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THE BEA'S ANSWER.

le moon roshed along the stormy sky,
Ttltieop: hid, now seen, like some belsted bark,
That drives among the breakers almlessly,
Thelr white cresis glesmning sllver through
the dark

and lift them up econsiderably on the
scale of worldly prosperity.

“Can it be possible, Julia, that you
are receiving the attentions of that young
lawyer?” Mr. Henderson had said.
“Well, no, father,” Julia answered;
“not in any other way than that I find
him a pleasant companion. He callsand
takes me ount occasionally, in which I
hope you see nothing wrong.”

*‘I don’t like the way he looks at you,

Pale ns the moon, beneath thbe light-Louse | Julin. He evidently admires you, and

oowWe
The sllent watcher on the great stone pler,
Bhe saw how black the gathering clond wrack

lowered,
Sbe hewra toe gale's hoarse warning mutler-

ing near;
She feit 1he kindred tumult in her bresst,
With Natare's angry mood was prompt Lo
blend;

Yot tue sce answered, sillling ber norest,
“Tue hardest hap comes ever Lo the end.”

Tuourh the great waves roll thundering to the

Ana v'er the reef the eruel surf-clouds foam,
Though Serce and high the erashing breakers

roar,
Batween Lhe weary fisherman and home;
Ca m to its depths the tide will ebb at night,
Tue waves creep whispering backward from
the Bcar,
And ss the cotlaga hearth shows welcome
light,
The fmkn cobel leaps the harbor bar,
Ears that cau hear, heurts thav cun under-
BraBd,
Know ocean tells us, ilke & staunch old
friend,
“@God holds the future In His loving hand,
Tu#s hardest bap comes ever Lo Lhe end.”

The red-roofed bouses Elled benesth the Head
1o silent separste lights began Lo sbine,
The struggting moon hertearful radinnce shed
On the grand besuty of the rulned shrine;
From the qusy-side, inogh, soatch of song, and
eall,

Came flifal to the pler upon Lhe breeze.
And, regolur ax pulse's rise ana fall.

Boomed the lopgecho of the breaking seas
And still the watener on the greatl slone pler

L Dgeraa sbove the elernal wayes Lo bend,
Taking thelr uuswer home to hu<h and cheer,

*The hardest hap comes ever to an end.”
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Mr. and Mrs. Bondurant.
BY BONNE HUERE.

“I think youn will find a document un-
der your plate that may interest you,”
said Mrs. Bondurant, addressing her
husband, as he took his seatat the break-

fast table. .

The words were uttered with a look in-
tended to express severe censure, with
some pity and contempt, and rather
more of the latter.

The husband slowly turned over his
plate, took up and read a grocer’s bill—
250 34. On the margin were the words,
“Check expected immediately.”

*I would rather not send this man a
check just now,” said Mr. Bondurant.
“It is true I have a little more thav &
that amount in the bank, but I shall
neéad all T have and more also to-morrow
to pay the costs of the snit [ am con-
dueting.”

““This is about the answer I expected
to receive,” said his wife, “and I must
tell you that your paltry excuses will not
answer for the purpose. That bill must
be paid at once.”

**It is scarcely worth while, Julia, to

so emphatically in regard fo this
matter,” said the husband. *“Iam do-
ing a lhittle business for these grocers,
and, nlt-hough they do not owe me any-
thing now, I can, I suppose, get them to
wait a few days in the mean time let us
have what goods we need.”

“They will do nothing of that sort,”
said Mrs. Bondurant. ‘““And if the bill
is not paid before 8 o'clock to-day they
will send it to my brother, Alfred, who
will pay it and take an assignment of the
claim.”

“Then let him do so,” said Mr. Bon-
durant, quietly breaking a piece of hard
cracker into his coffee, at the same time
deliberately watching the softening
process.  ““This is what they call hard-
tack, I believe. It is better for sailors
than for us pour landsmen. They have
more time to spend soaking it, nnless
when the rongh weather comes on, and,
then I suppose they dispense with the
cemmo:g of eating until the storm has
expended its fury."

*Your insinuations are intended to
exasperate me,” said Mrs. Bondurant,
“but I warn you, rir, that yon are tread-
ing on treacherous ground.”

“If the ground, madam, on which I
am treading is composed of your feel-
ings I would not expect to find it nncom-
momly delicate,” was the retort.

“Are you willing, sir,to have my
brother pay that grocer’s bill?”

“I cBuld easily have arrangeditin
such a way that it would not have gone
into his hands, but as I infer from what
you nﬁotlms the matter has been talked
over tween him and you and the
grocer, and that he has agreed to take an
assignment of the bill if I do not pay it
before 3 o'clock to-day, I shall allow the
matter to be disposed of in that way, and
give myself no other concern to it at

resent.”

““Then it ceems you are willing to have
my brother provide for your family?
TEM. is just what he tolf me it wonld
come to when we were married, and in
fact immediately after he first learned
that you were visiting me. My father
and mother also gave me the same warn-
ing. They told me more than fifty
times that you would never be worth a
dollar in the world, and they would have
to support us.”

*“*And you are sorry you did not take
their advice?”

“Sometimes L am, if T must tell you
the truth. You know 1 eould have mar-
ried Rocky Billings, and I had other
good offers. As for Rocky, he was al-
most dying for me. His social standing
was not, it is true, qnite equal to yours,
and he was not so good-looking, but he
had more business capacity than a hun-
dred young lawyers like yon. With him
for a husband I would never have suffer-
ed the mortification of seeing a grocer’s

bill paid by my brother.”

"ﬁ Blﬁmgn is still nnmarried, I be-
lieve,” said the husband dryly.

“What base insinnation are those
words intended to convey? You are now
my hasband, and I have no wish to ex-
chsnge you for Mr. Billings or any one
else. If I have made a bad bargain it is
right that I should suffer the conse-
quences of it, and I intend to do so as
patiently as I can.”

“Whenever you wish to be released
from the consequences, madam, and the
bargain that has led to them, please let
me know,” said Mr. Bondurant; and,
without a word more or any token of af-
fection, he passed down the two flights
of stairs that led to their hired apart-
ments and was on his way to his office.
But, before leaving the room in which
he had breakfasted, he placed on the
table a ten-dollar bill.

ter of & proud, ambitious family, who
M:littlﬁmelnu:aﬂaﬂtbeywm ond of
ing to greatest advan ¢
m{hunhlex Julia was a youngﬁey
of recognized beauty snd more than
dinary attractions, and they had ho
that her marriage to such a man as
would select and approve wounld be of
some benefit to them ss well as to her,
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or-

{Im w;uld m;l have gone to
my father’s house. I havenothonght,
but shall

botruetomy

admiration sometimes changes to love so
easily that it is scarcely possible to say
when or in what way the transition takes
place. I understand he is a somewhat
able lawyer, but is very poor and is no
dounbt likely to remain so in a profession
that is erowded until there is no longer
standing-room left. You had better have
a talk with your brother and hear his
opinion in regard to this young lawyer
before you allow him to many times
more."”

A scornful and defiant look was the
only answer this suggestion raised, and
the next moment the young lady had left
the room. ]

“*You see how that girl takes and sets,”
said Mr. Henderson to his wife, who had
been a silent listener.

“*Yes, my dear,” said her mother, “and
I am now satistied that her feelings are
more deeply interested in the young
lawyer than any of us had sn]ilposed.
Butlet Alfred talk with her, and he may
be able to turn her thoughts away from
young Bondurant and get her to en-
courage the uttentions of Mr. Billings.
He is rather a low-bred young man, 1t is
true but he is making money rapidly,
and his unenltivated msnner need not
alarm us—a few weeks spent in society
will make them all right.”

“Qerhaps so,” said Mr. Henderson,
with & look that betrayed more scepti-
cism than confidence,

“I had no thought of seriously en-
couraging the attentionsof Mr. Bondu-
rant,” said Julia, the moment she began
to feel the pressure of her brother's de-
terminations to prevent the acquaintance
from proceeding any further, *‘‘But
now, if you please, Master Alfred, I
shall do exactiy as I think best in re
gard to this matter.”

From that time onward the young lady
found employment for the whole of her
life-will—and she had a good deal—in re-
sisting the effort of her parents and
brothers to compel her to dismiss the
young lawyer.

“If you marr{mhim we shall be obliged
to support you both, no doubt,” was her
brether's frequent and tantalizing sug-
gestion. *‘‘The young fellow is not mak-
ing a dollar more than he needs for his
own board and clothes, and he hasacin
ally been obliged to give up smoking,
becanse he could not afford cigars, and
was to proud to be seen nsing a pipe.”

The young people had been married
four years when the conversation oc-
enrred in regard to the grocer's bill.
Young Henderson had been making
some money, & little of which he had
found opportunities occasionally to give
to his sister, and in every instance had
reminded her that he was fulfilling his
predictions. In fact he, and her parents
also, had been continually reproaching
her for her folly in marrying the poor
lawyer.

The unfortunate woman—for so Julia
began to consider herself—had no chil-
dren now living. One little girl, born
about eighteen months after their mar-
riage, had lived nearly a year, and when
its death and burial came the feelings of
the nts—of the father eapecia](lly—
had been wounded almost’beyond endur-
ance by their being made to realize their
inability to provide for the funeral ex-
penses in a becoming manner.

“I must take care of the dead also, as
well as the living,” was her brother's un-
feeling remark, made while the funeral
preprarations were in progress.

The stern logic of long continned ex-
perience had finally exhausted the spirit
of the poor wife, and she gradually came
to believe that what she had so often
been told was true, and that she had
made a great mistake in marrying the
poor lawyer. The persuasion, having
become a settled conviction, soon found
expression in complaints and reproaches
which were not very patiently borne b
the man who was conscious of doing nﬂ
in his power to make his wife comfort-
able, and never spendihg a cent for any
personal indulgence. Besides, the
amonnt earned would bave enabled them
to live in a style of moderate comfort,
had not his wifes family continually
urged her into expenditures beyond
what her her husband eouid afford.

The young lawyer, had. however, at
last got hold of a case which he felt cer-
tain of gaining, and which, when decid-
ed, would bring a few thousand dollars.
He had taken the case at his own risk
and cost, and was to receive one-half of
the amount received, his client having
vxpended his last dollar in the suit, and
being unable to do anything more. In
the meantime that over-assiduous and
agonizing brother-in-law, who was ready
to pay the grocer’s bill and take an as-
gignment of the claim, had an interest in
defeating the suit and was actually fur-
nishing money for that

But these legal and
cations the discou d wife did not
know much about. She knew that the
grocer’s biil and other bills were unpaid,
and that the brother had already paid
several of those bills and was holding the
claims against her husband.

““Well, Julia,” said Mr. Bondurant, re-
turning from his office on the evening of
the day when he left -without saying
*‘Good-by;” “I hope you have been able
to get up a plain dinner with the 810 I
left on the table this morning.”

*‘I have not used the $#10; nor any of
it,” said his wife, handing the money
back to him. “Ihave had a long and se-
rions talk with brother Alfred to-day,
and have come to the firm conclusion
that under the circumstances it will be
best for me to return to my father's
hounse and remain there until yon are
able to provide for me and youreelf also.
For the present yon have as much as you
can do to take care of yourself, and my
brother has promised to see that I am
comfortably provided for.”

““Mr. Bondurant regarded his wife for
a few moments in bewildered amazement.
He was carefnlly holding the $10 bill
which Le had accepted from her, but
without knowing why she had han it
hack to him, e now dropped the bill
on the fable, and eclasping his hands, as
he was in the habit of doing sometimes
when trying to get a clear view of some
question that bothered him, he looked at
his wife for a few moments in & solemn
and earnest way, and then said :

*“1f our dear child had lived I suppose
you would not have left me ?”

“No, I presume not; she,

would have keit!::s together, ' I

not have taken from you, and I know
live with me

n
Bmun.esa compli-

of really leaving you,
marriage

vows, and shall | successors will recall with pride.”

be ready to return to you as soon as you
are able to provide for me, but for the
present we must part. My brother tells
me that the claim you ure prosecuting
will end in nothing, and that you are not
worth a dollar to-day, and it is not likely
you ever will be.”

““And if that is so, it would seem that
you are leaving me with the expectation
of returning no more.”

‘““That must depend, Mr. Bondurant ”
said the wife, sleehnﬁ' herself to a cold
and firm look, “on the possible contin-
gency, at some future time of
your being able to provide for
me in a comfortable way, which, I am
sorry to say, does not now apper very
probable.” E

‘“Then good-by forever !" said the hus-
rising and withdrawing from the room,
without trking any further notice of his
wife; nor did he even look back.

The marriage, as a legal relation, re-
masained undisturbed. The husband and
wife, when meeting occasionally on the
street or elsewhere, bestowed upon each
other a bow of civil recognmition, but
without exchanging a word.

In this way eight years had .
At the end of five years Mrs. Bondurant's
family, including that devoted brother,
had been both unable and nnwilling to
do anything more for her, and for the
last three years she had been supporting
hergelf by performing the duties of sec-
retary for an insurance company. Why
that situation had been given to her just
at a time when she had no other means
of support, and at a8 salary much larger
than she had expected to receive, wasa
mystery about which she had her own
private suspicions.

It was a cold morning in mid-winter,
and the sidewalks were covered with ice.
Mrs. Bondurant, on her way to her
office, had just passed the manly form of
one whom she had never ceased to ad-
mire—yes, love, for his image had al-
ways remained in her heart. Every pho-
tograph, piece of jewelry, or other
memento that he had left with her had
been looked at and handled sgain and
again, and some of these articles she had
often bathed with her tears.

On passing him this time she had re-
ceived the ususl look and bow, and
nothing more. The poor woman could
not, however, refrain from casting a lock
back for an instant to catch a glimpse of
his receding form, and while she was do-
so the treacherous ice, sas if intending
some mischief, permitted her to fall sud-
denly and at full length.

““Are you hurt, my dear?"” were the
first words she heard, and her quick,
spontaneous answer was:

“Not much, 1 hope, darling husband!"
And as he lifted her into the carriage he
had hailed and took a seat by her side,
with his arm around her, she added,
“How glad I am that you were there to
assist me.”

““Yes, dear, that was a slippery path,”
he said softly.

“Which I{mpe I may never pass over
again!” murmured the wife, earnestly.

“Y gained that sunit,” said the hus-
band, as the carriage was taking them
to his home, which conld now be bers
also.

““Yes, dear, I knew you gained it, and
I was so glad! I have saved more than
half my salary the last three years. You
know, and so do I, that most of that
galary has come from you.”

The long embrace and fond kiss which
each received and returned was a mutual
assurance that throngh their long separa-
tion their hearts had become united
more firmly than ever.

“It was all n.y - all my fault,” was
what the repentant and now happy wife
wanted and endeavored .to say, Ent she
was etopped every time,

“No, mo, my dear!” her husband
would answer. ‘“These self-reproaches,
coming from yon, are painful to me.
The past has done its work in its own
way, and now let us remember the les-
suns it has taught us, and forget thg'sor-
rows through which those lesson® ‘have
been learned!”
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Tee HarsineEr.—When ancient roy-
alty traveled, there was much fuss, np-
roar and turmoil. If it pleased his
majesty King Charles II., of jovial mem-
ory, to ride to Newmarket or other places
of joyous resoris, there was a person
called a ‘‘harbinger” who went before his
royal person—an avant courrier, in
short—who, after the manner existing in
Oriental counties even to this day, clear-
ed the way and uisitioned suitable
lodging and food for his master and his
attendants. The sovereign does not now
ride along tracks more resembling
sloughs than roads, nor drive in a right
royal earriage, with six or eight animals
to draw the same. There are people yet
living who ean recollect the royal ear-
ringes and post horses, with the red-
coated out-riders, which conveyed the
au; rson of the sovereign from Lon-
don to Windsor and back in the remote
period when the collars of men's coats
grew up behind their backs into a kind
of Gothie arch, and nearly all the mate-
rial of a lady's dress was put into the
leg-of-mutton sleeves. The harbinger
appears to have departod, and the very
name of ‘‘ount-rider” is—in America, at
least—applied to the ﬁmﬁlion instead of
the purely oinamental riders who keep

with the leaders and the coach door.
ot one ‘“young person” of the age in-
tended by the statute in a thousand,
vould give the faintest idea of what a
“running footman” once was, and the
wark of that functionary is as mysterious
to this generation as that of the bygone
clerk of the pipe or teller of the ex-
chequer. Royalty no longer travels
along the queen’s highway, but upon the
road owned by the greatest of monopo-
lists since John Company died.—the
railway companies.
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TaureyRAND'S DEATH.~~As Talley-
rand was dying, Louis Philippe was
announced, accompanied by Mme.
Adelaide, “l am sorry, Frince, to
find you so ill,” stammered the cili-
zen-king, so confusedly that Lir voice
could hurdly be heard. *Sire,” re-
plied the dying man in that deep and
powerful voice which contrasted so
singularly with hie frail frame.
“Sire, you have come to the bed of a
dying man. Thoseé who love me can
only bave one wish-—that they may
soon sec Lhe end of his snfferings.”
The calm and bitLer reprouch of the
words completed Louis Philippe’s
confusion; he stammered a few set
phrases of condolence, and rose.
Talleyrand raised himself slightly,
presented to the King thosé around
him, his doctor, his secretary..even
his valet, which was regarded by
some as & malicions act—and said
flrmly, “Sire, onr honse has to.day
received an_ honor worthy of being
inscribed in itsannals, and which my

Machinations Foiled.

father died insolvent, and s&he,
the luxuriously nutured, rich man's
petted darling, was thrown out of house
and home, with no idea of how she was
to procure the means of livelihood.

“*She might go out as governess,” said
Mrs. Major Cordleigh, ““but it would
never do to bave it said that a relative of
ours was drudging for a living; as she
will have to come her, I suppose!”

So Lena went to live at the grand
house on the avenue; but she found it
quite different from her former life of
easy independence. Major Cordleigh
(her mother’s brother) would have been
kind to her if she had been allowed to
exercise his inclinations; but, being an
easy-going sort of s man, he had been
overruled by hiswife (who was decidedly
a different temperament) and daughters
so0 long, that he dared not show his real
feelings; so everything rested in their
hands, and be sore they did not
exert themselves to make her life
pleasant, .

Lena was beautiful, but her beanty
was not of the kind to attract the atten-
tion of beholders at first sight; indeed,
many would have called her plain. She
had a nice complexion, great innocent-
looking gray eyes and really beautiful
brown hair. “A very common make-up,”
iou say. Granted; but when vou cometo

now her, yon found her such a gentle,
winning, loveable little ecreature, that

ou couldn’t find it in your heart to call

er plain. X

Eva Cordleigh had always been jealous
geg beauty, and of the attention she

ed. Not that Eva was unattractive;
indeed, she had often been called
beautiful, but she had such a proud,
haughty way, and was, withal, such an
arrogant, selfish sort of a being, that one
conld mot help disliking her any more
than one could help liking L.ena. But
she was rich—or her father was. which
amounts to the same thing—and so she
moved on in the so-called best so-
ciety.

She had never dared show her real
feelings toward Lena so long as the girl
had a home of her own, and could hold
her place in society; but now that she
could do so, she exercised her long
Fent-np spite by making lier cousin’s
ife as miserable as possible. She de-
termined to keep her ont of the way of
callers. Lena was handy with her
needle, so she kept her busy altering
dresses, or some other article of finery
for her own (Eva’s) decoration, as much
as possible.  But she conld not exclude
her entirely frong the parlor for Lena
had many friends, who always asked for
her at first; but they gradually dropped
off, till at the end of a vear she seemed
utterly forgotten. ; :

She seldom went out, for she knew her
sunt and cousin did not desire it; and be-
side, ier once beautiful wardrobe was
getting old-fashioned and shabby, and it
was not replenished. But she bore her
troubles without a murmur, and if she
ever felt a pang of regret when she con-
trasted Eva's gay life with her own dull
existence, she alone knew it.

At the end of a year, Mrs. Cordleigh
gave a . She and her daughter
would fain have kept Lena in the back-
ground, but a lJady who had but recently
returned to the city after an absence of
two years, and who had known Lena in
better days, expressed a desire to meet
her there, only the day previous. So the
young girl came down in a soft white
muslin dress, with no ornaments save
rosebuds in her hair, and ecatching the
lace at her throat, looking so graceful
and sweet that Harry Arlington, the de-
vided eatch of the season, whose favor—
and fortune—Eva had been angling after
for three months, must needs become
fascinated, and pay her more attention
than he did to any otmer lady at the

arty.
e After that, he always asked for Lena
when he came to the house, which was
pretty often, though Eva managed to be
in the parlor when he came; and to be
sure this did not improve her temper
toward Lena. To cap the climax, she
happened to be out one day when he
ed, and Lena saw him alone. Indeed,
it soon became evident that it was Lena
that called him there; and Eva grew
alarmed lest he should slip through her
| fingers entirely, and cast abontler some
means by which she could create a mis-
understanding between them. Tet us
see how well she succeeded.

The next time Harry came Eva was in
the parlor, and, when he asked for Lena,
she pretended to go in search of her, but
in reality only went into the next room
for a Ie‘;virl mi:}}:‘t:s, aggg gtl‘:gn ratlt,lerned,
saying that ‘‘Lena to ex-
cu{ad." This course she kept nup for
two weeks, never telling Lena that Harry
asked for her.

At the end of that time, a friend in-
vited the girls to a | . Lena would
have declined the invitation, but Eva in-
sisted on her going, and was so unusu-
ally kind that she yielded. Now Eva was
playing a bold tgﬁne, but she knew that
if she carried this point—or at least she
thonght so—she could win in

ite of eve ing—in spite of himself.
She knew 's proud mature well
emough to feel certain that she would
avoid him, after this seeming indiffer-
ence, and also that Harry felt pigued by
her seeming avoidance of him, for lately
he had not asked for her. But she did
not know how completely Lena filled his
thoughts. He was certain that some-
thing had occurred to eanse this sudden
coolness, though what it was he could
net imagine
They met at the party, and Eva's plan
worked to a charm, Lena flirted desper-
ately with a conceited little fop that she
vouldd H:::y have noﬁcM-noth:; oti:l::e,
an was surpri es, ed
—for he had not thought LGn capable
of such folly. But once, as he looked
suddenly at her, he caught her eyes fixed
on his face with such a reproachfal, lov-
ing look that his heart almost stood still
with its sudden joy, and he started to
cross the room to her tide but she turned
with a light laugh at some remark of her
companion and took his arm for a stroll
in the conservatory, thus preventing the

lanation he would have asked and
orded if she hnd only permitted. As
it was, both carried home heavier hearts
than they had taken there.
ealled the next day and asked :
for Lena, for he conld not believe that :
she was indifferent to him; could not
bring himself to believe that she was act-
ing during those few, short weeks when
he was learning the sweetness of love.
But Eva was on the watch, and, as usual,
was in the parlor, and though greatly
surprised when he asked for Lepa—for

 she had kept strict watch, and knew that

they bad no exp].mati'onn—sha went
through the old trick of pretending that
her cousin wished to be excused, and he
gave up all hope,

to admire a half-blown rose, whose
parent stem was twining lovingly around

‘When Lena Rivers was seventeen, her | a pillar of the veranda, direetly in front | sentiment that she would find him there;

of the parlor windows. Harry did not
see her, for he sat with his back toward
the window. but Eva did, and was in
an agony lest she shonuld come into the
room. So she asked, in a tone too low
for Lena's ear:

““How did yon like Lena Hanly's man-
ner last night? Don't yon think her a
shameless flirt ?”

The Lena alluded to was a mutnal ac-

qugintance.

““Well, to tell the truth,” he answered,
“Ido not admire Miss Lena’s style at
all. I despise a flirt, and she is de-
cidedly one!”

Poor Lena! she recognized the voice,
and thought she was allnded to, so, like
a flash, tunrned and fled to her room.
Eva was lm.plpy. The end
worked for so long was gained at last;
she knew that H would not ask after
Lena again, and, if he should, she would
see him; and she felt pretty certain
thot she could catch his heart in the re-
bound.

Matters were at this pass, when Mrs.
Arlington gave a grand};m.ll—the grand-
est of the season. sent out the
invitations, and, of ceurse, one to Lena.
Baut, as fate would have it, Eva received
them both, and resolved to destroy
Lena’s. Not that she was afraid she
would go; she knew she would not; but
she also knew that Lena wonld take the
omission as a great slight, and so widen
the guif between them. She had only
time to slip it into her work-box as Lena
came into the room.

And Lena? No one likes to be
slighted, and be sure she was no excep-
tion to the gemeral rule; and, consider-
ing the source from which the slight
came, it nearly. broke her heart. DBut
she bore it bravely, giving no sign of the
pain, and even assisting Eva to dress—
for the conquest of Harry's heart, she
had no doubt. Eva did not forget to tell
her, in a burst of cousinly confidence,
that she thought—nay, was sure—that
he would ask her to marry him that
night, and Lena, seeing no other reason
for his frequent calls and attentions,
which were greatly magnified by Eva's
telling, believed it.

Left slone, Lena busied herself with
some task which Eva had set her; but
her thoughts wander to the gay ball-
room and Harry. Ah! amid the whirl
and glitter would he think once of her?
No, his thoughts were all for Eva.
Perhaps he was even now bending over
her in that tender, loving manner she so
well knew. But, after all—and her
cheeks blazed at the thought—he had
been deceiving her; seeking only to win
her love to ecast it aside! He had
snceeeded only too well. But the retro-
spect was trying, and, burying her face
in the sofa, she gave vent to her long
pant-up anguish in bitter tears.

“Lena, darling " wps murmured by a
dear, familiar voice.

She loocked up, gave a low ery, and
was in Harry's arms. For one brief,
never-to-be-forgotten - moment, she lay
passive; them he murmured, re-
proachfully: °

““Why have you avoided me so of late,
Lena?”

She remembered all—remembered all
her fancied wrongs and slights, and
sprang from him.

“How dare yon?” sl
with conflicting emotions.
you here ?”

“Parden me, Miss BRavers; I forgot
myself at sight of your distress. I will
explain my seemingly untimely eall
briefly, since my presence seems to be so
unwelcome. I asked your uncle why
you had not honored us with your
presence, when he answered that you
conld hardly be expected to do so with-
ovt invitation. Now, Lena, I sent a card
to you, with those for the rest of the
family, and I cannot imagine why you
did not get it. Who received the cards
from the servant?”

“Eva, I believe,” she answered, qui-
etly.

“It is very strange,” he said, mus-
ingly. *I cannof think that John lest
it, for I questioned him closely, and he
was positive that he left four there.

“‘Kxense me & minute,” said Lena;
and, leaving the room, she went directly
to Eva's, for she had suddenly remem-
bered her eousin’s strange manner after
she had received the cards, and, knowing
her nature so well, suspected she had
something to do with the matter in hand.
Going to her work-box she opened a
drawer, and there the card lay.

Lena took it down fo Harry, and told

her story.

“I bhad hardly thought that of your
cousin,” he said gravely. *‘‘But,oh! youn
can’t know how glad I am that you found
it, for now yon know that I did not
slight you. But you, Lena,” taking her
her hands in his, **why have you avoided
me c.r,f late? In what way have I offended
you . "

Then she remembered his eruel words
and drew her hands away coldly.

“I never received any intimation that
you wished to see me ; and if I had, it's
not likely that I'd care to see one who
does not admire my style, and despises
me as 8 heartless flirt !"” she answered
haunghtily, turning to leave the room.

““Wait, Lena—Miss Rivers! Yeu shall
explain yourself!” he exclaimed vehe-
mently, placing himself between her and
the door,

Something in his manner caused her
to obey, and she explained the cireum-
Ae Taaihell: Ioay sovmbil ANy o

e langhed, bn suddenly, for
the tears began to hﬁ anew, and tztmg
her hands, again he said :

““We were not talking about you at all,
but Lena Hanly, as yon would have
known if you In& i:eard sll the conversa-
tion. Did not Eva explain ?”

“I never said anything to her about
it.”

‘““But why did you not come to the par-
lor when Fiva wold youn that I wished to
see yon "

**She did net tell me,” she answered,
surprised. “I did not know that you
were in the house at all till I went out
on the veranda, and heard the words Iso
misconstrued.”

‘“But your cousin pretended to goin
search of you, and came back saying that
you wished to be excused, as she had of-
ten done before.”

“*She never told me that you asked
for me, at that time or any other.”
‘“Lena,"” he said suddenly, drawing her
to his heart. *‘I see that we have been
the victims of misplaced confidence.
But it is all explasined away, and now I
can tell yon what I have so desired
o tell —that I love yon and want to be
mo wife. Oh, tell me, darling, that I do
not sue in vain.”

* - * L 3 *

Miss Eva grow uneasy. The heir of
the house was mot visible, and no one

she panted, pale
“Why are

Now Lena did not know that Harry | seemed to know where he was ; she had
was in the parlor, and, taking a book, | seenhim for a few minutes after their
she started to go to an arbor in the gar- | arrival, but since that e had not been
| den, as was her daily habit, but stopped | visible. So she coaxed her mother to go

home, as soon as they could do so with-
out exciting comment, for she had a pre-

and sure enough, when she looked inthe
parlor there he sat on the sofa, his arm
around Lena, and her head resting con

tentedly on his shoulder.

“Why, Mr. Arlington! Lena, I am
shocked I” :
‘“You needn’t be,” said the gentlemsn,
coolly. “*Miss Rivers has promised to be
my wife next month,”

And then Eva Cordleigh knew that her
machinations had been foiled.

How People are Taught to Throw Youth
Away.

There is too much education into old
age. We don't recognize it as such, yet
the young of both sexes, on srriving *‘‘of

A girl, on leaving off short frocks, is soon
taught that it is nnladylike or improper
to romp. She must cegse the impetnous
run of childhood and walk in a dignified
manner.

Custom gives her every encouragement
to become sluggish. Her dress is a fash-
ionable system of fettering the body.
When she marries, the restrictions neces-
sary for the cultivation of old age are
still more strictly enforeed. She must
then associate only with married women.
She is received in full membership with
the female married clan, Tfis undigni-
fied longer to associate with young girls,
if she so disposed. Bhe may doso fora
few years, but the unwritten laws and
social mandates of the period are more
subtle and powerful in their working.
A hundred unforeseen influences force
her in the conventional path. Friends
and relatives reprove, advise, censure or
ridicule any habit of an unconventional
character. She finds herself in a thicket,
where, to do aught save advance in the
narrow path trodden by conventionality,
is to encounter a myriad of thorns.

she is doomed to the company and asso-
ciation of those sho have involuntarily
made it the business of their lives to

cultivates sluggishness, walks as little as
possible, and gets the liver complaint.
Ageisdevelo in many ways. Through
weight of domestic cures and duties,
Through dress, which imprisons and fet-
ters. Through a life five-sixths spent in
the house, and when not in the house
shopping at the store. Through eulti-
vating the habit of looking on the durk
side of everything. Though grown-up
dignity which can never unbend into a
run or a romp. Through constant re-
pression of the playfulness which was
checked when she donned the dress of
the grown-up woman. People who play
and who are not afraid to ““make fools of
themselves” retain their youth much
longer than Mr. Practical Sobersides.
The habitudes of the mind influence the
condition, and go far toward shaping the

Y-

The difference between the face of the
man who langhs and the man who smiles
proves this. Probably a corresponding
difference could be fonnd in their lungs
and livers, were those organs examined
after death.

Ruts and grooves of occupation pro-
mote old age. The man of fifty who has
spent his life in travel, and has lived in
many places, and whose associations and
societies have been constantly changing,
will, presuming he has taken ordinary
care of himself, show less signs of age
than the man chamned for a similar

riod to a desk, who moves pendulum-

ike from hounse o office, day by day, and
who has made scarcely a dozen new ae
quaintances.

Contrast the hod-carrier of forty-five
with the man of like age who has exer-
cised moderately, lived generously but
temperately, whose mind is active, broad,
full of ideas and plans, and who is con-
stantly on the move about the world.
The first shows marked si of prema-
ture age; the second is in his prime, full
of blood, vigor and vitality. Breadth of
mentality, fullness and activity of ideas,
frequent change of place and association,
adeéled to temperate habits of body, are
preservatives of matured vigor. was
said of old: ““Man shall not live by
bread aslone.” Every new thought,
every fresh idea in a balanced brain
brings with it a certain healthy stimulus,
which imparts new life. Philosophers,
scienfists and -writers are longer-lived
than those engaged in purely mechanical
occupations. The cause of this goes be-
yond that fimited range of deduction and
conclusion called reason. But statistics
will verify the substance of the asser-
tions here made. It is not, then, reasona-
ble to snp})ose that as the range of hu-
man knowledge widens, and minds be-
come more and more quickened with the
living fire of thoughi, that existence up
to the point of three-score and ten, and
even later, may become an experience
fuller of life, light and happiness than
ever?—N. Y. Graphic.

The papers are Tlanouncing the gem
puzzle as a fraud. We consider it a
square game.
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grow old, and she grows old with them; [

~ Rupture

CURED.

From a Merchant.
Davron, W. T., Feb. 10, 1879.
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss Co., 702 Market street, Ban Francisco—Bir:
The Truss [ of you about one year ago
has proved a miracle to me. 1 have been ruptur-
ed forty years, and worn dozensof diferentkinds
of Trusses, all of which have ruined my health,
a8 they were inmiuus to my back and spine.
Your valuable Truss is as easy as an old shoe,and
is worth hundreds of dollars to me, as it aflords
me so much pleasure. [ can and do advise all,
both ladies and gentlemen, afflicted, to buy and
wear your modern improved Elastie Truss imme-
diately. I never expect to be cured, but am
satisfied snd happy with the comfort it gives me
fo wear it It was the best $10 | ever investedin

she had | age” are virtually taught to become old. | my life. You can refer any one to me,snd I

letters on ils merrits,
ully,
D. B. BusNELL,

Latest Medical Endorsements. .
MagTingz, Cal., Feb. 17, 1878,
W. J. Herne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss Co., Tv2*Market street, 8, F.—8ir: In re-
gard to your California Elastic Truss, [ would say
that 1 havecarefully studied its mechanism, ap-
plied it in practice, and do not hesitate (o say
that for all purposes for which Trusses are worn
it ie the best I'russ ever offered in the publie
Yours truly, J. H. CAroruess, M D.
Endorsed by a prominens Medieal In-
stinte,
BAN FrAncisco, March g, 1879.
W. J, Horne, Esg.—8ir: You ask my opinion
of the relutive merits of your Patent Elastic
Truss, as compared with other kinds that have
been tested under my observation, and in reply I
frankly state that fromm the time my sttention
was first called to their simple, though highly
mechanical and philosophical construction, to-
gether with easy adjustibility to persons of all
, forms or sizes. [ adi this further testimony
with special pleasure, that the several persons
who have applied to me foraid in their special
cases of rupture, and whom I haveadvised touse
yours, all acknowledge their entire satisfaction,
and emmideF d.lhemsa vasaihi hly i;‘vcred by the
possession of the imprev astic Truss.
Yours truly, Pﬂ}?hm.' w J. Burra, M. D.
Proprietor Hygienic Me«ical Institute,
635 California strest, Ban Francisco.

A REMARKABLE CURE.

Bas Fraxaigon, Uct 26, 1878

W. J. [Harne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss, 702 Market street, Ban Francisco—3ir [
am trul { grateful to you for the wonderful CURE
your valuable truss has effected on my little 'ﬁ{
I'he double truass [ ﬂnmhmd from you has PER-
FECTLY CURKD him of his painI;:;l rupture on
both sides in a little over six months.

will be glad to answer an
1 remain, yours res;

‘I'he steel

cruel torture, and it was & happy day for us all
when he laid it aside for the CaLirorsia Krastic
Tregs. 1 am sure that all will be thankful who
are providentially led to give your truss a trial.
You may refer any one to me on this subject
Yours truly, Wu. Perv,
(38 Sacrumento Street.

This is to ertify that [ have examined the son
of Wm Peru, and find him PERFECILY
CURED of Hernia on both sides,

L. Dgxter Lyrogn, M. D.
Burgeon and Physician,

Trusxes forwarded to all parts of the United Statzs
af our expense on receipt of price.

Somd Stamp for Illas.rated Untalogue
aad Priee LisL.

Giving full information and rules for measuring.

California Elastic Truss Co.

702 Market Street, S. F.

HALL’S
S8AFE AND LOCK CO.

CAPITs L, $1,000,000,
General Office and Manufactory,
CINCINNA1I, OHIO.
Pacific Branch,

211 and 213 California §1., San Francisco,
CHAS,. H. DODD & CO,, PORTLAND,

Agents for Oregom and Washington Ter.
HALL’S PATENT CONCRETE

FIRE-PROOF SAFES.

Have been lested by the most disastrous confla-
grations in the country.

They are thoroughly fire proof.

They are free from dampnesa.

Their snperiorily is beyond question.

Although sbout 150,000 of these safes are now
in use, and hundreds have been tested by some
of the most disastrous conflagrations in the
eountry, there is not a single instance on record
wherein one of them ever failed to pieserve ils
contents perfectly.

HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AND GROOVE

BURGLAR-PROOF

= O D4
Mave never been broken open and robbed by
burglars or robbera.

Hull's burglar work is protecled by letters
patent, and his work canuot be equaled lawfully,

His patent bolt is superior to any in use.

His patent locks cannot be picked by the most
nkillfuf‘:x[x-rla or burgiars.

By one of the greatest improyements known,
the Gross Automatic Movement, our locks are
operated withont any arbor or spindle possing

rough the door and into the lock.

_Qur locks cannot be opened or picked by bur-
glars or experts, (a8 in case of otherlocks), and we
will put from $1,000 ‘o £10,000 behind them any
time against an equal amount.

THEY ARE THE BEST BAFE
Mede in Ameries, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars

To an rson who can prove that one of Hall's
p’au:p:t burglar-proof safes has ever been
broken open and robbed by
burglars up to the
present lime.

C. W. Poor, TRAVELING AGENT.
Office with C, H. Dodd & Co., Portiand, Oregon.
C. B. PARCELLS, Manager, 8, F,

AUCUST KNICHT,
Cabinet Ma_kex'.

u\“?

UNDERTAKER

Cor. Second and Monroe Sta.,

CORVALLIS, - « OREGON.

Keops constantly on hand all kinds of
FURNITURE
COFFINS AND CASKETS,

—

Work done to order on short notice, and
at reasonable rates,
Corvuliin, Jau. 1, 1877, li:l}.t 2

truss he had before [ bought yours caused him &
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