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FOR CONSCIENCE’ SAKE. fuir face and stately figure, for his fair ancestral home. As lady of | “You know papa could not leave hiswork |  “Come.” He fullowed her up the stairs, | tinues, and persons of an especially sober .

A shadow fell aerom the éawn. ‘YA !nwl}*_wvnipg." remarked l{uI.u-rL | the Court she !wrﬁn:nml her part well, | —1 l-:l‘mw he would not.” but at the library door she stopped. ‘I | mind, and those who desire that their i‘aﬂghes.
Dimming its light. - l1t i8.  Where is Clare, Mr. Armain 7’ [ and Mr. Armain might well have been ““Why not say at once that you de not | had nearly forgotten—I must telegraph to | piety should be recognized, make a point — -
Mot 1aded ol Whet sost the Sotn “*She will not_leave her flowers.  Miss | proud of the fair stately woman who | care to come? "’ said Mrs, Armain bitterly. | Mr. Armain.”’ of presenting a clean upper lip to the
In power and might : Margaret, shall I tell you why | ecame to | ruled his houschold and bore his name— | “Youare quite right.  The Court is only Jack watched her while she wrote the | public. Itis rapidly passing away, how-
But lengthened to & cross. earth-born. the Deanery to night ! - his wite in all but the love that is the | a great state house, not a home—not a | few words and gave directions to the ser- | ever, and those who do not shave because

Kre fell the night, ““If you please.” truest tie between man and woman. | home, Clare,  Stay in your own warm | vant, in wonder at her calmness, they like it do not feel compelled to reap —The eruption of Mount Vesuvius
Fhirough all the dawn no friendly hand “I1 came to ask you to be my wife. I ' Bound together by vows exchanged before | nest, birdie. Good-bye.” *“You must be very quiet,” she said, as | even the upper lip as an evidence of char- has moderated,
Lay clasped in mine ; cannot woo as some men, Miss Margarct  God’s altar, they were farther apart in “Don’t leave me, Maggie, so coldly she joined him again and led the way. | acter. As might naturally be supposed, The widow of Daniel Wel |
Sokindly word to help e stiand (rive me a plain answer (o my phl.ili QAL S heart than before their weddiny tln}'. would come it 1 could. Don't be angry.” | Once more she Hlﬂ]lp('ll at the door of Iill' the clergy were the h]l‘l‘.\:i‘ﬂt to ﬂllﬁllt 8| o » “: A . o "“”-P . : mli'l‘, .
In morning's prime ; tion. "’ They sat together in (he pleasant break “Angry with you, my innocent, pure- | chamber of death. A low voice reached | fashion which savored peculiarly  of In feeble health, is at New Rochelle.
m:: :\'IllflI:ll:t'l:-\r‘-«'tulrthruuqh the land H She turned t'allnly_towunl:-a him. = . fast room i?t‘ th:e Court on the tir.m :m_ni- minded tfurlin_u: "I 1 had not married for tlu-!n where they stood, and both held | worldliness, and the first who wore a —Pills may sometimes fail to act on
A Voice aivine : “1 do not care for vou, Mr. Armain. | versary ot their Wt'dt]ln;!ailﬂ}'.‘ !lngt*rlgg money, vou would come, pgrlmpq: but a | their heads reverently. The Dean was | moustache might be set down as bold as | the liver, but sawing wood never will.
:}:I:'it:'l‘;_:*:‘:‘;f;'::'drt ' the upland way But I!wrt': were no words of love in your | over their letters.  Mr. | Armain’s coflee curse is r--:tlug on me. W I?fr shall ‘njll praying with his lhlllglllt'lﬂ' - one who started a radical reform in the- |
Wb st . P YRR b qllt"ﬂflﬂn ¢ lI!E-lip »ha‘ll'l 'he _none in my ;wm:i uut::uf-lu-_tl . he had pushed his plntg W Ili'!“l'.li will l‘l‘li] | AII{‘;: without wait- Something in the old man’s voice tm:u-hud ology, were it not, we presume, in the na —About a8 ll]“‘ downasa Inan can gn:t
Sses SUNE Ve ' ““:‘KFI'- 1 “:ﬁl] nmr;i you. Al @L_k to rest his  head upon his  hands, ing for an answer to her wild words, she | Jack Morrison more than all, and in an | ture of an evolution which struck a num- and Imllﬁpnll, 15 Lo live out his wife’s
D £ Srved ue il afven St ) Not loving me, Margaret: while he read the letter before him, It | Kissed her cousin and left the room. agony of remorse and sorrow he knelt | ber at the same time, and therefore did | reputation.
Por connclence’ sake. ' _\ O id llnl‘ ask tor love : | hu}-f. none w:-IH Il'l-ll]l the Dean. _lh! had ht‘t:n abroad ‘ It \?’:IH more than thl'!:'l' “‘l‘i.“k!'- hllt*rl be- | down h}' the ('llulllliu*r door and wept, not excite the animadversion of a Hﬂ]ll!ll‘}' Tl ' beauty in I 1 .’ _
P R to give you. 1 I hecome your wite, Mr. | with his daughter during most of the past | fore Clare heard anything of the doings | Margaret looked at him wonderingly, but | example. In this country and in certain | . 7 I'f 11;9“ : "I"“; ylm "'“"" . “fl}.
o shadows oold » :\rlflz‘llll. [ shall marry for w.'fl'llll and | year ; now they were come llﬂ!llth‘ at the Court. One morning Robert Ar- | she did not speak. There was a movement | dissenting sects in England, in which it | '8 an 11sh girl o the name of Miss
O'er each good deed a voice sang well position.  You have my answer,” “Clare is almost herself again,”” wrote | main called.  He was going to London by | in the room. Margaret heard Clare’s voice, | is a motive to be as unlike the fixed cleri- Gubbins.
Sweet words of old : She spoke without a flush on her face | the Dean; “* with tender care I trust she | the noon express to stay a day or two on | and she opened the door and entered. The | cal garb and appearance as is consistent —Evervbody seems to think himself
The cross Its rays—why ¢ 1 can't tell— or a quiver in her voiee, - will quite recover her health. She is so | business, - Dean silently clasped Jack's hand, and led | with sobriety, there was less difficulty in a mm:. 1 half ‘|;l,ﬂ| .i to Imeasure .tht'
Flung naught but gold, “Few women would be so candid, Miss | like her mother that it makes me tremble.’’ ““ 1 am obliged to leave Margaret to en- | him to the bedside. the way, and except in the Catholie | l l:l' f » i1t ias o W R
—Tinsley's Magasine, “:lr{_".ﬂl‘lﬂ. \VII}' do vou not care for “So the Dean is come h“m[."‘ Mrs. tertain the visitors alone, [ wish Nou | “She wants to bid you gulu]-]l}*i‘," the r-hnrrh,*nu form of lwurtla‘\\*('uring amongyg WORG'S ITalivien.
— - me : _ | Armain remarked, laying down the letter | could have come, Clare,” old man faltered. clergymen is likely to attraet particular — [ don’t bet on precocious children
PANSIES. - _Love cannot be gained without being | she had received from Clare. “*Have you much company at the “1amdyng, Jack. Oh, Jack " attention.  In  the church in England | —-the huckleberry that ripens the
SRPCROhT LI | -.:nlt-nl. }lr.‘ f\rlrmmL \‘uu care only ll'ur L “Yes,” her hushand answered. (‘II‘I‘II‘I e | _ She stopped ; her eyes spoke the rest—— | there is seemingly a longer struggle or a | quickest is the quickest to decay.
b - x g b oo gy 1;1} ~beauty iy :l::n t love me—you | <(lage secms very homesick,”” his wife A couple of my old aunts, distant | all her fear and pain and sorrowful shame, | slower growth, and there are virtnous ol Dnussiel Bank of Resils sl
[N - . . .,:: { .""""rf't."‘"d me.’ | wenton. “Dear child, 1 long to see her | cousin and his !:lllll]}:, and Captain M:_nrrr Ht*.lu-nl over her and Kissed her. ]u:nph- who contribute to the negative side kel .] ‘ ‘l | l‘ T q:"._‘ \
Fhe Paustes ift their heads [t's a fair bargain—your beauty for | gopipn,* son. I thought the Court was dull hefore ““ You have saved us, Clare ; you have | of the present discussion, who object to | ounces that it holds 14y, (5,800 ron-
‘ my riches,”” said Mr. Armain, a little bit- | "< What did her mother die of ¥ agked | but it's worse than ever now.  Every one | lost your life to save us. ™ see the moustache associated with the sur- | Ples in l-'ﬂllll_ﬂi-'.’il“lﬁt notes issued to the
mlmL g ot et - Y y # - Mr. Arvmain, without raising lids eyes. makes it the aimof his or her life to thwar “1 am glad,” she said faintly. She | plice.  But, as we have said, it is in the amount of 23,810,155 roubles.
|'.:.ll:::-‘tI:.::;::ll‘ltil-l::-r‘t‘:.lf’-‘Il.T:]ui.:‘..' I‘n; ::Lu lil:ll:m"'::l-i:;:::_;‘1.5]].._.] .rf.p?“llid' ,l“-m! ' “Of decline when she was very yoang. ”lr"”"f','}l]"‘ff‘rﬂ""‘l:" else. Youcanimagine | closed her eyes for a little, and then she | line of evolution which canuet. be stuyml. —Recently the Metropolitan (Loa-
B S S WO e (s, 1. Inst aud her cold white | The Dean almost broke his heart, 1 have | the result, spoke again”  “Jack, won't you try to be and the time is probably at |I:‘Illli when | Hoard of Works teok Dosseusd (
hand in his. heard my mother say.” Clare laughed, wnd the Dean remarked, | 3 vood man? We werealw ays like brother | the beard in all its forms will invade the don) PO T RS S PRGRps———" O
Tell me, beanti ful Pansic, It sent a chill through Robert Armain’s “Indeed ' said Mr. Armain. e | “Your duties as host must be no sinecure, | gnd sister. Won't you try 1o meet me in | pulpits of every denomination except the the “,“t““”f’ bridge and the Hunger-
Close beside the stream, veins, and Clare's brown eyes seemed to | folded the Dean's letter and put it into | Bob.” ' heaven ¥ Catholie, whose rules are fixed and im- | ford foot bridge, the last toll bridge
\\:.rh }';.“H”-“fhf niu- looking upward, l‘w looking at him again in mute, reproach- | i« pocket. **Are you going to usce the “By Jove, no! It's the hardest work “1 will—I swear it, Clare '  Heaven | mutable, and beyond the power of fashion. east of Lambeth.
g « S g GVey Grene ful love, carriage to-day, Margaret 7’ [ have ever done,  Captain Morrison is as helping me, T will."”’ At present the advoeates of the elerieal
* * * * * “Yes, I am going to Dodington. We | bad as any of them. I never saw a man so | Margaret was standing by the bedside. | mostache have a powerful argument in
Will sweep o'er the gorden heds, Not one word, Margaret, that 1 may | have promised to be at ,\v{rr,lu)- this | changed in my life.  But 1 must be off. | A (lese words she spoke. | the customs of the fathers of the chureh, | Itural business likewise,  Such
_;\1“! the tratl of his Loy gariments !‘f'lllt*lllht'r ti” we meoeet ”g“in on p“ﬂh or l‘\'l'"illg.“ \\*Il{'" ure }-ulll‘ ros=es (‘-“"li"g th'k. (‘Iilr“ : “1 eannot lll"llllliﬂ[{ 10 hﬂ a H.‘H'Hl wom:an and can ]HIin] to the l]u]‘[]‘“i[g.;, ol the _i”lli 1;% }lllt"l. “Il::‘l"t H:; lljt W lll-:" . ‘ el llt
Wil take off your honny heads? Inrl‘u‘:n'ull 4 | “1 shall be I'l'lul)' t0 accompany youl. Hmlll-h}'t!." te shook hands with them but | promise, dear, to be a true and I'uith‘- cious Hooker, .lt'l't*lny T:l:.'hﬂ‘ and a lnn;; i ll!]“?ﬁ-lou LEH ",“, ' _“ H,I : ROWR 0 the
Nay, say the jolly Pausies, hey were standing in ghe garden | Good morning."’ both and hastened away. Cful wife.” ' list of the soundest divines of the church, | 'Sfan tor seventy-live years,
Shaking thelr heads in a row; among the flowers, Licutenint Morrison | “Good morning,”’ she answered, as she Clare had been® ordered to take riding There were few  words  after this. | 10 show that correct theology is not in- —A fisherman at Kingston, 111, saw
What care we for the W inter. und ~ Margaret Temple, the latter no | would have returned the salutation of a | exercise.  Her father had bought her a Through the evening the three watched | consistent with a hirsute lip and an ele- | a coftin tloating down the river, The
With all his fee and suow. l'q'"!l'*"'_ calm and 1""!“- l"_" flushed and stranger. beautiful pony, and that afternoon Clare | jy the silent room where death already gantly trimmed beard. ln general terms | tide took it toward the shore, and he
safe midst the roots of the Lilles. ‘“:"'}l']”‘g- her eyes dim with tears. ..\ Her husband left the room, and Mar- | donned her riding habit and cantered | cust its shadow. Towards midnight an- | 't may also be said that 50 much does not | pulled it in.  Holes had been bored in
We'll softly nestle and cling. am not worthy of your love, John,™ | garet took up the morning paper, turning | #way through Dodington into the quiet | pther came to join them—Mr, Armain | depend upon the moustache as the manner | the top, and inside he found a live
Till out of the sunny South-land she answered ; ““1 have sold myself for | by force of habit to the Army news. Bug | lanes. Everything was very stilland silent | ('lare knew him and called him by his old | ©F wearing it, and that while one fiercely | haby. about two months old. with a
Comes the warm breath of Spring. “"l'I.lI”l: I i L'ngﬂg'l'll to Rohert Ar Cthe interest it had had ftor her was gone, under the antumn ﬁllllﬂhll]l', and Clare rode familiar name. 2 waxed or of outre Pl'ﬂ'i“l"i”"ﬁ Hlight j"f"'-l' n"r;;" y l}”lth‘ ll'llf full ”l‘ Illili{ ‘
Vieks' Hlustrated Magazine. main.’ " John Morrison was in England ; his spurs | 00 with loosened bridle, thinking not of | “You will be kind to Marearet. Bob#* | 1v be objected to as unbecoming a min. o . l :
L — - — N H“}'s‘-’“"*'h Margaret !’ - had been bravely won in India, but he the past, but of the future—~the mysterious | Those were her last “‘{]I’tlh_u .\ﬂ‘ullnth;.l- ister, another of modest droop and rea. —Nome memoirs about to be published
' ‘It is true; I oshall be the mistress of | hud returned unscathed from his search | future that might soon lead her into the | day was born she died quietly, without a | Sonable size might wisely adorn the most | in Paris, state that Thiers was so small
THE DEAN’S DAUGHTER. the Court. Jack, 1 could never have | for death. He was agnin in England— | $pirit-land.  For Clare knew the danger struggle. i pious countenance in the land, a baby that he could be put into a wood-
"l"hu h““' h”ur h“d jqu L'.hi"ll_'ll rl.“l" tlll' I'l'l"l'n '};””r wite . I l'““h‘ not IIIHI‘I‘_\' il ‘HH"‘ . in |hH]illglull—lllullﬂ‘h .\lﬂrgilrl"[ hl“ll not t]“' ll“l'l”l‘!‘l' fl-'ilrf'd I“'“H‘ not over. .\l]}' * + * “u »* I —— ¢'n H,h”.[n' llll Was l'itllt iﬂt‘ll ill i 'l.'l‘"ﬂl'.l
Cathedral spire, and the bells were softly | MAn. 'meet him till that afternoon. She was | sudden excitement, a chill, a keen sorrow, | Directly safier the funersl. Crbtain Mor GOSSIP since the reign of terror had but just
ringing for even-song. The Dean stopped | o, - And you Say you love me, Margaret! | paying a call at anold friend’s house when | might break the silver cord, and, like her | 05 o Dodington for Iﬁmhli-:l “He had hila | - - come to a close, and the priests were all
in his hurried walk across the close to | Ftlse—cruel " | he was announced. mother, cut heroff in the flower of her | )., up his commission, and accepted While it would scarcely be just 10 | afraid to perform the ceremony in a
choko bands With ohart Avssats  tha I do—I do! Heaven help me! I vy % Y 1 youth, et ey o gy o Bar g Byl say Lhat all the gossip in the world is | ¢hure :
! | in, J e 1 SR o s i it IR Captain Morrison ! The title was not . . e o can appointment in the City of Palaces. . church.
richest and handsomest man in Dodington. cannot give my love to Robert Armain. stranger to Margaret than the familiar face A sharp turn in the road roused her., It | Many yenrs bave passed since then, but set atloat by woman, we fear that she = \ ‘ _
“] want to F]H‘Hk o you, Bob. after It I:-? all yours. e ‘;“ Hll'ﬂllgl*ly aged oud .\\'{ll'll. '\,” 1'1.11-\111] uhlllg a low Iitl!-k ]Hl]i"g 1o jllill the | III.:‘I{ ll‘l.‘-'--lllill ‘l'f“\'i‘iill'i] llilﬁ.llllli\' y Jand : He 18 pﬂﬁﬁl*ﬂﬂt“{] h}' that demon to a much _._-l he 1 ope 18, tl“j'}' Sy, a most 1in-
service. Go in; the girls will entertain | ,  LArgaret, one moment hefore you go. ror the chivalrous tad that had won hep | Hgh-road.  Clare hesitated.  Close to her | ;5" dio e | greater extent than man.  1f this gos- | defatigable letter writer. He has taken
: 5 s e . 1 longer the chivalrous Iad that had won her NSOy : . | Is # rich old bachelor, and many councils | = 8 e - . , aie
your.’ Wi may III”'\I r meet again—I trust we love, but a stern, strong willed man who was a little gate ]:_-:u‘.uu; into the :-ll:ulln\’}' are held in lhulinmrtu'n 22 ia wlbm will in Sip was :1Iway:~a harmless, the evil of It 1n hand to retorm the n-gulal l.'lul;‘}.,
Mr. Armain stopped at the Deanery never shall, held her heart in his k:t']ring. clasped the L:afstrewn park. She knew the path well, herit the money Iu? has to leave, tattling would be less.  Unfortunately, beginning at Rome, and has had ftur-

ata - i e : She paused silently, For a moment : and Ding open the gate. cantered o : laha ' : 4 , nria
gll'l s Illld h“’l\‘['ll Ilil{'l\. ovel IIIL" ll[ll{'t : ' nen ll-t.lllh]l";r 1”1”11 "-‘*ll“ ht.‘]l‘ ”“l 'II“I ]lll |kl'[l i, l“lh ”"l—- { i" 1 { h‘l v, cantered ol ros : . . ’ I“J\“.tb“tll" t'llﬂ 1 I“Il Illt' CILSe, & ill nl"‘“‘ {l l“ 'lll'l d ]lHt tl" l.ll] tllL l]l 1t ﬂlH
- they looked at each other; then, suddenly into  her face with deep, st Eas " an under the great trees towards the house, Che gossips talk oo of the probable only ava matters of but little conse- | resident, with particulars as to their

“1'll ask Clare to-nieht I shouldn’t hl'l‘ilkill;.:‘ down, the young maan hid his | _ < , : She was 1n the gt'unmln of the Court, and heir of the Court, which has become very _ _ oy rivate i and t) _ g hicl
Py 8% - . : ‘ 1. - changec t with the : Tt . . 2 _ : ’ _ : : ' \ ) ) ‘g private iives and 1€ 1nanner 1n wnich
like to be refused h}' that osdd. stasaly fice in his hands, Hﬂll]llllg out - chnan g 1, ye A Lie sam¢ power to thrill determined to Surprise her cousin. She | T h ]u-gh:{ ted. Mr. Armain has no (quence rolled under the ttll]glu like a

woman ! I don't think she would, but |  Oh Maggie, Maggie! And I loved ::::rvtlteﬁf:,]:ﬂit?:.ﬂ “:lll““?'ﬁthln'g l""l the | fistened her horse to the terrace pillar and | €hildren—a fact that accounts in many T“H: .“..I;HH‘!’ blm .t-]}‘.“'uf%;.lh v tl‘]”." tlltyrt‘ll*it g “If 2 lllltlt'ﬂ‘
'l ask Clare —=I'11 ask Clare.”’ you 8o dearly ! and. with ;;‘1ur|-ihlé‘;lqrm | w ,-t:l : 1 I, | pan up the steps into the hall.  The peace | Winds for his worn, wretched faee, and ;' Hlm‘ll ¥y - L“{fum;‘ v gl - —7The Duke of Devonshire, by two
The Dean’s daughter and niece were ‘“Jack, don’t for heaven's sake! The Shblen Alere 7R ks nod {n:uk“i”? “;’f- _];"‘1' of the autumn afiernoon had fallen upon | the fuded  beauty of his  haughty wife. “‘I”U:I - Oy l'“*ll. over by the ‘*‘hll ol successive flukes, though born a silmple
together in the drawing-room when Mr, | Dean is coming I she exclaimed, glancing | {0 moments after his entmne | ¢ @1 the house. Nothing was stirring.  Clare | 4y by day they are counting the cost of silence are ruthlessly exposed by the | squire, became first an Earl, and then
Armain was announced, up the path. sold herself for wealtl 'I\I o .1h|u.l'““ went into the drawing-room, but the great | Marrying without love. , , eager gossip. ‘The more disgraceful [ what he is now. His Grace isthe pos-
““Bon soir, young ladies. I am your . )‘:Ill .ll'iﬁ'l' us to-morrow, then, my }emume o il “:”rqlt; ”I;uill:::i:: i ; HTI.L*I‘ FOOM Wis H”]““r}. in its th."'h”._ and she At _rmt within the q}lleLF]‘{{IHlt}l‘f ]IE'B. the | the event “It: gI:FiI.tF‘I' |l|t‘il_Hlll'l“ does the sessor of an enormous fUl‘tllllﬁ, has 8ix
|'II'iHHIIt:I' till the Dean returns. '’ ]Hl}' .’* mtul_the Dean, as he drew near. hoginnlng to count ﬂlll‘ {;n-a[ to : .ﬁ l'ﬂi Was | was mrning HWAY, when a low stifled sob- Dean's duughtur. After life's fitful fever | tattler tflkl‘! lllillH I]IHCI!HHIHII, “l'l.‘! ]lllll:l* country seats distributed in the three
A willing one?’ said the Dean’s |, ' Yes sir—I am come to say good. | 000 8 L in she R sl see what & | hing caught her ear. It came from the | 8he sleeps well. earnest is she in her efforts to dissemi- | kingdoms, and the historical mansion
niece?”’ | bye.’ ! gl S little inner room. The Dean’s daughter T - - ——— nate the shocking tidings. She knows | known as Devonshire House,
o Such captivity Is better thea Sesdomn. | . ',‘,C]““‘-' is in the drawing-room. Come . The .lu-xt day was wet  and stormy. | crossed to the heavy curtains und  softly THE MOUSTACHE. no fear, and alas! she knows no , ATs
Miss Margaret. How does the tatting | '™ largaret sat at the piano, playing a | parted them. Knecling upon the floor, mercy ; she has got hold of something =-F1V0 years ago & party of men were
get on, Clare.  Still at it?”

—The Amoy-Shanghai cable has been
reopened,

—There is a perfect stagnation in

OF the davs when old King W , . . : . : ;
bt gpendny Sysou-dhdnong trade in Jamaica, and, indeed, in agri-

“1 will SAY ﬂl'ﬂd-ll\"e now, Mr. Morri- Illt‘l”d}' that g”uq(lﬂl likl' un.um:tnnlmni her l'il"lHll| head buried in her hands, was Hnnmnl" the [‘:ll}.'.']iﬂh ueu.':-qmpr_rs at this worth tillkill;.!' about. and she 'IIIHH it llil“lillgjllt.]ll‘ B})}'Hl‘ l'i\'tj[‘, near l)llll‘lilll,

“Yes,” she answered, lifting her head | #00, said Margaret, calmly. mentto the sobling of the wind through | Margaret Armain. She was trembling | Scason of enormous gooseberries and |t her heart as a treasure of great | 1owa. Frank Pike lost a valuable ring,
for a moment, with a smile that made her | . The Dean’s grave eyes were on them. | “"'T“”L _ "i-'l_llll-'-‘-hllnll stood at the win- | with intense emotion, Clare saw, as she | otheres "h"f"”" ol a dullness ol news and price, This eagernessto gossip about | 41 heirloom. About a month ago, Pike
dark earnest face almost benutiful, Fhey shook hands and parted. dow, looking dismally out upon the lawn, | knelt down by her side. topics are discussing the question of whe- | 40 affairs of others is a terrible flaw | Was With another party at the same

““Don’t smile so brightly, Clare. 1 * * * » . where sodden leaves were driven to and “Maggie, Maggie, what ails you? "’ ther it is lawtul or becoming for clergy- | i1 e character, Gossip is rarely good- | SPot. e said he believed that he would
have some sad news to tell you. John | Summer was casting down her crown | 'O #0d the great trees wailing above their “Clare 1" Her hands dropped trom her | MeB W wear moustaches.  They mightas |00 vaq ™ She goes about with a pois- | unt up that ring. - He was joking, but
Morrison’s regiment is ordered to India. | of flowers, reapers were busy in the har. | G€®d children. tace, which she vainly strove to bring | Well spare themselves the trouble, for the | & dagger. Bhe ia the meanest god- | coming up from the long dive he held
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their swords to lie idle now? [ should | had taught Robert Armain what a terri How horribly lonely it is! We must “I'came to see you. No one sent me, | Only hope and have faith that in spite of [ SUTIRES 111 LAE GALK, ald KhOWS DO PiLy. | Tyl tory

rejoice, if I were a man to be ;lllll:“lﬂ hie Iniﬁll:kl‘ he had made Th;' love 1“; fill the Court with company this autumn. | What is it, dear? “What sorrow have you | Felapses into folly and artificialty, the tide The "r'"'kﬁ. represented the Harpias | o STIORRS SRR,
help our poor country iw:rllle in ;mlin ' | had scorned was more ,;n.,;.i.,,“ﬂ to him | A few of these days spent in-doors would | which I do not share " ) of good sense flows on, and that the hu- [ @8 women of frightful countenances, —Ex-Queen Isabella of Spain, though
exclaimed Clare, her dark eyes lighliflg now than all the world beside, and he | drive me "'”"J;“ “Nonsense ! 1 was a little hysterical | man race in civilized countries is making | With serpents in their hair, and hold- | ghe hasnot kept all the commandments,
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up with the passionate fire of her nature, | was plighted to Margaret. A few weeks Why don’t vou go out? You can | that's all, foolish child—grieving heciuse | Progress toward a nearer acknowledgment | Ing the torch of discord.  Were we to | js represented as very kind-hearted, In
Mr. Armain shrogged his shoulders ' before his marriage he was in the drawing. | take the ulum? ?urrmgp_ you know, " she | Robert is HW:I}'.” Mrs. Armain returned ‘fl ll‘lu n:llurﬂ! conditions ol ‘lhl' lulll:.‘ s llillllt_tllt' gu:-:-ﬁl]m of soclety, the modern Paris, where she gt'nt*l‘illl}' lives, her
“1 won't pretend to judge Morrison's | Toom with the two girls. Miss Temple answered satirically. _ with a Javngh—such- a langh—it made fashioned by its Maker. In fact, the way | Harpies, it is thus that we would por- | name is associated with many acts of
feelings a8 well as you. Clare. He did | was plaving ; her lover stood Leside the | Better do that lhufn I1-atr_-u to the ghostly | Clare shudder, lilllill‘kt‘l!:—lll the muly totlet at least—by | tray them—women of frightful coun- generosity, She does good whenever
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her work. asked Margaret, acedrritated . | must lorge! [ ever was a child, ever ARy | ™ SIRES, pro- several il“l‘, gl"iﬁﬂi]‘illg women make it a very 3}'"1]”“]“1“{- and tender heart.
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are better company than you this evening, She looked up at him. rave astatae in the house as vou Muargaret, | world and the next!'  Don’t touch my £ 10 gay colors or gorgeous material,

Mr. Armain."”’ ““ Ah, you are not listening—and Clare | “T"‘: Yo have pity on & fellow, apdl talk | hand—don's come near me, Clare. soid | 700 O g‘t‘llti‘l‘!llillllll:\'illlm:-tml wtd - s LII"};:?';::I;itlll:l;‘:u;itli[:ﬂ]i:;?"“llﬂ;::ll‘rl:‘ﬁ:::‘lll: ﬁmw “ml"'lu“rj more “‘I“"I‘l “f:l?: tll“lmglm
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“Why ° Clare """ asked her rose and shut the lll:iﬂ.ll{] in l*uﬂ}’ dis- | o What do you wish me to say 2" myself again, body and soul, honor and | Pears in the embryo stage of freedom from | SOWINE _dlm ord and debate among | for the young Queen Mercedes, her
in Iurlgulll::nirh u‘:r: i " *-:I‘ ]“lUl ‘;mi“"' pleasure He paced the room before he spoke | fair name' for a little happiness. Loose | the servitude to the razor, which Lord neighbors, and often between men and | qaughter-in-law, of whom she was very
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her heart was beating wildly with it | Without a word, and crossed the room to || nolo spend & wees or two | jsn’t true,  Tell me I'm false to all our old PrOpROR) ' ‘ ot 4
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grief, Clare’s side. here. 1s there anyone you would like to | jgve, to the love 1 bear you now, to think the exact time \\ht‘n the beard will be | amity and good neighborhood ; for the g ety g by e g Shoeagh < om
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your lwa(:t*"" she ﬂllﬂ\\fl':'t*:.l f?::hlalbml — “1 am tired of playing, dear—I want ‘““Why? I wish him to come."’ onr hup-;w childhood—tell me it isn’t ;l tln_m » W |mm|h. mt“rl .th.m u*mp!‘u'v O | ship continued, we do order that if any | lh}‘l:l““ :‘ I“"lm*r'l**m;:;l *I“;{p'“lldl:lm' f*"!
always been Euiu.l friends since I came to | *° she left the room. much rather he did not indeed. ™ For one awful moment there wassilence :l:. :‘I:?:] ;-i,-.-mml [:e:-.{naue:nff‘ ' Sﬂm.e (l:“! “ctﬂ-l“! tale-bearing, mischief-making, | B¢ T ;_: “L'I l!F;l' ll?l: lI “'fnll"t is
Dodington.”’ Clare left the window, and tookjup her |  “*Just because I like him, because his | in the room where Clare knelt at her | o war in Fﬂ":'l:l;.lﬂ' “:ti‘“' oot ¢ :'" scolding, or any other notorious vices, | bottom ot the sea, l_‘f PR e ”i I3
He it the todm. and 'weat out intd work. ' company would cheer me upa little! 1| cousin’s feet.  Then Margaret Armain un Robellion in tl;i:‘('nuntr lt:::i :tagn; 'l lt they shall be punished by ducking or got by tl.l'ulllg. llfm A I'.Hll,-llll:j:, uu‘ 1S
the sunny garden, ** Maggie s looking very thin and pale,” | know you too well, Mrs. Armain, " clasped the hands that clung to her, and | 1, Lasten the spread ":’;-' the l‘:wh?:{mmit?r whipping, or such other punishment as | boat, winds a H'Wt“-l goat skin bag
“Won't you leave the flowers and me she Hﬂ;l.d- "Gulng abroad will do her Mﬂrgﬂ.l'l'l Wis llt‘.ﬂlhly white—her voice | answered— beards: but to those who tl'ﬂ(':t‘ [ll.e r]"{}“';h their erimes or Lnillﬂﬂrl"&"‘il“lﬂ shall de- ;:lrtlllllll his ll:t} arm, the hﬂl.lll Hrnlﬂll_l“l].:
to talk to each other?’ Clare usked, as he | 8004 trembled as she spoke. “It is. Get up and go home. You ' 5 serve, or the governor and council | its mouth. Then he takes in his right

joined her, Robert Armain paced the room without “Robert, I beg you nol to ask him | cannot, shall not save me. You will never .?tltclllnu11:::ii}:":.l::'m::::-d:‘:lt!%lﬂ;n:gltT“;;:ngt;' shall think fit.”” After so terrible a | hand a heavy stone, to which is attached
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““1 want to talk to you. Can you listen, speaking. Clare's dark brown eyes were | here. S¢e me again—nevep | Macaulay's time, to the fall whisker sur- threat as this, no doubt the women | @ strong line ; and, thus equipped, he

Clare? n 0t driving all thoughts of honor from his “I tell you I shall. It is utter nonsense. |  Clare did. not rise or speak—a dumb ped , . est raine " y ’ it | plunges in and quickly reaches the
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He hesitated a moment. work, and for a while neither spoke. | same upjurliuu o your cousin and uncle | face grew cold and rig‘iA. and with a low ”".m.'{: }’m the addition lt:l'ul‘th:mtu[{“:::' of gossip was ful‘t'\’u;' over at St. | over the strong jet of fresh water, he

Clare ; it wants a mistress.” some face rule with emotion. “If T am to receive all the visitors you | scious, - i that it was & movement that was only | was inflicted upon gossips everywhere, | same time closing the bag, and is helped
She lifted her beautiful eves to his, with Clare, 1 did not think you would have | chogse to Bame, it is uscless asking my | = Mey. Armain lifed her up and laid her | asiened and not developed by the exi- | we fear that there would be very few | aboard. The stone is then hauled up

a sudden light in them. Did he read the | PPOKen 80 calmly of my marriage. opinion,”* she answercd, taking up her | npota goueh.” " A< slie bent over her Th gencies of wars, To the social philoso- | dry women, or women whose tender | and the diver, after taking breath,

secret revealed? He did. with sudden | She rose flushing indignantly. book again and leaving the room. terror, the curtaing parted and Captain | pher iy would scem that the pointed | shoulders did not ache from the effects | plunges again. The source of these

“Mr. Armain!' " Robert Armain strode out into the rain, | Morri red. A \ : . . . .
surprise and dismay, but he went on. ‘ \ . ain, | Morrison entered. A hot flush rose to his | 0006 ac ‘the cavalie , aane , , s submarine springs is thought
‘!I don't love yuﬂr cousin much, Clare, ““1 know you love me. Clare, I knew | not caring whither he went. Of all spots | face as he recognized Clare. Even her eards and moustaches of' the cavaliers of | of the merciless lash. COplOUs subinarine spring houg

| ‘ ite atf Van Dyke and the varions and utterly ex- el S to be in the green hills of Osman, some
but she is a fit mistress for my at it that night I asked your cousin to be my | on earth home was the most hateful to him. | white still face had power to reproach. : , * ‘ y ¢ : ‘ ' _
home. The Armains |m,::_, Mi.:;,‘:t;];t:} wife. Foolthat I was! Don't let my | He almost loathed the cold stately woman | *“1g gheill 1  Ias she fainted ¥ ™ travrdine rf patterns of whisker aflected DUTIES. tive or six hundred miles distant.

: : : _ g T ‘ : e by the gallants of the court of Elizabeth, _
ried such beautiful, stately women to mistake ruin both our lives." he had made his wife. He had mairied Margaret turned to him.  Fora moment were 4 stnge of the tmngition from the It is true that even light duties too —Of Prince Bismarck at home, a

reign at the Court.” “What do you mean?’ she asked ";,r I'ﬂ"lmy ; ;“"t_l. - }lfy‘lc:zultl:t I;::l.“”_w’r she could not speak ; and never, in all the | full beard of carelessness and negligence often Appear as irksome tasks, while we correspondent of the London Zimes

““Indeed ! But why do you tell me ha}}ghtily. ’ _ PUR WS S . ¢ COSL 1 horors of Indin, had Jack seen such agony | toward the period of artificiality which | eagerly indulge in pleasures that cost | writes : ** Nothing is more simple and
this,”’ said Clare, speaking with her burn- \ Jlarfﬁ”ﬂ; b";ll ! For Heaven’'s sake » * i X * AsS wWis written on hvr_f:u-t:.‘ P o culminated in the complete abnegation of | us great labor and pain, The wise and touching than the respectful and silent
ing, tearless eyes upon the flowers, e merciful ! BSay but one ‘Word, and you “Won't you come, Clare? Robert “SBhe is dead, T think,” she said in a | nature in the naked faces of the age of | true man recognizes. the fact that his | enthusiasm with which his wife aund

“Won't you answer me as a sister, | ¢ mige forgver." ' wishes it very much —and I need not sy | Strange hard tone, I have murdered her | Queen  Anne, and which continued | duties are many indeed, nearly all of | children surround him, and the devoted-
Clare? Do you think she would be my | B¢ Jooked at him coldly; seomfully. : '
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me with such tweulmna. Robert? Ask I, my hand K v sacred. room, her gl,alely _ngurﬂ, in its me-l,i“g ]|lm-gll‘-‘r t!'p A\ go tora doctor | sound lrlll{'.'iplt'ﬂ of UUII\’ellil'III:i' and na- are too apt to feel independent of the | leaves the table his wife or son brings

M?.r urtﬁl(!llirrwlf. ' “It is your l;l‘ de tl;lt speaks, Clare ; :lllke]; robeﬁ ﬁ)r:lllmg a(ull.l'nng mu::lra::.'tn - “n;h* ::nd 'i::\l.lht' house the next instant ::,:[:lﬂfdl l':fol'lu:l'lr:lii‘iadrl fﬂnl'itlt:;ﬂlritilt ;:ﬂ: w"rm‘ u'n's ‘o A0t upon the sellish idea | him his long By e and SR fl:]r
, Clare—— ' : e Dean’s daughter. Clare was leaning : ‘ ‘ ' ot ; 0 Sia ' st Di ,

“ For pity’s sake, go away ! I will not 1 knuw.you love me. Let your love plead b:ck vy ded e:ﬂ;‘ l:hﬂ.il'. wmfar} with the joy | O his way to Dodington. principle of our present taste that nature that no one assists them, and they are | him. This first pipe smoked, a second,

' : : ‘ jvati ir | all re is | «l to him, and this is
listen.”” She turred away bravely, strug- for me, " he answered mimuul of coming home again. She was changed, . . " " . is to be eultivated and not forced or des. | therefore under no obligations to their | all ready, is mnded t ) St

" | . ‘ ) an- | afterw ntly taken from him with-
PR 20 Catene dﬂpl;;";g;’?;' Holl;l::t lnut:i::lll h{rml'lil;:ﬁ greatly changed, All the fire of love and It was dusk before Jack returned to the | oyed, and it appears in the beard move. fellow-man.  Carlyle says that one can- | afterward gently taken 1ro .
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ing his hand upon her arm, “‘a woman's | © h{:ed {0 his g}oa S m, giving | . oman she looked, save when she smiled | answered sadly the young man's question | lfe. i vt m"i e ; - {’tlu nml.u.lr oy fiﬂi'm him of a 1ull'tiun of his personal
P)O ? should be 'lmﬂger than her love. “Clare f'hl‘g llstengone mn;rnent 1 the same sweet smile of old. That was un- Ing look, The moustache was last in llulking is "“E‘m » pm\'ﬁ the ver act of ot His son Herbert told me ‘1

n't reveal that you care for any one | g e t 0"t remain. Her vride. her | Changed. Sin alone can take away the |  “She isdying, Captain Morrison ; she | way to acceptance, and fora long time, ns | i, o existence. 0 man liveth to ;alm. ¢ mv father to bed. for he. too
before he asks to know. " hotls o5t ol honor. Bar steck \Lill o 'ﬂ' beauty of a smile. has broken a blood. vessel.'’ the readers of Lord Farintosh's conversa- m““‘e"i and no man dieth to himself. | have v : al' 'ﬂl ' tired* He is

They were cruel words, but they brought not destrov her love : it g I'mll“ “You won't come then, dear?" “ Dying, doctor? "' tion with Clive Newcome at Brighton In all that concerns our neighbors we | you see, ends by being tired. lasat
back Clare's calmness. o P flo 0 It was pleading | .1 M. gie. Don’t ask me to léave |  The snswer was interrupted. Mrs. Ar- | will remember, was considered the dis- | DAVe an interest that is at once natural | treated, indeed, by his family as & deil-

“Thank you, Robert; when I do care wildly for Robert Armain as he spoke. In my dear old home again. 1 feel better [ main came down the wide stairs to Jack’s | tinetive mark of citheran artist or an offi- | 80d voavoidable, god, and cared for as an infant, Oa

::r W7 ons, 1 will remembior ‘your. M. :lﬂme?l: hui:o:':m:hil;;ll:& ::i?edb::?l her¢—and—and—I'm not strong Maggje.”’ | side. cerin the army, It was in some sort con- S A Gt hearing him chat with his famuly one
ce. ’

honoe loat rs. Armain did not answer. Her ‘‘She wants you. Doctor, you are hot | sidered rakish and disroputable, and grave ~The late George Robins, the well- | is struck by the clearness with which he
He left her without speaking again, ' SR i | delicate hands were twisting nervously in | going "’ scignors and others who had astake in the | known auctioneer, said in one of his | stoops to um_ilmnty, and also by the
and went back nto the drawing room. . . - each other, and her dark eyes had a ‘““ I shall stay here to-night, Mrs, Ar | country fought shy of it long after they advertisements of an estate that he | feeling of irrisistible force which he
Miss Temple was standing at the window, Robert Armain spoke truly when he | troubled look in them. main,” he answered gravely. had adopted the full beard for the rest of | had for sale: *‘ In that favored region | inspires, so that when once he has said
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