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~ surs they are to me.
fond of horses ; but 1 have never been.
able to indulge m§ hobby for want of
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CHAPTER HI—(Cowrmvump.) -

“No, indeed, I trust not,”” Edgar re- | _

plied earnestly. - ‘‘I think it is

that the air here is a little too strong
after the mild climate we have bsen in
for the last fow weeks. However, if she
does not get better In a short time, I
shall consult a doctor, and, if he says the
place disagrees with her, we must move.

- 1% will be a pity to have to do 50, as I am

sure you will agree with me that the
house is delightfglly ocomfortable and
eheerful ; but of course her health is the
most important. ¢onsideration, I don't
want tQ look at things gloomily, though,
anad I hope and believe that in a few
weeks, especially now you have come, the
will be all right again.”

He spoke with so much feeling, and #o
difforently from his usual- Egpmt style,
that Lucy was quite surprised, and won-
dered whether it was h
been doing him an injustice.  Certainly
marriage seemed to have improved him

~ wonderfully ! 6

They had a pleasant drive ; and Lucy
delighted her companionwith her genuine

admiration of his roans.

““Yos, they are beautiful creatures are

they not? I cannot tell you what a plea-
I am desperately

means ; now I have a stable full, tharks

to dear Sirah’s generosity. Here we ave

at last I’ he added brightly, ¢-Welcome to

¥ernhurst |" ) :
Lucy uttered an exclamation of plea-

sure at the first sight of the house. It

~ was not particularly large, but it was

very plctureeque. The front was almost
completely covered by bright-looking

ivy and creepers; and each window was.

ablaze with flowers, the whole present-
ing the appearanca of an enormous bou-
eqaet. 5 |

‘“What a delightful place |” cried Luoy

impulsively. *‘It is quite a fowery |
bower. I cannotfimagineany one feeling
dall here.”

‘I am glad to here you say=o,”’ replied
Edgar, helping her down from the phae-
ton. ‘‘Come in throughthe conservatory;

we shall find “Sarah in her particular |

snuggery, I expect.
pleasant sorprise.”’ .
- After paming through the conservatory
and a pretty bright hall, they came to a
door which Richmond opened gently. For

let usgive hera

the first minute Lucy was dazzled by

the sudden change from strong sualight
to what seemed to her to be complete
darkness.

“Why, my dear,” sald Edgar cheer-
fally. his eyes evidently more accastomed
to these quick transtions, ‘‘you are ‘in
darkness nere !”

“Yes,” replied a weary voice; ‘“my
head ached su, I was glad to get in here
eutb of the glare.” o .

**Well, you must let me throw a little
Mght on the subject, or our friend here

- will be falling over all the furniture; take

oare, Miss Lucy I

With this he pulled up a blind, and
Mrs. Richmond, with a quick cry of plea-
sure, started off the sofa where she had
been lying.

**Ah, Lucy, my dear, how glad Iam
to see you! I thought you could not
be here for another half-ho:r. 1 did not
mtend receiving you in this gloomy way.
Come up-stairs, and let me show you your
room.”’ :
““We shall meet again at dinner-time,”’
said Edgar. ‘I know you ladies will have
plenty to tell each other, so I will keep
eut of the way until then.”

Although Lucy was to a certain extent
prepared by what she had. heard from
Bdgar, she was startled and shocked to
find, when they emerged into the fall
Nght, the great change a few weeks had
effected in her friend’s appearance. She
was thin and worn, and had dark shadows
snder her eyes, which were anxiousin
expression. She had, too, a hablt, which
Lucy never remembered to have noticed
before, of starting painfully at any unex-
pected noise. Her face, howaver, was not
pale; but, on the contrary, slightly flash-
od. Lucy saw at once it would be wiser
mot to notice anything unusual in her ap-

ce, sc said, in an ordinary tone of
interest, when they were settled in her
friend’s pretty room— |

*] was sorry to hear, dear Mra. Rich-
mond, that you ara not well; your
husband seems to think the change of
air may have been too sudden for you !’

““Yes, he thinks so ; and pray Heaven
## may Le only that!” she answered
excitedly, the flush deepening in her

~ faoce.

“But you don’t feel seriously ill, do
you ¥ .inquired Lucy anxiously.

‘‘No, not in any way that I can explain;
but I am uneasy and restless, and a cloud
seems to have come over my happiness,
I know it 18 perfectly unreasonable ; I
have everything a woman could have to

- make her enjoy life, and a devo kind
T e b i Sy

-~ ‘ Bat can jou assign no reason for this
feeling of depression 1" asked Lucy.
**Well, cnly one, and that I am almost
ashamed to mention even toyou, I
would not have EKdgar know it for the
;::ld : ]iu wpgjd thlnrk he hﬁi such a fool-
weak-min wifle ; and, ’
would re himself.” St

“Ploase toll me what it s, urged

Lucy. “I am sure you would feel easier
if you had some one to whom you could
menticn ib.”

“Well,” answered Mms. Richmond |-
glancing round m:ma“lm Mﬁ _
¥ dlyn-l _

quite unintentionally, second

%0 b haunted: 'Wé werein mﬁg:mﬁ,ﬁ
wars

looking at the ivy and wind :
and I said -m".pmy h;:i.tph,.i;

possible that she had |.
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et faith in ghosts 5 bat 1 myabi

should not like to éncounter'a sn
unexpectedly, and I vote we thoroughly

explore the cellars.” =
Mrs. Richmond: svamed . rellaved st
’s cheerful manner, which, however,
was not entirely genuine. On the sub-
ject of the ghost she really felt no appre-
hension ; , but she was angzious . and
worried aboup het’ friend.: . Hoping to
distract her attention, she asked for news
of their travels; and they sat and chatted
pleasantly until it was time to dress for |

dinner. ' SR
All the evening Edgar devotéd himself
to their amusement, and was so kind and
thoughtful to his ailing wife, that Lucy’s
hears quite warmed towards him, and
she retired to rest feeling much puzzled
and rather out of conceit for herself.

4

“CHAPTER IV.

The next morning Richmond and Lucy
breakfasted alone, as his wife was not well
| enough to éome down 80 early. ° - :

‘‘Iv s a curious thing she is always so
much worse in the morning, is it not?’
| he said anxiously.

‘‘Perhaps it is a bad case of indiges-
tion, ” suggeated Lucy. .¢1 have always
heard dyspeptic people do feel worse 1n
the morning, though, thank goodness, 1
know nothing of it from my own exper-
ience ; everything agrees with me.” .

““And with me,” he said; “*but I should
not wonder it you are right.- I hops »o,
because there cannot be much difficulty
in curing that., If she is not decidedly
better in a day or two, 1 shall send for-
the doctor—it is miserable to see her
suffor like this. It seems too bad, too,
to have invited you to such-a dull house,”
he continued kindly ; " “‘but T know yoa
are too unselfish to require-.an apology,
and I am sure your “presence will do her
more good than any number of doctors.
Of course you wouldn’t notice it, not hav-
ing seen her lately ; but I assure you she
was more cheerful last night than she has
been for a week.” .

‘““‘She must have been dismal indeed,
poor thing |” thought Lucy.

After breakfast Edgar took her round
the grounds, and showed her the stables
and dog-kennels, in which she was as
much interested as even he could have
wished.

That done, they returned to the house
| that he might prepare an effervescing
drink which his wife had every morning
zt{tint this time, and again before going to

‘‘She enjoys it, and I think it must do I
good for her, don’t you? It is so beauti-
fully refreshing, and she al¥ays seems
thirsty. ,

Five minutes a'tarwards she saw him
go up stairs with a tambler full of s>me
delicious cteaming ligmd. +°

“It is awfully tantalizlng,” thought
Lucy. *‘My walk has made me very hot.
1 wish he would offeor me some ; but he.
| seems so absorbed in her wants, I expect
he never thonght of me.” = -

- In aminute or two she heard them com-
Ing down together, and hastemed vut to
| meet them. Mrs. Richmond looked about
the same, though she said she felt a trifla
better, and propcsed that they all should
go for a drive. el o

“*PerLaps a blow by the sea would do
me good. I am quite ashamed of being
such a wet blanket, Lucy dear, you must
try to make yourseif as happy as you can
in the circumstances, and you must-go
about wi:th Eigar. Iahall not be jsalous
—you may depend on ‘tha%,”’ she aaid,
with a feeblé amile.. A P S

*‘Ba% we do not -maan to rest until wa
make you well enough to go about with
us, ' persisted Liacy. “*Wo flatter our- |
selves we _bave: di
| already ; have we not, Mr. Richmond ¥

langhing ; ‘‘besides I have not ﬂtﬂlﬁgg
1T Bave
glor | wiil

' able.”

was . astonished to- find Mres. Richmond

| kind things

. manegor has
over thers get into a very queer state.

rovided for youm. . To-morrow, I |
eherone. I would have done fo.
to-night ; but the servants have gone to
bed, and they only left materials enough -

for yours.”.

With that ke left the room,

thh door m’. At ¥
- s‘He must be in a very bad temper todo *

that,” thought Lucy. *‘He knows how it
-upeets his wife, and he is general'y won- |
derfully careful.” :: :." "2 f

Mrs. Richmond however did not seem
st all impressed with his irritability, and
said, when they were alone—

“‘Now, Lucy, I mean you to have half
of this, ab any rate ; if you don’t takeit,
you will really make me most uncomfort-

Lucy, seeing she was quite in earnest,
and foeling a little piqued with Kdgar,
needed no further persuasion ; - and they
sh-red the tumblerful together, and then
said good-night. . e
“ On the following morning, when Lucy
came down a little later than usunal, she

seated ab the breakfast table, decidedly a
degree better. -

*“Why, my dear Luéy, how il] you look!
‘What is the matter 7’

~ 6] don’t koow, I am sure: I did not l
sleep at all until about six o'clock this |
morning, and my head was so hot I did
not know what to do with myself. It is so
curious, because I have. never had a bad
night in my life before. This morning I
fancy I must feel just like men do when
they have taken too much to drink over
night—dull and ¢>ld and heavy.”

*‘How strange !’ exclaimed Mrs. Rich- |
mond. “‘You describe my ususl sensa- |
tions exactly, only, oddly enough, this
morning I am comparatively free from
them. I should think something must
have disagreed with you.”

“‘Perhaps it wasthe effsrvescing drink?”
suggested 1 ucy incautionsly.

Edgar had been deeply immersed in
letters, and had not spoken, except to say |
good-morning ; but at this he put his
papers down suddenly, and said, in a |
harsh voice— |

*““What efforvescing drink "

‘“‘Ah, you have let the cat out of the
bag, Lucy !”

*“What do you mean? Don’t talk
ﬂdlen 1” he insisted his face growing

e. - _
‘‘Dear Edgar there is nothing to annoy
vouin the matter ; Lucy had half my drink
II:";? night, that was all. I insisted upon
*I am surprised you should have done
#0,” he went on angrily, ‘~hen you knew
I made it expressly for you, and meant |
you to driak it. You must have doneit on
purpose to irritate me.”

“‘Oh, Edgar, how can you say such un-
1 1gs ? I would not vex you for the |
world,” said his wife showing a atrong
disposition to cry.

*‘ah, well, dear, I spoke hastily,” he
said, recovaring his temper; ‘‘you must
both forgive me! I have had worrying
letters this morning. I am afraid I ahall |
have to* go over to the Continent for a
week or two, and I cannot bear the idea
of leaving you until you are better, even
1a such good hands as Miss Luoy’s. By-
the-bye, that decides me—we will have
the doctor to-day, and hear what he says,
Uuless he is reassuring, I shail not go, l-
though I really ought to do so, for my
been letting my businees

What do you.say to_driving over to Lal-
mouth and calling on ‘D:r. Maurice? T
hear he is a new man in these parts, and
a very clever fellow.” . 3
“Don’s you think that is decidedly the

bess thiog to dot”’ sald Laucy, a pealingly, |
agnosed your"' oase ""w%u. Riul;lmnnql. : pihs £ £ r' g
*YXes, perhaps it is ; but I would prefer
Ani we invend to have a consdltation | thati ; e e |
with a brother medico in a day or ﬁ'ﬁ’..if_. _

| was a gentlemanly, fair, clever-looking : |
| young IEIE, notab. all learnedly profes- | °‘Oalya match bex,” remarked Fyg

.especially so .at night ; altogether, your

: or ST S - LAUGHLETS,
i s P P mindte . O L Y =
; - M rhaps you and the young | A railroad strike<+A collisiop,
' : »@ look at the newae:3. Halling cabs is a commop ;..
. aees o s | § isenining pitchforks. thingy
1ange the-gnbject at onge ; - e MaINENCOLMRL* The Eaglish policy in E,
ave il acd avlast made him Epiuin g 30l prophets and quick retarns, P
Vs RESaond d the sithe e A chancery court is one in whi, -
' i ;‘zﬁ[ A rilaeiken tice has an even chanoce. s
At first,” she continued not | “Well, . Yes, Elfrida, all things muyst ¢
think much of it, a8 I have n,ﬁi-beﬁz you, 1 € _ exo€pt the railroad fare, whinhﬂ"
the least superstitious ; buf;so - Heoghild been 80 (a3 : paid. o iy
or other, for the Iast waek ve been | attentive thatthey were not a K oy Joking on facts will freqq
getting more and more uneasy. 1 cannot |'ed for his showing a decided’ r Arte : ot | dloses fetonds tbnnbeeraudg ently
.mnntlfor it in mrnthein —every #tﬁhﬁt- fl.l%ad. pranttg e, 200] St T e rench
‘ tired ' = _ = » 1 muat HinLW wo-| 4 S5 i :
‘Z‘:‘E.?;i I.iﬂfneb;im.ui&;’mem"ﬂ Gxtise me to-night. - You know I csuhot'|‘would fancy a woman’'s hand had ©] . #'What isthe dollar of the gy,
tries every means to cheer me up, and | undertike to provide - unlimited -mk‘.h“:'ho“ﬂ“‘ _ ;'1! some one, It is, briefly, wha 4 Anen |
' mixes mé the most tempting summer | deinks. -You,dear, m{Pﬂﬂl$"‘l aspn, walking. ht:ll .| dudes exist on. . s hea"d L
drinks; fa¥ 1 apy dlweys thirsty ;% het M I N IO Rk bafubo. No man who possesses any legs] . to FXDIALR
h nnthlnziui:ﬁtu do_me any good. I hope, Although this was ] _uneivil, he nﬂhﬂg? . 7 S T, "to ments will ever ** take the Will, o :E: é;t::\:h
Lucy dear, you won’t be angry with me | smiled so pleasantly while he spoke it was & nhﬂaﬁ.}mﬂh ?n’uf,:f ‘ﬂnoy;lf:fghl Doed.” . : ' g - watche
for not having told you of this before you | impossible ta take offence. = * - ol drawn ;' but his dogsare | _ We propose that the phrase “my,, SEEEP cach ges
came down; but I could not beae the ides | = *Let Lucy have mine to-night, if ehe m ;fg;!'gﬂi_-f,“?' PR TR | object ” be amended to read ﬁﬁ:?, b withan ¢
v fiing o migh oy | woulpo o el | PUASOEN ey tthom | o™ Sl
I wujiia'ﬁmﬂ to bea ’?WFHETW ' i ; m PR w Loy ;+'whay are all. a0 beautifully { . A lf%tﬂ:l?s;; mv’-'la'rhﬂ“ f:u;i ma];n‘a!_ iouven 10
- ——" «N i ear. doa ugid . - . .« = '
ghost to keep me away,” rep ucys, mﬁmﬁw will not take what I |  **Well, I do nobbslieve you squid find | spring than this is. : S et

any one who really understood the points |
of a horze or dog care for them,’ said Ed-
gar conclusively, - He certainly had no
sense of humor. ' S
. They were in the' midst of this ‘discus-
sion when Doctor Maurice walked in. He
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Degrees of comparison in marryin a
money : Positive, Capid ; compyy; |
pid ; superlative, cupidity, ‘
Why is it so diffizult for a profeuy,
beggar to seek some more reputahjo]
| Hbhood ? Because he’s a mendican;,

pional in aspecs. - He izad politely | at the theatre the other night, refomy:
for keeping them wﬂml?nd inquired | to the seats where the young loven '
in what way he could serve them. After |* The following is a somewhat equing
hearirg something of the nature of the | testimonial to the virtues of a3 pyuat
case, he promised to ba at Fernhurst early | medicine : ““This is to certify that &

in the afternoon ; and. Edgar and Lucy | teken two bottles of Dr. Blank’y biw
| mixture, and find it all I desire,”?  §

took their leave. _ |
- True diplomacy is the art of hij#

‘‘What do you think of him ¥’ asked

Edgar. “‘Nota pn.rhi_::uhﬂy impressive- | your money where your wife cannot il i
looking person, is he ?" it, and then to lie in bea pretending SR 7 °" kn wl

tsame !” Ba
choking w1
wou're 4 man
mystery ou
\ - gtep
sIwas true |

“I dou’t know about that,” replied | be asleep as ycu watch her go throd

Lucy. “I think he is decidedly hand- | vour clothos in Jucts
o g S| 1 A

manner that inspires me with great con- | ¢‘Jacks are becoming cheap.” This
fidence. be true, but we know men who wuilH

¢‘{pon my word, Miss Lucy, you seem _ W _ Y 1o biste:es
to be rather fﬂtche(i by um;yuu;:g friend!” h‘:ﬂ 1!1;';11 ;ﬂlmg to pay $10 for oms I knew.,
said Edgar, laughing. pat with the two already in their hu a with ‘de

ayes of aton
from her qu
wild des
3 he | the hu
from the de
mlito0 late—
sens=s fl-d.

t oould be dc
On his retur
irove in val

*‘8Sir,” said an exasperated Irish ju
to a witness who refused to answer g
questions pat to him—**Sir, this isay
tempt of court I” *‘I know it, my luif
but I was endeavoring to conceal it,"ng
the irreaistible reply. 4

Ducks are said to have colder fest thl
any othér animal. - We little thooi®

*‘Oh, dear no, nothing of the sort!”
protested Lucy, with urnecessary eager-
ness, feeling in her dismay that she was
blushing in & most suspicious manner.

Edgar only chuckled in response ; and
they hardly bruke the silence again dur-
ing their drive home. '

Directly " they finished their lunch,

Doctor Maurice was snnouncad,and Rich: | when we were courting our present vi® Y woll that
mond and Lucy left him with his patient. | and slinging such taffy as ¢ duckasy il 28ve killed :
Ia about a quarter ¢f an hour he re-ad- | ling” at her that our ficure of mmif iﬂfpﬁf ble:
mitted them. | wou'd prove such a stern, cold realsy, £ :
_*Well, doctor, what do you think you | A Brooklyn man said to his Prew: Je g
will be able to co for my wife ?’ inquired | torian pastor. *‘I am going to the M 'i'iiﬁ':%

Eigar anxiously.

“‘Everythirg, I hope,” he answered,
emiling kindly, ¢ M:s. Richmond is suf-
fering from a severe attack of nervous in-
digesitlon—not at all an ancommon com-
plaint—and I quite expect in a week or |
two she will be all right again, 1 will
write a a prescription, and I have been
giving your wife some directions about
diet. - In the first place, she must not
have any more iced effervercing dcinks ;
I baliave reaily and truly they are re-
apnn?ibla for moet of the mischief in this
case.:’ -

“How responsible—what do you
mean ' asked E.gar in a low constrained
voice.

H s tone was 80 peculiar that 1’ a‘tracts
ed Lucy’s attenticn ; she was again aston-
ished to see his face agitated and pale.
‘“‘How strangely sensitive he is on this
subject I” she thought. ‘“What can be the
meaning of it 3" _ '

A slight expression of surprise at this
impolite manner a on Docter |
Maurice’s face, and -he continued in a
more dictatorial style—

. *1I mean that in any case where there
18 & disposition to a fluw of blood to the
head, often & symptom of nervous dya-

pepsis, 1t is unadvisable to take any
lced beverages, as they distinectly increase. |-
the tendency. I think they are unwhole- -

some things &t any time, but ‘more

odiat church after this.” *‘Ah, and i de m
80 ¥’ asked the minister. ¢ Well, if WA suiter whnt
don’t get your shoes made at my syl - tht room

Humors of War.

It is one of the contrasts of war that i}
matter how serious the surrounding ¢
cumstances, the bravest of the solde
will fire off their jokes. Dauring a bulf
before Richmond, a regiment was orda
‘to charge a battery which was doing id
ful execution., The colonel =wung
sword and shouted,— | .

‘ Men, we are ordered to take thaii
tery, and we must do it!” -

*¢ 8-8-8ay, c-c-colonel,” stammered ¥ B Ver wave.
geant, ‘‘w-wouldn’tit b-be a g-g-good PSR, ¢
planto t-i-takeupac-c-collection and b-% gi, él
-the pesky thing ? I'll p-p-pay my shan"@lather's name

The men burst into peals of laugtwg :
and it was with difficulty that the col®
??;ld !r::d ui:-ntaml himself as to sh

or march ! charge !’ and ng } -
funny sergeant was one of 513 firat 10 SEED!
charge that followed. Bt il

One day, during a furious cannomsi il o0t
8olid shot tore a large hole in the grfi
~near where a regiment of infaatry wer't$ he Soud

I won’t get my preaching done at yomm3ill and breat)
Little Bertha was presented it Sl Mary's ope
pa.rh a8 :1, which pleased her so much ¢ Pgﬂu"ll; 333‘4
she exclaimed : *‘OL, I will carry it lod |
my life I’ “What will you do vit: S on her faw?
the day that you are married §’ *Iv " berchild?

give it to mychildren,” unhesitating 4l ow my bea.
plied Bertha. Joll kueit down =
g _ g.ve me, J

. e S — y Here | Alive
[3ed her tende

S was right,

om- howin m

words stuck

Jﬂhnt Ic

?Ii.ta and 1:-.1_1:

shonid die.
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mistake.” ehiee
*‘Bat surely a very natural one ?’ mut-

temt% Edgar rulkily. o mgm : - R waa.;:fd
h ' - ” reini . ~DIng never strikes twice: :
DMO!:H&I:IiI ::tfuﬁ;f;! h?:qmﬁdr::z same place !” * shouted a anld;r, a utg. mum
the most highly-educated paople. are of "Fr208 iotd the hole. In a m-menfillritain—fror
the simpieat rules of medicine.” Y other shot, striking the ground a fer tion of the

in I‘d?ltl?l, covered him with dirt.
‘* Bat it comes very nearit "’ he sl
as he scrambled back to his placs bn

. At Gettysburg, Gan. Lee stood on!
inary Ridge to watch the result of Pich
famous charge. A little to his left @
Longstreet's veterans was leaning o7&
brokea wheel of a gun carriage, ch!
tobaoco. - As:'Lee saw the brave VIR and 152
1ans rhse aboye the Federal breast: oc and 33
his face flushed with pride. A mo ed and 155
'8 | later he saw them swept back and & 3d 116 wo

| that the charge had failed. He (NP Dutcher's
o gﬁi’ ;gd bﬁm ?dt,iuﬂ, anxious to ﬂ"" onst.
| ‘beloved chief, looked up 1 Sott Klea,:
fmnnildrlwleduut,_'_ Bt ¢ - OArto

1 . “‘General, we've bit cff more'n W
“A% the be .
i e battle of Fredericksburg 3
1] colonel led & company of skirmishe
oaptured a large brip:em;aiﬂ '
sharp-shooters had taken refage.
| neribing the capture, he aaid : -
%1 leads my men aroundt de c>rne%
' -Mdﬂm._ﬂl,lhrgldqt ’nusa,_h“t
. MPl'ﬂh und rundt away like

causss t}
h, 656" mailo
ydied. T
3,930 sold
18, The tc
49 sailors
rament of
‘Wounded

*‘But my husband does kﬁowwmsthing' '
of ?smm_' t‘ﬂﬁ,” pas _iEn Mrs. Richmond,
anxious restore Kigar's o ity.
‘‘He studied for the prm“:m '
Was quité a'young man.’® . ) e

**Well, my dear, I don’t thing you need '
mention that new:; it only makes me ap-

fortiit dem' ageint, und ssid:

#!%use’. Bat dey rund®
some me scheep. - .
.mgre T £nds dem, und 1%
'&PFT@W ‘leas you oA%
Jad dey..schust rundt -ﬂ'li’
into dob ‘ouse like fud

m‘ .‘;ll .



