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Pictares of Memory.

HY ALICE CARY,

Among the beantiful pictures
That hang on Memory's wall,
Is one of a dim old forest,
That seemeth best of all;
Not for f1s gnarled oaks olden,
Dark with the mistletoe;
Not for the violets golden
That sprinkle the vale below
Not for the milk-white IIlles
That lean from ihe fragrant hedge,
Coquetiing all day with the sunbeams;
And stealing thelr golden edge;
| Not for the vines on the upland,
Where the bright red Lerries rest;
| Nor the pinks, nor the pale sweetl cowsllp,
It secmeth o me the best,

|

1 onece had a llttle brother,
: With eyes that were dark and deep;
In the light of that dim old forest
He lleth in peace asleep.
Lightas the down of the thistle,
Free us the winds that blow,
We roved there the beautifol snmmers,
The summers of long ago;
But his feet on the hills grew weary,
And, one of the antumn eves,
I made my little brother
A bed of yellow leaves,

Sweelly his pale arms folded

| glance.

My neck In a meek embrace,
As the llght of limmortal beauty
Stlently covered hils fuce;
And, when the arrows of sanset
Lodged in the tree-tops bright,
e fell, In his saint-like beauty,
Asleep by the gates of light.
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wonderfu) cares, after all other remedies had fulled |

| 1 visited the laboratory nnd coavineed myself of its |
genuine wmerit. It is prepared from burks, roots
and berbs, each of which Is highly eflective and |
they are compounded in such a manner as to pro-
duce astonlshing results.”’

cleanserand purifier of the blood ; 1t 1s pleasant (o
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REEUMATISX is a DISEASE of the BLOOD. |

|
The binod in this diseases = found to contaln an |

| excess of fitrin, VEGETINE nets by converting |

the blood from its diseased condition to & hewlihy |
circulation. VEGETINE regulates the howels,
which 18 very important In this complalnt One |
bottle of VEGETINE will give rellef, but to eftect |
s permanent cure 1t must be (aken regularly, and
may takesevaral hottles, especially in casesof long
standing. VEGETINE is sold by all druggists.
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“VEGETINE W says a Boston phvalclan, * has no
Hearlug of Ita many

Therefore, of all the plelures
TLat hang on Memory's wall,
The one of the dlm old fprest

ings. Of course it did not matter to
me when she came; the sooner the
better, as Rosa was quite beyond my
control.

My brother had to go te London on
business, so he was notat home when
the stranger arrived. She was an or-
phan, and an edocated lady, and I felt
disposed to treat her in every way as
a friend, She could not arrive until
late at night; but I sat up to receive
hér. Rosa was in bed, of course,

When the omnibuos from the sta-
| tion stopped at the door, I bastened
| into the lobby to welcome my future
companion.

presently aslight figure, rather below
the medium height, stood before me
clad in deep mourning.

“How do you do, Miss Manning?"
I said. *'I am afraid you must be
very cold and tired.”

As I spoke a thick veil was thrown |
back, and I saw one of the most beau-
tiful faces I had ever beheld, at least
8o it appeared to me at that first
For a moment] was so taken
aback, that I hesitated in what [ was
going to say. But the embarrassed
flush that stole into her cheek reeall-
ed me to a sense of my duty, and I led
the young girl, for such she looked,
into the dining-room, where I had
supper prepared.

It was so late that I asked Miss

Seemeth the best of all. !

MY BROTHER'S CHOICE. |

CHAPTERI. !
In a comfortable easy chair, drawn |
close to a fire that glowed chewrtullyi
in a grate of polished steel, my feet|
resting on a fender-stool, and a small I
table covered with lettersou my righ:r
hand, I sat one dreary afternoon in
November. The fumes of burnt pa-’
per pervaded the room, and black F
masses of the same material, floated
np the chimney. Presently the door

opened, and my brother George came

TATLOR., |

MNEBRASKA.
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I am now getting nlong

I con- |

| sives still ylng io confusion

eneer on his face.

in, lovking dreary and abstracted.
His eye lighited on the various mis-
before |
me; one by one he took them up and |

read them, with a half smile. half conversation, with admirable tact shel [ eould gather was the bare fact that |

He knew he was at |
liberty to do so, for their purport con- |
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MRS, LIZZIE M. PACKARD,

George had lost his wife about six |

No. 16 Lagrange sireef, South Selem, Mass. | years, He married her in India,
| where the greater part of his life had |

| been spent.

|
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It was with great diffi-|
| culty that he was persuaded to return |
PREFARED BY to England, but at last the health of

:H R.STEVENS. BOSTON. MASS iihiu little girl began to fail, and he|
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; being away from home a great deal:
and the other was my having no|
{ehildren. It was therefore with in-
BROWNVILLIE. expressibile |.Ir1_a.-.ura that I undertook |
the task of acting a wother's part to- |
ward my little niece. 1
My ULrother’s health was very in-
| different, and I indueed Lim to make
500,000;& lengthened sojourn in England. |
' Rosa was entirely spolled. What In- |
| disu nurses had left undone In that re-
spect, injudicious passengers on the
'homeward voyage had completed by
flattery and petting. This fact once
| brought home to him, annoyed my!

Brownville, - JVebraska.
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them possessing very high recnm-l
mendaticns. All the afternoon I had |

| ANTHRACITE.
A. ROBISOIN,

wearied myself in trying to weigh :
their respective merits, knowing full |
well how much my happiness wouldl
| depend on the sort of person I admit- E
| ted into the domestic circle, |
|' . My brother left the decision entire- |
{CAPITAY.,, %$100,000. lytome; butjustas he came in, my
| patience was exhausted, and in a mo-\
ment of irritation I swept the remaiu- |
ing letters on tothe floor, saying,
“*George, dodecide this for yourself ;
.1 1 believe any of these would suit us.”
b w " =
UNITED STATES AND EUBOPE Auvswer this letter,” he said, hold

ing one toward me. *'If I can trust
my power of guessing charaeter from

AT BROWNYILLE.

|
‘ Transacts a general b ging business, sells
| Drafison all the prine’  leitles of the

| feciinug ail the while that the tinnid

{miration

23 Speclal accommodations granted te
| depositlors,

STATE,COUNTY & CITY

DEALER IN

00TS AND SHOE |

“ CUSTOM WORK -

MADE TO ORDER.

SECURITIES,
BOUGHT AND SOLD.
OFFICERS,

W.H. McCREERY, : : President.
W.W.HACKNEY, : Vice President.
H. E. GATES, : = : : :

i DIRECTORS.
|  L.HOADLEY,
{

Repairing Neatly Done.

Cashier.

3.C. DEUSER,
. wuwnunoovx;:l‘l. %a‘[‘ ¥_‘17§-r~3:‘
Brownville, - JVebraska. " AGTE McCREERY,

handwriting, this Miss Manning is
both gentieand firm; and the age—
twenty-seven—is just the thing,”

“Very well,” I replied, “I will
write at once, that we may not be
tempted to change any more.”’

The rest of the letters were burnt,
and I wrote a short reply to Miss
Manning’s note, and also another let-
ter, containing a few questions, toone
of the ladies given as a reference.
Thbe next post brought replies satis-
factory in every way. Miss Manning
also expressed a wish tocome to us as
quickly as possible, saying that she
bad no home, and therefore would be

i
i

glad to be spared the expense of lodg-

Manning to allow the servant to take
her things up-stalra, that she might
have something warm at once. She
removed her bonnet, and diselosed a
profusion of anuburn hair that waved
in masses over a low, broad forehead.
Asshe sat opporite’me, silent, and ev-
idently mnervous, I thought there
must certainly be some mistake; this
could not be Miss Mauning, a lady
who had been a governess for ten
years. Those beautiful eyes, and that
soft, snowy eomplexion, bespoke

more refinement than the natural |
poussessions of a matter-of-fact govern-
ess. The lady before me was no more |
than eighteen.

I heard a soft voice giv- |
ing directions about the boxes, and whom I Lad deemed

set off by the black dress she nlwaysl did, you both might think I had in-
wore. The door opened, anid Georga‘truded myself on you purposely.
was in the room before we knew he Please believe me that until I saw
wae in the bouse. Rosa gave a de-| Mr. Nugent I bad not the least idea
lighted scream, and sprang into his|that his name was anything more
arms. Miss Manning turued round, than a singular coincidence.’

and stared at the father and ehild with
a fixed, blank look of amazement,
pever even moving from off the musio
stool. At last Rosa released her fath-
er from her tight embrace, 'and after
saying *'How do you do ?"’ to me, he
called Rosa to introduce him to her
new friend. He glanced toward the
piano as he spoke, a look of mutual

recognition passed between the two, |1t With ill-concealed agitation.
such utter| Isshereallygone?' hesaid. ‘Well

| Ann, you might certainly have seen |
| her last night, and then the thing|
would in all probability bave passed
off without scandal, She would bave
made you her friend, and told youn
her version of the story ; mine would
then have followed. Now there will
be gossip enough for the whole town |
for the year when it gets abroad that |
your pretiy governess went off direet- |
ly I came home, I wish Rosa and I/
had staid in India.’

These few, to me, incoherent sen-
tences, threw no light on the subject.
I dismissed Mary, who bad remainell
|in the room while I read the letter,
her curiosity getting the better of her
good behavior; and hastening over
my toilet I sought my brother, and
put the note into his hands. He read

strangers to each other, then a faint
ery from Laara, and she was lylng
senseless on Lhe floor,

“George!” I exclaimed, *what does
it mean ?"

“Mean?" he repeated; "I don't
understand you. It is plain enough
that she has fainted.”

While I had been speaking I had
raised her head a little, and then
(George fetched her a glass of wine,

same age as her cousin, Marion Gran- [mrned out of the house at onece, lo
ger. The boy she hoped would lhlftibmth a word of this to me; and it
for himself. Mrs. Granger decided at was arranged that his passage should
once that her niece should come out | be paid back to England, and a little
to her, and, If she liked, make hemlfl meney given him to support himself
useful in the care and education of | gutll he could get his living as best he
the the two young children. might. Laura, of course, was miser-
‘I was there when Laura Manners ‘able enough ; but what were her feel-
came. The first moment I saw her  ings when Mrs, Granger told her thas
decided my love affairs. I would | I bad discovered the existence of her
marry her, or no one. I could do!brother, and on the piea of bis dam-
nothing but dream of that lovely |aged reputation, bad refused to fulfll
face. It haunted me. Nor was I the | my engagement !
only one to appreciaste such unusual| ‘Knowing full well the life of hu-
beauty. She became the belle of the miliation and vexation she would be
place. I could but admire the amia- obliged to lead with ber aunt under
bility with which Marion Graoger|thess circumstances, Laura formed
stood the transfer of the attentions the sudden resoclution of returning to
formerly bestowed on herself. Buatit| England with her brother, and get-
must have required a very hard heart | ting her living there in some way.
to behave unkindly to that gentle, |She had money eneugh to pay her
lovely little creature. Week after]pumge, but with nothlngoverte sap-
week went by, and found me still a f port herself until she could get a situ-
constant visitor at the residence of ation. She dwelt very littleonall the
the Grangers ; but I feared to declare |sufferinge she endured in that dresry,
my passion, never having received |friendless portion of her history.
the least encouragement from Laura. | When they left Indis, she and her
I was sorry to find that Marion evi-|brother changed their name from

It was some time before she recover-
ed her consciousness, George left the
room directly she began to revive,
and I eould see that she Jooked about |
for biin with an inquiring gaze,

“My brother bas just left, Miss
Manning,” I said.

““Your brother!" she exclaimed.

The words brought on a flood of
tears. . I begged her to remain on the
sofa a little longer, but she insisted on
going to her room at once. I wentup
with ler and laid her on ber bed, and
she asked me as a favor not to let any
one disturb her again for some hours.

Or ecoming down I found George
sitting by the fire, looking strangely
ill and haggard,

“How isshe now ?" he asked.

“‘Better, I hope," I replied. ‘‘But
this sudden illoess is most mysteri-
ous ; one would almost think you bad
met before under sgitating circum-

Just at that moment I devoutly
wished the same thing, bat I only re-
plied, ‘You need not reproach me,
George—you chose the governese
yourself.'

‘If I did,” he rejolned, petulently,
‘how was I to know that some Miss
Maunning, with a dozen respectable
references, was likely to turn out to
be a married woman? If I had, I
can teil you I should have been the
last to bring her here, for she has
caused me misery enough already.’

‘It is very unkind of you, George, to
be 80 reserved ; I am sure yvou ought
not when you know I have done all I
can for you,’ I said, beginning to ory.

‘You must forgive me, Aunna,' he
said. 'You will when you hear all
the truth.’

‘But when is that likely to be?' I
asked,

‘When I am quite sure that I know

stances.”
“I believe we have,” was his lacon-

the truth myself,” he replied. ‘But|

dently felt more hurt at my prefer-
ence for her cousin than at anythieg
else, though she never sought to
cheek It inany way.

‘For some time I had feared that
Mrs. Granger did not treat her niece

Manners to Manning, thinking the
better to avoid- recognition. Her
great diffieulty lay in getling a flrst
situation without references, but that
once surmouunted, ber amiability and
her accomplishments did the rest.

with the amount of kindness which
she deserved, and one day this was
confirmed by my surprising Laura In
a flood of tears, sobbing as though her | the mast. She had never heard any-
heart would break. This was toolthiug of either her aunt or cousio
much for me; I wasobliged to deelare ! from the time she left them until [
wy love at once. To my delighted |told her of their death. She greatly
surprise, I found that it was heartily | relieved my mind by telling me that
reciproeated. She fancied that her| Marion had never heard of her cou-
aunt imagioed that she stood between | sin’s arrival in India, and was there-
Marion and me, and bad consequent- | fore, most likely, as mueh degeived
ly shunued me all she could. How |by her poor mother's invention as
proud I felt in the possession of her any of us.’
love! ‘But, George,” I said, ‘what would
‘Mr. Granger had no exease for Mrs, Granger have done if Laura had
withholding his consent. He In-|staid and seen you? Her falsehood
formed me that, to their surprise and | must have been discovered then.’
annoyance, their niece had rejected| ‘Yes,’ he replied; ‘but she knew

Her poor brother died just as he was
made mate of a merchant vessel hav-
ing worked himself up from before

two most suitable offers since her ar-

her niece’'s impulsive character well

Mles Manning, who had Dbeen
wulching me furtively, seemed to di-
vine my thoughts, for in the course ofi

made some allusion to her first situa-‘l
tion, in which she said she had, not
been happy,aidieg with asigh, “"that
is now nearly ten years ago."’

I managed to say that [ hoped she|
would find her home with us happy,

little lady was the last person [ should
hiave ehosen to manage the high-

spirited, pussionate Rosa. She thank-lgwr whom there hung a mystery.

ed me in a gentle, winning voice, and‘
soon after we retired for the right. '

I 1aid m‘_\' head on the pillow with : my brother, and he refusiog to lf‘” | for London, whither he managed to|
grave duuj)lsa.s to the probabla BUP' me what he knew about her; “'h”"!,ng-certain that the fugitive had betak-
| cess of this arrangement, half smil-|ghe had actually been in the house | o herself.

ing as I thought of the seusation our
beautiful governess would create in |
]

how, amid all the wear aund tear of
teaching, any one could have retain.
ed so much of the bLloom of youth. |
What would George say? I deter-!
mined not to tell him anything about |
the beauty of the lady, and pletured |
to my=elf his surprise on heing intro-
dueed. Had he been at all like other |
men, I should have felt sure that he |

must have fallen In love with one sn:

|attractive at flrst sight ; indeed, how | gtances, she had better not remain
| it came about that she was still Miss | more than the quarter.’
'

i Manniog at the age of twenty seven,
perplexed me, so ardent was my ad-
of her personal echarms.
But George was so morose and satiri-
cal, and professed to hold pretty wo-
men In such contempt, that I believ-
ed bim quite safe oun that ecore.

His wife, to judge from her portrait,

Ac- | Was very plain; but she had brought | ever ber faults may have been.’

a large fortune, and had alwayas been
represented to me a8 an amiable, in-
lvlli,\:.eutperaou. Georgerarely spoke
of her, though I had always heard
that be made an affectinnate hus-
band,

“No, no, Rosa,” I thought, ‘‘you
will not have your goveruess for a
stepmother.”

CHAPTER II.

The following morning I came
down rather late, and, on entering the
breakfast room, I saw Miss Manuoing

 and Rosa chatting together like old

friends. By daylight Miss Manning
did not look quite so young and fresh
as she had appeared to me on the pre-
cediog night; but sbe was, if any-
thing, even more interesting. The
lines about her face, and the some-
what anxious expression of her eye,
told me plainly that years of work
and worry bad not passed over ber
with the soft step I had at first imag-
ined.

Day after day passed, revealing to
me fresh beauties of character and
disposition in my new friend, for
as such I began to regard Laura Man-
ning. She rapidly gained an influ-
ence over my little niece, who, with
tbe quick lmpulse natural to her,
loved her goveruess at first sight,

When the child bhad gone to bed,
Laura would siog and play to me for
hours. I wrote a most enthusiastic
description of Miss Manuing to my
husband, and chafed very much sat
my brother's prolonged absence, so
anxious was I to introduce him to his
most fortunate selection,

It was not until nearly six weeks
after Miss Manning's arrival that my
brother wrote 8 note, saying that he
should be Lome the same evening.
It was twilight when be arrived. The
room was only lighted by the fitfal
blazeof the firelight. Laura wasseat-
at the piano, singing a low, sweet
ballad that suited her voice admira-
bly. The light fell on her bright hair
and sleander form, which were so well

make haste, my dear; I must have|

fe rejoinder. some breakfast, and be off by the next
Iu vain I plied him with questions; | ¢rqin.

I could get no ciue to the affair. All|

‘After Miss Manning!' I exelaimed.
‘Yes," he replied; ‘but whether I
ghall find her or not is another thing.
Anyhow, I will get at the bottom of
the matter. Her being here as my
child’s governesa is most extraordina-

they had met before, and that he
knew more of Miss Manning's antece-
dents than he chose to disclose to me,
and that what he Knew was not to

rival. Of course I could but feel envugh, and so timed her communi-
flattered., There was no occasion for ecation as to secure a riddance of both
a long eourtship; indeed I did not her encumbrances at once. She knew
feel my treasure safe until it was in |that Laura loved her brother, and
my own keeping. DBesides, sbhe had | that I was the only link that bound
been compelled to acknowledge to me | her to India.’

that tbhaugh her cousin Marion was | *\Where ia she now? Poor Laura!
everything that a kind sister could | T exclaimed, ‘I wish I had known

her advantage.

All the evening I wearied my brain
sh’ vegule surpiainns Ry nature
and education I was prone to regard
us altogther to be avoided any one

Now there was this undeniably band-
some woman fainting at the sight of

with me six weeks, I believeing hﬁr'
the impersonation of every virtue. In

I the quiet little town, and wondering | my present state of feelings, how i

could I regard her in any other light
than as an unprineipled deceiver? I
eould not even make up my mind to
send and inquire for Ler. '

The evening passed silently and
dismally enough. When bidding me
gg?m!-ﬂi;{ht, (ieurge snid, :

‘I shall wish to have a few words |
with Miss Manning alone to-morrow,
Anu; but [ think, under any ciream-

‘She shall not remain under my
roof a day, George, unless you or she
clear up this mystery,’ I replied.

*She can do as she likes:; I am not
]at liberty to do so,” he said, sternly.
| ‘But, recolleet, Ann, you do noi treat
llha girl unkindly. She isas lonely

an orphan as you can imagine, what-

!
1

I felt inelined to make some angry |
retort, but [ had always beeu rather|
afraid of George. Oh, how I wished
that my husband were at home to
counsel and comfort me! I did not
sleep muech; my conseience re-
proached me for having left one,
whom I had so recently regarded even
with affection, a!l night ill and alone.
She could ring for anything she
wanted, it is true; baut still, in her
evident agitation of mind, a kindly,
encouraging word might have been |
worth wore than any bodily comforts. |
When the servant brought my |
warm water the pnext morning ber
eyes were read, and her manner was
evidently meant to be reproachful;
for Laura had always been a favorite
with the domestics. A letter was
given to me, which Miss Maoning
had sent, I was told.

‘How is she this morning?' I en-
quired,

‘It is not for me to say, madam,’
replied the servant; 'but for my part
I should scarcely think she would last
out her journey.’

‘Jourpney !’ Iexclaimed., ‘Whatare
you talking about, Mary? Miss Man-
ning is not going any journey at pres-
ent that I am aware of.’

Mary gave me a look full of import-
ant mystery, and replied,

*Miss Maoning went away by the
qusarter to seven train, madam. She
told me last night to tell Joe to come
this -morning and feteh ber boxes.
She has not been In bed for the night,
and has not tasted anything since
dinner yesterday.”

]

'ings, was occupying the attention of

| Grangers came out to Madras.

iy, after all that has passed Lelween
us.’

‘Bui, George," I swid, ‘hew youug
and ionocent she looks!’ .

‘Yes,” he replied, with a sigh, ‘she
is very little aitered.’

These few words were all I could
get from my brother before he set off

CHAPTER 111,

Three days passed—the longest |
ever remember—without bringingany
tidings from George. Rosa was in-
consolable at the loss of her ‘‘dear
Miss Mannipg;"” and the servants
occupied themselves a great desl more |
with the mysterious events of the last
few days than with their legitimate
duties, and I was too depressed tooor-
rect them. I knew full well that the
less notice I took of what had oceur-
red the better; but [ was also aware
that the affair, with various color-

all the gossips in the town. What
might still remain to be talked over 1
dared pot imagine. Anyhow, I tried
hard to prepare mysell for the worst,
but certainly not for the trully.

At the close of the third day George
returned.

As I heard his footsteps in the hall
I mentally exclaimed, ‘How mueh
am I likely to drag out of you now, I
wonder ¥’

Never had I greater cause to lament
my brother’s taciturn disposition. A l
certain reliel stole over me as [ saw
that his face was even less cloudy
than usual.

‘Well, George,” I said, ‘have you
seeu her?'

*Yesa,’ he replied,” ‘I have; she was
at the Governesses' Home, I have
a long story to tell you.

‘Then begin at onee,’” said I. 'You
donot know how dreadful this sue- |
pense is.’

*T will please you for once,’ he re-
plled, ‘though I am cold, hungry and
tired.’

I am sorry to say I had not the po-
liteness to suggest a postponement, so
accordingly he began.

‘It was about ten years ago that the
Aa!
they were Welsh, like myself, we
soon tecame great friends. The fam-
ily consisted of Mr, and Mrs. Gran-
ger, a grown-up daughter about sev-
enteen years of age, and two little
children, about five and six. Miss
Granger was moderately good-look-|
img, amiable, and accomplished. I

1

{

course obliged to be atteutive to thel
daughter of the house, and it became |
geperally settled that I was to marry
Miss Granger, BShe would have a
splendid fortune, and the parents
were evidently anxious to bring about
the mateh. I had never committed
myself in the remotest degree, for I

While the servant was telling ber
story, I broke the seal of the letter,
and read as follows:

‘DrEAR MRrs. PrestoN—Please do
not judge me bharshly, nor think me
ungrateful for acting in this way after
all your kindness, which I assure you
I feel deeply. I cannot explain this
to you; but your brother may if he
likes. I would bave staid until be

was not all at certain that I cared for
her sufficiently to choose her for my
wife, though we liked each other well

epough.
‘It was while things were in this

nndertain state that Mrs. Maoners, a
gister of Mrs. Granger's died, leaving
two orphan ohildren almost wholly
unprovided for, Mrs. Manners im-
plored her sister, in a letter written
on her death-bed, to do something

jhad done so, but I feared thatlf I

| for her daughter, who was just the

be, yet that her aunt made her home
most onecomfortable. Indeed, Mrs.
Granger was constautly iusinuating
to me that Laura was deceitful—that
she wasencouraging anotheradmirer,
Though T scorned the idea, yet it
made me the more anxious to place all
such doubts ous of the question.

‘It was about a week before our
wedding was to take place, that I
went tothe Grangers to see Laura. 1
was met by Marion in tears, and by
Mrs. Granger in agltation. DMy
thoughts at once revertad to the one
dearest to my heart.

**It is Laura!’ I excluimed ; ‘is she
i 2

**No,’ replied Mrs. Granger; 'bet-
she were dead. She is unworthy the
regard of any of us.’

‘I was too overwhelmed to hear bhalf
the torrent of words that fell from
Mrs. Granger's excited lips, but the
substanee I grasped soon enough. My
beautiful Laura, whom [ bad deemed

| a8 good as =be was lovely, had sailed

all this a week ago.’

| 'Sodo 1, replied George; 'not but

| what Laura is happy enough now. [

took herat once to Mrs. Peroy's’
‘Why did you not bring ber here?’

| I asked.

| 'Because she would not come until

she knew what you would say about

'the end of the romanee,” he replied.

| *You do not always approve of my de-

| elsions, you know.’

| *What! I exclaimed ; ‘you do not
| mean to say thatyou have asked Lau-
| ra to be your wife, after all? Well, I
1' will congratulate yon with all my
{ heart.’

I did not need that George should
lconfirm my surmise in words; I
{ could read In his facethat I wasright.

Luaura did not visit me again until
she came a3 Rosa's step-mother; and
I do not believe we shall ever regret
my brother'schoice of agoverness ora
wife.

— e e———

The eapacity of Louisiana to pro-

|jilt, whose conduct had made me a|

| the more conwinced I felt that I eould

was with them so muech that I was of| b

that morning in the homeward-bound | duce sugar is practically unllmited.—
packet, with a disreputable looking | The crop of last season, 19067257

youth who had been lurking about|pounds, was raised on about 105,000
the Grangers’ for some weeks. Whal | seres of land only, being at the rate of

‘could have led her to take such a step ' 1,817 pounds of sugar and [14 gallons

was as inexplicable, apparently, to her | of molasses to each acre aotually cul-
relations as it was to me. | tivated. Of the 25,000 000 acres of land

*The blow fell so suddenly that for !iu Louisiana, there are at the lowest
some time I was nearly crushed by it. | calculation 5,000,000 acres adapted Lo
I had been so elated by the success of | the growth of sugar, and each of these
my wooing, that I suppose I must |ncres would have to produce ouly 286
have shown a little of the pride I felt | pounds of the staple to furnish the
for all my friends wera unmerciful in | United Slates with all the sugur it
the way they joked me about the |beeds, which amounted last year l.-
flight of my bird. I grew to hate the | 429,000,000 pounds.
very name of the unprineipled little | gl Gt
r An Irishman who had been sick a
laughing stock. Twelve monthsafter | long time was oune day met by Lhe
I married Marion Granger, and an af- | parish priest, when the following con-
feotlonate wife she made me. | versation took place:

“You may imagine with what sen-l “Well, Patrick, I am glad you have
sations I recognized in the governess | recovered. Were you not afraid to
of my child and thie companion of my 1 meet yoar God 7

|

sister the heroine of my romance, won-| **Oh, ne, your reverence; it was

| derfully little changed In the lapse of | meetin’ the other party that I was

ten years. The more I thoughtit over |afeard uv,” replied Pat.

i Tl
never have Enown the full truth; the Lives there a man with soul so dead,
more particularly as there was no| who never to himself hath said, ‘I'll
wedding-ring on her finger. I re- | pay before I go to bed, the debt I owe
solved to learn the facts in the case | the printer!’” Yes, there are some,
from ber own lips. Under any cir-| we know full well, wko pever such s
cumstances it was a plain duty not to | tale could tell ; but they, we fear, will
neglect the cousin of my late wife. Of | go to——well, the place where there's
course I eould not tell how much o{i no winter.— Ex.
the past she might wish to coneceal, or | ———————

what injury it might do ber, if [ rak- | A million Uttle dlamonds

ed it out of oblivion.’ | Twinkling on the trees ;

» 1 ' And all the little maidens sald,
*You saw her, George!’ Iexclaim- | '_’l ek T e leu.f

ed, interrupting his story. ‘I do| But while they held thelr hands

hope there is nothing wrong about| outstretohed
er.’ To eatoh the dismonds gay,

*No, no, poor girl, hereplied; ‘bat | tal‘:‘_‘i:i’“&éi;‘:‘r‘;::f‘“ came
she has been deeply, wickedly wrong- | : i ’
ed. Iam, however, glad to find that|

e —— . ———

I was not mistaken in her after all. |
' She told me the truth willingly, with |
no wish to cast more blame on any
one than she could belp.

Watterson says: “‘President Hayes
is ready, affuble, and what is knowa
in the SBouth as a ‘good mixer.” But
his coming did pot, cou!d not, and

‘It seems that her brother turmed |should net, f;-oq: the nature of the
out very unsteady. A distant cousin, ©8%¢, make ove single Republican out
in whose cffice he had been placed, | °f one single Dsmocrat.™
discovered some trifling peculation he -TE ey =
had been guilty of, and turned him} A little girl was teaching her broth-
adrift with only & few pounds in his)er the Lord’s prayer the other night;
pocket. He managed to work his and when she had said, “'Give us this
way out to Madras, and to the rage|day our dally bread,” he suddenly
and indignation of his aunt, notified | eried out: *“Pray for sirup too, sis-
bis intention of staying with them | ter.”
until he could get a situation. This
they wouald not hear of. Poor Laara

B — e
The latest war map catl is war msp-

was dared on the penaliy of boingb

ple brandy. Hic!




