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WE TwoO.

Just we two, love, only we two,

To drink the honey wine of life
And never taste the rue.

To find the sunshine ever fair,
The sky a tender blue,

And rich with joy the balmy ale,
And love forever true.

Just we two, love, only we two,

To let the mad world swing aloag
As it'is wont to do.

To sea within each other's eyes
The happy thoughts pursue,

A perfect faith our paradise,
Each day of love rencw.

Just we two, love, only we two,

To make of life a summer bright,
Where storms can never brew,

My heart to be in all the years
A shelter warm for you,

And May sun's drink the April tears
While yet the skies are blue.

Just we two, love, only we two,

No matter if the world forgot
Our world would atill be trae.

For love would guard the holy spot,
The oak and not the yew

Protect the sweet forget-me-not,
And love forever woo.

MRS. BLACK'S
PROPOSAL

“Oh, dear!” crled Mr. Contes, furtives
Iy mopping bhis forehead, “whatevey
can it mean?®”

¥e knitted his brow and gazed firs
ut the ceiling, then at the floor, an
finally took out of his pocket and read
for the fifth time the following note:

“Dear Mr. Coates—I am deeply sen-
sible of the honor you have conferred
upon me in asking me to be your wife,
and hasten to say that to nobody could
I so confidently give my hband and
heart. 1 qulte agree with you that we
are both past the nonscnsical age, and
shall be happy to conform to your
wislies as regards the absence of undue
cervinony. 1f you are really bent on tha
twenty-elghth [ will try to manage It
Yours affectionately,

“MATILDA BLACK,

“Mrrtle Cottage."

Mr. Coates buried his face In his
hands and subjfected himself to a se-
vere metal cross-examination.

‘What did happen last night aften
that lnnocent little festival? I remem-
ber taking Mrs. Black home, but I'l
swear [ dido’t speak ten words all the
way. The weather, I know, we touch-
ed upon, and 1 think I made some
sllglit allusion to the moon. Beyond
that I'll take my oath nothing more
passed—most certalnly nothing of the
alurming nature Insinuated. Egad,
though, 1 don’t remember the parting
at the gate! It 1s possible—but no! It
1s Impossible—preposterons!™

Mr. Coates mused for a few moments,
then he broke out agalin:

“0f course, I've nothlng to sa)
agalnst the woman—as a womnn—she's
a nice, decent llttle body, and If I
wanted a wife I'd as llef pitch on her
as any one. But I don’t want to mar-
rv. I've knocked along in single bless-
edness these forty years come Michael-
mns, and have never felt the need of &
wife.  Moreover, Martha understands
me like a book, nnd I doubt If there's
Loer equal In gll Thornbury for cheese-
cakes and deliclous muffins.™

The mention of his handmald seem-
! to offer a suggestion to Mr. Coates,
nud ringing the bell, he requested Mar-
tha to give him the pleasure of & few
winutes’ conversation,

Muartha was a jewel of a cook and 3
nice housekeeper. She bad made It her
#peclal objeet In life to minlster to Mr.
1’ comfort; It needed but half an
¢ye to see that she hiad not been unsuc-
cessfiyl, She had but one complalnt—
tie smallness of the fleld she worked
In. lo her own words, she wanted “a
lurger spere to hoperate In."

Martha had long desired to sce Mr.
Cointes marrled; and although she
knew her position too well to try to ln-
sgtruct her master, she had by varlous
gentle hints conveved to him her will-
ngness to be under the superintendenca
of another.

All these hints had proved unavall-
fug, though as Mr. Coates called her to
hls study on this particular night, sev-
eral of the aforesald were presented to
Lis feverish lmagination In thelr true
slgnificance.

“Take a seat, Martha, please.”

Mnartha dumped herself Into the near-
est chair, rubblng her floury hands the
while, and Mr. Coates proceeded In as
off-hand & manner as he could com-
mand:

“Let's sce; what time did I comae
home last night?”

“Why, sir, I should say about ten
¢ lock—mebbe o quarter past.™

~Ah, to be sure; you see, my watch
stopped last night, Martha, and I—er—
Lave reasons for wishing to know the
exact time.”

“To be sure, sir.™

Mr. Coates nerved himself up for an-
other effort.

“By the way, Martha, you dldn’t no-
dee anything extraordinary ln my coo+
duct last night, did you?*

“Extraordinary In your conduct, sir)
No, sir, that 1 didn't, and the ckap as
menns to Insinuate—"

“Stay, Martha, I dlidn’t say that any,
ope lad been Inslnuating. I me
wished to know from your lips that my
conduct last night was just the same ag
on every other night. Can you assurg
me confidently that such was the case,
Martha 7

“Yes, air, excepting—"~

»Excepting what? Speak out, Mar-
tha. Don’t be afrald.”

“Well, sir, you sang just a little bit—
not bolsterous, sir, nor rowdy like; but
just low and sweet, sir, as If you were
afrald of being overheard. In faet, #ir,
it was quite a treat to hear you."

*[ sang, Martha?" echoed Mr. Coates,
in genuine amazement, knowing fall
well that be had not done such a thing
iu twenty years. “Are you quite sur»
of that, Martha?"”

“Perfectly, sir.”

Mr. Coates thought long and deep for
a moment, while his countensnce be
trayed his worst apprehensions. -

“Parliaps you can tell me what I sang
ibont, Martha—the words, I mean.”

“Why, no, sir, I can’t say that I re
member the words, but It went SoiR&
thing lke—

* ‘Happy the woolng .
Thar’s not long a-doing."™

“Wh-at!" zasped Mr. Coates.

Martha slowly repeated the limes
Mr. Coates grogne¢ ===

“You—you're quite sure of that, Mar,
tha? he feebly asked. '

“Perfectly, sir.”

“That will do, Martha, thank youj
you may go back to your dutles. And,
by the way, I shall not require my ten
till late to-night, as I have Important
business to attend to.”

“But the muffins, sir; they'll be spoll-
ed,” protested Martla.

“Hang the muflins!™ roared Mr,
Coates. “I beg your pardon, Martha,"
be sald, softening; “I mean save thq
muffine, I really am not myself thiy
evening. I trust you will excuse any
soeming rudeness on my part.™

“No offence, sir,” replied the unper-
torbed Martha. “But you'll have a
cup o' tea, sir, before you go?"

“All right, Martha "

And Mr. Coates departed to his dress
Ing-room, where he made a Lasty tollet
descended for his tea, and two minutes
after was on his way to Mrs. Black's.

Could Mr. Coates have but
back to his hearth and home, he wonl¢
have been shocked at the antics of hig
housemald Martha, who, taking by the
paws the sleeplng Tang, danced him
round the kitchen on his hind legs,
worrying him with such queries as:

“What d'you say to a new mistress,
Tang? Eb? What? Can't you
speak 7'

fiaving bustled about as long as con-
venient, Mrs. Black returned to
charge by asking Mr. Coates If he
would like to see—ecr—the dress—or at
least a picture of it. Mr, Coates, now
prepared for almost anything, readily
acqulesced.

fkipplng upstalrs she returned witk
a ladies’ journal.

“Of course,” she explained, as sha
rapldly turned over the leaves, “it's not
the usual thing to consult the—thg
bridegroom”—with a blush—*but we'vy
grown so confldential that I feel T must
conflde in you. There!” she exclaimed,
15 she found the page, “that's the dresy
—white, of course, and there'll be o
wreath of orange blossoms passing
around here, and another bunch at the
throat. I hope you like it.”

Mr. Coates expressed his admiration
of the dress and his approbation of her
cholee, though he could not for his life
detect the difference between it and
any of Aartha's kitchen gowns. He
was now so Infatuated that he would
probably have proceeded to express nd-
miration for the lady of the house, had
not the clock begun to strike 12,

“Dear me!” he exclaimed; “I really

_ | must be off, Mrs. Black. 1 had no idea

how late it was. How the time has
Bown to be sure! You see,” he coutin-
ged, beamingly, “Martha will be walt-
Ing up for me, and I must consider Lee

Although Tang could only bark, he
seem>d to understand there was some-
thing very interesting In the wind.

L - L] L] L] L ] L ] L]

Cold, damp, and in anything but an
amiable frame of mind, Mr. Coates
found hlmself nt the gate of Mrs.
Black's cottage. Once within the gate,
however, and walking up the path, he
found his anger suddenly transformed
into a kind of nervous dread. Several
times he was on the polnt of retreat-
ing, argulog that the morning would de
as well; but his sense of duty prevalled;
and rehearsing for the last time tha
speech be had prepared on his journey,
he walked up to the door and knocked,
hoping that the lady might be out. His
worst fears were reallzed.

“Enter,” ealled a soft, musical volce
from within,

The next moment Mr. Coates found
himseif In the little kitchen and parlor
combined, vanguely consclous of rows
of shining pans, a bright fire, and last,
but not least, a trim figure meeting him
halr way, and drawing him townsd the
warmth and light

“Good evening, Mr. Coates™ sald
Mra. Black, In accents of genulne pleas-
ure; “this Is Indeed a pleasant surprise.
To what must 1 ascribe the honor of
this timely visit?’

Now was Mr. Coates’ time to deliver
his carefully prepared speech. But tho
utmost he could do was to gaze about
him In a dazed way as he stammered:

“The pote, Mra. Black. I—I—called
about the note.”

“Ah, to be surewyou got my note,
then? But really, Mr. Coates, what n
tremendous hurry you are In!"

“I assure you, ma'am, there Is nq
hurry at all. I was only joking when
I sald there was—If Indeed I ever did
say there was. | can easily walit six
months, or & year, er—"

Ten years, Mr. Coates had almost
sald In his eagerness. But he checked
Limself, reflecting that such heartless
indifference was hardly ecompatible
with an afflanced husband's passion.

The lady smiled sweetly.

“: am afrald you say that entirely
out of conslderation for myself,” she
murmured. “But I won't be selilsh;
and, besides, I can manage very well
Ml Milnes tried me on this afternoon,
and she has promised the dress faith-
fully by the 25th."

Mr. Coates fairly gasped at the auda-
clous manner in which his objections
wer: overruled.

“However," continued Mrs. Black,
snavely, “business will wait, I think,
Mr. Coates, and I'm sure you've had no
ten. You'll have a cup of tea, of
course

Tea with this little woman, In a lone
bouse, and In a lone part! Mr. Coates
shuddered at the thought And, be-
sides, would it not be a sort of tacit
compliance? He would have protest-
ed, but his tongue agnin falled him.
Vacantly he allowed himself to be quar-
tered In the old arm-chalr, while Mrs,
Hlack, with a bewltching smile, In
which a shade of triumph might have
been detected, seated herself opposite
and poured the tea.

And here another surprise awalted
the already bewlldered Mr. Coates. To
his right he found a plate literally
sincked with muflins, while at his left
rose majestically a plate of—and his|
eyes sparkled—cheesecakes! How In
the world did Mrs. Black know of his
fondness for the particular dainties?

e looked at his hostess for an ex-
planation. That astute lady, anticl-
pating his query, murmured something
ubout studying the wishes of those we
love, and for the first time began to
blush furlously., Mr. Coates wasted no
further time, but fell to.

“As good as Martha's, every bit,” he
murmured, as tte fArst cheesecake dis-
speared.

“8o0 glad you like them.™
More cakes disappeared. The guest
waxed soclable.

“Really, Mra. Black,” he exclaimed,

Bhe
Lthought it quite superfiluous to Inform
him that they were Martha's; that, In
fact, they had preceded his advent but
a few minutes.

“All's falr in love and war,” she ur-
gued; and gazed upon his features wilh
a serutiny almost bordering on rude-
ncss,

It was now Mrs. Black's turn to ap-
pear embarrassed, and she excuseq
herself to clear away the tea-things. |

Mr. Coates’ eyes wandered around
the little parior, and he was obliged tq
admit that be had never come across a
neater or cosler room. Everything wag
I perfect harmony, even to the dimlnu-
tive capary In a plonk cage, hanging

curtalns.

feelings In my—my new-found happl-
oess.™

Mrs. Black held out her hand anw
called up a becoming blush.

“If you must go,” she murmured.

Mr. Coates took her hand in his and
held it & moment
“I must thank yon before I go,” he
sald earnestly, “for the pleasant even-
ing I have spent In your company. I—
[—hope we shall spend many more to-
gether.”
“I trust so, Mr. Coates.”
He still held her hand.
“Good-night, Mra. Black,” he said

softly.

“Good-night,” she replied.
8till be med dissatisfled. 1Te
glanced to the street—all was dark
and qulet. Mrs. Black was visibly em-
barrassed. He gave another glance
around the parlor. There also perfect
gulet reigmed; it was Imposaible that
any one could be spying. Mr. Coates
hesitated no longer, but, yielding to his
sudden impulse, he clasped the widow
round the walst and kissed her—upon
the nose! and, setting her free, scam-
pered down the garden path with all
the ardor of a schoolboy.
“I've had tea, Martha,” he shouted, a
few minutes later, as he bounred into
the kitchen, having mn all e way.
“Don’t waat the cheesecekes—eat 'em
yourself, or zive 'em %o the first
tramp.” '
Not until they were married and on
thelr way to Switzerland for the honey-
moon did Mr. Coates muster up cour-
age to ask for Information regarding
the manner of his proposal. At that mo-
ment, however, a lovely bit of scenery
laimed the bride's attentlon, and Mr.
Loates was too happy to press the
guestion.
Iastly Martha, alder and abettor of
the nefarlous scheme, also shares tha
gnilversal contentment, for she has at
last acquired a conslderably larger, and
ilso steadily Increasing, sphere In
which to “hoperate.”—Waverly Maga-
slne.

Perpetual Ice In Virginla.

«t was not long ago reported that a
uatural fcehouse on a grand scale had
ben 2ecovered under singular clrcumd
stances on the north side of Stone
Mountalin, six miles from the mouth of
Stony Creek, In Scott County, Vir-
glula. As the story goes, It appears
that one of the old settlers first discov-
cered It about 1850, but owing to the
fact that the land on which It was =itu-
nted could not be bought he refused to
tell its whereabouts and would only
take lce from It In case of sickness. Ha
died without revealing the secret to
even hls own family, and but for a
party of seng diggers entering the re-
glon It might have remained a secret
for geucratlons, as it Is situated in an
unfrequented part of the mountain.
The fece was only protected from the
rays of the sun by a thick growth of
moss, resembling that seen dangling
from the ogks of Loulslana and Texas.
Its formation was after the fashion of
a coal veln, belng n few Inches thick In
some places, while several feet In
others. The formation Indlcates that
It had been spread over the surface In
a liquld state and then congealed. By
what process it freezes or was frozen
Is o matter of econjecture. Some think
that 1t was formed in the winter and
bad been protected since by a dense
growth of moss which covers It, while
the more plausible theory Is that be
neath the bed Is situated a great na
tural laboratory whose function Is a
formation of ether, and the process of
freezing goes steadily on through the
hent ns well as the cold. The bed covers
sne acre.—Brooklyn Eagle,

There is a good deal of cheap wit
ibout hugging girls In the waltz, but
1s & matter of fact, when a man hugs
s woman he does not do It In a crowd.

Frowm an 01d Cynalc.
The older a man Is when he gets mar
ried the socner he commences taking
his lunch at noon downtown.—Atchisor

Globe.

Only Fairly So.
Hardluck—So you are prospering s
last, eh? Saufficlently so tq be able t
keep servents? 3
Struckitt (on the lookout for the
fourth with!n a month)—Er—no; onl
to Lire them.—Buffalo Courler.

Bhe Learned Differentsy.
Viear (severely, to his cook)—Mary,
rou had a soldier to supper last night
Cook—Yes, sir; he's my brothor.
Yicar—But you told me you haé ne

brother.
Cook—S8o 1 thought, sir, untll you
last Sunday and told us we
were all brothers and sistes.—London
Tit-Bits.

Bomething Bubtis,
*I'ye been pondering ovef & very sin-
gular thing.” .
“What is it? :
YHow putting s ring on & woman's

woman's thumb."—Life.

Distance shows the Coming Woman

» be so unattractive that heaven along
mows what a near view will be.

Lady

CHAPTrER XiI—Continond.

Dellendon was now, she told hersoll,
less than nothing to her. She ccnc
mect him on the most perfectly easy
and equal footing, and so far from be:
ing dazzled by his perlections. and
panting for his notice, she could now
twolly re oice inuny opportunity which
offerci lor dis oncerting and perplex:
ing her childish hero,

She bad hardly hoped to have me.
~ith one at her aunt’s. I: had been a
surprisc to her when he had walked
in, and astill gre.ter one when he nad
offered her his #rm. Obh, what that
».cr would once huve meant!

Now, she had risen, as m&rommeﬂ
#s any woman there, and rippled
forwar.l across the room, and downthe
broad stair.ase, looking her pretuiest,
and smiling her gayest, and laughing
within herself at the merry time she
mesnt to have of it,

For she could see that he was grave
and rather anxious. That meant thas
he would be sure to stumble on to
dangero s ground presently, and then

and then she would lead him gaily
on. wily, witching Will-o-the-wisp thal
she was!— until she had got him fast in
to a quagmire, hopelessly fast ani
bound, when she would mock him to
his face, leaving nothing but darkness
behind

She could lide her time, she would
oot hurry anyboly.

Very demurely passed the first
courses.

Miss Campbell was engaged with her
soup, har lish, the pretty flowers on
the table, the heat ot the cvenmng,
the forthcoming reception at the for-
ecign embassy, the concert she had
been to in the afternoon.

Sir Frederick was quietly listening,
and when ne essary responding. 83
far he had not afforded any sport

Nir did he by uny means seek to en-
gross her, us she had somehow lancied
he would have done; on the contrary,
ha allowed long intervais to elapse
without speaking at all, and when
these were sl ed nupon and made use of
by Ceraldine’s garrulous neighbor on
the other side, sne was provoked to
find how indiferent he seemel to be
towards taking u‘) the reins again.

But ope thing he neglected utterly,
and this, of which he himsell seemed
shenlutely unconscious, was taken mno-
tiee by her at once —he entirely omlit-
ted the necessary civilties towards the
lady on his other hand. If addre-sed
by her, he would rouse himsell with a
start, as though unaware of the proes-
ence of any one sonear, and when ho
had replied to ber overture, he would
drop the subject. At length she gave
over taking notice of him, and Geral
dine marked thls also.

*1 wonier, I very much wonder what
he is thinking about?" quote the little
cat to herselfl at lust.

Now perhaps Sellenden kardly knew
nimsell,

Almost from the first moment, from
fiis first sizht of her on her presenta-
t onday he had been conscious of &
new fecling about this lovely girl
Tuere had been u burst of recollection,
of tenderness, and of resolve.

He would renew the old friendship,
make up for the past, and make hig
way in the future.

Then he had been thrown back on
the very threshold of the g‘mlty castle
in the air, and had found himself shut
out {rom entering at every point. Had
she been one whit less Leautiful, less
charming, less tantalizing, ho would
have turned his back and been off,
shrugging his shoulders: but Geraldine
had played, and was still playing her
part too well. She was never quite
cold enough to drive him from her.
She never was gentler than when she
was lovellest, and most sought alter.
And. at times, now and again it had so
happened that when with velvet hand
she had delt the little stab, the wound
which had been meant to rankle and
fester preszotly, and had seen him
turn from hor t) bite his lip;-and flush
with mingied shame and vexation, her
heart had o smote her for the light,
cruel jest, that she had sought him
ount, and set to work to undo what had
been done 20 humbly and wistfully that
for the moment he had almost beer
happy enough to believe anything.

For he was now in love with Geral
dine, and knew it. - -

‘it is because [ know that she is
as good and true as she is beautiful,”
he would sigh with regret all unavail-
ing. “‘The woman whom [ mar-y must
be unspoiled by all the folly and heart-
lessness of this miserable world of
fashion. What is it to a man that his
wifle knows how to dress, and dine, and
parade horself from house to Louse, if
she cares nothing for him, nor her
home and children, and the thing‘slhl§
good women love? Who wants a fushs
fon plate for his daily companion and
the mother of his little ones? I a
slck ef seeing girl alter girl brough
simperiog out, and instructed how to
dance, and chatter, and show oI her
points, und trot out her accomplish-
ments. One is exactly like another.
They all dote on country life, on gar-
dening, and rldlnﬁ. and ola women's
cottages, —and the next moment 1%
slips out that there in adreadful I’ﬂf;ﬁ
lest papa should hurry them home bed
fore the season is quite over, aud that
they thought it 80 cruel of him to stop
down in the shires so jong at Faster
and Whitsuntide. Not one but would
exchange a country home with glee
for Homburg, or Monte Carlo, or
Brighton, or Scarborough. But I
knew once a girl different to that,”
Bellenden wouﬁl say, with animation,
when with some intimate on whom
such revilings had been vented, *'I
knew one child - she isa woman now
—who, if she be not utterly changel,
would make any man, any home happy.
Pshaw' She isnot for me. I should
have but & poor chance, even il |
meant to go ip for one. I teil vou. And
1 dom’t mean it. Butthe man who wins
her— " and the speaker woula here
break off abruptly, and his auditor
wou'd know what to think with soler-
able aecuracy.

He would tell the next person be
met that Bellenden was his at last.and
that the peor fellow was very far gone,
mt‘ would give no hint in what direc-

n. .

Had the speaker been present st
Raymond’s Thursday dinner-

party he would not have needed much
n’lgellu::.d il his
enden’s silence, a

the quick glances he cast m
time to time if his fair r looked
towards him or moved towards him, the
lingering gare which still hung upon
her lips after she had ceased to
speak—all meant the same thing.

© was anxious puzzled, cu-ious, ill at
ease; but he would not have been any-
where but where he was for the world.

The custom of havi flat decora-
tions or the dinner tal bad not ob-
tained at the time we write of, and in
front of Geraldine and her tner
large flowering plants formed an ef-
fectual screen [rom the eyes of those
opposite,

*'I like a lot of fowers,” observed he
once; “‘these are pretty, aren't they"

“Very pretty. But,” amended the
beauty, afraid that her voluble iriena
on the other side was about to strike
in before she could continue, and be-
ginning to be a little desirons for one
of thuse encounters of wits which had
ulways a certain exhilarating eflect
upon her, especially when they left
Bellendo iooking blank and reﬁ
turbed, “‘but for my own part I love
the sweeter scented flowers. These
are very ehowy, very handsome: but [
like——" Then she caught his eye and
Im}ilmd.

e knew what she liked, and she
knew that she was thinking he did so.

*“My grandmother had our window-
boxes filled with large ox-eyed daisies
belore I knew anything about it,” pro-
ceeded Geraldine, going on at all El-‘.'.-
aras, *“I did feel vexed when I first
saw them. Ch no;jit is not that I dis-
like dals es, only | wanted to have had
mignonette, and—and —"

“‘.I.‘l.‘\;; 1 tlhink li kdnow what. I1’ saw
some charming window gardening to-
day. The best I have seen yet. '

“‘Have you any boxes yourself?”

“At my rooms on yes. Both my
rooms are full of the scent to-day. It
was delicious just now. 1 know you
would have liked it—." ‘Then he,
*00, stopped, warned by her face.

“Indeed! May I ask what the scent
was?" sald Geraldine lightly. *“Idon’t
tike every scent, you know.”

“I know."

“*Then why s'ould I have liked
yours? What is it What have yov
got in your boxes?”

“Am 1 to tell you truly?” said he in
rather a low voice. Perhaps I had no
right to say that? [ meantno harm—"

*““Then—tell me," and her voice was
sMmost an oc¢ho of his. She could not
help it, she told hersell alterwards.

“They are full of purole hellotrope,’
he answered, and turned his face away
from her.

CHAFVTER XIIL
LADY RAYMOND'S ST.\\\‘B%RRY TEA.

Cecil told his niother that she had
managed very l:mlly.

Foor boy, he really had some cause
for comjlaint, for, as be did oot fa | to
[mint out. in sp.te of the defecion of
ady Dawlish, HBellenden eculd still
have handed in his sister Ethel, while
the deserted Mr. Le Masserer would
have been egually, if not still better

leased to have hbad the prettr

olross.

He did not add that in this case he
would have been satisfied on his own
account, laying a!l the stress on his
friend's having been separated fron
his sister; but Lady Hav. ond under
stood him perfectly, nevertheless.

The poor woman had not a word tc
say for hersell.

Of course, she too coull have seer
the better arrangemeut had one min-
ute's time been given her to think
about it: but how could she, or how
could anyone bave been expeited to
take in all the bearings ot the case in
the buzz ot a full drawing-room, with
the dinner imminent, and a husband
signalling the one thing ol importance.
to which all'besides must give way?

She had not en,oyed herowndinner
that she guew; and whetherthe turbo.
were fresh or stale, or the whitebait
itl or well done, she had not cared an
atom. She had only eyes for two
things, Cecil's unhappy, and Ethel’s
discontented faces; and neithero! them
ought to have cast a stone at her, she
was 8o truly penitent.

Now, Cecil would not have mindec
one halfas much had it not been for a
certain wncrease of spirits on Bellen-
den’s part, visible after the meal
Bellenden, usually somewhat grave
and distrait of late, had oa the reeccnt
occasion been almost merry after the
ladies had gone upstairs, and had shone
forth as one of the talkers and enter-
tainers of the room. Lord Haymond
had told his wife alterwards that Sir
Frederick Bellenden had been o great
success; Mr. Le Masserer had expressed
his pleasure at meeting him: they must
have him again. Where haa he dis-
sppeared to when the gentlemen came
up.to the drawing-room?

_ He had disappeared, certainly, and
- oh, he had gone to the foreignre
ception, had ho? With Cec1l?

No; Cecil had gone with the Camp-
bells — | ellendeu by himself?

But [ ady Raymond did not know,and
Cecil did not tell her, that the further
shadow on the young man’s brow after
that evening was due to another causo
beside that ot the disarranged dinner-
table, namely, to what had transpired
during the emall hours that followed.

Bellenden had appeared at the em-

y soon after [‘: and his grand-
mother and cousin haa taken up posi-
tion near the head ol the grand stair-
caso, E

They had seen him coming; and he
had felt a flasn of conviction that by
one al least of the party he had been
expected.  Geraldine had expressed
no surprise, and on his own suggestion
of an ad ournment to one of the rooms
—a suggrestion wnich experience had
taught him to believe would be accept:
able under the circumstances —she had
obstin tely held her groind. It was
too hot to go inside, she had alleged,
and the crowd was too great. and she
was sure granny did better whore she

Wiks.
tseraldice’s eyes mesnwhile. had

been following Bellenden slowly mak-
ing his way up the staircase. as though
impatient of his tardy proiress yes
she had not spoken his name, nor tola
her grandmothoer of his proximity.

He had ecome straight to them di-
sectly it had been possible.

Still there has been nothing definite,
nothing tangible, nothing that a rival
could take hold of. Mra Camptell
had received Sir Frederick courteous-
ly, but still with something ol the
stately dignity lately assumed imn his
presence, and Geraldine had merely
honored him with a casual remark or
two, such as might have been maie to
any one. There had been no chatter-
ing, ro flirting. no picking u, ol
threads djopped at the dinner-table.
He would have tuld bimself he was a
fool for his uneasiness, had it not been
for what took place presently.

Bellenden had becen with them for
about a quarter of an hour, quietly as-
sumiug his pla.e as one of the party in
a manner he had never done belore,
when some umtulnt.ance ol the Ray-
monds had claimed Cecil's attention,
and haa for some minutes completel
diverted it from his cousin. He b
had to tell them how he came to be
there, and how his “‘people™ were not
there, what they were abour, where
they were to be met, and where they
were not to be met. He had had to
Flt some questions on his own account.

he new-comers were great folks whom
he did not often chence to meat—peo-
ple who seldom frequented fashionable
resorts, but who would te noted wher-
ever seen; the sort of acquaintances,
in short, that young Rsaymond a
proved of, and with whom he wou
not for the world have cut short an in-
terview.
‘th' fall {lmlmlnum he had been

us completely engrossed, and when
he had looked around at the expiry of
that periodf neither Bellenden nor his
zousin had been anywhere to be seen.

*They have only gone to hear the
band,” Mrs. Campbell had said placid-
ly. “I told them that I should remain
her,e,. and that you wou'd take care of
wme,

How long the strains of the band had
been heard thereafter he could not
have told. It bad seemed ages, and
must really have been during a con-
siderable length of time, since airectly
Geraldine reappeared, it had been
\ime to

Geraldine had seemed hurried and
apologetie, and there had been a good
deal said about the crowds, and the
number of rooms, and the difticulty of
making way through them: but all the
talking hui been aoue by her.
Bellenden had said nothing. but had
stood by with a sort of & smile on his
face, which it had not cheered poor
Cecil’s heart to sea.

He had, indeed, left all the excuses
and explanations to his fair companion;
but there had been that in his alre

' which had said so plaicly as words

‘could have done, that she was herself
excuse, and one sufficient for him
or for any man. No wonder the son
spoke sharply and sulkily to the parent
whno had, as it were, opened the way to
so much: tor that Bellenden had, by
some means or other, now contrived to
break down the barrier which had ex-
isted for so long between him and his
quondam ‘‘little friend,” ana which
had, up to the present, seemed so im-
uregnable, was only too obvious.

Geraldine hen—ali was bitterly indig
nant with herselfl during the summer
morn which haa set in ere the party
quitted the f{estive halls, and whic!},
Eltherlng strength and fmry. was

lazing forth 1n its full tide of light
snl life as the weary girl sought in
vain the siumber that had fled her
fllow. She wondered what she had
en thinking of,dreamingof? She bad
gone on 8o well until now. Never un-
til this evening had she really faltered;
scarcely ever had she been tempted to
falter. She had. indecd. been aware
of being ever more constantly on the
look-out for him—but what of that?
He had had nothing from her but
mo ‘king words, and sharp, two-m; d
Jests. Only once or twice, only when
she had been really too unkind, too
barefaced, had she wheeled about and
murmured the gentle after-word and
c:6t the soft glance which had undone
the rest. BHut to-night? To-night
there bad been nothing to undo. She
had tried to be sarcastic, tippant, and
unfeeling, and had failed. and ha.
failed uterly. For the future she
must beware.

Apnd there was yet something fur-
ther.

Bellenden had offered a box at the
opera, and she had almost accepted it
How should she now escape the con-
se juences of such imprudence?

*The only thing will be to make

nuy refuse,” she ruminated, tossing
ither and thither on her fretful, fe-
verish couch: “Granny must just say
we have not an evening, or that the
weather is too hot ‘or theaters. [ can
show her that [ do not care to go, and
that will be enough to make her not
eare. Then | can tell Sir Frederick
what she says."
But when it came to telling Sir
Frederick, the message, somehow,
took another form. Granny was very
much o liged,and would like immense-
l&_ to go, and either Tuesday or
ednesday woull suit her, as they
had no engagements for those even-
ings.
Now. how was this? Letus hearken
to the preceding dialogue, and judge
tﬁo whom the apparent inconsistency is
ue.

Granny—Well, my dear, Sir Freder
ick is very kind. and I daresay weo
shall en’oy it.

Geraldine —It is the ono opera that
I bave not seen, which I should really
care 1o see.

Granny— I am told it is very good.

Geraldine -The Haymond girls say
it is beautiful. Even Uncle Haymond
has been to it.

: Ciranny—ch, what myght shall we
x¥

Geraldine—Why, if you really think
of going —

Granny—My dear, [ am ready to go
or not, as you decide. 1 thought you
would cortainly wish to go —

Geraldine —Ye—es.

Gmn‘y—Do you not wish it? Ot
course if you do not —

Geraldine—Oh, but I-T—-I-—I do.

Granny (smiling'-— Then let us say
Tuesday or Wednesday, for we ought
to give him & cholice ot days, as he may
not be able to get a box ‘or the fir-t.

|TO BE CONTINUED. )

1He better men and women know
each other, the less they say about
‘deals.

Tmx only social occasion at which
married men are allowed to assist, is a
funeral

No man never achieved fame by de-
pending on the labor of othérs,

Many a man is compelled to stand
punishmeat who never fought a prize
tight.

All the world is barren to him who
will not cultavate the fruits it offers.

Guold is a base thing; it to often is the
case that you have to steal, to get it,
and fie to it.

No young man oughl to forget that if
he sows wild oats he will have to reap
the crop himself.

The man whose aim is only to make
others laugh 1s one whom it won't do to
truss; he 1s as uncertain as & monkey.

It is & very poor family indeed that
does not support at least onedrone.

A man with a pint of importance or;
dinarily has a quart on election dsy.

— Electricity is now used to improve
the nomplexion.

If mankind only took as much pride

in doing their duty as horses do, how
slick things wonld move along.

| Don’t sllow yourseilf to be hoodooed
into the belief that life is only a pre-
tentiouns strut.

+  No man would listen to you talk if he
didn’t know 1t was his lurn next.

Editer and Propristes.
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Bubject: *“*The Glorious Gospel.”

Texr: “According to the glorious g:ldpel
of the blessed God, which was commitied to
my trust."—I Timothy 1., 11.

The greatest novelty of our time Is tho gos.
pel. It isso old that it {a new. As poiters
and artists are now atiempting to fashion

and cups and curious ware like
of 1900 years ago recently Lrought u
Pompell, and such cups an
curious ware nre universally
Anyone who can unshovel tha

real
der which it has been buried will bs abls to
and

from

somothing that will attract the gaze

sdmiration and adoption of all the poo-

gln. It ia amazing what substitutes have

presented for what my text calls “the

glorious gospel.” Thers been o bomi-
spherioc apostasy,

There are many people in th's and all clsar
large assemblazes who have no more ides of
what the gospel really Is thau they have of
what Is conta.ned in the fourteenth chaptar
of Zend-Avesta, the Bible of the Hindoo, the
first copy of which I ever saw I purchasod {n
Onleutta last September. The old gospel
is fifty fest under, and the work has been
dons by the shovels of those who hava been
ﬂrmg to contrive tha philosophy of religlon.

ere is no thnoaophylbom t. Itism plain
matter of Bible statement and of childiika
falth! Bome of the theological seminarieq
hnve bean hotbeds of infldelity beannas the
bave tried to teach the “philasophy of rel

on." uB{ the timo that many a youns
sologi student ts hall tgfvmgh big
u:z ecourss he la so led  with

som: out ennry inspection, and
the divinity of Clhrist, and tha guestions
of eternal destiny, that he s more fit
for the lowest bench in the Infant class
ofaB 1 than to become a trnsher
and leader of the pood'le. The ablest tneo-
logical professar is a Christlan mother, who
out of har own experience ean tell the four-
year-old how beautiful Christ was on earth,
and how beautiful He now l5 lo heaven, and
how dearcly Ho loves littlo folks, and thea she
down and puts one arm around the

boy, and with her somowhat faded check
ng;lugthem&a cheek of the little ons
consecrates him for time and eternity to Him
who sald, “Baffer them to come unto Me,"
What an awful work Paul mads with the D,
D.'s, and the LL.D.'s, and the F. R. 8.'s,
when he clearsd the decks of ths old gospel
ship by saying, “Not many wise men, not
many nobls, are called, but God hath chosen
the weak things of the world to confound the

£y,

There sita the dear old theologian with his
table pllad up with all the great books on in-
B on and exegesis and apologeties for
the Almighty and writing out own elab-
orts work on the philosophy of religion, and
his little grandohild coming up to him fora
good night kiss he nxidentally knooks off
tho biggest book from the table, and it falls
on tha hend of the ehild, of whom Christ Him-
sell snid, “Out of the mouths of babes and
sucklings thou hast perfected pralse," Ah,
my {riends, the Bible wants no apologeties.
Tha throne of the last judgment wauts no
apologetica, Eternity wants no ‘apologetica,
Bejeatists may tell us that natnral lght is
the “propagation of undulations in an elastio
medium, and thus set in vibratory motion by
the actlon of luminouns bodies," but
no ons knows what gus{»el lUght 1s
until his own blind eyes by the touch
of ‘t.;m Div';no Bpirit eg‘“ opened  to
#es the noonday ol pardon and peaca, Sclen-~
tists may tellus that natural sound {a “‘the
effect of an {impression mada on the organs
of hearing by an impulse of the alr, eaused
by a sollislon of bodiea, or by other means "
but those only know what tho gospel sound
fs who have heard the voice of Christ directs
g‘,,mylng: "‘I‘i':l! sins are forgiven thee

In 20"  The theologleal dude uumll{
u plush of the exquisitely carved pul

t & learnad discourss showing that the
gardsn of Eden was an allegory, and Saolo-
mon's Song a rather indelieats love ditty,
and tha book of Job a dramma in which satan
was the staractor, and that Ilanan was throe-

uarters right about miraclea of Jesus, and
t the Blble was gmadually evoluted and
the best thought of the ‘lifferent ages, Moses
and David and I'aul doing the bestthey
oould under the circumstances, and therafoge
to be encournged., Lornl of heaven nnd
earth, get us out of the London fog of hilgher
eriticlsm!

The night is dark, and the way is rough,
and we have a luntern which God has put in
our hands, bLut instead of emploFing that
lantern to show curselsvea and others the
right way we are discussin:g lastesrs their
shape, thelr size, thelr materinl, and which i
the ar light—Xkerosens, lamp oil or can-
dle—and while we discuss it we stand il
around the lantern, so that we ghut out
light from the multitundes who are stumb!l
on the dark mouninini of sin and death.
Twelve hundred dead Lirds were found ouns
morning around Bartholdi's status in New
York Horbor, They had dashed their iile
out against the lightiouse tha night befoee,
Poorthinga! And the great lighthouss of
*he goapel—how many high sonring thinker
BT ‘aten thelr religious lfa out
against it, whila it was futendad for only one
thinz, and that to show nll Naticas the woy
luto the harbor of God's msroy and to tha

alline wharves of the heavenly eity,
where the immortals are waiting for now
arrivals, Dead skylarks, when thoy might
have been flying seraphs.

Heze also mmnﬂns up the old gos.
pel, some who think they can by law and ex-

of erimes save the world, and from
Me., soross to San ¥ y and
back to New Orleans and Bavannah,
many of the ministers have gone into the de-
teotive business, Worldly meform by all
wlsl.nt unless it be reform
it will be dead failure, In New ¥ork its chiet
work has been to give us a changs of boagea,
We had a Democrtaic bogs, and now it 13 to
ba u Republican but‘moguumdl.h
Who be the Republican? Politlcs wi
save the cities the snme day that satan evane
gelizes tion.

The glorious gospel of the bleased God as
spoken of in my text will have more drawin
ﬁowr and when that gospel gets full swing

will have a momentum and a power
s Atlantio Ocean

E
-3
B

kitohens,as th it wereglorious ne
and not with s drawl In WVM:::
and a dismal look on our f asthough re-

nervous prostrat
or “happys,” Christ began
the mount—blessed the poor; blessed the
mourner; blessed the meek; blessad the hun-
; blessed the mercifuly Llﬂod
the peacemakers; bleased the perso-
outed; blessed the blessed,
blessed; happy, happy, .
news for the young as
may have their coming ennobled,
for a lifetime all the angels of God their
ocoadjutors, and all the armies of heaven
their allles. Glorious good news for the
middie aged as thro Christ they may
bavetheir perplexities lad,and their
T ! M e e e
made forever sure.

and
QHorlous good news for the as they may
hlnthenq:nmyolmm whom 8t. John
wrote, “ and His hairs were white

L

[} blackness ¢ the heavens,
our ord s na.forerer b Slaidng 20

I-.-ua our 28, afid G54 nevel vol-
nots & bill twise.™ Gladam I that all the
Christian posiz ham exerted thelr in ex-
tolling the matchlesa ons of t
1saas W bow do you fecl ecn
Him? ko “I sm not
ashamed to own m{ ord.™ Newion
what do yom fthink of this ﬂoagnl’
And hes wirtes, ‘‘Amazing grace, how
sweet  the  sound!” Cowper, what
?o yon think of Him? And ths answer com
‘Thers is a fountain fliled with blood."
Clinrles Wesley, what do you think of Him?
And ha & “Jeans, Jover of my soul™
Horatius Bonag, whnt do you think of Him?
And ha responda, I lay my sins on Jesna, "™
Ray I‘nlmeri‘ what do you think of Him? And
ho writes, “My falth looks up to Thea'
Fanule Croaby, what o you think of Him?
And she writes, Y Llessed nasuranco, Jasus is
mine.” PBut I tako highor testimonyr Bolo-
mon, what do you think of Him? And the
suswer is, “Lily of tha valler.” Ezekiel,
what do you think of Him? And the answer
iz, “Plant ol renown.” David, what do you
think of Him? And the aosweris, “My shep-
Lenl" Bt John, what do rou think of Him?
And tha answer i3, “Bright and mornd
star.” Bt Paual, what do you think of Him
And the answer comes, “Christ (s all in all.*

Do you think aa well of Him, O man, O wo-
man of the blood bouzit immortal spirit?
Yes, Paul was rizht whoen Lo styled it “the

glorlous gospel.™
And then as s drugelst, whils you are
walting for him to make tp the doctor’s
presoription, puts into n Lott!'s so wmany
grains of this and go many grains of that,
and 80 many drops of this, and so many
drops of that, and the intermi
thongh sour or bitter, re

S0 Christ, the Divine Physlelen, prapares
this troubla of our litetime, and that disap-
wintmont, and this per om, &snd that

limadship, and that tear, & wa must take
the iotermixtars, yob though st bea Litter

dralt. Under tho dlvlne preseription it ad-
ministers to our restorafion and spiritual
health, “all thicgs working teg v for
God.'" Glorlous rell

And then the r castla int

etep out of this life without s
ing our foot with the up

grave, “Thoy shall rol;
not that mean that you
kines and queens,
gueens have casties?

2l aastle, thous
'J.I:

return, -But the castla etil
seribabla grandeur, ac
brazen doorway eller
and  earved room wft
and  mndee embe
ter embollished o |
halls pracions gtoned ! Y halls
lons stoned, and on that hill ar 8 ]
doaply dyed and tasseled and apobiad, tha fiee
of colored gardans cocled by the V
white architecture; birds in the aral
natural to lifo that whils you can
their volees you imagine 5o
of their wings while
pictured with triao
that wero eailed e
“Hall of Vietory;" marble, whits and blaok,
like a mixtare of morn and night; alabaster,
and mother of Jpear!, and laoquer work,
SBtanding belore {1 tha evs climbs from step
to latticed baleony, and from Iattieed bale
eony to orel, and from oriel to arch, and
from arch to roof, and then descends on lad-
der of all colors, and by staira of perfect
lines tojtropleal gardens of pomegranate and
pineappla,  Baven storles of resplondent
architecture | Bat the royal castle provided
for yon, i1 you will only. taks it on the pre-
scribed torms, is grandér than all that; and,
though an abandoned castle while Christ was
here, achieving your redemption, is ngain oo-
cuptod by tha “chtef nmong ten thonsand,"
and some of your own kindred who hava
gons up and waiting for von am leaning
from the balcony. Tho windowa of that

castle look off on the King's gardons where
fmmortals walk linked in etormal friend-
chip, and the banqueting hall of that eastln
has prinoes and prince ut the tahle, and
the wine 1s **thio new v ol the kingdom,"
and the supper is (ho
Lamb, and there ara
tenr ever (ell, nnd tho:
bles with no griaf, endt
upon that seena fsnaver b
15 the kisa of the punitsl
ration. More nory 1
Now, OF WO Wit
rapturas, Bir
than now, or Our ¢;
by the brillianse, Sis
thiers than now, or u
minstrelsy, and the cla;
mation, and tha hoom of t
onld ba defagtal],

Glorions gospoll rollgl
was & straltinoket; 1 3 e
Mmits; that thereaftar you 18t g0 cowed
down. No, ns, nol It st eustellated.

dlood of
tha shining
1t nueh

By the oleansing poswer of Lhe shod
Gulgotha set your faccs townr
pinnacles, Oh, 1t does n
what becomes of us hers
our stay s short—if wa cu
You gea thoro

Havelock among t h
our loved ones whom we have 83
rmissed gince they laft us 25 many
the heart, thelr a'scnoe samoetim
unhbearabls, and, mantio
last of all besansa Iv
terle, our bLiessad Lord

vould never reach the old 3
touk our place. Ha purohnsed our ranso
Ha wept our woes, i‘{u suTored omr stripes

He died our death. He sssurod our pesurroe-
tion. Blessed be His glorlo nmo foravar]
Surging to Hisear bn all the paithemsl Facing
Him b+ all the thrones!

Oh, I want to eeo it, and I will g ft—ihe
day of ITis coronution, O ! ]
Meéthinka the day will ¢
great hall of eternity all the Nati
whom Fle had conqguer {
assamble acain to cr
high and immensa and up!
the sunrise pnd sunscts of 1000 yoors, groat
andience room of heaven, Liko tho ieaves
of un Adfrondack forest tha ranaamed mufti-
tudes, and Chrrist standing on a high place
surrounded by worshipars and subjocta, They
shall eome out of the farthest past lad on Ly
the prophets; they shall eome out of the
early gospel days 1ad on by thaanostles; they
shall coma out of tho centuries still ahend of
us led on by champions of the truth, heroes
and beroines yet to be born.

And then from that vastest anlienss ever
assembled in all the uni ’
the shout: *Crown Him! C
Him!" and ths Father who i
ised this His only begotten Son, 1
Thee the heathen for Thina fnherits and
the uttermost parts of the carth for Thy pos-
seasion,” shall set the crown npon the fore-
hud.{lat searred with erucifixion brumble,
and the hosts of heaven, down on the
levelsand up in the gallerdes, will drop on
thelr knees, erying: *“Hail, King of earth!
King of sainta! King of

Thy kingdom (s an everlastin
s and to Thy dominions there shal
bs nn“andl Amen and amen! Amen and

lstered na with

prom-
giva

Blg Lumber Combine,

Tha Jamber manufacturers 6f the Fast and
North sand the forest owners of the same see-
tiona miet in Boston, Mass., and organized the
Nogmm Lu:bermm;‘siusoniiti .?.m

080 present represen ver 875
Soveated 0 Soeest t.u:»:s,'B F:\:'-:nlll‘:i‘:.):rf;ff‘jﬁ
working manufactories aud the manufacture
of lumber genernlly.
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Which 1s the better man of the two--
he who uever repents, or he who' 18
going to repent to morrow of the sins
he is commitling to-duy.

If all things look blue to your eyes
onsult an optimist,

No manwho donbis the worthiness of
his prioeiples can be biave in ther
defonse.

All advantages are stiended with dis-
advantages. A nopiversal compensation
prevailsin sl conditions of being and
existence.

1t is hard to believe that a sin will
bite when it com¢s alonz wit) gold in
ils teeth.

* 1t must be m'ghty lonesome to be a
goawait for an ideal hnsband

Nearly any man will sizn any peti-
lion, or give n letter of recommenda-
tion to anybody.
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