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CANST THOU FORGET?
By GRACE GREENWOOD,

Sara Jane Lippincotl, better known in literature as “Grace Greenwood,” ihe
manie undey which her publications have appeaved. was born in Pompey, Onondaga
County, New York, Seplember 25, 1823, Her maiden pame was Sara Jane Clarke,
which I\{‘tlh‘!ll"l '« by l!m marris ;gt with Mp. Leander K. Lippincott, of Philadelphin,
Wetober, 1850,

Canst thou forget, beloved. our lirst awakening
From out the nlmdrm_l eialms of doubts and dreams,
To know love's perfect suulight vonnd us breaking,
“llhmg our beings in ite gloviony gleams—
Uanst thou forget”
A sky of rose and gold waz o'er us glowing.,
Around us was the morning bee Nr: of Mey:
Then mei oup soul-tides, thence together ﬂm\m;_

Then kissed our thought-waves, mingling on (heir way;
Canst thou forget?

Canat thou forget when firat thy loving ﬁIFL‘.\'I"i
Laid gently [mt,i. the looks upon my hrow'! ¥

Ah, to my woman's thought that touch eLill lingers
And softly glides along my Torchead now,

Clanst !Tu'l forgel?

Canst thou forgel when every twilight tendoer
Mid dews mnl sweels, belield our slow steps rove.
And when the nights, which come in starey spleador,
Secmed dim and pallid to our heaven of love?
Canst thou ferget?

Canst thou forget Lhe childlike heart-outponving
OF her whoese fond faith knew no falterving fears?
The lashes drooped to veil hier eyes’ adoring.
Her speaking silence. and her blissful toavs?
Canst Lhou forget?
Clanst thow forgel Lhe Tast most mournfal meeting.
Phe trembling form clasped to thine anguished breasi:
The heart against thine own. now wildly heating,
Now fluttering faint, grief-wrung, and fear-oppreas’d
Canst thon forgel®
thou forget. though all love’s spells be hiroken,
wilidl' farewell which vest onr souls apact?
And that last gift, affection’s holiest tokan,
The severed iress, whiteh Iayv upon thy hear!
Cnpst Lhou [orget”

Canst
The

Canst thon forgel. helov'd one—rcomes there never
The angel of sweel visions fo (hy rest?
Lirings she oot back the fond hopes Hed forever,
While one last name thrills through thy steeping
Canst Lhou forget?
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WHEM THE HEART IS YOUNC
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$ 6 7 peinse {o i ast Marel: aud do not fepl o day aldoer
/ extiaimm siv 2 than swhen I wias the age vou will he
« Waldegrave., stopping in | next moath. Bgad, boy, i you darve to
G Hix walk to flw his rebiel- | tease me ahout my age I may enler
tiphs =oi.  “Whal do you want?  Eva | for the matrimonial stakes against you
favaatbolne is hesutifal,  Her face and | and back mysel? (e earry off the prize.”
fignree are poerfeel. That she is wealthy “So far as 1 am concerned,”™ rotorind
shenld e no disndvantage in the eyes | Harvey, lis eyes iwinkling with meryf--
—f vaur father's son.  Baad, Harvey,” [ ment, “vou would have no cause to
b oadded  somwewhat  omore  mildly, | fear, but even supposing we were hoth
‘whes you have come toomy years, the | to ran, who knows what the lady
nee of disceretlon for a1 Waldegrave, | might have to say? Her feelings
woin will mdersimmd that a substautial | would have to he consulted. Beauty
Bavk halanee is pot the leag) azset in | and money, the combination, as you
ety a fale Indy's elaim to beanky.™ say, is peerless.  She may know her
Not In omy eyes,” retorted Flavvey | value and nog et herself he won,”
Waoblegrave, “When I ¢hoosge a wife Sir Charles gozed amusedly at his
1 shd! certainly not consall her bank- | handsome son.
er hiefore I allow my keact to throb “Upon my word., Flarvey, were T fo
for hor” cloge my cyes I mighr wonder if yon
ur Charvles curled his lips supeseil- | were my son.  When T was your age
iy, bt his voice betrayed his anx- | every givl was to he won.”
jodr e he vepliod: =Am I to understand “I echallenge yon to win her,” an-
frene your remnek dha your heart is | swared Harvey smiling He believed
pirepdy in (he threbbing state, that ihe | that Sir Chavies was jesting, @l was |
hidy s already found? If so I warn | well pleased lo find the conversation |
you that In thiz matter 1 have made whieh had begun so0  ominously
wy stand,  Fifler yon marry Eva ov brought to an end so pleasantiy.
T ped not pot the threat in words., 1 “AL my age undoubtedly it will bea

have 1o wish o guarrel with yon, Flar- | sacrifiee, but with an undulifal “on

wny " Ne aiedd somevwhat sadly, “boat | who abzeolutely refusesionid we 1 shall
1 teve the hesee that 1 was born in and | bave fo make it and pursne fhe matter
if o pleascd me to see miy sentiment= | to an e,  What that end may be
ghared by vow  I6 would Eill me to thirty days will prove, bt come, Har-
go¢ the place In o stpangers’ hands, to | vey, it is time to dvess for dinney, The
pnow that yon would not be its mas- | thought of what T have embarked upon
ot That Is what your refusal means | will make It a pleasure to e, Old ns
o me—10 you. Fhat my exiravaganees I am I will let you see that T have no
Weve bronght onr Fortnnes o thi= Jss forzotien how o woo, The lesson mayr
diwe nol heln o make the matier less | be useful o you.™
Bitter to me.” - " . . . . .
Marvey's handsome Face soltened. The dinuer gong had sounded. Tu-
"Fhe very reason yon have glven, natientiy Bir Charles fretted ahont the
Gol. is the one which fmpels me to| voou, for young as he considered him-
porsie the conrse which T have cho-) sell he bad veached an age wien din-
s Miacticaliv. peanlless, vossessed | ner hecomes an important eved in the
of nothing but an kozerable name, 1| daily round of life,
shuil net gloop to snlly it by hariering “Nee If Miss Granthobin i= coming.
40 for money. With regard to your | Mary,” he began querulously, when
giber quesiion, although I do not think | the door was thrown open and Hva
o put it gerlousty, o far I have seen [ was ushered in. His sentence endeil
pr zirl with wioem I would wish (o | abruptly in a searcely restrained ex
share that name.” clamation of adwmiration. !
s words appeared to afford his “I am afraid I am Ilate,” sho -‘!'uil
¥other satisfaction, for laying hiz howd | with a smile to Sir Charles. which in- |
upon his son's s he it pleasantiy, | stsatly eaused say recollection ol 1:;‘.\}
<t then the throat I made Jus Inte impatience o0 disappear, “bat I
aaw 18 beld o reservarion, and per- | von  will forgive mwme 1 shall m.'lw!
haps before that time the dixeretion I} amends in fntare.” |
smeke of may have come.™ He drew her arm throngh hig, and |
I vYou condemn me to a lonz conrse | ag Haorvey followed with his sister iy |
€ dibacy, dad,” langhed Harvey. | failed o éateh his father's answeor; ovi- |
iC 1 have to wait till yvour age.” dentiy It pleased her, for she loughed
My age! Yoo speak as i€ T wore a | werrily, but pleasant as the laugh wos
pival to Methuselal, [ was forty-nine | v jarred on Havvey, \ l

| deyly, as the sound of fhe

place opposite her at the square table,
bui. sullennesg was not a natural at-
tribute of his, and throwing it off he
eudeavored to talk on topies likely to
interest hier, bul althouzh Bya an-
swered [rankiy, she made no effort to
pursue the subjects, but tnrned at once
to Sir Charles and listened with spavk-
ling eyes to his discursive stories of
the days when e was in the Guards,

A guite pnmsual frown marvreed Har-
vey's Iace  as  dinner  ended. Sir
Charleg, with old-Tashioned eallantry,
opened the door for Miss Grantholm,
and laying his bhand on hig heart bowed
deeply as he did so.

Niv Charles' face was beaming as he
remiimed hiz chair, Pilling his zlass
he held it in the air.

“Miss Grantholim, Harvey. A l'ou-

rance, my boy,” he added merrily, as

he placed the emply ginss npon the
table,

“A N'outrance,” eried Harvey maock-
fngly.

“You mean (o onfer
eried Sir Charles,
no enthmsiasin,

ikl not say 86"

for the prize,”
bui his volee showed

retorted Harvey

coldly, thongh his pulse was running
at Hhwenty over norimal rate. “In the
meantime youn bave the advantage,

and—

siid Sir Chavles
music reach-

“I mean to keep it,”

iz them he left the vooin.,

Harvey lingered over his wine,

“The mere fuct that I am practienily
penuniless (debars me from wooing her,”
he muttered, gloomily.

Rir Charles had left the door ajar
and the pure tones ol a rich coniralto
voice were borne into the room. An

arvdent lover of ‘music, Havvey listened
eidranced: then, unable to keep away.
in bhis turn entered drawing
room to fiml his fatlier hanging over
Miss Grantholm and urzing her to sing
again,
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Day after day passod and Sie Charles

wis constantly at Eva's side, while
11{::"\1-‘\‘ studiously tried to avoeid her
company, bat withouwt avail,. Her

kiugh in the garden, lier voice In the
hall, irresistibly drew him to her side,
Tie kpew he loved her, that othiey
woman ¢onlkd oceapy the plaee she had
faken in affections, bhut Le Tenred
his love was bopeless ad steeled Libm-
fo regavil her fuinre
maeiher, The thonght made his bhlood
cumdle, but a word, & smile, from hoer
was sifficient to make hope rise withio

1160
lii=
a8 his

it sle-

hine, and Yor the time belxx: ne wonkd
forget his  father's more suceessfal
wooing., With such o word aml smile
she grected him one afternoon when
he found her seated in the gaviden,
She made roony for him by ber side,
but somehosw conversiation seemoed 1o
fail theu,

“I hope yon  have enjoyed  your
vigit,” he sald lamely, for she was
leaving on the morrow. “Woe shal!
miss youn.”

S oam ziad of that.” she answoepred
hesitatingly, *“for your father has

ked me to She paused abiruni
II\'. and a dainiy blash rose to hey

rheirks,
Iv hecome wirite
“Tlas asked you to ' he
trembling,  “To cone bhaek
she said, with a little neryvons
“aml I have promiged to comne:;
that i<, il you and Mary will he
to have me.”

Hor
rovid,
al him

bt Harvey's fnce bad sudden-
Al strained.
repented,
his voice
qgain”
[HITF 1]

-

d, alad
on the
“lance
hijs

Fasiened
hasiy
nupon

“.l e
she
=AW
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b
awl

stole n
the mizery
R

“My faiher has
that mean"—he
the anestion which
o him—"thal some
your love?”

It wias
DI‘{"I‘I[ Il
almost as pale

asked you to veturn:
hesitnted
wis life

1
o A=k
o here s

tloes
or death
Y LF

e
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the question she rx
ask, and hoer

as his as she foreed e

ani

0 wWas

lipg to auswor. The word came faind-
Iy, feebly, but Harvey heawd it and i
was “Yos."

He had been holdingz his stick across |
hizs bent kuee, and although the strong

wood broke in half his face showed no
sign of the pain which ent hig heart.
“It is far too ecold for sitting out of
deors,” sonnded Sir Charles' volee from
fwenty yards away. Before Eva counld
gtop him Harvey had leaped 1o his feet
Joined his Tather.
von have gined the
il hoarsely, “Allow me
. Beauly and money,
and love, n prige worth winning."
Nir Charvles stared at him with undis

and
‘I’"

prize”
o oD

“R 0

yvoull

nhates ¥4

asulsed astouishment,

“WWhat «dovs this pleasaniry mean?”
he whisperl nngrily, looking to wheve
| Eva sat Then, placing his arm

Ibrongh Haovey's he led hlim out of

SRrghoy

nue cowardly,

er's side. and ten seconds liter he had
fonnd Eva still sested where he had
left her

“My father hins sent me back to you,”
e siid zently, and as he spoke he
took her hamd in his, She made no ef-
fort to withdraw 1t, and his courage
rose,

“You tolld me some one had won
your heart, the heart whieh 1 would
wive my life to win, My fears told me

pered teaderly.

and he pressed his lins (o hers

yvou have taught the 1eacher
to love,”

sontinued Harvey sneeriogly.
“What jov?" asked Sir Charles, fear-
ing his son's renson had heen snddenly

affected,
“You need not conceal H; Miss
Grantholm has jost told me that she

hag accepted yvou.”
“The deuce she has!” exciaimed Sirv
Chavrles, blushing under the tan of ac-

tive service, “An hour ago she told
ma no, decidely.”
“She refnsed you!" cried Harvvey,

hardly believing that he heard aright,
“yer shie is coming back.”

“Miss Grantholm has the good sense
nol to allow my mistimed proposal to
stand between her and your slster's
friendship: she knows I am a gentle-
man and will not presume again.”

“But—she salll—that you—that some
one here had won her love,” stam-
mered Harvey, SAre you sure you
have not misunderstood her?”

Rir Charles smiled grimiy.

“She made it very clear.,” Then his
fips relaxed Into a well pleased smile.
“You love her. Harvey. Love muakes
but were I in your shoes
I should require no iucentive to send
me fto the woman who has confessed
her love for me."”

Without a word Harvey left his fath-

that all hope of bappiness for me was
dead, bt now I have come back to
ask vou i yon spoke the truth—to tell

|

you that [ love you. Darling, 1 have
loved you from the moment I saw
you,”

"Yet you sald you wouid not stoop

name should not
she
her

to woo me, that your
be sullied by sharing i with 11‘.;-,“
snld, but thers no ang n
rone,

“What nonsense
has dared eredi
insnit 10 you?"

she langhed me

Wiks

Wha

is this. Eva?
me with =uch

rrily.

“It is useless to deny It 1 il":il‘llr
yvou amd your father taliking: T heard |
vou say the words you now so indig-
nautly deny.”

In an stant it eame back to him. |

“I fargol,” he said sadly, “bag if yon |
Ieard you know my reason. My love |
has mrde me forget lack of fortune.

I had ne yight {o speak.”

“It iz no Inack in my eyes,” she whis-

Vi

that she
vound her

all
arm  passed s

Foreetiing oler  spvVe

loveed him his

“I meant to teach yon hath a lesson,”
she whizpered ten minutes later, “but
what it is

The Tatler,

another mat's n

Cireumstance in Which Beauty May B
Worth ns Much us S$16 » Week.

Fortuae sometimes plays tricks om
her followers, and after rebuffiug all
direct attempts to win her favor suod-
denly turns round and bestows bene
fits unexpectedly.

A young woman who has had consid-
erable diflicuity In supporting berself
in New York by odd jobs of hand
painting went into a smart halrdress-
er's shop lately to buy a comhb. The
shop was full of customers, and the
proprietor himself eame forward from
a desk in the rear to wait on her,

She noticed that he looked at her
keenly while she was making her pur-
chase. At length he asked her if she
would mind {rying a place in the shop,
as they were nfxious to get a young
woman with an exceptionally fine com-
plexion to show a special class of
goods which they were about to intro-
duce.

“It wouldn't matter about your lack
of experience,” he told her. “That fine,
rosy skin will sell the goods without
any words.” And bhe added that the
work would be made as easy for her
ag possible,

“When he named a salary of $16 =
week I ad all I could do to keep from
Showing my delight,” said Miss Fair-
face, in telling of the interview. U
agreed to the proposition promptly, and
have no reason to regret doing so.

“Most of the customers I deal with
are pleasan{ looking people in good cir-
eumstances, who are not hard to wait
upon. 1 sell a lot of the face lotions
and creams, and -maybe the buyers -
think I have tried them on my faece. I
am never ealled upon to say one way

or tha other. And the managéement
seems satistied.
“I never thought much about my

complexion before, but I regard it now
as a godsend, for when it got me my,
jobh I was barely making $5 a woeek,

and applying mysell closely to make
thar,
“Sinee my engagement in the com-

plexion beautifier department a girl
has been taken on who has a particu-
larly vough, muddy skin. I laney her
complexion got her the place, the ol
jeet being muke thozge of ug with
zood skins show ont fairver ¢on-
uast,”" —New York Sun.
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How Gm\‘mlls‘_"..vr Beetlesn Woa k.
The zravedigger beetle formed
subject of an illi-‘i'{‘.-‘lil!g experiment
that was comducted recently by an in-
genlous stundent at the university.

The young man had seenved frome
some place or other four hale beetles
of the gravedigaer varieiy. He pat
ithem o a box fAlled with earth and

Lhe

| then be threw in (o them a small dead

beetles bogan
They worked

gparrow.  Instantly the
to dig beside the bivd.
like beavers for two hours, when one
of their number, for some reason or
other, veased. Bul the rest Kept on for
thiree hours more when all dropped out

S Was To ”“‘ [hu: onge. Ile indomitably continued,
A SOUPHISE, WAL EREGIR; ) | and in a little while he had finished a
After the battle of Sharpsourg we - X
] - A R AL hole just big cnough for the sparrow
passed over a line of vallvomd in Cen- ‘ and six inches deep. Then, with a
iral deorgin, ‘The disabled soldiers | | int S ) i
‘1 i '_ urgia I!" disabled soldier | Lierenlean effert be shoved the bird e
from Generad Leeg's ariny were returi- - L : !
- : ) .| the grave, amd, with his companions,
ing to thelr bomes, At every station * ] : - c
- - : ey | plled on (e sail dgain.  For several
the wives amd daungliters of the farm- | 7 O . : p ;
) e | weeks the experiment of the student
ers enme on the cars amd distribuated o
= 7 < 2 . .| went on, amd during i the heetles bur-
food and Wines and baudages among | foill five frogs, two grasshoppers, four
e siek and wonnded, We shall never | |, g iAo~ o o
; E birds amd a maole
forget how very like an angel was a e : . .
: ol D 4 - | hese gravedigzers Iny thedr oges in
pretiy little girl, how blnshingly and | dond flesh. and then: ey he Hoak
mrodesily she went o a great rade, [ e o P e _' e x
. . = Chivir  larvae, hatehing out undee
boapded soldier, whe had earved a z Lo T
_ : round, feed on the earvion provided
crutell Mrom a rough plank o replace 18 i ke
by g : by abeir thoughiful parenis till they
a lost leg, how this Hitle givl asked vo vealy! as PORAEALAl] ekt :
P CAady. a% -l g 1 les i
B i1 e was hungey aand bhow Le ate W x ot of (lie carih. Thon. thoy
- : A cotne M o 0 ¢ earin, Ll 1
| Mkn Fivarilalys wold the aske r . B Y
| Hike o Fammisiod we l M“. 1 L!‘l.l. lu:- foc, take up ths GIaTe-diEniae frde -
veonnd wate bapinfal, amd In a voice of A S - A
Al | Plsitadelphia Recor,
soft, melions € \ Can I do noth- |
ing for von? 1 :am =0 sorry that you | A hm‘ AR en.
are =o badly hiaree, Have you 1 iihl'.‘ A sentoner w ﬂil‘ will almost ,\"”:1[
danginer, amd won'i she ery when she | 4. pecord made by the famous oicise
sees yout”  The vude soldier’s beart | goence passod on a man in Vermont
was touched, ard tears of love aml | a few wears ago was lately given w
gratitwle filled iz eyes.  He only | ane John Fieklor by Judge Adams. of
angwered: “L have three little children l the Unlied Staies Cirenit Court, in St
Goil grang that they may be such an-) Jouls, Fleklor was sentenced to hneil
gelg as you.! With an evident ¢fort | jabop for life and fwenty years in aded-
he ropressed a lesive 1o klss the e oy, He was convicted of holding up
| brow of (e preiiy little girl. He (ook | 450 robbing o mail earvler. He gzot
s bt b W o Bis . : -
her Fittte hand '“'.“ een "“']"-‘[“ OWIL | ten years< at bard labor for vobbing the
and bude her “Good-bye, God bless | ynait by fatimidating the earrier: im-
your™ Thiz ehild will always be ) priconmwent for life at hard labor for
bertler woman beeause of these lessons robbing the registered wmail by placing
of practical goditke ehurity stamped | thie life of the carvier in jeopardy by
ImefMacenbly apon her young Bearl.— 1 ¢he use of danoerons wespons, amd fen
Knozxville Register, yeunrs' imprisopment at bard iahor feor
Househiold Sermons, I””‘»“!i‘l,l_"ﬂ.]'{ Wit o oS Wenpons
. ivyrripe e @y IV S0 ’ -
The hest germmons (hat ever were | Hie carrier,  The nie were miade
snnlntive
writlen to iake men good hushands | CWPBalve,
were “writteén o redipes..—New York |
1 ' The Average Man.
e, 2 i . J .
o ey e » The tronble with the avérage mon at
It's all right 1oforge your way to | fifty 15 dhar be's only aboui hall as
the front, provi vou den't forget | smart as be thought he was at (wenty-

fire.—Chicago News,




