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Al Dooete 1= sl By e Anatyownyy,

Shoconer ot Do (o s (e doni wmaldl,
Ane= b vl Taon Tay oy,
Aa ] sl ow word on it fall,

KU svonn b dhdve tin cha gnelon faic:
AncUiwhon Vieenm umts win'te were ohifll,
Al hicrmas s ] i the Toos y ple,
The Vo dy weid o blossmnped still.

The e pund bt o sindied
PTaoses | ovoian when e rose wos e
Anid the G b wae oo Bls havony obiid,
This e pon shors i e ossom rendd:

Too of ov we eruwsh with our careless fool

The flowers of love I onr piihs that
Bl

And s berlshed, wouid apun full and
WL

When = ammer lossoins wern Iying low,

Miscellancous,

Rsnne Penrithes Thonkagiving,

The cloek bl jut striek  three,
Tt was tiihe o i i e nl'r»rlllﬂlll;
neither was 1t one cFtlose quaint,
old sentinels, ot durk wood and
tarnishe ! gilliog tat yon some-
times e eatler oh 5 Tlllllt‘ Flair-
“'ﬂ}"-'. Jee "I!I'_' vty ':u:[l\l over
the tread of gocerntion alter aeuers |
ation N trim, comagt |
little eloek, B ofice whone s dial,
like an e seomed 1o look throngl
the finr deapect windvws b thie |
eireulr Mot oo, e wateh the
tides nis ey switiy Dok mend firth, |

]

Wils 0

murmuecg dieeviiecedly  avmbd | om e vase, aud wiapping a bit

the sebil masoy ploce, a0 dreary,
desolnte plice, it soomald, prison.
like i its dsodntion, aced Loreifie in
WS drewilig stve wtly

cast il visthle sira moady tokes
Upon the g tuhic a vice of late

| fow mivites, and [ dow't ke

Yot oven | make the Thauksgiviig tabe gay.
there 1l grace oi'womm’s presence | Now fither ' renely ™

P

sy, Dot ery, little ovey there!
VI v eroes i ye say so; tandt

enr dlark vet, aval it is ratler hard

an f veunge gal like yon b live i

this stove dungeon year in ad year
out, D wish T hadi’t qold >am he

feenld Fave tle day to Limself;

{ P never mind 3 P be haok Lo

betie Tightin time,”

Luey brightered up like a rm‘&!l
aflor a shower,

SO, father, T am so glad ! T do
O wian! to glr."

Sl wripped backward mued - e
ward, adjnsting the rowd It
with the sedrier witg, {olding the
brown shawl, aud neannigiig e
oural borries i Fer Lady, while ol
Teanc, with His fur eapoon, and  lis
hands w the pocket coat,  watelied
her with & yruud, amised kersé of
praprietorstip) '

“xle's more like one o' them
foreizn birde with plumage hke
five, and hirtle, glanein® ways, than
she v like ‘& wman eritter
Uhomght the Behithoee keeper— +1
know I am goin’ clean agin a'l
riles anu reinations, leavin®  the
e alone s bne "twon’t be ot fir

ilisappoint the galy Ler hewet’s: eo
kpdder st on’t! 've gut to In‘|
ather gud mothor both to the ehibil |
r-]_e'N 8 '.:mnl _s_':l] Al @
preity oy ton it she does happen
ter hee Daae Veorith’s darter,”

PRI erry the flowers ovar,
e said Luey, removing them

—dud

of paper ronud the damp stems,
“ThHerd is not mneht Tefin the firm.
I wardeny, ‘and the®ll help

At s fsaae Penrith polled the
shell-like lintle bunt out o sea, with

autial dowers whowad jn velvery
earmi el s dd i & vonnd lat
doorstedd with tie earla \v\'illg o’
& tropieal bird luy be ido ot

Luey Venritly wis LoKing from !
ane ol the windows—a  Mondey!
pretty jrirl, with teles of faint

erimson v eithor oheek and violet | inthe: pustures;: aml the old el

grey eves, whove the deep lights
goomaod tor =swim.
dress witd very simple; Dut there
was n tutter of vivul searlet ribbon :
ather throat, aod a bivieh of Goral- |
rod berries dn her shiaing brawn |
bf‘Iidh, lrvﬁrin'_{ stont wilhess to t|na_ |
genttine Liyve of the pictaresque, |
that exisi= in every woman’s Learts |

“EdmM think the sea i§ very
rongli, futher”

Teage Penrith ddiborately folded |
hig newspaper inside vty aud  eon-
menoed ot new colimn, Tle was
& havdfeatureld, rageed, old man,
with itnegmy bair, md & brow
where the wrinkies stoad out like
kiattod @il .

Lucy sl nerose the stone fldor
ardd pat fier ' dimpled (e betweeil
the printed page aud ber father's
apectacles. il

“Now, tather, you will row 'me
soross, O, fiuther, 1 never can

id  Tharkegivitg evening in

:ﬁﬂdihmql.l |r|lu:v, aul 1 prumi»'ﬁd.
them at Whe taem-hoase [

#Rash profiiked are better bl
Keri'thah kept." “solitentivugly ay.
swored old Tshse, ’ i

St it was ot & rashe promise,
father, * Al the yourlg peuple dve
to be there, aud Philip Martin—"
~She sopped. abruptly, checked
by the uiar[c frowi that corrugated
hen father’s brow. )

#Philip Martin! 1 tell you, Lueg,’
Il lear 1o ore idle’ nondiise
Bt that oy It was,, Philip |
Martin whoso  iatier tried to be
keeper of the lighthonse in my

stend - bild, black-Hesrted man—

;l‘:;&m &vm breh offthp ol

a.--..'\lﬂ"'"‘p-w i waadly

But Luoy was eﬁ-iug, with her
hesd on et Ftlier’s shioyilders,

e i
hamade hasto 40 utter; Haid1]

ot oyl a Yo

Her black ‘.-.tir]‘; haiglned Bills! Nl apeonsciously

| Tromty and’ s wlaster of* black  green

the g, steady, vigorons stiokes
| that betokened i dnily Tmbitation
Lo e on the -iqu, he tbll iuto a
musiig  remembmnee of the far
away | hanksgivings of his yourh,
witly their ranw of red and golden |
lunvies, and the odorot sweet  fern

farinhonse amo g the bleak New

If.u roar ol the green, trvnslueent
tdes beenme the wail of wind i
npland forests, and Luey s blosming
fae  oppositg . him  seemed | her
mwther's smiling out from the nuists
ul Mears,,

Sor was the salt deop on old
[sane’s gheek  the spray frum his
steadily dipping oar.

Luey Peurith sprang lightly to
hor feet, e the keel of the boat
wated sordy on the smooth  shine
g saud of the beach,

Yo Wi | walk yp to the honse
with e, Hlier. dée how high
the sl i ™ )

"letat 'stopped 'and * eecured his
bkt 't & heavy projecting rick by
aivdik of & 160p ‘of Heavy rope,
TR o he'said ridfly, adding
within himself, “and it Philip Mar.
Lin's there, 11 teing het back with
me agui, T don't like ik fiithier’s
goy |

The old brown ‘house stood a
litt'e way back on the beach, with
a smootly stretth of silvery sand in

cidand i thie ‘rear, - tussing  their
plumy hands abont in the  bluster.
ing kaltseented gale, and & growp
of merry-akers; young and old,
in dheir Thanksgiving  habiliments,
wore o the porch awaiting the
arival of the new-comers,

“Ohy  Luey,, we thought you
never were coming!' said a bright.
eyed little damsel,"whose hair was
bhfiving whodd lier fce like o mist
dFrippled gold ;' whist' made 'you
so'utesl Al Pl Martin—"

dey'si= dppealing,  frightened
ghnod ' stopped the  balFuttered
santence-dhort ; biit Teasc Pourith
had caught its mningd. !

L he i dawiog b
dihgrie SBle w FNRHR et
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L asked yom tyr e i whe

atght 1o be e lintle keertul: what 1| merily into the I orice more, | Tl go for it

where a five of drvitt o wond  hlaged |
I'H“_\f m the |Jllg(l ni.l."sri]rlulmill
firephaee, aid the “Sald peude)) in
eaps and Drmsslnttoned suits, wera
purring avonid] the getiinl @low—
“Laey is there nuythiog betweet
vt bt Dopr Nt sson??
T he eolored and et her tace |
away while tenes sprasg to Loy eves,

wiell me) he wegel, sterly
araspiug Ler arm oLl have
mure  baltenufidenee,  Has he

Y ex, fatlien"

“ i you—what avswer did yon ’
make?’

Shatlier” simp'y auewered Luey
with her vio'et eyes ‘mired o his,
4 luve him ! 3

“OhiN, ankwered Tsanc  Penrith,
“Sennquer this idle tolly ‘ashest yun
may. ‘I uever * will give ‘my
dangliter to hilip Martin !’ Sutiow
yoi know my. will“aml determin.
ation in the matter”

He turied abeaptiy away, re.
leastge Loty to the demmnds of
half & dozen pleading birdevoiced
wirls, while he hinfel? briefly de-
clived the kindly offers of laspital-
ily that heset liim on every wide,

“1 must be goin” back,, friemds)”
he saiil,  "Twasu’t fairly right W
¢ome uver, bt Luey was so st
o't and 1 musa't lose na more
tilll(‘.‘ “}' the Ilhlkﬁ W Ll‘ﬂ! tTIitllIl'.\
we'll Tave s stormy uight, ad - the
Lord lelp them that are ot to sea
a v this ernel shore!”

And 50 lie bade the revellers a
SGoud-night,” aind lovked his last
at the radddy glow ofthe drift.wond
fire, and' Lucy’s sweet face, flushed
by its mdianee—or ximething . else
—as she sood aldjasthyg a late rose
in Darbafa  Clitte’s  gold.misted
hair, ,

“[’ll walk down to the shore
with ye, weighnor Peurith,” said
old Traman Cliffe, polling on his
deeadianght coat,  *“Nomehow,
I've been a snilor so long, [ ean’t
bear to keep indoor when the wind
is blowin up likeit does now ™

The late Autumnal sunset was
fringing the overbauging clouds
with sullen fire—sudli fire as borns
itself ont in stormy reflectiong, leav-
ing & track like bloody tootsteps
ncross the tides—the winds were
moaning sullenly along the barren
shove, and the distant thunder of
the gronnd swell sounded like  the
bass chords of Natore’s organ,

“Yon're right, Iseae," said Tru.
man Cliffe. “It's goin’ to be an
awful night! There's mischief in
them elonds, and if ever there was
murder in the sonnd of the break-
ers, iU's there tonight,  Why,
what's the matter 7

For Isaac J’enrith had uttered 8
ery that made the okl silur's blood
arow chill in his veins

“The boat! Mercitul Father, the
boat has goue "

It was true; the loop had some-
how beecome loosed, and the [ittle
bark was rocking somewhere on
the waves, beyond sight or sonnd,

““I'ruman, T must have your buat
as quick a8 posdible,  The sun i
nearly down, bat I 'ean resich the
light-honse yet before lighting
time "

He spoke in & husky voice,
while: the beating of his heart
seemed like the strokes of & muffled
drum,

Traman Cliffe turmed with, a
dismayed face towards his old |
compauion;

“Our boat is down to Kileoran,
with Jared aud his girlsy they
won't be back unil to-morrow
mornin’ I .

There was. an instant’s silence,
and then Isaac spoke, still in the
fame hoarse, unpnatural  voice.

“Is there no other boat. that I
could gt ? .. i -

“Thiere’s Hagh Donnelly’s down
%he Point; but thay's two. miles

pe e

el it Wi

A

Triman stopped him, as he was
turning blindly toward the shore,

“No, lsane, vour lame a d stiff,
and T am a gl walker. Keep
gour strength for the band rowii?
yuu'll Iave to do wnd 1M1 ha haek
a< yuick as mortal man ean o sl
come, it down oy the vk, old
frieid, and wyt—-—j‘utl'ﬂ! ll‘l.'ﬂlh”llg'
like a leat.?

Isnae Peirith obeyed, mechan.
ienlly, and deopping his head apan
lis hiauds he sat motionles, while
the bloody track wpone the waves
urew purple and more ndistinet,
aud  the faroff tnnder of the
grouml swell  seemed  to  ulter
mninges iy hisear.

i wo miles away! and the briel
twilight was aliendy setting in!
How, slgwly “Traman ¢ litie plisdded
alug s md ot thase idiots on the
shore Jad always. ea'led him a
switt wilker, e wanld o him.
relf aud he rtarted up ouly 1w sink
biek ngain weak aid lielp exs

I liave no streneth left,” he
thonght, *1 must wait; T munst
witit for that siail to creep along
the saods. They were right; it
will bea fearful vight at sea ! And
there js ne light i the  lahthouse
to warn homeward-honud ships off
the reet "

As e clised hiz eyes e eould
almost see the stately ships dnfiivg
upon their death, and moing ta
pieves along the sunken rocks, whije
their erew were louking ont in vain
fir the ved sigual star of danger!
e conld hear the ereak and gy
of shivering timbers—the crash of
mist and yard-arm—the shriek of
hiuman ereatures! Tle shuddered
eonvalsively, '

“And 1 shall be a marderer! 0,
Gofl ! why did I desert my post 2

Aud in this moment of ‘agoy
and  repentance,  Dorr Martin's
mocking fae rose np before him,
fill of evil exnltation,

“fle always saild [ eonldl not be
trugted, and he wax right"

Dorr Martin’s trinmph  was the
bitterest drop in the bitter enp that
Tsane Penrith drained to the dregs
that stormy nizht ! .

“The sun has set—the honr of
grace has past,” he annttered to
himself, “I will net live o have
widows asking me where ara the
hushauds who perished on, those
reefe—I will not lovk little ¢hildren,
in their faces and hear them  whis-
per that T murdered their father—
I will not see Dorr Martin triumph
inmy ruin! Noj better a quiet
grave at the bottom of the sen,
than a life of remorse and dislionor !
My little Luey had better monrn
me dead tian live to blush, for me!
Gond-bive, my fairdiaived darlig !
I #hall ee your bonny tace no more!™

How the wind blew his gy,
uncoverad hair abont, a8, mur
muring & faiut halffurgotten prayer,
le crept down to the beach, going
to seck his death where the eruel,
white tringed waves writhed along
the shore,  An instant he pausd,
to: ook o last adien to the world,
the sky, the (anpreadivg shore,
when all of & sudden g wild shriek
bruke from his parched Tips.

For, like a red star, ‘trailing  its
glory slong the tumuliuons sea,
the light of the light-house streamed
upun “his vision! The danger signal
—the steady finger of fire held up
to bid & hundred erafis ‘beware '—
the beacon for which many an
anxions helmsman was gazing ont
into the night! Tle was not dregm-
ing, his enres were not beoumbed,
yeu the light was all in a blaze in
its huge erytal lantern, and he
was guiltless of the weight of otime
and misery that had. so ‘nearly
weighed him down. no

Wlien Traman Cliffe rowed wp
to the shore an hour ‘afterward, he
found Traao Penrith knegling op

“Well, F sy for't " eiaculated
Truman,  “Yon Laii’t beeu to the
light-honse aml hack, eanse you
hain®t oot witgs, and hone bnt s
Divd could ba' doveitd W o liglited
up ™ '

“1 don't know. Give me. the
oars, quick, Chfie? :

Truman started, but made voom
Hor the keepur, acd gaye ap the
vars, Nota wond wae exel anged
hetween them, as brane rowed with
it strokes, aod the littde hoat
daceed vver the tronbled uilows
switt aud light as a flating leafl
Neaver aid vearer glowed the i
mantie sar, cloer mel eloker its
plory seemed o shive, nntil at
Iength Tsane Penrith  sprng npon
the stone lwlee, mod roshed  two
stops ala time up the fint stair.
way, avd ttothe suterisroom,

*Ehitip Martio [

“Xir Penrith !

“You—you lighted the signal

“L did, | eame over to_bring
i gy o ﬁillll’ﬁ, avd Sl the ii!llt-
hose empiy, Of conrse | eonelud.
e something was wrong, o | went
on duty myselt wutii I should  hear
frorm yon"

Isaae Venrith wrung the young
man's bawd,

“Philip—il =it theve: Lad been
110 lighit on the reefs all this wiglht
yoar father woull Lave been Keepr
er toemorrow, and I should bave
bewn s raid imanl”

The ddpep e or rase into Philip
Mart in’s cheek,

I I Bad beena villaing, Mr,
Penrith, 1 shonld wov be Philip
Maitin " .

“God bles' yaa  Phiip; God
bless yon!”  muruived the oid
mao.  “I shall nover forgot this
kivdly offiee yon haye dove we !

“Hut Luey ?" ' '

“Luegisiver ‘at Tl Take
the boat. Plitlip, aud  go Join her.
Cruman inbeow,  And Philip—"

b ] .

*lell her—well, tell her what
you like?

The uld man emiled faintly as he
saw the warm tdush deepen ou Mare
tins bronzed vheak, and the next
moment he wasalane. it

Philip kuew ‘that the coveted
prize was his atlast, and the listle
boat  flew linck Over the waves
almost like an euchianted bark,

And thtonghont all the rejoieing

Thanksgiving hali <o fervent aw

fiery lives far oug fo sea, and the
tom over the faee of the great
decp. '
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A man, who had recently “beenr
elected a major of wilitia, and’ Whe
was not overbirdened with braing,
touk it into his head on the: morn-
ing of a parade to pxercise alittle
by himself, The field selected for
Lhis purpose WR'«’"J“‘U\F.! apm'tm'em‘

tude, with his swonl drawn, le: ex+
claimed :  “Attaigion  company L
Rear rank, three -paces, march'™
and he tumbled doten ingo the. . eel- |
Inr. His wife hearing the racket,
came i, saying, %YMy desr, hav.

wary -l ,
- ————

At a recent meeting of the Ediw
burg Botapical Sodlety, Mr. Jame:
McNab, carator of the Royal By
tanio Gardéns, delivered & lecturn
on the cha of*q]unale,in Soot-
laud, During the last fifty yesrs

the summer bedt, lins ly

lessened, avd he ‘proposes the ap-
pointment of & central commétte -
to investigate the capse, of i
ch‘“ge' Bragiend ! o

Only six s of small pox. s

ik W
satd ol JJ

'thi wet tnd, with forehesd sgainat
the ohill whitareels 11y o Lol T

the 27th witeian 0

vou kil'ed yoursé]f¥ “Go. abodi »
yonr business, woman,” s the
hero ; "whﬂ.'do'you know  about

fog and mist brooded like & Phaw

Placing himeelf il & milietry attis |
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nation that vight, there’'wgs ho

‘that breathed in the light-Lse, <
when the vignal star threw oyt jt

the pest bouss it Ban Frapols 0.
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