“LET UGS HAVE PEACE.”
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"IN AN APPLE.ORCHARD.

On apples, on the

le-
How {slr you look!

0w

tree,
thick you be!

Some red, some yellow, and some gray.

You ripen slowly day by
The sun has tonched
The calm, and then

day,

gu, and the rain,
hurricane,

The drouth has d.rhdg]on, and the dew

Ilas drenched ; and still you grew and grew

“h, apples on the orchard-tree

Speak 1o this beart,
here'er I find a

ita teachers bel
anttled

There 1 should grow with [.ntlt;nt face,

Let Dud yield room
Below the surface of the

A secret aweetening would find,
oore en

And in the heart's deep

0 blossom's suit,
. And that in turn to formin

fruit.
mind

»

The mystic seeds of strong love-thought,
And by my neighbors I would stand,

And toneh them with # gentle hand
And [ would not havesover-care
I I be high; or low, or where;

But I desire as time shall pass,

A gatherer coming throw
Wih keen, guick eye amn

h the grass
rendy mnoh

To !‘Iil‘.kl.u. fruit, ere ripe too much;
With u brosd basket on his arm
To save me from old Winter’'s harm;

Then at the last, in

garner sto
An offering to the orchard’s
—Cham

red,
Lord.
bers't Journal.

i

A GRAVEN IMAGE.

Ture doctor ha-l—amlned reading the
chapter, and, folding his gown around

him, sank back into hi

5 seat, casting at

the choir a resigned glance,which seemed

to say, “Now do your w
had just begun to praise
the Lord, in the style

orst.” The tenor
and acknowledge
of Sir Leoline’s

mastiff,with * sixteen short howls ;»* Mrs.

Hassan braced herself

in her pew to en-

dure that long disconnected noise to
which the choir was wont to wed the no-
bie words of the *Te Deum,” when her

sttention was diverted
agony by

apparatio
Jeast the l£:

an
ood e

from her weekly
n which had at

ot of cloging her ears to
the howls, roars and shrieks which

the

four musicians above thought proper to
attribute to the prophets, apostles and

'I‘h!s ipparaﬁon Was a

pretty woman in

half-mourning, coming up the aisle with
Mrs.Vale and her daughters,who came in

late, a8 was their custom
A chill, and then a

over Mrs, Hassan, h

ow of anger, ran

er husband won-

dered what 1t was that brought such a

sudiden flash into his wife's eyes.

I am

afrald that Mrs. Hassan’s mind during

the prayer and scrmon

was not in a Christian frame. Eve

of that morning
one

in Menango was in the habit of exchang-

ing greeiings

oing out
to-day, Mrs.

asgan slipped awa

of church; bur,
from

her friends, and went to her Bib 38

in the Sunday-school room.
The girls wondered why

.
she spoke ko

emphatically about the duty and diffieul-
tv of forgiving those who, lﬂn%hljured

ug, never think of needing or sl

ng for-

giveness ; but girls are creatures given to
curiosity and eonjecture, and I fear their
minds were rather occupied with guess-

ing at Mrs, Hassan's persenal

rience

than in making a practical application of

the lesson.

“ What's the matter, Cassy ' said her

ness in the field, and did his duty like a
man. He was in sixteen battles,

and disease passed him by unharmed.

‘50 many are taken who have every-
s
n happens to me.” It was the
onl ugion he ever made to the past,

hen peace came he went to Menango,
where his sister had married, and resumed
his profession, but in & very unambitious
way, oceupying himself chiefly with the
business arising from his n-law's
large property. He had talents, and had
onee been devote! to his work ; but now
he seemed to care for nothing but to make
for himself the modest income which suf-
ficed for his wante.

There was a pleasant little society in
the university town of M but Mr,
Devine went nowhere but to his sister’s
house, and seldom there if there wss other
cumpan{. He busied himself with books
in his lelsure moments, and tried to forget
himzelf and the ghost of the past in
study ; but, after all, life was for him a
very heavy and uninteresting business,
un:!y he would not have been to lay
down the burden once forall. A tblrtge
five, much to his sister’s vexation,
spoke and thought of himself as one to
whom all the chances, ambitions, and en-
jornents of life were olosed. :

f the idol to which he had sacrificed
himself had even a head of
gold, Mrs. eould have borne it
with more resignation; but when she
knew that the costly sacrifice had been
Inid on the shrine of a wooden image, no
better than that fish-bodled doll which
the Ephesians adored as the virgin hun-
tm, Mrs, Hassan's patience was sorely
tried.

Aud now the woman had come here to
throw hersclf in Sydney’s way, and his
sister could foresee nothing but trouble.
“1If he once marries her,”” she said to
herself, * he will find out whst a foch:lh;
{s. and hndvilng nndgnﬂng is far worse
osing ans oqu

The next evening there hgppened to be
u little party at President Lyon's. Mrs.
Haszan and her mother-in-law meant
to go ; but, at the last minute, arrived an
ol r_xl-f:éad of Mrs. | Haan;ln'n the elder, and
that lady preferred staying over
oid times. Mr. Haszan had gone out of
town on business ; Cassy did not like to
o alone ; and, rather to her surprise, her
brother, who was in the house, offered to
accompany her.

Not till she was coming down stairs, to
get into the carriage, did it ocenr to her
that Mrs. Armer would probably be at
Mr. Lyon's.

somewhere,” thought this uncharitable
woman, * and it may better be there than,
accidentally on purpose, by the river, or
in the woods,"

As Mre, Hasean came down the stairs
of Dr, Lyon’s house, she heard from the
parlor a hard metallic laugh with
which she was familiar, and she saw her
brother look about him with a startled
glance, a= if some old association had been
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nel. He was conspicuous for reckless-
and never received a serateh ; and fever

to live for,” he said onee; ** but

"« Bt she would contrive to meet him | d

- -
fi justifies their celved - ‘ - Y | g
ool, as it t precon - How pretty his sister looked in her blue A
theo(l:lee e et I have had n silk. h': was dnenmdunwmmoulyhe - elegant Mg 0&" Beptuty. 7"“2‘.“‘“‘

“Can WOmAan woman ; he won: never no-(  Last winter & Gratiot street =aloon-| W, at an hotel at the Grand Ca-
mind all these years?” thought Mr. De- | ticed it before. What an excellent fellow i Loy )
Tine, DowHiered.ang Yot with & (b e | was M brotorin dons e . ~ keeper went to Cincinnati on a visit, and | nal, te the Ch Santa Maria della

ef, as if some heavy cloud were
ually dispersing from before his
B

eyﬂe-. stood and watched her every motion;
fascinnted, but with a fascination how
different from his old passion. There was
the same turn of the head; SAmIe up-

lifting of the eyes he had been wont to
-4 gme!tﬁ’andamt;thaume

while secing the town he came across a
saloom the

old lady was Mrs. Hassan the elder. R
What a delightful, well-ordered, home-
like place was tire house! Where had his
wits been that hitherto all these things
had never seemed to claim from him moie
than a listless, half interest? He | that
had not talked so much in years,
and he made a supper, and then fed | men and
bits off his fork to the ecat, which she,
much condescending, took daintly.

He felt like a man who has dreamed of
Wi long'.w heavily  burdened, o
through waste places, and who wakes to up to Friday. showed i
find himeelf safe in the fam , with | It was a poor day when he Qidn’t learn Was ted in the trans-
the visionary load lefs in the land | some new oath or expression, and of From the gondo-
of visions. finally he became so t nobody Slltl most harmonious

Before he went way, he had promised | hardened villain could talk with him. He | choir, sccompanied excellent instru-
to think about an oft-repeated 1 Frida | mental music—a mysterions meledy, in-

mmainilff,
i of 8t. Mark. 11
the canal is that

think so
sidelong motions of the body, which he
had once compared to the movement of a
lily on its stem. Whyhd]d all these airs
and graces now strike him as go disagree-
able; and the manner, which had once
been echarming artlessness, seem self-
conscious affectation? Had he been a
blind fool, or had she been different; and
from what creature had been modeled that
fuir, sweet image that had so long been
enshtined in his heart?

“Oh, I don't feel as if [ could sustain
lifein such a place as this,” continued
Mrs. Armer. * How do you manage when
you are at home ?' she asked, throwing
back her head, and favoring Major Mon-
roe, U, 8. A., with a roll of her eyes not
unlike that popularly aseribel to a duck
in a thun:er-storm.

*I have sustained myself with a pro-
phetic hope of your arrival,” said the
major, with a bow, and then he slipped
out_of the circle, and left a place vacant
for Mr, Devine. _ Mrs. Armer’s eyes fell
upon Sydney, and her color deepened and

mdthelil'urthm-north he mthem?::é
wicked he grew. Detroit, his
ugemnminm,md“lﬁ“
has been there ever since. to

;:'l) m;ku hﬁs homnwﬁ"lth ;;ésdbmtheg-h-m. by the s
e thonght to purpose, that the air and of
before the wee?ehui eome to an end he s s
was established under has sister’s roof,
to that 's great contentment.,

He saw Mrs. Armer two or three times
before she ended her visit; indeed, she
came to him to consult him about a law-
suit in which she was en with her
husband’s relatives, but Mr. Devine in-
formed her that the matter was out of his
line of practice. Once and he en-
countered his old love, but no more
dangerous emotions than ever-increasi
disgust, The once sweet, unconven

i

have a

“ Jack™ seemed put out

owners, and he sat om

day night and refused to

urday m the n;ien
&l

1

g
i

:

good man
bling away, when all at ouce the parrot

dly gliding
shouted :

eseness was vulgarity; the grace, af- festival ‘Sonscerated to

Ler B{es brightened. : - fectation ; - the silvery tl‘;’ wun(ilng ¢ Hearte is tramp 1" art that musi@, that delicious

*Oh, Mr. Devine! oh, Sy I ghe | hrgeq, The man gave a jump and looked wind and of
said, putting out a very pretty hand as| "y delight, he felt himself a free man, :

and he threw sell Inmemx n
with renewed ardor, and new day

she rose, dropping fan, flowers, and hand-
erchief

out of the window, thinking that a cou-
k for students to pick up. *‘Is euchre

s:-;of bad boys were
his shade trees,

seeno one,

this really you?" 80 a revelation of life, and sing that he mistaken he
. ““1believe it is,” said Mr. Devine, smll- ® Armer did not prolong her visit, | seated himselt and began to write again,
:.?:%h:‘l:iﬁs \I:ﬂ'fm outward COMPOSUre. | and in g few days ﬂid:efl away, to the un- | when the shouted :

hole self was in a sort of
whirl, with & rushing wreck of old associ-
ations and memories ﬂg down into
chaoa ; and, .amidst all, reason,

disguised reliel of Mrs. Vale.
As for Mr. Derlne%—chﬂlahed love,
the angel of resuw might have

awake after a sleep of years, seemed to :l:.dr;io r itnl; ﬁ:rl mé.nlmh! f;ni o mmnn!t'
stand wondering at the destruction of her | g, o r w.—.{;p, crumbled into dust
prison-house—-confused, and vet with | gt the first sunbeam of reality that shone
m&f relief and rising wasde- | into the shrine.—Aldine for :
; bt St i e
“ It Is such a lovely evening, 1 should A Novel Lottery.
s0 like to go out on the piazza,' said Mrs.

Armer, with a rustle and sway of all her | Tye diregtors of the Dublin (Ireland)

silken draperies. Railway Company have become suspi-
She hung en his arm ; she Imtg cious of their sa uctors, and have been
pealingly into his facz as she trying to cireumvent them, At first each | s
room ; she * mineced” as she went, in the | .\onductor was a strip of tickets,
manner that of old moved the ire of the | 4nd he was to “mmh“ﬁ {
prophet. senger, who was then to tear it up. wayman.”
Dr, Lyon looked after her as if he won- | .onductor’s recelpts were to eried Jack, and then
ered what sort of beast this might be| with his ticket strips. But people he chuckled and as If he was
that had come into his ark. Ianmgio.as the company worse than the conductor, hnglh.llghurﬁly. :
represented then and there, drew itself | 4,3 would not tear up the tickets; the| &It isa sin and a shame that men have
together a little, ex: glances, and | oonductor would use them over again. |taughtan innocent bird to use such lan-
was inclined to think . Armer “not | 4nd thus his income was kept up. Bat " continued the good man as he
?lgt;;‘bdminvmjy. r:?;ﬁgd gll:m now the rm‘:;l;drgd’ isb med E;:r‘y %m? s
0 1 ticket is num n num 5 ‘ a beer tumbler,
eousin’s visit to herself and her daughters | printed on it; and at the end of each

§

the parrot, to fasten his claws
month the mmgur:f has a grand lottery | the .

with three hun &ﬂm. ranging from | ¢ Little did my wife dream whata
ten pounds to one shilling. Each ticket | she was brin, into the house,” m

should be short.
Mre. Armer had the efirontery to
k to Mrs. Hassan, and express
a desire that they should meet where

i

unpleasantly jarred. - - has a chance in the drawing.” Nobody | the man. * Ishall hire some boy tocarry
husband s they walked home together he brother and sister paid their com. | they could talk over ‘‘old times.” Mrs. | throws awny his ticket now; every pas-|you "
Mrs. Hassan's hand trembled on her | pliments to Mrs. Lyon and the Presi- | Hassan was intensely polite, but very | senger is too busy looking after his own
husband’s arm. a¢ she said ins low voice: | dent, and then l(rI:; Hs lmallnokag sbw:' ?rglhgd she id not even look at her | jnterests. Persons of nobility travel in-
“J've seen & ghost!” her. Sydney, Wi t y and out of .
“That is gothlng. Ghosts, a8 you | place, attachod himself to Professor Beau-| Mr, Devine and Mrs. Armer did not the
know, run in the family; but they do no | cour, and made conversation abont the sta({ more than ten minutes on the piazza,
harm." college 1lbrary, to the extreme t of | and during that time she did all thcf‘ talk- called to & boy who was playing m
s But it's not that sort, James. 1'd| Miss Maude dn{, who had been making | ing, dwelling on the subject of her *‘poor, t7.Deg on the grass :
rather have seen every spirit that ever | herself agreeable by asking a series of dis- | dear husband,” and intimating, firstly, *“Hera. bub,” be said, a8 the boy came
walked in a churchyard, or even & wehr- | connected questions varying from astron- | that he had never understood her nature, uP. “Take whis bird off somewhere and
wolf, than that woman Who 1nto | omy and ol T elor's awh secon dly, that he had left her “‘very ﬁ;:'hhu:my,-dlm'iu,ummﬂ-
church this morning with the Vales.” on the *Catacombs,” in the last | well off,”” but to neither intimation did| Did the reader ever notice in the Pro- M
“She was a pretty woman enough,” %‘fwﬁl American. Mr. Devine respond with sypathy or in- | quce Exchange qu"York‘UofﬂmeGom **Oh, dry up now!” growled * Jack,”
sald Mr. Hassan, “What is the matter | The Professor was s shy man, and, like | ferest. In hissudden pivaing. | Kx of any olty in the Union, a set | sesming to know that he Was i change
with her most anthors, he eould not bear to talk of | h¢ hardly knew whether to be most of men who look as ought places again. =
** She is Mrs. Armer, She Is a Widow | i writings. Perhaps he felt grateful to usted with himself or with his compan- | petter employed, in the ‘*Gmmmmmmﬁnm
now ; she was Anna Clayton.” Mr. Devine, for he entered with ardor |ion- The wrahl::_c:i who dufms go tlt:hi: him.” continued the minister. * I have
Mr. Hassan looked as if he were going | into the subject of English classic litera- | femple in ?;emo B e Mt te
o S B g o | il A e v 7 e B P e
refrained, and only said : curions e
“The deuce she 131" which was per- gum e . mot terror— | than SM_DWD “’01 - h:rf w
hap; nolmpm::{nenton Tfet {f""""g“d" an influence :m which he Muk} %ga g adlmr:b gt amminﬁr o ; this P Car-
1 s course, REW oyd- account, it nected itael s atten hﬁ: l“‘“s ml imkl"lil.
niey was here,” said Mrs. Hasean, bitterly. | it s rather loud treble voice, and a fre- | CUre, and thorty e home Il mor PR e
“8he t be s;t%sﬂ;cil wi:lh the mischief | quent gound, half-lan -giggle, that tlfgt.n:.nd asked her € were ¥ to go shoe on Till daylight duth appear.’’ ot
she has e, and let him alone.” from amid s of students. Th - Press. Sy . s
“ Do you think he cares for her yet?” | oye "G Qo EO ©Cialy  familiar, |  Mrs, Hassan was more than ready, S A writer in the Neuticsl Oafills dis-
“ He eares for her so much that he can- | phey’ were like, yet unlike, sounds which Mwhdagﬂgmﬁh c':;of Anecdote of Joseph Bonaparte. mm“ et —
not care for anything clse. She ruined | had rung in his memory for many a day. | $be RELE UL T Faineq w0 t of the New York | covered in for & basis.
bis lifs,  Xeantul m&“ﬁl ean't, I “Mrg, Hassan, listening to the conversa- 51;‘ fair mwt'han good. “:m rom Northesn New York, o the - cabit
. o Jxasaee DIck coros st ¢ o s | Nelor brother o lterspok Kl they Eiv+ e nta;eatn old:nta connectd | inches, Lhe ok was 400 foct
“Asto that, can you understand what | ¢ the of | Were half way home, and Mr. De.

makes an

one care for’any one else?

What made yvou care for me?’ said Mr.
Hassan, trying to comfort his wife.

“Youn! you!" returned Mrs. Hassan. |;

“in a moet unwonted state of excitement.

“James !
son!® Bhe
o
of all devoted

As if there were any compari-
is cold hearted {nd coarse
selfish.”

the exact reverse
to her, and

loved 1.&'&1& all his heart and soul #*

“ He didn’t love Aer. He loved the im- | YOry low and
age in his mind which he someway
amdtogv!nnponher ty ; and now
I shoul

man-

n't wonder if he married her af-
and

ter all, and was ntterly
there y no war
now.’

Mr, Sydney

miserable;
for him to go away to
Devine was Mrs. Hassan's

only brother. When quite a young man

be had thrown away upon

Clayton a love as sincere

fss Anna
and intense as

ny man ever gave to a woman. Why he
diJ it I cannot explain, for Anna was all
ronounced

al

that Mrs. Hassan b
be: and, at
selfish, and as calculatin
%adnothem:im -
ne @ and a pink an
syp.wtoxpuk
 to one basket ;

aul pr

her to

nineteen, was as worldly, as

as though she

DTt | asors

tall his

. pu in-
ut llhpl Chyton.% a
to ha

% prudent y 'woman, Ve
" twostrings to her bow, While ghe had
been engaged to Sydney, she had been
carrying on a flirtation, by letter, with a
gentlemar old enough to be her father—a
mmm.mm no wiser in his love

if he had been one-and-twenty.

Matters

ol d Sydney. that the expectant
Wnﬁﬁmmmaﬂm frigh
Mise Olan

ton went down to New York

to mak+ he last purchas-=, married M

r.

Armer. sud wrote the day b fore her wed-

ding to break
Mr. Devine.

It is to be supposed
never knew of

off her ‘engagément with

that Mr. Armer

. Devine's existence ;

and Anna did not at all mind the talk
;’Muhu occagloned, but rather enjoyed

A few wenks after the war broke out.

8ud Sydne, threw aside h 8 law
and went into the rank and file.

from one end of the s
He won his epsuléts,

ra-tice,
e went

to the other.
rose {0 be colo-

ith Joseph Bonaparte's residence in
if from his silence, and A g tract of ter- ﬂi

America, He ownud a

vina-ronsﬁl : onﬂnbunl&rlom

i
H

|

san glan at him

saw that he
h

eoua;t:onwhhhhe desired to see added

face was not of admiratoin, or , OF
any very intense emotion, mmpmt of
uhg;inu-prhomdwmder.
. a8 Professor Beaucour turned
ma;ahis thammd!g!t &;‘ hMrs
to ic :
Armer was the center, reached it just
in time to hear thege words :
“Oh, le in America make ruch
mﬁ ad gui:':m’m t li m
an ut like so
vﬂhn“ o Agndlfyq;hput o: b(}ad
to m. +» When
m-n"‘t ﬁ’nﬂmr died, and {he wWas per-
devoted to him,sne wouldn't put
2 A
couldn’t soclety, R T
Mr. Armer that he
to agu
A e
uga,
surrounding gen-
seriain

e

i1
g

;\rr}nem 5.‘;'5”’?(1-“” center of a It Mmuﬂmwwg;"d;
chan cighteen months, but | WOHCRIONY e e and Mrs,
had choeen, eince Sunday, to Hazsan ven to him what he
leave off her mourning, or only to retain ted of Jupiter . .
such as might be discernible rather by | Wi, asy * asdd with
faith than by sight. Rere, Oaeey,_ i Sulonys
sudden earnes Do tell me; was

She wore sm?;ndﬂ silk, made she always like this ?” SRR
b Mrs. I drew a subd reath
ble place. She had violets and white Tellef, and answerod stud-

Peoas o T Rebe, Sl n Rk veivet rib- | S, inbsuse Sabief, s ?

- | She is as pretty as ever, and her manner

to the library, The look on Mr. Devine’s | her

ied quietness :
"T do not see’ much change in her.

is much the same as when 1 used to see
her.™
 Casey,” said Mr. Devine, after another
silence. ** I have been a tremendous fool.”
« Indeed,” said Mrs. Hassan. “We

are all that, more or less, I suppose.
Doesn’t )!rs Armer strike you as un- e o r~
chan : " ue

4+ As the same; and yet there is the mwm-nwwld.u_p city is but
wouder.cm- if you saw her as [do|«an of decay.” “Thebed, Mem-
now, why didn’t you tell me?” phis, , Rome, are ruins which
w | tried to, § , but vou said I was | tell of violent vicissitudes; Peking is a
jealous of her beauty,” said Mrs. Hassan, | skeleton ing into dust. The ravine-
{etraying 8 little thorn that had pricked like screets are in

intervals for years.
s Well, well, I ean nof see what I was

]

thinking of.” And then came another m
sigh, as of mingled relief and regret, and et O
then he discovered that his sister was cry- The
ing = little. h !Wm
| % Why, Cassy, what is that for?" he | forest—of little the
by senﬂy'ﬁhd. I wes 50 afraid youis t;omlt‘;:e tmi'{'ﬂa of ever- Gam G

“l am so wWas ! el
would fancy her » m“"in'.’:"’"““" lies upon them, the | wj phenson “m"a‘l:'d hmm g other

“ Cassy,” said Mr. Devine, speaking that is slways whirling ranchmen o mr'm < mmw
"with great deliberation, as the earriage hurting the eyes and oo - B""’mmmau —y
drove up to the door, * I shouldn’t fancy nestrils.”” This great city, in wealthy, Two e dmm -
her if there wasn't anogher woman iu £4€ | no is repaired, nid where it is penal | jarg,” m&n banker gﬂﬂw. O
world.” to pull down anything,is slowly aﬂ wlvutlﬂﬂm o!wﬂn ‘MPJ' v
e e Sa s 1t I- 5appor | Bebuners that befo N s o y

a o his a lit 1- su iy re a
for him and instead «mm it will have been abandoned and ceased m;rﬁm»%wu?;

to his solitary den behind his office, 8yd-| to exist. o b horn who o hnﬁee‘.u;
T s - mw latest of undeviating impu- snre will offense atit. It 1s
for neither he nor his sigter had taken| TaE ﬂd:‘ne ey 'pho m will e offnce at t. 11
supper at the president’s. dence in tol sdpdr ;}e E s m‘t chance If he'eas do it when be

A clou&) a:e:;sd. in mnnzm ?giln:g their n:;: l:f:of::r:u sing mm‘ o for 1 d, hi
creation, i ) 1 J will bl P18 noss

i by a of Wl pm pm ¥

wn, and dispersed iteell in empty fnm;‘:lt‘np ¥ & farmer (,emecﬂnz bugs i WhIm Mﬂnbﬂm




