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--l WEDDING GOWN.
w(h, missus, missns! Somefins done
ped.”
rror and dismay were depioted
IE::” 3: olm of my Afrioan, as
'y stood threshold with up-
"*1 hands and eyeballs that seemed
ing from :%w.' K.Il' :;.
[ pre on, for w @
wm:ddrrutina of her race she
sght to break the news goatly to me,

; burden of it was too great for
' l::.1 with the next breath she ex-

A em pigs done chawed up Miss
D#i m‘na To“'"
%Glory,” T exclaimed (she had boan
.1y christensd Gloriana.) “Glory,
id it ba ;)
:D“un," sﬂ:;nﬂlory. ‘“'Pears to ma
pigs has got Satan in 'em.  Guess
s 'scendod from de ole lot what run

v o steep place inter the sea. I'll go
’ vh ¥e B PLece.
3{,:"";4{1 out and instantly returned
th  tattered sbred of India mull that
| once been wlhite, aod still bore some
Coblance to a gown. Poor Miss
i This was all that ramaioed of
: of wedding splendors, Itwas
po pitiful! I felt at onoos that the bonds
bt good neighborhood had been irre-
ayably broken, and that Major Haw-
b orne must be made awara of this last
‘1 worst depredation of his unseemly

LA

“Bat who would break the news to
i ddy?"
e said 1, “where is she?”
w@one over to de burryin' place to
sit de ancestors,” answered Glory.
poor, fuithful soul; even in the lust
v of her maidenbiood, with the vague
wrrors of matrimony aud the still more
wlling responsibilities of unsaved
hen sonls hanging over her, she did
sob forget the nucestors. Long lines of
fodkinses lay buried in little sunken
pillocks in the family burying place,
pich lay just in sight of her sitting
om window, She horself was the last
of hor race, sud until within three weeks
bad seemad that the ouly fate which
wuited bher was to live ont her litlle
apace under the anoesatral roof tree, and
ben take hor place in the silent ranks of
hose who liad gone before, Buta change
iad come, It came in the person of o
roturned misnionnrﬂ from the Microne-
ian Islands, who lad buried the first
sd second partners of his joys and sor
rows somewhore under the palm trees of
ihose tropical lands, and bad come back
1o the scenes of bis youth to recruit his
palth, serve the cause, and look up
per No. 3, He met Miss Lyddy at
3 woman's missionary metting. He called
the next afternoon and waa invited to
say to tea, He accepted the invitation,
and next morning Miss Liyddy came into
wy room—for I, too, domiciled under
the Liudkins roof tree, for a consideration
—and with much hesitation snd many
fuint and delieate blushes, informed me
that she hud promised to share the future
Jot with with the Rev. Nehemiah Apple-
b'0om, to tuke care of hin six children,
and to sapport Lim in his arduous labors
smong the heathen of the Micronesian
[slands, a

T was strock dumb with amazement.
“Miss Lydds," I said at length, *‘have
you duly considered this project?” -

Her thin fignre quivered, and her
white face that yet hud a delicate re-
membrance of youth in it, grew tender
with feeling.

“Yos,” sho said, ‘I think I have I
bave always had o presentitnent that 1
shonld marry & minister or a mission-
ary.” Admirable and prophetic faith!
“And Mr, Applebloom says he know the
moment be set oyes npon me that I was
ordained to be his wife; so you see it is
not the surprise to either of us that it is
likely to be to our friends.”

1 koew then that hor mind was fully
made up. I demurred no longer, but
lent myself at onoo to disoussion of the
wadding, which I plainly saw was what
Mins L,\-dnlf desired of me,

“You will be married in chureh I sup-
pose?"

“0h, no," saidl Miss Lyddy, with gen-
tle decision, I am the last of the Lud-
kinsas. All the Ludkinses bave been
married at home. I will go out from un-
der my own roof tree. If I must seem
to foraake the nncestora”—she pansed to
regnlate o little oboking in her throat—
“I will at least not forsake their tradi-
tions. 1 shall leave a little money with
the parish clerk, that he may see that the
graves of my dead are kept in proper or-
der, a8 [ always bave loved to keep them,
avd I hope they will forgive my depar-
tnre; but I will at least go a8 & Ludking
should, Itis my desire to be married in
my grandmother’s wedding gown."

Misa Lyldy's voica trembled, and
thoro was & humidity in her eyes, at
which I did not wonder, for it was much
like u funeral, after all.

“I thought perhaps,” went on Miss
Lyddy, *if I bronght the venerated
telio to you, you would tell me if any-
thing were necessary to be done to fit it
to me. 1 don't care for the fashions, yon
know, and my grandmother, as I remem-
ber hor, was about my height, but still,
yon krow-—something—some changes
might be advisable."

“Cortainly,” I said, ‘*do bring it to
we. Ishould so like to see it."

“It is aTriggo-l India (she called it
Ingy) mall. My grandfather, Captain
Simon Ludkins, brought it home from
over the seas, I'll bring it.”

Like some pale and gentle ghost she
ross then and went to a bureasu drawer
aod nnrolled, from folds of linen that
smelt of lavender, the frail relict of Mrs.
Capt. Simon Ludkins' weddiog state. It
wis fine embrodered mull,the undounbted
product of Indian looms.

“Itis lovely,” I said, “and &0 well
kept that it will be jost the thing for
Jou, Will you tryit on? We can then
Well junt what it needs.”

Miss Lyddy proceeded to disrobe her-
self and put on the spider net gown. As
tho did o, the changes in fashion's man-

became only too evident. It had
B0 waist to speak of, and just a little luce
ttimmed puff for aleoves. Miss Lyddy
¥as ovidently surprised. She had not
thought of this. I knew well what the
troubled look npon her face meant, and
1 il‘lud her maiden sensibilities, Could
1t be possible that her grandmother, Mrs.
Capt. Simon Ludkics, bad ever worn
such & gown as this? She ssid not s
word that oould indicate the depth of
hm, but her fuce was s
for an artist,
must be sleaves,” she mar-
mured, after » fow moments sileat em-
burrassed contemplation.
“Yes," I replied cheerfully as my con-
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strained gravity would allow, *
ﬁg‘zt I::u A ?uhu. and sufonno:ﬁlr&:
m

Bhe looked down. She hal not before
m“ﬂ. t::z u;.' .hm of the venerable
& full quarte
tonching the floor. b i by
. “‘However conld they!" they ejaculated
inan nndertone. But shé quickly re.
coversl hersell, and looked wup to me

cheorfully over hor spectacles.

**How ingenuons you sre!” she said,
with an air of sweet relief. T knew you
would help me out,”

We went ont together to buy the
requisite mull that day, but when we
came fto put it beside the *‘venerated
relie” of Mes, Capt. Ludkins, it was
evident that time had so enriched the
color of the latter that the two werc most
unfortunataely nnlike.

j‘“e can lay it oot oathe grass," 1
suid; “those Junve dews are just the
thing for it, and as it will be evening no-
body will in the least notice."”

Aguin Miss Lyddy smiled gratefully,
and declared that my suggestion should
be carried ont in the most faithful man-
ner, .

The Rev, Nehomiah Applebloom—"'A
lovely nume, don't you think so?" said
Miss Lyddy, sud she blushed and smiled
like a sohool-girl in her teens—had bt &
short furlough, and the marriage was to
transpire the noxt week, so the relic was
put ont to bleach forthwith, It bad al-
roady been pot upon the grass three
| dnys and nights and had been religionsly

watéred by Miss Lyddy st morn snd
[noon and dewy eve, and the next day it
was to be taken up early and put into
the dressmaker's hands for the necessary
alterations, when the droadful event oe-
enrred with which this narrative opens,

“(Glory,” I aaid, *'do you keep waloh
or. Miss Liddy when she returns. Say
nothing about what Lias happened nnless
shio misses the gown from the grass. In
that case tell ber that I thought it was
bleschod enongh and took is up to dry,
and you don't know whore Ihave put it,
I' am going out now, butif sho asks
| where, tell Lher you don't know.”

Glory was faithful, and had, besides,
the natural eraft of her race, and I knew
that she conld be trasted, As for me, 1
swiftly donned my bonnet and set out to
find Maj. Hawthorne. It was a bright
June evening, and my walk through the
meadow nnd grove that skirted Haw-
thornedean wounld have been & more de-
lightful one if I had boroea miod more
at ense, The Major was a gentleman by
birth, bat he bad lived out Lis fifty
bachelor years in & gay and careless way
that hiad seomed to set the gentler part
of creation at deflance,  In the lifetime
of his parents Hawthornedean had been
nn estate. It still retained many marks
of wealthy and enltivated ownership,but
it was wﬁy ran down_as the home of
bachelor was apt to be. The grove,
which had ones been the pride of the
place, was grown up to brush now, and
the sore leaves of many summers'
growth rustled nnder my fect as I walked
throngh it. Al one point, coming sud-
denly around a thick clamp of under.
growth, I heard a chorus of tiny snorts,
and the scampering of numberless hoofs,
and knew that T had iovaded the haunts
of the Major's last ngricaltural freak,the
very brood of Borkshire pigs that were
the source of all my borrowed woes,
Away they scampered, their snouts well
raised in air, and each, with & eurl in
his tail that seemed too ornamental to be
wholly the product of nature and to jus-
tify the village rumor that the Mujor's
own men put them 1n curl papera every
night. They had the air of spoiled chil-
dren, every one, uud were evidently the
Major's pets, But thut didn't matter;
they bad ruined Miss Lyddy's wedding
gown, to say nothing of other aggravat:
ing exploits which do not belong to this
story, and I was determined to have sat-
isfuction out of their owner.

1 found the Major sitting on his pinzza,
with an after dinner look upon his hand-
some, good humored face. He rose to
groet ma with an air of old sohool polite-
neas, dashod with o faiol wonder that I,
& woman, should have had the hardihood
to approseh  place so little frequented
by women.

“Good evening, Miss Grace. I am
happy to see yon. In what can I have
the honor to serve you,"

He had read my face snd knew that I
had eome on & mission,

“Major Hawthorne," I said, peying no
attention to Lis offer of o chair, I have
come on a very painful errand.”

“8it down, madam," said the Major,
politely. *‘Ican not possibly permit u
lady to stand on my piszza. Iought,
perhaps, to agk you to wilk in, but it is
ruther stuffy inside this evening."

“No," I said, I will sit here if yon
pleaso.” To tell the trath, indoors, as
seen through the windows, ind not the
most inviting look, aud I was glad to
COmpPromise,

“You lave no donbtheard"—plunging
in medias res, “that Miss Lyddys Lud-
kins ik about to be married."

v Married! Miss Lyddya! No! Hadn't
heard a word of it,” said the Major, in
gennine amazement. “‘Who is the for-
tunate man, pray?"

“The Rev. Nehemiah Applebloom, n
missionary to the Micronesian Islands,
who has come home to recruit his health
and find a wifo."

o] know him,” said the Major, "‘Baw
him down at the station—a long, lean,
lank individual--just fit for his voecation;
no temptation whatever to canni dals! But
what the dence is he going to do with
)x Lyddy? What will Balaam's Cor-
nfts do without her?”

“Balaam's Corners must do the best it
can,” I said—1I four n little sharply—for
my mind was still in a most aggreseive
stato toward the Major.

“Thoy are to be married next week,
and—"'

“\What will become of the ‘ancestors?” "
interpolated the Mujor, in whom surprise
seemed to have gotten the better of habit-
nal politeness.

“(h, she has made armogements with
Mr. Crow abont that.”

“Just Jike her, Dear, faithful gicl.”

The Major had all bis life loved il the
gex—not one—and I was mot to be
begniled by this show of feeling.

“She had set her beart upon being
married in ber grandmother's wedding

own.
. “Old Mrs. Capt. Simon? I remember
her well. A mighty five woman. She
pever would have gooe to the ends of
the earth with & missionary. It's the
eraziost soheme I ever hoard of."”
I began to fear I shonld mever get to
my errand.
It was put out on thegrass 4o bleach,

being s little yellow with sgs. It was s

lovely embroidered India muslin that
the old captain brought home from India
himself.”

“How well I remember him iam
boykood! A jolly old soul! A grnmi
daughter of his go off to the Canunibal
Islands to be caten up by savages! I
won't have it!"

_““Her hoart is set upon going," I con-
tinued, “The wedding gown was st
out to bleach, and this very afternoon
those little Berkshire pigs of yours—
they are a nuisance to the whols neigh-
borhood, Major—trampled and rotted
it to llimes. %o that it is utterly roined."”

“Little black rascals!" said the Major,
with a chnekle behind his neckeloth,

“Anil T have come, without her knowl-
edge, to tell you of it, boosuss T waa
sure that, uoder the ciroumstances, a
gentleman of yonr breeding would feel
in honor bound to make somo reparation
to Miss Lyddy."

The Major mused and looked at Lia
boot for & moment in silevce,

“*‘Miss Gruce,” he said at length, "I
thank vou for the service you have ren.
dered me in this matter. Will you have
the goodness to say to Miss Ludkins,
with my compliments, that 1 shall do
myself the honor to wmt upon her to-
morrow at 10 o'clock, to adjust this nn-
fortunate matter? 1 beg in the mean.
time that she will give herself as little
golicitude s possible, for thgugh I can-
not restore the ancient and venerable dry
goodk, I will do the best that is possible
noder the circumstances to make the loss
good."”

He bowod over my hand, and the an-
dlienern was ovidently coneluded. Was I
satisfied? No, indecd! What woman
wonll not huve felt wronged to be lefi
ot the end of a mission of disinterested
benevolence in such o state of doubt and
nucertainty s this?  But T was obliged
to go home, nevertheless, nnd wait as
putiently as T could forthe stroke of ton
next morning.

Gilory had beea in bearing when the
message had been dolivered to Miss
Lyddy, nud she, too, was on the wateh,
At last she soudded in from the hedge,
Ler ivories all aglisten, and her eyes
wide open and fall of a rather incompre-
hensible mirth,

““He's a comin’,” slio said; “and snoh a
sight!”

At that minunte the gate olicked, and
up the walk strode, indeed, & most as-
tonishing figure. The Major had gotten
himself up in a continental snit, which
hie must have fished ount of the unknown
depthylof thejancient attics of Hawthorne-
dean; black velvet cont with lace rufles
at the wrist, knee breeches, white satin
waistooat, slippers with shoe buekles,
powdared wig, snd cocked hat. He was
uix feet tall, portly nud well formed, aud
lie looked every inch o signer of the dec-
luration at the very least, He was [lol
lowed by his colored man, who carried »
large, brown paper parcel,

“He's come s courtin’ missus,” said
(ilory, “‘ye can see it in his face.”

I hul not the instinet of Glory, and
doubted; but what bis ereand was I was
dying to know,

But ke disappeared into Miss Lyddy's
parlor, aud I was left ontside to temper
my impatience as best I could, FPres-
ently Glory entered on tiptoe,

“Missus, missns," she whispered, "'de
(do’s swung open jest de leas’ crack, an'
it's jost opposite de big murror, an’ if yo
come out here in de hall yo can see it all
in de murror, as plain as day, an' it's o
heap better'n a play."

It was & temptation, but believe mae,
dear reader, I resisted it,  Only as
Glory ran back to ler peeping, I fol-
lowed to pull her away aud send heront
of door—tuat was simply my doty—and
there he was full on hiskvees before her,
and she with that rapt seraphic look
upon her face which no woman ever
wears except on the most vitally inter-
esting oocasions. But Glory disposed of
[ went buck to my sowing and waited s
best I could the conclusion of the mo-
mentous interview. The Major esme
out at length, as smiling ns a May morn-
ing, leaving the brown paper parcel be-
hind him.

It was very still in Miss Lyddy's room
for & quarter of an hour, and then she,
too, emerged from her retreat. Hpread
over her hands was u gown of eream col-
ored brocade embellished with the love.
liest roses in full bloom, with blue forget-
me-nols trailing here and there among
them. It had an ample waist, elbow
glesves, and a train o yard aud a half long.

“My dear Gracie,” said she. *'The
Maujor has brought me his mother's wed-
ning gown to be married in."

YTt is beantiful,” I said; *but who is
to ba the bridegroom?"

She smiled as angels do, and looked
afur, n delioate flutter of pink hung ont
in hor cheek to deprecate her recreancy,
s she whispered in a tone of gentle but
congummate trinmpl:  *“The Major
himsell! Didn't he look grand in his
knee breeches?”

“And Mr. Applebloom?”

“Major Hawthorne will adjust fhat
mutler.”

“That matter,” indeed!  She spoke as
though it were already a8 remote from
her as the pyramids,

Y[ congratulate you, Miss Lyddy," 1
said, growing formal, for ale had
hehaved shamefully.

“Dont blame me,” she murmured.
“Major Hawthorne declares he has loved
me since I was nchild, but never thouglht
himsell worthy of me, the gay deceiver;
and Mr. Applebloom, you know, is only
the acqnaintance of o day."

I wanted to ask her how she had dis-
posed of her presentiment, bt I did not
dara.

Major Hawthorne subsoribed filty Jol-
lars to the Micronesisn mission, and
sent Mr. Applebloom elsewhere to look
for o wife, snd the verdict of Balaam’s
Cornera was that he bad done the band-
soms thing,

* 'Fore goodness!" said Glory, '‘ef
dere weren't s ol'ar relation between dem
pigs an' providence, den 1 don't know
nothin”."

Miss Lyddy took the same pions view
of the matter, and made the Major the
most dainty and diguifled of wives.

Sleepers.—A sleeper is one who sleeps.
A sleeper is that in which the sleeper
sleeps. A sleeper 15 that on which the
sleeper which carries the aleeper while
s sleeps runs.  Therefore, while the
sleeper sleeps in the slesper the
sleepor carries the sleeper over the
sleeper under the sleeper until the
aleaper which carries the slooper jumps
off the sleeper snd wakes the sleeper in
the sleeper, and there is no alesper in the
sleeper on the aleeper.

Common Nense About the Plano.

Little girls four the pisno, and long for
tha time when, laving at last mastered
s difflonlties, they will ot be ealled
upon 10 Play upon it any more; while
numberless groat girls regard it as one of
the maoy nuisinces which they must put
np with until they get married. Onoe,
however, liborate youug women from
that piano to which like serfs they have
so long been “assigned” Lut uot *'at-
tached,” and rome of them will take to
eultivating it for its own sake; while the
remainder will at loast spare both them-
selves aud their frieuds a cousiderable
amount of snnoyanes,

The cnorwons Giflienlty of modern
piano-forts music vonstitutes in itself a
reason why in the wineation of young
girls the piavo should not, like “danciog
and deportment,s be mady obligatory, A
woman can get throogh life so well with-
ont pluyiog the pisno; ond for n few
shillings, or even in extrewns cuses for
a siogle shilling, she cum, if ler
lot bappens to be east in Londouo,
hear from time to time the finest players
that this great pianoforte-playing age has
ever prodoosd, It is not because tho
piano is nnworthySef her #ttention that
woman shonld be [ibernted from the task
work fmposed npon her in connection
with it. It is because musie, like every
other art, demands from its votaries spee-
inl gifts and inclinations, and Lecause
among women who are thus eudowed it
is o mistuke to sappose (hat the piaoo is
gho only instrament suitable to them,
Lot it be noderstood in the first place
" tht 1t 15 no more & disgrace for a young
Indy not to plag the pinno than it is a dis-
graco for hor not to draw, to paint, or to
model; and, 1n the second place, that if
she does mean to play sowme instroment
it is a mistake for her to
restrict hersolf as o matler of conrse to
the plano,  Next to the organ the piano
is, thanks to the orchestral effuets which
it can be made to produce, the finest in-
strument in the world; aud it is the only
instroment for which every groat compo-
sor writes a8 a matter of course, and for
which ¢very grest composer’s orchestral
works are armanged in rednood form, ‘Lo
praise, at the expenve of the pisno, the
violin, whioh—except when “tours de
foree” are indulged in—yields like tho
linmasn voice but a single note, isa vory
cominon thing, but is one we shonld not
care to undertake. 'The violin, to be
effeotive in & truly musioal sense, must,
like the homan voice, be accompanied
either by the orchestra or by the piano-
forte, or by other members of tho violin
family. The pisnoforte in&pntllng nside
of course, the two colossal orgen), tle
ounly instrament whioh, for harmonic as
woll as melodio purposes, is complete 1n
itsolf, and which is really an orchestra in
alittle,

There nre good reasons, theu, why all
who care much for musie should study
the piano, but no reason why they should
study the pisno exclusinely. Often in
the same family there are two, three aund
even four pianists, How much aud how
sdvantageously the musionl domsin of
suoh o family would be increased if, with
or withont negloet of the piano, the in-
strumonts of the violin family were
taken up, with s view not necessarily to
string quartets, but, at least to the
numerous pieces written h{ great com-
posers for violin or vio onoello, and
piano. ““The violin—I incldde always
the viola and violoncello—is no donbt,”
says Mr, Hullah in his excellont little
work on “Musio in the House," *'a difli-
onlt instrament; but the dificulty of ao-
quiring a serviceable amount of skill on
it has been much exsggerated. To bel
oome & Joschim, u Holmes, or  Piatti, is
the work of a lifetime, even for men
gifted with equal aptitude and persover-
ance to theso—torned to ac-
count  under skilllul  guidance
snd at the right time of life, and
supplementad and enconraged by a thou-
gand oireumstances us impossible to take
aocount of as to bring about and foreses.,
But there is an smount of skill below—
very much below—that of wrtists of this
class which, if accompanied by feeling,
tasto snd intelligence, may contribute
largoly to the variety and agreeableness
of music in the honse,” It may be
hoped that in a fow years, without the
pumber of our dowestic pisnists being
too muoh diminished, that of onr domes-
tio violinists witl be conwsiderably in
crensed. Some half dozen lady violinists
have appeared this sewnor in London
public concerts, who possess the very
nighest merit; and at o half private, hinlf-
public coneert given recently at Stafford
House for tho benefit of a charity, the
chief attraction was o siring band con
sisting of no less than twenty-four lady
execntants, The diversion, then, of
feminine tallent from the piano towards
the violin, is not & movement whieh has
to e originated; it needs only Lo be en-
conrpged.—[8t. James Guzette,

->

Horseshoclng.

Some affirm that there is no neoessity
for shoeing horses under sny cirenm-
ataneces, but it cannoot be avoided in many
cased, says an exchinge. Horses cannoi
work on stone pavements or on iy ronds
without being shod. There is no doubt
that farm horses sre sbod much more
than is needed, On most furms very lit-
tlo attention is paid to the care of Lhorses'
feet. The dry plank floors of muost sta-
bles are injurious to feet, baving u ten-
depey to make them dry snd brittle, in.
stead of tough and elastio as they should
ba, whother they go withont shoeing or
not, Earth floors are muoh the bost for
the feet, aund stone or coment much bet:
ter than plonk. Thero is much differ.
ence in horses, some having flst brittle
hoofs, that will break off snd keep

them tender footed even while
colta in the pastore, and othes
have  tough hoofs  that will

bear & great amount of wear without
shoeiog. If those thet are brittle sre
kept properly trimmed they will not be
#o liable to break, and il they are kept
moist and do not stand on hard floors the
year round they will often improve. The
eapenso of shoeing and the ipjury that
in liable to be done to the fest by igno-
rant swiths, render it advisable to do
ull that is possible to prevent the neoces-
sity for shoeing; but some attontion ia
needed. If the oolt is not shod from the
beginping he will get aloog withoot
shoes much better than if he is shod at
first, and afterwards made to go withont,
Furm horses that go on the rosd but
little and are kopt st alow work, will do
withont shosing, but for driving oo the
road there are fow horses and fow rosds
that will enuble them to go without
shoes.

TAKING BOARDERS

It was a seandal,"the neighbors suid,
“that Miss Delin should be obliged to
take Loarders, after il she'd bown
throngh; and heaven knows boarders did
not help a body to work ont her salva-
tion, And so much money in the family
too, taking it by small and large. Waan't
ber Unele Kben, over at Dover, well lo
do, and not & chiok of his own &3 curs
for, except the boy ho hal adopted, who
was no oredit to him? It was odd, now,
thut w man with  poor relations shoull
take & steanger when his own flesh wod
blood was necdy: but sometimes it doss
sevm as if folks had more feeling for
others thun for their own kin, Then
there wore consins in the eity, fore.
Liandod and fashionable, who were never
worth o row of pins to Delin, and there
was ber great-uocle John's  widow
a-larkin' on the continent, w-gaming st
Baden-Baden, and trying the waters of
every mineral spring in the three king-
doms, for no disease under the sun but
old nge? She had been known to say
that Ler folks were too rioh already, and
probably she would endow somo hospi-
tal with her property.” Plainly, wealthy |
rolatives were of no value to Miss Delia
To be sure, she had never seea her groat-
annt sinoe sho was & child, when ber
Unele Johu hisd brought her into their
siwple life for s month's visit, with bher
French maid and dressos, hor jowels and
fallals, whioh won tho hoart of her name-
sako, Sinee then Uncle John's widow
bad become n sort of gilded ereation,
always young and beantiful; for, thongh
Delia had received little gifts from time
to time across tho seas for the lust fifteen
yoars, sho had neither heard nor seen
avything of the being who hud inspired
her youthful imagination, and was quite
unecrlain if such o persun as Mras. Joho
Rogerson was in the land of the li\-iu‘x.
Dead or alive, sho seomed to have mn:
no materin difference to Delia’s hum- |
drum life.  After having nursed her
fathor throngh n long sickness Delia |
found that be had left o heavy mogtgage
on the homestead nnd her u:ulhap and
hersalf on the high voad to the poor
Louse, unless they shonld boktir thom-
golves.  As hor mother was already bed-
pidden, the stiering vory naturally foll
npon Delis, and she advertised for sum-
mer boardors,

Cnorrsnonovant, Me.~Good board in
the conntey to the riverside, ot 87 u
woek., Large chambe.s, broad plazzas,
fine views, borries and new milk, One
wilo from the station., Address

Denia Roornsox.

“(hoap enough!" commented an ol
derly Jady who happened upon it
“Delin Rogerson,un old maid, T snpposs,
obliged to look out for herself, I've a
good mind to try her broad piazeas and
now milk, If Idon't like it there'll bo
no harm done.”

And 8o Dolin's first boarder arrived—
an old lady with false front hair, brown,
wrinkled skin, faded eyes, u black alpaca
gown, and & hair trook,  Delin mado
her ut welcomo ns if she had been a
Duchess: lighted o wood fire in Mrs,
Ulement's room, as tho night wis dawp,
and brought out her daintiest enp and
saucer, with the fadeless old  roses
wreathing them.  “Wonderfully kind,"
reflected Mra. Clement a8 she combed
out her wisps of gray bair and confided
the false front to o box, **Wonderful
kinduess for 87 & week, Sho's new to
the trado. She'll lesrn botter. Human
nature doesn't change with latitudes,
She'll find it doesn’t pay to consider the
comfort of a poverty-stricken old erea
tore.,” Butin spite of hor worldly Wwis
dom, Mrs, Clement was foreed to confoss
that Delin had begun us she meant to
liold oat, though other boardera camo to
domand her sitention, to wultiply her
cares, The fret and jar of counflicting
tewsperaments under her roof was a now
oxperience to Delin, When Mrs, Greo
some complained of the mosquitoes, with
an nir o8 if Miss Rogerson wore respon-
sible for their creation; of the flies, wa if
they wore new sequaintances; of want of
appetite, as though Delia had ugreed to
sapply it along with berries sud vew
milk; of the weather, as if sho had
pledged herself thore would be no sud-
deu ohauges to annoy her boarders; of
the shabby honse and sntiquated furni-
ture, “‘too told for comfortand not ald
enongh for fashion"—then Delia doubted
if taking boarders wes ler mission.
“What makes you keep us, my doar?”
asked Mrw, Cloment, afler a dsy when
everythiog and everybody had seemed to
go wrong, **Why didn't you ever marry?
Yon had alover, I dare suy?"

“Yos; u long, long time ago."”

“Toll me sll about him—itt"

“There isn't much to tell, He asked
me to warry him, He waa going o Aus-
tralin. T oouldn't leave fathor and mother
you know, (they were both feeble) and

e couldn’t atay here, That's all."

“And you—youn——"

shadows,"

“And you have pover heard of Lim
Minee?"

“Yen, he wrote, bnt where was (ho
use? It oonld never come to anything.
It was botter for him to forget me and
marry. | wad o millstone about his
peck, I didn't answer bis lettor."”

**And snpposing he shonld return some
day, would yon marry Lim?"

I dare say,” laughed Delia, gently, ns
if the idea were familine, “lot the neigh-
bors laugh ever so wisely, 1ve thought
of it sometimes, sitting alone, when the
world wan barron svd coamonplace.
One must have recreation of somo kind,
you know. Everybody reqnires a little
romance, u little poetry, to flavor every-
day thinking and doing. I'm afraid you
whink mo s silly old maid, Mes., Clem-
ent."”

“No. The heart never grows old. The
skin sbrivels, the color departs, the sye
fades, the features grow pinched; but the
poul in heir of ziernal youth—it is us
hesutiful st fonr-score us ot ‘sweot 20.°
Time makes amends for ruvages of the
body Ly developing the spirit.  Yon
dian't tell me your lover's name, Per
Liaps you wonld rather not.”

“His pame was Stephen Langidon,
Sc¢metimes Capt. Seywonr runs aguiost
him in Melbourne, and brings me word
how he lonks and what he is doing;
thongh I never ask, and .‘imphun never
ks for mo, that I can liear.’

Delin's snmmer boarders were not @
snocess, to be sure, If they took uo
woney oot of her pooket they put none
in. Bhe was abliged to eke out her sup-
port by copyiog for Lawyer Dunmor «
and embroider ng for Mrs. Judge Dorr.
Une by ons her boarders dropped awsy

“Now nll men beside are to me like

“T believe I'll stay on,” she sid. *I'm
gotting tov old to move often, Porheps
you take winter bourders st reduced
rates, EhY'

“Do yon think my terma high?"

“By no means, Bat when one's purse
is low"

“Yes; I know. Do stay at your own
price. I can't apare you."

Sl had grown such s fondpess for the
ol lady that to refnse lier wt hor own
terma wonld htve seemed like torning
her own mother out of doors; besids,
one month more woull not signify. But
she found it hard to make hoth ends
meut, and often went to bed hungry that
her mother and Mrs, Clomenty might on-
joy enough, without there appeariog to
be “just a pattern.” At Christmas, how-
avir, camd a ray of snnshine for belil.

i the shaps of & 8100 bill from an un

known friend,

“1t ean't be moant for me," she eried.

“It's directed to Delis Rogemon,”
waid hor mothoer; “and there's nobody
¢lse of that name, now that your Aunt
Dalin's doad.”

“Wea are not sare she's dead,” ob-
jeetod Delia,

“Horrors! Don’t yon know whother
yonr own aunt is dead or alive?” asked
Mre, Clement, in o shocked' tons,

“Tt fan't your fanlt. She is rich snd
lives abroad, 1 wns named for her, 1
nsed to look in the glass and try to be.
lieve I'd inherit her besuty with the
nume, though she was ouly onr great
nnitle's wife,"”

“Hho onght to do somethiog for yon."
“How oan she, if she is dead? I don't
blame her, suyway, Her money is her
own to use aogording to her pleasure.
Uu;-lu John made it himself umr gaye it
to her"

“But if she should come back to you,
liaving run throngh with it, you'd
divide vour last orust with her, I'll be
bound.'

“1 suppose I thonld,"” replied Delia,
The winter wore away as winters will,
aod the miraclesof spring began in flelds
and wayside; and Delin’s boardars ro-
turued with the Juno roses, snd dropped
away again with the fsdiog loaves; snd
still Mrs, Clement stayed on snd on,
Just now sho bad been somo weoks in ar-
roars with Lier ridinend board, No money
bad been fortheoming for some time,
und ahe was growing more foeble daily,
needed the luxuries of an invalid and the
attention of a nurse, both of which Delin
bestowed upon her, without taking
thought of the morrow,

“1 must hear from my man-ol-business
to-morrow, Delia; I'm knee deep in dobt
to you," she boegan one night.
“Don't mention it!" eried Delin. "Il
rather never soe & cont than have you
take it to heart, Yon are welooms to
stay and share pot-luck with us; you are
sich compuny for mother and me,”
“Thank you, my dear, I've grown as
fond of you ns if you were my own flesh
and blood, Yhere, turn down the llghl.
please, It grows chilly, doesn's it? You
wight kiss mo just onoe, if you woulda't
wind, It'sa hundred yoars or 80 sinoo
any one kissed me,"

And next morning, when Delia carried
np Mrs. Cloment's breakfast, her boarder
Iay cold and still upon her pillows. *
The first shook over, Delis wrolo to
the lawyer of whom she lLad heard Mrs,
Clement sponk as  havipg cbarge of her
affairs, beggiog him to™notify that Mi;.
rolatives if she hnd any. In repl A
Willis wrote: “The Inte Mrs. I(J] emont
appears to have no near relatives. Some
distunt cousing, who have an abundance
of this world’s goods, yet served hoer
shabbily when she tested their gonerosity
us she tried yours, are all that remain of
her family, In the meantime 1 inclose
you scopy of her last will and testa
ment, to peruse at your leisure,"

*'What interest does he thiok I take in
Mrs. Clement's will?" thought Dslis; but
she read, nevertheless:

Beiu%ot sound mind, this 16th day of
June, 18—, I, Delia Rogerson Oloment,
do hereby loave $100 to each of my
ovonsins; and I bequeath the residus of
my ru;nrlﬂ;—;’im: 00030.(!)0 in.v;,ladni!:
the Iugot Mining Com b ;
United States bonds, im in the For-
tane Flannel Mills, and my jowels to the
boloved nisoe of my first husband, John
Rogerson, Delin Rogerson, of Crofts-
borough, Me,

“For [ was & stranger and yo took me
in; hungey, and yo ted me; siok, and ye
ministered nnto me."”

“Goodness nlive!” oried the neighbors,
whon the facts reached their oars.
“What u profitable thing it is to take
boarders! Everybody in town will be
trying it. Of course Bteve Langdon will
gome and warey ber if she ware forty
oll maids. You may stick a pin in
thwre]”

Delia did not open her house to board-
ors tho next season, She found enough
to do in looking after her money and
sponding it; in roplying to lotters from
indigent peopls, who seomod to inorease
alnrming{\'; in récniving old friends, who
suddenly found time to remember her
vxistence,  And, spre opough, amo
the rest appeared Steve Laogdon, ani
all the vilfug« said, "I told you so."

“It'w not mny fuult that you snd I are
single yet, Dolia,” ho said,

“And we ure too old 1o think of it now,
Steve,"”

**Nonsense!
mend, I'm pot rich, Delia,
enough for two and to spare.”

“I wouldn’t be contented not to drive
in my carriage and bave servants under
me now,” huﬁ.hsd Delin,

“Indeed! Then perhaps you have o
botter match in view, Capl. Seymore
uskod me, by the way, if T had coms to
intorfere with Squire Jones' intorest.”

“Yes, Squire Jones proposed o me
lunt week,"”

“'Now, soo here, Delis, Have I come
all the way from Melbourne on a foolish
errnnd? There I was Tn'im used to
my misery and lonoliogess, when the
mail brings in s letter in & strange hand,
which tells me that my dear love Delis
Rogoerson, loves and dreams of me still
 poor and slone and needs me—me:
And the letter is signed by ber sun
Mrs. Clement, who ought to know.
packed mrv household saud oame,”

“I'm glad that you did,"

“In order that 1 may
Squire Jones?"

“But I baven't accepted him, In fact,
I've refused him—becanse—"

*Bocanse you will marry
love, like the laes in the song, g

“'Tu Crofisborough, people are nol yet
tired of telling how & woman made mosey
Ly taking boarders,

"

It's never too late to
but I've

liks sutomn leaves; all but old Mrs.

Clement.
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