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The uttermost that ho she could tell him ' wnrded him James Redmayne's Inhoured epis-

camo to very little. She had faneled herself
watchful and careful enough of her nieee’s ho-
nour, and had scen no ground for suspicion of
the stranger’s integrity.

« J don't think for the first three weeks I I

ever had my cyes off Grace while lic was in the
house,” she said, defending herself agalust her
brother-in-law’s charge of neglect, ¢ tor fear he
should bo turning her head with foolish vom-
pliments, or anything of that kinl.”

# For the first three weeks 1 cchoed Rich-
ard Redmayne bitterly 3 @ and after that | snp-
pose you shut your cyes and cars, and let Lim
s ¥ what hie pleased to lier,”

« I mayn't have watched them quite soclose,
Richard. 1 knew Grace was o gowl girl, and
he secemed a perfect gentleman ; fifteen yenes
older thun her, tou, if he ‘was an hour ; and
wrapped up in his hooks,”

And then Hanneh Redmayne tokd the story
of that vanished summer-time as it hud seem—
ed to her unpoctic mind—a bald bare outline of
commonplace facts, which evolied o image in
the bruin of the listener, There had been a
picnic, and Mr. Walgry had been attentive to
Grace, but not remarkubly attentive,  She had
fainted, and hie had been sorry, nnd very kind.
And shortly after leaving Drierwood he had
sent her & handsome gold locket, axan acknow-
ledgment of her aunt's atteution to him. That
was all: let Richurd Redmoyne make out of
it what he might.

He could make very little of it: only that
his daughter was gone from him, and that this
was the only man who had comwo athwart her
pathway.

Investigation showed him that the means his
brother and his brother's wife hud taken to find
the missing girl weve of the slightest, James
had gone up tu London, and had consulted an
old schoolfellow, a solicitor in & very obsecure
way of business, who had sent him ton private-
inquiry office. The chicf of the private-in-
quiry oflice bt said # advertise,” and had
opened an eager paw for funds with which to
puy for advertisements ; but this James Red-
mayne had positively refused to do.  Hedidu't
want the whole county of Kent to know his
nicce bad gone astray,  The private inguirer
had suggested that his advertisement might be
so wortled as to be intelligible only to the
niece herself ; but James was inflexible. To
advertise was to publish the family dishonour
—if dishonour it were,

# No,” he suid doggedly : ¢ if you can't find
Gracey without putting het in the papers, 11
wait till her father comes home.,  J/e'll tind her
tast enough. I'11 warrant.”

Simple=hearted James had an inordinate
faith in his Lrother Rick. Whatever mortal
man could do, Rick could do ; and the service
of profussional private inquirers could be as
nothing compared with the untutored intelli-
genee of Richurd Redmayne.

The first thing Richard did was to advertise
in the Zimes, two other London dnily papers,
and the two local wecklices @

# Grace.—Your father isat home. Return,or
write, Love, welcome, pardon.”

The advertisement appeared day after dny,
week after week, month after month, People
speculated about it, beenme familiar with the
sight of it, and at Inst came to regard itax a
standing portion of their journal, like the priut-
er's nume and address at the foot of the last
column. And while they speculated and won-
dered, and anon grew indiffurent, Richard Red-
myne pneed the streets of Loudon in the long
summner days, and far into the dismal autumn,
lovking for his daughter and his dnughter's
seducer.

1Ic did not even know the name of the man
lic wanted to find, Hannuh Redmayne had
never called her lodger anything but Mr, Wal.
gry, and it wns ns Mr. Walgry she degeribed
him to her brother-indaw. When asked to
write the name, she made several wild at-
tempts, and in everv onc of them lost herself
in a labyrinth of consonants. Shucould have
as  casily written the titles of John Milton's
prose works, !

u How should I know how to spell his
name ? slie exclaimed at last, feeling that those
various combinations of consonants hardly
looked feasible, « I never saw it wrote any-
whery, and I never was much ofa hnnd at writ-
ing. I can kecp my dairy accounts with any
ong, and keep ’em correct to a sixpence ; bu
it aint likely I should Le able to write a name
as I've never seen. I know he was ealled Wal-
gry, and that's all I do know about it.”

1t was for a man called Walgry, therefore,
that Richard Redmayne made hiz search; a
hunter not gifted with thore attributes most
necded for the following an obscure teail and
the tracking down of a fue, but with an indo-
mitable resolution, and a firm belief in his own
power to discover the man who hud wronged
hin.

He looked for aman called Walgry, ignorant
of almust every particular of the man’s exist-
ence only by the fuintest word-picture of the
being whom he sought ; and hchold, even the
wan called Walgrave had vanished oft the face
of the carth, so far ns the name is the man,and
had given place to H. W. Harcross, Q.C., of

“Mastidon-crescont, (irosvenor-place; an cllip-
ticarc of monster newly-built mansions, a lit-
4le more lorid in their architectural ombellish-
aent than the mansions of Acropolis-square,
but cust more or less in the same monld, Hu-
bert Walgrave was gone, and there remained
only thix H; W. Harcross, populurly known as
the aian who had marrivd old Vallory's daugh-
ter,  ‘I'hie time had yet to come in which the
barrister should make a reputation strong
enough to outweigh his wife's fortune.

There is no need to dwell upon those dreary
days, and the heart-break that came with them,
The strong man ; who had returned from his
two years’ cxile full of pride and triumph, was
"not broken yet, was indeed of a stuff not casily
crushed ; but there wero gray streaks in the
yeoman’s dark-brown hair, deeply-cut lines
about the bright gray eycs, a look of settled
weariness in his face, ns of one who has hoped
against hope until tinc faculty of hoping has
been worn out of him,

He had not been content with thatadvertise-
mment in the London and Kentish papers, but he
nad advertised in Qalignani and other forcign
journals, His appeal had becn published so
widely that it scemed hardly possible it could
nave eseaped Grace's'notice—and could she sce
jt and resist hls prayer ?

Hohad written to Nicholas Spettiguc by the
Arst mail thatleft England after his return, en-
sreating his late partnerto hunt up any leticrs
that might have arrived for him before or aftor
he quitted the colony; and Mr. Sputtigue had

made all necessary inqurics, and had duly for-

tle contalning the tidings of Grace's flight : but
noother letter—nat thut promised letter which
the girl herself wns to have written to her fa-
ther,

Meanwhile during all this bitter perical of  zoing to Australing aud Rick hinself el been g

hope deferred and inst-coming despair, Bulrasa
Meuds, the new cxtate which was to have besn
the delight and glary of ftick Redmnyne’s de-
clining yeurs, Iy waste, or Hourished only for
the advantage of stat:zers and squntters. 1t
was vital that the farm should be taken in hand
speedily, boundarics settled, fenens put up, or-
der intraduccd where nll was now only a fruit-
ful wilderness.  ‘1'he consciousuess of this wis
a secondary source of worcy and perplexity to
the man whose chicl abrorbing thought was of
his missing child Al Iis dreams had dvied;
The vision was darkeied of that fow wide=

spreading  log-house, with its light vernuduts

and broad haleonies and its romantic aspeet,
like o Swiss chiidet,  ‘That airy castle was shind-
tered,  He might live to build it up again, he
told himselt, in his more hopeful moods, when
e hud found his danghter; but in the interval
those fertile acres, for which hn had paid with
the swent of his brow, were lying wasto,

He decided on gending his brother and his
brother's family to take the cstate in hand. lle
wus fuin to confess that Jumes and those two
hulking sons of lds had done wonders with
Brierwood.? What might they not do in that
wider, richer field ? He could manage the Ken-
tish furm  himself, and keep a home open  for
his lost girl—the roon in which she had slept
from her infuncy to the falal hour of her flight
rendy to receive her.

Ie mooted the question onc evening, when
he had come down trom his London lodging to
the farm for a few hours' respite : painted o
glowing picture of Bulrush Meads, hut spoke
with o latent bitterness; remembering all the
schemes nnd hopes thnt had been associated
with his pussession of the place.  His proposal
was at first received with horror by Mrs. James,
who was the sole voice of the assembly, no
member of her family presuming to think or
speak for himsclt’ in lier presence, What !
leave Brierwond, and the eountry in which she
had been born nnd bred, to gu and associate
with red Indians—people who scalped cach
other and lived in wigwams, or if not red In-
dinng, something quite ns bad—Dlackamoors
perhaps ! She would sooner starve than tuste
o bit of victuals that had been tunched by n
Blackamoor.

Rick Iledmayne explained thut the Black-
amoor element need not enter into the business.
The aboriginal Australinn might be dork of ns-
peet, but did not abound in the vicinity of
Bulrush Mcads ; emigration was the order of
the day ; she could have plenty of stalwart
Irishmen to till her lIands and reap her corn.

« I think I'd as licf have to do with Black-
amoors us Irish* criecd Mrs, James, ¢ IUs
bad cnough to have 'em nvbout at hopping
time.”

By slow degrees, howover, when the map of
the estate with all poor Rick’s notations, sug-
gestions, and caleulations made on bonrd ship
had been Inid out on the {able, aml pored over
profoundly by James and the lads, who might
have their opinions, but remained discreetly
dumb ; when the extent and grlory of the estate,
the managing powers required for its diroction
bad been brought home to her, Mrs. Jumes
softened, listened with increasing intercst, be-
gun to ask questions about this portion of the
Innd and that, and scemed curious as to the ci.
pubilities of the house.

« It would be a fino opening for the Loys,”
James growled at last, perceiving that his
choscn partner wavered.

« A fine opening for their gnllopping about
from moruning till night shooting wild bLeasts,”
snid the mother of the boys contemptuously ;
ttn deal of work they'd do in an outlandish
place like that.”

it was Mrs. Redmayne's manner to speak
with contumely of the two sons, whom, in her
sccred soul, sne doated on, urged thereto by a
sense of maternat duty.,  Sono doubt did Cor-
nclin flout and disparage her Gracchi in their
adolescence.,

Her speech had for once been injudicious.
At the prospect of much slaying of savage
bensts the two boys broko out into brond grins
and unctuous chuckles expressive of rapture.

# Crikey, wouldn't that be a jolly gamel-
cried the elder hope. ¢ Itain't often old Wort
et us have a pop at the rabbits in Clevedon
Chase, and out yonder there'd be wild buifn-
locs, and kangaroos, and the Lord knows what
to shoot at ; ch, uncle?”

“Qut yonder,” cricd Richard,kindling at the
thought of that wider world where he had been
so suncessful—« out yonder you'd have asnuch
sport as the kings and their biarons had in the
days when half England was forest, and it was
death for a peasant fo kill a stag, You may
buy a horse over there, and a good one, for a
five~pound note, and may kecp as good a stud
as Squirc Chevenix without feeling the cost.
Why, you don’t know what life is, boys, till you
have lived under the Southern Cross I

# What kind of a dairy is there, now, nt this
Bulrush place 7 Mrs. James asked thought-
fully.

The boys kicked each other in a friendly way
under the table, perociving that she was veer-
ing round.

# Well, there’s nothing very ship-shape yet
awhile; but there's plenty of room and plenty
of material, and I shouldn't mind speading a
hundred or 80 on the improvement of the
place.”

. The iden of u dairy of her awn planning was
almost ns tempting to Mrs, James as that vision
of perpetual wild-beast slaughter was to the
two lads. The dairy at Brierwood was all
holes and corners, she said, with not room in
it to swing a cat, though there were inlets
cnough throngh which the cats could come to
steal the cream. An archetypal dairy had al-
ways boen one of the matron's pot duy-drenms,
The ocenn was an untricd clement, which she
regarded with a patural horror ; but if any-
thing could tempt her to cross the world in
search of perfect bliss, it would be that idea of
a farmhousc adapted and improved on her own
plan,

". So, after much debating of difficulties which
at first scomed insnrmountable, Hannah Red-
mayne conscnted to the enterprise ; and with
her the whole family: the young men having
panted for Australin from the moment the sub-
Ject was started ; James, their father, with the
docility of a well-traincd husband—{f Hannah
saw it in a favourable light, why, he had no
 objections,” ho said in his milk-and-waterish
way. He mado no doubs but he would bo use-
ful as his brother's agent, biding the time when

Rk would come ont hims-1¢ nd jick the land
into o e shape, e hadn't much of o faney !
for a sen vorage, never having tristed him-
Coeif en wilder Howeds than the ‘Thimes or Mede
tway bt as athee {olks wande Heht enomgeh of |
Prnere and come el safe and soud, there was
| no eall for him te wnke sny oues abont it, 1o
L brdef, D expressed himselEwilling to do what-
soever his wite and his wather desired.

AN things were settled, therefore, before
i that evening's 1 was concluded,  dames
pand his Junily were to go ont to Lrishane as
anon as theie tvelling armugements contd be
i made, and thenee to Balrush Mewls, where
fHhey were to take possession and establish
, thewiselves with full pawer to order all things
“according to theie own diseretion. By and
by, when Grace was vestored to him—Richad
Redmuyne spoke of that event as a certiin et
—he would in all probability let Bricvwomd,
und bring his danghtes 1o that wild home in
the backwoods ; but his coming weuld in no
wise disturb or dispossess Jumes and Hannah,
There world Le amiple room and verge cnough
for the two familics,

“We've warked together pretty well o far,
Jim,” snid Rick, *and there's o reason we
shouldn’'t go on, You can manage the land
well for me, and make 2 good living out of it
for yourself; and by and by, when I cone owt,
I'll make you my partner, with s bis a share
of profits as if you hwd coutributed ha'f the
eapital.”

The family, with une accord, pronounced
this a very handsome ofler, amd they shook
hands upon it all round, Up in their attic that
night in the gabled roof, the two lads felt
searcely disxposed to go to bud, so completely
liad this scheme of emigration taken hold of
than, They woulld fain have begun packing
their clumsy wonden trr nks immedintely, awl
hinve neither rested nor slumbered till they were
on hourd ship,

“There ain’t any overland way to Austealin,
is there, Juck 77 the younger inquired curinus.

John Redmayne opined that there was not.

“Inn sorry for (hai,” sad Chaviey; @i
would have heen a jolly gnme to ride half the
way on camels ™

(To be continucd.)

For the Hearthstime.,
THE BOYS A TRADE,

GIVE

One of tho moest snerat sutiss dnyvolving npon
parents, and most likely to pay interest a thoue
sandfolt, is the bestowing upon their oflspring
in the spring time of lfe, a certainty ol mdo-
tenancee in maturer yenrs, ad none Is so neeepl-
able or easy of attulnment as the thorough ne-
quisitton of o trade, I say o trade, for
the simple vesson that In o young coun.
try like thix, amt for generations yet to
come, the demand for goad skilled biad 1abor
will fur execed that ol thic brasn worker, « Bat,”
suys s fond mother, disregarding the comtorts
meelusnlenl toil has bestowaed npon her, In the
shape of & comfortable bigue, wherein the reare-
ing and tenining ol o munerous progeny s
been succeesstully accomplished, ¢ [ never wish
to xee my sot tollowlng hils father's ocenpation ;
he shall reeetve the et education our means
will allow, and then leave eholee of profession to
bhimself, but i profession it must be ;2 ahe, 1n her
blind pride, never thinking it physieal or mental
forco predominate.  The tlea of the Fantily re-
colving the least shadow of prestige mythieally
hovering over the professions I forciuost,

This Is not a solitary cuse by any moenns. We
in Cannda reecive and retain so many uld coun.
try notions; better fur for the growing portlon of
the Dominion to be atonce anntii!nted, Though I
am English born, I denounce most canphatically
this mistaken idea of the honor of honorable
musculnr Inbor.  Refer to the advertlsing eol-
umns of an okl country newspuiper, note the
numeraus applications for genteet employinent,
which significs In suany instances an elevated
seat in a dirty, dingy offiee fur len or twelve
hours per dlem, salury denoted by the thrend-
bare cloth cout, shining ab cibuws {itting em-
Llems of sham gentility. Tuen asojourn to a
poverty-furnisheu upper flon, where the pale.
colored fluld, denominated ten only from cour.
tesy, I8 served up with still more questionnlle
cdibles, accompanied by a slatternly waitress,
whose on'y iden of gontility consists In the youny
inan ceating nothing,” reserving the surpius
for privatojdistribation to relutives puorer even
than horself,  Al, yo lubor wenricd ones, pity
sineercly the poor slaves of such oceuputions,
and thank God and bless tlio rarents who pus-
sessed prictical sencasufMelent to give you sweel
Indopendence in the form of a wade. Spenking
to a young .nan a short time ago, he safd: o If
my parents and only apprenticed mo to a2 me-
chianical trade I wounld now feel independent,
instend of belng fettered in inky bhonds, out of
employment half the time, for cloriships aro
none too plentiful.”  Iere was tiie simple trth
brought hame, and yct liow many, noting this
remark and acknowledging {ts truthfelness,
» wiil still tealn thielr young .. the samno path,

What comfort or hope in the future can the
poor vietim (o genteel employme..’ sustain to
help him in his tedious life journey. The
m, thical dream of a home b..,uened by one
loved form and enlivencd by young human
angela may gccustonally lw rude, but I8 dicectly
banlshed asanunticalthy vagnry. Tho lioly ton.
der passion inherent in every heart, Gal’'s own
cholee gift to humanity, will sometinies over-
step the harrlor of prudetico and form a matrl-
monial alllance. But the afler hfo of such
couplos is pitiable to trace, living up to tho
mengre incomo only by strict sclf-denial and
economy § o reserve fumd cun o lhaugurateds;
thrown out of poverty's omployment, naught
romains but charity or starvation. Thon he
realizes the swoeet Independence of a trade, and
the mechanio and physienl laborer who, heed-
1ess of nppenrances or aping the stylo consonnnt
with genteol occupntions, can turnish and sup~
port n cottnge home made holy by honest labor,
Ah, methinks tho Almighty smites down bonig-
nantly upon such hearts und homes, (ive your
boys, dear parents, & good honest trade, allow.
ing thelir taste and desires to Influence tho selec-
tion, and nevor, as long ns health and strength
are given, will the cry for more broad be utter-
ad unheard by their offipring. For sad indeed
must bo the heart of the man who in this wide
world has reached maturity without fitting
into his appointed niche,

LIzZIE BrANSON,

A FEMALE ROTHSCHILD.

Tho banking-housé of Coutts & Co,, is the re-
pository of all the old English aristocracy, who,
from the Queen down, mostly bank there.
There are rich old dowagers, malden ladles and
honorables, the rich old English Baronot with
his estiates in the rich pastares of Berkshiro and

: coseity of coming to a more speoed,
. thelr respective claimma than could be

the siacesoun, poer amd toveisn raler—ihuy -
all entro=t {he house of Conlr & o, wWith theer
funds. ‘T'he Queen hnw Gnuked there for years, |
aml indeed the Immense wealth of Miss Conts §
and ot the bank Is totally duae 1o the paironage

of royalty hestowed on her ancestors—the

ulers of (he bnk,  Her s passchook ™ s a

most hntulsome hook, inlald with gold, bearing x
the royal arms, In which all the entries are

mavle in the handsomest and most ornaanental

of writing. Indeed, iv is one man’s work to at-

tetl to her Majesty's aceount, which Is superin-

tended by the < Keeper of the Privy Purse.”

The Emperor Napoleon, too, mueh as he wouhl

like it believed (o the eonteary, kept an acecouut

there, and the house, prior to the full of the

empirs, was contlnunlty wmnking purchases of

English cotsols to s order,  There Is no doubt

that Napoleon had, n short time ngo, 8 consi-

derable sum invested in these Baglish securi-

ties, ax have most Baropean potentiates at the

preseat time,

Anothergreat feature with the house of Coutts
& Co, ds the lurge deposits of Jewelry, mmily
papers, tithex, mnd ather artieles of value that
are left in their hands for safe-keeping.  There
are hundreds of kuge, heavy Gimily eases in
thelr wvaults, and during the senson in London
lielios godnlly stothe bunk * (they tike to make
use af that pluase) o inke out some valuntle
orniment for the opern, ete,, or to return some
after ase, There are elerks whose especlal duty
1L s Lo see o the winits of these ladies.

The grent suceexs of Coutts’ bunking-house i
oo nlmesst to aceldent, as yotr will see. Bardett
Coutls, one of the fonnders, was o nunlest
hanker on the Strand, Lowdon, in George 11
telga, and e madde it a practies, as his bank
weas shuated some distanee rrom  the so-ealled
Sefly,” o onler ta Reop Timsell ¢ posted * on
the naneisl movemnents going on therve, (o dine
with sone of the leading eity bankers aid bank
nnngers as often as opportanity woull permit.
It wis durlng one of these reanions that o hank
onleind easnally  remarked Bils surpeise That.
Lorl —— had heen refused o loate of 1,000
that day at bis bank. The clreumstanee wis
noted hy the West Boad batker, snd tne dinper
over, by repaired at ones to the house of the
<obleman, left his eand, requesting his Lordship
tr eall nt hisollice the following morning on
business of great fmportauce,

The neXt worning ~———wis annotneed to Mr,
Coutes, wd on bls ingeiring what basiness jud
anecessitated his visity the banker al onee In-
forteed B that as o bankor e hodd heard thig
his lordship desived @ lonn of 210,000, wnd he
respeetfutly offered him his servlees,

“ But 1 ean give you no seeurity. Mr. Coutls,”
sall s Lovdship, as the hanker cominenecd
counting o smal! puekage of evisp Lank notes
thit were on the desk.

¢ Your Londship's noto of hand willl ho quite
stflletent,” wadluntly resposaded the West Sl
bauker, and e uasded him anote to si,

“But I do not think 1 shall now want as
mueh as ten thousangd nounds,’”  hesitatoed the
nableman,

“That is immaeterial, your Lordship,” repliod
the hanker,

fOn seecond thought I will take the ten
thousand, and as 1 shall only need ve Lhwousisl,
you will please place the remainder 1o my
oredit as nnopeniag of an aceount witly yon iy
wy namer

The banker thanked his new customer,
vseorted him with nneh  politeacss o his
(-.:lrrl.:ugc at the door, and then bade him ¢ Goo-
day.”

The aellon of the banker was n long-wigh! ol
one. It was i gooil investient.,  Tice balnnce
witn 800N 11 asauld, the lonn returned, and the
nobleman eommenced to telt the story ronmd at
the Clourt of St James o' the wonderfully nceom -
modating spirit of the West Eand banker. Others
soon depusited thelr runds In bis hands, and the
story wias =0 well efrealated at the palace that
the King's carlaslty was aroused, and he Inform-
ol the banker's pitron of his desire to meot theo
hanker,

Contts went finally. Ile was introduced to
the King, wanl his quiet, modest munners won
the mvour of the tourt, 118 presence nt the
Court ereated quite s sensatlon, for 1L wis soon
afterwarnt reported that the King had given bls
private nanees into the keeping of Bunlott
Coutts,  The rest of the Court xoan followed the
exnmple of the King, and thus secured to the
house the wealthy patronage of the aristoeracy
of Eungland.

Miss Burdett Coutts hax, as 1s well known,
the interests of the employees of the hank
snueh at heart. It is n bard mtber to got nto
the bank,  Noblemen's sons now seek positlons
in the extablishment, nnd some of the partners
are noblemen,  Coilege eduented men are stlone
taken a8 celerks, and then an exambantion is
conducted with the same strietness as Lhe ox-
amination into the family reputation and gen
ral recommendition of the applieant.  For
overy vicaney there nre hundreds of applicunts,
Bul when admitted, o clerk has o fine pusition,
He will be told en his betng admitted that he
must not wear a moustache, but simple side
whiskers; nnd in his dress, although nothing
will be snld to hlm on the subject, every nuodesty
of style will be expecied of him. This s done
oi pecount of the great dislike the real arlsto-
crany of Englanl huve for tho gnudy, showy fop
of the mididle clnsses, who xo oflen, in his ignor-
ance and seif-couceit, npes tho geatieman,

Tre Punask “ gy ook ok nv Crook.”—Tho do-
straction eansed by the firoof Londen in 1663, during
which [2.200 houses, xe,, were burned dowa, in very
many cases obliteratad oll tho houndary-marks re-
quisite todetermine tho oxlent of land, and even the
very site occopied by building« previons to Lhis ter-
ribile vizitation. When the rubbish wns removed
and the lund eleareid, tho disputes and entungled
claims of thoso whoso houses had been destroyed,
both ns to the position and extent of their property,
promigod not only interminable occupution to the
caurtys of lnw, but mudo the far wmore serivus ovil of
delaying the robuilding of tho city until thoso dis-
putes worv sottlod, inovitablo, Linpelled by tho ne-
sottimnont of
hoped for b,
legal procoss, it was detorminod that tho clrims an
intorosts of all porsons consorned should bo rofor-
rod to tho judgmont and dooision of two of tho st
oxporicneod land-surveyors of that dny—men who
lind boon thoroughly nequainted with London pre-
vioualy to tho firo; and, in order to escapc from the
numerous nnd vast ovils whish more delay must oc-
casion, that the deeision of theso two arbitrators
shoutd bo finnl and hinding. The surveyors appoint-
od todetermine tho rights of the various claimants
woro Mr. llook and Mr. Crook, who, by tho justico of
thoir deoisions, gave general sutisfaction to the in-
torested partios, and by their specdy detorminution
of tho different claims, permitted the robuilding of
the city to procosd without tho loast delay. Honce
arose thy saying above quotod, usunlly nﬂallod to
the oxtriontion of porsons or thi'nn from a ditlioulty.

How TRANKFUL WR 8ROULD nE.—Almoast all disor-
dors of the human body aro distinetly to be traced to
impure blood. The puritioation of that fluid ia tho
first stop toward heoalth, The Indiun Medicine
widely known as tho (ireat S8hoshonses Romadr and
Pills commeond thomsolves tathe sttention of all sul-
torors. No_injurious consoquonces onn result from
thoiruse, Nomistake can be made intheir admi-
nistration. In Serofula, Bronohitis, Indigostion,
Confirmed Dyspepsin, Liver and Lung Complaints,

houmatism, &o., tho moat henefleial offects have
boon and alwnys must bo obtained from the whole-
some power oxorted by this Indian Medicino over
Porsons whoso lives have beon restored

t
s%othon ]
tho whole pharmacopwmin of physio, atiest this fuct.—

Kent and his ¢ shooting-box" up in the Nortu;

326, .

MARE TWAIN N CHAMBERMALDS.

st Al chambermaids of whatever age or nin-

S 1 saeh tne enrse i Bacheturdom !
‘e,

ey alwss ot the pillows ar 1

the heut dvonn she zas hurner, sot
ated =oke he &) (as i
{lllhuhhl s 1 bavheturs), you have o hiohi your
ok aloft in an wneomloreable positioi, to Koep the
Light frons dazalive vonr vyos,

At the et wel tha light in an inconveniont po-

er way, they mve the hed,

11 TP wal s iehes trom the wall,
I owill stay up when yau opey it they
ove that bk haek again,  Phey oo it o

=

tonnd

nppurite eml
nile you
tho anciew

of
It

bed as the
pebs yan g '
make wild sweeps tor them i the
bout-jack sl swenr,

Lhey always §
plese. They
and gt byl
the hiy [

titvde Jonl
slavk with the

one i}
Hoevernai
st w
Nott tohpe
s aburk, dant

E HIEH |
e ahoat in 1l

yoursel r
C Nonatter where yon put anything, they wan®, et
it atay there, They will take it and move it the st
chanee they set.

‘They wlways suve wp ithe nld seraps of peinted yah-
bish you throw on the floor, and start the sire with
your viduable tincaeript=,

Aund they uae more haiv oil than iy six men,
Fhey keep always comnge to mal e I Lefere
FOU gl g thas Qesiroping Four rosl o amd i ot oge
uEony wpon you, bue oafter You ger up they don’t
come iy more 2l the nest day.

TIE HOUSE THAT JAMR

(Newr Belitinag,)

 Sie Charles Dilke is not > origsl ™ atier afl,
from an unpullished (as yer) Wk

tun, shows whoere e sof s v

‘Thi the Castle ol Wi
This is the Queen that lives o the Cuctle of Wind -

BYILY.

il This,
b o Miss tigaf-
from s

in~ ¢
Wind-

3 W
thay "l on

\\"i‘n-l,..r

The

t anrennk the

ard e erawn rom
the unicorn, tha =tamd by the Inekeys that wait on
the p taat bow to the ladies that ‘tend s the
Qaeen that live s in (e Castle of Wigsdar,

Tt s the knichts that the arter have woen,
with armugial banuers enttered aed torn. that loalk
down on the miblary Knizbts forlorn. temandeil by
Mibward betore ¥oir were boro, Hhint outreank  thy =ol-
diers e ind swarn, that gaed the erown tvomm the
nuicorn, that stiensd hy the lackeys that wait on the
pages thiat bow to the Ludies that end o tin Qacen
thnt lives in the Castle of Windser,
Thiz s thy e v all haven aml shorm, with tho
cansne ainl el hat o} i

ts thut ¢
d [

£ trivd

wliv 1] t

Caxtle of Wanlsor,
e ekt R IR — e - )

A DEMOCRATIC PRINCESS,

The fullowing deseription of the Prineess Pigrro
Nupolean omegrrte s dressimakine establishoment at
67 Bened streer, London, i published

A svber pagu in nhusts the visitor to n
roin wnl an elegnnes which
Eungtizh < 1 tho art ot entehs
peany de It to imitate. Quiel
tonwva in_the irtaing not ton
iy mirrars nor ling, sud threo
or four valunble prie
fur the usund garizh o

ry bund
bovy of yeung workwomen she bad obtuine
purpose Trom Parizand whose nuchignoned hes )
nin neatness of ure anlr vinkeepimgwith
the practieal bus olyucts he place,  Hnving
wdnpted dressmaking nx a voention, the Prineeas
cuters carnestly intuits ercantite spirit. and des
the eustom uflf)m poar as wall ux the rvich.  ‘I'here
shoulil he estpblished o Englaad, she thinks, o
¢ geonn] middio-elass * sehiool * of dress-making **--tha
snmo an_that which, u Poavisc mnkus nogriseite as
nent, duinty nwld tastelud of dress, in her way, axany
person, and adds, 1 hny o lressos—a thous.asl franes
oneh iz chenp—ol Worth, und hy using them ns
muodels for iy owa workwuoman, gan give my coastotn -
ers oxnet couptorpirts of lius masten

than half his prices.  Mine is Sdomoereati y
ranking, you perceive, aind 1 am not afraid of the
word,”  The Indies may bo ablo to toll just how
sound this specsh ix in nrt, sl how mueh ol goal
suggestion it wminy huve for New Yok, nad Tor Lo -
hut _how thoronghly Froneh iy tha whole
uadisto 1 With ful
ol her hushuml®s g

don :
tublontt of Prineoss tuene.
b portraits ol the par 1 1
ancestor, Nupoloon Lo, an the few pictu
ating the walls oft_ her modest ware-ronn, this
merly hanghty lndy of Autsuil not only adopts dress-
making with fervos., but expounds it arts with
groce ahnost porsiading the hearer to imagine that
there may hoe really somothing princely in it.

tuate ' g
H1Y

flow 10 DrEss s Supkr—"Tho woollf
mutton ig not derived from the wool, — Thu
Fuvor of ill-dressed wmntton hns nothing o do with
the eout of the sheep, hut arises from the w )sm'l»linn
by the meat of the guses fron the intestines, wlich,
ns tho ontride of the careass conls, canpnt oxenpo,
und ave therefore absorbed by the tlesh, There is A
simplo remedy.  Ad 2oon ug the noimal isd
the hide he slit ap brow the briskot to the til, and
to the knees, by a quick motion of  sharp ninted
kuifo, insortod bencuth the skin. Strip tho <kinfrom
the bolly aud the ribs apil logs, so thut it will be ot
of tho way of the intestines.  Then open the slicop
immodiutely, nnd dizombowel it,  All this oughi to
Lo the wurk of nhout ane minute ortwo, or if it ocen-
pies live, there will not be antlisient tine tor tho ear-
enxs Lo cool sufliciontly to canve uny unplensent taste,
Then proceed to steip tho skin from the buek of tho
carenss. A sheep should be killed by thrusting :
sharp knife through the neck, hnck of the windpipe,
without touching it. -however, bhut entting tho arte-
ries: and as soon n« tho kuife is inserted, it shuauld
ho twisted around ag if to mako a round holo: there
will then be no mistieke maulo in eutting the nrterios
and thoe death of the animal will be sompurativaly
pisinleas gainl rapid, As mutton should bo mndo the
chiefmont diot uf 1 fnrimor during the smmmer, it'is
woll thut ovory uno should know how to slaughtor
and dross a shoep in the best mannor  Amongother
trades a furmer ought to ho & falr il not a goal -
chior. | 1lo will not then complain of woolly mutivn.~
Americun Agriculturist.

PALPITATION OF TIHLE fHIEART.

Fregvonrrt, Diany Cousty, N. 8,
1%k Februury, 1500,

Jawmes I. Follows, Baq.,
Doar Sir,~I have during several yonrs been trou-
bled with n Nervous Compliint and Palpitstion of
the Honrt, zo much xo that, at timox, L beonmo un-
ounscious of everything around me : in fact, my pulse
stopped somotimes altogothor. Hearing of the gomd
it nfforded to othora, [ was induced to try your Com-
pound S¥rup of Hypophosphiteg, and have derived
ront benofit frum its use, nnd whonever I nm trou-
glod agnin with tho old cum?hnm Lzhall alwayshave
wao‘l_lrso ti:s your Syrup, feoling sure of obtatning ro-
of from its uxo.
You aro at liborty to publish this for tho benefit of
othor sufferers, I am, sir, rospou‘trnlla {.uurn.
. FAND HALNES,
For salo by all doalers.

Pangox's PunoaTivR Prts—Dest ] ins
Sheridan’s Caoalry Condstion l’nw':lurln'.'?«:r"l};t'.'::r 4

A BHARE-HOLDER—A plow-man,
Boue Rusk—Curtain lectures,
Divorog~—~Tho turn of the tiod.
Eurcrion vauir~The onndy-dato.

Tak cup after tho cup thed choors —tho hisenp.
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SMALL-POX.

"The little excitement which was kept up in

“the daily press & few weeks sinco with regard

* to the sprending of this discase in this city,
has subsided, but the epidemic is as busy as
ever, and the death-rate keeps steadily at a
high figure. The mortality returns for last
week show thirty deaths from this discase, all
French Canadians. The whole number of
deaths from sinall-pox from 1st January to 18th
of May is 581, of which 559 were Roman Ca-
tholics and 22 Protestants; 455 were children
and 126 adults, The large preponderance of
deaths amongst the French portion of the po-
pulation over the English-speaking portion
is significant, and calls for morc than passing
notice. Of the 455 children who have dicd of
smal-pox 447 were buried at the Catholic
Ccmctery, and only 8 at the Protestant. These
tigures do not include the burials from adjoin-
ing parishes, which amount to 84, swelling the
whole number of intcrments of small-pox
victims since the 1st January, in the Catholic
and Protestant Cemeteries, to 665, The True
Witness of last wevk bas the following sensible
remarks on the sulject which are worthy of
consideration by the suedienl profession.

# It woulld be well worthy of tho medicul pro-
fersion to attempt to determine whether at ad,
and If at all, how mr, diet has nuything to do
with the raviges of smull-pox; whether, for
instance, the Jews—who, If true Lo their lnw,
abstain from foul feeding, and in pardeularthe
use of the flesh of the unelean benst—enjoy to
any appreciable extent an immunity from the
filthy disease. We huve been ussured on high
authority that they do; but in Montreal thelir
numbers are too small, and tho premises with
which thelr experisnces furnishes us are too i«
mited, to justify us in forming, orattempting
to form, any conclusion. The presumption,
however, 1s strongly in favour of the theory,
that unclean food tends to make tho system of
the unclean feedor more linble to the attacks of
faul, or unclenn disease, such as small-pox, than
it would bo were he more scrupulous in his
diet. Flith of course, neglect of ablutions, of
thorough ventilation, and (dmperfect drainage,
are all provoking causes of discase ; and it
would be well worth the trouble, if some of our

sclentific men wure to address themselves to
tho task of determining the causes, hyglenic

tent to whioh smalt-pox has attained in Mon-
treal since Inst autumun ; and the striking pre-
dilection that 1t tms manifested for French Ca-
nadlans, It would be most imporiant too, in
tho interests not of science only, bt of huma-
nity, 1o ascertnin whether Jews, and those who
abitndn from unclean food, enjoy in any degree
an immunity either from small-pox, or other
cpldemnies.  Of course, health and sickaess, life
and deatls, are jn tho hands of the Lord; but
there arc at tho sameo time certain physical
laws which cannot bo violuted or neglected with
impunity ; and the observance of which is re-
warded by & comparative Immunity from many

of the disenses nnd nflictions to which tho dix-

obedient are peculurly linble. A question thon

that we would propound ns worthy of serfous
attention s this :——Has dictanything to do with
small-pox ? Do cleanly feddiug people, Itko

Jows and Mahomeatany, enjoy any andvantages

In the shape of hmmunity from its attnck,

over those who fued grossly, and uso unclean

ments

We think, however, that onc of the principal

causes of the virulence of small-pox amongst
the French population is the want ef vaccina-
tion amongst them; we have been told that
French Canadians have not the loathing for
this discase that English pcople have, that
they do not dread it so much, and that, there-
fore, they do not take so great precnutions
against it as the English do; this may, per-
haps, be ttue—altho' we doubt its accurary—
but we ar¢ more disposed to think that the
unwillingness to be vaceinated, so noticeable
amongst a large portion of our French popula-
Lion, is greatly duc to the strong opposition to
vaceination offered by an ill-edvised French
Canadian doctor who hus set his individual
ignorance agninst the combined wisdom of
almost the entire medical profession Since
Jenuer first observed that milkmaids wore
exempt to ¢ wonderful degree from sinall-pox,
and, on investigation discovered that it was
from their being unconsciously inoculated with
cow-pox while milking, vaccication has grown
stedily in favor, and hns year after yenr proved
that it is the safest and best means of combat—
ting smnll-pox ; and nny one who delibuerately
and violently sets himself agningt the princi-
ple of vaccination incurs n great moral respon-
sibllity. 1In this connection, in view of the
disinclinniion  of French Canadians to
vaccination, the heavy death mte, and the
near approach of summer which will doubtless
cause the disease to spread considerably, if not
stamped out now while there is yet time, and
the wenther is still cool, we would venture to
suguest to the Catholic Clergy that it would
be well for them to take the matter in hand
and to wnge upon their flocks the necessity and
advaatage of vaccination, We feel confident
that a few words of advice would cause many
toget over (heir objection to vaceination and
the saving of many valuable lives will, in all
human probability, bo the result.
There is another view of this small-pox
question, which altho’ mther sordid in compar-
ison 1o tho saving of human life, is yet vory
purtinent. Xt is the effeot which tho pre-
sunce of small-pox ns an epidemio in Montreal
will have on the pleasure seekers and iravel-
lers who usually visit us in such large numbers
during the summer and from whom a large
portion of our population derive aconsiderable
portion of their income. It is not likely that
partics going off on a pleasure tour of a few
weeks will visit a city where small-pox is
known to be prevalent, and run the risk of
taking the diseage.

The cffect on the shipping may alsolbe very dis-
astrous, for should the diseasc increate, and be
communicated to the sailors, a quarantine would
undoubtedly be established at all the ports to
which our vesscls go, against ships clearing
from Montreal, which would cause great delay
and prevent many vessels from making their
proper number of trips during the scason, thus
involving eonsiderable loss on the owners and
great inconvenicnees to the shippers. 1t is of
abgolute importance that the discase should be
met firmly and at once, or, as the warm wen.
ther comes on us it may spread and involve
great loss of life and serious inconvenience to
business,

For the Hearthatone.

STROLLING AROUND,
SKETOHES HERE AND THERE.

BY A QUIET STROLLER.

STRowL 1.—PHE ART OF LOAFING,

Did you over concelve a passion for sirolling
quietly about, picking up such spare scraps or
Information, experience or knowledge as may
tle In your path? I have, and I Aind my strol-
ling nround frequently furnishies me with good
solid food for reflection, and has greatly added
to my scant stock of knowledge. In fact, being
rather of a nomavlic dixposition, I like to stroll
leisurely about, looking ut things no one fancies
I notice, and gathering information in places
where it i8 not usunlly gained. Inny strolling
about I have got to know something about lonf-
ing—the ¢ Awt of Loating ” I have culled it, and
I think adviredly. There [s no doubt In my
mind that loufling is an art, and there aro some
groeat professors of tho art. It can scarcely be
oslled n high art, and it is most undoubtedly not
o fine art; but it may safely bo classed as a low
art. The art of loafing is a vast and compre-
henslve study, and the gradnates and students
of the art are legion; it takes time, patience
and long sufforing t0 make a really first-class
loafer; but I have seen some men wbo, by
steady and arduous anpplication, have risen to
double first-class honors in the art. The loafer
is not Indigenous to any one place, he is to be
found everywhere ; it must bo a very poor llitle
oountry village, or a toraible place for hard worl,
that cannot boast at least one loafer; but the
loafer, pure and simple, in all his pristine force

and dictetic, to which we must attribule theex-

und ugliness, is o be found only in lange cities.

——————

Somehow loafers seem {0 gravitate tnward the
centres of trade and bLusiness, and Mke soms
fungus or paragite clinging {0 a stout and haxdy
onk, they hangon to the coat talls of every rising
and prosperous city. The only way for n elty
or village to be free of loafers, would bo to have
no hotels, boarding houses, taverns, or street
corners; if these wore all abolished itis possible
that the art of loafing might take #s place
amongst the slost arts’; but while those four
things oxist—especially strect coynors—lonfors
will flourish, and the art ofloafing will grin new
proseclytes every oy,

It must not be supposod that when I esed the
term ¢ loafer ” I menn only thoso poor wrotehes
who can almost amlways be found in bar-rooms
waRing for o chanoe drink ; no, I use tho term
in #s full, wilo and general sense, 8s covemng
the ontire class of thowe wlio, toa cextaln extlent,
iive om thelr wits; thie olass which really repre-
sents the drones in the human beeliive, who
work little and earn little, but who eat much,
drink much and lonf much, very much. The
art of Joafing might Le divided into five grand
classes, ench contalning some “ bright particular
stars” whe shine far above the average of thoir
class, and are followed by & vast array of lesser
satellites who mave in thie wake of tho great
luminarles and humbly imritate their example.
I shindl eall those five principal clasges, ¢ the
gentlemanly loafer,” s the hotel loafer,” # the
boarding house loafor,” ¢ the bar-room loafer,”
and ¢ the cornor loafor;* and shall treat onchin
turn.

By consulting ¢ Webster's Unnbridged” I
find the definition of loafer to be as follows:

“Loaves, n, (N, H, Ger. laufer, I'sov, Ger.
lavfer, lnfer, L, Ger. looper, n Tunner, from lanfen,
lafen, lopes, to run), an idle mun; a vagrant
who sceks his living by sponging or expedients.”

It is under this first definition, “an idle
man,” that my tirst elass or gentlemanly lonfer
comes. He does not sponge, except occasionally
on other people's time. IHo iz alwuays well
dressed and clean, and frequently afleets the
swolll” Tho gentlemanly lonlor is generally
well to do, having envigh income—wrung from
the sweat of other people’s brows—to support
him; and ho sanunters through life doing no-
thing, caring nothing, and feeling very lttle for
his fellow man.  1le dawdles awany his morning
at his tollet or in bed making up for lust night's
carowse; hie loafs about the streets for an hour
or 8o, siglviug the girls o treal,” as e calls 1t;
wastes hialf an hour or <o in some saloon or res-
tuurant, where ho i3 generally loafed on by o
Urotlhier loafer fn more impecunious clrecum.
stancas than bimaselr; taltes o drive or a rhde, if
he is ablo to keep a hovee; diues at the club—
genileinunly loafers ustasliy belong to clubs—aor
at home If he does nob LUelong Lo any club; gouvs
to the Theavre, throws n bouquet to his fuavorite
danscuse, lakes her (o supper, passibly, after tho
perfermance Is over; returns to his club, or goes
to some bllilard room and plays biillurds or
some more exciting game until two or three
o'clockk, drinks plenty of ciuumpague, ur hum-
bler beverages if Lis means will not allow him
to induljo freely in «phiz)’ as ho cuils it; and
gets home about the time men who have to
work for their living arc thinklng of getting up.
The gentlomanly loafer §s a veritable drono; he
is of no use whaicver w the general welfiro of o

.country, he invents nothing, discovers nothing,

does nothing, knowa nothing, 1s good for nothing,
and simply idles away his time until he finally
loais off’ into eternity, In this category of gen-
tlemauly loafers I do not wish to be supposed to
include the landed gediry, ahd men who live on
their menns, and aro generunlly styled as ¢ doing
nothing,” for it Is tut cluss wiuch does most
for the world in encojneing the arts and sot-
ences, who davote much time, palns and money
to tho furtherance and sustonance of charitable
and benovolent institutions, who to a great
exient i1l our honses of Farllament and othor
deliberative bodies, and who, although they
rcominally #do mothing,” really work hard in
the cause of clvilizatign and humanity, and do
their dutles ns well And’ fully as the hardest
worked and most .adusirious laborer. I do not
include tlis elass, but I do include “*men a.out
twyn” and tho iie, as they are tho very class I
call gentlemanly loufers. -

Tao hotel loafer ... mose commonly known as *

o ¢ dead hoad.' 'Fae fumily of thodead heads
15 o nimarous and prelific one, and ils ramiflea-
tions exiond to almost every business and pro-
fession. About the only person it is hard, if
not imposstible to dead boad it on is a lawyer. 1
nover Lenrd of a lawyer who Lhad o dead-head
client, alihough such a rare avis may, perhaps,
exist,. The hotel loafer takes various forms;
somotimes e s in a very humnble spboze, and
is content to loaf In the kitchen, or in the
servants’ depariments ; at others ho riscs one
siep higher and occupios an atticin the most
clevated pret of the hotel, aud tokes hig meals
in the general dining room; nol unfrequently
lie reposes in the best room in tho house, and
meditatively ploks lils teeth with a toothpick
in frons of tho hotel with the alr of & man who
owns the whole b:ulding. Tho hotel loafer is fre-
quently—indeed in most lnstance—a man who
has some business or profession, bul for some
unaccountable reason the proprietor of the hotel
allows him to board free ; somethines it is be-
cause he  draws custom to tho house,” some-
times on account of past favors, but gencrally it
appenrs to Le for some reason which né one but
the proprictor himself knows. Peoregrinating
members of the press furnish a good supply to
the army of hotel loafera. Hotel keepers scem

4 1o think it an impropriety to change pressmen for

thotrifle of a few days nccomodation, and elther
expect to get pnld through tho medium of a
pufl, or to got no pay at all. Indeed the press-
men, altho’ probably the most hardworking clnss
in the community, tigure very conspleuously ns
deid heads; on rallwanys, stonmboats, at din-
ners, balls, theatres &c., the pressmnn figures
as a dend hoad. I do not think this is the fault
of the prersmen who I belleve, as a rule, would
rather pay than piace thomselves under any ac-
tual or funeled obligation, but it is the fault of
tho customn which has grown so strong that it
scems to bo conceeded that nembers of the
press have the right to go wherever they plenso
witbout paying. There is one point about tho
hotel loafer that I particulmily dislike; if ho

leafec live for noarly two yeors without aver onoe
having bees guilly of paying even a week's
board. To Lo sute, he changed hls residenco fre-
quently ; on an average abeut once in two or
three weeks, sometimes ofteaer, but he did not
mind that, ho liked change, and moving his
baggege was not exponsive as ha had nono; I
belleve he has loft Montrest now declaring
« g never could find adeeant boarding house in
the eity.” and gone {0 some other city when he
s not s0 well known amongst boardkog house
keopors,

The barroom loafor evorybody knows who
visits auy number of drinking plnces; ho is
gonerally an idle, worthless follow, o lazy to
work, and with a poerpetual thirst on him, I
never know a bar-room loafer refuse a drink
except ono, and he had had twenty-seven ginsses
given him during tho day, and when asked for
the twenty-clghth time he excused himself on
the plea thuat ho did not feol woell, and took a
cigar! The bar-room loafer 18 sometimes of a
quarrelsome and bullying disposition, and dis-
posed to be troublesome, especially in his cups;
but more frequenily he is abject, sorvile, and
eringing, ready to curry favour with any ono
who seems ‘good for a drink,” but hard and
saverc on a brotherloafer whom ho finds poach-
ingon hls own domains. To follow the profes-
sion of a bar-room loafer requires a man to have
a vory thlek skin, he must not be effended at
1ittle slights, affronts or insults, and oven if an
irate bar-keeper kicks him out, he should smile
a8 benignly as possible and treat tlic matter as
n firat clnss joko. Bar-keopers do not like loafers;
they shub them and play small jokes on them
whenevor they feol likeit; the loafer has to sub-
mit; he tries to mako people think thiat he and
the bar-keeper are excellent friends, brothers
almost, but it 1sgenerally an abject fallure. Bar-
room loafing, like fishing, requires great patience
and persovernice; the loafer will somelimes
have to sit for an hour or more quietly walting
for & bite; he is affable and courtcous, and
speaks politely to all who enter, unless ho should
rocognize a brothier loafer, and then hels frigidity
itself. On very very rorc occasions, when no
ono will come in and ssk him to driuk, tho
loafer will treat himsclf, but thils he very soldom
does, and he nover trents any one clse. Ono of
the most melancholy sights I over witnessed
was seeing two loafers—who were intimnte, and
had Leen drinking off the siune crowd for several
days—meet carly one morning i{n a bar-room,
ench thirsty and trylng to get a privato drink.
Thoy eyed each other suspicionsiy, just bowed
slightly, and sllded silently up to the bar; nel-
ther spoke; there was o patuse of nearly o min-
ute; the bar-keeper placed himself in froni of
them, and with n quiet smile nsked, “do you
want  anything, gentlemen?”’ #Jim," said
tho elder, and most experienced loafer, « wlll
you—~will you tuys for a drink 2"’ and he laida
ten cent picce on the comnier as if to show the
intended Hmit of the treat. They tossed, and
tho man who had proposed tho libornl plan of
getting over the diflicnity won; hedrank hisrye
with avident gusto, and went away swmillng at
the consclousness of having lonfed on his brother
lonfor, R

The corner loafer {8 the worst loafer of the
whole lot; he is citber an incipient thief aud
rowdy, or a would-bo libertino and roné Itlis
a sad and pitiable sight to see tho aumber of
boys, quite young Loys too, who loaf about
street corners, chewing tobacco or smoking a
short pipe; n corner lounfer never smokes n long
pipe ora whole clgar; sometimes he willindulge
in a  butt,” but his normual coundition is a short
pipe or a chew of tobaceco. The princlpal quality
of a corner loafer'is persistency; he will stick
to his corner like a fox to lils tail; policem=n
may drive him off, but ho will only go half a
block or so nnd return to hils corner again. Moat
loafers have a pot corner, and they do not
thoroughly enjoy loating in any other plnce. A
good first-cluss loafor can loaf cight hours ata
stretch, and I have 'seon one or two exirs first-
class men who could go an hour or two botter.
Corner loafing is mot profitable ; it brings in no
roturns, but it 1s 2 numerously followed calling.
The only object in corner loafing 18 to tell inde-
cent stories, indulge in blaspbomous and im-
moral conversation, and to insult lady pedes-
trians. On dark nights corner loafing will some-
times lead to evon worse thiugs than these,
unwary passers-by arc knocked down, robbed,
and somotimes severely beaten, There is no
doubt that tho criminal list of cvery large city
is conslderably swelled from the ranksof tho
corner loafers.

These are by no moans ull the students of the
art of loafing which one can find while strolling
around any large cif, but I have airendy spun
out my nrticlo toa greater length than Ildend-
ed, and 1ust, therciore, bid you udicu for this
woeek.

LITERARY ITEMS,

Sonimyer’'s MoxtiuLy for Juno has as many ns
fifty-tireo iHustrations, those nocompanying Mr.
Richnrdson’s * Travelling by Telegraph ”* (socond
artiolo) being of oxl.ruordmnrl;)- richners and beauty.
Thore aro plotures of Ilarrisburgh, glimpses of the

quchanna, Huvann and Watkins Glens, Sencon
Lako, otc., etc. Anothor interuating illuastrated ar-
iclo 1s on ¢ The City of Warwick.” England. Prof.
Uilgurd, of the U, 8. Coast Survey, explains with
maps, tublos, cto., his curious and important theory
of the contro of gravity of populations; Mr. Whito-
law eold, managing editor of tho Z'ribune, ably dis-
cusses ** Schools of Journalism;*” Mr. Wilkinson
continuos bis criticism of Mr. Dowell’s pross;: Mr.
Warnorgives us anothorcharming chaptor of * Baok-
Log Studios;" Mr. VY, J. Stillman presents an intor-
ostingakotch of an ¢ English Art Roformor;” Mrs,
Oliphant’s * At his Gates ” is, as usunl, strong and
masterly ; Saxe Holin's * Draxy Millor's Dowry
hins o singular rush and broozinoss,—this instalmong
contains an exquisite little hymn by Draxy herself.
Then thoro is a powerful story in tho Lanoashiro dia~
foot, by Funnic E. Hodgson. The soparate poems
aro by Harriet McEwon Ximball, Elisaboth Akora
Allon, and Mary L. Kitt Dr, flolland, in ¢ Topics

or,
of the Time,” writes of * Theatros and Thontre-
. Tho Loneliness of Farming Lifo in
Amorica.” Tho Old Cabinet talks about ¢ Cousin
Bertha,” % Our Standing among our iends,”
it Talking about tho Absent,” ¢ Jlluman Symlmut ”
«Pho Aftorglow,” * Imitation,” and * Tho te
Dioture.” Tho Scientiflo Dorhartmnnt is woll filled;
Home and Socioty, among other timely papers, has
an ot‘xegllﬁnt lil.t.lt:l urtiale (thh ill;ix:_t.r::’o:;)cqlwlx‘ll r:g)'-

uot. Quiture and Progross has oriti (]
& Parth * Thomas Moran's * Grand Canon of

going,” nnd *

has any mongy, ho will more generally spend it
out of the hotel e is loafing on than in it. He
scems to think it is quite correct for im to
take his thiree meals a day and sleep for no-
thing, but appears to have a grudge against the
landlord for not furnishing freec drinks and ci-
gurs alko ; and when lic asks o friend to take a
drink or a smoke he generally goes ‘tacross tho
street,” or ¢ round the corner.”

The bonrding house loafer is tlte meanest of
all loaferx ; ho Is not like the hotel lonfor who
is gencrally counténunced by thelnndlord but he
snenks Into n Lonnding house under falve
eolors, stays until he is put out and then departs
for ¢ fresh tields and pustures new.”" e Is the
meatest beenuso ho vietimizes n cluss who can
11l afford 1t ; borobs the intherless and dofrauds
the widow, He will not work moro thau will
suflico to supply him with tobacco and drink;
and somotimes he combinés the business
of boarding house loufer with that of bar.
room - loafer also, and then he ecan lonf for
darinks as well as board. Board and lodging ho
soeme to think are his by Divine right and
boarding house keepers the means which Pro-
videnco has provided for him to live withnut
working. I have known & skilful bonrdlag house

tho Ycllowstone,’’ muslo, now books, oto., ard the
cichings aro very gnqofni and suggestive. Thoe con-
tributed and oditorial papors altogother cover a
romurkably wide range.

OLp Axp New,—The June number of Oub AXD
New complotes Vol. V. Tho complox story of * Six
of Ono by Half a Dozen of tho Other” onds in this
number, in o mingled conflagration made up of t..o
fires of love and the hurning of Chiongw, very gru-
phically described. Thore 1s an intoresting acoount
of the Bruhuno Nomaj, o sort of Hindoo Protestant
Sooioty ; a continuatiun of Mr. MacDonald’s homo-
wisslonary novel, * Tho Vicar’s Daughter;” a
sprightly necount of ¢ Living in Gormany ;” and o
good deal of entertrining and fino-cut roading, in
the Litorary and Social Departinonts, Mr. Ualo’s
Introduoction is tho most significant part of tho num-
ber: for itis a terse, olear, and strong statement of
the * true fuots* about the much-contested * indi-
rect damagos™ connected with the Alabama olaims.

The port of London now pussesses 488 acres (watar)
of dooks, and nonrly 3,000 ncres of river wnt.onvu‘y.
The average number of vessels constantly moored in
the port ix nhont 8303 nnd whon the las Usnsus was
takan tho tloating population of tho Thumes ween
Julhum and Plumstoad was_returned by the Cus-
tows officers us amoun 5,540 porsons.

orungos frow & slngle troo.

@was run aground

A uuop sonson will produce as many as 20,000 | £10,

EFITOME (OF LATEST NEWS,

Uitk Srarms.—~Charles Waltor, convieted of
murdering a family of thres persons and robbing
thom of all thoir property, eight miles from Marsh-
flold, Mo., three yoars ngo, was hunﬁ:ad at Marshfiold
onl ult.. At Chioago, on 18th ult., & carpen-
r named Simmons shot hia wife through the head.
lnﬂictmgﬁn fatal wound, snd then put a bullet through
his own head, and fell dead by gor side.——~—John
David Wolfe, onc of tho olilest morchants of
Now York, died on 19th Ho lenves
reol estate valued at_$5,000,000.———The woods in.
various parts of Long Island aro on fire. Libbie
Garrabrand has boen gontonced to bo hung at Pat-
toraon, N. J., on 18th July, for the murdor of R. ¥.
urroughs. A mossengor of the Gallatin Na-
Knookod S, anc Do 1o e o T
a down, an b.¥ 40 on from hint.
Two bridgoes on tho Missouri Pacific Railroad have
boon washod away by reoont heavy rains. —A spe-
al from Scranton, Pa,, says tho wood for thirty-two
wiles along tho Dolaware, Lackawanna and Wostern
Rallroad has boon on lire for sovoral days, causing
conuorquhon in towns along the road from Dunnings
to Tob; Engi t sc0 tou feut ahoad
of their locomotives, and are compclled to eroop
oautiously nlong. The town of Tob: Imnnn has beon
ontiroly surrounded with fire sines Z\fondny, and ithns
takon heroulean exortionsof five hundred nen tosave
it from boing roduced to ashos. any of tho oar-
poaters who mado n successful strike for oight hours
work now favour a now striko for §¢ por day.
Tho knitting mill of John Moattell at Amsterdam,
., Y., was destroyod on 21st ult. Loss, £39,000.
A bill has Rnu Congross, authorizing Buffalo to
tunncl the Niagara River. Honry Pock has re-
covored 38,000 damagesaguinat the Now York Contral
Railrond for being put off a palace car for refusing
to pay oxtra fare for drawing-room ear whon tho
ordinury car of the drawing-room tendor was full,
The mateh race betwoon Coultor and
Cavitt, of Pittsburgh, and tho Biglin Brothors,
of Now York, was pulled on tho Schuylkﬂi
River on 20th ult., tho Bigtiny winning by twolve
longths in 32 min. 10 seo. Distance, tivo milos.
Over ten thousand immigrants arrived at Castle Gar-
don N. Y. on ZUth ult., being the largost number
landod in ono day since tho establishwent nt that in-
stitution.———Tho stonecuttors of Long Island oity
struck for eight hours work and ${ a day. They have
boen recoiving $4.50 for ton hour’s work. Two yards
conceded thoir domands. ho  bricklayers aro
recelving $4 for oight hours in the samo locality.—
Alout 3 o’clock on tho morning of 24th ult., tho build-
lug: belonging to W. (. Johnson, on Fall Crock, wero
fired by an incendiary. Ono of the steamers from
Ithica N. Y. was stationed on tho high bridge just
bolow. Wirhout any warning by cracking, the bridge
fell, earrying with it the enzine and the people whe
hud congregated thero to the number of about 200.
IFiftoen persons were seriously injured, including so-
veral of the students of Cornell University. somo so
badly that they arc not expceted to rocovor.

Caxava.—Large fircs are again raging in_tho
neighburioad of Ottawa.———1he workmen of Que-
bee are agituting the ning heur wmovement.
Small-pox is still prevalent in Toronto. but is on the,
decrense. James Sabin, n respoctable farmerof
Vienna, Out.. commilted suicide on_l4th uit. by
shooting himselt through the houd.——-New hydrants
are being put dewn throughout the eity of Toronto.

The groeery of Thomas Bridee, at Ciyuga. was
totnlly destroyed on 2ud ait, ; loss, $2,000. ———Tho
Leviseampwill bo divided this yearinto two brigades,
onch beink commanded by itx senlor officer. Col.
Casault, Deputy-Adjutant General, will command
the camp. ttlo girl, axed five yoars.
tho daughter, of Mr. Barras, of Levis, foll
wpon her nce into nt kettlo of boiling water at the
Convent of the tircy Nung, nt Queboe, on 22nd ult,,
and was very seriously scalded. Tho Qucbee
priuters have obtiined un inercuse of wages without
recourse to o strike. ‘Tho Corporation of St
Muary’s offer a bonus of .?l,uoo;-or annum forten years
and exomption {rom nll taxes forfive yoars to any
manufacturing firm who shall establish there and
employ not lcss than fifiyy skilled workwen, A
sad affnir occurred nt Torunto on Zrd ult., on tho
wity to the neceropalis, ‘U'wo horses attuched ton
hewrso contalning a corpse ran away down an em-
bankment, overturning tho hearse and throwing the
coflin out, completoly smashing it.

Fraxcr.—~President Thicrs has given pormission
for tho remnins of ex-Iiing Louis Philippo to be
brought from England nnd interred at Droux in the
Damurtment of Eure et Toire. 1t i= undemtesd
that tho party of tho Left, in tho Asscmbly, will,
after the clase of the impending trinl of Mnrshal Ba-
zuiune, domnnd tho impeachmont_of tho members of
tho last Ministry under the Empire. Honri
Rochofort, whose doparture for Now Calodonia hall
boen dolayed, sailed for thnt islund, on Z4th ult.
together wath several other prisonors, who have beon
convicted of partioipation in the Communist revolt.-—
The Commission on capitulutions, in thoir report
relative to tho surrender of Strasbourg, blamo ton-
cral Ulrich on all paints for the capitulation of the
city. Hois cspocially censured for securing for him-
solf and officors exomption from the conditions im-
posed upon his enlisted mon.——Le Gauloiv publishes
a letter from tho Emperor Napol datod Chisel-
hurst, May 12th, and addrossed to tho Gonorals and
Commanders ofthe French army. 1n this communi-
oation the Emperor mukes the following _acknow-
lodgmont ;—I aiu responsiblo for Sedan. Tho army
fought heroiexlly with anonomy double its strength.

frer 14,000 had beon killod or wounsed I saw tho
contest wos meroly ono_of desparation. 0 Army
honor baying beon saved I exorclsod juy soveroign
righl. and unfurled the flag of truco. Lt was impos-
sible thay tho immolalation of 60,000 mon could savo
Fraoco, I oboyoda cruol, inexorablo necesssity. My
hoart was brokon, but my conseicneo was tranquil.

= ExeLaxn.~Tho North Gormon Lloyd's stcamer
Baitémore was run into by tho sﬁmnia 58, Lorenso
Qi pwun, noar Southampton, on tho night of Zird uit.,
knocked in hor. She
all the crew and passcngers
sayed. Sho willb tal wreck. Tho Spanish ves-
sel was unhurt. ‘Tho Queon’s Birthday was ob-
gorvod at Windsor with suitablo court fostivities.
The colobration in London takes place on lst Juno,
by which time tho Princo and Princess of Wales will
have roachod home.: Tho agent of the Cunard
line has reccived information of the loss of the
stoamship T'ripoli l'rom‘Lwol;inool for Boston, Tho
Tripol¢ went ashoro on South Tuskar Rock, off Oarrs
Point. The cxﬂ:min and crew and passcrigors wore
all saved., but tho vossol will bo a tetal logs. Little
of tho cargo oan bo saved.

SeraiN.—~The Cortos has pasiod a bill providing for
bringing tho effective force for tho regular army in
Spain up to 60,000, -Numbors of Carlists continue
to surrondor to tho Government troops. “Tho
whoreabouts of Don Carlos remains a mystery, but

and a hole cighteen foot lon,
and
L XY

that ho escaped from S‘Fnin is curtain. Tho mi-
nistry has rosi I and King Amad has called on
Serrano to forin o now ministry.—— Lator dos-

patchos from Biscay roport that tho Carlists urgani-
zation in that Pruvinco has *hoon completoly annihi-
Iated. 5,000 of the insurgents surrendored to the
1u3'al forcos on Sunday Iast. Order is now restorod
throughout tho entiro Provincs.

Jarax.—When tho docree of tho Tonno of Japan
nbolishing ull odiots; agninst Christianity was mado
known, Buddhist priosts, already despoiled of their
lands, protested aguinst this not. ‘Ton unarmod priosts
attempted to forco thomselves into the Emporor's

unds to have an intorview. Thoy woro mot at
fﬁ'& grand gato, and rofusing to halt, filve wore out
down, and tho others rotreatod. This is all thoro is
iélﬂlo story of the attompted agsassination of tho

mporor. .

Mexico.—Tho revolutionists have appeared in
small partios in the visinity of Camargo. tho hoad-
quarters of tho Governmont forees undor Gen, Coval-
los. On 22nd ult. tha revolutionists nitacked one of
Covallos’ outpoests ami worp repulsed. 1t is roported
that o xmall party of men belonging to the forcos
latoly commanded by Cortina juined tho revolution-
ists.  Trovinnis said to bonoar Monterey reoruiting,

Cuna,~Intondentz of tho banks resolved that the
Spanish bank retiro a portion of its largo bills and
isauc throo million or more of fractiona] currengy.
A commission of tab ists and -
turers has beon formed to take mensures to cvnde
difficultios betwoen employors and ,workmen,

Ausrris.—The 'Arch-Duchoss Sophin, mother 3{‘

Emperor Francis Joseph, is dangorously ill wi
t.y‘x'n‘l::?{;l fover. Latest bullotins rgsort. hor sinking
rapidly.

Tur present Princo of Wales is the sixteenth Hoir
Appnrent tv the English Throne who has borne
diztinction.  Of his fiftcen prodecessors, six died
\v}"hilc holding the P’rincedom, and nine reachod the
thruno. :

A Oovsrny DiwortoNany.~—Whon Gustavar LI
‘founded the Swedish Aoadomy in 1730, its oighteon
mombers were charged to compile and publish a
Swedish dictionary. Tho first volume, containing
the letter A, was issucd in 187U, having cost about

000. At the present rate its completion would
require 2,205 years, at an oxpente of about £:340,000,
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. For the Hearthstone.
PARTED.

BY DR. NORXAN BSMITE.

Wo havo parted, aye forever,
Broken is the magio tie,

Now I wandor weary hoarted,
*Noath a distant foreign sky;

Yet thoro lingers, fondly lingers,
*Mid the happy sconos of yore,

Thoughts that atill uro eager sooklng
For the joys that bloom no more,

Wo have parted, but thine inage,
wyely as the falrost flower,

In mr henrt 1'll fondly treasure,
Till tho closing of life’s hour.

Wheresoe’or my footstops wander,
In distant olimos and lands afar,

Thou wilt be my guardian angel,
8till wilt be my guiding star,

Wo have parted. bt entwining
(*toso arvund thy cherished name,
Mcuiory wroaths hior sweetost fowors,
In an ondless mystic chain,
Timo may boar mo swiftly onward
. Ovor life’s tempostuous sea,
Yet, amid its wild commotion.
Oft I'll turn and think of thoo.

BROOKDALE.

BY ERNEST BRENT,

Author of Lovc's Redemption, e,

CHAI'TER VIIIL.
MR, GRANTLEY

I8 SUGGESTIVE,

The geontlemanly Goorge Darrlll went out
when breakfust was over. It was his habit to
take a constitutionul between the morning
moal, and what, in his airy way, he spoke of to
1o hils Bow-street fricuds as tiffin,

ITo was a great man still In his way amongst
a certadn profossional set, with whom he drank
bitter beer at the silent hours in the Strand vi-
cinlty, and restored his nervous systom by sun-
dry dralns of something strougor. There is
scarcely a more pitiable object in this fulr ere-
ation than a man about town in the curly day,
Lefore the customary stimulunts have done thelr
work.

« I #hnll Le bolter able to see Grantley aftor n
8troll,” he sald, as he passed a silk handkerchief
round his hat—an lrrepronchable hat belng one
of hix gentlemanly poluts! « and if he should
come before I return you will keep him here,
and try to see what he wants,”

+ 1lo will not come before you return,” said
Mrs. Darrill, quletly. ¢ You must return before
he comes, George, aud without too much urtid.
elal nerve, mind.”

Guorgo Durrill muttered semething about not
heing dietated to, but there was un undereur-
rent of meckness 1u his tove when he sald he
would not be longer if he conld help it. He
liked to keep up n sembluance of an authority
he hud long sinee resigtied, and it doceived no
one.

¢ I wonder he did not ask you for a little
chahge,” observed ‘Theodore, before George Dar-
riil was woll out of heartng ; « ho generaltly
does, unless it's Fridny, and he knows we aro
cleared out till treasury thnme on Saturday.”

s ¥peak of bim with more respect, Thoodore.
You might do that, for my sake ; I huvo sutfered
euough for both of you, heaven knows,"”

¢ 1don't see what yon sufiered for me,” sakl
the youth, sullenly § ¢ or, if you di suffer, d'
was no fault of mine; besides, you think I for-
get how he used to serve me before I was big
enough and strong cnough to take care of my-
self.  And I trled to think ho was my father,”
he added, bitterly, ¢ little thinking he had two
'huudrod a your of my own which ho was spend-

ng"

Tue nctress turned from him witha sigh. It
was part ot her punishment, that the son ofthe
man she had lerned o love passionatoly was
the sorost trouble of her Mfe. She could notde-
fend her husband from the young man's snoers,
Georgo Darrill had lost the yespect of all good
nmen, and throwan away his own, He had des-
ceided so low ns W borrow money of Theodore,
and his general conduct was not such as to in-
duce Theodore to treat him with consideration.

Ada was glad when the youth followed her
husband’s examples and went ont. She was
quite aware thbat he would bo found the next
few ours atthe bar ofa tavern, or in the midst
of & knot of betting men, but be had grown be-
Youd her control, uand It was & rellef at least to
bo rid of him, no matter whore he went. Sho
often asked herself, in the moments when she
did reflect, who was responsible for the way the
boylsh reprobate bud taken. She determined
to sot him a betier examyile, and appeal to his
atlection ; but the attempt wus too great o tax
upon her patience, required too great a change
in the hiubit which had bocomo necessitous, and
s0 the pood resclutions made in the morning

. wero forgotten till the next, then only remem-

bered to be forgotten again, .

But for Waltor existeuce wouid have been very
barren to the once popular aud still beautiful
actress. It was years sinee her heart had shaped
o prayer, till he grow up and gave signs of n
true and gentle nature, which shoe prayed might
never clizhge.

Ho wus very quioet nnd studlous. Ho was fond
of books, and had picked up a knowledge of
musle without assistunce, exeept such as came
to him voluntarily trom the ladies who visited
Mry, Darrill.  Tho only desire she had left wns
1o snve for him, make a fortune for him, and
keep him from following in the footsteps of s
father, :

« And thero Is not much I would not do” she
thought, ns she lovked at him this morning,
¢ L0 save you from Georgo Darrill's wrotched ex-
ample. Ioften thank heaven you aremot n
glirl, or with such a parcht your iate might have
boeu even worse than mine.”

Ale. Grantley camo lu tho afternoon, The gentle-
manly George had returned with Just sutticiout
artificial nerve to give his manner a deflant
cringe. Ho novor was entlrely at his case with
tha pollshed osquire, who was fiftcon years his
Junior, .

# 1 poo You have recelved my letior,” said
Everard, putting hig hat on his cnno and his ca-
ne in o corner, agninst ono of those heavy sido-
boards generally to Lu found {n furnished apart-
ments, where dining-room and drawing-room
aro combined In one. “1 am glad to 0nd you
#tt, home, Mr, George Darrlll.”

s« You mentloned i{mportant busingss, Mr,
Grantly, and expressod a wish to see me.”

“ Yen, Idid. I want your help on very im-
portant and rather serlous business—that is,
if you aro willingto serve a friend—at o price.”

The gontlemaniy Georgo waved his hand, as
1f such n consideration as prico wero wide of tho
question.

« You remember,” Evorard wont on, ¢ that
s abouit W0 Yenrs ngo, you, madame, wrole,
at my suggestion, to Eugene Temple, 6f Brook-

dale, montioning your relutionship to him, ask-,

ing n lttle tempoinry assistance, and omitting
the triling elrcumstance that, prior to your
marriuge to his uncle Clareuce, you were mar-
ried to the gentlemanly George.” .

& PThat was at your suggestion too,” siald Ada,

qulslly.

The stage world is so much like the real that
hor dramatic experionce had given her a tolor-
able inaight into character, and she had studlod
Everard Grantley to advantage.

* Yos, madam, yon aro right; and holeft mo
to seo to it, ns Lo did to all things then; and
belng a liberal-minded young gontleman ho in-
structed me to make you such an allowance as
would moot the case justly.”

#“ And you gave mo & cheque for three hun.
dred pounds,” said Adn. # I was very grateful
for it, Mr. Grantley. I hopo you do not think X
have forgotten how kind you were.”

« I mention it, ncdam, because It loads up to
the more serious topic. Ihad intorested Eugene
so deeply ou your behalf that I have no doubt
ho wonld have doue much more had he not
been doterred by o seruple of conseienece. Ho
was not quito suro he was spending his own
money.”

Mr. Georgoe Darrlll with uneasy visions of
having to rofund the three hundred advanced to
Adn, walted with consldernble auxlety to hear
what wus coming,

# Wo have heard,” sald Everawnd, addressing
himself to tho actress chiefly, and keeping his
gaze fixed upon her, ¢ that there may be another
claimant for Brookdale, You, madam, are
awnare that Clarence Temple went abroad—liow
many yoears ago ?*

# Two and twenty.”

¢ Thanks; and in some puart of Americn—
Philadelphin, I think—he married Mlss Ellea
Danvers.”

Ada Darrill drew a deep breath as she sald—
¢ Yes! I remomber it well.”

# Not, unfortunately, without cause. Well,

search, come in contact with the boy you would
know him at once.”

« How ?

“ By the extrrordinary roescmbianco which
the Temples bear to ecach other—always taking
the likenecss from the fathor. Thus, Clarence
Temple and hls brother, the parent of ISugeue,
might have been taken for one and the same
when apart. Agaln, Eugone, the present. master
of Brookdale, and Theodore, the son of Clarence
Temple and George Darril's wife, aro singularly
allke. This resomblance has run through
tho tamlly tor generntlons, and depend upon it,
tind the lawful son of Clurence Templo when
and where you may hg will bo so extraordin-
arily llko our Theodoroe that ho might bo his
twin brother.”

“If he is,” sald Darrill, it will bo very
strange.”

¢ It will bo more strange If he s not,” said
Everard, and 1 think, George Darrill, it would
bo as well for you to tuke Theodore with you,
The voyage would do him no harm. It would
take him away from bad company, give him
new ideans, and make him what ho really Is in
one sense, the son of n gentleman. There is ot
the slightest doubt of his paternity ; overy tenant
on the Brookdale estate woutld recognise bim us
a Temploe at once, where bo by any chianco to be
seon down there.”

“ And ho might have beon,” Ada sald with
a gloomy glinceat her husband ; ¢ better men
than George Darrill would have <died a hundred
times, but he lived to return.”

“ IFate, my desr mndum, and 1t could not
have tnken & more gentiemanly shape. 1llo Is
a little battered now, I admit, but u cuuple of
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wo hear that n child was borh—a boy—and
that boy, the son of Ellen Imnvers, would, i
living, bo the master of Brookdanle ; would hold,
in fact, the pusition which your own hopaful
offspring, Maxter Theodore, might have occupled,
but for tho previous contract with our friend
George.”

«.I know,” she said, with a slow upheaving of
her breast. ¢ You need not remind mo of what
I have lost.”

# Now, since my cousin Eugene heard of the
possible existence of thix boy, hie has been trou-
ble In his mind,” Mr. Grantley wenton; ¢ he is,
as I have told you, a singularly conscientious
man, and were ho really satisfied that nlegithn-
ate son of his uncle Clarenco was In existence
Lo would resign Brookdale to him without n
struggle. Mark you, he would require strong
proof. Nothing tuat would not satisfy me would
satisfy him, mud so, If wo fnd thls boy, who, I
suppose, would by this time bo & young mun
of twenty, his identily must bo established to
n certainty.”

There was a slow, suggestive deliberation in
Grantley’s tone and manner which lmpressed
Georgo Darsill and puzzled hiim.

Adn, after looking fixed.y at Everard, asked
him—

s Have you quarrelled with your cousin Eu-
gene, Mr, Graaley ¢

“ Yon have put a leading question, madam,,!
ho said with a smlle. ¢ Tlhere is no direct
answoer to it. I have left Broakdale for tho pre-
sent, and Miss Tomplo has declined tho offer of
my hunind; butI have scarely quarrelled with her
brother. He hLiass not, porhaps, treated mo so
well as I deserved to be tronted. Ho has ina
manner givon up my fricndship—still wo have
not quarrelled, I should bo sorry to seco him
lose his homo; but as a matter of justico,
should 1 find Clarence Temple's Inw(ul son, it is
clearly my duty as a gentleman to lot no
afleciion for my cousin Eugenc siand fn the way
of any help of mine which tho rightful heir
mlight require,”

Georgo Darrlll noddod refleetively, and listen-
ed with norvous eageviess. He looked nt
his wife—her fuce expressed nothing ho could
rond.

«I want you to go to Amerlen,” Everard
went on, “ 1 want you to make the necessnry
inquiries, Mr. Darrill, and find tho son of Cia.
rence Temple if yau ean. It will not honn onsy
task, I know. It will not be an inexpensive
one elther; but If you do your work well you
shinll not be treubled by any considerntious
touching the oxpense. Remember, above all
things, to keep sober. The future is concerned
as well as tho prosent; and if through our
agency—yours and mine—we find thiy young
man, and establish him tn a property worth an
annualseven thousand, we should doubtloss, ind
hin proportionately grateful.”

Ada Drurlll aat and listened mutoly, gratching
him as {f she saw moro in his word® than the
words themselves,

* Go on,” she said, as Grantiecy pansed while
the lttle tarnished pondulusn Cupld to tho
timeplece swung for twenty secomds in deud
silence. . .

. ¢ There are diMiculties In the way, but you
are a man of emergencles, Darrlll.  Clareonce
Tomple dled long sinee, I holleve, and 1 have
reazon to think he lived under a feigned name
from tho time of his marriage. Your course is
to follow tho history of Miss Danvors from the
time she left Philadelphia :with her English
husband. There {8 one thing in your favour,

Should you by accident, or inthe course of your
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years® travelling and tempernte living may res-
tore our George to something of his pristine
beauty."

“ A couple of years i

“ You could not surely hope to get throagh
your work in less time,” snid Graniley, in grave
deprecacion. You huve fimt to find the holr,
then tho proof of hils identity—notning must bo
Joft unfinished. I shall be well contented ifyou
bring the alr of Brookdale home in two yeurs,
with indispntable proof that he is the son of
Clure¢nce Temple and Ellen Danvers, You havo
the most particular point of all them. You
miust acquire everyatom of informatlion regard.
ing thut !ady und her family as o ground-
work to thie whole.”

1 think,” said Darrll), slowly, I begin to
see whit you ruquire of me.”

“ There i8 no doubt you will before I have
done. I provide you with everything needful
for the journcy, Theodore shall have a handsome
outflt and some pocket-money.”

s Suppose ho should refuss to come

¢ He will not refuse. Let me have half an
hour's conversation with him, and I think I
shall be able Lo impress upon him the benefit to
bt: derived from tho trip. I will give you tho
rest of my hnwtruetions and tho funds this oven-
ing, ndding thisone thing more : you mnst keep
adiary from tho time you set foot in Amerien,
und turnlsh mo with the details of your senreh,
aoven 1o tho minutost dotuils for a flaw would bo
ratal to the causo of the cliaimant you are golng
to discover.”

#When are we to bo ready to sinrt ?

« On Thursday, the second duy from this ; and
now, with your permnission, I have something
to say to Mrs. Darrfil”

Tho gentlemnuly teorge took the hint and his
hat together. He stopped to, prefer o modest
request for u triflizg temparary favour—the fi-
vours he required were always trifling and al-
ways temporary,  LEvernnl rending the request
in his ¢yes before & word was spoken folded n
five pownd.note and gave it him.

« And now, Mr. Grantiey,” said Adr, when her
hushand had gone, « what does this yean ?*

Though they were alone, ho guve the answer
in a whisper, and her ciieek blanehed. Ho fill-
ed n glass with brandy, and she drined It with
o shudder; but whatever ud struggled to her
lipa to urge nguiust tho words he whispered dled
away under the strong quioct elusp of hig hand,
und the strango controlling power of his gaze.

« Remember,” ho said, « It Isonly whutmight
havo been after all.”

«Yes; but tho sin,” sho sald. ¢ Everard
Grantley, it scoms too terrible to think of.’

Ho smiled between histeeth, and with his lips
firmly closed. Ho wasa handsome man, bug
hils face had a curious and deadly expressjion
when he smiled ko that.

. . . . *

Beernrd Grantley had expected Theadore
woull offer a little opposition o tho Juurney, but
ho wus not prepared for tho sturdy Insolence
with which that young gontloman declined to go
on nny terms.

w\Whoare you, I shonld lihe to know, that
you are golng to send me n ¢ husand miles out
of London, whether I llke t *or not " he sau,
when Grantloy told him what was desirod.

- 4 You havoe got somo motive for being so Kind

and lberal townrds mo, 1 should think. Per-
haps you want to-got mo out of the way !”
+#On the contrary, my dear young friend,
there 18 no ono in whose welfare I am more
keenly interested,” Everard replied, with im.
perturbable good temper, * You have known

mo a Jong time, but I should surprise you, I
dareray, wore I to introduce mysolf in a new
charactor.”

# You would have to come a long journey to
surprise me," said the precoclous reprobate, with
i courscness of manner and speech strangely at
varlance with his graceful figure and proudly
fontured face. ¢ You don’t get over me like you
do the governor, so kecp your handsome outtlt
to yourself, or give It somebaly who is mwre
fond of belng about 1n a ship than I am.”

¢ Dut it Is absolutely 1ndispensable that you
should have the outfit and use it,” sald Grantley,
calmly, 1 am an okl friend of your futher's,
Thealore, and what I am doing now I amn do-
ing for your advantage.  You woukl not always
like to llve on n paltry two hundiud a yenr,
would you ?*

4 Not If I saw o way of getting more.”

¢ And you would not. eara to work for more **

¢ Not if 1 could get it any other way.”

¢ You are very old for your tima of life, Theo-
dore, but you have not yet lost tho refreshing
frankness of youth—n quality I wassearcoly ln-
clinud to eredit you Ul now,  Step with mwe in-
to the next room, aml I will do two things for
you,"

* Whatt aro they 2"

“ 1 will tell you how to add to yomr 1t*¢come
without working for i, amt L will seld you who
your father was”

The Inst promise had the effect desired, It
was pnrt of & solemn compaet hetweoen Ada iand
Clarence Pomplo thnt the hoy*s paternity should
never be divulged, Thewdore hnd formaed his
own Ideas an the subject, and & dixbhonourble
vanity had made him assert that he wiw the
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son of some nobleman nt least. TIo did notl eare
for the shiume such nu assertion attuched to s
mother.

He went with Grantley Into the back.romn,
il they sut together for halt nn hour. There
wiis it singular elation in his bearing when the
Interview ended, but ho wua as dacilo us a chilld
to Everard. When tho Thursday came, he was
quito ready aud eager Lo tako his pluce on bourd
tho vessel for Americi.

Adn and Mr. drantley went to the Docks at
the final hour.

Tho slavish love wlhilch had grown upon
Georgo Darrll]l for tho woman ho was leaving
behind nearly nnmanned him, andshe was glnd
to end tho painful scene.  She thoughit how dlif-
ferent this was to thelr separstion in the yoars
gouo by, when ho loft her with a hurried and
impatient kiss, angry at tho tears sho could not
suppress, Retribution in that simple thing
camo now. There were no tears except thuso he
wept for hor.

Grantlcy’s last words to himm were somewhat
singular spoken at such a moment, and in tho
prosenco of him they most conoerned.

s Take care of Theodore,” ho suld, « and if
anything should happen to hlm, let mo hear
without loss of timae,"

Tho young man laughed,

¢ Nothing will happen ‘o me,” he answered,

¢ unless the change of climito iy fiitnl to my
coustitution. I don't think 1 ought to have
sturied without medical advice, whonyou kiow
how dellcate I am.”
- Grantloy waved an adlea to both, Tho dock,
with ity uncouth erowd of labouring mnen, and
1ts busy trattic, was not o pleasant pliee for lenve-
taking, Not oven tho lovers of Mantun eould
hinve put any romance Into’ thelr Iast impas.
sloned furewell, had it been fated Lo teke place
fn the midst of hurrying passengers, colls of
rope, and thick-voleed suilors, who made such
noisy and malodorous accessories to Lthe parting
seene in the muddy ond of the river nonr Tower-
hil,

# You have not much to be proud of In your
oklest-born, My, Darrlll,” ho sald, ns ho led her
out to the bired brongham in walting, ¢ Was
it your wish to muko him so thoroughly tho son
of hls fathor ?”

« Surely, Everard Grantlcy, you might find
something gentier to say at such o time as
this I .

# At such o time ! Why, if nelther ever re-
turned, you would be tho gainer. You have lost
an ugly buckground inthe gentlemauly George,
and the Atlantic may save our Ingonuous Theo-
dore [rom & worse fate.”

« &L, he 18 my son,” she sald, with a tremor
in her volee, « and I could almost pray for his
safe return.”

o My dear madam, if that will bring him back,
pray hy al} means. Let his name be remem.
bered In your orisons, whatever thiey may bo.
Ho is more than your son ¢ ho is the son of Cla-
rence Tomple, and I would not havoe him loxst for
all there s in tho ship that is taklug bim from
Loudon. Ours {s a very anclont mamily, and
every member of it is valuable to me.”,

CHAPTER IX.

CLARENCE TEMPLE'S §0X,

Margaret’s brother had been gone some time
before Laurenco Drayton could make up his
mind to leave the quiet baunt whero ho was so
profoundly happy. That fifie old-frshjoned house,
in the mldst of the most picturesque scenery on
tho southern coaut, was such a change from the

clubs and chambers of the town-bred man.

He had fenred it would be monotonons at
it ; but as the tranquil days restored hls
wearied brafn to its healthy tome, he saw how
besntitul Drookidnle was, with hill, and glen,
and waterfull, Inwdsenpe mind sen.

Thero waro the grand green helehts on overy
slde but one, and where the grand green helghty
wore hot, there was the ocenn. Sweet ns it
must have heen to seo theso things h self-com-
munton—sweel ns the reposo was to one out of
whom hard-world wenr never could drive the
poetry engreafied In his nature—Iit was sweeter
St Lo sharva conmunton aid repose with une
who bl beeomsalz. - ost bk secomd selt—igor Julln
Temple v to Blm ax fudr aod pure, ws gentle
sud as sympmithetio, as te Egerla for whon
Nnma phied,

s 1 shall be sorey when my story Is Nrished,"
hesadld to Judla, She stole sometlnes . his
eyrle with o boald ; bt the Inok was rarely roml
—Iit wis more plensant to wateh the thoughitrul
faee and raphkd pen, and know that she ulone of
ull tho world hiul the privilege of penetrating
the saered precinets of the writing-toma, w1}
shall be very sorey, Jull, and U sun gettiog o
the last echaptler now,"”

Julin couhl senrocty understand his regret. To
her, o story floished was somethhiy aceom.
plished —another monument. to  the Hterry
Lune she was so peoud of, and for which he eared
8o iittie.

s 1L willbe assoclated with Reaokudubo adways,”
ho went an, as he id bis quil aside, @ hayor
know, littlo one, it stary s mare to its author
thun what It I8 (o the ontslde world—a aere
string of inckluds and ehapters, with a bit of
charneter here nml there,”

S You menn that it mast be readd (n the spirtt
T owhileh i s written @
STt wery to hope for too mueh,” hosmihal,
Bt §s something to be rend al al! In thee
Tays.  Storles are tike thelr wrlters and nien i
cooternds They get elther too much praise or o
el blame, But this is nol what [ osenat.
Eivery chapter U luve written here Is o record of
sote pleasunt days spent in the dear olld pluee,
! shall think of Drgokdalo when L olook it
t rough.”

Mr, Drayton turaed his gnee from the tender,
serfons eyes, and wus sHent then, s holiday
was hestrly over, and ho had not the miorad
cottrrge Lo X the date of WS departare, i
prospeel of the return o his dingy  London
ehtbers had never seemed so aninviting,

1 have Wlled thase few months away very
sweetly he sadd, after o pause, o Phoe dofes Jur
cicatte has laued more attraetion e L ever foand
it Bobeefore,  Certalnly 1 never relt so ageh
credd of the lnevitablo,”

= What {5 the fneviiable, Latrenees 9

s Tha wreal metropolis, as the et seribey
el ite Fha city of toll amdl dust, heart-nel,
ftin-words, Fuse paod-tellowstitg, s Lty kol

Cwvorshipe—atd these things are more mdpable ta

o without v home than to hing whe eun
corgel them by the quicl of his fdreside,”
“Why do you noi. hivye i hotme thene?
soblave ©the right to Inlict,. mysell, with iy
crratie hablls and singulirities, npon songe pooe
Aty whe ssdght think e aomistors of ber Lien)
eron and her kleal Seatt, g at smere the

most unpractieal amd  most  methodlenl ot
wen. 1 HBRe eisey, ddslenee, and luxury
to a seltish extente L have a0 rooleg

Setestatlomn of poverty, Jullkie, T bava w vagrans
Hisposition, and my work o nse when this negsd
v s o me s more than wife or fric ol coild he;
o vonn onts intggine what an odd kit of hus-
and [ shioahbl make”?
s You luive surely dreawn o Datlering deserip-
Jfon of yourselfy, Laturenee,” subl Jufin,’
. X know the weitk polnts of my nature, il
spenk of them as eandldly s my denrost friond

woulil.  Murringe to mo would be o serlous and
nocurious andertnking. To begin with, 1
poar.”

« Not very poor.” --

s loor, IF 1 tiensure ny Inneome by my jns-
tinels, T don't suppose 1 shadl ever ke more
than seven hundeed a year, and that only tar u
nxed perkxl.  Literture Is not ke buslness.,
There Is no profit attacheld to It. No mntiter
how much n mun may geb for his books jt is
slply his price, wind ho never suves. A provi-
dent writer Is ns rare ns o blue dbanond or
whito crow. When rovidense gives klin the
power of turnling paper Into gold, fute makes o
hole 1u his pockot, and keeps I adways opeu.
Some men are riehion seven hundred e your—
sonte men are rich on bwog butl these are aot
Hterary e, My Lutcher or my grocer saves
money, beenuso ho pays wiges.  Ho s o hy-
sinesy, mnkes profits, nnd puts 5o much nway.
By and by, ho tenlny o Juvenite butechor aml gro-
cer fu the way he should go, and retives In penceo
to o dmwing-room over the shop, or a colluge
in tho desointe region of Dulwleh, snd that
man s happy, Life to him menns an unseing-
ed table, with plenty of beer nnd grog, and u
seal wnder a cherry treo ju his own goaden, s
purposv Is nehileved.  1lo Is—as he would suy,
most lHkely with o powerful aspirate pretixed
to the Initial vowel—indepondent, The Husi.
ness SUN zoes ong his children ire provided for."

« Whatever Induced you to study Lhe habits of
such proplo 2!

« My denr chlld, wo study everything Tho
lterary man §= nsurgenn o bis way, and @ sort
of soclal anulyist, Ile has the whole muantal
world before him to disseet, s, belleve me,
between hls work aml the surgeon’s, tho surgeon
has the best of it; but to return. 'Tho writer
hag not the groeer’s advantage. He leaves no
busbiess for bis children; when he puts his pen
down, waork and proflb hoth stop together, Thus
If he marry atall he must marry o lady, and
unless he mnreey for money that lady would seo
har husband i acre Ink deudge—seribbling va-
plel rubblsh—to pay the rent, the Laxes, and tho
ufils.”

Iy It wase Lo think of theso things 2 nsked
Misx Temple, gently. -« would it bo o erline for
a man to marey for manoy—thnt Is to say, to
marry o girl with money ?**

«Not, perhaps, neriine; but to suehamanas
ma It would bo wn acet of folly, It wotld be
ngninst my whole way of thinking.  Man Is the
born bresd-winner. Ho should never Le in g
woman's e, oxcopt in love.” ’

“ And 3o, then, you wotld ruther et n woman
break lher heart than marry her If she were
rioh 2 sald Miss Temple. ] confess tho phlle-
sophy I8 strango to me. A poor man, nuirrylng
o rleh glrl, might spewd her money honournbly
and wisely. A wealthy man might narry her,
aud squuanler the money of hoth,”

s Hamph 1 suld Mr, Drayton to himself, [
wonder who taught you to philosophize, Misy
Temple. Your argument admits of too many
answers, Julln, su we witl Jot it nlone. 1 shall
Le 1u London next week.”

« 80 xoon I’

# Yes; back to tho old haunts, the old paople, .
tho man who always wants Lo ¢ bitter' with me,
and never by uny chance has small change
aboul him; the moh-—their name 18 legion—
who want to tell me a good thing which they
think I enn mako somothing out of; and the
men who will persist n Introdueing mo to the
whote list of Whelr acquaintance, whether I like
it or not; and in tho hurry nnd turmoll of thege
I maney I shall often think of Brookdale, and
long for these qulot hours with my little Julla.”

«I hopo you will, Laurenco, und come back to
us,” said Julla.

“Thls Innocent love,” ho thonght; «this
sweet, sweet confidence—all mine now, and
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might bo mino always, were we differently
fated.  As it 15, the time may, perhaps, come
when Ishall have to stand by and see her glven
to another. Thank heaven, tho dear chilkl only
thinkg of mo as she did In her doll and pinafore
dnys. Iam gladl am nearly a dozen yenrs her
scnlor.  She will never think of me cxcept asn
brother—n grave, elderly, goodnatured kind of
person, to whom she might come even with her
little love secrets,  Yes, I shall come haek fro-
quently,” he sald, ¢but not to make such n
lengthened stay, Let mo rundown three or four
times n year, when TLam jaded, and want to goet
ot of houses for awhile; aml mind that you
write to mne.”

“ Fvery dny i

#Well,” he sald, slightly overwholmed by the
young lady’s Aherality, «I will not glve you
quite so much trouble, pet.  Say twice n week
or ko, and when anything particulir ocours. 1
do not think Kuzene seems go vl or thoughtful
since Mr. Grantley went awny.”

¢ ITe never told you anything *”

@ Never; but [ have a tittlo matler to men.
tion hefore § 2o, e ix strangely rotleent, even
to me, and there I8 some confitlence bhetween
Jim and Me. Grantley that I should like to know
the secret of, Nothing of grave importanes, |
am sure, by the mere et that ho scems so
much luppler sinee your coustn went.”

The week wore on, and Latvence Drayton
wrote ¢ Finle on tho last folio of his book. It
was a pleasant task ended plessantly, and the
author ulone knew how mueh ho was hnedebtod
1o Julin’s soctety for the sweetest charaeter and
the most heantiful incldent In his story,

e might have deawn such o eharaneter from
the purer depths of his fnner consciou=ness, nnd
enlarged upon It In his dingy town roowms ;3 but
it would have lneked the freshness, been wani.
Ing In the tender, poetie bits of Imaginatlon
wihich 1t grined by his study of the girl as she
lvedl, and moved, and spoke In her natlve
pliee,

“And I love her,” he tall himself many n
time, < aml know there is no nne in the wide
workl with whom she woull he so happy as with
me; but there 15 the difterence of money he-
tweon us, aml Inthe untural eowrse of Lhings our
puths will widen out, and tanke us far from eaeh
other. She will only lose 0 frlend, and I shall
have to mest her with an empty heart, nnd
smile and talk with eareless courtesy, as [fthese
thnes—this sweet interehange of thought and
tenderness—hnd never been,”

The st ehapter of his story was wrltten, and
Tanrenee Drayton snld farewell to Brookdnle
then, He spoke sevlously to Bugene on the
night betore e went nway,

“When I firsl enme here,” he said, T saw
there was some seercet hetween Mr, Grantley
and yourself, and for your snke——for Jullns—I[
tried to find out what it was, You told me it
was nothing very scrious, Eugene, and T had to
belleve you i but [ do not think you told me the
troth,”

«f did as far ag T couid, Lattence, old fellow,*
fald the master of Brookdale, apologetically,
# it 1s o ppint of honour between KEverard and
me that [ shall say no maore.”

41 might have heard for myself hat I listened
to that Interrupted conversation,” sald Ian-
renece; “and T almost wish I had I you are
bound by n promise not to tell me,”

s \Well, T am—that’s the truth,  Nothing very
rolemn, you Kkuow, and hesides, If anything
turng up, you are sure Lo know quite soun
enough.”

« Ind you not better lell me now 2%

IEungene put out his hand with n falnt smile.

# My dear old friend, it s impossible,”

« Well,” snld Laurenee, with o sigh, « shiould
any trouble come, sce that you send to me, for
Julia’s snke. Promise me that.”

«T do! )

And they parted so. Fle kept his last wonds
for Julin, and there was more than a brother's
attection in his tone and In his eyes when he
toll her to remember that Laurence Drayion
would atwanys be her true and fafthul friend.

Her brother's stately house had never seemed
80 desolate ng it did when Lanrence Drayton
went ag hie had come—in fuct, earrying his own
valise, and with Bratux by his shde.

{To hecontinned,)

THE DIVINE (OMPANIONSHIP,

It Is to be regrottted that our senge of God's
presence 1s 50 generally confineld to certaln ex-
eeptionnl times, When we o to church. or
when at hotite we kneel down ta pray, then we
try, nt least, to realize the presence of our Fa-
ther. Wo think of him, ton, when we are in
any great cmergency. The mast irreligious
man, put In sudden perll of his lfe, criex out 1o
Heaven for Help.  The Christlan thinks of God
when he 18 In trouble, and when he s temptod
and when any speelally deep experience comes
to him. Thlis iz all well, But we ought not to
open the doors of our souls to God only at spe-
cial times and seasons, We think wrongly of
him when we suppose ilin to he responsive only
to our specinlly religious monds,

The heart of Gad liex nhout our lives ns close-
ly ag the alr. There 13 no sinallest act or thought
that does not echo jtgelf in him., And thig Di-
vine presence s Intensely sympnthetle, Tt s
not the mere oversight of a Judge, registering
praise and blame. It s the compunionship of
one who rejolees in.atl our Joy, st suflers In all
our pain. There Is no glad heart-beat in the
world that the Almighty henrt does not beat
with gladness in response. There Is no little
child’s ery of xorrow over its broken toy, that o
more than mother's love does not enteh,

The gense of this presence should not be bur-
densome to ws.  Nothing s falser than to sup.
pose God to he always exneting. He gives him-
relf with all the generosity and [reedom nflove.
He would not have us anlways serlous towned
him., Our Gal dwells not in Sinal; not even
Calvary I8 hix only home. He 1s In all the
benuty of the world about us, In the trees of
the forest, In the dew-drops quivering on the
grass, In the robin’s song, in the fleeey cloudy, In
all the beunty and musie thnt #i1 the heart on
Spring’s brightest day—In all these is our God,
They arc his vestments nad hls volee. A%, look-
ing on tho face of a friend, we feel the soul
within, 80 wo are to lonk upon Nature and say,
sThis 18 the faece of Gol,”

We do nut need to lnborinnugly carry onr feel-
ings to Gotl, or to eall him intothem, ag If from
outskle. He 18 with us, whether our thoughts
¥o out to him or no, If when we would feol his
presence our thoughts il back earthward,
through weariness or weakness of tho flesh, his
tenderness responds to our weakness, If, whon
we are glad with simple human glndness, or
when n moxi of innocent mirthtnlness is upon
us, the thought of Goul cro¥ses ux, wo need not
try to adjust ourselves to him, to clothe ourselves,
as {t were, for the heuvenly guest. He Is hap.
py In our happiness. Our gladness, though it be
without thought of him, makes him glad. And
there 18 no troublo so small that hix sympathy 18
not with ns before we ean ask for it. No household
porplexity, no bodlly ache, no little chill of the
henrt, comes to us that 1s pot felt in sympathy
by him. We have but to open our eyes (o sce
Bim in cverything about us. And whon we
eannot open them, none tho icss ls he there.—
Churistiun U'nion. .

IHOME.

By F. McD.

Know yo the place to loving heart mast denr,
The name whicl quicliest drios tho lalling toar,
The thought which mukoed the lonoly exile ralse
A cheerful song of hopefulness nnd praize?

"T'ig that of home.

Not the eold house where ‘elosed in fonr squnro walls,
Wao simply live. heeause our duty calls;
Nar o’en that spot, 1nost sncred on this enrth,
The country fair to which wo oo our birth.
hat is uot homo,

But whero hearts boat in sympnlhr with henrta,
Vhere one’s good fortune joy toall mparts;
Where the tear shed, orthe half-uttercd aigh,
Meets guiok response in ouch observant eve,
Such ia home,

it O, while geateful for this human lovo.
Forzet not, thoughtloss once, the home ahoves
All teguter joys with which we now are blest
Aro shadows faint of Hleaven's peaco und rest,
hors i8 uur howo.

For the Hearvthstone,

WINDALE'S SOUVENIR.

BY ISAHELLA VALANCY CRAWFORD,

CHAPTER I,

TIHE SIGNET RING,

* Ringlet. oh ringlet,
Kha gnve you mo and aaid ¢
¢ Come kies it, love, and put it by,
If this cun ehnnge, why so can’l.’
Oh fie, you golden nothing fie,
Yutt golden lio.”’
—Tennyson.

# A splendld shot ! 1 don't think I could beat
that myself, Windaje,” and the speaker, n rod-
faced military man, nodded patronlzingly at the
marksmnru axl surrounding grouwp of geatle-
nen,

Windale, of Windale Towers, looked critieally
at the natl his ball had driven into the wall of
the shooting gallery, and then back at Colonel
Murtin.

# 1 think T can do even better than that
Colonel,” he angwered,

i Here Jim; tell Jean to bring moe the
mother-of-pearl ense hic knows of, and be quick
about 1t.”

Jim zcuflled away on his errand, and Windale
continued, touching the pistol ho had lnidon a
stand heside hdm,

s 'Phese clumsy afthirs hardly give one a falr
chanee; 'l show youn palr I was given while
in Egypt that It's really a pleasure to shoot
with. A, here they are!”

1is valet had appeared, bearing enrefully in
hix hands a mother-of-pearl case, elaborately
mounted with gold, on a brond band of which
biazed the Windale crest and Initials, in bril-
lants of considerable size and lustre. Tho care
with which Jean handted It showed that It was
valucd highly by 1ts possessor, who, taking 1t
from hhn, proceeded te open It with the aid of
u sinatl gold key attached to his watehehain.

With all the enthusizsm of men on such sub-
Jeets Windnle's guests crowded around him, and
many were the exclamations of admiration that
greeted the exquisite, though dendly toys, glitter-
g on thelr hed of snowy, satin, They were
passed round the group, and even Colonel Mar-
tin, an acknowledged authority on such subjects,
condescended to pronounce them ¢ Perfectlon,
sir! Never saw anything Uke them, exeept n
pair onlered & few monlhs ago for the Shah of
Peruin!"

« Rather long in the barrel, Windale,” sald n
young man who had not yet spoken, though he
sl exnmined them with closer attention than
any, pertnps, of thase present.

He was o tall, slight man, of some thirty
years, with more aristoeratie grace nbout him
than beawty of feature. He wus dressed in the
rather plcturcsque costume affocted of lato by
gentlemen in the couniry, and the dark bLlue
ghooting Jncket nnd knickerboekers dispinyed to
advantage his fine form and ercet hearing.

Windale, short, dark, almast swarthily so, and
with the crisp curls at his lemples slightly
touched with gray, formed a strong contrast
to his guest, as he leant forward to take the
pistol froni the other's slender, white fingers.

« Do you think x0?” hesnld earelessly, s Well
I venture with them what I'would not with any
others I ever handled.”

Despite his condemmatory remark, Darwyn’s
fingers lingered lovingly on the weapaons as he
restored them to their owner, and his light blne
oyes followed them engerly, ns Windale Inid
them for an Instant on the stand. But bhis
attentlon was speedily drawn to the proceed-
ings of his host.

On Windale's left hand blazed a ring, a table
dimnnod, set in A massive band of gold, and, en-
graved on the stone, tho sen! of tho family.. It
was o renl antique, and it was well known the
almost superstitious regard In which 1t was hetd
by ench successive hand of tho house,

A murmur of Interest ran round the group, ns
Windalo proceederd to take the ring from his
finger, nnd phssing a slender cord through It,
suspended 14 agninst the end of the wall of the
gallery, while Jean, who appeared quite up to
the business, londed both plstols carefully.

s A risky business,” muttered the Colonel to
Darwyn, ns Windale drow back in order to take
proper aim, and, while everyone helad bils breath,
Windale ralsed the pistol, there was a sharp

Jured clirelo of the ring,

There wag a burst of applanse from all but
Darwyn, who stood by with n slightly superelll-
ous curl of his tinely cut Hp, which wns not lost
upon his host. In the buzz whioh followad the
suceesstl shot, his volee, in an aside to the
Colongl, renched Windale's quick ear,

« A more trick,” he was saying, in a low but
perfectly audible tone, “and assisted by grent
good fortune. Ho might not bo able to do the
same thing againin five hundred attempts.,”

« Don't agreo with you,” sald the Colonel
shortly, ¢ Windale's slmply tho best shot I ever
saw in my life. He's not the fellow elther to
risk his ring on chance.”

Darwyn shrugged hls shoulders, smliled, and
was turning away, when deep Windalo's volco
arrested him.

« Hear, Jean, re-load this pistol, and hand mo
tho other.”

It was cvident that Windale was about re-
peating the shot, and the glance of annoyance
he darted at Darwyn showed the latter ho had
overheard his remark to the Colonel, although
ho took no other notlice of It.

Twice the fent was repeated, and Darwyn,
desplto himsell, was forcotd to Join In the general
applause, Windale's countenance had rocovered
its sarenity, and with his finger on the delleate
trigger, ho wns about taking aim for tho last
time, when n small door, but a few paces from
tho suspended ring, opened, and a group of
Indles entered the gnllery. :

Observing Windale facing them, and about to
fire, a chorus of little searcams burst from the
gry crowd, and, with great fluttaring of dainty

report, and the ball was lodged within the anin.

sunimer raimeni, ihey fed back into the curri. |

dor, wiltlh the exception of one who remalined
undaunted nnd motionless on the threshold,

On her white form the oyo of Windale foll;
he started slightly, but perceptibly; unintentton-
ally his finger pressed the trigger and discharged
tho pistol.  Bofore tho wreath of smoke had
curled nway he had sprung forward towards Lho
lady In the doorway,

4 Mlss Oglivle ! ” ho exclalmed, his dark faco
fushing deeply with agltation. “Are you un-
hurt? Pray speak, and assure me that I have
not reason {o regret my awkwardness! ™

Mliss Oglivie smlled, «I am perfeclly safe,”
she snid, advaneing into thognllery, ¢ and must,
on my part, mnke my excuse for disturbing
your alin. We enme Lo sce how yon genticien
were passing the thime, n8 you deserted us so
quickly nfter hreakfnst.”

The words were few and suflielently common.
place, bhut the volroe in which they wero spoken
wits something long tobo remoembered. It was
low and peculiarly 50ft, yot contalning sugges-
tlons of Iutent, hu! wonderful capabilition. It
was not i youthful volee, though its owner was
yebl young, that Is to say, It had none of the
bell-Iike ring fn ft of untried girthood ; Its tones
were full of memories, but of what?  Probably,
after all, this wonderiul volee was simply the
result of some uncommon development of the
lungs and larynx; for women who live so com-
pletely belore the pablie as did Miss Ogllvie, nre
not frequently troubled with such visions of the
past as lend adeeper richness, a more tender
melody to the nutural volee. No matter whenee
eame fts thrililng power, those who had once
heard her speak walted with impatience for her
next words, midd more than one of the ndmitted
Judges of such matters had observed that 1t was
o grent misforinue to the muslenl world that
Mixs Ogllvlie had not been Lorn In an humbler
sphere, In onler that sho might have won fime
and fortune by its ald.

For the rest, she was straugely beantiful, that
I% of an order of beauty which scetned strange
mmld tho universnl blending of whe roso and
1y 1n the fees of the blonming mirls by whom
she was constuntly surrounded. There was n
traditton fn the family that Miss Ogilvie’s
grandmother, twice removed, had been & Peru-
vian tudy of raulk, and socfoty nlways brought
forward the chrenmstances te aceount for such
thoroughly un.English tralts In one of its idols
as the creamy hue of Miss Oglivie’s skin, and
the unfthomable ebon blackness of her lovely
brillinut oyes; such eyes to be crowned with
the pale gold locks derlved from her Saxon
ancestors, Ilowever, the contrast, though
unique, wns charming, and while Downgers
with unmarried doughters pronounced Alaxara
Oglivie n s fright,” the men, from tho young
Duke who had just attained his moustache and
hils majority, to Hevbert Ensel, tho famous hemd
of the R. A., declared her « perfection,” and so
she was—physieally. '

When she blushed, as she did now, under
the cloquent and tender glance of Windale,
tho dawn of the roses in the rich, erenmy
velvet of her cheeks, was a superb bit of color-
Ing, Miss Ogltvie seldomn felt eniled upon to blush
and a tremor of delight mn throungh Windale,
ns hls eager eyes noted the unwonted huo decp~
ening on the fuce of the first and only woman
ho had ever loved.

The moment of exquisite plensure was not
fated to linger long, Darwyn, languld and aris-
tocrutic sauntererd pnst Windule, and approach-
ed the darkeyed heanty.

4 Mlss Oglivie,” ho snld, “pray allow me,”
and he stretched out his hand in order to rolieve
tier of 0 plled up basket of Howers which she
held., while Windale tarned away to nddress
somga courteous words (o ii:0 ladles, who had
‘ere this re-appeared on ic scene.

He never saw annther man engaged in con-
versatlon with Alaxars, without n pang of dis-
quicturde, hardly however sufficlently strong ns
yet to merit the name of Jéalousy, and while he
was ostensibly engaged In ananimnted exehange
of badinage with the honorable Godlue Archi-
trave who for some time hnd been bringing all
the Mscinations of her aristoeratic, but rather
frosty churms of mind and person to bear on
the owner of Windale Tower, with, us certaln
advertlsements say ‘“a view to matrimony,”
he was lstening with keen attention to the
low volees of those behind him.

Darwyn's next remark proved that Alasnra
had decllned his prollercd courtesy. fo was
quoting Tennyson,

Ah, one rose.

One rose, but one, by thoso falr fingers eall'd
Were worth a hundred kizsoe pross’d on lips
Less oxqulsite than thine.

Tt was very softly spoken, ovidently Intondod
for one enr nlone, but each syllable fell with
perfect distinetness on the heanrts of two beslde
Miss Oglivie, Windale, and a lndy standing n
little apnrt from the group, and whom Dameo
Rumor hnd for some thine declared to be the
betrothed of Darwyn, who helr to an anolent
onrldom was consldered a very eligible parti
indeed.

Doubtless a certaln mysterions sympathy
exists between people whose minds are nbsorbed
with tho snmo subject, and the oyes of Windalo
and Ygerne Orkney met, as Darwyn’s soflly
breathed request saluted the ears of both.

Miss Oglivie had o decided penchant for the
stately old Towers with thelr wide strotching
demesnen, atd did not cxactly «dislike thelr
swarthy owner, added to which Darwyn was,
report said an engagedl man, whoso rent-roll
would never bear comparison with that of
Windale. Hence her answer wis different to
what it might otherwise have been. She lnughed
and drew a little away from his slde, nnd snkd
In that clear, enrcless volce which Isadenthiblow
to whispered sentiment,

« Thanks for your compliment, but youn
shoultt have aldressed it to Miss Arehitrave,
whose poor fingers really suffirred from the
thorns in cutting them! I am only one of
Florn's handmnids

Anything moro unlike tho rosy Goddess than
the honorable Gadine. wha turned towareds them
on hearing her name mentioned it 1s Impossible
for one tn imagine. Tho volee of Alaxarn was
as llquid honey, but between her raby lips theve
dwolt n something that had a sting Inlt, A
smile at the expense of tho ncid and angular
Gotline, slight but perceptible flew from lip to
Itp, merging Into n eonvulsive chuckle in the
person of Colonel Martin, whosa partlcular
horror Mlas Architrave wax, for some deepscated
reuson known but to himrelf,

Darwyn was secretly annoyed at Alaxarn’s
thur making thelr convorsation publie property,
but his nsunl languid goodhumor wag not ap-
parently much disturbed. He begged, and ob-
tained a half-oponed rose bud from the skinny
fingers of Miss Arghitrave, with as much em-
pressement ns he would have shown on recelv-
ing a simijar favor from Alnxarn’s glowing
aelf.

Windale breathed frecly as tho conctousness
that Misa Ogllvidy was notencouraging Darwyn’s
attentions stolo on hls disturbed mind like a
breath from the balmy south; In his sudden
content ho glanced again at Ygerne Orkney,
and man-liko was surprised and puzzled by the
storn pallor of her fair face. He was satisfled
with the termination of thix little dbit of by-play,
and why should not she ?

But Ygerno suw only tho silght pui upon tho
man she loved, and who was bound in hor, by
her trivmphang rival. The love she had fondly

thought all her own, she saw spurned by Alax-
ara, and her faco darkenced into something moroe
than gloom ag ghe turned and walked proudly
away.

Thoe glitter of something at her feot caught
her cye, and stooplng she lifted it from the
ground, It was Windale’s ring. His aim,
rendered unstendy by the sudden apparition of
Miss Oglivie on tho threshoeld, had swerved so
fr that the {ball hnd at once cut the stonder
string by which tho ring was suspended, aml
fractured the golden setting. Tho ring was fu-
miitar to the oyes of Windnle's guests, and bend-
Ing her gloomy eyes on 1t as it lay In the palm
of her hand, Ygerne turned agaln towards the
group, part of which had airendy left the gal-
lery. Behind with lingerlng stops and lowered
volees walked Windale and Alaxara.

Twlce Ygerne spoke, but it was not untlil she
latd her hand on his arm that he porcelved
her, and with a silent gesture shoe Iald tho ring
In his hand, and fNitting past them, disappeared
up the corriklor, followed by n glanee from the
Peruvian eyes of Miss Oglivle, which migat
hnve fold n tale te Windnle had his montul
vision been clear encugh tosoe the low triumph
gleanming in them.

As b was, Windale with a deep Qush on his
bronzed face, was looking with mingled grief
nnd vexation at the shattered ring lying in his
palm. His mind had been so fully occupled
that he had qulte forgotten it, and in some way
the accident that hadd happened to it Jurred
maost prinfutly on him, ho knew not why., At
any time 1t would have beeu n subject of kocn
regret with him, but something that was more
subtle than regret possessed him as he glanced
at it,

Tha same Indefinite feeling drew hls cyes
from 1t to the face of his compnnlon, with per-
haps less tenderness than usually shone in them.
He met the full magnetic glnnee of the dark
ecyes, and without xo much as looking ngaln at
the ring hie slipped 1t mechanleally Into hls
pockel. They were alone, atcd the far away
lnughter of the others rippled falntly back to
them from the distant fawn whither the rest of
the guests hud betaken themselves to while
away the hours of luncheon, with croquet and
filrtation.

Misg Ogilvio wns perfeet mistress of the pro-
prieties, and lier tone nnd manner as she said,
4« ghall we Join the others ?” was perfect. They
eonveyed two things, that her Inclinations wonld
have led to the prolongation of their t-te-i.tite,
but that she would sacrifice her inclinations to
decorum. She knew quite enough of the naturc
of the man beside her to fool thit the woman he
woull choose must oceupy n positlon which the
fulntest breath of seandal could never assail.
Hence she was willing to forego the present
opportunity in onder to bind him more securcly
in her fetters.

From tho gross finttery cofffeycd by words
Windale would have shrunk ns from an adder ;
but whiat man wiil turn from the dellclous in-
cense ollered up to him, in the volece and gltance
of the woman he loves?  Windale saw that he
was not Indlfferent to her, and his sudden
enlightenment broko down the fast barrler he
had crected round his heart.

Men at Windale’s time of life are frequently
moro Impulsive than inen of fewar yeary, aud
Windale was by nature more than commonly
rash,

s Not It you will grant me a foew moments,”
he snid, In answer to her Inquiry, ¢ I feel that
I must say to you what has been next my henrt
for weeks, ¢ Lot us visit the orangery, we are
not likely to bo disturbed there.”

It tay n glittering line at tha farther side nf o
hedgo of thickot roses, throngh a llttle rustic
gate, Inwhich Windale led his beautiful guest,
whose heart beat with & triumph that sent the
rich blool In rosy waves over her exquisite
throat, up to the misty gold of her hair, and to
the tips of her long, white fingers. Oh, rosy
hue of love, how many unworthy thoughls mask
themselvaes beneatly your proper color!

-¢ Triflos light ns air
Are to the jealous conlirmation strong as proofs of
Holy Writ.”

Tho cye of a lover Is koen to tnke encournge~
ment or the reverse, from gigns even less
definite. Windale saw the blush, and was
happy.

Ho threw open the door of the orangery, and,
lending her In, closed It earefully.

« Shall wo walk,” ho sald, “or wounld yon
prefer o sont 7"

She motioned him to proceed, and they walk-
ed slowly on, between lines of orange trees, on
which golden spheres hung like topazes amld a
wreath of snowy blossoms. The nlr wns falat
with the aromatle perfume, although the glasses
were partially up to admlit the balmy brenth of
summer, nud not n sound broke tho sllence save
the twitter of the swallows as they skimmed on
swift wing overhead.

Well, here it was that Windnlo asked the

question, on the answer to which depended, he
felt, his earthly happiness, and here it was that
Alaxarn bronthod o ¢t yes ¥ that did her Infinite
credit. It was so exquisitely polscd between
the Impulsive “yes” of & woman whose soul s
fult of o great love, and the graceMlly graclous
conscent which might have beseemed an Em.
press, conscious of the Inestimable boon sho was
conferring,

Windale was, as I have hinted, ratherdifMenlt
to please, but evon had ho beon less In lovo, her
mammer of aceepiing hissult would havo left him
nothing Lo desire,

An hour of gokl conics at least once to a man
during his lifetime, and Windale basked in its
snmshine now., HIs life from boyhood had been
so fully and actlvely cwmployed, its early yenrs
Indistaant travel, its later in the arduous and hon-
ourable scrvice of hls couniry, thmt little timo
hind been left him to enltivate the mere plen-
sures of existenee, and this new traln of thought
and feellng came to him llke a revolation of a
new and more beautifal i,

As they turned to leave the orangery, he
touched very lightly one of the heavy curls
which lay on her white dress, and whispered,
« Give mea ring from it that I may have it sotin
dinmonds, as something tangible to romind
me that yon have promised me to bo mine,
and someothing of yours to lie on my hoart whon
I am dend.”

He coukl not have made n request more dis-
agreeable to his boautiful botrothed. Hor mag-
nificont 8&axon halr, in its rich nndulations of
curls and waves of paly gold wns dear to her
vory soull, and even slightly to mar ons of its
tresses was Ingxpressibly ropugnant to her.

But not a shade of hesitation orossed her

brow, ns lifting Miss Architrave's goardoen scis-
sors from amid tho rosos in tho baskot she still
carried, she olipped the glittering tondrils of a
ringlet, and with a smile as sunny ns tho Juno
morning without, latd it in his handas,
* For n moment they paused, while ho pro-
duced his note book, In order toplace 1t between
the leaves, As ho drew it from his pooket,
something came with i1t which fell glittering to
the loor hetween him and Alaxara, and the old
feellng returned as hojporcelved that it was the
broken signet ring.

« My nncestors wonld have predieted misfor—
tune from tho omen,” ho said, langhing a little
grimly, as he lifted it from tho floor; ¢ but wo
of tho nincteonth century arc wiser, my dar.
ling.”

But some way it grated harshly on him to

remember that It was through her the valued
helrloum had been Injured.

CHAPTER 1II.

TWO INTERVIEWN,

& {low many nmong us at this very honr

o forge a l%'l‘u-long tronble for ourselvea

By taking true for falso, or falso for truc.”
ldyle of the King.

Ygerme Orkney was n proutd woman, none
tho less 50 because her sweet and graclous qua-
Hities kept hor pride mostly from publle view, and
when Darwyn returned to hor sklo after his at-
tempted (lirtation with Miss Ogilvie, her recop-
tion of him plqued his scif-love amuazingly, Sho
wus contrtcous, but cold as the marble nymphs
on the terrace, and absolutely Ignored his skil-
fully lmplled compliments wind hinted entreatics
for n tite-n-tfto walk through the park.

She Inughed and talked resolutely with two or
three men who lingered at her slie ns she walk-
ced up and down the wide south terrnce, and a8
when one fenrs the 1oss of an ohjeot one hus held
but lightly, It developes a thousand new beautics,
80 Durwyn, looking frequently nt Ygerne's deli-
eato fiee, was only surprised at the exceeding
benuty he el but diinly pereeived before,

His ongugement Lo Miss Orkney ha been tho
result of much plotilng ikl manaitvring on the
part of Wis uncle, the Earl of IInndenstle, but
wlitle Darwyn had simply earelessly obeyed tho
commiannds of the head of the House to constder
himsclf betrothed to the great Northern helress,
Yizerne had brought her heart in her hand, and
fondly drenming that she possessed his, Inld it
ng his feel. Bu of lte she was beginning to see
with & clearer vision, Iar some weeks they
tind nll been together at the Towers, and sho
wag not slow In pereelving that Darwyn wus
deeply Interested In the benutitul Miss Oglivie,
and the deep-sented pride of Ygerne was rising
ltke an armed giant in her breust, Whilemany
wonld have gladly taken her in rags and pov-
wrty, its King Cophetun did the hogsar-maid, he
was secking her wealth alone, Who ean blanme
her that she turned resolutely on the love lingers
ing In her heart, and that the avmed hicol of
pride surely, surcly, wans erushing jts life out.

The seeno of the morning I nided the work
not u little, aud Durwyn, keen-sighied enough
to see fils blunder, though not sutllciently so, or
tooearcless tosee Its etlects, was only dismayed.

Any ruplure with Ygerne, ho knew, would
Infurinte the old Earl, and though the title and
entnlled praperty coukl not ho allenated {rom
him, the Iatter was but a very tritle when
woighed agabnst the vasy transferable property
in the possession of hisunele; hence, with mueh
Inward seif-uphrnkding, he defermined to recover
by strenuous exertions the ground he saw but
too plainly hie had lost. What was the brilliant
Alnxara to hhin that be shonld lose his Innds
and his bride for her smiles. Iad sho not
onee———

MHe drove back the thought of n certain time
long yeirs gone by with a strong hand, and
bending his hewd so elose that his breath stirred
the petnls of the yellow roses In her black lnce
hat, nmd the erépé waves of her dusky brown
hair, lie sald ¢

s Yuoerne, do not he cruel, Walk with me ns
far as the Wood Lodge, for I hnve something to
s1y 10 you that cunnot be sald before theso
men.”

Ygerne's delieate searlet lip curled very
faintly, but she kept ber velvety brown eyes
fixed on the marble pnvement as sheanswered :

y 4 Awd I hiava nlso something that must he
Bnid to you, but we necid noi 2o 8o far to ex-
change remarks,  See, they have kindly loft
the terrace.” Indeerdl. the gentlemen, fancying
themselves de trop, Inul Joined the party on tho
croquet lnwn below.

Darwyn was folled in hisattempt toobtain an
unwitnessed inferview, for though out of earshot,
they wero within fult view of the players, but
hie was fain to be content, and #s Ygoerne sented
herself on the low, broad balustrade of the
territce, e felt that he hadd nothing for it but to
sit down beskle her il hear what she had to
siy.

Coldly, enlmly, courtcously she broke thelr
engagement, withholding from him not one ot
her rensons for dolng o, and 1t was a trfumph
of self-restralut that not a faltering tone, not
one varying blush, revealed to the manshe was
discurding that he was, despite pride nnd
wounded aflectlon, dear to her stiH,

Darwyn looked in sllenee, borne of utter dis-
may, at the pure outline of the face, the profite
of which alone was turned towands him, and
despite its delieate tovellness, the tender curves
of the lips and the soft light In the eyes, softer
still from the length of tho dark.eurled Inshes,
he felt that his fte was sealed.  But thoe very
certainty tilled him with a kind of desperation.
IHo started impetuously to his foet and stood be-
fore her.

& Ygerno!” he sald; but hor volee nrrested
him.

s Stop!” she sali, rising also, ann stretehirg
her slender hand towards him with a gesture of
command, “I will not hear you.! Nothing
you could sny would alter my determinntion,
and we might both bo led to say what afters
wards wo would regret, for it 1s not my wlish,
Mr. Darwyn, that we should part ns encmles.”

# And do you expect thmt wo shall remain
friends ?" ho sald, with aconeentimted Litterness
that startled hor with its revelntion of tho true
nature of the man; but In stondy pumnance ot
her plan, she held out her hand with a frank
grace that oven he could not resist.

Ho clasped tho small hand ongerly. « Ygerne !’
ho exclaimedd, « take back what youn have sald.
Tor n foolish Mirtation with » woman I neither
love or respect, will you doom mo to lose all
that makes lifo endurnble? Oh, Ygerne, con-
slder what you are doing.”

Sho was becoming erielly agltatad. A fever-
fsh glow burned in her chevks. she looked
round, as thongh secking some nvenno of escupe,
and triced to draw hor hand from his grasp.

Ho thought that she would yleld, nand seeing
the players on tho Inwn thoroughly absorbed in
tho game, ho pressad her hand to his lips with
real emotlon,  What man of his callibro conld
bohold tho fading away of & prospect of fourteen
thousand o year without very genuine agitation ?
How littlo ho knew of tho nature he had to do
with!

With cyos full of sorrow and scorn, Ygoino
Orknoy looked at him, and as he, rightly rend-
ing hor stoadfast gaze, slowly dropped hor hand,
sho turned and walked away in a stloneo which
spoko volumes, while he stood and lovked afier
‘her slight, orcot figure with eyoes in which a
vory devil lurked.

Ho had not the gonerosity to acknowledgo
that ho had himsolf alone to blamo In tho traus-
action, and a flerce hatrod townrds hor was
boginning to shoot up already In his breust.
Strango anomaly ! he was capable of the maost
fntonso hatrod, while his afluctlons wore waver-
ing and ovanoscont as tho flonting mists of
‘morning.

" Hardly had Ygrenoe disappeared, when o rus-
tlipg bohind him attraoted his attentlon, aml
turning round he boheld the Urllllant Agure ot
Miss Ogilvio standing in tho Fronch window thnt
openod on tho terrace. Hoe started, flushing

lv, for thoro was n mockine smile on hor
1ips that told she had overheard his gonvorsu.
tion with Ygerne. '
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