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“THE PRIDE OF BATTERY B.”

FRANK II. GASSAWAY.

South Moontain towered on our right,
Far off the river lay,

And over on the wooded height
We held their lines at bay.

At last the mutt’ring guns were still,
The day died slow and wan,

At lastithe gunners’ pipes did fill,
The Sergeant’s yarns Legan.

When as the wind a moment blew .
Asidé Yhe fragrant flood
Our briarwoods raised—within our view

A hu.P maiden stood.

A tiny {ot of six or seven,

From fireside fresh she scemed,
(Of such a little one in heaven

One soldier often dreamed). o

Ard, as we stared, one little hand
Went'to her curly hoad
In grave salute. ‘‘ And who are you ?”
At length the Sergeant said.
MINLE

‘¢ And where’s your home ?’* he growled
again,
She lisped out, ** Who is me ?
Why, don't you know ? I1'm little Jane,
‘ The Pride of Battery 1.’

My home? Why,that was burned away,
And ps and ma are dead,
And 8o I ride the guus all day

Along with Sergeant Nod ;

And I’ve adrum that's not a toy,
And & cap with feathers too,

And I inarch beside the drummer boy
On Sundays at review.

But now our bacca’s all give out,
The men can’t have their smoke ; .

And so, they’re cross—why even Ned
Won’t play with mne and joke :

And tife Lig Colonel said to-day—

I hate to hear him swear—
1e'd give a leg for a good pipe
Like the Yanks had over theve.

ik
And so & thonght when beat the drum,
And the big guns were still,

1'd creep beneath:the tent and come
Out here across the hill,

And beg, good Mister Yankee men,
You'l give'me soe Lone Juck,
Plense do—when we get home again

I’ll surely bring it back.

Indeed, I will, for Ned—euys he—
*If Ldo.what 1 say

1’ll be & General yet, may be,
And Fide & prancing bay.'”

We brimmied her tiny apron o’er,
Youshould have heard her kaugh

As each mian from his scanty store
Shook out u gen’rous half.

NEAL 4
To kiss t'flejit le mouth stooped down
A score of grimy mgg,

Until the Sergeant’s husky voice

Said’** *Tention, squad I and then

We gave her escort, tiil gnod night
The pretty waif we bid,

And watched her toddle out of sight ;
Or else 'twas ters that hid

Ier tiny form, nar turned about
A man, nor spoke a word

Till after a while a far, hoarse shout
Upon the wind we heard !

We sent it back—thea cast sad eye
Upon the scene around, -

A baby's hand Lad touched the tic
Thut brothers.onee hud bound.

That’s pll-—-save when the dawn awoke
Aguin the work of bell ,

And through the sullen clouds of smoke
The screaming missiles fell.

Our Gen’rak often rubbed his glass,
And parvellad much to see

Not a single shell that whole day fell
In the eamp of Battery “1B" !

& *‘ Suppose,
bonestLhieggo
girl one day ldst ' suppose that

lacemed absurd as well as im

" said a poor but
to a Prairie avenue| ;. face, which he had kept many years
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A Pot of Money.

Fara Alden, was in love with Clara

Scudder ; and sometimes in moments of
great exaltation—for he was a modost
-outh, as every true lover should be—he
znd dared to think that she did not frown
upon his pussion., But Clara was the
Squire's daughter and an leiress, while
Ezra was but a small farmer, and so far
from successful in that pursuit, that it
possible, that
he should aspire to the hand of the lovely
Miss Scuddery who had been courted in
vain even by fine city gentlemen. So he
had sighed and cast longing looks from
his place in the choir (where he sang in
a fine teaor voice on Sundays) into the
squire’s pew, but more thun once he
thought pretty Clara blushed brightlf and
he knew well enough tlat she a waﬁa
smiled sweetly, and her voice, when she
spoke to him, had o carressing sound,
and altogether her wmanner toward him
was not discouraging.

But Ezra would not be encouraged. —
He felt that it was uscless for him to nsk
the squire for his daughter’s hand utless
he had a good pot of money in his own
hand with which to back his proposal.—
So, instead of trying to compass the de-
sired end by increased industry he neg-
lected bis little farm more than before,
and gpent his whole time in wishing that
he could find & pot of wouey svinehow,
in the manner of old fashioned stories—at
the foot of a trec; under the foundation
of his house. I believe he would even
have sought for it at the eund of a rain-
bow, like the boy in the nursery rhyme if
he had been told there was a good chaace
of finding it there.

Suddeuly a rumor spread abroad that a
wonderful gipsy bad appeared, who was
telling peoples fortunes that eame true in
the most remarkable manner, and all the
country side wus in a state of excitement
on the subject. She was of somewhat ex-
clusive character, this madawn gipsy, and
could only be consulted in a certain place,
in the shadow of a wych-elm, in the open
air, and during certain hours—these
hours being between the last rays of the
declining sun, aud the first shadows of
the coming night.

Of course the rumor of the gipsy's
marvelous fortune-telling reached Hara
Alden, and equally of course he was much
exercised in mind concerning it. He
found outthe place where the furtunc tel-
lor devived these fair fortunes : and one
evening, after watching the sun slowly
disappear behind the western hills, he re-
paired thither, stealthily and = little a-
fraid of weeting Clara Scudder sowme-
where in the vaciuity, for the wych-cln
was just on the further side of the squires
farma. lowever, he met no one, egeept
a hurried squirrel, fust speeding to its
home, and it was even wore rcarcd at be-
ing wet than FKara wua, so bhe hastened
to the wych-eln, und there, sure enough,
was madam gipsy, ‘sitting curled up a-
gaiust the trunk, and looking reeisely
aw if she wag waiting for him, She was
a very old woman, bent alost double :
her lined and wrinkled face was the col-
or of butternut, and the tangles of her
hair huug in elf-like grizsled locks a-
bout Ler brow end over her cheeks ; but
her black eyes Liad a wonderful brilliancy
and such & keen look that they seewed to
see right through bim. She was wrap-
ped in a tattersd old scarlet gloalk, and
hood of the same was drawn well over ber
head. Sle gave a quick nod to Kzra,
and motioned him to take a scat at her
feet, which he did with his heart thump-
ing a4 if he were before the Delphic ora-
cle. And when she spoke he had to
beud his head and listen ver nttﬂutively..
for not vnly did she wutter I‘:or words 1n
a very toothless fashion, but sbe spokc 1D
s0 low a tone that be had some difficulty

in bearing her. But he made out what
she said : .

] was expecting vou my son, and I
know what you have come for ;” and theu
she held sut a hand even more butternut
than her face—a sbaking and tremulous
hand ; and Kzra made haste to cross the
palmn with silver, that being, as he kuew,
the time honored custom. This bappen-
ed before we had beguu the return to
specie basis; and silver was scarce, but

had in bis pocket a half dollar piece,
with s hole in it, and a cross drawn o0

luk.

8| for Bo, aa oould be no wore
ly—very dearly auspicious oon:?o:hru the nt for

fit, ha timidly placed i} in the gi
; .lmlqsinhnthhurm:
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in view, was full of excite ment and in-
torest. At first he dng and dug, looking
for his pot of money, but as it did not
turn up, and continued to dig, full of
faith, and growing every day more inter-
ested in his own cfforts.

«“What on earth has got into Ezra Al-
den 77 asked the neighbors, one of an-
other. ““Why has he taken to working
like all poseessed. He has also hired =
man too, and the pair of them are at it
lf'rtl:]n: the first dawn of daylight to night-
all.” 2

+*Whatever has got into him he is
ing to have the best crops of the year,”
answered one. “Lucky fellow. Just
when there’s going ¢ be a raise in flou
too, and he has no end of wheat growing
and in splendid condition.”

““Why, Clara, isn’t that Kzra Alden’s
farm ?” asked the squire as his daughter
one day drove him past it, @ ‘her protty
pony carriage.

‘““Yes, '

g0~

sir.,”’ returned Clara, with a
faint pink stealing into her clear, pale
cheek.

«‘Has some one clse farmed it then "
asked the Squire. ““There ian't another
such farm sround here fit to compare with
it-"

The pink in Clara's cheek decpened to
a lovely crimson.

““(), no, papa,” ghe auswered blushing
deeply, it sees Ezra—Mr. Alden, has

just developed o sudden talent for farm-

ing.”

‘*And a very first rate talent, I should
say,” suid the old gentleman. *“‘A man
who can show such s farm as that can
hold his head as high as any one.”

Clara’s bluc eyes glowed and spark-
led. Bhe touched her pounies lightly ;
and her happy thoughts rushed off iuto
the future at a pace to rival their fast
trotting.

As the neighbors had foretold, Kzra
Alden had particularly fine crops that
season, and his success at farming bhaving
also developed his commercial ability, he
sold all that he had to scll to excellent ad-
vantage.

«Well,” said Izra, as he counted his
gains, and tied them securely in his mon-
ey bag, “I haven’t found my pot of
money, but this little
despiscd, and I shall keepon. By George:
I wonder if this is what the old gipsy
weant.”

ra had some time on his hands now
for dreaming, and be took to sighing for
(lara onee wore, but in s much more
hopeful spirit.

**L.will speak to her father,” he thought
and if he gives me encouragement 1 will
then go ask Clara pluw, if she will mur-
ry me.

Now some young men would have
thought it safer to win the daughter’s con-
scut first; but Kzea was too honorable for
that.

“If the squire won't have me,” he
said to himelf, *‘it’s no use to usk Clara.
She would never disobey her father. 1
shouldn’t sare half so much for her if she
would.”

And s0 he took his money bag in his
band and soughs the presence of Bquire
Scudder.

I'he Squire sat reading a voluwme of
Pickwick papers in his handsome old-
fashioned parlor: and being in a very
geniul mood, he received Kzra with the
most encouraging kinduess, aud listened
to all that he had to say with a beniguant
swile. ¢

|t is not u great deal,” concluded
Kizra, bolding up%‘nia money bag, ‘‘but
there is pluuty more where [ found this,
uir.” he ruphed.

«*And pray, where did you find it, l‘!‘-lr.i

Alden 7 asked the squire, rather taken
aback. '

v At the roots of my wheat and barley”
answered Kzra ; nd'ﬂug with a laugh,
“To tell the truth, sir, I cousulted a for-
tune-teller, and she told we to dig and
dig, and I would certainl
money. I haven't found it yet, but I
intend to keep on digging, and 1 don't
doubt but I sball find ic by and by.”

BcLuiro Scudder burst into s hearty
laugh; and kindly patted Izraou the
shoulder.

+] dou’t doubt but you will my lad,”
he said, cheerily *‘lionest industry is
the best pot of woney sny young nan
ever fouud. As for Clara, you cun talk
over matter with herself—she’s uit-
ting by the window, hidden behind
the curtains.” '

Now, that was dreadful mean of the

uire, not to bave given Kars » hint of

's prosence bofore; but he didn™

pila is not to bel

| Lis footsteps could not be traced.

find a pot of

palm of ber hand like cream. »
Ezra looked and started and gave a
little ery. 13 was bis own lucky silver
iece. He glanced into the laugiung,
lushing face, and then for the first time
he fooked straight into Clara Scudder’s
eyes. They were very, very blue, and
wondorfully brilliant, but this time thoy
did not scem to look through him they
sank betore his glance and veiled them-
selves under lovely, long black lashes.
(), Clara ¥’ murmured Kzra, *'you
were the gipsy 17
“Of course I was."”’
«'And you knew I loved you all the
time 7"
«Qf course Idid, you foolish boy—
that's why 1 had to invent a way of tell
ing you s0."”

____—*——H-—'“

SOME ECCENTRICITIES OF
COURTSHIP.

Sir Artbur Helps says: ‘‘Probably
there is 1o instance in which any two
lovers have made love exactly in the
simeo way as any two other lovers, siuce
the world began.”

Barkis insinuated.

Vivien charmed Merlin.

Alexander wade a bonfire for Thais.

Hildegarde took the bull by the horus.

The merchant of Venice soft-soldered
Portia with a lead casket.

The garrulous female in the Arabian
Nights told her husband stories.

%ictoria sent for Prince Albert and
told him she wanted him. She was vie-
torious.

ln the Polynesian Islands they win
their hearts by beating their heads with
a shillelah. |

Harry the Eighth and Bluebeard were
off with the head of the old love bLefore
they were on with the new.

Dr. Jobnson poked the tobacco down
in his pipe with his sweetheart's finger—
a warm token of affection

Tristram did it mostly with a harp, and
was also a good liar. {lis two Isoldes
were too many for him.

othwell was inclined to Marie, and
locked her wp in his castle. It worked
as well as Poter's pumpkin shell.

Dobbett’s wife caught him by the
grace with which she used her wasiitub.
She was never known to ase it after the
wedding.

Miles Standish deputed an agent whom
he considered fitter to plead his suit with
bie lady-love; the agent did it tos well ;
but for himself.

Sam Romily, the famous lawyer, kill-
ed himself because his wife died, while a
good many others kill themselves beeause
they won't die,

Nicholus, of Russia, wanted to pop the
question ut a diwner table, but didu't like
to be caught at it; so he iwbedded u
ring in a lump of bread and handed it to
her.

(harlemagne’s secretary was canght
in u snow storm ‘‘aparking” the greut
Kmperor’s daughter at midnight, and she
carried him howe on her back, so thl:u.
The
Emperor heard of it, and saddled him on
to her for. the rest of her life.

i IT IS BETTER.

It is better to wear a calico drese with-
out trimmings, if it be paid for, than to
owe the shopkeeper for the most clegant
silk, cut and triumed in the wmost be-
witching manner.

Better to live in a log cabin all your
own, than in a brown-stone munsion be-
longing to somebody clse.

Better walk forever than run in debt
for a horse and carriage. °

Better to use the old cane-scated chairs
and faded two-ply earpet thun treinble at
the bills sent home from the upholsterer’s
for the mogt elegant parlor set ever made.

Better to meet your business aequain-
tances with a free, ‘‘don’t-owe-you-u-
cent” smile than w dodge around the cer-
uor from a dun.

Better pay the organ grinder two conts
for musie, if you must have it, than owe
for a piano.

Better gaze upon bare walls than upon
pictures unpaid for.

Better eat thin soup from carthern dish-
¢s, if you owe your butoher nothing than
to dine off lsmb and beef and know it does
not belong to you. "

Better have s fit of hysteries than run
in debt for furniture, cloth, or any-
thing else that you way wish for.

LOVE-KNOTS.

ROMANCE OF HISTORY.

TIE MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMAN OF HER
TIME.

O ————

In the early part of the fourteenth cen-
tury the Island of Corsica was a bone of
contention between the Maritime Repub-
lies of Italy, the Duchy of Savoy, and the
Kingdom of I'raace. :

The latter, at that time, was ruled by
the chivalious Francis the First, one of
the most remarkable and daring charac-
ters in history.

ITis ambition was only equalled by his
reckless audacity, and he alone, of all
princes of his time, ventared to break @
lance with the powerful emperor, Charles
the Fifth, who so disastrously defeated
him at Pavia, in 1521.

In the preceeding year, king Francis
had a quarrel with - his wife, who bad re-
proached him for his infidelities. One day,
maddened by her taunts, he said to his
valet, Gavini, a Corsican : -

»* Ah, I must get rid of Iler Majesty
her temper is toobad. Iam sure that the
Holy Futher will grant me a divorce
trom her. But where shall I find & new
wife ¢”’

“Your Mujesty has only to chose among
the most beautiful princesses of Europe,”’

aid Gavind,

“ But there is not a single beautiful
princess in Europe,” replied the King,
almost angrily. *‘Amelie of Savoy is the
only one thut is flot absolutely homely,
and I hate her father so bitterly that 1
should be reluctant to enter into a union
with a member of his family.”’

“If your Majesty will permit me
said the wily Corsican, * I could tell yot
of » Jady with royal blood in her veius,
who is young and handsome enough to
grace the throne of France by your side.”

¢ And who is she ?”’ asked the king,
eagerly.

v She is the Marchioness Isolona Ballo.

¢t T never heard of her.”

‘¢ §he is the richest woman in Corsica,
where her ancestors, since timme immemo-
rial, have owned most of the real estate,
and where they have been more powerful

lthan the real rulers of the island ever

were. 1ler grandmother was a niece of
the Emperor Maximilinu, and she is the
last of her ruce.”

‘¢ I'he last of her race, Gavini, and still
unmarried ¥V’

' Your Majesty, there is a strange tale
to this,” replied Gavini, ** About seven
years ago the marchioness with ber aged
father, was having a boat ride ofi Ajac-
cio. A thunder storm sprung up, and
the frail bark was in great danger of cap-
sizing. The old marquis was frightened
to death.

‘* Pray, my child,” he cried in his ter-
ror, ‘‘pray to her who alone can save us.
PPruy to her and promise to remuin a vir-
gin, unless a king should come to solicit
your hand !

‘ Isolena took that pledge,and now she
is the sole mistress of immense estates,
and one of the must beautiful wowen in
the workl.”

The amorous king, who ncted as if he
had already got rid of his legitimate wife,
had Ly this time beeome deeply interested
in the subject,

“ Gavini,” he said, **how does this
marchioness look ¥’

“Your Majesty, I have truly never seen
a lady worthier to adorn a throne than
she. She is the fairest daughter whom
Italy, the land of pretty women, ever guve
birth to. Tall, slender, majestic, with &
complexion of marble and features which
Phidias would have gladly chisseled in
stone ; she has on her ripe lips the tempt-
ing smile of Cupid, and in her black eyes
all the fire of the goddess of love.”

In this manner the artful valet stimu-
lated the desive of his royal master, until
the latter said to him :

¢ [ should like to make her acquaint-
ance ; but that has to be done in & very
discreet manner.*

After heming and hawing for & long
while, Gavinl suggested that he bimself
migbt go to Corsicu and make overtures
to the beautiful marchioness.

The king eagerly embraced this offer.

(1

In due course of time he arrived at{then whipped
all bis attend-|city I

Ajaccio and
He bad not exaggerated her charms.

v i 2
NQ | ‘ * |
"’-r |
R v ile

torough the strets ¥ '.

This was done on the following
The beautiful marchioness

She was, ndeed, 8 most charming and torture with astounding fortitode,

attractive woman.

Upon presenting his credeutials to her,
he said : o |

“ My royal master, your excellency,
has entrusted me to bring about mofe
cordial relations between France and the
island of which you are mistress, if not
by Divine right, at least by the right of
your truly surpassing beauty as by virtue
of the time-honored claims of your an-
cestors.

The compliment was not lost@pon the
handsome creature. She dismissed the
valet-enyoy in the mosgracious manner:

1 will capture ber easily,” thought
Gavini, as be took his departure, * 1
believed she was too intelligent to be
gulled by such very transparent flattery.
Yery well—so much the better for me.”

But a young admirer of the marchion-
ess, Signor Conde Vrao, who in years
gonoe by had bLeen at the gay court of
France, had recogized him.

The Conde solicited a private Interview
with the marchioness after Gavini had
withdrawn,

At first she hesitated to grant the ve-
quest, because Conde bad so often urged
her to give him her hand. But he was 80
persistent this time that she went with
him to her boudoir,

‘afsolena,” he said to her, “ do you
know who that maun is ?”’

“ The Envoy of the King of France,

onde,” she replied. **Ilis credentials
show it.”

“ That may be, Isolena,
¢ hut I am sure that vhe king, in sending
the fellow—"’

‘“ The fellow ¢’

¢ Yes, the fellow, Isolena. Iam sure
that the king in sending the fellow to you
has played a very contemptible trick upon
you."’

¢ Jow 80 ?”

¢« Because this pretedded Envey is no
other than King Francis’ budy servant.”

«* A menial !’ she cried, with flashing
eyes,

Yes, the lowest of Lhe low; he who
dresses and undresses 1lis Majesty of
France.” ‘

«* And the Xing intended to put an af-
front on me by sending such & rascal to
me M

4Tt is not yet all, Isolena. This Gu-
vini is a Corsican, a serf of your father’s
who fled the country twenty years ago
because Lo had committed several dis-
graceful thefts.” |

The beautiful marchioness was by this
time so entaged thut she uttered the fol-
lowing teriible oath :

“Jlad I to-day King Francis in nz
power 1 should cause him to perish
miserably as the dog whom he has sent to
me. I swear it, and should 1 lose my
own li fe and ruin this whole island which
[ love so well !”’

At midnight, on the same day, Gavini
was dragged from his bed snd thrast into
a dungeon.

Qix hours later he ‘was confronted by
the ex®eutioner and the indignant march-
joness,

¢ You are about to die,” she said, pit-
ilessly, to the ill-fated man.

“ ITow dare you treat the sacred person
of an envoy in this manner !>’ he cried.

¢ The sacred person of an escaped serf
and thief 1" she exclaimed. * Gavini, 1
kuow who you are.”

“ The envoy of the King of France.” {

“ You mean his valet. Now listen to

me. I shall have your flesh torn from

your limbs with red-hot pincers if you do

not confess what induced King Francis
to commit so infamous an outrage as to
send you to me in the capacity of an en-
voy ?”

Gavini referred once more to the invi-
olability of his office. .

She ordered the executioner to torture
him. |

L]

The prisoner was placed on & wooden

Not a cry of pain_escaped

tightly compressed lips, as m%
tioner's lash descended upon her na
back. '

At last she opened her mouth; & strelym

of blood issued frem it.

'« Who will avenge me ?*’ she gasped.;
She was avenged a few months Sater
when Francis the First was
at Pavia, and 80 badly beaten that
: ¢ All is Jost save honor I*?

1

STUDYING THE BEAUTIES OF
NATURE. - onl'l

The other day a Detroit fathet parcha-
sed 8 microscope for his son, a boy of tea,
patted the lad on and sald te
him: o
' My son, take U micosespe aad gy { |
out and study the beauties of nature.”

The boy left all othef aiusements tof ___
this, and he teok such great interest apd, .
improved so rapidly, that at the teat
to which seVeral visitors sat down:
the family, he felt that he must
506 mmarhqks. Turulug to one of W
lndies, he inquired: . . ol

wmmhokﬂehoh;ww:“f |
microscope? '+ owowe! ot diie
1.don’t think I ever did, she plensstifissio
replied. '

Well, you just pught to sen the thingh
crawl— ol

John! Jobn! exclaimed the
shaking his head at bim across the

John subsided for a minute or twe, 1

everybody said, Thaok you, no.
soon the young student, desiring
fy his father, usked :
Father, did you ever
through & microscope ? W o o
I will talk with you after supper, 96-"".mgaoy
plied the parent, scowling at the boyodw wdi
John was rather disappointed at his fails "0
ure to arouse enthusiasm, and just as the "4
strawberries were being, passed around, o
he remnrked : My e At
Well, you ought just tolook at a straw-
berry once through & microscope! Thex . . »
look just liko warts, they do, mnd, YORi-. . ..
think you see bugs running— 44" wsi
Jawn ! said his mother. R
Boy! warned the father. Sl Wt _
Well they look wors'n @Gies headls, pro- 4
tested tho boy, who imagined that they "
doubted his veracity, for flies—— - £
Boy! said the father, making & motion
for John to leave the table. %
John left, and as soon as it Was CORVe., .
nient for him to do se, the father esossted - « vao
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the 1ad to the wash-room in the bascmen$, ' &'3.
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bounced him around and said !

My son, glinme the m
tuke tho ax and go out N
beauties of that w@-p_lhl_ . Y

If that boy continies Yo fesl the wayhe | 17°®
does at present, ho will become a bank- . i,
robber instead of a naturalist, e o
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855 I've got another, my dear, ssid '™
Mr. Dorking as he hurried intothe house.
If you were on the top of Trinity church
spiro on the back of a goose how would
you get down ?

Mrs. Dorkins thought she would jump
down, slide down the lightuing rod, fly
down on the goose, fall down, and then
gave it up.

Why, if you wanted to get down, you
could pick it off the goose, said M. Dor-
kins, exultantly.

237 That was rathor s touching alle- . .
sion to a deceased spouse, made vecenMy : .
by o farwer, who cams to the vallage sbore ! i

to purchase things.
‘Can’t [ show you snything else to-dag?” . -
politely asked the slerk. |

“*No, I reckon not,”

looking customer.
and wife last fall, and I feel pusty
ood span of horaes, tee."
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ter's to buy

bench, and then the executioner, after “E‘b:l‘w
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“You shell go, Gavinl,” he cried. [binding him, began to teur off his flcsh of w *
‘ Go to Montpas, my u::&ur. and draw | with nd::’]im tho‘::: h«-, .
as many livees in gold as you need.” For ten minutes the victim, though Thodllﬂ.hinilll

v But, your Majesty,” said tho valet, uttering the most unearthly yolls, retused | » .. val ignoranoe, -
‘* money ulono is not sufticient for such a|to confess, oy for? Why, for
mission. I ought to bave to that end At last, when the agony hecame (00| buys t
also—"' grent, he told the marchioness what be

“ What ?” had come to Corsica for.

‘ A position.” This still added to her fury.

¢+ 1 ought to be clothed with the rauk “What !" she cried, * King Francis

e
vely to listen to her unintelligible mum-| mean it. It seems quite im ible for
i: serious

bling. _ | these old gentlemen to realise
l'n-odl- .'.T know thio desire of your heart, my me ‘“'.:: ":):: boys and girls. oung gontleman with having trified with

. ,"91. gentlemun cootinued the| Bquire Soudder ruse with & nod and o8 fo:ll ugs, exoluimed : **Well, 1 plead
. ““Itis » certain waiden not |smile, and went asway, leaving Ksra in silty I

red miles away, only you have the|dire confusion, staring at the window our-| We are reliably informed that nothing
od right thet faint heart that scldom wine o fair lady. |isius, and wishing the floor would open | will make a young man’s. emotions des-
B . right thete. | But if you could t‘!wd woney,|and ewallow bim. But2it didn’t. In-|piso the restraints of a tight shirt oollar
T gl gl A | your spirit would er. Liston (0| ntead the w ourtain opened and a|s0 much as the pressure of s soft haud in
L ot ; music m'a:doboy mo, aud you shall have your g lady stopped out from be-|(he durk. .

' »aid Core,”' and aleo, hhA r":"l:::‘"“m"' mt’ waid with| o0 o Minister, your highness. " has believed me to bo 30 low 88 to become| |,gad, be was hewrd bo exelnim s ¢ wue

b Hpoe-made  ma)y : M s e el mrace, o fosa]. TOOASE: Bttt By GRS his mistrens | Ms, who have much more| «It's of no use for me o 4y 4o &
widep AL e ng her 4 Then he burst | ancioat my veins than Valois|farmor. That |

A young lady, boing charged by a
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ately, ** Whyyit be was poor, I should|
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discovered his orror through the

: _|tance of his affectionate wilo.

ioto the obair, from which be had| When sn ndisna girl r:hllrd
in his first consternstion. **What|lover snd determines to d :
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