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Agaln we ure corrpellﬂl to make the
sbove anbovveement. Why the mano-
seript does not come to hand more
prompily we do not know; but it is per-
haps not strange, when the distavee
which the nuthor is from here is taken

into copsideration. We regret, but are

unable to prevent, the break inthestory.

Ralph Walling_f?rd'l Affinity.
EY SUSAS B. LONG.

Ralph Wallingford married Mattle
Moore, the little schoolmistress, wud
thought himselfl a very lucky fellow, as
he wus. He wus the only son of a
widow In good circumstances, whose
dnugliters were already marrled and set-
tled In life, and who, coutrary to the
maujority of mothers with ouly sons, was
well plessed Lo huve him bring a bright-
foeed, sweet-voioed, nimble-footed
young companion iulo the dim old
house, to muke light and musie, aod Lo
shisre her labors aml hier cares. And
now, haviog wsserted that two of the
purties concerved in this mateh—for |
will maiutsin, wvotwithstsading the
multitude of witty but unkiod remarks
which are eontinuaily being made nbou
that muoch-abused judividusl, that tiw

molher-in-law has really some righis |

that ought to be respected, that she
renlly is u party concerned, especially
when the new purty Is Lo be & member
of her own by usehold—having, [ say,
asserted thut both mother and son were
well pleased to secure this bright-faced
eompanion aforesaid, it is no more than
fair to own that Muttie hersell was pol
aone whit bebiiod them in feeling satis-
fied with her share of the good luck
which hud come Lo them all,

Bome of Muattie's friends—for, though
no near relatives, shie bad made many
Hrm friends sinee slie came to L— (o
teneh the district school—sowe of them
shook their hends & Hittle in a2 Enowing
wauy, aud ventured the opinion that she
might do better by waiting a little
Jouger. Rulph was all well enough,
perhaps; aud he hwd & good home for
ber, wnd wll thut; but he was youug yel,
too young to kuow hie own mind, they
fenred. It luoked a little oot of syuare
for u fellow of twenly Lo warry o womasn
two years older; the disparity ought o
be the other way, They guessed, 100,
that Ralph was tnelined to be doguatl-
eal saud dominecring; bhe had the stufl
1o bim (o muke him so, they knew—Iii
was a chameteristic of the family—
thongh they eoubin't say (hat he bl
munitested those (raits sz yel. Time
enough for that, thougl, yet,

Surely those traits never had appesred
in his fotercourse with Mattie; for has
be not been one of ber most sttentive,
respectful, wod submissive pupils for the
pusPtwo winters? And us to the dis
purityia their ages, no one, seeing them
for the first time, a8 Lhey stood befory
the minister in the village ehureh, lis
tening to the words thal were giving
them to each other till death shoulad
purt them, be, with his 1all form, Lroud
shoulders wud Learded face, and she
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one of the best of women and truest
of wives that ever lived; and this makes
the sad truth all the sadder. Never,
since I bave called Mattie wife, have I
hiad oceasion o compiain of the least
neglect of uny wifely or domestio doty.
Never have | kuown herill-tempered or
fretful. Her glieerfuluess and kindness,
| especiully 1o my luvalid motber, her
| gentlevess, sud, mmore than ull, her ex-
ecutivenesy, ure sowething wonderful,
and ehullenge my highest sdmiration
and respest. Ab! admirstion and re-
spect! A mao should not stop at those
words wheun speakiug of bis wife. But
what can I say ¥ Awm | so much an an-
Imal that because n woman makes good
collee, becisuss she enn covk potatoes to
the very poiut of perfection, because she
gives me the sweetest aund lightest of
breand, my whole soul must go out to
her fo 8 gush of unuttersble nifection ?
Because she darus my stockiugs, sews
ou my buttons, sud ‘does up' my white
shirts, must I bestow upou ber the rieh-
<8l treasures of au ardent, loving heart?
I should seorn myselfl if it were so !
erave somethiog higher and npobler.
What are mere bodily eomforts, if the
mind must hanger and thirst for eom-
pantonship? How I could luxuriate on
<our bread, frowsy butter, sl muddy
voflee, if Mattle were only capable of
apprecintiog subjectsa and idess sbove
the homdrum walk of common, every-
fuy life! How I could revel lu buttou-
less shirts, limp collurs, and coats outut
the elbows, il only she eould go with
me into realms of elhical and scientific
truth; strive with me to lay hold upon
idens grand and worthy; Lo lnvestigate
uew and Importaut theories—theories
and fdeas which tend to muke our lives
nabler, broader, truer, and more Lerutl-
ful, blessing not only ourselves, but odr
children and our Rind, It isthe knowl-
| edge that I must struggle on throogh all
my mortal life, thus alone, without
symputhy for my striviogs for the ‘true
wud the benatiful;’ thut 1 must ever be
hampered nnd bound down o the vul-
gur details of furm life, in my hours vl
Iboth toll and relaxation; iLis the knowl-
=dge that this must ever be so, that Hils
wy days with sadness aud strews my
pillow with thorus,”
There, there, there!

I.et us stop!

“Is the mun n fool," do you say?

Undoubtedly, aud there are uibhers like

| him, and women, too.  Ben and women

whao, ns an Irishman would say, canusol

[ he happy unless they nre miserable

aboutl something; nnd so, if they have

nothing reul to make them so, they -
| agine something.

Now, Ralph Wallingford's dayvs were
not lled with saduoes, aud there wern |
un thorns (o his pillow—nol s thorn !
His digestion was good, lie wenl whisi-
ling sbout bis work, and he snored iu
liis sleep at night! Whal more could
the happiest man do 2

I will tell you, now, just what did ail
him, or whatl he thought ailed him.
But T must do it in wy own way, saud 1
fear that [ aw already, like Mrs. Wilfer,
o little wenriug.” It bad been theh
practice, his and Mattie's, till withia
ithe lust three or lour yesars, lo speind
their evenings in resding together—
munlly Ralph read while Mattie “apun,"
Lo, sewed or Ruit, Books, magazines,

\ Don’t let us rend farther!

with ber rounded cheeks, varging color,
bright, laughing eyes and girlish form
would huve hesitaled tosay that he was,
al Lhe lenst, five years hier senior,

Ten years later, the verdiet would
have been the same.  And Mattie's life, |
duriug these vears, had vot in the leus

resembled that of the lilies of the field. |

Bhe had toiled literally; and if 1 may
use Lhe word “spun,"” in & metiphorien
sense, medning making, wmending, wash-
Ing, nnd ironing, then 1 may say that
she bhad both “tolled and spun.” But
sbe had done 1t all 2o bravely and chiver-
fully, bad suuvg, and laughed, wod
chutted while she toiled, that while
many 8 womnn, though possessing her
perfect physical health, yet less huppily
constituted mentally, would have
drooped and faded, and developed pre-
muture wrinkles and gray hairs, she
was plump, fresh and rosy still.  Whey
complimeunled for her youthful looks, ns
she often was—for it was a rare thiong 1o
see nn Ameriean woman of thirty-two,
wile of a country farmer and mother of
four ehildren, with & Lrow aud cheek
uumurked Ly care, an eve undlmmed
by disease, and a laugh like a school-
girl's—slie mude auswer that she “sup-
I)mn:d it was all beeause she was &0
wppy. She dido't know bow it was,
but she never seemed Lo bave nny rea
trouble! She had the best husbuud and
Lhe brightest and sweetest ehildren in
the whole world, and everything plens-
anut and agreenble about her (excepting
only the protracted illness of Raiph's
molher; but she was always hoping she
would be better); and as for work, why
she gloried in it! She belioved she was
Just ealeulsted for & woman of all work
—it suited herexactly.”

She had, however, one regret—I[ will
not enll it & grief—besides the sickuess
of the mother-in-law alluded to, which
was, Lhat she found so little time for
resdivg and study, of which she was
naturally passionately fondd, But, con-
trary to the habits of many women, in-
stead of making the most of these two
unhappy circuomstunees, in order 1o
eom pensute for their soarcity, she sel-
dom slluded to them, and never dwell
upon them at any length,

But of this I should have spoken
Ister, for [ fear I am bestowing too mueh
time upon & commonplace Hitle woman
—otie without “sspirutions,” except to
make good bread and bulter, and whao
felt no “lovgings” but to fulfill her
whole duty to her Gol, and to her fam-
ily, and ber fellow-belugs at lurge. 1
fear, I say, that I am taking up too
much timwe with her, to the exclusion of
one who, if we accept his Judgment in
the matter, was far ber superior.

If Mattle, at the end of ien years,
showed few signs of the flight of time,
the same might also be said of Ralph.
It is true, also, that ke had “toiled und
spun,’” (the latter metaphorically, also,
ol course}, and he, oo, to all outward
Sppenrnnce, wus coulented and happy.
Bul he was not; or, he thought he wax
not] or, he thought he thought so, which
amounts to the same thing practiestly,
1 suppose, e had “aspirations” ami
“longings" aud so he kept a journal,
and minde that the repository of them,
and & good deul besides, of which, by
the way, e came in time Lo be ashamed.

For fosta this: “Eight years of
married life! Apd they have been
years not devoid of seasons of heppi-
neas; but oh 1 it I8 & sad thing wheu s
man beeomes sensible of the fuel that
he has made the one grest mistake
wlileh is to cast a cloud over bis whole
eurihiy existence. [ feel that I should
Dot suy this, ¢ven 1o my Journnl—my
otbersell. It seewms like in ratitude to

vewspupers—Liravels, theology, ethies,
fiction uud sclence were 1o turn resd,
et enjoyed by them both,  As the tine
went on, and Mattie's cares and dutie
ineressed, Ralph vecame the sole reader,
tnd Mattie was almost entirely depend-
etit upon him for everything in the wuy
of literary pubulum that she obtained,

Uufortunately, about this time, Ralph
fell In with the writings of Auguste
Compte, aud of some othier social re-
formers In our own eountry. He be
came greatly interested o them, amd
hrought them home to read to Mattie
sShe listened to them for two or three
svenings, sud then told bhim she feared
it was time and trouble wasted, with
lier, for she wss posifive she should
uever understand “Comple's Positive
ism," and that moeh of the stufl that
the other authors sald about “‘soclul
freedom,” and “soul sffivities,” and the
“higher law of marriage,” olc., secmed
to her the merest trash, to eall it by no
worse pame; and that, for her pait, she
tisd so little time to devole to mental
eulture, she should prefer to hear hiw
read something else.  Ralph endeavored
1o explaiv what she did ot understand,
dud Lo combat her opiniou in regard to
the rest; but shie Insisted that thers was
«n much that she could compreliend ninl
ippreciate, amd which would do hes
somd, that it did pot seem worth her
while to puzzle hier brain over ideas and
speculntions which she felt would muke
ier neither better nor happier.

After Lhis there yous a gradusl fulling
sway from their babitual evening read
ings, until they were ut last eutirely
discontinued, for Ralph became so ju-
terested lo bhis “Positivelsm' and kin-
Ired subjects, that he gave up other it
erature almost entirely; anod, besides,
about that time, oo, he ook to writing
for the papers, and had less time for
reading, be sald. OF eourse this was
oot quite pleasaut for Mattie; she re-
gretied the lows of Fer remnding, and she
regretied more Ralph's being led away
by strunge doetrives; butshe had within
her such & well-spring of hope auod faith
—yes, and charity, too—1 may ss well
give her the whole three—thut she could
uot be gloomy over it, eveu if she had
wished to, whieh sbe did not. She said
it was perfectly natural that an ardent,
enthusiasti¢ mind, like Ralph's, eager
to investigate andacquire, should gatber
in some tares with the wheat; but Uhut
he would be able to distinguish whicl
was which in time—trust him for that.
He was s npoble fellow st bLeart, and
wouldu’t go wrong slways.

Aud so she "tolled, and spun,” and
nursed, and petted, and cheered the i
valld motber, and reand snatches of Mrs.
Browning, snd George Elliot, Dr. Hol-
tand, and Mrs. Whitney, while she plied
the churn-dasher or put the baby to
sleep, and amongst it all she kept every-
thing so bright, aud cosy, and sunny,
tbat Ralph found it almost impossible
o be even decevtly miserable. Ouly
over bis joornal, Over that he eouid
pour out woes by the hour! Woes of
which be was happily Iguorant until
made aware of Lheir existence through
the suggestions of his favorite writers.
With these suggestions to assist him,
nothing eould be easier than Lo make
out for bimsell & genvive cnse of uncou-
geuninl marriage relution,

“He had married young, before he
really knew his own mind, or wasaware
of its vast eapabilities for loving—mar-
ried 8 woman older than bimself; a
ulee, good little body, to be sure, but
wholly beueath bim in intellectunl
status, vow that be had become fully
matured, and who had proved unuble tu
keep pace with bim, or to.appreciate
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Correspondents writing over assumed signa-
tures must make known thelr names to the
Edlitor,or no sitention will be given to thelr
communications,

him in bis higher intelleetnal pursults.™

Thus he would maunder on to his
Journsl, sitting alone in his “study”—
for sinee he hud set up for & [iterary
oharacter he must have his “study," of
eourse—while Maltie sat below stairs,
and darned little socks, and patehed Jit-
tle mprons, and told little stories, and
sung little sougs to her litile brood of
bright-eyed, rosy-cheeked little ones,

But with sll bis conseious superiority
of intellect, Rulph was glad to avail
himself of Mattie's practieal knowledge,
and he brought his muunusecript's to her
to read and correct,

“You are a perlect little bundle of
rules, you know," he said, as he laid the
first one before her,

“Aud exceptions,” pul in Mattle,

“1 suppos=e,’ he coptinued, “yon have
all the rules of Syntex al your tongue's
end, while I couldu’t répeat one, though
you did give me a pretty severe drilliog
in them when 1 was 8 great awkward
school-boy. Just see if there is any lit-
tle matter in the grammur that can be
bettered; the idess will pass, I faoey,
und are nol badly expressed, il I may be
ullowed to say so; und that is the main
poiut. Your real genius seldom makes
much aceount of grammar, He dis-
dains to work in barpess."

“It I8 lueky for your geniuvs, then, if
Liis wife is not one, too,” laughed Mat-
tie.

But she put him right in his moods
wnd tenses, praised his style, and told
him she was quite proud of his literary
uehievement, while he stood with his
thumibs in his armhboles, back to the
fire, and complacently regarded himsell
lu the mirror npposite,

The most of his articles were wrilten
for the Farmer and Deirymen, the
sountry puper, dealivg with subjects of
genernl iuterest, and were reaily very
credituble prodoctions.

It was pot very long after this wheoa
new writer, evidenlly &8 womuan, ap-
peared oceusionally in the K. and D
she signed hersell “Bee," and attiructed
some little comment by ber siyle, Her
articles were slways short, and appeared
sl irregular fntervals, sund exhibited
only moderate talent and culture, now
aud then fashing up io little gleams of
sentiment, or sulmit]mg Into bits ol ten-
der pathos; just such, in facl, as sny
bright, geninl, well-read woman possess
ing a good common eduecation could
write, But Ralph seized upon them ai
anee, and decluared that they were the
work of a superior mind, either pur-
posely disgulsed under & garb of rustie-
ity, or else ot yet fully developed. He
read them to Mattie at tirst, and wus
wvish iu his praise of them; but she
snid she was very sorry (o say she eould
uot discover anything extraordinury Ib
them, *“They were well enough, she

supposed, but there were plenty of wom-
«u who cauld do as well—his sister Au- |
gusts, for instance, or—she berself, per-
s,

Ralph laughed a little iroulcally,
2ald 2

“Now, Mattie, don't be absurd !  But
I never kuew a woman yet who could
vear [0 hear anolher woman praised
without showing pique.”

He avoided any lurthur reference to
“Bee'" in Mattie’s presevce, but he men-
toned her quite frequently to his jour- 1
nul; and at last, alter due deliberation, |
e wrote hier 4 sbhort nole, saying many
complimentary things of her articles,
aiid hoping that he might be so fortu
nate ere loug as o make ber scquaint-
wnce.  “Might he not hiope for a reply 7
And would she not trust hiim with her
renl nuwme and wddress?’ He then
uided a postseript, to the eflect tha
“Mrs. Wallingford, although not so
hpplly gifted 1o & mental point of view
28 Lhe ‘Bee,” and whoss wind was al
wost entirely absorved in family mat
ters, would still feel it a great bonor to
hecome personally known to n lndy of
such acknowledged literary abilities

He did this for the purpose of giving
her s hiot that there was n Mra, Wall-
inglord, for he did pot wish to appear
ider fulse colors, be sald, and though
Mattie had not authorized him to say
suything in her behalf, and was ignor-
ant of the whole thing, in faet, be had
snid only the truth; she would feel it an
honor,

He sent the note nnder eover to the
aditor of the Farmer and Dairgman,
with the request thut he would forwaid
it to his fair countributor. FHe got fool-
ishly impatient, for a man in his posi-
tlon, before Lthe suswer came, and when
1t did it was far from being satisfactory.

The “Bee" wus greatly indebled to
him for his flattering opinion. “He
Jid her quite too much honorin pro-
posing u personal acquaintance; but hey
judgment assured her that, under exrixf-
ing circumstianecs, it would not be wise
in bher to divulge ber real name:" and
with a few words of compliment to his
OWD success as a writer, the note elosed
He was sure it was written in a feigned
hand; st least, it was written back-
handed; otbherwise the form of the let-
ters seemed familiar,

Well, ie felt the rebuff keenly; but he
ihought of ber all the more. He wished
he Kuew what those “existing circum-
slnnces' were, Were they unhappy?
Nothing she had ever written would in-
dicate that such was the ease, but rather
the reverse; though that proved noth-
ing. Noouve was going lo make thelr
private griefs and trials the sulject for
vewspaper articles. He did pot. Far
utherwise, of course. He finally settled
upon the belief —meraly because It
suited him best to think so—thst she
wus situated very much as he was—
unlted to some good, plodding, but wo-
sppreclative soul, with whom she could
bave no real companionship. From
that, be began thinkiog what a mutual
lielp they might be to each other, if he
could but overcome her objections to =
personal acquaintance. How they might
strengtben, nod encourage, and symps-
thize each with theother! And Mattie,
woe, he sald, what u refining and elevat-
ing influenece the occaslonal association
with sueh & woman would exert over
ber. He would write agaln, afler «
while, notwithstanding the eool reeep-
tion with whieh bis first overture hud
been met,

He did so, and with bettersuccess this
time. The “Bee'" consented Lo corre-
spond with bhim io s friendly way, but
refused Lo give him her name., For the
present he must address her only as
*Bee,” and through the edilor of Lhe
Farmer and Dairyman,

For the next two months, scarcely a
week passed without the luterchange of
letters between them, friendly letters,
aud coutaining nothing especially in-
teresting io any way; for, now that
Ralph bad found a “eongenial soul” to
whom he could “pour out his highest
thoughts aud be understood," as be ex-
ultingly ifuformed his jourual, slugu-

and i

Iarly enough he seemed not to have

many such thoughts to pour out, He
did sometimes indulge in flights of gen-
timental Lulderdasb and trancendents!
vaporings, but witbout meeting with as
much encouragement from his corre-
spondent as be bad connted upon. In
fuet, the writing was mostly upon bis
side throughout, snd he often com-
plained that she wrole with a certain
stiflness and reserve thatdid vot appear
iu her newspaper artieles; that the lut-
ter were more satisfactory to him than
muny of Ler private letters. But mat-
ters in this respect mended as the weeks

pussed.

Finally, Ralph ventured the startling,
though uvot strietly erigival remark—
he Lud seen It somewhere, picked it up
in some of his reading—that *he seemed
to buve known her fora long time—al-
ways, in fact—Iin some previous state of
existence, perhaps.’” Aond the “Bee”
responded that she, too, “had all the
Ltime felt that he was pol & slranger;"
that she ‘‘seemed irresistibly drawn
toward bim from the first;” and moch
more, in the same strain, that was
bighly pleasing to Ralph, of course,

Next he volunteered her the luforma-
tion that bhis wife, “though an excellent
womna o ber way (guupowder snd
cabnon bulls never should force him to
say aoy ill of lier), was totally unusatis-
factory to him as u companion; that he
was emphatieally alone, as {ur as the
higher aud nobler elements of his belug
were concerned;” and he was rewanled
for his confidénce by being told o reply
that the “Bee' could fully sympuihize
with him in his lopeliness, for thut her
husband was a conceifed prig, and =»
brute withal, aud peglected her shame-
fally, and tieated ber as an iuferior a
all times,"

Then obi! how Rulph's sympathies |
did gush! “*He knew it! He had felt |
from the first thut something of Lhe
kind was the case; but they mwust both
ve stropg, and hopeful, aud wail," ele,

Raipl did, once in awhile, nsk bl
self bow he would relish It if Mattie
were carrying on o correspundence of
this nature with a stranger; but he an-
awered it by saying that he would pever
know it, and—well, he declined to dis-
cuss it farther, any way.

In due time, Ralph again proposed n
meeting; and this time Lhe “Bee' read
iy nequiesced. Solt wasarranuged chat,
48 Lhe annual fairof the Agricultural
soviety was to take place in a few
weeks, the Interview shoull take place
during that time, o the floral depart-
ment of the Agricultural Hull, Ralph
was to find the “Bee" standing by one
of the porth windows, dressed jn w gray
suit aud earrylug & blue parasol, aod
with n white rose in her hand, Tiwe,
second day of Lhe fair, 11 o’clock A. M,

Never, in Lthe spooneyest period of Lis
adolescence, had Ralph lubored loager
wer the parting of bis back hair ane
the tie of Lis cravat, than he did tha
same second moruing of the fair.  Mat-
tie nnd the four ehildren (for they wers
Wl to go that day, rather aguinsi
Ralph's wishes, but it didu't msties
wuch) were nll rendy, nud in the car
ringe wailiog, the children looking like
40 many snimuted blossoms, with Lheis
sparkling eyes, rosy cheeks, sunuy curls
and pretty bright dresses, sod all ehat-
tering and twittering like 80 muny
thrusbes long before be had given the
st admiring glunee to his lmage in the
mirror, the lust touch to his eollar, aud
the last caressing stroke Lo his llowing
vrown beard.

*1 shall drive right io, and leave Lhe
carrisge standing where you can have
w good view of the ring,” he said to
Muttie, ns they neared the falr ground,
“and you had better remain there with
the ehilldren this forennon, and not go
through the hall till Jater in the day;
the erowd will be less then, aud I can
go with you better."”

*“Ob, never mind me and the chil-
dren,” Maltie replied; “we eun takecan
of ourselves; ouly, some time during the
day, you must come around and go with
me Lo look at the poultry. 1 want l:-‘
select some new stock, you know." |

How many times Ralph consulted his
wateh that forenoon it would be bard to
guess; but when it warned him that the |
propitious moment was drawing nigh,
he entered the floral ball, and walked,
s unconeernedly as he could, dowwn
oward the northern windows,

Yes, there stood a lndy in gray. She
was looking out of the window, so thal
he could not see her faee, but ones hand,
ruised and resting agaiost the window
casing, held a white rose; =0 she musl
be the “*Bee," of course.

No! Howstupid! That was Mattie!
What bad sent her there just at that
time? And how singular that she
should bave a white rose!  And th
children—how absord !—all had white |
roses | What did it mean ? |

Just then Baby Dimple eaught sight |
of bim, and shouted “Pap-pal!l" aud
Mattie turned and looked at bim. There |
was m conscious, half-gquizzieal look iu
her face that told him thal ber presence
there was no aceldent.

“You here, Mattie?” said he, looking
exceadingly foolish. *“Why, 1 thought |
—I—didn't—"

“Yes, I know,” sald Mattie, blushing,
“you were looking for some ovne eolse,
perbaps; but won't five roses do better
thapn one?' Then, seeing that the shot
bad taken effect, she went on as though
nothing was wrong: “O, Ralph, there
is & Jlot of Black Spanish out here!
Such beautles! Go and look st them
now, won't you? I mean to buy a trio
No use of any further bee hunling,” she
whispered. “You've found the whole
hive!"

It seemed to Rulph that thare was e
whole hive in his head, as he lifted |
Baby Dimple in Lis arws, saud walked |
heside Mattie down the hall, withou
comprehending s word of her amimuted
disquisition on Lhe respective merits of
White Leghorns, Black Spanish and
Bralimas as layers, good mothers or us
talile fowls,

The only palpable fdea in his
miud was, that Mattie was a perfect lit-
tle “Ybriek,” to behave with so much
tact and coolness, instead of making a
fool of herselfl, as many women would,

Not an Inkling of the resl truth illu-
mived his mind ull that long afternoon.
Fhe “Bee'” had betrayed him to Mattie,
sod they had arranged between them
for her, Muttie, Lo meel blm, That was
the futerpretation he put upon the mat- |
ter—or, stay! perhaps Maltie had iuter-
cepted their letters! Aunyhow, his feel-
ings were, to say the very lensi, any-
thing but agreesble for ths remaionder
of the day.

That evening, after the children were |
disposed of in thelr beds, and the mother |
wns made comfortable for the night, |
Ralph and Mattie had ap explanation.

“Am I to believe, then,” said Ralph,
pausiong in his troubled walk about the
room and coofronting where

she sat In her low rocker, looking so
keenly alive to the painfulness of his
position that she bhad quite as much the
appearance of being the eculprit in the
case as he, “am I to believe that you
are Lhe writer of those articles in the
Farmer and Duiryman—ihose articles
sigued ‘Bee 77"

*“Yes, Ralph,” she answered; and
then, ns il to apologize, she coutinued:
“You see, | never should have thought
of dolng such u thing, but for looking
uver your manuseripts,  Oue day, when
I had one of them belore me, it ocourred
to me that I could do as well as that, if
L ooly had a chaoce, and I had & wind
to try. BSo, by snutching 8 few minutes
ut 8 lime—1 could think them out sbout
my work, you know—whenever I could,
I wrote the first, It seemed so different
when it came to be written, though,
that I bardly bad the face to send it to
the paper; and 1 was almost sure it
would never be printed; but after that
wad 50 well received, I felt encouraged
to kegp o, It was a kiod of recreation,
you sea.!!

“But there wns no resson why 1
should bave been kept in the dark ubout
them," said Ralph, giad that there was
somethiog of which e could complain,
“You read all of mine before they were
published, you might have been us open
with me, I think."

“Yes, but you know, Ralph, you ridi-
culed the ldea of my belug sble to write;
aned 1 feelt » trifle hurt about it, and then
—well, [ think you have not been quite
open with me, Ralph, in all things.”

Ralph dropped lis hend and continued
his walk.

“And those letters!” he said, with an
eflort, after waitiug in the hope that she
would introduce the subject of them;
for he was détermined to have a full
and decisive overbauling of the whole
matter, and know sl once, and for all,
just in what degree he stood committed
i her judgmeut.

“Oh, those letlers!" she Interrupted,
sagerly; I kuow nolhing about them,
[wm glad to say, I had pothing Lo da
with them save the first short note in
reply to your Hrst—Augusta wrote all
the others.*”

“Augusta?" he repeated, immensaly
relieved, for “eoogeited prig,” “brute,’
ete,, ele., hud been rankling in his miod
for sometime. They sounded so like
Augusin; and bhedid hope Mattie did
not think quite so mesnly of bim as
Lhat.

“Yes,”  Muattie eontinued, *“Gusty
linppensd to come here the very day |1
got your second letter, nnd without con-
sidering very much atout it, 1 let her
remd it. Yoo see, I jotended then o
confess the whole o you in o littie
whitle, and should hnve dove so, but for
rer—she suld I wias too good & ¢hanes
o teach you & lesson, There was noth-
ing 50 goud for o man when be had
started out (o make s fool of himaell as
o belp him along with ity till bhe had
zonie far enough wod then bring bhim up
short in it.  Those were fier words,
Ralpli—you Enow how she is always
ruting you for what she calls your seif-
soncell; nod she sald she would like to
inke some of iL out of you, She wanted
wie to promise to correspond with you,
and when I told ber thnt 1 couldn’t,
and wouldu't, she said then she would
—shie lHives g0 convenient to the offive ol
the puper, you Kuow, that she could ar-
renge sl that with the editor without
Hifteulty—and so, after awhile, I con-
senled, more for the funr of the thing
than snyihing else. 1 only slipulated
that she sbould burn your lellers as
soon 8% she had read them, and never
tell me ove wond of thelr contents, You
see,"’ whie went on, iu snswer to Rdlph's
look of ifguiry, besituating and looking
lown ut the seme time, "1 didu't Rnow
what you might be led on to say—I
knew that your mind wasn't—'" (Ralph
winged) “I dido't Know but youn might
we besrnyed into suying something that
you would regret sometime, aod that it
would be better for me ugt to kuow,
andd T Enew Gusty, although she pre-
tends to scold you, is wholly devoted to
you, 0 that suything you might say
would be perfectly safe with her.”?

“But bad you no curivsity 2"’ Ralph
ssked,

“Lots!"  Mattie replied, laughing:
“That was why | made ber promise to
purn the letters and not teil me, 1 was
afraid that I might sometlme coax i
aut of ber, in spite of my better judg-
ment.”’

“And do you actually know nothing
of whut those letters contained 2! asked
Balph, iotensely relleved. *“Husu't
Gusty told you anything?”’ and he

hought of the maoy disparagiog things
ve hind written of Lhis stasuneh, true lit-
tle woman aund for which he now felt ul-
most capabile of cutting off the hand
thut bad dooe it and spurning it from
i,

“Only oae thing,"” replied Maltie,
smiling, o spite of herself, "“and that,
she said, amused her so much that she
must tell me. Sbhe suid that you said
that il *seemed as though you must have
kuown her for o long Lime—far baek in
the past,' or somethiog like that, Bhe
snid shie could handly refrain from aop-
swering that she had n very distinet re-
volleetion of you tn bibs and a species of
underclothing which she would not des-
iguate, whetbier you really remembered
her or not."

IRaiph sat with his bead bowed, whist-
ling soltly aud thoughtfully for a while,
bis fingers pulling at Lis beand, aud
then he said, with o half lnugh; **Well,
every mun must be a fool once o his
ife, I suppose. Better uow Lhan later,
perbaps.'”

And vow, il any one supposes that I
am going on Lo tell all that was sald be-
tween them fn regard to this foolish af-
fair, Lhey are mistaken. I might **poiut
the moral,” aud enlurge upon the fool-
ishoess und sinfulvess of prizing ouly
that which Is beyond our resch and,
probably, above our deserts, while we
overlouk, or pegleol, or undervalue the
blessings which surround us iv our daily
wulk; but I shalldo no such thing, for
| have made niy story quite loug enough;
aud shull only add that, from that time
forth, Ralphi better spprecisted his
uright litle wife, nod that, like the he-
roes nud heroines in the old oursery
tales, “‘they lived bappy ever alter,"”

BELLING SNAILS,—A tourist describes
the sule of spails o the town of Trivoli,
venr Rowe, us 4 source of mueh profit
to the peasants of that distriet in rainy
wenther, when this curious edible Is
abundaut in the olive groves, The fla-
vor Is pronounced delicious, more so
than soallops or oysters. When artisti-
cally cooked, the reluctant foreigner
does not long decline this much de-
spised crustscea. The cooked snsail is
further suid to possess the quality of re-
storing tone Lo the coating of the stom-
ach wheu badly injured by strong drink.

-——_—_..-.._.____—

Mrs. Darbigne's Chemiloon.

Mr. Darbigne dido't go home uutil
very late Suturday night, and whea he
reached hils domicile he let himself in
with a lateh-key, and stole softly up
sluirs so as pot to disturb Lis family.
A pight lamp was burniug io bis roow,
aud Mry, Darbigue was slesping sweelly.
As he was removing his cost, Mr. Dar-
vigne suddenly stood still, frozen, rooted
to the spot with horror sublime and
ruge, Then be fell on bis knees, and
bolding his bands toward the celliug,
shirieked :

“Obh, Heaven, have mercy on this dis-
houored bouse,” and theu sprang to his
feet, yelling, “Villabu ! villaio ! villsio!
yuur life or mivne !

Mrs. Darbigue sprang up in bed,
seresmming, ““What 1s it? Ob, mercy,
wercy | madman, what is it "7

Aupd the children iu the adjoining
room woke, und sbirieked and howleu
aod wept In piteous terror, while Mr,
Darbigue charged round sud round the
room, with a revolver in bis baud, div-
g iuto the closet, plunging uader the
ved, upsetting furniture, chasiog Mrs,
Darvigoe out of bis sight, sud calling
on his iunocent babies to fling them-
selves oul of the windows and save Lheir
lives from misery avd shame, n pre-
venlative Lbhat the bubjes did not tuke
to very kindly, preferring to huddle up
in the middle of their bed sod yell, The
uproar aroused the neighbors; they
Kigked in the front door sed rushel up
stairs mud seized the raviog Mr. Dar-
vigue, poundivg bim ou the bead with
4 chalr-leg aud wresting his revolver
from bhis reckiless grusp, and then they
dewnnded explanations,

“Find bim tor me” said Mr. Dar-
bigue, YSet me face Lo ee willh the
viilain sod 'l grink his beart’s blood !
Oh, madoess, waduyess! O, shawe!
abame! sbhume! Fiud bim for we or
Kill we. He's o puis bouss Lhis very
wipute,

“Who?" they all yelled.
he 2"

*Yes," wailed poor Mrs, Duarbigne,
who had hurriedly dressed bersell o n
g eabio quilt; “who? in beaveuw's
uame, who ¥

“Oh, cb, ob!" yelled Mr., Darbigne.
“You bear her, men, you hear this per-
fidlons woman?  Whno? herel he
sbrivked, polntiog with his trembling
fugers, while the wonlds shot hke flery
arrows from bhis pale aod fonm-flecked
ups, “Here! The mao who wore those
vrvusers ™

All eyes looked Loward the chair on
which they lhubg, sud theo with ope
wild, beaveu-plerciug yell of lsughter,
the erowd of ueigbbors let go of Mr,
Darbiguoe sud weut tumbling over eacls
sthier down statrs, bowiiug 1o derlston,
aud splittiog the midoight sir with
roars of usextiuvguisbuule |nughter.
e children who bud trooped juto thie
vooin weul glgeling on to bed, and Mrs,
Darbigne, lisging hersell on the pillow,
serentned bysterically :

“Oh, Darby, Darvy! Muarmaduke,
you'll kill me yet; | know you will!
Oy you old foul ! CUrawl into bed ! On,
you senseless idiot, that's my chemi-
won ""—Danbury News.

-———

“Who is

IRREVOCABLE Law.—The money
monvpoly sind usury systems of the
world, in oge hundred years, would re-
duee to starvation nluety in every hun-
dred of maukivd, If 1t were not thist us-
ture lights the legitimatle result by giv-
Ing Lo the money-usurer proifligate sous
to scatter what he bas hoanded. This
may be demonstrated by caleulnting
interest at current rates, compounded,
on existing cupital and the luerease
thereol, for & hundred years. Bub us-
ture humavely ghts the barbarism ol
soclety by cursiovg the son with the
ftbher's sins, nsud thus mitigates the
evil, Sovciely oau never approsch order
or decent eivilization, uatil it is regarded
as asin and & erime for & mao to elaim
or wppropriate o himself thut which he
did vot produce—to renp where he did
uot sow., 'This must be understood aud
applied liternlly and practically to life,
I'here can pever be much advancement
among the working clusses uwatil all
vinsses ‘become working classes, nod
thus relleve the overworked, sud give
them lelsure for mental culture. As it
is, the so-called cultured classes reguru
it ns both bounest aud plessaat, as well
as genleel, to ride on the backs of the
aop-cilled uncultured elasses, which do
the world’'s work,

WaaT 18 TRUE HEROISM?—It is »
rudically Inlse wotion to lvek only o
wur for hervism. The truest courage,
perhaps, Is that which fights the battle
uf life under sdverse cireumstances, duy
by duy, moulh by mouth, year by year,
rallier thun that whiteh rushes to an as-
sault, or defends the immiveat breach.
Aud of such heroism moderu limes are
iull,—Philadelphia Ledger.

Nothing could be truer., The hod-
carrier who supports s family of eight
children aud two dogs oo a doilar a day,
aod does it williugly, displays more
true heroism thna i3 required o effect
conquest ou Lhe battle-teld. Gen. Bul-
lion will fuce & battery without blaneh-
ing. Ask Bullion to face an unpsid
creditor four times a week, ns Truwel
the brick-layer does, snd Bulllon would
grow low-spirited aud take to poison in
a fortuighit. The bervism of the battle-
fleld is Kept up by the bass drums, clar-
topets, aud praise from Lhe newspapers,
Such heroism way, or may pot be, n
malter of privciple, bul there is no
questioning the cournge required in the
prosuie duties of life—the brivging up
ol & family by shedding perspiration ui
ihe rate of 15 ceuts an bour.—Jnvesti-
gator,

A pitiful story is told of the efforls of
4 pour Auburuy girl to gel an educativn.
Sbe wished o go to the Portland, (Me.)
liigh schoul, She wus very poor, any
uusble o pay her board in & struuge
city, so she made oo arrangement with
thie proprietor of a bosrding-house Lo do
whaut sbe could to ussist Lier, as payment
for bourd. Every morniug she arose at
thiree o'clook, got breakinst, then weul
o school, aud opn her return cleared
awny the disver thiogs, sud then pre-
pured the supper. Aflter supper sbe
clearsd up and did other bousework.
I'he result wasa break-down with ty-
plioid fever, sud she was taken to the
vospital. There the matron discovered
thet the poor girl's clothing, while very
vent, consisted only of & eslico dress nnd
one cotton skirt. The girl, as soon as
she is well enough, will go home Lo an
sunt in Auburn, who will keep ber till
!illl!}(u“l agnin eudeavor o support her-
sell,

A Cioclonati flend advertises for
m:: with fever and ague to shake ear-
pe

A Woman Suffrage Triumph.

The ladies can now rejoice; they have
a substuntial decision in favor of their
politieal rights which eannot help belog
of great use to them in future discus-
sion. The Suprems Court of Iows hns
decided that they ean hold certain offi-
ces—nob by virtue of any special law,
hut beewuse there is nothing in the Con-
atitution which says they shall nut, Tuls
is a great point galned,

The case In which the decision was
made was that of Cook vs, Hutf. Two
years ago Miss Ellzabeth 8. Cook was
elected superintendent of sehools in
Warren county, lowa—a fine, rich
county, with s college aond exceilent
sehools. Her opponent was John A,
Huff, who was beaten by a large majop-
ity, bot he adopted the tuctica lutely
made famous by Mr. Cronin, of Oregon,
He claimed that Miss Cook was jueligi-
ble on aceount of sex, sud that he, hav-
ing the vext highest number of votes,
wus entitled to the oifice.

The Circuit Court before which the
cass was brought decided adversely to
bolh partles; to Miss Cook because she
was & woman, nud (o Hull because n
mujority of (he voles cast were agniust
him,

Miss Cook appealed to the Supreme
Court. o the meantime, the Legisla-
ture bhad passed a law autbhorizing wom-
en to bold the office of county superia-
tendent, and providing furthier that the
(uestion of sex shoulu ot be held to
disqualify any who lind been elected to
the office. .

I'he Supreme Court rendered Its de-
cision on the question Inst week, re-
versing the case of Cook ve. Hull, aud
and holdiog that Miss Cook is entitled
to the oifice, without regand to the luw
passed in 1573, on tlhe ground that thers
14 nothing io the Coustitution probibit-
ing it.  As to the relroactive part of the
luw, which legalized the elections and
scts of others who had held the ofice,
the Court held that tbe Legisluture had
power to pass such o law, or, lo other
words, there being vo Inhibition to Lhe
Constitution aguinst women holding the
office, and the Legislature baving the
power Lo have nuthorized their election
al uny time, It was Lherefore cosmpetent
vow todo what it had power to do be-
fure. The law was therefors coustitue
tional,

This deeision is regnrded as estublish-
iog the right of women to hold auy of--
fee o the State, in which the word
“person'"is used fu Lhe law creating snd
detiuing Its daties, Tuls will toeluds
everythlng except that of members of
the Legisiature sod Judges of the Su-
preme Cuourtl,—Tofedo Blade.

The Season and Zone of Homes.

Owne stronger reason than all others
for being giad that we live In the tem-
perate zoue, is that It Is the zone of
UU!I.IL‘H.

Greenlnnders and Laplanders, it is
said, enchh eonsider their own couutry
the fairest the sun shioes wpown, and
charmiog slorles of dowestie life have
vome 0 us from these ley latitudes.
But the Esquimnux and Kamsehatkans,
and those lnbnbitants of extreme Arctio
regions who must live ln snow-huts, or
burrow underground for warmth, eannob
kuow Lhe rich nod tender meanings the
word “‘home' has for us,

How wmuoch comfort there is In our
cosy hiouses sulone—in the clean, warm
rooin, perbaps with a glowing Hreside;
the white table spread with wholesome
aud delicate food; the cheerful clrele
around the lamp at evening; the books,
Lhe sewing, the gumes; the sound sleep
of the long, snowy night, in beds s
white as the dJdrifis outside; and the
wmany olher nsmeless blessings of a give
ilized bome! Thess the children of the
eternal snows must do without.

There I8 more poetry fu u really beag-
tiful home-life than in the foest natoral
seenery; bul it lies oo deep In the bheart
for words Lo express, It is poetry that
is felt rather thau spoken. A happy
lome is a poem which every one of the
family is belping o write, esch for the
epjoyment of the rest, by little deeds of
tendoruess aod  self-saorifice, which
mean 20 much more thao words. This
howe-poem is all the more delightful
because it does not ask or need admira-
tion from anybody outside. The poetry
thnt people live in, of which they are a
part, sand which Is & part of them, s al-
wiys Lhe most sulisfactory, because it I8
the most real,

Thiuk, little folks, of all the posms
and fragments of poems you know, that
never could have been written except
iu a country where tempest and sleet
sod loug bours of durkoess drove men
wud women and elildres within doors,
nwud kept them thers to find out how
fear wud sweet & thing it s for a family
to live togutber in love.—St Nicholas,

Ex-President Wolsey of Yale College
delivered sun address at New Haven, &
few duys ago, upon the use of the Bible
4 @ Lext-buok iu public sehools. While -
advocating the right and duty of Lhe
Stute to educate Lbe children in morsl
duties in sowmwe form or other, he ques-
tioned very strongly woether the formal
reading of the Scriptures did as much
o0l us Lo be justly regarded as essen-
ual. He thought the ehildren were not
generally io & state of mind to receive
instruetion from it, and that “if aoy of
the iulnbitauts of a sehool district
should objeet to its use for eonscience
sake, he would graot every Indulgence
consistent with school order, even to
perwitting a lesson from some other
ook to be substituted ln its place—
Herald.

InsorTALITY, —Nothing cau be moro
sail thuu Lo see & womsn like Harriet
Murtiveau or a man like Mr. Rauney
guing umler the veil with the assurauce
thut there is nothlog in them worthy of
immortslity. It muy be all very well
lor a person whose iostincls are so re-
fAued that a disbhonorsble act would be
an lmpossibility to talk about annibila-
tion, but the doctrine of & future life is
& restraint which we can’t well Jo withe
out. The practicul operution of the gen-
erdl belief in immortality oo the moral
life of the community Is grester thun
we Lhink. To die like s dog is an in"
veutive to live like one. To be nothiog
berealter is Lo be nothing here.—FEx,

Governor Jewell's younger daoghter
is said to be very charitable. Ble has
$2,500 & year pin money, and duriug her
last winter in Wasbingtoo speut nearly
all ber mopey io supporting seversl
poor familes, wuowmn she daily visited 1n
person, aud for whose waols she ecaredl,
She aiso orgauized a Doreas sooclety,
whose generous flugers made many gur-
meuts lor the poor. Thus writes Lhe ad-

miring correspoudent of the Troy Times,




