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AN OLD-TIME LOVE STORY.
The flns old munsion of the  Atberghi

ull that will remain to me is this old cas-
tle, and my faithful nurse, Margnret,
who will not leave me and my fuleon.

family, noar Gluckstwdt, was brilllantly
lighted, wnd the sound of mosic ard
dancing wus borne on  the evening air
soross Lhe rolling, sparkling waters of
the Eibe, That night a grand ball was
o be givan by Connt Froderic of Albers
ghi, the only remaining represontative
of the noble family whose name he bera
The boilding wus massive stone, nigh
and dark, protectod by wost deawbiridige
wnd battle towers, 1t wis u fine old feo.
dal custle, built in the time of Freder
1L | Outside it looked grand and gloomy;
insiide it was ablazs with Hghta nod redo-
Jout with perfomes of cholen Nowers,
which were scattered in profusion, not
only about the large reception salod
but i all the smaller apa nts, which
wers thrown open to the goests,

I litle room far removed from the
rest, in the castern tower, stood two per-
sons—a young man, remarkalily band
some, thongh there was an expression of
deep care npon his face, and a lady, The
lasly was not remarkably handsome jost
now us she listened to her champlon with
drooning  eyes; imdeed, most poople
would eall her simply pretiv until she
raiped har exprossive, dark hin ¥
anid the brilliant, sylph-like suils broke
uver her face, The two wers standing
miking carelossly together, the lady
lesning agalnst the heavily-onrved oaken

frwme, wnd the (T
o nearly opposite g
ight-aved flcun i
bis wrist. ;

8o, Connt Alberghi, you will be re-
mieinbered for o long while as the youong
wohle who gave 1he wt wplendid Dball
ver allended.” The lips of the
noeurked, wd hoanswored cons

=

s vob

Iy & name worth gaining

al any prke
SO0 eourme, " sk the lady
#o moorniud aboor W
“NYou know, Lady Lena, that 1 care
vnly for your approbistion, then the Lall
eu only in honor and 1o pleass vou,
sal wish 1 would gratily mt

“But why

.
lus, Count Alberghi, 1 am told that
n tiwes cach day."

“Probably ; but the words do not come
art, w8 mine do."

b thie lady. “They all swear

ery well, Lady Leoa; 1 oay o

18 be able u s truth of ¢
words. 1 have For threo
Ve ir wecent, fivl
led o ik fur a8 luy in
my which was suw-
rhe U might
Im\--- BABEY s v and
in_return for th wVE Y

veived nothing 1ess o seorn
You know that 1 love you us few ioen
with mwy whole be andd soul
M BGTn e {;

love
yet ¥

Will you

now ringing with the
wonnds of music, dancing, and merry
laughter, will be elosed W become the
wanctuary of rata and owls, For myself,
I shell withdraw from society, and in
this small, gloomy tower support m{
povercy und despuir as best | may,
bive besn worse than foolish—I have
et Wicked.  Haot this ropining will not
do. 1 wmst rejoin my guests,"”

Ba miying, Fredrick replaced the ful-
con on le perch near the window, and
forcing n y wmile and cureless uwir,
rodd Into the  ball-room, nod from

@ till the compw y left hia was
aewmingly the enyest of Lhe .
St il " . .

.

“uick, Susan! fasten the omdice and
Lo me my hooa and mantle snd the
thick shoes!” exclalmed |.lll_! Lonoa;
then added, impatiently, “you'll have
to pln this bhandkercidel swd spron
string, for my bands tre nble so 1 can-
not do any thing” The mald obeyed,
and soon  her young wistress stood be-
fore the elegant mirror, langhing to see
1 f in complote peasant's attiro,

il anybody kuow me, Busan!™ she
b gty un she drew the hood

her fnce.
o, Indeed, Lady Lenn,” repliod the
waid; “if 1 hadn’t seen rrm dresa 1
shonld not know you mysalf."

“Then I um off."

And suiting the netlon 1o the word,
the gracefnl Lady Lena ran out of the
room and down stairs ia & very
fled way. In the ,er]rn uhe w
by & lover of SBasan's, who exelal

" Pears 1o e we are ina o
hurry, Mistross Susan, Can'
to give a follow s voontide ki

“Awny with you!” she excluimed,
“Yon shall bave two kisses when 1
come back, if you won’t stop me now.”

Uood bargain, Soan,” sald he, 1
hve much o do, and will wait by the
gl il I k.

Awiy sped Lena. Alter a preity long,
rianid walk she reachod Castle Albarghi,
nml, entoring by o low poster: door,
which she found open, wade ber way 1o
the door of the tower, where she mw
olil Margaret seated,

! noon, Dame Margaret

b old

and, recognizing ) 3

waiting muid, sbe relu
¥ grealing,

“Pon't be cross, Margaret,” she con-
tinued; “*I've pot & beantifel note for
Your vonng master from my lady "

P You needn’t come here with it then
witld  Dasse  Moarguret. “Your la
ooted have vronght sorrow enopgl
Kb Diihiss,”

o y t, 1 was sent to de
it nodd rece n anEwer, and 1 dan
go back without it; it wonid e

HIELTOas
1 slap

piuece, and vou wonldn®t be
tha

tom poor girl who has nove
" Here Lena 1t
b i, maying
lone mie

Yy harn,
and let me take it

T Wwis  pro-
sblingly took

did  so,

vy pale as she
Ih Wl

v Coant F arlick
I B0 e LLsTa L
UMAFPOW YOI W © e
and the next, » 1 Ay, i
have for vears” The
unal in answer to boe
his bvad wod tend

glossy beadd and neck
bird on his wrist, aud looked from one
r,ows i imguiring whal was
Pugued at bis sileave, theledy

“Where now | love® 1
Y u biter ']
retal e

1 cannot forget wyself s nr us to re-
* L0 b WOl

cin snwver, |
oar fi 1

e ol

your

dounelt never

wied. “In return for my
does not give
* Perhay

he re-

s Bhe

s Hushed, and she 1
it pansed as she nea
it, und, looking over ber shon der,

B very lsuiting, sud this
yoang man raised bis bead |
ashing eyes, and his words were
rapid and ndignant,

¥,
sanly bsart scorned to i
oo the thwiaal Creali
| wot under fuot houornole love
roas i were adisgraceful
One whom 1 loved devotedly,
bad s5e bewn unabie W retyry
ion offered her. wonld have
with coussderabie gentienves,
Ly, than, don't you relers 1o this
paregon of tenderness and  vipgge®
snveered the luly
Bhe woud willingly moolbe my
woursled spisit,” be repl ““but she is
iy, plied,

Without another word Leos wpesd
He the roum. her brain oo tire, ber
vl fall of wars. Could Frederick ha e
v ber o she, leaning far out of x win-
%, weeping buteriy, he would have
wiven the bitter words. As it was,

|
§

rederick paced ap and

In Lis r e minr-
“I have been u driveling
F For three yours | have
voted my Ume, heart, ~nd fortus.

do not |

i petuoual
reml the ollowing words
“Lady Lenn  Erfer

ot et
Hush, Margaret
only do us [
as best you
two ln the

Fi¥es simuon me, and
wedintely.
*o which [ ahal
lared not re 0
wringing ber bands, she went down
stuirs. Lena bad waited her coming
with intense anxiety
“What's the matter, Murgaret?

any thing happened to vour waster™

i there has,” woofally asswered

Uit sobbing
1

His

e

Marysrei.
¥ b mmid Lena. “Speak, woman. '
U, voly be's gone viean demonted
You

Uriog m note from vour haoghty
sod, wha ought to be drewned in
Elbe, for she always makes trouble
for wy doar youny master, one of whose
Hugers is worth wore than ber whe
body; made him waste all bis fortun
%0 thal now be s ss poor as Job
now mnkes him kil his biful faloo
A triumpbaot wnile now Hashed into
the eyesol the bl waiting woman, and |
sl ed, " How s

Wiy, you see, Mistress Busan, yoar
Indy is coming w dine with him, and
there |s nothing in the house, neither
vicluals, nor even a kreutser, so he has
ordered the falost t be rossted for |
your wicked lady's dinner. |

"1 bave 0o doubt it will make capital |
eating, * lnaghed the givi, |

Ot Bpon you,” said Masgaret. “You
Are as & vour mb Ga

to hor and tell hor she Is welcome.
1 the bird may stick in ber throst
and ehoke ber, unfeeling woman that
she is."

“Oh, don’t take on s0, Margaret. Ts
RN BOPFY your imestes s n‘?‘rour. bt he
will offer my lady u dish valoable for s
rarity, for T wirrant me shie never fasted
roust fmleon before,” Mar U's only
noswer was Lo thirow hersell into a ehair
and sob. The disgnised Lenaapproactied
loisr, :

“Don't fuel 8o sud, but tell me nh{
should Count Frederick care a0 mue
for the poor bird?" )

“Don't you know that? Why, it be-
longed to Lia blessed mother, who is
in bheaven.,” Tears flled

v, o sl said:

“Well, 1 didn't know that, and it is a

real shinmoe to roast the bird, sod if you

will keep it & seeret 111 help E-nu‘ Give
me the bird aod Ul take ¢ home and
send you another in retarn, ‘guur

lnr-

master will be none the wiser.”
puret's fuce lighted op and earnestly
thauking the girl she left oom  and
soon returned with the falcon, closely
hooded, which she gave to the lalse Sp-
sun, who went ol with it,

Funectoal to the minnte eame Lady La-
nn, ood never had she looked more love-
Iy or been dressed  with s much ele-

pnce and taste.  Margaret, with u sol-
en air, ushsred her into the dining
room, where Frederick camo forward
to mest her. He wes slruck with her
fresh, winning appearance, a bitter
change to be wrought in so fow weoks,
His graeting was frigidly polite, and hers
vartienlarly geninl and kind,

The dinner was soon served, and Le-
oo shuddered as she glanced around
the long, dark, unturnished room n
lust brilliantly liehted and d atud,
filled with rprightlyly guests, and be-
fore whom gr il i table coversd with
every luxury tne seapon aflor ‘ed and
money could buy, What a eontrast.
Now all gorgeons bangines, furnituree,
pictares, sillver, gl aod 1zt were
gone, amd i their places st i
wIply room nall deal tabl
ne dish of meat
e of manner F
# o the table and took his place
opporite to her. The meal war a silent
one, 1or Fre racted, and
Laoma so overn ing arannd
her that she ely repress her
tedra,  Ad they nrose from the table the
eomint enfil:

S
-
=

it," hastily in-
alfevting o gayity she
was fur from ing. “It was elarm-
a0 new; | never tasted a more de-
s ohicken,"
Iappy to fnd that 1 have
' emid sdrick; “but ai-
wste, o

torrnpted

100t vour
the bird v
hicken,

but

THE OLD WOLF.

A 8tory in Beven Fables from the Ger-
'mlnofl.nuing.

L

The bad wolf bad growa pretty old
and made the hypoeritical resolve to live
on a friendly footing with the shepherds,
He, therefore, betook himself to the
shepherd whose flocks were uearest to
his den,

“Bhepherd,” sadd he, “ibou callest
me the bloodthirsty robber, which [
really am not. Of course I must keap
myself alive with thy sheep, if l am han-
gry, for hunger causes suffe . Pro-
tect me from hunger, only satisfy me,
and thon shall be well pleased with me,
for I am really the tamest, gentlest ani-
mal when I am satisfisd.”

“When thon art satisfied? That may
be," replied the shepherd, *“But when
art thou satisfied? Thou and covetous-
nees never are.  Go thy way!™

1

L

The waolr, thuos repulsed, came to &
second shepherd,

“'Thon knowest, shepherd,” said he,
wddressing him, “that [ could kill msnr
sheep of thine during the year. Butif
thou wilt give me six sheep svery vear
I will be matisied. Then thon canst
safely sleep and dismiss hy cogs with-
out hesitation."”

* replied the shepherd.
hy aa whole flock!™

“Well, since it is, then, T will content
mysell with five,” said the woll.

“Thou art joking; five shesp! I
scarcely sacrifice more than five sheep
yearly to Pan”

“Nor for? asked the woll, farther;
nnd the shepherd shook his head seorn-
fntl{. “Three? Two™

“'Not a single one!” was the final re-
};Ijr- “'For it wonld be foolish, indeed,
ur me to put myself onder tribute to an
enemy from whom I can protect mysell
by my watchfulnesa”

.

Three is 8 lncky number thought the
wolf, and came to & third shepherd,

It touehes me very deeply,” he said,
“that I am decried smong you shep-

uneonseientiors creature, I will now
show thee what wrong is done me. Give
me one sheep o year and thy fock may
pasture free and unharmed io that for-
est, which no one bat myself makes in-

aboat?
But how old art
the shepberd,

What art thou laughir
*Oh about nothing,
thon, good friend?™ said
“What concern is my age (o thee? [
am always old enough to kill thy chole
est lnmbe."
“Don't pet angry old growler.
sorry that thon com
Iste” with thy proposition,

I am

" sald

Lena, in af-

" he repited |
smed, sl the |
wis  uttered
rt. He was|

It

k w

I wk

surprise
Lenw burst

v«!-:u ke

I
u tny chikdbood | have e ired s |
for my weaith hmy earn- |
e | know
vu would be
anted my war
Iy

Lous, be cwreful," said ¢

¢ man
I a pust onre

[ could
b

nly balm 1
suffer 1 saf
mors geutely,

for 1 wis o Deart lvas, colld, unprin-
elplind, by the ouly being | everloved in
the worl —*" Bhe ¢

she was clasped in
red with passiona
utas she ¢ there, then
wl b.oshiog wnd tearfal

ar's embmce, A moment
she left the room. then returned, bear-
lng o basket, which she gave to Fredee |
iy openitg it his micon flew out.
Besting ber besntilul hoad on Freder-
ick's shoulder, she said: “Take me,
dear Frederick. [ yield mysell to vou,
overc by your love and unselfish de-
votion tuaily brought tw band by
your indeon.

R — |

Yory Old and Very Black.
The Herald bas the following special
Liom Pitwbang, Pa: “Tulis Powsll, & ne-

about twendy miles |
below Ichmond, Va., in 1799, and was & |
slave, Her master, st bis death set her fres
and laft her sowe property, but she vould
ot hold it under the law, Bhe came bore
im 1846, and hes been hers ever since. She

revalutio war, and told them with so
oy dm that were suth

| ones ns sick.

; and v to the sixth shepherd

mw until my death and { will will thes
| my skin."
“Indecd,” maid the shephord. “Thoy

| than with h

| tad, “-‘lulql whories of avents |
which ook mﬂw during the

out teeth betray the

be supported more
with less danger,”

1w,

The wolf was out of bumor, buat
almed down and went on to the f
shopherd, whose faithiul dog

~d, and the wolf §
Alwe,
ephe
N‘It.h
indeed that
led with the

out

Taou knowest how

wilt take me into thy service fn place ot

thy dead dog, I will guarsntee that they

will not eve 1int at thy sheap,”
“Then wilt,” replied the shep-

What else could 1
dn't be bad.
flocks, tell me, who would

protect my poor sheep against
! To take uthiefin'o our honses

natsd le the bouse, we men enns
“1 bear enoi * said the wolf,
beginest to moralize
¥

“If 1 were not so old!™ mid the wolf, | whigh taste and culture bring, wio shall
grinding eoth, ** n- | say in how large s manoer she is re
fortng | sponeible? The wise maiher of da

e
byer

shepherd!

1 know me,
asked the wol

“Ab least [ know thy kind," replied
the shepherd.

hords as the most cruel and the most |

secure, One sheep! What a trifle!
Jould I act more gencrously, more un- |
seltishl Thon art laughing, shepherd,

st i few  vears too | but simply & piece ol India maslin, or
Thy worn | less costly one cut squ ue and  hemmed
Thou nrt playing | put on correr wise, and tucked into t

| the part of an unselfish rellow so as to | dress in fror
comtortably and | a few inches

il just | troned without starch.
ted by the cir- | made with elaborate cAre, are pot st e

suid he, T have falllen | wife an
brethren in the forest so | about
all never be ree- | d

b thou bast to fear them! If thou | apect.

them against thy brethren | :
33 | ternly being which is sometimes seen

Bat if I took | fastidious in this respect. Every o

Fare thee welll” | lif , she becomes sourse snd seeming

“My kind? [ doabt it greatly, I am
80 singular & wolf that [am « wurthy
friendship and of all erds’.” |

how singaiar art thou
ld not kil and eat n live shieep,
it shouid cost we my life. 1 on-
on dead sheep. Is not that
Permit me, thersfore,

Iy feed
priiseworthy?
to stop now aud then with thy Hoek and
to inguire—"
Spare thy words,

" snid the shepberd

u mnsl not
ey dead oues, if thou woulds
bave me for an enemy. An animal that
gets far encogh to eat my dead shesp
easlly learns, when hungry, to consider
sick sheep na dead ones and hewithy
Do mot, then, therefors,
coant upon my friendship, but g2!*
V.

“I must now do my very best to scom-
plish my purposel” thought the wolf,

“Shepherd, bow does my fursuait thee?™

“Thy far™ saked the shepard. ‘Lot
me see! It is bandsome ; the dogs could
not often have got the belter of thes,

“Well, listen, shepherd; | smold, and
will not ran about moch longer.  Fi

art 48 cunning as any oid miser. No, no,
thy skin would st last cost me seven
times more than it would be worth,
Bat if thow art in saruest aboot waking
me n present, give it to me right awasy,™

Hereup n the shepberd reuchuedifor
his club and the wolf ded.

Vi
“Ohy, the pitiless pecole!” cried the
wulf, and went into a towering Pansion,
“Then | will die s thwir enemy, mthor
anger, for they will not bave
it better.

He ran and broke into the shephords'
bouses, snmtchod Lheir chitdren, aml was
U\El'. Ih;lhrd with great ditheuity by the

d by
history, and have besn socepied ss true by |
whattionl owagmper men. |

Then the wisest of them said: “We

vour any sheep, not |
not |

| der. We nre carefnl tokeep Anme

the door engiged with her sowing,
sleaves tocked to ber elbows, her
perhapa uncomba., or wt b
back injthe plainest manner, her
in slipshod shoes, nnd her drews
same in which she bad w, d all
morning, with perhapa the™ame apy
and usoally not over-clean. « Her ho
if one should enter, would probably
found in excellent order—clean »
floors, and chalrsset back against
wall, a8 if wrranged for a funera!,
not & thing outof place In the
hoard or store-room would be found
whitest of bread, ty of toolhag
pio and cake, the hest and
of butter, and many little delicacies
materials for which nature so abundg)
ly provides, and which the mod
housewife hag lea nwe!lmgn
Nothing hns she boen remisain ber dgih
to her house but on herself; perhups |
most important, poruml’y the
necessary, thing in it she ha tapentl ¢
thought, She 15 too wearled wit
Inbor, and there is a pile of sewing
mending walting to be done. So wil
rfect self-nbnegation she aits dowg
E:e task till the eveuning's daily !
ind the preparation for supper, with
consequent duties closes the an
weary bod~ and mind. Andso the d
pass—one i 2*r another—mnch al
their samendss, until her mind is
rowed down to this small routine
dally eares, ind the thonght of *
ing up,” to go from home, or to
company be omes almost ir i
habits have become se fixed that
hian never considered, that & few mi
ntes spent in bathing faes,
neck, combing the hair in & tastein
becoming manner, and putting oo s el
dress with the addition of a fresh laceg
muslin neck-tie, willnot only sdd we
derfully to her selt respect, bat acty
bring rest to her weary body snd mind
No matter if the dress’ be nothing
print, if it be elean and fresh. Forsum
mer wear, Lhis is usually the best m
rial, as the evening chores must neo
sarily be done, and with the addition
a big apron, one is ready for the worl]
Prints are so pretty and cheap, th
thers can be no excuse 2for nol alwa
having one on hand. And then
present mode of d ressing the neck s
protiy and yet so mmple, and cheap th

i

| sea them

probably did wrong whon we olwd
e ak{nbhnr and ook hu:ll‘:l'n all

there 18 no need of lein; seen even i
the worning without o clean, fresh fi
or kerchief, No frills—oo stiff collum]

or if one prefers; n strig
de and ol sutable leretd
simply hemmed and & tucks ncr
the ends put on for a tie. Four or five such
articles nre all that is necessary. They
are thrown into the weekly wash, an
Costly marerisl

to personal neatness, T
mother cannot afford to
r honse, with & torn o
ther for the example which |
her own personal self
are few husbands so dil
ferent to sppearunee and dress of
wile, a3 not to feel a glow of matiafaction
when on eoming to the house from hil
lnbor he finds her nestly arraved, and
with a smiling face—instead of the

Il(‘l.‘lf:‘i!lff

r

Indeed, I think the “male man,
Samantha Allen would say, is natorally

in his younger days not onl
wished to be dressed hio self with a de
gree of care and taste, but his admirse
tion of the girl he loves is lwrgely modi-
fied by the care which she bestows i pon)
her personal appearanee, and if in after

oblivicus  to the retinimg influences,

ters will insist that each afternocn
not only neat and tidy
tastefully dressed, so that in cese of on-
cnllers, there nsed be no
wis of self-respect. This, if
¥y life wiil grow into u

< no more thiak of diseard
than the necessary ones of eating and

sleeping.

e ———
The Value of Silence.

Thers are times, aven in the best
regulated families, that silence is a won-
deriul peace-maker. In cortain woods
of mind and body one may be wrought
to frensy by words and suggestions roal
o other moods wonid bave no such ef
fect. When one is hungry, or tired, or
slewpy. or sick, be cannot take Lhe same
views thut he does when full fed, fresh
aoid vigorouns in bealth, If he oo
make due allowence for this inevitable
stute of things in himself and ju those
sround bim, sed restrain his words,
evern his iones, control his manuers,
be may avert a deal of tronble. An im-
palmve word ilmmkllmunmrkl\)rw"

rom,

powder made ofsaltpetrs and salphor,
sboald we not be wqually vwreful to pre
vent social amd domestic explosions’
Somg people are g0 coustita that in
cortiin moods they will say disagresable
things siiuply beciusathey feel like it. I!
the combustible staff sbout them is wet
with the cool water of silence it wid not
take fire, and grest damage may be vre-
vented, [tis e croeity to take - dvan-
tauv ol a frettnl child und tenss and ngzrs:
vile snd torment him, “for the fan o
LT And yet some ‘nmilies tolerate this
species of amusement. How man¥
worls are best loft unsid!  Why sbould
wa drop caustic remarks that can only
buru and rankle and correde in the
benrts they touch? Why shonld we re-
turn ralling for rumn’? Why shouid
we meet polulance with harshoess? Let
us Buver forgut that & solt anower turns
WAy wrath

e A —. S d
dlﬁu;:dm aged Lhirty-thres, o Lﬂ'




