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For the Favorsts,

HARD TO BEAT.

& PRAKATIQ TALS, 1X FIVE ACTS, AUD A PROLOGUS.

BY J. &. PHILLIPS,
OF MOXTRMAL, ¥

Aoy F s From Bad o Wors® 80wt ¢f the
Snow,” ©4 Potfess Fraud)® §e.

'’
AOT III,
DNAD,

—

SCBNB IV.
NIss MOXTON SIXDS NRRSELY DISGTSYED,

Misa Howson wax alose whon tho dnstor ar
rivel. AMiss Mo. lon, who amongat other pecu-
liarities bad a porfoct mantd for walking, had
£030 for 8 constitutional, secompaniod by Julls,
who went under protost, and Mr. Howson was
1c his stady lnoking over somo now magasines;
:::’mrxor \;:r‘., h:homl;o‘;e freo to th& lovers, and

were og {0 onjoy the ploasures
of & ig-8-Lis, »

-~

29 1873.

-4-1’

Xl MOXTOX FIXDS HERIALY® RISGUSTED,

The dootor soon mansged to got himself for- | him for yoa now with a reasonable chance of

given for his apparent negligence.
that important bustaess had called him out ot
town, but forgot to mention what tho business
wz3 or whero 1t bad called him, and Miss How-
con was so woll pleased to have him with her
that sho did not prots him very closely with
questions.

8ho informed him of what had passed be-
twoon Charlie Morton and horself, and he bit
his 1ip with vexation as she sald that Morton
had half promiasd to use his infiuenco with her
Mather 10 galn his consent to her marriage.

Ho pieaded |

ruccosz, Yos, w-morrow I shall ask him foryou,
Aunale, and {f herefuses his consent wo must—""

*«Do without i1, whispered Mlss Howson,
« Oh, Harry, I hopo pupa won't farce me to It,
bus I'd run away with you to.morfrow uight, if
you asked me”

“Then I do ask you. Promise me that if
your father refuses his consent you will c.opo
with e to.morrow uight, Wo ean casly ar-
TAauge the Oeinils witbout exeiling any suspi-
elon; tho traln leavea for Toronlo at eight
o'clock, you can take a walk with your aunt

# Annle,” ho 3id, balf-sternly, 41 don’t want | about kalf-past saven; 1t wiil o be vory difi-

Charlio Morion's interforence or sasistance; I

oult to induce her W walk in the direction of

think I am quite ablo to manage my own uf- | the depot; I will meot you there and before sho

falrs without his help, and Iam sorTy youspoko
to him at all abont our epgagemont.”

4 But, Harry how much longor is our 2ngago-
ment to bo keptaecrot. I srant It known as soon
&8 posaiblo; thero is noase buing engaged unicss
tho other giris know it.”

Dr. Grimith was noiin quite 8o f12at a hurry
to prociatin his ongngemont ns Miss Howson
appearod to be. Sownehow a thought of that
ovaly grave in Longuoull would recur to him,
and ho felt as if Lo would prefer that a littlo
more Uimo olapsed bofore ho took to himself
another wifo; yot ho did not let Mizs Hovwason
fapcy that bo was not as anrious =3 horself to
proclaim thoir engagoment, 30 ho said:

«#1 think to.morrow will end our eoneceal.
mont. I have patd more attention to your e
thor of lato, and 1 think I ean voQture to ask

¢can recovor from her surpriso wo will be far bo-
yond pursuit, I will try hard, darling,"—hero
ho placed his arm around her walat,—¢ 10 gain
your father's consent ; ouly, should he refuso it
lot us ear7Ty out our plan” Miss Howson's head
bad gradually drooped towards his shoulder un-
i1 it Gnally rested op 1t her e was ratzed o
bis, and dbright, happy tears stood 1n her eyos:

«I'll go witls you, Harry, anywhere you ask
me,” sho throw ono arm round his nock and
bhold her 1pa up to bo kissed.

Of course ho kissod them; they woro warm,
swaoot, kissabdblo lips and it would bave needed
tho soul of an anchorito Lo resist tho tompta~
tion; thero was no show of recistanie, and he
kisaed hor again and agein, gotting meore and
moro determined to win her with or witlout

| bor OXhes’s comwacul,

PIVE CENTS, +
PRICE] onsiX CRNTS, U.3.Cv

\ s

“Woit, *ma ¥ exslzimod & hard,
ocold, sloar valoe, and tho astonishod patr save
the rigid tgure of ifits Moxton standing before
them, « Anale, ' ashamed of you, a3 for you,
sir, it's & shame, a perfoct shamo,” and tho
fiexible nose wont up sad the angular figure
drow liself more pointedly together,

The ot was that hiss Moxton's psdestrina
predilections iad not beon thoroughly gratified,
and shy had been foreed to return home some—
what stnimarily ; Mica Jalla had obatizately yo
fussd to walk the mavy miles Mise Moxtoa had
purpoced to travel, and had rezolutely cat her
faeo towarda home ; this placed Miss Mezien in
a dilemma; propriety focbade thas Julla akould
walk homo alono; propriety also forbads that
Miss Mozton should eontinuo hgr walk unat.
topded, and while propriety was thinking e
mamter over, Julls was obstinately walking to-
wards homo ; 1t did not tako Miss 2{oxton long
to discover that shoe had tho worst of the poci.
tion, aund to indiwo her to aocompany Julis, and
co it chanced shat returniog loug bolore sho
wns expected, and entaring without any nolse,
3Uss Muxtoa foand Mizs 1iowsar in hsr lover’s
arms.

« { azsure you, Mizs Moxion,” sald Dr. @riffith,
startivb; up ; 1 assure you that——=v

« Novor n.ind your asxuranen, air,* replisd
Miss Maxton, in hor most ayvure, and asid tonoe,
and with an extra upturn of the flaxible xnoss.
ol aoe sou have Rasuranco caough lospare;
but It £k 1t Jkemiv pronar 0 Bowasou

Contittqd on gaye LIS -
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THE IRISH EMIGRANI'S LOVE,

DY ALFRED PERCRVAL WRAVES,

In pensiyo thought sho passed tho ochurch,
And up tho sunny woodland camno,
Until she found the silver birch
Where long ago hu carvod her name.
And “Oh1” slio sighed, 88 soft aho Kissed
With loving lips that gentle tree,
“Alone, alono I keop tho tryst——
0O lovs, my love, return to mo!

“Returnt Columbla’s realm afar,
Wlitro year by yoar your foot delay,
‘Wo cannot match for sun and star,
By sllver night or golden day ;
Yot hiore tho loviu fushoes dire
Alerm not oft, wa never knoswy
Her awful rushing forest fire,
Tho sllent horror of her snow,

# Her birds are brighter far of wing,
A richor lustro lights her Sowors;
But stll thoy suy no bird can slng,
Or blossom brouthe, as swoot as ours.
Her people’s hoart 13 wise and bold,
Her borders boautitul and freo;
But, oh! tho Noew 1s no? tho Old—
Como back to lreland, love——and mo®

ey et T O~ AP trtrrenrerees

fiE BITER BIT.

A pleagant plaoce In the 000l winter dayy of
carly Juns s the Rua Direita at Rio Janelro —
now re~christenad, ¢ Rua do I, da Aarco,” in
momory of the 1asf days of Paraguayan Lopez,
the b2ls nofre of evory patriotio Brazlllan. (In
Braril, tho hoight of Summer falls in January,
and the dopth of Wlater in July. The most
ogrecablo seazon 18 about tho end of May.)
Stralght, wide, woll-pavod, contalning the two
principal hotels, and terminated by the palace
at one cnd and the castom-houso at the olher,
the ¢ Stralght stroel” certainly moeritz its renowa
ay thoe Oxford street of Rlode Janelro, though
it must be owned that Regent street {8 veory {n-
adequately represonted by its offshoot, the Rus
do Vuvidor. Ona fine afternoon (and very fow
aro othervwiso than fingin thisglorions climate),
tho panorama of this greas thoroughtare is not
a whit Inforior to that of its picturesqus name.
8ake, ¢ tho stecsl which is called Strafght,” tu
Damascns. Teams of mules drawing quoer-
looking nZOr-CATS, WwWhoto open sides,
guarded by ribs of wood, make thom look liko
the skeletons of carvod omnibases ; barefootod
costermongers, staggering under fruits for which
Covent Garden bas no namo; compunies of
soldiersin dark.blue jacketls and white trousers,
black mon and xhile mon being mingled fn tho
ranks iikg & half-played game of chess; lean,
rai-like Braziliung, with clean shirts and dirty
fuces, dolpg nothing In as many diffzrent ways
as pussible; hrawny Eoglish saflors, looking at
overythlng aud everybody with an alr of grand,
ipduigens contempt ; sun-burned pedlers, clicke
Ing thelr littlo siicks together {n placo of aary;
stziwart negross io white jackets, holding a
platting nociery on the stepsof thaogreat charohs
(straw plaiting seoms to ba ths Bratillun negro's
forte. Inovery strest I entered in Blo thers
wero atIsast a soore of blacks thus employed ;)
and solemn Padres, melling undor tas oppros-
ajon Of their enormous hatsand tralling robas of
black serge.

Sach Iy the psnorams which I survey from
the stepa of the Nova York Hotel, oa a oo
morning in the boglaning aZJune. Anhonrago,
1 returiod from & ton-milomavrch up and down
the cnclrcling bills — dospatched & breakfast
which excited the admirationof oy stolidland-
lord—and am now, with an Englishman's pro-
verbial good kense, preparing (0 start on another
and a much longer mareh, intha very hottost
part of tho day. Twenty mlles of broken ground
-8 tomperaturo of seventy-two intho shado—a
fair chanco 0f broken neck or a coup do g0leil—
wisl maors can tho heart of & British podostrian
desire ? Iam stil) gloating over this allaring
prospect, when a deep voice breaks in upon my
Teficctioas.

«8enbor, can you kindly tell me tho way to
the Pasepors Oftice 2

Tho speaker’s Partugnoss is sufficiontly gram-
mstical, but his aocentls anmistakadbly
and o single glance sufMces to tell ms his na-
tiopallty, There ir 20 mistaking that firm,
openl, honest German face, still fresh with gtho
healthy froahnass of tho Fatherland—veary plea-
sant 10 look upon amiqd the sallow unwhole-
s0m$ visages of Rlo, which, whether judged by
ths looks of by tho morals of its people, may
auy do clazsod with the citles of the Plain. Tho
fair hair, the alear blug oye, thoabort plps hang-
ing down upos the chin, the honest, sun-
buried countepance, tho homely cloanli-
ness, and stardy self-roliant bearing, all carry mo
back to the day when, thousandsof milos honos,
I first saw tho compounecnt atoms of the groat
Teutonio race allently fuldlling thelr anpolntod
wotk, with that guist rosolution, that steady
obodicnoe, thas dogged uncomplaining oxactnoss
which paved tho way for S8adowa and Sedan.
Equally characioristio are the 2potlessiinen and
uright, ckoery, wollfillod-out visage of the trim
1116 matron besido m, holding in her arms,
with a smilo of truo mothorly pride, a stapdy
two-yoar-old, whoso appoarance is quito a ro-
llof after that of the poor little mosquitoos that
aro boracalled by oourtesy ¢ childsen” I bo.
think mo of tho look with. which the biographer
of¥rederick the Great s&13t01mo0, 8 few moutls

ago ¢ “Tho future of Gormany is the futuro of
Europs,® and inwardly wish that ho woro hero
to look upon theso choloo specimons of his
woll.bsloved people.

 Aro you long from homo, my friond ' asked
I in Gorman. ¢

4 Ach, meln Herr! you spoak Gorman!?
criod tho man with a sudden grin of rejoicing.
« Fralse ta to God ! It islong, Vory long since
wo left Gormany—elghteon months attho least!
and now we aro but just veturned from tho
River Plate, and kuow not a soul in the towal
Iam right glad to hear thogood olg tongue; for,
seo you, thiy Portugueso is just liko thin soup—
thore's not enough in o wholo sootenos to All
your mouth proporly I”

s But now, thank God ? woarogolng bome to
our own country aud our own people,” chimes
fn bis wife, holding up hor kiolus Wilhelm for
metolook at; ¢ and, of my freo will, we shall
novar lonvo it again, }oarest thou, Friedrich ?
novar again {"

Friodrich laughs good-humoradly, and glvesa
sldo glance at me, as if to say ¢ ¢ 8ho will have
hor way, you soo i"

« Well, I'll tell you what, my good poople,”
resumo I, ¢ you mayn't be ablo to find your way
vory oastly, and this padsport work isa trouble.
some business at best; so, porhaps, I had bot.
ui{ Just go with you, and sco you through it
a ”

«You'ro vory kiud, meln Herr,"says the man,
visibly rolioved by tholotfer. « Lisboth, my
pet, somoalong ; the Herr is 80 gocd as toshow
us the way."

Tho little woman thanks mo with a bright
smile, and away wo trudge along o road which
I have travorsed onco too often already. Tho
passpot systom 18 nominally abolishod in
Brazll, but, ltko most ¢ abollahoed” nutannoes, it
takes o wonderful deal of killyug. To onter the
conatry without a passport {s ocasy oL ~agh, but
you must always have one in order to leavo it ;
tho ompire belng In this respoot very liko an
oel-pot — perfoctly oasy to got iunto, but rathor
GifMeult to get out of. On our arrival, wo are
beset by tho usual vexatious delays, and the
ususlswarm of harpy uaderstrappers, offaring to
Temove thom ¢ for aconsidorntion,”” asold Trap.
bois would phrass it; but a judiclons mixtarc ot
ballylng und flattery (joined o tha iberal use of
thres or four great names which hats besn
oourtoously placed at my service) oventually
carriod tho affalr through, and Frederlck Huus.
m~nan, Prussian subjoot, {s committed to thae
fathetly care of all good oMcinl Christians, for
his safe tranzmission 0 Germany, ¢ with his
lady and obhlld.”

« Now, thon,” suggest]l, as we debouch agrin
upon the Rus Dlielts, «let us havo a cup of
coffee together on tho airength of having gob
evorything settled,”

Tao littlo Fran looks delighted; bus Mastor
Friedrioh, whose tastos are more oconvivialthan
mine, movos at amendment. « Coffre's for thdse
who cat got nothing better, mein Horr, says ho
roprovingly ; ¢ lot uy have somo boori”

Tho teader ompbasis lald upon this mazio
word 13 too muoch for me, and [ asseut at oace.
We turn into tho great cafd at the cotaer of the
Palacs 8quare, 2nd I ordervoffee for myself and
= full moasure of besr fur my comparion, who,
under thes influence of tLs groat luspirer, waxos
expansive.

4 Mein l6lber Horr,” says hio to me, « you've
beon very kind to me, and I ahounldlike toshow
you that I'm not ung.ateful. X know that you
English are fond of queer storiss, and, I yoa
like, I'll tell youjono thiat you've seldom haarq
tho ko of®

With this exordium, Friedrich takos a pull of
boer that would choko auy man bt 'a German,
wipes his moustacho with & grunt of intonso
relish, plants his elbow an tho }ttle marble
table, and begins as follows:

« Tals thing that P'm gaolng to t=! you about,
= oin Hert, happoned when we wore s long 'way
up the country, on & tributary of thoe Parana. It
was rough work, especiaily for Liabuth hore (a8
for me, I got used to that sort of thing whon I
sorved 1n the Landwohr at homo). Just 8 little
hut, you know, big caough to put tho bowl of
ona" plpo In—virgin forest all round, thick and
tangled onongh to hampeor an vlephant, or makoe
an ant lose his way—the run masting yoa blrok
by day, and tho damp tarning you ycllow at
night—nothing to eat but jorked beef, and that
80 tough thel you might have hanged yourself
with a thin slico of §t. Himmel? bow &
usod to lorg for a bit of good old German saus-
agv and o can of bosr! Bat, a8 tbo saying s,
» Crying won't mend o brokon dlah,” so I stood
it out 64 best I might; and Lisboth, sho dore it
all Uko a grensdior,”

And hero honsst Friedrich, 1o the fullness of
his Srioar, locus across ths table and troats his
wifotoa kiss on both cheeks, to tho
groatamusemen?t of tho lookers-on; after which
refroshmont he prooeeds with rodoubled
energy:

« ] daresay you'll wonder, moin Harr, what
tho mischiof pogzoasod mo £0 sotilo in such a
ptace; but I wasn’s such afool as I looked, aftor
all. You 200, I had mado the soqualntasoo of
a Paraguaayaa follow dowa in Rosario, who had
got drunk onc night when I waa with him, and
blabbed out some story of o placer (o gold do-
posit, you know) in a oeriain spot upono this
rivor, a Uttlo abovo whoro it ran intotho Parana.
Well, tho next morning, whrap ho found ho'd
botrayad the secret, Lo was in a terriblo taking,
and the only way ho conld think of to rmacnd
matiers was 10 Qo me far his parinor, and go
halvas ib whatovor wo found. XHo might have
douo WOrss, Lo, for 1t was o totgh job, aad I

~n 4o a geel day’s work when 1 Itke” And
Frisdsich, witlh pardonable complacency, lays

ot tho tablo a broad, brown sinowy hand,
equnlly fit to handlo apado or muskot. « 8o
oway wo wont to tho plaoer, and wore as busy
a3 boes for wooks togothor, shovolling, washing,
sifting, oradilng, and rooking all day loug, tilt
by avening I'd bo as stiffand soro a3 tf I wore
back agaln at achool 1a the Friodrich-Strasse at
Frankfort-on-iho-Odor, with old Martin Spren.
gor fogging mq every day for bad grammar,

¢ Woll, one evenlng I wassitting siaoking my
plpe undor a big palm-royal that grow oloso to
the but, and onjoying my rost afler the hant
day's work I had had. Luaboth was lndoors,
gotting suppsr ready, and my partner was
out gomewharo or othor: #0 [ had it all to my-
solf, It was hright moonli~ht, and I was just
wondoring how tho old Frlodrich-4trasso would
Yo looklug just about that time, whon suddenly
I heard a crashing and suapping nmoug tho
bushos, and a man burst out of tho thickot closo
{0 whoro I sat, runnlug at full spood, with an.
other man closo upon his hools, Just as ho
passsd e, tlho foromost fullow (whotn I saw to
ba a nogro) trippoed ovor aroot, and cane smash
down on s faco; and bofore Lo could got to hits
fuot ngnin, tho othor mnan was upon him. Thoro
was a gllttor fu the tnooanllglt, and thouastifod
cry, Tho hound lad stsbbod him; but ho
didu't got muoh by It olthor, for iy rovolver
Was out already (you so0n learn tc Bs smart
with your weapons {n thoso parts), and I shot
alm doad as old Vater Fritz.”

Frau Haussmana gives a slight shudder, but
hor husband proceeds with tho untmpaired
complacenoy of a man who has fully discbuarged
his duttes.

u Woll, of courso, tho next thing I did was to
look to thoe poor follow who had been stubbed;
bat I saw at a glance that ho was done for—
thero was death for ton mon in such a stroko as
ho had got. I propped up his head, and made
him as casy as I could; and he told me, as wall
a2 ho could speak, that ho wasa runawayslavo;
that ho hud managal to steal o big dlamond
and oscape, moanling to soll it down tho river;
but that this othor follow had found out the
sccrot and glvon chaso, and tunt washow ital)
kapponed. Then he puvs Lis hand isto the
breast of his shirt, and fetchas out an old rag,
tightly twisted up, and all soaked with hisblood,
aud puats it into my hand, saylog ¢ Tako 1t, for
I ahall never want it again; it's all tho thanks
Icangive youl' And with thut, motn Horr,
thoro camo a rattlo in his throat, and he fell
back dead ; whilo at tho same moment I sawa
shadow fiitiing away among tho trees, which,
a3 the moonlight fell upon it, lookod wonderfully
liko my preclous partoor.

4 Now this was just whatl dida't want: sed
When  saw {t, it rather sot mo a-thinking.
Diamonds don't grow on overe treo dowa Para-
guay; and I knew well enough that 17 I wyore
ever suspected of having a jowol like thet abont
me my life woald bo about as g2fo &3 a goose’s
neck Detwoeon the testh of & fox. 80 what was
to be dons? I walked alowly back to the uut;
and when I got thore who should I 809 but my
partaoer, sitting by the fire, and looking as good
8 if he wers in church. But just as X camo in
ho threw = sharp, searching kind of look at
me, just 11ke o custom-hoass officer opening a
big box; and then I felt suro that ho knsw all
about 1t.

«32200],’ says 1. «I'vo had rather & quoor ad.
venturo. Whilo I was sitting over tharo & man
camo runatng after another, and he caughe him
ap and stabbad him; and I shot the ono that
did 1t, and the woundea fellow gave me this
diemond in thanks. You sce we Gormans ¢an
Uo something after all;” and with that I un-
rolled tho rug and showed him the diamend.

#Lisboth looked at me acrosas the tahble with
a look that sald plsinly enough: ¢«How can yoa
be atch o fool?” Manocl gave & Wicked grin
liko & wolf ovor a dokd horso; I aaw that he
thought me so uplifiad by this adventurs that Y
oQuldn't keop tmy Own soorot.

«Well,” saya he, 4this is all very woll; but
what are wo to do with it? If anybody gets
soont of tho thing our ltves aro not worth thati”

« Novor you fear about thnt,” answored I,
#1'1! put ¢ whore it won't bo found {p 2 hurry
Just you walil a minute;” and I wont (nto the
innoer room and brought out a little stecl mnatch-
box, shutting with a spring, aod tho chaio on
which I carried my clasp-knifo; and I warolled
tho bag in which the dlamond waa, and rolled {1
up again tghtarand gave it him to hold whilo I
Qxed tho box on tho chaln. I sawhim give ita
pinch to make suro that the dlamond was still
taslde, and although be tried to iock very tnao-
oont, thero was & twinklo in his eyo which
showed what ho was thinking of Well, I
stowed 1t 1n ‘tho box, and pat tho ohaln round
my reck, and Manocl got up and went o,
saying that ho would go to bis hut and bring
ovor a flask of sguardionte, and wo'd have a
Jolilfication in honor of this lucky find. The
miauto bo was gone, I sald to my wifo: « Now
Linboth my pot, just you slip away to bsd, and
leuve him aad mo to ourselvos; thern’s not tho
loxst dangor, bellove me” She looked up in
my faco very long and wistfully, &s If to ask
whother I was not deceiviug her; bat xoaing
mo begin 10 amilo, sho madeo sure it was il
right, and sho kissed moe, and wont of as qulot
naa lamb.

«Well, back camo 3anoot with tho liquor,
and wo foll to drinking. I kwow well caough
what ho was at, aad proseantly I protended to
have had too much, and bogaa nodding 2ud
raolling about, aa if I were fairly drooping off to
sleop. At last I slipped right off my seat on
the floor, &And lay like o log. Foragood quarter
of an hour (6 very long oo to mao) lio sat watch.
ing mo; and thon I hoard him stoal ovar to the
inaner door, 10 listen i Lisbolh was asletp. Heo

nodded, as maoch as th'say: «All righti" gnd
then camo and stooped dow:s beside me., 1 folt
his hot bronth on my face, and odo hata softly
drawing out tho chain (wlint was in tus othor
hand I could caslly gross), and I tell yor moln
Horr, 1t ssumod & ocentury before that obaln
0amo off. At last ke roso to hig foot, axd atole
oul. Ilay for ai loaet half an Lour bgfore I
vontured o riso; but ho was gone, safe cnough.
8o the next morning, whon wo saw that hio had
roally loft tho place, Lisboth and I dug up our
sharo of the gald, hud started down thp river o
Buenos Ayros, whoro wo sokl the dlapiond’and
tho gold-dust for swonty thousand Prusilan
thalers, with whith woare now golug home.t*

“And what on earth twas it that ho stolo,
then 7’ asked I in amazemont.

¢Woll, nothing vary valuable. Whon I un.
rolied the rag, I was holding botwaeon two of my
fingors an imitation stono which I had taken
out of my ring, and, you 500, I had waxed the
cud of 1n;" thumb, s0 asto be ablo to tako upthe
diamond while I dropped the other stone {nto
its placo~—just a littlo sloight of hand, nothing
more. But I don't think Marool ,will call a
g&rru‘x:n stupld again. Walter, anothar glass of

8N THE BRINK.

«What! pron. 18 to marry you, and then
have 1t boasted &t over tho placo that you have
conquered tho heart of Belle Zdgeoomb? No,
lndood", Mr, Winstod, X don't aspiro to that noto-
rloty.

And the girl’s boantifal Up curled hanghtily.

#Bat, Bolle, I toll you this has been no more
Qirtation oo my pert. I love you mudly, truly,
and i€ you rofuso me, ll—I’ll—"

«Do nothing desperate, I hopo. Hal hat
what an aotor you would mako, Alr, Winsted!
Roully you have mistaken your calling, and
should oxchange your lawyoer's briefs for tho
socks and buskin,” crlod Bellio merrily.

«Bello!” and Paul Wiastod's voica b4 a
touch of stornness in it, despiwo his lovor-liko
attitudo—t Bolle, you aro cruel ¢ inock mo
thus, and crugller still to kesp ane in suspense.
I love you, provoking girl; and now answor me.
Wit you bo my wilo1? .

4 Woll, then, my answer i3 No, Mr. Winated,
I will not canscnt to murry yon. 1 have hoard
too much of your mauifold dirtations; andevon
{£ I loved you, I would not marry a man who s
80 notorious for hlg numercus lady-loves, and-—
for nothing else.”

«Ha " and his faco Sushed; uthon yourideal
of a husband {s & hero?” ;

# Preclsely, Mr, Winstod; but perhaps youdo
not understand the word as I meanit. I donot
mean & melodramatic braggart, who boasts of
what he has done and cad do, but & may—
honest, npright, nodblo—doing and daring all
things for the right.”

«Thon, Mlas Bolio,”and Panl Winatsd stralght~
enod his stalwart form, and spoke in A ob6), dis-
tant tone, «judging from you present opinian of
mo, I fear I shall never reaoh your ligh stan-
dard of porfeotion, Therefore, as I have heard
yoar answer, I will go. Farowell;” angd avizing
his hat, ho hastily Jeft the rooin, .

Bay oly, ficklo woman L.

Hardly had tho door cloged helind his re-
trosting form when Bollo Xdgocombd, tho
haughty relguing beauty of tha plare, sprang to
hor footy ctylng—

u)r, Winsted! Paunl, I dld not-——Graptons
Hoavon! what havo 1 done? Heo 18 guno--ani
{——oh, I havo lost him for sver—twicked, hato-
ful g’ *that T amt”

Aad she sank buck upon tho sos with aburst
of toara,

L . * * L] ®

«Why, Paul Winstoed, youlock &3 glum as a
basket of chips What alls you, man?” cried
Phil Denham, as ho sncountored thn formeor.

Woell, Phi}, T own Tam foching rather out of
sorts, Thoe fact ts—botween you and mo, ro-
momber—I've beon jiited.”

Whow 1" ¢

And Phil gavo a low, Incredulous whastle.

« Paul Winsted the tnvincidle jiliod by mor.
ltalwoman! What wiii happon poxt, I wo, 1(3{: .
But came, old fellow, out with it I .
ocurfosity.”

«Then, uunfortunatoly for your posoo of
mind, you'll have 10 romaln in that snxious
state, for I assuro you I have not tho slightest
{dos of ludaiglog you with & hfstory of my
WOO.."

And despito his own Irritation, ho lsughed at
his friond’s look of ‘blank disgust.

sWhat! not oven tell mo ths fuir onec’s
name ?” gxclaimed Bhil, at laat, with somo .,
digaation.

« No, sir, not oven the lzdy’'s name.”

“Woll, than” continued the Iirreprossiblo
Ph\l, after 2 momept's pausq, “1f you won't
tako a fellow iuto yoir oonfidence, perbaps
your august highnicss will condescond to go
a-fIshing, What say ?7

Say! why, I say I'm with you, and the
soonor wo start tho.-better, 'Twill ¢drive dull
caro away,’ at all ovents; and bosides, I knuvw
of a lovely, qulet litle spot n short distance
from horo whitro we cau spend a ploasant
morntng, I think.”

« All right,” replicd Phtl; «got on your fish.
ing rig, and I'll agtond o the tackle. Hurry,
for it's getting ratherlate, and wo anall not, as
1t 18, roach our fishing ground for moro than an
hous,”

* [ - - » - e

e e

a\Well, Paul, what suocoss " interrogaiod

. , -
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Phil, as ho joinod his friond two hours later.
# Huavo you caught anything? I think tho ovil
one must have tompted nw to try my luck
uround the bend, for 1 have not lud as much o4
u solitary nibble since I left you. Porhups the
fishies wero seared ag tho rofleotion of my luvely
fuco In the water; but s'tmpor.e, horo I um, wd
well offag [ started, \Why, what undes tho sun,
or rathor up the river, uroe you staring at” be
cried, (u amazgmont.

118 friond uojther turgod his hewd nor gavoe
the slightest indlontion Of having lieard Lim,
but reinained fixedly guzing lowanks o smoll
pleturosqua sland abuve thons.

R oel7lng no reply, Phil also glaneed tn that
direction, thon stood petrliled. 1t soetued, wateh-
fug o ougerly as did his compuntons the sight
beforo them.,

A smnll green fsland lay out 12 tho rivor somo
diztunce above thewm, and perlusps tivonty yurdd
fiotn thoe shore, but {t wiss at the rlvoer's shal-
Towoast point, and o slight bridgo «panued i* Jrom
shoro to Island,

About mildway upon this frall bridge o young
Kirl stood, trresoluto whether Lo tdvative or ro-
treat, while tho bridgoe bunt and swayod dusgor-
ouxly oven beveuth her Bght welght.

fuat the bridgo would part wus but too evi-
de nt to the two horrilod watehiers, who hold thelr
b cath ax they guzed, us i that act would belp
to sustadu the bending timbers,

« Putll,” exclnfmed Paul at last, with almost o
g5, + do you know who thnt lody s

sl feed, ne” replicd Phil, not remnoving his
eyes from tho Imperilled girl; < how should I2”

alt's o fur off fur o o recoguise ler,
even if she weru may owa sistor; but I toll you
what, old fellow, slio’s 1u a mighty tckiish posi-
Uon,

] expect overy moment that the bridge will
break, und then sho is lost. Heuvous! huw .t
leaus ! Why don’t shio go baok 7 Ah! shocun-
not; it 18 o late.”

oMy God !” burat from thy ashen lips of Paul
Winsted.

Tho bridge sl parted, preciplullng its falr
bunden into the water,

Stinultaacously with Paul's horrlfled cjacula~
tion o fulnt sercam reachied thelr cary, as the
Judy was swept along by tho resistlicss tide.

She wus now lost to tho sighat of tho young
mion, but they know all too welt that tho siver
wus sweeplng ber swiftly dowp, and Paul gread
ed and wrung his hands 10 despalr

But ouly fu1 & momant.

Then hix dark eyes flashed, and ho boguan
hustily to dotl flabing basket, cvat, Lat, and all
other 1ncumbruniocs.

s companion gazed at him indumb amaze-
ment, but as ho started as If to rush fromn the
spot, ’hil caught and held bim back, exclulwm-
Ing—

« For Heaven's sake, Paul, what wild Idea bus
entered your henat 2 Surely you would not bas
s0 moad

«lands off shouted Puuj, uxcitedly, at-
tempting to filng off tho dotainlng grasy.
“That lady 13 Bollo E£dgecomb. I recoguise
her bright scarl. I lovo bor, and will save her,
or dlp with her. Even deatb were swoet, of
sluired by her, Hands off, { say !”

“You cannot gave hor; It 18 lmpossible.
Would it were otherwlse,  But this is madaess,
Puul, I cunnot lot you rush to cortain death,”
Pleaded Pa, stil) holding htm back,

© ailige, Even if it were doatdy L would go
ail thy sutne. Lot mo go, I say.”

And with tho strongth of madluess, ho fung
bix friond violently fromz hum, and darted
away.

With what anxtoty did Phil svateh tho des-
porute man’

Euch moment seomod an age.

“Hat” cdoed he, ut length, « Yes, Poul hns
reuchod her side.”

Ivaw po got there Phi did not peuse to won-
der; enough for him that ho v _s there, and, so
far, safe.

Plui*s eyes wero riveted upon his friond.

Puul saw a white hand raised adove tho
wuter.
¢ Qod grant she may not bo swept beyond his
reuch,”

But no.

. Even ns he spokc, Paul, strotching out his
aryl to 1ts utmoet leugth, grasped tho most
Nicless form of Bolle Edgeoomb, and drow her
sufely to the shore, mu. munng tuankfully—~

“Saved! Thank Gud ! my darllug s saved.”

Anz below, Phll Denham Wus uuconsciousiy
echolng his friend’s words,

“8aved! Thank God! saved on tho vory
vergoe of an awul death

Then juyfully gattioring ap tho ishing tackle,
he started to tho nssistanco of his friend, who,
af.or having with much dilicaity landed his
sonsoless bunden safoly on the river’s bunk, was
well-nlgh oxhausted, and waaglud to avail hém-
sely of I'Dily proferrod asslstanco 0 con oy hus
reacuod trcasure hoimne,

o L] < . - [ ]

uI sent for you, Mr Winstod, to oxpross my
thanks for the incatimable servics yourenderod
mo yesterday,” suld Belle Edgecomd to Pauky
whom sbso bhad summonced to her presonce.

“ Do nol mentlon my siight service, Miss
Bolle. I assuro you it was nuthing.”

#Nothiag! And is tho saving of a 1ito no-
thtug? My Wfe, wo, Mr., VWinstod?” asked
Bolle, poutingly

«You xuow § did wot mean that; yon know
that, abovo all things, I prizo o most precious
your Ifo and happiness Miss Yolle, although 1t
13 truo I have no rixat W 1 peak thuy, for somo
luckier mun than 1 will wour tito flowoer I onco
0 Luingly boped . win, Bul enocgh of this

I meaut, Miss Bolle, that tho deod was no moro
thun any man would huve doue, espoclally ono
who luvon."

And ho looked nt hor meaningly.

Hho Liwshed consotousty, but replied bravely—

o Pruy dou't make light of 1t, Mr. Winstad,
for 1t was o most hoerojo dood, ono uot ofton
paralleled, I know all about f..  Lhore, don't
start. Your friond Phil Dosham Lus told mo
tho whole story.”

s How dare ho?” burst from Paul in his ia-
dlgnatlon,

«Dare! Why, it strikes mo I was ono of tho
priucipal persous interested, Mr. Wiustod, aud
surely I hud o right to moko a fow tnquiries.”

Aud sho archod Lior oyebrows prottly us sho
spoke,

wQh, oortatnly, if you dosirod,” stammorod
Paul, sutuowlnt confusodly. s But I hadalmiost
negloctod to state thut I leavn Lioro w-nlght.
Miss Bolle, will you bid mo furoweld

And ho oxtonded his haud.

Slio started whon hoe anacuucod his ine
tondod depariure, and Ausboed geeply, bul suid
ao{ﬂ\ymn £ W

« Az you like,” replled Paunl, hurt at her ap-
paront indiforonce. ¢ Farowoll.”

And to tarned to leavo lier presence.

Buat sho sprung after humn, and catching his
sloave, whispered—

aWhat If I don't want you to go, Paul 2"

« Bolle,”* ho cried, hils faco paling with a sud-
don rovulsion of feollug, * Lolle, wliat do you
mean .

« Y mean,” and sho smiled amid her blushes,
ol mean that I want you to stuy with me,
Paul.”

Tho Iast words wore uttered coaxingly.

« My darling,” he murmured, as ho clasped
hor to his heart; “thvn you do lovo e, ovon if
L am not a hero??

uAh, I was only teasluy vou, dear Paul. I
did not mean what I g, fos yoo am my hore,
And—and—I think I have lovel you all the
thine.”

And sho buried her blushing faco on lis
breast.

3y darling 1"

And ho rutsed hier head and pressed awarm
Kiss on hor red lips.

wilow I bloss that troacherous bridgo thuat
has given you w y arms at last, my bosutiful,

"
my oL RS

THE TWO FLIRTS.

——
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# So, Laura, you think your consin Georgo 18
trrostsiiblo

o Luleod I do,” roplied Laura. ¢ And Fanny,
fu spito of your boastel 1npenotradbility, I fear
thus Cupld will send an arrow frowmn (#005go's
inrge, biack cyos straight through your hearl
1Ls reputation ns g Nirt 1s as groat its your own,
unt his conquests ure tnnumoerablo. He boasts,
howover, that his own heart 13 stit] untoucbod.
The beir! I must go! Finisti your tollot soon,
¥an, aud foln mo 1o ths drawlng.room.”

Faony tarnod o thoe glass to arrango s0mo
flowers in her hatr, marmuring, ¢ Periage his
heart will not romain ulways uatouched. Cousin
Laurn socms to fat :y that I shail rank among
bisanloved victims. I am much flatlered by
tho tmplicd complimont,” and a scoraful smilo
playod around tho small mouth.

Fanny was tall and graceful, with o symnio.
trical Ogere, and & profusionof dark chostnat
balr, whose rioh curls shaded a faoo of rare
beauty. Tho porfeot foatures, ‘whitoeventeoth,
and glorious dark eyes, with 8 clear complexion
and bright color, wero ¢ach and all onhaoced by
oxquisiio taslo in dress, and many accomplishe.
ments. Tho dress sho now wore of blaok lace
was cut 30 as to dlaplay tho snowy neck and
arias, whilo 8 bracetot and ncoklace of pearls
wero hor ouly jewels. A wreath of briillaat
scarlet cypress and goraniui was mingled with
lier curls, muking * most duzzling tiars.

Wo will follow Laura down-slairs. Strotched
lazlly upon o sufu, sho found a gontloman of
somo twonty-slx or soven yoars of ago, hand-
some as an Apollo, and at present fast asloop.
Hor oxclamaMlon of ¢ (corgo " awoko him, and
ho sturted to his feot.

s My fair cousin,” ho said, klasing ber cheek,
1 hovo come, you zee, sgoordlng to promise,
but I hean! you wero dressing, and waited hare
for you. Whero can I Adonislze before your
guests arrive ¢ Your father Kiodly tnsisted upon
a visit of & montb, 80 I hsvo brought my bag-
gago. You writo tuat Miss Fanny Gardiner is
to bo baro, Has sho arrived ¢"

«Two days ago. Sho is lovolier than over. Do
you know her 1

“No, but her proponsity for breaking hoarts
has raado bor tho snbject of many a convorss~
tion, so X havo hoard of hor. Candidly, Laurs,
18 sho 80 very boautiful ¥’

«“Sho isthe most beautiful woman I oversaw,
plays on tho barp and plano to porfsction, sings
1fko an ango!, and—hush? sho ia coming ! Take
cato of your hoanrt, Goorgo, sho ls dangzerous,
Como this way, and X will introduco you by and
bye.”?

Fanny catorod tho parlor at ono door, as tho
cousins loft 1t by anothor, Sho looked after
thom, and her thoughts ran somothing in this
wWigo ;¢ H-m. Dusty coat, heavy hoots, and, no
doubt, irty faco. A traveller! Tall, finoly

tormed, mikk what gn crect, manly carrlage, X

1ikko to 800 n man walk as If ho spurncd tho vory
ground, Bo, the oxquistto mado his escapo tu
add tho ohnrms of an eluborato tollet to hils
handsomo fice, bofore ho attaoks my poor
hoart, apd reduces mo to tho nocessity of woar.
fug tho willow for him.**

Laura roeturnel Jnst 1n timo to groot tho first
of hor guests for tho ovening, It was hor birth.
day, and o Inrge clrele of frionds and noighbors
bad astemblod to do her homage. Tho house
stood In tho midst of its own park-liko grouuds
which strotohed down to tuho Trent, and had
been bulit by lhier father, whoso plaos of business
was ln tho noigliboring town of Nottingham.
8ho wase hils only child, gud, sinco tho death of
hor mother, his housekdoper and companton,
and no exponso or palus oro spared to mnke
her Hifo » happy oue.

Fanny Gandiner was standing in thoe conser-
vatory, surronnded by & group of gountlemeon,
whon Laurs aske 1 hor to play for thom on tho
barp., Two of the gentioinon weny to got tho
fnstrument, whilo Fanuy sgelected o saat sur-
rounded by greont leaves and flowers. 8ho mude
tho contre of a very protty tablear, as sho sat
tiere, with tho dright light striking upon her
and tho dolicato hanging towers falling in pro-
fuslon around hor. George crtiio W the dnorof
tho conservatory Just as tho barp was p.aced
beforo her.

«8ho understands tho study of effeet,” ho
thouglit,  and really Laurn has not exaggor.
ated hor cinrms.  8ho i3 beautiful,”

Tho first notos of her cloar, rich volco hold
bim speoll-bound. Thiey wero low, but veiy
swoot and pure; as tho song prooecded they
rose, full and strong, till tho alr scemeod flooded
with melody Tho small, white hands drow
notes of great power from tho harp, but that
young, fresh volce roso clear abovo them.
IFanny sang, as sho did nothing clse, with her
wholo heart. Onco interested in tho muslc, sho
forgot all her coquettish ways, and rovetled in
melody. Tho last notes wero still quivering on
tho alr, as sho rosv and pushed tho instrument
from her. At that mowmoent her eye mot
George’s. His look mado hor beart give ono
qulck bound; it was full of admiration, and she
telt & thrill of trlumpls,

« Panny, allow me to mtroduco my cousin
George.  Mr. Lowis, Mlss Gardinor,” sald Launu,
Tho others of tho group drow back.  Both par.
ties worv kpown In that clrelo us consunmnate
flirts, and thoy werv left 1o ontertain oach other.

« Mlss Qardinor,” sald George, bowing low,
s« my hear? hus pot thililed for years as it has
to-night, to th'o glurlous music you favored us
with,”

«Golng to bezin with fattery,” thought
Fanny. ¢ He sliall bs pafd in his own coln”

« Such an attontive listencr a3 you areg,” sajd
shie, * {8 an Inspiration toany performer. But
I wrill not tako oo mucl: credit to mysols. Who
could not sing, and who nop listen in such a
scono &y this? ‘The fluwers, tho fountatn, tho
lovely wvlew, all make it » wiacs for muslc.
Truly, it seems to-nizbt 1tk a vision of fairy
land.”

« And tho queon of that bright realm is not
wanting,” sald Genrge, with a meaning glance.
» Oh! my favorite danco! Do not say you are
coguged, Miss Gardiner, uanless you would sve
e rush upon your unfortunato partaer and an-
ujhllate Wm.”

Fanny roplied by placing her arm within his,
and in another moment tuey had foluned the
dancors, Laura smilod assho watched them,
and a3 thelr oyes mot once or twics in o de-
cldedly dangerous manner, sho nodded herhoad
as If very waoll pleased,

« \WWoxrder how last night's bello will look by
dayught,” thought Geosge, &8 ho camo down to
breakfast: ¢ theso brillinant boauties are gener.
ally faded in the morning.”

Faunby wasin tho breakfast-roomy. Hls unclo
was scatod on tho sofa, with Faany on a low
stool nt his feet, The white, Sowing morning
dress, and loose, floating curls, wero fully as fas-
cinaling asa more elaberate costume, and the
tiny hand In its sotting of soft laco was as {alr
a3 when dizmonds adornext it.

« 50, Mliss Gardluer,” sald George, « you have
grantod Laura’s prayer, and willstay hero somo
weoks. Why did you keep hor tn suspense so
long?”

%I was walting to hear from Harry,” ssid
Fanny. ¢ Ho spoke of coming homo this aum-
mor, and I wishod to bo at homs if he came.
Yosterday my lotlors sald he would not return
for somo timge, 80 I can stay lhiero.”

Georgo folt savagely joalous of this unknown
Harry. Ho did not lovo 2iss Gardiner—not ho,
indoed; but ho had no objoction to hor Mmiling
in fove with him.,

Aftor Dbroakfust was over, Ldurz, her
cousin, and her friend, went into the music
room, Fauny soon found that Gootgo’s voioe
and mausical talous wero nntone whit inferior to
herown; and Laara stole away «on houschold
cares intent,” loaving tho two in tho middloofs
daot. Ono after another was tried. Thoeir volces
harmonised perfoctly, and tho storo of musio
was lnoxhaustible. With discussion on tho
merits of various operas, trying ovor favor-
1to alrs, somotimes with the opora boforo them,
singing whole sooties from it, time {lrw by, and
tho lunchoeon boll found them still at the plano.
Loura affected profound sucpriso vhen sho
opencd tho door aua saw ¥anuy playl g o bril-
liant ncvompanimont, and deorge loan.ng over
her Joining his rich tonor volco to her pu.: «n-
prano.

#\Yhy, you must have sung yoursolvos
hoarse,” sho sald gally. « Havo you boen hero
all tho moraing 3

Fauny blushed guiltily, and thon, stealing o

glance at Goosgo from under her long, dark

lastics, watd,  Morplugs are funrfully Jong A the
country, are they ot, Mr. Lowls? Laura, whore
havo you beent”

Goeorge LIt hix Hip. o thought ho had been
partieniarly fuachs ating, and taving found ber
80, hic Il thouglu the tmo very shiort,  But
rovenge Lo s, -+ Is luncheonr reudy, Laura?
8inglug maltos vue 81 hungry,”

The tubles were turned with o vengeaunve,
and Fuuny touk bis offkred arm to go to
luncheon.

A fow days later wo find Georgo and ¥anny
in Churnwood Forust by tho stdo of u protty
Uitlo spring. Fanuy, lovely in o dark-blug
riding haoit, with & most Quscinnting struw hat
and  white feathors, aud George, maunly and
handsomo in his volunteer sutt of ritlo greeun.

* Why," gald Fanny, looking muud, « wuere
aro tho others? I mn vorytired,” andshe sauig
down In a graceful attitudo upon o low seat,
wlhiich somo benevolent persons had pluced neanr
tho spring. **Ple-nies aro a dreadful bore, aro
they aot, My, Lowls 27

s Shocitlug,' snld he, laztly geating bimself at
her feot,  « M1 v Uandiper ahiall 1 glvo yuusoine
water ¢ fiero Is a leaf for adrinking cup, How
oxquisitely rural.”

¢« Do you ltko the rurel 2 sald Fanny, tnkiog
tho leaf of wate- ¢ Country pleasures, I meaun,
and flue sconer . Cllmbing high bills, serateh-
ing your hnuds with briars, and burning your
ocomplexion to o tiat Uke old malipgany, tu ee
fino prospects ! Now If anybody wished to an-
noy meo they have o:tly to proposo a walke (o see
a &no view. I admire what comes before me,
but seeking them * aud sho fipishied the
spocch with a shuddot,

Georygo ralsed his oyes lavguldly, saying, ¢ 1
dotost slmiple pleasure and natural omUsOMBALs,
It I8 delightfully cuo! hero after our long waik,
Miss Gardiner.”

«Yoes,” and tho young girl took off her hut to
enjoy the air; as sho did 80 sho loosoned the
ocomb which cotfined uer curls, and tho wholy
mass fell around her in o profasfon of ringlets.
Georgo took this us a matter of coucse, and tak-
tog ouoof the curls botween his ingers, cxa.
1ned its color and texture with an artist’s cye.

“Seae,” guld he, «how It curls around my tdu.
gor ; Just so can your chains bind and conilue
your victima's heart, It 18 romorseless, Ah! [
cannot disengugy 1t without breaking the hatr,
Are you chnins asfirm 2

+ You do not understand it,” sald Fanny, taking
bis baod tn both of hors, ‘'See, by taking it o
1t nowinds of {taelf. A littlo art only i3 noc.s-
sary to dissugago it.”

Thelr eyos met. Fauny boro his look for' nu
tnstant, then let hor band stray amoog the
wasses of her curls for a momont, and dropped
them, saying dospalringly, «I canntot got them
tn order again, I am cortain.”

+ You noed not wish to,” sajd Goorge. + No
arraugement can be moro effectivo thun the vus
you have ciiocgen.”

Fuuny looked at him koonly. He scomed
lnonoeoent for a mowment, and then o tivinkloie 2l
oyos betrayed him,

“ A truce,” sald shg, holding out her hauvd,
«8uppose wo try to ba natural for an hour or
two?”

“Suoppose wo do,’* ho answered, ¢ just to sce
how it would gecm, you kpow

Tho day camo as last for QGeorge to return
home, Fanny was to remain longer, us ter
brother Harry had not yet arrived. Tho tw e,
George and Fauny, were standing in tho cou-
sorvatory. It was time o was on his way tw
tho atation, yot ho lingered; ho Lad sald good-
bye, and recelved a low farowell from her.

Suddenly Mo appresched her, a2d sald in o
low, thrilling volce, ¢ Fanny "

8ho drow herself eract, and bor chook flushod
at tho unwontod famillarity. Hocid not movu,
but cast down his eyes.

# Oh,” satd she, Inughing, ¢ you want to ro-
hearso o traglc parting. Excuso my dullness, {
dld no! undorstand you, Farowell,” sho contt«
nued, in a tono of meck grief, « farcwol !

Ho bit his l1p, and turning on hts heelleft tho
room. Alas for Georgo! ho wus caught in his
owz anet.  Desperatoly In lovo with o slirt, who
spparently scorned his ton,

Apparently! How wasit with Fanny?® For
a momont sho stood where ho hiad left her, nud
then stooped and tock up something Gum thoe
floor. It was Gearge's glove, whlch ho hsd
dropped as ho went out. Faony held 1t §n her
hand, and sho taought, « He wanted to make u
scone, and leavo mo falodeg, or inconsolavle at
his doparture. Toanlk you, 3ir. Lowid, { have
no ambitlon t> figuro on your ilst of conquasts.
His voloo 18 vary sweot, and how pratty ¢« Fauay *
soundod whon ho said it so tenderly. He joes
abroad noxt month. I shall nover sco him
agaln, porhaps. Woell, X don’t care. What's
this? Tears, as I vo! Crylng! You ldiot,
scu dnsorvo o shaking for your folly. To care
for a man who woulll makse a jest of your love.”

But tho toars fell one afier another upon tho
glove, and more than onoce sald glovo was pross-
od to tho ripe, rosy lips. 8ho was standing thiero
still, tho glovo lald caresslogly aguinst ter
cheek, whon an arm stolo round her walst, and
a low voloo said, « Fauny, I lpve you. Wil
younot say arowell, Georgo " *

o had migsed bis glove, roturned for 1t, nrd
—foun: it

Fanny only mado a faint resistance, and then
lotting hor head lio upon his breast, shie said,
* No, I will not ssy farowell; you willstay with
me, Feorge.”’

Noo: wo say any moro? Laura was delghtod
witl: 110 result of putting two flirts in &8 coun-
try-hou 3o for o mouth, nml George fRud Funany
did not juarrel with ber foo Urylug the oxpori-

ment.
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o

£WO BONNETS,

DY MAX.

We walk llke men within a trood at night,
Haiung fad stumbling often on our way;

Tu0" faith s ours we chooso to walk by sight,
Treterring darknoess to the porfect dag.

Iow prono we aroe to chogsd the darker sido,
Iustead of turning to lifo’s beautoous sun;

Ylow prone wo are to besolf-satisfled,
Leasing tho goud around us all undono.

When wintry clouds above tho city loom,
Draplng ta uttor sadness all the aky,

Thon gay wo God's fuir carth is full of gloom,
Remoembaring not that joyous spring is nigh ;

YWhen bappy birds will trill thelr glad refraiy,
And summor's 0dorous resea bivom agaiu,

—

With soundless feot thro’ time's immonsity,
Tho new year comos upon tho ulceping oarth;
And angols’ oyes look Qown fromn heaven and
£¢0
Our 1lives and notions whon he wakos to birth,
Buraly woe might cast out the gloom within,
Barcly wo mightdo botter If we would;
Aud oy, sclfaightoous, harbor up ou. sla,
But gxercise our love In doing good;
And with the dawning year beg n anow
Ths noble work so long bsen Juft undono;
Toon ghall we se9 lifo's sklos in cloudless bluo
When 10 tho eastorn agure shines tho sun,
And blessod peaco and blessed glory win,
And with our souls bebold the Heaven witbin,

LESTELLE.

BY TILCTAOR OF * THW ROSE AND STAMROOK,” XT0.

OHAPTER XVIT.
LSSTEULE DUMBLES IIZRSELY.

The guccozsful manager eane to his prima
doana brisk and amiling. He wasstil]l in his
gay dressing-gown and slippers, but apologized
couttcously for a déshad(llé ho declarod to be
owing to his ozgorness to bohold hor—an oager-
ness, by tho bys, which had not prevented his
stopplug beforo s giass to 26 that bis hair and
thoes wrinkles which began toremlad him of hls
age carefally smoothed away.

«Youare an early viaitor, m'amice.’ he said ;
abut a oSt weloomoone. Iiis thefirsttime
sou have honoured e with 8 call ; may it be
an augury of many ploasant hours to bo spent
tagother.”

Jie saw Fastolle wincs, and changed the sadb-
Jact.

1 0f conrse you will breakfat w thme ? My
000K is an admirabls one, What may I ofer
F03, chocolate or coffee? Will you taste this
ragout ¢ Bat yqu look palp tbis morning. Dare
X recommend s cap of tea, aud one teaspoonful,
carefully moasnred, of can-ds-viein 14?2 Itisa
marveloas restorative.’’

#QGive mo what yoa will, only spare me com.
piiments, aod lat me despatoh my business,
and go,” 3214 Leatelle $mpatiently.

Bo placed acup at her elbow, but sselng that
sho pashed asids the dellcate viands with a look
of disgust, hysas cown to bisown bresk
which ho hegan 1o discuss with ovidens relish,

& You cat have nothiog to say that wiltispoll
my appetite,” 3. Paullon observed, waon ghe
had thirstily swallowed hor tea. ¢t Yoa have
trought ms that definlle answer I askod for
some fow days since, havs you not

She nodled assent, for her lips sccmed
parched with Inward fever, and ber voloe failod
ber.

Aftar a minute or 50, Paunlton put down his
kuifo and fork, and Jesnt towards her.,

4 Well, little ono, and what isittobo ? Yes?
] thought 5o 1

+ Stay ; you are assuming too much. I must
first Xnow how $tix that, 1o direct violation of
your word, yoa havo commenced proccedings
against tne Glopsugbtonsin my name, and yet
witboat sapprizing me cf what you are doing?”

¢ Saffer mo to correct ono or t«o crrors ja
that little enocch,” ho answorod, dellberately.
« I have not threatened any ono with a suit but
tae Honorablo Darey Leamero 3 neltherhavo 1
booken my wordin go dolnz. Tho promiss you
ha3 from mo related to the Earl, aud not to his
nephow. Foribe rest, I aaw no good pi
1o be gained 1o tolllog 3oz my plang.*

41 will not seck rodress at tho haods of the
law 1”7 eried Lestelle, vehemontly, « I furbid yon

to proceed With thls gnit.”
IWith tho utmost caso of manoer Mr. Paulion
resumoed bis breakfast. .

¢ You will not b6 of ago for some months, my
¢atld ; 11l then, T shall advanco your interests
i tho ranner I think best?? 23

“To you cxpret Lo make mo bellovo that yoo
caa thrast birth and fortune uUpon ino ngalust
1wy wiil 17 was tho indignant quers.

Traultoo stiled.

s It 15 the arst Umo I over heard & youong
laly tako cxception (o a clear reutul of fificon
tbousand & Year,”

+ Shnw 100 tho Proofs of 1oy LIrth 2*° #%o cx.
colwed, Without 8ppeariug to Licac this last
apeech,

e drow oul bls pockol-Look,

# It hias cost 10 1o Uitlo {ronhlg 1o culleel

poding the witnosses to themarriage § thelrovi.
denoe |s in tho hands of our logal advisors, also
a copy of the cortifcato of tho nuptials; thoorl-
giual [ stall bave tho pleasurs of roading toyou,
Ezxouso me,” Lo said, as slio oxtondod ber hand
fut 1t o+ 1 do not pormit this valuabie dvcumont
to leavo mo for ono momen.”

He read tho ycllow, mdedslip of papor, which
oortified that a marriage had boon performed,
nt o littlo churols amongat the Iampahire hills,
Lotween Estuer Waverlll and Arden Lesmore;
and tho bhopo Estello ad beon chorishing, that
sumeo docopuon bad been pracilsed upon her,
was gone.

For a momentsho bowed her head on hor bo-
som, nnd fanoy vividly ploturod Daroy robbod
of his high cstate, aud stung to the quick by the
publichty givon to his father’s crime; of tho
congratulations that would be lavished upon her
by those who would not droam of the pain they
fuflicted ; of the sone* loual paragraphs that
would it} the daily papoers ; aud then sho rose
fn uncantrollavio agltation.

It pust not bol I canuot bearit! Bparo
Daroy Losmoro tho shame aund disgrace svhich
now threatons him, and I will do whatover you
ask.” *wer

Paulton frowned. ¢ Is it wholly for this young
man's snke that I find you so humblo?
Romomber, I warned yoa not to permit his vi.
sits.”

#Trus; Tdlsoboyed you, and yon have pun-
fshod mo for my folly. Isitnotonough ? Neod
you dwell on this subject any longer ?" she
queried, impationtly.

Ho pointod to the obalr from which she had
rison. ¢ Bit down, Lestelle, and lot us perfectly
comprehond ench other, You wish this sult
agaiust Mr. Lesmere quashed. If I consent,
what do you give me in return 2"

A hopo that he wonld not care to wod & psn-
nilcss bridoe thrilled through her.

o It 13 for Fou {0 mako your demands, and for
me {0 comply with them 1fI can, I have had
a lotter from tho loszeo of one of tho New York
thoatres, offering me very handsomo terms for
a fow night's performances. I could add o to-
lerablo sum to your treasury if I accopted the
offer, and I am willlng to enter into apy engage-
ment you ¢hooso £0 propose.”

«Bsh you talk nonsense,” heo ;ﬁs’wered,
rudely. ¢ Havo I not alroady told you that no-
thing but your hand will satisfy me ¢ Booomo
my wifa, aad Daroy Losmere may koep his oa-
tate 3t o chooses.”

But Lestello oyod him suspiclously, ¢ You
aro strangoly ready 1o relinquish the weulth
you wéro & momant 81006 1o obstinats Jn ress-
ing on me.”

«Xsno ono capabls of a disintorested aot dbut
yourself, littlo ono ” ho .etorted. « Iflcannot
have yoa with a dowry, I must take you without
ope. 8o that I win my pretty bribg, I shall bo
oontent.”

St nnconvinced, Lestollerotreatod from bim
a3 bo tricd 1o take her hand.

o You arvdecslving mol Yoarproofs are not
as conclusivo as you hiavo represeatad thom. Do
your worst. I will awalt the issne, I will not
fetter myself untll I am gure that there is no
other way of saving Daroy.”

Wsett Pauiton’ssmiles vanishod, and pushiag
tho tablo away, becamo and stood botors her.

sLestollo, thore s no other way ; I swuar to
you that there is not § Whetber this young men
be dear to yoa as brother oz lover, he must and
shall lozs ali unless you beocome mine. I wiil
not have the plans and hopes of years sot aside
for &girl’s sllly fancy.”

8ho ralsed hor ciasped hauds.

« Havo pity on me, and upoa him ¢ Ramem-
ber how I have always l2oked upon yoa as a
stosn task-master, and—and the bothrothod of
another, How can I leara to lovo jou? It
would bo &0 ugholy unlon, and conld only end
{o our mutual misers.”

Wyott smiled grimly.

« 3 will run tho risk. You sball not ind mo
& Lad husband, So that you &re doclls, and con.
tisue to avold tho attonions of the fools who
flatter round you, I will ask ns more. Nay, I
will evea promise to romove you frum tho swage
ero loog.”

Lostollo glanced at Lits infiexible face, and
velled hor eyes.  8ho hadalwaysdistrastod, but
now shd bated him; and, for & moment, she
was disposed to start up, tolllng hlin thls, and
once moro dofylng him. But a thouglit of Darcy
—his namo blightod, his prospocts rulocd-—had
powar to rostrain her,

u Aftor all, it s only I whoneed bounbappy,”
sho sighod to hersoll ¢ Daroy wilil marry his
beautifa: couilp, and forgot that J,estelle, the
actross, ovor crossod his path, Ought 1 to
tbiok any sacrifico Loo groat that is p.ade for
bim "

Bat ovon as sho camo to thls oonclasion, bor
hatrod of the manazer camo baok in full force.

¢ You are both ungencrous and nawlso to force
mo into . Union agalnst which my soul ro.
volts 17 sho told Wyctt, passionately. ¢ No.
thing wlll over componsate you for tho bar-
den of an unloving wife, who will ba for ovarbe.
side you, yet nefthor friend nor cumpanlon. A
1itt)s while, and you will loathe thesight of tho
woman you aro now persocullng with stich un.
soemly persistence.”

¢ I will take my chiance,” he sald, tranquilly,

, ¢ 1 Lavo vutlived the gcason when wownsko lovo

o.r mastor passions. Aud soit is doctded. Yonu
wil! Lo iny wifo—but whoa ¢ To-morruw "
Imstelle shuddored.

« No,nof I maust havo {imo v aoccusiom
uysolf {o the thuuglt of the droary Life bofuro

me."

tocen. I bLiave beon at conslderablo capeusc tu,  Jaadon fruwned,

« X do not Jike delays, nefthor will I submit
to thom § bat I willgivetimo for preparing your
trousseay., What Is to.day ? — Friday. On
Monday weok, thon, at 8t Paulls, Kuights.
bridgoe, at ten o'clock, Thore mustno wavering
now, Lostolle—no attompts to recode from your
promise. I wllinot be trifled with, Comprenes.
vous "

8lho howed hor hoad, and, drawlog the voil
over her faco to hido tho despalr deploted on it,
turned to leavo hiwmn, Xo sa'w hor atops falter,
he hioard the zob she could not repross, and
sprang forward just in timo to p.eveus her fall.
ing heavlly to the floor,

OCHAPTER XIX.
A QUARRRL.

It scemed an unutterable reifef to Y.estello,
whon she found horsoelf onco Mmore in her own
000!, darkonod chamber, with the batefal faco
of \Wyott Paulton no longor bonding over ler,
nor bis voloo, in its most modulated tonos, ut-
tering regrets for hor indisposition, The kuotr.
lecigo that sho was his bond-slavo mado his pre.
sonos all tho moro intolerable ; and whon he
would havo touched hor sheok with hislips oro
ho lelt her, sho put and ber hiands, and thrust
him from her with a look of abhorronco whioh
he answored with a frown that menacoed rotalin.
tion soonor or lator.

Prosently Miss Hill stole to the vouch of the
miserable gir}, and wrapped her arms around
her, %I hoped I sbhould find you woeping, my
poor chlld, for toars would rellove you. \Yhat
has happoned ? Wilt you not tell mo

st Alas, Lottios | why should I distress you,
who conld neithier help nor comfort mo '’ was
tho desponding reply.

s Aro you sure of that ¢ Try me! Reoolleot
the fablo of tho ¢ Lion and Mouso;’ and st
least glve mo orodit for the sinoorest sympatby
in your troublea”

« Bat thoy copoern Wyelt Paulton.”?

« And you thiok that I cannot caimly bear
frosh proofs of bis villany ¢ Again I say, try
me. IfXcannot help you, dear Leatolle, I can
grieve with you”

Though still reiuctant to pala the gontle, go-
nerous woman, Lostelle told all.

s And as your marriago is now a doolded
thing,” Mlss Hill commentod, hor voleo fulter.
ing o little, ¢ porhaps you will learn tolovo Mr,
Paulton by-and.by. e can be tho mnost fascl.
nating of moen syhen ~ ploases.”

s« Ho hias ovor car  to practise luls fascina.
tions on ouo who ponetratad hts true cbaracter
long alnoe,” answered Lestelie, contomptuonsly,

Mgy Hill took no notice of thix, but began to
Question bar so closely about Daroy Lesmere,
and bor owwa oconneetion with tho Glonaughton
family, that at 1ast sho grow tired of answoring
toquuries whioh brought baok scencs and oir.
cumstances sho longed to forget,

o Dear Lottice, why dwoll on tho past ¢ Youn
k0oW that I left Mre. Pricd’s at thesuggostion of
Wyeott, who had learned somehow that I wasa
daughter of tho Glonaughton family. Of thocor.
tilcsts of my mothor’s marriage ho doprived
mo when he first brought tae to London, to placs
mo under your care. How ho prevalled tupon
you to underiake sach an vnerous charge I can.
not divine.”

A flush crossed Aflss Eill's face,

¢ Qanpot you? And yetifycn hadloved him
&8 devotedly as X did, you wourld have bsen as
willing to further plans whioh were to be the
stepolog-stongs to his — or, &8s s used to say
thon, our—-futare prosperity.”

«When I grow oldor aud bravaer," Lestello
musiagly procoeded, ¢ I asked him for the pa.
par, but was put off with assuranooss that it was
to safer keoplng than my own, and thrt 1t would
be positively Tzlzcsoss unul 1 came of age, He
would havokept mo in ignoranco of its parport,
but this  isarned as soon a3 I was abdle to read
the letter ho dropped whenappropriatingit. It
had been srritton by my mothoer in her djling
hours, when sho felt that shio had carrled hor
solf-sacrifice too fur, and that sue ouust nsserd
tuo righis of the cbild who woald soon bo a
friondicss orphan. From that lewer I tearned
that sho was legally married to oune of tho sons
of tho lato Lord Glonauzhiton: and untit last
night, 1 dbelluved myself to bo tho daugbter of
tho presont Earl”

« It dosa not seam probable that a man inhils
poation would bavo commiticd two such mnnd
fcle 88 roar swry stiribales Lo hum,” Miss il
obsorvod,

s Wero thoy not equally culpable §n his bro.
ther 2" -

« 8carcely, for the Honorablo s den Liosmore
was pot the head ol his family, and may havo
Loon 83 thongbtliess and unprincipied as yonngor
sous frequently are. Tho Earl s o manof a
difforeat stiamp —- dignified, reserved, aund fally
alivo totho dutiseof hisrank. If tho filegitimeacy
of Lis nepbow suould bo proved, i1t wiil bo n
great Llow to bim, aud tho Lady Ida, who s as
proud as her fathor.”

s Don't speak of it—I cannot hearit1” moaned
Lostolle. ¢« But thoy will bosparcd tbls sorrow,
Paulton—baso though I kaow bim to be—dare
not break his promise.”

s 3o oxancts & fearful price for his silonce,'
sighed Miss Hill, And tho writbiog girl bade
hLior auy no more, but leave Lier.

» Who shivald kouw this bester than 1do 2°1

tho thoatre, & 1Mttle paler than usua), and with
o wistfut look !a her dark oyes which thoy had
nover worn before. Visocount Brancelelgh stood
at tho wing whon she camo off, curtaeylng her
acknowledgmonts of tho rapturous applause
that followed tho BOvalo; and, for & momont,
alio put her cold fAingers joto his palm, as if she
nesdod tho renssuring touch of & friund’s hand,

#\Vhat is tho matter, Leatsile T he whisper.
ad. ¢ I bave only just honrd that you havaboy
11}, and your looks conrm tho roport.”

8ho drow a long breath. «I am woll agaln,
Doa't stop to question me; Mr, Paalion’s oyes
are upon us; but tsll your cousin be peed not
foar any further anunoyance, He will compre.
hend my moaning®

The next minute, Mr, Paulton had led her

away, smiling blandly, and bowing to ono and
avother as ho did so; but whon thoy woro at
the door of tho young solrcss's drossing rooin,
bis faco ohanged as ho spoko iun his stornest
tonos,
# Lot this bo tho last timo that I fud you
holding communication with cithor of tucse
Glenaughtons, Ifyou were notz siily, crodulous
woman, you would s06 that they are only craftl.
1y plylng you with fiatteries, that thoy may
loarn all you can toll them of my plans.”’

Lestollo dlsengaged hor arm fromn bis, and
would have passed on withont roplylng, but ho
would not lot hor.

«You must promige boforo you lapvd Ine.
Don't struggloand lookavgry, Somo day, When
‘you ate wiser, you will thank me for my firm.
ness”

« ] shall alwaysspeak kindly Lo Povey Brance-
loigh—always I'? sho sald dollberatoly. ¢ You
know why I havelikedwnd pitled him, Ittwas
your own &cts that brought us togother.”

“And now I think fit to separate you. I
have nevor had any falth in thls kind of
friendships, and so romombor that I bid yousos
him no moro.”

«Have I sold both soul and body toyou " sho
asked Impetuously. ¢ Take care! You aro
rousing all tho evil in my nztaro! I may yot
foll all your sochomos, and make ycuropont that
you ever gmbarked in them 17

\Vyott Paniton grow ghastly pale, and caught
hold of tho door-framo for support. Yot it was
in his usuaily anrdonio manner that ho asked,
t And how will you do this ¥

estelle lot her arms fall by hor sido, It had
but besn the empty threat of a robollious wo.
man, who chafed agzinst the chalns that wore
olosing around her.

Ho gaw thls, aud recovared lLus Qwn 0QNiyd.
sure., For o moment, ho had beon rald that
ho had gone too far, and that sho m, ht grow
dosperats and escaps him, Now that his woll.
1aJd schomes tworo 80 near frultios, he must be
cautious, and this recolloction made him soften
his volce into moro conciliatory tones.

#“Wo nre foollsh to quarrel, m'amis. I had
forgottonm, for the minute, that you have a fancy
ihat this yooth isdying. As 800D &8 Wo are
raarried, 1 will prove rmy confidents In you by
removing this reatriction. and mysalf inviting
Visoount Branceleigh to visit us.”

Lestolle mades no answor, but inding that he
nolonger attempted to detaln hor, ehs passed
swiftly into her Qreasing-rootn, and lockod the
door botwoon them with a floroe haste, boruof
hor Increasing dateitation of tho man to whom
the rest of lier dayswore to be davoted.

Porey curried hor messags 0 his cousin, re-
poating 1t to him as hs 2at in the Countess of
Gilenaughton's boudolr, waitlng for Lady Ids,
w0 was going to ride with him. Darcy, bowe
evor, did not appear overjuyed at the tidings.

# \V'hat doos ahe ean ? How has aho pre.
vonted the prosecation of the olaim ? 1 bad
rather, much rather, have bson permitted to
ecxamine the evidenoo on which ft is sounded,
and doctde for mysclf whether it bs a just or un.
Jjustono”?

“ A8 far 08 you are conoerned, it isanun.
founded omo, depend upon It1” satd Porey.
« Therefore, I wonld, if I were you, noocopt Les-
toliFs assurance, and lot the affair dio away.”

«Now, 1 canrot do that,” Darcy cxolatmod,
aftor o fow minutes’ thought, « It Lestsllo 1s ro-
nouncing or own rights on my behalf, 1 sbonld
bo solfish and ungsnerous to sufferit, I muss
Kanow more nboay the matter.”

« Bettor not,” sald Porcy, with asigh. «Qr,
at least, oonsent tolet 1t 1o in aboyan~s anti! I
amgone. If 1 were strong and abivy L0 COpd
{ with tronble, 1'd not ask this; but I'm Just a
weak norvous \nvalld, yearuwng to bo porited
to croop out of my mortal coll as poscofully as
I can.”

Nelthsr of the spoakers had heard Lady Ids
outer, but NOW hor voi00 pattishiy intorposad.

« Bow foollshly you talk, Percy. Dr. Dull.
TNAN ASUres MAMMA 1SS you take o vory 0x.
aggerated view of your casd, and thas you are
not in any danger. Excroise and moderate Ity.
$ng will s00n rastore you to hoalth.”

« Dr. Dutlinan 18 vory kind; I <rish I conld
agreo with him,” hes brother repliod, as soon as
ho had mastered a it of coughing.

« Y on seom to tako & oracl pleasure in fright~
oning uy” Ida pald, Toproashfully. « You are
ai®ays roprescutiog yourself as worse thas you
roally arc.”

«Ami? Then Dl broak myself of suci >
moean trick. I did not know you wore inths
' Toum when I was speaking of my wishoa”

o \Whay has Darcy beon proposing? May X

sho domanded, * Lot tno sirivo Lo sloep, futor | 1oy kuow T Lits sistor nquired, o8 sho took the

got Low soon I stall bo lis wifo—1f 1can?"

Bat not all Logteila’s fartitade wonld enable
hor to go through ber pa . in R comle opora thiat
uight, ovon thoagh Mlr. 2aulton soul W uppLse
lior tbat Royally cxpooted Uer presance. On
thp fullowing ovenlug, how avor, sa¢ apjrurieu t

N

soat Darcy roso (o give her.

# To Ly as high-minded as Lestolls, and reftas
tuo sacrifice sho offtrs to mako,” Percy an.
swerod, @ Sho Las interposed, it apposrs, to
prevent tho kuit belog carried oaY

© Ma caavd hex gy »A sullicient proof that

. ~ rve—ere—y
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it was an unjust one, Cannot tlls croataro bo
punished for hor awdacity o attowpting such a
fraud 1

Poroy rajsed himself from tho couch on which
tio had beon Iylng. « £ don't fool up ton Wwraoglo
this morntng, so I'll go; but tn future, {da, 'L
thank you tospeak with more raspect of a young
girl, who, tu muaby virtaos—in Christlan ohanty
and farbearance, for {ustnnod - s vustly your
suporiar |?

Hor ladyship’s bright oycs woro full of angry
tenrv as sho turned them tuwanis bhor cousin.

“Youseo to what longth Porcy’s infutuation
has carriod hitm, 1o aotually Insnits mo with
& most degrading comparison$ X ropeatthatthis
bad creaturo ocught to bo punished. Don't you
agreo with mo

T must 1irst bo convincod that fraud bas beon
attempted,” Durcy gravoly told bor; ¢ and so-
oondly, that Lostollo hus participated In 1t

8ho looked dissatisicd. ¢ You are, as papa
gaye, too chivalrous, Thon, if the sult is dropped,
ot will not take any moro notico of tho authors
of thia annoyanco 1"

Daroy hesituted. I mass think serfously
before I como to any deolslon. I must counult
myuncie. In fhot, I cannot rest until 1 know
why tho clalin Is not to bo prosecuted.”

“Is not tho reison patent to overy one ™
Ida deswnded with tiapatlence.  # This woman
and ber advisers aro evidently aftuid to pursiu
thelr nefarlous schomes any further. Don't
you seo this ? 181t possidlo thnt Percy bas ine
focted you with his folly 7

s {1 1t bo n folly to judge less barshly of tho
young girl wo call Lostello than you havo beon
dolog, I must answor yos I»

Ida grow criiason with indignation. « You
offeud mo dooply whon you uphold the vilo
©causo Of 80 much sorrow to my parents. You
aro the lust person who should viow her con-
duct s0 lonfently. Iam obliged to foar that thore
i+ some truth in tho reports thnt have reachod
me concerning you."” -

# Who s your informunt, 1da, and what sins
have beonlald to my chango 1 ho queriod, with
equal warmth,

# I should bo sorry torepeat all I have hoard,”
sho auswerod, witt an atr of dignified disploa~
sure, # It {3 cenough thut you bave abatted
Percy 1n his {osults, aad named tho odtous Los-
tollo in my presonce.”

¢ Insults, Ids ! I must bog of you to uso more
tewaporato lapguage.’’

« Towrards you, or tho lndy whoso canso you
espouso 80 warmly 27

« Towards both ; for £ think both Lestolleand
myself desorvo gontlor usage at your hands.”

«1f1 am to bo constaotly toasod tn thisman.
nor,” suld the young lady, now lostug her tom-
per altogether, ¢ our ongngement bad betlsr
cease, [ havo boon exposed to %0 much un-
ploasant remaras glready, through tho postpons.
meat of our marriage, thut I don't feol dlsposed
to submit to additional mortifications.”

At this noment, Mrs. Lavington camo into
the roow for a book for the Countess, and por-
ceiviug the finshed facos of tho young couple,
sho paused.

* You aro not quarreliing, are you, you naughty
chitdron

« I never Qquarrel,” said Ida, coldly.

s And you, Mr, Lesmoro — are you equally
peaceablo ™

It was not with the best of grace that Darcy
replied, < I hope so,”

« Thon lot mo #a0 you shake hands doforo I
Ro back to tho Countess, Except mutoh.mak-
ing, thore's nothing I 1tko better than reconcil.
ing lovers,” crled the vivacious widow.

«“Don’t bo ridicnlons I” said Lady Ida, snatoh-
ing away tho hand Mrs, Lavington tried to put
into Daroy’s. ¢ I profer to tell my cousin in
yuur presence, that antil this claim has been
oentiroly setatreet, and itsadvisors severely pun.
ishod, I akall consider our eugagemnent vold.”

Mrs. Lavington looked unousy, for st - suew
bow entirely tho Earl'a heart wassot on tho
match, and she whisperod somothing to that
effont in Ida’s oar, which that young iady an-
sworod alond.

«Papa will have no right to boangry with me
for rofusing to unite myseif to & gentleman who
shows 80 llttle cotisldoration for mo as to laud &
low-mirdod actress in my prosence.”

¢ Lestello is pot low.minded,” sajd Darcy,
controlling his wrath as welt ns he could,

Lady Ida tarned from him with s disdainful
gosture. ¢ You hoar this, M. Lavingion ¢ My
chivalrous cousin, secure, I supposo, of my af-
foctions, doos not scrupule to defond himself,
and sees no shamo in Lolbg on terms of in-
ttmacy with one whom I blush w bo obliged to
name.”

Darcy wasnow firly roused.

4 You speak in izuorance of the truth, oy you
ootld not say those unwomanly things. toll
you, us Peroy has told yon ropeatedly, that you !

but I enn also honorand estsom th~se who bave
baou less favored than oursolves, aud hiavo 0
lubor fur tholr dully dread.”

Idn heard bis romonstranco tnmoved,

s Your enthusiasns would bo amusing i1t woro
not carrled to such oxtraordinary lengtus, I
hopo you do not expoot o to admire it 7

s Certajuly uot,” ho roplled, sadly, « I bavo
beob obligoed to seo thatour llkesand dislikes do
not ass!* Jlato; but I have no deslro to forco
mine upon you., I only ontroat you tospare mo
tho pain of bearing you atludo to Leatelle fn
torine which — I givo youmy honor —shodoes
not morit, If you know. '’

Dut horo Ida interrupted bim with o som.
blanco of wounded dolicacy, Sho had fust ro-
monmbered that this was not a subjoct o young
1ady, s0 oarefully edueatod, should discuss.

« Excuto mo, Lir, Lesmoro; I would rather
not hear any more. Nothing you could 8ay
would tuduco mo to alter my opinion."

Ax this was conclusivo bio buwoed ond loft bor.

A rothor garblod aocoant of this quarrol twas
whispered to Poroy by Mrs. Lavington as they
sat at chess togethor in tho ovbning ; while tho
Marquis of Lechlnade leaned over Lady Idn's
ohair, nud talked to hor, s0(fo voce, at tho other
cad of the rootu,

Porcy made no commmont apon tho widow’s
roport, but 1t troudled hitm ; and whon his sis-
tor camo to hissids to say good night, o put
his arm ruund her and accompanied her to tho
aute-chuvnber.,

«1da, dear, I duun't ke to hoar that you und
Daroy aro a¢ varlance. [or mysako, malte up
this silly quarrel.”

« [ will not,” sho answared, resolutely ; ¢ at
loast, not whtlo he plays tho advocate for a oro-
ature I detest.”

A hatred which, if I remeraber rightly,
dates baok from the time that sowno of your
schoolfollows pronounced her hsudsomor than
you, Oh, Ida, I hoped you weso suporior to
such potty malico I?

8ho colorod angrily, ¢ Nonscnso § Ilikedher
til I xnoty who she was; and sho has amply
rovonged horself for any slights I put upon hor
thon, First yon dre caught in hor tolls, and now
Darcy.”

« My dear littlo sister, swhy will you persistin
belloving that my acquaintanco wiih Leatetlo
originated through her desiro to fasclnate mo?
I had committed my worst foliles boforo I
knew her, and she camo to mo liko an angot of
goodness when I tvas overwhelmed with the
conscquences of my madacss ; aggTavated as
thoy wero by another and sitll greater troubdly,
which not oven her sympathy ocould allo-
viate,”

«But you lavishod huodreds upou her,” his
sister porsisted.

#0On tho contrary, sho dovotod bor own sav.
ings to releasing me from the clutches of n mer-
cilcss devtor—thls Wyett Paulton—svho seems
to havo usall in bhis clutches.,”

« In what manner ¢t asked Ida, curioualy.

{n tho House ou the followlug ovening, Bnthis
glanco foll upon Peroy, who was quiotly rotroat~
ing. .

+« Xy dear bey, you look terrlbly futlgusd,” ho
sald, kindly, ¢ Havo you forgottou that your
physlclans advocate early hours 1”

“T am golug to bod dlrootly, sir. Guod
night 1"

¢4 Que moment, Percy. You havo groat in.
flucnco with your cousin, I think

This was sald Juquiriugly, aud tho apswor was
prompt.

« Daray likes mo muoh, but I shonid never bo
ablo to provall with him to do anytuipg that was

1

agninst his consclonco.’

u8uroly you would not try 1” tho Earl oxclalm-
ed, bastily. ¢ ITeavon forbid that elther you or
hosbould ovor do nuything that would ombitter
tho futuro with vain regrotal”

Thoy slood for a mliuuto silont, aud thon his
londship added, with somo hesitution, * Daroy
is o noblo follow, anad itgrioves mo to seo hisin-
horitanco endangerod, Can you not mako somo
offort tc froo bim from bhis unpiensant position ?
Wiil you sso this girl, this Lestello—privatel,
of courso — aud ascortaln what prico shio sols
upon hor forbearance.

4 Daroy strenuously opposes srch a ocourse,’
Poroy rominded his father.

« I know, I know ; andwy interforenococ must
be kopt o secrel from himn unttl tho affir ts ar-
ranged. But he is my brothor's son, and Ida's
betrothed, and his intorests are so doar to mo
that I cupnot sit by and sce him wrongod.”

“Ho will not be, sir. Lestelio has alroady
sont him an assurance that tho legal procosd-
ings shall bo stayod.”

Lord Glenaughton was ovidontly rollevod.

“ Moy wo trust bor, think you ? — «riil ghe
keop hor word®?

#Trust Lostolle ¢ Undoubtodly you may,”
Poroy replied, with s0 much fervor, that tho
Earl looked uneasy.

#Thoy must marry at once—Daroy and Ida,
I mean—and they shall tako you with thom to
Italy. You'll notgot wollin this closo city.”

#Nor anywhore clse, sir,” the young man
told him, cmphatically, but bis fathor wounld not
hear this. Ho proforred to thiuk, with tho
Countoss’'s favorits phyaictan, that ho would
regain his steength by-and-by ; and almost an.
grily bidding him ccase to forobode evil, ho
jolned his Iady and Mrs, Iavingion {n the
drawing.room.

Two or thresovonings after this, Percy, iu
deflanco of the manager, who rigorously on-
foreed tho rulo that nostrangers wore to boad.
mitted bohlnd the scones, mado bis way to the
door of Lcatello's dressing-room. 8ho camo
herself to know who was there, looking daz-
zllogly beautiful in the costame of a sea-pympb,
hor long, dark hatr and white arms funtastically
wreathed with coral, and hor skirts caught ap
with wator itlies ang feathoery bunches of seca.
weed, But tho rougo which gavo her oyes sucly
brililancy did not wholly conceal the dark rings

Ho kissod her with sorrowful toaderness. 41 | around them, nor the cxoessive palonessot her

may not tell you. Bo reconclled to Daroy, an «
let your marringo take placs at onos; if the
worst comos to the worst, e has his mother's
proporty, which will ensuro him a cortain in-
ocome.”

Ida's beautiful mouth took a dissatisfied
curve,

« And I should bave to bo economical, and
lve in the country slways! I lovo Daroy —
that is, I love him better than any onoelso I
have met with-—but X conld not support such o
lfe, oven for his sako ; nor would I marry any
man whoso birth was not equal to my own.”

«“But what if thero aro troublous days at |
Liaud 7”7 asked Percy, in lowercd tonss; «“days
fu which no ouo could shicld yon from sorrow
and shamo ns tenderly as Daroy wonld? You
look {ucrodalous ; but,alas ! Ida, Ifoar thatthis
is but tho first omen of an approaching storm.
Boforo it 1s over you may wish yoursalf with mo
in tho quict gra¢s i’

His impressilvoe manner affoctod bor.

« Yor aro horrifylng mo with your wilkd
sayings. Tollmo more ! I will know wbatgoa
moan.”

« Marry Darcy, and persuado him to take you
abroad,” was Perey's ouiy reply. ¢ And now
good night. Think ovor srhat I have satd, and
1ot mo recall onr cousin.”

‘Bat 1da clung to him, xod would not boshaken
offt. With that imporicusncss to which the
more gentle nature of her brothor froquently
suocourobed, sho rofused to leave him il ho had
explalnod hlmsolf.

«You havo told mo too much, and yet too

comploxion, wbilo tho hand sho put in Poroy’s
burned with inward fever.

« You must pot taltk 1o me,” she sald, hur.
ricdly; I noed ali my sirength to nerve mo
for my part.”

«You areill; I fecl suroof it. Don't act to.
night, Lestello; better disappolnt the publie
than injurs your health,” = -

#J must act [ and saatching up bor part, sho
was passing on without bidding him adien, but
ho caught hold of her dress.

« I wantto say fivo words to you. Why did
sou bid mo tell Darcy what {s not, trne? The
suit Is being carried on vigorously. Tho tonants
on tho Lestnero estato have received an {njano-
tion not topay tholr rents.”?

Lestollo listoned to him with dismay ; but tho
votos of the call-boy was heard, and she dared
not linger except to say, “To-morrow, — you
shall hear from mo to-morrow ;" and Peroy, who
folt unablo (o cops with the jostiing of busy car.
pantersand sapornameraries, wer® homo.

Wyett Paulton was a little startled by tho
wild face that confronted him at tho clor sof tho
27at act. -

4 You have beon duping me again. The suit
13 not quashad, Ob, villnin, villain § how dared
you swecar Lo me 80 falsely

«\Who told youa thig #” he querlod, evidently
disoonoorted,

«Porcy Branoeleigh ; and so I know {t to be
true, for I can trust him..”

«Jt 1s both truo and false, as I will oxplain to
you in the morning.”

¢« i will pot walt til than, Tel! mo alonce,

ttle, I will not rest t1l) I kaow all! You ro.
fuso mo! Thon I will go to papa i¥
“#You must not do that, Ids,” sald Peroy, l
agitatedly. !
¢« Thensatisfy my curiosity yoursolf.," !
Wearled at longth by her perststonce, ho mur

or I refuso to finlsh my part. Bo quick ; the
bell will ring directly.”

Wyett Panlton ground his tocth, and stamped
his foot with vexation.

« Your golf-will {g iotalerable. Tdld nnt cay
when J wouldstay tho legal proceedings ! Lt I

bello Lostolle whon you call hor vilo. Shois as ! mured a fcw words in ber oar, which mauo $ho | tell yon now that Daroy Losmaerc is not safe tiil

pure and good as yourseif,” ‘
s« fihie is Of no birth ; alio Is an actress and an
tmpostor,” 1da sullenly ropouiod, !
«Tho Iatter torm does not apply to hor,” sald !
Darcy, with goncrous warmih ; » and for thoxest, !
I could toll you tho namos of many who have
dignified thelr profession with pure llves and !

gond doeds, although yon uso tho word ‘aotress’ ' and stood steadlly gaxing at him, as if asking

blood recedo from her cbheok.
“It ts falso ! sho gasped; « I will nover,
nover bellove it 1" 1
Ho waa sllont , and, with asob, sho faltered,
¢ Ob, Percy, 1s 1t—Is it truo 2"
«] fear so.”
Sho had unwound her armns from hias nock,

you have spokon your marriage.-vows, Assoon
as you aro my wifo, I will '

¢ You will laugh at tho credality that piacod
any relianco in your promisesi” shoimpotuons.
1y tntorposod. ¢ You do not love me wollenough
to relingnish tho chanco of winning n fortono
beeause I wish §t.?

His oolor rose, and Mr. Paulton watked nway,

are, as usual, 09 baaty in your conolusions, 1
havo good rcasons for not dropplog tho suit
yot."

« 1 d0 not doubt that,” Lostolle sarcastioally
commentod.

++ Good reasone,” ho ropeated, his qyes flnsh.
{ng angrily. * lut, 1a spitc of your doutrs, [
shall keop 1y prumise, and I shaill hold you to
yours.”

«Daroy Losmecio must bo Insured from nil
risk of yuur bresusog faith with mo beforo 1 will
consout to go to tho altar,” said Lostelle, reso.
lutoly.

1o shall be. As you ponsist in doubtivg
my word, I willalgn anagreoment to that effoct §
wiit that «atisfy you?”

« I supposo it must,’ she sighed,

# Aud, hark ye, m'amis 3 let mo find you fu a
mory ovuciliutivg mood whon I call. At pre-
sout, I aw lnclined to bo clvll and forbearing §
but I maay bo goaded {nto morglug my juteresis
in rovenge, aud tbon not ouo of these proud
Glonaughtons shall cscapo unscathod 17

“Lsttice, ho throatens mo !t Ino looger dare
opposo him ! moancd Lestelle, whon sbo
roaclhied home., “And you, who but yestenlay
soothed and Suttered mo with falso hopes, sit
horo 1dly und donothing! Inthree daysl shuil
bo his wife t Do you bear ¢ In threo days i

#Bo pationt,” said hor friend, tepderly s
tthero is timo yot.” But tho unbkappy girl
thrust hor away impatiently.

Hor futo was drawing very near, and turn
which way slio would, nv holp camo in sight,
How would 1t—bow must 1t und 3

(To be continued)
e

A NERVOUS TRAVELER.

Thoso ¢f you who had tho pleasuro of lvi
in tho country four yecass ago, know how re-
markably hot thue weather was., Filles and
wasps, boes and spidors, struggling for ther
Uves in an ocean of tepld orexm, twa-Ryttied
botllpy withiout belug put on thefire, haystacks
burning of thelr owrn accord—these wero sowo
of t%o horrors which charactorized thio summer
of 1863.

But if England was hot, Russia was hotter,
Tho tomperature was often so high that ludia
was left, speaking literally, in the shade, It wus
dapgerous to venturo out in tho sun in tbo md-
dlo of the day ; it was spoutaneons liquefuciion
to put ono fuot bofore tho other. Wlhusn you
tricd to put your boots on, you found them fuil
of bestles, which had gono thero for thosako
of a Uttlo shelter., \When you had got thowm on,
¥you callod, with tho littlo voice you hnd left, fur
two men and a boot Jack to pull them off again.
All tho world stood 8till, or sat still, orlay stiil,
aod gavo itselt up to its fate. You huad not the
energy toabuse oven tho mosquito which perchie
od itself on tho ond of your oclestial nose, 1f
you brushed 1t away, it roturned ina momentor
two with soverzal lively friends, who couverted
your faco into o battlo fisld and dug trenches,
soon to bo Alled with bamaxn gore and .hetrown
shatteroed remains. And 30 you may lmaglue
that I found it no pleasant prospeet, in tho
midstof thess annoyances, to contemplato a ralle
way journcy from St. Potersburg to Berltn,
Aforcover, as I wac just reoovering from & se-
vore llness—brought on by drinking tncautious-
1y zomo of the detestabls river watar—-l was not
in the most charming temper o1 In tho highost
spirits, Behold me, however, seated on a four
wheeled irosky, without aprings, with a large
trunk bohind me, and a small hat box beforo
wmc, spsoding toward tho rallway station ; the
strong, wiry littlo Russian horses pulling with o
i}, 1n spite of the flerce glare of the sun; the
drlver omitiing oaths, minglod with a stroug
od‘&or oanlons, Russlan lsather, shogp-skin, and
s tobacco ; tho passesger holding on for his
Ufc, of which he had notmnch laft, Atiasttho
station iz resched; porters rushed forward;
away goos my loggago ; away goes the drosky
on i{s roturn passage, tha driver auspociing that
cbange will be askal for,

There being only two trains during tho day
whioh rup through to Berlin, you may leagine
that thoy were usually woll filled with passon-
gors. Aflor taking my ticket I took asurvey
of the cowmpartments. They wese all oocupled.
Just as I had dsclded upon going fnto one of
them, which held four persons, I was asked lu
Frouch, by a manevidently oxcited and hurried,
wbaothor tils was the traia for tbe Countinent, I
roplied In tho afirmative, and he, & friend of
hls, and mysolf, took our seats, Tho whistlos
sounds, and wo start, Lot mo here explaln to
Jou tho construotion of thocarriages, which dif-
fer from. thoso of bothh England and Americn. A
door opons {n tho midilo of the sico of tho ear-
riage. On eutering this door you go straight fors
svard for about o yard; to tho right and laft of
you aro two other passages, at tho onds of cach
of thom beln, a door. Tho doors open into come-
partments exteadiug tho wwhole widthof thocars
rlage, and capadlo of scating about eight fer-
sons cach, Facing (ho matneutrancets asinall
ocoupd to hold four people.  You will unterstand
thou, that, supposiug tho middlo compartments
0 be emptly, porsous oocupying ths two eud

28 if It wero o torm of roprouch ! Louw birth, ' horeslf whotber It wero gossible that ho wasde- ¢ Inwardly carsing tho oficiousness of Poroy i1u | compartments aro zoparated froin one anothor

did yon xay 2 Arto Fou €0 proud of your wealth ! oolving her. 8ho wiuld bave quostioned him,
and rapk, that yon quito forget how o aro alt ' bul aslep was beurd approaciung, and sho hor
oqual {n tho oyos of our Muker, workers nnd ! ried nway,

nodles, pesxants and patricians? I tolt you !

Suokly, that thoss prdjudicos affond mo. I Ubrary. Ho did not poroeive Ida's mpid fighs,
nover bave and never willadopt thetn. I prizo | fur his eyos wore tixed on vacanoy, and he twas
tho good thivgs that my position gives mo ~ ! mniteriug o bimself tho carefully preparod
parhaps I payer valted thom more than now ; ‘uouu;nces of azpeoch whicli was (o bo spoken

-

It was tho Ear), who bad boou writiog fu tho

rovoallng what ho had fatended to koep from '

her. Bat Lestollo, whko thought sho saw tho

proapect of & reprieve. rallled her spirits, and !

sang with all her accustomed verve and sweots
noks,

by two doors and a lony passago--this rendors 1t
finpossiblo to ovorhiear what 1s gald or done in
cithor place. If you twill Xeepthis inmind, yot
will readily anderstand what I am about to yu-
lato to you. Iexaminod my two companions

« I will 360 you In the morning,” tho manager | over tho top of & nowspapars One wus a falr,

sald, as 1o walked boside lher to her carrlage.
Ils orm Lad boch Wyiatafilly rejected. 4 Youn

{al, strongly buill man, with moustachs awd
beard § 1hg qlher, dRDX, With sathsr the alr of

sz
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& I'renchman about him. Both were well, yet
plainly dressed, but with an amazing profusion:
of rings' on their fingers, set with diamonds,
evidently of great value, or else of no valuoe at

The survey was, on the whole then, satisfac-
tory, and I buried myself in my paper once
more, when to my astonishment, I heard the
dark man say to his friend, in plain, unmistak.
able English : «It is fortunate that we have se- |
cured & compartment twith 80 much room In it.”
I cannot tell you how muoch pleased I was once
more to have the opportunity of speakiug a 1it-
tie English, and I soon joined in the conversa-
tion, They seemed at first affable, but soon, no
doubt, felt the natural distrust which {sso char-
acteristio of John Bull on his travels, However,
it turned out that although they spoke English,
it was here and there intérspersed with a slight
smattering of « Artemtus Wardism.” They both
belonged to the North&rn States, and our reserve
s00n wore off as we argued out the respective
claims of Federals and Confederates. I need
not tell you that both my companions had tra-
veled & great deal.” I never met an American
who had not ! ) B

They had gone to the very extremity of the
line of rall which wag thén being laid down
from Moscow to the East. They had slept with
the workmen fn the open air, and snored away
quite calmly among a horde of semi-barbarians.
Of course, one of them had been to Jerusalem
to see how they were gétting on with the ex-

cavations there, We got on well together, and
were on sufficiently intimate terms at the end
of the day to agree to sleep in the same carriage.
The windows were double, and only balf of the
double window would open; the seats were
thickly cushioned. The sun had been shining
in throngh the double giass upon our unfortunate
beads, so that we wene only too glad to solace
ourselves with iced beer and claret, at the few
stations we saw. For miles and miles we went
on threugh thick forests, and without seeing a
&ingle house. And thenthe evening came; and
after the sun had set, the air seemed almost as
sultry as before. We dined together, and then
adjourned to an end compartment of another-
carriage. A lamp had been lighted in it, and
there was & curtain whioh, when drawn over
the lamp,-rendered the carriage almost dark.
8con after we left the station where we had
dited, a sudden glare of light burst upon us; we
felt the train quicken its speed, and in & mo-
ment or two we were overpowered by a suffoc-
ating emoke. We closed the windows, and found
that the fores. on each side of us was in flames,
Long tongues of fire darted out here and there,
and scorched the  garriages, If I were an adept
at word-painting, 1 would attempt to describe
the scene, but it was far beyond anything I
could make you feel or understand, A quarter
of a mile or so of this, and we left the fire be-
hind us, only too thankful to have escaped so
easlly,.

And mow we began to make our preparations
for golng to sleep. My two 'fellow-travelers
were evidently old hands at this sort of thing.
They took off their coats and folded them into
pillows; ‘their collars and “tles were neatly
pinned to the wall of the carriage; slippers re.
placed their boots, and after spreading a large
silk handkerchief over their coats by way of

pillow cases, and getting 6ut their traveling
rugs, they were ready for bed. In the netting
over my head was placed a small carpet bag be-
longing to the larger man of the ‘two, whom I
will eall Douglas, He and Broekes, his compa-
niop, lay down on the seat opposite to me, thus
leaving me the other seatall to myself; Brookes
with his head next to the window, and his face
turned towards me, and I with my face turned

- towards him, so close that I could almost have

touched bim. Douglas lay on the oppoeite seat
with his head next the other window, and also
fucing me, -This prolix statement i8 necessary
’to make you ynderstand my story. Under
head was an overcoat, in the pocket of which
reposed a six barrelled revolver, an old travel-
ing companibn, a0 that by merely putting my
hand under my head, I cauld place my fingeron
the trigger. JHowever, scarcely a feeling of sus-
piclon crossed my mind. las asked me if
1 objected to having the ourtain drawn over the
lamp. “Of course not.” 'This done, we could
Jjust see one another, but very indistinotly, Then
ha lay down again, there was a dead silence.
The train went on and on, not a house to be
seen through the thick forests. Suddenly a
thought flashed upon me; “What would be
casier than torob a man, and throw bim out
of the. window ?. He would le in the forest,
and soon the wolves would find him ont, and
digperse all traces of him, eating. his seal-skin
walstcoat with as much relish as-his. carcass.”
1 laughed to myself. «How absurd this s,
sald L «I have no reason for suspecting
these men.” . True, they have been whispering

' together, and their rings were rather too nu-

merous, “But whata fool I am. I wlll go to
sleep; at any rate, Iam tired enough.”

I had scarcely @psed my eyes, when in the
stillness I heard @ sharp quick sound— click.”
1 held my breath and listened; every nerve
stralned to the utmost. . « That sounded to me
.very much like the sound of a pistol boing
cocked. Absurd; no one ecarries pistols now.
Americans, espocially, alwaysocarry revolvers.’
Again, click. «This is the second time,” I
thought. Btill not a trace of any movement.
The rug under which Douglas was sleeping
ut the other end of the carriage, and from
which the sound came, ¢id not move. I noise.
lessly passed my hand under my head, and
felt for my six-shodler, Thank God, il wag

trigger ; and thinking of the favorite plan of
shooting a man through one's pocket, I turned
the muzzle of my trusty friend towards Dou-
glas, All this without speaking a word,

"¢ He will have the first shot at any rate,”
thought X; «but I shall be able to return it be-
fore he has fired a second. But alone with two
men who are doubtless armed, I shall have a
poor chance,” Icannot tell you the rapidity
with which the thoughts went through my
mind—thoughts of sin unabsolved strangely
intermingled with others of calm, unpitying
hate towards my enemy. But I remained
silent. Once more a sharp click, I neady
fired—thank God I did not—and then again,
click, click, click, in quick succession, « Ah, my

‘friend,” thought I, #I see what you are about?

you “are turning your revolver round, in‘order
to place the caps on the nipples.” And again,
click, click, I could not help it. I strung my-
self up to the task, and asked with a cold calm-
ness which makes me almost shudder to think
of it: «What the devil is that nolse ?”

«] am only winding up my watch {”

‘What an 1idiot I am, and doubtless you will
all concur in the statement. Very well; wait a
little. I immediately wound up my own watch
which had been forgotten, and determined to go
to sleep. ¢ What is the use of all these absurd
suspicions.” I reasoned.

At last, with my band on my revolver, I went
to sleep. I slept well, but awoke suddenly.
No! Yes! There, as plain as.possible, stood
Douglas by my side. The hammer of my re-
volver was raised within a hair’s breadth of the
point at which it would fall and strike the cap.
Should I fire or not ?

In the dead of night to be roused suddenly
from one's sleep is startling, but to see a man
stooping over you when you do awake, is de-
cidedly very startling, indeed, especially if
you have reason to suspect him of bad inten-
tions.

And now, with “my finger pressed firmly
upon the trigger, but without any attempt to
leap to my feet, as I had at first thought of
doing, I watched him. He looked hard at me.
I did not move, and then I saw him take out
something which glittered in the moonlight : it
was a key. And then he leaned over me, Then
sald I with a feeling of rage In my hearq:
“What on earth are you doing’?”

He was so startied thet he almost fell back.
wards. This sudden . movement nearly made
me fire; and then he answered: «Iam only
going to take something out of my bag.”

This bag, as Itold you, was in the netting
over my head; hence he was obliged to lean
over me to reach it. I sald, very bad-temper-
edly: «Take it down then.” He muttered to
himself, and got the bagdown. He little thought
that there was a hair's breadth between him
and death. If he could have looked through
my rug, he would have seen the muzzle of my
revolver pointed to his heart.

He turned aside, keeping an eye on me all
the while, and took something from his bag.
What it was, I could not see. Then he went
back and lay down, and all was still. What
was it he had taken from hisbag? I could
not sleep; I dared not turn my back to them
both. They lay so quietly without a sound
of breathing that I was sure they were not
asleep. At length, by way of hastening mat-
ters, I pretended to sleep; I breathed heavily;
I do not know whether I did not give a snore.
However, nothing happened. I grew more and
more sleepy; I was worn out, 1il as I was, with
the fatigue of my long journey. Soon, how-
ever, the train stopped. This was the only sta-
tion at which we should pause for the next six
or seven hours. I got a strong cup of coffee,
and returned. I was determined not to cha
imrto another carriage ; I was determined to -
quer these foollsh feelings, no doubt created by
the wretched state of my nerves,

"I opened the door of my compartment, and

Iy t paused for 8 moment near to the seat, where

Douglas was lying. That moment, as I after-
wards found, nearly cost me my life, With a
voice like thunder, Douglas leaped to his feet,
and asked me what I was doing.

‘With inexpressible politeness, I answered that
I had been into the station; I wondered if he
wished to pick a quarrel with me,

He did not reply, except by a surly gramble.
I went and lay down as before; I could not keep
awake., At last, glving myself up to my fate, 1
turned my face to the wall of the carriage, and
with my revolver in my hand, went off into a
sound sleep. The next morning came. Went
into the station and performed our scanty ablu-
tions together. And then, all looking very tired
and very thankful day had come, we gradually
began to talk with civility to each other.

Douglas asked me what kind of & nightgTl had
passed.

Ilaughed and said : «Not a very good one,”

«“For my part” gald he, «I did not sleep o
wink the whole night,”

At last, the whole reason of these alarms
came out. The night before, when wa were
getting ready for bed, he had noticed the butt of
my revolver sticking out of my pocket. This
&roused his suspicions, He began, as I had done,
to think over what might happen. He thought
of me at Baden-Baden with his bank-notes, and
of himself 1ying out in the woods, and of the
affection one of those wolves would have shown
for a full-sized Ameriean s and 80 his nerves
were shaky, just as mine had been. His suspi.
clons were also aroused by the way in which I
had asked what the .noise was When he was
winding up his watoh,

At last he could not rest, and going very
'genlly and with great caution, lest he should

there, I grasped it and lald my hand on the

arouse the slumbering lon with his revolver,

he unlocked his bag, and drew out of it a for.
midable six-shooter also, He knew of the plan
of firing without.exposing one’s weapon to sight,
and expected be said, to feel my bullet in his
body every moment he stood exposed with his
arms raised to the netting over my head. Then,
when I came in from the station, he was sud-
denly aroused from a doze, and it was with the
greatest difficulty, for a moment, that he refrain-
ed from firing. Had either ofus given way !« our
first impulse, we should have probably go on
firing our six barrels at one another until one of
us could fire no longer, and then the other would
have had to pop the body through the window,
and say no more about it, and whether confes-
sing the fact or not, have run a good chance of
being sent off to the mines of Siberia, without
any more questions being asked. After a mutual
explosion of laughter, we became excellent
friends, and travelled together in much har-
mony to Berlin.

The moral I drew from this adventure is, a
word and a blow, but the word first.

—————e -~ ———ee
BIRTH-80ONG,

—

BY WILLIAM FREELAND.

Let winds and waters murmur clear;
More sweet this infant voice to me,
That comes as from the golden sphere

Where thrills the soul of harmony :
Blow tempest, and let thunder roll—
God gives us this immortal soul,

Let sceptres flash, and senates shake;

The war-steed neigh, the trumpet blow;
Let banners strike the wind, and make

A splendour where the warriors go H
What heed we? War may rage and roll—

God gives us this immortal soul, -

Let science glimmer on the brine,
Bind isle to isle, and clime to clime;
‘ud on the ocean's lyric line,
Let lightning twang the psalms of time;
triumph ! Let the musio roll—
God gives us this immortal soul,

‘or, in this soul, serene and clear,

All mortal and immortal shine :
‘ternity, a single year,

Thought glowing into light divine:
iond, bend the knee! let anthems roll

For God's sweet gift, a virgin soul !

O~
BOOKSHELVES,

— “
N

'rd Bacon speaks of a man who marries and

children as one who has given hostages to

‘ne, The image i8 much more applicable
to the man who frequents bookshops and
collects In time a large and costly library. The
largest family and the most incompetent wife
are manageable, portable, and quite incon-
slderable matters compared to a large and
precious collection of books. Children and wives
can mostly walk about more or less, in and out
of a house, and into a carriage or train. And if
they get wet and damp they candry themaselves,
and they will not let the most jolting con.
veyance damage their backs—in all which par-
ticulars they differ from books. It is strange
that Lord Bacon should not have given weight
to these considerations. Perhaps the fact that
his books were & comfort to him and his wifa
was very much the reverse acoounts for his
overlooking them. And men were more sta-
tlonary in those days, and did not 8o often have
to contemplate the removal of a houseful of
books. In these locomotive times the feat has
to be accomplished not unfrequently; and a
trial it is to & man’s nerve, endurance, and stock
of resignation.

It 18 on these occasions of removal, bad enough
under any oircumstances, that the whole value
of bookshelves is revealed to us, Their silent,
unobtrusive service, which we take for the most
part without thought, 18 apt to make us un-
gratefully forget that without them we might
bave books but we could not have a library.
The breaking-up of a library is the taking to
Dleces of an organized thing, It ia dissection,
almost vivisection. The library as library for
the time being ceases to exist, and 1n place of it
we bave nothing but heaps, buadles, or boxes
full of books. The ordered and disciplined array
of a well-bound literary army has been ex.
changed for confusion, disorder, and almost
mutiny. The ploked corps fn russia and mo.
rocco, the Inferior forces in calf, have all been
broken up; thel;' compact and serried ranks,
regular and imposing g the spears of a
Macedonian phalanx, are dissolved into a de-
moralized and crestfallen mob of scattered
volumes, & rout, & sauve qui peut, of the biblical
host. The Oowner of the host sits amid ruins,
more pensive than Marjus gmid the ruins of
Carthage, for he has two refloctions which the
great consul had not; he is most llkely the
cause of the rulu himself, having brought it
about by change of residence ; secondly, he
knows that he will have to re-edify the build-
ing which has been destroyed, to evolve a new
cosmos out of the chaos before him, and he
must be very buoyant or very inexperlenced if
he 18 not depressed. But before we come to the
reconstruction of a library, 115 packing and
transport deserves a few words. We never get
a fair idea of the physical bulk of books till we
take them from their shelves and begin Lo pack
them up; we Lnen alsv realize their enormous

their number and the distance dxey bhave to
are both considerable ? Carpentars can nodoubt
make packing-cases; but this 1s not only some-
what costly, but the article supplied 8 generally
needlessly bulky and heavy and the cases after
the removal are at once us yoss and an intoler-
able lumber. The trade, which very likely
knows the best thing to be done, uses discharg-
ed tea.chests, and perhaps there 1Is nothing
better attainable.. The tea-chest has much to
recommend it as a means for carrying books.
It 1s made of very thin but very tough wood,
such as no native carpenter could turn out. On
the other hand, it is apt to present vicious nails
which lacerate backs and bindings, and inflicts
ghastly wounds on margins and leaves, and it
generally lacks a cover, which has to be sup-
Plied of brittle and flimsy deal. Stillthe demand
for old tea-chests proves that up to the present
time they have no rival in the transport of
books, and sometimes it is difficult to procure
the{:. Generally they can be had for a shilling
ead!

But painful as may be the dismantling of a
library, it is nothing to its reconstruction. When
books in large numbers have arrived at their
new home, we realize the task before us of
putting them up. We may bave brought book-
cases from the old house, but ten to one they
will not it the new rooms. And if by a miracle
they do, in what ¢admired disorder” are our
treasures presented to us! Folios and pocket
editions side by side, quarios and octavos in
adulterous and forbidden canjunction, However,
they must be got out and up somehow, or the
house is not habitable, and then you are made
aware of the tyranny of possession which books
can display, That Plautus, which you put on
shelf B merely because he was an octavo, and
you happened to have come upon a run of
octavos, and you must find a lodging for him
somewhere, has no right to be there where he
is. He is cheek by jow!l with Kant and Hegel,
and you vow he must find another place among
the Latin classics of the dramatists, if you
classify by subjects, Yet unless you are one of
those overpoweringly energetic people who
never put off anything, the chances are he wil
maintain his position against you for a long
while. You can easily pull him out, doubtless,
but where is he togoto? Your classical shelf
is chokeful ; and as for the dramatic shelf,
Dyce’s Shakspeare and recent curlosity about’
the Spanish drama bave made it hopeless to
seek a refuge there. Another trial awaits the
bibliophile who has yielded to the too tempting
attractions of small Pickerings, Didots, or even
of the Bibliothdque Elsévirienne. These gems
of typography are the vermin of libraries. The
tiny, imponderable tones easily escape the dis-
cipline which their heavier colleagues submit
to. On any ordinary shelf they are lost. And
then where is one to put them? The natural
impulse is to send them up to the upper shelves
—to the attics of the book mansion, We cannot
have them on the convenient level where books
in daily use are lodged. And yet, up aloft there,
they are out of sight, and their minute beauties
are wasted and disfigured by dust and cobwebs.
Perhaps the best plan is to have them, like any
other curiosities, in a cabinet or on the table, if
the latter can be kept free from new publica-
tions,.—Pall Mall Gazette. :
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DOMESTIC USES OF GAS,

—

A recemy number of Land and Water urged
the more frequent use of gas for cooking pur- .
poses, and described some of the machines now
manufactured. Besides this useful employment
of gas, it may, with great economy, conveni-
ence and advantage, be resorted to for warming
purposes. For rooms occasionally used, and in
which a means of obtaining an agreeable warmth
can be quickly resorted to, nothing is compure
able to gas. For heating halls and small con-
servatories (the latter under certain reservations
presently explained) gas-stoves are to be recom-
mended, and as they can now be found in most
shops, are free from the ohjections that have
been found heretofore to exist. In seleciing &
gas-stove, the first essential is, that the com-
bustion shall be on the atmospheric principle.
The peculiarity of this is that the gas opens at
a certain regulated distance from the burners,
and when the pressure is turned on carries with
it awadmixture of atmospheric air before being
ignited. When this adjustment has been pro-
perly made, the combustion is perfect, and
all inpurities are consumed. No smell what-
ever should arise from an atmospheric gas-
burner, 4 e, from the gas itself; when efllu.
viam 18 perceptible, it will have been caused by
the material of which the stove is made, or by
superheating its surface, The proper materials
for the casing of a gas-stove are terra-cotta or
wrought iron. Cast iron should under no cir-
cumstances whatever be allowed, for its proper-
ties when heated have been shown to be most
deleterious. For & small stove terra-cotta i8
excellent, and, moreover, is cheap and pleasant-
looking. A very good atmospheric stove of
small size, with terra-cotta casing, can be
bought for 10s. 8d., and any gasfitter or smith.
can make the necessary attachments to the ..
nearest gaspipe or burner, All gas-stoves
should be supplied with a sancer or pan for
evaporation of water ; this should be kept full,
and it will be found that the over dryness of
hot air generally obtained from gas-stoves i%
thus prevented. A teaspoonful of Condy’s Auld
to the proportion of & galion of water can be
recommended as most heaithful and pledsant,

welght. HOW are they (o be transferred when

if used to replenish the evaporating saucer; The
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rra-gottn stove Psel ‘may dla be saturated
With witdr ocoasionaBy befére lighting the gas,
‘A rbom over bne 1o 'whigh ‘'a gas-stove is fre-
Quently in use may be economically -warmed
by casing the stove in thin sheet iron or block
2’&1;08;ud on ap*tw reduced” diameter
ugh the cetli ; iy the floor of
the room above. “}gfmar%ér;c’a?féaﬁ‘cely a house
without some kindfred tontrivance by which
b isveconomited, and every stove, even, in-
deed, the cooking range, which gives out radi-
1.4 heat in one . room, jg, wade available to
O ..rs on an upper level. A terra-cottastove of
larger size, or, better still, two or three such as
eseribéd, inclosed th'a metdl ‘cading of suitable
imensions, with a cold-alr tube bringing in
Tesh ult ifromuoutside the building, and shafts
conducting the air when warmed to the rooms
Abayg, might, atsmall expgnse, be contrived so
88t0 warm a basement. ball, and carry hot air
Into various apartments overhead.

e ¢onvehietiée, cleantigess and economy of
€88 a8 a micdns of Neating Beem to have been
but very grudgingly recognized; now that fael
18 80 cosbly, andigas is segenerally brbught into
#¥9ry :hoyse, there isa ield for.an ingenious
Manufacturer yo purnif ta good, account; pend-

 this meanwhile any gentleman who wishes
Yo Warnd hix hiodse éheajily and by very simple
‘bany'1s récomihcilded th try the construction
of such an apparatus us is here described. For

g water for the supply of 'a bth’ or toilet

- Purposes gas is:very handy. ~A'-eapital appar<
atus of the kind is one manufactured by Strode
Go,:in which -thg amount of water In the

th may be large.or small.as wished, the cir<
Culation being effected in an upright conical
boler fed from a cistern, ar, If wished, from the
Yath itdelf, 8 as to. allow in the. latter case,
the- wished-for quattity of Water drawn into
the bath, and then, when heated fo the proper
degree,the gas fs shut off - Iri the usual gus-
Ueatod  baths the water.in thém' must be filled
to a certain level corresponding to the heightof
‘he upper circulati g pipe atbached to the boilér.
When a hot-water service has been provided in
a house, especially in adetached building in the
country, the ordinary mode by which the water
L] Heated by the kitchen range, and rises by,
hydrostatic ‘pressure’ to the scyeral hot-water,
taps, i8 constantly a sourcé of annoyance, acgl-
Qent and expense; - but by using gas a8 the
means to heat a botler placedonthelevel of the
chamber floors, the danger is lessened. Moreover,
88 hot water is usually in démand at nedrly
#tated hours in the,day, the heat need only be
then applied,-a high t ature being qmekly
attainable. For, heating gonservatorigs by gas,
thie best aptpllcation of the heat 18 to epclose the,
stove 1 4 T-shaped casing, on;the wbper azm.of:
which 18 8 longlshallow trough kept supplied with
water,  In sach ¢ase there should’ be an outlet
from the body of thé stove into a flue, 80 that

" the over-hefited air and the products 6f combus-|:

tlon can be carried off. To economize the heat,
however, the pipe that is inserted into the stove
should be carried around the upper part, or else
should open into the flue at some congiderable
beight from the ground. )

In utilizing gas for purposes of heat, it should
be remembered that gas of the highest illumin-
ating power doces not give out the greatest heat;
when, therefore, Paterfamilias complains of
duil light, he may draw some consolation from
the thought he I8 gaining in another direction if|
he uses gas stoves or gas -furnace.—Land and |
Water, o ' '
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A MECHANIC MARVEL.

oit, . ———

. A German of Cincinnati has on exhibition, in
the window of a jeweler of that eity, a compli-
cated piece of meehaniem, whigh he calls « die
Lebenzehr” (the clock of life). It will be geen,
from the following deseription, that it is traly a
¥echanical marvel:

We see, in a glass case, a three-story steeple-
shaped cloek, four feet wide at the first story,
and nine feet high. The movement is placed in

second story, In four delicate columns,
within which swings the untiring pendulum,
Wwhich isin the significant form of a beehive.
hind the pendunlum there is a picture repre.
sénting mature manhood — & countryman be.
hind his plow. The four corners are carved, and
Tepresent the four periods oflife, infaucy, youth,
Manhood, and age. The spaces to the right and
loft of the clock are ornamented with two oil
Paintings, representing the spring-time of life
(Shiidren playing in & garde.), and the dutumn
OF end of lifo, (grave-digsers in a cemetery ) The
8e00nd story cousists of two tower-like picces,
On the doors of which there are two pictures
1at repregent. boyhood and earty manhood. In
18.Qne & boy is just pushing his little bark
&Way from the lake shpre. He stands upright
in the boat, and polnts to 1 distance, he is
about to begin life—to paddle his own canoe.”
other, young man who has already

Mgade some progress in the journey of life, en-
;& yoom in whjch there is an hour-glass
that reminds him of the fleetness of time. On
8tory there are three guardian angels, A
Inajestic tpwer crowns, as a third story, the
h‘m’ structure. A cock, as a symbol of
Waldhfuiness, stands on the top, directly over
the portal, which opens the tower in front. On
u""l’bﬂhi there s a painting, which represents
thy rishableness of earthly thivgs. The entire
Ghtbis |  18," In ‘appearance, very like an old
the' Id ‘castle. Now, let s sge If we cun describe

S mechanical actiosi ‘of the clock. When i
Taarks' the firet “quarter, the dooc of the left

plece of the second story opens, and we see a
child 1ssue from the background, come forward
to & little bell, give it one blow, and then disap-
pear. At the second quarter a youth appears,
strikes the bell twice, and then disappears; at
the third, there comes a man in his prime; at
the fourth, we have a tottering old man, leaning
on a staff, who strikes the bell four times. Each
time the door closes of itself, When the hours
are full, the door of the right piece of the second
story opens, and death, as skeleton, seythe in
hand, appears, and marks the hours by strik-
ing & bell. But it is at the twelfth hour that we
have the grand spectacle in the representation
of the'day of judgment. Then, when death has
struck three blows on the little bell, the cock
on the top of the tower suddeunly flaps his wings
and crows in a ehrill tone ; and after death has
marked the twelfth hour with his hammer he
crows again twice. Immediately {hree angels,
who stand as guardians in a central position,
raise their trumpet with their right bands (in
their left they hold swords) and blow a blast
towards each of the four corners. At the last
blast the door opens and the resurrected chil.
dren of the earth appear, while the destroying
angel ginks out of sight, The multitude stand
for & moment full of awe and wonder, when,
suddenly, Obrist, in all His Majesty, descends,
surrounded by angels, . On His left, there 18 an
angel who holds the scales of justice; on His
right another carries the book of life which
opens, to show the Alpha and Omega—the be.
ginning and the end. Christ waves his band, and
instantly the good among the resurrected are
separated from the wicked—the former going to
the right, the latter tothe left. The arch-angel
Michael salutes the good, while on the other
side, stands the devil radiant with flendish de-
light—he can hardly wait for the finalsentence
of those who eall to bim, but in obedience to the
command of a central figure he withdraws. The
figure of Christ raises His hand again, with a
threatening mien, and the acoursed sink down to
the realms of his satanic majesty. Then Jesus
Christ blesses the chosen few, who draw near to
him. Finally, we hear a cheerful chime of
bells, during which Christ rises, surrounded by
His angels until he disappears, and the portal
closes. We look with amazement on this exbi-
bition ot the mechanic’s ingenuity ; a complete
drama 18 here represented, without the aid of
a human hand. And what excites our admir-
ation still more, is the perfection of all the
movements . they are steady, calm and noise-
less, with the exception of the threatening ges-
tures of the figure of Christ and the moyements

.of Lucifer, who darts across thé scene with light-

ning rapidity. Of course, the peculiar action of
‘these two figures is intentional on the part of the
artlst, and adds greatly to the . effect.—.A4pple-
ton’s Journal, | ,

e

CONCEPTIONS OF GOD.

Though faith in God seems to] belong to the
race, to be native to the human mind, notwith-
standing the doubts of many and the denials of
few, it takes a variety of forms. We read in
the Book of Genesis that man was made in the
image of God, but the converse is no less true-
Man conceives of God on the model and after
the likeness of himself, consequently the deities
of human adoration have for the most part been
colossal men, reflecting not only the virtues but
also the vices of their worshippers. The reli-
glons of the world are tainted with what 18 called
Anthropomorphism—the conception of‘God 1n
the form and likeness of man. The god of the
savage 18 as capriclous, cruel and revengeful as
his devotees. The divinities of each nation, and
of every age, embody the wants and character-
istics of that period or nation. The gods of
Greece and Rome, of Africa and India, differ as
widely, and in precisely thé same pofnts, as do
the peoples of these nations, and the religion of
any age, like its literature, manmers, laws, is
the expression of its character and tendencies.
God is everywhere synonymous with intellec-
tual and moral perfection. But our conceptions
of the perfect are progressive, like ourselves,
and are never invariable and fixed. It is a
standard which advances with every growth of
capacity and character, 8o that what 1is perfect
to one is imperfect to another. The man of
large genius, of cultivated consclence, of herolc
will, of pure affections, demands and obtains a
far loftier ideal than the man of inferior moral
stature. No enlightened mind, stored with the
results of centuries of thought and struggle, will
rest satisfied with the divinities of the ancient
world—with Hebrew Jehovah, Roman Jove, or
the Odin and Thor of our Scandinavian forefa-
thers. 'These divinities were doubtless right
enough in their time and place, but now they
have ceased to command the ardent worship of
culture and civilization, To the Greek, with his
artistic taste and quick poetic sensibilities, the
gods were the types and personifications of ma-
terial grandeur and of intellectual beauty. The
ambient air, the dome of blue, with its gorgeous
strata of cloud, was Zeus, the sky-god. In the
dawn, many-tinted, purple-robed—In the splen-
dour of noon-day, and in the evening glories of
the western sky, he saw the steeds and chariot
of P’heebus Apolio, the radiant god of the sun;
and the moon, shining in silver loveliness amid
the starry lights, was Artemis, the Queen of
Heaven. Stream and lake, grove and mesdow,
had their presiding and appropriate genii; and
the murmur of the brook, the music of ‘the
wind, the mid-day’s rural hum, were echoes of
the melgdies of Pan. These, and such 88 these,
were the deilies of his reverence and love. He

worshipped (hem with dauce aund song, and

'component parts of Lithofractear, the country

gought thelr favor with offérings culled from the
garden and the flelds, .and with the acoumu.
lated spoils of conquest. The deities of Romae,
though akin to those of Greece, were of & differ-
ent type—more statesmanlike and martial—the
revealers of political wisdom and law, such as
became the conquerors and law-givers of the
world. They represent and embody the genius
of the Latin race.—The T'ruthseeker,

SMOKELESS EXPLOSIVES FOR SPORTENG
GUNS,

To invent a sporting explosive which should
be “smokeless,” and atthe same time: ghoot
with the regularity of gunpowder, has /béen the
object of numerous practical sportsmen and ,of|
chemists for the last fifty years. Until, how-
ever, within the last four orfive years no ¥ prac.
tically” gafe and efficient sporting explosive re..
sulted from the amount, of attention bestowed
on the subject. Amongst these inventions, that
of gun-cotton . 1s.fi¥st worthy of note, inasmuch
as it approached nearer to the required desi-
derata for a sporting explosive—i. ., smokelegs-
ness—than any other invention having deflulose
tissue as a basis. In 1833 M. Braconhot, a
chemyst of Nangy,.in Frange, in treating starch
with concentrated azotic' acid was 1 the
discovery of a pulvernlent and combustible pro..
duct, to which he gave the; name of icyloidine.
This discovery was passed over, ne;ert_.heless. )
with but little notice, till in 1838 M. Pelouse, a
chemist of some celebrity, resuming the labors’
of M. Braconnot, discovered that the very simple
matters, paper, cotton, linén, and & varlety of
tissues, a8 weoll as other substances, possess the
fulminating property attributed to starch, It
remained, however, for Professor Schonbein, of
Basle, to adapt this discovery to fire-arms in' the
form and substance known as gun-cotton. This.
explosive is prepared by steeping cotton-wool
for a longer or shorter period in a mixture of
nitri¢ and suiphuric acids, thoroughly washing
and then drying at a gentle heat. It consists,
chemically, of the essentidl elements of guh.
powder—4. e., carbon, nitrogen, and oxygenj
bus, in addition, it contalns another highly
elastic gas—hydrogen. The carbon in thefibres,
of the wool presents to the action of flame d
most extended surface in a small space, and the
result is en explosion approaching as near ag
possible to the instantaneous: in comnsequence
of its rapid ignition, the recoil of -the guh.is
most violent. Suffieient time is not given to
put the charge in motion, hence it is not looked
upon with favor as a projectile agent amongst
sportsmen,. In addition to such a serious dpfect
as the foregoing, gun-cotton possesses an un-
happy khack of spontaneous combustion when
inthe act of drylng after: being ddmped,-either
purposely to keep it safe in store or from the
result of exposure to the atmosphere. Uile would
imagine that ths receny awful exploston at
Stowmarket and dreadful loss of life was suffi-
cient warning to our Government to desist from
attempting to thrust it into the hands of the
army and navy for engineering purposes. We
are informed, however, tliat, much against the
wish and expressed opinion of the most éminent
engineers of the day, such is their intention,
The Prussian Government, after many. trials,
rejected gun-cotton from their arsenals, adopt-
ing, instead, the new explosive called. sLditho-
fracteur,” manufactured. by Messrs. Krebs &
Co., of Cologne. As Lithofraeteur cannotexplode
unless ignited by & detonating fuze, one would
imagine that our Government would follow: the
example of the Prussians and adopt it for mining
and engineering purposes. - We are given' to
understand, however, that a « g Ast” was
hurried through the Legislature to prokibit the
use of nitro-glycerine in'‘this country; and, as
it happens, in asmall- measure, to be:'one.of the

at large is prohibited from trafie in’
Magazvine.

article,
—~Glentleman's L

OLIPS FROM SCHOOL EXAMINATIONS.

Among the really awful facts disclosed by the
English Schools’ Inquiring Commission, are
some which, in spite of the sad condition of
things which they revesl, are exquisitely com-
ical. The richest development of the latter is
to be found in the reports of examination. For
example, take the following from an examina~
tion of a class in Geography,from an ¢ Upper
Class * Girlg’ school. The questions were on a
half year’s work on the United States, Scotland,
and Ireland. The wers are as rich as any
obtained at Cornell University last fall. Of
course we pick the worst ones, -

« United States is remarkable for its ruins.
Each State manages 1ts own affairs; has a
Counsel-General appointed by the people, and
a Governor by the queen. Each State has a
King choscn by the people, and a House of
Commons and of Lords.

«The Capital of the United States 1s Mexico.
It is governed by & qQueen; a council and two
topresentatives. It IS Very subject to earth-
quakes, and all the Liouses are built low in con-
sequence,” . . .

« The population of Scotland is 2,800,000
square miles,” (Repeated by two others totidem
verbis). : -

“The religion of Scotland is Protestant, and
the people are Catholica.” \ :

« One quarter of the inhabitants of the globe
live in Scotland. - Oals are the favourite food of
the people.” :

«The climate of Scotland s in & thriving con-

.| found in a boys’ school.

“1r Djce and clean in some ylageyRud
dm.ky;n offievs, - It exports tallow candide; and
cor! T i ExH

« Ireland fa.flat; the oceupatton of gh."p“.f\’:,i,
is to dig potatoes. Its ports are Aberdeen.
and Dundee, and it exports fish.” P

If anythihg could beat the foregoing, {t was
the spelling of a hopeful, eleven years old,

This 18 the way he did
it, the ocoasion evidently being a « dictation
exercise.”

«The.Arabs have all been wandering gmeg,.
and Hat® 'déll 1n tenests amid the trackls dersts’
which cover a large portion of their country.
There erly history is very imperfectly Jknon,”
The first event that is wort recording waa the
birt of Matomet. This took place at Mecce, a
patly on, -the border of the red sea in the .year
570 of the Cinatien era. Till the age of twelve
Mahomet was a Coaml! drive in the dester, He
after was spent muoh.of his time in Solude. "
His dwelling was & losome cave werl he pre-
tended to be employed in pray mtation. When
ha, was forter year yold he set up for a prothp.”
© We presume that the little fellow got: no
eredit for his spelling of the last word. He cer=
tainly ought to ‘havel received one for origils
ali .

.1

PRACTICAL WJSROM. __
Rich me: men

pug pengsy guwatigentys, bril.
itant parts; have s ‘!""}xﬁdﬁtmm with
very glaring deficiency in what may be called .

understanding ; while there is & certainstabii
of judgment and soundness of sense Wwhieh

n found in those who have no intellectusal
ability to boast of. Indeed, a trustworthiness
of understanding almost dnvariably ‘marks-
those . who ,have & practical rather than &,
sclentific acqualntance with facts. The old

satl a nothing of jnautical :gstrongmy,:
uﬁfzﬁéﬁm s gquiblon; and the salgtige.
3 <
of’ )51 angles have no charm and little
meaning to hﬂxﬁr.' gtmt hq can scan thp sea and
the sky, and warn of ‘g ‘coniihg dangdr, with a
matured wisdom which all the keen intellect
and ready mathematics of the young lleutenant
could not supply. The man who has travelled
much't zh a certafd codntty accumulates a
store of usaful information, and can give hints:~
of pract}cal wisdom, which no deep study of
geoloigical system of anfiquarian research.conld

afford,. .I§ | true, 100, , that a pragtical -wisdom
is gathqd' Wy ‘the)eurefn) studentof the: Serip-
tures gaina an understanding-of expérience,

for which no stores of historieal gradition or
scientific informatiop can possibly prove an
‘adequate compenbation. Like ihe old sailor,
the faceof sea. and sky hasgrown familiar ta:
him : he knows its varying exp on, and asa |
child can read in his mothéi’s fade the shade of °
care or the.expredsion ofs.displeasure which
Bleeps beneath an unruffled brow, so can he
read thé premonitory hints of ehanging weather
and coming storm. He may know little of the
spirlt of polities, the discoveries of genius, or
the speeulations of the wise ; but he has studied
the Bible and’his own heart; he knows the:
meaning of every shading cloud which comes
across either- he can hardly explain how or in
what ‘way danger comes, but-he knows from
symptoms clear and trne that it is coming, %I
have sauezl thesa seas,” he will say, “I have
fathomed theif depths; I know every glittering
starthatrises and falls. I watoh forit,as I watoch
for the coming of a friend ; and I, know the. .
bright steadfdst star by which Isteer, and which
guides me ‘éver right.”—T'he Quéver. oot
D . e e————

| B LINED ‘msn?m._v,_.) .‘ P I

Lhae and

b

I was In a drug store in Elmira, wherr'tn rash.
ed a fellow who calieil for.a-peund ‘of camphor,
and downeg the wholg ofit. It was a surprise
party to me, and I said, ¢ What the dence did
Ae do that for 2’ 5 - G men = e

« Why,” sald drugs, ¢ he is lined.”
«Lined,””sdps I} «what's that 77 i .

.} Then he told me. Some years ago a gentle.

an who was about toglye a dinner part;
:.nwhow week showing h& Wervant hg:v tz g’:g:’
mock turtle soup, Wheu thie day came she:mada-
the mook and the turtle and the soup all right and
Just as she was about to pourin g bottle of claret,
a little boy entered,”singing, # Everything ts °
lovely, and the goose hangs high,” whieh dise
tracted her attentian, and she made s mistake
and poured 11} & bottld of hair tonie, *

«“Did it make hair seup ?” sald I, meekly,

¢ Alas,” said he, ¢ the results were sad.”

“What were the results ?”” sald I, becoming
interested, U :

Said he, «“Djdn’t I just say they were sad ¢’

“But bhow.did the mock turtle turn out ?”
said I, st

 Ah,” said e, two went to the Morgue, four .
went 19 the hospltal, and all who didn’t die were
called survivors, and that fellow you just saw

was one of them.”” . .:: .« . .
“ :Vhat. dig h¢ swallow s0 muoch camphor
for ?

« Well,” sad he,'* that tonic started the hair
growing down his throat, and he took the cam-
phor to keep the moths out,”

A Chinaman was summoned as a witness in
New York the other day, and, to ascertain his
views on-the fature of &n oath, the judge adked
him what would be his punishment if he shouid
swear to liea, . I shall never return to Ching,

"""" York,” waa the To-

but always rémain in New

dition,”

1y, and ho was &b onceé aworn,

B

.
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“THE FAVORITE"
TERMS 1 INVARIABLY IN ADVANOE.

Single subscription, ono yoar....eivo.r $ 3.00
Club of seven, Ll 10,00

Those desirous of forming larger ¢lubs or
oth rwise to obtala subscribors for THE
FAVORITE, will be furnishod with special
terms on application.

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

4ddress, GEOBGE B. DESBARATS,

l’ uL‘u,hOl,
Hontreal, P. Q.

OUR NEW STORIES.

Ip our uumber for March 8th, will be com.
menced w0 a0 aud Lguy latescsticg sorlsl
storles wai:h we fool confident will prove
agrec _ble realing to our numerous friends,

THE MASKED BRIDAL.
BY ANTOINETTE,

OF HALIFAX, N, 8,

an guthoress now $o our colamns, but who i»
alr a- v winning for herself & reputation as &
Ca.. .an writer of power and sbility | and,

FLORENCE CARR.

A Story of Factc;ry Life.

published from the advanee sheets of & well
hoown English author.

ersvesceane

NOTICE Tu bUBSCRIBERS.

As a large number of clubs are being organ-
ized tor The Fasorite, by perscns whom weo do
notknow, we beg to state that we will not be
responsible for any mouey paid to othors than
our authorized agents, or gent to us by regis.
tered letter, or Post Oficoorder. Let therefore
no subecriber pay his money to & clubber or
canvasser unless ho knowe him personally,
and has confidenco in him. 8abscribers may
entor their names in & canvasser's book, and
remit to us direct; the canvasser will receive

his coimission all the same.
GRORGE E. DESBARATS,
Publisher, Montreal.
D o o e

THE §PANISH BEPUBLIO.

On the 11th inst, King Amadeus formally
sent in his abdicatioa fo tho Epanish Cortes,
uxd on the second day following left Spain for
Lisbon whero e is at presenf, The act wasso
unezpected that for a moment 1t quieted the
guarrelling, wrangling and intrigue which eo
eingularly characteriss Spanish politics, and
4ar ouce the Cortes wea almost unanimous in

{ts plan of action. 4 Republie was deelared,
w0 far, order has been maintained ; but, '
thero is very littlo eonfidence that it can last,
for any time, and--altho’ it may bs somewhat
premature to form an opinton—mwe satut help |
fearing that Spain threatens to fall tuto the
¢*sto of anarchy eo chronio with uwaohappy

Frmoany 33, 1888,

THE FAVORITE,

8painisdivided,and, inding that to romain King
with any degres of comford to himself Lie must
eonso to be Kiug of the Country and become
simply the King of a party, he wisoly abAicated.
Forthe prosent thero{s nomioal poace In Spain;
bus with an losurrection in the Nerthern Pro-
vinces unqualiod, & clvil war raging in Cuba,
an cmply troasury, poor crodit, half a dozen
aspirants for the throue, and swarms ofhungry
politicians struggling for placo and power, wo
foar that peaco only reigas on the surfaco tom-
porarily and thas ¢ro long $hs ¢ battle of tho
factions® will break out again, and poor Spain
bo subjocted to all the horrors of intornal con.
vulsion, bofore any zeal peace can be asrived
o,
B o c—

S8PECIE PAYMENT.

After & suspension of specle paymonts for
abuat slovern yaars 'z the Un'tad Strtas e ttra-
neous effors appoars at last to be aboat to tu
made to return ouns more tos cofo basts Ko !
nator Bhorman has Introdacod & bill fn t e!
Thitod Btates Senato which prosposes s furmal
declaratiun by Cungross that on a.1 after tle
tst Japuary, 1874, the Uaitod States will ro- '
Aoain [1s nutes efthar with eoln, orat the op-
ticn of the Socretary-—with its fivs per cont
coin bonds. This will fulfll the pledge that
the United Btates will redoem its notes incoin,
and, Mr, Shorman thinks, will provide for any
continguncy of mora notes being presentod than
can bo redoemod. This would, of course, ro-

1
|

‘I move the present preminm of ten or twolve

per cent on gold coin and pus the currency of l
the United States on an equal footiog with thas
of other countiies. There seoms o bo & very
strong fecling throonghoat the country in favor
of a redemptivn of specie payments 83 a safe-
guard against the perlouical ¢ corners” in gold
by a fow unprincipled spoculstors, and the!
conzoquent tomporacy disruption of tiade, and |
wo expect that cither Senator Sherman's biil, !
or some substitute fur {8, will soon Le adopted.

Y et - R I e e —
“ A PRINCE ON PRINCES

Ono of the mast pleasing and graceful lec.
turers wo have ever had the pleasure of listen.
ing to was delivered by the eminent English
author, Mr. Edmund Yates, on 17th inst, the
subject being & The Princes of the Pen® Mt
Yates gavo us life-like pen portraits of Dicke
ens, Thackarsy, Bulwer, Charles Reade, and
Wille Collins ; portraits drawn from lLife and
from the intimate personal knowledge of theo
lecturer with the subjects of his lecture, It is
somowhat novel to bear a man who has won
for hixaelf the title of a ¢ Priuce of the Pen,”
tell what bo knows of other Prioces, hut wo
believe it will bs long before Montreal Las
anotl.:r opportunity of hearing the talo told so
caiily, pleasingly and graccfalls as Mr. Yates
told §t ; and we can only regret that Lis brief
scjourn emongst us prevented & repetition of !
the lectare,

et DO~ I e +

INTENDING BUBBCBIBERS i

We fioquently receive subscriptions froml
parties who desire to havo the Favomrs sent '
the.n ; but who omit to perform threo vory ca- ‘
sentisl things to insuro the receipt of the pa. !
per. First, to write the name plainly and in- i
telligibly ; eecond, to give the Post Office to:
which it shall be addressed ; and, thirdlv, toll
give the Proviace in which the P, O.{s situated,
There zre numerous instanres of (wo or more
places beunag the same nane, but situated
different Provinres, and it is impossible for us

THE.-GREELEY STATUR
Proposals will be rocclved for a Lifo-Sizo
Btatue of Morace Greeloy, 10 be cast in typo
motal, the metal to bo turnishod by the eom-
mitteo, All plans, speelications, and propoanls
to Lo sont in by Mareh 81, 1878, and addrussed
to « Preaident of Typographicat Union No. 6, No,
32 Duane-at, N. X.” The Committoo rozerve
tho right to rejost any or all proposals not

decmed satiefactory,

J. MzyYunnors,
Ohalrman Commitiee.
W. A.BAxan, 8cerotory.

Frora tue above announecoment ths public
wiil loarn that the plan of erecting a Printer's
Statue of Mr, Greoley 1s likely to bo stcoossful,
Assurances have boon received from the print.
ing oflces in varlous parta of the country of a
sufficlent aupply of type-metal for tho statue.
Tbo main point now 1s to gecuro a go-1 modol,
and wo bollevo a dbotter opporiunity could hardly
prosout iteolf for n freah and original design.
The work ls of & peouliar character, and, as {tis
to bo a tributo to the momory of a froah and ort-
ginal map, theroisreason enough in this instanco
for guardlog against trite conventionalitios of de-
aign. Of courso there is no dangser that Mr. Groo-
10y Mae U6 coprosonied aa a Itvmaa wgw, ot
taal tho Cummittes will content 1tsolf with any
vibiet vutwurn design, bat the Printers’ Btatae
Gf & uiocal Pciotor sdouid, La 18 fur0 aa we . a8
1ts matorial, auggost the profossion of its sut.

jeot

Various 1deas of what the atatue should be
bavo voen suggosied, and amoug vihicrs Lhas of

representlag Mr. Grecley “as a joumeymnn‘
t printer working ot the oasa.” Thore is nuvoiy

in 1o puan, and shuaid s 00 addpicd, Mo eaa.
Dot at loast uave another statne of a groat man
appoaring as 1f ho nevor did anything, and vas
incapahio ef doing anyil.ng oxcopt sand.ng
still aud gazing !oto InQnito spaco. Tue sug.
gostion 1s worth considering, and its considora.
tion may give risc to somo other which wiit bo
doomed oven bzitor. Lot us 800 1f wo cannotas
last have o sta4us boaring the impress of modorn
thought and ynergy—something which will not
bo alamealatue asachrunsm.—N. ¥, Irdunc.

et @ - AR o
TH® ENGLISH LANGUAGE ON TRIAL.

Tuoe lotter from Mr. Anoorl Mor), the Chargd
d’Atlires of Japan, (0 Professor Whitney,
whieh we publishod recontly, opens the mnret
{mportant question in practical philology ovor
presonted to the world Thero {s something
stupondous aboot Mr Morl's plan, It eontem-
pl sros Dotbing less than the deliberate rejoction
o! thelr owy language aod the adoplion of an.
otu-r entirely difforent one, by the people oi an
etapire of forty milllons, Mr. Morl recognizes
the 1mposibility of macing a eumbrous lan-
guago 1iko the Japaness torve as a vehiolo for
tuo aety 1deas and the on trnonsly enlarged re.
Iations of tha new Japan. Xe scoe tho adran.
Angres which would rosult from theadoption o: a
Uveand flexible speoch like the English, terso
and oonclse, almoat fros from inficctions or
grummar. But he shrinks from recommending
to his countrymon the terrible labor which is
necessary to surmount the diMonltios which he
hns himsolf devoted years to conquoring, and if
the English languago 1s tn be adopted in placo
of tho Japanese, he wants 1L to be prunod of its
irregular verbs, its capricious plurals, and itg
Inwiecss variations of apelling snd soure. It is
easy exough for us to read,
¢ Though the tough cough and hivcough plongh

mo through,
Siralight u’x'rouh tho slough I'll thorcu bly pur-
sus,

but the aoquisition of tho true pronunclation of
these lines would be & weok’s work to tho ««r.
age foreiguer. Alr. Morl proposes 0 disgxi-o of
this difficuity at once by phonotie spelling. Tao
enterprise of making forty millions of poople
learn @ new language is one 80 gigantio that the
ablo diplomatist who proposes {t may well be
exousod for trying in ovory possible way to
mako tho task ocasier. For thiy purpose he

] calls upon tho autbority best fitted to anxwer,

to knuw if tho desirable modifications are prao-

| ticable.

It doos not 8oem, at fArstsight, as 1f the groat
dlfiiculty would Ue in that direction. It is ox-
tremely improbable that any considerable por-
tion of tho population of tho Islands can ho fo-
duced 10 lcarn a foroigo language. The English

would not learn French under William and his |

succcasors. The Polos will soonerdiothan learn
Buasslan, The Magyars profer isolation to the
study of German, And even if this difculty
waro outof the way tho strango and unvarying
law of Gialect would come 1nto play, and a noty
lunguage would grow up from tho effort Lo learn
Engllsh bearing little more relation to the lan-
guage of Bhakeapeare than the pigeon English
of Clina, or the Chinnok fargon of onr North.

to account for all diatect peculiaritios, but It has
never been mede cloar why a Cockney should

Mexico. It is mow about two yean mace | to guess which place is meant when the Pro- | say « Heggs' and not «Ham 1o save his lifo,

Anadeus, second son of Victer Emanuel, King
of Italy, ascended the throno of Spain, calld
thither, apparcatly, by the slmost unanimous
voice of the people; hic kas not boen s bad
sing, und has trivd bard to rulo his poople fur
the geneml good of tho whole country, but thus
Las proved impossible, and, growntired of the l
quzsedls of the numerous factions into shick .

vince is uot given. Unfortunately tho Post-
wusters, for the wost part, scem to be so short

and why a Gorman should intorcbange hia d’s

and s, his p's and b's in o forclgn .anguage ;

while pronounclng thom coorrectly in ais own,

Mort, and & philologlst o thoroughly acocome.
plished ns Prof. Whitnsy, cannot fal to bdbe
equally entortaining aud instruotive.—XN, X.
Tridune

e e
PASSING EVERNTS.

Mn. CuAUVEAU is appointad Bpeaker of the
Senate.

Foun thontand miness have resumed work
in Wales,

PunruagAt will plase a corps of observation
on hor frontier,

Tux United Stales have rocognised $he new
Govornment of Spain,

Tx publio funds at Lisbon had fallen owing
10 the situation in 8pain,

Jupas DAvis hiag granted tho motion/ r &
slay of prococdings tn the Stokes case.

Tar Viennsse exhlbition palace is now com.
ploted and tho goods are being recetved.

MruiTAnY operations sgaiost the Carlists in
tho north of Spain were frapéded by the snaw,

IT is roported that & now steamship lines is
ll‘oxm.n; W ke tio place of the Atlantle Mei!
H C cmpasy.
I A STRAMEROAT with ootton, boand for Gal.
) veston, waa dostroyod by fire, 34 POrsons (vIng
thelr Jives,

{ 1t 1s bolloved the Bpanish Rapublic will soon
Y reanguiged by Fngiand, Prance, Balglum and
Switzorland.

Essad Pascna, lato Ministor of War in the
Gurvorumeat of the Bu.ay, Las beon apno'u.sd
Grand Vislor,

OTTAWA 8 proparing for a ball fo tholr Exe
ooltonoles, the Goveruorueanem! and the voun.
toss of Dufforin,

Tar Rov. Mr, 1oftus, a priest of Galway
charged with inlimidating voters, has bLeon
tried and aoquitted,

Ax emigmtion movement is now o progross
among tho Mormons, gart of whom are leas'ng
for a now settloment.,

T3 burning of the sicamer Evfo ay aca oo 1s0d
& load of $850,000 on tho vessel and $5C0,000 on
the cargn, both only partially tnsurcd.

1 the Lltallan Parllamont a Cominitteo Liad
docided to suppross Heads of religlous ¢ fcrs
with inderunification for loss of praperts.

JUDIMENXT 12 the case of Prince Mapolren
agaluat ¢x-Mlaister Lofrane, for his expusion
from Franoe will bo rundared noxt week.

Tire majority of tho goneral oMcers knaw to
favour monareny have sapressed their inteat.on
1o fupRrd !ho new Gavorznnont tn Bpatn,

Xz israporfod tho Sommander of the Spnaish
{roops ntting hgalnst the Carljsts ic. the North,
has sent In his adheslon to tho uow Heopubic.

Tum monument to Maczsaini, which is to bo
crocted at Palormo, bias been compicu-d b, the
sculptor L0 whom 15 cxeoulian was enti.usi-d,
Rosario Bagnasco.

T nows of the abdicaticn of Amadeus was
rocelved at Rome with satlsmctlon; nefther
Victor Emmanuel, noz the Italian Government
hed advisod the stop,

Titm steamcr Jayxrn, which arrived ai San
Francisco on 8aturday, Lrings news from China
to the 24th January. The ugitation aguinst
foreiguers still continued, and numorous ship.
wrecks wero roported.

VICTOR EXXANUEZL, {t s said, was &0 decf.
dedly opposed to the abdication of his sun that
ho refused him pormiszion to roturn: but His
Majesty has sinco relented, and Amadeus :may
now leave Lisbon for Italy.

Ix King street wost, Toronto, garroloms ute
tacked a Mr. Pock, and, aftor taking $500 from
hiz pockot, left hlmn sonsclows on 2 ground,
whero ho remained two hours beforo he wus
discovered and tukoen to tho Rossin House,

A BPEOIAL to the London Teleyraph says the
United States had offored 10 purchuso Cauvis tor
125 milllons sterling. It is also reported tuat
the miitary governur o1 the isiand haat declurod
his intention to obey whatever govirnnent was
oolstituted in Spatn,

Ix the Imperial Parlinmront notloo was glvan
of bills to bie introduced on tho followiug among
othorsubjects: forthoabulition of capital puniste
mout; for a prolosorate uver tiio Feejeolsiamls,;
for the ratification of ali treaties by Parllamont;
legalizing marriage with s docoasord wife's sister;
and providlog for the purcbuss of tho ratiwuys
by Government.

AXOXG the measures which the XMinistry of
Spaln will proposs will bo oro for tho scpars.
tion of Church and State. It is also intenued
, 0 suppress the Royal Guard, tho Council of

State, the Ainistrios of Colpnley, Justico nnd

fn | West coast, Thero are vory ingenlous theortes | Fublic Works, and to do away with pensions to

| oMelals under 60 years of age. As regards Ondes,

+ 1t 18 intonded to wait the arrival of depaties

l from that Island befofo entering npon measures
of reform, ~

A MORRIDLE teono took place at Waterford'
ircland, a week or two ago. Somo nelghbors

of fuk und in so great a hurry, that the Post ' 1t1s probatle that bowaver perfocta frame-work , sat up o hold a wake ovor » corpso, and whon

Office stamp affords us no help. We hupe that !
futending subscribers will be careful in tho
whree pulnts we have named and savo us from
duubt and trouble, and themselves from Inoon-
venlence,

-

ALr, Morimnight bo able to prosont to lfs country.
men, bo would find that by tho e a fow mil.
yonsof thom had learnod English, it woait be a
inbgunge such as neither ho uor Prof, Whitnoy

tho Louso wus onterad in tho morning thg oo.
cupaats were found lying beside the coffin (n o
j beastly state of intoxicaticn, What added to
| tho anpleasant naturo of tho scons was thatthe

-everdrosmodof Bulthe planis fusaloating and | corpso was o o stato of patrofection, Itiydigh

graudioss all tho eame, and the discassion of it | time for ths Cathollo clorgy to siep and PaL a8

| by a man £o Quick-witted and lidberal as Arinorl | stop to this sort 6 thinyg,

.

[
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BY ISABELLA VAIANOY ORAWFORD,

OP PATERDORO’, ONT.
Avthorof « TheBilvers’ Ohrisimas Xre;" « Tireck.
¢d; ur, the Rosclerras of Mistres,” &e., &0,

CHAPTER XVIL
MISY DERTRAND'S NEW OONQUERST.

« Gind to sco you, I'm sure,” sald 8pooner,
kindling into a faint snimation, as Archlostrodo
‘nto tho reading room of tho Rosain, whero lhio
s, v improving his mind with s relishing mur-
do\ %086 from one of the Fnglish papers. All
800 cor's predilections and tdeas wore of tho
fuintest xind; Lut by A strungoanomaly hissoul
nanted or thy. most *
gory and ha’ nrauing
literatate that cowd
be procared. Ho
would not willingly
hate lnjund & ki
ton, bul his beart
ssng within bim
whon he lighted On
sach pleasing domens
tie tragrdicn ns young
agricuiturm  gonticos
men of avgulsido
fdiosyucrasfos
smashing tho heads
of thelr .ncrable
bedridden rolatives,
in edor to posacas
themsoives of tho
um of ¢two bob
and a tanner,” as
ote Youth playfully
mentioned it in hus
1ast speech and ocon-
fouston. !
Engrossed a8 8poo-
uoar wus in o spicy
account of the wur
der ofa whole tnmily
of promising chil-
dren by thefr affac.
tiongte father, he
flung down the paper
and gut up o wWel-
como Archie, who
was & great favorite
with his brother of.
ficors, Falnt rumors
of Archic's edven-
tures In the wilds
wero rife amongst
his set in Toronto,
und as 1t had goy
about 18t Cecll Bore
trand had +sold” bore
sulf abous him, he re.
tarned to find him.
sslf & man of dome
note. Cocll was reported to be ¢ dowa no end
«f a pit™ about the afir; and as there wore
Lieavy bots pending as to whether she’d «hook ”
Lim agaln or not, his presence was very much
required,
4, Jove, 8lrI” gald Spoonsr, shaking hands with
him, ¢ I'm glad you're buck. It'ancendofdull
waork hore just now; nothing bot gurls (h~ was
not long from school), and a follah gets bored to
death with th & way s folish's hunted up, yoa
kaow. XEhk' you know.”
&1 understand,” lsughed Archie. « How are
you all getting ca? How's the charming
Flotat” -
Flora wes the preity prosiding delty at the
flower shop, about whom Spooner was always
in a atate of profound despalr, Ho bought
atacks of Qowers and lngered in tho perfumod
nefghborbood of ber Fawer at all hours, sucking
his cane and adoring .cr through tho oye-glass,
watchod grimly from tho opposite sido cf the
rvad by young the upholsterer, who
was “engaged” to tho protty Flora, and who
bad boen known to utier dark and malign

*specches conoeraing the precarious hold Ensign
Hpoonor would havo on this lifo ¢ if he caught
bim at 1t

« It's 8 donoe Of's shams, you k25w, tho way

ehe treats 8 follah,” repliod 8pooner, sontimont-
ally; *I've nearly ruined mysslfbuying flowers
from »  Why, theres not a book at my
rooms but is full of them pressed, and I havato
keep giving o« 2 axay 10 other gurls, and then
they fancy o fellah meaps something, you
know., She's the star of my existence; and
whatever ginisder viow my grandraother and
amts may tako of mo aud call mo & young fool,
swrhich thay have not hesttated o do before this,
171 make herths brids of a soldior and carvo
ot & fortono for her on the battie-ficld; besides
whith, you know, my ancle Jo¢ allows me a
huncred ayear., She'su regular downright angel,
sou know, and L cuu't Uve without her”

Bpootit's suvenile affection, 10 do him justice,
was an hotest sontiment, sitch a8 it was, and
wery axdant for the time.

« Well, with that litile afhir on your hands,
you «ad't find 1t s0 dall,” remarked Archio,

'

smiltng
Every ane Jked Spooner, and with Archie,

who hisd @ natarsl aginity to everything that
fen8ed towards the best and purest, the honest,

siinplo-minded boy was a great avorlte, and in
roturn, lio was tho confidaut of Spoonor’s lovo
tronbles,

4 Oh, well,” sald Spooner, ructully, 4 ol seo
you can't manago to oall 1n moras thanonco aday,
and thep 1t gnshes ono’s foclings mostawfully to
find her most likely bohind the oleandor bushoes
talking to that Damask, the rod-hoaded boastt
Bllltards aro sll vory woll, but thoy don't scom
much whon your oxistonoce 1s 8 howliog wildor.
ness, only {ahabitod by agrandmothorand aunts
who are alwaycdownon a fellah with tructaand
wholesomo advico If & follah's letter home only
smellsof o clgar. Maoer wasa bit of excitomont,
bus ho's gone.”

© Macor,” sald Archle, thoughtfully. «I ro-
mombor I mot him with Donville. Muh with
o great Llack beard, wasn't ho?”

« Yos,” sald Spooncr, ‘‘and playcd a jolly
good gnmo. 1o left hore the morning after
you passed through, Qolng homo to Sootland,
ho aald.”

Archie nodded. Macer’s faco was vividly bo-
foro him, though Lo had scen him only twico,
for & briof instant each tinte, but how oflen
have wo all seen faces fiitting past in o crowd
that haunt us for ycurs, with no volition of our

moasurably moro so, than death itself, had ho
married Ceoll before his oyos were opon %0 her
{ruo charactor, an® as yot hio did not know what
s dark shadow her faisshood had thrown asrves
tho light of his gontle sistor's Ufo, He had re-
ceived nohint from Olla that Cecll hud writtan
announcing her engngomant to Theodors Den-
ville, 1lad ho kuown this, how many bittor
hours it might havo spared poor Ollal ]
« Psoplo found him, Archie, oxcoedingly reticant
concerning his adventures, and no amount of
«ohafr” drew an enlightoning rotort from bim.
Ho lot them speculato to thoir hearta’ content,
and oxtraordinary woro tho romances thatgrow
out of faint Inklings of truth and strong touchos
of tho imagination. R 2 ad
Cecll was {n, not dospalr, sho was too young
and protty for that, but she found sho had planed
herself in a dilemma, from which it would take
all hor taot to extricate horself. Lovoly 1 sslio was,
mon who knew tho story of tho Frazer-Donvilto
afir, though thoy flirted as of yore, avolded
sentiment, and, wbat was n great deal moro in.
Jui,ous to her «matrimonial echances,” peoplo
Jaughicd ot hor discomfiture. A woman may,
and often does, rido trlumphant over a tempest
of hato, slandor and malice, bus show mo the

. “SIDNEY’S ADVENTURK,”

own {n the mattert Risiog like a spectre aud
$0 dcparting.

Archic and 8pooner strolled up King street, and
thon the formar left him and went tu tho offices
of the twwo principal papeis and left with cach
8 copy of an advortlscmont, to appeur in tholr
dally issuos. It contained an accurate deserip-
tion of Winona, and offercd a handsomo reward
touny ono who would bring intolligonoce of her
to tho advertiser., Archio did not stop here, for
aguinst the ovening the doad walls and
funcos woro alive with small postors containing
a repotition of the advertisement. It wasplaced
10 bar-rooms, saloons, closo to churches, on tho
wharves, headed by the magic word in largo
capitals, « Reward.” 1nordor to avold question
and remark, tho two dallles appearcd as the
advertisors, aod none suspectod how necarly
Archio was oonnected with the mystorious pla-
cards that excited no Mttle comment and carl-

osity amongst those who have timp to %

gluﬂom in the hurry and bustle of a Canadian
ty.

It was, tn the course of a wecek, scattered
broedcast over Upper and Lower Canada, and
copicd into overy paper along the front, bat for
some time thoro came not $ho alightost cluc to
the m!issing girl,

Archio developod o resticssncss, and at times
an Irritability quito foreign to his usual ovon
and cordlal naturo; and peoplo remarked on it
in Tarious ways. Some sald tho dreaking of of
bis engngomont with Miss Bortrand was tho
causo; but as that young lady allowed bim to
so0 that he could oaslly remody that if ho woro
80 minded, tho gossipa were at fault as to tho
cause of the cringe in him. When off duty bo
haunted the dopots and tho whnrves; baut of
oourso no cuo dreamed of connoecting the disap-
poaranoe of the Indlan 3itl with the romantio
namo and Archic’s disquictudo.

He kept out of Cocll’s way carefully, for he
had not the Mmintest desire to ronew the old tio
between thein; and tho gossip of tho city soon
informed him &3 to Miss Bertraud’s trun roason
for casting him off,

Ho laughed to himsolf good-humorodly at the
mannor in which tho Uttle coquetie haa dug a
pit or bor own dalnty feat, and thanked his
good angel that had led him out of her tolls {n

timo. It wonld have becn as bljter, nay, im.

woman who does not succumb to the shafts of
ridlcule}

Any hope of bringing Prancer up # to tho
point "had tuded {ato thin alr, and Cecll, for
tho first timo during her soclety life found hor-
&clf without a betrothal ring blaziug forth her
triumphs on her protty finger. Flirting wasall
vory well, but sho Uked n seasoning 'of sorious
mattor, and pro tem. sho spread her shining not
for a cousin ofher own, s tall, slight, shy boy, who
had emerged from the silent forest in which he
had been born and bred, to study at the Uni.
vorsity.

8he «read up” with dismal yawns Te “yson
and Mra. Barrett Drownlog for his benefit, and
sontimentalized untit she bad himm bound to ser
chariot wheols, Abovo all, sho patronized im.,
Sho revolutionized his nick-tics, she taught
him to dance, sho told him what tallor to em-
- oy, 8ho awept his foolish young head clear of

.ory dream of fame, fortuns or ambition, and
fled 1t with her owan scductivo image. 8he
was liko somo lovely young vampirse of soclety
drawing tho boart-blood of somo tender and
sppetizing young victim, whilo she fanned him
asleep with her gay wingy, Pcople watehed tho
affulr with a rathcr sober intorost.  Perey Girace
was just one of thoso who, when onco they tove,
surrender reason, prudence, nay, evon religion,
ond 13vo busl {n tho light of the meteor they pure
suc. Somo mon, happlly by far tho greater
namber, nd in lovo tho exquisite and gentlo
light that cheers them on through the hard
strugglo’ of praotical lUfo; it is & fower they
weur on their brocats, delighting in jte all-pere
vading fragrance and boauty. While thelr
bauds are clinglng to tho laddor of wealth and
fume, thelr gaso is fixed on tho shiniug hoights
towards which thoy labor. When the laurel or
bay 1s won, love shines amid tho garland, tho
chlefost ornament, the most beloved, beeauss
only for it cheering presenoce, the sturdy hoart
bad oftimoz falled, the onward step mitered. To
such men lovo is an incitor to noble deesds,
groator and purer than any other, the tender
and holy light cast npon the way; noj tho me.
toor that abaords, dacxlos, chalns the powers of
mind and body {n & rupy worship, and disap.
pearing, loaves a horrid blackness, & vold and
doath of the soul that sooks for peaos in o slster
dosth of ths body.

Percy (irace could bo but one, He kuaw no-

thicg of thal ratyre, in tho poescssion of which,
the bighor and waster his love, the greater
power to do and daro amoungst Lis follow-men
developes, A student, he had Xunown no s
beyond his books; a Jover, the dream of fame
was forgotiten, and he lived bus in hislove. Io
might, as a soldier, & statesman, evon an artist,
have 1lsen on tbe wings of flery enthusiasm,
bu:‘l:.o oonld not entertain in bis soul a sccond
gu

Had his steps not strayed into the goldon
mists and fragraut paths of rose-bordored love.
1and, whanoe ho had no power to omergo, his
lifo would have known nothing of its swoet in.
fluenco,

Todo Cecll justice, her idess of love ropre-
sented merely a state in which the sterner ser
became decidedly ¢ soft,” and devolopeda ploas-
ing tondency to bostow gifts on the ohjectas of
tholr afuotions, Of the great 1life of the hoart
sho waa totally ignorant; of the tragio possibilt.
tlos or lovely hopes thas the potent wizard, love,
might trace on the webdof lifo, she nejtharknow
nor cared, and acoording to her light so must
she bdo judged.

Ho was & handsome lad, innately ologant and

refined, and it plessed her vanity thal heshould
grace her triumph.
4ae had ao o of
her charivt whoels
crimsoning thome
coivos 10 his blood.
Archilo and sho bow-
ed when thoy met
and passed on smil.
1ag, buy it over Leck
koew aroal, aubstan.
tal sentiment, bt
wa3 a Rcen (01110 Lo
tevengo the falluro uf
hor plans oan him
whom she bhad do-
itborately cast off.
As for Archle, occa.
sionally ho felt a lite
s azhamed thog,
ko Romoo, he had
80 speedlly lost all
somury of his sove
tor Rosaling in the
presert power of his
affection for Jullet.
And so tho frst
«now fell, and the
fotters of ic¢e6 wero
cast on the mighty
waters of the land!

CHAPTER XVIIL
SIDNXY'S ADVEN-
TURE.

The alr was full of
life that nipped your
Wood until 1t dancod
through your veing
rlowing and tinghing,
The sky was o roal
Cansdionu wintor
sky, cloudless and
intenssly biue, with
asun rolling throogh
it ke an orb of lus-
trous gold. Tho &0-
lemn pines were
crested with snow, and the mbs cf every tree,
the outline of overy cbject open to the tweather
wero traced in the pearly shower, that drifted
befors the frollesome wind, ltke afine vapar,
in wreaths that canght a dlamond glitter from
the morning sun,

It was & morning ¢o walk or drive fust, to
think hopefully of lesden troublss, to feel an
oxhllaration of the brain and heart that no
breath of summer ever brought, & mornirg on
which 1t was impossible to fold the bands and
say ¢I despsir® It wasintensely oold, cold
cnongb to whiten the black besrd and mots-
tache of a gertleman walking briskly along the
Brempton rogd, and cold enongh to have
formed oo half a foot deep on currentiess pools
and still waters, though tho &t Lawrenco still
rolled proudly freo, soon however to snocumb
o tho breath of King Frost. 4

Tho Brarapton road was aquict country high.
way, notlacking a few hundroed ncres of dense
forest, for & vart of its length, & codar swamp
unavallabls for culturs, smelling spicoly in the
clear alr,. and making & densely green avenuo
parved this morning with wirgin snow, and
as daxzling in the sunlight as an encharted coed
of burnishoed sllver.

Up this radiant white path the solitary podos.
trian strode, eAmiring nature through @ palr of
blue-tinted spoctacies, and whistling merrily aa
be fuced the wind; a tall, dlack form in the uri-
versal brightness, oocaslonslly standing asido,
38 & gay ocuttos whirled past, all jingling silver
bells and waving fox-skiox, or & wood or whoat
sleigh glidod past, the ewnor porchod aloft
cracking his long whip, serenely content as Lo
carried his honpstly totled-for wealth to @ 6.
cure markot.

Emaerging from the swamp, he came on a
deop pool by the road-sido, conted with luncld 1os,
and shining amid ths srow like a dinmond lald
onivory. Fringed dalptlly with low, feathery
ocdars, thelr dark greon flecked with show, and
guandod by & mighsty ping, that reared {ts dark
splre into tho cloudless blae; ovory bransh
and clinging cono, defined blackly as though
narved in Jot, agalnst its daxrling dackground,

A snake.fance railod it from tho road, and
tho gontisman pavsed dy it for & moment and
looked through hix blus apectaciesat the glitten

§g roat.
'rw?. young su?s were Qying hithor wnd
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thither over it like gorgeously.pluimed curlews,

thelr skates flashing in the sun as they swept

in eddying circles, meeting and parting as‘two

butterflies dance over a rose, throwing thems=

selves into the thing with a graceful abandon, 4
born of the keen air and perfect mastery of the

art, wedded to excellent health, and youth,

‘which is the life of all things.

The ice cracked and groaned under :fhelr uglt:t
weight, but was apparently quite safe, and he
oretllgxet{lnted glasses stood looking at the pretty
$cene admiringly, despite the keen wind.

«What a lovely creature that graceful child
i5,” he thought as he caught a nedrer view of a
TO8Y, . radiant face, gleaming from a tossing
tempest of billowy golden hair, «I wonder what
the other is like!” )

" He was too well-bred to risk annoying them
by a prolonged stare, o he walked on slowly,
watching thém, howcver, as he went.

He lingered for an instant looking back as the
road wept round asudden ¢urve; soméway that
pure, young face had attradfed him strangely.

He turned away slowly, with & shadow on
his face that had not been on it & moment pre-
viously, and the pool was instantly lost to his
sight, though he could hear their laughter ring-
ing clearly on the frosty air. i

«Tgn’t it Jean Jacques Roussean, who says,
Quand Uhomme commence & vaisonner {1 cesse de
s¢nlir,” he said, laughing to himself, a little
&uter . ¢« Pshaw! no man can build up a rule
to embrace every mind. I have made dame
Reason my sole deity, and yet I find there is a
touch of nature left. But why should that
child’s innocent face be the first thing to foree
the unpleasant fact on me that I have some
human sympathies left? I have seen geores of
pretty children without one of them suggesting
that hackneyed tableau of Lucifer, .looking up
with longing eyes to the shining dofes, olosed
against him by an eternal sentence. Bt astually
a8 her eyes met mine I felt uncomfortable sugges-
tions of a cl‘oven-foqt and that graceful appen-

dage with which a high-toned superstition
graces his Satanic Majesty 1”

He laughed’ at this and so resumed his easy
cheerfuiness, as the merry wind rushed in his
face from the open country, dashing & wreath
of smoky drift against him, as though brisky
1708t elves were abroad and at high revel.

.\t this point the road diverged into forks and
he paused to consider whick he should pursue.
As he 1id 80, & shrill scream.from the direction
of the p.*0l followed by a #eeond and a third,
giiote his 5 accompanied by the sharp crack-
ing of ice, a.nd before he had formed & thought
in oonnoe:uon with the sounds, he was speeding
baz: .”ge“:,‘;f,f;“'m sight of the little pool one
glance showed hint what had ocourred. The
young girl who had s0° attracted him had broken
through the ice towards the centre of the pond,
and thongh hardly in danger of drowping was
vexy. wantly situated. The bilingly cold
water rose above ber shoulders, and wherever
she grasped the ice, it broke away in her hands.
The gfereams proceeded from her companion,
who was trylng in vain to reach her, bt was
forged to keep back as the ioa nOW began to
give Way in every direction. The grest danger

wWas, that the young girl's strength should give
Way, and thatsheshould fall and sobe drowned.
H%¥ long, bright hair floated out on the water,
and her pretty face was pallid, but self-pos-

«8tand back, Olla,” she cried, peremptorily,
as the other made & futile ?;ttempt to reach her,

« Don't be alarmed,” sald the mellow volce of
the new oomer, ::the young lady is in no dan-

I assure you, . o

va’it.h » great sjgh of relief, Olla sank agalnst
the fence, and With anxious eyes watched the
efforta of the stranger to relieve Sidney from
‘her predicament, Hesaw that it would be use-
Aeas to. attempt to draw her on the ice, 30 he
«divested himself of his furred great-coat, and
‘with an alr of perfect sang-froid leaped into the
“water, and ifting herin his strong arms, waded
‘towards the shore, breaking the brittle ice be-
fore him as he advanced, and in & few moments
Sidney was on shore, her teeth chattering like
-castanets, and her dress rapidly turning to a
.garment ofice,  Olla poured out an incoherent
ficod of thanks to Sid's rescuer, who with a
-sllent bow, lifted his coat and wrapped it round
‘the shivering girl,who seemed in more danger of
:freezing to death than sho had been of drown.
Ang. She seen: «1 quite unable to speak and Olla
‘burst into tea:s or alarm and distress, as she

,wmnom’”ﬁmw what I shall doi”she said,
twrning to the ;. ctacled stranger. “Papa Is
quite close, but I ¢ not leave her, while I run
for him,” .

«Qertalnly not,” !'» answered deocisively,
#'gnd I can only sugger+—" He did not say what,
but he lifted Sid’s little figure in his arms, and
lookeéd at Olla.

“«Come,” he sald, ohec:lly, «will you be’

my guide ? . We ought not Lo linger & moment,
The frost is very keen.,” .

" §trong as he seemed to be, Bldney, her clothes

-and hair saturated and frozen into a solid mass

was A tolerably severe strain on his powers, and

. agspite the numbing cold, hé Was soon in a

.glow of heat; but he walked swiftly on, and

never paused until he stood in the hall of Cap-

_tain Frazers residence, which was, as Olla

had =eld, closé st hand, Had it been otherwise

: Bldney would in all probabllity have been

r - . . N
”;%:lgmmm ‘dodr stood open, &nd as he
_ followed Olla into the hall with his burthen, he

Howard, working by the glittering steel grate,
while Mrs, Frager read alond to them.

“ Mamma,” oried Olla, running in, while he
paused uncertain whether to follow or not, in
the hall, looking into the bright, pretty room
and holding Sidney still in his arms, « don’t be
frightened, please, there i8 nothing serious the
matter, Sidney broke through the ice at the
swamp pool, and this gentleman got her out.”

Dolly let her work fall, and Mrs. Frazer and
Androsia sprang up, the former trembling as
her eyes rested on Sidney’s figure, motionless
in the arms of the stranger ; but her fears were
at once set at rest by the young lady herself.

“ Don't be alarmed, mamma,” she called out,
“I'm a little damp, that’s all, and owing to my
skates and being frozen into an icicle, I ean’t
stand. Put me down, please.”

In obedience to this request the stranger
placed her on one of the hall chalrs, and stood
aside smiling quietly, while Androsia and Mrs,
Frazer embraced and questioned her, the
former busying herselfin removing her drenched
wraps, while Dolly and Olla eried heartily in
the drawing-room, the latter overcome by ex-
citement and the former from sympathy. Sid.
ney herself with her golden locks dripping like
a nalad’s, laughed at her perils, though a shade
of deep feeling stole over her expressive face, as
she looked from her mother to the stranger,
“«Mamma,” she said; bui Mrs. Frazer had
turned to him, and in her sweet, high-bred way
was thanking him with great feeling for the
service he had rendered.

«“Captain Frazer must see and thank you

. himself,” she said; “but in the meantime let

me suggest a change of ralment. I think,” she
added, turning to Olla who had joined them,
“that there is a suit of Archie's clothes in his
wardrobe, Tell Mike to lay them out.”

The stranger looked at Mrs. Frazer curiously.
«Js it possible that it is Miss Frazer to whom I
have been fortunate enough to render this
trifling service ?” he asked in & tone of consi-
derable interest. He spoke with a kind ofcurious
impediment in his speech, very trifing in itself
but sufficient to render his volce rather peculiar,

«My youngest daughter,” answered Mrs,
Frazer, looking more attentively at him than
she had hitherto done,

«X am very fortunate!” he remarked in his
slow, low voice. “It 18 a curious coh :idence
that I should be on my way to walt on Captain
Frazer on a trifling matter of business, when I
had the happiness of assisting your daughter,”

Mrs. Frazer looked at him inquiringly, and
he continued:

«Iam in a position to give Captain Frager
some trifilng information on a certaih subject
in which he is interested, and which I lighted
on by the merest accldent; but in the meantime
allow me to introduce myself. My name is
Harold Maeer.” Y]

«My husband will be happy to see you as
s80on a8 you have changed your clothes,” said
Mrs, Frazer, glancing in diamay at Mr. Macer's
garments, which, thawed by the heat of the
hall, gave him the appearance of a ‘dripping
river-god. i

“How dreadfully tanned he 1s!” breathed

. Dolly in a tone of saintly compassion in An-

drosia’s ear, against whom she was leaning, and
Androsia turned and looked at him, meeting his
eyes through the blue spectacles,

He was studying the beautiful group the two
girls made in the tinted sunlight pouring throngh
the stained glass, Dolly’s angelic loveliness so
well set off by the more vivid ooloring of An.
drosia, whose lovely face and brilliant eyes
seemed all the more radiant from the sombre
hue of her heavy black dress, which swept with
such perfect grace round her lofty, pliant form.

Androsia blushed and turned away, the lucid
white of her throat and temples crimsoning
under his earnest gaze, and she drew Dolly into
the drawing-room and closed the door,

1 do not like him,” she said, in her measured
way, folding her hands and looking inexpres-
sibly haughty, rearing her head like & young
Semiramis, ‘ \

«“Don’t you, dear?” saild Dolly, resignedly
taking up ome of the ¢#token of affection”
slippers which were yet in progress, «Why 1

Dolly’s golden hair gleamed like an aureole
round her asshesank into her low-chalr, and she
looked at the slippers as Lady Jane Grey might
have glanced at an offer of ;:rdon on recanta-
tion of her religion.

«Because,” bogan Androsla frowning, then
paused, and added, ¢#I do not know why.”

“ Perhaps,” said Dolly, considering, «it is the
spectacles. Blue spectacles are so unbecoming,
Or the tan; perhaps it is the tan, dear.”

Androsia shook her graceful head impatiently,
and her eyes sparkled angrily as she looked at
the fire,

« He looked at me,” she ejaculated indig-
nantly, “his eyes burned my skin!”

“ Of course, he looked at you,” assented Dolly.
“Mr. Armor looks at me & great deal when
we are mgether,'.buu don’t mind it much. In.
deed I forget that he isin the room half the
time. Would you put a white or purple pansie
here, Androsia ¢

But Androsia was not as yet sufMeclently
civillzed t0 curb her restless mind at a mo.
ment's notice to the consideration of worsted
work. She sat down and leant her damask
cheek on her slender hand.

“ Androsia does not wish to speak more,” she
said, decisively, and Dolly whose great talent
was for silence, sat 1dly looking at her, a brood-
ing pensiveness i her violet eyes that was in.

'| expreséibly lovely, and the gorgeous mass of

colors heaped on her lap, what time she
vaguely wondered about Mr. Macer, his biune

.saw B8 Dpreity group of Dolly and Androsla

sbectacles aAd his bronsed skin,

CHAPTER XIX.
NEWS OF WINONA,

« Gomfortable,” thought Mr. Macer glancing
reund the pretty library, where he was waiting,
pending his interview with Captain Frazer,
“and omamental! One can almost fancy one.
self gifted with a sudden virtuous lqygsof domes-
tioity in such & room. Nothing Ono2e cOnven-
tional Hbrary about it, but that walnut escritoire
in the corner, and even that is cheerful and
graceful. I wonder if it is really as massive and
secure as it looks, Modern furniture is seldom
anything but a sham.”

He looked at it with the air of a connoisseur,
admiring the fanciful carvings of wreaths .of
maple leaves, squizrels and beavers that decor-
ated it, and the exquisite’polish and grain of the
wood. He saw that though of modern make it
was massive and solid, and the unusual pecu-
liarity distinguished it, that no lock or keyhole
was visible.

He was by nature observant even of trifies,
and he wiled away a few minutes pleasantly,
speciiating as to how and where the elaborate
front epened, and then he sauntered aboutthe
room looking at the photographs and engrav-
ings on the wall. Good all of them, and two or
three even valuable. Where all the sunlight
fell broadly upon it there hung an old
in olls of Marie Antoinette, in the days of her
beauty and power. It had been a gift from her-
self to the grandfatherof Mrs. Frazer, and was
an heir-loom of price to the family. It was at
this Macer was looking when the door opened
and Mike wheeled Captaln Fragzer into the
room,

He turned with a smile on his face and
nodded good-humoredly to Mr. Murphy, whose
face expressed no little astonishment as he re-
cognized him,

«It's himself,” ejaculated Mike, pausing and
surveying him without much favor, «Humph !
80 it's yerself, Mr. Macer, is it?”

He remembered with a slight twinge his
loquacity at their meeting in Toronto, and he
was not too well pleased to be reminded of it
by the appearance of Mr. Macer

“1In proper person, my friend,” laughed the
other, and then he turned and introduced him-
self to Captaln Frazer, in an easy, dignified way
that showed him well acquainted with the
manners ot soclety, - ’ :

«I shall not make any stereotyped excuses
for intruding on you, Captain Frazer,” he said,
smiling, «I might have dons so, indeed, and
considered that perhaps my business was scarce-
ly sufficient warrant for such a course, had not
fate willed that I should in any case introduce
myself to you. My name is Harold Macer,

Captain Frazer extended his hand and clasped
Mr. Macer’'s warmly, while he surveyed him
with kindly interest. .

“I can’t express to you,” he sald, earnestly,
“how grateful I am to you for your service of
this morning. It might have proved a dark
day, indeed, to us, only for you.” : -

Captain Frazer’s rugged oountenance éxpres-
sed far more than his words, and Mr, Macer
felt really gratified.

«It was nearly altogether: riskless on my |

part,” he sald ; “but there is no doubt that a
prolonged immersion would have been fatal
to Miss Frazer ; but-pray, don’t make me fancy
myself a hero!” He laughed pleasantly, and
drew a chair opposite that occupled by his host,
and looked at Mike, who was lingering under
pretence of replenishing the fire, eyeing Mr.
Macer curiously.

“You did not expect to meet me again sosoon
when we parted so abruptly in Toronto?” he
said.

“Falx no,” answered *Mike, concisely, and
was silent. :

“You may go, Mike,” said Captalin Frazer,
and Mike went, leaving the two men alone.”

Captain Frazer walted curiously for Mr,
Macer to unfold his errand and the nature of
his business. He swept his glance back and
forth over his memory, but counld not recall any
recollections connected with his guest. The
name even be had never heard before, the face
was unfamiliar. The low, melodious volce
separated from the peeuliarity of articulation
struck him as one he had heard in some far-off
time that he could not recall, but that was only
an ildea. He faced the window and Mr. Macer,
and though the handsome dark hegd was sharp-
ly defined against the light, the features were
indistinct, indeed almost indistinguishable,

He did not scem In haste to unfold his errand,
but he seemed to do everything slowly and de-
liberately as he spoke, and so Captain Frazer
waited courteously the pleasure of his guest,

«Iam afraid,” sald the latter at last, leaning
his arm on the table beside him, and tapping
the dark green cloth slowly with his finger-tips
as he looked at Captain Frazer, «that you will
hardly exonerate me from the charge of 4 seem-
ing want of delicacy in intruding myself into
an affair that apparently it was your desire not
to appear in; I allude to an advertisement
which c:ﬂ%ﬁr ;nny f)’g;m concerning the disap-
pearan n ]
Winona” girl, named, I think,

« What of her?” exclaimed Captain Fraszer,
Lml;‘a‘%e“ spoaker with unconcoaled aston.

ou an,
mo concerning hey 17 ¥y information to give

«Or I had not been here,» her.
« Of course,” he added ha:t.’l'ly ?ﬂlﬁg ett?; :ir

of one wishing not to raise too secure a ho

> pe by
his words, “I niay be mistaken in her identity,
but s aggfcﬂpghfl\) W88 80 ‘aocurate that I
coul y have heen - mizle i i -
tion of hor. een “misled in my récogni

tlon., It was-evidently witha strong effort that
he succeeded in steadying his voige to ask:

“Havh the Xindness ga explaly yourself ; the
disappearance of this girl has been a source of
great uneasiness to a member of my fo;mily and
to myself,” hg added showly: ., . ' H

Mr, Macérqloom }f m éurously tl‘ln;ugh
the blue glasses, and -his fingers ceased tapping
the cloth. oy 1

«“Itis a trifling clue, I fear,” he answered;
“but if followed up may lead to her discovery.
I met a girl answering her description in eyery
particular on a crowded platform half-way be-
tween Brampton and Toronto, and attracted
by her singular beauty, I watched her. She -
bought a ticket for Toronto and vanished. It
was night, and something aBout her, an air as
though she wished to avoid observation, fas-
tened her in my memory. ‘"When I got out &t
Brampton I saw the advertisement, which &
boy was just posting up, and then it guddenly
struck me that I had seén her before,* .
Macer ‘paused for & second and thén"went on.
“ After some thought I recdlled theé ttme and
place, and remembered that I had edught a
passing glimpse of her in Toronto in-é6mpany
with your son and a young lady.”

_“ But,” said Captain Frazer, with an acdent
and ‘manner Of "keen disappointmenit,’ '« ghis
“must be nearly a fortnight aé)o now.” '

- gsls,tmdeed,” replied Mr. Macer, thia tone
of grivg poncern, ¢ but had I only thoughf of
you-axBitérested in the girl it should hot hdve
80 happened. As it was, the whole affair sii
from my mind, and I proceeded down to Mdnt-
real, where I had important business te trdns.
act, and 1t was only when I found myself pdss-
ing this neighborhood on my way back sid daw,
the advertisements still up, that the idea fiash-
ed on me that the girl had likely fled from your
protection, 8o much time had been lost that I
came directly {0 gou rather than lose any tbre
in writing to-the offices named, at the risk, I
am afrald, of:bbing justly considered intrusive.”

# If I had but known this at once,” said the
Captain hoarsely,-and in a tone of such keen
pain that for the moment Mr. Macer’s well-bred
calm gave placé $o an air of considerable aston-
ishment. # Ygui‘cannot guess,” continued the
old gentleman, # how much depends on securing
the girl before she ——» He closed his lips and
hisbrown face turned grey as ashes. o

« Insane, I presume,” said Mr. Macer sympa-
thizingly, “a terrible afiction. I sincerely
hope you may secure her.” ' ’

“ 8he is not mad,” said the Captain quietly,
but passing his handkerchief §cross his brow,
damp with agitation, « Oh, anything bul tad.
But I fear all will be of no avail.” !

“ If Ioould be of any assistance,” suggested
Macer, with an air of courtly deference, #1am
goi to-wards, and if-—->" o

“Fean’t seo what to do,” said fhe €aptain.
“ I've had detectlVes employed, but with no
avall,-sadyoor n confirms my worst fears.
I must wrlte to my son at once.” N |

« I wolild t&ke my leave,” said Macer, with &
half smile, ag:he glanced at his dress, « but [
am indebted to-your son for a portion of ‘L8
wardrobe while my own clothes are drying.” .

« Don't think-#f-such a thing,” sald Captain -
Frazer, hurriedly, ¢ you must not think of lepve |
ing us to-night.” o S

Macer hesitated. ) L

¢ I should not intrude on your hospi}ality,” he
8ald; « but the factis, I am not al gotherrecpv-
ered from a sharp attack of rheumgtic, fever,
:nd I ‘o(-i;ead tlhe h:lonsequencbs. of further expo-

ure ay shall rest ‘guest tefylly °
for to-night.,” your grost g f‘?’ -

Mr. Macer spent a quiet day, that never left
his memory, in Captain Fraser's drawing-rogu,
gloomed on by Androsia from a shado y.cornet
where she ensconced herself with a bégk..whi""
she knitted her straight brows over withgnib
gaining much knowledge from its pages. , Sho
was rapidly acquiring the, to her, hidden art, of
reading; and Captain Fra¥er, who was her de- -
lighted tutor, spoke of her as one rarely. gifted
in mind as well as ‘person. -She sat caq,p‘ed
by the chintz and lace curtains in the windows
behind a flower-stand, her lovely head rising
above the blossoms, like that of some regsl
spirit rising from an oceah of bloom, and per
used Mr. Macer, as he chatted with the others
with & more fixed attention than she did her
book. On his part, he politely ignored her scyu-
tny, and loitered beside Dolly’s chair, talking
in his pleasant, half-serious way, while Sidngy
lingered listening eagerly to his every wOl’d'
with a pleasuré that would have.charmed
Macer, had he been & valn man, which he, wa8
not, or Sidney a little older. .

He was by no means brillant, but all he sagd'
told, and he talked about things that girls lker
operas, paintings, travels, prima doinas, inusit
fouching every subject brightly, and with &
Eindly hand, evidently enjoying hfmsélf, and
drawing Sidney into animated descriptions

Canadian life, of which he sald ho kngw very" -
little, having been only afow months out.§ SOLS‘ :
Scotland. He seemed much attracted’ by Sif*

ney, and studled her rosy face with a thought”
ful and sometimes puzzled look., Qf (;)118 fe
8aw little, for, like Desdemona—, ' . .

“ Btill the house affairs would draw her.thence "

but he felt the charm of her exquisité gentlenes?
ang_ svget'glraclousness to the (flllllllljs # gont ',? iy

® Was introduced to Sfdney’s téirier, «Mop" -
and advised Dolly in her w%rateg worlk, 'P}:"’d '
Yatched all their graceful ways and dainty,"
longings, &5 men do to Whom the Hoine- \
hitherto been but a name, and at, that, 10
quent Intheéir ears. Despit his apparent

Captain Frazer's face expressed groat agita-

lessness of her, he cast many g glance 8t %&’
dark-robed beauty behind her ﬁl'gti'eu of ‘
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ors, but tho glnees  fonlonsdy b the expression
af hie eves, nud hix calin, davk fuco was nu,
vory rofuunbiv, .

Perhaps o was a litle annoyed at lior
hnugziny avoldance of him, contruating strongly
with the evident ploaxitre the protty ststens took
ln hix soctety, wnd tho pleasant cordiallly ox-
tended to him by Mrs, Frazoer, or only nmanr- od,
but lio seemed rathor relfoved whon atter dinner
she dixappenred and d1A not rotura LN aftor tea
was sarvod,

Wheoen alio had gone hio asked onoe or twaoques.
ti: un ubout her, carelexaly cnuugty, and playing
with «Mop" wlhlle ho spoke, reemingly but
tittle Interestod tn the answemtidney gave him,
prairing Androsin volubly, and fiying off into an
areeonint of Winoua, and apecuintions about her
Qlight and poxsible roturn,

« ILdon't think sho liked ber now dresses,’
anld Dolly pensivoly, ¢ though her moutning
war oxactly tho same as Androsia’s, and she
lookod fovely In §t. She used to soem quite
unhappy and miserable, poor thing !

¢ A strango instance of the pervading femi-
nino pussion in the untutored child of the
forest,” xald Maoor, clevating his biack brows
and smilitng,

« Dolly,” said Sldney, roproachfclly, ¢ hotw
em you say such thbigs! Vexod abount hor |
elress T O, Mr. AMacer, I'm suro §t was not that. |
If you conld only have seen lier sitting tnadark |
carner; hor eyes, 11ko two dall flrex and her
teoth grinding, and her fingers twisting round
axch other, you'd have felt frightened. fbo |
looked as i aho sAw somo ono in the distance |
that shie was golng Lo tear to pleoes presontly. !
I couldn't hiolp {celing xorTy for Androsia, but .
oh, 1 was glad when sho ran away, I can tell
you.” ~

« T darean¥,” ropited Mr. AMuocer, laughingly;
« a rather uncomfortable kiod of gucst.” He
pausad a noment, poudaring, and allowiag his
faco to expross that Lo would have found her
anything but ap agreoadle companion; and
ldney went on spectlatively:

« I shouldn't wuiuder that sho'd como back sa
saddenly asshe went, for you soc, sho is wondor-
fally fond of Amirosin, and every imo 1 look out
at night 1 fuscy 1 soe her gliding back from

amongs! tho pites {n hor ghadowy way. O, I
1hink she'll como dback."
¢« Perhaps 80, said Macer, musingly. Hogot

up from thoe low oltoman oa which Lo had besn
sitting and walked away to the window that
3ooked out on the pine-gravoe. It Jooked lko
some vast tomple, darkly roufed with sombrest
gresn and floored with peari, barred twith the
rady shafls of cunset. Tho memorial siono
gleamod whitely in its basamn, and strotehing
round It Iay a fairy landscapo of gnow and rose,
and trembdling shadows streichlog far out acroes
ths land as the sun drovo his fro.and-gold-
manod stoods swiflly wostwwand. Thoro was tho
utter calmt of a falr winter’s ovoatng over tho
Jovely sceno. The St Lawrence,
« Sllent, majostcal and ¢low,”

flawed, dark as a stroam of jet betwoen banks
of pear], bridged here and there with erimson
1ight and flashes of spoclral gold &cross 1ts dark
walers.

Tue scene was fals coough to chiatn Maoer at
the window, unttl In a dyving blaxo of crimson,
firoand gold, the sun flang kis parting beuison
over tho stll] landsmipe, and whilo tho glow
fadod to o aflvery roec, through which o great
s1ar TO%0 ON Quivering pinjvns of light and hung
over the glaomy crests of tho pines, tremulous
in tha clear cvotiltig alr,

Dally and S!dncy Lad lefl the room, but ho
scomed nnaware of tholr absence, and leant
ayainst tho window frame twith folded arms,
Jrokxing out, hhis dark face liko that of o bronze

statue, &s 2xod and motionlers, l

At thie howr af twllighs tho robes of man's
guardiar angel gloam whitaly from tho sha.
daws, Tho blessed and fuefMblo reposo and
en'm of nature finds vuice and sings In Jow bhar-
manies of poace and purity. At this hour,

“OIt THERE, OR HERE

LY ADA ROWRMNA CARNALAN,

The crazy paling aways in tho wind,
Tho gravel walk s ovorgrotrn;
Tho gruas {s golng to sced, umnown;
The rank weeds riol, unconfinod.

Tha fruit-treos blossom in tho gpring,
Thoe wild-bird bullds as she has doune,
The frultage ripeps in tho sun;

The gutumn leaves drop, witheriag,

The sweot-brier, from the crumbling wall,
Is Gallen in a tangled mass ;
Nor human atep may overpass

Across the great door of tho bull,

Long while tho siatted blinds have beon
Closo-barred o’er broken pa- - 1n1 erack,
Nor mortal hand to swing thom back

And 1ot the goldon sunlight in.

Tuick dust 1s over all the floors,
Hlack cobwobs w the cellings cling,
In tho old wood the cricketx sing,

The swallow fn tho chimney roans,

Soumoetimes, beslde the garden fence,
A ghostly shadow scems to fall,
As if ono stood to gee 1t alf;

That, fading out, or pussing honoe,

Flittoth beyond the unopened wate,
Along the pathway chaked with grass,
And through tho tangled, briery mnass,

Nor at tho bolted door will walt;

Slow pacing on from room to room,
As tnsubxtaciiat as thoe alr,
And of a sudden s not there:
But only moth and rust consume.

Fuil far away a2 woman sits,
About whom trople blossoms glaw.
Ana spicy breezes hreathe und blow;
Acroas whoso faco a shadow flits

What vision is it that she gec<
With such remote and dreamfual glance—
What seoth she, s in a tranen ?

Some applo and some chiorry treces,

A paling swaying in tho winds,
A pathway overgrown with grass,
A frllen, tangled, briecry maxs;

A lonely bouse with closc.shut blinds.

About the place shio sccms to go,
And all things scem disunet andlcloar.
And s sho there, or ts shic here?

Or there, or here? 1 do not khow.

For the Favorite.

HOW 1 LOST MY WHISKERS
AND MY WIFE.

BY CAPT. JAPEAR,
OF MONTREAL.

—

Thero uro not many persons now-a-days who

bave pot 1:2d an ¢advontnre * at some period of

generally boast of more than ong thrilling avent

class myself amang this nombder, for ap to that
timo I bad run on the even tenor of my wa

“ nor care H

Hes 1eft $i3 polsoncd arrow inny Lreast.” 1

ware than ary other, tho sonl inciines, like tho
Name of a ‘«mp hlown by a gentioand 1nvisidio ¢
w.nd, tnwarls the pare and holy, and no longer |
~n Man rey, ¢ Edli, bo thon my good!™ as tn ¢
the or't.atited hours of tho busy day.”

In trath, my Nfo wax llko & mill.pand  far '
smoothness untll that slone was thrmwn in, !
which 20 rmdely ruflled {ts poacefal watare

1 hiavo no cnabt 1 shall Aywavs be ahle to lonk !
at ms adventure RA (ho ovent of mv ilfe, for

ono of tho British Colonles, and duriny mv
sajourn thoro I hind tho good fortutie to muke
the noquatutance of three young gentlemon,
natives of tho place. In a short tismo wo hecameo
fast friends, and many a long tramp hiave weo
Lad togetber with rod and gun, and many ajolly
night round the camp-fire, in the wilds of Terra.
nova,

My throe frivnds swero named respectively
Brown, Jones and Robinson,—ut loast wo'll sup-
poso they wero.  Aa 1 gald before, BBrown was a
oynic, or pretended to be one. Joues, or as he
wie goneraily called, Phil,——not that his Chris.
tian namo was ’hili), but as an abbrovintion of
philosopher,—wvux of n grave turn of mind, and
nuch given to tho Nine arts.  lle apont n ygreat
denl of his timo 10 quoting from the poots, nnd
to hear him recito Bhnkespenre was really o
treat. Robinson, on the othier haund, was of o
very saprightly disposition, and whon §n Lis
company I could never help thinking of a
mitrailleur of ginger-ale. 130 was an enthusl-
astic admirer of feminine beauty, It was this
that drew thoremark from Brown that ¢ Robin.
son would be n good sort of fellow only for that
fafling.”” For my own part, I:hink he was
vors Jdiscerning 1n this respect, for whore ordl-
nary r=ortals could discover nothing vory cu-
chanting, he was stiro to find some featuro in
every passor.by to call forth a culogy. If you
wore to tako 8 walk with Rovlnson tho conver-
sation, an his part, world usuaily bo confined to
such cxclamations ax « What beautiful eyes!™
¢ There's & noso!” or, “Jupltor, what a fore-
hcad !I'

It was o drizzly morning In Septomber that
wo 80L oul on our last excursion, an occasion
never to bo forgotten, for then it was that tho
ovent transpired which blighted my young life
and + frozo tho genlal current of my soul.”

I scomed to have a prescatiiment of coming
ovil. I did notfecl thesamc buoyancy of spirits
ns on former occasions, and 1t struck mo as be-
ing a bad omen to seo that thoe liko mysterious
gloom appearod to weigh upon thoe spirita ofiny
companions. Brown iras revolving slowly on
ono heel, with o far graver aspect than usual.
Jones was leaning despondingly against the
s.aggon. His pipo hunglistlessly trom his toeth
«10 vapory halo surronnded his head, as was
usually the case, for ho bad allowed tho fire tn
Ko out, which was almost as rare with him as
with tho Vestal Virgins,

But whon I saw Robinson, tho irrepressible
Robinson, wbistiing whai appeared to bon
dismal attempt at a ¢« Dead Marceh,” instead of
ono of hisfavoritelively alre, then I was positive
thoro was somo dlre calamity Jooming in the
future.

Our journey, {00, Was very unlike its prode-
cossors. Thero wero no laugh and song as usual.
The cynlec was more cynieal than usual No
words of wiscom dropped from the phitoscpher's
lips; whbhile ovon Robinson's remarks on the
brows and noses of tho passers-by were but
fatntly murmured, and if I don't mistake, ho
cllowed ono or two to pass altogether unob-
scrvod.

Then, wo found that the animal we had hired
scomed to bavo no idea of any motion das the
retrograde, or, ns tho old lady sald of her shy
dauvghter—+ gho was very backward jo coming
frward.” It was this pecallarity that led
* rown to suggost the advisability of reversing

| tho ondor of our going, nnd lotting the animal's

tail lead tho WAy a3 the only meansof reaching
our destination.

However, by dint of moral suasion and other
things too numerous to montton, wo at length

nessed oar beast and picketed her In n grassy

pond, where wo sclectod a spot for onr camplng

ground. Afler repatring 1ho damages sastained |

by our tea-kettie, In sundry falls of its beares
Joney, we act about making preparations for
break{ast, and while discussing oar meal and
anticlating o good dag 'R sport, our spirits rose

0 tlle, thongh, for my own part, I conld net |

allogether get rid of an tndefinablo dread.
Having satisiod tho tnnet man and coleared
away the wreck, as Robinson oxpressedd it, weo

- T crald Almost feol It In sns hoart 1o deparg | & DAL AN 0ccut of more imporiance than the loxs ! get ont, rod In hand, to begin tho day= work.

1 tWis 1nnocent Toof and novor more Lo | O F0UT Whiskerand sanr wife! [ knowthat my ' The aun now shone out, and with tho hontcame |

© ~9," sullloqaized Macer, wasching tho elimb-
ing star, that scafed the blno vaunlt, ko thoe
heral of tho starTy hoei, « my vivid imagina.
tion and a locky chanco boro moe triumph-
antly intn tho dave-col, bot kito that I am, I
am not alogether and at all tmos remorselioss.
Shall Igo 7"

A gt el §nto the room, now fatlafzhadow s
and jooking np, ho saw Andrusia gassing alowly
up tho Ball carrying a lanap,

& Jer siop was royal—quoen-11ko—and her face

As boautiful asa &2irt’s In Parndlsoy

W ehold my amswer,” munnurod Alacer.
« Fale, stoop again L my dbeck, and dosert mo

LAl

(To be continurd)

A nodle young man tn Indlanapolis recently
detormined (0 sbendon the ussof tobaoco. Xe
was told that foed drinks would diminlsh his
hankering for the woed. 8o on the fitwt Qay ho
drank hneo gationk of oo water, and still foel-
ing & d~slro to smoke, be addod two quarts of i
cold holormitk o went o LI withthocheon
11 convintion that ho hatconquoezed bixeraving,
and »o0 tw 11ad.  Tho noXt day he Qld not Qeaire 1

i

to smoke at all, ir tha simpe roason that Lo
wag doad. The lood water, the lcod dulter
7n{lK, tho abandonment of his ¢'zar, and two
doctors who were caliod {0 manealatinn, proved
1o be 100 much fo° ths hoble Foaug mea. |

friond Bruwn, who is a Lachelor and a cynle |
(ome xay thires treme aro xynorymous), I xay ¢
that this mmo Rrown would desiznate part of -
my Jass aa & forianato excape, and Inxinnato '
that it should bo azuse for anything bo galaess, !
But who caros for Brown or hix oplnlons! %!
munst gay e had & very dlsagreeablo and trrn.

{ vorent was of apraking of certain matterss nad fihe -

although, for the &ake of peace aud gnletarss, I
rometimes prtended o agree with him, yet 1
always feft dlsgusied at hils, to xay the least of
them, erroncous apinlonk.  (Hy-the-bye, 1 hopo
Brown wou't sco Lhils papor.)

Yea, doar Teador, bul for 8 oomparatively
trifling clrcumsianoe, I might have been now
ridlng In my carriapn, for my Angelina veas
paxsiog rich In this world’s siore,

Bat letno one Imagino that the lowa? werith,
or rathor itk non-roquisition, added nno faather’s
wolght to my buonden of griel. No, hanlsh tho
thought! Tue meroenary wrelch who conutd
cntertain stch an {dea for a moment nust In.
dood b0 changed before hs can comnprehend
such Joto as minu. DBeforo 1t can flourtsh in
his barron heartt, the ool fog of sondid relfish.
ness must be takon AWAF, und the Warm rayzof
aAlfbctiun and the stroams of tmo lovo must
thaw and<ortilize thosterilo modl ! (I think that
sentenoe doderves to bo printed In largo type)

Lut I mus? procesd with my story, or I shall
tiro the most petient of my roaders.

It was during the past aummeor that I visitod

the masquitors, tho scourge of Lo angler
Naw, I am priviteged ja this respect, and

enjoy perfoct lmmunits from tho attacks ar )

thee2 inwerta, 80 mach fo that I have alwayve
bacn an ohject Of cuvy to my lesk fortunato
confreres.

On the present oceasjon § had wand smddown
At sumo distance from my companions,
and was xeated on A ledze of rock nnder the lew
of a Jittlo promontory, and landing my fish in
fine style, when 1 hoand a voice which I thonght
It Iz as that of Jones, eoming from the
olier gido of tho point, an't speaking wemingiy,
In low cxpostalatory tones.  On paring the
bushos wulch ereened thoe speaker from viow,
1 fognd that 1t was indocd Jones, Althongh at
the firct glanoce it was dificult to believe that It
could bo our grave philasopher, for there he
xtood,—while the mosquitoos havered aver and
aronnd his head in o perinet slond,—holling his
fiablnk-rod as somo Important funciionary
wonld his wand of office, and mnsking partial
Tevolatinns with A Jerky mating, remindingann
of & JaAry un its pereh, willo at thosame time
bo carricd on an animatod address, Quring
tho pauscs in which he wonid direet a puff of
2obaceo amoke {nto the thickast of his enemise,

< Think not I cara for yog, (puff) ye blood-
thirsty pigmies,™ he oxclaimed, dixiainfally,
¢ of thet your baxxing aitikea terror 10 my heart
(podf, pud). No, o’ Do notlaythat fiattering
unclion o your wouls, for 1 defy your bloode

lmnklng hor'y! Ay, rly your Lilliputian
leglous, (wild! ) choor them to Ll utimtsughin?
(Putr, vigorouslty.) Oh, yoz," ho contisntued, sud-
denty changing to a mfld persuasivo tone, and
wiping tho perspiration from bis Liuw, » arop
gently—with o loving touch, But cume, itUo
onos, let g tench you tho virtues of tobueeo,
Firat, (didactically) it {s an herbaccuus piant,
remarkublo for it aarcotic proportjes-———m"

At thiy point, nol belng able to cuntutn my.
self nny longer, I barst tnto a loud * gufMaw,”
which was considerably prolonged wnen, un
looking further up, I aaw Brown striding dis-
tractedly up and down tho beach, coplously
anointing his vixugo with ¢ mosquitw muxture,”
in hopes that it would keop off s tormentors;
while a littlo beyond, on & pinnaclo of rock,
stood Robiason, frantically waving a bough
round his head, with tho samo olyect in view.

« I think,” remarked Joues, « that we had
better get upon the summit »f yonder hill and
walt for tho oveniay’s fishing,” and as wo all
thought tho same, wo declded on fcllowlog
Jones’ advice. B0 weo beat nhaaty retreat, leav.
ing the onemtes mastors of the tield.

On making out the list of casualtics we found
that, with the exception of tho writer, wo
were all more or less wounded, Robinson
comning under tho hoad «Serfously.” OQuo oyo
was completely closed up, whilo his nose, which
used to bo of tho pure Greclan type, was now of
a nondexeript form. In fact, Brown very aptly
styled the genernl appearance of his phyatoge
nomy when, referring to  tho numerous cxeres-
cences, Intemected by lttle streamns of « mos.
quito mixture,” hie saild i1t brought to mind the
bard’s apostropho to the land of his birth, where
bo says

¢ Land of the mountain and the food.”

Tho greater part of tho day was spent i iry-
Ing to get & wink of sleep, and tne sucncoe
would have been alinost unbroken but fur tho
groans of Robinson, and Bruwu's prutestatons
of symapathy, which, whether sertousiy given or
not, only ellcited certatn luoks from thy former
which wonld have been withering but for the
comical expression of hir swollen face.

Just as the sun sunk behind the hill wa went
down and resumed our dshing. By dusx, each
of us had managed to sccurc a load, and as it
‘was gotting a Uttlo foggy, wo determined to
loeavo without further delay. Hnving cach
takenp a share of tho baggage, which, with onr
fish, made quite 8 staggering load, we began
our march to where we had left the horse,—
Raobinscn leadiug the way, as belng tho only one
acquainted wit. the locality.

Wo bad been golng on (or some tUme, stam-
bling into holes and marshes, whoa it began
dawn upon my mind that tho distanco sceme
| somowhat greater than {o the morniag. Joucs
appearod to ontertain the same oplalon, forjuat
then I heard him onquiring of Robiosoa If it
was ¢ much farther,”

+ 0, "tig jost here,” roplied Robinsor in a con-
fident tone.

« 8ay—-Iob,—you are sure yoaro right?”
bawled out Browa

“Right! Of course I'm right,” answered
Robinson indignaotly.

Another ton minutes of stumbling and toiling
‘ through tho thicket, and then onr falth in
Robinson began to waver.

“Dop’t you think wo ought to bo near it
now?’ grsped Jonos, panting in his efforts 0
get bis leg out of A mud-hole.

* Ay, 'Us Just hore,” repliod Roblosan,  over
this iittle b, X beliove,” bo added in A tone

thelr livss.  In fact, in theso fast Umox, wo can | 817ived at our journey’s cnd. Iiaving unahar- | not Quito 8o assuring.

«J am of opinion that +just here’ must Lo A

ore wo havo turnod our ficst score.  Now, 1L tras | Plot, wo &houldered our tmpedimenta and made ! considorable distanoce ofl. It seeras 1o me to bo
not ti withio the past faw months that I could , 0ur way through tho bushos 10 tho odge of a | like tho mirage in the desort,” grumbied Brown,

! Some more falls and Lruises, and w2 had
reacbed the sammit of the ittte hth referrod to,
| wheu we all, follawing tho examp:o of our galde,
tcamo to a stand-guil.  Afer staring at cach
! othier for n minaso or sq, we inquired of Robinson
| «¢ whoro wo wero.”
Roblnson replled that, « Lo was blest If he
| know,” from which, to judgo by tho iouk of
! wopderioent In his cyes, or Tuiher 1n tho ono
that was icft oprn, & porson would 06 Apt to
{nver that he Wwas st particalarly bicst at that
moment,
I w1 foared *twould como tothis,” sizbed Jones.

« Don't bo too hard on him, Jonee,”aald Brown
in a sotoowhat enrcastic tone, « you shouk!
make allowance for bis impaired vislon,”
‘ Bal wo wero rowlily in a sad prodicament, for
, 1t was na trifilng thing to oo lost 1n & wliderneas
' o that conntry. AVhat was 10 bg the next move,

that was tho queation®
* Well,” obsesrved Browm looking snquiringly

zat Rubloson,

«“+Thus far into tho bowels of tho land
Iave wo marchod ob with much lmpediment,?

What's 1o come next, Rob? Yoa know It
won't do to stay lhere, sll night, for under
prozent clrcutmstancoes, I caraol agree with Alr,
Byrun, that

¢Thore 1x a ploxrure {n tho pathicss woods'

What do you my, Phit 2~ )

Jones oaly ahook his head, and shifted his
baaketstrap (o oase his shoald 1moaal
| dolefully = : @

4¢Oh (i3 & bunicn, Cromwell, *Us & burxden
T ) hoavy for & Man haL ——'"

“That wan.- nis supper,® pat ia Brown,

Here we wore startlod by an excamation
srom Rodlawoa,

~ Boys, did you 300 that light o

#Where T we exclaired iz cherus,
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“All'tis gone,” sai4 Robinson in a tone ox‘{

disappolntment.

“I suppose you oould not bo certaln, now,
Robinson, whother 1t was a magnesium or an
electrio light 1" was Brown's sosptical remerk.

4 No! thero it {s again !’ cried Roblnson ex-
oltedly, apd to our joyful sarprise, we did
perceive a glimmaring light on the atde of a hill,
about half a mile distant.

“Iam of oplnion,” sald Brown, ¢ that that
1ight comea from somo kind of habitation, and
I think wo sbould make for it as soon as pos.
sible, peradventuro wo niay get sholter for the
night.”?

This scomed very saniible advice, sc wo sob
out onoe more, following the banks of a little
atream, till wereached the Jootof the hill, where
“he intervoniog trees shut out tho light from
“.0%. Howarer, we comu d the t
;t:;:t.zx.umuwooomd Judgo, direct for the

When we hed arrivod about midway up, wo
emorged into a lttle clearing, when tho light
appoared about twenty or thirty yards from us,
shinipg from tbe window of a low cabln, while,
€% the game momont, our ears wero saluted
with a tremandous barking and saarling.

t Now, ifthero is one thing above another that
makes me feel timorsome, as my old nurse
uzed to gay, {tis dogs, and not without reason,
olther, for I cannot forget a certain oocasion on
which my oorporeal structure was near being
demolished by a oouple of the fraternity; so
that now, when I hoard, not ons, but half-a-
dozen of them trying, apparently, to soo which
could give tho most dismal yell, I really felt
anything but comfortable. Howave-, being 1o
tho rear, I thought it would be cowardly not to
follow whero the others led. Every moment
the brutes seemsd to bo gotiing mare ferocions;
and I was just beginning to pity Jones who was
loading the way, and who, I knoew, was troubled
witk the same oonstitutionsl woetkness as
myrelf, when we camo to such a sadden helt
that the backs of the thres forermost recelved a
smart blow from the nosas of their companicns
in the Teny, for wo wers travelling Indian file.

The fuct was, that our leader, Jones, justthen
happened to roollect that his shoo required
laciug ¢!t had bean dropping o at sbort ine
tervats during ths whole of our tollsome march),
and for that parposs he Dow took & 553t upon &
stamp.  But I suspocted that tho affir of the
shoe woulu scarcely have entered his hoad at
that particular moment, wers it not that a
more than usually terrific yell arose from ths
canings in front.

sDon't wzati for me, boys,” sald Jones dis-
futerestedly, «Ishall ho after yog, 23 acon as I
sct this right,”

“Do you thick wo woald lesvs yoa hare alons i
asko! Brown reproachfully. ¢ No, my dear
fellox, 1'll walt for yoz, if no ons elss will,” he
addud, as though denyiog himaself of some great
gloasun:. sclely on aoccount of his regard for

onea

Of connve, Robinson and I expressad oursalves
&s boing equally averss to going on without
Joues nnd from motives quite as disinterestod
as B --wo's, to say the 1east of tham.

I le tevo 1 can say, with & clear consclencs,
that there wss naver before, such interest
maniftsled about tho tylng of & ahoe, s1nce tho
day» of Adam. I'm sure, 1o see ths look of
dosp sollcitads on oor froes, 83 wo three beat
over Jones, would bavs strengthensd thoe fafth
of any belisver in the goodnoss of buman
nature. Bot when the shoo had deon fixed to
tbe owner’s satisfaction, and he stiil appesred
in po burry to get tp, Rodinson durst tato an
uncontrollable it of langhter, and, strazge f0
Y, o all dllowed suilt.

«ly doar frisnds,” said Robinsop, ¢'lis po
uss golig oa 1a this way, Wo may as woll get
aloay, first 38 st

« Couldn’t we go foctrard Jn a lne, shoulder
to stoalder ™ Joass 0 sak,

planation, “we aball be happy to give you any-
thing reascnable in the way of remuneration.”

“Thay are trying to say,” observed Brown,
somewhat fmpationtly, ¢that they will pay
you far your trouble,”

v ] don't want no payment,” said the stranger,
sbut hol' an & biY, till T gita & light,” saylog
which he disappeared within the cabln. A fow
minutes later, he roturned, holding & lantern
out before him, while, at the samoe momont,
twe more hoads, somowhat simllar to the first,
might be seen looking out at the open door.

“* Como yer,—dis way, Ais’urs,” sald tho
bearer of the light.

Wo moved forward slowly Jones taking care
to say that he hoped tho animals wero out of
tho way.

v Do hanimals '11 bo civil enough now, Mister,
dey won't do duttin’ while I'm yer, I promise
Yez,” was thoald man's roply. Notwithstand.
{og this assuring promtss, we dldn't feel
uitogothor at easo, a3 wo followod our guide to
ths liouss, for the animals Xop: snifling vory
susplaionsly at our axtremitios; and for my own
part, I could not help regrotting that ehatin.
KITIOUr Was obsolete.

Oa oatering, wosaw two burly youths, nsither
of them under six foe!, soated on tho tabls,
Thess, our host iotroduced as hus two boys. On
sooing us, tho boys removad thelr highly-
soasoned pipes from their mouths, and aocosted
us with ¢ good ov -ain’ gonts,” aftor which thoy
resumed tho cscillatory motioa of their nether
extremities, which our entrance had inter-
rupted.

An elderly fomals, presented to us as the
missus, aroso from her ssat in the chimney-
ocorner and courtosted, while she exclaimed, ad-
dressing the boys, “Come yor, Jake an’ Bill,
&0’ tzko them everlastin’ pipes ont o' yor
mouths, and pat theco gents luggilch in the
carner.” Then tarning to us, “coms in to the
fire, Mlistars, an’ give yor feot a dryin’, & I seo
thelr patty wet; 1 s’poss yon've & ber. in tho
bogs, eh T

Wo gave hor to understard that lier sup-
paaition was correst, and avalled oursslves of
her {nvitalion to t»° . a 83t by the fire.

Our host now 7, .cod us 1f wo would take a cup
of collee, saying a6 would have it up in a JIfTy.

Aftor wo had deapatched tho coffbe, and hada
ocomfortable smoke, ho inquired if we thought
we conld manage 0 stay by the fire all right,
«ag he ocaldn’t say &3 how ho oould givo us
bods what would suit.”

We thanked him, and sssured him that we
ocould mako oursclves Qquito comfortable where
w6 wore.

Tho family having retired, wo managod, with
the ald of the chairs and benches, to construst
s kind of platform, on which wo all lay down,
before the fire.”

By degrees the conversation bocamse more

scanty, till, at last, there was nothing to break
tho sllence, s3ve & crackling of theambers upon
the bearth, Long after the beavy breathing of
my companiens had teld me thoy were wrzpt
in slumber, I lay awaks, watchiog the moon-
beams as thoy siruggled throngh the amoky
1ittle window, and thinking of her who was far
AWRY.
At length, I felt my eye-1ids becoming heavy,
and my thoughts conlused. Tho last thicgl
rocollect was hearing Brown m:uttering s vaerse
in his sleop, which, If I don’t misteke, ran as
follows i—

Phil =tcpped on alog
And alipped into the bog;
TWhen ho drsw oat his log—

Hero he broke off with a guttural nolse; and
Y was wondering what the noxt Une woald have
beon, when I lost consciousness, tnd my splirit
was wated into tho land of dreams; and I
droamed a droam, and it was this:—

T thought that T was travelllng through tome
| desolate regloa, and as T tollod wearily along,

Robinson proposed that we sbhould advance in | T was atartied by hearing cries of distress. After

that X had pulled Jones® too, for which I roceive
a vory unpleasant kiok on tho noss, while ho
awakos 1o afYyight, muitering ¢ Angols and
ministers of grace, defond us {”

« O Jonos{" X cried, « Jones, my doar fellow,
my whisker is gone, elean gono for evor I”

#\What's gono §¥ askod Jonoes in parplexity.

¢ My whisker, Jonos, my whisker,~y loft
vhlaker I* I groaned, g

« Ob, he's mad—quite madi? I heard Jonos
mutier to himsoelf,

«8ay Brown,” ho oalled aloud, « here's Emith
(moaning mysslf) gos up in a At or somothing 1"

«What's the matter! what's wrong,” askod
Brown and Rohinson at the same moment,

+#Oh 'tis trus, boys,—'tla too trus,” moancd
despalringly, 4 my whisker {s gono~~burnod to
a olnder™

Just at this moment woe hoeard tho Isteh of
the door move, followod by tho low growlof a
dog, and thon voloes apeaking in low tones in
tho noxt room.

#Got jor hatchots ready, boys?” whisperod a
gruaff voloo.

Tho boys made answer thst #all was ready
‘coptin’ "——(somethin; we could not hear what.)

« All right den, bear a hand,” sald the fArst
voloe, ¢ I a’poso dey’s all aslesp now,”

«I wonder If tho hatchots aro intended for
us,” swhispered tho horrified Robinson,

« That romasatins to bo felt,” said Brown, in &
qulct tono. «But we won't ate without a strug-
glo,” he continued taking down ono of the large
{iron hooks from the bar in tho fro-placo.

Fach providod bimself with a weapon of the
samo kind, and thus armod wo awaited tho dé-
noucmens. Robinson, dbosides being armed with
a pot-crook, held his pipo-case in ono hand, by
way of a pistol, saying it had proved a good
friend on a like occasion, some months before.®

Azato tho latch was ralsed, and this time, the
door was partly oponed,—tho faind light from
tho noxt room, showing us the oatiines of o
hoad cautiously peering in.

TWe woro standlng liko statues, awalting the

oxpocted onslaught, when we beard tho click of

Robdinson's pipe-oase (wheroby ho reprossnted
ths cocking of his pistol,) while his voloe cried
through tho startled atr, 1n toros intended to b
of thundor, and which coutid surely havo gainod
for him a roputation as a first ciass tragodisn,—
«#Come tu tr-reachorous knave, thon wilt fing
us ready "

But, as might have boon expoctod, tho {ndivi.
dusl so addressed did not oonn in, nor did ho
soom at all incltned 03 In fact ho beat a basty
retreat, hurriodly closing tho door, as ho ment
out,

Thora now appeared to bs an animated con.
vorsation carried on in the next room,of wt h
weo oould hoar such fragmonts a8 «git on. —
Jacky-nspes—doy got a gun--hatlred un click,
&0." Aflor a momont's allonco thers was a
knock at tho door.

4 \What, in the namo of—" (w»'ll ray ‘ whatin
tho namo of wonder,’ though I think he made uso
of a stronger oxpression), ¢ what, intho namo of
waonder, do you want ?® asked Robinsn sterniy,

uBe thy intonts wicked of charitable,” anx.
{ously doemanded Jones.

4 Why, gnnts,” answered & volce, which we
rocognlzed as the old man's, « I wants toglt mo
ropes, a3 I hanged up in tho chimbly, to dry las’

ht.”

We locked inquiringly at each otoer—or 1
zupposs wo Gid, although it was too dark o
galo much by the openatlon, dbut it seemoed to
striko us that this might bo merely arase.

« My good man,” said Brown, “you had batter
brioz & light, or you will never find tho ropos.”

When a minute or so bad clapsed, ¢my good
man’s in the door way, with a small
ofl-lamp In his hand, and stood serutinizing the
apertmont, not dooming I prodeat to vonture
farther, at least tho general exprossion of his
countenance soomod to say that there wero
abundant grounds for argument on that polnt.

Hils look of innoocent wondermont as his eyes
fell npoxn our four figures ranged beforo him, in

but akin deep.  Neltfior shall I say much ofy
own griof uul Lhe tvss poiguant, that it wus
silont, as I mowed down tho last veatigos of ny
hirsute boauties.

I shall not dwell upoa the jonrnoy homewurd,
though every little tnoidont s frosh 10 my ne-
mory. 1 soom tosco Robinson's hundkoerchie!
popping up to his faco, tyhenover ho spivi
person ooming townrds us, Dotwithstamiing
Browan's warning to dosist, lest somo old lkdy
would be giving him a remody for catnreb. 1
woll remomber, too, 10w my hand would oftrn
riso to my olin, and ve drawn away suddenty
with a start, on finding that the ol¢ frionds it
was twont to caress, fvoro no longor thuvre. 1
mast pasa ovorsau this, and comea Lo the purung
soone.

It {s & boantiful autumn ovening, abont a
woek aftor tho foregolng oveuts, that wo stand
on tho whart, tho four 6f us talking of the timoes
that are gone, and wondering whothor we shall
ever meest agaln, Brown's big Newfounuinnd
dog gambols around me, and licks my band, us
1f trishing 1o say good-bye.

As I stoop and tako his paw to givo it a part-
ing shake, I hear Brown say in & low tone,—
“8mitty, yon may tako ¢ Rover.’”

1 rise in amazement, oxolaiming, «8urely,
Brown, you're not in carnost {”

«¥am {n ecarnest, Smith,” he answered ith
& poor attompt at a amilo, 4 you msy tuke hlm
as & token of romombrance.”

« Look hore, Brown,” I rotarned, ¢ you surely
cannot think 1 would deprive you of such 8
treasure as that,” for Rover bad been tho mmeinsg
of saving sovorul lives, and Browa's among the
gumber.

« Nover mind that,” zoplied Brown, ‘when I
say a th'ng I moan 1t, and you will vex mun, If
you don’t take him. But I must bavs & lunt
word with tho old fellow boforo he goos,” Lu
continuoed, and as ho stooped to caress §t, the
noblo brute looked np with an oxpression of al.
most bumsn intolligence, and gave alow whine.

I am almost cortain I saw the oynics lip
quiver, but he only ssid, “. must wish you
good-bys Rover,—X hopo yon'll serve your nvw
master as faithfully as yoz havo mo.” He thon
, 8hook mo by the hand, sAyiny &s he tarned o
go: « Whatover yua do, Smitty, take good curo
of him.”

# T will,” X roplied farvontly, ¢ for the sakoof

giver.”

When I had got on board I turned and saw
Brown, half hidden by & post, gazing \wistiully
at us as we 51004 npon tho dock.

Ah! Jim Brown, I know what it cost you to
part from Rover, though you tried hard to lids
1t; and though thoy do call you oybie, Jim, i
know you batter, for bonsath that cold exterior
there les as warm o heart as over boat.

Jenes and Robinson, too, bad come down to
862 mo Off, and they now atood upon the head
of thy pler saylng good-byo for about the hun-
dredth time, Just as we wero beginning w
movo slewly from the wharf, 1 |ax surpnsed
1o se6 Robinson gesticulatiug violcutly, nodding
his head tn the direction of tho cabin, aud lvok-
ing wonderfully knowing. Of coarxe, I conld
not for the life of me tell what theso man-
ccuvres wore intended to convey, aud 1 darexay
my look expressed as much, for § saw him toear
a leaf from his pocket-book and bhastily penctl
something thereon. Haviog roliod tho silp of
papar round a pebble, ho threw 1t towards me,
and 1 was lucky enough to catch it as 1t hoppoed
from ths noso of a regpectable old gentleman
who was standingz near me., On opeuing 1t 1
found tho coutepts as follows:

« Beantiful creature gomo down 1nto cabin—
suchanose. Eave s Joily time. Wiih 1 cowd
take your plzce. Do tho agrsocable.”

1 could not holp lavghing as I looked towards
the writer, for thers ho stood, nodding and
smillng, s ranch as to say, ¥ As 1 caunod go
mysalf, I'll trust you with tho ofico.”

1 smilod sadly as I took a last jook at my old
fricnds. Roblnson was stiil motioning towards

the form of a wedgo, taking ths precaution,
howover, 10 add that the person acting as polnt
of sald wedgs shoald have both oyes open, mnd
ook sharp sround him, thus making himself
out as noa-clizible to tho post; bat as nono of
tho rest of us scomed ambitions of tho honos,

. running some distance towards the qaarter
" whenee tho cTies prooocded, a terriblo spoctaclo
met my gaza. Standing upos ths stump of &
tree, with arms oxtandsd towards me, and sup.
plicating halp in piteons tonss, I aw my An.
gelina, while, allaroand ber. swarmed forocions

battle-array, Quito disarmed ts of a1l suspici~g, | the cabln, while Joucs was tylng & muficr
and wo langhod hoarilly, passing tho adair off | round his meck in peniomimo, with a viow Lo

wo abandoned ths idex, and docided 1o faTor of | dogs, springing {nto the alr, {n thelr offorts to
Jones’ plan, 8o forward we marched, very | drag down thelr prey. With tho spood of the
slowly and cautlotsly, boiding the spoars of our | wind, I flew towsxds the spot; dbut had caly

“ods 1o fron, o recsive tho expectod atteck.
The bowling grew loader avery momont, till we
bad appcoachod to within tea yards, whon it
w28 somothing terribls (0 hoar, At this point,
w?a thought it prudent to hailt.

« Bopposs wo hatl them,” said Brown. «Hocso
aboy ! he roarad.

Wolistened suxiocsly, dbat thare was no ro-
SPOTWK, 2t loast from any homan throat.

« House aboy {” wo all sboated 1n chosus.

A moment aflerwards, wo saw & dooT open,
aod a brashy head protruding, while we board a
grufl volce hushing the dogs, and bestowling on
them some vory cxtraondinary pet namaos. Thea
tho same voloe bowied out, « Any onoa-hollering
ool yer ™

+« "1z wo, friends,” criod Jonos, ¢ we want to
koow if yua caa letus bave shelisr for the

L-

o sordls tmo O a'ghi, an’ how many o’ yo3
bLe dere.”

« 31y doar fricod,” answered Robinson sooth-
ing1y, @ theto are exagily foar of us, who came

coxe oW D twith the damages.”
# Thet is 10 8RY,” pot in Joucs, by wxy of ca-

gono & fow yands, whon I et myselfsinking
Deeper, and deopor I weant, Ul my head alone
{ remained adbovo groand. While I lay thus,
fixed in tho bog, with my arms prossad clossly
to0 my s£i4e, a mosquito, af Brobdignagian propor-
I tions, alighted O my l6ft jaw, and commenosd
operations with dladolical ferocity. Each mo-
| ment tho sting went doeper, and tho paln grew
i more 1ntenss, i1, at last, 1t scemod 28 theagh a
little furnoaoo was in full working on my de.
voled faw. I could boar 1t no lotger, and, with
& start and a cry, T awoke,
. Baot what a stinging pRin is this I feel along
my jaw! Angelina has vanizhod,—the dogs hate
| vanishod,—why doos this part of my dream
} stillinger! Can I really be awakoe?
* I pat ap my hand to the aching part, my

ax a joko 1n tho best manner wo cuald,

But how we did laugb when the 0ld man
brought the light noarer, end we could seo oach
other more clearly; for, during those moments
of axcltement, wo had moto than onco drawn
our hands across our faces, forgetiing with what
kicd of woeapous wo were armod. The result
was, that aoh of us looked as if ho had boen
operated upoa by somo novico in tho talooing
art, And did not the othars actaally roar, when
thelr grzo foll upon my pcr multlated visage,
whicl .caides the tatoolng aforosaid, prosentod
a dourishing whiskor on oao side, while the
other was barron and singed!
ocondollng with me, thay actaslly yollod with
langhtar, not exoepting tho old man, who I foarod
Xonxd injure himself in the violonoo ofhis emo-

ons.

But T must pass over dotalls. I ghall pot
dilate upon Rodinson's wrath as ho stood wofal-
ly regarding bis swollen physiognomy in thocld
man’s shaving-glass. It wouald bo useless to at.

tampt giving anything ko his language, accord.
ing to the siylo noy In vogue, for 1t would only

1 zay, imstoad of

tmpross upon my mind tha importanoc of pro-
tecting my throat from tho night alr, for {t uad
bood alling for some timo past. Foor Jones!
ho was alwaysznxjous for tho welfare of othen

1o the deeponing twilight wo pass dotrn tho
harbaos, a8 ane s{ter another tho. lights appoar
1n tho little town., Falntly borne actoss tho
wator come tho lacgh and soug of tho Ashorman
and his buxom +«gale,” as they degin thelr
nightiy wit. One by ono wo loxvo behind cach
well-known &pot, whero many a ploasang boar
hizs boon spont. 1 c3n soc tho Lighs 1o Brown's
Httle sitting room, whors all our 1nerry oxon™
slons were pilzancd, whilo far away 10 the dis-
| tanoc,}dimly shacdowod against the £ky, looms
ths ruggod highlard whero many & wing aas
fatlen to our &im.

Then comcs the little cove with 1ts white sxndy
boach, wheoe wo'vo boon woatl to st al even-
tdo enjoying our weod end watchad tho soa, a8
1t rolied 15, winding and hisung among the
Jagzod rocks.

As we pass, 1 soe threo dark formas moving
1 ulong tho baach, and I sm almost cartain 'us

’nn:on coms In oontact with someothing that | consiat of & sories of dashox. But it may be | Browa, Jonos and Robinson, I soc thom saun.
crumblos 1o powdors! Tho droadfnl truths now ! gnessed what his foslings wore, when Bosmashad | tor aloog the four dat stonos, which we usod o

« Daa"t Xnow about that *ere.” said the owner - bogins 1o dawn upod my mind, it noeds not tho  his twalve-doliar moorscasum 0o Brown's cfa- , call oar oaay-chairs. Then I maks out thros
ofthobushy boml «1°'dlike to know what brioge gmeil of barning feathers 10 1ell me what has nlum, merely for saylag thet wo hac before ns + iny ughts, and I Xnow 'tis they, como oat for

happened ! In the twinkling of an e5s, I spring
’wadwnx postura; and &8 I do so, a glowing
spark falls from my Oaoe, o the grosnd.

& practical dinstration of the faol that bosuty is

® Fact,— tomae time previous Robinson had

i their evoning's smoks, One of tho stones wili
, be untenaated to-nigh' I darosay; ovon now
they are speaking of him who Qod 0 QOOKDY

With foslings that c2anot be described, I at- | beansstonby somodosperndoos,latotn tho night, | that vacant aoat; ond I bellove they'll sy Qv
10 Sab, and Jost ocr wAy. 1f Jon can Jot us rest | tempt 10 swakea my coapanions; and for this | o a lonoly road, whon ho prosented Lhls vort-
bere till morniog, wo shall have Do objectioa to | parpose Istretoh forth my bandin the darknoss, | table pipe-oaso, and the miscroants, mistaking
and selze somothing which Itako to be some {1t for & pialol, thoughl 14 prodant 20 ‘scatier,

DoAYy » ANGTE, Aird GItT oo D Juiee

il «wras out ’ leaving Robdineon th go on hiv way pelleing.

harm, dbut think XinGly of tho adbsont,
The twinkling atars have como out; tho last
(mmmumc has Saded in the Qistance, and I
, turn andly away and creepinlomy lonoly botth,

[ T
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while I breathe a blesaing on the true hoarts I | tured that I' have upconsclonsly dropped my

leave bohind.
L L ] [ J [ 4 L/ [ ]

The scenoc has changed. Istand in my own
ro0m in my uativo town. The shadoa of evon.
ing gather round as T pat the fintshing touohes
to my tollot, and whon I mention that I am
about to visit my Angolinn for the it time
sinco my return, I noed not say that my attire
s srrangoed with scrupulous noatnoss. I take
up the brush to smoothe o refractory curl, and
ere I lay it down, in the absonce of mind natu.
ral caveuch su oocsasion, I give i¢ a flourish
round oither jaw, forgotful for a momont of the
loss I havo sustalned Ifurn away with a sigh,
but oonsole mysolf with the thought that
where two loving hearts aro ooncerned, what
matier & fow halrs moro or less.

I dou't recollect bow many steps I jamped
over coming dowa stairs, but I romembersooing
the inmatos of tho kitchon rush out oxpscting
to find a subject for an {nguost at the bottom.
But who can wondor at mmy spirits being light ;
for was I not about to sec ggala tho Joy of my
Iy after & long absences of thres months!

The evening too was one to charm the sensos.

¢ Tho moon's palo light shono soft o’er hil) snd
daale.”

The evoning's shower had revived the droop-
ing fiowors, and the atr was laden with a thou-
sand balmy odors, whllo eaoch rustiiug loaf
socmed to jostle and etbow its nelghbor, as
though 1o remind it that this was an ovening
oua whick they should dance and be merry.

Meorrily, too, I march along, swingiog my
caug and switching at every littlo pebble tn the
cxuborance of my joy. I =uddonly bsthink me
wlhow my charmer made mo promise to bring
her back an acoount of my travels, of the habits
ol the peaple, how thoy catoh their fish, salt
thelr Osii, dry tholr ish, &, for Angeling takos
u yreat juturest in these things, 80 I begin &
snentol rohworrxal. I have just sottled to my
sntiafaction whet are thie dutles of aheader,*
when the question ariscs whetder ho who cuts
off tho tall {a caliod tho stetlor.! This importaut
question was under debats when I found myself
at Angelina's door.

John Thomas, the footman, with doth hands
10 his pockots, wes standing on the steps smok-
jug his pipe and gazing akyward, as though soine
wunderful satellar phonomienon was mowmont.
aurlly expectod.

1 actxst John Thomes in a free and easy
»tyle, for 1 have known him for many yoars,
uud heis ouo who takes R0 fmproper ltbertles.
&0 [ exclalm 23 I run up tho ateps, 4Well, John
Thomasas, Low has theo world been tsiug you
stucs I saw you last t”

John Thumas does not reply with hix usual
readiness, nor at his usual length; dbut after
rantct:ing his glotring pipe from his mouth aud
haxtily shoving it 10to the pockot of his coat, to
the groat drnger of that garmeont, ho only givos
utteranse 0 006 word—sSirf"—rather in &
tonie 0f cxcinmation than interrogation.

This aeewns straugo; 1, therefors, ropeat my
qQuuilon, miding that he looks asthough he hud
suever scos me bofore. Wheroupon Jobn
Thomays, looking complotely puckled, mutters,
« Blers mo soul an’ dody, that vice; I shed
know thut vico. Why, Mr. Smithi” he sud-
denly oxclaitned, In the tono of & sokool-boy
belivwing out tbe only word he happens to
know {n his

“ Yonu, John,” § repliad, «1¢ is Mr, Smith®

«{Vall now,” zald Johin Thomas,  who'd ‘a
thought §1t? Bat I ax yor perding, sir, sseln’ as
how 1 didnt Know you, sir, which you’re werry
wuch alterod, air”

This brings to my mind tho loss of my whis-
kors, Ay, "tis that has wrought the change.,
But I aay tc myself, «8uch a trifie cansot
dooe-xve ths eye of ove. Obh, 0o, sho will know
me.

o Is A1ss A—— 10%" I atket Jobn Thomax

« Yes, sir,® Lo suswerod, “an' Caping
White,”

« Who is Captaln Whitse?” I anxioasly in-

Q

¢ He's capting of a Heast-inly-man a8 is now
in port,” replied John Thouns.

« Docs he come often 2 I uskxod, &8 carelessly
as 1 could,

« Well, yos, alr, Treily oflan, laastways three
or four Umas & woek.”

Iam afrald that atthat moment I did not
wizth Captain White's next voyags to bo as
plesant &s he ocnld dssire: however, I sooa
banizh &) unoomforiablo thoughis in the antl-
cipution of the joyous mosting, feellng ccrtain
that 0o Kind of stoel was ever tmer than my
Angelina,

Just ag I ama aboat to enter, I moestaremark.
ably gooxi.Jooking genllsman coming oat, woar-
ing & really magnificent palr of whiskers, the
exact coanterpart of my own, (forgive this par-
donabdle bit of pride, dear roador, but they wers
Teally pe—l moan mine were). As 1 paza him,
I faar I mm not allogether gulitiess of the tenth
commandmeont. .

But I am staying too long upon the stops,—IX
musg hasion to the £lad meelng.

T ufn oshared into the Arawing-ro0m and And
mysslf {ts 20le oocupant, As I glanoe aroand, X
so¢ many evidonoes of hear sweetl prosonce;
and, sirange to say, the mtilc onr the pland i
opon &% the favarile sotg wo usod to sing toge-
ther, while I gtood by bhar turnlng the loaves,
and drinkiag in the dulcet tones of her melo~
dlos yoloe. Indeed, I huve ofisn beon 80 earap-

® ¥or the bdenoat of thoss of my resdars
whoto travels hxve not bosn 80 £xioasive aa the
writet’s, I may axpiain tha the * haadar® 1s the
{adividual who decapiiates tho fish,

sharoin tho porformanco; and she ha« had to
roprove mo for making thie pleose s solo when §t
should not be one.

But I hoar a stop upon tho stalrs, Abt X
should know that gontlo footfall among a thoo-
sand. I omploy the next few moments in plo-
turing the happy meeting, tho loving crabrace,
the little scroam, tho oxclomation of ¢ Oh,
Charles, {s this you 1 or words to that cJoot

As I draw this pleasant picture, I leave my
scat and stand eroot, so that I may bo ready for
tho embrace. I ovon goso far as to soleot &
good poslition, with regard to surrounding ob-
Joots, 80 that my beloved may bo abie to rush
into my arms without having to dodgo round
any such tmpadiment as a chalr, table, &s.

I am standing thus and gazing at the door,
with a ploasant amile playingeround my mouth,
when it opens }I mogn the door) and tho 1dol of
=y heart is before me.

But anlns! I wait in vain for the exposted
spring into my arms. Therois 0o little scroam
of glad surpriso, nor does she smilingly cxclaim
« Oh, Charles, &0.1"” Alas, polshedoos nothing
but stand and give a atately bow.

Of course I am thunderstrack. I ask in
amagzemant {f it 13 possible that ahe has 80 soon
forgot!. .u an old friend.

T oo somethiug of tha old amile lights up ber
1200, but somehow 1t 1s not as bright as it used
to bo, and thero is a curious jook 1o her eyos as
she exolaims, < Qb, is it really you, Mr, 8mith 1
(Ah! Mr, pot Charles, as of 0ld) « I really did
not recoguize you, you are so changod.”

s And ob, Angelins,” I montally ejnculate,
« are not you changed 7  But Iask of heraloud
how I am changod.

« Why, your appoaranco is greaily altered,
and not * (I really think she was about totay
«dot for the better,’ but sho oontinued, looking
a little confused) « I should oot have kuown yon
but for your voloa.®

Of course, I aad to relate my misfortuns wa
all its details, Once or twice daring
the recital I noticed a peculiar twinkle in hor
eyo which I must cbaritably supposs wss 3
twinkls of sympathy, and severa! timos she
turued suddenly towarnds the window, although
1 don't know that anything oxtraonlinary was
golng on in tho streot. I twondsr if it was to
conceal & pitying toar.

\When this subjoct had beon exhausted, there
was an uncomfortablo sllence for somo mo-
! meonts, and after soveral inefitctual cfforts to
got up the old style of conversation, Iasked her
if shoe wouls kindly favor me with somo ruslc.

« You must exscuso me, XMr. Smith,” sho sald,
«] am so Ured, I have bson playlng all tho
! ovening.” (Ah! the Captaln withthoe whiskeTs
| lasbied acroas my mind.)

. After a lttlo muro conversstion, very differont
from that of old timcs, I roso to tako my
lcave.

«1 trust you'll call agaln, Mr. Smith,” shs
sald sofly. ¢ Pather will be glwd to see you,
but I think ho will be away on busloess to-
maorrow night, and I have an engagemoat out
to0,"—{ogain I thouglit of ths whiskered Cap-
tain)—sbut the next night we absll bs happy to
£co you up.” @

1 did not sleep much that night, for X lay
thinking—thinking and wondering if it would
all come right at last. Aftar viewing tho mat-
ter in overy possible ligh?, I came to the ood-
cluson that I wonld lexrnthe trus stats ofafiulrs
on the first opportunity.

On the ovening appointod I celled egain, was
wolcomed bheertily by ths old geatioman, and
felt altogethor more comfortable than on my
former visit. In the courss cf the evening I
propusod to Angelina that we ahould take a
walk, end, she belng agresable, Wa sauntered
forth,

«Now or never,” I said to myaslf, so I told
my tale of love. In my soflest and swoetcst
tonos, T told her all, and, as 1 finlshed, X took
her hand 1a mina,  Bat she withdrow it gently
but firmly, and thoro was allsnoco for somae
moments, while X awsaited hor answer in an
sgony of suspenss, At longth shoe sald in & low
{one:

«1 oxceedingly regrot, Mr. Smith, that this
shoald have happensd. If Iaoversssmed togive
you any shoouragoment, oF vnintentionally led
you £o ipduige i Mo hopos, 1AM a7y ST —
very. Batsnoh athing s2 you spesk ¢ conld
nsrer be

I degped her {n let me have some deldnite
reason why she oould give moe no hops, I sald
1 know I Hxd no right to ask this, but I shoald
tako 1t 23 & groat favor if abo would anxwer
me.

# Our tastes, our dispasitions are qaite differ
ent,” sho aald.

« But, oh, Angolins,® T cried pltooasly, “kow
do you know that wo are 30 difdrent, that we
ooxild not be happy togethor ™

«Y know 1,” ahe answered; “I can essily
read the charaoter in tho face.”

aMisg A—" I returned sadly, “youn won't
be angry if I ask you one more question ere I
drop tho suljecs, never to troudle you with it
again? I would azk you if there was a time
when you did care anything aboul me—any
more thaa you do now

«That s bardly a Qalr questiop t0 answor,”
ghe replied, looking down; «“Lowevsr, A3 you
scem 20 Anxioas abdbout i, I will tell you thas
thore was, At oae time, I oonfass, I did fesl &
preference for yoar soclaty, 10 that of any othar

-

© I may hars mention that Angelina profacssd
. to be & physiognomist, and oftan amaried thal
she could read tho charaoter by s D08 08
roedily a8 from & rinted hook,

ntlemsan of my aoquaintanoe,
x‘:tnm, I~ all that has changed.

“)iss A—— said I carnostly, 4I {mplore
you to bear with me whlle 1 ask onpo moro
quostion, for this may be the last opportumty
wo aball have of spoaking togotbor. Will you
tell mo if tho—a—tho loss of my whiskors had
anything to do with causing the chango?”

« Woll, I may vay 1t &i2, Afr. S8mith,” sho an-
swored.

Perhaps Y smiled sarcastically, ldon’tknow,
but I may havo done so, for she addod has-
tily:

z Don't misunderstand me, Mr. Smithl The
loas—hom—ths i08s to which you rofer may oot
have influenced my decision o directly as Ju
{magine; but it was the meoans of causing me
to change my opiniona.”

« ] shall not do you the injustice,” I replied,
«0f gsupposing that such & trifiing change in my
ponsonal appearancs could {nduonce you to aot
as you have done, dMiss A—-."

«Not at aili” sho answored, with s lttle
laugh, % but as you 80 badly want to koor, and
in order to do away with such asusplcionas you
just hinted at, X suppose I must tell you bow it
was. You k.ow,” shs continuoed, scominzly &
lttle ombarrassed, 4 can se6 more of your £200
now than whon you left the country. Thsat
bolng ths case, I hive gainsd a now insightinto
your character."”

«“Well, Miss A—— I trast my character will
bear tnspection,” I roplied somewhat ourtly.

« I don't for & moment doubt It, Mr. Smith,”
sho hastenad to sgy. *You wrong mo. I do
not mean to Lmply that your charaster doos not
como up to the standard I had formed, but only
that it is diffarent from what X supposed it to
be. You understand me now, Mr. Smitht” abe
askod, looking carnestly into my fooe.

I murmured mournfully that I thought X di8,
mnocaning that I underatood what zhe intended
guy, but I was very far from understanding

1
By this tims wo had arrived st her own

« Won't you oome in 1™ she atkod.

4 Not to-night, 2iss A-—" I sighed;, ¢our
convorsatioa has quite knocked me top' (or
rather down, 1 ahould havosald.)

8ho haid out her haad, saylog, #X trust we
shall be a' gocd friends &8 ever, Ar. Smith

« And nctbmg more ? I asked gloamily.

aXNothing more,” she echoed, shaking hor
hoad. And soshe left me, in & statecombining
that of tho clergymsan and majdonreferred toin
ths song, bolng not aaly ¢“shaven and aborn,™
but «4ali forlorn.”

Was this to be the end of all my bright hopes
and fond anticipations? Was oy dsllclous
dream 20 500n $0 vanish ¢ Were alt my beaut!-
fal castles in tha alr to bo demolishodata blow?
Alasl alnas!

With heavy stops I wanderod homowards,
and there, in tho solitudo of my chambder, I pops
pod a long letter to Browo. In tho fulness of
my heart, I told him svarything—hot sho bad
beon to mo tho very &ir I breathed, ths san of
my soul, and thoguiding-starof iny life. «And
how can I exist?” I atkod him, “now that I
bave no alr to breathe, and tho zun shincs no
longer, whilo tho atar of my lifs has sot for-
ovar ¥

The conclading paragraph of my lottor wasas
follows:

@ 3y dagr Brown,—I want you to write mo &
good comforting letter, and givo me il the cons
solation yo can. I koow that the world says
Sou aro a stolc and a cynlc, and I don't know
what bezidas, but you know thet's all bosh, 8o
I shall expeot a sympathising lettar by the next
mall, tolling me how you wounld manage vnder
such painfal 2nd how yoa would
%ok consolation If your sonl wore in my soul’s
stoad. Romember me to Jooos and Robinson.
I wish X could bo with you now, for tiis place
has becomse hateful t0 me, avorything temind-
ing meo of the timos that hnve boen, but can
never be again.”

A fow weesks aftorwards I recelvod Brown's
reply, and a curious pioce of camposition it was.
He bogan by sayiocg thatl my lettor had mado
hiz: feol both glad and sarry. Ho was glad to
Srd I was well, with the oxoeption aof a litt’e
lova-zicknsss (ah, Brown, 414 you ever foal 1t 1),
and that I Aid not forget old friends, But he
Was sorTy {0 hoar that such & Rifle as “singed
whiskers® had cast a
He zald that he had

lova-yarns, bat mine boat them all by
“jong chalks® (sic). Ho alzo gald that hs
road acmewhore of “bsanty drawing 23 with a
aingle halr® «Now you Xnow, my dear fel-
low,” ho sald, “you ghouldn't bo surprised if
Boauty 1aft you bebind when you and the
<halr® parted. In fxot, I think wa may consider
her former parilality as ozly another instance
of caplllary astraotion™”

#Bat sariously, my doar Smitty,” this is how
ha closed his eplstle; «but soriomly, my doar
Smilty, 1t alt bad tarned ot as you wishad,
could yoq trust a future liitle Smitty to the care
of cne who would tarn off & man bocause be
happanad to have a 1itllo less furnituro about
the jaws, or a bamp or deprassion moro or less
than abs had previcusly notod,—I say, conld
¥OQ £0 AWaY &nd laavo the littls tnnocont inthe

but since your
”

arms of tuch & physlognomical and phrenologt. |

oal mothar? Whas if she were to find s foature
that did not coras np to her standard ! Wy, I
ahuddes 1o think of thy consequencesl So, you
m&tmhﬂummswm beat, after

® 1 thought of omitting ths furegoing para~
£y, lost some evil-disposad persons xhoald be
uncharitadle anough to impate my publishing

«# Christmas will soon be along,” (this 1s still
tho letter) « Christmas will soon bo along, end
wo want you to tnko a run down and spend it
with us, X guaranteo you'll Aind many & sweet
croaturo hero, swwho svould Dot throw away a
dickoy-bird becanso it may havoe happoned to
lose & fowr feathers. Now do come, and wa'll
give you such s welecomo as you won't forgot in
a hurry.”

8uch was thoe style of Brown's letter. I cone
fcss that sontence about the “dickey-bird"” 3s
somowhat obsoure, I must not forget to ask
him for an explanation in my next.

Porhaps the reader will say that such an
oplatio did not contain much somfort. Well, I
thought tho same at first, but 1 lke it detter
now. On readirg it for the first timo, I said to
mysolf, ¢’Tis not strange, Brown, that you
should make light of my griof, for your heart
has never boon torn and lacerated ss 1mine has
been{” And yet it somotimes strikcs mo
that Brown may havs passod through the like
dark waters of afliction, that he, t0o, may bavo
«loved and lost.” For often, when ho thought
himself unobsorved, whilo Robinson has boon
contrasting the enjoyments of married lifs withh
the miserable loneliness of the buchelor, X have
scen him garo into the Gre with such a sud,.
wistfol look! The hard Unea had disappesred
from the fuce, and it wore an expression mutd
and gontlo &3 that of & woman, And wheu wo
would rally him on his abstraction, tondering
aim a small coln for his thoughts, ho wowldt
start as from a droam, snd bo tho oynic lmmo.
dlately, dispensing his bitter pills more freely
than ever. Yoz, Brown, I sometimes thought
you were no exception to the rulethnt «there is
s skeloton in every bouse,” but 1 did not kuow
all till a fow days ago, when I learntit fromune
by whom you were deeply wronged, but who
now lovos and honors you. He told me how he
had been tha moaus of separating her and you,
Brows, and how, after having wandered Iin
many & Dreign land, you returned Just tn time
10 36¢ ths loved ono latd i the ground, And [
know, too, that svhan they bore her to her last
resting-plaos, you followed at a distance, and
stood afar-off while sho was lowered i{nto ths
£TaT0, and oW you shuddered when tho monld
rattled oo the cofin-ld, And when the last
shovel of earth 2ad been thrown over tho dear
form, and the lass loltorcr had lsft tho grave-
yard, X know how, with faltering atops, you ap-
proached the new-made grave,.and stoed loag
and earnedily gazing downwards, as though try-
g 1o call har back from the « achaless shore;”
and 28 you ornad atway, with the impress of
your groat ia --~« UpOR your fr.ee, yourthoughts
wanderec .k « the past, among tho happy
scencs of tha lovg ago,” and with thezs catne
the thoughts of <« at might havo boen.

And, more than this, I know, Brown, how on
many & stormy night your body has shoiltered
that sacrod spot, as though ths poor senselzas
dust beneath oould feel the boating of the
storm. Then, t00, you thought of what might
havo dboen.

And, knowing all thig, Brown, I can tell what
visions you saw fn tho fSlckoring blaze,.—a fatr
young fos, vary beautiful, with its border of
goldex ringlets and tho laughing blue oyes that
woro wont to smilo 30 awestly, but will nover
smile again, &nd the Ups which ever spoke so
lovingly $il Death tonched themn with his icy
finger, and commanded sllczoe. Yeos, Browun,
you wero agaln thinking of what might have
bosn.

And now, kind reader, you may wonderingly
sk what induced me to publizh thig, Well, I
bad soveral reasons for doing s3. Ono of thom
was that I thoaght I should feel relleved by
POUring my woes Lnto somo pitying car. Aan.
othor reeson I had for giving publieity 1o my
troublos waa the dosiro 1o avold misandorstand-
{og, snd that tharo may be no wrong construce
tion put 0pon my otherwixe unsocountablo ace
tioas, for my friends tell mo thal I am some-
times sesd under vory susplcious clroumstances,
After theso oonfostions, dear reader, If you
shoqld meet me, yor will koow what has thin.
ned my halr, &mmed my eyes, paled my
chack, and caused my onoce springing step,to
become larguid and slow. And 1f it shoald bs

tately maXe for tho frst Qoor that
shsltsr, plazse don’t imaging *tis to oscape the
sharifl’s oicer; and if 1t shonld happento he s
Uguos store that I have hartily entored, den't
think, gentle readsr, that It {s with the intent
to tmbibe spiritnons liquoss, Ah, nol it is to
avold ‘s carziags, which is comlng
down the stroet al ths ratae of several knots. 1
cannot yoi bear with equanimity the look of

1o bear soch rough uaage! When X think of all
I havoe suffored, I wonder that my balr has not
twnoed grey. But X fotr ovon this won't be left
me to boast of much longer, for, 1f X don't mis.
taXe, while making my tollet yesienday, I
folind a very suspiclons Jooking Balr, but wiile
taking 1t to tho wiodow to make oertxin, I Jost
it. Howaver, I can coasclentiously say skhat 1
hava lost, on &1 aversge, threo balrs dally for
the paxt week, whioch amounts to twsaaty-ons

1t to unwotthy molives, such a8 potly ravengo,
or a dexire 10 annny Angsling; bat I dany that
I am aitalkd by sny such molives, I merely
wizh, in Jastios to Brown, 0 glve what I con.
slder the ohiaf points of his Istier,
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for that short space of time. This may give
some idea of the ravages of grief.

I have at last resolved on availing myself of
Brown’s invitation. It may be I shall never re-
turn to view again the scenes that were once so
-dear. Then, Angelina, you may have the con-
solation of knowing that you banished from his
native land, and made a wanderer, a poor
broken-hearted man, whose only fault was that
“he loved—not wisely, but too well.” Never-
theless, I forgive you, Angelina, I forgive you,
but, alas! I cannot forget !

I have just been very near killing two inno-
oent persons, besides bringing my own wretched
life to an untimely close. While walkihg out
in the dusk of the evening, I came upon Jobhn
Thomas quite suddenly, and as I could not es-
cape, of course I was obliged to stand my
ground. Vowing that I would not be pitied by
a footman, and determined to put a bold face
on the matter, I exclaimed in as ofi-handed a
manner a8 I could assume :

“8ay, John Thomas, how is your young mis-
tress

“Bhe’s putty well, sir,” he answered; ¢ she
went off last night, sir.”

“Went off! How !
amazement.

“Went off in that ere Heast-ingy-man—both
on ’em—werry quiet affalr., Slung the slipper
after ’em myself, sir,”

Very rudely expressing an unchristian wish
that it had been something heavier than a slip-
per, I took to ignominious flight. Ah! John
Thomas, you never before, in all your experi-
ence, saw coat-tails ly round a corner as mine
did at that moment! As I swept round the
sald corner, preceding the coat-tails aforesaid, I
caught a glimpse of a portly old gentleman
direcily before me, apparently engaged in ad-
miring the upper story of some public building,
Before 1 could alter my course, that same gen-
tleman was lying on his back in the street,
making eccentric motions with his arms and
legs, like & huge bumble-bee on & cold autumn
day. 1regret to say T did not wait to tender
him assistance, on the principle that in such
cases “delays are dangerous,” but continuedamy
headlong course, regardless of the cries of an
old gentleman who kept on demanding that I
should return instantly and answer for my as-
sault and battery, as it was a clear case of in-
tent to do “grievous bodily harm.”

‘Without slackening my speed, I reached my
lodgings, and, after mounting the first flight of
stairs, was flying along the passage, when I felt
' ashock, and heard a shrill voice gasp “ Law-
sakes!” I found I had come into violent colli-
sion with the landlady, and she being rather
corpulent, and the inertia tremendous, [ re-
bounded like an india-rubber ball, and only that
I clutched the bannisters at the head of the
stalrs, I should have arrived at the bottom in
the reverse of the ordinary way.

It did not take many minutes to get my
things packed, so that on that very night I was
on my way to see Brown, Jones and Robingon
once again,

‘Merrily we skim along the waves, as they
dance and sparkle 1n the silvery moonlight, and
quickly I leave behind tne scene of my hopes
and disappointments. ’

Farewell my native land! Farewell old

house! farewell ye towering chimneys!* yeare
fagt disappearing from my view, perhaps never
to be seen again. And a long farewell to thee,
in whom all my earthly hopes were centred,
who waa the joy of my life—my treasure, my
all. [l think no hard thoughts of thee,
Angell—-I mean, Mrs, Capt. White,—I'll think
no hard thoughts of thee, but try to belleve it
was my foolish presumption that led to all my
troubles, I'll try to think that all your loving
looks were only those of friendship, that when
you smiled 80 sweetly——bat no matter; «let
bygones be bygones, my dear gir—my dear
madam, «let the dead past bury its dcad.”
- And now, dear reader, I bid you too farewell,
while I try td gather what little consolution I
may from the following lines of the poct, al-
though I sometimes doubt that, when penning
them, he viewed the matter by the light of my
fad experience,—I mean to say shat I doubt if
by the word ¢1ost* he meant exactly lostin the
sense of becoming “another’s” (as Mr Moddle
would eay). However, as “the drowning man
will grasp at a straw,” so I catch at the poet’s
words, and say as resignedly as I can:

¢ 'Ti8 better to have loved and lost
Than never to have loved at all |?

‘Where ?” I asked in

THE GARDEN OF SAMARCAND.

AN ORIENTAL TALE.

—

The garden of Samarcand was the loveliest
place in the world. Fountains of sparkling rose-
water fell, with merry waltzes, into basins of
diamond and pearl, flinging theirsilvery showers
over the blushing, smiling flowers. Tall trees
with ‘odorous blooms and leaves, waved by the
zephyr's fragrant breath, murmured sweetest
songs as they towered toward the agure sky.
Large golden mammees, mandarin oranges and
tomberongs, rich purplish mangusting, roses
apples, crinzon as the sunsevt clouds, the pale
yellow flat peuch, und ali of the dellclous Lropical

* The author here refers to the house and
chimneys of Angelina’s respected father,

fruits, were in abundance. The liveliest imagin-
ation can have but a faint idea of its glorious
beauty. It was enclosed by three walls of white
marble, each wall having one gate, and each
gate guarded by a dragon ; the whole surround-
ed by a lake whose depth could not be ascer-
talned.

It was a lovely day in summer, the air
fragrant with the breath of flowers, and thrilling
Wwith bird-songs, when King Al Edrie called his
three sons, and thus addressed them :—

“My sons, the youngest of you is of age
this day. Go up to the ivory tower, Jook in the
mirrors, and you will see your future briges.”
The eldest soon took the golden key with a
low bow, and, followed by his brothers, went up
the marble steps leading to the ivory tower.
There were three mirrors, set in frames of
costly gems. One either side of the door, and
one directly opposite, envelopped in a red
curtain, Sentrim, the eldest, stepped to the
right band; Alrie, to the left; leaving to Alin
the veiled mirror. Raising the curtain, Alin
started back in horror, for a stream of blood
flowed from beneath. his hand. Gathering
eourage, he again raised the curtain. A pavillion
enveloped in & snowy curtain met his eyo.
Slowly it was raised, and he saw a young girl
leaning against a pillar of red-veined marble.

A dress of the purest white fell in graceful
folds around her slender figure ; and a dove, with
feathers tinged with gold, fluttered over her
head. Her countenance was sad as is the angel
on our right shoulder who weeps when we re-
pent of evil, and her eyes were filled with tears.
Falr as the snow of Lebanon, with a tint on her
cheeks delicate as the heart of the rose-apple,
deepening to scarlet on the exquisite lips, eyes
blue as the Southern sky, delicately chiselled
features, and such tiny white hands !

1t is well,” said the King, when the young
men had returned to him. ¢The maiden thou
hast seen, Sentrim, i8 none other than the
eldest daughter of our neighbour, King Aleppa
Thou, also, Alrie, hast seen well, for ‘Prince
Avin’s only daughter hast thou looked favoura-
bly upon, But thou, O Alin, youngest of thy
brothers! hast wildly and foolishly piaced ‘thy
sllly head in danger; for the maiden thou hast
seen is kept prisoner in the garden of Samar.
cand, guarded by horrible dragons. Truly thou
shalt deal in bleod, ere thou wilt release her.”

My father,* replied the Prince proudly, « I
will release her from her prison.”

‘“My son, my son!” sighed the King, «thy
years have not brought thee discretion. Knowest
thou that thou must enter the garden and
gather a certain luscious fruit. Consider, I pray
you, the danger of the expedition.”

« My father, love is stronger than danger.”

“ The Prophet Corihma prophesied danger
for thee. Go to him, and he will direct thy
course, foolhardy though it be; for many go
hither, and none return,”

Consulting the Book of Fate, Corihma threw

an arrow of light into the air, and said to him :
~¢This arrow will lead you to & dervish, who
will guide you farther. There are great dangers
before you, but you will overcome them.*
Alin thanked him, and soon came to the der-
vish, who was sitiing by the roadside, smoking
a long ohibonqg. Looking keenly at the Prince,
he said i— You come from the Prophet
Gorthma, who bids me help yon on your
journey. Turn neither to the right hand nor the
left, until you come where seven roads meet.
There 18 a tree at the side of each road, and a
bird in each tree. They will immediately cry
out the advantages of thelr particular roag, but
you must not answer a word, and heed only the
white bird, who will give yon three stars. Him
you must obey in every particular.”

Alln obeyed him, and went on slowly, for
the way was full of sharp-pointed rocks, and
brambles by the side caught his clothes {end
soratched his hands. After a long time, he
came to where the seven roads met, when six
of the birds directly called out :—¢ Take my
road, and it will lead you safely te the Princess
Lalla, whom you seek. There are all sorts of
dangers in the others; but the glant in this is
my friend, and he will take you on his back
and set you over the high wall into the garden,”

“ Belleve them not! The glant would devour
you at & moutbful. I am the one who will
guide you to Samarcand.”

After screaming till they were hoarse, tho
birds became angry and flew at each, other,
pecking furiously.

Then the white bird said, in a sweet volce;
«“Noble Prince, hasten away ero this turmoil
ceases. Follow and obey implicitly the three
stars, or they will leave you to your fate. You
can safely sleep while they watch over you;
but beware! close not thine eyes in Sleeping
Valley. List not to the sirens who would woo
thee to & never-ending sleep ; and taste no drink
nor fruit, except over which the stars cast a
radiance. AS s00n as you leave Sleeping Valley,
you will come to an old woman spinning
cobwebs with & golden wheel, who Wwill furnlsh
you with what you need,’”

Alin bowed three times, and taking the road
indicated, walked away at a brisk pace. The
road was through a gort of cavern of twilight
dimness. Massive rocks rose either side of a
stone pathway, flowers that gleamed like a
flanie of fire, birds with trumpet-like voice, and
fruit crimson as the pomegranate bloesom,
golden as the acacla, purple as the famed Tyrian

purple, whereof kings' robs were made, white
as the anow blossom, with velns of pink, biue,
scarlet and gold Tauning through the glogsy
outside covering,

Weary and thirsty, he pressed on. Alag!

must he die of thirgt aud uunger whel tue luity

of all climes surroanded him, and he could hear
tinkling streams flowing over the roeks, and
Beo the glint and sparkle of their diamond
drops? On, on went the stars, their radiant
light lighting the dimness of the cavern. At
last they hovered over a tree with spreading
branches, laden with fruit, pink as the sea-
shell’s heart, and sweet as honey to the taste.

Sjeeping Valley was closs to & cavern. Such
a lovely, sleepy place as it was! The grass was
green as orange leaves; watered by a fragrant
dew, and waved by a gentle wind, it gave forth
& perfume like the rarest flowers, There were
trees a hundred feet in height, forming arches
of living green. Some had scarlet leaves and
golden blossoms, purple and ecrimson, green and
gold, pink and white. One tree would bear half
a dozen different kinds of fruit in clusters
together, Flowers of all kinds, and perfumes,
fringed the valley’s emerald-green robe, from
the blue-eyed violet to the rose of Sharon and
Damascus, and the lily of the valley, eight feet
in circumfereunce.

Over the valley was the purple haze of sum-

mer twilight, with its subtle breath and fragrant
air, thrilling Alin to the heart. The peacefal,
dreamy happiness that heralds sleep took
possession of his frame, and the songs of the
birds and murmur of the streamlets rippling
through the lovely bowers, rang melodiously in
his brain. Beautiful youths came from under
the feathery trce branches, offering wine and
fruit with gentle tones and graceful gestures,
Alin turned from them hastily, and the stars
shot forth fiery sparks.
Then lovely maids from all nations—from the
dusky Ethiope to the fair Clrcasslan—greeted
bim with joyous, winning smiles and sweetest
tones.

“Rest, noble Prince, in this valley of love,”
they cried, in tones sweet as the bulbul’s love-
song. “ We will gather thee frult of every tree,
amd strew rose-leaves for thy couch, and bring
thee wine from the vintage of Damascus, and
sweet.lowing waters from our Fragrant Spring,
and thou wilt never know aught of sorrow again.
Rest thee in peaceful sleep, and we will sing
thee songs of love.”

Under nearly every tree Alin saw sleeping
youths; but he resolutely kept on his way,
never heeding the winning tones, nor tempting
offers of fruit and wine, which they offered him
on salvers of solid gold and cups of pearl and
sapohire,

When he wavered In his heart, the stars grew
dim; when he grew strong in purpose, they
shone in glorious brightness. He had gone about
half-way through the valley, when a young girl,
before whom the others paled as stars before
the sun, paused before him. Her dress of
crimson velvet was crusted with jewels wrought
into the semblance of birds and flowers. Her
long, Jetty hair was one glitter of gems, and her
Snowy neck was . covered with the richest
necklaces.

Alin looked at her in admiration. She ac-
costed him in tones so musical the birds hushed
thelr songs and thegstreams their murmaur to
listen, and offered him a goblet of pearl blazing
with diamonds.

# Look at these rugged mountains,” cried the
siren, ¢either side our levely wvalley! Their
rocke are sharp as hatred, and slippery as false-
hood ; aud behold | they reach to the skies. Rest
thee, if but a moment, beside our Fragrant
8pring, shaded by fringing palms.”

Alln answered not a word ; and as if by magic
the scene was changed. Youths and maidens
followed bhim, shouting and flinging stones,
branches of trees, and showering him with
water. One star went behind him, and it was
darkness to his pursuers; the others guarded
and guided him to the old woman. As soon as
his pursuers saw her, they rushed away head-
long with horrible ahr&ks and groans. '

“Your way leads through the bowels of the
earth,” said she; «and here is a ball of light to
guide you through the darkness. A gilant with
six legs and four arms will challenge you to
battle, wheun this sword of keenness will stand
you good service. After despatching this mon-
ster you will come to the lake before the garden
of Samarcand, You must then say, three
times, authoritatively, ‘I command you in the
name of the Prophet Corihma to lower the
drawbridge,’ being very careful not to fall into
the lake. On reaching the other side, & man

ders, will challenge you to a race. You must,
by wit and shrewdness, outwit him, for you
cannot possibly outrun him. When you have
won the race, he will become your friend and
do you signal service. I have spun you a net
and rope of gold, silver, and spiders’ web, which
you must use as occasion requires. But if your
heart is not pure, you had better return, for no
tongue can palnt the dangers you will have to
overcome. Wisdom is morg than might, and
cunning is more than an army, Challenge the
first dragon to mortal combat, and be not dis-
mayed at his fury. The second dragon will
sond an army of toads against you. If you can
secure the first one, you can easily secure him.
The third dragof is the mogt powerful of al
Then will thy courage and shrewdness test
itself. Take of my spinning whatever you like,
Farewell”

Alin thanked her respectfully, and chose &
golden bow with golden arrows no larger than
your finger. The old woman’s eyes sparkled,
and she set to splnning as if the world was kept
moving by her %xemonu.

The ball of light, from which rays and sparkies
of light glanced like rockets jn the mkyp:{uek.
Ress, kept steadily on. Alin could only gee oue

step uhead; when Lo had taken i, auvter

twenty feet in height, and ten across the shoul. |

appeared. The most fearfal groans and -pitiful
shrieks issued from the walls, and doors were
shaken violently. Now Alin was very brave, as
all good people ought to be, and he called out,

in a loud volee, 8o that all should hear ;:—« Wall .

patiently, my friends, a lttle longer, and I will =

free you from your horrible prison,”
The words had scarcely left his lips ere the
place was shaken as by a mighty wind, and a

huge black giant, with a tall Norwegian pigo

for a staff, appeared, shaking the earth with
every step. His eyes (two in front, two on each
slde, and two behind) were as large as dinner.
Plates; and each of his four arms was as long as
& man’s body, and his voice sounded like the
ocean when a furious storm lashed it to fury,

“Who are you, who dares wake me from
sleep ?” he dried, angrily.
will add yet another to the many who. with
groans and shrieks soothe me to sleep. Ah! I
8ee you. Take that for your temerlty,” aiming
& heavy blow at Alin with his stafl,

Quietly evading it, Alin fixed s golden arrow
in his bow, and the next moment it had plerced
the sight of one of the giant’s eyes. Woetvall
roared so loud it sounded like the din of artillery
when two mighty armies meet, and vainly
endeavoured to strike the young Prince, blow.

Ing great clouds of smoke from his mouth to

suffocate him. But the ball of light burnt it up
ere it reached Alin. When the fourth eye was

plerced, Woetvall caused an earthquake to -

shake the earth to its foundations. At the fifth,
the air was fllled with sulphurons finme and
smoke, and red-hot tongues lapped the water
that issued from Woetvail’s month. At the de.
Struction of the sixth eye, the earth whirled
rapldly, the thunder crashed to adeafening roar,
flames of fire lit the darkness like day, red-hot
balls whizzed with frightful hisses through the
alr, the earth opened and closed, voiniting fovds
of water and flames of fire,

Alin i mmediately seized the Sword f Keen.
ness and cut off the monster’s bead, when the
flames and balls disappeared, and the place
became quiet. The ball of light hal ghone
steadily through all the battle; but now 1t shot
forth sparks like stars, and Alin found nimself
on the shore of the Black Lake. Commanding
the drawbridge to be lowered, be heard a'heavy
noise, and a bit of board no more $han iwo
inches wide was thrown over the lake. Flinging
@ golden rope over a tree on the other side, he
-* pped on the bridge. Up and down went the
bridge rapidly, and he must have inevitably
have fallen {f he had not taken the precaution
to fasten a rope to the tree opposite.

A giant advanced to mneet him, and challeng.
ed him to a race.

“Very well,” said Alin.

Comolin’s hair hung down to his heels in thiok
curls, and as he turned to run, Alin caught one
of the long curls, and in & foew mowments was
safely ensconced on the giant’s shonlder. On
went Comolin like the wind ; and, afier runaing
till out of breath, he paused, and looked round,
Alin was nowhere to be seen, and he burst luto
a hearty laugh. :

“Let him laugh who wins,” exclaimed the
Prince, who had descended to the ground, and
stood a little in advance of Comolin.-

+#My friend, my deliverer !” eried Comolin, in
tones singularly soft and sweet, clas plug Ailnin
his arms and nearly squeezing the breath oat of
him; “how can I thank thee ? The spell is
broken, and I am free, The wicked enchanter
who guards Samarcand placed me under a spail
untii Some one beat me in a race. Ask what
you will (for you are the first who has beaten
me), and I will do it {f possibie.”’

¢ Help me to enter the garden of Samurodnd,
and be my friend.”

#-With all my heart,” replted Comoiiu,
. After & while they came to the “first wall
round the garden. The dragon lay half-nsleep
in the sunshine; and Aiin had an opporiunlty
to see how terrific he was. He had two heads
with & face on each side of them, and fout arms,
and four legs covered with hair,

¢ What ho!” eried Alin; « | ohallenge you to
a mortal combat.” :

The dragon shook himself, and rushed at
Alin with his great mouths open, brandishing
his arms, and yelling hideously, Belzing Alin,
Comolin placed him in a tree, ayd ran a few
rods, thus drawing the attention of the dragon
to himself,

With & loud roar, the dragon gave chase to
Comolin, going direotly under the tree in which
Alin was concealed, when the young man at
one blow cut off both his heads. The body
rolled into the Black Lake with a boom like the
discharge of a canaon; and the first wall fell to
the ground, shaking the earth to its centre,

The second dragon no sooner saw Alin and
Comolin than he sent an army of toads, with
eyes all over their bodies, to devour them.
Spreading the silver net on the grass with one
of the spider’s webs over 1t, Alin, with a dex-
terous movement, caught them all, for they
did not notice the web beneath, but thought
there were but spider's webs ou tho grase,
Unged with sunshine. Thig dragon had four
h§ad8 and.elght, arms, with feyihers for hafr.
Finding hig army destroyed, he was furjous;
and spitting in the air, It was filled with flies,
that flew at Alin and Comolin, trying-to pierce
them with their stings. [t was of no avall, for
Comolin had hid the Pringe in his long hair,
and combed i1, over his face, and it was 50 thick
the files could nog Plerce throughit., The dragon
then threw u stone In the air, and it became an

eagle, bui Lis also could not plerce Comolin's -

bair. Selziug o stone, Comolin threw it with
its ruil streugil 8t the dragon, shattering one of |
Lis bouds a0 Luguents,  Alig ab Ll sameo

“Come hither, and I
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time ahot a goldon nrrow at tho sroond boad’s
mouth, plorcing tho windplpe, aud thus ohok.
tug him.  Io this way Lo was soon dospatohed ;
and tho gocond wall foll down with o orash,
liko thio overthirow of a mighty srmy.

Tho third dragon bad ton heads, (ull of vyos
befora and bohjud, and his body was covered
with scalos likoa fisl, Ilo oponed his ton
maouths, and gavo a roar that was heand to the
aonds of tho oarth, whaen ho saw tho Princo and
Comolin; and tmmodiately tho sun was dark-
oned, and instead of lght, thero wras inky
bluckuuss,

Fiory nrrows, vod-hot stones woighlrg several
tons, borsos with breast-plates of 8ro, rod-hot
lava, aod othar terriblo missiloes, curao towands
thow; but ore thoy reachod them, thoy wore
deatroyod by the ball of light,

Altyough Comolin throw groat stouces, wolgh-
inga ton, at tho dmgon’s honds, and Alla had
shot at thom with hits goldon arrows, thoy mudo
v moro improssion tban so much duast. 8ul-
phurons simmoke, waspe as largo as oagios, and
2erriblo bonsts camo out of tho dragon's thruat,
but thoy ware dostroyod by tho ball of light as
fust as thoy apposred. At length Comuiin
thrw g golden ropo over tho mouster's fuui,
and plutnod thom to the ground; and despite
tho dragon's strugglos, heand Alln bhad thruwa
rapes over ench head.

Thoy hud no soonor conquored tho dragon
than thoy heard tha gouud of rejololng; and,
taking tho form of & bat, the onchauter flow
away.

Mountod on Comolln’s shoulder, Altn pluckod
u luiclous frult; and as soon a8 ho bad douo
this, the last wall fell down, and the birds burat
{uto an ¢estasy of song. Tho treos waved tholr
fragrant branches, and tho fountalns rippled
forth n more musical strain,

To Alin's surpriso ho saw a magnificont
patnco 1n the centre of tho garden, surrounded
with ollve and fig troes, tholr deep-greon luaves
aud bright goldca blossoms gleaming in the
sun. Instead of being fur distant from Elrg.
mondr, Aln found himsolf within a day’s jour-
noy of his home,.

Tho beauntiful Princess Lalls wwas no longor
pnle and sad as sbo grooted Alin; and the young
mao thought if sho was charming before, sho
was glorious now.

Princo Altn wus woloo=... . . wuy £s00 from
the dead; and the whole city was gathered to-
guther, for the sloepars 1n Sleoping Valloy biad
awakenoed, and Wostvall's prisoners wese freed
from thelr bhorrible prison, who had hastenod to

poor loathar, wo shonld oloan and oli tho harnoss
ut Joast onco o yoor, to keep It in gond con.
ditlon, and to reduco tho woar and toar as much
possible. Don’t lot tho job out to tho hariess
maker, but somo of these stormy days wlon
tho harnoas ls not ln use, just tako it tnto the
workshop aud commeonce oporations. Tako tho
harnoss all apart, and scrapo off atl scurf, hatrs
aond Jdirt, and wash tho leathor cloan with soap
and hot wator. Thon hoat two or threo quarts
of ncatsfoot 01) in & loug shallow pan, and draw
oach pteco of loathor through 1t slowly, bondiug
tho loather backward and forwand, nnd rabbing
the oll in with a cloth or spongo. Hang noar
tho firo to dry, and ropoat the prucess until tho
feathor 1s saturatod with oll; mix a little Inmp.
black with clean tallow, and with a cloth ryb 1t
into the leather while warm, until thio pores aro
filed and the surfaco boocomoz smooth and
gloasy, If a haruess 18 olled In this way it s
never gummy, and will theroforo keep clean o
long ttmo.—Someotimes lluscud olf or adulterat.
od otls are used, but thoy dry on tho leathor and
mako {t guminy, dirt aud hutr stick to tt, and
tho harnoss gcls 80 Qithy ns to satt everyialng 1t
touchios. Aftor tho baruess hug had a good
olling, an oocasional rubding witt tallow and
iamp-biack will keop tho leathor tough and
pliable, and provout {4 from crackieg.—Country
Qentleman.

D o
SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

Tox BLos COLOE oF THE SRY.—A curlous
causo {3 assigned by AL. Collas for tho blue color
of tho nky. In opposition to M. Lallomand,
who attribates the color to a flnoreacent pho-
nomonon—a reduction of refrangibility in the
actinlia rays boyond tho violat end of tho 800~
trum—X., Collas malntains that tho color isduo
to tho prosence of hydrated slliea in a vory
finoly-divided stato, carried lntothoatmosphere
with thoaqueous vapor. Tho bluo color of the
Lako of Gonava is refarred to o shinilar cause.

PROPESSOR B. 4. GOULD, tho Amorican as-
tronomer, and saparintendent of the national
obsorvatory catablished recontly at Cordova, in
the Argentina Ropublle, writes to Silliman’s
Journal that tho telegrayh from Buonos Ayres
“~\e tho Andes to Chufll has beon completed,
and that 8 branch luo 18 in process of coastruo-
tion to tho national obsorvatory at Santlago,
the capital of Ghill, which will foraish dircot
talegraphlo communicatlon botwson thote two

Elromonda to greot thotr deliverer.

Prince Alin's :inarrisge with tho lovely
Princess Lalla was celebrated the following day
with great pomp aud rejoicing ; and at this day
Cumolln livos with hiin In the beautiful garden
of Bamarcand,

HINTS T0 FARMERS.

Sarxp.—Keop them dry, giving bresding
cwes as much exerclso as possible, but svold
exposumy (o Storms, cspeciatly of rain. Heeop
the weak shcep in soparato pons from tho
strong, and tho lambs separato from tho old
sheep, and feod thom bdotter.

LEAN TIE PATUS OF 8Now.—Mon 1nclined
to procrastinate wait until the storm is over,
for fear that {f they swoeep off tho anow it wiil
hlow in againl They like to walk adbout in the
snow. By and by, somo days of weoks aftor
tho storm is ovor, thoy will spend hours in
dninz what a lttlo promptnoss srould have
enabled them to do in minutea. Clear off the
gnow at onoe, while it {s atill filing if neod be.
It will save labor In tho ond, and you can got
about trith cass and comfart.

Hoxsxs.—If possible, ind somothing for your
toams to do, Avold axpoalng thom to sovere
stormns.  Uso the brush fresly, and feed moreor
1css gratn, It is choaper thon hay, A common
mistako i to keep hotrass in tho stadlo for days
or wooks, and then perhaps take o ica2 of grain
or wood olght or ton mites to market, and whon

astn fcal stations, the most important in
South America.

Ir i» a curlous fact that thoe bite of tho cobra
dl capolle, although fatal to ans” non-veuomous
suako, is not Injurious apparently to ono of its
owa kind, yet Dz, Fayror, In hia recently pub-
lishod aoccunt Of tho vonomous sorpents of
India, vouches for it. Ho also tells us, what is
kunown to few, that a polsonous snako may
bits wnthout allowinz ita polson to exudo.
Though the numter of young girls who are
bitten by venomous suakea in Hindostan is
smaller than the numbor of boys so bitten, tho
moriality Drom snakesbite {s greator among
wotmon than among nen.

THE causs Of consamption 13 naturally an at-
trasiive sabject for the physician, a3 we shoull
Jadgs from tho freqaont appearance of modicat
works svancing now thoosies in regsrd to it
Dr. Honry McCormao bellavos tuat ho has at
ag¢ discovered thy trus cauto of this most do-
stractive disesse 1o tho re-hroathing of ain—
that consnmption ia induoed sololy by breath-
ing air which has slready passod through tho
lungs. Ax to the Impoctancs of fraah alr a8 a
presercative of healtly, alt modical then will
ngreo with him, dnt his theory as a wholo will
searcoly ba scoopted. -

¥rox the aouvual xéport of the New York
State Muosenn: of Natural History we loarn that
3r. Vorplank Colvin, who accurately moastred
1he aitituds of Aonnt Syward, one of the higher
posks of the Adiroudack Imonntains, found its
summit to by 4,482 foet above the loval of tho
rofk. Moant Marcy, tho loftlest peak in the

there 1ot thom stand oat {n tho cald. The horaes | State, rises to 5,467 foet—wnoro than one thou-

are weak from want of axercise and notritious | sund feet higher.

Monnt Washington, in Now

Iood, and when thoy got bomo thay are in an | Hawmphire, ono huudred and ANy miles dis-
exhauiled coudition. Gruin i3 porhaps thon | wunt, conid be seeh from tho suminit. Al Col.

given them—und the cnd is indigostioa, colic,
atd daath. A warm bran-mash might bave
saved them. Butstoady work and Uberal foed.
{og are tho true provontlves.

LIVING FEXCcK Pogts.——Some of tho Wostorn
Ppapers havo discussod at length the advantages
and drawbaoks of employing growing trees for
fenco posts. Bho most of those who have ox.
porimented bave found s difficalty rendering
thoso fences o fallure from the inchrase in size
by growth, which crowds tho doatds off where
thioy bavo beon ballod on.  Tho nails sacn lose
heirpower to hold the boands, and tho fouces
ure broken down and becomo ussless, Othors
havo emaployed treos for supporilng wiro fonoes,
But the wWood grows over the staples, anl they
roqulro annual leosening. (Wo havo sesn two
modos of constructing fonces oOf itving pta,
which obviate tho afitMiculty, Bmall murtices
wore st fGirst made Infd the trow, to fe in the
ends of tho ralls, carcfally cu: oX the right
length, And selectod for their flat form and
strright appearonce. In tho conrao of yoars tho
growth of the treos held theso rails immovably
fuat. This was moro than forty Fenrs ago, and
the fonpo laxle] o long titme, or utll the wood
of the rails decayed. By uslng double timber,
we 208 no roason why m fouco of this kind
mizht not b 1o wlo advaitageously, and any
apidly grovlig Ueq mgntl O omp oyed for
) LU .

Ouise TUE danxass.—in these timos of

viu fears that the rapid destruction of the Adi.
rondack forests {s causing o sonsible decreass in
the water supply of tho roglon, which will ulu.
matoly rendsr 1t impossiblo to pavigato the
‘Hudson moro than Lalt as far as at prosent.
Tt Froenoh Minister of Agriculturo ix make
ing tuo most dotermined cfurts o arrest ths
vino disoxso which bas assumed such formids
able proportions io France. Au acoomplished
ohcinist has beon 500t Into the country to make
1t his excluslve study, and cach day he sponds
sovoral hours lying on the ground oloso to tho
afleoted plants, and watches the minule in-

jsoct called tho Phyliszera vastairtz, which

makes such havoo among thom. Ho ands that
«ghoy tako o oconstitational walk at noon and
rotire at sunset, Tho oonly way to protect a
viae 1s t0 lay baro the roats of tho plant 50 asto
mako & clrcalar basin, and to Xoop thils fillod
with water for soveral days.”

MR, Faaxk Bucktayp, tho natorallss, ts e !

groat authority on fisheg, o 1s the diroctor of
the Musoum of Economio Fisl CQulture at South
Kenslngton, which oontalns representations of
noarly ovory rare or Tumarkable soa or fresh-
wator fish captured in Great Britaln and fre-
1and doring tho last soven yoars. All sorts of
otd fish aro sont to bim {rom all parls of the
worll. Ho Istaly reoelvad o sunfish wolghing
960 pounds, «1 oxpeol,” lo writes, * those
monstot saugsh Uvo ataony tue dutisd N of

sea-woods which grow in sach larusigace in

.

tropleal seas, but wo havo no definite informa-
tion on tho subjoot, nor (1o wo Xnow whore thoy
breod; thoy aro gonerally found floating in a
holploss state, drifilag with tho curront on top
of tho wator” An oleotrle ool, sent to Mre
Buokinnd from tho Uppor Awmazxon, pnfortu-
natoly diod on tho passago, within twvo days of
Liverpool, of tho oxoltemoent caused by adminis-
toring an olectrlo shock to a gentleman wbo
put uis hand tuto tho tub where it was kopt.

FAXILY MATTERS,

Bunys.—Clarifled hnnoy, applied on a linen
rag, will curo tho pain of a burn, as if by mngic.

Song Eyxs.—A llttle a'um bolled in a tea-
eupful of mitk, and the curd used as n poultics,
18 oxcollent for fufiammutinn of thoe oyes.

BREsTORING [FAvth CrAPK —~Dip tho crapo
into a decaction of black tea, arvd then lay it
botwwoon sheots of brown paper, placing a flat
' oard above,

INK spols may bo remavel from eolored
fabrica by a concontrated solutinn of sodlum
pyrmphosphate, which disgolves tho Ink slowly
without ag-oting tho color of the fabrie.

To OLEAY A HAIR Brusi.—Pat atablospooii-
ful of spirits of hartshorn in a ping of vaterand
wash the Lrush in t It will very qalokly
mako tho brush oloan as new; we havo trled
it

REMEDY ¥out Borts, &c.—It has boan stated
that strong tincture of ivdluo applied to bolls
and carbunclos will shorton the suppurative
stoges moro than one half; aund, at tho very
flest application, will aimost ontirely remove
pala and othor disagreeablo symptoms.

RIIEUMATISA.—DBatbe the parts affected with
wator in which potatoss have, boen bollod, as
hot as can bo borne, just beforo going to bod;
by tho noxt morhing the paln will bo mach ro-
lieved, If not removad,  OUno application of this
slmplo rewmedy has cured tho mozt obstinate
rhoumatio pains. ‘ .

2 Secrer ¥OR A FARMZR'S Wive.—While
tho milking ot yoar cows is going oo, lot your
pans bo placed vn o keftle of bolling water.
Turp tho milkk toto ono of the pans talkton from
tho kottls of bojling water, and cover tho samo
with another of the hot pans, and procoed in
tho samo mancer with tho wholamess of milk,
and yot wiil flnd that you have double tho
quantity of sweetand doliclous buiter,

BgsT CURk WOR TOOTIACHE.—A. correspand.
ont sonds us tho following, which ho says sel-
dom falls to give fnstant rellof: ¢ Strongoest
fquid am montla, spirits of camphor, laudanum,
of each 60 drops, chloroform, 30 drops, tinoture
of myrrh 40 drops. ‘The gums ahould bo well
rubbed by tho fingor with this essence, ond 1t
should be also appiled to tho tooth with a plecs
of cotton wool. A pleco of wool soaked in it
should bo Ukowliso placed In the ear oo the side
tho tooth nches.”

VALUABLE ¢ SRCRETA--Tho unplensant
odor producod by perspiration 1s frequently the
soarce of vesation to persous who aro subjact to
it. Nothing s more simple than to romove this
odor much more efféctaglly tiian by tho appli.
catlon of such cosly unguonts and perfumos as
aro novr inuve. It ia only necessary to procare
s0mo of she compornd spirits of ammonis, and
placo about two tablespoonfuls in & basin of
water, Washing thefucs, hands and arms with
thls it loavos the skin as clean, aweot and-fresh
as ono could wish., Ths wazh s porfectly
harmless and vary ohzap, It 13 reoommmended
on ths authority of an axperlonced pgy:lqlan.

T G- . N
GOLDEN GRAINXB.

a?kmt_ Siuring vulgurizes; famlly wnlon
svatoe.

3 ANY men spand theicllves in gazingat tholr
own shadows. .

A Wisx man’s {bonglits walk within hiw,
but a fool’s withoat.

Goop CoMPAXNY.—Keep good company, and
bo ono of the nuwber.

TuvrE s onc thing which can always be
found, and that is—fault.

Tite groatost truths aro thoe simplest, €0 &aro
the grostost mon and women.

17 seems ay if half tha world woro purblind;
they can seo'nozhlng unless it gilttors.

Iy yon would not havo aflliction vistt you
twice, liston at once to taat It teachos.

8uaE peoplo arc vory Uke Shakespesrc's do-
soription of Argus, “all cyes aud on atght.”

Exorssive indaigonce to childron, by parents,
13 ouly solf-inuuigence under another namo.

PLATO says that God has so framed his laws
that it 1s for tho advantsge af overy ono to ob-
servo thom.

MEN want restraining as woll as propolling
puwer. Thogood ship is provided with anchors
as woll as salls,

Tux BEST ACCOUNTANT.—Hao is tho bost ao-
cotntant who ¢sn ocount up corroctly the sum of
his own orrors.

Kxup yoar store of smiles and your kindest
thougzhts for home. Give to tho worldonly thoso
whicl aro to spare,

G1VE us slncero frionds or none. This hollosy
gHiltor of wmiles and wonds, compliments that
wean nothtng, 1s wortbloss.

Tag mind is too often Itko a shoot of white
paper tn thig—thal (o mprossions it receives
the oftoncat, aad retalns the longost, aro bloock
ones,

EDITING & nowspapor Is very muoh liko rak.
ing a fre—ovory ono thinks he can perfurm the
operation botter than the man-who bas hold of
the poker.

HUM OBOUS SCRAPS.

Tiux homo eclrenit—Walking about with baby
in tho night,

Arrexug WARD sald of Chaucer, “ Ho has
tatont, but ho onn't spoll.”

MRELANCHOLY BUtC1DE,—A littlo boy, on Le-
ing threatoned with a whipplng, hung his
hoad,

¢ Wiy Did Ho Not Dle 1" 18 tho titlo of a
new novel. Wo havo not read the conundrum,
but belfovo tho answer to bo, becanso ho refused
to tako hls medicine,

OF a mlserly man who dled of softeningof the
brain, a lvcal puper gatd, « His hond gavo way,
but bis hand nover did. Xiabrain sofiened, but
his heart couldn't,”

A YuuNg lady at Greonville, Tonnossee, ro-
contly presented hur jover with an colaborately
construeted pou-wiper, aud was ustontshod tho
followlug Suuday to soe bim onter church, wear.
tng it as n cruvat.

A NaAsnviLLe washorwoman, inding tna lot
of dirty cluthes o now-fushloned shirt oponing
at tho buck, sowed It up, cut opon the bosom and
sowod ua buttuns, to tho intense dlsgust of her
custoner,

NoBuLY over strnds tn tho horse cars at
Leavouworth, Kan. Whon a gentleman onters
a car the noarcst young lady rises and offers
him hor seat. 8o thon sits 1a bty lap, and both
aro satlsQed,

TIZAT was a good, though ratlier a sovore pun,
which was made by a siudont in o theological
scminury (uod ho wua not ono of tho brightest
of tho class, etthier,) when, ho asked : « Why Is
Prof.—— the greatest revivalist of the age ’and
on all «giving 1t up” sald * becauso at the ond
of overy scrmon thero 18 a Great Awakening.”

et -~ Rt et aret
OUR PUZZLER.

24. DOUBLE ACROSTIO.

1, A southern sea, well known to fame,
Though somotimoes called by a different
namne,
2. And In the Scriptures wo aro told
This man lived many centarlos old.
8. A torm in Fronch that doth exprass
‘Faillguo or downright weariness.
4 A regleldo, and Freopchman, too,
Whoso deed his countrymen still rue,
5. A country full of treasures vast,
10 wenlth and grandour unsurpaesed.
8. A seaport town onh Gallia's coast,
Which ean bat fetw attractions boast.
7. A Syrlan city claims attention
Oft it most travelors makXo mention.

My Ginals will meuntion the name of o city,
Whose fate has excited both sorrow aud pitys;
My primais the country tn which It is placed ;
Now study this riddle, and solve it in baste.
F. TioMPSON,
25. SQUARE WORDS,

1. An articlo of furniture; concernlng;: a
blunder; dirty pelf; a usefal drug.

2. Nodle; o cheat; onde more} Fronch for
aights; Opaque.

8. The fruis of tho vine; taxes; a chart; o
vegatabla; an English county.

F.T.
28, FEMALE NAMES HIDDEN.

Tig somo yoars ago, como tho last of Decem-

Ty
A largo party reachod or arrived at our farm;
The hodges ware frostod. ! think I remember
A dappled aky lont w a bright moon s courin,
Art hai decked the old Xitchen; a log-lire was
burning, -
Truth bids mo confess 'Livas inviting to 800
My rabdita woro fod, s0d the maids finlshed
churnlng,
It leaves as an ovemung for ploastro and gled,

The Bjulre was provented our merriment shar-

log—
I dare say bls charmiog nlece came in his
xtend ;
Since long back a tonder rogard I wss bearing
That angel I pamed her whom my fancy fod.

Thoro 8at tho old farmer, tho gay scene onjoy-
ing;
And now wo madoe lines for a dance, standing
all; -
But to finlsh my tale, tho appendix employin
To bless that walk homo with Squire’s niece

to the Hall, ..
B. A. IGGLXSDEN,
ANBWERBS.

19. DOUBLE ACROSTIC~Punch. Mirth, thus ¢
—Pri), Url, NostoR, CaT, HamisH.,

20. ANAGRAMS.—]. Albert Edward, tho Princo
of Weles. 2. Doctog G. Livingstone, 3. Mister
Androw Halllday. 4. Arthur Skotchley, 5. 8ir
Charles Dilke. 6. Baron de Rothscbild. 7. Sir
Fdward Landsger. 8. His Royal Highnoss
Prince Alfred. 9, Willlam Ewart Gladstono.
10. Nlcholas Patrick Wiseman,

31. CoNuNDiund.~1, Bocauso High inen
(Hymen) lived there. 2 Becauso thoro can Lo

1o puzele w.thout it.
o

1. 2, 3.
ACERD TRUST LATUE
cEDaAR RIDER ARRAY
EDUCE TDPINE TRUSS
RACKE S BENNE NASTIE
RREST TRZES X 8§ 8XX
23, DoraLs AcRosTic.—Ricasrd 111, Shakes-

pere,

thas ;~—-Raln®, Irls 3, Clard, HockK, AdorE,
RicheS, Deel, Imaglak, ImpostoR, Interpoak,
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ahould be tnformed as to the terms of intimacy
his daughter is on with & stranger.”

Miss Moxton turned to leave -the room, but
Miss Howson sprang to the door befors her and
stopped her exit,

“Don’t say snything to mther to-night,
suntle,” she said. « Harry intends to tell him o
our engagement to-morrow.” .

Miss Moxton made no reply, but with a scorn-
ful elevation of the nose suceceded in opening
the door and securing her retreat. .

Her absence was a very briefone for she quick-
ly returned accompanied by Mr. Howson,

“My sister-in-law has given me some very
unpleasant information ; may I ask to have a
few minutes’ conversation with you in the If-
brary.” He bowed to Dr. Griffith and motioned
him toward the door. The doctor did as re-
quested, but paused for & moment to look at
Miss Howson who was weeping on the sofa, and
at Miss Moxton who was standing rigld in the
oentre of the room. As he opened the door the
latter lady gave a vigorous toss of her head and
said :

« 'y perfectly disgusted.”

* L] - .

Mr. Howson's interview with Dr. Grimith was
very short, and eminently unsatistactory to that
gentleman ; in very plain and conelse terms he
refused his consent to his marriage with Annle,
and desired that the engsgement ahould be pon-
sidered as broken. He politely, but firmly re.
fused to listen to any explanation from the doc.
tor and finally bowed that man out before
he had time to fully recover from his astonish.
ment. The doctor returned to the parior to get
his hat and coat, and contrived to whisger to
Miss Howson sshe peased her : -

“ Remember, to-morrow night.”

with the evidence of his guilt so conveniently
at hand; and he feared that after all he might
be mistaken, and that the doctor may have
told the truth when he sald Mamie was dead,
8nd that the lady at Longuenil may not have
any clalms on him which would prevent his
marriage with Miss Howson ; he, therefore, de-
términed to gather all the facts poseible relating
10 the case before making his' demand on the
dootor for the promised five hundred dollars,
His visit to New York had proved entirely
Buccessful, altho’ 1t had taken him longer than
he had anticipated. His sister had left the city
and Bowles had gone on a voyage, as he discov-
ered from the owners of the ships in which he
was mate. After some time Mr. Harway suc-
ceeded in finding Mrs. Bowles, who was residing |
at Yonkers, and from her he learned where and
when Mamie Morton had been married to Harry
Griffith, and without much difficulty obtained a
eopy of the certiticate of marriage ; he also
found out that thoe lwly in Longueuil was un-
doubtedly the samne who was saved from the
wreck of the Gazelle, and marriedin New York
81X years ago, for Mrs. Bowles had seen her of- :
ten, the last time only a few days before her de. I

other, &8 if prepared for instant flight on the
first hostile demonstration. : '

The dirty handkerchiet was dirtler than .ever
and appeared to have been fnnocent of soap and
water since we last saw Mr. Harway using it;
he gave it a slight flourish now and’'polished hig
face a bit before addressing the doctor,

Griffith sat by the table siniling rathergrimly
at his visitor and apparently enjoying his sur-
prise at his cool reception, .

“So, you have really had the impudence to
come back, after what I promised you. Well,
what is your story now. You have found Mamte,
I suppose .

“Yes; she 18 living in Longuenil,”

“#That'sa lie.”

“I'm a perfect gentleman and as such I never
tell a lle when the truth will do as well. I saw
you with her with my own two eyes. I'm
hicssed if I didn’t, ten daysago.”

“Did you? Well you might bave seen me in
Longueuil gome days ago with a lady whom I
allowed to call herself Mre. Griffith, a title she
had no legal claim to ; but how can yon prove
that that lady was Mamie Morton, or my. wife.”
Bad as he was 1t cowt hini & pang to say. this, and

| himself in the coal

depositing the delapidated hat on the flosr and
taking both hands to give his face a good polish-
ing with the dirty handkerehief. * I’ bloswed
if, you ain’t killed her again.” . ' -

“Killed her, 'Who says 8o t” shouted the doe-
tor in so fierce a manner, and s: forward
s0 suddenly that Mr, Harway made one desper-
ate dive for the delapidated hat and, missing it,
bolted bare-headed for the door. Onos galning
this point of vantage, he stood balf-in-half out of
the room, holding the door with one hand 8o as
to bo able to closs It at a moment’s wWarning,
and ventured to explain, .

“You needn’t cut up so roogh, Doc., T didw’t
mean to say you had muardered thegal, of course
Tot,.you ain’t such a fool as that ; I mean yon're
trying to play off again thatshe’s dead whemshe
aln’t.  But it won't do,” he continued
confidence and edging himself slightly towards
the delapidated hat, it won't do’; I see your
game plain now, and if you don’t do the right
thing by twelve o’clock to-morrow, I'll blow the
whole story to Mr. Morton and Mr. Howson ;
they’ll thank me, and pay me t00, 30 you see it
ain’t no use outting up rough, Doc,, for if you
don’t come down with the dust right off, I')} let
the cat out of the bag sure as myname is James
Harway, and I'm a perfect gentieman and I
never tell a llo when the truth will do as

to plak up the de-

M well.”

He stooped, as he finished,

; lapidated hat, with the evident inteation of

making a dignified and imposing exit ; bnt the
temptation of the bent figure was too greay for
Dr. Griith and ere Mr. Harway had regained

| an upright position, the doctor's foot was raised

and avigorous and well directed kick sent the
perfect gentloman head first into the hall way
where he carromed on the hatraek and pocketed
scuttle standing at the foot

Bhe answered with an inclination of her head, | looking very much s if he intended to repeat
but 8o slight that neither of the two other oocu. | the operation, L4 .
yants of the room noticed it. The doetor then

bowed with rether . excessive politeness to. Miss.
Moxton, who only elevated her nose, and laft
the house.

Mr, Howson returned to the parior and spoke .
to Miss Annfe. who was silll lying on the sofs
crylng. He wes not harsh with her, but very.
firm ; in almogé the same words he had used to

Dr. Grifiith he told her that he would not consent

t® her engagement. : E
“1 know very little about the man,” he sald,

“and nothing to his advantage; he seems to be

an adventurer who his probably

you for the sake of the fortune he fancies he

will get with yeu. I am. sorry X'did not unde. .

celve him  on that point, for you may as. well }

understand that If you marry without my con.
sent, you do 50 on your own responsibility, and

not one cent of my fortune do you get. Youwill

very seriously displease me if you have any fur-

ther communication with this man; you have }

known him but s short while, and I do not

think your feslings ean be very deeply interested.

I shonld s Sy #ee . you married, but: to some

good man Wwhiens X )

you, not 40-sepay adventurer whose very name

might not belong to him for all we know.”
. ssldom

tor as his was to prevent her, .
She sald hothing, butbefore she went to bed

that night she penned the: following note which

'Wwas delivered to Dr. Grifiith next-morning :

«DrAR HARRY

Father contiiues to rotulo; his o:‘ntl::t& 'W:
will do without §t. X will meet you .depct
at seven this svening; We oan be married be-
fors we leave the.
better I thiuk.” ~
' ANNIR”

ACT IV,
Ld
ON THR TRACK.

SCENE I
| MR, RARWAY GETS,KICKED OUT.
Time, September tenth, aighteen hundred and
. uvomg;,‘.ﬂm, Dr. Grimth's office on Beaver

" Tihat amiably disposed gentleman, Mr. Har- |
way notwllowed so long a time to el

trying to marry g

Jnow woild telke good pare of &

€y, ean't we? It would be|

be. |

parture for Montreal when she
1ng to meet her husband,

Mr. Harway did not enlighten his sister as to
his reasons for being so inquisitive about Mrs,
Grimth's affairs, but f ully satisfied with the in.
formation he had gained, ho returned to Mont.
real and wrote the letter we have already seen
to Dr. Griffith. He had no fear that Mrs, Grifith
would be taken away from Longueull, for the
ewart little servant girl had informed bim of
tite expeoted baby, and somehow 1t never oc-
curred to him for o moment that she might die;
1t was, therefore, with alight heart and full con-
d.

said she was go-

foce calling on' Dr. GriMth, without having good
Teasons for sodoing. He had watched the house
at Louguenll for two or three days, and had
formed an acqualntance with the smart little
servant girl froma whom he soon galned all the
information it was in her power to glve. From
her be learned that Mrs, Griffith had resided in
Now York for some years with her husband ;
and, a8 ho was determined to present as strong
8 case a8 poasible to the doctor, he repaired to
Now York for the purpose of gathering, if he
could, tull particulars of the marriage, and to
settle, if practicable the doubt which had arisen
in his mind as to whether the lady who was
called Mrs. Griith in Longueuil was really
Mamie Morton, or some one who bore the title
uMre” only by courtesy,

: of 43 that he approached Dr. Grif.
fith’s office on the evening in question.

The doctor was out when he called, and Mr.
Harway retired to a neighboring restaurant and
regaled himself with liberal doses of cold gin and
water until 1t was almost ten o’clock, when he
returned to the doctor's office.

Dr. GriMth was in when he ealled the second
time, but Mr. Harway could seeat & glance that
he was not in a Very amiable mood ; his brow
was knitted and a dy)) passion shone in hiy
eyes which showed that hig temper was none of
the imildest, and tha, 1t would be dangerous to
trifle with him. He had not yet recovered from
his interview with My Howson, and he looked
very much as if would like to have some object
to vent hig anger on, Mr. Harway noticed the
klook and mxunctivexy kept near the door, re.

It him rather tothink thut the doctor

sbould cqutemplate soserious acrime as bigamy | one

walning standing with the delapidated hat in

“ COME BAOK TO IRELAND.".—gpe PAGE 98,

| too, and I've made diseoverles

" explain what he knows about

" hand now and I mean to

a8 well désQou,
and I have discovered that Mr, James Harway
18 very bedly wanted at Battleboro, Vt., to
breaking into the
and setting fire to
detectives and they
; 50

Bank there three months ago
it. D've telegraphed for the
will be here to-morrow

moring
B know what 18 good for you I would advise you

to get out of this at once; it's no wee rylng to
black mail me for I won't stand it, and your
secret, a8 you eall it, is worth nothing; If 4
really cared tha$ Charlie Morten should not
know that his sister only died three days ago
instead of six years, as he supposes, would [
bave advertised her death in the papers where
anybody can see it. You are a very shallow
fool, my delapidated friend, and have over.
reached youtself by trying to be 00 smart, A
week or ten days ago I might have
to buy you off, but how I am free
will you get from me but hard
barder blows. I have ihe-

thiat, I'am hard 10 beat.”

' He slamamed the office dooe bebind him and

Y -left Mr. Harway to pic

-9

d

he turned a little away as he spoke of Mamis
a8 being his mistress.

“You're a deep one, Doc.,” said Mr. Harway
partially recovering his composure and advanc.
ing a little from his position near the door,
¢ you're a deep one, but I think I can prove too
many for you, You see, I thought you would
try some such game as this, 80 I'm ready toan.
swer all questions ; for,I'm a perfect gentleman
and it ain’t polite to refuse to answer another
gentloman’s questlons, i they are civilly put. I
know you're married, for I saw the ceremony,
and I've been to New York and have a copy of
the certificate ; I'know i’y Miss Morton you
married, for I recognised her myaself as the gal I
Baved, and my sister who saw her only two or
threo days before she left New York, will come
on here and identify her, Obh, you're a deep one,
Doe., but L euchre you this time, for I've got both
bowers and the ace, and I mean to play them
unless you do the square thing»

“ Do you? Play away, my delapidated friend,
but you won’t win. How long 1s it since you
were in Longueuil.”

« About ten days.”

#Then you have not seen this 2 Ag he spoke
he extended a copy of the Star for that evening
to Mr. Harway who read, with astonishment,
the following paragraph undey the heading

¢ Deaths” :
Mary Grifiith,

y-ono.

band and the dirty handkerchief in the

“ At Lonmieui,l on 7th inst., Mrg,
1 0 i
“Well, I'm bleased f exclaimed Mr, Harway,

. thie house the beat way he
B That gentleman did

Plek himself ap and leav
could. '

Rowever, seems 1n
gruthurrytoluve,mrn?;um:l;bé voraise.

,eondlwlurohombuen,wl ‘his fhop In &
‘mechanical sort of way with the dirty bagdier-
chief, aud ejaculating oocasionally, h

At last ho roue, shook
At Tose himseif together & bit,
put on the delapidated hat, brushed his boots

with the dirty handkerchief as If to ahake the
duat from off his feet, and alowly left the house.
Onos kafe on the sidewalk he Pbeused & moment
This att played ouryeh ol o

“ game out yet, ‘and
don’t hold as many trumps as you ?:&'ppou‘ .;’I?ll:
protty sudden, that’s evident,
I don’t want any deteotives after me, bug 171
fire & shot at you before I go thatll make you
Jump. Hard to beat, are you ? Well 40 am 1,
plaguy hard, as yowll find out before I'm done
with you. Kick me out, did you? I'll nake
that the worat kick Jou ever gave anybody as
sure as I'm a perfect gentleman. I'm blessed,”
he continued, turning to §0 down the hil), «if L
ain't as dry as ared hot stove, I must get a little
cool, refreshing gin pretty soon, or I'Il go off by
spontaneous eombustion.”

The idea of so lamentable an ooourrence
seemed to animate him greatly and he started
down the hill at @ pace,

(T b¢ continued.)
e —

We read in the Sohaol Board (hrondole: « It 13
generally known in eduoational etroies that the
teaching personnei of the mixed sehools in the
‘United States consiste of both sexes. In many
cases, indeed, the number of lady assistants has
outnumbered that of the masters. I now gather

18 likely 10 be soon

and reapectable women 1n y other spirited

the eountry.”
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