BY JOMN G. WHITTIER.

The Summer warmth has left the sky, |
The Summer songs have died away;

And, withered, in the footpaths lie
The fallen leaves, but yesterday
With ruby and with topaz gay.

The grass is browning on the hill ;
No pale, belated flowers 1ecall

The astral fringes of the rills,
And drearily the dead vines fall,
Frost-biackenel, from the roadside wall,

Yel, through the gray and somber wood,
Agaiust the dusk of fir and pine,

Last of their fo/al sisterhood,
The hazel's yellow biossoms shine,
The tawny gold of Afric's mine.

Small beauty hath my unsung flower
For Spring to own or Summer hail;
ut, in the season's saddest hour,
To tkies that weep and winds that wail
Its glad surprisals never fuil.

<) days grown eoli! O lile grown old!
Xo rose of June may bloom again;

But, like the hazel's twisted gold,
Through early frost and latter rain
Shall hints of Summer-time remain.

ning across the street with the letter in | er she will or no, and has sctually is- | “Dearly beloved," said Grayson, '

his hand. A mome<t afterwards he!sued cards for the wedding without her
was in Grayson’s room. i consent. Now, Tom," exclaimed Jack, |
* Tom,"" he burst forth, * whoin the  fiercely, *“that girl must be mine. .
world expected to find you here?" There’s no time to lose. She must be
“And you, my dear fellow,” returned | my bride before to-morrow night, and
the young clergyman; * what were you | you must help me.”

doing under that tree?" “All right,” said Grayson. *“You
* You saw me?"" asked Jack, eager- must take care of the military parent,
Iy. *You saw—you saw her?” | and maiden aunt, and the bloodthirsty
“I saw the whole ridiculous per-|butler, and the ferocious bull-dog, and
formance. What a beauty! Is there|I'll carry oif the girl. Then vou can.

| some romance wrapped up in all this?" | follow at your leisure.”

“ Romance! Yes,a deuceof a ro-| *Don't make light of it," said Jack,
mance—for me,” exclaimed Jack, gloomily. * It'stoo serious a matter.
throwing himself into & chair. * That | Can't you suggest some plan for me?™
lovely girl is my aflianced bride.” “Let me put on my thinking cap,™
“ Yeu don't say s0," said Grayson, said the other, “and ruminate for a
in astonishment. | moment.”

“The old gentleman with the white, IHe went to the buresn, and took
bair und the gray military mustache,“i'l.henﬂmm a small black-velvet skull-
continued Jack, “is her father. The cap, which he pat on.  Then, ligiting |
other old duffer, the stupid-looking cen- a fresh cigar, he resumed his seat by
tenarian, with the mush face and the | the window, and sat for a long time
silently smoking, with his head thrown |
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which he still held in his hand, though !
it was now reduced nearly to a pulp, !
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*‘dearly beloved, we are gathered to-! Hittrs.
gether bere—in the face of—this com- it is not tu
' pany to join- together this man and

this woman in holy matrimony.™
He paused until the next wave pass- [
ed, and then proceeded. it

“If any man can show just camse }77)

why—they may not lawfully be joined

together (there goes my hat), let him ' ©"

now speak, or else hereafter forever
hold his peace.”

The wild wash of the sea was the on-
Iy answer to this challenge, aithough
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- z 18 | g0 Sarrow-minded prasciitioners of medl-
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sal al the opf:n window of his roum at
the Ocean 'House, with his
feet upon the sill, his chair tilted lux-
uriantly backward, and the blue smoke
of a fragrant Partaga curling about his
head and floating gently out upon the
evening air. In full view from his win-
dow théere poured down the avenue be-
fore the hotel a throng of splendid
equipages, turning the beautiful street
inlo a vast kaleidoscope of eolor and
otion, the counterpart of which, it oc-
curred to Grayson, could be found no-
where else in the world. As he sat idly
gazing at the brilliant throng, and
wondering whether his boot-soles ap-
peared to the best advantage from be-
low, his sttention became riveted upon
a man upon the opposite side of the
street, whose strange actions caused
the Rev. Mr. Grayson to remove his
cigar from his lips and his feet from the
window, and to bend forward in an at-

itude of sudden interest. The individ- | *YmPuthy

ual in question stood under a tree,
around the trunk of which he constant-
ly peered, as though eagerly watching
for some ome, while desirous at the
same time of escaping observation. He
had evidently timed his appearance
with tolerable certainty, for there soon
camo driving slowly down the avenue
an open baromche driven by a
colored coachman in livery, and drawn
by two milk-white horses, which were
no sooner descried by the gentleman
under the tree than he seemed to be
thrown inte a state of the grestest pos-
gible excitement. He stood upon one
foot and then upon the other, peeped
around the trunk of the tree, then drew
his head quickly back again, took a
step forward, as though about to plunge
wocklessly into the roadway, and then
returned hastily to his former position,
besides doing a great many other
strange things, like a person suddenly
bereft of his senses. The carriage con-
tained two elderly gentlemen and a
young girl—the Iatter Grayson thought
one of the most beautiful he had ever
seen; a little, blue-eyed blonde, with a
dimple in each cheek, and s mouth like
s wild cherry. She looked a little pale
and anxious, and it was not diffienlt to
see that, while she listened or pretend-
ed to listen to the conversation of the
two old gentlemen, her bright eyes were
searching among the trees on either
side for something she had not yet
found. Sdddenly her cheek flushed,
her eyes became brighter than ever; her
little gloved hand was pressed for a
momeunt to her lips, and then held over
the side of the carrisge. Grayson
turned to the young man beneath the
tree. He stood leaning against the
tree with his hand on his heart, and
gazing mournfully after the carriage as
it rolled away. A moment afterwards,
he descried something lying in the
road, and darted out to pick it up. It
was a letter.

«By Jove!™ exclaimed Grayson,

/ -s4that was well done. Bless my soul, 1

believe that's Jack Turner. Hi! Jack,

’ .Jack! 1Isthat you?"

The individual addressed looked to-
wards the hotel, and, after scanning the
windows for a moment, caught sight of
Grayson, who was waving his handker-
ichief energetically. Then he came run-

appearance of great interest. | would be caught before we could leave
“After I left him,” continued Jack, | the island.™ '
“there was a scene, as [ subsequently | “You haven't an inkling of what I
learned, between him and my dear girl,  mean,’ said Grayson. *Clara is yours.

would marry any ore ¢lse, and besought | and slecp serenely. This is the most |
him on her knees, with tears, to consent | atrocious case I ever heard of, and you |

obstinate, and said he had other views | night.

the carriage. He, too, is a retired hero | the room and closed the door upon him. |
of the Mexican war, and very rich. My | When he had gone he turned the key,
darling shut herself in her room and | and sat down by the window to think |
refused to see him. She grew thin and | again.
pale, and nearly cried her eyes out. I % 1. |
b.rihed 20 af: e A e fml::uber bu:?m-n::‘u’tmnfnnning
DS Sntty o bet“!w“o.i'nln IS o - acruss Lthe hsacs stopping for a mo-
::;m:‘: intcm:::d.“ pond- ment to play with her little white feet |
Ry . . .. linone of the pools that the receding
My poor boy!™ said Grayson, with | 14, 1o left, and then piunging glee-
* For weeks I eould obtain no com- h‘:g-l::w tg;;';;" :.‘:: ipml i It'z.hl:
munication from ber. At last I learned }::z AR T N Jet. and
from a friend of the family that m’lwithherheaulil‘ul yellow hair stream-
were all coming to Newport to visit at ing over her shoulders, she looked to
- nlls o S raphsa Bushand, who | ;. Turner, peeping through the
is a widower. I obtained leave of ab- round window of his bathing-house,like
S90os Secem the Saxk on the gm:'d °f | the poetic embodiment of summer sun
SR, sud fou?'d tho. X ester- | hine glancing for a moment across the
Sny Loww sy durln_tglor the first Hme, | sand, then slipping into the cool wave
'm! lo-day I received this lat!ar, M | and riding upon its crest. Jack him-
which," continued Jack, kissing it rap- self, as he entered the water farther
turous'y, *she asstres me of her undy- | 4, the beach, dressed in baggy blue
ing devotion, declares that no force can | )i 34 trousers, was scarcely so pic-
compel her to marry the old (fenen.l, turesque. At the water's edge stood
whom she detests, and thatsheis mine, | .. torrible maiden sunt, and in a car-
mine only, and mine forever! Dear, riage near at hand sat the two military
true, faithful girl! She deserves all I gentlemen. Clars was certsinly tak-
can give her of the best, most earnest, ing her bath in presence of a vigilant

| the former gentleman, who seemed to

and may—""

A monstrous billow struck the Rever- | jo " | ";‘_',r,:.,,,::{ .

in severn.
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and launched him upon all fours wo-| @™ 00
who bravely declared that she never | Now go home to your boarding-house, | wards the beach. When he emerged, | my i

than any ot!
= | By, and are cotstantly beresish
handm;,: | Bprite The bus

to our union. But the oid fellow was | have my sympathy. No thanks. Good- it to Jack, as he and his bridestrugzled | by sl kv, Tor pogle i tat thess
Fine business for  minister of | to their feet; **the marriage certificae | witth.ir o SIRThs Ty e

Clara and Jack had disappesred.
“ Keep the book," he said,

for her. Pretty soon these views came : the Gespel, but I will help you, my isinit. Now let us make pesce with anla
along in the person of the mushy-faced | boy. Good-night, old fellow.” And  your father, Miss Monteith, and your
patriarch whom you saw just now in A Grayson fairly shoved his friend from husband that was to be."

kave gained an inkling of what was go-
ing on, was stamping up and down the
beach in a perfect fury. Encouraged by [
Grayson's presence, however, Jack and
Clara knelt before him.

“Allow me to present to you Mr.
and Mrs. John Turner," said Mr. Gray-
son.

“Clara, go to your bathing-house
and dress this instant,” exclaimed the
old gentleman, fiercely. * What tom-
foolery is all this, sir, and who the devil
are you?'
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AN exchange telia marvelous story

of a canary bird omed by a lnwyer in
Virginia City, Nemda, which never
goes into its cago O sleep, but flies
about its owner's sflee at will.
said to chew tobaoo, eat mucilage and
drink ink.

Itis

“ Who the devil am I?" asked Gray-
son.

“ Yes, sir, who the devil are you?”
repeated Mr. Monteith, livid with rage.

“My name is Grayson, sir, and I

Turner, and 1 hope he will show more

Grayson, with some warmth.
% Yes, father,” said Clura, * we are |

arms around Jack’s neck, and laid her
head on his shoulder.

and most faithful love.” assembly.

“* Yes, no douht,” said Grayson, re-
fleetively. * Well, 1 should think, Jack
Turner, that you bad got yoursell into
a very interesting situation. It would
do for the plot of a novel.”

We are.

surf, he saw, slowly swimming down
. the beach, outside the first line of break-
“[*ve not told You all,” l'EPIiEll his ers, a straw bathing-hat, which rose and
friend. . fell upon the huge rullers and oceasion-
* Good gracious! what next?” {ally disappeared entirely. As the bat
“During the period of our clandes- | came nearer a human head became vis-
tine correspondence we arranged an | jble beneath it, and, on reaching a point
elopement. I had allmy plans perfect- | pear Clara, it stopped and evidently ad-
ed; my dear girl conscuted to accom- | dressed her. The lad y on the beach

have been my bride, when ——"' |ecame restless. So did Jack, and he
“When l'l!ltfl’f:ll.ﬂi.i‘l.‘l" !lu'il;'l(!ll in and i awam toward the two ﬁgu“-g in the
spoiled the ploi,™ interrupied Grayson. | wuter, who now appeared to be in ear-
“Why can't you elope now, if yon are | nest conversation.
bound to have her? You have found |  w RBless me!™ exclaimed Jack as be
meaas of communicating, 1 see.™ | came nearer, *I believe it's GGrayson.”™
*“ Impossible," replied Jack. “The| The water where they stood was near.
villa is situated way cut of town, on | Iy shoulder-deep, and each huge roier
Bateman’s Point, and is surronnded h“' ‘that came from scaward lified them
a brick wall twelve feet hi',,_'h. Ever | from their feet and rendered conversa-
since the discovery of our plan of| es-|tion somewhat difficuit.
eape, Clars has been under the suier-, “We must hurry up this business,

sleepless Cerberus—who occupies ithe | expluined it all to Miss M ntieth and
same room, and always asccompanies | old what's-his-name there in the car-
her when she goes out to walk or batihe. | riage and the lady’s aunt will be wit-
There's a savage old butler, with ordlers ' pesses.™

& (b, that's not all either,” sa ,"I'.lac.k. | his heart. At that moment a huge

g

# Now, then,” thought Jack, *“here |

What's te be done next?” | 3 {
As he paddled farther out into the | trn® and he staggered as it about 10| pyreven, oct. 45

pany e, aad in another day she would | and the gentlemen in the carriage be-

vision of a maiden aunt—a perfect suid Grayson, as Jack arvived; “I've

| fall. The other old gentleman slapped |
j him suddenly on the shoulder. '
|

“Hang me, if I don't like thegirl's |EiTizsssulimst s
| spirit," he said, ** and the young fellows | a Biven e oies
| audacity. My boy™ (turning to Jack), | 87 ki

“] give up my chim to yon. I think |
you've earned it. Now, Montieth, make |
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Grayson seized the old gentleman by
the hand. Clara kissed her futher.

somewhat mollified, and all left the
beach together.—New York Mercury.
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