Loet Love. his da should care for a Napine was
e s not to be credited. He summoned the
“ "~ ran and shouted Lost! Lost ! Lost I trembling gi with wild words and

fierce forbade her to hold further

When I awake from heavy lidded sleep,
And through the sternest labor of the day,
And when 1 watch the dying sun’s last

intercourse with Martio Napine. Never.be- | on
fore had she been spoken to so barshly ; now,

ray, ltl?kugh :1:“0'31 h.:- was um::nhl. Dove-

{II: ) ﬂrEIIII e AR WAas m h'd IMAr- ,
g '::'Pfy - ok 1 vellous courage. She refused to obey her
Forever rmFmg through my work or play, | father. Martin was good, was noble, she
Those words ke a perpetual m- pn, told the Squire. No one could find just
Make my life s constant undertone. | fanlt with him. She would not ﬂ? him ap,
It would have been better had been less

What have I lost,
That such a murwur ever haunteth me ?
What sad enchantment hath my life o crost,
And ‘aught me such a minor melody ?

I will look back into the past and see
1f I can find why I so haunted be.

This do I find :
That I have lost a love—a love that sccmed
With such a 1on to my cwn resigned,
ﬁt I had deemed
That love for ever mine ; but love hath wings,
And soon departs, as do all happy things.

And yet I had not sought
This love ;it came unasked, a shivering bird,
Half frighted lest 1n seeking me it erred ;
But I received that love with sorrow fraught,
And my whole beart opeucd to give it room,
And find for it a warm and friendly home,

It was a frail' and weakly thing,

That little Love—and 1 did strive
Most auxiously to kecp tl.e thing alive;
And so it lived all through the carly Spring.
I did not know that when its wings were

strong,

My hirH would fly and leave me,
O Love! my love! whom I have loved so

long, |

How couldest thou so grieve me ?
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STAINLESS.

By the Author of ** Sweet Dorothy Capel,”
““ Lettice,” &c.

ToLD BY DEBOKAM CAREY.

We are all in “*our boudoir”; mamma,
Norah, Letty, Olive, and 1. Letty 18 nars
ing her baby by the fire; I am io the win-
pow-seat ; Olive is lying on the sofa. Poor
child, she is always on the sofa! Mamma
and Norah are reading for, I should think,
tle fiftieth time a letter from our brothe:
Will, 1 know the letter word for word ;
and as ] lcok out at sthe. houses in the
Close, wonder what manner of place 18 the
Vicarage whence 1t has come. Mamma
sivhs softly, and glances at me. 1 jump
fron my favourite lounge and go to her.

“*You wul let me visit Will ' 1 say coax-
ingly. ** He asks for Norah or me ; and you

- ownuot spare Norah.”

‘* No"—Norah's voice is decisive—'"i1t
would be folly for me to think of going. How
would you and Olive get on in France with-
out me? You would be starved or p"iﬂﬂl]i'd.
[t must be Deborah.”™

We are about to leave Dumshire. Olive's
health has for a long time been indifferent.
Doctor Arion says she has outgrown hgr
strength, and he has reccommended a stay in
a warmer climate. We have arranged to
journcy to the South of France, bave wntten
to Will to come and bid us good-bye, and
his answer 1s a request that one of us will

» coffic and keep house for him, 1 am eager
to be permitved to go to him  Will 15 my
darhng brother, What happiness it will be
to remain with him continually ! 1 am  not
afruid that mamma will decide that Norab
shall be his housekeeper ; Norah 1s too valu-
Wble.  She s in reality mistress of home, of
wammas, and us, Letty tosses her baby and
remarks in her gentle, thoughtful way—

““1i Deborah remains 'w Eogland, you will
b at less « .\.ln-uhﬁu.”

“True !"—and mamma lolds her hands
patiently. 1 believe she 1s nnwilling to leave
two of her flock behind ber,  Of course
Lr'.t_‘,.' has her husband : but 1—— Will Will

e ablle to take care of 1 ulsive headstrong |

Ihels ®

f]:ﬁnt; ibnt she did not understand what
e
He went mad in
stood in her fearless beauty, struck her with
a crucl blow to the ground. That niﬁkt

or

Squire in un

vernable fury ceald be.
is awful rage, and, as she

Cicely Ellerslie left her father’s roof

ever, She and Martin Napine went.to Lon-
don, There they were married, aod for a
while entirely lost sight of.  Sir Pércival
was as incensed as Squire Ellerslie. He had
chosen a bride for his son, and to have his
plans thwarted in this fashion was not to be
endured. He disowned him, and yowed
that he should not inherit one y of his
wealth. Lady Napine grieved deeply, and
sought earnestly to ap hér husband.
He would not listen to her, Henceforth he
averred he had no son., Twelve months
elapsed, and then the outside world, had
only occassionally caught glimpees of this
domestic drama, was inexpressibly shocked.
Martin Napine had come unexpected'y to
Napine and killed his father! Men and
women gazed at each other in curious dis-

may. Little by little the trath was lcarned
and pieced together. It appeared that
Martin Napine had come home, but for what

reason none knew itively—it was v
nerally believed t-uﬁtrﬂ%ur 1veness m
FhEIp for his wife’'s sake. Peremptorily
refused, in all likelihcod he, ed by want
and Jistress, had struck his father with the
but-end of his whip, and o killed him! A
large sum of money which Sir Percival bhad,
the previous day, drawn from the bank was
miseing. Fo one doubted but that Martio
had taken it. To the accusation of murder
that of theft was added. Sir Percival was
not known to be dead until some time after
he had been killed. Martin Napine had dis-
nrﬂurad when the servant opened the door
of his master’s study and found him murder-
ed. The police, suspecting who was guilty,
telegraphed to London ; but though Eilﬂin
Napine’'s home was di:covered after some
delay, he was there no longer. His land.
Jady stated that he had been abseut all the
Wednesday night, and had returned on the
Thursday, looking singularly depressed and
barassed—returned only in time to see his
wife die.
“ Yes, poor Cicely Napine had gone to her
last rest, leaving behind her a little babe to

ner. When she expired, Martin Napine
was as one broken-hearted, Turned from
his wife's chamber he went out, the landlady
thought to grapple with his agony.in soh.
tude. When the officers of justice arrived
she was momentarily expecting him. Her
experetation was vain, She was never to
see him again. High and low, far and near,
he was sought for ; but ho was not found. A
reward was «ffered for his apprehension,
deseriptions of him were posted everywhere ;
but, as the weecks rolled on, and no ¢l ie to
his hidin‘f~pla¢:u was obtained, other crimes
engrossed the attention of the public; and
' he was forgotten.”

““ And the baby " 1 say.

““Judith? Lady Napine sent for her.
People marvelled that she could bear the
sight of the child, but it speedily bccame
clear that all the love she had had for her
boy was lavished on his child. Nobody ever
heard her speak of him, but Judith was
strangely precious to her. When the little
girl was a twelvemonth old Squire Ellerslie
asked Lady Napine if she would allow him
to sce his gronddaughter, and my lady sent
the child to him at once. She is strikingly
hke her mother,
Squire took the child in his arms and wept
over her so Euﬂsiuna.tely that she feared the
baby would be frightened. At last however
his tears ceased, He gave the little girl
back to the servant and dismissed her. The
following afternoon he called on Lady Na-
What jmau-:rl Letween them can onl

I put my arms round the dear

shoulders,
““Say ‘Yes,"” 1 umplore, It has heen
ti "h'l':l-l'll oof “:}' ]Ifr' Lus Ke Cp liuli-i.' I:Ir_]' ll'i"!-‘tli..-h
“ I, Dels, you Jn*t.:lr bouse ! and thi_'}'

all laugh,
“On one pont my miml 18 made up,
FATH ',nTi_*rllirt:-', re I can defend nl:-,.'.'sulf,
“ 1 D-borah goes, Ray goes also,™
Iiay 18 vur old nurse. 1 am too fond of her

tre object.e 1 nod my head vigorously.
Mamua Kissos me regretiully,

“ 1 supposc it must be as you wish,” she
iys, It will be unkind to refuseWill
And, Norah™ —appealing'y—**you think 1
ui wise to leave her belund us ¥’

*ves, Deb 13 mineteen—aold l*ltnu[.:h tio
e Lrusted out of sight surcly ! Now "
oy over to her davenport—** 1 will write
to Will to come and fetch her, and say good.
II-_".- Tay 1A, |;.1"H':,,‘, 1] you could ked P i'lﬂ]l}'

quict——  Stay, 1 will go nto the study, |
oo coming, ™

IRiun Ord s "Letty’s husband, and, 1o

e L]

more than a couventional s« nse, Ot |;ru'.l1rr. '

As Norah departs, he enters. We welcome
hiwy very heartily. He sits down 1a the low
ey chan npirl-htlr to his 'Wlfl, and warms

his bands by the Llaze of the tire, for this |

carly spring day 19 cold and sharp,. Ohive
leaves the sofa, aua scttles herself on a
has:vck at his fect, resting her head against
his kuce, He rubs herfwhite cheek with his
strong fingers, while we tell him the news,
He smiles at me, It i1s mupossible to disguise
my elation. My eyes will sparkle.

““Yes you will see Napine at last!" he
says. ‘' ltisa pretty spot—none prettier to
be found, to my faney.”

“*Tell w0 about 1ty 1 ‘Iu'g* ' No, I don’c
Wwant you L describe the scenery—\Will has
told me what that is—but what neighbouis
| shalbbave—who 18 who,”

He raises a warning hand,

““Deb, i youl are anticipating gaiety, fun,
frolie, don’t go. 1 have heard you complain
of Dumton,  Napine 183 a thousand times

more dull, more quiet—just a small village,
with dootor and parson, and only few
ventry.”

** But,” 1 expostulate, *‘there are the

Napines and Ellerslies. I am (uite anxious
to sce Judith Napine. She must be very
lovely.,  Will was positively struck with
her ; and he is so upobservant. [ don't
believe he knows [ am —"

“* Pretty,” Robin supplies, as | pause,

I do not contradict him, 1 am not bad-
looking—1 do not thmk there ever was an
ugly Carey—1 am tall, dark, own broovze
eyes, and have a pleasant colour, However,
[ return to our former topic of conversation.

** Robin, are you acquaint:-d with Miass
Napine "

His merry quizzical ¢xpression changes to
gravity. He straightens one of Olive's curls
me litatavoly.

““1 have not seen her since she was a
slight thin child of ten years. A wee marvel
she wad, with great violet eyes, thickly

. fringed with curhing black lashes. She was
not exactly beautiful ; but there was an un-
childish pathetic wmournfulness about her
that was more touching than the most sun-
shiny loveliness. It was as though she was
couscious she had been cradled in sorrow.”

““ What do you mecan 1’ Letty says.

]l am staring at the red-hot coals, remem-
bering a sentence in a letter of Will's—** 1
wish 1t were possible you and Judith Napine
could meet, You would do her an infinit.
amount of good. Your light-hearted youth
might be her salvation.”

‘‘Have you not heard?
are not ignorant !”

*“ No, Robin. Will told me the story.
Gratify the girl’'s curiosity, It i1 a sad
gtory ; but snﬁuen apd they cannot always
be parted.”

** The Napines and the Ellerslies,” Robin
begins, ““are the twe principal families of
Napine, Unhappily-for years, until recently,
there has beeu great bitterness between
them. Generations ago they quarrelled—
what about it would be hard to discover.
The eause of the quarrel was forgotter long
since, ulthnugh @ _cllulrrel 1itsclf was re-
ligiously continued, The enmity of the pre-
sent Squire Ellerslie has, however, a per-
sonal tlavour. Sir Percival Napine and he
both sought one maiden for a wife; and Sir
Percival won her. This of course intensified
their dislike to cach other. They refused to
visit—even to sit in one another’s company.
It was decmed a good thing for the peace of

the place when Sir Percival shut up Napine,

" and went abroad with his wife and infant

son, Squire Ellerslie married two jears

later, and in due course a daughter was
born to him, whom they called Cicely. She
grew up a good maiden, tender-hcarted an‘l
impressible as her mother—who died when
she was five years of
father doted on her. She passed from child-
hood to maidenhood without knowing a grief
or trouble. When she was between seven-

Mrs. Carey, you

' teen and eighteen, Sir Percival Napine's son | i

y W
he ised, yet th raisted in i 1
lm--ﬁh ﬁfw t’;ﬂh

realize

al

ine,
EL' conjectured, but certainly the feud was
| buried, and the two agreed for their grand-
| child’s sake to be friends. Judith has lived

with her grandmother all her life ; but not a
| day has gone by without part of it being
| spent with her grandfather.  The Squre
| and my lady share her between them."”

““D es the girl know about her father?

Have they ever had tidings of him ?”

““*They have never heard of him, I imagine,
' Whether Judith Napine is cognisant of her
| father’s sin | am unable to say ; that Lady
-E::L-int and Squire Ellerslie recollect it 1s

very ¢vident, as“their love for the hapless
| girl is so compassionate,”

‘*“ Perbaps Martin Napine is dead. They
| must always be in dread that he will be
| unearthed and brought to tnal,”

. "*By-th=-bye, it is said that lady Napine
does pot think him guilty.”

‘*“ But he is guilty.¥”

** Of course. Lady Napine is his mother,
and therefore she may think of him as one
more sinped against than sinning. Olive,
are you asleep ?”

*No. I have been listening to you,
| Poor Judith Napine! 1 wonder if she will
explate her father’s wrong-doing ?”

““ Ah, may Heaven in its mercy be very
| tender with {'IEI' 3™
* We are all silent. I wipe my eyes in the
dim light ; Letty sobs a little, bending over
her baby ; and Olive clasps her bony fingers
rouud mine,

“You? will be very good to her,” she
whis) ers,
to help her. Be a sister to her.

I do not reply ; but Olive is urqﬂnt..

*“ Let her fill Margaret's place.”

Margaret was my twin sister ; she was my
darhng ; it 18 two years since she died, but I
feel sore and bhurt still when I remember
her. Olive's face brightens,

““ Promise me, Deborak.”
'“ But she may not care for me.”
“‘She will. Promise,”

Olive ?

L

I promise.

L - L] =

I am at Napine.
morning a sweet ppring odour of grass and
green leaves greet me,
—beauty
which 1 have been used ; but beauty which

man to exult, the maiden to sing, 1 have

rthe miserable depression whbich _at first
afHicted me, and ara domiciled at the Vicar-
age with Will, I have not found matters as
I anticipated. Will has two good servants
and a well-ordered household. I shall have
nothing to do but rule over .them nominally
and look after my brother's parishioners. 1
think this as I sarvey the br. akfast-table
and admire the country delicaci s spread for
our delectation. I open the windows; the
pleasant warm sunshine enters, almost put-
ting out the fire with its brightness. I am
satisfied with the provision prepared for
bodily and mental enjoyment, and burst
into a cherry roundelay. Somebody’s arm
is s!i{a round my waist, I laugh ; it is
only Will. The Reverend William Carey is
six feet one in hisstockings. His tall figure
and nob’e face, with its grave mouth its
El_uiet brown eyes, are wonderfully attractive,

houghtful, reserved, studious, very few
who know him deem him capable of strong
feeling and passion ; but I, who have been
bis confidant so many years, am not ignorant
of the fire hidden under the calm exterior,
although even I do not guess with what
intensity that fire when kindled cau burn,

I betake myself to the breakfast-table,

I sigh. Will’s faceis sorrowfal. To talk
of death while all Nature is exultant seems

shades his face, and says listlessly— ]
“Whut&uw-ﬂldu'hul;whhﬂ
net avert be'alls us ™

fight the battle that had been too hard for

The servant said that the

¥ | them ; but I have not gone twen

““1 have a fancy you will be able

I thiuk it very toolish ; yet who can resist

When I awake the first

All about 1s beauty
not of the stiff severe order to

causes the child to clap its hands, the young

said farewell to my dear ones, have got over

“Deborab,” he says,
L not
-mf.muqi-'-
I am startled, and show I am. He goes
““You have heard the wretched tale con-

PSR

is right for a clergymaa to interest himself

in the well-being of all his people, be they
rich or poor. I speculate ’ whether
Will will ever marry. I think pot;

wounld require a creature cist in such ap ex-
quisite mould, and mosé beings are fashioned
of common c'ay.

I take a ine liking to Mrs. Austey.
She is lfuﬁﬁ woman with blooming
checks, for all her maternal worries. She is
neither reticent nor unwisely lcquacious,
From her 1 learn more of Napine politics in
half an hour than I could from Will in &
month. Men blunder luini::-rrti.n know-
ledge ; that which you particularly desire to
know they always hold back obtusely. As
is natural, we much of Miss Napine.. I
am growing ﬂ:medinglwrinm to -see her,
Mrs. Austey speaks of with reverential
love ; so it is very clear that Miss Napine
has the gift of winning affection. I accom-
pany my visltor to the gate, and as we are
shaking hands a gig and galloping horse pass
us.

** My husband,” Mrs. Austey says; '‘ he

is going I hope Lady

Napine 12 not worse,

echo the hope
warm enough to stand out of doors with her

apine.

two o'clock, as Will cannot be home before,
I drink a

me.

I‘dy ir'.“
I promise, marvelling whether Mi-s Napine
mdl} are the oaly young ladies in the place ;

mistake her. But once in the fresh air I
entirely forget the young lady. I abandon
myself to the delicious novelty of fields and
lanes, instead of houses and streets. The
earth, strewn with primroses, anemones,
cowslips,

torostle, the sounds of stirring life, set my
pulses beating. 1
herself again for conguest.
I am alive,

I feel
I climb a neighbouring hillock.

risings. I glance round ; to my right stan
an old-fashioned brick mansion. 1 conclude
it is E'lerslie. Ah me, it is woelul to recall
the scenes that have becen enacted within s
walls ! I spring down and walk on steadily
now and tEen stopping to smell woodland
scents ; my hauds are full of wild-flowers. 1
must beautify my parlour with my treasures.
At last I pause at the top of a lane; two
roads are before me. Which shall I choose?
I take the narrowest ; it winds and curves
tictu reequely. Many trees are on its banks.
'hat a paradise it must be in summer, when
Nature has reached her height of splendour !

bird-music ; from daybreak to sunset liquid
notes must be poured forth unceasingly.

of voices in the distance,
glimpse of the natives?
advance, rnd a moment later have come

-

man and girl are conversing.

on me—are a cold steely blue.

fact have only begun to descend the decline,
when the thought flashes across my mind,
“*Is that Miss Napine "

my steps. It may not be very

to one absolutely a stranger to me; but I
cannot avoid doing so.
ridiculously fast as

the gentleman has diuipemd, and the lady
is alone. 1 got up to her diffidently.

intently. At my first syllable she looks up,

tion, esteem, and gocdwill are hers.

lids hiding misty violet eyes,

tively,
thrille me,

anythin : -ather than destroy it.
“I au. Deborah Carey.™
‘““ Are you?”
gentle fingers clasp mine,
sister ¥’

I respond affirmatively, and then we

must be told?

her,
““You are needed at home,” 1 begin.

quick to apprehend evil. She und
what I would fain say.
““ Grandmamma is worse "’

such stren ?

a short way together. When we se

tribulation awaits her,

L * L - -

I am on my knees, carefully

almost lost. I poke and
more wood—a few lumps
]l am expecting Will

me to go to bed ; but, as I am very
to see my brother ere 1 sl

dozen «
then I stop, dumb. He looks dazed.

says quietly.

He leans back in his arm-chair,

muy:t be wanted badly to go at that rate ; he

; then I run in ; it is not
bead vncovered. Luncheon is ordered for

of milk and attire myself for
a stroll. As I cross the hall, Ray meets’

“If you should see Miss Napine,” the

it is so evidently taken for granted I cannot

violets, enchants me; the trees
budding, the hedges besprinkled with palest
green, the smiling brooks, the song of the

The old World is decking
glad that

This is not a level county ; it is full of us;

From end to end it must ring with sweet

I saunter on, and presently hear a murmur

Am I to have a
Hesitatingly I

upon the invaders of this sylvan solitude. A
I get but a
glimpse of them ; yet I cannot but observe
their utter contrast., The girl is slender and
as fair as the lily, The man is swarthy to
{ ugliness ; his eyes—they are turned rudely
I burry by

yards, in

A moment’s self-communion, and I retrace
agreeable to
interrupt the lele-a-lele, to introduce myself

My heart beats
make my way back. I
smile when I find that my errand 1s deprived
of its greatest element of unpleasintness, for

Her
head is bent ; she is studying some violets

and I no longer wonder that univer:zal affec-
1 see
an oval face, almost colourless, and pure as
a dainty snow flake, with black-lashed eye-

““ You are Miss Napine?” I say interoga-

““ Yes,"” she replies ; and her musical voice
Her lowers fall ; she does not
crush them. Judith Napine would relinquish

Her face changes, and her
‘“Mr Carey's

I donot deny it, and her grip is convulsive,
Who would believe those little fingers had

“1 must go!” she cries sharply; and I,
who am wont to meet trouble with tears and
wailing, am puzzled at her dry eyes and
hushed serenity. My road and hers lie for

I watch mournfully her straight lissom
figure as she speeds away to where grim

poking sticks
of wood into the half-dead fire. Reading, I
have not felt the increasing cold of the room
antil the fire has all but expired. My book
thrown aside, [ set to work to save what 1s
push warily, and
my wood breaks into a tiny flame. I add
¢ of coal. Ah, I'
have succeeded in making a glorious blaze !
mmediately after
luncheon he went to Napine to inquire if he
could do anything for her ladyship. He has
not yet returned. Ray has tried to persuade
desirous
, I turn a deaf
ear to her remonstrances, and wilfully linger
for him. He comes in so noiselessly that 1
do not know he is near till I see his shadow
on the wall. I bound forward, with *alf a
questions on the tip of my tongue ;

“It is all over with Lady Napine,” he
I express my regret. 1 am grieved, thouzh

“Deb, I have had all I rcquire,” he says.
I do not
think he knows how late it is, and 1'do not

'E
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1

Hi

i
lig

lines
on her brow,
evary omne,
,,i,i:i.bh
wi She left it to her son
Mart'n N Judith’s father ; failing him,

to Squire Ellerslie. A letter was f with
the will, in which she lhﬂ that she had
long ago received E]nfn i r

; consequently Squire Ellerslie
inhnﬁtodthlttu:hich he has not :
faintest shadow of claim. Of course he will
only hold it for Judith ; but I have

my brains vainly to discover why it was cot
] Judith does not vex
; she is ratisfied that

for J uﬁ_iﬁh s pow entirel
grandfather. She woul
otherwise ; but, as we cannot alter Lady
Napine's last will and testament, we are
ob to reconcile ourselves to it. Judith
has not yet mentioned her ent to
me. I do not think she realises it ; sorrow
has numbed her faculties.

says, ‘‘will you tell her to hasten to the [To BE CONTINUED.]
Hall? hA “T“Euh",ﬂm beu::htlol;li:m;u; if ‘ e

she is here ; her ldyship 18 suddenly taken

worse, and no one knows where the young - YOUNG FOLKES.

¥ Wonder-Land.
BY CAROLINE A. MASON,

1 wonder what makes the sky so blue ;
I wonder what makes the moon so bright,
And whether the lovely stars are born,
Like brand - new babies, each summer

night,
And why do they hide when daylight comes?
I wonder where in the world they go !
Perhape, when the great, hot sun gets up,
_They dry like dew, or they melt like snow.

I wonder what makes the flowsers so sweet ;
ﬂnddwhara do they get their splendid
yee?
And why should some be as red as blood,
And others blue as the summer skies?

I wonder, too,—but so much thereis
To puzzle my little head !—and oh,
I doubt if ever I'll find out half
The wonderful things that I want to know !

Chased by a Hoop-snake.

In the Yelgree forest, near our trad-
ing-post, there was a big snake that
had adopted rapid transit. I saw him
when he first learned it. He was
chasing a small hoop-snake, when the
little one put histail in his mouth,
after the manner of his kind, and rolled
clean out of sight. Well, what did his
big snakeship do but put his own" tail
into his mouth, and begin practicing !
After a few turns he grew accustomed
to the thing, and in half an hour could
beat the best bicycle time on record.

A few days after this I shot a deer,
and was carryving its horns home, As
I was ing a few hundred yards
from the Yelgree forest, I saw what
seemed to be a loose wheel coming out
of the wood. It was the biggest wheel
I ever saw. I felt almost as if the
polar circle had got loose from its fix-
ings and was making for me. _

‘“ Hoop la !” I cried, and then I shut
up, for I saw it was the big revolving
python.

'Twas no use shooting at his head,
for he was revolving at the rate of sixty
miles an hour; and no use trying to
escape; unless I could hire an express
engine on the spot. So I just lay down
to make it harder for the reptile to
swallow me, '

When the snake came up and no-
ticed the deer’s horns, he shivered,
just as a Christian would if he saw a
horned man! As I lay, they must
have seemed to be growing out of my
head, and the python may have mis-
taken me for the Old Serpent himself.

gaze o
at one another silently, instinctively tight- Whatever his idea may have been, he

ening her grasp. How shall I tell her what
1 shrink from wounding

have no occasion to finish my sentence ;
either my face betrays me or she i.nnnmnnl‘lli
erstan

had not ceased shivering before he
mwade tracks for the forest and let me
go in peace. -

On my way home I reflected that
horned animals are bad for the health

of serpents, which swallow their prey
whole, that, time and again, im-

prudent pythons and boas have been
found dead with deer all swallowed but
the antlers.

“ A snake,” I said .to myself, “ that
i8 smart enough ¢o take a hint in the
way of locomotion is smart ﬁnuugh to
take a hint in the way of feeding.’

Anyhow, his prudence or his fears
lost him a meal, for I was fat
then. A little learning is a dangerous
thing for snakes.

-

Bread Making in Spain

The bread in the south of Spain is deli-
cous ; it is white as snow, close as cake,
and yet very light ; the flour is most admir-
able, for the wheat is good and pure, and
the bread well kneaded, The way they
make this bread is as follows : From ]
long paoniers fllled with wheat they ¢
out a handful ata time, sorting it most care-
fully and expeditiously, and

groun
cular stones, as it was ground in Egypt two
thousand years ago, the re&::i.lih rotary mo-
tion being given by-a bilindfolded mule.
attached’ to his neck,

I have never seen, and never shall the | the wl::t : nthh:dmlf ) thgu:ilﬂu.u:&
dead woman. Did Will care for her? Hig | .44 of these being so fine that only the pure
pallid fmmrqlmﬂ,lndltr?’tﬂmd““h flour can rough it; this is of lp;.lu
to eat. He smiles wanly. apricot colour. The is made in the

evening. It is mixed with sufficient water,
with a little salt in it, to make into dough ;
lrujmllgmtity of leaven or yeast in

Will opens his letters. while I pour out the | like to inform him. Very rigid and stern | one batch of bread, as in Spain,
coffee and sweeten and milk ic plentifully. | are the lines round his mouth. I wish they | would last a wiek for the six or eight don-
Will says, when he has perused his corres- | would relax. key loadsof bread send evéry day from
pondence— ‘““Were you in time?” I asked nervously. | their oven. The e, 1t is put into
““You have come to me at the best time| I am afraid to interrupt the stillness ; yet | sacks and carried on the donkeys’ to
of the year. Spring is the fairestand choicest | it seems better to do so than let it continue. | the oven in the centre of the nl.l.v:, to bake
season to my fancy.” “ Yes ""—dreamily. it immediately after kneading. arriving
“Itis. Will, will you be able to take me EnoonI;IBOd, I proceed. there the dough is divi into portions
for a walk to day?” ' Did Miss Napine—" . | weighing three pounds each. Two long,
“I am afraid not. Deb, you must stay at| My words are arrested. At the mention | narrow wooden tables on trestles are then
home this morning. - Mre. Austey will eall of her name he rises hastily and walks up | placed down the room, and a curious
on you, I expect. mddu'nlgihtgﬂy;hllhpltﬂhh,lndh ight may be seen. About twenty men
“Obh dear! 1 wanted to go for a real | mutters unconsciously— / : mhﬁ,ﬂnfuih“lmm
country ramble.” Mrs. Austley ia the| *‘I bave witnessed a terrible deed, a|one of the table. A lump of d is
doctor’s wife. ‘‘ What is she like " terrible deed I” _ . |banded to-the nearest, which he begins
““ A pice motherly woman, with four hand-| I stare at him mutely. He drops into his | kneading and knocking about with all his
some boys; she is my right hand in the | seat and glances at me. ) might for about three or four minutes : and
village.” ‘“ Deb, sister, I‘dy_Hnﬁu she 18y, | then passes it on to his neighbour, whe does
““ Do not the Napines and Ellerslies help | dying, wruog a ber -Iﬁll—i. and 50 on successively watil all
you ?” d.n.u%hrthltlh-tmllilllﬂ!ﬂﬂ- have kneaded it, when it becomes as soft as
“With money, yes. Mrs. Austey is yoang | ton. ) new and l‘ﬂuﬂ‘ the oven. Of
and energetic. She mothers’ meet-| ““ Who is he j” ) | course, as soon as the first baker has handed
ings, book-clube, ete. y Napine'is a ll-Lh his meighbour, another
dying woman ; she bas endured much suf-
fering, and she is looking forward gladly to
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| proved to be a

& bitter disappointment for the
link in the conjugal

Prince was not

conceal his chagrin.

e went so far as to address bitter
to his wife, who, having a sharp tongue of
her own, answered them as they deserved to
be answered. In a little while this princely
household resembled that whose interior 1s
80 uumimltl displayed in the first act of
““La Boule ” at the Palais Royal. The tem.
pest was in the air ; it needed only an anony-
mous letter to precipitate it.

From this letter the Prince learned that,
in [ancying himself his wife's first love, he
bad been cherishing an illusion. While still
a girl, at the court of her tather, she
had cast fnvonring es on a brilliant gentle-
man, the Count de and things had
ﬁoua s0 far that, ts cure her of this fancy,

er mother took her to Switzerland, where
they spent a whole season in travel. The
writer of this mischievous letter invited the
Prince to satisfy himself as to its trutbful-
ness, and indicated the means of doing so,

What man or woman was ecowardly en
to commit this scoundrelly action I don’t
know ; what I do know is that the Prince
did not disdain to act upon the anonymous
letter. He made irquines, and their result
infuriated him. He went on in such a way
that the Princess one fine night slip out
to the railroad station and took the first
express train for her father's capital. The
Prince set out soon after for Italy, with the
intention of afterward spending some time
in the Orient. The affair is s0 recent, that
I suppress the names.

These early love affairs among our young
phri.:m are a deal mu’? ma:mnu
t in: generally supposed. he Grand
Duchess Olga of Ruseia, now Queen of
Wurtemberg, became so much interested in
M. Bressant, the elegant amowreuz of the

Comedie Francaise, then playing ia St,
Petersburg, that the Emperor Nicholas, her
papa, had to send the too fascinating actor
across the frontier. It is no secret for any

one in English society that Princess Louise,
to-day Marchioness of Lorne, and Princess
M of Cambridge, at present the Duchess
of Teck, had idyllic flirtations when they
were young girls with two gentlemen of
distinction at the court of Queen Victoria.
Every one remembers the romantic passion
of Princess Frederica of Hanover for a simple
soldier of fortune. Still more recently we
have seen the Princess of Wurtemberg marry
an obscure physician. Princess Marie of
Hanover is about to follow the example of
her elder sister by marrying a subaltern of
the Hanoverian army. Thus we see that if
sometimes it is hard to be a princess, there
are rare cases in which love proves stronger
than the prejudice of caste,

The old house of Bourbon at this moment

has its case of true love, and it is this idyl
the hero of which' is a very popular gentle-
man on the outskirts of the literary world of
Paris, that explains why the most blonde of
all the blonde Princesses de Bourbon is in
danger of bemmin;L:: old maid, or, as we
say in Paris, of iding S¢. Catharine’s
t in spite of her charming face and her
two millions of dof. She has in her own
family a fouching and romantic precedent.
I refer to the love of Princess Louise Ade-
laide de Bourbon for the Marquis de la
Gervaisals of the old house of Labourdon-
paye-Monthue. It was a$ Bourbonne les
Baine, where the Prince de Conde and his
daughter were drinking the waters, that the
Marquis made the vaintance of the
heautiful Louise Adelaide. The Princess
was 15 years old ; she was full, slender, and
had a most lovable face. Bereaved of her
mother, brought up in the seclusion of the
convent of Beaumont, she came into the
world as innocent as a nun, but predis
to romance. The Marquis de la Gervaisals,
true sub-lieutenant that he was, could not
resist such charms ; he fell head and heels in
love. He was understood, and then began
llzgﬂl:waen h"t:-luﬂ mdh Hllla. de Bourbon a
iaison, spiritual, heavenly, paradisaical, of
which we have the reflection in the Princess’s
letters, printed some years ago. The dream
with wings lasted fifteen months,
Then ove day, ﬁeﬁing to the necessities of
her rank, her eyes wet with tears, the royal
Juliet bade her Romeo an eternal adieu :
‘*We shall not see one another any more.
Don’t bate me; but don’t love me any
more.” - '
The Marquis was faithful to his love ; he
proved it when Mlle, de Bourbon, who had
taken the veil under the name of Marie
Josephe de la Misericorde, died a Grand
Prioress. Then he printed a little book,
“Une Ame de Bourbon,” which has all the
tender perfame of the romantic passion of
which it was the funeral dirge.

More happy than her cousin, Princess
Marie Amelie de Deux Siciles, carried off
from the court of her father, Ferdinand I.,
by the Duke de Chartres, than an exile and
without f sees her girlish dream
crowned by the most beautiful and the
hlppu;t“ tu;mn 'hiclﬁ.':g royal 5% of our
epoch nown., Forty years of unclouded
happiness followed the romantic -
necessitated by the extreme youth of the
lovers, lly of

of our own time is the romanti

gt Shel gt Soms e i
of the du 0 ia, Marie Lon

with the Prince d'Isenbourg-B.rstein. ‘fhi:'e
Archduchess, danghter c? Grand Duke
Leopold of Tmﬂ was out hunting, Her
horse ran away, e Prince bravely sprang
caeigh to siop i, T et o o 2y

. the

‘horsewoman was his reward, i

All love matches do not turn ont happily,
however, even for princes. One of the most
famous of this century is at this
the saddest of epilo-

l]iﬂil'h was held only a few da
Vienna to determine ‘l’rll-lt shoul b:gga::
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Circumstantial Evidence.

A REMAREABLE STORY FROM THE LIPS OF
UNITED STATES SENATOE DAN VOOHEES.

for

his first wife; his second was childless, &
circumstance thiahﬁu]iu affected her
E':Indgud temper. w nob t

She had a fancy, too, that he was
criminally intimate with the wife of one of
his tenauts. She bad frequently threatened
suicide in uence of these troubles.

Oue night Owen was awakened from sleep
hﬂndlfar dyi He called in assistance

and sent for a physician, but she was dead

before any one arrived. Her sudden demise
excited suspicion, and three days after her
buriil this was commuuicated to him by a
friend, who further informed him that ar-
rangements had been made to disinter the
y and investi it.

Owen was greatly agitated at this intelli-
s:oe, and, after a short replied : ** If

is 18 done, and poison is found in Kezia's
stomach (his deceased wife’'s Christian
name), I will be sed of her murder,
convicted and ha . But I am as innocent
of it as that tree,” pointi.nﬁtu one near by.

That night he transferred all his property

to a son, himself, and fled the
country. The of his wife was exhum-
ed and an autopsy had. Enough strychnine

was found in her stomach to kill a mule.
‘There was a universal expression of horror
at the discovery, and a reward was
offered for the arrest of the fugitive. After
sonf® months he was found in Elnnm!n., where
he was living under an assumed name. He
whas brought to Crawfordeville in irons, and
it was with difficulty that his execution by a
mob could be prevented.

Joe McDonald (now my colleague in the
Senate), Jim Wilson, once a Representative
in Congress and subsequently Minister to
Venezuela, and myself defended him. There
was a formidable prosecution, Lew Wallace,
ﬂ;lligﬂ Gregory, and others appearing against

m.

It was proven that a short time before Mrs.
Owen's death her husband had purchased
strychhine at a drug store in the neighbour-
hood, telling the druggist that he wanted it

ut he asked that it

tor poisoning rats.

should be charged to him, a fact upon which
we laid t-stress in the argument, insist-
ing that had he entertaincd a criminal de-
sign in buying the drug he would not have
put the damnable evidence of the fact upon
record. A daughter who was visiting her
father's house when the poison was brought
home, testified that he handed it to her ste
mother in her presence, cautioning her to
careful with it. A brother of his wife, who
was greatly embittered against him, and was
a witness for the State, admitted upon cross-
examination that Oweu’s treatment of his
sister was invariably considerate and kind.
There was an entire failure to establish the
fact of his having improper relations with
other women,

This was all we bad to base a defence on.
The odds were fearful. There was the re-
mark of the marked agitation of Owen when
first informed of the suspicions existing
against bhim, his admission that if a post-
mortem examination showed that poison was
the cause of his wife's death he would be
accused of administering it and hanged ; his
purchase of the poison ; his transfer of his
property and flight, all combined, uearly
irresistibly led to the conviction of his guilt,
“ Mr. Toorhees,” he said t¢ me, .'* however
darkly things may against me, 1 am
not guilty ;" and I believe him. We fought
the case like tigers upon the reasonable
doubt which we deemed the evidence had
not excluded, and won it.

Such an uproar as followed I never wit-
nessed. Owen was taken to Wilson's private
residence, pursued by a crowd crazed with
disappointment and thireting for his blood.
Wilson, McDonald, and 1 stood at the front
gate, with pistols in our hands, and checked
the approach of the mob until Owen could

from the rear of the house in a con-
veyance that had been provided for him. It
i8 the only t'me in my life that I ever saw
McDonald with a pistol. He showed an un-
mistakable purpose to use it if necessary.

Owen went to Texas and died there, I

resume, a8 1 have never seen nor heard of

im since, His wife had committed suicide.
He knew:-it, but preferred to keep the fact
to himself to avoid scandal and i
her. He was a weak, but an honest man,
For his safe deliverance he was indebted to
Y ital jury, men who could be neither
bought nor scared. The foreman had served
the county in the State others had
held office, and all were persons of considera-
fion and influence.

: — - ——— s —

Victoria's Good Heart.

There is an advantage, after all, in being
& Queen as well as a woman, when a heroic
act 1s to be recognized in an offective as well
as tender way. And it must be acknew-
ledged that Queen Victoria never fails to use

this her p ive with admirable and fine
discretion. ish soldiers, it will

WO

be remembered, Melville and hill, were
killed at the battle of ImdnlEOBanlLulmd,
while bravely attempting to rescue the colors
of their regiment. widows were pen-
sioned, of course, but the Queen’s own wo-
manly heart suggested a further and more
i: Eugenie two Eh;t‘h::’nt  the B

wpress e w and the Em-
press, after she had made her pilgri to
the spot where her son was killed, continued
her journey to find $he graves of those ob-
scure English soldiers and to lay the wreaths
them with her own hands. She wrote
ard a letter to the Queen describin

the wild, grand spot where they are buri
circumstances of 1

the heroic

Union iron and steel foundry damth
corner of Thirty-second street Ashland
avenue. A gang of
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a recent heathen festival ip Jndia smopnted
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Swedish women in be
of the Laplanders.

Dr. Williams, who rehels
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as to keeping it in the unfermented
state. P 1
tised, and some o 1
effectiveness in preserving fruit will no
doubt kedp fruit juice equally well.
The majority will wish to preserve
their sweet cider without addition, and
these can treat it by the same method
used in canning fruit. Heat the cider
to the boiling point, bottle and cork it
while still hot. When apple juice is
exposed to the air, the natural ferment
it contains causes a change to take
place. The sugar in the juice is con-
verted into alcohol, and carbonic acid
is given off. The process may be car-
ried on until all the sugar is decom-
posed, when it is “hard ” cider.  The
fermentation may be arrested at the
desired point by bottling, and sparkling
cider wiil be the result. This, which
is also called “champange cider,” can
only be produced before the fermenta-
tion is quite finished. The best still
cider is made from late rmpening ap-
ples,when the weather is cool, ferment-
ed slowly at as low a temperature as
possible, taking care to exclude the ac-
cess of air; when fermentation bas
quite ceased, the cider should be racked
off into a clean cask, and kept securely
bunged or bottled. The great use of
apples in this year will be to. make
vinegar. In the fermentation of cider,
the sugar of the apple juice i8 convert-
ed into alcohol, and in making vinegar,
that alcohol it changed into acetic acid.
The conditions of this change are full
exposure to the airand a high tempera-
ture. The richer the cider in aleohol,
the stronger will be the vinegar, and
the more slowly will the change take
place. Ordinarily, the cider is put
away in the cellar or some out-build-
ing, and in time, it may be two or three
years or more, will be found to be
c into vinegar. Those who have
heard of the * quick vinegar process,”’
thinking it can be applied to cider; we
are often asked to give a description of
it. In this process, a Jiquid containing
alcohol, usually formed of cheap
whiskey, is converted into vinegar in
a few hours. But this is not applicable
to cider, for in the fermentation ot
cider or other fruit juices, the change
into vinegar is accompanied by - the
growth of a very low form of plant,
* the mother,” as it is usually called,
and this would so clog up the apparat-
us of the quick method as to very soon
put a stop to it. Still, the change of
cider may be greatly bastened. Those
who make cider vinegar on &

scale have a house especially for the
work, and this heated to about 70 °.
Vinegar can not be made rapidly at a
much lower temperature. Exposure to
the air is important, hence the casks
are not filled, but only partly so, in
order to expose a broad surtace of the
liquid to the action of the air. Expo-
gure is increased by frequently trans-
ferring the cider from one cask to ano-
ther, letting it run very slowly. Ex-
posure can be promoted by allowing
the partly formed vinegar to slowly
run down a long trough, and also by
allowing it to trickle over corn cobs

soaked in good
acts as a fer-
ment, and hasten the ¢ , and the
mixing of new and partly formed vin-
egar with a portion of old and strong
vinegar helps the change. Another
method to hasten vinegar making is to
add yeast to cider, or what produces
the same eflect, the ‘ mother” from
vinegar barrels. The conditions for
the most rapid conversion of cider into
vin may be summed up: A tem-
perature of at least 70 ©, all possible ex-
posure to the air, the addition of old

previously washed and
i Old vinegar

Corixs oi the New Testament in Japanese
have been placed in the schools of Yokoha-
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liked by many, and we have inquiries
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