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Mosplinle fu the City of New York,

the Pathology and treatment of diseases
peculiap and supplied hunself

peculiar 40, females, d
thh all the instruments and appliances
essary in ghis branch of his profession. He
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BY SYLVIA HOPE.

‘“Are you quite sure, Paul; you have
mfortable rooms?”
““Very saure, Aunt Martha. They
are near the parlor aud open in the
front of the hote). . We shonld. fee)
devently thankful, fer at such times
in New Orleans beggars cannot be
choosers.”
. Mrs. Legarden, who disowned any
such weakness as caeathes loquends,
made no reply, but leaned back
against the carriage in as dignified
prsition as the rough jolting would
allow ; while Paul Vestre let his lazy,
bright eyes wander oat through the
window ever the noisy, unique,
Seuthern streets we were passing
through that damp, Saturday evening
a few months ago.

Nor said I anything—not even au
admiring “oh!” at thé novel sights
breaking on eur view as street after

springs to get outof order, has a self-
fog aasion B¢ Wil sow From ngmm

r ought to have
it can be learn

hiave a new.
ter very heavy work,

ine will mike 3852 stiches
Manufacturers willdo well to
ence B. at once.

peqple appreciate.
thread and

State. We ure also agent for the
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Family Kwitting Maeochin

minute, and from tLirty to fort
socks may be knit
seam, perfeet

Hoods, Gloves, Shawls

b;
Aynl machines shipped to any part

F. G. CARTLAND,
General Agent.

Sewing Machine

Will make a stich alike on both sides It,
has & reversable feed. It is made of fine case
hardened steel. It has no cogs, cams or wire

vy
¢ and is adapted to all family sewing.
1t ls the prettiest machine made,and runs very
light—Iis almost noiseless, and Is just what
neé- | every hovsek 'he use of
from the book accompany-
ing each machine. And itcan be had on

thly installments i desired. We also

MWANLRACTURING MACMINE

“hlehA can also be used on fine wbrk. This
r minute.

The hundreds of the Florence now in use in
Nqrth Carolina prove its merits,and that vur

- 3
silk constantly on bhaod for al
machines and sent by mall to any part of the

which 20,000 stiches may b&knit per
pli‘rJ‘ of

y, complete without
and

toe. )
Scarfs, Headings.
&e., may be knit upon the “Woman's Help,”
the is less than half the commeon

k $80.

"‘"”5 o v bt v
er the Kuitter or samp-
les of work sens when requested. All orders
mail will receive prompt mu:lm
0l

State. Agent wanted in every county. Ad-
dress

street we left behind with their quaint,
woorien houses lit up by the gaslight,
and-their durk-eyed passerssby chat-
tering on the danquette in a bewilder-
|ing of French and English voices—
said nothing, but watched the clear,
cameo-like confour of Gwendohne
Hollis” pale face, as forgetful of us,
she bant her cheek upon her little
hands, and leoked ent, not with Pau
Vestre’s lazy eyes, but hnugrily,
vearningly, and her lips seemed to
press themselves together to keep back
emotion, and tremble.

L watched her face. I had watched
it daily since our introduction, dating
two weeks back. Yet there was no
great beanty therein. save in the
wondrously dark eyes, that reminded
me of a description of Rachel, Queen
of Tragedy, as, years ago, she firs;
sppeared on tbe New York stage;
only Gwen’s mouth ceuld never be
designated as ‘‘mobile”—its sweet,
pale curves rarely breaking into smiles
and laughter. '

I did not understand her, nor did
Mrs. - Legarden’s nephew and my
SAance—Paul Vestre, nor Colonel Van-
dever—the man who once kissed the
maiden palms of Mrs. Legarden of
y¢ung, romantic days, and to whem
she’ was now striving with all her
might to sell her deceased brother’s
step-dangbter. Gwendoline IHoHis,
Perhaps she understeod her best of all,
for, since mine and Paul’s engagement
of eight months’ standing, there had
been seme hints of the mesalliance her
brother had tormed by marrying
Gwen's mether; also of a dissipated
son, and brother of Gwen, who was
e | killed iu a barsroom two years prev-
ious in some Southern city, and for
whom his sister grieved unceasingly.
For “pure character,” Mrs. Legarden
had informed me, she kept Gwen; bug
since my visit and subsequent journey
Tlearned that the orphan paid deag
for her home. To read daily to he,
step~aunt, to ride daily in a close
carriage, and help robe and umrobe
this artificial old woman was not the

t-

s Flor-

determined to settle her in life as the
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9
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’ angd neatly done, at
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at =hop, an ent of

"ot Painte of all colors,

’ .
Ploughs, nnd Cofus.

We are thankful for past patronage,

Buggy and Carriage Makers,

Are prepared to fill at_the shortest notice

They also keep constantly on hand for sale
thelr ot

Svem Nails, Buggy -m-h'l. Propar-

furnished at hours
o e of prodnce takem & markes

rich Mrs. Vandever!

Slowly we made our way through
the gas-lit strects teward the bhotel:
and gradually Gwen’s mouth lost
something of its plaintiveness; bnt
ber eyes had caught a new light in
them, so widly bright that Paul whis
pered.

“Gwen, did you ever visit New Or-
+Heaus before?”’

Gwendoline hesitated as I saw, but
Mrs. Legarden answered sharply:

“What an absurd quesion, Paul
Certainly Gwendoline never visited
this city before.

Paul, who laughed usually at his

all orders in their line Eepdrlng promptly

another question; but instead of
watching our approach to the hotel’
looked earnestly at Gwen’s, jale face’

a stong statne’s.
ing,” said Mrs. Legarden as the car-

risge stopped, and she was the first to
get out and shake the creases out of

hope to merit its continusnee. Shd
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deseription, including

assort-
of every

made her cross. We went up the
carpeted, spiral stairway and into the

sembled.
Gwen going to the centre table,
ont some jce~water and drank
_| hastily, while Mrs. Legarden .and 1
found sests near the door, and waited
Pawl’s peturn—watching at the same
time the handeome dresses of the la”
.| dies, and wondering a little anxiously,
i Colonel Vandevér would see that
onr trunks came is time fe dress for
the theatre.

We supped in our rooms, and de-
cided to remain at home, as a rare
snd wonderful week was bofore us in
‘'which fo feast our Northers eyes on

Gwen and 1 reomed together; and
while 7 stood before the buvean and
put my hair in crimping pins, she

knelt Before her trunk. In the glase §

'-;'tMrfm reflected, and knew of|in softest braids low on her neck, and | ed threugh the gate of the enclosure.
!;u she should wear on the morrow | surmount ed with s white rose and| Why would you no t trust me?”
she was not thinking, but of a part of green leaves nestling beneath the rim | His voice was full of anger, with a
her life in which the present had no of her velvet hat. 1 could mot biame |thrillof sorrow mingling. "1 e
share. I refrained from breaking her | the Coloriel for.being in love with her | Gwen bury her face in her hands an
reverie, and, quickly undressing, pale, inteilectual face. 1 loved it instant, then suddenly catch hold ot.
sank into the snowy bed, feeling like |and was never tired of '.u,u"' his arm, saying, brokenly :
Sancho, Panza, “Blessed is the man |j¢, . “Paul, I will confoss the truth! |
th;t lnu.nud sleep.” The house was full when we arriv- | Was in the cometery—17 siood beside
he sun was shinmng, brightly shin. |ed. With difficulty we reached our | my mether’s grave. The Jyoung man
ing, and’ the street-cars and wagoms box, and were scarcely seated cre the | with me, I kuew vears age—I knew
were rattling below when I opened | curtain rose and the play began. The | him in this city, for I was born and
my eyes the mext morning. Gwen|renditionwas geed, charactors well | raised here. You helieved I bad been
was npupddmud, and standing at|gustained. In second the scenme, Ifelt | here before, I saw it the night we
the window. I made a careful toilette, | Gwen grasp my hand and give a gnick | came; bnt Mrs. Legarden had bidden
fer upon that dress I depended very gasp. Isaw that she was deadly | me never to mention my pest life. It

“Auny Lyoswpex,~You have
told me in case | refased tv mury
Colone) Vandever, your home could
no longer be mine,  Tosday I had to
make & decision, s0 I write this as
“I thank you for giving mo a home
00 long, and [ am grateful, but not
in thal degree as to sell o a
‘man [ could never love. Euanicc
and Paol § give my best wishos.
I shall depart st daviight with
my brother, who is spared to
we, though I have mourned him
as one dead. lie i an sctor, and
lives in San Francisco. We have met

much. My appesiance is anything
but striking, for I am little and sallow,
and sandyshaired Sometimes it is
hard to tell where my. complexion
ends and my hair begine; but I have
arespectable mouth and teeth, pale
blue eves, small hauds and feet, and—
I am heiress.

Sometimes in my skeptical mood, 1
woundered if the last was not the at-
traction that drew Paul's devotion,
reinembering what a worshipper of
the ““alimighty dollar” his aunt was,
but T wonld reproach myselt imme«
diately. le was always attentive and
watchful, and I had nothing to com.,
plaiu of. .

I thought of all' this as I dressed
leisurely that Sabbath morning. in
New Orleans,—I thought of it as.1
turned to survey my costly dress
gracefully hanging, my scarlet tie

Gwen as she turned from the win.
dow,

“Your sleep rofreshed you, Eunice;
you. leek well,” she said coming, and
leaning upon the bureau-siab.

“And there is some color in your

cheeks,” I answered. ‘‘never mind,
we both shall be ‘red as a rose’ fkis
summer, seasbathicg and eating and
drinking Mrs. Legarden's good thing,
at the farm.”
Gwen know wliat that visit meant,
Paul and I had decided to ferego bridal
trips, and spend our honeymoen at
aunt’s farm, where every summer a
crowd of her friends came amd spent
the hot August days under-ite great
elm trees.

“You must live with us, Gwen—
ive with Paul and me, until you mar-
ry Colone! Vandever or Mr. Some-
body. Will you, dear Gwen?”’

The litile dash of color in her cheeks
fuded out, and her tones grew grave
as sheanswered:

“My future is full of donbt, Eunice,
and what wave of fate is the stronges!
remains to be seen. Whatever the
end is, 1 shall ever remember your
kindness—your friendship, and Paul's.
Aunt Martha's is merely a conditional
|iking, depending on my marringe
with her eld lover.”

“You have known Paul & long
thne?”

“QOnly since his return frem New
York this last visit—one month ago;
but I have writen & great many lets
ters to him for*his sunt in the twelve
months -past. It so happened we
never met iir his hurried visits to our
howe.”

“It s & wonder to me you did not

most amiable lot on earth, even it she | o)) j, jove with him, Gwen. Tleisso| grow chill. As we turned our foets
did bestow costly raiment, and had [ o0 o0 handsome,” | said afier a|steps toward the gate, a seund of

little silence, sticking the pine in my
beaded velvet cushion as I spoke.
Gwen langhed a low, rippling

heart ot the weods— the first I had ever
heurd from her lips.

“You declared a fow days ago
mratches were made in heaven, and as

early June, what folly and treuble to
like Heaven she decrees to weave
the web of human destiny—the verits.”
ble fates in one.”

by, saying thoughtsully :

bave been tesday? You would have

stood in my shoes.”
“That is ‘sheer nousense, for J—

that was mow as free from emotion 88 | sopld never stand in tnat dainty No. 1|did so, the ledy
slipper,” and Gwen looked down at|dropping her vr
“Thank hesven, we are dome jolt*| gy gatined foot with a serious |out with her

lbliuuuhonwu.dubh means
fng in her worde—what, I eould not

ber traveling. suit. Semething had|determine, jor st that mement Mry. ed:

Legarden rapped at the door, and|
dsked us to come to breakfast. We

elegant parlor, where bright coal fires | went down to the dining room, where | Paul losked ti i
cast a genial glow over fumiture,|s meal that inight baVe appeased the |arrived at the
mirrors, pictures and the erowd e | appetite of the most fastidous epicure | s» engagoment te.
was serve 1, and of which we portook | mertons had been A
were going except, Gwen,

retired to her reom bt sup-| PR
per: but she came zph;: “S have wot fonnd Ke:.” he said.

unsparingly.

1 Jearned that day that Gwendoline
Hollis was a Roman Catholic. I also
learncd that ber step~awut would have

»
at one of the stands? It you have not,
you have lost much.

Eveuning came ere we were aware

shoulders, and sbe looked queenly|
with ber black robes,.her straight
biack hair drawn from, her wiiite hrow '

A

daiiitily tied, and caught the look of

Iaugh like some brook music im the |of a gray tomb overrun with ivy. The

you and Paul are to be married In|distinctly, in French.

unt Martha that would biive been,| —such s worthless fellew was 1.

1 passed the bitterness of her tones|Galvestos, sud ever since have lived
in San
“If you had, and he had 1eturned |to you. It were better to moan me as| cried, excitedly.
aunt’s sharpe rejoinders, put 1n0!|your love I womder where I would |ome dead.”

said, as seo0n 88 be R
Bio fice fuehed e he._amwen

? Did yoo ever drink|and Mrs. Legarden, .
st five o'clock, A. w.,|tient, motioned me te
%8 % was time to visit the Hammer-

h

and we had barely timé to dress for|dew, I panseed to ses where Panl and
the theater. As we leit, I threw a|Gwen were standing; and as I did s0, |
white silk opera cloak around Gwen’s | I heard the former say:

\/3,

pale, and tirembling from head to|was one of disgraceful connection to part no morve in this life. Again,
foot. deems, because her lordly hma-mp-,vunﬁ-. 1 leave sl your
My goddueass, Gwendoline! what's | took my inother from off the stage, | gifts behind, for in leaving your
the matter?’ Mrs. Legarden whisper |and my poor, dear brother gambled | bomwe § feel that I forfeit the right of
ed, excitedly, while Panl, drawing the | his last dollar.at aroulette table. Who | keepiug them. :

curtain se as to shield her from the|my companion was, is a secret. It is “Gwhkxporivg HoiLis
public, bent over and sakd: sufficient o say, be woald harm me| Mardi-Gras, March 3, 1876." °

“Driuk this,” handing her a glass | R0 sooner thana brother. Welieveand| FPaul crughed the missive in bis
ot water the boy had brought a few | trust me, Pau).” hand, and turned uponhis sunt wrath.
minutes previous. I heard not his reply, for 1 Jeft with. | folly. :

She obeyed him, her eyes not lifting | out interrupting them; and soon after | " You are to blame for this, Aunt
their long lashes from her white |they returned to the parior,and Gwen | Martha! Yon would have sold her-a
cheeks, then leaned her head against | bidding ns gocdenight, went insmedis | child almost—to s man of sixty. If
the backfof my chair. Paul lifted the | Atety to her chamber. she goes to ruin, way God forgive
little nervous hand next to hinn and| Madri-Grass! It dawned with a|You, for on you will vest the blame!”
pressed it. He'beut his head until|crisp breath that seemed to have froi~| He grasped his hat to lesve, but I
his flaxen hair touched hers. icked across the gulf tohergld the car~|elung to Lis hand. Daylight was

“Dear Gwen, if you do not fee) | nival day of King Rex—the most ami-| breaking—a palesgray gleam, and
well, 1 will take you back to the *lo-|8ble monarck in earthly realms, The|Played upon bis face in ghastly hue.
tel; do you wish to go?” clouds hazy and sweet as Aurora’s| ‘‘Let mego with you, desr Paul,»

She shook her head, and declared | vail, fled away, and let the golden| cried; ‘‘let me go? Wecan reach the
she felt much betier; bat-her coleriess|sunshine fluod 156 city with bright~| GAlVeston beat in ample time, and
face sadly belied the assertion. We|ness and warmth. Attwelve o’clock persoade her to come back to us.”
remained through, but.I felt convines|the boom of cannen toll te -the| Hesaid no,but I pleaded again,
od that Gwen studiously avoided leok- | theusands of spectaters, crowding|atd we wentoutn the pale lantern
ing at the stage the rest of the svening | banguettes and galleries that, His Ma- | 18Wn, leaving Mrs. Legarden wiping
although I heard ber the next day tell | jesty and mighty pagesnt had arrived [th® tears frum her reuged cheeks.
Colonel Vandever’ the acting was|and weuld hoki revelry until snm-| Down Canal we hurried: we ob-
; . moned to the royal palace with the | tainod a carriage at last, and en, on

How fast the days went by! We |going down of the sun. Through the | Went, not saying s word but watching
went everywhere; we visited Carroll- | densely packed streets they pasiéd: | agerly to catchthe first glimpes of
ton aud Magnolia gardens; we went | Canal was one moving mass of heads ;| the boat bound for Galveston.
to the Lake, and watched the acquat- |every window was filled—even houses| ‘‘Thank God!” Paul ejaculated as
ic feats of Boyton; we spent a morns | tops, and from thess beights, hushed | 8¢ the driver halted, and we saw we
ing.at the Fair grounds; we crossed |sLd breathless, innnrmerable eyes| Were in time.
the “Father of waters,” saw Algiers; [lookeddown and beheld the gala| FEarly asit was, there was a stir
the gunboat—the Robert E. Lee—the | scene ot the year. on board, and as we passed over the
jottees,and wandered thro~gh the cem-~ | ‘I'he hours fled awsay—evening graw | the first person we met was the stra: -
eteries—those marble homes of the | nigh—and Comus, wine-loving Bac- |89 We had seen in the cemeterys
dead above ground, sround which |chue son, turning from the footsteps| With Gwen. He was idly smeking
voses and geraniums bloom from Jan- |of his gay, roue fatber, who “in days| ® cigar, and standing with s face
uary to Deceniber; and solemn and |of old loosened the steps and tongues | toward the waters.
grand above sll rose the monument |of his ylelding subjects with Samian| FPaul went up to him,
erocted to the memory of the Uonfed- | Wine, telt the importance of instilling| “Your sister and my comsin by
erate dgad, We stood beneath it, net | in the minds of L is {nsoucient marriage, is sbeard. I have come te
with {1l will, but rememberitg as onr | lesson that might guide them through | see ber. * Please show ue the way.
Union soldiers fought bravely aud{the trisle and treubles of the comiug| Twe yeuug man ‘drew himeelf up
died, so did the gallant ‘sous of the |vear. So,illuminating the arcades of| haugtily and Ins eyes, so like Gwen'’s
“Lost ("'suse.” time back to primeval days, he drew |flashed.

One afternoon Paul and I went eut |ferth the grand Scripturale of the an~| ‘‘You cannot see her sir!”
together. Mrn. Legarden and Colo- | nale of the Jewish race, and present. | “I will see her and Paul, dropping
nel Vandever had gone to meet the |ed the sacred pageant of the chosen|my band, strode to the rear end of the
Hammertons, of New York, register- | people trom Adam and Eve in Para- | boat, forgetful of all save the object of
ed that morning at & neighbering he~ | dise to the triumpb of Titus over the| his visit,

te', ancl Gwen was suflering from sick | capture of Jerusalem. In the dress she wore to the ball, with
hesdache. So we wandered from St.| Slewly the grownd panorsma move 1| s dark shawl thro #n around ner slen-
Charles to Camp street, up past La|on, lighted by flaming tcrches and|der form,Gwen stood behind the piane
Fayette square,, on te s small ceme~ |flambeaux. slowly it disappeared like the retan. of the stewardcss.
tery resting in the heart of the olly. | dream of Arabian enchantment, and | { 88w that she had been crying. - «
Softly the guif breese swept through |only the illuminated galleries, the ag-| GWen—Gwen!my darling!”

the orange trees, the blos- | itated mass of hea/ls, were left to tell| Pasl uttered the worde with a ten-
soms along (he shelled walks, and the [the tale of the “Mystic Krewe.” | dorness foreign (o his former toiies,
rose Jeaves over the tombs. tly | Hoshed, exectant, we had stood and [**4 8 I pamsed 1 saw Lim spring
the dead seemed to rest in that ,| watehed the briMiant vision, and now | forward and claep her in his arms,
blessoming spok ; and loath to depast, | joined eagerly the crowd that, like |80 kite her learvwet face as be had
we lingered untSl the alr bagin to|tilal wave, meved onward to thyy|@ever kissed mine.

*“Varieties.” where again onr eyes| BShegaves bitle evy st the seund
were entranced by the tableaus pro~| Cf bis voice, and struggled to 1ree
ceeding, the ball of the “Krewe,” aud | borself irom his embrace ; but I cangh
by the witching of music, the galiant|sight of her face. It was resy with
mea and besatitul women of thet befl"| Jove's sweet flush; and fooling ae If
liantly-jewelled throng. my life wee gune furever, | dropped

Far past midnight it was when we |upow & chair and bowed my head
left the realm of enchantment. Paui| unmindful of the steady gaseot Gwen's
and [ led the way toward the hetel,| brother who bad followed we ia sis
aud at the entrance paused 10 bid adien | lence, and stood at my side.
to the Hammeortons *Eunice! my peer Eanicel forgive

Plessant greefings had been ex+|me,” | heard Paul sy, and he to 'k
changed, our friends had departed,| my hand from my face and - kissed

voices on our right came 10’ us, and,
the figures of & lady and gentleman
were ontlined againet the background

former knelt as we passed, and began
to pluck away sprigs of grass at the
base; while her companion, leaning
Lis arn againet the railing, said very

“ft would have done no good petite

Therefore, w ben Richards was taken| when Paal eried out: them. [ leoked up—brafe from des-
fer me in the meles, 1 did not contra-| *‘Gwen! Gwen! Where is she?” peration—and saw bis cleargrayeyre,
dict it, but got off in the next boat to[ - She was not with us. full of trouble, bending near me. He

“Go back luwmediately to the thear|sermed so have grown old—very ol
tie—both of yew,” -Mw. Legsrden|in one night—for there were deep
iines sround his eves and lips. I
They obeyed ber insfantly; and.|could wot help feeling sorry for him
Paulstood stifl 8 moment, (hew|nervous andexcited, we went up to|and I sald tearfully, thongh & mearly
walked down & ¢ross path towswd|our roeme te.awalt their coming. Tir- | broke my heart: g
which the faced; but as ke |od a0 she was, Mrs. Logardon walkel | “Dear Panl, how can you help lov-
and | the floor, trailing her handseme silk fug Gwen? I beleved you liked me
more quickly than gracefully over the | and would have loved we, but Gwen
oy ah - i the room. She walked the | yaq seen and yom eould not centrol
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