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IN THE TWILIGHT.
‘Wall hiath one asked if it can even o

And be toat hath the keenor, plarcing oys
Perchancs would fatn know lems of misory,
AbY whas, i tn cur binsats ablde s fear,

Lest when our kmowledge and our powers
creaon

Lest In the harvest of ogr trath-sown yoar,
Th# plous fervor of qur glad boarts dease;

Aud love.of loving twe-fold dlessing ahoworu;
Not tHiE alt'geaco hath taded from esrth's fow'rs,
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Select  Miscellany,

Froin Saturdey Wight,
VIRGINIA’S LOVERS,

BY HELXN FORREST GRAVES,
“Why, Miss Cleve! that makes twico
you have said that Naples was tho capi-
1al of Sardinis! You are dreaming, this
moming-—~likelittloe Meg, when shetalks
in her aloep.”

Miss Cleve roused hermolf with s
start and a blush; her pert littlo pupil
was_right—she had heen ing a
eort of delicious day-vision. But eleven
o'clock in the morning, and Mrs. Du-
rand'n'school-room, were neithor. time
nor place for such deléctable recrea-

0 | tions.

. Obarley Durand was making an ac-

1| robat of himself in the window seat—
*[ittle Meg was surreptivunly perusing

a fairy book under cover of her “Spel-

| ler nnd Definer,” and Louiss was read-
_ | ing her geopraphy lesson over the gov-

erness’ shoulder,
It was the work of anly & few minutes
to restore wystem snd order to this

| shiaotic littls reatm, and Miss Cleve ap-

i| pied heraclf resolutely to her duties,
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Compabies, )

¢ | shutting out all y
| nntil school hotirs were over, and phe
| was all'alone by the fire, with the chill

yjand replaced

wﬁibadi—ppﬁmbutlhuw
=y mind ehout ail thewe fhings: I

engagement. It wan but s boy-and-
girl fancy st most, and I'regret very
much you shonld have missed the let-
ter.”

Virginiat"
The coldest hesrt might have melted
‘st the plesding agony of that voioe.

**1¢ in better no, Psul.”

“But you have rendered me no snfl-
cient reason, Virginia, Is it that you
love another?”

“Yesl”

Paul eaw the oolor steal into her

tover { check, and he knew, paor fellow, that
-{ his chancen were slender

enough now,
i

“May T ask who it is?"
“Yoa—biut T 661, yoil vuky 3
13

miumt helk'mb fér 7 mobe” 1
- Paul was silont » moment, s

““Virginia,” he said, looking stead-
fantly into hor eyen, *“are you qnite cor-
tain that you resd you own heart
aright? Aro you certain that ambition
has not more to do with this sudden
change in your plans than love?"

‘With a quiok, pettish movement she
threw off the hand he had laid lightly
on hers. '

*“You have no right to gnestion me.
thus, Paul! X will not allow it!"

He arose, with a sad emile, ,

“*Good-by, then, Virginia, I shall
return home with & heavy heart; but
you are the best judge of your own
happiness. You will let me be your
friend atill 2

“Yes, Paul,"

Her heart “almost relented as sho
stood there, looking into the honeet
eyes, so full of patient suffering. .

Did Paolo -d’Estegnac love ber any
better than Panl Orris bad: loyod her
for years? Would a foreign naime, end
# castle, and a countesa’ coat-of-arms
repay her for this nuntitled American's
life-long devotion? And, while these
questiona ose up vaguely in her mind,
he had pressed his lips to her hand, and
was gone.

Virginis Cleve, sat thinking, by the
fire, scarcely stirring hand or foot, un-
til the mantel clock chimed half-past
seven, snd she aroes fo prepare for the
iJ " with  Paoclo,

darkness of & February afternoon elos-
ing around her.

Virginia Cleve was'a beautiful girl,
with large gray eyes, luzuriant -hair,
that framed her oval face with its
golden ohine, and featnren straight and
clearly cut se a cemeo, Simple gov-
erneda though she was, people com-
monly said that Virginis Cleve was

er| proud; there wes something in the

haugbty. poise of her long elénder
throat, and the droop of her pestl-white
eyelids, thiat gave a look of nobility to

{this girl who worked for her daily
{ bread—and Virginia knew it, and was

proud of it,
Leaning slightly forward to the coral
glimmer of the fire—tor the room was

| darkening fast—she drew from her

pocket & note, and read, for perhaps
the twentieth time, its contents, writ-
ten in 4 cramped, foreign hand. It
resd: .

“Mr Duux Love: Lwill be ot tho

ST T
A in my own 3
béeutity the wome, Oan T hope £
. Paors NAC,

‘A emili,’ sby and’ yet radiant, crept
over lier face as she read fiio fow words,
g the . precious envétope,
with ita siuzmay foreign contcol-arms,
in pocket. _ Virgimin: Bhiive pould
0% bk think how patrisistl the title
w D'Esiogase” would seund.

And Paolo really toved her-—hér, the
insi, ant little nursery governess!
She' thought of his ancestral ssstle on
the shores of Lake Como—of the palas-
(%0 in' Home hé had told hér of—und
vidions 0f life under the dassling blne
‘of Ttalisn skies, with orange blossoms

Titioal gnte _ ;

‘nevessary for him to dwell in wuch
‘paimfal obscwrity) - “In a few weeks,”
‘e had said; but Virginia: thought the
pe pever: would comm! <Ske was still
mdsing on this fruitful topfe, when the
sohool-room door.was flung vpen, and

| Virginis Iooked up, s Tittle aanoysd,
s the. plesssat brown.syed

facod,
| young dovtar came in, holding out his

bandd w8 if %0 sure of & welcume.

{-Steam and whioels, Virgia, Aren't
Fou giad to sée me?”’ "
“Yeo—bat—" .

i “Psul, whaton earth bronght you | &
herer : ' y

Count d'Estegnac,

She hurried along, beneath the mel-
low, lambent light of the full moon, to
the corner opposite the pard, wheresn
ailanthue tree, curionsly twisted by
some aci in its early growth, was
their favorite landmark,

Yes, I’Eategnac was there—she saw
the sparkie of his diamond ring, the
glosa of his costly furs, before she could
disoorn his face,

He held out both hands &4 she came
up, murmurizng, in foreign scocnta;

“My Vir-geen-ia!”

Anz with'the tones of his voice, the
ourious glamour came back, and seemod
to take possession of her whole nature,

They hardly been conversing in low-
toned voices for ten minutes, when a
well dressed gentleman, passing, strack
d'Eeteguaoc lightly on the shoulder,

“Coitnt, T was just looking for you.
Couldyon just as well let me have those
twenty dollare to-night? I havé partic-
ular use for them.” v

‘“Certainly—oertainly, Claypole; by
all méanst® A - by

The Count felt in his pockets—firat
carelesaly, then with closer sorutiny. ;

“"How provoking! I have left my
puree at the hotel, But I can go for it
in Aifteen minutes, if the eignorita will
eyouse me." .

“8top,” said Virginia, timidly; ©I
have twenty dollare in my purse, if yor
‘would' make uge of it.” .

“TFraly a beneflcent fairy?” said the
douat, bowing' low. *Tén thousand
thanks, Vir-geen-ial I you it will zopay
st the evening's close; but Claypole
here is snxious.” ’

Virginia tock from her purse the
twenty-dollar bill she had reveived from
Mw. Pumnd that very ‘moming, in
payment for s month's 3 1

6y wero pansing appesiie th

vato entrance of the count’s

bill, and they, were abont to turn to-
ward the stregt in which Mixs, Durand
resided, When, for the second time, s
(hand was 1aid on the comnt's furred
shoulder, and two men mado their ap-
poarance from in whglein the wall,
“Onught at last, my alippery bird)”

amount of chaff

A

with 2o

‘i

+{ been faolish, dear Virginia,

halk just repaid Ber the sweaty-dollar [

Wa'taken fo do it |

dw-gl’:

it g0 along |

Jmgirobe

[ Murvied slonis with tha ehowy isspostor,

iokd whose ‘trap abe had so noatly fal-
les; Jothe police-station. :

A foir questions convinged the ohsaf
incommand there that Miss Cleve had
1o participation in Stokes’ more erimi-
nal pratices..

“The  connterfeit twenty dollar bill
looked badly at first,” hesaid, politely,
‘‘but T ses no resson to doubt Your tale
@ to how you chme into possession of
it. T only wish we could have seoured
that Olaypole fellow yon speak of. He's
26 decp in the gang as Stokes himself.
1t 'you cau ‘send for aiy respectable
friend 4o votich for yon, there will be
40 need of your further detention.”

Virgini

carried back to the little
‘The next morning Mrs,
for her, and, with oeremoni
ness, intimeted to her that hy

part with you, for the chj
really progressing very i
your charge; but it will be
possible fox me to retain yof
governees.” .

Poor Virginial She went slowly op
etairs; fecling like & forlern: mariner
shipwrecked. on & desert illand. Her
head was sching, for shehdd wept her-
selt to sleep the night bel
oyes ‘were-humid and swdllén, as she
forchesd on her hands $o think,
-’ L] * - - *
little library of the Lonse
nished with special referef
ginis Cleve's tasto and fay
alongin the bright winter sg
bazs of light on the wall alaj
the ruddinesa of the coal fi

Pau] was very solitary anj
a0d lie was thinking serious
ouft i prickios and going
now that all bis castles in
dust, when snddenly the ds
and &
biack, with & pale, gricved
by golden braids, and gra
timorously down.

Panl started to his feet.

“Virginis Cleve!™

[he had far-

e

d very ssd,
to Europe,
bor opened,
wce, framed

heart? Gh, Paul, I have
wicked and very foolish;
me?—you will forgive it all

“You are welcome, Virginia—wel-

enough. _

were called, and Virginis, poor, worn,

$litslo trwoler thatabe was, was warmedl,
and rested, and soothed; and it was not

until Iste in the evening, when they
were alone together, that she told him
all her mortification and follp. .-

“Don’t fret, dearest,” he daid, taking
herhand in his, when sho pansed. *“It's
very well you discovered bis Yeal charac-
ter before it was too late, | You have
but noth-
ing more—and. we're all that at one
time or anothier in our lives,) Forget it
now, ns entirely a4 if it bad never oo~
carred. Weo'will be married to-mor-
row, and the & 5 wife must b

e, and her

sat down before the fire, drooping her

Daoctor Orris was sisting alone in the
foe to Vir-
poy—sitting
nset, whose
lost eclipeed
ly of -eﬂin_g
the air were

slender fignre glided in, all in

y eyes cast

““Yes, Paul, it is X, Virginia, come to
sak if you will také me byok to your
been very
bht you love

come as flowers in May!” was all the
honent foltow could say, with choking
voice and flashed face; hut it was

Panl's sister and the houeekeeper

Use and Waste of Tinie.,
A life organined with oader and pur-
pose has tirad for tost things] one loft
t: ohanos, which- meana chsos, is not
ahls 40 glick up ten consecukive minutes
out of wiato snd ¥ty to which
is reduoed the pleasant hours. Noex-
ouseis 80 pitifal an this wank of time
whistein to do yoar dukics, to fulfil. your
ebgagements, to get through your ap-
pointed tmsks, If it is's real ‘excusy
you are simply overweighted, and your
Arsé business ought o be to cat off
thoes of your burdens you can spare
‘best and which ygu Falfill warst; but if
it in only an apparent exouse, and not
4 reality, the fault lies not in your hav-
ing too much to do, but in‘the bad ar
! ml—nﬂintlgevgnthnﬁﬁe

taonfously together. There are some
people who have the faculty of making
use of every moment, Some learned
divine, whose name &t this moment we
forget, is aaid to have written a Book
during the 0dd five minutes when his
wife was putting on her bomnet; and
many women do all their little bite of
fancy work and the like in the idle mo-
ments of the day, when neither work or
Pplsycomesinto organitation, All great
men aud successful workers have been
oavefal, of those odd cormers of the
liours, those nnconsidered five wminutes,
which otherwise were of no value to
anyona.  Om the other hand, moet un-
succeeaful people have bad heay idess
of the valye of t{me and of its length,
have been prodigal of their hours and
8o on losing their five minutés every.
where, with the air of moneyed men
who spend s few ehillings while having
shousands st their beck; :then they
wonder why it is they can-get nothivg
done, fall foul for the wantof $ime,
when . they should blame their own
want of method, .

Church Cats,

A church e divided into two parties,
‘What one Jikes tlie other abhors, They
fee] it thoir duty to stick to it. " Jn the
devotional meetings they- pray st esch
athei's ineonsistencies, hoping that tho

‘way of Deacon Rafferty's pow, just etop-
Ping & moment to give him & shaking.
Hone wants the church built-on the
bill, the other wants it down by the
eaw-mill. If the one wants the minis-
ter to svoid politics; the other would
Like to have him get up on. one sids of
the pulpit and give thres cheérs for
John Brown's knapsack, which is said
to be still “strapped upon his back."
When elder Baugs sits still in prayer,
elder Orank stands up, to show his con-
tompt, for such behavior, If one puta
ten cents on the plate, the other throws
s dollar on the top of i, to show ‘his
abhorrence of such parsimony. The
whole church catches the quarrelsome
epirit, and begins to go down. One
half of the choir eats ap the other half,
The pew devours the pulpit, and tho
p\ﬂpit ntuln'u the pew; the seesion

ustecs, and
masticate the seshion. The Sunday
echool and sewing eociety show. their
teeth, and run out their claws, and get
their backs up, and-spit fire, And
church countils 'udambloh stop the
quarrel and cry “Soat! bowtt” to the ind
famous howlere. But the olaws go on
with their work, till there stands an gld
church by the wagside, windowless and
forsaken—nothing more norless than a
dosd soclesianti.

Yank 1. Slockton thus talks sbout it
6 recieniber réading of Hirco un:
unate Iadiss who were éxtertained | ©
sumer day 8¢ the house of ‘i
iy friead, and. whose copsequymt
brings. were 6o rernarkable that they
{do tavpoint & little moral, Thesela- |
were very high-taned, %o o speak..
¥ were so very genteel and so very
per in-their manngre, that if socioty.
lerred degrees they would heve been
tresnen of Bocisl Arts and Dovtremses
thess threo high-toned Indiea sat
p fo dinner in the house of ‘their
aizy friend, and thete were pess on
fabile. - ' Peas,” ‘wrote ane of She

LA E T

prayer. will go to ‘heaven, but by the | b,

pting! But as the forks had only
prongs, making it usbloss o try to
geas with them, we were obliged to | *
{he delicious things.on ur plates, |, » ? $ind. thy
family peas. with i of Fumipn bonght s O !

oo bt of eomrey we conld mot do | L e ete
fw onr opinion inay bo social bereay, |
e certainly beliove thak a true lndy h
|d hiwe catel $hoee pess with - hor
if¢. She wonld hwve done eommply

fise she would have kiiown that the

lof trne politencss made it impera-
wpon her to use bex knife in such | 238
Y. But this gentesl trio did- not
pr to understand that politences re- »

A

o8 g o Joelings
thers than {0 mere forme;- that
is vary genteel-in one 'place is | -
4 booriah in another, and that thero
n & hyper-gentility and a plu.pro-
¥ which in offensivé to the nosirils
true gentleman or lady.

G —
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Ohoosing »_Career,
£ every young Toan chooso his cwn
pation in life. Ju any eveut, let
choose it, -If he has no particnlar
or bent, lot him find something to
Il theloame, A paront or guardian { -
aay:—“My san, it appears to me
youe walk in life Lew this_ way,”
point ot the.sdvantages likely . to
o or that cah b absolulaly given | Pocted to-ds;
f he adopta the emggestion; but or
# all that should ba done, If he X
a or objocts, andsays; “I connot,” | to skudy. - Snppose e
b vefort with,st You st obay, | the bosrd, “MIE.. Dii
™ arc no son of mine,”  TYou will ]'“'v-eol;:xmem it

mo repent it ¥ou will wear: sack. Anidrew 12 torron, 4
self g L .
boy has o right to his choice, How
can slon forcs him to learn & trade for
which he has no aptness exoept that bhe
hos Been seen to make things that &

. i You
©oau 0ot; you have no right. Consider
the matter somewhat, - If Lie.is atraotas
ble,. Mfootionate,and dodilo - boy; o,
mucl the woreo; yon' use his naturalj
affaotion 48 u vekicle to work your willy
‘with him, not seeing that in- aftorlite
he willbecome a listless, ‘moody, - inefy
Eolent Iaborer in' the vineyard, because |
you tfained him to a.atake, . or .apread
him qn &'wal), instead allowing him t6
grow froo aud unfettered, ss ho should,

Coneider this matier in some vther
'tight than your inclinatians,  He will
doubtless live many ycars after you are
gons,* How ‘shall ho best Porpotunte
your péme ard family? By following
his own natural inclinntions, or by try~

Tlio girla and, boya gk
and fists, wid waited

house, :

scholats an example,
‘hesitate to 4ot oneno

hin hat trom ita’ peg and rap,
door, socompanied” by’ the dhg,
texror” etrioken shildétn  Tho

tlirough the  window,..' Assfivat,
rolled snd tubled abous in grye
but scon they "hegen .40, exapin
echook. * One of thertasmed, owox.
bench Bpon whigh ‘two o

were sitting, to soe.hiow.the.

looked.  The -young' basss sooli:

frce with the lupch:.basketa; .

tho older anés, afiar'insting b Jaaith
ik bottle, ponred ile contents
bock'of suotheeswhenwas-

ing talforoe his nature to run onntnqk
00 wide or too narrow guage for him?
think over it. R

& ocats
of Kilkenny.
————————
Things We Like to Se. .
' We like to see young ladies who are
bitter enemies Xiss ench other very aof-
tecti when they mest; itremi
us of s man pamed Judes who lived

m_:?dw-eu -
o like 4o #0e & tashionably. dressed

memory for any disagrecablg thing.”
*“Oh, Paul, I don’t deserw:
should be 8o gosd to mel” scbbed poor
Virginis; “brut T ahall apend] oy whole
life in' trying to be worthy of yout”
oo yoe P Ore ke b
thrée —Paul
the ’Tmﬁ. and miost lovely

ot and
| wite'in the wrld; for Virginia's whole

nature was purifisd by the ordeal of
suffering!,

thet you']

Iady the street wearing &
bine wilk. drees, trailing s ya¥d bshind
herin the mud; it cleans the atreet
nicely. '
Weﬂkebseeyoungmun_uqyoﬁm
and _obliging to young a ‘who are
noardely civil to theirsistars st bome;
it proves that the lords of crestion. ave
void of jan. :
. 'We like to see littls boys oome to
shurch in the evening; and amuse
themsolves by sticking pins in their
loeping

Men Wanted,
The great ‘wank of this age is men,

Men who are not for sate. Men who are

bonest and sound, from ocenter to air-
cnmference, frue to the heari’s core,

Men who will sandemn wrong in friend
or foe—in themselves as well as others,
‘Men whose connciznoes are stoady

it shows that they
sre not burying their' talents in the
earth.

Weliketoseothoshoirependtheirtime

into the masiov's«deek; whd Who »

have sucoseded by Taising-Ahe Il
enongh, if it had not Yoyt a
big -bear who waa trying: just s
to get the Jid down. At lais, ufies:

“ Axg there any Episcopalians in this
[ vicinity, madsm 1" asked o toll, thin
etranger of Mre, Arteraus, as she stood
in thejopen door in answerto his koook, |
* Any|whick ? Episcopalians? - Episco-
palisns? - Wall, we don'f oxactly know,
My John—he's my son—ho e some-
thin’ put'n tho corn field yesterday.
He didu’t really know whet it was, but
1 told bim I guessed it woss ehipmunk.
But ndw you speak on't, T bet it was
sn Episkerpalium. And my next neigh-|
bor, farmer Hawkins, he said ke shat
st somethiu’ that same day that John
saw his straoge critbur, sud farmer
Hawkins; he thought it was wild crit.
teor that had got cukof iowie mevagery
somewhere. Anyhow, 1 think thatwd
Eriseopeatg, o’ B they biggern
+ ohj; “ i

fdam.”  *Wall, you needs’t feel
oneasy, It there's sny Episcopaliumé
here neighboarkond, you oun jiat,
o up.your mind that thoy 'l git shot, | sgainst
if toa feelin’ & community to lot
jun at large which mount des,
1 devorir

We liketosde yousig ladisskeop their
jawn in constant otion,. end

toll {0 mastioste s huge ball-of:ehowing

&um; it Jookw so'lady-likos

‘Reposs is besntifel when iVis the
self command gndu!popadon.}ho

digmity, or
'»h‘nd;ﬁ.a-‘-'n_;

the
bt




