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BANK OF ST. CLOUD. 

GENERAL BANKING 

CHANGH BUSINESS 

ACTED. 

AND EX-

TRANS-

Kit IS -

J O B P R I N T I N G 
Of s l l k inds , p la in or colored, executed on short no-
tie© iu tilt* best s tyle , and at St. I'.iul prices. I 'rmt-
i ug done in Utmimn and Norwegian, us well us Kag-
lish, and wa-ruuted tJ give «ati-«t'.wtiou. i 

. .CAR TAT LOR. EDW1S M. WRIliUT 

T A Y L O R &. W R I G H T , 

ATTORNEYS & COUNSELORS AT LAW, 
(C>^tv oivr Sims Jlros.' Store,) 

SI. CLOUD, - - MIXX. 

H . 1 . OORDOS. I " If- C O U I S S 

G O R D O N & C O L L I N S , 

A T T O R N E Y S A T L A W , 

AND REAL ESTATE AGENTS, 

Ojic<! orcr J. F. Bell tC .CV.'i Store 

S T . CLOUD, - - MINNESOTA. 

Part isuUr attention given to business in 
adjoining Counties, v ia . : Wright, Sher-
bura«, B e s t o i , Morrison, Todd, Douglas, 
Monongalia, Pope and Meeker. 44 

W I . S . MOOSE. CUAS. I>. K E R R . 

M O O R E & K E R R , 

A T T O R N E Y S A T L A W 

S T . CLOUD, - - MINN. 

Office on Washington Avenus —farmerly Washington 
McKelvy & 

Avenus 
Kerr's. 

E D W A R D O. H A M L I N 
— H A S RESUMED — 

H E P R A C T I C E OF L A W 

IN ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Office 'in Eddbrocks Block, corner of Wash
ington avenue and St. Germian street. 

GPiO W. S W E E T , 
A.1TORXET rf-VZ> COUXSF.LLOR AT LAW 

W ILL attend promptly to Col lect ions , 
and payment of taxes in Stearns and 

Benon Counties. Special attention given 
o cases before the Local and General Land 

Offices. •- •-., . - , 
Offiee on St. fferinaia'st., ovor Broker's Store. 

ST. CLOUD, : : : : MINN. 

W . M . B U R C H A R D , M . D . 

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, 
(Sncces3or to l)r. Vi. T. Collins.) * 

Office over Ticknor, Tolman & Co.'a Drug 

Store, 

ST. CLOUD, 
Night calls at the office will bo 

attended to..' 

MINN. 

promptly 
'Hli9 

J . D . W H E E L O C S , M . D . 

PHYSICIAN A S D SURGEON, 

Oj":e over EJelbroc::'i Siort. 

Oinoe hours from 9 to 12 A. M. rand from 
2 to 6 o'clock c. M. 

ST. CLOUD, _ - - MIXX 

A E . S E N K L E i l , M; D . , C. M 

PHrSICIAN, SURGEON & ACCOUCHEUR 

ST. CLOUD, MIXX. 

Ofliceiii Alcleu'sSrick'juil.'iia', Washingtonaveuue 

Bwideace, Richmond Stro t̂ t 

Regular o!Hce hours 10 to 1 

;>piiite "Wrisht's Terry. 

iin ! 2 to 4. v 9 n l l 

P . G O E T Z , M . D . , 

P H Y S I C I A N A S D S U R G E O N , 

Offiee over Edcllrock's Store. 

., andfr m Office hours from 9 to 12 
2 to 5 o'clock P . M. 

BT. CLOUD, - - 3IINX. 

C H A S . S . W E B E R , M . >., 

HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN; 

ST. CLOUD," • - MINN. 

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

Qfficv Hours from 10 A. M. till 3 p. >i. 

east 

J . S. R A N D O L P H . 

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW. 

PAYNESV1LLE, MINN. 

W M . R . H U N T E R . 

P H Y S I C I A N A N b S U R G E O N , 

ST CLOUD MINN 

A . T . U F H A M , 

ST. CLOVB, MlNjJ 

G O L D . v r M 3 S I L V E R , 

LAND WARRANTS, 

College Scrip and Foreign Exchange 

BOUGHT AXD SOLD. 

P a r t i c u l a r AttMtt idn g i v e n t o Col l ec 
t i o n s , uu;l P r o c e e d s P r o m p t l y 

R e m i t t e d . 

ulfice open from 9 to 12 A. M. , and 1 to 
5 r . M. 

St. Germain Street, St . Cloud, Minn. 

J. G. SMITH, Cashier. 

St. Cloud, Sept . 16, I8G7. v l 

S. B. P I N N E Y , 

B A ] N " . K E B 
AND LICENSED DEALEB IN 

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC EXCHANGE, 
l.u nil W a r r a n t s a n d A g r i c u l t u r a l Col

l e g e S c r i p . 

S ight Drafts for sale on England, Ire-
.and and Scot land, and al l countries et 
Europe. 

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

Agent for the sale of 

P a s s a g e T i c k e t s t o a n d from a l l t h e 
p r i n c i p a l G e r m a n , E n g l i s h a n d 

I r i s h P o r t s . 

Collections made, and proceeds remitted 
n day of paymen. 

Office opponte U. S. Land Offiee, 

ST. CLOUD, - . - MINN. 

T. O. M c C L U R E . 

B-AUKEB, 
AND LICENSED DEALER IN 

B x c h a n g c , L a n d W a t r u n t s , A g r i c u l 
t u r a l C o l l e g e S c r i p , C o u n t y , T o w n , 

a n d S t a t e j O r d e r s , 

D e a l e r i n l i c i t 1 E s t a t e . 

Collect ions and Remittances promptly 
made. 

Ta paid for Non-residents. 
Also, gent for the sale of PASSAGE 

TICKETS to or from al l the principal 

GERMAN, ENGLISH AND IRISH PORTS. 
Office on Washington avenue, one door 

south of tbe Central House. v7n44-tf 

O. E . G A R R I S O N , 

CIVIL ENGINEER AND ARCHITECT, 
ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Having had twenty years* experience— 
ten in Government survey,—I hope to give 
satisfaction in al l branches of Engineering. 

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

Office over Edclbrock's store. 

Maps of Stearns County for sale. 

1. B . PINNEY. WM. MULLIKEN^ 

PINNEY &&1ULLIKEN, 

R E A L E S T A T E A G E N T S 

Opposite TJ. S. Land Offiee, 

ST. CLOUD, - - - MINN. 

Will buy and sel l R E A L E S T A T E on com

mission. 

Locate Land Warrants and Agricultural 
College Scrip. 

P a j Taxes , and transact all Businesscon^ 
nected with such an Agency . v 8 n 4 4 - l y 

M. P. NOEL, 

SURVEYOR AND CIVIL ENGINEER, 
ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

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

PAYING TAXES FOR N O N R E S I D E N T S , 

Selling property on commission, & c , & c , 
and is prepared to g ive informatirn as to 
the character of Government land through
out the north-western part of the State to 
parties desirous of locating. 

Office oa Washington avenue, opposite 
the U. S. Land Office. v9n48 

VANHOESEN & MITCHELL, 

REAL ESTATE AGENTS, 

ALEXANDRIA, DOUGLAS CO., MINN. 

Bay & Sel l Sea l Estate on Commission, 
Pay Taxes for Non-Eetidents, 

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

D E N T I S T R Y . 

I am now permanentl located in th is 
place in the practice of Dentistry, and hav
ing had over fouiteen yars* experience in 
my profession, hope to gain a fair share of 
your patronage. My 

STOCK OF TEETH, GOLD, &c , 

Is complete, and I am prepared to do work 
of all kinds as perfect as a t any point east 
of St . Cloud. 

ALL WORK WARRANTED, 

And at reasonable prices. 
Office in Broker's Block, front room on 

second floor. 
DR. A. PELHAM. 

St. Cloud, Jan. 15th. 1868. n 2 Q 

A . E . H U S S E V ; 
ARCHITECT AND BUILDER, 

tfl prepared t o furn i sh p l a n s , specif ica
tions, and es t imates for bui ldings ; also 

* • take oontracts, and do a l l k inds o f car-
panter and joiner work i n the latest and 
a»-»st approved s t j k a . Prices reasonable. 

ShoP— MM John n. ClarJe, 
S T . CLOUD M I K N 

LATHROP & KINNEY, 

R E A L E S T A T E A G E N T S , 

GLEXWOOD, P O P E CO. , M I N N . 

BUY AND SELL REAL ESTATE 
COMMISSION, 

ON 

Pay T a x e s I n a n y p a r t o f t h e S t a t e , 

Select and Locate Government Lands for 
Others with Cash, Scrip or Warrants, 

Make out Homettead and Pre-emption Papers 

And Abstracts of Title, and bay and sell 
County and Town Orders. . m26 

RUDOLPii SCIUKXEJHAJrff, 
w^JOHMAKEB, 

» t . fcrcrniaitic S t r e e t , 
S T . CLOUD, ' . M m N 

A • ? ° 1
D Mso'rtmentaf W a t c h e s , C5L 

I \ . Cloeks and Jewelry a lways on IsZM 
haod. Galvaniz ingdone. Repair ingncat 
«y aone and warranted for one year 

F O R S A L E . 

A two-story DWELLING HOUSE, 24 x 
8 4 , on lot 10 block 22, corner of Hanover 
and Leroy strcetB. Inquiro of 

«36 .3m J A M E S B 0 U R G E 0 I S , 
Proprietor. 

n l y 

C I T Y R E S T A U R A N T . 

F B E S H O Y S T E R S , 

FRESH AND CANNED FRUITS 
ALL KINDS. 

J. E. WEST, 
General Insurance Agent, 

Represents the 

£ T N A , 
Of Hartford, Conn. 

H A R T F O R D , 
Of Hartford, Conn. 

Also—Life, Accident and Live Stoek In
surance Companies. Offiee in 

WEST & CO.'cs Book Store. 

B E A V E R D A M 

B R O A D C A S T 

SEED SOWERS! 
AND 

MOLINE PLOWS 
FOR S A L ! BT 

L . OL-A-I^JES:. 
Dealer in 

EA.RM M A C H I N E R Y , 

nil Washington avenue, St. Cloud 

" M I N N E S O T A ^ H O U S E , ^ 

L. LEWISTON, PnoMtiEToa, 

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. 

S T . C L O U D B O O K S T O R E . 

J . M. ROSENBERGER, 

BOOKSELLER,STATIONER rf NEWSDEALER 

Has always on hand a Fine Assortment o. 

B o o k s a n d S t a t i o n e r y . 
—ALSO— 

THE LATEST PAPERS & MAGAZINES 

THE STANDARD SCH00LB00KS, 

And everything usually found in a first 
class Bookstore. v6n!8-tf 

NEW LIVERY STABLE. 

Chas. E. Foster & Co 
have opened a new 

LIVEKY, SALE, AND BOARDING STABLE 
In Hansons stable on Richmond avenue, 

where they will keey a t al l t imes , 
for the u s e of the p u b 

l ic , a splendid 
lot of 

HORSES. BUJGIES & CUTTERS, 

Which wi l lbe le t at reasonable ra tes . 

Their stock is a l l of the very pes t , and 
they are confident will be appreciateu as 
such by their customers. 

Leave your orders for l ivery w i t h 
CHAS. E . FOSTER k CO. 

St. Cloud, Dec. 19th, 1866. v9n22 

Livery! Livery! Livery! 

C B N T R A - L H O U S E 

Livery and Sales Stable. 
My friends and patrons are hereby noti

fied that I am prepared to furnish them 
with 

EVERYTHING IN THE LIVERY LINE, 
On the shortest notiee and most reasonable 
terms. Offiee a t Central House. 

J . E . HAYWARD, Proprietor. 

T H O M A S S M I T H , 
(srecKsson TO a. i . PORTER, ) 

Dealer in 

Groceries, Provisions, Flour, 
GRAIN AND FEED, 

Washington avenue, opposite Montana Bil
liard Hall, 

ST. CLOUD, - - MINN. 

Goods Del ivered Free ot* Charge. 

Produce of all kinds taken in Exchange 
for Goods. " apr9-tf 

OF 

T h e C h o i c e s t C o n f e c t i o n e r y & P a s t r y 

And Everything usually kept %n a first-eleui 
Restaurant and Fruit Store. 

M E A L S AT ALL- H O U R S . 

JOS. GOYETTE, Proprietor. 
St. Cloud, June 5,1866. v9n2« 

Lumber for Sale Cheap 

OILMAN'S MILL. 

The undersigned are manufacturing al l 
k inds of 

LTrtsCBiriR, 
And Shingles of the very best quality. 

T h e B e s t C o m m o n L n m b e r , 919 
T h e B e s t C l e a r L u m b e r , ilO 

VALENTINE & 8PRAGDE. 

Gilmanton, N O T . 29th, 1867 n20-6m 

G . P . P E A B O D Y , 

WHOLESALE OBALKBIN 

Wines, Liquors and Cigars, 
107 Third Street, 

ST. P A U L , MINN. 

THE LOVE KNOT. 

Tying her bonnot under her chin, 
She tied her golden ringlet, in, 
But not •lone in the silken enare, 
Did «he catch hor lovely floating hair; 
For, tying her bonnet under her chin, 
She tied a young man1, heart within. 

They were .trolling together up the hill, 
Where tho wind comes blowing merry and chill, 
And it blew the curb a frolicsome race, 
All over the happy, peach-colored face, 
Till acoldiugand laughing .he tied them in, 
Under her beautiful, dimpled chin. 

And it blew a color, bright as the bloom 
Of the pinkeat fuschta'. tossing plume, 
All over the cheek, of the prettiest girl 
That ever imprisoned a romping curl, 
Or, in tying her bonnet under her chin, 
Tied a young man's heart within. 

Steeper and steeper grew the h i l l -
Madder, merrier, chillier still 
The western wind blew down and plnyod 
Tbe wildest tricks with the little maid, 
As, tying her bonnet under her chin, 
She tied a young man's heart within. 

O, western wind, do you think it was £tir 
To play such trick, with he" floating hair? 
Togladly, gleefully, do your best 
To blow her against the young man's breast, 
Where he as gladly folded her in, 
And kissed her mouth and dimj led chin. 

O, Ellery Tana, you little thought, 
An hour ago, when you besought 

'This country Ian to walk with you, 
After the sun had dried the dew, 
What perilous danger you'd bo in, 
A* she tied hor bonnet under her chin. 

APRIL. 

I hear through all the solemn pines 
' The South wind', pleasant flow, 

And see the cl»uds, like happy thing., 
' O'er field, ot azure go, 

While all the sorrow from the earth 
Seem, melting; with the .now. 

The robin and the bluebird ting 
O'er meadows brown and bare; 

They cannot know what wondrous bloom 
Is softly budding there i 

But all the joy their heart, tutpour 
Seems pulsing in the air. 

And we will sing, though all our day. 
Seem dark with pain and loss; 

We know that Sorrow', furnace-heat 
Consume* alone our dross; 

We know that our dear father', love 
Give, tetb/our crown and cross. 

Ob, while beneath the snow-drift buds 
The flower we love the best. 

And on the wind, tossed bough the bird 
Still builds its happy nest, 

Praise God fer all the good we know, 
And trust him tar the rest! 

PROVING JJ5T ALIBI. 
PART I . 

It was a warm August evening; the 
beach near Scudport was thronged with 
gay promenadera, who were strolling 
about enjoying the music 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 hidden away among the trees that 
were its great beauty; the trim fort, 
with its slopes of green grass and its ir
regular gray walls; the well-dressed 
crowd on. the sands, and, beyond all, 
the sea rolling in all flashing with crim
son and gold, 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 Mrs. Flora Lcroy Templeton, 
as she styled herself, not choosing that 
her friends should wholly forget the 
former gay belle, Flora Leroy, in the 
present quiet Mrs. Templeton. She 
was only twenty-four, though she had 
been a widow more than, two years.— 
Her face always strikingly handsome, 
and had a look of character in its pen
sive beauty, that rendered it far more 
fascinating than in all its first bloom of 
girlish freshness. For in this couutrj 
although we see scores of pretty girls 
with iosy checks and laughing lips, we 
rarely see that more mature and strik
ing attractiveness that, consisting in 
regularity of feature and charm of ex
pression, will survive the loss of the 
first rudiments of early youth, 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 
to produce an impression not easily sha
ken off. 

The truth of this last assertion might 
have found attestation from a wore of 
Mrs. Templeton's admirers, had they 
been willing to proclaim how powerful 
was the attraction of her gray eyes'and 
soft voice, or how much more difficult 
it was to forget the magio of their las-
cinatibns than the more harmless as
saults of a dosen ordinary git Is. This 
afternoon her companion, Charlie Went-
worth, could hardly help some such 
thoughts as he strolled by her aide, 
and turn away now and then to admire 
the outline ot her faultless profile, and 
the clear hue of the delicate 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. If she only was not a widow, 
and had not that flaxen-haired little 

her 
coit-

MINNESOTA MARBLE WORKS, 
Comer Robert and Eighth streets, near 

the International Hotel, 

DESIGNS OF SCVLPTVBE WORK, 
Monuments, Grave Stones, Mantles, Table 

Tops, &e., made and famished to order. 
J. P. T08TEVN. 

P. 0. Box 940, St. Paul 

STRONG & WILLIAMS, 
(SUCCESSORS TO R. O. 8TRONO,) 

» » » T h i r d s t r e e t , S t . P a w l , 

DEALERS in Carpets, Oil Cloths, Mat
tings, Curtain Materials and Trimmings 

Upholstering and Furnishing Ooods, Win
dow Shade! Wall Paper, Mattresses, 
Feathers, &t v7n40-l y 

H E N R Y W . W E A . R Y . 
CARRIAOEMAKER. 

I H A V E removed to my new shop near 
the Bridge, r here I am prepared to do 

all kinds of work in the Carriagemaking 
ine. Wagons, carriages and sleighs made 
n a neat and substantial manner at low 
ates. Par ticuler a t tention paid to repair-
ng. Tv-tf 

r i 

girl, I believe I should propose to 
atones! Bah! I'm a fool!" he < 
eluded, as. he had 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! 
it's too absurd; besides, I don't believe 
she cares a straw about me." ' And he 
sighed as he reached this climax, as if 
that idea was not a peculiarly agreeable 
or consoling one alter all. 

And then the band that had been 
giving the finale to Lucie so loudly 
that it was impossible to converse, fin
ished with a grand flourish, and Flora 
looked up to speak to her companion. 
He was a handsome fallow, this Char
lie Wentwortb, with curling clustered 
hair, side whiskers and moustache of 
teeming gold, clear blue eyes, and a 
frank smile that displayed the regular 
white teeth, which were one ot 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 
not.lightly to be roused. . 

But Flora, when she looked up, 
caught his gate so earnestly fixed upon 
her, that for a moment the words she 
had been about to utter died on her 
lips, and she flushed Under that earnest 
scrutiny. Yes, Charlie Was studying, 
as ha had many times before that day, 
•ba t fWntr.ImM rjirnrn t b n r . W | f i » | i n d ^ A 

to the full proportions of maturity, the 
wave in the brown hair that rolled back 
under the drooping straw hat; the con
tour of the lovely face, add the exquis
ite taste of the light mourning costume 
that suited BO 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 yoiir quarters at 
the Beach House, Mr. Wentworth ?" 

"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 room with 
five pegs in it on which to hang my en-
tiro summer wardrobe, and two drawers 
in which to put all the rest of it that 
won't hang up." * 

Flora laughed, a low silvery lau^h, 
that slowed that she had by no means 
lost all the power of enjoyment. 

"Terrible suffering, truly," she said, 
"but it can't make much differenco to 
you, as you have no- crinoline to take 
care of." . 

"No crinoline, to be sure, but Mrs. 
Templeton, do you think it is no mat
ter it Derby's best, cut coats are., hung 
one over the other, till they aro all in 
wrinkles, and that my white trousers 
nsver will come out fresh ?" 

"That is bad," replied Flora—"an 
bad for you, I suppose, as rumpled 
dresses and crushed muslins are tor me. 
But how do you. like the place other
wise ?" 

"Ob, it's tolerable—or rather would 
be but for that fellow, Anthony." 

"What Anthony ?" 
"Simon Anthony—you know who I 

mean, of course." 
"Yes," replied Flora—"I know him 

quite well. But why do you dislike 
h i m ? " . 

"Oh, because he's so. disagreeable.— 
He is stupid, and purse-proud, and 
overbearing, and, Mrs. Templeton, you 
know, by Jove! I detest that man." 

"Why, did you ever meet him be
fore?" 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; 
he was such a cub. We had one or two 
encounters there, so that now our ac
quaintance has dropped into a mere 
formal recognition. I thought 1 had 
gotten rid of him when I left the St. 
Basil last spring, but here, to my hor
ror, I encounter him again. 

"It's a hard case," said Flora, "but 
surely you are too amiable to allow such 
a thing to irritate you " 

"I may be amiable," replied Char
lie, rather gruffly, "but I've got a Tery 
quick temper lor 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 often that I seldom see him with
out feeling as if I should like excessive
ly to give him such a caning as would 
take the starch out of him for one while. 

"And does he know of your dislike V* 
"I suppose so, .1 have never midc 

any secret of it; indeed I have so often 
uttered fearful threats against him that 
I believe the fellow.is really afraid of 
me!" and Charlie laughed gayly at 
thought of the terror be had inspired. 

"Then I dare say he was not very 
glad to see you when you appeared 
here?" 

"No indeed, he turned 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 shamefully, and yet you say 
you know him, and for aught I know 
you are a particular friend of his." 

"No indeed," laughed Flora. "He 
comes a good deal to my uncle's it is 
trite, but I don't like him much butter 
than you do." 

"I am glad of that." 
And just then they reached a plat

form near tbe music, where there were 
benches, and paused there for a few 
moments talking to several acquaintan
ces.' After a little, 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 speke, as she presently said, 

"Parley ttu diable—there is Mr. 
Anthony,-now." 

"Yes," replied Charlie, glancing in 
the direction she indicated, with a quick 
frown, "and he is'coming towards you/' 

"Very,likely,'' said Flora, carelessly, 
"I had an engagement to drive with 
him this afternoon." 
. "And you nroke it to come out with 
me!" exclaimed Charlie, all radiant 
with smiles. 

"Not at all, Mr. Wentworth, I should 
not have • done so unladylike a thing 
even had he been a great deal more 
.disagreeable than he is. But my en
gagement with him was for six o'olock, 
it was nearly half past when you asked 
me to walk out, and I considered my
self at liberty." 

"What a puppy! to break such an 
appointment." 

"Rather rude, I think. 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 effect 
that he hoped she had not regretted 
the change of escorts, but was inter 
ruptcd in the middle of it, for just then 
the very handsome equipage of Simon 
Anthony, Esq., of William St , 
drew up beside them. He was a man 
certainly ot no very prepossessing ap
pearance, with sandy hair and white 
eyebrows, 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 turn-out 
was a stylish 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 countenance that made one 
pity the beasts committed to his charge 

Mr. Anthony lifted his hot to Flora 
as ho reined up, without noticing her 
companion. •. 

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

"Thank you, Mr. Anthony, but you 
are too late," replied Flora oddly, 

Anthony still lingered in spite of 
this freezing reply—he would perhaps 
have left at onco had it not been that 
he caught sight just then of Chatlie 
Wantworth's tiiutnr bant 1: oa. 

"Upon my word, Mrs. Templeton," 
he persisted, "you ought not to be too 
hard on me—I assure you it was not 
my fault. Come, excuse mo this once. 

and let me help you in—it ia lovely on 
the beach now." ' 

"You seem not to perceive sir, that 
Mrs. Templeton has another escort," 
exclaimed Charlie, starting to bis feet 
in uncontrollable excitement, 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 bis somewhat 
hasty interference. "Mr. Anthony, 
my engagement with you was for six 
o'clock, you failed to keep it, and while 
I 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 second and receiv
ing no more encouragement from Flora 
than a polite bow, he drove reluctantly 
away. 

"Confound the fellow!" oried Char
lie, in a voice which he did not attempt 
to loner, "it will be best for him to keep 
out of my way if he wants to prolong 
his life." 

He finished the sentence with a half 
laugh, for he was ashamed of his own 
vehemence 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 tbe 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 groom— 

"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 gathered on his ugly brow.—r 
Three years of this sort of thing had 
accustomed him to such treatment, and 
taught him how best to receive it. 

As he and his master disappeared 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 now, 
but really I have disliked that man so 
long, that everything he says irritates 
me, and it was provoking to have him 
keep at urging you to go off with him, 
without so much as noticing me." 

"It was very rude," said Flora, "and 
I quite forgive your ready champion
ship." 

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

Flora smiled her thanks, while Char
lie blushed at his own enthusiasm. She 
liked this quick devotion in this hand
some young man, and she sighed as 
she thought that some day he would 
couit some fair young girl, and she 
would lose a friendship that had been 
very pleasant to her for the last year. 
As for herself she believed that love 
and all its possibilities were over for
ever, and she sighed again more deeply 
than before as she reached that.con
clusion. Then Charlie/who heard that 
last sigh, exerted himself tn the utmost 
to be agreeable, and succeeded so well 
that Flora lingered there till the last 
light of sunset had faded away, and the 
young moon had begun to sink in the 
west, like a timid bride, following with 
white feet to see her royal bridegroom 
below the dark waters of the gloomy 
ocean. 

At length, however, she started up; 
it was nine o'clock, and she must go 
home, although thcro was still a gay 
party of friends on the platform, and 
she was entreated to stay. But Flora 
who was very strict in her ideas of pro
priety always, was perpetually haunted 
by.the face of Mrs. Grundy, and a 
dread that she should be called "a fast 
widow." Moreover, at this time she 
was staying with an uncle 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 bench," 
and bade him good bye at her door be
fore half-past nine. 

As far a? she herself was concerned, 
Flora would have thought she might 
trust herself safely anywhere and with 
any man for any possible danger there 
might be to her peace. She had mar-
riei at twenty a young man who was 
the choice of her heart, and his death 
after a little more than a year of wed
ded happiness had seemed to her a blow 
from which she could never recover. 
Hut 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 interest in life, and now, 
after nearly three years of widowhood, 
she found herself looking back on the 
memory of her brief married life as on
ly a tender episode 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 handsome. 
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 almost 
Irom their first acquaintance made her 
the object of his attentions, but thus 
far neither of them had acknowledged 
that it could be anything more than 
friendship that drew them so constant
ly together. It was the attraction of 
hor presence that had brought him to 
Scudport now, and when about a week 
after his arrival he heard that Flora 
was going with a party of friends on a 
trip to Canada, he immediately decided 
that his business would oblige him.to 
return at once to tho city. 

I t was thd evening before Flora's in
tended journey; during the last week 
she had seen Charlio evory day, and 
his enjoyment of her society would have 
been complete, but that despite his dis
like for Mr. Anthony,'Flora would con
tinue to rcccivo his visits, and had ac
tually made Charley wretched for a 
whole evening by taking a drive in his 
handsome establishment. Charlie on 
that evening smoked quite a fortune in 
cigars', as he paeed up and down the 
boaoh, wondering desperately if Flora 
would "marry that rich snob, confound 
him." Nor could ho stop till he had 
resolved to fling himself 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 resohrei to 
have her to himself on this last evmrhjg. 
He saw her in tho morning,: an« the 
said she would be ready at sov«« e'eteok 
to take a walk with him, ss be iWfjpnsg I tbiak 
Warned, therefore, by tho exaaaploofl 

Anthony, yon may be sure ChavIIe was 
very punctual. He found Flora alone 
on the piazza. 

"Aunt and uncle are out," the said, m 
she rote to meet him. "They were in
vited to dine at the Comrade; they 
would hafe declined, on my account, 
but I insisted they shouldgo, as I told 
them I had an engagement for the 
evening." 

^ "Thank you, I should have been so 
disappointed had you gone too. 

"Oh! I was not invited. Gen. Com-
rad is an old friend of uncle'a, and 
gives .stiff, old-fashioned dinner parties; 
they did not know I was staying here. 
But Mr. Weutworth," added Flora, 
"what is the meaning of that huge pile 
ofslnwls you have with you? One 
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 because I wanted you to 
go sailing with me. You know you 
promised you would some evening, and 
to-night the moonlight is magnificent 
and the breeze just right; besides, its 
tbe last chance, as you go to-morrow." 

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

"But we must not be out bug," she 
added, as a final condition of accep
tance. 

"Oh, no, we ean be back by ten 
o'clock easily, and that will be before 
your uncle returns." 

So Flora, having made some slight 
changes in her dress, came oat again on 
the piazza to join Charlie. As they 
walked away he said, "As for these 
shawls; ,1 only wonder thai I had sense 
enough to bring them; that miserable 
Anthony was iu the entry when I eame 
down, and put everything out of my 
head by some of his sneers. I did for
get my cane and overcoat as it was." 

"You hare quite sufficient baggage, 
I should say," laughed Flora. "But 
why do you allow that melancholy man 
to put you so out of temper?" 

"Oh, I can't help it. I know it is 
foolish, but to-night only think he had 
the audacity to walk out with me a lit
tle way!" 

"Did he ? and how did you set rid of 
him?" 

"I told him that I wished he would 
leive me." , " / 

" 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 Charlie.— 

"And you, Mrs. Templeton, do you like 
him?" 

"Well, not very much," admitted 
Flora 

"Not as much as he likes you, I 
hope," replied Charlie, "for if you do I 
shall be wretched." -

<• Why ?" asked Flora, with a faint 
tremble in her voice. 

"Because then you would marry 
htm," said Charlie; "and I should be 
miserable.;' « T | , e r e j , n o thin t f f o r i t , . h e ex_ 

Flora did not pursue the subject, for claimed at last, "but for me to pull in : 
she felt the stout arm on which she Jlsappose there are oars here." 
leaned tremble under her hand, and A brief search resulted in the discov-

tbis entire tete-a-tete, far out there on 
the trackless sea, with no companion* 
but the waves, and no chaperon but the 
moon. She was relieved by the light 
tone which Charlie assumed, and for 
the next half hour chatted with him as 
°°n t e n t«d ly «s eTer in her life. 

All this time they had been running 
off before a very fresh breeze. They 
had long ago passed outside the bay 
where Scudport lay, and were out on 
the bosom of the great Atlantic. Flo
ra was a brare sailor, not given to fool 
ish fears or afflicted by nialdumer, and 
she enjoyed keenly the dash of the 
waves on the prow, the swift motion 
through tbe moonlit sea, and the bright 
sparkle of the waters as they flashed 
like diamonds agi inst the sides or gleam
ed brightly in the foaming wake. It 
was very delightful to be away on the 
beautiful sea, alcne with the man whom 
above all others she liked, and Flora 
was perhaps excusable for forgetting for 
a little the lapse of tipe. But after a 
while it seemed to her as if their motion 
through the waters was not so switt as 
it had been as if tha ropes hung slacker 
from the sail, and tbe sail itself fell 
more languidly towards the boat. She 
locked at Charlie with a sudden appre
hension. 

." Is not the wind dying down Mr. 
Wentworth ?" she asked. 

"It is not as fresh as it has been," 
answered Charlie, and at the same time 
he put the boat about and headed to
wards land. 

Flora drew out her watch. The dia
monds with which it was set gleamed 
in the moonlight as she flashed open the 
ease. 

"Half past nine!" she exclaimed in 
dismay. "Why, Mr. Wentworth, bow 
far are we from home ?" 

"I don't know exactly," replied Char
lie evasively, for Flora saw that he look
ed full as anxious as herself. 

"You promised me I should be home 
at ten o'clock," she said reproaebfuUv. 

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

"Soon after ten ! Oh I Mr. Went
worth, I trusted to you when I came 
out, and indeed, indeed, I shall be mis
erable if we are not back befbra my un
cle and aunt return." 

"lam very sorry," said Charlie, in a 
tone of the gieatest distress, "I should 
not perhaps have gone out so far, but 
the wind was so temptingly fresh, it did 
not seem possible it could tall so sud
denly." 

"And it has all died down now," ex
claimed Flora, "look at the pennon, it 
absolutely hangs against the mast." 

It was even so; 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, 
and tbe sight of his very genuine dis
tress disarmed her anger, and made her 
so sorry for him that she founi herself 
before long suggesting consolation in
stead of blame. 

knew that it would be difficult 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 brought up at the sea
side, and accustomed from boyhood to 
the management of a boat, so that* he 
felt not the slightest hesitation in tak-
ihg 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 running 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 a* if each one 
were ridden by a. fairy boat illumined 
by a magic torch.. The heavens were 
immeasurably blue and clear, here and 
there sparkling with the few bright 
stars that alone ventured to dispute the 
supremacy of the Queen ot Night, 
Orion's starry belt, tho Jaymmetrical 
cluster of the Great Bear, and the 
twinkling Pleiades shone faintly over
head, while low in the west Jupiter 
flashed his steady beam undimmed by 
the greater lustre that flooded the scene, 
and from afar the light of Sirius trem
bled through space with the scintillated 
splendor of a distant sun. Low in the 
north there was a bank of cloud, dark 
on the horizon, but growing white and 
fleecy, while it-- piled up masses caught 
the moonbeams, elsewhere tho sky was 
serene, and ocean and air seemed lulled 
into enchanted beauty by the 'dazzling 
effulgence of the harvest moon. 

For a while Charlie cou'd speak of 
little but the beauty of tho scene, it 
was a night when any ordinary com
monplace conversation seemed utterly 
out of place, both of these two felt that 
nndsr such circumstances alone, on the 
fair summer night, tho more appropri
ate theme was love. Flora vaguely 
dreamed ot this with a blush at her 
own folly, but Charlie thought of it 
every moment, for he had resolved this 
night to know his fate, tie acknowl
edged to himself at last that this wo
man was beyond and above all others, 
that she was dearer* to him than any
thing else on the earth, and undaunted 
by the remembrance even of the little 
flaxen haired child that had sometimes 
seemed to him an obstacle, he .was re
solved to woo and win her if possible. 

Of course with this in bis heart it 
was scarcely likely that he would be as 
usual, and so the two alone in the boat 
went on flying over the sea in a long si
lence that was in itself eloquent of hap
piness. Two or three timet the words 
faltered on Charlie's lips, then he 
would glanco at hit companion, and 
resting the perfect beauty of her pen
sive face as she sat there in the moon
light, her fair hair shaded by some 
eloudy white mast, her eyes looking far 
off as if she were lost in shadowy 
dreamt, something in the dignity of her 
air, the quiet lovhness that teemed al
most too fair for mortal nan deterred 
him. At last growing every moment 
more diffident of success Charlie re
solved that ho would say nothing till 
thay were on their way home, as, if be 
were to be refused, the tortures he 
should afterwards endure in her pret
ence would at least be brief, and having 
reached this conclusion ha roused him-
self to win hit oompanion from her rev-
trie. His frat word suffused her 
eheeka with a deep blush, for. during 
that long aiUnoe Flora bad begun to 

* re was something rafter 
U at very fascinating in 
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ery of two ears, but only one thole pin 
coull be anywhere found; in vain Char
lie looked in the cuddy, under the 
benches, and in every possible corner 
and cranny; there w*s evidently only 
ono thole pin on board. 

"Confouud that Captain Jones," he 
exclaimed. "I asked hire particularly 
beforo we started if there were oars and 
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; "1 
can bteer tolerably well." 

Charlie took up his oar and began his 
work. 

"It is all that fellow Anthony's fault," 
he muttered. 

"Anthony!" said Flora; "Why that 
man is your bete noir, what has he to 
do with the want of a thole pin." 

"Why, if it bad not been for him I 
should have brought my cane with me, 
and if I had that I could have rigged 
up a tolerable substitute for a thote pin." 

Flora laughed and took her place at 
tho tiller, while Charlie pulled manful
ly at the oar. 

But it was very slow work, the boat 
was constructed for sailing, and pulling 
such a tab through the water with one 
oar was no light task; then Flora found 
it not very easy with her little expe
rience to steer a straight course, and a 
good deal of time wasted by the run-
ning the boat off in all manner of wrong 
directions, and the necessity Charlie 
was perpetually under af glancing bask 
to see that they were heading towards 
the land tint seemed for a long time 
almost hopelessly distant. Poor young 
people! they were as utterly irritated 
in the next two hours, as they had been 
happy in the first two. Flora was per
fectly miserable as moment after mo
ment passed, and she was con
scious that it was frightfully late, her 
undo and aunt would have returned 
long ago; and been horrified to find her 
out; They were probably even now 

sitting up a prey to the most desperate 
anxiety, and when ahe returned bow 
oould she ever tell the story of the sail 
to them! would they now fancy that 
the excuse of no wind was merely 
invented to lull their suspicions ? she 
oould imagine the grave displeasure ot 
her uncle's face and her aunt's stern 
frown. No one knew where she was, 
as Bho left the house the had looked fo. 
a ser/ant to whom she might mention 
that the was going out, but there seem 
ed to be no one at home, and thinking 
ahe should toon be back she had takeo 
no especial pains to find one. It she 
was very late therefore, the uncle 
would probably be sending to the houses 
of various friends to inquire for her, and 
thus half Scudport would know of the 
adventure. At this suggestion Flora 
was wretched, she had alwaya been so 
careful in her conduct, and here was an 
imprudence whieh would never be tor 
gotten. How many sneers, how much 
animadversion would she be subject to, 
and hor blood boiled with impatient in
dignation at the thought. 

As for Charlie, he fancied all this dimly, 
and was in the deepest distress for her 
••ke. He tagged at the oar with his eyes 
fixed on that fair face that was so sternly 
beautiful under the cold moonbeams al
most in despair, he saw the anxiety on her 
expressive features, he knew that every 
moment ahe was growing more troubled, 
and he felt that she would hate him Tor 
having involved her in such a scrape. What 
hope could he nave ta now addressing le 
her these words of leva he had oaoe faaeied. 
she would kindly listen to; of course ahe 
must defer! him fer hating by hit incon
siderate felly involved her in this trouble, 
mere than that ahe would doubtlesa think 
mat he was taking a mean advantage ef 
her in zasUng t> prcf jsal at such a time, 
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i T S ^ i . * f b e , n « comprom sed might 
induce ber to accept it. ft w o o F .Imost. 
7 ™ ' ° h e p * < ' if < hi* ha'l been » ? ui*r 
plan to entrap ber Into « fatal aita*. an and 
thus force her to an enpagenu-nt. 

It is no wonder th=tt und r the circum-
^nnces. the , were but Hilent c . m o t i o n s 
for wont of the return t r i p . h . r i l . any 
words were exchanzed but ibe n^ces-ary 
direction* f0<- eteeriu/. Flora sat there, 
uer white hand on the ti'Ier, her ey«-s fixed 
•in the land, where at last (hey coul J dis
tinguish the light, of Scudport. Only every 
now and .hen with a r ^ . U ^ n e a s S ae 
could not res.r.i, . looking at her wattb, 
m l every.im.! f e , l i n ; a d eper anx. I, at 
n« fright fully rsii.il High o iim« Vet if 

Charlie nad kn^wn sue was b> no ux-.yxm, so 
angry at him as he feared, sh'n B;iw th-u he 
was miserable for her gake, a id felt in her 
sesret heart, below all her annoyance a 
very tender compassion for him. 

When they came up the bay the tid^ was 
against thern, a n l the t i » e tedioualy ion? 
that was consumed in drajrgi:i<r ih e \,,ilt t ( ) 

the shore It was years since Charlie h id 
pulled an oar, and stout man as lie wa-:. his 
arms ached and his hands were severely 
blistered by the toil. Bat all that ne felt 
was nothing, he would have gladly suffered 
a thousand tortures to have saved Flora a 
moment's pain. 

'•You if* tired, Mr. Wentu »r.h," she 
said, brenk nz a long silence as they n^ir-d 
the shore, " i am sure you must he fj'jite 
worn out." 

"Not much,'' he replied. ''Bat if I -^ere 
Mrs. Templeton, k would be a pleacur* to 
be fatigued in your service, i assure you 
if 1 could by any possible sacrifice Live 
spared you the annoyance of t i-i~ comin^, I 
should have been only too happy to have 
thus proved to you my devotion." 

"Indeed, Mr. Wentworth, I do not doubt 
that you have regretted this detention fully 
as much as I do." 

•'And I am afraid you 'will detest me for 
having thoughtlessly mvolved you in this 
scrape." 

Flora colored, a n l under tbe moonbeams 
Charlie could see the rosy glow that over
spread her face, just now so pale. 

'•Oh, no, Mr. Wentworth, 1 do not blame 
you at all, and I am sur J it was in no wise 
your fault." 

"It is very kin<? of you to say so, : ' sig-'itd 
Charlie, "and I hope you woti't think un
kindly of me in consequence of this." 

"No, certainly .not," Flora repiiei , and 
then, in a little confusion, she once more 
consulted her watch. "Five minutes to 
twelve!" she txclaimed with almost a cry 
of horror. 

"Well, thank Go i , we are almost at 
home," said Charlie, and truly the boat w.s 
at last fast approaching the landing plice. 

A few more strokes, a n l they ran up 
alongside the IOTT dock. The lights were 
all out in the boat-house: there was no •-•ne 
there to watch the tardy arrival. B n h 
Flora and Charlie were very glad of this, 
and as he assisted her out, she stole with 
noiseless stt-ps up the stairs, aid under the 
piazza of the house. The clocks of Scud
port struck twelve as the waited there, 
while Charlie tied up the boat and reefed 
the saiL 

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

Charlie rejoined h r with a step as noise
less as her own, and Flora could not rent ess 
a smile at their stealing off like two cul
prits, even in the midst of her excessive 
annoyance. Bat now the worst, was to 
come. She was to face her tinsle's and 
aunt's inquiries, and as she went towards 
the house, she felt each moment more like 
a criminal approaching his doom. Charlie 
employed the time in begging her to forgive 
him for his indiscretion, an) Flora's kind 
words only half assured him. for ise felt 
every moment the growing embarrassment 
of his companion. 

"And you won't forget me entirely wh le 
you are away with your g-iy friends ?" he 
said. 

"No, indeed, Mr. Wentworth.'' 
"Or remember me wholly as in connec

tion with this unlucky night." 
"Certainly not." 
"And how long will you be away :"' 
"I hardly know—perhsps three or four 

weeks; though, for my own r a n , 1 should 
like to return sooner, as I already lor.g to 
see my little girl again." 

••But she vas well when you hear! from 
her. I hope," said Charlie, with an int-rest 
he endeavored to make as paternal as pos
sible. 

"Oh! yes, indeed'. I know that she is 
always well and happy with mamma : but 
I cannot help growiug impatient after being 
long away from her. 

They had reached Judge D;itton's hocse 
now, snd Flora's hfatt was ber.;irg very 
disagreeably. To her surprise, the house 
was all dark; not a ray of light shone out 
of the par or or sacond-stor.v win-io^s. 

"Oh, dear!" whispered Flora, pale with 
annoyance, "they have locked me out." 

"I am so very eorry," protested Charlie 
for the hundredth time. "But I can s:>on 
rouse vheiii." 

"Oh! that is so d-cadfnl." s a i l Flora. 
••What will they think?" 

"Is :bere no way by which you could pet 
in without their hearing you*'' su.-ge^ted 
Charlie. "Tuey n--el not k m w how late 
you returned, if they do not know whin 
yon came hoire." 

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

"My room is on th • ground floor."' 
"And are the windows low enough for 

you to climb into them." 
"Perhaps I noul l ; but oh ! Mr. Went

worth, this is all dreadful!" 
And indeed it is very difficult to describe 

by any words Flora's painful embarrass
ment in view of her absurd and undignified 
position. If she could succeed in getting 
into the bouse without detection, it was 
certainly the very best a i d saftst ih int to . 
do, but the situation for a lady who prided 
herself on her dignity, was surely very 
trying, to be clandestinely sneaking home 
at midnight with a young man was. to the 
last degree, unconventional, and her entire 
confidence in Charlie's honor alone recon 
cilcd her to the alternative, 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. 

"I 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 as God is my 
witness, I will die sooner than that you 
should be in any way injured by having 
trusted to me." 

"I believe you entirely," said Flora 
gently, and for a moment her hand treat-
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 net secured: 
but when she stood under it, the ledge of 
the window was above her head, and to ef
fect an entrance seemed absolutely iniros 

Bible." . , . , , 
••I will jump in an3 get a chair, and then 

you can climb up easily," said Charlie. 
There was no time tor remonstrance, 

and in a moment Charlie had disappeared 
through the window into Flora's room. 
She stood there in the moonlight, thnktng 
with a Taguc horror of what would be said 
should all this ever be known, and then 
she drew out her watch once more. A 
quarter to one! J ust then Charlie handed 
iut a lieht chair and spraug down beside 
her. With his a i d . ' i t « « . q u i t e easy to 
mount, and very soon she had taken the 
"hair in after her. and was safe iu her own 
bedchamber. 

"And n.-vw good-bye," «a:d Charlie. - 1 
.hall not see you in the morning, for I re
ceived a telegram this afternoon which will 
obliae me to leave in the fou- o'clock train, 
so I cannot have the pleasure of seeing you 
o f as I intended. G>»od nye, and think of 
me kindly. Mrs. Templeton, in spue of 

Flora's reply was very cordially satisfac
tory, for she found herself feeling a great 
regret now that the parting was inevitable. 
A. moment she looked out at Charlie's hand-
s->roe face, as be raisid bis hand to hi» lips 
with the gallant deference of a knight of 
yore, then he stole quietly off the grass and 
disappeared from ber view. 

I h e house e a s very quiet, no one seemed 
to have heard or observed her entrance, 
and without venturing to strike a light, 
Flora undressed very quietly by the glim
mer »-f the m.«ombeam&' and cr. pt mto bed. 

Tbe next morning when she came down 
Hairs she hardly knew what her reception 
would be , but her ancle's cordial greeting 
immediately reassured her. and in the 
course of tbe first conversation she discov
ered that ho and her aunt had supposed 
. h l i „he was in bed before their return 
from the dinner party, which had not 
broken up till qnite late, so that evidently 
t e escajade of the past evening was 
known to absolutely no one but the two 
S u c e r n e d i a i t . Flora drew a long breatb 
of relief as i l l the imagined scandal cf the 
night vanished in the morning sunshine 
nad went to eomplete her packing with an 
easy mind. Last evening's adventure seen 
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