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Were dim, and:her! fingérs trembling, she indioated
by;a piteously. pleading ook <that she: did not wish
her hustand. to follow. too : oluoly upon-hor niseting
vl&h her:aged parent.!The ‘gate carefully. oloud
behind her, with Madge outaide - wistfallyt !mh-
ln& her, -shy . slowly:: asoended’ the - litkle: unslod
pnh )oodlng to.the door, around :which' waved. ln~
| whid disorderylaxuriant; vines; whose rare atd gen.!
. | ¢rous beauty clothed . richly the -whole front -of tho

.: | diminative domiciL; ,Bbe tarned :tho-knob;: hnl(-

- Toward mornlng.t slngnlnr drenm (thnt Arthnr oponod o door, then drow. It sofuly.:a, fairly Mb

snd ‘shd ‘were one-no more) ‘vislted Anrorl. When|
‘she awoke it wolghed ‘upon her oplrlu. Perhnph

to .enter; then and -thera. drivento-:ask!strength
where she had noqool,y thonght of: seeking it before.

A moment- more, and :ehe: tdod :in. the. old. r00m,
‘this welght'was bovet to b wholly remond. for, un-
t1 she sgala’ bebeld-Artiar, & quieh, ictighttal dig,| "0 190 ahdse looked poreelthaa evee to-hei,iami

-nlty had taken plaoo of her timid; playta;or quéoq

Jass spaces, straock ‘8. ohill : to . her: yery heatt.: Be.
m‘:d‘:r i:d ;i‘:‘ l:::;gl:’ hm ;:l:l'::’f h:“ °; yond her, throngh an open .ddor lhnt led intoa lloep-
v ! +. | Ing-room of the; smaliest. size, ber graudmothier sat

fiftosn to sl tesi- yesrs ' ‘of Is"  aba? "‘ xully in the, s:(m;o{umohninhnthnd Leld her: many and

tronblod in ooﬂaet;nonoe.v Andin’'this droam, Ag.| ooy 8

remombered ; year, . " The. bed, .though’

did not look as if.it coirld give.
‘T0r8, bohold, 13 iy glass; hér fature. It mado ber|: parupalGusly near,

Jotig for her' grandmothor’n preaenoe, for aho felt the “" to. aged, salng: limbs.  Bbe moved nearer; to
nved ‘of © comfort," nud—rolnorat.od assuranoes’ that guo more fully at the meauness every whers ssen.

dreams are. only idle fancies. ‘A day puaed, nnd

thien ‘another, Aurora and Madge’ oonnzed
honra, anxiousand impatient: -° ‘Y
~4The court business ¢ould not be dlspatohod '

ningle day,” wrote Atthar, in soomlng Raste, * Few
a8’ were his words Aurors llngerod and droomod

onr thnm.
e

. +
* w————

“Como Orno, attend the ball tonight. It will b jomtede o
the beat affair of the kind the county ever got up," and well cared for. Ob, ‘Arthur! how this proof of ..«
- sald Bolmont, as, for the purpose of apoooh ha ) mo- g

' ment. removed his oigar,

-' #Impossible. I must go homo." ‘

. Bhe lingered a moment -on' the..threshold of this
oontraotod jnner room,.to ‘contemplate the poor old.

: rolouve Nbo hed ever been kind and faithful to her,.
4 and ber heary #toté her for bnvln; negleoted her go’

loug,, ,Evor,ythlng -about: her and her nqmblo home:
Jore the unmistakable marks of lonely:and poverty-
syricken old ogo. ‘ ln ovorpoworlng thohght, Aurorn
: murmurod S

- »He told me ofwn thnt grandmother rm hnppy

an uokind falsehood 'wrings my-soul} . :What had
thig dear old:friend done, that sho:should reaive at’
yourhands such: crael. rieglect | Ms you'might:

-+ #Home? Exouse'me, [ forgot. - Mndnmo ls atriot wrong, aud L. would forgive you a8 ofen 88 you in. |
\ | Jured me; buc thus to tieat yrandmothcr—how oan 1 {!

then 1" laugtied Belmont.” :
< How, sir l” domndod Arthnr,

in the Ionst,” ‘added Solwyn, gently forolng
bnok tokia geat,

Thouo yonng men hod made 8 bet that thoy ovuld

- #The Lord hov moroy On yor.

keep Arthur away from Aurora & month. They had despair.

no- objeot in doing this. ' Bport, “or idle momont,”

'in &' short tlme, Auroro’n impa.tlonoo overlooped

made them think of the thing: Aud traly #1dls the bounds' sbe vainly set’aponit,

moment” was never more likely to prove the

o dovil’s workshop ”’ than now, dud with them.

“1¢ is trus, Selwyn bhad once secn and wooed Aurg-|
ra, whose rejection of his suit did not move him to

rovenge in this plan of keeping Awthur from her.

" To show that he had entirely forgiven Belmont,
. Arthur consented to attend the l’oal"l.l:-g'ihinny,boauu- of .grandma; whose mlnglod\mndor and happiness

fal forms were present, but ' none.. could  match the

absent wife awaiting bis return to her and’ homo.
. Bess Selwyn was at.the ball. - '

ith his fo;tumm rival

S

reproaohed. ,

“« Aurora” he eald, whon he hnd P8
refreshments speedily placed be{ore him
how should you like to llvo o0nos more w
grandmother? ‘The alos old Iadylslonb ne,
peot.”

* # Qannot she come hers ? ’I’hls home*la plm

nt-] .0
or than hers,” said Aurors, ralsing her satoniahed -

eyes to hig, then dropping them snddenlyrnpon'he
how tightly folded hands. ‘

_ 4 Not very well. You know my father hns oertain o
* aristooratio notlons— '

“You never mentioned them. before. my love,"

oktie ¢almly, but with lnt.enne pain,

- “No, 1“wished to spare you. He has domehow
discoveréd my marriage, and therefore 1 ‘thonght }l
you-would: tonsent to' go back to your old home
awhilé, untiliho”d got ‘over his resentment, Ioould
manage Wm‘ﬂoilo nlm to It at'last. ‘He hn.uo
wmany notlons about exste—foolish- perhaps, bat ex-
cusable when: one' unuys been aconnomodto

- them, my deéar.”

*The change Was “inde, The gms of I’nradlse
were olosed ‘on- Aurorkl “Bhi trled to feel that her
husbadd’s statement of ‘the' ‘tse’ was falr and Just.

Thus' does' every'tran - Wife kick'(s throw the most
favorablo light upon the donbtmamng, of her hus-

baud; - Aurora felt asdhp dr«wnm the hnmblo home| cause Arthur did not oome.¢ * s
of bek'uriwedded youith, the Valae'o} (ke one she hiad

lott-—fbmar 1611, oind seoref iﬁmum th ugnﬂng through imbeoile teArs s iy st i 1o

i

ker mioved restlessly from aide:to-slde, and the dlm eyes

i |

:., ME foobly,.« Bo: yon uy. yel ho does uot boroe? ~ind ¥
A V»ru‘ﬁ{ag

 "How small and poor seémed K¢’ ll
where; 1 childhood's ¢ sunny tlme. ‘er
yeSoliob s “her  ohlldlsh spor

b
tno«s::iaanm dradk in’ nnoon 'n} di

o | tord Xiow omn 'yoar

“1 shall dis"lif £ do 'not’ npeak oo the dear old
soul.” "And nlmolt ‘fiying, she stood “inore like- a
orimlnal thad lnho(sent before the'archichialr, '
% am oome busk 0 live with! yon,”‘ she gasped,
rather than gpoke, ~ - Tt 1Y

-« Baok to live with e 1" orfed f.he quavering tones

formed & lndioronn expreaslon upon hor wrlnkled
face,
4 Yes, grnndmother," ‘anidwers Anroru, kissing

« How daaslingly besutifal she has beoome aln " frant!oally the thln, dark oheek, and - ‘then with one

I last saw her.. Heighol How these women alter,”
thought Orae.’ After gasing unseen (a8 he imagin-
ed,) upon 8o muoh lustre ‘a8 long-as he-dared, he
- hurrled to ber, and begged -her hand for the next|
With very becoming hauteur she regretied

at sho could not favor him. So Orne, with no
'ﬁmo dhnppolnt.ment, watohed her.as. sho danced

hand wlplng awaye tear thdt doubt would drive from

evenly grandmother’s mob-6ap upon | her head,
.‘» La, ohild, it’s woll you’ve come home,” sald

weigh half so muok, do you”
tho pain she ¢auses ‘the gentle belng bendiog affeo-

tionately over her, and whose eyes are ‘heavy and

Yet his hnndsomg"fno_e flushes” wlth alternnto pain,
retnorsé and ahnmo."“And he 'feels, it ho neyer did

£ N beforo,ihat s obnruur 18 ot the aome of, portoo-

| tlon ¢haé bfa fond* ‘mothier and! dotlng sl s often |
gssare bim’ 1t h. VAh. rond mothgr nnd Qoting slo-

mynwi

grew into fnv r! A} ﬂnt nnge
nnd indlgm&llon met thomf then half: m‘lnount fuvor 3!
now ingreastd nnd inmuing pleun

. Aurors. yas bondlng over g wicker.oradle; In which |
glypt her Jbabe, Bltter. ware the tears. Ahat. fallion

rrom its father, . Nover:had ity ‘downy.cheek bluy

n erring sad nogisotfal pavens:

—~to'seom happy, whils slowly lndﬁWllmborlopu'
were dying 0ub 1 171 5 aieds £l i

“Her grnndmothor tat:near jo. her nrm-chalr. thas
seemed 8 world too, wide and deep for her.now: zﬂho

her waking moments ln,yoltdorlns and moaning be-
wadt sth vt
wHe. used to eay; he: ukod me. lho mnrmundv
l“ 77

« Ho will come soon,” comforted: Aurorn.

« 0 you ey, yet he dm nol,” lld -the sged. hoa.d

Alled, while ber pinohed aud purplo lips repeated

Y R RURS B RN I!f

1'(', Y

- | of- wob, and lnnooont of gnllo; ‘whevre, for fonrteoq

. Bhe oponod the: 'muox mo, for though fer oyu'

whoco bare, nnpdnhod\ﬂoor. and-almost tnrnhnro-v..

her -own .young" oyes, and’ with’ the other drawing *

grnndmother. after ‘a’liitle more onllghtenmont—-j
» though 1 can’t qnlus make it out ‘why you have, -
especlally as' you' sa; 'Arthiur {s not going to stay ' |.
here all the time" wlth .Jou, for 1 my tblngo get on
| squy, often,’ Iexpocz. How ‘you’ve altored do n’t

nrora. at at homo thlnklng of tho nBsent one,
How onen OREE up eaoh_tone. and lok of his, and
: with 80 swest o faoo a3 to: nendndoeper blush 10
X ber cheek, and & brlgntor gloam fo'her eya, ;. -
A month” hed flown, when Arthor at Jast nonght
Aurors, who i aprmg to meet. him, wlth only kind | and
gent.le words. upon hor llpl. . l?or Iy mon;ent ho !elt.

And thus grandmother rambles, nnoonsolons of -

damp with unspoken grief. ‘Arthur pretends to be :
unobaorrnnt ‘and lnnocent of all lnbentlbn to wound. |

el
< Ten month pmed uwlr tol :
some Jengt;the hopes °“blishwl youthor s, Wall 17 And Aurorn ben¢ thobuoﬂoor with &

Ita anoonsolaus fade-. Nover had lis nfantile shayyui.
oalled forib, mlnm»m' of deilght,or hedriy. Joy-

Iis young eyes opetied and closéd:apon the tears.and
grlof of ity ohild:mother;.who yot had paitto M‘

wel? ‘0‘

had grown | thlnnor and far mere rapocile, and: cpcnt ,

mo aboent wny.
deceive him 97
: her grandmother's
sbarp tones and ‘sus hoer, looked . slpy}y
arodnd the Hdtble : o i

y lmo-5

ast words very
arpened boaring
hrewd . look: aho

Band #? i

Thiy wds the drop g
« Oli, Father, pity gie
oreatare flaw to her bed

this' the wolnded.
indulge’ fa’ alter-:
rrible to be en-.

back ; this place Is n't of,

grandmother, oraelly perdtéveht. T

«@o baok: to your ,qoqf, i1 Anrora, 28 she’
burled her facs deeper {n the Yedsolofhes,

~ %1I’m old, and_poor,” mopped: the former, mting
agnlnst the door—*.old and."poon,:: Yet it scems as
it I could do something to help up all along,”

. We sball be tn}en o oaned the pe'rao-

"~ |and_ ber.
| tnto- the

; wllllnknm todoproolnto the worth ofa friend so

Irm. trg8 ‘and lnvaluable.
“Modgo, do you want 1t to' be Lilys” - And Ad-

.. | voéhd Bands clasped both of Madge’s as she spoke,
weet eyea looked tenderly and tearfully

o losa beanutul orbs o! tbe cue she nd-
drested, '

41 do, mlulh,” ‘sald Madge, with lrer nsnnl hnmll-
jty and tdrvor. . :

'l Fhien" it shall bs sc. And Mndgo. dear gir),

| mmatohilods frlend ‘will yon ever care for it as now?
' Wlll you watoh over It asif it were your own 128
i w1 Wil But-sartit, missis—.» -

. Hush, Madge; keep still1? wh\oporlngly. .
mnat soek him 1 .
" Ob, Row, don’t m . '
«] sball dle if 1 do not learn' my me. A1 bave
lomotlmea thonght he_ may be dopd. and thon,
‘though my Indlgnntlon might have been very doop

. .|béfote, 1 ootld not help blnmlng myself, nnd moarn-

lng hlm as gone.  Oh, Madge, don’t nrge me to

» ; Stay, nor say again that ho deoolvod me ¢ill [ lmow
*".jho hasl”

. “Yor I learn’ dat’yers soon onough » mntterod

Mndgo, pressing the sleopy baby 1o her breast, and, |

althvdgh' saying no more at present, resolving to be
heard at no fnr distant time on that subject:
“wl’m golng. Madge,” whloperod Aurora the next

l morning, 68 sho stooped to kiss her sleeping Lily,

. “No yer aintl” And Madge laid a detaining
hnnd on Aurora, the’ potnted to the- ‘helpless nnd

| almost ‘defenceless charges, both’ nnloop, and lgno-r

rant of the projected journey of one 8o nooeeaory to
them, ' Oh, bressed missis, stay wid us!” implored

| Madge, with uplifted hands-and atreamlng eyes,

1t oannot be,” sald Aurors, sadly yet firmly,
1t cannot be. X must know my fate, and thon—-
and then—"'she paused, unablo to finish,
'+ Aid den you Il settle down oalm agin, and ‘we /Il

| be huppy as do world "l let ua,” addod Madge, hopo-

tnlly.
wThe-world 13 dark,” murmured- Aurora, looking
into vacancy—* 8 dark.”’

&, no1 . As if such’ 8 worse 'thnn & real

‘ bnbymnld work1”

..And, Madge settled the satisfied Imboolle bnok
nmong tho ooahlona of her old obnlr, and “soon: had

i fthe ntlsfnotlon  of : beu-in‘ gentle snorln; from the

anma BOIIM -

ﬂy right down to the post with it.” .

_ 4O, Madge, good, faithfal Madge I” .
‘wDon’t stop to tell me dat! On’ y write; dat’ll
do'him up, I reckon I

Bat this proposltlon, although onnled out to the
extent of Madge’s wishes, and agalinst the wnverlng
hope and trust.of Aurora, broaght not a cingle re-
sponse from the erring and absent, .

Waut. ¢ame more pressingly near, but - the feeble
old creature, 80 helpless and loved, must not know it
her few remaining days should be free from the cares
that pressed. the other sulferers to the very dregs of
despalr.. - 8o Aurors, amid tears, wrought with the
noedle, while Madge, house-servant, ‘gardener, and
confidential adviser, turned her faculties to the best
account, and seldom, excepling for her mistress,

lamented aloud the brighter dnyn ﬂown far out of
sight,

- And the'baby! ;
. Poor. thing! little it knew why and whenoe the
tears that watered its young pillow! Sometimes
its lttle, fingera busied themselves in wiping softly
away suoch: burning ‘drops as only a heart wrung to
its Inmost oore can yleld. As its infantile graces
doveloped, Aurora daily recognixed- more fally the
riohtiess of the. blessing, that, in . the midst of her
despalr, had come smiling down to her, - .- ‘
. #Isn’tit time to name the baby §” asked Madge
«{one. day, when Aunoro. seemod unusually poaoeful
and softened, -

«1 did hope——-— Well, (wlth a deop #igh) te
'| will give the little creature & name.” -* - -
- 4. What :ehall it be?” asked Madge, dancing the
H 1itgle belng until It crowed and laughed with' all its
might, the only happy thing for mnny an oore
+#Madge, for you .

dropped:into & olmir, whoro ahe ut in overpowored
: silencs, .. .

o Oer(nlnly. You gre tbo bost friond it hu.” :
»,w Now, missis{? i -

/I yery impatient foot. - PR .

;; i Bat; you know, I aln'c m oolor,”’.”

«: 1Ko matter ;. And tho biby’s mothor looked as
it: ,qbo 'would:bpook no opposition; 7 !

o i]iaBat: it 18178 bfack,” Look ‘at our r faces In

tlls yore bucket of iwater. - Yer s-white as'a llly.
andmlno Jest like.mud. . Think of dagf” .
¥ pdo n't, mind -tolor,” expostulated ‘Anron. sur-
prlu&nonnh nnexpmd firinmend.i v i

baby;:k 7d: think about: {4 hough -I:'shoald n's care
torshave woh Like nathed:after me | ~ "I wonld n' bo
noxhonor; nog: pleasure; yet:know.+ Bas this yere!
Why, ‘what7ad: 1t%s fathét ey to: ‘have1¢ -called
u.dppfm' n(‘.\m llﬂﬁll?” 1 ri it i
15ddttle room.as Aurota'had for rrldo.ﬁthll Inst ar-
‘unmmf Madge' settled: br sgiinat: her/proposi-
tions ~ His.obild munat; not by named ifor dn inferlor,
worthy: a0 that Inferlor might Y. 1as - .. Lol o
a3%Tily, Ju & pretty m."nmuum Intently
watohing+4hoapeaking; faoe ofihar: mistrebs; Whose
wﬂm ‘hoars, was llmdy ulln‘»( amdption: t: ho,

lh’ul gueh 1 oie gictisg l!l' QWI »?/ﬂ? '!

"4 Name it for ms/” and. the astonlshed spenkor

48 L:do.: Now: ef. 8 :was -éu'y.poor-white folkey'd|

Po!
iog with her aged relative was soardely '
yot nouher of these dear charges were nnkon
ber uoomuol. o
" wNow, Madge. 2 <
"And “hose pure- lfps ‘met tho !orelm.d of thnt

o

N Now, mluln, [} poalng yer wrlte to hlm? I’ll {rue friend, whose strength ‘and affeotion’ had been o

unwaiering from the fifst, and had given her hopo
and trust, whon elther had seemed like ornol mook
eries.
CHAPTER V.,

Darkness in all Things.
Should not Aurora be forglven for pressing for.
ward to that never-forgotten home in the woods,
where life had taught her its ewestest, and alas, It
tnost bitter lesson? The road was long and toil-
some. Bhe soaroely knew . how and where to move,
and often went far out of the way when thinking
her journey nearly ended. Bat every rebuff of this
kind only gave her inorenued dealro to reach the
loved epot.
At length, weary, dusty, with uhlng head, a sore
heart and bleeding feet, she parted the olustering
vines from the lattice, and gave a timid glance into
thelittle room treasured in her heart of hearts. It
looked lonely aund forsaken. Withered flowers
drooped from  dusty vases, or lay in soentless bou.
quets upon tho floor. - Cobwebs hung in fantastic
festoons from every nook and corner where rich laoo-
work usualily appeared. -

. «He is not here!” was murmared like the direst
lamentation. - And with & secnse of oruel despair,
{ncreasing weakness and utter loss of hope,-Aurora
dropped tpon the sward and wept in uncontrollable
grief. Yet she liad hardly hoped to find him here,
Bat her feelings defied description, and the idea that
| he was somewhere eleo eho utterly rejected asim-
| possible. In short, he must b dead ; that was why

she had beeu forgotten, JHer hnsband oonld not be
living and negleot her.

o] will find his grave and water It with my tears,
Dear, dear. Arthur, forgive the dreadful thought
that would rise In my weak mind against you, 1-
could not well help it. It was wrong, but I was so

foeble 1”7 came brokenly, amid heavy sobs and gush.

{ing tears.

The sound of wheels was heard, Merry voloon

| rang joyously on the clear air. .

% Orue, I3 n’t your ¢ Birdanest’ somewhere noar?"
and Selwyn winked roguishly.” .
 What does the tease mean, Arthur §”
K Notb!ng. Bess, His jokou are always oomlng
u ” .
p:°At the wrong plnoe. you mlght ‘bave added,”
laughed Belwyn, mightily amused at his sister’s on.
rlosity, which he hiad aroused for-the lnke of sport.
“Now I know it is nmrot between you. Bat
”l et W’h k h 00, ly head n sportlve
‘sboo erqn n
doll::;lsn:?: ‘But s glaoe at’ Orne made ber
M#o;-i.l; ‘His, handsome lf'aoodwnu l;“m"gl’g:h::
u odrlgo. under no keener Influen
;::hoyobro?:‘:et. whilé’ he gnawed his under lip
tiil the ' blood came snd trloklod o anunnotlood
stréam’ down his cheek. -
u Mercy 1 gupod Beu, rnlnung. nnd lulllng npon !
his breadt, - e o
« Pahavw, ellly girl 12 oioldmod Orne,
« You will plesse' be:ixtore’ mpeo’tlnl, llr Y dried |

PR RADERTE S
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Belwyn, In grut lndlgnntlon. Ju Yon ey, remember
the youog lady Is my almr.” s

. % Why did yon bring up the put ?” demndod
the other, dropping Bess’s bead upon the ouahlon, and
springing to his feet.

“ Simply for sport. Only tw,o of the party seemed
llvely, and I could not mnq being the forgotten one
ina trio. Rather dull, you, may believe.”

I Nevor do that again, upon’your perll] l"

uBs sore, then l" snoored Belwyn. !

WAR e , '

.Orne oould say no njore.. Proolpltaung himselt
from the carriage; he ‘loft Béss’s chance of recovery
to the care of her brother, and planging into the -
thicket, parted the yerdure to make a path for his
feet. His.tearful ejes could not see one. Blindly

{he: reached ¢ Birdsnesp,” ecented the fragranoe of the

olustering vines; longed, but hardly dared to peep
into, Aurora’s boudolr, when, his stumbling feet
tonohod something on the orumpled grass beeath,
With a ory of mlnglod joy and agony, he threw hlm-
self beside it.

, “Ohmy wife, my little’ wife, say you ‘are notf
dead! Bpeak to me those preoious words1” -
Aud'his arms olasped the slight little oroaturo to
his breast, and his hot tears fell llke rain upon her
sunken oheek,

“ Poor, poor child! how yon ‘must have suffered ! *
What mean garmental My wife, eo really loved, to
endure poverty? My wifo driven to greater need
than my alaves ever knew! God forgive me, for 1
cannot forgive myself1” And he set about t6 re-
storo her to consciousness,

"Anrorn iy

" But no answer came. Ho took her.to » bubbling
spring olose at hand, and bathed her face, caressing
her and calling ber pet names all the while, but she
oould not answer, th eﬂorto however, had tho de-
sired effect. .

“Arthur |”” said the wondering volos of Anrorn,
now fully aronsed, “Arthurl”

He did not answer, but emiled upon hor and ca.
reased her as in the golden dngn rememborod now by

. bors, was too muoh,- nho sank into & deeper swoon
. | tban 'the other, looking so like death, that Arthur
. ; gne “Joose to thé most frantlo despair.

". o Whero is Artbnr ‘o ukod Beu openlng ber
L utonlahed that onl; her brotbor was pear/
* Gone,” was ‘the laconio reply, as Selwy with
much tmpatience agalnst thé truant, tarned Als faoe
from his sister’s gaze,
" w@one? Where ?” ‘

« Do n't know. I saw him dive into the tblokot,
a moment ago.” .
" “Probably to get me help.”
‘“Homph1” : :
Have 1 been faint long ?” asked Bess, not mlndlng
her brothor’s expressive ejaculation.
v Yo, cudlessly. I thought I never should brlng
you to. The horses grew restive. Beip, you sce,
has hard work to keep them still. Come, are you
quite well, now? You look as If you were” ©
«Did Arthar leave as soon as I fainted?”
«About.” )
«Ugh! What o stream of blood was pouring
from his ip! Goodness! What made him go into
such & passion ?”
«Nothing.”
«Bo gensible, Tom. Tell me before he returne,
whnt this * Birdenest ’ story moans,”
And Bess rearranged her dress and sat up to lie-
ten, )
o Nopsense |”
# Now, Tom, how ugly fn you. I mustknow, I
wont tell him that you-told me, 1 wont, sure.”
«Could any man do suoh ns she, my aister,
harm 9" mentally questioned Selwyn, placing his
arm affectionately around her walst.
Yet purer and better than she, had that same Sel.
wyn not hesitated to orush beneath the vile will o(
an evil nature. :
 Well, Tom.”
« Nonsense, Bess, The truth is, women ﬁlonld
never try to find out these mysteries 1" - .
uAh, then It 18'a myitery /. Now I wont rest ml
you’ve told me all. But why don’t Arthur oome ?”
« How fiokle your fanioles are,”” laughed Belwyn.
«# Well -then, one thing at a time. Birdsnest,
first.” ’
«If] tell you, Bess, it is only that you may not
mention the affair to Orne, He wont -bear it. You
s00 he took a notion to a pretty girl, further up the
ocountry. Sho was beautifol, Me thought he’d mar-

" [ rled ber. When he found he bad n*t, ho did n's mourn

much, You seo, I saw the girl first, but she would

‘| not motloe me. 8o T was resolved to pay-ber off

for her soorn. And Idid, -(Botween ¢ closed teeth.)
Ho got mo to hunt ' np' a minister 0 officiate upon

! the ocoaston.” How do you think 1’d look in somlm
suit of black ?” )

‘4 You did n't, Tow, did you?” In tones more of
surprise, than {ndignation. e
:p Not ;xaotly ; but I got eomé sach fellow to.” .
# Where is the ‘m, pow{ 1f youdid lot tho pu-.
son,” y e
“Don’t know, I’  sure, where she I/ ,

- i Don't Artbar care & bit for her, now ?"

" ‘" Worhan's curloalty”

.w{f] thought be did 1" . ,

~ And Bess mused, o

| - &Kot 'give him up? i‘bo glrl 1s ni i ’n.., N
.nry!ellowmfonoleloﬂhu mﬁ uxun.,

o
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" rikis hnlf-nkln;

. g Bot. hou -you will send for me ?"

jog but the solémn ‘rulh l"‘“ it doﬂhlndcthu.
log capital husbands + ORI
m:luf up;unt up thnr.” aald Boﬁ. jnnm to

, the groand, and" taking'by mere chanbe “’W

" path broken just before by the one she sen

«Bess, come back. Just as though !ou_oonld m
him that way. Billy girl, come bagk I? "

«Thisway is as well as another” lnnghod the
wilfal girl, looklng back a moment, then bound-
ing on.”

_ % Then I must follow her,” groened Sehvyu. fear-
ing some trouble, ecircely knowing why, and o, bis.
fear not hqrrylng, but rather huh.ing nnd bealmlng.

lee s snowflake the Inanimate Anrorn lay upon
the breast of Arthur, 'hooe cxo}omnt ions o! dupdr
were fearfal ¢a bear,

. A cracklltig among the hnahes. 'Y othorod groan,
& ory of surprise and anger, 8 feroc! us gleam from

" oyes balefal npd forebod: ng. a step’or ‘twos nearer,

- and, 8 vislon that. filted Arthur Orne with quaking

lﬁood before him. - -
« What now, mleh—mlsmano—-hurtleu de--

oeiver!” .

Thus shrleklng. n.ther than speaking, Bess
stamped violently, foamed at the mouth, and looked
the fury she was when temper held unoontrolled

. sway.

The same moment poor Aurora was dropped upon
the sward, while Arthur, under an influence he
could mot resist, rushed to Bess, seized . her quickly

" wittdrawn hand, and bumbly begged her forgive-

ness. She turned loathingly away. Her fine figre,
in its robe of rich purple, towered above the abject .
wretoh cowering before her, Her full lips breathed
only anathemas ; her largo eyes gleamed forth fire
aund scorn.

He made another effort to take her hnnd hnt she.
struok bis violently off, orying:

« Dare but touch me, and 1’11 have youn castigated -

as I would a rebellious blave ”

# Bess| my Bess 17

# Buas! My Bess1” she scornfully repeated, « My
Bess! Ob, the mockery there is in man’s heart!”
and she strode with nervous steps back and forth in
an agony of feeling far from describable,

Nay, sweet Bess, do but bear mel” interposed
Arthur, moving toward ber, and again essaying to
take her hand, and place about her queenly form a
caressing arm,

« Away, monster] That vile arm! Oh, tho as-
eurance of these wretches, that we fond, trusting
women will love!” And she burst into tears, contin-
uing her walk, and lamenting her folly in believing
the charmed words of one who had so wronged her.

Toexpressibly moved, Arthur agoin approached
and placed the offending} arm around her; lov-
ing her more—if such as he could love—for the
passionate attachment she evinced toward him. Bat
with 8 foroe that pained him, his arm was onoe
more beaten off, as Bess, with inimitable scorn hissed
between tightly olosed teeth:

« Dare you come 8o near me? That black arm
about me that was but a moment since supporting
thia creature I’ and she spurned with her foot the
motionless form of Aurors.

o Back, rash girll” orled Arthar, ¢ Tonoh not

e too well, and thatp-in justioe to her do I declare

. it—she counld not from the beautifal.purity of her

natore have done, ‘had she suspected whom she
trusted1”,

“Ha! hal Now we are“oming at the trathl”
soeered Bess, facing him, and pushing back her dis-
ordered halr.

“Weare! Do you wish to hear me say thatI
loved and still do love this waxen little thing (kneel-
ing beside Aurora) better than any other that my
fiokle eyes have ever seen ! Ah, madam, it is even so.
Had I been as pure as she, and as worthy of happi-
ness as [ might have been, I should never havé left
ber side for any allurements that wealth and fashion
could have offered. Now, madam 9’ and he arose
and stood with folded arms before Bess, whose bril. .
liant face, during his confession, had nhown every
posaible variety of feeling.

“Would it not be well to restore your mistress to
oonsclousness ¢ Strange that  could distract your
mind from your best love. Oome, rouse the creature;
1 want to #ee her.”

# My mistresal Rather say, my —" But sud-
denly recolleoting himsell he added, By heavens,
Bess, you go too farl”

] do? Ha ha!" What manner of man is Ms .

that expeots forbearance at such moments §”

« Have meroy, Bess |’ And once more in her power, :

be fell on his knees before her.

w¢Meroy?” Was that what you had for me when .

I came upon you unexpeotedly, and heard you sob

forth to one pillowed fondly in your traitor arms: -

vBweet love, awake! Speak to me, Auroral If you

are dead, then haa life lost all charms for me! Then -

shall I wish mine to cease?’ Strange words—re-
markable words to use to another than your w;fc.
Have I not repeated them oorreotly ? Abal my
memory ’s too good for you! - Ab,cower and shrink;
you shall feel the welght of this crime! It shall be
constant poleon, in your life-cup "

“ Bess 1"

tu Bogone 1”7 and ‘she punhed him away, then
“wiped, a8 3f fearful of contaminaiion, the small

« whiteshand that touched bhim,

- wNot gone ?” she demanded, in flerce tones, turn
ing around the next moment, ¢ not gone ?  Will you
244 fosalt to Injury 9”7 And nhe moved with strange
feelings toward Aurors, nnd proceeded to take
mesns to restore ber to consclousness,

« % What do you intend to do§” demanded Artbur,

following her quickly, mlnnnderatandlng her efforts -

in hisalarm,

o be more kind to your est love than you hiave
boen." was coldly sald, with a momentary glanceat
hlm.u:d ourl of hor proud lip that be bad nem seen
bofore. Co

) -m mo holp yon,” he plendiogly replied.

' “Go! or I will not be answerable for the safoty of
belng, nor myself, if you re-
.nu!n herel Hush! Not & werd! The past hour

" )bds"shown me the worthleasness. of prolonged

,llfel Go 1”7 And ahe lmperatlvely motloned him
;lny. « Be quick, or I ‘may not long have speech
+to bid you depart1” sbe added, seelng him hesitate.

“uflever ¥
“Where are you going, Qrne?. Blm us, wlm
tugodqun hno we hero? Ho! & quarrel, by
vthe powers { and fn the honoymoon. of all.things1” |
1lsughed Belwyn, appearing at this Jnnoloro, ond o

« eretly oursing bis tardy appromch.. ... ..
oo lighted ¢ this sally, : Heoutulm-
no &t ﬂ,’.ﬁ'ﬂ&;ﬁ"- with p wink, unnd

; mte ol Z) rum. ‘

golnfio"Auon. ‘

M!"”S o7

!,“mohihhf"%ol
‘ '“Arthn"-ur. :
<-’u3mneu1 nllly. X

should have adorned 1"

" «Tragedy airs again! Be a womanl’ w Omo
~{sce.-what & wife 1a.”

. wQneo ! conld haye done #0,” mosned Beu.

.« Who are all these#” asked Aurors, opening her
eyes, and lifting her head in great surprise from
the Iap of the beaatifal being whose earnest gaze
was fixed in unacoountable scrutiny npon her.

« Priends,” replied s proud yet sweet voloe.
«.Yes. - Bat where is Authur—husband 7
“Hosband? Repeat that word. if. it be true !"
cried Bess, seisiog the band of Aurora.

“It 1s true. I sometimes doubted it when he
stayed 80 long away; but I don’t mow, for ho was
kind to me, 80 kind, when he found me hero alons
snd ill today. Arthur!” and her sweet notes rose
on tho quiet air like purest music. “Ab, I see bim,
How strangely forbidding he looks. Bat I will go
to him; his lttle wife will doubt bim no longer.”
Asif spellboiind and fastened to the huge tres
‘against which he leaned, Authar, half-frenzied, sur-
veyed the groap in front, mor looked at the expes-
tant Aurora as she flaw in glad baste toward him,
not anticipating this rebufl,

« Dear, dear husband, whatails you? Have those
people been injuring you? Could they, when they
had such stravgely kind eyes for me?"”

- “@o home!l” i
«“Home? I have none, unless it is with yon,”
and her hands were raised imploringly befgre him. .
"« Now, Aurors,” speaking low and rapidly, “go

to the home you recently left. Qo.- 1t is my wiuh
little pet.” .
“And you §”

“1 will speedily joln you there. No oooxlng.
cannot go now. I have business—"’

“That .called and undoubtedly kept you away
from me. Don’t let it detain you so long again. 1
cannot rest without you. Besides, you haye never
seen oar baby—our Lily 1"

% Qur baby!” and Arthur’s face lighted ‘at onoe |-
with the love of & father. .

4Yes, ours,. Won't you go now to her ?” -

eyes in the distance that settled his wnvermg  will.
“Not”

This single word gave the knell to rekindling
hope, With a ory Aurora covered her face and
wept.

- wfee, Tom, the diatress of yon poor young thing”

their sphers,” replied Sclwyn.

# Not that, Tom. I know, bat blash for your sex,
why she and others of her class thus suffer.”
« Too knowing, that, Bess.”

“Ah, Tom-—"!

« No matter, let it be either way. But I will-say
you are & great fool to let that little ohit dep'Tvo
you of such a husband as Arthar Orne!”

« Ho has wronged me,” murmured Bess more eofo-
ly, and looking furtively at Arthur, whose eyes wero
secking hers,

«8ay, rather, your temper and jealousy has
mnged him, That’sit. Make up with him. Be
quick about it, or he will dmrt you aud take
pleaditig Tittle wretoh beforo hlm 1 Shouldn'td

him it} he did. She looks like an nngol, and nota
fnry_.Lmely and hntefnl-u I am sorry to say g:y
slster does.” "

«] don’t look so nwrullyl She look like an an-
gel! Humph, I should think she did}” .

« 8he does, Now, look at her.”

And in trath Aurora never more truly deserved
the epithet angelic than now. But her tender
beauty, gentle pleading and soft caresses could not
move again the heart she 8o recently thought, after
long and heart-aching doubts, ber own—her own.

« 1 will go, Arthuy. - You. say you do not love me,
and that—that I am not your wife. God pity you
for that deep wrong, and forgive you as even I oan
now In the midst of the deepest sorrow I have
known. 811, still, though you may deem it presump-
tuous since I know what I am, I must eay, come to
mo if ever you find yourself deserted and alome,”
and, with a lorging, lingering look at the author of
her misery, she disappeared 8o noiselessly that you
could scarcely hear & single rustiing of her dress,| ve
nor the faintest footfall as she went.

And did . Arthor Orne view her departure as In-
differently as one might be excused for thln\ﬂng he
would ? .

::No. Tn his seoret heart he cursed bis fickle dlepo~
sition, and wished himself at animpenetrabledistance
‘{under ground.  Buch wishes are usually the off-
spring of inefficient and criminal men. - Bat these
moments of remorse wero evanescent. Time came
when he rejoloed: that "ho"was Dot the husband of
the gentle being whose appeals he had s0 heartless-
ly disregarded. His fauncles grew daily more en-
chained, DBess’s anger bad passed off. under the com-
pliments, coaxiog, praise, depreciation and raillery
of her brother, and the preference Arthur had so de-
oidedly shown her. Bhe was dazlingly beautiful,
and her soolal position equal to his own. .His proud
family had joyfully weloomed her to its bosom.
Basking in her favor, oot a feather of caste was
ruffled, and he at length regarded his union with
Aurora as & dream rapidly fading from remem-
branoce, - Even the offspring of that happy time be
wholly ignored, imagining the story to have been
o ruse to win him back.

[0 BB .cONTINUED.]

Azour Friorion Maronzs.—The value of the fric-
tion or lucifer matoh will vever be realized by the
coming generation, for they will know nothing of the
difficulties of obtaining aud preserving fire, previous
to thelr invention. So rapidly do we morve on, that
persons that remember the tinder box are gettin
old. * Then matohes made by hand were valuable an
carefully preserved ; now-thoy are as abundant as
dew drops of an autemn morning, and almost as
cheap, Aa English writer says that one firm,
Messrs. Dixon, in London, constantly employ four
bundred workmen In making matches, and. _make
twenty-two hundred millions 1n & year, The aver
age consumption in England is two hundred and fifty
millions ndny. or ef ht to each individual in the
kiogdom. It 1s as .ot Iarger iIn the United
States. Thore .qre t mannfworiel in Austria
‘| and Bohemis that tarn ‘ont forty-five thousand mil.

" /|tonsin & year. The friction match i therefore one

Jof theinstitutions of ‘modern times, and one that,
1 having ong~ 'u:ovn aud ¢mployed, we could o more
i} do without « ; ' move on: at the ripid rate weare
i dolng, than we ooald live without alr or water, ..

| 0, many aspirit walks the world nnheogle;l. E
That, when m veil of sadneas s Jald down.

- Bhall soar sloft ‘with pinfons unimpeded, -:
Andmlu;lorylikeuhrryorownl

" wHot that, biotber, ?oolhhil‘lovlng Whow 1

Arthur caught a gleam from attentive, vlndiotlvo _

«That comes of plebelan eyes wandering out of|

m"ﬂ“ l herbnt once, thonshtho vlsloxum am.

- And [ my never behold Ml’ lg‘lll
Yot thomum, which plotares With pleum onr

- meeting:
Befusea 1o drop this one lizk from ita ewn

It was ntn,nsg fhat my soul in thatsceno'of gommotion,
Surrounded by melody, tinsel and glare, -
Bhould pﬁg turned from the altar where all pdd

99"8“00 Qo oentre on one object there,

Thongh nmma me the mormar of murlo was Ming.
Unmlndml 1 stood, of ita soft witohlng power,
Isolated from ‘dll while the carrents of feeling
Flowed forth unto her the bright Queén'of the hour,
Bhe was Heartesus and falf as the first light f mérning
Which glows ere the sun pours his full radiance oer,
And the grace of her beauty, 80 rich and adorning,
Was that which once seen is forgotton no more.’

But T bend nit to splendor the knee of submisafon—
It dles {5 the calin as it raged in storm;

But that beanty of son! which'can know no transition,
Lommonds Iy devotion nnohnnging and warm.

As her words from her lips rell with modest lnﬂoctlon.
Like lrultl or the Bouth falling ripe from theiratems,
They were ieized by the hand of the ghost Recollection,
And Iaid in the casket of Memory's gems,-

Ah1 the mynuy of feeling defies our expression,

It lives like & sense from our being apart, .
And though réason may choke back its purposed con.
fesslon, -

The sentiment h not the less in the henrt.

1{Sball I moet het sgain? Ahloour llfe's snrglng ocean

Unites anid djvides as our destinies will,

But the” thrlll ghe called forth {rom ﬂa “depths of
emotlon' e

Shall throb ln my heart till its pulees are .uu

Bo it thus, be it thus. if so will Lady Alicel. .

L'his joy shall be mine whemsoevor 1 rove, __

To have drank from her presence as from a rich chalfce
A draught richer far than the neomr of Jove. .

'Paris, 1881. S o
@ngmal @ssags._-«g

INSPIRATION THE CHIEF TEALHER
AND VIVIFIER OF ‘MEN, -

BY THE Amon -OF THE “nomr m’e BOOK' OF
* #1MANCE AND POLITICA”

"‘:" ok

There has long been a tendenoy to deny the renll.

ty or the worth of all Inspiration that” brought no

grist to the dealers in that commodity, or that could
not be made a profitable adjunot to priestoraft. But
we might as well narrow down the universal prinei-
ple of Justios into an exolusive attribate of county
courts and pettifoggers. Iuaplration is as universal
aslove or life,” Some havo much more of it than
others ; but, as all who live have some degroe of life,
lo all-who ideas and thoughu are more or
lm TNPlrﬁonfod«o mgn’ ean, persistently study
% the works or> @Re¥sce - ibo -oeleu of, great minds,
without receiving something’ of their lnnplrntlon
and life.

The professlonal dogmatlst may brand this as dog-
matism ; but I speak from experienoce, and belleve
that the experienoe of sll devoted and traly catholio -
soholars confirms my own. 8o close is the relntlon-
ship between Inspiration and Genius, that some say
the poet or man of spiritual {nsight and the prophet
were, in anolent times, denoted by one and the ume
titteor:word. ' .

Self-tanght I sing; by heaven, and honven nlone,
The geuuine soedn or poesy are sown, - -

[Homer, Ods 18, xzii,
Jnuplrsﬁon is a univeranlly recognized necessity
among all cultivators of the liberal arts, - Even the
mechanio is sometimes inspired; indeed; the me-
ohnnlo who makes excellenoe his frst object while at
work, and who is absorbed in efforts to embody bis’
ideal of perfection, raises himself above the sphere
of meroenory drudgery, becomes, as it were, an in.-
ventor or oreator, and fills the ‘work of his hands
with fitness, grace and oharacter, if not with life,
Every trade has its inspired men ; every well-order.
ed workshop its bards of handiwork, its effusions of
genius or of soul,

Inspiration is the lnbreatblng of ‘spiritual life
and wisdom and goodness from one’s spiritual supe-
riors. Bometimes it js & direot interior influx;
sometimes it accompanies the sensuous impressions
that are made upcn the extornal man by noble qual-
ities or excellent worka. - The spirit of God, or somé-
thiog of it, is in every creation of God; the spirit
of tbe finite author is also more or less in every
finite author’s productions § the absorption of guoh
spirit or spiritonl qualities is inspiration. When
contemplating the gualities or the works of God
with godly aspirations, I become, according to the
strength and purity of my peroeptions and aspira-
tions, divinely inspired ; and the same law governs
in regard to the reoaption of inspirations from-posts
aud thinkers and heroes, who are finite, _

Aspiration, however, though. it may suffice to kin-
dle the fire, cannot sustain it alone.: Works—good
works—works of use, are indispensable to this ¢nd,
Neither divinity nor genius. can long pour its spirit
into a stagnant soul; neither can the sou! that is

too lazy or too nlggordly to give, long: muster: the
kind of energythat is requisite for it: to receive,
Acocordingly, all experienoe shows' that the curreat .
of Inspiration flows steadiest and most ‘sirongly
toward the man'who is most Industrious and: persis
tent in the work of embodying aud diffasing his in-
ppirations, aud that & man’s’ oapacity for Gompre: |
hendiog and doing great works, fnoreascs aooording ¢
to themumber and excellence of the works he has: ;
achieved. All experience shows, that lnsplrauon |
was fjever designed - to -supplant Indutry ;- that the'
souls which have been buoyed highest by its power, -
Aave been most. ngted-for the exactness of their ob- :
‘servations and the intensity, or else the constancy of!
their application.and that all -gréat-or: lnspired |
works have cost their authors an asicunt of:spiritu- |
al devotedness correaponding to the amount of spir-
itual aid or effluence they.have:received.: For- proot!
of Ahls, seo’ the. works ‘and: lfe-Ristory. of Miohhel
Angelo, Tesso, Milton; Burns, aud: every “other in. |
spired worker whosoe life-history fs kiown. V' . ;
It wiil be sald by some who' faey. themselves :

| matter-of-fant men — méni‘. whoes ! uplmionh. like |

equash-vines, run along the ground; nod’causé them
to forget or deny tho existenos. o Reaven ‘atid hbav.
enly things—that Insplration, as T define It, is all

i 20 muu

a got af Ignatis, whom,

,@gd o el 1o kpold, Inppiration, ] adealy

iE il a onm and sh “”i‘b’ those who take it for more

than°t€1; Juat as religion is & curse and a ansro to
those Who worship & fatse God. _Bad s thé oase of

thou 'ﬁo ldopt lﬂy m’l fnspluﬁenn as infallls

iée the Worg-ecabalmed visions of, prieet
Iy mummles 08 & stbstitate: for living. eyein. 1t 1a

| the offion of Inspiration'to fiash opt and: hlm great

ideas, which Reason and Expeﬂepqe uiq.r uolyu
and demonstrate. Even the grumt prophets give

| but glimpses of the teath, and are difforently under-

stood by different minds, until rumumm makes all

|olesr. The unfalflled portion of Donlel’e propheo,

of-the Course of Empire Is still & mystery to our

' autecmen wo merely know that a oyeoem of abso.

luu Jnstloe s soon to prevall on earth, but we know

- |Gothow. His prophesy is merely an anchor to sus.

taln our hopes, not a guide to direot our astion, ln-
spip}lop can only speak to the yearnifig soul; con
only Yéach those who meet it half way; can lift mo
heart that will not 1ift its eyes.

1t i irrational to assume, that because the insight
which Inspiration indnces is imperfect, the things
felt and seen are therefore vnresl. Inspiration al-
ways Urings us nearer to the truth of things, though
it may always come short of its alm. The man
who, in passing through & grove orin -looking at a
waterfall, sces only a certain amount of. fire-wood in
the one and of mechanical power in the other, is
wider from the actual condition of things than is
the poet who embodies & spirit of life in every treo,
and who hears utterances of the wisdom and glory
of God §n-the roar of the torrent. *Inspiration is &
sucoess, and, in one sense, a verity or truth of God,
whenever it raises the soul, even for a- moment,

‘|above the mire of gelfishness, or imparts to i,

though but in fanoy, a sivgle pulsation of spirit-
ual life. Human- fancies and sympathies are enti-
ties no less real than are the maultiplication table
and the axioms pf Euolid; the poet who presents
the one is no‘less a minister of Truth than the math-
ematician who presents the other; and the poet may
often do the most good of the two; for & man may
be & devoted arithmetician without ceasing to be un-
Just and cruel, while no one can truly read or im-
bibe the spirit of The Cotter’s SBaturday Night, with.
out having an increased regard for the right, and
Tiveller sympathy for mankind ot large, all tho dsya
of his life. .

" Not only is Inspiration & faculty whose germ, at
least, is implanted in all men, but it is a blessing
which all must accept and asoknowledge,a light
whioh all must open their eyes to,‘under penalties
whose justice none oan gainsay. or elude. Every
man must either open- his soul to the influences of
the. true and noble, or surrender it to the tyranny
of the false and base. To reject the inspirations of
the former, is to invite the obsession of the Ilatter,
and become the slave of Impudence or of Fashion,
He who refuses to elevate his aspirations to the
moral plane, and to enter Into its freedom, must in-
evitably be borne onward and downward by the ed-
dles of castom or the slave-compelling winds of Pop-
ular Opinion. To resist the inspirations of one's
genuine superiors, Is to resist the order of Nature,
and 8o sacrifics one's natural freedom. Thus genu-
ine Insplratlon is synonymous. with heavenly spon-
taniety, the loss of which makes man & slave, as the
loss of reason makes him a madman.

We should be careful not to confound Inspiration
with the vehemenes that is induced by one-sided
contemplation,'by bribed advooacy, or by the excita.
tion of the passions, In proportion as Iuspiration
is pire, it partgkes of- the lmpartiality of sunshine
and the calmness of God. The poorer it is, the freer

or hatred, jn any human beiag. , (8ee--the Bermon
on the Mount. See; Aalso, Bhakspere'a Mercatio,

the ohoioer bands.) True Inspiration is alwayas the

. oﬁ'ering of innooence to sympathy—is always born

of loveliness and fitted to exoite, and strengthen bu-
man lovo. - As vlslon oomes from the unforoed open-
ing of healthy eyes, 80. Inuplrotlon comes’ from the
mutusal and spinfaneous opéning of truthful souls,
It is coSxtensive with the prevalence of true fellow-
ship, vivlfylng iofanoy - with its angel-vlsits, and
carrying healing on its wings, 8o far as it can gain
admission, even to the bosom of repentant guilt,

Inspiration is that which each man derives from his
speoial guardian spirit; & relationship of whish
Socrates was externally consclous, which the Catho-
lic Church fally recognizes, which is confirmed by
wodern clairvoyants, (see Dr. Werner’s ' Guardlan
Bpirite,”) and which every one can either strengthen
or weaken by leading a good or an evil lifs, This
seemingly oconstant relationship. does not, in, wy
opinion, prevent‘hny of ‘& man’'s epirit-relatives and
well-wishers from imparting .oocasional breathings
of lifo and love, nooordlng to olrcamstances, oppor-
tunities and ‘ngeds,  And .when & man becomes
ntrong\y devowd to any noble purpose, or work of
Luso to & whole nation or to mankind, (a8 was the
¢ase with Joan of Aro, with Washisgton, with Bona-
parte, &o.) then I suppose he may. receive aids, im-
pressions and inspirations from & national or patri-
otlo cirole of spirits, or from & multitude of nplrltnal
co-workers, This view is atrongly forced .upon, my
mind by a singular personal experienco, eandlng
more than thirty years backward, which Ideem it
my interest and my daty to make public.

In 1829, having resigned the mnnngement ofa
country newspaper for the leas engrossing tasks of

{Journeywork, I was led to devote my thoughts for a

long period to the cause and onre of Artificlal Poy.
erty. After many months’ study, (whioh I never al-
lowed to interfere with my bodily labor) I attempted |

| to reduce my thoughts to writiog. While thus en~
.| g8ged, late at night and alone, just as I had

penned
8 great ‘general trith, my mind suddenly’ redetved
an fnflox of ‘most pleasurable forces or omotlonu.
which seemed to lnrMntoneonaly double its ordlnary
vigor and volume. but without oonfasing It In” tho
leasty for'I was oodl enough to notloe and remembay
that the thrill extended.to the nerves under 1 my toe-
nails, The exalted statp of life and - thought ‘which
thus . commenoed, eontlnned withoat * muok nhuto-
ment for weeks, but never interfered wlth my atrong
habits of industry. 1-lelsurely finished my. esﬁoy.
and sent it'to & newepaper. The editor pﬂnted‘lt,

and. it was widely ciroulated; : The dootrinés which
it broached were.as revolutlonary as Trath' ftadlr;
yet I beard of 5o attempt “to yefate: them! by drgu.
went.: Meanwhile, 1 quletly minddd my bwh' biisl-
nem, vorked ihud uved uy w‘tol ‘and’ v”n'vngod
},ul |"! "’, ' ";l 3 ‘.' ot

Ihave llneo hnd IMO dther of: thooo“ﬂplrlmnl
Torrents,” as they are called by Madame Guyon;

:'v"oraomethbfﬁoroo; CMI that lta ohief }ﬁ

from all tendency to awaken pride, or Pharisaism, |

Tam O'Shnnter. and all the choloer productions of

Doubtless the simplest and”most general form of

not only in the usaal way, but In‘a’patnphlet’ forn, o

1n ‘

: I-wa¥ 4hus lod to pdd
t,he s(ndy “of quho-Dynamlea to that of Political
Boonoxoy 3 both which sclences X studied, and tris
to redooe to first pﬂhﬂpléi\ﬂt( by reading books,
but by’ ﬁoﬁons peraonnl oheqripl’n and laborim
thought.

Th;ohlut three yem hlw been- tq mb 8 Beason of
enforced idleness, of deprosslng “inﬂnonoea from thy
political and financial worlds;: nnd orwlting in.
fluenoes from the higher powors. ) & hnvo om.
ployed it in rovlowlns my prevloue rmonlnp
and stodies, and in proparing & summary there-
of ‘for the prou. under -the title' of # The Hon.
oat. Man's Book of - Finanoe and Politics;” which,
with: very limited facilities for pnbllnhlﬁﬁ I bave
Just published. . Its oxoellenoiee, in-my opinion, '
are mnlnly the reenlt of the epirlt.ual Influences
nbove adverted t5, “or of normal (uot theclogical)
‘Tasplration Y }hlnk that many spirits who ake dn
interest in the same truths that I do, and who de-
sire thelr diffasion among men, have helpod ‘me to
see such truths by «epiritual lmpxeuion " while
I have helped them tp %mt the same on'paper. - Such
is the testimony of my own conscionsness, and it hag
been repeatedly confirmed by.the more doubtful tes.
timony of unseen minds speaking through rapping
and writing medlnms. Once,{while oonvorsing ‘with
8 aplrit through the mediom Redman, I*chanosd t
romember & singular vivification of my musical poy-
ers, .and an irrepressible fondness Jor- oertain fongs
of Burns, which wooompanlod one of my  Spiritaal
Torrents,” and wrote In pencil; “ Was I'ever visiied
by R. B?” Answer,.—*Yes, he calls you Ais ses
ama’ e{f”” Through another' medium, Ionoe asked,
In writing, «if I had received: & ocertain idea by im-
pression from the Corporal #”” . And my responge was
signed with the name of “ Napoleon.” - I give these
little Inoidenw from a double motive ; they serve.to
corroborate my theory, and I hope they may impress
the reader with a proper idea of my consequence.

I abstain from any farther statement of my, spir-.
itual experiences, partly on aocount of the diffieulty
of desoribing them in words; _partly because they
ought to be made to my intimates, rather than to
strangers, who know not bow much weight should
be given to my. testimony ; and, alsd, because. they

bave not known similar experiences, and superflu~

sult has besn to make me feel that Inspiration is as
orderly & part of tho system of Nature.as is Respl.
ration, and to make epirit as real and familiara

tion from exoeptional manifestations of that power—
from the occasioral falling of petty objects to the
earth, while the conetant gravitation of all things
ponderable escapes unnoticed—so our first idens of
Inspiration are mainly derived from abnormal,in.
stead of normnl manifestations, But, to,exclade
the idea of Juspiration from the soul’s free. move.
ments, and confine it to cases trance, abnormal
possession or medlumship,. is Iike restrioting our
idea of a horseman’s traveling, to those rare ocos.
sions when his beast becomes unmanagenble ‘and
rens away with its rider., The soul of man.in.
spires spirit, or ‘meaning, confinually, and from ob-

muins wiﬂ:—“- -.a-vrvioo'.u__.

over the pages of Homer without catching any of
the insplration of Homer ; the child of prejudioe can
dwell in the universe of God without inspiring, muoh

en oan, no doubt, breathe fn more soul and thought
from, Homer’a Odyssey, than Homet had himuel{

Our ,‘,inapirat_lon may- nlways be ‘more or ‘lsss
quickened, or opened, by simply opening the spirit’s
luugs in prayer, provided that it be done in love
and modesty, with'a desire that supérior spirits
should truly guide, or help us, and not & doalre to
sway, or govern God.

- The most effeotusl kind of prayer is.work ; work
belng an application of: the doer’s own powers, and
of the relevant powers of Nature to the acoomplish-
ment of the good desired, and thus a practical, though
too often inconsiderate invooahon of the Author of
those powers,

It seems natural for the henrt to invoke the Great
Bpirlt—the Infinite—the Power of Powers—thongh
such prayers, no doubt, are only answered throogh
the agenoy of spirits’ who are enbordinnte to and in
‘harmony with, the Great Spirit. -

In proportlon asa man prayu perelstently with
heart and- hand, he seems to° influence the wor]d
around him with bis magnetism, and to stamp
eomething of his own nature, or character, upon
everything he possesses; inclading not ouly his famlly,
but Lis domestic animals; and even npon his house'
hold goods and bis fields. :

"Erery Inspiration {8 followed by some form o Ex
piration ; and ‘Expiration, or tho efflux of spirltnll
power, I8 very apt to produce, in. wenk and solfish
mortals, an inflation of their self-congeit. This lat.
ter tendenoy grows less, however, in proportlonu
the soul’s goodness and power ingreases; v

We should . beware of assumiog that nnymu’!
lnsplrations, however high their source may. be,
oro'lnfallible. Reason, equally with Inspiration, is
from God; yet we do not thereforp assume infallit
bility for our reuonlngs. P?rhaps the leaat Iall}hlg
ineplretlons on’ earth, aye . those ‘Tow. s!mple ones

seldom nllowlng thelr innlnou ;o inﬂnmo their spir
itual pride, or self: oonooit. or w lnwxloate them in
any way. " TN

Although the term Impire,tlon mny bo npplled in
a general sonse 1 ull kinds of, oplrl;nnl lnwrehnnge.
or oommaroe. Includlng even. the transmission of
idéas by, nyhlirary. signs, or. language, it belongs .
more atrlot.ly to_the highest kind of aplrltual coms=
nion . und tranemlualon 3. which resnlts, is seena

eph-iw, orat leut from & common peryasion of two
or more spirita by the same noble loye, and & con:
mon_devotion: of thelr life and strength. 40 the po-
oompllehment of the same nobla use. or : good work.
‘TH15' {ake to be,the searst or rationals of thab espirif
du’ carpc loh, g\wnyn preyails among. co-workere;
oanqin ;clanoishness. amopg the base, and heavenly
unison among’ the ‘noble,;, 1. suppoes, that Jngpirw
on 18 bt & manifestation of; {be, prinolple of-dm:
pregnttlon or oonoopuoqgoh the,apirijual Pl? i
[ llnglo male fish | can, feonnd; ghog: of. el!'
at onge, l.lld, " ‘the h9 atingle M may,be
bote abroad on the ;ﬁa bo ; wind and impreg -
nite h:llllonn rof gormi ,}ho poworl of & gread
itaminate loul lnl' ‘ “ ndes W”. »
vita} {nteroour oo #tl
plm hehreen",

would be inoredible or unintelligible to pertons who

ous to persons who have. Buffice it to say,the re.

thing as alr. As we get our firat ideas of Gravita- .

Jeots of every kind; its. power of mspiraﬂon fn-

ith thaamopnb-of -
wisdond that It has aoquired. The fly can crawl

of its author’s wisdom ; while the wise ones of heu- )

whloh animials “recelve for their dkreotlon; brates *

-to Mo, fmmn direct. interblonding of harmonious
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