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Vor. I.—No. 13.
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THE FOOLISH ORIOKEN,

Thero was a round pona, anda pretty pond too;
About it whito dalsies and buttercups grow,

Ang dark vweeplng witliows, that atooped to the .

ground,
Dippod In their long branchos, and shaded 1
round.

A party of ducks {o this pond woul 1 repair,

And ‘283t on tho greon watsr-wacds that grow
thore;

Indeed tuo assembly would frrquentiy meot

To ta1k ovor affairs in this picasant rotreat.

One day a young chicken, who lived thoreabou,

8tood watching to sse tho ducks pnss in an.
out;

Now standing tall upward, now diving belovw,

She thought of ail things ahe should 1iko to d
[1.%

80 this foolish chicken began to declare,

“I'vo really o great mind to vontare in thore.
Uy mother’s oft wold me I must not go nigh,
Bug reslly, for my part, I cannos teli why.

« Dneks havo feathera and wings, and 8o have .

And my {eot—what's the roason that they wil
notdo ?

Though my beak is pothtoa, and thoir beakaar:

round,
Is that any reason that I should bo drowoed ?

>
»So why should not I amum as woll as a duck .
8upposs that 1 venture, and.¢’gn try my luck,
For,” sald aho, spito all that her mother ha.
tanght her,
oim roaily remarkadly fond of the watui.

80 in this poor Ignnrant animal flow,

And foand woat hes dear mother's caations won .

o

Bhe nplusn'cd. and sho dashed, and sho turney
herelf round,

And hoartl,y wishnd horsolf safo on tho gruund.

But now 'twaas too lats to begln to repent,

Tho hatder sl:q struggled, tho deepor sho wonu,
And whon ovory offort sho valnls bad tried,
She glowis sank down to tho bottom, and died.

The ducks, I porcetved, began loudly to quack,

When thoy saw the poor fowl floating doad o
her back,

And by thelr grave looks it was vory apparent,

They discoursed on the sin of not minding «
pearent.

HARD TO BEAT.

A DRAKATIO TALE, tX FIVR 4078, AND A PROLOGUN,

BY J. A. PEILLIPS,
OF MOXTREAIL~

S——

Aethor of % Frex Bad to Wotse” ¥ Out of vhe

Srow.” A Perfect Fraud” §e.

~——

AOT V.

TER WAGES OF 3IX.
ROENEIIL.
AX UGLY BARY.

Time, June twonty-fourth, sighteon hundrad
and savetity-cue; place, Mrs. Grifith's bedroom
10 hor father’s house.

The mortal romalns of Harry Grifith wore
osatigned te thelir nother carth with but stant
ostemony; fow followed the corpan totho grave
m?,onb‘ ono hoart mourned for tho one it had
»0 lgved.

Annlo bore up well under tho nowsof tho doo-
tors doath; sho gave way to no vialant griof,
dut har malanohaly grow deopar, and dheper,
22d she s2omod to bs slowly, dut surely fading
avay, 8ksgrew more and more qulct in her
Dbabits, and gven Oharlio Morlonsecmod tohave

- Yl his pawsr (0 amuse A3d Intarest hor, Thelr

’
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i

|

AN

drives together wora disconilutted, and aue
never sang or pleyed now; indood sho tried ac
much as possiblo to avold being left alone with
Charils, and he, zoeing that his visits troublod
har, camo less and 1ass Trequently. And so the
long, dull, winter passod away, the bricf spring
came and wont, and the glorious summer rodbed
the carth in its mantle of groon, and bedeokod it
with myziads of gorgcous flowors.

Afr. Howson tried 'to induse Axuie to go to

he seaside, or to accompany him on & irip W
ropo; but she stosdily refused :

« Lot me dle here, In tho old houso, Mther,”
sho satld. « I know I ahall not livo long now, and
I would ltko to cnd my days under the roof
whoro somo of tho bappiest, and somo of tho
s2ddost haurs of my fe have been spont.”

With tho summer came tho qulet bustlo and
preparation {nclient to tho «dvent of 2 1Mttlo
strangor. Mysterious garmonts of a nondeseript
chargotor woro helng busily propared ; a subdued
sort of proparation was going on; a splondid
cradlo with wondorful mountings aad gorgeouns
cuartalns was placed in Annle’s room ; old Dr.
Heartyman, the family physician, called fro-
quently apd 1t was porfcotly ovident that an
fmpottaut ovont was at hand.

At last one morning oarly, when tho fimt faint
stroaks of daylight wore fighting for the mas.
tery over ailght and darknoss, » “'ttlo, focble
splrit strugglod its way into tho wotld and lookod
at 1t out of thy palo groy oyes of a littlo girl.

s What an ugly baby,” exclaimod tho doetor
involantarily whon tho red lttlo spoclmen of
humadity was prosontod to him. + I nover saw
o greator 1ttts tright.”

« Nor I," answorod tho nurse, ¢ it’s tho most
axnliest lookiug baby f ovoy sced.”

'“.MONTREAL,SATURD&?,APRH,

D 5, 1873.

TUOLY BARY.”

Tnoy had both spaken vory low, but Annlo’s
quick ear had caught tho wonls, and a hot flusb
suffuged hor Mmes as xho calied in & weak low
volse from the bed:

“ Lot mo s00 1t

Vary tonderly sho took the Iittle form in her
arms and a strango fecling thritled throughghe
as sho pressed hor baby to her bosom for the
first timo. Lobg and carnostly she gazed on it
red, swotlon 1itllo face, and o fow warm tears
fcll on 1t as sho thought of its fathor Iying In o
rancless grave.

Thero was no doudt sbout its heing an ugly
baby ; the hoad was of iminensc size, miashapen,
with carions dbumps in some places and quoor
indents 1n othere, as if ft had bLeen sat on; as
for foatures, if o baby can bo said to have any,
they wore decldedly bad. It wonld not be per
fectly truo to say that 1t had ao nose, but really
that organ was so amall that at nrst sight it
scomed 0 bo wanting; the deficienoy tn the
nasal department, however, was more thar
made up In the mouth which was <o large that
whon it cried—which 1t did as scon a8 1t war
born—-its dioad appeared to open In half on &
hinge, and bo ih groat danger of (alling off. The
body was most disproportionately smail, thir

and attonunted, that it was quite a wonder &
i find that such a frall form could oontain suot
oxcellent lungs, for it oould cry svith grea
' strongth and poraistoncy
Itcertatnly wasan ugly baby ; overy ono i
saw it zaid 80, overyons but the one who hay
glvon 1t Yirth; o her it was the perfeotipn of
, boputy, the omboaiment v graco and Javelings, |
| Langh ata metber's pride in her”grst-bom It
| you willVut thero is o subllo essenco of pootry
| {n tho pride a mother takos in tha appeamhos

cpd . FIVEC
PRICE{ os 83 LENTS, 015, 0.

af her ofMipring which wo men cannoy fuliy on-
Jerstand,

« You anght tn he ashamed to call he = ngly,°
Annin gnl], ns indignantly ss her wealt condi-
"tnn wanld permit, “she his tho very imago of
hor father, and no one could eatidim ngly."

This was /ald In o sort cfgeneral way to both
the doctar and the nurse, and they accepted it
Jointly by simply bowirg thetr heads in ae-
knowledgoment.

Very ugly was the hahy, and very croas and
feeblo 1t proyed 8.80; it scarcely could ba satd
'e have enjnyed gnod health from tho hiour of
Ita hirth; 't appeared to have como intu (he
world without enongh vitallity to keop 1t anve,
and, hafare It wos ten days -ud, Dr. tearvyinan
' tesinred that, although It fuight iive .06 a fow
dnys longer, ho did not bellove there was any
hopo of ita belng reared.

Annte was extremely weak, bul ans.eiy ior
her child seemed to givo hortemporary strengih,
and In three weoks sho was out of hed. Very
pale, and thin anifeoble aho was, bag hor i aue
wae bannd gp in her bahy, and sho managed for
‘8 ealks tn feep up Woll.  8ho nover jurgoesine
warls tsed by the doolor and nuarso atL (ho
child’s birth, and used to slt for hours and
hanvs lanking at tho frugmant of hamaiity nad
repeating to herself, ‘*sho s Just like her papa,
sho fsn't ugly at all.”

On the twontloth of July the baby was selzed
with o savere attacic of croup.  Dr. Heartyman
WAS sent for; he 83w at once there was o hopo
and be trind, in the gontlest ang kindest way to
preparo Annte fcr tho worst,

“1t1s a vorysevore atinok, my chill,” ho sasu,
“and (~w baber of her age comid Wi hstaad ™
even If they were strong anl hear.,, sho i
very weak afid so—"

“Q0h na, na, doctor ™ she excialmed cuvaring
her faco with hand, “dopt say sho must Jjo
dnn't tell mo therg 18 nn_@ ; mAstoverythung
{\nve die, and I he ot ¢ . vh, my datnug,
shs contintfod passionatoel ,ﬁﬁs‘mwmz herkelf on
her knees hy the crabs an wtaking o wiite
form in hes arms, < woold to Gad we could dje
together: {f yry mgt 8" v -uld shat 1 couiu g0
with you. [t scepfed Iike & ray of sunlight
Wwher you rame to brighten the Jarkucss of my
Yifes you are all { nyo to rrmund fuo of hun
and you nre sn ljko him. Oh: sy with mo.u'-
It mo gn with yon. Al they cailed you ugly
—you did, doctor didr't Jou 2—iay beantiful
itle haby, and wof¥ Fou must die. R & docior
¥0u canrno? cail bar UZIY anymors for in o short
while shs will bo one of God’s White rabed
angels, and they gro all beaatifui. My poor
littla lnrling, thoy cnllad yoRan agly baby.

“She s the pretttest chifd Tovor «aw in my
life,” blurtod out Dr. man, with tears
standing In his oyes, an at sobs coming up
in his throat, «I never faw such a protty bubdy,

Sho is thoy of her rathor,”
¢You think eyt
&% Y“.n

It wna a llo, Dr. Hoartyman, g 1
lis, and you ought to have mom&&i“l?
telling an untruth At yodr time of life; Fou
knew it was an ugly little bray, but thy dbright,
happy smile which for a momant lightod upthe
mother’s fioo, the 100k of gratifed prido and
ploasuro sagisflod yon. You had touched tho
koy noto of her hoart and lct in s ray of sun.
shine on ono who was wolgbed down with caro
and sortow ; you had gratifiod a harminss and
pardonnblo pride, and bad, for momont,
lighitonod tho burdon of caro caylly on
4 tired heart. B

Yet 1t was nonc tho less a lie, doctor; but, [
think that when the recording angol looked into
your hoart and saw the goodness and purity of
your Intontion, ho cither did not record that sin
agnlaxt you, ot dipped his pon in the sympa.
thotio Itk of moroy s0 that the record woald
quickly fxdo away.

The baby diu.d that night.

Annie novor recovered tho shock of bar baby's
death: sho did not appear o havo any special
dlscase, sho slmply seomod to frde away. It
was pajafully evidont that sho wassinking, that
sho was dally losing strength and golng, slotrly,
but surely to the gravo. It was in veln that the
most ominent physicizna wore oalled; in voln
thrt overy offort which affiotion could prompy,
and monoy prooure, Was made to rouso and
intorost her; Annloe’s {ntorost in thix lifo was
almost over, sho cared but Uttlo for this world
06¥ and had placed her hopes in the lfo boyona
§ite gravo whero sho fondly hopod L0 be anjted
again to those two loved ones who had zone
beforo hor.

Tho stn was 3inXing to rest on 8 warm Ji

(Condinued on page 205.) .
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MY NATIVE LAND.

- o o

——

Y THOMAS BUOITANAN READ,

What thongh my feet huve wandered far
Through groves nid linwns of antlgneshores,
Where ever ta tho morning star
The enamored lark her love-song pours,
And through ohichanted woods and vales
Rotnsuce sthl walks, o spirit free,
Thritled by the poot-nightingnies
I turn, dear native land, to thee.

ft s not thnt thy glant flomds
Sweep seawand with unrividied gow
It 18 not that thy pathless woodn
Have majesty no others shuw ;
Not for thy matehless inland seax,
Wider than eagle's eyes discerns,
Nor mountains vast;—'tis not for these
My heart, dear dand, to thee resurns.

Nut fur thy sensors, though they sweejp
trom unknown continents of tee,
Ur waked 10 tropio forests dec)s,
Bring Sgminer from tho land of «pice
Nut that thy tiory forest-trees,
At haryvost cluse, with spiendom barn
L hues trnamplant,—not for theso
To the,, dear land, my stops return.

Mot only that my native hoarth
Is shrined among thy greenost Lills,
Ur that my eariiest Infant mitrth
Was tearnied among thy flowers and rills,
Buy, chietly, that sfore they opes
A glortous future, grand and free,
And thou hast all my brightest hopes,—
For this, dear land, [ turn to thee,

Sor the Favorute.
THE MASKEB BRIVAL

BY ANTOINETTE,
OF HALIFAX, N. 8.

CHAPTER XIIL
RAFTY'S REVENGE.

Meanwhile, time bad been dusy working
chinnges at Holsbourad Haill.  Un thy oventful
day that was to hayg been the wedding day of
Staniey Riverdale, the whoic bouse *sar thrown
into contuston by thesudden dmarpenrance of
the ineuded bride, Lady Alica Paget.

Sir Craudo Decame nearly franiic with griof
as time Ppassed 00, and uo Clue couid bo found
to the myster/.

What had been the fute of the tenderly nur.
tared girl, ¢ear to him as his own child; poae
oouly te1i.  Perbops she ad beer bruwnyy mur-
dered, ahe. stdsi this ~¢ccmed improvabie, couid
such g crume be committed without some trace
belng lef¢? Nurely not.

Sue LAY @isappo. red as cumpleiely, however,
78 tf sor Was av wDger IIving, and all search
for tirgs of ber had proved unavatling,

Rewaids pad 046D ofleted, and advertise.
me ats 1ascrted ta e Londun papers, out they
baJ pnriuced DO resul

A mouth passed and 41l the strangors haviug
1aken LOIF departares from a hguse, so st aud
gloomy ns Helsbourne had mow become, Rir
Claude and his s0n were left in solitvie, Stan-
toy had ullected great grief at the lows of his
promised Fife, dus &Ny foil SUONK JoUUS Oy
(o bls sizacerivy.

Lady Eva for one, und openly declared hor
bellef that his was 00 dlrconsulate beart,.  She
had tresled him with josulting colduess ever
sincoe Lady Alica's disappesrnaco ; and one day
Just bofore her departure trom London, Staniey
meoet her on e terracc 10 £ oot of the Hail,

1t was » very boy day, and the iide deiucy |
was fushed uixl angry , sDe was Ured of the
place and oyod with horself fur remnining
thero »0 lof 8le bud Just recolved a loiter
from her fricnd Clara Hope, and an account of
a parnty w GreenWich, given by her admirerthe
Marquis of \ men's Ferry, aud Lady Clara wrote
of it us foliows :

« He'" (meanitg the Marguis) ¢ has consoled
himaelf; bic ts deeply {n love, but not with any
of our sct. 8ho 18 sume deautiful Itang actress,
and ho 1 pertectly devoted to ber; fol. «s Ber
about {1Xo a ahadow. His love thcy say is re.
torncd und there are wbhispors tbat thoy will
marty, but :bhis, of counic, is uncentsin. He
gocs adbroad with her sext week, and oucs on
the continent DO ons knows where they w.il
bring up. 1 think you were vory silly 1o refuse
him, a20n ko did offdor; of course you wanted
hiza t0 4O §t again, bat Jou see your chauce ‘s
gono now. The Rarty Be gavo us the othor day
was, ho s=id, his farowol! o polite soclety, so
can’t help tuinkiog thore is some truth in zf;
ramors agent his marrisge.” 4

Thily was of ontitee, a8 no doudt 1t was moant
o be, gal! and wormwood to the roatier,

of the oconquost by fhroing him to offor hlmsolf
twice. Alus! Whnt was to bo dono ?

8ho thought it all over 1n one moment; ocould
aho get up to London in ttme to stop this tour
totho continent? No, 1t was impossibio. Thia
lottor was noarly a woek‘old, having been
writton ive days ago, and Lady Clara negleot-
fug to post it.

Now, at that very momeoeat he might bo on
his way to Parfs, with tho now onchantroas,

This thought so maddenod hor that she
stamped ber foot 1u impotont rage, and orushed
tho fdondly lettor up in hior band. 8ho ground
hor protty littlo teoth, and if sho had not boon
a lady, mothinks slio would havo sworn,

Ailthis unpropitious moment who should ap-
poar on tho scono but Stanloy, Stanley, tho
causo of all this misfortune, for ns Lady Eva
bitterly thought, «If it was nol for coming
down bere to broak this follow’s heart, I wowd
not have lost tho bost matceh ju England. 1l
make bim pay up for 1!

Lituo did boe kpow what thoughta woro run-
uing through the fatr one’s head, as ho camo
tavards hor.  He, poor fool, was thinking how
wvely sho looked, standingin ti.o bright sun-
satne, in her long wiito robe, trimmod hero
und thero with knots of roso color. Fatr, young
and 1unooant, as sho looked sho was a sorpont,
an! and sho could ating.

“Lady Eva, I have tricd 80 often to sco you
aiono, and 1t scoms 10 mo that you havo avold-
cd mo. Is this s0?” Ho °vas vory noar her
now, 30 near that she could seo tho purple ves-

his heart.

Her faco was cold and cruol, and her voics,
oh! o olear and bell.like In Its tones as she
said ocvolly,

+Why should I avold you, Master Riveidals 1

s 1 know not, you must know I iovo you, you
do xpow it, Eva; oh! tell mo 1s that lovo ro.
turned ?” Ho took her hand, the hand thar
held tho letter, and $t scomed to hor as if ho was
tsunting her with her loss,

“Youlove me * Falth, that is a protty con-
fession for o man that {ost bis brids a short
monthago!”

“Ub! Eva; youknow I loved you long 0go,—
oved you the irst timo I over saw youl”

sIndeed I did not; I koow noibing sbout
you; you wore ongagoed to your oousin and that
wasonough for mo.” .

“But I am free now,” ho criod cagerly.

She raised her oyobrows with just tho lowest
and most musical langh in tho world.

“#You are froo now! Yos, and I know how
you are free. Do you think I will marry a
murderoer .

Ho grew ghustly white and trembled from
head to0 foot.

“What do you moan " ho gasped, with
white lips.

+What I say. Did not my maid Celoste, see
you with her own oyes, come into tho house
through a dungeon window, tho first night wo
spont bensath yoar roof? Stand back, Stanley
Riverdale ] dov't attempt to touch amo, or I
wili scream for help I”

« Eva, you cannot, you do not balleve this ¢
Fur the love of Heaven coase to torture mo;
you koow I nuver harmed ono hair of Alica's
head. 8ho .8 alive and well at this moment.”

+ 1t is false, overy word of it. You have killed
Lor. How did youkpow I meaxnt Allca, I novor
acntioned her name 2

+Ewa, how can you bo 50 mad as to porsist
11 this absurd story ¢°

Ho wss calmer now and spoko quiotly.
lvoked him in tho face, and aho was cowod by
his ficree black oyes.

-1 won'ttell anyone, I am golng avay.”

-And yoa do not loveo me? Never havo
loved mo o

uwNo," .

+« Why did you makoe me love you, you fair.
fnced dovil °° ho cried passionatoly.

« I did not, I rnever songht your love.”

»Youdid. Do you think I did not s6o your
% .08 becsuse I am the viotdm of thom ® I tol}
youldid. You sougbt my love and you hago
11, and now you shail return it.”

+Shall,' sho repoated scornfully.

+«Yeos, shall! You have ruoined me, and I am
duaperate, unless 1 havo yon I have nothing,
Why will you not love me, Eva? I love you
with my whole heart and soul.”

The girl bexitated a moment, and thonght
that porbnps sho might do warse than AacCupt
his oJvr. Sir Charles 8oy mour bad no fortune
to bestow on his daugliters, and his csiate was
entalled, 20 08 his death 1 would pass to his
vepbew. She bad mixsed tuo Marquis, and por-
bapa Stanley was as rich as anyone she woaid
be likely to et with. She thought a momont
and like a good genoral welghod the chuncos.

She was young, and Stanicy was bad tomper-
ed, hc would maszer her, and sho could not boar
ithat.  No, shie would go back o London. Aftor
ali tbo Marquls might not 30 away ; at aAdy rato
there wos a chanhoe, and ft would do hor heart
good to win him yet, for hnd not Clura Hopo
titnmphoed over her.

Her mind was made up. Sho would not
arguc with Stanley any longuvr, she would go
and feavo nim without forther ceremony.

«] am golng Inlo the hotse; 1 am falrly
burot up, standiug so long 1a this intolonuble
sun.”

* . « But, Eva, uarling, you huve not given ma

youranswer. What is it 77

u¥es, I havo. I don't love you, and nothing
!u; MWaka Mo IBArTY you.”

“$hen, Eva Boymour, may my ocurso rest
apord you forover.
Lo ™

Ycu lhasc deatroyod my

‘fbo prowd, wilfal gir! had inleodod o mnarry
¢the Marquls, andonly meznt (o add §. ghoglory

Ho solzod her arm {n his sttong grasp and

.

. ‘
. ~

vot doublet rise and i), with tho beating of

8ho |

hold hor as he biased theso words into her ear,
then flung hor from him with such violanos
that aho staggerod and would have Tallen, but
sho caught the stono raiifng near ber, aund
ho atrodo off down tho avenue,

Lady Eva waas frightened. 8he trombled for
fear o would return, and hurried Into the
house and up to hor own chamber without
deolay.

« I wilt not stay another night in Holabourne,
for 1 do beltove he would murder 1a0,” she sald
to horsolf, for the wine littlo lady conld koop
her own oounsels.

Hor slstor and Bir Charles were always ready
to do the petted bonuty's bldding, so, ure night-
fnll, the conch was packed, and after bldding
8ir Clnudo farowoll, they started for London.

Snnley had not roturned when they oft the
house, and Eva was not sorry o bo spared a
finnl intorview with him,

Whoro was he all that day ?

After leaving Eva, ho walked on in mad de-
spair, with the avil pansions of a dorcon raging
in his heart.

Sho had oalied him a murderer, and indecd
hs almost doserved tho hideons name,

On ho wont, on and on, Leaving the road,
he struck into tho forost. At one time he
would have gone to tho gipsy oncampment, and
passed the day with Myrn and his child; but
that time was past. e had not beon thoro for
nearly two months, and ovou when Rafty had
como to the hall, and besought hiin to come
and scc hir sister, who was vory ill, ho had
neglected to do so.

Ho walked on. The woods wore fatr to sco
tn this the loafy month of July, dut ho 827 thom
not. The birds sang swootly, but he looked up
and cursed tholir Joyous notes tn tho bitterncss
ot nis soul,

What made the grass so green and frosh, and
oll tho carth scem glad and happy when he
was 80 v cotched, 20 desolnto ¢

On and on he walked, trampling tho dalstes
undoer foot, and breaking through tho leafy
branches in his mad haste. :

He walked till the grand old sun bogan to
sink to rest in & bed of soft fiecoy clouds; thon
Stanley pnused, and looked wildly about him.
Ho was far from home, but how far bo¢ know
not. Tho spot was unfamiliar,

It was a wide clear space, covered with boul-
ders of granite, and stout Ar-trees, forns and
mossss sprang up detwceen tho hugo stones,
while a deep bdlack pool gavd n sombro look to
tho landscapoe.

Stanloy sunk down besido an old treo, and
gazed about him in bewildermont. What
Jdreary spot was thls, and what {ate had brought
bhim bere?

Tho sun went down, the stars camo out and
poeped down sorrowfully at tho fallen mortal

who lay on the damp carth, regardless of the |

fulltng dew, the gathoring durknoss,

«Rafty, | am dying.
Stanley to me ?”

The volce vas iow and faint, and betrayed
the fast-failing strengih of tho speaker.

Tho young yipsy snswered with a groac.

«Oh! Rafty, find him; lot me soe hMm oniy
onos more. L know it is hard for you to go
again aftor they drovo you away; but, Rafty,
11 18 tho last thing I wiil over ask of you. o,
my brother, or you will bo sorry whon I am no
move,” '

Loud sobs froma tho brother rendered the low
tonos upaudible. Ayra endeavored wo rsise
horsolf to w.pe away tho fnst-Sowing tears
from hor brother’'s brown ebeeks as ho bont
ovor hor, but she was too weak, sho sank back
with a sigh.

« 3Myra, drink chis wine; It will do you

”

Can you not bring

ood,

“*Where did you got {t, Rafty ¥

« Lord Northeourt sent it to you."

s God bless him.”

8ho swaliowed a mouthful, but ber foat-
grow.ug woaknoss made tho ofort scom paln-
ful.

» Rafty, wiil you not go, my brother ¢

“]1 cannot seave ynu alone; basidos, thoy
would not let mo in. Ay, the 1ast Umoel was
thero taoy sct Jdogy on m. and said I camo to
steal”

Sau as the woe..« was, tho gipsy’s cyes flashed
at thie tavught of the inxuit.

1 Rnuw 1t ea hard, bat, Rafty, I cannot die
till I bavo scen him.” .

“ Woll, Myra, I will go. Who will I get to
stay with you till I retarn ¢”

« Muna.”

Tho gipey left the tent, and the dyiung girl
scemed yuieted by tho thought that hor brother
would bring Stanlcy. She folded her hands on
her breaxt, and sank tuto a troudled doze,

The tont door was lfted soitly, and Mona
catored. She glanced at tho dying girl, and
toon sat Jown nolselessly to watch her,

3yTa's tace was well-nigh run; the girl was
jaasing *oftly away. She had taken no linoss,
dbut her beart was broken~Stanicy's pegiect
had killed hor.

Her babe had sickened and died abont «
month vefore, and Myrs had nothlog to lve for
now. 8he folt no anger agalast tho crucl hsart
that had destroyod her, onty sho dil not wish
t live any mare. All tho brightneas was gone
ont of her life. Bho was tired. BSho wanted to
rest—to lle down undor tro groen troes and
waving grass—o0 go to Jlcop with tho mesry
birds to sing thoelr beppy songs ovor hor head
the live-long doy, and tho Kind pitying stam to

l

watch over ber at night.
Poor Myzsa! her Lfo had been Inpocont and
harmioss, Surcly pho would bo genily Sndgod !

.

An hour paasod. B8ho slumbered on, Then
sho twoko suddenly apd started np, & bright
smilo on her favo.

# Hnrk 1" sho criod.

NMona roso and stood bealdo her, but Myra
novor notioed hor, Her oyes were fixod and
glaasy, and o smilo of unoarthly brightneas was
on hor faco.

#Hush! Stanloy is calling mo! I panst gol”

8he rafsod hor head, still lonkiug thr away,
still smillng with strango augolls beauty, and
thon foll baok on hor pillow—-lifoless,

In another hour Rafty returnsd-—alone, He
vamo ih nolrolessly for foar of disturbing .tho
still form on the lowly bod. But nover again
could Myrn’a rest bo brokon; she slopttho stesp
that knows no waking.

Manna was xtill in the tent, Rho held up hor
hand to Rafty, as, he thought, for o sign that
tho girl was sioeping; 8o he beckonod her to
como out bf tho tent. 8ho oboyed in silence, '

They stood in the pure holy star-light, and
Monn know not how (o tell Rofty that the sis-
ter ho loved so woll hAd gono from bim for-
over.

«\Whoro T8 Riverdalo 2 Is ho with yout”

«No, I knew it was uscloss to go thero,
They drove mo nway with curses and dblowes. 1
would not have bornoe it but for hor.”

Rafty broko down as ho utterod tho last
words.

Mona sighed doeply. She watohed the sob-
bing boy, for ho was but a boy, and wondorod
how she would ind words to toll him tho snd
nowa,

wThey told me that ho told thom tocdrive mo
away,” sald poor Rafty bditterls; «aad what
shall I say to her when she begsa to goe him

« Rafty, ahe will never ask to see him again,”
salu tho old woman solemnly.

«What?” gried Rafty, *what do you mean?"”

« Myra will nover fret again.  All her sorrow
{s ovor. Sho dicd whilo you woro away.”

« Oh. my sister’ Oh, my littlo sistor!”

He wrang his hands, and threw himesslf on
tho aarth in an agony of grief. He writhed in

sms 0f anguish,
m;?:nyn wns a!mi‘:wd. B8ho know not what to
do, Novor had sho witnessed sorrow ltke this,

Buddenly Rafty started up. Ho passed into
tho tont, and bending over the body of hia sis.
thr, kissed hor cold faco with passionate carnest-
ness.

uOh, my sister! my little sister{” heoried in
heart-ronding tonoes, «1 will be revenged on the
scoundrel who has inurdered you. The sun is
rising, Myra, and before it sota ho wil} be oold
and stitl as you aroc.”

With theso fearful words ho passed ont of the
tent and away, he know not where,

Stanioy 1ay 0)) right long be nde tho old troe
in the droary spot where ho had sunk down,
overpowored by futigue, and the first early raya
of dawn foll on bis hagpwd upturned face.
Why aid ot the whispering brecze warn him
to floo tho spot¥ Why did not the ominous
bush over the face of nature startle him to »
sinse of hix dangor? What namelass horror
ohilicd the itfe-blood 1D his volns &8 ho lay ¢

Rafty stood ovar him.

When tho gipsy left tbo tont with the mur-
derous words on his lips, the murderous thoughta
10 his heart, what demon had guidod tum here ?
To the very spot whore Stanloy lay unoonsaions
in doop dream!leas slumber.

Rafty drow the knife from his bolt ard felt
ita keon cdge with Mia finger, then cropt sofly
to Riverdale’s side. One quick plunge {nto that
lteaving breast and all would bo over, but the
gpsy paused. Something io his hoart whiaper-
cd, +1s it mir to take away the 1ifo of a aloop-
tag man 7" and this silert volco stald his hand.

He pausoed, and -oven whilo ho combatted the ¢
fooling and fought fiercsly against it Stanley
woke.

Waoke to seo the dark wild face, foarfully ncar
his ,own, to¢cs the wild mapaerocs {:m of
thess e50n, to focd that hot bréath'and resifze
that his last hour had come.

« Rafty # Lo sajd calmiy. Bomchow he knew
why the gifay was thera.

«Yes, 2aty,” replied the other. « Rivardale
do you know what I am nbout to do1”

« Yox, yon are going to murdor me.”

This was aald in an indifforent tone, as if the
spoakor took but littlo interest in the subject.

«Yes, you are right. You have killod my
ststor. 1 will kill you.” -

o Is Myra dead ¥

“You"

«1 am sorry.”

«8orry 1—- Rufinn that you are, get np and
fight for your lifo dbofore I arm tompted to kitl
you whera you le”!

Stanloy rose.

«You have a knifo, I am defonceloss,” bo aald
carclersly. Rafty looked about him, and a smile
crossed his faoo swhen he saw tho pool, black
ang oold it looked §n the chtll morning air,

 Ix, you aee that pool T

s Yon"

«Woll, 1t is deop as Hell, come to Its brink
and 300 1f FTU Ry foree me over into 1, no ons
over comos out of it once in, there will bo an
end to oge of us”

The two mon wnlkoed to tho odge of the pool.
Rafty throw away his knife and took his stand
un a broad fial atono besido the dark yawning

£
mgtanloy gave ono Joug lovk round, and then
took his place bestde tho avenger, as ho folé tho

10 be.
‘mﬁ.‘: laktl,c nis whlt&' yrell x&rmod hmg, with iot;
glistening dlamonds, onr tho cOArsd 0OVE:
Rafty's shoalder, and the gipty placed huﬂgak
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sun-burnt hand on thoe pury'o velvot that covor
ed Stanloy’s and tho strugy,.o for Hfo began,

It wnx short, the nion wero Mirly -uatchod, o
brief struggle, & lond splash, one loud plercing
shrick and all is still.

A fow bubbles riso to the surfco of the pool
and that is all, Not n sound passos over tho
fatul spot whoro two souls bhave plunged into
oternity.

CHAPTER XIV.
. BIR ARTHUR STANLKY.

In o benutitul villnlon the banks of Inke Coiao
a lady and gontlomnn unt at breakfast. JL is a
glorlous morning, und the windows are opened
from floor 10 celling, 1o tho Italinn tashlon to
admit tho soft balmy air and doliclous wun,

Tho viow through those windows was ona of
tho rarest lovellnoss, Tho villa was altitated on
& hill overlooking tho lake, which lay Hke a
shiold af buratshoed gold. A cool broecze fronf
tho south, ladon with perfume of shrubs and
flowers, ftlled tho mansion, and tho soft ripple of
thy Water un tho ULeach broke the frugrant
stilinoss of tho mollow alr,

Tho sound of oars and the singing of tho boat-
mon cumo faitly on the wings of the wind,
and tho soft notes of n thrush, on the orango
troe, mtngiod with them pleasantly.

Nothing could oxceod in beauty the Italian
bluo of the «ky, and the rich varied hues of the
gardens on overy sido, with thelr torraces,
grottoes and tlowors of evory climo.

Tue blue rotiring hitls me'tiug into tho deoper
azure of the sky, and the whito murble viilus,
statues and vases rolieviug thoe groeon velvel of
tho turf in the foreground mede up n picture ot
voluptuous awocthess that could bo scen no
whore, save tn Italta thoe 1and of drexns !

« What o glorious morning, Alfea * sald the
gentloman after u long look at th. beautiful
sconn.

“Yos, {31t not? 1 do uot think I \will over
love Englund hatf so well again as 1 Qid before
1 saw ltely.”

«Oh! I don't know. Idid not care for Eng-
land when I left it, but I atmost think I would
be glad to go bacis now. It 1s threo years siuce
wo bid good-bye w0 tho chalk oliffs of Dover.
8idnoy muat write and tetl us how the old place
15 1c oking wheon he goes howe.”

« 1 wish thoy would come, it ig our last day
togotbior. 1 hope Viola will like Northcourt.
Antonlo scems roluctant to leave Italy and Ido
not wonder.” *

Yo, but Lady Northcourt has mado her
unclo promiso that he will accompanjy them
homo and rowruln in England for one ysat, und
thon they will revisit Italy together. Oh! hore
thoy come. I will go out and meot them.” 8o
saying he left the room, in a fow minutes no
re-onered accompunied by a lady and two
gontlemon.

« Ah! ma chire amie, don jour,” Rald Alicas
warmly vmabruciug the new cutner, Who was
sma1ll lady, whoso pale complexion, bluok hair
and large dark eyos bospoko acr Italian bLloud.

The gunticmen my reuwdor has secn befure,
B8idnoy Nevillo and Antuniv Sanvitail,

« Havo you soon the latest English papers,
Stauloey " tnquired Northoourt.

« No.,”

«» Tuen you know notbing of this ¢ saud Sidnoy
drawing a papor from his jrocket and handing
it to bls friend.

« Why, 8idnoy, what does it moan " hoasked
growiug pato with astunishmoni. *Surely tus
1s drosdful, what can have hagposicd 1

« Calm yourse.f, my doar fellow, itis notatall
droadfil 1 can assare 70w 8tantey Rivendale
disappsaroed threo years ago and to trace of him
JuAs oVOr bocn scenvsince. I boltovo they protty
well ascertained that ho was murdored by thoso
old frieuds of ours, tho gipsics. At all ovents
when the hao and cry waa ralsod they went off
in g paniv and havs not beon seon ainco, They
nave tried by every moans in thelr powor to
find the lost heir, and now thoy aro adveriising
for Apthur Stanloy, belr to Holsbourno.”

The colour ¢amo back to Stanley’s faos, and
ho tock the fuiper up agatn aud rcad the ad-
vortiscmont with a difforont fecling. All this
was unobservod by Antonio and tho two ladios,
thoy woro chatting and langhing botween thom-
solvos, loaving tho Englishwmen to tholr nows-
papors for they know it was usoless to expoot
rational conversation from thom tiil tho iateat
English nows had beon discussed and disposed
of,

Viole, Sidney Neville’s Itallan wifo was a
swoct temperod and boautiful girl, and pas-
slonntely attached to hor handsome Eunglish
husband, ho was of good family, being the
orphian daughtor of Antonio's sister. Thoy hod
met with Sir Arthar and Lady Stanley and
formod & lasting friondship.

« Allen, oomo hero a momons, if you pioase.”

4Yes, Arthur, what is the matter ? Xou look
80 wlse, you qulte alarm me.”

fho rose ns sho il laughingly; and
crossod the room to his side. Sho notlced that
ho lookod pale and anxious, and with a truo
wife's loving wish to share in oll his troudlos,
sho took the paper from: his hand.

«Why, Arthur, what do they maan?”

Hor chock was palo notw, andsho gazod in hor
huband's faco with fond anxicty,

« Don't bo frightenod love, you will be mis-
tress of Helshoumno afier all, Stanley Riverdalo
15 2004 1t sooms; and o pooc Arthur Stanloy is
wanted to holt iy ostate.”

«Thank God,” sald tho wife, forvonily.

uYWhy, Alics, I did not think yon worg mer-
oonary,” Ra{d Hldney, surprisod At the carnosts
neta of her tone, R
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« Nolthor sho (s, tho doar good girl, but sho
was afratd 8ome of hor husband’s wickod deeds
in his youth, wero going to como agalnst him
now,” safd Rtanley, deawing hor fondly to his
side.

When Vinla heard that her friend Allen was
to go to England also, sho was wild with de-
light.

“Oh! happy uny, how giad I am,” sho cried,
clapplng hier hands with glee. ¢ But toll mo 1g
all, .vhy have you had such solemn faces?”

« Liston,” sald Sidney, and taking up the
papor which had epused so muech oxcltoment
ho read alovd for overy body’s bonefit, the fol-
towlng notlee:

+ Holsbournc 'lall, Surrey.”

« Information wanted of 8jr Arthur Stanloy,
only son uf 8ir Hubert 8tanley, late of Woruw,
tu tho county of Herts, Bir Arthur Stanloy,
living, 8 roquestud to communiento at oncoe
with 8ir Claud. Riverdale, Hoelsbourue Hall,
Surroy, or Musars, Larkin and Glles, Lincoln’s
Inn, Landon.  Any jnformation of 8ir Arthur'a
whercabouts, if living, or authentic information
of his death, recelved at eitbor of tho above
addrosses

« London, August 9th 1788.,"

« Authentle information of tys whercabouts
will bc beat conveyed by himself,” sald Siduoy.
gayly. S the suuticr wo all pack up, aud bo
off, tho bettor.”

Thero was still a shado of anxloty on Lady
Qtanloy’s beautiful fuce, aod hor husband drew
her t ouv side, and begged to know thoe rcasun
of this,

wArthur, aro you cortatn that tho old days
will not come against you notw "

o Yes, darling ; why o you nsk

¢ Bocauso I would rather lose the best astato
in England than that you should run any iisk.”

«Thore 18 no dangor, love. Stanley s dead,
Sidney ts may friend, and Traucheon ¢.nd all his
party have left England, Who will recognize
in Bir Arthur Stanley, Roving Roger tho high.
wayman?’

CHAPTER XV.
MELSBOURNE MALL.

It has beon our lot to sco this grand old hauge
in joy and In snrvow, lot us visit it once more.

It 13 the eveningof & lovely summer day, and
old Sir Claudo sits 5¢ dinner in his lofty dining
hull; he Ia surrounded by servanty, and at hig
feet lies his old stag hound Rollo, the only thing
lent the lonely old man, to love, or care for,

1t 18 sad to think of him, alone in the great
house, and ho inust often feel dreary when
night closes around. S8Suroly, when ho sits
there, on tho long winter ovenings, he must
sce anon in fancy, his wife, and the fricnds of
his youth; or his son and nleco, about whose
fate bang such dark ctouds of mystery.

Alica, the fair young girt who vanished as if by
enchuntment on the ove of her bridal, and Stan.
ley tho yvung strung nan, wio went out 1n all
hins pride and beauty on that fine summer day,
and nover returned; nover agaln was seon by
mortal eye. Surely their faces must often come
up before tho lonety old man’s visjon.

Ho has waited locg for Stanloy to re-appear,
aad somehouw jately hio has loet heart.

« I will advertiso for Arthur Stanley, and if
my boy s alive that will bring him back, fo_he
is vory proud. Ho had ait tho Rivordalo pride,
my poor boy.”

This was dono; for six months the notice had
appeared 10 tho London Post, tho groat paper of
its day, but that had not called Stanioy River-
dale back, ahl how could it ¢

Sir Qlaude sita alone, the wax lighta burn
falriy above hus noble old hoad, the last of
the Riverdales! The proud ruce have passod
awny, not one is left to olaim the title and
estate.

« What sound is that, Tarnbull?” asked Sir
Claude, whoso hearing 1s wondorfully kenn, for
o man of his yoars, .

« A carriage, 8ir Claude,” the man replies.

«Who oan it be? the Baronet says, half to
the footman, balf to himsotf,

« Porhaps the lawyers have found Sir Ar-
thur, sir,” suggests Turnbulk respectfuily.

Tho door boll rang, o loud cloar peal, and foot-
stops cross tho cornidor, the door 18 fung back,
and tho porter annonncos :

uSir Arthur and Lady Stanloy 1"

The old maan rose to his feot, as they onter
the room, tho gentloman stands back, but the
lady rushes forward and throws herarmsaround
Str Claude’s nock oxclaiming:

« Ahl my uncle, do you know mo ?’

The old man pas bor away, and lookod at her
long, and earncstily; ho passed hishand over her
faco, and lifting tho slonder whito handalooked
at thom, ail this without uttering one word.

« T aar uncle, do you not know mo ?*”

«Yes, Alica, only I was wondering, and is
this Arthur 8tanley, Hubort’s son

«Yos, you havo 1ot scon mo for yonrs, and I
do not oxpect You to remember me, but I have
beon with your solloitors, to go0 my unole,
Fathor Francls, and have convinced thom that
1 am no fmpostor.”

« 1t 18 well; no, that I8 not tho Mce of an im.
postor.” .

Tao old mnn rogarded his now four<d heir
withalmost a iathor’s pride, and hisjoy &t Allca’s
return Xnow no bounds.

Holsbourno 13 no longera sad or Jonels house,
merry chtidren a/re playivg on the lawa, and

happy laughtor rings oucs miote through tho
iodly ola Tooms,

8ir Claude 1s walking on the terrace, hand
and hand with Claude Rlvendnlo Btanley, o
noble boy of five years, who s tolliug him:

118 got & pony now, you gavo uiv my pony
causo 1 is your boy, and you loves me.”

“Yes, Claude, you aro my boy, but you must
tako care that you don’t fall off tuny pony, for
whit would mama sy then 9

“ No fear, I won't full off. I aint frightencd
uncle, I'm a Riverdale, and all tho Rivordales
aro plucky 1”

8ir Claude looks down proudly on his own boy,
and the old man’s heart swells with pride, us ho
murruurs to himsolf: « A roal Riverdalo 1"

THE END,

True Love Running Roughly.

A apley reportor Of the 8t Louts Republican
thus tells not only how o young man gut 1ntow
troublo, but .also how his fnamorata was ox-
poscd :

That tho course of truo love does not al.
Ways run smooth 18 sometimos vorified oven in
this amicably disposed inotropolis. For sumo
reason (probably tho action of aumuspnoricat
frigidity upon the cuticle) tho winter voason hns
been got apart as the favourito time of year for
the happy comsummadtion of * juve's young
droum,” and the advent of Jack Fruse usunily
tunugurates the forming of matrimonial alllan-
ces—both otfenatve and defonsive—for the dis.
comiture aficy shoets and cold pedal extrem.
itles. Married men always appeared W the best
advantage during cold woather — theoy look
so warm and comfortable — and single vnos
probably «tako note.” and are nuxjous to profit
by thelr oxamuple,

dome such thoughts must recontly have onter-
ed tho bead of Httle Charley G—, who valiant-
ly wtolds a yard.stick in behalf of & promioeut
Fourth-street dry goods establishimeny, and
whose seductive smile 1s supposed (by himsel1)
to have quite a cannlbal otfect upou the hearts
of his fair customers. Charloy, whois a very
Beau Brummol in dresy, and thinks himseif Don
Juan No. 2. rocently fell n love, over the
counter, with a beautiful blonde, who, to add to
her numerous other attractions, was anorphan,
un hoeiress (10 be) and single.

Not a thousand miles from Lucas Place re-
sides a widow lady, unincumbered with chil-
dron, and quite comfortably situated in regard
to this worla’s goods. She moves in the very
best of soclety 1n that wealthy and aristocratic
nelghborhood, and with her resides her nlece,
Clarn——, the beautiful blonde with whotn our
friend Charloey became enamored.

But the old lady having higher asplrations
than a «Clark’s best spool thrend—500 yards”
arulierymau for her nleco, paremptortly forbade
that young lady’s holding fintercourse with
Charloey.

As Clara {s depeudent upon her aunt, she, of
course, uppeared to acquiesco {n these ambitious
designs, but at the same tme rogistered a v.aw
to her looking-glass that no one in the world
should ever supplant the dapper yari-stick inan
in ber matden heart, As it would not answer
to offond her wealthy relative, however, the
young couple indulged fn clandestine meetings,
sometimes at the house of 8 rautual friend, .
Pino streot, and sometimes, (when the nld ludy
was attending prayer mceoting) at Clara's home,
They swore oternal love on theso oocasons .
vowed that persccutions should never separate

thom, and that should the warst come to the'

worst, 3 crust of-brosd, a brown-stone pitcher
(with hands on both sides Hke they have at Bew
DeBar’s) filled with the crystal fluid from the
bubbling spiing, snd a dry goods box on end
somowhere {n the vicinity of Kirkwood would
be trausmegrifiod 1nto a palane of peace and
plenty, sacred forover to thelr undying Iove,

Ouno aftornoon recuntly, Cha-loy roceived a
note from his Clars, stating that her rolative
would that evenin attond prayer wmeeting.

Theintimation was enough, and elght o'clock
8aW the young couple scatod upon the sofa in
ber aunt’s library, bliling and cooing tn tho re-
gular or.iodox turtlo-dovo style. Littlo Char-
loy, tured on by the witcheries of love, became
perfoctly “immense.” He wound an arm about
ber walst and vowed that hor form was « sylph-
like.” He toyed with her long golden ringlots,
¢nd Ukoned them to  truant sunbeamsa” with
& fow other romarks to tho effect that heaven's
doarest gift to her sex was a « wenlth of bright
golden hair,” Then whon she blushed o swore
the roses had beon robbed, and when sha smiled,
that her lips were riby portals 10 o euske! of
poarls, (By <caskot” he probably referred to
that orlfico in tho human countenance usualty
termad the mouth, and the “pearis” spoken of
woro undoubtodly tho tooth.;

Indeod, he talked so nlee, and she fed upon
his giowing wonds with such a relish, that the
old 1ady was rattling ‘way at the door, ns though
tho houso noxt door was oun fire, full five min-
utes before tho absorbed lovers hear her,

“ Groat heavens! my aunt I oxolalined Clarn.

Charloy grow a triflo pale, and motterad an
intojoction or two portaining to the front ond of
a mll pond.

It appoars tho old lady having rcachied the
placo of prayer, found the meoting eplzootic'd,
or postponoed, and consoquently aftor someo little
chat with a nelghbor or two biad rotarned home
at this most lnopportuno moment.

What was o bo dono? Not a closet or noak
inviled rotroat, and there Oharloy stood and
wished that ho was & mileago or stationery biit,
80 thal booconld pass tho house, or a momber
of the Lonfilaus Leglsisture, or some othar
drehdftl Soature of modarn civiiizasion,

- 1

At last o brilliant fdon occmiicd to (his Iady-
love. In the coruer of thao llbrary lay o bundlo
of cearpet that had beon brought to the house
that day torefurniah thoe sitting-room, and hav-
Ing boen duly {uspocted by tho Indies wis tam-
porartly leftin a tumbled heap fu tho cornor.

A hoaty oxplanation wok piace, and then
Charley entombed himself boneath tho muas
with a fervid vow thut he would die for her sake
wore it nccossary, and Clars then admitted bor
aunt.

That rolative was not well pleased ot belng
Itept s0 long vn the doorstop, and sharply de-
manded what had becomeo of thue servants,

« [ sent them tobed, doar aunt, sothint 1 might
havo the plewsure of remalnlog up for your re-
turn — but ! fell asioup,” inuocontly remarked
the lngoniou. glvl.

Tius tuving oxplanation somowhat appeased
the oid lady, who, after warming bherseif, watked
over tw the buudle of carjot, and picking up
@ ocurhivs, wondored how it woutd ok by gus-
light.

Clara hastened to agsure her that 1t would not
look nice at all, 1n fuot she wus 50 conft.ent of
it that her aunt Deod DUl go W the trouble of 4n
tuvestigation.

Tho uid lady pooadeored over tho stuf! fur o fow
momuuts, while her niece sut tremuitug wpon
the sufy, and littlo Charley foit thut tuo wortd
might come tvan immedisto end, snd not an-
uuy hum a particie by the suddenness of the
change.

At last, howover, the crisis passed, for with
80 Dew ldew onturing her head, tho vid lady
turuwd, aud remarked that abie way » ured w
death,” aad plumped hor two hundred aua fifty
prunds avoirdupoids upon tho boap, and itte
Charloy assumnod the shape of a humun pan-
cake. He would have gruaned, but did not have
wind envugh left fur the purposo,

A littic shrick from Ciara atcuoted the old
lady's attention to her niece.

s« Wiy, youure ail dressed upto-night.”

Yoy, aunt, dear,” repliot Clara, meuntally
conjecturing huw Charley full 1n bis pressed out
conditton,

+ Yes,” returned tho other, ¢« you look very
well, only rathor pale. Are you sick 27 .

«] — I doun't feol vory well,” answered her
nlece, stlently consigning her relative to Chicago
or somo other wicked placo.

« ['m sure you dun’t whon you wiil lace up so
tight, iny dear,” atfectionatel)’ remarked the fo-
corrlgible old lady.

s« 1don't!” faintly ropudiated Clara, whilo fit.
tle Charlcy rusped the skin off one of by (.-.»
in trying to quietly twist hls head in a posi-
tion whero he might distinctly hear anything
of fnterest.

s You don’t ! you do ;and at your time of life
1t i3 positively preposterous. If you wero o
young, glddy girl, it would be dittereut; but for
o porson of your age—"

« aunt I”

Charley barked some more skin off and bo-
cane decidedly interested.

4 No, there's no * O aunt' about 1t » contlnuecd
the lucorrigible, savagely osclllalng hec head.
“ You sometimes act toure ke a silay schuwui.
girl than a woman who bad scen tweury-six
years of Itfo.”

« I hoaven’t I” oxclalmed Clara, and Charley
put hi- mouth In shapce for & Whislde, Lul was
immediately tlattoned out by 8 restive budue
of the old lady’s.

+ You haven't ! Why, yes you have — and
nnarly twenty-seven ' WLy, what ia the wond
alls tho giri t What are you whunperiug about,
Clara 2”

+ My — my head aches. Ploase dou't talk,”
begged her nloce, not quite positive as tv the ef-
fect ber decision might have on the young mar.
tyr under hgr auat,

+Your hoad u-hes, doos 18 ? Well no wonder
woaring all that mass of hair on your head s
onough to mako it ache. What nonsense it is
wken thero 15 no one to see you; besides, it 1s
positively making you bald-headed I”

“Lfm nott” vigorouw'y responded the young
lady, burylng hor faco in ber bandsasshe vhought
of all the nloe things the fellow under the carpet
had beon saying.

“You're not' Yos you are. There's a baa
spot on the top of your head the aizo of my
hand !” aud the old ludy oxtended a palwu in tie
lustration. ¢ Now, what in the wornid are you
crying about, Clara ® Sakes ailve tucee, you it
ory yourself sick, and then you'll not be adie to
visit the dentist to-morrow.,”

« Bother thedentist ! Do keop stil), aunt
criod Clara, while Charley attempted to scraten
his head, and had his arm neatly disiocawd by
a fow rosticss moves mado by the old wdy as
sho lndignnantly roprimuanded her nicce for her
disrospectful potulaucy.

« It was Four own Wish 1o goto tho dontiat'y,
Clasa 3 you kaow it was. You said.that set hurt
your mouth, and you wanted — Goodness
clous! What under Hoaven does ail the gir) 9
for Clara had dartod out of the roown with o
smothered cry of rage and anguish, leaving her
relativo to bounco up and down on°tho pile af
carpet insheer astonishmont, until Uttlo Charley
U’s respiratory organs were like & palr of ¢ol.
iapzod bellows.

‘Thon tho old lady followed hor nicce up stairs,
and whoa the houso was all quiet, Charley un.
lookod tho front door, and, stoaling forth, walk-

od down Lucas Plaoo a saddor and a wiser
man, A

Qlarn 1eft town on a vislt, And the young Indlos
who pattonizo tho Pourth street dry goods astabe
luhmun‘t mmctf&“:g must bosufering fram
& ORs8 of anreq! ection, he l0oKS 89 fia
anA taiks-go dismay, * : . b

]
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AN AIMLESS LIFE.

BY ¢. DX B,

aamacas

Josephine sat In the Mint maonlight playing.
Ono of Chopln's waltzes stole out on thy nllent
sumimer alt, and theough tha moonbentns the
Anehlog Ningers flew like white fafrics. Keeping
time to ita perfect music. Then fotlowed a fow
shordsund prelude, and there glided out the delt-
cloua ““allegro’” movement intho ' Konata Pathéa.
tique.” The tender pleading of the melody rose
and fell with the expressive playiug ot the fair |
musiclau. It was indoed n 'mong without
words.” Ruddenly Josephine folt two hauds
~lagp hor head and draw it back, and there fell
on iip anl brow warm, pussionnte kisses. As
suddonly sho was released, and turning round,
found herself again alono. Frighténed ard be.
wildered at what had occurrod, she {mme.
dlately left tho room, and paasing through the
window out to tho plarza, where the sOft moon-
Searne woero flitered through thy vines 10 dane-
Ing flake~ oflight ovor its br nd floor, nev:'r
paused uonti!l she reachod the farthest coruer,
wiero sh. aank trembling into the camp-ohalr.

s ld Boothoven's ghost rise at your 7amdal-
tsm, losephiinc ™ cried Fanny, trom the other
side, where Wwe all sat on,oying the cool half
g'oom.

Tom broke lier silence by exclaiming, *+ And
well you tnight bo struck dumb (or taking such |
liberties, mutliating the great master's cholcest
works, an arm here, a hoad there. Wty dan't |
you play tho perfect statue ¥’

Then, half fu the doorway, Jonephite suw thie
blunde moustachie and tall form of Wa) 2e ap-
pear, aud by tha upsteady galt, together with the
faint odor of clgars nnd wine still upo.: her face
n1d 1ips, she Knew 1t could have been noic bt
he who had put so abrupt a floale to her music.
Inljgnastly she turned away her hoad, aud
hoped he would not sec her In the shadowy
eorper she had ctiosen.

All grow still when Wayne came out, for thoy
saw at ooce, before he mentioned it that he
.ad  just comc from the pavilion.”” This was
the skeloton in the closet. The eldest son and
brother, of whom they were all ouce x0 proud,
an honored graduate of one of the uuiversitics
only five years ago, had fallen »0 low in the
social scale sinco, that aii ol the class at whioh
ho then stood head were now above him in the
world. But they all uwued * Wayne Bront had
the best head, nevertholess.” We never looked
for \Wayne to juin our eveaning group on the
piazza, for tho pavillon bheld forth charms, {n
the wa) «i bildanls aud bar, that were not obn
our quiet prugramme. HIs presonce was a
shadow, aithuugl, Usalght he ahone with brike
llancy as he dustiod loto tha topics of the day
with o vim anod aparkle unusual to him. Or-
dinanly, \V ay oo was aroticont taiker, Hut wine
loosed both his wit and his tongue.

Josepbiue sat in the gloom, still silont, only i
Ler whiw drfuss betraying bor whereabouts.
Her braua. was puzzled wilth many thoughits.
What cvuid cnusin Wayne mean? Did he
relstuke Ler for Fanny?  Sut then Fan didn't
piay Beeihoven, and that ¢allegro” was bis
favorite. He koew she alone played it.  Ever
~ince sho wax a girl of fourteen, and he then a
young man of twenty.gve, Waync had been to
her a gort of seer, knowing everything, toaching

t

. td to tho little stoot Leatde him,

her so much. But for him she would never
lave been trhat she was, for Josephine passed
for a * blue,” and wasa little vain of the title. |
Ho had superintended all her studifes. When a |
studeot himself, ho had attendod college In her |
own city, and sbe saw bim every day. He was
kind and good to her, nod she lovoed him like a !
brother, but nover before had he taken such a
liberty. un tho ountrary, be had always ap-
pearod w dishikc ber greetuags, as ahe kissod |
him with the “other boye' when she came o,
spond her summer vacatlons with Faony. But |
to-night !  Of his own accurd—such passionate
kisses! What could it mean? Aud a baif- I
indigoani Qush muouted bes brow as she wWon-
dered +* what Hamllwn would think of {t.” Fc -
Lwo years Josophino had wurn a -+ solitaire” on |
b thind fingsr of hier o} baud, and although |
her Jover was acruss Lhe ocean, she was as true |
to him evon in thoughtas if he stood beside her, |
and sho blushod and feit dishonored.

As the conversation grew gederal, sho aroso |
abd camo dowi among the group, and Fanny |
cried, I beiicve you have been fast asioop, |
Josephine, What did yoo dreamn * Toll us.”

Sue answered siowly, luoking toward Wayne, |
who sat on the steps smoklug, «1 dreamed I
lost a friend.”

Tom roared and 8an, -~ Uh what & dolefol |
suupd! Was 1t ‘the nearer one stll and the
dearer ofie 7

*No,” she replied, * it was an old frlend.”

Wasnue rose, aud stot ansteadsny, woking
tight in ber face, and asked, «IDid be die,
Josey *V and waited With his cigue in his hand
.of an answer.

The fumen Ul the WLROCO aDd L1t A3MUCIR-
tivh made bes Daif sick and angrs, and sho re-
pued waimuy, hor faco agiow in the moonlight, |
+ He did—a dishanorabic death.’

Wayne inrew nbis cgar il 1uw tho grags,
where 14 inade fireflics for a minute, and an. |
wwered, * If he deserved it, all right ;” and turn- |
tn, on bis heel, he wopt off Lo bod.

Tho uexs motuing Jou phine awuke with A

|

¥ague fecling of surzsthing wmng intho atmos. | Tom being my own boy, while Wayno snd | him.
irhere, aud when the ks nighv'a scoue b the Fanny and Beri and Ned wore my bml.hor'a.
parlor roshed apon her, ahe Involuntarily rub- cbildren, and all eonsins tc Jossphino,
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! hin coffoe in anllen silencoe. Josephine never

|

107kod onco toward him; but whon she arose
from the tablo and went out on tho plasza to
wavo ndleu to the boys as the traln passed by,
nnd they went down to the bulls aud beare that

! rrowl In the city, he followed hor; and throw.

Ing himself upon tho lounge that alwaya stood
there through the summer months, be oalled,
+ Josey, come here, won't you!” No oue ever
dared abbroviate her name but \Wayne, for
Josephine wax us proud as an ompress, und deo-
1anded every syllable. Bhe folt lier color rise
s she oboyed him. «Nit down," and he point-
Without rais-
lug hier eyes guo xat, & he bade her, at nia foet,
wnd folt his searching gaxe. He was silont for
n moment, thon n sigh ecscaped him as ho
usked, balf pleading, « Will you not look at ne,
Josey " Then slowls eniaing her great durk
« yos until thay met his, he saw (o their dopths
nil the indignation she was smothasing. I
teg your pardun. ! Know 1 was a fool last
night,™ he went o humbly, and lovking at hor
askance. - [ was rond., It was the wine and
. quor, and, Jusey, won't you forgive me?
bon't lot me div a dishonorable death.”

With a haif laugh, Josephine pat out lier
«aldd, aud, amtling, sald, * Noblesse odlige, but
ion't repeat the uttevey, Wayne, or it wili be a
bullet ut L. nty paoes.”

» Neuror thaa thnat, maybe,” L« mutlered,
ander bhis breath, and bitiug the ends of his
ianustitoha,

Jonephine, not catehing his words, woent on.
+ Wa) ne, now that you aro in a repentant
1100d, I wm golng to tulk to you as aunt Rachol
dows Lo moe. May 1? she askod, half afratd
withal.

2 Go ou,” lie answ. rod, with his dreamy eyes
awa) off un the blue mountain-tops molting
sanduwy Into the morntng sky.

“But you must pay attention ur I wont
preach,’” sntd Josephine, impatientiy. Then he
Lroughit Wis eyes back te full full apon the
figure «t his feot.

Josephine wvue one of the old-fashioned girls
who look as protty for the breakfnat ns for tbe
ten-tabie, and the tadleau vivant was a charm-
ing one¢ o me froin the window in the distauce
whero 1 sut sewing—-Josephine, hor dark braids
haaging lcossly 1o her net over her pink morn-
iug Jdress, her lithe Ogure all action, whbile
Wayne was a stoiking contrast, his lazy limbs
and blonde heod thrown out in strong rellof on
the blue-striped cover of the louuge.

Josephine went on. ‘You know, Wayne, I
Lave always looked up o you, but I fear you
are leadlog such a life as will cansq me, as well
as othors, to ook dawn upon you, if you do not
suon put a bar in the path that s leadirg you
to destruction.”

Stopping to sec the ¢fMct of bher words, she
cuntinuod, as he did not answer, « With all the
talent and genius you posscss, swhy do you toad
tho atmless, purpossless life you are draggiug
out day after day, and dragging out night after
night? Is all your pride dead, that you let
yuur inferiors rise above you in tho worid,
while you lie «till, drifting with tho tide iike a
wced, careless whether it carries yoa to the

ean or to tho mire of the stagnant poos?
gur father— we all have centred such hopes in

you! I, %00, have beon ®o proud of you,
Wayne.”

Hore his eyes met hery, and his breast
heaved; he seemed about to speak, bat no
sound escaped his lips.

«And you urc wasting this noble, G¢ t-given
lLife, half spent already, and what gain? Wil
jou go on for ever leading this aimloss lfo?
Do you know where it will end?1" and she
saased breathless, half in fear at her own
temerity, and wholly in eamest tn her good
work.

Wayne aros>, und with his haunds in his
pockots walked up aud duvwn the lung plazza,
Lewen, coming back, stood looking duwn t2nderly
un bix Hittlo ieacher.

« What use, Josey ? What use®™ My lfe is
wrocked. Lot tho débris float where 1t wil”

- Nu" she cricd, springiug up and clasping
Ler bands over his arm and walking with him
—+no, Wayne, oven the plcces of v raro ship
ofe worth the saving, but you shali not lLie so
WW, eved I your uwn eyes. Rouso yoursolf
wom this lothargy and mount upward, until,
Like thouse distant mountalo-tops, you touch the
heavens.”

Looking dowu luto the dark eyos that burned )

with latense cnthusissm, hoe smiled tadly, and

|said, » Clld, they only touch tho shadowy

+iouda. The heavons 1le boyond—as far 2x my
Lieaven from my hopes.”

+ You only laugh at 1me,” she sighed. Ther
«aking her two hands In his, he bent dowan and
faid in o low, tromulous voice, * Josey, I wish
i oould weep ut your truths, but [ am past aav.
ing; give up hoping for me. Youars oo good.

 Minc s au almoloss life, and {t shan'y be one |
; long.” Thon dropping her bands, be wontdown i w the window aud le smoking luzily withoat,

tho steps and through tho gate without & word

, vr & look moro.

Hne stond there, jmined and bewildored, ber
hands hangiug listivxsly At Ler side, as he had
oft them. And ~ I found Ler, when [ came
nit 10 call ber to her morning's taaka, Althougb
iy staytng the summor with us, a haif guest, 1
aade hor cume under the ruls of the houso and
obay my mandatos with thorestof mny sobjects.
I, Aunt Rachel, occupted the position of aunt,

reach, When thoy loat thelr mother, t*n yeurn
ago, little girl and boys then, I came to thom ;
and staying ever since, I lovod them as my
cwn, This summer, Josephine, mny only sis-
tor's only child, Lisd been left by her mother in
our joint care, while ahe, with her invalid hus-
band, sought the flitting shadow healld, which
the dootor had sald lay for him under the sof”
Iwalinu aky over the son. 1 littio dreamed I
wWAS accepting so painful & duty when 1 wol-
comed Josophine to our Lappy home, only a
month before,

1 began to discouver, after sho ¢~*ae, A vaguo
uarest th Wayne. It was truo ho had for o
YOAT Or more besh ‘‘golng wrong,” but we n)l
still held our broathy, and waited to soo If he
would not yot tako a fresh start and win the
Jday. DBut the spriug meited into suminer, and
«he summer vergod into Mll, and stiil he smokod
undlounged and wenttn «ths pavilion,” coming
h-mo unsteady in galv nnd foveriah $n eye and
wogue, ahd his father’s heart sank within him
when bhe behald his first-born fallen 80 low.
Kinoe Josephine hea beol with us, ho was moroe
at home. Holoved muaio with an artist'ssoul,
and she played exquisitoly, and always «folt
cousin Wayno's presence,” ax sho explatned,
and played to him. And this summer, for tho
anst time in many months, I had found him
siudying at his books as cf old, nnd I felt a hope
vorn again, and thought he might yot * fuini}
the promise of ths bud,” Thon again ho would
g6 wrong," and so all summer I grow hot and
ooid in my bope and despair over my fuvorite,
for with all his faulis bo wasray favorito still.

That ovening Wayne camc home iike bhim-
~clf, sober umt stiil. He looked so palo and
~till, 1 asked him If he was slok, ** No, he hnud
ween up the mounain, and was tired ; ho wasn't
u~6d toclimbing.” As he passed Josephine, ho
tarow 1uto her lap « foreign post-murked lotter.
~no caught it with a happy, joyous tnugh, and
cuming 1nto the room whr.re 1 sat, knelt beside
w8, and & rosy fiush fNiamed into hor }ps and
cheeks, and hor wholo facc was filled with hap-
pioess, o8 she secmed to hear the warm nes
uf her lover’s volco as she road bis burning
words, 1 heani &8 hoavy, lapored breathing,
and turning, saw behind the vines Waynws
vyts—only hin  eyes, but thoy told me
what 1 scarce dared put into a thought.
Ifeigning igoorance of my discovory, I zsked,
1n a8 calm a volce as 1 could command, ¢ Woll,
what docs ho say ?” And Fanny came rushing
in from the piasza, whero sho and Josophino
asd been watching the sunset. * Wuon, and
uls when 1s tho wedding-day to be ?” ghe sang,
und Jusephine, radiant and blushing, answered,
turning © me, # I am so surpriscd, auntie.
Hamiiton says 1 must be ready 1n October. He
18 coming for me then, and paps and mamma
wiil wait 1n Naples for us,” and she colored at
the words. Fanny hugged and cried over hor
as though sho was to go the noxt day, and
called Hamiliton + wicked,” and Tum anud the
hoys gave three chicers for tho « briax eleet” 1
ivit somothiog like tears 10 my turoat, for 1
could not speak fur 4 moment; then pulting
iny arms round her, I said, * tdod bloas you, my
cotld I”

1 heard the vines pushed hurriedly aside,and
Wayne stepped tn amoug us. tie was paio as
death, Coming strsight to Josopbino, o sald
in an unnataral tone—it soundod away, faroff,
llke one in a dream — ¢ Do you love him, Jo-
sy 27

8he lookod up amased ; but soelog the ear-
nestness in his Moe, answercd him as earnestly
— and she lookod like an angel — «With my
whole heart, Wayno.”

# Amen " ho sald, ringing out the word as
though pronouncing & benedioction, and walked
uway.

Fanay and the boys and Josephine all looked
palned ; then ] heard Tom say, * Over to tho
pavilion,” 1n “Vayno's unsteady voigs, and 1
“aw they belisved him what he ofion had bean.
Unly 1 xnew his socrot, and I rejoloed 1o my
acart then that only a fow more weeks wiuld
my boy b tortured by the sound of the * ono
voioe he toved” and could nover possess ; aud 1
made up my mind that, burd & it would e, I
Uit would hurry tue proparattons for Joso-
phino'sdopariere, 1l know atio never suspeetod
wue secres, and 1t should bo kopt from ber for
uver, 1f possidle.

The days following were busy onos. From
1oorn i} ove the rattlo of tho sowing-machine
kepl Urne to MOrry voicos as thoy laughod and
{ ;ang * marriago ueila” and « bridal choruses,”
 «nd alt wore — s2vo Wayne and me — happy
caiough over the meXkiug of Josophine's hurried
troussesu. As the coming wintor had, befors
thix poromplory summons cainc, been sottied
upon as the time to give up our girl, wo had no-
voxsrrily 1o « stiteh, atiteh, stitch,” inordertobe
ready s0 muoch carlier. Wayno seldos came
Inwotho room where wo were so buslly sewing,
but someumes Lo wowd wheol thoe iounge up

watching our airabio fingera.
Un# day he said, auddenly,  Josey, I8 this all
§ Juur *a1m’ in Uife 9" and sho anaworoed, laughing,
1 -+ 1 1ul apurpose, don’t 1 ¢ Wil not mino to 5
| < fhugnear life,’ that of an honored wife 1
. He turnod away, and 1 heard him mutter
, romothing from « Locksicy Hail,” a poem he
was fond of qucting— 1 had loved theo taore
tban wife was ovor loved ;” but Josephine and
y Fsoany, who were whisporing and laughing to.

bed untoushed, and I oould hear him on the
plazza under my window, pscing like some
wild animal all night, At last tho stoamer was
expectod in, and Josephine, all nervoualy anxt-
ous to hear of it, telegraphed below, for we were
all to go down to tho olty to meet Hamiiton
upon his ‘srrival.

Whon the telegram camo tolling us that the
Rusais would bo in noxt day, Wayno broughtit
o hor, saying, « Road tho death-warrnut,” « Ob,
Wayt : 1" she exciaimed turniog pale; but he
lnughed, and safd, «1 didu't sny yours, Josey."

The next morning dawned bright and hoautt.
ful. A soft midst hung over the river, and
ellpging to the treos and falntly outiined banks,
1t mato thom seom shadowy ghoats whicsh had
forgotten to vaplsh with the night. Wo were
all down to an enrly hreakfust. \WWayne came
in last {n bis hunting.dross, his gun slung over
his shoulder. Tom whistled an alr from * Fra
Diavule,” and Wayne sonowled, and oxplained,
1 You'll all be gone, ao I'll bo off for a day's sport
1o tho woods. I'ltalm bigh, Josey, and maybe
bring you home & tfonther for your cap.” Wil
you prize it among all your glittering gow.
aws "

v More than all 1f you acoomplish youy pur.
rose, Wayne,” nho said, with an exprossion he
undorstood,

Ho looked so palitd that 1 came to him, and
aid 1h a 10w tone, »I don't bolleve youaro woll
~nough to go on such a tramp, Wayne., You
had botter stay nt home nnd mcet us to-night at
tho carn”

« Pshaw, auntie !” he suid, irritably ; « who
vver heard of mo being sick 2 1 do things by
wholes, 'l live ordlo; no hulf-way statio- for
me any more;” and bo laughed n nervous,
anort taugh.

We all burrivd through breakfust tn order to
be 1n ime for the early trin, a8 wo were to go
down with brother and the boys taat morning.

As Josephlno lefy tuo table, Wayno followed
uer 10 the hal, and pauming ai the parior door,
xald, ** Come, Jos0y, plny *my pleco’ onoe more.
1 won't ever have you again 80."”

¢ And @by not ? she asked, stopping and
100king half angry. <« Hamtiton 1s not a selfish
lover. He 19 perfoct, and | won’t ailow ovep an
miference to the oontrary.”

s Well,"” ho sighed, ¢ won't you do whatlask
syou this last time "

Then sue went in, and pulled off ber gloves,
half impotuousty in hor biaste to be gons, and
the soft moraing light fell on hor fair girlish
figuro asshe sat thore and pinyed tho exqutsite
s aliegro.”

Wayne stood ovor her, leaning on hisgun, st
&5 some carved statue. Thon, ax the straindied
away, ho sighed, and said 1u a low tone, as if Lo
utmsels, « It is & requicm ! Like my life, 1t is
1a the minor key, and ended.” Then bending
down, lic 100ked into hor eyes, snying, * Klss
me good-bye, Josey.”

But stio turned away, exclaiming, « \Why,
W ayne, I'm not gotug uway for ever !" Thon
wwheoitng arcund agasn on the stool, * Hore,
then, goud-byo ;" aud puiting up her pure 1ips,
stio lussed him — a soft, tender, clinging kics,
liko a taby's——and he wus gone.

\We saw him from ihe car window tramping
uver the meadows, his gunover his shoulder, his
nandsomo tall figure a pleasant plcture on the
Lright background of tlue aky, gleaming river
and dark wood.

Tho steamer chiio In on time, dut iong before
sho landed hor passongers, Josephine dircovercd
amtiton's bronzo beard and dark cyes over
1ac vessol's side, apd telographod hor woloome
o him. Whenat 1ast ho came down the plank,
she flow into his arms l1ke a bird to its nest, and
+ was glad Wayne did not come.

We dined ut the hotsl in town, and went out
home in the eaxly evening trein, Wayne was
Tut &t the cars 1o meet us, and 1 feitan indefin.
ablo pain whon 1 could notdiscover bim among
tho crowd. The servants auid he had naot hean
uome njnce breakfuat, nud so wo waited tea for
him, and stiil he did notenme. I felt an anxi.
ous dread of somothing—I knew not what—all
the 1ong oveuning, and tried to laugh off my su.
perstitious fears, The girls were happy enough
dnging and playing, and with merry luughter
 rohearsiog \he ooremony,” for Jozephine was
w be married and saul the following week, No
ono nissed my poor boy.

Whnon st last one of tho farm-hands called me
0 the door, 1 trembled with & promonition ef
some. hing dreadful,and hoard my supsrstitious
(ears cuntirmed ; * Mr, Wayne had deen found
10 tho wostern woods, miles away, badly hurt-—
shot; his gun must have accidentally discharged
~—sud thoy were bringing him home."”

1. snt tho girls to'bod, 1t was lats, and they
«issed mo good-night, unsuspicious of the cha-
dow that hovered over tha house, which I wish-
ed to spare tholr bright memory of she day.
While tho servanta were making roady the
foom, and tho mad sont for tho NOaTest anrgoon,
1 told brother and Hamilton what the man told
me, and we waitcd with anxious hearts,

They brought him, all bleeding and pale, his
ciosed oyelida sunken und bluc.veinod, and tha
blood gushing from his breast. They lald him
down 1endorly,and wo waltad. Hoe Iay so still, iike
Que dead, 1o Mgn of & breath, no abadow of Wl
on his fuce. Whon theaurgeon came and drassed
the wound—It was near the heart—ho askod us
how 1t happoned ; and brother told him Wayne
had gunu off in the morning for & day’s cpolt,

uousokcoper nad mothar la my itile kingdom, , gothaer ovor tho shatronly Uile, did not bear (3NG bis gun maosy hove sccidontally

Wayne

And so0 tho long summor days wenton, and I
, ionged for Qotodber and Hamilon 0 come. As

bed Lea Hgs, as though o erase ihe hot kisgea «nd Fanny and the boys were tho hoirs egpoct- she timo drow asasr for flemitton's roturn, L

ahe il folt burning there.

1

At the broakfast. : Ant 1o all the broad beantiful lands that sloped
§ (&bl Weyno spoke t0 ny onv, aud swallowed ' 10wn to the river's AWK v ax the oye could

wakched Wayno oloaoly. He grow facrs restloss,

! ang deptIittie. Walfthe Hma T would nnd his

o looked grave, but said ng more. All through
the long night my Loy iay so still and white till
dawn, thon oponing his oyés, ho muttered, » Did
lam high cnongh ? it was myz heart I brought
Jov, Josoy, = You sald you woald prise it, smove
than' all, IU is shistiered, you seo,  Betferidoad

!



Amar, 8, 1878,

THE

FAVOR

than alive. Eh?” and ho langhed s bitter laugh.
Alone. thon, with my poor boy, I knew what
he haddone. How I prayed thathe mightlive,
not dle a death like thiy {

hon the morning came, and the household
wore told of the aoaident, all the morrymaking
was stilled, and there seemed moro funernl
Xaells than marriage.bells in the nir. Whon
the doctor came agaln he looked sorious, and
shook hishead in answertomy plediling looks;
aud then I knew that Wayno svould die. What
;rl:;md .{I go:h Wlt:n ocould [do? I sat bealdo

1 ought ang 3
Poverlee to “: prayeqd, and still wes

He had laln still and sleaping for hours; then,
us the suu orept round to his window, he wu-
olosod bis eyex, and motioned me to open tho
blinds, which I a:q, lotling tn & stream of sun-
shiue, Tarning his face toward the tight, heo
whispered, “B8and them all away, auntle,” and
they loft us alone. Then, taking my hand, he
satd, brokenly, « Auntle, I sos by your faoo you
know whet I havo done. 1t was cowardly, and
13 12 & ‘dishonorable death.’ Thore was courage
in 1t too.  Better end au almiess iifs than llve
oue any longar. You know I loved bier. I have
loved her ever since she was a littio glrl, but 1
knew oven then that she desorved one bottcr
aud braver than I, Sho has got him oo, Ham.
Uiton s & good fellow, and she will be an honor-
ed wife. ButIloved hor botter than wifo wax
loved. I knew I could not marry her. My
ocousin ! I wouldn't atm beneath my honor and
rival him, evou if I could: but she sald she
lowil bim; 20 I-. Auntle, don't tell her; let
z: Savo hor respeot at least, and God forgive

Worvg out with the struggle it cost him to
ek, o foll into a dozo. When tho aun wax
half sunk to rest, ho started and calied « Josoy I
and his eloquent oyos told me he wanted to sce
her once more. I wont down sialrs for hor. Bhe
sat in the parlor by hor lover, and lookod so
joyous and huppy, for a moment 1 falt half an-
LTy toward her; then, calling her to thedoor, |
tald, * Jotaphine, I foar Wayne's wound is
mortal. Ho has askoed for you, (o tohim; and
oh, my child, bs tondor and good.”

Bhe looked at mo half frightencd, and seeing
something in my face, oried, » Oh, auntio, not
that! He will not dle 1" and 1 could not auswer
ber, but led her to the rcom.

Ho opened his oyes, and smiled with fneffable
love upon her, and groping for hor hand Hke
one {p darkness said in a breathless, broken
volce, “ ] was a poor shot, Josoy—almless, you
sey, Inall. I'vo brought you u sorry presont—
Oone you won't irizo, more thanall, as you prom-
lsed;” and sho uank trembling and speechless
beaide him.

« Josey,” ke eried, «* do you despiss mo? Kor.
glve—auntie, you didu't?” Then she aroso, amd
drawing his head to her bosom, abo took him
{u ber arms and kissed htm tenderiy. And we
all three underatood vae another,

With tho sun hislife wont down., Whetherit
rose on the other world, bright and beautiful,or
whetber it sank down and down and down—he
askod God to forgive him—(jod knows. We
burfed him tho day beforo Josephine sailed.
She and her husband swod over his gruve Lo-
gether, and it was sho who put on it the cross
and crown of {mmaortelles.

And the alm!less life was eaded.

e e L,

SOMETHING OF A Fl:lET.

BY MAURICE F. EGAN,
L

THE QUARSRRL,

Eatolle Vano was a beauty and an hetress,
and—tho truth must be told—womething of a
filrt. The latter quality not bsing an excellent
thing 12 a woman, for it nover falls to bring
trouble {n {ts train, and Estelle’s caso wxs no
excoption (o the rule.

KEstoiie was anorphan. A mlid, old lady, Mrs.
Mold, ber sunt, (ived with her at Vano Abboy,
a3 the tasteless, modern structure hed been
presumptuously named. Mrx. Mold possessod
decidod talents for directing doimnestlo affairg..
and It was well she did, for tho Lousehold
would bavo fared but badly had the manuge.
ment of it deponded on ita mistress.  Bstolle
was gay aad froe, and caroless axs a bird fo sgring.
time, and she showed more tomper than was
quite proper at times. Bhe wax something more
than preity, and yot you could not call hov beau.
tifaf ; she was sunny-haired and sunny.faced:
there was a charm about her which defled
analysic,

Bolag a boauity and an holress, Estello was
of couise not withowt sujtors. Indeed thore was
Quite & swaria of thom, ¢ 1itko boes aroand u
bonoy-comb,” Mrs, 3old sald, bat Osmund
Qrmsby moaoreeleguantly observed, « like battuw.
fitos awound » woso," People said that Walter
Miles and Osmaund Urmedy were oqually favor-
a4 by the young tuly. Uut people wero wrong.
Ratslle hod bosn engaged o Waltar Miles for
noasrly a yons. Through her caprice {ho on.
grgomont had been modo KnOwn 1o no OROEAVS
Mre. Mold,

Waltor Miles loved hor dovotodly, He was
ngither handsome nor very btrilliant: bot he
was sincere and truo-beartod. o was, genor.
ally, sensible and clearsighied, dut love had
blirded bhim, and he hed falleninto the tistako
of beltleving Fotolle almost anltiosn,

QEQURY TNy, (fourily 5a0 of IF 1.
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Ormzsby, lot it bo undere*-0d,) was & fop and A
fortuno.huntor. He was distantly related to
Enxtelle throtgh her father, who had been an
Fnglishman. Osmund hsd ocome to America
with thoughtsintent en oconquost.  The fourth
woh of 8ir D’Estrango Ormaby was not an ox-
coedingly great person in England, but In the
new world things are entirely differont, you
Know, evan .he soventh son of a knight is
thankfully received, and sagarly married by
tho most sligible young Indles. As Osmund wad
tho son of a baronet, his chanoos wero lmmes-
surably superior. Acting on thia bellef, ho took
tho earllest opportunity of honoring Amorica
with his presonce. DBut he was somowhat dis.
appointed to discover thai tho first-quality
helroases...for Osmund wanted youth, beauty,
and reflnement, as woll as wealth... did nnt
seem inclined to serambie for him, notwith.
standlng the oft-ropeatod proclamation that he
wan tho snn of Bir D’Estrango Ormsby, ro he
conrolad himealf for the tndiffrences of thoe oitv
belles by visiting Vano Abbsy, and endeavoring
1o captivato Eatollo.

Estolle’s little eight-cornered boudolir was the
prettiest mom in the house. Glossy-lervod 1vvy
vines ollmbed aver the gilded ploture-frames.
and the scent of roses from the flnwer .stand
ming'ed with tho aromatic perfume of the fir
cones with which the little lady llked ber @rre
to bo supplied.

Sho wan roated at the plano, playing A nolav
sahow plece.”” The door opened, and Walter
Miles ontored. His face was not as gheorful as
ustal,

«T thought I'd iod you here, Estslle. I want
to speak tnyon.®

“ platt(l, menz(eur? aho vespanded, wheal-
{ng aronnd on tho plano-stonl, and icoking up at
bim with the sanciest of smiles.

«} don't understand Frenob,” he anzwared
grimly < You had be‘ter koep thaf sort of
staff for Ormeby "

«Somo peop'e possess sufficlent tact to "fde
thelr ignoratca; others are too frank.” Rb-
was ovidantly prepared for o battla

«“Phere are many defects worse than a want
of taot—fiirting, for instance.”

Estollo playsd a few notes witb ouo hand, an4
sald, «#1Indeed ™’

“Riirtiog {8 certainly tho most unwomanly
thing & woman ‘an do.”

# 1 quito agree with you. But panion me frr got
soeing the appropriateness of the romark.”

«How csn vou sny that, Estolle?” he hotlv
demanded.  Doesn't your coasclence reproach
you for gir{ing with—"'

«{ nover fAtrt with anybody,” she Interrupted.
looking 8s dignifiad as she oculd.

“Last night at the Mayton’s party you danced
at lenst o dozen times with that puppy Ormsbds
Protty conduot for an engaged woman!”

“Namund Ormaby {8 a stranger and a gues®
hore; as sugh he i vot without clatms. A
though you appear to have forzotton them as
wall ng your pretensions to the usme of gontlo
man_n

Feoling thst she had made a tolliug thrust,
Estolle paused and toyed with ber bracelost ln N
oool, provoking manner.

“Ormadby 18 not your accepted lover, and you
should not treat him as suoh.”

wWHow dare you insult me, Waltor Miles **
Batolle’a eyes flashod, and her cheoks reddoned.
« Romember, sir, that our engagement is not
frrovooabdle,”

Her sentence cooled his augor (or & moment,
but he burst forth again,

1 Your bshavior was disgraceful—outrageous !
I forvid—"*

4 You are rather promature in your assump-
tion of authorily, str. There—take back your
ring.” Shodrew Walter’s ongagement ring from
ber fingor, and handed it to him. «Good evon-
ing, Mr. Miles, You noed not toll me what o0u
rordid.”  And with tho most graceful courtoay
o the world, Estelie polntaed to the door

Searoaly ~-~1* g the evidonoe of his sonsex,
Walter Miles  fttho room.

When ho had gone, Estolle covered hor face
with her hands and 1ndolged in 8 burs of tears.
Inconsistonoy * thy namo is woman, {s certain
\y an improvoment on Shakspears's celebratod
lin0s.

If Estolle’s wishes andsighs could have acoom-
piishied i, Osmund Ozmsby would bhave boo
waftod back to England that very night.

A woek passod, Estello road Walter's nam
among the liat of passengors on the Dolphin,
dound for Europe.

A month wwont by—slowly and wearlly for
hor. Osmund Ormsby came to the conclusion
that ho waa not appreeiated, so he startod for
Now York, hoping that Estsllo would learn his
worth by his loss,

Ono morning Mra. 3old oponed tho dmnp
nowspapar at the broakfast tablo as was her

abit.

B aAb,* sald she, “#nows of the Dolphin at
1ast!” Then sho stopped short, cast & dlsturd-
od glance at her nlece, and rass to leave the
T00M.

« Ploass lot mo soe tho papor, aunt,” Hstelle
sald, endeavoring to hide hor cagerneas.

Kind-hoarted ¥Mrs. Aold was at her wits' end.

«No, no, my doar,” she rosponded, walking
toward the grate, with a confused {doa of burn.
ing the journa), but bofore she conld aocomplish
hor purpoke Eitollo aeizod 1t and read—tbe
printed words sesmod to blind hor—that the
Dolphin had gone down with all on board

Mrs, Mald ran for smolilng xalts, but Estelle
sat very palo and still. Every fsellng dosertod
hor—tho senso of her groat loasalone romatned.
Now sho know how much sho had lcved the

man who lay banssth the waves. For s lang

tinse she Wade 4O MOVem4nh  re, KN FraTy

frightencd. At last came n gush of hot tears,
then\Eatelle prayed for resignation, %ad said.
# Thy will be dono ("

B

11.
ORMSDY'S BOUQUET.

Eternity grew noarer by a year. Tha dark-
ness of griof passed awnay; life became ploasant
to Extalle, but ita Joy and buoyancy wore gone,

Osmund Ormsabdby bad again come to Vane
Abboy. Ho was dotermined either to win
Eatello this time or to sacrifice himsolftos rioh
old widow who was ready to take him when.
ovor he should offer himself.

Estelle’s hirthday was near. Mrs, Mold,
urgod on by Ormsby, had dotarmined to cele-
brato the seanon by o grand~ fite. There wore
to be iadleaur Arst, aftorwards danclng and
sunper.

Thoe day at longth arrived. Estelle, though
nt firt louking on the affhir as a groat bore, hul
at length fully entered tntothe schome. It was
® sunny spring aftornoon, and the performor
hnd come to rohearse the ovening entortain-
ment. Gay groups of poople ware laughing and
ohattering In the great drawing-room, while
the hammoring of tho workmon, who wers
husy with the stage and ourtrin, formod A
doafoning accompaniment. Bright-eolared oox-
tumes and books of engravings littored the
room. The scene was bizarre, and altogether
tndeseribable,

«] wished 80 ardently to appear as a Moorish
princess,” said a tall, red-lhairod young lady,
who was discontentedly leaning against a plle
of volvot cushions. ¢ Queon Eligabeth isn't in
my ltne. T don’t ltke the character, an? thon
8ir Waltar Raleigh has suoh a amaall head that
his great ruff guito hides it. When he kneeix
to plage his oloak beforo me, I douiare ho looks
as if he had just boen beheaded. It's ton
ridlcalous I”

“Porhaps,” suggested Mrs. Mold, with tho
amiable intontion of throwing oll on the trou.
bled waters, « parhaps Mary of Scotland might
sult you."

«Mary Stuart bhad anburn hatr, they say—"

“ But not crimson,"” aaid the volco of one who
was to represont an evil spirit 1n the last ta.
blean.

«What!” exclaimed the red-hatred maiden,
turning wrathfully,

«I was slluding to the velvet, 1ay dear,” re.
joined the ovil spirit, innocently.

Upon thix the insulted young indy assumed
the oharaster of Niobe, and the evil spirit has-
tenod to oonxolo her.

« What shall I do?” asked a plump, smillng
damsel. How can I wear my pearl-colored
sllk In the -Kathlosn 3avourncen' sceno?
Irish peasant girls don’t usually woar silk
dresses, do they

«Yon can woar it at the dance after tho tu-
bloan,” gaid Mrx, 3{old, outting the Gordian knot,
es sho thonght,

+ Bet that's not all. I'm dreadfully afraid of
tho cottage. It's only pasteboard, you know,
and if {t were to fall, and bury me in the rutny
how awkward it would be!”

“1' sco that it's safe. I'm {n the asms
scone,” sald Ormsby, who, having geen Esteliv
pass tho window, was on his tray out.

«Wouldn't he mako a fine Lord Dundreary "
commented tho evil spirit, maliciously.

# No, indoed—you mean that polite man—
what's hls namo? Ob, yes!—Lord Chestnut-
field," sald Kathicon davourneon.

¢ Lord Chesterfield, you moan,” correoted her
discontented Majesty of England.

Ostmand Ormsby went out on the terrace in
cearch of Esxtelle. She was thore, watering the
thick bordor of roses which grew along its edge.

Osmund's attiro was resplondent to-day. In
fact, his “get-up™ was perfoct. His valet hzi
apent 21l ths morning In elabe rating htm. Even
tho costly cuff-buttons boaring the Grmsby crest
(for which ho hoped to pay out of Estelle’s for-
tune) glittered with unasual brilliancy. He ad-
vanced towards Estolle with an alr of sasurance
-asfmowhn in tho oamo, saw, and conqueroc:d
style,

#Ah,"” he drawled, breaking off & rose, to
show his dollcately glovad hand, *they'n
sQuabbling inside. Quoen Elizabeth wanis o
abdioato and assume tho stylo and title of the
Queoen of Socots.”

« 1t can’t bo done,” 3aid Estelle, dectdedty.
“There's no time for changes, besides, the
sceno is from Schillor, and both quocns are .n
it. But I'll go {n and gottle the matter.”

¢ No—not yet! Pleaso stay. I’vo somothing
to tell you.”

# Another time will do, Mr, Ormsby.”

« No! uo! only a momont—please wemaini”

« A deolaration,” she thought, slopping re.
luctantly. «I may as woll marry bim as any-.
dody olse.”

80, with anything but a pleased oxprossionun
ber face, sho prepared to liston.

« Ahem l-wnh }—beloved Estollo !~—ahom 1"
hegan Osmund. Then followod an awful pause.
Ho had forgotten his oft-planued spocch. The
youtg lady’s ocoolness disooncerted him., He
had oxpoctod that she would pave the way.

“Woll * gbio sald, Impatiently.

Ho was scandalizod by hot wwant of sansihility
Sho did not oven blush}

41y darling, I lovo you distwactedly,"” he re-
samod, wiping the persplration from his brow
with & porfumod handkerchiof «Bas my wife,
ma delle Kytelis! O bo mino ™ His supply of
words coased. Proposlng wns hardor work than
hs thought.

“ T rhink abnot W " ehio rosponded, shuztly,
TOVIUNG WA v adlity
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Now Osmund had hia own reasona for daair.
tnr an tmmedlate anewer.  Croditort were
presaing, &o., 80 ho safld in n less sontimental
tone

o Couldn't yon deolda mv fate now ?—or, at
‘enat, to-night? Young ladles are gonerally
bashful in like cases, and—"

« You have hnd o groat deal of oxperlonce, T
presume.,”

1 Mo—that ia —I waa about to say."” stammnior.
o1 Osmund, » [ thought you might be delicate
about saying yoes-—*

“Or No

“Obh, not No, dwoar Estelle! And I was
Ahout to RAY that as wa ate to be in the same
tadleas—Tho Mav Queen—von might algnify
vour consent hy glving me the bouquet of white
wores and hollotwape 1 will sand yvou.”

1 Vory well—If T gtve vou the bouquet, 1t will
mean Yes.” And ahe left him.

 An ice.matden!” he sollloquised, pufting up
his eye-glasa to Inok after her.  Stwange
owenturos the4e Amorican girls' Awful work
popping the queation! Glad n folleh has only
to do it once. fhe can't bo worth leas than five
hundred thousnnd dollara. Wish it wore pounds
aterling."

The glow of sunrot faded Into twilight, and
night came bringing many gueats to the Abbhoy.

Tho folding doors separnting the two jarge
drawing.mrooms had beon removed, forming in
this manner one large hall. In front of the
newly-ereoted stage the nudience, presonting as
many gay colors as & bed of autumn flowers,
wore already seated and listening to an ex-
qutsite duet, played by n violin and fiute.

The curtain slowly rose to a slaw, walliing
atrain, rovealing a plcture from Faust—Mer-
garet golng to church. The lights and hues had
been arranged artistically by, Estelle, and the
tableau recelved an encore.

Then came the roane from Scbiller, and after
that Kathleen Mavourneen. A cotlage WRSSsoR
in the fore-ground. A iandscape with tho sun
rsinz nbove distant hills occupled the baok of
the stage. Ormsby, in the costume of an Irish
peasant, gtood just beunenth the cottage wwindove,
aod began the song— Kathleen Mavournesn.”
To to him Justice he had a rich, sweet tenor
volce, but his attempt at brogue proved abortive.
He siruggled manfully with the R’s, and came
off secnnd best. As he reached the words, 4O
why art thou sllent, thou voico of mv heart,”
tho Inttice opened, Kathleen appeared, and the
curtain rell.

Seenes from Dickens and Scott were follow-
ed by The May Queen. This was a pastoral
soone Imitated from a Watteau fan: all the
charnctors appesrtug in the quaint court-dresses
of the ancien rfgime.

The orchostra Legan a stately minnet, and
the May Queen was discovered scatod on a
throne of velvoty moss and surrouunded by her
court. Estelle made a lovely queen—a veritablo
Titanta. The held Ormsby’s bouquot of whito
romes and heliotrope. 8he was extending it to a
kneeling shephent (with a glass screwed in his
right eye), when sho suddenly noticed a strange
form among the audience. The bouquet fell to
the floor, and sbie sank back fatnting 'n her sant.

There was somo confusion. A man hastily
roio from his seat, and pushing his way through
the audlence, 100k the faiciing girl 1n his army
t;;ldldcarrled ber from the room, foliowed by AMrs,

old.

Ormsby pat uprhis oyeglassin silent axtonishe
ment,

A short t!me passed, whilo the sudience
chattered, sympathized, and wanderod. Mrx.
Moli entered to annoancs that Misy Vane huwl
qulte recovered, and would be able to appear In
the next tablean.

“1 say, Mrs. 24014," sald Ormsby indignantly,
« that fellgh noted ay 1f ho had a wight.”

And he has a right” roturned the Iady.
s Thut «felleh® 1s Walter Miles, and I tmagino
thst Estelle In buppler now thau she has becn
for many a day.”

 Walter Milea! I thought he was dead.”

« It appeara not. The DolpAtn wont dow:,
but he was saved."

“ How deuced awkward!” muttered Urmsby.

Later. Strains of music soat through the
open windows. The scont of roses filis the air.
Two people are standlng un the mooniit terrace.

“Wo were bolh to blame, Es:iolic,” sars
Walter, putting a gulden circlot on hor fanger.,

« Let us forgive and forget, Walter—bat you'rs
i such & hwrry about the wedding-day that I
won't have time to graufy my inslination for
tiirting,” sho added, arcbiy. R

‘:"You never Aid flirt 1 was a bruts 0 sy
8o !

But Estelle knows better.

C  ———AR 0 P e

Cuinssx PROVERYS.—The ripost frults groww
on the rougbest wall.
It 1 the small wheols of the wagon that come
in st
The maun who holds tho laddor at tho bottom
is frequently of moro service th: . he who Is
stationed at the top of it
The turtle, thoogh bnught v at the baok
gate, takos the hong of the wables
Bolter bo the cat in tho philanthropist’s family
1ban the mutloa-pic at the king’s banquel.
a Tuo learnod pig doos not loarn his lottors In n
’y.
True merit, ke tho poarls insido ot an oyster,
(s S0DtoNt 1o romaln quiot until it Ands an OpIR.

€. v
m'ﬂw top strawberrios aro caten first.
He wbo loayos early geta the best hat.
pride -leo&; 10 8 gllded crown; contensment
{10 8 53100 Qightcage

.
.
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FORSAKEN.

——

BY BYRON WEBBER,

Young summer, that strengthened the faltering
The Slll:g:)tt, sap sucked from the mouldering

Is thert: e:r; hope for theslip with its yesterday’s
For i?lzt:};Hop adrift on a threatening sea ?

Yes, kindly’s the strange earth, the strange
shelter's warm
The root lives afresh inits alien home.
The boat blindly drifts until dawn, without
harm—
One terrible billow ! then over the form

'Tis carried to port! O desolate maid !
Whas there ne’er a beyond to that desert of
rain ? :
Grief-dazed, wounded nestling ! she cowered and
prayed
A bow might {llumine the darkness—in vain !

None nrm; to divine the huge yearning within;
Unmothered !—how sorely she weepeth with-
out!
It were seemly to whisper, repining (s sin,
To tell her God's merey 'tis wicked to doubt,

If glibly spun Pharisee-phrases like these
Would raise her prone forehead and sweeten

her eyes.
Poor heart! ere the autumn ‘twas beating at
ease §
Calm heart! touched in silence by Him, the
All-Wise.

As a mother will wile her child healthward, He
led
His child through the sunshine to forests and
flelds,
The glow of her past on her present He shed—
Her future white harvests of happiness yields!

New joy In the dance of the brooks, in their
rhymes
New meaning and music; the clouds as they
pass
Are nothing but silver ! the bees in the limes
Drown with mellower droning the chirps in
the grass.

Forg: tting theirshyness, the human-eyed fawns
('laim the mourner for mistress; their bosoms
of snow
The hares never stir as they doze on the lawns;
And the talk of the linnets is neighborly—
low,

The lark hears her footsteps, and flutters in

rings
About her ere gurgling his way to the sky;
The sw:;llow floats down on his wonderful
wings,
And scorns the blue arch thatspreads windily
high.
There ar~ fays in the woedland a.d eives in the
air;
Velled volces that speak to the answering
shore ;
So she fancles, nay feels!—'tis the death of
despair!

In her heart no more room for the plaint—
Nevermore !

Let the sapling drink rain and the lily breathe
dew;
To him words of comfort ; hersobs never heed.
As the prophet was fed by the ravens, she drew
From Earth’s humbler creatures the food of
her need!

For the Favorite.

MR. FITZ-BOODLE'S PRIVATE THEATRICALS,

BY J. A. PHILLIPS,

OF MONTREAL,

“ Fitz,” said my triend Billy Fuddles, calling
at my oftice one evening about a year ago—
* Fitz, if you have no engagement this evening,
come with me to our last rehearsal of Romeo
and Juliet; you know the first entertainment of
my Dramatic Club is to take place on Friday,
and as you take such an interest in us I will take
you to rehearsal. Oh, such a Juliet as we have!
Young, beautiful, and a finished actress. I'm
sorry, old fellow, you don’t belong to the Club;
but come up and look on to-night, and if you
like I will propose your name for membership,”

Of course I consented. 1 had always been
pussionately fond of theatricals and had assisted
ab several private entertainments, o that an
invitation to join an association which I bad
every reason to believe first class was most ac-
ceptable,

We arrived at the place of rehearsal about 74
o’'clock, and then for the first time I became
acquainted with the gigantic size of the pro-
posed performance.  «Romeo and Juliet”” was
to be the play, then, as an interlude « A Morn-
ing Cull,” after which the farce of «Towndles,”
the part of Timothy to be played by avery stout
young gintleman, who, on aecount of his obegsi-
Ly, anda fancied resemblance to Blake, thought
he could take the part to perfection,

i water to serve so beautiful a creature.

Miss Flimsey (Jullet) had declared she would
nlay with no one else, and as she was the
“bright particular star” of the company, of
rourse no one opposed her.

My friend Billy Fuddles, who was a lantern.
Jawed, sanctimonious-looking fellow, had been
selected as Friar Lawrence. With the rest of
the cast T was not acquainted, but from sundry
hints and expressions used I gathered the in-
formation that they would all be “good” in their
varts, when they put in a few “gags,” which
each actor was very industriously practising.
tomeo was to accompany the lovely J uliet, and
‘he rehearsal should have commenced at half-

| vast seven; but Jullet was late, and we waited
" ntil eight, half-past eight, a quarter to nine,
i and still no Juliet.

Every one was angry, even
my friend Billy swore a small oath, and we
were about to rehearse ¢ Toodles,” when there
was a ring at the door and we heard the grati-
fying announcement that Juliet had arrived.
Oh! how beautiful she was. I was captured

; instantly, and felt that I would willingly go

through the hottest fire or jump intothe coldest
She
came, but she came alone, and was the bearer
of direful tidings. Romeo would be unable to
play. He had met with an accident. In Jump-
ing from a stage before it had stopped he had
fallen on his nose, and damaged that organ to
an extent that would require two or three weeks
to repair it.

Here was a catastrophe! What was to be
done? Some proposed that he should still take
the part and wear a mask or a false nose. Little
Fitz-Quirk, who played Tybalt, proposed that
he and Romeo should open the play with a new
scene—a P. R. Exhibition; Romeo keeping his
hack to the audience and in that way fighting
out R. U, E., when Tybalt would throw a tre-
mendous ¢ smasher” just where Romeo’s nose
ought to be, which would of course account for
the damaged conditlon of that feature during
the remainder of the play; and by way of finish-
ing the scene Fitz-Quirk—who considered him.
self “gome” on the double shufie—would per-
form the war dance of the « Rum-fuddy-tanga-
lore” Indians, and sing « John Brown’s body” in
triumph over his victory.

After some discussion it was determined not
to accept the proposition, as the play was sup-
posed to extend over a period of some months,
and Romeo's nose would have time enough to
get well.  Sniffin thought that Romeo might be
left out and the play called simply « Juliet,”
but that was overruled, and at last it was decided
that another Romeo must be found; but who
would take the character? Every one had a
part, and no one felt inclined to saddle himself
with another. After it had been offered to two
or three and refused, Fuddles said that he had
a friend whom Nature had framed to shine on
the stage, who had had a great deal of expe-
rience in these matters, and he was sure would
help them out of thoir difficulty ; then, to my
great astonishment, he begged to introduce as
the person he referred to, his friend « Fitz-
Boodle

Me! The thing was impossible. I had no
time to learn my part, and no rehearsals. It
was ridiculous, nonsensical, not to be thought
of !

“Oh! you must, or spoil our play; now do try
to be obliging, there’s a good fellow.”

“It’s not much to learn,” said Jones, who
played Peter. « I learnt my part In two hours.”
His part was five lines, and mine nearer 1,500.

“ Do take t,” said Juliet, « just to oblige me;”
and she looked at me so sweetly, and leant on
my shoulder in such g charming, bewitching
manner, that I would willingly have jumped off
Niagara like Sam Patch to oblige her,

“Well,” T said, «I will try it; but you must
Postpone the performance togive me achance to
study.”

“Oh, no! that won’t do; the music is en-
gaged, the guests invited, the costumes and
scenery hired, and we must have it next Fri-
day."

“Oh, do, please !’ said Juliet, in her charming
manner, and of course I consented; and it being
then too late for rehearsal, it was agreed that
we should meet at 7 o’clock on Friday, sothat I
might have one rehearsal,

The next three days passed llke a dream. I
kept Shakespeare in my desk, and every mo-
ment I could spare from business was devoted
to study.

I recited my principal speeches to a select
audience of the store porters—I was in the pork
and butter business at the time—and spouted
until I was hoarse to an assemblage of pork
barrels; I astonished our staid old book-keeper
by addressing him as « Sweet Juliet,” and of.
fended the head of the firm by telling him
«“ eace, peace, thou talk’st of nothing.”

I broke the hest office rule in a ¢ grand com-
bat” with the Janitor, and bruised myself in all
manner of uncomfortable places practising a
“new fall;” anq gt last, having lamed myself
learning to drop suddenly on one knee, for the
garden seene, | arrived, tired and fagged out,
on the evening of the performance, at the house
of Mrs, Bumpus, who had kindly louned her
parlors for the occusion.

I have always sajd, and 1 still aflirm, that in-
novations spoiled our play; for without them—
a few mishaps excepted—a more perfect success
could not have heep desired.

Our company mage a mistake; they were too
oberatie, and shoulq have selected «The Bohe-
mian Girl” or « The Rose of Custile,” or some
other light English opera, and then each one
could have had as much singing as he or she
desired Without taking liberties with the ¢ Di-

TN 0 St YA avaning was rather a mves.

iy He bad vuiy “vwndod oue

vine hard,»

Teheursal, but | A4 the ca49 slaod, however, every oue had |

some little «addition” to make to his part, and
in all cases it proved only an addition without
any improvement.

“Fltz,” sald Bouncer, who played Paris,
“have you & pair of boxing gloves ?”

“«No! I replied, somewhat astonished.
m Why o

«Oh! it does not much matter, I have a pair,
and I'll give you one and fight you with the
left hand.”

“Fight me with the left hand ! What do you
mean ?”

«For the last act, of course; you don't sup-
pose I'm going to let you tilt at me with & long
sword, do you? Oh, no! I can’t afford to be killed
in earnest; beside duelling is quite out of fashion
in the present day, and it would bhave a much
finer effect if we took the glovesand had a little
scientific set-to. And there’s another point:
when you knock me out of time I will fall so as
to open the door of Juliet’s tomb, which will add
effect to my request to be laid in there.”

This was so ridiculous that T immediately ge-
Jected it, and Bouncer was so much incensed
that he threatened to throw up his part, until
Fuddles promise to spar with him after the
play, which somewhat quieted him, although
he still had a grudge agalnst me for my ¢ prig-
gishness,” as he termed it.

As I had not had a single rehearsal, it was
arranged that I should “go through” my prin.
cipal scenes with Juliet, which I did in a small
back room up-stairs, with Fuddles and the
family cat for an audience. What a lovely
creature she was! And how splendidly she
played Juliet; I was enchanted. Let the others
do as they pleased, Juliet would introduce no
innovations, nor would I, and their nonsense
would only tend to show off our good play to
greater advantage ; S0 we were content.

According to our play-bills, we were to com-
mence ‘“at 74 o’'clock precisely,” but owing to
the thousand and one little difficulties which
always attend Private Theatricals, we were not
ready until 9 o’clock ; meanwhile the audience,
baving got tired of stamping, etc., cleared away
the seats, and started a grand game of « Post,”
which it took our stage manager a long time to
stop. At last everything was ready, the curtain
went up, and the play commenced. Everything
went on pretty smoothly except that most of
the gentlemen forgot their parts and had to be
prompted audibly.

Our first serious mishap was in the second
act, where Friar Lawrence, goes on with the
basket of flowers. It was then discovered that
Fuddles, who played the part, had left both
flowers and basket at home; and as no other
busket could be found but the one with which
Mrs. Bumpus did her marketing he was obliged
to take that, and in the hurry and coufusion of
the moment, he went on without any flowers.
How he would have got over the line, ¢ in this
small flower lies hid,” ete., it is impossible to
say, had not Bouncer with the greatest promp-
titude seized a bouquet from Juliet, with which
[ bhad presented her, and hurrying into the
audience thrown it to Fuddles, striking him
most artistically on the nose, and strewing the
stage with flowers.

In the scene between Romeo and the nurse,
the first innovation was introduced. Jones
Wwho played Peter, having a great idea of « by
play,” took on a little trained dog of his and
made him perform lots of tricks, among them
barking whenever nurse called Peter; and
when she asked for her fan, Jones, who was
something of a gymnast, stood on his hands
and presented it with his feet, and in that
ridiculous manner made his exit, the little dog
walking gravely before him on his hind legs.

Innovation now became the order of the
evening, each member striving to outdo the
other by introducing some new effect, and the
play was changed from a tragedy to a roaring
farce.

In the third act, where Mercutio is killed, Ty-
balt (Fitz-Quirk) insisted on singing the “Rat-
catcher’s daughter” which he said was clearly
what Shakspeare meant by making Mercutio
call him a rat.catcher; and the only reason the
song did not appear in the original was, that it
was not written in the time of Shakspeare. As
1o persuasion could influence him, of course he
sung it, introducing at the end of each verse the
war dance of the * Rum-fuddy-tangalore” Ip.
dians, previously mentioned.

At this new rendition of the bard of Avon”
the audlence were fairly convulsed with laugh-
ter, and as Mercutio could not bear to see all the
honors carried off by his conqueror, he im-
mediately sung ¢ 0O boys carry me long,” while
supported out by Benvollo; and being tremen-
dously applauded, he came on agaln and re.
peated it immediately after Benvolio had
declared ¢ the brave Mercutio i8 no more,”

The audience had now become uproarious, It
made ¢the judicious grieve,” but the majority
enjoyed it highly. Juliet and I were voted
« pores,” because we followed Shakspeare’s
advice and * spoke no more than was set down
for us.” Each of the actors was called on by
one of bis friends for a song, which he almust
always gave, and the greatest confusion pre.
vailed.

Still we struggled on, Juliet and I, almost
crazy With vexation, in vain appealed to the
others W act with decency, We were told to
mind our own business, and not to interfere
with what did not concern us; that every one

played his part after his own fashion, and that .

we may do 48 we please with ours,

The tinale to this “new rendition” was in
strict accordance with the other ridiculous ine
terpolations, and occurred in this way :

bounger, who had noy lurgiven me for re

i of elim bing,

" of Fairlop Qa)
. | Vue of tug wp

fusing to substitute boxing-gloves for Sm“‘:
swords, primed himself with innumerable “h"‘
whiskeys,” «Tom and Jerries,” etc., and sta8’
gered on in the last scene, breathing the 58‘11
guinary determination to « finish me.” Fiercely
attacking me, he drove me about the §tag°‘
striking at me so savagely that I, fearing
really meant to kill me, was forced to dodzz
about in a very undignified and un-Romeo-1i¥
manner., Whether he would have finished ﬂ“i"
it is fmpossible to say, had not fortune befrien .
ed me, and caused his foot to catch in ﬂ:i
carpet, throwing him violently on the groun r
This was of course too great an advantage fos
me to neglect it, and placing my foot on B
chest I swore to kill him unless he promised “;
be quiet and die like a Christian. This he rath‘:’
sulkily promised to do, but in place of 1'e(l“f‘ss
ing to be buried with Juliet, as Paris alway
does, he said, *when I die bury me with mz
father,” and being near the tomb gave it '
hearty kick, as If to show the resting-place ©
his father’s ashes, s
Now ¢the tomb of all the Capulets” was s
very slight structure, being simply a screer
placed across a window leading to an iﬂ"‘l"d
room, and it had been arranged that I show?
open it with my hands in place of using an axeér
but Bouncer’s kick spoiled it all, for, with alot!
crash, down went the screen, and Juliet, startl
from her propriety, forgot that she was deads
and ranning screaming out of her ¢ last resﬂml;o'
place,” threw herself into my arms, Wh‘n
Bouncer—the little wretch—beat his heels ©
the floor and shouted with joy at the mischié
hie had created. .
This was too much; the last drop had ovel;]
flowed the bucket of patience, and hum"‘n
nature could stand it no longer. I walked doW:
to the footlights in as dignitied a manner as my
excited state would permit, and supportit®
Juliet with one hand, while with the other
waved my sword aloft, I said: ¢« Ladies ﬁnr
gentlemen, it is utterly impossible to finish oY
play when we are interrupted by such a disgu® 7
ing exhibition as that” (here I pointed D%
sword at Bouncer). i
“ What do you mean by that ?’ said he, sw{ro
igg up. “Who'’se —hic—disghusting? You o
drunk. Wait till I come back and I'll dIS——hw
—eghust you;” and off he rusheq, and in & fo
seconds returned with the boxing gloves, Ol:)_
of which he tendered me in a very defiant m# 5
ner. What could I do? I was forced to put (zd
the glove, and it was only after I had knOCKI
him down balf a dozen times that he Wo!
consent to leave the stage and permit Juliet
return to the tomb, so that the play may €™
in the usual manner. re
It was now almost two o’clock, and as mor.d
than two-thirds of the audience had left, 3“
all the actors were more or less «elevated, n
was determined to postpone «The Morni &
Call” and *Toodles” until the next week. HO
that performance went off I cannot say,
had had enough of Private Theatricals an
not attend; but I have nodoubt it was very ﬂha
as I was afterwards informed by Fuddles tuc-
‘¢“Romeo and Juliet” had been a «great San
cess.” So it might have been, but I confess f"’i B
inability to appreciate such an effort in * D&
art.”

for
d did
ne,

The Great Fairs and Markets
of Europe.

BY R. H. HORNE,

(Concluded.)

Fairlop Fair (begides being a m”rkel falr
horses, ocattle, and sheep) was a delightf! ught
in former years, whatever may be Lhomrts
of 1t at the present time. Its pastoral outs r
presented features of a similar charact®
those just described; but there were -
glvsies, many of whom, no doubt, were per-
dents in the vicinity of Epping Forest, and thé
haps furnished some of the donkeys fOruli“r
donkey-races which formed one of the Pec il
and most mirth-provoking features of this ther
There were also more sailors than at auyfance
fairs. This may appear strange, us the dist 1y
of Fairlop from the sea-coast was gretlFeﬂ',a
it is easily explained. Fairlop fair orig! dayr
in a party of boat-builders going down, qnieﬂ”'
for a jolly picnic in Epping Forest, not by ™ igh
ofa van or waggon, but in a large buah ch &
her sails set, and fixed on four wheels.
poat-load as this, full of jolly sailors and
lasses, went to Epping Forest once u Y& per of
* salled ” round the Great Oak. The l)umd aL
sallors may be ulso attributed to the gral‘s ouk
unique feature of this fuir, viz,, the famo¥ neld-
Tree, round whiel the fair used to V€ Ty
This tree was so enormous, that duning loW
Years of its slow decay, when the trunk Lo0tD”
became hollow, the cavity was cleareds s!il ith
ed, papered, hung with drapery (1"‘“'gr~c‘i,ish"d
PoPpy flowers, when 1 was there), W nely
WIth a circular table and a cireulsf eop®
Wwhere te g0ing ‘is and
st round to dinner, and sometimes 10 plpLritish
ErOg.  Now, the speeial attraction 0 st

P m
tars mugt have been this tre, into the oo -
branches of whicy “Jack ” always made
and, drank or sober, standi
! waving his little hat, at tb
DRl rigk of preaking Dis or
You seldom SaW any dmwmgel‘c €

-l ack tar P
ithout a Jack tre0

H0sY brauclics,

t for

rest

hor a dozen happy fair-

one leg ane
nent delig
neck!
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for many, many yoars, all trunk gud bare dry
boughs—not a leas had over bson seon by the
oldest Inhabliant. It stood thoro as n colossal
akoleton—a monumont of itsolf—by tho sheor
strength of ita bulk—and was pulled down, at
last, by toams of nxon and long ropoes, loat, somo
fainday, a buge imb orso might fmll, And erush
sovoral ponny thoatres, pocp-shows, and holl-
day peopls, Myriads of anufl-boxais, tobaoco-
boxes, aud fanoy boxos wero mado of the wood
—ot uald to have beon mado of tho wood—and
are »oid as such to this day, every fair-day.

Orcydon Falr in 8 good one (ospecially for tho
girsios from Norwood), bat more famous as a
market for horses, cattle, shoop, and pigs. It
presonts no speolal foaturos boyond thoso al-
rondy desoribed, with the excoption of a tradi-
tion, or ,egend, whioh used to bo very popular
with all soboolboys of tho diatrict, and olso-
whero, to wit, thnat tho groen Janes on tho out.
akirts of Oroydon wero haunted by a cortain
1 8pring-heelod Jack,” who was possessod with
n mohoawaniacal propensity to asseult youug
mon and womon, and gash thom with a fine-
edgud, sllver-bandled knife. Tho anomalous
Bpring-tieoloed Jack always eluded pursuit by
tho swifiness of his running, and the fabulous
leaps ho could take, clean over high hodges o
turuplito gates,—atiributablo to his woearing
1ndla-rubber boots, thio solos and hools of which
woro full of stcol watsh-springs, as ovory bo)
of us thoroughly belloved.

Patortorough Markot-fair is colobrated for
only ono peouliarity, viz,, its immenso quuntl-
tles of wood-work for farmiog operationa
Thete you may sce plles on piles of axe, lioo,
fork, rake, and spado handles; also handlus fo1
smiths’ and ocarpenters’ hammors; also tyres
aud spokes for cart-whools, window-framos,
wheol-barrows, and donso arrays of field-gntos,
hurdles, and foncos.

Jdreenwiob Fatr was a vory groat fair,

The extinotion of this briliiant Mmir caused
rauch rogret o tho hoitday.making Londoners.
It Luad soveral marked peouliarities, besidos
thio usuul Rumbor of large shows. First, thore
was the noblo old Hospital, and tho froquont
presonoe of old pousioners in their qualng, old-
fuslloned, gravo uniform of dark navy blue,
with the threo-cornered cocked but, knoeo-
breeches, and squarc-toed shoes with huge
pluted buckles. To seo these vetornus, Englleh
—Irlsb-8ootoh-—~Wolsh, who had woll desorved
all tho caro of a ,.atoful oountry, wandering
about—somo with one arm—some with two
wooden legs and a stlok—some with one arm
and ono leg, and no stiok—and mixing awmobg
tho yousg fuir-going foiks, smiling and lnugh-
ing at the grotesque groups, actions and nolsos
around thom-—and uow aund then showing
sjgns that the eccontriclty of thoir galt aud
bearing was not entirely uttributable to a
wooden leg—gavo an additional interest to the
80839, of a mixod kind of pathos and humor
not .0 bo dedcribed fn an off-hand way. The
other great feature was the «Crown and
Auchor” booth, whioh, varying its sixo at dif-
feront fairs, invariably put ‘orth its utmost
masuitude and fullest splendors for Greonwioh
Falr. How many swarms had luncheons and
suppons therv, through tho day and uight—how
mauy sovres of hampors of cold fowls and bam,
turkvy s and tonguos, aud hundreds of dozehs of
bottled ale and stout—is beyond any knowledge
possosscd by tho prosont deponent; but that
betwoon two and threo thousand people somo-
times azsembled therein at night to danoe, und
thut «ometimes moso than two thousand Lon-
doners wero dzusing thero at tho same time,
uftor & fashion, he can answor fo:, as also for
the fuct of tho whole sceno belog a such times
onveloped In a donso clond of dast, risiug up
frowm tho creaking and ylelding floors, and that,
whatover colored cvat you ontored with, overy-
body emorgod with @ ooat the color of whitey-
brown paper, large black noctrils, and black-
aemi-oircios of dust under his oyes. The
« Orown and Anchor” booth was 80 long that a
full band playod for dances at the top, by the
bar, another at tho bottom of the booth, and a
thint in the centre—und thongh thoy often
played differont dances, difforent airs to suit,
and in difforent Xoys, you could only hear theo
musio of your own dance—the predominant a¢-
ocompanimont to each being the measured
muffled thundars of tho boots of the falr-golng
Loudoners, At these * high ” momotts it may
bo suppossd that the great majority waro of
ttie roughor sox; tho fun was too * fast and
furious ” for tho gantler bolngs of creatiot—of
course with someo rather consplouous’ oxcop-
tlons, Twue lnstgreatapsecialty I shallinotice, cone
neocted with this falr, was tho roll down Green-
wich Hill,

Mcny persons, at home as woll as abroad,
havo nsver scen that oclobruted hill—nover
rulled down it—and some, porhaps, may vot
evon bavo hoard of it. But o word or two will
suflice to mako thomw, In somo dogroo, aware of
thio ploasuro thoy havo lost. A number of fair
goingz young pooplo of both sexos—but most
commonrly lovers, or brothers and sisters—soat
themuelvos on tho top of thia steop and beautl-
nuly green bill, and boginning to rolt down
slowly, thoy presontly find that tho rolling be-
oomoa quicker and quickor—that thoy havo no
power {0 govora tholr rapidity, still less to stop
and they invariably roll to the bottom. It
dossu't agree with everyLody.

Uf the gront oattlo tair of Ballinasico encugh
has alroady beou sald; but of an Irish pig-fair
somothing remains,

Tho poasant’s pig—tho «fintloman that paya
the rint"-~the favored, spollt son—almest tho
tord of the cabin~-whon, for tho first 4mze In
his lUfe, bo Juds himuolf fareibly driven tdo

Way lis muster chomas,. which, of courss, 18 ¢ha -

WAy ile poracvores In objecting to-—-by tho time
ho nrrives at his journey’'s ond, ontors the fnir
in & vory bad state of mind. His tompoer—
novef, at tho best of seasons, hAlf 10 swoet ne
his flesh—bas become morose, and something
18 5170 10 ocour 1o rondor him savage. Among
other things, ho Is auro to quarrel with the pig
next Lo him for procedenco of pince, and the
immeodiate consequonco—for this pig ts In quite
&4 bad n stato of mind as that pig—tho imme-
diato consequonco is n figbt. By a fight, wo do
not mean an ordinary routing of snout to anount,
but n savage Aght of two wild bonsts. Thoy
atand upon their hind hoofs, and Nght in Moop-
and-unioorn fashion. It is A fino thing to sco n
pig undor such unusual olroumstances, ap:'
shows that he 18 not merely a creaturo of f
and crnckling—to be roasted, or mado baoon ¢
~but ab animal whose blood, whon rousod, i -
spiree him to fight to tho death agatnstwhat b
connriders injurios and insulta. The mostamns
ing port of the whole afhlr is tho dlamay of th
respectivo ownors, and tholranxiety tosoparnt
tho furious combatants, beoause o pig that he
boon over-drivon 1. coming to tho fair, or Ls
o serfous stand-up Aght, {s alwayv reduced 2d. ¢
8d. a pound in his markot valao.

Wo must now take a turn through Donn) -
brook. All those who woro over proscot wii!
bear witness that an Irishman “all in bis glory
was there”—but not oxuotlly for the reasons
gonerally supposed. In the first placo, th
song, whioh makes the ¢« shillolah " tho all-in
all, rofers to a traditionary period, A fow fight:
and broken hoads, inseparabdble from all Euglis?
as woll an Irish fnirs, of course alwnys took
placeo, but tho crowd was too donge to allow o
much damage boing dono. Thord waa not onl
no room for ¢ solence,"” but no room to striko.
blow of & real kind-—from the shouldor, ao
“using the toes,” Wo suw Do blood flov
B8omathing e¢lso in abundance wo did sec flow-
whisky. As for the intorior, or main body :+
the falr, it presonted no featuros materlall
differing from othors previously mentioned ,
but the outakirts certainly presontod somothin,
very diffsront, indoed, ~uniqgue. The falr, astoit.
great shows and booths, was held in a larg
hollow, or basin of greon ground, on doscondin,
tnto which you found the immediate skirtings
occupled by a sot of very little, very low-roofed,
hut-liko booths, whero a busy trado was carriedd
on in frlod potatoes, friod snusnges, and oysters.
cold or scalloped. Not a bad mixture; but the
cooking, in somo cases, scomed to be porformed
by indilvidaals who had never before geen +
sausngo or an oyater, and who fancied that
sm2x< and peat-ashes improved tho ono, and
sand nnd sawdust the othor. But conkery {s by
no means tho specinl charactoristic nlluded to.
It Is tals; and I will dofy the world to produce
anything ltke It. Donnybrook i1s a village, a
fow miles only from Pubdlin, Tho houews arc
all very small, the largest gonerally rising no
higher than a Soor above the ground-floor rooms,
and overy honse being ontirely appropriated
totho use of tho tair-coming peoplo. The rooms
below waro dovoted to whisky-drinking, songs,
jokes, politoncss and courtship, with a jig '~ the
middlo ; and the very same, but with more
claborato and constant dancing, in the rooms
above. Evory house prosonted tho same scone
—yeokr, evory houso along the whole village ; and
whon you camo to the narrowost stroots, the ef-
feot was peculiar and ludtcrous in the oxtrome.
For obsorve, the rooms being all crowdod tothe
last man and woman and child thoy could hold,
and the * dancing”—esvecinlly above stalrs—be-
ing an absolute condition, thero was noroom loft
for tho fiddlor. We say, thore was no room left
for bim — and yot he must be amonhg thom.
There was room for him, esa man, bo it under-
stood—but 1ot as a fiddler. Hlselbov. required
spaco onough for anothor man, and this coul!
not bo afforded. The problem was therefor.
solved by opening the window upstalrs; th
fiddier sat on the window-sill, and his elbov
workod outslde. Tho offcet of this « clbow
playing outside the window of évery upper foo. .
and sometimes out of both uppor floor an.
ground floor of ovory houso in a whole street.
and on both sides of the way -~ nud playing a
siratlar kind of Jig —surpassed anytbing of that
kind of humor in action it has ever been my
fortune to witness. If thut {s not racrry fun,
show me what Is. Tho olbows all playedso true
to tiano that if you had not heard a note you
would have known that it was an Irish jlg by
the motion of all thoso jaunty and * knowing’
elbows!

A last word on Donnybrook shall be dovoted
to one other custom ; characteristic of tho kind-
1inoss as wall as tho hamor of the nation, which
was manifested in a way never sosn olsowhero.
Once overy hour or 80, s largo polico van was
driven through tho fair to piek up all tho vory
drunkon men who woro rolling about, unablo to
govorn thelr motions. Thoy woroat once lifted
into the van, and here many of thom agaln
found tholr logs, and you heard tho muffied sing.
ing and tho dull thunder of thelr dancinginside
as the philanthrople van passed along. As thoy
got s0bor shey wero 30t free.

By way of an axcoption and contrast, take tho
following. While « high and low" visited all
the groat mirs, thore was only ono that was spo-
¢lally patronisod by tho London aristosracy, and
that waa Horn Fair. Itused to bo holdon
Charlton Groon, in Kont, and wastho moat ele-
gobt (If1daro use tho word of such things) and
fashilonable of all theso annual merry-makings,
All tho milttary of Woolwlch attonded, as did
tho Princo Regent, and the rost of tho malo
branches of :ho Royal Family, from tho hour
ottwo till six, dut novor Iater, a3 1¢ wassaid;
butipeoplo had tholr own opinions, Horn Falr

_Wwas to othor flrs What AS0ut,Was to other Taces,

Tho imposalbility of adequately desaribing any
of these groat Mmirs—ard pre-ciinently the re.
nowed Bart'le'iny Fair — i« attributable to sov-
oral causes, It requires n panorama for its grotes-
que forins and colors, and expansive varie les;
nll sorta of figures in nil sorts of motions And At.
titudes, which oven nutomatons could not con.
vey much better than the pen i andall mansier
of sounds combining in one goneral uproar and
copfusion, — hecause all these moving oljeots,
colors, and sounds are golng on nt the same
time, and all in most vigorous conflict with cach
other, and indood with thomsolves. Under such
ciroumstances our best plan will probably bo
that of glving 8 fow of tho most broad? and
striking gonoral charaotoristios, dashod in with
a sconc.paintor's brush, full of color, and altaos
at random,

Salnt Bartholomew's, alias Bart'le'my Fal',
was bold In Smithficld markot-place, whic
usod to bo considored the rowdy heart of Lor
don. Al thobutohors' stalls — cntlle-yards -
sheep-pens — pig and pouliry onclosures, an
othor woodon structuros wore clearod nway + o
an to loavo a vory large open Apaso. This wa -
appronched by tho difftront stroots, ond b
whito calico avenuos of giit glugerbread stall |
toy-stalls, and nondosoript bouths of wll kind ,
but more parttoularly for oating, drinking, li -
tle gambling-tables, and other simllar thingso
asmall scalo whioh would havo beonlostamid .
tho blazo and magnitudo of the malnstructure .
Nearly all rrund  ho groat onen area, the on'
intorvals being tho streets, and otheravenuos: f
entrance, wero ranged the theatres ; the me: -
agories ; scrooned onclorures for the horsema: -
ship, robe.danolng, balancing, tumbling a1 |
loaping ; tho shows for conjuring, fire-cntin
danoing dogs, lcarned pigs, tho oxhibitions ' ©
waxwork, aud of llving monstrosities, such « *
tho calf with two heads and five logs, tho me -
maid (whom you wore not allowod to examir ¢
very olosely at the junotion tize), and the Uvis
plg-facod lady, Who was usually soen sitting at 1
piano, in au olognnt evoning low dross, with -
gold ring through her snout. A glant wasa -
ways thore, and both a male and & fomalo dwars ©
but novor togothor, being always tn rival cara-
vans. Tho muslg so called, was a bedlamite
mixture of brass bands, screaming clarionets
and fifes. clasbing of hollow-toned cymnbals,
gongs, bells, trianglos, double-drums, barrol-or-
gans, and prodigions voloos bawling through
apoaking trumpets ;—now imagine the whole
of these things going on at tho sumeo timo!

Now, imagino itto bo night ; and all the great
and lttlo shows, and booths, and stalls ar»
ablazo with lights of all kinds of colors, maghni.
tudos, und, we may add, smoke aund odors, as
many of thom lssne from a mysterions mixturoe
of meltod fut of various creatures. All she prin.
cipal shows, and many of tho smaller vans,
havo a platform, or siage, in front, and hore-
upon is onacted o wonderfully more brilllant, at-
tractive, grotesque, and langhable performanc:
than auything to bs seen inside. Portlons of
trapodies aro enacted, including murders, com-
bats, and speotrog; dances of all sortsare given,
men abd womon in gorgeous array of cotton
velvots, spangles, and fecathers stand upon
horses, or promenade with most ostontatious
dignity, sometimes coming forward and crylng
aloud, ¢ Be in time! bo in timo ! All in to be-
gin!” which s subsequontly repeated half-a-
dozen times before they retire to console with
thoir presonce those who are waiting seated in-
sido. Now and thep, part of the prom...d
« grand pantomime” isrepresented on the outer
stage, and culmlinates with a rush of the clowy,
pantaloon, and two or thres acrobats monnted
on hobby-horscs, down the steps of the plat.
form, and right into the very thick of the crowd
below, causing ouno or two fighta in the confu-
slon and difMculty of their return, to the im-
mense dolight of those who witness it, and tu
thegroat advantage of all the rufans nad other
plokpockets here and thore cotlected. While
thess things are golng on below, there are
othor soenes above — such asuigh-llylng boa:
swings, full of laughing and ¢creaming youny
mon and women; tho slack-rope dancers in
tholr brilllant dresses of stiver and gold tinse!
and spangles, who are perched ou swinging
ropos amidst tho white and scarlet draperies
near tho topmost ridges of tho larger theatros
aand shows; and, rising over all, tho colling
smoko-clouds of the biuzing fat-lamps and pit-
chy torchos roll and foat npwards téwards the
moon, overy now aud thon rapidly cut through
by the hissing head and tall of a rocket, v. bleh
presontly explodes in brildant atars of white,
groon, and red over the fruntic tumult beneatb.

It only remafns for us to tuko a look at the
winter fair wbich has boon held in London at

strong and coutinuous, that the ice on the

maotropolitan waters, has attatned o solid thick-
ness capablo of boaring the thousands of poople
who sssombled there. Innomarable stalls and
booths for eating, drinking and dsnolog, to-
gothor with swings, poep-shows, poeppet-shows,
and other nmusomonts, were rapidiy orectod, or
wheoled upon tho ico; thero were also wany
1ttlo gambling-tables, roundabouts, ballad-
singers, and justrumeuntalists, from tho humble
Jow's harp to tho pompous bdrass band. The
many slips and tumbled upon tho loe consti-
tuted n consldorudlo part of the fun, and wus
promoted by glassy surfices of various oross
slidos, 88 woll as by frequent jorks and suddon
pushes with a viow to tho dostruction of anequt-
llbriem. The crowhilg joy, however, Was at
night, whon a great bonfirc was lightod apoa
tho {00, and a bullock was roastoed whole. As
ths form and face of the hngo creatore changod
| with the astion of the flames and the red hoat,

thoso raro intorvals wheu the frost has been o’

Thamos, as well as tho Sorpoatine and othe: '

and tho head, horns, and eye-balls bocame jnox.
prossiLly Lidoous, John Bull, far more than his
omblomatlo ropresonfative, might be sald to
bavo been in his glory,while daneing and whirl.
ing 1o unrouth and m‘npnnt. msuges round tho
crackling and roaring filames, whilo the national
divinity, solf-brsted with black and crimson
atreams, was flercely roasting,

et U@ QI s
THE AUTHOR OF « HOME, SWEET HOME."

Amorica as yos has produced no song writor,
No one has doue for her what Burns did for
Beotland, Mooro for lreland, and Bdrangor for
Franoce. Not even the popular onthuslasm
which sheok the nation to ite contre during the
1ate olvil war could givo birth nt th. North o
any finerinapiration than «Joln Brown's Boby,"
and « Rully round the Flag, Boys.” In «Mary-
land, my Maryland,'” we rooognisc a spark of
tho snino divine firo whioh flashos forth in the
»Marselllniso® and « 8cots wha hao wi* Wallnoe
bled,” Tho oountry, thorefore, owes no ordi.
nary debt of gratitudo to John Howard Payne,
wiio if ho did not write onough to ocutitle him
to u rocognisod place among the suthors of this
clush, has at least given us one song <which 1s
alrendy far beyond tho reach of ohanoe or
change—a bouschold word, sacred and socure,
If funo 18 to bo cecured by wide-spread popu.
larity, wo had rather boon the author of
*« Home, 8weot Home,”" than all the verses of
all tho poota our land has known from ¢z ear-
llost age to tho presont hour, Thore is littio In
the soug whon we subjeot it to oritical analysis,
and yot tbis very simplicity I8 a preolous gom
whinh bas snatched L from forgetfuiness, and
L'ondoa the familiar 1ines with tho hollest as-
soolutions of the fireside. How ocurious that
this humble daisy, this « weo, modest, crimson.
tipped flowor,” should grow and blossom Into
fair renown, whoy §0 many monarchs of tho
foroxt e prono in the dust, unnoticed and un.
kunown.

Tho more important faocts of Payne'’s 1ifo ro-
quire Lut briof montlon. He was born in
Now York, and at an oarly age mant-
festod declded literary aund dramatic talent.
\Whon only thirtoon yoars of age he conductod
a small pertadical called tho TAespian Mirvor,
which attrancted the attention of a gentloman
named Scamen, who genorously offored to
dofruy the expenses af his oducation at Unilon
College.

Pocuntary dififcultios which involved his
father forced him to leave this institution be-
forv the completion of his studies, and 1o ordor
to support his impoverished family Payno weont
upon tho stage, making bis dédut at the Park
Thoatre, New York, February 24th, 13808, in the
cburacter of ycung l¥orval. His sucocess was so
unmistakablo that hu oontinued in his new
profession, porforming to the principal eastern
cities, and in 1813 wont to England, wharo he
received a cordial wolcom<, and became agreat
popular Gvorlte. Ho remalned for pearly
twonty ycars, leading a Bohemilan lfe, and
tiguring alternately us ap aotor, playwright, and
manager, galoing some reputation, but llttle
money.

« Home, Sweot Homeo,” was penned 1o a
garret of the Palnis Royal, Paris, when poor
Paype was su utterly destituto and friondless
that he knew not whero the next day’s dinner
was coming from.

It appeared originally in a diminutivo opera
called » Clary, the Maid of Milan.” The opern
13 soldom s3en or heard of now, but tho song
grows uearer and dearer 1o us as the years roll
away, for 1t i& not of un age, but for all timae,”
Moro tban once the antortunate author, walk.
ing tio streots of London or Paris, amid the
darkuess, bungry, hauscless, and ponniless, saw
the oheorful )ight gleaming through the wian-
dows ot happy homes, utd heard tho musio of
his own soug drifting out unpon the gloomy
night to mock the wanderer’s heart witls visions
of comfort and of Joy, whoso blessed reality was
for over denjed bim. * Home, Sweet Homo,”
was written by & hoiwneless man,

lu 1832 Payne returned to this country, and
afler pursuing literary avocations with tudiffor-
ent suoccess for & few years, was finally appolnt-
ed Consul at Tunis, where he dled Juno 5th,
1652, Oae passago in his ill.starred carcer
tinges it with a huo of melancholy romance,
and perhaps explains tho seoret of his rostloss,
orratio charnctor.

Maria Mayo, afterwards Mrs. Gendral Scott,
was a groat beauty in her youthful day, whose
oharm of person and of mlad mado her the ac-
knowlodgued bollo of that voncrable State whose
i 80l hins beon no less prolific of fazcingting wo-

men than of gallant men. The logend prevails
in Richmond that Payne met Mizs AMayo and
foll madly in love with her. Tho hotnsgo of a
poot oould hardly be other than flattering, oven
to ono whoso shrine wasvworshipped by scoroa
of richer dovotoos, and possibly he mistook the
. amiles abio gave hlma for tho ovidence of redl-
, procuted passion; but ho this as it may, the
same old, old story was onnctod. He stakod
' bis bapplnoess, his poace, o2 won.an’s love, and
—lost.
., Theacoforth lifs had uo atiractions for him,
, and lie sought an oxile 1o tho barrou shores of
) Afrlea, as o weloomo relfef from the bitter dis-
, oppointment which had orashed oat hopo and
ambition hore. The sands of tho dosort have
; long sinoo covered the grave of John Howard
Payne, and the placo where, “aflor lifo’s fitfa
fovor, ho sloops well” 18 unknown. « Home,
Swees Home,” 18 u monament which will carry
his name and fame to tho romotost postority,
and stand Arm when afligits of marble and of
bronto shalt have s&?: into mdxsunguuw v
y Sl an Y

geony.~Drama¥e B
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OUR NEXT SERIAL
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In our next number will be commenced
a nevw and exoiting story, entitled,

DESMORO;

The Red Hand.

By the authirs of * Twenty Straws,"
** Voices in tha Lumber Room," &eo.

I O~ —

OUR NEXT NEW STORY.

In »1 niabar for 26th April will be

eam nenced + pew and very exciting novel,
entitled

FEUDAL TIMES :

VR,

THE TWO SOLDIERSOF FORTUNE

A RONANJIR OF CaRING AND ABVRXTUAE.

Translated especially for the FAVORITE,
from the French of

PAUL DUPLESSIS,

or of gociety Wa atop long enough to eat
and slcop, slmply because wo cannot holp our-
solves. Bnttho eating and sleepingarotbrust
{n edgewise. as it were. Thoy aro institutions,
and wo diepatch them atthe highest speed, and
carry our caros to onr moals, and into our
dreams. If weo profess to tako amusoment,
wo fo manago as to keep up tho full tension
of the syatom , wo do it hard. Tho result of
this excossivo preasurce s not only physical die-
ability, but moml infirmity ; th- innate noed
of divorsion, breaking out at 1ast in some sen-
saous and destructivo form.”

NEWSPAPERS.

It {g really actonishing to think how little
wn swould know withoit nows apers. If it
wero poesible at ono swoop to wipe out all the
navespaperz, the world woul.i be surprised to
discoverthat, with all its telographs, railways,
steamboats, nnd cndless moans of transmitting
tnformation, it would be perfectly ignorant
without newspapers to spread the intelligenceo,

Nowspapers have become ne necessary to the
body politic as bread and meat to the body
physical ; and for a man who for years has
breakfisted on a ¢ steak and a newspapor,” {t
would bo about as casy to give up one as the
other.

it is throngh newspapers that we know the
world ; books toll us the history of tho past,
but the newspaper is the history of the present,
and is ¢ written up to 1ate” every morning.
For tho fow ponnies fnvested in a paper, wo
are introduced to all the high and mighty of
the earth, wo learn the price of stocks, we sco
what our fellow-men think, and kaow what
they do.  Wo nro informed why Mr, and Mrs.

‘ B. were divoreed, and t-ld the price of wool at

the Capo of Good Hopo ; hera we discovor that
some of our friends have been relieved from
earthly c .res, and here we seca l:st of those
part cs who have been increasing the census ;
in fact, newspapers are th» memorandum-
books of the world, in which all ita transac-
tions nve noted, and he who does not read thom
gropes through life witbout having any idoa
of what sort of world he lives in

e

A PLACE FOR EVERY MAN.

It is curious how varlous grades of soclety
rangr tnemselves in direct hostility to each
other ; the poor man is e¢ver complaining of
the arrogance and oppressloa of wealth, over
crying out sgainst the overweening influence
of ~apital aud its power on labor: while the
r ch man is constantly abusing labor, accusing

— )

on the huimblest of mankind for the means to
work out thefr great schomes; tho mighty
General Iagahis plan of battle, but tho common
sol i{ers win it for bim Bulwor uttored a fino
sontiment whon ho made Claudo say, * Would
that wo, the hewors of wood and drawers of
wator, had beon swopt away, that tho proud
may so what tho world would bo without us ;*
but the sentiment is filso, if thore wore no
« hewors of wood and deatvors of water ;' tho
whole human meo must stand still, and all the
orgns of fo would waste away aad porish.
Every man, woman, and child is birn into tho
wotld fur some purpose, And no hamaa betng is
despieablo.  Wo all know Esop's fable of the
mombors, and as it is with the body physical so
1t 18 with tho wholo buman m:c¢ and their ro-
lations to each other, cach oue has a place in
unture to fill, and to romovo him and leavo a
vacuum would eandanger the happincss of his
fellow.m ‘n.

LITERARY ITEJS.

Tux ALDINE for April will bo recoived with
enthuslasm and dolight by evoery porson of
tuste who has a grain of approciution for tho
beautiful or a spark of pride i the progross of
American art.  eing tho latost, (L is, of courss,
Lho Nnost of all tho Ano irsues of all this won-
Jderful pross, and in thils constant improvement
may be noted the socrel of the great suoccess
which thls Amoerican Art Journul hus achleved,
whore, hitherto, so many begiunings have in-
varlably counted Just so many fullures. Tho
publixhers domonstrate, not only the amplest
rosourcos, but a deterininuation to use thicse re-
wniirces to the utmnst, aod this Jolightened
uberuilty In their businoss can haveoniy the ono
result—a hold updn tho popular falth that will
bo to them o tuwor of strength for all tlne to
come. Thesecondof thoohtid sketehes, by John
3. Davis, announced as tho quarterly tinted
plutes for this yeas, appears in this lasae. It
represonts a tueft of a slice of bread and butter,
by u roving cur, from a youngswr who was
<eated in the open doorway to enjoy tue banay
moroing alr A shadow bua (o vority cluuded

his day, und the fust-fulling drops of an Aprit
shower acoompany his tearful protest. It 18 o
very pleasing sketcl, and wili add to the repu- '
tation of this promising young artist. Thomas |
Moran proscuts fve mastoriy delineations of the |
Yeitowatone Reglug, vue of wbich, »Tower
Creek,” o fuli page cutting by Ltutou, is u must |
superd specuinen. The «Deatus Warraot of |
dary Stuart” s a truly royal subject, royally

treated ; wnd for texture aud Jdotall, is notice-

able even 1 the Aldins. « A Catskill birvok,”

by Wittredge, w... carry off the palm Wil very
many: & pool, surrounded by forest trees, In
which the beautiful white birch is conspicuous;

the solltuds balghtoned, not brokenr, by a phalr i
of kingfishers, oue perched upon u leatless

branch, the other skimming the surface, and

most enchanting vistas of dim forest distances ,
form a pleture worthy of the reputation of ono
of America’s forsmost palnters. Such a spirited
sketch as « A Bare Chanco,” by W. M, Cary, in !
which ono of vur frontiersmen, on his gullunt |
mustang, is brougkt suddonly to clowe quarters
with o monstrous grizzly, deserves more than
n paasing aotlee, but sv do the otuers, andspeoe |
I» I'mited. There is a perfect gem of landscapo |
vy Wimperts, tho great rival of Birket Foster. |
< A Dagerted Churen® v« Spring Flowors,” and

1

PASSING EVENT?

Tre treaty (or the evacuation of Francs has
beon ratifled,

AX intendad revolt of the Canary Ialands was
feared in Madrid

1T 18 anld Qeorge Francis Train willbe sent w2
s lunatio asylum.

CAMBRIDGR won the race against Oxford by
threo boat lsngths,

PRINCE JRROME BONAPARTR petitions the As.
sembly for the right of aitizenship.

Tirx collestion of taxes (n Italy had ocaused
revolts in two of the conntry towns.

Two thousand five hundred immigrants are
rived at New York on the 24th inst.

Ax Internationa! Iatent-Itights Congress will
meot nt Vienna during the world's talr.

Trie Carliats are aald to have won a viotory
in the fleld, and ufterwards captured a small
garrison.

Tne British manufrcturers of agricultural
implements will not take part in the Vienva
Exhibition,

A wIxgG of the Leglalative Counell bullding at
Quobeo canght fire from an ovaerbeated flue.
Damage slight.

Tar Carllst Committoe in London deny that
Don Carios has renounced his claim to the
Bpacish crown.

Trrs Neva, a journal established at 8t. Poters-
barg to advocats & Franco-Russian alliance, has
boen suspendad.

Af. TrexRs’ govornmont has issued an order
for the arrest of Don Carlos wherever found on
French territory.

Tnx Japaness ambassador and suilo salled
from Boston for Livorpoo!l in the Cunard stoa-
mer on Baturday.

Tz Modos Indlans are endeavoring to draw
a powsrful neighboring tribe inte an aliiance,
and trouble ia anticipated. -

Tz Spanish Government Is indignant a4 the
course of the United States, which it aconses of
encouraging rebollion {n Cuba.

BISMARCK refusos to recogniee the Spanish
Govornment which, ho says, wis imposed on
the Assambly by popular pressure,

Tux Spanish Assembdly, immediately after
passiog the bill fur the abolition of slavery In
Porto Rico, voted ita own dissolution.

MR, CAROYN, the Conservative candidate, has
been returned to the Comunons for Quebdeo
County by an averwhelming majority.

17 13 matd the United States will add sixteen
postal cars to the pumber now in use, involving
fnoressed oxpenditure to the nmount of $800,-
000.

Tax P:nce of Servia declares his princl-
pality independont and refuses 10 pay tributs 1o
Turkey whuse Sultan wili sead truops (o enferce
paymont,

BrowxLL, the mian arrested at Havaua oharg-
ed with belng conceracd In the forgeries on the
Bank of England, nhw olaims to bo an Amerl.
ean citizen and asks to be sent to Now York,

Tz Porto Rico emancipation lav, whioh goes
into effeot at once, provides that the freedmen
shall serve with their masters thres years, and
be admitted to the rights of citizenship iu five.

I the Imperiat House of Commons. Mr.
QGladstone stated that no appropristion to pay

! the Genova award will be included in the ex-

penditure for the finaneial year
instans,

Tie Ontario Legislature brought its labors to

aendiog 81st

duthor qf » The Rea Skins, " ¢ Mexican
Adventures, dc."

the poor man of all the cnormiti 8 of life,and

«0 Pray, my Child,” an oxquisite genre picture ' a close on Satunday. The Lieut..Governor as-
of the German school, complelo thy ilst of at- | sented to & number of dills, reserving, howovaer,
tractions which are scatterod with such a gene- | the Orange bill for the Governor Gensrel's

———

The story is a vivid end life-like picture
of the state of France about the end of
the sixteenth century, and very graphi.
cally portrays tho lawless habits of the
uobility of that time: it 1s replete with
incident, und the interest in the principal
personages in the tale 13 well sustained .»
the end.

News-dnalers will please sond in their
orders for advance sheets at once.
——————— O~ R e
4 ALL WORK AND RO PLAY."

An Anlerican contemporary drasws the fol.
lowing picturs of our cousins acros- the border,
which certainly hasa great deal of teuth in it
[t sometimes looks to usas if this Amorlcin
people were destined to broik down in the
very flush of its piwers from physical causes.
4a n people wo do nor know how ta play. Ufall
arty weare the most backward inthis. Wecan
wark - we can talk , we can fight — lut we
cann tplay. We do.vot play. We aro al.
weys watont on business. Our very fun Sasnes

endeavoring to hold him down in his ¢ proper
p'ace,” as he terms it. Now the philanthropist
cries out, that the poor should be equal to the
rich man, and that the gifts of an all-wise God
shonld Lo more cvenly dl.tributed. All amis-
take, good Mr Philanthropist ; it is i this in.
equality of distribution thatall our joy lies hid,
and it is by this incquality alono that we are
of use and bencfit to our fellow.men. If we
were all rich, there would be no use for riches
nod we should bo all miserable; we are all
mutually dependent, the rich man on the poor,
as much as the poor man oun the rich ; the
millionaire despises the humble boy who
kncels at his feet to black his boots, and
spuras the little barcfost girl who sweeps the
crossing that h may cscape tne mud , and yet
that boot-black and that little girl are God’s
creatures as well ac he — ¢ have the same or-
gans, dimensions, passions, fed with the samo
food, hurt with the samo weapons, subject to
the same direnses, heale ! by the same means,
warmed and cooled by the gamo winter and
summer” What wonld the titled Duchess,
who, robed in splendid gatin e~d decked with
costly gems, driws a host of admirlng suitors
to her feet, he without the poor dress maker or
the humble attendant, to deck her out for con.

ub &8 a3 Incldant, {n Shemsidst of the ohureh [ quest? The greatest men aro oft dspendnt

rous band umoug the patrons of this o'egant |
Journal. Tho lterury contonts of thoe April
Aldine display the usunl excellence and variety. |
There ure, for {nstance, three good short stortes,
o1 WH {f You Wiit,” by Clurea F. Quornsey,
“The Bull ou the Jee,” by E. B, Leonard; and
« Madame Jeannetto's Papers,” by James Wat-
kins. There is a carcful dlographical und artis-
tie study of the life and works of «Malbong, |
the Minlaturo Painter,” by Osmond Tufuny; & i
readable paper, by tho editor, doscriptive of
«Tho Yellowstone Reglon;” another on “The
Death Warrant of Mary Stuart;” apothor on
«An Old German Tribunal in the Harz Moun.
taing,” and, best of all, a racy lttlo essay, by )
John 8ydney, which would have churined
Lalab, since its thomo 18 his prime favorite,
« Margare!, Duchess of Newcastle.,” There are
dve pooms, “A QGurzel of Hafiz,” by Henry
Richards; “ The Four Seasons,” by 8, W. Duf.
ftold; « O Pray, 3y Child,” a transfution from .
the Germoan of Hoffman, » A Barc Chance,” & .
unique 1ittlo dialect poom by B. Lang—a new
writer, who contosts for the laurcls of Brot
Hnoto anGc John Hay; and tho ¢“Roscmary,”
another tender flower-fantasy by Mury E, Brad-
ley, who has already won a prominent place
among Ameorican feiiale poots. usic and Axt
recelvo thoughtful constideration, and Literature
more thaa usual atlention, the gage oontatning
1t bolng devoted to tbo lato Heury Timrod, ths
best and most unfortunate of all the Southern
poets. Tue story of his life, as re-told by XMr,
Stoddard, (rom the Memolr of Mr. Paul Hayne,
Is tho snddost literury record tuat we have read
for yoars. Subscriplion prico $3.00, jucluding
Clhiromos + Villago Bollo” and ¢ Crossiug tho '
Moor” Jaries Sutton & Co., publishers, 68

Majden Laae, N, Y. i

declston.
—e - O e

AN InGEXI0US I3ITATION.—ByY & varyaltuple
process, our Americnn slato is now transformed
into & beautiful snbstituto for marble. The
rough blocks of alato are first planed down to
vhe required thlckaness, and the patterns aro
then drawao upon tho slabs, whlch are cut
into tho proper shape and polished, The mar-
bloizing {s tho pecullar feature in {he oporation.
Tho material {s prepared in a vat, and the slab
1310t down upon the composition, whichadheres
to tho surface of theslate. Thesladianext baked
in an oven forone night, and tien reccivesa coat
of varnish, manufactured for this especiat pure
pose, and afler £1x ropetitlons of these proccares
it s finally removoed and pollshod, the surface
presonting o beautiful appearance, Bo firmly

! united to the sinte s this coatiug, thatitcannot

be sceled or 2pped off without taking the siaty
partioles with 1t.

THE B8UN AND THE RARTIL.~4 Proofs of an
intimate and mysteriovs connoction batweon
the sun and the earth uro rapldly accumulating
from varions quarters,” says Professor Balfour
Btowart, ¢ and tho Iatast instanoco is one whioh
1% surely well worth tte at 4ntlon of all prac-
tical mon. 1 allude to tho discovery by Mr.
Charles Meldrum, of Mauritius, that tue years
when most spota aro obsetrved on the sud’s sur-
{noo are nlso thoso of moat eycionoes In the In.
dlan Ocean. Parthermore, a similur conngo-
tion botweon the gtato of Lho suv'e surfaco and
tho magnetism of tho casth was uoticod twanty
yoars ago by 8ir Edward 8abins, 1ho Inlo Frese
dontof tne Royal Boclety,” ‘
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you, Tako my wond for't, we'll never know
who 1t do belong to till our dying day.”
“And what makes you think we'll kaow

FLORENCE CARR.

A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

CHAPTER XI1I,

AX APPFLE OF JISCORD,

cence.

They might wranglo alt day,
remonve tho terrible baby.

youngeat, and thorefore, being less able to som.
prehend all tho boarings upon tho subject, had

Can any thing be more disturbing to a house.
hold than the unoxpeoted imporiatlon of a
daby ¢

A daby, too, who owns a pairof lungs, and
shiws & mosi deterrained knowladge of the uso
of them.

A baby who har. kicked,”and fought, and bel.
lowe? its way intc the ,world by sheer force of
tnlellect, aad determination of will,

A oaby who had no notion in the world ofdy-
ing, or of allowing Anyona near it to he Ignorant
of ito extstonce for ten minutes together.

Buch was the infant that Ben bad so Impru-
dently rescued from Oak Clough tuet early - much thaifwas: jost s0 casiiy,”
November day, and which his® master bad like. , agal..?
wise been soft-hearted

Just bide wheroe I am.”

i You'roa very Ignorant girl, Lii},” observed
Mary, In a putting down sort of tone; * but, of
courae, when you don’t knew nothing, one can't
cxpect much from you; but I'm not golng to
stand it all #f the rest does. I'm not going to
have my charaoter took asvay as it will be, and
I'lt go away from home if feyther will bo so
unfecling,”

salLilL, portly

but that would not | aonatdering it thulr own speclal property,

A strong, healthy woman, the wife of one of

then T askod Lil), with an assumption of inno- . bis own workers in tho mill, was engaged to |

| com 1 h nuarse 18 with her
But Mary only stamped hor foot impatiently. | come severnl hours dally to

own infant; and Ben and his master, no doubt
and
consclous that It was surroundod by encmies, or

“ Itell you what it 1s,” sald Llll, who was tho | thoso senrcoly friendly to i, kept such n oloso
i watoh and paild so many visits to the cot in

which, when not in the nurse’s arms, 1t Iay,

the most to sny upon it. « I'm not going to D6 | that 1t would have been somoswhat difMcult for
drove away frola my homo for nobody, so If

feyther Urings homnae over x0 many more, I'll i

Martha's propoaal of losing it o have dbeen car«
ried out.

Indeod, neither Bon nor the spinper had the
least Intentlon of losing the baby boy.

‘“ Ho wero sont to fill the place my dead lad
have left in my heart,” ho muttered to Bon
confidentially,  and I'll na love the memory of
tho dead boy less that I've got a living one to
take his place. Ga.+ uiny sny what they likes,

 do what they llkes, make what fuss they likes,

boyl I never were henpccked, and I'se getting
' too o). and tougb to,be pullet-pecked. There's

childer alivo to want ‘em baok 'ag'mf Out on : to ohange his detormination or conrss of astion ' over the upper part of it, completely dlsguised
) for all tho old womoen in Oidham could say.

i 80 tho baby prospered.

him.
“ Don't be alarmed, pretty ene,
como to talk with you.”
The volco was farhiliar; atleast sbe had heard
1 1t before. A sudden blaze from the fire spring.
! ingup, enabled her to ses sometbing of hisface,
i and sho involuntarlly exciaimed.—
'« Mr, Gresham 17
“ Yes,” he #aid, removing his hat and muffler,
“ You naughty puss, see what troudlo you give
me to have a chat with you, Don't bealarmed,
' how"evor. I suppose Moll won't be home just
! yot,
i With the knowledge of the identity of her
' visitor, the girl's courage and presence of mind
returned, and muttering something about his
singuiar conduct, she began to light the oandle,
v Don't do that; the firelight will be quite
sufliciont, I would rather do without tue caue
dle,” sald tho miil owner hastlly.
. “Thank you. I prefer bhaving a light,” was
tho 0o0l, almost deflant roply. ¢« I can seo you
better, and Jearn the reason of your strange

I am only
i

o I shouldn't think a churacter was worth and go where they llkes, but I'tl stick to my visit more clearly.”

« Upon my word, you're as proud and inde.
pondent as you'ro pretty. Como now, don't
look so cross, but let

snough {0 bring as an

apple of Giscord into
his previously peacefil
homo.

Though they often
found {t very diffcult
work the ¢ gax” girla
unevertheless contrived
to marage him,

But thero were certain
things, a3 Mary Gnrs.
ton, who Lad arrived
home from her wisit
the day before, emphia.
tically told her sisters
when thoy met in a
council over the ob.
noxiouaand unweloome
babe, that nobody could
expeot them to put up
with, and this freak of
thelir tathor’s of having
a baby in the house
was one of them.

“« What would the
townsfolk eay *™ she
demanded of her appre-
clative audience,
#Would anybody be-
ltove that tho child
didn’'t belong to ono of
them * Would they
belleve that thelr fa.
ther svus fool onough to
find and keep it at hie
own expense if it wero
not kith or kin togome
of thom ? No,"she con-
tinued, s&till more posi-
tively ¢TIt aint that
I've aught to say ag'in
the child; and 1f one
of us was married, I'd
say, let her take it if
sholikes; but we'vogot
no mither, and lasscs
with acharacter to 1088
an't be too aareful on
it, and I won't put up
with 1t, or stayathome
if teyther Is determined to keep It.”

uAnd I won*™ nefther,” eamo frema four other
volcen.

B0 that there only remalned Lily, or Litl, as
she was eommonly called, the youngest of | such enconnters,
Garston's six giris and about fourteen ysars of 80 th.o conclave broko up as such maeetings |
age. If youug, she was not without an opinion | usuatls do, withoat arriving at any resolution
of hsr own, however, and she sald now, pertly | or declslon, and baing unanimous only io the
stough~— i desire to get rid of the very unwoloomo Uttle :

# Father's got a right to do as ho likes, and | strangor. ,
ae'll doit. 'Spose he was to marry again, and | Iam afeaid also that poor Ben got more kicks ;
have a lot of bHoys, whero would we bo wi' a and cuffs about this time than he considered ho
stepmother about us ¥ ' doserved, certalnly many mero than lLio had

I ghouldn't stand 1t,” sald Mary, haughtily. heen accustomed to, for he was in the eyes of

Bat Mary only gavo l.ara withering look.
However jgnorant Lt} might be, her tongue
was uncommo iy sharp, ofton dusagreeably so. |
and Mary tnvariably came off sccond best in

- me have one kiss bo.
: fore wo begin. By
Jove, what a trim little
waist and fine fgure
you've got. Just one.”
And he advanced to
embrace hor,

Was it intention or
acoident ?—1t would be
dificult to say, perhape
a mixture of both, but
in placing the ocnrla.

stick on the table, her
hand came in ocontaaot
with the handlo of &
knife.

The ki fe which she
had used at tea-time,
for, a8 1 before ob-
served, tho tea-things
still remalned upon the
table.

Involuntarily she
ysrasped it, and as the
spinnor approasbed
her, rulsed ftinathreat-
ening mauner, suying,
huowever, without any
appenrance of exclie.
ment or fear—

“ You had better
kcep nt g distance, or
yon will repent having
ocome here.”

The young man took.
ed At her, somewhat
dumbdfounded.

This was by no means
the roception he anti-
cipated, for, heving
stutmed the citadel, he
hud entortalned ne
doubt whatover but
that, after making coR.
ditlons, which wounld
perhaps be very heavy,

#(YOU HAD BETTER KREP AT A DISTAXCE,’ SAIL FLORRNOR CARR.”

8 good home for 'sam whils they like te bids !n
it, bat the boy shall bide here too.”

S0 matters 32003 on the Tuesduy on which the
carrier had been desired to call upon Edwin
Leinster for the dog, aa though it bad not re-
turned, and, having had his jolte at the artist's
expeuse, request him to come over to Oldham
the same day.

It might have boen noticed, indeed Aary’s
sisters did not full to notico it, that Mr. Gars-
ton’s oldest daughter took more than ordinary
time and trouble with her toilette on this par-
tionlar afternoon.

True, she was {in mourning, but then ovan

# And what would you do? You can't forbid
the banns.”

the gIrls associntxl with the vory noisy and: black admits of somo improvement and varla-
troublesome baby; and Mactha even went so i tion, and her glossy biack balr, wbich shone

and slightly exorbitant,
tho besleged wouldsur-
rondor.

s Come, lass, you
noedn’t go en UXxe that, I'll not come near you
to take by forcs what you won't let mo have
withount ; but what ails you? Do you really
hate me a3 much as you make out ?*

# I don't know what my love or hatred has
to do with you, Mr, Gresham,” was the cool
rosponse, as shs rasumed her seat by the fire,
keeping, howover, tho knife in her smsll white
hacd, as though it were a toy.

It was a difficult game which she had set her-
self to play, but tho stakes were high, enor
mously so—wealth, hoine, name aad position,
all—or almost all that ber craving heart and
restless nature could desire, and the lead was
for the mom 1t in her own hands.

4 What haa 1t to do witls me ?” repeated tho

“ No. I'd go and get married myself,” was . fur as 10 wish that « pictur-painting chap” had . and glistened like 60 much satin, could be, and | yonng man, driven to be moro explicit; “it's &

the reply.
At which there was & general laugh, untl’ before ho had taken the fancy of having Bon in .
Lill again asked— Manchester, and thon losing him thore to fingd |
4 Who'd you got to tako yout” i his way homo alone, and this baby on the road.

offeets whioh skill and art could lond it

« Mary means o bork the plciur'-patnting
chap; that's her way «  etting out of the way
and leaving tho rest of ,ou in the lurch,"” sald

« Bigh, she’s thinktiag of the pictur-painting But here Mary intorposed.
ochap,” said Martha, ths socond daughter, with
something like a gneer.

Bhe was joalous of Mary's extra good looks, |
and the attontions which tho handsomo srtist [
had paid her, i

# 17 she's thinking of himn, he ain't of her,”:

Lill, with whom Mary was no favorite.

“ Aye, but sho ain't catohed him yet,” re.
marked Martha, who had aiso her mind fixed
in tho samo quarter; ¢ and 1 doosn’t think she
wiil”

Tue result doos scom doubtful, it 18 true, but

It was absurd, sho sald, to blamo the artist
for her father’s folly; in eddition to which, If
the truth bo told, she thought it not improb-
ablo thut ho would assist her, at least, to cscape
from thoe consequences of it,

Meanwhile, tho subject of theso contontions

chimed In Maria, ¢ He's got the Lady Hslen | in tho spinner's family scemed to bo thriving

Baltram to paint, and I hear he's geao right | in & most positive and dotermined manno.,

msad abont her.” As far as conld bo madoout, though, say what
« You don't kuow nothing about it.” retorted | we will, babies are mnst uncommanly ailke, ho

Mary, ‘ossing her head disdzinfuily. ' Nevor|seomed 2 fino healthy by, plump, well-deve-

mind who I'll marry. '} marry somebody, be | loped, uncomforlably red, as though he had

stire, i€ only to halp you all off, But what arv | beon half botled, but with large blask eyes and
wo to do with this brat thatfeyther’s takensuch | a crop of very dark halr.

2 fancy to ¥ Now it s0 happened that Willlam Garston
« Doso it,” suggested Martha, , had black eyes and hair; and I recally am
But Mary shook her head, i ashamed to record the want of clharity, dbut
» Drop 1t in the mill-pond, arid Marla. Batly the housekceepor, whon she had restored
Whereupon there was a goneral ontery that the babo to consclousness and washed {t, lookcd

in the prosent state of tho law this would bo - at tho wot narso that had beenr procured, and

murder. muttered, as thongh afratd of her own tiioughts,
# X think,"” said Lill, « that If you don't wans , tbat 1t was uncommouly llke the mastor.

the baby, you'd besat find out who it bolongs to, ©+  Tho likonoss batwoeen a bnba of some fouraud

and givs 1t dack to 'em: foythor 0an't aay nows ) twenty hours’ itfo and a man of forty-five coulu

to tbhat." + not have beon alarmiugly great, however, an.d
« Boostdaft, 1ass 17 asked Mary. withsupromo ) even had it bgen 8o, Willlam Garstua was

Edwin Leinster is what somo people would
term amitten; and who can say wbut effect tho
sight of o woman he admires and in distress
cnused, tuo, inadvorteatly by himeclf, may havo
upon hts susceptidle heart and impulsive
tonguo!

CRAPTER XIIL
AN IMPORTUNATE LOVXR.

« \Who are you—~—what Jdo you want?” usked

tho girl, {u bruken accunts of terror, as the '

atrmanger—burglar, she thought him-—entered
tho room, cloeing the duor und bolung it behlud
him,

By the fitrul Arelight, sho could xoe that he
was tall, brond and poworful-looking; but tho
thick woolon scarf wouad round the lower Luii

beon in Hoaven, or any cquatly romote reglon, | you may be aure was, arrnaged with ail tho | great deal to do with mo. Ican't sleep atnight

. for vour face haunting me. I think of you in
the morning; during the whole day, you are
| never from my thoughts, end the desire upon
me is resistless, the craving to be with you, to
have you with me, 10 ¢all you mine, to know
that you aro my own.”
« Ycs, until you tire of me,” retgrted the girl
bltterly. M
« T can't sympathizo with you, Mr. Greshaw,”
.sho added in an almost mocking tone, I
, have no ambition to be any man'stoy. [ will
uaot be,; 1 would kil hlwa and mysel! trst.”
And hor eyes blazed up with a wild, florce,
unguvornable fury in them, sach asthespinner
would never havo belloved they could assume.
# 20 you see,” sho continued, calining down
wimost as qulckly as she had flushed out at
him, ¢ our seelng ecach other, or knowing more
of each other, is simply usoless.”
¢ % ButI nover meant to harm you, Florsuce.
I cun’t help loving you; surely you might tind
' o kinder answer for me.” .
* A kinder answer ! and sho laughed with
unutterable scorn,
« Yes,” sho went on, s out of kinduess, you
. would have mo tuke a serpont to my Lrea.  and
warm It loto life and power, that it might
sting me to death; that 18 thio kindpess younsk
| for,"”
« I shounld oertalnly like the warmnirg process,

#00cn and eontompt. - ¢ Daat think folks buries | about the last mau io the world to be xndgood 9 hls fuce, wnd the sluusued folt hat, drawn | though § diselalm all powor or dosire of atlug-
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ing,” he roplied with a smile, that {rritated her
far more than his earnestness had dono; and
sho half rose from her seat as though she would
order him to leave her; then, thinking bettor
of 1t, perhaps, aank back again, maintaining o
ocontamptuonus silencs.

« (‘ome now, lot us bo friends ot leaxt,™ rald
the spinner, in o winning tone. I wouldn't
hurt you for thu world. 1 can't help loving
you, but you neodn't hate mo for it, and I can't
help hoping that yan'll get over your prejudice,
and loarn to lovo me, If it {s only a little bit."”

oI am not o be blinded tn this manner,”
replied the girl calmly. « The difference bo-
tweon us 18 too great for there to be any friend-
ahip between ux. You ave rich, I am poor. That
18 quita & sufMiclont reason ™

« But wealth 18 very little after all,” urged
the young man. * You are superfor to the
people with whom you live,and iIf you will only
lsten to moe, you need never gotothe mill again
10 work; and you ahall have u pratty house of
your owpn, as much money as you 1ike, and
everything that wealth can procure to make
you happy.”

wApd gold axd diamond earriogs " sho
asked, 1n aljusfon to the presents he hod sent
therand rhoe bad returned.

But ho did not nottce thut she was mocking
hini: on the contrary, he thoughi she was
beginntug to yield, and he sald Impulsively—

« Yes, Fou shall have 2 whole set of diamonds.
1 wiil go to Manchester lo-morrow for them
mysell.”

» Not for me, thank you,"” she sald, with a
short hard laugh; ¢ the only preseat I conid
think of accapting 1s & platn gold ring.”

« A plailn goid ring!" he repested, {n sur.
prise.

« Yos, o wedding ring. Now you may judge
that your errand here is frultleas.’

« Bat, my darling, you don't mean %0 tell mo
that you would maery me only for my wealth,
It's rather a cool thing to tell a fellow whon
he has boen sweanng he loves you for the last
half heowr.”

« No, T don't say aorthing of the king, but I
do say that po man will over posssss mo excopt
as his wife. I tell you this only to convince
Fou that your suit 1s useless, I don’t want you
to marry mo; don’t think it for aninstant, and
1 shall bo very glad to show your out sod say
good-night to you."

And she rose to her feet.

Tho splnner roso alsq, although he had no in.
tention of gaIDg.

« You aroe very cruel.” ho said, leaningon the
mantio sbelf, to tho eminent danger of AMoll's
china shepherdossoa,

wAm 17 sho replied, tndifferently.

« Yes, vou know you are* I woulé marry yon
to-morrow if it were hot for my lafernsl en-
gagemont with Lady Helon Beltram. But 1
love you a thousand times betior than ber.
Can’t you be satisfed with that, Florence?
You will always be best and dearest io me.'’

« [ don't Xxnow that I have any inclination
to bo dissatisfied,” she said, jodifferently. ¢ If
I were in your own spherce of iife, I mizht be
1nd.gnant at the insuit you chose to offar mo,;
but being only a mill band, of courss I am be-
nesth any foellugs of that kind, If you were a
goatlcman, yoa would not farther ontrage e
by your coatinged presence bere, but aslam
poor, I sappose I must submit to that indignity
also.”

There was sach proud contempt 1o ber tone
and maaner that it stung Lim.

«Tpon my word,” be exclalmed, botly,
# you're uncommon high and mixhty for amill
hand. Yot are angrateiul toa. I bave trcated
you with respoct. J have not lalda band ora
figger on yua siooe I bave boen here. and son
dou't think I'm afrald of that knife, do you?
Whs you and it too would bo nathing In wmy
hands, and thero you stand, sending me aimust
mad *ith your boauty 8ad lauating me with
suur wague a3 though it were & Wauip-ound of
steel. I wundet Jouu'ro oot affaid k. Jo ™

- Noy [ am wot afraid,” 3a.8 Lho golo, turuwing
tho kuife 02 the sable, a3 though tw show lum
how littic sho relied apod it fur prutecilon, and
then resumeing her seat.  «True, {1 may scem
sirungo for Moll and her sweeihoazi 1o fod you
bere on thelr return, bat if you don't mind 1L J
noed not. Nobody that I care about knows
me, and, though Ludy Holen Be tram may not

liKo It, sho can scarcely blame me tor your lo-
copiancy.”

The shot told, and be sxid, In a oconciliatiog
tone—

« Come now, I'll make & bargain with you.
Promise o0 méet me 026 oveding 10 tho week,
and xhake bands to sbow you forgive e for
ocoming on yoa so suddenls, sod I will o away
at once. For your sake, I don't want Mol! and
her irispds 10 9ad me dere.”’

« If you Lad foit much conpsideratlon for me,
sou would not bavo come.” slie retorted, with

After all, what ho had to loso was nothing in
comparison to tho risk she ran.

8he was getting nervous.

ol' moight roturn at nuy momaent,

It would not sult hor pluns to bave hor moot
the mil ownor.

Sho must get rid of bim on any terma.

Ho might nlmost make hisown, only ho must

Thus thinkiog, sho unid nothing.

But he watched her ocountetanoce, saw its
troubied, waveoring oxpressiou, snd know (bat
ho shueld succeed.

s Why compromiso yoursoif and me llke
this " sho askod, aftor a aliort silence. « Pray
do go naray."”

» T will if you will say good.-night.”

* Very woll; only make baszte. Good-night.”

And sbo rose nbd hold out ber amall, dolicate
hand.

Ho rose ton, took the hand In his owan, held
it forn moment, and, thon, scomivg to luse
command over himauelf, hothrew his disongaged
arm round her supplo walst, drew hor forelbly
towwanis him and prossed hot, buraing, passion.
ate kisscs upon her awoet red lipe,

For u moment she was passive {n bhis om.
bruce.

Astonishiment ceomed to have overcome hier.

Nuay, for an instunt you might bave thought
she ytelded to tho torrent of mud, over-master-
tng passion that svemod as thoughb 1t would en-
gulf her.

Ifsho did hesitate and totter on the brink of
tho precipics at hoer feet, it was soarcely for n
second ; scarcoly longor than the witd hopo
could havo taken to pass through hor tomptor's
mind.

Tuo noxt {nstant she was cold as ioe, it not
pure as snow, ahd, toariog bersslf from lier
caplors ambracs, sho stood before him, Lier face
pale with angor and indiguation.

«Go," sho sald, * this tnstant.”

« 8ay that you forgive mo, 1 could not holp
it. I do love you, Florence; say you forgive
m '”

?‘G&"

And her hand polinted tuthe door,

There wassumething in Ler tone and msaner
that soemed to command, uay, o onforee obe-
dlonoe, and yot he heaitated.

He was loth to lcave ber tbes,

Hoe would have gone on his knees (0 sutroat
her pardon, could he thus have prooured it, nud
ho felt as though, If he loft her in that mood,
she would nover forgivo bim, uaver speak to
bim again.

«Say yoa forgive me,” ho plsaded sguin,
«aad I wlil go.”

« If you won't loave me 1 must loave you,”
sho rald, moving towards the door.

But he stood in her path.

« 1 wil! go, Plotence. Try to romomboer that
it was my love for you overcamo me. Try to
think kindly, lovingly of me. I.ot overything
bo as it was before I camoe. 8See, 1 am going.
Good-night.”

And, so caying, bo shot back the bolt of tho
docr and oponed it.

A frigid bond of tho hend wez all tho reply
she gave, and tho nDert moment be wus gone.

« 80," sho thought, druwiog s loog breath ax
the door closod upon bim, ** that anxdeal s past
for tho present. And how kandsome bie lookod.
I—1 must steol mysolf against hima, It muxt
Dot 1—it shall Dot bol”

And sho lliezally groond her tecth, ss thoogh
to nerve ber to somo tnal

Her next act was to aecure the door on the
insido.

Tus young mill owner's vizit had bean a los-
son to her.

When Mnl'retur od an bour after, shelaughed
at her fricond's nervousness in looking horssif
in, drt was (oo iutent upon the subject of her
own visit W dotios tho extra palior of her com.
feniun’s faoc.

parture aud Moli's return.

CHAPTER XIV.

AN IXXDBRIATSE,

Belngongegod cven tothe olject of your cheloo
does DOt necessarily Imply astatoof unbaunded
felieity, a5, no doubt, mauy of my readers of
both sexes will admil ¢ themeslves, tf Dot to
second perron.

Lady Helen Beltrat at least found hor can-
diaon vader these circumsinneccs by no mesns
eaviabie, and wondered How 1t was that at tho
, ver'y titno i1n ber iio whoh sho Yalicved sho

sbouid bo snoet happy, aho was, 10 polut of fact,
) Imost MmiseTabIO.
Porbapm onc of 1he causos wbich coatributed

Litde cuuid +he Jream «f tho mental siruggic §
that had becu golng ou lu the girl's heart dol- | soorned day afier day to draw bhin o the rec-
.Lg tho laat Luur, sineo Indeod Lho apinnes’s 40~ § 1ory, aund mwake bim & “lent specialor of the

with admiring, even longing oyes; but, pru.
denco and worldly wisdom havionga great deal
to do with matrimony now-a-dayx, Lady Holon
Beltrum having beon duly admired, was passed
by for a richor if not & falrer prizoe.

Thin belng palpably the case, Miss fanhiope,
with whom the younger lady lived, hoth of her
parenta holng dead, had jumped at the Rovorend
H1dnoy’s suggestion, that they should come and
visi him, making Rosedals Reotary thoir
home, aud remuintag o it as loog ns thoy
pleased.,

In two pnints, accordiug to Miss Stanhopo's
view of tho case, thisarmnrgement would bead-
vautageous,

First it would be a saving of oxpense, and i
tho socond It would apon out n new fisld for tho
eXxercine of her nlece's faxetnatione.

There would be sure to be plenty of manufac.
turers who would be giad to wod tho daughter
of an ear], without exprcting any addttion to
thetr own porserxionn ; indeed, the old lndy con.
aidered it would oniy be a fair and cqual ex-
change, rank, famiiy, and beauty on ono side,
with the yolden calf—oven 1fit it wore a calf—
on tho other.

80 far xhe had succcodod.

Rucceeded, however, only to fiud horself tho
abiject of her nepheve's anger, atmost of his oon-
tempt, and 1o see her niece, profossing o be
bappy, and yet datly gotting ananxious, reatless
look an her falr face, and becoming, the old lady
declared, thinner every day, and losing all her
beauty.

For tbo true position of aflairs really came to

Satisfied that he had won the prize, and thus
pluced it beyond his brother's reach, Frank
Gresham’s love for tho aristocratic beauty
shoved 1iself only by fita and «tarts, and then
usually, when garowing waary of his oxcuses and
ocontinnod negloot and abrence, the woman he
was thus ingult'ng, remembering her owa di.
gnity, declared hor dosire to bofreo, and ond the
cogagement,

But this would not have suited «Frank o’
AMoars's,’ a8 amangst the townspeople ho was
called ; and whon matters coma Lo thix enals, he
ploaded with such apparent earnastnesx, and
promised suoh ninendment. that the poor girl
dospito the doudt she oould not drive from hor
mind, consentod to by rebonnd by the fotters
1hat frottod her proud Leart airl senitiive na-
ture.

Thingy, however, could not go on like this for
any length of time.

The Reverend and Honorable Siduey Beltrare
had teken un intense dislike to the mil owner
from the fAmt moment they had met ; and the
chumeter he hiad heard awarded to him, in ad-
ditioa to hls own personnl observation, bnd »o
deepenod tho antipathy, that it is no exagger-
ation to fay he would much rather bavo offict-
ated at her funoral than at hor marriage with
tho mAan to whom she had promised herself.

Yes, much as ho loved her, he would have
seon hor with Jeath as her bridegroom sooner
than she sbould wed the young ootton.spinner,

And from uo personnt mottves or simple per-
sonal dislike to Frank Groecham, bo it remem-
bered.

Inhis way, socording to his light, and jodged
by tho standard of excellegoo he had sot up
for himself, the rector of Rosedalo wes a good
man.

Blrotad, self-righteos, pasing too much heed
to forms and cercmonies, It may be, but yet o
good man; & man intending to do good, & man
wiio wouk! bo just oven Lo bis own detriment,
and stern and implacabie evon L0 his own oon-
domnation,

Perhaps the only persopd who watchod tha
struRglo going ob with an sall-absorbing futer.
oxt, and yet apparcutly blind to and uontouched
by i1t was Johp Urosham, the poet, Ironmaster,
and brother of the man wlo was workiug so
much pain and misery.

A fascinntion, which ho could not reaiat,

darama tn which bis o®n life’s bappitiexs, though
ho tfied 10 cloke hig eyes 1o that fact ot the
timea, ¥ 18 at stake.

Weak and tmpressionable as yont may think
her, Lady Helen Beltram was & woman of no
comimon order.

Her wonknexs was of the heart, oot of the
hend.

The latter was clear,
enough.

It s one «of the miri: tubes of the preesnt
ctate of soclets that womnen of her ¢lass add to.
telicctunl capacity are expectod—tay, almont
comipelied, to waik 1o ihe olid bratent path which
i their mothers far gonerations have trodden —

murty well, that ia, 1n A woridis point of view,
,and hasiuy aconmplinhed thus, consider their
work doune, and try (o siifle the cravings (or
'wmounng aubier apd. highier, to which every

arm, saod definils

her old bitlerncsk  ** As to Promising 10 Meel | 1o thisaiato of fochng In hieT cuse waa the very | NOMBAR sutl se bofn,

yoq,” shc conunued, « 1 wob't, bowever long
yoc may atay. because, as I have tld you,sach
meoctings are usciexs.”

« Well, will yo0 shaks hands wiin mo

«No; why shoald 1T

« And way shoald I got™ he rotaried, reck-
losaly. «{won'tgo. I'll stay hero; & of for
my lady and all sha likes to say. When Mol
comas hore, I shall tell hor I bavo been bere
coarting you all the eveniug. It is of no uso
your teljlog ber that oy visil wza upwelicomae,
bocansa I shall dony I nnd cke woun'l bolleve
yo.”

Aod ho threw himsslf into the shalr facing
hev a0d amniled deflantly,

) decged oppositics Whicu her brolber evinoed |

+ towands tiic young IOt YW OOr ; but the princi-
, pas caasc aof it, without doult, was duo 10 ber
, lotendod himeetl,
| Had Jauly Heled possgrasod more oxpericnce
) 1n les qatres du caxur, aho would Bave pinyedd
, her oarde botler, &t leusl botlyr as far asalig
| hersolf was cotcerncd.

But the wath is, Frank Unesham was bher fifst

oarne«t aultor, the Arst man thathad rehliy pro.

' poaed $0 hier, n0d If whe Bad Dot glvan him het
whole heart she belisved miost slocerely atthe

WHine thal she Lad done sn.

© The penntiess danghiter ofan oarl (for the two

' hundred a yoar socurad in hier sceme ae §Do-

There weas great strengtii, us well as great
wenkacss, ax | nave saig, 10 oy lady’s compo.
sitlon, and both vero soan o be xoverely tricd
and tewted.

It 1n eveuing, _u.. day fnllowing tlat on
. which Prunk Gresham had foroed Dis way luto
| Moll Arkshaw's cottage, and held sach a long
* snd unxatisfactory conveswation with Florenco
Carr.

at Roxodalo Roctors.

Only four pereutis uro tn the rom, ana thmo
aro all engnged th thell ownaoverat cocupations
or Amusenicnia

A buxy duy bas this ohe been for tho roctor

The fire durns drightly in the drawjng-room |

be doocaratod this year ag it hos nover hécan bas
foro, and Lady Helon's tasts and delicata Pugors
have been put into requisition, aa well as tne
naikianco of xome dnzon youny iadios and gen-
tlomon, who, by tho manner in which they went
about tho work, ovidoutly considered tho ococu-
pation primo fun, nnid an oxcollont opportunity
for o Hitde quiot tlirtation,

Indeed, Ishould not ke ta be very positive
thnt o sreseld quantity of mistietos did not find
it way into tho sncrod edifice; tn faot, I am
sure it did, for the Rev. and Hon. Bidney Bol-
trum spoke lonruedly upon its origin, andof how
tho Druids considered it sacred.

The reverend gentloman, bowever, would cer
tainty have beon scandalised contd hie havoscon
tho uso to which somo of the znored twigs were
put when his back was turned,

Not that I wiah todofond the culprits.

Kiralng under the mistletoc {s all very woll,
though a church oould xcarcely be constderoda
sultablo pluce for the perforaanon, and the son.
sclonsncess of this was, nodoubdbt, the reason why
the victims — aud, of course, thase who woro
kissed were viotims--blurhed, tried to look an.
gry, but r frained from any noisy protost upon
the subjeot.

Cansequently, the learned clergyman talked,
and the party of workers fiirted, both, hanpily,
paying littie hoed to the othor.

Tharo was still fully two more days' work to
he got through beforo tho desired effeatl for
Christmas morning would be attatnod.

But Inbor was over for tho day, whizh re-
minds mo that I must ruturn to our frionds in
tho rectory.

Tho ltoverond Sidney’s ono relaxation, J may
almost say his ope wor¥ness, was a game of
chazs.

Not that bo ofte2 indalged in §t, ono causo of
his self-denizl delng, that though ho had taught
his gister Helon to play, sho wns not anapt pu.
pll, and dtd not share bis love for it.

Jobn Gresham, however, was pot only o
sclentific player, but, as a hatural conseqaence,
was very fund of thogame, and sirco the clergy-
man dircoverod this, thore bad beon, 1 am bound
to seonrd, many more gomes of chess played in

six mounths - - he had previously gone through
to twice tha Aoc of Hme
So there t° two friends are, for they have

begpme fant friends, dusy in tho mystory of
kings, qucens, bishops, casties, knights, and
paprns ; ore of thern, at least, Jooking up every
now and then to take a glimpse of that falr
figurc Ustiessly seated at tho plano, and now aud
then lotting bor fingers ‘wander aver tho keys
1n an atmlicss, unthinking mannor.

Misa Stanhope, tn an armchate by tho fre
with some fancy wool work in her handa, had
falion asleep, and was dozing contontedly, with,
an occuxionnl nod of her head, as though she
wers nszenting to somoe wiso proposition,

aCheeck,” sald the host, as his companion,
more {ntent on watchiing the girl at the plano
than in taking heed to his play, had maoado a
move and lost a pilece.

«Youdon't sec.n to play with your usual skill
or attention to.-night,” continued Beltram, with
the slightest shade of petulant annoyancs fn
bis tone. # What ails you, man

« 1 don't know—I beg your pardon, I was {n-
ottentive. Ip fact, I was wondering what had
become of Frank,” was tho roply.

The words reached Lady Helon's ears, roused
her from herabstraction, and sont tbs rod blood
for o momout in & hot Qush over hor fuoo and
neck.

(T'o bs condnved.)

DRINKING TO EXCESS,

———

Five-xixths of «n gnimal body I3 made up of
water A mnD weighing two bundred may; be
dried oto n mummy not welghing over about
sixt>eD poudds {acluding bones of the skeloton,
Water, therefore, ts largely employod 1o giving
form, Orvibiy and boaulifolUnes. Enoughls
taken tn with the food o meet all domands of
tho systom. Tho preciao quantity, and indoed
quality, 1s regulatod by a gense of thirgl. Bat
that vital sentiner may be cortuptod by excon-
sive indnigence. Whon ximplo water is tnken,
» morbid thint never follows. 1, bowever,
stimulating gulds aro swallowed, a morbid orav.
fng may be gonorated, which, It not rostrained,
may become an anxatixfied passion, to tho po.
sltive Injury of o' gans ol tLo regularfunctions of
which zound hoalth deponds, There is dapgnr
{n tpduiging tu artificlal doinks. Nature distits
over in tho stamach by her owon chemical pro-
oou s—xoparating the water frum them, which
ts uxed for logitimato purposos, but rgjects all
the rest, throwing 1t out of ths body through the
kidneys and akin, By working tho repal ap-
puratus beyoud a normal gange, to errry o cf-
fending elemonts, thes full 17210 discase beyond
the rosources of mediciuve. This explals 4 pros
diglogs rdvanoco of Bright's disoass—ihut iy, &
! degenoration und la<s of ubillty in thine otguns
| to do whxt thoy mast acoomplish for stubitity
| {in health, Nono of the lower animals have
ktduoy disoasc, becanso thry nover Jdeiuk Lo ox-
coss oF bunlen the stowmach Wit ocompoutsd
bovorages.

CoLT AXD FrLLy.—~We 2ipr tuis from an
} Amorioan paper i Mra. 8amuel Calt, of Cod-
1 necticat, made $500,000 profit oat of revuivors
) Iast yoar. Bhe has a vary lovely danghier wh

{ will inberit $8,000,000." We sbould say tha
tho youog iady will bave more tuan six sb)al-

| thiog tn her posissoa), she had boon Jouked upon ( &ad frionds, for the charch close st band if 10 | i revolving atound hes,
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8PRING AND WINTER.

BY OWEN MEXREDITU.
———

The world buds every yonr,

But tho houart just once, and srhen
Tho blossoi falls off soro

No now blossom comes agaln,
Ah! the rose goes with thio wind,
But tho thorns romain bohind,

Was 1t wotl in bim, If ho

Felt not love, to apeak of lovo so?
If bo still unmoved must be,

Was It nobly sought to movo su?
Pluck tho fowor and yot not woar it ¢
Spurn, despiuo it, yot not spare it ?

Ncod ho ray that I was futr,
With such meaning in his tone,
Just to speuk of ouie whoso halr
Hud tho samo tingo as my own ?
Pluck my Hfo up, rovt and bloom,
Just to plant it ou his toisb?

And sho'd scurco 50 fafr u e
(80 ho used o say) us m...n;
And her form had fur less grave,
Anad her brow was fur less {ine;
But 'twas Just that hoe loved then,
Aore than he can love again,

‘Why, 1f beauty oconld not bind him,
Neod he pruise mo, speaking low ¢
Uso my face Just to remind him
How no fuco could pleaso him now ?
Why, 1f loving could not move him,
Neced ho teach mo still to Jove him ¥

And he sald my eyos were bright,
But his own, he sald, werodim;

And my band, he sald, was whito,
But what was that to lum ?

« For,” ho said, « 1 gazing at you,

I seem gazing ut a statae.”

©« Yos 1" hoe said, ho had grown wise now,
Ho had sutfeted much of yoro;

But a fair faco W his oyes now,
Was & fair face aud no more.

Yot the anguish and tho buss,

And tho dream, too, had besu lun,

Why, those words, a thuught too tender
#or the commounpiaces spulten?

Looks whose mueamng acem'd to render )
Help to wounls whon speech canmo bruken ®

Why so late in July mooniight

Just to any what's said by noonlight.

“Y WILL IF YOU WILL.”

The Kay Housoe Is & ploasant littlo hotel, stand-
ing half way up the sido of 4 mountain in Now

Hamphire.

In the parlor there, ono July ovenlcg, wero !
four peoplo—Airu. 5i. John and ther daugliter
Elly, Miss Emtiy May aud Mr, Millburu, As
Elly S1. Joun wont to the plano, thess two tust !
slipped out on the bLuloony, uud stood Ustenin; :
as Elly sung:

s Could wo forget, conld we forzet!

Obh that Lethe wore runwiang yet,

The pastshonld fade {lke a mormog dream,
In a singlo dro}. of the holy swream.

Ah{ wo knuw what you would say,
Bul wo are wo lired to hupo or pray,

Far, Lurt with ceasoloss jar and fret,

Body and soul canout forgot.

#Can hey furget, will they forgot
When they stiais reach tho boandary set,— |
Whoo with whe finas paug aod sieaio
Thoy afe pared uovot v Mmeot axmn §
. Ever 1o them shuii rvst Lo given,
Seascloss 1 cufil, ut Lappy iU tHeaven ?
That whicn bus beosn st might be yot
If wo oould vniy 1uunh .0 furget;
Bus the stars shail ceusc to rize and sot,
Axd fall from Heaven ere wo forget.” .

Elly sung withan tov ity and pathos which
borrowod bano of “*~ fo- -» from Within, for she
was & good.natured, iucousequont sars of girl,
who had never had a troudle In her life. Tho
gift of musical expression 18 ofton quite 1nde.
pandent of focling or experience Elly's muaic
burt Emily cruelly, and stirred and roused the
old sarrow which hxd but Just began to fall asloop
for & Uttle. Bho had loved doeply and fondly
& man whn had grown tired of her and loft her,
becauso Lo was groatly her inforior.

Much as abe suffored, 1 rejoloed when hor on-
gagement with Lowls Leighton was brokon. 1
had Xnown Lowis from his oaritest childhood,
and I had always disliked him as & solfish, 0on-
oolted prig. Tho last I hoard of blm, ho had
turnod Cathollo, and joined tho Jesnits; and 1
only hopo ho got woll soubbed during his novi-
tiate. Had Misz May marriod him, hor disap.
pointment woull have boen unspsacably
groater than it was. Assho leanod over the
baloony while Elly sung, amt looke<t out Into tho |
shadows and atarlight, hor heart was wrung as
with ths first anguish of losa, the sickoning
sonao of hor awo blind Infatt “tion. #Oh Mod "
the sald to hersolf, « when will U ¢ vltternoxs of
shis deatl o past?™ Thoh sho Lecame oon-
sclous that Alr. Milldburn was wpoaking to her;
bug bo had moro than halfdnished what he had |
tozay before ahe roalized that ho wasaskipghor |
10 bo Lis wils.

Hespokoata ey qn‘('blnunqu momens, He

, burniedty oo, aod raug the boll,
, W ihe door beraeil, upon w.aich Diok's burry

and Emily had boon very good frionds that sum®
mor. Thoy had wandezed in tho woods, ascend.
ed Mount Washington, and been to Glen Elils
togothor. 8ho had ltked hir, but sho had never
dreamed of bim asalover, and when ho presont-
od himself in that light aho was shoocked, and
startied, and a little provokzed.

«Oh bush !” ghe sald sharply.
bo—uovor "

« Do you thon dis!'*o mo 80 muoh " said
Evort Millburp, trylog very hard to speak
quiotly.

# No, sho sald, making an offort to oollect hor
thoughts, #I have Mkzod you—you hiave been
good to mo; but all tho love I had to give is
dead and buried, and thore Is no resurrcotion.”

Ho mado no answor; butshe felt that sho had
hurt him.

X am very sorry,' she faltered; «I novar
meant—'"' :

+«1 understand,” ho said quickly, «1It isno
one's fault by my own Jood-night." And they
touchod hande and parted.

Evert wont up to lhis own room, whore his
friond, Dick Buab, was aitting in the dark. Dick
wua u boy of ntnoteot . Ho had been trylng to
work his way through onlicge, and bad worn
himuolf out in the etfort, and Mr. Mitiburn had
bLrought bim to the mountalns for his vacation.
Dick mado a lhero of Evort, and be had been
mortally jealous of Emily May.

« Dick,” snid Mr. Millburg, after a little, ¢ we
will go over to the Glen to-morow.”

And thon Dick undorstood tho case, and
meutally abused Miss May as ¢ a cold.heartod
irt.' which epithet sbo did not ior tho loast de-
serve.

Evert and Dick went away early in tho morn.
tng. Emlly heard tho stage drive away, and
turaed her face to ber plllow, and thought bit.
toriy «f the horrible perversoness of things 1o
thts sworkl,

Sho know that Evert was good, and manly,
nud sensible. He was in a fuir way to win re-
putsuon ut the bar, und, if not just bandsome,
wus uttractive and gontemanly.

-*Thero aro dozens thag would bo proud and
bappy to acoept Lis love; and nothing would do
but tout e must throw it away on me,’”” thought
Emty, impstiontiy. * But it's never worth
while W By men very much. Thoy mostly
get over thelr troubles very saally, 1f there 1s no
money 108t From which it may bo tuforred
thut Aliss May was perhaps a bit of & ¢yalc.

bmily lived with ber mother, In an inland
town 1z New York. Sho had a Mitle property
af her own, and, with what sbe could ezrn by
ber poo, slie manuged to dress herself, pay for
u summor’s journoy now and thoen, and koep
ber owb house over her hoad,

1t wus ber way to look after her sick nasigh-
bors, pour of not; o visit, now and then, at the
hospttal aud the county house, and do what her
haud found to dov  Sho mado no fuss, an  lald
duwn uo rales, and wux under no ecclestastical
s direction™ 1n particular; but I am inoliced to
think who was us useful, and fur more ugroe-
able, thau 1f she bad Linde borself hideous In &
pouke bounet, an.d committed inental sutclde.

Wuen her holiduy was over that summar, sbe
came hutne, and retted yuletly down to lor
work.

Sho was busy at bor desk, vne day o Uctober,
when 4 carrage drove rupidly up the stroes,
and stopped st the door, and Dick Bush jumpod
Emily went

# It nevercan

secmod ~widonly tosubiido, and when he came

, luw the parlor, ho appeared to find great dim-

culty in oxprossiug hl.usoelf, and Emily, greatly
rrouderiog, usked afler bis friend M, AMilibara.

Dick's tongue was loosed,

«uh, Miss XMay,? be said, with a shakiog
volce, '* Evert s dylng.”

«Where? Uow?” sald Emlily, startled, and
sincercly sorry.

Now Dick had been rataer molodramatically
iucuuod., He hou moxut w aot iike the uero
of & LWF's Dove:, aliu adminlaler & soverely
1fexiUs0 TOPILLL W Lo Wuman wuu had irified
wis kvort, bal 1a Musa May's pressnco he
found s pian himpracucable, and Wisoly Te.
frained.

v Ho wout oul shoottug with a fw. of a 00y,
and ue, the buy, fired wild, sud Evert was badly
buore, uand levor sot in; angd, oh ! Mizs Aday, ho
koop~ askiog for you, snd ho won't be quiet;
and tho doctor sald, if you could you oughi to
come, for it might make a differcuce. There's
bis Dote and Mrs Milburn's.”

Tho doctor wroto succlostly, that, constdering |

tho stute of tho case, Aiss May's presonce might
possibly keep tho pattont quicter, which wasull
tmportaut.  Mrs. Miubura's Dote was ab 100-
herent blotied cpistio, begging thls nokouwn
Founy lady o come and save ber boy.

Emlly could not refuse; her mother hursied
hor off, and in two boara shio was seated boaido
Dick, oo her way to Springriold. Hor refloctious
wero not ploasant. Every one would talk and
supposo thiere wasa romence. Ely 8t Jobn would
bo suro to know about 1t, and Elly was such o
11tilo ohatterbox; and to try (o make & mys-
tory of the mattor would bo siill worse,

Thonshe had *¢ nothlag to woar.” And bow
should sho get along with Evert's mother and
sater ? And who would tako hor Biblo olaxs on

Snnday? And what was to booomo of her ittlo !

book promised for «the apring trade "

« 1 daro say 11°s all nonsenso his wantingwe,”
sho thought.,  * Pooplo never mean what thoy
SaY tu s fover. [ romomber Pat Murphy 1o.
saling that he would buve & bippopolamus
sbandy io tho bouse;' and If Mr Milibura

, to Limsols, bow BOFrILYy ombarrassing it
Wil b ' v } that abs wap 2ol UnbaDEY, and desplsed Lorsolf

wil beJ”

.

On tho whole, Mizs}ay’s feollngs wers rather
thoss of voxation than of romance.

Thoy rode all night, and when Emily reached
the door of tho handsome old-fashioned bouse
in 8pringfield, sho was oon;clom of +looking
light o fright,” and wished herself anywhere
alse,

The door was no sooner openod than she was
embraced by a Uttle old lady ju dlack, and a
pretty girl in an olegant morning dress.  Both
wore In tears, and had evidently beoen for somo
timo on the vorge of hysterics; and Emily at
onco 8ot thom dovwn as ¢¢ tho sort of women who
aro nover of any uso.'

*0Ob, my doar! It s a0 good of you! 8o vory
good of youl" xald M. Milburu,

¢ ] am sure you will bo his guardh n angol,”
said sentimental Hatty.

¢« Not atull. Mr, Miliburn and I were vory
good frionds, and I shall be very glnd it I can do
him any good,” said Ermlly, in a very muattor-
of-course tonp; and then the dooctor ade his
apponiance, and bogged hor to como up stairs.

s+1f ho oould Lo kept qulet, there might bo a
obance fur i, sald the doctor; ¢ but so much
deponds on nursing”—and the doctor onded with
au expresilvo sjlonce. Evort wus moaning and
subblng, and beggiug that someo ono would srpd
Emily May with *“one drop of watoer.”

The nurse, who, to Emily's critical eyes, looked
anythiug but capable, was fussingover him in a
way that was onough in itself to drive a sane
person mud. Emily poured out a goblet o2 water
with a steady hand, and as the ice tingled
against tho side of the glnss sho held it to his
Ups,

+*Thoro is wator,” aho sald, 1b her ordinary
sweol, cheery voloe, ¢ Now ifyou will try to
be quiet, I will stay with yoa.”

8ho oould not tell whother he recognized her
or not, but the mervous, feverish distress and
sxcltoment asemed in some measure to subside;
and, aftor a time, he was comparatively quiet.

Now nursipg s wonaded man ino a fever sounds
/ory romaptio inu novel; but, in its real de.
tatls, it 15 anysting but a romantic business,

Emily AMay, at Evert Mlilbura’s bedside, falt
hersolf in an eontirely fulse pagition; but she
took care of him, for there wus nothing olse to
bo done. The narso wentoff to u haff with Misy
Alay and tho dootor; Alrs. Miliburn and Hatty
oould only cry and rusile about, and overset
things with their dresses. Evert would grow
restiuss ax soon 88 Emily left bim, so thut the
churye, in aplte of herself, foll into hor hands,

Happsly Mry, Mililburn and Hatty were not
1 Jenlous.  Un the oontrary, they admired Emity
extromely, and wore very grateful and affto-
tionats.

Bofore the end of tho week, Evert came to
himself.

«I buvo dreamed you wero here,’” he safd,
with a faint smile. *Now I 300 1t Is you, and
no phentom.”

The delirlum bad gone, dbat the dootor sald
oothing encouraging. Evert !nslated oa hoar-
ing the exnot truth ; and learnod at last that ho
might possibly iive a {o @ days, but no longor.

Then, to Emily’s wunder und dismay, Evert
ontreated that, for the little timo there was re-
matning. she would tuke his name. His heart
wus sst on thix ides, and he pleaded, for what
soomed such a uselcas boon, Wwith a vehemence
that scomed Jikely to husten the st moments.
Alrs, Miliborn une Halty seconded the petition
with tears, and weresure that «durling Emily®
would nob refuso dear Evert's inut request.

Emily did wbat nine women oat of ton wouid
ka ve dono in tho same oese, and consentod.

“ W hat harm can 1t 401" sho thought, ¢t is
only & mere form, dbat it glves me the right to
bo with him to the cnd, and will provent any
, talk; and he is 80 good, and has loved mo so
| well; ang If it comforts him now to think that
, oy aame will bo Millburn icriend of May, why
y3hould [ refuso?” And thea it crozssd hor
, mindthata widow’a cap wouid bo very bocom-
. ing to her, and sho bated herzeif becauso this
,sllly notlon had como to her antidden, and

twisted ap hor halr tight aod plain, and went to
, D1oet the clorgyman in ber old biack mobalr,
. which had become oconsiderably spotied down
| the front in tho courso of ber nuniog.
' Tho rite was meado us short ua pousidle, and
| then Mrs, Millbumn sént o7ory one away, and
 for two days 3bo Lride sood ovor the bride.
, groom, aond fought agalust death till ghe was
, ready to falnt.

The doctor gave up the paticut entiroly, and
ocoased to do anything; and, us somoiirnos Lep.
poDs In 11ko sa308, be ook & tura for tho dbetler;
and slowly tho balanco trembled, cho acale in.
clined, and Ufe had woo.

«I'lt tell yo what it is,"” sald ths dootor,
" your wifc has saved your (o .

Evert turned hils head on tho plllow, and look-
od for Emlly ; but abo hadslipped away into tho
next room, where sho sat down, feeling, for the
first timo, with & swange shock, that sho was
aotuslly married. What should sho do? What
could be say? How could sho tell Evert, aftor
all, that sho had oaly come to him as yho would
havo gono to Pat Murphy, if he hud sont for
hor, and consentad to that marriage ritc as sho
, had lent hor sliver cundlesticka to hold Futher

Flrnagan's blossed cavdlos when Jady Marphy
(died?

Tho doctor went down stalrs; and prosostly
Alrs, Miliburn and Hatty csmie to her, and over-
, wholmeod ber with crabraces and gratitude, aud
L sel, and ugmountary talk

about hor “tbuings,” and proposals to sond for
_ber mother, ail mingled together. Kmily re-
; solutoly put away thooght for tho Ume,
oould not hielp foellng,

in an c4d surprised way,

.

for having o sort of ashamed, furtive intereat
in thoass ¢things,” whioh Mrs. Millburn and
Hatty wero longing to provide.

A vreek after thn‘ day, Evert wan allowed ta
ait up in hia easy ohair, white and wan onough,
but with a lonk of roturning health and life,
Emily was sitting almost with her ba~k to him,
looking out into the tossing lenfless branches of
tho great olm.

s« Emily,’” said Mr, Aillburn, at last.

«Yeos," sho annwered quiotly, but she did not
turn her head,

« Emily, I did not moan to get woll.”

No answer from Mrs, Millburn,

«I know how much you must feel what has
bapponed. Baltovo mo, I will take no advantage
ot your goodness ; 1 will set you frce as soon as
I can. My only wish is to spare you trouble; I
will take all blame on myself. I know you are
longing to be away; and why should I delny
what must como at lnst? T dare say Dick and
Mrs, Afacy, the nuree, can do all I neod now."”

4 0Oh, If you profor Mra, Macy's attendance, T
am sure it 18 nothing to me,” sald Emily, in n
romarkably cross manner.

“ You are angry with me, but there neod be
no difficulty, dear. You came away from homao
%0 hurriedly that It wounld be perfootly naturnl
for you to roturn to your mother now."”

But hore, to Evert's dismay, Emily bid ber
faoe, and began to ory in quite a passionato and
distrossful fastion. FEvert rose with diffioulty,
and wont to her,—it was not moro than throe
stops.

«Do you want to kill yourselft” sho said
through hor sohs, and she took hold of bim and
mado him sit down, and then turned away, and
1aid her head on the window seat,

«TWhat can 7 do?” he sald, distressed.

«JIt's too bad! Ob, it's too bad {” sho said in
tho moat nnreasonable way.

I know it, Emily. You nre as frce ns
though no word bad over parsced botween na,
Do you want to go to-day ¢ I will make it eacy
for you with mother and Hatty,” ho saild, with
a pang.

8s wont oo crying, and then ina minute she
satd, in a most {ncoherent fashion.

«I—T aidn’t think I was 8o vory disugroeabdle.”
The words dropped out ono by one between her
sobg, ¢ Bat, of onurse, if you don’t want me—""

«Emily! What do you mean? Wil yon
stay ¢ Will you really try to care for me?"” he
asked, with a sudden light in his oyes.

#J don’t know. I—did think—as matters are,
o might try to make the best of it,” sho sald
in the faintost whisper, while the color ran to
her fogers’ ovds.

«You will t»

«Y will if you will,” sald Mre, Millburn, witha
sweet, shy smilo.

And she kept her wond.

i

EKID GIOVES.

‘Wo call them kid from courtesy, but they are
gonoralty mad., from lambdskin; aor, iIf thoy are
extra niocs three-dutton gloves from Parle, thsy
undoubdbtedly grow on the back of g ocolt. For
there are not xids enough in tho whole world
to snpply tho glove.makors. Thers woud be no
colt.skins gloves if they came to America for
skins. Wo are too fond >f horsesz to kill oolts
for thetr skinz, But they get thom easily from
Tartary, for tho peopls of that country eat their
oolts, as wodo lambs. Bestdes kids, lambs and
oolts, sheop-skins are made Into gloves 1o Gar.
many and Itsly, apd cold in Amertea for kid.
They have tho advantage of being chaeap, sothat
Biddy can dbuy gloves for a dollar that look as
wall at a little distance as yours that cost three
dollars. But wkether sheop, kid, 1amb or colt,
the skins have to go through soveral operations
before they arc put into snug packages of ono
dozen pairs of gloves, In the first placo they
aro coliected from tho ends of tho earth, and
sent to tho glove-maker, wo'llsay 1n Paris, since
all gloves profezs to como from that city. Theo
drat operation {n tho frotory is to removo the
balr. If it wersea common skin for shoes it
wonld bo taken off with lime, but delicato skins
recuire a differont method. 8o it {s soxked I
wator and Indlan monl. What propertios tho
moal pozseszos Wo oan't tell; but when itis
woll beaten oat the hair comos off with porfect
oase. The skin has next to be cut down thinner,
and 12 then roady to bo colored.  For this opor
ation itis lald right side up on a large, fiat
stone, whilo the ocoloris puton with a brush,
patnted, as you may aay. That'e why gloves, of
whatever colcr, ato always white tnside. When
the oolor is dry tho skin Is ready to cat, and this
is & veory singular operation. The glovo-outtor
haz o stool frame, shapod llke a palr of open
hards, and all aroond tho outsido of tho frame
1o 8 sharp odgo. Haviog lald tho propared skin
on this frame be takos up a club, which s
stuffed and padded 30 83 o bo soft, and with it
ho gives tho outstretehed skin one dlow. Tho
sharp odges of courso cut, and the glovolsready
for the sowear. Tho sirips for the insido of tho
dagersare cut from the odgos of tho skin. They
are tied up in bundles of a dozon pairs, and sont
out to bo zowed. Tuls is done in the country,
by womon at thelr homass. Holos aro punctured
Tor tho stitchosz, and that §s the resson why yon
CAnR never suend atip in aglove and havoitlook
as nicely an 1tdid when now. Aftor botng zowsd

they gobaok to the doaler, who putathemup fn

A | the packages you'vo scen ‘n the shops, a dozen
but sho | diteront colors tn & package. ™ sre are, for
]lndloa. ten different sisos mmio. There smallest

is five &ud 020 half, snd Lhe largest is olght, -
\-
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THE FAVORITE.

X

THE STOLEN KISS,

IWith blus eyes closed, and head thrown back,
Within tho easy-ohatr sat Kitty.

Thoughit §, » If now a pair of gloves
I may not win, ‘tivill be a pityt”

RBut as I softly reached heor side,
The red \ips parted with a murmur;

And oh, whatjoy ! my namo sho breathed:
Within my heart grow hope still Armer,

« Dost iove me, Kitty 1" whispored I

And softin sleep came back ber answer:
«] love thee not!” 1 stood sghast,

Tull lovs urged, * Kiss hor while you can, Sir®
But ah ! the blue oyes swift unclosed,

Aod gianced st mo with mirth o’erflowtog.
Thought I, « Il let her think awhtlo

That I bave heard sc nething worth tho know-

ing.”

Then, drawing near, I slyly satd,
w Fair mald, your droams have well betrayed
ou."”
« For shame !” cried she, “tosteal my thoughts,
And get my sleeping tougue to atd you!”
All penitent, I humb)y sald,
«Hut ahl the scaret in my keoping
Has inade me sad1” 8he answercd low,
« Uno never tolis tho truth whilesleoping I”

AUNT DUNK.

A STORY LX FCTR CRAPTERS.

BY L. K. KNATOHBULL-HUGESSEN.

CHAPTER 1
AUNT PUNK AT HOME

DId any of youkuow aunt Duok?
you did Dnot, remember that igoorancs is bliss,
1 exporienced poverty, toothache, and sunt
Duunk, all rather violently, in the course of one
year, and I docldedly prefe: tho two former.

Iu Juno we wera ruined; la July 1 suffered
rom tic-douloureux; aud {o August I went to
live with aunt Dank. There had beon an uncle
Dank once, but it was & situation of some diM-
ouity ; therefore he dicd as soca as ho could.
His last atud wmost fervent wish was, that bis
wafe suvuld potl soon join him in the famlily
vault; but, dear mun, with s asual kiad
thought for otken, he worded it very bsauti.
Labidy .

«iaunab, my dear,” sald he teuderly, «I
bo, ¢ you will have o long. loog itfe.”

«Puzt I shall not, Mr., Dunk,” sald my aunt
with hor accustomed promptitude.  Aand then
uoeie Dank, perceiving Lis mistake, and feel-
fng too sureiy tuat 0 suggest to her G Hve
would but dectds uer to dle at once, added: “AYy,
my dear, I ought to have Xnown you beiter.
You wou't get on witboat me; youa'll soon bo
after me, won't you. Hannah m

« You ware nevor more mistakenin yoar life,
Mr. Dank,” said my aunt; aod thooo were the
last words that fell on hls ears, for ho was so
woll satisfied with them, thst he disd withont
giving ber an opportunity of coptsadieting bim

1a.
“;.nd then aunt Dunk iived od Dual Marsh,
with Crampton the old butler, atcd Crow her
mald and housekeoper, prodably the only two
peopls 10 the world who could havo eadared the
life. They got oo pretly well with ber, by &l
ways suggesting 10 herto do overything they
did not wish done, and vice versa  oreovar,
although the best of friends, tbhey abrsed ons
anothicr perpetually to my auat s a matler of
priuciple, keeplog her amused and really quite
comforiable by imagiuary quarrels. They wors
gond-hedrtad creatures, of thoy woald not have
plotlad to introdooce & poor relation to thelr
mistress’ home; whbich they did ss 830D as
thay heard of our losses. They st once suggestad
to aunt Dok that no doubt we shoold be ox-
pecting her 1o take ooe of as to live with ber,
bul thal 11 Was = thing that vever conid bs. It
would upset the househokl, and put an end to
all rexularity. M Crow added, that altdough
nothilng would everinduce her 10 isave ber dear
Lidy, »bo bad heard Mr. Crampton declere that
1f nny of the ss Pellams came 10 live at Dunk
ono dav. he should give warping ithe next;
while that great man privately ioformed my

The knotty polut referred to the decision of
tho ohurch was & source of amussment to ua.
Our rector was a aby young man, very muohin
lovo with my sister Bllon. Iooame up to the
houss with a red face and an opon letter. I be-

! lovo lie had paased a slooplexs night in agonles
of doudt as 10 the courso hie ought to pursue,

| «Xlss Pollam,” aald ho, 1 have recslved a

| most extraordinary lettes from a reintive of
yours, 4 moal extravniinary letter.”

| «lndeed, Mr. Anson 1" We all presotrved our

| gravity, but Ellen blushod violently as sho bont
ovor hior work,

Ho looked at har, but he spoke Lo my eldest

i slstor Anne. *Reoally I hardly Xnew how to aot.
111 1 aisregara it, 1 may dbe dolug you an lajury ;
! yet—It ts a0 vobisani-off reguest; no gontleman
—no mau of any—" He walked about the
room in dire porplexity, ¢ To be requlred to
| ook round deliberatiely upon Aive sisters, and to
declde—to prunouuco—I meoan Lo say, to un-
nounco—to ono of them that she ls—that one
1+ considers her—that le—"*
| Hero we all burst into ungoveraadle laughter,
"and lightened his task by assuring him that we
' were all awaro of its nature, aud that no doudt
' oould extst upon tho subjest. Hannah, my
_aunt's namesake and godohild, had long onjoyed
the distinetion of ugliest umong Pellams. Thon
i he showed us aunt Duok’s lotter. Ii was as
| follovws:

I « Bir,—You are doubtiess aware that it is the
j duty of the clergy o assist those who ire per-
ploxed in spirit. I am in that condition, and 1
appiy to you ay a clergymsan to 2saist me. I
wish to have ono of the Alas Pellams, my
nieses, 1o livo with me, and {or reasons which
' I will prooced to explaln ftis my desire to soloct
| the ugliest. lo my day I was & handsomeo
’ young worsn, and was much annoyed by pro-
! posals of marriags from mon of vartous stand-
ing. I rofussd thom all till I was black In the
‘ face ; bul the pest continucd, until in sheersels-
defonce [ was obliged to marry my dear de-

Because I | Parted, the Iate Mr. Dunk, almost the oaly

" man of my acqQualntauce who had had the good
, sente never 1o azk me. You will caslly under-
, stand that I do not want to huve my middle
. uge dixturbod by the same kind of aunoyance,
by meauy uof any yowsg woman feslding aunder
{my roof. Nelther should I wish any one o
suffer us I dfd. I jutend to guard my afcce
from overy proposal of marriugo, and 1 shall
hopo at iy death to leavo hor {n tlat state of
single bicssodness and isolation ths atta'nment
of whieh should in theso days bo tho objest of
every right-ininded woman, I buil with plea-
sure tho wivancs of pudbile uplnlen, and still
more of public practice, on this point. But 1
wril! not at preseat trouble you with my viows,
merely pausing to remark tiat woman s evi.
dently at length taking her proper placo as
man's squal, I bow come to tho subjoct of my
,lotter. Although rocoguisiug thut the annoy-
| snoe to which I huve atluded {3 loss o0 ho ap-
prehezded than in iny own youth, I stil wish
1 to reduco the danger in the present case to a
minimum. I would, themmfore, sk of you, as
the clergyman of 1o purish in which my nicces
reside, to call upon thetn tu company with your
churchwardens, and, according o tho best of
your and their judgment, to doclde for e wiilch
of these young women is posscssed Of fewest
attractions; in plain words, which 12 the ugilest.
Awalting your early reply, whichk I doubdt not
will canvay a soluticn of iny difiezity, sad par-
fectly resdy to expound to yoi my visws upon
women, should you dealre {3, I ar, sir, yours
faithtully,
Haxcrax Doxx.®

This Igtter was the subjost of mush laughter,
and more dissussion. Tho difficuliies were:
first, 10w to avold tho churchwarders, for aunt
Daok would hardly cousldor the olestion legal
unless her commeuds wors fuldlled to tho let.
ter; seoundly, how to coutrive ths election of
myself, the only oue willing 1o fuce the aitua-
tion. From our koowledgoe of aaat Dunk, we
felt sare she would not take the ene recom-
mendad, bat hore all certalnty stopped,

At length we rosolved that the question of
churchwardens should be walvad for the pro-
seq?, and that, as & preliminary step, Mr. Anson
should write to name Hanuah &8 undoubtedly
the plainest of tho family.

Acconding 10 our oapactations, this prodoeed
an angry ictter from aunt Duak, domandicg
why the aslgnatares of tho churchwardsns had
boon umitted, and doxfing tDAL pholograpts of
the flve sisters shoald bo takean for her at once.

wea stristly true, and {ndeed posr Aune did her
best to dissuado me from putiing mysaif in the
way of a trial which she herself had exporl-
onoed many yoars bofore. IHer warnluge were
disregarded. I was seif-willed and spolit, and
eagor to judge for myself of ecoentriclties of
which I had hsard so much,

Tho effeot of Anne's lettor was all I oould de-
slre. I way sont for at once, and I wont. Aunt
Dunk'’s carringe mot mo at tho station. It
waa tho carriagoe in whlch she and uncle Dunk
had taken their wedding tour someo thirty or
forty years before. It was very high, and vory
heav,, with enormous wheels, and was lined
with thick musty yellow leathor Postilllon
and horses matohed it woll. Thoe horses had
Jhick legs, thick ncoks, thiok ears, and thiek
heads, whioh 1atter they poked straight out be-
fore them. The po«tllilion was aunt Dunk’s
owa sorvant, and had acted in tho samo capa-
olty in the vory tour aforenamed. His hatr
was gray, his jacket was darned, and his horses
pulled dlfferont ways; but they brought mo to
Dunk Marsb, with no other incidont than one
romark from tho old man as I approached the
carriage. * Bless my old oyes, you are a Iittlo
unt” said he, turning round in his saddio to
survey me. And then he laughed aloud, and
kicking one log up in the atr, and plungizg the
other tato his borse’s flank, off ho sot.

The old manor-house whoro aunt Dunk lived
and worried was long and low, rod and ram.
bling, standing {n fat water-meadovs surround-
ed by rushes and poplars, dreary boyond deserip-
tion. At tho door appeared Orampton and
Crow. Why Crow always appeared to wslcome
tho comlng guest, I nover ocould divine. It was
either & fancy of her own or of my aunt’s
Posaibly it was a custom of .the Dunks’. Thoy
receivod me kindly, as one they had Xnown as
a child.

« Ma'am,” sald Crampton in a hushed volse as
wo crossed tho low red-tiled hall, « you'll havoa
hard time of it with my mistress, Exouso me,
but T hops you'll baar with her"

Anpd If we can give you any little hints we
will, bless you; for you're as like what you was
at three woeks old ns pln to pin,” added Crow,
prosilng my hand., .

s And bo sure you nevergainsay her, ma'am,”
sald Cramptlon; “1f sho says you are as black as
them nlggoers, bo sure you say you've known ft
all along. She’s a good lady at heart.”

« If one can but dnd 1t out,” addod Orotw, who
goenorally foished his sontonoces, Porhaps 1t
was for this purpose she acoonipanied him.

s Aud sho’s getting on In years, Miss Jane.

She's not as young ax shie wore, poor lady.”
“ Youold dotard t that’s not true, [ get younger
every day I llve.”

chests contrast with atooplng—hepcs Jdlsease.
Chazles here differs from me.'

“Only in thinking other jusiruction of moro
tmportanco.”

“Thoro you aro quite mistakon. Tho ground.
work s of tho moet 6onsequenss. You begin at
the roof, and so it all fulls down together. You
try to stuff thelr brains bofore theoy've got any.
This is ow you go to work— Here, girlu! atten.
tion!” They atood before her. « Now, my
€004 glrls, air, Troyhon wishes you to loarn to
think—t(o uso your ronson. Listen to me. He
wauts to know who wrote 8t. Paul's Epistle to
the Corinthians, Now think.”

A dond silonce. Tho zirls looked at one
another. Aunt Dunk waxed impatient. ¢ Come,
giris, think; oan't ye say somothling ¢

Thus admonlshed, tho eldest girl grose voryred
in the face, aud feably suggoptod « Solomon,”
wt;:lllo ;n::itll’xor, galujng courage from the im-
medin comfiture of har
ke o friend, promptly

* No, bo didu’t,” sald sunt Dunk :n triumph ;
“and now you may go home and find out who
aid, and mind you wulk as should be. Therg;
that'v all thinking doos for them. You work
:!;:‘:tuy:?xlx;" tg: soou. All ohlldren are fools,

ay sure it's for somegood purpose,
and that purpose undoubtedly Is to g‘;ve the
body time to grow In health and strongth.
Thoza girls won't be fools when thoy are grown
womeon, urless you mako them so with your
preacbing aud your tesching. Thaere, now, don't
cantrudict me. My mind’s mads up. Hero's
my nloce, aud she's not come hore to help you
with tho schools, I can tell you. Bho will have
duties ot home,”

Mr. Troyhen looked to seo if my amusement
equalled his own. It did not. I was wesry and
overwhoimod, and already regretting the way.
;:r:h.taucy which had brought me to Dank

*What did you como for?” asked aunt Dunk
suddenly.

Though tho question was not addressed to me,
1 felt 1t 1n evory nerve, sud was on the polntof
uaswerting, » Becuuso I was a fool.”

Mr. Treyhon forestatied me. * To ask you to
glve up drilling the children”

“Then [ shall not. Ho that's settlod and
| done.”
| “Very well. I suppose you lko belng the
faughinug-stock of the viliage.”

1 um no auch thing, you impudent boy,”

40, then I did not ineet Blixa Stours yusier-
day evenlng marihalling tho girls, and making
them walk ke youw”
¢ “Iam heartily glaud to hearli. 3y instruce
| tlon i appreciated, you sec.”
. % Very much so. Eliza ook off your voloe

It was o loud volce, and It was closo to us, | snd manners so wel!, that Tom and William
Crampton and Crow vanished, and I turned to | Champ, and young Groves, and ono or two
be wolcomod by aunt Dunk. othery, were applauding loudly, and I folt roady

Short and spare, drossed (n & black gown 1o | 10 laugh tagself. «Just like the old mlsels,”
which the sutne adjectives might truthfully be  suld Tom.”
appiled ; small sharp black eyes, thin tight Ups, « { don't bolleve & wordofit. Tho little minx!
rod cheeks. and 8 tost paipable «front” of ' I'll wash my hauds of the whole lot of them.
shiny black carls, above which peeped a quarier I'Il nover bellovo It. I havo,no patiense with
of an inch of real gray hbanlr, Bheo wsas holding | tho people.”
open a door, and signing to me to enter. Apparently Mr., Troyhen was satisfied, for ho

«The ridtoulous old tdiot t during to talk about , turved the couversation, and chattod pleasantly
me! [I'll let him Know I won't bo tatked about, upon other sabjects for some tirmo, receiving
Not as young ss I was! I'll bo bound I'm a| my aunt's repeated oontradictions with 3 lasy

aunt that bho koew for certala that Mrx Crow ! Tbers was no cscaps. The charchwardeas

would sover stay to be pot upon by two ladies.
This course, steadlly pursaed with judlcious al-
ternations for one month, resulied Sn an tavita-
tion to ono of us to take up oar adode with aune
Dank. T%c¢ following I8 a copy of her letter:

«Ginis,—1 am glad to leara that you have
103t a.i suur moaey. I hope you wiu agver bave
any moro 10lose. At alievonts, you suallhave
none from e, living or dsad. Women canlive
by thelr bralos as well 83 men.  However, 83
you no longer bave it 1o your jower to msko
fools of yourselves with othor folks’ Lair piled
on the tope of yoar heads, stuff enozh io each
gowa to make three for any Feszodable woman,
and tags and boblalls haopglag xil ovar yoo, J

woro accordingly sworn to zecrecy, and iR &
'uzu of groat amazement wers surropiitiously
introdased tnto our drawing-room, whon, io
iwmcquen& of Hannah's perfoct good-hasor
and tacy, thay arrived at a unanitecs decision
l in her favor.
Ia the nicantime we recelved & 208t eurious
eplatle. 1t was (0 this effect:

«Young Lzdyz If Oto of you wauts for to
come :ay you dont and If anny particulur wants
pot for tu ooLao sAY yoiu du from your Umble
| servants to comsand
l Carxarruxt & Czow.”

! Wo profitzd by the sdvice.

Xy cldest sister

will tako ong of you to Jive with me—especiaily | sent with the photographs o latler expresalng
as Cramplon and Crow ohject most siroagly. : tho gratitude and readiness of the whaole family,
Yor are ai! ugly, but If one hes grown uglier than , bat adding that if we wore allowed a voloo In
tho reat, that one I wili havs. I have writlen iho matler, it would ontiroly ooinclde with the
10 ths clergyman aod charchwardens of your ! docision of Mr. Anson &nd his eharchwardoos,
parish to decllo the maier for me, as I 11ke 10 . &0d vedturipy to bopo that In any osse sunt
uphold the eburch in all thinge.—I am3 yoar i Duok woald aot docids upon taking me, xs 1

pant Haxxaxt Duxx.”

was several yoara younger than the otherz, and
lmmwm and rritadle nerves, All this

great deal younger and brisker! Come ia here,
child, aad lot's bavo a look at you. Ah, oome,
you are plain onough. £ knew [ was right, in
spito of all their Hannaha, Nu colour, no eycs

30 spezk Of; apois on tho fice; arooked nose. !

Well done.”

It wos o long untidy nondescripd room. A firo
turned on the hearth, and half.c-dozon school-
girls stared In tho backgrouod.

« 812 there till I send off my class. Thoy have
just done.  Johin Groom sad Crampton sald you
oould not be hore tiil six, and I know you would
ocomo by five; 80 I had up the girls o worry
them—Crampton, I mean. Ho can't abido any
one to find them herc. Now you shall seo what
physical education moanx. Girls! ationtion!
march I*

And, to my utler ameszsmont, placiag her
bends oa hor shoulders aunt Duak bsgan to
march up and down tho room, followed by hor
class, soms of whom imtlated hor with =
odslity which was too much for tho gravity of
the others.

«\Were yoa ever drilicd, chtid?” gskod my
aunt, stoppiag so abruply thxt the wiolo olnas
pearly catne to griol

~ No, ma'am,” I rogponded mockly, faintly.

»High tme you should degin. Htand upand
do 58 wo do.™

1 oboyod in faar and trsmbling, ahd some
momonta passed in fosdls . mitation of the
tarrible coergy aunt Dankdispiayed. Conseloas
of belng an object of ridicule to my follow.
papils, 1 was rosdy to drop from mortiloation
and fatigue, whaon thoe door was quietly opened
and & young man caiered the room. My aunt

noddod 10 him, still conlinuing her lnstructions, |

and [ stopped aside and rosumed my seat.

«How d'ye ¢, Charles? One, two, throe.
Tired, chiid? Slud and nonsonse! Head up,
Kliza Stours. One, two, throe. B8It down,
Clarles; just done. Shouiderer down, Elen
Toms. One, two—¥

Cuarles lockod both vexod and amaused, sad
] shivered 1o my chalr. I had heard of R ary
and Charlcs Trayben, sons of aunt Dank' oLl
sister, and 1 rcoognised tho prescut Charlos as
a Troyhon and the clergsoan of tho paeish,

«There,” zald aunt Dank triumphanily, “thes
will do. Pat o3 your bonnete, giris, That I»
something liko tesching - beginning &t the
begiuning., 1 havo a theory, Jang, that the first
{hing to teach children ts--bow to walk, 1t is
$58 8I8$ a1ep LOWATUS preserving hsalth, Daopie’s

smile wwhich cxolted my envy, far already shse
| irritatod mo alinost beyond endurance. Whea
I he t~ok loave she called to him ta come back,
| tur ' 2 did cot hear.

4k .3 after dim, Jane. Just tell him to stop
at th: school, and deslre the second class, the
leoot':'d drill.cless, 0 bs hore by nine to-moz-
row.
¢ I overtook him In the hall, and delivored my
» message. He lavghed outright. «Yoa should
! not have caught wme, Miss Pollam. Please tell

my aunt that I exonot possidly dsliver soch a
! message. 1 do not recognlse tho class; or slay
)} —toil her I will send ther, and tbo Champ
| boys tog, to appland., Good-ovealng.”
+ 1t was 00 aadacions. How conld 1 repeatit?
| «Well,” xald gaunt Dunk sharply, « what did
1 he say ™

* Nothing, aunt Dunk,” I mumbled rather
than spoke.
1 That's not trus. Out with it at oncs. Some
; impuadonos, I'll bo boand. < Nothing” won't do
 for me."” And with thoss sharp eyos fixed upon

me [ felt impellad 10 repont tho mesmazs word
' for word. Aunt Dunk gave a anart, bat nesver-
' tholozs I could soe that sho wrs not displeased.

«Tooro! { Know it. Novarsay « Nothing”to
me, or wo sha'n’t got on. Comse up-siairs now.

, You aro nice and ugly, that's one comfort.”

| Now I reslly was not 30 very 1\l-looking, in-
, doed zomo poop’~ thought me rather preity at
times, and so Crow finted to my aunt that
evening, but aunt Dunk would not hear of it. I
., was lrroparably frightfal 1o her eycs, for she
\ bad sottted 1t hiersall

We dinod togother in & rvom oa the other
side of tho hall It was the samo alze zod
shape a2 the drawliog-room, and was hurg round
with pictures of ancient and modsra Dunka in
-rags- I do pot mesn that thess highly-rospect-
, able porsonsgos ware repressnted as olothed in

rags, but that tho canvacses were, from age avd
{ii-treatment, reduoed Lo that condition, Cramp-
too wsiled tn carpet sliippars. Ho 3t00d behlnd
b v - vass Wwith his arms akimbo, and jolned
fron'y {u tho convermatica. For this he apolo-
girod W me the fint Ume he fornd o alora,
« My mistross cxpocts it of me, ma'sm, Rod §
thought it mighkt be a holp to you on the frss
zlght; bat I am aware that 1 is not the cusoma
. jo families of distinction.” And §t was a bolp
on that 8rat night, and mnany others, The old
MAS Tak, hameves, ofien acrsly peeplezed, Do,
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tweon his anxiety to propitiate his mistress and
bis reluctance to hurt my feellngs.

4 And 50 they roally do not call you tho plain
one,” sald aunt Dunk, eyeing ine complacently.
“ Why, I pitched on you the moment I saw the
photographa; didn’t I, Crampton

Yo, ma'sin ; I bellove you did. But them
pholographs is ofton nasty deoeiving thinge.”

“Woll, they did not decelve us horo, at all
events. W hy, sho's as ugly as sin,”

uI don't think the young lady Is so bad to
100k atr, ma'am,” salil Cramptlon, 1o patrontsing
pity.

«Thon you know nothingabout it, yot stupid
old man. These peas are not haif bolled, Cramp-
ton. I wish you would tell tho girl.”

w1 spoko to har yosterday, ma'am.”

¢« What business hnd you todo any such thing ?
What business have you {0 speak t0 the maids
unless I desjre 13 1"

This lively sty's of conversation continued
entil wo adjourned to the drawing-room, whero
aunt Dunk at onoe took ount hor netting. No
elegant sllk purse or alry soarf, but an enor-
mous length of notting of the conrsest twine,
fustened to a nall in the wall, At this she stood
up the whole ovoning, working (urious'y, and
tolking vebomently. 8he questionod mo mi-
nutely concornijug eovery detatl of our tamlly
history, plans, and prospects, blaming overy-
thing we had done or thought of duing. My
father was quite wrong in dying »0 suddenly,
my mother had no right to linger so long, my
slsters ought ull o havo been bLrothers, aud I
mysolf had no busine.s to huve been dorn at
ail. All this was far from soothing to one used
to the indulgenco of a sister Anne; but ere iong
1t merged into thoe alurming, for ! commitiod
tha great errur o pronouncing an antmatod
«No” ¢If] had my way with you girls, you
would all be trained Lo somo profosston. Anno
would bave mado a capital doctor, Emily might
havo beea 4 lawyer, Mary an arcbitect. All of
you should have turned yonr hand= to gome-
thing.”

« 0 aunt Duok, impossible ! I um sure Anne
novor could go about feollng peoplo’s pulsesand
looking at thelr tongues.,”

«Wuy not, eh? Is Anno a fool? Evory
woman should make the most of hor talent ;
and now 1 think of it, you are not too old to bo-
gin. Time has been lost, for of nounse you know
nothing, and can do nothing; dbut much may
bo done yot, I should like to make a lawyer
of you, 8nd 1naybe, by tho time you have stadied
o bit, the profession would bo open to you ; but
if you have a fancy to he a doctor, that could dbe
done at once.”

Frightened and weary, 1 oconid only «ut und
tremblo, as 1 suw myself in himaginaticn the
cynosure of all oyes, standing g to undergu an
examination in the schools, preparing to brow-
boat o witness, or sharpening my knifa to out
off a fellow-creature’s log. Could aunt Dank
really mean it ? There was sucha torrible oner-
gy and earncstnessabout her, thatif she had an.
nounced hor intontton «of drowwning herself In
the tea-kettle, Gau would havo expacted her to
do it at once. | am ashamod to say that Ierted
mysolif to slecp that night ovor the prospoct of
walking tixe hospitals,

CHAPTER 11,
AUXT DUNK ON WOMAX'S RIGUTS,

Daylight enabled me to ridicuie m) fears;
but they returned with foil force when § went
down-stairs, for aunt Dunk was holding forth to
Charies Treyhon, and her subjeet was thoe ne-
oessily of educating meo to a profesxton. She
only noddod to mo za I camo In, and continued
talking vehemently, only stopping to s’y
« Pghaw " when ha got uptogreet me. It twas
oertainly erubarrassing for x young woman to
eat her breakfast befors two people who were
discussing tho Question whethershe would cxool
most as doctor, lawyer, or archjicot. Aunt Dunk
was very cager, Charles Treyhon conxderadly
amused,

ulsl you tho girl has nofartune. 3ho maust
do something., darry, you say. That’a all
nnusonse, aud jou Know 1t, Chatles. The day
for that is past. Ulrls don’t marry nowadays
~ 4t Joast, thoks agly oaes don't. They've o
bottor destiny.”

«Roally, aant Dank, it can hardls be plea-
sant o0 3Mira Pellam to liston o this dircus-
sion.”

s8tuffand nopsense ! 8ac don't care a pin,
and {f she doen she must got over it, for abe'il,
for ehell havo to hoar echough about it beforo
I've done with her.”

w1 belleve you,” 20¢t0 vooe , andalowd, « | wils
be no party to such rudenoss.”

“Whero's the Tudnness ¢ It's comion senso.
The girl can’t starvo.”

% (ivo horzome of your suporguity,”

«3r, Troyhen ! as If 1 should take it ! It
exoapod me involantarily, and I colored crimaon
to find that I had spokon,

« Rolty-tolty, my young lady ! Ax if you
would take it, fotsonth! 1 enrao tell sou, you
shatl taXe s, {1 I choosa; and maybo you'll have
totake 1t. Am I not togivems own meacy to
my oxn brothor'a dagghter, If I please?”

% I beg your pardon, aant Dunk.”

“And you will pramise 10 be good, and toask
for money whenover you want it," addod Mr.
Treyhen, In comloal imitation of my frightenod
manier,

48bs will do no anch thing. Ask mo for
mogey indeed ! Ishoald lka to hearlit, She
shall Xeeop harself, and from this moment I da-
vole mysell, first to the tholoy of & profession for

hor, and secondly to Aitting hor for that profos.
sfon when chosen.”

o In othor words, you will ceans to worry your
friends about women in goneral, and will ocon.
tent yourself with worrylng woman in parif.
cular,”

1 shnll not, Charles; and you are abomin-
ably rude.”

«Mtas Pollam, what profession shall you
choose, supposing any ltborty of choloe ialc
you 7—which it will not ba.”

# Now, Chorlos, why gay that, whon you know
perfoctly woll sho will bo froo as aln provided
only sho chooses 1n nccordanco with my wishoa?
I imagino some consideration is owing to me.”

s« Vary woll ; I must frame my que. tion dif-
ferontly. Miss Pollam, what profession do yQu
hope aunt Dunk will chooae for you ? Willyou
bulld =y house, cut off my arm, or ruin me at
law by your eloguence 1"

« All appoar to me equally teirible and im-
possible.”

s Impossible they are not, Jane, and of that
I will scon convinco you.”

« Not now, aunt Dunk ; pleaso walt tiit I am
gone. Iam bout on finding out wwhothor Mins
Pellam would rathior do soldier, saiior, tinker, or
tallor, that I may glve her the » “vantageofmy
Influonoe with you,”

«Influenco you have ro .., oithor with meor
anybody els6. I regrot that as yet the noblo
proZossions of seldiers and sallors nre closed to
ux. But that wiit all come in time.”

« And you will immedintely join a marching
regiment, aunt Dunk, nnd obligs poor Miss Pel-
lam to serve her timo as middy.”

«It would do her all the good in the world,
and had I dbeen borp in theso eaya ol emanacipa-
tion, I ahould undoubtedly have cLiered tho
army.”

s As soldior sallor, or lawyor you would bave
excelled, aunt Dunk.” R

«Thatl should noi Charies; but 1 hrmbdly
hope I ahould have done my duty, asl meanto
do now.”

o If you mean to perform that disagreeable
oporation now, aunt Dunk, I, Knowing what it 1s,
stinll tako my leave. Good morning, Mliss Pol.
lam. Iish I could hopo tbat, when nextl
seo you, you may stitl be allowed to kait, not,
and crochet work, whlch tn my misd are the
ahlof dutles of woman.”

s Charles, you uare & f0ol—" begun auni
Dunk; but the appearancs of Cramptlon and the
letter-bng arrcsted her spacch, aud for some
timo sho wax fully occupled, whille Charles still
iingered, talking to me.

o« Well,” said aunt Dunk at lepgth, laying
down n letter which she bad beron attenively
yerusing, ¢ if I could oniy have foroscen the
glorious destiuy of womnaun ju the n'neteenth
century, I for one would never have mariied;
your unole Dunk might hnve whistled for me.
Bat in my day a womaa had 00 profession but
marriage. An unmarried woman was nothing
but an old matd; now she is something more
than man, better than wife or widow. What &
fool 1 was, 10 be sure!”

« But what is this glorious destiny ot which
ovorybody wriiox and talks? Do toll me, aung
Donk,” said Charles.

«\What {8 it! Why, emancipation from the
socinl slavory of conturles; franchise, profos-
slons, tho prizes of jife open to us—in a wvord,
oquality with nian.”

«]1am gind you think 20 highly of man; I
rather fancied you deapisod him.'

« J don't think atall highly of man, Heisa
mean, despicable croature, and ho has kopt
ovorything 1o himself as long as he coulidd. But
cvery dog has its day, and, thank goodnosa,
his day's paat and goue at lasl. It ia our turn
ncw. Man grows more abomtinabie every day.
1n my young days, though they Jdid keep s out
of our tights, they had the grace to Lo ready
soough 10 marry and keep us. Thoy don't evaen
do that much now, I mado a fuss (0 havo the
ogliest of the I'ollam girls; but upob my wornd,
unow 1 tbink of it, any ove of ‘'em would havo
dope nowadays.'

¢ Avnt Dunk, Hght dawns. 1 begin dimly to
comprebond all this agitation auvoul woman's
rights. You open my eoyes; you onlarge my
mind. You were all happy enocogh as long as
sou ail had a faiz obance of boing married, bat
DOW Juat the Incroass of luxuries and cxponslve
tastes Las rondered marTiago ab ovent of rare
ocourrence, you demand, forsootl, to enter the
arens as man's oqual. He will bave none of your
holp and aympathy; ho shall mect you as a
rival on his own grounds.”

¢ Thal's not true, 81l claptrap, every wond.
Thero aro somo fuols who hold that woman’s
highost plrco I8 as wify and mother. They
protend that tho rights wo are claltming should
only be given to thaso who are waitlng to bo
mado wives—slaves, 1 should asy—or to thoso
who mlas that slavery ultogether. But bless
you, boy, turt's sl bash, and it's dying ont,
Charios It did well ooongh to break the foe;
{¢ was but the thin ond of tho wodge. I hopeto
livo to seo the timo whon girls will look upon
raarricd life as a laxt resourco whon health and
powers aro fatling, the battlo of life fought and
tho prize won—just ax mendo bow, you knew.”
»  «Aant Dank, nunt Dank, defend me from &
wifo coveved with Victoria Crussres and Watar
{oo medalsl”

« Defond your-alf from uny wifo at ail. No,
) no; tho day for that is pest; 1 lookod forwand
1o agloricns consummation of tho prareut dis-
ponsaiion in & porfect equalily of man and

woman,”
+ Xlooked up ia astonhishment, which was loas-
eadd In the oourse of the day, whea I accldent-
ally lightod upon this very seotenos 1o a book,

« Bravo, aunt Dank; encors!™ cxolaimed

b

Charles. *“That was worthy of a platform.
Why do you not give the public the benefit of
those mysterious oxpressions? Make Mlss
Pellam an orator; a fomale orator musat have a
sglorious mission.'”

i Upon my word, the boy hus hit it1" ex.
claimed aunt Dunk, starting up. ¢ Dearmo!
That he shounld have had tho wit tothink of it!
Well, men ure uot all fools, that'a one comfort.
It's thio very thing, I'll train ¥an up for publle
spenking, Jane; that's setiled and done.”

Ae usuwl, aunt Dunk spoke with such energy
that we Luth felt that she meant it. I grew
white as a shect whon Isaw my own conviction
roflected In Mr. Treyden's fnce; Isaw too that
ho felt for me. His whole manneraltered, avd
o was startled into expostulating. He could
not have done worse. Every word he utlered
obnly confirmed her resolution, and I was sur-
prisod at his eager pertinacity, so different from
the cool sarcasm with which ho had hitherto
treated her. At length he took his leave, with
n mortification so ovident that aunt Duok was
in the seventh heaven.

The day were on wcarily. ¥Prompt in aation
as in spoech, aunt Dunk runsacked the Iibrury
fur works on cloquence, oratory and the man-
agement of the volco. 8he wrote to Loudon
for tho ]atost publieations on tho samo subjects,
and was only proventod from writing to Mr.
Gladatone for advice by my immedlato ucqui-
escenco In the proposal.

« I won!d just ask how a young man shogld
bo trained to spoak in public. ¥ shouldn't say
it's for & woman, of course. It's all the sama.”

s A vory good jdea, aunt Dunk,” said I, in
obedlence to violont winks from Cramplon, for
she conversation ook placo at dinper. ¢ No
doubt Mr. Gladstonc will be charmed; ospe-
olally now, in tho recess, when he can bave no-
thing to do.”

« Nothing to do, child! Why, the man's
worked to death. 1 should aot waondoer If ho had
all his letters burnt unrcad, now Parlln.
ment is up. Now I thinkof it, I'l write to Mr.
Mill instead. I eball tell him the whole truth,
and sendé you upto sce bim if he wishes [t
Crampton and Crow ocould tako youup —
coulén't you, Crampton ?”

«+With pleasure, ma'am. Woe slould lixe to
sec the nobllity and gentry oncs more, ma'am.”

« Why, you stupid old man, do you call Mr.
Mill the nobility and gontry ¢ You'd like ta sece
Madamo Tussnud's waxworks, I expect. That's
more in your 1ing, to say nothing of the shop-
windows.”

#Precisely, ma'am ; | was on the point of
mentioning the shops, mu'am. Wo would be
proud to take charge of Miss Jane, ma'am.”

«I'm not sure I won't go myself and state
my views to Mr, Mill. Ho's the maop for us,
Jene”

I sought safety in silence.

After luncheon, aunt Dunk announced ber,i-
tention of driving into Crippleton alone. She
had business, and I was to stay at home and
srrito to Anne, and tell her I was porfectly com-
fortable and qQulite as ugly as aunt Duuk ex.
pected.,

As goon as sho was gonc, Cramplon cotered
the room wiih a hugo plle of books which he
placed befors me.

« My mistress begs yoa will look these through,
ma'am, if you please, and tell hor what's tnsido
of them when she comes back ; and if you
please, ma'am, if you've no objection, I think of
thinking out my gun for a ‘arc, ma'am. My
mistrors expects of me to Keop the house sup.
plicd, though abe makesa rulec of objecting if
she catchos mo doing of 1t, so I am obliged to
do it on tho sly. There s no fear of nobody call.
ing, ma'am.”

I algnified my consent, and he went on,

«If1 might mako so bold, ma'am, M:. Trey-
hon and Mr. Charles eomotimes looks jn, and
my mistress wishod them to bo told that she is
gone into Crippleton to consuit Mr. Williamson
about the mattor in hand.”

I promised todellver tho messggo, and holeft
mo. Iiurned wearily to the books — Cliero,
Barke, Whately ; I gazed upon them with ter.
ror, and letting my bhoad fall on the table, I
burst into tears.

A womsan who cries in tho dmwing-room
should atways o It judiciously , that is to say,
with her hatr (if real) dowe, and taking care to
loave o befovo ber oyes and nose are rod, for
she can never forosec who may surprise hor, 1
fulfilled both those conditions, and the Mr. Troy-
bons camec juxt in time to 500 moat my bost.

Thero was & momecentary coanfusion oa both
sldes, and then Charles Treyhan ndvanced v-'th
ecagor solicitude. Ho was 80 #0ITy, %0 Trry sor-
ry—of courso 1t was aunt Dunk; but counld ho
do nothing? His sympethy made my tcars
flow faster , but cullecting myself, I polnted to
tho books.

“Clooro! Burke! You donot moanthatshe
iz golng on with that nonzense ¥ Henry, can
you bellevoit © Miss Pollam, 1ct me introduoe
my brother.” And he ropeatod Whas had passed
in the moming.

Heury laugbed alotud.

«]It 13 impoesible. Even aunt Dunk oounld
1ot be »o miad, Tho thing ocould not be dono.
Rye ihobye, whero i» muy aunt, Mixs Pellim 2

1 faithtully dolivered my message. Tho bro-
therslooked at ongoanothor, and all Iaughter dled
out from the Moe of the elder, whille Charles
necod the room in an cxcitemont of which I
shiould not havo thoughiy him capeble.

#Dolt that I xas! 1 should have Known
her boltor, Mho oK me by surptise, or I
shoald not have beon fool ecnougli to Opposy Loz,
Had 1 dbut agreed, sho wouid have droppod it
at onca. And 1 the {dom,
Nevor, never *hnll T forgtve myself”

«Bat, Mr. Troyhey, do you really think she
means it 2” sald I, ttpmbling.

“ Of course she does. Aunt Dunk always
meana it, and doesittoo. Shoalways has somo
crotohet in her head. Tho last was what sho
was ploased to term ¢ physical education.” That
I tmegine dlod 1nss night, as I Aind she has not
bad any of tho girls up to.day. That, too, waa
my doing ; and she is consequently ready for
nnything, and eapcclally anythiog likely to an.
noy me. Bhe is only to be conquered by ridi-
cule ; she cannot opposo it ; and If she can be
mado to feel that the hobby of tho moment
places herin a ridiculous iight, she generally
drops {t,

« Therl we may hopeo; for tho presont plan
{3 of all imaginable ones most open to ridi-
cule,”

«B8he will call it narrow-minded opposition,
and glory in persovering.”

I toquired who was this AMr. Willtamson,
whose name evidently gave a more sorlous as.
poct to the affalr, and [ heard that ho was one
of the fow who possessod any lnflugnco with my
aunt; & manof vulgar mindand manners. hold-
fug vory advanced oplnions; a lecturer, on
atheist, and a firm upholder of woman's rights.

¢« Espoclally that of conferring hare-shooting
apon man. I declared I hato Woman. I beg
Yo r pardon, Miss Pellam, I dida't mean you,”
sald Honry.

¢ I hato her too, Mr, Treyhen., Aunt Dunk is
onough to mako one detest tho vory name, cu-
pecially when it s dignificd with a capital WV,
which I know it nlways s {u her mind.”

Wo tried to invent some plan of opposition,
but the experience of both brothers pronounced
it hopoless, They agrecd tbas it would be bost
to let things take their course, and it was possi-
blo that the fancy, it unopposed, might pass
away. .

4 After all, if she only makes you read and
recito to her, it will bo nomoro thana bore, aud
1 don’t sce what more she oould do just yet,”
said Honry's common sense.

But aunt Dunk was capable of o great deat
more, and she Jost no time in proving it. Sro
returned beforo her nophews were gone, and she
roturced triumphant,

« Here I am, Jane! The very thing has turned
up. How do you do, boys? Mr. Wililamson is
to nod a public meoting this day month—a
tecture on ¢ Woman's Rights”—and the leading
poople fu the town want him o getl & Indy to
speak. Lady A ‘s speaking at has
put them up to it. O, she’s a bloased woman ¢
To thlpk of a womun llke that Laving no right
to a seat in parllament, twwvhen a youog Hop-o'-
my-thumbd like you, Henry, might get in to-
morrow §f you liked! The world's all topsy-
turvy. YWell, Jane {s to speak this day month
at Crippleton Townhall. There's o floe begin-
ning, June? You'll have o work hatt though,
1 promiso you.”

« 2iten Pollam to speak ' Aunt Dank, are you
mad? You hnve not really entered lntc any
such engagement *™ exclaimed Charies, starting
up in great cxcitement as I hid my face in my
hands with a moan of real terror.

« But I have; and what's more, I mean to
carry it out,”

« Impossible; it can never be. Youn do not
consider—"

«] consider enough to know that it's no
buslness of yours."

¢ No business of mine! Itis the dbusiness of
¢very man to prevent tyranuy, opprossion—"

In vain his brother signed to him to besilent,
and the dispute continued with vchemence,
while I sat and trembled {n utter misery.

+ Is Charles posscssed * whispered Honry to
me. “Ho can gencerally turn her round his
fnger, and he is mekiag matters worse cvery
minute. We shall And you spouting on *ho
Fdining-room table noxt time we call, M'ss
Pollam.”

« If slio doex, you sha'n’t hearhor,” Interrupt-
od anrt Dunk. #I've seen your signs and winks
and nods st Charles. D'yo think I'm blind,ch ?
There, go away, both of you.”

Henry vanisboed, looking hzlif the sfze ho had
appearod oh entering thohouse. Charlas walk-
od off 1n high anger, leaving aant Duck in the
boat of tempers.  Nothing pleased her 30 much
as & pitched battle. Her jast word was
¢ Humph ™ and it twas uttered with a short
laugh of mingied scorn and triump as shs slood
and watched him tako }Jozve of meo.

(Conoluded n our next.)

-

TR USTXVITED GAS-MAN.—A Chinoss visit-
ing otiqueilo 1z that tho rank of the caller is
donolod by the clze of his card. Thus tho visit.
ing-card of a bigh mandarin woald de an im-
monss oll of paper, nicely tled up. A gentle-
man laicly epgaged a fuil-blooded Cbinsso
scrvant, and {mmmediatoly after held a #rocap-
ton.” Joha Chinaman sitonded 4be door, and
roseived with groat dirgust tho small cards of
the visitors, and, evidently with an opinlon of
his own of tho low condition of the gentisman’s
trienda, pitched them into a baskot, and, with
acant ccramony, showed tholr owners into &
drawipg-room. 2ut prorenily the gas-man
called with a dill on a dly pleco of cream.onlored
paper. The card satisfiod John-—with deap ro-
voronco ho recelved 4t. With low salams, ho
usherod the bearer po! only fato tho drawing-
room, but with profoand bows, to the dismay
of the gasman, cioar up to the centre of the
room, whoro the lady of 1tho housa was reosiving
her distinguished gurests; and than Johp, with
anolther humblas roversnoe, mseskly rotlced,
Qoublioss supposing tkas the ownas of that card

003K be o tess thsn & prince. ’

-
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MR, WINKINS' HOUSE - HUNTING.

BY MRS. C. CHANDLER,
OF MONTREAL.

Mr. Jacob Winkins, was a bacholor of middle
age, ho was tall and toin, and sodato-looking,
with a proportionnte amount of moustachio and
whiskers, and withal, was not & bad looking
man.,

Mr. Winkins llved in a qulet ooardidg-house
abcut a mlle from tho busy olty. He wentinto
tho city every morning and roturncd overy
afvernoon, but what he Jid nobody knew. o
had becn boanding in the samo place for several
Foars, butthe inmates of 1t had nover becomo
bettor acquatuted with him than they wero tbo
first day bocame.

Foiks sald he must have had a disappolnt-
ment in his young daya, probably he bad, for he
studiousty avoided tho femalo sox, and was
misauthropical oven to hus owb, baving no in-
teroourse or friendship with any ong, exvept by
Toplying 10 questions in the most polite and
distant maanner; for Mr. Winkins was always
civil, and if h made no friends he made no
euemicn

Uuder all thess circumstanoes, it is rathor
surprising that XMr. Winkins was going ¢ bouse-
hunting,” thicrefore it must bo oXplained how
it came about. Mr. Winkias h:d a oousin
somewhero in tho country, the only being bho
appeared to bold apy communication with.
This couxln wis married and bad a famlily,
which ovont had happoned since he and Mr.
Winkins bad met iast, whiéh was mauy yoars
past; but correspondence had beon kept up oo~
casionally as I have already sald. Theso zaid
cousins had made up their minds to return into
the city, 1o the spring, and Wwished a bome
taken for their recoption in May.

Not betng acquatnted withany ono else, they

role to aak Mr. Winkins to get ono for them,
stipulating the rent to bo given, and size, and
accommodation and locality of the dosired
house.

« Horror of horrorsI” sald Mr, Winkins, when
he received this unwelcome Jetter, ¢ of course I
i} oot do 11} goand ask women to show mgo
through their youses, peering 1nto atl nooks and
corpers, no, IL 15 1mpossible.”

He drow bis desk near lum and wrote a posi-
tive refusal; then cnme aftar-thought, would it
not be very uokind to rofuse this first favor his
oousin had over rsked, and if there was any one
ho had ine sughiest regant for 1t was ths
cousin, so be determined to compromize the
matter, he tore up thn lettor he had writton,
aud wrolo apother saying, that he wouid with
pleasuro do what thoy had askod bim, but twwas
sore ho would make a wrong solection, as he
mingled vory litte in the world, and woutd not
xnow the requiremontis of a comfortadle housg,
which they wished.

He hoped that woitld put an end to that job;
but no, hack came ananswer,

Tuey would stiil de thankfal to him to got
t20 nouso and would be suro (o be satisfied with
his selection.

Woll, clearly ho was in for it, there was no
getting ont of it, and as Mr. Winkins wos not
til-patured he determined to mako the bestof 1L
theiefore, tae next afternoon 1nstoad of going
back to his office after luncheon Mr. Winkins
was going ¢ house-hunting.”

All who 1ive in this part of the globe are fally
esperionced 1n tho annual anxfeties, perplexities
and delights, some think, of this hotse-sseking.
1f 8r. Winkias End had a female friend to have
asked her advice or co-operation this arduous
task svould have been less. but as I have zald
tie had none. “ House to let,” road XMr. Winkins,
I try hore,” ho rang the bell with a great
deal of trepidation, and whon the door was
opened feit inclined to turn round and walk
away as fast &3 be could; however, he mustored
oourags o say, ¢ wili you allow me to seo this
nouso ¥

« Come in, sir,” replied the gir), and he was
promenaded through pariors, dlaing-rooms,
kitchens, bedrooms, &c., untll he becamo bo-
wildered, then it occurrod to him to ask the
rent, it was conaideradly more than the sum
stipsiated for him to give, so hero was a fix.

This bouse would not do, be must look for

anottaer.

«Here was timo loat,” he thooght,; out 1ato |
the streets agaln he saontered. |

1»House to let, houso to let,” Lo read from |
time to time dowa the atrect, none to s1ait his
fdens; some ssemed (oo oxpensive, others Lo
mesn; somo be looked over, but ho knew they
would pot sult; down another street, then up {
another untfl patience was nearly gone. \

Consulting his watch ho found 1t was noarly .
fvo o'clock. Jaust then he caught sizht of a
touse a little back from tho road, « that scemn |

Just the one to suit,” he thought, « I'l} try here.”

He went §n the 1ittlo entragoe, rang tho bell, '
and a 11ttlo girl apposred at the dooT, proliy and
alr, with soft golden curls and large lustrons

lue oyes. l
“Can 1 see the house,” ho asked ratber,

tremalousiy, for. strangoe o say, ho was quite
wtruck with this itttie visjod of beauty.

“] w;l! go and foquire, dut I Lhink I 1s past
tho hour.” alio ratarmed and pointed to a slip of
peper which had escaped bis notice, - To be
seon from twoe to fonr o’clock pom.” So he gave

mentionod on the slip of paper and return and
soo that houso tho noxt day, or seek somo
others.

Ho truly hoped that this would bo tho last
timo he ovor would bo callod upon to porform
such an unploasant businoess; thon his thoughts
glanced back to tho pretty child ho had seen,
hotw lovoly she was, how familiar ssotaod her
face, how muaoh It resembdlod that photogmph
biddon nway in tho xecrot drawer of his dosk
with a long Mir carl wrapped round it

“ Bah I"” hosald, “am I mad, to think 80 much
of this litde girl; why do I allow her to briog
back to my mind such painful past thoughts,
and foolings; aro thero not thousands ofohfldron
fn the “world with dlus eyes and yetlow halr,
tunt I should lct this one disturb mo 80 muoh?
I'll not go back then, tolook at that honso again,
I shall bocomo foollah, and bring back sad mo-
mories that I have buried 80 long.”

Musing thus, Mr. Winkins reached homo, ox-
haustod, but it was moro montally than physi.
cally.” Throwing himself Into his arm.chair by
tho fire, bo was soon fast asloep.

Tho next day cameo, and Mr, \Vinkins startod
off again upon hie exploring oxpedition; con-
trary to his resolve of the ovening before, he
bont his stope ngain to tho houso of tho lttle
beauty with the golden curls; he rang tho bell;
agaln sho appeared at tho door,

“ Can 1 seo the huuse to-day ™ ho inquirod.

Sho answered in the amrmative and lod the
way through the usual apartmonts, and then
they came to A small sitting.room, whore a
lady was seated, in a low easy chair, by agrate,
which was blazing brightly. Ashe entered, tho
1ady lookod up.

Mr. Winkins started back with amasement,
for the resemblance was still more striking to
tho photographb in the desk, than tho MNttle girl
was, although the mother and daughter,(which
they ovidently were) wore oertatanly altke.

Mr. Winkins stood silont for & momont;
then calming himsoelf ho tnquired what ront tho
honso was.

As tho lady answored, the voloo ssomed
strangoly tamfiliar; he became quito stupefiod
with astonishmont; all past scencs of his life
were crowding on his brain. In a fow saconds
the Iady and himsolf remained silent gazing in-
qQuiringly at ecach other, at last the lady spoke.

“Pardon, sir, my unusual behavior, but 1
cannot help obsorving you; you roscmble so
much a gentleman I onco knesw, a very dear
friend; Y know you cannot be him for he was
drowned many years ago.”

“Ah " gald Mr. Winkins, #pray, Madam, tell
m3 quickly, what was his name 1"

« Mr. James Wontford,™

 Heavens above ” cried ont Mr. Winkins,
4 you aro Blanche Cordover,” and ho extonded
bis hands to bsr.

s James Weuntford, have you come back trom
the doad ; if you Uved why did you not como
back 0 me,—why were you 20 crucl 7’ and the
lady sank down {n the chalr and sobbod, much
to tho conslernation of tho ittlo girl

“1 was not cruol to yor, Blanche; what do
you moan? I wrote you a long letter after my
ship@recl, tolling youn how I was savel], and
that in a short timo I should bo back to make
you mino. The only answer I received was a
letter from you telling me you had found stoce
I lent that you did not love me; youwere about
to wed anothar and going away to Australia, J
was stunned with grief, 2nd resolved 2ot to go
back to my native place. I changed my name,
for I wisbod to bo thought dead, and have
travellod from plrce to place, & sad angd lonely
maun; but latterly I have not felt as strong as I
wan, and have remained tn this city. I have
still your photograph and the curl that yon
gavo s tho day I left; many times I ook 1t
ot to destroy, but put it back agaln. That is
all, Blanchs, I can tell you.”

«+James, you shock me,” repliedtholady; «1
never wrote a line after you leR; I did not got
your letisr. My ocousin, wht was aflerwards
my husband, brought mo the intelligence of
your loss, The paper sald that tho vessel foun-
dered and all went down., I was maddoned
with grie?, but afler a long wmoe my cousin {n.
duced me to become his wife. He led moe a
miserablo life. I am now a widow, and [ have
DO Causo to wish 1t otherwize.”

¢ Father of goodness, what troxchery has
boon used towards mo. The lotter that I thought
wan Fotirs was a forgery of Frod Wiley's; T had
enciosed tho letter that I wrote you to him.
Weil 12 18 that I never met him and know all
tbis. Blanche, as you are freo agaln, will yoso
take .3y poor woary heart and resuscitate it to
Iife again?® It has never known love for any
one but yourself. 1 will bhe a mather to sour
child, and try to make you happy.”’

“James Wentford, if my love can make you
huppy, I am yours.”

Mr. Winkins put out his arms and clasped his
inng-loved one {0 his bosom.

“After s0 many years of sadness, my beavy.
laden heart 18 at rest. 1 am =0 happy ™

« Mr. Winkins, Mr. Winktna!™ xaid a voles
outside of the anor, accompanied by repeated
knocke,

Mr. Winkinas jumped out af his ohatr.

« [ will be there directly.” ho called oot

{ contanlednexs within me *

his cousin advising him to como tnto town him-
solf aud look for & house, for he ocould obtaln
none to gutt him. Ho was determinod not to
go through the ordoal of tho provious day, for
that dream had put o oliraax on his annoy-
ances. And so ondwd Mr. Winkins' houso-
hunting.

et ) R e
CHINESE PHILOBOPHY OF HAPPINESS,

(Translated from the SAunpau—North China
Herald.)

“ Life's limit is about & b* ndred yonrs,
Joye how few ! and yot how many toars!”

Reaficoling on thoss lines, my thoughts wran-
dored Insonaibly tc a consideration of the vantty
of human srishes,

Of men born in this world tho greator propor-
tion moot with untimely or prematurv ends;
but with more fortinate, tho utinost fimit s
still ono hundred years, and tosuch excoptional
cases of longevity will I address myseif at pro-
sent,

Herothen have moen 38,000 days, aad assum.
{ng this timoe to bo devoted with fair suocsess o
tho attainment of happiness, thore atill reinatos
tho refloction thet days and nights are passiug
away, that the final ond is suroly and steaduy
approaching, Bat, during these 86,000 days,
how much grief, sorrow and distruss, misory,
sickness and pain form the communiotof mun ?
How melancholy to witness the comwon Jdo.
eire for happineas thwarted by greed for ompty
saln by struggles for illasory faune, readoring
lifo but & continuance of turtnoil apd trcubie?
Tho result thus verily bocuvmos one hundrod
years of struggling oxistence, chockored uere
and thero by & fow gleams of sunstiioe. Thae
sum of ploasuro how smull! And yet in casos
of prematurm death is it evon still losa. Lifo ia
but a dream, its joys aro a delusion §

In anclent books we road, * In the pursuits
of lifo know when and where to stop,” Why
ipvolvo an cutire 1ife in the heart-burnings aud
disappointments tnsvparable from strugglos
sfler wealth and bonort Why deprive the
mind of ono Qqaarter-bour of reposs? Why not
atford tho body a day of rest and qulet? Alas!
mun's wishea aro {insatiudle, he roverts to dust,
and then nud there only are they quensbod.

In former years, it ls rocorded that Kan Tai.
shan located bimsolf in & pavilion lo the noigh-
borhood of the Pelo.wang Hlils, a visitor iu-
quired of hixz how he ocould bu contcnted in
such o locality. Kan Tal-shan replled : ¢« Bo-
cauke I am resolved not to be unhappy.” Heroin
havo wo the truo phitosophy of life—ihe key w
which is contentiitent. A discontentod mind,
however surrotindcd by oxternal advaatages,
howover favored by worldly success, wiil sili.
thirst after more, Tho contented man, althouga
Uttle favored hy rxiransous clrcumstiances, is
still cheorful apd happy.

Li-tl remarks: « The poor man, {f he would
bo happy, let him reflect and say, «Iam poor
but thers aro poorer than I. 1am menn but
there are moanor than 1. 1 am troubled by my
wifc and family bat there aro bachelors, widows,
and tho childless who long tn valn to tako upon
tbomselves such cares. I labor and toll, but
thero are others bound hand aud fool—prisovoers
anablo to move.' With reflections such as
these, a s0a of misery may by analogy bo trans.
formod 10t0 a realm of bliss; whilo on tho other
hand, by & comparison with thoso more gifted
by Providencs, the body deoomes, as 13 tore,
plunged into a region of mansoles and torturo.

In ancient times there lived a man Shien.
Daring a traveling tour ho bad occasion to rest
the night ot a roadside post-house. Tho weashor
was {nsufferadly hot, and within tho room, mus-
qaitoes swarmed ry thousands. Shien fortu.
eatoly had providod himsolf with cuortaiuos, but
unfortunately the curtains wero Jnsufficlont o
resist the eneray. His offurts to keop them out
wore In valn, sounds of butzing ip unploasant
proximity atill continued, and writhing under
the intolerablo torment of their stings, his
thoughts transplanted themselves to his own
peaceful howe. He reflecied on the spacions
halls, ocool ootiches, and tho crowd of hand-
malds to fxn and wait on thelr jond; sad, oun.
unued he to bimself, how is {1 that I ahonid
bave suffared ohe moment of ennut o such a
paradise? Why leavo (0 scek pleasuro and Acd
milsery abroad? During those moditations he
observed the Koeper of the post, who had no
cuftains, paciug the room with tho mosquitoes
swarmiog arouud him. Bat what seemod to
bim inexplicable was that the man sl appearcd
to be in perfoct good humor, Shion, still writ..-
ing 1o misery, exclulmed; * My good follow, , vu
are odo hundrod timos worse off than myself,
bat bow 18 it that while I am in wrment of
mind yon on the contrary seom happy ** Tho
kooper replied- ¢ 8ir, I bave just beon rocalling
to mind the position I wasonce placedin; whon
a prisoner, boand tiand and foot. I was & help-
losx proy to these murderous fnsocts, unable to
mave a mixcle, they preyed on mu witn impa.
nity and tho arony was anbearable. It rustho
controst of that torribla pertod with my pre-
soht enndition, that prodoond that focllng of
Shien was starticd

Ho rubbed his oyes, ho ahook himsell, hix | by the mlino of phliosopby nerein unfolded.

dream had bean <0 collectad, 20 lfe-l1ike that
i~ could scarcely reatize that 1t wanall a vislon,

{ Would, be thaaght, thas the warld in ordinary
f itfe wontld hut dully Xeep tn mind, wnd carry on
| and that hero he was sull, a lonoly bacheler !sush a prinsdple of apalogy How vast thea
 He hathed f1s Moo and dbruabod his balr. Con- ! woald ho tha result to man!

, saiting hin walch, he mund {¢ was loag past the !

The Sagos have 1t° “Parenls and brothers

2 last jook ut tho little malden aad walked  dinger-hour; howevnr, he wezt down, only | arognd Fou form alons & subject for contintiod
away. There was ths 4ay gono and the tazk | looking a Jtitle more sombre thap usnal

Fo 1o be dono, he mast wall antl ths hoar

ij0y.” It rests but with the individual to avall

Tho nsxy day Mr, Winkiry wrots & letter to | of it of not.

=

For my own part, T but moursn over tho va-
nity of human nature whioh, incapablo of graap-
ing those pleasuros #0 abundantly atrowed (n
life's path, mngoifes inconvonioencos into mi-
sories and strugglos through a labyrinthof briars
and thorns.

@~
DECAYING FRIENDSHIPS,

Attormpts aro froquontly mado on tho part of
pooplo o ooustitute ovorinsting friendships
whioh sbnil be sigonllzod by completo contl-
donoe upon bLoth sides. Young ladles, on the
point of leaving schiool, ure peoullnrly subject to
this sort of thiog, und ALY are 40 Vows thoy
oxobange of undyjug affection for cach othor.
Whon soparuged they mujutalo thels frisndship
through tho modium of the peuvy post, and
groat 1s the oxpovdituro of ink and paper.
Thelr lotters, which are genuraily crossod upon
thrvo or four pages, and ure shoreby rondered
almost undeciphorable, ave full of ftallclzed
words and axprossive adicoitves, Anything
thut has happenod to o corrospoudent is
strajghtway committod to paper, us is also
somothiug thut may bavoe occurred Lo any one
with whom tho ocorrespoudent is acquainted.
Bounets, youug mon, and novels, aro orfticised
in an equally imparttal and inolsive mannor,
and a good deai of upaco isdovotod to those who
are married, thoso who are goiog to be married,
aod those who, if they are not ubout to do any
such thing, ought to be. Full confossion is
muade of tho sentlimonts with which tho corres-
poudont regards hor acquaintanocs, male aad
femate, and matrimony 1s frequently discussed
1n o most origiusl fasbiou. It is taken for
graoted that thoe mutlor cuntaiued in thoss
opistios 18 what s beon contided to no other live
tuyg souf, and that, therofore, it 18 only tntendod
to moel tho eyo ofony porson. Indeed, the notes
aro presumed to be tho outward exprusilon ofthe
writer’s fuunr.aost thoughts, and are o bo va- *
lued accor. . . Tho lotlers aro frequently
written at -atervals wbteh, constdering tbeir
longth, speatts very wall for the industry of the
writers, Whuen not forced to rouort to letter.
wrnyog as a8 means of sustaioing thelr friend-
ahip, the young ladlos ostentativusly seokk 2ach
othes’s socioty, which, they 8how by unmistuk.
ablo siguos, they vaiue more than tiie company
of upy ©One cise. They 1iko to hole themsaives
8100 from tuelr {allows, Lo lake solitury walks
together, and W uke ¢nohk olier inuumerabdlo
preseats. Bat, a3 might be anuclpated, the
thiag does not 1ast, and thero are very few auch
friendsbips among women who baVve passed
their twonty-afta year. Marriage is the first
break, aod &0 Lreparavie oocit tu. The attompt
may be mado to kuvap up the sontimontal friend-
anip, and fur a ume ¢ may sacoved, bui tbo ap-
pearance is deoupuve, and uitimately the
attempt broaks dewn; graduaily the intiimnacy
gruws loss watimate, tho contidences fewor and
of comparatively minor importance. Thig, per.
haps, may be owing to tho fact that the wifo
mukos s ooufldunt of her busband, tn which
cuse gshe, of course, doos pol roqui™ to mskeo
ono of a friend, for though it is slmosl a necos.
ity for somo peoplo 1o And a ready ear into
which to pour tho story of their hopes, tholr
fears, tholr disappointments, thelr plans, and
their proceedings, thoy do not feel tho wabnt of
more than onosucarccoptacic. In plajoterms,
every ordinary individaal must have a oonfl.
dant, but very few, indoed, roquire to have two.
8o, with marriuge comes tho Arsy broak in o
friondahip suoh as that whioh wo have desarid.
ed. By-and-by, the ssparution beiwesn tho
quondam triends bocomoes ore markoed, and It
is by no means a rare case for them 1o time w0
almost complotely forgot each othor. Looking
back upon thelr lives, most women must ro-
momber somo bosom friend whom they now
know not at sll, or knowing them, aro meroly
apon bowing terms. Young men never so
carnost in thelr friendships, aro almost
a3 fickle. Drawn together, in the At
iastanoe, provadly by & fondnoss for the
samo sporls, tho same studles, and the same
modes of iifo genarally, thoy Quistly drop asun-
der us tholr tastes and ways of oxisting change,
SomelUmes thay quarrel.  Bai, whatever may
be tho cause or cansss of tholr soparaticn, it {sa
fuctthat com parativoly fow friendships ooatract-
cd inoarly lifo cuntinae trus to theiast, it raay
bo satd, tndeed, that it is the oxooption rathor
than the rulo for them to 4o 80. And yet, If a
man doos 00t mako fricnds when ho {s young,
the probabllity 1 that ho will never do so, for,
after hots well up in yoans, ciroumstancos arige
which rendsr tho task maore difficull,

Tha fricodships furmed by poopio nftor they
have passed tholr thirtleth ycar aro by no
meaus 80 sontimental, 50 ostontatiously
thorough, ns thoso contracied when peoplo are
yoanger., Middle-agod men rmauke little, If any
attompt, Al doing oconfldential towamds cach
othos. Their converre lnstoad of belng of a pere
sonal charecWer is princlpally upon politios,
thoolozy, aud business, scasoned by a cortaln
amouat of gosap. Matured women, on the
other hand, aro more confidontial, bat thoy are
not 20 domoustrative and gashing as girls just
out of their toons, They do not make protosta-
tions of olormal affocilon. Bul, they toll as
much as they know and 16arn as mush as thay
ocan sbhout thols nolghbore and thetr affirs, and
dlsonss atrimony and dress In s manner which
shows Mw mach they ralish dolng so. Properly
promptod, thay will, 100, énlurgoe upon their
own afalrg. Into xympathotlo oars they will
pour tho story of notr thelr first-barn, s Ane &
youth as gver 1ived, ia developing cortain ohav.
acteristics culculated 19 catzo his guaniians -

R



Avni, B, 1873,

THE FAVORITE.

207

a P "3

X . o -

- o 4

eorious inconvonicnoo, how tholir husband 1s
ono of tho most oxtraondiuary mon in oxistonoe
amt posscssos tho raro virtuo of ontertaluing duo
affoction and reapoct for his wito; and other
similar mattoers of an cqually importaot and
lntorosting ocharrcter. But those oldorly frionds
teKo bo protencoof boing bound up in onoan.
other; thoy stocr olour ur lonugthy ocorrospond.
aneo ; and thoy do not mourn — that is to
suy, buyond indulging in a fow hacknoyed con-
vontionatitios—srhyn thoy flt tv sus enoh other
ox00pL AL rarointervala, Having tholr own thmi.
lleaand Interoats to look afler, they virtunlly con-
Codo that thoy buvu no ttme [Or olabormio
friendships. This fs, of course, when they nre
married. Whun thuy aro singlo, tho cunse ts
atigbitly difRdront,'and It not unfrequontly hap-
pons that spinstors knook up u spocles of Inat-
fuog friendship, *They go nowhere oxcept tu
caob othior’s compahy, and thoy co-operato i
each other's schomes, whotlier it bo one for Lhe
foundlog ot a blanket ¢ldb or ono fur the ad-
vanooment of tHe principles of the Wotnon's
Rights Assoolation, Thoy, porhnpe, say hard
thiugs of ench other, they probavly repeut these
matters with sundry elaborativus bohind enoh
other's backe, but thoy nover reguiarly yuarrol
1t Miun A s maiigned, Miss B is Quiok w rusunt
tho uffront, nud lot Miss A know what has been
sald of los, which last act {4, howover, a sutne-
whnt questdounablo Kindnexs. Tne two Keep
togother, and that iy the main thing. Itis a
small matter thut thelr mouves for so dutug
are found, twhen falrly avalysed, not tw be
purely disinterested, but thut they cvidvate
ench othor’s soctety for tho wan, of Letter, aud
bgeanse 1t 18 among tho necossitios of theif nae-
taro that thiey should have sume willing var w
pour scandal futo, and some ready tongue o
amuso thom in like maannor.

Thore is, thenm, very lttle really gonutno
friondship. The pressut constitution of wucioly
in unfavorablo to tts growth, Wnen overytituy
13 aruficlal, and everythlng 18 couducted upun
the high prosiuro principle, It 18 impossibie tor
1t to flourish. We may regrot this, but the best
thing Is at once to adimit the truth.—ZIfderal

et O R IR e
SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

A GERMAR botanist ciartms to have ascertatn.
od that wae “uarud” wroes on whioh the cap-
tive lsroolites hung thoir barps ag anclent
Babylon, wero not wiifows at ah, but poplars,

TUE plan of pluoging discased ment 10to car-
bollc acid, s0 as w undi L for butohers’ pur-
goao;,nnx: veen adupled by somo of the London

eaith ufioers 10 who Case of sgizur
the markuels. ¢ nade at

LicurniNg and Ughiolng conductors wore
the subjeot of discussion ut a rece.it ueeling of
tho Bociewy of Tulegruph Ebgincern. In the
Tourso of tbo dobate, u gentieman presont sajd
that for tho purpose of attracting lightning
from a paxsing cloud, & gas jel, flaming from
the mouil of u tall pipe, I8 far mors effectual
thao a potated metailic rod,

SEVERAL actual ginciers oxist i the Mercod
mug ol mountsins adjacent to the vailoy of
toe Yosemite to Cattforate, and havoe beon ox-
amined by Mr. Johu Muir, who describes thom
in the Overland 2fonthly. The inrgest, near
Nount Mcuiury, Is BRI & mile Jong, and about
the aamo distance 10 width at tha broadest
place. 1t baa a progressive motion of one inch
por day.

Tifx comparative merits of chloroform and
other as anmstbolic agents being recontly de-
fore the Surgical Sooloty of Iroland for discus-
alon, 1t was stated by ono of tho members that
whilo only ono doath had oocurred in 23,204
oasos of ether lnhalstion, one death in 2,600
casos Was rsported from chiloroform. A well-
kaown practitioner wasquoied as having statod
that sithough ke had himuoll chioroformod up-
ward of 6,000 onses nothing wouald indunoe hing
to submit W its influsnoe.

Mosa1c PAVEMERNT.—A 1argo perilon of this
matorial is mado by fomalo convicts, thos® A
pattern 1s traoced on & 8quare gf wood the de-
sired ¢lze, this 18 then droppod inwo a closcly
fAtting framo; {ragmonts of marbice, suck asare
chipped from larger pleces in the working, are
now arranged on the pattern; whon complstod
the 1nlerstices are iled up wiih coment, a tilo
being pleced at the back for groator strensth,
Afer tho pavement has thoroughly dried and
sat, 1L 1s removed from tho frame, and tho face
{s pollshed Wwith o pleco of York siono.

CoRraAL.-—Respocting the growth of cornlx, an
intercating faot has reoontly bosn observod.
Somewhat loas thad two yoars ago Captain
Metirogor, ¢f tho steamer Klianen, moored a
buoy 1o Kealakekna Bay. A short tigne agobo
was ordored to bolat tho anchor and examine
the condition of the chain. The Ilatter, which
is a Lsavy two-inch cablo, was ocovered swith
oorals and oyster sholls, xome of which are s
largo &8 o man's band. The large corals mea-
surod four and & half loches io length, which
represonts their growth during the period of two
yoars thst the anchor and cable had boen sub-
morged. Tho specimen whish we have
scen shows the mnature of its formation

GOLDEN GRAINS,

TrorouaH intorchange of oplnions oorreots
error and eslabltshes truth. Whoro sooret con-
viotiona, whother falso or truq, aro foaricsasly
prociaimed, thoy will soon find thelr truo lovel.
Tho truth that is {n thom will be confirmed and
dissominuted, and tho orror blown away liko
ohatl bufore tho wind,

EDUCATE YoUuRrsknr.—Thoronghly woll vdu.
catod pooplo who koop sober soldomn starve. A
man of information must be needod somo-
where. If you oannot do somothing for gomo-
body with brain or Umb, the world has no uso
for you, It {8 o sclsh world, and tho only
peoplo it can ondure aro tho rioh ones. And i1f
you aro rich ono dny in your life, you inay bo
poor the noxt.

No PLACE.—A great many boys complain
that thoro aro no places. Porhaps 1t 1s hard to
got just such a pluco as you like. But whon you
get o place—and thore aro placus—this big
country, we are sure, has necd of overy boy and
girl and man and woman in it—when you
gut o place, wo say, makc yoursolf necossary
w your omplovors; mako yoursolf 80 noces-
sary by your fidelity and good behavior, that
thoy cannot do without you. Bo willing o
take & low prico nt first, no matter what tho
work is, f it bo honest work. Do it an woll as
you can. Bogin at the vory lowest round of
the ladder, and cllmd up. Thogroat want overy-
whero is falthful, capablo workers. They are
never a drug in the markot. BMake yoursolfono
of these, aud thero srul always bo a place for
you, and u good ons. too.

THE BURDKNS oF Lovk.—Tho possibility ot
husband and wife falling out 18 jn some way to
bo oxpooted; in what way, weé cannot well
forcses, and 1t is not best wo should. It may be
health, or temper, or habdlt—it is no matter;
there must be a trial of owr frith in each othor,
as there is of our falth in religion, No man or
woman has any business to onter into this
intimate onencss of lifo and soul without such
an oxpectauon. Wisp old Bishop Taylor suys,
+ 2arriage bas in it less of boauty than siangie
iife, bat moro of sufety. It is moro merry, but,
alas ] moro sad. It is fuller of joy, but also of
sorrow. It lles under more burders, but issap.
ported by tho strongth of love, so that theso
brrdens becomo dahightful.”

How Tv MARE YoURSELY UNBAPPY.~ID tho
Qrst place, if you wane o muke yourself misor-
able, bo sclfish. Think ali the Ume of yourself
and yoar things. Don’t care about any thing
clso. Havo no foelings for any one bat yoursolf.
Nevor think of enjoying tho satisfaction of see.
ing othors Lappy, but raiher, if you sco o
smiling face, be jeatous lest anottor shouid
onjoy what you have not, Eavy oevery onv who
18 bevter off 1n a0y respect than yourseif, toink
ankindly toward thom aond speak ughtiy of
thom. Bo constantly afratd lest some ono should
ceacroach upon your rights; be watchful sgalnst
1t, and If any oo comes near your things snap
at bim like 2 mad dog. Contend oarnestly for
overything that s your owa, though it may not
Le worth a pln, for your rights are jus$ us much
couocrned a8 If it were a pound of gold. Nover
yield a potnt. Bo vory sensitive, and tako overy-
thing that is said to you in playfulness in tho
most serious maonor. Be Jealounsof your friends,
lest they should not think gnough of you; and
if at avy timo thoy ehould seem to neglost you,
put the worst construction upon thoir condect
you can.

HINTS T0 FARMERS,.

PLASTER may bo sown at any timo when
most conveniant—Irom ono to two bushels per
m s enough, It will do no goed on iow, wet

Sow grass and clover sced on whoat early in
th¢ spring: unless you proposs (o harrow tho
whoat. It i1ssoldom that tho seed is injured by
tho frost. Do not sparo tho scod, and be carefal
not 10 miss any land,

Ewzxs hoavy in lambdshould be allowad plenty
of cxercine, but they must not be drivon through
drifts of snow, of attowed o sl1p un toe, orjump
fonces or ditoos; and especially avola crowd-
ing at doors ar gatea. Tront them gentdy. If for
any reason youn have to catch o owe do not
frighiwen her, and if possiLic do not turn hor on
her back, .

AT lambing time have plenty of scparnte
poens for tho owes and lambs. Lot thom be
warm and woil-ventuated, and abave all let
thom be dry.  If all goce right, {f the ewoes are
healthy and the lnmbs strong, theroe 1s no trou-
b:0; but thero s 2o greater toss of skall, paticace,
good judgment, and ingenulty, than to havo a
nambor of weak lambs como during wot ocold
sweather in the carly spring. .\ fow littlec lamb.
blankots made of flannel and tied on with tapo
will bo found very convenlent. Sco that the
lambas suckle froquantly. Thts must bo attond-
od to. There i no chanvo for tho lamb If it docs
not got plonty of milk,

EARLY lamus iattening for the butchor shontd
oc allowed anything and overything they wiil
oat In littlo troughs, placed Waore tho lambs
{ can, but the ewos can not, got at them.

FAMILY MATTERS,

To D=xSTROY oR PREVENT BUGS.--Tar water
wnshod Into the parta of the bedstend, &o.,
infeotod.

FOR A 8PRAIN OB WEAKNESS.—Tako the well.
bonten white of an ugg, add a teaspoonful of
salt, nod rud it woll over tho sprain once or
twico a day.

ConrNED BaEr..—Corned boof shou.d novor be
bollod. 1t should only simmer, belng placed on
& part of the range ot slovo whore this procoss
may go on uninterruptedly from four to six
hours, acocording o tho slze of tho pieoo. Ifitils
to bo served oold, lot tho mmeat retnaln in the
liquor unttl cold. Tough boof can bo made tonder
by lottiug it romain o tho liquor unti! the next
day, and then bringing it to tho boiling-polnt
just Leforo sorving.

Tu PRoTECT ClLOTH AGAINST Morits.—Rel.
mnnn, tho colebratet German chemist, rocom-
monds for this purposr steoping the oloth for
twolve hours in a solution propared in tho fol-
lowing manner: Teun puundsofalunandtwenty
pounds of sugar of load are dissolved in wurm
wator, the mixture betog loft undisturbed untit
the precipitate of load sulphato is deposited. Tho
clear liquor, now consisting of acotate of atu.
miunag, is then drawn off and mixed tvith 180 gal-
lons of water, in whbicha little isingiass hasbeen
dissolved. Whon woll steopod, tho goods are
dried und Anishod LY pressure or otherwise,

To REMovE STAINS FRUM TUE HANDY.—Ink
stains, Jye stains, &c., cau bo Imuwodiatoly re-
moved by dipplrx the finger In water (warm
water is best), and then rubbding ou the stain a
smail poriion of oxallc acid puwder and croam
of tartur, mixed tugethber in squal quuatitics,
aud kept In a boy., When the etala disuppears
wash the hands with fine soup or almoud cream.
A smaud box of this stuln-powder should Lo kopt
aiways n the wasbatand-drawer, unless thero
aro small ohildron {n the family, In which case
1t should bo put out of thoir reach, as it i3 o pol-
gon it swallowed.

UYouD CooKING.—It has been practically de-
mounstrated that tho good health of the commu-
nity dopouds mere ajpon good ocvoking than
apon anything ¢lso, and yeot cooking {s the only
art that is nowhore systomaticsily laught. Morv
of practical lessons in our private schuuls for
girla in this Uine would bo an advantage, Homo
odacation by competent hoads of families ou
tho subjoct s also very dosirable. 1f a largo
portion of tho attension which isgivon to dress,
swhilch thore s now anover aod sllly abundance,
was directed to tho caroful study and pruotics
of couking, ¥0 as to attaln 1o e300llcnoe and coo-
nomy in the art, good honth would bo promotod.
Jood dispositions would oaturally follow ; for
dyspepsla engeudered from badly cooked food,
would po louger boget bad tempur, and the
poaco ©F the household and happiness of the
family would be groatly improved.

Granax Begap.—Muake aspouge by bolling
four good sized polatloos ] whob 80ft, mush tiue;
then sur in a cup of flour; pour ou tho waterin
which the potatocs wWere bolled sculding bot,
and if not sufficieut to make three pints of the
mixture, Jadd cold water. When the milk s
warm pat in a teacup of soft yeast, and sot in
a moderately warm pince to ri€c. Aflor it be-
comes light, put 1o ateacup of good brown sugar
(white Is not good), and stir in Graham four un.
t1l thiok spough to drop heavily inlo tho greased
baking-psns. 8ot It to riso again, and buke iu
o mouerately hot oven forty minutes, Thls
quantity will make two large loaves, and when
taken from thooven should bo allowod o stand
five minutea bofore romoval from thy puns
Sheot-1run bread-pans aro much W bo preferred
to un for any broad, but especlully forGrubam,
bakitxg moroslowly, but much m ~ro eveuly. 1
the spongo scemx st all sour, add u Uttio soda,
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HUMOROUS SCRAPS.

Tiue CONTROLLER GRNERAL —Cdpid.

Wiy i3 an overworkod horse llke an um-
brella ?—Beocauss 1t 13 usod up.

A PARTY hearing of < a dug aftor Laadreot,”
waniod to know syhai he was after him for?

WHY ix a prima donnag ko a jowoler ?—Be-
cause she may be calied a doaler in proocioas
(s)tones.

WaAT 18 the differcnoe botwoen o forward
minx aud & sbot rabbii 2—One’s ovor-bold and
1o othor’s bowlod ovor.

A DPOWN BAST EDITUR announces through the
oulumns of his paper the loss of a ' oloth cloak,
volonging to & gontleman lined with blue.*

« 81X foot 1n hia boots i” exclatraod Mrs, Beos-
wax; * what will tho tmpudence of this world
coma to, I wondor! Why, thoy might as woll
talt meo that the man had six hesds in his
bat.”

A Darvny widow keops tho skuall of her de. i
coased husband In & glass case. Bho ounoe re-

markod toa fricnd who was viowing tho remaias,
 Alas, how oftea have 1 banged those bonos
with & dbruomstiok !”

Tux Detrols T'riduns says . ** A vory common
opitaph 1o Arkapxas ocomoterics ls, «Wo will

boing educated up to phe standard of patlienco
roqulrod to onduro thoe gfforts of tuls class. Ro-
contly tho body of an agent was found in four
pleces nalled to trees, with his samplo machine
oonvortod into kindling-wood near by.

A TRAVELER I Toxas was lovited to drink
at o swinall town where ho had stopped. Ho
says: “I woko up next morning and found
myself on top of a hay-stack, my home cating
from sn!d stack, with my ooat on, avd mysolf
with both arms inserted through tho stirrlps of
my saddle, and the sirolngle around iy nook ns
a nook-tle.

GRNUINE ENTRUSIASM. — Practical Person
(who fondly imagines that Fiddles woro made
to be played upon): ¢« Well, but what sort ot
tono as 1t got 7"'—Real Connolaseur (who knows
bettor): Tono bo hanged? What's that got
to do with 1t? Look at tho varnish, man!
Look at tho double purfilug! Look at tho ox-
qulsite curves of the back avd bolly! Why, I
could gazo at that violin for hours, and I
wouldn't part with it for & hundred pounds{”

AX onthusiastic Berlinor, residing on the coast
of Gutnes, obiained & bust of his wo!'-beloved
LEmporor to prosont to a friendly cblef in the
slave liuo of business. It was a plaster of Parls
produotion, and, it order to give the ellect of o
bronzo work of art of high value, the Berliner
bostowed a fow artistto ooats of black upou it
Tho ohlof rocelved tho bust with pleasure, and
romained {n contemplation of it for some time.
Tho Borliner was ustonished at this marked eof-
foct, and askoed for an oxplaration of the long
and wmute wonder, bolioving it to be d1e to his
artisiio offorts. The ruply was the foliowing
question * ¢ And 1s this really tho great Emnpe-
ror who oonquered his no less mighty neigh-
bor?” «Indced it 18, replied the Berliner,
«Then,” responded the Negro ruler, +1 am In-
dced dolighted, for I sre that tho groat con-
quoror, the mighty Fmporor Wil lam, i, as I
am, a Negro!"

0UR PUZZLER.

49. DECAPITATIONS.
L

Compiete, I'm & gallant and brave cavaller,

Bohead me, I'm a seasun, bul not of the year,

Curtall me, you'll ind, I'm nuw closs to hand ;

Curtatl, and travspwse me, I'm a ourse ia this
laad,

II.

Compiote, I'm an offioer, commissionedd Lo rove,

Behcad me, I'm rugiug—strong as vue buils of
Jove;

Cuarwli me 1wice, then Lranspose me, you'll see,

I'm a aseful anunal, to bo.bh you and re.

111,

Complete, I'm a woupoun, used {n days of yore ;
Bohead ine, I'm a name, used by both rich and

Foor;

Curtatl and transpose me, I roar; somotimes
beltow ;

Bebead and trunspose wme, I’m then a rich
fellozy,

J. G. PENNY,
50. CHARADES.
L

Poor pussy, shesits in front of the Qre,
And my firxt sings towly and swoot ;

Tha arca-bett rings, the butcher-boy brings,
My seoond a foint of meat ;

My whule is what a0y a8 Sad roguo does,
Oftimes in tho open streol.

<8

3y fiest, though not half a rod In size,
Is three parts of a pole;

My secong, v’or & river, and pond, and brook,
In winter has control §

Dop.ived of my third, this earth would soon
Bo desolate nnd undono;

M3y whole, both day and night you'll sco
About the streets of Londan,

ARTI{R BENTLRY.

51. CONS
1. X5 Orst 2 companys, my scovod stuos
company, my third calls company, and my
whole aAmuses company.

3. 1ftho wails of an unflnishod house could .
speak what two historical namos wouid they
uttor?

52 CHARADE.

My first 1s a domestic antmal; my second an
articlo; my third aun article of tho totlotic; and

‘ 43. DouBLR ACROSTIC. — Ramsgate,

mny whale 18 & grim roceplaclo.
ANSWERS

Yar-.
monthi—1, RaritY: 2, AreA; 8, MothoR: {,

| RareasM; 5, GustV; 6, AcajoU; 7, ToasT; 8,

meot in Henvon, hpsband doar.’ This may ox- : EnougH. :

Bran, { plain why the men of Arkausas aro genorally

{4, HIppEX PoxTy. —\Warton, Sponcc s, Waller

by the lwtie coTal insects more distincily | vitmeal, udls, oliscake, corn-meal, aad siocd j oonducing themselves so as to §0 to the ovher | Dyer, Gower, Dryden, Cowloy, Burns, Scott
Swode Gwrnlps of maagols, aro all good—thasa | plroe.”

than any wo have deforo examined. When
taked out of thoe water it had xmall crabs

arc oost of which the lamba wiii cat the most.

A sORXWD littls fellow was onuusted to the

on it A QURTY arisos Whother thess orabs live i At two waoeks old a lamb will generally com. ) caro of lts ancle, who fod the boy vo:y pootly.
on the coral Insects oF whother thoy scok tho | fuence to oat a Htllo bran with its mothez, and ; Ude dAy hu happened toseo a greyhvand, whero-

branches of the osoral for protootion.

Ths ¢ aftor thag it should be oacuurnged to e¢at aa ; npon he asked the lttle fellow if ho knew what

papular supposition 1s that corals aro of ox- | nuch as possible. Food o ewes wols, aud sco { made ths dog so poor. Tho roply was, « I ox-

tromoly siow growih. Hoero we have a forma-
ton aqual to MoTe then sovrsatosn feot in & Ceh.

. v

{ thut they have pleaty of water. A fow roots

l tuz t2o ot are uf great vatue. Foed pronwy of

bran ang clovor hay,

poct ho ltves with hls unolo.”
SEWING-MAGCNLRE agonla do 2ot eosm to do

woll in Japaa yst, owing to the peoplo not

-

Byron. ,

! 45. LRTTRR Pu2zLi.—ar Row, arrow.

18. Rrpous.—uoldsmith thus :—1, Urayling;

} 3, Ux-bIrd, 8, L~adder; 3, DO(n)chicss ; §, Blone-
{ hoaso; 6, Mau-drake; 7, I-aling-ton; 8, T-rum-

pot; 9, Homerton.
47. DRCAPITATION —Blast, last

I 48, LITEBAL CHARAL=.—AGXES (Agnes).

.
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day, and his 1ast departing rays lengthened the
shadows in the room where Annie was lyingin
bed, taking her last look at the bright world,
and bidding farewell to those kind and loving
hearts she would know no more on this side of
the grave.. 8he knew she was dying; she felt
sure of that without the kindly warning of Dr.
Heartyman, put sbe felt no fear ; she had long
ago prepared herself for this and tried to make
her peace with her God. She wanted to die;
life had lost all its sweetness and freshness to
her,

and solve the problem of the hereafter at once;
so she had no fear, only a firm, quiet confidence
in God's mercy and goodness to aid her through
the awful valley of the shadow of death, and to
bring her to His everiasting kingdom.

It was a very sad group which assembled
aronnd her bed, Mr. Howson, Julla, Miss

Moxton, Dr. Heartyman and Charlie Morton, :

Annje had taken leave of all. of them except
Charlie, somehow she seemed purposely to have
left him for the last. Her voice was very low
and weak, but she retained perfect conscious-
ness, and was in possession of all her faculties;
her illness had wasted the once plump form, and
hollowed and paled her cheek ; the color had
faded from her lips, and the old bright, laughing
sparkle of her eye was dimmed; but a purer,
holier expression had come over her face; a
quiet, dignified calm which lent it a higher tone
of loveliness, It was the first imprint of the
beauty beyond thegrave; the beauty which we
are taught to believe, and hope comes when the
deformity and unsightliness of sin has been
shaken off, and when the spirit stands in the
presence of its Creator.

«Charlie,” she said, holding out her attenuated
hand to him, «I am sosorry for all the grief and
misery I have caused you. 1 know, I can see
it now, that mueh of what has happened was
the result of my thoughtless, heartless flirting;
[ didn’t mean to pain or grieve you, Charlie,
you have always been good and kind to me,
my ‘dear, big brother,’” a faint smile wreathed
{tself awround ber lips a8 she used the term, and
she continued; ¢ Yes, my big brother, for you
always have been like & brother to me; but I
know I have pained and grieved you, Charlie,
and you must try to forgive and forget me. No
—don’t forget me; don't let me pass out of
your mind; think of me somectiines, Charlle,
but don’t think of me as the headsirong, wilful
woman who caused you pain and suffering, but
think of me as the little girl you used w0 take
on your knee and pet and caress, Love me,
Charlie, as you used to in those days."”

He was down on his knees by the bedside
now with his face buried In bis hands, and great
heart drawn sobs shakiug his whole frame; it
seemed 30 hard to him that all he loved must
be taken from him, and in the bitterness ot the
trial he prayed that it might please God to take
him too.

« Don't cry, Charlie,” she continued, ¢ don’t
cry for me; Ishall be happier, I hope and trust,
in the world beyond the grave thun [ ever have
been, or could be on earth. I haven't been as
good as L ought to have been, but God is very

mercitul and 1 feel calin and bappy in his love.”

There was a pause of some minutes broken
only by the haif-suppressed sobs of the specta-
tors, and then she spoke aguin, but so low, so
feeble that the words could scarcely be heard.

« It 1s coming now, I can see it, death; but I
do not fear ity I see u bright and radiant form
beside It, and fear is swallowed up in hope and
thankfuiness. Kiss me, Charlie, let the last
aremory 1 take out of this world be of your pure
and noble love, Kiss me.”

Fondly and reverently he folded tho frall,
toved form in his arms and Imprinted a kiss on
tae pale lips; the frst Kiss he had pressed on
them since she had grown to womanhood, A
happy gratified smile stole over her face, a
bright joyous light danced for & moment in her
eyes; her lips trembied as ifthey strove to utter
something but only a faint sigh escaped them,
and while he heid her in his arms, while his
lips were pressed to hers, the last beams of the
setting sun flooded the room witha momentary
burst of glory, and ere its brightness had passed
away, Annie’s spirit had taken its flight.

SCENE LAST,
THAE CURTAIN FALLS,

Time, April first, eighteen hundred and seven-
ty-three; place, the author’s office.

My story proper ended with the foregoing
chapter; but, somehow, I cannotsever the con-
nection which has existed between my readers
and myself for the last twelve wecks, without &
few ¢last words.” Even a criminal on the
scaffold is allowed a few last words, and I sup-
pose this culprit may be permitted to claim the
same priviledge. .

[ cannot olajm any very high or mighty
moral for my tale; it has a moral, I suppose,
thatcrimne and wrong doing Is sure to meet its
j}xsx punishment, that vice may be triumphant
for a while, but retribution is certain to over-
take the wicked; I have not tried to gild evil so
as to make it look like good, and I have not en-
dJeavoured to place virtue on stilts so that it
may be admired from a distance, like some
sculptured marble; I have tried to paint human
aature as we see it around us every day, and if
1 huve succeeded in that, and in interest.’lng and
amusing you, I have attained my purpose as
nearly as I ever expected to do.

« Hard to Beatl,” has frequently proved hard
to write; but as I have gone on from week to

and she was anxious to pass that mystic
boundary between the known and the unknown,

week it seemed as if I was being drawn closer
and closer to my readers, and it is almost with
a sigh of regret that I have to lay down my
pen. I will not, however, say «farewell,” but
au revoir, trusting that ere long we may again
have the pleasure—mutual I hope—of meeting
in the pages of THE FAVORITE.

It is now almost two years since the date of
my last chapter, and perhaps you would like to

know how some of the characters I have been !

writing about have fared in that time.

to be.
Cemetery under a pure white marble cross,
bearing the inscription ¢« Annie Gritfith, aged 20
years 8 months,” and he is not a man likely to
love twice. He discovered where his niece had
been taken, and finding she was in good hands
with the kind-hearted nuns of the Hochelaga
Convent left her there, content to visit her fre-
quently and endeavour as far as possible to fill
a father’s place to her. She is all he has to live
for now, and Miss Fan stands a good chance of

the next year. He did not suffer by it, however,
for Morton made him a handsome present, and
he new keeps a hotel in the Eastern Townships
aud is doing well.

Theophilus Launcelot Polydor Johnson, Esq.,
is about to commii matrimony. Since Annie'’s
death, Mr. Johnson has discovered that Julia is
the girl for him and he proposes to lead her to
the hymenial ultar some time next month, you
know, and settle down and be steady, don’t you

! see.
Charlie Morton is not married, noris he likely '
His heart lies buried in Mount Royal

Mr. Augustus Fowler—commonly called Gus
—has abandoned the study of medicine and de-
voted himself to the legal profession. He says
he has made up his mind that he was not quite
equal to inurder, therefore, he is not suited for
the medical profession; but he thinks he can
tell lies in a plausible sort of way, and that will
be of great advantage to him if he ever gets a
case to plead. Mrs. Sudlow has been more gra-
cious to himn of late, and there is every prospect
of a wedding in St. Dominique Street sometime
this summer; the golden haired little beauty

i

«PHE MUGE YEARNING WITHIN.'—SEE PAGE 109

i being a spotled child as far as he is concerned,
| for her will is law with him and he cannot bring
| himself to believe that the word ¢ no,’” was ever

I invented to be applied to her. Often os he takes |

her out with him memory carries him back
i twelve years in his life, and he can almost fancy
I the fair.haired little creature by his side is
| Annie as he first knew her when & little girl,
; Very quiet, still and methodical is Mr. Morton's
I life now, having but one object, the education
and happiness of his niece and time slips by
easily nnd pleasantly for him. Let us hope that
the future may bring him all the happiness and
love in an old age, which his sinzle heartedness
and simplicity of character deserve.

Mr. flarway was not sofortunate as he hoped
to be; the detectives were rather too smart for
him and that perfect gentleman is now serving
out his time in the Vermount State prison where
he will, probably, gpend the next three years.
He complains a little about the prison rules
which do uot permit the consumption of any
cold gin; and ha protests «trongly against the
turnkey for taking away his handkerchief,
thereby depriving him of the pleasure of dust-
fng his hoots and wiping his face afterwards;
but, [ think he Is well taken care of where he
15, and there T shall leave him.

Mr. Boggs does not drive a eab now; his par-
ticipation in the body snutching business came
out rather strongly at the ingquest, and he was
conscquently refused n lieense

when he applied

having expressed her opinion that she prefers
June to July because well, she didn’t state
the reason, but T suppose it is because June is
one month earlier than July. I think thatis
all, and that everybody ts disposed of, and,
therefore, I will retire, and—and—

« Prompter, drop the curtain!”

FiIN=,

HELEN WEsjﬁWs TRIAL

« Hallowe'en, girls?’ exclaimed Neliie John-
son. ¢ Are we toslt quiet when just this one
night of the three hundred and sixty-five, Fate
lifts the dim curtain of the future to our wonder-
ing comprehension! No, a thousand times no!
S0, my dear, puritanic Ielen, for once lay aside
your seruples, and let us try what that myste-
Tous future has in store for us;”—and the ani.
mated speaker threw her arms lovingly around
Helen's neck.

It was & dear old house where our friends
were gnthered, nestling among the Cumber-
land hills, Helen'’s grandfather had built it.
Here Helen’s mother had opened her black eyes
and Helon's 0wn sweet blue orbs had first be.
held the light. Dear, gentle, charming Helen
the idol of her father’s heart. (for the energetlc;
mother had yeard ago closed her eyes and folded

‘ her restless hands in the last long rest). The
‘one ewe lamb, patient, noble, brown-h:ired
Helen.

It was antumn, and a cheery fire blazed 1o
the open grate, throwing its fanciful shadows
over the golden curls and perfect faces of the
city cousins, Nellle and Minnie Johnson, who
had come fromn London to spend a few weeks

_ere the opening of the winter season; over the

black hair and tall form of Hugh Vaughan;
Helen’s accepted lover; over the bonnie braids
that crowned Helen's own shapely head; over
the gquaint old furniture and pictures, lingering
around the piano, and dancing into the dark cor-
ners,

« Just this once, my dear cousin, in honor of
our grandmother’s memory,” still pleaded the
coaxing tones,

« Well, Nellie, I’ve no objectton, I am sure,
_provided you wish it. Of course there is nothing
i init. Butas we are all sensible, and above the
: silly superstition, the amusement will be harm-
“less, Let us adjourn to the kitchen. Cook has
a good fire, and we will very soon settie our des-
tinies,”

« I pray you, fair ladies, do not doom me to
solitude. I humbly crave permission to accomn-
‘ pany you to the sybil’s haunts, that I, too, may
learn somewhat of the good that Fate has in
store for me,” said Hugh, as his laughing eyes
sought Helen’s blushing face,

« Oh, knight of the woful countenance, our
licge lady grants your petition. I see it by her
smiling lips. So, forward march for the kitohen
it is;”—and Nellie's laugh rang merrily
the clean, wide room as they entered.

The smouldering fire was sooh crackithy i
the fireplace. Tho lead was melted and poured
into water, where, after spluttering and hissing
for a time, 1t assumed many and various shapes
causing much merriment. Then apples were
eaten and the brown seeds counted, ¢ one
love, two he loves,” with blushes and smiles;
and at 1ast the crowning trial, naming chestnuts
and placing them in pairsupon the coals. Helen
bent down over the coals to arrange the nutd
properly, when an explosion suddenly took
place, and, with a low moan, she fell baock,
tightly pressing her hands over her eyes.

The mischief-loving Hugh had placed a per-
cussion cap upon the hearth «to startle the
girls,” laughing in imagination at their terrified
~creams, But now, when he saw the result of
his cruel trick, bis lips grew pale, and raising
the prostrate form in his arms, he cried pas-
sionately,  Darling Helen, are you hurt? gpeak
to me, sweet one, Have I murdered her?”
with an appealing look to the sisters, whes
in dumb, pallid terror besidc hirn,

«No! no! Dear Hugh, [ am alive, but oM
1y eyes ! The pain 18 muddening,  Please 82
<st mme to my room, and theu go for a physiclan-
[ am afraid [am blind. Do not alarm father i
“ut hasten, dear.”

Carefully, tenderly they led her to her own
quiet room, shaded the light, bathed the swol-
len cyelids, and then the cousins sat down to
wyait, .

The physician came, a kindly, good man, and
prbnounced his verdict, Only one eye was in-
jured, but that so severely that it must remasain
cuartained in night.

«Oh, doctor, do not say that!” wailed the suf-
ferer; hut 1t was 80, and no human agency cot
remedy the mischief.

Her beauty was gone ; and amid the agonys
the thought that he, for whom xhs would have
shed her life's blood (strange how much stronge’
i~ woman's love than man’s), might look with
aversion upon the face he was once so proud ofy
made it still harder, and so there was & gres
s0b in the voice that said, ¢ Not that, doctor—
oh, not that, doctor ! T cannot bear it.” t

tut heaven is mereifal, and her heart did 29
hreak-—not even when heartiess Hugh 80 resd!¥y
aceepted the freedom she offered him., He "‘;
proud, and could not for a moment think O
marrying so very plaina woman as Helen Wos-
ton with one window to the soul shaded. Week
of puin she passed in the darkened chambef
and then ecame once more among her friends—
pale, but, oh, 5o sad and sweet that one could o
most weep to sce her. Her father would gas
, upon her altered conntenance, and in his h ‘.

cursed the cowardly hand that caused the pligh a
“But no one ever heard Helen murmur 3 ‘go
. when they brought her the paper recording tn-

marriage of Hugh Vaughan with Nellio oIy
son, not even a repining word mingled ¥
her good wishes. ¢

Yeoars have passed, and Helen 18 toirtys
Calmer, sweeter, more lovely than of oldy %)
has in a great measure remedied the defe"'wu
her beauty ; and there are those who will
you to-day that In ail the Cumberland Vil
there is not one young face so handsomé
Helen Weston's. Old Farmer Weston We&
Join the wife he loved some years ago, ble
his daughter with his latest breath. gel*
haired Nelije has long since joined the 8%y
band; and Hugh, with his four lovely u
girls, came back to his native places00n B1 ¢
He saw our Helen, and his old love revived i
she refused to listen to him. you

Said she, « I think I burled my love 9 Sy
twelve years ago to-night, when you S0 g nt
severed o r engagement. I can never be aus
glse to you save a friend. That I will trY 'g,u
T, With all your sclfishness, I do not
you)

1 He went away then a sadder and, let 18

ess selfish man, For a time he was &0 it tb?
would not permit his daughters to vi®
farm.house ; but after a while his ire P yet
away and though he never darkens the wfign’
four Wttle golden-haired girls think “

, Helen” Is perfection itsell,
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