wht's

|
-ife,

questions? 1 made every exouse
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M

tion to her comfort, and that was all. The

journey had been & long and trying one—

she looked wearied ous.
 You are tired, Panline,”

T LINE.

She rose, we shook
Pauline retired to her apartment
for a ramble through the
heart

and fashionable, was the
seen her several times, | might.
whilst I went out

ny brand new belong- _ :
- “daging bouod for & gas-lighted streets, and wdnl; th
l ®

ttraoted | recalled the events of the :
4 ;: ;ﬁ;r wite's| Husband and wifel The bitter mockery

1. of the words! For in everything except
" full when we | the legal bond FPauline and I were a8
the strange- | BpArt as we were on that dey when
pvented our

saw her at Turin, Yet this m
by mutual ish e

orning

had vowed to love and oher ach o

until death did us part. Wby
rash emough to take Ceneri ab
iggy not have wai

*#d that thegirl could love me, OF at least
. ®.ained that she bad the po
at all? The apathy and utter
\ she displayed fell like & ch
hrt. I had do
that could never be undoue.
e consequences. Btill 1 wo
artioularly, for what to-mOrrow
g forth, L
sd about for a long time, thinkin
strange position. Then I returne
tel and sought my own apartment.
vas one of the suite of rooms
Pgaged, and next to my wile's.
missed, as well a8 I oould, all hopes
fears until the morning oamse, and,
with the day's events, at last sleph.

My bride and 1 did not visit the
| I had lapned. In two days’' time
learned the whole
oould know—all that I might
about Pauline, The meaning
woman's repeated phrase, ‘* She
love or marriage,” was manifested to me.
The reason why Dr. Cener: had stipulated
that Paulin
to take her without inquiring into her
early life was olear, Pauline—my wile—
my love, had no past!-

Or no knowledge of the past. Blowly at
firat, then with swift steps, the truth came
home to me. Now I knew how to account
for that puzzle
beautiful eyee—
indifference, the uputh{,
The face of the woman I h
fair a8 the morn ; her figure a8 p
that of & Grecian statue ; her voioce
and sweet; but the one thip i
mates every oharm—the min
g !

How shall I desori
means something quite d
atate. Imbeoility would still less convey
my meaning. There is n
whioh is fitting to use. Ther
something miaﬂin% from her intellect—as
much missing a8 a limb may be from & body.
Memory, except for comparatively recent |
events, she seemed to have nomne. The
Pusion whioh was | power of reasoning, weighing and drawing

deductions seemed beyond her grasp.
appeared unable to recogni
apce or bearing of ooourrence
place around her. Borrow and deligh
emotions she was incapable of feeling.
Nothing seemed to move her. U
attention was oalled to them she no
neither persons nor places. She lived as by
instinot—rose, ate, drank and lay down to
rest a8 one not knowing why she did so. |
Such questions or remarks as came within
the limited range of her oapacity she
replied to—thoseouteide it unheeded, |
or else the shy, troubled eyes sought for &
moment the questioner’s face, and lefé
them a8 mystified as I had been when firet
I noticed that ourious inquiring look.

Yet she was not mad. A person might
have met her out in company, and alter
spending hours in her sooiety might have
ocarried away no worse impression than
that she was shy and reticent. Whenever
she did speak her words were a8 those of &
perfeotly sane woman; but as a rule her |
voice wWas unl{
necessities of lile demanded, or in reply to |
some simple question. Perhaps, I should
not be far wrong in comparing her mind to
that of & ochild—but, alas | it was & child’s
mind in a woman’s body—and that woman
was my wifel

Life to her, 8o far aa I could see, held
peither mental pleasure nor pain. Con-
pidered ghjrmually. 1 found that she was
more influenced by heat and oold than by
any other agents. ''he sun would tempt
ner out of doors, or the cold wind would
drive her in, BShe was by no means
unhappy. Bhe seemed quite oontent to pit
by my eide, or to walk or drive with me for
hours without speaking. Her whole exiat-
ence Was & negative one.

Apnd she was sweet and docile. Bhe fol-
lowed every suggestion of mine, fell in with
every plan, was ready to go here, there, or
e verywhere, as I wished ; but her compli-
anoe and obedienoe were as those of a elave
to & new maater. Itseemed to me that all
her life she must have been acoustomed to
obey some one. It waa this habit whioch
had so misled me—had almost made me

his word? ] li

tired J ©

of the old

e ife
hd it 1
yy thinking
oroed upon
ulﬂ- Bee, Hhﬂ
did not for
flow woo her
every Iman
inly, as her
& WOrse posi-
Now-lodger and
§ing my every move-
suspicions eyes.

t until I could claim
ould give, I resolved
with whioh the law
» save this, and this

will yon kiss me?
ill make me hap-
rather wait unsil
I shall not com-

ad married wasa

kissed my fore-
) red and warm,
) kies there was

hers, and, still
to do my best to
woman I
rawhat
] m
to

- ‘ﬂ | |
188—
ne her
1 her
make her
spend his life

8 taking

firat struck me—
| . £t even the peouliarity
Bvelty of Bitustion ocould not alto-
aoccount for Pauline’s apathy and
It animation—that shynesa alone
i not be entirely responsible for the
fificulty I experienced in making her talk
to me, even in inducing her to answer my
for her.
She was tired ; she was upaet ; she could
think of nothing else save the rash and
sudden BHE taken to-day—more rash for
her than for me—as I, at leaat, knew
that I loved her. At last I, too, sank into
gilence, and miles and hours went by,
whilat the bride and bridegroom sat side
by side without exchanging & word, much
less & oaress. It was a strange situation—
& Btrange journey !
Aod on and on the train rushed north-
ward—on and os until the dusk began to
? over the flying country; and I sat
and looked at the listless but beautiful girl
at my side, and wondered what our future
lite would be; but I did not deepair,
although the rattle of the train a8 it whirred
along seemed to resolve itself into a dreamy
rhythm, and reiterated without ceasing old
Teresa's aullen words, ** Bhe is not for love
or marriage—not for love or marriage.”
Darker and darker it grew outeide, and |
the oarriage light fell on the pure white
of the girl beside me; a8 I watohed
ever changing expression ; it beauti-
t never varying pallor, a strange fear
over me—a fear lest she was wrapped
mour of ice which no love would
w. Then tirad, weary and almost
d I sank into a kind of sleep. The
1 oould remember before my
1 was that, in spite of my resolu-
" k that white, well-shaped, unre-
d in my own, and slept still

not have oonsented to that hasty marriage.
Now, I knew that her ready cbedience %o
her unole’s command was really due to the
inability of her mind
and its powerlessnesa to comprehend the
true meaning of the atep she was taking.

Such was Pauline, my wife! A woman
in her beauty and gnno of person; &
ohild in her olouded and
atunted mind! And I, her husband, &
atrong man oraving for love, might win
from her, perchance, at lass, what might be
compared to the affection of a child to ita
parent, or a dog to his maater.

As the truth, the whole truth, came
home to me, I am not ashamed to say that

W en, it waa sleep, it sleep means
but rest and peace. Never, sinoce
*6''s I heard it, had that woman's
sdoaning come back to me so olearly ;
‘iad my dreams 8o nearly approached
ality of the terror whioh the blind
ad felt E““ ago. Righs thankful I
en the haunsing ory rose shriller aud

.and, at last, oulminated by resolvin
into the shrieking whistle, whioh tol
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retarn to
betrayed no surprise,
I said, * would | Bhe made her prep

80
upon to show itselt that the defloienoy
became at all app

Euston Btation.
nigh
far | the platform ; smil
first I | between my thovghts of to-
we | of & few morniogs a
ther | wite I had so strangel
had I been | and told myself, as 1 followed her, that &

ted until I had asoer- | begi

wer of |etood by my side on that wi
indit- | How strangely that air of repoee,
ill upon | eweet

ne & foolish thing—a |&pp
I must | the busy scene around

uld hope | gorged
the olouds from her mind and make her

what I wished !

& oo

lating various schemes,
I bad | Pauline to my

and | well, and felt certain

hours' repose
lakes as | in search of Ceneri.
I had | Edinburgh to Walpole street,

truth— learned all I|good peop
ever know | whom %o expec

appealed to my
is not for | cilla, and begged
awaiting my arriv
she would show every kindness to my poor
e's husband should be content | gir

received us with eyea full of ourious won-

der.
once enlisted by Pauline's ap
After a oup of tea and somethi

d, strange look in those | room,
knew the reason for the |needed.
she displayed.] Way,

erfect as | oomforts come back fto me,
low | want to speak to you.”

—wasa miss- | return to me.

be her ? Madness | marriage;
ifferent from her | My
nothing ple

over with qoestions about my ﬂnEIm
put I checked her voluability.
face must have told her that I had

o word I oan find | sat
e was simply | li

The old woman, I Enew,
and would keep m
told her all, or nearly all.
well as I could Pauline's

Bhe |8
ze the import- | rience broug
Priscilla, b
t were | and be kind in my absence

nless her | myse
t1oed | hours.

heard when the ordinary |l

1 wilE‘. hl!lll-

think that Pauline loved me, or she would |

to offer resistance, | hoard an Illinois Central train, in & loud

anformed or |

| told Pauline it was necessary we should
London imm {' Bhe
no objeotion.
arations s onoce, and

T

n; it was only when the mind was ocalled
arent.

ning when we reached
We had travelled all
I smiled bitterly as I stepped on %o
ed at the oontrast
day and those
20 when I handed the
y won into the train,

It waa & gray wmor

k.

‘was now about t0

1 looked as she
de platforml!
that
refined oalm face, that general
e of indifference, contrasted with
us as the train dis-
its contents. Uh, that 1 ocould eweep

te of perfeot happineas B

n.
And yet how fair the gir

Earanc r

I1hadfoundsome difficultyin settling what
urse to pursue. I decided, after veati-
that I would take
own rooms in Walpole
the people of the house
she would be taken
are of during my absenoe ; for after a few
, it was my intention to start
had written from
telling the
le there to be ready for me, and
t; moreover, I had ?Ain
faithful old servant, Pris-
her to bé at the house
al. For my sake, I knew

I knew t

t.

1. Bo to Walpole atreet we wen
Prisoilla

All was in readiness for us.

I saw that her sympathies were at

pearanos.
to eat, 1

that she might take
Pauline, in her ohildlike, doocile
and followed the old woman.

Mrs. Vaughan's
" I said, 1

 When you have seen 0

Priscilla, no doubt, was only too eager to
I felt she was hnmmi:g

asant to communicate. Bhe
down, and, as 1 desired her to do,
stened without comment to my tale.

I was compelled to contide in some One.
was trustworthy
affairs secret. Bo I

I explained a8
peculiar mental
tate. I suggested all that my sbort expe-
ht to my mind, and I prayed
y the love she bore me, t0

to the wile I
loved. The promise being given I threw
If upon the eofa and slept for several

In the afternoon I saw Pauline again. I
asked her if she knew where I could write
to Ceneri. She shook her head.

« Try and thiok, my dear,” I said.

She pressed her delicate finger tips
against her brow. Ibad always noticed
that trying to thiok always troubled her
greatly.

« Teresa knew,” I said to asaist her.

v Yes, ask her.” >

« Bat she has left us, Pauline. Can you
tell us where she ia?"

Onoce more she shook her head hnpalmlg.

« He told me he lived in Geneva,” Isaid.
“ Do you know the street?”

She turned her puszzled eyes to mine. I

drum-ms
George

Obh! how they di
brass band, until & ©
then, how they longed
equeatrian or
Qongress h
Eoraﬂant members when

nfinitely gre
Coogress in the

ing & brakeman
when t
duotorship of
dreamy optios
heaven of delight.

and supply ite pl
for the pos
game, whioh
inordinate ambition o be the viotor of &
prize-ring.
round by near
munity, ambit
metamorphoeis, and the one

monarch of a barber-ahop, or
melled commander of a volunteer
brigade.

callings w
on the battle-fisld, breathin
sentiment as the sands of
was the one high aim of existenoe.
one encampment with the home

with beans and hard-tack for menu, :
hard-tack and beana for deasert, and &

finger aococidentally shot
farther anxziety to spill blood
gallon for their country was manifes
and they longed for m
incident to. she tranqu

peaoe.

At about this point
different turn.
a nobler impulse, and
more of a determination
poeition. One determined to teach school,
and did so. 'To be sure, he was surprised
that life was not one oontinual roun
uninterrupted

enters & law office aud becomes a disoiple
Blackstone.
to sohool-teaching, and school-teaching ia
sandwiched into his life 1n various ways
and at numerous periods afterward, untik
he becomes an editor, and the prize-rin

again.
Congress,

A BOY'S AMBITION

g —— T

he Metamorphesis from the Thiags
that Were te Laler Days.

pone would have taken us
i - ou like to go to your room " was ready to acoom me when I willed| Nearly everybody who ia now & mao,
llr]l;d dg?::ﬂl“:n d!:: n:f.;:l; o I am vsur ‘froed," She spoke almoat |1k This waa mnlha%ﬂ her whioh | payas the Through Mail, was onoa & boy. All
passengers. he oere- pll.inti'ﬂlj'.. puzzled me. Bo far a8 & mechanioal | these grown-up boys remember how they

po bhurried on that mo| * Good-night, then,” I said ; ** to-morrow | wen, she was as other ple. In her|felt the first time they ever SAW &

. made to invest Pauline | you will feel better, and we will look at the | toilet, even in her preparations for a jour- | band. They felt that the President of the
accessories. Her dress, {lunn of the place.” ney, she needed no assistance. All her | United Biatea was not to be compared %o
hands and said good- | actions were those of a perfeotly sane per- | the editor of the bass drum, and thab the

ior was at least six inobes above
ashington in the temple of fame.
d yearn to belopgto &
irous oame along, and
to be the fearless
he man in the lion's nlf..
ad no obarms for most of i\s
they weire boys. To
a bareback rider or drum-major WS
ater than to be & mewber of
ir youtbfual eyes. Then cAmMe
r hearts were set on becom-
on & railway train, and
he vision of promotion to the oon-
a train floated aoross their
they were in
Time wore on, only fo
ub the glitter of the railway servioe off,
aoe with grand aspirations
ition of umpire of &
was rapidly succeeded by an

time when thei

Alter being knooked out in one
ly every boy in the ocom=
jon again underwent &
thing of all
the reigning

hings deeired was to be
the untram-

In due time all the tinsel of theae high
as but dross to them, and to die
g‘nnmu patriotio

ife ran AWAY,
Aflter

militis,

off for fun, DO
by the

ore agreeable pursuita
il surroundings of

their desires took &
hearts glowed with
there was a trifle
to do in their com-

Their

d of
joy in his new oalling, but
a nexk ap:ilﬁ

The next autumn he reverts

he worries along, and th

experiences of his youth are repea

Some years later he is elected to
and then ull the old ambitions
are forgotten and give place to deeigna
upon the Benate. Only a few of them ever
get there, and they at onoce feel the hum-
ming of the Presidential bee 1n their bon-
nets, and eventually become candidates
before the national conventions of the great
parties, and all but two get—left; and when
;;h!a eleotion is over one of these two is also

els.
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Personal Paragraphs,

Agassiz is still in very poor health.

Charles Btewart Parnell has received at
one time and another the sum of $200,000
as aoknowledgment of his services in
behalt of Ireland.

Arohbishop Lightfoot, of Wellingborough,
Eog., will not allow an organist to officiate
in his churoh because he has previously
played for a Congregational body.

Prinocess Wilhelmioa, whose right to the
throne of Holland has just been amicably
gettled, is & little toddler of 4 yeara of age
in the royal nursery at The Hague.

gighed, a8 I knew my questiona were us2-
e8s.
84ill, ind him I must. I would go to

represented himself, he must be known
there. If I cculd not find any trace of him
at Geneva I would try Turin. I took my

w] am going away for a few days,
Pauline. You will atay here until I retura.

want."

will get you all yon
e said sofsly. I had

« Yeg, Gilbert,” sh
taught her to oall me Gilbert.

Every one will be kind to you. Prisocilla | BY

The youngest daughter of Presidenk
Tyler is to be married in Richmond this
month s Mr. Ellis, s member of the Vie-

Geneva. Ifthe man was a dootor, &8 he| oinjq T egislature.

Lord-Mayor.elect Nottgate, of London,
is 55, President of a photographio cowpany,
hae been an Alderman and Bheriff, is
looking and Liberal in politios.

The magnificent bequest of $50,000 for m
mpasium &t Phillips Exeter Academy
by the late Dr. Franois P. Hurd, of Boston,
makes the benefiting boye believe that it is
better to be heard than seen, sometimes.

Then, after eome laat instruotions to
Prisoills, I etarted on my journey. As my
oab drove from
the window of the room in whioh I had left
Pauline. She was standing there looking
at me, and a great wave of joy came over
my heart, for I fanocied that her eyes were
looking sad, like the eyesof one taking
leave of a dear friend. It may
enly tanoy, but as I never befores even
fancied the expression there, that look in
Pauline’s eyes was some comfort to carry
away with me.

And now for Geneva and il dottore Ceneri!

(To be eontinued.)

Awnay From Home.
it Qonduoctor,” said a Chioago man on

tone of voice, * are you sure we haven's
passed Bt. Louis?”

;*Yu, we are twenty miles this side,

u .'I'!l

“ This train atops there, does it ?”

Wi YH.“

1 Well, don't fail to let me know when we
get there.”

Then he settled himself back in his seat,
and smiled when a Bt Louis citizen bent
aoross the aisle and asked him if any new
buildings had been put up in Ohioago since

we were near to Edinburgh. I loosed my
wife's hand and recalled my senses. That
dream must have been a vivid one, for it
left me with the beads of perspiration
olammy on my brow.
_ Never baving been to Edinburgh, and
wishing to see something of the oity, 1 had
proposed ntnying tuera for two or three
days. During the journey I had suggeated
this to my wife. Bhe had agreed %o it an
though place or time wasa & matter of little
moment to her. Nothing, it seemed to me,
awoke her interest|

We drove to the hotel and supped
together, From our manner we might, at
the moat, have been friends. Our inter-
oourse, for the time, being confined to the
usual ocivilities shown by a gentleman
soward a lady io whose society he is thrown.
Pauline thanked me for any little atten:

I lay down and weph in bitter grief.

I loved her even now I knew all | I would
not even have undone the marriage. Bhe
was my wife—the only woman I had
aver oared for, I would fulfil m
would love her and oherish her.
at least, should be as happy as my oare
conld make it. Bat all the same I vowed I
would have a fitting reckoning with that
glib Italian dootor.

Him, I felt, it waa D I shoald see
at onoe, From him I would wring all par-
tionlars. I would learn it FPauline md
always been the same—if there was any
hope that time and patient treatment
would work an improvement. I would learn,
moreover, the objeot ol his conoe

would, I swore, dr
it ahould cost him

G

vow— | Boers will
or life, | foroe.

alment. I |off

the truth from him, or | Petersbu
ear, Until I stood face | and Mary
to {aoe with Oeneri I ahould find no pence, ! were

he fire.

The Emperor of Germavy is indisposed.

It is expeoted the difficulty with the
settled without recourse o

Anti-Ministerial papers in Franoe
denounoe the practice of the Frenoh
troops of killing the wounded Chinese.

l It is alleged that the officials of the Irish
| National League are alarmed at the spread
of the laborers’ agitation in the county of
Waterford.

The six officers of the Russian Army
whe were sentenced to death for politioal
enoea were exeouted yeaterday at the Bb.

the door I glanced up at|in

have been | ﬂlﬁﬂﬂﬂ that *

Marietta SBtowe, Belva Lookwood’s oom-
anion in political tribulation, has been
politios before. Bhe was one nominated
for Governor of Calilornia, and also for
Sohool Direotor ic Ban Franocisoo.

After Dr. Newsholme on tea, Dr. Alfred
Taylor now deolares that every wife shonld
ve her husband good ooffee, and ha
bad ooffee makes bad men.”
Bad ooffee certainly furnishes grounds for
a great deal of bad language.

-

Mg. GrapstonE generally dresses & 'nly
but, like the aloe, blooms onoce in the
hundred years or so. When that evend
ocours the splendor of his blossoming ocalls
for detailed record. On his firat drive into
Edinburgh from Dalmeny—the morning
waa bright and sunny—he flashed apon the
town like a ray of light, and sat among
| sombre companions like & bird of paradise
in an aviary of jaokdaws, olothed,
Tennyson’s party in the pool, “in white
| samite,” or what might have been & coad

of that material; his waistooat was also
white, his trourers a lovely lavender, his
tie the hue of the pale pritarose, while in
bis buttonhole he aported a rose larger than
a oauliflower, but less in size than & drom-
head oabbage. Add to this & hat of verit-
| uble white, not the dubious drab whioh is
the common wear, but as white a8 white-
wash, and you have the fi re whioch showed
in the Bcotoh oapital ae she sun in Tarner’s
sea picoes shows from surrounding clouda.

A prominent oitizen of Whitfleld county
Georgis, has had his grave n.ni
cemented and inclosed with an iron railing.
Although in the evening of life the gontle-
{astill hale and hearty, and likely to prolong
his existence for years to oome.

The removal of the tax on matohes has
not, aa predioted, started many new [ae-
tories, bus has brought into the Amerioan
markes the mauufactures of Eogland,
fweden, Franoce and Italy, These are sold
po ch that further competition seems

sitadel. Madame Wolkenstein
igner, the daughter of & prieat,
exeouted.

impossible.
An sagitation in favor of the Boott Aot in

about o begin in Montreal.




