ma feel this bitterness! A wanderer's
life contended me till I found yon here-
now I fee]l the course of the bonlage
that holds me away {pom you-—thal
seals me down to an irfevoeahle fate;
I know now what I have missed,”

“"His voico was broken with passion,
fiorce, vengeful, hopeless; and, rising,
o paced restlessly up and down, his
hands ¢lenched, his brow darkly knit.
Clvtie watehed him as though she
wonld penctrate into his very sounl.

“Yon speak so strangely,” she fulter-
ed: "1 cannot follow yon, sir Lennox.”

“How should yon, when yon have so
little suspicion of the truth! One
thing yon must know—that I love yom,
atd my love has come too late, for the
world holds & woman who ealls herself
my wife,"

He spoke with exeeeding Litternogs,
and lis eyos grew hot and haggar®as |
the momory of the woman to whom he |
Lind boand his fate, floated through his

A WISH,

Mine ha a cot beside the hifly

A beehive's him shall =antha my aar,
A willowy hrook that turns s miil

With many & (all shall linger near.

The awallow aft heneath my that h
Shatl bwitter from her clay - hnllt pest;
Oft shall the migrim it the Iateh,
And share my mweoal, 8 welcome gnest.

Around my tvied porch shall apring

Ench fragrant flower that drinks tho dew;
Aml Luey, at bher wheel shall sing

In russet gown and spron blue

The village ohnrch among the trees, |
Where first our marrisge vows wore given,
With many r wmin whinll swell the breeze,

And point with taper apive to heaven,
A A —

Bamuel Rogern.
EVEN AN STRANGERS.

"o vou wish to keop your secret from
Bir Lennox ?"

“How conld T tell him-—now #* brain, _
“The task may grow harder if yon 'I‘ (‘Il' tie evineed no surprise at his
& s VOras,
wait. If he is to becomae 'H“[.r fl'i--ml, [ “1 wonder you did not reomembor this
Clytie, von must confide in him, or it | ganper,” was all she said, and then
were botter Lo remained always s looked right away from lhim
strangor, ™ [ “Rememly |' _ Do yon think T heve |
The last words wera uttered very| & or forgatten ¥ he osclaimed, PORENS |
- ¢ | abruptly in his impetuons walk, “Yon |
gently, but with an earnestness that | gunnot understand what it is to be
gave thew u tone of authority;and the | bonud to one for whom you eare noth-
girl to whom they were addressed sat ing—one who M less to you than a

strangoer !

“Perhapa I ean; though Iimagine yon
can searcely have felt your tie sinee yon
eame to Stratford. Does Lindy Ruther-
ford never travel with von ?"

We do not tread the same

gilent, her cyes full of wistful thought,
“T ennnot tell him," she decides after
there?

a long puuse ~“what necd is

He is nothing more to me than all the

othor men and women T hinve net, Why “Never. J ~
: o | poth throngh life; 1 eonld not have
should I tell him the h!t-?“\' of my lifn? }Itll'l'lﬂ tlint. She was in the south of
“It wonld Lo bettere, I think, deuar. | Francs when I last Beard of her; she

1 v
{ may be at the North Pole now for all 1

He is unlike all theothers,”
know; I onty hope we ghall never stand

Clytie sighed, and lggsed once more

. . gide by side again on this earth. 1
into silenen, talks Ty -
e : think of per as my worst enemy— |
It was oevening «nlm, ecool !\U:if:'n" throoeh her my life's }NI-[u‘.!.- w4, s

boon wrecked!™
Clytio qpaled, startled by the pa
sionnle hilterness vibeamng in his sub-

after the glare and scor of nJuly
sun—and Clytio was sitting heneath the
poreh of o quaint, rovw-voverodftottage, |
3 L duedd tones,
that nestlod like s groat bouguet amidst | v How has she wrgaged ™27 she
| asked, with that same rving of s¢orn in
bor words which seemed to steikein his

l
i

the folinge of a shady valley,
I.“'\'\'n'-i it wis enldle 11, und the swvoot

white bells clusteredo thickly in the | 800 When sho said she pitied bim. |
< “$a it not sulliciont wrong to ma that
moksy nocks, making the nir feagrant | gho oy wife?” e muttored. fieresly
with their bin .F!n, a8 the broezo stole | Y o linve nol heard tho r1|ui"\'. or you'd
omongst e, uhderstaml” |
“Tt 18 beonuse ho is unlilke overy body “Will sou tell me gome day, Sir Len- |
elao that 1 ounnot fob his friendship gass | B8 1
by me," &l 1 atl ) l‘, ) "I tell yon now if you have Ii.v-’

» RIIe AR nh, ni ¥ "

’ '_ 2 . P I G paticneo to listen,” e ropliod, gl 'hi‘|_‘-.
woariness in her voioe. “l wish to | “'U'he story 18 soon told My nnele
know Iim more. ™ the last hiving relntive L had-—on his

“Phen why not inaka mn‘._.“” knowa denth  bed foread frorm me an onth that |
| A I would marry some oue to shiom lie
%0 bim ] had left balf his for hat hia |
m ! - . ad il his fortune, so that s
Ihe girl’s pale face fQushed, and she | wealtlh wight descend  to those who

i il f*I“,\' bore Lis name. I daclined to
live any part o the arrangement,
clivosing to give up the money rather
than warry o girl I had never seon,
My obstinney exasporated him, and a |
fauriul seone ensued, toond which I con-
sented to do ns by wishied, I knewif 1
did not 1 shiouid be the eanse of finston-
ing hig eodd. 1 need hardly tell you the
vesl.  We woro married, but it had been
proviongly agrond betwoen  ourselves
Lhnt wo shpuld part immediatoly  aftor
IT"' Coremony, whilehh wo (lllt, .I.tlll Liave
never met to this day.”

“How long ngo did ths  hwppen ¥
Clybie asked, ler swoet voiee sonnding
vory low and dronmlike after tha “bricf
I stlenee that follovwgld lns words.

pulled restlessly at somo honeysucklo
leaves yrowing up the side of the poreh,

*1 couldu’t,” she answerdl, her vvos

ot Y i

snddenly growing s
g, wnd 1 shiall

wonlid not—Iaug, long

}.l‘l-}l Ii'i:p' word. Don I

any more, denr M@s. Aubrey;yononly |

mako me misernblo —and Sir Lennox is |
1

(Tl Ly.

't spealk about it

the last I would have know, " -
“Nery well, Clytio,” laying w earross

ing hand on the giel’'s shonlder, " lie

|],1l'.l.~u'-l |1_-. your own hearvt, nud zel ul-

WAvS von think wonld ba best {or

your happiness; vou ure too true not to |

think wisely."
.\]l:c. 'rU LAy ]I'l\! ,l!.l ]', J-.I ['1.9 ll:“. \nl.'}l!-.’, I' “r,‘l‘- - I’I;l.-k'
.l bl dav i n Bt ddny for suech neompact |
girl's sall  chock, then e ng hor to bo sended.  TE wis more lice o funeral |
thoughit el wondered nway, sho left | than a mdrr I shivered when 1]
her and passed iuto the houavg [ looked at my bvide, for she had  wound
her veil abont hor like a shrvowd, and

Clytie was not loft long to indualge in :
s the hand she pave me seomad to Lave

tho elill of death uponit.”
"“u you I!i:lll\ do vou ”#i'll\ ”u'l'l-!'-
emony wis ax hateful to her?" Clvtio
| msked, gazing up at him with an expros-
sion he could not detine.

“Inever gave the gquestion athonght, ™
he rophied, moomdily “1 suppose she
didn’t mind much, or shie woald huve
robelled and  won the day, Womeng
have o knaclpof always getting their

lier dreams. Some one from o distatien
soomoed to have waited this opportunity
ol speaking nlone with hor,® Some one
with a tall manly form, olad in an old
velvet snit, looked as if it bl

bLorno the wator of many seasons,

He walked loisurely toward hoer, Tift
ing lis dusty folt hnt with o v@®y casy
gince as sho glaneed in his diroction.

“Lam glad to see von in the midst of

which

[ own wiy
your I'n:u'n," T vu-].nllu-l], in o tli‘l']l.) "[;ul-.j tha old man wonld not bae
rich voiee, whon he came within spenk- | contradictid —if he conld not hive or
Ing distanee. "I was afraid you wero | die in peace till this mad whim was
not very well, and might perhaps |w‘ “Hum.‘l Low could she fill his last
|

moments with reckless dissatisfaction
and pain?  Even yoo had not the heart
to hold out longer agninst his wish,"

“No; wenk fool that [ was! 1 did not
feel the weight of the fetter 1 had forgad
o my lifo tll T wantod to nse my  free
dedn. It Lhad never sopn you, I shonld
pever have known what T il missed !

He took her lmini, mud for u soveond
held it 1o aelose, hot elasp; then, drop-
ping it Nll.tLll"n]_'l', he moved from hor
sido and commaoneed his aimlesa pacing
up and down.

(.]‘\'!ll' wantched him “ln"'ll”_\', her
large, inuocent aves more pitiful than
tlll"\ ]\:t\l ]l e I f"['l'. ”il' soft "ll'l"ll
on her cheoks losing its richuess,

sisoner. 1 am delizhted to find you
IUlll\ing so bright. "

A warin blush had tinged hor ehealis
and lips at the sight of him, and her
dear, blue eves had  grown strangoly
brilliant nnder their dark Inshes,

“What mle vou think 1 wasill
slie asked, steadily meeting his admir
g e,

Y1 heard something to that effect
when 1 was passing thivongh the village
just now, sud strolled over to see what
truth there was in the rumor, ™

Clytie frowned.

“1 wish ]wnpll- would not
with what concerns thom so hittle!™
exclaimed, votulantly, “1 olject greatly

intorforo
shoe

to l'{,dllg made n NIJ"I el fop \‘.'Il'-lt;t‘ 1 am |;!|‘I you have told me your

possip, | storv.” » murinursd, after o long
“You shonld take it as & compli vanse, unnble to eodare the silence any

ment,"” he replicd, langhing, “1 beliove | [-mt'r- s 1 way beable to help yon, "

Ho interrupted her with sn mnpationt
gesture

“Wliat |n-]]l is there for me?™ ha de-
barabhly, *‘my fato is sealod
A home, o wile, the love

all who live within ten wiles of this ave
yvour sluves, and would dio st any mo-
went i your service—inyself nol ex-
m-pll‘a'." L n-]ﬂ---l, -|Jll|l]-||1g Jd\\ n imto
the seat next to her,

|

manded,
with n eurae,

“1 showld e much obligod i vou | of little chililven nro deniod me. Il am
would not talk such nousense, Sir Len- | the most wretchod outeast amouvgst
pox,"” she said, coldly. mankind!®

“And vet you hinve wonlth 2®

“Wealth that I loathe, sinea it is the
ehain which holds me beyoud the roach
of llnltlﬂlh'ﬂb!"

“You are very bitter,™

“Yery," he responded, with s shork,
aching laugh, “The greotness of wy
love for you muhkes we so."

Bho did not heed bis words, Her fair
heal was bent, so that he eould not
look tuto her oves, or be oertam whether
thi sigh he beard came from her swool

He loaked hurt,

“How soon 1 displease yon ! he mut-
t h-ll, n sudden carnestness Mllu'lil'.-n;: |
Lis voios; “will you nevor say one kind |
word tome ¥

“Weore 1 to, would you walue that
word ¥

“Try mo,”™ with persussive cagernesas

Bhe shook ber heald.

“You have no night to expect kind
new fromw me, " alie sald, sndly, hor ayes
resting reproschiully on his handwowe

face. “No rigthit evon to ask for " lips or from the Buttering rose-loaves
T you think | am less than hu drooping close pgainst hor faie
man ™ he exolalmed bitesly. “Am | o you over think of the poor lone

Yy himnied thiat felt like the touch of death
A YO |'!¢all"“ shin .Ihi‘tl. Illd‘ll}l“l\ e
though slic feared to lov lis thoughia
dwyll koo long wpon hersel{ "1l hand
otk whin h v " l*i.t‘l'nl " ‘I'l‘l‘lllﬂ lllaﬂ!'
“Binee | have known you | ain wick
woudd bhave you pity we, " | od snouich, sowetioes, to wish et
he relosied, bending his hoad 0 look | i were foldod sway i Ve grave! Doem
Bote bor sges, “You, who bave sonde | e ae Loutal, oo Dabuman, s you like,

a0 wooursed thet iy lifa is o be cast |
‘h"'l‘l'llllluﬂl “Iﬂfl \'tlltl ul u“ |nllu‘.
all Lgtt? I you know how lonely, how
dark miy daxs are, you wistld pi

1 Ilim“
*1 do gty you," with w flash uf' Yoy
that _Iuwr:-{um.'llr il e monl.

“Not ss |

“Tor get ma?"
“No, no, Clytiegh Heaven lielp ma'!
that othor.™
“Do vougdhink I eonld eare for vou il
I knew yYou wera false to her?"—the
brave, young voice scarccly above u
| whisper.

“1f yon loved mo,”
“yon wouldl not cara if 1
whole world, so that I were
-‘-l'!]."

“1 do love you!" she

bt I cannot help it, for I love yon, and
ber life falls like ashadow between us.”

Clytie shuddered.

“Poor bride!” she murmured, invol-
antarily, and a strange, bitter light
came into her evos,

“You pity her?"” he exclaimed, jeal-
ously.

“Asmneh as I pity yon," she an- |
awered, steadily, “Her sulicring must
be ns great as vonre "

“Not unless shie lovea as groatly ™

foreat the
troe to

murmuared, a

"It is not impossible that she may,” | strange, tromulous glow glorifying her
Clytie raturned, flnshing slightly. | foce, “More dearly than you can im-
“If yon know she was as 1lnlmpl-.v | agine; but the love you have offered meo
atd lonely as yon ure, if vou knew the | must ha given to vour wife. 4
ceremony she went thr ugeh with you Sir Lennox released her as though
bad ernshed all the hope in her lifs, |sha had stung him. His lips were

white, and his eves glitiered with o
‘.lr:mgu, dall light,
The rush of the river fAllad np the
gilonce, aud the sunbeams glistening
through the leaves thr v rolden radi-
ance over Clytic's white But to
| Sir Liennox the world had grown sud
denly dark and voud of e sonmd of

hurvied

ua it has in vours, would von feel sorey
for her? Would you go to her and tell
her yon had forgiven her for being your
wife? Itwas not her fanlt; she onls
obayed the same dying wish that nrgeld
yon to the step. Was it not so?®
She spoke 80 ¢ gily—with gnel
swoot humility ; something in her p¥oad

|Tu|1ki!'.;_: [rom the little, trembling hand
| to tlie sweet foce hentover 1t
| forgive you! Minoeisn tthe oMy hi

vou have broken !"

“MNo yon offer as much to her?”
His lips graw whitae,
“Yon have no pity. Heavan forgiv:

show me whiut a brute Lam!'

Liove 2" he n-.'m-‘L as he took the Hnl‘.l”. | e

She guve u shy, uappy smile,

he waid, betterly, |

ing gaze tonched bam, and Lie felt cowm- | life Ha tonk a fow qteps
polled to give her an answar. [ back wrds and forwards, then pansed
“Yon renson with m as an  ang:l | aguin in front of Clyse
might.” bt mattered, pazing ab hier with “Will yon sayv good-bve, (.T.“'- e?” Lie
yearging passion, “If yon bhad b [ said, huskily, “Will you give me your
my purding-star, 1 believe you epuld | hand in forgiveness
]1:‘t\<: I.il'] 1|u- to l.-.nu n, my g '1.1- !‘-‘-1: Vi | Sometling in his ehanged voice—in
od Clytie! Are you to be always like | his aching cves, stavtled her, A wild |
gome fair, swoet saint, whom & would | fear bonnded into ler hesrt, Without |
be g-s--lrrli':*»‘ to Ir-'.:f-la".' | & word she tore off hor glove and hold
“Think of we ns what yen plense,” Loy left hand towarids Lhim— the hand
| she answ bt d, her eves lovking dreamily | which only onea before had been buasved
up into hisp; “bat whenever I am in | ipn his presence,
your mind give 4 kind thopght to the X .
gitl who shared that lguely, empty mar- | e tot A iy e fonol most
ciage.® . ’ [ with loathing, A wedding-ring eirclos
- - vy o | the marvinge-finger |
“Is thyt all the comfort vou will give | .. g ;
me 9" | You have deceived me!™ heexclaims,

“Heaven |
sl O

wi's
! White Star Line, and has thousands of

| enongh to float a ship.

BPARE THAT AGID OAX,
“’_w- Tman,

rare that tree!

Tonsh not o =ingls botghl
In yontl it sl | o,
And Tl gt (L
T'war v foreia w land
That pla i it h 1 3]
There, o TR, {1t & 5",
iy ax shall harm il G
Thit ol fumiliar by
Whiomw it wn
Arv ¢ land and soa—
Atk wor 't Uion hinck it down?
Woallman, { ir thy stroks
Catnhnt its earth-bound tes ]
0, spare 1 b
Now tow v b the sKivs
When bat an s bay
I somglit jis Jefal shadog
In all their guahis i\ ; !
" ks - Vi L
sl uy hanil—=
t 1l _;. " vl
N e ling
Hore - ne.
A1 ol
O v i :
Lol 8 i e
While I'y |
PAPIEY AR #DTLT WiIVPQ
STORIEN OF GREAT WAVES,

\
s

An 014 SeaCaptaln Tells of Wonders Per-
form:=1 By Storm Waves.
New York Tribiune
{‘-Hill.\ai '..ll"\l ]i”‘ 1-.( !h(\ \\']:“I‘ SI:H‘

stenmship Adriatie, has been plowing
the boundless main these forty years.
He has noavigated every ocean and al-

most every known bosdy of water large
! Daring recent
years he has commmanded some one
f the of the

Liverpool stenmeors

F\""-\

me-— yuotl t i
R urned and would have F har— | BEQUAIMTANCES In tlas city wWho
Sir Lennox brou@ed over these 1ast Heo turned and » 1 ha left hor : : ) : ] i . ~. " A A
wortds of Clytie lot fter hie hind 1 porhaps for ever; bat with a gnick well what an honest, bluil, straghtior
{ t]s one nlter 3 L It A ~ e, 1 a i1 i a1 g
N eIt it o 16 R movement Clytio threw herself Lefore | “_'”'I = ; ?l." e .‘ His RS '“';1["'
a vt A him.ler face whitor than his, her eves | Hion to the Iribune readers wonld b
[ W O II.,_ P o f - oy x ’ o 1 }

My puro-hioaried love! Flow worth full of frighitened pain | wholly nti®ceossary hint for the miracu-
[esd X mus® seom to hor!” he thogeht “Lont ...I Lani "'. X b vom liston | lons nature of 1os which nre t
bitterly, and sgain that dark hatred s Fits g v o fallow. ands . tqin P

] —won't voo take vour wifae's allow, i Wil A LUhpriaan -

roso in his  lieact ist the one @ 1O .\JJ' e : iy hd“d I solle. Yare as 1 o a8 thiat th

I whom he had give the name which | i 1 T W M I as bore on my

SNl hnve Bonidfl ¥ 1ife b0 his 11 I Lid [.‘.‘.] ta lila Lrow uand | &0 ; oy i 1 re onom
: - e Biiis gird s fie WO |y eqpdod bar wildly, wondering wheth- | dec!

Al kinds of mad, pusorable fancies = e | The eon tion had | lod

e ' I er Lo o i misd,. “DMy tfu’s Fhe co O HAISUIPLEy :
||'|""-'-"" throngh | rindi, gl | 19" ], il - these wonderful rofervis] {o
‘I.‘.‘.I.mill : ."_" ';II'- . ol pr o e vy to his arm, | tho st 1 wava |1 ntered in
comhl lave purei i i the | i .i Llaid Ber dnst his: Brousk ks o by the & i 'l i -
he ol ool nway A 16 ‘I. Lids wWipmin Ennnt . i s} L.onnox 22 ' fudn exolooaned wi tol o sen 1t wins,
heart and mind wero with (Jytie, Tiow Sted ot : Yan and | The newspapers t wive, "
could he give one kind thonpht to Lis | .y = ) ) ; e ansd, “bnt it nir of the sort
109 o show himicld teue to the | 4 Dot know me, LT wanted: you to | he anid, aandt S

| ‘. | -I -.I‘- -]. IIJ--HI' love me, for L was y lonely, Lenneox. il WSO A0 S g, Hirths,
ong whom Lo w ' himor bonne Will vou forgive me for letting von | and rivers which a v silnated as to
_ He met ho .-'I;.‘-lu- I l.!‘:l'ull'.f morm- | ¢ in love with tho wite vou hatod 2" | bo peculiarly sensitive to the mfluences
i, i J"f was t | diner o etk ve x\:‘.r. o sotzod! her hnnd and looked Yiavd | ¢ f tha moonoud of gravitation, \t
by the r.“ E=ht el " st o the ring I'ivery with u fow hroken least thiat is how met logiats explain
gl- atwd hike o stresm of Light between words o hiankaeivis e drow hor to | them.  Buk thongh 1 hiave stn Hed their
L . bank A clodls | : thanksgiving, l Hor t ] ;
its moasy banks, A gludness ghe ..n'l..i ifs lwotwt  mnilocovered Lo Lo with | theories witli Inlsoed 2 eare, T hinve en-
not conconl lit np her face at has ap passionate kisses = : ; pountered tidal waves that hind an origin
L} L AN TR Ll 1]' i i ] (v] 4 o y LN 1 3 3 26 1 ¥ 1 M
Promw h,_ and she goved involuntarily t | %5te Batting: whe: &id Vot . ol | far more subtla than in T_...-.;. sitnn
weet him . rling 1 not 1t e

W : - - | mo goouers? lLo asked, nitor & shork tions that make water especially exvit-
If L did not aoderstand vou as well | t et e SR ¢l R " able
) weet pause; ®"vou might bave spir "y . y
L do, do you know what | shonkd Iy il | 5 " J‘, '“ BYG  BHIIN “Por instance, Tsaw o tidal wave |
e i great heartaclie.

eoce from « high bluwtl on the banlks of

p,l»'\'e-:l hioned 1 n !il"m clasp —“that you | | Pwantod 1o testite strandbh. Holor the Ganges, It was a perpendicular
A ASE L Mt -] b8 wireng oforae 4
m'_‘ gl ::' A u - lI took 0 love siven asainst vour will.” wall of water andvaneing at the rate of
I wm, shie anid, n soft smile tremw- | “l "i' ' ‘_ 3 1" | ; Nk '_JI =5 l- = '}ll > | abont twenty miles an hone, It was
bling over hoer lips: then she drow ber [N HORITFO A DIy, - IEE Sty orfectly straiglit, oseopt at the very
N R v : lifting to his Lips the warm, sbite hand P A iy
hinnd slowly from liis, s looked down 1 hadaid ] i } Did A | top, where itevestol into u foam that
he swilt river lowing at thoeir foe sho Lndaid on Lis breast. - “1hid An- y TR
ut the swift river Bowing at their fook, broy kiow how $em were puuishing | had not steengih enough' to fall, = 1t
'he blamd rushed hotly fo Sir Len- N e ore | pUtRRg | wns about seventeen  feot hirh That
10% & O OW 3 y bt el 1 L p Wi g . il i
l.ll e Lirow How shie tortin ] hins! ¥ akvor told hue.” Cletic ‘answired | wasa pure Hdal way 11 huve nover
this sweel, dronng-oved clald, whom o wild o f I‘- & hor cheol | vat biron nbla to o 1t 18 origin or
Lie had met in lus restloss winndering 50 . l'lu" ¢ i, I. 1 1 | Cd "‘: | BTN
hi neoue s I nn le *sha did not Enow my inshand s name, AN
Lhiis wi .f‘“ ] ir i oo lew | Al —r tin! Tothink Ishouald | “Now a sglorm w sneh ns struck
sttmmer davs had won loop, Srong I s 2% 'I l| ; Ramd : . e | the Liper e 1 \ . nt tljne
£ hin lifts' ) 1y 1 peva-divand all thesa wonths nneonscons ‘ o 2] : /
love of his lifo! sh I..I.'.m“.- y b of tis traast g 1! ol and is explicables u thoroneily well
be troe to himself—to seek lits Lapp | ; i lithl g " defined metooralo inciplos.  The
Tihs 4 with the one whio bore Bae— | -‘Ir-..; J _I‘ i o y s ) wind in a first-clis >4 B I‘I‘II!"'_
yet in i@ pure gaze she Lifted t ‘lwl ARy lessiv erratie. 11 w1t to blow
face hoe remd the secret of ey sonl, and " S = from every point ol the compass within
- ; ) L ls atd y N : f 1 1 I B
s eves grow dar In]‘\ Passionule s hie The Stf'l.‘"'-:l" - Was Su'l-p;-lqc::_ halfl an hour. It 1 witly terriiic
x oliiv 1 4
wilel I.l hier. T 1 From the Philadalphis Times forco mul o mew v Creates treme .“l-
“ULehink T am  mad Le mutioptd, B '] TSV '1' - onsly heavy seas in overy direction
LI VAT e hand almost fiere '\ “Llhas Well, T neyersaw the like, “]lqi'."‘-' it blows, Th i |'I.‘l'::k I'S Very
eannot go on much longer, Clytie —yon Such was the exclamation I heavd | glowly, so that atter the wind has
are woaring me oul |“"_"" and soul. | while whizzing nlopg in an express | ove ored from south to north, the seas
Clytie, ure you playing with me, or are | train of the Now York, Lake Lrie and | come at you ingalfing waves in every

vt

1 earnest; are you workig this

- - Western Bailvoad the ather dav I had
storm in mo for pastge, or do you love

been deoply immersed  in o novel and

4
e ; _ bind not noticed dhat the weathier had
Ho spoke hoarsely, like ona wrung ] “

. . \ ehunged and that 1t was rainimg. i,
with a grest agony, and she felt las : @ ; &
strength tremble as he held bor toward that's nothing; we see it every spring
! ‘eng gL ] s 15 3 ¥ AN g -
| RREICACGHINS B8 50 Sy Ao sO TS and fulll”  Thespeaker wass brakeman

A and his remirk was  addressed to the

]

There was no noed for har to speak.
Heo heard the broken sygh, the
hushed passion in her plewding oyes,
and knew that in this wilidl momens
love hindl ﬁ\\'l'lﬂ wside all ealmer fo ||l!](‘l.
He put ont lus arms, and drow her to
I heart, and silently he guzed into the
swoet face drooping against his breast.

man who had never seen thoe like, The
latter had arisen from the seat an frond
W ming to get adrink of water dnd had
halsed to gaze out of the opposite win-
dow. Lhe brakeman stood by hig sile
and confinned :  “That's nothing; this
is the dividing line Detween rain end
snow at this season.™

l

SN

Clis was the bitterest trind of all,  She Glancing from my window on the |
loved him, amdl in this breathless, | - ]
) v | south side of the car 1 saw the pane
trance-like -l-rll spemedd to lose hersell witl
250 torl han he did mottled withh raindrops and s board
moro utieriy than heun fenee running pasallel to the track black

He held hor to him, as he wonld have

beld her luwd she beon dying —resigoed an oy

.ln\\ on the north sule

Then peeping out of & win-
I understood the

| | ] ir 1 Wl " T
:\u :{"; lu“\‘hhl F'”'“l :‘l";’;"'( tlIlIxI:t !'ﬁ" """ | stranger's sueprise. The ground on
| ] MAVH L5 TR ¥ . § ur - .

[ .l lt LII_ t L e desolate oLt that side of the track was griy with
WAL UFURRANE- - anowllakes nrad they were still falling,
Clytin  knew the misery she had - i * vl H
wrooabhia hins. and as she Jooked (nto ] 5 he dividing line—how ?" stammer-
! R lh " I‘ i‘ LA J !' ¥ t.‘ 1 ll ! .I I._ ed the man addressed by thie brakewman.
tllh | "_"‘:“}"'; “: el T E WORAYO | wAVhy, this is the point where the di-
@ lovy it Was wrecailng Lis e, save | widing line between rain-storms and

that now Lie was pativnt - | s y » e
S | gnow-slorus erosses Llas road,  said the
With o sudden impilse shenestlod | o) Y
¢ . rrakerman {3 o I don't mean
closor in lis arms, and, ifting her fac ]
\ 1 har Dok b ) ¢ i . thint every storm e 18 =now Lo the
-‘;-I]I "-..I'. e |{.. ..; i) 'I. .lprtl-.lu»..‘.i |l.ll'“1l of ws and rain to the south af us,
1 K. BO dangeransly CAr, aet, ath .
Cl l”'t ‘Hll ’ | :'i ; il \b-|l but at jost this scason of the year o |
) ‘\[ HI y 'b" VEL MR O ‘;', .'I"“ ‘lll Ll storm is surs to Lo divided within a
inRinpE AR LML, i 3 4
ail-shrinking | ' i) W gquarter of amile of this spot, not fax

warmth of his Kisses lingored on her
fave,

“My darling! my darling!" he ex
claimed, Lis face lit up with a wild rap
ture. “Do vou mean this for farewell
Is this parting? Even parting is sweot
Clytie, if it is this!™

his voiee was broken in its impassion -
od tenderness, and he ernshed her closer
to him, ns thongh he wonld draw her
right into hissonl, Clytie hid her face
on his breast, She was quivering frow
Load to foot, and a hot mist had gath
erad in ber violet eyes.  After a little
while she let him Lift her head.

from Allendale.”

“How do yvou explain 1t 72"

“Eoxplain it 2" said the beakeman, L
doun't pretend to. 1 ouly kuow onr
trainmen have poticed it for years every
spring and full in this neighborbood if
& storm came up at the right scason,
Sowe folks as is wiser than 1 say that
the air from the seaimypreguates theo
other air as far inland a3 this warms it,
while bevend this belt of country the
breath of the Gulf Stream, as you might
onll it has no eifect.  But 1 don't know
—1 can's toll, 1 just know it's this way
pnst W Vour, a8 von can seo for yvours

I asked,

“You have not answered mo vyet " : )

. F Yallislie ] Irevue
Clytie,” he said, his haod trembling  as :I.I‘ll[l.u‘ r:: Il:'__.‘ '_Il‘i bed dn the direvkicn
it rested on her bright hair, “ls this BREL 8%

—

farewoll *® T——

This time there wai no shrinking in
the gaie that met his, and she tried to
draw herself away from im

“1f 1 have strength to soml vou, have
you not  strengih  togo, to keep faith |
with vour wife? alie saked softly

A durk frawn evopt over Liis brow

“Why will you thrust that slweys be
fweun un T he minitersd nl'll'l’l.\. "u:
bove wy love! let we forfey -

‘ It is only once in 221 vears that the
geveniteen-venr and the thirteen-jear lo-
| eusts go into business partuership, and
this s the yea,
T— ) ——

There is #aid to be & tendouey in
trade vircles to erowd the jobbers to
the wall during the Lusingss Jdepres-
sl

Now, there 13 o
e Ol .1” 1]::-\.(-

conceivablo direetion.
peint whera the it
sens nnilea, ]-I'-'~|l‘l"ii‘.' a wave that reach-
es ineredible altitdes with a foree that
is simply e sistilils I'Liat is & storm
wave, and that s at knocked the
Germanic. Noé'scamun cun locate af,
and if you happen to be in its path all
you can do is—take it. |
“Hove I ever encountered one? Weill, |
I should say se. 1 dout often tell these
stortes, for il & man tolls wany of them
he is in Janger of losing I roeputation |
for varucity., The yarn 1a to |
spin now, howovor, is my

FOINgE

It

in

own experience, and whether wwhaody |

Dbolioves it or not, 1is so Thirtv-thiree
vours ago I wias the elief oflicer of a
D00-ton -f,”- We siiled between Lion-
don and India., ©One exening, when a
fow hours ont from London, in the Eng
lisli Channel, the time eame to relieve
the wateh., ‘That was N o'clock. F'ho
sky was a littlo nirky, it not absolute-
Ij Hlondy. The ¢h il waters  waors
culm. The breeze wis fresh, bl swin
from the wast el o rate ns to con
pel us Lo sail ¢ a reefud n

atd double-recfed topsmls, On our len
gido was A Drig My captain and 1
wore -'.L‘..I“\:,‘_' togethor on Jdeck. I hind
given orders for the wateh to be ealled,
and they were then assombled on the
poop deck The capl 1 .'\};.l to me,
‘Mr, Pursello, T this the hght ought

to be visible by tis time'—meaning the
Eddystone light. *Suppose 1 go alolt
and look,' Innswered,

“I went up the rigging till T got about
sixty feet aloft, and saddenly, when
Just in that perilons position, 1 hioard &
perrvible shout from the deek. 1 llh'k‘.":
down to ses what was the matter, and
just as T did so A& moountain of water

L 4

struck us amidships, It pigked me
right off my feet aid Lurled me clear
throngh the rigging, flattened m.

sgainst the mast wheueo I fell down ii-
to the maintop.  The rest of what hap-
1! el |l],{‘l‘\‘!-'ll nfter recovery, The
wave took off every strip of rigging and
canvas, all the vards, Loats and arms,
and left the ship with oaly her masts
l!'-ﬂhlillh'. \\'!! Tt l-:u'k to thie I_-;[u |-[
Wight, aud anchored in the Bolent to
ascortaln the extent of the dam e, and
we discoverad the most wonderfal thing
olall, The ship had been sheathed

with copper, andd that wave had stripped |

its top sheet off for eighiy feet of the
.!up'-llu-ng!h. as clean ns & mechanio’s
shoars could have done!

“How did it happen? Don't ask me.
I supvose Wicre way Lave boou o listle

| dinmeter.

hole In the copper, and the watar was
forced into it with such immeasurablo
power as to have the «ffect I have de-
seribed.  DBut yon remember I told yon
there wis a brig to the lesward of us.
The next morning wo saw her lyving
astern of usin the Solent, Her masts
were gone, and if an army of enrpenters
had been at work clearing of her deck,
they could not have left her more bar-
ren than that wave did. Mer watch
had been swopt overbopwl and every
man of them lost. ’

“Well, that was a storm wave for
sou, but I struck one in 1877 that was
mnch more remarkahle, I was oft the
coast of Japan, eaptain on ome of the
linest stesmships aflont. We were in a
typhoon. They call them typhoons
thore, but they ags identical in character
with our own cyclone and the African
tornado. It was an awfal storm, the
f worst [(‘\'t‘l’ SAw, tI.|r!° Wit -] hiowle l] Ilh‘l
shricked and raved like a million of de-
iona loosed from the Styx.  The seas
stringaled with each other for onr pos-
and roared Lhe most infernal
140 a8 they broke over nein mereilnsn
r rhie sky whs inky, but nota
dvoy of water fell, _\I_\' chief oflicor
and my=ell wore standing on the brilge
divecting the helm, Buddenly directly

ess100n,

of

in front of ms, abont a hundred yards
svay, Y Baw n most prodigions mount-
i ain of watoer, Its towering orests was
| spisediod dnto o white foum, and ap-
penied just between the two yards of
the mast.  Above the hellish din of the
storm 1 eonld hear the awfnl hase roar

of that monster wave as it came toward

| us like a steam-engine, 1 turned to
| myv aflicer, Bis face was as white us

chnlk,

“Here's the Inst of onr good boat, my
bioy," T said, aud turned her nose right
into the wave.

“Her how ross nntil we were almost

porpondietlar. I nlmost thought we
clionld be thrown over. The ocrest
glriuck ns wnd BLlinded me =0 that I
i emnld not seo. g0 surons 1

And then,
I her
1)1 d over that

foll and

biow

kI an l‘u‘{

her keel rosoe, | Wit
nosh terrifio s itly o8 a chip
over amill p ripple! 1 never was so
dumbifonaded ia life, Tor' 1 fully ax-
AL 1 that moment to b tho last that
wip wonkl eover kpow, These two
viarns, :_.'. 1 ¢ iy own ['-'1 i :\*
oxperiences, nmd | give my word of
hovaor for their teatl ’

“About thren wirks ago on my last
| i'rl back to IFneland we callad nt
Queenstown.  There T mot my friend,
Me, Thomas Gray. the seerctary of the
Liondon Board of Fradoe, _-1!‘:-\'_‘-.»'1:'1'11_\'
well-known man, whose word i3 a3 good
ns his bond,  He told me in good fith

the follewing story and sail he knew it
to e trne me ti precisely
when I don't just now remember,a now
l‘-'f}l’ wna |1|'ili-_f T-.lt the l:‘lii'.erlII"
lighthouse. I'his  honse, vou know
stunds on u solid rock, which the sea
cutirely covers at hizh watoer. The
building is a eivenlisr iron tower, hollow
in the eentor. and nine feet in
The matovials which were
sl to fix the now ]i'::':‘ L ] "rl”if:h“
]»_\' stanmiors tothie rock, nod holes wera
l:i-i‘l'_':l in the base of the Il_;.:l'.i!ll_'\l"t'.
throngh which they wore admitted into
this Lollow spnes Then they were

|

. ¥}

in

whont

hotsted up by derricl to the top of the
lighthonse,
“One sfternoon®thie son of thie archi-
. tovormne an jnst gboul of age
wits slunding ot the top oflhe tower,
looking down into the hollow space, &
distnace of 2 bundrall and fu'!'l‘\' fot to
thie rock below.  Sumddenly he beeame
dizey mond fell hondlpaz into the abyss,
Just ot thiat o Pt wnd Providential
moment n storm weve, such as 1 avae
been desoribing, Lroke asaimst the
light hous: The hole in its base had

not been elosed, ang the twinkling
. ab the very imoment the young

of nn ¢

munn fell, the water rushed in through
these holes, up the hollow tower, aud
receivedl the falling form, Heceding

jromedintely, the water loft him, alive
and none the werse foy his docking, o
the rock at the tower's base !

YTl sea saves lives as well as
vours them."

le-
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Would Laky Her Husband When
She Got Acqguainted With Him.
“1 marvied n

writes n New Fnpland minister, “ashort

tim 1 me to Boston,
man Lud just enlerad upon his profes-
which we will enll thet of n physi-

quear conple ones L

o bLefore It The

cinn, and lLad Qetormined upon his
place of settlement, The young lady,

o hright, intellicent, well educated girl

who kuew tlig of socicty, hiad

made up her mind that she wonld marry

Wiays

o tor, and finally she had brought
matters avound @in

to the point of his nsking for her

W

o quiet, womanly

il llli\! heart, m d of course .‘-1]-‘

Tissd [le ac lintanes had Leen
asi jshingly 1 hey were | '.l'.”)’
;""l"“':"! witen [ A3 suinim |l to
nwrry them,  Ho was vory skillful and
tevaled to Lis profession, which he had
mastered well o voung man in theory
and practice, It lie knew less of the

wavs of the world and enstoms of social

life than any other mau | ever mot. He
was v the pomt of starting for his
new Lome tha very next day
after the marriage, and with the ut-
most unconcern regarding the proprie-
ties of the occasion, had packed up all
his appare] ready for the journcy. He

was stopping at~ the house of a friend,
who at the last moment, late in the af-
terpoon, discovered that the bridegroom
did not huve a change of linen to dress
with. Hurried consultations were had,
aud his bhostoss, with a woman's readi-
uess for emergencies, took the measuia
of his collar and walst, went down just
as the stores were about to close and
purchased the desired articlos, which
the bridsgroom sceepted with the ut-
most equanimity and a8 if the articles
| wore not of much CORSPANENCs ALY WAY .,
[hey went away, sod in a fow days the
bride wrote a leller to ¢ne of her
friouds, in which sbe remarked with
charming naivete: ‘Woe lind a goﬂd.
pleasant journey, sud 1 tound my hus-
biund to be quite entertainiog. T think
I shall like him first rate when 1 get
t‘ql.lllll‘ﬂ-l with Lim."' ®- -llﬂ'tlulﬁ

sourier.
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