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For Tuw Droosrieen Trves

SNOW-FLAKES,

I
Lilipk-of-the-valloy of the skies,
In througs that seem unending,
The enow-flakes are deecending,
Hoverlng, Alling the alr with n widesprend,
white surprise.

Winter Is a dark and digmal wight,
A tymant, too, to many,
And walcome peares to any, “
Yot for what ebild of the Yenr are thero flow-
ors more fraoght with light 1

Spring about her feet strewa wind-flowers falr,
Aud Bummer brings red roses ;
Dlus pators Fall discloses ;
Bt for bleak Winter bloom these when the
woods and meads are bare.

11,

Lilles-of-the-vallay of the akies,
Perfumoeless, fresh, unwrinkled,
By aogel-hande are sprinkled
)ver the bosom of earth that all cold and
corpae-like lies.

Like the daughter of the grieving Jew,
For her there hias been weepiog,
But she’s not dead, but sleeplog,
Whom as In winding-sheet gently these 1iliee
wrap from view.

Though the day & dim death-clinmber seems,
And all Is hushed around her,
Yet "tin but slesp has bound hoer;
Palsos the life in her velns, and hor soul is
soothed with dreams.

II1.

Lilles-of-the-valley of the akles,
Without yeu care wounld cumber
The earth ¢’en In her slumber,
But the soft pall of your purencsa the peace of
heaven supplies.
Stroams will noon for joy about her leap,
Birds slng, bees hum, and splendor
Of countiess bldoms attend her,
Vanlsh these spirit-like lllles, and end her
wintry aleop.
Then when vernal flowers again I viow,
Bo tender and so fragrant—
Then will my Favpey vagrant
Wander with Memory back In o May-day
dream of you.
We L. SHOBEMAKEIL.

STOLEN FROM THE GRAVE,

—0n—

The Doctor's Wife.

——
CONTINUED.

Y DON'T SEE HER,” replies Mr,

Charles Wilson; and with very

good reason, for he has not removed his
eyes from Iose and Clarence.

Miss Lily Raymond glanced into his
face, saw the direction of his eyes, and
pouted her red-under lip. The young
man had been detalled to show her
through the rooms, and he had gone no
further with her than to this post of ob.
servation, where for the last hour or
more he had stood as if glued to the cor-
ner of the cabinet against which he
leaned, and had not onee looked at the
lady on hisarm. And yets Miss Lily |
Raymond was well worth looking at. A |
pretty blonde she was,with a bright airy
manner, half-childlike, half-coquettish,
and wholly charming. #be had now
been st Doetor Theyer's nearly two
months, and had seen Mr, Wilson every
duy ; yet this, she thought, with vexa-
tion, was all the impression she had
made.

At length Mes, Burkbandt felt hersell
relensed from her duties, and, turning to
take Doctor Thayer's offered arm, she
beckoned to Clarence.

“Take Rose to see the rooms,” sald
she,

But Rose, *with pretty willfuluess, |
shook her head st him, and put her

| smiling to hide her anger.

hand 1o the dootor's dlsengaged atm.—
Hhie hiad begun to see that she could do
He whe pleased,

“Yery well," Mra, Burkhardt sald,
1 owill find
another escort, withdrawing her hand.

Rose drew baok, blushing,

ST will go with Clarence,” she said,

| ““Whaa it very improper in me, Clarence,

to tiko the doctlor’s aym  In that way *"
she whispered, In much distress.

S Certninly not, You eannot do nny-
thing very wrong,”' wna the gallant re-
ply ; “butin & company like this, one
Indy is considered enough for one gen-

tleman., Whom are you looking for,
Roae ¥
Y Oh, it Is no matter,” sald Rose,

blushing ngain,

Bhe bad been looking back to where
Charles Wison stood, still Tooking after
her, trying to hide the pallor of his face
under an appearance of gayety. Ier es
cort glanced back, and shut Lis teeth
close together.

“COharley and that pretty Miss Ray-
mond are certainly very much oceupled
with ench other,” he remarked eare-
lessly,

1 would be s good mateh,” he went
on, “"Charles is a capitul follow, and of
course you can recommend your fuir
friend.””

 Whnt has become of the dootor and
Mys, Coolldge ?"" asked Ilose abruptly,
stopping to look baek ns they stepped
out on the veranda,

** Mra, Coolldge is talking with Mrs.
General Bummerville, about her bables,
I'll be bound; and Doctor Thayer and
my mammna have just disappeared in
the direction of the pink boudofr, T
wish 1 could ask you something in con-
fidence, Cousin Rose,”” he sald, as ab-
ruptly as she had spoken.

** Bo you can,"’

*People are talking alittle about the
doctor and my mother, and I can't find
out anything by her. Do you know
anything ¥ Do you think they are
going to be married ¥

‘I never dreamed of such a thing ¥
eried Rose starting away from him. “It
would be shameful! Sheis yenrs and
years older.'”

“T quite agree with you,” said the
Young man. 1 was afraid of it once;
but I feel ensier now, since mother 1s so
much less rich, I always (hought he
would like the place here,"

They went down into the gardens,
that were scenes of enchantment. The
foliage had turned with autumn tints,
and in the lights seemed to be trees of
red and golden flame; the very splrit
of starlight, odors, love und beauty,
breathed in the strains of music that
seemed to pierce the air, so penetraring
was thelr sweetness, Lights were olue-
tered here and there among the groves,
and groups and pairs glided llke shad-
ows through the garden paths. The up-
per terrances were In full light from the
house, and nearly as crowded as the
saloons, the costumes and faces far more
pleturesqe, since the light, coming only
from one side, gave room for shade, and
for many a brilliant effect on Jewels,
feathers and silks,

“1 don't see how anything on earth
ean be no beautiful!” exclalmed Rose,
elnsping her hands,

That night Mrs. Burkhardt took leave
of her friends with great emphasls. Bhe
was about going to Furope fora time,
perhape for years ; and this was proba-
bly ber last meeting with them before
starting. Rose wus o take possession
of the hall in a week.

‘It will be so large and loncsome,’
said Rose pitifully, as they rode home,

* Won't you change houses with me,
Doctor Thayer, or come nnd live with
me?"

It was rather 4 sllent party thut drove
homae to the cotiage that night of Mrs.
Burkhardl's reception. Bearcely s word
was said till the quiet good-night with
which they parted. Mrs. Coolldge was
tired, snd went directly up-stairs, and
Lily, divided between plque and & pain
sharper than pique, silently followed
her, but logering & little on the way,
Doctor Thayer took off his light gloves,
put on an extra wrap, and stepped out
to see o patient near by, The man could
scarcaly live through the night, and he
had promised to look in & moment on
his way home from the party.

I cannot think of sleep,” Rose said,
hesitating on the threskbold of the par.

lor. 1 nm too much execited ; snd, be.
gldes the night is =0 fine. Are you
sleepy, Charles ¥

Lienning over the lmlusters, Lily Ray-
mond henrd the question, and the young
man's impagsloned reply " 1don’t eare
ever (o sleep again !""—and starting back
went into her ehamber and banged the
door after her,

SWhy, Charles ! Tlose exelaimed
W hat s the matter ¥

ST ghould e n fool were I to tell youl®
be answered, almost rodely ; snd you
would be angry with me'’

Bhe stood in the doorway s moment
longer, hesitating, the lght of o slogle
Inmp that hung from the eelling shin-
ing roftly over her fulr, wistful fuce,
looking towsed her companion, who
had turned his back, and was leaning
from the open window, The blue-hood.
od mantle she wore dropped downward
from her shoulders, ber dress Iay ount In
rich, snowy folds on the carpet, 'The
strictnesy of her training and her nat-
urnl Wmidity inclined her to leave hito |
but the recollection of that tme so long
ago when he had {aken pity on her, and
been the only one in the wide world
who loved her, nnd forgoet himegell in
loving, prevented her golug., Bhe
wenl slowly toward him, amd after
standing a1 moment near the window
where he was, sented herselfl on o sofi
that stood just behiind him.

ST amnot likely tobe angry with
you for telling me anything, when I ask
you to tell it," she said gently, * I don’t
want to urge you indelicately; but it
troubles me to see you unhappy, and 1
would gladly do anything to comfort
you, if 1 could.”

It was impossible lo resist those ear-
nest, aflectionate tones. The young
man turned from the window and seat
ed bimsell beside her, after asking per-
mission. Bhe looked kindly at him,
and walled to hear his explanation.

s

Our poor simple Rose was not on the
lookout for lovers, and every new one
was n surprise to ber, She had not been
brought up to think of such things; she
wus nol able to distingnlsh between
aftfection and & jealous, exclusive love;
she bad never in her life read a novel,
nor heard a love.story. Now, the most
she expected was (o heat that Lily had
in some way displeased or disappolnted
Charles. Bhe was goon undecelved.,

“Obhush! bhush " ghe eried, putting
her hand up to stop him. ** You ought
not to spesk so o me. You know thab
I am almost o nun ; and i I were not,it
would make no difference, And my
money makes no difference elther. I I
wanted any ome to—to think s great
deal of me, and my money were in the
wiay, I would give it all up.”

Bhe spoke hastily, almost angrily, It
was an offence to her to be so approach-
ed, so sp ken to. Bhe regarded herself
us one set apart, sacred from ull earibily
ties, only now for n season mingling in
wordly gayeties. But when she saw
Charles Wilson's head droop, and a
deathly paleness overspread his fuce, her
heart relented.

“I am sorry to pain you, Charles,”
she sald, In a faltering voice, ** I like you
very much, and I shall never forget
how kind you were to me when I wus a
little friendless girl,”’

Lily Raymond, sitting at her window
up-stalrs, heard a step in the entry be.
low, heard the outer door apen and shut,
and in & moment more saw Charles Wil-
won stride down through the garden,
Instantly ghe divined the trouble. In-
deed, she had expected it. Lookiog
after him, she saw that after walking to
and fro in that part of the garden fur.
thest from the house, he threw himsell
upon the ground, and lay there with his
fuce hidden In his hands. Bhe had be.
gun by belng angry.

“Good enough for him!" she had I

muttered, when he first went out, “He
might have known thatshe wouldn't
have him!” Bot when she saw him ly-
ing there, ber unger dled away, * 1
cannot bear It!" she said, at length. ** 1
must go to him, if he hates me for it
Poor fellow ! he can't help it if he does
love her.””

Looking from the side window that
commanded a view of that part of the
grounds, Rose had been standing with
ber hands olusped to her breast, watch-
ing the young man, wondering, In dis-
tress, what she ought to do, wishing
Doctor Thayer would come, half of
mind to call M. Coolidge. She heard

Lily's step on the stairs, saw her glide
prst the window and down the garden
path, saw Charles sfarl to his feet ot her
nppronch. The two stood n moment,
then Rose saw (hat whife Charles hid
s foe In bis hands and leaned ngainst
the lrank of o tree, Lily stood beside
bim, and after o moment tonohed his
arm with her hand.

“ Dear lttle Lily ! she will emmfort
Iim,"" she egald, with n sigh of reliefand
woent boelk (o her sofi.

The lute moon hnd arisen, and shone
in over her, filuging lis beams 1o & sl
very mantle over that pure brow and
white-robed form, Itose got up and ex-
tinguiehed the lamp, then sat down
ngaln and gared thoughtfully ont into
e night.

“ 1 wonder why 1 feel so unhuppy ¥
she murmured. 1 felt 8o before
Charles spoke. It must be beouse T aim
doing wrong. 1 haven't said my pray-
ers to-night.  Oh, me eulpa !’

Rising Instantly, she knelt before her
sofin in the moonlight, and, blessing her-
self, folded her handa, and, lifting her
pale and spiritual fase, went softly sod
solemnly through with her negleeted
devotions. Mo Inlent was ghe that she
searcely was aware of the soft opening
and closing of the front door, or of the
step that went shrough the entry, But
when she rose from her knees, she saw
Doctor Thayer standing In the door of
his study, his form outlined agnainst the
window behind him.

“Oh, I thought it wns Charles,”” she
sald, ne he ecnme forward. 1 happened
to remember that 1 bhadn’t sald my
prayers to-night, and so I said them
rlght nway, lest T should get sleepy.™

“Are you sleepy ¥'" he asked,

“Oh, no, I am wide awake, I think
that oy first purty has exoiled me, 1
shall not be able tosleep to-night, and
I don’t want to try.”

Doctor Thayer seated himsell on the
kofa she had left, and presently she took
n seat there also, Bhe fancied that he
lind motioned her to. For n minute he
ent looking thoughtfully out into the
moonlighted night, seeming to have for-
gollen Rose; but just s she was getting
n little uneasy, and thinking that per-
haps he wanted to be alone, he turned
his face toward her.

“* How beautiful he is,""
voluntary thought.

And, indeed, that fine high-bred face
did lpok benutiful in the softening light
that shone over it, and with the added
charm of the faint smile that stirred his
lips ns he looked at her.

‘1 bave been mentally traveling back
ten years,” hesaid, *‘and I have been
thinking that T should like to ask you
something about your experience at
that time, if the subject will not be
puinful to you. In all the gossip and
wondering that has been made over
your history, you and T have never
mentioned it to each other., There was
no need we should. Therels no need
now, except to gratify s professional co-
riosity of mine. Would you rather not
speak of that sirange lliness of yours 7"’

Rose leaned back in her corner of the
sofa,and rested her head upon her hand,
shading her eyes: but her forehead
shone pure in the light, and the smasll

was her jin-

riogless hand looked as though carved
| from ivory.

* I remember so little!” she murmaur-
ed, io an agitated voice; “and yet, all
that I knew ten years ago, I know now.
My slckness was full of terror. I can
recollect that the moment I was left
alone, strange little men and women,
with ugly faces, used tocrowd my room,
and seem to threaten me. Mrs, Warren
was not, certainly, very tender; but 1
dreaded to have her leave me at night.
Doetor Maraden was kind, T think.
Once he put his band on my head, and
suid, ‘Poor child!” But through it all
was the thought that if you, or Charles,
or Mrs. Coolidge, would come to me, all
would be well. Of course 1 was delir-
ious all the time, At Inst, one night,
I henrd the doctor say to Mrs. Warren
that I was going to die. It filled me
me with terror, and I began to scream.
 In my delirium, [t seemed to me that
! they wanted to kill me; and I tried to
| get out of bed, und run away. I sup-

pose I did run seross the room, and fall.

I had & sensation which even now it
; chills me recall. It was a8 though I
| were fslling, falling, in darkness, and
! with a slekening horror In my heart,—
falling till it seemed 95 though 1 should

fll forever: and then I went out like
n flame, The next I knew was h sensa-
tion of cold, nsnd of belng bound so that
I eould not move, T heard sounds, and
longed to speak, and open my eyes; but
could not. Then I thought that some
one wag onrrying me. Hut it was ali so
dim that the effort to reenll Iis like try-
ing to enteh motes in the benm., Then
sotme one else ook me, nud laid me on
n hiard bed, nod 1 felt ns though a strong
lHght was shining over me. I éould see
the glow of It, though my eyes were
shut, 1 felt quite huppy, snd bellevad
that I was in henven, HBome one took
oy hand, and I thought that my moth-
¢r hud come to mect me. Ilay there,
and drew that Hght and wirmth to my-
self, and woke slowly ton new life. 1t
wns as though I had been in some terrl-
ble place, and a friend—my mother, or
some one else—had led me out of it, and
now all was shfe, Topened my eyes,
and snw a face bending over me 1™

Hose siarted suddenly forward from
her corner of the sofa, and Impulsively
held out both her hauds,

YO my friend | my friend ! ghe eried
passionately, ‘it was you who saved my
life, Do not forsake me, vor send me

1

nwway from you!
A flush swept over the doctor’s face,
at the suddenness of her appeal. He
olasped the two trembling hands, and
looked enrnestly into the tearful face,

* My dear, I never drenmed of desert-
ing you,” he sald ; ** and as for sending
you from me, you will only go to your
own, and I hope to see you often. In.
deed, denr, I am as unwilling to spare
you as you are to go. I shall be lonely
here,”’

“Could you potgo tothe Hall, and
live with me, and Mrs. Coolidge, and
Lily 7?7 usked Ilose, softly touching
with her delicate finger-tips one of the
hands that had held bers, and that still
rested on the sofs betwesn them,

As she spoke, she leaned slightly to-
ward bhim, then drew back timidly,
withdrawing her fingers from his hand.
Kind as he was, he was so dignified and
unresponsive that she half feared him.

Dogtor Thayer bresthed quickly, and
his eyes scintillated, as he looked st her
one instant in silence. This girl was too
utterly ignorant. He must put s stop
to such solicitations, and, cruel ns It
seemed, give her a lesson in respect for
the world's epinion.

1 could live there only as your hus-
band, Rose,”” he said, and in the effort
to speak calmly his voles sounded cold.
** It is not usual for gentiemen no older
than I to become the guests of young
ladies. The world wonld consider it
very improper.*’

Bhe looked at him one instant, with
her beaullful eyes dilating with surprise,
then a erimson blush rushed over her
face, burning like = flame her pallld
whiteness,—a blush of minglod paln and
shame. For the first time, the thought
came Into her mind that she had been
bold and indelicate, that she had offend-
ed and disgusted him, snd that there
was something shocking in her express.
ing her affection, and her willingness to
love him. That, then, was what his
coldness had meant! She sat over-
whelmed with humilistion. Could it be
that he would think she meant to ask
him to marry her? The thought took
her to her feet ns though she had receiv-
ed a galvanic shock.

* You must pardon my childish igno-
rance,” she stammered, hAlf turning
away, and not looking at him. And
there was a ring of pride, almost of an-
ger, in her voice. ** You know I have
had no chanee to learn such things.""

She was golng away, but he detsined
her,

“My dear Rose,”” he sald, with sor-
rowful tenderness, “do not leave me so.
Do you think that I amy blaming you ¥
or that I am ungrateful for your affec.
tion? Ionly sald this to you to save
you the necessity of hearing It from
somebody else.”’

“Bhe shrank away from him, with-
drawing the hand he had taken.,

*You make me think myselfl mean
and unmanly ! he exelaimrd. * Have
I insulted you ¥’

“No,” sald Rose, with & drooping
head; * but you have mnde me think of
things I never thought of before."

Bhe glided away from him, and hur.
ried up to her room, Doctor Thayer her

husband! The thought made her faint,



