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Dewa by the river my love Is strayiug,

Blue ae the sky i the dlue of her
Bolt winds s5ich hof thewsen srw piaying, -+
A rolokid; game of «Papy,
Now through a curl With & whisk and » whirl,
Then 0t 5 dJmp » o ewe, i~
Lo that wienl by r0ul to 1 heart of that glrt,
And ber beart 18 iy dimpled reireit,

Rimpiing and divigling 20 Joyaux ou ehore;
1er atixdow ehall then on tho atil waters sleop,
Balr as the Uhilica that ruek evermoro;
My hwart like that rlver, uhal] ever reflcct

Loves own fondsr Image, cortding and true,
" And 1, nex kulght aeram, Wil proudiy protect
The love I havo chosen, my ifo Joweney thra',
Manfully, tenderly, ber will  chorish,
Jif of sy fog, ana soul of my nual;
Tier yooth I1ke the Iifles I know mast perish,
At the bells her knell of mortality toll;
But never, h nevor, onr lovu God-given
Borichly, 80 fryely onr foud husrte to Uieas—
Osrlove st cousinue i toreiasto of Hedven,
T
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Bask'd B the windy arid the wavelets tnt creep

jured herself sol
it waa all nbout, did you, Phebe?”
“ Nao,™
dido't Mr. Charlos; but I've- clwe;
been cortain that.she wam't to blame.

compauion, anguily.

the reut of the world, T guesn,”
“Phebe, in the three yeors we

waiting for her coneent to our marrisge,
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~ | self-imiposed, and doubly bard to benr,
becanse; s0 near the seene of all my

. | answered; ““the coldest and lonesoment

|4;nd wait upon me all thesa yeara. You
mu]t‘go biack to your frienda. X thinlk

mqgh; #0'We'll jnat come
lietusion to'break, zp homkewmg, dis-
wolve partsership, and T will go abroad.

e that, notwithatinding oy selfish de-

‘have repestedly used every mesns I
could think of fo fatuce you to leave
me.”

pcean?”. said Phebe, wiping her eyes

Pedky simokel” she muttered, in an irri-
tated aside, as the tears would fall in
#pite of sll her efforta to restrain them;
“I believe it'll bé the medns of choking
fne to death some of these days, Isup-
pose, Mr. Charles, the ship that takes
you over there will bo big enough to
take me, too. I didn’t hold you in my
arms whexn you was a blessed baby, and

afloat nowy ' It's &
inake withont Phebe, ain’t it, though?”

upted the women, “I've neither chick

i

helter-skelter o]l over the floor, before
a blozing, erackling hickory fire, st u
mav, apparently about forty years old, |
deeply buried in thought.

he
““Thirteen yeais of isolation, of exile,

“Thirteen  years!” muttered,

misery. It's acold morning; Pliehe,"
te continued, ‘aloud, to.su intelligent,
tidy old servant, who entered the roum
with an aran-fall of wood,
“It's thut, indecd, Mr. Charles,” sho

duy-that ever dawned on Harvest ITill.”
“*the lonesomest, Phebe!” repeuted
the gentleman. “Why that?'

“And isn't.it juet about' the time,
Mr. Chavies, that, thirteen years ago,
#he trouble errde to you, that~ made it
necessery for us to leave our friends
and oequaintances, ond come to the
wigerable, ‘out-of-the-way, and, 8o fur
88 wé can Juidge by the looks, God-for-
walen hole, that somebody was o tasty
88 to nime Harvent' Hill? T.ean’ stand
it very. well when the swii shines; Lut |
the nose of the wind and the sleet to-
gether ulmnsc drives me dut of my
Benges,”
““Phebe," said the man, dmwmg his
eliair nesrer to the kneehng figure, and
" laying his hand on her shoulder, “I
have been 3bruté to allow you to stay

T havbwtood this kisd 5% torment Jong
the con-

But, Phebe, my. own conicience aseures

‘sire.to have my friend by my side; I

Yo think, then, you will cross the

with the  cormers of her a apron. * ““This

ive with you all these yoars, to b set
pretty ‘Bt yowd

“Bub, look here, my dearold narse—"
*“There ain’t vo ‘buts’ abont it, inter-

hor ehild, father nor mother, sister nor
brother—to get it down to a fine point,
ow” are about-all I have got in this
vorld, ‘Mr. Charles; and, unless you
fn away from me, Phebe will stick till
e or Vother of ua is invited to walk
Up-stairs, Goodness knows, I hope my
rn will come firat; lor, whot I should
tver do without you is more than I can
5. * Lord! Mx, Charles, how that wind
groan, thoagh!”

u“"Yu ” mda::r dompacion, "it's s
rild, tempeatuons - day, and I don't
foridér it makes you lonesoms. Phebe,
o you know 'thab it will be thirtven
Pars to-grorrow sizice you and I came
thisbléak old place?”

“4h right wellf" was the quick i
‘Ao yiu might 3 well-bave

i

'I‘HE FOURTEENTH OF F’EBRU,\RY.
- Nowhere under the sin did the wind '
muke euch n noise blowing s at Harvest |
Hull; though what it was ever given
that title for is hard to ilagine, The
few neres of land dignified by thie
W Bme were apparently untillable; and

- gave the impreseion of never. ha

ing
| baen eultivated.

Oh! bow the wind
moaned and skricked, among the bare
branches; snd Low mereilessly it beat
against the window-panes; and whit
ghinstly shadows the oonlight brought
out; and what a weird, forlom, aban-
doned old place it was aitogether! In
‘| & rdota, low ond smoky, with books
lining the shelves around the wals, and
| books piled up on the tuble, and thrown

His face was stern and cireworn; his
€yes, large, dark, ond luminous, with a
far-awey Yook in their depths, showing
. | plainly that he had very little in com-
T imon with the noisy, bustling world
+ | avonnd hirn,

valentine,|

and doved and Cupid's darts.

gold.

enough,  GHve it to me, Phebe, and let
me hide it away again.
mukes & fool of me!” as Phebe, evident.
1y iu a brown study, carefully examined
it.

fully, holding the golden lock aloft.

to; and you huve been luggring it round
in your pocket ever since?”
“Itold you what I kept it with me
for, Phebe,” answered Mr. Slieridan.
“Te her own neme signed to that
| valentine?” inquired: Phebe,

that 1 eay stake my life on.”
“What did she say when you sceused
hor of §t2”
e ealled upon God ko witness that
slie never wrote o line to Geoffrey Mil-
lor in her life,"
““And you beliesed that she was ly-
ing?.

“I had proo positive—testimony ir-
refutable—against hor in my possession
ab thut moment.” .
Wk, Tdow't know angthing ab all
about how mueh proof you had agin
her; but this much I do know—that for
the st thirleen year you luve heen
carvying rouud another woman's bair in
your pocket, and that BEllen Avcher
told the truth when she said she never
wrote a word to thut mau ju her life,”
waid Phebe, with decided emphasie,
““Lve always known there was o mistake | ye
somewhere, pud that my boy, Charles

I never thought that he could o' gone
off half eracked in this kind of a style,
I wonder what's tho renson that all
ﬂxese long years.you've been let to koop
| your' ‘ mouth shut on this bubject?”
“Had I hield to my determination to
have kept it closed forever, T sliould
have been the gniner,” snid Mr, Sheri-

snd down the apartment, *“You haven't
the least ides what you ave talking
about, Phebe!”
“Perhapalhave—perhaps I haven't,’,
she answered, rising. “Old Time is a
great settler of disputes, and he'll most
hkeky straingliten the thing ous at last,
To be sure, it may be after the ones
most intercsted are straightened out
themaelves; but, so far as I've seen,
everybody has to bo managed their own
way—tlat is to sny, according to what's
best for ’em; and it’s altogether likely
that the Lord oconcluded solitude was
the best thing for you; end I shouldn't
bo surprised if Ho wae sbout right, "
I've noticed that He preity generally is.
You've doue some studying, and writ
some good booke that you'd dever a!
dome if you hadn’t been pushed to it by
having everything pushed away from
you that you wanted.”

“Phebie, you are enough to drive a
man med!” exclaimed her companion.
“1 telt you that Iknow—that I have
the proofs. I'tell you Geoffry Miller
gave me a full account of—of—her con-
duct, showed me the letters, and I saw
him admitted to her house the evening
before #t. Valentine’s Day, thirteen
years to-night! Phebe, what do you
take me for—afool?" ,

A comiend smile flisted noross Phebe's
face, as.she calmly surveyed the gen-
tieman by her side.

“'Well, now,” said she, ““that'sbardly
4 fair question.. Yot know that I sin't
any too bigh an opinion of ren gener<
ally! bat I must confess that the man
who would beliove what auother man is
mean enough to telk bim sbout any
woman under the aun—to sy nothing
ebout the, woman he. in ‘dalkarlatiing I
toarTy—has got something hchng jn
his constitution that very likely

need ae much sa thirteen years to man-
ufscture, Thit's what I 'hin.k shott
éab chne, Mt CHiirizs, Bt Ltiids
get my &ishes washod to-day, if I don'é
burry-up; *iad Phobe gave the fire

aookher pot‘e, fhrow moouple mare

ol

me as’ sha id, and then h hlve pvn
You never knew whidt

ovswered the servaut, | #I.

“Pheba, you doh’t know what you
are thlking - about!” interrupted har

engaged, duruxg which time I wag on.ly

#he waa coustantfy writing xove.mom
to another man; and this, she sentto |
him - thirteen year ago to-morkow,”,

drawing from a small ivery case,in his
breast-pocket caretully folded - picce
of paper, ‘“which T have kept here ever
since, to ‘sustain mo in my ‘purpose

whenever I feel mysolf growing irreso-
"|lute, This is the valentine she sent
| Bimn. Ah1 my friond, this isno ordinary
There is no foolish senti-
nentality|about this—no talk of hearts
But do
you knos this hair, Phebe—say; doyou
know thig hair?" and ChaMes Sherldan
pagaed ovpr the piece of paper, sontain-
ing o lock of hairas bright as burnished
h! I wish the sun were ouly
shining that T might show you how it
lights up, You'd Xnow it then well

The sight of it

“Liet's se0,” she muawered, thought-

*Tt's thirtoen years to-morrow, you say;
since the boonie Ellen Archer sent this
Lock of huir to & man she'd no business

“Her own name, by her own hand—

Sheridan, would live to find it out; but/

dan, rising, and walking. excitedly up |

'?l the day,
- Thero mtiat havo béen o very uncom-

e

Bptha of the table-drawer. When din:

upon Phebe,
- Where's. Phebe?” had the gentle-
man's Grut question,

diate anaver.

in a deucs of a hurry,”

return?” was the noxt query,

tife; and sure that's to-morrow, sir.”

conversation of ¢hé morning?

still for thirteon long yenrs,
he done, he asked himsalf, to bo har-
dead? “Why might he not go on with
his life-work in his own way?
“T want to sea Disa Ellen Axcher,”

looking ot her in amazeraent, us, with

tocratic residence,
“Who shall I say wants to see her,
wa'nm 2" inquired he.
“Pliebe Hunt," am& she, shortly,
“She'll know who it is.”

stretched hands,

yeprs? No.one i dead, I hope?”

things,”

done me. 1 haveit.afl in his own heand-
writing, awom to beford witnesges,™

Phebo.
“'Hjs pister's, in California,”

said Phebo, her lonest eyen spurkling
with delight,
Mr. Clharles'for his valentine to-mor-
row.”

So it was arvanged, and on the 14¢h
of February. at twelve o’clock predisely,
Phebe Hunt walked into the Harvest
Hill mansion,

“You look as if you'd mitged me,”
was her flvat. gresting to the vary pnle
face thet met her on the threshold.
““Missed you, Phebe? How came you
togoaway without speakingto. me, nboﬁt
Jt? You have worried me

towasd bim; and'-commenced zlm !mrk

Mﬂ'uble wensation about tho region of

hilte breast-pockst, for, after several in.
| attempts bo obtein relief by
bia hand there, he suddenty
frew.out the fvory cnse comaining the.
Jotk of hair, and cousigned it to the
“Mebbe Idon't, " shennswered; “but L
T'v6 ue ‘good arvight to my opinior as tizhe came Mr. Bheridan walked out
tp:his excellently cooked mesl, to find
re | here only Williom, the oy who waited

“Gone to town, sir,” was the imme-
“B\lre John harnessed
up, and they rode off about-an hour ago

“Did slio tell you whin she would

““Return, i it, sir? She old me to
tell the master, when he sat down to
Lis dinner, that she’d be back St. Val-
entine's Day, if the Dord spared her

Cherles Sheridnu’s appetite wasn't
much to speak of that day. There was
8 queer gomething in hie throat that
made it impossible for him to swallow.
What eould have possessed. Phebe to
tuke herself off in this wnaccountable
manner?—her first visit to the city
sinice they hud loft it, thirteon years
ago? Had it any conncetion with their

Thero was nothing to do but wait,
aud this the gentleman did with an ox-
| ccodingly bad geace. He hud kopt very
What had

rassed in such & atyle, after burying his

eaid Pliebe to the servent, who stood

Araggledskirts, and limp-lovking water-
proof, she prasented herself at aw aris-

A moment or two nfher a sweet-faced
lovely woman, apparently about thirty
years of age, met Plebe with out-

“‘Oh, Phebe!" shesaid, softly, what
Lews do you bung nie, after all theso

“I bring you news, Miss Arelier, that
there is a fool living up at Harvest Hill
—t uatural born fool, and I've come
(you see, I nover know what the thing
meant till to-day—T've kept the ran of
you pretty well, though, aud was glad
to bee you didn't get married) to weo if
there waan't some way of clearing up

“X hnve had & way far’eleven long
years, Phebe,” sobbed the lady; “but
X did not know whether Cliarles Sheri-
dan'wag alive or dead, in thia ‘cotintiy
or another, married or single, so what
could T du7 Geoffrey Miller died two
years after you went away, and on his
deathbed confessed the wrong he hiad

“And whose hair was that?” inquived

“Xtellyou what you do, Miss Arsher,”

“Beud that docnment to

Business called mé opa day fo Town.
send, 'aud T went very reldotantly. My

back in the cnr to %o, porchange to
uleepn Tittle "on wy, bomeward ‘trip.
Tust as I was shyping off inta'’ pléns.

hind me said to his companion: ~
It was Dr, Jessup who performed
that operatin'on poor Colby's thigh,
was it not?"
A short ““Yes,” was all the answer.
** Skillfuily done, was'it not? T have
heard so0,”
“I suppose it wag," again shottly
spoken,
“He ia reckaned a skillfal inln in'his
profession?”
“Yes.”
My persistent nsighbor Ianghed a
little at this, and eaid:
“You dow't seem disposed to. talk
about him."”
At this the other occupant of the sent
drawing himself up slightly, said:
““Dr. Jessup is o skillfal man, and o
rising men, aud & popnlar mau, but T
dont't like him beause he is 6o abomd-
nably selfish and mean to his charming
wite.”
Reader, Dr. Jessup wan mysolf.. T
remember vio more, A moment after,
and the bridge we were crossing gave
way, and Dr. Jessup, and his skill and
popularity Iny st the mevey of perliaps,
some unskillful man, who might set his
handeomo logs with toes turning i«
ward, for 21l he knew,
One of those common ocourrences,
where we read,. ~‘one man was badly
injured,” and think ne more about it.
But more to Dr. Jessup,” Strange to
suy, the first idea to presont itaclf, the
first words that same coherently to my
brain, was the final opinion I Lad heard
50 frankly expressed of Dr. Jessup:
And Dr. Jessup, in & painful, trying
illness of scveral months, before he
wes permitted see his friends, or press
the floor with hin feet, had ample loi-
sure fo turu them in his mind, and re-
turn them, and turn them again, aad
try to get vid of them, and try to get
round themw, and try to get over them;
bat there they wore, and thoy boro
fruit.
Yos, a6 Teaid, my (Dr. Tessup's) ride
te Townsend and its serivus consa:
quences bore frnit. Tsaw what T had
scen before till the zcales weve ronghly
.| pulled from my eyes by an unknowe
hand, that my wife was alaving herself
from a sense of daty, aud pining from
4 8enao of unrequited love.
With opened eyes, T saw that Aileen
could grow tired and still attond me;
Aileen eduld grow nervous and still wait
with loviug care upon the ohildren;
Aileen could grow siek and still edper-
tend her household affhira. Y would
not hate myself for I had not meant it,
Uhad growninte it and she had allowed
it. T would only show my keener sight
by doing better, and T do-T dot
Ask_any man or woman in Ackeron,
now,’who is a happier wifo than Dr,
Jewsnp's? Who has o moro attentive
or lover-like Lusband? The evening
ride, the firet ripe fruit, the fresh
spring flowers, come now to Dr, Jos-
sup's wifo; and whatis his reward?
He lws what Le had before, skill ayd
populnrity, and a lucrative practice,
but he has, too, & happy. home, chila-
ren undismayed by his presémco, and &
bright faced wife.
She is not nahappy, ill at em, or
foarful of the frown or ill-nature of her
husband.
L here publiely thank my unknown
friend for showing me myself, and .al-
though I am afraid one foot tursin a
little, still T regard the nceident as
moare than a lucky one, since it showed
me, for all time; the crowniug fault of
Dr. Jessup, and led me to dppreciate
io all her excellonce, that estimable
lmly, Dr. Jessup’s wife,

h

h

“Have 17" said Phebe, with a Jaugh,
trhowing hor wrappings on the nearest
chair.  “And now, Mr. Charles Sheri-
dan, T've got & valentine for you;” and,
without more ado, she handed him the
sealed peokage,
That envelope was opened by tremb-
ling fingers, with a face as blsnohed as
the face of the dend.
“‘Great God!” Le cxolaimed, ag his
quick eye took in the whole story.
“Con there be any forgiveness for the
in this world ?”
“Yes," replied Phebe, “if you'll be-
have yourself like a sensible man, and
happiness, too. Fix up, now, and take
the other horses, snd start for town,
and presént lier with hor valentine as
BOOU 08 you cn. After waiting thirteen
Yenrs, it wouldn't bo a8 oll surprising it
the lady wasin & littlc of & hurry.”
*/And to yor, P‘bebe, Tam mdebied
for-all this?” the

Rights—Dutles-Mannels.
Kiow your rights, and be ever ready
to assert and maintain them. Ta do
this requires knowledge of men snd
things, and coursge to exeoute what
that knowledge dictates; and to do this
properly, requires a mental discipline,
that can be noquired oaly by habits of
systomatio etudy.

Erow your duties, and be ever remiy
to perform them, as well thase to others
28 those to yowrself, To do this suo-
cessfully yow must have on all occasions
aregard for the rights, feelings, con~
veniences, #nd even pre.uqu of

manifesting that you expect ‘the same
from others. . .

The performance of duties, s also
the maintenanco of rights, i always
most pleasant as well ‘as most efficiem,

who would have gone onin the same
strain iad he not been infertpted by
the practical woman with:

“*Save all that kind of balderdesh for
her, Shell relish it, or my bame's not
Phal;p ‘Hunt, * 1£ eve; 's all right,
telegtuph me, md Ill putan end to this
hhanty, and come to.town,”

Do daye atter, Phebe received the
!ollmmg

#T'th » happymitn orton mode, Thave

it & fnished Bottse inwncBireet, | 5y
e |l o Ty i

O M L [y

M o ol il i,

when by that conrtesy of
manners which evinces a respeotfal
consideration of what may be honestly
claimed or looked for by others; and a
carefnl observanco of wenners and
bearing inonr daily intercoures 'ith
others, st all times vedomnds-io o

basitiess prospared, and ‘tired, T sank [ Th

ant doze, the ocoupnnt of the seat be- &

others, while at the ssme fime, firmly e

ate trifles,

dnmpn;xmn with the 108870k a |
'all othér

wife! she who flls wo largs s

in the space ih the domdstic hed- '

Kb Who is 8o lnmmi #6 !

f flowers, or the atars hnng glitfsr-
feerhend.  Puin' wonld e saul
¢ there, No thome are remers-
(L above that Ewest elny, save thone”
own - havd .y’ have: it tuios
lingly plonted. - Her noble;.toh-
eart lies open to your inuermiost
You-think of her as all gentle-
ol bonuty and purity. ' Butshe in
! The denr head that éo offer lny
your bosom, mow rests aponn
w of elay; the hands that: minis-
80 unbiringly are folded, white
old boneath tho gloomy portals.
lheart whose every bedt meseured
eraity of love; lies under your foet.
thero i’ no white arm. over your
Idex now; 1o speaking face tolook
o the oye of love; no. trevabling
to murmur, “Oh, it is a0 sl
e is'80 ntrange a hush in every
- No emile to greot yoi at night-
And the clock ticks, aud strikes,
ticks!—it was sweet musio when
sould’ hear it.- Now it scems ouly
jell-the  hours throngh which you
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