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LET NME BELIEVE.

ot me balisve you, lnve, or Istme aw
I1 o» yoour taith § may not rest secure,
Bayond all chacoe of perad wenture sure,

yaur half avowale aweet and shy,

As trusts the Iark the id, iswn-lit sky,
‘Then would [ vather ln some grave obscure
Repoas forlorn, thay living en. endure

A qusstion esch dear ranspart to belle.

I¢ 1a a pain to shirst and do withont. -

A pain to sufTer what we deam unjinas,
“Te win a joy and lay it in the dust:

But there's a flercer phin-the pain of doudt;
From other gricfs death sets the spirit free;
Daubt stexls the light from immortality?

—Florence E. Coatas.

UGLY. LUCETTE:

A TALE OF HODERN LIFE AND NOT QF
PAIRYLAND.

BY B8S. 4. M. F. ANRAN.

Chspter L
Scarcely a turnont of any distinctionm
¥aw York but was to be seen in the park
coe afternoon toward the close of a besu-
tiful sutomn day; and amid the glitter
and dash, very much out of place,
lppeal‘& a dusty country wehicle,
with a top pro;eczmg like the roof
" of a Dutch porch. It was drawn by
two (at horses, of different gizes and
color, who moved along so slowly that
even their driver seemed ashamed of
them. He was & respectable looking
farmer, dressed in his homespun best,
which was poor enough, snd he had en-
tered the park at the northern end and
was caught in the tide of fashiopablo
travel almost before he was aware of it
He kept sturdily on his sway, however,
occasiwnally « hipping up his lazy steeds,
until he passed oat of the park at the
I'ifth avenue entrance, and slowly made

Fuuree, m.aoﬁmhmmumh-qm' ‘
Jcan call him farmer Horton, if you will ™

Lucette was quite subdued by the kind
anl dignified manner of her siately
mother. She hushed her sobs, and was
soon bed away by a maid to be given her
supper and ehown to a room that wasin
strange contrass to the little chamber she
had occupied ever sinoe shecould remem-
ber.

Mrs. De Ford was the widow of &
French importing marchant, who had
left her wealthy. She wasa woman of
fashionable ambition and tastes, and took
pileasare in being called Madame De
Ford. Her husband had been French,
herservants were Freaeh;and she kept
French furniturs, wore French dresses,
and tolerated only Freanch cookery, and
altogether ahd tried to hide a3 much s
powible her Americanancestry. She was
» handsome woman, still young locking,
and ambitious to make a distinguished
match, and she had felt some concern
that the time was approsching when she
would have to chaperon three daughters.
The beaaty of the elder in some measure
reconciled her to the prospect—they
would be sume credit to her—but the
third, who had just arrived from the
country, seemed 50 hopelessly plain thut
she wan Slled with the tdsepest anxiety a8
to the proper course {0 pursue with her.

Lucette was now 12 years old. She
had been a puny, sickly hitue thing from
buth. and never a joy to her proud
mothers; but, as her father had possessed
muh  parental feeling, ail that was
powible had been done to build up her
weokiy little frame. A home had been
‘«gelect«d for her in the couuntry, not far
| from the city, with a worthy couple
named Horton, who had no ctuldren of
their owu, and here, while her father

bis way to Madison avenue, where he

stopped hefore an impasing house, in the .

wiudows uf which stood two very pretty
hitle girls

“ Mercy!1” exclaimed the elder, throw-
ing up her hands; “here, mamma, is 8
markel wagon atopping befere curdeer.”

“ It can't bs a market wagon, Victor
ine, " said the other, " for there are peo-
ple inside of it. Bat what a funny
looking rig! And the hors'l, Y hxg
gray and a litite brown one. ™

“ And there's a woman getting out,”
excizimed Victorine, “and such a queer
loobking lastle girl. Look at her gown,
aud such shoes!
counatry. ”

“Oh, w hat country bumpkins! " laughed
the elder, in merry glees.

“ Hush, Clara—come from the wmdow
Victorine, " said their mother, appearing
through the portierre. “1It is probably
your sister Lucetts. I wrote to have her
brought home, but scarcely supposed the
good ocountry peopls who have had
charge of her would adopt so primitive &
method of carrying out my orders. "

“That our sister!” murmured Victos.
fne, as the two girls withdrew from
the window., “Why, Clara, what can
we do? Why did mammas send for hert
How can we own her?”

The mother had gone forward into the
vestibule as the party from the carriage
was ushered in, the farmer leading the
abashed little girl snd presenting her to
the stately matron with awkward cor-
diahty,

“How d’y'do, Mrs, De Ford? You see
1 have brought home your daughter, safe
and sound.”

*Thank you,” said M. De Ford, civ-
illy. “Ah, Mrs, Horton, 1 am pleased to
ses you. Come right in; and Lucetts,
my child, come and speak to me and
your sisters. "

Loug absence and country life had ren-
dered Lucetts an example of shyness and
awkwardness. She came forwsrd tim-
idly, and held out her reddish brown hand
to her mother and sistars in turn, where-
upon the latter curtsied politely and then
giggled at the awkward little figure.

“I did not think you would be here so
scon after receiving my letter, Mr Hor-
ton, " said Mms. Do Ford, “and I thought
you would take the cars. ”

“Waell, ma'am, it wasa good distance
to drive, but Mrs. Horton wanted to come
along and do some shopping, and. as we
weren't very busy, it seemed the cheapest
way was the best.”

“X would have paid the expeuses with-
out question,” said Mis. DeFord, smil-
ing, as if rather amused: “but, as you
have done what youthought best, I have
noobjection. You may follow the ser-
vant into the dining room,and I will
come in and settle with you for the
child’s board and expenses. It is not nec-
ossary to figure up the matter, 1 will
allow you hberally enough to cover all
posalble expenses,” she added, being anx-
ious to expedite the matter, as she did
not particularly fancy the clumsy vehicle
standing longer than necessary before
her door.

Chepter 1L

Lucette had returned to her beautiful
city home—ugly Lucettes!

That was & name she wasto become
very familiar with in the life before her.
Meantime the child clung to the kind-
hearted country woman, who had for
nearly thres years filled all of s mother’s
place in her heart. The good Mrs. Hor-
ton twas distressed at parting with her.

“Pon’t cry, Lucette,”
while the tears coursed down her own
cheeks. “Remember the prayers I have
taught you. Do not let anything grieve
or frat you. Be good and kind, and
everybody will love you, and that will
malke you happy.”

She could say no more, but burst into
tears, and Lucette clung sobbing to her
neck.

Mr. Horton now came ouz. folding the
money he had received from Mrs. Do
Ford and placing it in his fat wallet.

“Come, mother,” ho said, “we must be
guing ”

Then he stooped and lifted up the
weeping child. “God bless my little
Lucette!™ was all he could say, and, un-
willing to prolong the scene, he burried
out with his wife, - .

“Oh, my desr, desr Aunty! my dear,
good Unclo Hortonl™ eobbed Lucstte,

t

throwing berself on o rug and burying

ber face in her hands,
““Hush, hush, sy dear!” ssid Mrs. Do
Pord. “It isoet e o ery, and you

nut only -puk

e -su::_' i f,‘ "

She must bs from the !

she whispered, |
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veuar from him. Her mother came far
fess frequently, and, since her hushaud's
death, had found so many engagoments
that she had pot seen the lhittle exilein
18 months. But it was time pow that

cotle had bsen unwillingly sent for, and
her appearance had only increased the
dismay with which her mother regardod
her.

|

!
I
|
: hereducation should begin, so that Lu-
i

Chapter 1L
Lucetts, in the miorning, was fitted ous
with the moust presentable wardrobe pos-
sibls, and was taken in state to pay her
respects to her Aunt Bently.
Aunt Bently was a distinguished guest .
of the DeFord household She was

She was in her second widowhood—a .
stern,
coumiderably advanced in years, but evi-
dently still considering herself a beauty
and dressing with fashionable elegance.
N Beatly was treated by her niece and
by socasty in general with great defer-
ence She was an authonty in social
malters. She raised & monacle to her
eyoas Lucette approached and gazed st
herso keenly that the poor child colored
and dropped her eyes to the floor.

“Why, it is even worse than you told
me, Harriet, " she said after finishing her
fnspection; * who under the sun does she
take after?”

“S8he doesn't take after me, I am sure,”
said Mre. DeFord, replying to the ques-
tion that had beon asked: “and her
father, you know, was a fine looking
man.”

“Where in the world did she get thoe
eye?” exclaimed Aunt Bently ; “perfect
gooseberrics. ”

“It they only had better lashes their
color and dullness would not be so per-
ceptible,® sighed the mother; “but, asit
is, there is nothing to relieve them. "

“And such a nosel-—so nondescript!
her father's, 1 believe, was inclined to be
R nan."

*And mine is pure Grecian., Clara and
Vicwria have my nose. ”

“And was there ever such hair?—thin
andetraight, and several colors all mixed;
upon my word, some locks are white,
some yellow, and some inclined to lead
color. 1 wonder if we can't get some
preperation toimprove them?” and Aunt
Beolly knitted her brows, in blissful ig-
porsuce of the fact that sunshine and
outdeor life have a decided influence in
bleaching and dalling the beauty of the
hair.

“[would not mind the hair so mnch.”
said Mrs. DeFord, “for that might im
prove; but the complexion is so duil in
comparison with it and so deplombfy
freckled, Lucette, child, did not Mrs,
Horton know enough to make you wear
your bouonet, to keep you from getting so
much freckled ?"

“Yes, ma'am,” replied the abashed
child; “I slways wore my bonnet, and

termilk, but the freckles would come.”
“Well,” said Aunt Bently, decisively,
“something must be done. The child

would shame your position in gociety,
Harriet. If you keep hér with youn, you
will spoil your own market. No man
would want to marry a woman who
bad been so unfortunate as to have
such a child. You must certainly do
something. *

comfort in the remark. She turned to
ook at bier other children, then renewed
her study of Lucette and sighed again,
“We must try what artificial means
will do, ” she said at last. “Her sisters
have natural beauty £6 insure their for.
tunes, and they have received every ad.
vantage to improve their graces and
charms. [ never saw aunyone more
sylphlite than Clara when she dances,
and Victorine, when she sits at her harp,
can only be compared to a seraph. It is
unfortapate that they shouid have 80
complete a foil in Lucette. I will cer
tainly, as you say, have to dosomething. ™
Two or three weeks were devoted to
remoilelling Lucette, but without any
encouraging effect. Sko was bathed and
manicured and treated with secret
washes by professional beautifiers, but,
as Aunt Bently remarked, “it only
seemed to soi the freckles, ” Dressmakery

out so that she would appesr more grace.
ful. Haivdressers oli and pruned hek

gbﬂumﬂh&

k uglier. .
She was equally o

ey
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lived, she had received several visits a8 °

weslthy, and had sesn much of the world. ;

sbarp, but very stately woman,

she washed my face every day with but-

will never do to grow up assheis. She

M. De Ford sighed. There was littlo“

grew despairing in theiy efforts to it her |

warigated locks, and figtad talse additions |
pid Wwaﬁmw'
H “’m ®addto umompl!ihmanu Shchul.'

fmm!mmmhimmm !M
§ or harp, and, althongh she had & swekl,

French dancing maater will.
The truth wa, the

pressed with an ovenhadowing sense of

| and hex incapacity tomeet the wishes of
ker mother, that ‘evan heroatoml gifts
were turned aguinat her. Tho discus-

the efforts she was constantly reqoired

and ghe pined after her country home ua-
til her health began sgain to fail.

“1t is no use, " said her mother, finally,
to Aunt Bently. “Shedoeen't gain a bis,

such a good little thing, too; so sweet

and submissive, and so fice from anvy}

and jeatousy of hew slsters, that {can's
| help pityiog her. Shewants o go back
to the counu;y. Perlnps | had better
!ot ber go."

“Yes, yes, asserted Aunt Bently, “sho
is getting thin and pale, mnd will soon be

good school in Mt. Vernon, Let her
cultivate the graces of the mind. ¥ aes
| she has a taste for Hterature, She reads
all she cau. ¥ always detested a blus,
but I beliove she is cut euat by nature for
i one. Lt her learn everything shecan at
. all events, When she grows up, she may
, at least have a chanee of muaking & mateh
, with eome widowed professor or scieu-
| itic crank, or some onseise, too absorbed
§

.0 theory to care for good looks.”
® Really, she will not be happy here,”
. snid Mrs. De Ford,
nricked hera little.

“O! conrss mot,” &ssented Aunt Dent.
Ir. “A brunze statue could ad that. Lot
Ler go brek to the caustry.”

The advice was tukem. Lucelte was
got ready, sod was soop agaun an lnmats
of the humble but pleasant homsof her
1 good frniends, the Hortous.

wiagse consciencd

|
©Chapter IV,

Two or three furlugs from the pretty
village of Mi. Vernon, sud adjoining tho
farin of My, Horton, was  asmall estate,
' shounding in trees and sluubbery, aml,
known as “The Gardeus." Ithad formerly
' belonged toa svealthy nncd eccentric geu:
leman, who had posscssed au abounding
! taste for aboriculture. He had grownaged
and fesble, however, and deased the pinco
to anew comer, a worthy German phy-
sician, known &8 Dr. Wykeft,

The zooddoctor,w,u s man of varled
attaivments and sctive phxhnthmpy He
' had occupied “The Gardens” in order to

found a surt of gonteel retreat, of an ed-
ucational snd medical character com-
bined, for the reception of the sons of
rich parents whose children suffexed
from physical defect or mental neglect.

Lucette had soon made the acquain.|

tance of the genfal phyaicisn. Next to

her foster parents, he vess the kindest|

| friend she had. He had quickly discoy-
| ered that che was a child of rare intel.
lectual aptitude and graces, and he way
accustomed to Jooking for the manifostas
tions of precocious imtellect.

« Ach, meln qulein.” he wrould say
in his qunint way, “you have theeye to
se0 nature, You are consecrated to
Snowledge. I admire and adore you. ™
+ %I love flowers anQ trees, " replied Lu.
ce'te, “but who would not, where all is

co beautiful?”
“You shall love them,” said Dr. Wy-
koff. “I teach all my little friends to
love the beauties of nature. You ahall
come and I wil teach you botany.”

Lucette did come, aud many a long
i walk she had with the good old meutor,
seeking specimens, and afterward analys-
ing themn under his instruction in his
quiet library,

ine, in her idle hours, was along & pretty
stream which on one alde Jbounded both
the farm and the doctor's little domain,

posed of precipitous rocks, overgrown
with trees,snd hers and there diaped
with heavy viries of the wild grape and
of the graceful clematis: .Among
*rocks Lucette could always - find 3 shels
1 tered nook, where, seatod st hor éase, sha
| would listen to theguzgling water, wateh
“| the play of nature's children about her,
| or. undisturbed, enjoy ecmo favorxte
' guthor,
|~ On one occasion Lucestte was esconced
in a favoritenook, enjoying abook loaned
by her friend Dx. Wykoﬂ when a stone
falling in the water intarzpted her read-
ing. looking vp, she saw g slightly
formed, hrandsoxnely dressed youth, ap-
parently sone twoor three years older
than herself, advancing toward the
streatn and a lgproaehmg thee very oige of.
“the rocky clif. His face was uplurned
to the trees, s if listening to the birds

entirely unconscious of any danger.
Lucette perceived at & glance. that hel

This i8 the deepest pl&ca in-mil the creek,
Go backl™

The boy lmlﬁsd inmutiy on hearing
her voice, snil cavetally reaching out &
stick e held for his-
along the edge of theprecipice.  “Axs
you a little gir1?” he asked, bending in
the direction whence the warning prog
ceeded.

“Yes, don't you see me ?—down here
by the water, just :.1; thé foot of tho
rock.”

“No, 1 can’t aeeyeuubus won't you
coms up here?™

Woundering what he wmt.ed with her'
Lucette ran sone disiance buck, amd
mouunted theroek. “Giiveme your ham},l

d he, as.ghe approached him; “Toan’t{st

gerous, I am afraid to move. You'lllead
me away, ‘won't zon

which seemed ﬁmﬂ her.
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1 woice, it was m0op #eento be - hopeloss to £

atrempt ocultivateit.  As for dsncing, ki

her ungainly efforts neaxrly drova the cld }

poor girl was 60}
btrowbesten and humiliated, so ime

her infeviority to Ber beautiful sisters, |

gions she was hourly axbjected to, and.
to make, rendeved her life x torture, §

and the effort only worrivaher, She is

quite hideous. Semd her back to the!
1 farm, by all- mearss, - Fohoarsthews-igw

chame of plilsscter sath. day. s >
Qidly spent. theee or four houndt Dei. |
WykofFs, snd she - avd Ecnset, ss failow

- puinles

One of the favorite haunts of our hero-|

Its bavks, for gome dstanco, Wero COM-| wrox o sad " gro
 young mankiood ai:d mhﬂmhood

sightlens.cyes of Emmupon»ihﬂm ;o§

singing in their buhches, and he seothad |

was. & stranger, sud oslled cut 1oudly.' ‘
“Go back, go backl Xt you fall overinto | =
the water yow'll never get ont sgaiu. |

<,,hatm: w ge 063 m
‘pluénomiensd to mzmlhm *%m
wetahis warsGlE “ugly Laacé

and, Ho passed 6o N e tiahsiorable homs,

pathehc:ally; “anly leave. me, herp gg

theveis an of

$hs wint 10 i
'eive the isstractions of the two-sie

w!mt snoient mfdﬂm who cond ucked
B m‘v G{;&g{?

ee, and, a5 you tell fas the place is damiy

“Why can't yon see?” said Lucuﬂ:e.-‘
Yooking into the ml], soft blue eyes A

%“Becam 1 amnt’ bﬁuﬂ, amwerodﬂm. r
| Lucnmwhuﬁmmmann.wm* .

“Fouure a gqgﬂ littft girl
Doy, appreciating ber tonw, and Iﬂﬁuk
his band o her head to jus
lzo ht; “what is you name o

tta- De Faord”

“l shall exnember ymmiﬁihﬂr
{ 3t sgain, and lot vae feal your faos; Stk 1 THE FOUN
ow 56 to, ™ but Estoetbm drew back | “mguin i

ey
and refused.
it gontly.”

“Eacause, " she returnied, nﬂuﬂy
might Jaugh at me, and, like the <
boys, call me ‘ugty Lucesie,™

“1 don't know whatit is to be u;ly.

 of-bar-

sl the boy: *and ITwould zather call | "8
JYou ‘gnod Eacatte, for youpechapamaved § 2

my life," snd, smabe did not

again obx T

jeot, hamoved huﬂngmalowkomhm !

Jeatren,

“But, an you @8 nothing ab AU § ;,
akedk the little gixd, her cuﬁnﬁtr tiﬁnt '

»3 hox fin} surprise
*] know lightktmm darkm, mﬁm

tall Et prople mova befors me. Thats
was intarry

! w»;gm
:n"‘ﬂln.r to Ludetts, “aud Dockor

SOE -

“Why won't yous - muldjmmch :

emergzed fram a thicket: near them, with | A, »
& couple of mineralogical apecimensin

&is hand

“Ach, mieine kleins Fucitte!” he ex» |
“Buthowis this? Did X not

clainred,
think to keep you apurt? This, Lucette,

is my new pupil. Ho #cea not, yel ﬂha'

sees nany things. ®

*] did not; ase the danger ahead,”sald | v

the boy, “and was near tumbling down

the otiff, when Lucetts weamned. uubmk. ; 3;; eatizounﬁ--& m—»sfm i" 3&

2elve Trom: eastd
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Shesaved my life, I think."

The good dootor was soon ggﬂnm un- >
derstend what had happened. He gently | P

chideq his sightless pupil for his careless»

nes, 2ud he placed his haud approvings

ty on Luceite’s bead,

“Achl” be ssid, “It was well, Ytwas |

good conduot—what you call’ the pres-

st of mind-and you aré bot a liitle

~deed | BRER

than it Is to be beantiful or famoun |.Géo, 1.

Wou have parhaps saved the life of oy |
wyoug frind. I shall reward you, Lus |

you ‘my |~

girl. It is better to do such a

oette. 1 have longed to have
pupil.  Nowe Xshall insist, X will write.

»our mother. You shall bot epter the |

seminary,. No, I ahall teach you the

buuty of knowledge. You will oqu L
L Nbﬂhﬁm nemm

,:am Ra\lh mm b 1
3 e io ¥
el iy mi!m ;

gont?™

“Oh, 1shmll be so glad 1" anump&lm-f

oette,
Aud so it was soon arrangt

goentle youth who had nbd sight towpy |
ber plaincess, but saw clearly the- bnuty i

end grace of her ohwracter, -~ |-
. omm ‘!«
The d& oW paaesd hﬂppily

oette.
housshold, md under the kindl;
dom “ra‘llowud 'lwr‘, bldoined - fato’ :p

puplls, wers gently 6 by, hias; thiough.

the diffioult mszes Hist ‘nirzotid - the-

grovs of knowledge, aud: Iito thé ba
A whom ;ﬂg"?oe& coutd mm
txeud.

wusnot ourious, She had never soughy

to know the history or fathily conuess |
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ghe -was the lite ol;hllgro:ton W

. Sopased three happy yelrs. Llicam ::
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They had studied together under the-eye | Wactps
of their friond sod teacher, anda friend. | TP WIVE
ship had boex formed, 8o swest and. uie} ' - '

eelfish that it mmly mdmmm ot L :

earthipesin it,

Bit ow caxite’s - dloud. Emut 03! !

wis sznimoned away--xvway o joits - his
parts in their lome on the i'u&ﬂum&
s pexents had. sent;; muungcr.« o3 w
coupsny him bnch sl \

gether, aidwi sfection hud: growis dp;

batwesn thews uspureand ilncerdssever’
wcbnracierim& t}w relum‘ l
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The - hmy teawa
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Lacoite ashe took his leive;. -
“1ghall have s Jowely “tini
you, dear Lucitte,” lis #aid-~ 4B

b
shall sée you wpain. Tam going b6

taken to-Europs sfeer I have visited toy
homg, o lsve niy syes treated,
1 have ndtiope tht ié will do- any
or that Tshall ever ses your dear
that of my other friends, I wi
baok, thougl, ‘'¥ou are iy’
fx:xeud = Twith 4 ‘hever 10iget yon
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“What el 1 do wmmgm
she asked. . ,
‘“aawe me. !me,*” unuweréd §he

1 am bappy.”
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