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AN_OLD GOVERNESS'S TALE-- |

FOUNDED ON FACT,

RY MIS= MU! (WK,

Of Zila the Tieenant hardly ever
took any notice at all, and she sésmed
to keep out of his way as much as pos-
sible. When he left us in the evening
—and there wid alwdys a tolerable con-
fusion at that time, his two sistérs
wanting to see him off by the train,
which he never by any chance atlowed

|
|
|

—then came the quietest and pleasant- |

est half-hour of the day. The Misses
o Poer disliked twilight rambles, so
Zillah and I always' set off together;
though oftentimes we parted mmp«mz.
and I wia left sitting on the beach,
while alis atrolled on to a plessant walk
she aaid she hLad found-—a deserted
houss whoss grounds sloped down to
the'very shora * Bt I, not very strong

| tone which foltowed. AL frss

then, and weighed down by many anx- |

ious thoéughts, loved bhétter to st and
stupify myself with the murmur of the
sea—a habit not good for me, but pleas-
ant, }U

herself, of' coming 't any harm; and the
girl sepmed so happy in her solitary
ramblés that I h:ul not the desire to
stop them, knowing how s habit of self-

0 féar hid | df Zillah's losing |

dependence is the greatest comfort Lo a |

woman, sspecially to one in her deso-
late position. But as the froat of her
nature broke up, and her dullness was
melting away, Zillah seemed more self-
contained, 30 to speak; more reserved,
and relyidg on’ her own thoughts for
occupation and amusement; still, she
had never been so attentive or affec-
tionate to me.

It was a curious and interesting |

study—thia young mind's unfolding;
though I shame to say that just thenm
did not think about Zillah as much as 1

'

-

ought to have done. Often [ re-|

proached mysalf for this afterward; but

a8 things have turned out, I now feel,

with a guiet, self-compassion, that my
error was pardonable.

[ mind oné evening—that *I mind" is |

not quite Englishi, but [ learned it with
other phrases, in my young days, so let

it stand!—lJ mind one avening, that, be- |

ing not ghite in'& mood for solitude, 1
went out walking with Zillah. ' Some-
how the murmur of the sea wearied me;

I turned through the village and alnnﬁ i

the high road—almost like an Englis
road, so besutiful with overhangi
trees. T'did mot talk much and Zilla

walked quite silently, which indeed was | a rather ridiculous

nothing new. I think [ see her now,

figure Mhd limp, clinging dress—the
very a')itill;m]l .

about her that wounld really be culle
beautiful except her qut eyes, which
were perfect oceans of light, When we
came to a gateway—which, like most
things in poor Ireland, seemed either
broKen down or left half tinished—she
looked round rather anxiously.

"

bean inhatntad. o the srounds culti-
valoed, for Laweat v veurs. The rose-beds
grew wold—greal patehes of white elo-
ver oversproad the lawn and flower-

| garden, and all the underwoml was one

mass of tall fern.

| had not gone far i and ot of the
Latiglad walkas of the shrabbery when |
tonnd that Zillah had slipped away. |
saw ner al a distance standine ander a
tai! PPortugal laurel, seemingly doing
nothing but maditate—a new occupa-
tion for her; 30 [ left her to it, and pen
straled deepdr into what my ¢ld ¥rench
poverness would have called the hocaye
My feet sunk doep in fern amidst which
I plunged, trying to gather s great arm-
ful of that and of wild fAowers; for 1
fumd, nond have still the babyish propen-
sity of wishing to pluck everything I
see, and never can eonquer the delight
1 feel in losing myself in a wilderness
0f vewotation.  In that oblivion of
sluld-ltkacontant | was happy —hap-
yer than I had been for a long time,
The ferns nearily 1id me, when | heard

& atirring td the bushies bikind, which [

took for some harmidss Watmal which |
il disturbed. However, hares, foxes,
i sven dquirrels 4o not usually give a
d *Ahda™ o Lhe perfectiy human

{ had ter-
tors of aome  Stray keeper, who might
possibly ahoot me for a rabbit or a
poacher, Yill [ recollected that I was
not in England but in {reland, where
unjust lundlords are regarded as the
more convenrant gnme.

“Ahem!” reiternted the mysterioua
vorce—"*ahem! [8 it you, my ange!?"

Noever could any poor governess be
more  thoroughly dumfounded! OF
¢ourae the adjective was not meant for
me. [mpossiblel Stili it was anpleas-
ant to come iato such near conbact with
a case of philandering. Mere philan-
dering it must be, for thia was no hon-
ast village-tryste, the man's accent be-
ing refined and quite Knglish. BHesides,
little a8 [ knew of love-making, it
struck me that in: any serious atlach-
ment people would never wldress one
wnother by the silly Litle of "my angel.”
It must be some idle tlirtation going on
among the strolling visitants whom we
occasionally met on the beach, and wio
had prubnb{ wandered up through the
gate which lyhd to these grounds

To putan end to any more eonfiden-
tial digclosures from this unseen gen-
tleman,'I likewize said “‘Ahem!"™ as
loudly as I could, and immediately
called ' aloud for Zillah!" ‘Whereupon
there wis & hasty rustlidgin the bush-
es, which, however soon subsided, and
the place became quite still again,
without my ever h.an% swight sight
OI the very compitme nual
who had in this extempore manner, ad-
dressed mo a8 hus “‘angel.” “Certain-
iy," [ thoaght, *I must lave been as
invisible to him as he to me, or he never
would have done it.”

Zillah joined me quickly. She looked
half frightened, and said she feared
something was the matter—"had I seen
anything?"

At tirst I was on the point of telling
her all, but' somehow it how appear::tl
tion for a‘ gov-

| erness to be placed In—to have shouted
floating alofig with Mer ‘thin but lithe | for assistance’ en” being wddressed by

|
]

“Do you know this place, my dear?” |

“It is dif old mansion—whers I often
like to stroll.”

“What! have you been there alone?”

“Of course I have," said she quickly

and slightly eoloring. “You knew it; |

or I thought you did.”

She appeared apprehensive of reproof,
which struck me as odd. in so inoffens-
Ive a matter as ner adventuring a soli-

1

{

tary stroll; especially as | wasanything |

but a cross governess. To please and
reassure her [ said: *“Well, never

ind, my dear, you shall show me yvour
et paradise, It will be quite a
treat.”

“I don’t think so, Miss Prvor. It's
all weeds and disorder, and von ean’t
endure that. And the ground 18 very
wet here and there. I am sure you'll
not like it at all.

*Oh, but 1 will, if only to please vou

Zillah,” said I, determined | al
once firm and pacifie; for I saw a trace
of her old sullen look troubling my pu-

{u!‘n face, as if she did not like her
1aunts to be intruded upon even by me,
However, she made no more open op-
posilion, and we entered the grounds,
which were almost English in their as-
pect, except in one thing—their entire

| EX T TOT S

mistake by an unknown admirer; and

es of fashion — nothing ! besides I'did'not wish to pat any love-

notions into the %irl‘s liead; they come
guite soon enough of their own accord.

0 1 merely said I had beén startled by
hearing voices in the bushes—that per-
haps we were intruders on the domain,
and had hetter not stay longer.

“Yet the place seems retired and des-
olate,” said I, as we walked down the
tangled walk that led to the beacli, Zil-
lah evidently unwilling to go home.
Do you ever meet dny strangers about
here?"

She answered briefly, **No.”

“Did you see any one to-night?”

“Yes,"—given with a slight hesita-
tion. ’

“Who was it?”

“A man, [ think—at a distance.

“Did he speak to you?”

“wNo”

I give these questions and answers
verbabim, to show—what [ belteved
then, and believe now, that so far as |
questioned, Zillah answered me truth-
frelly I should be sorry (o think that
¢i'her at that time or any other she had
toid me a willtul lie.
sl this adventure left an uncomfort-
ble sensation on my mind--not from

#uy mibt of Zillah hersell, for she a
peared still too much of a ehild, and too
vard and unattractive, i T me W0
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VO WILH TGS pAeCHULRG 4 e T R | ner agzain ail wthe atternoof, O Faéa-
A very simple and short-sighted govern- | tenant Augustus Kept me in the rlor

éss after all.

on one excuse or another until Was

We had been at Holywood a whole | heartily vexed at him and myself.

month, and 1 began to wonder when we |

should returu home, as Zillah was gquite |
well, indead more blooming than I had |
ever seen her. Mr. Le I"oer made him- |
self visible once or twice, at rare inter- |
vals; he had always *“business in Dub-
lin,” or “country visits to pay.” His
son acted as regent in his absence—I
always supl)maad by his desire; never- |
theless I often noticed that these two |
lights of the family never shone togeth- l
er, and the father’s expected arrival was |
the signal of Mr. Augustus’ non-ap-
pearance for some days. Nor did the
irls aver allude to their brother. I
huuﬁht family quarrels might perhaps
have lessoned them in this, and so was |
not surprised.
It was certainly a relief to all when |
the head of the family again departed. |
We usually kept his letters for him, he !
not baing very anxious abiout them,; for
which indifference, as I afterward com- |
rehended, he might have good reasons. |
|

Inee there came a letter—I knéw' from |
whom-—marked ‘andut.’o ':lb'mer. o § n,b- |
dgent to be o ‘Miss or."—|
Greatly surprm ufl to mmt con-
tained a bank-note, apparently hurriad- |
ly 'ipelbsed, with thig brief line:

*If Zillah requaires moré’let meé know |
at once. She must have' every luxury |
needful for her health. A.8."

The initials certainly meant his name
—Andrew Sutherland—nor could' I be
mistaken in the hand. Yet it seemed
very odd, as [ had no'idea that he held
over her more than anmominal guardian- |
ship, just undertaken out of charity to |
the orphan, and from his having ali%l':t- '
ly known her father. At least so Mr.
ly» Poer told me. The only solution I
counld find for hisd sending Zillah the
money was the simple one of its bein
a gift, springing from the generosity o
a heart whose goodness I knew but too |
well.

[However, to be quite sure, I called
Caroling into counsel; thinking, silly as
she was, she might know something of
the matter. Bul sheonly tittered, look-
ed mysteriously important, and wnuldi
speak clearly on no point, except “‘that!
we had a perfect right to use the money |
—pa always did; and that she wanted a '
new bonnet very badly indeed.”

A day or two after, Mr. Le Poer, re-;
turning unexpectedly, took the note in- |
to his own possession, saying, smiling- |
ly, “that it was all right;” and I heard |
no more, :

But if I had not been the very sim-|
plest woman in the world I should cer- |
tainly have suspected that things were
not ““all right.” Nevertheless, | do not
now wonder ‘at my blindness.. How
could 1 think otherwise than well of a
man whom [ innocently supposed to be
a friend of Mr. Sut:-#rland? {

“Zillah, my dear, do' not look so dis-
appointed. There is no helﬁv for it.—
Your uncle told me before he left us|
that we must go home néxt week,” ‘

So said I''one day, trying to say it

When I went up-stairs to put on m
bonnet—we were all going to walk tha
evening—Zillah slipped away a'most as
soon as L appeared. I noticed that she
was quite composed now, and bad re-
sumed her nsnal manner. I ealled after
her to tell the other two girls to get
ready, thinking it wisest to make no re-
marks concerining her excitement of the
morning,

I never take long in dressing, snd
soon went down, rather quiatlg par
haps: f‘or I was meditating wit xln
on how much this passionate child
might yot have to suffer in the world.
I believe 1 have rather a light step; at
all events I was once told so. l‘ert.inly

i T did not intend to come into the parlor

stealthily or pryingly; in fact, I never
thought of its oceupants at all. On en-
tering, what was my amazement to see
standing at the window-—Lisutenant
Angustus and-—my Zillah! e wasem-
bracing—in plain English, kissing her.
Now, I am no prude in such tg

I have oftentimes known 'a Illmm-l:

father-like or brother-like embrace be-
tween two, who, quita certain of
other's feelings, gave'and received
samé in all frank afféetion and si
ity. “But generilly [ awn very ipartio e,
more so than most women. 1 often
used to think that, were I & man, [
would wish, in the sweet day of my'ln-
trothal, to know for certain that mi

was the tirst lover's Kiss ever presse

on the dear lips which | then sealed ns
wholly my own! '

To be Continned.

- -—
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must be handed in Tueaday morning.

[We eannot in future deviate from this

rule

gently, and not marveling that the girl
waus unhappy at the near prospect of |
returning to her old miserable life. It/
was a fulure so bitter that I almost

blamed myself for not having urged our |
longer stay. Still human nature is|

weak and I did so thirst for home—my |
own home. But it was hard that m
pleasure should be the poor child’s
pain.

“Don’t ery, my love,” [ went on, see- |
ing ber eyes brimming, and the culnr]

coming and goinr in her face:—strange
changes which la

trifling occasions, had disturbed the ap-
arent stolidity of her countenance.—

‘Don’t be anhappy; things may be |

tterly, on the most |
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Garrison Opera House,

Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday,
February 22d, 23d and 24th,
1887,

LIST OF PRIZES,

There will be prizes given on the following
named exhibits:

Ist and 2d prize for best and 2d best ex-
hibit of Kensington painting,

18t and 2d prize, for best and 2d best ex-
hibit of Kensington embroidery.

18t and 2d prize, for best and “d best ex-
hibit of outline work by »n child onder 14
yoars of age.

Ist and 2d best, for best and 2d best ex-

smoother now: and [ am sure your cons- | hibit of work of any kind by a boy under 14

ins behave better and kinder to "“i
than they did; even the lieutenant is |

very civil toyon.”

A sparkle, which was either pleasure
or pride, flashed from the girl’'s eyes,
and then they drooped, unable to meet
mine,

‘Be content, dear child; all may be
happier for you than you expect. You
must write to me regularly—you e¢an

vrite pretty well now, you know; yon
nust tell me all that happens to you
and remember , nge you
can trust me entirely

Here I was aston hed b Zillah's
casting herself it my knevs ns [ sat,
and buarsting into a storm of tears.

Anxtously I asked her what was the
malter

‘Nothing—everything! [ am so hap- |
py—so wretched! Ah' what must |
ltllu"

These words bubbled up brokenly
from her lips, but just at that unlmekyI

moment her three cousing cume in. She
sprang up like a frightened deer, and
was off to her own room. L did not sea

years of age.

Ist and 2d prize, for best nnd 2d best ex-

ibit of erayon work.

There will nlso be n prize given for the
heaviest, lightest and prettiest bahy nnder 1
year of age.

Following isa list of prizes offered: Forthe
,ln-tlivu! baby, gold necklnee; lightest and
1ieaviest baby nnder one year of age, ench »
gold ring; outline work by n ehild onder
fourteen vears, first prize, ear rings, second
Isnr.v. scrap book: kensioglton cmbroidery,
irat prize, napkin ring, second prize, box
writing paper; kensington poaioting, first
prize, manicure set, second prize, brasket;
erayon work, first prize, paper holder, u-w'mi
rrizn. pitcher; boy's work, first prize, paper
wlder, seoond prize, inkstand,

Parade of Firemen Tuosday al-
ternoon.

Doors will be opennt 7 o’clock,
p. m. daily, during the
nir,

—All are invited to Attend—

Admission 25 Cents.

By Order of COMMITTER,
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