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AUTUMN. -«

| ‘Leaies—only dead leaves . 1 .

b

. .- That budded in life

- Bhbriveled by frost, and yellow and bjx"owq‘; -

“ " 'That covered the treesin spting with

_ That autumn winds have scattered round ;
‘Leaves—only dead leaves | - . R
That wither upon the ground ;

Trampled by feet of wayfarers down; - ¢

*. Drenched with rain by night and day ;

Rpttipg, and turning to mire and clay. -

s

: -Léaves——only ‘dead leaves .

Leaves—only dead leaves o
That darkened the Vsumnier‘s sheen ;

' 'Weighing down branches to the ground; ;-

Flinging their deap. bréad’shadowsiaround?
Crowning with glory the forest fair, . = =
As the glory ot woman's flowing hair,. - |

LR

Hopes—only dead hopes py et T
‘Torn trom the heart by the storms of life ; |
* Hopes—only dead hopes = .-
illed by sorrow and strife; - * ey
Withered and chilled -by the cold* world's
- frown; ' o

" Crushed and torn and trampled down ;
- _Like forest leaves 'neath thé winter’s sky,

The hopes of bur'young life wither and die.
. Hopes—only dead hopes I
| spring fair and bright ;
- Hopes—only dead hopes ~ - | ~ ~ ©
-Thét make our young hesrts light ;
‘Spring will gladden the earth again ;-
- Trees will bud and leavesbe green; - - :
‘Oh, beart ! take courage—all nature cries,
Like faith and love, hope never dies. =~
R el D =GP

DORK'S MISTAKE.~*~

D

 BY.UAURA M'NALL,

W AM ‘gc:{g’,to marry' you, Dora, and

4 take youthowe with me next summer.
My pet, my‘own, we :will be as happy all
the dsy as the birds that warble in the

~ woodland,” and - bending forward the

speaker, a young 'man with .blond« curls
and grey eyes, gently claspel the waisc of
the girlish form by his side with his night
arm, while his silken mustache swept her
red lips with suepicions nearness; -

. He was d- good -logking young ‘man,
this Dalton Somers, ‘ad I spite of the
vascillating . lines. aroued’ the “mouth.
which told' of weakness and insincerity,
there was a gleam of sarewd intelligen e
in his .eye, giving indication of: brain
power sufficient’ -to- battle, successfully
with the world. Just now his feelings.
were concentrated .on the object of hig

~-love making, and-for the time being he

-was happy.in the succeaﬁ

of his suit. .

Dora Hampton would haye been in no
wise remarkable to a chance observer.
Hundreds of girls passing daily .on the

- 8treet were seemingly as fair and interest-

ing. ~She had'a good complexion, abun-

-dant browu bair, and quite pretty large

eyes, which shone resplendent with love

-and trust a3 she. gazed 'into ner Jover’s

fact. Hers was & joy "too deep for utter-
ance, .too sacred for works.” Her heart
was thrilled and filled with the neffable

“sweetness. of a first love, noble and true.

Her girlish idea of munlipess and perfec-

* tion was realized in :the' person of the

~ loag after she fou

~man who stood her avowed lover, -and no

snadow of future pain or,anguish dim-
ined the sunshine of the ‘moment, which
lived 1n her mind as a pleasant memory
nd her idol tobe merely |

broken clay.

‘The sweet humiity of her mein, the
fumble acceptance ‘of himself, gratified
the vanity and comceit of theinan. He
‘new that he had made a conguest which

- #az all hig own. A hearf: fresh and pure

it with care through life..
~ good and: kigd : 1
~ he called her but alas, for good intentions,

i staney. ~

| e o

b wguish, when she foubd or .
§ -Where she had, Jooked' for  the floweri;

" 'He went. fbr'thr?;hizfiin) ]

. epeated

had gone'forth “to him.'-It wag in his’
power either :to crush’ it aund: throw it.
aside, bruised and “bleedirig, -or to-guard

To do him justice, he meant.to be trae |

tothe trust reposed in him,and to be very
010 his “litile ‘*Do\rg,"’ -

when not backed mp by: truth. and con-
AT O ER

‘Scarcely three. mouths | after their en-

gagements, a lady with-a rosier cheek and
more copgenial = mind'erossed: - Dalton:
Somers’ path,and Dora, if vot forgotten,
was neglected. - v ool
e ¢ity ot N ———=, in whick
‘'was a large one; atid there
w48 room for -both, . even 1ft their -paths
were divided, and Dora,who, if loving,was.
also proud,did not hesitate to tell him so,
avd gave him back  his freedom. If her
heart was migh breaking _"Wittz “itg load of
d" only-the aghes

if his falsity had turned her love- into
bitterness 'and gall; she did not tell-him

%0’ ghe only bade bim-go and be happy

il he conld. 1If she had waited for him
fo signify his ‘wish to bg-‘i{e,\'léased, and ag-
©nted to it reluctantly, he would have
been satisfied, no matter what the effect

 cost her; but'to be coolly* dismissed by | - They were to

the yirl who, a few monthsbefore, seemed
'slove him 80 dearly, astonished and sur-

prised him, e 0 oL b T LN
He indignantly. protested against her
touduct, and ‘then - inconsistently: railed.
* her ag being false and inconstant to
him. He declared - that: she was jealous,
Subborn and bad tempered, ané he knew

that she loved -him, and always woulé,

tven if ghe' married another'man, .0 .
‘Dora listaned to him'quietly, angd then
a8 hétnltiwum;i ner firadeois- |

‘abashed.

PN

ligy,

here wag no apparent charge 1n Dora’s
ouly she was a little quieter, and}be-

‘.

llfe,

gfeeh i1

- | supposzed it to. have been only one of those
{common-flirtations with which

Government. -~

gan to ‘,'develc:)p"a taste f_of literature, Peo-

ple found out that she had not only a
mind-of a high order, bat also sufficient
inteliigence 'and brain power to ballast it.
She avoided Dalton Somers and seldom

| 88W him, although he threw himself in

her Way ‘whenever an opportanity pre-
sented itself. He semmed to be on the

- downward-road, and rumor wag'busy with

‘the storyof ‘his diasipatiou. :
. Dora grew very much ashamad. of her
love episode, and although her heart was
empt Jyand;foﬂgrn; congratulated herself
fon Ber escape.* Her engagetmen t had not
been ‘generally known, and her friends

. society is
so fraitful. Now she carefully concealéd
from Ler circle_of companions the fact
‘g}atfshe liad ever bedn acquainted with
m. g
‘Oneday Dora entéred the drawing room
of a-mutual friend-where a- small party

| were .congregated. .. Dalton - Somers was

the. topie of conversation, A young. mau,
a‘stranger to "Dora, was addressing the

- | group. 'Heand Somers*had been school-

‘matea; ’and be einphatically declared that

| Somers was & man 'withoat a particle of
- |\principle ;;that.there was no good in him,.
-{and warming with. his subject, no good

and pure woman would ever think of as-
sociating with him, ‘and - that she would
degrade herself below the level of a lady

|in 8o doing. .- .

A butning blush of shame rushed to
‘Dora’s cheek at the thought of the kisses
he had rained upou her . lips, and she sat
miserably udworthy even to reman in
the presence of this man who had point-
ed out go-thoroughly” her own.degrada-
tiom - .
.. But the stranger,” Albert Barton, was
:unaware:of the pan he was causing, and
afteran introduction to Dora, thought her

& very loyely and interesing girl.

.~ He was tall, dark and' slender; with a
-heavy silken mustache,. which concealed
the pride and bauteur about the month.
In conversation he was affable und agree-
able, and well versed in the tender gal-
lantries 8o acceptable to the Iadies. There
was, moreover, an’ air of the -triuth and
earnestness about everything which he
did which wonld convince one that he
was no 1dle trifler in the field of life.

solace to herempty heart. :
! - The-admiration seemed to be mutual,
atd io a very short time developed into a
warmer feeling. Add it came to pass
one beautifull evening, .when the moon
had silvered the earth with her shining
rays, that Albert Barton repeated to Dora:
almost the same words that Somers had
said to her a little more thaun a year be-
fore. Dora remembered with s little feel-
ing of pain that other voice, and.a thrill
of shame at the -weakness of her heart,
-which could be eo emptied and filled
again in 30 short a time cross-d over her.
She wag sure that there was no mistake
now, ehe had found. an anchor. eafe and
steadfast. - She .was “proud .even of her
faith 1n him, Many women would never

‘1 bave trasted any on= dgain, but she had

l-arned to "distinguished the gold from
the dross. Her thoughts were inferrupt-
ed by Barton who said, “Forgivé me if I
offend you. 1.do not doubt you, but I
‘want your whole' confidence. . Have you'
ever loved before P21 know you are young,
still you may bave. had a girlish dream
and fancied that you loved some. one;
tell me, derling.” B

For a moment Dora communed -with
herself, had she loved’ Dalton, Somers ?
‘No, only her:f4ncy had been touched ;
an impnlse seized her to.tell him ' the
W ole. story, but'it. van.ghed instaatly at
'the remembrance of his worde, ““N¢.good
and pure woman would ever think of as-
sociating with Dalton ‘Somers, she would

by so doing.” No, a thousand times no ;

trath, ~Her ‘head’ sank lower on' his
breast, and her voice was almost inaundi-
ble as she answered “no” co his query. -

_He pressed - her closer to him and said,

are:the first lover’s. kisees that have been
pressed upon your lipg.” . ..
" That night Dora’s’ dreams were haunt-
ed' with -restless. visions, Now Barton.
stood above her with uplifted knife, vow-
ing vengence on ber for her deceit ; again
Somers. gazed . at her with reproachful
eyes: . But the ‘morning 'light banished
the'shadows and her compunctions or
conscience. .. . . 0 i

be married in a year, and
for gix -months Dora. was as happy asa
‘queen ; than a shadow fell which nearly
marred the happiness  of her life. . Bar-
ton- expected-some friends on ghe Euro-
pean _gteamer and. reaching the
‘before time he stood idly gazing around

 when-he felt a touth "on.his’arm look-

ing, he:beheld a: man, whom, althongh
seedy and forlorn, he - recognized ag 1
ton Somers, .;.oxl LT _
. “How do -you- do, Barton;”
holding.out a hand: which- Bart

on: gmsp::

{ed mechanically; “I want to:congratu-
‘late you... I heard recently :that you are

going to marry Miss Dora’ Hampton.

{ed “what’s the ,.matter with _him? He

returned to hislodging, packed hisclothes

. - Dora felt drawn .to. hun -a§- by some |
maghetic power, and found his society a

‘had gone te San Francisco, but when_his’

| but it was ounly. for a short. time., A few

and at last wrung s reluctant consent
‘from her mother and Mrs. Barion.

degrade herelf below the level of & lady
she could.never tell him - the disgraceful:

| cotic, for, after  passing her hand across
id, | his-forehead a few . times, he sank-intoa|
“Iam so glad-; I want you sll to'myself,
and it is bappiness. to know that mine

of -theirs,

" A Test ot Merit—Tourist—‘Are there

s | the *Cobblers.”—London #un, - ..

| fightiug afterward. -

‘Miss-Dora 18 8 nice ‘gii'i"; old éyvgerthear bl
of mine; you know, and if she hadn’t]
gone back.on me I .wouldn’t have been |

such a poor shiftless devil a8 [ am now,
But 1t is dll in 4 life time ! I supposa she
told you all about our engagement.”

.‘Engagement! “His ‘Dora engaged to
that man  whom: he detested ! She had
deceived him—promised to be his  wife
with a lie on ‘her hps. ... ... .7

. Hisfirst impulse was. o knock: Somers
down, but he réstrained himself; wrench-

ed hid band froth hs grasp, and walked

'rapid]y‘ aWﬁY.‘ifﬁ ERIs F
_..Somers glanced-after-him, and mutter-

always was odd. I wonder now if she
never told him ; if shedido’t I've had my
revenge,” and. ‘putting- his' hands in his
pockets he sauntered to the nearest rest-
aurant.: o o o e

.Ae for Barton, when -he walked away
from the wharf, it seemed to him-as if the
world had undergone a great change and
suddenly become ' eéngulfed -in darkness,
tiat Dora should have loved this man
.above all others, and - when she solicited:
her tenderest confidence told him a false-
hood, semed incredible ;:stil] he could not
believe Somers.  He 1loved Dora almast
liks his own' life, but' deciet “in the wo-
man he loved and would make his wife
he sould not forgjve, -~
- He was a proud ahd resolute man, and
he mapped out a cozrse. which he deter-
mined to parsue to the- bitter end. He

and -wrote two notes, -one to his mother
and one to Dora.; He kissed Dora’s photo-
graph; and: then burned it. The first.
train that went westward carried Albert
Barton. I - :
. 'Dora was singing a gay song when.his
note was handed to her, but when she
bad fi®ished reading it ‘it fell from her
nervous grasp, and she lay prone in a
little henp upon the floor. The note ran
thus: et s

i Dora—1I must say, first, haw_ could you de-
ceive me in-régard: to- Dalton SBomers ¥ ' How
could you—with your head. on my breast—as
my promised wife, deliberately tell me a talge:
hood ; yes, look me in my very face and tell it ?.
You have injured me in & 'way which 1 can
never forget or forgive. 1 leave the city on the.
next train; henceforward  <we are strangers.

-

May God forgive you; I neverican. = .
o ' . ALBERT BARTON.
* “Dora’s mother found “her iytng on the
floor, and for days she was quite ill, but
she wus finally better, With hee return-
ing health she delermined to find him
even if she had "to srek the world over,
and on her knees to implure his forgive-
mnese. Bitterly she wept over her folly in
not telling him the tru‘h—and if weep-
ing conld have: palitated ner. erime her
tears would certainly have wiped it ont.
She had one clue toaid her 1 her
search. She would go to his mother’s.
She easily found this good lady, and- told
her her whole history and the fault she
‘had. committed. While Mrs. Barton

chided ber for vot. telling the truth, she |-

blamed her-son for expressing himeelf too
husty..  Sh:- greatly consoled Dora with
bright pictures for the future, and prom-
ised every assistance in her power. For
the pr-sent she advised silence. -Albert’

wrath cooled down and he had time to.
thiak, lie would repent. of his hasty ac-
tion. Lo P

Dora r-turned home to wateh and wait

weeks after her wisit- to Mrs.-Bartun she
wasg surprised to find that lady at' her
door dressed [or a -journey. \She had
received a telegram stating that 'ber son
was lying very-ill-in San Franeisco, . -

Dora begged that she. mught go, too,

‘After days of weary travel they reach-.
ed’him, and found him in a ‘situation of
greatest danger.. He wag rapidly sink-
ing, and the physiciars aaid there was no
bope. . -He waa"contiflu_ally calling Dora
in his'delirium. . He'seemed to recognize.
her as goon ae she took her place by his
gide, and her presence acted like a nar-

deep El_ee{) for hours, and
it was tolive, . L T
- When he grew strong enough to-listen
to her, Dora begged his forgiveness.which
he. readily ‘accorded, calling himself a.
brute, &c. As soon as he was able to go-
out they were married. - Dora has two
children now, a boy and a girl, und above.
everything else she strives to teach them
never to prevaricaté-in the shightest de-
gree., " As for motheis-in-law she saysshe
oes not know what other people think.
but hers is: the - dearest if}z\tbe,

world, - S TR L A

when he awoke

n

any ns in this.village, my little man ?”
Small native—¢Ees, sir, there be the ‘Fox
and Lion,” in Middle street, and the ‘Cob-

blers’ Arm#’,down in thé Millend.” Tour-.|

ist—“Which is the 'best one’?”'8, N.-2¢]
dunno, sir, but father allus:gits drunk at

acq'for

f'::AiQQQJ' ' ,
School of Design., .- -

match,. niakers—The

" Mock-turtle—Kissing in company ‘and

| glad you enjuy his visits.”

lif you like” .. - .-

| that [ am not a bear that eats ;)eopl_e_,hqw'-;

MY PROMISE,
AND'HOW IT-WAS.KEPT.
. : t RPN . g
HE FIRST time I saw Thornton Kirk
L Tlooked upoun him as aquiet, middle:;
aged man, reticent and inclined to mo-
roseness, perhaps, but one 1n whom I had’
no interest whatever,. . - . . -
-~ He' was' the princip al of 'a classical
school, about a stone's: throw -from my
father's door and of course quitéengross.
ed with hisonerous-duties; - I was house-.
keeper, daughter, and companion: to'my
father, and quite as ‘much taken up with
my duties as the still man who passed
noon and night, wag with his, = .
. I-can hardly believe it myself, but had
I heard, any morning, that Thornton
Kirk was dead, that he had met with
some sudden shock that had hurried-him
out of the world, I should only have
said, “How sad 1” und gone on steadily
with my work, without even so'much as
one regretful ‘sigh in' ‘my heart.- This
was at first, not when I'knew him— heav-
en help me !—as I came to: know bhim
afterwards. =~ . . .
He bad opened-hisachool in the spring
and when Autumn. came on, and the
evenings begau'to grow - longer, he need
to drop 1n-and talk-with my father upon
all sorts of learned subjec's, whieclr [
‘neither understood or cared to understand
while I sat quietly at my work ; and at
last his occasional calls grew to be night-
ly ones; until my father would as soon
have expecied to see me missing from my
accustomed place, as to have. seen eight
 o’clock arrive without bringing onr—to
him at least—pleasant neighbor. . =
“A wonderful man, this Mr. Kirk,”
my father gaid fo me, ae we agt'prmen-
tarily expecting his footstep in the porch
one evening. . : )
“Is he 2” I answered quietly. *“I am

- “He must have studied hafd all his
wonder he was never married.,” .
- “A queer wonder, I ‘should .thisk,
‘when he 18 siich-a 3tern-harsh man.  One
‘wounld be  afraid to_ dove him, lest he.
ghould witherore with a look,” I aus-
wered, laughing. S
. It seemed so rediculous to think of any
'woman smiling: into his. eyes, and to;
‘imagine him 1n the -eharacter of u lover.
. “You don’t know. Lim then ; that is
all,” my father answered shortly. -
- He was irritated-to ‘'have his favorite
go misunderstood, as” he called it. .- .
Iu a few momeunts :Mr. Kirk entered ;
but we had no sooner settled for the even-
eng, than a call came.for my father, who
wa3 a physiciaq, to visit &.patient'a mile

[

visitor would go home; but. my father
urged him so to remain, saying that he
would be.back in an. hour, thathe con-
gented, ard we were leit alone. :

aud, I believe frightened, in my life, as I
was 1o think ef that mav’s being on my
hands for an hour. I would -sooner hige.

ed a dozen words, apart from the cour-
‘tésies of thie day, and it was absard to
_tbin)ﬂ(of my attem ting to entertain such
a-walking dictionary- as he was. I.counld

| haye eried, but I must not;or I could}

have laughed, but I dared not. .
.'At any rate, I cared nothing' for his
apinion, which was a - bléssed comfort to
me.  So I'broke the ice by saying, “I am
 arffaid you will bave a dull time of it, Mr,
Kirk, for I am as stupid as an owl upon
all your ‘ologies’ and scientific resesrehes ;-
but I can tell you how to make bread, or
to kuit etockings or anything in that line,
. “And I can read-to you a novel, if yon
like,” he said, with an amused look upon
his face ; ¢‘so don’t be vexed: that I have
remained.” - - o cof o
My face flushed. 'He had read my dis-
comtiture, then. . ~ - .

- “Not if yon will read what I like so
much,” I said ; “but1 am_ afraid you do.
it to please me, and" not yourselt.”: -~ -

“Whiat pleases yoit-will please me, and
besides, if I can; [ want. to convince you.

ever barish T may sgem.” '
‘Tlaoghed heartily. -

““Iy truth I' ‘have taken you for one,”

this” .. e
Such a startled earnest look. came into
his eyes then! "It made me ‘tremble; it
was so sesrching. -~ o
to be my friend, my true, never-failing.
friend—whish is what I need more than
than [ ever tvok a woman's hand bg!‘bré;’
he said solemnly. e

" With that look:,

¢

«I promise, ”.I 8aid faintly; “but you
will get tired of me::when. you know me
betber.”. o i e e
~“Thave been studying you for month,”.

- | he answerad, a8 'ho pressed’ my hand in

(T A

he was guite as well: versed in the litera-

#

‘| ture which & woman likes a8 in the more

1
. nothing more, that I was to stancf

and Trepassed our gate, every  morning, |

life; and such” u- memory a8 he has! I},

distant. I thought of course -that our|

my

T never was so thoronghly embarassed, |

faced a tempest. We had never exchangy |

T answered j “but I give - you my hand as’
‘a proot that I will, think differently after

“>.«If you will, with"your band, promise’

you can dream of-~I take it more gladly iy nqreq times. | “She shall. not stay here .

| ‘That evening was the beginiiig of & :,‘73‘??‘,.“‘ ?bosg@nq o
I new life for me; and I soon found that] - '

| abstruse which ‘men deﬁght in. -He w
.| from the moment our- hands crossed, {4

triend.and belper, in the truest, deepest
sense-of the word ; and I meant to be the
same tohim. I tried to keep it before m

.eyes,that-it. wag to be ‘his womanly friend,
by him
always. Aud1remember of vaguely wish-
ing that some disgrace migh¢ come upon

|'bim, that I might prove my sixi'”ce‘ri&v hy
| still keeping my vow; but by-and-by,
| something.came -into. .my heart for him

which changed me- wholly; .and becanse
I fought againat it with desperate energy, -
it held me with a-closer.grasp. - . *

I knew that.I'loved him.  Ikdew then
that, whatever: his ‘soul . might. answer,
mine had found its  mannd, i's bread of

earthly life. I'think Icould have killed
any one who should dare to come between

us ;'and fear that I had a rival—for what
did I know of his life P—~was my torment, :
day and might. . T

He was so much above me, that I was
gure he never would "stoop to lift me up
beside him; but with an insanehope that
I might overtake him; I, too; with Iy wo-
man’s brain, began:to chmb ap the dizzy
mountain on which-he étood. 1 pursned

the studies which I knew he liked best, -

aud with such energy that I wae surpris-

ed at myselt. .'A woman does ‘not know
what she is capable of doing until her . ;
heart wakes to love, and then, fire is not -

too much for her to walk' through, if, ia
80 duing she may reach the heaven whirh

—at'least/ in her imagination—lies be-

yond. .

' In the 'meantimg; dajre',w ﬁéeks, and -

months went by, iand - our lives were
outwardly nnchanged. I'would not have
had bim know' for a thousand worlds,
‘what wasin my heart ; I should have felt
disgraced for ever ; and.he ecemingly did

not. He was kind, thoughtful, 'and at-

tentive, but not more ; though.sometimes,
when our eyes met, jthere was a look in
bie which thrilled | me through and
through. ... -, . % - T
Of his edrly life or family I knew noth-
ing ; and I would not have asked to eave

‘fmy soul. Aund it was by the mereat ac-

cident thut T heard one morning in Sep-

tember, that he had been telegraphed for -
| by some one in' Luncaghire. . @

“#If it should bé his intended wife,” [ -
#aid ; and without giving myself time to

think farthér, I hurried on my thinge,
and went ou* for a walk. ‘1 was afraid

| to see him Jest I could wo: keep a strong

‘hand on my. heart..

- When I returned, I found that he had*

of paper:— ST T
-“I cannot- wait to' see yom, but if I

send for yoy. don’t fail me.” ©
‘Whatever 1t meant, I had nothing to

do but wait : and that Idid, trying tokeep
nerves - steady for whatever' might

happen. o . S
. In a week this telegram came :—

Come.” '
find him. - A

“I am not afraid and am o |
" To my surprise my ,father did.not ob-

ject to iny journey, but seemed to hurry
d noti-open his

me off, thopgh he woun

lips about Mr. Kirk. | ' -
The distance. wds only two hundred

miles but. it seemed interminable’; and

when at last I stood: mpon . the Asylum
gteps, where he had directed me to meet

him, 1 ‘wag too -full of arxious fear to

think of “anything -save 'my desire to see -

him, and know:that he wassafe.. . -

- 'The servant took me into .',thé_fparlot;‘.’—,
and he was gent for.  .He. -answered the .
snmmons in-& moment : and though his’

face wag white--and. worn, the thankful
look in his eye as he saw- me, quite re-
‘paid me for coming.”  * L
I shall never forget . this,” ‘he said,

»

n8

me.” -

o

44

“If you &re not afraid. . I want. you

coming” |

‘left & note for me, scrawled ‘upon a piece-

-

- Then the difectionls" Wbéré and how toy-

b’is‘hand,,désed Ov_élf,‘!l!inéi‘* .ucomel‘with':j E

“Heled'me through a. !;iifmbér..‘,of: dim
corridors and up long .flights -of stairs,

antil he come to a’sick’
which heé stopped.’ =~ -

‘ward, ‘before

_“If you love me as I pray. heaven you.:
do, be strong now,” he -8aid.. And we

jentered. . - . .. ... o
.|~ There wasa bed_there, and fastened
;| upon it lay a bedutiful girl; her eyes wild

and maniacal, so like and yet'so unlike, -

‘the man beside

in- sarprise; -, -

me, that 1 started back

less and here, for ten years. A weekago

huskily. ¢ -
- “Your’child |

 beside her, and: kissing. the wild- lipsa.

.- *“This is my chxl(»lwhb,l(i‘aé' béeﬁm&ﬁér-f -
| they ‘thought she would’ die,” be said |

©Oh; why did you not.
tell me ?” I'cried, dropping on my knees -

another day. Ob, thﬂnf‘l!ﬁt?VQp,;‘;iI“ can ,

in . 'his_eye, though. it help you at last !
‘half frightened me, I could not resist, - :

A week afterwards we started'for home

taking the. poor. girl ith us; and as -

soon a8 we. arrived, I'.found father had

cansed a room to be - fitted up expressly
| for her home.. -Thornton Kirk had - told
him all hi§ ciroumatances, -Alice soon res
oovered, and now:she :is my daughteras.
N T T

m

“What part of

) ach xs inbsé diaéas%
 fal to loyera? . Tho third person. -

.

.
-t

’
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