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THE ADOPTED DAUGHTER.

T was & golden day in October, and
earth, having decked hersell in her
smany-hued robes, and gathered upon her
bosom Hor wealth of autumn fruits, was
royal in her beauty. Her charms wore lost
howevet, upon the weary man who plodded
along the dusty road that led to his farm-
‘house, for he scarcely raised his cyes, and
seemed filled with sad thoughts. They
were sad, and no wonder, for the little farm
upon which he had toiled so many years,
and where he had hoped to spend the rem.
naut of his days, scemed likely to pass ont
of his hands,

The old trees in the orehmyd were hoavy
with their rioh fruit, a bountiful supply of
corn was waiting to  be gurnered, and a
goodly nrray of pumpking and squashes lay
ripening in the sunshine ; but all this had
7o charm now for John Humphrey, for
probably they would never be his. Twenty
years before he had purchased the farm,
payinga  trifle down, and had set  himsell
diligently to work to reclaim its wasted
acres, and make for his loved ones a home
«of plenty. .

But somehow lio never seemed to pros-
por like other men, never had * any luck,”’
s he expressed it. Ilis bay was always
sure to gat wet, his sheep and eattle died,and
scarcely a year passed that some untoward
event did not happen to discournge him.

It was slow work paying up for the furm
but it was sccomplished ot lnst, and the
joyful event wak colebrated by taking his
wife and children to visit asisterin a
peighboring town, Dot alas! they paid
heavily in sorrow for their day of pleasure,
for the whole family caught a malignant
fover that was prevalent at thetime. John
and his wife were delirious during  their
sickness, and when reéason returned and
they were able to bear the news, it was
told them: that their three little ones were
Inid side by side in the old churchyard on
the hill,

This affliction had an opposite effect up-
on the parents; while Ruth Humphrey
bowed submissively beneath the rod that
smote her, and took home the sweet truth
to her heart, that whom the Lord loveth be
chasteneth, her husband was filled with
hard and bitter feelings, The cheery smile
with which he met his other misfortuncs
was now seldom seen upon his face, and
gver aftor he  walked nndor o heavy clond
of sorrow. Np other children came to
cheor the old homestead, und so the lonely
years passed on,

One cold chilly dey in autumn, n little
bare-footed girl, in, tattered gurments,
peered with hungry 8yes lnto the kitchen
door, which chanced to be opon, and ask-
«d in a fovble voice for something to ent,
Mrs. Humphroy was at onee struck with
the beanty of the little pinched faco and
her forlorn appearance.

“Come in, dear,”’ said Mvs, Humphrey,
nnd 1 will give yon something to cat.”’

“0O my " said the child; *“that's what
she called her.”

“* What do you mean by she?'"

“The beautiful lndy that came to the
big house onoe, leading » little girl just as
big as 1. Bhe called her dear,ovor so many
times, and It sounded so nice. [ wished
somebody would eall me so, but no ome
everdid bat you, and pleass, ma'nm, |
love you P

“Poor child!" ssid Mes. Humphrey,
wiping awsy the tears that filled hor eyes ;
** whiore do you live?"

*Idon't live anywhere now; since I ran
awny from tho big house, They dida't
give me onough to eat, and they whipped
wae. for evorything—see there!”  And the
child pointed to the blue marks on her slen-
der arms. - » ¥ VG

“Yon poor little denr, how can peeple
be Bofertel §  (lwn yold tell mo your "

“I'm Madeline, that's all, Evarybody
nll-?. me Mad in tho great house, and O
haw I hntod them forde®? . o ]

My Humiphrey placed & bouhtital supply

whish the almokt starved - oliild devoured it
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Mrs, Humphrey drew her to her side, and
gently smoothing her hair, asked Ler how
she would like to live with her,

Y0, muy 17" And the hazel oyes grew
Inrge and Justrons with sudden hope.

“Yes, if yon wish, 1 hnda little girl
once, but God took her home to live with
bhim. Perbaps he hos sent you to take her
place.”

Madeline anawered by nestling close to
that mother heart; and mormuring sgain
and again, 0, I love you so much !"'

Mrs. Humprey went to the druwor that
held the garments her little one had worn,
and consecrating them to their new use
with n bn ptism of {ears, she armyed Made-
line in them, and taking her by the hand,
went out to meet her husband, who was
approaching the house. Iliseyes looked
his astonishment, and M. Humphlirey told
him briefly all sho knew about the child.

Y1 may keep her, may I not?"' sho ask-
ed. “ It will besuch a comfort to heara
child's volos in the housoe once more. "’

“"Yes, do as you llke, Ruth; perhaps, as
you say, she will brighten up the old
house.”

Aund thus it came to  pass, that the 1it0e

waif that tloated to the farmhouse on that
automn day became known as sweet Made-
line Humphrey, the fairest maid in all the
country round,

“Mre. Humphrey, onthe afternoon in
which our story opens, caught sight of her
husband nas he slowly walked up the lane
leading to the house, and mot him on  the
threshold with an inquiring look.

‘It was of no use,’” he said; sinking into
a chair. *“Traveis has already lent all the
money ho has to spare, and there is no one
elue to whom 1 can apply.”

“Ts there no hope, then ?" said Mrs.
Humphrey, with pualo lips,

“ Nooe that1 know of mnow. The old
house must go, 1 suppose, for next weok
the mortgage raus out."”

Just then Madeline came in from the or-
chard with a basket of rosy apples.

“0O father!” ahe exclaimed, 1 have
been taking a survey of the orchard, and 1
never knew the trees hang so hoavy with
fruit ns thoy do this year. The old cellar
will hardly hold it all.”

“ It will never hold any move fruit for us
my ¢hild."

“Then you were not successful in raising
the money, fathor

# No, Madeline, what wo have all drend-
od is likely to come npon us. It was al-
ways my luck.”

“Don’t, John, don't call everything that
linppons to us luok,”

“What else can I eall it, Ruth? 1 have
tried s bard as any one to get nlong, but
you know how everything has worked
ngainst me,"’

“But we had  the farm paid for once,
John, Yon were successfil nt Inst, nl-
though it took & great many years. If you
bad never signed your pame to that pote,
this present trouble would not have come
upon us,"

“Yeu, yos, [know it. But who would
have belioved that my best friend would
have ruo away and left me to pay the note?
He wouldn't have served any one else so.
I tell you it"s my luck, and IL'8 of no use to
fight ngainst it. 1 might as well have sold
the farm then to puy the money, as to have
rudsed it by placing & mortgnge upon it, 1
might have known 1 sever could pay it. 1
depended upon the sale of the hny last sum-
mer to pay & certaln amount, but yon know
there was hardly o ton that went into the
barn fn good eondition."*

Y Well, John, God's ways are not our
wiys, tnd though it has sometimes looked
dark enough, and does now, in fet, yet 1
never suw the time I couldn't trust him."

There was such a serens look of peace
and calm trust in the face of his wife ns
sho said this, that John Humplrey mar-
velled groatly.

“‘How you can take éveryihing, good or
bad, that comes to us in the way you do, i
pant my finding out,” hé said, as he took
tha woekly papor that had come in bis ab-
sence and tried o becomo interested iu its
wontents,

Madeline seated horself by the window,
and gasod sadly out upon ithe  faoiline
soenes  which, she foared they must leave
for o strange home. The silence of the
old kitchen was at longth broken. by o
knook upon the outer door. - It wos open-
ed by Mys. Homphrey, who ushered in o
young man named Ernest Beaton, Anap-
gy Hush overspread the face . of Madeliue,
but ahe manoged to grost tho viallor with s
whow of cordiality,

“1 hiave beard,"" said bie, addrossing Mr.
Hamphrey, **that you wished 0 borrow a
cortain sum of My, Travors Lo-day."”

“1 did, sir, but he was Zonable to secom-
modate me.'"

‘1 have called to say T have about that
amount by me; which 1 wish to invest, and
will loan it to you for one year,"

“You are very kind, sir,” said My
Humplirey, the light of a great joy kind-
ling in his eycs, *'On what terms do you
propose to make me this Joan

‘ Bimply this: that with the money 1
shail fuynish you shall cancel the present
mortgage upon your place, and give me a
new mortgage for one year from date.'”

‘1 will aceept your kind offer, Mr. SBen-
ton, and although it looksso dark now,
something to my advantage may happen
before the time expires, and the old place
be froe again.'’

“Yery well, Iam glad Teould neccom-
modate you, and if you please, I will meet
you at Bquire P'reble’s this evening and
have tho papers made out.”

“Won't you stop to tea?' urged Mrs.
Humphrey. *‘1 will have it roady in a
very few moments."

“Noy I thank yon, I am in something of
o hurry. Isn't thero a neaver path to town
through your woods than by the road ¢

“Yes gir, and Madeline will| show yon
the way, for itis somewhat diflloult to
find.”

Madeline took her lat from its accous-
tomed uail, and with ill-concealed rehuo-
tance prepared to obey her father's wish.
Ever since the Beatons, o proud English
family, had moved into town, Ernest had
been persistent in forcing his attentions
upon [Madeline. She thoroughly disliked
him for his snobbish ways and the mean-
ness of his genoral chamecter, Bhe would
rather have had her father indebted to any
one else than to him for peeuniary aid.
They walked on in silonce a few steps, but
a8 they ontered the wood Beaton strove to
draw Madeline into conversation,

“This Is the way," she said, pointing to
a well.defined bridle-path that opened to
the left; “you have only to go straight for-
ward through the woods, and you will find
the distance much shorter to the town.

*“Thank you, Madeline ; and uow let us
it on this mossy seat and rest o fow mo-
ments."”

“1 nm not fatigned, and I thought yon
wore in a hurry, Mr. Beaton."”

“1 nm never in too much of a hurry to
talkk to yon, Madeline, when I can get an
opportunity. I am going to Europe in a
fow weoks, to be absent some months, and
before I go 1 must hear my fate from your
lips. You have ovaded the guestion and
fought shy of me long encugh. Madeline,
you kunow how muadly I love you, and I
must  know whether you nccept that love
or not."

“ My, Beaton, 1 had hoped to have been
spared this nyvown' from you ; my manner
towards you must have betrayed the state
of my feelings, and 1 cannot return the love
you profess for me.”

Beaton sprang to his feet, while his face
became livid with rage,

** Madeline Homphrey,” ho hissed, *“who
are you, that you should spurn me in this
manner? You, a foundling, and the in-
mate of a poorhouse in your childhood !
The blood of one of the best families of
Eugland flows in “my veins, and, I know
of & seore of girls who would consider
nn alliance with mo ws the height of their
ambition,"

“Then I adviso you to bestow your pre-
oious self upon some one of this scoro with-
out sny delay. 1 have never thought yon
really loved me, and now this taunt with
regard o the clroumstancesof my early
life confirms my belief beyoud a doubt.
This matter must be considered as sottled
betwoon us forever,'

“Not so [ast, my Indy. One year from
to-day a mortgage which I shall hold upon
your father's farm will expive, If you
murry me, [ shall never demand & cent; but
if you do not, I shall demand of Mr, Hum-
phirey tho uttermost farthing, You know
ws well s I do what prospeet there is of his
paying it."

The basencss of Seaton's motive in aid-
ing hor futher in his extremity flashed upon
Madeline In an instant, and the  indignant
blood mounted to her face.

“1 loave you," said Bestop, *‘and re.
membor my ocopditions, Thoy must be
sompled with or you take the consequen.
m'!

With # haughty stride Seaton disap-
poared down the bridle-path, and Madsline
turned with 8 hoavy heart towards tleo
farmhouse. ' !

Mr. Humphrey went to tho  village soon
uftor tényto  kbop hin appointment with
Beatony and - M, Humphrey, who wos fi.
tignusd with the: cores of the day, rotived
soon wfter, 8o Madaling was left alone in the
old kitolen, Au the time sped on she glan-

ced ot the tall clock inthe corner, and
thought to herself:

“That dreadful mortguge, 1 suppose, is
mude out by this time, snd there is no help
for it now. Tt only remains for me, single-
handed and alove, to do what I can to
thwart his villinny.*

8he took up the newspaper, and as she
gianeed over its eolumns, lier eyes rested
upon this item among the * Wants,"

HWanTED.—An assistant teacher for the
English brunches in the Lakesido Seminary.
Candidates will be examined at the Institu-
tion on the 20th inst.”

“0," thought Madeline, *‘if T could only
get that situation it would relieve us from
all difficulty 1"

The more she thonght of it the more de-
termined she was to try. Bhe had always
been the smartest scholar in the village
school, and had taken the first rank during
the half year she had been permitted to at-
tend the peademy. It was only the English
branches she would be required to teach,
and she felt competent to do that, Her
mind was made up before she sought her
pillow, and the divine wisdom asked to sid
in the new course she had marked out,

Madeline spent all her spare time in
study during the next week, and then sont
for bor friend Clara Lane to come aud pasas
the nighv with her,

“Well, I deolare,"excluimed Clara,as sho
entored Madeline’s chamber, * what an ai-
ray of school books you have upon your
table | Do you intend to set up a private
school here?""

“* Not exactly, Clara, though I hope to
have n school somewhere.”

“ What on earth do you mean, Madeline
Homphrey ¢ Every district in town is al-
1eady supplied with a teacher fur the
winter term, s0 there is no chance for you
here,"

' There may be in another place,though,
for you are aware that Irvington is only a
very small corner of the world. In faot, 1
mean to apply for the situation offered in
that advertisement,” said Madeline, hand-
ing the paper to Clara, ““and [ want some
of your Lelp," she added.

Y Dear me, Madeline ! T don’t see how I
can help you, but if there is anything I can
do, 1 am willing to try."

“Then, Clara, please show the siucerity
of your offer by giving mea thorough ex-
amination in these branches, 1 want you
to ask me the hardest questions you enu
find, aud il I pass the ordeal with tolerahle
credit, 1 sbnll venture to become o eandi-
date at Lakeside next woek.”

H1'1l do the best I can, Madeline, so let
us proceed to business, 1'll warrant you'll
get examined to your heart's content."

The girls sat up till the old elock in the
kitohen struck eleven, and then Clara clos-
ed the book, exolaiming:

‘‘ There, I haven't the slightest doubtjbut
what you will not only pass a triumphbant
examination, but innihilate every other can-
didate who presents herself! Bub what
in the world has put this idea of teaching
into your head just now '

** O, several things, One is, I want to
help father; you know he has rathor a havd
time to got along, and as he took me, u for-
lorn and friendless ohild, it is no wore than
right, now that I bave grown up, that I
should strive to make him some return. |
haven't spoken of my plan yet, but I shall
to-morrow; and I think' they will approve
of it, although T know they will be lone-
some without me the coming winter, "

Madoline waited the next day till the
morning housswork was done, wnd her
father had come in to rest him aftor  doing
his chores st the barn, before she spoke
of her {tct‘

“Well, 1 nover !'"" said Mw. Humphrey,
dropping her knitting work; “ to thionk of
you wanting to go away off to that ount-of-
Lthe-woy place to teach! Why, child, I
don't hope you thivk wo begrudge you a
living here at home |"’

‘“Ah, Madeline knows botter than that,
sald Mr. Homphrey, “While wo have a
roof over our heads or & crust of bread lefy
she shall ahare it with us, She lhns heard
us say that s great mavy times,"

“1 know it, fathor,” woplied Madeline,
“1 am pwsre I hold a daughter's placs - in
both of your besrts, and that is why I
want to aot & davghter’s part, and by do-
ing something for mygelf, now that 1am
able, help you nlong w little. Lakeside
is only fifty miles from Lere, and . as jthere
i# n stago vide of only six miles at the and
of this route, I ean visie Lome whenéver
there s a vaostion. ' I don't know as 1 can
obtain the situation, but i [ ean, are you
willing [ should take it fors your, at
Omas '

YOI you bave set  your henrt so. ook
upon it, child, 1 don't know  as I have any
ohjeotion; whiat do you say, mother "' said
Mr. Humpbrey addiessing his wife,

.

“ Well she might as well go,perhaps, It
will be & change of scene, if nothing mote;
and I don't know as wo ought to keep her
sliut up in the old farmbouse all her life,
oven if we conld."

Bo it was settled that Madeline was to
o the next weelk to Lakeside, Bhe had
1o money to spend In  unnecessary travel,
nnd everything was prepared so that in ense
she was successful fn obtaining the situa-
tion, her trunk could be sent on to her.

Clara Lane wias the only one of the villa.
gers entrusted with the secrot of her going,
and so when the old yellow stagecoach
drove up to John Humphrey's door one
morning, and Madeline was seen to enter
ity thore wns n great speculation as to
where she could be going, and what her
business in that unknown region could
possibly be,

When Madeline had fairly lost sight of
the last familiar house, she began to real-
ize what a venturesome thing she had un.
dertaken. No doubt there would be o
score of experienced teachers for her to
compete with, while she had only taught
one term in a district seliool,

There had been no rain for some time,
and the roads were very dusty, so she was
glnd to tie on the thick brown veil she had
brought for that purpose. It wns well she
did, for at the first place at which the slogo
stopped, who shonld get into it but Ernest
Seaton ? He wos bound to the next rail-
road station, from which hie was to take the
cars en route for New York, and there em-
bark on the steamer for England. A friend
was with him, and the two, who had taken
something to solnce themselyves at the last
tavern, grow very talkative,

“How long do youintend 1o remain
abroad, Seaton "' asked Frank Graves,

‘() five or six months, perhaps. Our
old family estate needs to bo looked after,
you krnow, for I don't mean to settle in this
miserable repebulican country. We only
came over hore on neconnt of father's health,
and he has  received no benefit from the
change, for the doctor says he has an in-
ournble disease that may ecarry him off at
any time. It is guite certain he can never
return to England again, and in the event
of his death, as the eldest son, 1 shinll in-
herit Beaton Hall,"

1 suppese you have some fuir lady over
the water, who I8 destined to reign  mis-
tress of the lordly mansion "

** There are plenty who would be glad to
secure that position, but, as it happens the
lady whom I have solected is on this side of
the water. Americs has some institutions
which I like, and among them are tho
pretty girls, The one I huve reference to
is & porfect Hebe.'*

“How long since your engagement to
this peerless beauty transpired 2

‘0, there isn't a real ¢éngagement; indeed
she fights sby and will bave none of mo at
present, but I have laid o very clever trap
to oateh the beauty, and I haven’t the
slightest doubt abut the resuls.”

Madeline's cheek glowed with indigna-
tion, and she bit her lips till they nearly
bled, The sublime impudence of the Eng-
lish snob was something wonderful, and
she was more determined than over to de-
feat his plang, The money should be ready
for him on the day that mortgage expired
if it were within the bounds of possibility,
Bho was glad when the two fiiends were sei
down at their destined station, and she had
the opportunity of removing her veil and
breatldog a little fresh air again,

A bhalf bour's ride brought her to the
railroad station, and she wus soon spesding
on us fast as steam could carry her to Lake-
side. The cars were very full, and she had
somp difficulty in finding o seat. She hod
never traveled enongh In hier life to bocome
hardened to the discomfort of others, and
s0 when at the vext station o fat old lady,
with a carpet-bug, two bandboxes and an
umbrelln, wandered up and down the car
looking in vain for n sent, she ross imme-
dintely and offered hers. A gontleman,
who had proviously done the same thing
for a erippled fellow-passengur, gave Mad-
oline n nod of sympathy as they sach strove
to balanco themselves on the arm of a ear
Bont,

“There I8 Lo be a convention,or nomething
of the sort, I hear, at a station aboat five
miles further an, and 1 presume &0 man
will lpave the cars at that PInce we shall
then bo able to find o seat,’”” remarked the
gontleman,

0 denr,” spoke upthe old lady, 1
‘wﬁ if 5o many folks got off bofore we get
to Lnkenid Ufku

e, thore wont be any of ‘em
by mistake, 'lldf best bonnot {s
and my oaps, ool

in that .IE bandbox,

lors and things nro in tho t'otlier;and 1
wouldn't lose ‘em for . nothin' ! I told my
davter Saruh Moris that I dide’t suppose 1
should have more'n half of my ooty
when 1 home: Ave any of you [folks
going to Lakeside ¥
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