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Seleét Poetry.

THE STRANGER ON THE SILL.

Botween broad delds of wheat and corn,
{a the lovely home where I was born §
The peach tree leans against the wall,
And the woodbine wanders over all §
There s the shaded doorway still—

Hul a stranger’s fool hias ¢roseed Lhe sill.

Thers Is the barn—and, ns of yore,

i can amell the bay from the open door,
Aud seo the busy swallows throng,

And hear the pewee's moswrnful song,

Buot the stranger comes, O ! puinful proof—
Hin sheaves are piled to the heated roof,

There in the orchard—the vory trees,

That kuew my childhood so well to ploane,
Where 1 walched thie shadowy moments ran,
Till my life imbibwd more of shade than sun
The swing from the bough still sweeps theair,
Bat the stranger’s children are swingiog thero .

It bubbles, the shady spring boelow,

With Ita bulrush brook whero the hazles grow
T'was there I found the calamus root,

Aund watched the minnows polse and shoot,
And hieard the robln lave his wing—

But the stranger’s bucket is st the epring.

Oh, yeo who daily eross the sill,

Step lightly, for T love it still §

And when you erown the old barn eaves,
Then think what ceuntless harvest shonven
Tave paseed withiu that scented door,

T'o gladden eyes that are no more.

DOCTOR BURGESS' PRESENT,

L l'l"H ONE o'clock, gentlemen,'" said

the obsoguious and weary waiter,
entering a luxurious brilliantly lighted
room in s fashlonable ¢lub house, where
# Jovial little party of young gentlemen
had assembled,

“What a bore you nre, Dennle,”
answered Hal Burgess. * 'Why don’t
you stop the clock? Are you aware my
good fellow that this is my last night
here for a long time¥Y Ulveus a fresh
pack of eards to change the luck, We
must have one more game while you
are bringing us another bottle of Carte
Blanche for a farewell bumper, Just
think,"” he continued, appealing to his
compiipions seated around the table,
** to-morrow night at this hour I shall
be playing a lively game of piteh and
toss with old Neptune, and getting bad-
Iy worsted in the encounter.”

“Don't spenk of it, Hal. We hate to
hear of your going,” chorused several
volees in tones of genuine regret, that
proved what a favorite he was in that
voterle of gay young bachelors.

The card party which bad been in-
terrupted, was the sequel of a farewell
dinner, given on the oceasion of his de-
parture for Burope, where he intended
to pass several years before entering
upon the practice of his profession. It
was the last of muny shmilar festivities
in which he had been a leading spfrit,
aud reluctant as they were that 1gshould
come to an end, *the wee sma’ hours a
yont the twa' 1efused to tarry at their
bidding: the round was finally played,
and the lust merry toast proposed, Hal
had won largely and rose cramming o
voll of bills carvelessly In his pocket, and
promising his opponents thelr revenge
when he returned,  ‘Thelr cordial adiens
were spoken, and leaving his friends at
the door he walked briskly up the ave-
nue, At that late hour of the night it
wus silent and deserted ; bot, turning o
corner, he saw o young girl coming
hastily from the opposite direction,—
The bewildered, frightened expression of
her wan but beautiful face, revealed by
the gaslight caused him to stop and ex-
wlafm

“ ' What's the matier ¥ Can I do any-
thing for you ¥ :

I must find & doctor ; do you know
where there ls one 7"’ she answered hur-
riedly, with & quick, questioniog glance

eronching st back doors of an aristocrat
o quarter.

“Who le sick 7' Hal asked, ns reach-
ing n small house, she held open the
door for him to pass, and laking up a
flickering candle lighted his way uplwo
flights of stairs.

“My mother,"
trembling volee,

“And was there no one in the house
vou could call upon to help you?"" he
ansked,

Y Noj the people who live in the lower
rooms go away at night. 1 was obliged
to leave her nll alone,™

On the bed In the room they entered,
lny o woman apparently insensible,with
slckening marks of blood about her,
and erimson drops still oozing from her
lips., 'The girl hastened toward the bed-
side in & mwute terror st what might
have happened during her nbsence, but
Hal's practised eye saw that she had a
bad but not fatal hemorrhage and counld
soon be restored to consclousness. With
a few consoling words to the daughter
which enabiled her to assist him, he pro-
ceeded to treal the case ns well as elr-
cumstances would permit, noling ns he

she noswered in o

the thin, care-worn face, it still showed
truces of former beauly and of unmis-
takable reflnement.

At Inst the sufferer opened her eyes,
with the vague, indifferent look of com-
plete physical exhaustion, but closed
them again wearily.

* Do not speak to her,” gald Hal ina
whisper, ' she muat be kept perfeotly
qulet; but I think she will do well
now."?

An he proceeded to give the necessary
directions for further treatment his eyes
wandered round the room, which was
neat, though meagerly furnished, and
bore witness to that struggling destitu-
tion so much more pitiable than thrift-
less, squalid poverty.

Under a lamp on & table lay several
pleces of fine needle work, in @ confa-
gion that showed how recently the labor
had  been  interrupted. Ostensibly
gearching for something In his letter
caso, Hal bent over the delloate ‘em-
broderies with a wondering pity for the
patient hand by which they were pro-
duced, The girl came toward him  try-
ing to express gratitude.

* Have you no rélatives or friends 7"
he asked.

She shook her head sadly.

“Your father 7"’

“ He died two years ngo, just after we
came here to live. We have no money
Just now,” she continued, misunder-
standing the motive of his qguestions,
“but I ghall get some ns svon as this
work is finlshed, and if you glve me
your address 1 will—""

*1 do not mean that,”’ hedinterrupted
hastily 1 but he did not add that he was
really thinking how soon she might be
alone in the world, for her, mother was
evidently a vietim ton quick consump-
tion.

I am golpg Lo, Europe to-morrow,"
he wenton,'* w01 shall not be able to
call again ; but I will leave a
tion for your molher, which 1 trast will
do some good.’’

He wroten few lings on n sernp of
paper; then, availing himself o of mo-
ment when he wans unobserved, be slip-
ped the mouey he had recently won into
an envelope and left it on the table.—
Fortunately, It was a considerable
amount, although he regretted that it
was not In his power to give something
beside money and left, thoughtful at the
contrast between prodigal, carpless
pleasures, and anxlous want which the
last few bours had foreed upon him,

Amid the distmctions of foreign
travel, however, the incldent was soon
forgotien; but beforo & yeur Lad passcd
he was reminded of it by recelving a
note from  large Western eity, and en-

closing a draft for the amount he had
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the pecunlury Indebledness, ns well us
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Respectlully yours, .
Jonx J. Huonks,

* Rather o romantle ending to  that
little eplsode,”’ mused Hal, * Well, 1
am glad that lovely girl found & home,
und some one (o care for her after her
mother died. 1 wonder If I shall ever
see her again, The uncle is evidently
well off, dinee he has dischirged his
¢ pecuninry Indebtedness,” as he culls it,
so promptly. Judging from the note it
wotnded his pride; and I wish 1 had not
been g0 careless as to drop that card.—
What the deuce am 1 to do with the
money ¥

He would not have asked thal ques-
tion two years later, when the news of
great fire in his native olty cnme aoross
the eable, and he learned that the riches
he had enjoyed so thou had
vanished on the swift wings of flame,

He returned nt onee, selfreliant and
hopeful, the change of his dircumstances
developing all the latent energy of his
charncter. The necessily of gaining o
livelihood which he had formerly look-
ed upon as an outlet of a certain philan.
thropic ambition, was just the stimulus
he needed, though even in his prosperi-
ty he had never been an idler with no
eurnest or endeavor. But, knowing as
he did from experlence the butterfly life
of club and ball room, he realized that it
would be Incompatible with the practi-
cal work that Iay before him, and he
felt that it would be easier to sever old
sociul ties at once and seek his fortune
among strangers,

He went to i western eity ; but even
there to his surprise he found some old
friends In an sgreeable family he had
et while traveling abroad. They were
gay people, who entertained lmndsumﬂ
Iy, but he persistently declined all the
Invitations, untll he was overpersuaded
to attend the deluf of one of the younger
daughters,

He did not repent the coneession when
he found himself in the midst of the
brilllant scene, but yielded gracefully to
its exhillration. The falr debutant
gshowed him much fuvor, but In the
midst of her lively chatter his eyes wan.-
dered to the door through which a tall,
graceful girl was Just enteéring.

8he was indeed lovely ; form, coloring,
movement, were all exquisitely perfect.
The shining ripples of golden hair, the
dewy violét eyes, the rose leaf com-
plexion, the arch, smiling mouth, the
supple; rounded flgure, revealed each
other as being the chlef chwrm of her
fulr presence, Hal's genulpne admira-
tion was very evident, as he asked ab.
ruptly :

** Who is that lady #*

I you were not such a recluse you
would not ask," replied his companion.
“That is Laurn Greshnm, the
the season,

balle of
Is she not lovely 7"

* Yes, very,'" answered Hal; *she hos
that rare beauty that reminds one of
flower, délicate and purfect, yet living,—
I think I have seen her before.™

*That is bardly possible, for she has
been in n convent pehool all her life
until this winter, Let me lntroduce
you,™

Hal nssented -engerly, but wus sur.
prised to see a sudden blush suffuse Miss
Gresham's fuge when his name was
mentioned, and he funcied ber manner
nervous and distraught. 8hke had no
danee left to give him, but they chatted
& few momentis on ordinary toples, and
s chance allusion -elicited (rom Ler the
question : i

| asbtonish her.

et long slnee  you
Furope ¥

“Only nbout six months, 1 should
hnve remnained n year longer, but all my
worldly goods  belng  converled [nto
dusl nnd nshes one night, It behooves
me to exchange the life of u vagabond

| Tor the practice of my profesgion, which

began here in preference to my native
oty

The lightly spoken words seomed to
SWhat o misfortune,”
shie sxolnl e,

‘1 trust it will not  prove in tho
end,” o nnswered, thoughtfully, but
the next danee bad already begun, and
the (ete a tefo was Inturrupted,

Later in the evening his hostess said
to him playfully: " You should feel
much Mattered ; Miss Gireshiam has been
nsking all about you, and it is not often
she takes so much trouble. OF cotrse
you hnve fllen io love ot first sight.”

S Perhaps 1 should if 1 hind not, long
sinee, outgrown such a possibility,” Hal
answired earelessly.

=0

Nevertheless, ns he sat next morning

| in his modest little office, Lanra's beau-

tiful face came botween his eyes and the
dry réports of the medioal works he was
reading, with such  persistency, that It
was o relief when the hell rang and he
was interrupted by o message desiring
his attendance upon Mr, Rhodes as soon
s possible,

“Thodes!™ thought Hal, as he pre-
pared to obey the summons, * surely 1
have heard that nume before. Why, it

I the gnme na that of my crusty old cor- |

respondent, and this is the elty he lived
in. Strange ] never thought of It be.
fore. I should like to see his little niece
aghin.”

But when he renched the bandsome
houge to which he hid been directed, he
found only san irascible, dyspeptic old
gentleman, who made no allusion to
any previons intercourse, and who
proved a most exaoting and exaspers.
ting patient, It was not until a third
visit that he found n young Indy in the
room, who was Introduced as ““my
niece, Miss Greshumn, ™

Bo this was the poor, needy girl
had suocored — this courted belle and
heiress. Truly, circumstances had
changed with both of them since their
first meeting,

“I have had the plessure of seeing
Dr. Burgess before,” she said, with
slight hesitation ; but beyond the sig-
nlficance that might be attached to those
few words,no reference was made to any
previous incident in their acquaintance.
Apparently she desired that it should be
ignored, and Hal had far too much tact
and good breeding to betray by word or
look hig own remembrance of it. Yet
he often wondered at this silence, as in
the course of severnl months' profession-
ul attendance he became better acquaint-
ed with herself and her uncle,

The latter was o confirmed invalid, to
whom his nlece was exceedingly de-
voted, and she found an effelent ald in
the young doctor, who although his
practice wans rapldly enlarging, some-
how always managed to have considers-
ble time to devote to this special case,

Secing Laurs thus frequently and In-
timuately, Hal became more and morein.
terested in her, and consequently this
persistent  reserve, which apparently
arose from false shame of the past or
shallow pride in the present, vexed and
puzzled him. It wasthe one blemish
be found in her eharnoter, and he nei-
ther understand it nor exoused It

It kept him from falling in love, at
least from ever avowing his affection ;
one who attached such undue impor-
tance to wealth and position would
hardly tolerate the addresses of a poor
physician he réasoned, although Laum’s
manner certainly gave him csuse to en-
tertain a contrary opinion. One morn-
Ing he met ber in the bhall,

“Can I speak wilh you a moment b
fore you go to my uncle ¥" she agked,

* Uertalnly,’ be replied, following her
into the reception wom, Closing Iis
door ghe came toward him, saylng with
n smie:

“ Have you guite forgotten me ¥

“Burely, Mlss Gresham need never
ask o gquestion ke that,” he =ald gal.

ho

lantly. ** Besides, I saw you yester-
d“.’l

She made a glight movement of im-
patience.

“1 do not mean that, I want to
know whether yowhave never guessed
"

returned from |

that I was the poor girl you met on the
sireet thint dresdful night when my
mother was so il and  you befriended
us? Am I so much changed thal you
did not know me ¥’

No," he answeped ; * bul 1 thought—"

Thought (hat T had sueh a foollah,
flee pride that 1 slvank from scknowle
edgiog my Indebledoess to you, and re
enlling my former pride and wretehed.
nesi'" ghe interrapled, hor soft eyes
filling with tears and hor lips quivering
with snppressed cmotion.  ** 1 am sorry,
hut you have had good reason. My
unele Is always so nnnoyed by any al-
lusion to that miserable ime—it wounds
his prideand, besides that he repronches
himsell so bitterly for lgnorantly allow-
ing my mother to strogele and suffer as
she dild, und I have never dared fo
speuk of it before him. In fact, I re-
sorted to a ruse (o Induce him to have
you attend him, telling him though the
names were the same, the Dr. Burgess
he remembered was vich, and probably
still abromd,”” :

*Then you recognized me yourself at
onee ¥

* Uertainly, and 1 am nol=o ungrate-
ful as I have seemed. I bave so longed
for an opportunity to thunk you, though
words never can for all you did for us,”

“ Do not sny any more about it, Miss
Ciresham, ' said Hal, much embarrass.
ed, “I0 wasa trifling service I was so
fortunate as to render you, snd you
many be pure I should nover have re-
minded you of it.””

* But I feel under such a weight of
unacknowledged obligation,” she pro.
tested, enrnestly. ** nnd besides T think 1
may venture to tell my uncle now.—
You have become auch o favorite with
him that I think he will be ableto for-
give you even for your charity to us.”

Hal winced at the words spoke half
playfully, yet with genuine humility,

‘I nssure you, Miss Laura, there is no
such debt of gratitude between us as you
assume ; any benefit I was to you at
that time has slready been more than
repaid by the patronage which has been
weoured for me through your uncle’s in-
fluence since I came to your city & poor,
unknown physician.”

She shook her head ineredulously.

“That is nothing. Your own talent
would have secured it all without any
nid from us, 1 do wish there were any
way in which I eould repay you.”

“There Is one,” he said, ylelding to 8
sudden Impulse as he looked down into
her eager oyes, * but no—Iit would sup-
pose the original debt increased by such
enormous usury, that I dare not propose
iw.”

“Ouar estimates might differ,” she
murmured, the long lashes drnpplig
thyly, and the tell-tule color flushing
her cheeks.

“ All debts are more than cancelled by
the gift of love,” was the reply.

A fow mornings later, Laura leaned
over the back of her uncle’s chair, and
suid conxingly :

“Dr, Burgess has donpe you & great
denl of good, uncle; 1 should think you
would like to nmke him a present.”

“ Ho I would, Laum, so 1 wouald—
What shall it be ? » You may select it.""

“Well, uncle, it s a strnge fnoey,but
he thinks he would like me.”

“Youl” eried Mr. Rbhodes, in utter
astonishment. ** Even as well as I like
the fellow, that is a little too much,”

“Oh, don’tsay that, uncle,' answened
Laurn, Llushing. *“Think of all his
services and kind attentions to you, as I
am sure I owe him everything—for he
proved to the very Dr. Burgess who be-
friended me when ¥ was In such sore
trouble,™

The old gentloman st speechless for
some moments, engrossed by eonflieting
emotions.

“You snld T might choose the pres.
ent for him," urged Vaum, timidly,
“Yandit really will not be giving me
awny, for we shall belong to you.”

Her uncle kissed her fondly and Hal,
appearing at that instant to the door-
way, he called to him :

“This Httle woman has plesded your
case 50 well that all is left for me to say
is, take herand be happy.™

& If you are determined to get the
beam out of your own eye before you pat
your fingers loto your brother’s eye to
get his mote out, you will probably be
very busy for the next few years.

= Knowledxthw?ﬂ. become folly if
good sense dots not tnke careof It




