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" CHARITY CRO>S.

BY MARGARET MASON.

Tinted are her cheeks with rose:
She s waillsg in the snows
O e talling spple-blows,

Tinklings ol a drowsay rill
Lo from the apland vrehsrd hill
Nivhes o her dreams to il

Dotted is ber rustic shawl

Wiih the lpr-t-len\ﬂu That fall:
Twilight spiendors cover all,

Deeper lined than esarthl noe,
Eest of heaven doth in In':rgl:ct
Rejoice in its abiding-place,

Charity Cross, it groweth late:
Hoasenold duties Tur you watt,§
Just beyond the garden-gale,

Leave the apple-blooms to fall,
Far-off brook to vainly call:
Lightly elimb the orehard wall,

All your dreamings softly fold:
Let tiem drult nway ustold
1o the dying sunset’s gold,

Down the path that leads between
Ferns and mo ses, shaded green,
The gabled house 15 dimly seen.

Winds, with poplar trees at dslur,
Chisie with tossing botughs all day
Weuther-beaien walls of gray.

Open wide the trellised door:
Sunsct glories go belore,
Fall apon the kitchen Boor,

Turn to gold the swi~ging loom
Standing in the gorner's gloom
O the low hrulrtune room,

Brazen dogs that ever sleep
Stlently the entrance keep
O the freplace huge and deep.

Charity, stop no more to dresm:
Covers lift with u.ﬂmfuamn;
Wmumd.&:m £ cream.”

0 white your apron gray
clothes to fold away, s
for another day,

lickly now the table s
ith its hemespun cloth of red,
Bavory meats and snowy bread.

*
On the shelf & pink-1i Ecd il
That torever Lrplqmiz .
Ocean music, learned so well.

m on the ericket stand :
it in your sun-browned hand
Shell from esstern tropic lund.

“Let your elear voloe through it ring,
Homeward the hired helpio bring %
From the distant mesdoWw-spring.

Far away they hear the call:
Look! q&m come bzumm:d wall,
‘Where the upple- full,

One that foremost leads the plow
Sees you in the doorway now—
& bending apple-bough;

Waves it by the meadow creek:
Answering blushes on your cheek
Tell the words you do ndt speak.

© Ot upon the rippling river
Pn:rh lights ol sunset quiver,
ilog leaves reflected shiver.
Shell in band, she to greel
Her lover, where tﬁe turf-grown street
And the mesdow pathway meet.

M"mﬁy' h the da]
rough L
Whisper n the night of May,

While in vain the ~lipped shell,
Murmuring in its wow.auu,

Would its own love-siory tell.

Through the driftin, le-anow,
Where the four-| ?lﬁvm W,
Hand in hand they homewsrd go;

i]ug She riz:r.t:hm'u the weather,
¥ rough the hesther,
They will 'L‘llr':ngsmy gether.

Parting when the day grows late,
If & mument at the gate
One alone is left to wait,

Yet each other they greet
Where life’s shadeless, dusty street
And the hesvenly ?at.hwny meet.
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iisﬁel laneous Nelections.

expecting you. When did youn arrive ¥
~Just now.”
sald to the dog.
Our supper,
George ¥
“Yes—no!” I answered confusadly.

the hat from the dog.

mal!" 1 said, as we rose.

me, and the only one—""

head, But I
with: *

*To whom you have been true.”

camp the

him, Oh,if I did not p«
good Fido!" She stroked

with his large, fai hful eyes.

felivity of & race with mel!” And,

lantly.
*

* & * * @

We soon became good
thing like brother and giater, I thought.
How this gentiment developed into love, 1
cannot satisfactorily explain. One day,
a8 [ was takin
her unexpectedly : she was walking slow-
ly along, with eyes cast down, and look-
ing more grave than [ had ever seen her
hefore. When she siw me her face sud-
denly became transfigurad with radiance,
hut she quickly trip by. This glow-
ing of her face and respondent throbs
of my heart revealed to me what we were
to each other. »
It was late when I reached the cottage.
It was one of those serene, warm, moon-
light evenings which exercise such a soft,
magical influence over us. Pauline was
sitting in the n arbor, the dog at her
gide.. I seated myself 80 as to obtain a
full view of her countenance, which was
illumined by the moonbeams. Its expres-
<ion made me ask, anxiously :
* Patiline, are you ill?”
*“No.” A psuse, “Iam going away
to-morrow.”
* Whither *”
‘* Home—to the city! But what ails
you, eousin? You—"

- But why must you go?” i interrupt-
ed her hurriedly. .
“ Why ? fora number of reasons. In
the firet place. [ had intended remaining
only three weeks, and lo! I have been
here nearly six. Secondly, I have busi
ness matters on hand, which I must not
postpone. Finally, my friends demand
my return, and should I not come, they
would say—that yew were the magnet
that fetters me here. I8 it not nice that
my fri- nds mizs me? Oh, the conscious-
ness of being missed is truly a delicious
sensution I

*Then—then Jo“ wish to return to
your old mode of life, and in the course
of time, perhaps—to marry '’
Pauline’s hand rested in mine, and the
touch of her warm, velvety little fingers
quickly seattered my wisdom and selfl-
possession. I, who had firmly resolved
never to efgger the matrimonial noose—I
said to her. ina voice 20 soft and tender
that both of us trembled at its tone:

% \'!Fe have been =0 happy together
hm ”» -
* Very happy !” she whispered, quiver-

ing.

fheld both of her hands tighily; she
avoided looking at me, but did not turn
away her darling little face. I continued :
“ Betwixt you and me there iz a con-
siderable disparity in age, and | am by
nature much more seriouzly constituted

She laughed good-naturedly, and took i
“ How goed you are to that huge ani-

“Good! he iz my idol; he is the only |
one who has at all times proven true to | light her full womanly power wonld never

8o they say,” she returned, laughing,
“*But look into his beautiful eyes, and tell
me whether vou eould help’x{lnz good to

Weas you, my
his hmd),
while he wagged his tail and gazed at her

“ You will hardly be able to keep pace |
with us, When I go through the woods
with the dog, [ generally grant himﬂtl;:
ont waiting for a reply, she bounded over
the sod, the dog in pursuit barking jubi-

friends—some-

4 rami-le, I came upon

| 1

“Ah! Cousin George, We have been | master at last. And how gladly I earry | *‘Then beg for it.”

f | | I mud nothing, and seized another pen. | weepi
- | Every chord of her del- | That disconcerted her, 3
* Fido! fetch fmy hat,’” she suddenly  icately-strung heart vibrated at my merest |
“It is time to get|touch; nevertheless | was not satisfled.
Are you hungry, Cousin | I undertook to modify the tones; her
| doting Ifomage itself was the instrument,
| True—now I see all clearly—this instru-
ment was a sword, with which I eruelly
A very snge idea entered
red to me that [ was

the chains of my master!”
She loved me.

|wnundud her.
my head, and whis 3
making a child of Pauline with my indul
ence, and that with so much warm sun-

| bet developed. 1 acted according to this

She suddenly checked herself, Stoop- | idea, altogether overlooking tre fact that
ing, perhaps to hude her embarrassment,
she kissed the white spot on Fido's fore-
sentence

| her mental and morsl force had already
| been entirely unfolded and matured, and

there are rocks mud
storms, shouls and quicksands. in the
ocean of life. [ also forgot that, in gpite
of her youthful gavety and exuberance
of spirits, the lessons of a long, bitter,
gloomy past would never be lost upon
her 3 I.{u‘ r impress was merely hidden
from my eyes beneath a blithe exterior.

One lfﬂj’. as ehe raized her eyes to mine,
I happened ;re ina very nnreasonable
frame of min¥; her rallying love-look

JImost irritated me, and [ said shortly :

“ You annoy me when yon look at me
in that manner.’’

Glad to get an opportunity to chat with
me, she dropped her pen, came tomy
gide, and bent over me.

“Why, my dear? The glance was for
hi?h[ T beginning for th

at was a poor nning for the pre-
cepts [ want:?d to enforce, 1 colleoted
mytelf and began to study my papers
profoundly.

“‘Am I irksome to you ?"* sheasked, the
least bit sensitively.

“Not exactly.”

Her soft hand toyed with my locks and
her warm breath caressed my cheek.
felt that my wisdom was rapidiy expiring.
Again I collected myself and assumed an
air of coldness, 3

“One kiss, only one, and I will go!”
she begged.

~Nonsense, Pauline! I have no time
for kissing.”

She gazed into my face and asked ; Do
I vex you ¥

“Exceedingly.”

A sigh zearcely andible escaped her
lips, and she left the room.

For this morning at least I had destroy-
ed her cheerfulness. It was the first clound
in our matrimonial sky.

My plan had succeeded excellently
well ; she had learned to doubt my affec-
tion for her. That was revealed to me oe-
casionally by her stealthy, wistful glances,
and the manner 4in which she began to
oceupy herselt with Fido—as if she now
mi!eg alone upon his love and faithful-
ness. But I was too proud to admit my
wrong, even to myself, snd daily widened
mrrﬁmﬁ" dog began to grow siekly ; h

en the W 3 he
had grown olggmd Mble.g?iue Mgﬂlh‘d
her work and devoted the time taken from
her labors to the dumb brute. When life
was extinet, she bent over him, bui st into
tears, kissed the white spot on his fore-
head, and then closed the eyes which even
in death, seemed to regard her with affec-

f#in to be aware

tion.
Great as was her grief, she sought no
condolence from mie.  She provi tor

the burial of Fido, who was Interred by
the gardener close under the window of
our study. She would fr quently tairy
by the little mound, at which times
uroomy reflections seemed to agitate her
soul.  Now still, while sitting at her
desk, she often g pensively toward the
spot. She is true to him beyond the

rave, b he ined true to

T,

The year 2o auspiciously begun was ap-
proaching its end, when one morning [
was amazed to hear Pauline singing mer-
rily ; it was the first time sinee Fido's
death, Soon thereafter [ heard her com-
ing toward my room, and [ at once affect-

ng

that, too, at a time when others just be- |

very
I|strong, that was all. Did she mean to

| idl_v Don’t you—wgnt it ¥ ghe asked tim-

* There was once a saint named Frin-
cis de Sales,” [ to sermonize, “*who
Was Wont o sy one should never ask
for nor refuse anything.”

*-k}'m:w are no “@L‘ﬁ and it was I that
epoke ou. ill you not accept my
little gil‘r.f Say yes—if it be only to
please me—to make me still happier on
this day than I al am,”

“ Don’t be 80 childizh, Peuline 1"

It is ehildish, [ know it; but do me
this favor, -Georgie. It is so little that
I ask, and yet it would @ me 80 Very

lup)(ay s
** I shall never deciine what you offer
jme.  Bu. be good enongh not to disturb
| me any longer,”
| Scarcely had these words esea my
lips when the present—an exquisitely or-
namented bronze inkstand, in the shape
of & Cupid—lay at my feet. Pauline
turned away, exasperated and hurt, 1
picked up the pieces. -

*How, you stoop to get him?’, she
asked sarcastieally, 5

* Upon my word, you are the most un-
reasonable creature in the world?” [ ex-
claimed. *Fortunately the little love-god
way be mended,”

“Yes, but wounds will leave scars. O

Georgie!” she eontinued reproachfully,
casting herself down before my ch&i;.
“why dolﬁl}u tempt me thus? Do yom
really, truly love me ¥’

“Fauline!™ 1 said im ﬂaently; “do
stand up ; this is getting me.’

Bhe did so, but & deathly pallor mantled
in her face. ;

“I will go; yet one ;mlon before. Do
you love me,

I was a little fretful and head-
threaten me? :

“Did you love me when we first ex-
changed vows of afection ¥* she demand-
ed anew,

“Of course. . But—-""

“But you love me no longer 1"

“Well, since you will have it so—""
“Speak ! only s B L

1 don’t love you—exactly—in the way
you mean.”

An ominous silence followed. She be-
came s0 white,
rigid a look, that I forgot my impatience

and self-will, and said mrimui?':
“] don't mean it so serious t’ Good-
was only

ness, how pale you are! Why,
jesting.”

“I can bear it, George. Oh. what eannot
& woman bear—this wa)y or that I '

She went, looking mournful it is trae,
but ?B:gunrl tranquil. I dreamed not
that killed her love for me.

Fm%h“ ﬂmenﬁuulim eal:ad to be a
child. But the sunlignt, too, had departed
from her. Silent w% sedate, but rarely
mild and smiling, she carefully superin-
tended her affaire ; she- distyrbed me no
more, But she grew puler and weaker,
<0 that the doctor earnestly led a
trip to the salubrious South. My busi-
ness affairs did not allow of my traveling,
but near acquaintances were just about
ma.klni a journey to Florida and Cuoba
My wife joined t.hepargi.

At last she came . One %‘l
received a.telegn.}rmm Ham, R
where the steamé® had made a stop, in
which Pauline informed me that she
w- uld arrive at home tie following day.
How feverizhly | was excited by the tid-
inga! Qur est ot hal Jaceraied
my heart go terribly, and I saw now how
deeply 1 had wro:kged her, that I fervently
longed to win back her 1.ve at any price.

I went to receive her., I approached
her and embraced her. She returned it
all, but there was no life. no love in the
greatlnf. It was all mere form. .

Hdlding her atsome distance from me,
I serutinized her c.osely and inguoired :
“Pauline, are you not well ™ er

sed at me with sostrange; | pace

LA.

in

chilled

* Heaven alo
up my life.
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