Technica! and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniiques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blua or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or iilustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

‘/ Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

‘/' Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along intericr margin/

Ls reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la

distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from fiiming/

I se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas éteé filmées.

[ ]

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmeé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il
lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet

exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue

bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de fiimage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

L Showthrough/
l/ Transparence

/ Quality of print varies/
Qualite inégale de I'impression

ontinuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/

Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Géneérique (périodiques) de la livraison

26X 30X

12X 16X 20X

24X 28X

32X




Vor. I.—No. 26,

MONTREAL, SATURDAY, JULY 5, 1873,

FIVE OKNTS
Price{,, Bi% OB Ok, Or.

HOME, AND A BISTER,

BY ¥o SCARLRTT POTTRR,

. Ly R LN i
T3 game Sright uplavds, and the same Jark A2 NI r ' ""
treor, - el
The eatne grey turrots breaking tho still blue 'y L R
The samo long windings of the stream ho gecs o o
With all ho know vk

10 boyhood ; the same playmato at his side, 3 |7t
Who eyes him grecdily, as one abovo
All that 2 rich world boasts of, in ber prido
And sistor’s love.

8b1 pours her sitplo babble (n bis car,
No grace of suutle fantasies she brings,
Bul homely goaslp of the conntry noar,
Familiar things.

0D bis tired heart, slok from hot iifv amorg
Tho orush of men, and rovel In thao halls
Of Ventcae, toothingly from tor mild tongue
Each sooent flis,

He takes delight of beauty that can bring
No touch of afterssorrow to the heart;
Of kissos that no burning leave, no sting,
No after-smart.

He will g0 forth, no: less & man with me:.

Wil be for baving known of this cain b 13, ;
Noratand fa bettle with the Turk again f
Loss irm tian this. .
. $

Not lags but more.  As ono throogh the hosuny
Journeylug, comes whero deop-shadod Wa em )
|

lle, .
And resting foc a litile, takes his way '
Refroxh'd theredby, (

So be, for thig cool resting.placeof home, !

Of whoss pure fountaln ho has pacsed totast -, . N .
With stronger footsteps shall pace forth toron u
Through life’s wide waste, '

FEUDAL TIMES; |

TW0 SOLDIERS OF FORTUN:L -

ot

A Romance of Daring and Ad-
venture. i

— . .

mwyfor tks FAVORIT > trom !
A of Paub Dupleeris) |

P t

. + onmity of that dreadeq noblenian, i3 captured
SUNXARY OF THE XARLIER CHAPTERS. ! by bim, and, incontempt of ustlos, condemned
t0 an ignominlons death, Thianks to bis oourage
The date of tho story 18 1651, during tho vegn ' end to the loys! aid glven him by his compa.
of Heary IUI, of Franco. i nlod In arms, Captain do Waurevert, ho exapos
A tlond ol myztery havgxovertha birth of the * the doom intendod for him, howover, and
Chovaller Sfore}, who, stabbed and desertod 1n * mikes hila way to tho Court of Henry III at
his infancy, has boon discovered by a band of * Parls, with the view of sooking rodress from the
fred-lances passing through Auvargne,and car- ! king, not only for his porsonsal injuries, but on
tied into Italy, whore he has besn Teared by an ¢ aocount of the wide-¥pread lawlossness and ty.
aocomplishal and charitablo gentlaraan, whose ! radny of the provinalal nodbility.
nsie he boars fn defanlit 6f one mors legitim- ' Ho has, moxnwhile, fallon 1n Jovo with Dlans
ately his own, On thedesth of his bonefeetar, ! d’Erlangos, tho daughter of the Damo d’Erlan-
he basreturned 0 Auvergto in the hope of be- | gos, in whose causa ho had incarred tho hosti-
ing adls totrace la varcntage, baving resson to | 11ty of the Marquis do 1a Tromblals, and this
believe that he s the offupring of & noblo housa. | young lady hsas also escapod tho pursuit of tho
£Llmost on the day o ais artivalin Auvergne, ' marquis, and found her way 1o safoty to Paris,
under atrikingly romentic and plotureague oir- ' hut has not as yot rejolned hior lovaer, who is, in
cumiitancet, he makes acquaintancs with an ! fact, ignorant of her belog In tho samo oity with
adveL_nrer of noble lineage, ainguiarly markod | himself.
chsiactar, and bexring tho soundiog name of ! Sucoooding after a time 1n reaching tho king's
Caplaln Roland de Maurevert. Happlly suoccsed. |«prounoo, and also {n attracting the monarch’s
Ing o vanquighing the captsln, in a duel, the ' avorabls notice, ho 13 defeated in his attempt
advermariss of & moment before booome fast ! totake advaviage of hiz good fortans by tho
friends, and enter futo &0 engagemont or com. ! jaalows tatarference of the Duo de Joyeuse, ons
pRnonanip In arms which &8 to last for twolve ' of tho King's favorites, or mignons, He i also
raotiths, darlng whish tSme sach binds himself ! unfortanato enough to insur the dangeroas én-
to 8t in behalf of the other’s interest at tho ' mity of the Duc D'Kpornon, another of the fa-
s0is dictation o bonor, and abaclutaly withoat | voritos of Henry III.
» h TeghNd 10 songaquonsss. The clreumstances thder wih. b ho has offand.
0 vi1lags in which this compact 19 made is ! od {he Dus J'Eparnor lead tohisLsooming mys.
within the jorisdiotion of the arquis de la ! terioosly angualnted with o lady of the Court,
Trelmblals, who represents ths type of a foudal * in TogaId to whom his positlon baoomes still
:ylrnt ~ tlie sconrgo and terror of all comiug | further euvirvoed with embarrassment and
withln the vange of hislkwlass power. Espouslog | dangor. It i from (his polnt that thisexoltingly
t!w‘?un of a2 noble 1ady infam oppresset | adventurous story is oontinued in the sncveed.
by 1bs marquis, the chevaller lncurs the deadly ' Ing cisplers to its triumphant close,
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CHAFTER XXIX.
A NYSTERIOUS RENDEZ=VOUS,

This ttme tho captain wasnotcontent to walt
for bim on tho threshold of the hostelry, but
camo forward to meot him.

« My dear friond,” he coried, embracing him
warmly, I bring you oxoellont nowa. By tho
momory of thet discrost and pleasant rascal, |
Diogenosl—tho proverd, .¢ % tho innocentgood
oomoes by handfuls) {s' octalng to the proof 1a
your oaze,’”

« Havo you recelved nows of Dilano?” cried
Sforzt,

« Xadomolselle d’Erlsngos!—what the davill
—thero’s & mo for everything § If you flad hor
again, yon ozn love her sgwin, but you havo
something clas to think of now. During your,
absenoce, a valet, dlagulsed as & citizen, has been
hore {nquiringabout you. I instantly sswithrough
tho stratagem, and sot to work to goton his
blind slds, I treatod him, and I will do him
the justico to say that tho rascal behaved him-
solf most galirntly. He was proof agalust all ;
my pumping, and he drank all the wino L plied
bim withoot gottlng tho least tipsy. Howover, 1
gathored from ono or two words he lotellp, -
that his mistress is eno of tho most exaited and .
most virtuous Ixlies in the kingdom. Sho must -
bo extremely rich, besides, for tho discretion of
a valet bas to be paid for aian exorbitant price,
and this rasoal of hers would have stolcally at-

lowod his brains to be knooked out withouy

left by the suid razoal for you. Wiit you ploaso
{0 inform me &s to its contents ?—10t, XDAWIRZ

20 lttle oflove afalrs as you do, you will now -

blabbing & wond of his vecret, Here is a noto |

require more oxperionce and tact than you have
at commaud tosave you from committing some
ogregious blundar.”

« Captain,” repliod Raoul, severely, * 1if you
attaoh tho loast value to my friendahip, never
again, 1 beg, allow yoursslf to spoak with uTe-
verenoo on the subject of Mademoiselle d'Erlan.
gos ! As (o this letter, you are welcome t0 read
its ontire contents.”

« Just as you wish,” sald Do Maurevert. “IX
am far from disputing tho morit of Mademal.
sollo ¢’Erlanges. I temomber, indeed, baving
onoe, for s moment, felt an affsation for iermy-.
solL”

After making thiz conocesslon to the cheva.
lor's love, tho captain hastaned to unseal the
lottor brought by the disguisod valet. The mis.
elve ran as follows:

« Monslgur le Chevalier, at nine o'clook fo.
night, » man will prosont himself at the door
of your hostolry, and &coost you with tho words
+Guiso and Italy,’ If——which I do not doubt—
you have oonrage, yoR will allow this man o
blindfold and conduct you. Iadmired your pridoe
this morning ; I sball this evening be happy {a
do justico to your couragoe.”

#Well, ohevaller,” domanded Deé Maurevert,
after reading thisleiter, « what do you thinkof
1t ® It ls oithor the declaration or a ensre. It
comes either from the beautiful dlonds of frum
D’Epernon. What do yoa 1=%and to do?”

« I shall go, for {t oconcorns tho bappiness of
Diane,” repied Raoul, somowhat embarrassed,

4 Notbing vontured nothing won, that is cer-
tain,” replicd De Maursvert; “and then, asyou
20 judiclously obsarve, it concerns the happiness
of Dlane. Besides-~I shall be thero,”

Do Maurevert's eyesat that moment rested on
the gold chain of the roliquarygiven to the che.
valler by Mademoiselle d’Assy.

«# Ah, ha!” ho muttered, it a gay tone, « my
dear companion, 5o rigid this morning, bas vory
quickly changed bis way of looking at things,
Dudieu I—a pretty chaln—worth from one hun.
dred and ten to ong hundred and twenty crowns ¢
Ab, ha, I--Master Raoul, where Josoph left his
cloak, you carry off a chain of gold! Pardleu s
I think the comparizon I8 not in favor of Jo.
seph 17

The strangost and most traglc adventures
wero 30 frequeat in thesixteenth century asnot
even iu the lexst to arouse publio ourlosity,
The innumerable Itallan intriguers, who, acok.
ing to employ ‘o their advantare the power ot
Catherins do M«licls, thelr countrywoman, had
fallen like s shower of locusts on France, had
metamorphosed old Paris into s new Venlce.
Tho alghts were filled with terriblo : .ysteries,

The contents of tho letter recelved by Sforzi,
therefore, astonished nejther tho young mannoy
De Maurevert. -

At eight o’clock precizely the captaln, having
finished his sappoer, moved from the tablo the
stoolon which hu was seated, and addressing
himself to Raoal, sald :

« Ny Joar friond, the more I reflect on your
rendoz-vous, the loss uncasy I boocome. ID’E.
pernon 18 too cunning 1o try to tiap you on the
vory day you handlod him soroughly. Whatis
infinitely more likely, is that you havoe capti.
vatod tho hoart of the anknawn with the golden
Jooks. Now, trust to my experience fnsuch afs
fairs, Raoul, If you lot her 886 &8t 0noo that you
are too much taken with her.

« Captals,” 1nterrupled 8forz!, « youstrangely
mistakc my inteations. If I have acoepted the
rondoz-vous, It Is solely for tho purpose of ob.
tatolng powerful protectlon, and in the hope ot
belng enadlod to come to thoatdof Diane. When
one's solo fortunoe and inheritance i3 one’s hon.
our, one should at loast presorve that with
m"

Do Maurevert reosived this decisive profos.
ston of faitk with animpationt shrug. Ho was
abodk to reply, when hig eyosonoo maore roated
on tho gold cbala whichk mademolselle had hung
about tho chevalior’s neck. His foatures ex-
panded, and & mocking smile playoed about his

lps.

« Dear Baonl,* as sald to bimself, « 33 discro.
tion porsonifiod ! I will not put him out of
temyper ; ono ts bound o doal ganuy with ths
{ittlo fatlings of one’s frionds, Tho Importent
point 13 that this ovening’s reudesz-vous should
rosult 1o sorne substantial galn,”

« Xy dear companiod,” ho went on, address.
ing Razonl, «slnoe my alvico is displsasing to
00, 1 will loave you t» yoUr own inspirations. 1
have myssifa cerwaln affair of somoimportance
to attond to this ovening. I will only wish you
good Juok,”

Da 2latrevert rose, SuL o bia sword, placod
& palr of pistols in his pockets, threw bis
cloak over his ahoullers, aixi then went oat,
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Raoul did not address any question to him, or
attempt to stay him,

As soon as he was outside of the Stag’s Head,
De Maurevert strode away with giant steps, but
at no great distance from the hostelry stopped,
and, after looking carefully about him, pro-
ceeded to conceal himself in a deep doorway.

Nine o'clock was striking as Raoul, in his
turn, quitted the Stag’s Head. His heart beat
violently, and a lively color suffused his face.
Hardly had he set foot upon the threshold before
a man, disguised ina mask, and wrapped in &
large oloak—although the heat was stifilng —
advanced to meet him, and bowing respectfully,
whispered :

# Guise and Italy.”

«] am ready, monsieur,” answered Raoul,
+«Will you lead the way ?”

« Monsieur,” replied the guide, atill in a low
tone, « allow me, first, to bandage your eyes.”

« Give me the bandage ; I will tie it on my.
self,” said Raoul.

The guide hesitated.

« Will- you give me your word of honor, as a
gentleman, that you will bind your eyes fairly ?”
he asked.

«] give you my word of honor.”

The man in the mask handed the chevalier a
goarf admirably embroidered, and impregnated
with a delicious perfume.

As he had promised, Raoul conscientiously
bound the rich tissue about his head.

# Be good enough to give me your hand, and
follow me,” said the guide.

Although there was nothing, we repeat, ex-
traordinary in such an adventure happening at
that period, the chevalier's imagination and
ouriosity were not the less powerfully excited.
He bewildered himself with conjectures and
doubts. The filneness and beauty of the tissue
with which his eyes were bound, the perfume
exhaled from 1f, the precautions taken by his
guide, confirmed him more and more in the
conviction that Mademolselle d'Assy had not
been mistaken in assuring him that he had to
do with one of the highest and most powerful
ladies in the kingdom.

Hardly had 8forzi and his guide gone a hun.
dred paces before De Maurevert quitted his
place of concealment, and followed in their
steps, with a precaution and address that proved
how well used he was to such proceedings,

«By Venus !” he said to himself, ¢ 8forzi is
a brave companion ! He marches with a pace
equally firm to love and battle ! If he had had
the shade of an idea of my intention to follow
him, and watch over his safety, he would have
forbidden - e pointblank! I am a great rascal,
I know ; b it is not merely the fear of losing
the five hu:ulred crowns he owes me, in the
event ofanytl:.ing happening to him, that makes
me anxious foi his safety.”

‘While the captain was indulging in these re-
flections, Raoul and his guide reached a spot
which had even then for many years been known
axthe Tournelles and since then called the Horse-
Market (Marohé-auz-chevauz). This place, lit-
tle frequented In- the daytime, was a desert at
night. It was only by taking infinite precan-
tionsthat De Maurevert was able to follow un-

perceived, until the man in the mask reached a

rift in the clouds. Pistol in hand, he sprang in.
stantly upon the spy, whom he observed some
eight or ten paces from him, and seised him by
the throat.

“ Not & word!” he oried, in a low bui ener-
getic tone of voloe—« not & word, or you are a
dead man 1”

‘With such impetuosity was the captain’s at-
tack made that the man, even if he had desired
to do so, was uttierly unable to defend himself.

« Devil’s horns !” continued the captain, inthe
same low tone, ‘like all jealous husbands, you
must be pernieiously ugly! Will you obligeme
with a sight of your face 1

Without relaxing his grasp upon the throat of
his half-strangled viotim, De Maurevert twisted
him round until the moonlight fell full upon his
features. No soomer had he cast his eyes on the
visage of his prisoner, than he uttered an ex-
clamation of surprise.

«Is 1t possible !—you, my brave Lehardy !”
he oried.

The old servant of Mademoiselle d’Erlanges
made no reply at first—the pressure of the cap-
taln’s fingers upon his throat having for the mo-
ment deprived him of the power of speech, At
length, however, the use of hls tongue returned
to him, and he exclaimed, while the tears poured
from his eyes:

¢ Oh, my poor, dear, good mistress ! your pre-
sentiments were but too well founded. Mon-
sleur Sforzi is faithless !—a traitor to his vows !”

After giving utterance to these exclamations,
and paying no more heed to the presence of the
captain than if he had never seen him before,
Lehardy rushed from the spot like a madman,

CHAPTER XXX,
“ MARIE,”

AS Soon a8 the door of the little house on the
Marché-anx-Chevaux had closed behind them,
the chevalier's mysterious guide removed his
maak, and informed Raoul that he might now
take off the bandage from his eyes,

By the feeble light of a lamp suspended against
& wall, 8forgi then saw that he was ina narrow
passage, at the end of which was a staircase.

«If you will have the goodness to wait here a
moment,” sald the guide, “I will let my mis.
tress know of your arrival.” He went up the
stairs, and in a few moments returned and made
way for the chevalier.

Raoul, whose curlosity was excited to the ut-
mos! stretoh, sprang up the stairs and reached a
large ante.chamber, the four walls of which
were hung with green and gold leather, leaving
nelther doors nor windows visible, |

4« Monsjeur,” sald the guide, «“my honored
mistress, before recelving you, requires your
promise that you will allow yourself to be con-
duoted from this place as you were brought to
it—with bandaged eyes, and under my care;
that after your return to.your hostelry, you will
not make any attempt to ascertain to what
house you have been conducted; and, finally,
that you will not repeat to any one in the world
anything that passes at the interview she is
about to grant you.”

small house, before which he halted.

The door of this house was almost instantly
opened, and the chevalier, accompanied by his
guide, disappeared into the interior,

+The affhir is evidently not one of thyoat-cut-
ting,” the captain remarked to himself, «Cupid,

and not the savage god Mars, reigns over this
quiet retreat. What if I were to leave the
ground? No; husbands sometimes follow the
example of that villanous Comte de Monsorean,
in his Chdteau of Coulanciere, to assall with su-
perior forces gallant gentlemen whom their
wives have preferred to them. A night 1s soon
passed. The weather is magnificent—the tem.
perature warm. I might almost imagine myself
encamped on an Italian plain ! -

De Maurevert spread:his cloak on the grass,
drew his pistols from his pocket, and unslung his
sword, which he placed within reach of his hand.,
These preparations made, he loosened his boots
& litle, and then stretched himself upon the
earth with the air of a man perfectly satisfied
with himself,

‘While the captain, with that practical philo-
sophy which was one of the marked traits of his
character, was thus keeping his nocturnal watch,
& man who had followed him from the Stag’s
Head, using similar precautions to avoid detec-
tion to those which had been employed by De
Maurevert in tracking Raoul and his guide, had
carefully concealed himself behind & bush at no
great distence, -

This, man having suddenly lost sight of the

and believing himself to be alone,
quitted his place of concealment, and advanced
quietly in the direction of the small house. Un-
fortunately for the spy, De Maurevert, 1o use one
of his own expressions, knew how to sleep with
his eyes open. Thus, this man had soaroely
advanced a dozen paces befor® the captain’s ear
had detected his movement, and half raising
himself, he had noiselesaly cocked his pistols,
L Pardleu/” De Maurevert sald to himselr,
while trying to pleroe the darkness before him,
“1t 18 well I determined to bévouac on the fleld
of battle! Messieurs de Monsereau are prowling
in the neighborhood! I feel quite in the mood
to cut up half a dozen ofthem! 80 one is com-
ing—and by himself! By my faith, I almost
pity his fate! Thousand thunders! ‘Why don’t
the clouds that hide the maon hide themselves!
I like day-light to see my prowess and admire
my skill{” .

De Maurevert had scarcely finished
this wish, before the moon, by a not very extra- |
ordinary chance, shone out brightly through a |

“f pt these conditions,” answered Raoul,

The sound of & key turning in a lock was
heard, the wall opened, and Sforsi was over-
whelmed with admiration and astonishment at
the strange and unexpected spectacle that met
his eyes. ,

He saw before him s boudoir completely
draped and farnished with black velvet, myste-
riously lighted by the soft rays of a stlver-gilt
lamp velled with roge.colored gauze, A heavy
Turkey luxury almost unknown at
that time in France—oovered the floor,

In one of the large arm-chalrs which Henry
III, had recently brought into fashion, and
dressed in black, sat the blonde who had spoken
80 boldly from her carriage to Monsieur d’Eper-
non.

¢ Monsieur,” she sald to Raoul, with a charm.
ing smile, “I will not compliment you on the
courage you have displayed, in accepting my in-
vitation ; I expected as much from you.” And,
with a graceful motion of her head, pointed out
to bim a folding seat, such as was then used at
Court, and which was placed at a short distance
from her own chair.

*To clear your mind of all misapprehension
a8 to the character of this interview,” she conti.
nued, “I will at once inform you, that if you
seriously desire to win my esteem and confi-
denoe, you must forget the .woman, and see in
me pothing but a companion. I have a soul
high enough placed, and a heart bold enough to
deserve this title.”

¢ Madame,” replied Raoul in & voice that
alightly trembled while he spoke, I know too
well the smaliness of my own merit ever to
have thought of regarding this rendez-vous ih
the manner your words suggest. Nor will I hide
from you, madame—and I hope my avowal will
as8ure you as to my intentions—that your in.
comparable and sovereign beauty is to me as if
it had no existence; I shall be insenaibie to it.
The adored image of her to whom I have en.
gaged My faith and amanced my soul, is ever
present 10 my eyes, 1f you had not ealled my
aitention to your beauty, madame, I should not
have perceived it.”

At this reply, which Raoul thought was per.
feotly st a scarcely perceptible frown
passed over the ivory brow of the beautiful un.
known, It wag in the gentlest tones, however,
and with incresged amiability of manner, that
she again adiiressed her visitor.

« Monsieur Btorzl," she sald, ¢ I thank you for
this avowal; yonr frankness puts me quite at

my-ease. Without further delay, then, let us
come 1o the subject of our interview. Youhave

to.day mortally offended Monsieur de la Lava-
letite, The Duc d’Epernon is implacable in his
enmities—he never forgives an injury. The
power of this favorite 1s 80 great, his credit is so
firmly established, that the man against whom
he declares himself the enemy must perforce
sucoumb. Chevalier, unless by the improbable
interposition of a miracle, you must henceforth
consider yourself as lost! An herolc resolution
alone can save you, Do you feel that you have
—I will not say the courage, for that but faintly
expresses my thought—but I will say the will,
to enter upon an enterprise, greater and more
herolc, perhaps, than any of which history has
any example to give

«+ Madame,” answered Raoul, after a moment’s
reflection, ¢ 18 it an alliance you deign to pro-
pose to me?”

«An alllance ?—no, monsieur,” replied the
unknown, haughtily. ¢ What I offer you is sup-
port.”

¢ Permit me, madame, I beg, to ask you one
question. After painting Monsieur d’Epernon
as you have painted him—as an enemy the
most to be dreaded—have you yet power suffi.
olent to snatch one of his vietims from his
grasp?”’

«Monsjeur Sforzi,” returned the unknown,
«the mystery with which I have surrounded
our present interview will have told you that I
do not wish to be known to you, If you had
been one familiar to the Court, I should have
left you to struggle as you best might against
the attacks of Monsleur d’Epernon, It is pre-
cisely to your ignorance of men and things that
you owe—I will not withdraw the word—my
protection. If you greatly wish to link a name
with my face, call me Marie., You are still ab-
solutely without guarantee from me as to the
confidence, or better yet, the devotion, I ask of
you. It is for your sagacity, chevaller, to de-
clde, yes or no, whether you_will accept my of-
fers. For myself, I think & look suffices me
to appreciate & person. This morning, during
your quarrel with D’Epernon, I judged you at a
glance. I should be sorry, Monsieur Sforzi, that
any ridiculous feeling of complaisance should
induce you to accept lightly an engagement
which I wish to be serious—irrevocable. Take
your time—reflect well before answering me !”

“ Madame,” replied Raoul, after a short pause,
«J recognize in you a superiority of mind so
great and so rare as almost to alarm me, I
must, before answering you, beg you to assure
me on one point: it is, that your designs are
not of a nature to render me guilty of the crime
of lése-majesté 9"

Sforzi was very far from anticipating the effect
produced on the unknown by this question,

By a gpontaneous movement, as if she had
been bitten by the teeth of a reptile, she sprang
from her seat; then, with superb countenance,
inspired eye, and voice tremulous with passion,
she exclaimed, in a tone of withering contempt:

“ Truly, Monsjeur 8forzi, I could never have
believed that provincial prgjudices could so have
destroyed in a brave apirit all reasonableness,
sense, and feeling of greatness! At the bare
thought, not of atiacking the royal authority,
but only of combating its abuses, of revolting
against ita disgraces, you stand trembling, pale
and overcome! Chevaller S8forzi, men who
humble themselves, who bow before ‘prejudice,
are born to be mastered. Does not the prospect
of a degrading servitude terrify your pride ?
Royalty—heaven preserve me from speaking i1l
of it, Monsieur Sforzi; but the king is not royal.
ty—bhe is only & man!

* You fear to commit the crime of l2se.majesté,
to attack the rights of the Crown! No rumor
of the shameful seandals of the Court has
reached your province, then? The rustic
squires and bumpkins of the small towns, I can
see by your astonishment, know nothing of
what is going on in Parisa! Well, then, I will
tell you, Monsieur 8forzi—and if, after you have
heard me, you still persist in your pusillanimity,
I will leave you free to go and seek a master,
and we shall part never to meet again.

«His Majesty Henry III, Monsteur Sforzi,
lives but for Messieurs de Joyeuse and d’Eper-
non; besides these two mignons, nothing exists
for him. The people are but a flock of hinds
who produce abundant harvests. The nobility,
& party of factious persons who cannot be held
in too much detestation. Glory,a word signify-
ing fatigue and danger. Would you know how
worthily Henry of Valols employs his leisures ?
He busies himself in discussing the quality of
this or that perfume, on the more or less taste
displayed in this or that new costume. He
pleats his wife's starched collars, dresses his
mignons, combs his spaniels, eats sweetmeats
and sucks oranges. Henry of Valois is & great
king, chevaller! I can quite understand the
admiration with which he inspires.you. Suchis
this king, the honor of France—what am I say.
ing ?*—of Christianity 1

The beautiful unknown ceased speaking. The
flashing fires presently faded from her eyes,
the superb smile of disdain passed from her lip,
her volce became low and soft, as, after a while,
she oontinued :

« Forget, I beg of yon, Chevalier Sforz!, how I
have for 8 moment suffered myself to be carried’
away. Ilove justice ang glory so passionately
that in thinking of the woes and shames en.
dured by this unhappy kingdom of France, I
could not repress the cry of indignation and de.
spair that arose from my heart! Let us bring
this nseless interview to an end; you are not
tlln: rl;x:n I have dreamed of uniting with my
‘ .

Without being_completel, us of all
that was passing within Y sonselo
humiliated. All his instincts

of youth and am-
bijtion were at once inflamed youth

him, Raoul felt deeply | these

et ey

¢« Madame,” he oried, « I will leave to the 0“:‘
of the future the opinion you have formed
me; but, belleve me, I, 100, love glory with fer
vor! I, too, have dreamed of glory! The ub*
just power of the great has weighed but $°
heavily upon my existence; I have insults ‘:’
avenge, ontrages to punish! Madame, 1 repe";
declare to me, by your hopes of Paradise, tb®
if I put my will and ‘my entire being at your
command, you will never call upon me to dr#
my sword against the king. I am then
body and soul I” B

If Sforzi had remarked the smile of triumP
and perfidy which passed more repidly t
light over the visage of Marie he would instsd
ly have recalled his rash promise, of

« Monsieur 8forzi,” she replied, after & brl
silence, ¢I gather, from what you have J
sald, that your pride must have been croé-<
stung, your heart must have suffered terribly:

¢ You have g d rightly, madame,” re
Raoul., “Brave and luyal gentleman as I 3':;
1 have been bound to a pillory, struck in
face by the hand of a hangman, and led out
execution on a gibbet! And that, madame,
cause I had defended a noble lady infamo!
persecuted—because I had given a blow tom
coward whose sword had shamefully rested Sred
its sheath. You can now understand my ha .
of feudality, and why I am the devoted ch’m‘
pion of royalty! So long as there remains
drop of blood in my veins, go Jong as my bi
can put together two ideas, I will employ
strength and intelligence in fighting against
dality I

Marge made no reply to
chevalier's, but, after a slight pause, said in
gentle tone : tﬂ‘d

It is growing late, Monsieur Sforzl. Insi®
of ocoupying ourselves with Monsieur d'Eg;’
non, we have wandered to other subjects.
next time we see each other we will endes?
to arrange some plan of action against our €0
mon enemy. You must not remain longer will
The same servant who guided you hither
reconduct you. Now that I know your ir ons
worthiness, I shall not use the same prectll““t‘ms
that I have thought it necessary to adopt ™
evening, I only require your promise that A
will not make any attempt to discover w
am, and that you will not return to this
without having been gent for.” vt

«I swear to you, madame!—And this iB
tion—shall I have long to wait for it 1"’ pro-

« As soon as it appears needful for our regt
jects, I will send for you. We will then ords
late the conditions of our alliance, The W and
¢Guise and Italy,’ pronounced in a low voice pt]
accompanied by three knocks, given ab °d
intervals, will cause the door to be opens® -

ou. Good night, chevalier.” %
¥ Raoul bowed silently, and took his depart®™

(T0 be continued.)
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A MISGUIDED BOOK-AGENT.

A booksagent entered the open door of 8 ;’::
Pittsfield cottage one day last week, and, /
ding to the trim, bright-looking little W& g
who sat sewing by the window, comm“,,t
volubly to descant on the merits of & (ving:
work which he was for the first time § a8 &
mankind an opportunity to purchase. A
universal biography, cook-book, di¢
family physician, short-hand msunc“;’; e
contained, besides, & detailed history © m e
important event that has transpired 15 1l
world, from the apple incident and Ada® Ty,
to Credit Mobilier and the fall of conw:mw
work contalned five thousand chapters & “sye
running titles. The agent, after talking at 87
general excellencies of the volume abo th
minutes, commenced on the heading® s word
chapters, and as the woman did not 8&¥ axi0g 'Y
to interrupt him, he felt that he was mhouldl‘"
conquest, and rattled away so that she 8 pesrly
have a chance to say no. It took himt ent 00
balf an hour, and as he breathlessly w,nd be
the sweat started from his foreh: d
made convulsive grasps at his collar, a2 .
he finished he had hardly strength en:“
to put on a bewitching smile, and han! pame ¥
ready pen wherewith to subsoribe her & i oad
the order-book. She took the pen, bub 1) ad
of putting her autograph on his Ust, 8 a wrowe
& scrap of paper from her work-box, ?'DHO gald
in plain letters, « I'm deaf and dumb. ihat b°
not a word, but the unutlerable ‘““"md ol *
looked as he turned to the door WO!
library,
nde’
A widow who was terribly afrald °f‘:::¢ op
and lightning, every time & storm =,  gsé
would run into her neighbour’s house (1o gnd
an old bachelor) and clasp her little ltlrac“d for
fly around, till the man was half dis once s
fear she would be killed. The consedif ;" gvet
that before three thunder storms I/ Tyoue
his head he had taken her into
legally bound to him for his whole life-
e D oo“"
Ladies’ feet appear to grow in Westerr cpetr
tries to a gigantic size, oorrespondn:onnvl"
developments of nature—as trees; from 4
and garden products, We infer this- tn 08¢
Statements in an Omaha Journal . g the
column it mentions, as a warning oo « 180
Sldewalks of the city are full °fm,"h.roﬂ of
of & lady’s foot;” and e little o 0ne
read ﬂ;::la boy of aix years ?.l:a;‘
es. We are sure we
SPeeially small boys at the West ™
to the above conclusion.

this declaration of tll:

.



Juny B, 1873,

THE FAVORITE

A03

IT CANNOT BE.

BY FANNIR WILDWUOD.

It cannot bo, that, like & star,
Upon my pathway yo hav: shone
For one briof momont with thy light,
To leave mo thus quivering and lone,
It cannoy Lo !

It sannot be, just as tho spring’s
Bwaat footataps now again are hoanl,
That at tho bound of thine vo more
My inmost boing will bo stirred.
It caunot bo!

It capnot be that tho samo tongue,
That bears tho marks of truth {n speech,
8hould, with swect saylings, unto tne,
A lecson of doapalr thus toach—
It cannot be!

It cennot bo that heavenly droams
Should leave thelr glow upon my mingd,
From slumberings andly to awake,
Only sonio ivy ruln Ond—
It cannot bo !

Tt cannot be the massy arch
Of thought, writ on thy storn, broad brow,
1a but tho shoeltering roof from whieh
There will escapo an unkept vow—
It cannot bo!

WHICH WILL SHE MARRY @

BY HMARO O. ROLF¥E.

John Myers loved Florry Castle, the prettioat
snd the most bewitchlng girl in Borovwllle, o
place noted far and wido for the beauty and {n.
telligence of iis Indles,

Florr~'s father was the wealthicst merchant
{n town and John was his clerk.

Now, do not Jmagine that I am golng to re.
peat the oft-told story ofthe pennlless youth who
foved a princoss ; for if you do, you will be dis.
appoloteld.  John was Florry's equal in every.
thing savo in one respeet.  Whilo she was the
wmost careless, romping, fun-loving young lady
{n the world—she had attalnod to the mature
2go of seventcon~ Johu was tho most difident
fellow concelvable, blushing ke a gitlatciery-
thing, always appenaring, he fancled, as bashful
peoplo are apt to, at tho greatest disadvantage
whenever he attompted to put his best fout for-
ward, and doubly ewkward ho thought, whun.
ever e ossayed i utter more than the cum.
wonost of common plact expressivns to Flurry,

Surely he was not handsome, In the general
necoptation of the torm. Tall, angular, almost
awkwand at timos, thero was very littlo ofgraco-
fuloess about bim, it is true, and his greatost
tensitivoness led hlm to think these lttle dis.
advantages infinltely more ocvusplcucus han
they roally were. But Plorry. overlooking all
this and seelng only his blue oyocs aud Wavy
brown balr, clustering about a broad, bigh broa,
whito 85 marble--pleasant enuugh thinge to
look upon, surely—noting his coustratned, dif-
Gdent manner when tn hor presence, and his
wany of? lttle atientliona to herself and her
wishos, and discerning his groat love for her
through all, at last beyan to pity him beartlly
for bhis want of confldonoce In himself; and we
sl know to what tender passion pity Ia akin. |

Onoce be board ber oxpross a wish to read a
book, the last new novel. It wa. not for salo
in Boroville, ard bo wrote to the publishers,
dlrecting them to mall it to Florry's address,

When be came to dlancr one day, sho sat
uvesr o window, turning ovor the leaves, with
the bright sunlight falling 10 a mollow glew upon
ber quevnly little head, She locked Jovellot than
over just then; and he trled hard to keop back
the lush that mantled his oo as ho saw hor
for the first timo In the enjoyment of his ano.
aymous glft,

« Ob, Johp,” she cried, wlsh & pleasant luok
10 ber face that did his heart good,  you know
bow I have longed to read ¢ Charllie's Bride,”and
tow eome good falry has made mo twlce glad
by sending 1t to me. I'm sure it must have been
Mrs. Choster. 8he's always so thoughtful, and
she said she'd uot forget o when she returned
home,”

“T'm very glad you' ve got the book, Yiorry,”
boas!d simply, but in a strange, constrainod sort
of way that made hor look up.

“Why, John,” che eald,  does angihlng trou.
blo yout"

“No, Florry,” with half-avcried face, “ why

do you ask "
+ Because. "
« Beocause what, Florry

" Nothing.” Then changing the subject, and
with a qulc, sby glance up into his face : “The
book ts splondid, John. I coald bless the onc
who gave it ' Then obdurately : # Mrs Chostor
is very kind."

Are. Chestor still, Johnturned away.

And ¢o maitare went on for & full menth, and
then Casper Duooy camo to Boroviile, astonish-
ing all with his Landsomo faco and attire, his
lavish expenditure of monoy, his fast horses, his
fazt driving and bis tast Ufo allogether. Ho was
@ tharough man of the world, dashing, brilliant, ,
fagelnaling ; and, as far 8a Oxternal appeur-
duocs, wont, wealthy ; and external appearancos
§0 & groat way in such & placo as Boroville,

irs. Dighy approved of Casper Ducey, Mrs, | Duicsy, pat a fresh balt on her hook, and cas}

Dighy was an oracle in Boroville. 8ho was a
handsomo wuman of five and twonty, a Uvaly
young widow, tvhoso second mourning becumo
hor ¢ rmlugly, and who, sows pooplo sald-
bul sor ¢ peoplo aro not to be relied on to any
great ¢ ttent, you know-~would not bo partisu.
larly avorsc to trylug the marital yoke agaln,
80 lightly had sho borno it, with a suftable
partncr, ot oourse. In company with berlato hus.
band, the widow had spont soveral seasons at
the varfous places of summeor resort, bosldos
Ppassiza & winter at the capital; and sho was
considored Infh:lible authonty vu ail attern ro-
lating to socloly at large. Bho was protty, io.
tol'gent, drossed in excellent taste, and
was belloved to have & snug llttle for-
tune all her vwn, 80 you sce, sho was a
vory nice littlo bit of fomininity, astho world
would s2v. Qultd a Jittle company of the élite
of theo vil.ago assombled in tho widow's parlor
one ovening, and Mr, Ducoy was tho subjeot of
thelr conversation.

«Yos, Mr. Ducoy is o vory desirablo gentlo-
man,” sald the widow, “We must woloomo
him to our clrole. Ho Is handsomo, witty and
Rocomplishod, and—and of course ho 18 rich;
but that don't matter 80 much, you know, We
mot him at Newport thrco yoars ago — poor,
dear Harry and I”  And she gave hor handker-
chief n very uncortain twis], thatleft theshadow
of a doubt {n the minds of somo of her listoners
whother it was intendod as an evidence of her
Incontrollable sorrow, at the romombrance of
hor ¢ poor, dear Harry,” or to attmot theatton-
tlon of Tom Lacy, who was flirting outrageously
with Mabcl Townley, at the further side of the
room. And so Casper Ducey had a
the socloty of Borovilly, and was reoelved with
open arms.

s« How do you llke him, Florry " John
Myers asked one aftornoon, as Mr, Pucey whirled
pust the windcw in a basket phaeton, nodding
gracofully to Florry, and thon turning to mako
some witty remark to Mrs, Digby, who ocou.
pled tho soat at his side. Tho widow laughed,
showing overy one of her white front teeth to
tho follest extent of propriety. She was exultant
and her face showed it ; and John and Florry
and Mr, Ducey saw it; and John and Fiorry
smiled, and so dld Mr, Ducey—in o qalet, gen.
tlom auly sortof way,

«0h, I ko him cxcecdingly well,” said Flor-
ry, In roply to Juhn's qaestlon, * He spent
last ovenlng hero, and he's golng tu tako mecut
1. the muralng for a ride to tho Jake with that
splendid turnout of his. How delightful!”
#Which *’ almost savagely ~ + Ducey or his
horses 2"

** Both, to be surc,” thon sauclly, « Fbat a
stupid yuu are, Juohn. I meant the ride.”
Florry rode with Casper Ducoy tbe next morn-
ing and many mornlugs thereaftor , and Johu
Myors and the widow grew Jealuus. Ducoy be.
came Florry's cunstast attendant, accompany~
1og her to concorts and partics, and takisg her
for boat rides un the Jake and long drives over
the pleasant country roods. Thoy walked to-
gothor, sung togethor, danced together. In short
1t came tu bLe & notadble fact that Florry Castle
and Mr. Ducey weru very deeply in love with
oxch othor, or wore fiirting beyoad all prupriety.
Ho bruught her flowers and mausic, and rend
puotry to hor iu bis rich, clear voloe—by and by
he mede love to her in the same vuice. To say
that I'lorry was not charmed with her briiltant
cavaijer would be in direct opposition o the
facts of tho caso. All thoughts of poor John
Mycrs were, for the time belng, vaatshed rom
bher mind. She bhad no time now for odd littlo
chats with him, a8 of old—perhaps the inclin-
atlon was wantiog also, John becameo despor-
ate, and rosulved onse ovening to tell her all. He
oould nv lougor stand silently by and sce mat-
tors go on as thoy had been golng for a few
wooks past,

He found her alone in ths parlor.

@ Florry ?* halt feartully.

“Why, Joha!” with a littlu start of surprise.
“You have been 50 shy of me of 1ate. 8o you
havo not forgotten mo quite "

« Furgotten you, Florry " There aworld
of roproach in his carnest volcs, s I shall nover
forget you. «I—"

« X hopo not, John,”ghe intorrupted. Maybe
she approhendod what he might have sald, «1
have something to tell yua, Joho. To-day I pro-
mised to marry Casper Ducey.”

She was cruel, and sho know it. It 18 bestso,
sho thounght, he mast know it sume time.

« And you love him, Florry " after a long

pause,

st Yos,” without looking up.

+ Bottor — bettor than you oould ever love
mo "

«I—X think so, John,”

His faoo was pallld, and his voloco trembled
as ho sald ¢

«Then God bless you, Florry, and make you
happy. I wish you all joy and peace, now and
heveaftor!”

Nover till this moment had she comprobond-
ed tho full depth of Jobn Myers’ love, How no-
bly solf-sacrificing he was—this man xhocounld
thoas glvo his hoart's 1dol ap to anothor, bocause
bho thought sho would be happlor with him.
‘What a world of angulsh those fow words cost
bim nonc could comprehond but himself and
another—One that roads all our hearts How
she pitled him as she thanked him for hiskind
wishos,

He tolled patlontly on at tho old, monotonous
H drudgory {n tho oounting-room, striving to crush

bis wild, unavalling love, to drown 1t amid the
ceageloss carcs ofbusinoss.

The widow Digby, Ured of her futlle Ashing
for tho «“graat cateh,” ag she montslly atyled

passport to ] 1

bor lino Jor Tom Lacy; and as the lattor gon.
tlomnan's heart had long sinco bece mo onalaved
by her piotty brows oyes, ho was & compara.
tivoly casy vicUm. Thon the widow oxulted
oyor littlo dabol Townloy, who did not caro o
straw for Laoy, and was satisfled in the proud
oonsclousness that she had aloverat any rato,

After a while, the Borovilitans arranged to
havo a grand picnio tn Crimp's grove, & mile
out of town, Of course all—that is, all who bo-
longed to tho * otrclo,” woro oxpected toattond,
¢ Tha Quimbys, the Drodalles, tho Thomases,
and Mr. Ducuy and Florry and Tom Lacy, beo-
sldos pr, Gruuiv, and his eonsin Miss Ellis,and
ovor g0 many moro, are golng,” sald tho widow,
¢ and wo shall have such o splondid time.”

4 Of course you will go, John," sald Florry.

':Oh, F,lgrry, I cannot.,”

[

* 1scoause—booauso”—hesitatingly, ¢ I have
business of importance to attond to at tho
store,”

Qb, but you must go, John,” persuasively.
¢ It will bo tho last ploulo of tho scason, and—
and you know I am going atway soon. Caspar
{nsistson my naming aneunrly day for our mar-
riago, and you must go just this onco, for my
sake ; nnd you need rooroation—you aro work-
1ng too hard,”

And s0 ho promised to irlve over totho grove
about tho middle of the aftornoon—* in timeto
partake of the rofreshments and come home
with tho rest,” he satd. Why Florry inslstec
on his going, sho scarcely knew. Maybo she
thought he was working himself to death, for
ho had beon lvoking unusunlly pale and thin, ot

ate.

At last tho all important day came, as most
days do, and an eventful dsy it was, {o throo at
loast. Just aftor dinner the picnle party took
upthelr line of march to the grovoe, looking not
unllko a battallon of hotel waiters, Inden as
they were with plates and platters, cakes and
biscults, and all the other things that go to mako
up tha delicious array that wo sce spread out on
a picnto table, to please the eya and tempt the

ate.

Florry walted a Jong time for \r, Ducoy. Ho
cama at last very late, offtriog no excuso for his
want of punctuality, and sottog, she thought,
very strangely altoge sher,

Ho seemeqd i unusually good spirits that day,
howavor, aad all unpleasunt thoughts wero ban-
ished from her miond loug before they camo (o
sight of the grove, with ita gay bannors fiutter-
ing morrily from tho wide-spreading boughs,
apd theJolly party guthered fn happy groups here
and thore, or wandering in enuples through the
shady labyrinths that oxtended on every sido,
showipg transiont views, through the swayiog
fulinge, of the green hills boyond,

By and by John Myors came, lookipg flushed
and heated , Lut whatever was passing tn his
miad, ho maintatned an outward calm,

“I'm 80 giad you've como !” sald Florry.
+ Wa'ro enjoying ourselves finely.”

Just then word came that the refreshments
wero roady.

+ There’s Mad Townley over thors, John, and
sho looks lonely. 4o and wait on her to the
table,” and tho iittle witch fluttered off, lvaving
him no aiterontive dut to obey.

The compady wore just taking their places at
tho refroshment stands, and Flurry stoxt quite
still, looking aoxiously around for her esoort,
who bad excused himself a half hour before, and
bad not yet returned. Five minutes moro slip-
ped Ly, and still ho did not come. 8he fott
grieved and mortifted. He hed never beon so
uvuglectful of her before. What could be the
matter? -
»Where1s Mr., Ducey ?” some one asked.
His protracted absence «as now for the first
time gonerally notioed,

« Yes, where 18 he ¥” from: & chorus of voices,

« What have you done with your cavaller,
Florry  Mabel Townley brokoe in, ¢ Yon
maust learn to tako better care of Qim tn the
mtm.u

«+Ho 1s old enough to tako care uf himself,”
sald Florry lightly, yet witba red fiushon elther
cheek,

uVery true,” whispered Mrs. Digby oonflden.
tally to Tom Laocy. “He’s ive avd thirty, if
he's a day. To ihink of suoh a chit of o giri as
Flotry Castle marrying a man old enough tobo
her father—tho very ideat”

Mr, Lacy, as in duty bound, agrecd with cvery-
thing tho enchantross aald,

#\We must ind him,” said somedody.
may have met with an acoldent,”

And g doxen of the party hastened off i va-
rious directions through the gruve in search of
Caspar Ducsy., One of the girls found him out
at 1ast, ng alittle scream attosted, and thay were
all around bim in & moment.

Ho was lying prostrate on the ground, just
wilhin the shelter of a iittle ihicket not far
away, with his eyes closed and his face looking
swollen and purple. ’

«What 1% the matter ¢

«#1g ho dead t”

« He'sin afit{”

Threo of fourof the girls «vanme {17 Ahroeth;
tbe gonticman logked At hun hard thon ateach
othor, but sald nothing, Dr. Granton glanced
at tho red, bloated face, theurucfully at Florry,

« 8puak I” she cried, with pale itps, « Is he
aesd .

¢ Florry, thé Dr, replied kindly, ¢ it igbestto
asd plain ltngusge, Mr. Ducey {s drunk [*

8he was silent s moment, standing ootion.
less 88 marble, ataring loto vacanoy, ko ono
io adream. Than the pallorin her fr06 gave
placo to a hot, angry fash, and her black eyes
finshed ax shé sald

«s Heo

“Amd this 18 true I ‘There was no denlal,

and she went on: #Thon he s dead to meo. I
nover syish {o look upon hig Moo again. I want
bim to know how utterly Isocorn hilm after what
hus bappened. Give njé a poncll and a bit of
papor, John. 1 will writea fow lines for him to
read when he comos out of his atupor, then I
wish you would take mo home.”

Bho lad finished (n & moment,

- You sbail all hear i, she aaid, bravely,
« It 18 not o lovo lettor 1

And shoe stood up 1n the midst of tho exolted
throng, whoso eyes wore all flxed eagorly on
her resolute ittle face, and road what she hud
written :

«# MY DucrY—I scorn na duwsts 30 ! Ir-avar
want {o see you again !

FLORENCE CASTLE."

1t was very brief, very concise; butit an.
swored Florry's purposo—it was to the point.
She bont over and drow somothing from the
breast-pocket of his coat. It was n small flask.
Then sho rolled the paper up and thrust L
through a dalnty little ring, which sho had slip-
ped from her fingor. Nextshe drew the stopper.
andaftor emptying the contonts upon the grass,
replaced it with tho rollof paper. Thonshe put
the flask baock whero sho had found it.

« He will dlscover it thore soonest,” . ho sall
simply.  Come, John, woe will go now.”

The grove was deserted in & fow mluates, and
Casper Duocy, in his drunken slumber, was its
sole occupant.

They nover sow him ogain. His rolgn was
over. Ono of the places that know him oncu
know him no morg, and that placo was Boro.
ville.

What John and Florry satd that afternoon, as
they rode home, wo will not attempt to conjec.
ture, but cortain 1t §s that Mr. Castle gavo his
sanction to their betmibal that very night. And
80 John won Florry after all .

—e PO~ G
CHINESE CALIGRAPHY.

In numercus instances the customs of tho
Chineso are diametrically opposed to our owan,
and this remark spplies ospecially to thelr
writing and reading. We right our letters in
horizuntal Jines from left to right, and print our
books in the same mannor; the Chincse, on
the oontrary, write In perpendicular lines from
right to left, so that what §s the last page of &
book or letter with as is the first with them.
They nover use punctuation masarks, while we
pay groat attontion to that part of our letters.
Wo writc our names more or less leytbsy at the
eud of our notes and letters; the Chinese sign
with a oipber, which ¢very mun adopts .ur
himsolf, belng o few chamoters combined in &
complicated magoner into o.e. .Anotber modo
of attostation is by afiixing the stainp of a seal,
not {n wax, but In red ink. The Chinese attach
mach consideration to the graphic beauty of
thelr written character, and make use of inscrip+
tions for ornamental purposes; as may bo seon
on the spectmens of poroelain brought w this
ocountry. The advanlago of simplicity-—and a
very great advantage it 1s—constitutes the merit
of our alphabetic writlng, but that of variety
aad picturesque effect may fairls be claimed by
the Chineye. The importanco of caligraphy us
an soccomplishment 1s naturally esteemed more
highly among them than it is in Europe; aad
large ornamental joscriptions or inbels are fre-
quently oxohanged among ‘rlends, or axed, aa
plotures aro among us, for purpuses of taste and
decoration, Tho Chincss spend much time and
1abor over tho acquisition of a neat and elegaut
handwriting, They bave alx diJorent styles of
writing thelr characters, but only two of these
aro studled by moet Chinese. QGroat cere s
taken in teaching school-boys to write noatly;
the Chinese student 18 very particular about his
pen and ink, and he is even fanciful on the
subjoct of the ink.slab on vhich the latter is
carefully rubbed with a litlle water, These peuns
(or, a3 they ure sometimes called, « pencils”)
ratber resemble our camel-hair brushes; the
handle of the pen is of bamboo, and cach pen
has 8 1ittle case or sbeath of bamboo or matal
tq protect tho hair from Injary, for thio Hp of
the pon is s0 fne that care has w0 be taken w
Xkcep it In good ordar for writing with, Tl.e ink
1s mado from lampbluck, etc.. mized with glue
and similas substances, and {8 always socated
with musk, The cbhkes are often adorned
with curjous dovices and short sentances,
stamped in gilt and colored characters. The
1uk-slab 1s made of different kinds of stone, care-
fully ground smooth, and has & small cavity or
depression at one end to hold trater ; bus, some
students havo a species of kmall cup placed be«
sldo them with s 1ittle water in it. This cup ia
sametimes handsomely catrved out of & plece of
Jode.stone, and fitted on to & wooden stand ; «&
is “furnished with a- s&mall ladle not unlike a
salt-spoon. Nearly all paper in China is made
from the woody fihro of bamboo, and . > Cally
ofa yollowish ouior, 1t has no strongth s 1o
vory ecnally torp, and the offtot of wate: wpua s
1s much tho same as apon hlotting papsz, Yel
with these, to us, unpromising matoerials, the
Chincee writer coatrives to prodnoe characters
which for regularity and symmetry cannot be
surpassod, . . \ .

NxARLY all nations havs & proverb to this
offaat :—< That wo ourselves make our groatest
sorrows.” If we look houeatly into our hearts
wo shall seo that it 18 indced s0. We yisld to
temptations, and fall into sin. Surely as the
thugder Mmilows the lightning, sorrow muat fols

A

ow nmrovon_ 1o this world,
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ONE WOMAN'S MISSION,

BY EMILY 1f, MOORR,

CHAPTER L

Mre. Erma Haywood, née Aliss Erma Morrison,
elad in the brown linon sult of n buslness wo.
mRn, sat readlng proof in a dingy oflice ono fing
aftornoon in June. Tho stroot Lelow lier one
window was bright with beauly and fashion
sotting out 1n the afternoon tide of shopplug, and
riotous with tho roll of carslagoes, the rumblo of
horse-cars, tho shouts of newsboys, the notun-
musical ories of fower and trult vendors, audall
busy and 1ifeful sounds which go to make up
what is tormed tho ¢ roar’” uf a big clly.

1t did the heart of this lonely toller good to
hoar theso sounds, Her oyes, runding alortly
down thealendor sheeta ~¢ proof, arrestiug overy
lottor that dared (o stand on Its hiead, brighton.
ed, and her brotws, that had curled themsolvos
into o frown ovor a whols parigrapl of spavined
syntax, atralghtoned themsolves fnlo their usual
lovel sorenity as thero roso above the oheorful
Uproar some wild, fresh shouta of ! K—tening
Ttmes—ee ! for this was the signal indjcating
that bor day’s labor was nearly onded. Only a
fow more columus of somowhat tame matter for
the morrow’s miscellany, and tho last lotter
from the spectal Parls correspondeni—who was
happily briof—~and sho could take lher brown
gipsy down from its methodlical peg, her parasol
from another mothodical peg, &nud gow—r

I was about to say ¢ home,” but this would be
untrus. 8ho could go to her boarding.place.
Which is vastly unliko golng home.

Mrs. Erma, agod twenty-soven, although
obliged to read proof and stay fu a boarding.
hoase, was not adismal person to look at. Thero
wa an {nner light in hor face, which told of
life.Jorces still in reserve; a look of resoluto
chearfulness, as if a bubblisg spring of hopo
centered {n her soul, kee; cxistonco frosh
and green amid the Sahara o, u «rsurroundings.

All her days—which are many when one has
passed her twenty.seventh June—had led, asa
gonernt thing, through dusty paths; paths, to
bo gure, whoso dust bad sometumes boen woll
l1alq with tears. Her childhood was & briefons,
and, brief as it was, had been litile glven totho
sportive and careloss fdlencss natural to that
perliod of life. S8he oould scarcely remember
when she had been without care. Looking
very, very far baock, sho could recall a time of
climbiug rosos, and singing birds, and sunshine
on g yollow floor—~sunshine whose glory refused
10 be gathered by her chubdby lands, Then,
more distinctly, camea period of blue skiesand
dewy uplands, when she went barofuoted and
bohnetless, and tended the cows—glant anjmals,
that towerod abovo her young hoad; and oonld
have crusted her, had thoy choson, under thejr
great hoofs; but good giants, that, 20 far from
crughing her, shrank and retreated beforo her
brave little menaces and vallant shouts like so
nany glant cowards, wheellng away from the
sweet-smelling oorn-fleld by which she stood
guard, and returning to the lexser delights of
the elosc-bitton clover, accelerated, in extremeo
cares, by a litle mongrel dog, who never left
the side of bils young mlstross.

Evon that far.away lifo had not becn without
its tragedics; forono dsy a wild and worried
mother-heifer, lately odded tothe herd, tore one
of her sharp borus through the breast of tho
too-officlous dog, and he dragged himsolf to
Erna's fect, only to lio down and dte. Thon for
the girst t'mo she felt what death 1s when it
touches somutliing beloved ; and the first sba.
dow of a iife that bas much of shadow stole over
her biithe heart,

Tue cow-tending days, with their bluo skies
and dowy fields, paxged away. Then camo s
fearful time of frantio but brief childish moaru.
jug ovar a mother lying very white aud stil},
and refusing to speak to her; of a nyother being
borue oY In & close box, and put away in the
black ground to tho singing of doleful bymus,
HAow far away it scemod! Thoa the Uttlo hrown
foet took on the dignity of shoes, and tho little
glir! horself was whirled away to a new distant
home, and a Bow }ife began.

How muchb she had lived in all tho twenty
yoars intervening between tho proof-rcading
woman and tho liitle herds-girl on tho moun.
{alns! A sunny, kindly home had becn hers.
From its portal she had gono forth & bride, as
1Hght of heart—and as light of head—as tho but.
terfiy fresh from tho clirysalls, abandoning her-
self In ber sanguino southful cuntent to this
first Jovo of her heart—~never knowlng.—as she
came to know in later years—that it was only
the qrant-courrier of the royal lovo to come. It
had not proved a felicitous marriage, exactly.
Erma was s woman, and she llkod {0 be pested
and sheltercd aftor the selfish mapner of wo-
men, Thiswas woll onough, But, unfortunste.
1y, her handgomo, white-handed husband pos-
sersed tho sameoe wants. Ho was nol an «oak”
—~Jor Percival Haywood—for any woman.vine
1o cling 10; and when a viclous stroko of for.
tane scatterad bis comfortabtle inheritance to
the four winds, he could not tako tofarming like
& horo; or to book-keaping 1ike a brave slave,

But he took to something moredevilishly worze
~drink ! And the drinvk wes not long in crect.
1ng an Snexpensive hoad-stone ovor gil that was
1eft of licr ¢ poor boy,"” as Erma tenderly and
ocompassionately callod him to the last.
Widowed, now, and Once mure humoloss—for
bor adopled mother’s family was so scattered
by desth and his assistant, marrioge, it no
longer affurded o wucleus for hor to cling to,
even had she been wiliing to cling—she was

LA - - a———reen —ow

Yoating about the world, anduously taking caro
of hersolf,

It was not 50 Lad, sbo thought. Sho had
known heavier and moro blighting care than
this care of Erma Haywood. Why, sho hardly
gave hor more troudlo than did tho cowsin
those old, old days on tho mountains—tho vel.
voly-greon mountains of Vormont.

Somotjmes, to be surd, 1t seomod cx If her
drosses woro out or bocamo passé nocdlossly
thst, and that hor plain but neatly-served dlu.
ners, ot the hands of Mrs, MeAffurty, amountod
to extravagant Satuniay payments, Bubin tho
mali, tho care of herself was saaintainod withe
out much murmuriug. It might have beon so
much worsg, you know?! Ifsho had boon com-
pollad to bo a lnundress, snd llvo constantly in
a vilo atiaosphero of suds; or an automatic wo-
man-clerk, having to staud with aching footbe-
hiud countors and sweetly smilo and amile to
heartless shoppors; or a poor old char.womhan,
scrubblog and scouring uuder tho feot of the
proud world; or——

Oh! yos, mnny things might havo been so
much worse than sitting in this high, sunoy
room, away up in the puro alr, that, if tho
breeze was right, camo pufling intoher faceand
fluttering tho sheoty of ‘proof, and kisaing with
tho kiss of & wolcomo lover tho ono little red
Tos0 that grow in the window and sweotened
tho room with itssonsuous summenbreath.

80 It was this gratoful appreclution of the
good that was hers that kopt her eyes clearand
bright, aud her brow unthreaded by the lines
whioh disoontent and fruitloss envy ko to
traoo on tho brows of too many mortals,

Thon, too, hor mission wyould come to her by
and by, This waa a perpetual sounl-tonic. Hor
mission had haunted her ‘ong—a vaguoe and
nebulous thing, as yet. Modlcine, Theology,
Art, Litorature—all hovered over hor liko gent.
ly.oontending angols, bu. not onc had yot
claimed her for its own. Often it appeared to
ber that the lecture-fiold domanded hor 1abors ;
and as often there scemed to be somothing
drawing her to tho rigorous halls of surgory. At
timos sho would presch; and again, some very
fair lines, lurkingly signed #E. H.,"” would get
into nowspaper corners, and it woald secm that
Pocsy was sotting about weaving a crown for
hor. Bomothing she would do! and the world
shiould be a little bettor for her Uving in it

Moantime, whlle the misslon was getting
roady to aunounoco itself, she road proof and was
glad enough of the wark. It was a pos{tion that
had oost cffort—this position on the staft’ of the
mighty 2¢mes forces. It had been achloved after
varied fallures and disappolntments {noutreach.
{ngs for governossing, sowing, copying, clerking,
and all those branchoes of work to which intelll.
gont and refined women are somotimes foroed
to turn, The rebufty she mot had been enough
{0 disgust ond terrify a loss plucky applicant,
Mrs. Buipcat could not engage her as teacher fur
her bullet-headed chcruba without referonces;
Miss Ostrichtip wanted experienced hands to
trim her hats; and one horrid lawyey to whom
she came modestly and appealingly for papers
to copy, told her she was too pretly for such

, and thon attempted to kiss her on the
spot. To the credit of our brothers and husbands
bo it sald thst this lawyer was vory druuk, elgs
he had notacted so moanly toward oue who was
powerless to knock him down,

After all this, and much joore, the dingy lt.
tle room near the oof af the Z'{mes establish.
ment, opened to berlike a beautiful calm bavon
to the ship that has shivered and tossed long
days on the stormy outer sca. So many natures
might have grumbled oven here, curied the
spltefulness of ¢fute,” and tho meannocss and
narrowness of such cxistence, But Ermna was
srateful, and found good things in proof-reading.
8ho beld communion with vigorous minds, and
kopt pace with the nowest thoughta. Dalnty
rhymes, fresh from the poetl’s brain, were lald,
liko flowers, on her table,and sclatiliant things
frum the workers in sclence dazzled and
churmw~1 her {n ber practical work of making
let .3 stand on thelr feetand thedifferent fonts
remaember their places, Close, laborious, and
sometimes frksome labor — when sun and
breezo aud sea.beach wers calllng to her from
the beau tful outside ; but with all its faults, she
loved it. avd was faithful to it.

And aow on this late midsummer day, aathe
tongue of some desp.toned bell—that would be
heard through all the tutault—slowly boomod
out the Lour of five, up came the «dummy”
with the rushing alacrity that cheracterited
eversthing pertaining to tho great dafly, =nd
across the slips of paper were these welcome
words, « Last proofs,” in tho foreman’s hurried
but inclsive band, Half an hour later, Erma
was walking briskly tho Jong beat in the direc.
Uon of Mrs, McAfferly’s,

Erma had ono weaknoss—a weakneas for tho
Nioe. And thix, in a poor, hard.working herolne,
was a woakness indced. Two streocisawaysho
might have had “#board" with a saving of Lalf
hor earnings; but it was nol a nloe place.
Green water stoud in tho gutlor, and thero was
a lager-bocr saloon over tho way, Okl no, 1t
coulda't bo thought of, )

At Mrs, McAflorty’s two noblo elms stood In
front of the large house, with fis neat but sorrow-
ful afr of departedglory ; thostrcot was sprin.
klod, tho door-plate was of silver, tho neighbor.
hood made up of guite well.behbaved resldences,
and bor lttlo fuom in tho tbird story—it wonld

havo been in tho fourth if tuere had been any

fourth--with meals and clean olothes, laft hor,
por weok, throe whole dollars for dresa and In.
cidental—or rather socldontal—expcenses. At
times sho ahudderod aver her extravaganoe, and

wasalo to do when that Hainy Day

come ? How raany fall sut tsand dear, nicorufs
fled skirls and buttoned bodts and Alexandro
glovosras aho {0 dbuy with the slowly accumu.
lating capital of throo dollars a weok, with noso-
gays and fresh frult tomptlng hor every day of
her life, aad now books sppealiug to her from
9evory booksoller’s window ¢

To-day, eluding all thoso appeals, and medl.
tating how sbio would amuse horsalf by darning
lier gloves untll tea-timo, Erma walked homo-
ward. As sho drow uocar tho somowhat abrupt
stops that ledt to tho hinll-door, o Mttlo figure ina
dotted lawn dross, with stoekings and pinafore
& littlo tho worso for an aflernoon’s woar in

T8, McAforty’s back.yard, came tumbling

oadlongdown tho desocnt, landing with foarfut
foroo onita faoce, Noither party scroamed ; for
tho ous nover screatned aud tho othor was past
screamling, Erma rushed forwprd and caught
tun oblld In Lsr arms regaralase of dhg blcod
that gushed, from tho cut forehead and tho
bumped nose, all over tho bosom of hor neat
linen dross, sont from tho laundry only tho day
bofove. Her chocks palod as sho carried tho
{imp ltile figure up the crucl atono atops into
tho opon hall, A small boy of threo yoars, alow-:
fy dosoonding the stalrease, caught aight of hier
and tho gory littlo fuco on her broast, and im-
medintely got up that dreadful howl which
frightoned smull boys with good lungsare so ca-
pable of,

« Nannlo tilled { O0—h { Nann!e ti——lled {"’
ho roared; and turning, fled up-stairs on all
fours ropoating his ory with ronowed vigor at
overy broath. '

Erma followed kim, hoping that Mr. Midsum.
mor—tho father of thoss intoresting childron—
would meot her attho noxt landing and take
this shiockingly-bumped child out of her sight.
Thoe little boy fled on before her, dashed fnto his
fathor’a parlor, ran on into the bed.room, and
scuttled undor the bed, still roaring.

Enna saw at a glanoe that tho father was not
at home,

w Bernle,* she sald rather aternly, ¢ Nanniols
not killed. Only hurt, Go ¢-~ll soraebody to
como. Go call Mrs, McAffhrty, thoro's a dar-
ling 1” softoning toward him, as his littls red,
affrighted face showed itself onoe more,

As hedeparted with subdued blubberings, Er-
mg sat down in a low rocker, with the foe.
pitcher at her side, and began bathlog {
¢hlld’s faco—her heart going out to the motuo,
loss, carclossly-dressod little mite in asuddon
gush of pitying tendornoss, so that thoro were
toars standing on her checks, and carcasing
wonis trembling on her lips — as Mr, Midsum-
mor, nothaving encounterod Bernie, came slow-
ly and abstractodly up-stairs, with the 2’imes and
tho last Blackwoxl In ono hand and & pot of mi-
goonelte fn tho other, and stopped, withan ex-
clamation ofalarm, in the opon door,

Erma looked aroung,

«lamglad you have come. 8he foll down
those abominable steps. Don't be frightened $
Her neck’s not broken, nor her head, 8ho is
only stunned a little, Please don't! Ican do
this boat,” for the papers and mignonette wore
pitched togethor on tho lounge, and he was go-
ing to gather the littlo girl right up against his
suowy marsellles vost, and Erma involantarily
thought of 1aundress's bills.

« Poorlittle Nan I" ho exclaimed; bui ho Jet
her remain whore sho was, and then began turn-
{og about helplessly and afmlessly, as moet men
do in domestio accidents of this kind,

«Bec, shie {3 coming (o herself of her own ac.
oon),” satd Erma, as the child shuddered a little
under o fresh application of cold water. « If
you could bring me a towel or two and tho
wash.basin, Mr, Midsumimer, and then scnd
sonmcbody for Dr, Perry, just round tho coraer,
you xnow — thoagh maybo she doosn't need
him, bat it may bo best — and a lttlo frosh
water in tho basin, please, and & clean apron,*”

Mr. Midsummer, recuvering from his bewll.
derment, respondoed Lo theso demands very doft-
1y, and assisted Ezma in removiog the dbluoody
1ittlo dress with fingers as while and nimblo as
her own. That done, Nannjo began to cry, and
to reslist the odlous, cold, sopping handkerchiof,
caliing ita « paaty thing!”

« Haag Dr. Perry 1" cricd Mr, Midsummer joy-
fully. “Don't you sce sho is all right ? Hey,
Nannio} D—ear littlo birdio! Papa's own lady 1”
and knoeling beaido her to kissher bruised foro-
hioad, his cheek tauched for an instant Erma’s
coo}, soft hand.

Sameothing shot from that co0}, soft hand Into
bis heart, Ho lifted his face, and for the first
timo saw tho tears on Erma's chicek, tho great
blood-stalns oo hor breast. He had notlced her
at tablo; ahe sat ncar tho fool, 1u what she
called the Bohemian department, whilo ho was
far removed from her and more dlrecily undor
vho amilos of Xrs, McAfferty, who dispensed toa
at the head. Ho bad noticed her as a somewhat
prooccupied woman, posscsscd of tho dalntiost
manner of handling brofled chicken (on thoso
red-letter brolled-clicken days) and & mono.
tonoas habit of woaring goranium loaves in hior
Yelt. Ho had noticod and thought of her so 1it.
tlo that hic oonld not now recall oven horname,

wMadem, 1—a-—you arc very kind!” he ex.
claimed rather vphemently.

«]lam glad to have Leon of asiistance~-1f 1
bavo boen,” gald Erma,

«Your dross is rulued,” ho sald dolorously.

«It will wash,” cheorfully, yot fnvoluntarily
thinking of thodollar ¢+ out,” which tho washing
aod jroning of its many tucks and biss-bands
{impliod.

At this momont the small boy, Bernte, still
fainily sobbing, was heard asconding tho stairs
in his usual four-footed fashion, and at the top

told hersolf that it could aot goon. Whatover ) ho said. « Miss Cafferty gone oul; Kate tum-
should | min,” and then he hurled himself {nto his f3-

ther’s arms, and ventured a look at his still ra.
thor gory sistor. Kato wna half o minute bo.
hind him, with tho appoarance of having re.
contly romovaod her hands from bisouit.making,
Bhio camo {n frantically, and not without reason,
for Bernio assurod hor that Naralo had fallen
and ¢boko hor head wight opon, and was all
covored wis bud,”

«QOnly & torriblo bamp, Katoe,” sald Erma
ubut I think tho iittlo lady must have tea in
hor room to-night, and sho won't bo pretty for
savoral days. Yow'll please take away theso
things and bring up some freah wator, and wo'll
bo all right ngain,” in o hrisk voloo thatsoomed *
to carry all.rightness in jtsovory Intonation—at
Joast, s0 1t seomed to Mr. Midsumnmer.

And now that tho bruised forehead was nicely
bandaged 1n a wot towol, tho noso assuaged, and
tho clean dross adjustoed, it was discovered that
fveah alovkiugd worv naodod, and that tho ittle
bluo slippers peoping out of MMr. Midsummer's,
on the hot vory tidily.brushoed hearth, would bo
bottor for tho child's comfort than the high.
heolod buttoned boots which Erma indignantly
declarod wore onough to hurl hier down staim
ovory day of her 1lfo.

It is 8 risky busivess fora man and a woman
~unloss alroady safely anchored in tholr ros.
pectivo lovings—to sot about pulling offa child's
stockings and shoes togother, Mlidsummeor
found it 50, There was somothing {noxpressibly
tonder i tho co-partnership, And when Erma,
in her fmpulsive way, caught littlo Nannio's
foot Lo her lips and kissod it, ho folt his heart.
boats quicken slightly. It had beon so long
sinco » woman's hands had helped him in this
way--30 long since womanly kissos bad been
uttered so noar him}

Suddonly Erma gave Nannie into Midsam.
meor's Arms and moved toward the door, 8he
would ltke to get her gloves darned In tumo for
a walk bofore night should come down,

« I am greatly obliged to you, Misg—."

« Mrs. Haywood," supplied Erma, smiliogfor
glvencss for his forgetfulness, and adding, ¢ You
won't, of oourse, permit herto goto sloep,” ina
tono that sald, ¢ I hope yousro not so stapld.'
Tls child’s head was drooping heavily on Mid.
summor’s breast. ¢ Got her fnterested in play
—glve hor somo wite—toddy ! 8he had botter
becomo a lttle inoLriated than drop off n that
stupor. Exouso me for taking on medical airs,
ploase,” and she was about to vanish, when her
pyes foll on the inverted pot of mignonette,

« The poor little weed—how grieved and sur
prised itis at su-~h treatment{” sho exclaimed,
placing it {n tho window. Tho curiains wers
twisted back 1o ungraceful lines—she shook
them out Into alry folds. An ivy, perchod ona
brackot near at hand, was vainly reaching after
a dangling bit of twine-—she assisted it to the
covoted support, A lovely littlo sunsot plece
lacked & halr’s broadth of hanglog « plumb "—
she righted 1t with a touch, Allthisin halfa
momont, yet tho room seemed somchow to be
rostored to harmony. Then trith a «Pardon
theso llberties,” she went away, and Midsum.
mor listexed to her footfalls as sho went, not fAy-
ing up-stairs after the insane manner of most
women, but stepping deliberately, like one who
had pleaty of stair~-cUmbing and knew enough
totake it easlly,

Midsummdr lMstened, and missed something
from the room—a bit of his heart.

4 Whata bright, senstbleface 1 hie exclaimed,

« What say papa ?” said Nannle.

« 1 was speaking to myself, Lirdlo1”?

« Qh 1" sa1d Nannie.

Ermas; in the back room, second floor, was
impressed with the ldea that sho hiad forgotten
somothing, 13at no; her gloves woro in her
pockot, her hat still ou her head, her parasol
mothodlcally hung up. ‘What could it ba? She
would not acknowiedge it, but I will tel! you—a
Lit of ber hcart,

« A fine, cloar face. A little sad~—bdbutso brave
and strong !’ sho potively waurmured, remov.
10g her bidoously stalned basque and putiing it
{uto tl.o bath.tab

CHAPTER II.

Tho second ¢ gross orror” hind oocurred Iz
Erma’s proof. Jackson, tho asalstant foreman,
whose casual acqualntanco was thoe only lnk
betwoen herself and tho high and mighty powers
of tho sanctum, told her with all tho severity he
oould bring to bearupon 8o gentlo aud propos
seaslng 8 womap, that in thelr establishment
eternal vigllanco was thie prico of a situntion,
and that cne more crror of the kind would un.
avoldably resalt in herdismissal, Erma listen-
od, a patural flaxh of resentment at betng scolded
at firtng up heor oyes, but bowing to the higher
power and saylng she would try, as shic had al.
ways triod, 10 do her bost. When she was alone
sho dropped her hesd in her hands for o 100~
ment, 10t crying or even tearful, but jurt s bit
discouraged.

Tho day of tho fatal thirdgross error arrived
A mastarly article from the pen of & grest.
hearted philanthropist, evidontly, for ho brood.
od over the poor &s a hon broods over her halp.
less littio chicks; and Erma, ag sho read, feit
her heart beat with grateful sympathy. Too
much sympathy, for her eyos began to leap
along the lines, and as they xwiflly took in the

.author’s thought, left in one column a caplital 8

standing on ity hoad and & comma weakly try-
ing to Nl the plnce of a period; while in apother
-0 futed Ermal—& slort paragraph was
i akipped " nltogethor. In that paragraph the
author kad put the question— Now, how shall
we reach theso misorable masses ¥ The
Printer misaed cde little latter, and the gueation
glared out 1n the clear, leadod types—t Now,
how shall we reachthsso misorablo asses
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i tributions wore widely road; and ho liked to
. glve to the world tle bost of his braln, tho
* vrarmest and truoat of bis beart, And herowas
' this grror !,cakling out ot his well-moant and
. oloquent pethos, llko & maliclous, untimely
. horse laugh !

e ————

; comes gradually.

. tence, my dear sirs!” pxclalmed Erma, bringing

i somo lttle bunchos of vegetables and go trun.
- dlisg about from door to door, aupplylng your
aimplo wantsin that way. Thatis all the mlis.
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Was It not enough to irritato a salnt—had a
saint besn tho author? Tho inverted 8 was
forgiven, even tho misplaced comwn ovokod
buta frown; but whoen the author of ¢ The Poor

{u our Largo Cities " found himsolf calling thioso
samo unfortunate peoplo « missrablo asses,'” ho
sprang to his foot and sought the publishors—
boardlng them in tholr own sumptuous denn—
and pointed out the bideous blunder with a
fingor rigld with juat indignation.

¢« Roally, this is too bad |" sald the irminone
volco. ‘' Wo'll 400 who {sat multand have bim
diemissod at onoe. Wo'vo beon annoyed ¢wioce
<1his soason in this way. Wo regrot thla ox.
ocodingly, Midsummer! Il ashocking orror.”
Yet, inn apito of tholr rogret, the firm covortly
Isughod In thoelrsleeves, Thoro was somothing
slightly ludicrous aboug tho blunder, which tho
author's {rritation rathor onhanced.

u fhooking? Iv's nfamous!” and 3Mldsume.
mewg tho author of #Cur Poor,” ate., cast the
copy of tho T'{imes upon the floor as if it hnd
stung him, ' Not oven spaco for an m! T.ooks
thorooglily intentional, you soo! And tho on.
tiro edition gono out, too1”

# My dear follow, wo'll have It torrated? in
to-morrow’s earliest fssuc.”

# And havo all tho moro attontion ealled to
1t? No, ot 1 rosti" and Midsummer hurled
himself out {ato tho strect with tho honey of
his philanthropy turned to gall for the momont,
and a wild dosire in his hoart to forswear nows-
papers and tako to Wostorn wilds, Forglvo
bim, for he was comparatively a young anthor.
Boesldes, without any oonoceit, he know his con-

Next morning assistant-foroman Jackson was
sent for. The error was quickly traced to
Euma’s door, Why oouid not it have boon
traced to tho door of burly young Brown, who
read tho Market and Marine, and who would
not have foit a dismissal in the lcast? Or,
beiter sUll, by had It not occurred on the
bands of 8nobbs, tho heavy editor, who read
his own proofs becauso nobody elso was wartby
toread them? 1 will toll you wiay ¢ because
destiny had & hand!n it,

When Jackson returned he bore with him a
concise lttlo note, which he Inid on Erma’s
table with a bow that hadinit tho profundity of
Mmrewoll. Erma scized upon it and read. Some
calamities aro only stunning at first. Thelr paln
Erma placidly returncd tho
0ote 0 18 envelopo and sald ¢« Ah!" to herself
as <10 s metimesdid when coming across strik.
ing nows ntho proof.

« With the close of tho week wo regretto say
that your dutios will bo onded,” concluded tho
nole.

«1'll pot work auother moment under son-

Scramall st down onthoe table 1o talles, She
then put & noto of instant resiguation into the
dummy 2ad took her hat, In fifteon minutos
she was at homo,

« Now, then, Erina Haywood,” walking upto
tho mirror, ¢ here you are on my hands again!
I thought X was well rid of you, I'vo heard no-
thing about you for fivo wholo months. And
here you come—out of work—doemandlng food,
shelter, ralmont, Odear! It's o hoavy task to
tako caro of you? I wonder if you are worth
while ¢ I wonder If vou nre worth tho
salt I provide for you? You zee, my doar,”
nodding to hersolf patronizingly, ¢ work may
come and work may go, but board goes on for-
over! What a humbuy your life is, anyway-
Just keeping your nose abova water! Earning
ten dollars for tho aake of sponding nino dollars
and ninoty-niuo conts, Stale, flay and unprofit.
ablel Idiot, you had best go into tho country
aud ratso chickons and cauliffiower, Howabout
tho mission? 1I'l tell you what your misilon
is,” with 8 monaciog finger, *1t1s to wear dark
bluo stockings and qullted potticoats and a
shawl Uod behind, and have a littlo cart and

sion that wili over como to you, you miserablo
fainre §

‘This indignant self-communion continued
much in this voln until tho dell summoned ket
to dinnor. As if it wero not onough to bo dis-
misted from a situation, tho dumpllogs twere
depreseingly z0ggy, and tho dessert w bland and
inslpld rico custard—which sho hated. Mr,
Alidsuminer, looking down to her from his fa.
vored region—Nhoe looked at hor quite frequently
now--noticed tho lurkivg trouble in hor face,
and wishied that ke know moro of hor, her poat,
her prosent, hor work, her solf In fact.

Erma, tooking up to himn, wished sho wore
Ar, Midsummer, with n man’s work w0 do, and
two children to care for. Lifo would be some-
thing ko, then,

In the afternoon she went to look about a
Iitlle among nowspaper and book publishors,
with what sucocss may bo guossod frcm Lho fact
that ovoning found lior too disheartoned for
avy tea.drinking, aitting gloomily under hav
shaded Jamp, with 8 pago of noto-paper before
her—asinglo word, « \Wantod,” writton at tho
toad, from which uufinishod manuscript the
pon Liad ovidontly falterod.

* Wanted—what ?* mused Erma. « A placo
as governoas? No, I'vo no faculty for toaching.
Lady’s compaujon? Hat! I want to sg0 the
follow-woman whoso whima I could put up
with, Sesmatrosa? I know 1o moro abvoutl a
sowing-machine than Idoabout a steam-englne,

that; the tableauxof happy mothors and happy
ohfldren parading thomsolves just for tho sake
of hurting tho focilugs of lonely Bohemians ltke
borsolf; complaoent mon-~—never ary of them
quito as distingué as Mr. 3dsummor—hurrylog
lomeo with somotimes a daluty papor of fruitor
N nosegay (r a magayino—or all three—and
bolng mot in the hall by somebody; cheery tea-
tablos, sparkiing with glass and silver, and fall-
Ing to quito hido themselves bohind alry musiin
curtains; oven a chanco cat, sitting ¢« at homo?
on a door-step, with a bluo ribbon tled in & lov-
ing bow about hor neck—all thoso hints of
bomo-lifo Erma had gathored to hersolf with o
snd consclousness of anonatlon, o sonso of boing
dofrauded of what was hor own, hor birthright.
And now as sho sat in Her room alone snd
foot-wreary, and just n Jitlo tired of caring for
Erma Haywood, that curious, tendor, sad, yot
subtly consollvg feollng of gclf-pity, which we
aro all, under real or fancied wrong, tapable of,
came ovér bor, and sho wont deliberately to the
narrow whito couch, standing in the vecoss dig-
nified as «bedroom,” and Sung hersolf down
upon {t in o passion of tearw, such as sho had
not onjoyod for many & day. It was good for
her. I am notan advocate of toars on ordinary
ocensions.  Thoy are tooluxurious forevery-day
uso. If poured forth on trivial vexations and
disappointments, thoy soon degeucrate iuto
mero sniveling, Nobody hated a snlvsler with
moro vigor than Erma did, S8he was not sntvel-
ing., Hers was a thunder-showor of grief, vio-
lont and muty, not lkely to last long, but
sweoping things baforo 1t whilo it lasted.

Thus sobbing, with her face burled in tho
plilow, she did not hearsome tiny knuoklos rap.
plng at tho door, Nor the door whon it opuned
and closed. Northo light stops that hesitatiogly
crossod the floor and paused at her slde. Sho
heard nothing untl) & amall, stilf voice, with a
wondering tremor ib it, satd closo to hor ear:

¢ MIsagy wood "’

Erma turned bor head a little savagely—it is
seldom pleasant to bo caught crylng--but the
visicn of Nannio with wonder and pity in her
round eyes, and o great bunch of pansies and
moss-roses in her hand, was too touching a vislon
to bo regarded savagely.

« 1 havoe brought these for you, if you ploase,"™
thrusting them in Erma’s face and preparlng to
rotreat. A blg, “grown.up' woman having a
wild crying-spell was an alarming as well as
pitiful spectacle.

Erma got up from tho bed and tried to com-
maxud hor volce.

« Don't de—art” hastily dryiog her
oyes. ¢ You brivg thess to rr~*" with {noredu.
lous emphu.ais,

#Yes, it's o.: -resont for you;” thon adding,
confidentinlly, ¢ Paps and I went away out toa
big greanhouso purpose to got them, and papa
bought thom for mo to give {0 you. And I'vo
got two roses for my vase, DId you hurt you,
Mizsaywood 2’ InNannje's oplulon, bumpsand
acratohes wero tho only ovoents in 1ife worthy of
toars.

Erma blushed at tho frank disclosure, and

smilod at tho abrupt questiop.

« 1t 1s the swootest present that ever was, and
I thank you, dear!” kissing the child’s choek,

«# No, I haven't hurt mysslf, I don't feel woll,

that's all, Don't say anything about ft1 It is

very silly to cry, don't you think so0?”

# But somotimeos you have to cry, youknow,”

sald Nannfe, “1'm golng to bod now. Good

night, Missaywood,” shutting her adleus into

tho door as sho disappeared, In her abrupt

child’s way.

Erma put tho flowors In water, and sat down

by thom, an occasional sob atill catehing at her
throat, and a bright rod spot buralng on elthor

cheok., RBut a*.u folt suddenly and unaccount-

ably choerful—un>~~ountably, becausothere was

no material cause for cheor,

As for tho rich, velvoty pansics and tho sweot

roscs, were thoy not the child’s git ¢ And why

should sho not bo delightod with thom?® What

1f thoy wero really Midsummer's gift? What

then? It need not follow that ahs should take

on prudish eirs and docling them with stately

thanks, or that abe should acocpt them with a

school-girl's simper, thinking that thoy meant

somoething., Oh! no. It was moroly a graceful

roturn for her groat kindness in having tied up

Nannle’s bumped hoad; for haviog given littlo

Bernie a buzz-saw, with which ho had lacerated

avery ono of bis blouses; for bavipg taken thom

both, ono fino Bunday, to a long ramble in the

pak, from which they had rcturned with bils-

tored noscs and weary legs. Such kindness

moritod moas-roses, of coursc. And hore thoy.
were, and sio would keop thom, and feel
ugreatlly obliged.” Thus resolutely she put
away all “nonscnse® ln regard to tho offoring.

wAnd now, instead of spopding my timo in
ineffoctual blubbering, Ithink I had best attack
thoso stockings that bave beon leorilg at mo
from my work-baskot for & waek, ¥Yos, wo'll
darn our stockings, Erma i{aywood, witha hoart
for any fntol”

Ernfa had & growing habit of talklng to her
solf—becauso of belng s0 muckh alono, and be-
cause she Was & womsan and couldn't avold tatk.
ing.

go sho sat valfantly darning, when thero camo
anothaor Xnock at the door. # A cup of wrotched
but well-meant tes, with Mrs, McAfforty’s coms
plimerts, I suppode,” thoughit Erma; then sho
said aloud, ¢ Como!”

Becomd gIrl?” Tho idoa of belug second glel

Mr. Midsummor stood on tho thresbold,

looked sc foasiblo that sho took timo to considor
it

Thon she got thinking of the many plonsant
homes sho had had poops ut during her after-
noon wallc; of tho plants and birds in tbis win-
dow, aud tho oasy-chair and work-basket in

abaslied and undeclded,

Ing that ho “musn't tell, ’causo Miseaywood
didree want anybody to know It.” Ho oxpeotod
to find & woman In distross, But horo was n
woman sitting up vory crect, with a stocking
drawn over ono hand and n darning-noedio in
tho other, apparently far romoved from distross,

may,

Thon both spoko simullangously, Slo sald,
4 Como In, Mr., Midsummeor,” whilo sho hastily
put her darning into tho background, and ho
faltored,  May I como in 1
The frank way ts tho best way. To mako wenk
romarks about tho wenthoer was somothing Mid-
summer was {ucapablo of. As he ncoopted
Ermua's profforod chalr, ho sald
“I geg pardon for blundoring in horo after this
fashion, but Nannto suys—Nannlo tolls mo—
Mre, Haywood, you bavo somo trouble. I camo
to 300 1f you would—1t it is poesidle for mo to
be of any sorvico to you.” .

Erma blushed scarlet. ,«* Nannio has beon toll-

Lot 1” sho sald florcely, ns ono of thoso tona-
clous sobs caught her throat.
Midsummer looked burt, Erma saw the look
and gontly added, « You are very kind, Mr, Mid-
summor.”
“You shonld be kind enough not to make mo
appoar llko an 1djot I” bo answered bluntly, but
mollifted by her tone and tho pathetic sob.
My conduot—alnce it has been made public—
nceds oxplanation, I suppose,” sald Erma spite?
fully, I will toll you, Idon'tthluk anything
waa the direot causs of my—my—acting in that
imbecilo way, A storm had been gatherlng In
my sky all day—~commonclbg with—a—rather
unpleasant ciroumstanco; and all the littlo
clouds of my past and present came floaling up
aud joining that unpleasant clrcumstanco—and
—whoen Nannfe camo with hor beautiful gift for
me, the atorm had begun and was raging. Itls
all over now."
“I am groatly onlightened,” sat Midsummor
grimly, coloring with humfiation, ¢ You
couldn't woll bavo takena moro graceful way of
tolling mo that—I~havo—intruded upon you.
Don't despiso mo! I meant well.,”
* Deaplso you, Mr, AMidsummer! I'm ashamed
to tell you! It'ssowoenk—thiscryingover ono's
solf! I suspcct this i tho $ndirect cause: Yes-
torday I was an affluent proof-resder in the
Times office. To-day I am dismissed, and a
beggar! Until I got work sgain. That is all,
Tears mend the matter vastly, don't they?
Carclessnoss was the ground. I was caroless
twice before, but this last timo tho mistake was
too funny {” and Erma hastened to relato the
pariionlars of her fatal negligence.
Midsummoer’s face, meanwhile, hold a variety
of expressions. As Erma oconcluded her little
atory with alaugh that trled ita best to be morry,
he asked qulotly :
#'What do you think of thearticle, aslde from
that atroclous blunder ? Do you remember any-
thing of it 2»
“1bave it in my sorap-beok here, blunder
and all, It is grandly good! Tho man who
wrote 1t 18 0t to bo edored! 1 hopo God will
bless him (?
Midsummer rose and stood before hor, looking
down upon her with sparkling eyec:
“Ars. Haywood—child I—i0 you know I am
that authort And I vowed ycsterday that {fit
would only please fate to throw that Ttmes
proof-rendor In my way, I wounld thrash him
witbin an inch of his lifein
“Good heayens!” cjaculated Ermas, rising to
her foot llke an embodied exclamation-point.
4 Fato has flung that proof-reader in my way !
contlnued Midsummer menacingly, something
ke a smlile beginning to pall at his golden
moustache.
Erma turnod abruptly away. Sho was ln no
mood to bo laughed at—by tho manshe loved—
and it was suddonly revealed to hor that she
loved this man,
# You who ze, 80 kindly ¢The Poor {n qur
Largo Cities,’” she began demurcly, «you can
sproly bestow inexpounsive forgivenoss on ono
who—who—-has—pald rather dearly for tho an-
noyance sho has caused you?”
«No; I would have your Itfe—I would havo
your life—In my kKeopipg—if you will give it to
me I" {n & broken volce.
+I have loved you oversinco the day you held
Nanalo in your arms{” fie continued.
The sob In her throat again; but it was such
a happy onc.
+# 8ho sald I was wortby to ba adored,
I wero worthy to bo Joved—a little)?
8ilonoce,
¢ Very temptiing things I offer hor, Lconfoss:
poverty, the care of childron, work, the lovo of
a poor old nowspapar scribblor——

I wish

Nannlo—In obedienco ’
wErn:a’ulr;;mncumnot,to“toll”—hadtll';ralgm- '
way glven hor thther a vivid account of how sho . !

iad found Missnywand ',.Z,‘;fng and vrying as O fine tongues, O litho tonguos, sharp-potnted to
hard as sho could ory,” but conselontiousty add. | Kill

and roganding him with astonishment and dts. .

ing you how sho found mo bohaving ltke—an |

THE GREATEST OF ALL IS OHARITY.

Tho tonderost heart?
O dark worde, O low words, shot swiflly, and
still
i With dolioato art!
Whenco ocomnes ye? O woman, your guilty
1 cheeks burn—
Against your ownalsters tho weapons yo turn.
Go yo to the fcot of tho Maaler and loarn
. That tho greatest of all 1s Charity !
! o :nrm fith, O irm faith, sublimo canst thou
0
In woman muic strong!
O blind oyoes, O closed cyos, rofsing to seo
A lovor go wrong!
Belloving tho son, though ho lles to your face;
Bolloving thé husband through darkest disgraco ;
Why can ye not rise to a still highor pisco
In the groatest of all, kind Charity ?

o] altm' hope, O fur hopy, Low bright canst thon
glow
In mother and wifo!
O deaf oars, O closed cars, rofusing to khovw
The wreck of a 1ito !
Ye choer failon man with tho vory Iast breath;
Ye hopo agatnst hope to the gatoway of death;
Why can ye not 1iat to tho messago that saitb,
Lo1 tho greatest of all Is Charity !

Yo s¢o not, ye dream not, tho torturing grief
Ofone at your sido!

8ho sutlers in sllonce, and flnds no rolicf—
Hor toars she must hide!

All wounded, all bloeding, the poor maiden

heart,

Yot swift as the Indian’s pitiless dart

Your keon words aro sent to the tenderest part—
Though the greateat of all 1s Charity!

Yo sco not, yo feol not, the trials that chiil
A wifo 'neath her load.
o’o{lt.ﬁsked and o'erburdencd, she struggles on
8
‘Neath duty’s sharp goad,
Yo koow not tho longth that her dally round
maokes;
Y(:.a tnow not the cares that her fochle hand
03 §
Yo add your hard words, and tho straining heart
bronks—
Though the greatest of all 1s Charity !

Ye knot not, anrufled, tho battle for 1ifo
A slster must wago;
Yo kuow not, untempted, in what doadiy strifo
Her heart must ongage.
Sho reaches tho brink, but the chasm appals$
Sh‘gafll;,nga with faint clutch to tho slippery

Bu! down come your doubts, ltke a blow, and
sho fallg-

Though tho groatest of all 15 Cuarity!
Y(:l hoed not, proud hearts, the hopetess condle
on

Of one who 18 lost ; .

It may be In waves of tears and contrition

Her poor soul is tossed. :

Y(:xur pitiicss scorn koops her baock from your
oor,

Your pitlless hand keops her down ¢vermoro,

Though tho Saviour himself satd, “Go sin no

more” !

For tho greatest of all 18 Charlty ! 1

O woman, U woman, the earth'ssweatest flower,
Creation’s bright crown !

Howcan ye, how can ye, still chorlsh the power
That holds your souls down ?

O fnirest, for wheo= all your youthful hearts
burn?

O dearest, for whom all our aged eycs yeurn!

0 ready for Paradise, could ye but learn

That tho greatast of all is Charity !

DESMORO ;

OR,
THE RED HAND.

—

BY THE AUTHOR OF ! TWENTY STRAWS,” ** voice8
FROX THE LUMBER ROON,” THE * QUNNING-
BIzD,” £710., BTC.
CHAPTER XXV.
# Why, you heve put out tho Jight 2" quorted

Then Erma flashed around apon him, and held
out hor hands,

« 1 can't love you—a lttlo:” Lwo groat, Joyous
tears shining {n hor oyes.

« My darling

—a—

This story polats to but ono fact, and that ts,
our imited Enowlodgo of tho Unforesocun.

How little Midsumnmet had dreamed that ho
should como to pross, with tho “kissof oternity,”
the lips of tho pruof-reader for whoszo personal
dhiagtisomont he had thirstod.

How very far had it been frum Erma’s oxpec-
mllim that her “mission” was %0 near at
han R

tho gontioman, a3 ho rofastened the cascment,

My safety demanded tho uct—tho Jght,
would bavo botrayed me ! Desmoro answered,,
{u an uadertonc.

#Who arc you, and wherefore are y « belog
thus hunted, as you term it9” ..

wI am s0try that I cxunot oxplain uy pust-
tiov, that I cantot return you an honest unswer
to your stralghtfarward quosiion, but, bo asaug-
od of this, I am not horo to barm you, ur w
commit any dcod of wrong or mlsehlef, Xam
an outlaw, "t trie, but unhappy circumstances
havo mado mo such—J am not a bushrangor at
tho ooro,”

1t A bushranger 1’ ochoed tho genvlomaun,

#Hark ! thoy aro ln tho gardont  Wo must
not et our volces bo heard.”

« Glvo ma your haund, and £ will conduct yoy
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st an appel apattmont,” the gontleman ro-
Jolned. *°Tis a fortunato thing that my ser
RIS BBYL ALl Tuiired (o tesl, that 1 am enabivd
o revesvo yuu h this vnldie sevatty. I am a
coldter and & man of honor—not dovold of
Chusuan cinny, Licust—and 1 plodgoe you my )

it you W tho very atmust of my puwm...
wume, givo mo yout handi” he added, plaviog
irls own on Desnioro's shoulder,

- ticaven bioss gou, st i mutinured tho bush-
ranger, itmpulsively scizing his companion’a
Laindy, aid prosung bin parthed aps upun i,
feeung tnuy grateful fut vbo Kiudiy words Lo
had just heand.

The gentleman now led out hosu up o Might of
slsiia, «b blio Wp vt which, pusthiog vpena duus,
o gpnclous chamber, lighted by a night.lamp,
was uveaind, lato this apartuent they salored.

Dosmuty had lost his hat, and bis arm was 0o
lunger Lo 6 altog. He presentod a wild appear-
ance, and his features wore a deathly huo,

Desmoro did not much prizo his jife, but be
dreasicd that 1ife being extinguished on a public
soaflbld, before the oyes of a gaping, ribeld
thrung. loadeed, Uicre wore muwoiils whon ho
dreawed of o lime when bo might icad an
amcaded existonce, when tho ways of honosty
and peacoe might onov moure b upsawd to bia .,

Bub suvl dreaims wertv uf iare wauitouoy, Ut
thers waa yeb ssvn ln Dustuory’s bioat. .

“wAre theso men on your track corJtables ?”
luquined the gentieman.

1 du uot Koo, 1 recuguisg i the vulce of
ono of my pursucrs that of cn old encmy."

«You are yuung (o talk of haviog uid vuve
mics?”

Desmory shiruggud bis shonidurs aod sigisod
deoply.

“wAre you an escaped convict?” further

maloed angetiug un the dyvrstep by the aido of
gx: Culugel, why bad fulluwed (be men thus

fvaturea pinluly ®luio the agat was shus coflerte
ing on them,

“8ir, alrl* sald the maun, ln a hoarse, myx-
otlous whisper. - I Ruuws ye!™

“Eht"

+ Ub, 1romembes yu weol, thuugh your baic
is gune groysome, and yor aron’t quite so vowid
looking as yo was when last I sved you 1n Bray-
mount,”

‘1o Brayiuvuug 3
great amazement.

+ Yoa, dvan's yu rvouliect mo "

* No,” replled tho gentieman, lovking ab the
apeaker, and mach perploxod.

“Lorl yo don't say 30! Yo was a so0jqr officer
at tho timo, an' I war the stago-door keopor of
tho Rraymount Theatre. Now, sir

Colonel 8ymure's visage waxoed of a leadon
hue, and the lamp 10 bis Qugers suwuia visibiy.
: &u «alls mo o mind avw, aic t*

“Yos, yes—porfectly I

» Yo onct glved mo o letier to deliver to s
clap uf the name of Dvemuru Doamuro—a foliat
% a8 aderwends wigd for buusebivarin' and
mur—-""

‘8ilenoe i InterTupted thoe listoner, with a
atudder, hls huud upraised with & menaciog
gesture.

+ Lot, sur, yu needn’t bo su grumpy with me !
X meansno 1. Only I thought as how yo'd
maybo like o yems vuliim aglu. Ho was trans-
ported to this country, yor knows 2"

Colonel Symurc’s head was bowed on his

topeuted the uiynel, 10

queried his companl.n, curlously peoring into
tho cutlaw’s faco As he apuke,

tYos, I am 1" came from betweon the white,
olenched teeth,

The gontieman was suent, bPaiuiul memorivs
bad becn awakened willub his beart, and Ois
soul was overoome with a terrible anguish.

While they were sitting thus silently, therc
camo a lond kuucking at thy hcouse door.

Lesmoru started py aod deew forth & pistol.
¢ My punsuera! Why come they hero? Lot me

fiy henco by tbe frunt eniwrance of tho nouaol,

\Vhy should I remain to pull troubie on your
head? If you'lldetain them fora faw minutes
A ahall bo abie to secure my safety. 1 bavo an
asylum not far off. Where am I now?"* he
added.

«wuUn the Wooloomooloo Rend, under the roof
of Colonel Symure,”

«Thanks! lshall forget neither your namo
nor yows charity towards mel! uoud bicsa you,
sirl”

Meanwhile, the K&knockiog continucd, IThe
Colonel took up the lamp, and carefully shading
1t with his haods, harriediy conducted Desmoro
down the stain ol the entrunce-ball of the
mansion.

The duor was soon opened, and atleriug unuv-
ther « God biess you. sir 1" Desmorv barechoaded,
rushed out intv the anight, aiwug tho rvad, 1n
the direcuon ot Cazunna Vilia,

Father and sonh had touched hands with each
other for the Arst Ume, yui duth wore in uttler
jgnoranco of that fact,

Golonel symure copiaced the duvor-boita as
nolselessly as possible; and then repairing to

$ho back purtal communicating with the garden

belopgiog to thy house, he tnquired who was
therc?

swyupent openl” cried a vulce,

«Xo whom ?" askud the Luionul.

« To wruvernment !” was the brief repiy.

los .wuy the ducs was unclosed, and Colunct
Symure was standing face to foce, with two
meD, the (oremost of #hom was the rascal £1d-

TS,

«\¥What i3 your business hero!" demanded
the gentieman.

+» We beg pardon, air, fuz thas dusturbing yoa ;
unt we have traced o ootorivua bushraoger into
your gruuands, and e aro come (o ask you Lo
arnish s with & lantern, tn order thsy wc may
pursue our seafch thoroughiy,” sad unv of the
Lwo meD.

« You aro aconstable 1™

« Yes sir; I am dolng only my duty.”

«1f you wili enter the house, L Wit arvnse vuo
af tho men-scrvante, who will furnish you with
all yon msay require. Bui, in tho meanume,
your bird, should ho really be here, may escape
you M

« No fear of that, air, I'vo lefl two men on
the watch; 1t he be in the gardon he'll nov vo
able 1o get out of it.”"

Colone: Symure lea the way intu one of tho
tower apariments, aud then rmuog for his vaiet,
Wwho bad iopg since retired o rest,

The Coioncl waa oxccedingly bland to his
visitors. ile was desirous vl detaining toem as
jong a8 possibic, in order W givoe the poor fugl-
tivoa chance of getuaug beyond ther reach, Per-
baps this was not cxuctly tho proper thing for
him to do, rememocrog who ho vas, and that ho

breast.

»0b, I know lots abyut him, but aa yo
doan't waut to ycar on him, I'so not troubdle
' mysel to tell yer nuul.”  Aud ev saying, Pidgers
| mouved & pace, as If (o julu 13 U panions, vat
the Colunel's baud griped ibu man's shouider,
and dragged him back Into tho room they hind
Just quitted.

« Now, what dv you kauw of Destmorv ires-
moro?” quenid tho genlivinan, through his
I quivering lipa.

1 wuld yer afure that 1 knuwed luts about
him, an’ so I does.”

«That 12 not to the polnt.”

- Bean't It, sur 2" grinnced the suscal, paruw.
Iy watching tho faco of his companion,

“Yon love monoy?” questioned the Colonel,
) fter a pause.

“Try me, surl” was theounning rejotnder,

+ Thero—thero 13 a golden koy with which to
, utduck Jour upsl” sald Culouci Bymure, putung
) & soverelgn juto tho man's band, and assuming

& gay, carciess mauner for thu purpose of con-
| cealing bis truo feelings.
+  Pligers poucketed tho goid cvis, aud ducked
ais head in acknowledgment of tho gin,

#Now? sald Colonel Symure, unable to
) waolly sabduo his :agernusa o hear sorae ud-
1 Jugyy guud ur bad, of his uniurtunato son,

y The man fastened his tWou crouked eyes un
the gentieman's cvuntenance, aud slowly de-
1ivered his speoch,

~Maybap yor knowed Deamuro Desmoro’s
feyther? I hev heerd it sald us how he nover
had puno, bull arca't sich a fuul as o bolieve
in nonsense lolko that.  Now, yo yorscl might
pass fur the chap's foyther.  Yore oycs, aow 1
louks 1nto them, {sancummon 1iko hizn,’

Colonel 8ymure flushed scarlstat these wonds,
and his braln grew hot and dizzy. He stam-
mered, 1o considerabie confusion, sume antatelll-
glble words, and then was sllent,

« P'rups yo war a friend of his toythesr—eh t”

« Yes, yea.”

~+ Ahb, I thought It was summit v’ that soortas
mado yo so mighty keen about bim always,
My! won't yo vpen yure oyes whecn 1 tolis yer
all, My I” And Pidgers rubbed his Lands together
in flendish glee, dolaying the telilng of his tale
in order to torment his .istener.

The Colonel showed his impaticnce now, and
tho other proceeded.

« You've beerd, I suppose, that he's turned &
bushranger I

«Great heaven! a bushranger 2 exclaimed
the Colonel,

~ Ay, bov yer not heerdon Red Hand, as theer
be arowand offered fur 2

{0; I bave butjust arrived in tho oolony,
¥ eel, 1 hov seon him this very night,”

« Jesmorol”

«Red Hand he be called—ycs. It's him as

Al this the conatable and tho valet av onoe | perod within b.cussif,
proceeded into the grouvds, whilo Pldgers ro- { dove(”

)
» Well, woll, Thy wiilbo

-An't 1 wid
aaked Pligors.
omigrant,

+ In ooursey, L comed here e

Walcs, which same s my address whonsvevor
you: waat me."

- Thank you—thank yuul" rvturned tho Lo
lonel, in an abetrasted manner, -

The man ouw muvod towards tho dour, a8 A
about to tako his leave,

»Qood-byo, elr, an’' thank yer vory much,”
added Xidgors, scraping uls foot. « Doan’t
Wuuble yursel, 1i And my way out o duere 1o
loss than no timoe,"”

And as bie fulshod hus sontonco bo was gune,
aad the Colunol was ioft in & state of miscry far
bettor imagined than doscribod,

CHAPTER XXVI,

Wo mill uum fuliye tho Oyiug stops ol jrass
along tho Wooloomooloo Road. He was making

pralaies the giwiu which was shruudiog s
fight, aud praying to cuach tho socurisy of the
consul’s Louse. Ho was blaming himself for
the riska he had su foolishly incurrod, aad
thanking heaven that o had escaped his puurs

JU & moat wonderful story, sir '’
I dida't como out horo at my coun. ; altogether ™ alio added with eagarnoss.

Tho Culon?l was bolding the wght-iamp in | try's expeuso. lso a rospoctabio momber of ) ould do 80 i you cvuld, wyuld youaut 1
word, bo you Whuswmver yun misy, thay 1 wi:‘.'hh hond. I'ldgecs """“1“ 8¢o Lhu gouticmand ¢ socivty—a freo man, as ia biil-sticker W tho

Dssmoro, as he spuwd iLrvugh the darkucas, |

bis way lo ihe directiun of Casurina Vila, |

mao, Aod whas ho had been made, such .
must remain for ever,

« 14 {e ail very dreadful,” sho anawored. - Bui
ovuid you aub offsot an cscapo from the ooh\m;
s You

b, madomolsello, you furget that J am a

Royal Vicwria Theatry, 8ydney, Noo Suuth | marked man~—that fr and noat peuplo uny

fnsniitadly acqualoted with my perronal defech
--my birthmark~this stalned palm of miae,
whicb, frum my earliest ohildhnud ap to the
prosent time, has beon & source of the koencst
mortificativu aod misfortune o me.  Waee
canlgu?! \Whore can 1hide mywself from ot
sorvatlon, bearing upon mo such an indulibls
stamp as this? And as ho dolivercd these
wonds, Deamory heid alofl his fud haod, Whue
his forehead and cheeks were suffused with a
doup Qush, and bis wholv framo quivored wit,
supprussed omotlun, :

« How much I sympathizo with you!” ei. .
claimed Marguorites  And =0 you deem that
hoaven has loft your futuro hopoloss—that your
onward way in lifo Is atterly dark? X cani, |
will not bollevo it, Red Hand I”

Ho wmado hot av roply. Ho folt entranced i
Ler puru prosence, aod he was wishing that be
oould Muten to her for aver.

Desmoruv bad a 1uost ruverontial love fu
women--fui womea purvaud guod, bu it unden
stowd, His natute was ssositivo, tooder ane
affectionate, and belng such you may compre.
Lond tbat he was ot wholly insonsiblo to ihe
gvaotlo and anatvus solicliude shown him by we

Frouoch consul’s daugbter,

The bushranger, au: withstandinog that he was
as haadsome as Apoﬂu. poasessed ao personai
vanity. He bad never uiice droamod of admiriug
himself, nor dreamod he of awakening admirs.
tion in others,

Desmoro sought no pillow that night. Mar.
guerite. and ho sat talking tugothor antl. bruad
daylight.

T zaust begono now, madamotscile,” he said,
rising—* begune before your Jumostics ary usia, §
'My prosence horo wt this carly hour would vk

suors.  Hoedeomod imgelf almost safo now;
aud ho was rosolving 1o his own mind to fuu o
further risk at prescnt, dut to makc his way
back as suul us pussibic W his cavern-Luine.

At length Dosmoro stood before the gato of
Casurina Villa. He looked through tho iron
rallings {n froat of the house, and, glancing at
ono of tha apper casemonts, percelved a light
burntog in it

Thero wassomotbing significant i1n thia light, '
Doatnoru thought,  Tu Lim it wus us Wolovmo

‘nrt.ngc."

as Is & flamlug boacun tuv sume Luwiidered,
nw;hn:-l:;%dmg:x nq:ol‘:pped his haands togethor., 1. And whither would you go, thus unrefreshed
Wlchossupiniog Lhors mere suee o o | Stari8 . Toom ber sost 10 vt e
P H wirock hia palius logothe theics, thea tho | ave sbodt to o' Romomics that (bt hudos
light from the casemont vanished suddeniy ‘ ‘ man may atlll be on the watch for you; oh, be

and presently a sofl footfall, crunching thd | careful!”
gravelled gardon pathway, fell upun hus Uatening; And Desmoro felt a light hand laid ou bn
coarse sleeve, and saw a palr of humid cyes
gazing into his own.

Ho felt almost chalned to tho spot. Marguer.

ear.

The footsteps grow ncarer and noarer to the
closed gate; then o volce, In accents low, de.
manded ¢ who was thero!” ito's boanty, which waus of no common stamp,

+ Red Haad,” was the rejoinder. was exorclsing a powerful influence over him,

- All right, thank heaven! [ have beeu very  an influonce nearly Irresistible. Ncvertheies,
anxlous on your account,” spokc Marguorite ho:. | he badoe her adleu, and hastily quitted her He
sclf, aa sho unlockad the gate, and admitied gur | was wishful t regaln possesslon of Lis Luise,
hero, which bo had left at the hosefel, and with thal

«X have beun recognlzud and pursucd,” sald ; Intention he hurried along, desiruus of reaching
be, In hurrled accents, scarcoly above his bree th, | the town bofore ita Inhabitants wero atiesiog.

« Recogolzed! Pursued!” repeated she, in| Ho wout boldly to the stable-yard and de.
alarm, ' ub, I feared as much ! I bada prosen- ; manded his steed, which waa given up W bia
timent of some cvil falling upon you, and thas ; immediately, and without the alightoat hesiis
was the reason why I did not rotiro at my usual i tion of any sorl, " Here is a balf-crown for you
hoar to-night, and wherefore I placed o lightin | hat, my led,’ #ald Desmoro, tossiog a colu i
my chamber window. one of tha stable-boys, and at the samo tims

- Heavon bloas you, mademulsullo!™ he ex.  snatching his hoad-covering. Then withow
clalmed, following her conducting steps, which , walling to refresh his inner man, Desmon
led him Into thc house, where Desmoro felt | vaulted Into his saddls, and started off in o
quite sccure. direction of his home {nthe bush,

« Nuw tell me all about your Jate adventures,” , For upwards of ton miles Desmoro rode with-
she sald, admitting him Into an apartment; out any Intorruption presenting Itsclf befuc
where ono wax candle was burning all alone, aim, and he was now growiug more confldento

Desmoro was astonished at the request which | his safoty from pursult, He had both his band
had been made with much camestnesa. Ho , at full llberty, ready todefond himse!lf In case &
looked at his fair companlon's face, and in n' wero suddenly attacked by any of the agenta o
bo faacled he saw an expresalon ofdeep Interest | the law. He had resolved to sell his 1ifo doarly,
in himeelf and his doings. Ho wes only & map, | and ho was fully propared to do so.
and a wuman of Lirth, educatiun, beauty, and, It was strange, while thus surrounded by dan
refinemont, Was before him, anxiously gazing ; ger, that the bushrabger could aparc thoughts ¥
into his eyes, and waiting for his coraing words, i {or his late hostess, the beantiful French woniaw

Desmorn folt as if suddenly lifted from this | But strango or not, ho was thinking of herevery
common oarth to the realms above—to those | step uf the road ho rode, reviewing in lmagzine
realms where only the angels dwell in poace, ) Hon all her looks, and recalling every word sh
anad purity and love. had attered durfng thefr Iate interview. Aol

At this moment he felt his disgraceful pos!- , the more ho thought of her, the braver be fely
tion most keonly. Was bo ot an oatlaw ? As , and tLe moro precious bix lifo seomed to become
such, then, he had no right to bo sitting in | to him. How his lonely heart was lunging to
tho presence of a lady such as Mrrguerito ( clitg unto some human creaturo—unto sonk
d’Auvergne, Nevertheoless, as driefly as pos- | ons purer and better then him=elf, Yot ke
sible, he narrated to ber all that had occurred | cvuld never hopa to gain such a cumpanion, fu
to him einco the bad last sceh him, and the , woman’s love was not for the outlaw, not for the

) difficulty be had oxperionced In escaping his ; man who was belog hunted lke o wild beast.

pursuers, to all which particulars his lstener ; YDesmoro res ted his cave-home in perfec:
gaveo a most attentive oar. safety, and was ‘warmly welcomod by his guest

wu'ro after now. I sced bim, and Znowed him
direcdy. Then I calicd out Lis same, an’ the '
Sollur twok tohis hecls an’ runauod as fast as bis |
‘wou legs would carzy him. Bat ®e're on his
unck, bo's sumowheer hereabuuts, an’ nevor
featr but wo shalicatch him. Then shan’t § hov I
my rovengt Gn him foluely 2"
Lulonoi Symare was standing as 1f rooted to
the gpot, he felt v icelcss and stunned.
Had this man spokou the truth, and had he |
(tho Culonel) roally seen his sun and befriendod

was belng pald to serve bis couatry and bis
Qucen. But tho Lolosel was pot thin‘ung of
his duty at this momcent, charity and mercy
towards & suffering follow-creature alouc occu-
pled his gencrous mind,  Ho felt assurcd that
he had not besn Lefrlending any reaily wickod
man, and with that assuranoco ho Wes qutte
oontented with what ho had just don »

The servant-man camo in answer to thoe bell,
and afler us master bad briefly vipiained mat.
ters, hie prodacod & laatesn and two or throe big
sticks, &nd pronounced Ris readiness to assisy
10 searching the garden for him who was sup-

bim ?
Merciful powers! i ho cuuld only overtake 1
that son, aud, throwing his fatherly arms about |
b, gather tam 0 bis heary, how bhappy he
should feel,
Ard had Lesmuro bocvmo a desperato man— ¢
& man W be feared by every wagsldo travelier, §
b, the uwner of every lunely dwelling ?
Colonel 8y nuure shivered, and s deathly sick.
nesa pervaded Lis whole framc,
but known his story ono short halfhuur

50, oW
difftrently tv would have acted. !

poscd to be secreted 1 it.

| his recital.

{ better thao bushrangiog.

j treat you to heod good counsel.

«QOh, Red Xand!” sho orled, as ho finished | and poor Neddy.
«» Why do you not abandon this, Monsicur d’Auvergno at once besot his hoet
hazardous lifo, and striva to loa ono worthy of | with numberloss fuquirios of ono sort or th
yourscL. You were surely born for sumcthing | other; and Desmoro, now able to make light &
I am only a woman h the porils he had just cscaped from, gave bb
—a singlo-handed woman; but, notwithstand. ; companion a graphic and livoly account of hi
fng that fact, I could glve you considerable , recent adventuros in 8ydney.
asslstance lo many ways, and my &ther has, Tho gentlemanilstencd in silonce, only sigbirg
somo interest with Government., Lot mo on- , now and then, and gravely shaking his hesd,
ItIs not yes , while Neddy loocked admirngly at Desmor
too lalo to make amelds for tho past; and, , thinking how veory clover and valiant he twas
though tho cluuds of lll.fortunc lower oh yon, The bost stew of kangaroo that Neddy had
now, sunshine may still be in store Jor you” ever concoctod was soon Inid beforo Dosmord's
Dceemeoro, who had hoarkened {o the lady’s { hangry eyes, and Neddy was woll pleased to set
wourds with a drooping head and a saddenced , his master sorapidly dispose of tiic savory mor
heart pow ralscd his eyes to hers. Ho was grate- , s6ls hc had propared with so much sare and
fol for the concern sho was evincing rospecting | skill.
his futuro welfare, and o told her as mach, , Desmoro's head was alwaya cool, for tho reasos
simply and truly, in langusge from his heart. ' that ho nover drack any other boverage thad
Ho sald that ho could not rosign himsclf Into | that furnished him by the frosh, purling strean
the hands of the Government, tkat he maxt , Had mattors been otherwise with him—-had be

Oh, if ho bhid | cuntinue Lo purkuc the road ho had been oom.- | loved strong drinks,—it is probable that hiscons

polled to mark out for himself, no matter , clonce -, - bave been burdened with other
whither tho road might evontuslly lead to,
« Father {n heaven, s it thus Thou punishest | Circumstanoces, not choloe, bad driven him fute
Thy erring children 7° tho stricken man whis. | the bush, and made him a lawloss, despernte

and moro $ 3u.s crimon than thoss he bad a-

ready pameltato.l.
Auﬁcd of the woll.being of his bolorsd
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duughter—whovas his only child, the solo com-
panlon of his widowed home,—~the consul bore
hiis enforoed imprisonment with pationce and

humotr. Each succeeding day ho liked his
host bettsr and better, and Lo actually flt sor.
ry when tbo day of his return homoe was fixed
upon,

p‘?x shall miss you, monsiour, whon you are
gone’” Destuoro obsorved, as thoy were sitting
togetber at breakfast on the morningofthe con«
sul's doparfure, ¢ Ay, [ shall sorely m.as yout”

The oonsul draw forth his purso—a purss woll-
crammed with bank-paper,~and oftered 1% to
tho bushranger.

u ] have boen most courteously entertained by
you, Red Hand,” ko ssid, with some littlo em.
barrassment of mannor, ¢ Youwill not, I hope
refuse to allow mo to make a aultablo compon.
sation for—-"'

Doamoro’s face fiushed with pride and indig.
natlon.

o Monsleur IV ho oxclaimed, with knitted
brows, “Red Hand is a bushranger, not tho
koeper of & tavern. 1 have decomod you my
honored guest, and for the trifiing hoapitaiity 1
have showed you, 1 only crave a small place 1n
your memory, an assuranos oOn your part thatl
shall not bo altogether forgotten by you 1

Dommoro had tttered these latter words with
80 muol: fesllng, that, Neddy, who was kneeling
before tho rude and capaclous groe-place, usiug
hie lungs in place of & palr of bellows, Icokoed up
in mute astonlashment.

« Be assured, Red Hand, that 1 wlill be your
stanch friend if ever you abould stand in need
ofsuch,” returncd the gentloman. «“Como or
send to mo at any hour, noar or afar off, and I
will attend to tho summons,”

« s tho mare saddled, Neddy 7' naked Des.
moro, furning to tho man, who was silll em-
ployed in coaxing the dying cmbers to ook
alivoagain,

«8he's all right, mister—tothered to the 0g-
treo yonder,” tho man answered, nodding his
head In an uncertaln direction,

Desmoronow disappeared, and, after tholapee
of ten minutes, roturnod with a bunch of bush
flowers 10 his hands, Gllstoning with moraing
dew wero these goms of the Australian wilds—
thess sonrlet globes of the waratah—these soft
golden.buwd buds of the mimosa—thoso scented
nativa roses—and these rich purple blossoms of
the sweet teA-plant. You iknow his natural taste
for artistioaily arranging bouquots. Tho present
nosegsy, althcugi: composod of o careless ga.
therlpg, camo gracefully out of the hands of
Doamoro.

 Your kindness has emboldened me to solicit
a favor. May X presume, monafeur, to send this
to mademoiselle 27 he asked, with consideradble
healtation, X may nevorsee hor or youagain,
monajour,” lie added, prescuting his simple
gowors, which the gentloman smilingly re-
oelved.

aIwill take care thiat Marguerite reocolves
them safely,” he rajoined.

Then there was a shaking of hands under the
shade of the tall Sg-tree, which was leaning
over, and rosting its leafy head amid the bran.
chos of ita nearest neighbor, and then tho gen-
tleman mounted tho horse, which Dosmoro at
otico bogun o0 lead up the pass, the stecpnoss of
which was the safeguard of his cavern-retreat.

Ugpard, upward, windiog aloxg tho craggy, pro-
cipltonsolift, the bushranger, and the horse and
rider, slowly mede their way. Tho poor consul,
who was a very. timid man, and far from being
a deoent horseman, clung to his saddlie most te-
naciously, never ohoe dariog tolowk baokwards,
and uttering exclamatlions of fear 1l the while.

At length they arrived at a place of gafety, at
» clearsd spot on tho fat top of a hill, whenoa
they ocould see the surronnding country lald alf
before them. .

«You will no longer require aguide now, mon.
slenr,? spoke Desmoro. ¢ Keep yonder high
tree in consiant view until yon arrive at the
soad § then tarn to your left, and heaven guard
you to tha end of your journoy.”

uThanke~thanksi” exclalmed the geuntlce
man, “You have 8 most securs retrsat here,”
ho continued. X should never bo able to dis.
cover again either of the ontrances to your
home."’

Desmaro laughed,

“ You will never try to do so, I think,”

uXNay, who knows{"” he roplicd, as he waved
his hand, touched his steed; and propared to
ride away.

«Take care lest you encouater the ownar of
tho beast!” sald Desmoro, 88 he moved from
tho spot. ¢ Remembor thatl've made you &
prosent of a stolen horse! Ha, haP?

But the gentleman hoard not Desmoro’s part.
ing words, ho was already galloping onwards.

——

CAPTER XXVIL

We left Colone! Symure plunged in amaze-
mont and distross at what ho had fukt heard
relative to his unhappy son—-the convict Dos-
0Oro,

Tho Colonel paced his chaxber for hoars and
hours, unabdlo Lo keop still,

Meroifal powers! ho had clapsed hands with , cacaped from lstening to the Major's forthe

Hls faco convulsed with the monta) agony ho
was enduarlug, Colonel Symurte follon his kneos,
and prayed—prayed with a forvent spirit, and a

over his unbappy son, snd lead LIm out of
furthor gullt and peril.

Colonel Bymure wounld have flown ont nto
tho night aud darkness, could be have hoped to
ovortako tho poor fugitive whom Yo had so
1atoly bofriended s but the Colonel was tn com-
ploto ignornnoo of the direction of that fugitive's
gying steps, ané consequontly would bo at a
loss whither to direot his own.

Tho mon had scarchod the grounds, but find.
ing thero nothing to rapay tbeir palns. they bad
at onco departed, and wore ncw pursulng a fresh
route, tho contrary ono to that which our hero
had taken, ’

But tbo Colonel was 110t aware of that fact}
thaeso ngouts of tho law might be on tho very
beols of Desmoro for aught the geutloman know
to the coutrnry,

Had tho Culonel boen standing before the
mouth of o loaded canncn, expecting to bo
blown to plecos, he could not possibly have
;x‘:durod more montal an~ish than now was

[

Ho pacod tho floor until broad daylight stroam.
ed through the chamber windows. As ho passed
by ono of tho mirrors, the Colonel started to
800 tho haggard fuco 1t roflected.

Ho was & lonely man in the world now, for
his brother, Poroy Symure, was long since doad,
and the flory-tempered Carolino stilllived apart
from him. The Colonel still clung totho army,
and had gladly accompanied hisregiment when
it was ordersd abroad. Ho know that ho was
golng to the country whero his own and only
sou ablded In degraded boudage, and ho was
nursing a hope that by some means or other he
migat be able to obtain the ycung man's pardon,
On roaching tho coloby, military dutios had
80 ocoupied his attention and timo, that, as yet,
he bad had no opportunity of making any in.
quirios whatever respecting Desmoro, He was
& paiofully sensitive man, and, being such,
wished to pursus his scarch as secretly as possie
ble. Tho event of this night had, however,

oconcerning the ohject of his constant and aching
thoughts,

For sevoral days, Colonel S8ymure, was to ho
seen hanging about tho polioe.ofiice. He was
listening to tho diffarent cases, fearful that Des-
moro might bo caught, and brought up there
for examination, Ho was .ooking wrotchodly
i}, and thero was a restloss, wild cxpression in
his oyes, which betokeued & mind sadly dis.
turbed, and full of sore distress, Every morn.
ing he dovoved the contents of tho difforent
newspaepors, and afterwards he would walk
about tho town, s,.0pping to read evory handbilt
on his way. Yet no tidings could he obtain o!
Desmoro,

Often the poor Colonol might be sgen talking
to oonstables, azking them quostions concern.
ing Red Hand, his looks all tho while fllled
with nervous anxlety and trepldation. His
brother officers thought thoir Colonel going
demented, for Uitle oould he converse about
now, ¥ave bushrangers and tholr dolngs.

in the hope of seeing there the rascal Pldgers,
thioking that that individual might be enabled
to give him some informatlon concerning the
haploss Desmore, But the gentleman falled to
got a sight of the bllisccker, and loft the temple
of the drama In much disappointment.

A fow ovenings subsoqueont to his visit to the
thoatro, boing prosont at a dinuner-party given
by the Freach consul, Colonsl 8ymurs adroitly
introduced tho nameo cf Red Hend; at the men-
tion of whose name Mademalselle d’Auvergne
changed color and trombled, while Ier father
puffod out his ohecks, and looked full of mys-.
terious importance.

Marguerite, on whose left wus seated the
Colonal, was wishtag that officer far away at
the present moment. 8he was afraid of her
father being led to recount his lats adventure
with the bushranger now in guestion. You seo,
the cocsul was a sad gosslp, and his daughter
was woll awaro of that fact.

Marguerite tricd to turn thaconversation into
anothor channel; but she triod in vain, the sub-
ject sho 80 droaded was in full swing.

“Red Hand {” cried one of the company, ared.

the fellow; may the furies fiy away with tha
scoundrel, say I! Did any of yo hearhow X was
atoppod and robbed by him ¢

half a dozen volces, in full chorus,
you, Major O'Moory "

«To bo surcl Isit possible that
hoard of that adventure of mine "

« Never--never, Major I

4 Xou'd liko to hoar it, I daresay ?” added tho

“ What—

ye'vo never

commencs his narration,
«Ob, yes, ycs, Major!?

ocontrite soul—prayed that hasven would wateh '

g von him information—terrible Information, |

Tho Colonel visited tho theatrs ono evening, !

' the greatest row I {ver heard in the wholo
oourse of my llfo, «Ohol” sald I to myself,
stopplng my horso for 8 moment, and looking
around me, “ there’s a big ecrimmage going on
' ¢omowhere!1” And by.and.by, gulded Sy the
hooting and yolling, I arrived uponsuch ascene,
It was an Immense farmyard, fillod with a
crowd of men, whom onc intheir midst, mount.
ed on o fino horse, with a pistol in his hands,
w&s ovidontly commanding to do somothing or
other.

“Bed ad ! sald T to myself. «Hero's somo
fun hore, I'm thinking,” and accordingly I drow
up, and lstened Lo what was going on before
me, Thoro was a large weatherboard and brick
place, into which tho men were belng forced to
entor, and to come dack laden with all sorts of
storos and provisions, I pretty soon compre.
bended tho scone by what followed.

“8trip the stingy hound!” cried tho man on
horscback, whom, I'll give you my word, was
one of tho handsomest follows I iver clapped my
two oyes upon, and worthy to bo a soldier anny
day of the week. «8triphim, 1ads, of hisstores!
| We'll teash him to dock tho wagos and rations
of his honcst workmen! Go ¢, i+'s Red Band
bimself who is answerable for this deed I

1t Red Hand, the murderous bushranger!” ex.
claimed I within mysoclf. «Plcasant company
| for Major O'Moore, I'm thinking. Sure, my best
plan will be to put distanco "twixt yo and moe.”

And with this, I was just about to ride on
agaln without tak ing a hap'arth of notice further,
when ob' may I ngver livo to taste Monslour
Q'Auvaergne’s claret again, if a hand of iron
hadn't clutohed hold of my shoulder, and that
big rasca), Red Hand, was close by my slda,

“Como1” sald he, polnting to the house in
front of us; «I'll trouble you to alight, go in
there, and help yourself to any nrticle yo ltke.”

“I1" roplled I, in tho biggest finrry I wasiver
in in the whole courso of my iife. ** Thundor!
do yo tako ni¢ for a thafo 7 I'm Major O'Moore,
of her Majosty's——" -

#0h, oh!" returned ho, laughing At to kill
himself, and at the same timo helping himasolf
to my watoh as gingerly as possible. «We'll
! take tho Dberty, Major, of relieving you of this
baublo ; and now your pursce, if you please,”

And this was happentog in tho broad face of
day, and in tho presonce of about forty farm
labourers, whom Red Hand had been ordering
about as if they had boen so many bundles of
straw, forging them to rob thelr master, just
becauso that master had been reducing their
wages and rations.

‘Wel), I handed the scoundrel my purse; by
Jove! I couldn't do anny other, for his platol
was placed at my ear. I was sorry to peri with
my watch, which had belonged to my dead and
gone father; and I told him as much, never
onoe thinking that he would pay any attention
to my words.

1#Go in there, Major,”” ho anawered, agaln
pointing to the building.

4 But——" said I,
| ®No words, but obcy me, Major.”
| Ang, Yy all the saints, iIf I weren't bundled
_off my beast, then and there, and marched into

& stqre, out of which I roturned with a snuall
i choest of tea In my arms. I vow Ididn't know
how tho article came in my possession, but I
was bugging 1t close onough—that same blessed
! chest of tea.

I then regalned the beek of my animal, 1
. was purple with rago and shame, and resolving
. to cast the chest into the very irstgully I shvald
como across, when the bashranger, in a most
gontlemanly manuner, oLse moroe addressed me.
«pajor,’” sald he, laughing as if it were all &
+ good Joke; I bellove yo said that this watch
was onco yonr father’s property
i 1replied in the affirmative. Wherauppn he
actually handed mo back the timeploce, which
' 1s hero to speak for itsolf.

And as ho finished speaking, the Major drow
forth a handsome gold wateb, and hald it up to
view.

t Marguerite A’Auvergno was as white ry any

i marble statue; and her lips wore twitching

| painfuliy.

} “Thoro's much good in this man, it seeme,"

t quivared tho Colonel, after two or threo of the

' guests had made sundry observations on the

! Major's narrative.

! #Well, I'll admit that thexo are bigger scoun.
drels in the world than Red Hand,” rejoined the

' wino after his somewhat long reoital.
+ Marguerite glanced at her father, who she
could perceive was fidgoting in "his chair, all

1ate adventure with Red Hand.

«Ho must not utter one word about him,"

i cricd she, within herself.
gaonerous—it would not be just to do so0."
] Yot, how was sho to provent hor father trom

speaking of his acqualntance with tho notorious .
officer, cloaring his throat, and propariog to! bushranger, with whom sho had all unconscions- sorry that she had baen so f0olish a8 £o alatn

muscatel, purple, and full of coo), refreshing
L]

E

08, {

Just At the momant|when the consul's ips
were undosing to relato bz ‘3?” & ‘woman's
ploreing shriek rang through {he émlng-room;
and Marguerite, looking pale as o spectre, folt
baock {n her chalr.

Tho master of the house sudd~ .y closed his
moutb, and started from his .. Tho guests
likow!ise rosc from thelr scats, and all was
amazoment and confuston, . &

Mobslour d'Auvergno was by his dnughtor's
side, besscching hor to tell bim w’hu was tho
mantter withh her, .

«- A contipede, pape, had hidden ttsclf 1n that
bunch of grapes,” she gasped, polnting to the
fruit on-her plato; «and I am afratd that it has
stung my hand, Do not lot any of the ladles
dlsturd thomaelves; but pray take mo away for
8 fow momonts, until 1 assuro mysslf whother
or not thero is any causo for alarm--~pray do,
papa, or I shall dlo with absolute fright 1",

Puffing with heat snd terror, the consul waved
bis hand to tho company, and, mattering somo
unintelligible sentonocs, lod his doughter out of
the room into another—the consul's study—
‘whithor they were not llkely to bo followed by
&by ono. .o .

«Papa,” sald da Juerite, In & wholly altered
tone,—¢papa, I am not Injured in tho least; 1
bavo only used a Hittle rise—""

« A ruse " echood the bewildored parent.

# Yeos; I saw that yon,wero.qhout to speak of
Red Hand, and I wishod to prevent your doing
'a"

« I do not comprobend yot, Marguorite.

« Papa, you must no¥ ssy ono wort aboul Bed
Hand, In many ways it would be unwise and
unsafo {o do s0.”

«Umph! Well, I daresa¥ you areright, Mar.
gcrito 1" agreecd he. ¢Ihad notgivon the matter
o serious thought when I was oh tho polnt of
speaking; but now I perceive how unjust and
cruel I should hxvo bverfte Hhve breathed one
syllable concerning the man whlo acted so
hamanely and nobly towards me, Yét, observe,
I should not have forgotten my pledge-~I should
not have forfeited my honor-—by betraying the
whereabonts of bis dwelling-place. Noy noy s
d’Auvergne Xiidws how: tp koep hi§ word, even
when that word has been given to a bushe
ranger.”

< Thon your will bo silent, papa~—you will not
utter his name agnin to-night ?” sho orfed, ear.
nestly, o

stIndeed, I sh-uld have sald Hitlo agalnst tho
poor fellow 1"

s« No matter; our silenco can do itm no ian.
Jury. .

«That's trae.” o

“ ' Youdear, good papa!” exclaimod Marguerite,
throwing her arms about his neck, and kilssing
him. “Now go you back to our company, and
explain to thom that I ard 1ot hurt at all—that
X have only beon foolishly alaymed.”

Tbhe worllyy consvl hesitated, or rather paused,
1o coiloct his troubled thoughts. He was not o
vory wiss littlo genticman, I am sorry to say,
nor was he quick at understanding what peoplo
meant; but his kindliness 6f hieart covered all
his little defects. He was a valn man, nevare
theless, who highly prized his head of hair; but
.ho waould have given every inch of that Lair

rathorthan wilLogly injure any one. Marguerito
knew all hor father’® weakness, @od all his
goodness as well, and sho did not fear his roady
and {mplicit obscrvance-of her wishes,

«Well, darguerite,” he sald, ¢ Imustsay thay
I should have made a most capital story of m3-
iate adventure—a far more romantic one than
that rolated by our frlend, Major 0’Moore, who,
batween ourselves, quito spolled tho effect.of bis
own narrative. Ah, he should have hoard ma
rehearse such a tale! Ha has no descriptive
talent whatever and falled entirely, I am so
sorry that I canunot ‘givo thom just & mers
sketch—a baro outline of the afir—tho tilting
over of tho carrisge, for Instanco—~—iy broken =
arm-—the hoteo madly prancing on the verge cf
a black gully—tho sudden and mysterious ap.
pearance of tho handesomé brahranger, armed
to tho teoth,—and so ,on, eh? I should ¢x.
tinguish the Major's story, regarding which I do
not belleve a singlo, word), Those Irishmen can
pull a long bow whenover they choose.”

«To bo sure, pape,” agrecd Marguerlte, 7,
like yourself, do not credit one sylladle of the

pulfed his way
with a smillrg
thére thét Mademolaplio

i

whiskered Irtabman. ¢ By St. Patrick, I know , other ofiicer, rafreshing himself with a glass of | Major's rolation.”

Thus consoled, the Fx;o'xfchman
! back to the drawing.toom, snd,
! face, sassurcd all

“8lopped and robbed by Rod Hand I echoed anxious to recount to his guests assembled his ! d’Anvergne bad necdjessly siarmed hecselt » 2

overy ono eise.
Ang, by-and-by, Marguerito horself appoarcd

#It would not be|in person; aand; as trauquillity was once moro

restored to all, the lady of tho mansion led the
way to the drawing-room. )
Marguerito ssid that sho was exceedingly

1y suffored herseli to become 50 strangels in- ' her friends; but that sho would take cars never
* torestod? Sho must invent somo plan wheredy ' again o allow silly nervousness to o far ovete

At this mcmont, Marguorito’s knifo and fork . she might galn a moment's conversation with | come her presenco of mind,
droppoed from her norvoless fingers. She dread- her parent.  8ho Jid not liko to croate o scone, .

Whilo sho was yet uttering her oxcusos, pre.

ed to hear of any of Rod Hand's wrongdolnge, by pretonding to be scized with @ sudden fit of j tending to laugh at her own folloy, Colonct

and would have glven much conld she have faintness. Marguerito hated all sorts of mean Symure,
i mancavring, and disdalned to acta falso part ! ed hor,

his own sop, and had beon In utter ignorance | coming story.

of that fact until this moment, whon that son

whore,

' for her own advantago aicne. Bul on

What was ho to do now? dis hoart was | visiting on this oocasion, yo must undorstand,  shoert timon

yearning towards the poor outlaw~—his arms | Woll, as T was lourncylng along this road-
him.

aching to en

dangess that cnoompassed Desmoroj that the
mngld was awalting him should ho over ba
caught, ’

olasp which was as bad a one a8 I'd ever wish to s8e declining yoar.
Ho trembdied when ho rofiectod on the terrible ! 'twixt this and anny placo--longlug to rcach opening upon the beautifully-kopt grouuds, :
Sydnoy again-—I wasathenabout fifty milosonihe wore strclohed wide, i opder to admit as mach
other sldo of Parramaits, and intonding to put fresh sir as possible,
up at tho first fun I reached—Tuli atoncobeatd there Was & bunch of lusclous gmpes, rich

this oo-
To commenoe, thin, as I was journoying fro. csslon, she rememberes, that it would bo for :
was beyond his roath~—gono heaven glone kn2w ' Lisvelicy’ Btation~-Lascelles, who was onco in one who united courage and charity with allhis
tho army, is a fricnd of mine, whom Y'Q been 1lnwless doings, that sho should dizgembloe for s

It was one of the hottest evenings of the
The large French windows, |

On Margusrite's plate

'who had followed theladics, approachs

« Pray, pardon mo mademolselle,” he said;
«hut a moet a{rango and uncontrolladle Lostinct
draws me towards you. Wil you allow me to
oonvyerse with you for & short time .

At this roquost, mado with the utmost gravity,
Marguerito opened her oyes a little widor than
usual, and, bowing, allowed thogentloman, who
! :aa:l.}imon & stranger Lo her, to takqhis seatby

ex alde,

.y (To be continued)
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ANOTHER NEW STORY.

Wo are pleawed to be able to announce that
wo have made arrangements with tuo world
renownod author

MISS M. E. BRADDON

or the production heve, simultanoously with
appearanco in Iondon, of her now serial

b )

PUBLICANS

AND

SINNERS

whick will be commenced in an carly number,
and bs handsomely

ILLUSTRATED BY OUR ARTIST

Miss Braddon'sreputation as an authoristoo
well establizhed to nesd any comment from us.
Those of our rcaders who have had the plcasuro
of cnjoying ® Lady Audley’s 8ecret,” « To the
Bitter End,” ¢“The Outcasts,” or any of he:
other works will, no doubt, be glad of an op-
portunity o pcruse her latest production as
speedily as it 1s written.

————— i G ——eee
NO DEATH PENALTY.

It is not, perhaps, very gencrally known
that another Siate of the American Union has
abolished the death penalty. In Wisconsin,
as well asin Ponnsylvanis, the divine maundate,
% Whoso gheddeth man's blood by man shall
hisblood bo shed” 1s disregarded. The high-
est penalty tho lawallowsis imprisonment for
lifo. Tho vilest murderer, cqually with him
who 8 convicted of the crime upon which so-
ciely 1ooks with as much, if not more, horror
than upon murder, pay alike the penalty of

tho culpablo stupidity of tho jurics, capital
punishment becamo virtually suspendod, With
tho foar of tho bangn.an’s nooso removed from
before thelr oyes street rowdios and ruffians
waxed rampant, Hangin was * playod ont,”
and"a lifo or two moro ot loss was of no ac-
oount—to them. Soon a roaction sot in. The
peoplo roso against tho reglon of terror which
cxistod, Incorruptiblo and Lonest men tvero
ontrusied with the duty of trying criminals
convicted of capltal offencos, and tho good
rosult scon mado {tself felt. Tho roughs
found out — scmo of them too late io savo
their nechs—that hanging was not * played
out.” Poaoco returncd to tho city, tho daily
murder was no moro heard of, for would-bo
murderers wero awod by the swiftncss and
surcnoss of tho law as administorsd under tho
new system, The cxperionoo of Now York
will doubtloss prove to bo tho experienco of
tho Stato of Wisconsin, So long as there isno
adoquate punishmont [n forco for him who
shods tho blood of his fellow so long will
murder flourish, Tho community will live
undor & roglon of terror, until lawlosaness
broaks all bounds and forcos law-abiding peo.
ple ta risc in their own dofonce.

B —— i AR
ANOTHER CHOLERA YEAR.

It is becoming only too painfully ovident
that 1873 will prove a cholera year. From
soveral quarters wo hear of tho appearanco of
this droaded scourge—in Prussis, in the South-
ern States, and in New Yotk, Inthe 1atter
placs it is accompanied by the small-pox. In
Teunessoe it is cspeciaily virulent, carrying
off in some clticsan average of twenty-five
victimsa day. From tke South it appears to
be sproading alowly but surely northwards and
it may bo upon us any day bofore wo ste roady
to mgat itsapproach. In the faco of the wamn.
inge alroady given st behoves us to mako
overy proparation to avert tho attacks of
this insidious enamy.- In England the
question of the prevention of cholers has re-
ceutly attracted much attention, and has even
becn mado the sabject of an important roport
issued by tho Lords of the Privy Council. In
this roport the writer, Dr,John Sonlor strongly
urges that attention should be paid to diet.
The dangers of diet, ho says, appear to lleas
follows =t Firstly, in thoso mcre cxcesses of
dict which (cspecially under circumstancos of
fatiguc) occasion sickness to the stomach, or
an increase labor of digestion ; sccondly, in
taking food, solid or fluld, which is midway in
tomo process of chemical transition~—half
formented beer, and wine, water contalning or-
ganic impuritics, moat and gamo and venison
no longer fresh and not completely cooked,
fishand sheMush in any state but the most
perfact teshjcse, frmt or vegetables long
gatheredor badly kept,ant the like;thirdly, in
the cxcoessivo or unseasonable uso of refrigerent
drinks or icc fourthty, in partaking largely
of thoso articles of diet which habitually, or
by reason of imperfect cooking; pass unchangoed
through tho intestinal canal ; and, fifthly, in
the indiscreetuse of purgativo medicines, or in
taking any article of dict which Is lkely to
prodi. ¢ the samo effect.” These soggestions
should recelve all the attention Zhoy deserve
during the hot scason.
——- @~ e

ANSWERS T0 CORRESPONDENTS,

——

Al communications tniended for this depart-

their officnces in total seclusion for tho rest
of their days. Tho cousoquence is that tho'
state prison conteins within its walls many |

ment should be addressed to J. A. Phillips,
Edttor FavoriTE.

A REXGULAR BUBSCRIBRR, Montreal.—Wo aro

tho subjeot. Rosult =¢Darknoss and nothing
more.'” Tho linb occurs 1n ono of the tragodicy
of Eutipldes; in tho origlnal Grook 1t roads,

“ Ous theol phllousin cos thosnontal,”

Jurtus, Pombroke, wriles us: « I love my
oousin with a tove that will not bo supprossed,
and sho loves mo also, Nothing hns as yot been
sald betweon us as to matrimony, asf was walt.
ing to ask your advicos Tho questions I would
ask are .—1, Is tho marringo of first cousins
prolilbited Ly law? 2. If nol, and wo were
marriod, would our childron bo deformod, as
somo say ¥’ 1, The marriage of first oousins
{s porfoctly lagal ; ifone, or both of you, howevor,
bolong to the Catbolic Church yon must obiain
a dlsponsation hofore macriage, as tho unlon of
first couslns fs not permitted by tho Church
under ondinary clrcunstances, 2, Thero 18 no
moro probability of your childron beipg doform.
ed than 1f no blood rolationship oxistod. It Is
woenerally held (hat tho continuous luterinarriage
of blood relations for several gencratloss tends to
dlotey, and, in somo Instanoes to the birth of
doaf mutoa; but we do not «Qbjnk you ncod be
at all amrald to marry your cousin, if you love
her, as tho probability of your ohildron suffer.
ing is vory remoto,

Mooxstoxx, Kiogston, wanis to know' tho
orlgin of the phrase ¢ The Man in tho Moon."
The origin of this expression is unknown, bul
tho name of « Man in tho Moon” has from timo
immemorial been applled to the dark linos and
spols upon the surfeco of the moon, which are
viaible to the naked oys, and which, when
viowed through a gnod telescope, are discovercd
to bo tho shadows of lunar mountalns. It is one
of the most popular and most anclant super.
stitions of the world that theso linos and spots
aro the figure of n man loaning on & fork on
which ho carrios a bundlo of thorns or brush.
wood, forstealing whichion ua 8unday ho was con-
fined to the moon. Tho acoount given in Nums
bers xv. 22, et soq., Of & man who was stoned to
doath for gathoring siucks on Sunday, 18 sup.
posed by some 0 bo tho origin of this bollef.
Danto suppaces Caln lo have been tho offender
who was placed olornally 1n the moon for
punishment of his crimo. Sozae of tho ald pocla
thought, thesc spots and lines reprosentod tho
boy Eodymion, ¢ whoso company tho moon
loved 50 well that she carrfed him consiantly
with her.,” Othor ancients thought Loy repre.
sontod a {Ca.

Scrsratl letiers are unavoidadly left over for
answer next week,

e e

PASSING EVENTS.

Tux cabmen at Naples are on strike.

SEVERAL cases of oholora aro reported ut{
Dantzlc.

8RVERAL cases of cholera have occurred in
Treviso, Italy.

THE rumor that the Bultan is sorlously il fs
without foundation,

THE Shah of Porsia s expocted to arrive In
Paris on the 5th of July.

Tnx Wimbledon team salled from Quobec on
Saturday by the Prussian.

It 15 oxpeoted that tho Pope will soon formal.
ly excommunicate the King of Italy.

Tixe Great Eastern has arrived at Hoarts
Content with the shore cnd of the cable.

Tne Japanese Princo Alzuma hasquiitad the
Annapolis naval school on acoount of {li-health.

GxNERAL 8ir Kenry Rawlinson, Presidont of
the Royal Geographical Socloty, is sorfously ill,

A Havaxa despatch says General Prollaln
prohibits the Ropublicans in Havana from hold-
ing moetings,

Two vessels laden with arms for the Carlists
in 8Spain have been dotained at Plymouth by
the Customs authoritics.

THE woods on the upper Ottawa are ~n fire
and tho city of Ottswa has boen almosy coms
pletely cnveloped tn smoke.

A Harirax despaich ancounoos the recovory
of the body of Hensy M. Wellington from the
wreck of tho steamer Atlantic.

ho would ocordlally support a republic or aay
govorament France shonld asdor ¢ Hela unequl-
vooally {n fyvor of & free pross.

Tux {reaty concluded betwoen Turkey and
tho Khodive Is ono for mutual protecilon.
Egypt will furnish 150,000 men in case of tho
invaalon of tho Bultan’s domintons,

Tix Times says If tho Cortes will authorize
the farming of tho Philippine tobaoco planta~
tions sufiiolont oould Lo roalixed to cloar off the
flouting dobt and pay tho July coupons,

Tax bl tor the Canada loan guaranteo
passed 1ts socond reading in the Commons after
a spiritod disousston, in which 8ir Charles Dilke
attncked and Mr. Gladstono dofended Canada,

Titx Foderal oconstitution for the 8panish
Ropublie, now belcg drawn up, grants univereal
suflrage, and dividos tho country anditacolontes
{nto fifteon states, with Madrid ag tho capital,

Tux Kilogof Swoden has boon Interviowed,
and has promised to send his son, the Crown
Prince, on a visif to tho United States as soon
as his studies will permit—s0 say tho Now York
Papors.

Tux Carlists are Smpressing ablo bodled men,
‘nto thelr ravks, and selsing all arms they ¢zun
find. Relnforcoments are Janding at Bayonne,
and a general ristug in their favor 1s anticipated
in Blw.

HoN, ALEX, CANPBXLL will, in A fow days,
vacato tho Post Offios and assume the Ministry
of the Interior. Thisnowly created department
will have the management of Dominlon and
inland lands.

Tix municlpality of Paris has reconsidered
1ts voto refusing to appropriate money for tho
reception of the Stab, and sdopted a resolation
providing for & night fite anc {llumination in
honor of his Majeaty,

A PROCLAXATION appears in the Qfidal
Gazrelts Axing the 1st of July ea the day upon
which the first, scoond and third sections of the
Act to give offect to the Treaty of Waahlogton
shall come into force. ,

8xvzrAL Norweglans brought out to work at
the Moitle fron mines abandoned thoir work,
and taking possession of a sma!l schooner ro.
turned to Point Lovis, whore clghtecn of thelr
number wero arrested.

Trir Braxilian Couuncll of State has decided
tiat Papal balls must bave the placet of tho
Governmont bofore they odn be promulgaled,
and that sentsncos of excommuniocation are
‘writhout civil effaot in Braxil,

Tux Times takos a discouzaging view of the
progress of reform in political gnd financlal clr.
oles in New York city, and thinks tho efforts to
break up municlipal rings are graduaily becom.
ing weaker and will soou cease altogother,

HoN. MER. ARCHIBALD, latoly Lieutenant.
Governor of the North-Wost, has beon mado
Equity Judge and Judgo of the Supreme Court
of Nova Sootls, vice Hon, Justice Johnston,ap-
pointed Licutenant.Governor of that proviuce.

A VERDICT of “ not gullty” was rondered in
the caseof Victoria Woodhull, Fannle C. Olaflln,
and James H. Blood for scnding obsceno publi-
cations through the United States matls;—
great rojoicings among tucir sympathisers in
Court.

'ADDITIONAYL articles of thy Canada Postel
Troaty with the Unitoed States, providing for
intorchange of postal cards uponropdyment of
an additional cont postage, have bren ajgned by
tho Dominfon Government, and go {nto cflect
July 1st.

TuxrE is no tnuth in the story atarted by
UEvénement of a rupture botween Sir John A.
Maodonald amd Mr. Langevin, Tho relations
botween thoss two gentlomen are, and alyays
have been, of tho most cordial and friendly
character,

AT Jerome Park on Saturday, Mr. Bannan.
tyne's ¢ 8tockwood” won the mile and a quarter
handicap sweepetakes in 2 minutos and 12 se-
conds; seven started, ¢ Duffy” won thae stacple.
chaso, boating s Lochies," «Village Blacksmith,”
and others.

Hox. T. N. Ginss has boen gazoited Secro-
tary of State for the Provinces and a Privy
Councillor, and Hon. Hugh McDonsld, Q. 0., of

Tug Cur¢ of Santa Cruz has ordoroed tho pro.
stitates to leave Guipuseva on pain of doath if
thoy remein after a cortaln time.

MADRID was oxperiencing anothor Ministorial
crisls, the Ministry which was formed buts few
days sinco having niready resigoed.

HOLLAXD is disposed 10 come 10 termw with
tho Bultan of Acheen, and it romalns to boscen
what that potenlate will consent to do.

DISTURBANCES havo broken out in Malags,
daring which tho Mayor of tho city lost his life.
At last acoounts order had beeu restored,

Tux Italian Ministry bavoe toadered tholr ro-
signation to tho Xing, and will only remain ia
offico until the formation of & now Cablnot

A WASHINGTON speclal says tho officlal ve.
port of tho Agricultural Bureau shows an uvor-
ago increase of colton ovor last year of nearly
42 per cont.

Nova Sootia, President of the Privy Councll vice
t Hon. John O'Connor, appointed Minfster of
Inland Reventue,

) A DESPATCH from Central Asla says the Xhan
of Khiva surrcndered uncondjtjonally to the
' Russian troops before the gaplia] of IXhanate,
after General XKaufmaa had rejoctod twolve
Ppropoasis for capitulation, which wero maje
with troacherous jntent.

Tie Government of Paraguay rcfusos to enter
| kpon apny nogotlations with Genoral Mitras, tho
spocisd snvoy of the Argentino Ropublic, until
theArgonting forces are withdrawn from Chaoo.
The rovolutionary parica in Parsgnay and
, Contre Reas, wore growjog strunger,

| Tumxoport that Gon. Nouvillas was capiurod
by the Carlists appoars to bo lucorrog! (]
sufred a defeat, however, ot Sanday, ib Ng-
, VAITC, bur angeecded in withdrawiog hils com-
{ mand with heavy Joss, ¥iis son, among otliers,

delinquents who bad they iivod under & bar- | gy you havo fallon 1nio the hands of one of
sher—we may 88; & more just, code, would thow contemptible cmnm res, & male firt, who

18 simply amusiog himxclf at the ocxpense of
have cxplated their crime upon tho scaffold. :your' and you: friend’s foclings, If his &iton-
In all probebility it pofore many yoars pass , tions should bo of a very marked character rofer
away tho namb.r of such criminals will be ; 120 cuso to your noarest malo niatlve,

ve fncreased. k . ' J. H.,, Shoruroke, writes us: ¢ Would you
1y largely Wo all know huw foar- | to o o mo 1o tho orginal of tho quotation

fully frequent murder became in Now York | ranslation), «Whom tho Gods love, die youug.’
whep, owing tothe corruptibility of judgesand ' I bave essayed our collegisto pundits hors on

A REVIEW of soven thousand {roops was bold , wius wounded la ths splion, gnd tho Carlit
by Quoen Victoria at Windsor Park in bonor of | icador was killed. ’
tho Bkah of Perala. Tho crowds of spectators, .. wooyurers havo becn te Gor .
Wero epormous. mencing a rallway survey from the tows of

Tux Para Unton glvea oWITouCy (0 8 IUNOT  Annapolis to Yarmouth, Ton per cont of the
that tho Emperor Willlam wiit remaln 18-, seock subscribod for at the lattor placo is called
capacitated, and tizat tho Crown Princo Will bo | for, and tho votes as to assossing the township
proclaimed Rogent. | for $10,000, payable in tweusy ycass, will be

PRINCE NAPOLYON I8 Teported zs srylng that taken eatly fn July.
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FLORENCE CARR.
A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

CHATFTER XLIII.
BXCOND 1OVE.

8idney DBeltramy must havo boon ofthor in-
satio of had delivored up his mind and roason
to the pamlon which burnt iiko lava in his
velns and oconsumed him, or ho would suroly
have pald more heed to tho atory which Liou-
tenant Blackio had to narrate to John Grosham
and himsolf,

True, ho was not & willlog listenor, and ho
had beon induced to vomo at John Grosham's
earneat requeat, And through the fearof exciting
susplolon by hls refusal, rathor than beoauso ho
wishc? to learn anything of Florenos Carr’s his-
tory, or was jn tho loast dogroe propared to bo

fluencod by it
’nOwln: parily to this, and, no doubt, partly
also to the Mot that bis mind wes in » perfeot
chaos of horror, fear,
and tumultuous pes-
slon, the lleutenant’s
story mado no impres-
ston on him-——scemed,
indeed, 1ke water on &
plece of ollskin, to pass
over without in tho
loast degroo penotrat-
ing it.

Hehoard it all, made
some mechanical ob-
sorvatior which might
have been {rrelovant to
the subject, for aught
he knew, and did not
breaths fresly until he
managed torid himsolf
not only of the socloty
of the soldier, but also
of his friend, Grosham.

Thep, under a pleaof
urgont nocessity, he
hurried backtothoroo-
tory to make proparas
tions for flight in any
emergenoy.

The wob, in which he
was but asasimplo 815,
was unoonsciously to
himseif closing around
him,

I say unconscilusly,
but that Is scarcely
oorrect, for ho felt it,
though he could not
tell how it was or
whose band was draw-
iry and w.el.vmg the

tiny

Bob Brindley, it is
true, had excroised &
ocortalu amount of
power and influcnce
over him sincs ho had
become acquainted
with his forbidden and

: unworthinoss, 1t had orumbled into dust bofore
hior eyes, and shoe shivered svon now with paln
as tho rooolleciion of that bitter agony / \me
over hor,

A footslop sounded on the walk outslde, a
shadow camo ovor the window, aad tho volco
of John Gresham asked—

#NMay I come In?"

« Cortatuly," was ths reply.

Aud she tried to dry her oyos and obliterate
tho sign of toars beforo Le could come round by
tho door and entor the room.

Tho oyos of love and joalousy aro allke koen
and watohfu), and John Grosham detected in &
motment tho signs of grief, and moroe than guoss-
od tho onuso of {t.

«Lady Helon, you aro in troublo and pain;
may I not share and try torellovo 1t t" he asked,
approaching hor, and tenderly and rospecifully
taking her hand and holdipg it in his own,

«You are vory kind, and I am very foolish,
but I am dull and sad, and 8idnoy 18 so strange,
and—aod—""

Thon sho addod, studdenly, an? with an evie
dont effort—

« How {s your brotlier, Mr. Gresham ?**

John let her handlfall from his own.

- -« AVMSRIINRWLILIIRSTINY

you, I shall live aud dlo alone. You and I,
Helqn, wors created to be one, perfect in cach
other, anAd wo shall be s0 on earthor in Heaven}
alone wo aro neither of us complete, together
wo are a complotoe whole, one oircle, ono avgel,
which death itself for s time only ocan sever.”

No answor still, though ho can seo her boso.a
rise and fall wl.h auppressed smotion.

“You do not auswer me, Helen,” he sald,
aflor & pauso; * has my love for you blinded
mo? Dol presume in dr.aming, in hoping
You ocan love mo ?—is {t only kindness of heart
on your part snd good natnre that have induoced
you {o listen tomo? Tell me., For Heaven's
sake, do not decelve yoursolf or me; much as I
love you, I will walt for you in Heaven, sooner
than you shall wed mo unloved on earth., Tell
me, Helon; am I to leavo yout"

wNo, not I—I love youi”

My doar roador, don't you think it ia time to
draw a voll over this intercating acono ?--intore
oating enough to tho partics concorned in it.

You know well enough, doubtless fcom ex-
porionoe, that when a gentloman has deolared
his own passion, and asked a lady if she lovos
him, and she admits the soft impeachment,
thero is, almost wluumtI exoeption, & certain

taken to him In his own room, and refusing to

aco or speak with aunt o~ me.”

“ Only an exooss df morbidly religious feel-
ing, my love."

But Lady Helen shook her head.

Littlo ns sho knew of her brothor's tempta.
tion, struggle, and fall, sho folt that the puro
soligious forvor which had previously chkractor.
{zod him had given placo to something far less
holy in 1ts character.

B8ho could not tell her lover this, howover,
oould not oxpreas half of what she thought and
foared, and as thongh to partially chango tho
uhject, she sald—

“Do you rcmombor tho morning when weo
found the girl whio is so myateriously missing
on the ground in the clough 1"

¢ Yos, T was thinking of It only this moraing,
and wondoripg if that struggle had anything to
do with the sragedy of 1aat night."

“Perbaps it might have,” sald tho girl,
thoughtfully,

Bu* intent on her own story, and without
thinking o1 the conscquences of what sho was
saylng, she went on—

s Don't you remember, Johp, that I picked
up & blue enamelled wrist atud, with tuo initials

18, B curmotinted by
1A'.'?omxwt, marked on

#Yes, you sald it was
Bidnoy's."

“80 I dolieved it was
~bolleve s0 sill), in
fact—but he donfed it,
positively and angrily
dented it, He sald he
had the pair of studs
still ; thereforo it could
not be his, But, John,
ho has not got them;
he dld not tell me tho
truth, for yestorday,
whel  was in Muue
chester, at the jewel.
ler’'s whore I lnd
bought the studs for
Sidney as a birthday
present, they showed
mo & palr exactly ke
them, which they aald
my brother haa ordered
to replaco the sot he
had lost.”

#Nodoubt ho thought
you might be vexid at
what might appear
curelessnoss about the
present you had glven
him.”

¢ Nonsensc, John, A
f{ew months ago, and I
don't belleve Hiduoy
would havo toid & s
o save my lfe. In 1t
ikely, therefore, that
ho would do it tc save
me & moment’s vexae
tion "

sIden't know, Holen,
It 18 strango, &% you
say ; but doa'tinention
tho mattor of the studs
toanyone, promise me,

thus gullty passion;

but ho did not give the

man credit either for

the amount of cunning

or utter unscrupulousnes which he possessod,
8Ll ths clouds were gathering round him,

wl;lu‘: mm::u;y mknudwm him =0, and

and safo

ined to . ty Ly, he detore
It was a busy day at the rectory, for mors

than & usual number of visitors called with

Z:me Purposss and wants, mental and physi-

Bat the same auswer was given toall,

He was in his study, and bad given posjtive
orders that ho was not to be disturbed for Any-
ole or by anyone,

Henos the mild curate, who adored Lady
Helen Beltram sa an unattaioabls star in tho
distarcs, was innndated with work and callers
whom the rector had been too busy or t0o in-
dolent to see or attend to.

Lady Helen Boltrum sat at home this brig”
May day.

Tho day which had risen 30 brightly upon
the man who but a few short months bofore
bad been pledged to horself, was not yot gone;
the aun wanted another hou> ere it would set,
and his llfe, which, ke tho morning that rose
upon i, bad seemed 80 full of hops and pro-
mise, now hung doubtfully in the balance.

Banse and reason fied, whilo, like sand 1n an
1‘1:;; glass, lifo and vitality wore slowly ebblng

Very lovoly Lady Helen Bollram looks this
ovontful evening, as she sits thoughtfully by
the low window, and looking upon t\ 3 stream
of water which runs througk: Rosondale Rectory
grounds and gardon, reminding her in its quiet,
almost sluggish course, of her own dull, un-
oventiul life, .

1f her Iadyship {8 lovely, she (s very sad this
ovening; an undefined prosentiment of evil
l;gnu over her.

Bomo women would have rejoloed at the
flo Of thoss who had injursd kv,

ut thero wis no rejoluing In hor heart.
Bhs was fepeating iHe' words of 8t. John
vn‘l:u by PP . £ 2

#idtue children, Xeop yourselyes from fdols.”

Aod sho shivered to remember hg‘?r she had
disobsyed the injunciion—bow xba had mado
unio herself an idol—how, through !ts jnnato

#4DO 1 PRESUMS IN DREAMING, IN IOPING YOU CAN LOVE MKE?' ASKED JOHN GRESHAM.!

self.
‘Worthless as his brothor was, she still loved

u#The dootor reports that he iz no botter,” was
tho coo), constrained reply. ¢ Of course youare
anxioas about him.”

For a moment Lady Helen made no roply,
though the hot blood rushed to her cheek; then
ahe sald—

#I am grieved for any onc in dlstress or
suffering, Mr. Grosham, but beyond that my
interest in your brotherended longago; neither
;honld I have expected you to taunt mo with

t'w

Thore was a proud fiash in hor eye, which
told John that ho was troading on dangerous
ground,

« Forgivo me,” he sald, again taking her hand,
«bhut if you knew what I bave suffored, you
world both pity and forgive.'

Lady Helen mado no roply; she even made
a slight offort to withdraw her hand, but as it
was firmly hold, she relinquizhed jt, though
with downcast oyes, and a deepening hlush on
her lavoly faca.

«Y have loved you,” he went on in impas.
sloned tones, loved you from thofrst moment
we mot, and my brother—Heaven forgive me if
X wrong him1-—saw that I loved you, and /8 he
has done from boyhood, stopped in and snatched
tho prize I covetod.

«Tell me, Holen, am I too late? Waa your
heart so givon to him that you have nolove loft
in it for me? Ob, toll me, and ond or confirm
tho missry I have suffered, for I havo lived
upon tha rack.”

SUll no answer, cxoept that decep, sweot
blush.

The downcast oyes rofused to lift thelr whito
11ds and meet his own, lost, perhaps, they might
a tale unfold which the coy tongue atill wished
to keep hiddon,

uSometimes,” ho continuned, gathering confl.
dence from hor silonocs, X have darod to hopo
that youn had reooguisoed in me tho bolng with-
out whont own naturo wi be impesfect.
It 1s 30 ¥ith me. I haye ngver had another
love, I never shall have: 1f you sond me from

Ho was right in his conjectures, he told him. | amount—wall, of overflowing happiness, which

is apt to vent it«clf in affectionate nothings,
ombraces, and kisasss, in which a third porson
could have no pnssibio intercst, or clse, being
envious or very stralgat-laced, would considor
foolish and oven in queationable tasta.,

To such 1 would say, 1f you have not proposed
or been propodsd to, according to sex, just try
the sonsation if you can, and seée how you like
1t, and tell me if yon want & room fuil of people
to witness the soft glanres, hoar tho gentle
whisper, and record exactly what you sald, and
which mj~ht not bave hoen remarkably clever
atzg; all {0 a wandering ard possihly admiring
publie.

As 1 should not like an expo:é ot tho kind in
my own case, I will be mdrcinul and not inflict
it upon others; oonscquontly, wo will, if you
pleass, drop tho lovers for an hour, and tako
them up agalt when s 10 be hoped that a
1ttle of thelr gushing is over,

#I wonder 1f 8idney will seo mo before 1go?”
askod John Gresham, as he sat on a pouch by
the slde of Lady Helen with his arm most sus-
plolously near hor waisf,

«+I'm gure I don't know, John, desr,'? wasthe
doubtful reply. « Indeed,” she went on, ln an
hesitating tone, * I cannot imagine what has
como over my brothor during the last fow
months,”

¢ In what way, my lovo ¥

#I—I don't know. He scems 8o wild, and
orratic, and uncertaln of tomper, and he shuts
himself away from us so persistently, as though
ho hated tho sight of a woman., I am really
afrald ho will cither go raad or leave us all and
becomo a Romaa Catholic pricst.”

« 1 hope noty must alnoccrely; but what is ho
80 particularly strange about, Helen? Truo, he
has shunned me o great deal latoly, thougk wo
are still good friends, but I have seen nothing
80 unusually straxgo about him.”

“Indced, he is 80, John. He used to bo as
swoot and gentle as a child, whila be kept a
curh on histongue aud temper: now he isaharp,
Irritable, gets in a furious pasaion without any
apparent caues, avd then will shut himself up
for hours, even days together, having his food

not to anyone.”

«I do promise,
though X should like to
kinow why, John,"

«Can't you bellovo me, dearcst, whon 1 tell
you that I have o reason sor it, and that I wilt
explain my motive in good tune.”

uYos"

And then there was silonco for u time.

Lady Holon’s heart seemned 100 full of buppl-
ness to speak, and miogled with the feeling of
bltsaful contentment in John Gresham’s mind
was & vague, indistinct feellng of dread, o}
something, be know not what—dared not ask
himsslf what—for {he very shadow of it seomed
taa fearfully torrible to bo more than the otf-
spring of a disordered fanocy.

He strove .o drlve it away, but it would come
back like a grim phauntom to hauut him,

Those two studs-—wlicnoe did they como ?—to
whom did they belong?

The oue found ueur the scoeno of a strugglo
with a young stul beasutiful woman ; tho otireg
steeped in tho lifc blood of ono Who had heen
her companlan, i not her guardlan,

«I must sift this at once,” he sald, specaking
h.s thovghts alend, wThere is no dwo to boe
1bat, Helen, @y love, where 1s your byother 27

«wIn his study, I bolleve, John, Aro you
golog ¥

#Not going away, but golng to him. He i
my friond and your brother. I must solvo my
doubts, and try to savo him. \Whavam 1 talk-
ing about? Don’t tukoany noticoof what X am
saying. I am nlareed and bewildered. Excuso
me for a few minutes while I go to Sideny.”

And with & kiss hie eft her,

Loft her in perploxity and doubt,

Yot tha doubt was blixs and happiness in
comparison to tho dreadful confirmatton which
all too soon came upon her.

Fivo minutos after, Joun Uresham rotirhed
10 the room whero ho had loft Lady llelon.

«8idoey is gono outy” Lo said. ¢4 knocked
several timeos at the door, and recclving no
reply, upenod it. Thoroom wascmpty. liup-
pose he will roturn soon.”

But Sidnoy Beltrun did not roturn—did not
ocome hack that night or on tho following day,
and inquiry after him grew more and more
presaing, until the susplclon, which untll now
gad but emouldered, burst out inta & per{egh

e,
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CHAPTER XLI1V.
A PAINT CLUK.

Woak, faint aund footsore, kopt up olly by the
most extromo ctivrt, and haunted by a terror
whuch was as wild and anroasoning as to others
it would have appoared avsurd, poor Moil Ark-
shaw pufsued her way towards Manchester,

1t might bo golng 1nto tho very Uon's motth,
yot what must shodo ?

8ho must get to London.

8ho knew too l'ttle of tho goography of the
ocountry to find out any othor way of getiing to
London exocept by starting from Muuchestor to
the metropolls by train.

Fortunntely sho had threo or four pounds In
her pocket, money given to her by Florenco tho
vory vvoning of their abduction, to pay certain
oxpeinsos incurred by tho expectant bride.

This Moll had still with her, and intending to
repay it, If sho ever had ths chiance, shio had no
hesitation whatever in using it

Tho foar uppermost 1o her miod was that Bob
Brindley might discover ber escapo from the
mine, follow, and murder ber.

Willle Bolton would thus romatin in prison,
his innocence never bo ostablished, and tho
wickod murderer would be successful and tri-
umphant.

Any one possessing o cooler sot of nerves, and
better acqualnted with tho laws and the ways of
the world, than poor, frightened, simple-Learted
Moll, would have gone dircct to thie boadquur.
tors of tho police, satisfied them of her identity,
twld her story, and have placed herself under
thiclr protection uniil hor encmy was socure.

But tho ordeal she had gone through, the ter-
ror which Brindley bad succecded in inspiring
ta ber mind, which madoe her bellove him to be
far more powerful for evil than ho really was,
took from her any thought or hope of cncoun-
tering him successfylly, and made her desire
only to hido herself unttl tho murderer was in
safo custody.

Consequently, moro like an escaped criminal
than a froe subject, and one in a position to de-
nounce her enemy, Moll cntered Mauchester,
Just ns the bells from numerots factories poaled
forth in thio carly morning atr, calling tho hands
to shetir datly work.

$She had on the large black tweed cloak in
which sho bad boen wrapped when taken down
taw tho mine, and she had fonnd a colored
handkerchief In her pocket, which she had tled
over her head,

Such a costume as this might do vory well to
Ko to work at a factory ip, but would scaroely bo
tho thing for har towoar in travelling to London.

1t was a bonnet or a hat, somo covering for
the head she wanted; her cloak and the rest of
her dress would do well cnough. Tho guestion
was how to get a bat at that carly hoar, beforo
th; ;hop;;em open.

¢ choap train would, no doubt, siari oarly,
and sho had not t00 much time lz,r money to
xparo; conssquently, hinless chance tavored hor
in buylng a covering for Ler head, she would
have to travel as sho was,

She had neariy roachod tho raliway station
when a litlle girl, evidenuy late to work, turn.
Ing a corner sharply, ran agalnst her. 1n dolug
50 the girl’s has, which had not boen properly
fratened, fell off

« Elgh, lass, will thee soll theo hat?” nakod
Moll, cagerly.

Tho chtid looked at her ané thought she was
Jesting, for the hat was an old and shabby obe,
ofsimple black straw, much wom, and wit! «
band and bow of crape on ft,

“ Aw'vo lost my hat,"” added Moll, hasily,
¢ and aw’'m golng on a journey; aw’ll givo theo
threo ahiliings for thine,”

“ An' wha'lt aw do?” asked ths child, tempt-
od by belng offered six times the valno of the
articlo of attdra

« Thoo may have my handkerchief Into the , ander tho cruel treatment, aod hor own brawny

bargaln,” was the reply.
« All roos.”

The transfer was complete, and if tho child yof folohlng a polloeman,
was {ate at the fartory, and flord for being so, »
she had at least the salisfaction of having boen

weil paid for it

It was the evening of the same day, that the
gir! was scon by hior mother, who had been at
Oldham allday, visiting a sick reiative, woaring
this handierchief as ahe returned from work.

Her nataral Question aa 10 whiat had becume
of her danghter's hat, resclted tn the git), who
was unt remarkable Sor spoaking the truth, aa-
serting that she had lost it.

Where did sbe get the handkerchic! from, was
the next question,

“ Aw found 1t,” was tbe reply.

Not believing the story, the mother took tho
handkerchlef in her hand, and examined 1t
closely

Rod uwnd white, with pothing cxtraordipary
aboat 1t, she was jusc going to put st down, when

her ~yoe deloctod A name, written with marking

‘ok and half waahed out, In one of the cofners
of it

With some difficully ahe spolt ¢ ¢ tho nsd«e,
Mol Arkshaw.”

“MAL-Maoll Arkshaw,” she repeated, the

wnd and name sounding strangely t&mllw.|

monoy would be Instantly demanded of her,
and, aa sho hud alroady spent alxpenco of §t, sho
wottld not only bo required to give up tho re.
maining half-crowi, but would got a good doseof
tho atrap for hier oxtravagnucee,

Belug firmly oconvinced ot this, sho stuck to
her story with #0 tnuch porsistenco that bor
mother would havo bellovedehier had tho caso
boen loas scrlous, and tho mattor would havoe
boen aliowed to drop.

But Oldbam, Mauchester, and indeed tho
whole country, had been ringlng that day, and
indeed tho provious ono too—for nows flles fust
—wlith tho terriblo murdor and abtductlon.

To-dsy largo *ewurds had beon offtred by tho
government for the detection of tho murderor or
munderers, and a socond rewan! offored by Mrs,
Gresham for any truco of tho missing women,

Tho cotton spinuor’s mother had suddenly
beon aroused by hier son's ravings, and tho sus.
piclous glances a..d qucattons dirccted towards
her, to tho discomfort, not to say danger, of her

tion.

Sho had utterod 80 many meceaningless threats
aguinat the girl whom her son scemed doter-
mined to marry, had vowed so insancly and
porststently that ho shouwld not marry her, that
shie would opposo 1L at any and overy cost, and
now it was cffectually provonted by tho mysto-
rious and violent dlsappearance of tho intonded
bride.

Peoplo who had heard all these threats nator
ally suspocted that she had kept hor word, or at
{cast been an accomplioe, directly or indirectly,
1u the crime,

By her son John's advice, she offered a large
reward fur tho discovery of the two girls, or any
clue which ahould lead to thelr roturn to their
homo and frionds.

Thoso who know tho old lady's violont tempex
and unscrupulous will weroe not blinded by this
clover move.

Bat as there *~as no real evidonoo aguinsther,
they had to bo content with wagging their heads
knowingly, asserting they wero not such fools as ;
somo peoplo thought them, and still persistentty
clung to thelr opinlon,

Thetwo rewards, howover, oxcited th, capid-
1y of many persons who would have sold thelr
nearcst and dearest—nay, even themselves—for
guid, and (o this bumber Betty Joncs, the
wother of the girl who bad sold her hat to Aoll,
belonged.

All day the thought had been renning in her
hoad, if she could batfind tho missing girls, or
discover some trace of thom, whata prize ingold
sho might bocomo possessed of,

Two huandred pounds {0 any ono who should
find and roxtors tho two girls; ANty pounds to
any ono giving information or a cluo which
should load to tho discovery of either of them,

Mre. Jones had a glne—she was sare sho bad.

Fifty pounds for this handkerchief; just ima.
gloo it!

The very thougbt maude her feel giddy, and
ouco more sho tried to cliclt something rore
liko a reasorablo and belisvable atory from her
daughter.

In vain,

Thero sre some children who are uncome.
monly liko costermoangens' donkeys—ths more
youbeat them the moro obstinate they become.

A lUitlo judicious kindness might bave made
them tractabie 10 bagin with ; but unfortunatoly
kindncess {8 not triod untfl barshnoxs has fallod, |
and then it Is too Iate. {

Tho animal and child allko don't bellove in
it

Thay cxpect troachery, for their confidencoe i
gone, or Jook upon tho cxponiment of kindness
ss & sign of woakness, and barshness again

sucoecding only appoars to Justify them in thelr
bellel

Hcenoo Botly Jopes having boaten Lier daugh.
ter Bally witha strap antil the chiid quiverod

arms achod, threatcned to send the girl to pri.
son, and startod of with the avowod intention

Sally had no dread of tho policeman,

Indeed, sbe had beon beaton to thatstato of
savago desporation which scarooly adinits of tho
scnsation of fear.

But sho was doterminod that her mother
should oot have Lho troasuro in hor pocket;
thus, 3070 and 1o pain as slie war, she crawlod o
tho little sirip of grouzd at the back of tho cote
tago In which they lived, dug a smalt bole o
tho soft oarth, depositond hor throe stlver ooins,
two ahiiltops and & s.Xpence, {n it, and having
thus buried bor hoand, the doggediy satlen itUo
creatara crawiled back to tho room and lay
down before tho firo in tho samo position In
which her mother had left her.

Not that she expected hor worthy pareat back
500D, for it was nol the first Umeo hat she Lad

boon loft slono with alnuiiar throats, agver to be

child a bright allk droas 1f sho would only tell all
sho knew, and onable hor mothor to gain the
promiscd reward.

8ally, howover, tras not to be dupod.

8ho had boon promiscd too many things even
during ber short lifotime, promises nover kopt
and nnver lntended to be, and sho was not to
bo tricked 1nto obliging hier mothor In this way
now.

uwCome, young ’un,” sald thoe pollcoman
raoughly, though not unkindly, # you'd best mnko
@ clean breast on't; aw'll only havo to look thoo
up If theo doan't.,” .

«“ Aw canus toll theo what aw doan't knaw
myson,” was the deflant roply.

« Well, como along wi’ yo'.”

« Aw will na go; aw bean’t a thief.”

« Yo'll walk, or aw mon carry yo'."

u Aw willna,”

Whereupon, without more ado, tho tall, strong
man plcked ap tho girl in his arms and despite
hor scroams and struggloe, carried ber off to.tho
police station, accompanted by her mother. °

Here, however, they woro not moro succoss-

Threats and bribes aliko failed to got any
other account of tho handkerchief from tho girl,
except that sho had found it just after abo had
lTost her hat,

Tho conscquenco ofall thiswas, that with her
muther's consent, the rofractory witnoss wasde.
tatned in chargo sll night, and though her room
and bed were far superior to those to which she
had been accustomed, ber oconsclousness that
she was a prisoner drovo sleep from heroyetids,

Her apgor and rosontmont had worn off by
tho next morning, howevar, and after a small
amount of persussion from tho wife ofthe super-
{ntendent of polloo sho told the circumstance ot
ber mceting with Aoll, and tho exchange ot
boad-gear,

After numarons qi2s:10ns, & fall description of
the pretty mill girk cven 10 tho coal dust that
was upon her, was obtained, 2 o doub: &5 to
identity lcft on the minds of those In pursuolt of
ber.

The matter was bescoming stitl more compli.
caled, however, at overy stop.

If AMoll and horcompanion Fiorence had been
carried away by violence, how did it happen
that ono of tho girle was in tho street, freo and
alone, and yot shunniog rcocognitionand haston.
ipg away from the very plaoco which, if only in.
Jured and tanocent, she would bave been expoct-
edto comoto?

Conjecture was uscless. There was notbing
10 bo done but follow and capturc her,

Things caslly said, but dificult of accomplishe
meat, for already 2oll had thirty-six hours'
start of them, and they could not sven vaguely
guoss whithor shio bad gone.

That Sally had an extra cot with tho atrap
from her mother for holding out o long, and
thon imparting her information to the police.
man's wife, might bo oxpecled; but Sally had
her rovenge, for no portion of the rewarxd sver
fell 1nto her mother’s geoody clutches.

P

CHAPTER XLV,
TNE OLD LOVE AND TUX NEW.

« £0 you ara veslly going to marry that old
mac, AJary ?”

Tue questioner was Edward Leirster, the
&riist, and 8 grioved, almost contempluous 0x-
prozsion rested on his falr, handsoms face.

+ Ho is not 01d,” was tho evazlvoe reply.

«» Ho 1s old for you, much too old,”” was the
next observation.

% 1 am the beat juige of that,” waatiho petu.
1ant rejoinder.

« True,” he said aadly, ¢ then it is settled ¥

For tho flzst time, the girl raisod ber eyes.

8he was tryfog to be defiant, trylog to brave
out her own wilful, foollah act, bul the oxpros.

upon her from thoe bright blue oyes into which

cd hersolf. Resontment, fortitods, &1l gave way ;

toars.

instesd of in plessant anticipotion of the happi.~
noas jn storo forher. - ¢ ves e

Bo Mary burst Into tears, anad of course Edwin
thought 1t his duty to console her, which natur.
ally made her griot fow out afresh,

ti'o de condinued.)
—————mt 0~ AR e s

THE PRINTER-FIEND,

BY P. D,
——

Tho night was dark, and not a star
Peop'd through the gathering gloom ;
And silonco brooded o'er tho typo
In the ccposing room.

Tho privters had to supper gone,
Aud vacant were thoir places,

When through the door a vilialn crept,
And stole Bill Norman's spaces!

Qh, fouleat wroog boneath the sun!
. Oh, doepost of disgrazcs !

, Tho darkest crimo that can be done
1s that of steallng spaces?

BIll went to ¢lancb,” and loft his case
Fllled~~running o’er—with letter,

And thoogbt hie would return again
When copy should get fatter.

When ho came back ho took his place
Agaln beforo his cases—

‘You should have seen his attitudo
IWhen he belield his spaces!

It was no timeo for clarity,
Or other Chrisiian graces ;

Ho wildly cried—¢ I'll dot tho cyos
Of bim whostolo my spacest”

The Fiond still lives and walks tho eartb,
And so must walk for ever!

He cannot dio—a wretch liko him—
For rest “wajits blm nover!

And print.-s for long ycars to como
Wi tremblo ab thelr cascs,

Well xnowing that his spirit still
If fond of stealing sprcos !

EDUCATING A WIFE,

A OHAPTER OF AUTOBIOGRAPHY.

BY ROBERT DALE OWEN.

Concluded,

Thus reassured, 1 suggosted that it might be
weeks beforo my father retarned, and that it
would be best to sond him a lotter, carefully
propared, at once. A copy of this letter, cover.
i Ing sixtecn peges of note-paper anddated March
, 3, 1823, lles beforo mo. It w¥as in my sixter’s
{ handwriting and eigned by her, though in trath
, & jolnt production. I had put my heart {ntoft;

and for that matter, so had Anne, who made
| soms cxcellent points. 1loro {s ong i
.« Do not Imagine, my dear pape, thatlinteod
, 10 mako & fing iady of this litule girl; nothing is
{ fartbor from my thoughta. 1 wish to ronder ner
: lixdependent, and able by and by Lo taks oare of
 hersolf, 'With guch an education as I proposo
110 glive her, she will, whon sho grows up, be a
; valunble instructross of youth ; and how rarely
; do wo moet with suchaodc! Itsuall be my
, study toprevent bar acquirtog idie or axpeusive

alon of tonder manly roproach which boamed : habits, and to make my little charge much

| more diligent and ordarly than you have ever

aholooked, was too much for the shallow mist 1 seen us”
of prido and pique with which she had surroand.

. Thon followed & diplomatic suggostion, ip.
; tended, 1 am afrald, to put m35 father off the

and .ot Xnowing what olso 10 do, she tock re- | truo scent. She told him
fuge in a woman's usual resourcs, a flood of |

«In case I kept houss for ons of my brothers,
1shie would, I am sure, prove & most agreeadle

Some womon may Jook intercsiing whonsob. companion for mo; amd, by affonding me &

bing and crying; the number to whom tears are * ReVor-falllng sourco of amusoment and interest,
an improvemeont, bowaver, Is 50 small that the ' might enlivon many hoars Ishould otherwise
oxperimont is somowhat porilous. : spand in solltuds.”
indeod, 1t was the recollsction of what a» Tho sly gypey knsw well sough that her
frigat a fitof crying made hor, that induced ! elder broihor, at loast, was not Ukely toset up
preity Mary Garston 1o refrain from indalging 1 bacholor's hall and thers 1o noed a sislar to
1055 in the dangerous juxury., | proaide; and that her upll, instead of proving
«Thsn youdo lovo me, Mary ?” l 1 b amusemont 10 her in the fraternal manslon,
Why would the man always repeat thatotjeo- | would probably thers boocme s domostic
tonable form of 10Vvo.-making. ; bloming to somebody sise. Bot of course §t
1 am sure I dou't Xnow, and I doa’t think he | would never bave dons premsturely o sugget
ocouid exaclly have answarod tho quertion hlme | such & coalingenay as that.

1 fulfilled, acd oftca forgotien before her return.
It was, therefure, With fuore surplise than
....;m that alio heand & hosvy, tramaping stop
soccompany and pmuso with her mother at tho
dooz, and thon, juoking ofy, 3ho «aw a voriadie
’ yolicamas onter the room.
A chill lems accustomed to hardsbip and se-
verity would have been frightenod 1oto telling

¢ Where haveaw hoond1t? Ah ! awremembers, , how sho becamo possessou ©f ho large ootton

ut Ywdham Where didst thoe got this? Tell
mo the truth, or aw'll strap it oat on Fo'.¥

' baodkerchief, 01 any ono moro ased to kindoom
) Would have boen coaxed In tho same course by

The threat of the sirap was noi an Idie one, her mother’shgw atlempt At kindness.

a3 the girt kurw W her cont, bul the very foar of

Bat Sally was peat all this. Sho had been

solt. | Apne walted with an anxiely only less pro-
| Mary atloast did notiikoe it. { found than my own for A reply. If was kind
Ho had sa1d onoo that ho thought shs Ioved | And favorable; and, oy mothaer zequicsclog,

l 1im, and the observation had notonly irritated | Jostie bocamo a menber of our family circle.,
ner, but cobfirmed her 1n tho delormination to | 1 wasexultant; yetl pul a stil stricler goand
deny anu hido the foeliag. than before on all Isald and did when Jossle
| 3r. Ashielgh, howover, had bech & trifio 100 | WAS [resenl, IL Was & CIeAl cXercise of solf-
much for Mary of latey {oontrol.  No matler how aumeroas and brilllant
Ho was hoxvy, prosy, doll, and it must be | the company In our drawlng-rools, I kuew, by
&4mittod, a0conding 1o tho young girl's ideas, | sostinct, wheiher Jossia was there, and mised
disagresadly spoony’. | ber at onco If sle withdrew. Young giris of
| Mary could bave forgiven anything but this, | MY oV age, beantifal, culitvatad, and well-
{ Haa 1t been posidls T hor to love hum, the | born,—and many such were, from time Lo time,

1t enly made her portist moro obalinatels 1o her ' (hrashiod untli ali the fluef and mast nervous | cxs0 might bave boen diffsroat, but the prospect | jamatosof Braxfieid Hoose,~all falled toawaken

zssorijon,

and sasoeptidle fuellpgs of he natare had beco
Her mother conld Jot, she mentally arguod,  blunted and warped, aad tho fosling most pro- | prosent moment alluriog.

God 20t bow she hocame possessad of the haad- | Jomloaat in et mind at the press.. moment

kerchlef unlass shic herself tokd hor.
Besides, if she told ber parent of the throo
shilingy siie had oo pald fit Lt hat, the

wzs sulky delanoo and a thirst for revengo.

i It waa, therefure, A0 unforlioals Firumstance §
foz din. Jones that she prutnised Lick refaoVOrs

of bocoming anoid man's dariing was not al tho | i0 Mo an smoyon tomparadlie 1o the feellng
| which the sight of that child, sosroely slaven
he period for the WoGdiDg was approaching, | YoaTs Oid when she oame 10 Us, uniforznly oalled
and it muost be admived she had spant the (aat ; forih. .
few wosks wondering how she could cacape from l 8ho ssoined 10 Wil my parents’ hearts, avd
{ the fetlor with Which so 4ad bound Dersolf, § they LELATAA MMITALLY, MAKINE DO AIMINGHON
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*::."100!! her and their own children; and for
hm"'" the more grateful, because it placed
The, DOW and then, in an awkward position,

Y Would have to listen, for example, while
the ® Casual visitor descanted in warm terms on
mu“!‘ﬂ&r beauty of their youngest daughter ;

I overheard one preposterous flatterer tell
father how much she was like him: about
¢ I longed to tell him, as I to Hercules,
P ther took it very quietly, smiling, and
ehﬁ:ﬁ only, «S8he is not mine,—an adopted
e 3. But I think my mother didn’t quite

ln:_"mne very near betraying myself one even-

M;‘bﬂt fortune stood my friend. We had a

had 8 folkg party, and a number of both sexes

Mn'lhe!'od together. A proposal was made

*ve We should « draw for sweethearts,”—for the
19, « 5 Of course ; but some one added jesting-

> “Perhaps for life,—who knows ?” 8o we

%the name of each young lady (Jessie in-
thog ) on & slip of paper, then folded these and
It lok them up in a hat which I handed round.

%g‘mned that the number of young ladies

tenyy ed by four or five that of the young

a 1en; so that, when all had drawn snd my
Came last, there were still several slips

sy .28 I glanced at that which Idrew and
hag ©8sle’s name, In a moment, what Anne

'Nrn:lld of my, tell-tale face flashed acrossme; I

Poa instantly to hide my confusion by de-

it ‘h“nz the hat ; and, as I did so, I dropped into

® Dame that was hidden away in my heart,

Thh"‘llthlly abstracted another unperceived.

to wplRe it was the plainest girl in the room

mre:m, grateful for danger past, I cordially
By myself as partner.

to t before the evening was over, I contrived

Thf:‘lpossesslon of the slip with Jessie’s name.

DPuzsg Secreted within the lining of a small bead
e, Which one of my sisters had worked for

Kept t purse hnd its enclosure exist still. I
wri t .’;‘d:l:n away in the secret drawer of a

esk,

.ug::“expeﬂment proceeded, smoothly and
the 3 Stully, for more Than two years,—two of
h‘dbﬂ&hteat. years of my life; even though I

Means of judging whether Jessie’s heart,

T-years, would turn to me or not,

Ve heard the question debated, which is
Th‘g“ﬂﬁer happiness,—to love or to be loved.
18} ed""-ioally, on purely ethical principles, one
Prigy, 10 the conclusion that to love is the higher

) nze“ml:“! and practically the experience of a
To Ig ® confirms to me that view of the case.

™ Ve 18 best. It wears better, it has a nobler
eNce on & cultivated heart, than the mere
thyy Usness of being loved, however grateful

'Oo, Oonaciousness may be toself-love, however,

of lot Inay minister to vanity. The tendency

'ellhl:l_nng’ if one loves truly, is to eliminate

the o @88 ; but it often fosters selfishness to be
a mblect oflove. It is better to love without

"Onblt“’ than to be loved unless one can render

of 1.2 In Teturn. It is not of love received, bnt

Spesr® EiVven, that Paul, faithfully translated,

Ny in memorable words : Love, greater than

not &reatsr than hope, suffereth long, envieth

ey, ceketh not her own, endureth all things,
mthUeth. But the recipient even of the
Roury, love may be dead to long.suffering, may

h envy, may cherish self-seeking, may
Whmmuenoe under adversity, and may fail
“love the hour of trial comes, Not he on whom
‘y,hm’; bestowed is the favered one, but he by
“Stve love is conferred. It 1is more blessed to

than to receive.
er swerved in my loyalty to Jessie; yet,
©her I could not help being uniformly kind
Deyer &nd watchful for her welfare, I tried hard
that y % give the child any reason to believe
Yarey loved her otherwise than as I did my
at .y TS, They, on their part, treated her

-m.munmet with sisterly affection, as one of
it ; g Ives; and this was greatly to their cre-

‘ b‘l'nt?r Jesale not only quite outshone them in

» Y, but in musical talent, in grace in the

“P:}om and elsewhere, and ultimately in

Yrang WManner, If, at the end of two years, a

four ug' bad been asked to say which of the

W her 18 had been rased from an humble home

lagg hel’l'mnt. position, I think Jessie was the
It Would have been likely to select.

Periy o remained at Braxfield, this novel ex-

beligy 4t of mine could have had, I incline to

bowe :, but one 1ssue. It was otherwise ordered,
mha:re In the winter of 1824-35, my father

Inq,._n“ d & village and a large tract of land in

by; With what result I shall state by and

um:“d in the autumn of 1825, when Jessie was
to Mmm’e than thirteen years old, I emigrated

X len, country, ¥ was sorely tempted, before
her, .nh‘)me, to tell the girl how much I loved

“ever eod that I hoped some day, if she should
W mg Me to love and accept me as a husband,
.“mio ® her my wife. But, while I was ro-
Wapy ,000gh in those days and later to do
thyg tomhh things, common sense suggested
ang g child such a declaration was ill-judged

Ngn, w"f Place. SoI departed and made no

tre, . Vith Aune, however, I conferred In se.

in u;,::d 8he promised me, if I could not return
sh,“ OF four years, to come to the United
Ml;mﬁlf and bring Jessie with her.

hepy mh 1t is anticipating dates, I may as well

Ty yrete the ultimate issue of this episode in

ey of 1 WO years later, namely, in the sum-

Joingey 837, longing to see Jessle once more, I

40 English friend and recrossed the At-
I foung the young girl beautiful and’in.
8ven beyond my remembrance or ex.

Calyag and, what moved me still more, she
Otioy, L@ 20 cordially and with such evident
Vo 1o 8t—though I think 1 may say that
W"ﬁr,been gullty of the presumption of

to 5 yself loved when I was not—it did
e the chances were fair that, if I re-

I

mained some months and spoke out, she would
not say me Day. .

But I determined first to make a confidante
of my mother, in whose good sense and deep
affection for me I placed implicit trust.

«My son,” she said, «I saw, before you went
to America, that you loved this girl and had al-
ready thought of her as a wife, But there is
much to be taken into account in such a mat-
ter.”

«You would prefer to have a daughter-in-law
from our own rank in life ?”?

«If 1 could have chosen, yes; but I do not
think that & sufficient objection. My own good
father worked his way up from a position as
humble; and Jessie’s appearance and manners
are as lady-like as if she had been my own
child.” k

« But you have objections, dear mother. Do
not withhold them from me, I entreat you.”

« At least I should like to see what will be
the result, on her character, of the next three
years, I know you, Robert; you have a very
high ideal of what & wife ought to be; unreason-
ably high, I am afraid. You think this girl per-
fect, but she is not. I should like to be sure
that she will grow up free from undue love of
admiration, and, what is more important, per-
fectly sincere.”

¢ Not truthful, mother ?”

«Ido not say that; though, when she first
came to us, I sometimes thought it. She is very
anxious to please, and occasionally says things
rather because she thinks they will be agreeable
than because they square with her convictions,
I should like a more earnest and downright
character in your wife.”

« You wish me to give her up?”

«No; she has many excellent qualities;
she has so affectionate a heart, and such
winning ways, that there is not one of us
who can help loving her. But I have something
to ask of you, for your sake, dear Robert, not
for mine. This girl is only fifteen, a child still;
and you have to return with your father very:
soon to America. Do not commit yourself: you
ought not to marry any one younger than eigh-
teen or nineteen. Let three years pass. I'll
take as much pains with Jessie, meanwhile, as
if she were already my daughter ; and I will re-
port to you faithfuliy the result, Come back
when the three years are passed; and, if I am
then alive and you still wish to marry her, I
will not say a word, except to wish you both all
the happiness this world can afford.” The tears
rose to her eyes as she added, in a lower tone,
¢ only ask for delay ; it may be the last request
I shall ever make of you.”

I have never made up my mind, since, whe-
ther I did right or wrong. But my mother was
in very feeble health at the time, and I felt no
assurance that I should ever see her again, as,
indeed, I never did. Ifshe had objected to Jessie

because of her lowly birth, if she had spoken
harshly of her, if she had told me she would
never consent to receive her as a daughter-in-
law, I should have sought to engage the girl,
young as she was, then and there. But all she
sald was so reasonable, and the unfitness of
marriage before three years so apparent, that I
hesitated as she went on. Her tears, at the last,
decided the matter. I gave her the promise she
wished,

My word thus pledged, I felt that I must
hasten my departure for London, whence we
were to embark. The day before I set out, 1
asked Jessie if she would not like to visit her
parents in the village; and when she assented,
I proposed that we should take a circuitous
route through the Braxfield woods, the last time,
a8 it proved, that I ever saw them.

On no occasion in my life have I suffered from
a struggle between duty and inclination as I did.
during that walk. As we passed, deep in the
woods, a rural seat whence, through the foliage,
glittered, in the autumn sun, the rippling waters
of the Clyde, I proposed to Jessie that we should
sit awhile, to rest and talk. What we said and
how long we remained there I cannot tell. All
I remember is, feeling at last that, if we sat
there half an hour longer, I should break the
solemn promijsel had made to my mother. So
we rose, went on, half in silence, to the village,
where we separated,—and dream and tempta-
tion were over!

Ere the three years of probation had passed,
Anne had died,* and Jessie had married & most
amiable and estimable young man, in easy cir-
cumstances,—had married before I knew, even,
that she had been sought in marriage. More
than thirty years passed after that walk through
the wooded braes of Braxfield before I saw
Jessie again.

It was in Scotland we met, both married per-
sons. I found her in her own handsome house,
in a beautiful situation, surrounded by every
comfort and some luxuries, Ro far as I could
learn, she had soborne herself through life as to
secure esteem and love from a cultivated circle
of acquaintances.

Just at first I could scarcely recognize, in the

* In a letter from my father to myself, written
soon afler Anne's death, he says of her: «1I
never knew & judgment more severely correct
than hers upon 8ll subjects connected with the
mind and dispositions. Whatever was needed
to assist her in the educallon of her pupils she
studied with unabaling interest; and even you
would be surprised to hear of the number of
works which she read to store her mind with
useful facts on all subjects for the penefit of
those under her charge. 8he had patience, per-
severance,.and an accurate knowledge of human
nature, and took an interest in the Progress and
happiness of her puplls, such as I have never

seen excelled.”

comely matron, the Jessie of my youtl’n, antil
she smiled. But we met twice or thrice, and
talked over the olden time, very quietly at first.
During my last visit I asked ber if she had ever
known that I loved her and that I had wished
to make her my wife. She said it had several
times occurred to her as possible, even before I
left Braxfield the first time, for America ; that
she had felt sure of it during the woodland walk,
and especially while we sat together in that se-
cluded spot, with the birds only for witnesses ;
but when I had departed to another hemisphere
with no promise of return, and without declar-
ing myself, she had felt sure it was because of
her humble parentage, and 8o had given up all
idea that she could ever be my wife. Then,
with a frankness which even as a child she had
always shown toward me, she added that she
never could tell when she first loved me; and
that if, during that last walk, I bad asked her
to become my betrothed, she would have said
yes with her whole heart and soul. The tears
8tood in her eyes as she made this avowal; and
she followed it up by saying, « I wished to meet
you once, and to tell you this. But I know you
will feel it to be best that we should not see
each other, nor write to each other, any
more,”

I told her she was wise and good, and that I
would strictly conform to her;wishes; thinking it
best 80, for both our sakes. 80 even an occasional
exchange of letters which, throughout our thirty
years' severance, had been kept up at long in-
tervals, has ceased from that day. And now,
when more than another decade has passed, I
am uncertain whether Jessie is still in this land
of the living, or has gone before to another,
where many dear friends who have been life-
long apart will find no cause for further separ-
ation,

Here let me confess that 1t needed, as prompt-
ing motive to overcome the natural reluctance
one feels to confide to the public such details of
inner life as one has seldom given even to in-
timate friends, a sense of the duty which an
autobiographer owes to his readers. They are
entitled, in the way of incident, to whatever of
interest or value is strictly his own to relate ;
the secrets of eothers, however, not being in.
cluded in that category.

When my father returned from Ireland, to
find Jessie a member of his family, he related
to us an anecdote which pleased me much, in
the state of mind I then was, and which may
be acceptable to others.

In the winter of 1818-19 a party of bright and
lively young people had assembled, to spend
the period of Christmas festivity at a spacious
old country-seat not very far from, Dublin,
Several of them, ladies as well as gentlemen,
had already acted creditably on the amateur
stage ; 80 they fitted out a large hall as theatre,
and got up several standard comedies in a man-
ner that elicited hearty applause. Encouraged
by this success, they thought they might man.
age one of Shakespeare’s tragedles ; and their
choice fell on Romeo and Juliet. They succeeded
in casting all the characters except one, that of
Juliet herself. It was offered Lo several young
ladies in succession ; but they all persistently
refused, fearing to attempt so arduous a part.
In this dilemma some one suggested an expe-
dient. Miss O’Neill, then in the zenith of her
fame, was an actress of unblemished reputa-
tion, most ladyllke demeanor, and eminent
talent, whom I once saw as Juliet. She was
then regarded, justly I imagine, as the most per-
fect interpreter of Shakespeare’s embodiment
of fervid passion and devotion in the daughter
of Capulet that had ever appeared on the Lon-
don boards ; her singular beauty admirably se-
conding ber rare powers, and turning the heads
of half the fashlonable young men of the day.
She was universally respected, was often ad-
mitted tothe best society, and hadeeveral times
assisted at private theatricals.

It s0 happened that she was then in Dublin,
and, for the time, without an engagement. The
proposal was, to write to her and ask her, on
her own terms, to come to them and take the
part of Jullet. This was eagerly acceded to,
and a letter despatched accordingly.

The part of Romeo had been assigned to a gen-
tleman of fortune and family. Mr. Becher of
Ballygibbin, County Cork ; jeune encore, as
the French say, for he was still on the right
side of forty, and excelling all his companions
in histrionic talent. To him, as soon as the
invitation had been given, came one of his in-
timate friends. ¢ Becher,” said he, ¢ take my
advice before it 15 too late, Throw up the part
of Romeo. 1 daresay some one else can be
found to take it.”

« Back out of the part ? And why pray ? Do
you think my acting is not worthy to support
Miss O’Neill’'s?”

«“You act only too well, my good feilow, and
identify yourself only too perfectly with the
characters you undertake. I know Miss O'Neill
well ; there can’t be & better girl, but she's dan-
gerous, She’s perfectly bewlitching in her réle.
It is notorious that no man ever played Romeo
to her Juliet without falling in love with ber.
Now I'd be sorry to see you go to the stage for
a wife,”

“Marry dn actress! and at my age!
take me for a fool ?”

“ Anything but that, Becher. I do take you
for a whole-souled, splendid fellow, with a little
touch of romance about him, impressible by
beauty, and still more alive to grace and talent
and I really can't make Up my mind to address
even that glorious creature as Mrs, ¢« Becher.’”

“Do talk sense, Tom. IfI badn’t agreed to
play Romee, I'd go and ofter to take the part
now, just to convinece you how ridiculous you
are.”

Do you

4

11« Well, all I hope is that the enchantress will
deoline.” :

But she accepted. Becher played Romeo,
shared the fate of his predecessors; was en-
gaged within the month, and married a few
weeks afterwards.

My father spent several days with them at
their country-seat. He was charmed with Mrs.
Becher, in whom, he said, he could not deteot
the slightest trace of the actress. And the mar-
riage, my father told us, seemed to have been
eminently fortunate, though up to that time
they had no children.

In the sequel they had several children. Mr.
Becher, eight years later, was created a baronet,
lived thirty years with his wife, and was suc-
ceeded, in 1850, by their son, 8ir Henry Wrix-
on Becher, the present baronet. Lady Becher
died only last winter, loved and mourned by
friends and dependants ; having survived her
husband more than twenty years.

‘With one other love-story, also brought by
my father from Ireland, I shall conclude this
chapter.

The names I have forgotten, but the circum-
stances happened in & country-house, the here.
ditary seat of an ancient and wealthy Irish
family.

There, to its owner then only a few yeara
married, was born a son and heir. There was,
in his household at the time, a young woman of
eighteen, fairly educated, but in humble cir
cumstances, who had been retained as depen.
dant rather than servant, filling the posts of
nursery-governess, and assistant house-keeper.
Let us call her Miss Norah Fitzpatriek. BShe
was faithful, industrious, and good-looking, but
with no pretension to beauty.

The infant heir of some thirty or forty thousand
a year, committed to her care and daily carried
about in her arms, became much attached
to his nurse. His affection seemed to in.
crease with years; and at the age of eight
or ten, he used to call her his wife, and say
he intended to marry her by and by. He
returned from coliege some months before he
was eighteen, and, true to his first fancy, after
a time he proposed to Miss Fitzpatrick, then
Just twice his age. She told him that both for
his sake and hers, such a marriage was not to
be thought of; the great disparity of age, she
said, was alone reason sufficient; but, aside
from that, the marriage with ane so far beneath
him in social position would go nigh to break
his parents’ hearts and make himself unhappy;
for which she could never forgive herself, and
which would render her miserable, even as his
wite. And in this she persisted.

Thereupon the youth ceased- to urge his suit;
but after moping about for some weeks in a
listless way, took to his bed with a low fever.
When the family physician, an enlightened
man, found the usual remedies unavailing and
the mother in despair, he said to her, « Madam,
it is my duty to tell you that your son’s condi-
tion seems to me the resultof deep-seated men-
tal depression. Something preys on his mind;
iry to find out what it is; you may then be able
todo more for him than all the medicines in the
pharmacopceia.”

The next day the mother did her best to call
forth her son’s confidence, but for a time in vain,
All she could get from bim was, «It's no use,
mother dear. It will unly vex you,”

But when she implored him, weeping, to tell
her, he sald at last: “I have loved Norah all
my life. I asked her, since I came home, to
marry me; but she refused me, because she
said it would make us all unhappy. .And say
what I will, she sticks to it.”

“My sob, my son, how could you think of such
a thing ?”

“I told you it was no use, mother; I knew
you would take it just so; but I haven't spirit
to live without her.”

Then the father was consulted; he was
furfous; but the patient’s fever increased from
day to day, and the mother’s heart began to
relent. ¢ If it should kiil him !” she said to her
husband ; “you know how you felt when I re-
fused you the first time.” .

That touched him, but he held out threb days
longer, the young man appearing to sink all the
time. Then, one morning, he got up with a
sudden resolution and sought his son's bedside,
“Listen to me, my dear boy,” he said ; «your
happiness is my first object, but 1t is my duty
to prevent you from doing anything rashly,
which you may repent all your life afterwards,
You are scarcely eighteen; that is too young to
marry. I want youto make the tour of Europe
before you settledown. I willfind you an ex.
cellent tutor as companion. But I ask from youn
that you will not return to lreland tiil you are
twenty-one, nor correspond, meanwhile, with
Miss Fitzpatrick. I must say she has acted
very honorably; and if, when you return, you
still remain of the same mind and she will acocept
: you, your mother and I will not withhold our
, consent. But you must promise, on your honor
; 88 a gentleman,” .

; Andso the bargain was struck, the parents

doubtless belleving that three Years would cure
| a hoylsb fancy. Two weeks saw the son well
. again, and prepared for his journey. On the
‘very day he was twenty-one, he returned to
i claim his parents’ promise; overpersuaded
 Norah ; and my father, invited to their country-
, Beat ten years afterwards, found them, he told

us, one of the happlest looking couples he had
. ever seen, The lady did seemn more like the
| young man’s mother than his wife; but a thou-
i sand nameless, unobstrusive attentions testified

that a marriage which the world doubtless
| pronounced preposterous was a trte conjugal

| uniown, after all,
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POSEY'S NUGGET.

BY LOUIS A. ROBERTS.

When the California * gold fover” broke out
in the spring of 1849, Dootor Hanchott was
living at Olarksville, in Gouthern Indlana. Dr.
Hanchott, 1t ashould bo stated, bad recoived his
profossional titlo not by tho favor of any medl-
cal collego or other learned institution, but
through tho simpler and less formal method
that oblains among the freo and gouerous peo-
plo amongst whom his lines were cast.  Tho
prooess may be axplained In a fow words. In
the faliof 1848, & - .-uiting station was cstab-
lshied at Vicksburg o onlist volunteors for the
war with Moxico, and Hanchatt, at that timo a
resldont of Vicksburg, and laboring in a pro-
fossion—the saltatorial, to wit—a shado loxs
fllustrious than that to which ho was soon to
attatn, was the first man in tho city to calist.
This momentous clrcumstance procured for
him not only the prompt reocognition of a pa-
triotic press, which blazoned his name abroad
with 50 many ccoentricities of spelling that ho
camo noar loaing hisidentity, but also gavo him
a olalm in courtosy to such a position in tho
arganization of his company, within tho grasp
of the mere high private, as ho might seloect.
After due deliberation ho choso that of com.
pany commissary—an offioo unknown, I think,
to the United States Army Regulations, but
nono the loss famillar to our voluntecr sorvice.
To this post ho was promptily appolnted by hls
captain; and, thus plased {n the llne of promo-
tion, he rose rapidly till ho attained the rank of
hospital steward. The thing was done, Han-
chett was Doclor Hanchett from that day, and
the title was very much tho larger part of the
man ever after. How he had Hvoed for forty
years or moro without 1t 18 still o mystery.

When tho war was over, Docior Hanchett
stranded upon the northern bank of the Oblo,
1o tho State of Indlana.  As a reiurning brave
he was, naturally, Quito warmly recelved.  As
& voteran not unwilling to recount his adven-
tures by flood and fleld, ho speedily became
famous as tho hero of many doods of valor and
of blood. Ho had boen assistant surgeon of his
regiment, 1t appeared, but ncvertholess haq
foughtin the ranks in every important ongage-
ment of tho war from Monteroy to Chu-
rubusco, and tilo pumberof men who had fallen
by bis own hand from first to last ho cou'd not
andertake to estimaie. Thoogh traoes of a
somewhat livoly tinagination might be detected
in most of tho doclor’s stories, there is really no
good Toasn to doubt that ho spoke the simple
truth when he averred that with bis red right
hand he had mowed down men llko grass, fur
he actaally retained the position of hospital
swoward througbout the whole term of his sor.
vice.

Findipg himself after tho lapse of a8 faw woeks
not without honor in his Indiana town, he
struck outsuddenly one day a brilliant idoa;
ho would dovole bis remalnipg years to tho
practioe of the professiun into which fortune
had so kindly inductod him. Ho hired a hoase,
hung out his banner, and wrote to his wifo and
daughter, who had remained at Vicksburg, to
como on immediataly to his new homae, as bis
fortuno wes now made.

Hancheit had married, at an early stage In
his original career, tho only daughter of abank-
rupt Vicksburg storekeeper. This young woman,
who had dcabtless found amplo opportonity for
the practice of domestic cconomy tn tho pater-
nal home, soon proved hersclf to be a noat ox-
ocllent houseksoper on hor own socount.  She
was a jowel Ibdeod to hor improvident hus' and,
who, Gnding that sho made shift by one moans
oz any other 1o keep the famlily lardor suppliod,
whethor he kept her purse supplied or sot, dis-
misted 8 gread care from his mind 8t onoco and
for cver, and thonceforth to the end of his days
noever axertod himself boycnd his natural dent.
As tho dsughter, Dora Hanchelt, grew 0
womanhood, she divided her mother’s barden
wilh her, acd ultimately, as the mother’s bealth
failod, rolisvod her of 1t almost entirely.

Tbhe family once reunl’ed and domicilod In
their new bomo, 1t 500D became evident to the
most casual observer 1that Dora cxercised the
fancticas of commandenin.chisf of thot force,
and that tho doctor, notwithstanding his bdbril-
liant record {n the field, hxd boen inconlivently
rodacoed to the ranks, and subjected to a rather
rigid discipllne. Let it not be inferred, bowover,
that Dora rulod with a high bhand o with & rod
of iron. ¥ar from it. Rho was the Quistostand

meckoest of tyTants, controlllng not by consciocs
will or cffort, but by divino commission, as
masy a3 woman doos.

Not only was Dora tho Licad of the househelkd
1n the sense of dlrecting its internal affalrs, but
abe llkewise proved hersslf 1o be its malnstay
ax bread-wlaner. Tho doctor under her hands
bocame a dign!Nod and 0ot UDOTBAmMENtAl dgure-
head {0 the concersi, 1n whom alio tonk a certaln
gual pride His bapner was sull aliowod to
tang upon the outor wall, and, as somo alight
justifcasion of the logend borme upon it the
semblance of aD oloe was malntalned for him,
wheto he spont many soliary =nd irksome
boasrs dally tn the semilance of profaxsional

porform it.  Sho onrly found hor placo i tho
publio schools of Clarksville, and o the pot was
soon bolling merrily, and tho domands of the
doctor’s magnificentappetite were duly honored
atslght,

Thus, Doctor Hanchott wasonabled to live a
lifo of elegant leisure, dovoldof caro and fruitful
of enjoyment to n man of jiis temperament, for
somo fourteen months, Thou ho was suddonly
smitton with tho s gold favor,” and went raging
through tho town, soeking whom ho might in-
fect. 1t was ono of the curioaitles of this sin.
gular opidemio that it claimed not only thoio
youthful and advonturous spirits who woro by
common consont held (o bo ita legitimaly vio-
Ums, but carrlod off also old and Infirm meon,
chronioc nvalids, and, stranger still, such shift-
loss, incompotent and altogether worthloss
curaberers of tho ground as this Doctor Han-
chett; thus proving jtsolf to be, liko most othor
contagtons, a not ontirely unmtixed ovil

Not wholly through tho offorts of Doctor
Hanchoett, it 18 8afo to say, but in duo processol
timo and ovents, a company was musterod in
Clarksville to go ovorland to Califarnia, as 8o
many other companies were mustered in han.
dreds of other towns all over the country in
that momorable spring of ’40. This company
composed prncipally of men from the sur
rounding country, and containing only two or
three rosidents of the village proper, regardod
itsolf as pecullarly fortunate In being ablo
to count among its membors a gentle man ko
Doctor Hanchuit, who bosides bslng a physiclan,
was an old campaigner, and thus likely to provo
doubly dosirablo as a comrado in an expodition
like that upon which they wero cmbarkod,

It belng dofinitely scitlod that tho doctor was
to march with his company upon a certain day
not far distant, it devolved upon his chancellor
of the exchequer to provide tho sinows of war.
‘Whether Dora found this daty an agrecable one
or not, sho performed it promptly and cheer-
fully. Tho little hoard that by tho sharpeat
ocoonomy the frugal girl had contrivod to save
from ber earnings was placed in the doctor’s
hands without reserve, to be appropriated, Arst
to the purchaxso of an outfit, and next to tho de-
fraymont of the gencral expoases of tho cam-
palgn.

Proverblally careful and judicious in tho ¢x-
penditure of moncey, as may ho sapposod, in tho
purchaso of his supplies on this occasion Doctor
Hanchett quite outshono himself. Besideos the
indispensable pans and shovels and picks with
which overy man provided himself, Doctor
Hanchott laidin an assortment of misocliangous
drugs and surgical instruments, that added a
now Justre to his distizction in the eyes of his
comrados. But it was in tho compilation of Iis
wandrobo and his doadly weapons that ho dt=-
played an individuality of tasto altogether
uplque. It belng now the month of Alay, and
tho journey across tho piales belng expectod to
oocupy aboutthree months, the doctor, who was
& amall man, bought 4rst a groat—unocommonly
groat—ooat, that fittod him abont as snugly asa
scatry-box might havo done; sooondly, a palr
of cavalry boots, the tops of which towersd at.
most to his eyctrows; apd thirdly, a silk hat
of the very finest and very tallest description
to bo foand in tho market. Then ho purchased
a pair of large Colt's rovolvern, handsomely
mounted In silver, and bad his nume engraved
on tho plate In bold letters—t ELIAS HAN-
cuxrr, M. D, ;" and hls armory was completed
by tho addition of numorous and various knives
of vast length and breadth of blade, 1nto tho
haspof each of which was let 8 noat stlver plato,
upon which was engraved his namo—# ELlAS
HaxcuxrT, M.D. Thus clad and thus arsenaled,
ho bore down upon Dora with much clatinn as
sho was returning bomo from hor school, and
proudly challengoed her admirgtion. Of coanrss
tho loving girl responded heartily, notwith-
standing bor thrifty and mcthodical soul®was
racked tosoe such fow of her hardly-earncd
ooins as remalned unexpendod fallng to tho
ground and rolllng away 1o all diroctions as the
doctor turaed pocket after pocket 1nside out in
soarch of yet anotacr add another knife to sur-
priso her witbal,

At last the company got off, going by rivor Lo
Councll Blufly, and tbeaoco striklng oat apon the
almost interminable trall that, howsver suroly
1t might load to fortune, Was far from being a
roya) road thereto. It was two months later
when a member of the party, compeilad by 11l
lLicalth to abandon tho tedious journey and ro-
turn home, brought o Clarksville tho first 1atel-
1izonoe of tho achlovemants of Dooctor fisncheit
1a tho capecity of & physiclan and surgeon in
actual practice. Thoso achicvementa cannot be
rocordod here, butl a singlo incident may bo
mentioned aaindicating the estimation in which
the doctor’s akill spocdily camo to be held by
his companions. Defore tho expedition had
boen three wocks upon the march hissurviving
ocomradm taking alarm at tho rapidly ang-
meating number of Jonely graves with which
they wore dotting tho dreary trall, hasully
formed & onngpiracy o despoil him of his en-

aflor many months it came. , It was dated from
#the Heart of tho Gold Reglon,” and, after
asking thom to joln him in duo ascriptions of
thanks to tho Almighty Powers for his deliver-
auco from many porils and his safo arrival in
tho promised land, and aftor passing lightly
-ovor tho fnvaluablo sorvicos ho had been abdloto
rondor to his companions in his profosajonal ot~
pacity—It was not for s modeat man to dwell
tupon these-—tho dootor procceded fo stato
frankly that his succoss in tho gold.folc's had
far oxceodeq his most saanguine hopos; that, in.
deod, ho might gven thov call bl.nself an opu-
lont mamn, foasmuch as nothing but ti:.o neces-
88Ty papors wero wanting toconfirm him intho
possassion of a half interost 1n tho Lilg Grizzly
Clalm-—a olaim that promiscd an onormously
rich yleld as soon as arrangemonts could be per-
focted for doveloplug it. Ho advisod his daughter
to give up hor sohoo! at once, aund to bogin to
preparo herself for that happy chavge in her
ciroumstanoea wliich wwas now o near at hand;
and o closod by roqueating hor to send him by
roturn of malit Aty dollars, and more if she could
poesibly sparo more, as ho urgently required a
Uttlo monoy for « presont noeds”

I8 it neocessary i say how this clear-headed
and consciontious gir) acted upon reading this
transparent baldordash ? 8ho know, as woll ns
you and I know, that tho wholo thing wasa
clumsy gamo of her worthy siro to deploto once
moro tho lttlo hoard that had boen alowly
growing durlng hiaabsence. 8ba know that her
motuer, who had worn her )ifo out trying to
support an ornamontal husband, was fast falling
in hoalth, and might very soon roquire such at.
tendanco as nothing but money could procure.
And of course sho wont dirccily to tho bank,
drow out hor ontire doposit, aud aped it on it
way to Ellas Hanchott, AL D., beforo tho sun
wont down.

It was noarly a year after the arrival of hix
first letter when another oplistle was rcceived
from the absent doctor. Bad nows this time—
tho worst of bad nows, Ho had been strickon
down by aterriblo malady at a most critical mo.
mont in his aflrs, and the coascquence was
that his interests had sutfored trretriovably. Mo
might call himsels, 1n short, & rujued man, Ho
felt that his distress of mind, together with tho
physical anguish of his disease, was more than
he conld bear up against for many hours longer.,
It was hard for an old msn to die thus among
strangers. far from his own hearthstono and the
gentlo intlucnoes that cluatered round it. Bad
ho should be consoled fn his last hour by the
regoction that he had always maintaiacd his
family llberally, and had tried to bo o kind and
indulgent husband and father; and ho hoped
that his daughter, thus loft alons in the world
without aoy earthly protector, would not
wholiy despalr, but would strivo for bis sako to
bear up against advorsity, and prove her-eu
worthy of tho father who had lost his e in
trying to scrvo her in bis oldage, And sofaro-
well! His oyes wero now about to close for the
last timo upon tho socnca of this oarth, Signod
Elias Hanchett, M. D,, with tho customary
flourish benoath tho name, as bravely axccutod
as if tho writer might havoe twenty years of life
ahead of him yet. Butstay! P.S8. Would not
his dear dsughter, for whom ho bad sacrificed
#0 much, grant him ono lsst itUe favor? Ho
bhad not moans coough loft out of tho sad wrock
of his fortuno to prooure bim deocont burial.
Would sho not sond him a small sum for that
purposc? Sho might dlroct it to his own ad-
drosa, for if ho woro gono it wouald bo reoeived
by a {ricnd, who would apply 1t fajthfully ac-
cording to tho diroctions ho should leave. ¢ And
now again farowoll! And mway we mcet abovel”
Signod Elias Hanchett, 3. D. Flow:ish as usual.

Idc oot belleve that Dora Hanchett’s honost
cstjmato of this letter was very far difforont
from our own. lam persuadod that sho was
mentally incapable < belng sariously dooelved
by it. Baut tho heart of woman s tho myatery
of the aulvorse. 1o the faceof her honest Judg-
ment, in the truth of thay clear common ssuse
that constitutad tho strongost trait in her char-
acter, this absurd girl went aboat bomoaning in
dosd oarncst and in tho bitterost grief thedoath
of her father. This lastod & weck; by which
timo shs had suocceded tn convinecing her mo-
ther, at loast, that tho affiiction was a roal ono;
and that good 1ady, belng finally, as sho beliovod,
reloased from har responsibility, and having no
©Oocaslon 1o livo longer, quiclly and peacefully
passcd away. And Dors, by tho Light of this
aclual sOTOW, camo Afler & whilo 10 acknow.
-aago to hersolf that she had been broaking hor
hoart over a Aictitious oue,

Ul course the moncy had gone on defore this
tmo, and she was far from wishing 10 rocall it
now. If hot father was alive, no was woloomo
$0 1t, aho sald, for ho oould not possldly put it to
& WOrso uso than that to which 1t hal been do-
dicated. ‘

A zirl 28 good as Dora oould not bo left
friendloss, whatover domeostic afliiction sho
might sufer; and 0 with all her trouble she
had 0o opportunitly to beoommo abearbod in hor

sioery of deati.  Under tbo allent stars, what
| timo the doctor was slseping the deep slecp of |
tho overworked peaciitioner, bis medicino-crrs I
aud his misoellancous amortment of catlery

ware quicUy shirited away, and were nover scen i
again.  Tho doctor proclaimed his loss upon i
! waking tp the morniog, and falt it keanly. He
Aeelared, howover, that he deplored the casualty

sorrow. 1t would kave pained her unspoakably
1f she had boon awaro that her frionds gonerally,
howaver, 80 fxr from foclining to gricve with
her grief at tho poss!ibllily of ber father'sdoath,
wore quito unanimous in tho viow thatsoch a
dispenaation wotld bo + tho best thing for Dory
that over torned 0p” For her part, sho coald

! not, after all, ©id ber mind of tho apprehenalon

sindy and work. Bat his incamodid not amoant | chiefly 1n the 1nterest of his companions, who | that ber father might possidly have been in as

oven 10 & semnblanca, and gpoo Dora, therefore,

dovoived the task of malbtaining the cuiatno as | thor services; and he cursed very heartily, 1n

well as the characier of the cstablishment. She
had deon accstomod 0 this daty Indoed over
sinoe, upod becOmiug 8 school-tancber at the

the samo intercet, the *dastardly rod-skine,”
wbom he assumod 1o be gullty of tho theft.
Dora and bar mothier waltad long ard anxious-

3g0 ofalxtoen, aho bad provad bier capecity to | 1Y for u tetter from the doctors uw e huode, and

| were thus deprived, at one fall blow, o7 a1s fur | serioos extremity as his lotses reprosontod. And

1f 80, and aho o glocted to Ao her utmost 1o auc-
oot bim 10 his deod, what peace could sho ever
ind in this wotkl agatn? In tuis way she
dwell apad the sobiect, antil at isal aho con.
vizoed horself that boz wholc dutly lay 1o nothe

{ug loss than an immodiato offort to go to him.
11, fortunatoly, sho should find him allvo and
woll, sho would gladly share his fortune, hotw-
ovor hard it might be, and would novor leavo
him e2long as ho lvod, But if, as sho foared,
ho should provo to bo indeod aick and near his
ond in that wild reglon, whore, sho asked,
should his daughter bo but at his stdo?

This is tho ridiculous way in which such
hoadstrong croatures ns this Dora Hancholt aroe
accustomed to meet you whon you scek topolnt
out to thom the unreasonabloncss of o lue of
conduct on which thoy havo sot thoir hearts.

Doaf to all argumonts, therofore, Dora shut
up hor houso and set about making preparations
for hor journoy. In thoadjolningcounty, assho
hadlearncd, a ccmpany of gold-hunterc had been
organized, and was thenon tho point of starting
for tho S8acrameonto Valtoy, In which wans altu.
ated tho little town from which hor father had
last writlon. Of this company of sixty menslio
kugw bt one, and ho was n mere boy in yoars,
tho youvageat of the party. This was Hiram
Bridge, fmilinrly tormed Posoy in honorof his
nallve county, who four yoars before had been
ono of Dora's first puplls {u her Clarksville
scliool. 8ho was littlo moro than a girl horself
at that time, nnd Hiram was her biggest boy 3
and her recollcction now of tho bond of good-
followslip that soon grew up botween herself
and tho sby, overgrown but not overbright lad
reliovod hur of any hoaltation sho might other-
wiso have folt in applying to him toobtain pere
mission for her to accompany his party to its
destinativo, .

“Yos, you can go, Mizs Hanchott,” Possy
quictly roplied to her appeal.

s But will the rest of tho men bo willing ™
sho auggosted.
¢ Doesn't algnify,” sald Posoy.

Sho did prevall on him, howover, as 8 mattor
of form, to mention tho subjcct to his comrades ;
but as ho nover took ths trouble toreport to hor
what action, if any, thoy took inthe mattior, sho
startod at last, relying altogether on his singlo
friondship for protecction. That was no mean
rellance, though, as sho soon began 1o realize,
Ho wasan immecenso fcilow, six feet two 1n
lieight, and broed in proportion; and he soon
proved to Dorn that, however rendily hohad un.
dertaken her safe conduct, he did pot lightly
cstoom that charge, but was determined to ald
and befricnd herin overy way possible, Thus at
thaq outsct sho found Lierself relleved of much of
tho cmbarrazssment and annoyanco aho had be.
lieved to bo insoparnblo from such 6 journoy in
osuch companionship. Xoscy blinself stio did
not find to bo companionable in the ordinary
senso of that word, notwithstanding his oonstant
kindness. le was of a quiet turn, roservod of
speecl, rather forbidding of countenauce, and
dld not wear his oxocliant heart upon his steove,
Thero wero fow surfaco indicatfons of tho gold
that wes fu him. Dorn was not long, howover,
in finding tho auriforous veln ; and, to drop moe-
taphor, sho soon bocamo conscloas of a vory
warm scntiment of gratitudo growing up in her
goan toward her unoouth gutde, philosophor and
lend,

Poesy's outfit consisted of & pair of powerful
muics and a covered wagon, with the usual
minlng and cooking utenslls, aud the provisions
nocessary for tho journoy. In the forward part
of this wagon, whilo the expodition wason tho
march, Dorasat cothroned ; and in its dusky ro-
ocsssbo mado her couch atnight, Not only did
tho loyal Posey devoto himsolf to her guardlan-
ship by day, bot ho kopt walch and ward by
night, sitting bolt upright within a couplo of
yards of hus proctous chargo until tho stars grow
palo in the dawn. Theo, If opportunity offored,
ho would anatch a surreptitious nap, still dis.
daining to i1o down, howover ; and 1t frequontly
oocurrod that tho oarllor risers ln tho camp
would discover Poscy sitting on the ground, cms
bracing his nothor imbe with his long arms,
whilo his bhead, Wwith its closo-cut, sendy hdlr,
sank siumberous between his towering kioos,
ik o tho sungoingdown betweon twomountatn.
poaks. To suck & length did he carry these
romantiic vigils that be ahorlly camo 0 100kt ay
gaunt and bollow-eyed as Famine. In addition
to which ho had to ondure no ocdd of ralllery
from his not too considerate or fastidious come.
panicns, who, 50 far from inclining to harm a
balr of Dora’s hesd, wero gonerally wholly in-
different to ber presencc, and could not onter
tnto Povey'a solicitude on her bohalf,

Just here, also, Jako Bavage, who had spent
a yoar in the mines and was plloting tho pro-
sent expedilon, was romindod of a story, which
ho obligingly related to Yosey, apvepos.

« You see, Posey,” aatd Joko, ¢ meand Hookor
~—Hookor was my chum-—bad been scratchin’
and washin’ for aboat soven or olght dotllars &
day down there to 3dlcCracken’s Bang, Ul wo
sot disgusted, and we made up oar mjnds that
{f wo couldn't make more'n that wo might as
woll give up and striko for the States. But just
thon who should como along bat littlo Bill 8kin-
ner, boan all s0 fast for up the gulch ? Bl
hoad bosn prospectin’ around all summaor o his
own hook, but hadn't struck nolbin® yot, and
waa 50 much worso off than wo was that Hooker
and mo couclided o stay by = whilo longer.
A day or two afore, we found out, iittle Bill had
run actoss & Digger somowhero that had told
him~—tho Lond Xnows Low, for I noverses »
Digger thas could talk Engliali more'n a mule,—
bat this Digger tokd Uttle Bill that up thoe go'eh
there was sich dizgin'se Aond »0 Blll was ou
whe rampage to got there. Of course ;o and
Jicoker wo diin‘t tako no stock in that yarn,
and Utle Bl went off alone,

“ A ocouple of mouths after that me and
Hooker see wo'd gob to do aomething prelly

quick or starve, and 30 wo made up gur minds
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to prospoct a Mttle. 'Wao hieaded up the gulel,
put withiout over thinkin' of littlo Bill, and as
indlcations was good, wo kopt on in tho rame
direction for n couplo of days. It was on the
third day out, and wo'd got about twenty mllos
from tue Bend, and hadu't atruok nothin’ yot to
bet on, whon all of a sudden Hooker yells out,
« Holy Mosos, Jako! Jook-a thore !’ and whatdo
you ’pose we #0e?

wAbout as fur as from horo to that mnle
thore, Jeanin' ag'in a troe, sot little Bl 8kinner
~\What wasloft of bim, I mean, for ho was asn
dorniek. And what do yous'poso ho was a-sottin’
on? A nugget of tho pure motnl worth forly
thousand dollars! Yos, sir! Wo could sco in a
minute how §¢t was. DIl had found thisnuggot,
and boin' weak for wau. of grub, of courso he
oouldn't carry it 80 ho bhad sot down on it to
guard it.  Anu thore he sol and rot. Ho dassont
go to aloep for fear gomebody’d liook 1t and ho
couldn't loavoe it to go! any grad for the samo
reason. Wo could soo he'd browsed 'round on
the bushes as furas hd oould reach, but that
couldn’t koop bim alive long, and 80 thuio he'd
sot and sot til} inally he’d poggod out,

uAnd that’s what's the matter with Posoy. 1
wakes up in tho night and seo him a.xettin’
thar by that wagon, and says I to mysolf,
«Thar sots Posey on bhis nugget!” Andon. of
these fino mornin’s wo'll ind nothin’ but Posoy «
bones a-soitin’ there, and his buttons and such
1iko."

About this time, as they woro now ncaring
the region whoare danger from Indian raids was
apprehondod, Savago’s company and another
party from lillnols jolned foross for mutual pro-
tection, and all proocedod thencoforward unde~
favage's diroction. Accompanylog this Illinols
party was a woman going out to tho diggings to
join her husband, who was prospering, and had
sont for hor to oome on. Tho two women thare-
after keaping oonstantly togather, Posoy felt bis
responsibility so far lightenod that his occasion.
ally indulged himself in a «“square’ night’s
sloep, while Dora and her new-found friond
sjlumberod banocath his ample wagon-cover.

His soparation from Daora, occaslaned
by tho advent of this other woman on the soeno
soon opencd his eyes to the fact that a total
ssparation from her would take the ground en-
tirely from undor his feot, and lecave him in a
ocondltion that ho folt disinclined to contomplate
so long as thore might bo a chianco to avert such
a calamity. He accordingly improvod thoe first
opportanity that offored, and cast himnsolf at tho
foo! cf Dora~-literally, mind you, on tho leo side
of a sage bush—avnd 1isped his love. Oan this
sgored ground 16t us troad as lightly as may be.
saMoo it that Poscy's s. 't prospered, and tbat
presently a little projrammeo came to bo agrecd
npun botwesn the oontractlng partics to this
effect: They would goon for the present precisoly
as if nothing had happoned—Dora to seck her
fatherand Posey 10 scok his fortune, Assoon,
howover, as Dora should lhavo gncceedod in ro.
storing tho doctor to hoaltb, or had haply burled
hlm, Poscy should be notified, and thoy would
thereupon bo marriod. Thon Dora would opon
& school somowhero, wherovor she inight chanoco
to find tho indisponsable children, whils Posoy,
acocompanied by his nowly-fladged fatlier-in-
law, if perchanco that individual sbould bo
spared, would launch into tho mines and con-
qusr Portane at the polnt of the plck.

Time flow fast with tho lovers after this, and
they were quite startlod one day when 8avage
informed them that thoy were upon tho very
bordery of the promised land.

That evoning, an hour betoro sunset, tho traln
was haltod for the night at a polnt whence tho
travel-wornadvonturers oould look down for thio
first time into the Sacramonto Valley, apd render
thanks iz thelr various ways that tho end of
their todious pligrimago was almost reachoed.
As Dora Hanchiett and Posey stood togother upon
s green knoll, followlpg with thelr eyss tho
winding trail that thelr foet woro to descond on
{&= morrow, they descried, tolllng slowly to.
wand them, ono of thoso retarnjngbands of un.
suocoossfnl and discoursged vetorans—tho rofiux
of the groeat wave of lmmigration constantly
pouring into tho golden valley—~which they had
froquentls met {n the coarse of thelr long jour-
ney. Asthe cavaleade drow nearor, Dora's ale
1sntion fixod §isclf upon » curjous figuro that
brought up the Toar. Mounted uPOn & 10080 ARETO.
gation of bonos and ears that purportod o be &
male, this mystorious igure gradoatly approach-
od, while Dora watchod 1t aa 1f fazclnatod. On
and oz ft came, &and still gho gazod, spell.dound.
Opposite herit paused. There was no longor
any doudbt: it was He. Clad in the mangled
remalas of tho original groat-ooat, tho original
boot-tops yet towering In tho rozlon of his cars,
and the upper Lalf of the original beaver crown-
ing his walldevelopod brain, thero Ho was.
Slowiy and osrelnily he descondod from thio
back of his shambling steed, sottlod himsolf
woll in hls bootx, palled up the oollrr of his
groat-cont——and there was little but oollar left
of {t—tipped the curtaliod and woather-baaterwr
stovepipe 1o the propor angle, oponed his pator
nal arms and f2ebly embraced hisdaoghter, Ho
announoced himsolf to all concernod as s broken
man—a poor unfortunate golng homo to die,
where bis bones might rest with those of hils
anocestors, and where bis tumble namo anad bis
honoradlo mooord in tho dervicoe of his country
wotld be chorishied by his fallow-cltizons after
beshould b gono. Yrovidenco hsd sarely, in
his extremity, drawn hls daughter to his sucoor.
Now hie waa roliaved of alf anxiety, and might
v his mind to things above. 1ils daughter
would fan the spark of lifo, il keepit burning,
God willing, Uil the okl homoshould be reachoed.
Tton ho would release her from her laborof
love. Thon hio would bo al peace with ull the

world, and would chioerfully dlo i1 the midst of
his weoplog frionds, Ho had up to this hour
boon hauuted with the approhiension that his
poor old frame might bo loft to moulder somo-
whero in tho wide, 1nhospitablo dosort that
siretohied botwaen him and his roof-treo.  Now
that droamdful spprohibunaion was bantahed, The
Lord hind remembered his own. Dora would walk
bosido his bosst and protoot hlm, and tho
knotwledgo that sl had thus beon instrumoental
in prolonging hor father’a 1ife would bo her ox-
ceeding great reward,

A 1most cuchanting proapeot for Dora, was it
not? Evonsho did not put her neck under the
yoko until sho had first tnformed her mther of
hor momontous socrot, and Invited bim to as-
sumo his rolo in the programmo already men-
Qoned as arranged by her lovor and horsolf.
But, ns a matter of course, o scornvd tho sug-
gestlon, Posoy boggoed and raved, but without
avall. The girl novor had a question in her
miud asto her duty from tho moment she saw
her fatber approaching, Shoe must do ag he
sald-—go back with him as his slave There
was no help for it.

Anu so tho lovors helda hurrled consultation,
plodged elornal fdelity and all that, agreed
that Poscy should go on aud mako his fortuno,
and that when Dora should bors -ased by death
from hor duty to her father .o should eithor
como back for hier or glie visuuld go to bim, and
Juen thoy would bo marrlod. BMeantime, heo
on, wed to write to her frequontly, and sho pro.
mised to writo to him faithfully once overy
wock., And then farewcllt

By this time the doctor's party had left him
far behind, and naturally, consldoring the capa-
bilitles of his stecd, ho was growing impatient
to movo on. The early stars wero already com-
ing out, and ho tostily reminoded Dora, assho
lingered over ber loavetaking, that thore wasno
Ti0re timo toloste. Andso, without a murmaur,
the devated soul turned her back upon all her
now-born hope and joy, and dutifully took up
tho long and dreadfol homeward march on foot.
And Posey, bis beart in his mouth and his touguoe
chiarged with unutterable ecxccrations, gazed
gloomily down into tho darkening valley, that
half 2n hour beforo had heen fitlled with o ra.
diance + that nover shono on land or sea.” And
as ho gazed all the bad in him persistontly rose
upto curso the despicable author of his woe,
while all the good fn i ~— about &n oven ba-
1ancoe - rose wp to bless tho fast-disappearing
1dol of hisheart.

8lowly and painfully, day after day, the little
company of stragglers tojled on toward thelr
dQistant homeos, the rodonbtable doctor, with bls
unwilling beast and his willing bond.woman,
ever bringzing up the rear. No ono but Dora
herself could know how griavously sho suffored
in her ohalns--how hoer very heart's blood was
gradually consutned by tho vamptire whom she
chosoe to cherish and obey becauxo it was her
misfortuno to be his drughter.

Tho old horne was roached at last. On tho
whole, tho doctor had rather enjoyed tho jour-
noy, and brought to tho famtily board, asof yore,
a tromendous appetite. Heo ¢ resumed practice
at the old stand” without deolay, publishiog a
card to that effect fn tho village newspapors. Ho
scomed scarcely 1o note the absenco of his wife,
who for o qusrter of a contury had been wear-
ing her 1tfy ont In o valn ondeavor to justify hls
existonoo on this globe. In short, he speedily
setlled back tnto his old habit of life, and ap-
peared to havo totally® forgotten that hie had
como homo todle. And Dors, t00, £00n lapsed
into her old routino of schoolkespliug, and so
opco more the pct bolled merrlly. Onco a
woeek, with scrupulous regularity, sho wroto
hor promised lotter to Poscy, and sho walted
long and anxioasly for somo wond from
him, but in valn. Weary woeks ioat thom-
sclvos 10D months, and month after month ~rapt
slowly away till almost a year had passed, and
still tho falthful sonl fawmnished for somo token
that she was not forgotten. Then one evening
sho went tome frowm bor echool to fiud that the
Loavens had fallen. Her father, whom sho had
left four hiours beforo apparently in the highest
health and spirits, was dead. Tho village phy-
siclan atiriboted bis sudden death to apoplexy,
which scems fllogical. Buat hio was dead, what.
ever the cause, and his orphaned daughter
mourncd him with as genuine & grief as cver
wrung & human heart.

TWhorn 1o process of timo tho first transports
of grief bad substded thero scomod to bo nothing
left for Dora 1o do bat to concentrato all the
overflowing tenderness and dovolion of her hroart
upon her lover, and 1o brood and plne over his
longroontinned sllence.  Sho neverdoabted that
hoe isd written to hier, for tho mallsoervics to
and from tho gold reglons was notorfously un-
rellablo o thoso days, aud sho was by nomeans
tho only one who looked in ‘valu for loticrs
thence. At last sho oould bear tho auspenss no
looger. Tho spring had opened carly, da
party in a neighboring town wax to start for the
diggings by tho middle of April. Thls party, in
s Which wero alrcady Incledoed two womon, Dora
 Tesolvod 10 Jolo. Onca let hier reach that (n-
deflnito reglon denominatod *tho minss,” and
sbo felt the most unquostioninz faith in her
abllity jo ind her lover.

And 80 0nco 10079 the dauntless glrl set out
apon that long aud tedlous journcy of threo
thousand miles. Not many wecks passod beforo
the insvitablo homewarnd-bound stragglors began
10 bo oncounterod, and of those Dora cagorly
songht {uformstion conocerning thoe ohject of her

noat,

« Bridge? No, marm,” wax almost uniformly
the reply 10 her first Question in that direction,

« J1e was sometitos called Posey,” sho woukl
thon suggest ; and at Ixat shio found a man who

ackuowledgod that ho know Posey. ¢ Ho was
at tho Buny Visty in Cartor’s Gulch at last ac-
counts,” this individual jnformed her, but ho
omitted to commit himself as to the naturs of
Posoy’s occupation, ¢ Wife, p’raps?” he ob-
served, incldentally,

« No, air,” snld Dora.

4 Slstor e

# No,"

sAh! Well, ho's o stocky chap, that Posoy,
and ought to make his fortune in tho mines, if
anybody ocould. But nobody can't—take my
wond for't. Look at met

Ho waas a spectacle tudoed. The retrogresaivo
Doctor, Hanchott had beon quito an exquisito In
tho m r of apparel compared yith this tatter-
demallon. With Dora‘'s companions ho was Icss
reticont concerning the character and calling of
Posey than le hind beon with Dora bereelf, By
his acoount it appeared that Poscy had spont
about a month in the mines witbout striking a
single streak of luck to hearten him. At the
end of that time, complotely discouraged, ho
went to the nearest village and advertised him-
self as willing to work for bis board at anything
that might offer. Tho thing that offored was &
slluation ns assistant bar-tonder at tho Buona
Vista gambling-hougse. Posey accepted this
situntion with ardor, and discharged tho dollcate
dutles pertaining to the placo so satisfactorily
that ho very roon found himself promoted to
tho distinguishod position of ¢ stoo! pigeor.” In
this capacity bo developed shining talents, and
the Buona Vista’s gaming-tables soon bocamo
the most famous resort ip all tbat roglon far
those conflding birds whose favorite amusement,
appears 10 Ho in belng plucked. And thus Posoy
went on prosporing untit he acbioved a partnor.
ship it tho conocern; anad his parther soon after
being suddenly calied to that bourno whence no
traveler roturns, Posey found himself sole pro.
prietor and manager of an uncommeonty flourish.
Ing oconcoern in an uncommonly lvely line of
husinoss,

All this Information was carefully kept by her
ocompanious from tho cars of Dora, of courso;
and she, having obtatned tho long-coveted trace
by means of which sho folt sure that she counld
not fatl to find hor lover, was qulito cheerful and
happy throughout tho remainder of the seem.-
{ogly ondless jourooy.

The ond necared at last, howover, and as Dora
rucognized the famitiar landmarks that told her
sho had almost roachod the frattion of her hope
deforred, her oyes brightoned daily, a new flush
camo into her thin chiceks; and though she
grow more qulet and abstracted than formeriy,
it was platn that her reverics had no tingo of
darkness, her hopo no shadow of fear, hor faith
no alloy of doubt. And when tho timo camo for
hor to part with tho good people 10 swvhoso com-
pany sbie had traveled o far, sho bade them
adleu with a light heart, and at once set out
alonn by stage for Cartor’s Gulch,

Reauhing tho straggling, til-conditioned village
at nightfall, shie asked the driver, as sho alight.
ed in front of tho stage-offioc, 10 direct her to
the Buona Vista.

+«The Buny Visty! Tho Buny Visty’s not a
Lotol, ma'am,” that individual explained. « It's
tho Golden Gate that you waut, I reckon.”

“ No, sir,” sho replied conidently, ©1 kavea
friend at tho Bucna Vista—3fr.—-Mr. Posecy.
Perhaps,” she went on, with a iittlo tremor in
her volee, ¢ you can tell mo If he 1s well?”

“Posoy!” He stoppod some momonts at the
wond aud looked in biank amazement at the
delteate, tender, tumistakadly honest fico that
confronted tim, Then he continued hasyly:
«Novor better. Saw hlm yesterdsy morning.
You s0o that greon lantern? That's the Buny
Visty. Good.night, ma’am. I stay here—if you
should want a friend, you kuow. Good.uight.”

Dora thanked Lim for his kindoess, returned
his salutation, and tripped away with unrufilod
spirits. Sho bad been so much concorned to
conceal her own agitation as sho mentioned tho
namo of hier lover that sho had Quito overlookod
tho astonishmeut with which that namo had
secemed 1o translix tho driver.

As sho pickod her way along tho dark and
muddy sidewalk sho coald pot help complain-
ing a litle petulantly to herself because tho
stage-oflice had not beon located necarer to that
Gistant groon Jantern. But she was nottho girl
to loso hoart now. Bravely she piodded on, and
when at last sbo was able to discern the wonls
“Bucna Vista” npon the bsacon toward which
sho was tolling, suddenly her heart gave a great
bouad, the teass rushed to her cyes, her kneos
quakod bencath her, and from her plous sonl
thero wont up an earnest thanks.giving to the
dear Fathoer of us all Yor Hix groat mercy In
bringing Ler safely totho ond of her momentous
Journey.

It wna somie minutes beforo she ocould so far
composo horgelf as to bo ablo to prooced; and
whon sho &4 move forwand agaln, Y think a
vague noltion of tho truo character of tho Buena
Vista bagan to cast a shadow upon her andor.
As shio camo within a oouple of rods of the
iso0lated wooden dulilding in front of which the
green lantero was suspended sho was suddenly
startiod &t hearing soveral shots discharged In
quick sucoession within, gand a mincto later
three or four men rushed hastily into tho streest
and hurried away, ovidently without noticlog
bier, though they passed within a fow feet of
her as aho 31004, almest paralyzod w'th alarm,
Jus, outsido tho door.  Her fright was gone in
a moment, howovar—aoon enongh, indeed, 0
cnable her to satisfy herxelf that nono of thoso
fugiives was tho man sho sooghit.  As thedoor
stondd wido open, there soemed nothing for her
but to enter, which sho &1d at once. Tho front
apartment of tho saloon, though Ughted, ahe
found to Lo & inere ante-room, bare of all far-

-

uiture savo o fow chistrs; and withiout, pausing
horo tho rosolute git), who wust have had a
foroboding of tho ayful truth by this time,
passed on {nto tho gambling-room in the rear.
Tuhore, strotched upon tho floor, shot through
tho heart, lay tho stark form of tho man she
had journoyed so far and so patiently and hopo.
fully to find, Ho had growa muscunlar and
brawny since she parted with him. His face,
too, had changod, and not for the better : it was
fiushed, sodden and bearded, and tho beard was
dyod black. 8ho knolt down bestde the corpso
and took ono of tho great bands in her own. 1t
was stlll warm! But the chill of death crept
ovor it as sho held 1t to her heart, and thus hor
last xay of hopo expired.

8ho sat still by her dead till the man's for-
mor companions came to prepare the body for
burinl.  As it was borno to the lonely grave
upon the hillsido sho walked besldo the rough
coffin. And when the grave was reachod she
dropped upon hor knoes beside it, and poured
forth in a clear volce a fervent potitlon to tho
Most High to recelve, for tho sake of the dear
8aviour syho dled for all the world, tho scul of
this poor sinner.

They had said that she might bear up till the
funoral was over, but that then she would break
down. B8ho did not. Tho noxt morning she sot
her faco to the East, and began agaln, for thoe
fourth time, that awful journcy across tho
plains. Weo need not follow hor throughout its
length. 8Shercached her home worn and sick,
but noverthelass at onco took up her old school
and went on with it afow weeks., And thontho
ond came.

———rt - O ey
EVILS OF OVERDRESSING.

—a—

Of all tho snares that beset young girls none
are more dangerous than the lovo of dress.
Mothers shon!d be on tho alert to guard thelr
daughters agalnst it. Elder sisters should not
forget that young eyes are looking at them as
examples, and are much more impressed by the
ltving models bafore them than by any amount
of «“good advice.” Nothing is of greater im-
portance than tho companionship permitted to
young girls, Not only do over a. sed come
panions induce the wish In themselves to over.
dross, but If tho gratification 15 denled, ¢ covot.
ousness, cnvy, hatrod, and all uncharitablie.
ness ” are very likely to find births in hoarts
that might be othorwise full of better feellngs,
An unduo lovo of overdross has been only too
frequeantly the cause of rain of both body and
soul. Even In very young childron the passion
for overdressiug 1s secn. It is the fanlt of \he
sllly mothors. Little girls, with tho exception
that thelr dressos areshorter, aronow clothed in
all the expenstvo elaborations that distingaish
tho attire of grown wowen. Their skirts aro
covered with quantities of ornamouts, trime.
mings, frills, and donble skirts, Thelr feel are
cncased in the most costly boots, aud thelr
ackles dislocated with high heols. The bats
they wWear are Inaccordance with the rest of the
tollotte, and even padding and hatr dye are not
unfrequently used, and deception, cunning,
fraud, incnlcated along with vanity and reckless
oxponditure, Ono would expoct 10 find neat
plaln dross in Sunday-schools If anywhers.
Yot weo are oficn palned to sce children who
como for freo instructlon deocorated with faa.
thers, gilt ornaments, quantit.es of ribbons, stk
wantles and doable skirts, Thus arrayed 1t is
nol wonderful that a general spirit of rivalry is
engenderod, scholar vying with scholar, not 1n
the acquiremont of learning or Dploty, but
ocnvylug ono another’s finery, or puffed up with
vanity at the possessicn of some spocial gow-
gaW, and sreoring st thelr loss overdressed com-
panions, We have beard mothers, with toars
in thelr oyes, complain that they could po
longer send thelr children to be instructed on
Sundays, bocauss they wero anable 1o bny new
or finer clothing, and the children wera perze-
cuted on aocount of thoir shabblness—nay, oven
ridiculod for appearing oconstantly in tho same
bonnot—ncxt, bat not very smart. What do
‘tho motbers of these children coatemplate for
them? They aro to bothoservants, work-girls,
cveutually the wives of mechanios of small
tradosmen ; how much botter to attire thom in
simplo noatuess, to inculcato atiention to in-
struction, to disciplins thelr charactors to moral
strongth, and toach them to Iay by tho surplus,
now wasted, for sumo betlor purpose,—to ald
tholr start in life, or to hilp father and mothor
ona ralny day. ¢ Bat they must do as olhers
do, or they will bo dosplsod,” 13 the foolish and
often futal argumcut. Tho oxample and per
suadon and firm porseverauce of ono good
mother would bo suro to indaco many who
xnow her—some, perhaps, Who ridionlo Jomlost
—~10 follow keor oxamplo,—Sunday Press.

AMiss Una Hawthorne, daughter of tho great
novelist, is dolng oxcelient philanthrople work
fu London, Sho 1s engaged ia ostadlshing a
«Provontive Homo ™ for girls In conpection
with a suburban orphanage. Pluuginginto the
bad homes and destitntion of London, sho takss
girls who aro morally lkely to fall, or who
have fzllens but aro not without hopo ot reform,
andgives them work {n ths laundry of tho on
phanage, thus at onco saving tho oxpense of
hired women, which was found to bo too heavy,
and giving the girls a chanco of elovation. The
waifs thus plekod up roceive thelr Instruction
in the trado and tlelr board and cikbing fur
tho Qrat six monaths, and wages {or thae second
£ix moaths, when permancnt places are found
for them,
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THE FAVORITE.

Juwn 5, 1878,

THE RIVER OF LIFE.

—

Whero flotreth that Ml stream of lfe T
Toll ux, thnt x0 our weary feet,

Turned from (1fo’s pleasures, paing and strife,
May by 1ta tide find rest complete.

Rest for the aching heart of grief,
Rest for the throbblng brow of paln,

From hopes that fado ns des the leaf
Boneath tha autumnn’s chilling ratn.

And on that brink may sorrow die,
And sin forget its dark dizmay,
Knowing those waters passing by,
Through flolds of heavenly verdure stray.

Thou Augel, who for mun of old
The spring of heallug watorsstirred,
Lead us where cenxclessly hath rolled
The flood whose volco noman hath heanl,

O rivor, maxing glad tho laad
By angel feet In glory trod,

Bear as, stfll guided by l!s band,
To the falr clty of our God!

s AT S~ O~ TP i

THE LESSON OF BEVERSES.

« 8it here, dear Flurenco, In the shade, and 1
will tell you what yon have been dying to know
all day. Yes, Floy, Charles Sumuor loves me,
and as goon as his father return wo are to be
marriod. You and Bella Forrest aro to be
bridesmalds, and John Hamilton and Charles
Molinoux groomsmen. We aro tu live in a
beautifut house ; our furntture and all that is to
bo supplicd from Gillows and the liko; and Iam
to have a lady’s.matd, & cook, and & whole host
of servants, bosldes a page in livery to wait at
tablo. There, I ¢cannot say another word.”

«Nor need you, dear Louise,” returned her
friend. * You are out of breath, and it wiil take
a week {0 recover me. So muck good news at
oncs always tires me. 1 wish you bad a bit of
sorrow with 1t."”

“You menan, ocnvious thing!” sald Loulse
«No, I wHl give you that part. Youlove to
cry. Itwonld be a luxury that you would ap.
precinte to have overything go wrong, £o that
«a few natural tears might come down your
oheeks.'

«No, Loulse, I would not cast a slngle thorn
in your pathway; but say, {n that long raco
after happiness which ends in a maunsion and a
retinue of rervants, 18 there not a sbadow that
sometimoes bockons Lo you to peuse and think

* Not a shadow, Floy,” she replted. «1I leave
all such unsubstiantial things to you dreamy,
Ppoetic, roraantic folks. My visione are all real,
and Charles Sumner tho tras knigzizt who glves
roe a bright hombd and all pleasant surroundiugs
in It,"

Q, love and youth! with what bright rose-tints
do yo 1avest all objects! 1 ocould not bear to
throw & cloud over hor, and I left ber singing a
gay soug and turalng over hor wedding dresses,
as light of heart 25 if no rhadows were in the
world. 1 necded not to wish that T-.atsoshould
have sorrow. It came fastor than 1 had an.
Uctpated.

Charlcs Sumner was a very unflt person to
trust one of her thonghtless temper with. Ho
was rockloss and extravagant, on the sirengthof
some two thousands which had been left him,
and wbich he ooght to have employod In
business. NO expensive toy was omitted that
could makae the houso elagant; and although he
dld not absolutely overdraw his resources, ho
crippled them 50 much that, at tho end of the
month in which the two had beon o-rolessly
spending for the approaching bridal, he had not
enough remaining to warrant a style of llving
oorresponding to thoe expensive outfit.

Unfortunately, the parents of Loutise wers too
much dazzled by her marrizgo with Mr. Samner
to guard her from the danger 1o which ale
etood. One word from them would bave made
her think, bat thinking involuntarily witbhout
suggestion frum others, was ot natamal to her.
I blamed myself afterwards that 1 had not
opened ber eyes.

The wedding was magnificent. People of 8o
called fzshlon wore thero, and no oxponse was
spared to render thoir reception the most oclegant
and reohsrché A zeries of xplendid partics wero
given to tho bride, and calloq forth a correspond-
ing ong on her part; and now Loulse was falrly
launched {n the waves of that deceitful and ua.
certaln ooccan of popular favor called fashion-
ablo socicty,

81x woeks afler (Lo wodding, I went, as IThad
repcatedly promised to do, to spend a day
quietly =nd alone with Louwse. It was near

noon when a woll-dressed page admitted me. I
sat some timo with my bonnet on, in the chilly
draw{pg-room, and foeling cold, I found my way

roplied, ¢Sho has o good hiouse lu A pleasant
streot, with overything comfortable and even
handsomo about her. 8ho had boon driving
out alono thils morniug for a rido; for her hus.
band keeps a hiorse and & pretty chalsa”

« How 1u the world oan Albory agfurd suohan
extravaganco?” asked Loulse, somowhat pottish-
ly. «Iam sure I have teased Chinrles for one
often, aud oven ho can't affond IL”

1 locked round the Yoom, snd turough the
open door, and gmilod,

1 What did thoso curtaing cost you, Loulse ?"
I nskod.,

« Forty pounds for cach window,*’ sho replied

«X won't trouble you for an Invontoryof the
rgt of your furniture,” said I. ¢ but IQll toll
you how Sophy llves, Sho has whito musiin
curtatns only. Xor carpots aro good substantial
Brussets; hor chairs woll.made with sorviceable
soats. Thero are but fow tabdles, but they cor
respond with the rost of the furniture. In her
pleasant druwiog.room her books, her protty
work-basket and ber plauo—that piano which
was her dopendence for a living, and whioh she
would aot let 3r. Albery oxchavgo for a band.
somer ono——all mako hor home full of comfort.
In her orderiy housckocplng sho requires but
two so: vauts, and ono of theso iz an orphan girl
whom sho took, not becauge sho noeded her,
but because tho poor thing had no home; and
as tholr horse stands at livory, they do not nocd
a man. Sopby looks happy, and compares her
prosent casy life with that which sho ox.
perienced as 8 muslo govorness two yoars ago.”

Loulse made no roply, excopt that st after all,
Sopby had not attalned to any style.”

I had abundaunt occasion %o think, {n tho
courso of the day, that stylo had brought ittle
happiness to poor Louiss, and that Sophy was
the richor woman of the two. Mr. Sumner
camo home at soven to an clegant dinner, at
which thero wero wines and fruit of the highest
oost., How long could this last!

Bad to tell, ero they had been married twelve
months, ho was arrested at the suit of a wine
merchant, and tho unpald blils of his houses
kecping gloomed up darkly before him. They
were rulned.  8umner’s few thousands were all
gone in superfluitics that he had been obliged
to pay for at the time., Ho had bad po seitied
fncome, and there was no ono to whom he
could reagonably apply for azsistunce. Tno house
was stripped, and tho next timo 1 saw Louise it
was In Jodging-iouse,

1f this had taught them wisdom it wonld still
hnve been well; but wisdom docs not come to
thoze who do not seck her. Tho Nitle that ro-
malned from the wreck soon wont after the
rest, and Sumner, mortificd and angry with the
world, went off to Australlg, leaving Loulse
depondeont on lor father for & maintenaunce
which he was 1l ablo to afford her.

In avery beart thero is a spark of energy,
which only rémains to be wakencd into life.
Somaotimes it is nover reached at all, and the
{udividusl goes oo through existence with the
reputation of {dlenoess and inefMclency cilnging
to bis or her character uutil death.

*“Poor Sopby Albery, who did not llvo in
style,” was tho ange! who breathed tho breath
aof life fnto Loulse Sumner's belng. After
Charlas Sumner was really gone, Yophy begged
Louise to come toher on a visit, which visit was
fengthoned into many months. It bad been
begged &s & favor to Sopby, becauso sho wished
10 havo company iu her husband's occasionsl
absonces, She bad that true and porfect kind-
ness which will not let any ono feol an odbliga-
tion too heavily. Then, after somo time, sho
gave up the two morning pupils whom she had
always rotained, to Loulise, and tho latter, glad
to be able to do somethiog for herself, increasod
the number to & dezon amoneg ber own ac-
quaintances, Contrary (o the established rule
afstorytellers, whoinvarinbly describo n person's
frionds as leaving them inthe timoof adversity,
it wus observable thut many of Mrs, Sumnor's
old visitors bad naver seemod to thlnk so much
of ler before. How far it might bo owing to
Sophy Albery, it ts bard to say. Certain it is
wiat her manner towands ber unfortunate friond
was such as 10 Inspire others with respect and
consideration.

It was pleasant to sce how qulckly Loulxe,
from her bablts of indolcnoe, was won into
better ways by the examplo of Sophy Albery.
Not all at once did shoe beoome perfect, nor yet
wlithout much tribulation; bat little by little,
Fet with such hearyy good will to do right, that
her progress scemed both rapid gnd roal

Not pow dld sho breakfast at noon. Long
beforo nino aho and Sophy were up, planning
for tho day. At ten Loulso went to her Orst
lesson, and roturned &t four, to havo a cheorfal
ufternoon with her frisnd.

« And oh, FKlorenoce!” sho wounld cxclalm,
“with what foelings of distaste do I recall my
first year of inarried life. Could any ouno be
tore blind, more foollgh than I have been?”

+ But you havo 20 nobly rodecmed that time,

1o & smaller roommn, I which wero preparations,

apparontly, for o breakfast. Thcre was a richily ¢ tnuro highly than if you had never erred; and *

chased sllver scrvico on a little table, and a ¢
laxurious chaic was drawn ap (o 13, &s §f tho,
late riser was coming $snmediatoly.

Loulge,” I would reply, that I think of you far

after ail 1L was 2ol you who were 10 blama”
“ub, don't throw It upon poor Charles,

to ratalt your noblo toll. Wo will both tojt unsil
prido and vanity are rooted from our hearts.
Sinco I havo beon hece, I havo scon what I
nover saw beforo—proud men working for dally
bread, and good, noble, generaus men working
with their own hands at hard, wearing toll for
othiers—ministers, and Jawyers, and physiclans
turned nurscs, and the great and gead servivg
tho lowly and poverty.stricken. I have seent
women, nobly born, washiug for a liviug, and
beggurs xoated 1u high places, With all these in
my 1cind, I will como to you with clean hands
and an upright heart.”

* . L] .

Nobdly tudeed has Charles S8amner redoemed
his pledge, Now, lndeed, {8 Loyulse Sumner a
bappy wife; for only last wook Charles roturn.
od, rencwed {n heart and soul, and worthy to bo
her husaband, the juntor hanl-working partnorof
a rlslpg house of businoss, in o Iland whore
honest toll 18 more valued than the tiusel of
stuck.up and would-ho fashlonabloe people.

.

- O~ PR —
A NATIONAL PLAY-HOUSE.

—

Mr. Tom Taylor, who seoms to share in o
moeasure tho eccontricity of his formor co-la-
boror, Mr. Charles Reade, hax undertakon to
bring ont nt the Crystal Palaoce, at, 8ydonharo,
a kerles of Shakospearian plays on what aro
toermed * esthotlo » principles. Tho distinetion
intonded to bo conveyed as between thoso per-
formances aund ordipary ones 1sclearly set forth.
Its main foature i3 to produco tho plays for tho
intorest of Shakospearo and of art rather than
for that of any particular managor or actor. To
do this Mr. Taylor proposes & kind of popular
subscription. In other words, ho would offoct
by the combination of private {ndividuals what
in France, Prussla and olsewhero 18 done by tho
Governmont; aud ho would bring back Ly this
dovice, su far as tho sesuscitation 18 possible, tho
advantages lost thraugh the sbolition of the old
patent theatres.

Tbat thero were great advantages In the
patent system cannot bo denled; and if thoso
oould be got back again without paying for thom
more than they are worth, thero would ben
tangiblo galn, In some form or another it s
probable that thio establishment of a natlonal or
stbslidized theatro in all capital cities would be
an excellent thing for art, and generally for tho
taste and culturo of the community. Wo have
lately referred totho fact that nearly ovory the-
atre in Now York {8 running *show pleces™ aor
molodramas. Were thore o houso hiere in which
the plays wero regulated as thoy are at the
Thédtre Francals, the benefit would boe plain,
Thero is perhaps, no argument in favor of na-
tional galleries of painting and sculpture, or of
national muscums, that may not fairly bo ad.
vanced In behalf of national theatres.  All such
tnstituions are «academics” of and for the
whole people. Tha whole public pay for thom
on the principlo of correctiug the general taste,
which has a tendency, swhen uncorrected, o de-
clino; slnco tho privato caterers of art aro al-
wa¥s strongly tempted, for obvious reasons of
tuterest, to assist tho decadence thoy are alv ays
the fint to perceive. The history of our own
theatrea furnishes cases in point, and, prosum.
ably, always will continto to do so; thoy who
live to pleaso must pleaso to live, But a really
good national theatre, 8 theatre, that 13, estab-
lished on sound and permaunent principles, would
alwaya bavo a purifying and clevating influence,
It Is truo that, in spite of the Thadtre Frangals,
thoy have tho Opéra Bonflo in Parls and tho
Galots; but this does not cndow with less signl-
ficanco tho consideration of what, sithout the
Th&Atro Francails, the Parisian stago would be.
Wo bavo no idea that Mr. Taylor will sucoeed in
his project at the Crystal Palace any more than
he or any ono clio would sucoced in such a pro-
ject iere.  Poople uover pay thelr taxes solun-
{arily, and tniy 13 in tho naturc of a tax. En.
thuxiasm for tho bigher drama Is often felt by
many, and at some timo or other by most
people, but the flame 18 rarely long and stwady
cnough tobring about, through & voluntary sys-
tem, anything liko permancent rosults. But that
aplanliko Mr. Taylor's should bo conoalved at
all, that it should Lo 50 muoh dixcussed, and
that tho debate should lead to thq very gonoral
admission that tho discase Mr, Taylor alms to
curo cxists, ard somchow onght to be cured,
whether ho s tho proper pbyalclan or not, is
worthy of sorlous rofiectlon. What 18 true of
England in this regard is truc of Ameorica, sinco
tho dramatic sliuation is much the samo in
London and New York. Our theatresarosomo-
what handsomer and moro comfortable, and the
plays In somo {nsiances are rather morg com-
plotely pat upon the stagoe; but otherwise the
parallel {s complete, Now, we do not oclieve in
such a scheme as Mr, Taylor’s, orin any schicmo
of any Individual for thispurposs; butit is worth
thinking what might be tho rosult of having a
uational theatro 1o New York enjoying somge
' kind of steady public support.

U Iftho ovil effects of our star system, the rago

Bat it was , Fluronoc, * s wonld say. ¢ Ho (oo is changed, + for spactaclo or for what 8 worsce, are over (o be

half an boar before Louise appcared, and then, , yuu may beltove. Let mo read you his letter, ' effectively combsted or neutrallzod on our

altbough she scemed boartlly glad to seo me, ,
there wos an air of lapgunor and almost of,
sadness about her.
broakfast.

*You w'll think mo & lazy glrl, Floy, batlast ,
night’s party falrly overcamo mo.”

roocivad to-day.”
And Charley S8umncr—tho butterfly, ths oX.

« Bat I du aot complain of thom, Loulse,” ho
oontinucd., “They Lave shown imo the false

- stage, It must bo by procosses involving In some
i way tha authority and lasting support of tho

She acarcely touched tho | Guisito—wroie of toltsand dangers and struggles, + wholo community. The experiments of tho late
, that mighy bavoappalled a practical cconomist. | Mr.

and Chaurles Hean showod coucln-
. slvely by thelr pocunlary results the limitations
- that must confino individaal effort fu this direc-

T aald that T hiad Juat called onanother friend, . staio of that soclely which weonno worshippod, « ton, and we fear tho books of playhouses noarer

8 last yoar’s bride, So(phy Howard,
«“ Aly, poor Sophy!
well I am told," sald Louise, langaidly.

worthy of higher and beitor sssociations than

. but which heaceforth I abjure. It Hoavonsparcs homo than Drury.-lane or Oxford-street, whero
sho did not marry very , my life to retara to you, 1 will make mysolfthe higher drama has boen most expensively

brought ont, wonld toll very rmuch the same

“Yet 1 forod ber vory pretily situsied,” I weonod cuveted. dfeantime, 1do not ask you story. Ifitoould bo shown thiat it is nos worth

~—

whlle for tho public to gu to any expenso for a
national thoatro~that it 18 not cxpediont tosup.
port such a thivg, on grounds liko thoso that re.
commend tho establishmont of national art gal.
lorios and muscume, of courso tho matler falle to
tho ground, It may, howover, tutnout that the
more thorovghly the subjoet s studiod the
stronger willappear tho reasons In favorof found.
ing what would bo virtually & national histrionle
coadorny, and thnt ovory forolblo plea ln beha't
of liko academies for teaching or jllusteating the
plastio arts may as justly bo urged for what
would thua becomo an Awmerioun Thtdtre
Frangals.—Netw York Times. N

D —— e

HINTS T0 FARMERS.

St. VITUa danco {8 & nervous disease which
generally followe distempor {n young doge. Iu
consists in a twitohing, more or loss violently, of
the muscles ofa Mab, or somotimesofthe whole
body, and not infrequently the anjmat dics mis.
embly. Tho doz when afvoted slightly gone-
mlly rcoovers in tine it his gonerol health Ix
kopt up,

PLASTRR,0N SPRING!CROPA.—Plastor In a valu.
able appilcation to almost all spring crope.
Grass, olover, corn, spring wheat, and oats are
all bonefited by it. Tt is often the cheapost fer.
tilizer that ean boe purchased, as 100 pounds per
acre at a cost of 50 cents has often doubdblod tho
yield of grass or clover. It should bo spread
ovenly on tho orop, after it hasstartod to grow,
ons quiot morning before tho daw has dried off,

Do Nor WALK WHERN YOU CAN Rk.—~Wa
have scon o man welght down a roller with
stonos and then walk bohind. Lot the horses
go right along for a fow hours. | Then lot them
resé, nnd you can go to work.

How to plow and plaot admits of greater di-
versity and a far greater chanco for fmprove.
ment than whon to plapt.  The scasons are, to
a great extent, boyond our control, but the che.
mical and mechanical princlples of agrionlture
nro overywhere the samo, and wo should study
to adapt them to the character of tho soll and
climate. 3fuch of our sucoess will depond on
our ability to economize our own rtrongth and
enorgy and tho strength of our men and teams.
The mora thoroughly we study scfentific and
mechanical principles the greater wilt bo our
abliity to savo lahor.

WneN 710 S8KLL GRAIN.--A correspondont of
the Evening Wisconsin writes : T would say to
you, tho one groat mistake of tho farming com-
munity s this, tho practice of contrnoting dedbta
to be pald in tho Fall of the yearinsteadof bav-
ing them como duo in Juno or o "ly, in orler to
have tho benofit of the Fall and 8paitug markets.
I find o great many of tho farmers ge.l thets just
bushel of graln at cne.half or two-thinds its
valuo {n order to pay thelirliabllities, and solose
tho profits, thereby damaging themselves and
tho surrounding commaunity by dratnlug the
country of every dollar, leaving nothing tomaks
improvemonts with, I have noticed that the
middlo-men aro fully awaro of yourobligations,
or, if not, the first thing you do {s 1o inform
them by saying, 1 must ralso somoe monoy to
pay dobts; what can you give mo a bushel for
my grain?” That givos them to undenstand
that you are obliged to soll, nomatter what you
got, and they tako tho advantago of you.

CARE or HORSES IN TIHR SPRING.—Mabny &
young hiorso will take his placo In barness at
hard work at tho plough this spring for the first
time, and upon the care and skill with which he
1a bandled for the next threo months will largely
depend his usefulness for tho romaindor of hils
life. Ifpossalblo let im bo worked at first by
\hio sldo of s gentlo, well-brokon mate. Lot his
harnoss fit exactly and bo strong and secure in
all its parts. Wherovor it touchos, and ospoclale
ly of the oollar, pads, belly band and breast
streps, tho leathor ahould bo goft, pliant ant
clear. A deoootion of white cak bark may be
used with advantage on the parts which are
likely to becomo chafed, and an oxaot adapta-
tion of thao ocollar to the shoulder und peck isthe
best safeguard sgalnst {njury. Removo all dirt
from the ooller boarings aud wash tho sLounldors
at least overy day. Focd modorately and give
a bran mash once {n three or four dags, Qffer
your icam wator whenevor thoro {s an oppor-
tanity. Foundors como from over-Ursughts
after longabstinenoo from olthor food or water.
No horse ¢ver bocomos 80 warm bat that ho
may drink a lttlo water with safoty, and it is
croolty to refuse §t to horzes togethor 1n hot
woather.

Do not over task; cloan with 7 brush tho-
roughly overy night, and bod dowa with plenty
of bright straw, as yca value the horse's hoalth
or 12 sound sloop witha cloar consclence foi your-
%0

ASPARAGUS.—Asparagus, ono of the best of
tho grocns, is in full go280n now. Wash, pin
up in A cloth, and boil gently in a lttls pure
water about twenty minutez, It goes well with
samp and potatoos, without condiments, bus
some peoplo will nct be content without dress.
ing. Tho loast objectionable drossing is the
whilo sauco—milk thickonod with whont-mes!
and slghtly salted. «Asparagus Wast”is made
by catting whoat-meal biscult into thin allocs,
dipping {n hot milk, sproading on a plattar, lay-
ing tho bollod asparagus on it, and pouringover
it tho whito sance. *Asparagus " are pro-
pared by just cutting into bits tho tender partof
the raw asparagus, bolling {n just water onough
{o cover it uniil dono, skimming out, dlshing
2ad pouring over {t tho while saunco,
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BCIENTIFIO AND USEFUL.

Fxw realixo the powor stored in ooal for
man’s use. It 13 stated as o solontific fact that
in s boller of faly construction a pound of coal
will convert 9 1ba, of water into stoam, Each
pound of stoam will reprosent an amount of
energy or oapacity for porforming work equle
valent to 746,000 fool )ba,, ar, for the whols 0
1bs., 6,720,000 foot 1bs, In othor wonia, 1 1b, of
coal bas done as much work in evaporating 0
1bs, of water into © 1be, of steam as would 1lift
2232 tons 10 foet high.

INDIA-RUBBER.«-One criterion for good rubbor
bas boen that it would float on wator, itaspeoific
gravily being 0.¥85, Tho addltion of any minoral
adolteration, of ocourse, rondera 1t heaviar than
watar, and 18 sinks; but recently cork has beson
tntroduced as an adultoration; and as it injures
quality without Increasing its weight, specifio
gravity beoomes an insuffictent test of quality.
In somo spocimens oxamined at a chemical
works in 8tolberg, forty to fafty por cont of
mineral conetitiients wero found, and to thoso
are attributed the Mot that India.rubber finds
loas use In the arts than might be oxpocted.

SIMILARITY OF GUM ANZ B1OOD,~From ox-
perimonts made with pyrogalllo anld, Struvé
conoludes that gums porform a function in
plants analogous to that of tho blood 1n animals,
Pyrogallic acld in contact with alkalive oxidizes
rapidiy, bocoming of a dark brown color. With
othor substanoces, such as gum aradbie and dlood,
the oxidatlon is slow, & yellow color ix pm-
duced, and lnbg, neodlo-like crystals form which
are insoludle In water. Tho least tracs of this
yellow subatance producas an intense bluo with
ammonis or the sther caustlc alkalles. Tho
exact composition of this curious substanco has
not yot been ascertained.

VoICk OF FIsuxs.—At a recent moeting of the
Académie dos Sclences, M. Charlos Robin read a
report on the investigations of M. Dufosss relat~
ing to the production of volco in certain fishes,
The swlmming-bladdar appears to be the prin.
cipel agont in produsing volce—at least in thoso
fishos In which that organ bas & valvo opening
into the wsnphagus; and even in thoso in which
it is a hut =40, 1t aota &8 a sounding-board in
augmenting the sound produced by other parts,
That it is not exclusively tho canse of vocal
sounds is shown by the clrcumstance that some
fish are destituto of a swimming-bladder, and
are Jﬁf capable of producing distincl musical
800!

TOX propriotor of & manufactory of Schwelin.
furt gresn—arsenits of copper—in France, was
recently sned for megligonce to apply proper
sanitary protectivo measures on his premises,
such Jack of precaution having resultod in the
death of two warkmen, Judgmont baving been
randered againzt him, ho appliod to the councit
of health for instructions as to what regulations
be ought to impose In his works, At their sug-
geation, the laborers aro now prohidited from
bringing thelr food to tho manufnciory, or
taking their meals there. They are required o
wash their handsin acldulated water bofore cach
meal; to koop a apocial snit of vlothes for work-
ing wear, aud to use stont shoos impermeadle
to arsenloal powder; and toloavo work Instantly
on the slightest. attack of 1llneas.

CO10RS 0¥ MARINE WATERS, — Many local
causos {nfluence the colors of marine waters, and
glvo them ocertain decided and constant shades.
A bottom of whits sand will communlcate a
graylsh or apple-groon oolor to the water, If not
very deeps when the sand is yellow, tho green
Rppears more sombro; tho presence of rocks is
ofton annonnoced by the doep calor whichthe sea
takes in thelr vicinity. In tho Bay of Loango
the waters appear of a deep red, bocauso tho
bottom {s tharo naturally rod. The soa appears
whits In the Gulf of Guines, yellow on tha coast
of Jspan, green to the west of the Canarics, And
bizck round the Naldive group of islands. The
Moditerrancan, towardathe Grecian Archipolago,
snmetimes becomes moare or lessrod. Tho White
and Black Scaas appear to be named after tho
loe of the ons and the tempests to which tho
other ia sabjoctod.

et P~ QN ittt

PAMILY MATTIERS.

HoMxXADE CHIORIDE 03 LIMk.—Dirsolvos
buakisl of galt in a barrol of water, and with tho
salt water slack a barrel of ime, which should
bo made wet onough to form a kind of paste.
Por the purpose of a disinfooter this is noarly
23 good ax that purchased at the shops and drug
#lores al more than trodle the oxpense,

Wasming 3ADR EAsy.~Gote a druggistand
buy one pound of soda ash and ons half pound
of lmo; put it in two gallons of soft wator,
bring it to & holl, then sirain, Pat in a stono
Jar and sel away for nss. For a modlum-sisod
washing use one pint {0 two or three patls uf
walor, bolling the alothos onoe hour befors rub.
bing. Be particalar in rinsing.

HOW 70 RIpxx TOMATORS~Pick them from
the vines as soon &s thoy have tholr growth,
and put tham in an upper room before s sanny
20G1h window. A paluted foor s best to sproad
thom over, &3 1t will draw tho heat much better
1han %0 unpaloted one. Tomntoos do not ripsn
faat If loft on tho vines aftar ths weather gets
chilly. Vines that have bson kopt from the
frost can be pulled and hung up by tho roots in
the oollar. It 1zsald the tomatoss will continup
10 gTOW &5l ¥ipen for weeks. :

KID GLOVES (70 ULRAN.)—Place a fins towol
folded on the table, on which lay your glove,

tako a pleco of finnnel, and with tho forefingor
aip 1t ghtly into milk, then rab it about twice
on a pleco of common brown soap; procesd to
rub the glove, commonoing with tho thumb,
and as tho flanne! fingort!p becomes dirty,
ohiango 1t tl1l no dirt comos off tho glove. After
oleaning tho front and back of the finger, open
tho fingor and again Iay it down flat, this time
tn olean tho sldes, otherwlse you would find a
atreak of dirt whon the gtove 1sdry., Afler tho
fingers oloan tho palm and baok, taking tarono
particlo escapos, otherwise & rtroak will appenr.
When the glove Is dry pull it out, and n white
olean glova will ba tho result, Too much sonp
stiffons tho glovo ; too much milk is oqually oh-
Jootionable.

PINE APPLE PRESERVE.—T0 ovory pound of
frult, welghed aftor belng pared, allow 1ib. of
loaf sugar and o juartor of a pint of wator. The
ploes should be porfectly sound, but ripe, Cut
thom intorather tbick slicon, as tho fruit shrinks
vory muck in boiling; pare off the rind crro-
fully, that none of the pino be wastod, and in
dolng so notoh it {n aud out, as the edgo cannot
be smootbly cut withont grent wasto, Dlssolve
a portion of the sugnr In a proserving pan, with
a quarterofa pint of water: when this is melted,
gradually add tho rematndor of tho sugar, and
boll until it forms a clear syrup, skimming woll.
As goon as this is done, put in tho pleces of
pine, and botl well for at least haif an hour, or
unttl it looks nearly transparent, Put it into
pots, cover down whan oold, and store away in
o dry place.

GOLDEN GRAINS.

IN commonicating {deas to other minds be
simple, natural, conclse, and earnest.

By Love's dolightful infiucnce the attack of
fll.huinor is resisted, the violence of our pas-
sions abated, tho bittor cup of affliction sweet-
oned, all tho injuriex of the world alleviated,
and tho swootest flowers plontifully sirewn
aloty tho most thorny paths of life.

Love does not ga by words, and there are
times when conventionality Is impossible,
Thore are peopls who understand ono another
at once. Whon one soul meots another, it ie
not by password, nor by halllog slgn. nor by
mystarfous grip, that thoy recognise. The sub-
tlest freemasonry in this world is this freoma-
sonry of tho spirit.

HAD I childron, my utmost ondeavors shounld
be {0 make them musaicians. Cousidoring I
have no ear, nor even thonght of music, the
preforence sooms odd, and yot it is embrnced on
frequent recollection, In short, as my aim
would be to make them happy, I think it tho
most probablo method, It {sa resource which
will last thom thoirlives.

L1vE LIRE LOovERS.-——Some poople—men and
womon both—when they havo got married,
think they msy do Just as thoy please, and it
will make no difftronce. Thoy mako a great
mistako. It will cause all the difference in the
world. Thoey should bo more dovoted after
marriage, if they have tho slightest idea of be-
ing bappy. It is losing sight of this funda-
montal trath which leads to hundreds of ai-
VOroes.

Youn InEAL LApY.—Whap & youug man is
able to support 8 wife aud a housshold, he
should marry. Buta fow cautions may bo sug-
gostod. Me ought to consider what ho has to
glve, as woll as what ho cxpocts to recelve. If
ho expects all tho graces and virtues to reslde
in & woman—personsl beauty, agroeablo man.
ners, intelligence, officlency, prudenco, good
managomont, devoutness, affectlon—by what
right doos he lay clalm to tho heart of such an
ono? What rare croaturo aro you, that sncha
paragon shounld be yonra? Isit modostor man.
1y tosupposo that you havo only to ask to ro-
celve? Thore is 8 wigser method of solecting a
wifo. Lot ono find in his own class and on his
own lovel one who {s falrly his equal. Lot the
partnership bo cqual. Do not ask her to bring
overythling, and you nothing. To marry your
{deal woman may all be vory woll; but you will
have 1o live with & roal ono.
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HUMOROUS SCRAPS.

Txx croditors ofan absconding Yankeo bankar
found, on opening hig safo, that «ho ouly thing
bo had lald up for a ralny day was an ame.
brolla,

A WorckSTER lady was proventoed from at-
tonding tho faperal of her aunt by detug unablo
to preparo a mourning bustls in tmo. Had it
been her mothorin-law's funeralshe wounld have
gono any way.

WHILE o Texas man was trylog to anchorhis
mulo toa stake, recontly, the Suimal managed
1o get tho ropo aronnd ths man's neck, and then
ran away at tho top of uli spect, Tho widvw
wants to gcll the mule,

Ix one of Lord Brougham'’s last spoochos his
falso apper teoth foll ont, and there wasan em-
barrassiog silonco until they wore rostored, when
o remarkod that his teeth bad givon bim a
good deal of tronble cver since 1o had out
-them.

.

A TOUNG drug clozk committed sulcido a fow ¢

days ago. At the lnquost the ooroner asked a
follow qlerk of the decgased if ho know of say

oaugo for the zulcide. No," was the reply; { him turea or four times, and dasbod between |

«he was gotting along nicaly, and wag going to

rled, was ho?" oxolailmed tho coroner. ¢ That
will do. We bave got at the boitom of this
buslness,”

WirN Handol onco underlook, in n orowded
church, to play the dismissal on a vory fino or.
gnn there, tho wholo copgregation becamo so
ontranced with dellght that not an individual
conld stir till tho usunl organist camo impa-
patiently forward and took hlg scat, saying, in
atono of nacknowlodged superfority, ¢ You can.
not dismiss acougregation. Beo howsoonloan
disperse thom 1?

A RxionrTER for a Western papor, speaking
of a cortaln falr oreature, romarlkod that tthe
profgign and color of her hair would lead one
to looK upon it as though it was spun by tho
nimblo fingors of tho casy hours, as thoy giided
through the bright June days, whoso many
sunny rays of light had been caught in the
meshes, and woro contented to go no furthor.”
Tl:ll.s 18 botter than saying tho glrl's halr was
Te L)

Tarnk was a great dolicacy in the manner
1u which a forelgunor, having a frieud hung in
this country, broka the Intolligenco to his reola-
tions on the othor side of the water. Ho wrote
03 follows i~ Your broft )r had beon addressing
a ]Jargo meetiug of cltizens, who had manifostad
tho deopoest intercst in him, whon the platform
upon which he stood being, fs wassubscquently
ascertaiacd, very insecure, gave way, owlvg to
wbich ho fell and broke his neck {”

FoxD oy ¢ Loo"—A mild and afltotionate
wife in Lancaster overheard an acqualntance
romark that her husband was too fond of 100,
She walted up for bim that night, and when he
came home domanded to Xnow if ho had boen
spending bis timo with #Loo"” Thounsuspect..
ing husband admitted that Lo had, whon, with-
out giving him timo to explain, she wont at
bin: with a fire shovel. Tho husband doos not
axactly remoembar how the interviow ended,
but he could nover convinee his wifo that « loo”
was a gamo at oards, and always plays whist
now, and gots homo before ton o'clock.,

A WASHINGOTON papors tells of an elegantly-
dressed young lady who wont into ono of the
dry goodsstoreson Pennsylvania avenue, tought
a 8pool of cotton. and requested the proprictor
tohave it sont home. Oversholmed with the
tmportant duty 0 suddenly thrust apon him, he
tmmediately procured an express wagon and de-
tatled a clerk, who, lfting the srool futo the
wagon, drove with it to the resldence of tho
young lady, and, dismounting, rang the boll,
and, when the door was opened, placed tho
spool upon his ghonlder and carried it into the
hall, and gently placed it on end, as if it had
bren o barrel of flour, and then rotired. The
consternation of iue amily ca2 be imagined.
Tho head of tho house has been dodgivg in and
out of the dry goods storesdurlng the past weelc
trylog to find that elerk,

Tar following dlaloguc occurred In tho Fau-
bourg St. Honord, Parjs, between a patrlarchal
gontieman and his granddaughter.

«What makes your hair so wbite, grandpa-
pa 1" inqulres tho malden.

«I'm very old, my dear; I was in the ark,”
says grandpaps, bumorously, but with a reck-
laess regard for truth, which does not prepossess
us {nthoe old man's favor.

#Qh,” says the child regarding here
with n fresh interest, ¢ are you Noah.”

#No, I am not Noal.”

“ Ara you Shem, thea

1 XNo, I am not 8hem.”

s« Aroyoun Ham 9

« No, Iam not evon Ham.”

«Then you must bo Japhet,” says mademol-
sellc, at the ond of her llstorical tether, and
growing rather Impaticnt of the dificulty that
surrounded her aged relative’s idcutification,

«No, X am not Japhet.” )

«Thon, grandpapa, yoa are a beast 1™

FAIR SPECINEN oF AMERICAN NXWSPAPER
RepLurTING.—A oouplo of dogs werc having a
disputo on the opposite 8lde of 8 slat fonce in
High.streot, tho ather mornivg, when ono of
thern, lctting his valor get tho Letter of bis Qis-
cretion, plunged his head through thoe siats, in
hopo of nipplog bis antagonlist. That waswhere
ho juado tho mistako; the hoad went through
nicely, but would not pull back. The other pup,
scelng his foe was in chancery, lelsurely com-
menoced cating up the front part of hishcadand
ears, Tharo was « muslc fu tho alr ? about that
time, and thoyelplog brought the juvenilo ownor
10 tho rescue.  Ho took in the sitwation atonoe,
and froczing on to the dog’s tall, and bracing
agajnst tho fonuce, be pulled hia level best. For

first, tho tal}, tho head, or the p.ckot; but with
o fnal surge, the boy brought away the pup,
minus tho biggest part of both ocars. Tho tirst
Jump that that dog wads was somcething over
20 foet, and with a continuous wall of grief he
disappoared around tho cornor.

Masw, has just been taught, at the expenss of a
broksnk carriage, tho tmpropricty of meddling in
other people’s affalrs. Jio was golng to Chico-
pco; whea gbout half way thoro hio saw a cat
| sud a Lleck spano locked In & closo embaroo.
| Tho possillilty of thcir bolug lovors at first oc
carred to him, but their wlld and viclous mant-
fcstations donvincod him that they meant war.
Then his sympathlos wero enlisted for tho oat,
and as {is ally, ho procured a big stick, and
brought it down with n terrific thwack, not
1 upon fhe spako as intendoed, but upon the cat,
which, with inconcelvablo rapldity, sexstohed

his Zworse's legs and out past lils nose; whereat

a mormont it was doubtful which would give way ‘

!
A PROXINENT mnanufaciurer of Springtield, .

noso's safoty by standingon his hind legn. Then
he tipped tho buggy over and sot out for home
whilo his mastor laughnd hysterically and olap-
ped both blondy hands fo his shirt bogom, as the
snako leaned up againpt tho fonoe, and seomed
to Lo trylng {0 sot & dog on tho unhappy ally, as
ho trotted away.

OUR PUZZLER.

99, DOUBLE ACROSTIC,

Two gallant steeds both famed in story,
Each bora n hero on to glory.
Tho conquergr of a world my first bestrode,
As through fie foeman’s ranks he farious rode,
My second carrled Alblon’s pride
That day when Gallla’s star was pale,
Aund took its famous namo
From a city all in fiamne,
As tho roar of British guns swollod tho gale.

P

1. Cold is tho breozo of the northern sea,
But tho {ce breaks up, and tho ship salls fcee,

2. A grim rovengo and horrid feast,
His teoth in the skull of tho trator prieet.

8. Tho white tents shloe tu tho moriuag igh:,
And the warriorsarm for tho coming hyht.

4. Last, goftly beautiful as musie’s close,
Angello woman Into boing roso,

&, A mightier arm than sword and ghteld,
Yot usks no strength 1ts foroe to wield

8. Botter to seck in breezy flelds for me,
Thau to the doctor for mno pay your feo.

7. The Church had lauuched its drended . -
But uul a suul secemed much the worse

8, How apeeds the good ship through the faam ®
Tho fire burns brightly in miany a hom

9, A gontle spirlt of 1ho stream,
Not freo from human woo I ween.

10, Reforinor of a nation's code,
Which cro he camo was writ fn bloud.
R I

R

160. POUBLE ACROSTIC.

A novelist in Britain born,

\Whoso writings lterature adorn,
Initials name,

A work of merlt by him penn’d,

Drawn with deep pathos to the end,
Fluals proclaim.

1. An Instrument much played of old.
2. A roctac this, resembling gold.
8. Lircls or orb, 'twill aurely prove.
4. A bird—sy mbol of peacs and love,
8. UId Priam's sop, by scrpents slinin,
0. An English county, 'tis quite plaiu,
7. Here Britdsh valour won the day.,
8. Nume tuis wiid animal, I pray. [ ]
9. Pari of o theatre, 1n truth,

10, An Indlan potentate, forsooth. ;

T. Ta

101. SQUARE WORDS.

1. A knot; ¢o accustom; the name ofav Ene
glish Qneon; to urge; drove.
2. A piaco of restraint; lunctive; worth; W
decelve; an amphiblous quacruped.
C. MaArsH.

102. CHARADES,

1

Dreaming one fine suinmer duy,
As close to the Jito brook situing;
1 Un o moss-cuvered bRNKR by the way,
t I watctied tho floot swaliaws at piay,
As over the stveam they wero flitting.

Ay first {n tho diytance I heard, .
As my seoond 50 slowly went round;

So still was tho olr, not a single lear stirred,

And bum of the bee, OF swoct song of thie bind,
Mingled soft with my whole's pleasant sonud,

o
o

My socond she was at our home,

We both lost our first when out walkiuy;
Sho was 30 determined toroam, ‘.
i 8o wmy whole it was no use talking.

B.A. L
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THE FAVORITEL.

Jouy 8, 1878,

WOMAN'S LOVE.,

We want morelove-spure, sympathotio, tonder,
long.sufforing love; and that {s tho solution of
ono of tho many social probloms that day by
day draw thoir geomotrical intricacios closer
and wider around aud over us. This ts onty the
solving of one problem (o tho ethical mystery
of life.  But 1t ts tho secrot why somany homes
are unhappy; why many sons and even some
daughters turn out 1l ; why ot a fow marriages
scem unblossed.

It 1s to women chiefly—wo had almost sald
exolusively—that wo Jook for this largs-hoarted
luve, tendor, sympathetic, forbearing, and in.
dulgent, that has 1a it 80 much of tho nature of
God, that whilst 1t does not enocouruge cv:l.
doing, contomplatos it {n sorrow morv than in
anger, and does not spurn or drive 1o dospair
thue doer. Tlio world can snoer and censuroand
s00ff at succesa and at fajlure, can fiud baso
motives in our bollest doods, and Las no mercy
on our sins. 3Men and womon want a bavea of
rest whereln thoy can lay aslde tho mask of
society, or whero tho heart, maybo tortured
with self-accusation, can find tho comfort of
sympathy ino 1ts sorrow, if not in its orror, in-
siesl of tho bitterness of reproach. Boys and
girls who are broaght up withiout such 8 tender.
ness, which so frequontly marks a mother’s
love, aro apt to be hard-natured and selfish and
worldly and sharp.  Young peoplo &re naturally
leas large.hicarted and benevoleat than their
clders, and chtidren exhibdit little {uciination to
tendcrness unless it is doveloped tn thom by
cxample. Tho children of a gendo and affec.
tionate mother are generally gentlo and affto.
tionato also.

Wo seldom meet with instances of ohildren
golng astray when thoy are made the friends of
thelr parcnts, and are not afrald to confezs an
error in ears indulgent with that large.hoarted
love of which we want more. The firat error zo
counfossed and corrfeted, if suppressed, would
have amrosted tho first step in a downward
careor into a valo of evll, the depth and widtia
of which i{s guesswork,

It 18 the lovo we want moro of with which a
mother first opens her arms to welcome back
the prodigal son, emoothes his way to recom-
mence an honorable carcer, who was looked
upon as loat ; orif ho is irrecluimable, saves him
from sloking intoa yet lower abyus, and, worth-
loss as he 18 fu thao eyes of tho world, loves him,
comforls bim, and prays for him stiil,

The possession and excreise of this love that
Wo want more of 13 woman's greatest and crown-
ing right. Init lecs her greatest power; without
it, or at least the semblance of it, she becomes
8 clpber on the faco of the earth, sluvitshe may
have gained the point of female sullrage aud a
place {nall the lcarned and unlecarncd profes.
sions. A woman of this type s kind apd
gensrous and gentle to all around her. The
1ady reformers of the present day seom to havo
overlooked 1t ; and whilat professing to labor for
the establishment of « Woman'’s Rights,’ scem
to Ignore the glaring fact thut wonten are most
downtroadden by women, and tuat thelr bardest
usagoe is metod out to them by the tyrants of
thelr 0wu 80X, Not only does the tyranny cxist
0f mistress over nigld, brt very often that of
maid over mistress, agrowing ovil inthe prosent
day, when good servants are scarce, compotent
oues iudepenivnt, and geatlefSliks seem afratd
to give ordors in tholr owan Liouses Ofen,
nowadays, must o guest go AWAY cmpty rather
than a servant be troubled to set & repast on
table, or even to produce a8 cup of tea; and
master and mistress themselves suffer coustder-
able discomfort at times rather than incur tho
risk of a « warning’ for giviog eonvo trifiing ad-
ditonsl trouble. In such cuaca tho so-catled
scrvant 13 actually tho mistress of the situation.
Whoen womon scrve a mistress they ars sure of
& harder tmo than when they serve & niaster.
£0 that reform {n the social condition of wemen
should bo sO far a woman’s mission, that (ho
sex should reform themselves—pall out the
beam in thelr own oycs first. Wo want molo
targe-hoartod love, which frocs the heart from
pride and barshness, from envy aud jealousy,
from spite, moannoss, and peveage; which

mpathlses with tho wanla and wishes aod

oaknessos of others; 1n shart, ddoesas it wonld
bae dono hy.! -

Tho majority of wellaneaning and good por-
sons soom to think it indelicato to speak of love,
especially as behyeen tho scxos. Prudish mo-
thers prohibit tho mention of marrisg? assome-
thing thelr daughters must not contemplate ; s0
that instead of imparting thelr own wisdom to
thelr girls 1o malter of groat importanco to
thicm, as the loving large-hearted mother would
do, tho young persons are ‘driven to secret con-
fidences fn a matter sure o fill their minds, and
very naturally so, with others simtlarly re-
strictod, and Do older or wisor than thomsolves,
the result of all of which is vory probably an
{mprudont filrtation and porhaps a clendestine
and unsuitablo match,

On the otber hand, {he match.msaking mother
{gnores tho cxistenco of lovein favor of £ &. d.
It 1s not only a foolish bul a dangerous senti-
ment. Ridlcule 1 & potent woapon, and if any
primiuve-mindod and OUlspOken Persun vonlures
to mention it 1D ber presence, sho ridiculos 1t as
someshing t00 absurd to be supposed 1o cxist at
such au cnlightened periodof the world’s history
as the yoar of grace 18—, when wom2Dd are golng
t0 be cducated s they ought to be, and placed
{n thoeir proper sphere at last. The mateh-
making mother is anxioos to saddle Ler gicd on
any inule who ca3 oxrry tho burdem; her
daughter, to ber, 1s merely the subject of a
monetlary s 1a which her futuro
spouse I» viowed mush in the Light of tho Irish

pig, whichh ¢pays tho rint, falx, an’ a thrifio
beyont, :naybes.' .

In both ocases tho growth of tho bheart is
dwarfled; it withors or grows Into & woolal,
somotimoa & moral, deformity.

Now it is a fact tbat mon wont love; not the
mero dalllanos of the momaont, uot the homage
of Battory, but the roposo anygtho comfort of atl-
enduring, all-forbearing, atj-mithful love; or at
loast the gentle, patient, aud induigont tender
noas that woarm o groat semblanoe of thogenuine
and berole. Between woman and woman (un.
foss indeed 1t Lo mother and obild) and betweon
man and mun friendship may, but love cannot
exist. Man craves the love of a sympathizing
humaa croature, who will oxcuse his®aduct
and cherish bim, no mnatter what his orrors to
tho world may bLo. The hacknoyod saying,
¢ With all thy fauilts I love theo still,’ 18 a3 truly
the motto of woman's roal affection now as
whon It was Qrst writton by hands long ago
crumbled into dust. It is1a its spirit of dovo.
tion that a mother’s [ove 1s ofton 80 porfec.. A
son orre—nay, disgraces lLimself and tmily;
his father curses him, but his mother clings to
him and prays for iim. Often her prayors aro
heard, or evon after long yoars of doubt, whon
the world Las abandoned him ns lost, rocelvo
thelr answor.

A sistors love 1f often as full of dovoiion as a
mother’s. Many a girl has suffered privation
and toll to enhance tho interosts, or rorzained
singlo to tako care, of s good brother; and
many & gentie woman has clung fatthfully tosa
rascally brother sacrificing herself and hor
possessions and her hopes, nursing him In gelf-
wrought sicknass, and loving him to the iast,

Many girls are trained simply to regard man
riago as settloment or provision for them in life,
and the huabadd 88 & nOoGazary enanmbrance
in tho arrangement. 8uch a girl has sold hersef
for the good thiogs of this world, and thinksshe
has a right to demand them. Hor husband
must provide her a house at such-andsuch &
ront and in such.and-such a noighborhood; he
must furnish 1 handsomely, 8he must have
as mavny dressss and of &3 costly a description
as sho thinks sho wants. She must visit and
givo pariles as she oonsiders fit, If he trles to
oontrol her expenses, of speaks of temporary
ecinomy, or hintsabout money oabarraasments,
it 1s merely his meanness; he wants to out her
down. 8ho hias soid herself for a price, and the
price ahio wiil have. 8he pouts, and insists, and
says hard things, aud persists till her wjll is
grantad, Heaven knows at what coat. She
makos 10 pretence of loving him, bocauso that
was not ¢in the bond;’ she only concesals her
dislike of him because sho is 100 well-bred to be
rude; it creopsoat when ho refuses hor monetary
demands, {o retire again when sho is pacified
by compllance S8ho has choked down and
ampled on some glrlish affection to marry
him ; or sho has seen somoe one since to whom
all her bearst coukd havse gone out, but sho has
shuddered and drawn up suddenly oo tho brink
of a sip, and trampled it all out with & strong
will; or sho has simply nsver warmed in
tbought or feoling, but, wedded without regard
to an uncongenial object, has gone on develop.
ing no affeetion, and dovold of happincas, till
sbe 1z tho very impersonation of & callous,
sellisb, hanghty woman, Her husband cannot
confide in her. If he tells ber of business
cmbarrassments, she ralses hor marked eye-
brows scornfully, and says in hard metallic
toucs, * Why did you not manage better?® and
adds indifferently, and in & tone that says 1
don't want to discuss tho subject apy more, it
bores mae, ¢+ I donot undsrstand business.’ In her
mind, 1t is essontisl to hor dignity 0 be quite
ignorant of tho business that engrosses poarly
all her husband's thoughts and time, and by
which ghe and her childron aro fed, Indeed, 1f
apy one asked her what her hushand was, pro.
bably she would not know; ¢ Ob, he's 8 merchant
or something or othor in the City.' As ho grows
towards middie life, he fcels tho want of the
reposo of sympathy and affbction more than
when he was younger. He has had many hard
20ba in lifo now. Ho is beginniog to got way-
o and woary, aware of the hollownexs of the
world, and tired of tho battle of tife. Mercaatilo
specunlatiuns are looking ugly ; he wants tocomo
to somo haven of roat acd ocomfort to refrash
apd invigorate him for continuned strugglos; he
would gladly retire oz tho turmofl of City
Hfo; his luck seoms changodq, it wonld bo well to
givo up befors more 1s lost; but bis wifo oxrcts
80 much, her expenses are increasing at a mo-
ment when his incoms s dim{nishing, and sho
has always ecxacled 30 much, lttlo has becn
saved. As g&h;d gatherod, so she bas soattor
od. Then comaés tho crash. He goos home. 70
bo comforiet? "Wo. To bo reproachoed. What,
give up their bome? Sink into comparative
poverty? How dare ho propose 1t? Ho is a
foo!, hio is an idiot, notto manago botter. To
drag hor to poverty! To mako her 8 scorn and
2 byword! Teo deprive her of & carriage, an
ostablisbment, and a retinue! Did sho not
marry him for 1t, and what iz this downfall but
& frund on ber? Tbelr hambler homoe might bo
happy cnough with lovo in it, dbut instead he
only moeols a soured, complaining, crossgralaocd
oreature. His own tompur 15 DOno of tho bost ;
bo bas bad no loflucnce in his weddod 1ifo to
{fmprove it. Where sho might forboar, sho
retorts, whore she might sootbe, sfio irzitatos.
And what doos e do? Secka solaco to tho
oompepy of some more gontio If less.virtoous
woman, with whom Lo finda tho lovo, or at
lozat tho semblanoo of i, his soal cravos ; or ho
grasps tho bottle aad makos Lad worso, till the
torriblo mad gnd; or Lo cuts the throad of lifo
abruptly short, and & jury return & verdict of
LYIMPOrAry 1nsanity,

Many glirls aro forbidden to think of marriago
or to mention love, They are *kept down” in
tho prescnco of tholr paronts. A glrl of auch a
sort prooures absurd tyrashy lovo novels oy
tho aly;" she seeks out companiansliko bemelf,
and 1ato. confidencok. Above all, sho
delights in the sqervanta’ company, and makes
herself one of tham. 8ue pauts to find sho has
alover. Almoat any one would s better than
none, ovon tho boy in bultons might do if a
littlo tallars I she rides, sho poasibly onoour-
agos tho groom. B8ho marrios clandestinely if
shoe can. If ft must be with papa's and
mamma's sanctlon, sho submits, sighing, but it
wnuld bo much nicer to run away, sho thiuks.
8lLie boltoves herself very much in love, She
boelongs rather to & bygono goneration, and ia
scarco at thio prosent day. After shio (s man
ried, she 19 proved {0 bo vory useless. 8he
undorstands nothing of housckeeping nor ap-
parcl-inaking. 8ho doos uothing hersolf, and
doos not arrango for others to doit. Hor hovso
1s In a muddle and her children nogleoted.
Everybody about her'is unruly and uncontrolled.
Rho expocts ber huband always to play tho
lovor. Aftor twenty years of marrled life. sho
thinks he ought to aldross hor und flatter her
na ho did whon he was courting. At thirty sho
fools noglooted at missing the compliraents he
pald hed, and the admiring looks ne gavo her,
at twonty. 8ho has grown very slovenly in
her attire, and not changed the date of her
foshions since tho wedding-day. She 1 mopy
and Ump and bysterical, cond complatus that
s Augustus doesn't love her:” and his roturn
uomo 1s horalded by a shower of briny drops;
and whilat aho goes into Nts on the sofa~—and ho
cannot be such a bruto as not to bring her to~—
the flah gots broken and the moat bursed and
tho adjuncts cold, 30 that dinnor is spolled. Her
semblance of love 18 & hollotw mockery, Bhe
keeps him dancing attendance on her, is un.
satisfie untess ho clasps her hand or talks rab-
bish; but ho cannot discuss his real aaxicties
with her; he can place no confidence in & wo-
man who would repeat all he sald to evory one
she knew within fourand.twenty hours, \What
ropose or comfort has he with hor?

Orshoisof thedressy sort; she goos to tho ex.
trowo in fashion, Sho yuns up bills on the sly
and nover thinks what they oost. 8ho has al-
ways boon sly, and is sly now. Whon they
como 1n sho hidos them, till they can bo hidden
nolonger; her busband quarrels with her; ho
declines to play the spoony after seven or 8oven-
toon years of marriage; nnd she, rendored atill
rather atiractivo by ald of paints apd washes
aund Alighty manners, filrts openly, by way of
rotallation, with cvory fellow who has no ohjeo-
tion. oUn tho sly she goos farthor, and eithor
runs off altogether or is dotectod and divorced,
to the eternal shamoe—loss L 1% mpossible to
&3y—of her unhappy children,

A large aumber ¢ men pf all fyns certainly
£0 astray from tho simple want of love-Indul-
gont motherly luve, which a wife sbould, but
does Dot always give, and which mothor, sister,
or flancGée may in some meature supply. Denled
1o thelr own homes what they might oxpect it
to yicld of solaco and cheer, they too frequently
find in a questionable quarter the indrigence
and conslderation they have lonked for in valn
elscwhere,

Too many women wben they marry expect
to dnd perfecdon in thelr husbaunds, ignoring
the fact that they are not perfect thomsolves:
and finding their respective Banedicts fall chort
of thelr ideal, beoorne dissatizflod and cross.

Man is not only far from perfect, but bls stan.
dand of excellenoces falls short of that of women,
Therefors as tho weaker morally, not as tho
strongor physically, 1s it that women shoald for-
bear with and defer to mon. 3Ien have much
w0 contend with also o tho way ! excitoment
2nd dlgappointment, or anxiety, in thelr busi-
uvs? transactions, whick produce an {rritability
of tomper 1t is best and kindest Lo sootlic, not to
increass,

Ofsuch men &8 exercisc & coarso brutality to-
wards tholr wives, wo say nothing. They do
not desecrve, and are hardly ltkely to recelve,
the love which we want more of. Wo cannot
admit such soguadrels oven o a momont’s con-
slderation, bat rejoct thom uncondltionally as out
of tho pale of decent and onrdinary oonsidora~
ton,

Women of puro and gentlo rearing wonid do
well to think over theso things, They would do
well 1o remember that we want more considara-
tion and terdernoss in tho world, and thoy
miglt often 80040 a sistor’s hard way, comfort
bor in her trials, or savo hor from tho bitter ocon-
sequences to which hor own folly is hurrying
Ler., Men arc pot the only ones who suffer fyrom
tho lack of sympathetic and kindly indulgonoe,
Mzny o promising girl has beon lburried (0 a
rogretful fato out of an uncongenisl homo.
Many o wif has forgotten God and man under
the wolg! of her bardon; and many a puro
holy-mir 1 creaturs has walked a living saoc-
rifloc, a8 1t were, barcfootod over thesbharpints
through life,

‘Wo want morzo love—pure, sympathotic, long-
sufforing lovo—and loss consure and harsh judg-
ment betwoeen rolatives, near and dear it ghould
be. God cansos hisgun to shino onthe just and
tho unjust. The rain falls, The plonty or tbe
soarcily prevalisirrospective of indtvidual merit.
We do noi suggest complote immunity from
wrong, absenos of all punitzhment. Nomosls
exists hydra-headed; but it should not be by &
man’s fireside that ho enooun’srs the siroko of

fate or the lash of judgment. There he looks to
woman o be his stay and comfort, Lol womaan
think a litts more of this, 2vd withGod'’s bless-
{ng the gotiing of thelr acights® will crop op
out of it without & platform. -

A BRAKESMAN’S DREKAMN,

o Ed" {s a brakesman omploysd on tho Chl.
cago, Alton and 8t Louls Ralitoad, He was
married only A fow weeks ago, His wifo bad
boou weariug & plece of red flanue! round ler
neck for the last Lon days and complatatng ot
o wry neck. This is how It cume to pass:

« E4™ had just beon doing exilra duty, taking
n sjok friond’s train In addition to his own, and
hiul nOL beon In bed for forty-elght hours, Asg
matlor of courso ho wes nearly worn out, and
as 300N us his suppor had been ostan hv went to
bed to sleop, porohancs todream. He wassoon
lockod 1o the arms of Morphous and Mary, and
droaming. Again his foot was on his native
platform, and ho heand tho warniog toot of the
whistlo for Lrakes. The shadowy traln bore
bim swiftly on; tho telegraph posts fleeted paat
quicker and quicker; the whole ocountry fled
like 0 panorama mouonted on sdeet lightning
rollers. In hia droam ho hoard far off anocther
roar, and swinging out by the railings ho saw
anothor train coming at lightaing spood around
tho curve, Soth tralns were crowded with pas.
songors; {n anothor moment they wowld rush
togothor, and from tho rulos & ory of sgoay
would ghivor to tho tingling stars from the lips
of tho malmed and dylpg. Tho onglnger had
soop thoir danger; for at that moment, in his
dream, ho heard tho whistle calling for brakes
sounnd loud and unoarthly, With tho atrength
of desporation he gripped the brake and turned
it down, There was yells of paln, and «E4"
woke to find himsolf aitting up In bed and hold. .
ing bis wife by tho ears, having almost twisted
off hor boad.

That's how « Ed's"” wife camo to woar a plece
of red flannol round her throat and complan of
a wry neck.—Afissouri Democrat,

. 8133,275.

POPULAR DISTRIBUTION OF
GOLD AND SILVER

WATCHES!!

BY THE

New York and Berlic Watch Asociation,

8n13 l?éeum th‘-yg \:ug img;o toﬁvory tiiokebgfldor 0}
old o ror Watch worth not loss than 312, or
any value up to $200, at & uniform price qf M

(810) TEN DOLLARS, 81

to close the disposal of 3325,750 worth, sacrificed at «
fraction of tholr cost to meotadvances made on them.
This pot being 3 gift onterprise or lottery, thers are
0o blanks, but every ticket draws an elogant watch
of ono of the following movements at 8 oost of only

Gold and Silver Chronometer, Duplox,Stom Wind-
i\V'u: huouohod Lever, \'oxtfouw:; suoﬁw’fm

Al N

Tickots to deaw any of tho above sont ipt of
2 Cry18. A tioket describing em%‘umog gc;xg:d
in a soaled envolope. On recelnt of 25 centa ono Is
{ndisoriminstely drawn from tho whole, which are
woll mixed. You will know tho valne of tho w:
your ticket domands beforo paying for it. 'The watoh
n:m:grvgll(l, bo deliverod to the ticket-holder on pay-
men 3

Priz®s ars immoediatoly sent to any addross by Ex-
press or by mail.

UPINIONS OF THE PRESS,

*t A marvellous chanse and fair dealing coneorn.”
—Timos. * An honorable and satisfactory Mﬁq."
—Adoooate, ** A thoroughly reliable concern.'~
Courier  * No gift entorprise hambag."’~Herald.

Wo aro pormitted to refer to the following, who
havo drawn valuable watches for $10:

Aiss Apa Barss, Gaildford, $130 Gold Watoh.

Wty
Mss, M.

Axuos Borroy, Boston, $60
GruMoXD. 5t. Iauls. .

Jaxsox. Milwaukeo, Gold Watch. EBwiny Gox-
Doy, Richmond, $125 Gold Watoh.

S tickots will be forwanlod for $1.00; 11 for $2.00;
25 for $3.00, 50 for £5.00; 150 for $15.00. Circulsrs
will scootapany the tickets. To every parchaser of
150 tickota wo will send a handsomo Silver Huntinx-
Cazo Walch, which oan bo ussd as a specimen, and
will lead to a8 ln}u and prefitable bLusiness, Our
gu.—om oan depend on fair dealing. There ars no

lanks, every tickot drawing a watch.

Agonts wanted, to whom we offer liberal induce-
monts and guarsntes satisfaction.,

Address
BIIDGES, FOOTE & CO.,
83 Parx Row,
Neow Yock..

zag
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ATt 2
EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIET(R.

ESTABLISHED, 1823.
Manufsotarer of Steam Engines, Steamy Boflors and

\ ally.
“&?;‘Szr‘fﬁﬁso’ii’s PATENT GOVERNOR.
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