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. Csn Heaven itself be Hea
hell? -~

Oht HAew Brieans Grescent,
BUNDAY MORNING, AUGUST 3 1808,

Mvine I}_“-.
BY JOHN G.@WHITPIER.

Long since & dream of Heaven [ b

And still the vision haunts me -r:?'
I ?; the saints h“:hhk: robes clad,

& mArtyrs with their paima

Bu! hearing still in lﬂ&dh’l‘lwg.m

The cesselens dissonance of wrong :
And shricking, with hid faces, from the strain
Of rad, beseching eyes, full of remorse and pain.

The glad song falters tn & wall,
The bar sinks to low lament ;
Before the sull uplifred veil,
| eeo the crowned oreheads bent,
Muking more sweet the heavenly air
With breathings of unecltsh prayer;
Apd & voice ssith : ** O, pity which is pain,
o, bot’e' -::;t weeps, il ap my sufferiogs which

Bhall souls redeemed by me refose
To share my sorrows in tieir turn?
Or, sin torgiven, my gift shdse s
Of peace with seifish onconcern
Has suintly sase no pitylog care?
Has 50 work and love, no prayer?
While sin remains, and souls in darkoess dwell,
2 aad look unmoved

Then through the gstes of pain I dream
A wind of Heaven blows ceolly in;
Fainter the awfal disoords seem,
The smoke of turmeat grows more thin,
Tears quench the burning sofl, and thence
S‘rﬂn aweet pals Bowers of penitence ;
And through the dreary realm -n'ldqﬂl',
Sr.lrm;mu sngel walks, and, lo! God's hope

Ieitn dream? Is Heaven so hizh
That pity cannot breathe its air ;
Ita bappy eyes forsver dry,
Ita holy lips without & prayer?
My God | my God ! if thither led
By thy tree grace unmerited,
No erown nor palm be mige, but let me keep
A heart that stil can feel sud eyes that still can
weep.
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TADUSTEIAL ITEMS, ETC

Prepared for the New Ouesns Orosgent,)

The cost of lighting the swreets of Bos
Fear was $237,270, s h sk

Caliloruia prodoced last year 5 000,000 pounds
of butter and 2,000 000 poonds of cheeds,

In the years 1566 and 1847 there wers 0000
boures built in Pitisburg, Pa.

Leelapd bas 600000 sheep, 20,000 houses, and
24,000 horned cattle.

Isingluss bas been disgovered in large quantl-
ties in Catawba county, N. C.

Hoston uses daily 12,500,000 gallons of Cochito-
ale water.

Bixty five counties in Ohio bave 5,470,697
sheep.

Northern Minnesota has a ridge of slate over
twenty miles long und six miles wide,

The crop of sugar in Cuba for 1545 is estimated
&t about 4 000,000 boxes of 400 pounds each.

To 1866 there were 2051 marriages and 155
divorces in Vermont,

The litrary sttached to the Selentific School of
Yale College contains 73,000 volumes.

It fa ssid that §20.000,000 worth of blooded
borees are owned in New York city.

One half of the laud under cultivation in Utah
is sawn In wheat.

Kenoshs county, Wisconsin, last year made
41,082,000 pounds of cheese.

Demton county, Texss, haa already exported
20,000 of wool aud bacon this year.

There are 90,000 muwers aud reapers annually
tnade in the United States.

The slate pencil facto.y near Heath's Ferry,
Vermont, turus ont 100,600 pencils per day.

There are 42,201 farmas in Texas, averaging 591

nores,

The total leogth of Earopeas telegraphs is
53240 milea,

The cosl prodnced inthe world in 1866 was
177,000,000 tons.

London hes one baker for every 1206 persons;
one butcher for every 85 one grocer fur every
1500 ; and one publican for avery 665,

Plant pecans, and in ten years you will have
a magnificent grove, ond an snnual income not 1o
be lavgbed At

In England and the United States there have
been 57 patents issued for improvements in type-
eelting and distributiog machines since 1821,

The zino works at Potosi, Washington county,
Ha..dlrn wrniog out 1200 to 1400 pouads of sinc

er duy.
v Late improvements have so perfected type-
setling distributing machines, that & yousg
Jady sets 4000 erus per hour with eass.
ﬁonr.ml. fubrication of calico i Enrope is
estimated st 17,000,000 pieces, and is valued at
$50,000,000,

It is stated that $1,250,000,000 are annoslly
expended upon wilitary armaments by (so called)
Christinn nations.

A Natiopal Agricultaral Exposition will be
opened st SBantiego, in Chili, Seuth America, on

o Brat day of April, 1569,

Letter envelopes were first made by Brewer, &
bookseller in brighton, Eogisod, ab.ut forty
Foars ago.

The tarmers ak Tampa and Clear Water Harbor,
Florida, bave already engaged their preseat crop
of d

T

angen Bl T L
he vumber of gml;.tmtl to the United Etates
from 1790 to lst Japuasry last, has amounted to

6,701 461 ?-r-nm.

An seylum for inehrintes has just been com-
pleted ou Ward's lsland, N. Y., that will ageom-
modate 400 patients.

In Ban Mateo ecunty, California, eighty meres
is already engaged
byns pany , 8t §10 per ton.

The sggregsie sunusl revenas collectad fn
Great Britain from tobacco, spirits, wine aod
veer, in £32,653 000.

It Is said the annual average loss to the farmsrs
of the United Siates by hog cholera s not less
ghan §15,000 000.

A gentleman st Montsouri, in France, proposes

iplan for & wenageria Lo cuntain 20,000 live
insecis, for pubfic inspection.

It s estimuied that the gold prodact of North
Carolios between the yedrs 1855 sud 1852
amounted to more than §15,000,000,

The Newfoundland sea! Gahery is quite profita-
ble this season. Already 455,000 seals, worth
opwards of $1.000,000, have bhesn taken.

The entire product of the Lake Saperior aonpper
mines, from 1845 to the end of 1587 was 100,000
tons. The product of 1567 was 11,735 tona,

A fruit grower in Wued county, Uhlo, sells
43000 worth of apples annuslly, from a youog
orchard of fifty aeres. :

It is said that during the recenl intensa hot
weather the retail sile of cigars fell off 20 per
cent. at varions places in Peonsylvania.

Thers are 058 ol refneries in Pittabarg and
neighborhood, which employ 700 opsraiives,
whose wages amonnt to $560 per annun,

Am the Southern producta seut North a
steamsbip from Bavannsh took 400 terrapins a
ehort tme ago. They were valued at §3 50 per
dozen.

The

of chicory are

.

e of wheat in Eogland for some time
ast has been 71 shillings per quarter, which, at
P t rate of h , ia equal to about
$3 per bushel in gresubacks. .
he St Louis Agricultoral snd Mechanioal As-
socistion will open their eighth fair on the sth of
October next, with s schedule of premiums
amousting to §15 000

Philsdelphia has eleven molasses reflasries,
melng aprusliy 90,000 hogsheads molasses, and
mix sugar refineries, which take sbout 100,000
ho ;hudld raw .lugu. ok e A

e legislature ol New York has an
propriation_of $2,000 to the heirs of the Rev.
Chauncey Goodrich, in_consideration of his sor-
wices, in producing the Goodrich potatues.

The Female College, st Salem, N. O., had 118
pchoters daricg the scholastic year ending l;{l;
1§68, It is the aldest lostitotion of the kiad
the South_haviog been in successful operation for
pearly & hundred years.

'I'hlr Mansssas ({.uon Mills, st Carrollton, Miss.,
are now rannivg 1500 spiodles, 29 looms, and two
gets of woolen cards. When their machine:y is
ail vp, they expect to furnish employmest for
EOD operatives.

Thirteen yesrs sgo two men owned and worked
o slele quarry at U n, Nor pton conaty,
Pa.. but with such poor sudeess that one of them
sold vut bis interest for & quart of whisky. Now
the quarry yields an income of $30,000 per
AnLuim,

A Yankee preacher, on predestination, spoke as
follows: ** Let us, for argument’'s sake, grast
that I, the Rev. Eider Sprightly, am foreord sined
20 be-drowned in the river st Bmith's ferry next
Thursday at \wenty minnes afier tén o'clock; snd
puppose | know it; suppose 1 am afree, moral,
vnrnnm l“ﬁl.“ you think [ sm going 1o he
drowned? 1 should rather guess not! 1 shoald
stay at home | and you would neves: cateh the Rev.
Eldér Sprightly at Smith's ferry, a0 bow, nor near
he river neither.”

Prefer the private approbation of the wise and
mmenhmmMGdlh multity

Meg Hartey's Care.
BY FLORENCR MAREY AT,

It ‘“"gr-‘:'hﬂ- - i
It was close of & gloomy dayin
Hhrn-g‘m the dusk was H huiu,
rg’:un __?:;:ﬂalammp raished room on

groond of an old-fashioned bat respect-
able hovse in the crowded distriot of Soho,

The street lamps had been mtﬂt for the last
hour, and the wet window ned like orys-

tal benesth the Sickering , whilst every now
and then & bulg ubnm.lnuloul, id the
houee nbut npo:ae pablic lli(' hfare) would
press agninst the sod put briiliance
momentsrily ont. the for Soho
were few and far between, [t been a wild

and stormy day, and nuﬂm ventured abroad who
was not compelled to do so.  Evarything looked
dull and dark enough, hoth in the houss and out
of it; sod so th 1its mistress, Margaret Hart
ley, as ghe sat upon the hearth-rag, with her bands
clasped sbout her and Ellid thoughttally
into the fast-fading Gire. At little dis'ance from
her stood ber se -machine; she had beea work-
ing at it all the . until her fingers and
her feet were , 8od her bead aohed with the
sound of its et olick ; and new, gither from
motives of economy or taste, she preferred to
sommure with herself in the dark to snmmonin
artificial light w reveal the discomlort by 'Nog
she was surronnded.  And she had plenty to think
of, thia woman, and to regret—although five and.
twenty summers had not yet passed over her head.
The expiring embers were not yet so dull bat
that the fed the form cronching de
them 0 and graceful; and the faos, to
such @s oan aocept the bean

ever bad spy materisl worth making up,
10 usa the horrid thiog, it might be \HE

poesess 8 pretty or becomi

or froits, she

? of ex be-
fure that of festore, attractive. Yet, had sach
hour of pain which it bad bhesn Margarst
Hartley's fate to left 8 wrinkle on ber falr
smooth brow, it woald have been as seamed aud
pockered as that of an old woman. For she bad
suflered grestly, and not without causs. Ad whe
guzed iuto the smoulderiog fire, had she cast her
thoughts yenrs backward she might have seen
harself as Margaret Lee, , on the dsath of
her fl!hlr—gcummm musio-master—she
entered 1he house of her brother, s banker's
clerk, who had married from a station even lower
then his own, to become the drudge, and almost
the servant, of his wife and children. Philip Lee
wue many years older than his sister, and the world
had suid st the time that it was a fortonsts thing
the perniless orphan had such a home to recsive
ber. Yet her spirit bad been wellnigh brokea by
duily teunts and unkindness before any change
Fappened in her miserable life. Butthen a certain
Robert Nelson, s esilor brother of Mrs. Philio
Lee's, had appeared upon the sosne, snd
failen in love, or professed to do w0, with
his sister’'s wretched little slave. He was
rongh and ruode and unprincipled, bat the mal.
treated girl of seventeen, who had barely suf-
ficient to eat snd drink since she had entered
opou bher lfe of dependence, was mot quick
enough to peroeive that in marrying Robert Nel-
#cn she wonld but exchange one sort 6f bondage
for another, and accepted his offer with grati-
tude,—a feeling which proved of short duration.

Mra, Lee wis too incensed st her brother's
chuice 1o wish to hold any commnnication with
Margaret after ber marriage, and the natortanate
girl eoon found that no drodgery iz 9 hard &
that of an ill-used nnd onprotectsd wife; for
Robert Nelson, bis first tug.lﬂr her cooled,
proved a harder taskmaater than she had ever
known belore.

He was bi= sister brotalized.

Beipg attached to some small coasting vessel,
he was seldom at ses for more than six weeks or
two mouths 81 A time ; 80 be established his youns
wife in a couple of derk rooms near the dooks,
whete the only bappy hours she spent were those
during which he wasaway. Forhe wasexacting,
tyrannical, and extremely jesious, soarcely al-
lowing her female L lesttheindulg
of any society ehould bring her into contact with
the other sex.

And yet ehe had hai one friend during that un-
happy period of her life: one trus, staanch ally.
who, i his joarneyiogs smongst the sick and the
sitlicied, bad chanced to Lght on the abode of
hiis ﬂi-n;){:uinlrd creatme, and siriven to make
her trace the band of Providenos even in the ap-
paren® blasting of her earthly bopes.

And this friend snd guide had been & hard-
working London curate—John Hartley, her pres-
eut husband—hat she loved so desrly, and yet to
kpow hersell the wife of whom bad not the power
to render her contented !

Hud she, them, quite forgotien that awfal
day on which Rubert Nelson first dissovered
that the curate was trying to imboe her uan-
instructed mind with the truths it was his pro-
fession %0 impart, and the consolation it
was Lis duty 1o sdminister, and, turning
hims with e¢urves from the door, bhad given her
something harder still than ourse as her share of
his displesstuie?

Had she forgotten the life of terror which she
had thenceforth led, and the good causes which
her brutal husbapd gave her to trembie at his
frequent s ppearances

Had all remembrance faded from her mind of
that dey of relief, when, afier a longer absence
then was ususl, instead of receiving home the
man whom she had learned to hate and dread.
the vwoer of the vessel calied upon her, with a
lengibened visage, Lo impart the melancholy news
that the ** Mary Jape,’”” in making her retorn
voyage from Portugal, bad been wrecked some
where near the const of Afrios, sud was suoposed
tw bave foundered with all hands oo board !

And then, when the lnl.ell.;geuca of herhashand's
death had been mrly confirmed, and the owners
of the ** Mary Jane "' "had reconciled themselves
to the loss of their vessel, and she had wo far
recovered the first surprise of hearing she was
free, s trying to persuade herself that Hoberl
Nelson hl! been beiter than she thought him,
and toat she was pot wo very thaokful for her
deliverance,— John Hartley had come hack to her
#gain,—come just in time 10 prevent her sntering
on serviece for ber support, and told ber that he
luved ber, and wished ber for his wife.

Had the short space of thres years really baen
sufficient to biot out, or even dall, the memory
of & moment of happiness like that !

Juhn Hartley! so good sod gracious.—both in
appesrspve aod demesncr | —so infuitaly above
herseif, not only by birth and station, bul by the
degradation of her marriage.

Huad she not thought, when first he brought her
home, even le lbluguil rooiwn which she now ooca-
pied, that she was the most hapjy—most fortan-
ate of human creatures?

And when, once since, her health had failed,
and he bad sent her (at 4o outlay which he conld
ill.&flord) to the cenatry for a fortaight by her-
#¢lf, how she had panted to retarn to the old
house snd bim! and told him troly, when once
more folded to his honeat heart, that life was no-
thing to ber when not spent by his side. And
they had & ohild too—an infant of their own; sad
Johp, though often harsssed and generally over-
worked, still kept his health, and more than his
first love for her; and she had food and clothes
sufficient for her need, and a roof above her head.
Apd yet Meg Hartley wasnot happy—she was
even discontented,

Ebe had not furgotten her first trials; they had
been too real and usdisguised to bs forgotien ;
but she had ceased to shudder at their memory.

shLe bad no more oeed to dread & recurrence of
them, and so their ating was fading with the lapss
of years, and she put their gracious uses far away
and permitted the paltry wurries of the present to
harsss her instesd.

As her soft eyes rested on the flickering fire,
and & sigh, every now aad then, escaped her mur-
waoring heart, nod theaght, not even the remotest,
of lobert Nelsom, or the past, rose up to check
her ingratitude, Sailora and sadden death, sand
\bo dull doeks, bad not the least share in her
thooghis. She was thinking of John Hartley,
aud the many lls of poverty, and the misery of
liviog in Soho instead. How wretched, how on-
jnteresting, bow monotonous, was her life, pent
up in that horrid city, where each day seemed w
pass alike, and was a harthen in itsell,

She was thinking of her own cotton dresses and
af ber hosband’s shabby eost; of how each mora-
ing, were the weather fine or fonl, John Hartley
had to go forth to bis work and iabor midst such
dens of infection snd of filth, that often, on retary-
ing to his home, be put his little child's caress
aside, lest anything contsgious sboald be larkiog
in bis clothes. .

And how, when so mnch fear existad, his spirita
wonld be so downosst sad depressed from the
cousant witnessiog of erime sod want and sor-
row, that he would torn from his frogal meals
almost with losthing, sud say be felt as though
the bread sud mest whuld choke him, whilsi so
wany were starvipg without prospect of relief!

And when would it be over? —what chinee wan
there of her husband ever escaping from his
present life of anxiety and toil? ’

Were they to drag out all thelr days In this na-
healthy, crowded town! Was their child to grow
op psle and thin, Like the many whom she saw
around ber, for want of ever breathing the pure,
swret oir of the conntry?

For Meg Bartiey did not consider that her hoa-
band’s lot was much worse than her own, Their
hours were in #qual toil, the ouly diferencs
being that his had leas monotony.

\KAI did she live for but to nurse the child,
and it out walking, and help their own
hmboﬂ drudge 10 cock the m'l'i and keep
the house clean, rack ber brains from Mon-
day unﬁ Satorday to see h&: -h:ﬂi,uum “-::';

wel pend ocover w
Kb K she c’:rmid oail
of which her husband
was bot one of seversl curates lay at some
distance from their own shode ; and

London neigh-
bors, knowing litile and caring less about each

for which | there," she
erent; bat

ng dress ; and her haby
wis never (whist she calied) 6t to be seen.” As
for an ente book, or & féew fresh fowera
almost forgotten what such
things were: and it was hard it certalnly was

otber, did oot trouble themsslves to thodght,. . - Smneuinebil I
qusinted with s parson's wife, who ' ia ﬁa .‘.‘..':."q."" her J
cotton of b aftére.on. aad carried out her baby v o vapeatiat’]
for 8n in the pak. tears: yet, when she aoswered, * Yes, dear;

Of Juhn *s fam,'¥ she knew He dearest ; you have! ' she an-
had plenty of relations, hut ppy nwad.m'y. snding the mood fn which
country people who I.iu%I do®n in Suffulk, and | this an n Mm g
:h h“b;.hﬂ ﬂm-:'ué“}la-muhcmla ‘* And you love me?" he : 1 know

; : ik

called his little child) to ses oy A h:i‘f T S R ek for g e, Mot

in the dusk.

Iate hosband, of the man whom she had

E:n'::nloun mnhnmdthm—dau:fl

As he made his appearance, Joha H

instinctively moved to Ihrb;l his wifs, a
or

jonable ents. It wan very foolish of her—
Worse lgl.n foolish, it was wrong—and yet it was
patural; althovgh the assertion speaks
Luman vatare.

How often, in our short spsn of life, have we
seen & huge billow advancing to meet ni—coming
onwards with resistiess force, sad threateniog to
overwhelm our little bark !

How tremuloos have we watched its rapid pro-
gress—how we have dreamed of it, wept over it,
for weeks before it reached us; snd, whilst eall
ing on the Master Mariner for aid in our perplex-
ity, have yet, in omr minds, felt perfectly con:
vinced that even His help mast be unavalling, and
that we never coald survive the shock ! At lestit
gained us: we w re on the very verge of eternity,
when, lo! it broke within & few yards of our
bost ; sod, passing uoler, instead of over it, gave
the frail structure an impetus which seot it riding
galiantly above its fo ergst onoe more jnto
smooth water.

For & few houra, perhaps, we could scarcsly
mention our deliverance without tears ; sod for o
few days, or weeks, nceording to our disposition,
“f allosion to the danger wa had so upexpeot-
edly passed called forth expressions of the deep-
#pt gratitude,

Well! snd what then! The hoge billow was
far out of sight; we had almost forgotien what
it lovked like when so near; the joterest of tha
tople  fided, and we began to gramble
because the weather was not guite favorable to
oor sport, or that we somelimes  Droughl op
seaweed in onr nets instend of fish!

Meg Huariley was no better acd no worse
than the gmenlhy of bher fellow-crantures.
There nreé bot few of us who know how to
muke the best of this life; how to extrast the
sweels which every phase of it, in some sort,
contains ; aod how to cast the inevitanle bister
away, Bhe peeded a lesson to be read o her
upon contentment; and & heavy one was ad-
vaucing with tee gloom.

She bad scarcely realized that she was ery

ivg, when the spproachiog sound of an mfaoi's
wail, apd & rude knock st the door, caused her
to rouse herself, and brosh away the teacs which
stood upon her cheeks.
“1f you plesse, 'm,!" asid the ancouth tones
af ber sole attendant, an awkward girl from ker
hosbsnd's National Behoel, * [ think as how the
child wants yer; and if yer'll taks her, [ can
be about getting up the tea-things in time for
master,”

*“ (Jive her to me,” sald Mrs. Hartley, withoat
altéring her position, as she listiessly heid oat
her arms for the infant; and in aoother moment
it was cradled on ber hosom, sud drawing fis
oourishment from the springs of her owa ex-

istence.

The child, not much sbove a fwelve month
ald, was teethiog ; sod there was something in
ihe toweh of those feverish lips, and the harm-
less energy with which the little hot hand clutehed
wt her breast, :Innh might, and a1 any other
moment would, hav8 appealed very powerruiy
o its mother's feeliogs. 3

But Margaret Hartley was in no homor that
eveDILE even to sympathize with little Daisy.

She took the chiid almost impatieatly, sod hav-
ing given it the brenst, resnmed her occupation of
gezing in the fire ; whilst her thoughts relurned to
the enme channel as helore.

The girl from the National school, haviag bina-
dered up and down stairs three or four Umes —in
Whie course of which preregrinations had managed
to convey the tea things safely s their destination,
and to spread the tabie with the upioviting loaf of
yesterday's baking, the sisb of salt bubter in its
diuner piste, and the pennyworth of fuid from
which the milkman dared to take his name, now
demanded of her misiress whetber she should
light the gas, make up the fire, or take the chiid

again.

LI o all of which inqniries Meg Hartley only fret-
fully replied in the pegative; teiling the girl t) go
down stairs snd stop there ull she was called for.

Aud then 1bhe partor door was slammed, and the
roogh shod feet shuffied back to the lower re-
gions; sod the discontented woman was left
musing in the dusk, and save fur the baby on her
breast, alone. ¢

How long she remaived thas, she could never
iy, for the ocearence by which her meditations
were foterrupted was so terrifyiog as to drive all
calpulution of time out of her mind. It might
have been moments, minutés or hours, that she
sat erooched upon the hesrth rog, with Lisde Dalsy
slumbering in bor arms; bul woen she was next
ronsed 1o consciousness, It was from heariog the
footsteps of ber hosband o the hail. His
fooisteps decidedly, sod yet not like his own.
There was no sound of Tatigue or lasguor ia
that quick, burryiog tread, and if he lhad taken
off bis wet Overcost he maost have flung
it on the pegs in psssing, for without the stop
page of & moment be skirted the narrow passage
sud threw open the sitting room door,

Eie felt he stood upon the threshold, yet she
did mot tarn her head, bat, with her chia upon
her hand sod her elbow on her knee, mantsived
the attitude in which Le found ber,

“ Margaret!”

The voice was #o husky and g0 low, the tone in
which he uttered her name so differsant to the
caressing meccents with which John was ased 1o
greet ber, that curiosity alone would have im-
pelled her then to look at him.

That white face, drawn with pain or fear, and
rendered atill paler by the Bickering frelight;
those wad yearoing eyes and that agitaced moath—
did they, conld they neloag to her goud, con-
tentled, eheerful husband?

« John, Jokn! what is the matter?
thing happened? Are you @17°

Ail ber apathy aod want of interest died away
wilth her first glance at him; anod io an instant
she had sprung to her feet, and, with her infant
on one arm, Lad thrown the other about her bus-
band’s neck.

* What is the matter, dearest? Why do you

Has any-

néver reen you like Lhis before.”
fore, Margaret. 1 am the benrer of bad news to

own heart.”’

opon ber
wreasures of her life?

me quk:dy
He tri

A dry, barsh sound slone fwsued fronr his throat

which threstened, sa it were, to choke him. A

gouference was not without
“ There is some one in the

& listener,
hoase ! she oried

— arrest!’

livirg with her brother's family

had always kept her in L& X

will summon courage to tell you ali. () Margaret
he brave, for 1 will

than death.”

band’s face, with wild
shi ulder upon which

not?

have tried to
suce o

poorly for

tremble, and lock st me 8o bard? Joho, I have
« | bave never had oocasion to feel like this be-
you, dar! ;n’_“'. that has slmost brokes my
Ahe looked at bim with amazament. Thera he
was, alive and weil, snd Daisy was slombering
arm. What great ealamity could hap:
pen 1o her which dyd not affect either of the two
+ Bad pews, John? What can it be? Oh! tell

i
wer her, but his voios failed him. Ld
S SRR RSy s . . | Bhe jushed back 1o him sad pat the baby in his

(UL
the seme time bis wife thoog!t she hesrd other + Mine,” she whispsred, with feverishly excited

footateps shuffiing in the passage, as thoogh thair
0 Joha, d(-u‘! keep me lunger in suspense ! s it
~be had bad some experience of that sort whilst

and the dresd of it
yet | are you ready!”

Swgp,
dearest, stop & mingte ; don't look that way, and |
you news that is worse

Ehe was too alarmed u\lu:lhudu.'ha-my
more entreaty. She coald only stare into her hus-
g eyes, snd preathe

“ Meg, we have been py together, have we
you so. Say I bhave

2::9;—10 spend ond’s life without a single luxary :::d.::;‘- h::u uoun.ti::;“ ‘2,’:"..‘,:;‘ uﬁlk’e
b | B S o e o e
x‘l‘tk:: E:: ’:a'ln!l::vg:: b'l il:;l::a;:'::‘k:‘; “‘?“?:lTa,réndm'lm to give me much
make her grateful for the present, and that she | ofa welcome,Mrs, ' he explaimed, greetio)

Sonmas 16 be wreruissimad by s geistiog Sinonis’ | sbonth bure Sritise SITA ceiinds "“‘....1.4"‘lE
fort of BAVIBE tu eat sait buiter and w ek BOTEA. Uuly, Juu ses. thees BEENL 10 b . u

the cosst of Morocco, dering which we were n't
allowed peo and ink and postage-stamps to com-
leate with our friends, make a maa feal as if
vo 1ime should be wasted belore he iets his wife
know that he's returned to bis lawful duty. Very
sorty to eut up fun, of course, but you seem to
have been amusing yourse!f dering my sbsenoce;
#o | think it’s my torn now.” Aod with a mali-
cious leer on his face, he l})pﬂnclml Margarat's
e:de, as thonght to take ber from her present hus-
bLund's arms. Botshe only shrank closer imto
them, and whispered, faintly:
- How did you hear of this, John? Who told it
you’?

He stooped to apswer her, until his cold lips
touched ber furehead.
“ 1 was returning to our home, dearest—ah!™
(witha shudder) “whata happy home it has been |
when this waa followed and socosted me, Al firat
I did mot recoguize bim; when I did, thank God
that in my griel snd despair | did ot harm him."
“ But how has it all happened, Joha?! Tall me
plainly, for 1 can bar ink or anderstand.”
“Part of the crew of the “Mary Jane,’
Margsret, who put off in the lobg boat, in hopes
of r-m-hln:,, iaud o safety, were driven towards
the goast of Barl , and there prisoners.
For the last three yesrs thoy bave been working
in the galleys there, Robert Nelson smongst the
vumber, and were only set frée a moath or
twn ago by the uid of an Eaglish exploring party."”
“Now, parson ! exclaimed Robert Nelson, as be
approschbed the wretched pair, * 1 can't wasteany
more time here, whilst you are spioning yarns o
my wite: 1 hall have plenty of opporwanities to
tell her everytbing she may want to koow cows
cerning myself; and aa 1 to get to my desti-
nation to-night, the sooner she makes ‘mﬂ'
resdy to go with me the better.’
As be uitered the labt words, & pierciug shriek
burst from Margaret's lips.
“(io with you!" she exclaimed, * Leave my
I[llnu:a'l.?d to return to you! Necer! 1 will periah

retl

““Bat 88 it bappons, missas, you won't he
#lowed 1o chovse betwixt ua,” said Bobert
Nilson. * You Inm me, Aud with me {m:
go, there's mo g 'm

fur

abont that, wod
not egre that I can’t the
baving bagged you as soon 88 ever my back was
turnrs.

It was & dirty trick to play any man,
aod if 1 can make him smart arh.,[w'ﬂl..

Meauwhile, 1 shall take my own sgain.

“John! Johe!" she llld’. in & low despairing
volee, yeot entreated him to deny the
uther's statement.

It is too_true, my darling, we must part, O
Margaret! 1'd give all T possess, except my
Lope for the fature,” Le said, with w solemn
ook in lis sad eyes, “ to undo what we have
done ; but that iy lmpossible. We erred in igno-
rance, and the sin s even pow forgiven us.
But pariing, Muargaret, is worse than death.”

“

(=

me awny, 1 cannot go."

SR e s Foe . Wile anat'! ha an.
swered, fondly, * Yom are my wite, Margaret ;
I shall always think of you as such; but I have
ro Tegal right over yon now, aud, were Robert
Neleon to give up bis claim, we stll muat hance-
forth be nothiog to eacn other."

& Nofhing " sbe eried, in a burst of vehement
paseion, Nothing — with this to hind us,”" bold-
ing ont the sleeping infant at the foll lengthof her

ArIDS,

Juhn Hartley gased upon it for 8 moment, and
then, with & groan, lurned away snd buried his
fuce in his bauds.

+ Now, Meg,” exclaimed Robert Nelson, laying
b's nmmm on her arm, and bringing his
dreadey, visage in dangerons proximity
1o her own, * stop all this pelaveriog, and make
ready to come with me. ['ve stood it _quite loog
evough, to my mind, already. It's safficieat for
me to fnd that you've been the wile of snother
man dering my nee, without haviog to stand
by snd hear yoar cursed fooling with one another,
['o you bear what [ say to you? la snother Lall-
ball bour I must be on my rosd again.'”

“ Bot without me,” she replied, fercely. 1
canpot go without you. 1 will net! You despised
snd illtreated me when I was yoor wife, sad then
they siid that you were dead, and 1 married ano-
ther wan, and il | am not /iis wife, [ am no one's,
1 will not go with you. No power ob earth shall
muke me!”

‘Ihe broveed face of the returned sailor grew
still darker beneath the flush of rising passion.

* We'll soon see about that,” he answered with
fixed teeth. 1 wis going to give you time to gat
your thinge togelher, you most come withoat
ibem pow—snd st opoe."
o Jubn! Jobn! save me! she cried, fiying to her
hushand's side.

“ Margaret! dearest! 1am powerless. [a the
face ! your first husbsnd's claim I can say noth-
ing. Heé has legal right to you, my poor girl,
wnd 1 have none. oy, Margaret; pray, my
dearest, that Heaven ma grln.llyau strenyth todo
yout duty. There isn & left for either of us
except prayer.’

Btill she strugrled in Robert Nelson's grasp,
effirming passionstely that ahe did not belong o
him: that she was not his wife; and that she
wonld souner die than retarn to his protection.
 Margaret,” interposed the ealm volee of John
Hartley, ** my wife—ah, no! 1 meant dearest,
listen to me, and be hirave ; resistanse s utterly
useless. 1t s we who, thobgh innocently, have
been in the wrong: it is we whose hands are
now fettered; sud Heaven, who has permitied
your husband to retarn alive, intends that you
“hull do your daty towards him as you have
done it 0 me."

“You dow't love me, John," she anawered,
movrnfuly ; “ you can't love me as [ love yoa, ot
you would die before you gave me up so eanily."
 Eneily 7" be repeated, bitterly, ** If this task
he easy, Meg, God have meroy on those who en-
dure harder ones!"

* 11 have no more of this,” said Robert Nelson,
rudely ; © U'm sick of sush bosh. Fat down that
brat and follow me. I'Il not wait another sec-
ond.”

“My child! must T part with my child?™
serenmed the unbappy womsn, 88 she pressed
the infant closer to breast, 0, Jobn! can
he take away my baby? COsn he force me to
lesve that, too, behind? ™

“and am | to have nothing, Margaret!” re-
plied John Hartley in & yoice of despair; '‘am I
to lose wite and ohild at one blow?—eli the de-
sire of Iy eyes at & stroke !
Dairy behind you as a litile comfort that may pre-
vent my heart from breaking ! ”

eyes and gespivg tone, “‘mine and yours —ours.

Jobn—I give ber to you ; love herfo:
. | mether’s sake.”
growled Robert Nelsos;

perhsps, to make & virtue of necessity.

wems worse. D Rol

But she
Pherionate entreaty.

%‘pﬁfﬂlﬂ,—"lﬂ‘l one movisg
Bbo isit? Who can have business

asftw she twitshed the worn skirt of ber | here with sod me

I?Ml dressimpatiently Lo one side, as if the sight L hl’l’,"?.ﬂdlm the memory of whigh

of it, even by those dull embers, waa distasteful | years bad not obliterated from my mind ; sad in

to her. anoiher second the door waa hly pushed
Bat she conld searcely remember what it waito | open. and on the threshold the of her

eep me with you, Joha; doa't let bim take |-

Woo't yoa leave

wretched

“Yon shouidn’t have taken ber, anyway,'
“I'll have no other mau's
hrat kicking abogt my premises; bat it's u;c&.

ow,

penses—
band might have incarred debt aukaown to Then sbe turped, and fell at that bard man’s
:::.h“ g fact, and embraced his kneea with her haods. sa
+'No, po! " he groaned, when, st last, he had | she peured forlh her soul in an entreaty that he
fovnd voice to snswer her; “not that, Margaret. | would give ber up.
0! 1 wish it were ; | wish & life's imprisonment for ' Robert, have on me-—on us—I shall never
me cou'd undo whet bas odcurred to-day. live with John y sgain; [ shall leave this

gesr home, where | have been so happy: but

1 | don't nek me to return and be your wife. To re-

main here would ot be right, but to retarn to you

bert. have pity—have mercy

on s both! Listen to my baby waiting for me,

;:d Fun‘tnwmmmud; @ all that is so
ar 1™

t a8 well have laid her head against
| awstune wsll, snd implored it to respond to her

The ogly snswer which she obtaiged from Reb-

sisters, that time had EBhe did not soresm or faint: echo

i to do so; and the sewing-machine, which u--wui:m' ‘.u‘:ﬂub hall su L

had & preeent from her mother in law upon | import; w'ﬁoﬂi& her—that her ! ge towards the |

it R o ] [T e e S L L AL B S forke you, durling; and_wa —we.
The sewing-machine ! Yes, she had welcomed 1t | that John Bartle md..l.t ilance. -na" E ‘sgain B Meg, it 4

as 8 usefol and expensive gift; bat she had been “XNo lzg.h-,nl -nl?‘l.hnﬂl senses | that!™ b 5 vt

compelled to #it at it w0 often since, dariog bot | pow, though God knows how -l, re- One athim whom she had

dusty deys whenshe had been pantiog for s breath | twn them. Torn your eyes sway—look suy sidered as her sand, as he M‘&

mrm}azﬂmm.mmhsn hut &l me, an;lwm to tell you all.” Mwmb—ﬂl-l-p':'n. that eruel grip still

much en- torned Lvu-ﬁ | fxed arm, barried out of the

able ber to work in oomfort, that she had come to duor. ;:ﬁnnxtm.\l&.:: hmi::tm'ﬂi:-”rﬁ -

hate the sound of its untiring needie, aad the toach | self from ber busbeand's emb inted to Barcheaded, and otberwise ] from

uflt:: patient treadies, the pascage in alarm. . J tbe inclement weather, it still never strack her sa

#s she fretfully thought to herself- if she “Jobn! T saw—I am sare I saw some one

hea:
Onwards be hurried her;
unpecessary tortore of restrain
ivg & word to her of comfort or

.;::
3
£
i

she, at her ntmost to keep up with
his stride, did not 80 much as lift her eyes to the
:‘:\:.. dre h::' which she felt ever and again

Bhe wever uired where be was
Tury Farstd puiud afne: saud of beukeey
but Robert Nelson did not offer to pat her
ove of them, and she did not ventare to
that be shonid, They might have bess w
to the world’s end together for aught she knew
or cared, could think bat of two things —
her regret for the pust, and her fear of the futare.

By end hﬁ ufter they bad traversed what hasd
seemed to Margeret miles of dark and dopm
Eunmts. Robert Nelson, without relaxiog

old upon her arm, turned suddenly in asother
direction, and she found herself inside o rail
stafion. A busy, bustiing station, where b'ﬂ“
were ringing, and passengers pushing, and porters
esliing, and everything gave token that a train
wis jostabout to start ; and from whith in snother
minote she foand herself rushiog into the dark,
unknown country, the sole of Robert
Nélgon in a firat-clans carringe. She shronk into
& corner aod resigned herselfl to thought.
Then it was in the oold aud silent night, the
only light being the dim oll lamp which burped ia
1he eenter of the carrisge, that all the petty dis-
erntept of which she had been that day guilty
came back npon Margaret's mind to stiog 1t with
seif-reprench. What would she lave given st
that moment to be lostailed onee more mistress
¢f the dull bume, where visitors came seldom,
and E'lnmru (such as the world 1erms ' pleas-
ures ') were few and far between! How swest
pp d Prosp the p ful hoara when
ehe bad koown no fear, which she had passed
in nursing ber baby, or sitting at her once-de-
spieed sewing machine! How calm and happy,
bow free from jar and d?-lum-. ad been
those quict evenings, when John, wearied by the
Tong duy s toil, would hid ber be idle with himself ;
and ip summer take her for a stroll until heaven
was dotted with ita stars, or in winter draw her
chair beside hia own, and hold her in his,
whilst he told ber how he ioved her, nod pistared
the futore which might one day be theim.
As she thonght of sll this, and co her
present feelings with those which she had encour-
sged but s few hours before, M shoddered
8t her ingratitude for the bencfita which Heaven
bad eent ber, and hated herself for having enter-
tained it.
“ Why don't you speak, Meg? " i the
eoarse volce of Hobert Neison, ' Here's your
tawful hustmnd eome back to you a’ter an absence
of more than three years, and yon don't ssem to
bave @ word to say to him. Are you sulky, or are
yoo asleep !
“{ih, don't sk me ! " sald the oohappy womin.
“ Don't speak to mé. T have nothiog to say.”
“ But you shall say 8o ,if 1 ehoose it,”
be replied, with d 88 bhe changed his seat
to the une opposite her own. " Now, look
here, missus; yon were slways a sl [ot o deal
with even in the old times, and 1 dare say the
#on's discipline hasn’t made you any betier. ﬁi
what did for bim, you know, won't do for me.
You know me—none better, and 1 tell you, onte
for ail, this won't do. You can rattle away fast
encugh when you like, and I ghoose that yoa shall

DEARS Y |2 Wime o 3l Jox'va
(b po—o0, Dot that! " she exclasimed, ina
voice of pain.

“ Bat | ¢chonse that.”

'I‘ : u“‘;:’.ehw” fi snd he
lobert 's face grew angry, took
8 coil of rope from one of his rnhh. at the
aight of which Margaret shuddered, and he saw it

“ Ab! you remember this, do you!" he seid,
with & cbuckle, * Well, you'll taste it agsin, my
dear, if you Msin soy of your old tricks, Come,
#it on my kpee.”

He had beeo hor husband, bat his touch semed
now (remembering the later purer touch of John
Hartley's hand) to have become defilement to Ler,
und she shrunk from it visibly.
* Come, Meg, do as I tell
“Don't ask me ; pray, dou't ask me."

“*1u it 10 be war or peace between us, then.”
“War,”" she said, despairingly, ** if you require
the appearavce of love from me.”

Aud then she sbrieked, for he bad raised his
band to strike ber, sud bis durk, ercs syes glared
malignanily, ss though he could have killed her
where she sat.

But ber shriek was mingled with other shrieks,
and dicd smongst them; whilst his uplified arm
suddenly descended, not of hia own will, bot from
the force of & tremendous ghock by which the
carringe that they one:zbd was thrown off the
line, snd, with several others, burled down an em-
bankment, st the bottom of whizh It rested,
broken into pleces.

Tueir truin had come into collision with another,
and the loss of life and proporty was fearful.
But Margaret knew nothing bat that she la
crushed pod all but i.nnn»ibfe bencath the débri
of suime of the falien carriages, sud that ber life
was slowly ebbing out of her,

She bud mo pity of fear for herself; she only
fait thenukful thet heaven had permitted hor W die
fostend of live.

“ Don't tonch me,'” she mormurad, when some
ome luid & hand, e she ght, on her shoulder;
v don't wach me. Thaok God! | am dying."”

Khe feared shat & toach might recall o life;
¢he dreaded lest some goud Samaritan nh.ml‘
#trive to retain io her that which the loas of John
Hartley had converted from a blessing to & curse.

. . . . . . .
v Drow't tonch me,” she sgain whispered, as the
Lendling became more pateat Lo ber senses;
“oply leave me alone.”

“(oly leave you slone, little wife! When the
fire has completely gone out, sad the roomis
s culd as & cellnr, and | am waiting lor my tes.
Wby, it's not like 11y busy hea to be sleeplug on
ihe henrth-rug when ber hasband wants her,
W hat's the matter, Meg? Are you tired, my dar-
"nﬁ' or only lu!}'f"

argaret Hartley started ta her foot na if she
hod been shot, The room in utter darknoss; the
fire burnt oot in the grate, and the baby oa her
hosom even shivering with the gold, How coald
she have been so foolish a8 to slumber there
whilst all ber doties were neglocied?

Fut the next moment her dream and ts import
fipshed upon her mind, and, feeling the glad relief
whici comes to ns when we have experianced
some uotennded dread, shie burst into & food of

L tears.
PG, 2obi gha exclaimed aa sha han

fhat ]
“my work s over 3
:!;il it- time, n-.h'.'fna 1

i ?-lrltmh arly 80, she asswered ;-iﬁ:
pu“pedhhhlﬁl i “lor she postman is
B T

Denn e Lot hid Bibde upt et Msbere®
bene

green grass ;
s mendow, and keep our cows aod pigs ;
galll bave your ; apd— why, what's
v

poal
!‘ I mu—wl'ga I thought you would,
50 & .
0 John! Jﬂh! ** gobbed the little woman, “T

unr. John, and ht‘ll;i% lq!.l.son"zll. I shail never
Appy Bgain un u have fargiven me,”
Atm\b ben bosd her hubud?:‘

upon
aud ber srms about bis neck, Mag Hardey
her farmer disontent and present penivence, and
received hos full forgivensss ere she slept,
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“{), Johin ! John'!"
about her hoshaud's neck. [ d that
had [ost you - that we were separated "

 God Torbid, my love ! ' he answered, solemnly.
1 trus® that poth og will ever have the power 1o
separate us excopt death. But give me the Dalsy,
Meg, and let ue have candles snd tea. I'm as
hongry a8 o hunter to-night, snd shall do justice
to anything yon may have to give ma."

Fhe dn’nﬁ {tr eyes, and set sboat sesing to har
hoshand’s comfort, whilst a glad Mkﬂgwma
that her fear wan “but as o deesm that is told
kept ringing its ballelujah in ber heart. la & fow
minutes the fire was borning again in the grate,
1he eandies were lighted and on the table, and
Marguret bad deeided that she sonld spare John s
mursel of cold weat for bis tea from the provision
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