ot

A“dm-

The tollowing lines are ied verbatim & sourists who were
‘, i kuspe weak i umalmnohg_qu

%ﬁ::fzm rr?;n.‘mmn.m near i . 3 . finding fanls with everyshing, when &

gy wife so dear, be of geod cheer
7. will meet you there, yoor children dear
In a few more years, if the Lord do please.

dears
In their emall years wit.hhopumd fears
which

Without your tears sadly vexed the little recovery waa very 1 ] e
dears. ‘: Shamnhglplmn.hshy.mc_lthongh her easy = » ¥ th:‘:nm nnmn
Your voice 80 cleax. your mare can't hear good and patient, ghe could not Wi ?;lng‘hnr::d adsgﬂ:; sh; lht Tt

the sense of aching loneliness that weighed
upon her spirits. Every one was kind to
her, but she longed unspeaksbly for Gas-
pard, and day alter day she lay crying
quieslv, wiping away her tears and tryizg
to smile when any one spoke to her, but
far too weak to be able $0 control

Your feathery uime e, my dear
The lowing Kine. wise the SWine
The lambs in time will miss you sair
It they should lose their mothers dear.
Wkoeeler [*] @Y has not been here

§a Jorry's clear for this new year.

« Aunt Fanny is waiting in the pony-
carriage, mammsa,”’ they both cried in &
breash, ** We will bring all your things
from here.”

A loving mother who lies here

jed to the Q
a terrified litsle girl of above n'twern'l: formosatemmeneglm.hk-
geven years old, who had slipped intothe| __Keep milkin glaae jars.

iy, d0 0k 200 I e e ostng poplnion 820 F
i with he
o8 mog ° —Nexs winter's gloves will be loaded

Bus before Frances counld spesk, & listle, down wish embraidery.

‘As ever left her children dear ]
Heavens rest her poul where'er She saw a good deal of Cornelia, for the s
Sho 13 the wish of thoge left here. nurse always went to lie down in the after- dark, middle-aged lady hnstled up, her| —The ™ cream’’ of shesoda counters ise
(* “Wheeler" is a cattle buyer and butcher i i round, brown eyes all anxiety. preparation aof con milk.

« Marguerite, ma chere ! whasisisthen?} __The vainly ask for it, whila the

well known in the western counties, and*‘J
was an Ox that whas fattening in the stall at the
tims death robbed the tarm of its mistress.]

ADOPTED BY THE DEAN:

A TALE| OF TWO0 COUNTRIES.

« No, no ; she sooner the house is empty
the better,” ssid Cornelis, thinking only of
Eaperance’s quies, and George hurried
away, inwardly i i
oousin for her o illness.

The Lowdells, too, Wers packing with all
possible speed, for their mother had con-
giderasely proposed to g0 that evening.
« Not the leags because I am nervous about
the girls, ycu know, bus we shall only be in
the way,” she i to Cornelia, prov-
ing her kindness still further by staying io
Esperance’s room 4ill she nurse arrived.

we wiil come,” and putting & supporting
arm round her litsle charge, she led her
through the station to the pony-oarriage.
where Frances was waiting, locking fairer
and prestier than ever, in her light summer

And shis lady

pursing. Her diffidence, too, wag & great
hirerance, for she never ventured 3o do
snyehing for Esperance without an anxions
G stioning.

.. Would you fancy this ? nap, ¢ SLILIY

a hslf-choked voice, ** Madame | Madame | of
Lemercier ! do y_onnoi know me 2"’

Her nasive politeness, however, stood her
in good stead, and Cornelia never found
this ouf, bat was only tonched by her
gratitude, and a8 the weeks passed by eshe

w more and more fond of her.

One afternoon early in Angust, Esper-
ance was sitting alone in her bedroom
wearily watching tbe tops of the trees a8
they waved gently in the summer wind,
and wondering where Gaspard was, and
whas he was doing, while the tears coursed
gilently down her cheeks.

feeling a momentary relief at the last stroke r

of the bells, a kncck came at her door, and | 80 lonely, jass broken off, a8 it were, from | the siege. Miss Neville knows you well by
t0 her greas surprise the servans announced Anglesea. It will be deli ul o be really

« Lady Wershington.”” “Esperance fels a|on the ses. 1 chall know gvhnt.the voyage
thrill of joy as she loocked up, and saw to Ce:ylo’x,i will feel like—it will be good

Lady Worthington’s Bym shetic, un- | pracsice.
. Frances smiled. 4 1T was thinking about

your letter—shall we csll at the poes-office
and see if it has come i

«Qh! it we might 1 and Esperanceé
breathed more quicsly a8 Frances turned
the ponies’ heads, and drove up the village
strees. She tried hard to believe that she
did not expect anytbing, and waited,
trembling with ex itemens, till Frances
appeared a$ the door’of the post-office with
a reassuring face, and—yes, ib really was—
a ietter in her hand.

« It has the Rilchester post-mark,” she
gaid, and Esperance let fall the reins,
snatched at i§, and almoss tore the envelope
to pieces in her hurry to open ik Withan

« This great fly is worrying you, my thers was indeed the precious inclosure, &
dear, I shall put an ond to his noise,”’ and thin, blue envelope, directed in Gaspard’s
kind bearsed Liady Worthington rose with | flourishy, copper-plate writing.
alacrity to flick the poor insect mercilessly Frances drove home quickly, and then in
with her handkerchief, till ié fell out of the | thequiet of her own room Esperance opened
window stunned. After that she felt a|her leiter.
little better, and came again to Esperance’s
side, determined to make the moss of her
present apportunity. A bright ides had
struck her—the desnery was forlorn and
ancemfortable, bus whas if she could get
Esperance away from she deanery ? She
revolved various plans in her mind, while

along the shore ; ghe was enchanted with quite regardless of the tourist eyes around.

the sea, and was very desirous to go on it
at once.

« I am not sure What your doctor would
gay to thas,” said Frances. * But in &
week or two you will be stronger, and then
we might try.”

« And we will row %0 thas litsle island, of
which I cannot say the name,’’ said Esper-
ance, eagerly. 1 like it so muoh, it loaks

this is a happinese. We mees in a strange

, my child! ah! who would have
thought it 2"

«Dear Madame! how long it seems sinoe

and the next day found only the dean and duce you to Madame Lemercier, & Very

Cornpelia lefb behind, to hear with dismay
shat thev had all been inki
a poiscoed well, and that Esperance’s
illness was folly accounted for. She had
for lcng been very 'much oat of health,
owing to tne privasions and ehock of the
giege, acd had naturally been .the firss
vicsim.

Cornelia had never dreamed of acting a8
& sick-nurse before, and felt hopelessly at &
losz when the srained nurse wens $0 take

changed face, and heard again her low,
comforting voice.

« My poor ohild! why, how pale and
thin you are! but they tell me you are
bester.”’

“ Yes, 1 feel better, thank you,” said
Esperance, wearily.

« But convalescence is alwaysdull work,”
said Lady Worthington. * 1 mets Cornelia
just now, and she gave me leave to come
and see you ; she ‘tells me you have had a
long illness.”’

« Yes, it has seemed long,” gighed Esper-
ance. * You see, I can't do anything even
pow, and it i8 hard to sit and think all day,
and then—1I do so want Gaspard.’

pardon me; are you very wet, my child 2"
« Not very,” said the litsle girl, blushing ;
«my stocking will dry in the sum. Bee,

turn with ihe patient. Luckily, at first,
Esperanca was tairly quies, but’ later on
Cornelia was trightened ous of her wits by
her wild ravings, and the strange

geemed to make if all the muore terrible.
Those honrs revealed to her more of Esper-
ance's life and than she had ever
knc #n before, and her father’s nsme Was
so continaally on her lips, that Cornelia
was mors and more uked for having ever

them as she spoke.
«wHao! Miss Maggie, sa you have been

in the river, I hear, frightening the fishes,
eh ? What do you esy madame ? should
she not getherthingldried?"

1 fear she will en-cold herself,” saidl
madame, anxiously. * Perhaps, monsieur,

flecting. %Tha all important swenty-fizss The young lady wha helped me ous of the I

day was one of dissppointment and double
anxiety, for thers waano shade of improve-
ment, and the fever ran frightfully high.
The doctor %60k Cornelis aside after his
gecond visit.

« 1t Mademoiselle de Mabillon has any
near relations they ghounld come aé once,"’
he said, gravely.

«« She has none in England,” said Cor-
nelia, shinking with & shudder wha$ poor
Gaspard would say when he heard. * She
is really in such danger, then 2"’ fondling the little invalid in silence. AS

« The /moss imminen$ danger,” replied | last she made up her mind, and began by a
the doctor, accustomed to regard Cornelis | judicious course of questioning.
as a hard, matter-of-fact 1ady, able to stand | ¢ Ought you not to have a change of air,
anything. “In facs, Miss Collinson, I fear | dear? Has Cornelia said anything to you
i$ is my duty $0 tell you that I think i & | abous going away vl
great question if she pulls through the nexs} * No ; and I hope we ghall not go,” said
swenty-four hours.” Esperance. ‘' We should only go_t0 Scar-

Cornelis ¢ borough, where Mrs. Mortlake and Bellaare
doctor a liitle surprised, hastened to add, | staying, and I would much rather be alone
“ Unless we find shere is mors fever to- | with Cornelis.” voyage, learned to know the Iaconic captain,
night, it i8 just posaible $hen that she may | * Bus I think you shouid have a change. and she graphically described passengers,

th you want a greas deal of cotting up yes. I |entered into the landing at Colombo with
wonder whesher vou would like to come|its bussle and confusion and heat, laughed
and pay a visit 10 Frances, she is down 10} gver Mr. Seymour’s jokes, and the accounts
Wales with the children. Sir Henry and I | of theshopping and ining in the town,
only lefs them on Saturday, acd they are to | then traveled with him to Dickoys, and
gtav for another month.” ‘s foture home in Mr. Seymour’s

Eaperance gtarted forward, s glow of i i
color rising in her pale cheeks, ‘¢ Ob, Lady

« Ah, indeed ! " and the gentleman took
off his hat to Esperance, while madame
gravely introdnoed ‘' Monsieur Henderzen
and Mademoiselle de Mabillon."”

«I hardly know how to thank yoa
enough for helping my litle girl,” he said,
pleasantly. «( hope madame will instil

gresier

details, for Gaspard’s lesters from London
had been necessarily poor in this respecs,
and had generally been written in a strain
of forced merriment in order to veil from
her his sufferings. But this was a really
journal-like description, written with
delightful ease, while little collcquial
expressions here and thera broughs the
tears to Esperanoe’s eyes. « Ah, Esper-ly
ance if you could haveseent i, or * when | {ake Marguerite back ? "
you come, cherie, you will enjoy thas.” No, no+ I will find ferns on the way

She lived with him throughout the

, turning t0 Madame Liemer-
cier. * Suppose I take Magg'e to the inn,
and let her dry them by the fire ; we shail
be back in an hour, and you will like to
have some talk with Mademaiselle de
Mabillon.”

caid Mme. Lemercier, relapsing 1nto

g:ircodae. and the mere gight of Esperance
was a shook $0 him, ss she lay pillowed
high, Her torehead bandaged, her brown
eyes wild snd glittering, her face drawn | Worshington, do you really mean it ? How
with pain, and crimson with she flush of good—how kind you are ! "’

: « You would like il.shen "

fever.
«« More than snything in the world | I

She  wWas moaning
piteously enough, snd the dean fels a keen | seems too good, too wonderful ! anly 1 have
been so cross and fretful, that I really don't

pacg gfaramom as he remembered how
gladly hs eit.”
fs

« Poor child, that i8 not your fault, Iam
sure, you will soon get better when you are | i
away, there i8 nothing like Welsh air to
my mind, and Llanfairfechan, the little
village where 8ir Henry has taken a house,
is a charming place, with sea and
mountains too. Franoces will be so delighted
to have you.”

They were still taking over this plan,
when Cornelia came back from the servioe.

« 1 wonder whether you will spare ug
mse your invalid for & litsle while,” said Lady

She closed her eyes, and they ail watched Worthington, when she had joined them.
inhreathiesssumﬁllut length & look asking Esperance whether
of entire peace stole over her features, and i
her quiet, reguist breathing showed tha$
she hiad fallen into & nasursal

tell me all that has hgppened ta you—you

are thin, my poor child, shinner than 1n
sne siege ; thas is very wrong ; acd you

kil

pard's difficulty in

Tamil. And if, when at lass it
was ended, she came back to she present
with something of & shock, and wag obliged
to have a good ory, yes Frances understood
all perfectly, and instead of adopting Cor-
nelia’s plan of pointing ous the extreme
situdeand toolishnessof such behavior,

there ig mareottheangelinyonrtme; i
ia no more a naughty listle piece of human-
isy ; you must have suffered, my paor little
ane. Bus I fear you graw t00 good, and

ness, ma chere, do not become like & sains.”’

w weeks B8€0; he slmosé
« Do not fear that, madame; I assure

back again now. Scarcely knowing what
he did, he bent dow, and ook Esperance’s
thin, burning hands in his. 8
noticed his entrance, pus this made her
look up suddenly ; aglad i
her troubled face, and halt raising herselt
with the strength of delirium, she cried,
« Paps ! papa ! have you come ? » then,
falling back again, oaid, much more
qnieﬂty. . I am so sired ! Won't you carry

an illness; that is why 1 am thin.”
~«w An illness ? Ah! I was sure you
ts. would saffer from the effects of that giege,

Whesher the pleasure of receiving her it was rigorous, too trying for one 80 young.
i I myself have never felt sa well since that

first letter from Ceylon had an .
with her recovery, it wauld be hard to 88Y; time of starvasion. Bus tell me of Gas-
, mon enfant.'”

bu cersainly from that day Esperance took | pard
a fresh stars, not only in bodily strengsh, «He is in Ceylon, on & coffee planta-
bus in spirits. tion," aaid Esperance, and she tald Muwe.

CHAPTER XXVIL Lemercier all the details of Gespard’s

letter. Madame poticed that there were
« Aunt Fanny, we really muss take you tears in her eyee.

to Aber,” said , very beseechingly, | Ah | ma chere, we women have our part

one morning toward the end of Anguss. in the hardness of life; it is not easy to be
« Yes, auntie, we wers there yesterday

lefs behind,” ehe eaid, gently laying her
after the rain, and the water fall i juss

hand on Espersnce’s. But wa must have

gplendid. Can & we go to-dsy altogesher 2" | courage, my ohild, and it is easier for us,

Frances looked across the table at the | for we know they are strong, whereas they
invalid, and being reassured by her looks,

thought thas it might, pchapmhcmnngsd.
They started i

«Yes, dear madame; Gaspard told me.
alter we lefs.”

thousand times did 1 shank Heaven thas
you were spared the horrors af thas eec-
ond siege, I knew not what to shink; I
goarcely 8aw Victor—he was always

either with his writing or—or

of his cause. At firast he was certain of
success, and I could bear the tnhx:nltn and

dear friend of ours, whomokmreo! me in pin?

we had better return at once.” madam, don's straggle and we're safe ;
2 oia interrapted, however. lake ia a8 clear a8 @& mirror, and

the horrors bester, beoause [ ped thas | 925,000,000, an aqueduct
would be victorous, mgthe!ntmm&lo!ﬂnmtytornpmpc

Eli:‘ ! ;:“ have “.‘:‘hy been in tli:o;.“::o! rich are indifferent W is—Lrass.
L A pisy, With 3 ey -1  _A men can study both sidea of & ques~
g mmwogzd: tion withous sitting on the fence.—Denver
Road.
—Docior—Whas kind of exercisadayo®
sed | take? 1saokkeeper—I1 run 0 several cal-
impatiently sill the little iady had finished umns aday. :
ing, then bending torward she said in| —* A man cannot afford to make & tock

himeeit.” DBus coneider how reckless of

expense 80mMe people are.

_Mme. Lemercier looked, threw up her| _Touriss—Do we stop her® long encught
little hands, and then, with many exotama- | for luncheon ? Brakeman—We a0, unless
tione, embraced Esperance with fervar, | you insiss on ea$ing & whole sandwich.

—Boy (s his {riend who haa fallen down

« Mon enfant ! -—Eapernnoe!—ahl but abolé) -1 say, ‘Lommy, it you shouldn's
ever come 0ud of shers aliva aan 1 have
your bail pup "

—A Oinoix;nati girl has been saken t0 &

et 1 Pasteur institate 1or sreatment hecanse she
v.;;eg mzn;nhot: ?:’:;‘3 Ih;%[;:niﬁ:o. bis at » man who sried so kuwes her. Toa
& bad. Why didn's shestad him wish a haie

BY A CAN'T-GET-AWAY.

Qut of the dust and grime,
Far from the city streets, .
Where the 'skeater's song sounds all night long

And when daylight comes repeats !

other. But leé us sit down and talk. 1] Where pies are leatier backed,

Where the milk is thin and pale ?

torgot you, though, ma pauvre Marguerite, | xo 1 the town for me—not Lhe wild countree—

I'd sooner gu W jaals

_«] am geing to the ghore, yes,' aaid

Miss Angeline, * and L am not going hus-
. band hunting ; bus if any nice young mem

A pleasans-locking mag, of three-and-|ia ous wile hunting [ soell be easily
thirty, came gtriding aver tke rocks toward | found.”

__Advertising needs %0 be done persis-

tently. Whas would bs thought of she
farmer who simply pud his grain in
ground and did noshing fursher 9—Geo. P.
Rowell & Co.

— Rescuer ( o drowning woman) —Now,

« But, paps, madame has met a friend. Drowning woman—Uh, les me iook in is 1

shink my back hair is cominyg dowm.—

water knew madame at Paris.” Puck.

A SUMMER IDYL.

Pienic morning. Picnic evenicg.

Pright and 1air ; What & pligns
Golden sun hine, RKained trom 10
Balmy air. O'clock till night.

What & pleasure Flossy garments,
Thus to g0 Qnce 80 nice,
Where the wocdland Filled with mud
Breezes blow. And beggars' lice.
Happy hours, Dinner ruined,
Free from care, Pies and cakes
Joy and beauty Food for ants
1L verywhere. And garter enakes.
Thro the leafy Full of doleful,
Wao we'll stray, Dank dismsay,
Gracious, gladsome Dirty, drizzly
Picnic day. ricnie day.

—Mrs. Gazzam—All through his worha

« Monsieur is too geod, bus it will prevent Shakspeare shows his antipathy to dogs.
ou from searching for the ferns. Lot me Gazzam— Yes, 1 reinember he advised
throwing physic to them.

— Good gracicus, Frz, where have

back,” said Mr. Henderson, good naturedly. | you been 2* I fell into the canal, papa.'
“ We. w'lu be mk in an hour. Come, } ** And wish yont new trousers on [T No'

S : I had juss time to take them off before L
WA good gentleman, & kind gensleman,” | fell in."” .

—Lady of the house (to her servant)—

French, as she waved her ‘l‘;: f_arewell! to! you tell me that you are going to quik
Maggie and her father. e is my little} o service, and you Bnow thai 1 have done
pupil, Marguerite, you know, and & very{aymoss all your work? Servans— Yes;
BUP Lle little girl. Bus ma chere, 00m® |hgg you don's do o snis me —Judy.

—Bolicitude for the Living. Family

doctar— 1 should no longer cenceal she
are altered, ah! very much altered ; and trush from youa, 8ir. You have cnly a few

A - | daye sa live. Mr. Levelhead (weakly)—
Then, docsor, 1 wish you wouid bny me
a tickes to Enrope and have me placed om
board & steamer. ‘‘ But you could nos

then you will die; keep & litsle nanghti- l]:f" %o reach Europe.” * L do nos wish to.

wan$ to be buried at eea, 80 that my

family will be gsaved the ruinous expense

: : 1 of a funeral, and have som ing L
you there is too litsle danger. 1 have had | e York Weekiy. eshing left ta

BY-LOW SONG.
Hush, my baby, hush ! and sleep,

Mother's eyes will safe watch keep
Mother's love, the minutes through,
Shall be bending over you.
l:‘lnsh. my baby sweet, and res’,
Cugaled in your white, wee neat.

Sleep, my baby, have no foar,
Never harm shall harm you, dear;
Never touch or breath so smadl,
On your little face shall fall—
nless baby, angels kiss you,
Kisses soft a8 drupu).l\duw.

gg-lgw, baby, by-low, dear;
snut your blue eyes, shining clear,
shut them tight, we'tl rock-ga.- bye
Into sleep-land, you and L
Hush, you birdies, stop and rest,
while my birdie’'s in her nest.

Wall of the Bejected.
She (emplsthioauy)—l will never marry

But do les mehenrwhnh.ppenedto you | you'! Do | make myself plain ?

He (cruelly)—Quite unnecsasary. Nasure

«Ah, cherie! what a history it is! e has done thas.

e
. Social Pastels.

. Rounde—How niocely® tha$
Inssyle carries her head. o Misa
Miss Dakatts—She ought to oarry i

with more direct means in the furtherance axcily—it's 80 light.—Puck.

P
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