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T IHE PARTING.

Though silence and coldness may part us for-
ever,
Mid all the dull welli in m;
pain ng deep ¥y

I have come to tell you, at least it were well
you
Aud I, in forgiveness and friendshig should
part.
That, thongh, eould I see your fair form here
befura me,
Faint sighs of the old love my face would
betray,
Once lavished upon you, 'tis fast drifting from
you ;
"Tis waning and fuding and passi gaway.

E'en now, while the wound you inflicted ia

paining,
A voice ln my heart pleads in soft tones for
fill‘
\\ ho wavered und faltered ; were fickle and
altered ;

Ol! why were you false when you should
lave been trae T
I loved yon teo well, and too well did yon

kuow it,
I drank deep the friendship my vision had
seanbed—
That frienflship you plighted, that friendship
yom sliglited
The prize was worth nothing when held in
the hand,

My faith as a staye mad= its own early grave,
Althoagh you voce fosresd  would I 'be ever

frae,
The vews that wers spoken Wy you have beon
broken
From first vute last, [ was faithful to you
oo guile bave Tuend, vo? a link havel severed;
I!' Failings I had, ey were well kmmn to
AL [
The love yom aocepted —=fieat craved then

peplected -
Whatever to others, was faitifal to you,

ALEXANDRIA, LA,

*ltace bending over lrer;

SUNSHINE AND SHADOW.

BY JOSIE L. THURLOW.

Marion Holton sat at the low par-
lor window, watching the magnifice 't
July sunset. A rare picture she made,
in her pure white dress, the sweet,
childish face surrounded by a wealth
of shining curls, und a lovk of perfect
happiness in the deep, starry eyes, As
the glory of the dying duy lighted her
fair tace, she seemed like some bright’
dream that must, ere loug, fade away,
leaving nanght but a beautiful wewmory
of what was now so fair.

There was another occapant in the
room; her mother was sitting by a
small work-table, apparently absorbed
in her sewing ; but there » as -t‘luuhh +dd
look on her nsually serene fiee, as ey
eves wandered from ber work to Ler
daughter's happy face,

& Marion, dariing,” she said at last,
« ] wish to talk with von.”

The young girl staried, the erimson
deepening in her cheek, then laaghed
softly.

% Why, mamma,” she saia, merrily,
w gne woald think I did not allow you
to taik to me only vn stated geeasions,
by the solemn way youa spoke,”

She went to her mother, and, seating
herself on an ottoman at her feer,
looked _ap, smiling, into the temder
then, seeing

the sadness there, she said, gently —

“lt must be something serions,
mamng, io make you look sosadly.”

o 1t ix serions, Marion, aml traught
with a grief I would 1ain spare you,

|
|

Your silence is well.
Ispare you the pain of that nuplaasant
task,
Ay love must not (ctter, pass on, and be betler,
Be noble , be tencr, s o3l that T ask.
~And #o Lot the myastery lis where you left
it .
If 1 met yon earnestle, in tell.
You know in your Ledart, I was Leae to any
part,
You changed it T did nwt.
ness farew oll,

jirtid

your bt o

|

| With forgive-
|

gotten,
New joves for a day vt yonr he iJI n
twins, _
New pleasnres may jgreet von, now fices may
meet Yo

But noue be so tender or faithial asmine,
For what you onee wer. [ shall love you as

ever,
Though what yon are now mny be noihing
to mie,
| Your friendship though aewer can never be
trier; :

Go—Dbe you to them what T wish you te be.

I freely and tiuly and wholly forgive yon—
No chidings within my s&l bosem shall
glow ;
And, it Ivlung to you, remember "twas thmgh
yont,
If weak I have been' it was yon made me
g0,
1 beut to your power when ite spell was npon
me,
But yon must not blame me; ah! fall well
yon know
That you should not grieve me;snough that
yon leave me,
1 am what I am ; it was vou made me so.

A e A T Y o
AN ANGRY WORD.
—
A hasty word in anger spoken
By her, my kind new friend,
Fell barskly on a heart that's broken—
That broke, but could not bend.

An idle thing she'may forget ;
But I—I never can;

Oh !eall it not & weak regret,
Nor deemn me less a man.

For what more maaly than to feel
A frieanlship so sineere,

That time can never whoelly heal
The wouud that rankles here.

That rankles here about my heart,
And dims the summer day

Until 1 feel bow near thou art,
And yet so far away !

=S —
An editor relates how a colured bar.
ber made a deadbead of him, He of-
fered him the nsual dime lor shaving,
when the tellow drew himself up with
consideruble pomposity, and said,—
# I understa.«d dat Foa is an editor”
“ Well, what of iti” said wes
“ We neber charge editors nadin I
% But, my wowmly friend,” we contaus

F

-

¥

travillimg now.a-days, and such live-
rality n;mmuﬂlyrow o raius
ous business.” .. 4

“0b! never M! ' the
barber; “ we make'it up of dl gom- | fow

men?

Donot profler a veason ; |

Tlie Toug vears will pass, and my name Be for- |

wed,  there are a good wany editors | ¥

.| Thien she seuted herself ut an -elegant

were it possible. It is of Alian Chester
A wish to speak.”

“ Why, mamma, whal
done {7 usked sarion, sugprised.

“ Alian is nol woithy of you, my
child, You would never be happy a

bus Al

i\

| the wile ol one \ifllu can sorfar :m;.,vl[

iis manhood 48 té appearon tie sireet
ntoxivated,”

& He neverdidy erted Marion, » Yoo
He s above |

bwve been avisintormed.
that degrading vice.”

= My denv ehibd, it i8 boo true, Last
night, us | was returning from Mrs, Bl '
Lott’s, L e thrce youwng men, ey idend
Iy ntoxicated. As tie)y came anaer hed
il glare ol the street g, 1 co ml’
disiinetiy see their faces. Two oi théa |
| wero wasks, but the otherpue was 50|
lovercome that ue had provably lost

s, manl, o m,l' horvor, 1 recognized
Alian Chester,

“ Are you sare. mamma 1"

Marion's face was white as marble.

w | sbould not have told yom, had
there beenu a shadow of a doubt. My
puor child, what can I do to cowfort
yout” she asked, tenderly, seeing
Marion's white face.

# Nothing, mamma ; I shall be bet-
ter aloue.,” And she went swiftly up
to her room. -

Mr. Holton was a clergyman and
Marion was bis ouly ehild. Beautitul
and acconiplished, b had not been
spoiled by indalgence, and her mind
was as lovely as her tace. Only a
year before, she had first met "Allan
Chester. At first she bad admired his
laughing eyes and splendid form; bar,
us she came to kuow him better, his

won the deepest love of her young
heart.  Aud when, only a few months
agu. ot under the sighing elms, he
had told his love in deep, thrilling
tones, und asked her fo be his wife,
she had thanked Geod, in the 1nllness
of her heart, for so much bappiness,
Only two months more, and uha wou'ld
bave been a bride.

When she reached her room, she
threw herself on a low uttoman, rested
her head on the window-sill, and barst
into a storm of tears, It wax her first
rorrow, and it seemed as if it was more
than nlwenuld bear.” By nml by she
grew calmer.

“ He will be here soon,” she ﬂmnght.
[ cannot see him.<I cannot ihert i
Glll"g' yet, aud be must not see me

She glanced into the wmirtor, at her
pale, suffering. face und swollen eyes,

wdmu,niwms

tears now, the storm bhad passed- She
wondered at her own ¢almness.

the walk.
quiek, firm step 1 She heard him enter
the parlor, and then her mother came

'ed the door, he arose eagerly, witha

{ Iy urged his snit after she had  repeat-

lsinee her engagement to Adlan, he had

! room, and, laaiiy fghting the gas,

nobler qualities of heart wy | mind had |
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the rebound.’”

Presently she heard him coming np
How well she knew that

up stairs.
. % Marion, darling,” she said, tender-
Iy, 4 Allan is here; what shall I tell
bim 17
“This will explain,” handing her the
letter ahe had writtén:
~Mis B¥tan Kissed Ler tenderly as
ghe took the letter, aud went down to
the parlor. She was deceived by
Mariow’s califtiees.

Allan Chester began “to wonder at
Marion's delay. As Mrs. Holton open-

Liight smile on_his lips, that guickly
inded when he saw Mrs. Hoilton in-
sieaud of his betrothed.

“ Where is Manion I he asked, anxi-
ously, * s she ill, Mrs. Holton 1"

& Marion is indisposed, and will not
see you this evening,” she said, coldly.
s | think this letter will explain.”

He took the letter, bowed silently,
and left the house. What could it
weau ! Surely there must be some
mistake, There was no way toaccount
for it, -

A short distance from the house he
met ‘w young mau  named Edward
Dunreath.  Dunveath bad been: Allan’s
yival for Marion’s hand, aud persistent-

edly told him it was bopeless; but

appareuntly resigned all bope. As he
passed  Albar to-night, he -smiled
trinmphantly.

 Has he the key to this mystery, |
wonder 17 nattered Allan. e look
edd very el pieased ; perbaps be is
Lyt the bottam at it - If ke a8 made
tratibie for e, let him beware. I am
uot to be trm- «l with, as he will soon
find out.”

By this time lbe bad reached hrl
e
resd the ollowing :—

# ALLAN CHESTER :(—We have met for the
last tme 3 hencrforta yoa sad Iare stiaagers.,
Yonr ow i cossicnes mast tell yor the rason
of th:-, i wot, rememoer last ulg'lt., and you

not be at w luss to aceeand for it.  Ka-
valr ﬂt tized your cing.
Maztox Hortox.”

« Last night,” be muased, “1 fell
asicep on the lounge, and did ‘not
awske till late this morning.  Nothing
very eriminal in that? I shonkl thivk.
It icas curious, thongh, something 1
never dild beiore, 1 suppose Dunreath
wis at Mr. Holtow’s, distiiling poison
futo their minds, and this s the resulr,
Where is Marviow's (aith, -1 wouder * If
it is 80 wavering, it is best as she
say ; we will be strangers.

Meanwhile, Bdward Dunreath had
entered the pleasant parlor of the par-
tonage. Mrs. Holton received him
cordially, for she and Mrs. Duareath
had been schoolmates together, amd
she was always glad to see her friend's
son. Without appearing to do so, he
poticed she was nnusnally sad, and he
thought he could guess the cause ; but
he meant to know it, before he took
his departure,

s [y Miss Marion at home I" be ask-
ed, preseutly.

“ She is at home,” replied Mrs. Hol-
ton, * but she is not very well this
memu; Yuu must excuse her this
time.”

- (,t-rtainly. Baut I hope she is not
seriously ill. 1 met Allan Chester as
I came up the street, so 1 suppose she
wis 100 ill to see him, and, ot course,
I conld not expect to see her.”

# That does not necessarily follow,
said she. * Marivn has broken her en-
gagewment with Allan,” - il

« ndeed! I'nn glad tohear it. 1
neves deemed him worthy of her,” he
said ;  he is too fond of wine,”

« 1 would not have believed it, but
for the evislence af my own eyen,” she
said. T don't sea how wemldl‘!l
bauve been so deceived:” ¥

ways are, Whut astonished we-is,
that you ever-found hiny out at all.”? -
{ @1 probably Md hut,‘hﬁ'ﬂl"ln
wecident.”

to win her love.”
she, amilmg.

good-night.
homeward through the deserted streets,
an exultant smile wreathed his lips,
and lurked in the dapt.hs of bis dark
eyes.

ter,” he wattered, sneeringly.
der “if“you ever thought I was fool
enough to yield mny elaiim to Marion's |

for that. It was a perfeet success: I
couidu’t have planned better; and if
ten thousand obstacles stood in my

{ happiness. But he had misjudged the

4 Oh, ‘he’s sly enough; Iuvmal _

"Daraum m:ouﬁlﬁn P

“ They say so. and at least I can ﬁ'}'

“You have my best wishes,” said
Soon after, he bade Mrs. Holton
As he wended his way

“ At lnat it is my tury, Allan Chea-
[ won-

band, beéanse fursooth, yon stood in |

my path 1 I have loved ber too long

way now, [ would sweep them away
like chaff. Sometinie, after [ am mar-
ried to Marion, I will tell Allan Ches
ter how I have tricked him, enuning
lawyer though he is. How I shall glo-
ry in his wisery! He will then know
how I bate him!” And a wicked look

shone in his croel eyea.
Allan wade no attempt to see Mar-

ion. He was too proud to sue for her
iove, and, until he fathomed the mys:
tery, he would not distarb her. with
explanations that be thought wonld be
disregurded. He kept away from so-
viety ; he. would not even risk the
chance of seeing her..

Dunreath, however tried to compen-
sate for Alluw’s. deficiency.. He wus
ever by Marion's side anticipating her
wishes, and, by his deiicate attentions,
tried to make hiwself necessary to her

depth of her love for Allan, She was
grateful to him for his kininess, bui
be awoke no answering: chord of ten-
derness 1 her ueart.

& Mavion, do you know how well |
love youd" he asked ber, onu evening,
as they sat on » rostic. bench in  the
garden.

She did nuet answer, bat 8 sad, ab-
sent look eumme into her eyes 28 she
thought of that other time, wheu Al
lun Chester had told her the same vid,
oid story. How. long ago it seemed !
She bad lived ages in the last few
weeks. She was so bappy then, and
now—would she ever kuow rest aud
happiness again {

Dunreath saw the look, and rightly
interpreted it.. Iu his heart he cursed
Allan, but his voice lost none of its
music as he continued calmly,—
« Will you b my wife, Marion?
Your life shall be one of peage and
plenty. You will never kliow & want
that love ur wealth uur prmirs. Yon
were mhde tor luxury, Marioli; a poor
man could not malke you happy L
Neither could a man 1 do not love
make me happy. I do wof love you,
Edward,” she said, sadly. It would
be 4 sin to wed you
L [ think' you would learn to love
me, Murion. Such_tender, devoted
love as mine, would certainly win o
response. jn tune, - Will you take time
to consider 1” :
“ Do not urge me mow,” she said
weurily. “Leave me, and to-morow
you can comaé again.” "

He took the white bands and press’
ed them to his lips, aod bade Lier good-
night. He was not discouraged, os
snother man might have been, for he
was sure he should win at last,
After he had left her, Marion sat
awhile with her face buried in her

vm’lnre so much misery. By-dnd-by

ceused to love we, darling? Tell me

L know yon would ever deceive me,

hands; she wondered how she could

alie arose, mwwamrv ‘towardx

He came torward, and took ler in hi
arms, i
“ Marion, my darling, how can I
give you up ™ He cried. How can I
leuve you !  Marion, must I go away ¥
Most I leave you aguin? Lift your
sweet face to wine, and tell we what .
has vome Detween us?! Have you

Jf you bave; and I will never tronble
J‘ml again.” .

# No, no, Allan! Not that!” she
said quiekly,. “In ull these wretch-
ed, miseruble days, never for one mo- .
ment has my love wavered. Do not
leave me again Allun. I kuow I de-
serve it lor doubtinug you ; but what-
ever I-have believed in the past weeks,’
whatever distrust and doubts have -
been mine, they are all gone now.
Looking into your eyes as 1 do mow,

I am ashamed to think I éver believed
you could.”
% What is it, darling?” he asked.
% what led you to thivk I was deceiv-
ing yon ¥
Tuen Marion told of her mother's
meeting him, escorted by two men
with musks; of all she had suffercd
sinee, and of her perfect, faith in his
bonor now, When she finished, Allan”
said, thonghtfully,—~ :
“Was your mother adre it was me "
* Slhe said she wus, bot  ghe m
have bBeen mistaken,” :
“ Perhaps not,” answere. Allan. I
think I see throngh the plot now: She
saw my face under the fall glare of
the street lwinp, and there is hardly
another mau in thia village she woaid
wistake for me. I will tell. yon whay
1 know aboat it. That vight' as L
wag voing howe from wy oftice, I met
Frank Graden, who ltowul and spoke’
to nie, (a thing by ¢ « Very una-
snal, us we were not remarkably fond
of ench other,) and fually turned and
accompanied me home,  He staid with
me abput half an hour. While hie wis .
there, I weut ont of the room a mes
ment, and, when I returned, he was -
just leaving thg side-table on whyeh
stood a pi _of jevd water. He
looked a little lnghte_m’d and contosed,
1 noticed, and wondered & little abaut
it. After he was i 1 Adrank @
glass of water, and it bitter; I
thought it had stood teo loug in the
pitcher, afid through' it out the wind..
ow. Then I feit temrible sleepy, aud
laid dowi on the lonu oy and Hever
awoke till morning, The nexs uight |
I came here, und, as [ wds gulnghmny
I met Bdwaid Danreath, who ia
mockinglyin- myﬁce. I'wo mowit«m&,
and my case is coluplete,” Fravk Gra-
den is Dunrepth’s most intimate friend;
and be never visited we in my own
rooms before.” c

"laeehewitwu,” exohimedﬂu .
jon, “0O Allan! bhow I have wmngut
you! Can you ever forgive mel

« ] do not blame you, deurest,” he
said. “ We bave buth suffered enongh.
Let us forget it, and thank God thet
our clond had a silver lining”

“ Not a miver lining, but a golden
one ; the purest gold, that will net
tarmsh or_grow less bright in all the
comiug years.”

_._‘-..—.——

A Max witH THREE Am-—'rh
Williamapert, Penusylvania, % Gazette'
and Baulletin,” is responsible for tho-
following :— u

Among the passengers on the tnlll'
bound South last evening, was & man
born and raised in the county of Ot~
sego, New York ~ Hisnamwe is Willaw'
Jacoba, He pﬁthni- m“ 5.

sonnd-on the yvielding (arf.

and she was

n summer-honse of the gar- |
mmmmm hﬁlm‘hh
love. - She had to gon

sumnier honse hrmmdﬁm: lho en-
trance, and her Tight footstep mﬁeﬂ

Neither had & foment waming, | o
m:om w&h

{awaited his commg. There m-ﬁ




