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THE MUSIC TEACHER.

The funeral was over, her father
was buried, and Lettie Westing- |
house stood in the parlor which was|
to be her's no longer.

Her trunks were already in the
hall, and she only waited for the
carriage which was to bear her
away.

Lettie was not quite alone.

Walter Webster, her father's for-
mer clerk, who Lad long made this
house his home, had stood by her in
all her trouble, and it wasto Walter
she even owed the situation as mu-

sic feacher  which awaited her at|

Madame De Vrai’s select establish-
ment for young ladies, for it had
been filled by his own eousin, who
was leaving it to be married, and
throngh Walter’s intercession had
recommended Letty as her succes-
sor.

.Gladly wonld Walter have taken
Letty to a home of his own; but this
she bhad declined, so gently, yet
firmly, that he remained as much
her faithful friend as ever.

‘Walter thonght, and so did oth-
ers, that the twice-removed counsin
info whose hands, as the heaviest
creditor, all of Mr. Westinghouse’s
property was about to pass, should
at least have offered the daughter a
home; but he did not, and Letty
was 8o proud and independent she
would bardly have geoepted it if he
had. .

She wopld depend upon herself,
and very gladly secepted the -situa~
tion at Madame De Vrai's until—ah,
Letty's thonghts flew -to one -who
had promised to care for her, and
when he came home, then she would
be bappy. She had not told Walter
of him before, but as he stood be-
side her now, while she fook her
last farewell of her old home, and
once more ventured an entreafy
that at some time, if not now, he
might hope to win her, she judged
it best to let him know.

“] thank yon so much, dear Wal-
ter,” she said, “but it can never be.
If I were free—I don’t know—but I
am net, Walter; I am engaged. to
Valentine Severance.”

“Then since I ean not win you, I
am glad there,is gomebody else,”
said noble-heated Walter. “He is
traveling abroad now, Lbelieve.”

“Yes,” said Letty.

“Yoii have written him since—?”

“Yes—everything,” said Letty,
understanding why Walter hesi-
tated.

“Then it is all right, for if heis a
true man, he will basten home at
onco to take care of you. I con-

you with all my heart,
dear Lietty! Yon will not stay at
madame’s very long.”

“Thank you; perhaps not,” was
the reply, with a blush and a smile.

And then, as the hack had come,
ghe let Walter lead her out to it.

He did not cease his care then,
but went with her to the station
and found her n comfortable seat.

“Good-bye,” bhe said, as she gave
him her hand; “good-bye, Letty. If
you ever: mieed a friend remember
.Walter. One kiss, dear sister, for
farewell; Mr. Severance will pet

He stooped and kissed her cheek
once, and then was gone, and Letty

was on her way to face the world
alone.
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persist in this.” 1

“I shall persist. I tell you, Mr. entine bowed to Letty's husband, of

Severance, I am honored and }.mppy
here, and I shall stay here; that is |
all. You wanted your release and|

tnppmg up.stairs to hcr room at
' madame’s, lessons overfor the day, |

| servant handed her & card, saying |

the gentleman was.in the small back
parlor.
Letty glanced at the card.

Severance.

Her young heart gave the glad-
dest bound she had known for lung |
months, asshe thought:

“Walter was right; he has come
back to me. Ob! how glad I am.»

And without waiting to go to her
room she hastened into the parlor, |
and in her innocent joy, would bave |
thrown herself into her lover'sarms,
but his chilling face and manner in-
stantly checked her, and she receiv-
ed his cold kiss with a sinking heart,
only saying: ' i

“Oh, Valentine, I am so glad!”

“Well, I am notglad,” Le said im-
patiently. “What did you do this
for, Letty?”

“Do what for?” she asked, in in-
tense surprise.

"Como bere—disgraced yourself
and me.”

“Disgrace—Valentine!”

“Yee what are you here but a
hired servant—a mere nobody—a
working girl? Isn't that enough,
Letty?”

“Bat I could not beg, nor starve,
nor steal. What could I do?”’ she
asked.

“You could have stayed with
your cousin.”

“Valentine, he never invited me
to stay.”

“But no doubt he would if he had
known you wanted to. Write to
him now, Letty, and ask him to take
you. You can make him like you
well enough to give you a marriage
portion. 'We can’t marry .on air,
Letty.” ;

“But we have hands to work
with,” she declared, earnestly, blush-
ing as she spoke.

“Bother work! T don’t like work;
I must have money—and I tell you,
Letty, if I marry against the wishes
of my folks, Tl get nothing from
them—nothing.”

“They oppose it, then?” queried
Letty, with a sparkling eye.

“Not yet. They don't know the
change in your posltion; but, Letty,
I tell you, if they find out you are
here, a mére teacher, I couldn’t even
get them to ecall on you, much less
receive you into the family as an
equal; I couldn't, indeed, Letty.”

Letty rose to her feet and slowly
drew off Lier engagement ring.

She was pale, and her eyes glit-
tered, but bher voice was quite firmy

“You need not try, Mr. Sever-
ance. They will never be called to
receive me into the famrily, for I will
pever enter it. Here, I return you
thisrine. I may bea teacher, butI
am honored and respected here,
and a thousand times happier than
I could ever be as your wife, now
that I really know your natare.”

“Well, I—I'm very sorry, you
know, Letty,” stammered Valentine

shame-facedly, but taking the ripg;

I wieh this had not happened, bet I

Three months later as Lelly was |

It bore the name of Valentine!

now you have it, and I am glad I!
know you before it is too late |
| Farewell, Mr. Severance, now and |
| forever.”

I She turned and swept  proudly
out of the room, leaving him with |
the ring in his hand, in doubt, |
{ whether to eall her back or let her |
go; but selfishness triumphed.

| He could not marry a poor girl, |

lanc‘l so he left Letty Westinghouse |
to fight the world «alone; “while he
| went ba.cl to finish his travels. |

Two years later Mr. Valentine|
Severance caméhome again, heavilyl
{in debt; and not having forgotten |
! Letty quite as entirely as he could.|
lhave wished, for he did care as
much forher as he could for anyone- |

It was too hot to stay in the city, I
and in three days he went down in |
the country with a party of friends.

The morning after their arrival,

ions, a lady and gentleman passed |
them, and something made Valen-|
tine turn and look after her.

“Who is that?” he asked. |

“The greatest eatch of the sea-
son,” said one of his friends. *‘She
came after we did last night. That
is Miss Westinghouse, the great
heiress.”

Westinghousel I knew a Miss|
Westinghouse once, but she was not
an beiress.”

“Was she the danghter of the
wholesale merchant who died in
London two or three years ago?”

“Yes, she was.”

“Tt is the same Indy; then. If yon
remember, her father's property all
went to b-seéond cougin, who did’
not offer to do anything for the girl
‘until he found out what -kind of
stuff she was. She went off some-
where teaching, and helét her:teach
for a year, all the while keeping an
eye:on her; and then he'went to her
and told her that he had already
settled half her father's property on
her, and that he was alone and lone-
Iy, and if she would come and live
with him and be his daughter, he
would make a will giving her allher
father's property, and his own add-
ed toit. She went, of course; and
people sdy they are much attached
to each other. It's a fortune worth
having, I tell you!”

«T ghould think so."
tine, wondering what lucky chanee
had brought him in her path so
promptly, s.nd if it were quite too
late.

No it conld not be

She'had cared for him once; of |
course she would take him haek.

And so he watched for Letty’s re-
turn from her ramble, and when she
came near with her escort, he sprang
to meet her, with eager hand.

“Miss Westinghouse! Letty, is
it possible? Do you remember me?”

She accepted his hand with a
smile, saying, easily:

“Mr. Severance! Oh, yes, T re-
member you well, and am glad to
meet you. But I am notMiss Wes-
f.m"homae any longér~Ars.’ Web-
ster since the day before yesterday-
This is my busband. Walter, dear,

{

| had anything to do just then, to]

gsaid Valen-|

let me int-oducean old Er:enu 55

Walter stepped:forward and Val-

whom she was so proud, and went
his way, sadder and wiser, and wish-
ing he had been a better man, and
thus not lost what Walter had won !
when it might so easily have been
(his, had he been true to his early
{love.

TRUSTING A BOY.

Bishop Clark.

During a session of the Episcopal !
Convention in Boston, the Bishop
| of Louisiana, in crossing the Com-|
mon, met a boy whose faca le ‘fan-
| cied, and calling to Lim, asked if-he |

which he said no.  *Areyoua good
boy?" The little fellow seratched
his head and replicd: “T am not a
very good boy. I cuss s little some-|
times” This eandid answer in-
| spired the Bishop with econfidence, I
and he then said, after™giving hm!
name and address: *I want you to
g0 to a certain place and get a bun-|
| dle for me, and bring it to my hotel f

lars; here is the money to pay.it,
and a half dollar which you will
| keep for doing the errand.” On his
return fo the hotel the Bishop's
| friends laughed at him for his cred-
olity, telling him that he would
never see the boy or the bundle or
the money again; but in half an hour
the young chap returned, bringing
the bundle and a receipted bill for

eight dollars and a hLalf, the Bxshup
having made a slight mistake as to
the amount due. “How did you
manage to pay the extra half dol-
lar?® he inqliréd.  “T ‘took the
money you gave me for the job. I
knew you'd wiake it all right.” And
“gll right” it was made, and no
doubt the confidence that was re-
posed in that boy, becausé of his
truthfulness, will do him good as
long as ‘he lives.

THE HEART.

«“Trob, , throb, throb. . Wever
sleeping, but often tired, loaded
with care, chilled by despair, bleed-
ing with weunds often inflicted by
those who do not understapd it, .or
burdened with affliction, it must
beat on for a life’ time. Nothing
finds o lodgment in its chambers
that does not add to its lubors.
Every thought that the mind geén-
erates steps upon the heart before
it wings ifs way'into the outer world.
The memories of dead loved ones
are mountains of weight upon its
sensitiveness; the apxieties of the
soul stream to the beart and . bank
themselves upor it, as the early
snowdrifts cover the, tender plant;
love, if it loves, fires it with feverish
‘warmth and makes it the more sen-
sitive; hate, if it hates, beats it to
desperation and 1ills” it with con-
flicts. Still it works on., When
slumber closes the eyelids the heart
is beating—heating beneath all its
burdens; it works while we sle(‘p;|
it works while we play; it aches|
when we laugh. Do, nof, unneces- |
sarily woubfl it;'do not *add to its
bleedmg wounds. 4 Speak a“kind
word to cheer if; warm it when it is
cold; enconrage it when it despairs.

b=

=

‘Gnmmm

" [Detroit ¢ Freo Pruu] =

A newsboy with three or four
morning papers under ]m arm call-
ed into a Woodward s nvean ng&q
store yesterday monmg lli
| quired:

“Kin you tell me the price of &
woman's gold watch-—one o' them
kind as winds up by m ,the,
knoh?” ;

“You mean a stem wmdu, ans-
swered the clerk; *you can get &

 pretty good one for about n:ty ‘dol-
| lags.”

“Jist sixty?”

“Yes,”

»+And how much for & dmmoqd
pin—one most as big as a bean.”

“Well, about $300." ...~ 'L

“Three hundred’ll take ﬂ. l‘ﬂ
they?”

“Yes." 4

“Thanks,” said the boy .as hu
backed out. He sat down with llql
back to the wall, ﬁﬂ"ured mt.k apen-.
cil on the margin of one of I.u,s P,
pers, and presenﬂj sohloqmzed o

“Three hundred for the pin lndc

e . S ra

as he stood with two of his compan- | | There will be a charge of eight dol sixte more for the wateb>:thel's

three hundred snd sizty.  Them'sd
my Santa Clans presents for, maw. |
and paw, and I've goi eighiy-omeq
cents on hand, and two weeks: l‘pﬂ"
to work in. Yere's your morm.p

papers!”
RS

SOME USEFUL INI“OBHATD’-‘
sash

One thoussnd laths will COVeE;
seventy yards of surface, and mt
pounds of nails will put thew om. ;.

A cord of stone, thmhlqhﬁlﬁ
lime and a cubic yard of sand will
build one hundred feet of wall ' £

Eight bushele of-good Fme; 'six= *
teen bushels of sand and one bibel -
of hair will make'enouzh good mor=:
tar to plaster one lmndlod iqm
yards. Jasiin Dok

One thousand shingles, l.nd b‘l. i

inches to. the weather, will couer
one hundred feet of m;;g\. and
five pounds of shingle n;Fq '_nll.

fasten them op. e
One-fifth more siding ;pﬂ,?(llw.,_
ing is needed than the i
square feet of surface to be covere
because of the lap in the udn'ﬂ
matdnngoit»hsﬂao; -"::E iEuoy
Five courses of brick will lay onan
fook,in height on a. chimney; six:
bricks in a course will ' make @ fine
four inches wide and twélve inches.
long, anl eight brieks: in. & consd.
will make a flue eighk inches.wide:

and sixteen inches long.
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Croup can be enred in omermin=-
ute, and the remedy is simply alum.
and sugar. Theway to necemplish//

- CROUP.

—t—

:ltheMdmtotnhakhﬂoﬁt d
| and= shave -off, in. small &

about a teaspoonful of -alom, migiks
with twice its qna.nhty of sugar, to
okt palatable) and adrhitatdr s
as qnickly as possible. A!mbnt'u!-"
stantandous relief will follow, "/ 45" i

gamice

The reason tvhy there are, 80 fax.,

|instances , of herpism in -mooderm)

times is the total decay of politieal,
virtue., We ave broken -up iate:
smgll parties, and  associate QQJ'.
with our, families, thus forgeting “'1‘

The truest end of life is to know
the life that pever suds.

the public in our regard for p
interest. The ahcients were ta '
rather to live for the berneﬁt of 'lhi
v hole community. - s
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