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Alas! I ne'ér ean hopo To teel
As othor maidens once hayefel, .
When gallant knights, in garb of steel,
In worship at their feet havé koelt.
Such feelings would not do for me;
Nor for the nineteenth,century.

I dnrc not bind the scarf of White L
Arotind my stalwart lover'sarm; ‘s

I dare not chcer him in the fight,
Or pray that he eseape from harm.

Such thibgs were far ‘'too fast” for me, o
And for theé nineteenth century.

1 dare not greet him with a Kiss,
" Should he with glory c¢rowned rc,tum,
Or say that I his presepce miss,
+Or Jong his whercaboats to learn.
Sllch questions were unfit fo: mey::
. And for the ninetecnth century.

And if my love, my life; and' soul, i
- Were poor, as nights have often been,
I ‘daré not spurn-him to the goal,
'“And proudly own wyself his queen
Such love as this & not for me,
Nor for the nilicteenth ccntnry

A i

Or if Qishoartonet $u e strife, g
* Myself the only s6lace near,
I dare not say—make e thy wife,
~~and-1 thy darkened lot will cheer.
Such madness were pot fit:for me,
Nor for the ninete nth century.
No ; calédlafing, eold and proud,
My heaxrt must be to feeling dead,
115yé @pt, for"iis not allowed,
Aot mamma I'm nlwuyu led.
She'says,“‘Romande isnot forithe,
Nor for the nineteenth ceutury.”
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R ¢ ihﬂu not remain in the cily. nuotll-
ér wegk...J am xesolved to have my
own way inthis matter. Itis a shame
to be shut:m
friends are énjbying the seashore.  Yes,
1.shall leave the city on Snlurday !
mind is made up, and when I |

PO} , & never yicld.”

"Tliis’ w«ed #peech came ron
lips. of - a pouung beauty, and was iy
tend: of " lﬂ,bo

who ha n‘ﬁ:“({t ur ab
sorbed i xn his newspaper and cigar
ha rd- the first of the

ga‘ ef«ilclbl’y'relilinde(l‘ oﬁko
clause by the energy with which it w
nttered.

"¢ T'6 {hie seashore, Nettie? I
plan g ﬁ}d‘iﬂﬂa that X'wis to J

eve g\wmch 1 think

i
§

like this wlien all my |

to .go to the wa ces. All my
acquaintances  to Newport,
or the Branch going t0o.”
Tne next Sal night found Net-
tie domiciled & b of the most{ash-
ionable hotels “Branch,” George
did not, regreb#le effort he had made
to gratify e when e saw how
happy she

I appearance; & woman
: e petted and spoiled, as
16 People to do it. Her faults
had,ﬁem engrafted into, not born in,
her pthm:ter God had given her tlie
great gift of beauty, and her parents,
her ciates and instructors, felt priv-
i to assail her young nature by
praise and flattery ; to check.every gen-
erous impulse by constantly pamper-
herehildish 'whims and desires.
she grew up she was more beau-
i land winning, and as she developed
inggrace and- beauty, just so much the
P; er.

¢ was sho. spoiled by those about
Nettie found many of her friends

4 awaiting her at the: “Branch” whe,

having gone: before Ler, were ready to
introduce her intorthe pleasures of the.
season.- Hler -beauty vand- ;charming
ways ‘were-exceedingly attrictive: to
strangers, and she soon found herself
swrrownded by admivers. - Shg had not
forgotten, dnrmg the two years.of her
wedded life, Mo littlearts ol.woquclay,

{and knew' very: well how: to control

‘homage. -
. Befure..she, had bcen a, wch at the

hotel, Nettio. was; unanimously voted
the ¢“‘belle of the season.” -
This was a Very flattering position to
‘sustain, and in the widst of this tide of
admiration, she forgot what little good
sense, natnve had. spared:to her,and
plunged . headlong. into tashion and
pleasure. A crowd of attendants were:
pressing their services upon-her. Her
talent for musi¢ was broug‘n into use, '
and no songs were more applauded
han those of the ehtmni,nx Nettie.
- themidst of . this homage, Nottie
vas awakended from her dream by a
letter from George. It breathed only
Ie wis happy be-
ng herself somuch.
!m in nahoerml a toné thatit
assured Nettie, and gave her courage
D 1nake new: demands upon his cxer-
bus. More money was seriously need-
ed'to: make: the  necessary: chauge ' of
clothing. +The bele of the season must
mn.ppdt two higb(sin the same adorn-
. .To-igxeite :the.pride of hex hus-
> she sent a ppgr containing an

tof the last fefe, in which. her
) shoumtoo of all the
ht Mit&umm’bﬂmy. }

. received -this -letter in his
j-room, worn: out with over:
ad. its contents wmuythﬁq
mgwhlm. ‘He had dismiss~
ot his-clerks. to lessen expense,
the extra labor bim- |
e, to leave
‘ dify

'.
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etty, and exceedin«ly‘

Count Lenardo was flattered and
mtmed by his power oyer the beauti-
ful woman, . He became greatly enam-
ored and, with the impetunousness of
his national character, gava evidence of
his lov® by the most untiring devotion.
Nettie was blinded by her own life of
excitement, and did not understand nor
believe the import of the Count’s atten-
tions. -

Wihiilc these cvents were transpiring
at Loug Branch, George Cavaunagh had
ample time for reflection. At first ‘he
was quiet and submissive, more for the
love he-bore towdrd his wife, and from
a natural desire to gratify all her wishes,
than from any weakness of character.
As the weeks passed by be grew rest-
less anl miserable, and . at length
his resolution was formed.. He saw the
danger to which his wife was exposed,

ed to save her from the sorrow that
wight fall upon her unsespecting head.
After mature Treflectin, George
Cavanagh took upon himsclt a disguise
that afforded him perfect security. and
made his way to Long Branch. Here

and watch his treasure from a distance,
and yet be near to wird off danger, if
suy shounld approach... His jealous love
coloved with the brigltest tinge cvery
little act ; the homage rendered to his
fuir-and beautitnl-wife secined to him
‘the foulest - jusult. ' He .knew  better
than ‘Nettie the real character that lay
beneath the pleasing exterior of her
many admirers.

Onarriving'at Long Branch, George
made but little ¢ffort to gain acquaint-
ances. His purpose would be better
accomplished by retived seclusion. He
feared : Nettio~ might vecognize him,
should he be brought into her jmwe-
diate. presence,. He. stood = afar off,
listening to the remarks of the by-stan-
ders, and endeayored to learn from the
people the curredt ot conversation, the
esteem i which she was held. 1le had

never seen hier in such a blaze of glory
and splendor, and was bewildered by
the beauty of her appearance. -

«George Cavanagh was a man, and he
believed in-his- heart-that Nettie was
- true to him, although be kuew full well
her weakness:of character which re-
quried, aud even cxacted, cofstaut
homage from others. DBut now hesaw,
as he never did before, bis own part in
the fanlt. If danger fell upou her he |
was respongible. 'What liad he' offered
ther but this same doting, blind devo-
tion? Never had he opened his ‘mind,
‘with its wealth of kuowledge and pno-
tical experience to her, and taught her.
to prize it above flattery, For the first
time in hig life he saw his mistakes, and

uature resolved to atone for it.

‘u@hﬂ
| when it

e

he determined to mingle with the crowd ¢

obeying the impulses ef his generous| your

His quick, jealons eye soon fell upon | ye
‘Count Leuarde, aud unnoticed. he|
mmumﬁmﬂ”

mean and dishonorable to be dogging
the steps of his. own wife. But the
thought of the danger surrounding her
was the motive that prompted the act.

The influence of the evening was par-
ticularly inspiring, and the impetuous
nature of the Count burst eut into ex-
travagant expressions of love and ten
‘derness,  Now for the first time, did
the scales fall trom : Nettie's eyes, so
that she saw clearly her position. - She
resented the Words addressed to her by
kier companion, and, witl all the digni-
ty ot her outraged woman’s nature,
threw back the -insult offcred to her
wedded love.

But it was vain to strive to check the
fountain pent up in the breast of the
young Connt. “She fousd, too late, that
her will - was—poweriess. ~ He eutieated
her to fly with lum to Lis own country,

as no other person could; and he resolv- Land pictgred in most glowing colors the

splendors of that country. Nettie wotld
have torn hersclf from ‘him, had she

companion had clasped her ‘urm, and,
as‘if tearing to lose his prize, held her
almost frantically in‘his strong grasp.

‘¢ Al strategeins ave fair in love, my
prctly Nettie,” said the Count. “ I
have prepared this little sarprise for
you.”

Al this moment a strong arm was
laid upon the Count, and & "powerful
grasp wrested the lady fro it 'bis lold,
aud bore hier swittly toward the car-
riage. ' 'The Count was unprepared !‘or
resistance, and the sarprise of ‘the ut-
tack so'unscttled him as to leave no
chance for regaining the lady.

« Take this lady to the——Fofel1”
said the stranger, with a voice that
carried authority with it. She has filint-
ed, and must be taken immediatoly to
het room.”

The coachman hesitated, not under-
standing the turn ‘ﬂnlu had taken,

“ Go!” said the “reseuer. “aund your
most extravagaut demundl lel be sat-
isfled.”

At the promise- of Botmr remunera-
tion, the coachman onlhudmmmn-
ger’s catise, and without further delay
hurried the horses over the road. The
Count saw, with , deepest chagrin Ag
failure of his strategem, and, to avo
any. personal exposure, left the Bnneh
in the.early morning. boat.

‘When Nettieagain, boe-nu-udm.
she raised her head which had ‘boen
pillowed on her husband’s shoulder, ud
foytully gave:vent to her feelings. -

40 George! my dear true husbsnd !
m'hu danger have . you. rescned
me? Take me home with you, and
teach me in the future how I can. lqt
prove myself worthy of mllm” -

......

possessed the power to.d» so; but her | .

“ '“yh.“tump
o night I have lnid awake

wailing and sobbing? " Docs”
nemloe-nnc.lt.wm
may be the next

never lived.”

‘nose with -vigorous griet,

wsmmwnnmm M
you feel sad when you' m

mmmwm ya

up
T d‘ \
¢ Cm‘yon lput #lgll :

mmum M%mm

M-dwblyo-mﬂ i)
“ Of course, mmwlﬁ;
plied ﬂnm&”

Libalore sot,” waskhe Smenis 7, 1

cried $0{ o,
thiuk that he would be ssen’ among us |,
1o Jnore forever. th,&yollﬁr £
Jackson s dosd or You or 1}

will move on just tluunuirwehd

‘suid the merchant,
“ That's what makes me 8o sed—
that's why I weep these tears]” answer-

edthemon,wﬂm‘hblonx,
Penn is dead. Once h-NMl

“bat 4 "Mf

mwwuen;totmd‘qbﬁrhtﬁ »
Mofoum,nmbwm" -

will never see him ‘again? hu’t yﬂi .
m*
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