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To Him Who Wailts.

To him who waits amid the world’s applause
P per g e e

i come now 3
&l Gl To him who waits.

To him who waits beyond the darkness drear,
The morning cumeth‘wxgn rduiga%s li%!:z
Bripging assurance of a ay more brighs,

ot To him who waits.

¢ o him who waits, though tears may often fall
And knees be bouad in sorrow and in prayer,
All grief will end, and everything be fair
For him who waits.

To him who waits and reaches out his hands

To aid a toiler up life's beetling crags,

Sarcease will come from every ill that tlags,
To him who waiis.

To him who waits, and struggles not in vain

To overcome the evils that abound

Within his breast, swees will the victory sound
To him who waits.

To him who waits, there comes a wily throng,
Wao sneer and sc.ff and look with badeful

eyes ;
But what of them ? They are but gnats and
Tg him who waits.

To him who waits, there must be recompense,
For useful work, whatever may betide,
A compensation reaching far and wide,

To him who waits,

To him who waits, the stars are always friends,
The restle«s ocean, and the azure sky,
All things in nature speak and prophesy,

To him who waits.

To him who waits, true.love will some day

come,
And lay an offering at hia blameless shrine;
Lite will be iove, and love wiil be divine,
To him who waits

To him whe waits, the world will some day
cheer

And'sing his praises ; Fame's mysserious gates
Will open for him ; heaven seem more near,
To him who wauts.

—MosEs GAGE SHIRLEY.

WON BY AN ENGLISHMAN :

A LOVE STORY.

——

CHAPTER L
In 1869, on & beaatiful afsernoon in May,
thas monsh of monshs in Paris, when the
gsy world dons new garmenss, in sympashy
wish sthe new foliage of spring, and ssrives
$o vie with awakening nasurse in richness
of color, of saase, and of grace, I was resurn-
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and purified by ici

air which gives to Parisians sheir peculi-
arly bright characserissics. Lifted by she
power of self-assersing into =

spring

nesishier asmosphere of lofsy projzcts,
charisable insentions, and noble resolves, 1
suddenly beshoughs myself of a modess
pate auz huitres and a glass of Madeira at
Guerre's, she fashionable confectioner as
the corner of the Rae de Rivoli and she
Rue Caastiglione. :

Is is exsremely annoying to find how
quickly maserial wants assers their superior
power over our mental aspirations; and
indeed it i8 not s listie humilasing o dis-
cover shas it is 33, though is may be some
consolation to know thas she greasest men,
like the moss insignificant, have been no
expecsions so shis rule.

As scon ae she ides of a glass of wine
bad ensered my head, away wens the noble
concepsions, pious projecss, and shas
tender communion with verdant natare
which bad so inthralled and delighted me,
and my sole preoccupation was 3o dis.
mouns and proceed so the confectioner’s.

During the greas days of the last years
of she Empire, Guerre wag more than an
excellens patissier ; it wae a fashionable

of rendezvous, where people of all
kinds invariably mes by accident—
where any one whom anybodyelse was par-
sicularly anxious so see would be sure to
walk in by the merest chance, and where
parsies for the morrow were

on the spur of the moment.

Great ladies ssopped shere so eat une
petite tarte aux fraises, unsil by incredibie
good lack their latess admirers walked in
on tshe change of meeting with an agquain.
tanoce.

Young girls fresh from some music
or dancing cours would appear, followed by
their governesses, and atter relishing an
ice go away, their minds filled with the ac-
curate though hassy study of the soiless
shey had seen.

Serious matters may even have
been discussed and momentous re-
solations affecting & lifetime taken
in thas gay and  Dbrilliant shop;
bus for the moss part all thas sock place
shere had bus the petty incidenss of exiss-
ence for sheir objecs ; and few of shose whe
met by sppointmens or by chance ever
thonghs of she possible consequences thas
might follow a mild flirtation, a word said
in fun, or s secres sgo lightly revealed.

The shop was full when onthis particular
sfternoon I ensered it; and shough I felt
cersain I would not be long shere withous
finding sn acquainsance, nay, even culling
some invitasion likely $o prove ici

Msmipa&tu thiuin
”lhhllbliydhr:’u,ltnmidl
bhad mever bebeld, outside s picture
of Greuze, wauything 80 besatiful,
smiling eyes spoke so a chaeacter

her golden-brown hair made her yoush
loock as if is were enciroled by a frame of
dignity interwoven with gariands of as-
teactive flowers. » 4

Alsogesher I she was quite the
prestisss French gir).I had ever seen ; and
i$ coss me some %0 stop gazing st the

by soy othecr neme ; for it wae not merely
lave as first sighs, is was someshing mare.

about her which fascinated as weil as as.
tracted. I feit shas this listle girl asiil
undaer the charge of a gaverness, and there-
fore  not yet emancipased from the schoai-
room, possessed in her a power of com-

manner, her whole gais, and yet never
militased againss thas feminine astractive.
nesa which she already possessed to such
an eminent degree.

It was plain that the spring-

%0 be admired wae bigoming in

gitts of beausy, grace, and gentleness,
warmel by a generous soul within, were
impasient o blossom forth and revéal
their charm to & worid ske could not have
yes known.

Intent on shese thoughts, I remember
wishing with all my hears that when her
life, which was evidently now rushing fass
so ita flood, had reached the point where
her destiny would have (French fashion)
t0 be:decided for her by oshers, it might be
80 ordained asbove shas so gentle, modest
swnd cdfinely a creasture mighs be reserved
tor an existence of tranquil happinesa such
as suited the angel form with which I con-
gidered her already tavared.

Presentiy, and ta my utter consterna.
sion, the lissle Venue passing close to me,
and locking nos in she leass timid or
abashed, whispered 1ntc my ear shat she
wished sa speak ta me.

* Monsiear, j'ai a vous parler” ; and as
I heard she wards she blood rushed inta
my cheeks, and even to she roose of my
hsir, for I was fairly dambfoundered.

That a French girl, s lady, and evidently

she slightess sign of bashfulness, have

i y reqaested a tosal ssranger to
come and speak to her, was more than I
aould compses ; while I fels wishia me she
pedestal sottering upon which & minute
before I had exalted shis goddess, and all
she time I wae dreading thas she idol mighs
fall and be dasched to pi

realisy o disperse is entsirely ?

enocugh to jussity the blush thas suffused
my counsensnce ; but whilea tempess of
conflicting feelings reigned within me, she
sccompsanied her ag a breath of her own
personalisy, filled my senses, and the com-
manding sones of her request acted ae a
gpell on my movements, so that involun-
sarily I found myself following her.

All of » gudden it occurred ta me: thas
after all | might be mistaken—shat her
beckoning waa addressed to some one else,
and that by doing what I believad to be her
bidding I might wound she pride of this
gensie and beausiful creature.

1 was even about to turn back, when she,
ag if gnessing my thoughts, looked round,
and seeing me, smiled so prettily that it
gave me courage, while 1 effectually put an
end so any desire to retreas.

When she got sa the end of the shop she
requessed her governess to get her some-
shing else she had forgotten ; and then
cslling me by my name, said in silvery
accents, such as & mouth like hers could
alone produce,

* How kind of you to come to me at my
request, and how silly you must shink me !
Bus I know you very well, shough I am
soo young for you ta know me, and I want
so very muach to have a serious talk with
you. You are going to-night to the
Duchesse de la Rochemontans, I know, and
I am going soo. It is my first ball ; and if
ynu will let me dance the cotillon with you,
vou will do me a great favor, becaunse then
we oan have so much more sime so speak
than daring any other dance. But1am
so gelfish,” seeing I was about to answer
her, *“1 only shink of my own pleasure,
and entirely forget that you may already
have promised this dance to some one else;
I hope not, however." _

* Mademoiselle, I can assure you that
the prospecs of a cotillon with you is one
which I look to with such deiight that you
need have no scruple in the matter,” I
o ;

** How kind of you! " she answered. “ I

wag sure you would not say no,” and sthen,
offering me her hand as a gueen might
offer it to a humble subject, I felt like the
subject as if in duty bound to kiss it
reverentially ; but the patissier’s shop was
soarocely a place to exhibit my devgtion, and
I made a great and successful effort to
resist the impulse.
Her governess having by this time re.
surned, she amiled onoe more ; and with
a8 presty an inclination of her lovely head
ag8 could well knock into confusion the
few remaining clear senses I possessed, my
newly found divinity departed, leaving me
hopelessly in love with a mere child whose
name I did not even know.

could suit her matchiess beausy.

i
:
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this young girl, scarcly ous of her teens,
who by dexterously throwing ous this
address, ag it were, o ms, ssemed 0 guess

I omunot call my newly born admiration

listle beaaty, who had caet s glance in my | whi in the ear of & man she did nos
direstion in the courss of her survey, and mmmm
who, I was afraid mighs be hurt by my in- '

quent explanasion "
equally in she right. She knew me,if I
did not know her; and waa it not right of

With ail her loveliness, sthere was shas | her, knowing me, and whas she wanted to

gee me sbout, o tell me thas she wished ta
speak to me ? Not koowing her, nor the
motives which impelled her, I might have
been jastifisd in my eurprise; bus such
surprise did not say much in favor of my

mand which sssersed itsclf in her look, her | knowledge of character, for it oclearly

proved 1 could not discriminaie besween
honess blue eyes and other eyes—that is,
between s straightforward purpose and a
cunning one; aad the result of this cogi-
tation was, that [ considered myself

time of life in & woman destined|wholly unworthy of being made the con-

fidant of this dear litile girl, though re-

this girl, in barmony with she spring{ascived shat nothing in the world would
weather ousside, and thas all those pracious prevens my being that confidant, if possible.

“ Quatre frances, monsieur,” said a voice
at my side.

What ? *“Nous avons vingt sous de
pates et dix de madere ; trente sous ; plus
deux francs cinquante de brisage ; somme,
quatre francs.” I wae speechlees baut
seeing the impetturbable countenance of
'the serving girl, whose sole business in life
was to oollect sous and distribute cakes, it
wag evident that argument would have
been of no use ; and, after all, if the refresh.
ments did not come to four francs, was
not my Jove—oh dear, how I wished I
knew her name ! —waorth the extravagant
expenditure ?

I paid liks & man and left the shop, dir-
ecting my steps I knew nas whare, but of
courss in the direasion of la Comteese de
Chantalis. .

CHAPTER II.

In dne sime I reached the Hotel Chan-
talis in the Boulevard Malesherbes ; and ae
{ approached the hoase an elegant
victoris, drawn by. twa splendid emall
bay horees, dashed under the porch
so deposit upaon the marble

s high-born one, should, withous exhibiting | landing a fashionably dressed and hand-

some woman, wha was no ather than my
friend the counsess herself.

Seeing me coming in as the parch just as
' the concierge waa abous to close its doors,
g waved her glove and beckoned me to

“.Yan have come in the nick of time,”
she said, “for I was just about to give

pieces. N
The vision had been so beasutiful, was the | orders thas no one should be letin. I am

dead tired ; and as I haveto dine ous, and to

The swakening, however, was sudden |20 $he opera before the ball this evening L

want to ress an hoaur if can.

* Then I at ance retire.”

* No, do nat do thas, for 1 wans to tell
you I have a niece who makes her debut
shis evening, and I shall like so hear whas
you think of her. She has only lefs the
convens ‘des Oisesux’ a year, and where
she gets her beausy from I cannos I sell,
for her mother comes trom she worshices
bat ugliess asock in all France; and as to
my dear brother—well, Richard de Brete-
uille is not precisely a handsome man.”

I wae just able here to cut in an artfnl
compliment in she shape of an oash, thas
the niece must have inherited her aunt’s
beauty. How this could be I did not quite
make out; bat it appeared to satisfv my
friend, who laaghed and said, * Toujours
galant ; quoiqu'il en soit elle est raviss-
ante ma niece; and you will see that
Diane de Bressuille does honor ta her
family,”

I had gained my object. Diane was the
name of the fairy who had bewitched m:,
and I had henceforsh bat one wish, viz., to
reach she hoar of 11 p.m., when I could de-
censly proceed in quest of Mademaisseile de
Breseuille as the duchess hall.

“Daon’'s forges shas you have to ress,
countess,” I said, *or, rasher, let me re-
member that you have sa do so, and ask
your leave to pay my homage another
ﬁme 12}

* Well, yes, let me see—to-morrow. No,
so-morrow is all filled up; bat come sthe
day after—it is my day.”

“ Your day is like a reception at the
Tuileries — one sees everybody bus the
hoatess.”

“You do not care to dine en famille, with
Raymond and myself pour tout potage ?

** Noshing I should Like betser.”

. Well, shen, come to-morrow, and may-
be I can meanwhile induce my brother
Richard and his wife and daughter to come
t00.”

“ That would be charming !’ I exclaimed
with a vivacity of expression and gnch a
gleam of delight in my eyes shat the
counsess stared at me with a puzzled look,
which [ was not slow to dismiss, lest my
indiscreet joy might mar the prospect of
biiss she had just held before me.

“You are atonished at my enchant-
ment,” I said; ‘“ but you wguld nos be if
you knew how graciaus I think it of you to
allow a poor forlarn stranger in this big
Paris to be admitted in the bosom of your
family. The French are so exclusive in
this respect thas I take it asa greas com-
plimens whenever they do me such an
honor a8 vou have just bessowed.’’

Accustomed as polite Frenchwomen are
to well-turned phrases, still shis litsle
speech was not enough to explain the burss
of radiancy which illumined my counten-
snce & moment before; and the countess
' must have thoughs so, a8, giving me her
hand, she said with a knowing smile, * An
revoir me direz un jour le secres de cetse
gubise animasion

:

after a silly act or a foolish speech ; bus
there wae no help for it, and no doubs the

what was uppermoss in my thoughts, and | ag it was by a previous flavor of romance,
$o give me the means of realizing my|was likely to bring the girl herseif as an
wishes. . . ——— :l:hn:ﬁnoﬁ-;mhhm
“hdﬂhmnqhtyhr'lhﬁ dmmmm&au
enterimined shat the reality would, after | exactly in time to light the candles, as loast
&*Imhmﬁ:yﬁﬂhcy,‘mm*l:-ﬂym& "
now I biamed myseif having even ! s O arrive, however,
sc far dome her wrong as to suppose that & Jﬂnnmﬁdpﬂﬂnh&dz:;;

nouvelle de butanse ? -
Why should shey ask me the question,
was what I wondered as, feeling a kind of
i ensiogn that my acquaintance
with her, made as it had been in ao curicus
a manner, had probably been naticed, and
consequently reparted.

dit fors jolis; j’en. entends beancoup de
bien ; elle doit etre charmante ; sa tante
m’en a parle.”

As no one answered these piatitundes by
some hins shas I ought to know bester than
mos$, | wae satisfied that all was as it
shoaid be.

Preeently the irawing-room was reached ;
and having made my bow sa the duchesse,

ing tagesher, wha on seeing me made signs
shat I should quickly join shem.

When I reached she group—whish was
nos eagy, as the arowd in shis particular
room was uncomfortably greas — they

each came pouring mast fervent encomiams
about a new beansy who had jass a

mother into the ball-room, and she parsi-
culars of whom they wanted to know from
all their acquaintances.

dancing, I of course knew as well wha were
the beas dancers among she girla cut as I
did among she married women, which is
perhaps the resson why I was so eagerly
sppesied to.

«+Je viens d’avoir une vision; oher
ami.” said le Vicomse de Moncalpin, a
vounz man of large expectations and lissle
brains.

Va te promener, une vision; dis donc
bein -une realite, Adalbers;” and then,
turning s0 me, le Comse de Livelalongue
myasateriously pasted me an she shoulder,
and whispered, ** Une beante !

% Ua brin de Nenus,” esid & oadet from
8s. Cyr.

« Une divinite en robe de bal,” remarkeéd
a young scion of a noble house, shen pre-
paring for * le Baccalanrest.”

* Lis connais tu ? "’ asked le vicomse.

descripsion 7'’ said [ —** a vieion, a reality,
s morsel of Venus, and a ball-clad divinisy.
I ask you, how is a man to say whesher he
knows one woman answering to all these
descripsians as once ? Tell me her name."

“ Mademoiselle de Breteaille—at leass 1
shink eo0,” said the count with the long
:nnme.' * for she follawed Madame de Berse-

ille.’

* I knaw it is,” replied the Bt. Cyrien,
“for I saw Amedee de Darncis make his
bow to her, and he told me her name.”

“In that cage, messieurs,”’ I said with a
lofsy manner, suited, I shoughs, to the
sabjecs, * I have the hanar of knawing her,
and agree with you shas a lavlier beiny has
not yes graced the earsh, as leass since I
have been called upon ta tread is.”

“ You must$ introduce us,”’ they all sang
qut at once. .

_* Certainly,” I replied, and left them.

As soon a8 I entered the ballrcom I per-
ceived Mademoiselle Diane, surrounded by
a hoss of young men anxious ta be the first
tQ0 tras out the heile of the room and even.
ing, and be nonorzd by her accepéBnce.

She sat, as is usual in France, on a form
opposite her mother’s, who, I perceived,
was a shor$, wiry person of delicate com-
plexion and well.bred featuves, bus withous
a teace of good looks about her. Indeed,
without being plain, she was so strikingly
wansing in color and astractiveness thas [
could no$ help marvelling how the brillians
star opposite could in any way be related
$a her, and where she had inherited thas
wonderful lustre which illamined her
countenance.

The novelty to her of the entertainment,
the pleasure she seemed to vxperience, the
anticipation of a triumphant évening, and
the promise of it already made certain by
the number of aspirants to the haonor of
her partnership in the dance, all served to
heighten her color, give brilliancy to her
eyes, and life to those inward emotions of
enjoyment which it is she privilege of girl-
hood to exhihbit with pecaliar freshness.
She was g0 simply a1d prestily dressed,
besides—all whise, ana flowers in her hair :
but the dress was the work of the best
maker, and the lowers were natural.

She wore no jswellery bat a single raw of
pearls rouad her loveiy neck, and so bean-
tiful did she lock shat for » fow momentss I
staod riveted at the entrance, quite lost in
admiration.

A firiend passing by me, and noticing my
enraptured gaze, aalled ous, ** An, I'henreax
coquin ! savourans son cosillon.”

* Comment, tu sais ? '’

* Parbleu ! " replied he, ** elle nou promet
tout excepste ce cotillon que tous nous lai

‘ Whas, then, makes you sappose shas I

am to have thas pleasare ? "

*“Allons ! ” said he, ‘* ne fais pas le moine

c’est une affaire arrangee ; j'ai va ton nom

gur son evensail.”

“Then,” 1 reply, “it is time I clinch
matter,” and I went forward to make

my bow, and ask her whether I might be

honored by a dance with her, requesting as
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“ W, I'lt . ohe replied, “if
promise not h‘:h at my “a::
manness.”

I oarefully hd all kmowledge, howeve:, §i
behind such searching remarks as, *“ Onl'a}

I discoversd s knos of young men discuss- | life.

besan a series of gessionlations, and trom i

momens  before paesed  with  her [ haesy

As I happened sa be stanchly devated to | ligh

are all demure, silly shings, longing to get

married so as saenjoy life, and i

of appreciating mﬂdﬁﬂt#ﬂéﬁ
Whoever knows the French im their
intimacy will find some Frenci girls to the

sadly few in n owing ta their
:mmmup. On the other hand,
when she uxoep is aean, tha
in reality the

evens of a life —enjoyed in the presenfi, re-
collected with as the days roll by
and shoughs of with a smile on the lip
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enjay my new love's confidences.
La say that I was happy when I fals her

« How oan I know her merely by such s |arm in mine is to make & trite, ailly stase-

1 felt at thas moment: hus when, in unison
with this Wﬂm -mnﬁ-.&:
peered inko deep biue eyes, pure as
light which ilinmined her sounl, and spark-
ling with she innocens consciousness of an
evening enjoyed wishous a drawback,
required all- she moral couarage 1
command not ta ssarsle she girl by
an indisorees, or asleass a prem
of the love she had inepired me wish, and
which I felt burning in every fibre. I must
have looked ail I fels, for, womanlike, she

;
f

radiansly bright emiles I had ever seen.

Her smile remains to this dey one of those
long recollections which nevar fade ; it waa
80 penuine, 8o descriptive of her inmoss
self ; it sparitled an her countenance like
the rays of sunshine on a roge from which
the morning dew is just evaporasing ; and
while it gave to her face & halo half sacred,
half earshly, it seemed she more delighfully
divine from ita having a touch of the
morsal in it.

As soon as we were suated in our ocrner,
she said, in a half-frightened sone,

*“1 do hope you did nos shink I behavad
indiscreetly this afterncon ?"

‘“ Well, mademaiselle, as you ask the
question, I will frankly sell you thas I never
admired indiscresion so much.”

{Ta be continued),

He Could Count.

Munsey's Weekly : Applicant (to proprie-
tor of great newspaper)—‘“Have you a
vacancy on your asaff, sir?"

Propriesor—** I need a circulation affi-
davit editor, but I don’t know thas you
would euit.” :

“ 1 think I wounld, sir. I have been a
gansus enumerator at Minneapolis.”

“ The place is yours!”

et

Sizzling and Red Hot.

Rochester Herald : The Union says that
¢ Ella W_heeler Wilcox continues ta pro-.
duce tropical poetry,” and gives the follow-
lng ad o specimen of her recent prodac-
tions :

She smiles, in a mad tiger fashion,

As a she-tiger fondles her own ;
I clasp her with fierceness and passion,
And kiss her with shudder and groan,

That is one of Elia's anse.nuptial pro-

ductions, neighbor. She knows bester now.

—— .

Not Much Change.

Hy‘de—'l_.’here‘a a good- deal of change in
the hotels in thia city to-day as compared
with thase of 20 ago.

Parker—I don’s think sa. I had dinner
at the Charmer Hause last ing, and

when I paid for is I t of
-smmfd anly gos 75 cents ou

the same time shas after we had sesslea Struck It First Q1
shis m- I lmght' be mhodnmi’ ta her “ P‘P are &m u P.O- 3
- Boomsawn ?"* b lode ios i

“ Yes, my bay. Millions of 'em."

“ Boomsown’s mething lottery
hen, ain'v i P* of a |

*“ You bet it ia,” snid papa, fervently.

—— e —
Laft With Mo Bxcuse.

“ Well, Bill" said the tramp, *it's
time for us %o be getting off into the acun-

QUR BORT!

Advantages and Drawt
in Manitg

GOOD SO0IL BUT

Levi H. Tarner, wrisix
Wasbingion, to she Nuw
desaripsion of his journe
Ferry so the Pacifio, sa
the Oaio River, we rode
&nus riohl in (;ron and @

bossom lands
beuntifally ; snm.
pathway was illumic
flamea of she yas well.

Stranye indeed are
sented o the gaze of she
hanatless wealth of nat
lavish exsravagance of
pleasure resorss throuy
she hopelees speotacle of
by she dirsy, 1il-clad an{
coal miners and ooke bu
children around the gro
t!!e road side, furnish a
tion, compelling the hal
to ack, Why ?

Qar stay in Chiocago
day on account of the in
Wae took the nighs train
wa spens the Foursh, w
by & boas race on the M
tors were afforded
sunity to view shis fro
iron bridge shrown acrg
poin¢.

St. Paal 18 indeed an
site, umlike Chicago,
elevated above the su
and, like Bosson, it h
and orocked atreets.
Fourth we took our o
sourist’s car S8s. Paal,
Great Northern & Can
road on a four days’ jou
to Vanocouver on the v
the pars of the joarne
firas we moss dreaded
to be the most comfor

A8 WE APPROACHED T

the morning of July 5
through the train, ata
and hand haggege o
Grand Forks. ihe pas
set themaelves %0 worlg
ardeal, and shis gave ¢
oussion of the sariff, i
interested and in whic
ladies took pars. For
the discussion ran like
on the proteotion sid
gentlemen who were
'56."  Gradually tho
lisseners took sides, s
mens predominated,
‘ pratector of Canad
menced his ridiculous
of one of our neighbo
new shoes upon whig
muss be paid,” wh
placed them upcu hi
the law,’" said the oftf]
of she car amid the déd
passengers.
Saon after our trai
seg which is the com
anadian Northwest
all grades of soociety
seen upon the platfor
sion broughs hisher (¢

LINES OF RAILROAD WHY
Pu
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