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Feor the Hrarthusone.
MY GARDEN.

BY EATER ANYXOUR.

Only the eornmoneat flowors
QGrow in iny gurdon small,

Likoe buttercups and bouncing-bets,
And hollyhocks by the wall,

And sunflowers nodding their statoly hends
Like grenadicra so tail,—

But the purple pansy grows boneath,—
The swectest fluwer of all,—

Aund tiny. feathery, filny forny,
You rcurco can sce nt all,

Frot the shady side of tho stonea.
o dainty fine and small.

Only the commonest flowers
Grow in thix garden of mine,—

The Intkupur inunts her sky-hluo cap,
And the twinkling celandine

Shakes her jowels of frockled gold,
And drinks ber honoy-wine,

Mnking n cup of ber Jucont¥tom,
So stendor and #ao fine,

Far you hear the lauching wavos thatsty Jo,—
Slide—and shimmer—and shine

Under her dolieate slipperoed feot,—
My golden celandine.

‘The handn of tho little children
(Gather them without fear.

Wonders of benuty and gludnouss,
To them sy walks appenr.

I have xecn them benil to listen,
With poired and patient ear,

The curfew chitne of tho fairios
In the lily's bell to hear.

Oh. blesscd and innocont ohildren,
With eyen so orysatal clear,

That ye look with the dual vision
Of the bnby und tho seor,—

To you the stars and the angols,
And tho honvens thomselves ure near—

And the amaranths of paradise,
That blazeom all the yonr:—

[ would I conld reo what yo soo—
And hear what yo can hoar.

DESMORO;

THIX RILD IMAND.

8Y THR AUTHOR oOF Y TWENTY MTRAWS,” * vOIORS !
FROK 7HB LUMBRR-ROOM,"”  TUK HUMMING- i
kD" KTC., KTC.

CHAPTER I.

‘* Dzan Dasuoro,~—

“1 am g0 glad to bo permitted to write to
you to tell you that you are now the father of
a very fine boy whom I, his fond mother,
think absolute perfection.  But, strange to re-
late, the little fellow has been born with a red
hand—one of his palms (the left one), and all
the fingers belonging to tiat hand, being
crimson ak A poppy. At fist I was quite
alarmed when nurse showed me the extrrordi—
pary mark; but I am now growing used to the
sigt t of it, und by-and-by perhaps, I shall not
even notice it,

“He is very like you, my dear husband.
Ahl you may laugh at me, but he is!  He has
your violet-coloured cyes, your forchead and
chin ; but his nose—well, as yet I can hardly
say what that feature will be like. T am very
proud of him, you may feol sure. All the
mother is avouked in my heart, and I feel ready
to rick my very life for my child—for that
child which only a short fortnight ago-I had
not seen.

“ But my own Desmoro must not be jealous
of my new-born love. I do not prize my hus-
band a whit the less because bis son is nestling
at my bosom.

“1 am beginning to grow impatient” for
your returu home, Hasit been decided whither
your regiment will be ordered? 1 dohope not
to the West Indies, because of the unhealthi-
ness of that climate, But whithersoever thou
goest, my beloved, I will be by thy side.”

¢ ¥eeling very giddy, I broke off s little
while ago, and took a couple of hours' rest.
Now baby is not very well, and nurse §s advis-
ing me to have him baptised at once. Of
course, 1 shall call him after his own papa,
whosc name is s0 musical to my car that my
tongue is ever hungering to pronounce it.

“You will soon return to me now, dearcst,
will you not? T faucy that the people hero
where I am lodging begin to look upon me
with ruspicion. The secrecy which you have
obliged me to observe regarding your position
hnw, I suppose, created in their minds distrust,
which I perecive, now and then, pecpiog out
in sundry ways.

«1 trust you have broken the news of our
marringe to your ¢lder brother, as I am very
anxious to communicate to my parents the
name and the true position of my good hus-
band. It is painful for me to remember that
they refuse to credit the fact of our being mnn
and wife unless I show them my wedding cer-
tifleate, or disclose to them the name of the
church in which the holy ceremony was per-
formed, which you know I cannot do, having
promised you most faithfully ncver to divulge
to any one aught concerning our affuirs, unlil
you rhall give me full permission to do so.

« But my Desmoro will recollect that he is
a parent, and that it is now his duty to remove
from his wifo and child overy shado of obscu-
rity that may be likely to draw upon thom

either mistrust or impertinont observation,

« Although I have written you a very long
letter, I could still find 8 great deal more to
gy to you, did I feel equ.l to the tesk of com-
nmitting wmy words to puper. But my head iy
feoling very weak, and my hand is cxveedingly
tremulous us well, so 1 must couclude ut l
once.

“With best love, belleve me to be,
“ Ever your aflectionate wife,
' 4 ANva Drswono.”

The reader of this epistle, who was a re-
markably handsome man of about six-und-
twenty yenrs of age, crushed the sheet of paper
in bis hand, and closing his fingers tightly on |
it, uttecred aloud an impaticat exclumation, |
which exelamation caused s gentleman present |
to suddenly look up from his breakfust-plate, }
and glance at the face opposite to him,

“ What's the matter, Des 7' he demandesd, iu
a tone that was spiced with o little nuthority,
at the samne time fixing a pair of keen eyes
upon the person thus addressed.  # What's
that letter about, ¢ch? Uot into some con-
founded serape or other, I'll be bound ; or is it
oue of the ruscnlly tradesmen's bills that’s an-
noying you so "

 Trudesmen's bill, indced! Asg if such o
thing as that could give me u moment's trou-
ble of any kind I”

#Well) then, what i8 it that's making you
lovk as if you had just seen a ghost 7°

Desmoro made no answer, but struck his
clenched hand upon the table before him,

« Ah, I scel Another silly affair of the heart,
Des!  How the deuce do you contrive torre-
main such a fool 7"

#QOh, as to that,” replied the other, in piqued
accents, “cverybody hasn’t your philosophy
and adamantine breast ; it is the weakness of
gsome people to feel u little.”

#Call it their mixfortune mther than their
weakness, Der,” returued hin companion, with
consideralle sareasm.  “ But that is neither
here nor there; it scems pretty plain that
you've been suffering yourself to get entangled
in some way ; and, such being tho case, 1, as
your elder brother, claim the privilege of ad-
dressing you on the subject. Whenee came
that missive which is now underguing such
ill-uxage ut your hands 7"

“Lercy, don’t nsk mc!” stammered the
other, his fice now flushing deeply, ¢ Elder
brother of mine though you be, I caunot per-
ceive what right you have to eatechize me ro-
specting any of my private affairs.”

# Desmora Symure, T am ten years your
senfor, and your gunrdian by the will of our
late fnther, which fucts furnish me with every
right to prevent—if I can—~your going nstray.
The truth iz, Des, I've long been suspecting
that something was wrong with you, aund I
lLiave been waiting for a fitting opportunity of
questioning you relative to——"

«It's of no carthly use your questioning
me, Perey I" interrupted the young man, with
an impetuous burst. ¢ I can't marry Miss
Calthorpe, let that information satisfy you.”

« You cannot marry Miss Calthorpe—a lady
to whom you have actually engaged yourself?
Why, Desmoro, you are tuking lenve of your
senses, I verily do believe "

# I ghould just like to know whether Percy
Symure himself has nlways done the right
thing — whether Ae has ever pursued the
straight path! It strikes me very forcibly
thutgn many respects he has been every bit
as wpak as others. Is it not mo, my mentor

« T hat is not the qnestion at the present in-
stant, Des, I want to be informed wherefore
you cannot marry Miss Calthorpo.”

FUUND 1IN THE 8XOW.

“ No, I cannot be w0, %k a villuin us w0 do | funcying thnt [ could got vt of tho othe,

40,” burst forth the yousger brothor

“ Heydny "

“I canpot make up wy mind to commit
such a picco of wicked injustice—such & cruel
sin.”

i Wicked  injustice — cruel sin 1" echoed
Percy Sywure, in great astonishment. “ You
aro delivering yourself in riddles, my dear
fellow.”

“ Yo, yos; 1 daressy I am” replicd Des-
moro, through his closed teeth, o Well, never
mind that ; I can't help doing so.  ['ve been s
dolt, and I am to suffer for baving been such,
and there's an end of the watter, I reckon?

“1 fancy not, Des” answered the other,
shuking his head. ¢ 1f you're not in the very
middle of thu quagmire, you may yet bo extri-

i eated from it

“But [ am not only in the middle of the
quagmire, but up to wy vars in it, and unable
to stir one way or the other in order to freo
myself,”

* Make me your confident, Des; you cannot
do a better thing than that.”

i l—I d.re not 1" was the faltering rejoinder,

“ Tush, nonsense!  T'wo hewds are sometimes
better than one. As s commencement, give
me & pecp at that letter”

“ No, no, Percy; that I ennnot—will not to.
In heaven’s unme, let us drop this subject, and
turn to some other.”

Then there cosued & pause of some few
wowments, during which time Percy Symnure
sipped his chocolate in cold indifference, hav-
ing no suspicion of how seriously his brother
had involved himself.

Desmoro was sitting with his elbows resting
on the table, his chin supported in the palm
of his left hand, the letter still clutchied in the
other, His mind was in a perfect tumult, and
he was wholly at a loss to know what to do or
what to leave undone in the business now be-
fore him At length his tightened fingers
gave way, and the crumpled missive was toss-
ed across the bourd cluse to Perey Symure,
who immediately took it up, smoothed out its
creases, and commenced to peruse its irregu-
larly traced charneters,

With a loud-benting heart, Desmoro watched
his brother's- changing fentures as he read,
Desmoro was dreading Percy’s anger and re-
pronches,  tle knew that he was deserving of
all his brother’s wrath, and that he should not
be able to find any words wherewith to justify
cither himself or his conduct,

‘“Well " cricd Percy, aeverely frowning.
“Welll you have prottity disgraced yourself
and our old family name. Whom have you
marricd? Who is this woman who thus wriles
to you, calling you her Ausband?" he asked,
abruptly.

“ Her father is & schoolmaster at—at a place
near which I was quartered some twelve
months-ago,” was the stammering reply.

“ And you are really married to the school-
master's daughter ?

*“Yes, I'm afmid so, Percy; the truth is,
I was desperntely in love with the girl,
aud—-"*

st And sceing the simpleton she had to deal
with, tho made the best of tho opportunity—
um ?”

#Yes, 1 supposo so, ’ercy.”

% Confound her, and you too, Des 1" exclajim-
ed he, * But you were surcly mad ; knowing
thnt another woman legally claims you, to
enter into an engugement o wed Miss Cal-
thorpe.”

« I think I Aave becen mad, Percy ; but I was

wifuir.”

“ ot out of itl
informod ¥

“Well, you must know, Percy, that [ didn’t
wurry her in iy owa e ; snd—and——"

4 (to on,” suid the othicr, in a low lone, ay ho
glauced towards the door of the apartment,

4 She, horaelf, kuows ncither my nawe, nor
the regiment to which I belong ; and, what iy
wore, I do not think that she will cven suo-
ceed in finding e out. She is enly a slinple
country girl, possessed of very little knowledge
of uny kind.”

#* Aud dare you venture upon tuking w sscond
wife, your first beiog still alive 7"

I havo been thinking that [ might do so,”
hesitated Desmoro, hulf-abashed at hin wicked
coufession. ¢ But now, I—I am losiug my
courage, ‘There's o child you sce ; and, posi-
tively, I don't know what to do atalll I wish
to henven I could bo spirited nway, somewhere,
out of this bLuther and difliculty! I've re-
pented and repented the deed over and over
again, until I'm fuirly tired of repenting, and
that's the plain truth of the matter, Percy 7 he
added, irefully.

Mr. Symure was sitting biting his nails, decp
in reflection. @ Look here, Des)” he com-
menced ; ¢ if this projected warringe of yours
with Miss Calthorpe be broken off, 1 shall also
lose my chance with her wister Luey, which
lown, in the present state of my finunces, would
be the absolute ruin of me.”

“I'm deuced surry, Perey; [ am, upon wmy
honour! But I really think if we were to put
our hends together, we might keep that mis-
take of mine in the dark, and hush lher voice
entirely. She might be told that I'm dend
she'd not be able to prove to the coutrary, Of
course, I'd have to give her a sum of moucy;
then she'd go back to her father, and all the
danger wonld be over.”

“I'l undertako the task” returned Mr.
Symure, with sudden alnerity.  « Give me this
woman’s address, and leave me to manrge all
the rest.”

4 8he is living at Nolemaun's Hill)”

“And where iy that, in the nmoe of won-
der?”

#In Yorkshire; about two hundred miles
distant from london.”

“A nice journey for o to have to t«?&u in
this abominable wintry weather, Why, I shall
not reach tho place in loss than nine or ten
ditgt:'. The letter, I perceive, is a fortnight
old.

#Yes; but I suppose it has been lying some
timne at the London post-oftice (where all her
communications have been nddressed), and I
have neglected to tell Ranson to call for it,”
explained this very honourable young gentle-
man.

“Ay, ay, I understand! And how am I to
inquire after this person ; what docs she call
herself 7

“ Mrs, Desmoro Desmoro.”

Percy laughed ; and his brother proceeded to
instruct him resp cting the loeality of Nole-
man's Hill, and on other important puints for
Lix particular observance.

While the brothers wero yet concocting theie
wicked plang, Ranson, Desmoro Symure's valot,
presented himself,

#If you plense, sir, I'm so sorry,” he began,
twirling 'twixt his fingers a silver salver, on
which was lying a clumsily folded letter, fas-
tened with a large black wafer, and & little
puich of sealing-wax of the same hue, # but I
forgot to give you this. Thore were dwo letters
waiting for you at the post-office.

1low, I should like to bu

4 Carelers  fellow I exclaimed his master,
snatching tho miskive from the salver,

# [ hope, sir, you'll bu so good as Lo overlook
my neglect ot duty,” returned the mnn,

% Yer, yes; only bo more careful another
time!  That will do.”

“#Thank you, sir,” and the valet was gone,

“«What on carth i1 that ™" cxelnimed 'ercy
Symure.  ® Is that tlso 0 communication from
the person at Noleman's Hill ?”

®Wait & moment, uand 1 tell you. The
superseription ¢ rininly I8 not in her hand”
Desmoro answered, ns he tore open the sheet,
and preparad to exaine its contents,  “ Great
heavens, Perey, 1 do think she's dead " he
cantinued; his eyes devouring the weitten chae-
acters, his fuce becoming pulo an aches,  Yeos
~yes, she iy dead 1"

“What! Mrs. Desmmoro Desmoro 1

#Ay; re.d—rewd it for me, for I am unalle
to do xo; my head is reeling ronnd and ronnd,”

Perey touk the communication ont of his
brother's trembling hand, and peeasinl the fol-
Towing lines, which were penned ina tlourish-
ing copy-book style:

“ Noleman's [Till, Yorkshire.
“ Mebrusry 21, ERL5.
“To Desmuro Desmoro, By,
NI, —

o | both shocked amd grieved to be the
commupizador of uphappy  ticings to you,
Your denr wife, wham §) her medicnl attene
daut, imagined to ba progressing nost favoue-
ably, took o sudden chill, from which she never
recovered.  She died this morning very pence-
fully, and with but little suffering, 1T nm glad
to rny.  ‘The enclosed note, which was found
in the decensed ludy's desk, addressed to your-
self, instructed e how to forward to you this
wd intelligenco,

wThe imint, [ rejoico to tell you, in doing
remarknbly well without its maternal nucse,
and, such beingytho cuse, if 1 wight presume
to offcr® nimsicen ot advice, T should recom-
mend you to leave him for a while in the kind
lnnds into which he has £len,

@1 have taken the libety of writing to Mrs,
Desmmore Desmord's parents, living at Shefling-
ton Moor, to inforin them of this sudden and
sorrowful cvent. ‘' them, also, 1 have cu-
clused w letter, found in the lrefore-mentioned
desk, 1 hope that I have acted in accordance
with your wishes, and that you will husten
hither an soon a8 porsible, as I do not like to
take upon myself any further armogoments in
this matter.

# Obediently yours,
“.Javms Browsnow.”

tWell, Des, [ must suy that you'ee one of
the luckicst fellows alivel  [Here you are as
free as air again, with wothing Lo apprehend
from any one!”

“ Poor girl 1" sighed Desmoro, his cyes st
upon the gronnd. # She wis wondronsly pretty,
Percy, with such n benatiful hewd of hair, of o
colour T cnn searcely deseribe”

“ Well, then, don’t treuble yoursel € Lo do so,
1 bege,” lngghied the elder brother, quite elnted
at the Iate news, 4 Phew ! how relieved T feel 1
That jouruey to Noleman's Hill would have
beest no joke for me to perform.”

# How do you counsel me to act in this
business, Percy

“« What do yon meun P

o Respecting the — funer), and the ehild’s
future 1”7

« Will you promise to do exactly na 1 shall
instruct you 2"

“ Certninly.”

“Then tuke no notice whatever of this com-
munication, and c¢ndenvour to forget, it soun
as possible, nll about Noleman's HiHLY

“ But Percy »

# Not . word more,” interrupted Lhe brother,
sbruptly rising feom e table, @ Come, it's
past twelve o'clock, Miss Calthorpe will e ex-
pecting us to nccompany her in her iorning
ride.”

uAnd Lucy, likewise, Perey,” add-d Des-
more, forcing a smile.

6 Precigely.”

And awity theso two gentlemen went, Lo pre-
pure themselves for o ride on horseback in St,
Jntmness Purk.

CHATER II.

Poor Anna was consigned to the grave by her
parents, who carried the motherless infant
home to take the place loft vacaut in their
henrts by their departed daughter, who luel
been their only child, their only joy on earth.

And years and yenrs pussed on, but no father
came to cluim tho little boy, who thrived anus-
ingly, and made the wintry duys seom all sun.
shine beneath his grandsire’s roof,

How the old couple luved him, und how he
was caressed and petted, to be sure ! Shefling.
ton Moure had not another boy like Desmuro
Desmoro |

When Desmoro wis just fourteen years old,
hix good grundmother divd ; und soon nfter
that cvent another womun tovk her plucent the
schoolmaster's fireside, and domincered over his
humble houschold. She was many yoars
younger than her husband, and rather o showy-
looking woman, but a perfect vixen in dizpo-
sition,

Poor Desmorosoon began to experiencen snd
alteration in everything at home, and he was
learning to dread the very sight of his new
grandmother, who was ever scolding and buflut-
ing him whenoverho camo within her reach,

<
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

8he appesred to have taken a positive dislike
to the boy, and she seized on every opportuni-
¢y she could cateh to vent her mulice onhim §

and she put him to tasks of nctual dridgery, to’

which he had hitherto been necomplete simng r,
and called hins ugly nam s, the most offensive
of which was * Red Hand.” .

Bat the Jat mude no compliint st all this,
nor did he even utter n murmur, although the
injustice and insvlence he was duily enduring
“galled his prond little spirit, and wounded it to
the quick. .

His grandfather noted the treatment to which
Desmoro wis suhjected ut the hands of the vir-
ago ; bhat the old mun dured not utter s word
pro or con; he conld only sigh in sueret over
the mistake he had made in chousing such a
woman to control hizx home, and his dead
daughter's child,

Desmoro was an industrious and apt scholar,
the cleverest in his grandsire's school jand the
old m-u was exceulingly proud of the boy*s
knowledge, and was always endeavouring to
instruct him further, for Matthew Petershumn,
notwithstanding  that he was only a village
achoolmaster, was profoundly  learned, aud,
beiny so was 1 worthyof holding o much higher
position than his pro sent onc. .

Whenever shie saw Desmoro over his hook or
his slate, it was Mrs, Petersham’s peculiar de~
light to disturh him, to vall him away from it,
i order to make him perform some menial of-
fice for herself,  She seldom addressed him by
hin naue : she was innately o vulgar-winded
woman, and she felt a cruel pleasure inrepeat-
ing the suhriguet she had applicd to nim, and
which she kurw had o hateful sound in his
enrs. And hershrill voice being so often heard
ealling out = Bed Haml,” the boys in the school
hud canght up the signifieant appeltlation,
which they were wont to use on all oceasions,
a5 if poor Desmoro owned none other.

Many and many & time had Desmoro thrash-
od & senior scholar for applying to him the ob-
joctionable nickname which had  been  be-
stowed upon him by his geandfather’s spiteful
wife.

My hero now grew thouehtful and gloomy,
avoided all his former compunions, sought su-
litude, and ciung closer than ever to his books.
His youny benrt was xo brimfull of unhappi-
ness that e knew not what to do,  He loved
his grandfather too dearly totrouble him with
a relation of his heavy sorrows which he kept
locked up in his own bosom, hidden away from
every one,  He walked about the village with
his left hand thrust deep in his trousers-pocket,
a threntening seowl upun his handsome jace,
his acute ears straining to catch every sound,
thinking that he heard the whirpered syllables
of “Red Hand” on cevery pussing bLreath of
wind,

One day, Desmoro secretly sought the surgery
of the village doctor, and, showing him his
marked band, asked his advice about it.

@ Can the red skin be removed by any menns,
aic 7 1 don't eare for the pain of the operation
I could benr anything rather than this terrible
red hand,” said Desmoro, very enrnestly.

The medico laughed in the }aoy‘s face, say-
ing, ®*And what hann isthere in the colour of
the Maphy wo omg, e it s w.‘]l-fa}rm.-ﬂr azpl von
have the perfect use ofit? I suppose it never
fails to do its duty when called upon ; it assists
you quite as well us the other??

# Yes, sir,!!

“'Then, in the name of heaven, what can you
desire more 7"

# I waut the stain rcemoved, as 1 said before,
sir."

# But wherefore ?  "The murk, being ouly on
the fnner part of the hand, will seldom be
soen.”

Desmoro wassilent for a few seconds,  1le
was  longing tu open bis whole soul to some
one, but shrank from doing so. Why did the
doctor think so lightly of that distignrement
which appeced so hideous in the lud's own eyes
nnd which had obtained for him suchan unwel-
come and singular soubriguet ¢

# Can't it he done, sir 9" persisted Desmoro,
in esger accents, his open palm held forth

in.

4 I'm sure, boy, I do not know," the doctor
returned, lightly. ¢ You are really the oddest
youngster | ¢ver came across | (Go home agnin,
and thank heaven that you have a good appe-
tite, healthful digestion, straight limbs, and
the use of all your senses, and never more come
here concerning that trampery mother’s mark
of yours 1"

Abashed and hurt, our sensitive Desmoro
made his bow, and quitted the medico's pre-
senee.

A whole year had now passed away, when,
onu day, Mrs, Petersham ordered Desmoro to
sweep the kitchen-chimney for her, an oflice
which had bitherto been performed by the
sweep of the village. .

#No, ma'am, I can't do that I* was the lad's
sturdy reply, @ 1 have brushed your shoes for
you ; but I will nut become a climbing-boy for
you or any one!”

At this, down came Mrs, Petershaw'’s broud,
heavy bhand upon the luckless speaker’s coun.
tenance, upon which she left the swollen im-
press of hier five spiteful and cruel fingers.

Desmoro stuggzered backwards nnder the foree
of the blow ; but he uttered not a cry, though
blood was issuing from Lis nostrils, aud.one of
his cyes was sadly smarting.

_ No, he uttered no cry ; Lut he breathed an
inward vow that his grndfather’s roof should
not sk Iter his motherless young head nnother
night,

With this fixed resolve in his breast, Des-
moro sought his little chamber, where, after
having bathed his hot, tingling visage in cool
spring water, be sat down, and indited a farc-
well Totter to his kind grandsire, who had been
his best and only carthly friend. Then the boy
made a bundle of his smal) possessions, left the
house secretly, and sallied forth he kuew noy
whither ; nor did he seem to caro ; his first ob-
ject being to put distuncebetwixt himself and
Mrs. Petersham.

It was lile 11 December, bitterly cold, and
the leaden-coloured clouds over the wanderor's
houseless head betokened anappronching snow-
storm. But he heeded not the threatening ax-
pect of the heavens ; he was thinking of the
blow Lie had o recently received, nnd his youth-
ful indignation knew no hounds as he reflected
on it.

On he trudged throngh the guthering gloom
of cve, without any definite purpose in his
mind, and with only two copper coins in his
pocket. o

Sheflington Moor wus a couple of miles be.
bind him when the snow-flukes first began to
fall, whitening the carth, the trecs, and every
object around. Thicker and thicker desconded

the pure crystallized drops, and colder and
colder grew the picrcing blast as it whistled
by the la’s intlemed checks, and howled
through the leafless branrhes near him

Nothing daunted by the tempest, Desmoro
strode onwards, nn entire strunger to the road
he was pur-uing—onwards and onwards, until
the snow was knec-deep, and the hour was that
of midnight.

11e was now waxing hungry, and his feet be-
ing quite nunbed with the biting frost, he did
not proceed so quickly ns heretofore.  HBy-and-
by, fecling drowsy and weary, and nnable to
go on oy further, he sauk down on a hitlock
by the rondside, and at once fell fast nslecp.

On the brow of the hill, at o very short dis-
tance from the slumberer, there was now dis-
coernible a heavy, cumbersome caravan, drawn
by a poor, jaded horse, by the side of which two
men were trumping with tired footstens.

But derpite their evident Lodily fatigue, they
appeared to ben couple of light-hearted fellows,
for oue of them was whistling loudly, and the
other was spouting Shakspero to the air,

# [ wender how far we are from the town,
Ralph 2 said the whistler, suddenly breaking
off in the middle of astrain. « I'm getting con-
foundedly hunery ond slecpy.”

“ Pshaw | What is a m n, if his chief goud,
and market of his time, be but to slep and
ferd 7 A benst—no more )* answered the tru-
velling companion.
wThank yon. You're not ever-compliment-
ary, | must say ! Innghed the other,

“Phe words were not mine own, friend
Jellivo,” Ralph returned, with a grand theatri.
exl air,

«1don't care whose they were—they were
far from pleasant to me,” retorted the other.

o That they were not so, blame the divine
Willimn, not the humble Ralph Thetford.”

« | wish to gracious there had never been
sucha fellow us that Shakspere 1 answered Jel-
lico, somewhat fretfully.  “ I declare he seems
to be driving you all mad! Come on, Bobby,
you lazy brate!” he continued, breaking off
suddenly, and addressing the lagging animal.
« 1f your master, who is an older chap than
you, by many a long year, can manage to trudge
it on, so likewise must you !

* Jog on, jog on, the footpath-way,

And morrily hent sho stile-n ;

A merry hourt goos all the day,

Your sad tires in a milo-a,"
saung Ralph, gaily.

@ Ay, sing on, my lad, I like that better than
the spouting ; for thou imst,l\ voice that would
charm the birds from the trees.”

Ralph Tuctford laughed, made a carcless
step forward, slipped, and fell headlong in the
road.

« Stop, Bobby I" cried Jellico, checking the
horse, and preparing to assist his companion,
who was now endeavouring to pick himself up.
t [Turt yourself, my lad 7 added he.

« Hurt mysclf#” echoed the fallen man, « By
the mass, 1 verily believe I saall never walk
straight again — never more be o gallant Ro-
meo I

« Why, what’s the matter, Ralph "

# A broken leg, my master, nothing more,”
was the light rejoinder.

“ A broken udusestick i

T would it were the fiddle, stick and all, so
louy as my limbs were safe and sound.”

# Nay, are you serious 7

# Serious ! Ha, ha | When was Ralph Thet-
ford cver’ known to be serious ?”

« Be gonow, I beg and pray ™ returned Jel-
lio, in accents of reml distress, for hu saw that
the younyg man was unable to move himself
from the ground.

At this moment, 8 dog which was chained to
a swinging kennel under the caruvan, vegan to
show curtain signs of uncasiness, howling loud-
1y, and strugpling to get free,

4 What nils the beast ? Lic still, Pluto,” snid
Jellico, impatiently addressing the dog ; which,
heeding him not, continued its cries still more
loudly than before.

# For -heaven's sake, Jellico, let lovse you
brute ! His yells are almost distracting me I?
Ralph entreated, his gay spirit beginning to
succumb to pain.

Jellico murmuringly undid the chain ; and,
having sct the noisy animal at liberty, once
more returned to the side of his prostrate com-
panion, who was trying to raise himself into a
sitting posture.

Presently the dog, which had bounded down
the road, was heard to bark with all his might
and main ; but our two truvellers were too
much engaged to notice his fresh cries, and
Pluto barkod in vain,

Discovering that fact, the sugacivus brute
flew back again to his master, whose coat-tail
he seized upon, and tugged at with all his
strenyth, whining piteously the while.,

“Take my cap, Jupiter I” shouted Ralph,
joyfully, «My limbs are whole ; my ankle-
bone is alittle wrenched, that's all | 'Whatails
thes, I’luto

*’I'he crenture’s mad T think,” returued Jel-
lico.

« 1f he be, there’s method in his maduess, so
pay aitention to him. Follow him, Jul-
lico. Nover heed me now. I'll soon be
able to assert my prependicular agnin.  Fol-
low him, I say ; depend on't, hie'll not lead you
on a fool's errand.”

Taking down a lantern from the front of the
carvan, Jellico followud the dog ; which, after
rushing on about & hundred yarils, suddeuly
paused, and commenced barking afresh.

# Holloa, holloa, Pluto, old fellow ! What's
all the row about, ¢h ? inquired his master,
diawing nigh the spot where the noble animal
wus rubbing his nose on some object lying on
the ground.

Jellico lowered his lanteru, and glancing
downwards, perceived a still figure hnlf im-
bedded in tho deep suow.

« Brave old Pluto I exclaimed the man, in
choking accents, putting uside his light, and
lifting up the inanimate form of Desmoro.
# Merey upon us ! is he dead ? Here, young-
ster, open your cycs, and speak, and toll us who
you are, and what you're doing here, in this
forlorn and frozen state 77 he continued, in
broken and confused sentences.

But there came no word from Desmore in
reply.

¢ What on cirth is to be done with the poor
fellow ? There's not a drop of spirits left in the
flask to asgist me in reviving him, I wish to
goudriess that plaguy accident had not vceurred
to Ralph ; he'd hnve been almost as good as a
doctor in such n cnse as this, What am I to
do ? Hollon !” he shouted loudly, sending his
voice in the dircction of his associute,

“ Holloa ! back agnin, my master!” answered
Ralph, in cheery toncs. # What have you

found-—some lovely maiden in distress v

4 Be hanged to his frivolity 7 muttered Jel-
lico, beginning to chafe Desmoro's hands, 1
nover et with such o come-dany, go-day, happy-
go-lucky fellow inall my life! Notcven o
sprained ankle can steady him o bit. Eh 1" he
continued, nddrossing the motionlesx forin now
strotched across his kneus ; “ you appear to
have been in the wars, youngster, if 1 may
judgoe Ly the damaged condition of your phy-
siognomy, and this uncommonly red hand of
yours. Oho ! somebwly has beun giving you
a licking, I gucss, and you've run away from
home | You're no tramp, a8 I can see, And
thury's Lis bundle, sure euough 1 There's o little
history hure, [ fancy ; may be, a cruel stopmo-
ther—I had such, ss I too well remember ; but
for whom, S8amuel Jellico, the merchant's son,
wonld not be what he is at this moment — a
poor stroller I That's right, Pluto 1" he added,
n{;uuing the dog woftly licking poor Dermnoro’s
nce.

At this moment the caravan appronched close
to the spot were this little scene was passing ;
and Ralph, half supportiug himself on one of
the shafts of the vehicle, appeared hopping
along,

« Confound you, Jellico! Why couldn’t you
answer me 7 What have you found ?” asked
the young mau, still speaking in his former
strain ; retaining all his gny spirits, despite
the pain he was enduring in  his injured
limb.

% What have 1 found! A poor chap here,
half-buried in the snow, und quite insensible.”

“ Asleep ! Geeat heaven | you mrust arouse
him at once, or he'll never wake again 1"

4 1mp doing my best in his service,” returned
Jellico, “and here is Pluto helping me ns much
a3 the kind brute has the power to help.”

% Oh, were it not tor this sprained ankle of
mine, 1 also might render you some sidin this
sad businees | See, see — yonder is a light 1
Some dwelling is near.”

¢ Whore ™

# Not half a quarter of a mile hence., Look
straight down the rond, and to your lett.”

Ay, ay, [ sce it. Whatdo you advise ?°

#That you take the poor lad on your
shoulders, and at once carry him to a warm fire
and some blankets.” ’

t If guch are to be had there ; if they prove
to be charitable folk.”

« Noue will surcly deny their churity in such
a case as tois"

% Qbserve the height of yon light,” pursued
Jellico, ¢ 1t's & big house, and it's inhabited
by big people, I dare say, who'll not like to be
roused out of their comfortable beds by a cou-
ple of poor strollers, and something which
may be trouble to them,” he added, glancing
ruefully at Desmoro, who was lying still mo-
tionless, like onc dead.”

# We have o duty to perform, Jellico, so say
no more oo the subject. I, myself, shall ask
them for nothing ; I'll manage to drug my
body along to the town, which cannot be fur
off. So. :

* Jog on, Jog on the footpath-way,
Anil merrily hout the style--a;
A morry hoart y.es all tho dny,
Your sud tires in a mile--a.”

At thig, Jullico, avko was possessed of o
strong, mmssive fram'S mised his charge, and
threw him across hir broad shoulders.

& Mustn't forget the youngster’s property, any-
how,” said he.  #IHere, Pluto, you must take
care of that for the present,” he continued, giv-
ing the little bundle to the dog, which, taking
it between his teeth, immediately bounded on-
wards.

And now the little cortége, consisting of the
caravan, vur limping Ralph,and the sturdy Jel-
lico, bearing Desmoro, proceeded towards the
building where the twinkling light was show—
ing itself,

Jellico was now in advance of the carn.
van ; fatigued as he was already with his long
day's journcy, he walked on as briskly us his
load would permit, for his kind heart was feel-
ingrfanxious for the preservation of the lud's life,

The night was far from being a dark one,
Nature's white mantle lighted up the seene, and
the stroller could perceive that he was stan i-
ing before a Inrge old-fashionud mansion, hav-
ing a porticoed entrance provided with seats,
on one of which he laid his inanimate burden,
before he essayed the portal.

Jellico pussed his hands over the door, on
which, finding no knucker, he next sought for
the bell, at which he gave u vigorous pull,
‘Then he waited in aching impaticoece for an an-
swer to his summons ; but there was utter si.
lence.  Heraog agnin amnd while the bell was
still resounding throughout the whole dwelling
the sash of nn upper window was tlung up. and
a femalc's shrill voice was heard demanding
who was there ?

At this, Jellico stepped out of the portico,
nad disclosed his presence to the night-capped
questioner at the casement,

“For heaven's sake, ma'nm, make haste !
Herue's a poor boy whom 1 have just found half-
buriced in the snow, and who will perish if you
do not afford him instant assistance.”

#FEh? What ? Oh 1 she shricked vut at the
top of her voice, “you villninl ‘Thicves!
thieves | Mary June, Lotty, Kitty, all of you;
bring here the blunderbuss, and take care of it,
fur it’s double-loaded. Thicves, thicves 1

# My dear mu'am, will you listen to me ;you
wmistake my object—you do, indeed 1 Consider
o fellow-creature’s life is at stake, sud——-"

“ Be off; or I'll shoot you, you robber and
midpight assassin! You know there's uot a
mnn in the house, and so you're come here with
your false pretences, just to get us to open the
door, so that you may runssacre us all in cold
blood ! Mary Jane 1 Lotty, Kitty, all of you!
Thieves, thieves ' sho screamed, louder even
than before,

At this mowaent, another window-sash was
thrown wide, and a head without a nighteap
peeped forth.

# Whatever is the sadter aunt ?” inquired the
owner of the head, speaking tremblingly, but
in swect feminine accents.

% Go back to your bed, child, or youw'll catch
your death of cold. Mary June, the blundorbuss,
quick 1

Just then Ralph and the caravan halted in
front of the mansion, und a full tenor volee,
warvellously rich, rose on the ealm frosty air,
singing :—

» Pity, ki Hotk % r
B 3;‘ bl%?v gﬂiﬁfolg‘!;ﬁl&l, fnon'z,du of humanity,

1+ Oh, aunt, listen1”

Suddenly the struin changed to one quaint
and characteristic.

4 Oh, nunt, they are not thivves 17 cried the
younger of the two females, in winning, coux-
ing accents.

4T don't know that ; it's beet tv think them

rogucs, and then we shall not be decelved by
them in any way,” returncd she,

4 Ma’amn, we are unarmed men, a couple of
poor strollers,” spoke Jellico, his ton - full of
entreaty and humility,—¢ asking nothing from
you for ourselves, on‘y Christinn charity to-
wards this stranger — a boy, who, if you deny
him immediate help, may never unclose his
eycato life agnin?

#Sce, aunt, there's their caravan ; he must
be speaking the truth | Wait & minute, and we
will admit you?” added the old lady's nicce nd-
dressing Jellico, and at once disappearing from
the enscment,

And by-and-by the door was unclosed, and
they were received by a young lady of :bout
nineteen years old, behind whom were stand—
ing three shivering maid-servants, huddled in
cloaks and louse garments, all of them holding
candles in their hands.

Jellico had Desmoro in his arms, and Ralph
was hopping on one foot, enduring excrucinting
pain.

“ls the poor bioy dead 77 ssked the lady, in
kind ton 5. & Quick, girls, hasten and stic up
the kitchen fire, and get hot blankets ready as
soon ns possiblo | Hasten, hasten 1" she conti-
nued, hurrying the servants out of the hall,
“‘This way. I will conduct you to the kitchen,
and see that all your wants arc properly sup-
plicd,  Who is the boy, he is wel -dressed ; 1
do hope that he will soon recover ! If he have
a mothor, what a stute ofanxiety and terrorshe
will be in at mis<ing her son) This way, this
wuy I" she continued, leading them across the
hall, then aloug a stone pussage, at the end of
which & spacious kitchen presented itself to
their view,

Here the scene soon became exceedingly stir-
ring, every one buing employed in the service
of vur hero, whom kind attention, assisted by a
glass of kot brandy and water, und plenty of
glowing warmth, soon restored to a normal
condution agnin,

The lady of the shrill voice now made  her
appearace in the kitchen, and looked suspici-
ously at her guests, infurming them that she
was Miss Tillysdale, the mistress of the man-
sion, which was known as ‘Lillysdale Hall,

Migs Tillysdale was a tall, bony maiden of
sixty years of age, dressed in a juvenile fushion
(tor she had made her toilette before appeur-
ing), with manoners to vorrespond. Tho mo-
ment she entered the apartment she was at-
tracted by the handsome fuce of Ralph ‘I'het-
ford, who was sitting on a scttle, with his
muimed limb supported on a chair before him,

¢ Dear, dear! why I didn't understand that
auybody wus injured © the lady cried, %1
thought that it was somu unfortunate boy wlo
had been found buried in the snow

“ Oh, madam, don't notice me, I beg,” re-
turned Ralph, very politely. € The poor boy—
thanks to your kind hospitulity—is almost re-
covered 1 he added, pointing to Desmoro, who
was crouching over the fire, endeavouriug to
hide his swollen fuce and blackened eye from
observation.

s Gracions I exclnimed Miss Tillysdale, rais-
ing her hands in astonishment at sight of our
hero, whom she had roughly scized by the
shoulder, sud turned round ahout ¢ Gracious,
what o conntenanee! Who are you? Whence
come yont 7 And who on earth has given you
such a frightful black eyc 2"

Desmoro, whose heart was full almost to
bursting, made no reply.

# I3 he deaf und dumb 7 she demunded, look-
ing nt those around her,

“ He has not yet uttered a single word, aunt "
returned the nicee.

¢ 3fe husn't 1 Whit a thankless little mon-
ster — that is, if he cau speak I" corrected the
lndy. @ Cun your hear ?” she shouted in Des-
moro's ear,

i Quite well I he answered, chockingly, ¢ And
I aum not a thankleas monster, mu'am, for [ am
very much obliged to you and to all the others;
although it wouldn’t have much mottered if I'd
been left to sleep it vut, asnobody would have
wmissed me had [ died

# Who are you?" again questioned Miss Til-
lysdale,

Desmoro hesitated, reluctant to disclose his
nume,

But the lady, who was not to by denicd, per-
sisted in questioning him, until he became
quite bewildered by her querics.

#It's very natural that T should desire to
know what ! have wdmitted under my roof,”
she continued, her keen eyes fixed upon the
boy’s quivering face, which he would fain have
kept hidden from her view, € What's your
name 77

s [ can’t tell you that, mwam ; at least, I
wonld much rather u t wmention if] if you would
kindly excuse my doing so 1™ taltered he.

¢ You're mysterious, and everything that Is
s0 is cither wicked or wrong

I'he weary boy raised his hand to his brow,
which wus feeling hot and greatly confused,
and thus showed his erimsuned palm,

«Well, if evert” exclained the aantique
miiden, catching sight of Desinoro’s red hand.,
# L vow and dectare | thore’s blood all over the
inside of your fingers 1"

% No no, mam ; it's only a mother's mark {”
returncd the boy, shrinkingly.

# A mother's markl” echoed M:ss Tillysdnle.
“ But what nbout your bluck vyc—that's not n
mether's mark, is it ?°

i No, ma'am,”

& No, indeed, I should think not1 I'm glad
you sce that I'in not o person to be imposed
upon | Well, since you will not tell me your
right nume, I shall cull you Red Huand |

At this, Desnoro uttered & sharp cry of dis-
tress, und covered his fuce,  Red Iund ! Greot
heanven, would that hateful soubriquet pursuc
him for ever? ,

Miss Tillysdale now turned to Ralph Thet~
ford, and asked feelingly after his ailments,
while the lady’s nicce was spenking gentle
words into the motherless Loy’s car.

The cyos of the mistress of Tillysdale Hall
hod fillen admiringly upon Ralph ‘Thetford,
the strolling player, and sho was rendy and
eager to afford him and his compnruion every
wssistance that they required ; and Jellico had
4 stable, conchibouse, and provisions in plenty
placed at his command ; and Bobby wus fed
and lodged wore comfortably than he had ever
beon fed and lodged beforo.

With her own two hands, Miss Tillysdale
now bathed and poulticed Rulph's sprained
ankle ; and beds buing prepared, the lady in—
vited her guests to remein at the hall for as
loug as ever they pleased : the truth of the mat-
ter buing, that she was only too huppy to retain
them for u while 5 perhaps she felt dispose 1to
retain onu of them for ever, I will not say.

Thoe following day was the Sabbath, Ralph's

ankle was considerubly bettor, and Desmoro
was perfectly well in every respect.

, But he appeared to be ill at case, and he
llll\.roidcd all tho questions that were put to
im,

At length Jellico drew him aside, and thus
spoke,

“ Youngster, huve you any father and mo-
thoer 7

“ I have been told thut [ have the former,
but the latter died when I was only un in-
funt,”

“ You ure no common sort of lad. By whom
were you brought up ??

“ By a grandfuther, sir,” was the reluctant re-

ply.

# What has driven you from his home, which
I presumo you have just forsaken "

« Ay grandfather's new wife,”

# Oho ! Precisely as 1 expectod.”

* You see my uvye ? She struck me, sir, and I
would not remain near her after that,”

# And you won't tell me your name

# T am called Desmorv Desmoro,”

« And who was your futher—do you kuow 7"

# e wasa gentleman, I have been told, and
an officer in the army”

Jellico nodded his head, and straightway
fell into a it of musing.

Presently hie spoke again,

“ What are you going to do?  Have you any
friends to whom you mean to apply ™

“1 thave not o single friend in the whole
world, sir ; nor have I any knowledge of where
my father, if he be still alive, might be found.”

i Paor tellowcapoor fellow 1" exclaiimed the
stroller, with swinnmiug cyes, ¥ I can feel for
you, for I mysell’ wias once a desolate little
_ulm"p fike yoursell, baving no haven to anchor
iu,

4 And what did you do 7" asked Desmoro,

# 1 turned stroller—a strolling actor—a vi-
gabond in the eyes of the law.”

»Did you ever act in any of Shakspere’s
plays 7 inguired the boy, with sparkling orbs,

“ Yes,” dreawled Jellico, pinching his chin
with a preoecupicd air.  « Though L must say
thut I'd much mther not have dune so, for to
we he was always more trouble than he was
worth.”

« Shakspere "

4 Yes. I never could get his language into
my brain”

“ I know ucarly all  his plays off by heart,”
returned Desmoro.

Do you,my lad 77

G dot

“ Would you like to become an actor ?”

# Yes: agreat one”

« Umph! Ambitious! Well better su than
not 1" cried Jellico, within himself-  + Pl talk
with you aguin on this subject, Desmoro”

Aund there the matter dropped  fur the pre-
sent. -

Tillysdale 11all had long bLeen wrapped in
darkness and repose, when one of the servant-
maids, who was distracted with s mging tooth,
rose, and lighted o candle, that she might
searvh in o certain drawer  for some laudanum
she had there,

‘T'he svothing drops being applicd to the ach-
gl the givl, hewdless of the guttesing
caudle by her bedside, svon dropped asleep.

'resently, the wick of the tallow light grew
long—then a red spurk  fell upou one of the
cotlon garments near ; and soon afterwards
there was a smell of fire, and the room gradu-
allytilled with a thick, hot, stitling vapour,

But the girl slumbered on, unconcious of the
danger which surrounded her,

Desmoro, who was sleeping in the next
chamber with the two strollers, now awoke,
and started up in bed.  The room was filled
with smoke, and he could hear the sounds of
cracking timber,

With oue bouud, the Jud was out of bed, in
search of his garments ; in the next iustant be
was sereaming ¢ Mire !” ag the very top of his
voice, at which Jellico and Ralph spravg up,
aud added their erivs to those of Desmoro, who,
only half-dressed, had flung open the chanber-
door, and rushed oul to alarn tle sleeping
houschold,

€ T be continued.)

A NATIUN OF PIGMIENS,

To the south of Keilis and Susi, there is a2 very
sultry and humlid country, with muny bamboo
woixly, inhabited by the race called Ditkos, who
are no bigger than boys ten yenrs old, that is,
only tour feet high. They have dark, olive-co-
lored complexion, and live In a8 completely sn-
vage state, UKe the bousts, having nelthor houses,
temples, nor holy trees, ke the Gallas, yet pose
sessing something of an hdes of & higher belng
called Yer, to whom, in moments of wretched-
ness and anxlety, they pray—not in an erect
pasition, but reversed, with the hewd on the
ground, and the feet supported upright agaiust a
tree ora stohe.  In pruyor they sny :—

s Yer, If thou really dost uxist, why dost thou
wllow us thus to be slnin?  Wa do not ask theo
for fud and clothing, for we llve on serpents,
unts and mice. Thou hast made us,  Why dost
thou permit us 1o be trodden nnder foot 2"

The Dukox have no chiof, no laws, no weap-
ons; they duv not hunt, nor till the ground, but
live sululy on frults, roots, nlce, serpents, wtts,
hongy. and the liko, climbing the trees and
gathoering the frult ko mounkeys; sand both
soxes go complotely naked. Fuey do not marry,
but live Indiserlminative lives of anlmals, mnul-
tiplyimg vory rapldly, and with vory littioc pa~
rental Instinet ; the mother nurses her ¢hild for
w short timo only, nccustoming it to ent ants
nnd serponts 4s soon s possiblo; and when it
enn help itself, 1t wanders away where it will,
and the mother thinks no more about It, They
have thick, protruding lips, tlnt noses, and
smull oyus; the binir Is not woolly, and is
worn by the women over tho shoulders.
The naulls on the hands and feot are allowed to
grow long, like tho talony of vultures, and are
used in digging for ants and In tearing to pleces
the sorpents, which they dovonr raw, for they
wro uuncquainted with fire. ‘The spine of tho
sunko Is tho only oruamont worn around the
neck, but they plerce the enrs with n sharp-
poluted plece of wood,

. Tnr Lirk oF Titg Boby iy the blood, and the blood
is-tho lever which rugulatos our spirits and constitu-
tion. Ifwo porsist inkeoping our Blaad pure we dis-
charceo n dobt wo owe naturo, and aro invariably re~
warded for our troublo and expounse.

It ia usoloss to oxpostuinto on tho many advant-
axos of sound health, and if you aro now in quest of
the precious (iift, you aro_ strongly recommended to

prosure a1 supply of the Gront Shoshionces K
204 Pills and take nw dirotod T
Cittt,pREN whuse Lran dovet t is lly

Inrgo in compnrison with the body, nre most fro-
quontly singlod out for n promature final resting
place. Whyis this? Simply booause tho functions
of the bady aro too frail to supply tho wnato woing on
in tho brain consequont upon aoctive intolligence.
Follows’ Coinpound Sym‘: of _llynophos{)hitul is 8o
proparoed that it imparts the vital prinoiple direotly
to the brain, whilo it assists in developing a vigorous
and robust body.




. HEARTHSTONE.

ANGELS WATCH O'ER ME,

When night her sable mantlo sprowds.,
And wraps the oarth in guiot sleep,
When nuture yields tu soft ropusoe,
And twinklire vtars their vigils koop.
And when upon my knees [ bend.
I'n offer up my evening prayer,
hut Fother's bloxsing mny doscond—
Angely are watching o'er mo there.

Wheu 'neath afMictions rod I bend,
When somo sweet tio s rudely riven,
When [ havelost some cherished friend,
Aud fuel theru’s nothing truo but Heavon.
Whon bitter tonrs of griof [ shod,
Seoking roliot {n tervant prayor,
Feoling that enrthly hapes are flad—
Angels are watching o’er mo thero.

When luved ones o’er my eouch shall weop,
Whon lifo’s short dromm is almoat o'er,
Whou L must xleep death’s final slcep,
And pass to nn ctornal shore,
And whon the silont, awful roll,
Of Death’s cold river grouts my ear,
Mn..v nnpols benr my fainting soul
0 rost inn celestial sphero.

THE DISCARDED WIFF

A Romance of the Affections,

BY THW AUTHOR UY ‘‘ THK CHIMES,”
—

CHAPTER XIX,
TIHE BURGLARY,

A weck soon pusied by, aud Elesnor found
her life with Lady Joyee a very plensunt one,
and had sheonly been inastate of mind for hap-
piness, she might huve enjoyed herself to her
heart’s content,

But what wus pleasure now to her ¢

Bhe u tonded theatres and coneerts with her
Indyshlp, but her mind was fir nway, and Lady
Joyce onco went ko far as to call her cokl and
apathetic,

Suill the time passed on, and Eleauor day by
day beeamuo more reconeiled to her tate, and
aceepted the position which had fallen to her
with thankiulness,

One night, sorely against her will, Tady Joyeo
forced her companton to go to o grand ball, It
18 needless 1o say how Httle she enjoped it, nor
how glad she was when the hour for departure
arrived,

Hor hourt was too full for maste and dancing,
and the spectncle recittled too forelbly the hap-
py days which had gone, never to return.

It was lute when they returned to Park Lane.
Lady Joyce at once retirad to her own room
Fleanor, making some trivial excuse, remalned
1u the drawing-roont, mechanically turningover
the leaves of & book, but in reality thinking
with tenr-fraught eyes, of the husband whom
she fenred she woulil never sec agnin,

The hours passed quietly an, and Eleanor sank
into a doze upon the sofs, from which she
awankened by a sudden nolse,

She started to her feet.

The cundlo had gone out, and the room was
In total durknesy,

Sho lstoned and thought she heard o sound
as of subduad voices,

Her heart beant violently, but she determined
at onee Lo ascertain whether or no thero wns any
ranl cause for alarm.

Carefully and noiselessly sho opened theroom
door, and advaneed with nolscless tread flong the
landing, till she cama to tho top of the stalrs.

Then she bent over and peered anxlously in
avery direction, but sho could sce nothing,

All was dark and sitent.

She was almost disposed to laugh at her own
1dle fenrs, whon n gleam of liht from one end
of tho pnssage attracted ber attention,

Holdlng bher breath agaln, she hent forward,

ut cotld see no more than this one long ray of
light, which, it was evident, proceeded from n
dark lantern,

Then entue the sound of feet. Tho lght ad-
vancad, wmud she wns abte dimly to distinguish
the forms of two men,

One suddenly shifted his position so that the
lght fell full upon him.

e was o strong, stalwart man, dressed (n n
countryman’s sult, but his fice was Midden by
the blaeck erape which hung over it.

In his arms were some of the most valuable
pleces of plate whieh Eleanor had noticed on the
night of her arrival.

Thero could na longer be any doubt about tho
matter.

It was evident that the house had been broken
into, and that the burglars were about. to make
off with thelr spoll,

Whut should she do?

If she were to ory for help the robbers would
have ample time to make their eseape  before
the servants were aroused,

She was not defieient in courage, but what
would her strength avall agninst two men ¢

Whila she yet deliberated the bunginrs ad-
vanced towards tho door.

Actlng upon tho impulse of the moment, she
ran down the stairs, and threw herself botwoeen
them and their meuns of esenp-.

For & moment they were paralysed by the
studdenness and unexpeectod nature of the nttnck,
but only for n moment.

One of the rufflans raised 8 formidable life-
preserver.  Eleanor uttered a shirlll serenm for
help, manl strove toseize the hand whieh held the
murderous wenpon.

It would have gone badly with her, but that
simulteneously with her serenm a door at tho
other end of tho hall had been thrown apen, and
1wo men had rushied upon the seene,

There was a plstol-schot tired, and one of the bure
glars fell wounded at Eleanor’s feet ; the other
turned savagely upon his assatlant, but resiet.
ance was useless, and In a few moments ho wny
bound and helpless,

It appeared that the butior heard the noise
made by tho robbers, and hnd awikonerd one of
tho sorvants who slopt in the next room, and
then togother they had hastened to interrupt
them, with what effect has already been re.
lated.

The surprise of the servanis nt discovering
Elennor ou tho spot wns great, but that was no-
thing to her own when the light fell full upon
the faceo of tho burglur who had made so despor-
ate a resistance.

It wns Slider!

He too, In his turn felt surprise, but ho bo-
trayed uoneo in his manner.

“I beg your pardon, Mrs. Vane,” said tho
butler, *#hut hadn't you beoiter go to your own
room "

¢ Yex,” sho nnkwered, ¢ directly—but T mnst
gpenk to that man first,"” and she pointed to
her b:-other, who lay sceuroly bound on the hall
floor.’

The butler .was too diseret to makoe any com.-
ment, but thon he thonght o great denl.

s« Well, Eleanor,”’ said tho burglar as she bent
over him, ¢ you didn't expect to s0o mo here to-
night, did you 2"

# No,”

« But it's most Infernally lucky, for othor-
wise I should have beon marched off to prison,
for a certainty.”

« I ghould think you would meet the punish-
ment you merit.”

“ What do you mounn, Eleanor ?
are not golng to turn agatnst moe 2

¢ Agninst you 2—-no.  But I enn do nothing to
help you.”

It seems to mo thint yYou ean do everything.

¢ Im what way 2

« Hang me tf your coolness lsn't quite amus.
Im.:'.' Why, untio these cursed strings, andlet me
([N

“1 eannot do that."”

§ You can't ?'* cried Silder, with an onth, #Is
it can’t or won't 2"

¢ Both. 1 eunnot, and I would not were 1t in
my powenr,”

Stidor growled o enrse hetweon his tooth, as
these words, spoken enlinly and deliberately,
told him he had no hope of frecdom to expect
from her,

* You monu tn sny you'll huve mesent ncross
the seas agaln 2

s 4 is certninly your own doing.”

« Now listen to me, Eleanor, I'm not going
to stand  any nonsenso—cither give mo my Ii.
berty or—-'*

“Or what 2

«Or it will be the worse for you .*

¢ 1 have all aloug assisted you in every way in
my power, but now you have brought yourself
Into the hand of the Inw, nnd must pay  the
peunalty. You muststand again in the prisoner's
dock.”

s Then mark me, Eleanor, as 1live, you shalt
stnnd by my side.”

To this lInst speech she prid no attention, be-
Heving It to bo but tho Impotent anger of o
batlled man, Sha left him, aund went up.-stairs
to the solitude of her own room,

Tho servants had, in the meantime, been at.
tending to the other hurglar, who hwd been
wounded by the plstol ball,

ITo was apparently badly hurt; but no vital
purt appeared to hnve bean injured.

Thoe hall was by this time full ofkervants, who
hed been nrousedd by the noise, and Siider, ns he
Iay on the ground, snnshed his teeth, and cursed
the il luck whichi led to hils discovery.

Both ho and his companion deelined to an-
swetr any questions until thoy were legally in.
terrogated, anild as nothing was to be galned by
keeplug them In the house, pollcemen were sent
for to remove them to the station-house.

When Eleanor went up-stairs, it must be con-
fessed xhe had not given Lady Joyce a thought,
s0 busy hat she been In thinking of the strange
mecting with her brother § hut she had not been
long in her room beforn n gentle knoek at her
door recilied her to her dutles,

It was Lady Joyce, who asked Eleanor into
her dressing-room to narrato what Jhint oc-
curred.

She had just finished the account, when the
sonnd of volco outside the door made her pause.

# Goamt see what's the muatter now ! sail
T.auly Joyee, who took the whole matter very
quietly.

Eleanor opened the door, and found standing
outside & policeman, and behind him reveral
enger-fisced servants,

¢ 14 Eleanor Jerrold here 2 asked tho nfflcer.

Eleanor turned ashy pale; but before she
could muke any reply, Lady Joyce had stepped
forward,

s Who §s it you want ?” said che.

s Eleanor Jermoll, my Indy !

s Nonsense ! There I8 no such person hero !

s Stay " eried Fleanor, feebly ; ¢ that is my
name ! What do you want with me !”

# It is my duty to take you In custoaly "

«In custody ! Bless the man ! cried Lady
Joyee ; ¢ hio doesn't know what he’s taiking
about! What do you want to take her in cus-
tady for 2"

4 For being implieated In the burgiary, my
lady "

« Oh, the man’smad ! Why, bat for her the
men would have got clear oft’ with all the
plate 1"

# But for her, my ludy, the men wonld never
have Inld afinger onthe plate !

1 What does the man mean © Why ean't you
tell your silly story stralght through

« One of the burglars, my ldy, on being ques-
tioned, states that one Eleanor Jerrold living
with your Iadyship as companion, s hix sister?*

s Ik that the enke 7" asked Lauly Joyceeo, sharp-
ly, turning upon Eleanor,

It s

w\Well 2

s 1fesnys, my Indy, that she told him of the
valuable plate always kept in the house, aud
opened the door to admit him and his com.
panion to eftfect the robhery 1™

¢ What made you wish to stay Jdown stairs
Inst night after every one had gone to bed 2
Lady Joyce, nsked Fleanor.

«Oh, my lady ¥ sobbed the gecused, “though
things may appear suxplelous, do not helieve 1
have been implieated in this heartless robbery !
Iam innacent ! [deelare, hefive heavens, [am
entiroly innocent of the erime

“('un you prove your lnnacence

s Alas! T fear not !

Lady Joyer shook bher head sorrow fully.,

usurely, my lndy, you do not helieve me ea-
pahlo of this conduct ! You, at least, bellove mao
to he Innacent !

L do belleve you innocont. !

Bleanor fell on her kneos before her Kind pa.
tronesy, and eovered her hand with kisses,

@ Thank you—thank you weain and again for
those wonds ! If, one day, you will listen to my
story, you will learn that all throughout my
life I hnve been more sinned against than sin-
ning !

o What is it you wish to do with this young
fady ?” nsked fady Joyee of the policeman,

«Woll, my lady, she must go before the mn.-
gistrato  with the otber two to bo examined,”

usao he lt, then !

The elrenmstantial evidence agalnst Eleanor
was strong, and she, together with Slider and
his companion, wiuy fully committed for trind.

Lady Joyee was present at the examination,
and oftered ball for Fleanor, but it wns refused,
and she, poordelientely-nurtured thing that she
was, wns removed in the prizosers’ van to New-
gate, with culprits and felons of the lowest or-
der, there to nwait her trinl for participation in
the attompted burglary on the promises In Parle
Lane, occupled by Lady Joyce.

CHAPTER XX.
THE TRIAL.

Surely you

We must pass over the long, droary woeks
which Eleanor passed ln prison, mixing with the
most debauched and wicked of her gex. The
dnys dragged rlowly onward to that nppointed
for tho triul when she, Eleanor Jerrold, who
but a few months before hud been the proad,
happy wife of 0 gentleman, and tho owner of n
comfortable home, should stanad in the felons®
doek, friendless nnd forlorn, toanswor thoe chiarge
of being n burglar’s accomplice, .

T.ady Jerrold had sent her a message that she
betleved In her Innoconce, in proof of which she
had given her own lawyer Instriietions to prepare
her ense, und to sco that full Justice was done
her on the day of trial, but Eleanor oUstinately
refused to consalt with the soliclior.

Sho contented herself with protesting her in.
noconce of tho crimo Inid to her churge, but at
the snme timo professcd to beliove that escapo
for her was impossible, for, owing to Slider's
fulse accusation, the crimo secemod fairly fixod
upon her.

Tho day of the trial arrived at last, and it was

with u sense of relief that Ileanor left the pri-
son’s gloomy walls,

After & short delay, she was conduated Into a
lnrge, close room tilled with prople,

Shamaoe mado her betd her oyes upon the
ground, and it was only a it glimpse she ob-
talned of the sea of white fnees turnod towarnls
hier, as she entered, of the julge In his robes of
oflice, of the barrlsters, buzzing hither and thi-
ther In thelr wigs and gowns, manking i vase
denl of hother about some very sndl matter,

Theu she heenmenwiare that she was contined
In # small pan, with a flereo Inlividual in a bige
utiform keeping witeh over her, nned then, last
ofall, sha became awnre thit standing next her,
clasa by her side, was Silder,

There was o buzz throughout the eonrt for
some minutes, after which the erier mude o
great noise in proclaiming silenee, and then the
prococding commaenced,

Then the indictment wius read, and the pri-
soners were enlled upon 10 plend guilty or not
gullty.

s Gilty 1" said Slider, boldly,

“ Naotgullty ! plendad Eleanor, in ftom, though
low tones, nnd tho trind procee [l

But where was Slder’s eompnnion ?

Fleanor looked around, but he was not to be
Keen.

Had hadled of the wound he had recolved ?
She longed to ask this questions, but shie eould
not suminon up suticient courngo to do so,

IPirst Slider’s deposition taken at his  proli-
minary oexaminatlon wax reml, In which he
stated that Blennor had asststod in planning the
robbory, nnd had glven them sdmittanen tothe
house.

Then Lady Joyce wns enlled s n witness.

She deposited Lo having returnet with Fleanor
Lite at nlght from a party.  She hind atonee re.
tirad to rest, she sald, but Kleanor had remadned
in the drawing-room, giving some trivial reason
for so doing.

The butler was the next witness axnmined,

{Iv roluted how he il been nwakened by @
naokse {n the house, and had immediately arous.
ed a fellow servant, and they two, proceeding to
the hall, found the two bhurglars nnd Eleanor to-
goether,  He heard nery for help as ho nntorel
the hall. He could not oy whether the two pri-
soners were strugeling togetheror not.

IHls fellow servant contirmed this statement
In every respeet.

After that another withess wis enlfled,

He was o servant of Lady Joyea's, e recol.
leeted o conversatlion respecting the plate and
Its belng Kept in tho house taking plicce betwween
his mistress and the prisoner one day at din-
ner.

Theso were the elhile! witnesses for the prose.
cution.

Many others were exnminmi, hut only on com-
paratively trivinl matters, into which it is need-
less 1o enter here.

When the ease for the prosecution was endaed,
Slider glanced at Fleanor with & mallgnant
smile upon his face. Certiinly, 80 far the case
had gone very much against her. The evidenco
wais prirely clreumstantial ; but still the lnks
appenred to bo complote, nud but w narrow
chance left to IXlennor to prova her innocence,

FLady Joyee had engnged one of the first bar-
risters of the day to defend Kleanor but it seomud
ns If he had but little hope. e had asked fow
questions of the witnesses and, by his demean-
our, had lal most to imagine that the enso ho
hadl in hand was a hopeless one.

Lut when he roxe to his feot his whols man-
ner changed, as he plunged into a plain forclblo
speceh, showing matters in 1 very different
light to that in which they hiad heon hitherto
viewel.

Tfe told the truthful story of Fleanor's gallant
endenvottr to arrest the burglars 3 he cdeclared
no rellince was to be placed upon the word of
theconvict Qlder, and picked to pleces the whole
of the evidence glven by the witnessos,

« Now,” suld he, oin concinsion I have only
ane withiess to ealt for the defience ; huat ks &tato-
ment will, T feel sure, be so satisfactory that
the prisoner will letve the dock triumphnnt, not
only without a staln upon her charaeter, bhut
with the one blot which now cdarkens her life
completely removed,?

Eleanor listened and wonderad,

s Call Jabez Rourke,” said the Barrister,

There was a movement in the ernwd as a
pale, erlppled fignre was helped fnto the wite
ness hax.

Slder turned pale anrd fidgeted uneasily, for he
knew that his hour of triumph was at an end,
and that his tlendish machinations wonld be ox-
posed, and be himself held up as an objoct of
untversal disgust,

It wauld he tedlous to glva the whole ofJabez
Rourke’s story, as clicited from him by exum-
ination, but tho sabstance of his evidence wns
us follows,

IIe commenced by aarrating facts already
known to the reader, respecting his engagement
to Phorbe, and the arrlval in the vitlage of I'erey
Ianlwicke, of whose attontions to his sweoel-
heart he beeame jenlnus,

e told how Htwas the tatkof the village that
AMrs Jerrald wis in the habit of meoeting sonme
man at night, in the (ields near her husband's
house ; nnd he told of the sudden disappearance
of Perey Hardwieke, nnd the subsequent diseov-
ary of his bhody, hearingmarks proclaiming that
he had met his death by violence.

Thon, amildst the breathless silence of the
whale court, he told how Captain Jerrold hnd
neenxed hiz wife of erime, and had turned her
forth from his house, and how now that wife,
Blennor Jereold, stood before them the prisoner
at the bar.

Ko ur his story had heen but & reeapltulation
of faets nlrea ed.

The audlence wondered to what it was tolend,
for, as yet, the only fiaets ellelted connectod with
thoe prisoner were rather adverse to her cnuse,

a DA Mrs. Jerrold know anything respeeting
the murder of 'ercy Hardwicko 7’ asked the
Barrister. .

« Nothing.”

s Do yon know whao was the murderer 2

“ldo”

“\Whn was it 2

“Mysal!'

An exclamation of surprise and horror broke
from all within tho court, but Jabez Rourke con-
tinuned ;—

# I was mudidennd with Jenlousy, I hardly
kunow what [ did. IPhavba was as good a girl as
over lived, but it was hard to mo to sco another
man making love to her beforo my eyes. Whon
I'd done the murder and the first hue and ery
was over, T came up to London, but iny con-
salence woulldn't give me any peacoe. [ tonk to
drink, hut it was no use. T couldn’t not. forget it.
Then T went from bad to worse and fell in with
him,” and he pointed to Slder who, pnle and
cowerling, shrank before his gaze.

« Did the man, Slidor, aver mention Eleanor
Jerrold to you ?”

1w Often.  TIe bonsted of being ablo to ohtaln
what money he required from her. 1[9 told me
he was her brother, but that Captain Jerrold did
not know of the existence of such roliationship
betiwween thom, but was awfully jeatous of him,
supposing him to be his wife's lover.”

«“ What did ho say whon he heard Captein
Jorrold had disenrded his wife ?"

 ITe laughed, and declared It was tho beat joko
ho had heard for o long timo.”

Jaboez Rourke thon related how ho had beon
tempted by Slider to join in the burgiary at Lady

Joyers, and fuily emtirmed Kleanor's  statoo
maont, declariog that they hud foreed an entruuce
for themselves,

This turnml the tide of popular foeling in Klen.

nor's fuvour; but when the witness continued,
and relited the substanee of the conversation
which he hid overheard, betweoen Stdee and
Kleanor, in which the former theestened to ime-
phente his sister anless she ablbel s osenpe, as
I lny wounded on the loorofthie hall, it settled
all doubt, and thete was nob a person present
who dil not flemly belleve now in Mlownor™s tn.
novenes, :
Lord,” sl Ronrke, as he finished pgive
Cliden “l sureeider myvself as the
of Perey Huardwleke, Tt hias enged me
me a good bit making o elean breast of it, and
elenrimg Mrs, Jerrold of all of which she hins
been acenseml, IS wsdoubt if 1 live e como to
triad, but 161 do, 110 Guee 11"

He was removed fn custody, but his forebod-
iny wis n trae one,  Ho never came to telal, for
two days after giving  hix evidonee in thy wit.
ness-box, he diel tn the prison  inflrmary, of
(@ sused puertly by the wonml e hiad ee-
colved, but prigeipelly by the great excitement
to whieh he had heen subjeeted wheninso weak
n ostite.

Sibler hat pleaded walleye, bat it did not avail
him In procacing oy mitigation of his punishe
taent, for ho was sentenesd to ponul servitude
for life.

In Eleanny’s ease, the iddge summed ap very
whortly, amd the jury, without leaving the box,
returned u verdlet aof « Not gafley,"”

No sooner tuul the wonds left the maouth of
the foreman, than a witd cheer, eontrary to all
rule, rang thromgh the court, nnd in splte of the
stentorian erjos made tor silenes, It was some
motuents hefore quiet was sutlleiently vestored
to enablo the hudge to pronounce the few short
sentenees which enabled  Eleanor to lenve the
enurt—free—nnd  with the stnln entirely re.
movil from her eharnefer,

No words enn deserlbe the emotions with
which she had listeued to the wholo of Jabez
Ronrke's evidenes,

It was the opportunily for which she had
hoped itnd praiy A her one thonght through-
out bl heen, « WL my hushiad ever hear of
this 2

« Oh, kind Heaven! grant that he may know
one day how mneh he bas wrouged me in his
suspleions,” she peayel within herself, ns the
eries of Lhe erowd told her she was free,

Stadnless she left the court whitch a few short
hours before sheo had enfered ns n prisoner only
to quit, khe had expeeted, as o eonviet.

Lady Joyee el been waiting for her to take
Ner hack in triumph to her honse In PPark Lane,
there to receive hier, not as an upper secvant, but
a8 an eqgual—an honoured puest—antil such
timo as Captiadn Jorrold shonld rotien frony ses,
and hear how eroelly he Juel wronged bhis wifie
in suspocting her! but Elennor, deeading the
crowd which had colleeted rouud the prineipal
entrance, implored to he let ont 2 priviete way,

The erowid, waiting to cheer hep on her nequit-
tnl, dropperl off'one by one, tnding that she did
not make her appearanee, but Lady Joyee still
remaalned,

« Where s Mrs, Jerrold
she not yet left the eour

" Dh, yes, my lndy ! she left half an
aga.”

sona! Where—wheore 2'*

« 've no irdea, my indy.”

Fanedy Joyco got Into her brougham, andg vude
home inan unensy and unhnppy stnte of ncbd,
Nte had fully reckoned on having Eleanor's fuee
opposite her ot the dinner-table that day, but
she was disappointed, and in eonsequence, In.
clinel to bp cross to hier servants,

 Where ean she hitva gone 2 she asked her.
self. ¢ Where enn she have gane 2'°

she asked, s Has

hour

CITAPTER XXI.
CONCLUSION,

One flne snmmer mnorning, two days after the
trind rebited in the preeceding ehapter, the ship
s il Fiilloavonr,” (
anchor ot Spithend.

She had safled seane thae previousts for the
west const of Africa, but had encountered severe
werther in the Bay of Bis . during which she
hasd spring o leak and lost several of her spops:
it thieerefore became necessiey for her to pat
back to paort for repadrs, and ta sapply the requi-
site defiriencles,

This deliny, as may easty he lmaglngd, was
very distasternl to Captuin Jerrold, for he ]
hoped not to set his foot in Kngland for aany
yeurs,

Phe sight of the shnres of his aative tand did
not prescnt, the attreetion to him that it did to
many nf his oftleers, whao had lefl. behind them
happy homes which they totged to revistt,

At one time he would have hoen amaong the |
first. to weleome the white elifls, but now he bl .

no ties to bind him to Koy nl, and nothing but
piinfal recollections eonnectssl with the conne
try.

The wife he had loved sa dearly, he helieved
tohave heen unfalthful to hhin—-nay more, he
had xuspeeted her of i hideous erime.

Where was she now ?

e coulid not refrain from nsking himself the
question, thotgh he belleved her in every way
unworthy of the thought of nn honest. man.

Where wans she now ?

Ly Joyeo wis naking the same qiestion,

Business toole Caplain derrold on shore, and
rautine provented {ts speedy arrangement § s,
after his visit to the dockyaed, the Captain of
the « Goml Kndeavonr” went to the ¢ ountain
lotel," wnd ordered dinner,

The walter handed Dime the newspageer tao
while nway the time till his diuner was ready,
amt Captadn Jerrold settied himself ditigently to
peruse i,

One of the first things which eaught his eye
was.his own name.

With a violent exclamntion, he started from
his sent, for as yet he only saw, as he thought,
that his wife had been stil further disgracing
hersell.  He tlung the paper angrlly from him,
and sat for some timae indulging in moody re-
{lection.

Then, after n while, he rexolved tn peruse the
whole affalr, in mueh the snmo spirit s n child
makes up its mind to swallow a nangeous dose
of physle.

leen by pleeo he vead the ovidenee, which
appeared to earry with it the overpowering
welght of his wife's gnill.; but what eandeseribe
his astonishment whon he read the evidenen of
Jabaz Nourke.

i1 conld not bolieve his eyes.

He paused several times, as If doubting his
own powers of comprahension, then set himsetf(
to work to read the words 1 seeond timne, hat. he
did not. walt to eomplete hid task.  Freo he had
half finished he erumpled up the paper, thrast
it into his pocket, selzed his hat, and dnrted
Into the streot heedless of the dinner he hiad or-
dored, and which was just making its appenr-
anco.

RBapldly he ranthrough the streots to the pri-
vate residence of the owner of tho ¢ Gond Idn-
denvour,” and knocked at the door.

1t Mr. Bolt,” sald he, ¢ I must leave for Lon-
don ilmmedintoly.”

¢ Captain Jerrold,” sald the owner, In tho
highest tone of polite surprise.

= It Ir absolutely necossnry.”

ptain Jerrold, droppoed

SIS very unustiiel 10—

s LE L eannnt o s caplaln of the « (oad Bo-
deavour,’ I resign my commiuut,”

s ITIE Is o mntter of sueh importaimee—-"

sOBU s a nedter of e ool deat )

Wl then, so be QL. Return
possible,”

But Captain derrold wis down stairs, sl out
into the striset on his way (o the radlway station
Lotare the st words were spoleen,

Luekily for him e tradn wis on the point of
starling, tor hnd he hind to waldt long, he would
have worked himself into o fever: as it wis, ho
chafed aml frsttedd it the ordinary stoppngges of
the trnin U s Gellow passetygers thoughit they
maust bein the earrlage with o lunatie,

But where was he to go on bhis arelval in Gone
don ?

The tesesprper furnished him with the ndidress
of Laudy Joyee, wial froay the Rindly foellng st
had displayed throughout, he dd not doubt but
thut she would be aeguainted with his wifi's
addrosy,

Alter the arelval of the traln in London, o
caly apeedily conveyed Captatin Jorrald to Pk
Lasnie, Lawldy Joyee wies ol hone, said he followed
the servant upstairs,

s Pardon e sald Captadn Jerrold
you obilize me with my wife's mhilre

o May [ ask yon, sir, who your v
whit [ bave (o do with her add

o pFxeuse me,” sadd  hie, bowin, am
wlmnst out of my mimd with joy; iny snme In
Jerrohd.

AN KOG U8

1]
1

sohut will
M

1%, il

sotuptain Jeerold, of  the o Good  Iaden-
vour
sy ply.t

sCThen you have sesn the account in the pae
pers, amd [ enn excise everything ? Huve you
coe to farplose the paradon of ber yon bive so
cruelly wrotgged

o Laddy Jovee, whiat othier objeel could 1 huve
In view ? PFor heaven's sake, toll me where
she s, el lel pie go to her at onee,”’

soCaptain Jorvold, 1 would give o yoear of sy
ife to Know where she gow is*

s Youde nol know ?* he erled, thunderstruck.

s 1 have po ideal”

Captain Jer I snnk Into a ehair, wl, cover-
Ing his fee with his hooads, mesned gloud,

o I'Il il he eried, startityg to his feet
with stdiden s MY id her 0 1 S
my life in the g Heaven will not take
her from e UL hinve Jid ian opportaniity of
telling hier of my penitence, and taploring her
forgiveness,  CPeil nie it about here Where did
your Irst et her Where it you see her
lust.?  Wint directlon disd she tnko In lenving
the court 2

These questions e pouret out with wonderful
and it wii not Ll be bl rested n
recovered from his exeitement, that
to what the Hitle Tauly

little:

y (LN
Chee was able to atteind
Joyer had to tell Bim, which might form n elue
to his wife's wherenhouts,

T asmall room, in a house Ina Litte Fitlup
' Streat, oy stretehed o oo bed of slelness, e
wolnan whaose satuds of life were nearly ran oul,

In youth nml henlth sho must have been
lovely ; and even now iliness lent a g tly
hennty 1o her strous eyes and patid cheeks,

Ny her skl sict thie poticentan’s wite, wihio tisl
once before temnded the samao patient, for the
sick woman was no ather thin kKlennor Jerrohd,

On leaviug the court, she hasl not known
whieh way to turn. Rhn felt stunped aned bewlla
derwd; and ws she stoad upan the pavement
again at Hberty, with the busy throng of London
ey buzzing arommd her, & feeljug of dizziness
eime over her, sid khoe would have fdlen but
for the timaely support of a post,

Where stiaubd stre o ?

Nhe felt sure that Lady Joyee would be glad
to waeleoma her, hut still she shranlke from at.
once intruding upon her,

Then ghe remembered hor old  fricid the
poticenian and bits kind Hitle wite, rid to Liltte
Fittup Street she went, determining to eall Lhe
following duy on her wonlthy bencefiuet ress,

Jut the following day she was not. capuble of
regitlading her own movements, 1er honlth,
fwhich throtughout bee tebials laed borue ap wone
Pdeetully, in the moment of her triomph giye
way.

The exelitement-—the inisery she bl experi.
enceill—hboth talil on her enfeabled fean aned
talig wies L diey alter the tried prostrate itn
j attuek of fEver,

The diey that Caplaln Jerrold retiarned to Lon-
i dop (o seareh for his wife, she was somewhat
D hetter, gl and eolleetad ;. bal. for atl tht (he
tdoctor hiad sludoen his hord aminously, and
!I-ll«-ulmr Lersell had expressed hoer convietion
that ste conld not recover,

It wis o fine summer afteraoon, and the sun’s
rays eitme sterthne over tho ehimaoey-pots, and
in at the open window af the room where
eunor tay,  The policentan’s wifie sit by hoee
shele, but 1o waonrd ied been spoken by eithoer of
them for some thne,

Swblenly there cums a0 8heep, decivive knoek
at the street doory, and the nuese left her -

by

some 1 tle tHme she retarned,  Heor fnoe
she was saflering from  great exeite-
ment, as she sl

¢ ftere's nogentlenman who wishes to spoende to
you”

1t 18 my husband,” sald Elennor; and s int
smife of happiuess erossed her fes, ] knew
I should not die N1 bad seen him”

G flennor—my own wife !* erfed Caplodn Jor.
rold, #s lus enterad 1hee room 3 but, the thin, pade
fnee of Ter he sotght, lookimg earnestly il Inv.
ingly upon him, made him stare in horror.-for
I was i e upon which Death appeared el-
resuly to hugve set e staaap,

Stlantly he sdvaneod towards her, it koelt
at her hoedside,

Sha did not speak, but stretehed _out her hand
townrds him,
sgrerly ho pressed it and covered 1L with
S0,

¢ Eleanor, tell mo you havoe forsiven me—tall
ma that you do not hato me for my wicked
cruelty.”

Sho strove (o dponk, but the tonder smile
which played about her face told him botter
than any words that ho was piardoned.

o ] enn dio happlly now,” she sald—¢ now
thint T have seen you once ngaln, snd know that
you no longer think mo guilty,’

# Not die, my datling; but lve, for me to
show you, hy n 1tfe of love, how truly I repont
of whnt I dkl”

v Flow could you knspect me 2 sho asked; nnd
these wero the only words suvourlug of repronch
which she uttered.

Then Captaln Jerrald spoke long and rapidly.,
ITe told of the grief nnd gorrow he felt in having
nctedd ar ho had done, and then his tone bright-
ecned as he spoke of & happy future with her
ho loved so woll.

She smiled, and shook her head.

s« There I8 nothing for mo in this wortd,” she
suld, ¢ Como near me, dearest; lot mo Kiss yon
once agnin hefore [ die,”

1Le bent aver hor—her arm for o moment en-
clreled hix neek; her lips 1not his for the last
time.

Then, without monn or sigh, sho fell back
heavily on thio plilow,

She wns dend.

THR END.

[N
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For $2.00: The Hearthstone for 1872, wnd Pre-
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For §3.00: The Hearthstone for 1871 and 1872, o
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of Tnunbull's Fanlly Record,
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Froery body sending a club of 5 will also re-
celve une copy of the Family Record.

Let eiel Subseriber send  us at least a club of
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Youne Ladlies ! young men! with very lttle
exertion you cean form u club of 25, pet your
piper and plite frees and poeket $8.00 for your
trouble,

THE ENGRAVING IS NOW READY
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MAKIE UP YOUR CLUDBS.
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FOR

OUR PRIZE STORLES.

We muzt ask the competitors for the prizes
offer] by us for stories to have a little pa-
We bl o very large response to our
offers, receiving apwanls of sixty stories of
various Teugths, making the tusk of rending o
mtteh Towger atnd heavivr one than we had an-
i -ipateed, nuable to devote our
whole time toreading, it will titke us some time
yueb to get throngh, but we think a coupie of

tivnee,

As woe tre

weeks wore will suflice, As soon as the read-
ing is completed we will publish the titles of
gained prizes, and will
communicite with the anthors, as well as the
authurs of stories which ile not gain a prize but
which we may still wish to use. Al rejected
manuscript wils be kept thres months, during
which time the author mny have it returned
by forwarding stanps. In writing to have
manuscript returned correspondents will please
give the nume of the story, toguether with nom
de plu ne used, if any. Parties who have been
writing to the Editor to kuow the fate of their
stories will oblige us by accepting this as a
general answer for the present, and may rest
assured that we will make the awards with as
little loss of time as possible.

the stories which have

The impossibility of making people sober
by Acts of Parlinment is often asscrted as
demonstrative of the absurdity of the prohibi-
tory laws for the repression of drunkenness.
Be this as it may, the impossibility of render-
ing men humane by means of such instru-
ments is obviour; the most that laws ean do
in this direction is te restrain or punish the
public commission of acts of gross brutality.
The owner of a horse can be deterred from
openly abusing hix faithful scrvant, but that is
all, The law cannot soften the disposition
which it restrains,  Still, powerless as the law
may be to inspire those under it with humaue
sentiments, it can do much towards preventing
inhuman acts, aud one of the most pleasing
signs of prugressive civilization in our day is
the growing faith in its efficacy in this direc-
tion—un cfficacy which is being tested to the
farthest in almost every land. At the first
glance it seems rather remarkable that the
brute should have priority over the human
being in c¢njoying the advantages of this
humane legiriation, and that while statute
after statute has been passed for the protection
of brute life, and generally with gratifving re-
sults, go little has been done for the protection
of human life in its fecbler and more helpless
stagus of development. But a moument's re-
flection will account for this sceming inver-
sion of the order in which beneficence might
be expected to act. It is an infinitely casier
thing to legislute against the merciless flog-
ging of & horse than against the over-working
of a servant-girl, or the neglect of an infant;
in the one case tli¢ outrage is open and gross,
—in the other case private, and not ensily
brought under the action of the law. You can
legislate away cock-fighting, and cut the ropes
within whicli’ professional members of ¢ the
fancy” maul one another to their mutual
damaye and their patrons’ delight, but to dis-
cover and redress wrungs of the other class
yoa must invade the domestic circle, and take
note of an infinite variety of details which, in
the aggregate, are the cruclty the perpetration
of which it is desirable to arrest.  But, to do

’ this, violence must be done to the idea which

every Englishman has —un iden to which he
bolds with 2 teuacity as grest as that with
which the religious bigot clings to his favourite
dogmas—that his home is his castle; und hav-

scratiny so penetrating and incessant as to be
posaible to tha sleepless eye of the Omniscient
alone. Laws for the regulation of the house-
hold must of necessity be very gencral, and a
lew is inoperative in proportion as it is gene-
ml]. There are some cases, however, in which
law can be brought into very cffective and
beneficent play.  Of late yuars we have heard
n good deal about bnby-farming in England,
and somnc disclosures of the ill-treatment to
which infants put out to nurse bave been sub-
jected heve led many to regard the system as
bud from beginning to end, and as one which
the legislature should, in the name of huanity,
suppress. ‘There has, however, as is gencrally
the case, been a decidod reaction of late in
public opinion on the subjuct, and attention is
tow turn:d to the regulation of the system,
and the extraction from it of socinl bunefits,
the existence of which was naturally over-
looked in the first heat of indignation. We
now hcar almoust ns jmuch said on behalf of
thia method of bringing up pauper children as
we heard only & few months ago in condem-
nation of it ; and an Act of the Imperial Par-
linment, which came jato force on the first of
this moath, not only recognizes it, but, by the
imposition of wvery stringent regulations, pro-
mises to madify it 50 as to do away with very
nearly everything that was objectionable in it.
Under this thnely and well-concecived statute,

the Iocal anthorities are required to keep o
register of all persons undertaking the care of

infants for hire, only such ans register being
allowed to do su; it being further left to the
diseretion of the authoritios (o refuse registra-
tion, to determine how ni;\ny infants may he
received into nay one house, and to strike

nanes from off the roll in enses of proved ill-
The Jaw seems, ns we have hinted, to

v almnust as far as is cither possible or desir-

abile, but of course its effizicncy will depend

very largely on the energy of those who are to

enfurew ity and perhaps s1ill more largely on

the activity of amateur workers in the cnuse

of humanity. With fidclity to their sacred

trust on the part of the former, nnd vigilance
on the part of the latter, we are inclined to

thiuk that baby-farming will work to the ad-
vaut.ge of the community, and thitone of the
main fecders to the dark, foul strenm of British

pauperism, and physical and moral deteriorn-

tion, will b cut off,

REFTIOR

COQUETTES.

There nre fow peuple who do not desire to be
held in the very best estimatlon by thelr neigh-
bours. We shall not, then, be nccouuted libel-
lous in asserting that admiration is very sweet
to women. Even the artless village mald, when
she hears for tho first time the clumsy compll-
ments of some rustic youth, blushes with grate-
ful pleasure, the blood literally dances in her
velns, and from that time a new world lies open
before her. She feels that n practical recogni.
tion of her might has been glven, a genulne tri-
bute puid to her beauty and her powers of fng-
eination ; and however simple and innocent she
may be, it Is something extremely remarkable
if she does not cultivate those powers which
provide her with that which gives her s0 much
pleasure. In the very nature of things this must
be so. Life would be an Intolerable burden un-
less we felt that our existence was In some way
necessary to some one else’s—that we posdessod
power for good or for evil over other people. In
complimenting n woman, n man is recognising
this power in the ouly way that he can, andshe
is made aware that If she §8 a unit in the vast
unlverse, shic Is not at any rate a elpher. It I
very well known that there are village maildons
who tantulize poor youths In a most cruel man-
ner, playing with them as a eat does with s
mouse, sud ultimately casting them adrift. And
it Is also equally notorious that their more ex-
perlenced sisters, who have been cradled in the
Iap of soclety from the very day of their birth,
act in quite as wicked a manner.

But this is not at all surprising. There are
very few sphores open to ordinary women.
They cannot xll becomea culebrated as authors
and painters; and there Is nt present an nnrea-
sonahle prejadice in the minds of many people
againgt thelr appearing in public. The most
that the majority, who are of ordinary intell-
gence and In no way remarkable, ean do is to
remaln quietly at home until change brings
unto them n Leing from whom they enanexact
knowledge. They cannot go about seekling no-
torlety-—or, in other words, admiration, which
{s undoubtedly what all but very strong natures
crave after; and as they must find & fleld In
whieh to exerclse those powers which lie within
them, it I8 not to be wondered nt that so many
indulgo in coquetting. The higher and better
minded women, of course, do not do this. For
the snke of temporarily gratifying their vanity,
they will not lacerate a human heart, even
though 1t does belong to a man; but the giddy,
the thoughtless, and the shallow indulge in the
pnstime with infnile zest.

While a girl ig young, and all her powers of
farcination are unimpalred, tho game of coquet-
ting is a very enjoyable nnd engrossing one. It
tickles her vanity to be surrounded by n group
of genitlemen, all of them anxious to obiain &
smile or a word from her, to the igooring of the
others, It is very entertnining to her tosee the
half-disguised mortification and jealousy of the
majority if, for the time belng, she favours one
more than she does the rest. She feels naturally
clated at the thought that she can bring those
to her feet who make such a stir in the outside
world. That is an acknowlodgment of her in-
fluence which no one can ignore ; and if itis a
matter of eonsiderable difficulty to bring a man
to her feet, when at lnst success crowns her of-
forts her triumph is very sweet Indeed. There
is the pleasure of spurning him, and boasting to
her friends that she hns made one more con-
quest. Besides, tho labour itaelf isan agreeable
brenk in the dull monotony of her Iife. In order
to display her many points to the best advnnut-
age, she has an opportunity of exercising thowe
Intellectunl powers which might otherwise lie
dormant. She in troudbled by few twinges of
consclenee on aceount of the misory and heart—
barning she eauses, for she regards the whole
tribe of moen ag her lawfal prey, who are to be
treated just as her own sweet will directs, If
tho stupid creatures choose to become gloomy
misanthropes beeause thoy are played false by

ing dune this violence, there must then be a

a coquette, that {8 thelr look.out, and no con-

cern of hers, Besldes, sho has an undetined fmn-
prossion that men's hearts can only be wounded
teraporarily; they are such biy, burly, course
crentures that it is not itkely they shonld possess
such acuto senslbilities as frail women. Onear
Lwo rebuflls will do them a great denl of good by
knocking somo of tho suporfiuous vonceit out
of them. And so at the outset of her enreer the
coquette plunges into the amusement of flirting
with infinite zest, and does s much damage In
n short time ng possible. But as she grows older
her trlumphs beeome fower and her disappolnt-
ments many. MHer powers of attrction grow
less ; unconsyclously shie acquires an overbeariog
demennour, the natural result of her many vle-
torics, She guls the notion into her head that
mon are bound to adinire and pay thelr homage
to her; that, oy u superior creature, she hns n
right to demand thelr openly expressed ndmirn-
tlon. And she does not take the trouble to make
herself very agreenble to them, She assumesa
half-deflant attitude, and snubs and ridicules
them unmereifully. Strange as it way (and
dous) uppenr to the coguette, they do not lke
this sort of thing, aud are not attracied thareby.
The cunsequence iy that they rather avold than
court ivr society., She becomes, too, as fitful
and changeable as an April day ; one moment
she will be gushingly sentimental and confi-
deutlnl, and the next cold and distant and bit-
ingly surcastical. Then, agaln, her reputation
gets impalred; for at lust the truth leaks out
that she §s 0 coquotte. DPeople decline to place
themaselves within reach of her buleful influence,
for they shrink baek from the probabliity of be-
fuyg trifled with, Hor voice s to them as that of
the syren, nidd her eyes us the light of the wihil-o's
the-wisp. Jurknyg poor mortals on to a miserable
fute. And so, If she Is notu nltogether avolded,
her soclety Is courted only by those who mean
Just as little and are fs henrtless as she is, who
are proof agalist all her assaults, and who have
no objectlon to earry o flirtation to its most ex-
trewae limits, and end the matter there. They
will press her with mennlngless compliments,
sl praise her in defily-turned sentenees; buat
the compliments have no eharm for her, be-
canse she knows they are menntngless, and are
very dilferent to those which were addressed to
her in enrller thmes by clumsier but more sin-
cere admirers. Aud the delights of n true frieud-
ship are denied her, she is deserted upon the
first opportunity ; for in denling with her mnen
have fow qualms of conscience, She Iy only
getting padd back In her own cotn.  The end of
the mattar Is that shie, too, frequentiy beeoines
renlly crossed in love: tho man upun whom she
has set her heart Jgnores her as a heartless eo-
quette, nor can ull her devices bring iim to her
side. Then ks sbe miserable, aind feels what a
mistnke she has made,  But her humiliation is
not complete. As years roll on, admilicers grow
searcer and senrcer untll there are none left.
She becomes soured in disposition, nnd ulthinate-
ly developes Into a wasplsh old maid orcontranets
a Joveless marrlage.—Graphic.

FISH AS A DIET.

The prodigality with whiech natare sapplles
the wants of mna Is exemplilied in no Instance
more bountifully than in the ense of fish. The
sea is an inexhaustible source, from which food
is ever gushing In bouudleas profasion and of
excellent quality ; it is a fount from which we
may draw supplies of nourishment, apparently
of indefinite extent, with but little trouble and
expense. The waters all along our consts,
north, south, east nnd west, teem with myriads
of fish in countless shoals and of fnnumerable
varleties, which oaly require catehing and uti-
lising a8 food. Chenp flah should in our sea-girt
isiand be obtuinnble throughout the length and
breadth of the land. Intersected with rallways
lying llke a network upon the suriace of the
country, not & town, and hardly a village, in
the United Kingdom but should daily recelve
ita supply of fresh flsh recently drawn from the
deptihs of neighbouring sens, and rapldly trans-
ported to wherever any number of the commu-
nity llving together hitve enused » town or vil-
iage to spring up. But from the want of uni-
formity of action, or rather of concert, on ihe
part of the fisherman, the fish-salesman, and
the fishmonger, there are but few inland towns
which receive good supplies of fresh flsh, and
thesa pgenerally obtain them from London.
There are but few instances where the supply is
sent straight to its ultimate destination by the
producers; hence we have waste and needless
expense. An Immense quantity of flsh is sent
to London from both the enst and west coasts
to be ngaln dispatched to the midinnd countlex,
and frequently to towns within a score mlles or
80 nf the const off which it was enught. So that
arriving a: Inst its condition is not as fresh ns It
mizht be. Bat what iIs to be dono? This is
one reason why fish is, comparatively speaking,
a denr food. Buti even with all these disadvan.
tages there are certain kinds of fish which may
be purchased, one or the other, almost always in
all large towns throughout the country, ns mac.
kearel, harrings, hake, cod, ling, skate, and many
others. How s it that, with the present fear-
fully high prices of provisions, the demand for
fish has not incrensed ? But somehow ~ r
there 18 not a grent demand for ]
our inland towns, at least not amongst those
classes who would he expected eagerly to wel-
come any kind of food more economical than
their nccustomed diet. Poor persons look upon
fnish as they do upon oranges or cabbages, as
being very nice edlble substances, but hardly
cheap food. # There is no goodness In it,” they
say. They belleve, for instanee, that a working
man enild not do any amount of hard work on
n flsh diet. In short, they do not belleve in the
strengthoning properties of fish,

This is the usunl way of explalning the
strange apathy which exlsts amangst the poarer
clasges as regards flsh. Fish, undoubtcedly, s
not so nutritious ns meat, but thon the povrer
members of the community can Reldom aflord
to indulgoe in ment. The class of food they live
on is not of such a strengthening nature as fish,
Without entering 1nto any explanation of the
nature of fish (It would be ensy to show that it
possesses nourishing propertios of a high order),
we will take an exnmple to show that it must
be a nutritious food; for look at the physiquo of
the fishermen of our enasts, man who live nl-
most exclusively on a fish diet, and then say if
fish s not fond which I8 cnlounlated to produce,
and adequntely nourish, physical development of
the highestand healthiest ordor. May we not,
therefore, look for some other reason toaceount
for the littlo use which is mnde of fish as food by
the poorer classes ? Is it not rather to bo attri-
buted to the lack of knowledge in the poor of
inland towns of the bhest mathod of cooklng 1t ?
The English woman has a great idea that ns
long as the pot can be kept boiling the household
is well provided for. It is not to be expected
that the wife of & labourer or artisan should be
endowed with the talent of a Boyer, or possess
the genius ot a Carame, or the skill of a Udé;
butit It surely surprising that it should never
oeecur to such persons that bolling is only one of
the many simple processes of cooking which
wero known ages bacicbefore the deloge, and still
are practised even by the red savages of North
America, and the black negroesof Africa. Very
many fish are very good bolled; but It i8 a cu-
rious fact that but fow of the cheaper kinds of

fish are good when dressed Iin that way; some

of them are’ absolutely unoutnble—all thefr
goodncss hus evaporated. . But bolling or frying
fs not nun expensive method of cooking finh,
and hake cutlets are a dish 11t for n prince. It
can’t be expected that tho hard-worked wife of
the working man should dress his fish sauté en
vin & la Richelieu, or that she should serve up
for her lord {ish en matelotte & la mltre dhotel,
or in any other of Lthe thousnnd and one wiys
which are written in the annuls of La grande
clifgine, but it Is to bo expected that she slhiould
first conslder what she is going to cook beforo
she dooldes upon how she s golng to cook
it. Now, 1L is simply o question of pot; avery.
thing goes to pot, in more senscs than one. The
homagencous capacity of this utensi! is of ¢n
all-absorbing nature, and as long as it Isallowed
to swallow flsh without discretion, xo long cheap
fish enunot be regarded with mueh fuvour as n
food Ly the working cl , Independently of
the false notlon which prevalls regardiug its
nutritive properties. But with the winter close
at hand, butchers’ ment tabooed to many on
account of price, Austrulinn tinned inecats des-
pized and dlsregarded with o strange und uvie-
countable stupldity, and potatoes too dear to be
regarded by the poor in any other light than as
a luxury, surely something might be doue to
allevinte the conditlon of the working classes,
and improve the nature of thelr dlet, by dlsxe-
minating a correct iden of the value of fish as
food. The supply is unlimited, and it Is ensily
cookwed. Toasted in n Duteh oven, grilled,
brotled, or baked, fried whole or In slices, atinost
all kinds of fish are palatable ns well as nourish-
Ing.  Butall kinds of tish Lolled are not siwnys
good, and frequently 1gse thelr flavour.
When brofled, however, fish always re-
tatny It flavour, amd Is  excellont.  When
flsh I8 to be procurcd, some one or more
varietios of cheap fish are generally to bhe
obtuined, and thode who feel the pressure
of the timoes fu those stations of life above the
poorer classes, will tind the fntrolaction of fish

aconomy, jreducing the butehers' bill and pro-
ducing n pleasing vitriety of diet,  The saving
fn the butehors’ HI will more than eonnterbal.
ance the cost of the Hshi—/Freend and Wider.

THE SAD CONSEQUIENCES OF A DRUG-
GIST'S BLUNDER.

dally ab their ables promaotive of an apprechibin |

Max Adeler gives an aceount of a4 drewdful

rof the Muder of o
v vouth, it sevms, went to
the drg store amnl asiied forsome colozsnn, when
the mnateur wan-stayor boliind the eonnter, by
some  unpardonable mistake, hamted him a
bottie of mucilage. The unconscious vietlm
went straleht onword to ehureh, where he sag
by the siddi: of 0 baing to whom he was endered.
During  prayers he thonght he wounlld sop his
hundkerchlef with cologne, so e turned the
mouth of the bottle upon the linen and gave (L
four or tive slutkes. During the sermon It ocenr-
red to him that It would perhaps be a good
thing to blow his nose.  Bo he grasped [t whh
the hanidkerchief and held on tight  for
n  minute or two until the operation
wits completed. To his dismay he found
thnt  tho haudkerchief would not comne
oft withoul tearing the skin with it. So he held
his hand up to I, and wanted to make the con-
grezation believe that his nose was bleeding,
which they didn't, but concelved an ldea that
he smelt sometbing bad; while the minister,
seeing the tears that stood in his eyes from the
pain in his nose, preached right nt him under
the Impression that the unfortunate youth was
deeply affected by something in ithe sermon,
When hix arm got tired he took his hand nwny
and let the linen hang there nlone. And so he
marched down that aisle, and to his dwelling.
place, with that flag of truce fluttering in the
breeze. His loved one walked not with him
upon that beautiful Sabbath morning because
she thought he would attract too much atten-
tlon, nind she was shocked nt such outrageous
conduct in a place of worship,  After soaking
his nose for an hour in hot water, he called in
to muceriate tho drag clork, and then he went
aroutrl to muke up with his darling. She was
easily pacifie:l; but it took a month to fude the
rosente hue from thit nose.

STATISTICS OF THE REGISTRAR-GENE-
RAL OF IRELAND,

The agricultural stntlsties just published by
the R wglatrar-General of Ifelnnd will be sennned
with unusuat interest thils year on nceount of
the un<atisficctory clhinrnctor of the hiarvest
weather. The general result of the return may
be stated very briefly, Cerenls show a deerense,
green crops an increase, and gruss an Increase,
the extent of incrense in the Iatter ense helng
very constderable, namely, 170,000 acres. The
tntal acreage under all crops this yenr was
5,486,523 acres, ns agaiust 5,621,137 acres in
1871, Whent shows o decrense of 16,262 ncres,
onts of 14,323 ncres, barley of 2,085 acres, and
bere and rye of 1,560 acres, potatoes of 66,632
acres, vetehes and rape 1,290 acres, flax 81,667
acres, and mendow and clover 20,111 acres. Ju
beans and peas there is an Inoreise of 860 neres,
turnips 19,129 acres, mangel ninsd beet-ront 2,094
aecres, cabbage 6,337 acres, enrrots, parsnips, and
other green erops, 1,338 acres.  The aren under
grass In 1872 was 10,211,513 acres, while in 1871
it was 10,071,255 acres. Fallow decronscd from
20,620 acres In 1871 to 18,512 acres fu 1872,
Woads and plintiations covered 321,990 neres in
1871 and 325,173 acres In 1872, The ¢ hng and
waste nnoceupisd ” is stated at 4,237,361 neres
in IN7I, and 4,253,073 nceres In 1872, A tablo is
also given showing the extent under the several
crops for the last flve years, from whieh it ap-
peara that in the flve yours from 1563 to 1872 the
aren under whal was 285,150, 230,160, 259,846,
214,461, and 223,180 neres respectively. Osts for
the snme years covered 1,701,813, 1,685,240, 1,-
650,029, 1,830,134, and 1,621,813 acres respect-
tvely. Burley, which this year eovered 213,804
neres, and tast year 220,079, Is still in excess of
what It was In 1868, rlthough mueh under the
return for 1870, when the acreage wos 211,285,
There Is a smaller breadth under potatoes than
in any yeuir sinco 1888, the figures for the five
yenrs being 1,031,081, 1,011,002, 1,013,583, 1,058,
434, and 991,802 respectively. The acrenge un.
dor turnips 1s 316,181, as against 327,035 last
yoar. Mange! and beet-ront show a stealdy yenr-
1y Inerease, from 19,100 ncres in 1868 to 34,020
in 1872, 'The minor green crops also show an
inerense. Finx shows n gront decrease, tho ncro-
age for the five years heing 206,483, 220,252, 194,
910, 156,670, and 122,008 The returns of live
stack for 1872, when compured with 1871, show
an incrense in the number of horses of 2,650; of
caltle, 80,781; and of sheep, 28,882; and o de-
crensc of plgs, amounting to 236,037. Tho total
eatimuted value of horses, cattle, sheep, and
})lgs this yenr 1s8.£37,117,517, belng an Inorease of
£282,781, whon compnred with 1871; but this
ecstimute, it should be stated, is based on an as-
sumption that the valuoe of live stock has not in-
cronsod sinco 1811, when the estimate for horsos
was £8 each, for cattle £6 108, sheep 22s, and
pign 23s, Thero rates, Mr, Donnelly says, have
boeen retalned in arder Lo facllituto comparlson,
and ¢ a poroentage muy bu added by any one nt
plonsure on account of the increased value of

live stock since that perlod.’”

acehlent which racently befel o Foung man jn f
silbimination:

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

UANADA.-~The dontists of Montroal are about rais-
ing their foes. Mr. Froude will leoture in Mon-
troal nbout Fobruary. It is not yot known whother
Prof, Tyndall oan oome or not. A by-law for
raising 570,000 ix to bo submitted to_the ratepayors
of the County of Peol. The bonus is to aid in the
constriotion of the Credit Valluy Railrond, which is
stronkly opposed by tho people of amilton. In
the Quoboe Assembly tho addross in reply to the
Spoech from the Throno was moved by Aloxander
Chuuvenu, son of the Premier, and seconded by Mr.
Suwyer, of Comnton. A short Lut lively dissaocsion
onsued. The ndifress was ultimatoly carrivd with-
out & division.———Mr. M. De Plainvillo, Chief of
the Pravineinl Police of Manitoba. is on a tour through
the United States and the Dominion for the purpose
of making bimself acquainted with the workings of
the difforent polico systems. Five notiona huve
boon ecommonced in Montroal for the purpose of test-
iug the legality of the million dollar by-law. This is
in addition to the action instituted some time ago by
Mr. Molson for a similar purpose.——The Canada
Southern Railway Company rau the first train on
their on the 12th inst. us far as Welland.
At a mooting of the shareholders of the Ilamilton
and Loke Eris Rallway, tho propnsod agrevmonts
betwoon that rond and tho Groat Wostorn Railway,
tirnnd Trank Hailway, and Canada Sonthern road,
wore unanimously adopted. Mr. Bertraw, bar-
rister, of London, has entered an action ugninst the
Tawnship of Nissouri on behalf of J. 13. Cornwall,
now in the penitentiary, for tho roward olaimed by
him in the Phwebe Campboll murder caso. The
soction of tho lntercolonial Railway boetwoon Am-
herst and Dorchester was apened on the 10th inst.
A train left St. John, N.B., which ran through to
Halfux. Passongors oan thus leavo Halifax in the
morning and roach St. John nt night, in time to tako
thoe night cxpross for Baungor, which connects with
the Grand Truok trains for all points west and north-
enst. it is understood that the Pruvincial Gov-
crument _have notilied the publishor of the Quebes
Olicied (uzette that tho contruct will cense atthe ex-
piration of three months.——Tho lutest advices
from Sir Georgo Cartiar imliente that he would
shartly proceed to Torquey. in Devonshire, upon the
adviee of hiz wedical altemlants.———A Montrenl
pubhi=hine house will shortly issue n seeoml edition
of the ile, fetters and speccties of the Hon, Joseph
Howe, ——2Mr, 8, 1 Dawson will return from Mani-
ahout the th inst.

sp.—Steps have been taken in Eondoen to
velief to the sufferers by the disastrons Howds in
Subseriptions h heen opened. and quite a
i= ulroady re e, ——=—A calonial ques
arizen hetween Fagland aml Portugal,
have agre s2ort 1o arbitration for
l it il ted Presidedt Thiers
as arbitratur, iniversary of the birth of
the Prince of Wales o eelebrated with much en-
thusiasim.  Theolay was nsherad in with chimes of
bells and the tiving of national salutes,  All business
Wis Stispe at the Stoek Exchanse and
phlic pl'.n. In the evening there were fireworks,
. A tive broles
the uth i the Qity Floar Mallioon The
he entire mills were destroyel. The lossog
PR, O tiresg-an was Killesd s seve-
I, ‘I'hefire is the me xtensive and dis-
eh London has suifered sinee 1851, -
I~tone is ¢ o+ his home by il-
¢ foreign waver it which were re-
stedd by Great Britiin to ¢o-operate in thy move-
ment now buing ueede in 1 nl forthe suppression
of the Bast Africa slave teasde, have seat repl
pressing their sywpathy with theeanse, but
to unite in the uctive measures contemp d by
Engtumd, ———1t is beli tin Lotden that the
wwount of insurauee in Lowlon companies upon
property in the harot diztrict off Boston amonnts to
[AVLINKL A cunmn s to he sent to Baston by
the London compuanies, to make an investigution of
facts in relation to the origin and progress of the
eonllagration, ns the matter iz of ganeral importance
to indurauee interests. All tho Lonsdon papers
express the deepest sympathy forthe safferers by the
fingration in Bostou. ‘Thoy attribute tho great
disastor to tho bad managoment of the Firo Depart-
ment, the potice, and municipn! authoritios of that
city. A heavy gale has provailed on the British
coast, and much datnnge to shipping is roportod.
Sraix.—Easpartero has been eloctod President, nnd
Scrrano and Ol Vice-Prosidents of the society
of the Exhibition of 1875.———A decrao has boos is-
sued granting a concossion to _an English Company
for Inying a telograph cablo frowm Litboa dirset to
anme point on tho coast of England. Tho Car-
lists who entored Spuin near Iigueras havo cut the
telograph lines betweon that town and Cerona. and
mado prisonor of n guvernment oourior. The
Epnea publishes a lotter from Cadiz, reporting the
({lseovory of & conspiracy 10 innugurate an insurrec-
tion among the employoes of La Carrara, the Royal
dockyard nnd arsenal. sicuntod nbout six miles from
Cadiz. The movemont was of n scrioux charactor,
and was activoly fostered by Internationnlists. Upon
the discovery of the plot a largo numbor of porsons
ware arrosted, and it is belioved that the would-be
insurrcctionists will mmnke no furthor offorts to carry
ont thoir design.———A bill hay been introduced in
tho Curtes, providing for the abolition of compuisory
gorvice in the Spanish Nuvy. Lt is snid the Gov-
cernment has consentod to allow the transmission
over Spanish tolograph lines of cyphor despatchos
dostined for fureign countrios,

Uxirep Stares.—The Aldermanic board of Now
York is Domocratic. Prosident Urant attribales
his first olection to the desiro of the nation to do
honour to him as & military man, and his re-election
now to ity desire to express approval of the political
charactor of his Administration and to freo from
stain his own ciinrictor s an individual. o also
attributes tho late Republiean suceess to gnod orga-
nization nnd the systemn of thorough espivnngo which
his party oxercisod over the move:neats of their op-

ponSnts. - Tho New York 7'»ibuae Inoks for an
inmediate and therough sweep of all the commis-
sions and subordinate oflices in the oity. tor-
rible calamity has befullog the important city of
Boston, the principal business portion of the eity
having heen almoat catirely destroyed by fico.  ‘The
loss iy estimated at nbout 3500 ¥LON), Chicago,
with its usual spirit, leads the van with a subsorip-
tion of F100,000 for the roliel of Boston.

Frasce.—~A shoeking necidont ogeurred on the 8th
inst. in a eonl-mine at tho villa 0 of Nocounux, in the
Departiment of Swine-ot-Loire.  While the miners
wero at work, in oxplosion of fira-damp took place,
causing the dgmth of thirty-oight of their numbor.
The Natinanl Assombly of Frince hns rosumod
its deliboratinns, nnd indications point to the spoady
discussion of the politienl futare of the country. 'The
Republicans ¢laim to havegreatly incrorsod their
atrongth. M. (drovy his beon re-oleoted Prosi-
dont of the Assombly.

Russia.—The I'nporinl Foroign Oflice is abuut to
eonclidon tnmg' of commerve with thae threo prin-
cipal States of Ceutral Asin, viz:  KKhokan, Bokara
anid Kashgar, ‘Tho “Gazetto de Potorsburg’
(officixl) say= the prosent rolntions botweon Russin
and Khiva eannot be maintnined, nnd declares that
tho safety of the Russian border deponds upon our
rolations with Khiva. .

Turkkv.—~Tho issuo of tho Levant Herald has been
suspomded for twn months in consoquonce of the
publiention of satiricu]l articlos upon tho defioient
water supply of Constantinoplo, —~—~An English
stenmor acrivod at Constaatinople recontly trom
Maltn, having on horrd twenty slavos.

tol:
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I ) . A very brisk
aluve teide is onrriod on betwoen Lripnli nnd Con-
stantinople. by way of Maltn.

Swrrzrntavp. —Tho olootions for tho Grand Coun-
cil took plico on the 10th. Tha netion of the gavern-
ment in removing Memillard from his Bishoprie,
and forbidding him ta exercise his Episcopal funo-
tions within tho djoceso, was mado o tost question.
The governmont was austained by n voto of 8,900
agninst 1,500.

GrruaNy.—Chotorn has npponrod in Drosdon f:om
Pesth.- The do:td-lock in the German Diet has
loid Prince Bismnrek to recommeond radioal reform
of the [Ipper Ilause during the prosent sossion, nad
it is roported that tho ISmperor hasgiven his concur-~
renoe.

Mgzxico.—By order ‘of the Supremo G

£ho tarill of 1856 for imporintion of merohmadies ot

the interior romains in force until 31at Dee., 1872,

and privilogea havo beon fully rostorod. .
IraLv.—Cnrdinal Luigi Awnt, Vieo-Ch 1

H:.‘:s ({l’t_)&y Romnn Ch:lroh, diod at Nuioo :::l:el o_}“g'f
14 0.

An itinerant musielun has crented xome  ox-
cilement in the stroats of Waterford and
Tramore during the past fow days -by walking
about with & really excellent grinding organ
placed In n donkey eart. It has been.-found ont
that the wanilerer Is a gentleman of some pro.
perty in one of the central conntios in Iroland,
who has wagered £5,000 that he will support
himself and his donkey for six months by
grinding his organ., .

LY




THE HEARTHSTONE.

«HELP ME ACROSS.

BY BUGENE J. MALL.

“Somotime ago a little girl in Ithaoa, just bofure
she died, exolnimod—* Papa, tako hold of my band
nncl; hel'l'» o aoross.’ lor futher had died twomonths

ore,

The day was dying, tho world wau still,
The sun was sinkiug beyound tho hill.

Tho clouds in the fur woit upward rollad,
In a gloawming Hood of crimson gold.

Like n golden bar in the quiet skios,
Rosching frown earth to paradiso,

Tho Inst wirm sunboamn slanting down,
Foll on a eottage old and brown ;

# what shall wo do?
his bad tempers.”

Her henrt flutterod agalnst hier stde, and her
cheeks flushed anxlously.

No womin can tell what it Is to have &
dronken ausband, until she has experlenced the
afliction, and understunds it Io all its terrible
reality.

Mrs. Paseal uppeared to have inade up her
mind t her fte, which was to put up tamely,
and submiskively, withh the brutalities and in-
conslderute trentment of Dion,

Norah, hawever, on this particulur evening,
felt a feoling of nntagonisia spring up in her
heart. For the first time In her life, she felt in-
clined to rebel agsinst her fither, und interfere,
If necessary, to proteet hor mother from his
violence. Hla churacter had awlwuys beon
thioronghly detestable to her, but she had mado
aliownnco for him. She hud, llke n special

I hope he is not in one of

And, through a window, d smiled

On the beanutiful face of a dying child ;

Peacofully foll. on hor snowy bed,
Like a llouvenly balo round her heads

Softly, she apened hor droamy eyes
Anid u'u,zing ilx)ﬁ.o tho distunt skius{ '

She anw n vision of perfect rost,
Boyond tho light of tho glowing wost ;

Saw whito-winged angoels, und afar
The golden gntes of Huenven ajar;

And tho form of her father, bright and fair,
On the crimnson flood of glory thero.

But a dark, doep river rollad botween
The drowry world and that Heavenly scene.

Yet, looking over tho dismal tide,
Sho longed to stand by hor father's side.

s Papa, tuko hold of ny hund,” she said,
* And helpine neross.” Lho day was dead,

For the sunbemm p:led and passed from gight,
And on that beautiful ray of lighe,

A soul nsconrded by angols borne,
To n world where mortals mny nover mourn ;

Passed away from its carthly clay,”
Liko tho glowiug light of the dying day,

While a thousand banutiful.angols smiled,
At the porfect fuith of that holy child.

A SERVANT T0-DAY, A DUGHESS
T0-MORROW,

WY TUR AUTHOR OF SHBETTER LATE TIAN
NEVER."”

CHAPTER 1.
SHOWING HOW NORAI BECAME A SERVANT.

As a rule, villinges are very quiet, and dull,
and uneventful. The people who Inhabit them
have little to amuse them, and seldom open
thelr eyos wider than usual, exeept when visited
by a wild-honst show, a travelling ecircus, or
when fair-timeoe is approaching.

Middleton-on-the-Midway was superemiaent
in dullness. Tho olreuses and the wild-beast
shows gave the Middletonlans n wide berth, for
they did not respond in o liboral manner to the
efforts which were made to amuse them.

The sun did not scem 1o shine upon Middle-
ton as it did upon other places. Its rays might
have had a cold bath before reaching the
ground, which would account for thelr want of
genlality.
13The Midwny was a small stream, which the
ambitious pride of the local geographers bhad
dignified with the appellation of a river. Its
wators were black and muddy, and its stream
was sluggish, cvon to the verge of stagnation.

Of course, the great man of Middieton-on-the-
Midway was the squire, and after him the par-
son, then eame the tradesmen in order of
maorit. The bendle and bellman, also the pastry-
cook, was thought a great deal of, chietly
through the fnct of his writing verses at Christ-
mas time, and distributing them with an alma-
nAc.

Bul the curlosity of Middleton was its tallor.
He had been a marriecd man for twenty years.
A year or so after his marriage, his only child
—a glrl—was born; and, In order to celecbrate
the event, he got tipsy, and continued so, more
or less, ever aftorwards. At leugth, he was
talked about, and looked upon as a soclal
phenomenon; and when people were hard-
pushed for a subject, upon which to discourse,
they would spenk of tho drunken tailor of Mid-
dleton, in & way that showed ho was a notorious
charactor, to whomn the pledge should be ad-
ministored without delny. Ardent temperance
people sent him furtive capies of the « Band of
Hope," with which the hardencd reprobate lit
his pipe. Mrs, M'Thomas, who kept a school
at Middleton, wrote some touching littes to a
dripping well, showing the evils Jf intemper-
ance, and the blessings with which the paths
of the water-drinier iz atrowed.

Diouysius Pascal, the drunken tailor of Mid-
dleton, hnd one blessing accorded him by heaven,
which he did not at all deserve.

His daughter, Norah, was tho ornament and
the pride of tho village. Had tho old custom of
celabrating the advent of spring been kopt up
at Middlaton, she wonld have boen made Qucen
of the May; as it was, she was beloved and re-
spectad by ovorybady. and had ploaty of rustic
admlirers. .

Her mother managod to obtsln a scanty liv-
tng for her daughter and herself, by ironing.
Norah wns an excollent neediowoman, and
holped to swell the meagre income, which was
nover augmental by 8o much as a penny from
Dion Pasoal himsolf.

Whatever money he made, he spent in drink,
and made his wifo and daughter lodge nnd board
him.

One evening, in the month of May, when tho
sweet country alr was redolont of perfumae, dis-
tilled by the flowers, and budding shrubs, and
blossomling trees, Mrs, "ascal and her dnughter
waro sitting over their tea, in n quliet, not to sny
dismnal, manney. Trade of every sort, in Mid-
dleton, was ddll. Nothing was brisk; and the
dressmaking business seomed to have come to
& standstill. No one scemed Lo want n new
dress, and old onor abstinately refused to fall
into decay.

On a slde-table lay a bianket, upon which
Mrs. Pasoal ironed, and sundry collars and cuffs,
atrangoly coloured with starch, were awalting
her ministrations.

« Do you think father wlll come In to ten,
maoather?” oxclaimed Noarah, «If not, I wiil
put the things in the cupboard, and you onn get.
on with your ironing.”

« There's not much chancoe of his coming, my
denr,” repliod Mrs. Pasenl, heaving n deep sigh.
« Ho took s coat home this morning, and got
the money for it. Ho can hardly have apent it
all yet; and you know he never COmos near us
as long as he has a penny to spend.”

Mrs. Pascnl had senrcely finished speaking,

- whon an unsteady footfnll was hoard without.

L

A hand was laid upon thoe door-knob, and con-
tinued to fumble, ns if incapable of grasping it

ly.
" Oyh; there he is!" exclaimed Mrs. Pascal;

pl , Invented Ingenlous execuses for him;
and thought that the fact of his being her father
palllnted Lis moral crimes, and, (n her vyes,
should make his hideous blnckness as white as
SDOW.

« Open this door !" shouted Dion Pascal, in an
infarinted volce. ¢ QOpen this door, I say, or I
shnll huve to break It down.”

¢ Por goodness suke, run, Noral, and ket him
in,” kaid her mother, In trembling aceents.

about it all, I can scarcely bring myseif to be-
lleve it 1”

The ruflinn raised his hand, his fingers bent
and doubled close together, and henimed a blow
at Norah, suylng, ¢ DBoelieve thut, then !

Hnppily, she moved o lttle on one sido, und
the blow desconded upun her shoulder. It was
lucky that it did not falt on her fuce, ns the
author of It clearly intendud that it should.

Mrs. Pascal, natursily enough, symputhized
with her doughter, aud endeavoured to protect
her.

o Seriko mol” she exclndmed, ¢ f you must
strike somebady; but do not touch the girl—
you will brealk her arm !

During this scene a conslderable nolae luud
provatled, which was heard by the passing con-
stuble, nnd, as the loud serenmn uwrose, he enter-
ed the roown.

Mrs., Pasenl looked more alnrmed than be-
fore. ‘The tallor continued 1o strike bis daugh-
tor, and Norah, in self-defence, give him in
chnrso.

«Oh! don't do that, Norah ! exclalmed Mrs,
Pasenl; do not lock im up—look at the dis-
gruce "

aThat s nothitg. disizraoon

Nothing cun

him; he hay already descended to the lowest
sink of shame and inlquity.
to lll-usage,

[ ennnot submit

mother. If he stopped in the

Mra. tiregory was very anafous for Norah to
outer into the line that shie bad adopted, but it
wis not to her king, snd she deolined the otlor
of hnif--crown a-waek and hor board and lodg-
ing, provided shie would sorve behind the voun-
ter, and nttond to the shop,

The rogistry-oflice was situated 1n Oxford
Nireet.  Mrs, Gregory spoke very highly of it.
s It s, from all accounts, by fur the best,” sho
Suhl, 1 have known several young girls who
luve had good situstions from there, nmt nre
dolng first rate.  ‘There was that Jane Parsons
—you knew her. Well, sho's got o place as
contpunion to an old ludy, whao Ix very I, and
enn'y live lomg, snd she tells Jane that sho will
lenvo her thie bulk of her property, for her chre
und attentlon. The fee for registering Is only
five shiftings, my dear, which 1 will let you have
with pleasure, nod pay me back at your onrliest
convenlence, or by Instulments of sixpencoe n
wutl, whichever I8 most agreenble to yourself."

Noral foilowed Mrs, Gregory's {nstruetions,
wod found the ofMlee, which was o showy-looking
pluce.  The notices outside were strongly sug-
gostive of the slave-market at Constantinople,
where the effindis of Stamboul buy the besu.
ties of Clrenssla.

seservients walting to be hirel from ten to
sUx," was enlattlated to being forclbly before the
miml astatute-tulr, or ¢ mop,” ot which furm-

«There is no saying what he may do in his
passion, Run, my dear—do not keep him wait.
ing.”

« He should stop ont altogether, if I had my
way,” repiied Nornh, ¢ If you were firmer with
him, you could manage him hetter. You yleld
oo much by hall’”

«0bh, no, I do not. Hix temper is dreadful,
when he has been drinking. I know hlin too
woll, my ebild. If [ were to anger him, there
wottld be xomething dreadful between us.”

Nornh made no furthier objection. She openced
the door, and Dion Pascal reeled In—recled
against the wall, acrosxk the room, and then into
n chair. The kettle was singimg Its merry song
upon the hob, the coals burned with a bright
clear blaze, and everything spoke of order,
neatness, and contentment-—but how falkely !

The trilor’s eyes were bleared and swollen,

and there was u tremulongness about his whole
feamo which spoke of excessive drinking, His
skin was dry and erisp, as if burnt up by wn in-
ternnl fire, seoeming rendy to peol off at the
Rlightest touch.
G Make me a cup of ten ! he exelnimed, in a
volce lie internded to be laperlous: @ and make
1t Btrong, or you know what will happen to
you.”

Norah felt an irroslstible desire to speak.

«IfI were mother, you should get your ten
where you ot everything else you have todrinie !
The Infamous way In which we are treated by
you is so disgraceful, a¥ to be unbearable.
Strictly speanking, you have no right at all in
this housa ! You pay nothing forit; everything
{s my mother’s and mine !

Her mother looked up in surprise at this bold
spooch, which she very much fenred wauld be
followed by disnstrons results,

Dlon was nlso astonished, for thiswas the fiest
symptom of revolt he had remacked in his
daughter, who wix generally mild-tempered
nnd obwmilent. 1le ‘etermined to erush her,
once and for ever, “.th a bold stroka, which
shottld he as final as "wus overwhehming,

“Yon dure 10 o o me ke that ¥ e
cried. “ Who ~  you, that you should sit in
Judgment upn | ae? When you s=ay that no-
thing here befongs to me, you are ahsurdly
mistaken, for everything yonr mother hax §s
mine by lnw—mine to broak, to sell, to give
awny, or toss out of the window where, wien,
and how 1 like !

« You hid much better not attetipl anything
of the sort.”

with you ! he ronred, In a furlous tone,

Without 8 mpment's deiny, he stiited the ne-
tion to the word, nnd, selzing the tahle-cloth,
draged overything to the ground @ jugs, phites,
saueers, cups, teapol, Knives, torks—all foit .
ona common ruin; and the tears spraftyg to poor
Mes, Puseal’™s eyes, as she witnessel the wroeek
of hor crackery. Where wus she to obtain
money to buy any more Such ruthloss de-
struction of cherishied property wans ernnueh 1o
break the poor woman's heart.

But thix holocaust did not a ppense the drunken
man's wriasth, e wax not nearly satlated. IIc
took up tho kettie of bolling water, and hurled
1t at Nornh,  Fortunately for her, his hand wis
unsteady, and the kettle went wide of s mark;
but, ns it struck against the wall, to the right of
hor, the lid enme off, nud the bolling witer felt
on the floar, steamling as if the howse were on
fire.

Noxt tho fondor and fire-trons mndan journey
half across the room. A glass whiel stood aver
the mantelpiece caunght his eye, and a blow
from his burly fist shivered it to atoms,

Hardly knowing what she did, Norah darted
forward, grasped her father by the arm, nnd
sald, “ You shall not go on destroylng things
like this! You must be mad! You ennnot
know what you are dolng! Pray, for hanven's
ke, desist! There ik somothing so awml

« If you do not hold your tongue, [ will beuin
i

THE ACCIDENT,

house to-night, 1 could not;
all !

1« Do you charge him 2" askesd the pollceman,

«] do!” repiled Norah, in a clear voloe.

#Very well”

Dlon shook his fist st his datghter, and vowoed
a most terrfble revenge.  She took no notice of
his threats, wnd disregurded his bluster.  Before
he could conclude his fulmination, he was
dragged away to the station-house,

IYor some time that night, Norah annd her
mother snt opposite one annther, looking motrn-
fully In the fire. Neithior of them had maede
the slightest atterapt to clear up the broken
plntes and dishes which sirewed the floor in n
chaotie confusion,

Suddenty Nornh looked up, and said, ¢ Mo-
ther !

“Well, iny dear?” -

«1 have made my mind ap.’

«“ What for "

s I ean't stand this any longer, and I shall go
to vorvice.”

« To service !” cchoed the astonlshed woman.

#Yes, Of course I shall not appenr agninst
fiuther. So I had botter start the flrst thing to-
morrow morning.”

“ Don't lenve me, Norah,
you? Don’tleave me!
me when you are gone 2"

«T cean't heolp that, mother. Is It lkely that
T am going tn stay here to be treated so terribly ©
I am black and blue, and sore all over with my
brulses as it Is! T deelare I ean hardly move
my rlgb® wrm, It feels as heavy ns lead, and
pains 8¢ all the way up to the shoulder! T enn
send for you as soon ax I get / quarter's wages,
and you cun leave futher, and come and live by
yoursell.”

1 No, no!” sald Mrs, Pageal, with o shnko of
the head., I will never leave him, Nornh!
Whatever he does to me does not do away with
the et that he s my husband. 1 eannot for-
got that,  If you must go, my child, go! Per-
haps it is Ating and proper that you should see
the world, aud do something for yourself. My
love for yout js o Hthe selfisle; bat it shall not
stund I your way,  Yeb i seems hand o lose
you—it does, Indoed ™

sThe fre o Lonrlden is not. mueh, mother,™
Norith observed, after n pause, ¢ [ know where
I enn borrow 1L and when I reach Lomdon, |
can stay with Mrs, Gregory, who teft Middleton
Inse vear 1o ser ap nlittle shop in Soho,™

«Think it over, my darling,  [)n nothing in
n hurey.”

« 1 am determinel,” replied Norah, with em-
phasis. ¢ My only regret s that you will not
come with me”

1 suppose sulloring is my portlon kere bhelow,
I shall he roewanded (or e in anothere uet 1 gob-
bed the unhappy womnn, whose tears flowed
like water,  “But | nm very sid, my heart 18 50
weary !

She hl, indeed, to tnke up her cross, and
the hrd and honvy wod galled her shoulders
nned shae felt faing, even as did the Pllgrim tn his
Progroess,

The next morningxnw Norah in London,

he might kill us

Who have | but
‘What will become of

CHAPTER IL

THH RECINTRY-0FRICE.

Mrs. Gregory, formerly of Middleton, then of
Little Gernrd Strect, Soha, was delighted o see
her old friend, and inqulred very kindly after
her mother, nnd spoka in o doubtfal manner of
lier father, as If she thought that reformation
might be at hand for him, bat thay the chanees
were o hundred to one agninst it,

Nornh expressed a wish to be necommodnted
for n short thne until she conld get n place, Bhe
told Mrx, Gregory all that had happened in the
frankest mnnner, and lost no time in seeking n
rogistry-oftice, upon the books of which she
could inseribe her name.

lahourers of wll deseriptions are hired ut a8 cor-
tuln wage for a given term.

There was a brougham before the door.  Most
likely some lady had heen couveyed tothe oflice
1n i, and had gone Lo select i domestic.

A sluggtsh stream of men and women poured
In and out. of the oflee, some looking confident
und happy, others nervons niml dejected,

Nornh walked into the oflice, nind saw o tall,
thin man, with keen, restiess eyes, roving ahout
from one to another.  Ho was dark, sind drossed
in rembro gnrments.

This man was Mr. Peter Pollund, the propric-
tor of the establishment, He was talking in an
obsequious manner to the lady who hud arrived
in the brougham.

When he had eonducted her to the earringe,
he re-entered the office, ninl not  recognizing
Norah, coucluded that she had come afte o
plnce ; but he did not take that Guet for granted,
for he hud once insulted u highly-respectable
and very worthy lady, who, despising the pomnpx
anld vanities of a bad world, dressed qulte as
plainly a8 the most unassuming servanteglrl
Mr. Pollard took her for a domestie, and told
her, In a envaller manoer, to sit down untll her
turn eame. The lady quickly withdrew, and
waont a little higher up to u rival establishment,
where she was treated with more diserimination
and civility.

4 What do you wang, if you plense?”" he snid
to Nornh,

“ A plnce.”

“What ag ?”

o Lody's-moaid.'”

 Object to travet

« No."

 Bpen out before 2

« Never.”

¢ No character?”

« T can refer you to the Rev. Mr. Wiliinmsley,
of Middleton, and Miss M'Thomnas, and "

o'fhat wilt do, What nge 2™

« Nineteen.”

« Protestant. ?”

s Yen."

« Whaere residling?*

s Mex, GiTegory

« \Where's that 2"

s Oh, 1 forgot,” safd Norah.
No. —, Ltttle Gerard Street, Soha,*

«Talk any languages ?”

4 No, sir.”

Mr. Poeter Potlard looked wt her eritleally, and
then sabd, In g blunt manner, « Five hilllngs $"

Noruli put. her hand in her pocket, and took
out the money Mrs, Gregory had kindly lent
hier,  Mr. Pollard nsked hier her nnme, put it on
his books, placed the money In hix pocket, and
told Noruh to go up stalrs, where she would find
agood tire und soveral compunjons, who, like
herxelf, were walting for an engagement.,

She ascended the stalrs, nnd entered s Jong
room, in wiich were both chatrs and sofas, but
no tnble—with the exeeption of a small ocen-
stonal sort of a what-tot In u corner near the
window.
cantor of cold water, with a gliss.

The women looked 1nexpressibly weary, and
those who were tulking conversed in a low tone.
Their volces were subdued asif it were penal to
spenk nhove a whisper.

Norall took i plice near the window, nnd Hs-
tened wonderingly at the qulet conversation
going on.

This was nt length luterrupted” by the on-
trgnce of a lndy, who walked up und down the
ronm, 100KIing first Al one and then at theother.
She stopped opposite n pore, smart-looklag glirl,
and ndidressed o fow questionx to her, but her
answom did not uppenr 10 satisfy her, for she
passed on, and eame to Norah. .

The Indy’s countennnoce was notsmlable, and
Noruh did not take a fancy to hor.

# What are you ?” ghe said,

“ T wish to be n Indy’s mald, ma'nm {” an-
swered Norah,

s You wish to be.
Inwervice !

s Not yet,”

“ Do you understiand dressing lndies! hatr, and
walting upon shem 27

o1 think 1 ¢ould soon lewrn, ma'am,” was the
qulet reply,

# Whnl wigzex do you want ?*°

Nornh thought of her mother, nnd arkod more
than she expeeted toget, becnuso i 1t were given
her she would be able to mske Mrs. Paseal many
prosents.
s Twelve pounds o year, in'am "
“Aud all tound you, 1 suppose?” sntd the
Indy, sareastieally.,
Norah replied In the afirnative.
o That will not do for e, T would not mind
givimyg you five poumds & year, and fited you in
averything; bul you must cemember that yon
are not an experlenced person, My daughter
and T shall have a very pgreat denl of trouble
with you. You will be under an obligation to
us for having trnined you amd tanght you your
buxiness, 1 you llko to aceept my tevms, it
your referenees are satlsfuctory, 1 will enguge

Havoe you never yet been

you, Yo ean think the matter over, nnd enll
upon me w-morrow,  Here s my ened and wd-
dresx, Do not be Inter than eleven,”

The Linly gave Norals her card and sweptawny,
sperking W solve more seevants bhefore she left.
Norah looked at the card, nmd rewd—s Mrs,
Splitpepper, Kildmn  daredens, W, She sat
st 0 little while langer; but seelhg no one
alse, shie woent. to the oftlea; tobd M, Petor Pol-
Inrd of the ofter maude her by Mrs, Splitpepper,
whieh he advised her to aveept. Unecertain
what ta do, shie thought tho hest. thing she conld
do would be to walk home and consult. Mrs.
Gregory, 4 thlnlk, sty Twilltalk to my frlends
about 14," she said

o P so ! replled Me, Polland, ke o turs
in the Park, it is elose by, A stroll awder the
trees will enanbile you to ftid oul your own
miud,”

This was sueh gomd pdvies, that Nornh maide
her way 1o the Marble Areh, and entered Hyde
I'urk.

CHAPTKIG T
IN BANHER,

Norah binl eertainly ehosen the seieson of the
yearfar her jouriney to Lowton, In the month
of May, those fumiblles which have aob already
arklved i town @ine up I ot haste, for the
soeason is heginnbng, and with ik cones the ever-
Listing rinnnt of fashionahle anusetnents.

Hyde Prrk, as noantter al course, was erowst-
ed 3 when ix It otherwise than erowiliel in the
s er?  Phe Honses were sitting; the Queen
had glven o drawinz-room nd helil s leves,
verything that is done win everylinly Ix In
wis on the fgpds 7 ownd the Row was
thromgzed with riders.

Notuh war bewllidered at (hading so laree o
spuee as tho Park undatdlt upon In the
apreat elty.  The quantlty of trees, the shoeep,
the grans, the onrringes, the  pedesteicns, the
nurses and children; the wonderful number of
browghims, trouches, muil phsetous, sl every
kind of fusblonable vehlelo; the Grnamentud
Water, with s bhots aned s annndarin duocks,
ite Llnck swans and geese, overwholinod her,

Jb was ke a fairyiand; the wand of o magi-
clun contd have conjurad suel s spot mud sueh n
Neene, bitt she would never have imagined i,

And those magnineent hulies, in those elegant
enrriages—so stately, so proud, jnd so dignitied !

Norah haut over the rabings, and looked at
those wonderfatl people—tookel at them adidr-
Ingly, nnd with venertion. A pally-palnted
curringe went by, deanwn by rlehly-eaparisoned
horses, driven by a conchman sittlng on o han-
mercloth; & powdersd footmen stomd hehind.,
Lo thix enrrlage sab Mes, Spiitpupper. 1L did not
apponr to be her own equipage. Shae was tak-
Ing aadrive with o friend,

Norndi enviad her, and wonlered who the thin,
marble-fuced young hdy sltting near her was,
Could it be hor duughiter?  tn o short thime, she
waoull know.

After o while Norah's thougbts  wandoersd
from the ladles (o the gentlemen. They wern
very diffurent. frean the Middletonians; they np-
penred to bolong to o ditferont raee—-they were
the thoronghotired, the highly pollshed, and the
exguisife,

She maved on hy the direction of an oflicious
polieeinan, who took delight in hearhing his own
volee,  Her vagrnnt footsteps Look her towards
Roften Row, where the really splendid  horses
excited ber admiring wonderment nnew. A
gentleman, on a pawerful blnck horse, srrosted
her attention, I{e was o tall, handsome mnn,
of very darlk eomplexion, looking more Hkeo o
foreigner than an Kagllshman; he stopped
nenrly opposits Noral to speak 1o i couple of
young ladles, with whom he wan evidantly ae.
quainted,

All at once o ery arose of ¢ Mad g ! mnd
dog t”

Nornh jooked up, and saw the people o n the

i da,
wShe lives at

On thix stood a large Bible und a de-

puth rushing helter-skelter In all  directions,
leaving the way elenr for aflerce-looling, black-
uid-white dog, which wius gnlloping slong with
its tongue lollimg ont of 1s mouth, nnd Its eyos
rolling wickedly.

Perribly alnrmed at the lden of belng bitten

. by this Neconditioned animnl, she exerted her-
< st 1o the ulmost o get away,

Shie looked eagerly for somse mee ns of esen pe.

Without. she erept. under the Lailings, and
went luto the spaee set apart for the horses,

' there was no ehince for her,

1 uhin resolverd upon this conrse, she
o riddon over.

There wis i ehiober of evils, what shouhd she
Sl war not, lane before she decelded,

The stooped down, passed atder the reilings,
aml tin acrods the Row,

The powerful bluck horse she bad notieed  bes
fore war frightened at the erles nnil shouts of
the speetators, It bore on the corly, ad parted
at the rein,

As 18 rider was pot at that mmoment bolding
him well fn band, the animal got the ot he-
tween his teeth, and with o wild snort started-
Qtt,

In spite of (8 Plder's eflorts to restealn it the
horse ran at speed,

Norah was direetly in his path, aud her do-
strietion seemmd hinmtnent,

Khe might! have saved lLierself; it she staod
in the middle of the vrond as IF fuselnntoed by-the
durk, tine Hishing eyes of Lthe gentieman, who
wits exerting himself to the ntmost (o eflect hor
sitvation,

swOut of the way ! ran for your life l—out of
the way " he shouterd,

« Hi, Wi 1" roarml the spectators,
run over!”

But Nornh diil not move the elighth ofan ineh,

Nathing but & miraate could suve hee,

More than ote person turped awny,
hix faea, to shat.ont 0 stekening sight,

rin the

oY)l be

and hid

CHAPTER IV,

HOuB JFRON KV,

Noruh's damger was imminent, for <shns was
utterly Ineapable of motion. '

On cnme the hinme, which was altogether be.
yond the control of the rlden,

The flery blood of the wel-bred Arab swatlod
in Its velny, and, with nosteiis ditnted, i1 rushed
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upon the defenceless pir), who was hurled vio-
lently to the enrth,

Fortunatety, she fell some disiance from the
animal, o that she escaped the cruel fute of
being erusbhed and mangled benenth his fron
hoofs, -

It was quickly apparent to the sympathetie
bystunders that she was not muaeh injured. The
shoek to the system was, no doubt, great; but,
happily, no bones were broken,  She was in-
stantly surrounded by a erowd, aud earrted to n
quiet gpnt, and Iald upon the grass, Tho
utranger, who had been the Innocent eause of
the aceident, succeciied In reining in his horse
after the jufurlated animul had gone some hun.
dreds of yurds up the Row,

He instantly allghted, and threw the relns (a
hix groom, who promptly roile up.

Having douo w0, he hurrled to the place in
which Nornh had boen lnld, and pushing onone
side some of the bystanders, found the glel sit-
ting wup, having her head bathed with some
water hastily procnred from the nelghbourlng
lake.

Norah raised her eyes, and encuuntered the
gaze of the handsomest man she haud ever seen
in her Hfe. There was an air of quiet diguity
about him which snt well upon his finely-chisel-
led featurex, He was dark as the night; an elo-
quent tire flashed from his eyes, and the jet
blackness of his mostache helped (o show the
purity of his complexlon.

« I trust you are not in any way hurt?” he
said,

s 1 feel a Hitle faint; buat, thank heaven, I am
not keriously injured.”

1 I am sincerely rejoiced to hear you say so!
1 was fearful that I had done you some great

injury. My horse is o restivo anlmnl, and it
was out of 1ay power to restrain him. 1 shall
be happy todo what I can for you. I am at

present ataying at my consin’s, If you will tike
the trouble tn ¢nll at 74, Chesney Square, South
Kensington, and ask for the Countess Adullum,
and give her this card, you may hear of sounes
thing to your ndvantage.”

Norah took the eant he tendered her, and held
it for a moment in her trembling hand.,  The
gentleman spoke a word to the bystaunder who
had jnterested himself In Noral's welfare, and
gave him some money, for which the man seem-
ed deceply grateful. Then he turned on his heel,
remounted his refractory steed, nud continued
his ride,

Norah gazed after him with swimming eyes.
until hig manly form grew indistinet, shapeless,
and finally disappeared.

1t strock her that the gentleman wus a for-
cigner.  There wassomething like n forelgn ne.
cent In hik speech, and hisdark hair spoke of n
warmer clime than our chilly home.

When she eonld no longer sec him she gazed
upon his eard, a1 d was startled 1o read :—« Duke
of Pontibello,”

She had actually been in conversation with
one of the magnates of the Innd——with a duke!
She was only a simple country girl, nnd she hind
been brought up to reverence and respect the
Jords of the anil. A baronet commanded her
reepect, ns a matter of course; n lord exacted
her homage ; an carl was an object ofunlimited
admiration; but a duke—n duke was nsuperior
creature!  There was somoething ethereal, if
not celestial, about a duke!

Of course, a duke had houses, money, land,
castles, carriages, flery Arabs, and overy luxury
that can make life happy, and gild our rather
lenden pligrimnge here onearth. A duke wasa
sort of multwm fn parvo. All grace, all virtues,
were combined in him. He must. by virlue of
his dukedom, be an Admirable Chrichton.

This wonderful ereature had actnally done her
the honour to knock bier down with his horse in
the middle of Rotten Row. What condescension
—what goodness ! And, tacrown his good-nature,
he bad given her his name, and told her to call
on his cousin!

She, ton, was an etherenl being, She was a
countoss—the Countexs Adullam. Norab ro.
peated the name to herself more than once.
What a pretty sound it hnd—the Countess Adul-
lam?! What a pity Norah uerself had not been
born u countess; but the next best thing to be.
Ing an ethereal being oneself s surely to enjoy
the com panionship of those who are,

After a time, she rose to her feet, and allowed
herself to be conducted to n sent; and the cu-
rious crowa dispersed, and left her to herself,

«J think you ean do without me now, niss,”
sntd the man, who had interested himeself in her
welfare, and who was anxious (o run away and
fpend the money the Duke of Tuntibello had
given him,

o 0O, yes; Tam well now,” replied Norah,

How long she sat on this seat Norah never
knew. She was in n gtato of ilreamy happiness,
yet she know not why or whercfore. Certatnly,
there i not much to rejoice at in belng knocked
about by un unruly horse, whether ridden hyan
aristoerat or a plebeian. But to Norah's simple
mind, there was something ecrintically pleasing
in the idea ot being pitied by a duke.

It was Inte when she got up to go home. All
the za) people had departed, and were revelling
in other scenes of kplendid dissipation. On her
way back to Mrs, Gregory’s, Norah fancied the
Duke dining with the rich and great prepnrato.
Ty to going to a ball, where he would meet tho
very cream of English Joveliness and beauty,
Jlow she kighed, beeause thoso reatms of bllss
were closed to her! What o hardship was it

that rhe hnd not been born a lndy of rank, so |.

that she could have mingled with those whom
she rnvied, and longed to be onn of!

she complained of & headache. and went to
begixe did not sleep well, She drenmned that she
was a duchess, aifd wore n wreath of dininonds,
and a coronet of precions stones—-while gems of
price sparkled on her wrists, and twelve prin.
cekses, her bridesmalds, bent the kneo and did
her homage.

AVhen she deseended to the little parlour in
which they breakfasted, Mrs. Gregory satd,
« ITow did you get on yesterduy ? You were too
tired, if you recollect, 1o tell e when you ar-

iy _( ?Il
rh}:“ornh gave her fricud a history of the day's
yroceedings, and Mrs. Gregory said, ¢ Of courso
you will call on Mrs, Splitpepper first, and take
the Countexs Adullam on your way back.”

#If you ndvise me to; but I would rather go
to the Countess’s first.”

« ] think not. Ifyou cun get n guod place at
Mrs. Splitpepper’s, tuke it.”

Norah tossed her heud, as if she did not think
a commoner good enougl for her, since she had
had the honour of belug nearly ridden over by
duke; but shesaid no more to Mrs, Gregory, and
at ten o'clock dressed herself with unusual care,
and started on her journey to Mrs, Splitpepper’s.

The houso in which thls Judy Hved was solld
and substantin), though of moderu Lulld, There
was nothing showy about It, however. No
flowers in the windows—no shrubs even—no
greenhouse or conservatory; nll lowked blank
and dreary, not o sy penurious.

The fuct was, Mrs. Splitpepper was oneof the
meanest women in the world, She was nol o
miser. She did not care for guld, but she revelled
in petty mmeanoess.

Noruh knoeked ut the door timldly,  She did
not ko the look of the house, Its prel.oru'ut.u.
rally solid appearance intimidated her. Wheun
tho door was opencd, & half-starved-looking ser-
vant demandod her business,

I have come nbout the pluce, I you please,”
Norah replied.

#0Oh, very well! I'l sny you're here,” safd
the servant; who, lowering her volee, added,
s Don't yon take it, my dear; IPvegive warning,
and shall leave lu a fortnight, if T aln’t in my
cotlin before,”

“Llznt” screnmed 1 volee from the stales,
which Norah had no dittieulty in recognistog as
Mrs, Splitpepper’s, ¢ Lizn, If that's the young
purson come nbout the place, tell her to wipe
her shoes, and show her Into the back dining-
room, where I'll come to her.,”

*Yus, tan'ain,” replied Eliza; who added,
“This way, if you please, young womaty, Missis
will see you direg(ly.”

Noral waxs ushéred Into 4 pooriy-farnished
room, in which there was nofire ; and, from the
chitliness of the atmosphery, 4 fire secimed tobo
an unknown luxury from year's end to year's
end.  Mrs, Spltpepper canie down In a blue
tinnnel moralng wrapper, and sald, *Good
morning.  You puy your visits carly., So I sup-
pose I am Justified in thinking that you are
uccustonted to enrly rislig "

] get up at seven, ma'iun,”

#8even! Oh, dear me! that will never do!
My servants got up at o quarter to slx, so that
they enn begin the day well, and get most of
thelr work done before prayers.  You must get
out of lnzy hnbits, What wagesdo you expeet 27

s Fifteen guineas,” Noral ventured to reply.

Mpes, Splitpepper lnughed alond, « My poor
chllt " ghe snld, ¢ who could have put those
nonsensicnl fdeans into your head?  You have
to be taught your business, It Is youre {irst pinee,
and youn ought to be glad to come for nothing;
but I ean anlord, [ daresay, to pive you five
pounds a-year, always provided you find your
own ten and sugar, and put your washing out.”

¢ 1 couldn’t dao it, ma’nm, thank you,'’ replied
Noraly, whose indignation at this otfer was very
grent.

“Then you are wrong. After you have been
4 year or sn withh me, I don’t mlod undertnking
to raise your wages. Are you n good needle-
woman ?”

“Yes, I believe 20, I have kept my mother
amd myself by needlework,”

wAh! that Is something in your favour,
though machines ure in general use. All our
things are made at home; so that when you
have dressed me and my daughter, and tidled
up the place with the housemaid, you could sit
down in this room, and make dresses, or mend
the linen, until dinner-tlme, for which hatf an
hour is allowed. After that, you would have to
dress us agiin before you returned to your needle-
work. If youaccept the situation, you ean come
to-morrow morning.”

s¢'Thank you, I am afraid I should not suit
you, and I nm sure you would not sult me," re-
plied Norah,

Mrs. Splitpepper rang the bell, and sald to
Elizn, «Show thix young woman to the door,
The insolence of servant.girls, now, is really be-
yowl all bearing.”

Norah left Mrs. Splitpepper's hiouse with o
sigh of relief. She felt ltke one who has escaped
n great danger. The Intolerable drudgery she
would have been required to perform, would
toon have robbed her of hier good looks, and,
perhaps, have laid her on a bed of slckness, from
which she would have found it dinticult to re-
cover.

She turnad her steps in the diroction of the
Countess Adullam’s.

{To be continved.)

HUMOURS O)F HOTFEL LIFE,

If any onc wants (o sece human nature strip-
ped of cerlaln conventional disgulses and re-
duced to somo of its primary clements, let him
try a honrding-house or s family hotel” for a
while. There Isn kind of fighting for self that
goes on which {s very funny, Lecause coucen-
trated on such mean objects. Who shall have
thic most comfortable chanir, the best place at
the window or tho coslest by the fire, such are
the fuvourite prizes Lo be gained by superior
craft or boldness ; and the Iadies chiefly tnter-
ested hiave recourse to aseries of mancwavres to
clrcumvent thelr rivals, or steal a march on
them nnprepiared, more ingeniousat timesthan
well-bred.  Then there is the lady who appro-
priates the only footstoul, and the lady whodis.
putes the appropriation, and sometimes * comes
to words” on the same; the couple that mono.
polize the bagutelle board, and thic couple walt-
ing savagely for their turn, which comes only
whon the gong sounds for dinner, or the sky
clears up for their walk, The quartet that sot-
tle themselves to whist every cveningns to a
regular pirt of the business of life, without ear-
iog to inquire whether others would llike to cut
{n or not, are more justitled in thelr exclusive-
ness 3 else it may happen that a Club man who
can made his bad cards Lent his opponent’s
gnod ones is mated with a partuer who Inguires
anxlousiy ¢ Is that the queen to beat ?* then,
with the king In his hand, gnietly drops the
deuce, and glves tho adversaries the gnme., All
these, however, nre regarded with equally hostile
fecelings by the rest of the communbity ; and
sharp sermons are wdministered on tho sin of
kelfishress by tho bolder sort,with theapplicn-
tion tno evident to be misunderstood.

T'he Paassions Developed at Meal T'imea,

At menl times the snme kind of old fighiing
for self goes on, Instead of the sllent waitlng
for one's turn, with the quict acceptnnes: of fate
that belongs to a private diuner-table, here, at
the table-i'hote, there is an incessant eall for this
or that out of time; an augry demund te Yo
served sooner or better than one's nelghbours ;
agreedy ¢ taking care of number one' ut the
head of the table that excites as greedy appre-
hensions In number two &t the fool; n running
fire of ciiticlsm on the dishes that does not help
tho lllusion of the private dinner-party ; and,
with people who live mueh about in hotels, o
continual comparison with this and that, here
and thero, always to the disadvantage of thie one
under present consideration., Among the in-
mates are sure {o be some who are fastidlous
and peevish about their food ; women who come
down Inte and complnin that things aro not us
fresh as when first served up; mon whoanlways
want fried flah when the management has pro-
vided bolled, and bolled when the menu says
fried ; dyspeptic bodies who eannot oat bread
unless it is two days old, and bodies definnt of
dyspopsin who will not.ent 1t nnless it is hot from
the oven; plaln fecders who turnup thoelr noses
at the made dishes, and dainty livers who eall
simple roast nnd bolled coarse, Aud for all these
socleties the manngement has to eater impar-
tinlly, and probably miss the reward of thnnks
at tho ent'y

I'he loving Couples and the Ilj]mcrﬂca.

T'ho feelings ot people are éxprossed with the
same kind of deflant individoalism ay are their
tnstes. There ure the married peoplo who mako
love to ench other in public; and tho murricd
poople who make auything but love ; the wo-
men who it and adore thelr husbands like wor-
shippers before a shrine, and whollke the world
10 be cousclous of their dovotlon ; and the men
who call their wives pet names for the benetit of
tho whole 1able, and oven Indulgo in playful little

familiarities which make the girls toss their

heads and the young men lnugh ; and the hap-
py patr who quarrel without restraint, and say
snappish nid dikngreeable things to each other
1o an audible volce, to the ombarrassment of
all who hear them. There is the rakish Lothario
who neglects his own better half and dovotes
himself to some other man’sk, with a lofty dis-
regurd of nppenrances ; andthere Is the coquot-
tish little wifo who treats her husband very
muteh like a dogund very little like her lord, nnd
who carries on her flirtations in tho most auda-
cious manner bnder his eyes, and apparently
with hix sanction.  And, having his sanction,
she defles the world abont her to takeumbrage
at her proceedingy,

T'he Flirtations and the Seandals.

As for flirintions Indeed, these are alwaysgo-
ing ou in hotel life. Sometimoes 1t Is lirtation
between w single man and a single woman,
against which no one hay a word to sny oun the
score of propriety, though zome think it will
never come to anything and some think it will,
and all senn  curiously the signs of progress or
the process of cooling off.  Somollmes it is a
more questionnble matter; the indiscreet be-
haviour of o young wife, unprotected by her
husband, who takes up furliously with some
gtranger met at the table«d’hote by chance and
of whose charicter or antecedents she is utterly
ignorant. This I8 the kind of thing that sets the
wholo hotel by the ears. DPrim women ask
severoly, * How long has Mrs. So-and-so known
Mujor Fourstars *" and thelr fuces, when told,
are asuflictent commentary on the text. Other,
In seeming innacence, call them by the samo
name ; and express intense surprise when in-
formed that they are not man and wife, but nc-
qualntances of only & week’s standing, Others
again say it Islshameful to see them, and wonder
why some one does not write home to the poor
husband, and speitk of doing that kind office
themsclves ; and others watch them with a
cynical, half-amused attentlon, interpreting
thelr actlons by the dromdest glossary, and ciare-
fully ganrding thelr wivesordaughters from any
associatton with citherof the oflenders. Whaut-
ever glso fulls, this kind of vulgar hotel intrigne
Is nlways on hand at seua-side phlices and the
like ; sometimes ending dlsastrously, sometimes
dying out in favour of a new flume, but always
causing dlscomfort while it lusts, and annoying
every one connected therewlith snvo the sinners
themsclves.

Ladics of all Svrte Overdressed and Inder-
drested.

The women who dress to excess are balanced
by the women who do not dressatall.  The first
are the walking advertisements of fashion, the
Iast might be mistaken for the canvassers ot
old clothes' shops. The one class oppress by
their magnificence, the other disgust by their
dowdluness ;3 and each ridicules the other to tho
different third party, who, holding the scales of
Justice evenly, condemns hoth nlike. Then there
are the ugly women who mantfostly think them-
selves attranctive, and the protty women who
are too consctous of their charms, To be sure
there are nlso ugly women who ara content to
know themselves unpersonable, as there aro
pretiy women who are content to know that
they aro protty, just as they know that they are
alive, but who think no more about it, and
never troublo themsclves or tholr nelghbours by
their affeetations.  Thore are the denr motherly
women beyond middle age, seant of breath and
Incapuble of exertion, who sit In the drawing-
room plncid and asthmatic, and to whom every
one pays an affectionate reverence ; and there
are tho elderly women who chirrup about like
younger things, and skip up und down steep
places with commendable agility, and who are
by no menns disposed to lot age have the vie-
tory for many a year to come. There are the
molhers who mnke thelr Jumpish ehildren sick
with a multiplicity of good things, and the mo-
thers who never glver momont's thought tothe
cotufortor well-belugof thelrs; the mothers who
fidget their little ones and every one else by
their over-anxilety, their over-cnution, their in-
ecessant pre-occupation and fear, and the mn.
thers who let theirs wander, and who take It
quite comfortably if they dow't come in even at
night-full. And withall this there {s the plaguo
of the children themselvos ; the bables who ery
all night, the two-year-olds who scream ald day,
the rampaging boys who haunt the stairs and
passages and who will slide down the banisters
of n wet afternoon; the clattering little troop
playing at horses before your bed-room door,
while you are lying down with a siek headuche,
and the irruption into the drawing-room of
young barburluns who have no nursery of their
own.

The SmilingjanddBeguiling Widowa.,

Quite recent widows with nuly heads, and
nuo sign of their berenved state, come to the hotel
finnked by those of o couple of years' standing,
still dressed in the deepoest weeds, with the si.
gnificant cap cherished as a sacred symbo) ;
brisk young wldows appeal to men's admiration
by thelr brightuess, and languid young widows
exclte sympathy by thelr despalr; pretty young
widows of smull endowment, whose chances
you wonld ek at long odds, are haundleapped
agnlinst plaln-featured widows, whose desolation
rou know noone would ever ask to relieve wero
it not for those Three per Cents. with whieh
they are eredited.  And the widows of hotel 1o
are alwanys a feature worth studying. Thereare
many who do 5o study them. Chlegly the old
hachelor of well-preserved appearance amd sce.
tive habits, who bas constituted himself the
squire of dames to the estublishiment, and who
takesup first with one and then another of the
unprotected females ns they appear, and es-
corts them aboutthe neighbourboond. e never
makes fricids with men, but he Is hamd-tn-
glove with all the pretty women; and hls eritl-
enl judgment on them on thelr first appenrance
is couslidered final.  As the hotel-life bachelor
s generally o man of profound selfishness, the
discom fort thut cnsues does nogreat harm § and
it sometimer happens thal 1t is dinmond cut
dinmoud, which Is n not unrighteous retribu-
tion.

CHARITY’S REWARD.

Onece upon a time, there lived, in the do-
minious of a great German I'rinee, @ man by
thie name of Ohen Yurkstown. Oben was not
n rich man; on the contrnry, in our duys we
would eail him poor; but he possessed & happy
and contented disposition, thut made him satls-
tied with his lot; and what he could raise from
off’ his little pateh of lnnd, on the edge of the
village, togethier with what ho carned by dolug
odd jobs of work, enabled him to give his family
plenty to ent, and plenty to wear, though
neither the food nor clothes were of very supo-
rior quality. Iiut the children were as content-
ed and happy with thelr black bread and pota-
toes as many childron aro with dainty viands
and flne clothes; and they lived happily to-
gether in thelr littlo cot.

The little inn in the villuge was kopt by a
porson named Philip Borwortson, a short, stout
man, very pompous in his munner, and con-
sidered by all as the oraclo of the village. Not-
withstanding the disparity in thelr clreura-

stances—for Philip was well oft—he and Oben

were grent friends; nnd when, in the ovening,
the villagers asscmbled at the little inn to talk

b Y
pted oy evid that ho § 0 highuplirit
and infinlte light-heartedness, 1Us reputed

over such news as hnd reached them, none wore
o fuvournbly recelved, or so sure of tho best
geat by the fire-pince, ns Oben. And so they
Uved, contented withi thelr lot, and happy in
their huinblo way.

Tho harvest time hud come, aud Oben, after
gathering lis little store of grain aud fruits,
went, ns was his cuktom, to work for the other
furmers of the neighbourhood. One morntng,
ns he wag returning home, having finished work
in the fleld on which o had been enguged, ho
thought he would go round by the inn, and gossip
a moment with his friend Philip. As he nesrod
tho inn, he heard loud tnlking; and, on his ar-
riving there, he found I’hillp vehemountly ad-
dressing /R traveller, who stood leaning on his
stafr in front of the door.

# What 18 the matter, Neighbour I’hilip, that
you secm 50 angry ?” asked Oben, ns he cnme
up.

« Mattor? Mattor onough! MHere is this
vagnbond, who says hoe has no money, and
wishes mo to Keep him, or feed him, which ix
the same thing, and I with my hands mil; for
the honourable Justice Bentwerton is to stop
hore with his friends to-day, on his way to court,
and they have sent word nhend, engaglng the
fnn, and ordering a gram! dinner to be ready for
thom when they arrive; and then comes this
vagaboud to plague me. Get you gone I added
he, addressing the traveller, who had stood all
thix time quictly leaning on bis stnfl.

e was o middle-nged man, poorly dressed,
and the knapsack on his back showed him to
be a traveller. His face was thin, as from want
and sutfering; and his dusty garments betoken-
od that ho had journoyed a long way.

¢« Cotne, friend, come with me,” said Oben, s
the stranger hastened to go. My fare is but
homely; but, such as It is, you aro welcome
to It.”

s Good day to you, Neighbour Oben, and much
luck may you have from your guost,” said Philip
as he turned to go into the inn.

“ Never mind him,” snid Oben to thestranger.
s« He is over angry to-duy, from preparlng for
the Justice and bhis friends; but generally he Is
the best natured of men,”

After they had renchied the coltage, Oben and
uls good wife set the best they had before Lthe
stranger, and did all thay conld to alleviate his
wants,

After n hearty meal on their homely, but
nouristilng fare, and n short rest, the stranger
signifled his intentlon of proceeding on his way.
This, Oben and his wife at first would not lsten
to; but the stranger persisting In taking leave,
they yielded ; and, filling his knapsaclk with pro-
visions to eal on the way, they let him depart.
Oben, having some work to doon thesame rond
that he was to take, with his son recompunied
him; and, belng overtaken by @t string of earts
golny to the next town, with produce, the drivers
of which Oben kuew, he gained permission for
the stranger to ride, nnd bidding him ¢ (iod
spoed,” they parted, after the stranger had ask-
ed for Ohena name. Oben turned off' to his
work, and, in o few duys, had forgotten all nbout
the stranger.

Autumn passed away, and King Winte» hogan
to spread his mantle of lce and snow over the
laud. Christinas was cotulng, and every fumily
was preparing for it, our friend Oben among the
rest.

The day before Christmns, as Oben started to
visit his friend Phillp, he heard the Jingle of
bells, and stopped to see what was coming.
Presently a splendiad sledge dashed up, drawn by
gnily eaparisoned horses, with footmen tn livery,
and outriders before and behind, and stopped in
front of his daur.,

4 Surely,” said Oben to himself, “no one but
the I'rince would travel in such splendour as
that."”

‘While he was suying thix, the footmen jump-
ed down and opened the door, touching thelr
hats as a tinely dres<eit gentleman stepped out,
on whase breast glistcued the insignin of sovoral
Orders.

4 Ah, friend Oben, I wish to speak with you,”
snld the Prince, for it was none other.

Oben drew near, and mnde o low obelsance,
heing lost Inastontshment that the Prince should
know the name of 8o humble a subject ns him-
self.

¢ You dn not remember me,” said the ’rinee,
with n smile, ns Oben drew near,

s Surely,” said Oben, 1 bave never seen your
Ilighness before.”

s Do you not remember the stranger you
cared (or when your friend Mhilip thrast hita
into the street?”

At this, Obeu looked up at him inquiringly.

s Yos,” continuml the Prince, in answerto his
tnquiring look ; s thal person was mysell, trnvel-
Ing In that disgulse to see how my subjects were
prosperityg; amd here Is your reward "—{hrow-
[ o package at his feet—s and to-morrow you
will take the sledge that I shall end, and come
with your fiumlly to the palace.”

With that, the P’rinee sprang into the sledge,
and ofl'he weut, leaving Ohen standing there in
astonishment; but at length he pleked up the
pueket which the Prince had dropped at his
feet, and, opening 1t, found it contained n purse
of gold, nnd his commission as high forester to
the Prinee.  As soon ax he made out what it
wag, he ran into the house, and hegan daneing
in high glee, till he wins stopped by the Inquirles
of hik wife sl ehildren, who, ns soon us they
heard the news, were ns merry as himself,

The next day there enme n sledge, as the
Prince had sidd, nnd Oben aud his fumily were
tnken to the palaee, where they lived happily
over afterwards,

Thus Oben entertilned a Prince, though he
was dressed in ragged clothes.  If a0 man s
honest and apright, no matter what hils cont
mny be, in the hugnmge of the preat Scolch
poct, Burns, ¢ A mon’s 1 mon for af that.”

MEN ABOUT TOWN.

The man about town is tos great extont pecu-
llar to large centres. In jnsigniflennt villages
there §s no kcope for him. Beyond the chlef
hotel, and one or two disreputablo haunts, thero
is no pluce where he may comfortnbly put him-
solf. Besldes, his doings become too well
known, and he enrns the reputition of belug n
blackgunrd ind a ne'er.do-well, and s trosted
with contempt by the minister and all the re-
spoctable Inhnbitants,  Thils sort of thing docs
not at all sult him, e (s as jenlous of his re-
putation as any one else, and does not enre
abonut the general publie thinking him an un-
mitignted scoundrel.  He has no objection to
hls boon compunions knowing that suelh Is tho
case, Judging by the unction with which he fre-
quantly coufesses tho vices he has commlitted,
but then they aro as deeps In the mire as him-
self.  Alarge city Is the place for htm.  Inlt
there I8 nmplo scopo for his enorgies; in it
there is little fear of the partienlar Mrs. Grundy
who has tnken chargo of him, dogglng his foot-
stops through every twist and turn which he
tnkes, 8o, in the midst of large communitles
hio exists and flourishes, There s much mis.
coneeption abroud as to his real charnctor. In
cortnin circles, whoro somo little knowledge
really ought to bo found, he is cousidored a vory
good sort of follow, with fuults ocortainly, but

faults of which it s not the duty of society to
take much cognizance, His rakishnoss s ac-

extravagunee §s deemed proof that he ts one of
those phitlanthrople beings who would sel! thelr
shirts for tho benefit of the needy. His ten-
dency to imbibe aleaholle llquor 18 regarded as
tostimony thnt he i& imprudent certainly, but n
rogalar Jolly good fellow, and 1t Is considered a
fault of triiting Import, which timoe will mond.
But the faet 5 that, as n general rule, the man
about town 18 by no menns high-spirited nor
ready to give awny anything for which ho dnes
not get somo roturn. Let nnybody go to him
and ask for five pounds and see If be will zet it
He only glves when utder pressure.  He may
possibly expend a sovereign upon & bouquot to
throw to a Lurlesquo actress who has little re-
gnred for him and less for her own reputntion.
But if that sort of thing 18 gencrosity, the code
of morals must have undergono vast alterntions
since wo loft school.  (iencrally, he Is notiing
more uor less than a sot, who drinksenough in n
week to serve ordinary people & month. Tho
question naturnily suggests iself to the minds
of the uninitiated, what does ho do nbout town
night after night? It is not for us to say. Buthis
fice 18 familiar in many hotel bars, and he is
well known at those theatren which have nce-
quired a roputntion for «fastness.” There 18
renson to believe that he attends re.unions, nt
which lndles who dance the can-canund appenr
as fust young swells in go-ahend extravagnnzny
may bowmet. It Is bis bonst that lhe knows
most of theso gentle creatures intimatoly, hav-
ing supped and broken many a bottle of cham-
pagne with them, and possibly such iy the cuse,
His accomplisliments are numerous. An adept
at bitlinrds, he has no objection to pluy when
there §s o reasonable probability of wluning,
There aro Instauces, Sndeed, which might be
cited, of men about town eurning anlmost cnough
to keep them going by pitting themselves
agninst young birds who have llttle objeetion to
be plucked, or who, if they havo any objection,
are oxtremely chary of expressing it, At whist
and other gumes of cards, too, he Is quite able to
take & hand and hold his own, invariably a
trifie move. 1le s matveliously clever at run-
ning into deobt, and remainlng in that happy
condition; and Is sometimes able to got gomls
from tradesmen who really do not eare nbout
supplylng hlm,  He is a paragon of perfection
In the matter of dress, but somehow orother his
tout ensemble 1s unsatisfnctory. He is Armiy
persuaded that the whole feinale creation are
called Into being for his amusement, and that
he is Jjustifled in using them In any way he
pleases. e mssumes a1 hearty and rollickinge-
meanour, Iy full of jokes, and in hls favourite
circles tells nunberless stortes which woulil
muake poor Colonel Newecome, could ho hear
them, beside hlmself with righteous anger.

It occastonully happens by some mischance
that the man about town gets marrted and has
children. But he does not on that nccount re-
linquish what he calls his bachelor amuse-
ments.  He cannot, and does not, nttempt to
stay at home, but coutinues to frequent tho
haunts whilch hie loves so well, His wife may
piie away, his ohildren bo neglected, himselfr
brought to beggary and disgrace, but he retires
not from his enrcer untll absolutely compelled
todo so. Ie may deotect ruin, in the first place,
lpoming in the distance, he may see the storm
gradunlly closing around him, and yeb he is so
wedded to hik fuvourite follies and viees that,
sooner than give them up, he often plunges
headlong Into mean nnd dishonest conrses.
Bved when the storm has Lrokon, and he |s
completely undone, he makes u feeblo attem pl
to continue the game which he has pluyed so
long. There Is no more meluncholy spectaelo
than u broken-down man of the town. Shat-
tered in health, with all the iife benten out of
him, ho finds himself alone in the world. If ho
is aged and wenk the younger generntion jeer nt
him as an olil doturd, who s slmply mnking a
Inughing-stock of himsell; If he 1is young and
miserable, he is condemned because he has
been foollsh nnd brought himself to such a plti-
able prss.

bid men about town meroly injura themselves
; they might safely bo left to thut punishment
which, sooner or Inter, rarely fiily to overtake
them.  But the mischief is that they contunin.
e those with whomn they are brought In con.
taet,  Wherever they appear and gain n henr-
ing they Invarlubly succeed in lowering the
stundard of morality.  They prompt glrls to do
thut which Is unwomanly, and teach hoys that
which had fur better be left antenrned, People
o not know how corrupt thoy are—Iif they dild
thelr power of dolng harm would be reduced to
a minimum. 1t is, moreover, neeepted by
many people us the nutural order of things that
young men, especinlly young men of the more
fuvoured classes, shonld sow 5 certnin quantity
of wild onts, By delivering tho Intnocents over
to the tender mercies of the man about tuwn
the tusk Is rendered surprisingly cusy.  Bat,
live everything else, it has to be pald for. Kor-
tanite are the victlms I they escape from
his contuminating clutch before they beecome as
blaxé ny thelr tator; happy Indeed It he cnuses
them no greater loss than the loss of their
money.  We assert without hesitation thut the
man about town s of &ll men the most to bo
avoidud,  Nothing so surely destroys every vir-
fue, turny a eandid dispositlon Into an utterly
deceitiul one, maukes nn honest man a rogue,
and developes the worst forin of sensunlity, as
tho life which he leads.— Liberal Review.
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AN ABORIGINAL POLITICIAN.

NY MAX AbELER.

During tho recent visit of a purty of Indluns 1o
the kast, one of the number, Squatting Bear,
was observed to behave hlmsolf o a ¥ery ro-
markable and mysterious manner., 1o ey~
ated himself from his companions tpon ane
oceasion for sovornl hours, and was then seen
returning dragging n huge Saratogn trank  be-
hind him with astring,  \When he reached hils
lodgings with the trunk, the other Indians were
puzzled.  Somne of them belloved the trunk to
hoa model for n new kind of wigwam with o
Mansard roof, while others concelved the fden
that It was a patent buth.tub of some peculiar
sort, and that Squatting Bear, In 4 moment of
mentul aberration, had been selzod with an in-
oxplicable and unprecedented desire to wish
himself. The souls of the suvuages burned with
ftery indignation us they contem plated the pos-
sibility of the adoption of this revolutionary,
enervatimg and domoralizing pritctios of the
pale-fuces by the noble red man. But whaon
they questloned Squatting Iear and remon-
struted with htm, that incomprehiensible Lruve
merely placed his copper-eoloured tinger upon
his burnt.umber nose nui winked xolomaly with
his right eye.

Tho trank was carried through to the wigwum
of Squatting Beur unopened (a1t the expense of
Unele Sam), and within the precincts of his
home it was hldden fnally from viow, aud wus
so0o0n entlrely forgotien,

In this tribe, the brave who killed the largost
number of onecmlies In any givon yenr,
and sccured the ausunl tropbios of  vic-
tory was ontitled to oceupy the position
of chiof. Squatiing Bour was known to
huve ardont aspirations for the ofice, and ho
worked hard to win it.  For o while after his
return ho was nlways foromost in overy tight
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HE HEARTHSTONE.

and when the senlps were counted around the
cump-fire, he invarinbly had secured the great-
est number.  Graduslly, however, certain of
the braves waere tmpressed with the notion that
Squatting’s trophles somethmes did not bonr u
very correct proportlon to the feroclty of the
context or to the number ot theslain,  Several
times, nfter a brief skirmlish in which ten or
fiftcen men were killed, Squatting would come
sidling home with as many sealps as there wore
dend men, while, ut the sume time, the other
warrfors would togethur have nearty ns muny
more,

Tho braves thought it was queer, but they did
not glve the subject very serlous uttention untit
afier the mussnere of w certain band of emi-
grants which passed close by the eamp of the
tribe. Thure were just twuenty persons In the
compuny, and after tho battle seversl Indlnos
took the trouble to count the bodies and leep
tally with a buteher-kulf: upon tho side of i
chip.  That night, when the sealps were num-
bered, ench bruve hnd one or two aplece, but
Squatting Bear handed out exaetly forty-seven
ot the tmost beautiful bunehies of iuman hale
thit aver were seen west of Lhe Mississippt.
The braves lovked eross-eyed st eich other nid
clearcd thelr throats, Two of the nurnber stole
out to the battle-fleld for the purpose of count-
ing the bodles again, and of aseertalalng if thix
bidd bren o menagerie with o few donble-honded
persons in the party.

Yeos, there lay exactly twenly corpses; and,
to muke mutters worse, otie of them was o
bauld-beaded man, who, for additional security
to his sealp, ludd run a skite strip over his head
and buekled It under his chin,

When they returned, the entire eaunp devoted
Itself to meditation and caleulation.  Twenty
men killed and forty-seven sealps in the posses.
wion of a4 stogle brave, without counting those
seeured by other partleipants in the contest!
Tie more the warrlors pondered over thls fact,
the more perplexing it becume, A brave, while
eatlng his supper and reflecting upon the pro-
blow, would suddenly Inuggine he suw his way
clear, and ho would stop, with his mouth fall of
baked dog, und 1ix his eyes upon the wall and
think desperately hard.,  But the solution jnvie
rinbly eluded him.  Fhen all of them woukl
glide behind thelr wigwims and perform ab-
struse mathematiceal ealeulations upon  thelr
fingers; and they would get stleks and jJam the
points into the sand and do hard sums out of
thelr aborigtoal arithmetic.  And they would
tear nround througl the Lndian rule of thres,
and strugisle through their own kind of vulgar
fractions, and wrestle with sumething that. they
believed to be a multiplication table, ue in

caln.  Forty-seven sealps off'twenty halds ¢ It
geemod impossible.

They tried it with algebra, and leb the num-
ber of heads equal £ and the number of sealps
equal y, and then they multiplied = into y and
subtreted every letter tn the alphabet in sue-
cesslon from the resalt until thelr bradns recled,
but still the mystery remained unsolved.

At lust a secret council wus held, and [t was
detormined that Squatting Bear must huve
some powerful and womderful charm which on-
abled him to perform such mirneles, and nll
bands agrecd to Investignte the matter upon the
arst opportunity.  So the noxt week there was
another fight, In which four were killed, und
that night Squatting had actually the audaclty
W rush out one hundred and clghity-saven soalps,
and to ask those benighted snvages, sitting
around that fire, to belleve that he had s:&:tehed
all that hair from those tour heads.,

It was too much-——much oo much. They seized
him nnd drove # white onk stake through hix
hosoin Lo hold him still, und then they proceed-
ed to his wigwam to ascertain how that sealp
business was conducted by the Bear faurally.
They burst open the Saratogn trunk the first
thing, and therein they found fifteen hundred
wigs and u keg of red paint, purchaxed by the
disgraceful aboriginal while in Philadelphia,

That concluded bis enreer. They buried him
at once in the Saratogae trunk, and the wigs with
him, and ever singe that time they havo elected
annunlly a committee on sealps, whose business
it is to examine every hirsute trophy witih a
double-barrolled gun mlcroscope of nine hundred
dismeters.

SYMPATILIY,

Hyrmapathy is a virtue about whlch thoere is
nothipg herole.  If it ix seen on a battle-fiehl it
is not met with among the generals and thelr
glory, but is found with the surgeons and their
scleuce.  1If we lovk for 1L In the city, it s not
ot 'Change or In the barks, or with the billalis-
counters, but it is where unexpected commer.
cinl misfortune threwtens ruin to the upright
muan. It s a virtue that, llke most others, does
not puy—I speak as the world speaks, It Is
dircetly opposcd to tho ¢ pound of tlesh princi-
ple. It tempors justice with mercy; Indeed, I
am afrudd b s even glad that justice Is blind, so
that it may sometimes welgh down the scales
with mercy. It is not aristocratic; it dares to
live cither with poor or rich, but mainly I find,
perhaps beenuse there nre more of thein and
their days are shorter, with the poor. It shows
itself in u varlety of ways. Thucye, tho lip, the
volce, the hand, ure {ts messengers and expo-
nents, but chiofly—as {t ought surely to bo—I
think the hand. And now I may jJust remnrk
ihat I have often wondered how the South Sea
fslnnders feel or express sympathy in any of its
degrees when they, iIf 1 may put 1t so, shake
hawds by rubblng noses—as it Is thus wo wre
told they greet one anothor. My privato oplnlon
is that the process with them §s o mere furce, n
pirody ot our highly osteomed civilized habit,
an unintentional insult to somo eold-blooled
Engllshimen, who go through tho natlonal cero-
mony n hundred timoes n day withont meaning
anything by It. A nosecan feel nnd feel for, but,
it cannout grasp another; It cannot possibly
evinge by dclliente gradations of pressuro the
sirength or woenkness of its owocer's antection, It
mauy be Roman, nud indicate firmness; or Gre-
cinn, and indioate delicate taste; or snub, and
indieate Inordinato vaunlty ; or pug, and indicate
gonoral nastiness ; or cogitative, and indleatonn
oasy tempernment comblued with a good uppo-
tito ; but in none of these diversities enn it cone
voy to another, event by rubblng, the apprecin-
tion of kindness received or its intention to do o
klndness, We can speak of a generous hand,
but who over hoard of a genorous noso? Wau
wing of going down the hill of itfo hand in band
together, but we simply couldn’t do it nose in
noso. 8o I set it down at once, and I mean to
stand by what I suy, that this Polynesian nose-
rubbling business is a shiam. Far otherwise is it
with the geasp of the hand. It I8 as various and
varinble us the expression of the human face, It
can say In its pressure what the lip cannot utter,
charged us our whole bolng 18 attimes with love
boyond, not pressure, but expression, with plty
that hides itsolf in n tear, with hope that tremn-
bles In its hiding-plnce, with joy that almost
bursts the beating hoart; we ecannot at such
timos fully convey our love, our hope, our feur,
axcopt in tho sympathotic grip of tho hand.
Tho oye looks love, and pity, and every pood
and overy evll thought ; the lips touching other
lips, send a swifl message of innocent love, of
hoarty followship, of paxsionate fondness, ay,
aml of Judas with his thirty places of silver—
for suill pooplo do soll ono another with a kiss,
~wuat neithor oye nor lip can convoy tho dopth

of earnest sympathy that may be told n agrasp
of the hund, As there is n cause for everything,
50 1t i3 not difficuit to flnd the root from which
sympathy springs. It is not strange thut every
virtue and all nobleness lr our hature grows out
of, and is the direct result of suffering, and that
tho tribute pald to virtue awd nobleness is the
simple but enrnest expression of human symn-
pathy with sclf-denial, hard work, endurance,
and faithfu) devotion? No that symipathy really
is not only the expression of afleetion for the
suffering, but also of genuine appreciation of the
good that grows out of suflering. 1t malkes itself
known In the quiet ministering of the sister of
merey teidding the poor aud noedy, in the wi-
dow's mite, glven with self-denying prayerful
love, in the benevolence that bestows its ener-
gles to Lthie furtherance of the sciencues thut tend
to Increase the goneral well-being of the world ;
in the little unobtrusive gravestone, genven with
* gaecred to the memory of*? one who bas led o
villnge life, aud whose village was his world ;
nnd in the marble magniticence of the tomb
that tells of a life lived for others, of 1 genius
born for all mankind, of a soul that belongs for
evermore to al) the world, Sach is sympathy.
—Rritieh Controversiulist,

AN ADVENTULRNK.

A MODERN FRA DIAYOLYO,

Miss Violetta Colville, o young Aamerlein
primie donng and her mother were waylajd the
other day by highway robboers while enj ngan
earrlage ride between Alblsola and rOL,
Iudy.  The older dy gives the fullowing ac-
count of the aithir:

¢ The day before we left Savona | thought it
would do Violetta good to go to the beach and
willk in the ser alr, she being yoet tot endively
strong, so we took o carriage and drove to the
littlo village of Albisoht, After walking about
an hour on the shore of this beantitul beach—
hard and clean from its billlons of muny-colour-
ed pebbles—we started to return home. We
had got about il a mile fromm Alhisolr when
the earringe stopped and the dreiver saklt that
something wis the matter with the vehiele, and
{hat it conld go no further.  He suid we must
wait there and he would go Into town for an-
other carrlage. [ was not at all susplefous nor
aliwrmed, and the beauty of tho place where we
were muude e rather pleased than otherwise
to remain for the hour that must ensae before
our driver could return, We were in

cuch side and the mountains lay behind when
we fuced Lhexen, which was jukt visible through
the gorge. Wo strolled about enjoying ourselves,
when [ heard Violettn say, * For merey's suke,
who are these peapte?” I turned round st saw
advaneing from the senside five rough-looking
men, who, from the shape of the road had man-
iaged to remaln conconled from view until thoey
were within about i rod or so of us, To run
would hive Dbeen ridieulons; it wouhl have
shown fear where, perhaps, none wis necessary,
or, If 50, we had no place to run to; aml so,
alihough inwardly trembling, T did not allow
Violettin to think I was frigitened, but said,
1Ol they are lnborers probably returning hame.?
But we were quickly wsleceived when one of
them advauneed and nsked, In u tone not at all
agreeiny with his language, if we had not a tew
centimissi for a poor man?  To grin time, or
mther mny thoughits, I protended not to winler.
stund Itnlfan, and askeid him In Freneh what
he desired.  In the meantime 1 had slid my
hand in my pocket and slipped offf my rings
from my fingers, e sald that ho and his com-
riules would llke a lttle assistance In the way
of money from the moesdames. I bhad drawn
out my pocketbook and was proceeding to open
it when our brigand, not atall like the brigands
of the drama, did not wait to aceept with polite
phrase any oftering [ might choose to wive g,
but incontinently snatched !t from my hand.
When he opened it the others crowded around
him, aml scelmg tts contents (there were about
400 franes in notes of various dehominations)
appeared highly contentad ; but. wishing douh
less to have o souventr of thelr mnwilling Lene.
faetress, required of me my witeh also; whieh,
when I had glven them, they mmade ot with,
first convineing themselves that Violetta had
neithier witeh hor purse about hor, As I, happy
that we had esenped without further loss or in-
Jury, looked after the raseals, 1 eonkl not help
thinking of the decline of the brigund spacies.
Alnx! where were the steeple-crowned hats amd
tlowing ribbons?  Where were the silken hose
wound nbout with many colored tapes that
maike the legs of the opern singers Jook like
eccentrie barber poles?  Alas! these real bri.
gands were dirty, hatt-clad and wholly ragged
speclimens of thut humnnity most nearly allied
to the brute family. Now, if they had only
been stiege brignnds they would have recognized
the young prinmzdonna assoluti Signorinn Vio-
tettn Colville : they wonkl have compelled her
to sing an arin on the spot, &e., &c.; but oh,
shame for the romabee of real 1ife! we lost our
money to i scb of regnmulins and bnd noteven
the consolation of having it taken from us by a
gentleman (7) with & high-crowned hat, with a
tall of gorgeous ribhons, nnd who would sing
while he took i, to xoothe our wounded feelings.
There's whoere It stings; there is where we are
humbled.  But to return to Albisola, The drivor
came shortly after the departure of the thieves,
and withough eould not bo proved against kim,
I will always belleve thit he was in league with
them.

A GUUDSWALILOW.

Mules and donkeys and camels haveappetites
that anythlng will relleve tamporarily, but no-
thing satisfy. In Syrin once, it the head-waters
of tho Jordan, a cnmoel took charge of my over-
cont while the tents were belng pitebed, and
oxamined It with it erlitical eye @il over, with as
much interestas if ho had aa den of gettlngone
made Hke 1L nnd then, after e was done thear-
fng on it as an artiele of appare], hie bognn Lo
contemplate it as an article ofdlet.  He put his
foot on 1t, and lifted one of the sleoves out with
lls teeth, and chewed aud chewed at it, pra-
danlly taking it in, aud all tha whtle opening
and closing his eyes 1n n kind of religlous ec-
stasy, as if he had siever tasted nnything as good
us un overcoat beforo In s life. Then ho smack-
¢d his lps ouce or twice, and ronched uttor

{ tho other sleceve. Next hie trled the velvet collar,

and smiled a smila of such contentment that it
wis plain to see that he reganded that as the
daintlest thing about an overcoat. The tails
wont next, along with some pereussion eaps nnd
cough candy, nwd some fig-puste from Constan-
tinople.  And then my newspiapur correspond-
oence dropped out, and he took n chnnce in that
—manusceript lettors writton for the home pa.
pors. Hut he was treading on dangaerous ground
now. He begnn to come nernss solld wisdom in
these doenments that was rather welghty on
his stomach; and occuslonnlily he would tuke a
Joke that would shnke him up till it loosened
his teeth, It was getting to be perilons thmes
wlitls him, but ho held bls grip with gond cour.
nye and hopefully, till at lnst he begnn to tam-
blo on statements that not oven a catnol could

@ Mttle |
vatley, or rather o gorge, for the hitls rose on .

swallow with bapunity. e began to g and
wnsp, aml his eyes tostaml oat, and his torelegs
to spread, and in about o quarter of & miinute he
fell over as sUHU as . earpenter’s work-hench,
il dled o death of Indeseribable ngony, 1 went
and putled the manuseript ont of his mouth,
and jound that the sensitive erenture had cholkoed
to death on one of the mildest statements of
et that I over ladd before o trusting public.—
Murk 1Nirain.
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SOIENTIFIO ITEMS.

To Sraix Woob Buack.—3A vorrespondent of the
Enylish Mechanie gives tho fullowing directions 1~
Brusb the wood over with hot limewash, to remove
ull groago.  Then give it 1 guod dressugtwo or threo
timuos with log-woud amd nut-zalls in decoction. tirst
having removed the limo with itghard brush, andlov-
ulled tho grain of tho wood ; attorwards dress with
some vinogar, in which somo old nails have baid.
When black enough, rub well with o picco of bluck
cloth and linseed oif, and, vitber varnished or po-
lished, it will luuk equal to chouy, and will stand all
wouthors fur yours,

To Draw a Cunvie.—A plan but littlo known among
draughtsmen, and most efliciont for drawie tair
ceurves, is thoe following : Cut_ . strip of soft pewtor

imi at used for covering bur counters, ahout
th of an ineh wirlle, the lemgeth of the
Jonguest eurve required, Dress it straight. and smooth
tho vidges with & file. By drawing the strip through
the closed tingors of tho left hamd or over the thumb,
a very regular curve miy bo ohitained, which san bo
altorod at will Gl it matehey the lino tw be deaws: or
copivd, For fine ur quick cuaeves a slighter strip
should bo used,

3
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Tue Fravorg or Bence.—~The German L lericul-
turint puya thit o greut portion of the fine tlav uf’
fresh Lutter is destroyed by the usual mode of (1~
ing, nnd he rocvmmonds o thorangh knending for the
romuval of tho buttermilk, wnd it 2absouent pross-
ingin a linen cloth. Butterthuy prepared is pre-
cminont fur its sweotness of taste and flavvur, quan-
lities which arv rotained for along time.  To -
fore manufuctarerl batter, wo are ndvised by the
stna wthorisy to work it thuroughly with fresh o
milk, und then to wash it in elear wator @ and it is
siid that oven obl and raneid bulter may he

crud palatable by witshing itin wnter (o wh
:imlps of 1 sulntion of chlyride of lime have been aed-

ed,

Renies op TIESTONE AGK.~There nro bt few
valleys in Arizona in which may nt be met the re-
mains of ant evi-

ancienut nrt, which furnish abund
denco that the cottutry was once inhabited by peaplo
ho bad attained © mgia st el of civilization .
Amoug the mosg rormarkable of theso relies, whetlier
in puint of varjoty or abundunce, are those recontl
exhumod from n monumest of the valley off .\'ul{
River, vn the Jgud owned by Mr. MeKinnie. This
gentlomoen hag, for some thino puest, emptuyed his lei-
sure hours in exenvatimg among the ruins which
canstitinte the prineipal mouud on his promises,
two puintd, atter having romoved the dedrin which
covors the ruins toa depth ol about twa feet he dis-
covered o number of apurtmonts, varying in dimen-
siong frem nine 10 elovonfoot squarv, rogularly built
und still contzining the cement with which the walls
ure coated within. Desides varions kinds of ageri-
culturnl impleinents mado from (ragments of shuto
rock, he has obtrined soversl stone hatchets ami
various kinds of ornaments made from differont
kinds of colored stones, shelle, and the bones and
testh of animaly, It is quite ;robable that further
resoinrch will lead to discovesios of further import-
unce—as the work has thus far beon cunfined to
tho extremno sides or edges of tn
bles would probably be e tod al ur nenr the
tre.  Mr. Melinnin inies - __{vding w fow of his
relsnrkably speciinuns w Ye Swithsvasan In-
stitute.

mounds, and valn-

FARM ITEMS,

T ResTork BrokeN Brascues.—O0ften nur plants
pet broken and hang by & thread of bark. Raise
the branch gontly and place itin perfect contact with
tho original place: wind around and oross uvorn_ali::
of adlivsive plaster—eout about ono quarter of an inch
wido. [I'ress it neatly and clusely to keep out the
air.' 'ghu heat of the hand will be suficient to tnuko
it stick.

CUTTING (iRaSH 1IN BLossox.—A furmer of thirty
fonrs' stunding informs thoe Now York 7'ribune that
he hay tried cntting grass, for this length of time,
whilo in blossom and at varivus subssquont stages of
growth, und he inveriakly fuuad that Lo got as much
!in bulk by tho varly as by tho later euttings, while
, tho quulity of the foriner was groatly superior. as
!showu by its offects on the stook. 1t made mure
| bono. mure buttor, cheese, bicof, veal. But to the
! und that haymaking may bo finished before the grasa
i i¢ badly injured by standing touv long, he would sturt
; the mower a day or two bofore tho period of full
i hloom.
1l
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Favess.—Tho immenso cost of sustnining fencos ;
the incunvonivnce of having them always in the
way of thurough tillage aud of easy ogross aml in-
gress to thu pramines; the impassuble spow-drifts
a cumnlated by them; the sholtor thoy afford to
weuds nud briers: the protoction thoy alford to many
of tho worst anitond posts of tho farm, snd their un-
sightly appoarance gencrally thronghont the conntry,
as the receptacels of piles of brush and Jead leavos,
to kay nothing of the ecvuntless neres rendured worso
than useloss by their veecupnuney. would secia safli-
cient reason for dizposing of fonces, where neot indis-
pensnblo for purposes of pasturing.

Rwresey 1y Hogrsss, — Sweenoyod shoulder in
horses ix ot a dixense of the shoulder originally, hut
o ropresentative of other disensud pares, through
sympathetic action of tho limbs from the foet. A
horev wufforing sovera pain from bono spavin, fur
montha. will oxlibit swasnoy or shrunkon hip &y »
resnlt of tho morbid action of the divensed parts.
All direnser of the foruv foet affect the zhouldors.
Cankor, contraction, founder, gravel, prick from a
nail are affections of the foet onl‘y. Some peaple
will say that such & horso ix ghest foundored, while
tho horae apparently perishos in the chert. hix ix
eansod by the horse stunding with his fore fout
strotohed out forward. If a man wore to romnin
with his arins strotched forward, hia chost would
suffor in the same way. Contraction ia not su wmuch
a disense ax tho resnlt of had management on tha
part of the smith in shooing the harso.—Cor. Rural
New Yorker,

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS,

taquip INpia 18k.—Dissulve thoe powdered ink in
hot water, and when deop black, add one-tonth its
volume of glycerine, and shako well togethor.

SuGan PorULazisa Cakks.—'ut into a veasel with
n dittle water the white of ono egg well boaten, and
stirrar] wel] intothe water: let it boil, and while huil-
ing, throw ina fow drops of co Then stirin
i oup of poundoed sugar. i3 ast buil to u fonm.
then by used; this mnkos a buorutitul glazing for
cakos.

Stewkb Fias.—Put into na ftowpan four ounces of
sugar, tho thin rind of a large lemon. end one pint of
cold wator. When the sugne ix dissolved udd ono
pound of best figs, and place tho pan an & stovo so
that thofrait may swell gently and stow vory alawly,
Whon quito tonder, mld the strained juice of two
lumong,  Arrange in a glass dish and servo cold.

Creavizg Wounks Froors.—The dirtiest of fluors
may ho randorod bozutifully cloan by tho fallowiug
prcosy :— First sernb with sand, then rub with a lyo
of caustio smin, nsing n sl brush, and rinse off with
warn wator. Just before the floor is dry. moitton
with diluto hydrochlario ancid. and thon with a thin
rasto of bloaching powdor (hyvoshlorite of lime).
Lot. this romuin overnight, and wash iu the morning.

Loy CLEAN (20,0 Criatys.—Put the ohain in a small
glnss hottlo with warm wator, a_little tonth-powder,
and some sonp. < Cork tho hottla, and shrko it for a
minuto violontly. The friction against tho glasy
polishos the goh{ and tho seap and tunth-powder ox-
tract ovory particly of gronso and dirtfrown tho intor-
stices of o chain of the moat intrieato puttern. Rinse
itin cleur cold water. wipe with n towol, and the
polish will surprise you.

CHoCOLATE BLaNCMaNGE,—(irnte a quartor of a
ponnd of sweot chocolnte jnto & quart of milk : add »
quarter of & pound of gelating, and & quarter of u
yound of powdored sugar, Mix all in a furinn-kottlo
or & pitchor, and stand it in a kottle of cold water

]

over the fire.  Stir sconsivnally until tho water bioils,
and then stir continne le builing, for tiftosn
minutes.  Dipaomould into 1 water, pour in the
blunemange, dud stand aside to cool. . When cold,
turn itout of tho wmould, and serve with sugar wid
eremn,

DovksTie disemntort s,
bieest to the
housekeepis

wives on the subject of
12, 2 Lirly in the wattor ofgaml
. Annne le hone . dll-propared
moals drive many a man to ke raftnge trom domaos-
tiv troublus in convavial company. Tho knowlmlge
wlone of Froneh, drawing, dineing wnd  musie, doos
not it o marrisgonble ziel to superintond & houso-
hold, and an aequaintunee with the various duties of
domestie fife forms an importint braneh of fomale
educution.  ‘Cheso views live boon adapted by thy
directura of the Siuta Cluea Agrieulturnl Socicty of
ot their recent ext
x uzitng rom FI0 te S0
arvied giels who wonld peaprere tho best plain
nut tu exsecd the cost of $if. A cotmittee
rintod to examing the tables, test tha quality
s providel, docide upon their respoctive
vind award tho prizes.

rred pro

MISOELLANEOUS ITCMS.

inimany enses, 1o bo attri- | g,

head o
Bk

blumly l'(rillcnl one bird and shat the top ol hix borso’s

- Loanisag Cosesoresv.~-When is u ‘Tailor

u anceosaful Spoortsman ?—Whon e cuts out and

tnakos * g

Suantr Exorei, =A sehool-hoant having ndvertised
A STt toseher,” noman numed Mastarl ap-
pliod for the situation, wd was aecoptad,

A Daxneey man has an interesting hoirlomm in
tha shagw of a hat which wan_ woen thrangh 152
dranks, nmi still rotaing traces of its formor boanty.

Max and wife aro generally callod one, Some
people, though, reckon thom ax't But ton is the
proper ealeilation of some eouplos—the wife ane, and
the husbhand a eypher.

A winowin, who had never quarrolled with his

wifo, sl the fast oday of Bis marcinge was s happy
Another widower suid the tast duy of

as the first.
hiz maeringe was the happiost.

A DEBATING sovjoty discussed the gnestios
wrong to chent s lawyer 7 After full diser
niatiro -I.ul'ihemhnn, o dosivion was: > Nut wrong,
but too ditienlt te pay for the tronble.”

A Cartrorsta mon tiod one emd of A lariat weound
bis waist, and lassond o cow with the other. e

, thought ho hald the sow, but ut the end of the first
Dhait nule hue hegan ta suepeet that the sow had

~him.

A Niew Yark Ldy of
curved dark ghisey st
isthefrent of b ¢
£ho hsving tndneed
his pipe ns

-

ntly, a gentleman was reclinine
izlittle duughter sully throw |
it punch stouo at hine 1t lodeed "
it required o surgical nperat ’
moral i nhvions, .\ follow with
the top ot his he
spuptic wad bew:iling his awn mistior-
ahing with o friond on the lator's
arance. = What doyon Jdo to mnke
" hepniend thin s
vnswoered the friemd.
truit of industey ;
ligestion.**

oul ona marging s rol -

135
e

peptie. -
“ Whae !
aml | win

A l'h:n' portion ol the = M

FORHC neeUrs.
cluss what Shyloek g My doeds
upeon iy hosed.” oo sitid the tallost i i
dow't know, unless i canrried Wit pagers i bis
Ay

= in the m
Mury Magidal 2,
] 5 de Hurler «and awuother aat
speeitiod, wera foumd picrecd with cuts from o knife
Pho vimsulnr fonturo of the mifuir is that the mo
‘ 3

Lions were e
morning it tres . It
stigations 3 rituted el ner
wued the aathorities huve hnd o content them -
s with gatehimg up the canvasses ax host they
might. ;
Tk
y

s ik not the enl
aired marde i nnd aris
:r Lheir srimes with the cloak o
La [tnly thero hins inst heon teicd, for tho
potsoning ol cighitean persong, a gantlamnn connectad
with many of the noblest fismilies of his vauntry, mul,
ulthough thore was the usunt fdis) methol in
hisx nndnoss—his cight victitns heing nenr rela-
tivesand standingheotw i 3 hile poen-
terty—the joarnals of Florenen unity in « sing it
impussiblo that ono wo well eonnented conld vanmit
such horriblo erimey, and the verdiet likely to b re-
turned ix insanity. 4

Turge wsed (o he i ouo of the hotels of this ity
(New York), u vory lady-like. tidy. protty, chamber-
mitid, whom it is well snogh to call Kovn' A grave-
soving, gord-lavking, but gruy-haired genthanan, of
fifty ouddl, uecipiod Now 10575 nnd 1s ho sut nt his tnble

ing. Roso enne in to put things in order.
) quoth he, * {'ve fallen in love with yatr,
Can [ venture to hopo you will think wall of e 7%
¢ Bu auro vou muy, your honour.” roplicd Rowe,
with o twinkin of her bright eye ar e futher aml
mo nuulmrwer'luhl mo to rive gray hnirs all
the duys of me life 1" Rosg switehed vut of the: rxom.
uad the elderly gentleman went to the harber's, to
hovo his hair dyed.

United State
vesl, gulde

s eonnity whero ¢

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

NutsinG uvercones passion wore thi rilogec,

Ve is n roek, [rom which rebouud all the ar-
rows shot ngajnst it.

Tuktimid man is alarmod beforo the dnnger, e |
cownrd during it, and the brive man aftur it. !
|

e who restrains hinmolt in tho use of things lnw-
ful will never oncroncliupon things torbiddoen.

Numan is i huttor merchant than he that lays ont
his time upon God, and big money upun the poor,

Iv onlooking back, your whale life should secm
ruggod as a palm-troe stew, still nover mind, s long
ugit hny beew geowine, and hns iy grand greon shade
of loaves il woight of honeyed fruit at the tip.

Tuk art of waying appropriate words in o kindly
wuy is une that nover guey out of fushion,
censos to please, and ixwithin the reach of the hum-
blest. Tho tenshior who would bo suecessful st
cultivate the gift.

Lirk has boon eallud n warfnre.  Blossul
tho periodienl armistics of the Subbatl--1,
meroly ay 1 day of rest, but also o rotros
ig ouly in the pausos of the fight that wo ¢
the battle iy guing.

L wo luud s koen vision and fesling of ull unlinnry
human life, it would bo liko hearing the grass grow
und the squirrol’s hoart beat, nnd we should die of
thut ronr which lios on the other side of silence. Ay
it in, the quickest of us walk about woll wadded with
ntupidity.

A CrLennraTke Writor, Do Staid, unce sail thit
ench error of her Life brought ite disnstor ; so with all.
Euch purposo strong with gond—unwaveriug, untic-
ing—briugs its panncon to brave hienrts ; and ench
fooble, wenk. unworthy ano, sinking henouth the fost
of temptation, roaps its roward.

I you over notice whut a differont nspuct every-
thing wonrs in the sunshine from what it dous in the
shadow?  And did youcver think whut an sanlogy
thero waus hetweon tho sunlight of the cloadluss skies
and the suushino thut glomny into tho darkoned |
chnmbers of the iumnan seul? How bright snd Lesu -
titul nro the golden benms that brenk ut last through
the ri\'un.eluml.u tolighten up the world agnin after
a succession of dork and stormy days, How pescefnt
and happy aro the blissful wordy of hopo and chicor
thut touch the hoart and 6ill tho seul with crautions of |
ponco and Juy nfter a lunqurlud ol' surrow nnd o~
spondonsy. when uttorod by somn disinterested |
feiand. Thers arenono living that do not. in e groster §
or luss dogroc, have an influenco over the varthly !
happinoss of othora. 'Thie sonye of contributing tu the !

{

plonsure of othere nugments our own happiness. Uy
solfishuoss, ¢ heistian charicy, and loving
arv the sunbenms of tho soul.

s LE1"—/f wo wore rich instend of poor, into what |
manifold blessings should our gold resolve itsolf, 77
tho domon angor had not burst hiy bondy one day. the |
haaty wards would hawva remained unspokon, and we
should still poysesy that which cannot be rogained—na
fricndship lost. /7 wo had but waited onu littly dny
oro penning the letter whuse ovury word was bitter- |
ness, what self-ropronches, and bitter tenrs of rogret.
would have been suved us!  Weare tirod of this old
homo. /f wa could only go out inte the grest hust-
ling world, und do what others have dunc?! /F wo .
might win numo and fumo 1 /f there were only nors
annl, and less of clond on our pathway ! £/ wo eould |
only bo comont with what we have and are! [/
flawors bloomed, nnd Mother Earth woro her robo of |
greon all the yoar round=—{/ wo could always bo inn |
guod temper—if pooplo never found fault with othwr
paonle—y wo woro nil wi gond, and kind. wnd loving, |
ax it liox in our powor to ho—what & sunny puradise |
wu might makoe of our world ! :

|
1
'

kindneas,

WIT AND HUMOR.

— i
C:lu-x‘rs are bought by the yard and wurn by the
loot.

A woua~ who tolls furtunos fromn a toacup noed not
bo a saucorcss.

\WHEY is an army like & tuok i lady's skirt ¥—
When it is llomme{l in. o Indy's skir

Wury is & photographie album like na uld-fushivy-
od china-shop ?—Whon it ig full of uely mugs.

AN Town man who wont huntime with & horss und

i i that menth.
= Tituaeille Preaa,

Lo B and o Hudf n Aray

*should fmprove the ap
s heres, an ho will have uo

‘Tur ohief singer in o Danbury ehoir is maki
reputation for himself more onduring than a stencil
plate. He ean turn a baok handspring with his
voice over thieteon of the higheat sotes withoutdeop:
mng his liaz.

Tuene ia
all thraueh
them, npder th

voung tmly in 1own who ate nysters
f Aupgust when sho

» '
Orgust ' was the way sha apelt jt.

A Dk Nicrns, inoa wark entitlod © How (o Live
makes thy remark-

Cable assertion that st Sie W o Neolt wrots  his
r an empty stouueh i faon of this aa-
witiiahing fact Mr. Zirka's deom-hed sinks into

Aasmparative ins CHIe,
Tye sthor Swmday the following was posted np in
] of the Unmbridee, Washington anunty,
Tho purson who
v " from seat Nu. 32,
titnity of singing tham
ko) fo At them horo-

s o’ the Sa

alter.

A Bomion merchant havime sdvortisml for o portor,
whs aglled on the next day by a stalwart Yinkoee,
‘ol the man who wdver-

tosternly repliad the

re-
t noanale 19 Lie
1 e got the

MOUTHIGLS o8 MILLION & L.
Whea ayators aust theice loss thion now,
hiey freagenl oi
At pon)
Ponrls g

cheap tish.

I Oynters rising koo in price,
S, youra, that o'er we whirl,
Will ke the Oystor, worsol nive,
Mure predious than the Poart.

OEARTHSTONE SPHINX.

dide DECAPITATIONS.
[.
Completa, L' o diflieulty : hehsul

of griuf: azain, I'm s uretut so
animal: transponod, g

1M a token
win, 'm an

voprstubl

(I

§oumn fish : hehaadasd, o the
ed uml teansposed, 1 am agnin

ane a teoe ; holioawdad, T an api-

Comp
fou; bollen

v,

am b reproof s hehowdeds Lam o quin-
agnin and trungposed, | am sank he-

Complote, 1
tity of lund ;
fure usotul.

v

Complote, I aum e vl
mun’s pame ; hohe
LH 2 1'{tH

bt o waoe
» Lot i hov-

hehondaed,
{od maderen

VI

Complete. I wis a report 3 behicadml, |
agnin and ' troe,

i vielonl
. B

with GEOGRAPHTCAL ARPEHMOREM.

Lo and o fnw, (A borough in the county of
Cork.)
2 A1 o0 chioral. (A stuall isliund in tho Caribbcan

Sou.)
Gooo o seen b (A town of Brabant. )

4. bhont uhin ! furtress in Hindostan. )
H. a1 Kuer. ( Ul port in the Black Soa.)
GG an (A town in Turkoey.)

70002 s n. (A town in Bavarin,)

N 0O0  la et (A bay o Hlollid,)

e MO0 orroe. (Atown in Caba.)

. W
0. 3 0! Nerw. (A island in Franee,)

the nemes of twe

5.

The initinds and tinsle wil wi
aunsiderable citios in the Aoy

ARITUMETICAL PUZLLES.

i. IFtive lmll'ln'un:u waigh anvunce, how vy will

muako oue poumd ?

L Whiat eight numgher nultipliod by aine will give
woproduct of all onb’s 7 Al wiint oicht numbers
multiplivd by ning will give a prodict of nll bwe's
b 00 the hall’ of ton s dive., what ix the half
sixty 2. J. Caksan,

W, STIEE

Ry A, THANSPOSED.

. Call & pot cow.

. Rost, Gove’nor. eost,
e Lanes wa ean plod,

. 1I'n'z alean plate.

Mr, ‘Taru's-upque,
Al hor nrts e
He'll puy the 14
S. Clurk T 1 ones ren tiewndy vvor at Kingston
9. Calobrate purson'sgun,

Al [ suo of Paline
tiovorntmont daty e
My aon likos s urab tart,
5. PG Riler, sont o gent toa e k.
Suleeted Feom the contributions of several sub-
acribors.,

fstant.

i, SQUARE WoRbs,

1.

' s subterluge you all will allow,

Fmluod with powor 1 will avow :

et thaet v wililwand in hedgneows fousal,
Shaerp amd rovore inn wonl or a2 woumld.

(1.

My divat ix ong of greut power,

And made my nert wost ovory hour:
To wll my third ntokon show,

My tourth ix whors sweat violuts blow.

7. CHARAD.

Arts handy eraftsmin, ott 1've howrd it said,
Hnth rais’d on high,
[u duys gono by,
My first upon my sccomd’s honuteons hoad,
My wohole fell swootly on w stripliog’s sar—
[tasomed to say
* Turn not awny."
Ousiluy o gront wmnn snrely you'll uppear.

C.
ANSWERS 10 CHARADES, &o., 8 Na, 45,

20, Puzzux.—E-11.

1. Extesma.—Train; rain: pain.

252, NumeRricat, CHaRADE.—Curp: cut: top; eur;
rut; cuts oart; ont.—APrRICoOT.

S Renus, —"Thymid: Huwk @ OaR: Montes.
quioll : AdverBB: NpikanarDd: OakhamptoN : FU
Warehnd: ArmanD ; Yorkshirk.—TioMas Orway,
—Epuusn Bukke,

P

K




THE HEARTHSTONE.

Fl

THEN, AS NOW,

BY NATHAN D. URNKWL

Then, ax now, tho woodlumds were redidening,
Ax tho blaxt of Antumn blew ;

Then, nanow, the chestnuts were dropping,
And rustling the dend loaves through.

Thon, ns now, when we drove togethor
Q’cr the stuny Muryland rond,

While tho luve in vur wildly benting hunrts

iko the tints of the woodlands glowed.

Thare over tho stubbles still swiftly
The purtridge goos skurrying free,
Aund, as then, | hear from the pine grove
A woudpeckor ponnding n tree,
Ench sight and ench round recalls sadly
. That lmrpy, but sad, sweet honr;
For our talk ‘war of parting, ns well as love—
Of o pagsion boyound our powor.

There briowle tho shallow strenmiet
Below tho munnuring mill,

Where we paused in the middle, and listened,
As our thirsty steed stood still,

And sghe xnid sfw cared not if the bruuklet
Should becune s wild torrent-wave,

So that, fulded fast in o lust ew.bruco,
We should find in its depths ono grave.

For cironmstanco drew the barricr
Of varying fortunos and onds,
And over the gulf was widening
That parted us, loaving us—(riends,
And we parted~—as in sll honor—
With one last pure kiss in tho dotls.
Ah! I wunder if ¢he remombers it,
In thoe palace wheroin she dwells?

For thero. with her lord, she queons it
With n regal gruce, _lhci- Bny.

Porhaps 'tis u gilded lie she acts,

_Tucheat the paztawny.

No matter: tome it ever comes back
When the woeudlands are golden aud ved ;

Thaugh i comes with n mouning und sad unrost,
Likothe ghost of a love that is dend.

MARJORIKE.

BY MARGARET DUUULANS,

We three, Marjorie, Hugh and I, were seated
that wnever-to-be-forgott:-n afternoon  in the
cosey parlor of our llttle country home, I wnas
kaitting, and Tlugh, my ron, was seated nenr
me, covertly watchilug the girlish tigure stand-
Ing weanr the window,  'With one hand she held
back the searlet eurtain, while the other toyest
with o taerel at her walst. Her face was turned
s0 that Its pale, pure outline looked Hke an ex—
quisitely enrved comen agalnst the leaden sky.
Iu bue It wus white as murble, with the falntest
tinge of red in the lips, while the large grey
eyes, pathetie in thelr strange questioning,
seemed ax thourh they were speaking in lieu of
the poor stricken lipx, for Marjorle was dumb,
and had been #o since the uge of seves.

As 1 looked ut ber u quick, sharp sigh, al-
most A gronn, caused me to turn and look at
Iugh from whom it cnme. 1His face was con-
tracted as though by bodily paln, but his cyes
looked at ber with sueh Intenso love and despair
that my heart ached for him. It told me no-
thing new, for I knew that ever since he met
her a yearago, ho had fairly worshipped her, and
notwithstanding ber nflliction had asked her to
bae his wife. Her answer was a cold, posfuvely
written refuaal, and if her mannetr wa.: told w
him before, it was now freezing, even repelling.
Most women would have looked upon Rugh
with favor, for a handsomer, nore straightfor-
ward or a mantlier young fellow of twenty-flvo,
it would have been hard to find; but even
though Marjorie Hathaway was the daughter of
u dear dead friend, and in spite of the love 1
hbore her, I confessed she was an enlgma to me.
Only seventeon, yet cold, reserved and haughty
as the most practised woman of the world.

About a quarter of an hour passed in this
slient way, and it was about five when Hugh
rose saying he must go. XHe was overseer of &
large factory In Yorkshire, and lately there had

Iiminaries were arranged, tho placo of rendez-
vous fixed upon, and then the men pnried, one
suying, ¢ Un Measter 'Ugh Chatterton "ull be In
atornity at noin sharp.”

As the lnst thud of thelr footsteps died away.
Murjoric mechanically consulted her wateh hy n
pale moon-benm that had struggled through the
clonds, It was half-past elght, Iastily review-
ing tho circumstances, sho reflected that in the
house there was only an old woman anda timid
servint. Thelr one horse hnd been driven to
town by Jim ; their nearest nelghbor wak three
miles ofl. Nothing remained but to go alone,
nnd on foot, to warn IHugh of his peril. With
this brave rcsolution, she crept along the wall
and out Into the snow-covered road ; then on
she flow nxif winged. JInlf an hour to go over
two miles, and & human lfe depended on the
consequences !

The sky was llke Ink ; now and then a pule
maoon-heam would foree 1ts way out, and vanish
the next Instunt ax if frightened nt s temerity;
the wind wan driving furlously, carrying with It
eddles of snow-tinke, which It flung, with sting-
ing force, ngainst Marjorie’s white cheeks and
uncovered head. As she rushed forward un-
mindful of tho bitter colid and the deep drifig,
tho wind dragged her black halr from Its fusten-
ings and beat it up and down in a mad frolic,
rising, ns it Ald so, ton shrill, almost humau cry,
then sinking into a walllng sob only to riso in
grenter fury again.

All along the girl bdattled with the clements—
even Nature seemed trylng to retard her pro-
gress ;3 but never faltering orslucking her speed,
she reached the wood at lust, and then she knew
her journey was nearly over.

The nrked branches scratched her frce, and
clutched at her drees llke polypi ; but the moon
wns shining now, and pushing on she reached
tho cdge of tho wood. Hefore her stood the
Lodge, entirely dark except for the light in the

parlor,  All was quiet—and stealthily creeping
up she paused nt the floor. Yes, she was in
time.

Trying the door with & trembling hand, she
found IL unlocked ; openlng it gently she looked
In, and there, In the glare of the lamp, Iny
Hugh, st asleep, dressed even to his overcont,
which he bad not flung aslde on entering. Al
waus Intensely quiet.  Entering the room she
locked the door, approached the Bufn and
touched Iiugh to awaken him, hut he rlept too
kpundly, for he was tired in mind and body.

Aguin she shook his shoulder, but without ef-
feet,  Then her keen cur detected the teamyping
of feet drawing nearer. Starting up, for the hnd
knelt by him, she examined the windows—they
were cecurely fastened ) then shetried the other
door, and found it had no fastening whatever.
Galng Into the room opening from that,—ilie
Laxige waus only two rooms deep,—she tried the
back door, and discovered that it had only a
wooden bolt! A wooden bolt betwaen degperate
men and thelr intended victim ! The sound
grew uear, and hastenlng back quietly she tried
1o rouse the sleeper. Some one tried the door
gentiy ; then she heard a whispered consult-
ation,

Angther and another frantic effort, but in
vain : he only turned his head, muttering the
word ¢ Marjorie.” Never before or after did
Marjoric sutler as she did then, and in after-
Years it was never forgotten., Airshecould orly
shriek ! They wero trying the back door. One
of the men had pushed it heavily, and it crenk-
od in a way which. showed it would soon give

way. 3

“He muat wake. I wili call him, I will,”
thought the girl. She tried, but nosound came,
8ave an inarticulato murmur. In an agony of
dospair, sho struggled with the silence which bad
closed bor Nps for ten years. Agaln and again
she tried to call him. At tho third time the
spell was broken, and she called him. Marjorie
bad epoken !

The cry was low, but so clear and thrilling,
that it roused Hugh from his deepsleep. Spring-
ing to his feet, he gazed at her wildly, not dar-
ing to belleve his eyes.

The knocks were growing louder, but in his

beon great trouble Among tbe hands, d by
the owners introducing some new machinery
which the men belleved would throw them out
of employ, as it did in a degree. Hugh had
gnined the hnte of the most despernte of them
by upholding his employers’ measure and know-
ing this I said anxiously :

# You can never ride thirteen miles beforo ihe
dark comes on, and it is hardly prudeat for you
1o travel at night * Laughing carelessly he an-
swered, * Don't worry your precious head about
me, mother, I'm only going two miles this af-
ternoon. 1 will spend the night at Hunting
Lodge, Mr. Ruthway sald he would send any
orders ho had for mo there, I bave the key, tho
house Is stocked with provisions that dMr. Ruth-
way sent when he bhunted down here. 8o I'm
in no danger of starvation.”

Marjorie turned from the window, and asked
by means of the 1ablets fastened at her girdle,
<t Arp you armed ?'’" His face brightened ag he
answered, touching his breast pocket, ¢ Yes, 1
have a revolver, I don't believe in being fool-
hardy. Good-bye mother, au revoir, Miss Hath-
awuy.” Trylng to epeak gayly he extended bis
hand, she touched it with the Lips of her white
fingers, curved nonchalantly, and never delgn-
ing to raise her cyes, turned away. Gnawing
his under lp, he frowned, and for a second re-
mained where shoe left him, then stooped, and
kissing me left the room, and n minute we heard
bis buggy rollvut of the yard. Marjorie leaving the
window, sented herself near the fire, one hand
supporting her head, which dropped wearily,
unlike its usnal proud carringe.

The black clouds which had covered the sky
wll day long, were plerced by the rays of the
setiing sun, and its red Jurld glow rested on the
snow-clad flelds like astaln of blood. The wind
was rising—nand outside it war drenry enough ;
insido It was warm and bright — but I sighed
us I thought of Hugh, nlone at the lonely Lodge
with only his own sad thoughts for compa-
nions. .

After ten Marjorie nnd I talked n little with
the help of the tablets. I think It was about a
new novel, but soon the conversation flagged,
then entirely ceased. Saying she felt lired, she
bade me good-night, and went to her room just
as the clock struck soven, The rest I write as
it was afterward told to me. .

For an hour she snt reading, and then wishing
1o consultl & book she remembered that gho had
laid it down in the summer-liouse at tho further
ond of the gnrden, After a moment’s hesita-
tion, she opened her door and crept softly
down-stairs. Our one servant, old Jane, was ad-
dicted to early hours, 8o she met no ono in tho
kitchen ; tho yard wus also deserted, for Jim,
our gardener who usually patrolled the grounds
at night, hud gone that afternoon to the market-
town, siX miles away.

Her slippered tcct made no gound on the new-
fallen snow, aud the moon was under a cloud,
50 that If she had not known the grounds well
she would never have renched the house. A8
she groped around for hor book she was startled
by a whisper, seeming to come from the other
eido of the stone-wall. Tho words wero, * Mcas-
ter’ Ugh Chatterton.” Breathlessly she listened,
not daring to move, and heard the two men Iay
a plan, which translated from their strong
Yorkshire dialect into plain English, meant,
Hugh Chatterton was to be murdered at Hunt-
ing Lodge, by three of the dismissed factory
hands—these men and one more. All the pre-

wond t at scelng Marjorie he had not no-
ticed them.

“They are at the door. You will be mur-
dered. Oh, quick, please ! your revolver,” she
gasped,

' Who ?” he guestioned, ln amazo, forgetting
in his wonder at her words that she bad never
apoken before,

* Four — mill bands,” she said, breathlessly.

He understood now, and walking quictly into
the next room, walted, revolver in band, for the
falling of the door.

Atlast it fell witha crash! And into theroom
rushed three men, who halted a minute in sur-
prise at tho ¢ Mecaster'’ standing to receive them
revolver In hand. Taking advantage of their
surprise, Hugh &ald, distinctly :

s Now, my men, 1 give you your choice—leave
the house this instaut, or I fire.”

One, the foremost, raised his pistol to fire, but
Hugh had fired irst, and the man fcll with a
groan ; the second fired, and his ball grazed
Hugh’s temple and burled iteelf in the wood-
work ; he ralsed his arm, but before he could
firo ngnin. Hugh’s unerring ajm hnd brought
him to the ground. The tbird with a yell of
rage, threw himself on Hugh and a fearful strug.
gle began. Together they wrestled, both in de-
speration, and gifted for the time with almost
superbumnn energy. The man’s strength at
length gave way, and he was thrown tothe
floor with a force which knocked him senscless,
Coolly taking a coil of rope which lny in the
corner, Hugh bent down and secured his pri.
soners ; then hehurried into the next room, nud
there saw Marjorie lylng senkeless on the floor.
Dashing some water in her face to revive her,
he hastily wrapped a earriage robe around her,
and lifting her tenderly, carried her out of the
house {o a tree, where his buggy was faslencd.
He had intended to unbitch his horse, but had
fnllen asleep fortunately, as it now proved, be-
fore he did it. Stepping in hastily, he turned
the horse’s head for home, and still holding the
fainting gir], drove rapidly over the frozen rond.

1 was seated in the parlor, knitting and
thinking, when I heard a wagon dnsh into the
yard, and the next minute a hurried ring at the
bell. Frightened at I knew not what, I hesitnt.
ingly opened the door, and to my surprise and
consternation there stood Hugh, holding Mar-
Jorle in his arms.

In answer to my eager, terrificd questions, ho
told me all he new ns we I'were trying to bring
the girl to life, ending with, “How sho found
out the plot 1 do not Xnow, and whether she
walked those two miles alone I do not know ;
at any raie, she saved my life.” Then, ag he
Iafd her on my bed, he reverently touched his
1ipa to her hair, and then left the rnom to go to
tbe town for officers to take charge of the
wounded men,

She looked very pale and wan as she Iny on
thoe sofn, but exquikitely beantiful. It was the
first time she had come down-stairs slnco she
had been carrried up that winter night by Hugh.
She had been terribly 111; we thought at ono
time she would die, but there she luy, convale-
scent at last, the yollow sunlight streaming over
her, and looking in her weakness tenfold more
lovely now that the old cold look had died away
from her face,

8ho lay very still until the tramp of a horse’s
foot sounded in the yard; then she moved rest-

Josaly, and I fancled her chocks ficsbed, but

they were o pale the next instant that T thought
it muxt have been the sunset glow that tinged
them, Presently the door opened, and In walked
1logh 3 coming straight to the couch where Mar-
jorle was reelining, he bent down and took her
hand, saying;

# Migk Hathaway, yot have notlel me sec you
before to thunk you for the Jifo you suved by
your bravery.”

« [ overlieard the plot, and there was nothing
to o but to go. It was my duty,” she unswered
coldly, withdrawing her hand.

Biting his iip, he puused, n minute, and then
continued, ¢« You are better, I think. The next
time, I hope your duty wlill call you on a less
doungerous errand.”

His tone was even colder than hers, and ns8 he
ended he turned to speak to me.  After a time
he left the room, nnd I seated myself near the
couch, and passlng my hand over the girt’s hot
forchiend I asked, for her faee had contracted,
s Are you in pain, my darhng?"

¢ Only a headnehe; nfter two months fliness
one ennnot expeed less she returned, smiling,

“Hugh, cnn’t you preseribe something for
Marjoric’s hend ? You boast that you are a good
doctor ' I asked as ho entered.

¢ If 1 ean do anything for Misz Hnthawny I
will with pleasure,” were his words, but bis
tone did not express overpowering delight.

“Thank you, I need nothing. I would not
trespass on your time,” the girl rejoined with
her old hauteor. Bowing coldly he moved away,
and o few minutes after Marjorle was carrled
up-stairs.

And so things went on, During bls visits
bome he and Marjorie were cver “sparring.” 1
can use no other word to dereribe thelr encount-
ers. They were polite to ench other, but when
together the soclal atmosphere affected one as
far bolow the freczing point. Sometlmes Hugh
would forget the part he wns pluying, for it wns
only a part, and offer to do some slight service,
only to be repelled almost as thongh she hated
him, ’

Marjorie mended very slowly, and was «till so
weak four weeks after thelr first mecting that
she wag carried down-stajrs. That afternoon
there was no one iu the house besides herrelf
except Jane. I had been called to town on busl.
ness. Lylug on the sofa the glirl was thinking
50 deeply that she did not hear a man's step
crossing the hall, and did not sce Fugh stop at
the library door and lock at ber with the mask
of coldness fullen frcm his face,

Crossing the room {uietly, he bent aver her
amd called her nume coftly. With a rtart she
looked up, and a faint color eame into her
cheeks as she met the eyes fastened so0 enrnest-
1y on her face.

“Al, I startled you ! I shauld hnve been more
eareful, But look, I have brought you some
roses; you used to jike them.” And he beld
toward her a bouquet composed entirely of roscs,
Marjorle’s face glowed, for rhe was fusslonately
fond of flowers. Tuking them from him she
raid gratefully,

* You are very kind.”

Surprired st the tone and herready acceptance
of his offering, foi he had expeeted to be repulsed,
and hir floworn ecnreely noticed, he mnde nore-
ply. Burying her face in them, she remained
sflent, with bowed head unul he said: ¢« You
are very fond of fiowers.”

8he raieed her lsiige eyes, and he eaw they
were swimming with tears. «Yes, I like thexm,"
she returned, dreamily.

Hia oyer wore fixed on her face, and impelled
by some subtle infiuelce tiera rose to meot his
with s look he had never before seen in them.
How long they looked Into cach otlier's eyes
nelther knew. At last calling her name in a
tone of wonderment and Jove, he threw himself
down by the couch and drew her to his breast
with a passionate motion. The proud, ccld,
haughty Marjorie yielded herself to her master
with a half sob, and then ber head fell upon his
shoulder, and she nestled Jovingly in his strong
embrace.

His kisses foll on her face with loving impe-
tuoslty, and where his lips touched, the red
blood fiarhed In a tudden tide. * Do you love
me? Really love me, darling ?” he quexiioned.
"dJ’un one word to tell me it ia true,’”” he plead-
ed.

Her face flushed, and ber eyessank, but with
an effort fkhe raired them, and looking bravely
iIn his face whirpered: #I've loved you ever
since we Hirst met,”

His caresres thanked her cloquently- for her
words. After a tima he e#ald, touching her
flushed cheek :

'« Ah, you Undine, how you have torturcd me !
Why did you refuse my love so scornfully when
it was first offered you "

Her head was raised from “his shoulder, and
her gray eycs opened wonderingly, as she re-
plied :

“But I was dumd t3cn, Mr. Chatterton ! as
though the reason was all.rufllcient.

¢« AWl the dearer 10 me because of i, Hitle dar-
Ung,” he returned, drawing her head again to
Its resting-place.  # But you were 0 cold! I
thought you hated me unti; I locked in your
cyes this afternoon. And you refused me only
for my ‘own gumd,” Are you sure that you nil-
wnys Hked me a Nitle? He tried to rpenk
lnughingly, but there was a suspicious tremor in
his volee + Tell me truly, Marjorie, did you ne-
ver dislike me ??

Her face was pressed closely to his breast, and
after & time she snid, shyly,

«1 loved you all the time.”

His arms folded cioser around her, and for a
time there was sllence § then he pald @

“ And you are mine, sweethenrt 2 Really and
forever ming ?”

s Jorever and cver,” was her reverent re-
sponse,

Together {hey sat untl) tho dusky {willght fell
around them, and through the open window
flonted In the sweet May air, while from the dis-
lance came the tinkle of ecattle-bells, Her
sweet fuce rested lovingly on his breast ; one lit-
tie hand was held tightly in his, while the other
earcessed the face Lthat bent ko tenderly over her,
There was a deep sllenee, born out of the full-
ness of thelr content, and it was only braken by
the song of a nightingale perched outside the
window. A wonterful, thrililng song it wns,
suited 1o the time and place, and to the lovers
it scemed ag though even Nature was made
glad by the repetition of the ¢ sweet, old story.”

BURDETT COUTTS.

One of the contral figures ol English ariste-
cracy, and perbaps THE central fliure of the
wenlthy ones of the!0Old World, ix Lady Burdett
Coutty. Wo tice by 'nn English puper that at o
recent meeting ut Brighton, Louls Nangoleon and
Fugénic were glven'seats very near to the Indy
in question, which reminds urtof n puragraph
that we xaw in o French paper in Marsellles tn
1848, to the eflfect that a contract of marrlnge
had been arranged between Prince Louls Na.
polecon und Miss Burdett Coutts, At that thno
the Impecunions naphew of hir unele wonld un-
doubtedly have appreciated n personnl interest
in Miss Coutts’ millions, hut whether sho had

Burdett Coutts. The originntor of the fortune
wins Thomas Coutis, n banker of the Ingt century,
When & young mun Coutts formed a somewhat
romantlc marriage with o fervant girl, named
Susan Sturkie, by whom he lind three children,
allduughters, These dnughters were handsome,
and thelr father’s wealth lifted them Into good
soclety, One of them married the Burl of Guil-
ford, another marrled the Murquls of Bute, and
the third became the wife of Sir Franels Bur-
dett, To 8ir Franels and his wifo was born a
daughler whom they numed Angeln Georginnn
—the subjeet of this xketeh, and of course grand-
duughler of the old bunker.

In 1815, Coults lost his first wife, and very
shortly thercufter he marrried Haurriet Mellon,
an aetresx of celebrity, to whom he bad been for
u long time partinl, and vpen whom he had set.
tled a hundred thousand pounde sterfing while
hix first wife had been living., He lived twenty
yeoars after this scemt marringe, and at his
death, ns he had alrendy mude handeome set~
tlements npon bis daughbters, he left the whole
of his enormous property, ylelding an income of
nearly one hundrid theusand younds per an-
num, without rerervation, to his widow.

The widow, however, Uid not remain a wi-
dow long. I a few years she gave her hand to
the Duke of St. Albans, a youth of only two or
three and twenly, and ncarly related to the
royal family, while ghe must have been full
forty. But the Duke was(he pocrest peor in the
kingdom, while the gentle Harriet was the
richest woman., The match gave rise to even
more scandal than had Harrlet’s first marriage;
but tho Duke cared not. He had been lifted
from abrolute penury Into golden abundance,
and he dushed into disel}ation with a reckless-
ncas that soon brovght his earthly career to an
end, and Harriet was agsin left a widow, not
only with her enormous fortune, but with the
title of Duchess of Kt. Albans.  All thnt earth
could affortl of wealth and +{atlon was hers, and
she did not marry agaln, though many were the
opj ortunitles aflorded. Iiaving no children of
her own she resolved that the property which
she bad reccived from her first husband should
revert to his fumily, nnd she seleeted Miss An-
geln Georglonn, davghter of §ir Francels Burdett,
as her hielr on conditfon thatxbe should assumo
the name of Coutts. Misg Nurdett willingly took
the name of her grondfather, nnd, no doubt,
very willingly took the fortune 3 but when we
state that nearly, if not quite her entlre fncome
18 expended for charltable purposcs, it will be
feen that humanity galned o blessing when Miss
Burdett consentoid to hecome Miss DBurdelt-
Contis, The lady wax horn in 1814, #o that she
has hardly yet passed the prime of her life,

C.

A TALE OF TWO NEWSPAPERS,

An anttquated writer Inn the Memphls Appeal
bas dug up aut of hix memary the following
rich story. The young hnwyer referred to ls
still flourishing  in Mem) blsi— There was
never grenter loeal excitement than that which
grew out of thix Infernnl navy-yard business.
Half the people wore In favor of accepting the
property, and half or more opposed to it, the
latter thinking that the government might be
indueced cven yet to make liberal appropriations
and perfeet the navy-yard and bulld ships and
stenmers here. There were Lwo pnewspapers
published bere—one o morning publication,
edited by a gentleman of no ordinary ability,
numed Bankhead, who wastragically and mys-
terlously assassinated some aix years ago.
There was another, an afterncon prper, called
the News (I believe that wua its name), edited
by 2 map named Yancey. These editors op-
posed one another on the navy-yard question,
and thelr discussion had begotten o good deal of
excitement, when both went awny for the Sum-
mer, and each without {he other’s knowledge,
em] loyed the same man, this young lawyer, to
conduct his paper In his abseuce. The young
1lmb of the law naturally enough took to both
sides of the question. He made the controversy
between the two papers hotter and botter on
each successive day. Crowds gathered each
afternoon about the News oflice, and somebody
expected that the two furious editors would
shed blovod. The coming dueljin Arkansas was
confldently nnticlputed, and the ferocity of the
two papers was marvellons, Popular excite-
ment was intense when Bankhead eamoe hurry-
ing home from Virginia and Yancey from Ala.
bama, each thinking that the other was about
to murder his own substitute. Such was the
fervor ol popular feeling and exasperation, that
the story was necessarlly kept quiet. If the
mischievous fraud upon the public passion had
been exposed at the time, the con amore edlitor
would bhave been hunged 10 n lamp-post.”

A REAL TRAGEDY.

Hero I8 a capital plot for o molo-drama. We
commend It to the atlention of Mr. Daly. ¢ Near
Waverly, Illinols, & year or two ago, a young
muan, finding himsclf mysterlously shunned at
a purty by the young lndy he loved, took up with,
and afterward married, another, with whom he
had earlier nssocintlons, and who, as he learned
sometimes after his marrirge, hud caused the
misunderstanding on the part of his real sweet-
heart by redating and sonding to tho latter a
letter originally writien to herself. The husband
subsequently smothered his wife with a plllow,
escaping detection at the time, but dylng re-
cently of a broken heart left o confesslon of the
fact.” There I8 a chnnce hore for three capital
chinrncters—the youwyg man, his wife, and tho
deserted Jady. The pillow business hag, it is
true, been done by Shakspeare, but the modern
dramatlst ean follow the precodent, and not be
80 very particular as to the originality of his
points,

¢ Absolutely the best protection aguinst fire.”
Used by Rajlroads,
Stecamboate, Hotels,

nctorics, Arylums, B¢

o Deparlmenu, &o.
Send for *¢ Its Heecord.”
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary,
343 407 Broadway, New York.
- r

POSTAL CARDS.

Groat credit is duo tothe Post Offico authorities for
the introduction of this very useful card. It iz now
being extensively in eircu ntlog among many of the

inoipal Meroantiie Firms of this City inthe way of

etters, Business Cards, Ciroulars, Agents’ and Tra-
vellers’ Notices to Customers, &ec.

Wo aupply them printed, at from 11.50 to $12.50 pec
theusand, according to quantity. & Co

0
319 ST. ANTOINE STREET
1 Praog p'Asues Hut.
Moutre

TELESCOPES.

The $3.00 Lord Brougham Teleacope will distinguish
tho time by a Churc‘i: clock five, n flag stafl ten,
landecopes twonty miles distant ; and will define the
Satellites of Jupiter. &e.. &e., &c. This extraordi-
nary chenp and powerful glaes is of the best mako
and posrertes achrumutic lenres. and is equal to one
costing $20.00. No Tourist or Rifleman should be
without it. Sont frec by Post ta u% part of the Do-
minion of Canada on reccipt of $3.00,
MICROECOPES.:

The new Microecopo. This highly finished instru-
ment iy warranted to show animalculn: inwater, cels
in paete &o.. &c., magnifying geveral bundred times,

as n campound body with nchromatic Iensee. Test
object Foiceps, Spare Glasses, &e., &c. Inn polished
Makogany Case, cumplete, price ﬁ'_«.w sent free.

. S,
Optician. &0. 120 §t. Jnmes Strect, Montreal.
(Senel one Cent Stamp for Catalogue.)

CHEMICAL FCOD AND NUTRITIVE

TOMNC.—Without Phosphorue no thought,
say the Gormans, nnd thoy might ndd.ne action,
gince Phoephorus nud ite compounds are kuown to
be the motive puwer of tho nervous and muscular
system. They constituto more than half the mate-
ria) of tho bumnn body. being found in every tirsue,
and their prescnco is nbeolutely ereentin] to nutri-
tion, ae they promote tho conversion of albumen in
tho food into fibrino, which is tho vitalizing agent of
pure, healthy blood. Theyaro now coming into uni-
verral uro in Eurcpe and America in the trentmeut
of tcrofulous, Consumptive nnd Venercal direares,
which aro_caured by impuverizhed and poizonc
blood : and in discnscs of women suffering frem irre-
gulorities. obrtructions, and oxhausting discharges,
inpale, puny children, and that eondition of nervous
and physical prostration resulting from bad habits,
excesEive vac of stimulants and tobaceo, and all that
train of evils known as a fost life. The great relia-
bility and promptners in its cflects in immedintely
and permanently rutorinf’ the deritalized constitu-
Itll‘ll’fl‘xh“ m Dr. WHEELER’S COMPOUND

nd
IR OF PUOSPHATES AND CALISAYA, n
a‘osnlt &voﬂlo with the Physicians and publie. Sold

m,

"ANTED—TEN YOUNG MEN AND

" ¥IVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify as ‘Telo- -
graph Operators. BSituations found for those who
study and recoivo a cortificate of proficiency. For
full partiovlnrs apply at once to Proﬁ-uor llEiEﬂ )
DoMinioN THLrGRAPH INSTITUTE, 5 Great St. James
Street, Montreal,

JAMES VAUGHA.{ MORGAN,

3-34t0 Proprietor.

ARE CHANCE.—AIll persons out of
business or desirous of getting into a better

paying one should send $£1.00 for full particulars, in-
structions and samplos whereby they will be onabled

to mako from $1000 t Tannum.
Radrone S ERRY B LEMONT & coO.,
236, St. James Street,
3-4tf Montreal.

UNAN'S PULMONIC CANDY, invaluable
for COUGHS, COLDS, &c. Relail, all drug-
girts have it, 16 and 25 cents per package.
Wholoaale, EVANS MERC‘],SR & CO,
3-44 d Montreal,

T0 CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
WINE AND SPIRIT MERGHANTS,

=Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI-
QUOR Labola is now very complete.

GREAT VARIETY BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

ANDIALLTAT
VERY MODERATE FRICE.

LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.

Ordors can bo pramptly seut by paroel post to all
parts of tho Dominion.

LEGGO & CO.,LITHOGRAPHERS &ec.
819 ST, ANTOINE STREET

AND
1 Place dA’Armes Hill,

MONTREAL.

mo., 16t
of differont matorin

struction except what came with tho machine.”

ocont. No discoun? on single machine.

to sond us the cash, may do eo, and wi
Americun Agrieulturivt recommound it highly.
M%nnellnr, Octobor 1872.

THE BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, $fe.

S alrendy used successfolly in nearly 10,000 families. With it every garment in the house-

hold is completoly mado ; nlso, hemming, tucking, gntheriog, embroiderirg, &o., are beautifully done.
undrods of dofightcd purcharers write us from all quarters, eatolling it merits.

a brief extract frotn one writion by Wm. P. Townsend, a highly cslormed Quukor of Weat Chester, Pa., 8th

h day: % My wifo, who is in very delicate health, hesides making for hergelf all nccounryfnrmcntl

fu. mado for me an oniire woolen suit—coat, veet, and pants—in o moet was

manner, fully equal to any I ovor had mado in Philadolphia or elsewhoro, and she nover recoived avy in-

Fully tod ¢ . Wit o it will last twonly yeors.
give Ko x}nﬁwc';x":gdonrk“;% iet?lr: 7 ‘Segt%‘;nynddren, with all attachments, cn reeeipt of §10; or, for 8-ct.

stamp, wo send 18 pnges of circulars and testimonials.
BECKWITH SEWING 2MSBAE;JHII‘JE Co.

We can confidently rocommend the BECKWITH MACHINE to our subscribers. Arny ono preforring
11 _reveive tho Machine by Expross. v

A o spocimon, we give
marlike

What more can you ask, whon we
Tormsa to agents iururiably cavh, with liboral per

t. James Street,
P. 0. Drawer 422, Montroal.

Tho Scientific American and
GEORGE E. DESBARATS.

FIPHE ENCHANTED FLOWER.—At word
of command a beautiful Qower appoarsin tho
button-holo of your cout, and_will romnin there as
Iong ns you pleaso. Sont carringo 50 conta.
Splondil ind 8 _to ng to mnke moncy ;
tlglul ‘msilg- uml{ﬂll'romd 35 to $2{l pc.»lrt dny. Bend $2.
or Agont’s outfits and securo territory.
Address, oS T WIN & co,
P.0. Drawer 422,
3444 Montreal.

¢ for

LADIES’, GENTLEMEN’S & ONYL-
dron’s Folt and othor liatsol d, dyed

RAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

n Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
give almost immodinto relief. It is also highly ro-
commonded for rastoring tho tono of tho Vooal Organs,

he virtuos of Red Spruce Gum are well known.
In the Syrup tho Gum is held in completo solu-

n.
I lo at all D St Prico 26 cents
bottie, and Wholoanio and Hotail by the Propristor,
HENRY R. GRAY, Chorly
NR ' 14 B, It}-wrom Main St.,
8-26x%. Montroal,

any desiro to share his then uncertain fortune
wa caAnnot sny.

It Is a somowhat qurious revolving of fortune’s
wheel that has brol}ghl. this vast wealth to Lady

and blockod In the Intost atyle and fasl-
ion at GEQ. E. SIEGARS, suocessor to
6. W, RETCIUM, 696 Cralg Streot.
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