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JOB PRINTING

Of all kinyls, plain oreoler i
tiee in the best =131 St. Paul prices, Print
i ng done in German and Norwegisn, us well as Eag-
lish, and warranted to sclve satiziaction, N

b, execttad on short no-

SCAR TAYLOG. EDWLIN A, WRIGHT

TAYLOR & WRIGHT,
ATTORNEYS & COUNSELORS AT LAW,

(Ofice veer Simg Dros’ Store,)

81, cLOTD, - e

MINXN.

H, L. GORDUN. L. W. COLLINS

GORDON & COLLINS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
;ASD REAL I;'.ST.\T?: AGINTS,

Ofice over J. F. Bell f (03 Store
ST. CLOUD, - - MINNESOTA.

Partisular attention given to basiness in
adjoiming Comnties, viz.: Wright, Sher-
burne, Beaton, Morrison, Todd, louglas,
Monongalia, Pope and Meeker. 44

WK. 8. MOORE. CHAS. D, KERR.

MOORE & KERR,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
8T. CLOUD, - -  MINN,

Office on Washington Avenu: —formerly
MeRelvy & Kerr's.

EDWARD O. HAMLIN

—HAS RESUMED—

HE PRACTICE OF LAW
IN ST. CLOUD, MIXN.

Ofice “in Edal brocks Block, corner of Wash-
inyton avenue and St. Germian strect.

GRO W. SWEET,
ATITORNEF AND COUNSELLOR AT LA

iLL attend promptly to Collcetions,
\V and payment of thxesin Stearnsand
Benon Counties. Specinl attention given
o cases before the Lecaland General Land
Offices. S . .

Office on Bt. Gormain st., over Broker's Store.

ST. CLOUD, MINN.
W. M. BURCHARD, M.D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

(Snccessor to Dr, W. T. Collins,) -

Office over Ticknor, Telman & Co.'s Diug
Store,

S8T. CLOUD, - - MINN.

Night calls at the oflice will be promptly
attended to.: . ~n2)

J. D. WHEELOCK, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AXND SURGEON,
072 over

o

El:tirocs Slore.

Office hours from 9 tg 12 A, 31.,and from
2 to 6 o'clock p. 2.

ST. CLOUD, - - - MINg
A E.SENKLER, M. D, C.M
PHYSICIAN,SURGEON X ACCOUCHEUR

8T.CLOUD, MNINN.
Officein Alden’sDrickbuilling, Washingtonaveune
RBesidence, Richmonl Strest opposite Wright's Ferry.

Regular office honral0te 1 anl 2to 4. ¥0nll

F. GOETZ, I1. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Office over 'Er!rtalrof-_k'a Store.

Office honrs frem 9 to 12 A, 3., andfr m
2 to b o'clock p. 1.

BT. CLGUD, - - MINN.

CHAS. 8. WEBER, M. ),
HOMEOQPATHIC PHYSICIAN,

ST. CLVUD,’ . - MINN.

Office-on St. Germain street, 3d door east
of Catholic Church.

Office Hours from 10 a. ». till 3 p. 31,
J. 8. RANDOLPH.
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.
PAYNESVILLE, MINN.,

WM. R. HUNTER.

PHYBICIAN ANDP SURGEON,

AT .CLOUD MINN
A. T, UPHAM,

ST.CLOUD, : - NIN.J
" DENTISTRY.

I am now permanentl located in this

placa in the practice of Dentistry, and hav-

ing had over fourteen yars’ experience in

my professicn, hope to gain a fair share of
your psironage.: My

STOCK OF TEETII, GOLD, &o,

Is complete, and I am prepared to do work
of sll kinds as perfect as at any point east
of St. Cloud. ’ 1

,ALL WORK WARRANTED,

And at reuomb!a'prices.
Office in Broker's Lllock, front room on
second floor.

DR. A. PELHAM,
84. Cloud, Jan. 15th, 18G8. n2s

~ A. E. HUSSEY,
ARCHITECT AND BUILDER,

8 prapared to farnish plans, specifiea-
L tions, and estimates for buildings’; also
#e \ake contracts, and do all kinds of car-
penter and joiner work in the latest and
mast ‘PI;;“G(! styles. Pricesreasanable.
P—Wilh Joln R, Clayl,
8T. CLoup e MINN

RUDOLPI] “s'ﬂ'ﬁ&:iﬁiih‘n, '
WATCHMAKER,

St. Germuine Street,

ST.CLOUD, " MINN

600D assortmentsf Watches
LA Closks nnd Jewelry always on
and, Galvanizingdone, Repairingneat-

W dh0e and warranted for one year.” nly | MINNESOTA MARBLE WORKS, |

FOR SALE.

—_—

84,
and L

n36-8m

eroy streets. Inquire of
JAMLES BOURGEOTS,

A two-story DWELLING HOUSE, 24
o SE, 24 x
on tot 10 block 22, corner of Hanover

Proprietor.

|

- VOL. X

GENERAL BANKING AND EX-
CHANGE BUSINESS TRANS-
ACTED.

GOLD AND SILVER,
LAND WARRANTS,
College Scxip and Forelgn Exchange

pOUGIHT AND SOLD.

| particular Atténtion given to Collee=
tions, and Proceeds Promptly
Remitted,

Office open from 9 to 12 A. M., and 1 to
Jr. M.

Si. Germain Streel, St. Cloud, Minn.
J. G. SMITH, Cashier.
St. Cloud, Sept. 16, 1867. vl

S. B. PINNEY,
B AN . KRR

AND LICENSED DEALER IN

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC EXCHANGE,

Land Warrants and Agricultaral Col=
lege Scrip.

Sight Drafts for sale on England, Ire-
.and and Scotland, and all countries et
Europe.

The htghest premium paid for Gold, Sil-
er and Foreign Drafts.

Agent for the sale of
Passage Tickets to and from all the
principal German, English and
Irish Ports.
Collections made, and proceeds remitted
n day of paymen.
Office opposite U. S. Land Offfce,

ST. CLOUD, - .= MINN.

T. C. McCLURE.
BANKER,

AND LICENSED DEALER IN

Exchange, Land Wacrants, Agrical-
tural College sScrip, County, Town,

and State] Orders,

—ALSO=—

Deanler in Real Estate.

Coliertions and Remittances promptly
made. : :

Ta
Also,

paid for Non-residents.
gent for the sale of PASSAGE

| PICKETS to or from all the prinecipal

GERMAN, ENGLISH AND IRISH PORTS.

Officeon Washington avenue, one door
svuth of the Central House. vind4-tf

0. E. GARRISON,
CIVIL EHGINEER AND ARCHITECT,

ST. CLOUD, MINN.

Having had twenty yeas’ exparience;
ten in Government survey,—I hopeto give
satisfaction in all branches of Engineering.

Pine and other Lands entered and taxes
paid for Non residents, and full descrip-
tion given from personal examination.

Office over Edelbrock’s store.

Maps of Stearns County for sale.

3, B. PINNETY. WM. HULLI“NJ

PINNEY & RMULLIKEN,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS
Opposite U. S. Land Office,

ST. CLOUD, - - - MINN.

Will buy and sell REar ESTATE on com-
mission.

Locate Land Warrants and Agricultural
College Serip. .

Pay Taxes,andtransact all Businesscons
nected with such an Ageney. v8nd4-1y

M. P. NOEL,
SURVEYOR AND GIVIL ENGINEER,

ST. CLOUD, MINN.

Also, Dealer in Real Estate; will give
strict attention to locating pine and other
ands,

PAYING TAXES FOR NOX-RESIDENTS,

Selling property on commission, &e., &e.,
and is prepared to give informaticn as to
the character of Government land through-
out the north-western part of the State to
parties desirous of locating.

Office 0oa Washington avenue, opbpcsite
the U. 8. Land Ofice. vOnd8

VAN HOESEN & MITCHELL,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS,

ALEXANDEIA, Dovuaras Co., Minx,

Bay & Sell Real Estate on Commlssion,
Pay Tazes for Non-Reridents,

And select and locate Government Lands
for others with cash, scrip or warrants.

LATHROP & KINNEY,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS,

Greswoop, Pore Co., Mixx,

BUY AND SELL REAL ESTATE ON
COMMISSION,

Pay '!'a:gu in any partof the State,

Select and Losate Government Llll.dl for
Others with Cash, Scrip or Warrants,

Make out Homestead and Pre-emption Papers

And Abstracis of Title, and buy and sell
County and Town Orders. .. m26

'CITY RESTAURANT.

—

FRESIH OYSTERS,

FRESH AND CANNED FRUITS OF
ALL KINDS. p

—

The Cholcest Canertlo-ory & Pastry

And Everything usually kept in a firgteel
Restaurant and Fruit mor{“ -

Mears AT ALL Houns.
JOS- GOYETTE, Prnpriu",' .

8t. Cloud, June 5, 1866. v9n26

Corner Robert and Fighth streets, near
the International Hotel,

DESIGNS OF SCULPTURE WORK,
Monuments, Grave Stones, Mantles, Table
Tops, &e., made and furnished to order.

J. F. TOBTEVN.
P. Q. Box 040, 8t. Pgul

" | Peathers, &¢

;h-—

J. E. WEST,

General Insurance Agent,
Represents the

ZTNA,

Of Hartford, Conn.

HARTFORD,

Of Hartford, Conn.

Also—Life, Accident and Live Stock In-
surance Companics. Office in
WEST & CO.’s Book' Store.

BEAVER DAM
BROADCAST

SEED SOWERS!

XD

MOLINE PLOWS

YOR SALE BY
Dealer in
MACHINERY,

Washington avenue, St. Cloud

TMINNESOTA HOUSE,

FARM
nil

L. LEWISTON, ProrriETOR,
Corner of Richmond Avenue and Lake Street,

ST, CLOUD, - - -  MINN..

Good Stabling attached to‘ the House.

Horse Team For Sale.
ONE GOOD PAIR OF WORK HORSES

ALSO
ONE SET OF HARNESSES AND WAGON.
Inquire of - :
n36-tf J. R. CLARK.

ST. CLOUD BOOK STORE.

J. M. ROSENBERGER,
Boox.vxim:n,sm TIONER & NEWSDEALER
Has always on hand a Fine Assortment o
Books and Statldnery;
. ! —ALED=— N

THE LATEST PAPERS & MAGAZINES
THE STANDARD SCHOOLBOOKS,

And everything usually foundin s first
class Bookstore. v6nl8-tf

NEW LIVERY STABLE.

Ch_a.a. E. Foster & Co

have opened & new

LIVEKY, SALE, AND BOARDING STABLE|

In Hansons stable on Richmond avenue.
where they will keey at all times,
for the use of tha pub-
lic, & splendid
lot of

HORSES. BUGGIES & CUTTERS,

Which willbe let at reasonable rates.

Their stock’is all of the very pest,and
they are confident will be appreciateu as
such by their customers.
Leave your orders forlivery with

- CHAB. E. FOSTER/ & CO.
8t. Cloud, Dec. 19th, 1866.

CENTRAL HOUSE
Livery and Sales Stable,

MyI friends and patrons are hereby noti-
fied that I am prepared to furnish them

with

EYERYTHING IN THE LIVERY LINE,
On the shortest notice and most reasonable
terms. Office at Central House. :
J. E. HAYWARD, Proprietor.

THOMAS SMITH,
(8UCCESBOR T0 G. 1. PORTER, )
Dealer in - R !
Groceries, Provisions, Flour,
GRAIN AN_D FEED,
Washinglon avenue, oﬁnmih Montsna Bil-
liard Hall, T r

ST. CLOUD, . . MINN.
' Goods Delivered .l'ni of Charge.

Produce of all kinds taken in E':Eei&ﬂ
Jor Goods, ° apro-tf

Lumber for -Sale | Cheap

AT

CILMAN'S MILL.

The undersigned are manufacturing all
kinds of

LUMBER,
And Shingles of the very best qualily, '
The Best Common Lumber, ' ns
The Best Clear Lamber, 20

. VALENTINE & SPRAGUE.
Gilmanton, Nov. 20th, 1867 ~ n20-6m

G. P. PEABODY,

WHOLESALE DEALERIN

Wines, Liquors and Cigars,
107 Third Street, :
ST. PAUL, MINN.

STRONG ‘& WILLIAMS,
(SUCCEBSORS TO R. 0. STRUNG,)
223 Third street, 5t. Paul,

EALERS in Carpets, Oil Cloths, Mat-
D tings, Curtain Materialsand Trimmings
Upholstering and Furnishing Goods, Win-
dow Bhade  Wall Paper, Matiresses,
¥7nd0-1y

HENRY W. WEARY.
CARRIAGEMAKER.
I HAVE removed tomy new shopnear
the Bridge; vhere Iam preparedtodo
Allkinds of werk in the Oarriagemakin,
ine.” Wagens, earriages and sleighs l‘lltl!
n s neat and substantis]l manner at low

ates. Partioulsrattention paidtorepair-
ng. I ) ye-tf

THE LOYE KNOT.

Tylog her bounot under her chin,
Bhe tied her golden ringlets in,

But not alonein the silken snare,

Did she catch her lovely floating hair;
For, tylog ber bonuet under ber chin,
Bhe tied a youug man's heart within.

They were strolling together up the hill,
‘Where the wind coinea blowing merry and chill,
And it blew ths curls a frolicsome race,

All over the bappy, peach-colored face,

Till scolding and langhing she tied them in,
Under her beautiful, dimpled chin.

And it blew a color, bright as the bloom
Of the pinkest fuschia’s tossing plume,
All over the cheeks of the prettiest girl
That ever lmprisoned a romplog curl,
Or, in tying her bonnet nnder ber chin,
Tied a young man's heart within.

Breeper and steeper grow tho hill—
Madder, merrier, chillier still

The western wind blew down and played
The wildest tricka with the little maid,
“As, tying her bonnet under her chin,
Bhe tied a young man’s heart within.

0, wostern wind, do you think 1t was fair

To play such tricks with her floating bair?
To gladly, gleefully, do your best

To blow her against the young wan's breast,
Where he as gladly folded ber in, ;
And kissed her mouth and dimj lod chin.

0, Ellery Vane, you little thought,
An hour ago, when yvu besought
"“This country lass to walk with yon,
After the sun had dried the dew,
What perilous danger you'd be in,
As sbo tied hor bonnet under ber chiy.
————————— W W——
APRIL.
I hear through all the solomn pines
' The South wind's pleasant fiow,
And see the ¢lends, like happy things,
" (Ver felds ot azure go,
While all the sorrow from the earth
Seoms melting with the snow.
' The robin and the bluebird sing
0’er meadows brown and bare ;
They cannot know what wondrous bloom
Is softly budding there ¢
But all the joy their hearts cutpour
Beems pulsing in the air.
And we will sing, though all our days
Beem dark with pain and loss ;
‘We know that Sorrow's furnace-heat
Consumes alone our dross;
We know that our dear Father's love
Qives Lethrour crown and cross.
Ob, while beneath the snow-drift buds
" The flower we love the best,
And on the wind: tossed bough the bird

8till builds its happy nest,
Praise God fer all the good we know,
And trust him for the rest!

PROVING AN ALIBL
PART I.

It was a warm August evening ; the
beach near Scudport was thronged with
goy promenaders, who were strolling
about enjoying the musie¢ of the band }
from the fort, that was playing on the |
esplanade near the shore. It was a
pretty scene, the town in the distance
half hiddea away among the trees that
were its great beauty; the trim fort,
with its slopes of green grass and its 1r-
regular gray walls; the well-dressed
crowd on_the sands, and, beyond all,

| the sea rolling in all flusbing with crim- |-

son and guld, under.the level rays of
the setting sun, that lit up the clear
sky above into: a dome of amber and |,
rosy light.

OF course, in such an assembly as
this there were a great many pretty
women, but there was not one among
them who was likely so to attraot at-
tention as the young widow, Mrs. Tem-
pleton, or Mre. Flora Leroy Templeton,
a8 she styled herself, not choosing that
her friends should wholly forget the
former gay belle, Flora Leroy, in the
present quict Mrs. Templeton. She

heen a widow more' than two years.—

and had a look of chargcter in its pen-
aive beauty, that rendered it far more
fascinating than in all its first bloom of
girlish freshness. For 1a this count

although “we see scores of pretty gir

with rosy checks and laughing lips, we
rarely seethat more mature and strik-
ing attractiveness that, consistiag in
regularity of feature and charm of ex-
pression, will survive the loss of the
first rudiments of ‘early {m‘:th,’ and
charm with the lasting loveliness of in-
tellect and character ; when, therefore,

‘such a face as Mrs. Templeton’s appears

amid more ordinary beauties, it charms
with an irresistible fervor that is likely

v | to produce an impression not casily sha-

‘ken off.

The truth of this Jast assertion might |
have found attestation from a score of |
Mrs, Templeton’s admirers, had they

wis the atttaction of her gray eyes and
soft voice, ot how much more difficult |
it was to forget tho magio of their fas-
cinations than the more harmless as-
saults of a dozen ordinary gitls. - This:
afterncon her companion, Charlie Went-
worth, could hardly ‘help some such
thoughts as he strolled by . her side,
and turn away now and then to admire
‘the outling of her faultless profile, and
e clear bue of the dolicate rose tint
in her cheek. ° '

“She’s very handsome,” he thought
—a thousand times handsomer than
any of the baby-faced girls that I dance
with. 1f she only was not a widow,
and had not that flaxen-haired little
girl, I belicve I should propose to her
atonce! Bah! I'mafool!” he con-
cluded, as.hie bad in a score of similar
reflections. “The idea of me at twen-
ty-five, becoming a family man, with
that little chit to call me ‘papa’ No!
1t’s too absurd ; besides, I don’t believe
she cares a straw aboul me.” * And he
sighed as he reached this climax, as if
that 1des was not a peouliarly agreeable
or consoling one atter all.

And then the band that had been
giving the finale to Lucie so loudly
tkat it was impossible to converse, fin-
ished with & grand flourish, and Flora
looked up to speak to. her companion,
He was a handsome fellow, this Char.
lie Wentworth, with curling clustered
bair, side whiskers and moustache of
teeming gold, clear blue eyes, and a
frank smile that displayed the regular
white tecth, which were ove of his
principal beauties. He was tall and
stulwart of proportion, and those who
had ever seen the quick wrath that
sometimes could flash from his azure
eyes, had thought him an antagonist
nol,‘.igbtly to be roused. '

But Flora, when she looked up,
caught his gase so earnestly fixed upon
her, that for a moment the words she
{had been about to utter died on her
| lips, and she flushed ander that earnest
scrutiny. Yes, Charlie was atudying,

as'he had many times before that day
that. fanltless fonra that.

been willing to' proclaim "how powerful |-

to the full proportions of maturity, the
wave in the brown hair that rolled hack
under the drooping straw hat ; the con-
tour of ‘the lovely face, asd the exquis-
ite taste of the light mourning costume
that suited so well with the half pen.
sive cast of Flora’s beauty. - It was a
dangerous study, but it was one of
which Charlie had “lately grown very
fond. : ;

In a moment Flora rallied and look-
ed up again. .

“How do you like your quarters ut
the Beach House, Mr. Wentworth 7”7

“Oh, I'm tolerably comfortable—
that is, as much so as a single gentle-
man is ever allowed to be in a watering
place hotel. I have a little yoom with
five pegs in it on which to hang my en-
tire summer wardrobe, and two drawers
in which to put all the rest of it that
won’t hang up.” *

Flora laughed, a low silvery lauzh,
that showed that she had by no meaus
lost all the power of enjoyment.

“Terrible suffering, truly,” she said,
“but it can’t make much difference to
you, as you have no ‘grinoline to take
care of.” o
“No crinoline, to be sure, but Mrs.
Templeton, do you think it is no mat-
ter it Derby’s best, cut coats are_hung
ona over the other, till they aro all in
wrinkles, and that my white trousers
never wiil come out fresh ?”

“That is bad,” replied Flora—‘as
bad for you, T suppose, as rumpled
dreases and crashed muslins are tor me.
But how do you like the place other-
wise 7"

“Qb, it’s tolerable—or rather would
be but for that fellow, Anthony.”
“What Anthony ?”
“Simon Anthony—you
mean, of course.”

“Yes,” replied Flora—*I know him
quite well, But why do you dislike
him?” . ° ' '
“0Oh, because he’s so disagreeable.—
He is stupid, and purse-provd,. and
overbearing, and, Mrs. Templeton, you
know, by Jove ! I detest that man.”
“Why, did you ever mecet him be-
fore 7 asked Flora, surprised at the
warmth of Charlie’s declaration.

“Meet him before! Certainly—we
lived in the same house all last winter,
and I took an intense dislike to him;

‘know who I

‘he was such a cub. We had one or two

encounters there, so that now our ac-
?miuuuco_ has dropf-ed into & mere
ormal recognition. 1 thought 1 had
gotten rid of him when I left the St.
Basil last spring, but here, to my hor-
ror, [ encounter him again.

“[t's a hard case,” said Flora, “but
surely you are too amable to allow such
a thing to irritate you ” -

“] may be amiable,” replied Char-
lie, rather gruffly, “but I've got a very
quick temper for all that when I'm
roused, .as any of my friends will tell
you, Mrs. . Templeton, and somehow
with regard to‘this man he has irritated
me so’olten that I seldom see him with-
out feeling as 1f I should like excessive-
ly to give him such a caning as would
take thestarch out of him for one while.
“And does he know of your dislike 7"
] suppose s0,.1 have nmever made
any secret of 1t ; indeed I have sv often
uttered fearful threats against him that
T Lelieva the fellow.is really afraid of

‘me !” and Charlie laughed gayly at

thought of the terror he had inspired.
“Then I dare say he was not very
glad to sce you when you appeared
here 7” o

“No indeed, he curned a sort ot sick-
ly green when I entered the dining-
room yesterday. But I beg pardon,
Mrs. Templeton, here I've been abus-
ing him sliamelfully, and yet you say
you know him, and for aught I know
you are a particular frivnd of his.”

“No indeed,” langhed Flora. “lle

vIn22 | was only t“entj-fou'ﬂ tl‘lough ghe had comesagood deal to my unele’s it is

true, but I don’t like him much better

Livery! mverY; Livery ! | Her face always strikingly handsome, | tian you do.”

“] am glad of that.”

And just then they reached a plat-
form near the music, wherc there were
benches, aud paused there for a few
moments talking to several acquaintan-
ces. After alittle, Charlie found Flora
a seat, and placed himself beside her;
they were still surrounded by a party
of friends, but it was to Charlie alone
that Flora spoke, as she presently said,
“Parley au digble—there is Mr.
Anthony, now.”

“Yes,” replied Charlie, glancing in
the direction she indicated, with a quick
frown, ‘ond he is’coming towards you.”
“Very, iikely,” said Flora, carelessly,
“I had an engagement to drive with
him this afternoon.”

. %“And you proke it to come out with
me!” exclaimed Charlie, all radiant
with smiles.

. “Not at all, Mr. Wentworth, I should
not have .done so unludylike a thing
even had he been a great deal more
(disagreeable than he is. But my cn-
gegement with him was for six o’elock,
it was nearly hall past when you asked
me to walk out, and I considered my-
self at liberty.”

“What & puppy! to break such an
appointment.”’

“Rather rude, I thiok. I wait for
no man after the quarter of an hour’s
grace; and so came out with you with--
out troubling myself about the matter.”
Charlie began a speech to the effeot
that he hoped she had not regrett-d
the change of escorts, but was inter
rupted in the middle of it, for just then
the very handsome equipage of Simon
Authony,- Esq., of William St,
drew up beside them. He was a man
certainly of no' very prepossessing ap-
pearence, with sandy hair and white
eycbrows, an ugly, ill-featured face not
improved by the perpetual scowl on the
low forehead, and the hard lines about
the thin-lipped mouth. His tarn-out
was a atylish one, from the well-match-
‘ed horses to the liveried groom who
sat behind, though this last person was
as ill-favored as his master, with an evil
lowering countenauce that made one
pity the beasts committed to his charge

zlr. Authony lifted his hat to Fiora
as he reincd up, without noticing her
companion. ¢

“] 'beg your pardon, Mrs. Templeton,
for being behind hand this evening, but
that stupid Thomas forgot all about the
hour at which I hud ordered the wagon
and never began to get ready uutil six
o'clock. 1 hope I am not too late,
now.” .

“Thank you, Mr. Anthony, but you
are too late,” replied Flora ocldly, '

Anthony still Jingered in spite of
this freczing revly—he would perhaps
have loft at once had it not heen that
he caught sight just then of Charlie
Wentworth’s tiiumphant & co.

“Upon my word, Mrs. Templcton,”
he persisted, ‘‘you ought not to be too
hard on' me—1I assure you it was not
my fault. Come, exouse me this onve
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and let me help you in—it is lovely on
‘the beach now.” ! :

*Ybu soem not to peroeive sir, that
Mrs. Templeton has another escort,”
exclaimed Charlie, starting to his feot
in uncontrollable exeitement, and loom-
ing up six feet of a very evident ob-
stacle.

“Don’t trouble yourself Mr. Went-
worth,” said Flora, turning upon him
a half belligerent look at his somewhat
hasty interference. *‘Mr. Avthony,
my engagement with you was for six
o’clock, you failed to keep it, and while
[ am quite willing to accept your apol-
ogy, I must again decline to drive with
you now that I have made other arrange-
ments for the evening.” .

“Some other day then, I shall hope
to bo more fortunate,” said Anthony ;
and after lingering a sccond and receiv-
ing no more encouragement from Flora
than a polite bow, he drove rcluctantly
away.

“Confound the fellow!” eried Char-
lic, in a voice which he did not attempt
to lower, ‘it will be best for him to kecp
out of my way if he wants to prolong
his life.” :

He finished thé sentence with a half
laugh, for be was ashamed of his own
vahemence before he reached the close,
the flash of anger that had sprung up
at Anthony’s unwelcome intrusion had
died out as quickly as did all such pass-
ing wrath in his' generous heart, and
neither he nor any of the half dozen
persons who heard him thought of the
deep significance those idle words might
one day have. : :

As for Anthony he drove moodily
away venting his ill temper as was his
wont on his m—

“It was all your fault, Thomas, hang
you !” he growled, *“you are such a stu-
pid ass sometimes !” :

Th:mas made no reply only a darker
frown guthered on' his ugly brow.—
Three years of this sort of thing had
accustomed him to such treatment, and
taught him how best to receive 1t.

As he and' his master disappenred in
the crowd, Charlie turned to Flora to
apologize for bis hasty anger,

“Forgive me, won’t you, Mis. Tem-
pleton, for my impetuosity just mow,
but really I have disliked that man s>
long, that evervthing he suys irritates

keep at urging you to go off- with him,
without so much as noticing me.”

“It was very rude,” said Flora, “and
Ihquite forgive your ready champion-
ship.”

‘?Always, Mrs. Templeton, remember
I am always at your service, and only
too happy to be your knight.”

Flora smited her thanks, while Char-
lie blushed at his own enthusiasm. She
liked this quick devotion 1n this hand-
some young man, and she sighed as

court some fair young girl, and she
would lose a fricndship that had been
very pleasant to her for the last year.
As for herself she believed that love
and all 1ts possibilities were over for-
ever, and she sighed again more deeply
than before as she reached that con.
clusion. -Then Charliepwho heard that

to be agreeable, and succceded so well
that Flora lingered there till the last
light of sunset bad faded away, and the
young mooun had begun to sink in the
west, like a timid bride, following with
white feet to eee her royal brid m
below the dark waters of the gioomj
ocean.
At length, however, she started up;
it was mnioc o’clock, and she must go
home, although thero was still a gay
party of friends on the platform, and
she way entreated to stay. But Flora
who wus very strict in her ideas of pro-
pricty always, was perpetually haunted
by.the fuce of Mrs. Grundy, und a
dread that she should be called “a fast
widow.”” Moreover, at this time she
was staying with an uocle and aunt,
Judge and Mrs. Dalton, only stately
gentlefolks of the old school, and she
thought it best on all accounts to leave
the tranquil beauty of the summer even-
ing for the close atmosphere of their
solemn drawing room, and so resolutely
refused to listen to Charlie’s  persua-
sions for “one more turn on the beach,”
and bade him good bye at her door be-
fore half-past nine. : -
As far a3 she herself was concerned,
Flora would have thought she might
trust herself safely anywhere and with
any man for any possible danger there
wight be to her peace. She had mar-
riel at twenty a young man who was
the choice of hcr heart, and his death
after a little more than a year of wed-
ded happiness had seamed to her a blow:
from which she could never recover.
But as the months passed, and formed
themselves into years, the memory of!
her loss grew less intolerable; then
the prattling of her little girl roused
her into new injercst in life, and now,
after nearly three years of widowhood,
she found herself looking back on the
memory of her briel married life as on.
ly a tender episude of the past, and
able to realize that the world was a
very tolerable place even to a widow,
when she is young, rich and bandsome.
Of course, she had not been without
suitors even from her first appearance
in society, but not yet had she admitted
to herself that a second love might be
possible. She bad met Charles Went-
worth a year ago, and he had ulmost
from their first acquaintance made her
the object ot his attentious, but thus
far neither of them had acknowledged
that it cowd be anything more than
friendship that drew them so constant-
ly together. It was the attraction of
her presenee that had brought him to
Scudport now, and when about a weck
after his arrival he hcard that Flora
was going with a party of friends on a
trip to Canada, he immediately decided
tt:at his business would . oblige bim to
return at once to the city.

1t was the evening before Flora's in-
tended journey; duriog the last weck
she had seen Charlic every day, and
his enjoyment of her socioty would have
been complete, but that despite his dis-
like for Mr. Anthony, Flora would con-
tinue to reeeive his visits, and had ac-
tually made Charley wretched for a
whole evening by taking & drive in his
handsome establishment. Charlie on
that evening smoked quite a fortune in
cigars, as he paced up and down the
beach, wondering desporaccly if Flora
would “marry that rich snob, confound
him.” Nor could ho stop till he had
resolved to fing himsclf at hor feet at
once and end this suspense, This had
been the last night but one before Flora
was to go, and Charlie was rod &
have her to himself on this last-evewy
Ho saw her in the moraing. ‘and
siid shie: would be' readyatsev:
to 1ake a walk with himjas:
Warned, therefore, by the

me, and it was provoking to have him |

she thought that some day he would | F!

last sigh, excrted himself to the utmost | -

very punctual. .
o8 P

o Flora alone
“Auntand uncle ave out,” shesaid, as
she rose to meet him. “They were in-
vited to dive at the Comrads; they
would bate declined, on my sccount,
but I insisted they rhould go, as I told
them I bad an engagement for the

evening.”
“Thank you, I should have been s0
disappointed bad you gone too.

“Oh’? I was not invited. Gen. Com-
rad is an old friend of uncle’s; .and
gives stiff, old-fashioncd dinner parties ;
they did not know I was staying hers.
But Mr. Wentworth,” added Flora,
“what is the meaning of that huge pile
of shawls you have with you? 350
would suppose we were going sleigh ri-
ding on a winter’s night, instead of
for a summer evening stroll.”

“Oh! Mrs. Templeton, I brought
these shawls bocuuse I wanted you to
ge sailing with me. You know you
promised you would some eveoing, and
to-night the moonlight is magnificant
and the breeze just right ; besides, its
the last chaace, as you go to-morrow.”

Flora was taken by surprise by this
proposal ; but it was very temptiog, and
after a bricf hesitation she yielded to
Charlie’s eloquent. entreaties and said
she would go. '

“But we must not be out long,” she
::Ided, 85 & fical condition of accep-

nee. = . !

"'OI:, no, we can be back by ten
o'clock easily, and that will be before
your uncle returns.” d
_ 80 Plora, having made some slight
changes in her dress, came owt sgain on
the piazza to join Charlie. As they
walked away he said, “As for these
shawls; L only wonder that I had sense

Anthony was in the entry when [ came
‘down, and put everythiog out of my
head by some of his sneers. T did for-
get my cane and overcoat as it was.”

“You have quite sufficient
I should say,” lioghed Flors. “But
why do you allow tin melancholy man
to put you so out of temper 1"’ -

“Ob, I can’t helpit. I koow itis
foolish, but to-night only think he had
the audacity to walk out with me s lit-
tle way !” y '

““Did he ?-and how did you get rid of
‘him ?”

“I told him that I wished he would
leive me.” ki et fe

“ Not really, Mr. Wentworth !”

“Indeed I did, and I told him it so
decidedly that I think he’ll not
trouble me again.” .

“How you do dislike the poor man !”’

“Poor man!” repeated Uharlie.—
;;_:lmrj, you, Mrs. Templeton, do you like

im

l::?ell,. not very. much,” admitted

“Not as much as be likes you, I
hope,” replied Charlie, “for if you do I
shall be wretched.” .
“Why ?"” asked Flora, with a fain
tremble in her voice.

“Because - then you would marry
hw,” sid Charlie; ““and I should be
miserable.” . '

Flora did not pursue the subject, for
she felt the stout arm on. which she
leaned tremble under her haand, and
knew that it would bedifficult to steady
her own voice. "

A brief walk brought them to the
dock where the boat which Charlie had
engaged lay, with sail set ready for the
start. He had been broughtup atthesea-
side, and accustomed from boyhood to
the management of a boat, so that*he
felt not the slightest hesitation 1n tak-
ing a lady out and trusting to his own
sailing. He helped Flora in, seated
himself by her side at the stern, and in
a few moments they weie runoing be-
fore a fresh breeze out to sea.

It was a magnificent night. The
moon just at the full, rising every - mo-
ment higher and higher in the eastern
sky, lit up all the broad ocean with
sparkles of silver light that trembled on
the crests of the waves as if cach onc
were ridden by a fairy ~ boat illamined
by a magio torech.. The heavens wera
immeasuribly blue and clear, here and
there sparkling with the few bright
stars that alone veatured to dispute the
supremacy of the Queen of Night,
Orion’s starry belt, the !symmetrical
cluster of the Great. Bear, and the
twiokling Pleiades shone faintly over-
head, while low in the west Jupiter
flashed his ateady beam undim by
the grgater lustru that flooded the scewe,

.qnd from ‘afar the light of Sirius trem-

bled through space with the scintillated
splendor of a distant sun,. Low in the
aorth there was a bank of cloud, dark
on the horizon, but growing white and
fleecy, while it- pileg up masses caught
the moonbeams, elsewhere the sky was
serene, and ocean and air seemed lalled
into enchanted beauty by the *daxsling
effulgence of the harvest moon,
For a while Charlie could speak of
little but the beauty of tho scene, it
was & night when any ordinary com.
monplace coaveraation seemed utterly
out of place, both ot thesa two felt that
und:y such circumstances aloae, on the
fair summer night, the more appropri-
ate theme was love. Flora vaguely
dreamed of this with a blush at her
own folly, but Charlie thought of it
every moment, for he had resolved this
vight to know his fate. He acknowl-
edged to himself at last that this wo-
man was beyond and above all others,
that che was dearat to him than any-
thing else on the earth, and undaunted
by the remembrance evon of the little
flaxon haired child that had sometimes
secemed to him an obstacle, he was re-
solved to woo and win her if ble.
Of course with this in his
was scarcely likely that he would be as
usual, and sv the two alone in the boat
went on flying over the sea in a long si-
lenco that was in itself eloquent of
piness. Two or threa times the
faltered on Charlie’s lips, then ho
would glance at hie companion, and
resting the perfoct besuty. of her pea-
sivo face as she sat there in the moon-
light, her fair hair shaded by some
cloudy white mass, her eyes looking far
off as if she were lost in sh owy
dreams, something in the dignity uf her
air, the quiet lovliness that secmed al-
most too fair for mortal man deterred
him. At last growing every moment
mare diffident of ‘success Charlie re-
solved that ho would say nothing till
thay were on their way home, as, if he
were to be refused, the tortures he
should afterwards cndure in her pres-
ence would at least be brief, and having
reached this conclusion he roused him-
ﬁn wiu his companion from her rev-

e | choeks with dosp blush, for during
| sheske with o docp blush, for  during
:‘hﬁ re wWas someth 'i‘.‘,:‘.'::ﬁ"'

"wiapteg roll 8 very fascinating in
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Anthony, you may be sure Chasfle’ was
found

'enough to bring them; - that . miserable _
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'this eotire tete-a-tete, far out there on
the trackless sea, with no companions
but the waves, and no cha bat the
moon. She was relieved by the light
tooe which Charlie assumed, and for
the next balf hoar chatted with him as
conteatedly us ever in her life.

All this time they had been runniog
off before & very fresh breeze. They
had long ago passed outside the bay
where Scudport lay, and were out on
the bosom of the great Atlantie. Flo-
Ta was a brave sailor, not given to fool-
ish fcars or efflictud by nial dumer, and
she enjoyed keenly the dash of the
waves oo the prow, the swift motion
through the woonht sea, and the bright
sparkle of the waters as they flashed
like diamonds az: inst the sides or gleam-
ed brightly in the foaming wake. It
was very delightiul to be away on the
beautifal sca, alcne with the man whom
above a{ll others lh; li:ed, and Flora.
was aps excusuble for forzetting for
a3 lits:-rtlle lapse of time. Bug:t afcgr a
while it seemed to her as iftheir motion
through the waters was not so switt as
it bad been asif th2 ropes huag slacker
from :hc “::I snd the sail itself fell
more languidly towards the boat. She
locked at Charlie with & sadden appre-
ST ek the ind

Y 1s pot the wind dyin ¥
Wentworth 7’ ghe nke{il. g =

“Icis not as fresh as it has been,”
answered Charlic, and at the same time
 he put the boat abovt and headed to-
wards land. -

Flora drew out her watch. The dia-
_ppnda with which it was ect gleamed
in the moonlight as she flashed open the
case.

_“Half past nive !”” she exclsimed in
“Why, Mr. Wentworth, how
from home ?”

. “I don’t know exactly,” replied Char-
lie evasively, for Flora saw that he look-
ed full as anxioos as herself,

“You promised me I should be Lome
at ten o’clock,” she mid reproachfully.

“I will do my very best, Mrs. Tem.
pleton. I'never thought that the wind
ocvuld go down, if it was as fresh now
as it was half an hour ago, we might
still be back by soon aftcr ten.”

“Soon after teo ! Ob! Mr. Went.
worth, T trusted to you whea I came
oat, an:i indced, indeed, I shall be mis-
erable if we are not back befors my un-
cle“;ml aunt return.”

_ “1 am very sorry,” eaid Charlie, in a
tone of the gieatest distress, “I should
not perbaps have gone out so far, but
the wind was so temptingly fresh, it did
3:!. lmm possible it could tall 8o sud-

’,”,.

“And it has all died down now,” ex-
claimed Flora, *look at the pennou, it
absolutely hangs against the mast.”

Tt was even s0; the summer breeze
had deserted them, and the little boat
lay almost still in the trough of the
slow rolling waves. Charlie was as much
troubled as Flora, if possible more so,
sad the sight of his very zenuine dis-
tress disarmed her anger, and made her
8o sorry for him that she found herselt
before long suggesting consolation iu-
stead of blame.

“There is nothinyg forit,”" he ex-
cluimed atlast, “but for me to pull in;
I suppose there are oars Lere.”

A brief scarch resulted in the discev-
ery of twe oars, but oniy one thole pin
coull beanywhere found ; in vain Char-
lie looked in the cuddy, under the
benches, and in every possible corner
and cranny ; there wos evidently only
one thole pin on board.

“Confound that Captain Jones,” he
exclaimed. I asked hirm particularly
beforo we started if there were oarsand
thole pins on board, and he assured me
I should find everything all right.”
“Well, you must do the best thing
you can with one oar,” said Flora; “I
can steer-tolerably well.”

Charlie took up hia oar and began his
- @It is all that fellow Anthony’s fault,”
he muttered.

“Anthony "’ said Flora; “Why that
man is your defe noir, what has he to
do with the want ot'a thole pin.”

“Why, if it bad not been for him I
should have brought my cane with mec,
and if I had that I eonfd have rigged
upatolerable substitute for a thole pin.”
. Flora laugbed and took her place at
the tiller, while Charlie pulled manful-
ly at the oar.

But it was very slow work, the boat
was constructed for sailing, and pulling
suck a tub through the water with one
oar was no light task ; then Flora found
it not very easy with her little expe-
ricnee to steer a straight course, and ‘a
good deal of time wasted by the ruc-
ning the boat off in all mauner of wrong
directions. and the necessity Charlie
was perpetually under of glancing back
to see that they were heading towards
the land thit seemed for a long time
almost hopelessly distant. Poor young
people !' they were as utterly irritated
in the mext two hours, as they had been
bappy in the fimt two. Flora was per-
fently miserable as moment after mo-
ment passed, and she was coa-
scious that it was frightfully late, her
unclo and aunt woufd have rcturned
long ago, and been horrified to find her
out. They were probably even now
sittiog up a pm{m the most desperate
anxiety, and when she rcturned how
oould she ever tell the story of the sail
w0 them! would they now fancy that
the exouse of no wind was merely
avented to lull their suspicions? ske
could imagine the grave displeasure of
her uncle’s face and her auut’s stern
frown. Noone knew where she was,
as ske left the house she had looked fo.
a servant to whom she might mention
that she was going out, but thero seem
to be no one at home, and thinking
she should soon be back she had takeo
no especial pains to find one. It che
was very late therefore, the uncle
would probably be sending to the houses
of warioustriends to inquire for her, and
thus half Scudport would know of the
adventure. At this Flors
was wretched, she had always beca s0
carefal in her conduct, and here was an
imprudence which llo:nld never be tor
gottén. How many soeers, how much
animadversion would she be subject to,
and her blood boiled with impatient in.
dignation at the thought.

As for Charlie, he fancied all this dimly,
and was in the despest distress for her
sake. He tugged at the oar with his eyes
fixed on that fair face that was so sternly
beautiful under the cold moonheams al-
most in despair, he saw the anxiety on her
expressive features, he knew that every
moment she was growing more troubled,
and bhe feit that she would hate him Yor
havioginvolved herin such a scrape. What
hope could he bave in mow w
her those words of love he had once fancied
ohe would kindly listen to; of couras she
must defer§ him for haviog by hisincon-
sidersie folly involved her in this trouble,
more thaa that she would doubtless think
that he was taking a mean ad of

farare we

'I'l'liﬂ her fear of hgins comprom sed migh:
iaduce ber 1o accept it, It woul® .imosts
‘=em to her as ir this hLad heen t - rular
Plan to entrap ber inton futal sitas: on and
thus force her to an engagement,

It is no wonder that und r the circum-
stances, they were but eilent ¢ anpnions
for most of the return trip, hardl, any
;‘_ords_ were exchangzed but the neces-ary
Ilrecllqns foe sleering. Flora sat Lhere,
her white hand on the ti'ler, her eyes fixed
on lh_c land, where ay Jqa they could dis-
tingaish the Lights ¢ Scudport. Only every
20w and then with 1 reslessness sae
could not resiriin looking at her watch
el everyiime: feling o d eper any: t: at:
he fraghtfully rani g gh o vime Yot if
v harlie nad kBown sue was 6y 1o mesns so
sngry at him as he feared, she saw th.t he
was wniserable for her sake, nad felt in hLer
sesvet heart, below all her annsyance g
very tender compassion ‘or him. ’
Whea they came up the bay the tid. wag

against them, and the time tediou.ly ong
that was consumed 1n dragzisg the bou 1o
the shore It was years since Churlie had

pulled an oar, and stout mun as he wa-. Lis
arms ached and hi: hand: wers sivarely
blistered by the to.l. But all that 1)
was nothing, he would have gladly sutfrad
n thonsand tortures to have -uved [iory g
momen!’s pain.

“You .~ tired, Mr. Weniw,
lsid, breuk nra 10:!2_ gilence a1
the ghore, *1 am sure you
worn out.”

“Not much,” he replied.
Mrs. Templeton, it would Le s
be fatigued in your service. |
if 1 could by uny possitle =a
spared you the annoyance of t4is couing
should have been only tso buppy 1o haw
thus proved to you my deviativn,’

sIndeed, Mr. Weuntwortu, I do not doubt
that you have regreited this detention fully
as much as I do.”

“And I am afraid you will detest me for
baving thoughtlessly iuvelved you in this
scrape.”

Flora colored, and uuder the msonbeams
Charlie could see the rosy glow that gver-
spread her face, just now £o pule.

“Qh, no, Mr. Weatworth, 1 do not blame
you at all, and I am sare it was in no wise
your fault.”

+It is very kind of you to say =o,”
Charlie, “and I hope you wou't thi
kindly of me in con<equence of this.”
#XNo, certainly.rot,” Flora repliel, urd
then, in a little confusion, she once mo-e
consulted her watch. “Five minute: 1y
twelve!” she exclaimed with almost o ory
of horror. .

“Well, thank God, we are slm-st ar
home,” said Charlie, and truly the bour w.e
at last fast approaching the launding place,

A few more strokes, ani 1!
alongeide the low dock. The .
all out in the boat-house: there was o«
there to watch the tardy arrival. Do.th
Flora and Charlie were very giad of tlis,
and as he assisted her out, she stale with
noiseless st-ps up the stairs, and under tie
piazza of the house. The clocks of Send-
port struck twelve as cthe waited there,
while Charlie tied up the boat and reefad
the sail.

Midnight ! She had actually been out till
midnight, alone with tkis young man, and
she wrapped her shawl around her with a
chill as much of horror at her position as
from the chill ef the night air.

Charlie rejoined I: r wiili a step as noise-
less as her own, and Fiora could not rep: ess
s smile at their stealing off like two cul-
prits, even in the midst of her excessive
snnoyance. But nmow the worst wa: to
come. She was to face her uncle’s and
aunt’s inguiries, and as she went towards
the house, she felt each momrnt more like
a criminal approaching his doom. Charlie
employed the time in begging her t5 forgive
him for his indiscretion. an! Flora's kicd
words only half assured bim. for ke f=li
every momeut the growing embarrassment
of his eompanion.

+And you won't forzet m: entirely wi le
you are away with your gay friends?" he
said.

«No, indeed, Mr. Wentworth."”

+()r remember me wholly as in conuec-
tion with this unlucky night.”

#Certaiuly not.”

“And how long will you be away "

I hardly know—perhaps three or fuur
weeks; though, for my own part, 1 shoull
like to retnrn sooner, as I a‘ready long to
see my little girl again.™

:But she vas well when you heard from
her, I hope,” said Charlie, with an int-rest
he endeavored to make as paternal as pos-
sible.

“Qh! yes, indeed! T know thatshe is
always well and happy with mamma: but
I cannot help growing impatieut after being
long away from her.

They had reached Judge Dalton’s Louse
now, and Flora’s heart was beatirg very
disagreeably. To her surprise. the hLouse
was all dark ; not a ray of lighr shone oai
of the par or or szcond-story windows.
“0h, déar!” whispered Flori, pale with
annoyance, *they have locked me out.™

+I am so very rorry,”’ protesied Charlie
for the hundredth time.
rouse them.’’

“Oh! that is so dgeadinl.”
+Whaut will they think 2"

+Is there no way by which rou could ot
in without their hearing you " su:rgested
Charlie. **Tury meoel not kniw how lue
you returped, if they do not kpow whin
you came horre.”

There was aray of comfort in this. Flora
nesitated a moment, and then said :

«My room is on th: ground door.”

«“jAnd are the windrws low enough for
you fo climb into them.”

ssPerhaps I couli; but oh! Mr. Went-
worth, this is all dreadinl 1™

And indeed it is very difficult to describe

ik
i s

«But I can s:on

eail Flora.

by any words Flora’s painful embarrass-
ment in view of her absurd and undignified
position. If she could succeed in getting
into the house without detection, it was
certainly the very best and safest thinz to,
do, but the situation fur a lady who prided
herseif on her dignity, was surely very
trying, to be clandestinely sneaking Lome
at midnight. with a young man was. to the
last degree, unconventional, and hec entire
confidence in Charlie’s Lonor alone recon
ciled her to the slternative, she was sure
he would endure any:hing rather than com-
promise her, and that the secret of this
performance would be safe with him under
any circumstances. .
The poor fellow was indeed very evident-
ly overwhelmed with regret. )
«] know it, Mrs. Templeton,” he ex-
claimed. *It is very terrible for you, but
I'assure you I suffer more than you do in
this, and for your sake; and s God is my
witness, I will die sconer than that you
should be in any way injured by having
trusted to me.”
«] believe you entirely,” said Flora
ntly, and for 8 moment her hand trem-
bled in Charlie’s.
Then they stole noiselessly to Flora's
windows ; one of them was easily opened.
the sash was up, and the blind not secured:
but when she stood under it, the ledge of
the window was above her head, and to ef-
fect an entrance seemed absolutely impos
m!:l.?'m jump in and geta chair, and then
you can climb up easily,” said Charlie.
There was no time for remonstranec,
and in & moment Charlie had disuppeared
through the winduw into Flora’s room.
She stood there in the moonlight, th'nking
with a vaguc horror of what would be said
should all this ever behknuin.;‘ﬁ:‘]ethc:
' ut ber watch once G
:l::"f:: :, :ne! Just then Charlie handed
yut & light chair nnclT spraug down beside
her. With his aid, ‘it’was quite easy to
mount, and very soon she had taken the
ohair in after her, and was ssfe in her own
T.
bedeha e w good-bye,” aaid Charlie. *1
«hall not see you in the morning. l'qr 1 Te-
ceived a telegram this afternoon which w_lll
oblige me to leave in the fou= o’clock train,
so 1 cannot have the pleasure of seeing yeu
off as I intended. Good oye, and think of
me kindly, Mrs. Templeton, in spite of
ll“lgl.‘urn'l reply was very cor\iia!.ly satisfac-
tory, for she found hersglf he‘.lu}'; & great
regret now that the parting was u_ne.ma'hle.
A moment she looked out at Charlie’s hand-
some face, a8 he raisud his hand to his lips
with'the gallant deference of a knight of
yore, then he stole quietly off the grass and
disappeared from ber view.
The bouse was very quiet, Ro one seemed
to have heard or observed her entrance,
and - without venturing to strike a lagh:,
Flora undressed very quietly by the glim-
mer of the meombeams’ und erpt into bed.
The next morning when she came down
ttairs she hardly knew ?hsl her reccption
would be, but her wncle’s cordial greeting
immediately reassured her, and in the
course of the first conversation she discov-
ered that he and her aunt had n_x:ppo:ed
\hat she was in bed before their return
from the dinper party, which had not
broken up till guite late, 80 that evidently
t'e esoapude of the ypast evening was
kmown to abeolately nd one but the tv:
ouncerned in it. Flors drew & long breat
of relief as &ll the imagined scandal of the
night vanirhed in the morning sunshine,
anJ went to complete her packing with an
easy mind. Last evening’s adventure seen

her in making o prepossl st such »

F

rth Paze.

e




