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In this her prealousness lies, -

NORAH.

We had been out all night watehing the
herring-fishers, but as soon a8 the work was
over, and lh??nlnt glimmering of the dawn
nppeared in the cast, we turned our bost’s
bow teward the shore, and pulled swiftty
homewnrd, Tagre Iny the group of ecur

still*upon the sceen of their labor,

. ﬂ“’ hosph t fish and drip-
 ping _pets, - manned with crews of
- shivering v?uy aneti. The ses, which
ﬂh‘ the night had been throbs eon:
laively, wus cnlin and bright as a polished

mireor, while gaunt gray cliffs wre
:ul:tly dawed forth cv the lustrous
Wni mx night's Inbor 1 lay list.
lesnly e stern of the boat, listening
_ dreamily to the measured splush, splash, ot
~ the oarg, aud drinking in Hw beguty of the
- moone ardund me: the placid wed) the black
 oothing of the hills and cliffs, the silently
B, village of Btorport. Presently,

i y Myafirs . anather reund,
b5 came faintly neross the waters, nnd
m softly with the monotonous splash.
ing of the onrs and the weary wnshing of
the sea,

“Is it a mernfaid singing? I asked,
:},pil ¢ “The village maids are. all

mm{n of their lovers at this hour, hut
the Hldfw Maransing of theira. Oh, yen,

it-must be n merumid, for hark ! the sound

i# lasuing from the shore yonder, and nurely

no human being ever possessed o voice halt
« #0 beautifulI" -

To my question no one vouchsnfed a re-
ply, so Llay still hall-sleepily and listen: d
to the plaintive wailing of the voice, which
every moment grew atronger. It came
across the water like the low sweet sound of

.

an Aolian harp touched by the summer
breege; and as the boat glided swiltly on,
bringing it cver nearer, the whole scenc

suddenly to brighten as if
from the touch of a magionl hand. Above
me sailed the moongscattering pale vitps.
g_ua Vght around her, and twuching with
wer cool, white hand the mellow thatched
ina, lying s0 secluded on the hillside,

around

the | strotoh of 'shidimering sand, the
fringe of foam upon the shiogle, the peaks
: a[”l%:l;h '*y' stood silhonetied against

| i T & gray sy, -
E .'.‘ e . m | th. ‘l
‘ n&dhﬁv}q ;{Fﬂnﬂﬁ ti‘llin:tr;}:?.

at Jength from m 3

:? voice had onil’i. Ab oné
A of son Mreamed, and, ns

sniled awoy, I heard the whistle of the
ourlowy little pufline were Aoating thick as
« bees around un.w"tli rocksdoves flew swiftly
from. the caverns, and beyowd”again the
> oopnorants  blackened the weed-covered
- roeks. The splash of our onrs had for a
4l & commation; |

B,

; moment created ntl
“all ealmed dgwn again, and ngniuﬁun{
. ¢ plaintiv® wailiog of  the mermnid's
4 o, -
<4 The Woice suddenly ceasod, and as it
did so, [ aaw that the singer-was a- yo
ﬂrl who, with her hands clasped behi
Aer oﬁcr fice turned to the moonlit 'kf’
wn_f #lowly nlong the shore. Buddenly
8 whilg,the ses kissed her
faet, dhe oibon laid - tremnlous
“herhead, begun to ing again,
An the last words fell from heg
s the.oua tha hest ALk
. . the sea, t |
ran her bow into the und.' lndnf,
out, come suddenly face to face
vel lan"&ido? I lr:d“ '
mermnid M 1 asked m again
for surely 1 thoughi no human being could
h_ " hl\'"! i -
~ Lanwu pakp ihdnmﬁ’rlike face setin a
wreath gf galdcn bair, on which. the moon-
light b& tened  snd darkened like the
shadows on # windawept sen. Large lus.
troua eyesgwhich ga earnestly scoward,
ﬂl{ ith a strange uml:rini far-off
e Uy turned Lo my face, young
elad in & dress, with her bare
‘washed reverently by the si hingnen;

haw hall-parted lips kissed by reeze
whichl  traveled slowly shoreward; her

“XYer honor thinks her pretty? Well,
then, ye'll believe me when 1tell “ye that if
¥e wan to search the coun at the present
moment ye couldn't find a colleen to match
Noruh O'Connell. When she war born the
noighbors thooght she must he a fairy
child, shé wos s0 pretly and small and
white; and when she got Oﬁﬂ' there wisn't
% boy in Storport but would lay down hi
life lor hep. yemwad fortunes and boys
widout fortunes tried®™o gets her; and beg-
ging'yor hopor's pardon, I_went myself in
with thesest. But it went@pe way wid us
all; Norah justsmiled and snid she did no
wint to marry, But one day, two years ngo
now come this Serapht, that Ia? shuu il
roun Miles Dbughl.ﬁﬁ]od rest his senl!)
came over  from lygally, and gojng
*,ll'lhﬂlt toxNorah, widout mnk-inﬁ np any
wingeh ot all, nsked her to marry him,”

CWell? - i

“Well, yer honor, this time Norsh
brightened up, and. thongh ehe knew well,
enough that Miles wos a dirts blackgunrd
widout & penny in the world—though the
old people gaid no, and there was plenty ok
fortunes in Storport waitin’ on her—uhe just
went sgainst every onesof them and said
<he must marry Miles, The old people
pnlled ngainst her At first, but at last
Nomli, with her smiles and pretty ways,
won over Father Tom—who won over ihe
il people, LIl ot last they said that.if
Miles wonld go for n while to the black
pits of Pennsylvania and earn the money
und bay w house and s bit of land, he
shou!d muery her”

ITe paured, and for a time there was si-
lence.  Shawn lovked thoughtiully into the
fire; I' lay buek in my easy chair and
varelessly watched the smoke which eurled
from my cigar, and as I did so I seemed to
hear again the wildly plaintive voice of the
wirl u'i had heard it before that night:

“ I have ealled my love but he still slecps on,
And Lis lips nre ns cold as oluy ;"
and us the words of- the song passed through
my mind, they seemed to tell me the sequel
of the atory.

* Another cose of disastrous true love,"
[ snid, torning to Shawn; and when he
:ma& puzzled, I added,'he died, and she
# mourning

“Yen, '.‘_'_hm_,ha died ; but if that was
all he did we wonld forgive him. What
broke the poor colleen’s heart was that he

#hould forget her when he got to the strap
lund, snd m another colleen at ﬁE
time he - have married her; niter

that it was but right that he should die.”
4 Did he write and tell her he was mar-
ried
“ Write?! no, nor till hie was dead either,
Here wus thie poor colleen watching and
waiting for him for two whole yenrs and
wondering what could keep him; but a few
months ago Owen M th, a boy who had
gone away from the village ‘ous Hgo on ac-
count of Norah refusing to marry him,
enme back again and told Nora that Miles
wadddead and ssked her (o marry hkim, He
had made gy of modey and was ready to

Ltitke n house and hit of land and to buy up

enttle if she would but eny the word to
him."

* Well 2

“Well, yer honor, Nora first shook her
head god said that now Miles was dead
‘twas a¥ well fer her to dietoo. AtthisOwen
spoke afid asked where was the use of

tprieving #0, sinee for many months before

hiis death Miles had been & wmarried man!
Well, when Owen said this, Nora never
apoke u ain1ln wprd, bt her tegth set and
ber lipa ant

#0 sirange in her ways thit some think s
not right at all,  On moonlight nights #he
creops out of the house and walks by the
se, singing them stfange old songs: then
she looks oul s if expecting him te come
i hor—and rightbor wrong, she’ll never
look at another man !’

As Shawn finished the hall elock chimed
five; the last spark faded from wy cigar;
the turf fell low in the grate; s0 1 weng to
hed to think over the sipry alone,

- . = L] - L] =

During the three days which followed
ihis midpight adventure,Storpprt wan visited
by a «deluge of rain, but on the fourth
morning 1 looked from my window to find
the l!l.l'ﬁ’l basked i sumwer sunshine. The

. oheeks and neck were pale as alabaster, s0

were | little hands which  were: still
olaspe Iomvumlf- behind her; and as
she

| to my fuce, then tgthe dim lne

sudden splendor, wrapt her from head to
foot in » mantle of shimmering enow,

7

with herhands wafidering rest- | raye, while the saturated

sky was a vanlt of throbbing blue, flecked
here and there with waves of summer cloud,
the stretches of sand grew golden in the sun

Eilla were bright
us i from the smiling of the sky. The sight

of the harizon, ths moon, brightening with | roviviled e, and as soon ae my breakfast

|

was ovar I whistled up m

dogs and
strolled out into the air.

dering at the strange behavior of the man,
my ears were greeted with a shriek which
pierced to my very heart. Running in the
direction from whence the sotind proceeded,
1 reached the top of a neighboring sand-
liill, and gazing into the vailev below me 1

head wns bare—his nrma wereoutstretched,
itnd he held upon his brenst the half-fainting
form of the lovely girl whom I had Inst be-
lield in the moonlight, While I stood hgyi-
tuting da to the ntility of descending, I

the girl gently withdraw hersell from
arms, then clasping her hands around his
neck, fell sobbing on his bresst.

“'Well, Bhawn, what's the news " I asked
that night when Shawn rushed excitedly
into my room. For a time he could tefl
tie nothing, but by dint of a few well ap-
plied questions 1 soon extracted from him
he whole story. It smounted to this : that
iter working for two years like a galloy-
sluve, in tho black pits of Pennsylvania,
with mothing bnt "the thonght of Nora to
Iu-ll: him on, Miles Danghty found himss![
with enongh money to warrant his coming
home; that he was about to vetorn to Stor-
port, when unfortunately, the day belore
his intended departure, a shaft in the coal-
pit fell upon him and he wae left for dead ;
that for many months he lay ill, butas soon
us he was fit to'travel he started for home.
Arrived in Storport he was astonished to
lind that noone knew him, and ne-was abont
to paws himeelf off ns o friend of his own,
when the news of his reported deatly and
Norah's sorrow g0 shocked him that he de
termined 1o make himself known at once.

“And God help the villain thattold fer
Le wns married,” concluded Rhawn, * for
he sweunrs he'll kill him as soon as Norah—
God bless herl—comes out o' the feyer
that she's in to-night”

L] - - .

Just three months after that night, I found
myself sitting in the hut where Norah
(Conpell dwelt. The cabin was illumin-
ated so brightly that it looked like a spot
of fire upon, the bog;'the roems in the
houge were crowded; and without, dark
figures as thick as in swarming time.

iles Doufhty, clad rather less gaudily
than when 1 first beheld him, moved amidst
the throng, pausing now and sgain to look
affectionately at Norah, who, decorated with
her bridnl flowers, was dancing with one of
the straw men wio had come to do honor 10
her marringe feast.” When the dance wis
ended she cnme over and stood beside me.

“Norah,"” I whispered, “ do you remem-
ber.that night when 1 heard you singing
S0 upon the sands?"*

lﬁ;r ace flashed brightly upon me, then
it grew ;grave—then her eyes filled with
tears., A
- "My dear" T added, “ I never meant to
pain you, i only,want you to ming o sequel
to those songs to-night !

Bhe langhed lightly, then she spoke
rapidly in Irish, and merrily sang the well-
known lines :

*“ Oh, the marriage, the marringe,
With love and wy houchal for me;

The Indies that vide in n curringe
Might envy my gwrriagoe to thee,”

Then she was Iaughingly carried off to
join in anotber dance, .

I joined in the ffin till midnight; (hen,
though the meryiment wanstill at its height,
I quietly Joit the house and hast®wad home,
As T left the cnbin I _stumbled across a
figure which was hiding behind a turf-
sinck. nl?i‘{ the light of my burning turf |
recogni the fentures of Owen Macgrath,

e that night has he been seen in Stor-
port.— Belgracia.
A Big Trunk.

A correspondent of the New York
Commercial has interviewed Miss Ander-
son, who made such a sensation 4t New.
port with " her big trunk, By sotual
measurement he found the trunk to be
seven feet nine nches long, four feet two
inches wide and five feet three inches
deep. On the top of the trunk is the
following: **Ba ¢ Srgeshers: If you
can’t lift me, t'ali Eor mohelp. Swear-
ing won't make me budge an inch, Re-
member the Commuandment: ‘Thoy
shalt not take the name of the Loyd thu
God in vain.'” *

Of the 40,000 postmasters in the® nited
States only 2,000ur. appointed by the
Peesident, and are paid hy salary; the
38,000 others are designuted by the Post-
master-General and are paid in propor-
tion to the amount of business done at

face webe white and cold us ; :
‘vlay, aod ever since that day sbe bas bee w slunk swn{ when he saw me, nnd never

thely offices,

ngnin beheld the stranger. This time liis |

Arms. .

“There, you have the whole thing,
deseription and experience, ns much as [
can give,"” said he, as he dropped the

hantﬁt of the reporter,
&}vk up
1S A8

I understand you could
needles, Mr. Bell, with your

with n magnet,” snid the searcher for
facts.

* (I)h. no, I nlaver could do llml.]Thm
stories are always exaggerated, you
know," replied he, as he lit his cigavette
and blew the white smoke out through
the open window.

- dpremme it furnishes yourself and
friends abundant amusement when you
desire it," suggested the reporter. !

“Well, yes; T can have some fun now |
and then, I givethe shock, you know, |
when no one expeeta it, and oflen 1
frighten'the ladies when I place one hand
upon a shoulder and gmc their hapd
with the other. They take it in good
oart nearly always, though I now and
then get into a little trouble with those
Cross- specimens of humanity
who never can take a joke.”

** How do the Jadies treat your elec
trical powers? Are they more fright-
vired than the men?” -

“Of course. Did you ever know n
lady who wouldn't seream louder than n
man could when shie saw a ehild fall
down stairs? Those who don't know
me at all sometimes get frightened; but
the ones who do usually say, * Oh, how
vou shock me, Mr, Bell," and laugh, I
shock the ladies often, but I can't help
it, vou know."

At this point Mr. Bell announced that
he had anen mment to fill, and the
reporter  withdrew.—San ~ Franeiso

A Miner’s Good Fortune.

There is an Ttalian in Nevada City
who owes a fortune to o drink of water,
As the Transoript relates the incident,
lie avrived at the Golden Gate in quest of
a fortune and found his way to the
Sierra Butte mine, where he failed to get
employment. After receiving numerons
rebuffs, he started to return to the lower
country again, He became so wenry,
footsore and disheartened that he began
to wish himself back to sunny Italy once
more, among the vines and olives, He
grew feverish thinking of his trials and
tribulations, and ntupred at a spring to
moisten his parched throa (Eat-tlt-glmd
been that way o short time before, and
with their feet stivred up the limpid
water until it became thick with mud.
The Itelian scooped out the basin and
waited until the sand should settle (o
the bottom, that he might slake bLis
thirst and bathe his brow. By-and-by
the water became clear as crystal, and
lie stooped to drink. An astonishing
sight met hiseyes. The bottom of the

spring was strewn with bright yellow
|Imrtit.' es that Fllllnmﬂ in their watery
wil. With all his §

morance of mdning
he knew he had founh gold, He rushed
vxeitedly to o cnmp where lived some of #
his countrymen, and told the storsfot his
discovery, but the§ were incredulous,
saying that some miner had stopped st
the spring to drink and losat wLnt was
found from his purse. Ome of them,
however, volunteered to help prospect
the vlaim, although he had no confidence
in developing a permanent or profitable
one, The first day panned out 8700,
Since then they have worked it ¢on-
stuntly and on an extensive seale. It
hns paid handsomely from the first,
Last year they took out £40,000, and sold
one-quarter interest for $20,000 more.

Smallness of the World.

Do Motley, after three years and a
h pent in & voyage of scientific ex-
ploration around the worid, says the
vognge left a deep impression of the
smaliness of the earth’s surface. Wo |
live in the depths of the atmosphere as
deep as the sea animals Hve In the depths
of the sea. Like these we can cvawl up
| into the shallows, or mount at peril in »
[ balloon ; but the uthoest extent of o ur

vortical range i3 no greater than we can

walk horizontally on the eurth's surface

in & coupla of hours. [If thers were land
| the entire length of the equator it might

be possible o run around the world in
| throe weeks: A walk of sbout four

miles & day wounld bring « man from
| Be g Strait to Cape flup{‘ in ahout
sevel years. ‘Tlie enrth " as a component
part of the universe may be compared to
n small isolated island on its surfaee,

%0 taking his friend,

i the rnvages of the dance,

Over in the neighborhood of Cleveland
Oliio, there exists an Old Maids' Associ-
ation, a society which was organized
seventeen years o The society has
rigorous laws sgainst the m of
any member, Any one who marries is
subject to a fine of a box of eake or one
hundred big brass pennies, and by a vote
of the society may have the letters U. .
I. branded upon the sole of the right
foot, The annual muel.in& was leld at
Genugn Lake recently. venty ludies
were present. Miss Georgie Nichols,
of Aurora, Ohio, was elected president,
the lady who. preceded her in that office
being impeached beeause, during the
year, she had not anlf permitted six
members Lo marry, but had herself gone
anil done likewise, Extracts from Ten-
nyson's *The Princess" were remd, In
the evening a few mild younf entlemen
were permitted to be presen gurin the
boat ride on the Inke, Captain C. E.

Ienry, one of the favgred, took advan- |

fuge of the pecusion to offer a silk ban-
ner to the town that next year will send
the largest delegation of old maids.

Napoleon's First Glimpse of Engenie.

A few nights before the conp d'elat
which made him omperor, President
Louis Napoleon gave a grand ball at the
Elysee. Thewealth and fashion of Paris
were represented there, Perfume of
flowers aad strains of sweet music filled
the air, Magnificent as the scene was,
the president tired of it and longed to be
ont under the calmer light of the sturs;

Duke of la Moskwa, by the sem, he
started out through the conservatory for
the cool gnrdens. As he ste
the doorway a picture met
alinost too
moment he stood as one in a dveam. 1t
was not long, however, before he saw
that the beautiful vision was reality.
Standing before n mirror in the conserva-
tory was the most exquisite oreature he
had ever seen in his life. Arvoung lady,
whose golden hair had fullen from fts
contining comh down over her white
shoulders, was trying to arrange the tru-
unt curls with nervous fingers, The gnl-
luntry of a Frenchman would not permit
him to stand gtaring in the doorway even
at so beautiful a sight; so, stepping
quickly to her side, the future empeéror,
with o courtly bow, offered his arm to
his future bride and condueted her to »
dressing-room where she conld repair
It was n case
of love at first sight, and the ardent Na-
poleon hastened back to the ballroom,
where he wwaited with impatience the
return of the beautiful Espagnole, Nor
did his vegard for Mlle, de Montijo prove
transitory. Mis attentions became so
marked that one day Mme, de Montijo
asked a private audlence of the prince,
and told him that his attentions to her
duughter were the subject of comment,
and that she thought they had befter
leave France. I'his was at St, Cloud,
where the mother and daughter were
both puyilig a visit. No doubl the
prince had made up hig mind what to do
but princes cannot slways lay barve thelr
plang,  The mother was told to stay un-
til the next day; that he wonld have
somothing of importance o commuyni-
onte op the morrow. Did the sitious
old Indy suspect P—~New York M

A Sign-Painter’s Inventlon.

A woman who opened a small millin- |

ery store in the western part of the city,
snys the Detroit Free Press, engaged n
puinter to paint her a sign. When it
came home the other day she saow that it
readd : ** Murss, J, Blank," ete,, and she
enlled out, *You have got an extra ‘s’
in Mrs.. and you must paint the sign
over sgain,” The painter saw the error,
but he did not 'want the job of correcting
it, and he replied: ** Madam, haven't
you had two husbands?' ** Yes, sir.”
“You were 8 Mrs, when you Jost the
frst? I was,” **And do you think
a womln can go on marrying forever
and not limgthen out her title? Mrs,
means & married woman or a widow,
Mres, ‘menns & woman who has been
married twice, and is young enough to

marry again, and only yesterday o rich |
old coon was In our shop, and said if he |

had any idea that you were heart-free
he'd pome up—" **Oh, wall, you can
nail up the sign,"” she interrupted, And
it is there to-day,

b |

tdgar Ney, the |

[Lpetl through |
i8 gaze that |
awny his breath, and for n

| He was engnged to marry Miss Dakin, a
wealthy girl. She pointed what sho
thought was an empty pistol at him and
shot him in the face, disfiguring him ter-
{ribly. She now refuses to keep the en-
ement, saying that such nn ugly
mbund would make her constantly
[ nervous,
Mr. Tom Taylor, editor of the London
| Punch, and dramatist, has a house that
iz simply stuffed with pictures. There
i lm.rle asgpare inch of wall uncover-
¢d . In one apartment, used as a summer-
room for reading, working or painting,
the walls are covered entirely with prints
of Sir Joshus Reynolds' paintings; and
upening from this isachamber dedicnted
to sculpture, where an owl perches fami-
havly on a bust of Minerva. Clivy, ns
(hiis hird is ealled, is a great favorite in
the family, and very friendly with his
master, though shy with strangers.

On an average there lie in the docks at
| London 1,000 vessels, earrying 9,000sail-
ors. The docks cost about 100,000,000,
and are constructed of solid granite, with
liuge gates, which are opencd when the
tide is ot the full for the egress and in-
wress of vessels, When the tide begins
to fall the gates are closed, and as the
ships arve always at the same level there
is no chafing and no inconvenience aris-
ing from the action of the tide. The
warehouses surrounding these docks are

of the t colossal dimensions, and are
sfored i merchandise from every
quarter of the globe.

THE BAKER'S LOAY SONG.
I knoed thes every hour,

My darling sweel tart deur;
Dough-nnt dis-pies my lovi,

Or turn-over u déuf enr.

Il guite often I do loaf,
1 surely am well bread,

And runk smong the upper crust,
[ pm no muMn howd,

Although I like to erack.or juke,
| I wm a pi-ous man;
At hops I mako n bun-dance,
As well us any can. .

Dough not think I wish to sponge;
In your e-steam I'd rise;
Star of the yeust bot shine on me,
With love light in?{our oy,
—Toronto Graphic.

Words of Wisdom.

I Adversity is the balance to weigh

| friends.

Ignornnee is a subject for pity; not
lauglitor,

A knowledge of mankind is necessary
to aequire prudence,

Choose those companions who admin-
| ister 1o your improvement.

[ Troth is hid by great depths, and the
way to it does not appear to all the
world,

Conversational powers are suscaptible
| of great improvement by assiduous cul-
tivation,
| The frienships of youth ave founded
| on sentiment; the dissensions of age re
| sult from opinion.

Flowers sweeten the air, rejolee the
| eye, link us with nature and innocence

and are something to love,

The business of life is to go torward ;
he who sees evil in prospect meets it on
| the way ; but he who eatehies it by retro-
| spection turns back to find it.

Aflections, like spring lowers, break
through the frozen ground at last, and
the heart, which seoks but for another
Lieart to make it happy, will never soek
| in vain. .

It is very plensant to see some men
turn round, pleasant as n sudden rush ot
warm air in winter, or the flash of fire-
light in the chill dusk; they shed radi-
ance on all around them,

All useless misery is oertainly folly,
and he that (2els (’\'ifs‘- before thiy come
may be deservedly censured, yet surely
to dread the future Is more rensonable
than to lament the past,

Mpuntains never shake hands, Their
roots may touch, they may keep together
some way up, but st length they part
company, and rise into individual, iso.
lated peaks, Bo it is with groat men,

The begioning of hardship is like the
first taste or bitter food—Iit seems for a
momant unbearable : yet, if there isnoth -
ing else to satisly our hunger, we take
another bite and find it posible to go
on.




