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- LEAVES AND MEN. -~ : : ; ~
K : -t . From Houschold Words. | words, th TRE ! > = ——
\ _ o , the woman sprung at the girl, and eres try beautiful beynd ipti in P )
— x » THE PA ) ) prung. gl o4 symmetry beautiful beymd description. He | earth but pleasing you. B ' i i , : ; s 1y A .
» Y EDENEZER BLLIOT. Fa I NTER'S PET. i‘éﬁ s::elgo lyes‘:?&e_ao;n?':;ri ‘L::’e bllc:\v, strt;ck skotched and painted lor in every %titude.; thoughts lgy all tgbeyc:res oi‘e ::??f:.hese te go;yﬁzyfﬁg; ;z',t:(‘,:,k!:r * hoyever, oy grovﬁ'?llm wild; that lijtle, youtg, lelpless, .-
. Drop, drop info the grave, Old Leaf, |~ 0 C}lﬁde Lafont was a painter—an artist in | 2boulders. ~The stroke was ; lf:av;ro;;ﬂ ye;l‘ Z‘;’;f;?;j’ tf:'?g;?’;;:ﬁ hl:’l;bb’ulg 5’3“ .b: ‘ lStrayge ! the pain and tho pleasure Claude | Paul replied, “ That's true.” ‘ ' rii:;l;;dua: ::?;:g;::;?é?;:‘? ;’aﬁe-::‘:xg:- SRR
Drop; drop into the grave - - _ | the fullest and completest sense of the word ; | the child uttered no cry, d ot of et bright ,smi‘es, ?md : 'T:n c::n i) l:‘;:ic elt. He stroked her shining hair, kissed her | There was-a pause; Claudo \Flgnred his | protected, into that greifi,//" ids world. of

Thy acrons grown, thy acorns
Drop, drop.into the grave,

‘Daceinber’s témpest rave, Old Leaf,

‘Above the forest grave, Old Leaf,
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“| for be lived as’it w

.| that the perception o

ere, in the centre of a - ¢ir-
WAs t&bl'](lmghihiss mediam
) ) all outward thin

came to him; it was under the influence %?‘

cle.of art, and it

(1]

\_rirag}: poured on tha hal

iray f clothed body of her
victi

& shower of blows. At first the girl

: h! little wretch I You don't care?—
We'll see—take that I” and seizing her, the

* Jamais I” so ko wenton painting,sometimes
talking to her, sometines in a sileng which
lasted for hours, and, which she neve zitt.empl—
ed to break. ‘ ’

forehead, and fell to thinking harder than ev-
er. . ’

_ Next day, instead of putting on his dres-
sing gown, cap, and slippers, and retiring to

N

throat.
“If 1T found you a,wife—a good, nice;

charming little wife would that suit you?”

* Well, perhaps so0.” )

o

guile, and sin, gad snﬁ'eri/n‘é-, And tempation,
under every form, and every treacherous diss
e o a .
guise! iy o .
He knew her courdge;” her resolution, he#

) X is atmospkere tlat § in s A s . . his atelier, he for the first time fi g - “ ¥ : ike " | bi but wef g

Dro.p, dfop mt.? _ﬂ}e grave. sented to ln}:-. At al thgughts fvem pre- :or:?sd Ll;rmlz!:'g:,ce.;bef , and %“B}"f’“ over-| At length, after theifth positive last ;ap-~ | long yen,nt such an bou:.s do;l::d(:::):at:lgot: “IO)‘I: yy(:; !ﬁnow an{ o8e 78 ‘could kot ,‘ {hnagrbi}lw“" o ?e?i/?;m ‘enouﬁgﬁ Pl gl

The binds in Bpring will aweerly sing, He lived, therefore, in a world of hi | wild |Snging shidk a o;cum, she burst into f)earanc_e of the troupe,they prepared to col- | and hat, eallied forth, and returned with a Clau:ie’s heart flutiered Legi ri o,u & .:.g?im"s 0 nes these ety qualte

" That death aloze issad: - .« | reslities were to him ;be things, the 1o c:wn !{that a.,ﬁ'leg :h:l aho nggb and agony, | lect their scanty propeties and decamp, and | small library—books of’ history, biography,| “Whoi® . i (:ild d i,u-{i;y q}’vd ot tl}ese very quall. .
Tb,;.ﬁ“- n: 'igl 5”" the primross show | real ; bo mixed as little a pbgs?ble i:ln':l:e “:,: hear hreuga every fbre of Claude’s "’lle‘él ';:_""bthg“ one ht?;.’ '}‘gb, Cl!_u]:de bun- | religion, and some poetry ; all works themost| “ You'don't guess ! Who could I like but 1:3’ ad :entZ;o e‘:‘ gl;s:;t glo!:s’ er:dn ::r?;

t death alone is sad> *. - . ciety of other men,* because be foand thei Spiinging f: d b - dl 18 baggage intchis knapsack, armed | perfectly suited to tbepurpooe they were in- | Edmee!” ~ ° - s ' trainine had iofosed into:h : B
Lament above the grave, Old Leaf, resence and\-con’vematii)n distf:;ed their | " pringiug lorward, he grasped the aston- | himself with his stick, ind atarted on the road | tetded for. “And d i ik % siuiog pad jofosed intoher, tend to induos

o N o . 3 the | 1sbed |tormentor, and, with Paria- . - ; L s ud do you think she likes you! her to .bear t d .

_For what has Life to do with Grief! g«muful phantoms that, when he was alg_uee, with "°'°“3~°l,110ti¢;n‘,"iu d;:gn ?;fﬁ ‘:’:::::;;f {to-Paris; for his sumder wanderings were | “There! you want to read—there are| “‘Abishat’swhatI wantto k{iow. Some- | brave ¢ y‘*h‘;?dﬁﬁ;f“;, e;erynnﬁculty- to

“'Tis-death aldne that's ead. .-~ ,
What then? We two have both lived through’
" The sunshine and the rain; = =

1 d

held him such sweet and geni

L genial company.—
He cared nothing for the subjects lhal: inter
ested them : they might. barter and trafic,
marrg and pive in marriage—dupe and be

ed her cruelty, Her wrath, fora moment,
checked by surprise, no& only directed itself
into 4 new channel, and with ferce abuse she
on the child’s defender,

over, and he was goingback to his~
Beaujon to vitalize thet fruits,

Ilis way laid throug the woods—a part
of the forest whero ho w first met Edmee,but

quite in the opposite drection. At first he

quartier

books enough for you.
that 17 ) .
“She bounded roand him and the books,
laughing, skipping, .clapping her hands, in
wild, beautiful delight: :

What do you say to

times I hope so; at other times, not.”

“ We'll find out my lad.” _

Claude eat by the open door of thé garden,
in the warm sumnmer twili
old place by his-keees.

ght—Edmee, in her { P

! vley' ba of the

aim she had imposed on herself? . . .

“And'now, where to look for her? - . -

! /or\three days, Claude Lafodt, aided by
- 1

dl, sought her, sorrowing, through every

rt of -the Metropolie, ad sought in vaia.

A0C » Mo ped —all these things i Clqude b inki -
Who sent His sun and rain : u Al ngs it only confused and ude bad no arms to meet such an at- | was thinkine of her, sal itvi s : . : Ny :
- G A, unsett] . p . A 1 3| : ing of ber, sally and pityingly,and | For menths, bet her lich hold | . i 4 N . s i
Y?J’vg‘rh;d ill send i G Leat, °°'"e)"z(‘11 h;:'n‘tl?imhe:; 'ogieaﬂ? ?rh:ll:[)iu'?“'gem i;‘gmk n?;i 'ifri:?:rr: fml:g faraed o e the | with many :°"J°°‘“,femyto tho. future fato duties, so quickly '::gnbaP‘;’il;"pe‘rfohromu:do,;:xd- dealh’:l};ocuth]lydéu'l' tivebeen thinking » great, /:ll:;e{?ufro;tb’cllz:g Esﬁ?ﬁfi& behds,mﬁcmke&lqn
. : . 0 - ¢ ni ) s s 7 ] : -you. o : one; Lo, LAy Ol &-bed; .
And God will send again, Old Leaf, while, at ihe same time, it distur’bede ‘aﬁ?{ spot, hrowi‘ng -'Lénanco ofu;?& a?ng a :o‘rdu:)?' of 80 strange a natare o strangely placed. |the frequent sittings she still continued to| She looked up hastily. /| with pain and grief, and fever, but insisting

The sanshing’azd the raia. -

troubled his own thoughts and dreams.—

Then, by degrees, theartist again came up-

give him, the books were studied with earn-

“ Do ‘you know tbat you aro of an /ag’c; to

on remaining alone, that thd quest might not

- . . sympathy to the sobbing child, whose slight | permost. ~ He th oht of i ; sy P P 2
. Race after race of leaves-and men ~ | Alote, he was.never L N v | framal stll quiy g . ght ) pe - He thought of ihe pictures he | est attention, Some-of them Claude already | think about getting married 1” ) be for a day iuterupted.
< Bloom, wither aad are gone: * 1| studio in an old arm chaior?egi’ths;?ie; 1;: l;: Ny u‘ quivered _wnh pain “and ex\cxte: wz\;tlmpm:xt, in al} of wich some bmt, some | knew ; the rest he now read, and constanty of | - Heedleseof the s%ar% she gave—for Claude’s | Slowly the evegiﬁg réddened and paled,
As ird aud waters-rige and fall,..  * saw through s halfdosﬁd oyes the gracious Clande returned to the viflaga inn, which | could beeu], ‘sz:jne- EXPY-?,S'°“~ taken from her, | an evening questioned his pupil, drawicg out.|speech was all madé up, and he feared that [and the hush and dimness of twilight fell
So life and death roll on: ~ company that surrouinded him; women love. | ¥35 his lemporary abode. e dined "lighted d h'n eteh Dok, e s | Tt e o rowsons o Ul 8 prido | be stopped it might stick in hli/y o A D e e oo oo st e
As long as ocean heaves, Old Leaf, . lier than.angels—now "Orgeous’ roud. qu € I his pibe, and sat down l.o th : ed, ‘g e p olpenle is sketch bok, and as he walked |and intercst strangely new to hi, . " | he would break down—he, went on. since Edmee’s departure, Claude slept.
Aud buds a0d fades the leaves, Ol 3 Loaf, like—naw soft and Tolo as ;.llx)e Mal ;ln ::l} his. chstomary roverios. . B fl?ﬁog'}::w: ]?e :tz:i za ot:‘, llxle co:_n;:mpg_xégd _the inoumerable | As he had anticipated, Edmee grew befora|  Ho told her how long/l_iezfad 1h9ught of | Presently the doof opened, and & shadow
* Will lifa and death roll on.. - .| now-tearful as Niobo—now: y'ount; and ndi: was Wont to -invoke came not : one ft\?:i— o | Tooked 3 . :;’ 'f:': ]bv;‘ h’“ was .filled. !Ie bis eyes into stnkl.ng })eauty. He noted the | this, how hfs felt the lgue}m 53 of the life she |stood on the threshold,nqnseles.sz_md breathless
. N N S ant as Aurors, . Cleopatra PasSe(!isbeforedhim wild elfin face with Leavy blach hair and | inal— ’ ’llyr as b efoe him stood the orig- | progress with amingling of pleasure and un- led; howlittle a man l}k/e bim was fitted to | as” shadows are; then it gh&u}l acrost, the
How like am I to thee, Old Leaf; many times as he sat there: Helen, Clyt great Justrous eyes: ono for g; o dlioht asil fna trembling, her gaat eyes rivited on his | easiness, and watched over her with a jealons be-the sole instructor; and protector, and | room, paused, and stood; and finally kneeled.
. Welll drop together down:* . nestra, Guenevere sad Enose. frnil Roen g’l :;3- ervols one-—-nlwa,ye stood bofors l%x n:’ ﬁgl‘le acg, with a look at oice fearful, 80 earnest, | care. Few visitors came to his painting room, "companion ofa young girl; how be dresded by the bedside. The ileeper's labored bresth-
, Howﬂ’,?’rkq art thou to me, Old-Leaf, ‘wurdered Tphigenis, Jeph“’mh-s daunbler’ took 3 pencil and sketched them in v;uiou: g e;zeﬂcb}u‘]x:lg[;‘e " - but atddx%zoynd of & strange footstep a }ook\ that a" day would ¢ome—must-come—when, | Ing St_opped 5“{“?“‘!} he wag fot.yet lwgke,
‘_“f" dmg together down_: S pending AD DT s, .to:mad' positions and attitades. acd formed oln o . s b’ 5 e! o . . wlr)ame mee- to retreat, and lal_le ﬂgd if she were ot arried, he_ would hzue.to and still he was llsteqlugj§qmqthln.gr*acdn- -
I'm gray and thou art brown, Old Leaf,- - |oath; Ruth and:Griselda. Judith & 0 Jnel - | pictures in which thic Tittle B p Her breath eame fat and thick, and her |t ~rough the back door like a mouse into its leave her aldne dnd unprotected in the wide |sclousness, a hope, was rising in him, com-
We'll drop together down, Old- Leaf; all great, or good, o be;meous . nf't ’:le — | form the ConSpiouOUs ahiemt e que_ was to | voice was hardly intellgible ; but as she went | hole. . - ) world ; .how cgdfull_y this thought weighed ba\mngt the n}xmbfmsa of slumber} he S;art:od,
We'll drop together down, : terrible women named in sciiptare :)rnh?‘ b | Imust gef that chile (o sit to me,” id on"‘l;f‘lre‘ngthened_ . ‘ Another year aud snother passed by, and | upon }'5’6] j/how, until ho was thus provided !tretch’mg out his arms, and, pronounciog
Drop. drop i - : 2T or fable, visited hLim at his P" ' d‘.s(;m-‘" Clandb to Limelf: and ho e l’_dn?e, said es,itis me: let ma go with you—nny- | Edinee was seventeen. - ] for, hie'never could feel happy or assured con- | Edmec’s name; it” was' Edmed's voice that - -
Drop, _;op into .the grave, Old Leaf,. heroes: :"” Luigbts, all ra C;} 'ld o did all the mbrraw toklhe’ ot o resolvéd o go on :v]‘nere,I will be: yourservant—TI'll do any- | “.IL is certain,” said Claude to l\nms_elf, cerning her. Then he spoke of Paul; of his -answered _blm; they wers, Edmeo'a-.tearsthqt
>D’°P§‘,}}°P into the grave; : later i';m:e nndgotb‘e o Obe? renown or the vilago a fow f, troller’s camp, an(} offer | thing un earth for you;~dsn’t be angry—1 | * this cannot go on forever.‘ Iam 1ot im-| affection for her; of all his good qualities;|fell on him, Edmee' k}“e? that pressed his
Thy acoris grown, thy acorns sown— Lis own teeming b t visions, beings begot by |. o g0 a -ow francs-to obtain this pur- | could not stay with ttemn any longor—she | mo#tal, and if some day a misfortune happens |.6f what peace and joy he would feel 111 seeing -hot brow. Long > aud silently he hcld her
Drop, d?‘rop.mto the grave : fane ming : rain, born of hl? own bright | P 'l?l'x 1 . | beat mo worse than evel, because she knew I | to me, what will become of the child ¥ T must|h ¢ united to him; and.then feeling he could | close to his-embracer - '
- December’s tempest rave, Old Leaf, b4 ter g"&glfiﬂ?’.tll:lto orm and maturity, to be la- i-m dG Egun of u\cracked drmp and wheezy | was happy with you, md you were kind to | find a husband for her!” -7 |not wait for her answer, he took her to his| Thou wilt never leava me again §” -
Above thy forest. grdve, Old Leaf, = | In.s n .e‘cqnva§s, 2 n )rian_c;:me ‘nlong.the. village street— | me. Ob, let me go witl you—IJet me go with | -This ia the French mode of settling allsich/} beart, kissed her, bid ber think of all he had “Nerver, never, néver! Oh! forgive me—‘_if .
Drop, drop into the grave.. L L and au~rgl§lel: Il:me, with a knapsack, a staff, rnl(]"l‘._!l 0,“}? _ Voico proclmsned that on the | you I” ) affiirs, which are conducted as any other mat- | said; and took refuge in his painting-room, | you know one-half of what 1 have suffered!
SN ——— , ¢ A\ skete ook, he ﬁ:ould wander forth | follow)ng cvening, at seven o clock, would be | ¢ But, child—your mother. 1 have no right | ters purely of business might be. whera he smoked five pipes without stopping. { ——not of hardship merely—I had got abun-.
_ . From the Homo Journal; wherever-the fancy led him; now over the ’guen by~Slg?or Paneolf:o, the celebrated Sor- | to take you from her) - ' The idea was a good one, certainly’; yet So the affair. was settled, and the prepar:- dant mears fo secure me from that—-but from.
LOVE, HONOR AND OBEY., :‘gg;s"::jxv“?lw-‘by the sea shore, now throngh ‘;;3":3,'; f‘tl‘;e South, a scties of experiments in | “ She's not wy mothery she's only my step- | many  difficulties presented themsélves.— | tions for the marriage, which was 6 take | the soparation from you'! Oh, T could not livé -
. : - . ideas, fresh :x‘ e)r?;;ollectfmg everywhere fresh o’;Tie‘:l“:ndP‘?f:élgunpu i t;;at Madame Mon- | mother, and my father js dead. I belong to | Claude's mode of life and unworldly, unbusi- | place in a fortnight, went on.  Claude made] longer without seeing you! T thought just to
©- BY PHEDE-CARET. ooy fresh ﬁge c_ ces: t.at.‘m‘(um mlhom} polfier a‘sAd %x.xpleel e'dﬁr{rﬁse would per- [ nobody—~—nobody cares for me. Even what | ness like babits, made bim (he.la,st/mzm in tho | himself very unnecessary busy;nay,pgrfecgy steal back—have one glancé at you, and t.lg_en
LT : which she 35 b ann‘; exist ; the nature of of the cgli( es Djinos, aide by figurantes | [ do for them, they only curse me for, and | world to st about r‘nnlch makigg. He knew | fidgety—when he fmght bave kept quite still, L—-then I knew not, cared no_tc—what"mlgh!
Promi o lovgL by o ke | P S nd et woured | GRS o 1 | 2 ST 9t vk e gt |of by o it e gt e, bl e e w3 s you
o love a privilewe, not a task ! % £ (s to & .." He | me to. et me ro with you—let me go | 0gtion of the sort of husband to whom he | ly better than he could pessibly do. \ v ! 1 :
" If thou wilt Frulyzt:le:‘e ay, héain, i:}tcg;;us hand and wn}k a.loue, h_et creations ;)peuel(.dh:sfeyes aod lookeq out languidly s a | with you !n’ ' .g ’ y . g \vquld confide the happiness '?f his adopted ’ Tt wns the night.be_fo,rept'he wedding. Claude W,O‘{Id not marry I’““u. You did not 1’?_'6
* And keep it, this-all I ask. ¢ monsters or pigmies, which struggle | 1222 13d o about fifteen, with a large shock- Claude’s lesitation” was gone, and taking child, 1le had a vagué conscicusness_that, | had been out, eccupied with thelast arrange- him, Did you—do you—love any other! ¥

~ be arrivea at the residence of his inamorats,

Tlonor thee! yes, if thou wilt-live
A life of truth and purity;

When I haye Seen thy worthiness, -
1 cannot ¢hoose but honor-thee.

Obey when T bave fully learned,
Each-want and wish to.understand,

I'll learn the wisdom to obey, .
“If theu.Bast wisdom {e ¢ommend.

So if I fail to live with thee
~._In duty, love and lowliness,
- 'Tis nature’s fault, or thine, or both:
The greater must control the less, -

et e
, . - INDUSTRY.

Work for somé good, be it ever &6 slowly
-Cherish some flower, be it ever so lowly;
For labor—all laber-is nobla and holy.

NI
COURTING INIOWA.
The following circumstances bappened in
. Cedar conaty, Towd: | b
A certsin young man being out on a cour-

A Young Acquaintances, deterinined to be at
bright and early on Monday morning.
Mounted on hi¢ horse, dresséd in his fine white
aummer pants,and othet fixins in pfoportion,

where he was kindly-received abd his borse

preperly taken care of, being turred into the speckled, roved through them as through'vast | ¢
. n < {5

t us not open the volume | s¢lf beneath the dark, sallow, but transparént

"_pssture for the night. The nmight passed
away, and three o'clock iii the morning arri-

ved.” Three o’clock was the time for_him to | for its Jeaves are as many as those of the|®

depart, 5o that he might arrive at home be-

- fore his comrades were stirring. He -sallied’

forth to the pasture to catch his: horse, but

" there was a difficulty<~the grass kigh and

loaded with dew. To yenture.in with white
_ pantaloons on would rather take the starch

out of them and lead to his detection. /Tt

~* -would not do'to go in with his white unmen-

tionables,-so” he made his resolve. He car-
fally disrobed himself of his ‘whites’ and pla-
ted them id safety on the femeé, while he
zave chase with' unscreened pédals through

| the voice of God in_the-

him the glory of His throne,

far and nedr were sights and soupds, costly |
and strange aud beautiful.

t
-{able horizon, over whose barrier no mortal | its of the villages;
ken might reach ; the water that might not | drum behind him. an

through a weak and ridiculous existence, and
then fall away into an ignoble Yomb.

winds'that swept a-
round bimn - R P
I't seemed to hi{n that it was but the clonds
which capped their summits that veiled from

The low. immov-

rest«day or night, but dashed passionately, or

dented coves, with fringes of yellow sand;
cliffs, with pale, stern, hard faces looking out
to sea, sometimes brightening into a faint ro-

lags, with trees, and white cottages, and sil-
ver threads of streams, hurrying to throw |
themsclves into the bosom of the deep. And |!

of his hand, what minute miraclesin the tiny

p:dition, came home lats on Sunday- tangles of the close short grass and mosses, | ®

¢fening, and jn order to keep his setret from leaves and stems, buds aad blossoms, roots | I r N
unnamed | 31 of pue performing a task whose dull rou-

and seed vessels, of the unknown,
plants; hundreds of which went through all
the' phaseés of their existence, completely and
perfectly, in the'space of each inch of grotnd :
while hosts of as minute and as perfect insects,
gauze-winged, rainbow-tinted, burnisbed and |!

forests; .
" The woods—abh, le

trees, and the last page may never be read by
man. :

To Clande Lafont, fensualism was a word |
that conveyed no meaning. He has passed
through the- stages of youth and early wan-
hood untempted by any of the desires and
ambitions, natural or artificial, that seem al-
most inseparable from man’s career in socie-|
tv: He worshipped beauty in shatever forr
it cama to him, but only through the soul,
and its purest essence. y
Now that his life was m

idway spent—that

head-
. and ¢ibows, scantily attired in the dirty flesh- | on.”
High up, on the eternal hills, be listened to | colored cotton hosiery and short spacgled

drawefs, was beating the drum to fill up the |

E)!::.ug)e of his programme; behind him, with | chase some decent clothes: then he went to
e orghn an

child whose
X : ‘ two, bpen ﬁoau‘ngt through Olaude's dr-e.':xms. her totlet. In half an hour, down she came
-Lying on a cliff that overhung the ocean, He gol up, went: into the strect, and joined | —-all traces of poverty, fatigue, and. emotidn_

the crowd of urchins and idlers that fallawet { - 3 )

aracefully her wildhair ?‘dh’éﬁlﬁ%‘%ﬁﬂ" ’

the s

onic cpstume,

heaved ia slow, unbrokes undalations; in- the g
ou thel top of which the moukey perched him- | radient with beautiful joy and gratitude.
self, agd-the village idlers, seeing the artists
retire juto priv

there, about him, -beneath him, within reach | ! - .
lowed (at some distance, and unperceived, for

walked along looking nefther to the

you ¥
smile.

sons.”)

nd very conspicuous’ hands, faet, knees, |

_jﬂmon’key, came the wild eyed
ifnage had, for the last hour or

Hers. Soon-they, got bapond tho lim-
then the boy slung the
d flung over his histri-
a ragged loose coat ; he helped

itl to lade her shoulders with the organ,

ups and returned to converse, of the
Not.so Clrude. When the last of the
dlers had turned away, he addressed himself
o the| little girl, whom he had hitherto fol-

he h

ight or left, bus with the spiritless, apthetic

tine afforded no shadosw of interest or excite-
ment. ’ :

She lovked up. What a change came

over the listless face l—every feature became

nstingt with earoest life :—the eyes gleamed,
he lips broke into & radiant smile over daz-
ling little teeth, and a warm glow spread it:
kin

Ah | Monsiear 7 ’ S
“ Ypu are glad to sec me, little ofe 1"

Tt i§ very pleasant, Claude folt; to sec any

face light up so at“his presence.

“Glad?yes!” . .
“ YYhat is your name {”
“ Fdmee, Monsieur,” '’
% Should you like me

to make a portrait of
Y

f me, Moosient I Another blqs{h and

“ Yies; if you will sit, I will'give you forty

ate life, and consequently cease [
-| 8y sinile, in amswer to the sun’s ardent good | '© b°‘+b1‘??'5 of interest, droppec off in pairs

mgfning or good night; little valleys in their | 30d g
morrow’s performance, *

ber little -4rembling haud in his, he led her

At the next town they approached, he gave
ber money, and sent Ler to a shop to pur

littlé cut of the way iun, stopped to give her
rest and food, aud made her go and perform

—mlay mur usxg

2 . .
‘bandeaux beneath her trim cap, her little Ar.

ab feet and firm slender ankles so symmetri-
cal in high shoes anl well drawn striped
stockings ; and, above- all, her ovalface so

Claude felt very proud and.happy.

“Bo there you are, little one; you think
yourself smart do you? Well, so do LI
thiok you look charming.” = - .
She stood before him, smiling, holding out
bier skirts, as children do when their dress is-
adimired. She broke into a short gleeful
taugh of joy and triumph.

“ 8o you're happy now 1"
« Oh! Monsieur ! .She seized his band and
covered it with kisses, .
The tearssprang into Claude’soyes; he drew
her towards hiur, and resting his chin on her
head, hé began, in a voice of deep and qujet
emotion. .
“Fdmee, 1 do ndt koow if I havedone
right in taking thes; at all events, it is done
now ;—never, child, give mé canseo think I
bave sicted wrongly—oeven foolishly, and with
God’s help 1 will be a father and protector
10 thee ws long as I live, Kiss me, my
child.” ' - . .

She flung hor arms around bis neck nnd
ching to him long and in silence ; and he felt
it was very sweetto hold such commugion—
1o claim such love, and trust, and gratitude
from a human creature—sweeter than to bold
imaginary unloviug converse with the shad-
ows of dead heroes and heroines,

Claude Lafont was once more installed in
his painting room. ‘As of old he dreamed
and painted—paiited and dreamed ; but when
the shadowy company was not sufficient to
£ill bis heart and brafn, ke half woke up from

-get it in a train, and what were likely to be

in matrimonial affuirs, there.were trouble.
some deiails of money matters, to bo gone
through, aud on this part of the question he
felt dreadfully incompetent toenter. Ile was
quite willing to give Kdmeo anything and
everyihing he possesced ; but how.much that
might be,” or how he was to find it out and

the pretentions and arrangements on the oth~
%gxshxgg‘“lg‘gu‘t l“l_‘pinwl‘ggga state of hopeless des-

‘ments, and returned home towards eloven
o'clock. ‘ e .
As usual, he opened the door with his
latch-key, and entered the quiet little dwell-
ing, whose silence “struck upon him with a
feeling of disappointment ; for he had secrot-
ly hoped that Edigee would have been up to
greet Lim,.after the occupation of his busy
day. Ue listened, but there was no quick,
light step—no sound to indicate her cons-

.

himself; but be did not 'admit—for the thing
was too vagud and udformned for-admission or
actual contemplation—that a little aching
jealousy,a numb pain-lay at the bottom of
his heart, when be tlrought of riving to anoth-
er the treasure that for four years had light-
ened his life, and given Lim new and buman
feelings and a bhitherto unknawin love and
sympathy with his race. . ,
Edmee was cighteen, and still Ciaude had
fouud no husband for her.

Hitherto he bhad worked alone; now, the
thought and care of her, the time he devoted
to ler ¢ducatian and to her amusement, ren-
dered it Jimpossible for him to do all he had
wont to do in his painting room. .He resolv-
ed, therefore, to look out for & student—a
good student —who might never in word or
deed break on the cloistre] strictness and pu-
nty with which Claude’s_jealous care had
surrounded his pet. L

After long search the woiderful student
was discovered, and installed  in the painting
room. Paul was essontially a pattern studeat.
The son of a rich farmer, -he found paiating
the fields infinitely more to his taste _than
plowing them—drawing his father’s oxen to
driving them. " The father, another pattern in
his species, considered that his laborers might
perform the plowing and driving work, and
that bis son would not be wasting bis time in
spending it as his taste dictated. .

It was the fete at St. Cloud, and Claude
went there in the omnibus, with Paul at ooe
side and Edmes al the otber. .
Anived at the park, the sight of th
made him shrigk a litile. .

“ Go on, children—I'll follow you.”
Arm-io arm the joyous children went on,

o people

took up the dim lightthat had beea left burn-
ing against his arrival, and, instead of going |-

*quivering flame of the litele lamp only, made

‘and then bestows on-him a smile.

.forever.

to his room, turned into the studio. How
deadly still it was ! how deserted ! The wan;

the gloom it could not pierce more Leavy, and,
as its wavering light flashed and faded over
the faces of the .pictures, they seemed to
skudder on him while he passed.
And so it was all over, and she was already
goue from him, and the old, lonely, loveless
life was to begun again, now that he -was so
much less able and fitted to lead it than for-
merlv. Art is great, and novel, and elevated,
and he who pursues it with all his energies,
cannot fail, to profit thereby. DBut art isnot
enough to fill man's life alone, Art will be
worshipped as a sovereign, and, if courted in
right guise, sometimes condescends to let the
votary kiss the. hem of her garment, and now
e. DBut she
gives him no more than this; and though for
a time it may satis{y hint, there comes a day
when-he would resign all the favor she ever
accorded him, for a little human love,and a
little human sympathy. Claude had felt this
before be. had attained these, Now he had
known them, and was about to lose them—

.

Thé perfume of flowers——the flowors she
had placed there that morniog, before he
went out—drew him to the table. A note
lay of it-—a note 1n- her haud writisg, and
directed to himself. . . '

A mist pasied over his eyes, 43 he opened

trembling band, and- here and thers blurred
and blotted—hovw, he know. LT
«My dear, dear friend ; my only friend—>

T Wl e

She clung to hiny, hiding- her facd amd

| weeping silently.

* You will not tcil me?
“]I cannot.” :

A wild, trembling, thrillin

1

“ s it 9? .-
“ Who could it be but you?" =~
~ Aud so Edmee was married—butinot to -
ihe pattern student, son of thé pattern farmer.
53t00 oSy, Docember agth,
SPICY.CORRESPONDENCE.
A True Wife.
We are assured by afriend who is persons

-ally. cognizant of what he states, that the fol-

lowing piquant correspondence is’ genuine.
A gontleman whose busingss calls him a good
deal from home, is acustomed to give the _

custody of his correspondence to his wife, ap
-intelligent lady, who, in obédience to instrue-

tions, opens all letters, that coms in her hus-
band’s absence ! answers such of them as she
can, like n conﬁd\ential clerk, and forwards
the rest to her liege lord at-such places at he
may have designated at his departure. “Dur- -
ring the recent absence of her husband, the

lady received a latter, of which the following-

(emitting names,
copyt R -
"“My Deoar Sir: I.saw a fine picture of you:
yesterdzy, and fell in love witg it, as I'did
with the original in W—— last winter, when'
I saw you more than an hour, though I sap-
pose you did not see me ainong so many. I
fear you.will think me forwsrd in thus adress~
ing youy but [ trust you are so noble and un-
suspecting as you are handsome and brilliant.
Perbaps you would like to know sorheihing -
about me—your srdent admirer ! Well, [ am -
not very good at description, but I will say I
am not married, (though. you are, Tam told))
My friends tell me kave not a pretty face,
but ooly a good figure. 1 am rather pelite,
have black eyes, black hair and dark com-
plexion—that is, I am what is called “a bru-x
ette” 1 am stopping for a fow weeks with .

dates and places,) is & true

I dearly wish you would mest me there before ’
[ return to W-—. At any rate, do not fail
1o write me at least a fcw words to tell me

. the wet.grass afterthe horse. the stamp of full maturity was marked on . . e |y 8.4 : o,k 1 : H ; . : T he nai ; H
" E * N T brOW— i ; soehi A" pained expression crossed the child's |k d went to theskittle sitting room | 1aughing and chatting gaily. . forgive me if you can,. for tho pain I am | whether I shall ever seo you again, and know
5;;; rﬂ‘-ngl-ﬁ) }he}x}’gnce Whemé’ e sgfly'suz ?;ﬁe‘:_‘z:e 5‘:23;{ Bt;h;e e:gzn::s gﬁ{,’{’;"’:}":'ﬁ'ﬁ“ face. F P . ‘ .. ml.st{::il::s:ha? opened into  bit of ga gar-| *Yes”said Claude to himself, “they are| cansing you, and above all-~oh ! above all-— | you moré intimately. Forgive g:'y'boldpgsa,
IIl}rrrible %;'lt ], w}:t: ém'"ﬁnm"m:fxi?; es ! | clining fromcjis zenith, there were moments “Yes,—only—" . & A ‘| den; and there—in winter by the sparkling | young, they aro happy, happy in "hems?hes' do not thiuk your poor child ungrateful. But | and belicve me.  Your friend, s
y whu 7 whal 2 Sighs moe yes when a vague want was felt, hints that tame, | “Qply what? You wouw't! Whynot?” |fire and clean swept hedrth; in summer at happy in the Bcene, happy in each other's so- | I cannot marry Paul; my heart reyolts from | To this letter the wife, who, by the by,

The field into whickibis horsehad been turned
w23 not only.a ‘horse pasture,” but a ‘calf pa-
" ttuie’ foo, and the natughty calyes; attracted
by the white flag on the- fence, ‘had betaken
~ themselves to i) and; calf-like has eaten them
tpl—only a few well-chewed fragmients of
this once valuable article of wardrobe now
“indicate what they once had -been.” What a
plight this was for a nice roung man fo bein!
-It was now daylight and the farmers were
up, and be ‘far from home, with mo cover-
~ ing for his “raveling apparatoe.’ It wonld
<not do to 7o baek to the house of lLis lady--
- love, Heither could he goto-town in that
-piight.  There was only only ope resource
ieft him, and that was to secrete himself in
“thé bushes until  the next pight, and -tban
bome wunder cover of-the darknegss. -

By and by, the bors, who had‘beexi'ont to
feed the calves, returned with the remnaots
ofthe identical white garment wbich»adqmeﬁ

! the lower limbs of their last visitor. ..

v

man. - The neighbors were' summoned to
-search for the mangled- corps, and the posse

temained-—a fow shreds—just sufficient to |-

be knew not whence, of a yearning for some
woro warm and real sympathy than the|.
shadows of great men and women could afs
ford him. These longings came, and passed
away, but not for long; and their stay was,
at each return, more extended. -

But whence could he satisfy them? His
slight eommerce with the men'and women of
the outer world-had brovght him ic contact,
with none whoge society promised in the
slightest degree to fill the void that wae
growing in bis heart, wider and decper each
day. - . . -
’6he still October day, Claude was pursu-
ing his desultory rambles through the au-

smoke, wavering upward through the stirless
air, attracted his attention. He advanced

Lalf actors, half conjurors, of the lowest order,
that wander about “France, stopping.to dis-
their performances only at- out-of-the way
villages .and country fairs. All the party

by Ler voi¢e—and a littlg girl of about thir-
teen or fourteen,small, dark, sharp: featured,
but with limby firm and faultless in their

‘benesth the masses of ‘black hair that over-

, Th
5

“sl
the lc{;k-out for excuses to beat her.
that's an ugly customer—old hag I”

tumn ferest, when the sight of a thin blue | ot

”

% Becanse—mother- -
s boy broke in with the half laugh that
rough bashful boys are wont to introduce their
peeches with, ;
s afraid; the old woman’s always on

Ab,

ut if I ask her leave, and give her some-

u

make the requisite advancesto the
g and giving the forty sous thechildren
by way -of earnest money, each party took
their [separate way—one to the forest, the
to his inn.
Neixt day the bargain was struck. A five
franc| piece softened thé obdurate nature of

" SHe Was to Claude a curious study, in her
-monil as well as well as ber physical nature.

iy bhd sort,—brutal usage, fraud; force, the

moral atmosphere in-which she had grown
to girlbood ; such was the soil in which were
sowln a warm beart, an intense sepsibilty, a

the ¢hild’s usture’; pot 8 word passed her lips

Vicious example, uncontrolled passion of eve-.

the open door, round which trailed » vine, a
climbing rosq, and gar; vulgar nasturtinms—
he relighted his pipe, and half dreaming, half
listening, - heard the prattle, childish, yet
strangely wise, of Edmee, who as she fluttered
about, or sat on a stool at his feet, thought
aloud in her own wild, suggestive, conjectur~
al way, hitting on singular glimpses of great’
truths that could only eome to her intuitive-
1. ) -

d By degrees Clande began to dream less and
think more.

Edmee was now fifteen. e felt.that she
bad become eomethlog more thana child and
a plaything, and that a certain responsibility
weighed on him’ ip the care of her, in the
pravision for her future. She-had learnt,it'is.
bard to say how, reading and w‘riting since
she bad been with him.. Oge day, when he

She beld up ‘he'book. It was a volume
of Voltaire. i

#The devil! where did you fish out that
book+ But jou don’t understand it#”

thing; yon must show it to wme first—de you

hear, little one "
She arranged his pipe, an

d sié down at his

‘hand across his brow and stopped, then quick-

’

ciety—if: .
A thought for the first time flashed across
him with a thrill of such strange ‘mingled

contradicting seosations, that he passed” his

cned .his steps—he_bardly knew why. But
the thought that had strack into his brain,
stayed there, and ho-taok it and handled and
examined it and fammliarized himself with it.
Strange it had never presented itself to himg
before! Hera was the husband he had been
looking for, for Edmee during the last'two—
three—years. Ilere under his hand! Yes;
it was the thing of ail others tosuit. If the
father, would approve, he saw no obstacle.—
Paul’—he would be but-<toohappy—who
would not!—to marry Edmee} and Edmee
"—she liked Paul, she certainly liked him ;—
Low gay they were, what friends, how happy,

All he heard of Claude and his adopted child
.petfectly satisfied .him.” He gave the least
possible amouit of mystification to Claude’s
brain about the question of-finance, and ex-

it, Indee@t?;l‘:deed,'l have done everything
I conld to Peconcile myself to it, because you-
wished it} and I know he deserves a better
wifo than [ could make him. It is not any

love Lim, poor Paul! sud when he knows
this ho will learn toforget me, and marey
gome-vne better worthy of him. So I am
going away, because I know all the anxiety
you have concerning me, feeling how little
1am it for any otber line than the happy
one I have led with you, these last years. Do
not be afraid for me; I am young, and strug,
and able, and willing to work, and God will
not desert me. C .

-« And later, when I am quite 2 woman, and
have got used to'make my way in the world,
and learnt to obtain a living, I will come

I have got, a place, I will” write' to you, my-
own dear fried} but T*will not tell you
whera I am,.for fear you will come to take
.me back again, and if you did T know that I

Claude was sitting &t woik with Psul.
[ There was & _long silence ;-and the student

only friend, believe that I lovqgog; now 1 am
leaving you, better than ever did in all'my

God will bless my work, aid we-shall meat

whom she was writing, mad the. following
answer: o

foolish, wicked pride or self conceit, on my |addressed to Mr. ——, was duly received. .
.part, that turns me fiom him: but-I cannot

Mr. ——, who is my husband, directed me,
when he left home some days ago,” to open
all his letters, and to answer any of them that -
1 couveniently could: As you seem ta be
rather impatient, 1. will answer your letter
myself. 1 do vot think your descriptior of
yvourself will please Mr. ——. I happen ‘to
know, that he dislikes black eyes, and hates
brunottes most decidedly. It is guite true
(ne you seem to suppose) that he judges of -
women as he ‘does of horses; but I do.not
think your inventory of your ‘points’ is com- -
phete enough to be satiafactory to him. You .

and (here the word ig-illegible) . Tak- .

v hid. he remai r of. with a vague curiosity, and soon perceived | the hag, and she readily eonseuted to Edmee’s . i : il be happy again i d
: uf}?:lgofli; ;: txi’:;’m::giltn:g:f %‘;"g :;:23 a sparklingg fire, and '&istiugnishedgl:amid its | grivi Prs many aim'ng}; s Claudh_ desired, | entered the sitting room, he found Edmee :ggetll:f!r! mYes.'l:;nrt'::Jda xﬁlo B;M:::{i ;1:; ?;:il? ‘y":u. :Eg ;:uv:i]l aeee ‘;;;;:5; :ugra:i:]i ln;l ?(r:;e;our e vour owe estimate, T
 that his feclings towards the' cilf kind were | cracxling the voice of a womap, harsh and | provided they did not interfere witls thy dou- | with & book on- her knees, which sho was segt. .l’,’;%'hin“fg his fathér. Ha did so, and | only laft y):;u for” awhile, becaudp ‘she loved | doubt that they will be sufficiently attractive -
- oot of the mosﬁ friendly character; but ere |sbrill. . Advancing further,’he found he was | blo Lﬁrupgery to which the child was subject- | studying with a puzzled.air. | before the wgek was out, received & reply in | you o dearly that sho could makb this great | to draw him so far as B— merely for the sa-.
long his seclosion was destined to be intruded | approaching a sorl of gipsy encampwent, or ed i her domestic and professional occopa- “What are you reading, child " be in- [ 1" affrmative. The ‘patiern farmer bad | and terribla sacrifice now, 1o insure your future:| tisfuction of comparng them w th the 601“3'4_»
upon, A e bivouat of offe of thase garigs of stsollers,| ions quired, carelessly. : Jooked favorably at the -thing from the’ first: | comfort. I am going intoservice; and* when | dule. You ray ‘you trust my . husband . is”

“ynsaspecting.” I t is b
but yet he is used to drawing inferences,

of the danger .of delay, -Should you 1
fortunate as to get a husband  (which may

B N =
g Lope traversad

Lthe obscurity of Claude's brain.

and sought to read the contents, written in A | iy brother-in-law and sister in thiatown, asd (_/

bias not the least knowledga of“the person to ™

omit-to mention your height, wei%.ht," wind,

which are somatimes as. unkind as suspicious.
Youeay you are ynmarried. My advice to -

ith all 6 B T L r e ¢ dow! _ T = | lifo:! 4t the only happiness that I look . ]
e o e e thun | dlight proportions, and wondrous wild dark | bight nteligonce,aud » Keen sense of grace | fot in aifénce,  Claude'sayes werowidoopen |bad mado ono ar two sdampsy 180 ok | rth n the Hes of caming back toyou. | God mercifl grint!)” my opinon is that
~ the adjacent tickets, when lo! our hero was |eyed, almost excessive in'size, flashing from | andbesuty. - Not s tint of vulgarity was in :r?g xi“liéﬁ’33"’3;?§§°"%2l,-@3§§n‘§$§ e bad &iesc::‘i‘::qse{l these, r:&ﬁﬁe; woro. aban | And I will come back to you before long:| you may consider any .woman, who should
T 3 8 * £} 4 a . N ¥ . :

write him such & lotter as thia of yours, im..

“Mademoisolla ¢ Your letter of the —=ihst,, -~ .

.

e

thera i» truth4n the proverb which gamghj .
80 -

I thivk .that is his natare,j

'{hey‘ were mangled and torn %o shreds! v;erg a‘;fut J:vitll: -the gﬁpﬁ‘! ‘;;‘m‘:;“::; atseﬁc:% o!;i ‘,z'ilg":‘i““!}i,_“m‘;f ssféfﬁ:}i:ﬁ&zg She shook her head. ) fues,ed‘ his readiness to the match taking | am not’ strong enough to refuse to go wi':h you .iglthatl ytgbisx:agz-e :°??vﬁ%ﬁ§ twr::o: -
“An inquest was immediately held over them. | the ‘epe E’T"’ﬁ“ k’- N iy ares ; Laose § ‘_’ ¢ all jnstiaction—such was th «Mind this: when yon want to read any- place as soou as Claude and tho young pasple | you. - - - be e 8 but ju yours, 1 am’ convinced
Some“awful fate had befallen the young |unsympathetic aspect, kept the promise given derness, - of all 1nstruction,—such wa am thought fit. : %.God. bless you; and O, iy dear, best, mend haste; but in yours, . col .

-, driven out frum his lair by the keen scent of doned. At last Claude dpenéd -the ‘matter

. - ] rta - : > her the womarn was ad- | thatlh t eaninp, not A movement of | ply to her glance, she dropped bher e Y : A ¢-op I i “trial 3 I ‘s | pertinent, and, perhaps, iwmodest, -
- 'liigogp’ all safe, alive and w e?.’ in the gfiifgliﬁusﬁ.iﬁm i‘:i:gf.reprmh- ;l;:z iz:ga ?J?xt:;ritep‘e%; with a strange pe~ x:g’;ﬁn- e \’*- . o \;y: |lyiog beavy at his heart. ~ = 0 ?:n’ g&?ﬁ::e‘gﬂiie:gv&e{:g?oﬁ.."am’sm Pel"‘lmvevai'deliie?ybug notd to Mt —— when' . _
" An explanation then efued at the expenie | es, to which the child listened in the silence | culigrgrace. .~ o oL She said at last, “you'fe’ not augry with | - * You ‘liave never thooght of marrying, | O W Your poorchildy - Epums” |he-returns, also a copy of my reply.which I -

. f ot o, b b was snesafall e and; 3¢ becomes st apathy in cblden wh|  Claade was fuctomel, b7 J0 S0 S| g, ot ever S| Pat ifed b pasition a it colored | s beart, then, had mot miagivonkim in | am suro, be will spprove. T am, b Av ok
arel  and e vaw Byinm aom. ir infaney are little {o yny other| wh shes ore him, ed.not on-f . Vvith you . Lo e et A : aTn ¢ & oD “and positively, | respect as yoii permat, . LR T -
?On:aﬁ;rr;:do :}:e:?dy, and is now living com {g“% t{;elr infancy are little used o yuy ox ]‘; 4 ;:“ all bis dighwi intentiens, but| * You sce, I am adt afeaid of tothing on | very vehemently, and replied that he nevér | vain : she was goue, actually and positively; gﬁ?ﬂ wng"the ond of o correix)ondqncq,' o

The thought nearly

tbe flovrishing towns of carth but vexin “Whither and to what?

ca P

Towa, hnd sgﬁqus]ya :

~ ccg]tantly suggested new idgas of form a'x?c} g you. J garé [ot nothing on ]

Finding bow slight was the effect of her
= C SERE !




