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No Dwm ﬁ"”" the ' Cash m"‘ be shall yet acknowledge it, she-said her

| Inmusic or paiuting, - that might have

not instruct and elevate, her fellow be:
ings; but the hope was too strongly
ed—it was too deéply founded i
soul. Thoughts aud feelings wit
called for' expresgion through her
r'l‘nic was the ong way in which she
utter thein. 1f ghe could express herse

pleased Staylor better, she thought, but
one must take the gifts of the gods as
they come. Aund she had a gift—she
felt it 1n bor inmost coneciousness. Aund

.| eyes shining through' her tears willi
-y m; nddin plﬂnd fesol vo.‘ﬁu

—
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In the

How mu

And so to be right, ere
Just“‘put yogrlelf in {E

YOURSELF INIII® PLACE,

ﬁ‘o & Very good rulefn all things of e
hen 5?:3 a friend or bro‘t'har, '
to look at the question alone on one side.

t always turn to the other.
Wc are apl to be selfish in all our views,

ostling headlong race;
censure a man,
place.”

It is very hard to be jua.—to know
The réason another may.

ch he has’ nmnged and fought and

% striven,
How honeu:ly tried to live;

How much'buen cheated—how sorely tried,

But who!

If you

c)(y

“and

contain

ly, nor

'l‘. Ere the wron
b And if you would léarn these le‘a, the way
Is to: “i:ul. yourself in his place.”

There's mny a man crushed down by shame,
Who viameless stands

BY ANNABEL BARKER WHITE.

he was forced to embrace;

m his fellows have utterly worned.

And made *‘to pass under the rod;”
Whose soul i3 ncstained by:the thonghtol sin,
©.Who will yet find saving grace.
Aund who would be

would be . praised where you now
d “put yournﬂ in his place/”
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[Sunny South.]
CHAPTER I,
wife an authoress! Hal hal’ and

Staylor Rawau laid back bis curly head

in the merry, stinging “way’

that grated on his seustive wife.
Shestood: near with downcast eyes

and Burning cheeks, her slender fingers

clasping the unfortnnate magazineghat

ed a short story from her pen.

‘Come here!” 'I'he trembling calprit
approaclied lier lord and master, who

drew her to his side. ‘Carmive, 1 am

not going to reproach you for. your “fol*

shall I get angry with you i# you

continue. ity bat il youn love me you will
write no moré. This thing,” touching
tlie magazine Jightly. *is but just started
irthe world, avd- culmo§ aﬂurd‘lo ‘bring
ont embryonia authors.
well-known authors ta pish it 'ap, How
mm did’ your

S 11 mu have

lor yopr nory?’ be
ly

g“h*ﬂg"sho faltered : ‘it is the fivst 1

iéliod. and—='ibut she
pked by his cyujct gmile.

lio i?
)\vumn ,.’?f..y been uy

CllAPTER II.

"Phree years have passed. It is night,
and Carmine Rowan sits in her tastetul
little parlor, buried deep in thought, and
an easy chair. Iler dainty figare is ar-
rayed in a warm colored cashmere, wlile
the filiny lace collar encirkling her white
throat is caught together with a ruby
pin. Her little feet are neatly clad, and
her hands are white and shapely, as they
rest on the elbows of her chair. A smile
unow plays around her fips, lovsing itself
n a faint biat of dimples, Sarely her
thoughts are pleasant. A step sounds in
the hall, and she rises to her feet, the
color deepenihg in her cheeks.

‘Ha! Carmice, this is comitortable,’
said Staylor as he received his usual wel-
cowing kiss, then sank down into "the
vacaut arm chair, standing cosily 'near
the fire. She smiled halt sadly as he drew
her dowa to his kunee.

‘Why so thoughtful little one!’ tapping
her cheek with his fiuger. She - turned
suddenly.

*¢Staylor, what day is this?’

‘Why, the anniversary of the day that
gave me the sweetest wife in  Amwmerica,’
he cried.

*Fiatiered.’

“You little witch you know it’s so° But
for doubtiug me I shall not show  voéa
what is here,’ putting his band ln M
breast pocket of his coat.

‘Ah!do,’ she cried conxingly, af temp&l
ing to put her own band in the my
‘0ds receptacle. PTEppeared reluctantly
to yield, audshe drew forth a small round
box, wrapped up uneatly in tissue pa-
per.

‘What is it?” she asked, undoing ils
wrappers. - ‘For Carmine,” she read.
then opened the box. A cry of delight
escaped her. A tiny gold watch and
pretty chain glittered on the white velvel
cussion. She kissed Lim gratefuljy twice
the foolish téars springing into her eyes.

‘My geuerous Lhusband! Bat aré you
sure Qouﬁukl afford this dean?’ -

“Very sure, thauks o your carefal mau-
-gemulf my housetiold. fairy* '

‘Ia that said fromp the -heart Staylor?’
she asked looking at him- wistfully.

For auswer he put het taper Hitle' fin-
ger between his teeth and bit it, while he
slowly nodded his head:

i Tfm_t my husband answer mo se-

t,"8he sald, ‘have 1.-been: a::help
lo‘ lnﬂhpdvudh weo, hvo

2,

5 "

l:zl #N‘o 0 ,wbolo
- wovld. utting s
quai- line,’ 'Onnliuc. arin ov. ln. won-
slent, scuge, influence, experi| dowingly a| pamuuo hold
ught and ealtivation to succeed. -ouimpomut
nol oL, my guod little] ‘Thmnk You. -Have 1 bnu a tidy whe,
a neat . s asant uter-
l‘tuhmnd thongm ‘and | tainer of diy liisban o?”
- ‘séaret move-thiaw you think,’| “You bave béew a lhe‘aq ey teath.
agerly, ‘afiti] aw resolved—’: Whtaun m driving at little -lw'
'o;ﬁpunn.'beuld, nks again; one more question;
of frer ‘galling Jaugh. "_'.J hmyon wite of énom you ‘o ke
. ""“:::.:;.,: P S it s iy
), s \ a
oful - oumde me wy wiff, aud kom Justhy ¢
Pretty bud with crimps, - but | her s
t twist up the inside with brain e | A bappy smile trembled round Car-

ﬁ!lt 1“ vever resalt in auything

I dow't wantany slatternly,
oress, up to her nose in-ink
wuh"u house aud kitclien

ym a wife like
 of whom any lln
Ily.
_-hnpndm
 gift of expressing
it God_ bas

=

“Jwant & wife of

sty be pr ,tviblhoh als
red | v, withan i~
aud—and

‘)'5

mine’s lips and she @ropped” the wlhite
lldsuurmml yes, lest thefr mis-
chievous twinkle lbould Ue seen. She
leaped closer to him as she softly usked:
‘Do yon hnmouwellnr,onrnoth
er?
‘A thousand, thovsand ﬂ-u better.’
he eried, straitiing her to bis heart.
‘Bclunno!'lhom.l-;lycmd
Whett be bad done s0,
her hair and collsr, nd
said:
‘Ho"-#yﬂm'm,lw you o
mbumm-awlmmn\
Bat wbmm&qsﬂlwhﬂ Biay~| ed
bave I'any.se
u.and‘,"udmd’ oo
'Pﬂbhﬂdlﬂﬂnymlﬂlm
question” s
4 ‘!nw,jhnidtumlu‘
awsy. »
‘Suy,’ududmr“ichek
re, you are loM udbh'omd,
nkn E’u“ Hugwer |

P I

“To be

, pluu

on? -
"D.tdq-ltonn.uunberof your
«qu smiling, ‘Well, yonr cats

to | echism lesson is ended and here is’ your

reward, fur | too remembered it was the'’
aunivoruq of our nurriqo, and have’

" She took a brown parcel from_the ta-
i ble, and unwrapping it, disclosed » hand~

.| fdl ' vaine of the author ‘o

mumnpuoqnhpod In-uly, com-
| fortavie buaies aud.

my humble gift for your lceeplluce.

some volume bound in brown cloth with
Jegant desigus in gold. He took it and
ad the itle.
‘By George!’ the very book 1 meant to
get for you to-day, but they told we the
lust copy at the bookstore had been soll
his morning. 1t is 1o . Look. (hat bas
caused such = furore in: the nmllnx
world. I was delightod . with the”
tracts frow it'l md ln !ho dilmm 'ﬁ\
w ,,,,_7 m&
Do you thir tlme extracts evinced
expericice, -cultivation, sense? nsked
Carmine, mischiet and eagerness dancing
iu her eyes.
‘Why of course, child! .Did L not tell
you the best critics had praised the bouk,
and that it had set 1ho' reading workl
afire with enthusiasm?’ -
‘I am atrard it is over-rated,’ (.urmlno
said, shaking her.head.
‘Suppose you read it before passing
jndgment,’ he answered, a little pigued.

‘I have read it,” she rcplwd quietly.
He looked sarprised. -

*What alveady ?’

¢I read it hefore it was published,’ she
said demurely, but with throbbiug heart.

‘How—why—=' he cried perpexedly,
‘do yun kuow the author, Carmine?”

‘Intimutely.”

“Who is he? The public is on its 'head
to know him.’

Carwmine laughed merrily.

“I'ie poor public! It js a pity that “it
must be fett in that~uncomfortable - posi-
tion, for no one buf her husband will
know her.’

‘ller? The author is & woman then?

“Yes,’

‘But Carmine, I can’t understand.
Who is she, where is she, and wl.m is
she?’

¢You are as competent to answer all
those questions propounded in a breath
88.J am.)

h!&'roglllou

Utfiani it 1 bad Ueen 'the de

417 A world of astonishment in the ins

My plﬁner dropped et hands in” her
lap dud tooked equarely at me agam.,
‘What'dlo'you want now > sald sbe,
20Tt Pleastnt to feel that somne one
elv¢ u nnds yon thoroughly when
guu are'frying to play » httle
1]

ame of

vodwiuk With yourself and make your- | ¢
selt‘believe that you are ot rormi" our
ideas 'of what is right and accop‘able’ hy

what toaches you as every one 1 this
creation hul rined his. ‘So 1 anewered
Fply, ‘1 want'a great many
utme lw] niesn 10 have,*

ifoci When she does sy |

Q
contented nmlxhappy, Knowing ( u:Wlhe
little infny porse was iy own,
when it diil g, ns'] pledsed. ’l‘hom!o‘z
it was probably with' mote good ° mluro

pendent memher
of a domestic frm, that &

by aud L
8did, *You kuow, Mary Angi am jn
48 prudent as‘you dre. ‘; 8 iul
¢ , mundyhu dlﬂmnl way.
al

' 'Ih

“Tnat is all, snid Mary Ann,
““Aud now I'll tell you ; ‘lere‘s a plm‘m
'&;wn the sireet in o boukltdre thist’ 1
wust have. 1t*s only a chromo and' tas
tiamed but § can—*

‘1 thought you didun‘t prlzo olmp urt,
said Mary Aut.,

“ o don’t uﬂnk 1 ever soid_exactly, (hat
but I do say'that I weald give wore [Hr
one fine picture thaw for a hoase 1ull of
the ehrowos'of the day as mey averige.
But once in & while you'see '8 ehrowo,
and sometimes ot tbo sheapest kind, thint
that Is an accidental beauty, You are
well uuro Mary Ann um aboat , art,
as art. now-—wel veally nothin

Butl' llke that plclure down there, fl
Iets e ont,!

‘Whaut keeps you in,’ said Mary Ann.

‘Fatigue and the want of & ovach and
tour. And if one can get taken: out. 8o

easily—- ’
‘Or taken in. added Ma Ann
khow it is

But I did vot mind it.
cousidercd by our best writers dud talk~
ers as pothing short of an jusuit thus to
futerrupt with eheap wit a person’s con-
versation ; and 1 did feel insalted, but |
mothoru‘ my wrath,, for 1 econsidered—
have not-those who do not care for cons
versatious thelr rights also, and must
they not deloud them as best they can?
I8 it not quite ks much an lmm gou for
anyone,‘however vn-o or mod. Ic
claim the'right ol ubinter<

hy nol Jon have the hnlwr
eﬂl : T ;

“Wite! ll blrnlne‘!'-ml
face was a study, Carminel
laugh, ringing as a cho
hirds. al

*Revéhge is sweet,” shé " ¢
danced out of the room. °
- *she has trinmphed,” he uld
comnical look as he stooped to
shower of newspaper notices
fallen on the floor from the bodk
Cidrmive had placed them. “Gotl ::bless
her! Sho's a nioble woman, and herbook
will do good, mach good,’ and his face
glowed with love and satisfuction as’ lio
perused the wotices ¢"Cariine’s boo!

.Thg secret was (0 good” for tlre fond
Juisband te: keep, and soon (he 'littlé’| s00
world of readérs was'in possession of the
igme
that had created sucli & otir:

‘My husband’s approbation’ is more
precious than the worlii’s praise,” mid
the young authoress. with shinlug eyes.

Aud'tlits was Carmine’s |rlnmph

MARY ANN AND K,

I am one of the 'lordl of creation’ whom
Mgy Ann has protyised (o loye, honor,
sud—so forth. Nothing of the kind, We !
ard jost too Icne wownen, aro Mary Aun
and I.. Two'old women tied— noc to an
apple tree or anything else yery produce

own ‘work ; for, not having taken np the
Durden ot our mollwr Eve, we Had
ity, to take of aur fu’lm..
dam, and earn ol r
of vur brows. 1 caunot say thiat lhluk
Mary aud 1 were born for' athe
hulug “inet by chance, the y,
we concluded to consolidate our . forces
from avout the same course of reaso
as that wahlcb the poor §ooell|
ustified berselt to her pasior for w;y
ng & man
you, father
aund Jllnmy bada blnuket, and wo thought
it would be well to lm them, tqetlnr 4
Neitber do 1 think Mary Ano aud |
bad as man r‘l visions sbout ‘donbling
our joys and dividing our oorron' as
many who go into dowmestics partner-
ships; but we did have  some doluu

| ideas about duabling our household fars

nitnre, blankets included, and di
our expenses. So yow wlll understan
me wheu | say that my domestic pariner
umnd sbout aad lootho: -:‘n: 2w.lms |
‘Mary Ann, whst’s Jiv
7 say it consisted pdnup.uy in
koopin‘ body and soul together,’ ans wer-
woman.
'And how is that Lo be done?” said 1.
‘Enough to eat, h tv wesr and &
good tire like this in cold westher, anid

’l!’ n.
‘A-d"m the comforts of the bod sll
that hold body sud soul wguwb

ed.
‘I don‘t see.‘ said lﬁy All. ‘liu

thing better. 1 dou‘t believe it's lholr

way.*

Lﬂ do clotbing and food and shelter
always make good, comtortable, heslihy
bodies; must uot the mind be also fed and

warmed, even if it be only that it may
:r”r:;-b the blovd with Lappy, lively mo*

Which |

uve, but pretty closely tied, each to Ler I

swesl |

{0} : ‘May it’ .
ﬁf:my- oy had " bﬂm

rupu:dly at people wheu:er lboy wl-hor

d o gt hat 1
as wo »Mary Auu let out
| and rglieve myself, that meo take
her ubintended insuit-to my intellect so

DG ud go on saying: *‘Why shonld
take s still jouruey for hoalth and
now and thew,
yurney,’ said Mary Ann, ‘by rail

I answered. ‘I tell yom
far look does the sodl and
ud iv this crowded )|

thes and people one can
mm either ph ulully or
physically

.:%hut t e .'M; -elivMs»"‘
upoi
b W,...w e sbor. ther

IvoT! thelr ' homies ol
to¥ protection -nd comfort. N

, bat—1 béfieve Lthe old iruuh

%v ::-oconld 1ot béar a neigbbor

e ““This litde’

s Jitgle sno o} .0

WQ’ ‘four walls, utl‘gg{{ﬁb cliy as

thé‘walls of the city bhut e out,” and

glvas e 80 mtich m At _least; room

miles,  miist have been
lor a littJe tfme to thnk my own thonxlm

lnllbn of mine, for 1'do like room
to “find myasell, ks Emerson says

(From Tbe Sunny South.) and :vl my own fee‘:: ﬁp, m'm; 'u'r nla‘_;

’ naturd (o grow 1est anis in ¢
;}‘}m,ﬁ;ﬂ:;c "h,’, :;;'fl:::d. “,'l"'? ,‘na stitl night ; room for il ;I’Io breathe
lookedat me, Now do not, im "that the bl‘Ollll of llfq.lm. from Gol,

not blown from others‘ Jips and changed
bv qu\on‘ lines. Awd: my . soul wanls
belp of my eyes. and my eyo& shot,
in hou. want this piotnre with the: 3‘
looksover the snow eovond rools a
citygthat they may dream that they:
on and on snd out and:
rfom no farther, (il uny
themselves hkea stoed al
lhn is no:longer restive - the
¥ lay back. on. the '"“ﬂ:
-eyes. 4§ had presy
tive Macy

lfuuu

‘many people whe bold
cetonding 46 'tbu. ot
in 1
o “zld!o hnv.: been - made
,"L.an Eanglish
lnwbud l:;t ;I:
lmt M
sbous 1 contsing 1o sach prophetic
m.uat A mansadiad Llinley fab~
rleudlho.nvho”udm mbcn, to

renderthe beok M 4 be a correct
vonb.olrm salablo.: lle
wmuuu r-rd-lr for
bl-hull.

tion cameé to giief by presen
r'i:h a pair ot solitaire Gar.
m..; wré up iu a dollar store adver-
tisement. Hesuys it was entirely an

R

nee; for Mary Aup, thongh |

| else tn m ouse.
MOT

Tdted by Mrs. Unrld(hnc, is’ e}oqm_

'will stirike cln clothv-lnpo aud. Joflict o}

. thomdon,puh‘l’orﬁht’

PETR—..
The ehmu- dhwuau s one ol
ihe‘ leading (oplcn of sacial gossip, cecn-
Py,
mar feveral years ago.
Cliristisney‘s announceinent
ing homie-fo sue for divoree it
es (he. encryetic- qonditian pof
y no;wiummdlu. his
egm-vu ng  atmosphiere of
coligs with lllwltioni In
acter ‘of his wite, wiilclishe
the,outgrewth uf the: Mv | juslonsy
a» oldumdu!'hh A up. 'ﬂm vm
"

fic
. s"° cﬂ:":::; jle

ont b
rticulurs, very san
domestic anhappi

eo

tlur-l

and ip ume
The nor\ of

in -Mpnrllcnluri.
imagine an ex-Sdpieme Cunn Judgéy !n
exsSematar of the United - States; m u
Yousehe YT e ol o v
omartic 0 role o

vet Mvs. 0&1 Yy & m"t

s | wpon several oulﬂ)ul. aotedlly knodeli
her down, and that upon other interesi- I
lng oc ionc Mr. un uhuv aried tho
mo by chok lpd
tll pln{'her ~—Baha
—

e Gleanings

Longfellow has ' déclined Ui
toninu‘ miassions ‘offétudl hin b;r:g w-
ernmeunt.

ur,

it |

sterdam are o in outting, ’nlhh-
ing ahd mlinﬁ'“ nds.

Gon. Graut has sent & .300 dlwr:
pitcher to Hang Chang, a Chinese  vice-
voy, in remembiazce of w\u‘t«lﬂ ox-
tended.

‘Mamma, what are: twins . made' for®
fler precions brother replied:

cuse Herald.
A silly woman in's fine droes
ery’ st revemblinoe (0 & fifteen'
('h;’ln: il: :‘ﬂ flower pot. M
yonf said ‘lﬁ-

“How can T éver tcrq
Stevens, of Seven” mile,' Ohio, 'to. M,
sved Inr M

Benson, who had lotbly

drowning.

pronptly replizd. Blie cunsented, « |
-?‘l“’ wnﬂymrﬂ“d'

“h l.o you: hoped *for?”. - “Why) of

? “Fine: ldluv-o—phnlw ‘‘More

The dideat post.office in {he country |
is that at J amestown, Va., where, l.mr-
have been delivercd in some form or
other for vwo huudred md Cl]hl,-llltuJ
years,

It is said that Oliver Wendell [folmes,

the poet, althuugh seveuty’ years of - age;
splits his own woarli Sowmne:day the axe

gash in his head Ahen be will, —wlll»
hohsd let his’ fy ey own wqr
The anci ol%&o ult
whio’ l‘»'e:i.:"lly i ? Eé nu *
t
:l:r.mcmbr ﬂ" uﬁf fiigy W ll.t‘vw '

bylerian.
Guld (mful
ing wistfully st
r—-vliow,.m i ms.pucw mve
youf nice pie so your papa can np a4
when he comep Bome.” s fOblld—l

tilt ‘more Wikt sink "NM
:oll- papa ewuo.{-oﬂbon
The ‘pld 'Bibly!:
“Mary, the “:O%vr [ o.

mxtow"
still in oxmﬁ d

of the. n

It donﬁin“c fomil

‘the birth of " W
mff 23, 178b. “The "bifie

cover’of cloth woved Wﬂd
mother,

A plysician at Arca
,.cwpr{ girl for whon:,

h , as she

an inam.u friend, .‘j? ‘3
her, hove’nr,q;n: di
enct nature er qjmn
Jmpedisaly

of -dww"ﬂl. M,M m

l’.‘:"‘ ooy s
wasa

mlnln)m ]
his own independencss,
fio | attisude, be saids i

[

uwmlnant place a8 the noted | & D. M““
NALOY |  Feirs gt las .‘

Twentys<two thonsand Jows 30 Ams|

u-m""

Fin vt 19t

ai womstol wou e &
vi1mg 9l Jeardl

e e e
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. *So that |
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ICB' "l”iﬂ‘ “,." he "*
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to the nsual qneﬂlon ask I‘ oy - 1
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dear young frig 10( f

*OlL Lo, iud

h 1d) Tooks! .
; ;m::"..&. ot

you.”,

bim and

and stars; bus pever; fr's mol
 ypurselves with the ides Mlﬁp
ing girl is gmlty of the churge
ngairet her.’

accident, but she sent the jewelry back,
and wou't speak to lnm on the strees.

without leaving their seats.

ackson, howed [\l |
said, -Mﬂ&nx,“. ‘
might enjoy-¢ ;
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