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“And, sbove all, Amy, send and keep
Howsard away. iiemember you are ?de
ind faded, while she is young and fafr;
jou are frank and guileless, she is the
fost copsummate flirt I ever saw.. For-

ve me if I speak too plainly. Buta
ear ago I saw a heart broken, s lover
false for this same siren’s sake; and saw,
©o0, the false wooer punished by her scorn
ater; so my heart fears and trembles
wshen I know your quiet dove-cot is to be
nvaded, and I risk even your frown to

warn you.”
I pondered over the sentence for nearly

sn hour, till every word seemed burned
nto iy heart. Ikvew that it was not
rue affection that dictated the harsh lines;
‘hat my cousin Mabel, soured by disap-
pointment, would have denied me the
e ray of light in my cheerless life if she
sould have done so, and, failing in this,
was only too ready to dash the poison of
ioubt into my cup of hope. Send How-
ywrd away! Where, on what pretext?
Was I afraid to trust his love when he
aad so proved it ?

Mine had been a strange, dreary life, and
well might my cousin Mabel call me pale
wd faded. My parents were rigidly re-
igicus, training me, their only child, to
ibhor all levity as sin, all cheerful pleas-
ares as temptations, and to view life as a
period of harsh, stern training for eternity,
from a mere babe my heart had rebelled
\gainst this creed. I loved light, flowers,
nusic, and would sing, dance, and luugh
w#henever the frown or rebuke was be-
sond reach, Yet, as I grew older, my
{esires were cramped to the firon rule,
wnd I scarcely dared to lift my eyes lest
[ should see some temptation to draw me
from my narrow path of duty. - My moth-
or died whenI had just completed my
16th year, and sorrow broke my father's
aeart aud destroyed his mind, In their
tern, grave fashion they had loved too
iruly for him to endure separation. At
first he was only sad and silent, but his
business was neglected; he grew moreand
nore reserved, till a melancholy madness
reduced him to a state of entire idiocy.
30, at 17, I found myself poor, and with
3 helpless futher dependent on me for
support. 1 began a teacher’s life, hav-
lng a large circle of friends, and drilled
babies through their A B (s all day, to
it beside my poor father and try to win
»ne smile in the long evenings. Then
Howard came ! He was a distant relative
»f my dead mother, and came to reside
aear us to study medicine. It was open-
ng a new life for me. His teaching drew
ne nearcr to true religion than I had
oeen in my old dreary fife, I grew to
ove Qod, instead of fearing Him; to see
. In the gorgeous sunset, the tiny flower, the
xelody of the bird’s carol, the evidences
of His power and goodness, not temp-
lations to idleness: and he showed me
dow the talents, sent from heaven, are
not snares to our feet, if we bring their
fruits humbly and offer them in the ser-

7ice of the Giver. I can never write
what Iowe Howard! His frank, sunny

'‘mile repaid me for my exertion; his voice,

“Inging music far down in my heart, en-

souraged me to every new effort. And

f my pen began, by degrees, to win the
oread I had gained so hardly before; if

‘he music in my heart, bursﬂnﬁ into poet.

'y, won for me name and gold, it was
Howard who found outthe hidden springs,
Howard who waked the song to life.

Two years passed in a dream of delight,
ihen Howard asked me to be his wife. Hg
was going to India, with a missionary
friend, to practice his profession'and win
s fortune for his bride, who was to await
nfs return. I dared not bid him come!
[ dared not promise to leave my father,
aor to burden him with such a heavy care;
30, with & breakins heart I bade him
go free. And now, aiter twelve years, ha
had come tv me wguin, My father lay in
the church yard, and Howard had come
home, rich and courted, to seek again his
pale, plain cousin, and tell her of his con-
itant love.

My cousin Mabel kuew the story, and
when she wrote to me of Kate Harring-
ton's visit sl knew how cruelly she was
wounding me. This same Kate was a
ajece of my father, born in England, ed-
ucated by turns in every large city in Eu-
rope, and now coming home on a visit to
her kin:folk. Mabel had met her in Paris,
and she was with her when Kate took it
into her wayward head to see the ‘‘old
maid eousin” in B-——, and wrote me her
self-invited proposal. I could scarcely
decline the visit, and my answer had
drawn forth Mabel's letter.

It was useless to ponder over it, so I
put it aside and tried to forget it. Yet,
when fn the evening I stood, circled by
Howard’s arms, by the mirror in my wee
parlor, I felt the words stinging me. I
was pale and faded. Fourteen years of
toil and care nad wasted my form,
thinned my cheeks, and driven the luster
from my eyes, while Howard had grown
handsomer, broader, more manly, and
graceful. 1 had let sorrow and hopeless-
ness crush me, till, beside his vigorous
‘manhood, | was a faded, worthless
flower.

He saw that I was sad, and was more
than usually bright and cheerful, till I
found myself talking of books and pa-

. pers with my old time relish.

' Kate came the next day, and I lsnghed
ﬂmm I had fancied her a tall
l!ﬂl Mlng manners and mar-

al\e ‘was a fair, pretty girl,

eyes, soft brown hair,

t shy manners. As for

vard, she hardly noticed

Vvhgh she
D back each
e, I knew |

gown mm Defore Dis bank .eeonm
and determined to win him.

I understand now, 1 dd pot
then, the soft cooing volce in which she
invariably addressed Howard; the defer-
ence to his :.phiou the gem!e ferninine
ways she affected for him. Every art
of dress, too, was brought into play.
Then walks were planned at hours when
she knew I was she would
watch for him, , 8t last painfally
sod slowly, I awoke fo the truth. 1 saw

how her voice in song held Howard
thralled; I marked how defereamtial
tone was to her; and 1 clasped my

closer into my heart and drew aside fronm
the unequal contest. What was I, to bat
tle for my love with her ? No; better te
let my ¢ heart die silently thea
to give him | by showing its bleeding
agony.

I remember well ome evening wheg
with no light but the rays the full moot
poured into the room, Kate sat down 4
the piano. Boftly, like a far off echo o
dreamland, the notes trickled from th:
pliant fingers; dreamily, with the ca
dences melting into one another, she playet
one of Beetheven’s symphonies, the he‘m
bass chords softened and mellowed,
no harsh burst should break the soothing
spell. I, who could never master the in
tricacies of instrumental music, and whe
considered it a feat to play the accom
paniments of a song, listened wondering
ly to the marvelous command she had
won over the keys, tili the soothing spel
held me quiet, lost, wrapt in the deliciou.
harmonies.

A long sigh from Howard roused me
He, too, loved music, and I could see by
the moonlight how he was drinking i
these sweet sounds. Softly I stole away
After a time the music ceased, and still i
was long before I heard him go out
Then,—flushed and triumphant, Kat
came to my side, Her goodnight kis
was given hurriedly, and, as she left the
room I could hear her whisper: “‘He love,
me! He loves me!” softly, as if no
meant for my ears,

Ah ! my blind folly | I let the days  slic
by without one effort to regain the hear
that was sheet-anchor for this life; droop
ing in my loneliness, trying to make hi
happiness my reward, and never watck
ing the dear face to see if it flashed it
old look of love upon me.

One hot day, when the twilight wa
gathering, I lay on the parlor sofa, tired
and languid, sick with suffering. As 1]
lay, musing sadly, somebody hent ove:
me, kissing me fondly, and the voic:
that made my heart's music spoke.

““Amy. darling, you areill, and keep
ing it from me. I have watched you,
day after day, trying to conceal vour
pain, growing pale and sad with some
hidden suffering. You creep from mt
till I fear we are drifting far away from
each other, Oh'!my love my, my wife,
why is this ? Tell me, Amy, why you |

are so white and sad? 'T had hoped te ! i

let my love so circle your life that the
sorrow should be forgotten, the long win
ter of your youth be gladdened by the
coming summer. Amy,” and his tone
melted into a pathos that stirred my very
soul, “‘have I been mistaken ¢ Have vou
ceased to love me ? Tell
Amy, if you break my heart.”

T ?ﬁ; =
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And vlhm repeutant tears, I told
him all the tmﬁ, sparing none of the
degrading suspicions, none of the bittes
doubts, humbling mysc!f to his very fee:
to be lifted to his heart again, to cast ow
all fear and doubt, to know truly how
Kate's witcherles had but ruffed the sur
face of his heart while I lay buried in it
inmost recesses.

Hark! As I write the dear step is com
ing toward me, the clear voice rings on
my name, the loved music sinks dowr
into my soul, and I throw aside my per
to greec wmy luuhand

All desiring to move South - are
invited to investigate FLOR-
ENCE, ALABAMA.

In the selection of a business

location, a pleasant home isalso de-

sirable, and 1n no place will the
intending settler meet with a more
cordial welcome than is offered by
the enterprising citizens of Flor-
ence, Alabama, and Laudexdale
county. Thesoil is diversified and
yields readily, s is shown by the
variety and quick growth of crops,
consisting of cotton, corn, tobacco,
wheat, oats, sugar cane, 180 apples,
peachcb and grapes. Florence ex-
cels in beauty of location, being
gituated on the gently 1olhng pla-
teau banks of the Tennessee River )
—navigable for the largest class of
steamboats. The records show
singular exemptior from malarial
diseases,and the mild temperature,
pure air and water make ita (k—-
sirable resort, both summer and
winter, from the extreme heat of
the South ond the rigorous cold of
the No:th. Aside from this it is
on the basal line of the new iron
and eoal discm eries, and with
abundant water-power supply, fa
vorable transportation facx] ties,
by rail and packet, and by virtue
of close nroximity to valuable ores
not found in other localities, Flor-
ence is destined to become the me-
tropolis of the State, and will ».
cessarily concentrate the bulk of
industrier in this region. The
country north of Florence is cov-
ered with a primeval grovth of
imm-:nse poplar, white oaks, maple,
bickory, pine, and walnut. trees,
and within a few miles ] quar-
ries of beautiful marble found
Building stone and mestone
abound all over the cc anty. The
eréetion of the finest college build-
m;: in the South was commenced

Toy 13th, ard at this time there
are over 260 houses i, course of
erection. For excursion rates and
full particulars address,

E. u. McCormIcE,

me the truth, | Gen’l Pass’r Ag’t Monon Route,

185 Dearborn St., Chicag, Il1.
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All Binds of
Furniture.
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—DEALER IN—

WILLIAMS-S'T

Trirp Door WEST or v\lw'ru 961
:tm"r“mzx_ m

Rengsclaer Riartle |

MACKEY & BARCUS.

—Deslers In—

American and Ifzalizn Marble,

MONUMENTS,

HIADST LS8, &4ABS,
SL,\TE AND MARBLE MANTELS,
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;Llu r, dtomaeh ana Kidneys.
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2y here's nothing like it

, I procured some of Paine’s Celery

e use of two bottles made me
xeelﬁ e 4 New man. Asa nera.lwmm
spring medicine, I do “lfxot w ita equal”

‘ . L. GRERNLEAP,
Brigadier General V. N. G.; Burlington, Vt.
Druggists.

Irﬂzfsmm mW

Pumﬁes the’ Blood,

Strengthens the Nerves,\

Stimulates,the ; Liver, ~

Regulates the Kidneys ™ and Bowels,

Cnves foe and d Vigor 1 to every organ,
r
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“Use It Ilow’

“nm yourrnme'lcelory
u-mng.x recommend it as
the stmo time most
mm‘m:l%'ulhave anewnun.
1

‘WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co. Props. Burlington, Vi,

$1.00. Six for $5.00. At
Qolor Feathers and Ribbons,

DIAMOND DYES g, n.,..u Economicall

He Had Bad 'Em.

Customer (to druggist's clerk)-In s
bueiness like this 1 presume you have
gained some practical knowledge of |
therapeutics?

Druggist’s clerk (n‘lmg prescription)-
Thunder, yes! I had ’em when 1 was
10 years old, Broke out &ll over me,

EUPEPSY.

This i what you ouzht to have in
fact, you must have it, to fully enjoy |
life. Thousands are searching for it'
daily, and mourniog l/mause they
find it not. .Thousands upou thous«:
ands of dellarg are spent annually by
our people in th hopc that they may
attain this boon. Apd yet it may be
had by all: - We guarantee th t Eleca
uic Bitters, if used according to die
rections and rthe use persi- mi in, will
g you Good Digestion and oust
de 'XuJ!. Dyspevsia and inetall Bu-
peps We recommend Electric Bit-
ter ;mv Duppsxa and all diseases of
Sold
at 50e. and $1.00 per bettle by ¥. B
Meyer, ruggist. 4

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When she was a Child, she cried tor Castoria,
When she became Miss, she elung to Castoria,

When shé bad Chikiren, she gave them Castoria,

'mteun.
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The owner of this horse uses
the 54 Ironsides Sheet for the
stable. It keeps the horse clean

« and ready for driving and saves

an hour’s work each day. v
5/A l.ap D“Ster S 200 Beantioal Purtirna:
5/A Ironsides Sheet Ei et
SA Clipper Fly Ne ’mﬂd

Equal To Leather at Half the Cost,
100 other styles of 5/a Horse Sheets and

at prices to suit everybody, For
lale by tﬂl dealers. If you can’t get them,

HORSE
BLANKETS

ARE THE STRONGCEST.

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THE S/A LABEL
Manur’d by WM. AYRES & SONS, , who
makememmousnomeandmm
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BOND-CHANDLER -

. JAfL, W. McEWEN, Agent, Rensselaer, Ind.

PTHR W

RT(;: H’P

UNDERTAKING

HeTABLISTENT,




