_m —

e S i : e -
g F3iio Ch .
. - Y il But, as might be
_ : — T e wickly ret 1 ] ) ) i X no an-
beit so; 105,003, RGO, Sorees as 9ld gentleman, and showing his letters. Ieidia Ploce, and cho lgrawar ‘re- : '; . swer was returned; and he went up to
4o "Sad josk, o foown o ighi, and | Of recommendation, sad his written ore- i a3'thoy had found it. “To let?” said the agent. “Ready fur- |# Certain pretty little circular-walled
8% 103, 1 ween. . mot Contials hio had offered fo attend 10 the | (On the envelops war written, “To be (nished? Fora'mouth? Really, ladies, | T0m. where he had been wont to keep
pltarodoesnos fatter much, my tresses | sick in his place,“which offer was acedpt- | adnt to Sir Reginald Glendenning, Bart., | 1m very much afraid I haven’t any | bis slippers, gun-case and sundry other
g wminz gAY, tered fast d In 8 few days the stranger had | atter my death.” . erty § hand t at masculine appurtenances, when go-
to grirg revs have reglst - 3l thexealls for medical advico that he | Bir Restuald Glendenning: Dropérty In my bands—not at present, joyrning witle his-sister, B
e T S <69 over near assist my. { could nd, and the result was that he My DeaR Bror: You will @ be |8t least—that will meet your expecta- I ‘m'lug b w * B, Fiteh, at !
faithful imsses eves S " ] bought the practice of the old and worn- surprised to recelve this letter frum one who | 100S. I've plenty of 4nfurnisheq | 17 Glen. » o
) fﬂd(“fe",y,rmg where dimples shone in,f out man, and became his accepted suc- bas been 50 many years separated from her houses, and plenty to rent for a year. Tt's a3 quiet here,” he muttered, un-
e it ettt my | g ey ol DAL L ot | Bt Loy manths s 'y suth 46 i b " enchanied o -
<l e, Jennings lived only two days after Feaolee-—Allow-me X 3 ‘_ . 3 re is 7
r 5 Tait; » | Elfenstéin’s arrival, for a third severe | merely 1o eay that when you road-this, the | Feal 4053_“__t:1t9 In the market—there isn't children?” ST are the
Time bzs lofé my teeth of pearl and | shock laid im at rest from earthly | fster that you ouce loved will have passed |itidesd: L : But hie paused on the threshold, Ev -
e rul y pair. labors forover. ‘ .o ‘hvay, 80d, therefore, she trusts that all |° “we dont want an wunfurnished] Ff R . ven
silent tajef bas left me, 0o, a thanktal 0 amented by al in | poresieociings ha hor parriare may have | 1ouce  said Angela Frost. by the waning twilight he could per-
peartaidgay o go down life's | tTUth, been te the inhabit?qj‘s { the | one until the bond was sovered by the denss, | “And we have no cccasion to use a | €ive thata general transformation bad.
w:;l_glyy“ 31;‘5"“"' - . place for years-and years' a “beloved | of the devoted basband) will bs buried for- | house for a year, "added Josephine, her | ta%en place. . [
54 - — ” . " ’ <
think my weight goes on, and ph%;i:ifa:l;eral was a large one, and atie fgeg;a&'ﬁ?g;:r“;‘;‘:ﬁyg:n;sw g:yo;gleyr tall. blooming young sister. th‘: r;ﬁt)ﬁg:};;ogg fhe ﬁgiﬁﬁdxi
petimes ’ & 3 atter § h : e ¢ -fashio!
youlam contented, some gentus | 1€ 485, With its many excitements, had | Shila died tn ‘“f‘r"“",{i:“t‘:gf‘scz;"e‘?y anda an'l(‘l 1‘2 iﬁzzt sztththe Zn%pf hl]s qulllnpebg: dress-bureau were knotted with blue
quite gnore the am Eenlus | passed, Dr. Elfenstein again visited tho bushond. ook charge of & Nittlogirt of gent, | oF oAt tuem dubiously, fro ribbons, the chairs were freshly draped
e s Sammost soul the skoleton of | BOUSe where the dead had so recent to_bicof.and-soms pleasant fatuse proos | 14 the ink-splashed rails of his desk- with, chintz, and a fairy work-basket
: R ,nvyd!u iy o : lain, and asking to see the daughtet, | pects, and gave her the love of a true “We ar@ scheolteachers,” Miss Ahgela stood besi dé the sof gb‘le th
‘:vhf u or Butteric resursect with cun- | Mrs. Stewart, he offered to rent the cot. | me:hor: On her twenty-first birthday she | eplained, “and we have just 2 month's table lay a flowert a{ ed roapon the
ping putl and pad, tage, furnished for a year, provided | Will bo at liberty to opon cortals dosnmersy vacation; and we want to spend it in a € Ay a flower-twined gipsy hat, a
pes ot scem X'm Browing old, though | Mrs. Clum would remain in it, a3 former- | [81d aside for her, and then will come into healthful country resort, where I ean | PUich of wild flowers, and a pair of
littte children three ) 1y, in the capacity of housekeeper. - Sinasion of ber malotier O ome | . tonize, and svhere my sister can | (he tilest gauntlet gloves that Mr.
very fond of groudmama,’ and clng | s offer relieved Mrg Stewart of | after my death, sho wiil 16 friend e ry Keteh in water-coloms 1, ture,” | Framingbam had ever set eyes upon.
sbout my knee, fitty | What had been an anxiety, and gs Mrs, alone, "Now, I askif you will care for hor | © ey il W& ° O oature. “Hello!” said Marmaduke; “Lou’s gog
o es 1 urel to cling te one some fifty Ci deli Ll A p ’, you . “Ah!” said the agent—“ah! indeed, - ’ o8
8 ars 80— vtum was delighted to still retain her untii that date (October 5) is reached? Can . . o -1 girl company.—And she’s put ’em in
et faco I ovor saw, framed in a | home, all due prrangemonts were fmme- | the ‘ot in-some way be of service to you, | I'm very sorry, ladies, but I don’t think here. by Jove!” - : ’

meto her 8
whispered

cap+{ snow.

ems, indeed, but yesterday she_ called
P A Aiach
‘Blessings on you, Trot,”

diately made, papors drawn u
ed, and one week from the da
rival-we find “Barte Elfenste
upon a.sign beside the door

the very It
ba look as ol
ike o

Tshe did.
L' she said; “your ha

re rl;;rtxng. once sgain, énd then
-a s good-night.”
git, and I shall bear her gen-

tlestcottaze In the place,

ir | disciple of Galen busy nig

thrown upon his hands.
) CHAFPTER VI

ealled fro
see tae othe

ali thuse hap,
be forsok

boely ¥
tale of w-re

OTS;

m-carth with all its care to

t shore;

gh weil I know her kindly eyes look
“on my lowly

s

inless days can never

SIR REGINALD GLENDESKNING,
Sir Reginald _Glendennirg was out of
humor one sunny morning in May.
The da’'ly mail had becn handed him,
as usual, just as he had commencéd his
breakfast, and one lotter that he had
then received had discomposed and

P and sign-
7 of his ar-
in, M.'D.,7
of the pret
and that young
ht and day at-
hedarge practict so suddenly |

suddenly

ca
to hi

“Of all impudent proposal:

axi?-ejaculated
“Take her into his ow
I will bét thé minz do

m.”

tentsof that letter.

alarmed

Our

e something-else Pd-love-tolearo=ing
hesven "twill be exp’ained—
stery that draped ber life, her ten-
der b vained,
s of widowhood, the tragic

whbed Iier of her joy and ‘pride a

AL hlm Surly and crcss, which & fear-
ful oath made ev.dent to all.
“Jimmy, vou young rascal, don't stand
gazing there, but at‘end to your dut.es.
Lady Constance, just stop gazing in that
re hful way at me, and e

frarre =t

whow our he

pthing sweet or ear 1 TifeTan éver be

forgot,

. Jowa.

i

BY EIIILY THORNTON.

wil for a pleasant hour.”
it is I who have been un-
= for your cdelightful com-

Vhenever you feel timid

bk
vow old and feeble there, but
entirrrd-joysTetarn,
i the friendswe’ ve 1ved- betow—for |

)SOMS yearn;

Grandmi Goode will be rejoiced to
meet wi:h Grandma Trot.

Sigms Missiun

I Remarkable Romance.
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wastin ther wadls, she said:

leave you now. Dr. El-

in look after the inter

unt. In doing so. aliow

be pieased to attend

kank yon. f»prosmne I shall be glad

BKTastT T Eaow what
thongh vour locks seem to

_This _was b
| Tood for her husbaund to be if, aud

she saw the peculiar eXpression tioat
over his fare that it now wore (for it
was an ugly look that for years she had
been accustomed to meet), knew weil
that it was best to make no remark, but
quictly leave him to himself by vacating
the room as quickly as possible.
The.efore she, as well as her only
brotiwer’s orphan son and daughter, who
had be~n left in their chaige, finished
their breakfast in silence, and, with as
much dizpatch as decency would permit,
then strolled.to their own amusements,
leaving tie lord and master of the estab-
lithmeat to giower at the tunwelcome
sheet he still held in his hand, undis-
turbed by their presence.
“Perdition!” he muttered. “What
deuced luck is this? After my not going
to the funeral of my sister and thus, by
my abscuce, showing that I had not
overlooked her plebeian marriage, to
think that these people have forwarded
such a letter as this to me is absurd! I
do not ca-e If it was written by her be-
fore her death. They might have known
I did not wizh it. “lake charge of her
husband’s niece, forsvoth! The girl be

hanged! She may g0 to the aims house
for all me! I wul not have a thing to do
with her, -

“Suppuse my brother-inlaw did die,
and his wife also, and suppose the girl is
left alone, that is no sign that I should
be trammeled with her presence and
guardianship. No! 1 will never neti

1 am saving,
doubbir” . |
Yy Do mea.s an unusual.

-Lady-Constance G+-nidenning, whenever

hastened 1

like a thundercloud te be
ceiving her here.”
“Yes; that is trué, so we need not bo
anxious,” was -the giri’s reply, as she
rom the library. .
'stop now, after relating such
2 scene, to describe the wholly
—Characters of these r
Constance i
ndaiged from in

¥ dear Fthel,

s, th

n't'come here,

aund thus compensate for her board and
trouble? Do this for me,
be kind to and care for m,
my dying gratitude will be yours. You

my dear brother;
ana
r af-
GERTRUDE.

is the
Betle, indigihantly.
o, fam:ly, indeed!

“Your epinion will not be asked, sister
mine,” returned her companion in evil
deeds; “and you must rem:mber that you,
are supposed to know nothing of the con-

leave the hotel?”
rather despondently.,

stale tobacco smoke.*

there’s any properiy in the market
hereabouts that wilt meet your ideas.”
“What time does the evening stage
Josephine asked,

" “Atfive, I believe,” the agent replied.

And the two ladies went slowly out
T of the stuffy little room with its high
esk, its floor covered with cheap oil-
cloth, and its. general atmosphere of

“I'm so sorry, Angel,” said the young-

and stared blankly around him. At
the same moment a clear, flutelike
voice sounded below stairs. . X
“Come in, Angel, quick! Goodnese,
how the rain drives in at the door!

He.struek &-mateh, lighted the prot-
tily-painted candles in the brass sconces -

"What's this in the hall? A — man’s
coat!’

who was not as strong-minded in prae-

er. “The air of these pine-wooded ﬁ?;:;zs‘hheewgs muthhe:ry. tairs!” crled
But ‘do not be | glens is the very thing for your . Tes a light upstairs
relative—tooked toorouch astima: i

“Burglars!” shrieked Miss Angela, .

cajoled into re-

fondly.

“And the little river in the deep | . ) e .
gorge is such an exquisite study for ning to tremble; “the house IS on fire!
your paintings, Jo,” said Miss Frost,

“Preserve us!” said Angelia, begin-

Jo, Jo! don't stir a step! I insist that
you shall not go up stairs!”’ -
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| our worthy relative dashing down the

the stuff written there by word or deed.”

S0 saying, Sir Reginald turned to his

Iibrary, tossed the oiensive letter into a

drawer of his bookease, locked it, and,

putting the key in his pocket, rang the
bell furiously for a waiter, ordering him

to have the groome-bring to the door a

young horse na.m{t;"l‘empesb at once, as

he intended to ride.

The baronct stalked to the piazza,-

where he stood impatiently slashing a

lovely trained clematis with his whip,

untit Michael afpearcd, leading a fiery
youug horse by the bridle.

“Adu’'t your lordship better take Jorry

this morning? This beast is very wild

and skittish like, aud I fear ye may ’ave

trouble to “old “im.”

“Bring him hither. If he fecls wild so

do I, an ur moods will suit,” was the

sullen rejiy. ;

Springiug upon the back of the hand-

some creature, Sir Reginald Glendenning

‘dashed away, just as his nephew, Robert,
& young man about twenty years of age,

appeared upon the deserted plazzs.

He was in personal appearance very
tall, with a magnificent figure, dark
complexion, handsome features, and
large, speaking black c¢yes, while his
whole air portrayed the pride- that he
bad so richly inherited from bis own im-

 mediato family.

“Bellel” he exclaimed, as his sister, a

boautiful brunette, followed him. *Sce

carriage way at that break-neck speed.-
Zounds! if I were to ride in that savage
way, he would rate me soundly for it for
the vext three days. I wonder what
news that letter could have contained to
infuriate him as it did. you know,
he is always terribly provoked when he
rides like that.” :
“I do not, neither does Aunt Constanca,
T should like to read it though, would
ot you?” .
B “ers; I wonder where he put it?» -
“In the drawer of his book-case, where
e keops 1etors notanswored. ~ T wish 11
could unlock it, buf the key has gone
o 6 Carriage way 10 the Old gent's
pocket,” repided the unfitial girl.
“Wall, since you éxpress a wish to see
it, perhaps I can aid you. See!l thid key
ka as thoigh it might fit any lock™
returned the youhg man, readily enough
falling into the suggestive mood ot his
Bister. . . .
Laughing at the impnlslv?'gm;od —-:;
; brother, the. young giri' turn
g ' 24 hash glided

v - glided sith
"‘p’:‘ %f::?g the llbrary and

(e, bu

B

' hens whut

dozen dat” wa'n
aguar, 1 18."—
- ‘,T’ue Gascogne was nine daya overdue,

tted; & facs Robert well |

a8 ot thio firat thme It hed

A negro

ow does

alas! have done!

untit
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Were Not Full.

t s B0t bat erlelon. Joro,

 but came into port alogne,

Ca .

——

you ’cont fur dat?”
counts fur 1t might easy. .
afg+ I got fium you wa'n't right full.”
“Wa'n'’t 1ight fulll Whut you meang
y dat?” o
jl}mdﬁ"d& wan’h-fall—dat-de 1ot
laid ‘em wa'n’t right honest.
Deze aig+dat I have fotched you is full
up ter de brim; an’ yo' kefut ’spect me
ter fetoh you er do-en full _aigd fir er
't _zight full. Qh, I's

Kun-aw Traveler,,

hgg;_'tlyis
elations of Lady

ifancy by _their. own
rarents as much as by the Lady Con-
stance, whose whole affections had con-
tered upon them, in consequence of the
cold manner of her moudy, passiona:e
husband toward herself, it is not to be
wondercd at that thdy developed with
each year selfish and unamiable disposi-
sitions under her foolishly fond swar,
until at last they demanded as a right
the induigence of every whim or ca-
price, even at the expense of honor or
the welfare of these around them.
As for Lady Constarnes, her naturally
amiable disposition had grown hardened.
Life with her violent-tempered husband
had proved anything but pleasant, and
as she finally saw his ugly features of ;
character being imitated by these chil-
dren under her charge, she became
morbidly indifferent and cold to such g
degree that hor nearest relatives cowd
scarce'y recocnize in the proud Lady
Constance @endenning the oace light-
hearted and gay young coqsin, whose
~society was so much’ sought in former
years by the three bro:hers belfore their
father's death. when life
different for cach.

AD! little had these brothers dreamed_
in those guy, glad. youthful days, of the
hard and erucl fu ure that iay before
two, at least, of their number!
This morning Lady Constance felt un-
usually dispirted.

Her apa.hetic heart had been moved
the night before Lya singulary ¥

_had been so

areani. in which she had met once more
her never forgotton early lover, and the
face of Sir Arthur had app-ared in that
midpight hour witi all the realne.s of
life, while she seemed to h
in despair:
“Oh, Constance, Constance;
Starting from this dreacy_sleep,
tossed restle-sly
then, after rising, fiund that the im-
pression made upon her mind had not in
the least vanished. .
Upon bemg so roughly addressed at
the breakfast hour she had with difi-
culty restrained ler tears, and when
once more alone, in the retirement of
her own apartment, sire sank upon her
knces, and weeping bitterly, moancd:
“Oli, Arthur, why was I s) unfaithful
to thy precious memory?
forget thee so soon, my own, my own?
Wretched, guilly woman that I have
been, to wed for a title and inheritance
80 unfeeling and heartless a man a3 I
Oh, God! forgive this,
my sin, and grant n.e peace with thyseif
alter my weary life is ended!”

Long and bitterly she thus wrestled
with her own heart, never suirring from
her lowly posture, until she was sudden-
ly aroused by a horrilied scream from
lips +he knew to be Belle’s, while a
strange call in tones of anguish for|
“Aunt Constance” causcd her to rise and
open the dour, where sho, too, was star-
tied to see the whole housghold assem-
bled in the hally and then the first
knowledge of some awful
upon- her heart. -

ear hila wail

“
I
morning, and

Why did I

calamity fell

woman borrowed & doven

| eggs from a neighlor. and iostesd of
returning a dozen, ‘brought back only

eleven. . !

“How’s dis?” the lender asked.

““How’s whut, lady ?” .

“W’y you borrid er dozen aigs frum

Dem

| gested Jo with
eyebrows. -
" “I'm afraid not,” sighed Angela.

comical arch of he;

pink hat and feathers came in.

chaise thrown in.”

dered.

he starts for Ivy Glen. Idare say, he"

left word at the dairy farmhouse fo.
my brother Duke to follow us.”

“You couldn’t let it for a month?"
experimentally hazarded Mr. Mugge-
ridge. -

“I'd let it for three days,” said the
lady.

“I could find you - tenants for a
month,” said the agent. .“And perhaps
at the end of that time something else
might offer.”

“Very well,” said the lady. “There
And away she went; and Mr., Muzge-
ridge clapped his hat on the back of
his head and-set off, in hot haste, to
the hotel, for an interview with the two
young ladies who had so recently left
his office. X
And so it happened that Jo and An-
gela Frost took triumphant possession
©of Ivy Glen, a romant.c cottage, half
covered with the dark green, glossy
leaves of the vine from which it de-
rived its name, with a boudoir, piano,
all the pictures garlanded with pressed
ferns and dried autumn leaves, and a
library of novels.
“Mrs. Fitch mush have been a very
literary person,” said Jo.

“And musical,” added Angel.

“As for’'a servaut,-one would only
be a nuisance,” said Jo. ¢

“Ill groom the pony myself,” sgaid
Angel. “He's no bigger than a New-
foundland dog—the darling.”

“And I'll milk the cow and feed the
dear little chickens,” declared pretty
Jo. -
“It's really an earthly paradise,” said
the elder sister.

“So it is,” assented Jo.

The two sisters passed three days of
unmitigated happiness in the deep ray-
ines and cool, flower-enameled woods
that surrounded Ivy Glen.

- Angela made various valuable addi-
tions to her herbarium, and Jo sketched
leafy nooks, bits of falling water and
sunset effects to her heart's content,
until finally a good, old-fashioned rain-
storm set in, of a July afternoon, and
prisoned them In the éottng"E,pnrlor.

“How stupid this is!” sald Jp, starting
up from her book, as the-twilight ghad-
ows brooded darker and darker in the
Freom—*Eet's go-downtothe barn nnd |
talk to Dick and Frizzle. Poor dears!
(Now Dick was the pony, and Frizzie
was the cow: and Jo and Angel were al-

~Couldi't we live 10 a barn?” sug-

-The real estate agent. in the mean-
while, had hardly smoked a pipe and
read the local paper before the door ;‘:mgiii(;laﬁ]l u
burst open and a short. stout lady in a . < -

“Mr. Muggeridge,” said she, hand-
ing him a key, “you may let Ivy Glen or :
you may sell it—ready-furnished, with imperial accents of Queen Elizabeth

a cow, a poultry-house and the pony
“Madam,” said Muggeridge, bewil-

“I'm tired of it,” said the lady. “Su-
sie and Jennie are homesick to get
back to the city, and soam I. I've been |
without a servant since Monday, and
now I'm going to take the evening stage
to town and meet my husband before
1
be vexed, but I can’t help it. And I've | i

But Miss Josephine deftly evaded
ister's grasp, an ¥y
up to the little apartment which she —

| had confiscated to Her own use,

T

manded, as, standing in the doorway,

“I—I beg your pardon,” began that
gentleman.

“Leave the house!" said Jo, in the

condemning one of her courtiers to
death. L—- .

*Jo, Jo, don’t,” pleaded Angela, who
had crept up in her sister’s shadow’
and ‘wWas now weakly tugging at her
dvess. “Perhaps he's got a band of ac-
complicas outside—perhaps he's a crazy

1 .

“Ladies,” said Mr. Framingham, “if
you will only permit me to explain—-"
“Nothing can explain an intrusion
ke this!” declared Josephine,

“My sister, Mrs. Fitch, the occupant

T | of this house—"

“We are the cccupants of this house,”
inexorably interposed Miss Frost
“Mrs. Fitch has left the premises
these three days ago.”

“I assure you,” said Mr. Marmaduke,
“that I was quite-ignorant of any such
change of arrangements. I have been
on a fishing excursion up the hill, and
supposed. of course, that my sister was
here—"’ .

(“T am quite sure ke is a erazy man!”
interposed Angel. sotto voce.) .

“And as it is such a stormy night, I
beg only tc be allowed to pass the night
in the barn,” concluded the suppliant.

“Your sister left word for you at the
dairy farm,” said Jo. severely.

“But I came around by.the other”
road,” said Mr. Framingham, abjectly.

The bumor of the thing was too much
for Jo—she burst out laughing.

“Angel, do stup twitching, my dear,”
said she. “You may sleep in the barnm,
Mr.—Mr.—"

. “Framingham, ladies, at your serv-
ice,” said the disciple of Isaak Walton.

“Mr. Framingham, then,” said Jo.
“But you must havée some tea with us
first. I am going to cut some cold
tongue, and Angel will make gome frit-
ters, and we have M. Blot’s recipe for
chocolate. I'm really sorry that I mis-
took you for a burglar,” X

“Or a crazy man,” said Angel, apolo-
getically.

a mischievous sparkle in her eyes, . -
- Mr. Marmaduke Framingham wa#
afterwards heard to say that he never.
spent 8o delightful an evening In hig
life. He engaged boafd at the dalry,
farm-the next day, and Iostead of fol-
lowing his sister to the city stayeddoywn
Among the glens itad braés. And wheg
Johephine Frost's month of vacation
had expired she went back to the city
to resign her position in the grammmse -
school.
“I am going to be married,” ghe con-
fessed, blushing very prettily, when
the mistress asked the reason why. -
So Miss Angela Frost went on alone -
with her.career in life-and Mrs. Mar
| maduke Framingham settied down £
life at Ivy Glen. .

s ”

swveetest spot in all the world.”
“80 do 1,” said her young huspand.

PO

pon Mr. Marmaduke -/

“And we will entertxl'n.yqnﬁ as hos. "~ C
pitably as in us lies,” added Jo, with

.“Who are you. sir?’ she sternly. des .o

e

ready upon the most aftectionate terms

It waa quite dusk when Marmaduke
Framingham openecd the hall door and”
strode in, shaking: the relz-drops from
hia shonlders, as.if bo bad-hees a-huge
Newfoundland  dog,. and. | % his
fishing-creel and tackle oi tha- y
“Loul” he caned, all over tie. o,

Ay

The Quaen’s N
“Queen Victoria s In possession of &
curtfous needle. It was made at the
celebrated necdle manufactory at Red-
ditch, and representéd thée Trajan col-
Winh W migiature. - Scenes from. ths

| Quuen's lite are depicted on the needle,

80 finely cut that they are only dis
cernible through 8 mlcroscope. .




