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" hoarsely.

My lxdy, when thy cavaliars
About thy Zootatoo] bamid,

Axd wait thy words'with cagsr eary,
‘Theu dest: 10t ceadmcend

To laok en n& Hymtt&hitnl Iute,
That soethed tnine wi ts song,

Hwth lest its charm, the strings are muta’
Amid the kaightly throng.

Thom glvest one thy tleeve to wear,
And ens thy hand te press,
© Thowmdost bellsve them when they swear
Etoroal faithfcines.

Their vows thon Soat not sesk to prove,
Thon art contemt the while:

And yetto me, whoss life is love,
Thon grantut mtfu smile.

Yot whes, perchamos, some feat of armm
Doth call thy knights away,

And they, forgettel of thy charma,
Ridse forth to jokm the fray,

- Eve the lagt pennoned lancs is hid

By hills that e beyond,

Te soothe thy sorrew | am bid,
And gladly [ rexpond.

Thy thought is with the cavaliers
Who langhing redeaway,

And todispel thy lonely tears ol
I tune my loving lay.

Iam forgot inlove's sweet song,
A1l bappiness is thine;

But lovels true, oxy leve is strong,
Thy grisfs are doubly mine.

Thou knowest not this lowe I hold,
Thoun dost ot unndernstand

The that in my songs is told
Love veantiful and grand.

8onge serve to basten lacging time,
Thy dreamsare Areams of pride;

The lover plotored in my rhymse
Unknown waits st thy side.

—Tiavel Scott Minea, in Harper's Weokly.

REVENGE VS. DUTY,

By the Author of ** A Luelzy Escape,"&e,

Chapter L.

A glorions morping in early summe,
the may in full bloom, the wild roses be-
ginming o form their bude, the gorse and
broem im their prime, and above, in the
clemr blae heavens, a lark trilling out
his melodious notes.

Uader a hedge by the roadside lay s
maa little in keeping with the beauty of

% surrocodingy—anksmpt, unvashed,
haggard, and grim; and yet by his side
nestled a large luroker dog. bound to hiy
amcouth mastsr by some mysterious tie.

Both were slepimg; the lark’s sweet
sarol failed to rouse them ; but suother
sound, an approaching footstsp, startied
the dog, and the mman soon afterward
raised himself to a diiting posturs and
listaned. There was a sharp joyous bark,
and then, forcing his way through the
bedge, came a bautiful little black-and
lan King Charles spaniel, bounding joy-
suely in the delight @f his heart, because
ko had caused atleast s dozem sparrows
to take a hasty €ighs.

“¥ah,” growld the framp, “you's o
gentismas’s dorgl Pincher, at him, and
gi'e it him! There's & good dorg. Gamn
now!”

Pircher arose cbediently aad eprang
tpoa the amail dog a8 once. There waa
s doep growl, followed by & sharp cry of
snguish. The next momest & young man
rashed impetuowly along the fisld-path,
b, cleurE:( thesille with a bound, came
to the rescus.

It was all overin & moment—the big
dog beatem off, and his victim crouching
wafe but terrified at his prossrver’s feet.

“ Why @ida’t you sepirate them!” the
tew comaer cried, turning angrily to the
mam, who had mow risen to his feet.

“I soparate 'em? Why should 1 mave
your dorg? [ set mineen.™

“You oowardly humite, you deserve o
ound thrashing! You should have had
it if your dog bad done any bharm. ®

“Who'd 'a’ gi'en it me, I'd like to
know !"—and ths bra wny ruffian looked
contemptuously at the slight, upright,
well-built figure.

“I would.”

*You would? I'd like to ses you!
Whers 'ud I be all the time ?"

“On your back most of the time, I im- .

sgine, I’d do it now if it were worth
while to soil my flngers with you. But
the insolenice of a fellow like you is not
worth resenting. CaHl your dog off now,
or it will be the worse for you."

The lurcher had recovered from his
thrashing, and was now orawling up
stealthily. His master, far from calling
him off, encouraged him with a low hiss-
ing sound and thecry :

“ At him—go it, Pincher!”

It was a dangerous moment; both
brutes seemed to requirs watching, but
s glance made it evident that the human
was waiting for the canine one,

In s few moments attack and defeat
were over. A well directed kick on the
muzzle sent the lurcher off, howling with
pain, and then, asche tramp rushed up
with a yell of rage to avenge the fate of
his dog, a scientifically administerod
blow laid him wupon his back. He rose
to his feet slowly, and stood wiping his
bruised face and glaring savagely at his
assailant.

“I hope you hsve had emough,” said
Norman Beauchamp quietly; “I don't
want to hart yoy."

The man uttered an imprecation.

“As gure as there's & Heaven above us,
I'll beeven with you for this1” he said.

“I am afraid you won't get much help
in that way,"” said Norman,

Rage and hate wexe expressed in the
man’s face,

“I'll be even with you yet!” he gasped
“My name’s Jim Harvey!
Don’t you forget it!”

“Thanks. I shall do my best to forget
the name and its owner. "

“T'Il remember your’n any how, ”

“You don’t kngw it. "

“I do; you're the young Squire as is
going to be married to-morrow. I'd'w’
liked to ha’ given you a black eye for the
occasion.

“Thanks, again, Now, I should hava

been sorry to give you a black eye. Youw
appearance tells against you enough as it
is‘ »
“My appearance won't matter much
where I'm going; but I'd like to spoil
yours. Are you man enough to fight a
round fairly wi’me? You took me by
surprise last time,”

“I would rather not fight you, because

know you have no chance against me,

m 8 oxillsd athiste, it you know what.

W 0 Jou_in the contaat."

-zm{.mwmx ‘ﬁﬁ;zﬁ,ﬁi&n‘ i

Jhat is, and your strength would be et'ne ::d get

‘

7" 5aid theman, ©
*To a grest axisut, you”

Deen: trained.®

“I doubt it," snid Beauchamp lightiy.
“At least in present circumstanoes yoa
are hardly in & condition to stand up to
me. Drink and a lifs like yours are not
the beat preparation for a boxing match;
and, besides, blood tells,® he added medin
trtively,

“Wa' d'ye erw?”

“I eaid blood tells, if thab interepmm
yon "

*You mean you'rs & toff and m s
backguard. and therefore you conld
lick me. We'll ses, one o' these days;
I'll bd even with you yel. Blood tells;
I'l remember that"—and Jim Harvey
12 aghed derisively. “Blond tells,” he re-
peated. “Pll remind you of it when
I'm equal with you!®

“X shall not live long enough to see that
day, " said Norman Beauchamp, “Ifyou
n ean the (day when you will be revenged
uon me, that may come, certainly. You
c.o shoot ms from bdehind a hedge, or
¢-*=p after mo and knock me down with
a stick some dark ight; but that would
r b make you even with me, atill le=s
cqual, When you've done it, you'll
Luow that you've sunk still lower than
you are. As it is, you set your dog upon
1iiue, and I protected it. You then set
1 e bruts npon me, and I defended my-
s If. You attacked me, and I knocked
rou down. The wrong is all on your
s ls. It T hurt your feelings as wall
:1yonr face, you've yourself to blame.
" aere’s half a crown to plaster your nose
vith, Good morning!™

Beanchamp strode carelessly o9, pre-
reded by the spaniel. The tramp stood
:0d watched him for some moments,
:nd then, picking up the half crown,
t ouched off in the direction of the vil-
Inge. People turned to lock at him.
* Lo bruises on his face attracted their
atlention. The chiliren eyesd him sa-
Lance and shrank from him. Twice he
attempted to speak to pamérs-by, but
they harrisdon. He stood still and med-
imtzd. Information he wanted and
soust have; so, approaching the nearest
cottage door, he knocked and asked if
1’rs. Harvey lived there.

*If yowmean Mm, Harvey, the drem-
~aker, she livas in the first of the emal)
whitewashed cottages en the right after
rou have pamsed the church *

“Thank you,” be said, civilly enough,
and turned away.

As he approached the house to which
he had been directed, an eovil look czme
into his sullen face, and then eome
thought struck him suddenly, and he
stood still.

“That won't do, ® he muttered; I must
try soft sawder"—and, endeavicing to
nssums a gentler expression, he advanoced
to the cottage window and.leoked in,

“Naunce,® he said—"Nancs, I've found
you ag last, lam!® —_ .
*Good heaven, it's Jim1”

The door waa instantiy opened, and @
young woman, {n a neat, well-fitting
print gown, stood {n the doorway.
“Cowe in at onece,” she said, “I sup-
086 you mean to disgraceme. Whatan
object you are! How on earth could X
have married yon? And yat I thoughs
you & handsome chap once!”

*I'm not much to look at now,” he re-
turned, moodily.

“No—jyou're not, * the woman replisd,
with quiet delibaration, closing the f~-¢
bshind him and retreating to the o >
side of the small round table.

Théman dropped into a chair avd
looke«d up at her, the light falling upon
his brulsed fase,

“Oh, heaven,™ she cried, in tarror,

*1'd be more’n a maich for you if a1}

band?* ha saked,
, “Yea," she angwered curtly, .

ﬁo:btkihh& p
Are you hungry 1™ alke inguind
*Yen.” ho anawarsd. '
“I'll give you food as soon
clean;®
cammanced to lay the smbls,

Ohnpler E1.

honor., “Qar
Iagors called aweet Grace Gleddmore, waa

transplantsd o blossem in and brighten
& stranger's home. They congratalated
one anothar garralously. :

The wedding was woaniomouly pro-
nounced a very pretly ome. Swest Gieace
Gledmore looked ms fmir as the whits
blossoms on har bresst and in her soft
brown jair, and the bridemaids loaked
very protty in their white, sof3, clinging
draperies, with gleaming: toychesof bt
tercup-yellow here and thare,

As the wedding march pamled *brth.
and the bridal party canme down the aun.
lit path of the pretty villagy churchyard
to the gats, Norman Beanchanap glamced
inavtviucti}ely round him.

s Jim thers! No,
heaven; thma:zggodgn of him, m
face was familiar but one. Therswaa s
tall, dark, good-locking oaan, weell dresssd
and-clean-shaven, a rapectble mechanis
evidently, but certainly mot Jizm Harvey!
Perhaps this rdan was ernployed on the
railway, or was paming through the
town? It did not matters hewnsnos Jim
Harvey, that was certaim, for there wa
o dog, and Mrs. Harvay atood by hersli
much nearer the porch, Not that Blps,
Harvey could pomibly be suppoeed 90 be
in any way connected with suoh a Jout
&8 Jim Harvsy! The thoyelaty

mind, and were banithed at once an
handed his sweet wifs into the ‘carTinge
and drove away with her. -,

And meoanwhile, -Jim Hireey, teans.
formed into the semsbianoe ol respiotable
indusiry by means of three pownds taken
[rom his wife’s littls houd, sauntecsd
slowrly hom\ and entered the cottmge,
over which Pincher was mounting guard.
Hizs wife came in socon afterwwayd singd

found him quistly sopagedin preparing
the dinner.

*T've got work, Nance, ™ hesaid.

“Work? Alrady?! Wial, without e
ckarschr?”

There was & mrvape gium in Fimy
syes {or aa inatant, but he coatrolled {3 a4

“ Work like mine ischaractsr saough,”
be replisd.

“Them it lanot as gameiceeper. *

[ J

thowed them hew I corald hmudle ke
tools, and, whaa they mked {or rafuenoy,
mid I'd just come trem Axisiralia, whaere |
I'd been living up ocountry ou » thewp-
run, and hadn't worked tiais Way before
sxoept for -

“Autraliat® Nre. Harvwy repeatsd, aa

lisve you, but wos't take €he tiouble to
contradict you. *

“I told shom to keep my first woak’s
vages in hand as security for Ty good
conduot; that satisfled them. I go on
Monday.”

“have you been fighting again? Ilave
you hurt or killed any one?®
“I'!n starving and too werXk to fight,” |
he replied.  “I stumbled and fell in ge'~
ting over a stile, ” ’
At this moment s low whine from
Pincher, who was crouching under his
master's chair, attracted Mr:. Ilarvey's
glaunce.
“You're lying, Jim! Look at tae doj
—he's been fighting too!™
“Yes—he's been in-the wars; he flow
at a gentleman's dorg and the gentleman
Licked him. IUs gorspel truth, Nancs,®
Nance did not reply, but continued to
look at him with an expression of intenss
disgust and aversion.
“It's a nico welcome home wfter four
years!" ho whined,
“This is not your home. ®
“It's a-going to be,” he replied gently,
controlling his rising wrath.
“No, itisrot. I knew that some day
you'd turn up, and Iam ready for you."
Slie turned quietly away and went to
a cupboard in the corner, the door of
wiich she opened wide. He fixed his
eyes keenly upon her. S'1e pushed asids
two jam-jars ard took down a third, also
carefully tied down ahnd labeled. Re-
h

moving the cover, sht emptied into a
pie-dish the bran it cobtained, and pro-
duced a small purse from the bottom.
“Take it—purse and all,” she said,
“Itis all've got. There's £10 thera; it
hes taken 1ue a'l this time to save it,
Now go!l”

He threw the pnrss upon the table wit)
well-affected indi™ rence.

“Put it by again, lass,” he raid; “1
don’t want your m:1ey, 1 though: per-
haps you'd forget and forgive, and ist ma
try to start again, *

His head sank upon his dirty hand-~;
and the woman looked at him wita in-
tense aversion, but still with hesitation
and irresolution. .

“I thought perhaps for the kid'ssa’ze
you'd give me another ckance,” he we.ut
on.

“You loft us to starve, and he’s dead!”
she said briefly, ..

“Not of starvation!” the man cried,
with tho first trace of real feeuug. “Not
of starvatiyn, Nance??

“No—of croup. If it had been of ster-
vation-? -

“What? he said, as she paused,

The gleam in her eyes was her only
answer. 5
“Will you try to save me, Nancs, o1
am I to go to the dogs altogether ?”

. “FI give you a chance, " she said. %o
into the back kitchen afd wash yoursetf,
and take what you want of that money:
yourself &lothes, My lodgors
A8 gone.. You.oan have thaf room aa:

1 long a you keep cless and sober. snd 20

e
. .

| at last her baby was born, she was mo

- still the idol of the people, as Grace Gled
mors had been, -n;“

‘Nyraao' went
é he'hud i

Mrxs. Harvey asked no more—wot even
the name of the people her husband way
to work for,

“Have you work to do to-dsy?” he #n.
quired, as, aftar the meal, hehelped har
to tidy up the house in & manner that
was quite nsw %0 her, and that reminded
her more of the little atltentiom of their
courting days than af any period of laer -
amrried life,

“Only a child's trock to finhkke, lvan
gt it done in two hours. Why do you
ok 2™

“Let us have & walk then this evening;
itis w0 long since we’we had 3 walk go-
gither,” he said. ‘

Soon it was village gossip that Mrs, }
Harvey's husband had comne back from

Australis, and had got work in th big!
town ton miles off, He caxne hoaneonldy |

on Saturday nights, and was off igain
eirly on Monday mornings, At fiest
his wifo looked bright andl happy, but,
as the months passed on, at time her
faco was sad and anxious; and, wvhen

woak and frail that her lits was de..
spaired of. Her child, s boy, was s fins
henithy fellow, but the mother sesmed
likely to drift sway. Haxvey left heiy
work and devoted himssif to wwife anzd
child with an assiduity of which thoes |
who had known him wonl@ hardly hawe
thought him capsble; and, when his
child was two days old, ths Harveys
and their affairs wers forgotn in the
great news from the Manor, A young
heir was born, sud “our Miss Grace,” s
the peopie still sometimes lled Mrs,
Besuchamp, was a3 well as hart could
wish, and the boy was a beauty. ,
Before the child was s month old, the

Hirveys wers gony, to the utter ston. |
ishment of the villagers; and, still mory

surprising, old rnurse Green who had
been sent for to the Manor House in g
burry, bacause the nurie fron London
had not arrived, had Yeft heer one rom’

over the little general dealersshop ared |- : :
| that you were coming back.
prrently purchased her farmiture ts it | - o Hor ui

taken Mrs. Harvey's "cottagge, having ap.
stood.

- “They toust havepaid youhmzd“uomé,‘f’—"‘ fait

said the village goesipe,

‘I did my work wall, and I don’t conix.
phin of my puy;”replisd Nume Gnen,
‘with an sir of importsics that was ixe.
tended to imprews hisr hearexs that suck
sorvices as hers could not possibly b
ovwrpaid.

* ®. & @ [ ] ] »
Yomrs passed. Grace Bemuchampwsas

" “Then Tim ta B » Jodgee, 20k hue | &

*Well, it's more tham've a right
sxpect, " he said makiy, ad e 20 ge

then she put brhewtkmd!

The next day alt Gledanore warem fole,
The heirem of Gladmnre Hall was to wed
the young heir of Bsa:uchamp Manor.}
and every one tarned oub £o do them
Miss Grmoo," aa the vil-

to remain with them slways, not £0 be!

like aflash throvgh Normmn Bﬁm!rg? ‘

onoe. '

Jim ‘paused; and ahe raudd her eye- |
brows slightly, a4 if 0 say. I Gon't be. ! 8 smils, “you are just the swesiest,

| Jam alwayseo glsd 90 got baok againte

| are the puppies, ™ he wddeit immedila
| “and '

o

Tathers Bikhe waa
- ¥bem, until oae brillimt iple
Saverad-that ne mwet oerduin
champ's uncle, wha had goiw: \
‘ ;‘ndhnrﬁd ‘Hhrough -?jt- }V
Mutiny, sovering hicowlf with glory, an
dying out there, e
< Whather the ressmblanoeexisted o
young Noreasn Besuchamp wa
fine young fellow, At R k .
and thex hehad e yun of « few mosthe |-
on the Continant with atusor before going
to Oxford. Tie tador axpresssd himmi(
highly sutisfied with his- yonng charges |~
and Grace Beaushamp, wtill young looke§ -
ing and atill beautiful in her huwband’ |
eyes, ofien said haw much cause they | Aik
had to thaok heaven that theiroply child | Line
was such & source of pride and comtort | v
to them, . SIS S
Qld Celonal Gladmoreatthe Hall datsd | -
upon his grandson, The child's pony had
been his gitt, and the youth's spirited

thoroughbred was also a hirthday PR |
eat from the same kind hand, . H
Aud now Norman's iwentisth birthday | §
was approaching. The sutmner tarm was ]
ovar, and the young man wan ocoming
home, - ’ .
Mrs. Beauchamp’s aveet face was 1= 4
diant with happy expectation, and her'
hushand fully shured hor joy. o
She had just fmished arranging the |
roses in her besutifisl, old-fashioned chine
bowls when Colons} Gledmore sxiived o
borssback, and she hastesisd to mest him,
*Oh, paps, Tknew you would comal®]
* L' slone,” he said! “X eould not pe
made Eilegn f0 come with ma, She de- |
clared that Aunt (Grace would not want
strangers botharing round her when her |
son wa conling home, !u!&',t_)_ty doar, |
you are ons of the family, and younp | 4
Wit 410 o s P aked Grmon. | -
*Oh, she laughad as usal, asd eaid; (o]
spive of ber cotuinship, ahe wia still
stranger, sud a8 o botlisring. round, ¢
wau afraid Ararican girle dig it1®

“T aos sorry -abe- did wot come,® salE AN
Beauohsmp. *“Grace aod Tave both gpete | .
Uog very fond of her, and X do mot think | 11, Lester, 16
nhmar:uimhuumhemwt - {ngton
a stranger, e L IHLVB,
*X think the fact isalie was shy about |
the youngster,™ = %
“About Norman?!™ erled Gracein sar |+
prise. “Thas would mever haveccourred Chas,
e on oee she 1 e oighpein, at: |2
ol 89 shy y ' f ks
though in some thitgs sheis 20 #elf-poe- |
scased and womnanly that weare apk tof -

‘ forget what & meére girl she s, - Is suy .

one golng o meet Nocampa?* ., o
“Ford bas saker bis bores,” It-ihe| o0 ™ -MAE R
M weee siens for o sat, aad i | B0lIabIe Fire, Fid

All wore allent for & momeat, and s Offoss—101 and 1083

horwe ot fol alley

frons the stables, and waready 4o receivy | -
thovelns whish wirs baatily tosmed %
him, sud the suxt mommt Normonsood | 106
mother im his arsme and kissed hex, and, |

oﬁn'holdh:min-bhémw;nw B
his band to his father and grandfather, . | : il g
“I think, " ho said, locking dowhwith] a4 o . e W ~

-

T ekl el i Ueowe Wha Javes oveslivn 0 S,
you all, sspecially ¥ you,* R B "“"" T T il
“I know no motherever had m doarer Nmiﬁmx*«mw*‘*ﬂ“b
s0n, ™ the mother replied, looking upwith | tereet e : -~ ‘
eyes full of happy tiare. " R k.
“Where is that pretly Iittle Yanke| s
cousin of mine that I've heard a0 rhiich] .
of? 1am quite ourious to see her. ™ e
“That is » plemure to come. Yorir{
grandfather could not persaads hee 80| 7
come over with him thiymornfng.®. - 1
eShe thoright you would prefer having.
« t.you would prefer having:
Your mother 1o yourselt without thepres{
cnos of stravgers.”. - .., o
“Soldo: she'sright there. Biitae |
strangers—in thefint place, Jdon’t mesn
bangec; in the

.

ware not another. person
,woﬁa."‘\x, T TR
“1 beliewl youu wonld, Normant ,
Beauchamp.® T AL
“Quits xight 160, my boy!” sald. the

Colonel deligntedly. *“He’s-a chip ¢

- old ;block, every inch of him!® theold | Br7.?

man added with complaent pride; bug
notspecifying whichblock--for he too biad
fallen in with the gencral notion
Norman “favored the Major,’
vants expressed it: and he of)
himselt, “Theboy is & Gledmore
backbonel® - .. R :
At the lunchéon table Norman glanced
round the room lovingly, - R
“By Jove,” he aaid, “it Is good o
home! Thers'stopince like it; snd
are no roses like your, roses, mother, i
no one arringes flowers 4y you d
rather be - Beaunohamp of . Bewy
Manor than the Prince of Wales!

d the young Wilirake co]
pet Jersey helfer?>" - °
CAlLwell; all thiriving.” . . -
“That's fight, What do you wan
to do after lunchieon, mother, dear
“My deax boy, what do you want to 0
yourselt?” . - . el
- “Had you thought of anything?” ~ *if
#No-] have %hﬁtg‘bt of nothing

Hiseyes than

Bilean baok o i

“You are in %

ohy ool to heag |5

them dating froms Mﬂ‘"ﬁ when m
t4; Jealokes,” or *then |

L™ e wie
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