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1From the Evenlog root ]
[Jost before his death, Capt. Matthew F.
anry expressed the wish-which, almost in Lis

ery words, is here givenu.]

"Hsie-Lear me home, at tact"- he raii.
"Andlay tnt' whore ivy dcead fierl1i31g.

Sfat net whit htita art overspreod,
gda mournuol wintry wlude are rrgliiig.

"Wait till the royal mareli of ipt ug
Carpets the mountaio icaint-ni uver-

Till hatlest h bdl. arre on tilt wing.
And burizing hes are In the tlurcl.

"Wait till the lrnel Iurals its buds,
And oreeping ivy dingos Ito graces

About the it, leru'd riect-and flOods
Of sunshine nil the sahiy pliea.

"' Then-when the krL, the air, the grans-
bweet astutu all, in grn andt tendei-

Thee, hear mte thruough the liioh,,o peao,'
Amid Its lahrb of iauy day o ,irudulr.

-So vtil we bear him-htnan heartr
To nostare's own diew tI nor nearer

And never stoopel she to impart
Htar lots to one who held it dearer.

The stars had secrets for f im: Seat
lsevoaled the depths their waves wrie srcrtieemg.

The winds gave up their omysteres-
Tbe tidal flws conesased their nmanlitug.

Of ecesanpaths, the tangled 'low
te taught the nations to onrarel;

And aLowed the trerk, whr re ait:'. tiroo*l,
ole lgbtulnagtooted thougha t miht IHaw..

Lad yet, nespotled by sit the store
Of natture'a grandeur ronelationa,

IWhe owed more lov ingly brltidr
bs lbrwllat of her lair orratlun '

No uge of all the corsa llai.
Amtetrc i is Iltisth'a limipitd eota".

Upon his lirvng ato has enti
A tadliauc tuuo.abe with truer loiny.

His noble living for iho ralsh
oied set hintit-luly uudirs.tSg eareb thought, wriertd, otink-niapught vrlt.senl.,

Is luste, aone his nobler dying.

-Do homage shy. tald sira, sai geras'
All things le thee inhted owe-t and trndot,

As tbreot. oar goreousn taouutaine.pas
We In hte tn ii hil sunset plendor. I

nhleoottAt r Jn . Ps"arot,.

"A magnilleent miotunltain 51o* ttwece Lexington,
Vs. Chre Capt. Maty rordlrt abd the Central ilhi.

JENI1 "ELUrS PHAY ERl.

(Cantinuod.)

After a tiWe soin left theu i.l lteinirig
pieces of money, otahy, into th el church lurx,
and went inte tle tin roe. Slthe kitew Mrs
Moore, tIle jtri'eat'e ltonteheltcjor, very 'wt-li.
She was shown into Father Daniil's sittinig.
room Ic e wias i vetterintle man of ftll soeve-
ty years of ago, antd i- she entered he ptut
down the tools with which he a carviong the
ornaments or a wootl en altar, and said, "You
are later titan lur otse Ilromisaed. I havk-
therefiro breit wirklng ly daylight, whiech I

ldon't fte tlde" Sl loketl at the work. It
seemed tol her to he very bteautifil. "It isa
flne teak-woodt,." aidl Father Daniels, " part oif
a wreck. They brougiht It to .e for thte
churda. W'e hopo ti get p a little marinsr's
chapel on the raotl sid. of the church bhefore
lona, and I sam gctlilg reatly tie altar as far
as 1 can withl my novil hattld. 'Mar',la n star e
the sea'-thiat will Ioo iouir deslicttiou. The I

faith spreltty here, Mistres ieunifer nit. I
hope we are alittle httert tutt we nned to he.
And Father I)ainiols crosse'd Iitrelf ant thanik-
ed God for hlis grace tehat hat blessed that o
wild little stot, anrt iaidthe ilnly Christila i
there. Jeniishr nutilcdo, as 1he how niau spoke I
In a playful tone, unil rite said, ' t is the an-
niversary futttr." "tOf Eleanor's marriage. fYes. I remewbterod hlie at 0t11s5. lin sheI
heard anytitimg of LiT n rc" "Yes, father; she
has hanrl Iis real natmun, tlie thinks. She haI'
always suandctcd, Irotm the time that she first
beganto stepera t evil, that ohe had never l
known Litn by his real name-she never be- 'lived his natno to ho Henry Evelyn, as ho d
said when le narrlold her."

SLad what is his real nante I"
"n Horace Er kine," r said Jlonifer.
" Whoat," ercaintol Father Daniels, withl ani

unusual tone of alarm in his voice. "The a
man who was talket of for Lady (ireystoek I
hefore she nmarried-lhe taeplewl of Mrs. tBrewer's sister's husba11,1!'" yes, 'it." " Is
she sureo " "No, She Itas inot een hiln.
Ba she has tract d hint she think. Corny )
Nugent, whlo is her seconu consin, and knew
them both wen tihe. arriage took place, went
as a servant to the elder Mr. Ertkine, and knoew
Henry Evelyn as they called him in Irelanl,
whben e canto hock front abroad. ito thonqItt
he knew hlim. Then Horace Erskine, finding t
he was an Irisboton, wounld joke hin about llsi-jeligion, aout how he was the only Catholic inthe Lousmt and how he was obliged to walk t
five miles to mass. si'tio watts when Mr. Er- t1
akioe, the tunole, wonled tt have kept a Catl

elk servant. lut since Mr. atd Mrs. Brewer t
married, be hie bhetii less Ibigoted. lte took y
Corny Nugent in Lotudenl. it was just a one aeseason's ongageement. Iut when they were to itToter to Meotland they proposed to koop him elsotand hoet ayeh. Altter a little Horace Er- it
ekine asked hislt blout Ireland; antd evetn if al
he knew suclh and sucli places ; and itten he h
camne Iby degrees to the very placo-.thte very ppeople-to his own knlowetge of then,. Cuo- nay gave crafty tlsewt'rs. Biut he disliked the rsight of the nman, antd tihe Ipnoitions he put himn r;Into. So he left. Ilb left three montis ago. t
And he found oat EIeaoor' direction, antd toldt ft
her that surely-sotrely anti certainly-ler ohusband, henry Evelyn, was no otlter than Ihis Ilate master's nephew, who hlid been trying to 5-
marry more than one only always some unhook- s
ed-for and unaccountable tling hail Isap- a
posed to prevent it. Our Lady he praised itfor her prayers have kept eof that last woe-I a
make no doubt-thank (od I" a

Sl"ow nmany years is it since they marriedt?"
Eleven, today. I keep the anoiversary. lit h

Is older than he looks, lie is thirty-two el
this year, if he didi tint lie, about his iego, aias well ant eerrthiung else. Ho told gFather Power)~ It. sns tof age.D le salt!, too-- et

(issi forgive hlnt.--11 lIstie was a Cathlolic,"
"But whern I l~olioel Ftrrrwe iti

llathcoylo,' satil thle priest " there was no reg.- ri
aster of the ota~rriago. I "-as entft~r on the hItafternoon of the Inlaritlgeitaly. I fitund Fa- Iithor ['ower it a tytcag dat,',~ lIe wss an old ptu~ri~lman and hail i'ttig heroL itlirni. Temrig
wasnot ettterred. It was keoitHI to have taken hi

plc.Yottr niece acid her htinhnmid were gone. tePI~ wake ut that evettitt Ito your brother's ro
farm, Ilie tiew notlting f uthe ntsrriage., lie It,bad received a note to say that Eleanor was ht
gonre with her hosbatid, anrd titat they wottiti dt.l-r frnt titeit 'sehets they~ got to Eogilatttl eli
Whry FtIie-br l'twer, who wa-a a naititly ntano lie
utarried titeni,Idt lint I~t tiiow It was ottiaw- 01
fol for hititi t..ota I1ry in Caltitelic anid a P~rotest- set
ant, If soar olece we-nt tlir~,tegh no other gri
marriage, hs.n hits ilo cl~tirl vr,t he~r l'rotestang Oh.~
iusnabad. if sh cotltic lirote tlitat heo passed sithitnoelt til as a Cittlrite lis, mtii nlt hare\. ha1
nome grtsttnd agaittar, hiimm-liu,it cans se 1' ac,"No, sir; Ott the c~oitcrary ohe knew that tht
site was marryitlg ta I're'lecamlt; site iintl hontes (to
of convertingi hitit ; nut.~ Il-rut frTomi hitneerli
aflerwareis thlat tie hI;tl ~ijei veti thle Itriest, ate
l-h.n hod nut! to itito 11:tht he a n~uiti ntart-e- . 1
bitt, if k'-stlerr PuOR's rcI ietet it ai

foriiah 5n lii~ tI-i- Ii n 'tetalgitIhr.- i

gttot- ti~ne,~ nolrl~. it-d'i..1 lt lae oiti,
wroute the gi ettiidlteto tomr--
tion In Li nrri,~otol tha elm- hut ent hint.'ltect iiafter Boosmn imiouthis ohe wr.,o, ti, i1ie at JIsrttinO. Jot.
Bsh was deseittd, and left ia ther Ilel of MsIt. ant.

rer, Sbo Snpported herse'f t''ere for more than
ytear. I told Mr. Brewer, that I know a w
story of the daughter of a friend, and one I
her letters saying hier last gold was clhange
into silver, and that shIe wits ton ill and wet
out to win more, was so dreadlul, that I fan
ed for her mind. So Mr. Brewer weont to D

I p. Ranklin, sot got her taken in as a patient, t
his first, and when she got well shabe wans kept cas wardrobe-woman. She bad got a tend.

heart; when she heard of Lady Greystock
trial, she took to her. Dr. ERatkia says i
could never have cured Lady Greystock
perfectly nor so quickly, but for Eleanor."

"That Is ourious," said Father )Daniels mi
singly. "Have yo l'been In Ireland since tt
girl left It with her hinsbanil '"

" I never was there in my life. My nothe
wan Irish, and she lived as servant in Enl
land. She tmarried an Englishman and sat
bad two tltdaughters, nmy sister-Eleanor
rmother-antd nmyself. My mother went bao
to Ireland, a year after her husband's deati
on a visit; and she left mny sister and me wit
nmy fathe's family. She married in Irelan
almost directly, and married well, a tIna wit
a good property, ais fartmer. She died, and let
one son. My mister and I were four and lv
years older than this half-brother of onra
tFhen times wore on and myrstater Ellen wen
to Ireland, and she married there, and the fe

hg: ver caste to the place where they lived, ant
carried tlhem both off, and shite left me alegi
-tny niece Eleanor-oh sir! with such a hol
letter of recommendation from her death-ed
Poor sister! I'Poor holy soul! Onr half-broth
or asked to have Eleanor to stay with binl
when slle knew ctoughI to be useful on the
farm. lie w:as a good Christian, and I let bin
take the gil. 1l1o was very pretty, people
said, and I wkihed her to tmarry soon. Ther
there camte-s fit he said, by a great rid
English noblenitrt-a man who called hiueeil
a gardener, or sottething of that sort. IIt
ledged close by; he made friends with ttt
bIrother. lie was ofteni off after rare .boy
Itlauts. ancd teem ed to lead a busy if sita seas
life. 11ie would go to tass with them. B(ut
they know lie as is a Protestant. Eleanot
knew that her itcl, would not conseit tc
her marryinlg a I'rotestant. Buit, poor child,
she gave her heart away to the gentleman
in disgiise. lie hald had friendtls there-a fishl

S ing party. Sir, he never intended honorably;
,n but they were iinaied lby the Ipriest, and hial. got over the holy roan, whomt everyblody loved

and honoredl, with his falseness, as he had got
over the trito-hearted anil trusting woilan
whom lie had pilanned to deseort."

"Well," raid Father Daniels, "you know I
succeeded this priest for a short time at IRath-
coylo. lie died on that wedding-day. I nov-
er nuderstood how it all haplopened. I left a
record to rave Eleanor's lhonor; but she has no
ig legal claim on her Ihusbandlll-it ought not to

Shave been done." .Jenifer shrank beneath the
.' plainiess of that truth-" .1f7 life and all thatl. is in it," lher heart said, sinking as it were, at
the sorrow that hid come on the girl whotm

i Iher sister hadl left to her with her dying
ft breath.

to "'She nghit niot to have trusted a matia who
iu was a 'rotestaut, ntil not willing to marry
r,, her in the only way that is legal by the Irish
I mtarriage law." '" My life atnd all thatl in in it."

It So hopelessly fell on helr heart every word
is that the priest spoke, that, linUt for that oiler-
if iug of all things to God 1, poor JeUnifer could
to acarcely have borne her trial.

SAnd if this IHenry Evelyn should lturn out
o to be Ioraco Erskino, why, he will marry
ir soeie unhappy woman solnic tiune of course,
if and th law of the lantt will give hiut one wife

a Itan by the law of God another woman will
I claim ti himu. Olt if lpeople would but obey the

holy church, anil nit try to live under laws of
-their own i nveutrii." y u, anid all that is

it in it ! Againi, only that coutld have miado Jeni-
a for bear the trials tlhat were prFsented to

her.
Ai" A if gossip sitoke truth he was very

near ntarryitg Laily Greystock oince-Mr.
0 ltrewer himself, thought it was going to lie."
e Oune more great act et submission-' My life,

and atll that n ist i i '"-caunto forth from Jouifers
t heart. She lovedl Mr. Brewer, with a faithfuil

r sort of worship-if such a trial as that had.come on him through her trouble ! that was
Sover; that had bees turned aside; but the

boaghot gave rise to a quesetiun, even as she
thanked Gied for the averted woe.

"Is it Eleanor's duty to flnd out if Ihenry
a Evelyt atd Horace Erskine are one " "Yes,'"e said the priest, "Yes; it is. It is every-

k body's duty to prevent mischief. It is her
tdutyu, as far as lies in her power, to prevents sil t.

" And if it proves true-that which Cornyf Nugent says, what tlhen T"

"Be content for the plresenot. It is a veryt dififcult case to act in."
r Poor Jenouifer felt the priest to be sadly want-

ing in symlpathy-she turned again to himni who knows all and feels all, and she offered up
the disapplloilntment that would grow ep in herSheart-" iy life, aitd all that is in ii !"

t She turned to go; and then Father I)Daniels
c spokte se kitndly, so soleunltly, with sulch a

-delth of stympatlhy i the torne of his voice-- " led bless you mty child ;" and thie sigtu of
r the cross seemed to blesas her sensibly. "Thank
you father!" And, without lifting her eyes,I abshe left the room and the house; and still say-
ing that prayer that had grown to he herstrength and her help, slt weut ul the steepragged path to the slpreading downt; antil thenshe turned round antd looked on the great seat heaving lazily tiitder the sunset rays, that
paintsto it tu the far distance with gold ant
red, and i silvery light, till it touched the
truby-colored sky. and received each separatet ray of glory Ott its breast just where earth and
heaven scented to reet-just where you couldI fancy another world ltooking into the depths

of the great sea that tawehd up into its gatest It seeteme to do Jenifer good. The whole
scene was so glorious, and the glory was so far-spreading-all the world seened to rest
around her bathed in warm light and basking
Sin the smile of heaven. Site stoodl still and sait

I again, in a sweet soft voice: "My Life, and
all t/er is in to1""M Li, sHer great dread that day when Mr. Brewerthad told her to pit hinit and his into her pray-
er, had been lest the punishmnoet of siti shoultI
Comeo ot the man who hail deserted her dlear
girl, andti lost that sin's elect in a heart-broken
disease should fall on the gIrl herself.

Whleit Mr. IBrewer said, " Put me ntid mine
itit that prayer, Jcnifer," the thought hindris,'n that showtinld tell bin, of Eloattor. She
had tolt Ititn aitlc he had helped her. Bit she
hail tiever thought that, by acting on the im-

n)ilee, tite two wonmen whose hearts IlHrace IEre kie tid urusthed, ash a ilfel chrild hireaks
his playthings wltte he has got tired or olt of
teniltee, hail het~t bronglit tigetluer nulder oneroof attd lwase it loe each other. Yet no it
latl beci. The womtan who conld do nothing I
hut Itray atid lprayed; and a thing had tee tdiune sstictt no hruotan contrivance coulld have
effeeteul. Altl as J,,niler stotii gazitig ott theo 1
ieavens tlust gres- lunigh11teati nll irigitrer, antI

ott the water that retle~ctd every gidr.y, anil a
see tiled tat b~ask with is Ligf ittotion ii thle
great t"taultleeiice that was I~titre~d tipoit it,
sure recollecte? hlow g'reat a Ipatti Ituit beenl
sIlareul tier; site thtou 'lt how terrible it wiul ethaive t,een if C'laudia Ileewer had unarrinl hloc. I
ace Ershiioe.-l-tirtsci, Erabkitte, tho Ititab ted of
the ~leserted Elettalor; midl shee gave thaithso to

Noun shee drew hlerslasi I tig'ltite rt,it~l Ilice, 11
aild wttlk,.tl brisklyl tI. Sue got trucise itei IIilowo, tretil ovct- c a St Cie et ii intth li~u I;.cc t hplIt

il1etuit tier, il~iisIl. . l~'tir l j tttitu er

lilt1IItil iiua tI-ti irs s.~lit,' S'NLa, Min/..iCss ut
Jeoiii-r," said Ld ty~e olti igth
and beautittl inl tler Illtck bitt, Oall lung hi

an a etreatilng blacsk feather, that people wore in
.ol those days, "here am I to drive you home. I

no of knew where you were going. Eleanor tells me
aged her secrets. Do you know that This is as
worn anniversary; and you e ve gits and say pray-
fear- era. Are you comfor Is Iam ngoing W
a Dr. drive fast to please the apls I they like It,
t. at you know." And very tgus dd Lady Grey-
t on stook's words seem; for the fttle creatares
nder given their heads went off at a ptoe that hadack's in it every evideneo of perfect good will. "I

i he came to drive you back. sad to pclk ap Elea-k so nor, and drive her to Blagden after I had do.
livered you up safely to grandmamma Morier.

mn- Mother Mary came to see me this afternoon.
the You bad better go and see Minnie soon, Jeni-

fer"-Jenifered look up surprised at a strange
ther tone in Lady (Greystock's voice-"Jenifer,"tug- speaking very low, "if yenou can, pray for my
she father and his wife, and nil he loves, praymor's now. It would be hard for a man to be trappedsack by the greatness of his own good heart.'

ath, "Is there anything wrong, my dear i" Jeni-
with for spoke softly, anil jnst as she had been used
land to speak to Claudia Itrower of old days.
with "I can't say more," Lady Greastock replied;
left "here we are at Marston." - Then she talked of
fivle common things; and told Jalmnes, the man-ser-unrs. vant, to drive theo horses up and down tiherent street while she bade Mrs. Moerir "Good
fe- night." And they went into the house, andI half

and an hour after Lady Greystoek and Eleanor had
;ay got into the pony carriage, and were driving

ly away. The quiet street was empty once more.
d. The little oxcitoment made by Lady GreystoLksibth- and her ponies subsided. Good-byes were

bis spoken, and the quiet of night settled down on
the the streets and housesof Marston.him Jenifer had wondered over Lady Greystook's
sple words; and comforted herself, and stilled her
hen fears, and set her guesses all at reft by thoserich few long-used powerful ivords-"My life and
seif eli that isin it!' She offered life, and gave op
He its work and its tri:als to lod; and Jeniftr,
my toop, was at rest then.
bog But at Clayton things were not qcluite in the
asy same peaceful state us in that little old-fash-
lnt loned town. Clayton was very luSy; and
nor among the busy ones, though busy in his own

to way, was Father DaUniula.
ild. That ruorning a messenger had brought himi
nan a packet from Mr. Brewer; for Mhorer Mary''aishb- since becoming a Catholic had wanted advice

ly; and wanted strength, and she had sought and
le found what she wanted, and now she hlad Sent

red to the same source for further hbelp. As soon
got as Jenifer was gone, Fathar Daniels put away
inn his teak-wood and his carving tools, arnd pack-

ed up his drawings and his pencils. Ito was a
iv I loan of great neatness, and his accuracy in all
th. businurs, and ihis faithful recollection of everyov- living soul'sa wants, as far as they had ever

a been mnrade known to him, were charming i
no points of his charactor-points, that is, natu-
to ral gifts, that the great charity which belongg.the ed to his priesthoodL adorned and made merito- Ihal 'rious. While he "tidied away his things," as c
at hirs housekeeper Mrs. Mooro used to say, lie inm thought and he prayed-his mind foresaw groat I
g posesille woe: hlie knew, with the knowledgecthat is made up of faith and experience unit-

ho edl, that some things seem plainly to know no
ry other master than prayer. People are prayed1
islh out of troubles that no other power can touch. It." Every now anti then this fact seems to be im,- ,
rd printed in legiblo characters on some particn- ver- lar woe, actual or threatened.; and though r
Id Father I)aniels, like a holy prjst, prayed al- a

ways andl habitually, he voe-felt, as we have a
lt said, with respiect to the peculiar entarngle. n
ry mnents that tho letter from Mrs. Brewer in the 'so, morning and the revelation nmade by Jenrifier Iiif, in the ,afternroon seemed to threaten. So, h
ill when he again sat down, it was with Mrs.
he Brewer's letter befere him on the table, and a

of lamp lighted and "the imagnifiers," to quoto ciis Mrs. Moore again. put on to make the deciph- wii- ering of Mrs. Erskine's handwriting as easy asto poseible. Mrs. Brewer's was larger, blacker, 0pilainer-and her note was abshort. It only scry said: "Read niy sister's letter, which I have tt[r. just received. It serems so hard to give up the 01
i." child; it world be much harder to see her less ki

re, happy than she always has been at home. Iw
rs doit t like Horace Erakino. It is as if I was ciml kept from liking him. I really have no reason hi
id for my prejudice against him. Come and see nme H
is if you can, andti send or bring bauk the letter." at,e having put this aside, Father Daniels opened cte Mrs. Erskine's Ictter. It must be given, just as ofit was written, to tho reader:

'" "DEAREST MAnY:" blhi
' "You mustgluess howdreadfulyourlecoming nia Catholic is to us. I cannot conceive why, ni

r when you had been happy so long-these thir- tb
it teen years-yeo should do this nuaccountable TI
thing now. There must have -been some ci

Y strange influence exorcised over you by Mr. se
Brewer. I feared how it might be when, nine ao

Y vears ago, yeour boy was born, and you gave ki
him up so weakly. However, I think you will fetsee plainly that you have quite forfeited a sira0 tother's rights over Mary. She is seventeen TI

I' and will not have a happy home with you or'now. Poor child, she would turn Catholic to lo
please yon, and for peace sake, perhaps. But w.

Is you cannot rish such- a misery for her. She yea will. I suppose, soon be the only Protestant in sa
-Sour house. I can't help blaming old Lady onif Caroline, even after hier death; for shecertainly Cik brought tho spirit of controversy into Bore- qu
, month, and stirred up Mr. Brewer to think of an
his rights. Now, I write to propose what Is sh

r aim ply an act of justice on your part, though ni,
p really, I must say, an set of groat grace on thepart of my hnsband. horace is in love with

a Mary. As ti the faney he was supposed to al.
t have for Claudia, I knorts that that was only a mid fancy. He was taken with her wilful, spoilt- ro

a child ways-you certainly did not train her
e properly-and he wanted her money. Of itsI course as you hadil been married four years Hi

1 without children, ho did not suspect anything hes about Freddy. It was an entarnglemeut well hea got rid of; sad Claudia wanted no comforting, ag
e that was plain elough. But it is different ti
now. Horace is in love sior. And if Mary is tot not made a Catholic by Mr. Brewer and you ofg and old Jesifer, she will say, 'Yes,' like a good wig child. Wo are e.rtremel fond of her. And a Id Mr. Erskine generously offers to make a very sal
handsome settlement on her. I consider a hor marriage, anid a very speedy one, with Horacethe best thing; now that you have, by yolir inI own act, made her homems so homeless to her. I to

r am sure you ought to lie very thankful for so ob- mi
viously good an arrangenmernt of difficulties. "~
Lot ure heor from you as sooln as Horace ar- til
s rives. lIe is goilig to speak to you directly. Iro

' Your atectionato sister, Er
mre niroware"LtauolA io RSe; do at thi'.P. "3.-As ~rrc hiss always saidta,,

- Mrly f uing r is adopre i ctilit, he shonld pay tin
her on her mairrigoce the lbull imterest of thle 00wonoy which will be hers ut twenty-one, of wi

Sourse Iloraco expects that, us wetin. Lady tiu
Caroline's too thoutsand, Mr. Brewer's fve the

t husand, and thes hndred a year for which
ierfattirissred Irislife., antibwich I n ASd qrthat you give to her, will, witI, IlOrace.' hi,

means, niake a good inomge; anit torthis Mr. "i,Erakine will, :15 Mary is nruvniece, add very thiIlberally. i canno1t suppose that you can thhoLe *w,
of ltjnct oi lm. L. E."

raHther l)auiets rcnsr the letter over very ma
earfiiily. Then lie placed it with Mrs. Brow- un:jer's liote, i Ili hi pocket-book, and imumediately is I
hung on his her and taking his stick, ho thi
be into the 50c i an r se I"Wheres' your irusband ?" to M~rs. Meore. 11kl'MaIrk is only just outside, sir." Cue

I shlrill be bck anon. Tell him t~ saddlle TbiFthe cot." Oneof Mr. Brewer's experimeuuts to,
F had hi-en Is give l'itirer Daniels a horse, and ry.r, i -omluo the hiorse with lifty pouiids a year, rcs
frr tax, kei'p. hlir.crcnt, IdrysJic, saldilel, auts, rio1,
irillrimigl, sriil genera~l lutlludanrne. It was, we grin
arl~aa ,rril to l,ucii-rtinn 't'he viiha tiirnisrkes are
rural11. lIe raitui(r uiC.i1' ii-lrcl the grCivance. ha

hrniir ilo~ ulid liriii good. It rerrainly ito. antl
isui . D r inl reirig of nm-it. All thoa,iuttknofr hisl iraI iigsrrerosiry was, extingimilirc d hai1lheiiel.iih lire wci,~ht of a truth thant could not Il tIiei

be denied--"tbiit cob is a nevereudiug expense Di pl

re in to Father Daniels!" However, this time, with-
s. I out a thought of the never ending turnpike'sIts me tax, the cob was ordered; being late, much tois as Mr. aodI Mrs. Moore's' sarprlse and Father
pray- Daniels walked brisk# east o e garden,ig t down the village ,seappl. h. eat-re it, wharves, where everthins 1oeke5Uts agd
firey. disual, asd so pursued hi. way W sIpoftares the lew edge of the lift, Bo a few dy4eooklug
t bad house, half a mile from Clto, which were

"I railed in from the turfy eliffMe, an i hadElea- painted on their ends, 'Good bathing bore."
Sdeo The houses were ia a row. He Lnooked at the

prier. centre one, and it was opened by a man of gen-
noon. erally a seafaring cast. "Mr. Dawson in V'
Jeni- "Yes, your reverence. His reverence, Fatherauge Daweon, is in the parlor;" and into the par.
ifer," I.r walked Father Daniels. It was a short
r my visit made to iscoertain if his invalid fteund
pray could say mass for him the next morning at a
pped later hour than usual-the hour for the parish

mass, in fact; and to tell him why. They were
Jeni- dear friends and mutual advisers. They now
used talked ever Mrs. Erskine's letter.

lied ' There can be no reason in the world why
lied Miss Lorinmer should net marry Horace Era-

So kino if she likes him, provided he is not Henry-ser- Evelyn. He stands charged with being Henrytloo Evelyn, and of being tbhe doer of Henry

ohalf Evelyn's deeds. You must tell Mrs. Brewer.
half It is better never to tell suspicions, if yon cas,

l instead, tell facts. In so serlous a matter youviig may be obliged to tell suspioioeap, just to keep
acre, mischief away at the beginninlg. Eleanor

ok must see the man. As to claiming him, that'swere useless. She acted the unwise woman's part,
n and she mast bear the unwise woman's recom-

' pense. He'll find somebody to marry him, no

ch doubt; but no woman ought to do it; no mar-

her riage of his can be right in God's sight. Sohose the course in the present instance is plaina"d enough." Yes, it was plain eneogh; so FatherIP Daniels walked back to Clayton and monaussedfor, the cob, and rode away through the soft sweet
the night air, acd got to Berementhbjoust after teno'clock.

ash- "I irn come to say mass for you to-morrow,'
ad he said to Mr. Brower, who mnet him in theawu hall. "No, I won't go into the drawing-room.

hin won't see any one to-night. I am goingIi straigiht to the chapel."
i' "trig for night prayers then in five minutes,

ice will you " said Mr. Brewer. And Father Dan-acnd lde,, saying "Yes," walked on through thewict bali, and up the great stair-case to his owneo -room and the chapel, which were side by ideo.vay In live minutes the chapel bell was ring by
ck- the priest. Mrs. Brower looked towards heris a i daughter. "Mary must do as she likes," saidall Mr. Brewer, iu his open, honest way, driving tcry his wifo before him out of the room. Therever stood Horace Erskine. It was as if, all in aIog moment, the time for the great choice had iLcI- cnme. They were at the door-the girl stood 1hg- still. They were gone, they were crossing the t

to- hall; she could hear Mr. Brewer's shoes on thes carpet-not too late for her to follow. Herlie light steps will catch theirs-they may go a 1eat littlo further still before the very lost moment IIge conies. Her soother or Horace? low r
it- dearly she loved her mother, how herno child's heart went after her, all trust and L

'ed love-and Horace; did she love him t-loveb. Ililm well enough to stay there--there sad
ii- then, at a lmoment that would weigh so b

' very hevil in the scale of good and evilgShFight or wrong? If he had net been there she k
al- might have staeed, if she stayed now that heo eye was there, should Rho not stay with him- v

Ic more, leave her mnother and stay with him? elre Thonght is quirk. She stood by the table; she a

hir looked towird the door, she listened-Horace A
O, held out his hand-' With me, Mary-with fi

rs mice !"-aiid she was goiie. Gone even vhile he it
a spoke, across the hail, up the stairs, and at the ht

ito chapel loor, jist as the last of the servants, 0
'h- without knowing, closed it on her. Then
as Mary went to her own room just at the bend
ur, of the great stair-rase, anil opened the door I
'y softly and knelt downi, keeping it open, letting l;

sthe stair-case lamip stray intothodarkuess just t
lie onough to shiow her where she was. There she w

Ba knelt till the night prayers were over, and O

I when Mr. Blrewer passed her door, she B
came out, a little glad to show them that she3a had not been staying down stairs with Horace. U'" He smiled, put his hand inside her arm and rs
stopped her from going down. "My dear iied child," he said, "' I have bad the great blessing tc
as of my life in tho conversion of your mother. tIf Cod's great grace, fur the sake of His own L
blessed mother, should fall on you, you will ai

ig not quench it, my darling. Meanwhile, Ishall ty, never have a better time than this time to say, pir- that I feel more than ever a father to you.,
Is That if you will go on treating me with the mse childlike candor and trust that I have loved to gi
Cr. see in you, youen will make me happier than youae can ever guess at, dear child." And then he 0revs kissed her, and Minnie eased her heart by a aill few sobs and tears, and her head rested on his m
a shoulder, and she thanked him for his love. tl

in Then Father Daniels came out of the chapel, b
in and advanced to where they stouod. Mary hadto long known the holy man. He saw how it ec

at was in an instant. "Welcome homle, Mary;
co you sea I come soon. And now, when I an iin saying mass to-morrow, stay quietly in your mly own room, and pray to be taught to love God. to
ly Give yourself to him. Don't trouble about G
e- questions. Iis you are. Host on the thought,

at and we will wait on what may come of it. I ni
is shall renember you at maos to-morrow. Good s

' : night. God bless you." I
1O " Ican't comedown again, my eyes are rail." w

h said Mary to Mr. Brewer when they were again so
; alone. And lie laughed at her. "I'1 send i

mammna lip," he said, and Mary went into her lo
room. But she had taken no part against her

Sr iiother; so her heart said, and congrstnlated of
!f itself. Sho had not left her and stayed with lo,
.s Horace. She had had those few words with Si

j

l her step-father. Thlat was over, and very yr
happily, too. She had seen Father Daniels
t again. It was getting speedily like the old

ct things, and the old times, before the long visit f,
's to Scotlaml, where Horace Erskine was thesae tin

' of her new world. Somehow she felt that he o
'd was losing power every moment-also she felt, of
l a little resentfally, that there had been things a

y said or thought, or insinuated, about the dear ni
a home she was loving so well, which were no- w
0 jest. untrue, unkind; nay, more, cruel, shame-

If ul !-and so wrong to unite her to such ideas; st
I to make her aparty to scol thoughts. In the th
Smidst of her resentment, her mother enme in. h

."Nobody ever was so charming looking," was fa

the first thought. ' How young she looks- tei
how mnneh younger and handsomer than Aunt wiErskina. What( a warm, luviug atmosphere LIthis hlouse always hard, and has?"' The lasrt El
b, word with the emphasis of a perfect convic- ao

y tion. "And so yen have made your eyes red biton papa's coat-and I had to wipe lbs tears onl hawith any pockej-bandkerchlef. Oh, yeo dar- weSliag, l amu sru Horace Erakino thought we had it.
beaten you!" Then kisses and laughter, not av
quite without a tear or twoon both sides, how- toSever. lNon, my dasrliung, Iorace has told os tal
his love story, raid ac heis very fond of you I' furMamiima, maInuin olove you better than all by

Stheearth." isseslaorgltnr, andejus tcueor
L two tears, all ev,-r agaein. pri

"Iy darling child, you have been someremonths away tbrmo en th- t you ink oanuwcan h.
- uite tellyowr ownu mind on aquestio which ta o

is life-long in its ri-sutlts I mean, that the Sb
a thing that is lleasant in one place, may not he w,i
so altogether delightful ii? onother. I should r~y
like yon to deride so great a (tuestien while in
tihe loll enjsymeut of yur own rights frkhire w
This is your home. Thtj is what you will hove
to ecange tji C,r something: else when yen mar- ble

I y.Yn arer very young to marry-n,,r cightecan ,,0
runc-l,citer. Whlenever you deejitou thai q 'es'_t

iii()1. I u-bll l~like you to dlecideu it cii yn'irl on-n,
I waiH~nder wli,'tio-tr you kuowr Liaw wise y'uii

Lijre?~' wa- thle (liestiou iliat eaoic- iii answer.
-- I) vn ktiN I, othler, tha~t i cried lil~e

huh3 - :ul hull1, brc-ca,,s, I felt all you h:irve sid, clii
antd c-s-eii a~ little miore, innl lliiiogh re iii' ill:

kidI' press nie. Y-'u kiuow Ai,,,r I~ski- "
blal tolld iii,- ; aiid Itorsi-~,- too, iri ;r wny-,L-rd I ltl
lie sauil at, Hull lie direapdd tie jufllieicdo o Iluis troOplace, and-annd--" ' Bat there is nothing fur the,

- you to dread. This home is yours, and its ii
SIIloence is good, anitall the love you commas
s here is your safety." Mrs. Brewer spoke bola

r ly, and quite with the spirit of heroism. St
Swas standing up for her rights. Bat M
Brewer stood at the door. "The lover waol
I to smoke in the park in the moonlight. "Sonu

f Ioformation just to direct his thoughts, ye
little witch, for his step-child had tried t
stop his moeth with a kiss.

IPapa, I am soialppy. I won't, because
can't, plat to leave everything I love best i
the world just NI come back toit " " But yo
mast give Erskioe some kind of an answel
'The poor fellow is really very mach in earnel
Come and see him." "No, I won't," said Mary
very muooh as the wilful Claudia might hay
uttered the words. But Mary was thiukinj
that there was a great contrast between th
genial benevolence that she had come to, aun
the indescribable something which was n'
benevolence in which she had lived ever sine
her mother had become a Catholic. MI
Brewer almost started. "I meanr, papa, that
must live here unmolested at least one nmonti
before I can find out whether I am not alway
going to love youe best of all mankind. Don't
ygu think youa could send Horace off to Scot
land again immediately ?" "Bless the child
Think of the letters that have passed-yoi
read them or knew of them 7" "Knew o
them," said Mary, nodding her head confiden.
tiall ,and looking extremely naughty. "Well
and Iasked bjps here!"" Yes, I know that.'
"And yon new tell me to send him away 1 M,
dear!" exclaimed Mr. Brewer, looking appeal
ingly at his wife. "Dearest, you mast tell Mr
Erakine that Mary really wonuld like to be luit
quiet for awhile. Say so now; and to-morrow
yon csn suggest his going soon, and returning
in a few weeks." '"And to morrow I can have
a cold and lie in bed, can't I 1" said Mary. But
now they ceased talking, and heard HoraceErskine go out of the door to the portico.
"-There, he's gone. And I am sure I can smell
a cigar-and I could hate smoking, conidn'tI I" Mother and Father now scolded the saucy
child, and condemned her to solitude and sleep.And when they were gone the girl pat herhead out of the open window, andti gazed acrossthe spreading park, so peaceful in-i4ti far-stretching flat, just roughened in places by thefern that had begun to get brown under thehot sun; and then she listened to the sound of
the wind that came up in earnest whispers
from the woody corners and the far-oilff forestsof oak. The sound rose and fell like waves,and the silence between those low outpour-
lags of mysterious sound was loaded with
solemnity.

Do the whispering woods praise him; and
are their prayera. in the tall trees? She wasfull of fancies that night. But the wordsFather Daniels had said to her seemed to herto come again on the night breeze, and thenshe was quiet and still. And yet-and yet-
though she tried to forget, and tried to keepher mind at peace, the spirit within woald risefrom its rest, and say that she had left an at-
mosphere of evil speaking and uncharitable-
ness, that malice and harsh judgment had
been hard at work, and all to poison honme, andto win her fron, it.

And while she was trying to still these tron-blings of the mind, Mr. Brewer, by her mother's
side, was reading for the first time Mrs. Ers-kine's letter, which Father Daiels had return-
ed. "My dear, my dear." said Mr. Brewer, "a
very improper letter, I think Mary is a veryextraordinary girl not to have been prejudiced
against me. I shall always feel grateful to her.&nd as to this letter, which I call a very pain-
ful letter, dont you think we had better burnLt ?" And so, lby the assistance of a lighted
taper, Mr. Brewer cleared that evil thing outf !is path forever.

"Eleanor," said Lady (Greystock, " how love-
y this evenoing is. The moon is full, and how
;lorious! Shall we drive by a rounlabout way:o Blagden ? James," speaking to the man
rho occupied the seat behind, " how far is itant of our way if we go through the drive in

leremouth Park, and come out by the WestLodge into the Blagden Turnpike " "It will>e two miles further, my lady. But the road
a very good, ans the carriage will ran very
ight over the graveled road in the park.'
'Then we will go." So on getting to the bot-onu of the street in which Mrs. Morier lived,.ady Greystock took the road to Beremonth

md the ponies seemed to enjoy the change, andhe whole world, except the three who were
'asming so pleasantly through a portion of it,eemed to sleep beneath the face of the great
noon,_wearing, as all fall moons do, a sweet:rave look of watching on its face.

"Isn't it glorious? Isn't it grand, this greatxpanseo and this perfect calm ?'h, there goesbat; and a droning beetle on the wing just
nakes one know what silence we are passingbrough. ltow pure the air feels. Oh, what
dlessings we have in life-how many more
ban we know of. I think of that in the still
vounings often. Do yon, Eleanor?"
"Yes, Lady Greystock." But Eleanor spoke
a a very calm, business-like, convinced sort ofnauner, not the least infected by the tears of

eudernoss and the poeotical feeooling that Lady
ircystock had betrayed.

" Yes, Lady Greystock. Andl when in greatiomentes-" "Great moments!" I like that,"

aid Claudia. " When I have those thoughts,
think of yon." "Of me?" "Yes. And I am

'rfoundly struck by the goodness of God,
Im endowed the great interest of my life with

o powerful an attraetion for ome. I mast have
ither liked or disliked you. I am so glad to
eve you." -

"Eleanor, I wish yon wonuld tell me the story
f your life."'' They hart passed through the

adge gates now, and were driving througha
luremouth o'.ark. "You were not always what
on are now."
"Yoa will know it one day," said Eleanor,

bftly. "Oh, see how the moon comes out

roun behind the great fleecy claoud; jEust in

ihe to light us as we pass through the shad
we which these graoal oaks cast. What linesf silver light lie on the road before ns. It is

treat to be out in suoch a place on such aight as this. Stay, stop, Lady Greystock.That is that?
Lady Greystock pulled up suddenly, and

tanding full in the moonlight, on the turf at
An 

side of the earriage, was a tall, strong.

uilt man. lie took off his cap with a respect-
ml air, and said, "1I begi pardon. I did not in-and to st~op you. But if yen will allow Inc I-ill auk yourservant aqcuestj 0 0 ., He addressed

andy G~reystock, and did not seen, to look at
leaner, thougli she was nearest te him. Elen-or bad soddenly pulled a veilover her facei;
at Lady (ire~ysiookr bad taken hers from her

at, 

ald her uncovered farce was tunred to-

ards the mlan with the moonlight flil uponlie said to the servant, "Can you toll nan
here a person aslied Eleanor Evelyn ish e round 1 Mlrs. Evelyn she is prohably
mIle!. 

I wantto know where she is." Be-

re~ James, who had bog Rknown the personShis mistress's side as M~rs. Evelyn, couldpgak, or recover from his very natulral sur- iimeeo. Elennor herself spokes. "Yes," she said,irer. Evelyn lives not far from Marston.ould advise you to cali on Mrs. Jeumfer Stan-
n, wrho ijves at Mlarston wish Mrs. Morier.ie will tell yen about her." "S~he who lives-'th Madam Mlorier, of coarsbe?" said the man. 7

Cnn, the same." "Good night.",

'(l~oad night," said Lady Greysteck in an-
'cr, 

and obeying Eleanor's whispered "DIrive

eb'sh let the pconies, longing for their tst-
0, 

break into their "ow rapid pace, and,

7n u t e'f thbe sadow s, they were in thouight nD
tie 

b~roadl, cain,, silent light--once more. G

Ira be csstisuecl.) it,

A C~roi-ful fce is s nearly as good forl
imlvulli nq hiealtliy wea~cthr. To make

-ir Oln t~itk ie s l~ ingr,all thiat is

C:rsrtiy is to look lisli deald yourself.

,pe erd lespaI)ir are elm catc!aireg as meran.
Ja 

c'oaplaot,, AlwaySR litok sonshiny,

:rcfc'r,', lyhether you feel so or not.

;j SEWING MACHINES.
I-
a THE SINGER SEWING MACHINE C
r.
S AT THE WORLD'S PAIR,e
" CONSTITUTED BY THE HOMES OF THE.PEO0

RECEIVED T10

u Great Award of the Highest Sales,
And have left all rivals far behind them, which Is

to the SUPERIORITY OF THE SINGER
B MACHINE over all ether,.

lThe Returns of the TwentyPFive different Sews
Machine Companle, for the year 1871, show the

Number of Machinee Sold to be . .610,11
Of which the Singer sold....... 181,2

NEARLY ONE-THIRD OF TEE TOTAL NUlJw
SOLD.

SThe CHICAGO RELIEF COMMlTTEE'S RETUg1
show a like resilt,

Out of 2941 Machines Furnished, 2427 wel
Singer Machines.

The Appicant in every case designated the kinds
Maabsne desired.

There are now 800,000 Singer Sewin
Machines in Daily Use.

EVERY MACHINE GUARANTEED TO GIV
SATISFACTION OR MONEY REFUNDED.

Call and Examine,. or Send Ior Cirenla
and Sampleso Work.

MACHINE T WIST, of all colors, and on all size spools
JOBN CLARK JR. & CO.'S COTTON, on blacl

spools, at wholesale and retail.

WM. E. COOPER & CO.,
OENERAL SOUTHERN AGENTS,

89......... Canal Street......... g
tyi1 7d Iv New Orleans.

BOOTS AND SHOES-HBATS.

D. HIIRLE,
FASHIONABLE HAT AND CAP STOBE,

172.............Poydrus Street....... 17Bowtwreen St. Chart.. and Carondlse4e New OrleansContantl yon hands large aaeortnlent of WNE HATIof the ltest style. Also Silk and Cealtore gate.
Children's F'any CAPI. mall '

1
3iy

LOUISIANA HAT MANUFACTORY,
Joiu FTaxr., PRACTICAL HARTTER,

(Soemor to A. Magnler.)100............ ST. CHARLES STREET............10
Under Murphy's Hotel, erw Orleans.

Personal attention paid to all order.. Keeps sta.atanti n hands enboloea mrtinent nti fat. oo001371

seau en

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

SB. LANCABTER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
50.............Camp Street..........50.
del 72 ly Over the Germanla Bank.

DR. MALONEY....... ST. ANDREW STRELRR
Give special attention to eawing of the natural tieth.

Artifcoial Teeth inserted with or without extraotingth-
roots. Yricee within the reach of all.

Teeth extracted without pain. ocl13 721

G. . FmIEDRICES,

DENTAL SURGEON,

15.........St. Chabnrles 8treet....-.. .M
apt8 72 ly Corner tirod.

W M. W. HANDLIN,

ATTORNEY AT LAW
Office, No. 160 Common Street,

Under the SL Charles Rotel,
apl4 2 lyopw New Orleasu. La.

MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS.

B J. WEST, R
* DEBrLBa lB
AQRIOULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,

PLANTATION HARDWARB AND MACHINERY,
115 and 117 Magazine Street,

Poole & Bunt (Baltimore) Steam Engines, Saw Mills,etc. *
H. F. Bland7 (

7
anesvrllle, Ohio) Steam Engines., Saw

Mils. etc.
B W. Papni & Son.' (Corning, New York) Steam En-

glees, Saw Mills. etc.
George L Squter & Bro. (Btffalo, New York) Sugar

BilL., Horse Powers. etc.
B. Ball . Co. (Canton, Ohio) "World" and "Ohio" Mow

ere, sad Mowers sod Reapers combined.D. M. Osborne & Co.. "Kirby 'Mowers, etc.
'B. . Taylor. Hay Rakes.

t" and "Mareonr' ePulverizing Harrows.
"Exoelsior" Lawn Mower.
R. Bail & Co. (Worcester, MNasbaahseth) Wood-Work-lug Mscicbnr.
H. B SmIth (mit ille. New Jersey) Wood-Working

Maehbnery.
American Saw Company, New York.
Hubbard, Lpplneott. liakewel i& Co.. Saws."Gonpowder Copper Works, Baltimore.
Mollue Plow Compny, Pleows and Coltivators.
Wlnsbhp & lIre. (Atlanta, GeorgIa) Cotton (lune.

Stafford' Cultivator aca d 'oSatriy" and Petlel" Gang
Ploew.

Noakeyu" Fouandry. Belle.
. J. West's Cotton Seed HAoller.

B.J. Wort'. LrImproved elton Ptient" Grist Mill and
CornCob sad Shutk Crusher eomeblsed.

T. C. Itisbet (Macon, Georgla Cotton Brees Screws,
etc______ 2m

R. MCCLOSKEY'S

Oyster Saloon and Restaurant
Nos. 70 nat 72 S.L Charles stroct.

I take pleaiuro in annoncing to my friends and the
pnbilc that I lhave opened a lirst-clacs OYSTEK
SALJOIN sad RESTAURtNT at the a,ove place.

The hones baa been thoroughly repaIrod and fitted up
in first-class stile

ladles' and Oeotlemon's Saloon up sta'rs,
All the lnuviee ef the eeosoo. such as OYSTERS,

7155. 1A45 ete., will be served up in the beet atylS.
Tbh boat of WINES and LIQUORS almays on band.
oc7 6m A. C f B tti N Manager.

Writ, for Large Illstrated Desorlptive Price LIst to

T` flrSBURGHPL.
Double. SIngle. Mounte and llswech.tloadls RIfles, Shot
Guns, Revolvers. 1'stule, etc.. of averu klnd; for men or
bove aterri lowrprices Gnnas3t00Sn','lctenlsltog25.

I, r r


