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" Tarip PAax—Rov, Dr. Ghapin's Sonnon. ’
: nmun Paax—~Rev. H, W, Boooker's S8ormon,
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—OR»
'.I.'EE OOQUETTE.

A anch Slory.

.. —_—

BY lf. WIIOnTLEY BENTON; .

en Lord L—-—- was appointed nmbnssudor to the
French Conrt. he took for his secretary a young Eng-
llshmen. numed Stanloy. . He' liad been turned out
into this post fresh from Eton, and the University
L nd hls Iather's country -seat were all ho know of life,
" " ngver Having 80 much as secn a single London scason,
ﬁevertheless he was handsomo and distingue, and he.
hnd not heen three months- in the I"xench capital. be.
fore he was in love. .
The ohject of this attachment was o French belle of
grent lutelligeneo and personal uttrnctlons and the cen-
tre of 8 brilliant circle of admirers, Though Mademols-
s elle Paulet was not vain, she was a coquette, and by a
’oommon rulo of the heart, when she became aware by.
" the silent devotion of Stanley that his was not ‘merely
udmlmtion. she at once allowed her. ntl‘ection to cling
to ;him, plthough: nccording to the role of the coquette.
she dlsgulsed her every word, and act,.and look, and
leughed and danced, and ohatted, seemingly, as heart.
Tgaaly. with him as with any of her.other éavaliers, .
“-; Bhe was . queen in every respect, and she seemed
determined that all should offer her their homage sub-
_missively and like all monarchs;, she felt horself priv-
~ {loged to jest as much. as she chose at tha expense of
others. ‘belleving that it was a8 easy for her to heal wlth
: ,mere smlle a8 to wound witha mero word,
’ . "..,f Medemoiselle Poulet, thorefore, to blind tlrc ssplring
4 ; - (andydesperately in love) Stanley, resorted to srtiﬂce
- _ Yo fraw him into a deeper _bassion, and then iuto
"‘ Jealousy. . “To do this without repulsing him entirely,

toexoite hls foars without destroying - his ‘hopes, she
1 : . selected for hér cavalier and favorite a young soldier,
; ' of whom. from, his attcibutes’ of churnoter. personnl
] ‘ appeursnce or.mauners, Btenley had little cause to.be
E jeelons. He was g0 ridlculonsly vnin and. so stupid,
A ’ thnt B.osn. herself. could not forbear laughing at him.

s et ghe dellghted in nnnoying Stanley,

i g \Fer A time -Stanley treated Rosa's dlrtntion 2s &
i3 goed joke. hut it was soon visible tho.t uureqnitcd
} ' 1oye;wns making rapid’ inroads upon the houdsomo
"'young secretary, and the reverse from hope to despnir.
.even.during the carnival scason of his nsplro.tlons. was
y too much for: the constitution of the, young English.
: ' men. snd ‘he became possesscd with but ono {idea;

- qng-face “only haunted him day und night.. He never

slept. ‘e was mever calm for n,half hour ata.time.

<" His’ morning walks were all taken in that quarter

where he knew, (for love knows by instinct,) that sho
-would bo. His evenings were devoted to meéeting her.

Whether at ball or recoption, nlthough she always kept

: - @ place for him at her side, yet so much of her atten-

- . tion was bestowed upon the soldier Irivsl that Stanley

. ~was desperntcly Jjealous. -

’ ‘ ~Thus: things went-on- for some tlme. Beside her,
Btunley lived; but when away from her a moment, a

. strange depression came over ‘him, and the iden daily

~grow upon him that he should sink under the excite.

ment of 'this unrequited love. He felt that urefusul

-, dlgolose, his passion.
> '. ‘Une evening, at onec of the’ gayest rcceptions ot‘
. Parls. Stanley met Mademoigelle Paulet, Mo had
P -grown: duily more excited, and still: more dreaded o
: o "dcuouemcnt. On this occasion, Mademoisello P. was,
] usuel. attended by M. Le Clero, tho soldier lovor;
yet she was Wonder(‘nlly kind. She danced with Stan.
loy, and roamed through the gay apartments, talking
rapidly and - goily about- the world in which they were
mixed, but which Ho hated, and above all, about Stan-
le;v 8 presentiment of approaching death.
. At times she listened attentively—Stanley almost
imsgined sadly; but when she had drawn him on to
- spoak still moro fervently, sho laid her white hand on
| /o *° . hisarm, and lnuglringly calied him a dreamer—told
£ i hlm be was going mad and love-sick.
' --At 1ast, having drawn her into the shadow of a.ro-
cessed window, he dctoincd her. nnd exolnimcd. nsshe
- © strove to fly from him:
{ .. . 77 wYouhave lasughedat me long cnough you mnst lis.
3 \ AR . .ton to me for one moment, and then, when'I am dead,
1 BRI * youmay laugh if you like; but I'must speak now. I
g love you 1 love you more than lifel” '
- *iHow very amusing! How' delightfally absurd I?
e ghe dxclaimed; and then, calling to' Le Clerc, she con-
tlnned. «'Do como to my rescue, monsienr. - Hero is |
ML Stanley making mo an offer. Ia, hal
" wBnbugh 1" ‘exclaimed Stanley, turning from her
with ungnish +'Laugh now—it i3 your last opportun-
“fty1" Baying this, ho ubruptly turned and-left the
apartment, and was soon passing through the- busy
strects of Paris townrd his own lodgings.
 For o week Stanley tossed on his bed in ahigh fovot,
nnrsing his grief, rage and dcspuir. and meditating the

i Wildest of sulcidey,
. . During this season of prostratlon. several friends
L. culled upon Btanley, and among the on dits that they

3 dlsintercstcdly detailed, was the Intest engagement out
’ ' : Coin Patis of Md'lle" Rosa Paulet and the Chevalier Le
Oloro.. This was o stannlng blow for tho young Eng.
lishman; he could not beliege it;: would listen to no
_reason: and, in'the heat of hls excltement determined.
to Jjudge for himself.’
R . Ho rnshed accordingly: to tho résidence oi‘ Made.
N moiselle. and asked for Rosa. To his infinite chagrin;
tho porter-(with a lic in his mouth) told him that Mudo
moiselle was not at home. ~ ©
.Btanley turned away with o burning cheol, nnd hy
- . some fatality came dircetly.upon Le Clerc. .-Ho bowed
P : . stiffly, and passed up the eame steps that Stanley had
| just left, and was admitted. -This scemed to prove,

et

_i ’ and in despair Stanloy hastoned to his lodgings, sum.

.| neither did the well known rap biing any answer. Be-

tion was taking plate in his entombed body, amld the,
‘shades of Pere.la Chaise, .
‘the shrouded man began to twitch with, ‘convulsive ani.

'would kill him, and he dreuded .worse than death tol'

‘vices should arrive: -

beyond doubt the truth of the rumored engogement* :

.| moned his servnnt to replenish tho fre, conii?ed to his

care his faithful dog, and then, tolling him he had an
unusual heaviness, dismissed him for tho time, Stan.
loy ther drow his loange to ite fire; placed on the

| table beside him a bottle of wine—into which he poured
“.{a small bottle of morphine, which he had obtained

from & n-ightoring pharmacieu~nnd, stretching him. |
self on his couch, he sipped draught after draught, -
| until ho became too weak to lift his glass, An awful |
sinking came ovcr him, and eternity secmed opening
-{ to his view. How engerly be luck:d back to his past
lifel. How thoughtless anl wi:ked scomed every ac-

| tion1 .How foolish every carthly consi€feration, even!

Rosa, the idol of his heart, to which he had devoted
his time and affection, was o trifle—n phantom—just
glimmering amid the fading relics of his life.

He had become too weak to pray—he could now only '
drend {—until thought grew dimmer and dimmer,
Memory passed, and he felt as if his spirit was leaving’
its tenement of clay. ~ Terrible thought! He strug-
gled, ‘drew long breaths, strove to raise himself; his
brain reeled, his hand fell by his sllle. and-he becnmo
unconselons. . . :

Noxt morning, when the servant como os usual to
attend his young master, ho found the. door, closcd'_‘
coming alarmed, lie forced the lock, and found Stanloy
laying on his fnco. his hands clnsped in his hair, and,
his features contorfed and rigid .The wine bottle was |
empty on' the table, and the morphine vial was on the :
floor, He wus. to all nppenrnnce. past o.ssistunce His. !
servant soon guve the alarm, and fn due tine the di. '
plomatist, Lord L— 1 fellow seoretnry of the young' :
Engllshmnn. nnd other carious friends, crowded to his
apartment., Tho Ambnssador sincerely deplorcd the
denth of. his young frlend -and, taking the faithfol
dogasa memento. he promised to send- the dlstresslng
intelligence to Stnnlcy 8 home in England. =

» In the course of time, Btenley was orrayed in the
garmeénts of tho tomb. and his hody wus hcstowed in

the cemelery of. Pere la Chaise, to await tho fuperal at -

the: chapel on.-the coming morrow, But while hia

sudden manner of Stanley’s deuth a great. transformsg
The stiffened members of

mation; and the first censatiort that the auicide-lover
had of returning life was a fecling of intense coldness
about-hls heart, a complete nbsense of warmth within
and without. Hishextaensation was thut ho was ntterly.
‘powerless in mind and body. . His heart beat, but he.
was not; conscious of: it. By degrees, however. his:
feelings grew sharper; he felt the cold still more keen.
ly, and ienow amounted to i'righti'ul ngony He nt.
‘tempted-to open his eyes, and at length sncceeded i bat,
he,could see nothing—he was enveloped in darkness;
‘and,only when he had lain on his back for somo time
id he know that there,was a space of dark air above, '
and that he was not shut in close, . He strove to turn

himself to -burst the bonds that. confined him,'and,

drawing his feet up with a convulsive throe; he burst.
the coflin-1id, and in another moment was sitting up;’
while on every side of him were the inanimate bodies

of youth and age: the young maiden and the grey-haired

‘man——some- in bridal decorations, strewn with fiow-

org, and adorned with jewels- yet all wore sppnlling to,

behold. "

Once more retumed to somo degree or conscionsness.
Stanley was'in agony to be released from. his uncom-
fortable qunrters. !, Btepping out of . his col'lln. he fled
8 1like a speotro till he gained the pOrtul then, tearng:
nwsy the bsndnge that bound his throbbing temples, he
shook theiron door till it turned on ita rusty. hingcs.'
and in & moment he stood in the open afr, .. ,

 Whilst be. was on his way to the porter’s lodge. Stan- '

ley formed a scheme in his mind of keeping his resarrec-- |

tion a secret, save from the old sexton; and, bya “cer-
tain disguise which he planned, appear at his own fan.
eral among his friends, and by so doing test the sincer. -
ity of their friendship. At length he reached the -
cabin of thosexton, in whose window burned the dim
light that had first greeted the eyes of the awakened
lover. Ho seized the latch, but the door refused to
yicld to his touch; ho called, snd in a moment the
sexton made his appearance, pale with terror at the -
gight of the shrouded man, who but so lately had been.
deposited among the dead. )

- Stanley muttered a few incoherent words, and . fell_
'senseless into the arms of the aged man;.and when he
became sgain conscious, he felt n degree of pleasure,
for he was warm and comfortable; and beside him, with
inquiring eycs, sa tho old sexton, who, laying his hand
upon ‘the reanimated man, exclaimed, For God's
sake, are you spirit or flesh?’’ Hercupon an explana-
tion followed, and a promise was extorted from the
sexton that lie would keep his secret, and help him to
carry-out his scheme. Accordingly Stanley obtained
the latest Parisian dress, donned n huge pair of red
‘whidkers and & wig to correapond, persuaded the old
sexton to put the shroud and bandages back into hig
eoiiln. replace the lid, re-cover it with its pnll and
make oll ready again for the funoral,

After these. preliminaries, Btanley sallied forth to-
‘while away the time uatil the hour for the funeral ser.
At the appointed-hour, Stanley
entered the chapel, : The mourners were not very nu-
merous. . Lord L—- was there, with his two other
secretaries; and Stanley, as ho placed himself among’*
the mourners, felt a strange mixture of the ludicrous '
and the serious, when he contemplated the queer pnrt :
he was enacting, - However, he Justified it to himself !
that it was necessary to his future happiness, and con- *
tented himself with standing - olcse and keeping his
cars open. *.Lo Clerc was also among the monrncrs—- i
and, as the particulnr causo of his unhappiness, Stan. ;
Joy could not but keep a keen lookout npon his move-
ments.

When the services wero concinded Stnnlcy took his
place among the rest in {he mourning carriage; ‘and as ;
he sat vis a-vis with three of his fornier friends, he had ;
» fine opportunity to scan, their real or affocted gorrow.. :
‘Lord L—"s eyes were full of tears, and his face betok-
ened a deep distress for the fate of his young protege. ‘
The twa seeretaries lounged listlessly in theirseats, and
showed & morbid indifference; while Le Clerc, was ¢
quiet and downcast.

After the procession began to move townrd Pcre o«

Chaise, the twg cocretaries began to take more notice

.

1 "Stnnley was.a mlghty proud fellow." sald the ﬂrst

¢ wsys making on¢ a bosom friend, willing or niot.”

Jerss 1quite her ucce)ited lover, I thoaght1”’ -
| friends wore tslking together nhout the’ stmnge and |

|young Englishman, and her grief slnco his denth hss

of their immedieto snrronndings' and, casting a sharp
glance at our héro, they addressed cach other in Dng-
lish, with. :

- **How strikingly Hke poor Stunley I

*Yes; but ho{s a Frenchman, probably ! it cnn’t be
any relative, for there has been no time to send the in.
telligence to his friends in Eng'and.’’ .

" “Whata stnpid thing ) funerul ls.” said the second
gpectator, -

*Do you thlnk 80 replied his friend "I'or my
part, I rather ‘ike it. A churchyard is o cheerful
place, and the presont funeral i3 anything but unpleas
sant. * You know,” :he continued, lowering: lris voice
to a whiisper, it ia not every doy tlmt one can! huvo
one’s superior removed.’!

: **Ah, ha! .then you think to stcp fnto Btnnley [
ghoes; eh ? “Iwishk Jou may get it, eapecially as I have
been promised the fm .sinecure for the past six
monthg* RRNE .

" At this cenversntlon L Qlerc showed much indigna.
tion, and Stanley. eduld havo grosped him by the hand
in gratitude, . But.the two fellows atill rattled on.:

speaker,
- «Yes, but very aflvétionato—a regular: spooney—-sl-

~++Ah1? sighed Stanley to himself: "you will nevor
be ‘troublod with my friendship againt®? -1
. 4+Good fellow.enough,’’ was the reply. : -o[ wonder.

by the way, how the!Paulgls: stood the intelligence of | .

his death? :Bat. herc ’8 Le Clere. : He can tell us sll

about'it.!” - v S R
Le Clero paid no attentlon to the conversation. unill

he was addressed point blanche with—.: i, 1.,
s+Have you seen Maderioiselle: Panlet recently ?” ;

Ty

-+sAlas, no "’ was the soldier’s reply. 4+8he hag shut’ :
| herself -up, and;acouses herself of being the cause of

onr friend’s death. - Bho hns goite almost mad,‘they.
say, with grief ‘aid regret, nnd will not' even ndmlt
me; her old friend: A b <, s

o Old friendyeh 1" exoislmed one of the formcr speuk-

«No; not that;!* replied Lé Clerc, Instantly; *
almost believed her-to be warmly 4ttached to- this

confirmed it beyond doubt.”.
+.0h, how happy.wa4 Stunleyl How he conld huvev

**You will I—-and on the earth; but name the hour
and he will come to you alive I’ exclaimed he.
~ «sAlive I’ gho screnmed. . +*Leave me! Icave mol
‘| Why should you trifle with me thns?"’ .
+*Loboy,” returned tho feigned mourner; ¢‘bat let
me assure.you that to-night you will see him alive I’
Btanley bowed politely and hurried away. Rosa

it best to leave her-to hor own vague conjectures. .

At an early hoar of the morning, Stanley sought.the
residence of Mademoiselle Paulet—was ushered into
the drawingroom by tha porter, who was half dead
with astonishment at the.reappearance of a supposed
dead man—and eoon round himself vis-a-vis with the
idol of his heart,

It is necdless to prolong details of the credulity,
surprise. and superstition of Mademoiselle P.- upon
seeing and conversing with one whom she had been
mourning ns desd. Enough, that after Stanloy com.
pleted his explanation of the whole affuir, a pair of
the loveliest white armsg were wound about his neck,

| the. sweetest and’ rubjest lips were pressed to his, and

the most bewltchlng eyes- looked into- hig face l—ang
that Btanley was soon . installed as brldegroom. and
Lord Li—- Invited to the weddlng of 'the repentunt
cognotte. .o R . ) .

'

‘Wnttcn for the Banner of nght.

TOO.MTE BY A TRIFLE, ,'

AN UN_comssoxv AFFAI'R.»

Vi il

. BY. JBREMY LOUD- .

The domestie en'angement of Mr. Joseph Strstton--
or: --Uncle Joe,”” as he waa known all, through «the
qelghborhood—ccnsisted of himself, his nephew, ‘Wal
ter Stratton, who was the.son of his much lameénted

brothcr Simeon. and his housekeeper. These . threo

made up the little houschold party; and a pleasanter
view than thoy gencmlly presented to the accidental
visitor it ia not easy to deacribe.

“Uncle Joe’ had. reached fifty; perhups ho was on
the yonder slope of that rather: entnmnully-incllned

-1 figare,. . Ho was hale and henrty, slways with a fine

that moment throw - dsido his dlsgulse and sworn'
evetlasting ﬂdellty to-his. rival, but a‘monttor within
bade him ‘bewaro Test AL, might: be mistaken; rmd he
resolved toawait and udge for himself.. o
-u+sBut;*? resumed: {Hi: pertinacious. secretary, '-she
always séeed to'give yon o declded preference, and I.
am ‘astonished at what you tell me. However; I al-|
ways thought a great. deul of Stanley; fine fellow he
was. "

"Lé Clerc mude 1o :lmmedlute reply. bnt ﬂnally un-
swered-— | - .

~v+He was fully aware ot’ the merlts ot' his friend. nnd

sincerely Inmented hisloss.” v, fouiy uy

= About - this time the .procession .drow: toward the
cemetery gate, and the mournors moved slowly onward
through the avenucs of. Pers la. O haise. - In'a few mo
ments. more Stsnley stooil beside his: opon grave. How
mughi- now ‘he felt .Jike laughing:at ‘the mockery: of
prayers over 8 muhog:liny box with a few brass nails in
it. Yet whenhe siw his good patron, Lord L—- weop~
ing heartfelt tears of pegret into his empty grave,.he
could not but:sober jnto veneration and love. Soon
the green sod ‘was: heaped Above the grave, and the
friends dispersed their soveral ways—some to quarrel
for preferment to- hia vacant scoretaryship, some to
rorget him, and a fow.to Woop and regret. .. .

Btunley. still .preserving his' disguiso, resolved to

- | remain dncog, until evening, and, if nothing prevonted,

to teat tha grief and devotion of hisladylove. He des

termined to seek her, explain all, and again offer hor |
| his heart.

-Accordingly he bivouaced himself in a re.
mote quarter; and when the shades of* evening began

to steal over tho:gay promenades of Paris, he passed |

among the brilliant crowds, even to the door of his old

| apartments-~where he found hia servant in fall posses.

sion of :his wardrbbo and wines, supporing all the dig-
mty of a porvenu—and then he pe.sscd on toward the
Oty of the Silent.”

On.his first nppronch to Pm la (}baue. e saw two
female figares movingnbout among the tombs; and, as
he came nearer, he found it to bo Mademoiselle Paulet
and' her servant.”. Who could siie be mournlng for at
such an hour? : Barning with curiosity, Btanley slip-
ped from monyment to monument until he was but o
few: paces behind her, ! And what was his sarprise and
Joy to 806 her knceling beside his new-made grave and
strowing, it with:flovers! Btanley bore up until he
could contain himself no longer, nnd then approaching
Rosa, he said—. ;

«Pardon my. intrusion, Madame. but this is the
grave of my best friend, and you can guess why I

{came hither. © You seem to ‘be an acquaintance, and

I presume you aro “Mademoiselle Panlet ?”?

The kneeling ﬂgure howed in assent. and Stenley
continued :

‘ssWhen my amiable fricnd’ dled he chsrgcd me with
o message for you.”.

Rosa preaed her lmnd npon her hcsrt. aud ex-
claimed— +' L

wIs it true? Oh l tell e Whnt he snid " ;
" «This messife!’ dontinuéd Stanley, *I'should hnve
deliverad before, but:X ledrned youn wero in afltiotion;
and T darcd dot intrgde. . This morning, I learned by
accident that the denlh of my fiiend was the cause of
much grief to-you; avd,let mo add, that he was sin.
cerely attached.to yoe "
-2 0R1'Y exelaimed Rosn. «if I could have bccn sure
of that! .Alas!>but tkll me his message quickly 1"
S w]tivas a ktranga éno.’’ was.the reply, +He be-
licvgd that you.iere: attached to arather, and he bade
e warn you for his sgke that he should egain bo with

] you' after death. Wald -yen be heppy to see 'him

again?- . L
+++Yes, yes !"? gho crled '-bnt oh you 50 much Te-
sefble him! _Tell mejf you-aro not hls brother?. At
least a fellow countryman?'? - .

_Btanley assured herthat ho was a relative. nnd then
continued— R

My feiend. felt thsthe should dle. hut bellcved e

should lvo agaln,” - - e

wI know it," she replied; "und I shsll sco him

_ugsin. but--"*

'now or nnlmnl sprma. ®w avclagaly uukvrnwr wpn;
'well off in point- of pecuniary affairs, and snpposed to
be now pretty mueh past all hopes; of marrying.. He
lived ;in_a very substantiallooking honse. where ho
dlspensed hospitnlities on & seale cxectly suited to his
generous heart. -

_His nephew, Wslter. hnd jnst completed his colloge
course, and come home to recling on the dignity of his
new uttslnments.v He had sucoessively gone through
the stages of Freshman, Bophomore, etc., and was
now invested with the higher. soundlng title of Alum-
nus. Welter had always been a’ remarkably stuaious
boy, yet occasiopally glven, like most other lnds of the
best spirit and vitality, to impnlslve freaks of frolic;
.o worse than that, however.. _That much vwas to be
purdoned to his blood.

Haying ot length obtolned his degree. and lei‘t col-
lege forever, his uncle detormined to keep bim with
hiwmself for awhile, to recreate him from his long and
persistent npplicution. and give him a’ chance to look
around and declde whut he wonld ilnslly g0 upon l‘or
dife, .,

1t was just at. the close of summer. The westher.
for. the .season, wag delicious, rather than sultry,
secmlng to. intoxicute his- uncle Joe with its subtle
influence. It onlled and kept, him out of doors pretty
‘much all, the - time._ _Walter, however, still delved at
‘his. books, - He could not relinquish the habits to
which he was wedded.. ' This. did- not suit his uncle at
all. 8o he resolved to draw him out of his scoluslon.

+This will never do for the boy I’ he would matter

for some sort of a eompnnion o

Upon the thought. uncle ;Joo sat down to his desk
and wroto & hssty note to his sister Mary’s ohild
Ellen McMair. " .

«Dear Nell,”” it run. “tcll your mother to send you
up here to me at once.. If you happen to have any
friends with you, bring them along too. I can never
stand this in the world. Walter is as'dend as bhay. 1
can do nothing with him. " He is books, books, books.
all the time. Come straight up here, and help me
‘drag him out of his hole. I will pay all expenses,

" "Affectionately, Your UncrLe.””

This brief missive *+did the business. " Nell McMair
was up at her affectionite uncle Joe’s house in no
time at all, bag and baggage. What pleased tho old
gentleman still more, she brought along with her,
according to request; as sprightly a little beauty, with
black oyes and ‘langhing lips, as ever made the house
of an old bachelor brilliant, * Walter was considerably |-
tuken aback when they arrived, and could hardly keep
his amazement to himself; he wanted dreadfully to
make a confldant of some one, to whom to impnrt the
secret delight that ‘bad so unexpectedly taken hold of
him. Butwhom could he go to? Not to his uncle,
for thcn his whole heart was open. Not to his cousin
Ellen, for how did he know but she would up and tell
his seoret to her friend Mag hcrself and then the i‘nt
would certalnly be in thoe fire.

There was no way for bim bat to live and lcsm
what ho could, and as fast 88 hc could. Anditisno
dispnmgcment whatever to' the’ young gentleman to
say, that he had quite as much to learn as youth
ordinarily have, at his age. )

The honse, from the day when tho two beauties
arrived, was full of life and laughter. Echoes of the
gayest sort peopled the cntries, and thronged all the
apartments. If there was nnything going on, the
girls were sure to bo at the bottom of it. "If fun was
afoot, the girls could tell you, if they felt s luclined,
all’ gbout it. They kept the gates fiying, and the
doors swinging. They waked up the cows and the
chickens, and set tho horses on-the canter over in the
pasture.” 'If the old gander wag heard hissing loader
than was his wont, ten to one they were engaged in
the work of nncorllng hia long neck by taontingly
pointing their fingers at him, There hadebeon no-
thing of the kind at Uncle Joe's mansion, since tha
dnys when ths mcmory of- Wnlter. st lesst. ran not to
the contrary.

Uncle Joo, of course, wns of a1l men most delighted

called after him, but ho did not turn back, thinking’

hnd tried. Tho English lsngnnge was too meegm for
his parpose, so he compromised the matter by going
about the house and chuckling, ruhbfng his bands,

| occasionally taking a sort of skipjig up and down

tho room—when not observed by his agreeable young
guests—and by making up excursions, parties, rides,
drives, and walks, anywhere and everywherc the two
girls wero willing to go. - Sometimes Walter would- go
with them, and - sometlmes he woyldn't; for, fascine.
ated as he manifestly was, at the first, with his cousin
Ellen's friend, ho had not yet lost all tho old attachs
ment he felt for his books, but hived himself up at-the
same rate almost, th'it was his hearty unclo's speciul
aversion, - - .
- «:Come, Walter,” gald ho, os ho burst in on’ hlm.
one afternoon, flnding the boy hived up with his
books and ‘papers asusual; **this is a little too ‘bad;
you'd. ought to be ashamed of it. Now why don't
you try to do something to make yourself at lenst use.
ful, if not agreeable? Here I've got a-couple of as
smart girls in my house 8s you over saw, or will sce,
fn your life; they are worth a dozen of your Aic-Aewo.
hoes, that'you have been cracking your jaws over, for
four years back, and, I warrant you, they’ll restore
your spirits a thousand times quicker than nny Latin
or Greek that was over spoken. Come, now,:boy!

"{ just come ont of this den of yours into the daylight;

or elso I’ll'go 'to work ‘and sot all your trumpery of
table and papers, bed and books, clear out:into the
pasture, and there: youcan muse and study to yonr
beart’s content '’ . .

- ‘Walter was started by his uncle’s. impnlsivo speech.

decidedly. - He- actually got up from his chair and
hegan to.manifest signs of life by walking the room. -

I thought I was attentive, I'm sare,”” ho pleed. ‘

wlthafsltering accent, - -

. ssAttentive |'’. pneered his uncle. «Just uhout ay
much 80 a3 that table is attentive ] ‘Why, my. dog:
Bnarly puys the ‘girls a' great desl more compliment
than you do, and: actnally adda to their enjoyment
moro. Why, boy, I’ve been really ashamed of youl
What do you suppose that.young Mag. wlll thlnk of us
up bere |

»Think I? echoed Wnlter. opening month and eyes -

together. R
-s+Yes, think., You don't helieve she's afool.

to himself, as he strolled idly nh_ont ‘s grounds, lost'

: vur"xuunun’nuppow DY Lus v eyes, a0 you 1.

‘No, indeed; Walter had had. the very best resson o
Jnow that she had eyes, and right sharp.ones, too:. ...

++And what do yon con¢lude,’” continued Unole' Joe,
«that she Is going to make up hor mind to about you?,
You'll pass with her for a real nlnny—-e. semedmuy.
instead of & gomebody /- - g

.- And more of the same sort.

. *!It ail produced a proper effect, Walker. a8 soon es
ke was left: to himself, determined to act upon his
nncle’s suggestions. and show.the young l1adfes: how,
very.agreeable be'could be. . He had -been struck with
Mag} from the first ;.it gave him little or no-trouble,
‘therefore, to follow up his original: lmpressrons. or
rathor his partiality.”” . . ~: :

«+We 1l have & little bit of a froli¢' in tho woods -
morrow,’’-proposed uncle Joo, at the hrenkfest-tehle.

It was at once agreed to on all hands,

++8o get.together you girls and boys as many, otthem
a3 you have a mind to ; we ’ll'all turn out and make &
time . of it. ~There’s my fine, shady - camperdown
woods,—we 'll go:down there, I guess, and if we do’nt
make the echoes wake up, then it ’s becanse wo’ve none
of us got voices. What say you Nell ?** )

«'1'say it’s n: capital spot, uncle,” e.nswened his
sprightly niece, full of the project for the .morrow,;

«+Jt doesn 't scem €3 if I could wmt till the time ceme

round.”’ ;

- +*Wo.'ll have a tnble set—-"
"+/On-the ground. uncle. ‘on the ground '? inter-
rupted - Nell. .-

S sWell;as yon will. And them shall be nilddle——"

.'+:Oh,. royal I’? burst forth- ‘both girls at once,.; «

tAnd if nnyhody can dance—"’

- «Hal hal ha!’ they all laughed in concert. .

“ssZthen all is, they have got to show their heola.”” :.

. 'The old gentleman was manifestly.as full of cxcite.

ment about tho matter as tho girls were ; ho could:
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gearcely keep from rubbing bis hauds’ gleofully to-
gether, long enoogh to finish his breakfast, S

Walter, too, was getting consrdernbly wermedl up
with tho ‘project, but he lagged quite a distance in his’
feelings behind the rest. Btill, he could not keep his
eyes off of thefair face of Mag.

««Morrow came.
cver dispensed more geninl and kindly beams for sny.
picnis, or other party, that was projected by old or
young. The girls looked out from their chamber win-

find what a beautiful day it was going to bo.

- Down stairs they ran, thumping noisily ngainst the
door of the still sleeping Walter, on their way. ; .

++Oh, uncle Joe ! what a grand time wo are going to
mako of it 177,

That was Nell's honest opinion. and lt was her
unclo Joe's also, a3 he sufficiently proved by clasping
her to his arms ‘and; imprinting o kiss—and a right
hearty swack it was, too—on her rosy cheok. . .

. Possibly unele Joe would: hnvo been quito disposed
to go through the same ceremony with Mag ; but being.:
nothing but a hachelor, and not exactly knowinghow. -
thesostrange young girls might interpre¢ such libertiea
with their countenances, he thought he could romr.in on ,
the safe side. But he wished. her a kiss in his. hcaxt. .
whather he gave it with his lips or not. .

After breakfast, all wasbustloand ‘confusion, Thgre .

cart path to tho woods was well and mdnstrionsly
travelled. Whatever uncle Joc’s well-supplied house
was able to contribute towards the plensures of the
occnslon. especially In the line of cating and drinking
was bestowed \vithont stint or calculation,

By-nnd by the plcnlcers began to.flock ina 'I’hey

weroall full of spirits and gleo. Mog was pmsented to
this one and that by Ellen, and Walter really took some
pains to see how very gnllunt nnd propcr be co.nld
be.

- Early efter mendien they commem;ed ﬁooklng over. -
to the Camperdown Woods, of Whlcb. both for fuel and
for shade; Unclo Joe made such ‘great ecount. : The
spot was traly nlive.” Space would fail me to thditert .

He never could have express_cd his matisfaction, if he

‘ato tho belles and the heanx that came-horrying and
seurrying over from the village, favited and uninyited....

[URF I

It waos bright and-clcur. No sun ‘

dow early, and clapped their white hands with glee iao }

ws.s carrying out of dishes almost innumerablp, s ,The _
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