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The old clock in the wall rang out
five melodious chimes as Cora Smith
softly closed the kitchen door, and ran
to the little bedroom for her blue gearf.

‘I'ive o'clock,’ she said, as the last
‘siroke died awdy; ‘he is wondering
why I don’t come, and I must make
haste. Madge, little Madge are you
going with me te. mght’ I am all
rendy.’

Little Madge, the twelve year old
sister, came flying through the hall.

‘Auntic says you have forgotten to
get tho potatoes for breakfast, and we
must prepare them before you go —
Never mind ifhe does have to waita
little for you; you've waited for
many a time,
help you.

So aweet-tempered Cora Smith, un-
tied the blue scarl, and tripped away
to the forgotten task as merrily as her
little sister, alheat her heart beat like
an imprizoned bird's at the delay.

The west was all aflame with the au-
tumn sunset ere tho aisters closed ¥he
cottage door b ehind them, and ran down
the gaiden path toward the stile where
he was waiting—in other words, where
bazel-eyed, sweet faced Cora Smith's
city lover was waiting for his, lady
love, as she 'had many anight waited
for Inm ;

Almost every evening they met there
at the stilo—their ‘trysting plaze’ he
said just half way between her home
and his boarding house. He had pro
posed it, and she was ‘nothing loth to
accede—it was fo pretty and romantio.

Then auntie Swmith wag not ar all
pleased with this dark cyed young stran
ger, and, thougk, she nad uot forbidden
him in the house, both lovers knuw she
preferred ‘his room te his company.’
And so, always with dear littlo Mad. 28
at her xide, rhe daily tiipped down the
path lhruuwln the lealy wouds to the
hall way ‘trysting plice’ where she mot
her handson.e. dark eyed lover, Neil
Rowun ITow her heart fluttered to
night as she thousht of him, sad the
warm love light Lieep- ned and darkeu-..d
the soft brown eye!

‘Neil, Neil,! she said almost uncon
kciotsly, aloud; and little Mu'dge clasped

her sister's hand closer, and lovked up
in her face.

‘Do you
gister Coral”

A swilt, hot color cameinto the girl’s
cheek, and then she puused, suddenly,
hnidmg the hands of little Madgo ina
fervent grasp.

‘Love him ! love him, Madge ! better
than all the world—better than my
youth, my life—ay, sometimes I fear
better than my hopes of heaven |
I am tobe his wife, Iittle Madge, this
good man’s wife, the beautiful
spring comes. 1 shall leave you, and
auntie, and unels to be all his. But
this is pur secret, little sister, and only
you cap sharg it,’

And then her hands relaxed their
hold and, drawing the light scarf over
her nhouldera she tripved silently on-
They were almoat there—nearing the
edge of the wood, and the stile was but
8 astep away. Another step forwayd,
and then Madge ha]d her
back.

‘Wait !’ she wh:spcrod
two men on the seat, Cora.
want to meet strangers Lhere.

‘No,' she said, drawing back in the
shadow of the wood: ‘it is Neil's friend,
Willis Dean.  We will wait umtil
goosy for I do not like to meet him.’

Even asshe spoke the figure arose,
and the gound of his voicy came on the
twilight air distinct and clear.

‘And what of this love affair, friend
Neil 7 When is it to end, and how ?
Are youreally in eawnest, and_do yon
mean to murry the girl 7'

Cora Smith's hand eclosed upon the
Larm of Madge till she

him
Come quickly and I will

love bim 80 very much,

when

sister

‘I ecan see
We do not

he

shrank iv pain

while they waited for tho answer. Neil
Rowan laughed softly.
. ‘Marry hor ¥’ he repeated ‘She ix

Just.the subjeot of a grand flirtation and
I assure you I have done tha thing well
‘Butfor anything turthor—bah! [ am go
ing baok to town to worrow, an ! this is
our last meating; 4e be off, old fellow for
I expect her every moment.’

Just for one moment Madge Smithls
heart atood still in-awful fear, for she
thought Cora was dy:n,; Thst white
ghastly face thore ig the twilight, that
motiohless figure, those tightly looked
hands, it purely was not the fuir, sweet
maiden ofa moment t efore. But the spasm

paseed, and without a word, she arose

And

and glided noiselessly away and Madge
followed her in silence.

Neil Rowan waited until the light
had all died out of the West, and the
dew lay like summer rain on the grass
at his feet. His cigar was smoked dowo
to ashes, and his Iazy reverie was
broken by the ory of the whip-poor-
will.

‘She isn't coming to night,’ he said,
mentally’ ‘that #s certain. The schem
ing auntie up yonder managed to
prevent it this time. Oh, well it
naved a scene. I will drop a luving

farewell note and so it ends—a summar’s

amusement.
wan strolled homeward,

Ha, hum !’ and Neil Ro
singing, half
unconsciously, ‘I won’t have ner, [ know
—1I won't have her, I know—I don't
care a straw who has her, I know.’

The farewell note cume to Cora Smith
the following night, but the fever bright
eyes never rested on the creamy page,
for ere the insane light gave place to
reason again, death sealed the white
eyelids. To such natures as this girl’s,
love is life, and the rude blow that woke
her from the one bright dream of her
youth, snappel the slender cord that
bound her frail spirit to earth, and out
of the depths of her awful grief, the
kindly hand of death led her to the

mountnin top, where is built by the

city of the New Jerusalem.

Day by day, week by week, month
by month, 8o aped the time until eight |
yoors were counted. Kight times the
grass had grown over the little grave in
the lonely country graveyard, and again
the October windarustled the scarlet
leaves cver the narrow mound.

Wonderful changes had the eight
years brought. Side by sida with this
grave wera two brothers, and the head
stones bore the names of good aunt and
uncle Smith, They had rerted there
six years; aud every summer beautiful
M:adge Smith came down from her city
mansion and lingered in the old home
a week, crimming the grasses aul plant

‘ing  brizht flowers oun the mounds.

Bright, beautiful
heiresa of all

Madge Smith, the
Smith's hiddea
cuirded s0 well

uncle
wealth, the wealth he
during thut toil worn, weary life.

Three years before, Malze Swmith
left school, to reign quecn af society.
Beautiful, strangely buautiful, with that
cold, white, high bred face, those wide,
fathomless, . glittering amber eyes, a
figure matchlessin symmetry and grace,
accomplished, polished and tho heiress
of great wealth, no wouder that lovers,
old and young, knelt at Madge Smith's
shrine. Strange wonder, the world
said that all were scornad —not gently
and with words of pity and apology, but
spurned irom her very feet with scoru-
ful lips and blazing eyes.

‘Ah, Madge Sinith wasan eniz ma
and mystery to all who kaew her. No
warmer friend, no brigh ter companion
did those of her own sex seek for. But
never were those lips scemn tosmile, or
those wonderful eyes to soften, in re
sponse to any lover’s; no glacier war
more frigid than she to all men. Al
did I say? Nay, Dame Rumor had
plenty of gossip just now. Unly a fow
weeks sincé a new rival appeared on
the scene of action. Neil Rowan a
merchant and millionaire, entered the
list of Madge Smith's adorers—not for

her wealth, surely Madume Grundy
acknowlodge, graciously. Ile had
enough ef his own. It was genuine

love that this bluze man of
for beautiful Madge. And a wonderful
ohange liud come over the fair lad,
vince his appearunce. Bright baefore,
she was  Lrilliant now—spurkling, witty
bewilderiog; nand the world lovked on
in amaze to see the flush stain her white
cheek, and the bright smile that ligh-
ed her e yes at his approach

soriaty felt

And did he not, reeognize her, you
are wondering !  Nay, how should he?
Sweet Cora Smith, and the su:nmer in
the country, wore forgotten things with
this mun. He had broken half a dazon
gilly hearts since thon, and left them all
with Time, the great healer. He had
flirted with society's queens, and village
maidens innumerahle, and he game and
laid the first pure, real love of his hife
time at thie wowan’s feet. So lLe told
her, one autumn night, in the grand
parlor of her stately home.

How her hands t{rembled and her
eyes shone as she listened! *Wai,
she said, ‘I will give wy nnswer to
morrow night: it is my hirth nlighl-, gud
1 shull give an enteyfsinment. Yon
will eome; I will seo you then. ‘He in
the library at too and yoy shgll hear my
apswor.’

Aud the night came, a_l:l;.! he was
there waiting' He. paced the room
impatiently. Would sho eyer ceme,
this gerl that was dearer than his life 7
Ay’ she was life .to bim. The world
had seemed stale, l@a_vorlm,,unr.{l he
met her, the woman who, aloae of all
her sex, had ever . stirred thn slumber
ing passions of his heart. Ho;r bright
the future seemed! He was 8o sure of
her answer, had not she given it all
but in words?

‘My beautiful, my queen l"’ he said
softly. Aud just then he heard the
light ripple of a woman's Jaugh; be knew
it among a thousand; and har voiae; she
was speaking loud and clear :

‘There, Guardse; you must lit me go

now, Mr. Rowan is waiting for me in
the libary. You know I am togwa his
answer to night.’

And the guardian’s voice, lpenkmg
tenderly said.

‘And that answer, I can gugas it, lit
tle Madge. Your ara going to marry
this man and leavo us all 2

She laughed softly.

*Marry him ; No, indeed, sir! Ie
is just the aubject of a grand flirtation
and I assure you I have aoted my part
well; but for anything further—bah !
But he is expectiug ms, so by-by till I
come again,’ and she tripped lightly
through the half open door, ere the
amazed guardian could utter 2 ayila-
ble. :

A white, ghastly, ahivcriug:’ figure
stvod by the library window. :

‘For God's sake, Madge Smith, tell
me you were festing!’ he cried, as bril -
liautly, glowingly ] beautiful, she glided
into the room.

‘Not go. my friend,” she nmwered
lightly, ‘T spoke the truth. ,ll' you
over heard my words, I need no: repeat
them. It is wy sister.’

‘But you gave me hope; you led me
on; you have given me reason ti %l:nnk
you loved me," he eried, puu%;ﬁniv
Tt is the one love of my life! have
centered every hope and thought in you
Madge Smith and for my sake, for God's
sake, do nut wreck my lile;’

Shie was very pale now, and her ey es
were biack and glistening.

‘Neil said,

have prayed for this hour

Rowan,” she slowly. ¢ 1
for cight
years, but never in my wildest dreans
did I thiok my prayer would be so fully

apswered. When I saw the hue o
death, the while agony on my only sis

ter's cheek—when I saw her writhe in
speechless ngony at the words she heard
eight yearsago to night, I vowed tu

avenge her. God being my helper.
Again when I heard the thud of the
carth upon her cofin, I vowed that vow

God has broght it about evea souner,

more complete, than T hae vthought. If
I hove given you an haur of such ago
ny as she puflered I am content
you could live and sufferit for countless
ages, L should be better contented. My
woik is ended. Good night!’

Two hours afterward, the sharp re
port ol a pistol rang, with startling dis
tinctness through the ecrowded draw.
ing All sprang to their feot,
suve Mudge Smith. Perhups hercheek
paled a little—- I cannot tell; but the
light of her eye never changed, her
smiling lips never relaxed, as she gazed
upou the blood ktained corpse in the li-
bary. Neil Rowan had taken his owa
life, and Cor a Smith was evenged,

room.

e

A performance of educated fleas is at
the present time attracting mneh atten
tion at Berlin. At a recent exhibition,
one of the most accomplished of the
insects, obeying a sudiden impulse of its
nature, sprung from the tuble and took
reluge on the pevsor of an illustrious
lady. The exhibitor was in despair, as
the truant waus his best performer, and
snid he would be ruined unless it could
be recovered. The ludy good uaturedly
retived to an adjoining room, and, afier

a few minutes’ absence, returned with
thoe flen between her thumb and for -
finger. The exhibitor took it eagerly,

gave one look at it, and then, with visi
ble embarrrssment, said ;  ‘Your High
ness will pardon us, but this isnot the
right flea,

Rl

Good grows stronger and evil weaker
every time we overcome in temptation.

8potted Tail oan spenk only 1w,
words in English, and eno of thoss he
would probably spell with a small +g.’

Let all ppinisters be happy ; they are
never without two good beaux at least,
provided they use them well—their
elbows.

Ir

A Springﬂeld Love Story.

About filteen years ago n young wo
man living in her home in Monsen, be
came possessed with the desire to go
West and teach school. In the town
of Anamoso, Towa, she found her voca
tion, and by and by a husband. [le
wns the youngest and indulged son of a
wenlthy widow. I'he happy couple set
out early on the matrimonial sea, both
being only about nineteen years of ave.
When our heroine wrate to her father
in Monson of her plans, he went on to
Iowa for a few months’ visit, and being
pleased with his daughter’s prospacts,
built and furnished a house for her.
The muther of the young husbaud gave
him a fine farm, well stocked and
equiped, and no young couple ever
sturted in life with brighter prospects.

In a ashort time, however, bad specu
lations and mismanagement had strip
ped her husband of all his propery,
His pride was terribly mortified by this
turn of affairs, and ia sudlen despera
tion he left his home, lis wife and in
funt daughter, and enlisted in oneol
tha first regiments which was raised to
put down the rebellion. His family
received a few lotters from him and
then came an unbroken silenee. In
vain they wrote to him, and then to his
officers and comrades. He was reported
among the missi The wife or
widow—she knew n‘fn which—at length
returned to har Mortén liome, and after
ward came to this o&; and entered the
employ of Tinkham & Cos, roving her
self capable and efficient in the mlllen
ery department. -

At the end of four or five years she
revisited her husband’s friends in Towa,
and soon married a gentleman there,
having first for the suke of certainty
obtained a Jdivorce from her long lost
husband, aithough really supposiog her
sclf a widow. In a few months alter
this wurrige this second husbind dind;
aud the Iady again returned to her
New Lngland home (twice widowed, ns
she supposed) aud sovn was in her old
place ut Tinkhaw's,

Some months aso—and this is one of
the stinugost incidents in this eveutlul
bistory—ashe dresmed th:ta hack culled

at her boarding place and touk her ta
the Mussaoit House, where she mut her

missivg husbaud to who.m she was again
united in marringe. The dream, of
course, wade adecp impression on her
wind, but as months wore away and
nathing came of it, she regarded it more
and more as‘only a dream.” But one
day, last full, a letter reached the pust
office in Anamosa, directed to her. Some
ono who knew her caused it to be dir
ected to this eity. It so happened rhat
absent on a visit atthe time,
und  after remaining in the Spriogfiell
postoflice awhile it
[ ~wa.

she was
wus returned t)
Her friends there then encloved
it in another envelope and sent it hers
again, and it finally reached her as she
was at her work in Tinkham's store.
On opening it she nearly fainted, Tt
was {rom her firgt husband, from whom
or of whom not a lisp had been heard
by his friends for thirteen years It
stated that he was fu the wilds ol Texas
following the hazadous life of a ranchero
He had left home with the determina

tion of never rcturning till he made
good his shattered fortunes. Several

times he had so far redeamed his vow

ding at the house of a prominent clergy
man of this city, aad the bride was a
woman who was then married the third
time, yot had but two husbands, and by
their side stood o blooming Miss of
fourtecn to witness the marriage of hor

legitimate father and mother.— Spring
JSield Union,

An Attempt to Drown Predesti-
nation,

About thirty years ago. there lived
in Beaufort County, of this State, an
cccentric and  shrewed old Baptist

whose name was John
and whom many of our older
in  DBarnwell, Beaufort and
Colleton Countios will remember. In
the section of the country where Father
Toumans lived and preached, there lived
an old Methodist preacher, and onc of
the best of men Father Mcl'., betwW@en
whom and Fuather Toumans there was
the best good will and Christian fellow
ship.  Of course, they differed about
baptismn nud some other matters, but
their doctrine about which they differed
most was predestination, which Father
Toumans preached in almost every ser
mon, and against which Father McF.,
waged an uonceasing war It chanced
that one cold Sunday morning, as they
were going in opposite directicns to
their zppointments, they met on a
bridge over a pretty bold creek, whare
immediately the battle was opened by a
shot from Father McF.,, ‘Good morn
ing, brother Toumans; how ig predesti
nation this eold, frosty morning ?’
‘Oh,” suid Father Toumaans, ‘as strong
88 ever. It thrives in winter's cold,
wind~ in summer's heat.’
thoughteggecurred to Father McF., that
preved to n unfortunate one for him
and his cause. ‘D¢ you sy brother
Toumans, that it is predestinated that I
am not te jump into this creek this
morning 7’ ‘Yes brother MecF., I do
suy that it is predestinated that youare
not to juunp into this creek this morn
ing, and you can’t do it.! These words
were hardly out of brother Toumans'
mouth, when Futher Mcl'., was off his
horse, and jumped into the water up to
bis neck. ‘Now,' siid he shoutinz
triumphantly to Futher Tonmans, ‘where
is your predestivation?  You siid it
was predestinated [ was not to jump
into this cresk, and [ Jhave done it.
Your predestination is drowned foraver.’
‘No' said Futher Toumans, ‘it is not
drowuned, I was only mistaken. It is
not for poor, ignorant creatures to know
the decrees of God, uantil they have
Now I know that it was
predestinated  that you were to jump
into this ereek this morning, for no man
wou!d have dune such a thing if it had
not been predestinated.” With hisaunti
predestination ardor considerably cooled
by the wetting, I'ather Mel., went on
his way wet and cold, while Father
Toumans was doubtless rejoiced that he
hud been able to save his beloved doe
trino from a watery grave.— Worling
Christian,

preacher,
Toumnns,
readers

come to pass.

Refining Influences.

Placea young wirl under the care of a
kind-hearted, graceful woman, and she,
unconsciously to herself, grows into a

gracelul lady. Place a boy in the

establishment of a thorengh woincg,

that he was on the point of seeking his [ straight-forward business man, and the

family and  fricnds, when some turn of | boy

the' wheel of fortune had dashed him
back poverty.

enodness had

to

favored him and he was
Whether
whether

rich again.
living,
another

his  wile was
she was the mother of
fimily, and a host of
other questions asked, she histened to
aAnswer.

man's

Other Jetters wera written by both ;
but all

failed, by reason of®hostile
Indiaus, “faithless earries, ste | of reash
ing their destination.  But the oue

assuring  him that his wife was still his
und telling where
found, was enough,

own she could be

Some time afterward a  etranger in
alternoon ut the Mus<asoit
House il there was such a firm as 1ink
liam & Co., io the city. Being assured
on this point, he eailed a hackman and
told him to drive to
bring Mus. to
was not at the store, and the haok
driver was directed to her boarding
placo, where he found her, and—the
dream was proved true! The mesting
is not for us to desoribo.

quired one

their store and
the ho.el. She

| business maun.
At length the fickle

becomes a  self-reliant, practical

Children are susceptible
creatures, and crwrenmstances and actions
always impress. As you inffuence them,
not by arbitrary rules, nor by stern
example alwne, but in a thonsund other
ways that speak through 1eantitul forms,
pretty pictures, cte., 8o thoy will grow.
Teach your echildren, then, to love the
beautiful. © If you are able, give them «
corner in the garden fur flower.; allow
then to have their favorite trees ; taich
them to wander in the prttivst wood
lets; show them where theycan bost
view the sunset; rouse tham in the
morning, not with stern, ‘Time to work!'
but with the enthusiustic, ‘See the
beautiful sunrire!”  Buy for them
pretty pictures, and encourag: them to
decorate their roow in his or her chi!dish
way. Give them an inch and they will
gr a mile.  Allow them the privilege
and. they will make your home plea<ant
und beautiful. '

According to tha host estiinates
there are wvearly 100,000 obildrer ino

Now York oity, of whon nearly three

The nexr o\runm; there was a wed quortevs are poor,

And now a.

A Man Sees His Own Skelg

Col. Teel, of Twiggs County, Ga.,
went to Macon, found cue bale of eattor
with hio factor, which he thought Hdhad
sold thrce mouths ago and spent the
money, had it turned into cash, and folt
so happy that he goton a drunk—in
deed, he got so drunk that he had to he
carried to a friend’s room, and was eo
drunk that it toek a good many ,ﬁ'i'amh
to take him there. When the dodtor
who had occupied that room lﬂt‘,ﬁr
moved out, he lelt a complete imnin
skelcton standmg in one corner, wirgd
together, and full length. When'Col.
Teel was laid on his side on’ the bed,
the skeleton was laid llpugﬁlde ﬁd
facing him. After slecping three #ohn
he opened his eyes and saw the grinfifag
teeth, the socketivss eye-holes, thebald
head, the breast and arm bones a&a Tibs
of the horrid looking fizure. 'mﬁt'
am I dead ? Iathis my spirit m the
coffin looking at its old tenement 7' Must
I move? must I stir? Good heavens?
Is there no one to te'l me what todoe?
Oh, my? I will fly,ifitkille! Bat
am dead now! But I can’t be"any
worse off!’ And with that ha[ﬁbﬁﬂ
upon the floor and out the window, -
fortunately lau ling upoa th e baloény,
whers he met two or threo of bis fritnds
and stood treat for all most mlhﬁglj
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Courting in Church.’ ot
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A young gentlaman, hlppemng Fo ait
at church in a pew ad;ummg one in
which sat a young lady for whom he
conceived a sudden and ﬂoieﬁm

was desirous of entering into a mnrhp

an the spot, but the plmnoi.”
suitable for a formal deohmﬁom’tho
case suggested the followiag pl&n 50

He politely handed his fair 'nexghbor
a Bible opened, with a pin lt:clmg in
the fullnmng text :

Seeonl Estle, John| versc Bth—
*And now 1 eseaeha“hn,ldy, not

as though I wrote a‘new oommaﬁ“mtv-

unto thee, but that which we. hlé from
the beginuing that' we love one, nno&ur.

She returned it poiating to tho seccad
chapter of Ruth, verse 10th. >

*Why have I found gncu in thine
eyes, secing [ am o stranger {*

He returned the book pomtmgeothe
thistecuth verse of the l.hlrd Eputh of
John—

‘Having many things to write uanto °
you, I trust shortly to come uatg you,
und sp 'ak face to fuce, that our Jox may
be full.’

I'rom the above interviow a m_amagc
took place the ensuing wegk.

The 27th of March was the saniver
sary of the bloodiest trdgadyiiq:'*Anori
can history. On that day, thirty ight
years Colonel Jumes W. Faania
and 445 men were shot to death by the
Mexicans, under Urea, .in tﬁo fort as
Golind, Texus. A week bul’ore, ‘ifmntu
and his force, being surrounded by the
enziy and at the merey of their artilla
ry, surrendered and were taken to
Golind  Major Ward, whoum " Fannin
had sent with 100 man'm’eicp}t some
Irah tumilies, was also captured; and the
Americuns wers massaored hogat’het on
a Sunday moraing.  And '*""0% Saata
Auua, the blooly batcher, 'Whs after
wards allowed to visit the Uniﬁﬂ States
unmvolested. a2
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AIRoiS M \'rrnas.—-'ﬂ‘m South
Carolinn Railroad Compary" 8 earnings
for the year 1873 amounmdﬁus,ifll
015.80, and the expenditured for oper
k. ny :md waintainiog the rohd wero
S014.550.57. The ratio of expenses to
ewrnings for the two past yéars vary
ouly 24 100 per cont. 204,781 tons of
freight have becn trhnsported withia
the year. I'he locomotives’ hif&‘trlnkd
897.530 miles. The averdgs ‘dlargo per
for freight was "$4;14;“and the
average expense of moving thehams was
32.35 per ton. A roluction’éP'$83,331,
U3 has be:n effected in ﬂ!l%ﬂd‘l‘d
billy pnyabla ;
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There was a charitable séWing party
in New York the other evbning, anl
during the alfiir the futhar’%foudthe
young ladics present appﬂhdutln
scene uuexpectedly. He’ Wis so much
gratified at the clovoraess e¥bibited by
his daughter with her nésdle thas bo
then and there resofved lﬁi’i’hﬂ wogld -
never pay another d a%or's bll
[hat youog lady bas a Fi Ire

‘judice agaiost ‘sq\winy Parties,’ sed| 4ys

she was an ld:dt éver ld'nﬁ&id suoh au
pfair, -n.-;; <



