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of ,r,~ .td dein$trolMaelf, bpi` stronig man as he
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'll oepitan dilea8 ed p susprxan the

e ss to at, se Iiothe ase ant ssuared her
l we Aedwthebahe of tig raee save a
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oMerw
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'-leteite sadrsedfnl nsesepatem o unt-
q*riOWdiegeewt a n a~fpfeota-
hI rlig eeetyts oinem-
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1 tprompta shnobuel t?"
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Strat, od I hae otn hethoe margin ofme the wathe I

Siil to ct theta into the curre" asnot, ant f they
gas .hia .ed4y without being draws *to

t itot obetofthe lover's sol, s dthat I w never beove led is e dreadful pervades the entiof unre
fone" sawtered niogea, wits an amea

as t aris P

S L. o, d Gaston, eagerly, " mtest o-
batl could bring' no such fate to you."
"Irta ges ne rs did the lover In, the song; do f,

Re. meaer he pmessage he confded to the5
_ Tb tbioase f ar ilves shaHs bb

fl . -W oje, sl te~ardsm stas is bb,

Ual*t ieesaowdakwehso see."
"b ye, but recall whatfolows; it is really a

ret, and I have often bthought me that the c,
app s of A.th "faire ladye" wa not, after all, e

object of the lover's soul, and that

leaven of self pervades the entire
a ns slusdthe 'way It rhnsg t o

hus poos aold bsak theres; aerT us tot nsfs'nedshe,

"I•mogene," replied Gaston, impetuously; "love
ilelhdk• that isman's love, thats my love.',

;ht hei b$ mine, let her find her happiness in
me, or let all that phase of life be to her a

nto ne had an innate perception that the re-
lpftof hah a love would be wrapt, as it were,

tmmm fire; still there was a kind of fas-
urr tJ thehoghof having powerto create

it, da ts lta inhr upon her ce the light ofhisr ercely bright eyesi thrill of mingled joy and
terror swept across her being, at the conviction
that all .Sonneoiusly such a love had come to
glorifyher tfe.

Flashing rimson to her brow at the warmth of
the gaekbich still rested on her face, she pas-
aively jIpided the flowers to Gaston's extended
haLs WUcat again meeting it, and watched him
ash• • eC itted them to the flood, with a sudden
revns st of feallpg which waked the voague hope

he might be carried down in the eddy, as
thaglh the result of her fanclofl trifling would
really mark her Irrevocable ftte.

As Gaston, also infaenced by some secret spring
of superstition, followed attentively the course of
the hapless flowers, Imogene for a brief space
etallhd hime more closely than ever before during
jite that they had beean members of the same

Ski kadrldged ito herself that so far as per-
ppl gifis ie eoaeroled, the mest faheades

4ateeant $eMa hiite mead of admiration, and
t hi siteE bad stryed within the magic

S of th iw, and was Insined even now to

*ethlela hhe reisled,he alsp at
Iter, IUdas ash marked the cruel lines that

lh Inthe psared arch eof his lip, she knew that
g1vi noe gevan him, he would redne -to the ab.

jolieonoditop ofasrvesand yit-and yet-
'"fi,

0
" attered Goston in a low, triumphant

ton,,i the h•ope-freghtie fdwers momentarily
astldinthe .cter edge of the whirl, were caught
ageinlby the qulakened flow of the straight cur-
rot, aad borne down the cetH of the stream far
oat of sight:
'"pei," attered he, in the hushed, tremaloos

to# of deepest passion, as he turned and caught
laTgeae's hanedin his Arm electrlcal grasp, and
resedon it oft repeated, buhorning kises.
"lpeak, biopgee; confir the fate which hastlaisr gl you to my heeping this day. Speak,
O lcd or 1L me at your fet. I love, I adore, I

S 'te po hc:r,and some low, quick,i ttalgtht. ? iavoleoartily passed ler ilpe,soaseaeePs a a as ,finthsmifst of Gas-

aemmea from which shem# thus tah e good oplnieg f

: iges de•evous n t othe

,, r• - qe mimepoo
s , o with the, n~ s , t~r": ta wi tth sey

r Qte eildl upslew bet w ee
at s eo,"l i h lda lpoeitvel y,

qp, uith the
ool. u

Snmew ua,"h ey d heresie park he st and tme pto
Sla i ng th e an move forwar on the

-_- 4a s. hrse}i:a4 d Iea e [y.ecace wsaglow

rdfOp gdtIe, ta sl Oee atinomageIne' ite I
` is a 4 q fl g wed odt0ed, no* he
Aeslntee la nbed vie rt yae y.

ais, wn le repeated a ath it, the sdme to
hblf-,i asmlon ater4 rai' mo pledright of pohs-ess;oeensa If he noticed me gee's pal In ce and
vet i nn. ao

seg d wr r aa e, dd l wo trsdents on-b

t reelini g o' eoasd'to iss re, the lbithet aderl,rm_ na, Inttutiveperceptionof ,
ar.itsatrs doremahtalo th' s selfe I
A hb•r re dproo at qi tk fitthe sIn dent I

masesentt of shlme dostl sanmal in its shady I1
sod eddailt li~d ~ ale, to l heyan hdeven so

ey o f rweor e sta horse ip, he barely
saved ton bed aneve neated.

a, feewa of coa sdersthon forister Iet lthlatl
abs•ti s •tthadbor itaiety, r nth e geIththed
lteedbt ti; f wthat beip bsd ~ rernelly p Ia ed,

darew e•ni the and brlitedagtb o tore bImogene's
ry nofitorror coeald ayil ras rid and th

wreathad themselre around the haughty mwath,eing, ay though originating in Stygian pits of the
solt.

Imogene's achesslon of coldness and reserve Irri-
tated still more Gaston'i already rufled temper,
and, although he regrettedhis les of self-control,
he secretly resented her manIatestation of dhiap- e

When they entered the park and cantered up to I
the lastice fence they fond Willard rettarned. and
awaiting their arrival. b

Imogene, with an Increase of regret at her Inde
eleoe, and determined when next they met to b
speakto fieston in terms so Plain that evenhis h
overeeoa@esoce could not mIsapprehend her, held it
aout her hedas for Willard's aseltance in di-

muasnting. f
Itwas, as a matter of course, quickly andeagerly

rended, and, when Gaeton turnsed from throwing
tshae ofe" lti heese's neek, he saw the dear "

lr 'mitathe had looked forwar4* to a.th.. til
ligh tacato of ta i.tl[ tpe wihen le
:.eth ne lmttoppeawordAs of apoloegyana 1
pi yisrfartagir s ebertoed upon another, '
apdhiegehieeti g, evenlforitha thousandth part hi
of aeeenad, iatth eupportof another's arms,

esonepandragewelledinhis heart, and mad. -
denaed to ils rin earrtd away by the hideous ol
and deeidlil pamlg that ahrnd t mseives in
so rqae qaehet, alttamera gellt of morder was d.
on his seol, and rudely forgetful of his position as as
hcetiad the generolt icamheut on superior se
ihengilihe suovde Willard with an oath and a e
hblowto oeseidasnd attempted toplace Imogene's
handahishrse.

She drew bsak, white and trembinsg, for such c
egrosa rudepepl bad never before been enacted in 's

hPrpreenerbaetwitlrh gltakahbledetermltndon e
n her silr, ashesaid: re

"You forpet yourse sir, eirangely; I asked "

i'isitq eway, esston stooed Jo speehlem sa
freusydreifnd Willad olingitgto the lattice for as
splect, with his hadkerlhief pressed to his lps. 5

" duae,Contra W *illal," ehe said kindly and ar
*ltharattesapt at caleness, " Come with me to re

'rhe invitation was silently accepted, but she to
sw with conceta that the ashert space was trav- In
aeed by Wllard with the greatest diffeulty, and tic
the anxiety was changed to fright and dismay, tel
wien i coroseftg thehull, he staggered and fell ne
faianting on a lounge, while the handkerchief, loos-. ea
anedtrowhis clasp,revesaled ensauguined spots, aIs
and permitted the crimsoncurrentto pour its small tIth
but insidious stream from his mouth. co

OidTBER IV.
To call for Mrs. Nicoll's asslstance, to apply the

cool, refreshing water, and the pungent, vivifying
essence, to dispatch a messenger for the physician,
all ocuepied but a short space of time.

Willard recovered from the swoon, but the hem-
orrhage was prolonged and violent, and taking
into consideration the length of time that must
necessarily elapse before medical assistance could
arrive, the apprehension arose,both to Mrs. Nicoll
andImogene, that it would be too late.

Imogene sufered a tortire of suspense, for the
idea haunted her that unthoughtedly she was in.
strumental in reducing him to this condition, and
she felt that should he die, the moment's wavering
that hbad given Gaston cause for hope, and so led
to this result, would cause her a life-time of regret.

When Dr. MbraM arrived, employed the first
necesary means of relief'and made inquiries with
aview to fnding the origin of the attack, Willard
had the maganulmity to refrain from any ailaean
to Gaston's ame, and seast an appealing look-to
Imogene, which she understood as a silent prayer
that she top would abt•un from giving information
as to what had tranpired.

Gaston, without having.discovered the frightful
effglt of his conduct, retired to the privacy of his
room, to.nurse the white heat of his jealousy and
rage, and at the same time to devise the means of
restoring himself to the sunshine of Imogene's
glances and smiles. When information reached
him of Willard's condition he remained sulkily and
indifferent, and only cursed the fate that gave him
Imogene's sympathy and attention.

The night was far advanced when the sedatives
employed had the desired influence, and the suf-
ferer sunk into sleep.

Late asit was, however, Imogene could not close
her tear-laden eyes without penning the words
that would make Gaston understand that her con-
fusion and ndeiselan were the result of his impet-
uoelty, and of her never having previously given
a thooghtas to her own feelings towards him, and
not of overwhelming love, as he had unhappily
l•agined, and she had unfortunately found herself
too weakto explain.

He found the note next morning lying on the
table at his bedside, where Thaddeus had placed
it. i Mahast act, after reading it, was to rise and
look the door. No human eye should look upon
him while he sndbred those first pangs of rejected

The pasalon that Gaston could feel, was like that
which we are told the lion has for his mate-
through all the fierceness of his sanguinary nature
the tenderness, the devotion, the love for her never
changes, but hatred, consuming, unrelenting,
hatred to gratify which he will willingly sacrifice
his own life, for the rival who would find place in
her favor.

Imagine all that a man so constituted could ex-
perience-what an excess of doubt and fury, what
a depth of despair, what an alternation from hate
to love-Gaston Nicoll knew it all.

During that entire day, as would a wounded lion
in his lair, he cowered in the shade of his closed
room, and through the long hours of the night he
lay gazing oatinto the starlit darkness, sullen and
savage, and when the first pale tint of light dipped
the east, wrapping a cloak around him for protec-
tion from the morning chill, he hurried to the
stable, saddled his horse with many a muttered
impreeation, mounted, and with a qutik dash of
the spur, galloped ottoward the neighboring town,
threagh which a stage coach passed, resolved to
plaes the miles of many longdays travel between
himand the spot where every object and seocla.
tio had become so bitterly distasteful.

t. They Ja staken a cirelteet eme a their
a tuen s M aipass by a remote past of Mr. Nicoll'seram le~iapbMatstla, and .n eoseq.eee ereseed the

rlver•Matte st l whee Gasten ad Imagese' ride
ely, Led tera•a e

tir A thl•yrerej p to breathe the hortes, appermit
Sthem to abskete t etutre•s their sleek eides,

the FPak's quiekaepe eaght the deep Indentation ofor-a heersNs lat ir the moist sand, end the light .m-
'•ress iL at umos etbat p by it, and readey aur-
aiseby whemthqey wre leftL

r idntg tl tltoe hillock, his atenUonnswea drawn
the .the beanif display of wild flwers, and with

Imogene ina lethoeghlbhe sprang rom the buggy
tow to gather a bunch to present her, e a taken of his
Ide costntrteaesasltence.
Le He had plneked but one, Whena long ray of the

law deellntg sn lit up the spot of the equestrians'
to votive labors. The joint iliteals, the wreathe
oe- woven by a woman's hand-it was enough-It

and told, or seemed to tell a tale that made Frank
the throw the lower to earth, turn slowly away, and

resume his seat by Mr. Nicol's side, saying Indif.
n- ferently, " After all, it was not worth my whlle to

of pull the flowers."
Arrived at home, all thought of self or love was

den put aside In solioltnde for his brother, the child of
rdy his sainted mother, who with her dying breath had

yet prayed God's blaesing on him, it he eheriehed with
- filial are the frail ohild- who had. inherited her

ely deliacy of constitution and poetic beauty of mind.
If Delorne was admirable in the everyday walksal- of life, If he strovaerith all the power that was

ed given him, at the same time that he was firm san
ant independent in his intercourse with the world, to
ad, be charitable and generous to all, how much
ran gentleness of heart and earnest devotion, which
e's was beautfhl to behold, did he evince in the almost

womanly tenderness with whioh he ministered at
hat the couoh of his sick brother.

th, The slowly-revolving days pasued into weeks.
the Mr. and Mrs. Nicoll, vaguely guessing what

ted might have transpired from the Inooherency of the
s, note which Gaston dispatched them from town,

at. had forwarded money and clothes and a consent
e for his travels, to the place he had designated they

should be sent.
. Willard still lived. The physioclan had given his

or, opinion that he might live months, or even a few
1, short years, but that his doom was written for an
- early grave; yet, with the unfailing charaeteristic

of his disease, he grew each day more confident of
to his ultimate restoration to perfeot health.ed With his beantiful, golden brown hair brushed

back in moist, clustering rings on his pillow, hise- skin preternaturally clear and thin, his iUps of

to barning crimson, and hi. lustrous dark grey eyes,
in his insidious beantifier made him fair as the haunt.
ld ting vision of an artist's dream.

,. As his body faded, his mind was kindled with
fresh fires of imagination, and his soul was up-Slifted with spirimal enthmsasm, and these gilded,
and adorned and elevated his love for Imogene,
ar which neither wavered nor varied, but remained

i the most potent of his few earthly ties.
When the firat month of his comparative conva-

lesaense had paefd, Imogene's brother, Louisr, Thorne, summoned by her letters, eame to conduct

t her to their far-off city home, where they lived the
sole remaining members of their family-fatherless
--motherless-and hitherto all in all, the one to the

us other.
in The flame of Willard's vitality, which seemed to
a draw its daily sustenance from Imogene's pres-

a ence, sank and wavered at the bare idea of their
r separation. The constant prayer of his lips and

a eyes was:
' " Do not leave me; my life is with you."

Prompted by this, and influenced perhaps, en-
h consclously by a secret desire that Imogene should
In even temporarily hallow his home with her pres-

a ence, Frank for the first time put in the plea of

elationship, and urged the brother and sister to
imake a visit to his bachelor establishment.

It was situated in a county not far distant, on a
a farmof moderate extent, which, by careful culture
ar and proper economy in the expenditure of Its in-
s. come, Frank made sufficient to provide Willard I
d and himself with all the requirements of their cor-

Sreoot and refined tastes.

Filled with cousinly fondness for Frank, anda touched with infinite pity for Willard's situation,

.Imogene's brother accepted for them the Invita-
ld tion, and taking advantage of the strength the in-
r, telllgence seemed to impart, Willard, in the fresh-
lI nes of the morning, on a delightful day in the

s- early summer, Imogene, her maid, Louis, and Wil-
i, lard in the carriage, and Frank accompanying

I them on horseback, they started on the trip which
could be accomplished in easy stages between the
rising and setting of two suns.Osaug auu anooeg o, two suns.

CHAPTERn V
The full grown verdure of the clustering trees

hung drooping, motionless, in the overpowering
rays of the son, and the rustic farm-house, nestling
in their midst, was sunk in the deep hush of sum-
mer noonday repose.

In one of its rooms, raised but a step from the
green sward, which tempted the outstraying foot
to press it, sat Imogene and Willard. Willard re-
clinlog in the cushions of an easy chair, resting in
the shade and coolness from the exertion of his
morning walk, and Imogene reading to him from
Longfellow's sweet, sad, satisfying Hyperion.

" 0 how beautiful it is to love! Even thou that
snoerest at this page, and laughest in cold indiffer-
ence or scorn if others are near thee-thou, too,
must acknowledge its truth, when thou art alone,
and confess that a toolish world is prone to laugh
in public at what in private it reveres as one of the
highest impulses of our nature, namely, love !"

"How beautiful it is to love," murmured Wil-
lard, lifting his white lids, which had been closed
in languor, and fixing his expressive eyes with ten-
derness on Imogene's face; " and how blest and
oh, how doubly blest to be loved--t have it
measured even as you have meted."

As he spoke the accelerated heart-hbeat threw
the crimson tide along his veins with unaccustom.
ed force, and, momentarily streligthened, he arose
and walked to the table by which Imogene was
sitting, and drew a chair to her side.

"Imogene, I know that beauty, I realize that
blessing. I can double beauty and blessing. I
love you. Love me in return, make me rich in the
treasure of your pure and unsullied heart."

Imogene closed the book with a tremulous hand,
glanced at Willard's tearful and beseeching face,
and then said lowly, but quite distinctly :

"I love you, Willard, but not as you wish."
He hung on her words, and when their import

reached him he burst forth with a despairing cry:
"0 be merciful, Imogene; be charitable. With-

out you I die; with you is life. I live in my love
for you, give me yours in return-if not as I have
measured, such as you can-and take mine in and
cherish it, it is enough for both."

Again, a pair of earnest eyesrose to Imogene, as
it were, from the profoundest depths of her
thoughts; but never since that last time that they
had come spirit like to haunt her memory, had the
originals beamed upon her a ray of more than
friendly interest, and she turned from their shady
presence, refusing herself, with scorn, the gratit-
cation of communing with them.

"Be my life, Imogene," plead Willard, " be my
love. Let me borrow strength and vitality from
you. God has power, but in his infinite goodness,
he would never willthat I should be torn from sup.
port so steadfast and tender as yours. Be my
wife, dear one, and if I must die, let it be in yourarms."

How was souch an appeal to be answered?
Imogene looked at his fragile form, his almost

seraphic face with its blue-veined temples, unnat-
urally lustrous eyes, and fever-bright'cheeks, and
believed that, literally, his life rested on her words.

She felt that his prayer was selfish, perhaps the
only tinge of it in his gentle disposition, and that
how excusable; it was a prayer for life. Life it
might be, but for a brief, brief space, and yet he
desired it with an intensity of longing unknown toany, save a consuptive.

She did not love him-no, not as she could love,
she felt with a flush, but how small a sacrifice com-
pared to the unutterable joy she could give to one,
whose joys were to be but few.

Women uneancloualy have a leaning towards

1sart trdoe,,, ;, l* M ll !i ocy of sell
that struggled to be saidtenderly:

" If uh love I ela• Pfle lmlake your hap
p Willard, I will be you wirt--and my Ui
shall be devoted to yeors.'
"God bleasyonl God bless youl "orfeeWllard

in a transport of eastaoy and IrWaita,. 1"Sul
goodnes will have its reward. God bles you,
thoeuamdtess, maygentle, gentlel 6e-s-y engel i
he murmured, drawing her towards him, ollhig
to her for support as his momentary strength f[hdp
away, and at last drooping his bead on the hmte,
fish breast, whob shrined a heart tbat'afleAedk t
him even the poor privilege to dwell upon the
silent devotion that, unsought, it had yielded s1
another shrine.

As Willard thus reposed, a calm followed the
bliosful tumult that had swelled his soul,and to the
calm a sadues.

He listened to the heart beat that met his ear,
and it came with no flattering, thrilling pulse, re
epoaive to his owa, but slow, measured, coun
strained, premed down by will, and a Joyles slave
to duty.

He marked the supporting clasp of those dear
arms, and found it unhulating, tender and•rm as
might be that of sisterly anetion; far, far dIfibr
set from the trembilag, timid, rapturous embrace
of love, and he sunk into the dust of self humils-
tion, that, even for one short moment, he had felt
the willingness to secure his happines, his life, at
the seerifiee of the rarest Impulse of her noble
being.

Both remained in silence. Imogene asking for
strength to beautify and make pleaesat the path-
way of her lovr's life, which, newly opened as it
was, sloped already towards his grave. Willard
slowly dispelling the dream, the enehsataiset that
had for a moment enthralled him, and putting be-
hind him the temptation that had so bitterly as.
sailed.

When at last his eyes were lifted to her face, the
serenity of heaven was mirrored in their depths,
and its peace was written on his brow.

Imogene marked the spiritual light, and shaken
by a sudden fear, folded him in a closer clasp, as
itf to stay his earthless light.

Gently looslon it, he said:
"Forgive me, dearcousln-forgvve me, Imogene.

You yielded yourself a ready victim to the eacr-
fee, even as did the maiden of old, and the will is
asholyas the deed; but Iam myself again; Ido
not ask it-I will not accept it. I was cruel, cruel
to you.

"You can love, and It is ' beautiful to love.'
" Why should I take from you the right? My

only prayer now is, stay witl me; perhaps, after
all, It may not be for long; and when I die, let me
think I have left you no sorrow deeper than what
you may spare to my early fate, and no tears more
bitter than eyes will shed over those who have
loved them well."

" Unselfish, and yet cruel," said Imogene, bend.
Ing over him with tears of deep feeling. "Why
are yenou so suddenly despondent? If you will not
accept the devotion of a wife, let a sister's love
nurse you bookie health. I will not leave yo; or
at least," she added with an edbrt at olfee*bnea
and composure, " ot until you youreef rebel at
womanly petting and spoiling, and send me from
you."

Willard shook his head with a sad smile, rose
with her essistance to return to the cushions othis
easy chair, feeling himself favored in being the
recipient of her tender care.

Fearful of wearying her, he asked to be left
awhile to repose-repose? Alas! It was to the
bitter task of binding up wounds which he knew
would never heal.

CHAPTSE VI.
All through the months of the glowing summer

time Imogene and Loous remained, sharing with
Delorne the sad task of cherishing each one of
the hast, fleeting moments of the dying Willard,
and when autumn's march begun, and he had
thrown his advance-guard even into the sunny
Southern clime, they laidhim in hls woodland grave'
where the flowers'grew of nature's planting, and
and the birds all day long sung hymns of love and
praise to their great and good Creator.

Then Louis and Imogene spoke of their home-
ward trip.
Frank plead that they would not leave him so

soon to the uaaccustomed loneliness of his home,
and they lingered yet awhile to yield him the com-
fort of their presence.

All earthly passions had lain hushed in the
solemn presence of death; but when he had'
passed out from their midst, nature again yielded
to the working of her subtlest sentiment, and
Frank each day found it more difficult to disslmu.
late the character of the love he entertained fort
his cousin.

Deriving a fond satisfaction from the intimac3y
of their quiet domestic intercourse, and feeling a
natural manly pleasure at seeing her even by
courtesy preside as the mistress of his house, bh
was still vexed by a teazing remembrance of the
joint initials at the river side, and troubled by th•
shade of reserve that thirough all her kindness
Imogene held between.

Fate willed that the fear he entertained that she
had given her heart to Gaston's keeping should be
laid at rest.

They sat upon the balcony late pne genial afte -
noon, awaiting the return of the servant who had
been dispatched to the neighboring post-office.

Upon his arrival, the contents of his bag weree
for Frank and Louis.

Louis had a letter relative to his somewhat neg-
lected business at home, and was soon absorbed n
its reading.

A package for Frank, bearing Mr. Nicoll's post-
mark, contained a letter and newspaper.

Opening the one, he found that Mr. Nicoll an-
nounced, with deepest mortification and bitter d-a.
appointment to his fatherly pride, Gaston's mar-
riage-intelligence of which had only reached him
through the paper therewith enclosed.

Frank sympathized with the father's wounded
feelings, yet, unkind as he felt it to be, a thrill of
delight shot along his nerves.

He glanced at Imogene, who bent unconsciosaly
over the sewing with which she was occupied, and
tried to decide whether the information would cost
her a pang or not, and then tore open the paper
and read the marked paragraph, which ran as fol-
lows :

"Thatfascinating syron and charming dansetse,
Made~toselle Cynthie, has at last yielded the closely
besidged citadel of her heart, and bestowed the in-
estimable treasure of her hand on a young South-
ern Adonis, who has been visiting our Northern
cities.

"The name of the happy gentleman is Mr. Gas.
ton Nicoll. Report does him the honor to say he
is heir to countless thousands, and doubtless with
Mademoiselle's past experience she will find her-
self fully competent to dispense them with royal
profusion-Chacon a son gount."

Frank rose and walked a turn or two on the gal-
lery, surprised at himself for being so muoc agi-
tated at the intelligence, and halting between his
desire and fear to use it, as a test to Imogene's
feelings.

Louis started up and hurried away, saying he
must prepare an answer for his correspondett, to
go by the next day's mail.

Frank and Imogene were alone.
" Here is news," said Frank, quietly placieg the

letter andpaper in Imogene's hands.
He stood cold and trembling as she read.
A look of surprise crossed her face, and of com-

miseration; and then, when she returned the paper
and letter, she said, with interest, but still com-
posedly :

" What a hard blow to his fond parents !'
Frank sank on the rustic bench whereon Imo-

gene was seated, almost fainting from tho great
reaction of mind that followed her words.

She resumed her sewing, yet somehow, although
she had but glanced at him as she spoke, his agita-
tion was contagious, and her breath cams quick,
and her face flushed and paled in the saune mo-
ment.

"Is that all, Imogene ?"
"Yes," was the only answer she found in her

confhsion to make.
Both were silent; for the deepest feelings of the

heart do not readily find an outlet in words
Imogene sought refle in her oocupatiod; but a
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ebrae every, opportunity of obtanog relable

Sevene, to u dges .eaablto t aeury ntteoome to a correct jnd gmnt on m o rent
question now before the cviled world.

IMeas. Barton & Guestler, Bordax, France,gene. oing been ined t me by my haLo s hre as
- eXtenive pure wne prod cr, w0 stetemente

rill c tculd be ilmplicitly -eledd upon, I at once w _rot
dthe hous throug one of thie p Brok now re,o asking a number of queston., Theteque tose
cruel with the rwers I give below, whe you capublish If you think them of value to jour readers.
he common wine of the country (palled Plqett)

is manufactured (after the je of grape eMy be out y itttrodden tbthe fet)o si,

after skins, an the deposit of other es itrdr
tme at, wth cater thrown us to helpfespaiobn.

what This Piuette hardly deserves the i of wine.
hemlt shold ascertaI how fi es h a edrink

or from such materials (aside from hits oa
have tshen alcohol) isa health be .rgefor vea. Ihave visted "a wine elab ent have mean

end- the deposit from which PlqueIae elnsweeaed.It wu a most fithy ma. I te say u t
Why view It, and • rthey had not besm all• • good ~bnt ere, this exhibition would have sei them so

ore least far as the common wlra ( eIttesf0eoncerned. The deposit was beiens D o, and
I o was so obersive that we we•. li ; to eaep

-

hsr tfrom it at 5003 aespesflh iei.ft u fasat twt ts undt for such ume utiel m~gidw U
SA large wine dealer in to he d Sates in.

formed me (after having abandoned the aids)roe thatbut ittl ofthe wine lm re ao toe oe-Stry as pure was consumed n taLt that ethe as of pIrte wold make fbour o fabricted.
Wi.thoch facts before the publlohow lrajoiy
that one should take the risk of drinking these

ieft poisons. ".'The commercial treaty between ogled handthe France I. drawing out very mmortist fac withew regard to the wine and spirit trads. The prsse an
'do u vast •ublic benefit b eagim ublict.

r Osn.erytru.yr, wglAD. w .aAwomar gOnrsvos sic Aeswsut atoY cImeamsm vo.

with Question l--The present prie of tin d'ordlnarein comparison with that of the yeif 189, per gal.i of on or cask?a, Answer.-In thes following reples sheil onfine

ad myself entirely to the produce of ,allhaveno means of ascertaining with an ee of cer-ny taintty the resources of the Coat For ques-
re, lion No.1, I musat restrict myself fd -sph • Depisent

and of the Gironde, ithere, according to the legal price
and currents published y etheshamer of Commerce,and compied by theryndic of Wid B udkerLa findthe average .price of Burgeoleordaslrs, in 1a ,wasm
me- 300 francs the tun of four hhda, equ to $1 per gal.

ion; In 1860, 704franca the tMn uofr rhhds., equal
s to $2 20 per gallon. This is the ma eangallo ofsixty gllons to a Bordeaux ogahea. The pricesme, named are new wines bought on the spot. --'-"

m- Question II.-The diminution per cent. of purn
wines of all qualities in consequence of the disease
of the grape vine?Aswthe esr.--Fifty.three per cent. diminutien. Thehnad average production of France, from 11847 to 18521

ded Inclnsive, was 42,000,000 of hectoitres ; from 1853
and (the first year of oldium*) to 18dS (exclusive of

1858, which was more than an average cropthroughout France, though below It in our Depart-
for ment) it fell to 20,000,000 hectolfstre

Question I11.-The proportion of fabricatedcy4wines sold to pure,the general quality of the drugs
used, and their effect upon health?Answer.-There are no reliable ttistls by

b which this question can be accurately answred,
but from hypothetical calculations made by the

the unicipality of Paris, it would appear to be fullyone-half. The pressings of the lees alcohol, tar-th tari acid, oxide of lead, elderberries, liquorice,less orris root. and water, enter largely Into the com-

position of falsified wines, and ate undoubtedly
she most prejudicial to health, but to what extentIam not prepared to state. In the Departments,I especially the wine-producing ones, the adultera-

tion is or a less deleterious character, and consiststeo- chiefly in cutting the heavy witnes of the Midi
had (Narbonne, Lot, Cubahors, Gore, and of Spain) with

white wines of Salntonge and Entre-deux-eMors,
and alcohol and water.aee Question IV.- The proportion of pure wine
shipped to the United States to the fabricated,
from France and their wine-producing countries?u- Answer.-Supposed to be about one-half, chieflydan dulterated as mentioned above. The cargowines
for New Orleans and San Francisco ltre more adul "ot terated than those for New York, ai a cheaper a••s,

tidtle Is required for placing on hoter tables free of
charge. The white wines of this ooeotry can only

st- be adullterated with water, and eventhen are'veryi. apt to turn to vinegar.Question V.--Wbether whisky ia not exported
r- from the United States, and returned there manam factred into a substance called wine, and shipped
and sold as such!les Answer-When in 1857, owing to the very high

f prices of spirits in France, the Government tookoft the duty, corn whisky was Imnorted from the
United States to the diaferentpar of France toly the extent of 00,000 casks of 3i allons, which was

end undoubtedly largely mixed with Cognac and La
Rochelle brandies, and reexported as such to the
loot United States and elsewhere. To such an extent
per iwas this carried on that our firm went upon itsfol- stock for two years ratherthan ruthe risk of buy-ing an adulterated and inferior article. Govern-
ment prosecutions have now pets check on theseus, proceedings. We have never heard of American
sely pirits entering into the compoasitin bf fabricated

I wine, nor do we think it likely as it coildnotecom-pete with British spirits, which are of better andit meore neutral quality thin those Imported from the
em United States. Brandies-ore also mixed with the

alcohol extracted fromobeet, molasses, sorgho,
wine lees potatoes, rice, m and artichokes,which aresaid to produce epirigfly por cent.'he cheaper than wine.

rith Question VI--Whether there Is as i urn
sew- wiqe made on the Continent as is reqnird for

al ser.--The population of France is 000,-
000, and the average produetion of pure,gal- 42,000,000 hectolitres; the consumption 6•i
agi- •dlt in Paris is one and forty-hendretho heciotltre

hi per annum. which showstheextentto which winesare watered and mixed for It the whole popula.se's ton o lFrance consumed in the ratio, not only
would there beno wine left for exportatlon, but

in there would not be sufelent for home consump.
tion. In the returns of produce, however, no men.tion is made of a most impottent point, the wine
made from second pressings, grape-stalks, grape-
skins and water, .ow.n. uner the same of P1-

the qoelec, ane constituting tie sole beverage of the
laboring classes to tire extent of some 25,000,000
or 30,000,000 hnctslitres per annum.

Question VII.-What is tire proportion of aleosos- hol in the ordinary pore wine as seed by the in-
boring cnusseshe, and piuced on tables generally

am- Anawer.--•he laboring cissso, as stated above,

do not drink pore wine, bt Plquctte, and the wine
placed on tables without charge it mostly that
mentioned in answer No.3. I canot give the de.

r~ee Of alcohol contained in these wines accurately,
should say from 7 to i per cent. The degreeof spirits contained in all the different vims du

b edi in a pure state averagees 8 percent. In theAnnie, Angoumois and Saintonge diatricta the
Ok, iaverage rises rom 81 to 11 and 11 per cent.-; and

it is from the last named districts that allthe best
00. brandy comes. (Allpure brandy is made from

pure wine.)

*05dto or5 , eqdol sctsitw. .' Icr ., . --,.
rurri a ,,, ena•l to twent .two Imperia gatllons,
The musclea of the human jaw prodnee a power
qon to 434 pouds. This bOIatela us; hbt 0w know the jaw of some of our law-yetrs •0 eqa to a good many thousand pounds ayerto them.


