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L —= g ' off doing so more than Pon'r| “
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lll'l'f“i ﬂtl’alﬂfg. ] think T must have most reabon for jeal | in ita arrangementa than an English carpet- tray her real e for me ! I|to draw Robert on.”
ousy. Why, I know tunt she and Moray were | dance, At the former eotertainment the car- |, *You don't spesk ; you do care for m “And in doing so may have unknowingly BUS|.ESS cﬂLLEGE
_— "f""u:' it Rt mh“'fb only prtis nearly always o Btands o J::'p:iwhbeﬂ. |hﬁ:':::1; ?:: !bhn her hand ; but she | wronght evil to two people,” thought poor
Q0 AWATY. i e8, hut oan't know that Iam are o —amd _ ! Clare. (G “NATIONAL,” Establish
e confidante.” 4 the dorrs are removed, the laraiture piled | withdrew it. ; g ervey ‘on the morrow; -

With & bumpy swing and & cardled rosr, vvor you mind; only hﬁ me, and rol ::u;.b:nd tln‘rl;lh ﬂneldl by th:yml}u ml; | ";‘Ew l::!‘lll Ger "'!r' she mid, quietly. . mi‘hmm.::h{m n;“ho : 5 - R ot - sy

e aation loane g the low bat shall see wheb the bridemaide’ lockets will be | intimes of the house. All your frisod's plate | 472 T0 IOV i tor o moment ; and then | sbroad aod never hear of the resl eiite PORTRAND <0 = 5 5 - GRS

And b thtﬂ.htkr'-mim “For Rashton ! bribery and | sther such adornments are fresly lent and bor- | said : . " ol Betwiie ‘En':.lhe remembered it was hardly likely —
Then sighs and #i and drops his eyea— | sorruption! By the way, 1 have a weakness | rowed. Iees aod sit-down suppers are rare; that. childish: bomct 1 ing | that a man n relations and | \ p ARMSTRONG

What words can his feslings,utter ? for opals.” emonade, clarot-cup and light refreshmenta | you and mo? ~Clare, Gertie and [ are nothing | 188 & N5 BNCGE oot hear very quickly | 3. wEB00,.........oo.o.... Ponman sod et
nu’ m me dawn in tha c.hur:." he cries, “I'l make & note of " snawered Capt. | being nsually the veder of the day, If you :nmll-n other ?.nw: we have outgrows oar orfmhni' ol:l‘ ‘lovr:':ynppmmt 5 sed e 3 AWEBOO, .o oocvvniiiniine v and

' make me into butter. Rishton, taking out his pocket-book for the | have a friand who possesses & butler, borrow 'T{,:nfuﬁ."; she has not. Peroy, if I|and she wishedl Gertie happineas very Warmly | , ., (o uitgtion desiemed for the practie bt

fbe rests her hands, then gizing stands
At sound of his wora' vagary,
% sho staff with » high
0, go away 1" says Mary.

1f & maiden's word means aught, they ssy,
The opposite sense in in it,

Bo Reuben finds in her *'Go away 1"
A "just come in & minute," ;

] hope,’” says he, “'I may make o free, t
With a grin and & nervous stutter,

1My answer shoalid e to your ears, "’ sayrshe,
"¥£ 1 could hut leave the butter.”

His arm oi the shelf that holds the delf,
He 1oc k9 noroas the dairy .

o@hall 1 g to her side? Shall T dare her pride?”
#Q, go away !" says Mary.

He takes the hint, and he iakes a kiss,
With fears and inwded quaking;

Bhe does not take what he takes amisa,
Nor seem in an awinol taking.

Bweot kisues ho 1akes so loud and fast
That he takes her breath complotely;

He takes ber tight 1n bin arms at laab,
And #ti'l she takes it aweetly !

The heart of the boy 1n wild with joy;
He hus won her— his bird, his fairy;

“1'll go wutright for the ring E.--uight 1P

"0, go awsy !" snys Mary.
e ‘f——Fruzn'fl' Lungridge,

The Wedmores’ -"FHop. 1

A JERSEY LOVE HTORY,

¢ laugh,

London Society,

#My desr, they are as good as engaged:
they alwuys wern together even hefore Uertio
waa in her teons; two yoars ago, when she was
sixtesn; there was & tremendous row, Miss
Fox, in her nsunl amiadle way, congratnlated
poth Col. Moray ani Mra, Clive on the en-
Jagomont. Of eourse the result was astonish-
ment, indignation, Peroy and Gertie ealled up
po judgment, vows of eternal constancy, Ger-
tie st to selool for six months; and ever
ginoe then, whenever Porcy had been over
hore, six ‘ronnds’ together st every hop, and
all the squares st ont in the garden, whether
Mra. Clive liked it or noti T supposc, now
Peroy has this mosey left him, it wall be all

"

8o apolke Misa May Fanlkner, n Jerary bolln,
aged twonty, to her comparion, Crare Grat-
tan, & girl two voars her ponior, who bad eome
from Eogland ona visit to the Clives alove
mentioned,

The girls were stoolling slowly along the

. Bt. Helier's hroad white sanis; they wors lng-

ging rathoer bohind the rest of their party,
whioh had eplit itself up into two oth

oonples.

Clare Gira*tan's heart was heavy with a dull
oppression of pain, the result of a fear bocanie
a venlity, as sho answored :

*Then you think Mr. Moray (there was s
momentary panse before ahe spoko this nam )
and Gertic care for one another 1"

“Think wo? look here!”

As May spoke, she pointed to the figures of
a young girl and man who were stunding al.
moat at the water's edge, their outlines sharp.
ly defined aguinat the sunset glow. Their
faces wore turned toward the sea, away from
Qlare] but she, looking ab the young man's
pent head, the girls upturned one, ecould
fancy only too well the look of Percival Mo-

‘s hrown oyes. Had she ot known it to
own cont?

Bhe had been a fool, she shought, anrl only
that aftervoon had Veen happy in her folly
Clare Grattan had only been six weekn at Jor
poy, but that time had been fuller and more
intensc to her than all the years of her yot
sarly w"mn]mul-l; whe had Iu.ul'nml her own
Jeart st longth; had grown into love.

For the lant month she had found herself,
whepover ahe was at u dance, waiting with »

h im !ifn;l for “I‘: advent of a tall,

.‘rj-‘ ths “honest face, the

of -u'oﬂu Sy { -k v nil,-n'., but
fm blv not to feel, She had listened every
moruing, »a she st in the bredkiast room
with Uertie, for & cheerful yoice galli
from the garden below, aud bogging them to
some out for a practios at lawn tennis; and
she had felt a now wtenss pleasure in the rary
talks, in which Percival seemed to show her
glimpaca ‘of that other *soul side” which »
‘%o show & woman whea he loves

he wiahed to

. Im‘ ﬂ- suited her aa no one ¢lse had ever
done, and fancied that

she had

1#% her know that he loved her,
aad Pervivel loved one an-
Olare ntill was when Gertie

And yot she had feared somotimea—and, ne
a had ﬂmﬂ’ had had reason for her fears-
= H
3 and how, thought Ulare now, could any
who' ok cared for Perelval Moray
turned her |tar toward her friends.
“Do you Kknow that it in nearly seven

~ @'o'ook, Clare? Wo shall have a nice sooldiug

i

ina if we are late for dinner; and wo
ised to bo at the Wedmorea'by a quarter

“H ‘T‘i.';‘.{:‘ 'hu-d"" o look
ow b | Not at
all flike dancing. Thess ln'::.‘hru nighis have
too much for yon. " .
‘Are you tirwd!' asked Poray of Miss Grat-
toward her,
only known the sharp thrill of
w the 'ﬂf M‘ voive oaused her! She
“ﬂ h‘““ her own sound unconstrsined

“nu

n fo Ger.
ividuale who

o8 she answered :
' ot at all, thank you,” }

*“We have come teo far along the
Jught to have remen: Won's you
-y

CANET

a ealled out to two other |

wpperen {.rgetbem everything olee
MIumpE.{adm'd a d-.d |urll:; at ull?
they been gaszing at ivtor (ull five

minytes wiwu Pervy s voice regchiad thew.
. “Halloo, Rashton ! coms onm; it's petting

Thus sddrvescd, ths two defasulters moved
Iy twaand the rost of the little group
r eonversition, ms they strolled along,

them | q'

pu .

Eu?ruinly. to an uninitiated eye, the two
had decitedly as mnoh the sppearance of flirt-
ing sa Percival and Gertie , and a keen
observer might have connected that fact with
the wrathful flash of Miss Clive's blues eyes
and her sharp, petulant answers when nd.
dressed, Clare did not do so, but imagined
that thewe sigos of ill temper in her frivnd
were owing to some fanlt of Percy's, and in-
wardly determined, now that rhe knew of the
understanding between Mr, Moray and Ger
tie, to sbatain even from any appearance of
intimacy with the former, leat it should
wound ewr friend, whom ahe knew was alittle
inelined to be amﬁn};.

"She noedn't be afraid, though," thought

Clare to herself. I know he is troe, If
mnved me | would trust him entirely.”

The pirty broke up at the top of King
a'reat, Florenes Wedmaore (ir.-ing one way and
the three other girla holding the opposite

conrse.

“Goold by for an_hour and a half,” said
Florenve, ‘‘Capt. Rashton and “ruf' you
are to some hmf home with me, and give the
floors a last polish.”

If Gertie's face could be sud to be so dark
at any time it certainly was ma she, with
Clare and May, turned toward that quarter of
8t, Holier'n popularly knowh as  “the
Bhingles,”

*“What a flirt Florence is " remarked she
with virtuous indigoation,

“People who live in glass housesy” an-
swared May. *'The iden of you aconsing any
one of flirting, (lertie, in rather too fine, con-
sidering the way you have always treated
Percy.

P rn.ly and I understand one another,” an-
awered Gortis, cortly.

“That in & comfort, at all evenis," retorted
May, “lor noboly else does, Well, hore in
our house, 80 ta ta for the pressut,”

Two more minutes and Olare and Gertis
roached the lattar's home, called the Retreat,
np{p irently beoauss it faced the rond,

‘he dinoer that evening at the above-mon-
tionad abode was not very cheerful, Gertie
was croms, Clare occupied by her bitter
thoughts of what she hlﬁ learned that after-
noou, aud Mrs, Clive Gertics mother (Miss
Giortie was an only child,) found it very hard
work to maintain anything like conversation.

Diroct y 1t was onded Gertie ran up to her
room to |?;'uu for that evening's dance at the
Waoidmores', . She was standiog in her white
wrapper by the toilet table, unfastoning the
twisted rope of her pretty hair, which shone
like gold in the still lingering nfter-light, when
her cye fell on a hali-withered bouguet of
passiog Howa s, fernn and tubieross, which was
placed in o gl of watee on the table,  Some
memory conpnected with it made her checks
flush, her bram throb, her eves burn with
stinging trars, which she tried to force bavk
by bavd viting of her under lip,

“*80," she thonght, “*he neglects me and
Mirts with Florenoe! Very well, sir, tit for
tat. 1" revinge myself with Peroy, snd if 1
don’t minke you suffer—that'sall 1"

Meanwhile Clare, in her room above, was
trying to convinee hersoll against her heart's
amsucance that Porey did not love her, and
that if he did (illogieal but girlish sequence) it
was her duty to Gertie to reject hia affection,
and bid him render it to her to whom it was
due, i

She would be loyal to her friend at all cont
to horsolf,

A light tap at the door, and Gertie entered,
looking very pretty in a soft white silk, mnch
amohered wit b lace

*““How shull I do, Clare

T never saw you look so well, " said Miss
Grattan, nnd she spoke the truth, Gertie's
eyes wers shiining like Lita of sunlit summer
ning her chevks wa orimson dyed ingraing’ hor
fair bair was ruffled in thot sweet order of din-
order which best suits a Greure face and low,
white brow,

“Will you put in my flowers 1" said Gertie,
holiling up the great pink bolis of the bhella-
donna lily for Cinre to fan en in her hair,

“Thank you, dear,” an it was sccomplishel,
and the little Indy pirovetted ronnd, humming
a walta in & manner which cansed Clare w
exolaim :

“Giertie, are you bewitched? What in the
matter with you "

*‘Nothing,” said Gertie, b out sing-
ing »_sonmet in her sweat, rather small
soprano. *‘Oh, Olare, how badly Mis Fox
ning that the other night, like a pssocock with
the influensza, And she need net msk the
usation, onpsidering how avoid her,

“8till, the question is rather a pertiven
one sometimes,” sald Clare, lightly, yet with
a ring of pain in her tone,

“Yeo," aald Gertie,  bitterly; then with a
sadden faltering of her voice and a hurst of
tears, "Oh, , 1 am so0 uphappy 1"

Clare put her arma round her and let hor
seb for & fow moments in silence, then she

spoke :
“I am n.? sorry; but, Gertie, you needn't
be atraid. 1 mm sure he car s for you," H
words were very brave, and her lips did n
tromble aa ahie spoke. -
Yo you think so?" and Gertiv lifted hee
head from where it rested on ber friend'w

breass, ‘‘But why does he Hirt so? I am
and don't show it, but it pains me
readtully, Clare., [ feel sometimes as if

h_i:r'"'h, should he hurt me when I love
“Iu whe brying %o sak me not to flirt with
him1" thought Gertie's friend, snd the hot
ol & wounded ins, and
strunger than that of mnrr burned
her pale cheek at the idea that she, Clare
rattan, ahould be suspected of flirting.
L was some little time before she ulu:fy
snswored :
I should trust him and be sure that he de-
werves it; mmd, Gertde'—she spoke nervousl,
uduul. hntlll‘l.lhrh-md shoukl be

otfended - ve cau
for jealousy by being %o much

might
ﬂ*!"‘; ' the carriage,” said Gertle,
“There o aprin.
ing up, *I'm very sorry, dear, 1 can's ufo

vour advice, sa it i the exsot opposite to
what 1 meau to do. I shall treat him just as
he treats me, "

With whiokh worda Miss Clive ran down
stairs, aud Clare had no op of sayup

more,

**How good of you to be early I" exclaimed
Florenoe We imore, sutering the oloak-room
sa Clare and Gertie ware dinonounmberayg
themsclves of their . *l've put yuu
dows to play two walises, Gortie, aud hfiu
Grattau {ox ove,”

was Afb £ L wige
“He |k, Miss Wedmore, aud try to
give & miwhitle wietoh & chanoe |
SHow can 121 oan't make ticrtie like you. "
UKo p that fellow Mooay out of the way,so
that | misy Uy my huck ot Hoawe ™
“You're doing wour very best to ram at by |
seeming to Bk st me, Guortie in swia lj |

Joalowis, widnd.”
“Han_ at! 1 Log your padon, 1 mean—"
)

“Oh, 1 will play s often as you like," sl
Clare. I mprnl-ht tired, l.{?l dun's waut
to dance muen,”

Flocence sb <k her hoad,

“1 won't vietimige you," she said, A,
there's the tiost walte beginoig, 1 put dowu
Mua Fox tor that; she always plave the
CFaust” aud thumps so.  Ite s well to
ret h'.'. performane over before many pe ph

him with the plate; if not, rest contented
without one, Bands are seldom se n or heard,
the general arrangement being that the per-
formance of the music should be divided
among the guests, each family being expected
to supply so many dances. They sre very
pleasant, very foformal, and ~rometimes
slightly wild, these Jersey hops. I am not
speaking, of course, of the stately danoces given
in the arintosratic region of Rouge Bouillon.
nor of the military balls, but of the small
hopa of from thirty to eighty, principally in
t e Bhinglen,

The Wedimore s was a pattern one of its
kind - bright, gay, with all the girls pretty
aud good dancers—it is hard to find a Jersey
girl who is not both, The dancing-room soon
grew full, but neither Mr, Moray nor Captain
Rashton had yet appeared, though they went
to their respective abodes to don evening
dress shortly before 8 o'clock. The night was
so sweet and warm that the piano had been
moved into the veranda that surrounded the
house, and which had been hung with four
paper Ianterns—a p ing which caused
many old ladies to remark enthusiastically
that ‘it looked like fairy land." Outside
this fairyland was a cool, calm, reented gar-
den, s wide, hushed sky, moonless. but
bright with stars, and far off the reatless
aplash of the waves on the shore. Inside win
a It room, gay with evergreens and bright
with inany-colored dresses, pretty iaces and
the rythmical s~und of dancing feet.

Clare sat at the piano between these two

worlds; the light falling on her showed her to | ¥

the eye of A man that nad entered by the
garden way as only an intimate of tne Wed.
mores wou{d have dared to do. There were
many people near her on the veranda -girls
without partners, mrls sitting the danen out
with thoir partners, old Iadies talking scan-
dal, old gentlemen talking politios, a nervous
boy who dared not dancs, a glromy man who
wished to do a0 and could not-—but Percy
Moray only saw Clare.

8he was dressed in & simply-made dresa,
unflounced and untertured by fashion, of soft
wilk, the eolor of the outer leaves of the dafli-
dil, which deepened in the folds with sulitle
gradations shade,  In her black hair were sot
two or three siephonativstare; the outline of
her face wis fair— Percy thonght sad.  The
heasy-lidded gray eyes were noton her music:
hes hands moved mechanically. How different
she wan from «ther women ! How unlike her
dress, her face, hor words to anything he had
ever known! He was twenty.seven, and he
loved her, loved her, loved her. The words
formed thoms: lves to the rythm of the pas
sinnate Gorman waltz she wan playing. 1t was
# eonveutional wickly-sweet thing; but to the

oung man it vow, for the first time, became
lyi\'ely and full of meaning, the expression
which his love nended.  He wished that e
and she were waltzing to it  Anyhow, he
wonld do the next heat thing—ask her for the
following danoe,

So, two months before thia evening, Moray
sold out and cume over to Jerscy to win hws
old love; when, to his great disgust, ha fannd
that he no longer cared for her nor she for
him, Still, they went on playing at love, till
Clars Grattan eame on her visit to the Clives,
:uﬂ Percy fell honestly, heartily in love with

. ;

Nevertholeas, he felt ho was, in a manuner,
bound to marry Giortie if sho wished it ¢ and
it was hardly hkely, he thonght, that she did
not ; for the girl was full of wounded prde
and indiguntion against the man she loved,
aud helid the sweat jeat up by dancing, talking
aud flirting with Percy so desperately 'lat
she deceived both him and Capt, Rashton into
the idea thot she was in love with the former.

It was full half an hour befirs Percy was
ahile to gan Clare’s sido and ask for 'the dance
you promised me"

She kaew it would he far more marked if
she retused, 8o she took his arm as the first
bars of the wiltz sounded,

Clare was fond of waltzing, and Perey's
long, swinging, yet perfectly smouth stop
wuited her better than avy other, She could
oot help enjoying the swift motion, and the
certainty that under his goidance she was safe
from the merciless knocking aud bumping
aguinst other conples to which many men sub-
ject their unfortunate partners,

The last slow chords sounded and they

-h?red.
“Ah!" said Peroy, drawing a leng breath,
“it's warm,"

It in," nssented Clare,

“‘But the ganden is oocl," said Peroy.
: "S‘:q people seem to thiok," she answered,
sughing.

or e had ponred out of the ball-

room to the ool might air, and the white

dresses glimmered dimly among the trees on
the lawn.
. have the refreshment table

ouf there,” said the young man, ‘‘Don’t you
waat some o aret-oup "

The waiut was upplhl:‘. n:h!lhey mt down
oD Agustic scat ngar the e. The lawn
 askitiod nearly # fill as thedane m had
boen.a few minutes bofope; | watched
n aa pha daw her ovi -aagaged in &

flirtation with & man she koew
d'lll\ldn ' -1

“#'Sha must da it to vax him," Clare thonght,

t Gertiv bhad mot once

t that
?uﬂou:m. Moray this evenin
From the veranda siunded tg;' wamning

bars of a galop, and the lawu began to be da-
verted, L would bave rwen, but Percy
. or,

“Don's ot," he said; “at least, if
are not on&d for this." o

“Bat I am.™
*“T'hen let your partoer find you."
*‘No, 1 must go. I want—"

“Oh, I know what want— ' "
gy sl you to avoid me.

U | our on if 1 de; bu
FRET 1 vl b B

have
u always try to escape

*You have nok,"
“Then why do_
b, bat bave 1 done M

speaking to me ?
*Nothing.
“Whby da you stop? Oh, Clare, Clare!
don't you know that I love you?t"
wan i . Forone moment a
l+0 of {oy Wﬁm the girl'a w
¢3 theh came
o sickening remew brance
“You must koow it," the man said
pmately. ““You must have seen ! Andl
- t—Clare, m'lm love me ™
ore WAB RO Gne near to
heavily whispered **No." por ey
“Tuen what made me think—for I did
think-— Clare gl not & flirt, like those
girls here, Why wero you kil if vou nover
meant to have me? Why did you let we im
wgine it
Kb~ ¢could only say, 1 beg vour "
i ¥ Ay R Your pardon,
“Why should you?! Ouly liwk straight at
ma and say, ‘T donot love yvou," sl 1 will
leave you ; but pot tli theo,

O,

Bhe could not el thet lie W him who

hrrlllalmt #erot, respect |:;
She loves you, and her gaiety is put on
hide pain yu yonr neglect, Ob, think how
base I must feel—her friend whom she tru
i lot you ¥ a0 to me "

“ Fou base Ip;aku, Clare, darling ! I've been
a thoughtless brute ; and I see it now. For.
give me!”

“Yes,"

“And love me "

Ho spoke timidly, as knowing he would be
denied. Her answer came very low :

T shall have to learn not to do so.”

“Then you do ¥ hesaid, gnickly.

] cannot help it ;" and there was n break
of a sob in her voice, -

““‘Aud you ask me to give you up, knowing
that—to win my heaven on earth, and turn
away from it? Clare, you eannot.”

“T muat;" and the bitter agouy of the tone
only showed the firmness of her resolve.
‘Psrey, you are honorable ; don't make me
despise you, as I should if you were false to
Glertie,”

*'Buat, Clare, I love you, not Gertie.”

“She loves you," Clare answered, with the
sublime unreasonableness of s woman. “‘And
right in right, though it is hard—oh, 80 hard!

U1t in something to hear yon say that it is
hard,” he answered, in @ smothered tone.
““But you don't know how crusl you are to
me, or | ow you have grown into my life. I
never meant to lave ; but this evening when I
snw you I folt T must speak and know if
on—"

8he lad her hand on his.

“And you have made it all the harder for
me,” he said, *If I had still thought that
you did not care for me, I might have turued
to Gartio 3 but now—"

“You will do what is right,” she answered,
while the tears wou'd spring to her eyes,
“Right! In it right %o marry o girl I donot
lowe ¥’

“You will learn to do so; she i3 so dear
you cannot help it "

“Cannot I?  Clare, your face is the one
face for me on earth ; you the one woman,”

She rose, blindly, nobly wrong in her aelf-
deninl, :

‘[ gannot listen to more," she maid, in a
choked voice ; to her own heart she sdded,
“f dara not,”

“(lare!" he rose nnd chught her wrists.
There was no one to sea; the pgarden was
again dark and silent, excopt where the light
streamed from the veranda. “I only want
to sav good-by."

“"What do you mruan?"

Alna, hefore he eonld mave to her, the waltz
ended  Clare was monopolized by inother
man, ta whom Flarence intenduced her ; and
Perey himuelf was discovered by Miss Wed-
more, who insisted on introducing him to o
red-haired heirems, who smiled swoetly as she
heped Mr, Moray did not mind dewr femps';
she dil not danes anything else,

Porcival Moray was n lientenant of Hussars,
whose fat er lived in Jersey. The boy him
walf, when n child, bacame a favorite with his
mothar's brother, who proclaimed him as his
heir, petted him as a child, sent him to Eton,
bought him his commission, ouly nsking in
retirn that he should spend half his holidays
and leaves with himi and who had diel a
twelvomontl ago, leaving Peroy two thousand
a yoear and a pretty old house in Kent.

“Do you think T conld go oo as [ am doing
now—ace you for the next month exgry day
anil know that you Live me and that you will
uever he more to me than now? It would
drive me mad,  No; 1 shall leave heve by to-
morrow’s hoat,”

*‘But, Peroy—"

“You reed not think that,” he snid, with
sadiden fierce burst of anger; ‘il #he and 1
were alone on this earth I would not marry
Giortio,  You hove done her vo good, or rath-
er no harm,  Doar hittle thing, she deserves a
becter fate than a husband who does not care
for her.”

There was silence; then Percy ep ke again,
his voio- strangely humble and gentle.

“One kiss, L , for our guo«f-hy; ouly one
my dear,”

**No," she said, aud her tone was both stern
and surprised.

He said no more; side by side they returncd
to the house, ' Clare's heart was full with the
unutterable longing to turn to the man beside
her and say, “‘stay;” Percy's with a wild tur.
}mm’l of auger and love, He folt dimly that
hin love gave him o right over Clare; that her
power, ''‘woman-like to weave sweet words,"
had been exerted wrongly; that her sacrifice
was a needless one, which would mar both
their lives, and for no good.

A hard grasp of her hand, a low-spoken
"good-by" in answer to her “forgive mu!" and
he was gone. When would she see him again?

and faint with dall misery, sho sat
down in the veranda

_';{ think lhi;k is our dance?"

@ voice woke ap, and she saw stand-
ing beside her a hﬁ'.'..... with a puffy, foolish
good -ustured face,

“I am mo very tired,” she answered; *'will
you excuse me "

“Certainly. You look faint, Miss Grattan;
may I get you s glass of water "

*If you will be so kind.”

The water did her good; she steadied her

trust you with

verves, and in through the open wia-
dow at the , She saw Gertie, i
and radiant, the prestiest girl in the room,

waltzing with Capt. Rashton, looking utteri
happy, carolona and contentod. Fh:.m no’
ment Clars fels a bitter

girl, for whose sake she
preme beauty aw{‘*q of life, mnd would
never know it, bat did Gertie nesd more
than she had at the pressnt momnt? Seem-
ingly uo*hing; and yet Clare remembered the
oh tempest of sqrrow she had witnessed
nf-vhwnmnd 'u‘ﬂlad she had been
loyal to her oven though st s0 deara

price.

The dance was over, The two girls climbed
Mmhw:mlyup the bedroom stairs of the
rea

“Come in here, Clare," said e they
reached the latter's retreat, i
Clare's wearied eyes looked piteously st ber
fri aa her lips repeated for the tine
lha::]mu‘u the lmq""l w80 tived. "
“Unly for & punute, desr.” Gertio
her in and n.!ml’.l.ha d;or; then muid: "“{"u:

were
“What ™ asked .
e you meau?” asked Clare, stupid
" ves me," msid Gertie, i
swall hand close qlznn the hlm
ou her breast; “be always has, n.mi%l oaly
a 1“"‘.!‘ fool to think he was Rirting with Flor-
ouer.
"H. ! Whe?

“Robert —1 mean Capt. Rashton.  Clare
are you (1" '

For Clare's face was white, her eyes closed
the be vily-ont lips closed together, )

“Noy Gertie; Tam quite well.  But [ dow's
undorstand, [ o't you lover Per—Mr, Mo-
ray !

‘ing on the Columbia river, from the Walla

:rhhnmimﬂu'l-
given up the su- | ghrowd

and was glad in her nees, staying wit
her moré than hl]l!{::h our, listening to her
talk about Capt. ton.

Sho was gl Fl to be alone, though, in her
own room—alone, free to thank God for the
great happinesa which yet miaht be hers.

And was, for in less than a fortnight later
Clare waa standing under the shade of a tall,
flowering myitle, the aromatic scent of which
filled the Aatumn air with bitter sweetnes.
Percy was bevide her, very voly contented,
and  n her left hand was the shimmer of &
sapphire ring she had only worn a week.

'Ra'on came back very quickly,” she said.
“Were you afraid I nhnul(j forget you 1"

] wanted to be sure,” he answered,

“You needn't have | een afraid,” and her
face glowed o little, “‘Percy?”

“Clare 1"

“Do you know I almost think I was in the
‘wropy that night?”

“I know you were,"

She laughed, but her tone was grave as sh
said, **Are you angry with me "

“Angry with you for showing how strong
son were to do what seemed right to you?

You must think me a brute, Ulare,"

‘It seemed to tear my heart out to have to

deny you, and I see I wan wrong now."

+30 do I; but I am not eorry for it, Clare,
for it taught me"—nand he die« her closer to
him as he spoke—"how far above mysell is
the woman [ love,"t

Omatiia Oousty.
A onrrespoudent of the Pendleton 7T'rifune
has this to say eoncerning the lands in Uma-
tilla county. I have, of Iate, been taking m
leisurely spin through Umatilla couity on a
buck-b ard, and although 1 thought I hiad an
intimats acquaintance with the agricultural
resources of this county, yet every trip taken
off the regular roads reveals to my astonisled
eyes immenss tracts of fine prairie land, as
any in the Umted States.
The conntry north of Pendleton and front-

Walla river to the weatern bound ny line of
Umatilla county, is not hall settled. There
are homes liers for ten thousand more settlers
with all the varied industries which close ect-
tlement and cultivation bring in their wake,
As viewed from the Columbia river, the coun-
try wears a most forbidding aspect of basaltic
cliffy, wage-Lrush and sand, yet this belt of
waste land ouly extends two miles from the
river, and then you are in an agricultural ro-
gion, where already settlors are raining graia.
Two miles from the great river, and thence
extending south o the foothills of the Blue
Mountaius, the country is opne vast prairie
where the bunch-graes is knee high, the soil
rivale, in richness the most fertile bottom
lands. I have seen fourteen bu hels of whe.t
to the acre raised on mod this year on the
prairie, only three miles from th: Columbia
river, and this was simply sowed broadcast
ani was not hafrowed in or rolled,

There is an impression that the rain-fall de-
creases as you go towards the Columbia, and
upon this presumption is based the impressivn
tlhiat the country in that direction is less de-
sirable for agricdftural purposes than that ly-
ing nearer Pendleton.  This is nltogeth.r
wrong., Last year, 1881, the rain-fall at Uma-
tilla Isnding did not exceed ten inches w hile

a friend of mine assures e that the rainfall, [

by actusl mea:urement, on his ranch, only
six miles from Umatilla landing, was sixteen
inches, and my friend did not vommence his
observations until March. This great waria.
tion is simply explained by the difference of
allitude. The ranch in question is situated
at an elevation of about 800 feet higher than
Unmatills, and the meteorology of all countries
is that the higher the altitude the greater the
rain-fall,

Even those best acquainted with the coun-
try have not yet begun to vealise the vastness
or the future greatness of this conoty, The
ora of developement has but just begun. Rail.
roads are coming in and distributing the agen
cien of civilization where they have been heré
tofore unknown,
for the cipitalist, for it offers meore induce-
menta add more opportanities for the profita«
bls investment of indinidual or associated cap-
ital than any other portion of the Union. I
could specify a dosen points where s store
sould be started, which weuld accommodate
vast soopes of country and prove a gratifying
pecuniary sucesss to the projector. Our free
less plaine veed lumber yards st diflerent
points aloog the Columbia, where farmers can
haul their grain and retarn with rails, posts,
lumber and firewood, Warehouses are nexls

Ecmemmber This.

1t you are wlok, Hop Ritters will mrely ald Nature in
making you well when all sles fails

1 you are costive or dyspeptic, or are suffering
any other of the atimesous dissasss of the “::
bowels, It hmmmnm_hnl,hg.,
Bltbers azw & moverelgn remady in all such complainta.

It you are waatlng sway with any form of Kidsey

S S s e e o

not cure

the pl-:-uw'n! I.-:im, ol
. {

ocosling buk & trifle, mll":

The man arrested near Pomern i
clon of being nnected with £4 Cammine
murder a2 N w York Bar, ot himeel! into
hia present trouble by spending money lavish-
Iy when it w s gous rally supposed that he had

Itis s most inviting teld|

oduoation of both sexes.

Y

Admitted on mny week day of the yoar, No g
tion at any time, and no exanination
on enloring,

Acholarship, fer Full Business Course, g9,

PEN WORK

Of all kinds exeouted to order ab ressonabls e,
Batlsfaction gasranteod,
/

The College Jomwrnal, contalning information of
e vourse of study, when to enter, tine requined,
cost of hoard, ete., and outs of “omamental petman-
ship, trom the pen of Prof, Wesco, sent free,

ADDRKAN :
A Py, ARMATRONG,

Lock Elr;:l};:. Portlnnd, Oregon,
 JORN A. hicnoﬁnn,
Salem Marble and Granitg
Works.

Commuarcial Bt., Bouth of Post Offieg,

(Post-Ofioe Box 89, Salem, Oregon. )
Ml!l'l'l("l’ll‘lﬁ' or
FY

Bootch [and  California Gran)i
and Marbly monuments, Moad Bioney
CEMETERY LOTS
Enclosed with Calilornia Grasite snd
Btone Walls bullt of evory desciption
Prices Reduced One « Bair,

COUNTRY ORDERS PROMPTLY
ATTENDED TO.

—

A gue Mixture

Chills_and_Fever are permanendy
cured by Dr. Jayne's Ague Mix-
tare, With a little care on the part
of the patient to avoid exposure, and
the occaslonal use of JAYNE'S SBANA-
T1vE Pruus,this remedy will be found
to be cartain In ita opbration, and rad.
ical in its effects. In many sectioms
of the country sublect to Ague anc
other malarial diseases 1t has an es-
tablished character as a popular spe-
cific for these harrassing complaints,
snd the number of testimonials re-
celved show that Hs reputation ls
constantly increasing.

Intermittent and Remittent Fevers

are effectually cured hy Dr.Jayne's
Ague Mixture. In these com-
plaints care should be taken to follow
the directions closely, and especial
attention given to the Uver, which
should be amsisted in performing ita
fanetions by D, JATwa's BANATIVE
PILLS. =

Agonte

For sale by Hodge, Davis & Ca,,

E'

R THE PERMANE
CONSTIPATIO

LROADL

OREGON AND CALIFORNTA BATLIOAD COMPANT,

PPER THEIR LANDS FOR SALE UPON THE
libsrn! torme;  Ono-tenih ol ibe !‘F“'
in eash; interest on the bulanos ab the mte of seven
cont one vear after sis, ane! each (ol mg !"‘:z
toath of the privclpal wnd intepest on ta halvas
rate o poven wwlr anpum.  Both prv

Interest puvaldetn U s
A divobint of ten pev ceat w1 Be st ou oo
Lettars shoold b sl resses

vone, Moral Quto your money,

]
1L SCHULSE, Land A
e85 0 o 80 RV, M'.:.J-.'Bnnl




