
-- , 4. • C-." .. *

UND.Ar E 6e, EOvaMBN 8. tses.

The lebre espe.Ue.

BY JAlU .W L ADALL.

" .cos coeti,• t eoo .e •m w-msm, ,e
es sew ersemdsem ed dti."--cae. uny.
Bt yes lt ferer besik eyes,.
lam ,at whe te feasures are luscious sud

mei ow,
Beastftil ye! bet adown the disguie

I detect jsta tisge of the Cobr Capello.

And I thik mother Ee looked exactly like this
Whea se played suck a prank on uxorious

Ad m;
I've a ebrnte dislike to a erpetine kiss.e,
And sewer at applee in say style, Madam.

Baselt•i ! as she paddlee her fan
'id the as dred lagoons of her robe of white

Imlin
And the tl bt IIttle boot tap a quick aaplan,

In a a most piratical, not to say usalg.

She pretee of Tom Noddy, the handeem young

Of Does 'rombonettl, divine on the flute.
And then, with a mile that' u u arch as-the

deuct,
Quotes pert nenegyrics on somebody's foot !

She'll lfa you a byma or tell you a fb,
(Jest one of thos eysiodl, feathery trie. )

And dIm, with• smark that I inuk rather glib.
8b after some oter that it with the Rifles.

Uqews I'ma miracle walking with mean-
(U ! I swallow it all with a groan and a

ecogh,)
For I know that meet women are oamlest, wher

LheeI~'g e apse a oe ad their vietore off!

Aye, rattle ahead and prettle eway,9 i sepuolhered thooght, I brood over ao-
other ;

We parted, elas! about mine months to-day,
And we never mat meet again-momehow or

other.

'I hey tell me poor bird, it is paintful to e
Bow you've chane d ince we rode In the hot

oummer weather,
And oeb, if I felt you were pining for me,

I'd hew me a path that would brig aus together.

Is e souliude, still, do yoe oing the old song!
SO, the " Leg, weary day," shall It cease for

as never t
But hre is the rack of the sumptuous throngs,
Your anme In my lone heart is sacred forever !

Ab me! I asm chill, for 'de fearful to mit
By the Cobra, when langutshed with tenderer

matters-
Ha! I see that my mearet i guessed-every bit-

For she's nibbling herilip, and the faa ls-in tat-
term.

Beoutiful-yes! but I shall not succumb,
Though wifeless from Beersheba even to Dan-eigho! if my heart were but under her thumb,Sbe'd crumple it, too, like the innocent Ian .

S rNusanre.

(Fre the New York World.
The SBothern States promise to be the motive

power by which our capitalists and commerce
shall be dragged outof the rot in which they have
been stegeated since 1860. Lsmt year the Sooth
wase i debt, and Ita surpine money was mortgaged
to sad swellowed up by Northern capitalists. This
year they are comparatively free from debt, be.
canes their credit Is limited. Their crop of cotton,
tob•seo, eo., are likely to realise in money valse
more than ever-at least $300,000,000. The 8 muth.
era croes dillr from those of the North and West,
essemilly so far as they affect our money mar-
ket,. Inemuch as they command specie in the
markets of the world, even on their owa sol.
Borepe and America compete to bay iouthera
prodipets on Southern soil, for eah, at the option
of the Southerner. ia greenbacks or gold. Besides
the $300,000,000 of produce salable for cash, in
the markets of Europe bed America, the
Soothermers, owiag to their poverty and
the crushing policy to which they have been sub-
jected by Congres, and the sentiments which
swe)ed Northern capitallats, have this year raised
corn, wheat and other food, which will leave
them with a larger amount of surplus cash on
band than the Boath has ever seen in any one
year mince the foundation of our republio. The
joothern States before this year were dependent
on the Weetern tate for the bulk of their food,
but now they are not wholly independent of them
in this respect, but they have commenced to be
exporters of wheat and flour. The Southern
8tates will this year realise from their products a
cash surplus and net profit, over and above all
their expenese of living, of at least $t9,000,00•.
It is so use shutting our eyes to the fact that
there is a etrong poplur prejudice agalut the
national banks throughout the whole S u'hera
country, so that the New York city hank mtaca
gers will do well to prepare in time for the ab
sorption and retention in the South by private
hoardiagef at least t60 000,000 in greenhacts, snl1
perhaps some gold. The New York banks are not
in the conditiUo they ought to he to responj to
this drain for 80,0,00.000 In greenbacks. !rhe
Bouth wfll'othe put off with national bmnk notes,
owing to the strong prejudice which exists agalincthem thero. Tbhe tupaary lacking no of gree.
baJck by stock gamblers, limited to about S11t-
(00,000, is of trifling Importance compared with
the lacking up of 860.000 000 greeabacks in the
Sooth. Reference to the contraction ot green
baehs by Mr. MeOnlloel will awaken some doubt
as to whether the aggregate amouonti circulation
will be sufBelent to respond to tbis Soutoern drain
for $)60,000.,0,, without producing a financial
crise in the North. On October 1, 1•,5, the
,meut of legal tendeor notee in eIrculation was

8~78,126 948, and on Septenber I of this year they
were reduced to 387.hI23.291 legal tenders, and
;1,206,000 three per cet. certntioates; makingthe to. al estaftemdlg legal tendere $t59,028,29l,

shoawig a decrease of $•12,000 000 since October
1. lA868. Thene are startling facts. They are theopenitng no of a new er in financial affairs, inwhibch tb Bothern Btatesare destined to produce

a revolution, in oar beaking and carrency systems
for whia every prndeath beaker sad merchant will
prepare. " Bsank eonttctio," enforced and Ion.
evitable, is near at hand from this drain of green.
backs to the South.
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John Darby, .. K. I)arby.

Go to the Academy of Music Monday night andie the pet msoation, Millie 'furnour.

Te. Lomtauxa Sras 8mnxay.--The nextessi efa thi plopoar ad lourlshing institution
tf leniag bebi on the 7th of September, 1886.he faus• able fll orp of af rp ble l In.
tructoras, vermed all the brsanches of literatere_ad sciee usally taught nla niversities. The s
mrroumdlng contry is high and rolling. and uas
esalthul u any part of the world. The terms ofhe school, including every expense except that
- elething, u 8410 per annum, 8200 of which is
syable Ia advance, and the balance hn equal
syments Jtanary lest and Aril 1st. Prof. D. F. 5
oyd, the supeurintendent, makes the comfort and
sterest of the students his chief and only aim,mud we knew of no one to whose guardianship we I
roould sooner trust the training of our youth. (

Woarsl Uax Ax IIrIII.."--We quite these
erw words to shbow that ieaguege was not thoughtireo enouggh to ip that a mae whe would
ot de b t was a mean m . We have heard
evs t flm m me poe, thatmem ad women 8rbt whle hb e wold ay to them, "If I wereiou, I woald t live withb toes old negro-dtrivers;

Id so ad au sed to be rich, and I reckon the 5
op rai i at the bottom, surn eough," eta. fit n

roold not give these people a publicity that pnight gratify, we would publish their names.
We'may it anywhere, open and above aboard, that p
ke Boothern men who me busying themselves in a
rideabg the b*•ach between white and black - bho are tylba t'o aduoo the aegree to break

ontructa, and work for them tor a portlou of Uhe crop, ad absing those who formnerly owned U

be negree. and raed most of thoee owned-we tI
my be s mene m• , " worse than " a carpet- ftagism• .r a realawag. We again repeat, ourluty is plen-to make a fair oatract sad stick to u

it; treat the tmting kindly; try and induoe hjm
to _inpove I tiu by maying his wages, t4 visakg ear s of wat bh has don't us him ci
iquat y pis•; dstr•l' him lewgSws. to tI

hi m. mistru is h paid. In that renderat l him Justicee. nthe ad i must work
well; trm i wi een leers who i tru and ft
wh Io , ethm eea, .emmip adie miohtef. pnias wldg ta dessteld hy• emgo m -'a-s- 0

--•-.t -- t• .- .. . ..

Th a Ye-u.-.Te typetr. 0

We weey weir t fbor DaM. g ie wea a
T ofteta Mt that thi wd eas t afit

I. The ha were an t Mal Is m Wb. i .0
- as readidlg the reiht e UIe Iseat
rmbs he stood ~ ta wa wtri Wlk of

thi beght that he aes A wet. I l t
a* a7 dreamy geeds, aI oa whden we

the hts to tbe ti d wm- wh I Ww
a nd *heartued hy sa l and \M gbob -o i time when the ete dad atll
ou r , mad the ththerises r a etw iftad orpha with only th little one to tae the vassal
plee. Aa trom thatU look a--e fe
amisty future whe I thob eM d ehe
is my eother's-•k well! who eal fleioe te
dressy IaeIs of one whose Meob blh tsd wish

Is, the lies of others, sad who has hit allW uMset
s tses e heselfs aloe.? eo Idamde

in is's besutiful taol--b m , tu i-
worn. aad with lines of syver is t er haPi
which age had not brought there-_ad from that
to Winaise' bright ebildsh head--so ldl'br-
eat ! Srely she sad David wee unlke

to Erie sad me! Yet there was not so mob
difference In our ages as say en woul4 think. -
with my serious, gloomy f•ee-looked as every
one told me. more than three years older than
David, with his bright laughing look sad young

g winning oummers. Every one said s but himself.
He would not have it so. He would see no change
to nine years, and usid I was the same litt, shy,be demure girl he left eightesn, whoa he lres left
home.

We were very proud of David sad W•sle, and
used to talk for bhors together-we two elder
ones, Is a sort of protecting. ftly way-of
their lives to oome-with some in, eves
then,. of bow differently the seo w b oldshes
us and upon them. I hadbeen ued to thisk tht

rie's heart, a woIt ahm , wma e p a -d is
these two: but I had the beogu to tsts that h
bhad thoughts and hopes that I might pats
with, but might never share. I bedjt me
bash from my drae~al tohikU dn 4 g,
eves later then useal, sad thee the meis was
silent without him, when Wnia closed her boo
with s little low laugh.

" FIe, this story would suit you enastly, for it
ends happily for everybody."

"lhat's right."'" aid I, heearflly. " ad so it
ought." They saed to joke me about beag.as theypaid, so very practical. but I was rather proud of
It, sad encouraged It as far as I could : o, a I
got up and rang the bell, I said, "And so it
t ought." Wnnie. 

l
eanlng forward on her low seat,

looked up at Erie. " Erie, if you were as an
thor-which you never will be-sad were writingSabout a knight-a good, true knight. you know,
who does everything right and falls in love with a
prinoess, and a little poor maidee is i love with
him bow weould you make it end ?"
" Does the princess love him "
" Yes, of course; everybody loves him."
" Then I suppose he most marry the princess,"

he said, thoughtfully, " and the lowly little girl
must die of her unspoken love. That is how it
rgenerally is. I think "
HBi voice was very low, and I thought he spoke

more earnestly than be need have done for such a
thing.

' And is that ending happily for everybody ?"
laughed Winnie. " How could It end better if he
did not love her ? what effect would her love hare
upon him ?"
'" He doesn't know anything about it. Fred,"

said David's merry voice, a Winnifred sprang up
to greet him. "I will tell you how he would end
It. The pricese would disoovrw a worm i' the
bud on the damask cheek of the humble young
spinster, and though she adored the knight with
all the ardor of a prlaces's nature, would resign
him nobly; retire into privacy until etl made her
appearance at the wedding in high life, when the
knight, at least fully appreciating the charms of a
domestic character, married the maiden all for.
lorn-not so forlorn just then as might be. consid-
Sing sehe was in the full eajoymeotof a oartry
husebnd and various wedding gifts from her
mgnaeonmous sovereign. There-whatever he
may say-that would be Erle's version of the
story, wouldn't it, Fred? Eie, I'm alrMd I'm
rather late to-night. are you angry "

" No, I'm not angry this time," I sd, " as t is
such a very new ofenso."

"I'm certain the tea has been made a long time,"
said he, gravely taking his seat at the table, "and
that our little mother." (that was one of Wionae's
names for me) " has a smouldering fear that it is
cold. and that Erle will be cross when he finds It
out."

" I should like to know which of my two broth.
ers would be the crosser is such a ease," said
Winnie. bending over the back of his ohatr; "and
Day, please, what is a smouldering fear ?"
' When little girlst learn foreign hlanguage,"

said David, cutting away at the bread, ' they
must confine themselves to simple and arraged
sentences; but a youngr ma who is master of his
native tongue may use t as he pleases. Erie, I
have a message for you: ;Ite, I have a parcel for
you: Fred, I have-nothing for you."
" And how did you carry that. Day? " said she,

quickly.
" O, I msaaged- being strong."
"Well, go on. I will listen to Erie's message,

and share Eifie's present. That will do for me,
thank you. Now, which Is to come irst ! "
" Erie," he asked, " have you been over to Up.

ton to-day ? Not another troublesome day's work
with the steward. I hope, and that highly injured
race of tenants? "

" No; everything is roing en well. The sew
cottages are nearly icsbed: the tenants all
ready with their rent. I believe: and every one
ready to greet you very gladly when you go to
take oaneseesio."
" Well. I'm too comfortable at home t9 think of

that: but I'm afraid all this bothers you sadly,
Erli ."

" ly dear boy, I don't know what I should do
witbhnot It; but when isjy mewssage forthcoming."
" Bibs a wee. Before that comes. I have a

piece of general intelligence for the company at
large."
He turned from urli ake spoke, and, after the

merry tones before, hin voice soaunded almost con-
strained. It may have been only because his
head wa bent so low whil e e was peaking, or
perhaps, indeed, it was my fancy that made these
few worda sound different.

" Mr. St. George and Hope have come home a
month sooner than they iateaded. I saw them
n-dey."

Winnie was the only one who answered. Erle
looked at me for a moment, then, meeting my
eyes, his lowered suddenly as the dark. crimeon
spread slowly over his face. Ibusoed myself with
the cups, locking at none of them agaim.

" Where did you see them, Day !" asked Win-
nie : and the careless, natural question was a re-
lief to all.
" I saw their carriage at the station. and I walt-

ed for them. They are ain town sill with Fletoher,
the attorney. it was the trial brought them home.
mr. .George is very glad to be ast home,
though."

" nd Hope is not, I suppose," said Winnle,
lasghing.'

Hlope has the peculiarity of never being glad
to come home, buasn't she, David ?"

" Hope." said I quiely, pouring out David'5third cup of ea," ad nkinr becse so one
else answered; "Hope is tondor of home than
say one I brow, and she mahs a hom, too, more
thsa any one."

"n ILia lonely old po e without her, anyway,
said David careles•y.
" Bopeless, I thiok, eh, Erle " said Winnie de-

murely ; " but tell us how she looked, Day."
I don't know. The same uas she always looks, II thinr." r

" the could hardly grow old or change much in
any way is four moths, Winnie," said I; " but I
what wars Erle's message ?"

" Something. of coursen, about this lawsuit, but
I said I never should remember. I thing Mr. es.
CGeorge looks upon you. Ere, •as a brother de -

tendant, instead of aponlsiblejuorer; and now let
me see where is Efe's pareel." or

It was a little painting of a fisherman's wife '
and child, looking, with frightened, eager faces a
over the stormy sea for a boat they could not
fed. A remembrance Hope had brought me e3
fre, abroad - a little remembrance that has been
seea me through years of happiness and sorrow;
and that in irt to meet my eyes, among so many
unfamiliar objects, when I rase them from thi a"
paper as I write. After Ihad looked at it and r
sdmired it quietly for a long time, and Winaie had
put her little head on one aide and criteesed it p
artistcally, I aked David to hang it for me. As b
be took it from my head. looking at it stll with cc
an absewat kind of look, be satd, "I think they tb
will call here on their way home. Hope aid, he
-hen I left them, that they would surely cal, if
they passed at any respectable hour. She is very
fond of you, ie." B

"Not more fond of me," said I. "than of yeo, a
oand Erie, and Woinn." te

For, urely, why should she be, when I was so "
very diferent' Only her kind and loviag heart
could make her so. "But, Davis. you are worse
tban incorrigible not to have told me this be-
lore."
".Dea't bores, littlemkoher ; thee is no ec

for your scekbrased hoasekeeping talente to d- i
play themeslves to night. It was an saticipto.

_ •po e ie a tha they oeld sg
hrdJ ay.amut, as danr wo wabing r
fewthat he e'It •. ---"What os I wil he to have t hehcke," fo

elae mad ee Court whe the e wy.

Er vleer• u. e b-, a WI

I knew Dvf beard te oo, becust e be le tew
restless look he had bd while talkIe to te, s•t

othing but thO in madsthey were far sWs]
from too door, they iprer eyes turned as D1vf Feud it.
eatI ye ' tShe I bra tl al t medows

with their wl med me
since that gtp .o U oles
as then, oadte f. picture that !Ml h en Bkept came lis tla ot in her et th and radian
apbeauty.

Passing Dvid with a mile, te btik both m,
hands and iued me eagerly. I hel her from mO
with ha ttiage ihtetat lookinalpe hten whoile h-Sblshed a little sot brightbin. at I held her
d. fascinating her to look at sme, fee I would aol

ke have her turs and see-it di met atter thad
too ashould ase-how white David's twee had grown
S and how he asove to hide the tembling of hisSs It did not matter that I should see tht Erie wea

watching him-a new light brealT •g upon hit
t. face-a new sorrow, a strange, halfotepreheded
sorrow-in the eager, flushed face and tender, pa-
stonate eyes.

SLooking back, I know that om lee had fixedit on spy Lmn forever. Then I thought I saw
a them all the time I gazed in Hope's face.
der "Are there marn changes , in these louqfour moatha ?" She as.ked it iaughlt but I could
vn not nrswer so. The little leder re standing

before me wasrs graceful as ever; the large eyes
were as bright anr deep; the waving dark hail

i just as usual rounad the daint, little face withits
Id changing light; and yet there ys a change, andI knew what it was. That night I reed is seord

as I read th•a but I answered be qite lightly"5 Dasid esee o nnchrtt olqeM1 pr yeou werrit ged', tit I trought I m loot fou myself."She turned to greet Erie an Winnie, as she
asked, quietly. "And are you uncertain. too '"

" . I said, almost hastily. " not at all."
Then we talked all together fora little, till Erieto turned aside with Mr. St. George; Hope followed

ke him with her eyes. " How well he looks to-I of niht! Effie, you ca hardly feel anxious about

o him now," she said, in her low, earnest veiee.SHow different he is to must men one meets! "
at, I did not wonder that she said it, but the light

an in his dark eyes awed me strangely and I couldg not answer. Then we spoke of my picture and ofw, their journey. 
'
" We are all very much obliged to

ha the trial for bringing you home, Mr. St. George,"
th said I; " but I hope you won't go back when it
is over."

"Hope shall decide," he said, looking down
upon her. " I am afraid she will not let me rest.I should not like her to hear me tell you, but I as-

girl sure you I heard her promise a certain Austrian
Sit cavalier to be back again within a month."

Never shall I forget that moment, could I liveie to forget all else! I cannot try to tell the dead
h despairing feeling that seemed to fall upon me.My first quick thought was that I most not look at

r+ Erie or David, yet I saw the two faces more clearly
h t seemed to me than I had ever done before. The

e still, white agony of Erle's shocked me even lessthan the firm, compreessed determinaton to bear,
so strange on David's merry lips.op There was nothing could be bidden after that!

a It was only a minute before Hope toucked her
h father's arm. "If you must make remarks, pleases try to make them intelligible, sir-what do you

ith mean ?" He laughed heartily. "I mean that I
h*ard him ask you, and that you said you would,or indeed, if your poor old father could be inducedhe to listen to reason."

a "And why. papa ?-tell that."
r. "Because he thought you were necessary to
. him."S "E'El, don't listen to his nonsense ;" a reallyor anxious look was on her face. though she tried to

be snile. "The Austrian cavalier is an old gentale
l man, older than himself. with a dellate, helpless

i young wife, who has taken a fancy for me, and •s
happier with me than with th mt people: and she
is so anxious to come to England that we said, if
he did not bring her, we would go and fetch

+ them."
d So that was all, and the lesson had been need.ti leesly learned; but thee, more than ever. I felt I
i could not look at them, and I joined nervously in
it the conversation till they left us.

"What was the matter, Effie-what was thea. matter with us all ?" asked Winnie. pushing backId her bright hair. as she came to wish me good
id night. "I did not enjoy this visit at all, did you '"

"It was so short, dear," I said, hesitating.
" "Good night." David had taken the ft. Georgeety down to their carriage, and when I heard his foot-d steps pass the window, I knew why be walked
is away alone.

I Erie was standing against the chimney-plece,
ir looking down into the fire, his face half hidden.

When he had been alonea few minutes, he said in
a slow, sad voice, without turnnha e

"Did you know of this before ?"
"Of what?"s, "Of David and - Hope."
i, "How. Erie? Why do you put their names to-

pe her ?" A lump was rising in my throat, and Ip" care not look at him.
k "Did you know that David-loved her-so '"

I ed I up at him in a very pesrion of grief.
' o Erlc, Erie! until tonight I never guessed whatr mieery she could bring."

11 "Bush! s this my little EMh -in auger with
e Hope ? Dear why should she bring misery ?"

"o Because-because-0 Erie, she does'at love
hbm-and there is nothing but sorrow."f "She does'at-love--him." He only repeated

r, the words slowly and dreamily.
"And, Erie. he does not know, and there is suf-

o lerina to come."" No, EfMe, mot for him. How do you knaowa she does not love him ?"
*t" Do you not know it ' "
"No-before Heaven-no ! "

e "Then I cannot be sure; but if I read herSrightly, it is not David she loves "4 There was a long silence, then Erie spoke,
r steadily and firmly. "It is quite clear to me-the
r right and the best e could make her so happy.
he could make his life sor bright, and it will all

come iight when I am gone."" Ere, wht b do you mean ? Where are you
"Away b only fora time, E doear. When

ithas happened I will come back to you. Little
nother, you wall not spoil my plan?-you could
not do it."O Erd e ! not that. Look back upon your life.
S lighted by our father-set aside for a younger
son by the mother you loved so well-eves theproperty thatsBhoald have been yntours given to him
by that olde miser whose very name I hate, notstreog enough for the life you choee, and giviag
up all youer snlring years to us! 0 Erle, dear
ErLe, and should he take this too?" Then my
love and sympathy rose up in all its strength, andI oried out pasalooately for his right But he
Sstopped me as I cloun to him, "uash, Ele•! I
have done nothing yeot of the trust that was left
with me."

I looked up, tearless now, determined not toadd to the pain that was so viesble upon his face.
"But, if he guees thhe gthi e will never be happy
again."

"He shall not guess.""od Erle, suppos-euppose she .loves you

"Even then he shall not know; he shall not see
nme take his blessing. But no need to think of

that. She does not, dear; and now let uas ar-
range."I cannot tell of the hours we sat there, making
and unmaking plans: silent somaetimes for long
minutes, with our hearts too full for speech. The
ait dawn was breaking lik e s line of hops far

bway, when ,s, t 1•tr left mae; everytnlng clear
and dmatinct in the futare we had marked out,

As I closed the drawing-room door. David came
out of the library. He started on sein oge me, and
asked why I was so late-"Maklng plans for to.morrow, Emffe ' I told him yes. and smiled to see
that but for the wistful look in his great blueeyes, his face had it old brighteess. "And have
you been making plans for the morrow, Day ?
He was beshde me then, and I put my haad upon
his ouler as rI asked it. He anwered whits a
simple "Yes." but he looked into my face as if to
see how much I meant. L

"Then. David, l hope they were of love and hap.pnem, for I think that our teo m eorrow wll haveboth. Good right." He held me fatr. "Eflie
lur future is to be spent together do you forget h

that Why, of course, there mstn be love and

"ah. DavidL, we shall seeo."
"Eaie you are smilag with your heart full: you

guessed aright, at least you saw it, andi you know
all that my owu bet knows. It i like you toteach me hope, dear little mother : but we know t
each other too well to hide the truth."

"Danvid, I knorw it all, andl I s it stilL"
Be kissed me with his own bright smile, in which

lhee was so much of the hope h wme soet con
seoees of. We parted then, d thea line of light
ws bread and bright wheno I left watching it at

Ii.
"Fle. why do you not try tr o persuade Erie

against this wild scheme I wish you would, eho th
would listen to ye. Why should be go! If he w
wantis mea, ti th pey lig dle; "and as c
for occaic, I'm are I do'T ksow what my maplace w do mwd iot him. I wish h would give Is
It p. oD arge hlin to dse ."

Me nea 1em ? _ A M btoaf ee.. e. thise i 18 -es. lo

eatMe ? A tnieae ean, b -

.n h s e - be h 
les t 7 =.ad best,'sad will be 1N by ,

N them os. Anm asjym e ar
' good nadl oblbt dsd e

yid never diesppoitUlda yet- -David tuweed awe with a sl, seJ beat may
by so, upoen a bright May sisg, wies -easrtyat sunshine turied the teavdri as tea owers

p into dancing. gltrig gems, i a% ts.

andh set out wit Dea -so mad and so acosy scics-.eor Posmsarserib w envied Wianl-
e lied her pealoma he an ld her oleosly Inhe my am the rooma tha, hd grow sddly

it, cteerless and obiliag.t enof While our grief was thigh s ever, David easeat back with Iat menag for u ll, and with a
n, mournful lek upon his fans which-I said to my-

as self over and over-would soon give place to ti-
gadness that was natural there : but which deep.as ened and deepened day by day, until that one day

Its ~ne.
id We had had a cheerful, loving letter from Erie,a describing brightly and amUeingly his bachelor

boume and strange life, and David had taken it withad him when be rode to Upton, that be migt read aw part of it to Mr. St. eorge and Hope on his way

home.ig It was a cheerless October afterlnooe, I thought,Id as I drew the ertss slowly. looking down the
Sdaren road, and listening for the quick treadas of Da a horse, which I knew so well, even

r far off.ta Wide startled me at last. " Lee., little
Sm er, tihee is Day; but how slowly he claes ! ".t .W-le the groom took bil horse, I stood with

Ste curtain still in my hand. Wlinnle ran out torm neetlhe, and when I aw ishbead beat me ow to
S er, as they came i, I knew he hid his face from

We dined quite merrily that evening. Oftensince bhae I wondered bow we dId ft. David told
a u of everything at Upton,of what Mr. St. (George
d said of Erie's letter, ad of ther things, but not.one word of Hoepe; and oven Wileo asked noit ocestion of her, she was so full of Bre's letter,

i. over which we all laughed ineeslyead freely, and

yet two hearts were sorely aeling.
S David was late In oinintg us i the drawing.d room, and I did not look up as be ame n.

f " May I have one story before I go, Day? "SWinnie pleaded.
" Are 't you tired of them, dear? they ate allt just the seme."
" But make a new one."" What about?" He asked it wearily, still

avoiding my eyes as he at down and leaned for.
ward on his seat.a "Keep to oar old favorite knight, only make It
new; make him want something he cannot get.""Will it kill him, then ?"1 No, I think not."

"But, of course, you know, Day. Shall youSmake him go ea living? "
' Well, yes, he wants it. Now, what else ?"

"You most tell me. Is it a thing quite impos.
Ssible ?"
"' ost impossible."
"Yes, go on. What is he going to do about!It',"
" About it ? nothing."
"Yes. And presently ?"
" Presently, perhaps, he will grow a better

knight, and be content, and not try to win say.
tLing more.""Had e many other things? "

" Yery maey.'
" Now tell me how it ended."
" I don't quite know yet, little one. I will tell

you another t•ne."
Seeing his weary look, I sent Winnie to bed at

once; and then, when we were alone, I smt down
upon the door at his feet and cried bitterly. I
could not help it-childieb as it wan-I had borne
the ensuspense so long, and I think it is harder to
bear for others than for one's self.

lie stroked my hair with something of Erie's
old, tender touch.
"' Effe, little mother, I could bear It better if

you did not mind."
I he gentle, pitiful words only made it worse,

and my sobs overpowered me.
" David. David, is it sorrow for you ?"
" I think so, Efle : but I will not tell you quite

y, t, you look so sorry for me."
" 'erhaps It never will be, Day."
" Yes, I know It is coming, ERe; I know the

happiness is not for me. I will try to bear it as a
man. Effie, do not make me week."

The strange, far-sway look In his eyes alinmot'
frightened me, and I thought, perhaps, it would
be best to lead him to talk of it; so I asked
bh citatingly, and he told me, little by little, of
bow be had spoken to Bope, and how she had
answered him gently and kindly, but in a way
that left him, he said, no shadow of hope.
" It would have ended forever, I think," be

F id. "but that Mr. St. George came in so
i:,dderly. I wish it had; I would have buriedtLese wasted years and gone out to Erie."

" And did she say - did she tell you why Day ?"
" No; she heard me patiently, anad seemed

'edly, and said she had never thought that - that
I loved her so-that we were too like brothero• d sister; and that she loved me too well toaive me in return for mine any but a perfect and
entire love--asshe could not. Then I asked herifthe would let me try to win It, and she begged
rt e not to. And I asked her if there was anyone- 0, you know-and she said, with her clear
" ea looking full into mine, 'Thereisnoman in hog.
1 nd. David, whom I love better, ezoept my father 'I n.oved towards her in mypassionate eagernerm
ard was beginning a last anpe , when Mr. St.
(,, orge came in, but-she had motioned me away,
I f•ie. I must learn to see my fuhture now without
her : but it is so dark ! "
" And, David,~ you must try agaia. That i dne

to yourself and Hope."
I did not feel at all comfortable an to the truth

or wisdom of that speech, even then, but I felt
that It must not rest there: I could not see my
brght boy's life grow dark, and no effort be

That very night I wrote to Erle. Perhape I felt
that a talk with him would comfort me. Perhaps
I felt too restless to eleep or read. PerbpelI felt
some vague hope that that wau the beet step to
tske. At any rate I wrote so; and thoegh I did
not tell all, end tried that my letter should not
laIn him, I told him of what had passed. Itseemed so natusl among us to tell eneh other
ev, rythiug !

Then the days went on, aln the year was draw.
ing to a close. Though David tried to be his own
brlght self among us, even Winnlfred noticed the
elange in him. He had lost his keen manm of
r.ioyment, and we seldom heard the old light
rit g of hie laugh. So we waited. and it was with
, ad and heavy heart that I stood with David at

the open hall door-following our old. old cus.
t:m-v hile the distant bells pealed in the Christ
nrsa morning, and the aingers below i seang the
old, old story which has shed its deathless glory
on the Christma tide.
' The re is the star, David. waiting, a it waited
w vr Bethlehem to lead to God."
" Ye: but Emfe, if Be whose birthbday we are

keeping looks down upon the earth where He has
lived, be must feel saddened, even there."

" David, I can feel the Christmas peace flotlng
in open sa
" And be came to give us life," David said, as if

tc hin self.
I torurned to him with a rearInog in my heart. o
Al a nw, abundant Ihfe, David--a new, abundant

le bent and kissed me tenderly, but his fac e
was so mad that 9few words . . r•io my heart -aruost as a rebae. " And when they saw the
star, they rejoiced with exreeding great joy !"i
-e were not olog so as we closed the door with

the ('brltmal'o our home.
" Winnie. what a good thing the Christma

morninr service is; I feel a perfect longing for it
t -day."

"It always makes us feel better, do'eu't it,
Da " she asked, with childish earnestoes.

Id dd. and we came home with a new brilght.
ness rond na, like a glory from the grand old E
C'hristmas message.
" Efe, here is the Oakley carriage."
David heard, and I sw his heightened color ua

he moved to meet them. la,
They came, they said, to fetch as all, and to 1'bring their Christmas greeting, and though they cagave it lightly and lovilngly, I noticed BHepe's face I'
as very pale, and her eyes restless and wander.ing. 3

"I wll leave Hope," Mr. St. George mid at rci
lat, " while Ito on and leave her presents with Rthe ectory chidren. Winnle, will you come and rse them ?" prs

WianIe went gladly, and we three were left, a awe so often usend to be, a we so ldom were then. thThe carage had hardly drives ol, when Hope sat
down on a low seat before me, which wss turned s
sway from David, and took a letter from her paocket. Her voice was very calm, very lquiet.

' I had a letter from Erle this moring, end heaeloed this fer you, Effe."

Now thin wae sach an odd thinLg for rle to do
that I looked up with quick, siden arprie,.bwhich Bope mst bhave misaterpreted, for the
:rlmeon rmshed to her face i momeant. Thee--ever gioing atDavid--I ileghad a ile forced

aeghIb. yout lo a n hac ti, repe;" but

o voice was uneheegagF
"i r e hs.edmgLs I s ease am -

he wtsa to f• eta A h is be
thinks o I wl e he te beela e,..,a

ga e lore Itys e te ms ar. fie r,
trpate ad messed to daw baeet he ai! he swest e. w" He DehateMdietitao mealme sety T
ne leesthat my d• 1 toeea t aw.

ha quitead ome reasd wsesg he sould
h ers, fae. He L ae l brele, ws-sea.

is. so more lovely. Ha he baves his dsl

ly with uesti o aDd le take his?" place, wd

e t t ser to r.e to tah them, baar* e he a i
. r lint es, if he words o love at the end

own, hae o now, sad aiyOt I oed i st. b

you all.!"

ol- Davi the letter Atihtly my p d these w e
in anroom.d haI dd come rot md wherat Hope the couldght
y ter face. He asked Oa brethless, wond

would know: Did what writ th?" an to med I m
te she nodded. sad u od ad wen Mr. w d paGea lever to him he t eined away. i eltlf is il

.'dre wifhen I opened e there were of S hre lines, except he words of love at the end
P. "Dear Little F, fie- Hope will bring you tI

y , withll tell you of my. tre olt. Ihapp e
e, you all !" we nd the ow w f

once, sad I was relieved, for Ia thw od o

or Holding theem drletter to ghtly my hand, I lefht
h room. I duld not mideand whaope tt Hope thoughto
a would know what thioke, was to me. and I mso t

y alone. I don't oseen l then the time pssed; Win
disturbed maat lat, coming to tall m the carist, wa trembwaiting and ert. I wadew, a y, kswing
so best that se shuld go, ad when M r. S

er, but k e was lakn a onaly oat] Erie's deo. s
n of satch, Fmeor ento oreign d d of hisra"

ree- a wit there. the drethatmy unrealityo p. of

Smiwser
y 

melted ay, es'I belo to wooder a
doubt, with a strnge mixture o happnd at dow

Ii pats.
to T both of you, w hi ple I not alory e." er

to ie, evwhen at last, we headr the le notes la
in once, and I was relieved, for Melt that oar owId homea woithld seem dreary to fal trlat night.

Io Effie," said Hp rather suddenlyed, "pthe
Scannot speDavid had covered his Christmas night Mr. hot eo

0o let us sing something."r, I cold not undterstand thtope that gopet, edly

id she was,t o s turnspoke, and the pashiofg to bo
denly; aerhad I ever seen untl then the littlesp

- hbefonds trembliherng and uncert. softly. e shl feed wi
flock lbeautifulke sheerd," the slahe, the quied

" tarily across at David, pp beewde him, with
her, but he was looking only at the musi. Tb

II we meg, yFor unto on a child is born,"
thrent-mleissing the von the hat d that hed f
tht we yang Prgolesi' "Glory to God In ?t

II Hies" T hout pe looking w worat David, elr with strange thoughtfulness: hGo anndt do

please, both of you, while I sing alone."
"I ntno g th at willRedeemer ve yo hope

To hne, evas we no I me, the qler notes ri
my hert, wrlth their beauso wtiful triumpe. had
I did not look up untl s the had flashed othen I uSthent Davhed hlooked coered withhis face. tr, St. eor
lip: " Yroom after thdo it, Hbut Hope, wh har fdlew worlng to think of us. turned the pages of the buo

d nbefore her and sang, softly, " He shall eedflocd hlike aid, withepherd," then he came qiet

t e was looking atd, her pping bsh wonde him, ith
gentle touch pon the hand that idoa his fae.

does my singing makre e dy ou ad "
Swas, sad-without hod." after that thordt Dir straugel distinct is the ouietnees.

sMe In fog Upthong that ill gmive alone, dre
To him, well a to me, the questin sounds ee

stre, endingttle mother, kher name. e had nethoughtYes, of It till she sawGod the "h n his fa
rhen heom ooked up. He answered wyith tremblit

I lips: " You can do It, Hope, with a few wore
and no music."

rI and he bounid, ith a reittl;ear smile, at then it ope

I easily given, David."
lHe doorwas looking at heupr n such emnder e rd be

Te old lookrm t of pat e moved away towan rds e
was whffie, let usfr go to bed; came Chroutm to Dhm

gote fwerever. AI ever p ep to be iraf is th-o

It hapy onld home wh derays afte r that toget Diher,
me in fom Uptou rsand, of the mold ting me alone, dre

me to him, with a dancing ight In his reet
" There, little gladother, kiss me of m happidh neo."Then It is eo, Day? "

Yes, it s o, thankey heard who ad God bee

Ere's onme and mine. For away stretch th
ricther.ad boundese pastufound him here; na trr me, d fathe opfa
glas door looing out upwaon them, Ere yes restingTby, old loo o pin ies nort so oftwe watchen on his face s I
steals when Wnni her d and I came ouhert to him nith
yeut ago, earnd I do not feel afraid even, ahen h
ells me that ometimher's e fyes as felt the renstee

time no e near.of I userther cepartgs to he grateful thI came; he says I have made this look like the
happy old home where we grew up together, a

o we are together nohere a or fal
Ate talk for bhourn of the old timber., bet nhaspeak of that night when he read David's secret

heed neloving erew of that letter that he wrote to opeThere wasd the g fll dsom musichapp of childish yet I oceIn their home before they heard who had beei
Erie's one close friend and lived with him as
brother. We found him here, a to re achd fathe itdepcompanion. We watched him, after yearn wans
by, stesling Winnie's beat; we watched his
steeling into here; and we gave her to him with
ndt a fear or doubt of their happiness, andlooked into each other's eyes, and felt there need

be no fear of further partings till the last one
came. So we are together, 8.here i our fai

e trali T ome-tL be old number. We h st
cheering, loviDec.ng news o or dear ones across the
sea, and my li Is full of happiness; yet I oftenssdly feel how powerless I am to reach the deptd
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