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$'-Ls tiels aid her onele's injustice one.
iseusea d CeceUlia out of her depression.
"Oh, it is too much I abshe indignantly ex.-

'imsd. "Pity from you! I will have noneof
; Sts a mockery and an insult. What!

you within these few momnts tri-
g In the expectation that Uncle Jan

aot live much longer TW
I said." replied Thy., "was to begof

s t eto horten the few years that he migbs
have to livre by setting Jourself against

asehoodI fa'eehood!" dried the maiden.
' Iadut yen jeer and sneer at my nDcl-atL the

e lser, as. you cal!ed him t Didn't yea seek
dreaw me Into an abominable plot with you

all amy ule'st property for ourselves,
after his death to squander it in luxury
extravaaace And didn't yoa, to tempt

V`'i, tell me that be had tbousands opon thon-
.- 4lade of gullders hboarded up 1'

"Bew " What villaeose calemnies are
st el It is earely the devil that pule such

hits lato yaour mind, wretched child I"
e h brkeo in her uncle at the same time
i gbhis bands over his hbead in a kind of

e "I have nothing!-othing

"Why will you thus distart my words, Ce-
S sarlrP added Thye, in a plaintive tons. " it
iseless to beap ians upon your soul in this

;g Ueele Jan will never believe youea. I
e ye that the widow at the Chapel farmbis i it aInt her head that is is so. It's too
a irto pet ff other people's bthoughts upon

The old man began to oougb,-the usoaual sign
a eweser es with him; at the same time his
b eye. Ared up with irritation, and It was

set St from hiseountenance that he was upon
r point of pronouncing some extreme and

determioatio;; but Thye, stretching
his hands in a supplicatory attitude, and

Saibongh to hobeck him, Interposed.
aoUncele Jan," he said, "let thingse

.Atr their codrse, and don't put yourself out
-aet$ them. Cecilia seens determined t:a.t

als shan's bareyour will in this matter. V1r.

Il; let her take her own way, then, aid
Btey art; it ise be that will biller thLe uInet

"W IL, after aol."
"Bold your tongue!"o ' cried the oSl man. ar,-

; "what! are you, too, going it t ke
part now 1 Cecelia. if yon have n'-italur

vense nor reason I must thtink for 0on aend !int
y experience in thea plane of youtr area ke-s.

folly. bowlisten tome. lank boo far ta
time, will you marry '1Tys or not ? 'ITas
so aneswer. ipeak! you have a tonguo an
head I

"Al, dearoncle." the maiden sighed out with
hands! "ah do you know wh.tyou'ren

Lewer ae: will you have Thba '
'mIf I was taken to church with him by

Seabe replied wirh all her energy, " I'd
breath and stife maself before I got

" ie, AUt what sinfol words are those I
her anole, astonished at her vehemence.

Is there in Thys to set you so against
more than any other man f"

"A mau I Be a man n" she retorted, with de-
energy; " e is the very devil himself!

devil of falsehood and rapacity I"
-4eallia, unhappy girl I" sighed Trys, "I for-

youl May God forgive yoo those wicked
asIldol.

Well, then. pnrsned her onc!e, "you will
have himl"
erver!' was her tirm reply. "I will go

gh any thing rather; I woold tha too
ueset death; he pointed at with scuru by all
e world. No, re'va-., never!'
The old naan rose oaeu: 1 ii seat, and, in a

taea of fixed resolve
"Mo be it !" he aid; " 3ou ,hall be treated

eyour nlotratitoa-e dserVave. This artrrnoho
Syou shall go tothea Ciuanil farm and fetch a::ay
whatever you b:.ve tletre that belorg, t'o )t

Tea may stay trern jost fliVen naint,. ail if
fiom that oawe forth you evr agaipn Peaak to
any cf those tact pl-lit. ip vita if t ii uaaet t IIanL
by aooid'-nt, or tralhae any eigu to tlhum, or evan
look at then,, tli-a,-"

A reneacd f it of coaangting hare iaterrupiat,
the old man and tIrrlrkt r, ii h ie aotd; evidauia
what be was aiaut . to say pained litala I: Ihe
seemed glad af an excusae for delaying itr uto
terance. TIaya naratahbileceast a loak af j-er-
lug triomtb at the poor girl, who had agaia
fallen bank opon her chair and was now wete
iog bitterly. Again the old tman eseayed to
epeek as taon a Ia hllad recovered his breath.

"Then I will-ah intl I cannot. get it over
my lips! Cbild l child ! if yon did but kno v
the suffeuing you're eaniegP me!'

The plaintive tone in whlich these ltst words
were spoken tauchedl Cecilia to the very heart.
bhe rose frou lher seat, threw herself upon her

knees before the old iata.', feet, and seaia t lhis
heed, which she kissed again and again, while
she exolaimed :

"Oh, uncle, I do tindeed love you ! love you
as dearly as ever; gladly would I give all the
days I have yet to live to lengthen oat )aurs,
tif God would grant nmy prayer! Ah, have pary,

have omnpassion on mr; and itf I have tevern ad
or done anything to grieve or troble yl-,u. tLten
give ute your f.,rgivir:-as, for GaAo aasko ",

Aemile of gladneas liKhted alp tlhe aal1 man's
esnatenancee Probably lie was deceiving htia.
self as to the intention of the maidt'1as words
and gesture, for in a genltler voice he aa sd:

'aFor every fault there in forgiveness, Cecilia.
I knew well that your heart caould never have
been so changed all in a matuntat. Let us forget
all this, my child; the wisest taf tin gaes astra.y
sometimes. Ah, God ba thanked that I now
have my own good Cecilia back again!"

With thease worlds he raised h tr faom the
ground, making at the same time a nmovement
as though to bestow on her the kis of rec.o-
elliatlon; but the look of ani-ous inquiry with
whbichb she met his eye threw hite taick into
doubhts and ears. Ileitiatingly bhe askedl:

SWell, I thought you had consented !"
Trembling apajriuidically in every lmb, ashe

threw back her head lif red her hadls ,It high,
and hastily ran aff if nto the iuoer cnauaber,
erging, as ale went:

"lie is tarader a shelll OI d Gl lass farmaaen trei!'
Thys meantaw hian; hal leLt laal e ie tatw
drew near to the old man and took hitt by the

"Come aleng, Utarlat Jinat" he siai, "*awz 1:
only mukt yaouiatet itl. The

t
roa' uathang ta lae

done fair it at pia aut. Wait a little, artl ,. L
Cecilia think over it when sheat calt'r; .sT
all, perhapso Cthngs will torn out bhtter tlaaa
we think "

And with these words he lad aina tif, cailgh-
tug violantly is he weta, into another rooaaa,
sad closed the door behind thena. Aa faar Ce-
ilia, she atoud motiatnle-s, with her head leon-

Ing gainst the wall; montionlets taut fr tie
heavig of her bosom, shaken by bitter sobs.

CHAPTER IV.
L The next afternoon the sun stood no less fair

a ashe heaveas, only already deetily deulining
teward the wea, and therefore with diminoish-
ed power In his beams. The snow, deprived of
hie enlivening are, lay dull and monotonous;
already had the birda that bear the winter beat
seughi sbelter from the approacbing cold of
night; a grim astilines reiuned over the sleep-
tug face of natore,

And at the Chapel farm, too, not a sound
was to be heard-neither of human voices nor
of homan labor. Had it not buen for the octa-
alonal lowing of the cow from withIn her sta-
ble, one might have deemed that no living he-
tug inhabited the place.

Within the honee Wanna sat at her spin-
nilg-wheel baside the hearth, on which a greatkettle of food was cooking for the cow. As-
en aredly some ala engrossing thoughtotcopted
her mind, for again and again the threadbroke between her Angers, and oltsen he
Weaid eat her foot beaide the treadle and

m ii'in s ti e h_ l she

on the face of the clock; she seemed to count
each tick of the pednials, sand ever and stae
east a look of reproach upon the lasy hands, as
tshough It was their fanlt that the timed not
pass more briskly.

Suddenly she was startled from her reverie
by the great kettle boiling over, with as effa-
sion of water which had wellaigh eztiaguiab-
ed the ire.

* Why, Wand, what are you about 7" cried
Mother An, who at the sound came running
op eat of the stable. "You'll soon let the
water boll over upon yourself without feellg
it. Why, girl? why. girlt since the last fs
youa're toted so dreamy that I don't k
what to make of yoo !"

Wanana cast down her eyes I mlach ember-
raeasment, and, evading direct reply, tastily
answered :

'Come, mother, come; let's be quirk and
take the kettle into the stable, snt then Ill
inn down to the village for the green thread
that Cecilia asked me to get fir her; I shall
be back directly."

"If Cecilia asked you, go: but do make
haste, obhild; it's getting qulite late"

Wjaile these few words were passing, mother
and daughter together had carried the kettle
into the stable. Soon Wanns returned alone.
Her rrat look was as the clock; instantly,
with brightened coauntenance and a suppress-
ed cry of joy, she darted to the door, and was
soon at some distance from the cottage. Now
at last, after having once or twios looked back
to assure herself of being out of sight and
hearing, she ventured to vent her feelings in a
merry laugh

"Ha, ha!" she cried; ihow mother will
stare! S he'll know then how it was let the
kettle boil over."

And again she started off in a ran, bounding
along so that the snow flew up from under her
feet. She had not yet reached the village,
when frim hehiod a plantation of fir eshe
heatd the brisk neighingt ofa borse.

'' Iia ! there they are!' sne cried, exultingly.
"'Oar Bles is pleasedl to get home again. If
rue knew Seat sie's bringing with her, I
believe, poor beast, ehe'd be offiu agallop."

It was not lo.g before her bro!ter aid his
cart t urned sre cJrnrr of the p1lantaion and
i:n uev. t-?r i':p'-Aratce iui the reid; nod imme-
ca'tely off WA \vna not ;:., roomcog at asti:i
gr-.Ltr ruat t.au Lrifd,.-, cilicug at the sanie
Iie a i:" t! Li .,of 1 ir %u.--, t:.,-gb still fir

1;:t Part could O hear, Le cra a.l)
uI re " .r . :r e -tro I ernc it! " "' 'i rt: :1a
'r-,w tp L:,cip high ia the *i.,-tot very
deu'troay, however, tar it fell ot the rcad
nateatl of to to vehic'e, which obliged hima to
pull np an. get ont to recover it. Before be
had remounted, his sister camne up to him, lot
with hast-'.

" Well. Itart, have you got the neckerchief T'
was still ter cry.

''Wartje. Wantje," be answered, with a
hburst of gladne-s, "there's nothing like my
inck! Only just think!-the gentleman--hes
a sugar baker-that takes my hoops of me,
sskeso me what made me look so happy when
he paid me."

"Yees; but, Bart," interrupted his sister,
with a gesture of impatience, "haveyou got
the neckerchief '

"To he sure I've got the neckerchief. But
just listen," he cotitmnoed; I told this gentle-
man bow. it was mothet's fete day, and about
the present I meant to make her."

SLest we see itBart! Ou,dojust let mesee
I t."

'And the gentleman, Wanna, what do you
thick he did ? He said that he would rake
my mother a present too."

"Did he, indeled ? Well, that was kind of
hint!"

" Yes; ad hbe hase given me plenty of work
for all te reoot of the winter."

"Arnd woe that tb'e present he wade mo-
thler 7'

( Ji, no, War, tjI ! he put a bright new five
ficaie -Lc-' i, y to :, a:4 tii ti i to put
ti-c to Ihe itri-i-' of the itL ckirch ie, tiha I
ni. hi it'i aii uni-at!l 4,ni.ot icor ron.

lanc Anl Low iimcuici !les the
ii heet!,",i~ to (tus, thoul "

Light fialOe-i rancila ball, Wt;atj! Eight

there rioist have Lrtt.e a i~ltaiiauid of theml.
Arid all tlc,-s pots !ere full of sugar."

"A t ntirt(Wd pils to.ll of souar!" cried
Weena, lirti, ua holer hindf and ysedo lt

supposec you're telling: ~ea tile irant. Barr ;but.
th e , wrlit i tti cah- I t ell you

"The rich peoupie, to-be-tune, Wanna ha-
wouwanagt~ e:',. After teat tbu ger.tlemana

yo mayc pl er puts wrre ta t..inug. j set ,.s it,

sidges. ust ikso many big pthu:e Iorld is! Well,
nthere met havie bet'n come; hand gave the.

tivAnd all tsire pots were fullats of rnugar."c for"A thoer, uaf d pai rt ull of CO s-ugar!" cried,
redWanna, lifrn.g up her audc, and eye.do' no how"I

ouppe you're telling eores Bar; but
who in ate world iv to eat all that TI

"The rich people, to-be-'re, Wanne 1"-
sides. just ti ink how big the world is! Well,

'. butWaerna, the bet's to comel-h; the gave Isl
ineve or ix, great pc t. Wof ugat candy foru
motshall er,!f all sorits orf colors-t it ,e citlch-w,
red, br~iow, b ack; in faer, I don't know bow
how many ditfercat colors!I"

" Blacik 1'
" Yes. there'd some coal-black; mother will

never kn'iw what it ,y. What a to itb we

shall Live! Ilntcoame, oar fie., will be catch-
iug cold. I'll shoe you the neckercher,
though; hut take care, coo': truatle it; ana
just let me see your hands, Wautrj.'"

'Oa, tOey are quite clean! I've only just
come from wastalog tirrii,."

Arnd now Buirt climbed ep into athe cart
again to get the necacrchief, muttering all
tae whiln his apologies fir the jea:oos vigi-
lance of his Iprrountonary measures.

"It's only. you see. Wanna dear, becanosi
really tIulge of this kind oughtu't to be
toocied wiabout gloves. Eight francs ad a
hailf'

Ile came down again out of the cart with a
pape- parcel in his nandi, woich he carried and
handled witt an air of muct mjsrery, taking
up his staton be-side the shaft, w iile be care-
fully and di-lib rat ly undid tie . string with
worilb It wes ti-I. Waincai bung over It :ne

elmen, 1 r ctIrgr i)t* e,,arkI Ilgt .eth caro10ity,
sirdler able torh t I -Ic- be eig ,+iii,
cmind I' giida-lorir 'tp.-c'at.-- A- la-,t iii
ts'ekerd *1, cc rie ii 'i.e. 1..:d speec'cl-ih:,
aei.ioio.l c: it ti.e Ia.iiide' i'rnlejed iL is' it lay

l\en, WVatc , otat aii 3-au to it!" at last

for a uili ce wee It -i'r unulalc to comelia ti
n I-tanct-; itc. coall c onc-jlitpir.g atitit itO

Ssi-pp:-g Fr 'Larad', thi. . :i.e :ure ptas',ioiata
lii till tione of dal,-l~ct. 11cr rxatip~lt stir
se II tr goling to; so-I th' re they laidb were,
Ii termi inulcetnt joy, tmIcioi a'aou' upon tho
snow Ike a onupile of ctioiiren, while bIes
turced her head right round. so though to in-
quiirte elat might be going on.

"foitw beautifull heavens, how beaotiful!"
cried Wauna, at last recoverlug bhrself sefli-
uleutty for artinulation. '-Oh, how pleased
mother wllt be! All red and bloa and yellow!
Why it's enough to blind onel"

Meanwhile Brt sang, with a clear, ringing
voice whioh might have been heard on the
other side of the plantation:

'Down wlth cars. sail away wrth sorrow I
Oar isarst to-day ; sever tintd is-me~rrow Ii

And then followed, in endless repetition:
"Oh, Wantje, WanttjeI" and "Oh, Bart,

Bart "
Yet even endless repetitiosa must have an

end.
" Come along! jump up!" cried Bart, at last.
bDirestly, and then we'll make Bies go a

hit'5
'No, no, Wanje, we must take our time, that

we may consider well how we will manage it
all "

And now the brother and slater mounted
togetter upon the cart, and the bores went
on.'

"Ledhave yo tde floerar be.," zrii

Thej're sader the seat, in the beskest with
the stone bottle of beer," answered BarL "I
was going fr to forghat I had a message furl
you from Frank."

A massage for me from Frank !" exclaimed
Wans.., bleshing to the tips of ner ears, while
Bart opened the basket and produced a bonobh
of very small flowers.

S8ee." he maid ; Frank asked me to give you
these from him."

" Wassat shaball I do wit them "' she asked,
abstractedly.

" Yes, but, Wanna, do yu know what these
flowers are called? t' tse beroter went on "I
dida'st know myself till Frank tbid et. 'Ti.
such a pretty name.!"

" Wcati. it, then t'
"They're called Forget-me-note."
Here rbe ma:den arruptly turred her back

upon her brother to bide the crir non bo-,,
with which her whole face gi swed. lie
laughed awhile in his aleeve, anLd then re-
soumed:

' Wantje, is Ceci.ia with mother f"
" she has not been at our house to-day," was

the reply. 'I went over to the Abbey farm to
see if anything was the matter; bas I could
see nobody bat that Thy., and be fell upon me
as thoough I had cose to steal something."

"'And isn't Cecilia coming, then t"
"Yes, she'll come ; she'll come toward even-

inc, Thym said; bua with snob a smilel he
looked jolt like a dog that's going to bite."

"Ah, well, that doesn't much matter, ao she
only comes; and then mother can see her home
if she does stay a little late, Come, Wanna,
sit here by.me; let's talk it over now how we
are to manage lt"

And now uegan a conversation which weat
briskly on, with many a gesture of delight and
many a joyful exclamation on Wauna's part,
but in so careflly-confidential a whisper that
no word could have reached the ear ef a passer
by.

At their own door, Wanna sprang from the
cart and inimediame!y entered the house;
while Iart took out the horse atd led it away
to the stable, whither he also amiggled in hble
parcel and basket wirh much precaurion sad
atratag to, which etflcted, he presert.y joined
his motLer anl ert:ter.

"An,K go ida, t.Jtetr!" be cried, as he en
ternd the roini; b'ere, take Lurd; Ile a aice
b!" of i.on f. 2 3 2 .... in."

AAd slr e, verti:., svie piec"-t ,: clo i1o

trccc~it, f,,r 1.., .. uci re: li-_ 1i.5:1: ...
iror(?ir,, fclfrL, c~rj:crIr; ~ixj.- ~il
.d oiLd c:, lx 0t .1ra r:i J f. ae. .

"Ncv. I dart esi yoru ti i.k "o -".rv d 1,e
to tier, " thi: i .. n. eitg t th e " -. tl y":

;iicket L f:...r, fr n 10 I t th u i : ., cidi r
hrat tr +v." Jan wrue. i a idowi alx: I'-r ca
Senu. No, ll.t, my -d, t,,u niua, .ve r v.

glaea of beer on : v c a .i, uaal, i.d cuo d.
serve it veli, too."

Bart care!eesly rec-ived the few peoce wl: -i
his mother returnred to hito; and a' !-e p.,-
ceeded into her bedroom to pat aw.ay ie
money he had given her, went ap to hie e2tcer
and, in a tone of deep discoragemnent," Ceci-
lia is not here," he said.

"No. and she'll hardly come now," replied
Wannrms; "in another half-hour it will be d irk.
Well, -we can tell her abount it to-morraw.
Come, go up stairs now, and keep mother in
cha' a while, as we aid."

. 1Hadn't we better wait a little 1" inquired
Barr.

"Wait! Then we shall never get mother
out of her bedroom again."

" Well, that's true enough. And yet I abnild
have beauen so glad for Cecilia to be here. Well,
then, look bsharp, Wa ina, and when all's ready
give a knock with tIe blowpipe against the
tongs."

In all haste Wanna rani cif to the stAle,
fetched in tai basketL, se: he; or six plater on
the table, nlotC, w' ica .:- emptie the pacr ts,
of se.gr-cairriy. lard thr beautiful new it-ei-:r
chief hailf uniiColded b eide th ni, tird t e
floweri on to :in, :tone bottle, ;.r.d :_ tree
c -l-r rcr: tC iriuk out tr, 1f: g;l a-1.- Ilitr,,

Serce nn-,e in tir l e-ure. lIer tr .. r. ,. ils a r
coumpli-lsei, lie isu n:c' i. ' 1i . u:.: ir wIa

tong~ .n12 blow -ripe that her Out ric cul:.d
out friom iibri : ' "1' Le c.rc do: Ql there!
what arc you itaouit 7 1)iu't -uii bikiag uajy
thing!"

A.d ialmcsi' it' 112. r -mIre mirnn rit Birt c'm-
rdl.,uiiri.g <!o.u m t i "t , hiti ut",;r er haer;ly fol-
lowing uim.

It amis a tomic ye:r touching sir:act ce vlhich
the good woum-,n ex, i tuieid asr oaer t- es teil upon0
tio table laid r!(-r n- ias been d'ernibed, and
thence wandlere:l ini r.onishmefit to the ruerry
cilun'eriance of ii Ir children, from whom they
ar:lently dlerandt I en explanation of the nn.
liooked-for gloria- I.t':rt themtn.

SLorng Itii, .J.,,l-anra! Loog live Jd anna!'"
cried B lit and his hiater together, r.as in the
exbnhe:rant delight of yonti they f-w upon
their ol ruottier, cast their army about her
neck both at oncer, and almos- stilled her with
ktendre.

But now gainl B art reicaen her from his
emobrace, seiz-a the r,tw necklerebief, throws it
over iher aboulrlinr, iisrings to the wall, whence
he t-mke a little miriaor and, bolding it up to
her exclaime: " rev', mother, sex! that's yonr
einit', day prresenr ! Now you won't have to
gito to ahurcb io that mllaerable o~d thing any
morn '

At last s'e became aware what it was that
her ch:ldren's barest of j ysignifisd. Her emro-
tion was too mnch for her. No',t a word could
she utter, bnt gazed on the neckerobief inuatce
astor.ishbment. At last a tear rolled down her

cheek; she drew both her children to her
bosom, and, kisaing tirst one and then the
other:

"Ou, how good Gid is!" she exclaimed, in a
stifled voi;c.

And now-, while she still held her daughter in
her arms, Bart hasceeud again to the table,
filled the three cupis with beer, and, with an
expreseioon at once of tenderness and aol-
emoity :

"Mort her dear," he said, "here's to ycor good
healt ! And nriy we lng live together in love
amd wei-I doirg! And may I keep my health to
work for cmy good nmotlOhi I 'And Gil grant us
all hbs h, biei-g, Ibtr's here on earth and here
after in hmven!I Lvnr lifI, J.ohannal'

Bt,' joxt o- he w.ir about to put the cup to
hi, lirp -e woe -oddttly irn-- ro itiit by hia
awr12- t a xch:tnat.,rm -, ato rum oat of the room,
c:ri g, ma-e.b w-nir.

u'ILer a C.dLl.lL! Alm ce,etieret conies Ce-

Admsti Ili .ty ' Hurrah!I hirrib!" shouted
isr-. lRttily f.illwing hir out.

I5xe fIom a iilc ie iniltncte the noiither reumain-
ed alone, unti bhr c rblren arain appeared
nuoi the l-or-*:;l,a ccom;ianied by Cecilia.
But, oh beavens! what a change han that little
iromenrt effected in theum I All their vivacity
had departed; sadness was on every feature,
anrl with down-houng bads they walked beside
their companion, to a very fear of anxious
curiosity, aiid yet afraid to qtestion her. Ce-
celia, on her part, approached the table with-
oat uttering a word, dropped in'o a chair, and
then broke into an agony of sobs and tears,
while the rest of the party stood looking on in
mate atronishment and terror. It was Mother
Aun who first spproached her, took her by the
band. and inquired:

" For heaven's sake, Cecilia dear, what then
has happened? What mad misfortare1"

Blnt no answer did she receive. Then, after
waiting a while, Bert in his turn oame and
stood close by her, and in a heart-breaking
tone, and with tears, so to say, in his voie:

" Cecilia! Cecilia I' be exclaimed.
Whether it was that this cry, which seemed

to burst forth from a breaking heart, strook
straight to hers, or that the gush of tears bad
already somewhat relieved her, mie raised her
head. and, in a langushbing voice:

" Oh, my dear friends," she said, "I can
hardly speak for sorrow! Let me tirt weep a
while."

" Ah, Ceeilia, Cecltia! do you want to Iill
me oetelqjit~ r' cie Br"~t, co qutsbsid

" Oly) thnlk,' he sebbed estis spleew
unbappy I am; this Is bs last ta. sast yes
will see me here."

A varied series of searowfe ezelxatMatlee
formed the repenase o this amnexpetesd i
claration.

-" I am forbidden ever to come bere again."
she pursuedaamid a flod of tears. "and ever to
speak to any of you. And, alas! I nust, I mast
obey I'

"Forbidden to speak to any of as again 1
exciaimed the widaw, astonisoned, not to say
incredulous. "And why that. pray Wast
barm have we done to any one

9
'

"Ab ! don't question me." replied the
maiden, imploringly; " I can't bear to tell you
all.

At this Bart wellnigh broke forth into fary.
He groand hise teeth; heclenched his fists. At
laIs he cried:

' Abtyse! I know all aboot it! This is an-
other of that serpent Thys' tricks Look youn. I
never willingly narmed man or monse in my
life yet; but if ever I get that pest of the vil-
age into my hands, and don't wring his as

corsed head from his body, then-"
But here bid mother hastily laid her hand

upon his month and broke of the tdw of
vengeful utterance.

" Bart," said Cecilia, entreatingly, "If youen
have any friendship for me, put all such
thoughts oat of your head. It is my ancle
himself that has forbidden me. Tuere is noth-
ing nor it; it is my lot, and I must bear it."

Ob heavens! and shall I then never see you
again I" cried the youth, in desperation; and,
leaning his head upon the table, he burs into
a flood of bitter tears.

" Here I must never come again," was the
reply; "but wheg I sit up there at the Abbey
farm whole days together, so lonely and deso-
late, all that time, my dear friends, yes, all of
it, I shall be thinking of you. I never knew
before bow much I care for you all."

These last words only increased the noi-
verral grief; the wholeparty wept with brokeu
hearts.

But presently Cecilia cast an anxziis lootk
one of doors. Probably abe t'en ubseorved
eomething that srrack her witho sharp a:d
sudden scar, for sho tnSe front her teat all
trembling, srd b-gan a-sth!y ito c>ielt seuu
etail matotels wL :3 lay upon a ii x by her.

" Hi-aves!"" she excluiro.J; " I easjast for-
get".ir ag olf. I only had i-ave to c.,ue here
to ftun I ; work-trnlo,. G >.4 b.s , ! go.d-b, I
I rt,;.-.: g"

.i`..r t,:?e of n, rvuns a". `'v in wv1 j-iV t'iA.s
r},: a e~ iB,ur i--i'

I ," ioked outwa ld in t'.,- n.,c s e :r.cioui,
:.1 i sta. ,y a dean ov iuinjoiton Isihed up

SI:k !" De xcl'ei:ed. in avl ic i of c iran-
tratel liure " ii-ok! Loder bh' stcn li I the
road igoie, b.Stau! away snu you!'

Atd be was about to rush out of its hoose;
but hi: mUIatter ca-t her arose around his neckt
and lorcioly held him bark. trought ha hal-
lired like oan infu:ated Lali ad :: Jade the
most violent effor'e etoescape I om her.

Meanwhile Cecelia bad bastily taken a small
sold cross from her bosom, and, placing it in
Wanna's hand:

'" I pruomised mason Jan's widow," she said
"to do something fur her. Now I cannot do as
I meant; but here is a little cross that belonged
to my mother, (God rest her soul!)-let her sell
that, and buy bread for her children. And now,
Mother Ann, Bart, Wanna, my dear friends all,
farewrell, and think of me and pray for me;
pray that God may protect me. I shall die, die
of grief and sorrow, waste and pine away;
for-"

Her voice choked. Sobbing, and wit'r her
hands before her eyes, she rushed out of the
house.

An instait afterward, and tie inmatesof the
Crapel fatai eat sleantly weeping. Tne necker-
chiet lay lirgotten upon a chair; and already
rail the darune-s of uight de-cenided upon the
earth befoure any of thiiem woke u,' froni the
rnune depre.sion into Lwhicu sure ginf Jad cast
tuei one aid all.

r'1:+ 1-~ runt'r. ire i I

SEIl.L'1J S HI OT SC'T fH.

No one will. r -r- I " ild i a 'i:: t:l

deputy et-p&'- i1 tht ' 'l 'Ae a wry,"
than the IrI t'TrrIi Ji :n IP. N. o mill, LIe
(I th-e Cotn ervS e of tCr-i.i U ti 6 b:ter.
bt.a more ta. cc y .ofr (fi - hti urch
in Vsu,'i : ., g .. V ~-r 1+.\71.11 iT.

abruad i ti . r i cie .a t:;, .t t ae Nil -
utau, lit purcia -i s SIn "r :-111 ii l'iaei ir y
of pure Scoc . n aiiky, :.cn he, iC ruag t tro
this country a-i a r p rci tair irispeluIat lig
gage, and thus eecre-it it.,e utry tree ot
duty. Arriving in Waahiugtou ie foundi
that he made more of tie tiery Haid than
even a tempi rance or a while reototaler's
society could to-dily consume, and lee j-ro-
poaed to one it tis pariahitners, Mr. C ike,
proprietor's hotel. to exchange thirty gat-
Ions of it for a like quantliy of pale sherry.
Knowing that he could readily dlisposeof a
superior article of Scotch by peddling out
over the bar of his hotel. qualitied by but
water and flsvored w't'i lemon peel, Mr.
Cake male the ecebaige. l1 a moment of
of weakeness he nitiotuine.! tie batter to his
barkeeper, and, in a uash of contidence-
that nseful adjunct to a public houre com,
mnnicated it in the strictt et secrecy to a
journalist. All Washinugton knew the
story within twenty- tour boors, and
the bibulous wags of the capital are
cromv ding to the National bar and directing
the compounding and setting forth of a
Newman hot Scotch ! A cirrespondent of
the gentler sex, who is amazed at Mr.
Cake's perfidy pictures the distress of Mrs.
Newpan. "The idea," says she, "of my
husband, a Methodist temperance divine,
being made known to the community as a
trafficker in whieky, and smuggled whisky
at that; and then the thoughs of having
a drink called after bim!" At this tie
lady's grief overcame her, It was rather
an ugly abuse of confidence, andl I do not
wonder at the distress of Mrs. Newman,
who is a senaitive, good wonteD, over the
due rI-suit, fir surely it is not an edifying
eight to witness men crowuiirig the bar
room at WaIllr.I a anid he-ar them calling fir
"Newmans ahot &eofdi " One's sytmpathy
with the parsuo's wile and belief in the
reasoning powevei of the correspondent
would be greater if the distress and indig-
nation were causeil by the fact of Newman's
hypocrisy, not occasioned by its discovery.

It is the common thought that pride and
riches go together. We would not quarrel
with the common thought if it added, " So
do pride and poverty go together." For
pride goes wherever the human heart, un-
subdued by the Charity or Christ, goes.
The seblimest pride is that which denies its
own existence, and makes its owner say;
" I may seem proud to you, sir; but I am
not. I claim much for my talents, my
judgment, my rectitude, my physical,men-
ial and moral excellences. Of course I do.
But not more than is due to them. No, sir.
On the contrary, less." These are the men
who think every defect in their neighbors
a good quality in themselves; who " traub-
pIe Piato's pride with a huger pride than
Plato's." Nothing but the sound of the
Archangel s trumpst will awake these men
to a s-nse of their own lIttleness. And
then how exeerdlmgly little they will ap-
pear.-Columbus Ooumtian.

Savxn-20 Psa Cur r.-By calling on Dr. L.
A. Thbrber, seerQmmer Derbigay strt, w

I sa mascee -m-

WESTERN PRODUCE, LIQUORS, ET.
WESTERN PRODUCE

AND

Sf10

M .co poaded Dry seo sHOULDERS
1350/050 poade Dry Si Ol CLEA DES.
100,K0 posade Dry Sait CLEAR 1M SIDES.

5 eate BACON CLEAR DILH .-
d40 oasks BACON BHOULDHS.

SO baerel Standard New MESS PORK.
59 tierce. Sugar-oared HAMS., variese beaads.
50 b:zee So agar-cred BREAKFAST BACON.

canvased atd anesavaeed.
100 ietrcee Choiee ESINED LARD.
t(0o halt-barrels Chle REPINED LABD.
ae egs Coloea BWINJED LARD.
251 backete Cbhoice REWIRED LARD.
200 packages 8pied PIG' PEST. barrels, halvee

and kegs.
100 packages Picklet SPARBZIM, tiercee and

barrels.
5 barrels Pikled PIG' TONGUES.

50 peekgse Choice Western BUTTER, firkilas
ami tube.

s barrels Old OCHICKEN-COCK WHISKY.
5 half-barrere Old CHICKEN-COCK WHISKY.
25 bble. Baltimore BYE WHISKY, very sperner.

100 barrels Western RECTIFIED WHISKY.
50 balf.bbla Westera RECTIFIED WHISKY.

In store mat to arrive.

BYRNES & BRO.,
s7 Im se POYDRAS STRERT.

3. CO .. C oSarET. JO.

E. CONERY & SON,
(Establijhed In 1846.)

WHOLESALE GROCERS,
COMMISSION MEECHANTS,

urD

Dealers in Western Produce,
CORNER OF CANAL AND DELTA 8'TIERTS

eel7 'I ly ecw a 1LE'A*

J T. GIBEBONS,

mayor 11

GRAIN, COR.Ni.iEAL AND ILAY,

v7, 53, 61,03... e ew L :ee Street...57,59,61,63

xi376D Iv Corner Poydree

J McCAFFREY,
DRALIa 1

IAY, GRAIN, CORNMEAL, FLOUR,

ALL u0s1 or

Western Produce Constantly on Hand.

28 and 30.......Poydras Street-.....28 and 30
Corner of Pnlton,

anl3 :6 ly r laW OBLSAml .

NEUTRAL SPIRITS.
I am Recitying and intendr keping on hand a very

pure artcle. enitrely devoid of decor.
Besidel the Chuiocet and Medium qualities of

French and Domestic Brandies,
Shave on hand very choice IRISH WHISKHY, aln

tho choice.- of b' CI Oa WiL. i.,XC pure old B.-nrbn
and lfyo Wlch1;(a., n:io ail the me-lour qea!itire of
Whisky F 'iz(LY u : It rre on .leooirt egnai if
not iuperior to any ,.fth ,h .- l . ana Ii as to.o half
TIC . i illind (io ic':n-.:;,s on draouht. better
ta.Ro t'e Ltted: Jo'on'o Iue. ring Cl-ampooe.
lotrdinl.. a-lll eicry hi Ikd of K-Je In Imy 'iran thu
TOi. !t7T nIi .- e. It wiud Ihe scll tt cll before
b1,:1 1!: I. 1-: L. W D W t.BtRKl.

Iv I- 1-q S.,4 ST 1ehiOnnn'rouln. stat.t

MISCELLANEOUS.

J U;N P. iaOCiE,

Jeweler and Optician,
Watchie. end Jewelry Carefully Repaired.

SP'ECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES

Cf Every Description.

Particular alten lion paid to suit the sight accurately.

No. 98 Camp Street,
de377 ly 'vrw onatawn.

STRICTLY FORBIDDEN
AT

COGAN'S
CLOTHING HOUSE,

19.------------..Canal Street...........- 19

It is strictly forbidden to alow an ill-fitting garment
to leave the honor

Our splendidt and comple:e stock of

Fall and Winter Clothing
is all of or own make., being rut and made in the
house by first-class TaIlors from the :,ewest patterns In
Cloths, Dilaonals and Castuieres.

We ptidlo ourselves upon the ELEGANIT MART.
EX'ZELLKNT CUT. lljtrBLE ktATSltIL Pad
LOW PitICE4 of our Custom Made Clothing for men,
youths sand boys.

- A FEW OF OUR PRICES-
Dnrabhle BUSINESS SUITS, from S6 50 to $12.
FALL and WINTER Ml(TS. trom $9 to 815.
Elegant DIAGONAL SUITS, from 113 to $19 50.
Drees BLACK SUITIT, from $15 to 821.
Sqoare Cnt SACK COATS, from 85 to eo.
Prilnce Albert FRlOCK COTS F roo t8 to $14.
Blank Cloth FROCK COATS, from $1 to S15.
Stylish CASIMERE PANTS. rom $ 75 to $5.
Black DOESKIN PANTS, frotm $4 t.o $e50.
Fine JEANS PANTS. from T1 Ho to 82E75.
Fashionable DRESo VtST-' from $1 ,, to 3r50.,
Bys' SCHBOOL eand DRES SUI rSo, from 14 toe $l0.

Also, a speclal line of Fsl sod Winter CLOTHS,
DIAtGONALS. etc. trom which measnres are taken to
ordor at equally low pri55.

COGAN'S CLOTHING HOUSE,
1I Canal etreet.

Between the Cnntomhonoe and the River.
Open until 1 o'clock r. t. on Suonlavs. fn"7 76 1y

OFFICE AMERICAN COTTON TIE CO.
LIMITED,

47...----....-Carondelet Street...... 7...47
aW ORLEASS.

IRON COTTON TIES.
We beg to inform the publle that we are prepared

through our regular established agents to supply the
trade in any quantity with the following celebrated
TIES:

The Arrow ad Open Side Slot ; Beard & Brother's
Look Tle Branch, Creaes & Co.'s Look Tie.

We afo beg to sanone that the Interests of Messrs.
Beard & Bro. and Branch, Crookes & Co. are now
merged into the Amerinan Cotton Tie Co. Limited.

The Company'a New Orleans agents are Messrs.
Stone & Tutt, Orgden Bell, Chlisam & d,d Arhber &
Borlabd, Ws. Dillon D. L. BRanle &O

r Forthe* Amerblan Goulttl i

Don't Spare.Printer's m
There's Millions in it!

NOW IS THE

Betw. Camp & Magazine, NEW OR

A. M. MILLER, Proprietor.,

Expreussly fitted op for ezpedition work la lafollowing line

FINE BALL OUTFITS,
Pamphlets, Catalogue Sales,
By-Laws, Bill Heads,
Letter Heads, Show Bills,
Dray Receipts Business Cards,
Tags, Notioes,
Account Sales, Hand Bile,
Dodgers, Envelopes,
Labels, Certificates,
Cotton Sales, Funeral Notices,
Druggist's Labels, Election Tickets,

Annual School Catalogu s,
And in feet Averything in the shape of Prinag

Fully supplied with the latest

NEW TYPE
D PRESSES

And gu antee good work at lowest rate.

Ruling and Bindinz in all its variusBrea i
Country Orders Solicited,

Cheap Printingl
I PEHaICAi

isP slT 32 " Qo '300K and OB
"4 PRINTING- OFFICg

112 & 114 Poydras treet,
SNear Camp, New Orleans, La.

We are prepared to execute with dispetch,t
the very best style, all kinds of

SPRIN'ING-,
SUCK Au

PRICE CURREaTS, BUSINESs CARDS,
IMERCUANT5' CIRCULARS, CHEOBS,

SDItArs, PROmIs-Oar NOrES. 0
!1 'IEADINGE. INVOICES,

SACCOUN'SGALL?, DEAF RECElPIs,
1 STEA'IIOt -, .IILROAD, STEAIISIP,

AND SHIP rIl1.LS LADING,

' IANFELST3, I.ABEL'9, CATA LOGU t

WEDDING AND VISITING CAP,'

UHAND BILLS, wEr)V CAPD ryrTEBB

- DILI.S OF F.1::. Er., ETC

Cheap Printing!
OUT-SELLING I: NIPNsELY-

CENTENNIAL EXPOSITION
DESCRIBED AND HlLUSTRATED,

The only complete, richly illustraut, I. rie. work1ot
oEfaCS, only $0.S lireu. or twe b iore noto 7 .gi

baildings, wonderful txlibiti. rnrose.tl. srealdlyt
etc. Toe best ohatcoes of iVu y a'0 To coieimitY
a, everybody want ,ihis work. lItr)p slatsa .ei
firt tour weed. 5,tu waatid. Fur flU partlt
addres q'ckli

qUEBA1D RRITHERt Pabliahere
713 Saneom street. Phtiladelphia PA

CAUTION-Be not denrivel by premature bas
assuming to bi" cijal " etc. deIta

WHAT NEXT?
A CONRIUMPTIVE CURED.

When deah wae hourly epenoted. all remelishka
log aile., snd DL. it JARES wC s experitai-
he aotidnenhziv made a preparation oflIN,
HSEMiP, which osted bis only child of oensus 4
as now gives crlu recipe tree on recelp, of two sa
to pia eupCne'e-

HXMY also nuirese night sweat. canses at ihesle
ach and wll break a treb cold in twe*ct-jfe bss

Address. OCta)I)O'K t& CO
1(35: Maeae street Phil d lebhk

Naming t0l ti' er. el

GENUINE CRAB ORCBHARD SALTS.
THE MILDEST AND BEST GENEEBAL PU5'

TIVE IN USE.
Endorsed by the highest medical men intheUS
States. Psrsona onfferteg from eoavtnet, ofSi
howel. or torpid liver, will find ready relief hyrih
of these Salts. None genntns encept thaeeP, at IG
bottle, with the label of the Crab Orobari Sp
Salt. Company.

J. B. WILDER & CO., AreiS.
delo St. L rn'evllI .

THE NEW ORLEANS

SANITARY EXCAVATINli COMPNY,
(Inceorporated by an Act of th, Legislatir

Exucloive Plaollege of
EMPTYING VAULTS. PRIVIES, SINES.

Are now in full openation. and awprep ed to perf
the above work withkpromptead

The advantage. derived from the oUO of the

Odorless Excavating ApparatUSs
as uned by the Company. are that the wrs

performed at any hour of ed day or slybt, he l
manner In which the depoalss ofe teoed,

of .U ofeiwe odors, the abort spa of time

(an ordinary aink being emptied in from stUt
minutes). and, above all. ITS O3PRBB.

All orders left at the Oem0* ar odce, E. *
U0 te et, or mO un the t Lpt~ BCBf eie 31,
rueeele Psompi airtello.

Hoe THe ,itran OP TO NATUr a

Life-Like Pictures at Reduoe6d Prio
J. H. aMMER,

IPZeZ oITr PHOToGrAPH 9ALLFJ
1
'

573......... Usasle Street.-..****
Op~i5OLtMee v lne Meeket

rsw l~q~d


