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TEAR tho close of & sultry afternoon
..L\ in August, two young men might
have been seen emerging from o narrow
path that led through the woods upon an
unfrequented rond. As they seated thom-
selves torest beneath an oversprending
elm, and ralsed their coarse, broad-brim.
med hats to wipe the drops of perspiration
from their brows, we can seo they are un-
accustomed to such hard tramps, whilst
the guns leaning against « tree, and the
well-filled ‘game-bag by their side, tell the
story of their wanderings,

i i

Soon one, who had been for some time
whistling, sang in o Joud, clear wvoice, the
first stanza of *“The Old Oaken Bucket,”
and was commencing the second :
¢ The moss-vovered bucket 1 halled as n treas-

1re,
when he was interrupted by his compan.
ion, with the words;

*Fred, do stop that; it is hand enough

for a fellow to be tired out, and choking, | instructing his child, He had bronght from | prised, roplied :

without you tantalizing him."

“Well, itistoo bad, Hal. Iut, I say, I\-isit. tp the metropolis, added to the num- | about you amongst mv city friends, and

would you feel very badly tosee one of
the aforesaid buckets? 1 am sare I shonld
not,"

 No, Fred ; but that is & view to which
distance lends added enchantment. There
is not the least sign of n habitation. To
tell the truth, I think we have lost our
bearings. "'

“Perbaps so. At any mte we must be
moving on, or night will overtake us.—
This is only a lumber road, but it must
Join the main road somowhere,””

“Yes, provided we are going toward
that somewhere, We will hope for the
lm”t.l‘

Plodding wenrily on, they reached at
last nrvoad that appeared more traveled.
Here they came to o stand-still, not know-
ing the best direction to go, On either
side were high hills, and up these thoy
toil. As they gain the summit and look
around, expecting to see the same unin-
habited waste, what was thelr astonishment
to see, snugly nestled in the valley beneath,
a small white cottage, with its numerous
outbuildings, whilst near the door stood,
if not the ldentical well of the song, anoth-
or similar,

With quickened stops they hasten np,
Opening  the smull Inttice-work gate, up
the oustomary narrow path, they reach the
front door, where, in their eagerness, they
gave o rap with the knocker that must
hinve awakened the seven sleepers, if that
was (he place of their repose.

It was auswered by an elderly colored
woman, who started with surprise at see.
ing strangers. Fred, ralving Lis  lat,
said :

“Would you please give usa drink of

cold water !

“ Certalnly,” she replied, and wont to l take s wild flower lke her.  What would | wealthy man himself, possesing good busi- | he thonght: with fear. - His mother stepped |
procure & ghass,  Boow, not & woman, but a | my lady mother and stylish sistor say? [ ness qualities, of high woral standing, | forward to welcome her new daughter, |

beputiful maiden, appenred at the door,
Bhe Invited them to enter and rest. This
they were only too Lhappy to comply with.

Opening & door into the room at the
right of the ontry, she usherod them into
a small, but hindsomely furnistied parlor,
A gentleman of noble and commanding
mien  approsohed to  groet the strangers,
Extending his hand most cordially, he in-

| piteher and goblet—no, it was before their
day ; and, it not, wo doubt if our rustic
beauty had ever soen such articles,

Upon the small waiter in her hands was
& piteher of alear, colil water, drawn, as
ler father langhingly explained, from the
northoast corner of the well. Besides the
chinn plates and heavy gines tumblers,
there was a dish of real country donghnuts,
that made the eyes of onr tired and hungry
guests glisten with pleasure,

Did yon over eat any of these onkes !
Wo do not mean the tough, grease-sonked
articles enlled by that name, but light

| tender balls, whose exterior is of a delicate
brown, and in whose heart you will fiud
ensconsed some favorite jelly, and wonder
how it could have got there. Then you
know the enjoyment of Fred and Hal, when
taste was ndded to sight.

Yeeling greatly refreshed; with many
thanks, and leaving part of the contents of
thoir game-bag behind, they bade adieu

their entertainers; and started for
Farmer Willinms', where they were board-
ing. Lenving thom for awhile, we will
give a short skoteh of Mr., Ulayton.

to

Born in the country, be had left it when

| 8 1ad to geek his fortune in the city. There,
entering o law office asn Loy, lie hnd by

| havd study and pérseverance, fitted himsoll
for the practice of that profession, and
wis admitted to the bar,

| tegrity and attention to business, he hnd
been called to oceapy many positions of
trust aod houor. Murried late inlifo to

one whom he almost idolized, on his wife's |

:Illml.ﬂ], which took place when Mary was
| about five years old, he determined to give
[ up his busy life, and devote his time to the
| education of lis danghter. He had come
[to Glenwood and purchased the retired
!wut where he is  flrst  introduced to  the
| reader. Mary's old nurse remained with

them as housckeapor. Mr. Clayton ocen-
i pied his time in cultivating his farm, and

the eity bis large library, and on his yearly

[ berof books, Mary wasa loving child.

Her mind, of & high order, eagerly drank
|in the instrnctions of ber father. Could
you have watched them in their vides and
rinbles, yon would have deemed them
more like brother and  sister, |for with his
daughter Mr. Clayton made himself & com-
panion,

At the time our story opens, wo fingd
Mary possessing o highly cultivated mind,
and endowed with uncommon beauty. Do
you ask il she was contented with her se-
cluded life? Often sho would have long-
ings for the gay world, but they spon
passed away., Alhough mingling some-
what with the villagers, shie had no conge-
nial companions. 8he was considered
prowd and haughty, and at few places was
Mary 8o well known and loved as at Farm-
er Willinms',

Days pussed, The young mon found it
u very pleasant route by the white coltage,
Frod seemed to have some excuse always
ready for stopping, very important to him-
self, but very tmosparent to his friend.
After n vacation of two weeks, TTal was
obliged toreturn to the city, whilst Frod
determined to remun for another week,
| Weo will briefly rolate a conversatibn
[ which took place between the frfends the
night before Hal's departure:

“TPred, you must be eavolul of your nt-
tions to Mary Clayton, unless yon mean to
minry hey, sond yon kuow that is ont of the
l question.”
| “Fadge ' Can't aman losk st a girl
i without being engaged ? I am sure I have
| no such intentions,”

By his striot iu- |

merty Inugh pealed out in the alr, her face
became orimson with Ublnshes. Noticing
lier embarrssment, ho xaid :
1t is n splendid evening.
tuke a walle with me?”
They passed through the garden and
a well-trodden path, toa grove of
trees, where a little brook tossed and foam-
el over the rocks, fotming many A minia.
ture cataract;, then glided silontly through
the neighboring valley. It was & beautiful
evening.
her star-bespangled teain, rode far above
their hends, casting wierd shadows from
the ol trovs along tholr pathway. Noither
sobmed  fo notice the beauty of the scene,
for thoy pnssad silently along until they
reached o rustic seat beneath an old oak,
“Mary,
much to tell you,

good-bye,"

Will you not

down

let us sit here awhile, T have

and T wish to bid you

YW hy, you are not going "'

“Yeou To-morrow my time is up, and 1
must 1o th ¢ ity. Bofore 1 go I
wish to tell you that which 1 never uttered
Can you love me 2"
Fred saw not the
flushed fuce and downeast eyes. Taking
her haud, he urged :

*Will you not say one word '

retum

before, 1 love you !

In his earncstness

Only a lover's eirs could have heard the | gned her beauty, whilst contact with so

whispered, ** Yes, I do love you."

His arm stole around her walst, and a
happy kiss sealed their betrothal vows.
Such seenes ave private, and we will no
longer intrude. They snt thore exchang-
| ing confidences, until the falling dew warn-
ed Fred thatlie must guard his pewly-
won treasure, Passing her arm in his,
he conducted her to the house, and into
the presence of her father,

“Mr. Clayton.” he said, “ I have & groat
boon to ask before I go. 1 love Mary, and
she has promised, with your consent, to hoe
mine,"

Mr. Clayton, aslthough very much snr-

“Mr. Brainawd, Ihbave made inqguiries

find that you ULear an excellont charactor.
| If it had not been so, I should not have
[ allowed Mary to be so much in your com-
pany. This I will say: If you love Mary,
and she feels the samo toward you, T will
not refuse my consent. 1 only make one
request.  She is young, has seen little of
the world, and is in many ways unfitted to
adorn the society in which your family
move, It has been my intention to travel
with her. Now, what1 askis, that yon
will let the matter rest where it is. I at
| the end of the yoar you both feel the same,
| Twill not withhold my blessing. Tt will
be better to prove your love before rather
than alter marriage.”

‘‘But we may correspond *

““No, it will not be best. Now, good-
bye. 1 shall be happy to eall you son if in
the future you both wishit,"

Mr. Clayton passod from the room, leav-
ing the lovers alone. For a few moments
neither spoke. The silence was broken by
Fred :

“Well, pechaps your futher is right;
you may love me less in a year, but I shall

The moon, queen of night, with |

|
many

| that Miss T.. was obliged to leave tho pre- l'

vious day, but she had promised to visit
them soon. Everywhere ho heard tho
praises of Miss L. her playing and singing, |
her horsemanship, her beauty and dignity,
until he woas gquite anxions to o the quosn
of hearts. Frod was about to return home,
when he received a note, mailed wi
wood, containing only these words ¢

Hlen-

My, Brainoed : IT still the same, meet
mo at the lttle cottage on tho (ifth.

Many. M

How joyfully he read the words, saying |
to himself: *“Then she is unchanged, and |
[ may claim her," Telling his friends that
ho waus called away on business, he hastily |
packed his traveling bag and left the hotel. |
Journeying as quickly as possible, he
roached Glenwood on the morning of the
fifth, After changing his dusty clothing,
he sought the houso of Mary.

As he trod the well.-rememberad path,
how many pleasant fancies filled his mind
of their meating. the door it
was openod by Me. Clayton, who warmly
weleomed Fred,

On reaching

Ushering him into the
little room, he went to call his danghter. |
Agnin the door opens, but this time it
ia Mary who entevs.  She is the same, and |
yet not the same.  Time bas only height- |
different persons had added new
dignity to her bearing, Fred felt that
time hnd only made her the more worthy
of his love. He approached to mect her,
saying :

S Mary—my Mary—is it not so? for so
your note gave me to hope.”

HYos Fred, I am yours."

After many loving words and brief notes
of the past year, Mury went to find her
father. Mr, Clayton coming forward,
ploced Mary's hand in that of Fred's with
these words :

“My son, she is yours, Yon sre worthy
of her. May God bless you both,”

That evening Fred wrote to his parents,
telling them the story of the past, telling
them that it was his intention to fulfill bis
promises at once by making Mary his wife,
He trusted that she wonld be kindly
eeived.

We will not intrade on the privacy of
that family couneil, held on receipt of that
lotter. They wera surprised, yet felt that
L had gone too far to vetreat with lhonoyr,
They wrote in reply that it would not be
convenlent for any of the family to be
present at the wedding ; but they would
prepare for a reception at  home, and in-
viting them to their house until they could
find & house for themselves, also extending

A

an invitation to Mr. Clayton to accompuny
hiis daugliter,

The weeks passed swiltly nway ot the
cottage, TFred had made n short visit to
New York, but he now returmned to olaim ‘
his bride.

It was a lovely day in October when the
happy conple stood  beforo the altar in the
village chureh and plighted their vows,
leaving the village immediately after the
cevemony for the city. Mr. Clayton in-

Fred's sisters word at the Bprings, and not
wishing him to know of miy whereabouts, T
took ndvantage of a mistake in my name.
But when I heard Fred was coming I fled
with the promliko to vigit you soon, and 1
have dono so."

There was an elegant veception at the
Dirainard mansion. On every side wore
henrd the beauty of the bride, whilst the
sistors never seemed o tive of her pridses.

When spring oame Fred bought and
furnished a house near his father's. There
we leave him enjoying muooch happiness.
Mr. Clayton makes lis home with his
daughter, and as Mary's chartcter devel-
opes day by doy, her proud and loving
lhusband never rogiets that he gathered
the hillside flower.

A MYSTERY.

QUAINT looking woman, apparently
about 50 years of age, took possession
nbout five years ago, of the two-story and
basement  brick house, No. 185 East
Eighty-seventh street, New York city,
which constitutes one of a row of neat and
comfortable struetures between Third and
Lexington avenues. She wis oddly attired
in clothing of a rather antiquated pattern,
but of costly muterinl. She was unknown
and  her deportment was  mysterions
enough to excite the curiosity and wonder
of her neighbors.  She was closely followed
by a half dozen or morsof large wagons
filled with farniture, old in style, though
exponsive and substantinl,  After the
strangely modeled furnituve had been trans-
ferred to the dwelling, the drivers were
paid and dismissed, and the doors and
shutters of the bhouse were instantly closed.
For a day ortwo no seound from within
was heard, excopt what might have been
caused by the distribution and arrangement
of the household goods, which included
many queer looking trunks, boxes and
barrels,

Peculinr as was the coming of the mys-
terious woman to thoss who watohed, her
habits of life were afterward found to be
still morve singular and incomprebensible.
Bhe soemed to live entirely alone in the
formerly chearful home, which was trans-
formed into a silent, gloomy place; almost
from the very moment of her arrival.
Yisitors  during the day were unknown,
but after dark there often came s young
muan of about 20 yewrs of age, of whom she
spoke, during her mre intercourse with
ber neighbors, as  ** my nopliow, Byron.”
Her visitor was occasionally accompaniod
Ly older, sometimes gray-ieaded men, and
ull, ns was his own invariable habit, wera
accustomed to remalu until late in the
night.

About six weeks ago, the eccentrie oo-
oupaunt of the house suddenly ceased her
evening walks, and her dwelling seemed
utterly deserted. One evening about the
time of her disappearance, the young man
 Byron" called at his usual hour and rang
the door-bell. His summons being un-
answered, he repeated it and again re-
oeived no response. After repeated at-

never chauge. Ifat the end of the time
you write to me to come to you, I shall |
most gladly comply."

Mary assared him of her unchanging
love, nud with faith in each other thoy
parted,

Soon after Fred's departure, Mr, Clayton
and his daughiter left Glenwood for Europe, l

A year had nearly passed bringing with I
it many ehanges.

upon his flirtation (as he called it) with

Hal Geaham wis mar- | obsequions
rled, sud heoften rallled Fred Brainsed | showing the bridal party into the drawing- | loitered near tho house until two hours or

formed Fred during the journey that Mary | tempts to attract the attention of his so-
was nob a penniless bride, giving him st | called aunt, and receiving no veply, he ap-
the same time a check for ten thonsand | plied to James M. Sheenan, a lawyer, who
dollars as n gift towards purchasing a | vesides next door, for permission to pass
house, through his house in order to gain an en-

Anthey neared the city Fred became | trance from the rear. My, Bheenan hay-
very auxious as to the recoption Mary | ing, howover, like other residents of the
would mest with from his frlends. But | vicinity, become suspiclous of the oooun-
she soomed not in the least to doubt her | paut of the house and her visitors, denied
power to please. As the carriage dmw'the application, , The young man vaiuly
up before the door of the elegant mansion, | urged the possibility of hisg asont's. siok-
sorvants opened the doors, | ness, and finally left Mr. Sheeusn's but

room, where the family wore sssembled to | more past midnight, when he left, and has

“Then do not give ber reason to  sup- : the country girl, Frod had been ndmitted | weloome them home,  Mary had dropped | never sinee beeu seen in the vicinity.

pose so,""

| “Dear me! Justas though I wonid

But then, she is n good girl, and has halp-
od to pass away many hours that other-
wise would have Leon very tedious.  Marry
her, indead | what an idea I

Yot why did the kot blood ilush his
chieek? Or why did ho deeam of Mary
all night?  Buot such is the homan besrt,

Paasing over the intervening time, we
oomn to the evening preceding Fred's do-

vited them to be seated. Tle houss sud | partiare.  As usoal, be is wanding his way

surroundings, tlso the inhabitants, denotad | towsrd Mr, Clayton's; Seated upon the | the fashiouable watering placen.

ws pavtner with his father in his Iarge
wholesale establishmont. The son of a

handsome in face, with commanding form,

‘ what wonder many » mamma deemed him |

a great matrimonial prize?  But he passed

| coldly by all, He had beard ouly Indirect- | come from '

[ ly from Mary, He wondered if she hLad
| chunged, Buthe would nobt donbt her
love,

Again It was Auogust. The oity was
alisont deserted. Fred's paronts and  sis-
tors wero spending the summer ot one of
His

more refinement than is usually met iu | poroh is Mary. Her oyes anxionsly scan | sister's lotturs cantained glowing socounts

such spurnely sevtled localitios.

This young gontlemon introduced them- | form,-they sparkla with a happy light. - As | accomplished, She was quoted in overy- |

selves, ond explained the object of their
belng in the neighborhood. Mr, Clayton
(ns the host informed them was his namo)
~enterod into an anlmaled convorsation, evi-

::l[ nwmlo hear so diroctly

young ludy came i,

]

the rond. When she sees the wellkuown

Frod npprouches nearer, shoe lota hier gage
fall upon the book in Ler land. ‘Wedo
i not know how mucl ale reud, for Fed,
| coming up behiud hor, max :
| " That must be o very intaresting book,

Agaln the door | Miss Clayton.'

Then, for the st time, she perceived

nosilver slver with the lce | the volume was upside down. As Fred's

| of » Miss Laytoo, a great belly, rich and

thing, until he was voplly interested.
As the time drew vear when Mary, If

pans awny the interval.

appointed whet Lis alstors informed him

w thick vell over her face, and as she leaned |
on Fred's arm he could feel Lor trémble— |

About two woeks ago the family of Mr,
Bheeunn began Lo be anvoyed by an up-
leasant adEw of unaccountable ovigin,—

ny by day It 'becamie more percepitible,
until at Tust it wons siokening and oxtremo-
[ ly offensive. It was finally traced to tho
ber laughing face to thom all, | louse ooonpled by the strange woman, and

“ Why, Minuvio Clayton, where did you | on Bunday morning the luwgur sought tho

when, Mary, throwing baclk her veil, turned |

| Bighty-sixth street Stution-house and made
complaint to Police-Captain Oherry, De-
tective Hughos wos pmm(svlﬁy led to
mika an inru-tla::lun. aining entrance
[ to thie suspicious houso by a rear window,
[ Lo wits nlmost stifled by n, deadly smell ;
but passing hastily through the desertod
roomis, on the lower oo, which ssemed

“Mary (or Minuie, if you profer) Brain- ‘
ned if you please. I said I would eomo to
poo you soon. 1 hope you wre gind to kee
me,"

Fred wlood by In' otter astonlshment at |

still tho same, should call bim to her, he | Clayton, and this s ber fatber, Judge
was auxious and restless; and thought the | Clsyton,” intreducing the luiter who bad
oompany of Miss Layton might help to | just entéred the room, baving: walted be-

On his arrival at the Rprings, Jo was dis- | hasten the denousment of the plot,

this weone, hurdly knowing the menning. |

to have been nndisturbed for years, he was

Hix wifo's weloome was so Neéntty tliat | metat tho staivs by un overpowering odor,
hich inoreised as e walked u Wis
they seemed for a time to forget him. But | 1‘:}: guitf: 10 & horrible sight. 0 the ToAs
turning to him they auid : room of the second foor, in
“We did not dreain thal you knew Miss tion on the floor, lay the decomposed
Lisyton,” Dody of the mhlw - iwdﬂ‘lﬁs oal-
i ' 00 wrapper, the sleoves W waro
b corpae s if the avt of Ity wotrer
wis one of manual labor. As the detoo-
tive ontered the room o "{ of
hind Jess Lis sudden sgpearance might ::'“";w’“mm"ﬂ&- - o
linwtm!nﬂlhi{l ' ionse, and re-
¥ You," explained Mary, “when I loarned | ported the discovery to Capt, Oherry,

-



