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nothing unctuous or mocksober about his ap-
mha. Ho saw through shams and dealt with

by o shrewd and summary diplomacy. 1
remember that we once entersd together a harrow
fittle room in & German teroment-house not far
away Jrom the Bowery. We were recelvod by o
woman nearly as tall o8 Michael himself, who
wore not a vestige of mourning, and carried an
prnale gold carring In either prominent ear
Fler gray bair was drawn fightly backward from
each temple ; she was the most Dutch-looking old
woman, with her big. tallowy visage. and her
hirsufe wart, and her suiall rheumy eyes, that 1
ever recollected having seen.  She peccived us in
B frayed wrapper and a pair of caret slippers.
Bhe put her head a little on one side a8 she said:

“Vell, Mr. O'Wara, he's . o ("Ile™ was
the late Mr. Bchmitt, a grocer with whom Martha
Bad formerly dealt). “llo pass avay chuss lige
@ shild. I guess 'bout an hour ago. I vas vaitin’
fur you ever sinee. I thord you mide be srount.’

Milke nodded, and scratehed one bluish check.

o bad on his best peofessional expression—: o1 ¢-

iing between a leer and a scowl I had become
perfectly famillar with it, and know Its wholly
commercial nuture; he put it on and off at a mo-
ment’s notice, like the white cotton gloves tlen
fn hi8 pocket “Yes, ma'am,® he now sald with
great sobriety. *I haird lash' night as Mr.
Smith was putty low, an'—well, well, I'm sorry.
maam, an’ I guess there’s manny another that'll
even be sorrier nor me !

“He vas a ¢ ot man,” said Mis. Schmitt.
aid not appear to Lo sorvy. “lealvays gif you
vife goot messure, ain't it, Mr. O'Waa?" she
suddenly asked.

S0Oh, shure, ma'am, yes, indeow!” declared
Mike, thoroushly thrown off his guard

Mrs. Schmitt +ut her head a good deal more
on one side, and a sickly smile cropt out at the
comers of Ler 18 “1 thord you say so, M
U'Wara. Mr. Rosenbav vos in shuss Lefore
you comwe, an' ve vos o talkin® "bond de easked

To talk about the essket with Mr. Rosenlanm
was. of cowso, @ serfous matter for Michacl
Rosenbaum was & rival undertaker, an oily Hit'e
Jew with o sliding scale of prices: he coulld be
Sheaten down” untsercifully. &5 he usually was and
exreciod to be |

She

Michipsl, on the other hano. lod
& set of Inflexihle netees for all hls wismnt wares
and sarvices. and held the hnzling Regtentimuin
{n grand contempt. Stuy, business was Lusiness,
snd Rosenbamm was a Germon and must nor oe
rouchly spoken of here, If the pre b7 was
fo be secured  So Michmel serntched lus check
agaln, and clared his throat, and said:

“Well, wa'am, an' did yo come to anny turrnms
wid . . the other glntleman 2™ 1l disliked to nra
pounce the odicus name, but It must hat e cost
him a pang to call Rosenbann o gentleman

vell.” said Mms. Schmitt with a couch as
dry s the rustle of a deal mal e-stuller 1 guss
1 ond to teal vit Rosenbswm, Mr. O'Wara, T ord
do Tcause hie's a coundrvmon o wine if fur no
pider reasom. ., SHill st hsosin® vou'd lemme hal
do caskod sheaper . . sav a tollerop so sheater.
1 mide go to vou. 1do’vand no fee nor noddin,
you unneishtand, alicen® de cackad It's cale
vedder, an' I god bode de vinders up, an’® a liddle
galreeder alvays on his face, an' he'll keep tirsd
aie till de funervel So now., how mush you
eliree fur shuss de caslied an' vat has to be done
de dav of de funerrel. an' vun carrideh besiies de
Fairs? I da efrvting clss mysell, Vat you
gharve ?°

Michael rromptly told hier, and recetved a little
falsetto scream of dismav. Rosenbaum would do
ft nearly §6 cheaper. It at once became evioent
fo Michael that Mms. Schmitt had beaten Rosen
Faum down just as far as she could possibly maulze
fim go, and was now usinz the st desperate
offer of the Jew as a means of forcing his rival
fnto @ still lower offer. Younr ss I was 1 felt
tius raw greed, shown at such a time, flush my
clieele. Michael drew me out of the room very
soon afterward There was s leok on his face
wholly unmefessional and sincere.  And Just he-
fore he left her he told Mrs. Schmitt that if she
Fad boen a very poor woman she mizlit have had
pome excuse to stand there and harter about her
Fushand’s burialfee but that beinz a woman of
Quift and means, it was dismraceful In her. 1 for
pet his precise words, but they were very ren
ghant.  1Te left the house at once after Sreaking
them, and in the sort of low rumble that Lis Hps
male durine the next few minutes 1 am afraid
it T detected a gond deal of hard profanity

i1, his disgust was nuite pardonahie. It
would have made a good mwany men. worlds more
lettered than Le, swear Just as roundly  *Shure
!f he hadn't left her the shtore an® the bizness,
he presontly sald, becoming cohercnt and perhngs
a trifle apologetic to myself as well, "I1-T wudn't
meind a bit. But It's a heap o' woney he’s left
her. 80 he has. bad luck to her fur a8 stingy and
misserruble o wan as ever walled !®

Thie sadness of such glimpses a8 this into human
Yife would often stay with me and baunt me. 1
was Just at the age when we begin to think and
muse, #f we are dowercd with falr ntellizence,
what sort of a planet fute has cast us upon But
Michael was not always so obdurate and unyietd
fnr to his customers. I remember going with
him up several stairs to an attic in Hester atreet.
The room which we entered contained the corise
which we had come to bury. It was sheeted
gnd the inevitable Romanist ecandics burped wt
fis head and feet. A Mr Lynch Lad died, and
his relict, Mrs. Lynch, grected us amid a family
group of no less than seven chilren. The eldest
of them wers girls, who stared upon us blankly
and all of them had bare feet, gear tom and dirty,
and tangled hair. There was a print of Our Laly
of Seven Sorrows over the mantel I could not
belp thinking, as I counted the frowzy childnn
geatierad about the room, that Mrs. Lynch wus
p lady with seven sorrows, too. The lttle girls
were plaintively noisy and the Hitle boys harshly
g0. Onc was a baby, and it had been left quite
paked on the floor near s basin of wuter which
it wished to paddle in and could not, havine
full'n over on its back. I recollect going to it
aniid the clatter and pitifully raising it up.  While
I ¢id so 1 heard Michael's deep voice sy

“Well, Mrs. Lynch, 11l do the besht I can fur
¥e, an' no man can do wore, d'ye undenshtand, nur
that, ma'am,’

Mis. Lyopch wes very stout Her bosom was
simply exorbitunt, and over the insecure cotton
stufl which clothed it towered & very cowse,
yed.checked woon of o face. She Hstened while
Mike explained his changes.

®An' it's you, Mike O'Hara, that talks to mce
Joike this I” she cried, in withering reproach and
anger. “IUs you, Is it, that knew mee fanily
in Dondalk! Shure, w'at was your father com-
pared Lo moce own, annyhow P He was o farmer,
80 he was, sn’ not loike yows, begorra, that
moight ‘s wurked under 'im, 80 yo moight! An'
1 sent fur ye to bury my Jorry daicent, 8o I did,
80’ not to come here wid your big prices *

n gin't haird about mo big prices yet,” sald
Aichael, in very docile tones, soratohing his cheek.

“Oh, ye ain't 1” erfed I’nlg‘wh. in hot satire.
*Very well! Ye may lav apartments, Mr.
O'Hlara. | knew ye well in th’ ould country, sn’

can't impose upon me here, Bo that's all there

about it If Jemy's to be buried in Calvery
Le'll be buricd there daicent, ye moind, bub be'd
yvise an’ shtand roight up here among tho soven
ehild’en he's 11t e, 60 Lie wud, if ho haird wat
ye're witer ssbiin’ to put 'l reshpeciable in his

pwe! . "
#Why did you let her have & coffin at such a
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sfad of poverty so wall, had pitied the loud, ag-

1L gressive widow as she did not deserve to be pitied.

Continued, That was.all. . ., . And these episodes happened

lifo But he dld acesnt it without a word of
objection, and I notwally supposed that my
mother had tullced with him in privata.

I began to fafl in Lealth, however, and chiefly,
no doubt, from my sudden cessation of all exer
cise.  Languid fits overcame me, and sometimes
my Tood for days would be almost that of a bird,
Afterward strong, 1 as yet gave no elgn of my
father's vigor: the physical part of we seomed
mostly of maternal origing I had my mother's
laree dmde eyes, hor sensitive outline of fave,
her slenderncss of shape, though I prowised to be
tall. which she was not. I had not my mothor's
hair. however, for iy own locks wers sunny, and
indead almost as if thrended with gold. In those
davs I never thought of my being handsome or not.
No one twld me that I pesscssed beauty, except
possibly Martha, in her most beaming moods,
and even It 1 had become wholly assured of tus
fact T do not think that it would bave concerncd
me in any serious way.

And yvet I am compelled here to record fwithont
the least Impulse of vanity, but sinply as a
chrunicler who sets down the black and white of
what he states) that [ was then, at the ae of
eleven yewrs, a notably beautiful boy.  This herit
nge never left me; it woas wy bivthright, and ws
that it renvained.  In after yews b becaie & groat
aid to me, as the succeeding pages of my story
will show. Dut I think the cndowment was ut
its best in my childhood, wod pechaps bheeause
my complete denorunce of it lent it the element
of unconsciousness, Moo than onse during wy
mmbles beside Michael, 1 remenber saying to
Hist with a touch of puzzlement in owmy Gones:
#Michuel, why do peorle look at me so hand 7 It
sicts, solnetipws, ws f they koew who I am, op
Bad known ue before, wid wartod to sypeak 1o me, "

Muchwel would laygh m s low, chuckiing stylo
that dil not at nll disalray e sembre repose of

lis haevard face tut [ necver understood. My
Leauly Came to e us my disx sition vaue, from
whoily esplamable sources. My praents, e thele

diterent  typea. had  been of  siriking  jurn
sonad wifts, 1 had mberiwed @ cotibinstion ul
thise. Until later t! Wi Do one o el e

the worth or even the weaning of suweh o leguoy
1 sull Keot the vow mmle to my mother about

not lewving the went with we,

I often saw hea Hly ujon u

e unieas ghe

e dwell we

I:h:\ s doubtless iy loss of health uuale e very
nlo- 1 it she did pot wsk me o bvuk oy e
v, She coppreliendod thot noe amoeunt of wsk- |

e wonltl Shie saw (it 1y do
tesmination sprang a preat dead move Trom dove

Fhoaan (oo o, Hot et fast she selded I il
ol owant her o viekd, but the concession canio,
B Hiess wis colitented cnoigh o blde
indoors  Sinee our Wk together ahout my [ather

thme had svown withon e sanething hike o ler

I ke were mendly walling

i ul guin

b eani of reloadn o eetrvat arld ob
weniity 1 time brought witie at
safoiy of emer cmee ?

O ey ey oller salid Lo me “IMho, you
wre el well, mv vou peed the e Wil
vou ot go with N s vou sl 1o do?

1 tooked st e as I did so
“No, " T reslied nd for the
tine held hor poad sl swid to
me s Ol the weather is very fine this morn
(Lilid ""l !-'|' (LI ) | I ' 1|.n' .I n ] (1] 1,:1'!'
eot 80 for In vour lessons that. 08 vou see, 1 an
urnlile to follow von, or 1o teach vou more 1hire

i® n puhilie schiool ontv a hithe distanee from oo
[ want von to 2o there with Mivheel and present
v se ll as a scholar ©

&Ng mmmma, " T oanepeered, calmly and stoltdly

She it her hand on my sl “Otho, " she
gaid. *will you o with we?

W¥ee T T st onee answersd. Dot you mnost
nromilse 1o walk 1o and from 1he schoal with me,
every moamine and aftsimeon

“Xn I cannnt®

“hen T will it oot the sebonl.™ T eaids

wOtho, von e wilful and disobedlont.®

ST can't help 46 mamms

St vour beallh is not what It waos.”

Syes T koo You want o to wallk abroad
I will do &0 with von,”

My mother baaved a Tow shrh, T was not witful
or dischodient in othier wovs, anil 1 am sure that

che cave me ful! creddt for helog neltier
l'n\'u v owell? she peesenty sadd, visbuge, ™ we
will take a Hitle stroll tacether this teornine ~

1 sreeng toward Ler and threw my arms about
her neck.  “Mamma!® 1 exclulmed,  *“You hate
o en'"

“Yes, Oha "

1 drew hackward, I was very stubhorn in my

intend : mothine could shake we. “Then you
noed not ro.” T sald
Aput vou foree ne,™ she responded cently

T hit i Mpo The tears had rushed to my eyes
Aoy, waonma,” T crted, ®you know why 1 will
not g0 without you !’

A little lnter we
Wa ddd not 2o to the schuol
be abrowd once mopo.  The sun
there lasd been @ winter Lhaw § gteat wro
from the awnlnes of stores § cnoiieh n | snow
rero el in the stieets 1o Bt n Tew sleighs pass
wilh thedr merry Jinzies. I grew gay and par
rulous before we had faken n hundred paces. It
felt so pleasant to breuthe the free, o cn ple!

That afternpon I meturted home with at lewst
the semblunce of an wooetito.  Muarthe watehed
Hie ot BUppRr @il rapturously pradsed e o iy
renewed powes of consanton. Michael watehed
me, too, bhut he said potlang T hasd my  long
talks with both husband and wife, just s of okl,
bt they never prosanod a word pegarding iy
sell-immurement. Of course they both Ll Jeamed
is cause from my mother.  The Dest doay she
went out with we egain. T soon grew hetier
My stieneth returned ;3 1 oate: T eeused to take
tired paps at midday ; my lauzh jung louder and
Blither tlyouzh the Lonse—this Hitle hioswse T W
Rowery, dedicated] to the sale of cofling, the muk
ine of shrmds the appurlcnance and conconit
ance of denth.

My mother was still sad,  Our walks Adid not
sladden her, thonch fley gave new lfe and
steencth to me.  Por this reason she made them
a dnily deenrtence We alwavs kept within the
close neichiborliod of the Bowery 1t sumehiow
goemod to be safer thees, thoush the Bowery wus
then almost the chief New-Yorkt thormurhfare

(me evening. in my twelfth yvear, a o=t mem-
omable event took nlace. We were about to seat
oiselves nt supjer.  Michael, as usual, brought
in the evemue rarer.  ITe always lauded it to
myv mother. She would sametimes spend n half
houp with 1ts contents while Martha busied her-
erlt preraring our mensd

Bt on the especial evening to which I refer my
mother suddenly drojaed the paper three or four
ninutes after it had been handed to her, and ut
tered o sharp, bitter cry as she did so

We all hurrled to hee elde.  For some time she
wis quite speechless.  She eonld tell us nothing |
she could only stare at us with rlazed eyes  Put
at lenoth she pointed downward st the Journal
which she had been  peading. I ran my saze
along its columns. Onasudden a very fawil-
fw name arested 18 That was the pame of my
fathier. Leopold Cluuss,

Yes, thero it was, In large type, glaring at me
And what words scconpsnled 16?2 Heavens ' had
I kst ny senses?  Had my mother's acitation
alarmed me out of my mason? Mo, the printed
lines were too clear for that It must be truc
1 Woked up wt my wother. ller fuce was very
white, but no whiter, I fancy, than wy own. 1
sver two human creatuivs exchanged o glance of
silent terror we did so then  But it wes not &
selfish terror. 1 knew that her heart could not
feel n selfish thrill if 1t had tried | and with ne
the thought of ber dire perf] had leaped horrify-
ingly uppermost.  Martha, soeing the pallor snd
distiess of our faces, bpoke lntu & frightensd wall.
The pest miuute Michael had taken we [u his
strong arms, with o tendemess exquisite for o
ough s creature.

“Whist, Mashiter Otho,” he sald.  “Luk at me
an’ tell me w'at it Is ye seen in the paper .
Mashter Otho |* (for 1 could not beed him, I could
not keep ugr eyes oft gy mother’'s hucless m-a.'
“Mushter Otho, I say | It's Mike that's ashlun
yo, dear little wan!  Luk at me an’ tell me "
'I]ut here my mother found a voles, though it

left the house, side by side
It was plessant to
wus shining
& Laillv

was gulte weak and husky. *There—the
S R e g shomh Wy R T e
said. “He has altemurted & wurder,”

A mm-der!l‘l el . M:‘:l.h.. with .lrmu.
soream,  Poor rotmed into cha
covered her face, 1‘1 in her m!:-ry .tmd

m
und she beran to ma!JThu hushand with re-

?Hldn't ye have more cOMMOn sense, man,
1o Jot Missus Clore see the naper at all untii

than
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wing herself ag he m.om m

:&wnﬂ misery, the pussion asserted |

the paper,
b Wi i iy oo, 25
m for, oon P . , a + ﬁi}“ = ’“';
p AT T

th
s, took g new liony and sting.
g:‘g / ﬁn!o o r hﬁ:ﬂlﬁ&. Wﬂm ﬂfuu "
on us evening, a
auslt. had suddenly o 44 44, o nam i)o
she eay ing stoop ':ﬁrr m:fdrnm
afuvette Viace, and ahout to enter a carrlage.
s w nt the time wan uc{trd and dis
hevellod 1 be looked lke a wan under mental
rrhemu:a thiough he bore no signs of heing Intox.
ated. M. Dorlan—wollknown as the widow

wealthy New York merclant—was of cowse
nntife unprepared for the attacke, and vitersd n cry
a9 Clauss drew a small, sharp knifo upon her,
In another minute ke would have inflicted @
wound, had not a passer-ly of powerful frume and
ulek coursge (his napo was of course given, but
t hoa long ago escaped my memory) dashed up
to the would-be murderer and seized his® wrist
with both hands.  Instend, however, of o struggle
nsuing between the two men, Clauss had abruptly
dronred his knife and showed great doeility,
For, a8 the lady mahed back toward her dwell
inz, hie had seen hior face in o new light, and dis-
covernd that she was not the person whom he had
at flist believed her. e attempted no firht,
and nalice ald heing near at hand, he was at once
taken into enatody.  On mres e refused to glve
his name, but merely muttered, in a gloony way
and with n stmne farefgn accent, that he had mis-
takon the lady for his wife, who had desorted hm,
an that he was sorry for having been mislod by
atrange msewblance. 1o also de lured that it
rmd been for severnl months Nis intention to kill
his wifo if ho ever met her, and that he had ron-
stantly gone armed for this purpoeso  fle had been
corrmittsd nrametly for breach of peace, and had
afterward still refued to give his name His pen
som having been searcherd, however, soveral let-
ters were found won it addressad tfo Teoroll
(lanss [T had subsequently admittod this namo
th be his own. The orisoner’s genem] appeamneas
and hia great physiial vizor were here Aeserthed.,
Severn]l hy-standes, at the time of this sinouine
oceurrendes, hud expressed the opinion that ho
wiss insans. Dut although In e slute of severe
wental turmoll, his ity wos handly 0 b
Acibtad, In uny ease he wos ecrtninly an inM-
vidual to be vlaced under restmint The address
on his Jetters had  heen  that ot an {nferior
boarding honge in o strest Bear the lowep portion
of the Bowery. Inquirdes oo crning him  had
been made here, nn\ althonzh his soher habits
ware admitted by his landlndy. she stated that ho
was mwuch in her debt and that his momse aml
adil hehavior had for some time mo le her anxious
to he tid of Wm.  She knew, however, thine of
his antecedents, A report had becoms enrrent
the Jndy whom he hind @y curd-

that Ms. Darian, ]
sy attaeled under the eanvietion that she wWos
another temon  had recently chanced  affrieht

and wana very desirotis of investioat
Mis, Dorian was
(lnnss  hefore
e in New-

for interest
fier the whole remariahle cuso

confident of neder havine seen
She wos o Fronch ladv, who il
ahoul twelve yeats wgo,

York anee her mueringe,
o the Iate Me Clarles A Dardun,  formerly o
vorter of forelrn sile It was ru-

PIOSTR IS fur
moed that Mrs. Dorfan, both thmugh ecurdosity
anl o eoriain mis dnesd pity, hued resolved t0
visit Cluuss in his continement wnd hold an Inter
Al thers the newspaper acticle

mﬁh %W“M“ﬂm? vend
m;ﬁ%,;;mwﬁn e

™ glven ua
gvh ar been gent fo prison. T8 was nod
o toa '10';\]! nmrar:du:. assailt might have

: od from results, not
fntentions.  An effort had nde to find the
wife because of whom he had p hia vile
'dcgd. but without sucerss.

shuddered os [ heard this lnst meaning detall.
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When T was strong enough fo lew: - the houss T
went out hand in hand with Miches], s formerly.
1 bad forgotten—or 1 chose to forget—ths vow
mode to my mother In former cays.  But my
wallks with denr old Milee were much briefor now
than they had once becn. Somctires I would
have fo mtuwrn with my arn banging wearlly on
his, though each day mnde mo stronger.

My mother had meanwhile greatly altersd. Bho
Fad not, lke myself. fallen prosteste under the
shock of that hideous news, but It had lxid uvon
her, nona the Yess, o few signal traces £he had
grown thinner, snd the lould dorkness of her
beautiful eyes held o more wistful gleam. At
times [t scomed as if the terror had never quits
left her face—as if throuch the rest of Ler life sho
would always be exvecting, dreading some new
calamitous thing. A slight sound would maco her
sfarf: 8 sudden ocurrent of sir would cause her
to shiver, or to bend Uike n blown reed.  He whom
ghe still 8o stubbornly loved was now an fmaze clad
in fear, almost in the red garb of erime. And |
wm sure that this shape never quitted her mental
vision—that It wos statwped there as indelibly as if
ft had bLeet o scar on her flesh. She saw my
futher in all plases of inwwed agony. She real
fzed what he suffered and why he suffered it. Sho
pitfed him and longed to help hin.  Meanwhile,
she could do nothing, Nothing but hide from him !
It is not o plensure to love iu that way. I think
one might tridly call It un anguish

[ bhad noticed for severnl duys cerlain Boms
in my mother's demeanor towaind we which soemed
fo Indicats oither that she wos hiding something
from me which it hurt ler conscience to hide, or
thit she wos dublous aboul telling me something
which shie was by 1o meains cony i e thnt T ought
o hear. Wlen we ineessantiy see and assoclute
with enly three or four jcople LS muarvellous how
swift s our hote of the least change in them.

9% there somcthing you want w el we?” I
gald to my mother. at lost,

view with hin. % -
onded Sho storted Then she smiled her melancholy
I shall never fr:r‘:’r-f 1!1:111 Y'!]J}!uf“ IMP} n:..n; ﬂt | smil W1 Lnew you were an enchanter, Otho.”
inined my mother', and 1 sut heside her bed 1 s caaids "ol i 7 stoR
dpwn. holaine her hand, 1 knew well enotich | she said, “aml 1 forgot that cichanters and
that nelthior Michael nor Marthio slont ar wizumis are one.  Yes, " she went on. hesitatin Iy,
Tie et fitfu) woy f.rl [ eou! '_“"-'""""'- 1.[ 1 “ihere §s something I want to tell you.  Otho, i
thedr vaolees seress the hall St they did not i Ry %
digush us  They left us alone with our griet | oaliuein . . Four Tuther, . W
and our foar l [ wos not surprised to hear this. Whom else
If 1 had pot been so sure that my mother #8111 | eould iU coneern PR lL " L questioned, W hat
foved thits wictelied non I sliould perhn;s 11‘ s L2
T 4 1] i i wns cortain thot 7
suffered loee than T did ;”Jl I-..r' b My mother put her arm about my neck ond
anch itestpoetible Jove all the time cave 4 fresh : : s
§ i I Wi My counsel, oS we pemaine i drew e to her bosom. Who, that lady, you
tlwre. sice by $ide, I one st We i v | know=1le one he sttecked, T wont o wuch to
i . iy " {11 "y v
from  the ity Ne mined ]f_ they mtnt 1oy ] fo et Stiolc Wit o, The destre to 4o bollh
futher to orison f whs or for months. Let |° . \
us loave New-York s v where he eould | waments we. 1 bt bBave gone to ber alobe
ne o fitnl us. 8o thoy weontld @t him fue But 1 will not go without you, Will you go with
wenin and thien e watch and wait 5103 | e Otho P*
e povst hnve done bhefore : . dct son e Tt ap?
ittt my mother shoole hor head.  Ble did oot Why do you wish to sce her, ' nead ]
ot fist explain to e her teson 1od dolnz so. | a e, 1t Uhis question mechaniendly. I Kknew
! ¢ sl conll not yet explaine Hep bmin | wpy, quite well
wius s threlding and whithing ;. hes norves : ) o o™ Eho sald, Tiesitat
were still tingling  Late that nicht. however, It is L 1o RISWOT. FOM, " EOD Sk, L SS0e
sl kbl to e, dyimng thme ut iy side in the | IngSiy. “My cldef reason is . ov .
slilmess ool sbilow of the 1 hel | “[he love vou still leel for Lim,® I broke in
wAG O, Tt can not he 1 it talke help | o i cile TR vy, I waos rvecal!
3 did not spealk pepiuicai iy wis recaldl
from Michas) and Martha, aml that s wint we | vl g _“' i v i 08
shonibl Bins e to o If we wont o sew b ey | Ing Ler recent devotiom Luronugi my il =, :
aie  thenkelics  poar enouy a8 von know | 5 wrong,” 1 continued softly, Wegu know it s
have ©i i ittle nlinee for n 'I---'I! 1].-:--. L "1’:  wrome, It I8 giving o clew.”
v ani) me Hve s it s net mu erhmrs bt i W A WY faue 2 1 e
Aoeg that  We have s home. Othio—s  AAR du A clew @ sh J.'ll I'-I. ? 1Mo is ir -INI'
feit. Mivhael and Marthn sy far wore Hke ser now, Why slould she tell By Ui 1
ants to ns both than T wish them to he. Ishould | puve Woard wbout e, shie is well known ; she Is
ke to Hyve with them ave t 1 Jove them, aml | 7 ; chise hore. Sho gives ol Sy it
&0 do yvou.  And thien it 16 8o plensant for me to & lady ol “”“"II" e Lo '“! g : Thore
remember, (Mbo, that if anyihine should Lefnll | to St Stophen's Church, not fur oway. 1ere
e, they would be near yon, alpost ready to dio | conlil be no jossible danrer -
for yair. T never saw anythine Hke the ot fde “Very well,” 1 subil, after o prlse, *1 will
have inspleed In Lhein 1 wonder T it will al oy E!
wuvs he thns with sou=If yvou will alwars win | 0 wilh you, )
Henrts as onsily a8 that  If you do you will he Sho kissed me twico or thrice, almost passlun
ot P God's mest pifted ';I' ""]"‘ sives | grely,  “Wo will go todny,” she siaddd.
there s nothine so * as 0 liave the jower ) SR D 1
of waltine otscelves At will—thons WNus We wont that alteri 1 I disp ¥ :ll e
tiere & deadly donzer in the gift ton ! Pt wa | plan, but my heart wus 50 il af gratitude, just
will s enle of that hemaftor, mon cheid we s i that to rofuse hee what T knew he whis ks
soenk mow of zolng awaw. Tt wonld ;rf rll\’."' 1 wus a0t wion doing geemed nlmost saerileglons
The more that 1 think of 1t the more el At & - ) e
nl“-:...’;.] he to chenoe welfare for poverty, sol Ve casily found Mis, Dorfun’s house It was
voney for dobt, peare for stiugeie.  Besides, In o | smat Wwaleng, with  polistied  window-panes arnl
hree city thers 18 after all, the oo t risk (of his | freali-painted tinilises oo stoon  and  brleony.
findine us Nere one ¢geanes in the emwid, as it B e . r rtor of distinetion ;
mirht be gdd  And then Otho fhere 15 al. | bafsyotle I'ace wiis then s quarter of ¢ sl
wars myv tbust in the oon Men, 1 am naot i evin now Its bremdth s more diznity than that
Catholic. as you know § there wos never thing | of nost New:York streets, and then the compars
af the  deirate abouat me : but I bnve fuith voly even: helghis of its bulldin:s BT T

eoninesa, unl T do not belleve Tle thinks me

ful enonsh o et your father Well my son. you
uinlerstind wlat T woull sav 1t s wll most to
rible It owill haunt me for woeeks fiel a5 if

somo pirt of me had heen diped In Blood, and 1
connl not mih off the stain  But he 18 your
futlior—never forzet that, Otho!

wand vou love hihm &L mamma.® I safd to
ber, under ty hreath  #E thourh ke has
trded 1o kil anothier woran, thinking she was you,
vou still love him 7

[ saw her brist guiver and her lims tighten a8
ghio Juy Lhiere at my side,  “Othn " sho enid, “it
Wi been drendful for you o remsin up like this
To-morrow you will be 111 Lo wt onco to bed,
Do 48 tamins bids.”

my st
You love Nimo stiln” 1 pmelsted, with no
atiestioning in my tones, but rthor a £ad aorusne
tion thome
whe did not answer mea. It wos trun A sud
aen tasstonata foeling swe I had
never known it hofore, ar nize It
then.  Pat it was ieplotsy, ture anid s ple. Tt

wns fealousy of ths tfove which no outrade ennld
weaken, mo villuny lesen I elenclie! my lLinmls
as 1 sllpned out of the room. A littie Tutor 1 Iay
in my own bed, besct by a Iurid mosd which I
strove to conteo) without avail, There seemed to
se for burning reentment In oy wother's

e n s

nnaltorahle n I felt es il the fresh in
ieht 1 hod L ) inte that Llea) wifely enn-
staney were & wronT, a Jeerand a shir to my own
fitie) Jove Tt the mood at lencth died away

in a tronbled slesn, and the sloen was

v & dolorous awakenine of beadache and fever
A severe (1Tness cnsued, and [ tay for a forinicht
nrostrated by one of those fils of nervous ex-

Laustion which to a Loy of my il health mileht
susily have meant death. Need T tell at this
stare of these confessions whosaeare and devotion
helred me to Hve? Dut she was not my only
nise Four other exes watched o hesides her
two dark. vatlent ones [ remember wiling
from a sleen full of detivions Mreats, on a cerinin
afternoon ‘T have a fancy that it somehow must
have been wftermoon and ervins out wild wonds
in Frenck —words |ike these s ** ("ex! paga! Prosds
qarde, maman ! 11 rent te tuer! Il @ un coutean—un
prand acutean! L

Fe'pechen-toi!
And then an arm of fron. execept that it was
gentle a8 any girl's, siid under my hot form, and
I wis drawn o closé to o browl, hanl breast that
one or twe of the hristles of Mike's beard crazed
wy cheeik  And 1 was not startled, though 1 ex-
cted my mother§ she bad always been near me
{therto when I had had these unhmppy kelznres
Biut Michaerl A fust as well, that doy  The toars
rush to my eyts now as [ think of how that man
hisd grown to worshdp me. I never gace him half
por & third of the love he gave o we. I never
gave it to Murtha who would I verily belleve

so " have lald down her Hfe to preserve mine.
never guve ft—yres, et me write the plain words
where I wish nll to te plain and unsjaring—I
nsvor gave it to the mother whost passfun for me
was an absoluts sanctity. have never really
known what it I8 to lwe—excopt once. 1 Lsvo
teen capable of & great fondness in more than o
siugle casa.  Dut it seems to have been my fute,
my doom, that others should care for me better
than I cared for them, I dld not realizo all this
tll long afterward. I thought that I loved wmy
mother just as well a8 ebe loved me, but [ now
seo, Jooking back through the solemn vista of ex-
perience, fust how wrong I was! . . What has it
always n? Has It been my beauty, which
grew as 1 grew and stared me in the face lke &
challenze to vanity? Has it been a tiick of
gmile, an unconsclous mode of speech, an [nherent
mannerism  of charm ? cannot say, I only
know that 1 could win without choosing or caring
to win, when the years mado me oldeg, and that
fhen, tn my boyhood, a sensa of this power had
begun to dusn upon me. knows that thero
{3 no valnglory In these words I now write !
mmnrh;lu thnrsgxmhw bn;:;'ﬂgmh
wges whose reeard means ing bare of

a f}o. the exposition of & soul! , .

v {llneag  Iasted a fortnight, as f have stated,

Buf with all theso Lr facilitirs at its hand,
ala o

:"um o of umiemm:afmﬂ P’?.'.a“‘ﬁi‘;a 1
)

ould have told thelr friends with
hind passed  away.  Ah, no! th

su y would havo called ft cereliml con-
genfion Y wonder bow poop Mike snd Marthe,
w ma

nefther of them, good souls, have been ab

ugly lmeguladty which we notles with regmet In
Fifth or Madlson Avenues. A maldservant, thl
NIy garbed, admitted us, We wore sliown without
Jelay Into such a dmwing room ux few of the
wenlthy masnales Now possiss 1ts dooss were of
Lieavy, panciled mahogany that shone ke gluss,
[ts funitiy was of halrcloth, wind s mirmors ros:
the rather sombrely cted floor to tho
with no frames exceot a siim,

Tt would strile me to.day,;
Lut yews had

from Cilr
plnin white ceilinz

headed verge of gilt
no doubt, a8 very bLare and dall;
fo elazse before Queem Anne structires would

rise in the reglon of Cential Pack, modish with
tiled mantols and eJective waitscots, anid 1 then
Qouchit (t all quite elerant and Imposing. My
mother had spoken s foew words to the Eervant
which were hoth too Jow and teo ouicle for my
heardng. 1 suprose they were slinply a Lirief ex-
pressium of hor ateonz destre to seo Mis. Dorlan

And very soon Mis Dorian sopeared e in-
stant she 11 8o [ detectad her strikinz resem
hinnee to mwaother, She wua a trifla faller,
howover, onil cneried hersell with a much more
assortive afr.  And yot If you regarded her with
nny Aderree of gerutiny you dise ve o that this
i{keness wus altogether superficlal.  The qyes were
heighter, but smaller s the cut of the featires bore
no real stinllarity : vot the genaral contour of both
fucn and ficure, as also the prevalent tints aof col
oring, werne oddly in aceord with those which had
mode Ler the ohlect of so Mie a mistalke.

The moment that Mis Dovien becun to speal
I found mysclf forgeiting that any resemblanco
whatever existed.,  Her volee wos hivh. and with a
nz In it ke that of & sweet bell,  In soeakin
sfie threw back her head a litte, and disrosed aer
solf with what 18 called an air.  Dut she revealed
o touch of arrogance. It wes not an unpleasant
trunsformation. It out a eulf of diffarence be.
twoen my mother and hemsalf, but It developed the
senses of a fresh and new personality.

*You suid thal y u wanted to see me about
some important matter,” ehe begun, using English
that promitly potruyed a slicht forclen accent
She remadned standing while she thus spoks, and
of course addressed vy mother, who had risen on
her entrance. Sho was attired in flowing suus
of more than one shade, that were sowewhat odd
in maks but extrewely tasteful

*I did wish very much to ses you,” answered
my mother, In tones that mads clear hor keen ex-
citement. "And for this reason I must lose no
time in telling you just who I am. I-°

But here M. Dortan went guickly nearer to
her, glving o sharp exclamation.  ITer eyes hod
widened with evident astonkshment  *You—you
are the image of myself !" sho broke forth. Good
Heavens ! perhaps you wre she!/ Parhaps—yos,
you must be ke wife 1"

My mother smiled. There wos a palned relfef
{n tho smile; she had been spared o disclosure
deplored  though sought. I wn the wife of
Leopold Clauss,” she sald, using her own language
a8 it unconsciously. And the nest Instant she
dropped Into a chalr, weak and unstiung.

Mm. Dordan at once took & seat at ber slde
Sho peernd with eager scruilny (nto my mother's
face. Her next words were also in French, and
#0 fleet that they seamed to leap from her Mpa.

“You are she, then! I have thought of you
s0 often! That terrible affal® had. aftor all. such
& romantie touch!  And I love all things that aro
quaint and extraordinary. Our resenblance s
both. I am very glad you camo to me. Of
course you dreaded to cowo , « It I8 wonderfu)

my

by o e
til now, wa o sa &l
in & moment; ¥ 18 easy to nercetve. . .
dreadful matter wes such a o
was {11 for days Decause of 1L
T was foollsh to do whes I did.
alwayssaying thas I am foolish
“friends ’ T mean the people
one for nothing, I have mo
one friend, that fay I mean . and
alo quito often my enemy, But do you
what I d1d? T went to see your hushand. I
[ted him in his coll.”

#Tou saw him P* faltered my mother,

"Yeg, 1 felt ks someons In o novel by Bak
zac. Tt wos so delightful to feol like someons
in & novel by DBalzan I mean the gread French
man—our countryman-who wrote those superb
tales that scom to be allve while you read them i
the printed lines are to ma like little veins with
real blood running 4 through each of them.”

=1 do not understand,” my mother murmured.
Sho did not know of Balzac, or at best ho wus &
were nama to her.

Mrs. Durlan gove & light, soft laugh that had
no Jar 1n [t pity alons seomed to dwoll there. !
know, I know, ty poor woman,” she sald, laying
a hand on my mother’s arm. * You do not unden
sland, and you wany to hear of your hushand,
who in tnm wanted to kill you Yon need nob
tell mo that you still care for him. I knew it
soma minutes ago. I think, truly, ihat I bave
known it for months, e 15 o monstor of Jeal
ousy { he 19 alio & madman; but he is & wonder
fully fuscinating monster amd madman. Ho has
the shape and fuce of an okl Noise god.  dle re-
eefvadl me with a scowl, but it wns such a mag-
nificent scowl. There wus o strong lirht; It was
midday, you know, e saw plainly enough that
I was not you. I did not go into the cell alone,
of cowse. But if T had gone alone there would
fisve besn no danger. He simply did not wish
me there, and that was all.  He would tell mo
nothing : he sat starinz at the floor, and he an-
swered all my questions in monosy lables, I coulld
¢ot no satisfaction from him—none whatever. He
wonld not gpeak of youj he would nnt even
speak of lumself, He grumbld o sort
of  apology to wa for  haviog wanted
to morder me. [t was lmmensely intesesting 11
wus what T <hould eall a theilling experlencs ;
and one zots so few thrilling exreriences in a
hze overgrown villwre like tids New- Yorlk, where
I sm toreed to live Cor horrid commercial masons
that concern my poor dead hushand's husiness
Vit in spite of his surly treatment I went away
from bhim with a kind of glow. I had been
brought fice to faen with raw, naked human nat-
nm And T insisted on forming mv own cun-
clisions, though people laughed at me in theie
superiop wisdom. I insisted that his Jealousy—
which woes like something fresh from the Middle
Ages, with all the comsoe, bluodthirsty color of
tliat perlod—lad for its object some true, kinl
who had loved him and never
wironeed him.  And pmow [ have only to lnalc at
you and feol eortain Iowas vights You ses, I am
conatuntly fudging, eoncluding, from tmpulse and
instiner.  Anyone who does that Is alwa™s beld
te be more or less [nsane. I am not at all in
sann, and T A1 it In this instancs, and am con-
vineed that T formed a cormet opinlon.  You do
vitte for him still, though he has treated you Ine
fanously, I cun understand ity I have only to
ook at your well in order to undemstand it I
have seon lam, and it is all clear o me.  Euglsh
women, Ameriean women, are often claver, but
tlioy have neither the @epth nor breadth of =
clever Frenchwoman, We not merely son
thrutich things : we possess imaginetion, which 19
an ensrmous help to reason,”

Mis, Dorian and my mother Spoks on together
for o ool hour. Or rerhaps I should stute that
only Mis. Dorlin spoke, for tho paiscs wore oo
in Lier buoyant, rattiing monologue.  During these
sho would ligten, but my mother had, after all
little fto communients, She had coms but for
one purposogand this had fafled. She had hoped
to fiud out more concerning my father, his prs
ent frame of wind, his health, even his baleful
grudge acainst hersel?  DBut Mm. Dorian could
tell her nothing, except that he had looked very
handsonmie and treatel her with great sullennosa
Two women were neier more mentally unlike
than my mother and this lady. One was all
gravity and stabllity, the other all volatile flighti-
pess Mg Dordan wns e kind of intellectuasl
Protens. in fact—ss [ remember years afterwand
villling lier.  To meet her every day for & month
wos to diseaver that she had recefved at least
thirty distinet sets of unpressions. She afterward
wotld often muke mo thnk of ler a8 of a person
who hus como into our planst on an exploring ex-
pedition—who has been glven just so much time
to look about and no wors, and who s deter-
minod o o o8 much obsarving, thinking and fecl-
fng us may be possible within the allotted so-
jotirn  FPut though s weather-vans of change in
mnny ways, this womnn had much fixity of prin.
eiple, of conduct, of mornl ldeal. She enjoyul
o, on the other hand, becouse she got a great
deol out of {t; what made her not enloy It thor
pughly was because she could not get ea much
rut of It as sho wanted to get. Her receptivity
was grester than the resources of her cavironment
he adored Parls, where she had been born, and
undoubtedly its brillance and 1t activity would
at all times have made her most fitting world.
She had read everything, and wus constantly hav-
{n¢ some new Hterary idol, whom she would soon
desert for one stll newer. With the exception
of Dalzae (whose multiformity and versatility
goomed In Jetters asemolanceof what she herself
wna o life) she  wus  always forgetting  theo
worshlp of today for that of to-mirrow The
great Prench novelist, romancor and poet held &
socute niche tn her memory, heor wafection.
Others came and weni; be stayed.

It was natursl enouzh that one of such & tenmk
rerament #s this should confuse and weary my
slmple-minded mother. DBut M Doran intep
ested e sharply, young as I then wus, thoush of
course there wes much of what she sald that [
falled wholly to understund. Indoed, the wonls
which T have alrcady put into hor mouth must
not be taken as Hterul or suthentie. They are
buth only 8o far u8 my childish memory may be
trusted, and a failure to catch the sense of more
thun one brisk sentence as it then left lee, has
compelled Its omission from among those which
mnturer powers help moe to recall

Her notles of myselfl wes like s sudden dis
ecovery, Her cyes lghted upop me aa If by
chancs, and a little erv followed. Sho hurried
toward e and drew me boack to where she lad
boen seated ® And this 8 your child1® abe ox-
clabmed to my wmothen “How beautiful be (8!
He ls you, and yet he 1 his father s well. Thoso
great dark eyes, with the curving lushes. are yows,
und certain delicate lines of the face. too. But
the blond hatr, and the nose, Ui mouth—these
hit bundsome fetlnr guve him.  Oh, what &b en-
chanting boy 1®  Hers she kissed my cheek wany
tnes; there was o perfuine ke lavender about the
soft sllks of her attiro that made (t & pleasures to
be pear them. =How stunld of me Dot to have
noticed him before! [ love children, always;
they ste dwellers Lo @ world that we may pever
enter, Do watter how closely wo clusp them to our
hearts, Dut when they are so lovely as this boy
of yows thele world scems like a garden n some
other star. . . But I must not flaitter you, mon
petit,  Your besuty will be so much the sweeter
whils you do not think about it . . .* And bow
Mis. Doran drew out o tlnv watch from hee belt;
1 remember how t§ caught my eye at-once ; it wos
oddly enamelled, and qualnt, lks everything she
wore., “Bah!” she exclaimed, "I have to mees
some dremdful commercial creatures (o ten min
utes ¢ 1 fenr my curriage has already arrived. When
shall I be freed from the pecessity of talldng abous
what I do not ot all comprehend with persons who
try to wmake me suppose that they do not nerceive
mp'o‘lwu stupldity and ennei? That 18 [t—1 am
sturld bocause I am 80 emmupde  Tou see, my
dear Madame Clauss, my husband died and lefd
me & great responsibility. Every one knows the
house of Dorlan & Compeny, importers of eilkes.
But the *Company’ is a mere sham. Now that
my husband 1s gone, I represent him, solely and
absolutoly. At fist T wantod to stop the busl
nisg, My friends shricked ot me with disgust:
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mfdential clork of my husband's,
enless as a hickory.nut, all wrill.k?u

matlsm and  diseretion His  name
e, and after o Jong Interview with '1
resolved upon the perpetmation 51' a tremen

Aecaption, ’ DO
e a8 1 viokdon. Tho workt to-day b

g;ms-m&“l
oves that 1 earry with consummute cley
the great hminmna Dordan & ‘o ":s
is at opco my mask of guile and my i
it he ghould dle. the mask would fall,
stafl would crac should be exnosed as
wninble fraud  As it in, [ have only to
wisa, to ﬁ!m over acconnts in the presence
som 8. and to congh with diznity,
nisliing with what dirnity T have le
mehow got un jden
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ther

L le asto

w ooug I have

t 15 fils o and nothing elsa. wlilch saves
ving my reputation fenominously

» an of t mercantile ?nwl
thing'that r.sn the cough frem nuw(e:
cal 1

ns one g g al like 1t Ile alone
socret of my gross (neapacity ‘l‘,lut l:-ﬂm
asomplios not th be cormunted. [ glanee

m to me nf.hn.‘flruml.
male belleve (hat 1 am adid

ucr‘:u 19 which
uo
the result En ¢

Coug
ul"!l'l u‘n and eonfirmi
I detest figures. and mwitipljration tahle
wlwavs been to me an epigma. have & oons
tlon that (Bdlpus asked the Sohinx how w
was pinetimes-nine or eleven Umes-eleven,
that for thia reason she cast herself into the sea. , 4
Rut if Gredoe should dle '—that thought perrefs
uallv torments me  Geedgo s meanwhila a hune
died years oid, or & hundrol and fifty—] neves
con fust remember which. But he is not immot.
tal  Fven a Gredge must one dav perfsh  Am
then T shall have nobody In whom I ean reposd
the t falth as a pratective accompfee. . . . Buf
naw must say alieun. for my pererutord am
awoiting me in an ans st hody N must com
to me acain—you and your charming boy.  And
if yon are evar in neod, he sure that I will helo
wvou, That fa al T will not say mom on thad
eulierct wiehit wound you, and [ ses that v

» easlly wounded Fv h only to show that
n not hear s shatow of malics for—well yon
kasw what When you go home nnd think me
ever yoit will wonder at my having recefved ymy
thua ~ You will say to yourselt that noboly ¢
In the whole worll would have done it A
fhat f8 what T shall 1o, T ntwn'&'ukn tn
thoucht different any onn #lse the w
warld W
(Ta Be continued)
— - m—
A SUMMER WIND,
O wind, thom hast thy Kingdom i the trees,
Aud all thy rmoyasl Ues
Bweap through o land to-day.

Tt in indd Juon
AnA thon, with all thins inatrnmenta in tnne,

Thine erchestra
Of hoaving fislds and beavy swinging @r

Strikest a lay

That duth rehearss
Her apclont fraodom o the univeris
AN othar sound In awe
Naepeals (talaw
Tho hird s muta; ths s
Breks np its waves ;| Trom rin
Tha burthened clouds refoain,
To listen to thee in thy lealery,

Thon unconfined,

Tavish, lurge, soothing, refinsnt summer wind,
—Michael Flald

A BOUTONNIERB,

Fromm The Atlante.
A dewy tragrance drifts attioes
Adoross my willing sensos,
And loads the rillet of my rhymes
From city gutters, grsts, and grianes
To lowland flelils and feuces,

I secm tosee, as I inbale
This parfame faint and festing,

Groon hillsiden sloping to & valn,

Whowo lealy stisdows screan the pale
Woodflowers from noondaz s grovting,

I hear the song—the sweet heartachiow
Of Just & pulr of thrushas;
And hear, balf dreaming, halt swakey
ho eipple of a streamlet hreak
Thelr womentary huslied,

And why, denr Lisart, 4o T to-lam,
Hemmed in by court and alley,
Beom loat (o Lauots of fann and fayi
Look '—on my cost I've pnued your spray
Of WUlos-vi-the-valley,
~{(harice Honry Loderi
——

AMERICAN DOMESTIO DISCIPLINE,

From The San Franciso Mglestda
Eilly Bolen jumped gut of his Ded ;

He ran at lils siater and out off her head

This gave his dear mothier & proal deal of patn |
Lot us hope little Billy wou't do it again,

sammy found & lucifer match,

Eleact It alight 1n & tarmer's thateh

Boon barn, Lay and Lorses were ashes and dashy,
And Sammy's paps turued away in dis ush

= Wilero ts your sister 1 Margaret, tell 1"
" Moihor, | pushed her tnto the well.”

# Very unkind of you, Margaret, really |
1 thought yon loved your sister dearly 1"

fahy sat 10 the window.seat, »
Mary tpped har into e stroed )

Haby's Lralns were daslied out 1o the arem,
Aud manuma held up ber forelingor at Mary 1

Grandps had g 4 i the brass-nadled trunk
Graudps gave Harry some , Harry got drank )
Then to get more, the trank Harry bioke lnto)
And grandps thooght Harry suglit to be spoken oy

# O, ses, if yoo pheass | Master Jouathan, Marm |
He's bittcn » plece right out of my arm "

= (h, dear 1" crive the mether, 1o wocents wildy

* 1 Lhope 1§ won't disagree with the cbild ™

“ Whe strangiod Jack, with his collar and ehaln

I i, omimens, mud 'L do 1t agatn |

And 1"l steangle you, tou, when 1 got bigand strong
“That s right, my dear boy—to couless when you're wrongP

Mnoh bae boen said, and more has been sung,

Of the opon lIDgenuousnoas of Lhe yonug

Bat wes own we'd Like betler the lnfact democracy,

Were it oven endowed with the gift of bypocrisy,

Let's Liave a now motto luscribed on eur Lanners—

1f wo cau't bave good morals, lol's strive lor good manasgl,
s

BLOW, GALES, BLOW I

Blow, galas, blow |
Blow your flarceat, breath of biave Septomber|
Fan the fickering furoace famwo
To & faiafnl, auol glow,
(Hectto Muah of summer's faluting framsl)
Oua last glow, ere fall shall claim
Place for naties pale und blackensd amber,
And upon Wie desoiate Leari the smow.
Diow, galoa, Low |
—{ Willis Fletcher Johnsols
—_——— - e

BILUE SKIKS,

Bad twilight tralis bor Licavy ¢louds

Iute the night Une sullen sone
Of miat, tn nearer citcling shroude,

Ewreps out the hills our love has known,
Cold biusts go solibing overbead,

Whan, Lark © Uie west wind's berald cries,
And LY s sweel pursiasion lel,
Behold oue far, Bl sparkio spad

Thre rifted musts, I koap lad @)
Dream Lappy Mings.  Abuve are

litan skics | ‘

Lite, cager hoart of muioe, {s storm,
Thou canst ol part the lowering yoars.
Closer aind deeper phanitoms form,
Thy near horisou volls n tears.
The world dri®ts from thy yearning wighbe
Tut hark | what free wind hither Sles,
Bluging of atrmngs, ansean dolight !
A star ahines tn the death wrack’s Aight!
Droam thon of mory and Periiss
Ovwer thy grave ahall waleh bo sight
Bluo skios !
~{Ellen TT. Butlep
e .

HOME,

Sweot word that apans all space, that knows uo boundy
Yot dwells 1o RATTUwest cutipass; weloume wopd |
Doar type of Praco—though shelloral by the sword
wmmmulrm

Our sarliost receliections all abousd

With litthe uotes of thoo ; our years aro stored

With memeries of thee; each spot adured

Tiy youth, In ago becometh holy ground,

Thon elingest tu the handgrip of the Sira)

Tron mettest tn the Mother's tender kisa)

The wanderer longs b twach Wee -G ukllag Soar

O nil his theughts: ke Lareel's Pillared Fire

Fiy might thon leadest him tirough eluldhood's Dllss,
To that loved Home be plotures from afar.

August 30, ~{Lord Rosslym
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