
uafter breakfast, orabout suurise, feed the sheep
their grain, ciean out the racks, and give fresh
straw or hay. 'Then feed the pigs, atteading to the
youngest first ; and then fead the poultry g little
grain. After tfxis, olean horses, puwp water for the
shoep, clean out the cow-stabjes, and water the oows,
clean out the pig-pens, and do whatever is ne.
cessary Lo wake them comfortable. Cook feod for
pigs, 8l.0e turnips for the sheop and wmangels for the
ouws und pigs, aad got everything ready for next
moriiug’s feeding. This is n great point. Much work
can be done beture breakfast, yrovided everything 1s
1eudy to your hand.

Wanu StasLzs Vs. BuANKers.—The health of a
horse, like thut of & man, deponds very wmuneh upon
a natural systow of life. Artifisial systems require
double the care, and howaver sleok the horse may
look uuder a heavy ousting of blankets and an 000a-
sional medical * dope.” L1s eapugity for eaduranss is
much less than thut of a borge, which, however rough
ho may look, hus nerves and endurince built only
upon regulur, naturul food and cxposure to the varjed
cuanges of Lhe atiwusphers. | may be all vory wel}
tor the faney to elip the hair all off from the horse,
and thea cuver him with elo-hing in order to have
his coat look tiue and smooth, but it will not do for
the hurse of ull work. Nuature has provided a covey-
ing, aud where use iy designed, the hurse needs only
that with goud grooming und o' warmn stable; orif a
Llanket is ever used iet it be done whenever the
borse is left scanding out of dyorg in harness. Make
the stable us warus 43 & dirt floor or battoned boar:}-
ing will permit; give bleaty of bedding; and with
abuudance of food the Lorse i3 better able to stand
labur and expusure than if kept on a board floor
where oold a1r Circulates up,

with blapkeis. Our.exyorience ig in favor of dirt

floors without blankets. p; ] v
no more troublo to keep rt floors well littered are

P neat and ol

flors, sud no table wich u dix oot and docantla
ar

u? shiver.—Uhw Furmer, . 9nough to cause s Liorse

BEST METHOD OF MANAGING MaNgRE.—
qustpn e B o St Ty sey

ew York State Agricultural Sosjety during the lust
ton yeurs, thun the one abuve indicated, an the go-
uerul opaivn of the practical men why hare taken
partin 4ho discussious hus baen that, ail things cou
sidered, thore i3 nu plan so guod A5 to draw the man.
uro directly from tho stable a8 it is mado to the
arasa lanus of the turm—pastureg rather thun men-
dows, thus, by one bandling, dying afl tho lahor,
Snioading a8 evoniy as L0ss1ble from tho eart or e’
and in the Spring, after the frogt ig out, going over
tae feld ana ivalkug and sprvading auy lw"‘; bt

may require it. [f the manure is coarse, havk
considerable straw or Lutts of corn-staiks in it, &

1 but on gronnd which is to be mown the next sen~
son, this coarse matter will be in the way, and some
of it will be drawn by the rakes into the hay, to ite
injury. 1fthere is no such coarse stuff in the man-
ure, and it can be well spread, then put it on the
meadows. By this plan of handling barn-yard or
£table inanure, the groatest good possible is derived
from it, and that, t o, by the lenst amount of labor,
where the sircumstances are favorable to this plag
of management. Al about frozen ground and snewr
drifts, has been taken into eonsideration, and al-
lowed for, and the only caution suggested is this :
When the ground is fruzen hard, and there is/znow
on it, donot apply this raw wmanura to very steep
side hills, lest its virtues may_be earried off the
ground when the snow thawe. If the manure is ap-
plied to tho ground iteelf, having no snow oa to kesp
it away trom the ground, ogly in very rare instances
will the manure he earried off when the thaws eome.
A little good common sense will deside as to this
point. The benefits derived by grass lands from
manuro so applied are very great. The first effect
that wi'l bo observed will be the greatly inoreased
erop of grass, above ground and the earth will b
filled with roots. When laud so treatod is plowed
for corn or other grain, it will be found that the
benefits to the grain ar: the most narked. The
time to manure land on which a regular five-year
rotation of crops is raised. is when it is in grass or
wheat, and in eithor vase the wunure should '
applied on the surface.

R . ———

FAMILY MATTERS,

ToasTre BacoN.—Medical mensay that well-cured
bacon toasted befora the fire may be eaten by deliaate
Beoﬁh’ but not any other deicription of the pig’s

o3 :

ON1oN PrELING.—As8 long as a ook ean get a basin
of cloar water and a smali-sized knile, she wmay pasl
onions with impunity. Onions sotreated under wuter
will not affect the eyes, or but very slightly ac.

Sxow Baurs.—Take fine large apples pared and
cored ; then have ready some whole rico steepe.i in
milk ; roil your applesin the rice s0 ay tv coverthem,
and tie thew up close, half an hour will beil them,
\l\‘/hen cuoked, have a cuatard ready to puur uwver

o,

SaGo JenLv,--Take s teacupful of sago, and boul
in three pints and & half of water. When oali, add
halt a pint of raspberry syrap, Pour the whele inte
a shape which has been rinsed n cold water, an: let
1t stan.s uutil sufficiently set to turn out well.  Wien
disheq, pour a little cream round it, if preferred.

A TrorioaL DisH.—Select a large mature and firm
cabbage, from which the gonrse vuter loaves have
been detached and the staik chupped off; scoop out
the heart, fill up with mineed weat, broad crumbs,
onions and seasoning ; fasten up in a cloth, plunge
into boiling water, aud Loil for half an hour.

APrLES 45D Tapt0ca.—Peel four or six good-sized
apples, take out the cures, und fill up the eavities
with sugar and powderod cinnawon, putiiag a swall
p1ece of butter on the top of each. Placo the fruit
in & baking dish, and strew round them about &
cuptul of tapioon ti\-mw), mixed with sugar and some
grated lemon rind ; fill the dish with water, and put
Ln & gontie oven until buth apples and tapivea are

one.

Auts In Housus.—The Secientific Aerican says, in
reply to a question as to gotting ridof antain houges:
—* Mix a tesspoonful of orystal ot sarbolie acid with
an ounoe of lavender wator, or an perfuine, and
sprinkle well on your shelyes, and t e ants will un-
doubtedly ¢ skedaddle.” An ocoasional sprinkle
will keep you free from the pests. The periume ¢
uot pecessary, but is used to ouves the uapleasani
smell of the acid.

To BorL CHIOKEN.—Plain artless bolling is apt to
produce & yellowish, slimy-looking chicken. Sefure
cooking, the bird should alwuys be well washed iu
tepid water and lemon juice, und, to insure whiteness.
delioacy, and sucoulence, should ba hoiled iD & paste
made of flour and water, and, aftor being put iato the
boiling water, should be zllowed to simmer slowly.
This method is very effectual in preservmg all the
juices of the fowl, and the result is 2 far more
too'hsome and nourjshing morse! thaa the luckless
bird which has been ‘ gailoped to dexth” in plain
boiling water. Mutton is also much botter for bzing
boiled in paste,—Lancet.

New Mook or Wasnisa.—The ill aff2oty of sods
on linen have given rise to a new metiiud of washiog
which has been extensively adopted iu Gtermauy,
and introduced in Belgium. The operation ounsists
in dissolving two pounds of soap in about three gai-
lons of water as hot ai the hand ean bear, and add-
ing to this one tablespoonfal of turpentine aud throe
of liquid ammonia ; the mixture must then be well
stirred, and tho linen steeped in it two or turce
hours, taking oare to cover “Y the vesza! eontaining
them as nearly hermolioally as possible. The
olothes are afterwards washed out and rinsad iu the
usual way. The soap and water may be rehoat:d
and used & second tire, but in that case half a tea-
spoonful of turpentine and a tablesporuful of mnmo-
nis must be added. 'The process is snid to vause &
great esonomy of time, labor and fuol. The linex
rearcely suffers at all, as there is little neoessity for
rubbing, and its cleanliness and eolur are peortect.
The ammonia and turpentine, althongh their doter-
sive netion is great. have no injurious cilcets upon
the linen; and while the former ovapirates imive-
diately, the smell of the latter is said tu uisappuur
eatirely during the drying ofthe eluthes.

HUMOROUS SORAFS.
. P —
A RavoLver.—The earth.
A SerING Bip.—A bed of radishes.
A Max of Low Extraction.—A cheap dentist.
Waar 4 BarsER MUSIN"r Do.—Luihor his wife.
Wiy is a house like & bird 7—WkLon it Las wings.

Tug mogt tasteful Lare-dresser in the world —The
cook,

wiltll;”;'“ keopers &re people we huve w *pusnp

Tnr trade that never turns to the left— A wheel-
(w) right’s,

Muaic is the food of love—buef and mutton hat of
matriwony,

LonpoX undorwriters rofusad to insursa yessel
becauso it wasnawed ** TLe Deyil.” 10 &

WHYis & man who marries an heiress » lover of
music ?~Becauso ho marries for-tune,

SuM&B0DY propuses that every bald-headed mso

:232!41 have aovaograw puinted on the eapwsed
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+THE FAVORITE.
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' ‘ ) The man stopped, and looking at the dog, re- | prned? Tler heart beat high, -and then stood

&gi&ﬂn?ﬁ:‘wm isu:ni'l o ‘;v: e "23':;2'::335; “ ONLY WASTE-PAPER. marked, ¢ A rum cl;ltomer, that, to come ac,ross still with terror, as her father, his face haggard
at ho has bis trousers cut wil

aw,

beA Mrrcravr advertised for a clerk “who could
AP coniine:nent.’” an.| received an anower frow ouo

"“‘“ had beun seven yeurs in jail.

, bandsome, amiable aud rich widow.”

“"sﬂl" is & man in Kent who is zo fond of mnnaz

"Lnllu home with hiw, s0 a3 10 be near the money us

3 did not
till the world w th the announceneat that - the
year is dead.” und that one said, ** To-nvrrew

t it is gaid that, a.er pyinganan abil

g as pussible.
&T“*llil only one paper in [llinais that

0 old year dies.”

18

18 pay in ¢ trade.”

at hig subscriber was a coffin-maker.
“

af
has b

five deparicd husbands.

BexeyoLexgr.—A clergyman commenced & charity
gentiment
B in dis-

ecrmon by saying:—- Bonevolenco is o
Ynnon to human nature. A naver 5008
:" without asking C to relieve hiwm.

Jo Hongary is the best policy,

uﬂ“ to young Jones. * llow doyou know,
kod the anxious son and heir.
i2d both,” said the worthy tradesman.

A Stypext of the Wesleyan University nt Middle-

town, ¢
al

% broved to be his mother.

Sour one ill-naturedly says that the reason why
apt to take the prizes at fairs
oF naking good bread is beciuse their mothers
ke it for thom, while the older girls, thinking they

f2ry young girls are £

f"_'lf manage alowe, fail misecably.
th
¢ 1§ isn’t often that you see
So queer a kind of love.
Oh. what a savage he mnust be,
To Tommy llawk a Dove.”

TrE Rowaxce oF PROToGRAPRY.—A photographer
Says:—+ Wo often ‘take a picture of a yoing lady,
sometimes a group of two; then the bride iwn her
ding-dress, with its long train; then in due time
baby—first in its long clothes, then. in its short
ones, then in his first trousers, then as he goes away

Tum *ma’ to boarding school, when he caltivates his
first moustache and whiskers; then his_intended
and again on through the same routine. S0 you 8ee

wed
the

the romance.”

A married woman in San Franoisco haslately been
trying to make a prodigal son_of herse!f. She ran
Away w.th another man, and after enjoying a senzon
Of good time, her paramour sloped, and she suddenly
came to her senses. She resolved to go right baek to
her hasband and tell him just how me n the fellow

ad used her. She saw nosigna of a fatted caif being

i there was a wedding
Her husband had obtained a

ivorce, and was taking another chance in the
lottery of life. - She says che has lost ali faith inthese
men--jast 23 soon as you leave them for alittle while,

illed, but on the coatrary.
5ning on at the house.

they will get mad.

OUR PUZZLER.

19. DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

A somic journal full of wit and jest,

Proudly it towers over all the rost;

No ribald libel stains it honored pages :
May its bright star aparkle and ehine for ages.

1. A famous man well known in Spain,
2. A Swiss canton : find out its name.
8. He led the Greeks before fair Troy.
4. A domestic pet, an old maid’sjoy.
5 One of the sons of buld Rob Roy.
Joux 8. Prasr.

2. ANAGRAMS.

Life rewon | Death spared Walter C. B.
Longing to discover T.

1 write handy dramas, L. K. L.

er sly, true that, K.

¢ likes radicia ls, R,

he bonds—a richlord.

drawa deer in-dales,

. B. H. daring sailor prinoe feels shy.
t not Disraeli mawla W. G.

pe!

Y Ll gl
;a::ma:z

ak, warn in Catholicism.

2l. CONUNDRUMS.

1. Why is Brobdingnag
thould riddlers like the lotter P
T, Pinper anp P1p C. Wrke.

© 2. SQUARE WORDS.

W. GooBY.

L Acid;

Stown'in France.

2. Cunfidence ; a horseman ; & town in Lombardy;

Ariver in Belgium; large plants.

d

Y 5 an Euglish county. R. W.D

23 DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

A man whose Fima will naver die
The finals el to mind @

A primals, when y wu pass them by,
016 of his works you tind.

. The schoolboy stays in loors with giief
» A neighboring race, ‘tiz my beliet.
. This ig the natme of wy Lady T i
8ha’e bright bine eyes. and g0 dea hair,
- A Gernnn wine. Lunderstynl.
- To wor-hip highly in the Lan:l.
. If L had these. how hupoy L be.
- I'vo heary this of the bright bine sea.
This is to rancy, schemo. contrive.
. This choat. I'm sure. will never thrive.
To medrato. or pass botween ;
Nuw ghie acrustio will buecen.
MaprLA G.
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ANSWERS.
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Ql..t::, top rara,

B Vi ~7ho etisr L.

EFECPXSS ARRTHE

B, Gkoet
GRAHIAL Kkl
x{,".'iﬁ‘, Alta T, PekiN

y~BUONAPARTE—WELLINGION, .~ e

Turge is one kind of second-hand article that I
houldn't oi.ject to,” sard Boftking, **and that is &

A Wegtgy editor was recently requested to seqcl
18 paper to & distaut patron. provide t he would tise
At the eud ot tie yesr he found

WR will meet in [Icaven. husban'l, dear,”is the
tionate inseription which aa Arkanxas woman
ad curved on the tombstoue of every oue uf her

boy.” said old
o Ky father ?”
« 1Bycause [ have

“onnecticut, who is noar-sighted. began a
titn\kerchief lirtation with whathe thought a beau-
U4 young lady in the street; but on cowing nearer

HE Boston Post it responsible f r the following on
¢marriag of Thomas Hawk to Miss 5. J. Duve :—

like O'lympl" ? 2. Why

i“‘ tree ; to bring out; running matehes;

h}' A turner'a tool : tapestry ; a bunille of hay; to

Rerteny Provesss.—Be slow to promiso, but !

—~Bar.oW, Uril, Ocsely,
Albor(i, LtesorT, Toront0,

——
“ waete-paper I”—lor the manly hand
g‘?\l:{t traced tie lines upun tae faded page
[Ias long since meuldered. on that foreign shore
\Whereon 'twas cast by vucan’s Lurious rage.

«Qnly waste-paner ?* yot the fathor’s heart
Poure.i ont its love upo the suriace clear,
And fron the fur-off shore of Lndin, sent
Aifection’s mossige to hia childrea here.
« Only waste-paper ?”’—thongh the mother’s tears
Have rainel npon the once pure snewy sheot,
As. thin sing of the loved but ahsent one,
She wearied, counting Time’s stow, lag :ard beat.
«Qnly wazte-paner?”’—tor droary. droary wmonths—
As gpe.d this letter o’er the o -ean's foam,
How praye.d for by the sailor’s anxions wife,
Tae gladsone tidings: ¢ .+ onr passage home.

GUILTY, OR HOT GUILTY 2

PART TUR FIR3T.

«Can you tell me where Mrs. TIardy lives?”
Th~ speaker was a lady, tall and slight, with
a figure that was shown to great advantage by
a simple, lowing, black serge dress, neither too
short nor too long, and a dark grey waterproof
cloak, which hung in graceful folds about her.
She wore a small black bhat, and black gauze
vell thrown back. A neat tie of biue ribbon
round her throat showed that she was not in
mourning, and there was an air of self-depend-
ence, & quiet placid look that almost told what
she was—a district visitor,

The man she ad lressed was a wagoner, who
forthwith jumped down from his perilous seat
on the shafts, pulled up his horses with a Jerk,
and with such politencss as might be expected
from him, answered his interrogator with these
.words :—

« What d’ye say ?”

«Can you tell me where Mrs. Hardy lives "
the lady repeated; and this time she tapped her
foot with her umbrella a little impatiently.

«’Ardy,” echoed the man, leaning on his whip
with one hand, and scratching his head with the
other, by way of assisting his memory. ¢ 'Ardy ;
widow woman—longish fam’ly ?”

« No,” replied Miss Forrester, 41 know she is
, | not a widow; she is ill; she has been hurt by
Farmer Johnson’s cow.”

«QOh! her”—and the man grinned—¢ Bill ’Ar-
dy's wife; it must have been a brave beast
as 'ud meddle wi’ she; ha, ha, ha!” and
chuckling, he pointed down the lane. ¢She do
live in that there cot—the red 'un; and fine mis-

way.

Miss Forrester was almost sorry she asked
the question. She had rather rejoiced that suf.
fering gave her an excuse for a first visit, for
howeven much it may be a duty, it is not al-
ways agreeable to knocK promiscuously at
strangers’ doors, when not by any means sure
of a welcome.

It was early in November, about four o’clock
in the afternoon, and the shades of evening
were gathering, Nevertheless it wasa pleasant
time to be out; some rain had fallen, and the
clouds were chasing each other quickly through
the sky, driven by a soft south wind; and she
was accompanied by a large mastiff of the Py-
renean breed.

«] did Ay very well, but I lighted bagd,” was
the graphic account given by Mrs. Hardy of the
accident, when questioned by her visitor; «and
t’aint very often as I do go out nowhere, with
all these terrifyin’ childern. Give out, Annie,
coming 80 close to the lady, and she a stranger.
The dog ’ll bite ye cure!”

«No, he won't, Mrs. Hardy;” and Miss For.
rester laid her hand upon the huge head.

«] do llke to see people as Is fond of dumb
critturs,” remarked the invalid, in a querulous
tone; “some can't seem to starve and ili-use
‘em; but my husband can. Now, that there
cat”—and she pointed to a thin} wizened crea.
ture that was crouching under the clock, with
eyes all pupil, staring at the dog—+he’ill turn
iin out, bless ye!”

« Hush, mother,” interrupted a tall, stout,
surly-looking girl, with red hair, who had hi-
thorto remaincd silent. ¢ Father don’t starve

and starve me, when ye've got a mind.”

«] can't give you what I'av~n’l got, and I'd
as soon yc¢ were out of thig, earnin’ ye're own
breal, as idling liere, and soon:der.”

«] don’t want to bile at hom~,” retorted the
airl, sutkily; «aml tis allug father this, and fa-
thar tothar, whon we shoulin’t have nothin’ to
cas some days if nuweren't for he.”

«It ye could finl a place for our Jenny,
ma‘am, I shoall be g'al,” said the woman, tak-
ing no notice of her d wighter's words. “She's
jst about a good 'un to work, if she'll keep &
civil tongue In her head; where she do get her
sarce from I don’t know, nor where she do larn

»
iLl\!lss Forrester smiled. She promised to do
hor best, butshe thought she could give a pretty
shrewd guess from whom it was Inherited; and
quite agreed in the mother’s opinlon that the
girl would be better away.

She had scarcely left the cottage after paying
her visit, when she encountered a big, burly
man lika o @ navvy ;" he had a scowling, dogged
cxpression of face, small ferret-like eyes, thick
lins, and whislers and beard all in one of coa_rse
red lish brown. lic was in a dirty working
| dress, anid had a black and white tle, loosely
knotied about a thick, muscalar throat. Miss
Focresier was half mclined o Luvn back; cven
the trusty, well-schooled % Lioa” gave & low
growl, and bristled up, -

chief do go on there, I count;” then reseating
himself, he cracked his whip and went on his

and ill-use the cit, no more than you do beat

of a dark night.”

« Yes,” replied his mistress, timidly, and the
thought crossed her mind, «You're another,”
but she nerved herself to the interview, and
substituted « What is your name ?”

« Bill Hardy, if ye dv want to know,” was the
reply, and the man stalked off woward his
home.

His first act on entering the house was—not
to inquire after his sick wife, who was huddied
up in the chimuney-corner, with her leg on a
ricketty chair, by way of & sota—but to walk up
the crazy stairease to his own bed-room, wh'-h
was a low, dilipidated-looking, apartment, with
light peeping in through sungdry crevicos where
it should not, and in which were three wooden
bedsteads. Raising the mattress upon one of
these, he drew forth o large and somewhat tat-
tered net.  « Mother " he shouted.

«] can’t come up the stairs, I tell ye,” was
the answer to the summons from below ; «the
pain do go right d'voo my leg if I do move 'un,
and I ain’t a-coming.”

Upon which a lheavy, blundering step de-
scended thoe stairg, and throwing the net down,
the man exclaimed,  If that lazy weneh, Jenny,
don’t mend they holes afore midnight, it will be
the wus for her;” and the speech was flavored
with an oath.

« Father, take T up,” pleaded a little piping
voice, while two fat, dimpled arms clasped the
man's leg, “give I kiss.”

The father looked down into the littlc chubhy
and not over-clean face, with {ts innocent blue
eyes und rose-bud mouth, and softened. e
lifted the littlo three.year-old 1n his arms,
kissed tho warm cheek that hid itself in his
neek, and the feroctous, hardened look on his
fuce melted away.

A loud knocking at the door disturbed Bill
Hardy in his parental demonstrations, and has-
tily putting down the child, he admitted ashort,
thickset, jovial-looking man, who in his own
rough way, courteously acknowledge the wife’s
presence; and then a whispered conversation of
some duration took place between the two
men; they were evidently making some ap.
pointment.

“The moon won’t be up afore,” said the new-
comer, raising the latch as he spoke.

«All right,” replied Hardy; “but stop and
have a bit of supper, Jem.”

#“ Not to-night, thank ye; the missus and the
young 'uns is looking out at home,” and he took
his departure.

« We’'ll have a better supper nor this to-mor-
row night, please the pigs,” said Hardy, taking
his place at the frugal board.

A large dish of potatoes smoked in the centre,
cooked as only cottagers can cook them, and
from which emanated in some mysterious way
a strong savor of onions.

«This ain’t much for a man to come home to,
after a hard day’s work—nothin’ but taters;
we'll better this to-morrow, mother, or my
name ain’t Bill.”

« Take care what ye're at,” answered his
wife, testily; ¢ ye'll get catched some of these
days.”

« Not without & fight for it, ye may take ye're
oath of that.”

«The new visitor do want these here childern
to go to school,” sald Mrs. Hardy, wisely chang-
ing the subject.

“Then the ¢visitor’' had better pay for’em,
and find the clothes to send 'em in; I aln’t a-
golng to. What'as the good of larning ? Jack do
make a few pence bird-keeping, and Molly's
got enough to do to look after this ’ere chap;”
and the softer look crossed the father’s face
once more, as he 1aid his hand tenderly on the
curly golden head—a hand that would be raised
to-morrow, should opportunity offer, for the
commission of any deed of daring, or of crime.
«So don't let’s hear no more about schooling;
there’s too many on'em to do nothing; and
don’t let that there spy of the parson’s be hang-
ing about here, prying her nose into whatdon't
consarn her.”

Then, supper being finished, he got up from
his chalr, swore lustily at a stool which crossed
his passage to the door, and went out, to spend
at the public-house a good portion of the time
which must yet intervene before he could com-
mence his poaching pursuits.

Bill Hardy was always weleome at these
nightly assemblles, where the aflairs ol the
parish and the neighborhood were discussed
quite as hotly as educated men discuss the af-
fairs of tha nation. IIis indomitable daring and
courage made him an object of admiration,
added to which he had worked for many years
in the neighborhood of London, and had seen
the worll. Ill-naturcd rumor hinted that he
hal travelled a great deal farther than that at
Her Majesty’s expense.

More than a month had passed away. It was
the depth of winler.

Many of the inhabitants of the village of Sef-
ton Iny wrapped in peaceful slumber; but atone
cottage there was a solitary watcher,

It was at Bill Hardy's. The children had
been in their beds long ago; & few melancholy
embers of the fire were still ingering in the ili-
kept grate. Mrs. Hardy’s chair was vacant; ay,
and her bed too, for the matter of that. She
was In the churchyard, sleeping sounder than
her little ones, even With the clanging of the
bells so close to her.

" Jenny, her representntive in the home now,
had been standing at the half-open door, on tip-
i toe, with her fingers to her lips—listening,

! " She could just distinguish, in the far distance,
! the well-known step she had been waiting for.
| 1t was coming %0 sWifily : what could have hap-

{n the moonlight, came up the garden with ra-
pid strides, and pushed by hor roughly.

«Money, Jenny ¢ all you have, girl! I'm off
to Lunnon; the beaks'll be afler me afore morn-
ing !”

gx‘he girl was cqnal to the oceasion; with
trembling hands, yet without a question or &
moment’s delay, she took something wrapped
inn bit of dirty newspaper from a tea-caddy,
the receptacle for all treasures, and put it into
his hand  « Thut’s all, futher,” she said.

Hardy snatched it eagerly, and turned to de-
part; but, by an impulse stronger than even
personal safety, he ran up-stairs—snatched his
youngest boy in his rough arms—and, with a
heavy sob, kissed and blessed him, and laid him
x-~ly down again. Then, almost in the same
L. euth muttering a curse at hisunlucky fate, he
threw the money upon the coverlid, and was
down-stairs again, «I couldn’t tuke the last
mouthful of bread from the young ’un,” he
sald; *take care of him, Jenny,” and then he
wang gone.

The affrighted girl rank upon the floor, and
hiding her face in her hands asshe leant against
the comfortless wooden chair, sovbed aloud.
Perhaps he would come back, she thought, and
face it. She imagined she understood it all. He
bad been caught poaching, and he was in dan-
ger, so had fled. She would fain have followed
him, for with all the devotion of her untrained
heart she loved the bad, hard man--hard to all
save one—but she did not dare. He might come
back ; she would wait, and watch, Butshe was
young, had worked hard all day, and nature as-
serted itself. When two policemen, at five in
the morning, lifted tho latch of the cottage-door,
Jenny was sleeping soundiy.

The footsteps aroused her, and she was on her
fect in a second, with the recollection of all that
had happened clear before her.

« Where's your father ?” sald the foromost of
the two men, peremptorily,

« Gone to work,” replied the girl, stoutly.

« No, no, my lass, none of that; we’ve been
a-looking for him afore we came here; he's hid-
ing somewhere, but I'll lay a guinea we’ll un-
earth bim.”

«S8o you may, and welcome,” retorted the
girl, saucily; * ye may take every inch of him
as ye'll find here.”

The two men then proceeded to search the
house and its surroundings; one going to the
bed-rooms, whilst the other examined every
corner and cupboard below, as though he ex-
pected to find a mouse rather than s man con-
cealed in them.

Jenny Hardy stood where they had left her,
never moving, until a terrified scream from the
children up-stairs recalled her to herself. Then

.

like a tigress she was bounding to the rescue, .

but the policeman who was descending took her
coaxingly by the arm, and led her down again,
«Come now,” he said, ¢«don't be frightened,
my dear; tell us where he’s off to—we ain't go.
ing to hurt him.”

“ Ain't ye, though ?” laughed the young girl,
ineredulously. Then suddenly she clasped her
hands together tightly, and looking eagerly in
the speaker’s face, whispered, « What d’ye want
with him? What ill has he done?”

The policeman bent his head closer to her,
and lowered his voice a little, as he pronounced
one word, * Murder.” .

Afterwards, when Jenny went ‘up-stalrs—
heavlly, for years seemed to have passed over
her in those few minutes—she found Joe, the
father's darling, sobbing and shivering, stripped
of the little ragged night-shirt she had put on
him the night before; and on the pillow where

the curly head had rested, was a stuln that made
her shudder,

PART THE SECOND,

It was one of the visiting days st St
Thomas® Hospital, London. About two yecars
had elapsed since the fatal night when, in a
desperate poaching affray, Sir Michael For.
rester’s keeper lhiad been brutally murdered.

Two of the gang had been apprehended and
imprisoned, but from evklence given by the un.
der-Keeper, it was declded that the cruel deathe
blows, Inflicted with the butt<end of a gun, were
dealt by the ring-leader, Bill l{ardy ; but hith-
erto all efforts to capture him had proved une
availing.

Now, after the lapse of two years, the untir-
ing detectives were on his track.

Some few weeks since, a robbery was com.
mitted in a honse at Westminister, and suspl.
cion rested upon a man who was mysteriously
found lying in the street very early in the morn-
ing, with his thigh fractured and his head a
good deal cul.  He was supposed to hdve fallen
from the roof of a house, and, on being con.
veyed to the hospital, either could not or would
not give any account of himself, and refused to
give his name for a considerable time. For the
present, a any rate, he was safe; but the
police kept a watch.

For a week or Lwo, no one came. Then a
young girl made her appearance, asked for
¢ John Smith,” and each visitiug day never
failed to come.

At this particular juncture, information was
conveyed to the detective in London, by the
police at Sefton, that Jane Hardy was missing

from her home; and, further, that she had gone .

away suddenly, telling no one where xhe was
going, but giving a few shillings tn a neighbor,
o look after the children during her absence.
On inquiry, it was found that she had walked
to the station, and taken a ticket to London.
Once more the detective warnis to his work.
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Now he wiit 0nd out it Jane Hiandy and shegirl ! No soonor hare the doctors deciarod hum Able ! Jaoe Handy, daughtes of the prisonet, Is noxt ':neuure erased the stains, but yet they wre

who vilts tho supposed burgiar aro ileatical, | to loave tho hospital, than tho police pounce | called. Sho glves her ovidencae moat anw)iilog. | there.
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aocilont ward ay Sl Thomas wis thruiged | 40d Wik 46 Cusluudy ¢0ius of tho inhabianw ol | what W 1t WA ; did vt folucmbos it ao was | 1is Vo~ s, glues A ory vatlior thust w gruany and
with the friondsof tho vRriuwa paticnts. A mau l 8oftu aro takon 10 tho prisun, Andonch eweara | aitated ; Lo froquontly oamo lu, and want out | oxclalms— oy
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in piain, dark cloLhes, Who Wus tho OrdL v are ©0Q God! who'd ha' thought as ny
Tive, 81004 patlontly by tho portor, asking for | havg mo 1
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overy fa0g, uud lxe0sd W OVOrY tume, vubj iLailg Dum that Do 13 acoussd of thu duuti | bivught I & Fabbiv; frgobal ho wout vulagain | ous ory, froin the lnan whose eondemnsilonnve
twarned nottiug W OSIP LM,  \Whva &t had | SOMO of munter and vurglaty, 0 buth of waon | dituctly OF. Nob, KuaW Lo wont up-sunde, did | miuutes beforo they bave boen thivsting Br,
§o00 10, ho Aala ho was valy 6 grucrnt visiot, ¢ divtments tw proads « Noy Guitiy,” aud Luca | uvl €00 Bt agiu (rud Lt sught ¢ (wo years, | “1t appoary tor that the lueldent glvoa & vew
T1abINg 10 66U nU 00O 1A [ATLOWAL, dud pssed ¢ +00 Lrtat fur tuo walw murder of Boveit Kougua | tuvug s b frequontiy sedt Lut Mmusey, svmes , 1mpotus to tho counte), for neyer wass prie
on, procooda, times two pounds nt a time.. sonct’s éauve wore eloquently pleaded, =
1t was oot tho Arst Uumo ho oad boon wu tne } Xhe Omy wituess 18 tho andor-xesper, whu,  TudPhisvuot matucaius au this whao tho samo i Ho ropresonts to the jury that thy blood upon
ward, and hio Roow his man. At OMLAG Waiked § SL0L03 Laut Avuut BAIC-paat S10VOL u Clunk 0h 410 § Lind-.uilon Jouk apou iits oo, CocAsivnally amil. | thO olothon was, u..lor the Qlroumstandos, no.
AboGL carolosaly, LDEOTIDG by thwWo pativuie | it vl o 81sL of Looomuer, he, 1 cumpnuy | lug W hause.l aetho ovidenco falls to poict to thing. It might bave come thare in the slrug-
®no had 0O ono Lo $06 LLOID, Due LUALY Lo | WHL LUR NCMKISROCPOT ALY LWV Muro Watchors, ( situ as tho man who astually struck tho fatal { gle, long befuro tho death-blow was deall, 1r
haitod by the bedsido of the sLMUFCr NOXL (v Lho | WAS 18 e Wouds, Tnoy henrd a nare squens, | Liwwa. o Rnows tho clothos ho woro that alghs , fact tho wholg oviionoe of the witness Butleris
che ho was tuterested 10, WiLh 018 Luck Surned § aud YU FU0E W tho apus fuund fuur men, auot ) souuut bo produced against bum, It thoy coud, | most vague, Could It be casy positively to Wen-

tiiat, thoughh ho has 10 many wayas duguamoad | +8min ; sho thought nothiog of iv, o may hnyo
hlmself, ho Ly nono other than Bl andy, 1 buoa 10 tho habls of poachtug, but not more than

to bim, und tried 1o UG — triod, fus LUCTO 1s 4 WU Wer0 WOl KOOWR, capeciauy Harly, wuu | magbo it swwould gu hand wich him, but thoy sune
Dothiog 80 ilcult A8 L «VOIRGAF # CULYOFSU- | WAS & IN03L DOWIIOUS PURCKCT. A Viviugy Strug. | b Without prouf, hum can hobo found gulity ?
tion when you muy 00t 200K , anu UC Guly gutue § glo onsued ; WiLnoss saw tho docorscd bonten | —aad ho knows gow that thoro I8 nune. Thoy
ered & word Licreand there.

Al luay he trasd buidy found, and Wk a
good ook at tho girl \vitness and tho waschers sucotodod In caplur-

Sho did not g, auy one particular answar to | ing ono of o poatuchers, aud TYore struggung
the description of Jano Hardy.

Maybe 880 was & mosasnger sent by one who
wos araid W oumo bomed , aind, Lveawg
dauaiod, LU0 duClve pAsEoY vul Ul (b0 buuki. {
rag, Aud ounoesied huinsou Loluod & LAl acar
L0 G4 BULGO FuauL YOl b [LIILW Lo U Rl vus
fho sLouid g0,

by aad-by «ho came quickiy vat, louvked noz.
Yuus.y W Lo nghs AL wofi, Asd LOCu Waukod
fugid.y AWAY, CIOESOL V¥ oswniusior  Ladgy,
weont on by the Thames Embankmeat o the
Mowviuililad Hall®as, A0l «wul & Lekob W Nui. (
Mug dacw He: ADKPOWD LLLWOS did bu i {
LU EUL (GO L0O 8100 CAITINGU. i OFD VA @ 4
Lus deILigntiug, s0o FAAW va agn.o {Of wbuus §
& w0 AUd UBD GRLCIO & PUDuy Guust. luo
Jdgiecun¥s @wool in alsu, WaWhou . 8 @8 aho ,
W Ked b0 Luo Das, Askeu fut payns awml poa
Wand suky B3 AUMO, WIGI6 & 1OMOte TURCT Guu
ugnel, 624 PAIUNL & (LuAS-DOX, pUAOd il ULy
S bl LR oveniog wus dcawing la. !

Luo ginnavideaswys suow tunt sho was watoh- (4
ed. Sheturnsd about hesitatingly, thon wong
ack to tae Same public-hvuse, and ongaged a

| down 10k the diteh at who begiluuing uf Lho uf. | .08y imgprisod of oven traussport him fur the
fray by two msp, of whomn Harty was cuu. | prawviaug busfuess, ur fur e Lurgiuty, but thoy

C&uuu"‘-ﬁkﬂ“"“ Lis ule,
Noptv?

Thoy huve av pruol.

!

LI N

lue yolice ofoet, fesiiug mare coriain tuaa
otos tune hig was & Sow Muve $0 clado dotece
Nuw, SN 08L gu Qp 0 kho fuvm assigusd to her,
tWeu Guuog U1 & glass of boot, be took uD A pu- |§
uon in the bar which coramanded a wiaw of
Wo slaucasp, A0 drawing & oiod from s (§
pockol, stnoked aWay com placgnily. .

Wiea the Lowr camo for the home %0 po,
ciuged M sho aighi, be et outi and sow (B
ayuctaug 4DOUY, gow lepoing against eome ruyj- &
ings ppeaife tie house, oW dliting Juwa on wue '
duus -sseDy B2 pasaed the time anll morniag.

Abuupals Ocluck his padosce waa rowacued, \
The samo 0gure reappearsd, aad walked away B
moro swiftly than ovar, after the night's repose,
Awaj, past Lo ueat Hitle villas, with thau tum
gAasucua, tho ouly broak ib the murmuag's slu. B
aess bolng tho distant shrick of an engino, or
o sodigol the Muik-maL's 080, oF & maulhalf )

§i him, did not txoudle bim.

Ml sclence, XRoms {u his
1| Bim he would live,

R] that was

tify any one {n tho uncertaln moonlight, uuder
cover of & donse thickot ®* And as for tho avls
denoo of tho voles, eould they sondomn him
upont that? When a man was stupued, could
ho bo certain of anytbing * Al this, and mued
moro, ha urges hpon the jury, and shep they
withdraw. Inan incredibly sborispaoe oftime
they re-ontér the-vours, and amidsi the dreath.
lezs oxcitoniont of all presant, give thelr Terdict
of #Not gulily **

W tam Har!y b acywited of the erime of
morder, bot ho 13 found gulity ob the sesond
oharge of belnz nn accomplics {n the burglary

§ :that hod been commitied at Westmainster,

Eveo In this {nstavoce the svidones sgainst

il hun tails to prove that he was g prineipal actor,

and ho Is sentencoed to alx monthy’ fraprison.
maent only.

Wow tho pupistmest Llxo s over, and ¢ new
Bill Hardy nas roi.cwed to his native ¥ilags
Prisun tare and prisvr dlaaipling, after saoh o
aocident as bafe! the mas previous to his tria’
bave thoropgl'y broken duwo thoonoe tron coc
stitution, and a mizerable, disabled wreck
crouches over the eamo ol ottage hearth onc.-
more. He wi!! not poach agaln, for he eanno!
Ho will not quarre! with or swesr at bis wifr,
for hs has none. He will oot in softor momonts
141t the Httlo Joo upon his kneo, for the boy has
boen desd alx woeks.

Often during the two yoars of exils, spsnt half
in conesalment ’nd idieness, halfin reckless
zin, Haxly was vecommoended *10 go to tho co.

| 100508 maxd atart in & sow Jufg apknown. bus bo

not go. 80 long &% ho could send some-

' mwunny, by knew bis yourgest darling

would hot starve. )

Many days forldg the weary hours of fmpr'-
sonment, ho alnsoet falt ho shonld dls, batl for
the one thought of sseipg his boy anoce more—

k the quly ereature on earth be aver really loved.

The knowledge that he returned s ¢onvicted
with the stalo of & grave susplicion apon
He had esoaped

hanging, a fies which amply sallsfied his con-
ming was Joe, nod (or

RE Tt Che AL et
oa $he apo when Hardy eaxo homo
1be navws he hsand,

of iha parich vislls Rim ocea-

.

The clergy

Kacop silly, Shakicg ber matl vatlido the Jdyot ,§
us bof master'sdwelllng. ~ A uord on carth 1y
aLo guiisg 0 17 Lioagblito detaciies, when sud. B
don.y shd Lufnod & oCrDes, and Qaick aa lighta i§
wug sumped into an open rap, and drove

awsy. . -

« Duus, by Jova I’ ejaculated tho datsolive, (|
& o awated TROaNLLY olter tho gradaally dlzap. Iy
{saseig volucls, - 8hos an anful e, and 2o ¢
mistake I . ‘

Tuen ks walked mocdily on, ihinking over
tho evonta of the pipriona day. The lottexr shy |B
@n bad waitten wae doubiless to el thase who
weso s0 Dot SecTob thal ehe Was watched, and
W praa Do Daeans St Loz acain Kluich hadguo.
cocded & admirably,

Tuo wauntryloma of Guiderdy 1s astlz, ceveli.
ing 10 o2a0f it fow galsties 3 for tho spring as.
6lz0s are OOIMiag 01, atd the Judges bave Jum ,
made W sflamphsl entry. H:

15000 a0 :uh isau) ASVd vo vho L b o a0
~throo only, Ons of embszsloment by o
baukor'sclesk ; another, of wilfuily setting fire
to o dwolling-house by & woman; and the
third, the ote apon which al! intersst is oon.
contratod, the trinY of Willlam Eandy for the‘
wiiful mander of Rodbert Kehyon, gamekoepor,

At ton o’cloox on the morning after tho arr.
val of the judges, the oowrt ix crowdod. Polloo-
mon guaxiing tho sieps leading tothe doors

. -

. . N N .
4 I8 FACZ DTAGGARD IX TIIN 0ONLIQIT.?

™t another, wher wiitnsss rocsived @ blow The polios sonstadle who eraminsd the gote
with @ hoavy instrumeat as the batk of Lls | tago {a now brought forwarnd, and agsin there s
, head, whuch half stanned him, and he foll. Ho, a commolion in court. Ho is known to be an
diguiucuy boand tho sound of blows 1n thedirecs | important witnest. His avidancs is as fole
tion wheoro Eonyon wns )ylog, ard a volcse which | lows :—

be coullswear was Willlam Hardy's, say, ¢ I'vo | Tho oottago-door was ajer when ho reached

1y 1o sither xullenorestual-

1alk {0, beenone.J hun
she, tacghs _u;“gxp um@%?&z Bo

hen- - - . voos.
8ix wesks afierhis vetare B Randy i I
ob hiz bad, prophed up with piliows, mhn?g
stroog, Ror barly, uar Sefosthue, but wasted al.
metl 10 2 shadaW, And 128 IamY ok Ko ds burn.

inglow, e .
Hizs Porrsstey 18 2iiting by the bedaide Sha

§| hesbesn reading. Jeuwy (s sodinging ectnas,

Hardy o whispering someibing a Mus Poc-
rester, and so3denl? ahe flls upon he: koass
calde Ll And G AT oo Wuids Joaliling
says to the dying man,

Then he spesks loalar theh at fret,

amn’tnomtopmt;nponme,nm, n
this warld; 7' be at s3diBer bar'ntore Jong ass
the Judge ;n 18 thore hr;;"" . )

Agaln she anawers ' In § low, socthisg
voloe still upon her kneee, aud he ropllot—
m“A’J laln's Do ‘good O plesd «XWot gally®

harve declared that only Jurorstnd witnosaes are
to pass, but thase who Ars nefther wedge thefr
way in neverthsleas, aud tho gaileries aro foll,

‘Wheanhig Iondshipis soated, tho usual formuls
are goae through ; lawyors prossnt lttle folded
papers, which are recsivod with tho customary

t Dnishod tum.”  whon wWilness fovovored bime ) ity and thegirl was sicoping on toe floor, dressed,
) sctt, Haruy aud vu6 agoiher had decampod, and | With bor head leaning agninsta chair, &s 1{some- i
the otner ¢ty wero captared. 8horuy after. thing unusaal had occurrod. It had beensnow-
lwnr:u tho polico who chanesd & be at Seflon | fog outside, and thers wers traces of malied
{ Luurs, Oh daly (ns uum:lwna .w?i.u golng onj, | boola and ano‘vvv upon tho Litchen floer, and ap |

amvod at +no spot, and axls in carrying | tho stelrs. 1inoss Nad followod the track:
stersolypod bc;“.v and nnl:le;. Tho caso mt:f 8- | Renyun w ins Bomo, ou.ho Was qaile doad, : hoplag to disrover that the man had oonoe:lo: :
beszlement, Which comes Arst, 1a 8000 dlsposed | 13 sxau aasidg boon baLwred 10 WILD 106 DUL~ | DimEoL] 10 158 bod-ruom, DUL LOOrG WAS 00 rA0e {
of. ond of a gun which was foand 10 the diweh close : of him beyond & sroall bed In the carner of the |
The inssndlary case 13 ai%0 quiokiy dispatch. | to him.  Wilaoss bas not 1ho smallesi duuot | ruum, 1o which & boy of about thres years aid
od ; tks culpni, to tho roliof of all pieads , that Wilkam Rardy was the marndorer. { Was asleep.  On hoiding a dghted candis tothe
»Gullly,” and 1aao 16AVes oLy S8NLONCO O be Vi Uousg CTuss-0lamunéd as o wbowbet Lo, bed, ho disoovered Lhas ihe breass of tha ehiid's
Frooounoed. ocould swear that Lo zaw Willlam Hardy atriko { fight-dress was stained slightly with biood; §
Then comes thy iepged-for moment, and amidst , the decoased, ho says, « No.” | thero was a stalo on one sbsuidor, and on one g
almost brodluigas sulnOds toe MmAgisirawe’s ,  Waa o gun munh ®hich the Wuunds weren. | silo of the head, aa:f {y had vecn presscd againsy ¢
clerk, ala sigh from 00 of the judges, zoadis ont ) flictod, Handy's? - Nu, It Was wno kcoper's | Sumaihing At had bwood on it There was nq '
tho 1odisumont agatast Withao, Hardy. owan gun, tho pouchiern bad 00 Aro-atius Wah | scraeh apon tho chud’'s body anywhere Jom.
Then the sUliness givos Nace to & goneral | thom tbat he was awaroof.” i Whonce the mnrks conld have proceedod. Wl&-‘
oo Moliuy, A3 the prisouet, With & policoman Can oo awoai v William Hardy's vuice ¢ Ho , aoxa hsd gaiouy cuy o 1he sock of batr, and
on gither sido of himy, takes his placeal the bar, | says, « Yos.” also takon possession of the night-dress, awak- l
Aul those specialors who are caated attho back , Can hoassert apon Lis oath that the words , ening the ¢hild In so doing. He had oatarauy
press forward to oateh a gilmpes of the anfor- ; which Hardy it used wers *° I havo finished , beon oxoessively torriflied, and waa moreuver |
tanate man—anfortutate at this aresdml mo- | bim,” 3 might thes Lase docd * Wo havo Ju- | wn young to bo qasstlvnod. t
ment, whatoter may be Lis crims. ighed bim,” or « You have finiskod bim 1 Wi.. Hero tho nigbvdreas and two curly sings of
Takan at 12t ! lmm positivaly swoar, ’nuanhux 2re produnoced, Time hasin :omol

.

Then there  silenss Hr & fSHw momaents, and
when Hardy spetks agein they words are dim.
cm;d:r utlerancs, but Ms Forrestor undor-
sta ot

“D’yo know, miss, X e thiak, 2ad think, as
I Ues hero, a3 there *ll be & eounsel a-pleadin’
for mo then, a3 the Loxd ! hear, andthava Joe.
When T entne {0 that night with the blocd tpoa
me, and slood at thas Axer9 bed, with 11 Sn00-
osnt babby in my armag, ¥ wiakad T hada't ha'
done it. Tearc come W MY eyes with the wishing,
and T aays, far tho first time i all my bsd Ufe,
«God forglve me {’ and X do think as prupa Joo
koow'd 1t and *Il tell 13 wp 1hare, and *twill do
somwe’ut for me. And mow the tria¥s g-comin’
op egalin, mizs, and I 1ooks 90 Joe c=d $ou. The
Lord knows as I'm gullty, bt yo'll tell Hin as
I"m 01Ty for’t—I'm sarry for't.®
They were the laal wonds Willlama EHardy

spoXe on earth,

Tax Pavoarra s oriated and pablisiod by Georee
B. Deszazats, 1 Pleae d’A-mey sty sad S g3,
Antolino Bireat, Montroal, Doztalon of Ganade,
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