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A Woman’s Mistake.

O

on the platfom,

NE COOL the full
Chester ¥, Loltoy n gentleman, stood
of the Albany
wiatchiing the procegglon of passengers just
arrived in the river boat, who
filed pnst mo on their way to the
The Boston train, by which 1 had come,
waited as pationtly ae steam and fire
might, for their lelsure, with only oeca-
sional nod fint snorts of remonstrance
ot the delay ; yet still the jostling crowd
hurrled pust iote the cars, and flitted
through them in search of seats—their
inoreasing numbers at last wirned me that
T might find it difficnlt to regain my own,
and 1 followed them,

1 beg your pardon, sir—""

41 turned, in obedience to a touch on
my arm, and | saw i respeolable looking
negro man before me, who Dbore o trav.
elling bag and a shawl, and was evidently
the nttendant of a slender and  stylish girl
behind him,

“Do I speak,” le said, bowing re-
spectfally, and glancing at the portman-
tonu 1 carried, oo which my surnamwe was
yuite legible; *“‘do 1 address, sir, Mr, Le-
Roy

“Thai js my name—at your wervice—
what can I do for you ¥,

“The young Iundy, Miss Florenoe
Dundard, who was to join you at Albany
at six o'clodk this evening—I have charge
of her."

He turned to the young lady bebind
him—*"This is Mr, LeRoy, mins,™

The young lady, whose dark blue eyes
linve been sennning me, as I could per-
ceive, through her blue silk veil, now
lifted it with an exquisitely gloved hand,
and extended the other o me with a
sharming mixture of frankness and tim-
idity.

“1am very glad to meet you, Mr, Le-
Roy," said she, “1 thought I should
kpnow you ina moment, Jenny described
you 8o accurately. How kind it was of
you to offer to tuke care of me, [ hope |
shan't trouble you,”

Tu the midst of my lLewilderment, at
thus being addionsed by the sweelest
yoice in the world, T managed to see that
I must make a proper reply, and I pro-
vesded to stammer ont  what I thought io
be an appropriate speech, when the ser-
vant who had left us for & moment, return.
wd, and 1 abandened it, unflnished.

*1Did you see to my baggage, Edword?"'
naked his mistress.

“ Yon, Misn, it isall on,”

“ Then you had better burry to reach
the soven o'clock bont. Good-bye, and
tell them you saw me off,"

1 stood like one In » dream, while the
man banded me two checks for the trunks
and endued mo with the light baggage he
bad carvied, but. 1 was roused by the young
Indy's asking ma if we had not better se,
oure our sehta in the cars, and [ anawered
her by offering wy arm.
we woro seated side by aide, and troudling
out of Albany at n rate that grew faster
and fastor,

I bod no time to reflect with that lovely
face opposite me, but what was the uwe?
Boms strapge mistake Lad undoubtedly
Lisppened, and 1 had been taken for suoth.
or person of Lhe same name ; but how to
rempdy this now without slarming the
inpoecont young lady in my chiarge, how to
find tlie right man, with the right name,
among soxprsl Dundeod and how to

for ber, without su uy k ?n
and explunation, to the eare of some one
whoss wis 1o less sirange 1o hor
o g

ifle. Whese (honghts whirled through
‘PFW'I happenad 10 encounter thosa
smiling eyes fixed upon me. 1 will not

aflernoon  In

ll(-]'ult,

Hudson
CArS,

|
|

In ten minutes |

i vidunl she took me for, and conduot her
wherover she wishes togo, if Toan only
find out where it is I'" 1 turned to her with

nn affectntion of ease, which I

from feeling, and aaid—

I a long journey.'

“Do you think ¢! But very
| pleasant, isn't it? Consin Jenny enjoyed

it 8o much 1"

WAL, indeed V'

“Why—why, whata queer man "
| eald with alight Jaugh. < Doesn't
| nover toll you a8 sho does me in  all her

letters, how happy she

o it in

she
sho
ia, and
Louis is the sweotest place in the world to
livein? Denrme! that I should have to
tell her husband first,  How we shall lnugh
about it when we get there I'

S0 It was 5t, Lonis where wa weie going
to, and I was her ocousin’'s husband. 1
nover was 80 thavkful for two pleces of
information in my life.

“Aund how doos denr Jenny look, and
what doing 7 And how is Aunt
Beman? Do tell the news,'’

“ Jenny,"" said 1,
nnd ‘in the denrest  little wife in
the world, yon must koow, only far too
foud of her scamp of n husband, As to
her looks, you can't cxpect me to say
anythivg, for sho always looks lovely to

is she
mustering eourage,
words,

me.
“ Brave,"' said the pretty girl, with a
waliclous smile, * but how about annty's

rhenmatism !

Miss, I mean, of course, Mre, Heman
Is very well.”

S Well " said my {air questioner, re-
garding me with o look of surprise, *‘1
thoughit she had not been well for a nmm-
ber of yoars,"

41 wean well for her” said 1, in some
trepidation ; ““the air of 8t, Louis (which
I have since learned is of n misty moisty
order) has done her o world of good, She
is quite o different woman.'

“1 am very glad,” said hor nlece,

Sho remnined silont for a few moments,
and then o gleam of amusement began to
dance in her bright eyes.

“To think," she said, snddenly torning
to me with & musical laugh, * that in all
this timo you have not once mentioned the
baby 1"

I know Igave a violant start, and I
think I tamed pale. After] had run
the gauntlet of all theso questions trivmph-
antly, as I thought, this new danger stared
me inthe face. How was I to deseribo a
baby, who had never noticed one? My
cournge sank below szero, but in the same
proportion the blood ran to my Mee, and
I think my teeth fairly chattered in my
head.

“Don't be afraid that I shall not sym-
pathize in your raptures,"” continned my
tormentor, us I slmost considered ler, 1
am quite prepared to bolieve noything after
Jenny's letter—you should see how she
cares for him "'

Him !—blessed goodness ; then it must
ba a boy !

“OF oourse, said 1, blushing and stam-
mering ; but feeling it imperative to say
something, "“wo cousider hLim the fnest
fellow in the world, but you wmight not
agree with ue, and in order to leave  your
judgment unbiased, 1 shall, not describe
Lim to you."

“Ahlbutl just know how he looks,
for Jenny had no seruple, so you ean wpare
yoursolf the tronble, or happiness, which.
aver it s ; bot tell me what yon mean to
call him."

“We bhave not decided on a name,' 1
replied,

“Indeed | T thonght she iutended to
give him your."

The deuce ahe did! thought 1.
one of wnume in enough in & family,”
anawered.

The demon of inquisitiveness, that, to
my thinking, had instigated wy companion
heretofore, now ocensed to possess her ; for
wo talked of various Indifferent things, aod
I had the relief of not belng compalled to
draw onmy own imagination at the ex-
penso of my eonsclence, when T gave the
partioulars of my recent journey to Boston,
Yot T was fur from being at sase, for every
sound of ber volce sturtled me with a dread
of fredh questions, nookasury but {mipossi-
ble to be answered, and 1 folt a guilly

timo 1 met the look of those fnnocsht
oyon,

It wana late when we' stapped for' sap.
per, und woon aftor I saw the davk friuges
of my dompanion's eyes drooped Joug and
often, and begun' 1o realize that she ought
to be asloop. 1 know porfectly well that it
was my dufy to offer her u resting plaes on
my shoulder, Lot T hardly Bad cournge

‘| emongh  to ask that innocent fuoce to lie

was v

that St. |

upon my arm, whicli was nol, as she
thougzht it, that of » eousin and & married
man. Recollecting, however, that it was
my duty to make her eomfortable, nnd that
I could searcely deceive more than I lhad
alleady done, 1 proffered  the usual eivilty,
She slightly blushed, but thanked me, and
accepled It by leaning her head lghtly
ngninst my shounlder, and looking up to my
eyes with a smile, eald
| counin,”  Boon after her eyes closed, and
slie wlept sweetly and calmly as if resting
[ In seouvity and pence,

I looked down at the beaotiful face,
slightly paled with fatigue, that yested
agninat mine, and felt like a villain; 1
{ dared not toneh her with my arm, although

the rebounding of the cars jostled her very
mueh. I sat remorseless notil the slesper
| settled the matter by slipping forward and
| nwnkening, She opened her eyes instant-
| Ty, nnel smiled.
“1t% no use for me to try 1o slesp with
my bonnet on' sho said ;
for

¥ for it 1s very
much i the way me ; 1 am sure it
tronbles yon."

Bo shs removed it, giving me the pretty
| little toy, with its graceful vibbong and its
| lowors, to put it onthe rack above us, 1
| preferred to hiold it, telling her it wonld be
| sufer  with me, nnd after & few objections
| #he resigned ity being in trath too sleepy
[ to contest the point ; then, tying the bine
| silk  veil over her glossy lsiy, she leaned
| aguinst my shoulder and slept  onee more.

This time, when the motion began to be
| shaky and anney her, Istifled the reproach.

os of my conscience, and passing my arm

| lightly aronnd her slender waist, drew her
| hend apon my breast, where it lay all
| might,

Bhe slept the sleep of innocence, serens
| and peaceful, and it isneedless to say that
| 1 could not close my eyes and ense my con-
| solence, I could only gaze down on the

beautiful, still face, and imagive how it
| wod confront we if she knew what 1
| was,and how 1 had deceived her jor,dream-
| ing more wildly still, reproduced it ina
| hundred  soenes, which I had never before
poaused to imagine, as the fiioo of my wife.

1 bad never loved, unless the butterily
| loves of Baratoga and Newport might be so
dignifled, , and still loss had I dreamed or
| thought of mavrying, even as a possibility
and far contingency. Never before, I sol
emnly aver, had I seen the woman whom |
wished to make my wife—never bofore had
I so longed tocall anything my own as I
ditl that lovely face lying on my heart,
No, it was impossible for me to sleep.

In the moming we renched Buffalo, and
| spent the day at Niagors, If I had
thought her lovely while slesping, what
was hlie while the light of fesling and
expression played over her face, na sho
eloquently admired the scene bofore us, or
wits even mote eloquently still. T don't
think thut I looked at the eataract as muach
as | looked at her, or thought the one ere-
ation more beautiful than the other.

8he was now quile familiar with me in
ler innocent way, onlling me *fcousin
Frank,” and seemed to take pleasure in
| my soclety and protection. It was delight-
[ ful to be greeted so gladly by her when 1

entered the hotel parlor—to have hor come
| furward from the lonely seat where shio had

been walting, not unobserved or nonoticed,
'to recelve moe—to have ber hang on my
arm—look up in my face—tell me all her
[ 1ittlo ndveutures along (how very long it
| soomed to me), while every word and look
land smile ssemed doubly dear to mo, be.
[ enuse I knew the precarious tenure by
| which 1 held my right to them. Bhie busied
| Herualf, too, while T was gone out, with

“ Ag you nre my |

discovery for me. Indoed, thus far 1 had

vot found the way of the trasgressor hard

stroet, Bt Lonis,” which 1 rightly conjec- | mocking me, but it was pale and giave,
tured was tho resldence of lLer cousin Jen- | Mrs. Le Roy openod hox eyes widely, bot
ny, whose husband I was—a very fortunate | was too well Bired to express her surprise,

and after introducing me to her busbhand in
the same terms, invitied me into the house,

in externnl circumstances at least, -and | Hardly conselons of what I did or of any-
whon with hor 1 forgot everything but her | thing except that I was still in the présenoe

groce and beanty

and my flrm resolution | of Floronce, from which I could not en-

to be no more to her than her cousin ghould | dvre to banish myeelf, 1 followed them into

bo ;
..
wis miserable,
I am afeaid that I must sometimes linve

but out of that charming presence 1| 6 handsome parlor, where sat an old lndy

whom my conscience told me was the rheu-

matic aunt I had so ornelly belied. Flor-

beteayed the conllicts of feeling I Lad, Dy | ence hersell presented me to the lady, who

my manner ; but when I was reserved and

wis s fixture and unablo to rise from her

cormonions with hor she always resented | chairy and before 1 could stammer out an
it, and bogged me so Lewitchingly not to | apology and retire, rolated in hor own

her so, and to call

treat
name, * Florence,
much ns
refuscd hor,

cepsod, and she had discovered the decep-

ull innocent and trusting as uhio

aml  the knowledge of the ostimation in
which she wonld foraver hold me, after my
fmposition was discovered, ngonized me,
and T would have given all 1 possessed to
own it to her and leave hor kight at once
though the thought of seeing her no more
was dreadful.  But that could not be.

At lust we renched St Lounis. Do I say
ab Iast? When the sight of those spires
and gables warped me that my brief dream
of happiness wns over, that the remorseful
refloctions [ hiad been staving off so long
were now to commence in earnest, the
thought of the coming banishment from
Florenes was dreadful to me, and the time
seomed to fly on lightning wings as it drow
near.

Bhe wasall gayely, and was astonish-
ed at my sadness and my absence of mind
when so near home and Jenny, and when
we entored the earvinge that was to convey
us to our destination, I bad a mind to take
a cowardly flight rather than sncounter
the scorm and disappointment of those
blue eyes; but 1 mustered courage and fol
lowed her in, giving the address 1 found in
the portmanoaie, which fortunately was
the right one, to the driver,

* Almost home [' said she, turning her
bright face toward me—we wers rattling
up the streets, nnd my time was short—
“how ean you be so quiet?"

“ Because, Miss Florence,"”" T anawered,
“*the time bhas come in which 1 must con-
fess to you that I have no more righs to
the house, to which you are now hastening,
than to the namo by which you address me,
and that my only claim to either is that of
an imposture and decsiver,”’

Bhe turned her lovely face, wondering
and puezled, toward me. Thank bheaven 1
did not read fear or aversion in it,

“Noright! npo claim " sho repoated,
‘“‘what can you mean ! A

1 confoessed the whole truth, as' nesrly as
1 have set it down here, denying nothing
and convealod nothing—not even the wuse-
less secret of mwy love for her. Whon the
brief recital was ended, we remaioed both
silent, but she had 'hidden her faee. |
conld see she trombled violently with shame
and repulsion, The sight of her distross
was agony to me, and I tried to say n fow
wordas of apology.

“You caunot blame or hate me, Miss

welf,” 1 sald, **for the distress 1 have un-
willingly coused you. Henven kuows that
if I ncoepted the charge of so much inno.

Dundard, more than I blame or hate my- |

0 .\;“’ |

| our joint baggnge, and rumaging all over | cemos and beauty too lightly, T have heavily
ot tranks to find a box which T had ex. | wtoned since in having oocasioned this suf-

fluwh  streaming upos my temples evory |

pressed a desive to s,  Sbe mended my
| gloves, sewed - the band - on my travelling
enp, found my cigar cnse whenever I had
lost it, which was about twenty timesna
duy, while she scolded moe for my care
lessneds which she declared almost equaled
hor own,

Long ngowhe had given iuto my pos-
somilon her' elegdnt little portmannale,
“with all the money In i, which abe was
sure abe would lose, an whe éonld never
koop auything ;* and as she had ordered
me totake out whit she wanted for her
| travelling  expenses; 1 ‘opened it with
trembling lands when T was nlone, and
examined the cootents.  There were, be.
wides ull thie bank bills with wiich she Had
probably beeu farnished for her journey,
nod which with plous cave she had packed
into the smallest possible compas, s mueh
gold um-u.,ug could ‘eikrry, & tiny
pear) ring, 1o kmall for my finger, but not
for her's—which Tnm aftaid T kissed—
‘s onrd with my name on'it, and s memo-
rinduni In & preity baod, ** No.—Oliver

| foring to you, snd my own purilshment is
more than I can bear.”

| éd to me eagerly, her face bearing traoes o
tenrd, said in a low voloe, * Do not misnt.
derstand me if T was so sllent,”

Ths conchinan threw open the door and
stood waiting. 1 was obliged to descend
and suslst ber out. 1 hardly dared to toneh
that little hand, though it was for the last
thne, but watched ber graceful figure with
sad distress.  Bhe wan already rooognized,
for thé door was thrown open, and a pretiy
woman followed by a fine-looking, blwok-
whiskered gentleman, whom 1 supposed to
be my namosske, muhed down the steps.
There were exclamations of astonlidhment
and  pleasure —u  cordial weloomw-—and
some ripld questions, to whieh Florense re.

‘tiroed very lowand quiet answers, and
qulekly extricating herwelf from the ocou-
fusion, presentod me as ** Mr, Le Roy, your
Jhosbacd's  namesske, and the gentlemnn
who kindly took eharge of mo.''

I glanced nt ber fheo o sce if alie ‘was

Ler by her sweet | way (how differant from mine 1) the
that had 1 dreamed as | take by which sho nd been placed in my
I longed to do, I conld not hive | eare; and

was, this |
reflection, more than any other, I confess, |

‘around ina cirele in the river,
‘meryer went t0 resoue tho dog, ‘und dis-

mis-

the history of the Jjourney, i

But the consclousness that 1| which it appeared that My, Le Roy, had
was not what she thought me, but an im- | been o fellow passonger.
postor, of whom, ofter connection liad | ended, they all crowded around me, warm-

When she had

Iy expressing thanks for my * kindnews and

tion  practised upon her, she shonld think | consideration," to my utter bewilderment
or remomber nothing that would not cunse | and surprise, cordially invited me to re-
| numerited self-reproach and mortilloation ; | main with them, and make the noguaints

ance of my namesake and family,

I detached myself from all this unexpect.
cd kindness us soon as 1 could, for T faneied
I rend aversion in the flashing and pal-
ing fiuce and drooping eyes of Florenoe,
and with one last look at her loft the
roomi, A moment after, and T folt the
touch ofa light hand on my arm, and,
tuming, saw with mute surprise that she
had followed me into the vestibule.

¥ Mr. Le Roy,” she said hurrledly, *‘T
cannot leb you go awny misunderstandiog
me aslsée yon do. If 1T was silent,
while you hiumbly apologized for the noble,
generous and honorable conduct! 1 was too
much astonished, afterward too much
moved and grateful to spesk. I owe
yon more than 1 can say, and should be
misernble indeed ifa false shame, which
you see has not prevented me telling you
thiy, should prevent you from continuing
an  aequaintance  so strangely begun.
Trust me, sir, I speak the trath.”

Idou't kuow what answer I made, for
the revulsion of my feeling was almost too
great for words, aud the rapture of know-
ing ns 1looked down in that lovely face,
that it was not for the last time, quite toolk
awny the little sense 1 had remainiog.

If you want to know how T felt, ask o
man who is to be hung how ho would feel
to be reprieved.

Well, how time flics ! Tt certainly does
not secm five years sinpe all this happened,
yet cousin Jenney (my cousin Jenny now)
50 bitterly roproaches us in her last
letter for our not  visiting bher in all that
time, We lave agsin undertaken the
Journey, but under different puspices, since
Florence is Florence Dundard no more,and
sleops upon my arm in the cars no more
bloshingly, but with the confidence of a
wife of nemly five years' standing ; and I
registered our names in the hotel books as
“ My, and Mrs. Le Roy,”” and blessed my
luoky stars ns I read it over.

Hven while I write, Florence, loveller
than  ever, as I think, makes u great pro-
ténso of wyranging our baggage at the
hiotel where we stop (and which has re-
minded me by the past transactions Lo write
down this story), or comes lenning over
me o onll me ' dear Chester,”" fu stoad of
**dear cousin Frank,” as five yoars befors,

and to seold me for belug so stupid as to
sit mnd write, instead of talking with her.
Was ever man so happy from a woman's
mistake,

—r—
Steel Mannfacture.

The steel wanufactures of SBheffield,
England, are greally exercised over the
prospective lass of mwuch of their brade
through the competition of this country.
A Bhoftield newspaper mentions u rumor of
the ““removal of the Bliefliold steel business
to the United Stator,”” adds that more thin

The consh stopped an 1 spoke | she ‘turn- | 5.4 of the Teading ShefMeld stee) establishi.

ments arn engaged or interestod in Pitts.
burg or Philadelphin. The inclting cause
of this great change sppenrs n  (he impor-
tant fuct montioned that Bilboa (Bpanigh)
ore is boing (mported into the United States
and made ioto steel at & much lower rate
than Bleffipld flyms can sell it. Awerionn
outlery in various lines of goods has for a
good while pust syccossfully competod with
the British article, but this is the i} time
that Bleffeld bas acknowledged that the
mantle I8 fslling on other shoulders.

¥ Recently a mhn_lhnﬁhlg on & wharf
nt Olncivontl observed 4 dog swinming
The ob-

covered near him the body of a man who s
the coroner’s Inquest proved, had consmit-
ted suleide. He hnd been the dog’s own-
er, and the falbful nofmal had dlung to
Thim even in death.




