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Rt Tiene ta like ariver ghiding
way - nway |
And bn v« gloomy billows hiding.
Joys bright as day ;

And with §ve restioss current wenring
Man's leart to oluy !

And 1l s best Bopoes, like base weedds boaring,
Auur-‘uwn) 1

And 1ifo Bag ke A dowedrop saiting
Far one «Hort hour!

With fair nmd ghitteriog show beguiling —
Yor sun and shower |

O'er its frnil o<nenee, vuch neevailing,
Bhorten s sty —

Tremulous, resrstless, and exhaling,

nqtny'—".\hr |
D Ar

Defere

& [ ¥ thought by many leading
Now Yarkers, that the ree nt attempt to ’
purn N York eity, was the woik of men |
who desiro to he politieally revenged upon I

tirlcs._

tlill reat l’e noerntis E“'llll{'llahln
-] '

Jupik Tasey, was horo twelve years
bl re Aiborican  (anstitution u.uei
alopted, e el of it as|
Grattan onee @0 of the Lrish narden that !

[l]u
coild have

Lo hod lented aver i« ovadle and  follow
v its honr-e — Clieamilies S'alesm

.

ge There are said to be o the United

Seats ity thonsand lonthens, Tl gads
are worshinped in two heathen Temples |
in San riveiseo The Chinese bave |

large oo oniss soat erud ali over Calitorni:

and the work of sheir evaogelizatinn is @

viting ais 1o Chiristians ol evory seet,
B A spunky w Bowr Dotront ld s

Slamly j o' Bve years oo and vow.od =l
woaldu t -poak o ber Luband wotil e

spologizil They liwse liv d tog: ther all
the tin e, ot no word wis spoken until - o
few dave oo wlhen I”} Sppnde

-

| EFiN Me< Wikl Lo Shveman, wile nll
the Gietarnl et Ehveinats on Friday for
Savtee Booad Ladiswoowhore he'ls .1‘-|_-'
Phos wantgr, suporiob idiige the el ntoan 1
of e ehidilpen, wha s wwnesites ol gl I
atl e bnstiiation of it l!‘ i,

-

o WHIad B by sud Thomas
BB ocdiurd are candidhites for the Dela
ware binitedd Siates Sonutorship The
Dowae iz, will, af eonese. ologe their ean
diduto, s they conteal both beanelies of ihe |
Logislng cre,

o |

Bar= It is stated by Now Yark papers |
thiot tiar State ronllV gave a majority for

MeUieitun and Sevmour, at enoagh Dem- |
ovrs o proxies iwve heon re reived, sinoe

the ¢l-etion, to elinngs the resulb I

some soanties as high s 200 have come o

hand  Of course they were just ton late

to be eouuted,

-

g Il Newark
lenrns npon inguiry at the office i that
city of the Morris und E-sex Ruiroad,
that the =tory which originated with the
N. Y. Herald that Gen. MeCriLnas had
been apporuted Kugiveer iu-Chiol of that
rond, with o salary of 225,000 per an-
utiw, is

o .
Shileeiliser 1'.')'5 it

without foundutiow,
-

pa The Darch Gap cinal, ol James
river, which has Leun %5 long to progress,
is fivo huodred and filey feet in leogth,
sixty feut wile at (he boltom, and ope
hondred and twenty-five ot the top, [t
will hava fiftecn feet of water ab low tide.
It goes through a ete#fum of unetions elay
in which veget:b'e matter existe, haltevo-
verteroed 1uio coal,

Bones for Manu'e.

A very valusble mavure may be pre-
pored from boues, dissolved in diluted
sulbpurio acid, Tuke n tight wouden~-
hooped cusk, and sot it wader cover, or
shelter it with boards,  Pat in elght gul.
lons of water ; then pour in, a little ot a
time, to prevent two great beat, two and a
Lalf to three galluns of sulphurie aeid (oil
of #itriol), which may be bought for a few |
cents per pound of the manufacturer or
druggist. Now put in, and punch down
with & stick, sll the bones the liquid will
pover, or even more.  Leave them to suak
for several wocks, stirdng them well, and |
punching them down rvery two or three
duys, addiog more banes as there ia room.
After six to eight weeks, take out the un-
dissolved picoes, and mix the liguid with a
large quantivy of dry much or luam to dry
off, 'I'his will make & better articlo choap-
cr and strongar than which the markets
affords, if the scid and bones cap be had
at @ moderate eost,

Cate should be taken, in preparing it,
504 to get any of the flaid on the flesh or
olothies, as it will make sores and destroy
the clothing. Bome wenklye and a buck-
¢t of water should be near s hand to wash
off with, io osse of socideny,

| Intevestinp Slclel),

A ROMANCE OF LINMA,

Many years ngo o young Englishman,
a medical student natied Astley, went to

| Lima, Tbe love of adventure was strong
“upon him, and al' he met with in his own
| country was too tawe to satisty it. Proud
l of the profession for which e was study-
Ling, wné trustiog Yo it fok subsistence,

strong and bealthy in body and i miod,
be left England with a bold heart, and
this was the life he led and what came of
it.

At o time when the diffiou'ty of procur-
ing subjects for anatomieal study was very
great, and when to procure them honestly
wis impossible, as the projudice against
dissection wns so strong that so obe was
willing to submit the body of any one con-
noeted with him toexaminatipn. Tt is well
konown that there were men who made it
their busivess to ehtain, at no small risk,

| bof]l[?st, g("tlt‘l'-ﬂlli' those ot the n.'a“"fy.]_,ur

ied, which they sold to surgron«, medieal
students, or iodved to auy one who stood
in need of the ghustly comm ality,

This closs, known ns “tody snurchers”
and “resarrection men,'” Las dlwed ont,
sinre there is happily now Jotle prejudioe
sguinst what bas been trivmpluntly prov.
ed to be a neeessary braneh of seivptde
study ; but ol the time of our skiteh ther
bidvous worle was u thriving wod profituble
o,

Richaued A-t'ey. in eommon with the
restof the profesion, avadicd hunsell of
their sereices, and wisuy times in the
black night his door wa- opi 1o those who
did not knock, but who wire vxp cted aml

wuited lor, and whoy enterivg silently,

.-ilr:ﬂlluif}' i 'p-'-ilvtl o dewl burdon ajpon
the table prepane d lor its |Ia-|"'|-'!i il i
aud voung wowen and ehildren, ol in
torn by upon that grim table and Astley ¢
skilltw]  fostruments ent (b i wey Lo se-
crags that were destined v bews it the live
ing.

I hiougli be was not hard-licsrted, it wad
not unnatural that fu thue Lo should grow
so much aceustom d 19 the

ta kel

sivlit of Lis
Haubjrets” ue nothivg but a4 mo.
mentary pity #= he put aside the elusters
ing curls af fufivey, or upeevored the luce
of a mun strack dovwn in the §iory of lis
yeurs.

Une vight, us muny vights before, 1he
stealthy visit was puid, aud Astley togk
bis lamp to examine the new suljoel —
Neither strovg wan vor tender clild this
time, but a young sud Lewnritul wowaun,
Phe dead fuce wag 0 luyely that it did
oot «cem pos-ible thar lightin the ¢'osed
oyes, and ealur in the pole lips and eliecks
gould ke it lovelior. ‘I'be fair bair had
fallen baek, nul gave vo shode to the
white brow, und the long fale lo<lies lay in
a thick fringe upon the violet rinted uuder-
lids.

Sho was yery tall and slender, and her
band:—nne of which hung duwn as she
lay upon the tatly—wire loug and  per-
feorly shaped. As Aetley lifted the liund
to lay it upon her brewst, be thouglit bow
besutiful it must onee huve been, siuee
pow, when there wug vt tbe fuinte-t rose
tiot 1o relievo the deathly pallor of it it
wus o exquisite, Sl wore one garment,
i long flamnel shroud, very straitly wade.
through which scanty drapery the outlie
of ker slender linbs was distinetly visible,
snd below  which ler delicate feet wurc|
goen, bare to the ankle, |

Astloy was troubled as Le had never
l.een before. The idea of treating this

| a ghastly dream that he had eotered the
| room and found thut some unknown hand
| bad anticipated him in the work of dis
{ section,

| The borror was upon bim after he woke
to know it wis a dresm, and opening the
door he looked in upon the table.
change there of any kind.
sheeted figure lay in the balflight of dawn

straight and still.

It was not until nearly noon that Astley
raised the covering to look onmce again
upoe the beautiful desd face, and when
he did to he saw with wonder, not un
mixed with terror, that s change had
come upon it. He could not tell what it
might ba ; the deatkly pallor was (here
still, but in some way the fioe was not the
some.  Helooked into it long snd our-
iously. Surely a chavge had passed over
the eyes, for thongh they were still fast
shut, they looked now as though closed in
sleep rather than iv death, He lifted an
{eyelid tonderly with bis Gogér; there was
[ mot death 1o the eye ; unscionsness, travee,

there might be. but not death

{ e was cerinio now that she was not
[ Jend, though lie eould find vo life in ber
|pulses,  Vor hours, be strove to eall back
the spirit, until at length color returned,

Lund warmth, and life, and she lay before
{ biin sleeping trangnilly like a ehild.

e

had placed her on bis bed, and now sar by

| or side with a throbbing | eart 10 await

her awankenibg.
Sue slept #o long, and in the wanirg

Jight looked so pale that he feared she

wiis again dhout to fall inta the strange
deathly trance from which he had with <o
wuch difficalty recovered her.  In bis ter
ror of that he eried out for her to awuke.
nnd the sound of Lis ery swoke her with
weturt,

e Lind preparcd a speech that was to
eulm and re-assure ber when she wok:
bewildered (o find herself so strapge),
clothed avd lodged 3 bur she no won
needed ealwivg and reassuring than ay
irfant tvo young to kuow its mother fron
any other womun. BShe looked round
with & wondering gaze that was almos
infantine, and ber eye resting upon Asile
shie sat up in the bed and asked bim in his
own langoage for food. Tt was evideu
thut she hud no reeollivetion of illness and
neither anxiety nor curiosity as to ler
prisent position,

She ate the lood which was brought to
her with appetite, sud would have risen
from the bed o parently unconscious that
slie wore no germent bat & shroud, had
not Astley persusded her to lie down and
elevp ngain.

e left her again sleeping. and went to
avotber room profoundly puzzled IHere
was this benutiful woman, jgoorant, and
altnost lielple s as a ehild, thrown upon
kim for protediion, as it was elenr that she
did not rewember anything which would
lead to the discovery ol her frivnds, It
was possiblo that her sonses had left her
altogether, never to returng the lovely
o1 enture might be a harmless idiot all the
rost of hier days, Her speaking English
wos apother puzzl¥, She might be an
England womau~—her beauty was certsin
Iy of the Saxou type—or she wight only
have learnt the English language ; but if
80, bow eame that knowledge to have bren

| retained when all ¢lse seemed gonel

Her perplexity was interrupred by the
gutrance of the cause of it
the door wrapt round in ove of the bed
goveriogs, looking at him with sweet,

beautiful corpse as he had doune all otbers l ing in its helplesstess. “Lmust call her

brought to hiw io like maoner was repul
give to Lim, and he revoiled from it as
from the thought of saerilege. But could
be rid himsell of the lovely incobus? It |
was possible thut the men who bud brought
it wight bo bribed to take it buck sgsin,
pud il they should refuses=but bhe was in=
capable of distinet upon the subject, and
eould only determine ihat in any case the

somothing,”" thought he, ns she Hood ap-
parently waiting for him to speak, *her
nawe shall be Mary."

#Are you better, Mary, and will you
sit in this chair 1"

She paid no sttention to the inguiry,
but took the offered sest, and begun il
ently rocking hersell to and fro. It bad
such u ghostly effect to sce ber there by

No |
The long!

She stood at ]

“Now, Mﬁy, you must go back to l-u'd. dead to Aslu'.u dt;o_r, when walking one

and to-morrow—""
She did not wait for the end of the sen-
! tence, but rose at once to do as she was
bidden, threw down the bo k. and letting

fall the coverlet that had coveloped ek, ]

walked quietly back to the tnber room.
| Astley fnstened the door, and felt as if
| he were mad from sheer bewilderment. —-

and bow were they 1o be procured withoat
taking some one into his coufidence ?
Even if he knew where to go for them, be
knew nothing of what n womin's olothes
should be, It wis evident, that some one
must be tolil of the extraordinary adven—
ture, and it was equally evident that it
mu:t be o woman in whom be confided as
be required practical help of & kind no
man could give him.

The morning dawned before he could
arrauge any setiled plan, and fnally de-
cided that he could notil he would rid
bimsell of the charge of her, therefore she
should remair in his housa, and be would
tell all the woman who acted as his house-
keeper's who chanced v be alsent at the
time, but whose return he was expecting
that every day. He would bind her to
seerecy by the most solemn oath be counld
devise, and if she failed to keep it, why—
at any rate he was in a terrible serape,and
this sectited the best thiog to be dove.—
The woman returoed esrly in the day,
aud Astley sk once told ail, and implored
her assistanee, To his great relicf she
agreed at once to d»all that layin ber
power for the unhappy girl, and a few
arrangements made, Astley lelt the houee
for the day, determined to shulié off the
nopleasant impression which tlre whole
thing had made upon bim,

Returnivg at night be found Mary eom-
fortably elothed, aud looking less pale and
ill.  His bousekeeper told him thar she
bad beeu dressed like a ebild, hoving ap-
porently no ides of asststing herself utall,

It would be impossible to deseribe min
utely bow intelligruee dawned, and grew
swifily in the poor girl's mind. It was
uot a gradual groth from infaney.but enme
in fitful svatehes,  The greatest change
eawe first, when her faBe trighiened from
its sweet, blank vacaney of expression at
Astley’s approdch, and then sho began to
witit upoa him like a loving child, e
devoted himself to ber very teuderly, al-
most a8 a mother devotes berselfl to her
child,and with infiuate paticnce tought her
to read and write, She learned also to
suw, and was ot unskillful in suech wo-
man's eraft ; but what he taught her was
learned quickest, best,

Two years passed, and Mary had devel-
oped so rapidly that she was much like
other women in knowledge nnd acquire-
wments, but #he had no mewmory of any-
thing belore ber trance. Asiley told her
the whole story, and urged her to try aod
reenll something of the time belore, but it
was in vaioher themory was clear gore,
Auvd the present lie wai 8o happy that
they cared little for the past. She was
somuthing belonging so entirely to him,
even her life she owed to his ecare, and
loved him so intensely, there being no one

[ day in the streets of the city, he met an old
| friend whom he had nof soen since his de-
| parture from England. The recoguition
| wus mutual, snd Asley insisted npon his
friend's returning with bim to dinoer.—
| The invitation was cordislly given and
i‘willinsly acocpted, and thioking to sur.
prise Mr, Holt by the sudden sight of his

63 he had seen it in the lamp light, very| She must have elothes the vers fiest thing, | wife's loveliness, he said nothing of his

| boing married, pictured to himsell what
his astonishment would be when he saw
her.

Though be had anticipaied some evi
{ dence of surprise, he was quile unprepar=
]ed for the excess of emotion displayed by
Mr. Holt vpon his introduction to Mrs,
Asley. ‘The color left L' face for a mo-
ment, and then returning violently, dyed
it crimson, and the words of soknowledy-
ment were stammered out almost unintil-
ligibly. Heddvering his composure by a
strong effort, he offered his arm to lead
Mre. Astley to dinner, but she quietly de-
clined it, luying her hanod upon hor has-
hand's  During the whole time of dinner
Mr. Holt scarcely moved his eyes from
Mary's face, who di/l not scem at all dis-
turbed by his istense gaze, and took no
notioe of her guest beyond what Lospitali.
ty demanded,

Astley's suspicions were exocited long
before the meal was ended, und his heart
took a jealous leap as he thought it possi-
ble that his friend was falling in love with
his beautiful wife. He nursed the im-
pulse that bad induced him to briog Holt
home with bim, avd buisily invent-d ex-
cuses for riddin; himself of his guest s
soon as potsilile,

Holt's agitation increased to positive
illoess before loog, and rising, he asked
Astley to recompany him to avother room.
e was scarcely able to walk, and Astley
took him by the arm and asked if he were
ill,

“IIN " he groaned,
dead "

He #at down and covered Lis face with
his hands,

* You'll think me a foo); Astley but the
likeness of your wife to mine hos overcome
me,"’!

*‘Are you married, then?" said Astley.
“I did not koow.”

1 was married eight years ago, | mar-
ried an Eoglish girl with your wife's hair
and eyes; her height; too, and with her
swoet voice, I brougoet her over here di-
rectly after our marriage, sod we lived
the happiest life io the world for two yrs.
—and then she died.”
l Astley was silent,

]

“I wish I was

Ho could think of

| no words of consolation that would not be |

!a mockery to a man who had lost such
' a wife as Mary.

{ “Died,” Holt contivued, after a pause,
{“while [ was away from her. I had gone

lathreu day s journey, leaving her in per-|

| fect health, and I retlirtied td find that she

had died suddenly immediately after my |

| departure, and was already buried.”
| “How long ago !"" asked Astley, hoarse.

ly, A horrible light was breakiog in npon l

 him,

toration. “Will you come with me to the
graove, that we may be very sure !’

“No, no, vo,"" Holt mosned ; the fury
was passing away, and giving place to
dull sorrow. *‘I can bear no more. It iy
as ceriain, more certain than desth, that
your wile is mine. God help ns.”

Which of the men was most to be pitied)

There were some moments of horrible
silence, in which each heard the beating bf
his heart like % hetvy drudi. Holt spoke
agnin’

“Ak Edith to enme here,
cannot have forgotion me,"

“Mary—1 call her Mary, It will only
distress ber. I give you my word of hon~-
or she has no memory of anything bofore
the trance.”

But when be saw the passion in Holt's
face he judged it best for his bake that she
should come. Since he chose to bear from
ber own mouth what be had refuseed to
believe from bis friend's, be should do so.

Sho came quickly at the sound of the
loved voice. aud glided into the room,
looking like an angel of pesce between two
evil 3pirits, She stopped short as she
caught sight of Astley’s face all druwn and
set with the effurt to suppress his emotion
and then threw her arms around his neck
with a cry of love snd terror. 2

But he unwound her arms, and for the
first time dre¥ back from her embrace.

**Mary, my love,” folt's eyea flashed
fire at the tender words and tones, *“tell
me, toll Mr. Holt if you remember any-
thing in your life before you awoke from
your trance in this bouse 1"

“I do not tell,” she said, I remember
nothing, I have said so many times."

“8wear it,' suid Holl,

“Iswear it,”" sbe said, “by my hus-
band Richard Astley.”

Poor Holt! he threw himso!f at her feet
clasping ber knees, and erying passion-
ately :

“Oh, Edith ! have you forgotten me,
your busband, Dayid Holt? Oh,my dar-
ling, you must remember me, wud how
bappy we were for that short two years 1"

But she broke frem his grasp, and
threw herself into A«tley’s arms, erying
out :

“Send bimaway! What does he mean 1
| Send birit away." Sbe was pale and
‘ trembliog with terror.

Burely she

| "
§|——

| The oath was interrupted by Astley.

| “Holt,God koows I will try todo what

| is right, and for her sake I ask you to be
|valw.” He placed her in a chair, where
 #he sat weeping for fright, and went on.

| “You shall eay all you ean to bring the
past to her memory, and if she can re.

member you iv the faintest degree, I will |

give up my olaim to yours. Bat if ghe
does not—ol, Holt, I saved her life 1''—
The struggle was an awful one, and shook
bim like the wind shukes a reed.

“You tell her,” said Holt, bitierly ;
| “perhaps she will believe what you say,
[ At uny rate she will listen to it.

It was bard to beginthe cruel task; yet
! for ber sake he undertook it,his voice trem-

decide upon what was right it should

dooe. For her sake, too, he condecende
to plead with the franiic man ; and seciog
that Mary had fainted in his srme,be laid
her down, and led Holt from the room;
that the sight of her might o longer mad-
dou him. His rage died out from sim.
ple exhaustion, and throwing himself into
a chair he wept like a child,

Astley roused him.  “Iolt, be 8 man,

“Let ber go,” shouted Holt, ‘for by '

This is an awful tragedy. | wish to
Heaven I had died rather than played my
gartin it. There are not upon the earth
two men so broken-hearted as you and I;
Let us accept what is inevitable, but let
us spare What aoguish we oan to that un-
happy woman. Leave me mow, and, gu;-
morrow I will see you sgain. Perbaps
by that time I shall have thought of some-
thiog for her.

‘‘Holt ross passively. “You are no-
bler than I, he said, as he turned to go.

It seemed to Astloy that his griel was
but beginning when he tried to explain
the whole thing 10 Mary, The torture of
putting it into words wos so iutense that
sll before was nothing compared with it,
And when at lepgth sbe comprehended,
and asked him if be wishod ber to leave
him, even that agony seemed slight con-
trasted with what he endured in telling
ber that he believed she dught to do so.

Liviog as she was, sbe could mot com-
prehend the saorifice to duty which Astley g
was striving to make, and her thorough
igoorace of the world rendered it imposss
ible to make her understand what her po«
sition woald be if she remalned where she
was. And yet this was a ocase—so As.
tley tried 1o persuade himsell—so exira-
ordinary, so different from anything that
bad ever been in the world before, that no
law, haman or divine, could apply to it,
| But above all, the thought rose dominant,
| thut by whatever mystery of uneoscious-
' ness deprived her of memory,she waa still
| Holt's wife and vot hLis, and with this
i thought pierciog bim like a sharp sword,
i he said that he believed she ought to leave
him.

She rose up, vold and proud in a mo-
ment, aod would have left him then, but
at the threshold her spirit failed, and she
turned again to throw herself at hia feet,
with tears and sobs.

Night has veiled many sights of woe,
'[lheu clouds of night have many times been

pierced by ciies of anguish,bitter cries lor

faith and patience,going up above the stars
|to the feet of God, but never shrouded
deeper woe than this, bitter ecries mever
| piercad the shuddering darkness.

When morning dawoed they were both
very calm and still Their tears wore
shed, and their eyes were dry. He had
decided for the right,though his heart was
broken in the conflict; and she, woman-
like, had acoepted the right, not because
it was so, but because he said it was so.

‘T shall die,'" he suid, ina yoice from
which all passion had departed. ©I cen
bear no more and live,but I can bear even
this and die.”

Who enn deseribe that parting! When

| Sixyears. I left Lima the following bling, though be tried with all his will to |the sun set, it was dpon Asiley broken-

in the world whow she konew or loved be. 'day. | never even visited her grave, but r steady it
side, that he could pot fail to be very hap- | raturned to England st pnce; and pow,

“Maty, lote, listen, You kpow that

py i sud the mystery of the bond between | after these years I find my wife so like her | You must have lived more than twenty

[ them vubaneed its eharm,

|in every feature and every look, that my

years bofore you was brought here that

| They were married, and still she lived | 5ld wound ix torn open afresh, and the | Dight."

| in the same privicy as bofore ; her bus-
band apd bis love sufficed for everything;

she shrank from entering a world of which '

¢tho knew nothing.  Asley's ncquaintance

| ehildish, vacant expression that was toueh- | had long ngo decided that if he was not

: mad, he was at least ecoentric enough to
| make biz sovicty undesirable, and had
{allen off one by one, leaving him noue but
| a professional cirele. He had the repu-
tation of beiog «killful, nod” bis practie
| was a large one; his spare hours wers
| devoted to bis hume, wh ch wag bis hea-
| ven,

| Two more yoats pussed, years of the
most perfect happiness. Mary differed

beautiful think before him should Lo troat- the lamplight, robed in the long white | oy in nothing from other women, save

e with reverence and respect, e gent
ly eovered it from htwd to foot with a long
white eloth, aud locking the door of com-
mubnication between his bedroom and the |
oot in which it lay, threw bhimself upon
bis bed without undressing, for tho night
was nearly gone.

Bat his sleep was broken, oud Lisdresws
were feverish, and in some way ull con
peeted with what lay in the next room.—

despery, with her beautiful face still pale,

|in silence, that Astley felt asensation very | yaver returned,

like foar through him, He thust do some-
thing for be could not bear this. He took
up o book, the first that esmo to haod—
it was an England one—and offered it to
ker, asking if she would like to read.

She took it with a cbildlike smile, and
Iaying it upon ber knees, began to flutter
fits leaves backwerd and forward, playing

Now itseemed to him that it glided fo
throngh the loeked door, with hands fold-
od on its breast, and eyes still fast ologed,
and stood by bis bedside ; and vow the
dream was $hut be bud opened & vein in
one of the delioste arms, and that warm,
living blood poured fast from it, sod
oally, he woke witht s ory of horror from

dly with thewm,

“(Good heavens !" said Astley w0 him-
salf, “she is mad, Imbeoile st ony rate; I
wust du aometbivg with ber."

But it was impossible to think with ber
before bim, aud taking ber by the hand
ho said :

for that blark existenoe of more thal

| though no longer deathly, rocking herself| twenty years, IHer wemory of thut time

' Sbe lived entirely with-
in doors; Asley had onc evening taken

| her for & walk, and the uneceustomeq |

ialghu and sounds of the strects had terri-
[ fied her so mueh that he never repested
" the experiment, 2

At times n longing to introdace his
beautiful wife to bis old fiiends and relas
tives in Englapd was very strong, but the
difficultios of oxplapation, or of deeeit,
whioh it would iovolve, combined with her
extrewe aversion to the projest, slways
pre'uilatl, and the ides was dismissed s
the thing was impossible.

Six years bad passed sivee the eventlul
pight when Mary bad been brought ws

{intolerable anguish has made me cry out
'in this way,

Astley started up snd laid his hands
'upon his friends shoulder with a grasp like
[s vice. His voice was barsh anc¢ dry,and
' bis eyes were bloodshot and staring.

“Holt, for God's sake let us do nothing
rashly | Come with me to your wile's
grave, and let us be very sare.”

10 not koow,” she said; “I ocannot
| remember."
“‘But it must have been so, for you
were & women then.”
“I cannot understand,' she repeated.—
“I have no recollection of anything be-
fore,"”

[ Astley turped to Holt with & look of

| agony. *You see how it is let usend this

Holt looked up and saw all in Astley’s ' tortute."

face.

#8peak,'" be shouted ; she 18 my wile!
Toll me how you met herj speak quickly
while I ean bear you, for thera is the sonnd

of a cataraot in my ears that dealens me !’

And he fell in o swoon at Astley's feet,

Ho might have died in it for all Astley
could do to revive hitn. He stood blindly
staring at the pale face, but wasinoapahle
of so much as holding out a hand 1o him,

Holt eawe to bim before long, and ris-
ing up haggard and wild, repeated his do-
mand that Astley should tell him where
he hiad met his wife,

And be did tell bim, sparing nolhiu‘_.

| “Give me my wify," enid Holt fiercely.
| ¢ You will not take ber,” Assley oried,
| as the thought of his doing so agaiust her
| will struck him for the first time.
‘ “8he is mine,"" said Holt, “Go on;
tell ha the whole story. If she does not
"understand it,she will believe it when you
[ tell it to ber. The sucer with which the
| words spoken was & cracl one, but wisery
LI bad made him eruel sud he searcely knew
what be said or did.
And Astley told ber all in a few words.
She looked bewildered.
| It wust be true if you say so,but I cun
not recollest ; and oh, Astley, I love ouly

saying plaioly out that she had been bro't you."

to liim by the body-suatchers as a sub-|

jeot ; that she bad laip as dead upon bis

“8ho must come with me,"” shouted
Haolt, savagely. The demon had got the

tuble for a night, sheeted and sbrouded | better of him, and the poor wreteh, wmad
like & corpse. | with jealons puin, spoke bittér and unjust
“And you dared—"" burst io Holt, | words,that made the terrified woman oling
who was slmost beside himaslf. more closely to Astley for protection.
I saved ber life," said Astley genily ;|  The scone must bo ended for her sake,
be bad rofiened g bo thought of thas res~ ! dnd Astley besought Holt to leave them

hearted and slone,
'his wife.

Seven days passcd, and Asiley never
left bis desolate homé, He wade po de-
stinction of day or night, but lay down te
sleep—ilthe stupor which f-om time to
time rendered him unconscious oould be
so called— 4f any hour that sleep cams
to him.

At tho close of the seventh day he tried
for the first time to look his fate boldly in
tho face, “I am not dead,"” be said,
therelore it is clear that this grief will not
kill me.”  That might he uodressed and
went Lo bed.

The pight six years sgo,when the shee-
ted figure lay upon the table,and he droam-
ed faptastic dreans of terror comnected
with it ,came to mind more distivetly than
it had etel ddoc before, Hia sleep was
broken and feverish, and haunted by wild
drosws, Twice be awoke fecling ocertain
that he had heard a koookiog at#be door,
and twice he slept again be found thaet all
was silent.  But he awoke the third time
in the gray dawn snd bheard the sound
sgain,s feeble Lrockiog at the outer door,
whioh oea ~J suddenly. He rose detere
mived to ase-rtuin the cause : he unbarred
and opened the door, and there fell for-
ward soross the thresholed the dead body
of Mary.

Holt had taken away

- —*—-—o—-——-——

sar Sore Throst, Cough, Cold, and
siwilar troubles, if suffered to progress
result in soribus pulmovary uffections, of-
tentimes inourable. “Brown's Bronehial
Troehes" are compounded s0 a8 to reach
dineotly the seat of the disease and give
slmost inatant relief.




