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FAIRIES,

I hat rgther be Ciuderelia,
And live upon water and crust,
Than elther of lier proud sisters
Who doumed her te dwell in the dust,

Bhe sat so swees and so humble,
While they in their satins swept by,
And bung to hersclf, when ey lefe her,
['feapite the stray tear in her eye,

-1 is only the old, old story,
Such as goud grandmothers tell
At'might by fireeide and Ledside,
And children loye it wel'.

But it has such a sweet deep, meanlog

* f » ~That, though L am a child no ruore,
1 & My lisart ho'ds ever the scho

Uf the story loved of yore,

Yet to all thers cometh spme fairy;

8he may net bring coaches aud gowns,
But she scalters an inner sunshice

Thal is better than kingly srowns,

Bhe sends them to labor smiling,
Helps them to sing when alone,

To. rejuice In Lirds pnd blossoms,
And to bless thvir own hearthstone,

Have you éver secn such fairies?
Do you knoy the way they went?
For they love to work swect wonders
And to banish discoatent,
— Cenlbury.
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His Punishment. %

Demarest sat back id his chair, his
legs crossed comfortably, his elbows
resting on the velvet-cushioned armrests,
his finger tips lightly touching each oth-
er, a slight smile on his face that was
sarcastic enough to vex Cicely almost
past endurance.

Demarest always wore just that same
grandly superior look wheneéver Cicely's
friend Dorian and she were together, in
Demqle:st._{s prescace and as  usual, to-
night Cicelys éyes began o flash, for all
she controlled her voice so admirably ir
the'last duet-she and Dorian sang.
“After'she had said good-night, she
went in from the piazza, whither che
had accompanied Dorian, straight back
to the chair where Demarest sat.
“Do"you know I think you are jast as
—mean—as you can be, Chauncy Dem-
arest 2" :

She was provoked, but was trying to
show more anger than sht actually felt
—a rather difficult thing for any woman

biodo where Chauncy Demarest was

concerned, with his lazy, smiling, sar-

| castic eyes and handsome face that even

Philip Dorlan’s betrothed wife admired
and was influenced by as much as the
rest of women.

Demarest was conceited, as all hand-
some men are bound to be, but it was in
such a charming, masterful way that it
rather added to than detracted from his
pupularity ; and just now, never stir-
_ring from his lazy, gomfortaple position
he looked boldly back into Cicely’s half
angry half smiling eyes.

“Miss Yere yom don’t mean it."
“Don't T? Well I do then, most em-,
| phatically, and I repeat it—you are aw-
fully mean.” i

His handsome' mouth curved in a

rgl Mk you are cruel.”
] know you are engaged to that

young cab, but, all the same, you are

cruel to me, Cicely Vere, becaase you

know Llove you better than he does or

mmow niy :

Cicely raised her cyebrows in express-

| ive incredulity, the lovely eyes tempt-

ingly sancy in their mock gravity.
“Really, I hardly know what you

; mean, Mr, Demarest.”

! “No? don’t you? I suppose if you

'0'| ivrislated that in plain English it would

read thus—that you are a little astonish-
ei to find that after leading me on &
rate flirtation for six months, you

du;vg' 1 am hm&t about—as much

How haudmme and unpudent he
I&k‘ﬂ“ﬁdﬁcely thought so as she
lnu back at him, 2

ell »'she said saucily, “you cer-
'ulnly don't look as though you were

| mmnsthemofm unrequited af

e nvmm&uhﬂrwf
«Put ¥assure yowd sm. My heart is
ghriveled as hopelessly as 2

If to blame.”
i esting tone, and

."‘H M
ﬁ:‘: hiding the in«
tense deeper feeling both ol‘theni’

each experienced. |

I soul, and all the rich color flickered and
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Cicely laughed—a little, disdainful |
lau"h and turned away and aat down
on the piano stool, idly striking a chord
or so,

Demarest walked after her, and lean-
ed his elbow on the end of the piano,
looking her squarely in the face, that
her eyes did not meet his, until a per-
emptory little pronunciation ofher name
sent the warm blood in her cheeks, and
made her lift her eyes,

“Cicely! there must be child’s play be
tween us no longer.”

“What shall you do with Philip Do-
rian ? You promised to be his wife—and
we love cach other.”

He spoke rapidly, passionately, and
with that masterfulness that Cicely Vere
admired above all things in a man, and
that Philip Dorian lacked utterly.

He went almost fiercely on, without
giving her time to answer,

“Do you think I will let such a man
as he is take my happiness from me?
You shall be my wife, Cicely, for I love
you, and you love me. And I think 1
am generous in not making you tell me
you do.

A strange confession of love but it
suited her, and thrilled hor to her very

wavered in her fice as she looked up at
him.

“I will tell you though, Chauncy, but
I must marry Philip. It has been ai-
ranged so long, ever since that Horrible
day he saved my life when the yacht
went down and not a soul escaped but
but Phillip and 1.”

TR SET. |
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Just to think ?” "

But Demarest did not congratulate
her.

“Lwish you had lost every dollar you
possess in the world !

She looked at him wonderingly ; here-
tarned the look positively,

“Imean just that—if you had lost
every dollar, Philip Dorian would give
you up,

Then her eyes twinkled.

“But no man in his senses would,” she
said.

He laughed.

*That's fair, Cicely. But see here"—
and he became grave and earnest—"will
you do something for me ?"

“I certainly will, if I can.”

“There is no doubt but that you can,
if you choose.”

“Write a lettee to Dorian. and let me
dictate it, and promise me T may see the
answer. Will you.

She shook her head dubiously.

“I.would rather hear the dictation
first,” she said eautjously.

He repeated it hastily—only a request
that Dorian would be so kind as to make
wall possible inquiries into the St. Law-
rence bank failure, and ascertain, if pos-
sible, if anything could be saved from
the wreck,

Bhe agreed, and the _letter was for-
warded by the next mail, and two days
afterward Cicely sent a message to Mr.
Demarest to come to her aunt’s parlor at
a certain time,

And she handed him a letter, and
stepped away while he read it.

pathos in her voice.

“He was a greater coward to make you |
pay for your life by giving it to him than
if he had let you die. Oh, my darling,
give him up for me, for me!”

The passionate persuasion in his voice
was inexpressibly sweet, and all the
smiling bonhomme of his face had given
place now 1o intense eagerness,

Cicely paled—she could not cut Lo-
rian adrift ; he was not aman who would

Demarest's lips curled, in spite of the |*
| he requested his release from hisengage-

| dollar.

A letter from Philip Dorian in which

ment to her on one side ofthe sheet, and
on the other, as if it were an dfter
' thought, a few curt words of reply to
her question of the St. Lawrence —that
the unlucky depositors would lose every

Poor Cicely !

Demarest looked at her, with a face
that was almost cruelly radiant—did she
really care for him?

“If you onlp will et me be thankful,”

be jilted by a woman.

Their engagement was of four years’
duration, and Dorian had told her, ouly |
that same day, that his business affairs
were in a state that warranted him in
begging her to name an early day for
their wedding. *

He was not a grandly imperions man
with a woman he loved, as Demarest
was, but he was slow, persistent, almost
dogged in his unwearied determination
to accomplish what he purposed—and
for four years he had purposed to marry
Cicely Vere, the charming yonug girl
whom he had rescued from drowning
when the Wild Rose went down. And
he wanted her for his wife, because she
was o woman to be proud of, because
she was lovely to look at, because she
was rich.

And Chauncy Demarest knew all this,
knew that in her gratitude Cicely Vere
would wreck Ler earthly bappiness and
his own; knew that she did knoWw, or at
least suspected, that Dorian would nev-
er have begged Miss Vere to bestow the
life he had sdwed for her if she had been
—well one of the chamber maids whom
nobody tried tosave in that awful mo-
ment.

A day orso after that conversation
between Demarest and Cicely, Mr Do-
rian went away from the hotel, back to
his oftice in Wall Street, where he would
coin money when onee he had his wife's
capital to start on, and then Demarest
and Cicely ceased their devotion to each
other, for they were too honorable to
take advantage of tbeir opportuni-
ties.

Once Demarest had said to her he

mackerel—and there PWWMW@' :

would never give her up, and she had
been confused, and startled, and dismay-
ed, and told him she would marry the
man she promised to marry, unless he
gave her up of his own free will and ac-
cord. i

“Which is remarkably likely any man
in his senses would do,” Demarest an-
swered hotly. =

But they aid net very often -pukof
it; mdmdlycleelym to him as
he stood looking moodily out gn q;.
flashing wavos and told him' something.
“] want to be congratulated, Chaun-
. mammlhmihd.
only think, last ‘week my . guardian

transferred ail my funds ‘from the 8t
b‘:ew Wﬁmwmmmmud

he said bumbly, as he followed her to
the window and made her turn her face
toward him,

“Cicely, you surely are not so grieved
as this? You have been erying.”

“Crying! I should think so. Oh]
Chaurey, I never was so mortified in
my life! T believe T just hate him!

Then he laughed, so joyously.

“Of course you do—but I love him
Cicely. Now because you are so angry
and mortified, you know, it will be very
proper for me to administer a punish-
ment he will never forget, or get over.
And I will do it Cicely if you only say
ao'l!

“Punish him? I dont see how you
can. -

“But I do,” he answered, taking her
hands captive, and looking at her in
‘& way that brought the rose to her
cheeks.

”

“Do you?” she asked hesitatingly,
“How ?”

“By marrying you, my darling. Mny
I

And since he took her close agtinst
his heart the moment after, it is to be|__
supposed that Cicel sented to Dori-|"
an's punishment, a hen a few weeks
afterward Mrs. Chauncy Demarest, in
her hushand’s elegant carringe, passed
him on the street, you would have. said,
if you had seen his face, that he was
most suecessfully punished.

' o “It is a great art to do the rlgbt
thing at the right time.” The
subject to derangement of the k dne;u

or liver has a protective dug
urchasing a package of -Wort
r vigomws tl!:se organs and by its

mthamc and diuretic ed‘eet cleanses the
whole system of all bad humers,
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Pleasure may be aptly compared to
many great books, which incresse in
feal value in the proportion they are
abridged.
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Small Eed Chambers,

(The Builder.) *
There is reason t6 bélieve that -more
cases of dangerond and' fatal diseases
are gradublly engeudered snnually by
the habit of sleeping in small, mnyenti-
lated rooms than have occurred from a
cholera atmosphere during any year

since it made its appearance in this

couptry. Very many persons sleep in
eight by ten rooms, that is' in rooms the
length and breadth of which multiplied
together, and this myltiplied agsin by
ten for the hight of the chamber, would

|make just eight hundred ecubic feet,

while the cubic space for each bed,
according to the English apportionment
for hospitals, is twenty-one hundred
feet. But more, in order “to give the
airfof & room “the highest degree of
freshness,” the French hospitals' con-
tract for a complete renewal of the air
of & room every hour, while the English

4,000 feet an hotr is required. Four
thousand feet of air ev hour! And
yet there are multitudes in the city of
New York who sleep with closed doors
and windows in rooms which do not

contain a thousand cublc feet of spaoe,

and that thousand feet is to last all

night, at least eight hours, except such |
mtympp“eaumy be obtsined of
any fresh ait that may insfnhate ' itself
through little erevices by ‘deor or win-
dow, not an eigth of an  inch in thick-
ness. But when it is known that in
many cases a man and wife and 'infant
sleep habitual]# in thousand feet reoms,
it is no marvel that multitudes perish
prematurely in cities; no wonder that
infant children wilt away like flpwers
without water, and that five thousand of
them are to die in the city of New York

eighteen hundred and-——! Another
fact is suggestiye, that among the ffty

thousand persons who sleep nightly , in
tne lodging houaen of London, expressly

arranged on the improved principles of
space and ventilation already reéferred to
it has been proved that mot one single
case of fever has been éngendered, in
two years, Let every intelligent reader
improve thé tedchings of tais ‘article

without an hour’s delay.
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If “prosperity is the wom‘.‘enemp
man ever hnd,” we can ouly may that
all our life we baye been surounded by
friends.,
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Quick, complete eure ull annoying Kidoey
udder, and Urinery, Diseases. Drugiist #1.

Nothing makes the world seem 8o
spacious as to have friends at a distance,
they make the latitudes and longitudes,

. F bons, velvet can all
be colared to  that new hat by us-
‘thie Diamond Dyes. 10 cents for any
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Be courageous and noble-minded our
own heart, and not other men’s opinions
of us, forms our true honor,
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and find it to be a first-class tonie.”
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Mr. W. E. Eads, Warrenton, N, C.; |
says: "I bave taken Brown’s Iron Bitters |
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