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“ SWEETHEART.”

There i a little bird that sings—
*“ Bweetheart ! ”

{ know not what his name may be ;

¥ only know his notes please me

As loud he sings, and thus gings he—
“ Bweetheart ! 7

i"ve heard him sing on soft gpring days—
‘““Sweetheart | ”

And when the sky was dark above,

And wiatry winds had stripped the grove,

He still poured forth those words of love
* Sweethzart !”

And like that bird my heart, too, sings—
““ Sweetheart ! ”
When heaven is dark or bright or blue,
When frees are bare or leaves are new,
iz thus sings on and sings of you—
* Sweethieart ! ™

LETITIA'S LONG DAY.

“* Tt will Le such a very long day, auntie.’
““That depends altogether on yourzelf,
Letty.”

ok I) am perfectly certain that it must in-
evitably be the very longest day in all my
lifs,”

“Well, well ; you know best. At any
rate you are provided with books, flowers,
a piano, and a new frock—all that young
ladyhood most ardently deeires, I suppose.
And you needn’t see anything of Tom.”

“ How ean I helpit?”

‘““Go inte the garden when he is in the |
nouse ; go into the house when he is the
garden. Shut the door of the drawing-
room in his face (he is not likely to trespass |
in your domain, though); have your lunch.-
2on sent in to you on a tray, if you reguire
absolate seclusion. I can think of nothing
more at this moment.”

0., dear! it will be such a long day,
auntie,”

“So you said before. Well, I am truly
sorry. ‘ What can’t be cured must be en-
dured,” you know. Good-by, child.”

My auans thereupon folded me in a volu-
minous ¢mbrace, and mounted up into the
fly, 2 musty and antique vehicle which had
been hired from the neighboring town to
sonvey her and her dozen packages to the ;
station. My aunt, a maiden lady of ma-
ture years and energetic habits, was going
to epend the day with another lady of ma- !
ture years, her sister, who lived at E——,
preferring the gay vortex of a cathedral
town to thesimple pleasures of the country.

‘“ Whers's the basket of cowslips, Letty,
and the bacon? And, oh the cream !”

““Ite all right, auntie ; cream and bacown
and all. Bat, dear me, dear me, how I wish
the day were over {”

‘“ Never mind that, you foolish girl ; it’s
positively wicked. And you migh$ change
your mind after all, before evening.”

“Oh ! no, indeed.”

‘“Well, goed-by, again : good-by.”

Ths driver clicked his whip, the old
horse started, the fly gave sundry creaks
and lurches, my aunt waived her handker-
chief, and 1 was left, standing lonely on |
the doorstep, while the deparling vehicle |
meandered slowly between the trees, and
was prezently lost $o sight.

Then I turned to go indoors, revelving |
in my thoughts how best I could avoid |
Tom. PEutere I counld solve the difficult
problem, a loud, rough voice called out
from the shrabbery :

“Haulle, Corasin Lottice, why I'm just
a minute too late, ain’t 1 ? She’s off, ain’t
she 7"

“ Aunt Mab has just gone,” I replied
with chilly dignity, Tom in his brief
spesch had already offended me twice. I
did not like to be called Lettice; I could
not endure the word ‘aint.’”

However, he emerged from the shrub-
bery as nmnconcerned and cheerful as usual,
and came up to where [ stood. He was
dresged in white flannel from head to foot,
and was lazily swinging his long arms to |
and fro.

“I zay, Gousin Lettice, comse and play
tennis,”

“Thank yem, Tom; I am busy, and
would yon please kindly remember to call
me Letitia ?”

*‘ Certainly, certainly.”

]

*‘ My dearest love, I could not wish her
A name more charmirg than Letitia,’
““Or shail I eall you Tishy ?
“* Little Misa Tishy
Her conduch was fishy.”

“Tom I”

*“ Yes, Leatitia.”

“]am going in, and—and—I shall be
extremely busy all day.”

““Oh, indeed! Well, so shall I: too
busy to talk to you, Mies Tishy. I know
bow to $ake a hint as well as anybody, be-
lieve me.”

So saying, and with a very red face,
Tom strode away, whistling ** La-di-da” as
he went. !

What a bumpkin he was, to bs sure, and |
what aggressively and irritatingly vulgar
manners som2 unkind fairy godmother had
bestowed om him! It was all very well
that he pretended to study Latin and
Greek while he spent the summer with
Aunt Mab ; he was far more likely to take
8 double firat-class in boating or cricketing,
or become a senior wrangler with a fishing. |
rod, than to excel in any purely mental |
straggle. As for myself, I was a young |
Londoner on a fortnight’s visit to Aunt |
Mab, and a garden-party at Fulham or |
Chiswick (with plenty of strawberries and
cream, a couple of laburnum trees and the |
Hungarian band), realized my notion of the |
country far more than this silent nook in |
the wilds of Devonshire, in which, how-
ever, I had already spent ten idie days,
wandering abont with my aunt, making |
uneatable cheeses under the supercilions |
direction of the dairymaid, and perpetually |
squabbling with Coasin Tcm, : |

Tom had walked away now, whistling |
and aggrieved, and I went indoors, and |
opened the piano, and practiced a nocturne |
by Chopin. I counld hear Tom in his study, ‘
stamping up and down, and banging the |
door of his bookcase. Then all was still, |
and I knew he had settled down %o read : |
but I practiced diligently, for I reflected |
that music might anncy him, and inter- 1
fere with his meditations on Horace or Ea-

ripides. {

I diztinotly hated Tom; I must have |
done g0, for I often longed to do him an |
injary. Itonly irritated me to eee that
Aunt Mab liked him, and that the vicar,
the housekeeper, the dogs and cats, and all
the dirty little village children loved and |
idoliz=d him. Bat, of course, in a sleepy
and be ed village there is mobody for |
anybody else to like, and the onme young
man in the place must needs grow spoiled |
and overbearing

An hoor had passed, and my fingers |
grew tired and my head heavy, Had Tom
been anyone but Tom Ishould have almost
regretted my refusal of his offer of lawn- |
ternis. Lawn-Tennis ! the very word was
refreshing, and suggested pleasant pastime |
and good fellowship, I left the piano and
turned to the open window ; the garden
was coo! ard green, the room was close and
decidedly dreary. Finally I sallied forth,
my complexion protected by the shady hat
and gauze ve:l that Londoners deem neces-
sary for rural life, and carrying in a basket
the latest invention of yellow-brown art
needle-work, intending to spend a pleasant
hour in the shade.

Jat I had ot gone a dozen yards before
Icame upon Tom, partly asleep, his legs |
and arms stretched over half a dozan chairs, |
two Latin books and a big dictisnary lying |
on the gravel path, and the last nuwber of |
Punch spread open on his knee, 3

*“Oh, dear, I am afraid I have disturbed
you,” said I

*“ Not in the least,” answered Tom benig-
pantly. 23

‘I thought you were in vour study.”

*“So 1 was, but the infernal noise of your |
piano—"

1 forgot you are not fond of music.”

*“On the contrary, I love music. It was
music that drove me out of the house, and
caused me to find this deliciously calm re-
treat. Have » chair?”

‘“ No, thank you ; I am going in.”

* What, when you have onlv just come
out? How restiess you are ! You kad bat-
ter sit down.”

“ Why shounld 17"

“It is your duty to entertain me.”

“ My daty, inde-d 2"

““Did not Aunt Mab bid youdoso? No? |

n
a

| Let me feel your pnlse.

{ even prevent his managicg me,

Well, anyhow, she told me to entertain
you, Cousin Lettice.”

‘“She told you ?”

‘“Certainly. ‘Tom, dear boy’ {Aunt
Mab always calls me dear boy)—‘ Tom, my
dear boy, you are bucolic, and Lettice isn’t
anything of the sort. She must tame yon.’”

“ Aunt Mab never spoke like that.”

*“ She did ; to that effect, at least. And
she added : ‘Tom, dear old man, it's your
macifest duty to be tamed.’”

“On, Cousin Tom !”

““Oh, Cousin Lettice (Letitia, I mean),
I do g0 want to be tamed !”

Bet Tom, as he made thia apparently
humble speech, loocked up with so defiant
aud impertinent an expression on his coun-
tenance, that I turned angrily from him
and walked quickly and ir silence across
the lawn toward the honse. AsI went I
heard a peal of derisive langhter, and I
knew that Tom was mockiog me. Oh, how
I hated Tom!

I meditated on revenge, however, and
when the lurchron hour approached, I de-
termined to follow out my aunt’s sugges-
tion, and therefore I gave orders that I
should be served oa a tray in the drawing-
room. Five minutes after I had given the
order, there came a knock at the door, and
Tom walked in.}

‘“You are ill,” he said abruptly.

““ Not at all.”

** What ie the matter then "

¢ May I not wish to be alone ?”

““Oh, certainly.”

As red as fire, Tom retraced his steps,
but, equally suddenly, he changed his in-
tention, and recrossed the room rapidly to
wher= I sat.

““ This is all norsense, Letty.
really ill.”

‘Y am notill.”

‘* Either you are ill, or yon mnst be able
to walk into the dining-room. Ishall send
for & doctor at once.”

““ You will no such thing, Tom ; I will
not have it.”

‘I shall do what I think necessary. In
my aunt’s absence I am the only responsi-
ble person in the house.”

‘“ You are not my keeper.”

‘““1 am so long as you require one, and
when there is no better person to watch
over you. Come, Letty, don’t be silly.

»

You are

“Iwillnot; I am perfectly well, I as-
sure vou.”

** Then you have been hambugging.”

““I don’t know what you call * humbug.

s
ging.

‘ Lotty, Letty ! But these are London
manners, I supnose, or what people used to

call the vapors.”

¢ In the time of Queen Elizabeth ?”
‘‘No, later than Elizabeth. Now come

to lunch.”

““I will not.”
“You will not? Why, you can say

nothing else! and you are half crying!

i
i'l‘nese are hysterical symptoms ; I must
| certainly send for a doctor.”

|

Tom eat down at the table, eqnared his

| elbows, and proceeded to indite in a large,

bold hand the words : ‘“ My dear sir.”
He wrote no more; unable to contain

my rage and indignation, I seized the sheet
of notepaper on which he had beznn to

write, and, crumpliog it up in my tremb-

iing hands, I threw it violently in his face.

He rose up gnickly and stared at me,
““The devil I” he begar, and then, with

sudden coldress, ‘‘I think you are quite
right not to come into the dining-room,

cousin Lettice,” he said, and thereupon he
stalked out and banged the door.

I burst into a passion of tears. Anger,
shame and humiliation were swelling my
heart. Saddenly I dried my tears. Had
rnot Tom, so to speak, forbidden my pres-
ence in the dining-room? Without paus-
ing even to smooth my disordered hair I

| rushed into the room where luncheon had

been served, and where the enbstantial

| repast still graced the table, though Tom’s

folded napkin and unused knife and fork

yet eaten.

“Put Jerry in the dog.cart directly,
Wilkins ; I am going to drive into Eadis-
combe,”

I had rather have died than have owned
to it, and yet I felt myeelf vanquished.

{ Tom was a rough countryman, and I was a
i civilized London girl,

He was, of course,
unused to the ways and wiles of women,
while at balls and kettleirums I had

boasted many a corguest. Somehow, how- |

ever, 1 could not manage Tom ; I could not
Farther-
more, a sense of depression actually came
over me at the thought of his going out for
the afternoon. Surely, in aunt Mab’s ab-
sence it was his bounden duty to be my

{ Bquire—nay, my slave,

I ate my lancheon, however, as ¥ was
very hungry, and I sat on feeling cross and
lonely, moodily sipping my sunt’s home.
made ginger beer with the melancholy re-
flection that it was not more flat than all
the world beside to me, this long, long day,
of all my davs the flattest,

‘“ Down, Sambo ; down, down, Chlos,”
quoth my cousin to the big dogs that ac-
compenied him, barking vociferously and
jumpiag on him with delight,

‘1 say, Letty (Letitia, I mean), I’ve or-
dered the old trap around. I'm going to
drive you to Eldiscombe.”

““You are?”

“I'm sorry, you know,” began Tom in a
bungling sort of way, *that I—I—I lost
my temyer, but I couldn’t help 1t.”

““You were extremely rude,” I answered
with dignity.

‘“Aund you? what were you?"” asked
Tom with a langh. “‘Yon’d better accept
my apology with grace, Letty, before my
humility dies out altogether. It’s safe not
to last long. Go and put on your hat and
till:\(tt 2

“My what?”

“Your bonnet and cloak, if yon like
that better. O! coursze, Tishy, I know that
it is simply idiotic for a man to lose his
temper with a woman,”

“That is true.”

“* A woman may do what she likes ; itis
all silly childishness, like the scratchiog of
a kitten, or the znger of a young canary !
A man shouldn’t mind, if he 18 anything
of a fellow, and, of course, he doesn't
mind really.”

“My dear Tom,” I asked with some

{ sarcasm, ‘‘why do you seek my society if
»

I am sosilly ?
“Why
Tom quici

PRt
s

do you seek mine?” retorted
B

Ve

s Letty ?”
““I—1I didn't seek—"
“QOh, yes, vou did. Well, youn are a

{ dreary, lonely child, and—don’t contradict,

Tishy
you un.
thonzh you are

-and I pity you and want to cheer
Bogides, you are not bad-looking,
my cousin. There’s soft
sawder for you! Why, you have been
tanght in books, Letitia, that woman’s
beauty ia the mainspriog of men’s great
2, What a poor little weak hand it
is!” added Tom, incoherently, taking my

des

| feeble member into his large bronz=d palm.

1 don’t want 1t kigeed, though,” said I,
anzrily snaiching it away just in time to
avert the catasirophe. *‘How dare you,

{ Tom?”’

“ <1 daredo all that may become aman,’
replied Tom, graudiloquently. * Do go and
dress, Letty. Better a drive with a cousin
and the bitter herb of tobaceo than a duill
afrernoon and only the stalled ox of coid
beef to comfort you.”

“Whoisglly now?
no cold beef yourseif”

“] stuffed myse't with a late breakfast.
Besides, you are like a saintly vision—1I see
you better when I am fasting. Down,
Sambo, down, sir. Now sit up and beg;
of coursze you must put on your best man.
ners like your maaster, for the sake of this
fine lady from London.”

My aunt’s dog-cart waa a vehicle in
which she would never truet herself, and
which was therefore kept eolely for the
u:e of Tom. As for Jerry, she was a good,
quiet beast. Her name was originally
Egeris, but the stable-boy had contracted
vulgarized this appellation, much as
racee have amalgamated the

Bat you have eaten

the Arvan

vohle Saaskrit roots into their divers mod.- |

ern tongues,
Jerry troited on affably, and my cousin,

as we passed between the high hedges that
wore the green mantle of spring, dis-
coursed with erudition of the neighbor-
hood.

““So you see, Lettice,” said Tom, for the
fifth or sixth time, ‘‘that when the old
squire died he had got all his property com-
fortably packed into a ring fence, and
when his first wife’s step-daughter suc-
ceeded to her great-aunt, who, as I told
youw, was the equire’s second cousin, once
removed—why, Letitia, I do believe you
3{0 nearly asleep ; you were actually nod-

mg.” .

‘““You are so—so entertaining, Tom.
How pretty the wild violets are.”

** Dog violets, you mean.”

‘“I don’t choose to call them so.”

““As you please. A violet or a lettnce
by any other name— Letty, I want to ask
you one thing.”

“Well

“Why are you so contradictious and
quarrelsome ?

‘* I never was called quarrelseme before,
Tom. I never am quarrelsome, except,
perbaps—"

‘“ When you are with me. I understand.
Well, I have a fellow-feeling. You rub
me up uncommonly,”

‘‘And you annoy me constantly.”

‘I get angrv with yon perpetually.”

‘I dislike you positively., Really, dear
Tom, you don’t mind my sperking the
truth

““ Not in the least ; it relieves my mind.
Do you kpow, I have often feit quite
alarmed at the strength of my aversion for
you ?” 4

*“It cannot exceed mine for you.”

‘“ Well,” said Tom, with a half sigh,
‘“This is the first subject we have ever
agreed on. Let us be satisfied, Tishy, to
think that we can agree in something.”

Strangely enough, however, no woman
wishes to be disliked, even by the object of
her detestation,

‘1 wonder why vou dislike me, Tom?”
I asked after a pause, It was foolish of
me to ask, for of course Tom would ans-
wer in his usual bantering way. But no,
he gpoke slowly and almost softly :

“I don’t know, Tishy. It is owing to
gome intricate law of moral repulsion, I
suppose—a sort of natural antipathy, the
absclute reverse of elective affinity, in fact

“ 1 do uot like thee, Doctor Fell,
‘the reason why I cannot tell.”
But why do you dislike me, Letitia ?”

‘“ Oh, because you are rough and rude,
and bearish and obstinate, and generally
vexatious and detestable,” I answered
with energy.

Tom laughed. His momentary softness
had evidently departed. He pushed back
from his brown forshead the woolen Tam
o’ Shanter that imprisoned his crisp, curly
locks ; he turned an amused glance toward
me, and then he hugged himself and
laughed in the absurd boistercus manner
that was peculiarly his own, displaying
two rows of strong white teeth, the most
perfect, surely, in all the world.

‘‘ Here, hold the reins, cousin mine, and
I will relieve you of my detestable com-
pany for a bit.” He flong himself out of
the dog-cart as he spoke, and proceeded to
walk up the steep hill. Tom was singu-
larly active aud lithe ; aleo he had a noble
bearing. At the present time he was clad
in the most disgracefully old and badly
made clothes it was pos:zible to wear; his
short rough coat was raggel and ill-ficting,
the sleeves and co'lar of his shirt were
frayed at the edges, and there was an air,
almost a majesty of grace abont him that
would have befitted a paladin of romance,
and that was plainly vizible despite his
garb. As he strode on, bis big sunburnt
hand resting on the mare’s shaggy mane,
whistling as he went for very lighthearted-
ness and joy of life, I conld not help won-
dering why I disliked Tom so much, and
whether indeed it were possible to recon-
cile a thorough hatred of our cousins with

|
|

a certain curicus pleasure in their society,

| bore evidence to the fact that he had not | I wished that I could put my meditations
Nor did he apparently intend | into words, for Tom’s berefit. Surely there
{ 10 do so, for through the open window | was such a thing as progression by antag-
{ came the sound of a sirident voice that | onism.
{ said :

What a pity, thought I, that
women are g0 weak at definition and argu-
meuns.

In the very midst of my metaphysical
wonderings, Tom} looked carelessly back
over his shon'der, and my eyes met hia,

Ie laughed, he absolutely laughed again,
a contemptuous mocking laugh that jirred
upon my feelings. With a look of wither-
ing scorn I leaned back in my seat and de-
voted myeelf altogether to the contempla-
tion of the scenery around us. It was
very lovely ; we were nearing Eddiscombe,
a quaint little town embowered in trees,
overlocking a narrow stretch of inland sea.,
The gray roofs shone in the sun. a thou-
sand dancing lights gleamed in the rippling
water ; an orchard, full of rosy, blossoming
trees, lay on our right hand ; to the left,
undulating green hills and slopes, while far
beyond was the breezy moorland, and on
the horizon some brown sails of fishing
boats came skimming along the narrow

lue line that was the open sea,

“Pretty, ain’t it ?” asked Tom. *There’s
no place like Eogland, no place like home,

ttice, after all.”

‘‘ But if yon have never traveled, Tom ?”

‘“That’s the very reason why,” he re-
plied, somewhat enigmatically, and leaping
light!y into the dog cart, he gave the bridle
reins a shake, and we eet off at a swinging
trot,

There sre few things more delightiul to
my mind than passing quickly through the
air, perched on the top of a high vehicle,
the guidance of which 18 trusted to a steady
hand. It is charming to close the eyes
and dream, secure and comfortably at ease,
though the sense of swiftness almost
catches the breath.

Some time had gone by thus peacefully
when I said, ‘* How pleasant this 1s, Tom !”

But even while I spoke-there was a sud-
den strange sound as though scmething in
the rickety harness had given way, and a
black object swayed for a moment to and
fro abont the mare’s neck, close to her
ears. The animal was frightened, doubt-
less, for our spced increased tenfold, and
the old dog-cart lurched and swung from
gide to side,

* Oh, Tom, not ego fast, rot so fast !” I
cried.

““ Hush,” said Tom under his breath.

I stared at him, ague dread chilling
my heart. He was sitfing bolt upright,
nay, he was half standing. His lips, psrily

open, showed his tightly clenched teeth ;

hy did you come into the dining- |
| room, M

his eyes were fixed, and he was frowning
{ terribly. His strong hands held the reins
{in their powerful grasp, but the ribbons

| were strained, and seemed almost about to

{ break asunder,

And then I knew that Jerry was running
away, and that we were in danger,

I laid my hand upon the reins. ““Oh,
Tom, let me help,” I whispered. But Tom
shock off my hand with no gentle move-
ment.

““Good God!” he snid fieresly, “let me
{ alone, will you? Sit still—yes, yon shall !
Do as I teil you ; do you hear?”

He gazsd at me for a moment; his blue
eyeg flashed like steel, and his face was
quite white; I had never dreamed that
Tom could look thus. I sat perfectiy still,
not altogether from obedience to Tom, of
course, but from a wish to help him as well
as from the con:cicusness that it was best
to do so. Faster and faster grew Jerry's
epeed ; my head swam as the landscape
seemed to fly past, and we dashed on,
sometimes spinning recklessly along tha
road, sometimes jolting and larching dan-
gerously over stones and rough places.

Suddealy Tom turned to me. * Letty,
you will promise to remain still, whatever
happens ?” he murmured hurriedly,

“Yee, ves; why?”

Tom gave o answer, but the next mo-
ment the dog cart swerved violently, the
mire seemed about to climb the steep bank,
and I was scarcely coascious of anything
more, exc:pt an overwhelming surging
svund in my ears

Taen direetly after, as it appeared to me,
I found myself unaceountably sitting on the
soft grase, with Tom’s arms round my neck,
and Tom’'s frightened eyes staring into
mine

¢ Oh, Letty, you are a real angel?
Tom, incoherently.

I conld not epeak; I thought I was
dreamirg ; I put my hand to my head. I

»

said

was hardly awar of my own identity; it

never occurred to me even to be angry at
Toms affectionate attitude. And yet it
was sl true ; the dog-cart and the mare had
vanished, and I, weak and giddy, was sit-
ting by the roadside, leaning against this
meekest and contritest of cousins.

“Qa, Latty,” said Tom, in a voice that
was absolutely low and husky, ‘‘can you
forgive me?" Oh, Letty, my darling, I
nearly killed you, When we were shot out
of that besstly trap, and I picked you up,
you had fainted, and I thought you were
dead. Bat you are all right, ain’t you?
sayfyou are all right, Letty.”

. There were two big tears in Tom’s kind
eyes as he gazed anxiously at me. I was
all right, so right, indeed, that I am con-
vinced my etrongest feeling at that partic-
ular moment was one of trinmph that fate
and I together had reduced Tom to such
an abject coudition. Possibly he discerned
something of the kind in my tell-tale face,
for he smiled and breathed a sigh of relief.

And then he blushed deep red through
his brown skin,

‘“ Letty, give me a kiss—just one kigs,”

“Why ? Oh, Tom, I can’t, I can’t.”

‘“Yes, you can, just one; because you
hate me,” said Tom illogically, and so,
without waiting my permission, he took me
in his big, strong arms and held me. And
a sirange and sudden knowledge came to
me that our hate was not hate after all. but
only love in disguise, For indeed, from
time immemorial. mythical and historical,
has not the foolish young god been prone
to disguise ? As we sat hand in hand, gaz-
ing at each other, there was no need for
speech, and Tom and T were both silently
agreed that we had loved each other all
our lives,

But at last he spoke : “ Letty, do youn
remember the first time I ever saw youn ?”

““ Yes ; it- waa at grandpapa’s bouse at
Twickenham. We were a party of chil-
dren playing together, and a horrid little
boy wanted to put some earwigs down my
back, and you wouldn’t let him,”

‘I gave him 2 jolly thrashing and made
him eat one of his own earwigs, And the
secoud time I saw you, Letty, you cried

you had eaten the cherries I had picked for
you.,”

**And my French governess cried also,
and eaid you had a bad heart.”

““So she did. Well, the third time wa
met, you were grown up and wouldn't
speak to me at all, g0 it was my turn to be
in Coventry.”

**And how about Jerry 3"
a pause,

‘‘She is in the sand.pit, probably. I
tried to upset the trap to save us from
worse destruction. I kidn't know exactly
wha' to do,” added Tom ingenuously,
“But the old mare disapproved of my
plans, and spilt us, and went on her way
T j !i(?ihg_"

“Oh, Tom !”

**So now you must walk home, Letty.
Or stay, let us go as far as that white farm-
house. It wili do you good to rest a bit,
anyhow.”

We walked awhile, and then, at a turn
in the road, we came upon Jerry, quietly
grazing by the hedge, the broken reins
banging loosely ahout her neck, and the
old dog-cart, scarcely injured, still at her
heels. Ste allowed Tom to go up to her
and stroke her neck and examine her hozks
and fetlocks with a learned hand, and lead
her (for she was not in the least hurt) in
the direction of the farm.

Then Tom, who was a master in such
work, unharnessed Jerry and took her
round to the stables, tended her and washed
her, and mended the dog-cart with sundry
ropes and bits of wood, therehy earning
the unbounded admiration and respect of
half a dozen lontish laborers, while I sat
in the good wife's parlor drinking tea, and
end-avoring to ascertain the exact ages of
her nine children.

It was late afterncon, almost evening,
when Tom and I ses out on our homeward
drive. The aspect of the landscape had
altogether changed, The sun, though not
yet set, was hidden behind a bank of shin-
ing clouds; the guiet sea lay like barn-
iehed eilver in the distance, The green-
ness of the earth seemed to have given
place to subtle and harmonious tones of
gray, and over our happy spirits had fallen

I asked after

was eomewhat similar.  Tom drove slowly ;
every now and then he turned toward me
bis joyous, loviog eyes, and I stole my
hand gently into his,

It was dark when we reached home.
Aunt Mab was in an agony of kindly solic-
itude, anxionsly expecting ns,

** Way, Lettie—why, my dear, how late
you are !”

*“Oh, no, it is not late, auntie, surely.”

““Batitis, And you have had such a
long day, you poor dear! And you have
been with Tom after all. Why, I was pos-
itively afraid something had happened.
Has he been very rude, my dear, aad
bothered you very much ?”

*“Oh, Aunt Mab, Tom is never really
rude !”

**Well, I don’t know ; you said so your-
self, rometimes, But, never mind, the
longest day comes to au end, child.”

*Dear Aunt Mak, it has heen a lovely
day ! only I am so sorry it is over,”

My sunt stared at me with undisgnised
amazement. ** Have you lost your senses,
child #”

** She did at one time,” gaid Tdm, com-
posedly, *‘ But she has found them now,”

loud laugh that somehow did not jar upon
my nerves in the very least, and then he
seized hold of Aunt Mab by both her hands
and hugged her rapturonsly,

* The truth is, Letty avd I are going to
be married, and so we mean to spend ever
80 many long days together.”

“* Well,” said Aunt Mab, as soon as she
had regained her breath, *people do say
that it 1s well to begin with a little aver-
sion.”

** But it was the dog-cart,” I pleaded in-
coherently,

‘“Ab, I see,
her head.

But she did not see, quite. For none but
Tom and I could possibly know how happy
we were at that time, and what is 2
none can know how truly and intensely
happy we have been since then, We never
quarrel now—never; 1 think we
through all our qunarreling beforehand.
Some folks get tired of their love-making

" gaid Aunt Mab, nodding

more

of that in the future, I trust,
bought a new dog cart, end when T

m and

steep Dzvonshire lanes, Aunt Mab smiles
and calls us Darby nn Ard some-
times when Tom iz in a quiet and poetic
mood (which doesn’t happen very often, | y

Joan,

my face against his broad shounlder :

““Dear Tom, let us pray that we mav
live long, long years together, and then as
iast I shall say to you :

¢ John Anderson, my in, John,
We clamb the hill the
Aud mosy a canty day, J
We've had wi’ ane anitt
A totter down,
But hand in hand we'll 4
And sleep theg r at the
John Anderson, mv j. .’

—[Lady Liadsay, in Temple Bar.

ESTRANGERENT,
iy
The path from me to you that led,
Uutroddea long, »1:h graes is grown,
Murte carpet that his lieges spread
Bei e the Prince Obiivion
Wien he goes visiting the de.d.

And who are they but who forzet?

Y u, why my coming could surmise
Ere any hint of me 8 yet

Waroed other eara snd othor eyes,
Bee the path blurred without regret.

Bat when I trace its wingings sweet
With saddened steps at every spot
That feels the wemory in my feet,
Each grass blade taras forget me-not,
Where murwuring bees your name repeat,
—{Jsmes Russeil Lowell.

The general impression vrevailzs among
cattle men about Elko, Nev., that beef
wiil be higher in that State next winter
than it bas ever been known. The export
cf cattle to the Erstern markets | becn
| unusually heavy this season, and the ranges
! are pretty well cleaned up. %

ity

because I made you sit ina cherry tree |
and wouldn’t allow you to come down until |

a radiant veil of silent, calm delight that |

And then he langhed, a happy and very |

got |
before long, hut we have still a great deal |
We have !

I go contentedly driviog up and down the |

the by) I whizper to him softly, as I lean |

HOUSEHOLD NOTES,

Maraschino Jelly.—To one pint of clari-
fied syrup add two ounces of clarified isin-
glass, the filtered juice of two lemons, and
a gill and a half of genuine maraschino;
pour this into a jelly-mould ready set in
rough ice. :

Pineapple Pie. —Take cup of pulverized
sugar, a half cup of butter, and beat to-
gether to a cream ; add the beaten yolks
of five eggs, then one pineapple grated ; to
this add ome cap of sweet cream, and
lastly the beaten whites whipped in
lightly. Bake with under crust only.

Carried Beef.—Cut your beef into pieces
an inch square, put some butter in a eaunce-
pan (the agate ware is best) with a counple
of cnions, and fry until brown ; then add
sufficient curry powder and mix thoroughly ;
add half a pint of milk and the beef, let it
stew gently for an hour, stir it occasionally
to prevent burning. Serve with rice,

Tomato Toast.—Run a quart of stewed
ripe tomatoes through a colander, placs in
a porcelain stew-pan, season with butter,
pepper, salt and sugar to taste ; cut slices
of bread thin, brown on both sides, butter
and lay on a platter, and just as the bell
rings for tea on Sunday add a pint of good
sweet cream to the stewed tomatoes, and
pour them over the toast.

Reed Birds.—Roasting by suspending on
the little wire which accompanies the
reaster, is the best method ; turn and baste
frequently ; or wash and peel with as thin
a paring as possible large potatoes of equal
size, cut a deep slice off one end of each,
and scoop out a part of the potato; drop a
piece of butter into each bird, pepper and
s2lt, and put in the Lollows made in the
potatoes ; put on as covers the pieces cat
off, and clip the other end for them to
stand on. Set in a baking pan upright,
with a little water to prevent burnping,
bake slowly until the potatoes are well
done and browned, and serve in the dish in
which they are baked. Another good way
is to boil them in a crust 1 ke dumplings.

Soups.—To make nutritious and pala-
table soup, with flavors well mingled, re-
quires study, practice and good taste. The
best basis for soup is lean uncooked meat,
a pound of meat to a quart of water, to
which may be added chicken, turkey, beef
or mutton bones well broken up ; a mix-
ture of beef, mutton and veal, with a bit of
ham bone. all cut fine, makes a higher fla-
vored soup than any single meat ; the legs
of all meats are rich in gelatine, an import-
' ant constituent of eoup. The beet berbs
are sage, thyme, sweet marjoram, tarragon,
mint, sweet basil, parsley, bay-leaves,
cloves, mace, celery seed and onioms. The
| best seasoning is that which is made up of
the smallest gnantity from each of many
spices. The good soup-maker must be a
skillful taater.

Banbury Cake.—Take an equal quantity
of clean, well-picked currants, granulated
sugar and finely-chopped lemon-peel and
mix it all together, and then add a nice
flavoring of ginger and cinnamon ; now add
good fresh butter enough to form the
whole into a nice paste. Take the best
puff-paste, roll it out in a sheet one-fourth
of an inch thick ; cut this in pieces two
| inches square, and place a piece of the pre-
pared butter, currants, etc., in the center
of each ; now take the two corners, the
oune necarest to you and the one opposite
to you, bring them up, press them togeth-
{er, and then with the palm of the hand

press them down flat. This makes the
{ piece oval in shape, and leaves two ends
| which are folded together liberty to rise;
{ now wash the part that is not folded with
| water and add as much powdered sugar as
i you can get to remain or. Bake these in

a slow heat. Tuese are a little expensive,
| but are very good, and are the real English
Binbury cakes,

-— ————-o e e
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i 70k TALK OF MEN AND WORER.
|

! {The Cornhill.)
{ The two classes we may court: women
| and the aged. Bat the superiority of
| women i8 perpetually menaced ; they do
| not sit throued on infirmities like the old ;
| they are the suitors as well as the sover-
eigns ; their vanity is engaged, their affec-
| tions are too apt to follow; and hLence
{ much of the talk between the sexes de-
generates into something unworthy of the
name. The desire to please, to ehine with
a particular engaging luster, to draw a fas-
cinating pictare of ourself, banishes from
conversation all that is sterling and most
of what is humorous, As goon as a strong
current of mutual admiration begins to
flow, the buman interest triumphs entirely
| over the intellectual, and the comm-:ree of
words, cocsciously or not, becomes second-
ary to the commercing of eyes. Eich
simply waits on the other to be admired,
and the talk dwindles into platitudinous
piping. Coquetry and fatmity are thus
{ the knell of talk. But even where this
{ ridiculous danger is avoided, and
{a man and woman converse equally
and honestly, something in their nature
or their education falsifies the strain, An
| instinct prompts them to agree ; and where
| thatis impossible, to agree to diifer. Shoald
| they neglect the warning, at the first sus.
| picton of an argument they find themselves
{ 10 different hemispheres. About any point
| of business or conduct, any actual affair de-
{ manding settlement, a woman will epeak
t and listen, hear and answer arguments, nosg
| only with naturai wisdom, bat with can.
dor and logical bonesty, Bat if the sub.
| ject of debate be something in the air, an
| abstraction, an excuse for talk, a logical
{ Aunt Sally, then may the male debater in-
| stantly abandon hope ; be may employ
| reason, adduce facts, be supple, be smiling,
| be angry, all shall avail him nothing ;
what the woman said first, that (unless she
{ has fergotien it) she will repeat at the end.
| Hence, at the very juncture when a talk
| between men grows brighter and quicker
and begins to promise to bear fruit, talk
between the sexes is menaced with dissolu-
t tion. The point of difference, the pcint of
| interest, is evaded by the brilliant woman,
{ under a shower of irrelevant conversa.
| tional rockets; it is bridged by the dis-
| creet woman with a rustle of silk, as she
passes smoothly forward to the nearest
{ point of safety, It camnot be discussed,
{ or not in its nataral connecction. It may
{ be returned uvpon after a circuit; and 1f

| propounded as a problem, with neither
{ party committed to a eide, it may then be
| gently, lightly, but, in the end, tmrruz hly
{ treated. This sort of prestidigitation,
juzgling the dangerous topic out of sight
until it can be reintroduczsd with safety in
| an altered shape, is a piece of tactics
among the true drawing room qusens,

' The drawing room iz, indeed, an artificial
{ plac=; it is 20 by our choics and for our
n of wome n, the 1deal
the cradle and

stancy ; their motherly, ruperior te
ness to man's vanity and scli-importa
their manazing arta—the arts of a civili
slave anuong good natured barbarians-——all
are painful ingredients, and sll help to fal-
sify relations. It is not till we get clear
of that amusing, artificial scene tbat genn-
ine relations are founded, or ideas honestly
compared. Iu the garden, on the road or
hillside, or tei2 a tete and apart from inter-
ruptions, occasiobs Arise when We may
learn much from any single woman, aud
nowhere moere often than in married
1ife. Marriage 18 one loog conver-
sation, checkered by disputes, Tas
disputes are simply valueless; tuoey
but ipgeain the difference ; the heroic
heart of woman prompts her at once to
nail her colora to the mast. Buat in the in-
tervals, almost unconscicusly, with ro
desire to shine, the whole material of lif=
is turned over and over, ideas are siruck
out and shared, the two persons more and
more adapt their notions ore to suit the
other, and in the process of timre, withsu’
sound of trumpet, they conduct each other
into uew worlds of thought.

W
"he Mavyor of Grand Forks, D. T,, is re.
’
ported to have pui his mother-in-law to an
nt use, He 13 alleged to have made

# vietime in a swinaling eperation in
h S100000 is involved. She wiil
prozecute him accordingly with all th

. 1 1 L 1 - ’ '
malevolence which her daughter’s relstion-
ehip with him will justify

i hﬁﬂ:ﬁ

FOR

RHEUMATISH,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of tha Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Baodily
FPains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frostes
Feet and Ears, and all other

Pains and Ackhes.

Wo Preparation on earth equals St. Jacons Orx
18 8 safe, sure, simple and cheap External
RBemedy. A trial entails but the comparatively
(wifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering
;idth pain can bave cheap and poeitive proof of ita

ms,

Directions in Fleven Languages.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDICINE.

A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimere, Md., U. 8. 4.

LAWY SUPPLIES]

Rubber Hose,

Eeose Carriages,
Hose FPipes,
Niagara Sprinklers,
Universal Sprinklers,
Spray Nozzies,

Lawn XMowers,
Grass [eooks,

Grass Shears,

Lawn Rakes,

— A —

HUNTIRGTON,
HOPKINS & CO0,,

SACRAMENTO AND SAN FRANCISCO,

GrEAND OCOPrENING

e OF THE———

RUSS HOUSE,

Nos. 1609 and 1011 J sireet,
BET. TENTH AND ELEVENTH SACRAMENTO,
Saturday Evening, Sept. 2, 1582, Fine Lurch,
ete., free. il inviled. W. 8. M < r
TICE, Proprietora.

ESIERG, BACHMAN & CO,
Agents oy Pacile Toast.

Jo17.2nt
o R
L-{mt‘. —cn
hat Plezant Two-story arnd Basement
Brick Dweliing, st the gou:heast coroer of Eichth

and ¢ strests.  Has recently been pat in first-cinss
order,

An Elegant Tweo-stery Fraome, No, 1712 ¥
street; ®ix rooms, with closets, bat! nd gas;
lot 40x160, a:d stable on the alley.

{ A Neat @ne and a Half-starv Yotfage, Bast

Side of Ej
rooms.

teenth street, between F and G ; six

Lent, $15.

One-story Honse, ¥ao. 1119 Seventh street,
between N and O, east gide ; lot, 80x50. Rent, §18.

Sceveral Small Houses, in good localities,
from $5 w $16.

A. LEGRARD & SON,

1912 Fourth Street............ .. Sacramento

i.ands.

re bodies of CHOICH ¢
i LANDS in Taylor co
¢ counties in Texas
cted state
afferd to gell these lands on very reasosns
and on twenty vears' time. Their lands
price from $1 10 to $3 per acre, according
Li¢ y of land, e The) ould respe
pergons making investments in t
of Texasto eall on them. They alre
gained a large chare of Califoraia patre
Californiang who have visite! northwest Tex
the reasom for it one cau readily imugive.
Ford has beeu a resident of Tayior couaty for five
or six years, and is thoronghiy sequainted with the
county and al the eounties hwmediately surrouns-
ivg Taylor. F. M. Kelscy has been a resident of
that county for somewhat over a year, and has made
the 8.l end pecuilarities of Texas a study, Any
information desives will be gladiy furnished. Ad
dress FORD & KELSEY, Abileue, Teylir county
Texas, auld Zplm*

E'SQORE 55818,
AT A BARGAIN,
“Stone-House Ranch,”

CF A'7I3 ACRES,
} ALF A MILE FROM

The

AUBURN,

WITH

sabstant rovemer d wa's im-
pr ved. Swuitable for fruit cu VIV AN e
hill nd, Price. #1020 Half ccsh; balance
can remain on mortgage, st low rate of iuterest
weme APPLY TO —nm
VW, P, COnLEDT am,
an2s-lw No. 325 J street, Szeramento,

GENERAL NOTICES,

#In Bristel's Sarsaparilla we have the
most potent and reliable of all blood purifiers and
regulators, and in BRISTOL'S SUGAR-COATED
VEGETABLE PILLS we bave the best purgative
and regulator of the bowels and liver that has thus
far been discovered by the medical faculty, s2-1%

Forty years’ expericnce of znoid nurse.
MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP is the
prescription of oune of the best female physicians
and nurses in the United States, aud has been used
for forty years with never-failing success by millions
of mothers for their children. It relieves the child
from pain, cures dysentery aud diarrhiea, griping in
the bowels, and wind-colic: By giving health to the
child, it reste the mother. Price, 25 cents a bottle.

all-1 MW»

- - -

How few there are who are aware,
That soon the gums and teeth decay,
Unless they are brushed with greatest care
With SOZODONT from day to cay;
For this great dentifrice, we know,
Will keep them pure and white as snow.
auzd-3tTuThS
LA A S
_For the Ladles.—Please ask yaur phy-
8ician hia opinion of PURE CALIFORNIA PORT
WINE, PEPSIN AND CALISAY A BARK combined,
as a Toaic and Cure for Dyspepsia or Indigestion. If
satisfactory, try HALL'S PEPSIN WINE BITTERS.
auZ4

e R LD
San Frameleco, doubled im
Japanese sale exhibition in the
m;rlv!. SHATTUCK & FLETCHER expurt their
ng inks to Japan, receive Japanese goods in
turn, and thisis why Ichi Ban survives on low
prices. Logical, i it? Wholesale and retail.
t Goods for every brauch of retail country trade.jyd-t2

Ichi RBan,

ATUCTIONS. o

AUCTION SALE

e OF FINK ==

HOUSEHCLD FURNITURE,

Removed to our Salesroom, No. £23 K STREET, for
convenience of sale,

| SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 2, 1882,

At 10:36 o'clock A, M., comprising :

J Handsome Carved Frame FParlor Seg,

1 uphelstered in raw silk and scarlet plush ;
Walnut Marble-top Chamber Set ;

] Spring and Hair Mattresses ;

; Cottage Chamber Set ;

{ Walout Dining-room Table ;

’ Ped Lounge ;

{ Two Single Lounges ;

Wardrobes, Safes, Carpet, Ramges, Crockery and

Glassware, etc.
&F Rale Positive ! &%
SHERBURN & SMITH, Auctioneers.

AUCTION SALE

ACRES OF GOOD AGRICULTURAL
800 land for sale atauction. The Ranch known
as the Mornson Kanch, nine miles from Sacramento,
on the Jackson road, will be so’d st public auction,
on the premises, to the highest bidder, on the 8th
day of SEPTEMBER, 1852 at 1 ¢'clock 7. M.
ranch will be gold in lots of 160 acrss eech. Terms
cash ; ten per cent. oun the day of sale, and the
balance on the delivery of the deed. Title guaran-
teed. {aud-2ptd*] JOHN D. MORRISOUN.

. JFJ. SEIVEIDE M =S5 S8z GO
GENERAL AUCTIUMEERS.
All classes Auction Business promptly attended to

Ullice, No. 1013 Fourth st., bet. J and K,
au7-4pdm

A LARGE ASREOBTHMERT

81-2¢

New Crockery& Glassware,
eme—SUITAELE FOR —=—
HOTEL AND FAMILY USE,

Cheap as the Caeapest.

SHERBURN & SMITH,

| 323 K Street, between ‘?h:rd aud Feurth,
} auli-3pt
|

EDUCATIONAL.
SACRAMERTO ¢ EMINARY,

10i2 I Streei, Sacraments, Cal,

|

The Twentieth Year will bezir

Wednesdny

anli-Splm

|
-
:

Business

The
Training School

of the Pacifie
Toust, Grada-
nles assisted im
taining eme
nloyment. Send
for the College
7 Journal.

jv24.3pSm&swim

STEINWAY &

o] -’

{'"’.’ ASTED
SVAUARLS &

Azencyof ¢
of San Fra

0. CRACKERS sold s
Francireo prices, with difference
in favor of purchasers. Als ISHER'S CHUICE

'TONS, at lowest market rates, an22-3p#

No. 612 K street, Sacramento, Cal,
Manufacturer of
all kinds of SAD-

and

bher of the hest
| Aty of SAD-
| HARD

WHIPS,
BLANK-

SHES,
| yudsare
, 0 ve
| represented,

T LETTEES:
m Qp -LL
e iU 1
BOX 54,
Saeramento,

STOLL'S STRAP
MEXICAN SAD-
DLE sl.

DT W I
sl AGLLIAS 3
APOTHECARY AND PRARMACIST

=== TP HOL¥SALE AND
":,‘_ = WY “1”4-,.” - ealer in
ey i Drugs and M dicines,

cles, ete,

4 A'so, ‘?:";;’
| DENTAL DEPOT. sk

£77 All EKinds of Pental Insiraments

aud Supplies at Very Reasonable Prices.

A YT ~-: = 13wy - | n
Jouthwest corner Six‘h and J sts.,
SACRAMENTO. auld2pim

" THE FINEST M:

A2 F ATL RKINDS,IN T
< and at Lowest Pri &
always be found et the Metropolitan
Market,of CONKAD SCHEPP, south-
west Corner of Twelfth and E streets.
livered in all parts of the city at all times,
aul94plm

WENDEL KERTH,

fcats de-

. Louis NG wAUS.
Capital s Brewery,

Corner 1 and Twelith N8, Sacromento.

Lo

f <% <-.‘
7 T TR (¥
vERY!
DOD KESTORED
sul impradence causing
5 Yost Mans
we




