" we

- lalling would be too hard'a name. for’
" his innocent and confirmed  delusion; |
. and 80~ fervently: did ke belisve . it,
g that Chtrley himself was to . the full
- ag-certain of the proposition as “his
{  master, and would bhave reented.
" any insinuation of the. truth a3 2

. men, women and children celebrated
- the purity aud bensvolshes of - hiy
- character, and, as wfroqueuﬂyaone,
" maguified even hid peculiarities - as
 virtues. At wedding, ckristening
- sand wake he was the principls mean’

*. ters of etiquette, an- omle.
doubtful point of procudenee oc- |

4 * was to be decided, om whidh ' the
" doubttul light of the law was URSo-
i " Hoited,—the Colonel was aure to. ve
i~} . juvolred; and he gavu his responses
" fm'ti \vith g much sag-acxty, sinw :

mmto' m m nnox'xi T

An lnteresting Story for Be!h om an
’loung. |

Wntten by GeorgeE Milos,

TN Eoun PA.R;-TS. -
PART L.

CHAPTER L -
There once was—where aiany still.
remember—a npeat farmhouse, not.
large, but tastefully built, with dor-

mer windows projecting from the|

bigh, sharp roof, and a double portico.
running around it. It wasa vener-
able house, rather emblamatic of
comfort, than affience, beautlfully
situated on the clear slope ofa well-
wooded hill. In winter, it wis somes
what dreary to those who pasmed and
knew oot the fireside joys within;but
in summer, the birds and the flowers,
the vines and honeysuckles propled’
with busy bees and festoonitg the-
porches, the rich herbage rolling
over the fertile plain, until changing
color in the distance, it grew blue4s
the vault it seemed to kiss, the elms,
the oaks and the maples, all umited
to make Loretto—for 8o it wus called
—a little Eden. -

A clear, quick troutstreamm ran
through the lawn, to the north, giv--
ing that fine finish to the lanscape,
which running wateronly canimpart. |
In the misty . spring Mhorniogs at
break of day, you could alvays see
looming through the fog along this
stream, an elderly man witha broad
felt hat drawn over his cheeks to
keep off the flies, dressed in a close-
bedied grey coat snd brecches of
permanent pepper and salt. He was
tall and portly, and though not ab-
sclutely lame, there was a decided
halt in bis gait, Iojuring its gwrace,
perhaps, but sparing its digmity.
There he coulc always be found dur
ing the choicest hoursof the legiti-
mate season, with his rod fastin hand

and all his tackle around bim, fishing = winter and summer, aye, life itself,
away with so much temper and so |80 it ssemed, at Loretto.

little gkill, that rare indeed was it

when the proprietor of Loretio fesat- | ted her atudies at the convent,—she
had gone through the premr’lbad :
But the Colonel never sngied alone; | course brilliantly and well,—she had |
in spite of old Isaac, he wtartoo'
wise for that. A brightfaced mulat- | quired time and now there was | tranilent; larhlnx mefo midﬂ‘it

ed on trout of his own catching.

| reputation rose with every ‘decision

2t

‘fit_y attd pointad hmnty, tmz Bis ¢

{and he stuvod artn trator par excgllence
for the county. Even his tills, the
{Colonel, was.a mark rather of love
and honor than any military service
pastor preseat, - Trae it was £hat in.
| the late war he had been Captain of
‘a-company and thai his knee had.
| been stiffened by an enemy's ball,— |.
but this-had happened long 350, and
his gallantry, though noticed” in the

cled indjstory. = .

The Colone! was 8 bacheio:r—-bu&.
he did not live alone; his ‘sister I&In.:;g
‘divided with him" the empire. ui

ﬁfny—~some ten yeurs younger than
her brother. She wass shade over
T the medium size of woman-——rath&r

care. Her hair, which she wore.
drawn straight from her forehead

£ Llack and white; bereye was.large,
calm and clear, ——t.he expression of
her face habitua)ly sad and reserved. |
There were lines of thought and de-!:
term’nation about her mouth, bu t
smoothed and softened as if the hamd
,oi' resignation  had touched them. !
78he bhad the true mother-look in’
which infant innocence first reposes,‘
and which manly virtus most reveres,”
Her brother loved her more ﬂmn his!
life, and well was his love returned.’
'She knew how to ward -off his -ocea-"
‘axonal fits of petulence. and how to

they came in momentary gustiness.
’Loretto was & bappy house, and
apeaia!!y happy when the third and
'last of the family left the convent
school, whose small spire just rose
above the neighboring woods,—when
she left the good sisters and young
friends with whom bLer youth had"
’ gone by like a sweet, sweoot dream,—

to join her own family circle and
spend the year—the whole year—

Agnes Cloveland bad just comple-

staid even a year beyona the l'e-

;enaeks. , : ;
‘Are’ yon ot - ‘repaa%ﬁ Mrﬁ,
Claveland, tombmg her simighietxaé {' T

prints of the day, was all - unehmnb ‘
Loretto. Mrs. Cleveland was under|

{ Mrs, - Cleveland,

‘behmd her ear. was in blendid lines |

{spoken to your

chalr, &ﬁr t:oa& ﬁm«n t«;rmrd alw

most on her bresst; ‘her hands'

clasped . and restiag betwesn: hard o,

Jknees, lm' ﬁeam g&ms.ing me“ *@M

xm

" Tha touch’ was" e:éetrie. Withmﬁ
‘& word the young girl rase snd cask -3
herseif'on her mother's bosom. - § ey
‘Iamirm?ahumbbeﬁ agmnmﬁ =

again. *Oh, mother?

yon, and yet I wish 1 ' Joave youm’i

must leave -you!' she added withij,
jmors anergy, kissing ber parente) SR

pale forehend a8 she spoke.

‘For ths convent! .
‘Louder and louder bnrne& ﬁm ﬁﬂ'.

without, .

prisedathe:rcaimneas. ST
‘And you - would- really leavs m
theu. mychild! resumed the mothar;:
tenderly pressing tha tznsﬁ htmi
shqh&d taken lnhars. ST
‘Laave you, for - God aiom? N&

Agnea, ‘for God*slone, mother.: Do

not think mas- insensible to mm
goodness; doHot doubt 1oy Jove—you]

hneet them, when in spite of her,’ ¢annot, yoit do netdoum 1t Ihave

bean unhappy bacause I Cooaded your
opposition, and knew the trial T was|
praparing fof you; unbippy, beciuse |
I was resisting an ‘imppulse which I}
recognized " as from . hnven, sud
which, in spiteof -evexy. human: gb-
stacle I must’ abayl' ‘ .

Mra. Cleveland was sttt unmc‘nd,
or if thers wag any ehmm it wax
only in her clear aye, in - which the
tear hung and trembled; only fn the |

slight movement of het lipa, playingd hor bopes and besuly . bissted--omn |

with & happier smile.’ *Have you
OOnreuor?‘ ‘ab
asked.

Thave! o0
“And—' ""

‘He cautionedme bbiant obaxh;
aa “impulss “which - might obly be.

to boy named Charley was his inssp- | nothing more to belearned, nothlnq moramaturely.’

erable companion in all these matinal.
excursions.
sagacity or internal organization,
and from careful study of his master's

mors 10 be gained by remaining. Ag'.

Colonel \
- Sheleft school in the bnght mopth -

“And I, my dunght-er, repentf hk

From bhis own intultive’ least, so thought the "01‘7(1 sad- th' .dvice. Think ot of me in qu'; de:

{cision,” but of your own immortal

soul, of Bim who will oie “day ,mdga '

mistakes, Charley had become an ex- ' of July with the blessing of all who:it, and-af your apntloss Mﬂﬂlar, who:
pert in the art In whichhia.preceptor  knew her, wlth hér tears falling fast 8its In heaven, exalted sbove - ﬁl‘

remained a bungler.

Whilst  the! on the load of honors she held with - angels..’
Unlonel bustled about tn the mortal‘

both arms. She hadalways left be-!

~Please her; and | you' will so$}
il to please mes "Yau are’ young |

terror of every fish within tweaty! fore at the required season to 5penr1« and & few moiths in’ aociety may |
feet of his fly, Charley, breathless ia: the summer at home, but then it undermingyour ‘purpose.  Bub, my'

the bushes patiently cast hk wrig

| was different,— then it was ondy for:

own Agnes, you must be happy now §

gling earth.-worm and drew out thh the short vacation-—ther ths future — youhavenot pained me, nor can}-
a quiet smile the unsuspecting vw— was 10 be but a repitition of the you ever pain me, ‘my child, so 10118
tims that dreaded the more tempting ' past, flilled by the same long, sweet as you hold the call ‘of God .yow: ﬁtsb

bait.

The Colonel was never jealous. So,
cutnpletely bad be merged Clarley's
nudxvxuuaht_y io his own, that the idea

prayers—-by Mass in the morning, .
by Angelus at noom, by Litaay at
night At first she did not feel the

changd so keenly. It was impossible

)

|

duty.’
“Yes, mother, I will be hnpp.‘z -rlt
will not cost. &neffort,
‘God. bless you!'-

of Charley’s baving caught a fish, to realize that there was no return  held her daughler close to her heart;i.

never entered into his apec ulauons—‘
it was perfectly xidiculous. Why |
Charley belonged to him quite as
much s his own hair line—aund what
mattered it whether he used his tu
pering Fuglish tube, or bis less elas-
tic black boy as & rod—for Cha.x'ley
was but a rod’ in the case--all the dif- !
fereace being that one ‘was of foreign
the other of native: ongin Over and’

over agsin, - ‘when not a trout- ‘had|

twirled bis reel, aad when a doven.
noble prisoners floundered in the tin
pan at the little fellows heals, would
the Colonel,” eying the ,.s‘peckled
beauties as their clear scals glittered
inthe sun; exclaim—'Ab, you litt’e
rogues, you could not escape me?~

and so firmly was: the Colonel persua—
ded of this, that to all the juries in

the county hewould havesworn that |

he had. caught those: fish.” Thia . was
ore of the Co!onel’s eocentncittes—

most unfounded calumny

Through all the country '.:mmd ﬂxo
proprietor of Loretto was a farorite;

in all the neighborhood; in all_ug,t.
It any.

curred, if any knﬁtty question of kon.
or arose, if any nice shads of inferest

to the convent—that her desk was to
have another occupant, ber ‘flower |

bed another mistress; but when the |

summer melted into gorgeous au-
tumn.and she still remainedat Eoret- |

tn, when she felt that her Lieart was.'
to be changed hefore, sho “could " for-
get the gir! and bocome & womsn,
ber tears wera less frequent indeed,
but hr more psmful :

She endeavored to conceal hor sad-
ness from her mother and uncle, big"
it was too plain.. It puzded and’
annoyed the Colonel—she had al-
-ways been 8o chesrful, so .free from|
all the melancholy of thought,
though thoughtful too.  He mever-
Jinquired the cause, but. his comject-,
" ures. were muludumous and inces
‘sant.. - -

It'was a bright winter a.ft;ernaon—-—
‘the snow was lying deep 2nd weu.
beaten'over the road: guss hardemng;
“after. the mzd~dav thaw, as’ the sun
‘went down ~without 3 cloud abcut
‘him.  Agnes hadreturned with her
‘mother from wspera at the oonvant
oba.pd. They were simng sikmly
in the twilixht before the generousi
-wood fre that kept the parlor brlghﬁ
‘and warm. de Colonel had gone to
take-an airing on horssback, which, |
in other words, was & visit ql bone-
dictmnto*kepoor o

Tor many minutes they sst. each
ateadxly gazing into the fire, which
sparkied and emcklad as though it
loved and welcopted them.

‘Agmes,’ said Mrs. Clavelpud at
1ast, without rshxng her eyes,: ‘you
must bs unbappy.’

Thers was > !ongptmsnd tkoﬁre

burned loadly and the digh of the
wmdmplamly hesr\i m:n vit.h-‘“
oat. -
‘Are you »t?' uked the mvther,
for the first time hmrding a look ot
her daughter. - ‘
Agnes vas | leaning bmk in her

|

her vnhtppinua?’

:and Colonel Cleveland entered &};et

room.

A quarrd and & reobnoﬂiaﬁcn,
ta’ko it, ladies, he said, as he thren
A enormous overcost into » oomar
and-took off His spurs. 'Wﬁéwf this
hxll’a at cold asan we"borg,gn‘ would |
|freaze s polwt bear, but fov.a friend
ke this,” and b, thrust both ‘hands

1into the cbem'ful blazé that roks jo;
ouﬂy‘bo hall his ooining Buk though | "
apparently unobservan, ths Colonal | “*
thad "M eyes sbout him, #nd suw]judge
he was ;uet in ot the elma of &} more’

mnc-

would' swim tt times But ihei‘e was

‘a-world of Joy in. fxerjaee—o cal N

ﬂ‘p\ K

| deep, knly oy ioy that made. “him}
After " the. clotfh was re- |y
‘moved, she 1it his cigar with asngﬂg :

wonder. -

‘such 8 ho bad not seen ‘for . .many '
day. ‘Sheplayed backgammon with

him until after nine, and - in’ tho ox-|

citement of tho game
tered, her iax.gh rang
her  hair - from -
28 joyounly 8
on his knes and ga
1o win ber love, And 1
ms"kogsny clock stryck
preseuted on one hee
i mug of brown OGﬁnber

‘Agnes,’ said he, as the: Wvg m 1
alo touchsd bis mmrth ‘thaole Gﬁ&i !

you ars yourself again.’ ‘
_Before the - taukard dm&dﬂ!
Aguei had 1eft ks room, -

‘Mary;* began the old lws, ibmhﬂ‘ g

© Lesweme for what, W\gx ‘ﬂ!ﬁ
smopthing  hery
daughter's . balr, whioh had- fallese

slightly made, and her shoulders iimm her agltation, ?. :

;curved 8 little forward by ageor) o
-and ioudermtk&sxghof the wind

- Mrs. ﬂlevelan& was not nnpreptu‘eé i s
| fox this; she bad loug ainee read her }"' M Ty
dauyhters beart The habitust halts by o .
omile of quist resighation Playsdfower '
jabout  her lips. Agnes- ‘was st fo AR

VB0 I all e, sistow, onn Jou ses Sha acka oy | STt b
&mﬁinx Oﬁhﬂl‘ m Mm > people
’ukaauhdhn;mﬁwm? Toll munl! |

Mm.‘ Cleveland ~

At tea heo v was u‘brucir wiﬂh *tha l-l*
‘téred manner of his niece,” Her ayen | |

h." :t . o :T{{

OB, T ald; fiok Shigk 1§ of bext |
mttgmi-‘ the Colouel, Tn Tain A%

‘not think itof her. . To Tenvs ber ol
wricle--I ¥ho hive- ved Ter—loved

unale—ok, thik is bid sucughl Bnm‘

Ea nhgpa& short ed Wupon
s giater M*m}ﬁax ma&%-
huvlng*brmt. i
: ‘H;rx«-iuae mimwdm& ‘
{own, only ohild-~bone of your “bm, ‘
fleak of your flash-—has sbe ot your |
own image skamped upon her Twpe—

calmly o hor outdownin hurymlih, ’

yon culmi; 400 hor walikciuy & williag 1.
fanatiointo s dresvy; lonely da R

~thars is the sxme blood km
véiut'm-»-/; = 1
‘Bui n.ot t.homthwg inm,,

‘Aml you mmﬁ sheat ihm«
w ‘the Coioml “pale wrlth pu—
T do, xmtw, ' hear m
There's nothing woder henvsr a5
dear tome s Aghien. I lived for het
when T would have died withous e,

Jusve you, brother—sews you, my.
1 beat aud Hish frlend! But, !sfl{ Hnd|
‘that T have furssd her for God and

ot Tor ¥he 'bold, Indecett, hollow. |
bearfgd Hall mam,v——-l tell you, brath. |
er, there's nok s ‘mother Ii , ibad
she slave or be she qu-ban, " will ?
1 b6 a¢ proud, as ‘happy, thank!nl
6y 1 ' B
AN you aﬂs Iugue& w lillme.

¢, I cari’ besr no mm!' He'
aank 8 klﬁhhc&m o - )
SO veonisn’ aver: mﬂz.r with- *

exclaimed Mis. Clovelind,. rislag %o|
her full height, whilst her face
 dlowsd, ‘Ghtlloougi Torwaxd o &
future such' as few can st ‘
when I thought 1t In'my réach, 1t] 12
- turnéd i ‘btxrninxma‘ e 1 sk
:“:l‘hm ate Tow i:uo!s srim%ns a,xw oty

ttudﬂsﬂy st bis sidber, 't thad| 18 08

me¥ ‘
‘!totthttw:mu‘ e

. Woeu have bad & wm&ﬂu“ﬂ‘,' :
| withs her,” be continued witk" fhtir_

of one who deﬁu mm
~Thave '

iand you' &iicown& ﬁ-muf'

ymggxrlin Imre ww! uym b’at f W

{tampting to wrrost his tears, [T 4 E oo

Ther ad agre alons oan gve yoiith— £lin w
‘who Tinve mademyselt & hoy for- Wt | yea
thons e yoara—to loave bir 013 | st sha had

are you not & mother—and omd you | ek,

{Thinvé nothing slwe on earth irolm ok

_not for tmanwfor the ololster and privgt

faim' dhancd of happluess ﬁm It [

Q‘y“"‘“‘nd e



