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FARE WELL TO LOVE
o ‘Faraweh to love's last golden dream, :
‘.. 'The sweetest. that ; my " life- has ever.
‘ known! -
F'\re well to Hope, whose ra,drent. beam
. Made bnght. 8. path go dark and lone b

: ]’Twas sweet to “hope that thou wonld’st

prize e

The uadivided: love I g geve R
 That hope in dark, death ruin hes, '

Arnd Love'must find'an edily grave.. +

'"Twas sweet e'en lor a day to-feel
. % That lhou were gll'ol earth fo me, -
L 'And woman’s pride ¢could: nptaconceal
My heart’s devotediess to thee.-

"l‘was sweet to think an arm like thme 7.
_As man ‘¢an shield, would shield: wy lorm,

Protect me when the sun -would shine, -
-Or in’thie thicxly gathering atorin '

* "T'was sweet to hOpe that T mighl stand

Bo strong in Liove; by thee when tlyu .

Would’e shed & wa.r loving band ¢
“To smooth thy pmow, tan by brow

"'T’was sweet to dream, e'en fof’ a day, L
“Togetber we might tread Life's road,

Walk hand in hand the upward -way,

And help each ‘other on'to Gad..

1n rain ’neath Heaven's vault of blue,
I built. for Earth and Time once more ;
- 'The Fatber saw ;—=—Ab, welll He knew
My heart's idolatry before.

Yet thou perchance may'st live to see "
2+ - A-day when thou would’st élauly hold
" The wealth long treasuréd, offiered thee,
Bove houor, tame, or ghttenng gold.

The dream is past ! beneath a yoke _ -
... 'Ishunned before, I bow again; *
S ;And biless the Hand which dealt 4 stroke

That gave my-heart the keznest pain.

- The dream is past—*1 mrght have been ;"

When earth looks dark ’tis bright sbove,
. The pain is past,—all calm, serene, .
I bid a last Farewell to Love 1

THE BETTER WAY.

Oue evening, ae*the twilight was  dusk-.
ing into deeper ehades, Farmer Welton

stood in his doorymd with a gun in his

hands, and saw s dog coming “out from |

. his shed. Tt was not his dog, for his was |
of a light color, - whrle this ‘was a surly

| black
"~ : The ghed alluded to was open in {ront,

with double - ‘doors, for the -pussage of

earts ; and this shed was part of a con-
* tinuons structure connecting the barn

.. with: the house, . Aronnd back of thls

ghed ‘was the sheep fold.

There had been trouble upon Farmer
‘Welten’s pluce. Dogs had been killing
his shecp—ard eome of the very best at
that. He bad declared in his wrath that

- he would shoot the first stray dog he|

fousd prowling abont_the prehnses On
this cvenihg, by chance, he had been car-
‘ryieg bis gen, from the house to the barn,

" when the canine iutruder appeared.— |

Aye, ard in the barn he had been taking!
* the gkin irom ‘a valuable sheep, which
had been killed and mangled with tiger-
isk ferocity.
o wher he eaw the et.range dog com-
- mg through " his shed, “he bronght the
gun to his shoulder, . and ~with quick,
sere aim, fired. “The dog gaye a leap and.
bowl, and having whisked around in a
cm:le two .or threei times, he bounded
off .in 3 tangont, yelping pamtully and
was goon lost to sight. . ..
“Hallo? what’s to pay noW, We&ton o
“Ab—is that-you Frost ?”." -
. “Yes. Ye been ‘sheotin’: eomethmg,
_haven’t yer 7 o
© .4P've shot.a*dog, I thmk »
“Y-e-s,. 1 geed bim scootin” oﬁ‘ It
ruokett’s, I reckon.” - = -
fore the- farmer conld say amy fur-
. rher, ‘his-wife called him from the porch
and he went in. .
Very ghortly atterward a .boy and girl
esme otit throngh the ‘shed as the dog
. bad come. - Dowe: back of Weltan’s farm
distant half 4 mile of 80, wué s sdward
grist mill, with gnite &' little settlement

- around it, and the people baving oscasion |

~ te go on foot Irom that sectivn to the
* farms on the: hill could ent off 2 leng dis-
tance by crossing Welton’s lot. -“The bo
. and girl were children of Mui Brackett,
' When they reached heme they ‘were
met by a scetie, of dire confusion. Old
Cizlo, the- gradd old Newfoundlawd dog.
- —_the Joviog and the loved—the true and
the faithful —had come. home_ehot thro’
 the head, aud ‘was dyiog. ~‘The chitdren:
threw themse?ves upon_the shegg_v, mate’

- and wept aad moaned ‘in agony. .

M. Brackett. arrived just- a8 the dog
breathed his last. - One-of .thé older boya
stood-by with-a lighted ‘lantern, for it
bad grown quite:dark now,and tbe farm-
er saw what had happened.

.- %Who. did this ?” he askeé %oanmzly

#John Welten did it,” said Tom Freet
coming up uf that moment. "“H¢’s. bean
. losin’ sheep, and I gnese he’ s got xmd of

wrathy” -

“Bat my- dog never krlh-d 8 sheep-—-

never I He’s been' reared to care. for

" sheep,  How came he down there 2”7
- vHe went over {0 the mill with Sael
" and me,” said the’ yonnger boy, gobbing

a8 he'spoke, “and he' was running ahead:

‘of us toward home. I-heard a gun just

. before we: got to Mr. Welton’s, but, oh !
1 did. not_ghrnk be conld hawe shot poor :

Carlo.”

M=, Bmekett wai farrlv beside himself.
To gay he was angry, would not. express.
it.- He had Joved. that' dog—i¢ had been’
_ the chief; pet of hre
P Iie wag nota maom m tbe hnbxc of uarug

A thgsr intercourse, "

step into
'commenoed at once,” -
‘hougehold for: Yeara.}

o profane ]anguage, but on the present oc-
‘" | casion a fierce vath escaped him ; and 1n

that frome of mmd——lxterallv boiling
with hot wrath and mdlguat:on—-he s'ar-

: ed for Welton’s.:.

John Welton. and Peter Brackett had
‘been nelghbors from ‘their’ earliest days,

| undithey had beén friends, too.  Betweén
.| theftwo families: there- had been & bond ‘of
{loveand good will, :and-a spirit.of frater-

nat_‘kinduoess- and regard ‘and marked
. Both "the- farmers

e hardworking- men, with Strong feel-

'and positive cbnractenatlcs. “They
be dnged ‘to "the" same rehglons gociety
#ud:sympathized in ‘politics.": The¥ had
warm discussions, but never,yet a direct
fa.lhng-out. Of the two Welton -was the
| more intellectual, and perhaps a_ lttle
| more tinged thh pride. than was  his
nerghbor. But_they were both hearty

| men, enjoying hfe ter thie good it gave
) ‘them.

‘Mr.Welton entered hns kltchen, and

| stood the empty gun - up behind - the

door

- “I’'m afraid Pve done a bad thing,” he

| replied, regretfully. “I. feathave shot
| Brackett’s dog.”

© “Qh, John I”

 “But I didn’c know . ‘whose dog 1(: was.
T saw him coming out. from the shed—it

/| was too dark to see more thai that it was
|a dog.” Lonly thoughtof the sheep I had

lost and I fired.”
“I am sorry, John. Oh how | Mre
Bruckett and the children wrll feel.  Thev

set everything by old’ Carlo But you
¢an explain 1t : .

;. “Yes,I can explain rl " :
* Half an hour later Mr. Welton was go-

his hand. . He was thinking of the re-
cent unfortunate occurrence, and was
gorely worried and perplexed. What
would his neighbor say ? He hoped there
might be no trouble; He reflecting tnus
when Mr. Brackett appeared before him,
coming up quickly. and stopping with an
angry stamp of the foot. =

Now, there may be a volume of electrro
mﬂuence even in the stamp of the foot,
and there was such an influence ‘in the
stamp which Brackett gave; and Welton
felt ‘it, and braced ‘nmse]f against’ it
There was, moreover, an atmosphere ex-

-at oncé repellant and aggravating.
“John Welton, you have shot my dog !”
The words were hresed forth hotly.
“Yes,” said Welton, icily.
. “How dare you do it?”
“I dare shoot any dog that comes
rowling about my buildings, especially.

-them.” -

and ou know it !”
ow should I know 1t ?” : ;
“lou know that he never did harm to
a sheep. It wasn't in kis nature.

you shall suffer for it,”"

“Brackett, you do?t Lnow to whom
you are talking.”
“«Qh 1'We'll find put (another oath)
Don’t put on  airs, j;ohu ‘Welton.., You
ain’t'a saint. Tl -have satiefaction if 1

| have to take it ‘out;bf your hide !”-

“Peter, yo'd better” go home and cool
off. ~You are makmg youreelf ndrcu-
lons A
Now, really, thlB was the unkindest cat
of all. All th: mad words of Brackett
put together were not sv hard as this
single sentence ; and Jolin Welton put all

it.”
Brackett broke forth mto a torrent of
mvecuves, and then furned away.-

exactly gight.
the aimple truth—that he had shot the

power to: maké amends—had he done

goftened atonce. ‘But it was.too late now.
The blow had ‘been’ struek 5 he had been-

-down - ] o
“Mr. Braekett Was not 80, feﬁectrve He

keep. it wapm. That mghtbehnched his
'horge.to A job wagon, sud ‘went fo the

éd upon ‘Laban Pepper, a lawger, tn
‘his dog. :
Pepper wag a man. anxious for fees,
“¢You eay. your.
mth two of yoor chrldren ?”
l‘Yee ” .

land and through his shed has been freely
yiclded by him.ag. a rrght of way. to bte
nerghbors"’ .

“#Yen gir, ever gince I’ can rememher 4

lmble I

L. Gnrﬁeld’s and have a mut

" Mr, Garfield wasg the tm,l ]nanee. L

FAU thu lmrpened Os, Frrday evcnmg;

: ﬁ 5,

.ev,.»“w

| She liad uo need to ask her husband why“

She - kaew he was | ~
anhappy, and that ha.'could not bearto |

On Saturday it:had become noised abroad: 1
1 the farming, distric: that there was not:
only gerious trouble between the neigh-
bors Welton and Brackett, but that they
were going to law about:it, -

~ Ou Sunday morning John Welt;m told
his- wife that he shuuld not attend church.

he wouid 1ot go out."

meer. hus old neighbor in_the house ot God
while the durk cloud was upon him. Nor
did she ‘wish'to meet “either "Mr. or Mrs.
Brackett. :So they both- stayed at homme.

. Peteri:Brackett was::even’ more miser-
eble than Johr. Welton, - though. perhaps
he did not - know it.. He' held . close
companiosnip the very 'orst demon a
manican embrace—the demon of ‘wrath:
fulivengeance—and 1n “order to maintain
‘hmself at the strain to which he had set
bis feelings, he was obliged to nurse the
monster. He did vot attend church that

. “What’s-the matter, John ?? his- wrfel
: .ssked, a8 she saw his troubled face.. .~

: wrath

| Brackett, etc.

ing to his bara with a lighted laatern in

haling'from the presence of the irate man’

“| Iriend, and he told evervthmg just as he

‘when 1 haye had my sheep krlled by; -

- %But 'rry dog never tronhled your sheep,'
o _|'have held his anger

It|
wasa mean cowardly act, an (an oath) '

the bitter sarcasm in his command into!

‘Half ‘an hour later John Welton ac- |-
knowledged to himself that hé bad not.
If he bad, in the ontset,in.
Y| answer to Brackett’s first outburst, told.
and conquer him.”
.dog in mistake;.that be: was orry, and |. -
'that he was wrllmg to do anything in bis

this hig’ nerghbor would prohably have |-

: 1 lted d he would norr baokf
grosay lneu o | would bave him do. He spoke earnest)y,‘

only felt his wrath, and e nursed it to |

willage for - 4 “barrel of fiour, Having
raneac(ed Bis store : bnSmees, he “call-

t» whom-
he narrated the facte of t'he ehootmg ofr

‘He had.no. sympatﬁy or goul’ abog.e that,
og- was: in ¢ompa v~
g - p ny hié horse ‘and - be off ‘before’ dinuer, or

| whether he would ‘wait until afternoon.

~sAnd this’ paesage over Mr. Weltou 8

o "Theu, my’ “dear’sir, Welton is ch—arly{
ou. ‘will come with me we will|

day, nor did s wife. Two ur three times
during’ the -caim, beauttiful - Subbath, us
he glanced over toward bis neighbor’s
dwelling, he found hitself beginning to
wish thit he had not gone. to see John
Welton in such a Leat of anger; but he
put the wish away, and nursed back his

. On Mond&y towurd noon thc conetahle
came up from the n!lage and read to
John Welton an imposing legal docu-
ment. 1t was a summons issued by Wil-
liam Garfield, Esq., - jastice of the peace
and quorum, ordermo the said John Wel-
toun to appear before him at.two o’clock
‘Wednesdey, at his office, . then and there
to anewer to the complaint of Peter
The officer read the sum-
mout, and left with the defendant a copy.

It was the first time John Welton had
ever been called npon to face the law,—

was wroth. He told himsslf that he
would fight to the bitter end.” Ai.d now
he tried to nurse his-wrath, and became
more unhappy than before.

On Tuesday evening Parson - Snrely‘
called upon Mr. Welton. The good ' msan
had heard of the trouble and wus exceed-
ingly exercised in' spirit. Both the men

spected them, He gat- down alone with
Welton, and asked him-what it meant.
“Tell me calmly and oundrdly all about
it,” he -said.
After -a httle reflection’ Mr. Welton
told the story. He knew the old clergy-
man for a true man and ‘a whole-hearted

understood it.
- “And neighbor Brackett thmke, even

that it was his ?”

#I suppose so.”

“[f you had told him- the exact facts
in the beginnirg, do you thmk he would

. This was a hard qnestron for John
‘Welton, but he answeréd it manfully.
“Truly, _pavgon, I think  he would.”
“Were you ever more unhappy in your
life than you have been since this trouble
came ¥

- “Ithink not.” : '

-“And, 1f possible,’ nelghbor Btacketc
is.more uuhuppy than you,”

“Do you think so ?”

' “Yes He is the most vengful and an-
gr

{1 brief pause, aud bhen the pargon re-
sumed :

“Brorher Welton, w:th yon are needed
hat féw words. You are a stronger mai
than' ‘Bruther Brackett, .
lieve he has a good hearc ?” -

“YEB”"- I a K

" #J 'wish you could ' show hirn how true
and good your heart is.” :
- “Parson !” N ,

“I wish you could ‘show him_ that you,.
possesa true Christian eourage.”’

‘“Parson, what'do you mean ?”

I wish you had the courage to-meet

“How would you have me do it ? 'f’” _
“First conquer yourself You axe not
oﬁ'ended?”w* Pl
.-“No... Go on.” -.:
And thereupon the good old clergyman‘
drew up his chair and Iaid_his hand upon
his friend’s arm and told him what he

and with tears in his eyes.

“Brother Welton, have you the heart
snd. courage to do this 7. ...

The farmer - arose; and _took - two or
thrge turns across the ﬂoor, and ﬁnolly-
8ai e

f “I vrll do 1t »

* L 't" t.. RN
dle of the forenoon, Peter Brackett stood
in the doorway with- his head bent. - He

was thinking whether he should harness

He could nut even put his mmd to or-
dinary chores. ...

“] -wonder,” he sard to hrmself, “how
the trial will ‘comé out! I &'pose ‘Wel-
tun’ll hire old Whitman to'take' his case.
Of course the oftice’ll -be crowded. - Tom
Frost saya .it's;.noised, everywhere, and
eveiybody’ll be there. Plegue teke xt! If
wis

- Hig “meditations . wére mterrupted bv‘

?approachihg o!;eps, ad& on oomig np he*

' bad done me no harm.”

.—that T had just. beén taking the: ekin

At hrst be was awe-stricken, aud then he |-

olddog? 1 would ‘souner: have shot one

were of hig flock, and he loved and re- |

‘chance to think. I was a bl unetl fools—

now, that you shot the dog, kuowmg'
.Justroe

:8“ 13
end it .so !

geen the:two men come’ togetker, and she
‘| trembled for the result.
‘saw. her: busband, as’ though* flushed:

|instead. "And this was what she saw——

| ed, and that the. warm sunshme of love

Do you vot be-|:

1it is never 88 phrlosophera tell us, there
'j. in choreh, was a. millionaire’s danghter,

1| face was on- the out-look fon &n ellgrble
: place {48-gOVerness. - .

On the followmg day, toword the mid- |

| had mysteriously made money out of the
very epeculation that ‘had beggered the-~

beheld neighbor- Weiton, «
“Good morming, Peter” - . .
- Bracket gasped, . and - ﬁually answer-
ed:
. TOOd mormug,” though rather crustl-
ly.
Welton went on, frankly aud pleasaut-
ly.. _
“You wrll go ta the vrllage to- day ?”
“I §’pose 80.” |
- 4] “have . been ‘summoned by’ J ustiee

Garﬁeld to:be there; also,but reallyy Peter, | -

Idon't: want -to_go. “One of ; ns. will-be
enougl. . Garfield ‘i a fair one,.-and
whep he. knows the -facts he will do.what
is.right.: .Now. yoa' can -state them as
well.as I can,:and  whatever. his..dicision
is I will abtde by it- You can- tell him
that 1 shot yonr “dog,. snd thut your dog

. “Do.you sacknowledge that old barlo
never harmed. you--that he never troubled:

your sheep. 27 mqmred Brackett, with |

startled surprise. . : 3

“It was not" his, namre to do. harm to
anything:., [ am sure he would sooner
have saved ‘one of my, sheep than have
killed'it?

“Then what did you ghoot him for 7

“That is what I-am comiog at, Peter.
You will tell the Justice that I had lost
several of my best sheep———kuled by dngs

from a fat, valusble wether that - had
been so killed and mangled ; that I was
on my. way from any house, withi imy gun
in my hand, when [: saw a dog-come.out
from. my shed. M) first: ‘thought was
that he had . come from my sheep fold.
It was almost-dark,: -and I. could 1ot gee
plawnly: Tell the Justice: that I hiad no
idea it 'was your dog.: I never' dreamed
that I-had fired that:cruel shot -at. old
Carlo until Tom Frost told:me.” 1" ...
“How? You dldn’t know 1t was: my
dog?” .

“Peter, ha»e yOu !hought 80 hard of
me 88 to think that 1. covuld knowingly
and willingly bave harmed that grand

of my osen.” . -
“But. you didn’t tell ‘me - 80 a* ﬁrst.
Why didn’t you ?” :
“Because you came npou me eo—-so—-
suddenly—" - . !
- “Oh pshaw !” cried Braokett, wrth a
stamp of his foot. “Why don’t you spit
it out as 1t was? Say [ came down on
vou so like a hornet that™ yon hadn’t

that’s what I wae.” -

- ¢And I was auother, Peter lf I hadn’t
been I:should have told you the truth at
once, instead of flaring up.” But we- will
understaud” it Bow. You can eea the
*Justice be hanged! Juhn-—hang 1t
" What’s the use?- There! Let us

From her wmdow Mrs Brackett had
By and ‘by she

and excited, put out his band. Mercyl
‘was he going to gtrike his neighbor 7 She
‘wag ready to cry out with affright—the
cry was.ulmost upon het lips—wlhien she
bebeld a ‘ecene thaticalled forth rejorting

She saw these two. strong men- grasp.
one another by the hand, and she saw big-
bright.tears rolling down their cheeks,and -
she knew that the fearful storni was:pase-

and tranquility would come again. - - -
Her Own Living.

“Tall and shght, with ‘blue wistful eyes,
hps red and ripe as 8 wood-berry, and a
complexion all carmine and white like'a
damask rose in .the sanshiue. s Erminia
Hall’s was a face that an artist would
have fallen down; and worahlp ped. © But

18 & oompensatron in'all things.: The
pockmar‘:ed girl that .sat oppogite to her

and - this young . thing -with the’ angel

* For:Erminia - Hall was penmlees, and
it waa nécessary:for her.to earn: der live: |-
lihcod in. some way or other, and the
trade of goveraess was at:least genteel. .

. «Keep:a day school,” ‘suggested: old
Mr. Prince; who -had - been wont to dine.
every Sundaywith:'Jadge Hall:during
that:eminent. benkrnpt’e lifetime, and to
consume: & quantity -of lobster: salad, |
champagne and boned tarkey, which: was |
simply’ appahna upoa thoae festrve oc-
casions. -

poor’ Erminis, with . tears in her eyes.
She had -supposed,. mexpenenced -child.
that she.was, Mr. Prince would have been
ready with a twenty or. ﬁt‘ty dollar brll in
this her necessity. - - .+

“Needlework,” suggested Mr. Oley, who

dead man,
- “I never learned to Sew,”f
mmm s conld not» earn a nt thet

WB,Y o
runted Mr Olay. “The

red Er-

d"ﬂ‘émp‘; ‘ thp t day is
eduuation of-women in the present dayi
nt-‘ra-ge-one ly “defeetrve._ p! ‘ihonld!;he
re{orme&.’-’ 3

“Nobody.: would come to- rae,” ”. eard,

“Do you suppose, meekly hwmded
E: midia, “that I conld obtaiu-any copy-
ing  from = your- office? - Mudamoiselle -
Leferu used to gay | wrote an “elegant

ﬂhand "Here'isa 3 ecimen.”.

“w{p stiokes black, long tails to the ’g’s |
and y’s-u-Ito'lan sohool 'eh.? ‘Pshaw !

.| Your writng may do. for a young lady’s

. | album, bat ao lawyer would look twice - -
at it.- Bat I dare say ydu’ll scralch along ,
gomicshow.” .

“How ? Why, there afe: waye enough.
Nobody needs to, statve. in .this'countrs,
I dare say if you keep on the lookout.

«somethmg will tarn ap.”

~And that was: all the satrefaotron that
Ermmm Hall goti: - - . Lo

'She. went next to her rrch cousm Mrs.
Bellarra Belton, . 4 oy
o] am sorry you came thrs mormng,-
Ermivia,"said that lady coldly.

- ] am busy with my accounts.” '

“I won’t detain you an qnstant,” said
Erminia, With a sinkiog heart, “1-—1-—
need something to do very much.”

Mrs, Bellairs Belton ‘shut her Iips to-
gether, a8 if her -mouth ‘were & new pta--

| ent portmimaie,' and, penciled ‘down her

figures without looking up.’ -

“And I thought,” went on Ermmm, '
her heart failing her more and more. “L
could pernaps teach your little children,

I vould work for very little, and—” E
“Quaite out of the question,” said Mrs.
Bellairs Belton. “I bave just.engaged &
Swiss houue, vho. wnll gne them the regu-

lar accent.”

And Erminis tarned away, feeling al-
most desperate.” Lunch was now in’
process—she perceives the fragrance of
the chocolate, ar.d sees the dining room
girl setting French rolls and spiced sal-,
mon ou the tsble, yet Mrs. Bellars Bel- -
ton never asked her to stey and break
bread with her.’

“Oh; how strange and cruel the world'
is !” sard Erminia, with a choking sensa..
tion in her throat. “I had so many
friends when pdor papa was alive, and’
Aow I have not_one except Major Miles,
but I will not go to him.- He was-always
criticising and carping, e\'en in the days-
of our. prospenty ; DOW! ~he would be'

“simply intolerable.”

And so poor: Ermmla Hall crept into s,i

'cheap restaurant to appease the gnawin

pangs of hanger. For she hud lodged
and boarded hergelf, in order to save the -

a greatest pussible amount of ready cash...
-and she had eaten but little the whole da

“An oyster stew and” a cup of tea!
scemed like boundless extravagance to
the girl ;but she was very faint and hun--
8tYs and folt the sore uecessity of food.

She way early yet, there.are few ousto-:

‘mers at'the neat little white draped ta-;
bles, and the proprieter = was leenmg
agsingt the counter talking toawoman
who seemed to be Some relative.

S“Thev’7e struck, everv one of ’em” serd :
he. *The ungrateful fellows, after I hag,
paid them good regular wages, all tb
autuma, when no one else did ! and uow,'
if T Lave to shut up shop, I' won’t have
one of ’ems back again. ['l] employ-‘
women, hanged if T don’t>” =

“I don’t see. why you shouldn’,” said .
his ‘interloctor. “They’ll come. for less
and work harder. Women always do.”’

“So Pve heard,” said the restiurant’
msn. “And I'll advertige to-morrow for‘

a lot.of girls to wait here.”

Erminia rose and went timidl toward .
the red faced. good natured looking man.

- “Sir,” said she “you spoke of em on
ing girla for waiters. ‘I need worﬂ "
‘will come.and: work - farthfnlly Wlll you i
employ me ?” :

i he restaurant keeper looked bewrlderu
e

“«Youdre'a lady, Miss!” sfuttered he,

“] know that,” said Erminia, as'if she
were. making some damaging admisaions,
“but, ladtes mnst live.. And 1 am yery

or.”

"So the next day ‘she came in & t’rdled
white apron' sud & French' print dress, "
and began her new daties-in the “'Eeglo' ~
eating galoon.”” 1,

WAL least,” she ‘told heraelf “I
earning my own livlihood, And whe
am:buzy I do’t have time to think.”” -

- Mr. Bellairs- Belton " came in one doy 5
for & glass of ale'and a plate of aysters. .
- 4Bless my soul 1" gasped he, ag Ernin. |
ia Hall, quick and neat, lookmg -88.j8 ghe .
bad been -born and bred to - the treﬂo,
sérvéd him, “(his is "never you P

~4“Why: ot ?* said Ermmra, langhxn
in-sptte-of herself, .

K ?ywrtes cuusin in'a oheap reatan-u,
rant ? be exclaimed, “Good heevena!
what is the world: coining to P
. “It’s not g0 disagreeable a business a8

you. might think it,” saxd Ermrma, “Anl
I must live.” _

“Disgraceful !—-perfeotly dis raoefnl P
gaid Mr. Bellairs. Belton, as he. bolted
ont, leaving his oysters untasted.

“Mr.‘Prince came ‘in for a sardine’and o
cup .of - coftee—~champaign and troffles
were altogether. out of the question when .
he had to. settle the bill out of his own
pocket—aud he started and grew very
red when he saw Erminia, ' But he look-"

| ed straight into-hig cup of ooﬂ’ee, auo

pretended not to know her.: ..
"And ' Mr. Olay -atared at heraslt she
Wad Some. Fare. ORrosity-on. oxhrb,t.eu, 5
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