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A Woman’s Secret.
IS5 TIGGS was not the legitimate or

/
B.[ aceepted form of anold maid ; or, in

other words, Miss Tiggs was not tall, scrag-
gy, prim and sharp-nosed. On the con-
travy, Miss Tiggs was of roley-poley order,
short, plump and full-faced, and without a

keep up the dignity of the profession into
which the fortune of life had cast her, for
Miss Tiggs kept a boarding school for
young ladies.

Besides hey pupils, Miss Leonora had two
nephews—one an inmate of the establish-
ment, and one away at school in a distant
city at Miss Tiggs exponse, whom she had
not sevn for nemvly flve years, The one
who was an inmate of the establishment, a
youth of twenty, Walter Askam by name,
was under continunl sentence of banish-
ment, or, in other words, sinee he had
reached the mature age of fifteen had
been told daily that he was too old to be a
dweller in the samo house with his aunt's
twenty-five rose buds, and that he must
make up his mind to immediate remoyal.
He had made up his mind, but somehow
the sentence, thoogh reiterated almost
dadly, was never carried into effect, and so
this woll vemained in the fold.

To say that Walter, out of all the twen-
ty-five charming pupils of Miss Leonora,
did not gee anything to charm him into
breaking throngh that terrible line of de-
markation his aunt had laid down for him,
would be saying almost more than nature
is capable of. There was one, tho neatest
and sweetest little body that ever ate
bread and butber—her name it was Kate
Dillon, and her age sweet sixtesn—that
he was cspecially fond of, and that state of
things had existed fonr years, since the

first day she had been taken into Miss |
Tiggs' school, which
Way.

When Miss Tiggs went to scliool herself,
she had an intimate, Lillie Picree, by
name, with whom the school-companion-
ship was perpetuated.  Lillie married and

happened in this

after six years of mafrimony was left a
widow with one daughter. Bix years’ more
struggle with the world as a widow, and
Lillio one day laid down the load of life,
and left this daughter to the tender mercies
of the world as embodied in Miss Leunora
Tiggs, who closed the eyes of the dying
woman, and breathed in hier ear the ecom-
forting nssurunce that Kate should never
want amother while she lived ; and well
sho kept the promise, for in the four years
she had been under her hands she had
grown into as elegant a little lady as could
be found in a summer day's walk, and as
wonderfully in love with Walter Askam as
it was possible to be. Al this could not
help leaking out, and into Miss Tiggs'
eycs and ears, and, as a consequence,
troubled her amazingly., One restriction
after the other had she put on the eouple,
but all seemed to be of uo avail, and sim-
ply made the lovers regard her as a tyrant,
and ove whose breast wns not susceptible
to the grande passion,

At last cameo the climax, Miss Tiggs on-
tered the breakfast room one morning
noiselossly and suddenly, and caught Miss
Eatio kissing Walter right on the lips.
This was too much, and the fiat went forth.
Had she caught Walter kissing Katie, there
might have been some condoling, but the
act reversed showed malice prepense and
on the spot the sentence of separation went
forth, separation, not banishment for Walter

from the Tiggs mansion—for Miss Leonora

could not so suddenly make up her mind
to 80 serious a step—butthe rigid confine-
ment of Katie to the girls' apartments, so

that he would be isolated, and the lovers |

have no chance of mecting. This was the
terrible sentence of Miss Tiggs, and a sen-
tence that was carried immediately into ef-
foct, Miss Tiggs announcing to Walter as
she rebuked him for his heinous immoral-
ity, that within a very fow days he would
have an opportunity of judging what he
ought to be by taking for his exemplar his
cousin Bob, who was to spend a month
from school with her for the first time in
five years. This fact did not interest Wal-
ter much, for really nothing did interest
him save Katie, and the only point on
which he could dwell in connection with
the newcomer was curiosity. Cousin Bob,
according to Leonora’s idea, was perfec-
tion, He was only thirteen, but an Admi-
ral Chrichvon, What Le couldn’t do wasn't
worth doing ; as to good looks, he had
more of them than he knew what to do
with, and was expected with them every
hour at Miss Tiggs' establishment.

To change the scene to the girl,s apart-
ments. PPoor Katie had now been one
whole week that she had not seen Walter,
and she was not only broken-hearted, but
desperate. The gossip among the girls
about the coming cousin Bob did not move
hor one bit. Bhe knew nothing, could
thing nothing, but Walter, and as long as
Miss Tiggs was in the house it would be
impossible for her to see Lim; and Miss
Tiggs wus always in when Walter was,
All the girls pitied Katie, but what could
all the girls do against fate ? But there
was one very little givl, and as reckless
as she was little, and as full of fun as she
was reckless, This very little girl was al-
ways up to all the mischief that could be
hatched, and had often been heard to be-
moan the ancient days when the girls had
such fun—when they used to dress up in
Walter's clothes and play various pranks,
generally ending in some sort of punish-
ment from Miss Tiggs, which was only
looked upon as the salt that flavored the
affair. This very little girl it was, putting
that and that together, who ane day said to
Katie, who was only waiting for a proper
opportunity to burst into a hearty cry ;

“ Why don’t you dress up and pass your-

| self off with Miss Tiggs for Cousin Bob,
and then you can see Walter as much as

you please ?

Now it was o dveadful thing for this very
little girl to do such a wicked thing as this,
so very little asshe was too; but what
shall we say of Katie, who took her as
quick as lightning in her arms, and said ;

“0h, you dear little creature ! how sunart
you are ! I'll do it right away.”

Well, well, the wickeduess of young Ia-
dies at hoarding schools never can be esti-
mated, and therefore there need be no
wonderment when we assert that Katie and
this very little girl were soon laying their
good-looking heads togethor and contriving
how this notable plot could be accomplished,
and at Inst concluded thar nothing could be
done without calling in the aid of Molly.

Now Molly was the maid-of-all-work for
the young ladies—general dressing-maid,
chamber-maid, errand-maid, and made to
do all kind of things cither by love or
bribery ; the first being the motive with
Kate Dillon, for Molly had been heard sev-
eral times unblushingly to declare that
she wonld run her head off to serve that
young lady, though how far running one's
Liead off ean serve any person is a problem
nob easily solved,

And now these three Kate,, Molly and
this vory little girl, bave their heads to-
gother, and soon the problem was soly-
ed,—first, that a suit of clothes must be
got, which Molly setiled by engaging to
borrow the Sunday-go-to-meetings of o
nephew, which she had presented him her-
seilj and why ghouldo't she borrow them,
which—taking Kate in with her eyo—
would just fit? After this master-stroke,
the trouble was almost over, for there was

{ nothing else but to manage the arvival
between fonr and five o'clock p. m., this
being the hour hetween school and supper,
and of Walter's coming home, and the time
when Miss Tiggs always went out, It was
a bold move, but Molly could fix it. The
| deception could not bo expected to last
long for Miss Tiggs must soon find it out
and punishment must follow, but Katie
was willing to take all risks, so that she
should only once again pass an hour with
Walter.

Is there any wonder that when Miss
Tiggs returned from her afternoon excer-
cise, Molly, who wans on the watel, an-
nounced that Mr. Robert Tiggs had ar-
rived, and was at that moment in the
parlor, and that Miss Leonora, with a
pleasant flush mantling her yet good look-
ing cheeks, made very hasty steps townard
that spot, and caught in her arms an up-
parently good-looking boy of about thir-
teen, who modestly returned hor caresses

were showered upon him? How came he
to arrive a day sooner than he was expect-
ed? Anxiety to see his nunt. Where was
his trunk ? Lef% behind to be delivered to-
morrow, for the same reason. Delicate
flattery ! How could Miss Tiggs withstand
it ! She was delighted. Several times she
held the nervous and blushing boy at arm's
length and declared, delightedly, that she
could see nothing of the likeness of five
years ago, he had so improved ; and then,
leading him up in front of the mirror, af-
firmed that he had grown very like her-
sell—in fact, the likeness must strike
everybody.

How many kisses and embraces all this
was interspersed with cannot be rocorded,
but in the midst of it in walked Walter,
The meeting between the cousins was a
queer one. On his entrance Walter was
constrained and offered his hand, but
Cousin Bob, however backward he might
have been with Aunt Leonora, was not so
with Walter, for in a moment he had his
arms about his neck and gave him one of
the soundest kisses on the lips that had
been seen or heard in that house for many
along day. Aunt Leonora saw this ap-
provingly, but Walter rather winced under
it at fivst, until, as it were, suddenly un-
dergoing a revolution of sentiment, he gave
a quick, piercing look at his new cousin,
and as vehemently caught him in his arms
and duplicated the kiss ; which was all that
was wanted to make Miss Tiggs burst out
into a little ory of admiration, and clap her
plunip little hands with as much delight as
though she had found a penny.

After this there was mnothing for Miss
Tiggs to display her delight in so practioal
a way ns in a question of supper. For
over a week Walter had taken his supper
alone to keep him away from Katie, but
to-night, according to Miss Tiggs' arrangoe-
ment, Counsin Bob  should take supper
with him ; and away she fluttered to make
the arrangement.

Now, we are not going to intrude on the
privacy of those two cousing when left
alane by their aunt; 5o we will not only
close the scene on this part, but on the
supper, only asserting that if ever there
were two perfeotly happy oeusing, thal roof
shelt ered them. In faot, Miss Tiggs kuew
it, for as they rose from the table this little
lady said :

“1 am so delighted, Bob, to think that
youand Walter have taken so great a
fancy to each other that I am going to leave
youas mueh together as possible. You
shall always breakfast and sup together.”
(** Just like you, aunt you are always so
good good,” says Walter, Bob said noth-
ing,) “And," resumed Miss Tiggs “1
have given Molly orders io change the
single beadstead in your room, Walter, and
put in @& double one. You shall sleep to-
gether.”'

This was kind, but why there should
come to tho faces of these two happy cous-
ins such @ blank look of sudden misery,
nong could define but themselves, Cer-
tainly, Miss Tiggs could not, for this elder-

and answered the hundred questions that |

i
ly young lndy was proverbially short of

sight, and desperately fought against the
use of glasses except in the retiracy of her
own room. Therefore it was that the blank
look must have escaped hior notice, thongh
Walter folt that she had read to their very
hearts' cores whien, o few moments aftor-
ward, and before their speech was restored,
she sald in a grave and altered tone of
voice :

“Walter, yon can go up stairs for half
an hour. T wish to have some talk with
your cousin,’* (8he certainly did empha-
size “consin.””)  ‘““He can go with me to
my room, and Iwill ving when I want you."

And so these two lappy cousins sepa-
rated, ench feeling like detected folons led
to their punishment,

We shall follow Katie to Miss Tiggs'
rooms, where they arrived without & word
spoken on eithor side. Tt was a very droll
beginning that Miss Tiggs made toward
having some talk. First, she turned the
gas, which had been burning brightly, to
80 low a point that there was something less
than “a dim religious light' in the room ;
and secondly, she went deliberately to a
closet and bringing a bottle labelled *8her-
ry,'" and two glasses, sot them on the table,
filled the glasses, and motioning for her
companion to do the same, she quictly
empticd one of them. This was an extra-
ordinary refrection for Miss Tiggs, and
only indulged in on momentous oceasions,
g the recipient knew, thoughonly by hear-
say. This disposed of, she settled herself
in a large, easy-chair and motioned her ei-
devant nephew to a seat at her feet ; then,
without further preliminaries, she opened
on the trembling girl.

“ Robert,” says Miss Tiggs, “I have
much to say to you, and I feel that I must
say it to-night, before I sleep,”

“Robert ! gays Katio to herself. “Then
sheding not detected me,”

Y For,” resumed Miss Tiggs, “ there'sno
knowing what & night or day may bring
forth,"

Katio thought so too.

“*While you were away from me, Robert,
I did not feel the importance of this as I do
now, but secing you has bLrought it all to
my mind, and 1 feel that yon must and
ought to know it."

Katie did not feel so sure of that, but was
afraid to dissent.

“T am now going to tell you some purt of
my past life ; but while T want this known
to yourself, so that in ease of my death yon
will know how to act, while T am living you
must keep it always a sceret locked in your
own breast.””

“Oh, dear ! what was Katie Dillon to do
now? Hore was some fearful revelation
coming that she did not want, and which
she was sworn to keep.
for it ; hear it she must.
on :

There was no help
Miss Tiggs went

*Robert, the world, even to my own rel-
atives, hasalways considered me unmarried.
This is not true. I have been married, and
you are my child.”  Oh, horrors ! for Katie
Dillon to sit there and listen to suel a con-
fession, which
for hier vars !

she knew was not intended
She buried her face in her
hauds while Miss Tiggs burst into a sue-
cession of sobs,

My poor bay, I don't wonder you hide
your face for shume of your mother, Aud
yet it is true. At an age when I should
have been thinking of anything else—for I
had reached thirty-five—T loyved your father
and married him, ~ He was my English
teacher, and for fear of the world's opinion
I kept the marvisge seeret,”

How Katie did squirm on the little stool
at the good Indy's feet, and how guilty she
felt in listening to all this? but she could
not speak, for her tongue clove to the roof
of her mouth.

“Threo mouths after we wore married,
my poor Robeit, your father left me for a
fow wooks to go home and close his old pa-
rents’cyes, and I never saw him again. The
veasel in which he sailed was never heard
ol'."

Katie sobbed aloud, and hwied her face

in Miss Tiggs' lap, hall in shamo at ber de:
ceit and half in sympathy ; for she dearly
loved her adopted mother, and felt her sor-
rows her own.

‘8hortly after, you wers Lorn, and from
that time I have passed you off as my
nephew, though 1 knew it was wrong ; yet
now that it has gone on so long, it may go
on until my death,’’

“Oh oh, oh! Miss Leonora!” sobbed
Katie jumping to her feet. “Iam such a
wicked girl to be sitting here listening to
all this, but I declare I didn't know what
wis coming till it was all said—I [declare T
didn’t! Oh, indeed Tam not as wicked as
T look, T hopeyou'll forgive me. Ok dear!
oh dear [

Miss Tiggs didn’t scream. She got up
as quietly as though she were going to her
breakfast, turned up the gas to its full

height, opened a bureau drawer, put on a

| pair of spectacles and surveyed the tremb-
ling and erying Katie from head to foot;
and having finished the inspection, only
cjaculated, “ Well, well '’ and sat down,

Now it was Katie's turn to talk, and talk,
she did. The whole story ran glibly off her
tongue. Her great love for Walter, her de-
spair at not being able to see him, the plot
to reach that end, even fora few hours,
braving punishment and peril : her sorrow
at being made the recipient of Miss Tiggs'
secref, when she thought she had been dis-
covered and a reproof about to be admin.
istered—all fhis came in a storm of words,
mixed up with sobs and tears ; and yet Miss
Tiggs only sat and said, “Well, well "'
until it was all over,, and then she rose up
and taking the poor girl inher arms, kissed
her and said, “Iforgive you, Katie, I don’t
believe you intended wrong.”

“#0h, indeed Idid not 1" Katie sobbed.

“Andnow," said Miss Tiggs, “as you
have my secret, Isuppose I must make a
bargain with you to keep it. What shall
the bargain be 2"

Lot me seo Walter sometimes,” she an-
swered, smiling through her tears and
throwing her arms about the little lady's
neck,

“That you shall, and more too. For if
youlove each otheras much asyou seem to,
and it is not, as I first took it to be, child’s
play, God forbid that T should be the one
to separate you. You are both young to
marry yet, but if in another year your
minds have not changed, we will sce what
can be done.”

And Miss Tiggs was as good asher word,
and always did declare, when the real
cousin Bob came Liome, that he wasn't Lialf
as good-looking as his representative. As
to Miss Tiggs’ secret, o secret it always re-
mained until she saw fit to make it known
herself, which sho did when she retired
from business a foew years after,

“ Bird in Hopd,”

No doubt the readors of the 7¥mes who
have traveled over the railroad from Lan-
caster to Philadelphin, have been amused
as the brakeman would eall out the stations,
at the singular name of * Bird-in-Hand,"
and no doubt the remainder of the old prov-
erb of “worth two in the bush,” would at
once come to mind.

At @ recent visit to that place we
came across an old gentleman whogave the
following explanation of the manner in
which it received its name. During the
Revolutionary war, while Washington was
with his army in that section of tho State,
word was received that a small Tory band
had their head quarters at the place now
called “ Bird-in-Hand," and could be ensily
captured. A force was therefore sent to
perform that duty, but while on the way,
some Tory sympathizers endeavored to turn
the officer in charge to another point by
telling him of & larger camp of British
which could easily be swrprised and Cap-
tured. The officer however, saying “he was
[ sure of capturing the Tory party, and that
o * Bird in the band was worth two in the
Bush,” kept on his way, and met with suc-
cess, and ever since, the locality has been

known by the name atthe head of this
article,




