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A COUNTRY WALK.

" BY MARY R. DODOGE,
-
'Twas earliest autumn ; up She road
To where the shade-trees blended,
Apnd where the gathering sunbeams
glowed,
My willing steps I wended.

Around the barn the tendden way
Curved carelessly, and drifted

Whether in the rowen lay,
By swa uplifted.
And farther on, a little space,
It pamsed a neighbor's dwelling,

Where thrift bare sign of rustic m&.
A humble peace foretelling,

Up, speeding o’er the stony path
To guin the summit shaded,

My foot, I’'m sure, not often hath
" Deen sweetlier persuaded,

For it is not stone or hill that makes
Our walk in life seem weary

But grief which silently o’ertakes °
The heart—aforetime cheery ;

Which chills the glow of eastern sun,
And dims its westering fringes,
And with an all-pervading dun
The bluest heaven tiages ;

And lay the listless foot upon
The cobble’s roughest edges,
And Lids the thistle sevin the one

Lone bluasom «f the hedges.

But I had bidden Grief good-by,
(Had bound her with a.tether,)

And only happiness was nigh,
And we two strolled tugether.

We laugh at Loulders and at broom'
That hemmed the downy thistles,
As, bent to clasp their purple bloon,

We spurned the horny briastles.

Woe plucked the pawk-weed that the bees
In earnest huste were sipping,

Into each azure cup with ease,
Their bills demurely dipping.

We found wild carrot even a joy,

fine-spun fepther,

And besuty everywhere, though coy,
id the tawny hdu.hur.

The Mmint, the golden-rod, the fern,
The pink of sweetgst.clover,

The cardinal-flo those petals burn
With crimmsou blushes over ;

The grasses that o’er renching run
Through all the tangle, threading

The brown with silver ; #nd the sun
About ps softly spigading, |

Were just so0 many witcheries
To hold pis by the splendor -

Of generous sunlight frown the trees
That'wade the hill-top tender.,

Yet on we went, and.stept athwirt
The buttertly’s gay showing,

Whase lightsomeness might well assort
With our still gladsome going.

The techy hornet scarcely held
A tetror in his winging,

While all around us southing swelled -
The calm cicada'’s singing. ; |

_Atulnmrmhd the bower of shide

Through which tlie sun was gleawing,
And in j1s dappled ambuscade
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Hugh Walworth's Oath.
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‘Do you love her, Hugh ?*

‘More than my life, Will.’

‘Then, man, why don’t you tell her
so!’

‘No, Will., I never will tell her s0.—
Never, pever, never,” Hugh Walworth
said, starting from his chair and pacing
the room.

‘Cowme, some, Hugh, don’t give me a
dramatic rehersal now, but sit down here
snd tell me what the trouble is,” said
Will. Lfrence—Hugh’s most intimate
friend, sud just the -hearted fellow
in the world. With almost womanly ten-
derness, he passed his arm around
Hugh and drew him down beside him.

‘No, Will.; although I love Clare St.
Clair, I shall never tell her so. Not even
if by so doing, I could win her But
I can now hear the
ringlog langh that would greet my love.
making, see the mocking curl of
proud lips. 1 was oot for away
GGus. Howard made a 20l of himuelf.’

‘‘3us Howard aud you sre very differ-

her. Obh, how I've watched her! Eager,
famishing for one look, to tell even of »
remembrance of the old times! But now
this must soon end. 1 will cross the o-
eesm again, never to return! Now you
have my story, Will, and we will never
speak of this aguin. Come, let us go out
for a walk !’

‘All right, Hagh. But I must express
my opinion first on this subject, and then
if you wish, henceforth and forever, hold
my tongue. If Clare St. Clair is a heart-
less coquette, 1 think you taught her the
first lesson.’ |

The friends took up their hats and
sauntered down town, Hugh wus very
silent, only replying to Will's remarks in
monosyllabler.

‘1've turned the current, I think, by

giving him a glance at himself,” Will.

said.

* H * * L * *

‘Clare St. Clair, when will you be con-
teut with this cruel game you are play-
ing?' I've just seen poor Henry Carring-
ton. I should thiuk you had a lesson se-
vere enough in Paul's death. Do you
wish another to die for love of you ?’

‘Cora, stop. How can you? How dare

lifeleas before her.

Down ob the ground beside him Clare
sank, pillowing his head in her lap, and
entreating him to open his eycs, to speak
to her.

‘Oh, T have canded this! Tosave me
be will die. Mugh, dear FHugh, open
your eyes | Speak to me ! Listen to me !’
she cried.

Slowly the eyelids raised, the pale lips
tried in yvain to speak.

‘Sce, see, Jlugh! Look ! here is your
anchor! I've worn itevery hour eince you
gave it to we. JHugh, I never trifled
with Paul. Oh, believe me, Zlugh ! Don’t
dieé ! Try to live,’ she eried.

And then, ag his cyes closed again,
|and the head sank heavier in her srms,

forgetting ull, everything, but her Jove
lfur hiin, she pressed her lips to those sv
pale and cold, crying:

‘Ob, Hugh, my darling, you will never

know. how I have Joved you so long. if

you die, I #hall die too.’

Again and again she pressed her lips
to his.
gave back a gentle pressure.

*Yes, yes, he lives!' she cried. ‘I
must get help. But how can I leave

ent persons, Hugh, and I think would|you say such dreadfal words to me?—|you?

meet s very differcut reception—’

‘lle is handsome, rich, and of one of
t.lu:1 ol:%o-t. aud best families of our State,
and —

A’ vain, conceited, brainless fop. I
honor Miss St. Clair for the way she sent
him forth. He would have ynderstood no
other roceptioa.’

‘He is vnly one of the very many she
has wou by her witcheries to laugh at,
and cast aside their hearts as little worth-
less baubles. She has no heart. She
eannot have, or surely she would have
given her love or sympathy, at least, to
my eousin Paul—desar, murdered Paul—
s0 true, so noble, 80 loviog! He was
worthy the purest woman’s Ene Will.,
my . 'boy, standing over Paul’s lifeless
furm, | swore I would never tell Clare
of my love; I would fly from her ; bat-
tle with and conquer this love. Ah, then,
when my grief was above all other feel-
ing, I though it would not be bard. I
must get away from here, Will,, far a-
way, where 1 shall never hear her name,
snd never see her. Six mouths has past
since 1 stvod beside Paul’'s coffin, and
made thit vow, und instead of ban|shing
ber from wy heart, I love her ! I love

“lher !’ :

‘Hugh! T have beard it whispered
that ’uul’s death was notaccidental : yet,
Why will you ?’

‘Why, because he wrote e of his love
sa1d said: “It 1 eannot win Clare, I shall
have n®hing to live fur. I caunot, I
will not, live with®ut her.' I foel sure
herwont to her, told his love ; was reject-
ed; and in hi» agony—'

‘No, no, no. Paul lleywood never in-
tended thut terrible erime, 1 know; and

0 \ know how foud he was of hunting. —

e \went forth for that purpose, and it
wn\\y s sudden and unexpected dinhurﬁo
of hi\ gun, that he was killed. Now, do
aot cusrge Miss St. Cluir with his death.
She never trifled with Paul, I feel oonfi-

dent’
‘Thev, why did sbe exclaim: ‘Oh, I

might huve saved him from this !’ as she
stood beside him ¥ She dreamed not that
L was Dear’

‘I know not, Hugh. Be this as it may,
I do not think you should feel thus to-
ward Mies St, Clair. 8he is wonderfully
beausiful; and men will love her, 1f she
has not yet learned to love any of them,
I cunnot, for my life, sce why you, of all
men, should fuel bad about it, partieular-
ly, %0 loug as she does nos refuse you,’

‘Would to Heaven 1 could think as
yvou, Will.! If I could believe that (lare
bad nuthing to do with my Cousin’s sad
eud—well, I might be happier. But wy
oath is recorded un high, and—'

“There, never mind about that; but
tell me, how long have you known Miss
St. Clair?’
 *Kver sinco she was twolve, and I a
youth of fiftecn. We were quile devoted

| %0 ench other for about six wn_hﬁ.:. .

ing sur vacati>n in the vi

uncle ; T mine.
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‘naid, taking from
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ere you not my cousin, and dearest
friend, I could not forgive it. Oh, girl,
I wish [ had a heart. Paul wmight have
won it. Dear, noble Paul! I loved him
as I should a brother, if I'd been blessed
with one. But, Cora, Paul never told
me that he loved me. I never refused him.
Thank heaven, he never asked. It would
bave been a deep sorrow for me to have
lost iz triendship. I have only one thing
to reproach mysclf for. I wight have
kept hun near me that day. He wanted
me t> go out ridinﬁ. 1 feared he wmight
speak the words 1 dreaded to hear, apd so
excused myself. Cora, you munst believe
me ! Paul's flight from this world wasae-
cideutal. I Aknowit. He had promised
to see we that evening.’

And the beautiful, heartless, erucl girl,
a8 her discarded lovers ealled her, drop-
ped her head and wept bitterly.

‘Forgive we, Clare. 1 do believe you.

[ wish others kuew of this—iugh Wal- _suvcd this reckless little girl’s life; for, |
wourth particularly. lave you scen much |J

of him lately 7’

‘No—yen. 1have secen him often, but
he ouly bows. Ho has never approachéd
me—never spoken a word to we siuce
Psul's death. I believe he hates we.’

‘Clare, T'm going to tell you a sceret.
Will. Laureneo— my Will. now—we are
engaged, dear,” Cora said, with a beaati-
ful blush mounting her fair face—"*he told
we that Hugh loved you—that his heart
was breaking for that love-—Lut that he
had heard the story sbout Paul, and by
his side had sworn never to tell you of
his love,’ |

Paler and paler the beautiful face grew.
So still and evld she sat, that Cora in
tertor caught hqr in her warm, lovin
arws, and carcssing and chiding in turn,
she managed to bring something like a
life-glow to the soft check.” And then
the ‘beautiful coyuctte’ sobbed :

‘For this 1’ve been waiting for years,
and vow to hear that it will never, never
come! Oh, Cora, becuuse 1've been loy-
ing Hugh ever since 1 was a little girl
[’ve had no heaurt for any ene else.

‘There,dear, don’t grieve. It will sure-
ly end all right. Hugh wes not hiwmself
when be made that rash vow. He must,
be will break it ' Cora eaid, soothingly.

‘You do not know him. ll¢ never
will,’ Clare said, sadly,

‘We shall see,” auswered the geutle
cousin.

And so she went away to find her Will
and with hiwm set her little head to
work to find some plan to secure the bap-
pinces of their friends. They parted to
meet agoin the next afternson, when
both would have had more time to work
out » plan. But while these loverr wore
worrying thoir minds and hearts, Provi-
dence had takeu care of the case.

Hugh, determined to fly from tho girl
he loved so dearly, had fixed upon the
day of dopacture. Then wun irresistible
yearni .ilmm hin to seo her onov
wore. fnl. started off toward hglr lu;ln.
a beauti country i, two miles fromn
@8, porhaps, be might
meet her, or, hovering ncar, might watch
het at the window ov the porel, or wan-
deribg aniid the trees snd flowers. Bue
be was doomed to tment. After

until vear t t. and failio
to eatob. o glimpse of Clare, Hugh ﬂlllj
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ilis cyes opened n;ain. and with a
pleadiug look were raised to hers. Voi-
ces reached her ear; footsteps were com-
ing.

‘Thank God. Zlelp isncar, Hugh.—
You will ive. Try to for—*

She did not fivish the sentence.” 8he
remembered then what Cora’ had told
her.

‘Yes, I must live now,’ he whispered,
clasping closer her haud.

The frightcned horse, with the rem-
naut of the phacton, carried quickly home
the news.

Mr, 3t. Clair, with two of the men,
started to hunt for Clare.

Iugh's injuries, although quite se-
vere, proved to be not of a dangerous
character. A week afterwoads, ha was

|able to be sitting ogeMr. St Clair’s porch
with Clare beside him.

‘Mr. Walworth, in all probability you

ust the same thing over again, 1 fear,’
suid Mr. St. Clair, coming up.

‘No, sir. [IJe saved wy sife because
he wunted me for biwself, and—and—’

‘1 am waiting your perwmission to eall
Clace mine, sir,” ffugh said, clasping her
hand, sud approaching the old geutle-
man, who grasped Jlugh's and ex-
cluiwed °

‘Have ber ? yes ; certainly you shall.
|I ww glad to get somebody to take her
off my hands, She 1s more than I can
hold. The most wildest, and most reck-
| less little piece. But the truest, most
loving duughter that ever blessed a fath-
ar's heart.’

And so ended Ifugh Walworth's re-
solve. 1'wm not sure that his oath was
broken, But 1'm quite confident that
Clare St. Clair was perfcetly satislied of

his love, although 1 ean’t remember ever |

baving heard him tell her of it: and wili|
|  *Morethan once, sir?’

bave to admit she did most of the love-
making berself, But Glare Walworth
was told to her heagt’s content how wuch
she waa loved, ma s twice a8 welcome
aud 8o much sweeter coming from a hus-
band’s than a lover's lips.

_-—.-—...-—-l-—.—--..* *. *

ARRESTED UNDER PAINFUL CIR-
- CUMSTANCES,

A gentlemau of the name of Boucherat
has just been arrested in Paris under ez-
ceptionally lmmful circumstances. lHe
was seen walkiug along the Rue de Ren-
nes, supporting on kis arm nnother gen-
tleman who appeared to be struggling
with ocogtending emotions, Suddenly u
policeman espied M. Boucherat iu the act
of plunging his hand into his companion’s
pockets. When he withdrew themn they
were full, and he was then observed to
teansfor their conteuts into his own pock-
ets. These movements caused the police-
man to full into & grave error, no less
than that of mistaking M. Bouchérat for
a comwon thief. At the
whither the lutter wus conducted in epite
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Surely the hand she liad clasped |
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'perfuct!y French face, Thomaas,

l pale,

glill‘d-ﬁém-'

IN THE GLASS.

It was early morning, and Thomas,
Lord ——'s valet, had waited on his mas-
ter’'s American guest to see what he de-
sired him to do for him.

Thomas was too well-bred to appear to
notice anything ‘remarkable, but there
certainly was something odd in the gen-
tleman‘s manner, and he had not the look
of one who bad enjoved refreshing slum-
beis. Twice he seemed on the point of
prepounding a question—twice he check-
ed himself. At last, just as the man
turned to leave the room he spoke :

‘*Thomas ¥’

‘Yes, sit,” said Thomas, turning te-
ward him again.

¢ No matter, Phomas,’

‘Very well, sir.’

Thomaa had his hand on the lock of the
door this timme, but again the gentleman
spoke ;

‘Thomas, 1 have been awake all night.’

‘My lord will regret to hear it,* said
Thomas, too respuctful Lo appropriate the
information,

*Something very odd disturbed me,’
continued the gentlewan. *‘Have you
lany reason to beiieve that any of the wo-

men servants have lost their seuses ?’

* Any of the maidy, sir,’ said Thomas,
‘Oh, no, sir. My lady's own maid is a
most sensible person. So is the young
lady’s, extremely respectable and settled,
indeed. As for the cook and—Oh, no,
sir.. I am sure none of the maids ere out
of their senses, sir.’

‘One of the maids kept me awake all
last night,’ said the Ameriean,

*One of the maids, sir !’ cried Thomas,

‘Yes, Thomas,’ said the gentleman.
‘She kept running into my room at least
every half hour to look in the glass and
admire herself,

‘*She eame out of that door,” and he

Hmintml to one in a corner, *and walked

| straighit up to the mirror; the light from
the night lamp fell vpon her face ; she
seemed to catch my eye in the glass each
time and smiled at me as she didso, 1
only saw her fuce in the mirror, bat it
was very pretty, though very pale. She
were A short quilted skirt, a little black
boddice, and full white sleeves. She had
A gold eross tied about her neck by a
| black ribbon, and wore a little cap on her
bLluck braids—a very young girl with &

Do you

know her ¥’

Thomas made no answer. Ile Jooked
at the gentleman steadily and grew very
Something bad sturtled him out of

Mis good manners. At last he spoke ;

*If I bave the honor of understanding
1'you, sir, the young person came through
this door.’

‘Yes,” mid the Amgrican.

*About once an bour, from wmidnight
until dawn.’.

‘*She was young, pretty, and French-
looking, and wore a quilted skirt, a Lod-
dice, und a cap, sii ¥’

* Exuctly, Thomas.’

‘May 1 beg you to do me the favor of
looking into this romn, sir ?°

The gentleman followed Thomas to the
door through which he nsserted that the
young pesson had passed ;: and saw noth.
ing but & closet about twelve feet square,
with no door save the one that opened
into the large room, and high in the ceil*
ing & little window through which a bLird
could scarcely huve flown. It contained
no furniture whatever,

‘You will acknowledge, sir," said
Thomas, very gravely, *that an ordinary
young person must have remained here if
she had entered, as you think she did,
sir, und that we should now find her here
sin?:

*There must bLe a secret door—or—or

of his most earnest protestativns, he ‘ex.|something !’ cried the American. ‘I am

plained that he had long been a sorrowful
witness of the wiscry which is cuused by
intemperance, and had rcsolved to dey
Lﬂa life to the :'oli)loh u.cilliol;l of znortin *

rankards to their be when they were
unable to take uuo’:?.themiclvu. At

| the same time, an all labor must be pwid
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or the laborer would starve, he had' made
tice of tuking *‘the obolus of (riend:

p” from the purses of these to whem
he hud readered signal service. The
commisruire de pohioce ex
n’rﬁmly with the oxplanation,
t suggosted that it had better be repeat-
ed to a u trate, that it wou
even sxpedient for M. Boucherat tv pass
il:t:.h the furmality of a trial for petty
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notmad, und I was wide awake., I~

+ SXes, sir,’ sa!d Thomas, 'still more
‘*As 1 remarked, an ordingry
young pesson could not have eontriyed to
disappear; but [ amn well aware that the

young person you huve seen is not an
ordinary person, sir.  She hus been an

omrlﬂgn. sir, for more '_l.hu\ two hun-
dred years.'’ |
* An apparition I eried the American

Limse!f| gentleman.

*Yes, sir,’ saild Thomaas; *an appari-
tion, sir, I think you lmve seen Lady

be —'s gontlo_ymau Rosette, sir.” 1t is

:

alnce she wus seen befure Lo my
, buc she Aas Seen scen very

often. Yes, sir, iL must baye Leen Ro-
1 should like ta hear mare sbout Ros-
- "Thisiea
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1t was plain that the girl had been tied

[ y

¢ One thing, however, the English ser- HER *WINGS.”

vants did not like—she brought a foreign Sbe haulted st the stamp-clerk’s wis-
maid servant with her from France—a|gow in the postoffice the other day and
girl named Ilosetts, and as pretty as a|geked :

picture. *Could I procush a postal cawd
‘* My lady thought all the world of her, | heah ?”
and would never let any other woman be| /e thought she could. :

about her in her own room, and of course **Two thents or one thents "’ she in-

the people were jealous and talked against | quired. |
Rosctte, and the women began to say| U"® cent, ho told her, and she took

something about the way my lord looked | *™ As she received it she asked;

at her. Though, to be sure, women will ;g ':f:gf‘;';;“{,ﬁ::; ':h:{:‘ko.:: "&.

m ‘“!p]ﬂiﬁu’. HO“&“‘ thﬂtr\ I'IIlght ".D. ho'd the Pen poi..d for h‘u B uh‘“' [}
my lady loved her, and Jthink that she|if trying to remember the name of some.
thought too much of herself to boe jealous | dear friend, and then she touched it with
of her maid, until one day, sitting before |care. Ou the fingers of her left hand were
her glass, Rosette combing her hair for|Dine rings; on the ﬂ“!"’[ of her right
her, she heard her husband come into the | band were eight more. Nine and "m
room. Her back was toward hlm, and ﬂlﬂkﬁﬂ scventeen, End none over,

Rosette was behind ber, and they forgot | *Fote **/-e-8-r—," and then the pen

the mirror, and so, sic, she saw in it pf?o‘h.tpzt:::' my wings bwother me so-
without l‘lrrlﬂg, both their faces, and ah,“ 'h; uxal;ime’d‘ "’in‘ wn a new
she saw the girl smile at her husband, | rest for her elbow,

and she saw him smile back at ber, and| Then she went on and fiuished the **y”
she did not need tn see any more. Ladies|aod began: “0O-g-d—,” when the pem
are very quick sir, as we all know, She|®pattered again, and she threw down the

undefstood everything but she never stir- | ¢3rd, returned the pen, and said : :
it ““I won't wite to him aft awal, for I

can’t wite natural with my wings on.”
Then she rubbed her hands togethes,
shook herself and walked out.

red, and she never said anything to him,
no nor to the maid, sir.

*This was her rocm,sit. In that little
closet' Rosette had her bed, to be ready if
she called her. But one morning my ia-
dy’s bell rang furiously and’the maid who
answered it was told Lo do my lady’s hair,
for Rosette. had gone back to her native| 2. Keep an account of farm operatisns.
country, 3. Do not leave implements scattered

‘All the time she was doing it the girl | over the farm ex to snow, rain and
thought she heard a faiat, moaning sound, | heat. |
and was frightened, and went back tothe| 4. Repair tools and buildings at the
rest pule and trembling, and betore night | proper time, and do not suffer a subses
it was very well known in the house that | quent three-fold expendjture of timeand
that little closet there was not only locked | money. :

Lat nailed up. 5. Use money judiciousiy, and do not

‘There wag a coldness between my lord | attend auction sales to purchase all kinds
and my lady, and they kept very much |of trumpery because it is chesp.
apart ; but she had told him also that Ro-| ©. Sce that fences are well repaired,
sette hud returned to France, und no one |and cattle not grazing in the meadows,
ever saw Lhe girl again, grain-fields or orchards, " Y

‘After that my lord seemed to take to| 7. Do not refuse correct experimeonta,
his wild ways again, in a measure, and |in a small way, of many new thiogs,
drank a great deal, and my lady lived very| 8. Plant fruit trees well, care for them,
much alone, She.never had a regular|and get good crops,
maid, and she was harsh to those who| 9. Practice economy by giving stosk
waited on her. There never were any|shelter during the winter, also good food,
children, but they both lived to be very{takingout all that is unsound, hll!-ld*
old indeed, and at lust ‘my lady died in|oi mouldy, 5ol
this very room, and was buried in the| 10. Do not keep tribes of dogs and cats
church yonder. You may see her tomb|around the premises, wha eat more ing
there—Lady Maud ——, aged eighty. month than they are worth in «ll thels

‘My lord was as old as she by that/!litetime, FF
time, but us soon as the funeral was over ¢ *"'* |
he weut into my lady's room and stood a IIOW TO CHOOSE A Wlm“v"‘“

long while before the lockéd and nailed| That young lady will make & |
door, who does not apologize when ber
‘*Then he siaid to himself: ‘I cannot|at work in the kitchen, but continues her
die until I know,’ and ordered it to be|task until it is finished. When you hear
opened. a young lady say : *‘I shall attend church
‘They sent for the blacksmith to do it, | ynd wear my old bonnet lﬁdmf
and all the while my lord sat in his great cloak, for I fear we shall have a rald-
arfh-chair staring before him. There | storm,” depend upon it, she will' make a
were hundreds of nailsinit. P&ple said good wife. VEhen a daughter remurks.
afterward that all my lady Maud’s life | + Mother, I'w not hire hd;i.mlun'
there used now and then to be a little | gqgist you to do all the work in the Mitch-
soucd of hammering in her room wheu | gy » get it down that she mmw
she was alone, but they weie all out at body a good wile. WW”W a
last, and the lock was forced ard my lord | young lady say to her fathers **Den’s you
arose and tottered into the closet. purchuse a very expensive or showy dress
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