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',my turn of trmmph then: Before I

“had well finished, the stranger seized

E | -and a ‘mist gathered in- hiseyes o

“bmshmg quickly by the publisher, |

4 ~‘thus, I caught him by the arm.

enjoy one hour of music togethsr

B Young.

Written | by George E. Miles.
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CHAPTER 1V.—Continued.

As Lel concluded, she turned to
Melville. She had sung with evenz
more point than the words seewmed
to suggest—and the look she gave !
Melville; meant something too, whub- .

ever it was.

‘1 never heard that before, said |

Melvilie from his seat:

“You'll bear it again, theugh. saxd !

Lel,
‘Who's the composer?’ he askad. :

‘Words and music perpetrated by |

pour humble' servant. Noiw, air,
the groves of Loretio -are not
honied by your voice, I abdica
your favor.

diabolical thing, and he delights
in it

Melville, thus appealed to, didnot .

wait fof Agnes to ask him.
‘Begin—begin!’ éried Lel, ae&tmg

herself beside Mrs. Cleveland. ‘Let’

your articulation be—' Lbo bit her

lip and crussed her arms meekly over

her breast, Melville was singmg

‘l am & wanderer!

Far from hom¥ far from her—

The lady whom I left in tears,
Whose tears-still flow for me,

The bride | have not seen for years,
And never more may see!

‘Houseless and peaaﬂeﬁs

None to love, none. to bless!

Oh! wronged and’ m'onging, let me "

rave—

In desth our tsara are dried,
I'll sleep as soundly in- the grave,

As sver at ber sidel’

The wild ballad was followed by a
dead silence—even Lel was hushed.
Agnes was startled—the Colonel
looked anxiously at Mrs. Cleveland
whose face was supported and con-
cealed by ber hand. To Melvillp“the

“long pause was' painful; his powerful
voice and the almost unearthly
music had produced an effect greater
than he designed or wished.

-

‘A strange sobg that, Colonel ‘Cle- i

verton,’” bhe ' said, - striking- some
chords carelessly; ‘and it came m‘bo
my possession in a' very sisgular
way. T 'was reading a new overt:ure
of Mendelsobn’ 8 sta music store in,
Tondon, when my attention was di-
verted by a eoqversatnon between "
the proprictor abd & middle-aged,’
gentleman who had entered. I could”
not remove my eyes from the stran-
ger—he fascinated me. His dress
was negligent, his coat old and faded |
—but his Bearing proud and grace- |
ful. Tcannot desribe his head and,
face —you may have see the same ex. !
pression in a sculptor’s ideal of maa. !
lv power and beauty. Tt seemed as
if dissapointment or remorse had
frozen from it every particle 'of joy; |
but there was left, a reckless disdain
of every thing buman or super-
human, and the ‘shadow “of a giéat
mind embittered by adversxty and.
enfeebled by d\ss:pation

Had Melville ‘looked towards the.
corner where Mrs, Cleveland sat, he
would have paused; but. observing
that Agnes was. hstenmg intent.ly,f

he contimrued:
© ‘He catud to sell the song Aa the;

pubﬁsher was courteousfy returnmg:‘

i.. T asked permission to glanee atit, { still - .
He assented coldiy and with asmile] ‘Is my father livmg?'
of scorn almost insulting.. The dar-| ‘I know notl® ‘

ing originality ‘of every phra.se—-tbe Z
wild tide of melody mgde me stare’in
astonishtneht at the stranger who
clsimed to be the author. - Tbe 88me
-withering smile was.on-bis face.. We
were sﬁndmg beside’ a piano, and
‘without more ado, I sang it’ with- aﬂ‘
the feelmg ‘inspired by the no\relt.y'
of the music and the man. It was

1ny hand——hns {;hin cheeks *flushed
" **You understand me,’ be said.

WL you sell me this aong?’ 1
asked.

‘The flush in his cheek deepened as|

he replied: ,

‘‘Are you not an American?’

‘I bowed. \ : ‘

‘‘Do you return to your country?'

) ‘Yes )

’ "l‘hen tonor me by accepting my
song

‘He saluted me cordxally. aud
would bave gone without another
word. Unwilling to part from him

o ‘May I ask your name? I said.
‘ _**T have none.’
' “Stay, sir, I beg you, and let 'as

Au Interestmg smry fw Bgtb Gld and t

‘lshefdld, it was only ‘to' offerup’a

“ as Agues entered; and theysat down

1y, the question catne—

| the school of the troes: the: unspokem

'throbbing ' heart and poured” light;
‘and smmeas"over the watsru of;
"| bitterness on - lier . face. - ‘Agnes:

‘repeatéd,” more ﬁrmly un,d diatinoﬂy

‘until then—that fair, young 3ir)

she bad nerved herslf to !xm',
unshrinkmg. whether 1s wagaliveor
| death; but. she was nnprepared -for-
this’ tembie mnounoemb«unpre—
pared “to. remain longer in suspense
«-unprepared to heai* from her moth-

er's lips this fearful ignorance of her
father's fate. -

| motionless as death she mt, her eyea
{fixed on her mother's crouching,

v—ehild Mrs. Cleveland said, empluy.
|ing, as she spoke, sil ths artsal ma-

{fears, joys, sorrows,: thoughts, pas-

{in misfortune sod ask. not his bless- |

[EE
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_let us meet again.’”

|in amazeément. - Fe remains a mys.

'gma-n came from Mrs. Glcveimé’
breast : . »
‘Death’ and madness?‘ mutteud

'but Appes antmpam him. -

'momentary faintness. ‘A glass oﬁ
*ster, my childl - v

was terrible.”

Maore- mymry—--more m}ﬁﬁry '

I ‘God knowsi But nover sing thst
80Lg W -

parlbr-ﬁ.ue for tha nig%t, Ag‘aﬁ left
Le} ‘and: werit to Bermother's cham--
b"e‘r’ She had never heard her fath.
‘er's’ nainie mentioned-—she’ Tarely;
thought of &' father, and whenaver

i fervent prayer for one ‘who had died
‘before shé was old énough’ toknaw’
>or to love. him:." ‘But Malyillga song,
! her' unele’s - trovm2 and '.her mother 3!

‘Igmhimm:wa m‘my{ these, indeed, s motmmmm i
-} *a heaven perhaps, was theonly t
- |answer; and he stepped imto the
-sLreet; 1eavmg me ropted to mm ’

tery to this day: Lcan sor him oW | parison. s
—the deep scar in bis forehesd——" | why - sisk
A i her heart - ‘had ‘burst, a deep|:

i the Colonal, tottering towards her; |

| dally contact mh mm;ﬁmmn E
mnﬁ mmmunian wit»h Goé, iiving :

‘It is nothing, Agnes,’ whisp&rad;? : : Tl
eniwk W& hwn e

Mrs. Cleveland, recoveriog- hersell. |
{ ‘It will pass off in an mstantwoni;y LY

The cloud on tlm G‘élonei’s bmw‘

‘Could you not use, :xi& t’-ei anide | ;
8. to Melvills, ‘that every werd- you
I uttered was @ dagger plunged into

te tn ¥
. that womian's: heart!
Agnes, ask him to sing

~‘I am a Wanderer,'—it is a wild g q'Marvine ‘Whet have I done? |

Yauay. paie, . young

im the  sole. comiorier,—0

mune. aﬂhk)gwm in blr
-Jook beyond the grave

exile, the

8| the ol - cxlo  Diapaixl—who,
amiE Thungs; wud afmvm, md’ Digtss,
and darkm, \ : ]

mﬁgg i immn h n nmm}m ﬂmy
‘can realigs; & blessing that takes the

- Yemraof cmm&ﬁm%aum viot have '

.ﬁomnadpzﬂandmdx;
tha' influen

x .Y

auguiah ad revesled . smt,
Viitherto unsuspootodw—-—her memory

batore ‘she camp ‘16 Lorstto,—one'
who was -with her /day and-night—
one-whom she sud(‘.'euly ‘missed and:
wept for.. Was it ‘her father—and|
was'he alive?* Unabl§ to. anBwWer——

unsble to uﬁsfy o Qpnml ‘her!

thoussnds’ vague: conpctureo —~ghe
now:sought her mother’to eompe the
torturs of doubti- Agn& nad seen.
little of the world—ler obsarvation
bad“besn limited t0 Im’att.o and the
ad]went village; burt hérinbxparisnce
was” smply ‘Suppled’ by that. keen,
"quick insight, -which noads"not the.
lamp of tite or triil to read the
"book of hyman nafure - “Balors Mel-
* wille bad concluded his narrative sha
suspeoted——-when ‘the deép groen
interrupted him, she Inew the trath.

Mrs. C‘levelsmd rosefromherkuees

! together on the bed. The first look-
'revealed their’ thoughts, .and' they.
embraced in sdenoe Muc’b 88 Agnes!
wished to speak, it wag. 1ong ‘before’
her working lips could pronounced|
the question she wished, yat feared
to utter. = At last, ﬂrmiy and-rapid:’

‘Is my father living?' - o
A flood of tears wasthe only reply,
for the-fall heart miist overﬁow be--
fore it speaks. ' But ‘Mrﬁ. (‘Iawland
hsd trained herself to rés guahon in

praversped from her uphftod eysand:
stilled her breast, -and’ calmed ‘her

waited' tm all ”as.

onlm, &mlthan

She Rad. controlléd her mnotion

"i’he ‘dark: wawering
line of sudden pgow -rose inher fora- |
head, and she clasped her hands in-
supplication and terror: pale and

though sne shrank :'!mm azmther
word, ]
‘I can tell you noﬂﬁng more, my

ternal love to heal" the wound she|.
| had inflicted, ~*1 ¢gn tell you nothing |
movre. Trust to God wnd pray for
your father.. We may meet aga&n e
if not here—in heavenf .

Aye, to those who lxve tor this
world with scarce & thought of the
next—who centre all their hopes,

sions here—who look on death as the:
end of all—who kuow' God dnly by
vaputatwn-who trust ot his mercy.

: “I no hmger en]oy mumc, be re-

\mg in prosperity«—who iu bedi& or

-Agnes oould mever sliare. She did
1 notlike tq judge theworld too harsh-
lx:,-—-bhm were many pire,; pimu
‘poopls, in: it, “who lived aashsdid,

‘natod through all’ ‘it dangerous |
‘mazes, guided by one faithtil thread

‘and sensible withalwmfovtmgh% or
‘2 -inonth ¢could ‘make no’ change n]
g :Agnea, unlees augh were the wili ot
‘God. But-Mrs. Cleveland cams to
'no oonclueion of her own, ‘éxolpt 14,
leave t,ha matter with Agnes and her-
‘confessor; - Upon‘thu delicate’ and!
sll-important ‘polut, her:own reisons
ihg filed: to satisfy heri—ike tolt | .
;thgt she npsdod sdvios in aqwtion.
80°-dear 10 her-iadvics ‘from thoss|appeal, -
who mmmm%ﬁmimtmn :j': ol
:E-rhummfym;aqud% hér fidigs | moth
‘nesxi-for. her ﬁmﬁm ptoooba‘ed
not: from sell. :
:mﬁnnwmni}od

~‘.’"f 1nipther, - remained awake. Jong stter }s
| thie Intter slept; thtnking of her.fa- 110 b ‘j' :
ther and watching Lol who' was . Lol
‘f alumbering -0 calmly beside: her 30
With Agnes 1t ‘wass sightiof slmost {4
ceansless: prayer,~of- prayer: wmove}
retrashing then" than -aleep  Pre:|
sently the taper grew. ‘pale in ‘the.
dawn,, and the TS  sutiboan §
‘tipped:. she* window s curtaits. with ||
gold—thé domestics -were astiriit]”
was: ths“moming vowhﬁltmu eve,

me, 4d Ages.:

collected hbr- itaperivus declivation |4
" tol Imst wight, mxdvm  iibrtbnts |
elapasi- before- shs added withvtho| Tl
areh gravity she omﬂ& 0 w%ll |
BEBEUNG—e | A sk
‘Pz«ondsdmAg!wprmmaé, I [ umm
thus pmhm leawe ot a’bsmfot
you.’ ERE |

'ate. A word, a look; a/\blm,
pamie, may deieM the auhtleat
‘schemes, even when nearly pertéeted;
just as the suapping of a twig be.
traysand foils the ambushed hunter
‘when surest of his prey.
‘memberéd  now some stratige looks
that hed passed between Lal and the
Oolonol.uaho rome bored many of

siriot ssoluaion in whick Agnea had

darted’ like & oy of ‘Hght, farther, . beex bronght up, mightéhw&miﬁﬂd in

 arsiis.of fashion, <-4

witness or bid adisu to the plmnran

apart teom ita exceesss and in the’

were'somé: whe glided uncontamt.

that brought them safely’ out, - Lel
was wild and light, bt trué»heartéd

Agnes; yozmgor in gria! ﬁumt Im*

B knawymdm'mmmum
Lel.draw bmkamm, aeshe ke |

. But che asmng clzuse e&ma too

Agups re

Lel"u mnsrks, w !mnllndmkww»

m&m Sy to manas &onhmxmﬂ

‘home~-who bail death 8% ihe snd uf
et ining of le—whohold| 1.
the mﬂﬁmﬁs n: m Mhm suapioion,

ating: Tromm: paziiog; sndthey kiew! mamm
' nothgmm&ym'hmu for. @mi‘gbnt she ‘did not stap
im " . ulsih lwmi Tal a4 sha a@u&tm
dmparted “to- Agnes. axg h&r,:qung,gi&d.hMR
pelis? of that one .word: ‘Yes, in' fow days they had speni’ fogether:
| Heaven! ahe ' said, again snd sgein, !ad suffiosd loRxe thedy ;
ood et “with, her motbor, almoﬁ ally to each o
rejolcing: -~ - isprings, - thoy
When Mrs. Cleveland. vwas. ‘alofie, ‘on _togethar, Agaw
| Bor 'mind graduslly wandered from assistance in deteck
“the pdnﬁﬂ subject which had ' én-. ¥irtues, - o meuikor
| amromed it; to the conmideration of ‘impe
| Lel's proposition. . She hsd never by iaspinﬁm. Agnm.
10 parted: frofn Agnes ‘except to place thinking of her- iathatmmfat bér
“ber at-the conveat ackool, where all whostood bators her; youngy, gitted, !
wai Bmmony and peao&-xm% -bestilul, A herolg parposs sromsed |
ofeocisty: her mind—the ardorof s missionary| T i,
fouid- #io foobing, Sha' mistrusted glowed in bex chesks, and if morials Mslwilie's - PR
o' of tahimhla Iii’eau sre dver commimlonsd fo M M) 0 L STl e
heat Agnuiﬁi*ﬁmm,@" o
Bappy nher dsughte'sokolos—she ‘Wighout presuroption,” bus in hopej 2%
Aidsot believe that temptation must aqd joy, sbe folded Lal & mhmt.
be fought and vamiuished befors s sﬁmﬂ; toningm- :
deqlon was made, Hut she fearad ' ‘You okine. umm@@w
- previpitation—she  fdared lest: the change ;gmﬂ’ '

sogel guardisn,

.iAm

touched: adbtwmn&qy ,

velish for it Bui hving ohon
crossed - weapons plarielly, the
toat might havs wexed warmar, hd
\ ok ‘the: Colonel's. soncrons ¥
enjoyment. of 1t ‘comforis; there ‘echoliig up Th Stais, mmlmwth

Iaﬁ hat g(i-
%cnpre’ﬁmﬁd m “ihwﬁ but
ﬂ lxﬁl&

wﬂi not- ite&p s sﬁ%‘ im'
ploek’.’ o
- For somg m:nutes nlu pla,y
onh an sim, trifing with somapretty
melodiss that came fowk ints T
‘mind; but prossntly Highes iy 7
 begas. to dewn, wid she blended | i beawidf
m iuperb whola » mei W' '

38. on. vdle‘&ammﬁ m&ubmwﬁ# 4
‘ view ;

T

onx,. -Bhe’

S~
ox

“Lal; &

FIETNE

w

yon wrring and culpable indfviduls
‘who presums to fodge ber’
mummmmmdm
scokdpttally, $had 1he two frigwds  The adel
had na Toe, 4R

Lo brepkisstl - <

‘Wa -fiead . nbt Wl how M o
doubled. hise aniventies,~low M.
ville delicately alded heér to Jufuos
Mry. Oleveland to oonwent ak onoe %o
s brief separation. froni her deughier
~or how the Coloual thraw all the-
Hiifluense “of suthoritative silebe In- ¢
Tel's ftvmr, ;‘uyin;
uide, -but expresaing b
feature; mmwmww . ;
AT will declde fo-night,’ was. Mo
oxmm'z cmi:f mvm' to W

lou w0 munt forw :
wech MQR sad ae e xﬁﬁ,
| back iuto her: Tife,—arg it'seemed 10 hat, by making bablt seem vodation. ‘vould not help n;ing with x amiis~
her® that she had loyed another be- | She ‘thought -1t better that’ ber
| fore she loved the €olonel,—one who | Aatizhter shonld ses somsthing ' of yot_you
| was all kindnass, one'whosang’ toher the 'world - befors she rencunoced it sarrow | dmr !i'om Pmﬁuﬁm nome W
Shie was not copscious of onespatk ‘sorrow? .
of pride i her Qmighwﬁ l;;aul?,tgr; . *If«muy parhtpl. I )g,:vr W
 of smbitlon to apait triumg 0 of your betesy o decide.
ragarded mar{  Then kow, do you know It ) “me
Tiago e A Very qmﬁomblablmlnm bereey? 1%%1&1 quinﬂ,y M
aud oertainly sspirsd mot %0.say. maliclowsly, -~ o
‘brillant alisnos:: Bt Mrs. Oleve-|. ‘Bisuse the ﬂhurch mu@ 1"
Inad wa's woman and & pothere, Jhevesy. . Tammok ke nige” -
"she'did not fully conalder thadmxel'z - ‘Ob, Aggie.
-of gaxing on the pomp and tplmdur fully humble your Ohuveh st - -
'and-maglo in which ﬁnmhdm] *Hombiar, though mmliible; then
‘«teeps and gilds the orgiss of his
'mnriﬂc,dt did not atriks heo. that
there- wagnot the laast oocasion to

I know, you'rs ynbappy, sed !
aw're 1ot aad, ‘Tass Oathalp !
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