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Hello"" enid Ralph Redfern,’
was sitting at his auelar

g breakfast-table, epening
letters—and at the exclama- |4
b8 young wife Iooked' q&iclly
@ fram her place behind the
Balph!” she eried, “is it
fn your father ?"
-Il nodded, still intent, with
bowning brows, on the contents
f the folded sheet of note-paper.
Fepella came around and leaned
mer lis shoulder—a lovely little
Wision of autumn-gold hair, gray,
{ hed eyes, and pale cheeks.
§ “What does he say, Ralph ?” she
ssked, scarcely sbove *her breath.
*0b, do tell me, quick !
_"ﬂl says,” returned Redfern,
foomily, “that I have been a fool.”
'ﬂbyuunva Ralph, dear,” said
Es&fem. pursing up her sear-
L berry of & month.
"lﬂh furthermore adds that,
= [ have made my bed, so I must
e on it.”
- A self-evident fact,” said Fen-

| “And he declines to see or ae-
3 yor, my dear, so there
‘ﬂfndof ail our dreams and
Don’t look sad, little
" be subjoined, seeing the
creep over his wife's young
“We have each other yet.”

1 believe that, Ralph " said
Vel giving her husband's
an  affectionate little
%e; “but I ean’t forgive my-
i: estranging you from your

A man ghall leave his father
h mother and eling unto his
6" quoted Mr. Redfern.
28t Fenella shook the little
Bof subarn gold that cluster-
d ber forehead.
I know that,” said she;
it don't say ‘A man shall
el with his fnthet becanse of
gy rm all my faalt, Ralph!”
enny, that is nonsense.
Mﬁllat on taking such a dis-
view of the matter as this,
| take you out West with
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wilfully through their misty veil
of tears. “A pretty way of econ-
omizing that would be, wouldn't
it? No, indeed; I shall stay here,
and cut ont the lambrequins, snd
wmake the chintz covers for our
little cottage when we go to house-
heeping, and study up the cookery
book, and econx Mrs. Haddon to
let me try mew recipes, down
in her kitchen. And, after all, if's

gone, Three months will soon
pass, you know.”

“What a brave little Fenella
you are!” Ralph Redfern said,
smiling, in spite of his father's
letter—the letter I’.hst disinherited
him.

Bat Fenella's flower-like face
was very grave when Ralph had
started on his long Western jour-
ney, and she was all alone.

“It's all my doing,” said the
young wife to herself “I never
should have allowed myself to
marry him, unless [ was quite cer-
tain that s father was willing.
And now his prospects are blight-
ed, and his allowance cut off, and
only poor little me left to recom-
pense him for all his trouble! Oh,
dear, dear, when young people fall
in love, what fools they do make
of themselves! Bat I won't Jet
his entire life be sacrificed in this
sort of way. Ill set matters
straight, if it eosts me m,v whole
life to do ik”

Mrs. Rediern looked very reso-
Iate-i "
' Redfern was sity
ting in his bank sanctum one day,

a week "after Ralph l*
hd kissed each other|
steps of Mrs. Had-
dnnn*ehnp boarding house, in
Harlem. He was & tall, grim old
gentleman, with a fringe of gray
hair around his bald pate, sharp,
stecly eyes, that seemed fo look
through and through you, as if you
turned to transparent glass be-
neath their light-blne glare, and
diamond studs glistening in his
linen—altogether, the sort of an
old gentleman to be regarded with
distanl awe and rigid respect.

Mr. Redfern's bank clerks were
desperately afraié of him, and
even his brother directors were in I
the habit of paying sernpulous
regard to his opinion npon mat-
ters and things in general |

“A lady to see me!” said Mr.
Redfern. “And upon this parti-|
cular morning, of all others, when
Lam particnlarly busy. Did you |
tell her I was engaged, ‘.um—!
monds ?”

“Yes, Sir, 1did” responded Sim- |
monds, a little red-haired elerk |
with a deep bass voice. “Bat she |
says her business is particular.” |

“You're sure she isn't a book |
agent?”

“She has no cmrpet-bag, Mr.
Redfern, and she don’t look like
that sort of thing,” said Sim-
monds, deprecatingly.

“Not o collector of subseriptions
towards & new chapel, or a char-
itable obj

“Well, really, sir,” retorted the |
puzzled Simmonds, “I can’t say; |
but she hasa't that appearance.”

“Then show her in,.and done
with it 1" said Mr. Georgius Red-
fern. “Coufound these women!
one can't shake them off any more
than if they were leeches !”

The door of ground glass, set
in mullions of waxed walnut, slid
back as noiselessly as if it moved
on velvet, and a tall, lovely girl,
dressed in plain gray silk, with a
drooping-willow plume on her

L won't be taken,” nodded
ber eyes sparkljng

Instinetively Mr. Rediern rose

et 2l

aad bowed—-msnhood s mutmchw
tribute to sweet youth and femin-
ine grace.

“This is no book agent or worn-
down sabseription hack,” he told
himself, as he moved forward an
easy-chair, and cougteously asked:

"“What ean I do for you this
morning, madam ¥’

“I called to speak to yom.about
yam'non Mr Red[arn, said Fen-
was ginng a seriesof jumps into
her throat. °

“Indeed,” said he coolly.

“Yes,” said Fenella, “I am his
wifa I’

Mr. Redfern bowed, still mare
ieily.

“Do not for a moment suppose,”
added Fenella, drawinyy herself up,
“that I have eome here to plead
for myself. I never onee thought
of that! Itis for him. Youm are
angry with him for marrying me.
Yon are resolved to disown him.”

“I am,” said Mr. Redfern coldly.

“But you mustn't!" bursé out
Fenella, vehemently.

im
too well, Mr. Redfern to im
to be rnined for my sake ! Restore

him 1o your favor, receive him
buck onee more to the place in
your heart from which I have un-
wittingly ounsted him, and I will
give up all elaim to hlu.\ 1"

b “Do you mean that you will

leave him ?” uttered Georgius Red-
fern.

“Ido!” :

“Humph!" sn
“And this i

bhghthuw]uﬂa fm"
* «Azd I suppose you have come
here to bargain for a mainten-
ance "

“No,” said Fenella, coloring at
the implied taunt. “I will not ae-
cept » cent from you. I supported
myself before I married him, and T
can again.”

“And how will you do it ?”

“I cam sew, or I can teach, or I
ean open a boarding house. But
my whereabouts must be strictly
concealed from Ralph, in any
event.”

“Humph!" grunted Georgius
Redfern, the steel blue eyes still

| transfixing his daughter-in-law.—

“And you would give up your hus-

| band and go into esile just to re-

store my boy to my favor again ?”

“Yes,” said Fenella, resolutely,
“I would.”

“Why idn’t you think of this
| before yon married him ¥’

“Becanse I was too blinded by
|love and folly to see the harm I
was working Ralph,” answered
the young girl, with humility.

“My dear,” said old Georgins
Redfern, holding out beth his
hands, “come here and kiss me;
you are & noble little girl! Butl

| shall make no such bargain with

you.”

Fenella's conntenance fell

“Do you suppose I am a fiend
incarnate ?” roared out the old
gentleman, getting up and pecing
the circumseribed limits of
the office floor. “No, no! mot
quite so bad as that. When Ralph
got married, I thought you were a
sly little fortune-huntress, or some
designing minx who had entrap-
ped him into matrimony. I see
now, that you are a noble, disin-
terested girl, worthy of the love of
any mso.”

“Then you will pardon him if I
go away and never trouble you ¥’
eried Fenells, radiantly.

“Ne, I won't.”

“Mr. Redfern—" she gasped.

e —— —

“T'll pardon”hira only on eondi-
tion of his bringing you here to
live with me,” said Father-in-law
Redfern, taking Fenella's flushed
fuce between his hands. #You love
him, and you love him for himself

for me. Now don't let us have
any more talk about it. Write to
Ralph. Tell him to come baek to
New York. My earriage will be
at-dhe door direetly and it will
take you home—to my home and
yours. There you will stay until
be returns—afld ever after, I
hope. 2

Through nights of weary vigil
and tears little Fenella had
brought herself to give up sll for
Ralph's sake, and in giviug all ahs
had guined sall.

“I declare, Fenella,“ said Ralph
Redfern, some three or four
months subsequently, “you can do
what you please with my father;
ke is your most devoted slave.

“I know it,said Fenells bright-
y; “and wasn't it foolish of me
ever to be afraid of him ?

W e e
The Next Senate.

The senatorial districts of this
State which elect members at the
next election ‘are given below.—
There ‘are nineteen vacancies,
eighteen by expirations of terms
and ofie by Chadbourne’s death.
The seventeen Senators kolding
over stand politieally eight Repub-
licans and nine Democrats :

Second district — Fourth,
adaiﬂh’vuﬁd !

lli &'

Sixth w—m ﬂtir-
teenth, fourteenth, sixteenth and
seventesnth wards of Orleans, Jef-
ferson, St. Charles and St. John
the Baptist. This is the ouly dis-
triet to elect two, one being for
only two yeurs.

Eighth district—Lafourche, As-
sumption and Terrebonne.

Ninth district—Yermilion and
Si. Mary.

Tenth district—St. Landry, La-
fayette, Caleasien and Cameron.

Eleventh district — Livingston,
St. Tammany, St. Helena, Tangi-
pahoa and Washington.

Twelfth district—Pointe Coupee,
East Feliciana gnd West Feliciana.

Fourteenth distriect—West Ba-
ton Rouge, Iberia, Iberville and St.
Maitin.

Sixteenth distriet—Tensas and
Franklin. :

Seventeenth district — Carroll,
Madison, Morehonse and Rich-
land.

Eighteenth district — Ouachita
and Caldwell.

Nineteenth distriet—Union, Lin-
coln and Jackson.

Twentieth distriect — Bossier,
Claiborne, Webster and Bienville.
Twenty-first district—Caddo.

Twenty-second distriet—DeSoto,
Red River, Sabine and Natchi-

toches.

Twenty-third distriet—Rapides
and Vernon.

Twenty-fourth distriet — Cata-
houla, Grant and Winn. .

i s ——

Cheyenne, Sept. T.—A eourier
from Sidney, Nebraska, reports
that Sioux Jim arrived at the Bed
Cloud Ageucy and was shot dead
by American Horse for refusing to
sarrender his arms.

Cuicago, Sept. 7.—The Istest
from Gen. Terry's eamp places
him in & eountry with clry streams.
He has lost the trail of the In-
dians.
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attain the age of 100 years.

alone, and that is quite enough|

' say.
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Rales for Home Education.™

" The following rules sre worthy
of being printed in letters of'gold
and placed in & icubus place
in every houschold :
1. From your children’s earliest
infancy inenleate the necessity of
instant obedience.

2 Unite firmness with gentle-

3. Never promise them uanless
you are. quite sure you can give
| them what yon say.

4. It you tell a child to dosome-
thing, show him how to de i, and
see that it is done.

5. Always punish your children
never pumish them in anger.

6. Never let them perceive that
they vex you, or muke you lose
your command.

7. If they give you petalance or
ill temper, wait till they are calm,
and then gently reason with them
on the impropriety clthdrem-

s little present
nt, when the ocecasion
: effectual than the
of & greater punish-
ment should the fanlt be renewed.

9. ngxumrcﬁldrnn‘-
thing because they ery forit.

10. Onno account allow them'
to doat any ove time whatyou
bave !whdden under the same
circumstances, at another.

good is to do good.
ltl. M them to make

13. Neverallow of tale-bearing.
14. Teach them self-denial, not

self-indulgence, of any angry or
resentful spirit.

How Massy Isprans ase v Tas
Wan —Father Mesplie, who is well
posted on the Indian tribes, gives
the following estimate of their
nambers: Ha pats the Sioux]
down at 60,000; the Crows at
15,000; Blackfeet, 20,000; Utes or
Utahs, 34,000, and in addilion
there are the Brule, Ogolalla, Min-
reconjon, Yanetonnais, Unepaps,
Two Kettles, San Acres, and San-
too bands. Some of the Crows
and some others who live around
the reservation, are friendly, but
many who pretend friendship will
gather arms and ammaunition for
their tribes. He says they are in
strong alliance with each other, to
earry on this war, although when
they have no common enemy to
fight they fight each other; but
now they are united against what
they consider a common enemy,
and will tarn out all their warriors,
and they will number at least 50,-
000, and the Futher says it is

and bloody Indian war in the his-

tory of our government.

are well armed, and will

to the death whenever they are

cornered.— ldahn Slatesman.
X. is entering his lodging and

asks of the porter : “Anything for

ness. Let your children always|;

u them mm-y*“m

dulged in on the part of the In-
dians, and each sirongimpression
mada sgainsh the whites or in de-
fiance of the troops was received
“bow, how”—the Indian expres-
sion of unqualified indorsement.
This was particularly the case
with Grass, chief of the Blackieet,
who has ever beem econsidered
friendly to the whites.

&y& JM in & short ad-
him their agent to look after them"
and take care of them. He
theyvonldgd

ther. Bo'-ﬂ

ceived all that th&ntl'

sent them, bat that he should
Lﬁulupuﬁﬂhﬁhh-

post, where they could be properly
had been in the habit of letting
them go about s far as they
pleased, but now they were obliged
hmnpndbahﬂdum

Three compsnies of the 1lth

likely to be the most formidable |sech.

me to-day?”

“Yes,” replies the tyrant of the
door-way, “some letters, but 1
don’t know what is is in them.”

Whieh reminds one of the other
eoncierge who hands a lodger a
postal eard with san invitation
from a friend to breakfast The
lodger is reading it when the por-
ter interrcpts him kindly :

“You have no time to wasle, he
expects you at noon, sharp.”

————— e
London has nearly 10,000 dress-

makers and milliners.




