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WIIK.N BA liV  D IK II.

WIh*u Baby died.

t* b .rk  with onddei

Uii g with »ucli Biulde 
When Baby died'

Prow out the drawer she takes

The it e ahoes that B.by used to 
Ah ! but iIk ►) mi e of i he niisPUig I 
H u  tta iiu  v hi n ot t" e fate an sw 

Bab\ 'h dead !
Put in its  plat e away ihe rurl of ha

Nav, fl.e
die the tha

word*
Bu . i . i 

T ile  hoop  Ihi 
T h e  awing wi. 
8not aiiei ce i

of the birds
•n nd day w as gone,
.rtb with pleading

th e  b rillian t p rospec t o f y o u r  m arriage  
w ith  G eneral D  v*-lin, I am vo n rs  aft. 
tiona te ly , E L L E N  H A R R IN G TO N .

LETTKH III.
Mib. Temple to Mrs. Hurritgton.]

N e w  O rleans , Ju n e  29, 1874 
P oor m am m a, 1 atu sorry lo r  jo u ! 

head stro n g  d au g h te r  and  an  ineligibl 
ad m ire r form a  te rrib le  com bina tion  B 
am  d e te rm ined  th a t an  arm y o f sava 
sha ll n o t p re v e n t y o u r v isiting  th e  Wa 
Springs. 1 h ave  ta k e n  O scar in to  
counsels, and  we h ave  form ed a  plar 
w hich yo u r pus-ive co-opera ion is al 
necessary : the  active p a r t  ol it will be w 
ns. T iiis is th e  o rd e r  o f o u r  conspira 
You m us cease to show  any  ac tiv e  dis 
p roval o f F u n n y ’s fl-rtation. W ithou t 
so lu te ly  encourag ing  Mr. Savage, tre a t him  
w ith th a t Miaxu courtesy  in w hich y. 
excel, a n a  m .k e  y o u r p repara tions fo r tl 
slim m er cam paign  as speedily  as p»»*sibl 
I f  he w aylays you  on th e  F rench  Broad 
as  o f  corn so he w ill—don’t be d isquietei 
He cau n o t m arry  F an n y  in those wild 
and  you  will have  la itjitu l a llies  n ea r j 
hand . W in n  you reach  the  Springs, O oi 
w ill a t  once ta k e  cha rg e  o f th e  robe lun 
deiuoiaelle, while 1 will devo te  m yse lf to 
h e r kn ig h t of the  pencil.”

A re you su rp rised  ? I t  is tru e  tb 
a  widow, it is tru e  th a t 1 am  engaged , and 

u " e  a ll it  is t ru e  th a t  I am probably
a l j

. b u t t

g gates passed thiuugb

i more will be
hi* in v cart 

the litl
ith the chm ch\ard l

m ine h« ’ll i l-op hia little  hands and  pi. 
lu  wouIk ah« t o  glit biBiobv lips to  bay;

Nor w .ll he blithely ta lk  
O f tli irg *  bo wi*.* b« yond hib baby years.

’ i* tbe playthings tba‘ ‘
tbmit the home • ach dear remen be red walk 
3iii gs to mottiei'b eyes the blinding teaie. 

Mlic  hi i toed heart was ot its joy bereft 
When Baby died.

r the pKtuiea list g ng on the wall

That s ta rt the tears unbidd.
That cluateis round thev 

I ts  Bower noddu g in tin
To greet him when he awakens flu: 

Baby’s dead!

T IIK  S T O R Y  O F A CO N SPIR A C Y .

BY CHRISTIAN REID.

LETTER I.
|P r o m  Mra. Tempi** to  her Stepm other, Mr*.

H arrin g to n ]

N ew  O rleans , Ju n e  20, 1874.
D ear Mamma—You will be so rry  to he 

th a t  A rchie  has been very  ill siuce I w rote 
to  yon la s t, and  in consequence of tbii 
n ess  I fea r I can  r o t  pay my v is it to yo 
Boon as I  * xpec ted . The doctors te ll 
th a t  I o u g h t to tak e  him  to  tb e  m tuu tu  
bo I sh a ll s ’a r t  in a  w eek o r tw o fo r the  
W arm  Springs in N orth  Ohio 
y<-n not m *et m e th e re  ? Fanny  m ight find 
i t  p lea san t, and  1 could go borne w iih y 
w lu n  th e  season «n ls. W rite  and  le t me 
know  w hat you th in k  of th e  plan . G eneral 
D ev e lin  will n o t accom pany me. He is 
ob liged  to  tak e  one of his d au g h te rs  abroad  
fo r h e r  hea lth . H e will p robab ly  r e tu 'n  in 
O ctober, and  we sha ll be m arrn  d soon ai- 
te rw a rd . H e is exceedingly  k ind , and  1 
xeaily  like him  very  m uch. I f  th is  eouuds 
m o l  e ra  re, rem em ber th a t I have outlived  
tb e  tim e  o f rom ance. I  p layed  once, as  you 
kn o w , a  p a r t  in th e  com edy—w hich o t*n 
becom es a  trag ed y —of "A il F ur Love, or 
T h e  W orld  W ed  Li a t.” I t  is a  p a n  which 
n o  one ever p lays tw ice. Tell Funny th a t 
O sca r  D evelin—m y fu tu re  stepson  -w ill  be 
a t  th e  Springs, a n d  I  should  like her lo 
m ee t him . H e is young, good looking, 
w ea lth y , and  a lread y  in love w’ith  her phu 
to g rap h . I f  she m arried  th e  son while I 
■ t a r r ie d  th e  fa th e r, i t  would com plicate  our 
re la tio n sh ip , w ould  it  n o t?  F orgive my 
n o m eu se , an d  le t mo h ear from  you soon. 
A rch ie  is be tte r, b u t s till very  pula, II*- 
fiends his love a n d  a  k iss to  you  and  to 
F a n n y . W ith  love to  the  la tte r ,  I am 

Affection a te lv  yours,
M a r i o n  t e m p l e .

LETTER II.
[Mrs. H arring ton  to Mis. Tem ple ]

The Heights, J u n e  26, 1871.
M y Dear Marion—1 have  ju s t  received 

y o u r  le tte r ,  a n d  answ er it  in some uncer 
ta in ry . I  should like ex ceed ing^  to  m eet 
y o u  a t  tbe. W aim  Springs, and  il 1 c> n-id- 
e re d  m y w ishes ah  lie I  shou ld  certa in ly  do 
eo. B ur, un fo rtu n a te ly , th e re  a re  several 
o th e r  th in g s  t h a t  I m u s t consider—one 
th in g  specially  of p aram o u n t im portance; 
t h a t  is , F a n n y 's  in te re s t and  happiness in 
life . You w ill w onder, perhaps, now vi- t-

I  will te ll you,
I  be lieve  I  m entioned  in m y la s t le tte r  

t h a t  sh e  h as  la te ly  caused  m e a grea t deal 
o f  a n x ie ty  by th e  m an n er in which she ha** 
l*e< n encourag  rig a  very  U D dtsirable a d 
m ire r—a  certa in  Mr. Savage, who is a t  
p re se n t v is itin g  th e  B ryans in th e  neighbor
hood . C harley  B ryan  picked him up some
w h ere , an d  in troduced  h im —very  inexcus-

ban  th e  gentlem  
f  these  th in g s?  I am  hii 

snim — m en 's eves would te ll me tb  
y m irro r d id  n o t—an d  I th in k  l mu 
with due  regard  to s tr ic t  v erac ity , tha 
in t so tho ro u g h ly  o u t o f  practice 

no still rem em ber how to  m ake a  
,IH } 'g * _ T ru s t m e to do m y sh« 

ie th a t  Mr. Savag
ve little  

anny  ai;< enry-bI  have know n him
bon

As ('or Oscar, I th in k  lie w ill do his share  
equ  >l(y well. Besides his in te re s t in F a  no 
w hich is air* ady  very  m ark ed —he will 
on his m ettle . I t  will be a  po in t ol hone 
w ith  him  n o t to  fad . N or do I th ink  he 
w ill. He bus every  a ttra c tio n  th a t  cm 
possibly win a g ir l’s  h ea rt. Few  m en in 1 
own ran k  of social o f  life can  hold tin 
own agam nt him; i t  is scarcely likely , there  
lo re , th a t Mr. Savage w ould be ab le  to  do 
so, even if  I were no t a  lion in th e  path

You see how excellen tly  we h av e  arran g ed  
every  bing. T herefore, I beg you 
m iss all anx ie ty  and  pack  y o u r tru n k s . T< II 
F an n y  to bring her p re tt ie s t  to ile tte s ; she 
will need  them  all. I shall s ta r t  to-m orr 
to r N in th  C aro lina, an  l shall engage  y» 
room s as  soi n as 1 reach  the W arm  Springs 
W rite  to  th a t place and  le t m e k n o ^  w hen 
to ex p ec t you. A ffectionately, M. T

LETTE .i IV.
Edward Savage t» a Friend.] 
Alkyandkk s, on thk Fkrxch Broad 

July IB. 1874.
I f  you could see th e  p lace w here I u 

8 'ay in g , ii you could see the  nook in which 
I am  a t  p re sen t w r i t in g .i t  is safe  to 
th a t  you w ould be devoured  w i th e r  
W ith  w hat an in finite and condescending
pity  I th in k  o f you, sweltc 
p avem en ts  and  betw een  brick  walls! He 
a  m an need n ev er know  w h at h e a it  
unless he chooses to  se t o u t and  elm  
a  m ountain  a t  m id d ay —an  aum seino 
w hich I should  n o t recom m end, i 
though  if  iiiiy one had a fancy 
th a t w ay there  a re  m oun ta in s  enough 
to  keep  him em ployed lo r  au  indefin b 
n u m b ero f  days. T he house—th e  qua in te st 
c leanest, q u ie test of old fashioned hostel 
t ie s —is set im m ediately  aga in -1  one 
these m ountains, w ith  the F ren ch  B io 
sw eeping rnajes ically iu fron t, nor no 
than  tw enty  y a rd s  d is tan t. P robab ly  v 

h irg  ab o u t th e  F rench  B road ,
t fra

* along
ihauts

seTuous way th rough  the  m ountai: 
he rocky  channel w bicu it  h as  mat 
Sourse ol countless ages. J u s t  a t th is  poin 
he cu rren t is com para tive ly  p lac id , b u t tin

haded  oo
7.z.i, leafy d ep th s  o f green- 
su n lig h t s trik in g  the  g rea t 
iver and  bring ing  o u t then 
M’Dse o f inexpressib le  cool 
an d  repose sp read  ovei

less m usic o f  its voice 
I s i t  in 

o f the  u pper pin 
ad, the 

cliff's across the r 
sp lendid  tin ts , a 

freshness 
ev  ry th in g

B ut I can  h ea r you a sk ing  w hy I am  re s t  
g  on m y oars in th is  m anner. F o r one 

th in g , because th e  chief p a r t  ol m y w ork is 
for an o th e r th ing , because 1 received 

ot< a  few d a \ s g  > to the  follow ing effect; 
Dear Mr Savage—I believe I pron 

is d  to  let y < u know- w hen we le f t  lionn 
th a t  you m igh t, if  possible, jo in  

*. -l W arm  Springs, i 
ou g h t to  adiniri 

rrow , a t.d  shall probably
der to tell m 

Wo s ta r t  tc-i
reach  Asheville on the  e ig h teen th . We shaft 
res t th ere  a  day  o r tw o before a ttem p tin g  
the jo u rney  down the F rench  B road , I hope 
you arc en joying the  co u n try , und th a t von 

v  p repared  to p lay  cicarone. A u  revoir. 
ours sincerely,

“ FA N N Y  H A R R IN G T O N .”
I fancy the  long w h istle  w ith  w hich you

self, “ Now th e  m urder's  
om an is in th e  case, and  a 

v e ry  pretty  one. I  have  seldom  seen a 
seduisante  beau ty  th an  F an n y  H ar

'd  rose, eyesUplering tou . C. j

like v io lets, a  p re ttily  rounded  figure*', -  
n e a t fi o t and  a gay laugh  T hese  a re  the  
ou tlines; you can  till them  in. She is the  
s ty le  oi woman to  be an  a ir a n t  firt, th ere 

by no m eans sure  th a t  coque try  isfore I
n o t a t  th e  bo ttom  o f the  favo r ‘‘she has 

n me. Indeed , I s trongly  su sp ec t th a t  
o therw ise  I  m igh t g ive y ou  cans** to 

say , * II «w dost tbou , B enedict, th e  m ar 
ried i

w u r ir ,  aim  im iuuuueu  m m —> ery  inexcUN
a b ly , I  th in k —in to  society. H e ca lls him 
• e l f  a n  a i t h t .  an d  I believe his business is 
to  m ak e  il lu s tra te  ns for m agazines and 
n ew sp ap ers . 1 h ave  s tead ily  d iscour 
ag e d  h is a tte n tio n s  to  F anny , bu t 
j o u  know  th a t  y o u r fa th e r ’s will

£ave m e no  legal contro l over
er, a n d  if  she m arried  tn-m urrow  in d e 

fia n c e  o f  m y wishes, I could n o t a lienate  
f ro m  h e r  a  do lla r o f  h e r  fo rtune. T his is a 
d a n g e io u s  deg ree  o f lib e rty  when a  girl is 
b e a d  ht rung  and  an  heiress- O f o> urse, Mr. 
8avage.— * h e n  j  believe to  be a  designing 
fo r tu n e  h u n te r—know s th a t  my opj o d t on 
« o o n ts  fo r no th ing  in a  pra< tu a i  po in t o f 
wiew. A t p resen t, I  am  su re  th a t Fanny 
d o cs  n o t  w a n t to  m arry  him , bu t be am usi s 
t e r ,  a n d  she m ay end by w ishing i t  if  she 
aees  m uch  m ore o f him . T herefore, i t  is 
a b o v e  a ll  th in g s  im pera tive  th a t  she should 
n o t  be th ro w n  w ith him.

I t  ch an ced  th a t  he was h e re  w hen I  re 
ce iv e d  y o u r  la t te r  th is  m orning. Fanny  
re co g n ized  th e  handw riting , an d  asked  if 
j o u  w ere  com ing  I  said th a t  on tb e  con
t r a r y  y ou  w ere go ing  to  th e  W arm  Spriuga, 
a n d  w ished us io  m eet y ou  th ere , adding , 
•‘W h a t d o  y ou  say? Should you  like to  go?” 

She h e s ita te d , a n d  while she hesita ted  
M r. S avage  spoke: “ P ra y  sa y  yes, Misa 
B a r r in g to n . T h a t  F rench  B road  coun try  
i s  m agnificently  p ic tu resque  an d  well w orth  
aeeing . O ddly enough, 1 am  engaged  to  go 
th e re  th is  sum m er on a  professional tour. 
I f  y on  go ,im ag ine  how  p le a sa n t i t  w ill be!” 

H e  abso lu tely  b ad  to e  a u d a c ity  to  say 
th i s  befo re  m e! O t course I d id  n o t for a  
m o m e n t believe th a t  he h a d  an y  profes
s io n a l engagem en t to  go to  th e  F rench  
B ro a d , b u t  1 understood a t  once th a t  i f  we 
g o  we sh a ll m eet him  there.

To sh o w  you how F anny  encourages him , 
I  w ill te ll y ou  w h a t she answ ered: “ A re 
ywu rea lly  go ing . Mr. Savage? T h a t changes 
th e  aspec t o f  affairs a ltoge ther. If I w ent 
tiw ugh  a  p ic tu re sq u e  co un try  aioue, I 
sh o u ld  n o t know  w h a t was w orth  adm iring  
m id  w h a t w as n o t—for I  am  horribly uncu l
t iv a te d ,  as  you b a v e  p robab ly  found o n t by 
th i s  tim e—b a t  w i h  s  k n ig h t o f  th e  pencil 
t o  d ire c t m y adm ira tion  in to  proper chan  
■ e l a ,  i t  w ill be like  an  education . M am m a, 
m v tn in d  ia m ade op: le t ns go  to  th e  W arm

Ain I iu love? No* a  w h it. My b ra in  never
•tm  m r« ra tio n a lly , m y pulse n ev er b ea t 

m ore c o .lly . rl he “ lev er called loving” is a 
yo u th fu l d iaea-e, and  I am  no longer very  
young . W hen a  m an is th ir ty  years  old, 
and  has su rv iv ed  severa l d esp era te  tits ot 
passion, th e  h e a r t  shou ld  ce rta in ly  be in 
subjection  to  the  reasoning  faculti* s  N. v. r- 
theiess, F anny  H a rrin g to n  has pleased me 
exceedingly . She is p re tty , th o io u g h b n  d, 
sp ark lin g , an d —Det t  o f  a ll, m y  d ea r fel- 
1* w —au  he iress.

N..w you el- va te  y o u r  eyebrow s. You 
say , " Is  th is S avage w ho is w ritin g —Sav- 
avage. who fo rm erly  denounced  m anages  
de conrenance a s  t  ie w orst in v em io u  ot 
the d e v il? ’ E ven s - ; aud  w h a t is more, 
1 cL irn  the v ir tu e  ol consistency . I s ill 
th in k  th a t fo r a  m an to m arry  a  wuinau
whom he does n o t love, lo r  th e  sake  o f 
her fo rtune , is d isgracefu l to  him self and  
unjust, to her. B u t I  n ev er h . 11 th a t  a 
m anage de raison  w as a  bad  th ing , or, 
in o tier wnrim, th a t  a  m an should  n o t 
m a iry  a  w om an w ho pleased  and  s a t
isfied his ta s te  because sue chanced  to 
Puss*ss the addition . 1 charm  o f a  for uoe. 
It yon can n o t peroeiv* th e  d is tinc tion , you 
a re  m ore obtuae th a n  I  g ive  y ou  c re d it lo r 
being

In  tru th , I  am da ily  m ore im pressed  by 
th e  profound t ru th  con tained  in th e  rem ark  
o f  D ickens’ stagecoach  d riv er: “ P o v e rty  if 
no d isg race  to  a  m an, b u t i t ’s dev ilish  incun- 
vt Lieut. I am tired  o f grubb ing  for b read  
an d  ra im en t and  being tied  h and  and  foot. 
I t  a  ch arm in g  w om an—y o u  should  see her 
d im ities w hen she lau g h s—is re e d y  to  p u t 
out her band  w ith  a  golden g ift in  it—a  g ir t 
w hich m eans freedom , ease o f m ind  an d  a  
th ousand  o th e r  th ings—should  I  h e sita te  to 
tak e  it?

Y et m y m ind is n o t en tire ly  m ade up. I 
shall joiu h e r  m o th e r a n d  h erse li as th ey  
pass  here  on th e ir  way to  th e  W arm  Springs 
W hen I  reach th e  la t te r  place I sha ll p rob 
a b ly  le t you  h e a r  from  m e ag a in . Uut-1 
th en  ta k e  ca re  o f  you rse lf, a n d  i f  h ea t aud  
d u s t  g row  fairly  in su pportab le , buy th e  la s t
n u m b er o f th e  --------- M agazine  and  cool
yourself by  s tu d y in g  m y sk e tch es  o f th is  
reg ion . Yours, E. 8.

changed  very  m uch in h e r  m an n e r to  Mr. 
Savage before we l**ft hom e. I believe I 
rem ark ed  th is  to  you, and  you suggested  
th a t  p erh ap s she th o u g h t I was going to 
m arry  him , and  m ean t to  m ake th e  best of 
it. T his m ade m e d ra w  back a  li*tie, aud 
th in k  th a t I  m igh t be com m itting  m yself 
too far. As yo u  know . I had  by no m eans 
decided to  m arry  M r S a?age. W h a t is the 
good ol being a  w om an w ho is no t ug ly  if 
one m ay n o t en joy  one’s sell a  li t t le  betore  
one se.’tle s  dow n for good ?

W ell, w e.m et him  a t  A lexander's . W hen 
th e  coach  stopped , I was d e ligh ted  to  see 
his face  a t  th e  door, for, af-.er a ll, he  is 
p lea  a n t and  rea lly  q u ite  handsom e. Be
sides, one needs an esco rt in traveling . 
M am m a g reeted  linn cord ially , an d  w lun  
he ask ed  me if  1 wi u ld  n o t come on the  top  
o f  th e  coach, say ing  th a t  it was a  sham e to 
tra v e l down th** F rench  Bio.iil sh u t up in 
the  inside, she did not obj ot, as I lu lly  e x 
p ec ted  she would. So 1 was ho isted  up  on 
to p , and  oh, m y dear, it was beav* n ly  ! The 
gorge is p erfec tly  sp h n d id , and  M r. Savage 
was charm ing  ! I wish you could see th a t  
m agnificen t riv e r w hirling  • u  i foam ing over 
iis  r. cks, and  the g ie a t  cliffs tow ering  over
head hundreds o f feet.
I n ev er im agined  an y th in g  so w ild  o r so 
beau tifu l.

T he jo u rn ey  to  th e  Springs tak es  a  w hole 
day , and  d u rin g  th is  tu n e  Mr. Savage 
very e n te r ta in ii g, so m uch so, iu fact, th a t 
1 am  n o t a t  a ll su te  what my un-w’e r  would 
have bt-eu if  he had  asked  the  question. 
L uck ily , he d id  no t, p robab ly  because the  
d r iv e r  was j u s t  in fro n t o f us a n d  heard  
ev ery  w oid  o f o u r  conversa tion , in which 
he seem ed m uch in te re sted . W hen we 
reached  th e  S prings we w ere m er by my 
sis te r. Mrs. Tem ple; you  have heard  me 
speak  ot her. She is rav h a lf  s is te r, and  a  
g re a t deal o ld e r th i n 1 am —fully  th irty - 
five, 1 should th in k . She w as a  g rea t 
b eau ty  in her day . and  tn a riied  for love a 
m au w ith no fo it.m o  a t  a ll to  sp eak  of. 
He le f t  her a  w idow w ith  one ch ild , aud 
now she is engaged  o G eneral D evelin , who 
is m e  of th e  rich es t m en in Louisiana.
1 sa id  th a t  she w as a g re a t beau ty  in her 
day . My d ea r, I do n ’t  believe w idows ever 
grow  old. She is ju s t  as p re tty  now as she 
ever was, a n d  ju s t a s  loud  o f  adm iration .
I saw  th a t a t  once.

Of course I was j »ded an d  t.re d  w hen I 
a rr iv e d —w ho w ould n o t have been a l t - r  
s i t t in g  on to p  o f  a  s t  tgecosch ell d a y ? —so 
1 d id  m t  lo -k p re tty , and  I fe lt ahsoli t  ly 
incapab le  o f sav ing  a  d ecen t word for m y
self. T herefore  I  d id  not beai a  -ompai is* n 
writh M arion very  well, who o »ked j»er- 
feo tly  lovely  in  g ra y  silk . 11 .ck lace and 
jew els. She w en t iu to  su p p e r w ith us, 
though  we were la te , aud  1 saw  th a t  Mr. 
S avage  did li t t le  besides look a t  her. She 

p re tty  as  a  p ic tu re , c e rta in ly ; aud  
she knew  i t ! She d id  no t no tice him  m uch, 
b a t  once o r  tw ice, w hen she tu rn ed  and  
spoke, it w as in a  w’av th a t I c an ’t describe, 
b u t th a t m en w ould p robab ly  consider fas
c ina ting .

A fte r supper, w hen we w ere leav ing  the  
room , she p u t her h and  in my arm  and  to ld  

le th a t  "0*-car”—th is  is her fu tu re  step  
on—w as d espera te ly  aux ious to  m eet me. 
But 1 know  how one feels a f te r  f lavo ring ,” 

she sa id , "so I  told him lie m ust re s tra in  
patience. Now. do y ou  feel eq u a l to 

a  to ile tte  to -n ight, o r w .ll you  go to  your 
tom am i rest un til to  m orrow  ?”
I  decided to go to  my room —in fact I had  
) a lte rn a tiv e , to r 1 had  been j d ied  aud  

banged  ab o u t u u 'i l  I ached  in every  limb. 
N ot even  the  m usic from  th e  ballroom  
could insp ire  me w ith any  desire  to m ake u 
to ile tte . B ut. a lthough  1 was tired , I was n t  
especially  sleepy  siuce my room w as on the  
g ro u n d  floor, aud  th e  hotel w as echoing 

th  sound a n d  m ovem ent. My w indow 
e ilooked  th e  long pi zza, u p  and  dow n 

which people w ere pas.* ng. H earing  voices 
a n d  lau g h te r and  ru s tlin g  dresses so n ea r 1 

restless. I could n o t sleep, and  pres 
. (m y lig h t being our) 1 opened  my 

b linds a  little , and  am used m y se lf by ob- 
rv in g  the  p assing  couples. A fte r a 
b ile  a lady  a n d  g en tlem an  cam e 

a round  tho  ang le  o t th e  bu ild ing  and  
advanced  tow ard  me. As they  paused, the  
lig h t s tream in g  on them  lrom  several open 
doors a n d  w indow s show ed Mr. .Savage 

1 M arion. I was am used , a n d  th o u g h t I 
u ld  l.s ten  to  th e ir  conversa t on, which I 

h .d  am ple oppo rtu n ity  to  do, for they  were 
w alk ing  very slow ly. T h is is w hat 1 heard : 

M arion (in th a t  low  voice o f hers  which 
eiued charged  w ith  sw eetness and  meau- 

ug )—"So you  a re  an a rtis t?  W h at a  p leas
a n t su rp ris* ! ^ like  a r tis ts  so m uch—tl.o*e 

horn l have k now n—and I d ab b le  a  l itiie  
a r t  m yself. T h a t is, I  try  t  j ske tch  from 

n a tu re .”
Mr. S avage (in a  tone  expressive o f  tho 

d eep est in te re s t)—"ln*leed! T he su rp rise  
an d  th e  p lea su re  a re  m iue, then , for sketch- 

the  moot beautifu l as W.-I1 as th e  m ost 
in te re s tin g  accom plishm ent a  lady can  pos- 

(N. B. I can  n o t fo rb ear in serting  
h e re  th a t he to ld  me one day , w hen I said 1 
could  n o t d raw  tw o  s ticks, th a t  am a teu r 
ske tch in g  w as “a  sim p le abom ination  from 
au  a r t  po in t o f  v iew .” So m uch for m en’s 
s in c e r ity !) " I  should  like verv  m uch to see 

o u r  sketches, if  you  will a llow  m e.”
M arion (laugh ing  so ftly )—" I  sha ll be 

very  happy  to  allow  you , and  to  receive 
y o u r  can d id  opinion o f  m y capabilities. 
T here  is no use in  spoiling  p ap e r if I oan 
n ev er hope to  do  m ure th an  c a rica tu re  n a 
tu re . Mv la te s t  and , I  th ink , m y best sketch  
is o f a  scene up S pring  C reek. I will show 
the  sketch  to  y ou to-m orrow , an d  then , if 
you  like, we w ill go to  th e  p lace rep resen t
ed, and  you  sha ll te ll m e how  I have suc
ceeded .”

Mr. Savage (eagerly )—“ I sh a ll be deligbt-

‘ A n o th er w om an.’

, * m ind is  n o t made u p , how ever,
I  replied coldly. “There are several th ings 
to be considered.”

Y oa eee, now, my dear Marion, w h a t 
these things are. I repeat again th a t  I 
ahonld like exceedingly to  spend a m outh 
•r  two at the Warm 8prings—which is 
really tbe pleasantest piece of resort I 
kaaw—ead 1 may also add that 1 should 
like Fanny to meet young Develin, who 

* weald he la every respect a suitable match 
A«  hex; bat,Hear the raeak of the masala-

w ea ld  o r r te m lj
----  _ _ _ _  the matter closely

y »; M a t  tear »bat y on  tkiok A
. OBJ | i]mo by  wbiok 

I (M u red , I  .h e l l  be■ » « «
7 W * b  my hart m m *

LETTER V.
I Miss Hsrrinxto.i to  s  I nesd .J

W a r m  Sp r i n g s , J a n e  24, 1874.
My D e a r e s t  N e l l ie — W e reaohed  th is  

p lace  a  few  d ay s  ago, a n d  I  w rite  accord ing  
to  prom ise, to  le t y ou  know  how I like  it. 
1 am  perfectly  ch a rm ed  ! You will be as 
ton  is bed, perhaps, to  b e a r  th is , b a t  you  
w ould be atiil m ore a ston ished  i f  y ou  could 
see  w h a t a  beau tifu l an d  a  h u t a  fash ionable

Slaee  It Is. T h e  s itu a tio n  is s im ply  superb , 
lone o f  th e  V irg in ia  B prings can  com pare 

w ith  i t  M r. D evelin  s a y s  i t  is  very  like  
E m s. If so, Ems m u st b e  lovely . F an cy  a 
v alley — B ut I  m u s t begin a t  th e  begin- 
n in g  an d  te ll yo u  a b o u t o a r  jo u rn e y  here .

\V e re s ted  in  A sheville a  d a y  or tw o— 
for m am m a was very m uch  fa tig u ed  by 
th, t a g w  OTer gwMuMnu* G » p -» n d  
I rm in d  a note from Mr. 8a»age, ta il
ing  aia  that he van Marht at Aloxai, 
dert, on tha Fnaeh Broad, and weald 
Join tie an we pa-sed dawn. I told a tn -  
*“ ■* * £ .  ■* •  leedred the newt Bore 
gaietlp than I  had anticipated. Indeed, rhe

1 d id  n o t h e a r  a n y  m ore th a n  th is, for 
they  passed o u t o f  ea rsh o t, b u t I th o u g h t 
w h at I had  heard  enough. I closed my 
blind , and sa id  w ith  Mr. W eller, "B ew are  
ol v id d e rs !”

T he n ex t m orn ing  I  looked m y best; and  
you  know  w h a t my b est is ! I wore th a t 
lovely blue o rgand ie  w hich is so becoming, 
and  a  chip h a t  trim m ed  w ith  b lue eilk and  
pink  roses N o tw ith s tan d in g  th is  c a p tiv a t
ing a tt ire , I saw  a  ch an g e  in Mr. Savage 
a t  b reak fast. H e  endeavored  to  look 
and  ta lk  as  u su a l, b u t h is a tten tio n  
w andered , especially  w henever any  one 
eu te red  th e  d in ingroom . T his occu r
red  so often  th a t  finally  I  to ld  him  
M arion w as a lw ays th e  la te s t  o f  risers 
au d  he need n o t look lo r her. H e s ta rted , 
co lored , d isclaim ed o f  course, b u t still I 
saw  th e  preocoupied look in his ey t s a n d  
h ea rd  the preoccupied  tone in his voice.

A fte r b reak fa st we w en t o u t on th e  piazza, 
a n d  then  he a -k ed  m e if  1 w ould n o t w alk 
dow n to  th e  river. I declined . “ I t  is too 
ea r ly  lo r  ex ercise ,” I  said n o n cha lan tly , 
“ and  I w ould adv ise  you  to  reserve y o u r 
se lf fo r th e  w alk  up  S pring  C reek  w ith  Ma
rio n .”

Y ou should  h av e  seen  how  su rp rised  he 
looked. B u t before h e  could say  any th ing  
M arion h e rse lf  ap p eared , a tte n d e d  by a  
y o u n g  m an w ho proved  to  be M r. O scar 
Develin .

“ My d ea r, th e re  is a  v a s t dea l o f tr u th  in 
th e  old s ta te m e n t th a t  “ b ird s o f  a  fea th er 
Hock to g e th e r .”  I  d iscovert d  very  soon 
th a t  M r. D eve lin  an d  m yself a re  b ird s  o f a  
fe a th e r . A lthough  i t  w as too early  for ex 
e rcise , i t  w as n o t too ea r ly  to  go o u t on tbe  
law n  a n d  s i t  u n d e r  a  la rg e  tree , w ith  the  
sp lend id  r iv e r  ru sh in g  an d  chafing by, and  
com pare ou r respec tive  ta s te s  and  sym pa
th ies. W e found th a t  th ey  w ere very  m uch 
alike. P e rh a p s  I w as g row ing  a  li t t le  tired

“ r  Savage. A t a ll even ts , I  consider 
M r. D evelin  th e  m o st ag reeab le  m an I 
know  al present, and  he dances d e lig h tfu lly . 
There a re  num bers o f o th e r  ag reeab le  m en 
here , how ever, a n d  I  choose m y c a v a lie r t 
am ong them , to r I  am —lot ua p u t i t  in cap- 
lta la—T a n  Be l l s  o p  t h e  Spkinok C on
g ra tu la te  mo, an d  behove th a t  I rem ain  
y o u r  lov ing  FA N N  Y.

LETTER VI.
Ravage to hla Friend.]

_ v  W a r m  Sp r i n g s , A u g u s te , 1874.
1 sh o u ld  h ave  forgo tten  a lto g e th e r w hen 

I  w ro te  tii yon  la s t  from  w h a t place o r  on 
w h a t subjeo t, if  y o n r  le tte r, which reaohed 
me to-day , had  n o t reca lled  i t  to m y mem- 
o ry . D o n o t  suppoee th a t  any  im pulse of 
f riendsh ip  m akes m e an sw er i t  so prom ptly . 
T h e re  has sim ply  oome to  m e one o f those 
ab n o rm a l tim es w hen a  m an feels th a t  he 
m u s t sp eak  o r  d ie . You a re  th e  on ly  person 
to w hom  I  oan  speak . T herefore  I  seize y o u r 
le t te r  a s  a n  excuse  to  do  so. L unatio s re 
co v er th e ir  senses a f te r  an  o u tb reak , i t  is
Mid; regard this as my outbreak, and be-
lieve that I shall try to reoover my ■**>**>* 
as toon ss possible.

You ask if I have accomplished my 
arrangement de raieon with Miss Harring
ton. I cau answer that question la few 
words. Fanny Harrington is at this mo
ment thd beue of theSprings, and I have 
not given her a thought lor two weeks. 
TlwnM paof (bigiiM t fcrtaiM k. Y»a

w ill B»y a t  
p ly , " J u s t  so.”

T his o th e r w om an is Miss Ila rrin g ti 
ha lf-siste r—Mrs. Tem ple. She is a  w idow 
w ith  one child , she is beautifu l, an d  she 
fasc ina ting  as only & few ra re  w om en—and  
those w om en o f  th e  w orld—know  how to 
be. T h a t sounds sane enough, does it  not? 
I t  w as m y opinion the firs t evening  I saw  
her, the re fo re  I look hack  to  it  a s an 
opinion co rrec t in  th e  m ain, fo r since th a t 
tim e  I  h av e  been incapable  ol ju d g in  . 
M arion T em ple w ith  an y th in g  approaching  
to  cooluess. On ou r fiist a cqua in tance  she 
n o t  tne w ith  very  gracious k iudness, aud  I 
d o n ’t  th in k  th a t  I  w ithstood her charm  
tw elve hours. Before the  sun  o f the n ex t day  
w en t dow n I was m adly  in love w ith  her.

N o t so  m adly , how ever, th a t 1 d id  n o t re  
cognize th e  lull a b su rd ity  ot th e  situa tion  
1 bad  joined Faun.v H arrin g to n  with th e  
dete rm ina tion  to  m a n y  her, il possible, and  
lo! like a  school boy of n ineteen , I surren  
d e red  m y heart- to a n o th e r  woman as  soon 
as m y eyes rested  «n her. O nce in ou r 
lives we all w ander in a  fool’s parad ise , and  
a re  g lad  to  he fouls in o rd e r  to  en te r  there, 
You m ay im agine, how ever, th a t  th is  w 
som eth ng ol' a  su ip rise  to  m e, who fancied  
I had  b u rn t o u t all pow er o f emotii n. 
lev e r o f passion Took possession o f m e—i 
su dden ly  aud  so com pleti ly th a t I resigned 
m yself w ithou t a  strugg le . W h at 
good of figLtm g w hen ihe  bonds ai 
I f  e v e r  a  wom an understood  how to 
secu re  these  b -nds. th a t  w om an 
riiiu T em ple. She com m its herse! 
s lig h te s t degree by w ord, look o r tone 
ne ith e r is th ere  an y th in g  o f ordin 
co q u e try  in  h e r  m anner, b u t bo w 
h e r out am ong th e  hills in th e  g* 
eu a ite rnoon . o r  by th e  river in the sib 
m oonlight, and  you  w ill teel h e r  spoil iu 
every  fibre.

I will no t bore you by describ ing  ?n de ta il 
th e  d ra m a  of the  pa>t ten days. In  all tho 
th ro n g  ol people I have seen but one lace, 
been conscious o f bu t one presence. Am i 
th a t  la ce  has sm iled ou m e m ost k ind ly , 
th a t  p resence has been w ith me d u ring  long 
hours in some green gorge o r ou some to 
e riu g  hillside. T he only th ird  person  w 
e v e r accom panies us on these  ram bling  t 
p e ti t io n s  o f ours is A rchie. Mrs. Tem ple _ 
lit lo son. You know I hail a lw ays an odd 
j o v e r  o f a ttra c tin g  ch ild ren  and  deg*. I 
no d  i no unusua l effort to  a t t r a c t  A rchie, 
b u t the  ch ild  soon a ttach ed  him self to  m e 
its if be’ h ad  been a  spauii 1 
spoets he is a  v eritab le  en fa n t terrible, b u t 
a lw ays bo ld  and  frank , au u  w ith a  look of 
his m o th e r in his lace th a t m akes it  easy  
fo r m e to  bear w ith him . 1 th in k  Mrs 
T em ple know s th a t 1 like him  genuinely, 
lo r  she t ru s ts  him w ith in e iu o rc  thau  
any one else, a n d  A rchie  a t  le a s t ii 
s tau n ch  friend.

I say  "A rch ie  a t  le a s t,” for I begin to 
th iu k  th a t  his m other is li t t le  m o te  t*
a  b r illia n t,  hea itle ss  coquette . W h y ___
has chosen to  sing le  me o u t so m arked ly  
for h e r  favo r I can not te ll. M eanw hile 
th ere  is a  young D evelin— a  sufficiently o r 
d in a ry  specim en ol the jeunesse doree—win 
h as  b* en  devo ting  b im selt to  Mies l ia r r in g  
t.»n. I took  no possible in te re s t in the 
young m dn u u 'il A rchie—who does n o t like 
him —i u ligh tcued  m e th is  m orning  en his 
p ro b ab le  re la tion  to  Mrs. Tem ple. 1 was 
o u t sketch ing , and  had tak en  th e  child  w ith  
me. iSome l-einaik of D eveliu’s as we passed 
him  on th e  law n seem ed to  ran k le  in Aroh 
ie’s m em ory . P re sen tly  be said. " I  ha*i 
him . Mr. Savage, and  1 don’t  e v e r m eau  ti 
like  him —not even when he comes to ba in ’ 
b ro th e r .”

“ You m ean  yo u r uncle, d on ’t  you?” 
asked , for I  i-u e ied  he w as th in k iu g o l M iss 
H a rrin g to n .

“ N o ,” he answ ered , "m y  b ro ther. M am m a 
say s he w ill be when she m arries  G eneral 
D evelin , h u t I d on ’t th in k  b ro th ers  cau  be 
m ade th a t  w ay, oo jo u ? ”

I t  w as curious how m y h e a r t  seem ed 
com pressed  sudden ly  by a  s tro n g  g rasp , 
an d  how I  lo lt the blood fo rsak ing  my face. 
I l i a d  h ea rd  no th  ng  of th is  before, y e t  it  
stead ied  m e as a  g rea t blow often  dues. I 
look' ll a t  th e  child  calm ly  enough. “ W hen 
y o u r  m o tu e r m arries G eneral Develin?'* I 
said , " la  she go ing to  m arry  him?”

“ To be Bure ebe in,” he answ ered . " D id n 't  
y ou  you  k n o *  it? She’s was they c a l l ‘en 
g ag ed ’ to him . B u t 1 don’t  like him , and  I 
h a te  Mr. Oscar. I w ish she w as go ing  to 
“  rry  you , Mr. Savage. 1 told h e r so yes
te rd a y .’

"A h! W h a t d id  she say  to  th a t?"
“ She to ld  me n o t to ta lk  nonsense.”
“ Nonsense!'* T he word s tu n g  m e even on 

th e  ch ild ’s  lips. T he thought, o f  m arry in g  
m e could on ly  he noasens-— me whom she 
had  lea  from  fancy to p is-ioa. from  passion 
to  d o w n rig h t in fa tua tion , by every  a r t  in 
her pow er. A ud all th e  tim e  h e r  fa ith — 
such  as . t  is—is pligh ted  to  a n o th e r  m an. 
W ell, th e  sto ry  is old a u d  srale  enough. 
W om en do such th ings e v e ry  day , and  lo 1 
no  m ore rem orse th an  you* or 1 when we 
shoo t a  b ird . My h e a rt  w as no th in g  m ore 
to  h e r  th a n  a  trophy  o i h e r pow er. 1 had  
be« u a  fool; in th a t  all w as said.

1 re tu rn e d  to  the  ho tel and  found y o u r 
* answ ering  by p ouringle tte r ,  w hich

m y egotism  upon you. B ut. as l ‘said 
th e  beginning , th ere  a re  tim es w hen one 
m u s t speak  o r die. M y m adness has 
reached  its  cu lin ina  ing  poin t. T his a f te r 
noon I am  to  take  Mrs. T em ple o u t on th e  
river, an d  1 s ta l l  a -k  h e r  to  m arry  me. O f 
course she will g ive b u t one answ er. T h a t 
answ er, how ever, will se rv e  to  end  th is  
fo lly . W hen  one is d ru u k . a  p iunge in 
cold w a te r  often  sobers; I am  t  *u tim es 

m ay sober me tod ru u k , au d  there fo re  __ _______ ____
see how coldly a  w om an oi th e  w orld  will 
u t te r  her d isda in fu l “ No ”

E ven ing .—She has u tte red  it, b u t n o t 
d isda in !u lly . W h e th e r o r  n o t m y plunge
has sobered  me, I  do n o t know , b u t a t  
le a s t  I am  cool enough. Tho trenzy  is
over. W hen  a  m an finds th a t  he has been 
trick ed  an d  dcoeived—th a t  lie has been 
n o t on ly  a  victim , b u t a lso  a  du p e—it  is 
tim e  lo r  bis m anhood, i f  n o t his sense, to  
a sse rt itself. 1 am  stead y  enough to  w rite  
o u t th e  scene. I t  m ay n o t in te re s t you, b u t  
i t  will be  a  re lief to me to  p u t dow n in b lack  
and  w h ite  th e  w prds s till rin g in g  th rough  
m y  brain .

W e w en t ou t on Ihe r iv e r  ju s t  before sun 
se t. A li t t le  below th e  ho tel oommt nues 
w h a t is know n as s till w ate r. T he river, 
la te ly  so noisy and  im petuous, g row s sm ooth 
an d  calm  as a  lake; in stead  or rooks, g reen 
is le ts  d o t its  chaunel, a n d  th e  g re a t cliffs 
recede a  l ittle , so th a t  th ey  do n o t d irec tly  
overshadow  it. As th e  boat sh o t o u t in to  
th e  c e n tre  o f th e  stream , I looked a t  th e  
fa ir  'face o f  th e  wom an before me, a n d  d e 
te rm in ed  in my h e a r t  th a t  she should  n o t 
r e tu rn  u n til  n .y  suspense bad  been ended  
and  a ll w as c lear be t ffeen us.

W e floated  dow n stream , and  as  we neared  
one o f  th e  islets she began to speak  ol th e  
C herokee trad itio n  w hich p laced  here  a  
s iren  w ho lu red  h u n te rs  to destru c tio n  by 
th e  sw eetness  o f  her voice. “ I  suppose th is  
In d ia n  L orelei lied aw ay  w hen th e  ru d e

led m e on for th is  poor em p ty  tr ia m p ' 
a n d  m y soul leaped  up in scorn. "P c . 
haps you  w 11 pardou  m e, o r a t  le a s t  you 
will u n d e rstan d  m e,” 1 sa id , " i f  I beg  you 
n o t to  tro u b le  y o u rse lf  to  ex p ress  a  sorrow  
w hich can  n o t be sincere. You h a v e  seen 
long  before th is—a w om an o f  h a lf  \o n r  
know ledge m ust have  seen—th a t  I loved 
you. H as th e  know ledge changed  you  one 
w hit ? H ave you n o t s till held  to m y lipi 
j o u r  cu p  o f  Circe, a n d  by ev«-ry a r t  in  y o u r  
pow er encouraged  m e to  hope th a t  which 
seem s p resum ption  ? And n.*w you  coolly 
end ev e ry th in g  by a  few  expressions o f 
g ro t, au d  th e 'a n n o u n c e m e n t th a t  you 
engaged  to  an o th e r m an ! H ap p y  m au 
should  co n g ra tu la te  him , if  I knew  him 
the  possession ol such inestim ab le  faith .

You im agine, perhaps, that, she flashed 
o u t upon me to r such  words of in su lt 
a lm o s t any  o th e r  w om an w ould  have  done 
On tb e  co n tra ry , her eyes fell, her 
rose, she clasped  to g e th e r th e  h an d s ly ing 
idly in her lap. "Y ou a re  r ig h t,” sh e  ss id 
in a  low  tone: "1 have  ac ted  sham efu lly  
I can not. 1 do n o t p re ten d  to  ju s tify  my 
se ll .”

" B u t you s h a ll!” I  said . “ I have  
r ig h t to  ask  why, o u t o f a ll th e  men 
seu ihh  d  here , you  have  cho->en m e alone  fo r 
th e  su b jec t o f y o u r c iu e l sport ?”

T hen she g lan ced  up  again, w i t h _____
th in g  like a  Hash in her eye, “ Did n o t you 
. 1. Fanny H arrin g to n  lor th e  su b jec t of 

ne-b u u te r’s schem e ?” she asked .
I saw  it  a ll ms one se e s  a  la n d s c a p e  
*' ‘ ligh tn ing . WI a t  a  b lind  dup.

a lo rtu

1 had  been ! T he rea liza tion  seem ed 
niliilid te  all th in g s F rom  first to  la s t 
suiiie, gl m ce, tone, had  m ean t deception  
N ot one ot them  had  been g iven  to  me, b u t 
on ly  to ^ th e  fo rtune  h un ts  
n ecessary  to  rem ove o u t of F an n y  H arr in g 
ton ’s p a th . E v e ry th in g  had been a rran g ed  
and  Mrs. Ti m ple had  sim ply  p layed  h 
p a r t  as  any  accom plished ac tre ss  on (or oft) 
the  stag e  m igh t have done. She had  su c 
ceeded adm irab ly , and  no d o u b t there  
m any  besides Mrs H arrin g to n  an d  M r 
D evelin  to laugh  over the  clever t use—man. 
who had  w atched  my in fa tu a tio n  au d  w ould 
now e x u lt  a t  m y discom fiture,

Ail these  th in g s o.iuie to  mo w itIjja  force 
tlm r was overw helm ing , and  I m arvel 
th a t I w’us ab le  to an sw er ascu lm ly  as 1 did 

you th au k s  for y o u r
ndor. 1 u n d e rs tan d  every th in ;

I co n g ra tu la te  you  on th e  "adm irable m au 
n e r  in w hich  you  h av e  p layed  y o u r parr 
W h e th e r o r  n o t i t  is a  p a r t  w hich you  will 
be g lad  to  rem em ber he rea fte r, 1 leave  lo r 
you rse ll to  dete rm iue . F o r m yself, 1 can 
only  say  th a t  if  you d esired  to  cure  m e y 
have chosen the  best m eans to  do so, and  
th a t in u m a tte r  o f th is  k ind  I h a  1 ra th e r  
suffer as the  one who is duped  th a n  trium ph  

i th e  one who du p ed .”
“ You fo rget w hat te rm s you  a re  using, 

she si.id. flushing haughtily’.
P ard o n  me. 1 u e irher fo rg e t n o r  mis 

tak e ,"  1 answ ered . "B u t I am n o t like ly  to 
tran sg re ss  again  th e  co irtesy  to  w hich 
wom an holds h erse lf e n title d , even  i f  p ! 
Las robbed  a  m au o f a ll th a t  m akes li. 
w orth h av ing , fo r I sha ll n ev er w illing ly  
see o r speak  to  you ag a in .”

She looked at*me w uh  a  s ta r tle d , ap pea l 
ing  exp ression  which could no t have been 
a lto g e th e r a r t .  “ H av e  I rea lly  robhe- 
you  o t an y th in g  th a t  you  will m iss ? 
she a«ked. "1 never d ream ed  of th a t,  
th o u g h t y ou  were like o th e r  m en—too care 
less am i selfish to  love. I fancied you  w oulu 
am use your.-elf by flirting , and  th a t would 
be a ll. 1 have be* ji so rry  fo r som e tim e th a t 

e r  a tte m p te d  an y th in g  o f th is  kind  
m ore than  ever so rry  now .” 
was in 1 t  le mood for

spe,
life,

all t

my tee th —
id 1 ound m yseil rnuil

udii
. h u t Shake
ions oi one’*
ng betw eeu

•1 o hi
l**nde: iiU1.ii elief

roug olJei!

a lm ost pe rfec t silence we row ed hack 
to  th e  Ian ling  place and  p a r te d  a t  th e  door 
o f the  ho tel. 1 have  not seen her since 

T o  th is  record th e re  is n o th ing  to  add
oept th a t I shall leave tho  Springs d ay  a lt 
* v "W h y  n o t to-m orrow ?” 1 Le:

Sim | ly because p rid e  counsels n 
to s tay . I have prom ised  io  tak e  au  ac tiv e  
jia rt in an excursion  to  P a in t Rook, w hich is 

al^e place to-m orrow , and  those who tri- 
ph to -n igh t s t a l l  see  th a t th e ir  tr iu m p h

has n o t b roken  my h eart. Aftei th a t th e  tir l  
uge 1 sh a 'l go iiway and  try  to f«»rget rh 

fa ta l f. co o f M arion Tem ple. Nnc/iafac* 
looking  up lrom  th e  pap  r  in to  m ine a. 

, au d  th e  eyes a -e  w istfu lly  ad  a
lieu 1 f
[Tn j a b ru p tly .]

VII.
[Mr.

W arm Springs, A ugust 1 
My Dear Stephanie—Those w ho play 
ith  edged  too ls m u s t e x p ec t to  be. 
o unded .” T hese w ere y o u r  w ords when 
e pa rted ; do you  re n n 'iu b rr  ? I  rem em  
r  so well th a t  I have  th o u g h t of you and  

i>ur w arn in g  a  g re a t dea l la f .lv ,  aud  a t  
la s t I feel iu u  m easu re com pelled to  te ll 
you how i t  has been ju stified  by even ts .

Your m em ory  is good, I know, there fo re  
need n o t re p e a t th e  story  w hich I told 

you  w heu we saw  each  o th e r  la s t—tbe 
y o f th e  inelig ib le  ad m ire r  who 
th re a te n in g  to  m ake a  boulecersement 

oi th e  fam ily p lans lo r  my p re tty  h a ll 
* to ld  yousister, F a n c y  H a rr in g to n . _ ___

also th a t  1 in tended  to  th row  m yself in to  
th e  b reach  and  a t t r a c t  th e  in  lig ib le  ad  
m irer—w hich 1 h id  van ity  enough t » fancy 
th a t  I m igh t do  w ith o u t effort—in o ru e r  to 
g ive O scar a  fa ir  field w ith  F an n y . You 
condem ned the  p lan  in  th e  w ords quoted

A nglo-Saxons cam e,” she added.
" P e rh a p s s h e  is here y e t, a n d  o n lj  s ile n f,” 

I sa id . “ Sing, and  see if  th e  sp irit o f  
riv a lry  w ill n o t m ake h e r  b reak  her s i
lence.”

O f cou rse  th is  w as on ly  an  excuse to  
h e a r  h e r  voice, for she sings d iv ine ly . She 
sm iled—I  w ish you  could see th e  slow  
sw eet sm ile  th a t  sh ines in her eyes before  
i t  cu rves h e r  lips—an d  began th a t song so 
fra u g h t w ith  th e  sp ir i t  of hopeless passion,
" A u k  m e  n n  m u re  ”  W W h a *  . . .A sk m e no m ore.” W h e th e r co q u e try  o r 
care lessness  m ade h e r  choose it, i  do n o t 
know , b u t  she sang  i t  w ith  a  m eaning  th a t  
m igh t h av e  th r ille d  a  s ta tu e . D o you  re 
m em ber th e  la s t  verse?

Ask me uo more; thy fs te  and mine are sealed: 
I strove agai st  the stream, a.id all In vain;

t liv e , take m<

As h e r  voiee floated o u t ov er th e  w ate r 
e v e ry  so u n d  in N a tu re  w as stilled . W e 
w ere a ll a lone  w ith  th e  g en tle  river, th e  
lovely  isle ts, th e  g re a t he igh ts  on w hich 
th e  la s t ra y s  o f  su n se t l ig h t w ere resting .

T he boat, seem ed floating  on a  glorified 
s tream  in a  g lorified w oild  o f  lig h t an d  
color. A od w hen a t  la s t  h e r  voioe san k  in to  
silence 1 spoke.

W h a t I  said  I do  n o t rem em ber, b u t th e re  
w as som eth ing  lik e  sad n ess  in  h e r  eyes—a 
trick  o f fascination , no do u b t—as she looked 
a t  m e an d  answ ered , “ I  am  so rry , Mr. Sav 
age, th a t  y ou  sh o c ld  h a v e  said  a ll th is. I 
am  s ti l l  m ore so rry  th a t  i t  h as  been m y fau lt 
th a t  y on  h av e  done so. O ften in my life I 
have  h a d  cause to  c ry  mea culpa, b u t never 
befo re  so  m uch cause  a s  now. 1 d o n ’t  a sk  
J°®  to  forgive m e, lo r  I  c a n  n o t forg ive my- 
•olf. I  o u g h t to  have sto p p ed  y on  before 
this* and I meant to  do so. I n e v e r  m ean t 
to be forced to  tell y o n  th a t  I  am engaged  to

above. B u t te  m e it  seem ed very  good, and  
I proceeded to  ex ecu te  i t  a s  soon as  th e  a d 
m ire r in question  a rriv ed  on th e  scene.

B u t now com es som eth ing  s ingu la r. Mr. 
Savage yielded  even m ore read ily  th an  I 
a n tic ip a ted  to  my fasc ina tions—so read ily , 
indeed , th a t  I can  n o t h* lp  laucy iug  ho was 
never seriously epris o f F an n y —w nilt I was 

aw arded lo r  m y dup lic ity  by finding him 
of th e  m ost sg reeub le  m en 1 have m et 
i  ago. Re w ar ;ed, do I sav? Pun ished , 

ra th e r, fo r you  know  th a t  I  uiu by no rueaus 
h eartless  coquette , a n d  w heu I bqgau to 

e n te r ta in  a  k ind ly  lik ing  for th e  y oung  m an, 
to  find him a  m ost p lea san t com panion and 
ch a rn i 'u g  cava lie r, I suffered n o t a  few 
tw inges of conscience in reflecting  how  I 
b ad  en trap p ed  him , a n d  in  fearing  th a t  ou r 
HLSociation m igh t n o t p rove so harm lessly  
ag reeab le  to  him  as to  me.

In  sh o rt, I saw  th a t  he w as on th e  b rin k  
of a grande passion, aud  1 was seriously 
concerned , and  iu d o u b t w h at to  do. I did 
n o t desire  to  punish  him too  eev re ly  fo r 
th e  very  o rd in ary  crim e oi seek ing  ‘o m arry  
a  g irl lo r  h e r  fo rtune ; b u t i t  is ea sie r to  
ra ise  a  fiend th a n  to  p u t him  dow n aga in , 
you  know ; and  while I was d e lib era tin g  bow 
to  end  th e  m a tte r  w ithou t le ttin g  it  com e to  
a  cu lm ination , th e  cu lm ina tion  b u rs t  upou

a re  very  k in d , Mr. Savage,” I said , ' b u t 
can n o t tu iu k  o f le ttin g  yon tro u b le  y o u r  
se lf  w ith  th e  ch arg e  oi A rchie. I t  w ould  
p rove a g re a t r  ch arg e  th a n  you  im agine, 
lo r  no m onkey  w as e v e r m ore devoted  
c lim b ing , a n d  th e re  wo lid  be rea l a n d  l_ 
rio u s d a n g e r  fo r him  on those te rr ib le  
ro ck s.”

" I t  will be  no troub le , b u t a  p leasu re , 
m e o have th e  ch ild  wi ll m e,” he an sw erc— 
" I  w ill ta k e  th e  responsild lity  o f keeping  
him  o u t o f d a n g e r  if  you  w ill a llow  him  
R‘>”  .

A lte r ,  th a t  w h a t could  I  say? You 
m ay  im agine tlra t I w as av e rse  to  d e n y 
ing  him any  favor, and  I had tru s te d  A rchie  
w ith  him  too  o tteu  io fea r  th a t  he w ould 
not ta k e  geo  1 ca re  o f th e  ch ild . I gave my 
co nsen t as  g n c io u s ly  as possible, therefore , 
a n d  soon a it^ r  we set ou t.

Mr. S avage lingered  behind, a n d  I 
n o th in g  m ore of him  tin il we w ere on th e  
P u in t Rock, w ith  tb e  b t-au ti'u l b lue w orld 
sp read  below , and  a t  o u r  fe e t Ihe F rench  
B road  w ith  its  fa iry  islets. T h en  he j  lined 
ihe  pwity (A rchie w ith h im ), fo r we w ere to 
ta k e  luncheon  en  the  t  *p o f th e  rock  
d id  n o t com e n e a r  m e—w hich was n a tu ra l 
en o u g h —b u t am used  h im self w ith  th e  non 
sense that, poured  unceasing ly  from  th e  
tongue  o f  a p re tty  belle in th e  party , 
C ham pagne  flowed in profusion , as i t  usu 
u lly  docs on such  occasions, b u t  in th e  m id s t 
ot all th e  g ay  ta lk  anil la u g h te r  a n d  popping 
e l c u k s  I saw  M r. S avage su d d en ly  look 
lound . T hen  he g lanced  a t  me for th e  first 
tim e. “ D o y e n  know  w hat h a s  becom e o f 
A rch ie?” he Hsk*-d.

"H e  w as hero a  m in u te  ago ,”  I an  
sw ereil, looking round  also. B u t in th a t  
m inu te  t i e  l ittle  w re tch  h ad  vanished  
Mr. S avage rose a t  once, leav ing  
ch am p ag n e  and  th e  lively  y oung  lady , 
and  w ent q u ick ly  to w ard  th e  p a r t  o f  the  
m oun ta in  w hich overlooks P a in t  C reek. 
"A rch ie  w as anx ious to  g e t som e flowers 
grow ing  on th e  rock  h e re ,” he said. "H o 
m ay h ave  gone fo r th em .” I follow ed, b u t 
d id  not g  tin  th e  edge of th e  cliff' a=< soon as 
he d id . As I reach ed  hia s id e  a u d  w as 
a b o u t lo  It ok over, be tu rn e d  sudden ly  

l a  face »o w h ite  th a t  1 know  in an  in 
it tom* th in g  dr«-a<Hul uad  occurred  
r»ose I w as abou t t > scream , fo r he laid 
h and  ou tuy m outh. "F o rg iv e  m e,” 1 

sa id  in a  low voice, " b u t  if  y o u  u t te r  
sound  he m ay fa ll.”

" W h e re  is In ?” 1 asked  in agony.
He is on a  ledge o f  rock below  us. 

you  aro.Bure you  will n o t u t t - r  imy exe la  
u ia t:on , look over and  yo u  will see h im .”

I d id  look over, an d  my very  b ra in  
seem ed to  reel. T here, on th e  face oi 
th e  precipice, w’as A rchie, perched  on a 
n a rro w , ji.t t in g  ledge  o f rock , an d  look 
ing  ro u n d  uneas ly , e v id e n tly  un ce rta in  
how  to  g e t o u t o f  th e  p recarious position 
w hich he had  p laced  him self.
H eav en ’s sake, speak  to  him !" I said , fo r I 
knew  1 could  nor, tr u s t  m yse lf to  do so. 

"D ra w  b ack  o u t of s ig h t,” he said.
T hen  he leahed ov e r an .i spoke  as  coolly 
i i f  th e  ch ild  had  been by h is side: 

cbie. how d id  you  g e t th ere?”
A rchie  looked up. a sham ed , y e t p la in ly  

elieved. “ I  c lim ned dow n ,” he answ ereri.
I cam e along  th e re ;” he po u ted  to  severa l

p o in ts  of 
d o u ’t  tu rn  dizzy .” 

"A re  y ou  dizz> ?” 
“ My head  sw im s a  

te r  a l te r  a  w hile.” 
D on’t  s t i r  lrom  ; 

dow n m ore th a n  jo u

easy gh i f  yc

little , b u t  i t ’ll g e t bet-

a l t  *r yoi

place.
help.

p u llin g  off his boots as he spoke, 
an d  sa id  to  m e, "Send  som e one to re 
th e  ch ild  w hen I g* t  him  n e a r  the  
There’s no t m ure th an  foo ting  fo r u m onkey 

som e ol tuose points, and  n e a r  the  si 
m it w here th e  c rag  ju ts  o u t lik  * a  shell 
w ill be very  d ifficult to  g e t him  up uulcss

3 h im .’

t m an.

tiler
“ W ill n o t I do ,” I asked  
“ You? N o,” he answ ered . “ Send 
I d u l not need a  secoud b idding . .  .... 

ried  hack  to  th e  p a ity , a n d  called  Osei 
D evelin . H e  earn*- a :  once, and  seven 

h e r gen tlem en . T hey  could  n o t help  M 
S av ag e—tor, as he said , th e re  w as n o t m i 
th a n  foo ting  fo r a  m onkey  on som e o f  the 
po in ts—b u t th ey  g a th  red  ab o u t th e  edge 
a n d  w atched  him . I w atched  Lira too, 
hough a t  an o th e r tim e  1 should  have 
h ru n k . lrom  w itnessing  such a  tea t, 
as  very  ac tiv e , and  descended  1 g h tiy  fr. 
ie  ju t t in g  e sca rp m en t to  a n o th e r  u n til he 
ached th e  shelf win re  A rchie stood. H e 

n ly  p aused  th e re  a  m in u te  to  say  a  few 
w ords to  t h e c h i ld ,  am i then  com m enced 
th e  ascen t. T te d id  n o t a t te m p t  to  c a rry  
A rchie, b u t m erely  assisted him from  

to  po in t. How rhe te rr ib le  th in g

ere very
h ap p en ed  a t  la s t 

ve y ou  no c lea r idea. T hey  
a r  th e  top , and  in som e

Lis «tforts to  g ive A ich ie  safely 
in to  th e  h ands o f those above—he lost his 
loo ting , g ra sp ed  v a in ly  lo r  a  su p p o rt, a n d —
fell.

1 d id  n o t fa in t. Is  n o t th a t say in g  a g re a t 
deal? I on ly  fe lt as  il I had  ‘la llen  w ith 
h im , an d  w ere ly in g  s to u u e d —d ead , per- 

w. I say,ps—ou th e  terrib le" to  k s  belo 
d ead , p e rh ap s .” B u t th ere  w ai, 

h ap s in o u r  th o u g h ts  a t  th a t  aw fu l m om ent. 
N ot one o f  th e  lookers on had  any hope o f 
liud ing  him  alive. I read  th a t in th e ir  faces 
as th ey  pu r A rchie  in to  m y  arm s and  ru shed  
aw ay  to  tollow  a  p a th  w tiich l t d  a ro u u d  to
th e  foo t o f  th e  cl fl.

I follow ed them . W e found  him  sense
less. b u t a live. H is head  w.«s te rriid y  cur,
his a rm  w as broken , his sh ou lder d islocated! 
b u t h e  w as alive. I  b re a th e d  a f te r  they  

lin g  th e re  by^sured m e o f  th a t,  an< 
his side  on th e  ea r th  w hich m igh t have been 

iu m y

You will b lam e me, S tephauie , b u t you 
will believe m e also  w hen 1 say th a t  1 never 
suffered  k een er self-reproach  than  in l is te n 
ing  to  th e  avow al of h is passion. P o o r fe l
low! H e m ad e  i t  w ith  so m uch sim ple earn  
estness—w hen a  m an feels stro n g ly  he is 
a lw ays sim ple—th a t i t  w en t s tra ig h t to  m y 
h ea rt, an d  m ade m e feel th a t  1 had  been 
cruel an d  dishonorable . I exp r. ssed m v 
so rrow , b u t w ords in such  cas-s a re  a lw ays 
poof, an d  m ine seem ed doub ly  poor juBt 
then . H e  w as very  in d ig n an t. W ell, ho had  
cause  to  be. I  d id  n o t b lam e him  for th a t ,  
no r for som e b itte r  w on a, w hich I  bore p a 
tien tly , feeling th a t  be b ad  a  r ig h t to  u tte r  
them . A t last, how ever, I am  sorry  to  sav, 
I  lo*-t m y tem per. H e dem anded  to  know  
why 1 h ad  se le ted  him  as  th e  " su b je c t of 
m y cru e l sp o rt.” I  answ ered  by ask ing  
w hy be chose F an n y  H arriL gton  fo r " th e  
sub jec t o f a  lo rtu n e  h u n te r’s schem e.” No 
sooner w ere th e  w ords u tte re d  th a n  I  re 
pen ted  them . B u t th e ir  effect w as even 
g re a te r  than  I an tic ipa ted . 1 sha ll never 
fo rg e t th e  expression  o f his face. W h a t he 
said  i t  is n o t w orth  w hile to  repeu t. H e 
spoke m ore m oderately  th an  I d eserved ; I 
ie lt  th a t  then , and  I feel i t  now.

W hen we p arted  I  did n o t ex p ec t to see 
him  aga in , b u t  th e  n e x t d ay  an  excu rsion  
had  been p lanned  to  P a in t Rock, and  to  m y 
su rp rise  he app ea red , an d  even dam e up 
an d  add ressed  m e as  we were on th e  p o in t 
o t s ta r tin g . “ I have ju s t  seen A rchie in a 
s ta te  o f  g re a t d is tre ss  because you  re fuse  
to  le t him  go, M rs. Tem ple.” he said . “ W ill 
you p e rm it m e to  in te rcede  fo r h im , and  
“ J  th a t  I sha ll w illing ly  tak e  cha rg e  o f him  
if  you  w ill a llow  him  to  accom any th e  
p a r ty  1”party ?

'  h a v e  neg lec ted  to  say  th a t  A rohie has

1 *»•* i*. but BOM tbe lea* It aomided 
* «  .%  like a deeth warrant. K r

conceived th e  m oat v io len t e tta c b m e n t for 
M r. tJavage. w hich th e  la t te r  h e .  re tu rn ed  
by a  g re e t d ea l o f  k io d u e u . H o ree llv  
M em . dU interuU dly  fond  o f  th e  eb ild . 
N e v e itb e lc e ,  I  w aa u n p rep a red  for auoh a  
p ro p o u l  aa  th ia , rem em bering  w h a t had  
°°®a *’r®G b e tw een  u s  th e  even ing  before, 

wmA . * ‘T o t*®d I looked i t  U n  is  astonishment.

h is d ea th b ed , I reg is te red  a  __ _ ^
h e a r t  th a t  i f  he should^ recover I  would r  
pay  him  a s  fa r  as lay in m y pow er to r a ll 
th a t  he had  suffered th ro u g h  m e a n d  mine. 

W e c a rr ie d  him  in  slow  pr-icossiou back 
th e  Springs. T here  ho w as d e livered  

in to  ihe  h an d s ol’ tbe docto r, who suys th a t  
he will recover a f te r  a  tim e. M. an while, 
he suffers g re a tly , and  I do n o t **. e him, I 

v people  w ould ta lk  i f  I visited 
m, b u t I naked, u e v e n h  If s -, if  I m igh t 

do so, a n d  h e  declin  d  “ .lie honor.” A rchie  
w ith  him  con stan tly , how ever, an d  f  om 

h is acco u n ts  I ju d g e  tha t he is m ending 
W hen  he is well my tim e w ill come.

D ear S tephan ie , w hat do y ou  th ink  o f  it  
all? I  th ro w  m yse lf ou y o u r  cl 
have p lay ed  w ith edged  tools au d  received  

w ounds, b u t a n o th e r  is wouno 
and  I muNt try  to  m ake an  atn n 

to  him  th a t  will be la rge  eu* ugh  to  sa tie ty  
for all. I am  m ak in g  up  my m in i to a
......a t sacrifice, aud  y e t  n o t a  very  uupleas-

one. 1 sh a ll w rite  soon ag a in  ann  1*1 
i know  e v e ry th in g .

Y our fa ith fu l jyi. T.
LETTER VIII.

[Savage to his Fi lend.]
W arm Springs, A ugust 21, 1874. 

[T he  first p a r t  o. th is  le t te r  is om itted , 
siuce i t  re la te s  to  w h a t M rs. T em ple h s 
a lre a d y  to ld .]

I h av e  now  been fo r th re e  d ay s (th e  
en g th  o f  tim e  since I  le ft m y  c h a m b e r )  the  

li<*n o f  th e  h o u r iu  th is  sm all w orld; a ll be 
cause I fell dow n a  cliff' a n d  n a n o  vly es-

so b ru sq u e ly  w h en  sh e  looked a t  m i  
a  w orld  o f  rep ro ach  in h e r  eye*l 
you  w ill n o t even  le t m e be gra te iu if 

d , Mr. Savage.said.
m y g ra ti tu d e  docs n o t harm  you?” 

“ H arm  me! no ,” I  an sw e ied , “ but! 
abso lu te ly  w ith o u t g round . I t  w j  
m ere s t a cc id eu t w hich  m ad e  m y act! 
an  im p o rta n t one.” ■

“ A t le a s t  y ou  h av e  suffered Ka 
th ro u g h  A rchie, un d  th ro u g h  m e,” s l l  
in a  low  voice.

“ T hrough  m y ow n carelessness aloj 
answ ered  a  l i t t le  im p a tien tly . 1

She rose a b ru p tly  a t  this.* H e r  eye«| 
fibining lik e  s lu rs  in h e r  face—shin ingl
th e  ligh t, a s  i t  seem ed, o f  som e suddei 
s iona te  re*olve. "W ill y ou  com e wi; 
fo r a few m in u te s?” she asked , 
n o t d e ta in  you  long . I  have  oidy 

say  them]>rds to  say , h u t 1 can i:____
w here w e m ay  be in te rru p te d  a t  
inen t.”

“ I  am  a t  y o u r  com m and ,” I  ans’ 
ris ing  also: we h a d  been s it t in g  on 
th e  long p iazzas. She led ih e  w ay, a _  
w en t across th e  law n to  ih e  bridgj
S pring  C reek , a s tream  w hich flow’s 
re a r  o f  th e  ht-t d. You cau  n o t ci 
a  lovelier sp o t th a n  t r ie .  G reen  dep 
a rch in g  sh a d e  d roop  ov e r th e  bridge, 
ta l  w ate r g l 'd * s  sw iftly  underneath 
p ic tu re sq u e  bou lders ot licheued  rue 
i* a  scene th a t  w ould  de lig h t a  laud 
pa in te r. H ere she paused  an d  et< 
b eau tifu l, t ta te ly  figure th a t  1 shall 
iu m v m em ory, it n o t in m y Ifeart, alw 

• Mr. Savag*-,” she said  h astily , yet 
th e  sam e p n  ud reso lve  iu  h e r  tune 
had  a lie a d y  seen sh in ing  o u t o f  hei 
" I  w an t to  te ll y ou  ag a in  th a t I regr< 
th a n  I cau  ex p re ss  th e  b eartlessness 
con d u c t to  you , aud  I should  like  i 
believe th a t  1 n e v e r—n ev er fo r one inst 
d ream ed  th a t  it  w ould p rove such  te 
ea rn est, o r  th a t y ou  would be—w hat 
found  y ou .”

DRI
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I  could n*-t bc-lp frow n ing  a  little , 
th e  la s t su b  j c t, 1 th o u g h t, upon  whu
shou ld  hav . touched . " I s  th is  nece... 
I asked . "O ne  m u st believe a ll th a t i 
a sse rts , h u t  it  is n o t wise, Mrs. Tern 

ix one’s g d la n t r y  too  fa r .”
A tide  o f  e lo q u en t co lor cam e inti 

face. She la id  one han d  dow n g; 
wooden ra  ling of th e  bridge. “ You < 
believe m e,” she sa id  calm ly . “ Well, 
n o t b lam e you  fo r th a t.  B u t you  wi 
lieve m e, perhaps, w hen I  te ll you 
te s t  o f since! i t  1 am  read y  to  offer, 
am ended  I am  w illing to  m ak e .” 

“ P ra y  sp a re  m e,” 1 Baid, " a n d  spare
sell. Surely  th e re  h av e  been  more 
enough  w ords w as ted  on such  a  con 
p lace sto ry  “

“ W ords ? Yes, m ore th a n  enough, 
nsw ered. “ lc is tim e now  for deeds.answ ered . “ lc  is tim e now  for deed's, 

w eeks ago you  asked  m e to  m arry  
re fused  to  do so th* n. Now— D o jl 
m y hand  ly ing  here  ? I  te ll y o u  to  daj K on
yo u  m ay have  i t  it you like .’

Do you  w onder th a t  I w as s tru c k  d 
F o r  a  m om en t th e  w orld  seem ed 
a ro u n d  me. T hen  su d d en ly  th in g s stt
aga in , th e  shadow - flickered, th e  * 
p led , a u d  1 st. od looking  a t  M arion A m i

......................................... . 1.., „i:.i ___ . '** *lb’s h a n d —the h an d  she d id  n o t otic 
d ared  n o t take.

F ina lly , l  sa id , " I s  th is  g ra titude  
. »u possibly fancy  th a t  y ou  ow e n 
d* b 1 lo r  w hich I could accep t such  i 
m eut? T here  is b u t o e th in g  on 

ild m ak e  me ta k e  y o u r  hand . 
>uld be ti e k n o w led g e ‘ti a t you  love] 
*1 1 ko you ex ceed in g ly ,’- she said:

) b. t  <

175, a
will

► you lo

ill

* me?” 
i* m e to  an sw er—i 
le limn, an d  he 
m o th e r in th a t n

n yc
" I  lik** and  le s p e t t  him. b u t I inte 
a rry  him  te r  Ai c lu e ’s sake. T h e  rou 

lite  is over lo r m e; I th o u g h t i t  w 
ell to  m ak e  th e  best o f  its  husk . ( 

D evelin  is rich  ai d  generous. H e w 
n e ry th ing  fo r m v d a iiin g ; I meat 
on I* l h ave  done ev e ry th in g .”
“ A nd you w ould  buvrifirouT th is  for 

clu e, pow er, Ai clue’s lu tu re?  Ami

She faced m e lu lly , h e r beautifu l 
g low ing in h e r  j a le  lace. " I  hav  
y o u ,” she said , "1 like you  very  much.
you  h ave  saved  A rch ie ’s'life

I took h e r h an d  th e n —th e  soft 
ami I  hud  so often  adm ired  an d  long

liplti
■riie...

possess. 
Aud 
i itice 

leel free

th in uld  accep t 
hi*-?" 1 asked . “ 1 should  s 
do it  if you  loved me. Sine* 
is said . K eep  y o u r  hand  

lad y , a n d  b lam e youis.-lt no moi 
b ing  1 have  uff red. I shall not si 
believe th a t  you  a re  t ru e  in intention, 

m ean t no harm . God bless you! and 
g ra n t th a t  when you g ive th is  fa ir  hui 

ime m ore fo r tu n a te  m an. so tend« 
g en ero u s a  h ea r t rosy go w ith  i t !”

I kissed  *.nd g ave  the  hand  back  ; 
She sa id , “ God bless you! "then  broke 

tea rs ; and  so I  left her.
To-m orrow  I sua ll leave  th is  p lace

rizs* i 
*riaes 
‘rizea 
riiea 
’riies

iPFR

-proilr
proxii

finally.
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caped  a  broken  head. T h u s  easily  is re 
now n som etim es p u rch ase r! N o th ing  can  
be easie r th a n  to  fa ll dow n a  cliff, b u t th e  
consequences a re  UDpleasaut. E ven  y b t 

a rm  (tlie  le f t  one, luck ily ) is iu  sp liu ts ,
a u d  m y head , besides being  sho rn  like a  
c o n v ic t’s, is  exceed ing ly  te n d e r  to  the 
touch . I  h a v e  w ritten  o f  m y se lf an d  my 
d isa s te rs  sufficiently , how ever. Now I will 
g ive you  th e  clo sing  page o t m y affa ire  du  
c a u r  w ith  M rs. Tem ple.

She h as  been siuce m y acc iden t, as in 
d u ty  b ound , k in d  and  grac ious in th e  ex 
trem e. She even offered to com e a n d  see 
m e—an h o n o r wliiob I dec lined—and  u o t 
a  day  has passed  th a t I have n o t received  
so m eth in g  from  her han d  in th e  w ay of 
fru its , flow ers, books, e tc . You un d e r
s ta n d , o t course, th a t  I  d id  n o t re 
fuse th e se  th ings. T h a t w ould h ave  
been  c h u rlish , an d  too m uch as  ii I  flung 
back  h e r  efforts to  a tone . W hen I  ap  
p eared  in  pu b lic  she was th e  t i r i t  to  m eet 
m e w ith  a  co rd ia lity  th a t  I  can  n o t d e 
sc rib e—e v e ry  look, w ord, tone, w as fo il of 
a  g ra ti tu d e  too  su b tly  ex p re ssed  to  be dis
c la im ed , y e t  th o rough ly  u n m istakab le . I 
LOij> th is  fo r tw o  days. On ih e  th ird  (yes
te rd a y )  w e e h a u re d  fo r th e  first tim e  io  be 
•fom© lo r  a  few  m inutes, au d  th e n  I  said , 
"M rs. Tem ple, you  m u st p ardon  m e i f  1 te ll 
y o u  th a t  th e  g ra ti tu d e  you  a re  good enough 
to  lee l. to w ard  m e is m isp laced . I  am  hid 
ce re ly  a tta c h e d  to  A ich ie—lor h is ow n sake  
n o t  because  he is y o n r  ch ild —and , i f  you----- u«> ia j o u r  c u n u -  an a , i t  you
rem em ber, on  th a t  d a y  a t  P o in t Rock I 
h « I  th e  spec ia l responsib ility  o f h av ing  
ta k e n  h im  o n  th e  excu rsion , an d  p ledged  
m j i e l f  to r  hi* »f<  ty . U nder thuae oirouin- 

» » J  « re* t fe a t to  go dow n •  
o liff l o t  him 1 A nd  aa for th e  fall, m j  awk- 
w»rd”«“  nlona waa to  blame fo r  that”

1 felt almoet eorrj for haring (pokes

The Uuven”  Warn W rlitei
In  a  d iscussiun  ol th e  m e n ta l oonditu 

E d g a r  A. Poe, in Scribner  fo r Octi 
u n d e r  th e  ti t le  of “ A Mad M an o f L*;;
Mr. F . G. F a irfie ld  g iv ts  tb e  following 
H id in g  aocounts o f th e  com position of* 
R av en :”

A n o th e r fac t th a t  seem s to  w itness t 
ep ilep tic  cond ition  is c o n s titu te d  by 
h ab itu a l ly in g  t» a t  m ark ed  th e  later 
best-know n p a i t  oi h *- career. O ne i 
m u s t illub ir..tu  tb e  m any. I  sh a ll take 
g ra n te d  th a t  th e  g» nt-ral reu d e r is i’aui I.. 
wi*h th a t  re m a rk a b le  an a ly tic  pap*- 
w hich he d* su iiu e s  th e  com position ol 
R av en ,” an d  th e  p lan  up* n w hich it 
• instructed . A m erican  lite ra tu re  coul 
o th iug  c lev e re r iu  i ts  w ay , and  its  t 
iess is m anifo ld  en h an ced  w hen it is a. 

stood  th a t  i t  is s  m ply and  unt-quivui 
fiction, as tlie  a c tu a l c ircum stances u; 
w hich th e  poem  w as w ritte n  coucluei 
show .

P oe th en  occupied a  co ttag e  a t  Fordlia 
a  k in d  of p o rt 's  nook ju s t  o n t  o f hear 
th e  busy hum  of the  c ii^ . H o had  w
all the  way tro iu  New l o i k  th a t  aftern 
and , h av ing  tak en  a  cu p  o t tea , w en t t 
th e  even ing  and  w andered  a b o u t loi 
h o u r  o r m ore. H is beloved V irginia 
sick  a lm o st un to  d e a 'h ;  h e  w as w itfllT  PC 
m oney to p rocu re  t  ie neoessaiy  medic 
H e w as o u t u n til ab o u t le n  o’clock.

■n t in he s a t  d'»wn a t  his w riting

E xt
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a t all
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a n d  dashed  off " T h e  R aven .” l l e s u b u  
i t  to  Mrs C .etuin to r her co n sid era te  
th e  sam e n ig h t, and  i t  w as p r im e d  sub 
tiu lly  a s  i t  w as w ritten .

T h is account o f th e  orig in  o f  th e  h» 
w as com m unicated  to  m e iu th e  fall ol 
by  a  g en tlem an  w ho prof* ssed to  be ind 
ed  to  Mrs. Clem m  lo r  th e  ta c ts  as he 
them ; and  iu th e  cou rse  o f  a  sau L te r in 
South  in th e  su m m er o f  1867, I  took 
sion  to  v erily  his « tory by an  in te rv iew  
th a t  aged  lady . L e t m e now d rop  

sum  lo r  a  p a ra g ra p h  toC lem m ’s
aider a n o th e r, rest ing  upon th e  testin  
o Colon* 1 du  Solle, w ho we_  ------------ ——, ------w as in tim ate
Foe a t  th is  pe rio d , an d  co n cu rred  in 
o th e r  lite ra ry  co n tem p o ra r ie s  w ho ust 
m ee t him  o f  a  m id d a y  lo r  a  bu d g e t o f 
sip  a n d  a  gluns o f  a le  a t  S andy  We

D 1

c e lla r in A on s tree t.

D u  Solle say s th a t  the poem  w as prodi 
s ta n z a  by s ta n z a  a t  sm all in te rva ls ,
su b m itted  by P oe p iecem eal to th e o r i t  
a u d  em endation  o f  b is in tim ates , who LI I
gested  va rio u s a lte ra tio n s  an d  subs 
tions. P oe ado p ted  m any o f them . 
Solle q u o tes  p a r t ic u la r  in stances  o f uh 
t h a t -------1--------  • ’ •

te W ai

th a t  w ere in co rp o ra ted  a t  bis suggei- 
an d  th u s  " T h e  R a v e n ” w as a  k in d  o f j 
s to ck  a ffair in w hich  m any m itids helds 
s h a re s  o f  iu te lie o tu a l c ap ita l. A t leu 
w hen th e  la s t s to n e  h ad  been p laced  ii 
sition  a n d  passed  upon, th e  s tru c tu re  
vo ted  com plete.

T h e  reconc ilia tion  o f these  conflicting 
aions lips, possib ly , in  th e  hypothesis 
h e  w ro te  th e  poem  su b s ta n tia lly , a s  st 
by M rs. C lem m , an d  a f te rw ard , w ith  1 
sh rew d  id ea  o t s t im u la tin g  expec tan t 
lit t le , o r  by w ay o f  su b ' le an d  deli . 
f la tte ry , su b m itte d  i t  to  h is friends sti 
b y  s ta n z a , a d o p tin g  such em endations 
su b s titu tio n  o f p h ra s e  as  tick led  h is ei 
su ite d  h is fancy . Such a lte ra tio n s  w 
sca rce ly  affect th e  g e n e ra l te n o r  o f  th e  I 
m  M rs. C lem m  firs t h ea rd  it, an d , cons 
ing  th e  len g th  o f  th e  poem , a p p e a r  to  I DANA 
*>een ve,,J  an d  o f em ail im port! i

fierideaf it*1* ^  ®9,oliel dn 80116 eU 
this way 
Uughing

JJesiaea, it was like him to amuse himseL .. 
this way, hoaxing hie friends, and 
Uughing ia hie sleeve at them. P H
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