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••SUCH AS THE!.''

M MACOBAIQ.

Give him a lift, and help Mm up.
Don't you see the man is down "

Give him a word of hope and choer,
Hide with a smile that scornful frown.

libhag erred, and has fallen very low,
He has drained the dregs of the bitter cup

Of sin, of shame, of crime, itmay be,
So give him a lift, and help him up.

He deserves itall, for his men misdeeds
Una brought him to it,"you coldlysay.

And whyshould you, for Both as he,
Go one-half rod out of your way ?

For tod) as he ? Oh brothers, for aflame !
For such as be ? Oh men, tieware !

Is it recorded that ycur feet
Willnever be caught in a single snare?

To whom docs the Father bid us go
To those whOM lives axe free and fair %

To whenfudvertity never has come,
And who know not the weaning of care?

The day is coming, ohbrothers I when you
At the judgment bar of God must stand;

BhwiuUt (MMthat to such as Uc
You refused to lend c helping hand.

Speak a \"prd, Oh sister mine,
Of pardon, of pity,of Christian cheer !

liftfrom the dust me shrinking frame
Of the woman down by the wayside there.

She is soiled, she is worn, her erring feet
From the narrow path have wandered away; v

Ina moment of womanly weakness she,
Strongly tempted, has gone astray.

She has forfeited that which a woman should prize
Above all else, her Bpot^e6B name;

And on her brow, once fair as yours,
Is decpiy hud the stamp of shame.

And now one kindlyword from you
May save her from a deeper sin,

May 1<ad her tired, erring feet \
That narrow path again within.

Yon pause not near her lest one breath
From Hpu like hers your own defile,

You stand aloof and hurry by,
You dan not touch a thing so vile !

Oh, women ! where is your charity now,
Yonr gentle mercy when put to the teat?

Would yon dare to say, as you turn from her,
That i ne spark of either warms your breast?

Oh, .-. a] you talk and preach and prate
Of charity to your fellow-man.

As long as his life is free and fair,
1 ityou fail to practice when you can !

Oh, women ! you are loyal and true an long
As a sister's steps are strong and straight,

But let them falter, stumble and stray
Tor once, and you leave her to her fate!

Oh, men ! oh women ! the awful day
Of final reckoning dra'.veth near,

\u25a0When (very deed, both good and bad,
Shall be read out, and God willhear!

And God shall judge, and what think yon
Willbe your fat.' in that great day

\u25a0When lie Khali with just judgment judge
Between you and ruth an they?
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BY HAimXET E. S. CRESSY.

Lord Datihier. just home from college, and
the successor ofhis father's immense estate, was
one day strolling ever the grounds occupied by
the tenantry, when hia ear was greeted by the
Bound ofthe most charming voice, as he thought,
ho had ever heard. It was a female voice,
chanting one of the current songs of the day,
and proceeded from a little glen, where the
songstress had. as itseemed, hidden herself, to
carol with the birds. Hia curiosity was greatly
excited to know who the Ringer was, 3till he had
not the audacity to intrude upon her retirement,
bo ho seated himself on a stile near by, listen-
Ing spell- bound until tho singer ceased. Nor
did he then leave the spot, but in the course a
few minutes Bhe lefther place of concealment,
and inpassing him for her home, ho exclaimed,
"Little Miss, may Iask you ifyon have seen a
greyhound in this quarter? Imissed one ofmine
this aftornoon and have been looking for itever
since." At first the girlwas startled at sight of
the high-hied gentleman, but, gathering her

-possession,- replied, "No, sir, I havo not,
but I will aak my father when ho comes homo
from his work ifho has seen it."

" Who is your father, please—l think he. must
bo v*:iyproud of a girl who can sing like you ?"

"John lattlo. sir, one of Lord Dashier'a
tenants."

" Yes, ho is one of my tenants, and now that
you have learned who Iam, will you permit mo
to tellyou what Ithink ofyour voice, while yon
flit down beside me on the stile a few minutes?"

Fearing to displease the young land-owner,
upon whom her father was so dependent, sho
complied, though it was done reluctantly, and
with the hope ofa speedy escape from the pres-
ence of ho exalted a personage.

"I have heard," ho began, "tho greatest
singers of this country, and jx>rLnp3 In any
other, but must say without the least dissimu-
lation, you havo a voice which, if cultivated,
would surpass any Ihave ever heard.'*

This compliment from one she looted up to
as the great Lord Dashier caused a deep blush
to mount her brow and cheek: and, although
she dared not say as much, she felt that he was
flattering her. She had often been told that
she possessed a very sweet voice, bnt had no
idea she had the capacity to ever become a
great Ringer.

"Woukl you like tobe placed under the tuition
of a great master?" he continued.

" Oh, yes, very much, indeed, sir, but father
tuts not tho means to do it, neither would he
permit me to leave him ; since mother died I
have been all his dependence; there nro three
of us left—father, my little 12-jean-oid tister,
and myself."

" You are about seventeen ?""
11 No, 16 last February."
A3 tho artless girlsat and answered hi3ques-

tions Lord Dashier gazed into the depths of her
liquid dark eyes, whose long lashes partly shaded
the round, blushing cheek, listened to the brief
sentences which passed her ruby hps, which
unless speaking, concealed the "even, white
teeth, and saw the luxuriant brown hair slight-
ly waving in tho breeze, he thought ho had
never seen so lovely a picture. And ho then
resolved that so rare a flower should not
"wa*to its sweetness on the desert air," even
though she were a peasant's daughter.

' Thyra's mother was something of a scholar
in hor day, and had taught her little girlall she
oottH before she died, besides leaving her qnito
a little library of books. . These had been the
dnld's chief companions, and, in conversing
•W* her. Lord Dashicr was surprised at her in-
teajgenob. As they sat chatting upon different
subjects, the moments glided on so 6wh*try that
tw» hours passed before they parted. Andeven then the young Lord would not release
-R»yra until he had extracted a promise from
her to meet him the following day, at an ap-
pointed hour, in the glen, when ho would bring
her some valuable books be was anxious she
should read. He would also give her tho first
instructions in tho French language, which howas desirous she should learn.

After she lefther apparent admirer, she ran
as fast as possible to the little cottage, where
\u25a0bo feared her father had been waiting, forher
to cook his supper, but fortunately ho had not
retarnod, and knew nothing of her extended
absence. With burning checks she went about
her tasks, feeling that she had perhaps donevery wrong inpromising to moot Lord Dashier
Uk; following day. Although she felt some-'
what flattered at his compliments, and thought
him tho noblest, finest-looking young gentle-
man thecountry probably afforded, she heartily

\u25a0wished she had not met him ; she feared there
was something wrong about her talking so long
with him, as it was a circumstance about which
she dared , not speak to her father. A
dozen times she said to herself, " Iwin not
meet him again, nnles>~. he comes to the cottage
to boo me." Then U c thought would forco it-
self into her mind. "He is our landlord, and if
Irefuse he may be hard with poor father; so I

\u25a0mil go and stay just long enough to get the
books he offered to fetch me, and then hasten
home." 80, after Thyra did up her work after
dinner the next afternoon, she sent her little
sister to play with 6omo neighboring children,
her father having already gone to another town
to market some vegetables, then fastened the
cottage door, and started with a fast-throbbing
heart and scared faco for the glen. Lord
Dashier was there in advance ofher.

"Iwas afraid you would not come," ho said,
placing a pile of costly-looking books in her
hands.

"Iam afraid itwas an improper step, Lord
I>ashicr," she replied. »

•'Oh, perfectly proper, or I would not have
asked you. My motives in meeting yon aro
the best. Idetect in you a talent which must
not be wasted. Iwant yon to Bit down and
sing again just as you did yesterday, and then
Iwill giveyou a French lesson."

Thyra complied, singing even more sweetly
than before, although her voice quivered a lit-
tle as she saw the most irresistible eyes that sho

had ever beheld bent upon her. When she had
finished her song, he said :

''Now, Miss Thyra, there is no reasen why
you should refuse to become a professional
songstress; and, if yon willaccept the offer I
am about to make you, it will be at no dwtant
day. Yon must go to London and bo taught,
by tho greatest masters. I will see that all
your expenses aro paid."

'•Lord Dashier, your generous proposal ex-
ceeds anything Iever heard of, a^id I assure
you I feß gratified and flattered by it • but
then is one obstacle in tho way. My father
wuuld not part with mo for all the wealth of
the empire." Only the other night, he sat down
beside me, put Inn arm around my neck, drew
mo toward him, and Kiid: 'Mydarling, you
are the only comfort I have in this world.
Your dear mother and my two littleboys, who
were all so precious to me, are all gone, and
now you will not leave me, will you, my--little
lanib'V Oh, my Lord, ifyou could have seen
tho tears that came into his eyes as he said it"

"WliyV Did he think there was any danger
of your leaving him ?"'

•"' 1 cannot qnito tell, Lord Daehier, I am
sure." nhyly replied Thyra.

'•I (suppose one of there neighboring rustics
had been casting an eye at yon," Dashier said,
his eyes Hashing fire. " •' Oh, that must not be.
Yonr father was quite right in wishing tokeep
you from one of that daSB. Yon must go to
London and cultivate the wonderful gift nat-
ure has beistowwl upon you, and be brought in-

to tho society to which yon will one day be an
ornament. Cannot your little sister keep your
father's home, and "his heart from. breaking V
If you refuse to leave your father, no knowing
but he may some day' bring home some tyran-
nical old woman for your step-mother."'

14 Oli, that would be dreadful! If I thought
that would be the case Iwould go to the end of
the earth, ifIcould."

"Not at all impossible ; it may happen, so
now look out for your own fortune, wliile you
may. Iwant to see you a great singer."' #

"How land yon are, Lord Dashier; I thank
you for the interest you take in me."

"It is not beat to cheat nature, little Thyra,
out of all she has done for you. Of course I
take an interest ni your welfare or Iwould not
be hero this afternoon. I refused to go to one
of tbe greatest fox-hnnts of the Boason to meet
yon."

Then, seating himself beside her, he opened
the French book and commenced his first in
struetioiH in that language.

"Imust be away to-morrow on business,'' he
said, as the lesson was finished, "but the day
after be sure to meet me here at this hour; the
tinio will teem very long, but you will have
time to think over the proposition I have made
yon, .md Ihope you willdecide wisely."

He then Ux>k l:cr hand in lv's, raised it half
way to his lips, when she rather hastily drew
it a.vay. and quickly disappeared from his
sight.

•• lam afraid 1 have offended her. Why was
Iso presuming ? lint I am sure I meant no
harm. Perhaps sho will not come again—the
fastidious little creature! If she should not, I
will go some day to tho cottage on a pretense
of business, for I must see her. Oh! what is
this spell that she has wrought upon me—me,
who can havo access to the society of the great-
est ladies of the land, but Inever cared fer one
of them. This httlo peasant girl, with lier
pretty ways and looks, would be a Queen
among them. Allme! ah mo! whither am I
drifting? Where are my thoughts taking mo ?
I must away to the Hall again—to my stately
mother and Bisters, who would gladly disinherit
mo if they knew of this."

These wcru the thoughts of Lord Dashier,
as ho for some moments stood tranrfixed to the
spot where Thyra had lefthim.

CHAPTER 11.
When Thyra reached the cottage the young

rustic, whom Lord Dashicr had seemed to see
in his mind's eye &c an admirer of Tbyra's,
stood at the door knocking for admittance.
Knowing of Mr. Little's disliko to him as a
suitor to his daughter, he came only in bis ab-
sence, and, having seen him pass on his way to
the market while he was at his work, ho left
the field at the earliest moment for the pur-
pose of meeting Thyra for a few moments.
Thyra, seeing hun while yet a little distance
from the»cottage, secreted her books beneath a
clump of ferns, and came running toward him
with only a few wildflowera in her hands.

"Where havo yon been?" he asked, rather
sternly. "Ishould think you would have ex-
pected me, and so stayed at home. You might
have known Iwould boo your father go."

Thyra was vexed at his authoritative man-
ner, as their acquaintance or intimacy was net
sufficient to warrant it.
"Isupposed yon wore at your work, and had

no time to come," she replied.
"Well, next tirno stay at homo and sco

whether Iam or not."
"Perhaps so, and perhaps not.'-'

Oh, Thyra," said the lout, assuming great
tenderness, "don't be so crusty; you know I
idolize you, and have come to-day to ask yon to
be my wife."

"Myfather says he cannot spare mo 4to bo
anybody's wife, beside Iam too young to think
of marrying, so do not bother mo any more,
Jack."

MOh, yon have got some other fellow inyour eye, Iexpose, but let mo find out who it is,
ami hell faro hard. Iwould take his heart's
blood, Thyra."

"Then y«u would be a murderer, and I
surely wouldTiot havo you aftor that, but I
might go to see you hung."

rtYou little vixen, you are only trying to
bother me. I know "you !o*o 'me after all,
and would feel dreadfully if I should go to
courting somo other girL"

"Itwould bo the happiest moment of my
lifeif Icould hear that you wore. Now lam
in earnest, Jack. You have no claim on me.
Ihave never given you any encouragement.*'

"Blast you for saying that. Itell you that
yon have; and ifyou will not marry mo you
willruo the day that you ever refused me."

Thyra became a little frightened at his
threat*, and to her great relief saw her
father coming at a little distance from the
cottage. "There comes father," she said
"do you want to see him V" *

"No; curse him, and you, too," said the in-
furiated youth, rushing from the door. "lam •
coming again the first time Isee him go away ;
so mind and be at home," he yelled, as he wentbuzzing through the door.

Happily for him the old man did not see him
depart, for the latter had already made up his
mind if he saw the young scapegrace hanging
around his premises again, he should resort toviolence. And Thyra, knowing how the matter
stood, did not tell her father of the; intruder's; visit. His heart seemed bo full of trouble on; bis return she tried to keep everything unpleas-ant from him. " Ihave pot no "money to-day,"
he sorrowfully said. "The market is so dun
they pay next to nothing for what they do buy.
And what will be done when our new landlord
sends for his rent, which will be in a day or
two, ifhe is as punctual as the old Earl was I
do not know. Ishall not have half enough to
pay him. It seems' to me the times never wore
so hard. For aught I know the bailiffs may
turn us into the street. Why, my little girl, i
have seen many a family served in that way •
and when you ware a woe bit of a child wo
would have fared no better, only that yourmother, Heaven bless her, had a little money,
which helped us out of the scrape."

"Yes, papa, I just remember it; but, from
what Ihave heard of our young Lord, Ido notthink lie will be as bard with his tenants as hisfather wag; but, in case he is, give yourself no
uneasiness • you know mother left mo a littlemoney, and you can have it if it is necessary."

"Myprecious child," paid her father, patting
her head with his horny hand, " that would bo. too bad ; but ifItook"M. I would pay itto you
again just its soon as I©wild." * n.t \u25a0-#; tj.

( "I know you would, father; then do notworryany more far fear of not getting the
money." .

Bo the poor mar. retired with a lighter heart ithan he brought homo from the market, and :
Thyra then took the opportunity to go and get i
the books she had laid under the ferns, sitting
up till late in the night to ponder over their i
contents. The volume of Cowper'B pocma, ;
which was among the number, she was perfect-ly delighted with, and one of Scott's novels shethought she would like very mush.

"Howkind Lord Dashier is," thought she."to bring me thfso nice books, find Iwillread
all I possibly can in them before I see him
ngrin, which will not be until day after to-
morrow."

And when they met again in the glen he was
astonished at her power of memory as she satp.nd recited poem alter poem that she had
learned in tho short space of time since lie
gave her the books. Her French lesson, too,
was perfect. After this they met nearly every
day for tho space of two weeks. Fox-hunting,
business, social parties—all were neglected fur
tho sake of .meeting the little peasant girL
Then Lord Dashier declared his love, saying it
would be impossible to live without her, no
matter what tie world might say.

'•You will go toLondon, Tliyra, and become
the great singer I wish yon" to, just for mysake, iffornotldng else, will you not?" he now
asked.

"Imust,"' she replied ; "yet it wiilkill fath-
er topart with me, and how"willhe and others
tbink my expenses are paid?"

'•I have conjured up a plan," said Dashier.
"Iwill drop a wallet near this spot containing
£&)Q and papers of mine, thus proving its

owner. You wil' tind it and tako it homo to
your father. Ho is aii honest man. Give it to
him, telling him to carry it to me at once-
handing it to no ono but myself. I willtake it
and, in the course of an hour or two, oomu to
your cottage and, in his presence, reward you
by giving you my note for half the amount,
and also presont him with a reoeipt forpayment
in fullforrent the coming five years. When
you see me comingj commence singing one of
your best somrs. 1 will enter, apparently en-
raptured at th"c sonnd of your voice, and at once
tell him that such a voice as that must be culti-
vated, and propose that you go to London and
bo placed under the best instructors. If he
objects, Iwill call again and persuade him, if
possible, that it is for his interest as well as
your own for you to go. If be peremptorily
refuses, Imust tako the matter iuto my own
hands and tako you by proxy.'"

The day previous to this conversation, Jack
Shaw, Thyrn's peasant lover, had agAn put in
his appearance at the cottage while her father
was at work in the field, making himself very
obnoxious, although it was of brief duration,
a« he every moment feared Little's appearance.
For the first time she now told Lord Dashier
about the intrusive visit:*, and he promised to
relieve her of further annoyance in that way.
"Isaw Sir Frederick Garnet yesterday, who

lives about twolvo miles from here. He was
inquiring for just such a farm hand as Jack is.
Iwill drive over there this evening and advise
him to come for the fellow. It cannot be his
father wants his help, as he has three other
great boys. Garnet willpay him far more than
he can earn around here, so he will be likely to
go. Inthat way we will get the lubber out of
tho neighborhood.''

"Lord Dashier, how admirabie you are at
planning," Thyra laughingly said. "As soon
aa he is gone," he continued, "we willbring the
other plan into action." Jack having been dis-
posed of, the money was soon after lost and
found by Tbyra, who took the wallet home to
her father, requesting him to carry it to Lord
Dashier. Little, very glad to serve the land-
owner in any way that would secure his good
will, delivered the money safely into the hands
ofits owner. Lord Dashier appeared highly
pleased at this display of his tenant's honesty,
and told him he would call at his cottage in the
course of an hour or two, and reward both him
and his daughter lor their fidelity to him. Ac-
cording to directions, Thyra was singing in her
best strain when Dashier appeared at the door.
When he entered he said, "Dittle, I have beou
listening some moments to your daughter's
singing, and Imust say her voice exceeds any-
thing Iever heard. Such a voice as that should
be cultivated. Sho prqbahly could make her
fortune by public singing after a course of
proper training by the iirst mat-tors."

" Ihave not the means to send her away to
learn, nor do I want to part with her, Lord
Dashier. She is all in till to me since her moth-
er died."

M No doubt she is ; still you must realize that
it would be a great thing both forher and your-
self if she should become a great singer. So far
as means are concerned, Ithink that part can be
managed. As Iwish to reward her for finding
and sending my lost wallet to me, I will now
present her with a-note for half the amount,
payable to her at any lime she may desire it.
Hero, Little, is also a receipt for payment of
rent for the fiveensuing years."

"Oh, we cannot accept so much, Lord Dash-
icr. What a kind heart you must have. V>'e
desire no reward for returning the money to
you; itwas no more than we' ought to have
done."

"Now that Ihave rewarded you, you will al-
low your daughter to go away and become a
great singer, will you not?"

"No one but you could persuade me to do it.
• bK^aayou advise it Isuppeso I must let hex
go."

" Ican be with you, father, a good deal of
the time ifIdo go. Can I not, Lord Dashier?"
Thyra said.

"Itis but a short distance to London and
back, and the trains are going to and fro every
hour, so Ishould think you might. lam going
to the city to-morrow, and vUi then engage
Prof. Tburman to instruct you; aluo some
rooms for you, if you wish mo to. How won
dc you think you can go?"

"Next, week as well as any other time, can't.
I, papa?"

MIsuppose so," said the poor old man. with
a sigh.

'• Allright, and now. little songstress, please
sing me one of your best songs before Igo,"
requested Lord bashicr.

Thjra complied, while her father leaned his
head upon his hands and silently wept until she
was through. Dashier sat completely charmed.
He then arose and left, promising to call the
following evening to report his doings in her
behalf in London. He came as he agreed, tell-
ing Thyra that teacher, board, and rooms were
all engaged, and she would be expected the
next Monday. He would that day bo in tho
city, and be cm hand when ehe reached the
station to conduct her to the Professor's rooms.
The next day she and her father went to Lon-
don to procure an outfit, that she might make
herself presentable on her first visit to the pro-
fessor. That was easily done, as ready-made
garments of all descriptions were only awaiting
purchasers. The remainder of the week she
spent in cleaning up the little cottage, attend-
ing to her father's and little sister's wearing
apparel, and in securing a teacher to come to
the cottage daily to hear Marcia, her sinter, re-
cite her lessons,"Thyra heretofore having taken
this task upon herself. When Monday came
she started on the 10 o'clock train, leaving her
father and littioMarcia both in tears, still more
reconciled tl»n she had expected, which wan
owing to her promise toran down on the train
once or twice a week to see them.

When she reached the great throbbing heart
of busy London, Lord Dashier was the lirst to
greet her, as she stepped from the car. He
then led her to his own carriage!, and drove to
the professor's louse. From the very first,
success seemed to attend her every "effort.
Her instructor pronounced her voice one of
wonderful compass and sweetness, and the im-
provement she made in both vocal and instru-
mental exercises, as well as in her linguistic
studies, was simply marvelous. Lord Da^hier
became so interested in her progress that no
week po«sed without his calling at least two or
three times to eeo her.

CHAPTER m.
" Ithink a stop should be put to the gossip

of some of the servants in tiiis house," said
Miss Dasbier's maid, as sho nervously adjusted
the coiffure of the elegant young lady whom
she addressed.

" What is it about, Susan? Toll mo and Iwillreport itto mamma—that is, if they are saying
anything very wrong."liIdare not, and still she ought to know it."

"Tell me, or I will dismiss yon at once,"
Miss Dashier pertly replied.

The fact was Susan had been one of the lead-
ing gossips in the matter herself, and meant to
report to headquarters sooner or later, but did
not wish Lady Dashier or either of her two
daughters to think she had had a word to say
on the subject in question.

" Well, they say that they have heard that
Lord Djishier goes every day or two to London
to see a littie girlwho is learning tobe a singer.
Her father fives downin the valleyhere,and is one
of Lord Daehier's tenants. She found a waUet
of money of his once and gavo it to him, and
then I suppose asked him to send her eff-to
loam to sing. They say she is very pretty, and
Lord Dashier re very much in love with her."

"There, that will do, Susan: Ido not wish
to hear more." mid the haughty young mis-
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and Miss Dashier were charmed with her man-
ner, ami, on seeing Lord Daahier in conversa-
tion with her once or twice during the evening,
their hearts were greatly rejoiced.

f-
" Iwilldo all in my power to promote furtheracquaintance," thought Lady Dashier.
"Ifancy he will not think much more about

his singing beauty," thought Miss Dashier
''after forming the acquaintance of this lovely
creature. It is strange how men of high posi-
tion can be led away by such low-bred hussies.Imust tellmamma all about it to-morrow. Hethan he has since papa's death, and of coursewill havo to go into society more after this
will not be left to followthe inclinations of hi3own fancy as much as he has of late "While she was indulging in this train ofthought, Lord Dashier came near her, savin?playfully, "Why, Sis, you look as thoughtful
and demure as an old philosopher • pray ofwhat or whom are you thinirmg f»

"Oh, of nothing particular, unless itis of
Miss Severs' beauty and grace of manner. Iam rare I never saw any one I admired as
much." . .

" I have Been those far more beautiful than

she. although Iacknowledge she is verypretty,'"
replied Lord Dashier.

"There it is," thought his sister ; "Little's
girl is in his mind this moment; it can be no
one but her ho thinks «j beautiful. What is to
be done?" And her feelings wero wrought up
to such a pitch that she left him standing
quite alone and w«nt to another part of tho
room.

" Hhe feela grieved because the Duke is not
here. Isuppose." thought her brother. "WelL
ifyoung girls willplace their affections on such
gouty old fellows, they must not expect them
to be able to appear in society at all times. If
I were in her place, Iwould prefu- some intel-
ligent, respectable young fellow who had
neither money nor rank than such a fluffyold
grandpa."

But Miss Dashier. considering the title of
uncness so far superior to that of plain Mrs.,
was willingto put up with all tho little infirmi-
ties which were inflicted upon the person of htr
Duke. The all-important Duke of Glanstnn-
Khine ! That he did not form one of the num-
ber on the pleasant occasion was a source of re-
gret to her, but she thought no great deal
about it, as the maid's story concerning her
brother was uppermost in her mind. And,
after the guests dispersed and she was alone in
her boudoir, it came to her with still
keener force. Her brother in love with one of
his low tenants' daughters ! The thought was
maddening. Could she credit the story ? She
thought perhaps she might, as he had "been bo
often to London of late. She dreaded to pain
her mother by relating to her the terrible story ;
but, supposing itto be her duty, and finding a
favorable opportunity the following day, as
she met her alone in the library, thus com-
menced :

'' My dear mamma, you know we have been
wondering, of late, what could call Robert so
often to London. Sly maid tells me that the
servants are gossiping over him and a Little
girl, whose father lives on our estate. Itobert,
who she thinks pays her expenses, is devotedly
attached to her, and goes to see her.once in
two or three diys."
"I have mistrusted that something was the

matter, but can itbe so bad as this?" said Lady
Dasbier, her voice trembling with emotion and
the color entirely leaving her face.

"Perhaps it is only a false report, after all;
it seems as if Robert would be more sensible,"
returned the daughter, alarmed at her mother's
looks.

No more was said between the two at this
time, but, when day after day they still saw
him depart for the city, and surmised his er-
rand, and beheld his indifference for society or
any of his former diversions, they were con-
vinced of the truth W tilereports.

" Itwfll do no good to remonstrate with him,
Ifoar," said Lady Dxshier. "but we must try
to attract his attention in seme other direc-
tion. How shall wo <io it, Beatrice?' she asked
'ifher younger daughter.

"You know, mamm:, Edith Sayers has in-
nf.ed me to come and spend a week or more
frith her; of course, I'obertwill take me over
Slid come for me when I get through with my
vi?it, bringing Edith, ton, who I intend shall
stny with us as long as jre can keep her. We
wUIthen keep him bus/ toting us around to
parties and amusements of all kinds, leaving
aim and Edith alone by Biemsolves as much as
possible, and if he does rot give into her bland-
ishing smiles and winning wavsl shall be much
mistaken."

"Yourplan is a good one, Beatrice, and I
hope willprove Buecessfil. I know of no one
Iwonld sooner your brotier would marry than
Edith, not for her pemnal attractions more
than her noble birth."

In the course of a fey days Beatrice made
the proposed visit, and lord 'Dashier was de-
terred from his visits to ttie city several timeß
dialing her stay, as Sir Baton wa3 bo profuse
vith his invitations forhim to dino and hunt
v.ith him, Dashier was compelled to accept
fiomo of them. And, after Beatrice returned
with Edith fora guest, hi was kept almost con-
stantly at their beck. And, to the satisfaction
at all concerned, itcould be seen that Edith
Tras exerting a power over him which it would
l>e hard for him to cast off. It was not the
tipontaneous, gushing lovo which tho lowly
Thyra had inspired that he now felt forEdith,
but the most intense admiration for her lovely
qualities, high-bred manner, ijid beauty of
person. Day by day he w&s becoming more de-
voted to her and a little less thoughtful of
X'uyra—such is the fickleness of man. Ho
made an occasional visit to tho city, passing a
littletime with Thyra and promptly paying her
ioills, during Edith's stay, which, by over-per-
suasion on the part of Lady Dashier and Her
daughter, had been protracted to a month.

After Edith left, his thoughts were oftener
turned to Thyra, and, in tho course of two or
three days, he went to the city again to sec her.
He did not find her, however ; sho was home to
her father's on a visit, and he was told by the
professor that sho ftnticrpited staying a weekor two. He did not COTB 1o be seen going to
the cottage, but two or three tones went to the
glen with the hope of meeting her there, but
ailed tofind her.

As hia visits to London had now apparently
ceased, and he had once or twice visited Edith
since her .return home, Lady Dashier and her
daughters were happy in the belief that ho no
longer cared for Thyra; but, if they could have
looked into his heart, they would have come toa different conclusion, as the impression she
had made thorc was indelible, while that made
by Edith might Boon become obliterated.

CHAPTER IV.
Three years later, and the name of Thyra

Littleton, the ton having been added for effect,
was upon every lip, almost, in London and vi-
cinity. No such singer, for at least a genera-
tion, had been beard. Oa the few occasions
that she had Bang m public she was nearly
deafened with cheers and literally buried in
botferaets, hurled upon thestagb in her honor.
On the evening of which vfe willnow speak, 6hewas Binging in the presence ofroyalty, the audi-
ence entirely composed of those of rank, Lord
Dashier among the rrciaber; and from the
Queen to the least significant person present
the applause was unprecedented, while the joy
of Lord Dashier knew no bounds. Now and
then their eyes would meet, and then her voice
would soar off into a still aublimer strain, tillit
seemed she had almost caught the inspiration
of angels. •

Then the lover sat and wondered how he ever
could for a moment hare allowed even the
brilliant Edith Severs to have detracted his
thoughts from this radiant young creature.
Afterail, she had been Mbidol from their first
meeting at the stile, and io never had really
cared for another; he bad merely admired
Edith and paid her some attention, more to
please bis mother and sisters than anything
else—these were the thosghts that oocupied
his mind the quarter-part tfthe evening. When
the singing finallyceased, md the audience dis-
persed, he sought Thyra wid led her from the
hall.

As they were abant to step into the caxriage
awaiting them at the door, a ruffianly fellow
stepped in front of them, drew a pistol from
his i>»eket, and was about to discharge its con-
tents through Thyra's heart, when Lord Dashier
dealt him a terrible bjow, which caused h»tn to
miss his aim, and th» charge took effect ?n her
arm. Hie wound was not a serious one. and
the ball was soon dislodged by a akfllful sur-
geon ; stilL it was very painfuL

Since the death of their father, which oc-
curred a year previous to this event, Thyra and
her sister, with the help of two servants, had
been keeping house in gome rented rooms, in
a very pleasant portion of the city, and to this
comfortable littfe home the wounded girl was
immediately taken, the policemen taking the
would-be assassin in charge. Itwas not known
until the following day whp he was. Then,
when his name was an»cmnced in the papers as
Jack Sh&w, what a shudder it caused poor Thy-
ra 1 And bo intense was the feeling against
him by the admirers ofThyra that, had it been
possible, he would have been taken from his
prison and hung to the nearest lamp-post. And
Lord .Dashier, though he would gladly bare
ahot the villain, eat hour by hour by his dar-
ling's side, as she lay, pale and prostrate, with
bis heart overflowing with gratitude that her
life, so precious to him, had been spared.

For a number of days be left home, business,
and all beside, to be near her. And it seemed
to him that tie half of London, among which
were the rich and titled, called to inquire after
her during the days he was there. "Ifmy
mother and sisters would only come and take
one look at the precious girl, I am sure they
would feel differently toward her," thought
Dashier, as he eat gazing at her one evening
while she lay sweetly Bleeping on the broad,
comfortable sofa -where she had mostly reclined
since the assault

The following morning he went home, re-
solving on his way tuither that he would make
the utmost endeavor to awaken Lady Dashior's
sympathies in Thyra'a behalf, by giving an
account of her sufferings and the patience with
which she endured them, but when he reached
tliat place her looks were so forbidding ho vent-
ured net a word until she commenced."My son, she began, "can you tell mo
where you have been all the part'three days'?
Ineed not ask you, forIalready know, but what
possible good can it do for you'to stay there all
the time, to the ntter neglect of your business,
society and myself, for you know I am quite
alone since your asters were both married V

I know you are, my dear mother, and Imean to fay to be with you as much as I can,
and to try to do everything in my power to

promote your happiness."
"Ah! don't say that, Robert," inter

rupted his mother, "when you are chasing
around after that low-born "girl against my
wishes."'

1' Mother, are we so much better than scores
of others fully o*.ir equals, who are daily offer-
ing their sympathies" and \u25a0ervipee to the poor
wounded girl whom you so despise V And now I
want to ask you, who are always bo ready to as-
sist the suffering, ifyou will not go with me to
Bee her. iust once, if*nomore."

"Ifshe ih suffering I am sorry, Robert, but
by what I have neard the wound was by no
means a dangerous one, and she will soon re-
cover ; under any circumstances Iam willing to
send her anything I have that wonld benefit
her, but as for visiting her Icannot"

"Iwould be very much pleased ifyou wonld,
mother, for—and, perhaps, you surmise as
much—she wilrßome day become my wife."

"Yourwife P' screamed Lady Dashier, rising
from her chair, and raising herself up to her
fullest height, "never, never will Isubmit to it.
Never shall the name of Dashier be so dis-
graced. Her father, as you know, was but a
poor tenant of onre, one of the common herd,
and, though Icould but offer my condolence to
his two daughters when he died, Iin no way
considered them our equals. I have long been
pained at the course you wero pursuing, my
boy, but thought, perhaps, it was only a ro-
mantic attachment that would die out of itself,
if unopposed, and I am sure you cannot now
be in earnest."

Here Lady Dasbier fell back into her chair,
completely exhausted by the emotions that the
announcement had caused her.

Lord Dashier had never seen his mother in
such a towering passion before, and that he
might not further increase her misery he silent-
ly left the room without saying more at this
time. A few moments after" he brought her a
glass of wine, telling her he had sent for Bea-trice, who had married a brother ofEdith Severs,
to come and stay with her a few days.

"And why not send for EdithV" said she;
"you know, Roby, it has been the wish of my
heart for you to marry her. Tell mo now willyon not give up that foolish fancy for that girl
and take Editht She is all you can desire, lovely
in person, of good birth, and has riches untold,
and the latter wo shall not have long if you do
not compfJ our tenants to pay more promptly
than they have of late."

"Icannot drive them too hard, mother, :l-t-thongh Imean they shall all pay up sometime."
"Your father used to say it was easier for

them to pay regularly; it was not the thing, :it
all. he thought, for them to got too deeply in
dftbt"

"They have got to be more punctual, mother,
so give yourself no uneasiness on that score ; it
is my desire to take your advice in everything
Iundertake, when Ipossibly can."

"Then willyou not listen to me on thi t sub-
ject which is of such vital importance to us
both, overcome that romantic attachment of
which we jiave been talking, renew your court-
ship with Edith, and how happy we may all be
come. Yon have not treated her quite well, I
knew, but her liking is m> great foryoTi, lem
sure she will overlook it."

"Ihave never meant to treat Edith ill,
mother, and have still a great regard for her,
but as for marrying her, I have not the least
idea of it."

Lord Dasbier now left his mother again, aa
be saw she was becoming ac deeply agitated :w
before, ordering hia coachman to driv« him
around among the tenantry, that he might col-
lect what he could of the rent due, determined
that this request of his mother's Bhould be
granted if the other, affecting his heart, eoold
not.

" You are a good boy,"' she said as he laid a
roll of bills in her lap on his return, and «he
again looked comparatively happy.

'•It shall be my constant stuay toknow how
I may best show my devetedness to you, my
mother, bo do not try to thwart tho one great
desire of my heart. Fearing he was now on
dangerous ground again, he drew her attention
to a subject quite foreign to the one in ques-
tion. Twenty-four hours later he started for
London, grieved to see hia mother in tears as
he w:vs about to leave, and his sister Beatrice,
who had arrived, looking reproachfully at him.
As he wan whirled along the busy thorough-
faro his thoughts were rather gloomy, and he
asked himself if he was doing right, in thas
persisting in his attentions to Thyra. against
liis mother's wishes. And then he' as;ked him-
solf another question: Would ho be doing
right to marry one for whom he could never
entertain more than a brotherly regard? He
knew Edith could never iill any other place in
his heart, while Thyra was tho object of his
soul's purest and wannest affection. Then
was he not right in thus\u25a0 following Uu- dic-
tates of his heart's best and holiest emotions ?
He once and forever concluded he was, and
that not oven a mother's displeasure Bhould
turn him from his.purpose. After he reached
the city ho purchased some choice fruit for
Thyra, and then proceeded to her apartments.
He found her sitting tip and appearing quite
cheerfuL She was dressed in a white, lodsc
v.Tapper, with a blue ribbon at the throat,
and a few white flowers in her hair. She was
still quite pale, but there was a slight tingo on
her soft, round cheek, and her large, dark eyes
shone with more than their usual lusttr.

"You are looking pretty welL my httlo love.''
said Lord Dashier, as he sat down beside her,
taking her small, white hand m his own.

I "Yea ; and lam feeling pretty welL I think
Iwill bo as well as ever again in a week or
two. But where is Lady Dashkr ? You thought
you would bring her with you when you cauiu
again."

"She would not come, Thyra; but she said
ifehe could help you in any way, she would bo
happy to do it"'
"Ican think of no way she could help me as

much as to come to see me ; but Isuppose she
still scorns me ? " replied Thyra, inquiringly.

"Not bo bad as that, dear, I hope. Could
she only see yon lam sure she could not help
loving you. You must go to tho Hall soon
with mo, and then she willhave to see you."

"Never, unless she is willing to receive me,"
said Thyra, determinedly.

"Andwhat if she is not willingto wolcome
yon when I get ready to take you there for
good and all, which, if Ican bring it about,
will be at no distant day V" he said.

v Ican never go there to live against lux
will. Think, dear, how miserable wo would
all be,"

Lord Dashier had long feared that the mo-
ment would como when this declaration would
be made by the independent little miss ho
loved bo dearly, and had in his mind what re-
ply to make, and this was it: • .

'' We love each other very dea-rly, Thyra, and,
for the sake of a whnn on my mother's part,
which, on a close acquaintance with you, my
dear, might bo entirely overcome, you would
not consent to a separation, which, on my
part, at least, nothing on earth could atone for;
no, Iam sure you would not."

These words"wero uttered with so much so-
lemnity, Thyra was deeply impressed with their
meaning, and she leaned her head on her
lover's shoulder, and promised to do all ia her
power to win the resg t and admiration of
LadyDa&hiur.

CHAPTER V.
Two weeks later, Thyra was sufficiently re-

covered to sing again in public, and the excite-
ment attending her appearance 'waa tenfold
greater than on previous occasions. The con-
gratalations, also, over her recovery, were
Bumerooß and heartfelt AH this, of course,
was very gratifying to Lord Dashier, who was
present; still, he declared, she never should
sing again inpublic if he had his way about it.
But Thyra, considering all the time and money
that had been spent in fitting herself for the
vocation, did not think itbest to give up at the
outset of a career which seemed so promising.
Thus she continued to charm tho musical con-
noisseurs of London for many a week, after
which she went to Paris, where the enthusiasm
over her was stillgreater than at the former place.
Among her many admirers hero was a Count
Jannis, who fell violently in love with her, and
whose persecutions were such that she wrote
Lord Dashier about the matter. In Bpite ofhis mother's objections, who was still bitteragainst Thyra, he went immediately to Paris, to
encounter his would-be rival. Tho latter, un-aware of the engagement existing between the
two lovers, soon challenged tho English Lord
for a duel, which Dashier, though no coward,
scorned to accept, but mado tho Count awaro
that ttwould not be safe for him to make any
nearer approaches tobis promised wife.

The Count, wit> a tact worthy the airiH of a
French diplomatist, apparently withdrew fromthe contest, and Lord Dashier returned to En-
gland, hearing no further complaints fromThyra during hex stay in Paris, which was
through the boo son. Then there came an ap-
peal from America, urging Thyra to cross tho
waters, .vhere her voieo vrouH be fully apprc-ciated,andiihe wouldbedaly compensated fdrher
effort*. Contrary to Thyra'a expectations, Lord
Dashier consented to this proposal, for he had
long wished to visit America himself, and he
promised to followher near the close of her
stay and accompany her b&ck to England, when
he would insist upon their marriage. Ac-
cordingly, ehe and her sister Marcia, who was
now her constant companion, embarked for the
New World one bright spring morning, leaving
Lord Dashier and scores of admiring friends
waving h.n.ruikerchiefs and making other demon-
strations of esteem and love, until the steamer
took them quite out of right of the dock.

The New York papers were full of the most
glowing acconnta of the little English girl's
Bnecesß as a prima donna, and, an Lord Dash-
ier was well supplied with them, he wati kept
well posU-d in regard to her doings. Lady
Dashier would not take one of them into her
hands, but her daughters read them regularly,
giving their mother full accounts of their con-
tents. The Duke's wifehad become something
of an admirer of Thyra'B, but Beatrice owed
her a groat grudge for enticing her brother
.away from Edith, and would Bay nothinc in her
favor. At first fno separation seemed a severe
and long one to Lord Dashier, as Thyra was to
toremain a year, and ho often became quite
disconsolate, and would then go and sit in tho
glen, where he and Thyra tirst met, for hours
at a time. But an the weeks passed on. and tho
time was appoaching when he would leave for
America, there ueemed but one shadow cast
in his way. and that was his mother's disap-
proval of the whole proceeding. While he was
thinking this the only impediment to his hap-
piness, he on«j day opened his New York daily
to read the startling announcement contain' <i
in the followingparagraph :

"It is reported in musical circk-n tint the
lovely young English prima donnu. Miss Little-
ton, "who for the last six months has been
charming the music-loving people of our coun-
try, is about to be married to Count Jannis of
Paris, who has recently crossed the Atlantic to
claim his biide."

"Itcannot be true !"' shrieked Lord Dashier,
droppiug the paper and turning ghastly pale;
'• my darling, my idol would never abandon mo
for that miserable fellow:" then, recollecting
Ehe had said she would never consent to live
with his mother while such a feeling existed
against her, he cried, " perhaps, after all, it
may be true; she may think it is an escape
from the lonely life she would live here at the
Hall. Oh! my mother, how could you allow
yonr pride to forever undo me ? If Thyra is
lost to me, there is nothing farther for which I
care to live. But it shall not be ; Iwill sut sail
to-morrow for America."' After thus cogitat-
ing, he rang fora servant whom he ordered to
paok his trunk, telling him he was to leave for
America the following morning. LadyDashior,
who was then out riding, soon returned, when
she was made aware of her son's intentions.
Going at once to his room, where he was busy
arranging matters for iiis departure, nhe said":
"My bon, what am I to understand by this
puddenmove? Itcannot be you are intending
to leave us for such a journey on bo short, a
notice as this ?" and she burst into tears. lie
handed her the paper containing the paragraph
that had so upset him. After reading it she
replifd : "'Now, supposing this to be true ox
otherwise, would it not ia cither ease be lolly
for you to post off there? Would it not be
mor<; sensible to write or send a telegram to the
individual herself, and thereby learn whether
there in any truth in the report or not:"

'•Perhaps you are right, mother; I will at
once send a 'dispatch,* 1 Dashier said, after a
moment's thought, and ho immediately has-
tened to the nearest telegraph office for that
purpose. Meanwhile Lady Dashier was in-
wardly exulting over tho good news, which she
hoped from the bottom of her heart was true,
although sho at the same time felt the deepest
sympathy for her son's distress of mind. "But
onco he is rid of her," thought she, "ho will
forget her, and again take to Edith. I pro-
posed the telegram, not that I want him to
hear a, contradiction of the report, but its con-
firmation for which it would be folly for him
to go all the way to America. I will do all in
niy power to comfort my poor child in caao he
hears he has lost her, but if she writes she iB
still true to him I must still oppose the mar-
ri 'tco. for Inever can consent to the marriage
of my noble s>un with a low-bom girl—never,
never!"

The dispatch safely reached its destination,
having been be nt to New York, but, as Thyra
had leftthat place forBoston, where she was to
remain for a few days, she never received it.

Lord Dashicr suffered untold agonies in
awaiting the reply, which did notcome. Then,
after a few days, learning her addros through
the New York papers, ho immediately wrote
her, receiving this reply :

"Your letter came too late, my dear Jlobort;
Iwas already married, to whom you already
know. How lie deceived me ! Ho came to me
with the story that you were already married to
Edith Severe, confirming the truth of the state-
ment, as I suiipoßed, by showing me a printed
paragraph, dipped, as he said, from a, London
journal, Binco Ifcreceived your letter I, ot
course, oonclade it was a fonrcry of his—some-
thing he hiid printed just to deceive me. Ihad
not heard from you in some time, not having
received your last two letters, which Ithink he
intercepted at the Nev.r York postoEice. This
made innstill more sure of the truth of the re-
port. And then, when he asked me to marry
him. thinking it made tittle difference who I
married, since you were lost to me, Iaccepted
liirt offer. And now I hate him, despicable
wretch th.it he is! Oh ! idol of my soul, can
you forgive me for thns distrusting you? I
should not have thought the whole world oonld
have convinced me, that yon were unfaithful to
me. yet that monster did it. Oh, my foliy has
undone me, and n:y misery is too great to bear.
]$Nt why harass you with further laments?

"YourTmseraLle, but still-loving, Thyba."
AfterLord Dashier.read this letter, ho went

to his room, bolted the door, and there re-
m&jned in the p-oatest anguish of mind, ad-
mittingno 0110 into hi* presence through tho
whole (iay, although his mother and others fre-
quently rapped for admittance. In theevening
his mother begged ho hard to enter ho unfast-
ened ih't door, and then she beheld his misery,
nnd, after reading Thyra's letter, which ha
handi ! iicr. she knew the e&iwo of it. It can-
not be wiidbut that she inwardly exulted over
the news of Thyra's marriage, but deplored the
effects of it on the mind of h^r son. Indeed
she was grieved to tho hcartfe c-oro to find him
in su'.-.ii a state, and she went beside him, wound
her arms tenderly about his neck, and strove to
cheer him with toe kindest of words.

"Mother," he HpJdreproachfully, "yon might
have hindered al! this; had you i>nly consented
to our :-''arriage, Tb'yra might now be here, and
the happiness of boch of as replete. A-< it is,
we arc:; 9miserable as it were poasibio for mortals
tobe."

Then, waving his hand forher to go, ho con-
tinued. " please leave me alone now, mother, I
do not wish to make yon so wretched."

"No, let inn stay, my dear," sho said kis-:r:g
him; •'whatever trouble you may have, let me
share half of it."
"Ithink Iwill fight it out more easily p.lone,"

he said, so she lefthim and went to her own
room, where she wept tillfar into tho night in
thinking over his nnhappiuesfl. Onco in a while
she would brighten apal the thought thai per-
haps, hf: would again take to Edith, yet it hard-
ly seemed probable, as he had long been so com-
pletely indifferent to her. It was a long, bitter
night to both mother and son, but each tried to
appear as cheerful as possible when they met
at breakfast, and there were traces of great
mental suffering, particularly on the face of
Lord Dashier. That day, end for days to come,
he spent tho greater part *fius time alone in
thegten where he firetmet Thyra, seeming to be
come more and more melancholy, until his
mother feared his mind might become unbal-
anced. She, therefore, proposed that he should
accomDany her on a tour to some distant part ef
the universe, it mattered little where, so his
mind could be diverted from his present troubles.
He acquiesced, and they were soon on their way
to Italy,whence they proceeded tothe HolyLand.
The new scenes constantly presenting themselves
to the eyes of the tourists seivcd topartially
dkpel the gloom that had hung so heavily over
the mind of Lord Dashier tho past few weeks,
for which his mother was truly grateful, still
he was far from appearing Kke his former self.
A year passed before their return toBngland,
and ho had not heard a word fromThyra. either
directly or indirectly, in all that time. Then
imagine the great throb his heart gave when ho
heard a gentleman, who was in the cab with
him, remark that Thyra Littleton was to sing
tho ensuing OToning in that city. " She was
married while she was in America, was she not?"
asked another passenger.

"Yes," was the reply ; H she married a Count
Somebody, from Tai-ifi, but I noticod by thepapers, two or three months sine*, ho came to
quite a tragical ddath—shot, Ibelieve, in a con-
cert saloon, or something of that kind.'

"EhV added fcthirc?. ''Leaving a blooming
young widow—a Tact that some other Count or
Duke willnot be slow to understand, Ipresume.
Ha, ha!"

"Well, I am Jnst going to hear her eing,"'
said the first speaker, "for I never was so
charmed m my life as I was when Iheard her
the time Bho first sang here two or three years
ago."

"NorI,"spoke up another: "she beats all
that ever waa in London, Ithink."

The rest bowed assent to this remark, while
Lord Dashier eat listening, perfectly spell-
bound. To know ehe waa bock again where
he would again see her and listen to ncr voice
was to him joy unspeakable.

Lady Dashicr, Boeing the happy expression
on bis face, tchol^A that she would not furthfr
oppose him, although the match would be a
distasteful one to her; but to see that mokn-
choly look dispelled from his loved face must
induce her to submit. Thus she left him in
London, without a word of remonstrance, while
she continued on her way homeward to the
Hall at Ternway. It was rather late when ho
entered the temple where Thyra was singing,

and she did net observe him nntfl after be hadbeen seated some momenta. . Then their eyes
met, causing Thyra more agitation than she
could possibly conceal, and she did not dare
look toward him again until she was through,
lest sho might wholly breakdown. Easldlr,
too, took great pains to conceal himj*Jf au
ranch as he could; but, when the concert
closed, he did not lose much time in finding
her, and then the old, old story was retold, and
the lovers were happier than ever before, sincethey had no further opposition to fear fromLady Dashier.

"My darling will sing no more inpublic,"'
said tho happy lover, when he met Thyra the
following day, in the parlor of her boarding-
house •'" we willbe mimed, and you shall go
to the Hall to live, and be the light ofmy home
and tho joy ofmy heart! Oh, my happiness
is in excess of my misery a year ago."

"I must finish my engagements here, dear
Robert, which do not extend over a month;then, to please you, Iwill quit the Btege," she
replied.

"Well, I will make one of your audience
every night, Thyra, and see you every day dur-
ing the time," he replied.

" Then I shall be doubly inspired, and may
eing you all to sleep."

Thus they talked in the happiest strains
when they were together, it . seeming to them
that never a cloud could' again obscure their
life-sky. The Count's name was seldom men-
tioned by either. After Thyra received the let-
ter from Dashier reproaching her for marrying
the Count, and she realized that all the repre-
sentations in regard to the marriage of the
former were false, she at once separated from
Jannis, never seeing him but once or twice af-
ter. He located in New York, leading a reck-
less, debauched life, till he was finally killed
in a drunken brawl, after which she returned
to England, to learn that Lord Datdiier had
gone abroad. At this intelligence she was at
first very much disheartened, but it was not
long before his return, and since then, as wo
have seen, her happiness had known no
bounds. The month succeeding wore swiftly
away, the fair singer becoming more and more
popular, particularly after it was announced
that she wa? to marry Lord Dashier. Lady
I»a shier had called twice in the time to see
Thyra, and had taken quite a liking to her.
Thyra also had been to the Hall, where she mettho gouty Duke and his wife, the former Miss
Dashier. • They, too, seemed pleased with her,
but Beatrice and Edith Severs did not care to
form her acquaintance. Marcia Little, Thyra's
sister, had grown into a beautiful young lady,and was attending a boarding-school in London
where she was to remain two years. Of course
she was one of Thyra's bridesmaids, and after-
ward a frequent guest at the Hall. Thyra was
called the loveliest lady for miles around, and
an ornament to her homo and the society in
which she moved, Lady Dashier joining in the
popular approval. Added to this was the
love of an adoring husband making her thrice
happy.

The glen where the two first met was a place
of frequent resort for them to renew their
vowy, and the grave of poor Little a place
where Thyra often went to weep over the
recollections of the faithful friend, whoso life
she feared went out in sorrow on account of
her leaving him. And often, when mingling in
the gayest scones, a tear would spring to her
eye as she thought of the humble couple who
watched over her in her earnest years. How
little they thought she would ev,er arrive to thoposition she now filled. How incomprehensi-
ble are the workings of Fate!

PiTTfirrELD; Mas?.

A Jewish Legend.
According to the Jewish and Mohamme-

dan tradition, King Solomon,, who was
wise beyond all other men, knew the lan-
guage of animals, and could talk with
the beasts of the field and the birds of
the air. A Rabbinical story is told of
him which runs in this wise : One day
the King rode out of Jerusalem with a
great retinue. An ant-hill lay directly
in his path, and Solomon heard its little
people talking.

"Hero comes the great King!" he
heard one of them say. "His flatterers
call him wise and just and merciful ; but
he is about to ride over us, and crush
us without heeding our sufferings."

And Solomon told the Queen of Sheba,
who rode with him, what the ant said.
And the Queen made answer :

" He is an insolent creature, O King !
It is a better fate than he deserves to be
trodden under our feet."

\u25a0 But Solomon said :
Itis the part of wisdom to learn of

the lowest and weakest."
And he commanded his train to turn

aside and spare the ant-hill. Then all
the courtiers marveled greatly, and the
Queen of Sheba she bowed her head and
made obeisance to Solomon, saying:

"Now know I the secret of thy wis-
dom. ' Thou listenest as patiently to tho
reproaches ofthe humble as to the flat-
teries ofthe great."

Nicknames of States.
In answer to a request the Brooklyn

JSar/lc gave the following catalogue of
the States and the "by-names " of their
citizens:
Alabama lizards
Arkansas Toothpicks
California Gold Hunters
Colorado. , ......Rovers
Connecticut Wooden Nutmegs*
Delaware Musk Hats
Florida Fly-u-thc-CrecJis
Georgia Buzzards
Illinois Sucker*
Indiana Boosters
lowa. . JJairkivyeM
Kansas Jay Hawkers
Kentucky ;...'. Corn Crackers
Louisiana..... Creoles
Maine Foxes
Maryland Craw Thumpers
Michigan Wolverines
Minnesota Gophers
Mississippi.. Tad Poles
Missouri. Puke*
Nebraska Bug Eaters

; Nevada Bage H«jnn
New Hampshire Granite Boys
New Jorsey Blues, Clam Catchers
New York Knickertxx&ers
North Carolina Tar Boilers and Tucitoes
Ohio , Bnckcjcs
Oregon Wet Feet and Hard Cases
Pennsylvania. Pennanitcs and Broad Brims
Rhode Inland Gun Flint*
South Carolina Weasels
Tennessee. Whelps
Texas. Beef Head*
Vermont Green Mountain Boys
Virfgina Bcachc*
\V?-<i-'.iT)KiD Badgers

Dizzy Heights.
A French journal contains the follow-

ing statement of the height of the differ-
ent highest spires and monuments on
the globe : •

/at.
Towers of the Cathedral of Cologne .: 480Spire of the Cathedral at Konou 450
Tower of St Nicholas, Hamburg ;. $;£{
Cupola of St. Peter's at librae *2t»Spire of Strasbourg Cathedral.. '..'.¥)?*
l*yraniid«f Cheops '." '.4jfo
Cathedral of St. Stephen's, Vienna 40C
tit. MartinV. I.ond:-U]hl, Bavaria '.'.'JV.i
Cathedral oi Fribourg, Badeu .'"':J75
Spire of the Cathedral of Antwerp 3711
Dame of St. Mary's, Florence :ii7
Bt. Paul's, at London [sh
Porno of the Cathedral at MUah !;?27
Cathedral of Magclebonrg !.".'.'."!'.'.Oil
Tower of Rathhanp, Berlin !!!!!!-254
TrinityChurch, New York '..'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'. .
The Pantho»n, at Paris .".".'.'.'240
Notre Dame, at Paris ..............' ]."!"204
The Wellington monument ib to be ........ '.'. ' \ .GOO

A Great Bore.
He was a great bore, and was talking

to a crowd about the coming local eloc-
tion. Said he:

Jones is a good man ; he is capable
honest, fearless and conscientious. Ho
willmake the very kind of an officer wo
need.- Ho once saved my life fromdrowning."

"Do you really want to see Jones
elected ? said a solemn-faced old man.

"Ido, indeed. I'd do any tilingto see
him elected."

"Then never let anybody know ho
saved your life."

The meeting then adjourned.

According to the London Times, the
Sunday-schools of Great Britain are
lacking in discipline, and are noted for
the irregularity in which the children
attend them. These schools are also de-
ficient in the picnic and festival element
which makes some American Snndav-
schools Attsr«>ive.


