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magnolia Park.
T h irty  years  before ou r s to ry  opens, M ag 

n o lia  P a rk  was one of th e  finest p laces in  
m iddle  F lo rida . B u t a fte r th e  death  of M rs. 
H e th e rto n , who h a d  been b o rn  aud  m arried  
th e re , and  who sp en t a  p a r t  of every w inter 
in  her old hom e, th e re  was no  one left to  care 
p a rticu la rly  for it, as Mr. H etherton  had  lan d s  
enough of h is  ow ij.to look afte r. So th e  place 
began to  go dow n, an d  w hen th e  w ar swept 
like a  wave of fire over th e  S o u th , i t  w as left 
te n an tle ss  an d  unpro tec ted  save by a n  old 
negro, U ncle S im , and  h is  w ife, A u n t Judy , 
who lived in  th e  w hitew ashed cab in  on  the  
g rounds, paying no heed to  th e  rum ors  of 
freedom  w hich reached  th e m  from  tim e to 
tim e , as th e  te rrib le  oonflict betw een b ro th e r 
and  o ro the r w ent o n . T hey  were as free as 
th ey  ever w ished to  be, th ey  said, and  a ll 
thj?y asked  was to  be left alone and  left to die 
on th e  old place. So th ey  staid , and  did  th e ir  
best to  guard  th e  house  of w hich th e y  were 
so p ro u d , an d  w hich, a t  tw o d ifferen t tim es, 
was m ade a  k ind  of ho te l for th e  soldiery, 
who were scouriug  the  coun try . A n ig h t and 
a  day  th e  Boys in  B lue ha lted  there , carry ing  
off w hatever th e y  conveniently  could  of the  
m an y  valuable artic les  w ith  w hich  th e  house 
was fu rn ished , and  one of th e m , an  officer, 
h av in g  a  h au d -to  h a n d  figh t w ith  old Judy , 
who tried  to w reuch from  h im  a  pa ir of silver 
cand lesticks he  was stuffing in  h is  pockets. 
H e  took away th e  cand lesticks au d  also  a 
black eye and  a bloody nose w hich A unt Judy  
haii given h im  as a  m em en to  of h is  s tay  a t 
M agnolia P ark .

A week la te r, an d  a  p a rty  of the  Boys in 
G ray  swooped dow n up o n  th e  place and 
sp en t th e  n ig h t in th e  house and  fed on 
J u d y ’s corn  cakes a n d  bacon and  killed  U ncle 
S im ’s big tu rk ey  an d  tu rn e d  th e  once h a n d  
som e room s in to  barracks, b u t w ere p re 
v en ted  from  com m itting  as extensive d eg ra 
d a tions  as th e ir  predecessors had  done, sim ply 
because, aside from  th e  six legged p iano, on 
w hich they  pounded D ixie vigorously, and  the 
m assive bedsteads an d  chairs  and  tables, 
th e re  was little  o r n o th in g  to  steal. W arned 
by  th e  lesson learned  from  th e ir  first visitors, 
S im  and  Ju d y  h ad  dug a  deep hole a t  th e  side 
of th e ir  cabin, an d  lin in g  it w ith  b lankets  had 
filled i t  w ith  th e  rem ain ing  valuables of the 
house  ; th e n  covering th em  w ith  ano th e r 
heavy b lanket, th e y  heaped d irt and  sand  
upon  th e m , and  bu ilt over tb e  spo t a  rude 
hen-house, w here several m o therly  ken« 
brooded over th e ir  jo u n g  chickens. A fter 
th is , S im  and  Judy  lived in  com parative eas* 
u n til  th e  w ar was over and  peace and quiet 
re igned once m ore in F lo rida . T h en  th e  p re
m ises were le t to  a young  K entuck ian , who 
soon grew tired  off h is  b arga in , and  gave it 
np , an d  th e  house w as em pty  again.

W hen  Mr. B eresford first took  charge of 
th e  H e th erto n  esta te , he  wrote to  Frederick , 
a sk ing  why he d id  nu t sell th e  F lo rid a  lands 
w hich yielded h im  n o th ing . B u t th is  F re d 
erick would n o t do. M agnolia P a rk  h a d  been 
b is  m o th er’s hom e, a n d  a  place w here , as a 
boy, he  had  been very  h appy  ; and , as  he  
oould afford to  keep it, he  wrote to  th a t  effect 
to  Mr. B eresford, te lling  h im  to  le t i t  if he 
eould, and  if n o t, to  le t i t  a lone. So Mr. 
B eresford  le t i t  alone, except w hen som e one 
w ished to  re n t a  few acres of th e  land , which 
was th e  oase w hen R einette  decided to go 
th e re . T h en  he  wrote to  th e  m ao 
w hose p la n ia tio n  ad jo ined  M agnolia P ark , 
te llin g  h im  th a t  a  d au g h te r of th e  la te  Mr. 
H e th e rto n  was abou t to  v isit F lo rida , and  
asking  h im  to  see th a t  a few of th e  room s 
were m ade com fortable for he r. U n fo rtu n 
ate ly  th is  le tte r  was m iscarried  or lost, so 
th a t  R eiu ette ’s a rriva l was wholly unexpected 
an d  p io d u c td  th e  u tm o s t conste rna tion  in  
th e  w hite-w ashed cab in , w here U ncle Sim  
an d  Judy  w ere tak ing  th e ir  evening m eal, 
an d  feeding th e  fou r dogs h an g in g  around  
th em .

R ein ette  h ad  traveled  day and  n ig h t u n til 
she reached  T hom asville , G a ., w here h e r 
s tren g th  gave o u t, and  she  was obliged to  re s t 

n  day  o r two. H er s trik in g  face and  foreigu 
a ir to g e th e r w ith  h« r s in g u la r escorts, P ie rre  
an d  Axie, a ttra c ted  m uch  a tten tio n  from  th e  
gu ests  a t th e  hotel, who were very  curious to 
know  som ething  of h e r. B u t Axie whose p a r t
ing  in ju n c tio n  from  h e r  m is tress  had  been 
“  to  keep h e r m o u th  sh u t, and  no t go to  blab 
b in ’ab o u t R en n e t,” was w holly uncom m uni 
cative, except to  say  th a t  th e  young  lady  was 
a  M iss H e th erto n , of M errivale, who was 
going to  v isit h e r  fa th e r’s p lan ta tio n  in  F lo r i
da ; w hile P ierre  took refuge in  h is  native  
tongue, and  never spoke a  word of E n g lish  to 
any  one. To question  h im , therefo re , was 
im possib le  ; so n o th in g  defin ite  was learned  
w ith  regard  to th e  beau tifu l s tran g er , whose 
m an n e r repelled  an y th in g  like  fam ilia r ad 
vances, and  who, th e  second m o rn ing  after 
h e r a rriv a l a t th e  hotel, s ta r te d  for M agnolia 
P a rk . E very  o th e r day th e  m ail was b rought 
from  T allahassee  to  T hom asv ille  in  an  open 
vehicle, w hich  was n e ith e r large no r com fo rt
able, and  th is  was th e  only overland  com 
m u n ica tio n  between th e  two tow ns. F o r
tu n a te ly , how ever, for Q ueenie, a  g en tlem an  
an d  h is  wife, who were re tu rn in g  to  th e ir  
hom e in  th e  N orth , had  com e from  T a lla h a s 
see in  a  h ired  carriage, w hich was both cover
ed  a n d  room y, and  of th is  she  availed herself 
on  its  re tu rn .

I t  was a  long ride  of m ore th a n  th ir ty  m iles, 
b u t Q ueenie enjoyed i t  thorough ly , the  coun
try  w as b o  different from  an y th in g  she had  
ever seen. W hen she le ft M errivale th e  snow 
was on  a ll th e  h ills  and  w in ter was every
w here ; b u t h e re  in  so u th ern  G eorgia and  
m iddle  F lo rida  th e  w arm  spring  sun sh in e  lay 
on  every th ing , an d  th e  day was like early  
Ju n e , w ith  its  c lear b lue sky an d  ba lm y  air, 
filled w ith  the  perfum e of the  yellow jassm ine, 
ju s t  in  its  glory. T n o u s a n is  of Cherokee 
roses were clim bing over th e  fences and  show 
in g  th e ir  w hite  faces on  th e  to p s  of th e  sh rubs 
a n d  v ines, whioh seem ed to  em brace them  
lovingly, w hile here  and  th e re  a  ta ll m agnolia 
grew  w ith  its  w ax-like leaves of dark  green.

T o  Queenie, who loved n a tu re  in  a ll its  a s 
pects, every tu rn  in  th e  road , o r change of 
scenery, b ro u g h t fresh  deligh t, and  in  her 
en th u siasm  she forgot for a  tim e  h e r trouble, 
an d  was m uch  like h e r  fo rm er self, flashing 
an d  spark ling  w ith a ll her old b righ tness and  
ta lk in g  con tinually  to  th e  d river, a  very  in te l
ligen t young  m u la tto , wbo rejoiced in  th e  dig 
nified nam e of B oston . I t  d id  n o t take  
Q ueenie long to  get h is  whole h isto ry , fo r h is 
boyish  h e a r t  was com pletely won by h e r  beau
tifu l face, h e r a n im a ted  gestu res, aud  th e  way 
she  h ad  of looking a t  h im  w ith  h e r  b righ t, 
re s tle ss  eyes. H e was b o rn  two years before 
th e  b reak ing  ©ut of th e  w ah, he said, an d  h is  
fa th e r an d  m o ther lived n e a r  T allahassee, on 
th e  very spot w har they  was ra ised , an d  he 
boasted  th a t  of all th e  h u n d red  b lacks on  “  de 
ole p lan ta tio n  ’ h is  fa th e r was th e  on ly  one 
who d id n ’t  “  cu t a n ’ ru n  w hen de Y ankees 
oomed a n ’ so t ’em  free.”

“  Spec’s though , he  w anted  to go m ig h tily ,” 
he  said , “  so he w anted to  see w hat so rt of 
tin g  d a t  freedom  was dey was a ll gw ine to 
see ; b u t he  w ouldn’t  leave h is  old m is tis  who 
w as sick in  bed, so he  staid  behim e w ith  m e 
a n d  m o ther, a n ’ has s ta id  th e re  ever since, 
g e ttin ’ very fa r wages, a n d  laying  up  a  little  
som eth ing  every y ea r .”

H is  m o th e r, he said  cam e of an o th e r line, 
an d  belonged to  th e  “  old M arsell esta te , 
w hich waa now ru n  ou t a n ’ gone to  ru in .”

“  W h at e s ta te  did you  say ? ”  Q ueenie 
asked, *• Do you m ean  th e  M arsha ll property  
— M agnolia P a rk  ? ”

“  W ay, yss, m iss,”  a n d  B oston  tu rn ed  
quickly tow ard  he r, w hile som eth ing  like a  
sm ile  of scorn  curled  h is  lips ; “  th e y  calls 
i t  M agnolia P ark , som etim es, bu t i t ’s m ore 
like  a  sw am p dan  a  park , w ith  a ll th e  weeds 
and  truck  grow n th a r  h igher dan  y a r head . 
M ighty  big m u s e , th o u g h , w ith  heaps of 
room s, bu t looks like old s tab le  now — all de 
w inders broke, a n ’ de do’os off de h inges. My 
pr&n’pa, a n ’ g ra n ’m a, lives da r, a n ’ h as  lived 
th e r  alw ays sense dey’s born. D ey’s drefful 
p roud  of de ole h u t,  too, a n ’ sh o t th ree  or 
fo u r dsm  F edera ls  who’s try in ’ to carry  off de 
p la n n e r .”

Boston had given a rather exaggerated ac

coun t of A u n t Ju d y ’s encoun ter w ith  th e  pur- 
lo ine r of th e  silver cand lesticks, b u t Q neenie 
paid  no  a tten tio n  to  th a t ,  so in te n t w as she 
upo n  o th e r m a tte rs .

“  I  am  going to  M agnolia P a rk ,”  she said. 
]“  I  am  M iss H e th e rto n , and  g ran d d au g h te r ol 
' th e  M iss L ucy M arshall, who m arried  a Mr. 
H e th erto n  from  th e  N orth  a g rea t m any  
years ago .”

“ You d o n ’t  say  so, sh u  nuff,” B oston  ex
claim ed, show ing a ll h is  w hite tee th . “ Does 
’em  know  you’re  cornin’—g ra n ’pa an d  g ra n ’- 
m a? I ’s over d a r day  befo’ yesterday , a n ’ 
th ey  d id n ’t  say  no th in g  abou t it. ’Spects 
th e y ’ll be m igh ty  oversot.”

“ I  don’t  know  w hom  yo u  m ean  by y o u r 
g ran d fa th e r and  g ra n d m o th e r,” Q ueenie said. 
“ W ho are  they?  and  do th ey  live a t M agnolia 
P a rk  Vi

“ Yes, m iss. D ey was ra ised  d a r ,” B oston 
rep lie d ; “ bred  and  born  m any  y ears  ago when 
old Mas’r  M arsall lived th a r, a n ’ th e y ’s stuck  
by th ro u g h  th e  w ah and  every th ing .”

“ And are  th e re  no  n e ig h b o rs—no people 
n ear ?”  Queenie asked, beg inn ing  to  feel a 
sense of lon lliness a t  th e  prospect of a  park  
like a sw am p, and  a house  like a  stab le w ith 
only  tw o old negroes for com panions.

“ N eighbors,” B oston replied . “ Yes, m iss, 
neighbors ’nuff, a n ’ all of dem  de quality . 
T har's  M iss Strong, de ole governor’s d au g h 
ter, w hat cried w hen dey pulled  de stripped 
flag dow n—de governor cried . I  m ean , not 
Miss S trong . S he’s de very  fu s test quality , 
wid a  head  fu ll of b ra in s  : w rites for every
paper in  de coun try , I  reckon. S he’s awful 
nice ; and  h e r  daugh te r, too, M iss N ina , with 
eyes a  h eap  like yourn , a n ’ de sam e way of 
tu rn in ’ h e r  head  like  a bird, a n ’ lookin' 
a t yer till you feel so q u a r. Specs, m ebby, 
sh ’es yer k in  : sh e  favors you  m ig h tily .”

And B oston looked adm iring ly  a t  Q ueenie, 
who h ad  bew ildered an d  in tox ica ted  h im  as 
she d id  everyone who cam e w ith in  h e r  sphere. 
But Q ueenie knew n o th in g  of M rs. S trong , or 
ner d au g h te r N ina. S he had  no re la tio n s  in 
F lorida , she said , a n d  th e  resem blance 
oetween herself and  N ina  S trong , if th e re  was 
any, was m erely  accidental.

T he  day was draw ing to  a  close by th is  
tim e, and  th e  sun  was ju s t se tting  w hen they  
a t la s t tu rn e d  off from  th e  h ighw ay  in to  the  
road w hich w ound th ro u g h  th e  fields for a 
q u a rte r  of a  m ile o r m ore up  to  M agnolia 
t*ark.

“  D a t’s ’em  ; d a t’s de p lace,”  B oston  said, 
p o in ting  to  a  huge woodan bu ild ing  s taud ing  
upon a  little  rise of g round , and  surrounded  
by ta ll m agnolias.

Once i t  m ust have been a  little  paradise , 
but now it  was stripped  of a ll its  g lory, and  
ntood th e re  desolate and  d reary , w ith th e  
lights broken  from  th e  lower w indow s, while 
here and  th e re  a door was gone, a n d  th e  sh u t 
ters h u n g  on  one h inge , o r sw ung loosely iu  
the  w ind.

In v o lu n ta rily  Q ueenie held  o u t h e r h an d  to  
Axie, who took i t  in  h e r s tro n g  pa lm , an d  said , 
e n co u rag in g ly :

“  I t  m ay  be b e tte r inside. Anyw ay, I  can 
soon fix i t  up , and  th e  s itu a tio n  is lovely .”

A ttrac ted  by th e  sound  of w heels, th e  four 
dogs now cam e ru sh in g  dow n th e  road , bark  
m g so fu riously  th a t  Q ueenie tu rn e d  pale w ith 
frigh t, an d  d u n g  closer to Axie. B u t w heu 
the  no isy  pack saw  B oston , th e ir  bark ing  
changed in to  w hines of recognition , w hich 
brought U ncle Sim  an d  A un t Ju d y  round  th e  
corner of th e  house, w here th e  la t te r  stopped, 
a n d  w ith her h an d s  on h e r  fa t h ip s , eyed the  
stran g ers  curiously.

“  Som ebody gw ine to  v isit M iss S trong  
m ost likely , but why d id  B oston  fe tch  ’em 
h ere ,’- she th o u g h t.

B u t w heu Q leenie a lighted , and  going up to 
h e r to ld  h e r th a t  she  was M iss H e th erto n , 
g ran d d au g h te r of M iss L ucy  M arshall who 
used to  live a t  M agnolia P a rk , an d  tb a t  she 
had com e to s tay , h e r  co n ste rn a tio n  knew  no 
bounds, and  w hile dropp ing  a  courtesy  to 
Q ueenie, and  say ing  to her, “ A n’ shoo’ yo u ’re  
welcome, m iss,” she was th in k in g  to herself. 
‘•For de dea’ L o rd ’s sake, w hatever’ll I  do wid 
sich q u a lity  as d is, and  w har ’11 I  p u t h e r ? 
T h a r a in ’t a  room  in  de whole house tit for a  
n igger or a  cracker to sleep in . A n’ sh e ’s de 
real stuff d a t ladies is  m ade of. C an ’t  chea 
d is ch ile .”

“ H oney ,” she said  a t la s t to  Q ueenie, who 
was looking ruefu lly  a ro u n d  h e r. “ I ’s no 
w har to ax  you to s it dow n je s  d is  m in u te  b u t 
in  m y oabin, w har I  done scoured  de fio’ dis 
blessed day . I f  I  had  know n yo u ’re  cornin’ 
I ’d done so m eth in ’.”

Q ueenie exp la ined  th a t  a  le tte r had  been 
sen t to  som eone ann o u n cin g  h e r  expected 
v isit, and  added, w ith  a  litt le  sh iver. “ L e t 
m e go to  your cabin . I  am  very  tired  and  
ch illy .”

So A un t Ju d y  lead  th e  way to h e r  quarters , 
w hich were as n e a t an d  clean  as soap  and 
Abater and  h e r  s tro n g  h an d s could m ake them , 
A pine kno t was b lazing  on  th e  h e a r th , diffus
ing  a  deligh tfu l degree of lig h t and  w arm th  
th ro u g h  th e  room , and  Queenie fe lt b e tte r and  
less deso late  th a n  w hen s tan d in g  ou tside  in  
the  ch ill tw ilight, w hich had  sue eeded th e  
w arm  sp ring  day , Before en te rin g  the  cabin, 
Axie, aocom paniad by S im  an d  Ju d y , m ade 
th e  to u r of th e  house, deciding a t once th a t  
to  pass th e  n ig h t in  th a t  dam p, cheerless 
p lace, was u tte rly  im possib le. Queenie 
m igh t have gone to  tow n and  s ta id  a t  a  hotel 
u n til som eth ing  like decency and 
cleanliness was resto red  to a few of the  room s, 
b u t B oston h a d  gone, and  so th e re  was no 
a lte rn a tiv e  b u t to  sleep in  J u d y ’s cab in . T h is, 
however, Q ueenie did n o t m ind . R eared  as 
she had  been in  F rance , she had  none  of th e  
A m erican p rejudices ag a in s t th e  A frican 
race, and  a te  h e r h o t corn-cake, w hich A unt 
Ju d y  baked for he r, and  d ran k  h e r  coffee 
from  J u d y ’s cups w ith  a lm ost as keen  a 
re lish  a s  she had  ever d ined  a t  th e  S t. M au
rice. Once, indeed, as she rem em bered  
C hateau  des F le u rs  and  H e th e rto n  Plaoe, 
and  th e n  g lanced a t  her hum ble  su rrounding , 
th e re  cam e a  g rea t lum p  in  h e r  th ro a t, and  
her h an d s  invo lun tarily  s tru ck  a t  th e  a ir  as  if 
to  th ru s t  som eth ing  from  her. B u t she 
m ean t to  be very  brave, and  w hen a t  la s t she 
was lif ted  by A u n t Ju d y  in to  th e  clean, com 
fortab le  bed, w hich had  been m ade for her 
upon th e  low k itchen  tab le , she fell asleep 
a lm ost im m ediate ly , an d  knew n o th in g  m ore 
u n til th e  m orn ing  sun  was sh in ing  in  a t th e  
open door, an d  she h eard  Axie an d  Ju d y  o u t
side consu lting  toge the r abou t th e  p rop rie ty  
of w aking hor.

D u rin g  th e  n ig h t, th e  old negress and  h e r 
h u sb an d  h a d  been busy  in  th e  g re a t house, 
an d  a  sm all, su n n y  a p a r tm e n t, w hich had  
once been used  a s .  a  b reak fast room  w hen 
th e re  w ere no  guests a t  M agnolia P a rk , had  
been cleared of i ts  ru b b ish  an d  cobwebs, and  
swept and  scrubbed  u n ti l  n o t a  partic le  of 
d u s t rem ained , e ith e r on  floor, walls, or 
w indow sea ts . As for glass, th e re  w as n o n e ; 
n e ith e r  was i t  needed th a t  b rig h t m orn ing  
w hen th e  su n lig h t cam e in  so soft an d  w arm , 
b ringing w ith  i t  th e  sweet p erfum e of the  
yellow ja sm in e  and  th e  w hite o range bios 
8oms. T h e  w iie -m o u th ed  fire place was 
tilled w ith  c lum ps of Cherokee roses and  
br inches of th e  m agno lia  an d  p ine,w hile long 
sprays of the  ja sm in e  were festooned over the  
m an te l, g iving a  very a rtis tic  effect to  th a t  
side of th e  room . T h e  p it under th e  hen  
house, w here th e  valuables had  been h idden  
when th e  sold iers m ade th e ir  ra id  upon  Mag- 
nola P a rk , had  been opened aud  som e of its  
con ten ts  ado rned  th e  room , w hile upon  the  
little  ro u n d  table, placed betw een th e  w in
dows, a  sm all s ilver coffee u rn  was stand ing , 
w ith  b its  of ra re  old c h in a  w hich would have 
driven a lover of b r.c-a-brac crazy. A unt 
Ju d y ’s chin tz-covered  easy chair, in  which 
Q ueenie had  sa t th e  n ig h t before, h a d  been 
b rough t in to  the  room , and  a  soft, whit^ 
b lanket, w ith  a border of blue, sp read  upon 
ihe floor for a carpet. T h is  b lanket, w hich 
A unt J u d y  h ad  bought w ith  th e  proceeds of 
her pou ltry  y a rd , was th e  pride of h e r h e a r t 
a n d  had  never been used  ; b u t she b ro u g h t it 
willingly for Queenie, whose g randm other, 
Miss L ucy  M arshall, she  rem em bered  w ith  so 
m uch pride a-< th e  belle of Tallahassee. C ook
ing th e  b reak fast fell to  A xie’s lo t ,  as she  was 
supposed to  u n d ers tan d  tn e  n o rth e rn  taste  
and  know  w hat th e  young lady  liked, but it 
was J u d y  who m ade th e  hot corn cakes which 
sm oked upon  th e  tab le when a t  la s t Qaeenie 
was ready for h e r  breakfast.

“  Oh, th is  is lovely 1” she exclaim ed, as 
she en tered  th e  room  w here so m uch  h a d  been 
done.

Florida was not so bad, after all, and Mag

nolia  P a rk  was charm ing  ; b u t a  close inspec
tio n  of th e  prem ises a fte r b reakfast convinced j 
h e r  th a t ,  fo r th e  p resen t a t  least, she m ust 
seek q u a rte rs  elsew here. Room s th e re  were 
in  abundance, and  fu rn itu re , b u t every th ing  
had  gone to  decay ; every th ing  was m oldy and  
w orm -eaten, and  sm elled  of ra ts , and  m ust, 
and  foul a ir. A nd still, as  Axie said , th e re  
were g rea t capab ilities  in  th e  place, an d  with 
a little  tim e and  m oney, and  a  g re a t deal of 
h a rd  work, a  portion  of th e  house  could be 
m ade no t on ly  h ab itab le , bu t very .com fort
able an d  a ttrac tiv e . M eantim e, Q ueenie m ust 
go away, fo r i t  was im possib le for h e r  to  stay  
th e re  w hile th e  renovating  process waa going 
on. B u t w here to  go was a  question  which 
troubled  Q ueenie not a  little , u n til  A unt Judy  
suggested an  idea to h e r  by saying, “  T h a r’s 
Jacksonville  on de river. W hy n o t go th a r  a 
syell?  H eaps of de gen try  from  de Noff is 
th a r , and  a  s igh t of m igh ty  fine dresses At 
dem  g ran d  ho tels . Jacksonv ille  is a m igh ty  
fine c ity —bigger d an  New Y ord, I  reckon .”

Queenie had  h eard  of Jacksonville , for a 
fam ily from  M errivale w ere passing  th e  
w in ter th e re  an d  she a t once seized upon 
J u d y s  suggestion  as som eth ing  practic  
able. S he wonld go to  th a t  w inter 
S ara toga  of th e  S ou th  an d  see w hat it was 
like. P ossib ly  she m igh t be am used  with 
what, sh9 saw  and  so th e  pa in  a t  h e r h ea rt be 
lessened a  little . She would go th a t  very 
day, she said , for she was full of a  bu rn ing  
restlessness an d  desire  for change. B u t Judy, 
who, th ro u g h  B oston , knew  som eth ing  of th e  
ru n n in g  of th e  tra in s , to ld  h e r  i t  was th en  too 
la te  ; she  m u s t w ait u n tii  th e  n ex t day, and 
pass a n o th e r n ig h t upon th e  k itchen  table, 
unless th ey  could clean u p  som e of th e  m as
sive bedsteads w hich had  been so long unoc 
cupied. F ro m  th is , how ever, Q ueenie was 
saved, for w hile they  w ere speaking , they  
canght th e  sound of w heels, and , shad ing  her 
eyes w ith  h e r  hands, A u n t J u d y  saw entering  
th e  P a rk  th e  carriage of Mrs. S trong . Tht 
young m an  B oston, h ad  stopped a t  th e  H om e 
stead  th e  previous n ig h t to  leave a  parcel 
b rough t for M iss N ina  from  Thom asville , and 
he had  to ld  of th e  young lady— M iss H e th er
to n —whom  he  had  b ro u g h t to M agnolia Park. 
Mrs. S trong  rem em bered well th e  ta ll, h a n d 
som e boy, F rederick  H e th e rto n , who, when 
6he w as a  child , had  passed a w in te r a t the 
Park , w hich was th e n  one of th e  finest places 
in  th e  S ta te . S he rem em bered , too, th e  
s ta te ly  lady, h is  m o ther, who h a d  m ore 

, th a n  once d ined  a t th e  H om estead , and 
she h a d  no  doubt th a t  th e  young  g irl of whom 
B oston to ld  h e r  was th e  g ra n d d au g h te r of 
th a t  lady  an d  d a u g h te r of th e  boy Frederick . 
B ut why had  she com e to M agnolia P a rk  so 
la te  in  th e  season, and  how  w as she to exist 
even fo r a  day, in  th a t  dilapidated , forsaken 
spo t ?

“  I  will go to  see h e r  a t  once an d  b rin g  h e r 
hom e w ith  m e ,” was M rs. S tro n g ’s first 
though t, upon w hich she acted  im m ediately.
\ In tro d u c in g  herself to Queenie, who a d 
vanced to  m eet h e r  as she descended from  
h er carriage, she said :

“  If  I  m istake  n o t, you a re  the  d au g h te r of 
F rederick  H e th erto n , whom  I  knew w hen I 
was a little  girl. T hough  several years older 
than  m yself, he  w as very  k ind  to  m e, and  1 
have sp en t h o u rs  w ith  h im  u n d er th e  shadow 
of th ese  tre e s  and  those in  th e  g rounds of m y 
own hom e.”

T he m en tion  of h e r  fa th e r by  one who had 
seen and  know n h im  b ro u g h t th e  te a rs  a t 
once to  Q neenie’s eyes, b u t she dashed  them  
aside, an d  exp la in ing  th a t  F rede rick  H e th er
ton  was ber la th e r , she led M rs. S trong  in to  
th e  room  w hich h ad  been tem p o ra rily  fitted  up 
for her, and  s ittin g  dow n beside h e r  she a n 
swered, as well as sh e  could, th e  questions 
w hich h e r  v isito r p u t to  h e r concerning her 
hom e in  P a ris  an d  h e r fa th e r’s sad  death  on 
sh ipboard .

“  I  had  h eard  som eth ing  of th is  before, 
Mrs. S trong  said  to  her, “  for th e  law yer who 
has charge of your fa th e r’s affairs a t the  
N orth  w rote  to  a friend  of m in e  who is su p 
posed to  look a fte r th e  old M arshall estate, 
th a t i t  belonged to  a  young lady, th e  only 
d irec t h e ir  of th e  'H e tb e rto u s . Ic is ra th e r  
a sorry place for a  young g irl to  come to , bui 
I  suppose you do n o t in te n d  rem a in in g  here  
long.”

“  Yes ; alw ays—alw ays. I  have no  o ther 
hom e,” Q ueenie replied, a n d  her voice was 
choked w ith  te a rs  w hich sh e  fough t bravely 
back.

M rs. S trong  was a  k ind -hea rted , fa r seeing 
wom an, a n d  as she  s tud ied  th is  girl, scarcely 
o lder th a n  h e r  own daugh te r, and , as Boston 
h ad  said, eom ew hat like h e r  in  appearance, 
she le lt s trangely  draw n tow ard  he r, and fe lt 
too, th a t  over h e r  young life som e te rrib le  
s to rm  h ad  swept.

“  I  will ask h e r  w hat it is ,” she  th o u g h t, 
“  b u t I ’ll be a  friend  to  h e r, as  I  w ish some 
w om an to  befriend m y N ina  were she here  
alone w ith  th ese  s trange  a tte n d a n ts .”

T h en  sh6 said  :
“  I  th in k  I  h eard  M r. H e th e r to n ’s wife 

d ied  in  R om e, years ago. I t  m u s t have been 
a t your b ir th .”

F o r a  m om en t Q ueenie sa t as rig id  as if 
tu rn e d  in to  s tone, h e r  fis ts  clenched, and 
he r eyes s ta r in g  a t M rs. S trong , who looked 
a t h e r  w onderfully. T h en  a trem o r ran  
th ro u g h  h e r  fram e, a n d  she shook from  head 
to  foot.

“  Oh, I  can ’t  bear i t  1 I  c an ’t bear i t  1” she 
cried, a t  la st. “  My h ead  will b u rs t if I  keep 
it. I  m u s t te ll you  th e  tru th  ; you seem 
good an d  k ind , and  I  w ant a  fr ien d  S') m uch. 
M other d id  no t die in  R om e—th a t  was M ar 
gery ’s m o the r ; m in e  is  s till alive and  I  h ad  no 
rig h t to  be b o rn .”

T hen , am id  b u rs ts  of tears  and  broken sobs 
Q ueenie to ld  h e r s to ry  from  beginning  to  end 
—from  C hateau  des F leu rs  dow n to  M agnolia 
P a rk , w here she had  com e to h id  from  all 
who h ad  ever know n h e r. H ad  Q ueenie tried  
she could no t have found  a m ore sym path iz  
ing  lis ten er to  h e r  recita l, a n d  w hen i t  was 
fin ished, M rs. S tro n g ’s tea rs  flowed alm ost 
as freely as her own, as  she took th e  young 
g irl in  h e r a rm s , a n d  k issing  her lovingly, 
tried  to  com fort and  reassu re  he r, while 
a t  th e  sam e tim e she  ad m in is te red  a little  
reproof.

“  I  th in k  you should  have s ta id  w ith M ar
ge ry ,” she  said ; “  b u t since you are here  we 
w ill do th e  best we can  for you. And now you 
m u st go hom e with m e and  s tay  u n til som e 
of these  room s are  m ade com fortable for 
y o u .”

B u t to  th is  Q ueenie objected. She h ad  a 
g rea t desire  to see Jacksonv ille , she said , and  
was going  th e re  for two weeks o r more.

“  Jacksonville , and  a lone,”  M rs. S trong re 
peated , an d  Q ueenie rep lied  th a t  Axie was 
was going w ith  h e r to  see h e r settled , and  
th en  leave h e r w ith  P ierre, w hile she re tu rn ed  
to th e  P a rk  to  su p erin te n d  th e  renovating  
process.

“  T h ere  can  be no h a rm  in th a t ,  can  th e re ? ” 
she asked, and  M rs. S trong  replied :

“  Oh, no, i t  is  no t a n  u n h ea rd  of th in g  for 
ladies to  be a t th e  ho te l a lone, b u t 1 th in k  
th ey  u sually  have som e acquain tances there , 
and  you have none. If , how ever, you in s ist 
upon going, I  shall write to  th e  p rop rie to r of 
th e  S t. J am e s  to  Wave a care  over you, and 
also to -so m e  friends of m ine , residen ts  in 
tow n whose a tte n tio n s  and  friendsh ip  will be 
of g rea t service to  you, and  shield  you from  
the  curious, gossip ing  ones who are  to  be 
found everyw here, an d  especially  a t g rea t 
hotels. C ats, I  call them , for they  parlake 
largely  of th e  n a tu re  of th a t  treacherous 
an im al, sm ooth  an d  p u rring  if you  stroke 
ta e m  th e  rig h t way, b u t b iting aad  scratching 
if you do n o t. T here  a re  p len ty  of th em  a t 
the  St. Jam es, I  dare  say, b u t I  th in k  I  can 
keep you from  th e ir  claws, if  you will go. 
Possibly th e  change m ay do you good. I t  will 
am use you, a t  a ll even ts. B u t you mvist 
spend to-day and  to -n ig h t w ith  m e, as you 
cannot s tay  here , and  to-m orrow , if you stiil 
in s is t, you can  tak e  th e  tra in  fo r Jackson  
ville .”

To th is  p lan  Q ueenie assen ted , and  spen t 
the day an d  n ig h t a t M rs. S tro n g ’s, and  the  
nex t m orn ing  s ta r te d  w ith P ie rre  and  Axie 
fe r th e  S t. Jam es H otel.

[to b e  c o n t in u e d .]

—W henever acto rs o r ac trts se s  get a h o li
day, th e y  go to  see som e o th e r  actor a t  some 
other th e a te r . “  You rem in d  m e, ’ Faw cett, 
the  stage  m anager of C ovent G arden , used 
to say, “  of two prisoners, one in  the F leet, 
the  o th e r in  th e  Q ueen’s B ench, who alw ays 
went to see each o th e r w hen they got a day’s 
liberty.” 1

ORIEL ELLERSLIE.

BY J .  A L L IS T E R  C U R R IE .
R espectably  g rad u a ted  from  a  first-class 

college, w ith 'th e  lasfefive, dollars of m y .p a tr i
m ony w herew ith  to  fine m y  pockets. These 
were m y  ex trinsic  ad vantages,*and I  enum eiate  
then! repeated ly  as ch ild ren  coun t th e ir  pen 
nies aud  m isers th e ir  gold, w ith  a vague ex 
pectation  of increasing  th e ir  possession  by 
th e  s im ple  process of reckoning . B u t th e  
bare  facts in  m y case were very rigid, an d  not 
a t  all b rillian t. I  in tended  u ltim a te ly  to  study  
a  profession , a n d  would have been glad to 
com m ence a t  once, and  m ake long and  hasty  
strides tow ards rea liz ing  som e of those high 
hopes w hich kep t my b ra in  a stir . B u t as i t  
was, I  must, advance by a  circu itous rou te , if 
a t all, for I  was u n d er th e  necessity  of eating  
and  sleeping, and  had  no  reason  to  suppose 
chat society would to le ra te  m e in  rags o r in 
debt. T he first resource  of such  poor fel
lows suggested itse lf to  m e, an d  w ith  m any 
grim aces and  shrugs, an d  prolonged w histles, 
and  a fa ir calcu lation  of o th e r chances, I  de
te rm ined  to  m arty rize  m yself to a  school.

A ccordingly, in  th e  course of a few weeks, 
in  th e  progress of even ts, and  by th e  favor of 
Several w orthy , elderly  gen tlem en , who were 
shrew d enough  to  detect m y  singu lar a d a p 
tion to th e  em ploym ent, and  m y peculiar ta ste  
for it, I  was iu3 talled  a t  th e  head  of a  private  
school of young ladies in  th e  flourish ing  town 
of N ottaw a. N ot hav ing  a tta in ed  to  a very 
venerable age, i t  behooved m e to eka ou t m y 
deficient d ign ity  by a p roper an d  carefu l a t 
ten tio n  to ex terna ls, therefo re  I  affected de
licate w hiskers, stiff linen , a  g rav ity  of coun 
tenance and  a  perpend icu larity  of a ttitu d e  
w hich would have d isguised m e from  
my quondam  chum . All th is , w ith  the 
laborious nerusal of B iackstone; in  every in 
te rva l of le isu re , was sufficient to m ake a 
model young m an  of a lm ost any  m ateria ls, 
and I  believe I  was so successful as to  approve 
m yself unexcep tionally  to  th e  “ a fo re s a id ” 
aspect. A t any ra te  th e  school prospered and  
was likely to  become profitab le, and  th u s  for 
a  single  ind iv idua l, a t  least, i t  would fulfil its  
its  chief end  an d  aim .

One of the  m ost im p o r tan t, th o u g h  n o t the  
m ost fash ionab le, tho ro u g h fares  of N ottaw a 
was M ill s treet. I t  rad ia te d  from  th e  cen tre  
of th e  tow n, an d  w ith  various aspects  and 
ch arac te rs  ex tended nearly  two m iles before 
the  crowded bu ild ings m elted  aw ay in to  the 
sparse  se ttlem en ts  o n  th e  coun ty  
road. As m y school was s itua ted  
near th e  ru ra l  te rm in u s  of th is  s tree t, and 
my boarding  place was a t  an  indefin ite  and 
vexatious d istance  tow ards th e  in te rio r of the  
tow n, I  was n o t long in  becom ing toierablv 
well a cqua in ted  w ith  th e  paving  stones, and 
o th e r p ro m in en t featu res of th e  scenery 
which m y unceasing  daily walk presented . 
The school, as  duly se t fo r th  in  th a  adver
tisem en t, was located in  a genteel d is tric t, an  
adjective w hich very well described a  pucces- 
sicn  of sm art, new houses of som ew hat f a n 
tastic  a rch itec tu re , su rrounded  by sm all, neai 
yards, and  th rifty  sh rubbery , am ong w hich 
were often  seen ra th e r  noiay ' a n d  overdressed 
women au d  chjldren^ p v id en tly  well feo-^o in 
th e  world, and  " n o t a  little  engrossed by local 
and  social rivalry . F o r  an  in te rva l th e  street 
sunk  away from  th is  p re ten tio n , and  g ro 
velled an d  struggled  on in  a n cien t an d  con
trac ted  edifices, th ro u g h  unw holesom e odors 
issu ing  from  th e  low doors of th e  crowded 
shops, p a s t m u ltitu d in o u s  sign boards, which 
evinced s trau g e  sh ifts , and  weak despairing  
efforts to  e a rn  a livelihood, and  by m auy  
tokens of squalo r and  d iscom fort, and  quite 
forsaken of be tte r th in g s , as  m ig h t be seen 
by th e  occasional erection  of a su b stan tia l 
block, Which p la in ly  ind ica ted  th a t  an tiqu ity  
and  poverty w ere slowly Jbut su rely  yielding 
to m ason ry  a n d  gold. B eyoud th is  forb id 
d ing d is tric t a ris to c ra tic  m ansions  rose  in 
gloomy a nd  im posing  array , hav ing  doubtless 
so m uch  joy  a n d  com fort w ith in , th a t  th e re  
could be n o th in g  b u t  b lank  du lluess left for 
e te rn a l show, and  these  in  tu rn  gave way 
to warehouses* an d  shops w ith h a n d 
some windows filled w ith gaudy and costly 
m erchandise, before w hich wom en p ro m en 
aded w ith  b eau tifu l and  envious eyes.

W ea lth  ho lds m any  secrets p ast co n tro 
versy, th o u g h  th ey  are n o t revealed  to  th e  
s tree t w alker, h o w e w  keen h is  suspicions or 
penetra ting  h is  g a z ^ 'b u t  poverty  h a s  b u t 
sca n t covering foi* its  deform ity , an d  b u t a 
th in  veil w ith w hich to h ide  its  sorrows. T he  
m isery  on M ill s tree t would show itself, 
th ough  n o t qu ite  reduced  to  the  level of s ta r
vation  and  nakedness. I t  was n o t m erely 
the effort to  subsist, b u t to  live decently . I t  
was too often th e  strugg le  of h u m a n ity  which 
could ap p recia te  som ething  b e tte r, w hich 
longed to  do m ore th a n  solve thfe problem  : 
“ W h at shall we eat ? W h at sh a ll we d rink , 
an d  w herew ithal shall we be c lothed ?”

T h an k s  to th e  access of d ign ity  which 
m y vocation  forced upon  m e, and 
iu  p a rt ow ing to  a  sym pathetic  s e n ti
m ent w hich was born of a ligh t 
purse, I  was in th e  h a b it of no ting  th e  s lig h t 
b u t in s ign ifican t ind ica tions w hich h in te d  -at 
corroding cares, au d  c ru sh in g  troubles, and 
fierce conflicts w ith  destiny , an d  hoard ing  
them  for ph ilosophical com m ent. From  
generals i t  was b u t sh o ri work to  descend to  
particu lars , au d  to  choose from  am ong th e  
la tte r  som e p ro m in en t object of in te re s t.

A little  shop, n e a te r and  s'm aller th a n  its  
neighbors, a ttra c ted  my a tten tio n . I t  h ad  n 
m arvelously narrow  fron t of only six feet, 
and  of th is  th e  w indow 'had u surped  so m uch 
to th e  prejudice  of th e  door, th a t  you were 
a w onder to  yourself w hen you ascended  th e  
steep an d  h igh  steps, and  were safely th ro u g h  
the  lim ited  en trance. T h e  a p a r tm e n t did 
no t acquire  any  com pensation  in  dep th  for 
its  contracted  breadth* b u t was ab rup tly  t e r 
m ina ted  by a  th in  w ainscot and  seem ed to be 
supoorted  in th e  rea r by a  room  appropria ted  
to dom estic  use3. E very  portion  of the  p re 
m ises w hich could be im proved by o rd inary  
in d u stry , w itnessed to  th e  labo r w hich had  
been expended. T h e  glass of th e  window aud  
show-case w as scrupu lously  clear, th e  walls 
were covered w ith  fresh  an d  cheap p aper, the  
th e  dust, even so close to  th a t  tu rb u len t 
s tre e t could find no resting-place. T he articles 
for sale w ere a jum ble  from  haberdasheries, 
m illinery  estab lishm en ts, an d  toy  shops, b u t 
all were tastefu l, and  disposed w ith a  re fer
ence to  a rtis tic  effect in  th e  a rran g e m en t of 
colors an d  form s, whioh was an  indub itab le  
token of th e  cu ltiva tion  and refinem ent of 
th e ir  ow ner.

I t  is possible th a t  th ese  specified E x c e lle n 
cies would have ob ta ined  little  m ore  from  me 
th a n  a  passing  glance, had  n o t th e ir  p resid ing  
genius beon a young lady  of ex trem e beau ty  
of form  and  fea tu re , w ith  a h igh-bred , though  
subdued elegance of m a n n e r, as  u nsu ited  to 
her c ircum stances as can  well be conceived. 
The hum b ie  accessories th a t  su rrounded  h e r, 
aud  th e  repulsive  v u lgarities  w ith which she 
come in  daily  con tact, in s te ad  of dragging 
her down to  th e ir  level, only served to  throw  
in to  conspicuous co n tra s t h e r gracefulness 
and  to  m ake m ore strangely  ev iden t the 
polished accents of h e r  cenversation . And 
over a ll was th row n  th e  ch arm  of perfect s im 
plicity an d  unconsciousness, and  a  pa ten t 
sadness th a t  f litted  in  successive shadows 
across h e r sweet face, as i t  had  no t been quite  
able to drive a ll th e  native  jovousness of 
hopeful d isposition , an d  estab lish  perpetual 
gloom.

I  look back w ith  profound  a d m ira tio n  to 
th a t  facility a n d  hard ihood  of inven tion  which 
devised excuses th a t  enabled  m e to  call a t  the  
little  shop a lm o st daily  a fte r I  had  discovered 
th e  a ttrac tio n s  of it's keeper. Oriel E llerslie , 
w hat a p re tty  nam e it  seem ed. I t  sounded in  
m y bra in  like sweet m usic, unceasing ly  filling 
up th e  in te rlu d es  of necessary  du ties . S om e
tim es i t  appeared  w ritten  over scraps of paper 
on m y desk w hich had  to  be watched and  d e 
stroyed. A degree of en th u siasm  is p a rd o n 
able in  a young m an  who loves for th e  first j 
tim e, w hen especially  abou t th e  beau tifu l ob
ject of h is  regard  th e re  hangs  a  c e r ta in  m y s
tery  w hich delicacy m ay n o t probe.

T he  only frien d  w hom  O riel appeared  to 
possess was h e r fa ther, a n  aged gen tlem an  of 
venerable m ien , who s till re ta in ed  m any  
tokens of the d ign ity  aud  physical superiority  
which m u s t h ave  d istingu ished  th e  prim e of 
h is  m anhood . H is m an n er and  conversation  
denoted long fam iliarity  w ith  polished and 
educated circles, b u t aside  f ro m th e b a re  traces 
of fo rm er elevation and  p rosperity  th e re  was 
nothing lelt. H e was an  old m an  broken

down in  body and  sp irit, w ith  hope so crushed 
ou t of h im  th a t  he-had ceased to wish and  
struggle . L istle ss  an d  m elancholy , he went 
in  and  ou t qf th a t  circum scribed  ap a rtm en t, 
w audering w ith  a  w eariness a nd  d im ness m ost 
pain fu l to  behold. A ll h is  rem ain in g  v ita lity  
was associated  w ith  h is  dau g h te r. H e r s l ig h t
e st w hisper c au g h t h is  e a r  w hen he  was deaf 
to  th e  u p ro a r of m obs and  holidays, and  w ha t
ever concerned h e r  was certa in  to  be im pressed  
ou h is  consciousness. B u t th a t  he ever busied 
h is  th o u g h ts  abou t h e r  welfare except in  an 
objective a n d  passive way, d id  n o t seem  evi 
d en t. Oriel cared  for th e  shop and  for th e  
m eagre  dom estic world b eh in d  it .  She was 
con tinually  sewing on caps an d  dresses when 
the  occasional custom ers m ade no claim  on 
h e r a tten tio n , an d  th ough  th is  tire less  work 
ing early  and  la te  was n o t for a  m om en t su s
pended, i t  was p la in  th a t  destiny  h ad  the  
b e tte r of th e  s te rn  conflict an d  th a t  un less  i t  
m et som e new opposing force, jvould tilti 
m ate ly  overcom e and  destroy  iti^ v ictim .

I  believe I  was using  th e  la s t slired  of p lau si
b ility  w hich com m on sense o r decency would 
Supply for so doing w hen I  d ropped in  to  see 
Oriel on a  spnny , b risk , a u tu m n  m orn ing . 
She looked pale  an d  sorrow ful and  
was sew ing in te n tly , though  h e r  eyes 
w ere ever ready to  glance a t  th e  open book 
before h e r. I t  was T asse. I t  so happened  
th a t  I  piqued m yself on  a  p rac tical know ledge 
of I ta lia n , having stud ied  i t  u n d e r very fav 
orable c ircum stances in  eariy  you th . T here  
was a large class in  m y school w hich a d 
vanced w ith such m arked  success as to  add  
m ate ria l d is tin c tio n  to  th e  e stab lish m en t.

I t  was im possib le  to  do less th a n  to  co n 
g ra tu la te  M iss E lle rslie  on  h e r acquain tance 
w ith th a t  beau tifu l tongue. S he a t  once d is 
ci lim ed  an y  considerable  proficiency in  tho 
language, b u t she  had  been led*to revive her 
p a rtia l fam iliartv , w ith  a  s tudy , over which 
she h ad  spen t m any  happy  hours, by having 
listened to  a  bevy of m y pup ils  who had  been 
to the  shop a  few days previously. I t  irr ita ted  
her am b ition  w hen she  fell too fa r in to  
the  b a c k g ro u n d . She said th is  sm iling , - b u t 
th e  quick tears  ga thered  in  h e r  eyes, and  to 
conceal th em  she  carried  a parcel across th e  
room . T he  h o t blood tinged  m y cheeks w hen 
I was c e rta in  th a t  she knew  m e, an  agreea
ble fact w hich no  im ita tio n  by word o r m a n 
ner h ad  before confirm ed. I  inv ited  h e r  to 
jo in  m y  c lass, and offered to  fix h e r  a n  hour 
for rec ita tion  w hich would enable h e r to do 
so. B u t th e re  was no  tim e  du ring  the
day w hen she  could be ab sen t, an d  besides— 
she b lushed  and  le ft th e  sen tence unfinished. 
I t  was evident th a t  she m u s t n o t even in cu r 
th e  sligh t expense of such  an  a rrangem en t. 
A fter a  m o m en t’s em barrass ing  h e sita tio n , I 
m ade a  p lunge. “ I  am  never surfeited  with 
I ta lia n , and  if you  will allow  me
Miss E lle rslie , i t  would give m e th e  g rea test 
pleasure to read  w ith  you a t any  h o u r which 
m ay su it y ou r convenience, as  you already 
know m e by rep u ta tio n . I  tru s t  m y offer 
will n o t seem  bold, and  th a t  you will accept
it as freely a s  i t  has been  m ad e .” H e r eyes
spark led  w ith  de ligh t as she gave m e p e rm is
sion to  call on  m y  re tu rn  from  school, w hen I 
would receive h e r  fa th e r’s decision  respecting 
the  proposed a rrangem en t. O n being  in tro  
duced to  Mi'. E lle rslie , he said th a t  he should 
be very g lad  to have Oriel am use herself w ith  
her books once m ore, th a t  h e  had  in  vain en 
deavored to  persuade h e r  to  resum e h e r old 
em ploym ent, an d  th a t  'iie  feared she 
was losing h e r  ta s te  fo r th e  ele 
g a n t p u rsu its  w hich h a d  form erly  been 
he r pride  and en joym en t. T he  sim plic ity  of 
his decayed in te llec t was p itifu l. I  fe lt my 
lip qu iver, w hile O riel h a rd ly  re s tra in ed  h e r 
em otion . T he  poor g irl was indeed  bearing  
life’s b urdens alone.

T he  u n ro m an tic  h o u r of a .m ., on  a lte r
n a te  days, was appo in ted  lo r th e  I ta lia n , aud 
Mr. E llerslie  alw ays sa t by th e  sm a lf  stove in  
the  corner, o r s tood looking abstrac ted ly  in to  
th e  s tree t d u rin g  th e  read ing . I t  was a  *ery 
sh o rt tim e and  ad m itted  no  by play, especially  
as  Oriel was prepared  to  fill every m om en t 
w ith legitim ate  employ m en t. In  a  littlo  while 
one h a lf  of these  precious th ir ty  m in u tes  was 
devoted to conversation , and  never-d id  a  for
lorn  o r hopeful lover s trive  to  conquer an  
ob stin a te  rh y th m  a s  d id  I  to  m ake our Ita liau  
subserv ien t to  ou r use. T he  p a rro t phrases 
of tex t books were discarded, and  o u r usual 
th o u g h ts  w ere com pelled to  seek expression  in 
a language, w hich, th a n k s  to m uch  s tudy , 
soon becam e aa flexible- as  could bo desired. 
T h u s  we ta lked  o* books and  flowers and  p ic 
tu res , and  as ou r fam ilia rity  increased , of 
m ore personal m a tte rs , of every th ing  indeed 
bu t th a t  of w hich o u r h e a r ts  were th e  fullest.

My year w as a lm ost ended, w hen  I  called 
for Oriel o n  a  S unday  m orn ing , according to 
previous a rran g em en t, and  accom panied  her 
to  chu rch . I t  was th e  firs t tim e for various 
reasons th a t  I  had  ven tured  on such  a  step. 
She was handsom ely  a ttire d  in  a  su it w hich 
had certa in ly  belonged to  m ore prosperous 
tim es, a n d  w hich fash ion  h a d  n o t y e t con
dem ned, I  shall nevor forget how beau tifu l 
she  looked th a t  day. I  read  w ith  h e r  from  
the  sam e prayer-book, an d  lis ten ed  to th e  
sam e serm on, b u t if her th o u g h ts  did n o t rise  
h ig h e r from  th e  ea r th  th a n  m in e , h e r  devotion 
had no  wings. W e took a very long way 
hom ew ards th ro u g h  e legant, shaded streets, 
an d  p ast lovely gardens, and  before th e  walk 
was ended, we had  both said  words whose 
sw eetness can  on ly  be tested  once in  its  prim e 
words w hich placed h e r  little  h an d  w ith in  
m y arm , and  which opened up  to  us a  fu tu re  
as b rig h t as ever two young , loving  h e a r ts  
looked in to . I  was to  be h e r p ro tec to r 
henceforth , and I  was strong  an d  n o t w ith o u t 
resources.

T he partial- ind isposition  of M r. E llerslie  
on  th e  succeeding days p reven ted  a  form al 
app lication  for h is  d a u g h te r’s h an d , which 
was to have been m ade. Oriel an d  I  were 
doubly busy w ith our respective du ties . I  
could only see h e r  by snatches, b u t i t  was 
enough for m e th a t  she was recovering th a t  
b rig h t hopefulness w bich m u s t have belonged 
to  h e r b a tte r  days. W h a t th e y  h ad  been I  did 
n o t know , and  never inqu ired . She was alone, 
and  I  was alone, an d  ou r fu tu re  was in d e 
p en d en t of any  m odification by an teceden ts, 
therefore  i t  was b u t w asted tim e to  discuss 
them . My school closed, and  I  was forced to 
leave tow n im m ediate ly , in  order to  fulfil an  
engagem ent w hich had  been m ade fo r the  
vacation  w ith  som e advan tageous prospects. 
S till M r. E llerslie  con tinued  invisible, 
and  O riel an d  I  p a rte d  a fte r I  
had  slipped h a lf my sala ry  in to  h e r  hand , 
never stay ing  to  h e ar h e r th a n k s  o r refusal. I  
wrote frequen tly  to  Oriel, b u t was n o t able to 
m ake an y  a rran g em en t th a t  would b rin g  cer
ta in  replies, an d  I  d rifted  from  city to  c ity  im 
pelled by  circum stances w hich could n o t be 
foreseen. Only one little  no te , i a  e legan t 
I ta lia n , reached  me, w hich con tained  no  news.

At th e  end  of two m o n th s , w ith indescrib 
able -im patience, I  m ade m y  w ay back to 
N ottaw a, an d  being  confiden t of th e  coun ten  
ance of several ladies of g rea t w ealth and  h igh 
position , w hose p a rtia l favor tow ards m e had 
evidenced every token  of s incerity , I  was ab 
sorbed with a p lan  w hich shou ld  in su re  to 
Oriel ease an d  le isu re  u n til h e r life ’s hom e 
could be prepared  to receive h e r. D id you 
ever fall from  heaven to  e a r th , from  secure 
bliss to harrow ing u n certa in tie s  and  fears  ? 
T hen  your sym pathv  will be accorded m e.

Scarcely w aiting a n  in s ta n t a t th e  S ta tion  
H ouse to  shake  off a  th ick  coating  of dust, 
w hich d isguised both com plexion an d  apparel,
I  m ade m y im petuous way up  M ill s treet. I t  
was th e  la s t seeth ing  h o t day  of sum m er. The 
sidew alk sw arm ed w ith  m otley groups, a  few 
well d ressed  strollers, sw elerting laborers , d irty  
aud  spo rting  ch ild ren  ; noise an d  bustling , 
and  d u s t an d  flies, and  in to lerab le  sunsh ine .
“ Oriel, Oriel, how have you liv ed ?” was my 
invo lun tary  exclam ation  as I  paused  a t the  
duor, an d  in tinc tive ly  pulled  a t  a  shocking 
collar and  cravat. B u t w hat a  change I The 
th resh o ld  an d  windows were besm eared  w ith 
s ta in s , abom inab le  odors of h o t fa t ano 
sm oked h e rrin g  ru sh e d  in  m y face, an d  th e  
tu n n in g  effects of p a ren ta l d iscip line m ade 

all ring  again. I  darted, backw ard in to  th e  
street, au d  being  assu red  th a t  I  had  no t m is 
taken th e  n u m b er no r th e  spot, en te red  once 
m ore th e  repulsive a p a rtm en t. I t  had  become 
debased to th e  uses of th e  m ost p a ltry  of 
p a ^ ry  cooks. T h e  show case was broken, and 
the  flies and  w asps gorged them selves on 
unctu ious cakes and  adhesive sugar, or else
where m e t th e ir  fate in  ju g s  of lukew arm  beer 
o r th in  treacle. In  expectation  of a  cu s

tom er. a fa t, good-natu red  w om an m ade h e r  
appearance. N o tm an y  or irre levan t w ere th e  
w ords w hich exp lained  m y  e rran d . “  L a  ! 
are  you M r. R ow land ? W ell, I ’m  d readfu l 
sorry, b u t I  h ad  a  le tte r for you, a n d  to  m ake 
all sure, a n d  no m istake, 1 p u t i t  on 
th e  shelf in  m y best vase w here I 
keeps m y earrings, b u t he  who never m inds 
w om an’s trum pery , as he  c a lls ’ em , to re  i t  up 
for a  pipe lig h te r afore I  had  a  chance to  know 
it, and  so th a t’s gone.”

“  B u t w here are M r. an d  MisB E l le r s l ie ? ”
“  H e died of th e  h o t w eath e r, an d  avon, 

th e re  w as a  d readfu l th u n d e r  s to jm  th a t  n ig h t, 
and  M iss called  me iu  to h e lp —I  lived in  th e  
alley ju s t  back  o’ h e re —an d  I  s h a n ’t  soon fo r
get how wet I  got, for I  m u s t needs p u t on 
m y barege gown, they  being ra th e r 'h ig h  so rt 
o’ people and  ” *'*

“  W h a t h a s  becom e of M iss E lle rslie  ? ” I 
exclaim ed, in  an  agony ot im patience, i t  is 
folly to  n a rra te  th e  ted ious rigm aro le  w hich 
in form ed  m e slow ly an d  im perfec tly  enough 
th a t, n o t long before M r. E lle rs lie ’s d ea th , a  
respec tab le  gen tlem an , who h ad  h igh ly  recom 
m ended h im self to  the  class of people fo rm 
ing  th e  im m ediate  neighborhood  b y  a  lavish  
expend itu re  of gold, a rrived , and  th a t  im 
m ediately  on the  occurrence of th a t  even t he 
departed , tak iu g  w ith h im  th e  relicB of th e  
deceased and  Oriel. B u t i t  was uo t know n 
whence he  cam e, o r w h ith e r h e  w ent. No 
one recollected if tb e  place of residence had  
been m en tioned , m u ch  less any  fu r th e r  
pa rticu la rs . N either h a d  th e  d irection  
of th e  tra in  w hich bore h im  from  th e  tow n 
been rem em bered , e v e n i f i th a d  been know n. 
My feelings were such .as m igh t be expected, 
a s  d u rin g  th e  following week I  exhausted  
every m eans of in fo rm ation  re la tive  to Oriel 
w ithout an y  consis ten t re su lt. I t  was no t very 
encourag ing  to  lea rn  from  oue person th a t  
he had  trave led  eastw ard , an d  to be c o n 
fidently  assu red  by  an o th e r th a t  the  opposite  
course h ad  been taken . W aiting , t h a t  d readful 
of all a lte rn a tiv e s  in  som e cases, was alone 
left m e, w hile discursive con jectu res, now 
harrow ing and  ag a in  hopeful, according to 
my m ood, buaied m y w eary b ra in . T h e  post 
was m y only  tru s t, bu t i t  b ro u g h t n o th in g  to 
th e  purpose, an d  indeed co n trib u ted  to  m ake 
m a tte rs  s till m ore unprom ising . ^

To rem ain  a t  N ottaw a seem ed m y best and  
only course, if I  would be w ith in  su re st reach  
of th e  least sign of th e  ex istence a n d  locality  
of m y lo s t one, an d  even th is  poor hope was 
to  be to rn  from  m e by  an  even t w hich i t  was 
inexcusable folly and  im providence to  co n 
travene. A com m unication  arrived  from  To 
routo , p u rp o rtin g  to  be from  a  form er friend  
of m y fa th e r, who had  accidentally  becom e 
acquain ted  w ith m y am bitious desire to p ro 
secu te  m y legal s tud ies, and  w ith th e  em b a r
ra ssm en ts  w hich  im peded m y advances. H e 
was h im self a  law yer, possessing  a  h igh ly  r e 
spectable  business, b u t desirous, on accouut 
of approach ing  age, to  find relief from  th e  
m ore laborious du ties of h is  office. H e was 
pleased to a llude to  th e  favorable estim ation  
in w hich he h ad  been induced  to consider 
me, n o t only  in  consequence of personal e n 
com ium , b u t because of m y descent from  
the  m o s t excellent of m en , an d  he  was d is
posed to m ake th e  tr ia l ; th e re  would be no  
cause of d issatisfaction  on  h is  pa rt. H e d e 
sired  I  would in fo rm  h im  by le tte r if I  
would bo in  T oron to  on a  certa in  day 
aud  m eet h im  a t a specified room  in  th e  
R ossin  H ouse, w here all p re lim inaries  
should  a t  once be settled  an d  a n  a rran g em en t 
negotiated.

I  was n o t in sensib le  to the  consideration , 
th a t  so favorable a n  offer m ig h t n o t be re 
peated  in  a  life tim e , and  th a t  n o t even m y 
devotion to  M iss E lle rslie ’s fo rtune  should 
d e te r m e from  en te rin g  a d irec t and  certa in  
avenue to  repu tab le  em o lum en t by w hich, in  
tim e, 1 m igh t reasonab ly  hope to benefit he r, 
if i t  w ere n o t m adness to  expect ever to  cross 
h e r pathw ay again . A m ore d isin terested  
m otive re ferring  to  m y w hilom e chum  in 
fluenced m e. H e was a  clever, good n a tu red , 
luckless fellew, who never essayed to  ra ise  
h is  foot u n til som e one to ld  h im  w here  to 
p u t i t  down. H av in g  genu ine  gen ius and  
wit, he had  entered  life buoyed up  by no  o r
d inary  in fla tion , expecting  to  sail h igh  above 
those rough  and  disagreeable obstacles which 
m u s t be laboriously  su rm o u n ted  by  g rosser 
sp irits , b u t a  y e ar’s p ro fitless  practice  had  
nearly  s ta rv ed  th e  in sp ira tio n  o u t of h im , 
and  he  was only g lad  to  take  th e  place which 
I  was abou t to vacate. I  confided to  h im  th e  
pa rticu la rs  of m y rom ance, an d  solem nly 
charged h im  to  w atch over its  in te re s ts , a 
service he  cheerfu lly  assum ed. I t  th e n  oc 
cured  to  me th a t  i t  was a  d u ty  on m y  pa rt, 
w hich had  every th ing  to  do w ith  h is  success 
in  a  novel position , to  exho rt h im , to  re s tra in  
h is  rh y m iu g  tendencies, an d  th a t  concealing 
h is  facetiousness and  s en tim en t, he  should  
appear to  b is scholars and  th e ir  lynx-eyed 
gu ard ian  as a ling instic , m athem atica l, and  
philosophical ab strac tion , and  th a t  o th e r p a r
ticu lars  he shou ld  practice  c er ta in  trifling  re 
form s.

“  And find com pensation  by fa lling  in  love 
w ith a  p re tty  shop girl, who com es ou t of th e  
m is t to  go in to  th e  darkness. I  ch erish  your 
counsels and  m ark  you r exam ple, oh , Solo
m on ,” re tu rn e d  m y friend , and  giving m e a 
final h an d  grasp, left m e to  go m y way.

P unc tua lly  to  a  m iu u te  I  was a t th e  a p 
poin ted  rendezvous, an d  Mr. W orth , m y bene
factor, being equally  ready, we advanced to 
th e  p a rticu la rized  spot a t th e  sam e in s ta n t. 
My prom ptness evidently  g ra tified  h im , and  
seiz ing  m e by th e  h a n d  he  scru tin ized  m e 
from  head  to  foot, w hile h e  conducted  th e  
u su a l conven tional in q u iries  an d  seem ed to 
discover no th in g  w hich d ispleased h im  o r d is 
appoin ted  h is  expectations. My ow n obser
vation  was likewise satisfacto ry .

M y new friend  had  passed m iddle age b u t 
was s till ha le  and  vigorous, a n d  bore about 
h is  person every m ark  of prosperity . T h a t 
n e ith e r  success no r th e  world h ad  spoiled him  
was sufficiently  dem o n stra ted  by th e  ben ig 
n ity  of h is  handsom e coun tenance  and  by a 
gen tlem anly  consideration  fo r th e  m ino r po in ts  
of m y welfare, w hich so quickly touched  a 
lonely and  troub led  h eart. W hen he  found 
on  inqu iry  th a t  I  had  b u t ju s t arrived  in  the  
city  and  th a t  m y ap p o in tm en t had  n o t le ft m e 
tim e  to  d ine, he  sm iling ly  o rdered  an  
ab u n d an t rep ast, and , caressing  h is  
guld-lieaded cane, en tered  a t once 
on  th e  business in  han d . Before 
th e  v iands w ere d isposed of, we h a d  arrived  
a t  a  full und ers tan d in g  respecting  o u r m u tu a l 
w ishes and  in ten tio n s . M r. W o rth  m ade 
stip u la tio n s  w hich a t |o n c e  in su red  m e, in 
con junction  w ith  the  econom ic v irtues , an  
honorab le  independence. I  had  every reason 
for self congra tu la tion  on  m y business p ro s
pects. I t  only rem aiued  for m e to  prove th a t  
I  could  deserve good fo rtune.

A year passed aw ay in  a rduous a n d  su c 
cessful s tu d y  w ithou t any  even t deserv ing  of 
rem ark , and  th a t  i t  was unchangeab ly  over
shadow ed by m y profound  ignorance of th e  
welfare of Oriel. I n  va in  I  wrote to  m y  chum  
in  N ottaw a ; in, va in  to  ease th e  indescribable 
restlessness w hish  would occasionally seize 
me, I  journeyed  th ith e r  in  person . N o one 
sink ing  in  m idocean ever le ft as  little  trace 
behind h im , aa had  Oriel on  h e r  departu re  
from N ottaw a. My cog ita tions were n o t env i
able. H ad she fo rgo tten  m e, or was she 
th e  power of a  w ealthy a n d  h augh ty  relative 
or friend , who h ad  ta u g h t or com pelled h e r te 
renounce a n  alliance w ith  a young  m an  who 
possessed little  save unbounded  hope an d  a 
strong  w ill ? W hy else did  she give m e no 
sign o r token  ? H a d  she been w aiting  an  
answ er to  th a t  le tte r  so u n fo rtu n ately  d estroy 
ed ? Could she have m ade cond itions th e re  
on w hich depended our fate, and  given  m e up 
because I  w as silen t ? L a s t b u t m ost im 
p o rtan t of all, was sbe hap p y  ? T hese  with 
m u ltitu d in o u s  k indred  th o u g h ts , feverishly 
w rought in  m y  d ream s by day  an d  in  the  
visions of th e  n ig h t. Sleeplessness 
often m ade m e pale  and  h a g 
gard, an d  m y p a tro n  cau tioned  m e 
against too often  trim m in g  th e  m idn igh t 
lam p, b u t anx ie ty  quickened m y in te llect, 
and  I  was able a t  th e  w orst to bend i t  to 
severe labor.

As h a s  been said  a  year had  passed. I t  
was on  a  gloom y a u tu m n  evening th a t  I  
lingered in  th e  deserted  office. T he  w ind 
soughed th ro u g h  th e  court, and 
wailed past th e  g rea t windows, b u t a  stronger 
cry rose  from  m y inn erm o st h e a r t. N ever 
before had  I  been so u tte rly  m iserable. Mr. 
Worth had that day been unusually kind,
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had  spoken words of tho  h ig h e st approval, 
and  m ade proposals w hich  I  h a d  no reaso n  to 
expec t even from  h is  p a rtia lity . B u t to w hat 
end  w as I  living aud  to iling ? T h e  young 
h e a r t c an n o t a sk  ano ther question  so b itte r , 
w hen i t  lis ten s  vain ly  for a rep ly . A convic
tion  of m y du ty  would n o t perm it of m y 
dev ia ting  from  th e  course of life m arked  o u t 
for m e ; b u t th e  dearest hope had  d ied  w ith in  
m e, and  i t  d id  n o t seem  wrong to  em ploy 
an  occasional tw iligh t in  sighing a requ iem .

On th a t  even ing , to  m y surprise , M r. W o rth  
en tered  th e  office. H e usually  w ent up  tow n 
a t an  early  ho u r.

“  I  ju s t  m et o u r  boy on Queen s tre e t,” ^ 
rem arked , “  who to ld  m e th a t  you were J 
an d  th a t  you h a d  a  g rim  way of an 
yourself a fte r th e  re s t of u s  a re  gone.4*' .̂ ,m  V 
th a t  boy is as m uch  afra id  of the  dark  mi lie- 
is of Apollyon, an d  h is  su p erstitio n  is affected 
by y o u r la te  an d  so lita ry  contem plation  in  
th is  gloom y place. H e  suspects  ghosts, a n d  
I  know  n o t w ha t beside, a n d  h a s  confided to  
m e hia op in ion  th a t  all is  not- r ig h t w ith you. I  
couldn’t  believe you ^yvere here . ’T isn ’t  a 
place to  be m erry  in ; an d  i t  in ju res  your 
sp irits , an d  in  tu rn 'y o u r  h ea lth , to  grow 
m oody. You are  over w orked. Ah 1 take 
care  1” M r. W o rth  h a d  stum bled  agaiust a 
stool in  th e  u n certa in  lig h t. “ You m u s t seek 
am u sem en t, go to  th e  th ea tre , i t  won’t h u rt 
you. Y oung folks shou ld  be m erry .”

I  said  som e despairing , m ourn fu l words 
w hich would n o t be rep ressed ,an d  M r. W orth  
was m y b est friend.

“ Touble, e h ?” N ot th e  hypo as I  was afraid. 
We can  m anage  a  case th a t  h a s  p o in t and  
substance. T ell m e w hat i t  is  m y boy, and  
we’ll see w hat can  be done .”

H is gen tle  h a n d  rested  ou  m y bow ed head , 
nn d  h is  k ind ly  voice ru n g  in  m y ear, and  i t  
was no  w onder th a t  I  opened m y h e a r t 
and  told h im  my s h o rt and  sad  h is to ry

‘I t  doesn’t look very  encourag ing ,” he  r e 
plied, in  h is  cheery  w ay, “ I ’m sorry  you are  
d isposed to  brood over th is  troub le. I  w as in 
love once m yself, b u t got over it ,  and  so 
should  you. I  w ish I  could see a  way to help 
you. A t any ra te , you shou ld  m ake th e  best 
of it. I f  she c an 't  be found , you m u s t learn  
to resign  h e r, and for your com fort th e  sooner 
the  be tte r. I  reg re t, m y dear boy, th a t  your 
th o u g h ts  a re  th u s  preoccupied, for I  had  cer
ta in  in ten tio n s  in  your behalf. I  have a  neice 
as beau tifu l, I  dare  say , as  y ou r lost fancy , 
and  I  have been saving h e r for th e  best fellow 
I  know. She is  a  pearl, m y boy, an d  i i  is m y 
chief w ish to  see h e r  y our w ife.’*

“ I  beg y o u r p a rd o n ,” I  in s ta n tly  cried ,‘'b u t 
I  c an n o t m a rry  h e r .”

“ N ot a t  p re sen t,”  he  re tu rn ed , “ n o t while 
you r reg re ts  a re  so vivid, b u t in  tim e you will 
th in k  d ifferen tly .” ’

I  a lm ost despised th e  m an  who m ade th is 
cool calcu la tion , an d  fearlessly  exclaim ed at 
any  risk s, “  My dear sir, as  I  have no t th e  
honor of a n  acquain tance  w ith  you r niece, 
a u d  as consequen tly  m y  declaration  canno t 
be accused  of offensive personality , I m ust be 
p e rm itted  to say em phatica lly  th a t  I  canno t 
accept th e  connection  you propose, and  shal’ 
no t. My reasons you know .”

I  paused , shocked a t  m y boldness, fully 
pectiug  to  be set uncerem oniously  a d rift upor! 
th e  world. B u t M r. W o rth  qu ie tly  rem arked  
th a t  he  was Sorry to  find m e so positive , aud  
ye t he  could appreciate  con stan cy  and  decis
ion . However, if  he  m u s t give up  h is  daring  
pro ject, he  would try  to  do so cheerfu lly , but 
s till could n o t w illingly .see m e  sacrifice m y
self to sen tim en t, dear as  i t  m igh t be to  me, 
an d  added h is  recom m endation  th a t  I  should 
go in to  society. H e would in troduce  m e, and  
he  begged I  would n o t suffer any  em barrass 
m e n t a ris in g  from  th e  p re m a tu re  disclosure 
of h is  w ishes to  d e te r m e from  com ing to  h is  
house, an d  finally  requested  thao I. would not 
re fu se  h im  perm ission  to  send  h is  carriage 
for m e th a t  very  evening. H e  expressed  re 
g re t th a t  he  had  been so d ila to ry  in  offering 
m e h is  ho sp ita lity . I  could n o t refuse h is  
friendsh ip , a n d  besides i t  would be a n  event 
in  m y re tired  life to  opend  a n  h o u r iu  his 
handsom e residence, th e  fam e of w hieh shed 
its  glories over ou r effice ; and  as for th e  
niece, m y th o u g h ts  were too  g rea tly  en 
grossed to  suffer th e  s lig h test d iscom fiture  
from  th e  fa ireB t lady  in  th e  un iverse  were she 
n o t m y O riel.

T he  luxu rious  carriage ceased - ifcfL_ 
heavy ro ll before a superb  m ansion  
tow ering upw ards th ro u g h  th e  gloom 
of n ig h t in  in d is tin c t a n d  g rand  p ro 
po rtions. M r. W o rth  m et m e a t th e  th re s 
hold , an d  conducted  to  a  capacious d raw ing
room  filled w ith  m iracles of u p h o ls te rin g  and  
a r t. M y h o st im m ediate ly  excused him self, 
and  I  sank  dow n upon  th e  silken  cush ion ,and  
w as busy  du ring  h is  absence d rink ing  in the  
beau ty  w hich su rrounded  m e , trac in g  the  
delicate ha rm o n ies  of fo rm  and  t in t ,  an d  n o t
ing  how successfully  th ey  com bined to  form  
a  d is tin g u ish ed  and  p leasing  re su lt. My eye 
roved listlessly  abou t, and was caugh t a t last 
by th e  figure of a  beau tifu l w om an who stood 
h e sita tin g  in  th e  doorway. I  som ew hat 
absen tly  no ted  th a  fine effect of h e r lu s trous  
silk  again st h e r  fa ir com plexion, w hen quick 
e r th a n  a  flash ing  lig h t every pulse stopped 
beating , th e n  h u rr ied  so tu m ultuously  th a t  I  
could no t th in k  ; I  sp ran g  to  m y feet and  
ru sh ed  to  th e  door w ith  o u ts tre tc h ed  a rm s,

Oriel, m y lo s t O riel 1”  au d  th e  dear one h id
e r sm iles, an d  te a rs , and  b lu shes on  m y 

h e a r t.
How  long  we stood th e re  I  c an n o t te ll, b u t ^  

th e  tran ce  was broken by  a  s te rn  voice w h ic h *  
said , “ No fam ilia rities, if you p lease, s ir. * 
You have form ally  declined th e  h a n d  of my 
n iece,and  I 'w ish  your conduct to  be in keeping 
w ith  your positive  assev era tio n s.”

Oriel, s ta r tled  an d  bew ildered by w hat she 
had  h eard , sp rang  from  m y arm s and  stood 
by h e r uncle.

“  T h a t’s r ig h t, g irls have som e s p ir it ,” 
sa id  M r. W orth , w hile h is  la u g h te r echoed 
th ro u g h  th e  house.

“  I  have changed m y in te n tio n s ,” rep lied  I, 
too h appy  to  be abashed , an d  approach ing  
O riel, led h e r to  a  sea t beside m e.

T h en  succeeded exp lanations, M r. i* llerslie  
h a d  m arried  th e  siste r of M r. W o rth , and  
lived for m any  years  in  th e  en joym en t of 
w ealth  au d  prosperity . T he  sad  day  cam e 
when h is  wife died, and  h is  riches departed  
from  h im  by a  series of u n fo rtu n a te  events.
H e was too p roud to  b ear th e  h u m ilia tio n  of 
poverty and  dependence am ong  fo rm er 
equals, and  he  accordingly h id  h im self, in 
N ottaw a. H is  c au tion  baffled sea ich , and  
no t till  he 6aw th a t  h is  im m ed ia te  d isso lu tion  
was certa in , d id  he  send  for b is  b ro ther-in- 
law, to  w hom  he desired  to  e n tru s t h is  
d au g h te r.

“  T h en  I  am  indebted  to  Oriel fo r your un  
quailed  k in d n ess ,” said  I , to M r. W orth , aa I 
clasp* d th e  h and  of h is  niece.

“  Yes, b u t I  presum e you are  n o t ready  to 
th a n k  m e for concealing h e r  for a  twelve 
m o n th . I  did i t  only  to  asce rta in  w hat stuff 
you  were m ade of, an d  if you h ad  n o t proved 
yourself a tru e  m an  you shou ld  never have 
seen h e r .”

O riel shuddered  a t  th e  th o u g h t of th is  pos
s ib ility , an d  if i t  w as m y good deeds which 
saved m e, never did  a  h u m an  being experience 
a  deeper consciousness of th e  blessed re su lts  
of well doing th a n  I  a t th a t  m om ent.

In  a  few m o n th s  I  en tered  th e  b a r ; and  on 
th e  sam e day form ed a  business co -p a rtn e r
sh ip  w ith m y esteem ed friend , M r. W orth , 
an d  th e  n e x t week I  was m arried .

— T h e  following sto ry  is causing  painfu  
feeling in  R o m e : A young  m a n  nam ed 
M oretti, a ta ilo r, was condem ned  to  a  sh o rt 
te rm  of im p riso n m e n t for som e alleged fraud  
in  h is  dealings. A g irl to  w hom  he was be
tro thed  w ent to  th e  police m ag is tra te  to ask 
ab o u t h is  fa te  a n d  p rospects. T be m ag is tra te  
to  d h e r th a t  he  would assuredly  rem ain  m aey  
years in  p rison . T h e  girl, in  despair, poisoned 
herself fo rthw ith . Soon afte rw ard  M oretti 
was found  to  be innocen t, an d  was a t once 
discharged. O n learn ing  th e  end  of h is  b e 
tro th ed  he, too, poisoned, h im self. The 
m ag is tra te  had  sentenced h im  a t  th e  in s ti
ga tion  of th e  g irl’s m o th e r, who w ished to 
break  off th e  m atch .

•—T he Rev. F . W . F raeg er, of S t. P au l, says 
th a t  a  c lerical tra in in g  to ta lly  unfits a n :an  
for m ercan tile  p u rsu its . T h e  rev. gen tlem an  
com bined store-keeping  w ith  p reaching, and 
before th ree  months h ad  elapsed he h ad  forged 
a note for 91,500.


