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I T!ll'lll.l).l!hll;‘;lllt'--ﬁi - Cturned to her step-son, of late so o &= 8 " atime for dreaming ? We have mq ‘-.-rrn;— a_;'m g “gficody Ml the Terror."”

How was if” Well, at it he came sl
went

Jdid; he talked to each in turn ;

He seemol desitous every way to lamn;
He raild s s of every foud intent,

ith the mother of her patont
nrn

The Hatterel father fielt Himsell more wise,
interest lit the stranger's

Y,

Ayl then, sanvhow, e alwiays seenaed to
il
A vacant =af by Lucy; and he took
ing sketis for her staall hands to
wind,
e wet canght a shy, adwiring

In his browin oves, 4 gesture moro than kind
(of luiw strong hand.  Ome day we found a
sl and nice, amwong our Lucy's

1d band out-shone her dther rings,

F
il =wom ho lingered by the porch at pight,
¥ f the sammer dows that fell,
Wi with her blu= eyves all alight,
W * ier weary father from the
A cowlitg dmnght; and then as if by right,
pedd Ber there, there secinoal so
. 1
i - wra ittle ta my rhyumes— |
T Hlowed a dozen timesd
St - w, wets] the mnther fonnd
who wits sl i« child,
Ha opaotten, in her dally mouamd,
I 1t o Vi, el fi%e o tangied wild
Gae lier Wit of garden gonrmd,
W new the rose= apd camations
e
1 wos the Ol OLl Story, and you know
That naugh! bat warringe out of that cian
T ————— —
TUHLE LAILRDS PROMISE,
Inn & a) purish in the Highlands
of Seatlad Lhere stood, and still stands,

substantfally-bailt  edifice
te coumtry people arvund call
i House of Rochard, It is
it the bead of a long valley
lown from the mountains, and
d by larze plantations of
f they afford shelter, impart
ut landscape an ar of
and  melancholy

olftude

unhroke
glowin life-time back, when
the W around thislonely house
were all aglow with beauty, 1ts then |
master, 4 widoaser with one child, a
hoy, wizht 1o it a new mistress whom
he ! ] at the quiet hearth of an
adj t manse. The new bride had

faw personnd charms she was a little
pale, k. brown-eved woman, in all
reapects a contrast to ber predecessor,
who, i Ler magnificent beauty, looked
1 ' ww=comer out of the
¥ portradts that adorned
the na ' s dining-room at Roch-
gril. Tall, farr, red-lipped, with fhe
chear Ieauty of an auburn blonde, with
full biue eves, Keen, banghty, and over-
a s

scornful light, the first

31 | .‘""Ill"'l t" '“"ﬁ"- lh!' U
onid with o smile of definnce, as shye |
shri v enterad her hustand's din-
ing or the first time, and wilked
wit! seoret misgiving and fear to

been the dead woman's place

head of the table,
“And wet, sure,” thought the little
meeE wormun whom the death of her
fatler ! left alone 1n the world, ** !

mwean Lo do ber no wrong ; I wiil love
the Latnd 98 much as he will let me and
I would so love—oh, so dearly lova to
be a reul, true mother to ber boy I*

“It was surely because she had so
few to love all ber life,™ the neighbors
thiat she seetd to make so much
nes of the Laird's stupid boy.™’
iam Rochard was an ungainly
boy, seif-contained and reticeut, slow
to reeeive mpressions, and still slower
to forget them. He had been heen dis-
pleasad! by Lis father’s second marriage,
and, ufter his own fashion, he resented
i, He was not cross to his step-mo-
ther, but be would not be friends with
ber; Le was not disssspectful to her,
but be woold not eall her “*mamma ™
or “wother,” or *Mm. Rochand™ even;
be would speak of her only as “papa’s
wife,”" Sometimes the Lard, who grew
Lils gentle Mary passing well,
getl angry at the boy’s obstinacy,
nd b on the point of punishing him ;
but Mrs. Dochard always interposed.

80 the more gloomy and sullen her step- |

sn was, the more she redoubled her
sweel lenderness, her gracious cares,
boping, praving, eagerly watclung for
somie sign of softening in bis obdurate
hesrt

Matlors were in this state when the
Laird went oul one day, hale and well,
o superiutend the blasting of a piece ot
rock in the gquarry, and was brought
back, ssarcely an hour afterwards, a
mangled bleeding corpse. It was a ter-
rible hiowe-coming tor the poor wife who
Iivedl 0uly in ins smile—and indesd she
seemed stunped by the blow. She did
Dol o1y, to the great wonder of the
sympathetic servants, but sat holding
:-ho deaul man™s hand in ber own, and
}oking iuto his face without ever shed-
ding atear.  Her demeanor wasequally
calin when the friends and neighbors

ciiwe to bury Lbim. She uttered no
shriek ; she only went to the window

and watcled as long as she could the
bz black-robed tram winding away
down the valles hetween the pines. She
Was still there when her step-son came
back, and in his isolation and misery
el close to her aud called ber ““meo-
ll:r-{." Af thut dear name her unnat-
Wral stillness broke down, and she
burst into such a passion of tears that
the Lud was dismayed ; but she bade him
let Ler ery on, for every tear she shed
eusisl lier poor brain, which seemed as
:l’ it were gindled round by a bgud of
ron.

Then came days of weakness and
Pain, in which the sullea boy was, after
his silent fashion, always trying to
%rve ber,  Just as often as otherwise,
his attempts at kindness ended in some
trouble or incouvenience to her ; but
she never seemed to swe that or to be
vonscons of anything but the kindly
Wotive,  Weury, beart-broken as she
Was, she had always a sad smile for
hi!{'. She had won his heart, it seemed.
8 last, but, oh, at what a price] Thus
Uie heavy weeks went on until ber only
child was born.  Atter that she seemed
o rally a little, her eyes brightened, and
& faint tinge of color came into her
Cueeks ab the sight of her baby-boy ;
and, as she held him in her arms, and
felt the new strange bliss of motherhood
lhrjﬁi:nr_' thronch every wein, she could
!h“: wished 50 to enfold lum for ever,

US 10 shield him from all the world’s
Yoo surely coming misery and care.

Al poor mother, that jov, 8o exqui-
Site, was of short duration! She was
dring, and dying quickly too, for the
day after her bubiy was born she began
?_a Sk, Al that it was possible to do
llff ber they did, with the sad convie-

1'H:_;!Ela: it was in vain. Then a wild
o tie anxiety began o take possess-
El of her. Who would care for her

by when she was gone—who ? And,
Witk a mute appeal in ber sad eyes, she

ott Tarming suddemly was beot— |

| strangely kind. He was beside her

bed, gloomy-looking as usual, but with

| his heart all aflame with a newly-found
| repentance and love,

“Mother,” he said, reading and an-

swering her unspoken thoughts, **do

‘not fiet. 1 eall Haaven to witness De-

| tween us that 1 will be father and mo- | ballowed by love and her could be in-

Lher too to the little lad.
Half an hour later she was dead :

but, although theére was no portrait of | #quare, he walked slowly away under
ber iu the great dining-room, there was | the tall shadow of the trees in the gar-
no fear of any one at Rochard forget. | dens, blessing Cecil from the depths of

ting her, least of all the new Laird.
The haif-educated, silent, but not un-
intellizent youth had stepped at onee
into his father’s place, and, if he did

not seem likely to increase the fortune ' boughs ?

his father had left him, It was at least as

improtuble that he would diminish it, | the world over—only a pair of lovers so
He had neither the foibles nor faults of | Absarbed
vouth, but he had still fewer of its ami- | Dever noticed him at all—nothing surely
able qualities. To the world at large | %0 make his heart stand still with such
| be seemed fittle better than a rugged | A choking sense of suffocation ? I the
| boor, but to the little infant, in its mno- pair before him had been only a simple
|u:erim helplessness at Rochard, he was | Seoteh lassie and lad, he would have

tenderly almost femminely kind., Al
that was deepest in his still, repressel
nature gushad forth to meet the baby
coomgs of his infant brother, who
stretched out his little fat arms lov-
ingly, and clung to him in nndoubting
trust. It wasa pretty sight, because
few would have dreamt of finding sucl
softness there | it was like & rill of wa
ter tnekling down  the desert sand, and
makimug an Eden out of a Salusra,

a more pareatal character. 1o have ad-
vanced Frank's interesis, he would. of

he could, have shed his very heart’s | ‘i ever done. 1t was Ceeil who stood

bLlod. Imperfectly educated himself,
he spared no expense that his brother

| best of schools and a college curriculum |

could afferd, It was no doubt his na-
ture to save, but Frank gave hum an
object for which to hoard ; and he rose

early and sat up late, and denied him- | He coud not move ; he leansd back

self in all things that this adored, idol-
ized brother might one day be rich, As
might have been expected, all this in-
dulgence was not good for Frauk Roch-
ard. It did not perhaps spoil him com-
pletely, but it made him very wilful and
not a hittle selfish and wavward., He
was not ungrateful to his hrother, but
the habit of being deferred to in all
things had made him forwand and self-
conceited ; amd, when he got to be a
pert smart schoolboy, and then a vain
self-sufficient student, he fell into the

fushion of the world, and thought slight. | 8 knife running into his breast, succeed-

mgly, as it did, of the loutish unguiniy
Lairt of Rochard.
In due time an ensign’s commission

was bought for him, aud in guick sue- |

cession he became by porchase first
a Lientenant and then a Captain. In
the long years that had passed
sinee Willlam Rochard sat by his step-
mother’s dying bed, he had becoms
rich, and to see Frank bappy was now,
as then the sole ohject of his
Shortly after Frank Roehard had become
a Captain, it was necessary for William

to go to Edinbargh on business, and, |

while there, he lived in the house of uis
agent, a shrewd, keen, somewhat
worldly man of the law,

This gentleman had a daughter, a
blooming girl m her *teens,” who
seemad to the awkward country gentle-
man a creature almost too ravishingly
beautiful for earth,

Wiliilam Rochard was not ftted to
shine as a wooer ; but the proverhially
rough course of troe love was made
| very smooth for him by Mr. Grey, and,
jufter u few tears and poutings, preity
] Ceci! was won over to her father’s way
of thicking, and the strungely-assorted
pair were engaged.

All this time the Laird had not drop-

a3 he was accustomed to call his younger
brother. The truth was that, about
the time of lus first visit to Edinburgh,
Frank had wounded him deeply, A
distant relative of his mother had left
him a small property on the coudition
that he would take her nawe of
Campbell—which he not only dud with
| much alaerity, but discarded altogether
| his family patronymic of Rochard, “*just
as if,’” thought the indignant Laird,
““he were ashamed of it and me ;" in
| which latter coujecture he was pertiaps
not far wrong.

Therefore, he was, for the first time
in his life, not open with his younger
brother. He wrole to him seldom, and
his letters were short and constrained.
Frank’s regiment was expected soon at
Edinburzh Castle, and, after be came
there, it would be time enough to tell
him of his intentions and intreduce him
to his darling Cecil.

In due time Frank came to Edin-
| burgh ; and Willtam, in the one or two

visits he paid his betrothed, saw him
for a short time, and on euch occasion
| found it impossible to break to him his
astoun ling news. Sometimes hethought
there must be something very ridicu-
lous indeed in his intended marmage
that he eould not speak of it to his
“poy.”" As for any disadvantage ae-
cruing to Frapk from this sudden
change in the plans of his life—that
should not be ; he had been so thrifty
and careful that he had saved a large
sum of money, which he resolved to ex-

brother as good at least as Rochard.

With regard to him ms conseence
was clear, else he could not have been
s0 happy. And he was bappy with a
trembiing, fearful happiness that was
nearly akin to pain. This love which
had come so late was inexpressibly
sweet to the silen$, undemonstrative
middle-aged man—sweel although m'n
gled with many fecret misgivings and
doubts.

stantly repeated to himself—*‘she can-
not love me, surely! What comwmun-

middle age and her glorious vouth. #**

And yet, if Cecil did not love lum,
she had the art to appear to do so. The
bright blushing face, the conscious eye,
the earnest candid brow on which truth
seemed to sit, had each and all the
same inexpressibly charming tale for
him. Ilecould have staked hislife upon
her truth, He carned bliss away witl.
him in the slightest pressure of her hand,
and discoverad volumes of meaning in
her every word and look. One thing
only disquieted him—she would fix no
time for their marriaze, At lust he re-
solved to go to Edinburgh on purpose to
urge her to do so. but he falled in all
his arguments. Marry him at once she
would not ; but perhaps in the spring
she might. With this hope he was fain
to be content, and bade her good-bye,
with the intention, as he

“She is too good for me,"" he con- |

ion can there be between my battered

| suddenly paused.

As years went on, the love of the |themn then, and siniined his eyes in the
elder for the younger brother seemed 1o | Uncertain light.  H .
ncrease, and to take ever as it deepened | disbelieved their evidence if he could ;

wight bave whatever advantage the | Doy be had reared, for whom he had de-

life, .l:wle:tml vellow leaf of life’s autumn, |

[ ped a hint of hisintentions to his “boy,™ |

pend in purchasing an estate for his | that she will make it all up to my boy.”

ing agreed to spend Christmas In nis
early home,

It was getting late before his business
was despatched ; but he cared the less
for that as Cecil, he knew, had an en-
gagement. He could not see her, but
he might at least pass her father’s house,
and look up to her windows, Nothing

dif[ermt to him.
Crossing to the other side of the

his own true fervent nature, when, as
hie was passing under the last elm, he

What was that beneath its spreading
A sight often enough to be seen all
in each other that they

passed by them with o muttered bless-
ing; but there was something strangely
familiar in the wan’s fine athletic form
and in the woman's supple uudulating
srace of fgure. In spite of himself,
he stood still, fascinated, hall mistrust-
iz his own senses, and Jooked at them,
They were talking eagerly in low
tones, amd once the girl's lover held her
close to him and Kissed her severul times
| unresisted.  Ilet ok a step nearer to

He would fuin have

but there was no delusion, no mistake—
they were serving bim as truly as they

| betore him, his trusted, idolized, pretty
| Cecll ; and the man beside her was the

nied himself many things, his half-bro-
ther Frank |

For a moment the foul treachery and
ingratitude of the thing stunned him.

against the wall dizzy, bewildered heart-
| sick, Then there was a rustle of silk,
| and somwething swept past him quickly.
| He lovked up, aud there she was, still

unconscious of his presence, ghding
| way towands her father's door with
hier Tapid noiseless step.  Whither her
companion went he did not notice ; he
had eyes ounly for her, feeling as he
watched her disappear that he would
| never see ber again, When the door
' elosed, and his wate farewell was taken,
| he was eonscious of a sharp pain, us of

ed by & strange benumbed feeling. as 1
the bLload wluch had lately been throb-
| bing so fiercely round his heart were
freezing into ice in Lis veins,

| told you about her, Wl #

An hour passedd, and found him still
leaning there, not fuming in angry in-
dignation over Uhe treacherous wrong
I r_.l;.n had been done bim, bat taking lo !

it very quistly and natarally, as if, af-
| ter all, 1w were just what might Lave
been expected,  Why shonld be, in the

| expect to pluck the dowers of itsspring?
| Y outly bauld only viedicated its rights,
| It wad o goid joke, alanghable little
| cosedy sn real life 3 but it broke all the
| saine 4 tender simple heart. Shrinking, |
isolated from his yvout upwards, he lud
no pride to fail back upon to salve lus
bleeding wound, Alone in the world
now# that Fruuk had proved untrue to
pim, he had no human sympathy on
which to lean, Ie had feit happier,
prouder, smee he knew Cecil loved him
than he had ever felt betore; and noa
that love wuas gone, crumbied into
ashes, and nothing remained to him but
the shreds and tatters of hig shattered
happiness.

At last a cab rattling past in the
| street aroused him, and, mechanically
wrapping his plaid closer around him,
hie turned and went home to his lodg-
ings, Teeling so weak, so ill, so old, that
ne seemed to nimself te have lived
twenty vears in that bitter hour.

In the long sleepless might that fol-
lowed his resolution was taken.

*“Fool that [ have been,”" he muttered,
*to think that my money or lands could
buy me u young heart ! He shall still
be happy, though, if her fickle love can
make him 30 ; he shall never even know |
that he has come between me and all
that makes life sweet or dear.”

In the simple hounesty of his heart,
while stall happy in Cecil’s love, he had
planued a surprise for his brother,
which shouid at once atone to Frank
for the loss of Rochard and set Lim
straighit with his own conscience, e
had bought for him the adjacent prop-
erty of Kinsuart, and he bad intended
to present lum with the ti w5 of
nis new estate on this proposed Christ-
mas visit of the young soldier to Rochard,
e had intended also at the sume time
t) break to him the news of his ap-
| proaching WarTiage. Now it seemed to
him that what he had to do was to
smooth away the obstacles to Frank's,

“Poor Frank [I'" he thought. ‘e s
a careless creature.  Ie is not extrava-
| gant, but he spends a great deal some-
how. He will never become independ-
ent of me in that respect at least ; and
it will comfort me to know that I shall
still be necessary to him, even in his
happiness, And she—I can almost for-
give her her treawchery when 1 think

This resolution William Tochard
kept, supreme as was the effort which it
eost him 3 but with all his mastery over
himself he could not be quite the same
to Frank. He was silent and con-
strained during their journey to the
North ; and the younger brother, who
was guiltless of all mtentional offence
towards lum, and who did not even
know that the pretty coquette with
whom he flited was engaced to any |

pettish way,resented it. William seemed
to Liim more stupid and dull than usual: |
and, after one or two attempts at con- |
versation, he left him to his humor,and
did not once speak to him, as he re-
membered afterwands with a sore heart,
until they had lefi the coach and were
trudging together over the moors to-
wards Rochard

The day had been intensely cold, and
the evening closed in thick and misty

the moorland road, every foot of which

they knew as well as the familiar gar-
den at Rochard, For some time they
traveled on, as they had previously done,
in silence, walking quickly, but not so
quickly as to eseape the gathering night,
which was upon them before they were
aware. With it came snow, fulling
thickly, pituessly, blindingly, as if in-
tent on barying all thngs alive or dead
beneath its iey shroud. Then Fravk
became confused, uncertain, positive
only of oue thingthat they had some-
Low missed the road, and were walkimg
on as fast as they could to certain de-
struction. He seized his brother’s arm

one, noticed the difference, and, in his |

the wrong road I”*

*I think not,” said the elder brother
slowly ; “but—""

*“This is not a time for ‘buts’! T tell
you we are wrong. If vou care nothing
for your own life—and I don’t think
you do—mine is precious, I can tell you,
to others beside myself.”

*I know it,” said the elder man hum-
bly ; **so do you lead, Frank.”

Frank waited for no more, but set off
with long strides through the ever-accu-
mulating snow, whicn, filling the air
with a soft hurtling sound, seewed to
liem them in closer and closer with a
worse than Egyptian darkness, Then
the ground beneath them grew all of a
sudden boggy and soft ; and, with a
despairing cry, Frank threw up his
arms over his head and sank down ut-
terly exhausted,

Quick and ardent in all things he had
net the endurance, either mental or
physical, of his elder brother, If there
was something of the swestness, there
was also something of the weakness of
his mother in him; and he showed it
now by breaking down entirely by turns
reproaching himself and upbraiding lns
brother for yielding to him, and then
weeping like a child.

“We must move—we must walk for
bare life!” said the Laird. *“Comse,
Frank [?

Dreary, dreary work It was ; the slow
fatiguing motion scarcely kept thewm
frow freezing, and the bitter wind, driv-
ing right into their faces, seemed to
bite into their very bones, till every
nerve and sinew appeared to start and
swell and then coutraet into rigid numb-
ness.

“I am one lump of ice,” a! last
groaned Frank, “and so tired,so sleepy,
William, I can go no farther ; I must
he down and sleep, if it is only for a
minute.™

“RKeep up, Frank, for the sake of
dear life, only a few minutes longer,
We are on the road again, | know—I
am sure of it. Keep up for Ceeil’s
sake,”

*For Cecil's sake ?" said the younger
brother drowsily, *“Pretty Cecil | Who
Nay, dont
bother—it'snot a bit of use. I must
and will sleep, but only for Sve minutes.
I must,” he went on, in a dogged, reso-
lute tone,

At least wrap my plaid round you,”
said the elder brother, recogaizing the
hopelessness of struggling any longer
with the obstinacy induced by suffer-
ing.

*I am too tired,™ rejoined the young-
er, in a drowsy lethargic tone—*‘only
let me sleep Five mingtes will make
4 new man of me, Put the plaid closer
round me. Ah, that 18 so nice ! After
all, Will, there iz no place for comfort
like home.™

Alreudy half asleep, he was dreaming
that he was in their common room at
Rocland, while the Laird, bending over
him with all & mother’s care, wrapped
him tenderly in the plaid and great-coat
of which he dennded himself.

“] promised ner, bng ago, to take
care of you, dear lad,” he muttered,
“and 1 will to the lnst ; and Cecit too—
she will ope day bless me for this. Amd
now god-bye, my own boy I"—and he

| lightly kissedd the sleeper’s brow, who

moved uneasily at the touch of his lips.

“Why won't you let me sleep, Will ?
It 1% unkind of vou!" he murmurad.

To this petulant apread the Laird
made no replv. He knew now where
he was ; and his whole soul, every fac-
ulty of his being, was alsorbed m one
supreme desire to reach, if possible, a
cottage occupied by an under-game-
keeper of hisown,wlhich lav, he thought,
in an adjacent hollow. It was but &
little way off, and, warmly covered as
Frank was, he could reach it, he thought,
m time to save his life,

He had gone only & very short way
indeed when he was overpowered by a
sensation of extreme fatigue, and then
the fatal, deadly. irresstible sleep be-
gan to steal over him, struggle as he
would, Ile felt that he lad no time to
lose, and, almost despairingly, he began
to shout wildly, Terrible anguish-laden
shouts they were, which reverberatod
through the snow-filled air: but there
was no answer save the pitiless mock-
ing echo, and, thinly clothed as he was,
he was dving fast. Gathering up all
his strength, he uttered one long last
walling cry of distresa.

It was aunswered, but he did not
know it, or at least it conld only be con-
jecturad that he dul by the sweet bright
smile that rested on his dead lips when
he was found on the hillside the next
morning. elp was coming; but it
came, not to him, but to Frank, who
was found asleep, but still alive, under
the pile of clothes beside the clump of
whin. A few minutes more, and the
rescuers would have been too late even
for him. As it was, they had muchado
in restoring him to life : and,when they
succeeded at last, the fimt question he
aiked was—*Where is Will 7

No one had seen the Laird, no one
knew where he was ; and, although the
search was unmediately resumed and
continued all night, it was not until the
next moruing that he was found, cold
and stiff, with lus smiling face upturn-
ed to the chill gray sky.

As for Frank Rochard, he recovered
altogether from his terrible exposure;
but, as if the mantle of his dying bro-
ther's self-denying, self-respecting spirit
had fallen upon him, he became from
that memorable night an altered man.
The luxurious self-indulgent life that
he had led had no longer any charms
for him, nor had ndeed the pretty Ce-
¢il either.

] am William Rochard's brother,”
was all the explanation be mude to her
with respeet to his altered manner.
The self-convieted coquette felt that
it was enough, and made no effort to
win him back ; but she regretted him
often and bitterly when, glancing over
the Indian news, she read from time to
time of brilliant deeds achieved and
military houors won by the mian she
had betrayed into seeming mgratitnde
to his best friend.

Colonel B chard Campbell has never
married ; and pretty Cecil, who has
been twice a widow, has somehow con-

around the travelers as they tarned into |. m J‘;’ m tk;)ub:.l‘i?wmt;:sw ti:::

strange celibacy is owing to an early
cruelty on her part.

Mingl in the same society, they
mtngmh@]stimea; and her friends are
fond of alleging—behind her back, of
course—that Cecil has tried very hard
indeed to atone for what she represents
as that fatal early **No.” In vain;
the Colonel never sees her without
seeming to see also the calm dead face
of his elder brother, as it lay on the
moor orn that snowy morning, smiling
up into the bitter sky, and the past,
over which she would fain trip again so
lightly, becomes a shuddering impossi-

A TRoval lady able to marry the man
of her ehoice is, except In isolated and
accidental cases, almost & feature of
modern times, The Princess of ancient
and medimval times was, as she still is
in uncivilized countries, a species of
State vietim, who might be sefzed and
immolated at any moment on the altar
-f emergency, She was a useful chat-
tel, whom Royal fathers and brothers
disposed of as might seem best snited to
their own interests, The magnitude of
these latter has given an extraordinary
importanee to the history of Royal mar-
ringes. The fate of nations has again
and again been made or modified or
marred by their occurrence, The union
of the French and Christian Princess
Bertha with Ethelbert King of Kent
probably did more than any other sin-
gle circumstance to facilitate the intro-
duction of Christianity into these fs-
lands, There can be no doubt that the
strong feelings of Queen THenrietta
Maria for her own Chureh contributed
in no small degrea to the misfortunes
of Charles I, Unless Mary of Burgun-
dy and Jounna of Castile had hnked
their splendid fortunes with the destin-
ies of the House of Hapsburg, the face
of Europe would in all probability have
been completely changed. Henry VII.
is constautly referred to as a master of
“kingeraft,” and he cerfainly displayed
it nowhere so conspicuonsly as in the
matrimonial disposition of his family.
The Prince of Wales was united to his
brother’s elderly widow simply because
she was an Infanta of Spain with a
large and puid-updowry. The Princess
Margaret was conveniently disposed of |
to the King of Scotland, and the young |
Princess Mary, who might fairly have
hoped to escape owing to her father's
death, was contracted by her brother
to the aged and moribund King of
Fiance. The consequences in all three
cases werd perfectly natural,  The
Princesses both survived their klnglyl
spouses, and gratifled themselves by |
murrying nob'emen of their own choos-
ing. ilenry himself embarked on that
strunge course of matrimonial dissipa-
tion, which was the seandal of his own |
amd hias been the wouder of all sueceesd-
ing ages, Mary of Scotland was of |
course one of the greatest prizes ever
offered in the marnage market. The
FEnglish made war to obtain her hand
for their Prince. The French procur- |
wd it merely owing to the anger thus
mspired,  The unbappy tist of her sub-
seqaent suitors, and their varied but
alwiys violent ends, scarcely needs to |
be recapitulated.  Perhaps the most |
magnificent fortune which in modemn
times Las resulted from a Royal mar- |
ridge was that whieh befell the House
of Hanover. Little did the Elector of
Hanover think when hs took the Prin-
cess Sophia from the modest German
Court of ber father that she brought
wilh her the crowns of three Kingdoms,
Yol so it was, and the present Sovereign
of England wears them as her direet
SUCCE=S0OT,

Sougs. |

It is sadd that songs are the index of
They tall almost as much as
boaoks, Thase of tender sentiment and |
welody have now the run. Emmett's
sones are popular, such as ‘Sweet Vio-
lets' and ‘Lullaby;® and so are Fr.mk‘

society.

Howard*s *Unly a Pansy Blossom” and

‘When the Robins Nest Again.' ‘A

Warrior Dold,” by the sume anthor as | sauguinary reputation so dear and pro-

*Flee as a Bind to The Mountain® and
‘Naney Lee1s bavinga run  ‘For-
ever and Forever,' by Tosti, one of the

most popular of composers, keeps going | Bloody Bill prone and breathless upon |

the ronmds, and bis *Dream of Love,
which was introduced into *The Beggar
Student” by Miss Jansen, 1s being much
sunz.  Pinsuti’s ‘I fear No Foe’ is pop-
ular, especially for Daritones, and his
old song, ‘I Love My Love' keeps going |
somehow. *Bride Beils' is the best of
Roeckel's and the proliic Berthold
Tours has turned out many new ones,
‘Angels at the Window,’ ‘Becauss of
Thee,® of his old ones, and *“The New
Kingdom,’ one of his latest, are the
best, Mr, Welling's ‘Dreaming’ prom-
ises to be as popular as ‘Some l)a_\'."
Sir Acthur Sallivan has several, as for
instance, *My Dearest Heart.” ‘Birds
in the Night,” *Let Me Dream Again’
and ‘Looking Back,’ which have be-
come 1ivals of ‘The Lost Chord® and
‘Onee Azain’ Imost 08 many ask
now for Gounod’s *Adore and be Still?
as used to ask for his *Ave Mari.'
There is also a popular new song of his,
“The Worker,” and there are few songs
now more widely sung than *There isa
Green Iill Far Away." Edward Las-
sen's *“Thine Eve so DBlue and Tender®
amd *Al, °Tis a Dreamy’ C, A, White's
‘When the Leaves Degin to Turn;® J.
W. Bischoff's “Take Me, Jamie, Dear,’
‘Susposing,” “What Stall I Do?* and
‘My Love's a Rover,' sung by Aunnie
Pirley, arée among the recent aml tak-
ing songs of the day. Molloy's *King's
Highway' is s greatest success, and
among our Plulade!phin composers there
e Lwo songs, “‘Oh, Say, My Love,’ and
*The Walf,” by Mr. Hawley, which
compare well in every way with those
of English writers who are considered
the bLest, But really good new songs
are as searce as olher (imst-class produc-
tions, "
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Whe 'ecay of Manners.

With the departure of the siately
graces ard formal politeness of the old
schioul from sociely, went several social
arts which have hardly been replaced
by any modern accomplishments. To
turn a comphment neatly, to hand a
lady to her carriage, or assist her to
mount her borse gracefully, to tell al
good story, or Lo read well a poem to a
room full of cultivated listeners, are
among the arts not lost, perhaps, but
certainly mislaid in these piping, active
times of ours.

It wus considered essential in our |
gramdfathers’ days that the young men |
should be taught these graceful noth-|
ings and arts of a polite edacation, the
edusation of 3 gentleman; and those of |
us who have bad the good fortune to
Know i survivor of that well-bred gen-
eration have been charmed, perhaps,
with that ease of manner, and courte-
ous consideration for the feelings of
others, which are as rare now as a rich
family heirloom or real antiques, To
rise a step higher, the art of conversa-
tion, how uncommon it is! How few
men, even of abundant leisure, care to
cultivate the talents required to make
o good talker; to refine the voics and
the manner of using ity to read dis-
criminately; to polish the stock in trade
of language, and add to it with taste
and care, Verily the telegraph and
telephone are making of us mere auto-
wita, which jerk out certain syllables
and infinitum, the secret of their mo- |
tion consisting simply in winding them
up periodically.

—Drazil’s navy conswts of 3000 men
and 50 vessels. |
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ment, you wakeup ? Is this! Never dispute with a woman,
i ety et s

| meant for
[ harmlessly through the roof—and then,

“Whoop-la, whoop!” thundered a
hairy, berculsan, beavily-anmed terror
of terrible fellows, as he kicked open
the rickety door of the *“‘Frontier
Saloon,” and glanced threateningly
upon the quiet erowd within. With a
defiant swagger, many horrible
oaths, he advanced to the bar and said:

“How's biz ter-day. Toddyman?™’

""‘:mn, Bill, dull. Can't yer he'p me
ou T ”

“Of co'se [ can—an' will,"" answered
the terror.

Turning, he ealled out to the loafers

scattered about the room:

“Come up hyer, come up, yer d—
eoyotes! an’ treat yo'se'fs, an’ me too,
at y0' own expense. That's right,”” he
continued, as the ten or twelve persons
addressed sprang nimbly from their
keg perches and smilingly expressed
their willingness to accept any invita-
tion, however wonded, the said terror
might extend,

“Hump erlong,—————! an' in a
hurry.” he growled savagely as he noted
oLe solitary exception to the unanimity
of the “or, by the crook of
my elbow, I'll hurt yer; hurt yer bad.”

The single ion, however, quiet-
Iy retained his seat, and neither by
gesture nor speech did he show the
slightest consciousness of the presence
and the language of the most famous
and infamous, desperate, and dreaded
devil that had ever frightened a western
sherifl into temporary civility.

Great was our terror'sam zement,
and greater his wrath, when ke became
convineed that it was actualiy the ige
tention of the rash strunger to ignore
himand his mandatory invitation, With
huge, self-acting revolver in hand, he
started towand him. As he approached
nearer, the silent unknown uncoiled his
long legs and extended himself gradu-

| ally upward, and upwand, and npward,

until at last he presented to our aston-
ished vision the towering form of the
tallest and thinnest mortal we had ever

When within two or three feet of him
the terrer paused and said: 1 gives yer
tu understan’ that I'm Bloody Bill—
the terror of sherrufs an’ the pattern
saint of vadertakers, IPyer hear me?™

“Oh, yes: I'm not deaf,” was the
reply, in @ cool, steady voice,

“An’ I'm the favorite and the rival
of de’th and Jdockters,” continued the
despenudo.

“First-rute recond, that," was the ap-
proving reply.

“I'ma jumping Jumbo—I"m the very
fe'ther that broke the campbell’s back
—I'm a Texas steer stampeded—1"'m a
curne! straight rrom Arkinsaw—an’,

ter shoot!” Simultaneously with the
elevation of the revolver, the strunzer’s
foot flew forwand aud upward, the ball
his heart went erashing

with a rapildity of movelnent that guve
to his russet Lrogan (he appearance of a
chunk of lightning in a mighty hurry
he hicked Bloody Bill under the chin,
bebind the ear, in the stomach, in the
back, on the chin, with first one foot
andd then the other, and so effectually,
too, that the astonished and thoroughly
shocked man-eater found it impossible
to use a single one of the half-dozen
weapons attached to his belt. Bot the
terror was really brave, and he strug-
gled pluekily to uphold and preserve the

Gitable to him, until his slim and supple
antagonist finally terminated the tight
by a double-footes] kick thut stretched

the tloon.

When restored to consciousness he
ap_p;uac.hrd the great uvuknown and

s

“Fur e Jas™—but, fust, what shal: 1
call yer? Gener'l—dook—prisidint?*

**Plain mister," said the other,

“What! Yer a plain mister!” ex-
claimed the terror, incrdulously

“Juss,,”

“All right, all right, sence you say so;
yer deserva promoshun, Now, mister,
fur sum vears I’ve tnot 1 was a whole
menag'ry in myself—Ilvon, elefint, wulf,
an’ all that—but I'll be durned ef hit
don’t look ter.day like 1'd been runmn’
& two-bit slileshow all erlong. Ef ar-
greeyble, sir, 11 like tu Pam who an’
what ver air,»

17 replied the stranger, in i deep,
grave voice, “am the Groat Amerikin
Mule,™

“Then, God be thanked, gasped the
trembling terror, * that yer didn’t have
on yer irun shoes:"

The Napoleons,

In relation to the rupture befween
Prince Napoleon and his son Prince
Victor, the truth is that Prince Na-
poleon, intentioally w out of thought-
lessness, allows [Prince Vietor the
almost ridiculous sum, fo one in his
position, of £ per annum for his
expenses, Prince Victor i2 voung, in
every sense of the wond, Ile has nu-
merous opportunities for smusement,
and he regrets the necessity of renoun-
cing them. It is easy to understand
that an allowance of 7,500f. obliges a
young I'rince to undergo perpetual pri-
vations, und keeps him from the costly
pleasures of his habitnal eompanions,
Prince Vietor impatlently desiring the
means of Jsting the life he longed for,
when Madame Auban Moet, the beir-
es8 of the hoasy of Moet, of champagna
celebrity, died. This lady left a for-

tune of G000, (00f. to her huosband; |

but she provided in hex will that, if he
predeceased her, Prince Victor should
succeed to her fortune. She died; her
husband survived her. amd succeeded to
her fortune. He felt, however, a kind
of scruple at taking everything, and
miule, indirectly, overtures to Prince

Yictor, with a view of presenting him

with what was a small part it is troe,
of so immense afortane, but was never-

theless a considerable sum, for it |

amounted to one or more millions of
frunes, M. Aubane's intermediaries
then placed themselves in communica-

tion with Prince Napoleon and DPrince |

Victor, in order to ascertain what steps
should be taken to carry out M. Au-
ban'sintentions, The negotiations have
not yet led to any result.

But Prince Victor, with the impotu-
osity of youth when a dream 15 near
realization, as soon as be knew what
was going on, and learned from friends,
anxious to give him the gowl news,
that e was about to become possessed
of a comsiderable fortune tor a young
man, hurried to one of his intimates,
who happened to have a3 young man's
lodging to let, awd, as if the millions
were at his commuand, wished 1o choose
these apartments. This is the whole
story. Contrary to what has been said,
there have thus far been only negotia-
tions, nothing as yet being settled, M.
Auban is still master of whole for-
tune, and there is nothing to show that
an arrangement will be made.

It is evident that a Prinece cannot

ver! look out, fur I'm goin® |

accept & revocable annuity from a pri
vate person, who at any moment might
| lay down conditions, and oblige the
possible Pretender to subordinate his
political acts to the will of the donor.
It may therefore happen. although it
sesmns improbable, that the gift will not
be earried out, and that FPrince Vietor
| will still be confined to his L300 a year
and condemned to live with his father,
f and to renounce his pretiy dream of an
| independent home, where he could do
| the honors und receive whom he pleased,
Prince Napoleon will ecertainly not
| show any dispcsition (o increase his
son’s allowance, after the outery which
| has been made about the projected sepa-
ration from the latter,

As Lo the guestion of whether or not
there are political differences between
the father and the son, such differen-
cegdo exist. Prince Vietor does not
share the tendencies of his father: and
he especially objects to Prince Napoleon
leaning ever 50 little toward the Repub-
lic. Im fact it has been pointed out
to him that a mwan is something when
he is the son of a Emperor, or even of a
Pretewder; but that the son of a Presi-
dent of the Repablie is simply the son
of his father, and pothing more, He
therefare certainly disapproves of his
father's demoeratie policy, aml when,
some tiwe ago, he was shown Prinece
Napoleons letter, in which the latter in
a fashion recognized the Republie,
Prince Victor said, “It might lave
been worse™—a  chameterisiic utter-
| anee, showing that the faher's polivy

is not approved by the son, but that the
| son 18 very mueh shoeked or alarmed
iby the parental opinion. 1 am convin-

ced in fact, that at present politics are

not the ruling preoccupation of the

young Prince, and that he would will-
| ingly let his father compromise the 1an-

perial policy, on comlition of being

permitted to live according to his taste,
[ which at present is for the gaielles of
| youth,
|
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A Rurginr's Love Makings,

A San Franeiseo eorrespondent
writes, it has often been saul that noth-
ing save business success and money
constitutes a claim to social recognition
on this const; as, even with such illus-

| trations of that fuct as the Sharon trial
before them. our Eastem finends can
hardly understand how absolute said

rule is here, we can hardly expect the [y

| following perfectly true incident to be
believed out of our own Sta'e:

One right not long ago the daughter
of one of our best eitizens wus awaken-
ed by a noise in ber room, and upon
sitting up discoversd & man disguised
in a blaek wmusk staniding beside her
bed and ealmly contemplating her fea-
tures by the sid of a bull's eye lantern.
I “Ixn't be alarmed, mi=s." he said,

“I haven't taken anvthing yet."
“Dless me!™ said the gl “1 do be-
tieve it's a burglar.™
“Of course it i8," said the house-
breaker with an ungratifyving smile as
he lit a cigarette, “and I'm proud of
it.”
i *What do you waant,” demanded the
| young lady.
| “Well, 1 did want to sample vour
jewelry case,” said the robber, *but
you looked so all-fired pretty lying
there with vour auburm hair—just my
style—and 1 couldn’t help waking you
to see if you also had dark eyes. [ am
terribly fond of light hair and dark
eyes myself,”

“Well, I have,” said the young lady,
glancing at the mirror, “But | must
Hook like a fright in this—this dress.”

“Un the contrary, white 1s becoming
to you,” said the disciple of Jimmy
Hope, tenderly, *Dy the way, are you
engagel "’

“That's telling,” said the girl.

“No, but are you—honest [njun®™

Well, ves [ am—to & voung lawyer;
but I don’t care for him so very much. "'

“He's poor, isn't he?®"

“Oh, awlully.”

“Exactiy; I thought as much. Now,
my dear giurl, don’t you know there is
nothing mn this love-in-a-cottage busi-
ness? You don’t waot to peg along
nursing babies in some stufly back
root for the next ten vears, do you?"

* N-0-0-0," murmured the girl,

“Then why not let this fellow slide
andd take me? ['m pretty comfortably
fixed. Dusiness has been pretty good
this season, and our prolits are large,
Our firm is now running a tunne! under
a bank, and ["ve got a fourth interest,
Besides, 1'm Secretary of the Durglar’s
I'rotective Association.  What o'yer
N‘F?,.

“Couldu’t we go abroad next sum-
mer?"” asked the girl thoughtiully.,

“Why certainly. Iexpect to have to,
Just think over the matter, and I’ll
drop in some night later in the week.
I know how to get in.” And, should-
ering Lis kit, the Secretary stepped out
of the wimlow and went off to open a
| jewalry store for an engagement ring.

And the next day the young lawyer.
receiviad back his let'ers and photo-
graph.
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Isthiiauses,

The Isthmuses of the globe have long
since received notice to quit.  Engin-
eers look npon every remaining neck of
land as only affording a fine opportunity
for testing their skill. The Isthmus of
Suez was eut through long ago; the
Isthmus of Panama 13 undergoig the
operation, and now an attack 15 to be
| made npon the Isthmus of Corinth.
But the supply of isthmuses is growing
short and engineering capacity and am-
bition are now turning to peninsulas
for the exercise of these qualities. A
project has been recentlv lannched for
| digging a canal from the Atlantie to
the Mediterranean, converting Spain
and the adjacent portions of France in-
toan island, It would seem that engin-
eers have laid down a principle that
il ends of . continent mistook their

| the shape of islands, Perhiaps the birth

of this modern idea is to be attributed
to general Butler, who, duriag the war,
cut aship canal at Dutch Gap, on the
James River, in the face of hostile
batteries, thus shortening by many
miles the navigation of that tortuous
stream and conferring a lasting beneiit
upon all sorts of vessels that ply on its
walers.

Winters in England.

There bave been winters in England
milder than this last, exceptional as

NEWS IN BRIEF.

—FPhiladelptua bousts of 35,000 more
females than males,

—A ladies’ brass band is a musical
feature of Albion, Mich.

—South Carolina has no less than
1365 flour, grist and rice mills,

—Subseription 8 are being raiced to
bld a crematory in Lancaster, Pa.

—Nearly 200 divorce suits are calen-
lered for trial in the Boston courts.

—This year’s eotton crop in the
South, is figured at 5,700,000 bales,

—English shooting-clubs have killed
SUT.ON0 pigeons in the past five years.

—Mlle. Rhea plaved to $1,000 houses
in San Fruncisco every night last week,

—San Antonio, Cal.. has a law which
prohibits the blowing of steam whist-
les,

—A nine mile wide swarm of locusts
is reported to be devastating Texmalc:,
Mex,

—The supply of spiritusl consolation
for the English solliers eosts $235 (00
yeurly,

Turkey imports about $1,000,(0x
worth of petrolewn from this country
anuually.

—Adirondack Murray s said to be
keeping a second-rale restaurant in
Montreal.

— Women can be, and many of them
are, notaries public in the State of
New York

—The Crown Princes of Prussia
Las a neckiace of thirteen pearls which
rogts $93,000,

—Finds of precious stones, near
Wankesha, are reported by S, S, Boyn-
ton, of Milwaukese,

—New York has now 107,300 build-
Ings, and is Inerensing the nuwmber at
e rate of 2600 a year,

—In Washington county N, Y.,
potatoes have been selling at 20 cents
per bushel to the starch mills,

—Distillation and the various kind-
vd processes were introduced mte
Lngland by the Moors about 11540,

—The first statute forbidding clergy-
men to hold more than one benelice is
dated in the reign of Henry VIIL

The total number of separate farms
in the United Stutes 1s 4000 000, and
their aggregate value is F10,000,000, -

—In Ireland, saveral of whoss coun-
ties possess sup<rior coal and iron, there
15 some talk of a revival of the iron
teade,

~—The Englsh and German syndicate
has purchased 1,000,800, acres of Jand
in Florids, and will divide it up into
spaall Carus,

The famous Flat Rock Spring, at
Saratoga, which disappearsd about 25
vears age, is said to bave aguin com-
menead to bubible,

—Uount Tolstol is credited with hav-
ing begun a reform in Russian prisons
that will make them more like those of
other European Stites,

—The Coliseum was consecrited it
1750 by Benediet X1V., in bonor of
the early Christian martyrs who had
died for the faith within its walls.

—Of the 25200,000,000 francs volel
by the French government for extra
ordinary war expenses since 1571 no lase
than 300,000,000 remain undisbursed.

—An average day’s work for a tele
gruph operator is the sending of Sk
average messages, and to Jo this pe
quires about 350,000 distinet motlons,

—The French ministry asks for a
credit of 33,000, (K0 franes on wecount
of the Tonquin expedition and of 4,-
T00,000 on account of the Mudagascar
affuir,

—New York stands flyst (e list
of beer brewing cities in point of
quantity produced, Philadelplia comes
next, St. Louis third and Milwaukee
fourth,

—Daniel Burkett, of Big Creek Gap,
East Teunessee, 19 years old, 30 pounds
in weight, and 13 inches high, rises, up
to take the places vacated by poor little
Tom.

—News dealers in Ausiin, Texas,
have agreed to discontinue the sale of
certain New York publieations that
they deemed detrimental to public
murals,

—Euelid flourished about 300 B, C.
The *“Elements™ are not wholly Lis,
for they contain demonstrations taken
from Thales, Pythagoras, Ewloxas and
others.

—Statistics recently issued by the
Dutelr Government show that an ares
of at least 92 (0K acres has been recoy-
ered from the sea during the last three
centuries.

—Delaware and Marylind promise

6,000,000 baskets of peaches this sum-
mer, Delaware will also have 1,500,000
quarls of strawberries a day to spure
during the season,
_ —FPhiladelphia has the name of charg
ing the biggest commercial travelers
tax (390) known to the country; but
it 15 not a very important souree ol
revenue for all that,

1853 California produced 2,660,004
pounds of dried fruits, besides 125 00
boxes of raisins, 20 ponuds to the boxg
TU000 pounds of almouds, and 00,
O pourdds of walnuts,

—The cost of milroad ties used
EVETY Seven years in the United States,
according to a statement made before
the Forestry Congress, Is not far frow
fifteen million dollars,

—The munmeipality of Rome has re
fused to give to the Minster of Public
Instruction the Convent of the Cur-
thusians. The Government wanted the
convent for 4 sculpture maseum.

—The changes of level of the Caspiag

vocation when they did not emerge in 1570
| 1500,

|

purzle. geographers, It has risen and
fallen al irregular intervals since 13570,
but was 19 feet lower in 18530 than iu
In 1332 it was 10§ inches highey
than in 1850,

—The first regiment of dragoons was
raised In Englad in 1681,  The name
1s supposed to be derived from *“dra-
gon,” because mounied the soldier
“with lighted mateh scemeth like a
Dery dragon.™

—Cinnamon, a species of laarel, is
mentioned among the perfumes of the
sanctuary (Exod. xxx, 23), 1491 B. C,
It was fourd in the Amerncan foresgs
by Don Ullea, 1735; was cultivated in
Jamaica ana Dominiea, 1753; and is

that has been. In 1292 somild was the |BOW ETOWD lu Ueylon.

season that the trees were covered with
leaves and binds built their nests and
hatehed their young in the month of
February. In 1533 the gardens were
bright with flowers in January. Neither
ice por spow was visible in 1659, no
firea were lit in 1692, and the softness
of the weather in 1791, 1307 and 1822
was phenomenil. In 1520 white blos-
soms were to be seen on the trees ip
March and on the vines in April,

—The statement of the United States
Treasurer shows gold, silver and Unit-
ed States notes in the Treasury on 1st
Jupe as foilows: Gold eoin and bullion,
S22,054_ 460, silver dollars and bullion,
$117.930.577;  fractional silver eom,
$27.961,575; Uniled States notes, $53 -
136,515, Total, $402052930. Certl

ficutes ontstanding, gold, $59,013,0:0;

ﬁer. $73,600,021; currency, $12.305
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