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vimes we had hard
both  ends meet *
susly the firm in
junior partoer had

ur troubles began.
ve s losses, he had
us speculations, the
wus that we were left

¢ ovening through a

the rough and dark
e pware that oar

jally bright., Mollia |
ol 1 saw a curious |
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wealth had been manifested, their m-‘ﬁu all do our best; awd T don't think

diality and politeness underwent a rapid
change, and I have fared worse he
thau with my brother's family,
“*Now, my dear Cuarles, vou know
my ulter ftriendlessness. [ have no

claims whatever on your kindoess or | voice,

l‘I:'J

we shall find it hard to love you."
“*My dears, you are too good, and 1
love you all already.>?
“What—aunt Margaret still with her
bonnet on?" broke in papa’s hearty
“What are you thinking of,

hospitality; but I dare to hope that for | girls?™

Tom’s sake you will give his widow a
vluce by your own fireside. My brotiher
told me you had had heavy losses vears

There was a hurried move, and in a
little winle we were all heartily discus-
sing our “high tea.” [t was impeasible

ugo, but I trust fortune has favored you | to feel shy with annt Margaret. At the

since then,

Atall events. I shall not | end of half an hour we felt as though

b a h-.ml-rn‘uim-.u you, for I can affurd | we had kpown her all our lives Sitting
to pay a sufficlent sum for my malote- o a low chair, after tea, by mamwa’s

Stll I kvow that very fow |
would be found willlng to take a poor
frail old woman into their family eirole
without ‘great expectations: and.
though | cannot help boping you will
be an excepiuon to my late experiences,
I have no right to be disappointed if
vou refuse. Talk it over with wvour
wife and children, whose acqualntance
I am very anxious to make, and let e
have, if possible, an early reply.

“This long letter must have tried |
vour patience alresdv: so 1T will say no
Inore wt present, exespt to present my |
kindest regands to your wife and fassily, |
and to assure you all that I will ou no |
account trespass on your hospitality if |
I cause you the least meonvenience., |
remain, my dear Charles,

“*Y our affectronate sister,

“MapGaner CoayTon.”

“Well,™ I exclaimed, with a sort of
gasp, laying down the letter, *“this 15
certainly adding insult to Injury on the |
part of Dame Fortune! How. in the |

are on the verge of starvation already ?”
“Come, come, Essie,” broke i papa |

—**it is not quite so bad as that., Be-

sides, Margaret says she can pay for her

sofn, in ber long black dress and v-id-
ow’'s cap, with soft white lace at her
neck asd wrists, she made the prettiest
picture of an old lady that I had ever
S0 Her manners, too, were 8o win-
ning and gracesnl that we really forgot
all our troubles in looking at ber and
listening (o her delightfal conversation,
The evening passed away quickly and
plensantly, and, on bidding us good
nizht. aunt Margaret declared that it
was the first happy evening she had
spent sines her husband died,

After she bad left us, we were all
loud in her praise ;

“Such a delizghtfal old dear!™ ex-
claimed Mdallie. **Fancy your calling
her *the last straw!l' ™

[ must tell her that some day,” 1
sauld langhingly. “But can you ever
imagine those other people belng 8o hor-
rid?  One 1ok into auntie’s sweet sad
#ves won my heart.”™

*And mine t00,” put in mamma, *[
am sure she will be a great help and

. eold and misern- | Bame of all that is marvellous, are we | cofort te ns all. She has knows much
» if my way would | 0 take unother into the family when we  sorrow, and it has taught her to be ten-

der and pitiful to others. I am very
gld she has eome to us.*

The next morning there were three
breakfasts to be taken up-stairs, for [

e
£
ar.
"~
n
L]
Ry
-

mn FREET 4 VEPRE §

fswryrsvyan

| -

. nhile her eyes were

. e best bed-room all

1ld answer, I heard |

stairs, and, mashing
el aboaut Balf-way,
g, I eried, hug-
3 l=ar, “what do von
- upon us hke s thief in
tiow did you manage to get
i\ the house wonld be

& Come down and tell
ad 1 began dmagging

s “Oh, dear! 1t is
Mollie and I were

" retk Mast, and saying
g t would be if yvon were
1 all grambletogethier.™

elad about, Esther.”
s lamalmaid it s a
ruthier than rejoicing.
rooidness, Ethel, what

ng 1o yourself? —for

as the sitting-room,
3 sasilght showed usa pale
Lit like the bouny Ethel

ven well foragood while |

. ver Snee we were ab San
B . that little atiack T had

v a fever which did pot |

apdl 1t has been in

\ s 1

thei,”” 1 interrupted, “was it
tell us this before? You
Ieen taken care of long

"

cully had every cure,” re-
| warmiy. “Buat latteriy
wen 80 bad that 1 could
children’s nolse; and the

= qjuite imperative that 1
o few months of complete

v sensilie myan he 1s tool™

14 only sleep through

lormice and hedgehogs!™

¢ morning at breakfast,

s oking their gavest

i ppv iden, Mollie!” Ian

i «agld only carry it out,
L - vould be
« postman!”  observed

: 1"t care about him now

| : pme, There is nothing
! ¢ but Christmas bills; and
son't conduce to my

swered, moodily stir-

nid one for you,™ sald

suspiciously like a bill,

15—iwa pounds one
nee for sollng and
prea fiut whom on earth
o Trom?"—gluancing at the
or pyer which papa was

ws in very perplexed

b elobilree
i

about five minutes,
nee was well-nigh ex-
wing the letter down,
with a half comie, half

; : worst, my dears,””
“I"m mnot sure whether
sider this to be the last
ek he camel’s baek.”
What 15 the matter?”

- 4 breath,
d paga, passing me the
| read aloud—

Charles,—You will, no
It surprised to receive a
o aflter our Jong silence,
v i letter written in Eng-
'1' It ' poor Tom’s death, India
e to me, and I determmed
* v affurs and return to my

] arrived in the spring of

Nk “r an absence of thirty
wly widow whose hus

iren all lie in foreign
: 1y sorely-tried heart yearned
M Jove and sympathy, and T
o [ I with an cagerness I can-

;‘( a sight of the ‘old famil-
et ! not taken into account
. Langes of tharty years,
baas #if u stranger where 1
= ! home, 1 went first
‘ { wmy only Lrother, a
He sewnse it living at Clapham.

od enongh to see me;
1 fushionable worldly
< ¢hildren, who are all
wed mpon me as an in-
“i 10 piing to hide their
thl they thooght me a
w different would have

meaet T iceplion of mel For a few
ther . T iy brother's sake, I bore
b e andd unkind hints; but it
T gy nrlable ab last, and 1 left
the | oy reiaining relatives —
iy Land chuldren of my dead

¥, al Orst T was recelved with
An unknown aunt coming

frum

i and troable on her |

itter, Mollie?” I ex- |

™|

| board and lodging. ™

*Y-e 8, [ answered doubtiully; “but
it"s sure not to be much. But who is
| she, dad? Do vou remember herat gll??

“Yes; when [ saw her last shie was a
young girl of two or three and twenty; |
but thirty year under an Indlan sun
must have changed her very much.”

“Indeed, ves," 1 said, **bul was she
nice? We never ssem to fuve heard
anvthing about her ¥

*No, pocr sou!l™ rephed papa
cuu nerself off from ull her olld friends
| when sne went with Tom to lndin. Her

children all died young, and now poor
' Tom has gone t00.”* aud father's voies
grew low and husky as he thooaght of
| the wild handsome brother whose bright
| laughing face, as it looked out upon ns
from the painted canvas, had lwen the
| beau-ideal of our girlish fancles,

“*Vgor old auntie!l” I said gently. ~'Of
eourse she must eome to us. It seews
very hanl that sheé shoald be so lonely
and desolate in her old age, doesa’t it
daddy?”

“Yes, indesd ™ returnsd papa sudly.
“But bhow on earth can we have her
here, with two invalids on your hauils
alrendy?”

“But she is not an Invalul, pupa?"”

SO0 people always are, more or less,
and, besides, she will want 30 much at-
tention and waiting upon.  They naver
move hiand or foot, if they can help it,
in India; and poor little Mollie is alinost
waorn out already. ™

Hahe

buiskly. “We'll manage somehow. Toe
spare room can be turned into a sitting-
room #nd bed room combloed, and then
we sha'n't alwavs be obltized to luive ber
with us;” and Molle sulled a wry little
face.

Everything wassoon settled. Mamma
and Ethel agreed with us that poor
aunt’s lot was worse than ours, inas-
mnch as she had no ona to love her or
be kind to her in her declining years:

and, thongh weall had a few misgivings |

as to what changes she might canse in

| our happy homea circle, vet we set (o |

work cheerfully to prepare for her com-
ing.
‘ She certainly had not let the grass
| grow under her feer.  'We had received
| her Jetter on Tuoesday, and now on Fri
| day evening we were expecting her by
the 6.30 express,
' The fire was burning bnghtly, aund
| on one side of it, reelining on a sofa,
lay poor mamma, with i jook ot pleased
expeotation on ber sweet worn face.
| Opposite to her, in a deep arm-chair, st
Ethel, Jooking still puie and weuk, but
very lovely too
| **Aunt Margaret will thinktlnsis a
small private hospital,” said mamma,
| smiling a8 I stooped to arrange ber pil-
lows.

T only hope she won't turn mvalid
to0,” I replied, *We have room only
for one sofa, and one arm-chair by the
fire. I am quite glad it issuch a mis-
erible foggy night. It will make our
little room look so comfortable by ecom-
parison:’’ and with a good deal of pride
I glanced round our snug apartment.
“1 hope ahe won't be disappointed.””

“I am sure she will not.”” answerad
Ethel. “Everything looks so nice and
homehke! DBasides, papa told her we
were poor; so she won't expect any-
thing wonderful,”?

s ark!” exclaimed Mollie.
a cabl

| Esther ™

1 threw open the front door, and saw
papa assisting a lady to alight, In a
minute more he had brought her up to
me, and introduced me as his second
daughter,

“Take care of your aunt, Esther,
while 1 seeafter the luggnge.” he added.,

I said warmly, bolding out both my
handa,

“Thank you, my dear,” rasponded a
sweet low voice; and, throwing hack
her thick crape veil,she kissed me affec-
tionately.

Mollie had followed me to the door,
and now held out her hand shyly.

“This 1s our housekeeper and dear
little Cinderells,”” Isaid, **If you are
not comfortable here, aunt Margaret, it
will be all Mollie's fauit.”

“] have no misgivings,” she said,
kissing her gently; and then we entered
the brightly-lit-up parlor.

The tears rushed to aunt Margaret's
eyes as she bent over poor mother's
sofa; and 1 think from that moment we
“l“?::lmwdm find you like this,"
she was saying in her peculinrly sweel
voice, *How dlﬂelrentur we are ull

he furnacel™
m"z‘l'fa:.tlndsed,“ replied dear mother
gently. “The cross comes to us all;
but I have much to be grateful for,
Margaret;" and she glanced at the dear
faces round her.

“Yon bave indeed,” returned aunt

wealin ., ¢ ¥as a possible mmehegf - Sowvon bes
w1 HE WS such not Lo be d . | Margaret, “‘and ulso.
:‘2,11 W qiick at rradmgruca.upand 1| blessed me with health and st g
o o Ul them at once,  They were | though all my loved otes lave been
e ¥, shallow, and selfish; and | taken from we."”
:};ﬂ.ﬂ:era few weeks, no rich pres-| **You must let us try to All their

ben received, no signs of

lnces, mmuﬂmm. “We

| or poached ey,

“Not a bit of il. dad!l™ said Mollie |

“Welcome to Bnistolaunt Margaret!™ |

| had told sunt Margaret that we break-

fasted at an unearthly hour, and she
| was on no aecount to get up. I did not
want her to see that our meal consistad
of coffee anidl bread and buiter alone,
Sar of course she must have her cutlet
I took up her tray my-
self, and was amp'y repaid for my trou-
ble by her bright look of thanks,

“This must not happen agan, dear,”
shie said.  **1 am not usually lazy; but
this morning [ must confess to feeling
a hittle twred and stiff. How are poor
wmamma and Ethel?™

I sald that peither bad bad a very
gooid night

“Poor things! I am so sorry—and 1
slepl s well!  What is the matter with
Ethel, dear?™

[ told her all [ Knew about it, and
that I was afruid she would not get
stronger til her mind was more easy.

“She worrles so abonut being idie when
we are all so “hard up,” " I explained,
“and she grudges herself every mouth
ful of wine or extra dainty, because she
thinks we deprive ourselves of necessa-
ries in onder to get them for her.  Poor
mamma 8 just the spme, Oh, it i3 a
lreariful thing to be poor, is it not?** 1
#rules] bitterly, She was poor too, so 1
felt po shiame in speaking of our pov-
erty before her,

“Poor child!" she said softly. “Is it
s0 bad a8 all this? 1 had no idea you
were really poor; it s s wond witn such
an elastic meanmg."

**1 suppose ours is what would be
called gentes] poverty,” I remarked,
still butterly. *Dud has been a long
time out of employment, and we have
never been able to save., It has been
up-hill work ail our lives; but we have
pever been so budly off as now.*'

“And yet without hesilation you
adided another to your many burdens!
My child, what am [ to say to you?”

The blood rashed to my cheeks. [ felt
| overwhelmed with shame when 1
thougiit of what she might have in-
furred from my heedless compluints,

“Oh, annt Margaret, what must you
think of me? You kpow we are all de
lighted to have you, You could not be
a burden to us. Indeed we feel that
you will be our greatest belp and eom-
| fort—mamma said so, and it 18 quite,

quite true!™

ssDwar child, I did not misunderstand
you. Your weleome last night was too
senuine to be doubted; but, all the
same, you have doue what few would
| do withount hopes of reward; and may
Heaven graut that your recompense
ey be tenfold!™

*We have done nothing, aunt Mar-
garet,” I sald lightly, for there were
tears tn her vojce.

Y ou have done more than you know,
my child.’* and she smiled slightly.
“You have healed a wounded heart and
restoved my faith in human nature,”

When 1 went afterwards to remove
the tray and wish her good morning be-
| fore starting on the *‘tread-mill,’ as
Molie ealled it, she laid three pounds
in my hand,

“You know, dear, I told you I ceuld
pay for my maintenance. I will give
you this sum every Saturday.”

“Rat, annt Margaret,” [ gasped. in
astonishment, *it is a deal too
much. I—we thought yon might per-

| haps give us ten shillings a week.”
I hear |
Is it going past? No, it has |
stopped here! Go and open the door, |

*You understood that I was very
poor too—eh, Esther? Who told you

gee

“1 really don't know. Weall thought
so from your letter, I fancy.”

“And yet, like good Samaritans, you
tovk pity on the friendless traveler.
Well, dear, T am not so poor but that [
can afford to pay you a falr sum n re-
turn for the trouble I cause,”

With a light heart [ rushed down-
stalrs and showed the glittering coins to
Mollie, who, after a short stare of in-
credulity. execuied a war-danece round
the kitchen, with a tea-cup in one hand
aud a cloth in the other.

When I came home thers were other
surprises in store for me. A namper of
old port and a basket of game had ar-
rived in the afternoon for the use of the
invalids.

*The fairies have come back to this
prosaic world of ours,” laughed Ethel,
us [ opened my eyes at sight of the un-

Aunt Margaret smiled, and looked | accustomed Inxuries.
into Mollie's ¢clear gray eyes. |

“Oye fairy bas, [ think,” said mam-
mu; and 1 put my arms round aunt
Murgaret's neck and kissed her,

“] have some good news too,” [ re-
marked by-und-by. “1 ‘broke up’ to-
day for three weeks' holiday.™

Every one was pleased, Mollie gave
me her usual hug and half strangled me,

*0h, sha'n’t we have fun? I do hope
it will freeze, and we will skate all day
long.**

*You dissipated voung womaal And
who is to take care of the house, I
should like to know, and wait on poor
mamma?’’

*<Ab, that is my secret]” said Moilie,
looking delightfully mysterious. *Cin-
der=lia is metamorphosed, and no longer
sitteth among the ashes!™—and with
great dignicy, she drew herselfl up, and,
walking over to the bell, rang it

“Will your godmother
answer 1t?” [ asked, laughing; but, if
she had really doue so, 1 do pot think 1

should have been more astonished than
[ was at the apparition of & neat rosy-
cheeked maid in orthodox cap and white
frilled apron, who actuaily opened the
door in answer Lo the summons.

“You can bring in the tea now
Mary," said Mollie, with the new grav-
ity that sat so oddly on her small dim-
pled face; and the vision disappeared

I rubbed my eyes, while they al
langhed beartily.

“What does it mean? Am 1 really
dreaming. or has old Mrs, Baker been
rejuvenated by your godmother’s
magic?’—Mrs, Baker was the ancient
who came for an hour or two every day
to do the hardest part of the house-
work

~Wasn't i a joke?” langhed Mollie
delightedly. “*You did look so taken in!
It wus as good a8 . play!”

The entrance of that maiden with the
tea-equipage prevented my lurther en
lightenment for the present; bnt Iater
on I learnt that early in the afternoon
annt Margaret and Mollie had started
on a mysterious expedition, which the
latter now expatinted on with the greac-
est glee, Their destination was a reg-
istry-office, and there they were lucky
in finding a young girl with an excel
lent charactér, who ook their fancy at
once by her pleasant face and neat ap-
pearance, ortunately she was able to
enter on her new duties at ounce, and
had been installed in Cinderella’s de-
partment ashort time before my return.

There were still five davs remamning
before Christmnas; but they passed like
adream. We could scarcely belleve in
our own identity. A fortnight before
we felt ntterly erushed under our trou-
bles; now we scarcely felt that we had
any. “The last straw’ which was to
break our backs had, on the contrary,
charmed the lond away. Aunt Mar-
garst had taken the two invalids com-
pletely under her care,

On the moming preceding Christmas
Day we were all breakiasting together,
except mamma, when the posiman’s
knock was beard. There was only one
letter, and that was sor Ethel, who
blushed rosily when she saw the hand-
writing.

“Paul Is coming to Bristol for a few
days, papa; he wants 1o know if he may
call on us,* she saul shyly.

“*Certainly, my dear; I shall be most
bappy to make his acquaintance,” re-
turned pape conlially, “When is he
coming down?*

“Today, 1 believe,” said Ethel,
bloshing more thun ever. **He asked
me Lo send him a lime to the Clarendon
this evenling,™

“I'm so glad!™ exelaimed Mollie and
I together. *“Oh, Ethel, how delight-
ful for voul"

But Ethel, excusing herself with a
murmured something about mamma,
Leat a hasty retreat.

“*Who is this wonderful Paul,™ asked
aunt Margaret, “that excites so much
commotion?™

“Paul is a doctor—Doctor Farrell—
and he is engaged to Ethel, and be is,
oh, so handsome, and we've never seen
him!" explained Mollie breathlessly,

“Gently, Miss Chatterbox!™ inter-
posed papa, smiling. **No one else can
get a word in edge-ways,  The fact is,
Margaret, there is no engugement at all.
They are both poor, and Ethel would
not allow him to tie himself down by
any promise to her. e was the assist-
ant doctor at Marleigh, where Ethel has
been living these last three years; but
six months ago he passed his fnal ex-
amination with great suceess and ob-
tained a better practfce in London, ITe
came that veryevening. just as we were
sitting down to tea  Ethel introduced
him with a mixture of shyness and pride
which was very pretty to see, and in &
very short time we were all quite at
home with bim.

He was decidedly a gentleman, every
inch of him, and very pleasant to look
upon, though by no means “‘a young
Greek god.*  He was as dark as Ethel
was fair. with a clear olive skin, dark
eyes, and a firm well-cut mouth,

Ethel for the remalnder of the even-
g was like a person transfigured. Mol-
lie and 1 watehad her m a kind of awe-
struck wonder, and thought what a
marvellous thing it must be to be in
love. When she was going to bed.aunt
Margaret kissed her fondly and stroked
the flushed cheels.

“I like your I'uul very much,” she
said kindly; **he looks good and troe,
denr, and worthy of our *‘Blue-bell® "—
for so auntie had named our gracefu’
blus-eyed darling.

After tea we all drew our chairs
round the fire to listen to aunt Mar-
garet’s story, ‘The curtains were drawn,
the gas was turned low, and only the
ruddy firelight lit up our expectant
faces,

*[s it a ghost-story?"” asked Mollie
eagerly. *It is just the time for a real,
thrilling, horrible ghost;” and she nes-
tled on the hearthrug close to annt’s
chair.

“I'm afraid you will be disappointed,
Mollie,” said aunt Margaret, smiling,
“*for my story is not at all horrible or
thrilling; but there may be ghosts in it.
I mean to lay them to-night;” and she
sighed a little, and looked wistfully into
the fire; then, rousing herself, she sald
briskly, *Now, before I begin my story,
I must make one stipulation; no one
must interrupt me, not even to say, *Oh,
aunt Margaret!' ”’—and she looked mis-
chievously at Mollie. **Is ita compact ¥*

“Yes!" we all eried heartily.

“Very well then—I will begin; but,
remember, no n erruptions are al-
lowed.

“There was once an old lady who had
lived for many yearsabroad—no matter
a8 to the exact locality; ber children
had died when they were very youug;
and, when her hushand also was taken
frem her, she went back to her native
land, After thirty years of exile, she
felt an unspeagable yearning to hear
once more the voices of her Kindred and
look again upon her childnood’s howme.
But thirty years is half a lifetime, and
she came Yack to find friends and Kin-
dred dead or changed. Her old home
was in the hands of strangers, and thers
was not a face she knew in her native
village. Sad and desolate, she went o
the only relatives she had left, hoping to
find among their large Dunllies some
one she could love, and who would take
the place of the ehiliren she had lost;
but there not onel  Knowing the power
of wealth and the mercenary spirit of
the age, she had allowed her relatives
to think her peor.  With them—hand,
worldly, sncecessful people—poverty was
a erime not to be forziven. Where the
rich old ludy would have been feted and
caressed, the poor one was despised and
naturaily esough she began to doabt
whether Christian charity or disinter-
ested kindness existed in the nineteenth
century.

“But she determined to make one ef

to | fort more, She had proved all her own

relativec, and they were found wan
There remaines! a brother ﬂh%

pov be aguin inferred, and ask

for £ home in her lonsly old age. ‘ﬁf
et of post an answer came, and
5 an answer a8 ecould have been

heally welcome, and promised her o
largp shiare of their love and sympathy.
Tlwgy were not rich, he saud, and could
er her any luxuties; but such as
thetd bud she was truly welcome to
sha®.  Through the whole letter there
wasisuch 4 wring of truth that the heart
of the poor old woman beat with joy,
for felt that she bad found at last
whilt she had so loug vainly sought,

“Bhe was not long in going -to them;
andler hopes were more than realized,
They were tndeed poor—I{ar poorer than
she had thought—and many cares and
troubles were pressing heavily upon
thers; yet, like the good Samaritan,they
tooh in the weary stranger, and poured
intg her wounds (e oil of ready sym-
pathiy and the wine of generous love,
Singe then she has watched them day
by day, and her admiration has grown
with every hour. She has seen the
fatlier, whose life for the last twenty
years has been one long struggle aguinst
mistortune, bravely carrying a bold
front before the world, with ever a
chegry word and smile for s wife and
chiliren; she has seen the delicate
mother patiently bedaring ber pains and
sufferings, and repressing every possible
sign of them, lest they should add to
the already lieavy burdens of her dear
ones; and she has seen the children fit-
ting like sunbeams through the house,
alweys busy, always cheerful, always
unselfish  She has known them all but
a very short time, yet she canoot wait
any longer; she needs no  further proof
of their ster ing worth.

*My dear ones”—and aunt Margaret
smiled nto our bewilderad tearful faces
—*1 am not 4 poor woman at all, but u
very vich one, Your uncle was net

suecessful at first, in the days when he
still kept up a correspondence with the
old eountry, and so arose the mistakeas |
to my poverty, which I was careful !
never to explain away; but, after our |
children died, and we eared nothing for

money, Fortune, ever capricious, fa-]
vored us wonderfully. !

“But even | had ue idea of the amount |
of 1y husband's wealth till his property
was realised before my return to Eng-
lamdl Inst vear. Everything had been
left to me nuconditionally; and, half
afrald of my responsibility, I resolved
to test my relatives carslully, lest I
should leave the money in undeserving
hanils,

“You know what the result has been
—how fulsely the metal bas rung in so
miany instances, and how 1 have found
the true gold st ast. Nay, not a word[™
—us my father and wother strove to
speak.  **You promised not to interrupt
me, aml my story is almost ended,
There I8 no necessity to enter into busi-
posd delalls to-nlgiit, but I should like
to give you a sketeh of my plans, and
see whether yon approve. First, I
thought of buying o pretiy house some-
where in the countrv, where the sweet
fresh air might bring the color into
Mabei's chiweks—looking fondly at my
mother—*"and where the girls conld ride
about, and have their rose gardens and
strawberry beds and such like You
would find enongh to do, Charles, in
acting a8 my steward; for of course 1
shall want a little ground about the
house, Then Mollie and Esther must
have their season 1 town, and 1 will
sce that their faces are not their only
fortunes.

1 have left you out in the cold,
Ethel, because I think Fate holds other
things instore for you. At all events, I
mean to give you ten thousand pounds
on your wedding-day; and I havea nice
little browgham which 18 just the thing
for a doctor. Do you think you could
Lelp me to choose a horse?™

- - - .

A year has passed since that never-
to-be-forgotten night, and our wildest
dreams have been realized. IPaul and
Ethel are married, and are as happy as
mortals can be, FEarly in the spring
there is to be a gay wedding in the vil-
lage church, and a certain Cuthbert
Vernon 18 to carry me away to the
stately seat that we can see amid the
tall trees about a mile away.

“I kuow there are very few aunt
Murgarets inthe world,” Mollie remarks
wisely; -*but there must be many people
as badly off as we were, and 1t may do
good to remind them that there is al-
ways a silver lining to the cloud, though
it may be a long time in showing itself,”

“I am afraid ours sounds a very wild
improbable story,” I say; “*but I only
wish, for others' sakes, that 1t were a
more common one.™

**At all events,”” returns Mollie mis-
chievously, **it will impress upon people
the fact that morwals are very short-
sighted, for yon must admit you were
rather mistaken in calling aunt Mar-
garet ThHE LAsT STRAW 7

Coricas Plece of Musie.

In the library of Sir John Goss, re-
cently sold in London, was a transeript
of a forty part song composed about
1575 by Thomas Trails, Commenting
on this fact, it is remarked that “to the
majority of musicians of the present
day the composition of such a piece
would be a feat involving too much pa-
tience to be serwously entertuined, and
even among the works of composers of
the old-fashioned school only one piece
of musical mosaic work of such elabo-
rateness is known, so far 83 we are
aware.” Works of this character are
not mnmerous, but the writer of the
quoted words might have known that
at about the time of Tallis the harmon-
ists of England and the continent were
much given tosach exhibitions of in-
gennity, In a last century essay on the
church music of that ern we read: “I
am speaking of an age when everything
was seholastle: when there were school-
men in music as well as in letters, and
when if learning had its Aquinas and
Smigleccius, music had its Master Giles
and its Dr. Bull, who could split the
seven notes of music into as maay di-
visions as the others could split the ten
categories or Aristotle, A deseant of
thirty-sight proportions of sundry kinds
was the wonderful work of Maistire
Giles; but Dr. Bull could produce to
the nstonished reader (not hearer, for
the hearer would know nothing of the
mm") & plece of harmony of full forty

—In the Civil Service thers
m3.5wmnnﬂh:hrn

—Ireland has ten theatres,

—The number of children uuder 15

in Germany is 16.016.045 J

Koy to Afghanistan,

The city of Herat stands on the Her]
river, on the slope of the Hindoo Koosh,
in the northwest cornerof Afghanistan.
Due north. at a distapce of about 290
wiles, is Merv; due east, at a distancs
of nearly 400 miles, is Cabaul, cousider-
ably to the southeast, and almost equi-
distant from Cabul and Herat, is Can-
dahar, The main route, and, 5o far as
is known, the oniy road by which a
large force could be moved from Cabul
to Herat, runs through Caodahas.
From Candabar to Herat is about 300
miles in a direct line; the road, however,
is not very direct, and for military pur-
poses the distance muy be called 350
miles. The road from Mery is so near-
Iy straight as to be less than 250 miles
long; it Is & good one, being at its worst
part, where it crosses the Hazral-Baba
Pass, about thirty miles north of Herat,
practicable for all arms of the service,
It traverses a fertile country, and runs
for u great part of its length along the
valley of the river Kushk, so that sup-
plies and water are everywhere “bund-
ant. Whenever the race for Herat be-
gins, if there is a fair start, the Rus-
siaus shouid get down the perpendicu-
lar L from Merv befure the Euglish
can get up the thick side of the V from
Candabar, It is not probable, however,
as shown below, that the Ruossian ad-
vanee will be from the Merv quirter

The position occupied by Herat, on
the high road between Indin and Persia,
the centre spot of an extensive and fer-
tile valley, well watered by chunnels
made from & perennial stream, marks
her out as the natural garden and gran-
ary of Central Asia. 1t is sit ina
plain about 2500 feet above the sea, i
and is fortified with mud walls, pre- !
senting the form of a square, each side
of which is something under a mile in |
length. The streets are ill-built, nar
row and dirty. *“Ounly man is vile’' at
Herat, however, for nature has done
everything for the eity and itsenvirons
The climate is the finest In Asia; only
two months of the twelve are hot, and |
even then the mercury rturely rises |
aboee 85 deg in the shade. The nights '
are always cool, often cold, The |
Heratis have n proverb, “If the soil of

* Ispahan, the cool breezes of Herat, and |

the waters of Khwarizan were in the
same place, there would be no such
thing as death.” The waters of the
Heri, Conolly deseribed in 1531 as the |
best he ever tastd, and the fruits as
the most delicious in tavor, The soll |
is extraordinarily fertile, and the or-
chards, gardens, corn-fields and vine-
yanls streteh to the mountains, four
miles away on the north and twelve on
the south, and along the valley us far
us the eye can reach. There ure exten-
sive mines of iron and lead, only work-
ed at the surface, and the sclmitars of
Herut are as famous in Central Asia as
its borses. Silk is spun there lurgely,
and carpets of wool and silk are manu-
Metured, The other articles of export
are manna, assafeetida, gum, saffron,
and pistuchio nuts, Half a century ago
it paid an aunual revenue of $450,000
and Malleson declares that under Brit-
1gh rule the ineome from the Govern-
ment to thedistret wonld suflice to pay
the expenses of garrisoning the chief
citiesof Afghanistan. Foster, who vis- |
ited Herat In 1738, describesl the city as
far surpassing Candahar in the extentof
its markets and the volume of its trade, |
Christie, whospent 1 month there indis-
zuise n 1510, is as lond as Connolly in
his praise of its delightful situation,
brisk business and phenomenal fertility.

The Nreak-0‘-imy Preshident.

Uulike most men of his bmbd, Presi
dent Cleveland requires very little sleep,
The stories are very plenty here of visi-
tors to the Executive Mansion, Albany
N. Y., who hiive stayed up until 1
o'clock or 2 o’clock in the morning with !
the Governor, and then at & o'clock in |
the morning have been awakened from |
a2 hall-completed rest by sounds of
heavy footsteps and of whistling, to

» out of their rooms and see the
overnor before his lookin-glass shaving
himself and whistling as cheerily as &
schoolboy. Once shaved and fully
dressed, the Governor would then let
himself quietly out of the front door
and stride away beyoud the city’s out-
skirts for his daily constitutional, in the
coinpany of the rattling milk carts and
the belated truck farmers on their way
to the city markets. In a small circle
of intimates he was known as “‘the
break-o’<lay Governor.

Four or five hours' sleep and threq
light and entirely plain meals a day 0l
out the programme requisite with him
for good health and booyant spirits, and
in pursuing the course he has begun in
Wastiington he will be following his
natural bent.  He will miss the walk to
and from the Captol six times a day, to
which he has been accustomed, and he
may miss it so greatly as to make a new
departure in Washington, In former
times, before Lancoln was President,
the Chief Magistrate had the entire
White House to himself and his house-
kold, amd his work and that of his
seoretary were performed in rooms set
apart for the purpose in the Capitol.
President Cleveland may refurn to that
practice, not only because it will affond
him exercise, and, more important still,
enable him to use the White Houseasa
resting-place and a retreat, but also be-
canse under the present arrangement
there 1s not sufficient room for an ordi-
nary houshold there. When President
Arthur desired to entertain friends, he
was obliged to send them to a holel at
night; and it is understood, and it is
prohd:ly true, that not all the servants
could be accommoadated under the
White House roof. In Mr. Linecoin’s
time the great apartment into which
callers were ushered and the smaller
one now used by the private secretary
were taken from the household either
to free the President from daily and
frequent exposure to hostile persous i
the streets or for some reason that is
probably non-existent now. -

—_—— —

Tobacco,

There isn’t a leaf of tobaceo grown
on the Island of Key West. It all
comes from Cuba, and is manufactured
into cigars, which ought for all reasons
to be as good as those of Havana, but
r some mysterious cause they are not.
There is supposed to be some {ragrant
potency in the air of Havana which
gives cigars a flavor they can get in no
other loecallty, but what it is and wby
its charm does pot exist elsewhere neith-
er the tobacconist nor can
Tebaceo grown from the
same stock, manufactured Ly the same
men 1n the same way, has a different
flavor, or bouquet, as they eall it, if
West from
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Two Queer Trades.

There exists in London a gentleman
who makes his whole incowe by mixing
salads, A few minutes before the com-
mencement of a dinuer party he drives
up in a hansom and proceeds to the mix-
ing of the ingredients, which are ready
prepared for him. In a short time the
anlad s finished, 1t is placed on the ta-
ble, it is an incredible successs, Such
an ethereal concoctlon seems as if it
cancot have been made by hands, but
rather as if it hovered between two
hemispheres, partakivg of both while

NO. 1.

NEWS IN BRIEF.

—Pars haa 1,020 ballot dancers. ¢

—Jews own more than 1,250,000 acres
of Russian land.

—Ohio has thirty-five colleges and
leads the country.

—England econsumes five {lmes as
much tea as coffes,

—Russia 18 to construct railwiys

| throughout Siberia,

—The Bunk of Eungland now covers
three acres of ground,

belonging to neither. The greater part
the wmaterials are found for Wm;
some hie uses, some it seems good to him

to reject,but it is surmised thathe must]
bring with ium some singular flavoring |

or mysterious herb which gives to the
salad its magical davor. Anyv way, the
salad is & succeess; the maker pockets a
zuinea fee, and thes off 1 anolher han-
wm—possioly to dream of mmventing
another salad,
the salad-maker at work, He demands
perfect solitude for his artistic employ-
ment, and he hasa preference for silencs
while it is going on. He has a bland,
mysterious, and almost unetuous ex-
pression, which seems somehow Lo sug-

a person who tak pecial delight | :
JUSS A Duvon e?l?m?m;nger | a distance of 60 miles a day.

in the mixing of oil,
30 quietly polite, so calm and self-con-
lained, as perfectly to baffle any inguiry
which eould be put to him as to his his-
tory or the secret of his tmde, Were
nis hostess Lo be even as impetuons as the
“Princess” in Dvr Asra, she would get
no information out of the salad-muker,
The apostrophe, * Tell me quickly, what
thy name and what thy country " would
meet with no response bevond an oily
smile, a deprecatory bow, and a gentle
shrug of the shouliders,
try he discoverad the secret of hissalad,
whether there i3 a secret at all or
whether the flavor lies in the faith of
the partaker, where he lives when be is
at home, and what be does when he is
oot making salind—all these things are
mysteries, and will never be known dur-
ing the life-time of the salad-maker.
Not to be mentionsd m the same
breath with the salad-maker, yet having
4 certain afinity with hitn through the
mysteriousness of his occupalion, s the
professional beetle-hunter.  He also
demands to work in secret, e also de-
muands u (e, but his manner (unlike
that of the salad-maker) Is somewhat
grim and unresponsive. He will come
whenever you seud for him, and will rid
your house of the intraders instantane-
ously, but what he mther prefers is to
be paid by the vear and to come when-
ever he thinks fit. For a small annunl
sum—ils. or thereabonts, if the writer's
wemory does not deceive him—he will
undertake that not a single beetle =hall

be seen in your estublishment ilul‘illgl

the titoe it is under his care, He ap-
pears particularly to like the air of
respectabllity which 3 given him by
this vearly income, considering himself
probably as getting thereby into the
position of & person with rents cowming

in, and who might even have to puy_'

income-tix one of these days. What 4
the subtle communication which exisia
between hhin and the beelle, and how
he does his spinting, is as deep a mys
tery as the great salad question spoken
of above.
allows no witness to his performances,
and the manner of them must ever rej
main 8 mwatter for coujecture. Ha
comes at night, in the storm or the
rain, but what he does, no one Knows,
Probably heis a kind of successor to the
Pied Piper of Hamlin, and parades the
baserpent playing on a pipe, by which
bie Iures his victims to destruction.

Age For l..-\.‘.u_l Marrage,

In the different European states there
{s considerable variation in the age at
which a legal marriage ean be contract-
ed. In Austna the age of disere-
tion 1s 14 yesrs, In Hungary each relig-
ous sect maker its own regulations—
marringes being regarded as entirely ec-
clesiastical affairs. Russians can eon-
tract marringe at the age of 15 in case
of females, The Itulian lnw fixes the
age at 15 and 15 respectively. In Tur-
key there i3 no generul law, The
French and Belgian eodes allow murri-
ages of young men at eighteen and girls
at 15 yeurs, but the powers of dispensa-
tion i special cases are reserved. In
Greece, Spain and Portugnl, parties of
14 and 12 can eontract & binding mar-
ringe, but in the country the consent
of the parents is necessary, According
to the amended paragraph of the eivil
marriage bill, the state of wedloek can-
not be entered upon under 200 and 16

years respectively though the existing |

laws of of Prussia and Saxony permitt-
ed marriages at earlier perinds. There
is much dissimilanty inthe Swiss laws,
every canton having a regulations of its
own. Insome of them the consent of
the parents 15 necessary up to 25 years,
The influence of climate upon the
temperaments and constitution is
allowed in the southern nations, where

maturity is reached at a mueh eaclier |

periodd  than the northern

nations.
The Kichest Helress 1n America.

Miss Nelle Gonld, the very charming
and accomplished 18-vear-old daughter
of Mr, Jay Gould, who is reported as
soon to wed the partner of her father,
Mr. Washington E. Connor, I8 one of
the brightest and sweetest little ladies
in New York City. She has been finely
educated and is highly accomplished,
She is an artist of no mean ability, and
her collection of bnc-a brac, which has
been adorned by her peneil and brash,
has been greatly admired. She dresses
plainly but richly, and when in town
can be seen any afterncon drniving
through the park with her brother
George and “Wash™ by her side. She
has attended one or two private ger-
mans, but cannot be said to haveenters
ed the gay society whirl, She i5 quite
reserved, and to a certain extent retir-
ing, traits strongly charscteristic of her
father, the king of Wall street, Sheis
probably the rizhest heiress in Ameries
and on ber father’s death will come in
for §20,000,000 ar 30,000,000,

Pug.

One of the most valuable emploves
in the office of the Valley Railroad at
Cleveland is a diminutive dog whose
mme of *Pug” bkewise defines his
breed, Hisperfect points leave no room
for doubt that his blood is of the bluest,
and that his ancestors were familiar
with palaces. But, however, aristo-
cratie his lineage he takes a genuine
pnde in honest toil, and, moreover, has
done much to vindicate his race from
the cnarge of stupidity. s eluef
duty is the carrying of bills, letters and

from one office to another,
If the recipient of any document de-
lays to give him a receipt showing that
t has been safely deliverad he ntters &
foud complaint, te which immediate at-

Aong

| teation wus be paid, i

No one has ever seen |

In what coun- |

Like the salad-maker, lur

| —Denmark spends £55,000 a year for
agrienltural teaching.

—8an Diego, Cal , exported 1,108,000
pounds of fish last year.
| —Austmalin has four universities
equal to Yale or Harvard,
|| —Sixty-four women engravers earn
| their livelihood in England.

—Sugar is reported to be selling at
two cents a poundd in Cuba.

—Hetena, M.T. has a calf 10 months
old that weighs 930 pounds,

—The annual revenus of the British
government is £310.000.000.

—Esquimanx dogs will draw asledge

—There are 7,162 women missionar-
fes and prenchers in England.
| —American steam brakes are ased by
French and English milroads,
—Rahbits damage Anstrulia to the
axtent of $10 000,000 per year.
—Farm rents in England have de-
elined six per cent, in live yvears,
—There are 6% professional beauties
in London who don’t work at all,
—There are 432 women editors in
England and 1,59 photographers.
| —Eveéry member of the Texas Lamd
Board is sald to fuvor its abolition.
| —One town in North Carolinn ship-
ped Inst year 103 000,000 cigarettes,
| —The postal cands sold in this coun-
try lust year numbered 362 876,700,
| —The number of postoffice clerks in
| the United States is placed of 8 240,
' —San Franeiseo has 1,000 Chinesa
i.‘.i!l:'hl_"l fneligible to pablie schools
| —XNot asolitary young man 1 Ogle-
thorpe, Ga,, it 8 sald, chews {olueeo.
—Barnum =ays his show took in §1.-
00,000 during the past tent!ng season,
| —In Baltimore recently, 100,000 ex<
e of cannsl com were sold in one

|
| day.

-— A Massachusetts physician s In-
dneed forty voung men to stop smok-
ing.

—There are 523 persons eneaged in
the Postoffice Department at Washing-
Lon.
at Santa

Decoration

! Kit Curson’s moniment
Fe is to e unvellsd oy
Iray.

—There are 112 905 Enel
teachers, nearly all of whaous arve spins-
lers.

—Thers were 3 253 st foes estad-
lished last vear, and 1 621 were discon-
| Uhesd,

—A peuri has been found on
jweslern Austmlin  coast
20,000,

—The Qireen = worth TS5, 000 00 and
| works harder than any woman in the
| Kiloglom, ‘

—A gentleman of Rockingham, N,
C., has a pair of elks that he drives to

bogoy.

—The fiber of the hop vipe B substi-
| tuted for rags by French puper manue
facturers,

—Nearly 82,000,000 worth of print-
g ink Is used in the United States
| EVery year,

-=A reversilije boot, which may ba
worn indifferently on either foot, has
been patented,

—Ten thousamd five hondred women
bind English books and 2,502 assist in
printing them,

—The number of postoflices robbed
last yenr was 467, while 257 others wers
destroyed by fire.

—There were 468 postmasters who
diedd last year, while there were 705 who
were suspended.

—Winnipes, Man., has 912 trading
| establisliments, Joing an annual busi-
ness of F23,000,000,

—The numbér of larmers in State
Legisiatures is sald ¢+ be decreasing
from year to year.

—The number of postal notes ssued
last year wan 3,630 297, amounting in
money to §7,.411 002 48,

i  —The fire record for 1554 shows Jps-

'ses in the United Stutes and Canada to

the extent of $112 000,000,

—Byv a small majority the Trustees
of the British Museum have devided in
favor of Sunday opening.

I —There were 1,450 762 460 ordinary
postage stamps <old nst vear, the valas
of which was §20,007 441,

| —There are 93,1382 women nnilmak-

ery in England. The nails are ussl in

| fastening horseshoes in plaos,

' —The free delivery system is now in
operation in 170 cities in the United

States, employing 2

shh sehool

the
valusl as

55N carTiers,
| —Thereare 16000000 school ehild-
ren in the United Swles, 10,000,000 of
whom are enrolled in the public schools,
—In 1881 Prussian scholurs were di-
vided as follows: Protestants, 786 per
cent. ) Catholics, 16.2 und Jews 10 per
ecent.
|  —Thereare 5,000 000 widowsin Eng-
land who long to do any kind of work
(that will tend to make a like number of
 men unhappy.

|  —London Bridge is a tramps’ ladging
bouse. A seat in one of 118 recesses is
as mueh sought after us n stall in the
| theatre on & first night.

| —The Britlsh army has now a fiela
kitehen, the fires of which will go like
that of a steam five engine, and do its
work while on the march.

—A eolored man who is worth §50.-
000, and has reaehed his sixty-sixty

| year, is filling the position of turnkeh
in a Cincinnatl police stalion,

—Loud talking. laughing or smoking

, In or pear the vestibule of any chareh,
during divine serviee is now prohibited
by local ordinance in Atlanta,

—The army of Italy comprizses 3,250,-
000 men. Of thess 900000 belong to
the regular army, 350,000 1o the movae
Dle militin and 2,000 000 to the territo-
rial militia

—Tle Saltan of Turkey having pur-
chased several Kropp guns, has sent a
detachment of Morocco artillerymea to
Essen to be instruetsd in the manwer of
handling them.,

—Amsterdam, N. Y., claima the
credit of having one of the largest lin-
seed oll factories in the country. 1t
consumes aanually pearly 1,600,000

| busbels of flax seed,




