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lalnyl reminded me
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down me.
burry to get rid
with him,
aall of m:::
and a half; baving, in country
taken to ‘sitting up’ with me so -

ly that I was uently at my wit's
ends to suppress the yawn that I knew
would bring a troop mhin{lsfter it.
He was a fine, manly looking fellow,
.this Jobn Cranford, old for his age—
which was the rather boyish period of
twenty-two—and every way worthy of
being loved. But Ididn’tlovebhim. I
was seven years his senior, and when
instead of letting the worm of conceal-
ment prey on his damask cheek, he
ventured to tell his love for my mature
self, I remorselessly seized an English
prayer book, and pointed sternly to the
clause, ‘A man may not marry his
grandmother.” That was three years
ago; and I added, encouragingly, ‘Be-
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side, John, you are a child, and don’t
know your own mind.’

‘If a man of nineteen doesn’t know
his own mind,” remonstrated my lover,
‘I would like to know who should. But
I will wait for youseven years, ifyousay
so—fourteen as Jacob did for hel.’

‘You forget,” I replied, laughing at
bis way of mending matters, ‘that wo-
man does not, like wine, improve with
age. But seriously Jobn, tkis is ab-
surd; you are a nice boy, and I like
you—but my feelings towards you are
more like those of amothertbanawife.’

The boy’s eyes flashed indignantly,
and before I could divine his intention,
he had lifted me from the spot where I
stood, and carried me infant fashion to
the sofa at the other end of the room.
‘I could almost find it in my heart to

shake you,’ he muttered, as he sat me|i

down with emphasis.

This was rather like the courtship of
William of Normandy, and matters
promised to be quite exciting.

‘Don’t do_that again,’ said I, with dig-
nity, when I had recovered my breath.

‘Will youmarry me?" asked John,
somewhat threateningly.

‘The great handsome fellow,’ I thought,
as he the floor restlessly; ‘why
couldn’t he fall in love with some girl
of fifteen instead of settling his affec-
tions on an old maid like me? 1don't
want the boy on my hands and I won't
have him.’

‘As to your being twenty-six,’ pur-
sued Jobn, in answer to my thought;
‘you say it's down in the family bible,
and I suppose it must be so; but I don’t
care if you're forty. You look like a
girl of sixteen,and you are the only
woman I shall ever love.’

Ob, John, John ! at least five millions
of men have said the same thing before
in every known language. Neverthe-
less, when you fairly break down and
cry, I relent—for I am disgracefully
soft-hearted—and weakly promise then
and there that I will either keep my
own name or take yours. For love is
a very dog in the manger, and John
looked radiant at this concession. It
was a com fort to know that if he could
not gather the flowers himself no one
else would.

A sortof family shipwreck had wafted
Jobn to my threshold. Our own house-
hold was sadly broken upand I found
myself comparatively young in years
with a half invalid father, a large house
and very little money. What more na-
tural than to take boarders? And
among the first were Mr. Cranford and
his son, and sister, who had just been
wrecked themselves by the death of the
wife and mother in a foreign land—one
of those sudden, unexpected deaths
that leave the survivors in a dazed con-
dition, because it is so difficult to ima-
gine the gay worlding who has been
calld heuce in another state of being.—
Mr. Cranford was one of my admira-
tious from the first. Tall, pale, with
dark bair and eyes, he reminded me of
Dante, only that he was handsomer; and
he had such a general air of knowing,
that I was quite afraid of him. He
was evidently wrapped up in John, and
patient with his sister—which was ask-
mg quite enough of Christian charity,
for arc. Shellgrove was an unmitiga-

,u-d nuisance. Such a talker! babbling

of her own and her brother’s affairs
with equal indiscretion, and treating
the father as though he were an inca-
pable infant.

They staid with us three years, and
during that time I was fairly persecu-
ted about John. Mrs. Shellgrove wrote
me a letter on the subject, in which
she informed me that the whole family
were ready to receive me with open

arms—a prospect ihat I did not find at |

all alluring. They seem to have set
their hearts upon
harly i

depended his
kind ofs;.&:?Ao’eml

‘I hope,’ said he, ‘that
refuse my boy, Miss He bad

set his heart so full Ir- and
. I want some one
pet. I fecl sadly lonely at times,
ununtin'yumll just £l
vacant niche.

to
¢
the
I drew my band away from his ca-

L
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“That is good of you,’
shortly; "?mly ve MO expec-
tation of ever belonging to it.’

Mrs. Shellgrove laughed as though
I had pe an excellent joke.

‘Young ies always den
things, of course; but John tells a dif-
ferent story.’

I rattled the cups and saucers angri-
ly; and my thoughts floated off, not to
! hn, but to John's father, sitting lone-

ly in the librw furnished after my
suggestion. asn’t it, after all, my

duty to marry the family generally ?

e h;‘;:i was ﬁnuhl::d and lyloved
into, an n spent his evenings with
me. I used to get dreadfully tired of
him. He was really too devoted to be
at all interesting, and I had reached
that state of feeling that, if summarily
ordered to‘:l.ke nlly ch‘:;gnh:etween him
and the gallows, I wo ve prepared
mynlfforhngingwithchoerhﬁhcri

I locked the door upon John on the
evening in question, when I bad finally
got rid of bim, with these feelings in
full force; and 1 meditated while un-
dressing on some desperate move that
should bring matters to a crisis.

But the boy had become roused at
last. He too had reflected in the watch-
es of the night ; and next day I received

uite a dignified letter from him tel-
ling me that business called him from
the city for two or thrce weeks, and
that possibly upon his return I might
appreciate his devotion better. I felt
inexpressibly relieved. It appeared to
me the most sensible move t John
had made in the whole course of our
acquaintance, and I began to breathe
more freely. Time flew, however, and
the three weeks lengthened into six
without John's return. He wrote to
me, but his letters became - somewhat
constrained; and I searcely knew what
to make of him. If he would only give
me up, I thought; but I felt sure that
be would hold me to that weak promise
of mine, that I should either become
Edna Cranford or remain Edna Carring-
ton. ‘Mr. Cranford was announced one
evening, and I entered the parlor fully

repared for an overdose of John, but
?onnd myself confronted by his father.
He looked very grave, and instantly I
imagined all sorts of things, and re-
proached myself for my coldness.—
‘John is well,’ I gasped,

‘Quite well,’ was the reply, in such
kind tones that I felt sure there was
something wrong.

What it was, I cared not, but poured
forth my feelings impetuously to my
astonished visitor.

‘He must not come here again,’ 1
exclaimed. ‘I do not wish to see him.
Tell him so, Mr. Cranford. Tell him
that I had rather remain Edna Car-
rington, as he made me promise, than
to became Edna Cranford.’

‘And he made you promise this ? was
the reply. ‘The selfish fellow. But,
Edna, what am Ito do without the
little girl I havebeen expecting? I am
very lonely—so lonely that I de not
see how I can give her up.’

I glanced at him, and the room
seemed swimming round—everything
was dreadfully unreal. I tired to sit
down,and was carried tenderly to the sofa

‘Shall it be Edna Carrington or Edna
Cranford ’ he whispered. ‘You need
not break your promise to John.’

‘Edna Cranford,’ I replied, feeling
that I had left the world entirely, and
was in another sphere of existence. If
the thought crossed my mind that Mr.
Cranford bad rather cheerfully supplan-
ted his son, the tﬁroeeeding was fully
justified during the visit which I soon
received from that young gentleman.—
lItriedtonnke it plain to him that I
| did him no wrong, as I had never pro-
| fessed to love him, although not at all
| sure that I wouldn’t receive the shak-
I ing threatened on a previous occasion;

and I endeavored to be as tender as
ible, for I felt really sorry for him.
0 my great surprise, John laughed.

‘And I am not a villain, after all.—
What do you think of her, Edna ?* He
produced an ivorytype in a rich velvet
case—a pretty, little blue-eyed simple-
ton. Shel like smtat seventeen.
‘Rose,” he continued. ‘Rose Darling;

.

was staying at her uncle’s in Maryland
! —that’s where I have been visiting, you
| know—and she’s such a dear little con-

ty. | but an elderly

the name suits her, doesn’t it? She|;

For bave with noiseless tread,
Like fairy ‘l-“'- away,

Andleht in their all shora of his
A Sothor—olt and B __—
And thesoft wind plays with blsssow white bair,
And the old -':‘Sq.hu--qcur.

ln:i;‘deuth;idow...u the sanded floor,
s i
Ald‘l maidn" ﬂm ﬁl.‘.' hair,
Kneels by the old :;-'ud‘._
While the ivy cliogs to its u—&:‘&_

DAYTON'S HOUSEKEEPER.
“Wanted.—A housekeeper. No one
rson, competent, and
of the highest - ility, ;'d ap-
ply. Call between the hours of three
and four, Tuesday, April six, at No.—
Michigan avenue.”

Kate Franklin read this in the paper
which lay on the counter in the little
grocery, while waiting to have aa ounce
or two of tea done up, and a roll of ba-
ker’s bread.

She repeated the numberof the
over to herself, as she received the
change from the grocer.

She prepared the tea after she re-
turned to the little bare attic, and ate

€ . She forgot how
unsatisfied her appetite still was, in her
bnzy thought.
tmTr ina strange
cessively she had tried to &
tion as teacher, ist, in
i She bad

, Suc-
situa-

She wo!
she would one
person she knew, in the great
city, of 'ti.gmmll‘:, influence— Da-
venport, i step-sister
who had ill-treated her mother
while she lived, and hated Kate herself.

Perbaps, Kate thought, she ' would

permit her to refer to her, because glad
to have her descend to menial employ-
ment.

. Kate was com t for the situa-
tion, for during her mother’s long ill-
ness, and her father’s absence, she had
entire care of thejg large family and
splendid house.

Bat an ‘elderly woman.” Now Kate
was not an elderly woman, being only
twenty; but she remembered, with a
sort of pleasure, that in private theat-
ricals in happier days, she had imitated
the voice, and assumed the character of
an old woman with great success. She
knew how to stain the skin to anold
and wrinkled appearance, she bad,
in the bottom of a box, some false gray
bair and a muslin cap worn on one of
these occasions. She did not need to
look so old, only to present a mature
and matronly a

y appearance.
Mr. Edward ghyton waited at home
after his dinner to see the dents

to his advertisement. He was a hand-
some man, net yet thirty, with a y
frank, good-m{nnd countenance. el

He leaned back in a nonchalent way,
with his feet on another chair.

‘There ought to be a Mrs. Dayton to
manage these housekeeper matters.—
Well, there's time enough.”

missed in Mr. Dayton’s gentlemanly
way.

A third was ushered in. Mr. Day-

ton instincti laid aside his cigar,
and placed a chair for his visitor.

The lady-likeness and of
her manner him st once.

lenuf;rtnnu,il:lo &Mbu
answe! questions readily,
but in a few words.

_‘A silent woman—a good thing,” was

‘I think you will suit me. Mrs. —,
what may I understand your name ¥’
‘Franklin.’
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to me,
in the
interview
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Two applicants were seen and dis- | pock

M.dl&‘:'hovdhp- would have from the placid

'at present.’ more serious- | and di of the house-

“I have notthe Mrs. Prank- | keeper whes they returned at evening,

-‘U'illl ' withaslightstress | of what strange freaks she had been
vivid color eame into brown when

cheek of the eper, man.

ner showed

kind who believed in the sunlight never
entering a room for fear of fading the

Mr. Dayton felt the ¢ without
knowing the reason of it. He looked
around him with a satisfied air.

It was not possible to find fault with
the variety and quality of the food placed
before them, nor the manner of its be-
ing served; and the table appointments
n:ﬁerfeet; and Dayton congratulated
himself upon having secured sucha jew-
el of a housekeeper.

The weeks passed,andaholiday came.
Mr. Dayton had gone to town day
;r;:iom, to remain the restof the week.

housekeeper bad given ission
to the servants to go also. She felt it
a welcome relief to have the house and
m to herself. She locked the doors
y after the last servant. She
would make the most of her day. She
would have no dinner only a lunch.—
She had almost forgotten her real char-
acter in that which she had assumed;
Pbut to-day she could be herself without
fear of intrusion or discovery.

She laid aside her cap and gray dres-
ses, washed the stain m ﬁ- skin,
and her luxuriant hair in be-
coming curls, and donneda pretty, fresh
muslin, which fitted well the slight,
graceful figure; this done she entered
the parlor and stood before the mirror,
as attractive a figure as one would often

see.

“Truly I have forgotten my own
looks! I am Kate Franklin after all I’
she laughed.

Removed from the long restraint, her
spirits rebounded. She felt gay, light-

‘Miss Franklin,’ she said, in the min-
cing, affected tones of an exquisite, ‘it
would be inexpressible pleasure to hear
the music of that long silent voice.’

‘It would be a irest pity to deprive
you of it then,’ she answered in her
natural voice, ‘and myself also,’ she ad-
ded; and going to the piano she opened
it and played a few pieces with exquis-
ite taste and skill, and then she sang
song after song, in a sweet, clear, cul-
tivated voice. She chose at first the
brilliant and triumphant, then the sad
and complaintive succeeded. There
were tears in her eyes when she rose.—
But to-day her moods were capricious.

‘Mrs. Filnklin. who is playing on the
piano ?’ she asked, in an excellent imi-
tation of Mr. Dayton’s voice.

‘It is only I, sir, dusting the keys.—
They need dusting so often,’ she repli-
ed, 1n Mrs. Franklin's mature tones; and

er foolish thing skall I do to prove my-
self that 1 am not anelderly housekeep-

er, but a young girl, who, by virtue of
her be gay, by right of birth,
y, and of consideration, visited

and visiting, as Mr. Dayton’s lady vis-
its and is visited. Bo' is qoble. good

evening, vh-lnooﬂ;e old l:l:.loo r was
permitted to on. good
and amiable too. Mr. Da: danced

yton
with ber three times. I wonder if I
have forgotten how to dance ¥’ and hum-
ming an air, shefloated gracefully about

the room.
She breathless, her cheeks
:.irllingt m the exercise, her splendid

hnk'lin'iﬁwhondnuingdoun't

Franklin receives, 1 bm won't spoil
ber, and turn her silly head.’

She sat down again at the pi and
sang ‘Home, Sweet Home,’” then played
one of Beethoven’s grandest, most sol-
emn pieces.

She rose, closed the pi

hearted, and like committing any fool-
ishness

‘Yours must be a lonely life, madam.
i inful subject, may I ask
how long since you lost your husband?’

Two hands suspended their employ-
ment, two eyes looked up at him with
an alarmed expression. In the serious
sympathetic countenance there was
nou:?' to frighten or embarrass, but
the grew

‘It is a painful subject,’ she said at

in her brown cheek.
last, h.ltfrhgly. *If you will please ex-
cuse me.

One morning he was speaking of the
gmtloutocgﬂdminmpﬁnd
. | of their parents.

‘I neter knew a mother,” he said.—
‘She died before my earliest recollection.
I believe that, man as I am, if I had a
mother, I should go to her with all my
griefs, as a child would. I have some-
times thought of asking you to act as
mother in the quiet evenings, when I
have longed to confide in some one.—
My mother would have been about your
age, I think.’

Again there was a vivid color in the

rarely seen in the aged, but it was un-
accompanied by a quiver of the mouth,
and ended in a cough, but both mouth
and cheek were quickly covered with a
handkerchief, quite a violent fit of
coughing succeeded.

Mr. Dayton, however, did not seem
| to notice, though he had given her one
lcuriotu glance, instantly withdrawn,

and continued :

‘For instance, respecting matrimony,
whose advice is of so much value a a
mother’'s? Who so quick tosee through
character, and make a selection ?
Jon Gissfoet, Gingmntvion, e

you se. or a ter- w, k
| Fraoklin ?’
! ‘I am not acquainted with anyof the
young ladies, Mr. Dayton,’ she answer-
' ed faintly, after a pause, during which
' he seemed to await an answer.
[ “True but you have seen themall, and
are, I should judge, a good discerner of
character, from observation. Whom

| would you select from those you have;

seen 7’ he persisted.
| She reddened and paled.

‘T have heard the Misses Grandison
highly spoken of. Their appearance
would seem toprovethe truth. Idoubt
not you agree with me,” she returned,

iquictly.

It was now his turn to color, which
he did, slightly.

| <1 do agree with you,” he answered
emphatically.

| It was late in September. Mr. Day-
ton and the housekeeper were both in
the parlor. He been unusually
grave all day. It seemed to the house-
keeper that his manner was changed to-
wards her.

| ‘I bave a few %t{w:tinm to ask, ifyou
, will permit me, Mrs. Franklin.’

She felt instinctive alarm at his tone.
‘Certainly,’ with an effort.

There was an omnious pause.

‘I have been toldy he said, ‘that Miss
Kate Franklin, a young girl, by dis-

! guising herself, palmed herself off upon
me for several months as an elderly
lady. Is there any truth in the story?’
looking searchingly at her.

She started to her feet, then trem-
blil;gly back into a chair.

‘Yes, it is true,’ she murmured, fal-
ringly.

‘I confess I fail to seefor what object.
My heart you could scarcely expect to
gamnin that character.’

‘Your beart " she scornful.
ly. ‘I had no such laudable ambition;
I had never seen or heard of you till I
saw your advertisement. Would you
like to know for what purpose I took
1pon me a disguise so repugnant ? You
shall. To save myself from starvation.
I had eaten but one meal a day for a
week when I sgplied to you, and was
suffering with hunger then. My money
was all gone, exceﬂt a few pennies, wit
whichwbnye:Lm d?h:" for the
next day’s meal, an no pects
of more{for I had been nfnsel:lmfurtber
sewing. But whyshould you find fault?’
her pride rising. ‘What matter if I
were Miss or . Franklin, old or
young, if I fulfilled the duties I under-
took? Have I not taken good care of
your house? Have I not made you
comfortable? If I have mnot, uct
from this quarter’s salary, which you

id this morning, ou like.’
p.:ilhnloh‘:gto find, u’ce for
placing yourself and me in anaw

position, were this to become known.’

Waves of color mounted to the poor
housekeeper’s temples.

I thought—I meant, I meant, that
noonenioulldhov.hl::llnn you —
besides I—I thought w' engaged
to come, that you were married. Oh,
what shallIdo ¥
passion of tears.

Mr. Dayton’s manner changed,

‘Kate! Kate! I did not mean to dis-
tress you. Nobody knows but me—

! king her in his arms and

cheek of the housekeeper, such as is |

And sbe burstintoa |

NO. %2

her tenderly. ‘Kate, look I love
vithnywbolohut.?‘ﬂyou
be my little b wife
always. Kate, -maom.r;

DT
tie, let's t t ings,’ uuntyi
{her and removing tl:f'. gray {:r‘.
‘and with this action down fell the
{ wealth of brown tresses.

‘0, Mr. Dayton, you were not, surely
! you were not at home that day ?* look-
ing up, covered with confusion.

‘Yes, Mr. Dayton was—in the libra-

» with an accent on his name which

understood.

‘Oh, Edward! and you teased me
with all those foolish questions when
you knew.’

‘Yes, my Kate, why not ¢’

‘But you looked so innocent.’

He laughed.

‘I shall soon, I hope, have somebody,
if not a mother, to confide in; and Kate,
it is my duty and pleasure to give you
a husband, so that in the future, you
can answer without so much pain, when
he is inquired after.’

“You are too generous.’

“I can afford to be generous,’ he said
earnestly, ‘when I have had the pre-
cious gift of yourlove. Kate,blest for- "
ever be the day that I first engaged my

; housekeeper.’

FACT IS STRANGER THAN FIC-
TION.

While Hood was composing the “Song
of the Shirt,” and painting with the
tints of despair the poor seamstress sla-
ving in her garret, a mechanic almost
equally poverty-stricken was working
out in an American garret the means
of her emancipation. “In poverty, hun-
g::gh dirt,” Elias Kod'::i 1‘.’ native of

usetts, surroun a8 young
family, for whom he was obl!ged to la-
bor during the day, devoted his after.
hours to the construction of a Sewing
Machine. This was about the year
1841, and his carcer since that period
up to the present time affords an epi-
llode in the annals of intelligent labor
| pregnant will incidents, and checkered
with the lights and shades, which af-
| ford another illustration of the old say-
ing that “fact is stranger than fiction."”
Judicial investigations have demonstra-
ted, in the clearest manner, that to
Howe, and to him alone belonged the
credit of inventing the first Sewing Ma.
chine. His Ilatest ackhievement “The
New Improved Machine,” has created
a demand almost beyond the power of
the Manufactory to supply. J. P.
Greenwell, Agent, Leonardtown.

&=F"A younglady of Bellarat, England,
about contemplating, matrimony, was
asked by her friends what kind of wed-
kind presents she would like, and re-
plied that she would prefer useful to
ornamental ones. Her wedding jour-
ney consisted in going from the house
of her parents to a cottage in the vi-
cinity, and upon arriving there ske
found a barrel of flour, a jar of butter,
a complete set of cooking utensils, a
Eieee of merino, a set of crockery ware,

nives, forks, spoons and glassware,
enocugh hon-eholgozroeoriel to last six
months, and a year’s rent for the cot-
tage, with two £10 notes pinned toa
paper, on which was written, ‘to pur-
chase something useful.” Was not this
the right kind of utilitarianism for a
young couple of limited means, sbomt
starting out upon their msatrimonial
career, and was it not more beautiful
than duplicate plated fish-knives, and
other trash usually given upon like oc-
casions.

3" Once a careless man went to the
cellar and stuck a candle in what he
thought was a keg of black sand. He
sat near it drinking wine until the can-
dle burned low. Nearer and nearer it
got to the black eand; nearer, nearer,
until the blaze reached the black sand,

i and as it was sand nothing happened.

A Thomas street school boy had just
got bis face fized to sing “Let us love
one another,” when a snmow-ball hit
him in the mouth and so confused him
that he yelled : “Bill Sykes, just do
that again and I'll chaw your ear
off.

A school in Vermont is presided over
by a cross-e teacher. A few days
ago he out: “Thatboy that I
am

Ioohn‘u will step out on the floor.”
Immediately twenty-seven lads walked
out in frontof the astonished peda-
gogue.

-l

And now they say William Pemn
would sit dowa under a tree with Ir.
dians about bim, and, telling them of
the hetter world beyond the sea, deal
Lim:elf four aces and win the gawe.

.-

A noose paper—a death warrant.

Neither Mr. Dayton aor the servants

y shall know.” And be soothed

False pride goes before fals: hair.




