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CUEAP ENOUGH
To induce purchasers to
COME UP TOWN

When they wish to lay in

A stock for the Littla ones
€ir procure any in his line.
et 29, State street, between Kth & 9th.

" NOTICE.

1.L persons, without exception, know-
ing themselves indebted to us, Are earnestly request-
odls juky Lhe satne without delsy, as the late change in
'nr bunineas renders an early disposal of unsetted alfairs
imperative, and we trust that the imdulgence heretofure
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J. C. BURGESS & CO.,
GROCERIES,
FLOUR, .
PORK, &c.
AT WHOLESALE.

No. 10, Brown's Block, State Street,
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MELODEON MANUFACTORY
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the derirrd renult vig
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FERMR VERY EASY !
PRICES VERY REASONABLE!

{wuse PATRONIZE

Your Own Citizens at Home !
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dvane [uteime r« and any thing ebe | have 1o oy store
PlANOS TO LET !
TUNING DONE WELL'
NEW MUSIC EVERY WERK'!
NONE BUT THE BEST ARTICLES ON HAND
THE GENUINE UNRIVALFD
Chickering & Son's Piano Fortes,
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EIKS. CURTIS has reterned from New
York, andis now receiving her Stock of

MILLINERY AND FAXCY GOODS!

Head Drersen tapa, Flowers, Ribbnus, nuches, Chenilles
Velvet Rihbons, { ollars, lacve, ke, & Alsg, Carsetts
Hoop jhirts, Hosiery, Zephyr Ronds, Kuitting Yaru and
matenals for t mbrmdery, Lace Veils, Kid Gloves, supe-
Hor quality, Ac, &, all of which will be sold anlow an
can be terught clsewhere,
V" MILLINERS rapplied with all gnods in their)ine
3. Wholeaals, MRS, M. CURTIR
Frie, Oet. 1, 185917
HoO WANTS A SAFE, .
The sabecriber han oune large aire
HERRING S SAFE, which be will dispose of cheny for
Cash or approved paper W. L. 5COTT
Frie, Aprii 9, 184 —44.41.
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S, et wern Brown s Hotet and Reed Housa, brie b's

NLOTT & HANKIN, .
» Daarkxy o sl kinds o8 { o3], ~ait, Piaster, Pl
Fud &r, ke, Public Duek, Ene I'a a1

A, sty

1. BALDW)N,
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“tanda. for sale by 21 _J' f.'. ‘{EI:DE\"
ABLE CUTLERY, Pocket Knives of
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’ ATTORNEY AT LaWw,
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1 FURNITURE
OF my own make of any descriptian,

wilit 7 at low prices, for Produce, Store PI{ or by
wek.§ parioesia to meet the imes. 6 W KL JFY,_
Nav §, [459 Siate »t, next $th, Eris.
S0 SIZES OF WINDOW GLASS !
") FRENCH AND ANERICAN, by the hox, for xale
novd CARTER & BRD

wow by N o CARTER & BRD
\1\ ADDER AND INDIGO, oftl:ﬁ very
v;»n quahity, by the Cask of ‘"é’{H"{;’{'J"J‘m
__SARRR AT
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gon, Pars Green, Venetlan Red, Chrome Yellow,
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&e., &e., ground in Ou and
t BALOWING DRUG RTDRE,
i N TE Rend Hoese.
HOICE L1QUOURS, for Medicinal pur-
ven “, ht and 1o bottles, for sale &
et A A OWIN DRUG STORE,
26 11, No. § Reed House.

7SUD BEAR AND COCHENEAL, by
Nov b CARTER & Q.

~_ Carbon Oil! -
SUPERIOR ARTICLE, Jkust recéived

and for sale st BALDWIN’S DRUG &TORE,
nrie, D—»e»i‘l}-'f_—-u No 5 Reed Ho:-_';
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* The cheapent, safest and most conveuirnt Hair
Idye in use, for .5:.: BALDWIN'R DRUG STORF,
r, 2.0 . No. & Reed Hipuse.

AINT BRUSH m.-;fge fnest assort-
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CARTER & BRO.
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Poefical,

THE LIGHT OF HOMR.

———— e
The Light of bome! ho w bright it beams
When evening abadles sround ns BN;
And from the lattice far it gleams,
To love, a0d resst, and camfort, all;
When wenzied with tha toils of day,
And strife for gloey, gold and tama,
How sweetto seek the quiet way,
Where loving lips will ep our nama
Around the light at home!

Whet through the dark aad stormy alght

Ths wayward wanderer homeward fies,
How cheering s that twiskling light

Thbat through the forest glaom the sples!
it is the light of home. He fvala

1 bat loving bearts will greet him thers :
Aad.soltly through his bosem steals

Tue joy and love that bealed esre

Around the light at howme!

The light st home ! how still and awset
18 peeps from yonder cottage dvot—
The weary laborer to greet—
When the rough tofle of duy are o’ar !
Rad {s the soul that doss not know
The blessings that the beauss impart
The cheening hopes and joys that flow,
And lighten up the hoaviont hasrt
Aroand the light st bome !

——
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CHAPTER |,

No. 1told him I'd see
you in gour cofin first. What, let you
marry the son of my greatest enemy, the
son of a treacherous father, and a lighto'-
love, jilting mother? They say she wpr-
ships him ; well, this will be a stab for her
tender heart, or I'm mistuken ;” and Wil-
liam Holmes stamped up and down the li-
brary with his hands in bis keota; and
then laughed savagely ashe tmght of the
pang he should inflict on the heart of the
widow Lee.
And Agatha Holmes heard all this with-
out & word, Lut her fuce wus of a deadly
white ; and her sharp nails almost brought
the Llood in}er clenched hands. as she
stood by the window and lonked out.
The furious old man walked upand déwn
*he room once or twice more, then taking
up the poker he punched at the fire, then
threw it down with a crash ; and finding
his daughter still did not speak, he went
up to her and seizing her by the shoulder,
shouted.
“Why dow't you s
fool? Laying plsns for s rebellion, are
you? Mark my words, if you mary that
sneaking, poverty stricken country doctor,
I disown you. and curse you. Curse you,
mind you! Do you hear pow !"” and with
a “ha! ha that showed how exhansted
he waus with hix passion, the old man sat
down in his chair,
Still the girl did not anawer, but she
turned around and threw an appealing
glance at her mother, who sat pale, terror-
stricken, and weeping over her knitting at
the other side of tE:z roorn. At the fright-
ful threat of Mr. Holmes, the poor woman
had risen imstinctively in her chair, and
said, “Oh! William," then sunk back again
well knowing how little she could do to
ca};n such turbulent passion.

e - ~par which ¢ m
taken from th:;’tahle. shoo a';ll mtﬂe&%‘
his trembling Lands as he folded and un-
folded it, And his shaggy brows knil over
his blood-shot eyes, as he endesvored in
vain'to fix hirattention on it. At last he.
threw the paper on the table, and brought
his large band down heavily upon it. ex-
claiming.
“Antd | ell you, tou, if you ever willing-
Iy vee that man again, Uil disown vou, I'll
enrwe vou with my dying breath.” he ual-
maost shrieked, as he agadn wounid himself
up to his former pitch of pawsion.
At this Agatha Holmes took a step for-
ward leaned her hand on the table W sup-
port her trembling form, and spoke s0
«lowly distinetly and firmly, that her futher
listenad in spite of himself. =he said.
“You will not cume me, for without
ygur permision I'l never marry Richard
Lee ; but you may disown me if you please,
for | will see hita once more before we
part forever,” and then she left the room.
Mrs. Holinex arose to follow her, but
was checked before she laid. her hand on
the knob of tha door by her husband ex-
elaiming.
“Stay here, will you? I'll have none of
your whimpering over her 1o weaken my
authonty,” and the r, cowed woman
took her seat again, J;:leot tears falling
over her kuitting work.
Agatha went 1o her room, threw herself
on the floor, and laid her aching head on
thie side of the bad.  She did not weep,
trouble seemed to have made her dumb. —
She felt too well that her obmtinste, imapla-
cable father would carry out his threat;
shie could not marry with a curse upon her,
s0 she, who had tasted so few of the joys of
life, suw this sweet Jove pass awny from her
lipa, untouched. How her heart rebelled!
From childhood she hal grown up, de-
prived, by her father's savage whims, of
many of childhood’s pleasures ; overlooked
by him, or only noticed to be thwarted,
caressed by her delieate, tunid mother by
tealth ; and now, just ss the world was
growing fuir and beautiful, just as the mys-
tic veil had been lifted, and a flood of light
let in on her cold heart, to return to the
old, dreary hopelessness! And to gratify a
futher’s revenge, only for this!
Years before he had loved with all the
intensity and ferocity of his ferocious na-
ture the mother of Richard Lee, had been
engaged o 1o her, but had ro frightened
her with his wild ions, that she had
broken her troth with him. Then George
Lee, his most intimate associate, had wooed
the girl that he had long loved, and mar-
ned her. e was only a village doctor,
with a smuall income, and year by year the
bitle that be could save somehow slipped
out of his hands, and William Holmes held
his notes, and way 8 hard creditor; and
Jjust as s son waa looking forward to the
time when he could aasist his father. George
Lee escaped from William Holmes, and all
other creditors, and went to settle that last
necount with the most inexorable of them
al}, death.

In the meanwhile, Wiliam Holmes’
purso had fattened in proportion as Dr.
Lee's grew thin. e was a8 good lawyer
and n keen business man, and when, after
building himsell a comfortable house, he
began to look around like a great bloated
spider, to see whom he might inveigle in-
to it. he married little Annie Harris.—
Evervbody envied the new mistress of the
new house, and of Mr. Holmes’ purse. In
the sacond year of their marriage Agatha
was born, and she %t)-ew up a sturdy little
thing, made bard by tbe storms of her
father’s passions, and the dew and sunlight
of Jer mother’s love.

But, poor girl! she forgot thst there
was sy warmth in the mother’s breast,
she only felt that this brighter, more das-
ding light was to be withdrawn.

“ﬁl that cold sutumn day Agatha kept
her room, but the next maorning she ap-

“Curse him!

k, you cbatinate

other hands than hers.  As Mr. Holines’
was settling himeelf 1o his

feet on the fender, she ssid -
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requesting him to call here

the unfluttered manner, tha} made him

know that opposition was

would see Dr. m in spiteof him, 8o he said
y.

“1 want o see no love-sick Silet-ouz, and

let him coma here if you chogee; for by

intments to meet any man out of her
ather’s house;”’ and he turned again to
the *‘Morning News.”

8

respected his daughter more than he had
ever done befors. Wife or child had never
dared hitherto to thwart his mighty will,
and he rather liked the o ition ; *‘a
chip off the old block,” he to himself,

ith a gratulatory chuckle, ashe went into
his office. -

Agatha, who had shed no,tears before,
cried like s child as soon sedhe ssw her
lover, @ ‘sud De

“A s, Agatha,’”’ sei . Lee, ¢ he
held ?x:r close to him, “don’t despair so:
your father will relent in time, 1 know he
will. Wae are both young yet and well able
to wait, I'll make a fortune-for you, and
then he’ll give his consent, I.am suare.

But Agatha shook her head as she an-
swered.

“It isn’t aliogether the maney, Richard,
but because he hated your er and
mother. [ had tosee you thisogpoe. [
wanted to tell you that 1 felt my father’s
word would be kept, and that you must
not, from any chivalric notioa of your duty
to me, consmder that you ape pledged to
me. There is no hope, Bwhﬁn{ and you
are free from this moment. 1 will not be
a clog to all your plans for life, as this te-
dious waiting would make rge.”

But Dr. Lee was either snore hopeful,
or professed to beso, to theer up poor
Agatha, ¢

“Nonsense !” he said ; “from all known
laws of nature, the more viglent the storm
the sooner it is over. We will do nothing
to anger your father, and before the year
is out he will give his consept to our mar-
riage.”’

Still Agatha shook her h¢ad.

*I know him too well,”’t she raid, “weo
might as well make up our fpindste it firat
as last. It will only be longing our
torture, Richard, to nurse jthe hope, and
find it slowly die away as go by,” and
another flood of tears followed.

“Ch! Aggy, Aggy, what
tlo body you are! I'm tly confident
thut we shall sit, on eitMer side of the
chimney corner. Drrby angt Joan fashion,
eating apples and nuts, a@id telling over
this story toncircle of romaitic youngsters.
Only lec uy have fuith iu each other, ans
all will go vell.”

Agatha Holmes lhoughtihe hud no hope,
that she had quite made up her mind she
should never marry Dr. ; but still the
knowledge of his love her very hap-

at twenty.—

i}y, and hope is never
er father watched her Turiously but si-
»

lently.
[ don't see that she’s
than common, love is no
a woman,” he thought,
his wife snd snarledat h

¥ more guiet
matter with
he hectored
ughter af usu-

‘Agaths visited bat 1i
%’ﬁ Aol ‘sewiR

Y, a!lluaz?uwnﬂ ircies, D
cas meefings and the like: and Dr. Lee's
not very lucrative, but fur spread practice,
claimed »0 much of bis time that they scl-
dom met.

In the monotonous discharge of her do-
mestic duties, with nothing to lighten up
her life, except u furtive amile from fier
lover now and then. the next three years
pissexk. AU last came a grest sorrow. Her
mother, who had been <tarving for fean
for kind words and gentle houscehold af-
feetions, yuietly laid” down tbe great bur-
fen of her life, and shut up in the grave
the little refnaining happiness of her
danghter,

Poor Agatha felt as if <he had never
known trouble nll then, as if this sorrow
was a judgement for past repinings, thatin
her own sellish regrets her mother's had
been forgotten.

The first sbock over. the same old rou-
tine of domestic duties was gone through
with ; but now she missed the habit of car-
ing for the invalid. sud the kind word and
suile, and depreaiating look of her moth-
er's eye,as if asking her forgiveness for not
preventing her unhappiness, Agutha had
only more bitter nemories now than before
ber mother's death: except ‘this, every-
thing was unchanged, the house could
hayve been no more quet than it was, and
her life no more uneventful, so, with a clull
st the heart, she saw the gray shadows of
her life close around her.

William llolmes, when he thought of
the matter at all, congratulated bimself on
hix having prevented his daughter from
marrying Dr. Lec.  He had not only tasted
soma of the sweets of revenge, but had se-
cared for himself & housekoepr, who i
ministered pownt unfailingly to fus comforta.
His favorite dish was slways done 10 a turn;
hix toust was as brown ds an oak leal in
the sutumn; his coffee might have de-
lighted un Arab’s nnd his tea have been
approvingly nodded over by a Chinese
mandarian.  Apd bexddes this, ns he look:
el up trom his book. or his writing, or his
newspaper of an evening, always on the
opposite side of the table, he saw a fair,
grave face bending over a piece of sewing
or knitting, the fingers moving steadily,
almoxt unconsciously, never sighing, never
reeming to feel more than an automaton.
Y es, it suited him, and as his shaggy tiwrow
fell again over the book, or writing, or pa-
per, he felt the comfort of such a daughter
in his inmost soul.

Once, for a little while his serenity was
disturbed, A brother lawyer, of nearly his
own age, began to visit Agatha. He wasa
rich man, and a widower with seyeral child~
ren. At the ibility ot losing her, Mr,
Holmes oceasionly felt thag his daughter’s
life was not as happy a+ it might be, and
that. to escape the irksomeness of his home,
she would prefer the liberty of her own ;—
but she quietly dismisscd her suitor, raying
she would never marry, and he sgain set-
tled himself in his former comfortable se-
renity.

the village.
with vum.

¢

CHAPTER 1.

At last it was known in the villagn that
a young orphan, cousin of Mrs, Lee's, was
going to make the widow's house her
home. The girl was reputed to he heanti-
ful, and an invalid. The yumor reached
even to the quiet pariorof Agaths Holmes.
She, who had thuught that no joy or sor-
row could quicken a pulse in, «o dreary
and hopeless did she think she had be-
come, became suddenty ommacious of a jeal-
ous g and was now, for the first time,
mlmwue how much she had hoped
through these long years. A restlesslong:
ing to kpow something of Mise Kirtly
saized her, and as she came out of  church

per with his | cousin.

and man

At leng

“I have written a note $0 Dy, Lee, sir,
Qs morning.
‘1 If you object to his coming o this house,
‘| I must meet him somewhereekse, for [ mus
see him thisonce. You can resd it, sir.”

Mr. Holmes sat with his eyes on his pa-

that she

Jové, no daughter of mine shafl make ap-

Bat after this, Willism Holmes somehow

deaparing lit- |

she lingered slowly among the gossips to
catch stray information of one, whom she
looked upon as her rival: andif she seem-
ed harder to please than hitierto, and toss-
b peared ot ber usual place at the head of the | ed over the goods longer in the village
»Lreskfast table, much to her father’s satis. | stores, it was when sHe would hear »
faction, who disliked his coffee from any | couple of chatting girls’ discuss the bew",y
y accomplishments of Dr. Lee’s

9.

be aure that A
hear fhis piece of gossip, that Emma Kirtly
tice—but no one fe!
notice her at all—we say if any one had

per, but shifting his feet ily about { Sunday after thef Mise Kirtly’s arrival in
while his daughter was cpmn . There | the village, they would have seen the usu-
was something in the quiet, tone, | ally quiet, salf-sbsorbed, Miss [{olmes glan:

cing turtively all the time of the gatherin
of the congregation, in the direction o

Mrs. Lee’s pew, g quick, restiess uplifting
of the eyelids, an unusual compression
about the alway# compre«sed mouth. But

no one accompanied Mrs, Lee except her
son. And now Agatha’s attention was
turned to him. [t wasa =atisfaction to her
that he glanced ut her with his usual quiat
meaning amile, that for a little while yat
she would not have to give him up in her
hesrt.

She was now wakened up from her long
lethargy to a sense of dull, heavy pain. A
resistless desire to see Miss Kirtly took

ion of bher.

Kome severa) times, but saw no one but
the widow tending to her flowers, or the
servant about some household work. At
last, one morning, as she was saunterin

slowly along under the elms that shadec
the village street, the bright sunlight flick-
ered through the leaves, she heard, before
she reached the widow's house, a sweet,
birdlike voice, sing as if in very fullness of
heart. At the window, enframed, as it
wore, in & wreath of woodbine and climb-
ing roses, stood a young girl, beautiful
enouﬁh. Agatha thought, to be an angel.
The deep mourning dress brought out
more vividly the wonderful parity of her
complexion ; and her blonde hair, which
was turned back from her face, seemed o
encircle her head like a halo. As Agatha
approuchied, she was reaching forward, try-
ing to coax a morning-glory vine from the
porch, to mingle its lﬁue cups with the
white roses aroupdghe windaw. ,

With a gusp, that sounded like s sob,
Agatha passed on. Shehurried home, and
wﬁen once in ber own room, threw herself
in a chair, and sat for a long while perfect-
ly still. Alas! and alas! how could her

ray, colorless face, with its dull eyes and

ard lines, compare with the almost infan-
tile beauty and innocence of the young
girl's whomshe had justseen? What were
the measured tones of her voice, that seem-
ed never to be modulated to either joy or
sorrow, compared to the now glad, now
half sad, expression given to that song ?—
Then she buried her face in her hands and
thought for a long while again. [t was
true that she had told Dr. Lee, years be-
fore, that she held him by no promise ;
tbat she would not fetter him, in the life
he was to look forward to, Ly any eng
ment to her. She thought she hud re:ﬂ’y.
renounced him : but now she discovered
that, through ali difficulties, she had hoped
ona day to be his wife ; that, in ber heart,
#he hiad considered the betrothal a tacit
one. .
-So the summer time wore on. Agatha
battling with herself, getting, one by one,
thorns for her martyr’s crown ; pierced by
them, now and then, as ber lover gave her
one of those understanding smiles, or a
lingering pressure of the hand, as they
casually met, only to make her more

i

and <aid, “He must love her in time, 1
<an never marry him, and if [ could, |
ought jnever link such a worn-out spirit
with his.”

Ro, as we said .before, the summer time
wore away, and the autumn cane in with
un.m {or{eous"bul saddening beauty.
midﬁle*ge&,‘ weﬁ-f‘o'l?o"ﬁm me
father's wealth to seek the grave, notable
girl . but she had eaid to herelf, “I will
stay always with my father: T made
the eacrifice for him, and it shail be com-
plate.”

Now, however, came one with whom 1t
wis different.  He was a man of thirty—
not se very much older than herself now
—one whom she had known from a boy,
asnd known well too, asa young man study-
ing 1n her father's office. She had always
tikedd bim, and she knew that he was one
whom she could always respect and rely
upon. When Mr. Merrick’s offer was
made, Agatha asked time to consider it.—~
Why should not a happy home be her's?
Anything would be better than the life she
was now leading.  So she took her bonn«t
and shawl, one afternoon, and strolled over
the river, for she could come to no deter-
mination at home. But in the depths of
the woods it was no ecasier to decide. She
began to feel a restless 1mpatience of the
dull pain of her presentlot, asifany change
would be for the tetter; and then she
thought of the 1ong years of her mother’s
unhappy, unloving married life.  And o
tho afternoon waned away, the red and
yollow leaves fulling silently around her;
a rabbit now and then hopping close up to
her, and eyeing her with its bright, black
eyes, totally fearless of the mute figure at
the foot of the tree.  The sun was trying
t> sink rapidly, and the whole <ky was
blazing with critneon and orange.  Agatha
was still as undecided as ever. At last xhe
heard the plagh of oars, and the sound of
guy voiees, on the river below her. She
roce and walked n short distance, and saw
a siall boat moving slowly alony through
the golden colors of the river : asweet fuce
upturned to the bright evening ~ky, and
singing an evening hymn. and Richard
l.ee carefully enveloping the stender form
itn & happy shawl.  And the lonely figure

the boat and its happy freight glide into
dark shadows of the wooded bill, and then
she sat down apd wept.
When she lonked up again, the orange
sad pold had faded to a pale amber, and
lights were beginving to shine out on the
opposite hill  She muss go home now, and
shie must make her decision : for Mr. Mer-
rick was to receive his answerin the morn-
ing. Htill she only drew her shawl mor«
closely around her, watched the lightaas
they were reflected in the water on the
other side of the river, or crept up the hill
side. The sad girl pictured to herself the
many buppy householils before her. The
h # return, the comfortgble chair,
the glowing fire, the bright light and cheer-
ful table ; she saw the wife and mother
moving about with happy, quiet content;
little children, with theivrsweet faces wait-
ing for the good-night kiss ; or white-robed
figures kneeling with clasped hands, and
loving faith, Pl bless dear papa
snd mamma!” She saw more than this.
She saw how those two, the happy heads
of the family, had gone, side by side and
hand in hand, with firim, loving hearts
alony the rond of years ; through pleasant
places ; put then again through dark shad-
ows, apd over dark sorrows ; and she knew
that feith in God. apd mutual love, had
sangtified all. The{‘e she saw the lLight
fz{x'x their own librury windows, far acrow
e river, far up the hill ; and ~he thought
of the sorrowing, unjoved life of her dead
wother ; of the shadow that was always
over her brightest hours: of the cares
and troubles she had to bear, unsymps-
tized with ; of her lonely, desolate sorrow

den by her side, sitting by her at the fire-
side, clasping a hand that was given to her
tushand, looking at her with tender, re-
proachful eyes when her glance was on
another; botween her wedded husband

over a little coffin, And she thought, too,
that without this, that even mutual respect,

th it wag'known everywhere, and lmd kindness, and sympathy, perhaps the [ee; somehow people see things different

_— -

?ulu was not the last to' rick; oo, waa toid that, “she should never

bad arrived. Ifun{ one had cared to no-
t sufficient interest to| look her future in the face. Bhe saw her

cared to notice her in church on the fimt| minjster, as she had always done, to her

She passed Mr. Lee's |

wretched, when she shut herself up alone, |-

on the bank sbove watching till she saw’]

reverent eyes, and ge]uns withall a child’s | gone, wonyt you 9 he said:

ghost of a love might take its place unbid-

and harself, always and always. So Agatha | «“That depends upon circumstances.”
decid:?;e and the hext morning Mr. Mer- P k
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| marry.
l And now she set herself resolutely to

line of daty plainily marked out., To ad-

. futher’s comforts; to live lees in her own
thoughts, and her own sorrows: 1o helpas
far as she could, those who were in “sor-
row and tribulation ;” to give cheerful
words always, sympathy always: and so
look forward, through the gray light that
was now around her, to the brightness and
peace of her setting sun.

1t was soon knpown in the village that
Emma Kirtly was very ill, dying perhaps.
That evening, on the water, she had taken
cold. It was gessiped of, too, by the nurse
who had been called in to assist Mrs, Lee.
Now the poor girl had calledon her cousin
in her delirium, begging him not to leave
her when she loved him s0; of his sooth-
ing words and gentle ministrations ; and
ull that Agatha heard.

At last it was known that the prescnt
danger was over, but that the frail invalid-
recovered too slowly to give much hope of
her ever getting sctually well.

Agatha Holmes’ twenty-fifth birth-day"
had arrived. It was the last day of the
year ; and, as she sat in her room, watch-
ing the snow falling steadily and noiseless-
1y, wondering what good future years could
bring to her, trying religiously to prepare
hemself for the duties of her coming life,
Dr. Lee was announced.

The startled, eager face, and questioning
eyes, which were turned upon the servant,
made her stare at her mistress as she re-
peated the name. When the door was
closed, Agatha came back to the seat from
which she had risen, clasping her hands
over her heart, which beat so tumultuous-
ly. **What can he want ?” she whispered
to herself; then remembering how it must
be between them, she rose slowly, and went
down stairs,

She haa entered theroom, before, in her
confusion of feelings, she remembered her
promise, given to her father, never inten-
tionally to meet Richard Lee again. He
stepped forward with the same smile, eager
as of old; but she seemed only like an
::fwt;;tﬁn. He drew her down on the

a beside him, she, r girl ! trying w
oollect her faculties. poor & ine

“Agatha, Agatha,” he commenced, “this
is like it used to be. 1 did not dare hope,
when | came in, after what your father
has raid, that old times could be revived :
but it fll seems 30 natural now that | know
he will consent to our marrying. 1'm rich,
now, Agatha—that is, rich for a village
dactor, you know—and he must let you be
wmy wife.”

“Don’t, Richard " don’t torture me so!”
was the r?ly. “l know my father better
than you do. It was only when you paid
the last note he held of your father’s that
1 heard him mutter to himself, as he took
it out and- looked at it, “Aye, aye ; work
on, Richard Lee, hard as you will, a daugh-
ter of mine shall never be daughter of
Bessie Morrison’s.””  You see it is impossi-
ble: but still. I’'m so glad tosee you again,
for [ want to tell you that you musat not
consider yourself bound to me, 1 look
upon the engagement as broken ; you know
{ said so, years ago."”

Agaths wax now rapidly recovering her

e

ly on a sick-bed, Agatha ; but' I hope you
have not been- v unhappy abc?uet. )it,"
and he eyved his ghter closely, as if
wialing to have this hope confirmed. :

-‘One’s happiness don’t always consist in
being marned, you know father ; but oh !
Pm so th?t, you w-Ae for mci” and wli‘th
an outburst of tears, Agatha leaned her
head on her father’s pillow. ‘

Perhape as the dying man feebly stroked
the thin, pale fuce beside him, he thought
of the many wasted lives and aching hesrts
he had caused, of the love he had wch-
ed, of the happy fireaide hours he de-
prived himself of. Who knows?

Betore the next dawn, a white sheet was
stretched over » rigid i on the large
bed, and Agatha, with .her head: on the
window-sill, watching with burning eye
balls for the rising sun.

CHRAPTER III.

it was the last day of December, and
Agatha Holmes’ thirtieth birth-lay. Heavy,
leaden clouds had been gathering all day,
and at night-fall the snow storm set in,—
At first it come down in large, saft flakes,
slowly and noiselessly, like-the tread of
angel’s feet ; but as the twilight deepeuned
the fury of the storm increased. o the
whole country was enveloped in a white
shroud, and the fine snow fell 5o fast and
thick, that as Agatha jooked from her sit-
ting-room window, she couli scarcely s
cern the lights in the houses down in the
village.

**Even theircheerfulncss isshut out fromm
me,” she thought sadly, as she walked
away. A glorious hickory-fire was flashin
and cracking in the open fire-place, :mﬁ
F Agatha drew her little table and chair up
by it for companionship. Without, the
snow and the sleet beat on the cements,
with a sharp tinkling sound, as if needles
were being thrown against them: and the
great, white pine trces were keeping up a
deep murmur, and swaying and shaking
their heads to disencumber themsaelves ol
the besutiful white plumes that the snow
had decked them with : and thewind went
shrieking and wailing around the house,
giving deep sobs now and then, asif tor
some lost happiness ; but within, the fire
snapped merrily, and covered the whole
room with a flush of warm light. [t wa-
vered and flickered, to be sure, creeping
ulp and caressing the tall, old clock in the
chimney corner, and lighting up the gnim,
straight horse-hair sofa, giving it a cheer-
ful look in spite of itsell ; and eometimes,
in a fit of extravagant mirth, it snappu«l
out a rpark on the old tortoise-shell cat, ax
she lay stretched out before it; making
her spring quickly for safe quarters: Lut
it always glowed with thesame steady glow
on the solitary figure by the tablg, flushing
up the old gray color of her dircas, as if it
knew it was a comfort to her,

Agaths mechanically took her knitting
from the table. She was accustomed 1o
sit ut thix hour without a light, and her
knitting was hor constant companion. 1t
was not any of the distasteful faney work
80 common now-a-days. only a homely
blue stocking. This she liked. The bright
needle clicked on round after rountd, and
her slender finger worked bucily, but it
left her ayesand her brain idle, or for othi
employment. Andxometimes,inthe glow-
ing coals, she built up a happy home o
othersin the far Weat: and rometimess}i
saw hus children around. making her old
age brighter than her youth had been.—
And so it was to-night. Her old memories
would come back! Howshe hungered for
one little crumb of the love which she
knew was 50 lavishly thrown about in other
htrxspy homes ! She lived on. a <«olitary;
unloving, unloved life. Both her nature
and her education made it impossihle fur
her to go out in the world after her father'-
death to seek for new companionship -
Her friends were thae poor people of the
village, for whowm she knit iuterminable
blue stockings, and made up flannel anij
Lroths. She knit on, and on, the firelight

elf-possession.  Her thonghts, for the past
few months, all tended to this direction.—
Dr. Lee lovked at her with an obstinate
smile, which, poer thing ' mude her heart
warm in spite of herself, and which nearly
melted away all her determination.

She went on, “Iwant you to understand,
infiged 1 do, that what I say isso. My
you must not waste your life in vain bope:’
and go on uncheered by a wife’s sympathy
to the end.”

At the picture which she bad called up,
Apatha felt chilled herseif: then she re-
sumed, calmliy, almost coldly,

“Indeed [ veryseriously (ilough( of mar- |
rying some.one else last fall.”

Agatha Holmes could not help feeling
glad at the aud, disappointed look which

dancing around her,and playing coquetic<h
antics in the distant corners of the room :

i and out-of-doors, snow and sleet were hold.-

ing their fantastic revels, decking theever-
greens ; building up festhery white bul-
warks : and msking a soft ermine bed for
the old year to die upon. .
Five years to-day, and she had bid Rich? |

threads A0 been Wlipea thrnmanslyer
her hair. 8he saw them to-day, and thg’
she sighed, she was half glad she was grow.
ing old 8o fast. But oh! such a loxely,
uncared for old woman as she would be’
Her few poor pensioners, and her odtx. atid
her flowers—these were ta be the ohject~
of her interest for the rest of her life.—-
And the melancholy wind moined in sym-
pathy as she laid her head on her arm, on

overspread her lover’s face. She paused
for a moment, then said.

*What I tell youis true. [Ithink a nar
riel life is the haypiesz life in the world, i
where love is; and [ believe that love of-
ten comnes, it we have respect first, and !
mutual sympathies. After this, Richard,
we can be friends, but never anything {
more.” ]
“D3o you mean to say, Agaths, that you'!
ure engaged to same one else ! asked Dr. !
Lee, walking gloomuly up and down the
room.

“No. I'm not engagad. 1 only ¢poke of
it to show you how completely annulled |
consuder your pledge to me,  Now | have
something which ['want o say to you: U}
heard. last fall, during Miss Kirtly's ill-
ness, that she was attached to you, 1f yon
can love her sufficiently, | believe, from
what 1 have heard of her, that she wijl |
make you a goxl wife.  Don’t let any hope !
of ever marrving wme, Richard, come be-.
tween you and your happiness with your |
cousit. - You_know [ can never be your
wife: i futher will never copsent, so now
pood-bve” and, giving hinyher hand, she !
was gone before he hud coftected himselt;
sutliciently to anewer her,

fsefore the el trees, were green again, |
Richard Lee bad moyed away 10 the West |
with hi- mother, sud with Emma Kirtly !
asx his wife,

In two years fpom this time Mr. Holmes
was on his death-bed : and he seemed w
be dying a~ he had lived, astern, inflexible
man, asking sympathy from no one. All
Agatha’s pttentions he réceived in sullen
silence. The poor girl wondering if he
was gathg to die “and make no sign.” if
even death itself could not melt that hard
_heart. At last, one morning, just as the
geay dawn was breaking, Agatha, as she
Kfted the night-lamp from the chimney-
place, held it so the light fell ful on her
face. Her father followed the light in the
indolent, half-unconscious way that be-
comes a part of sickness, and, at last, they
rested on his daughter’'s face. He lay for
a long while perfectly quiet. Agaths had
extinguished the light, and was standing
by the open window, weurily watching the
slow approach of morning, and listening to
the birds sing. .

“Agatha!” There was something in the
tone of the voice not usual to Mr. Holmes,
{ and Agatha quickly moved to the bedside.
| “Agatha, you'll be very lonely when ['m

ft was the first allusion he had ever
| made to his death. For onelittle moment
she thought, “not more lonely than I've
been all my life;” but she replied, as cheer-
fully as xhe could “I should miss you very
.much : but vou know that [ care very lit-
tle for generul society, and besides, [ hope
you #ill soon be well.”

“+No, [ shall never be well,” and after
that his eyes followed wherever she went
‘around the room. Perhaps it was the
! night’s watching, or perhaps it was the
| sickly aay of the morning light: or it
{ might be the sickly light of all ber former
| years gathering more deeply around her

now, that gave her face that ghsatly look
{ that so attracted ber father’s attention.

I most wish now that you had married,
1 Agatha, Ishould hke to hiave had m

property go to my own flesh and blood. 1
{nnppose you’d been bappier, too, would'nt
jyou?

! His daughter felt tortured, but replied,

|

s

Agnin there was a long pause, when Mr.
' flolmes suddenly said,
“I wish now that I'd let you warry Dy

.

-

the table, and shed tears that gave her no
relief. The hand that held the half fin-
wshed blue stocking degpped by her dide.
and the fire-light flashed on the bright
steel needles ; the liftle kitten darted from
under the table for the lig ball o Llue
yarn that rolled 4n the floor. and findiny
itself unchecked Ly its mistrese, ®nd it~

Juvenile indikeretions winked at by s

mother. it téwed thaball about and arounii
rogdietimey shooting it over iu the far cor
ner, then again lying on its buck to man.
age itsiuge plaything with its four tiny
paws,

though the work was at last twitched

frowm her hand, and hitten at length wmo

nopolized stocking as well a~ yarad Agath
a's reverie was too sad and deep to'he con-
scious of it.

The opening of the ~iting.room door
which let ina cold draught on her foun
the hall, mule her start up, lest her ser
vant, in bringing in lights <hould see ha
tears, but a man’s tall figure fillel up th
doorway. v was in the shadow, and i
the uncertain light of the room she dud
not st first recognize him. ;

But “Agatha,” in that familiar voice'

For an instant all was forgotten, eacepn

that it was the “Agatha” and “Richard”
ofold; for an instant ten dreary year-
swept back, and beside the two in the room
stood two others, youth and hope.
Omly for an instant ! All these years of
schooling had not been lost on Agutha
and she quietly, almost coldly withdiew
her twodiands which had been firmly im
prisoned in Dr. Lee's.  He looked hurt
and embarrassed, apd with much less sel:
possession than Agatha’s, he answered hes
questions about his journey, about the
storm, about his mother.

*‘Agatha” he said, at last, haven't yvou
forgiven me ? I thought you woull after
mv letter, for I swear to vou, had [ not
seen Emma dying before my eyex I would
never have marmed her. 1 could not make
her few last years miserable: but she
knew [ had lovad you, for my mother told
her, and on her death-bed, Agatha, +he
spoke of you, and said that perhaps now
your father was dawd. you would be a moth-
er to her littie child.”

All Agatha could say was,

*['d nothing to forgive. I ncver receiv-
ed a fetter from you,” and she looked at
him vacantly, as if unable to comprebend
iv at all.

Theservant camein presently wigh lights,
She was one who had hived in the famify
many years, and knew Agatha since pirl-
hood. Nhe was & diserect woman, and <l
not enter the room without due rnnounce-
ment, and then scarcely looked at the two
by the fireside, oniy at the kitten on the
other side of the room mierrily entangling
the ball of yamn.

Agstha saw the New Year in that morn-
ing, but notalone ; andasthe sturdy black
clock in the coruner tolled the ‘small wee
hour’’ of one, Dr. Lee arose to go, saving,

“*Remember, Agatha, no delays. Life i~
too short for us now to be long separated.
{ shall go the day afler to-morrow for my
mother and little Emma, and then such
happy family as we shall be. But won't
the people talk though !” and Dr Lee gave

y | one of his happy laughs, and—protably

gave Agatha something else.

Two o’clock struck. Puss and kitten
were asleep, the fire longburned down te-
fore Agatha thought of moving from the
seat where Dr. Lee had left her; then she
slowly went to her chamber like some one
in a happy dream. Asshe put her lght
on her toilet table, she caught a ghmpse of

her face in the glass. Suchachange! <he



