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Afth commandinent, take care that you
do not shut out God’s blessing at the

Sheby at least,” and Mrs. Burdock
cackled at her own wit, * He'sbeen down

Love and Angling.

* The pleasantest angliug is to see the fish

it in this style the Macrosmicaum was
spoken of in the provinces? I bowed

in the dining-room above. Let ussce

what he has in it.”’

i The Romance of a Counting Hoase.
: I.

ised to put me in the way of doing some
business that very day), and felt im-

mae———— ——————

And they left me to operate on the
conls.  Springing up, I scized the re-
volver, darted to the door, and in amo-

. Porw.

tieut for his arrival in consequence.

The office was clean and tidy, aud the
floors had been well serubbed.
" Why hadn't they emptied the wuste-
! paper basket of all that lumber?

"he oftice keeper had lighted a fire,
and I took up the basket to perform the
operation wyself; but from some cause
or othier I placed it on the table und Le-
gan idly to burn the scraps one by one.

I had nearly disposed of them all
when a serap attracted my attention and
I read it. It was torn so as to leave a
few words intact, aud it ran thus: "

" Louise has given your deseription,
and you may rely on our finding you.
Forward the plates at once, or

Then another piece of mysterious pa-
per, apparently a pian of some place or
other.

* As she opened the book a carte tuni-
bled out and fell on the grass. 1 stoop-
ed down and handed it to her.

Cut with her golden oars the silver stream,
And greedily devour the treacherous bait;

8o angle we for Beatrice, who even now

Is couched Ju the woodbine coverture.’

Much Ado About Nothing.

€asT 1. o

Looking out from my bedroom win-
dow of the Swan, while the May moon
was shining on a broad reach of the
trout stream at the end of the smooth
shaven green before the inn, with the
scent of hawthorn coming with the
dust, the gurgling talk of the water, as
it ran and rippled against the sedues,
seemed to possess an odd personal sig-
nificance which one sometimes finds in |
the jangling of bells or the sound of &
railway train.  When I closed my shut-
ters and got into the lavender-scented

to Boston three times in one week—only
think of it,"” she added.

What followed Sallie did not hear—
she felt confused and bewildered, and
was thankful when she could steal away
to her chamber. Then she reproached
herself for feeling distressed at the news.
“\What is it to me,”’ thought she,
ssyhether he is married or not? He
has been the kindest and dearest of
friends, and I hoped things might con-
tinue as they were, but I had noright to
expect it. Well, whatever happens, I
shall always reverence him as the no-
blest man in the world—nobody cun de-
prive me of that comfort.” L
Like many other young ladies, Sallie
was a little given to superlatives, as may
be seen.

tw imcFly that the periodical dimly re-
ferred to wasunder my charge.

“Q, ’m so glad to have seen a real lit-
earry man! No wonder you could n't
fish.” E

“But I can, I assure you.”

“No; you came here to moon, and to
imagine yourself Izaak Walton. Cle-
ver people never make good anglers.”

“And yet Isaw you throw o fly very
prettily just now."”

“ Take care, sir, take care; you have
been caught poaching, and if you add
to your crime by paying me a direct
compliment, you shall be charged le-
fore my pa with both offences.”

I declare we talked on together with
no more embarrassment than if we had
known each other for a mouth at least.

It came about in this way. T had
i married and was going to make my for-
i - d therefore, (having that laud-
The moon was by this time shining ! bube, vid ther f # that lat

A . . H .2 able end in view,) left a good situation
so_brightly that you might read by it. - in Yorkshire to éetlle duc;vn in Liver-

Miss C arte and gazed at
ilt“ s Clare took the ¢ g : pool as a merchant “on my own ac-

She turned to me with a huasty; A
h A N 3 eount,’”” and commence tomake it with-
good night,” and before I could : I had not much capital, and

cover from my astonishment had dis- | 0ut delay. I\ 4
appeared in thg direction of the Lodguv. |59 reg?l\'erd t':° ?C‘I’n‘.’“‘_”f “‘tl "L‘,‘“L' LI]“
I had not even time to say * goud by, | course of  time imagined the tidy
s I had intended. | brougham and the country house across
About half an hour after I arrived at the Mersey w‘ould certainly come; and
the Swan, a messenger from the Lodge fone serene September evening, many
brought the following note : i) enrs 1go, 'I was walking up and doxn
WiMPLE LODGE, Tuesday Night. | St George s landing-stage building cas-
“ Dear Mr. Alton—Do not go nway | tles in the air, wondering whetherrents
until I see you t0-IOTTOW. 7 Vwere “high -at New Brighton, and

“ BELLA CLane.”

'nrent had locked themine Butmy -
umph was of short duration ; for Orlest’
was on the other side like lightnine,
the rotten woodwork tore out under his
vigorous wreneh, and his hand was on
wy throat before Teould grope my way
to the staira,

Then I knew that life depended on
the strupgele, and 1 fought Hie one po--
sessed for the revolver.  The Haren
came to his fricnd’s belp; but 1 found
time and opportunity to scud him
reeling to the ground. Orlof’ was the
weaker man, but he outdid me in =kill ;
and a dexterous feint threw e ol my
guard, feaving therevolver in his hands

Purple with passion, he fived instant-
Iv, and T felt a sharp sting in my let
shoulder: and then all earthly thinues

same time.”’

Rallie had advanced to the outside door
and was standing on the threshold, and
the setting sun, which through the
hazy atmosphere was red as blood,
gshown full upon her. As she said the
last words she raised ber hand to heaven,
and bathed in that crimson light she re-
minded David of a martyr in the flames.
He thought thatshe-had never looked
%0 noble, and that he had never’loved
her so well, but he answered not a word.
He walked home with her in silence,
and refused to enter the house.

When the news of the broken engage-
ment spread through the village—as it
soon did, for David made no sceret of
the affair—it was the occasion of much

A HAY-TIME LYRIC.
*Twas now the fourth day’s sultry noon—
‘The ficld was almost done,
When lo! aelond was In the west,
And rising toward thesun.

“Run for the oxen suickly, hoys,

No rest at noon to-dny,”

The farmer suld, * it looks like rain,

And we may lose the hay”

The wagon soon drove quickly nut,

The i glanced at the sky,

Amlb two ' pitehed up” for onoe to load—
They piled the wagon high,

The load went rustling threugh the bhars—
‘Ihe top was Jostled o'e

“ More haste, less speed,” In merry tones
Came from the firm house door.

The serambling loader fell not qulte—
Up went the hay onee inore,
And soon the wagon ruinbling drove
Upon the ol harn Hoor,

I'whether Kate would
| phacton toa brougham.,

qrel’or a pony
am not sorry

Sallie's

The farmer's daughter to the barn

jore witter tor the men

Fael wiped Lis tace and ook o draught,
And went o work again,

Lowd after load nwag was stowed,

Al Blaek clouds hid thesun;

S Rul one lowd wore, aml thet, my Loys,™

The farmer sadd, e ve done™
cheavy thunder erashed and rolled,

D Bghtning sl
Pt s the ton plied fork sod ridie,
Nor heedod sight sor soumd,

eering “neatl the last full forks
v rin begnn; °
Al Lit deenched those harvesters
Wlnte to the bmrn they ran!
fat joy Howas o thent tosee
P Taast Tosvel clakter ing
Chturrab ! barerde? the hay sdone”
Was heard suuong the din,
.- -
HAVE FATTH, AND STRUGGLE ON.
A awalow in the Spring
e boon ry, el Tnent i the ey
Figmiiynl to tel there did bring
Wi

th raw and leavaa,

Dy after day she tolled
Wt pathint art, Yuat, ere her
erowned,
sonue sl ishiap e tiny Ghrie spoilal,
Aand disbiat it to the ground,

work wii

St fonnd the ruin wratteht,
Bud, not east down, Jorth trom the placa she

Hew,
And witli her mate fresh carth sind grussos
bzl
And baidt her nestanew,
Ay hiud shie placed
Tha bl soft Lher sndts arple floer,
Wleen w ekl hianed o chanee azain Jald wislo
Al wronshitherain o'er,
SEt w1 her heart she kept,
And toiled seine g aned Last bl hearingg enlls,
1 teakied, and Lot three litte swallows slept
Wi the carth-mede walls,
Wil truth is heree, O nn
Tath Thopee ) yoaaithen i its v
Flath el o nt
pl
Jave Faith, ol streeatean!

Aiscellancous.

A thange of Base,

David Thomp=on's new house was
fnished al last, the litter of earpenters,
wasons, s painters were eleared away
and he had brought with him his in-
tenglod wite, that they might plan for
fitting it up.

ravid had been engaged three years,
but heing o pradent young man, he
sabl le could pever marrey till he had
afaiv start in the world, — He thought
Lie had it now, since inoaddition to
youth, health, w houseand twenty acres
of land, Mr, Burely, the great miidl own-
or, had Jately made him bis foreman—a
position he” lad long coveted. Their
wedding day was therefore fixed for
September--three months hienee,

For onee in the world's history, no
one found any fanlt with the mateh, bual
all declared the happy pair were very
well suited to cacl other.

Sally Dearing, the bride cleet, with
neither a beauty, a belle, nor genius—
she wis just a sweet womanly woman,

Iawn
thy purpose, trast, or

wonder and not a little gossip.
course was applauded by the few, and
condenined by the many—but the few
were those whose good opinions were
most to be desired.

That she could banish from her heart
a love of solong stunding, without a
struggle, is not likely, but on this sub-
jcct‘ilcl‘ lips were silent, She grew a
little thinner and paler, but went into
society as usual, and neitherseemed de-
pressed, norassumed an artificial gaiety.
On this aceount, some called her heart-
less. ’

s Tsn’t it shameful to see her wear
them pink ribbons—for all the world as
if she gloried in whatshe'd done 2”7 said
Mrs. Burdock, which remark was duly
reported to Sallie,

L didn't know they expected me to
put onn mourning,’ she answered swmil-
ing nlittle bitterly.

When Mr. Dearing heard what hud
happened, he sail, * Our Rallic was al-
wayvs a good girl) and then he seemed
to forget all about it.  He had received
a paralytic stroke afew years before, and
his mind had never been quite the kame
sinee, so that nothing made o lasting
impression upon hiny,  Mrs. Dearing, on
the contrary, begged her daughter not
to saerifice her happiness for them,

¢ My happiness will not be sacrificed,
mother,” said Sallie, quietly.

Sl it was not without a pang that
she saw David riding by with Jenuie
Burns - lie on the white-fuced horso she
kuew so well, and she on her pretty
pony. They suw her, too, and nodded
and smiled two or three times, and he
looked back, still holding his hat in his
hand till they turned the corner.

Mr. Bureh, besides being owner of the
mills, wasan amateur farmer. He took
delight in drives and strange breed of
animaly, and rare specinmens of plants,
He seldom visited the mills, leaving the
care of (he bhusiness almost entirely to
his foreman,  Beyousd these faets, the
towns people kuew little of him, for he
lived in great seclusion at his place,
River-bank, which was a mile or two
out of the village.

Huving heard that his foreman was
about to be murried, he had oftered him
the prettiest Alderney  heifer on his
farm as & present, and invited him to
come  and  seleet it himself. David
thanked him very heartily at the tine,
but hed never availed hinselt of the
ofter.  Mr. Burch supposed this might
be owing to diflidence, and one day ral-
licd him on the subject.

*1'm not going to be married, sir—ut
Teast not at present,” said David, look-
ing glum.

S Indeed ! T iope nothing serious has
veeurred,” sadd Mr. Burel,

SIUs all ofly waid Duvid, shaking his
hewd, .

A lover's quarred, perhaps,  Ifthat’s
all, don’t despair. Young ladies like to
be coaxed.”

with donestie habits, and o great many
fitte feminine ftastes and fancies,

As Lo the Dearing family, they were
vespeetible, root and b
ways bl been s far baek as memory
or records could go,

At the present tiane there were none
of them remaining in the town save
Sallie and her parents, who were get-
tite (o be edderly people when she was
born.,  “IUs u wood house and thor-
oughly baill,”  =said  David, looking
around hinme with =atisfaction, 1 allow-
el none but the best materials to go
into i, 1t might have heen done o
third clieaper, hut T said no -iUs for o
lite time”

And so bright amd sunny,”  sadd
Sallie, it seems like heme already,
Same houses strike a ehill as soon as

you enter them, but |1 don’t think ours |

can ever be one of that Kind.”

S don’t thinle any house condd, with
you for its niatress,” returned David
aallantly.

In eviry apartment Sallis found some-
thing to praise and adwive, from the

Ly window in the parlor, to the wash |

boilers in the buek kitelien,  Opening
the door of the bed-room on the ground
tloor=hoe remarked = This shall be fath-
er's and mother's room. s just near
enogh to the parlor for company, nnd
just far enough off to be qulet
must hive planned it on purpose for
them, such o dear good David as you
are,” v the yone lady Janid her hand
waressingly on his arm.

Davitl took no notice of the slight wd-
vanee, however, but stood twirling his
monstache, and looking thoughttul and
cmbirrassed

SOF conrse thy parentsare tolive with

as 2 osaid Maltie guestioningly, after ay

prilse,

ST feared you night be expeeting it
answered David, “wned T have evaded
the subject in such o way that T hoped

you would understand nie without ex-;

planation. It scems you did not, how-

ever, amd the explanattion may as well
A will |
think the matter over, you will see that

come now as auy time, I you
thix thing eannot be'!

S\Why not

S Pecatse nobady could reasonably
expect i young iman o take sucehoa bur-
den on his shoulders,”

SBut theytl not be a burden upon

Cyou--at least hot much, My parents
are not paapers,”

SAnd whe'll take care of them in
fheir obd agge?”” asked David,

“3Who should, bat the daughter they
{tonk e of when slhe was a buby?" re-
plicd Sallie,

ST owant my wile to wait on me

“1 don't think | should ever
my duty to my husband.'”

St sure you wouldn't my darling,

"

fail in

=0 now is setthd and we'll sy no nore

about it

SODavid, T put to vou the sume ques-
tion you putto me.  Who will take eare
af my parents in their old age?
i their dinrghiter forsakes them

an

S odon't ask you o forsake them,™

sadd David Dmpatiently, *that's just
like your highllown way ol putling

things, . o willing you should do as

el for your parents as other people
do for theirs, but who hesitates to mar-
ey andl leave the old folks behind 2 {Us
the way of the wortd,  The young bird
forsakes the old nest, apd bytlds for her-
self new one,”’

S ut David, have you never read how
the stork that
winged earried the old one on its baek ?
Awd would you have me Jesy dutiful
than the fowls of the air?” replied Sal-
fie. “After nll, the Lrute ereation are

no patterns for us,'" said David, seeing

how Sallic had turhied the tables upon
him. And decsn't the Seripture say

that o man shall leave fatheraud mother
Answer me
holds
o now my dear

and cleave unto lis wile?

that.  Of course the sane
oad for wonien, too,
lets drop the subjecet. T haven't shown
you the second story yet. I hope you'll
pride myself upon 11,7 ol the young
mun started to lead the way up stairy,

CIUs no use to o any farther,” said
Sadlie,” mournfully, yet firmly.

W hat do you mean by that ' asked
David, pansing and looking baek,

Clhat 1shadl live where my parents
de”

“Without me?”

“CThat’s for you to deeide.”

“tAmd I have decided. Of all the
swomen in the world [ have chosen you
—but when I marry you, I do not mar-
yy your family.”

“yery well, David.”

4 HTow an 1 to understand that

“Phal you and [ part company.”

“yery well, it is then,

rule

o

avith,  It's now or never with me—-"

“ Never!" gaid sallie.

“And let me tell you further, that if

you won't be mistress of this house,
there are plenty that will,
Jennie Burns, the handsomest giel in

ihe country—I won't say that she’s to

4e had for the asking, but I have reason
to know she thinks fuvorably of me.

As to this freak of yours, it's nothing
more nor less thau sheer obstinaey un-

der the guise of filial piety.”

¢ Hard words avail nothing, but I
will say, that whoever you bring here,
let it be Jennie Burms or another, I
searcely think she can be to you what I
could huve béen—I who have loved you

so long and faithfally. And David
wlen you shut me out of your life an
home beca

wh, and al-

You |

voung awl strong-

But let me
tell you this, I'm not a man to be tritled

There's

4e I refused.to brenk the

s Not Sallie, «ir,” said David.

[ osappose, then, she has taken some
new faney; they are fickle ereatures,
these wouienkind,  What suits them
to-day, offends them to-morrow,  "Well,
cheer up, my lad, and learn to get alony
without them, as I do," said Mr. Burch
smiling, and laying hix hand lightly on
David's shoulder.

“1'moeertain Sallie never loved any
one but me, ! answered Daviddecidediy,
sl sinee you are so kind as to take
wi jnterest o the affuir, Twill tell you
the truth about it. Rhe was unreasona-
ble enough to expect to suddle me with

the care of her old father and mother.”” |

“And you couldn’t ufford to take such

P churge.  Well, I'm glad you told me,

for that is easily settled. Rather thun

Hwo young people be dizappointed, T'lI
raise your sulary.”

I was not just that,” said David,

i the Dearings have a little property of

i their own—>but she had some fine-spun
notions about the matter, and wanted to
tauke them into the fumily.”

S Oh 1 said Mr. Bureh, and Lie paused
{abruptly, seemingly intently oveupied
{ with punching littte holes iu the ground

with ™ his  gold-hieaded cane.  **One
shouldn't be hasty in aftairs of 2o much
Uimportance,” said he at length, Per-
haps you may yet induee her to recon-

| sider,”

I fwould be of no use to try,' said

{ David, ** for you might as well attempt

" to move the sun, asto move Sallie Dear-

Ving when once she gets set upon any-

! thing she fancies to be her duty.”

E S yery unreasonable truly,” said Mr.

! Burehibut there was a touch of sareasnt

"in his tone.  ** And you couldn’t think

Lot yielding yourself.”

\ ““Never, sir, never."”

Iswell, you shall have the Alderney

vall the same, for 1 suppose you won’t

isell your place

“myself with neither.”

Mr. Bureh laughed, and as he walked
, he said to himselt ** T guess the

ifer will console him for his Joss.”

into the matrimonial noose in the course
of n few months, and moved into his
new house precisely as lie had planned
‘ito do—the ouly difference being that
Jennie Burns was
Sallie Dearing.
I Rallie, meanwhile, was not left c¢n-
tirely without consolation; for if she
I ad Tost o lover, she had gained a friend,
tand that fricnd was no less a personage
than Mr. Bureh.

she was much surprised one day, on!

1 opening the front door in answer to the
"summons of the great brass knocker, to
behold Lim standing on the step, and
his horse pawing at the gate—about ns
smach surprised as you waoutld be, if the
statue of Washington which adorns the
| square at Washington shouhl dismount
Cfrom its rampant steed and pay you a
visit.

He extended his hand smilingly and
inguired for her father and mother, up-
fon which Sallie invited him in. He
said e had been trying to obtain some

}
t
i
|

of the old Inglish strawberry plants—

he had the Hovey's scedling and the

Mr. Dearfng had it Upon which Mr.
Bureh was welcome to sone,

they fell into 4 long conversation about

berry wine.
more, and though he addressed but few

on her ever whilelie tatked to her futher.
And so upon one pretext or another he
continued to come, until at last he came
without any pretext at all.

" : .

T'he old people vulued his society on

beenuse, ns they said, the companion-
ship of a cultivated gentleman like Mr,
Burch was such an advantage to a
young girl like their daughter.  As for
Sallie, she regavded Lim asadear broth-
er, or at least she thought she did, until
her old friend Mrs. Burdock—the same
who was so scandalized by the “‘pink
ribbons,” destroyed the illusion. It wag
one afternoon early in June, when Mr,

of nonsense—which, truth to tell, she
was much addicted to doing—that Mrs.
Burdock staltked in like some gaunt and
grizzly Fate. After discoursing a short
time about the {lateness of the season,
the prospect for crops,—Mrs. Black’s
‘‘rheumatiz" and Mr. ‘Brown's broken
leg—she eanie at lnst to the subject up-
permost in her mind, and which had
been the real motive to her call.

‘8o Mr. Burch is going to be mar-
ried,”” she remarked, looking keenly at
Sullie. That young woman gave a little
start, which caused her to prick her fin-
ger and stain her work with blood, and
let us hope that she derived a momen-
tary satisfaction from the fancy that the
cambric was Mrs. Burdock and the
needle a dagger.  She did not, however,
look up or make any reply, but lier
mother said in the
way in the world :

“Ishe? Who's the lady 2

things.
'em myself.

wNot I sir, nor buy a rope to hang

David did not indeed buy a rope to,
hang himself, but he slipped his neck !

his bride instead of

Bartlett, and in fact almost every other
variety—but the old English had be-
come very rare, and he was told that

Dearing suid that he had, and that Mr.
And then

horticulture in general, and Mrs, Dear-
ing treated him to a glass of her elder-
So he staid an hour or

words to Satlie, his hazel eyes were up-

their own account not a little, but more

Dearing slept in his arm chair, his wife
darned his stockings, and Sallie sat
stitching away upon some pretty piece

most commonplace

‘ That I hain’t found out, but he's fix-
in’ his house with the beautifullest new
I made an arrant there and saw
It must be the Queen of

The next day Mr. Burch called, smil-
ing as handsomely as ever. He con-
firmed the trath™ of Mrs. Burdock's
statement with regard to refitting his
house, and paid Sallie the compliment
of asking the benefit of her taste in coni-
pleting the arrangements.

S WYill you put on your hat, and go
over with me now 2" he usked.
 Certainly.” she said, and tried to
add, * with” pleasure,” but the words
got no farther than her throat.

She remembered how she had once
gone over another house with another
bridegroom, butit was not that memory
which causcd her to sigh as she crossed
the threshold at Riverbank.

“Indeed, Mr. Burch, you had litte
need of any taste but your own,” ob-
served she.

“They had nearly completed their
survey of the house, and were now
standing by a recess filled with choicest
plants,

“Phen you are pleased 7 he ashed.

L am charmed.”

st still lacks one thing without
whicht even Paradise was not complete”
—lie suid—""its Ive)”

“ A difficulty which will soon be sup-
plied, 1 guppose,’’ said she, turning her
huack on Mr. Bureh, andlooking intently
-into the heart of o calla-lilly.

“rhat depends on you," Tie said.

sonme!” exelaimed Sallle, faving
him now ; “how can that be?”

“Becuuse, Roless you consent to mar-
ry me yourself, I shall still remain
single.”’

S Imposeible ! said she.

s Have I presumed too much
asked, regarding her carnestly.

ST meant impossible that you should
think of me,” stammered simple Sallic,
blushing rosily

‘C[But seeing
what then—""

“ Why, then—"

S ahaldl il up the blank to suit my-
self,” said he, bending lowe <
iug her hands in bis, but o hissurprise,
~he drew buck,

“Phere are somce things that may
cause you to alter your nmind,’ suid she.

SOV gaid hie, and waited for what
she liad to say next.

1 have been engaged before,™ =he
=aid.

1 know it."”

*To your foreman.”

oI know it

“ 1 havo two uld people dependant on
my care.’

1 know it.”

“And I ean never leave them.”

s and I ean never wish youto. It
was hearing of your devotion to them,
that first led me to seek your acquaint-
ance. 1 know so dutiful a dauphter
niust make a troe and faithtul wife, and
50 | set myself to the task of winning
your affectjons. Have I succvulc‘(l‘.’” )

sullie was aggin in contemplation of
the calla-lilly., DBut Mr. Lurch was a
man who was not to be putotl with any
evasions, so he repeated, ** Have ] sue-
ceeded 2"

“ Yes,” sald Sallie.

Then he kissed hier, as it was high
time he should do, und said agreat many
lack-a-daisical things to her of which
this is one:

W won't say that your personal
graces had no ¢tfect upon me, but then
I must have loved you had you been as
gaunt and grim as !

© Mrs, Burdock,! suggested Sallie.

Both laughed and he tinished his sen-
tenee :—** Instead of the sweetest lttle
lady in all the world, as you are.”

o Mr. Burch fulfilled the prediction

of Mrs. Burdock, and Lrought a wife to
Riverbank, but that good woman was
sorely disappointed that the expected
“Queen of sheby' should turn out to
Le nobody but little Sallie Dearing.
! Mr. and Mrs, Dearing was very happy
| in their new home, nor do I think their
| son-in-law ever regarded them as a bur-
den or wished them away, for he was
more than once heard to remark—
“There is nothing which gives sueh
dignity to a house as the presence of =e-
rene old age.”

No speeial misfortunes befell David
Thompson, and the world calls him a
prosperous an, yet sometimes when
vexed to the soul by a vain, {rivolous
and heartless wife, tie thinks of one
whose steadfust spirit might have been
his stay and comfort.

Andsometimes, when returning home
at evening, he fancies he sees standing
on his threshold in the erimson light of
the setting sun, a tigure with one hand
' raised to heaven, and these are the
"words it utters—

* And David, when you shut me out
of your life and home beceause T refuse
to break the tifth commandment, take
care that you do not shut out God's
' Llessing at the same time !!

he

“that it is impossible—

i
1

l

A Word to Young Wonten.

The rendiness with which American
wirls aceept the attention ofecomparative
strangers is forever o matter ol aston-
ishment to foreigners. 1t would be us
much a matter of astonishment to our-
selves if we once stopped tothink about
it. A gentleman is casually introduced,
u lively conversation follows, calls are
made next day and for a week to come,
rides, flirtations, and love making en-
tered upon, and oftentimes, after no
more than a fnrtnigh(’s acquaintance,
confidences given that rot less than bhalfl
a year's acquaintanee should warrant.

A case of this sort of eager intimacy
voceurred in a pretty inlaud town not
more than three hundred miles from
New York, which resulted most disas-
trously. A young man stopping tem-
porarily in the town saw and fancied a

i
|
Pyoung lady upon the street, ascertained
her name, ete., forged a letter of intro-
duetion, presented it, with hiimself, and
was most cordially received by the young

lady and herparents. Walks, rides and
excursions ensued, and in Jess than a
month the two were married.  Almost
immediately, the true character of the
“handsome, agreeable, and intelligent
young man’ came to light.  He way a
roue, a gambler, and had a wife in a
distant State. He was arrested, tried
for bigamy, and sentenced to Auburn
State Prison for the term of five years,
The girl died of a broken heart, and her
mother, overwhelmed with grief, soon
fullowed her to the grave

I hate distrust and sugpicion, and
should be the last to engender such a
feeling in any body towuard mankind.
But [ also hate to see girls die broken-
hearted, or their lives blasted by the
raseality of somelieartless, unprincipled
villain, when all the evil might have
been averted by mere womanly, seusible
prudence. A man, whether honorable
or dishonorable, admires a girl all the
more for the exercise of discretion and
care in regard to her associntes. Itisan
established fact that a man may secm to
bie all that is worthy and desirable, and
yet in reality not be fit to step across
the outer threshold of an honest man’s
house, much legs permitted to open his
abominable lips in courtly specch to an
innocent, unsuspeeting girl.

Now, that the summnier has come, and
tourists and city-bred fellows are strag-
gling around through the country, let
the girls bear this sad story In mind.
Be civil and courteous, but don’t open
the door of yourheart to everybody who
happens to dress well, and can turn
compliments more gracious than the
honest and :pe.haps’awlkward country
boys of your own neighborhood. Be
too proud to become a prey to these
gormandizers of human hearts, who give
gratuitous love-lessons during the sum-
mer, and laugh all through the autumn
at your wonderful aptness. It is hard
and ugly to be so particular, I kunow,
but it pays in the end ; and haven’t you
read, time and again, that all that glit-
ters Is not gold ?

In Boston, one day last weck police
officers were stationed on Tremont street
for the purpose of taking an accurate
count of the travel and the following
was the result: Horge cars, 1457; ve-
hicles of all other descriptions, 3899 ;
foot passengers on the easterly side,
7045; foot passengers on the westerly
side, 3780 ; making the total of foot pas-
sengers, 10,835, .

sheets, I still continued to hearthe voice
of the waters chiming a dreamy ro-
mance, which very soon lulled me to
sleep, and at the same time into a
dreamland of the pleasantest funcies
born of my waking reveries and of the
chant of the waters, which, you should
know, i= always louder in the daytime
than in the night, T went through the
story of Undine over ggrain. My nymph
was a fair deemon of the Wimple, whom
I wooved and won in that kind of oft-
handed fashion in which we managed

the portals of the ivory gate.
Our courtship seemed to have begun in
another place s we took it up at the

oint where we had declared eternal
R)\'e to each other; and we required no
explanations between us.  We were, if
you please, as happy as the shepherds
and shepherdesses who tended the silly
sheep of Aready, whose days ran out
with billing and cooing, and piping of
oaten straws, with just a few back-
wround perils from the goat-hoofed
satyrs of the glades and the forest.  As
we'sat together of a noontide (perhaps
in the Forest of Arden—Shakespeare
furnishies o dream-drama with seenery
very often), the pain of an approaching
loss weighed me down; and when 1
turned wistfully towards my compan-
ion, lo! the foul erew of Comus had
carried her off) the mocking laughter of
the hideous rapparces withered the
trees into the black and stunted growths
of » Loudon park in December; the
light went out suddenly from the pie-
ture, and I sank into wakefulness with
a curious ache and lunging which may
have been in part indigestion—in part,
at any rute, grie the Lreaking up of
the vision; und i the half-conscious
mood which followed the gatgstrophe,
when the mind still hovered between
things real and unreal, the song of the
Wimple revealod jtself onee more, and
with it the carols of tho Lleds that were
hailing the dawn.

I matke a short but goml running at
break fast, and as the Wimple must be
fished before the sun has burned up
the elouds, I bend my steps toward the
streant, turning from the lawn into a
path through the lush grass, on which
the beads of dew are glittering like the
jewels on the scabbard of Prince Ester-
Thazy's sword.  ITtismy first visit to the
Wimple, and tome there is o peculiar
charm in angling upon an unknown
stream, IVis like making a fresh ac-
quaintance about whom you imagine
all sorts of agreeanble possibilities,
You feol g little of the wvan-
ity of anexplorer, lus;  for scenes
that are unfamiliar to us wo constantly
think are strange to others,  That May
morning, how well T remember it! The
dappled cows; the lark singing with =o
much heart that his song scemed to re-
bound from the very vault of the skies,
or to break as it touched it and full in a
shower of melody about us; the cool
welid air of the dawn breeze s the seents
of the aromuatic waterplants,—they are
present to me as Iwrite with a vivid.
tiess that §s glmest troublesome. Here
is 0 bank after old Waltam’s own heart,
A deep pool, above a long stone sjab,
covered with s beard of moss, over
which the Wimple runs and falls about
u single foot, making a creamy swirl
which ought to be a sure find for a
trout, My rod has been already put
up, and sclecting a small dun tly,
standing as fur back as possible, T throw
my first east. Ha! arise, as Ilive; but
he hasn't touched the hook.,  Try him
nerain, and be more cautious in striking
this time, He has it, and as he doashes
across the rivulet with the fly, I can feel
from the pull that he is a pound weight
if an ounce. e has a game tussle tor
hislife, but wearies at last, and at the
roll of the wineh is towed helpless t
the little shallow bay, where he :
sdsted to Jand by the net. A beautiful
fish, my masters, gleanzing with rulijes,
and a pretty sight, ns he lies on his
death-couch in the bLasket, upon a pal-
let of pale primroses, moss, and violets,
whicly have been placed there to honor
thu first prize, which like the first haby
is always the most precious godsend.

FFortune is fickle with ug brethren of
the angle, as with other folk, Fortune
deserts me afterasingle favor.  Imvain,
for & whole hour, do 1 exhaust my skill
and fly-book. The hare's ear that never
failed before fails now; the tiny silver
and gray, so often successful with the
shy citizens of the brook, tempts them
not, or only tempts theni to injitate the
bull at the Islington Spanish bull-fight,
which merely eoquetted with his hind
less with the artists in that exhibition,
S0, with my solitary tish, [ wander up
the streanm, and atlength [ begin to sus-
pect 1 must have passed the boundary
of the district which has been allotted
for the use of his customers to the lund-
lord of the Swan. Mowever, there is
an  attractive picee of wuater, well
shaded by alders on one side, and with
a clear bunk on the other, which
I determine to ussay, even at the risk of
Leing caught us a poacher. Here I have
Letter lyek, although  the trout are
small, and do not necessitate the em-
pluyment of the Janding=nct. Brook-
trout are biting merrily, and T begin to
think I shall have a fair creel to show
for the morning sport, when suddenly I
become conscious of a very singular
phenomenon  that  for the moment
startles me constderably, Making a
east into a ripple, round a big Loulder,
I find my line tirmly caught and drag-
ged into the air, my reel gives out, an-
other reel gives out, and, as I live, I am
tirmly entangled.

=0, how tresome!”’ some one cries
from the shelter of the abders; and a
moment afterwards o young lady comes
into sight with @ decided flush of anger
on her cheeks.

The young lady is clothed in gray
from el to hose, She has gray gloves,

¢ gadters below her short dress:
1 eray hat with agray feather; but her
cheeks are red, and she looks delicionsly
cross nt the necident she had met with,

e

but try and free my line if you can.”’

“If you will be good enough to let
out while I Jwheel in, 1 can then unfas-
ten the hooks.”

This is done with rather a sulky air;
and when released, the gray angler ealls
out,—

“ Do you know, =ir, that you have no
right to fish here? This part of the
stream is strictly preserved.”

*Lam sorry Iam trespassing. T in-
tended to leave my card at the house
above, to which I presume the fishing
is attached.”

S Well,” (this time smiling, like—
like a rippling sea under an August sun
and breeze), et me see if you can throw
afly, I will give you leaveto whip the
stream ad fur as the plank-crossing
above.”

0, T would not spoil your sport for
the world”?

* Perhaps you won’t spoil my sport
after all.  When you are done, I shall
wait until the water rests, and go over
it again.”

The slightest touch of sarcasm gave
the flavor of a pickled walnut to this
remark. e pass beyond the alders to
where the stream is more open. The
gray damsel, with her rod on hershoul-
der, watches my performauce from the
opposite bank.  Rather anxious to dis-
play my deftness at the gentle art, I
stand well back, whisk ouf a very long
ine, and as the flies are skimming the
water the wicked wind suddenly tosses
them wildly about my lady’s turban,
and in a second the head-gear is firmly
hooked. With agrowlatmy awkward-
ness, I waded at once into the brook,
and i)egged her pardon. She said noth-
ing, but bent her face towards me in
order to have the accident remedied.
At dime! The poet who was ensnared
in the golden hair of his mistress could
safely sympathize with me at the mo-
ment.

“I am very unlucky. Will you for-
give my awkwardness 2"’

“Yes; but as I am my own game-
keeper, you must give up your name.’’

I took a card from my fly-buok and
presented it to her.

“Mr. Frank Dalton! I have heard
the name before. Are not the editor of
something or other in London ?

Heavens! something or other! ‘Is

such things for ourselves when within i

© Don’t be taking oft your hat, please; |

““Mr., Dalton,” said the little gray
woman (she was petitc) as we came toa
path leading toahouse surrounded with
dark cedars, her tone altering from one
of banter to that of a young lady doing
the royal honors of her domain, * you
are quite welcome to angle on our part
of the river as long as you are stopping
here. Do you know that pa is a contri-
butor as well a8 2 subscriber to your
paper?”’
© Indeed! Well, Tam very gratetul,
Miss "

tClare.”

4 Miss Clare, T have been indebted to
AMr. Clare for several essays on entomo-
logy.”

0, pais mad about black beetles, 1

ant his butterfly hunter.  Cote up and
see our collection.”

We met Mr. Clare on a croguet-lawn, |
and in a few minutes were known to
racl ether as correspondents,

“You will remain to funcheon, Mr, |
Dalton !

“Thank you.”

CAST TIL |

Walking to the Swan that night, after
an entire day at Wimplo Lodge,—after
a luncheon under the cedars, and din-
ner, fullowed Ly an hour's croquet, and
an hour during which o waltz of Cho-
pin’s was played by Miss Clare to the
tragranceof heliotrope,—Istopped on the
bridge of the hamlet, and Lieard the river
again whispering wild funcies to the
reeds.  Again I heard it as I lay awake,
and T scemed to hear it as T slept and
dreamtonce more of Undine—of Undine,
this time elothed in gray garments, and |
much resembling Clure in her gen-
eralappeargnee. Next morning, asTraw
the flush of the new day in the east 1
thought, would my Fmily, like the Em-
ily of Chaucer, ris¢ with Phe suny Jtao,
I would be down to the river on the
chance of meeting her onjee more. The
trout hud ap egsy time of it ; the augler’s
heart was notin his work. Ho \\'hip})cd
oft' his {flies; he pulled them with a
stupid jerk from the fishes’ mouth.  He
would  have sighed, * Heigho!” and
would have suld, ** Alack, slaelk!" if
those expressions were not obsolete.
Then, to make matters worse, he ceased
Lis calling altogethey, and longed to ery,
© My Iady sweet, arise! my lady sweet,
arise! witheverything that pretty bin.”
Then he lit a cigar, which drove away
the perfume of the flowers, but could
not stop the clamor of the Wimple,
which beeame, if possible, more impor-
tunate in suggesting Jove reveries than
cver.  Rtill njy lady iu gray cometh not;
and I am rerolved to go on a weak pre-
tenee to the housel to examine a scara-
burus, or some other fearful wild-fowl
connected with entomology. A rustle
in the grags by me,

“ Wy so pensive, angler?

YO0 Miss Clare, the fish won’t bite;
and [ havenotthe patience of an adept.”

“You had better give it up, aud help
me to catch butterflies. There goes a
lovely blue one " |

And oftt dashed the gray gaiters
through the meadow, xeattering mead-
OW-swewt, bultercups, and elpverto right
amd left on their path; above thema
long pole, wiclded by the ownor, with a
net on the topof it, und the quarry wag-
gling and skirling in front. The gray
damsel returns with the prey inmeshed;
sueh a color on her cheelt, such a light
in those violeteyes!

It is o pity to call buttertlies, Latin
names, Mr, Dalton. Flowers arespoiled
in the same way."

* 1 wonder you have not a greater re-
spect for selence.”

* [ hate science

* Musice?”

“0, 1 love music, but that
ent.”

[ am not going to try and write down
our talk that forenoon or that aftcrnoon
It now beeame a daily eustom of ours to
nicet, and T frequentiy dined and took
tea at the lodge. 1 should say that Mr.
Clare was a widower, and Bella hisonly
duughter. *Itis hard to lose her,” hie
gald to me one evening, across the wal-
nuts amd the wine; it is hard to lose
her.”

Gilad T was that we were sitting be-
tween the lights. Belln was in the
drawing room playing a wordless soug
of Mendelssolin's that was more elo-
quent than any verses that poet has
ever wedded to music.

“Yez," he continuod, “Bella is en-
wagred to Captgin Hay, a cousin of hers,
and he has written to mo about having
the warriage brought ot shortly.”

*I never heanl speak of him, s the
engagement of long standing 2"

O dear, yes; since they were chil- |
dren.” |

tThese cursed cousinships! The old |
story—since they were children! But}
what a desperate tflirt that gray minx
must have been! !
“Ts Captain Hay o member of the;

Club ?)? (mentioning an associa-
tion fordrinking lute brandy-und-selter,
to which I myself belonged,)

*Yes. T huveheard himspeak of it

Well I no longer felt angry with my
gray deceiver: I felt sorry for her, Hay
I knew to be thoroughly bad form, ux
far as wonien wete concerned,

* He is coming here next week.
will be glad to mect him 1™

“Thunk you, I know Captain Hay
slightly already.”

"

iy differ-

You

CAST HIL

When T had taken a cup of coftee T
opened the photograph-albuin, which
May on the drawing-room table.  Turn-
ing over the leaves until I came to one
of n tall pentlemuan, with  luxurious
whiskers and a cruel mouth T brought
the book over to Bella Clare, and sioply
said,— :

CCAMiss Clare, is not this €
to wlhom you are engnged ?

An expression of pain and annoyance
crossed her face,

S Yess but Tdidn'twant you to know,
You will not he half as nice now.”

“Captain Hay and 1 are members of
the same efub.  Why shouldn't I be as
nice now us I was before I knew your
seeret 2

* (), you arc one of those men who
would be sure to be squeamish about
firting with yourneighbor'’s goods, and
now you will begin to sulk and pout,
and consider yourself*ill-used, that—
that we have been such friends.”

I was silent. T was eut,—cut to the
very soul. Mr, Clare here entered the
room, and we talked of indifterent mat-
ters until [ rose to take my leave. 1
shook hands with My, Clare und bowed
to Bella, As I walked towards the
hall-door I heard a quick, light step
after me,

* Dear Mr, Dalton, I am very sorry,
There is no mischief done, is there?
You rust shake hands with me.”

I did. I couid not help it; but the
Wimple all that night spoke in sad un-
dertones, not without a certain * Turn
again, Whittington' strain through
them however,

Why didn’t T go back to town at
once? My sub-editor of the Macrosmi-
caum wrote for me twice, and still T
lingered at the Swan making believe to
try and catch trout. Both Hay and his
Hiancce called to see me; to ‘‘rout me
out,’”’ us Bella said; but I nursed my
grievance. I couldn’t beuar to look at
the couple together.

My last evening at the Wimple, I
stroll down to the bank, having packed
up my knapsack for departure on the
morrow. Thesun has dropped below
the hills ; the eraik-eraik of the rail, or
the thin imrking of a distant dog, and
the voices of men driving cattle some-
where or other, touch me with a kind of
regret lilke what one feels nt the close of
a concert. I walk uP as far as the alders,
and cross over on the plank, for from
this spot I can see Wimple Lodge.

“ Poacher again! With night flies,
moths, and, for allT know matches and
a torch, for worse deeds when honest
folks were in bed !

“ Miss Clare!"”

*“Yes, I am no ghost. Here, help me
to put a cast of these big eveulng flies,”

“‘Have you any others? I don'tthink
these are quite the thing.”

O yes; I took Charlie’s book from
his basket as he wassnoozing with papa

faptain Hay,
12

What did the river say during the
small hours? I know that 1 could not
sleep for it until the cock crowed, und
I was late to breakfast. When I came
down, my landlady, who was indeed
lord and lady of the Swan, told me Miss
Clare had béen waiting for me for halr
an hour. She was seated in the little
parlor, and when I entered she at vnce

ulled from her pocket the picture that

wad fallen from i[uy‘s tly-book.

“Mr. Dalton,'” she sald, “you uare a
gentleman, and as a geuatleman 1 ask
you to do me a gervice, although Imust
grant you the right to refuse answering
me at all—if you like.”’

1 will answer agy question you ask
me.”’

“#You are acquainted with Captain
Hay-—Charlie—in London?

*Yes

Y You are not intimate, but you kniow

his set 2"

* I know his set 2

o And, sin” (you should see the viohat
eyes on fire, and thelittle hands elench-
ed, and hear the stamp of a stout-booted
foot on the floor,)) **knowing Captain
Hay's friends and his acquaintances of
this order,” (finging the carte on the
table,) ‘“ you any nothing of warning or
caution to a girl who is going to marry
him!"”

(CGod knows how unprepared T was
for this scene! Here wad my little gray
nymph, my butterfly-hunter, breaking
out in a completely new style.)

‘1t would be impertinent for me to
interfere.”

Tt was cruel of you, Mr. Dalton,™

¢ Ladiesare more mereiful, Miss Clare,
You have given me alesson in kindnes
have you uot 2

¢ Frank—>Mr. Dalton !

“No—Irank."!

S3yell, Frank, T am sarry mare than
f can tell you for my folly. Will you
help me to bregk off with Captain
Hay 7"

*“He may have bought the carto in a
shop, The lady is as popular in the
windows as the portraits of the Bishiop
of Oxford,”

¢ No, no—I hato himm! The ereature
has written to him on the buck of it.”

1 would sooner sce you the wile of
some one else, T contess.”

© Wouldyoyu 2"

The tone in twhich she spoke brought
me to her side. ** Bellu!”

“Yes, Frank."”

“xhall we go fishing, and
over Y

*You must lend nies rad and flies,
then.

" Yen: butyou havenotbreakfnsted.”

I went and poured out some tes, anbd
got her a chair. We understood cach
other now as fairly and clearly as Un-
dine and I did each other in that dream
T told you of.

* Captain Hay, please, sir,” the land-
lady announces at the door.

Bella blushes a little.  Hay is as cool
as possible.  He sced the carte on the
table, and takes in the whole situation
at a glance.

* Captain Hay—"" I commence,

Y 8top, said the eaptgin; J'H save
yoy sotiig trouble, Dalton. feiln, Tain't
sorry ta be off with you, T was n'ttit,
an’ all that sort of thing., Bless you
both, my children!" and he was out of
the room.

talk i

We laughed heartily, and when we,

went to Wimple Lodge we found that
the gallant captain had disuppeared al
together.

So the story the river told, and the fu-
ble of the dream, have come true; and
I only wish to all
they may be ns-fortunate in their sport
as I was that spring morning when |

first nict the gray fisher-maiden of the
Nothing that I ean say will,
ever persuade that lady that T did not!

Wimple,

hook her hat intentionally : and it was
only upon condition that [ would men-
tion her suspicion, that she has allowed
nie to write as I have done,

Teutonle Insurance.

A thin, cadaverous looking German,

about fifty years of age, entered the of-
fice of a health insurance company, in
this eity, the other day, and inquired :

¢ 1sh de man in what inshures de peo-

ole's helta 2

The Agent politely answered, * T at-
tend to that business, sir."”

“yell, T vants my helts insured, vot
you charge

“ Different prices, ' answered the
clerke, ** fromthreetoten dollars s yeur;
p:\f' ten dollars a year and you get ten
dollars a week in caso of sickness.”’

S Vell)" said Mynheer, I vauts ten
dollars vort.”

The agent inguired his state of health.

“Vell, T ish sick all de time.  I'se
shust out de bed two, trec hours a tay,
and te doctor says he can't do nothing
ore goot for me.”’

*If that's the state of your health,”
returned the agent, * we can’t insure it.
AVe only insure persons who are in good
Tieatth,”

At this Mynheer bristled up in great
anger,

“ You niust think I'sea big fool. Vot!
you think [ come pay you ton dollurs
for inshure my helt when I was vell!™

1

Orchards and} Pouitry.

An experienced orchardist snys:

The public has yet to learn the full
advantage of keeping poultry.
secm to appreciate what they may do
among trees in an orchard of a quarter
of an acre, where they may be kept by
a picket fenee four to five feet high,
wutting in say 125 fowls, and observe
the result. He will avold the annoy-
anecein the garden of which =0 many
complain, while they will,work amonyg
the trees, doing just what is nceded,
Keeping the ground well cultivated, and
destroying every thing that can injure
the fruit trees in the shape of bugs,
worms, or other insecty, lay a large
number of eggs, which are o cash arti-
cle, to sayv nothing of the chickens,
which will pay for raising at the present
time, T have tried it, and know it is <o,

I have about one hundred fowls,
which have worked admirably among
my trees, keeping the ground in good
condition, keeping off’ the insects, and
promoting the growth of the orchard,

am «atisfied that we have yet to learn
the full benefit which may be derived
from the proper management of fowls,
and it is quite possible that the method
[ have suggested may ofter the best way
of getting our apple orehards into bear-
ing condition again.

Advice to Young Bee-Keepers.

Beginners in bee-keeping should not,
when going into the business, houild
costly bee-houses, provide high-priced
untested patent hives, purchase a large
number of colonies, or buy three-band-
cd Ttalian queens at atime when as
yet they can lhn.rdl_v tell a drone from a
worker. Begin moderately and hasten
slowly. The needful experience in
practical bee-cultureis much more ensily
and far more efficiently acquired, by
careful attention to a few[cholice stocks,
than by a hurried supervision of a large
number, even with the aid of manusls
and text books. Plain, simple mov-
able frame hives, too, will be found
better suited for the requisite ma-
nipulations, than fanciful and compli-
cated contrivances devised by persons
really ignorant themselves of the habits
and wants of the bees. And colonies
Fluced in an open situation, with their
iives readily accessible from all sides
aund somewhat sheltered or shaded by
trees or vines, will be much more con-
veniently muanaged than when placed
inordinary sheds orout-doorbee-houses.
Study first to know what is required for
success, and then extend your opera-
tions when you are sure that you can
have the business ‘well in hand.""—dm.
Bee Journal.

The papers published in the vicinity
of the Lake Superior Copper mines, are
cautioning laborers, and particularly
unskilled ones, from emigrating to that
region. ‘The copper interest is at pre-
sent entirely prostrated, and shows no
signs of an early revival. The conse-
quence of this depression is that nine
out of every ten of the miners are idle.

honest anglers thut

Few

{ to add I still reside in s modest house
up Edge Hill way, and that I come to
business as Cwesar went to Rome, ac-
cording to Joe Miller, * summa diligen-
tia,” on the top of an omnibes, T was
waiting for Mr. Moss Moses to return to
his office in a street hard by,—call it
Mersey street, and for the reason that
Mr. Moss Moses had a furnished place
to let which his advertiseinent called
*two spacious conuting rooms,” —good-
tess knows I never counted much there
in the shape of coin; and I did not like

staircase ; nor the look of the boy of
Hebrew extraction who hawled * Cub
id,” when I knocked, and toldme ** Mr.
Boses would be id at ecight o'clock;”
Pbut twenty-tive pounds a year was very
; cheap, so [ told my younyg friend [
Swould eall at that time, at ook at the
*counting rooms,”’

How well T remember that aight!
| The ferry-boats from the Cheshireshore
]‘gli(ling along with their lights twink-
HMing like glow-worms, the vast hull of
the Great Fastern just visible in the
Sloyne, the squared yards, aud all a-
taut Jook of a seventy-four of the oll
school, showing  black and  distinet
against the daffodi! sky, and the lap of
the swell against the under timbers of
the stage—I was inclined to be senti-
mental; but Mr. Moss Moses claimed
my attention, and once more I entered
his otfice and found him awaiting me.
He was a little, fut, good-tempered Jew,
who spoke decent English; and who, 1
afterwards found out, was constantly
aflirming in seuason, and out of season,
“that he was no descendant of Abraham.

* Hillo, Rruntay ! he eried, jumping
rrom his chair. My lad told me you'd
been ; where have you been these two
mond\s and morv?  Look hery, old fel-
low, D've advertised your place; but
you can huve it on the old terms.”

: “Sowe mistake, sir, T believe;" and

I handed him a card bearing the in-
seription “Charles Harker.”’

He toolk it and held it to the gaslight,
looked at the back, considered it end-
ways, and ponderedover it upside down,
Then taking the candle his clerk had
brought, hield it close tomy face.

* It you are not disposed to proceed to
business, I will bid you good night,"”
said I, greatly annoyed at his manner.

*Ies him, and it ain’t him,' he said
aloud ; “ Carl never could look a man
in the face ag thisonedoes. And yet |
dun’tseemly way through the features.”

““There 18 no necessity for you to
trouble yourself about my features!” I
exclaimed, opening the door, —* good
night.”
| Stop, stop, my good sir! and don’t
1 be offended. It wasa mistake,  All
| Isaac's mistuke, upou my honor.”

AL a Bistake,” echoed young Isuac,

My curiosity was exeited, and, be-
‘ sides, T really wanted the oftfices; and 1
| therefore allowed myself to be persuad-
i vd into mounting the narrow staircuse,
| until we fuced a door bearing the name
jof Brunton on it in white letters, nud
“having the two upper pancls glazed,
: more, ] shauld imagine, to supply light
ta the stafrease than for admission of
s light to thoe otlice.

Mr. Moss produced akey, and turning
to me with 1 good-natured smile, suid,
*1'd have sworn you were Bruunton five
minutes ugo, but 1 min sure now that 1
| 'was wrong.  Carl always swore as he
,came up stairs, and you haven't. It's
' Brunton's face all but the eyes, and I'd
swear to the eyes anywhere.  That is,
to the twinkle of 'em, you know.”’

Aund heunlocked the door andinvited
me within,

Walking to a table on which e had
placed the light, I took a chair, and pro-
duced gy pocket-book,

* Before we go furthor, Mr. Mosg, let
us quite understinnd each other. [ have

l

.o wish to derive any benefit from any

virtues Mr. Brunton may possess, and |
an going to convinee you that T wm
"what I represent myself to be.  Be good
enough to read that letter.”

It was one from o merchant in the
north, only received that morning, and
mentivned  circumstances which were
sufficient to settle any doubts us to my
identity.

Mr. Moss read it, folded it up briskly,
and presented it to me with ;1lhuw.

sRir, Lapologize, 1 confess that up
to this moment I fancied it was Carl;
Lut what puzzled me was, that such u
sirly fellow should take to larking and
playing the fool.  You ure very much
like my last tenant, sir, that isall.”

*Very well; now that matter is set-
tled, Tet us look at the rooms.”

The lighted gasshowed mealarge one
“and very barely furnished. T'here was

a large teather-covered tuble with a desk
on it, four chairs, an inkstand, and a
Cpartially filled waste-paper basket, and
. that was all.
* Rather meagre, Mr, Moss.™
‘ Now, my dear sir, what more could
you want? Would you like a safe?
I've got one to spare down stairs and
you shall have it, and a new mat for
your feet,—there now,—I hate huag-
gling.”
‘et me sew the other room, please.”
[t was one which a person sitting at
thie table would have right opposite to
bhim, and it had no door. ‘It was a
Lclerk’s office,” Mr. Moss said, “and you
Swanted your eye on such chaps.” 1
suggested that the prineipal might
ssometimes want privaey, whereupon he
said *he had the door down stairs and
it should be hung at once if 1 w.shed
it.”  But having no intention of en-
gaging u clerk at present I told him it
wus of no consequence.

The room was apout half the size of

the outerone, and contained a desk and
stool.  There was alarge closet for coals
and such like matters, and good allow-
ance of dust and cobwebs of dust and
cobwebs ull over.
“I'll have it cleaned up tomorrow,”
said Mr. Moss, ‘It looks beautiful
when clean, and you'll find the desk to
be really Spanish mahogany.”

They would suit me well enough, and
I told Mr. Moss so; paidhim a quarter's
rent in advance, and rose to depart.

0, by the way, Mr. Moss,"” I ex-
cluimed, a sudden thought striking me;
“I will send a man to paint my name
on the door, and on the wall down
stairg.’

“Yery good, sir; Twould doit at once
if T were you. Carl was a loose fish,
and it you delayed it until you got here
you might be annoyed.”

**How s0? What was he?”

“Take a cigar first, Mr. Harker, you’ll
find no betterin Liverpool. Lord! how
like him you do look when I don’t sce
your eyes!!

*“And yet I have not been thought to
resemble o loose fish before, Mr. Mosy.”

“ I didn't mean that. Have you never
seen an ugly person resemble a very
handsome one? I have many a time,
Well, about Carl: be was here about
two years, and call me a Jew if [ could
reckon him up. He used to come here
about noon, and work up to eight or
nine o'clock at night; but what busi-
he worked at I could never find out. 1
know he had a big ledger, and two or
three such books; butabig ledgerwon’t
make a business any more than a big
carpet-bag will, and he always carried
one, He wouldcome and smoke a cigar
with me now and then; but I never
came up here during all that time, and
he kept this door Jocked. He always
seemed to be expecting & blow did poor
Carl, more like a rat in a corner than
anything else,rponr beggar! Well, sir,
one morning I found the key on my
mat, and found the place just as you see
it, and have neverseen Carlsince. One
or twoqueer-looking men have inquired
about him, and asked if he was coming
back, and I said most likely he would,
and likely enough he will.”

‘“Not at all an interesting story,” |
thought, and I felt inclined to yawn in
Mr. Moss’s face ; but I thanked him for
his information, and promised to take

osgession in three days, which I spent
n gresentlng my letters of introduction,
and making other arrangements for the
prosecution of my plans. .

At length the eventful day arrived,
and I stood in my own office, with my
name emblazoned on the door and pas-
sage wall. I was waiting for a friend to
call on me (who, by the way, had prom-

the situation; nor the narrow, dark

What did this mean?

But T had no time to consider, tor my
friend entered, and putting the two
pieces of paper fn my drawer, [emptied
the basket in the tire, and went out with
him to do a good day’s work.

Returning late in the evening, T relit
the five, and addressed myseltf to the
writing of two important letters to be
pusted by 1130 that uight, in order to be
in tme for the Cuanard liner, which
sailed carly in the morning ;. and then
it was the blnck darknessof the doorless
rooni opposite to me began to trouble me
most.

It had troubled me Lefore, but on this
night it troubled e tentold.  From
childhood T have been imaginative, and
knowing this, I stirred the tire, ealled
myseltail uss, and went on with my let-
ter. But not forlong. My vyes wander-
ed to the black darkness of the doorway,
and 1 began to ransack my memory for
stutiztios of men who could tell by some
oceult power it any one were hidden in
the reom tiey entered ; and [laughed
aloud when 1 remembered that T had
read of one sensitive gentleman, who
by this same oceult<ense had found that
asurgeon’s skeleton was inoa closet be-
hined him.

1 own I dislike Leing io thie dark, Lut

Lwill do myself the justice to say that |
have resolution enongh toovercome the
dislike.
Therefore T proposed to mysclf to very
quictly walk into the dark roont which
troubled me and without o lighty, look
out of the windows, and slowly return,
T went, — the very fiest step beyond
the threshold dispelled iy fears. 1
could scu the glimmer of the stars
through the glass, hear the rattle of the
cubs outside. Why, it wasquite a cheer-
ful {pl:um, after all!

Ha! there was a shutling noise {here
by the closct, and then my fears return-
ed and overpowered me. 1 strove to
walk out like a tragedy hiero; but wy
pace quickened as 1 neared the door,
and heard the shutfting noize close to
me, and the next moment a powerful
hand was at my throat, and hvlple.-ls\ on
the tloor with the cold muzzle of a pistol
pressed to my head, T was bound and
dragged into the outer oflice, thrust into
my chair and confronted by two quict-
looking men, one of whom laid s re-
volver on the tuble, saying at the same
time with an ugly sneer,** So, Brunton,
we have cauglhit you at last,”

11

The speaker was a mild, intelligent-
looking man of ubout thirty-five. Ina
proper dress he would have looked like
u High-Church clergyman,  is com-
»anion was evidently a foreigner, and [
imagine a German.  He was about fifty
years of age, and wore spectacles, and a
profusion of beard and whiskers covered
more than half his face.  But he had a
winning smile and good teeth, which he
often took un opportunity of showing.
“We have fuund you at last.””

I am thankful to say that I am not
nervous when I sce a danger, and 1
boldly replied,—
“My name is Harkerand not Brunt-
on; Mr. Moss, the landlord of these
premises, has noticed my resemblance
to his late tenant, and is satisfled that I
am not the sume.  Depend upon it that
1 shall make you repent this outruge.”’
I tried to rise to call for help from the
strect, but the pistol was cocked and
pointed at me, und there was that in the
man’s fuce which cautioned me agninst
rushuess iu my helpleas position,
L will sit down,"” I replied, “and
hear what you have to say; but if 1
choose to do it T shall do my best to
riise an alarminspiteof your vevolver,”
“Vellspoke, Carl,"” said the foreigner;
* Louise always say he a plucky onel”
* Now, then, Brunton,” whispered
the other, “let us have no nonsense.
We have not met before, it is true, but
Louise hus so well deseribed you, that
putting unother name on your door was
simply idiotie.  Besides one of ours has
watched for your return, and we con-
municated with him direetly after we
landed.  Go free iF you like, hut we will
have the plates.”’
“CDat's the matter vid us," echoed
Gierman ; ** ve vill have the plat
* 1. Kknow nothing of any plates,” 1
cried, “ nor of Louise, hor of you. Al
I know is, that you will see the inside
of a prison very shortiy."’
*And you think you can throw us,
throw ME over in this way! Do you
think you deal with children »
1 think I deal with a burglar.  Most
certainly with a rascal of some sort or
other”
Here iny two fricnds held n whispered
conferenee. ‘Then he of the revolver
turned shrply towards me.
WL you marry Louise? Wil you
give upthe plates, and marry my sister?”
soshie Jofe you tike old boots"! added
the German ; and from which I opine
thut lie prided himself on a knowledge
of Engli<h idiom,
In <pite of my scrious position 1 was
wetting thoroughly awmmsed.  The dark
doorway held unknown terrors to my
excited imagination ; but two common-
place fellows who had made a mistake
only caused a feeling of merriment, even
in spite of the revolver,
“1am sorry T cannot oblige you," 1
replied. T am tlattered by the lady's
preference; but having one wife al-
ready, fear [ must deeline taking a
second ; and as for the l)lulu.\ Jlease ex-
plain what you mean.”
The answer to this flippant specch
was a blow on the fuce, which sent the
blood streaming on the floor,
* You'll remember insulting the sis-
ter of Louis Orloff’? Here, Baron, let us
gag him, nand search; he will he raising
an alarm presently."”
They thrust & picee of rope between
my teeth, compressing my windpipe to
muke me open my mouth; and there 1
sat hielpless whilst they turned out the
contenta of my desk and drawers, not
forgetting my cash-box, which was
upened with a key taken from my waist-
cout poeket, and the contents appropri-
ated. Knowing that the two seraps of
Eaper[ had found in the waste-paper

asket, placed in my drawer, must refer
to their visit. I watched very anxiously
when they opened it. Butthey escaped
notice, and Ilﬂ-lt that I had got some
clew to the mystery, even if these men
eseaped ; and I had quite determined
that thiey should not escape, for 1 was
insecurely bound, and had bueen work-
ing hurd to get my right hand free, and,
thanks to having a very narrow one, I
now found my=elf able to slip it through
the loop which encireled the wrist; but
I *bided my thime,” for I saw that a
false move mightbring a bullet through
y head,
* De plates is in ze oder room, Carl
Brunton, mon ami,” said the Baron,
smiling, and patting my shoulder. “Vy
notsay? Vy shoot we you? You do
dem s0 well, ve no get uny like dem.
And you use dem yourself, and den, Ach
Gott! you upset de cart of de apple.”
“Yes,” I thought; “and it's odd to
me if I don’t upset your cart of de apple
before long."
* In dare; in back room 2" asked the
Baron, with another amiable smile,

I said, ** Yes,"” with my eyes.
‘*See now, my Louis, you were too
rough. ~ You into him pitch like dam.
S0 see him amiable.”” Then to me,—
“ And you vill marry Louise, who lofe
you like old boots 2"
My other hand wus free now. I tried
to speak, and implored with my eyes
for the gag to be removed,
The Baron removed it, and while do-
in}; sol resolved on a plan of operations,

*You will marry Louise and give us
the plates 2"

“ I will give you every satisfaction.”
‘*That is business,” said Louis Orlof,
coming forward, **First the plates.
Then you return with us to New York,
andkeep your promise to Louise. Why
give us this trouble ? I tell you frankly
that the expense will be deducted from
our share, and that you will be strict-
y watched in future. I should have
cut your throat but for my promise to
Louise, Now, where are the plates 2
“ Look in the closet in the next room
rake out the coals, ond take what you

1 the
"

seemed to be fading away, and a worlld
beyond opening to view.

When T recovered, T found my-chi
laid on o matress on the oflice table it
my wife tearfully bending over e
There was n calmi-fuced surgeon, too,
who showed me the ball he had exteact-
ed, and told me tocheer up, for 1 should
be better in a few days, for no damiage
was done.  Mero Moss was there too, atud
came to my bed—1 mean my tabile-side,
and whispered how he had been ealied
up by the police, who, heaving n pistol
shot, had come up stairs, and arrested
Orlofl aud the Baron, and, tinding ne
on the ground bleeding, huad sent for o
surgeon and my wite, having found my
private address from o lecter inoany
pocket.

I was only taint from foss of biloead
the butlet did tittde damage, and T pre-
ferred getting up, and then gave e
count ot the evening's adventure, not
noticing at the time that atall inspector
of police was in the roow.

“Will you kindly show mue these pie-
ces of paper?™ he said advancing. 1
have t}n' men in Mr, Mosa™s oftlee: but
beyond the assault on you 1 have no ey
idence against them ; but T know then
well”

I produced them, and the dnspector
fastencd on the one which seemued to be
a plan, then looking around said, --
“This is a plan of your ofti¢e.”
cCallme a Jew ifit ain’t!" exelained
Mr. Moss, taking It

“Yes, it is certainly a plan of your
offtee. See, here ix the doorway, amd
there vomes the other roonn Then
there is a cross wgainst the fireplace in
this roont, on whot 1 judge from the
lues to mean the fourth board from the
hearthstone, and another cross against
the sixth form the hearthstone in the
other room.  Get acerowhbar, Mo, Moss
“There's one down stairs,”

I do believe that it you'd asked for o
crocodile he would have got one “down
stajrs.”’

Crowhar and a policeman to wicld it
wure soon produced, mud then the mys-
tery was unravelled.

Close to where I rat were unearthied
severn] copper plates for the forging off
Russian rouble notes of variousamouty(s;
and in the back room, under the floor-
ing, were found gevernl hundreds of
well-executed forgeries earefully solder-
ed up in atin case, together with cor-
respondence implieating OrlofTand the
Baron. TItappeared that Brunton was
engaged by a New York gangto engrave
the plates, and that he bad never seen
his employcers, the agent between them
being the Louise before mentioned,
whose fair hund 1 had been compellod
to decline, Hrunton had vvhlont\.\' Tae-
come frightenced, and had fled.  He was
no traitor, or he would have deeamped
with the plates. Perhaps the dremd of
having to erpouse Louise may have hud
to do with his flight. She was n very
handsome woman, If T may judge (rom
a photograph of her found in the tin
case, but looked like one accetistomed (o
rule, and who would not hesitate to wd-
minister wholesome correction to hier
spouse,

Assisted into a carriage which wias
waiting, I had the satisfuction of seeing
the Baron and Orlofl” brought down in
handeufly, the Baron regarding me with
a sweet smile, nnd Orlot! seowling on
me lke a flend. I did not prosecute, tor
they were so well known to the police
as forgers that there was evidenee
enough for the Russinn Linbassy Lo
procure a conviction and n sentenee of
ten years' penal gervitude:; nnd in duo
time I recovered, and disnmissed the
matter from my mind.

But T had not heard the lust of it
About twelve months after the trial nnd
condemnationofthe Baronand his fricund
there came one night a timid knock at
my ofice door, and my elerk (for I had
such o luxury then) ushered in what,
ut first sight, reemed to be a moving
bundle of rags.  Btrictly speaking, the
bundle of rags insisted on seeing me,
and ushered itself in, spite of all remon-
stranees.

It camg and stood before me, and re-
solyea  elf into the resemblance of &
man,— .+ man lean, haggard, sunken-
eyed, rugged, and dirty, but with a fnec
something like my own; and without
putting a question, I knew that T stood
fuce to fuce with Carl Brunton, and 1
uddressed the rags by (hat nane.

‘¥ took that name," the poor, shiver-
ing thing replied, * but my name is
but no matter.  May [ spesk to you?”

“Yes, gooon."
*Will you give me some drink first?
I have had none to-day, and 1 feel de-
lirium tremens coming on. O, how vold
it is, and how [ shiver!"

I went the clerk for some brandy,
which he took raw, and with shaking
hand held out the glags for more,

T imagine it ts Mr. Moss you want
to see, Is it not? If so, you will find
himn to-morrow, at teno'clock.”

**No, no, you, you I want—I--1 am
very poor, very poor. Will you give e
six-penee?!?

[ gave him halta crown.

* Now what can I do for you
*1—I left some property here when |
wentaway,  You won't refuse to give
itup? I scem poor, but Iam rich—ah!
56 rich !—and T will pay you well,”
*You menn the forged rouble-notes
and theplate youengravedthem from?"’
““Ah! Who told you that? Then
you have found them, and used them?
I run away from them, and wished to
tead a betterlife, but they drew me back;
and now you have robbed me, and I
shall starve.”

I explained to the poor wreteh what
had beeowe of his possessions, and how
they were found, and inquired if he had
not heard of the fute of his nccomplices,
“Noj; I have been wandering nbhout
the country, living in hospitals and
workhouses,because they hunt me down
frotn place to place. They will kill me
as they killed the Posen Jew and the
engraver at Stoekholm, all because they
demanded a fuir share, They are dog-
ging me to-night—one of them s out-
side now. Let me see, what did T come
here for? O, sixpence. Lend me nix-
pence ; 'l give you n hundred pounds
for it to-morrow.

I made a further donation, and, as the
nan was evidently ina state of delirium,
I told my clerk to fetch o medical man.
But befure he could execute the order,
the bundle of rugs erept down the nar-
row stairs, sitting on each step, and
wriggling by aid of his hands to the next
below, whilst we, unable to pass him
lovked on, wondering how it would all
end.

The street gained, he stood upright,
and, casting a terrified glanece nround,
fled away Into the darkness, and we,
following in the direction he had tuken
learned shortly afterwards that a beg-
gar had thrown himself into the Mersey
from 8t. George's landing-stage, and
had sunk to rise no more.

His body was never found, and [,
having had enough of Mersey street,
moved my quarters, much to the regret
of {Mr. Moss, for, quoth he, ' Two of
'em arc at Portland, und another at the
bottom of the river; so you may call me
a Jew if any one troubles you again.”
But I went; and the office is still
without a tenant, and I shudder when I
ass through the street at night, and
ooking up, sec the two black shining
windows, like two great orcs watching
me, and fancy I can seenshadowy form
in rags, pressing its face to the glass,
and gibbering and mowing at the busy
stream of human life which surges to
and fro forever.

e

Melancholy Music for the Cronkers,
While tho grain markets in this country
aro responding to feverish and speculative
movements in breadstutfs in France,on ac-
count of tho apprehended failure of the
ceming crops there, paragraphs like tho
following appear among our estern ex-
changes. 'the Milwaukeo Wisconsinof the
16th says:

“ Wheat is coming in fastor than it can
bo shipped. At the present writing thero
are over ono million aud a half of bushols
in store in the various elevators of this city,
and still it comes rushing in by the hun-
dred thousand bushels. Milwaukee still

find.”
“Good.

(‘ome, Baron.”

has the credit of being the great primary
wheat market of the world.”




