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FLORENCE'S S ACRIFICE.

"Is thd boat recdy- for the sailing

party, my boy? Not many have as
-handsome a lad to do the honors.

She's most p-etty enough to turn

your hoad, Allan. Take care!"

"Shue Ah, tfather, I doubt if her

eyes have ever turned in mq direc-
tion. What am I to Miss Alford,
except a necessary portion of the
rigging-a power to propel the
boat? In her "dainty silksand laces
she~ is as some fair, fragrant flower,
whose very perfume it seems sucri-
lege for ~ti to' enjoy."

"Ha, ha!" laughed the old man,
as the tall, stalwart form of the
younger passed out at the open
door. "Poor and proud--poor and
proud! Perhaps to his pride he has
some right. This looks like it,"
be added, carefully unlocking a pri-
vate drawer and taking from it a
'small package, which, opened, dis-
closed a purse filled with gold-
pieces, a ring and a locket.

Upon the purse, embroidered,
pad on the other articles engraved,
was a rich heraldic device, which,
to'the old eyes studying it, seemed
somne hierogvyphic design.

Ther, .opge ing.and reading, with
.dliealty, a written paper, he mut-
tered:

"Time enough yet-time enouath
to teft him all.' He would only use
Lis wings to Sy tar away; -and so
long as I keep these fuithfally I do
hsim no-Wrong."

Meanwvhile, the little boat, with
is6 whlit. sails unfurled. gallantly
rounds the point; and the yotmu
sailor's 'eyie light with an eager
.ladsem it need not conceal, since
there is no one to observe them, as
they rest on t g~la• fig-
ure * > n ; anfl down the
sands.

"Papa and mamma will be here
in a few moments," she said, as the
boat's kee ted on the-sl te. "I
was afraii you mig,ht think we were
not iomin,~, and so hurried on
abaMt I Asd~na3 s; perfeet" def for
our sail?"

"Perfect" indeed," 1e answered,
looking not on the sky above
them, but into'her face; 'and then,
overmastered by a sudden impulse,
words a moment before "he would
haiet diithor thanii have allowed
to escape his lips suddenly burst
from them, with quick, impetuous i
ntteranle'! They say, Miss Alford,
all men in this country are born
equal I know, by too sad an ex-
perience, how false this is; yet do
you know that I have dared to re-
member myself a man and you a
w•a•' r,h-are dared to look uipon
y'•urbeauty, your grace, and with a
deet.'e that was madness, that I
mnight enter the lists with the many
who will struggle to obtain it? Nay,
do no) 'draw: youA elf up ='thus
haughtily and turn away! An hon-
est mai's love no woman n 'cdl
esplr•.lthm siorta. Yet I prefer'
your scorn to your indifference. At
least it awakens you to the know!-
edge thab I do .not` form a eem-
poawn part of'the t'essel, although
you doubtteseath not imagine me 1

separated from it. I have striveni
to lead imy life as contentedly as I
imight.' I had succeded partially
util I met you; but I have deter-

min,-d now to end it, to enter upon
a ew a:nl'l, to force the hour when

,you shall isten to my words, not
ti it.h -ncourag;ecni1ilt, perh)ias, but
w. ithtiLu that curling lip or uplifted
brow. Bat here are: your parents."

And for the next hour, save thiat
his face. was very pale, and his tse:
bshone ih anll liilu:tiilral iutre, one
iwould have supposed that his sole
thought was !:s guidalnee of the
boat, aithoagh, had Ir. and Mrs.
A'lfrI he trd Iiis last words they
would ha:ve imagined themselves
und-er the care of a nuadluan!

t(uly, a; they stepled ashore, he
held out his hiand, siiapely, holl .,h
brownand rough, antid for a in-
n:e:at the delic..te tingers were 'oin-
pelhed to rest witLiu it, looking!
liku sNo'w:llkes by thile coatra.ust,
while his; teys loked directly into
hers as ie, s Lid:

'"ootd-bye, Miss Alford, u::til we
meet again."

"Good-bye, IMr. Winston, for-
evor!" was her aliswer, and they
parted, to see which of the two
farewells would be realized.

"I c.n't stand it any longer,
father, this life oi mine. I must go
out into the world, to ma-ke or mar.

m"y fortaunl" broke in young Will-
ston, suddenly raisiag his head,
which for the past hour he had
held buried in his handst. "I am
sorry to leave you-it is ungrateful,
pcrhaps; but if I did u.)t go I
should die!"

"I expected this," said the old
man, shaking his head sadly. "It's
natural enough. And now, may boy,
before you leave me, I murst tell you

e ti ecret I-have kept lock.ed i, mI5 heart fur twenty-three long years.
e It has troub!ed me a great deal ,of

late, and I'i not sorry I'm forced
into tellin,; it; but you won't blaime
Sme-I did it because I loved you as
my ownl"

"Your own! What do you mean,
father?"

"Ounl that I have no right to that
namIe fromll your lips. You have
often hea.r me tell of tihce fearful
storm wlhich ravaged our coast
when I was youngi and stron, as yon
are to-day--how for days the beach
was strewn with fragments of wreck
and the ghastly dead. It was on
the second morning that, goin'
down to see of what service I couldI
be, I heard, in the little cove round-
ing the beach, a groan of mortal
anguish. Hastening to the point, I'
discovered a gentleman wounded!
unto death by the sharp, jagged
rocks, and holding in his arms aj
little boy of some two years. He <
could only p oint to the child andll
to his breast pocket, where I found '
certain papers which I have care-!
fully preserved, together with his
watch, and a ring which I took
from his finger. 'Allan' was the
only word he said, and so I called
you. I brought you home. We t
had no clildren of our own, and
the neighbors, such as we had, soon f c
forgot you were not ours; but ah,
all these years it has ladu a stone at
my heart:" s

"'Father, do not reproach your-
self. Am I not bound to vou by i
closer ties of gratitudle, in that I
had no claiiim upon your love, your 1
care? These paplers-let me see
them!"

It was I:te into the nighut when ;,
Allan at hkngthu rf•dded the prv rous b
w}'iting wici'h h:,lt revealed to him, l
with bewihierting firuce, tii fact that [I
acrss the s. a, in f:ir Engiaaud, Ins d
hirthrig;ht n as awith:g himt--the

hhi':rigLht he had benl d:prived of s
all theseye.rs; but I.i shiadothw ofe
olthue rested onl his irow, oily'a.
str:anI!e exul;atiol \,ritten tilere, :s
he a:t l ut iuttered aloud t1 ese A

"',o1-bre. until we .:net again.' st
Ahl, .Ti:.s Alford, nt-et at:e it willi
ie nu.jon eu:: g1ounl." L

1 * * * * * *

"Miss Alford, Mr. Price!" This
was some two years later, as, 'mid
the glitter cf an evening party, his
hostess leaning upon his arin, the
lion ar)' e.re'llentce of the sc;eaou
bowed his acknowledgmncts to its
reigning belle.

Strange stories were in circula-
tion of his having suddeinly comie
into possession of cilorilonsl estatis
and wealth, which had been ac-
cumulating for years, with the heir
sought for but not found.
Some said a title as well, which

he cared not to assaune; but the ro-
!mannc connected with him, only
partially known, together with hIl•
charin of in:uier, :and his wonder-
ful attraction of face and form,
m:tole lhin the c•nosure of every
drawing-rot i:.

He b :e his honors modestly, antd
was more thorodghly American
tha:.n English in hi:s uin•, and won
hear:t-frieinds as well as admuirers.

"'Suppose you allow me to take
yon a;nto the caseri\ tory-yvcu will
find it cooler?' he q(re:,tioined, hi:'
jiostess hiaviug resg•ined him.

Mii Alford's gloved hadtl rested
lightly on his arm. That voice--
where had she heard it before?
'[t'at face-how strangely fat:iliar
it was! Yet by no possibilitv had
they ever me.t befor,:; but all that
night it fairly hliuntlted her dreams.

itrangely mi:ugled " with teim
clune the ne:nlcry of a d::y at which
her face flushed even in he.r slee) -
the tmemory of :a shi,, a sailor, a
haughty l.stener, wiho wondered
that her unspoken scorn did no:
withter thle 'ords lie dared utter.
Yet how handsome he lookedtd w. en
s~peaking! how manly his fnrmn as ut.
drew it up to its full heighlt! what
tire in his eve, which compelled her
silenco--which, althogil sile would
not acknowledge it, even to herself,
co:ynuanded he: ad::liraio and re-
Spect.

sl Was it true that she, Florence
Alford, who h:ad passeTd unscathed i

, through three seasons, had lo•t her
heart at last?

t This was the qua::-tion which
Si forced itself hin:dly uio,.1 her sitnce
1 thait night shie ie t i looked .

i into

t a pair of wonderful eyes, darkly
Sgray; when a voice low and musical.
lhad sounded in lher ear. He hald
Sbeen constantly by her side; not ol,-

'trusively, hardly noticable to, oth-
c: ', and sc;arlelv so to herself, u::til
it rec.nlime a luazter of coursl 

, 
ani

a she awakened to the realization
i that, deprlvedl of it, life wouid be a[ void.

1 Se had ;merely drift.ed down theI current; she had not oniestionedt

Swhithter it was leading her-wheth-
er finally to dash her ag::inst sharp
rocks or into smooth waters; antd
Swhen she re:il::td it, she was ihelp-
less, powerless, in the nlesb.es'
which, all unconsciously, had beeln
woven aroiundl her.

One day his card was put into
her hand. She wondered why even
the mue si thrilled her; but a nto-
mnent later, outwardly cailu and
composed, she entered the room
u here he stood awaiting her.

He bowed low over her out-
stretched hand.

"I have come to hid you good-
lyve, Miss Alford," he said, at length.

"Good-bye?"' she faltered ques-
i tiningly.

'Yes. You know, dearly as I
love America, I can not consider it
:ny home. I have grave responi-

'iilities in England, which I fear 1
have already too long neglected, and ti
I 1 aoo de:e mined :o be fnlse to my
duty no lulg er._' t

Ih(in noting, with quick compas-n
sion, the sudden Blal!oc of her ace, "
whic h she could not disguise, heI
ai, led:

"Goodl-bye is a sad word, MIisa i
Alor.l. V, e w':i lmake it a' recoir.'". l

Is not tour dezermination a vet y
suduenll o1ne ?''

"Nt Ilmy ul!i:n.te ce:enrmination; t
ibut its III'-cd ialt ext-cutio'., rer- n

haps. It is for you to say whether
it shall be good-bye for a time, or
good-bye j; rever."'

"Not forevpr! Anything but that!"
she murmured, tears standing in
the bright blue eyes.

"Listen, Florence, and you shall
determine. Years ago I loved a girl.
Shle Was far above me in soei:al rank.
She had wealth, ,po,.ition-I had
!'either. In i moment of madines.s,
fully rccognizing the wide gulf be-
Stecin us, I told her of my pa:sion.
She received it with withering
scorn--with proud contempt--that
I should dare are aspire so high. No
'womanly pity, no sorrow for my
sulfuring, moved her. I was as the
worm in her path. I swore the
time shouhl cotmle when we would
stand on equal ground! Fortune

aiv very kind. Itcacme sooner than
I had hoped. Shall I seek her,
Flore:ce? Shall I tell her still of
my unchanged love?"

"Do as you will," she answered,
sadly, with no suspicion of the
trutii. "iYt t if, when she held with-
in her hadiitl the dtiamond, she knew
not its wor'th, will she not now
prize it only for the setting? Would
such love content you?"

"You think that would be the
case, then-the setting would make'
the jewel's worth? You should
know. Are you suel', Florenc e, y1'ou
itnver stood ii that girl's placee-yu
never loo!:,l with proud disdain on
a young sailor's ltoe-who n:ked
:iothing save a distant hope, uLich
.i emed then as un:attainable as the
stars above his heal, w.hi•e vet it
lay within his grasp? Ah, yo,u start!
Light dtaw\s upion you. Yes, Flor-

1n( '', it is Allan Winston, now Allan
Pri e., who standt•s before you. But,
listen' Suppose inly nalle a shain,
ih. f, i ai rust. to gain imy end--sup-
po1.e I tell you I am really only tile
,onu of the lnmLIillai lishermihi, with
any fairy gtl':ritmeats f:ilen from lt-,
what the? Fl'orence, is it good- ibye forever?"
"Nay! it shall not be good-bye,

r even for a time. Stay, Allan; or
where you go, kt me go with you.
I will be a: faithful wife, in wh:atever
rank or station of life. Believe me,
darling, love has taught me the
Jewei'.l needs ino setting, save that o:
trutih :andl honor."
! 3it F lrenuc Alfordi's wilin,-

Ssacrifice was never n.,ed.d. The
!.uadlin's larump in this case was
I reaih:, and there was no sfudl good-
bye on either side; for, when Allan

t Price stood on the deck of the g:d-
: int ste: mler as it ca:me within sigh t

of the shores of O:d England, by
Ihis side stood his yount and lovely
br i l:de, le:ming, with foud piide oln
ithe ari of him for whom she had
I given up hon:e and country, yet who
coite' d I:o:hiag lost, since all was
g:ained.

PIE ISLAND (;t'.O AND Ar•Oo
\ sTrE PHosru ATE.-These fertilizers
are placed before the people of this
section for the second season, this
year. The n:mnufacturers of these
articles have had such satisfactory
results from them in the past, that
they claim their fertilizers ais being
the cheapest and best in the market
for the money, a claim which is
well sust:ained by first rate testi-
monials from those who are en-
gaged in the cultivation of suc'h
crops as need continuous stiniilants.
to foree a rapid growth. The con:,-
p:uny, throut.h their agent, ?Mr.
H!ugh W. 3lMntgomerv, 169 Corn-
m•on street, New Orleans, are offer-
ing these fertilizers at the low rate
,of $10 per ton, which they claim
t.makes it the cheapest fertilizer in

the imtarcet. All particulars fun-
wished upon application to him as
;above.

Tit for t;:t--I is beauty's privi-
lege to kill time, and time's privi-
hlge to Iill beaut'.

a iThrc's one sphere that belongs
ti, everybody--to onmen as well a:s
men--and that's the atmosphere.

The OL9
In its Tenth Ylu-.

Paying $40,000 armally fcr J
Support of the Charity R.

pital at New Orkmal•1s*l

ANOTHER

RARE OPPORU

NO SCALING '*

NO POS••O

All Prizes Paid in ii

Splendid Chaup ;_
FOR A FOIRTJN "

THE

LOUISIANA STATE LO'fir
WILL GIVE AT

NEW ORLEAN8S
ON

TUESDAY, FEB. I1t;L
THE GRAND MOTT•~]•.:,

Two Dollar Draw :'a
CLASS B. .

CAPITAL PRiTZS
$ 30,00*

1S57 Prizes, all amoua•ti•gdrw

$110,400.
The drawing will positivdig

uience at JO o'clock A. MA ,,
'Roons of Company, on tho
ing of TUESDAY, Feb. 1,
at New Orleans, La. I"

LOOK AT THE DISTR3IB I
ErrnAonnI Asr7 D>xsmmnu iid

100,000 Tickets, at $2 Each

LIST or PRIZE S.& i !

1 PRaIz of... .... $30,0011l
I Priza of.........10,0 0).
I P:Izz of ..... 5,000. .
2 PaIzzs of. ...... .W,50#s,,
5 Pia.niE of......... 1.9 .•
2:) PRxzs of ......... _ 0.

100 PRIZES of... ...... .1.
200 l'razLs of........... ;29;0
•,00 1%tZES of. .. •.t

1,(000 I'mzs of.......... f10.

APPkOXIMATINRI aES

9 Approximation prizes ofS $8~0,
each. for the nine remmng
units of the same ten of thekt .C08-S
ber drawing the ~30,000u p iearc. ..................... ....

9 Approximations of 2OI taci, fo,
the nine remaining units of a.t e
same ten of the number drawing
the $SI,000 prize, are........

9 Approximations of $1001 each;f.!%
the nine remaining units og.
same ten of the nuniber a•h~
the $5,000 prize, are...... ... ' .l

1857 Prizes, amounting to....&.
Whole Tickets, $2; Halv

For sale at all the New teans.
eies and at the Central Ofebaof th4
Locrs1AsA STATE LOTTEr#l'

Address-Lock Box 692, New Orl
Postoftice.

IRemit by Postofioe Money Orderiq.
iatered Letter, Draft, or by Expres•.

Observe and recollect tbaltji th lie,
Dollar Drawing of February 1, 187,

ALL THE PRIZES ARE P
ON PRESENTATION. .:i

Agents wanted in every State,
City and Town throughout the Uiiosp.

Unexcepltional guarantees raand must in every instance acce.ssp
applications, to be made to
M. A. DAUPHIN, PRkSIIIP

NEW ORLEANS, LA.
All letterp s unatwered .pa, .


