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. left her husbands house—whers did she 
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i HESTER. * 

As they entered, Colonel Staunton rose 
to meet them, and came forward. He was 
like & man who had grown prematurely 
old. His hair was scarcely gray, and his 
age might not have much exceeded fifty, 
but bis eye was dim and sunken, his white 
nad hollow cheelts seamed with wrinkles, 
his step feeble 2nd unsteady, his whole 
sppearance worn out and faded : and yet 
fa strange opposition toall else about hin. 
his manner was almost courtly in its stu- 
died urbanity and ceremonious politeness. 
Bat it ill-suited him. he artificial 
smile with which he came forward to meet 
his visitors sat strangely on his pale, wi- 
thered lips. The very first tones of his 
voice raised an involuntary suspiéion of 
insincerity : the still visible remains of 
eminent handsomeness of form only seem- 
ed to make the faded face and figure more 
unprepossessing. 

Lily came in a little in edvance: be- 
fore: Mr Thurnell could introduce “her, 
he guesied that it was she who was to be 

future niece, and at once addressed 
os 
* Miss Thurnell, I have to make a thou- 

sand apologies~and yet [scarcely know 
Low to regret my inability to visit yom. 
#nge | am indebted to it tor the pleasure 
I'now— 
The sentence broke off abruptly, and in 

an’instant Colonel Staunton stood. in per- 
fect silence, bat a great and sudden change 
had come over him. The false smils had 
passed from his lips ; the whole studied 
expression of high-flown courtesy had 
vsnished from his face ; every thing that 
was artificial and unrea] seemed in a mo- 
ment, as if by magic, to have been torn 
away from him ; more haggard even than 
before, more. deadly pale, he stood still by 

_ Lily's side, holaing the tips of her fingers 
in his hand : buat her very existence was 
forgotten, for looking beyond her, his eyes 
had fallen, and were fixed in wild amaze. 
went upon Hester's face. 

For one iustant every thing was silent, 
for all was thrown into & sudden, ftrange 
surprise ; then, in a shaking voice, yet 
loud and passionate, Colonel Staunton 
eried, * Who is the girl ? and his eyes 
not dim now, but burning with a fierce, 
uneasy light, flashed for an instant upon 
Ir. Thuraell, then fixed themselyps again 

where they had rested first. * 
Mr Thurneil stood by Hester's side and 

enswered steadily and calmly, * She is m 
adopted daughter; her name is Hester 
Ingram. 
The words had scarcely passed his lips, 

when, with a. wild cry, they were echoed 
through the room. 

* Hester Ingram | Hester Ingram a girl 
Like that! Are youdaring to mock me v 
and from one to another of the astonished 
group his piercing glance went ikea flash 
of fire ; then, with n quick step forward. 
he was by Hester's side, with his hand 
Nn ber shoulder, grasping her firm- ¥. 
She shook from head to foot, her calor 

went und came, her heart heat passion- 
ately with a wild hope, a wild fear; her eyes més Colonel Staunton's, as. he gazed 
Upon Ler, with a pleading, melting look, that seemed to move him strangely for, ag he looked on her, hislips began to trem. ble, his frowning brow began to be unknit the fierce expression of his eyes began to soften as though the reflacted light from 
hers was falling on them, 
Some moments passed in perféct silences. 

then Colonel Saunton spoke again, and it 
was to Hester that he addressed himself 
Theres was an assumed calmess in his voico 
as he began, and yot, against kis: will, it| bitterness between you. Ob, father, leo trembled. 

* Your name, you say. is Hester Ingram, | her only ! 
ill you permit me to inquire, if Ingram | Toved her all my lité — must love ‘her till 

He bent bis! [die! bat my heart is yéaruing—oh; it gos more eagerly. than ever on her has yearned so many lodg years-—to love 

Was your father’s name 7’ 

ce. 
‘I never knew my fathes's nama,’ aise 

answered, in alow, agitated voice ; 
mother’s was the same as mine.’ 
“Her maiden name, you mean ? her! 

maiden, not her married name ? he asked 
eagerly and impatiently. {ed his answer. 

‘ ldo notknow which. When I was! 
Yery young, she left my father's houga : 
T'was ton young to know what name ghe 
sore there,’ 

* Go on 1" Kb dried impetuously. «She 

go * what became of her ¥* She went from ‘one piace to another. We Were very pdor—ghe died at ost of starvation I" ang, sobbing, Hester hid her fice updo her hands, “Tha piercing gaze fell from her face now af, lass. 
a iy a bry i wispered, ina low 

88 voice, and, almost staggering, he 
ered back a step or two. and, sinking | 

my she could not raise them to her fate; but 

on a chair, his head fell down upon his 
breast. : 
No one approached or spoke to him ; 

but kind and strengthened words were 
wispered into Hester's ear, and kind, warm 
havds clasped hers. But she could not 
answer them : her whole soul seemed to 
be absorbed in the silent, intense gaze 
that she had fixed on Colonel Staunton’s 
face. Suddenly, when more than a mi- 
nute had gone by, he lifted bis head 
again, and, rising for a moment from his 
chair, said slowly— 

¢ Leaye the room, all of you; let me 
speak alone with—my daughter.’ 
A half broken, stifled cry burst from 

Hester's bosom : not any word from her 
or any one. Silently, with only ®rom Mr 
Thurnell one pressure of the hand, they 
went away, and Colonel Swaunton and 
Hester were lefi together. 

‘ Hester! come near to me I" he said. 
She came, almost mechanically, like one walking in her sleep ; but when she had reached where Le sat, and saw the hand that was coldly put out to meet her, 

something that the shock of his last 
{words had deadened within her, £prang 
suddenly into life again. Forgetting eve- 
ry thing but what he was to her, she 
roke into a passionate flood of tears. and 

{ Sobbing * Father I" she fell down at his 
HER and clasped her hands around his 
| knees. 
| He started at her sudden action, and for 
| & moment almost shrank back from “her; 
i but, cold, and selfish, and almost heartless 
183 he was, there was something go touch- 
{ing in the gush of undeserved, involunta- 
[ey love with which she met him, that it 
aw.kened something like affection even 
in his bosom, and. yielding to sudden im- 
pulse that he felt, he raised her from the 
ground, and whispering, * My poor child, 
my poor injured child,” he held her close- 
ly in his arms, and let her weep upon his 
bosora, 
They sat down side by side, and talked 

together. ‘She told him all her and .her mother’s sorrowful wanderings—how th oy had grown so poor and full of misery— 
how help came only when it was too lato 

ito save her mother's life—how the bread, 
for want of which she died, when it was 
brought to her at last, she could not eat : 
and, us she spoke, bitterly weeping herself 
more than oue tear rose to her father’s 
eyes. But when, at last, after they had 
talked together long, she ventured timidly 
to ask a question, that from the first had 
trembled on her lips, to ask what thing it 
was that drove her mother from her hus- 
band's house, his brow grew clouded; and 
his voice was full of anger, and, scarcely 
answering her question, he launched out 
into loud and violent denunciations of his 
wife's conduct, which, Hester bore in si- 

i lence, with a beaying heart, until her 
i love and reverence for her mother’s mem- 
ory overcame all other feelings, and she 
broke forth with an indignant protest 
against his unjust words. 

| Speaking : perhaps she said something 
{that touched his conscience; but sat in 
[Silence with a frown upon Lis brow, until 
{Ris daughter, grieving already that she 
{ bad eaid so much, pressed back her tears, 
iand timidly, bat with deep earnestuess, 
{again began to speak : 

¢ Ob. my father, forgive me for angering | 
you in this first” hour! I may have 
spoken foolishly, epeakingof what 1 do 
not understand ; but think how dear my 
mother was to me, und pardon me ; and 
if she did wrong to leave you, oh, think of 
all she suffered !—of the wretched death 
{sbe died ! —and forgive ber too! Perhaps 
{ —father, I am very bold —perhaps there 
“2s some fauit both on her side and yours 
perhaps éach of you misunderstood the 
Other :—perhaps —oh, | know this’ well! 
— this bappens often between people of 
high, noble natures | ~you could not har- 

{ monizé together, and #0 there grew up 

| me muke excuses for you both fut for 
Let me love you both! I have 

my tathery too © : 
tler eyes had grown so full of tears, that 

with Bandy pressed “together, with lier 
head beat down, and’ trembling ‘with sn 
agitation that she could not still, she wait- 

v It caute and thrifled her 
with ight; for be held her in his arms 
again, and bade her love him —love him, 
as she had loved her mother, and prayed 
God to bless her, thanking Him for having 
given lfim back his child, to bea conifors 

He did not wnswer her when she ceased | 

a little sadder-looking, poor Hester 

but—we both had faults. We were both 
warm tempered. She was very haughty, 
havghty (4nd in the ‘recollection of the 
past his brow began again to darken) as 
no woman should dare to be teward “her 
husband.” ‘She left me in'a moment of 
sudden passion. There was a quarrel; a 
violent quarrel ; Hester, can you expect 
that ‘I should tell you more © She was 
gone before I was aware of it, and when [ 
knew it, every thing that it was possible 
to do, Hester—I give you my word for it 
[ did, to discover where she had gone, 
but the search was all in vain, After six 
months ['gave 'it up, and left England. 
God knows, 1 forgive her now, all that she 
has made me suffer | ‘Mine has been a 
lonely life—a very lonely life, my child ! 
You have found your father a poor wreck, 
Hester ; and ‘it might have been quite 
different if I had had a kind wife or daagh- 
ter near me. It is a sad thing to be nur- 
sed by none but servants, Hester—a very 
sad thing © § us 

Colonel Staunton spoke in suck a feel- 
ing voice, that the tears sprang into Hes- 
ter’s eyes, and, full of pity, she pressed 
her lips upon his hand, and murmured, 
* My poor father I" in such a tone of gym. 
pathy, that he probably became wore than 
ever convinced of the greatness of the in- 
jury that had for so long been done 
bim. 2 

‘ But my dear child will nt let Ler fa- 
ther be left again to the care of strangers | 
My daughter will be my kind nurse now 
~my kind nurte and my comforter—will 
she not ¥ 

‘Yes, while] live!" was the answer 
that came from Hester's heart ; and again 
she pressed a long kiss on her fathers 
hand, as if to seal her promise. 
Thus Hester found her father : thus 

at last, her life's wish wes fulfilled, and 
in the fulfilment the whole current of her 
life was changed ; for she had to leave the 
house where fourteen years had passed 
over her head so peacefully and so’ happi- 
ly ; she had to leave the generous, worm- 

dear as a father and a sister to her, to be- 
come the unthanked nurse of an ailing, 
and overbearing, and selfish man, who, 
having acknowledged her as his child, 
and made her the heir of his property, 
considered that hie bad purchased the un- 
doubted right to her ceaseless and faithful 
services while he lived. = And she, in her 
gentle, patient way—it was strango how, 
with such’ parents, she had grown up so 
sweetly tempered—bent herseif to his will 
and, never murmuring, for ten long years, 
devoted herself entirely to him, living jn 
what sweet Lily Thurnell indignantly cal- 
led an absolute imprisonment —and called 
uot untruly ; for ever, as the time passed 
on, Colonel Staunton grew more and more 
fretful and impatient if she lef him ¢von 
for a few hours, complaining, with such 
bitter words, that it was hard hLis own 

hearted friends who bad been kind and | the others hfe happy, she and her father — 

late years, too, he has been a good desl 
impressed with the epinien, thai the spec- 
tacles of the present day aremot at all to 
be compared with these. of twenty years 
agd, and therefore he entertains anything 
but an objection to Hester's reading out 
to him—and accordingly Hester does read 
loud for two or three hours a day. Then 
Lily, who lives mostly in London, for Mr, 
Staunton is a lawyer there, is so contin- 
ally beseeching Hester to come ard stay 
with her, that she has, at least three or 
four times au year to perform a little jour- 
ney-on the Great Western Railway for 
that purpose, and seldom returns home 
again without one or other of Lily's chil- 
dren, whose constitutions, they being al- 
ready the strongest and healthiest iigile 
fellows in the world, grandpapa and 
Cousin Hester are always extremely an- 
xious still mare to strengthen and improve 
by country air ; and Hester is consequent 
ly rarely without a wild high-spirited boy, 
to take charge of, which— for she has an 
unconguerable love for helping him in all 
his games-—oceupies no little portion eof 
her time. Then there are old women in 
little two-roomed cottages who. always 
brighten at the sight of Hester's gentle, 
obeerful face upon the threshold ; and mo- 
thers, with largs families, who are not | 
much skilled in needle work, and can never 
gat their children decently clothed, unless 
Hester buys, and cuts ont, and sews for 
them ; and fathers who are always falling 
out of work. and leaving the management 
of their affairs to Hester ; and a sehool 
which [Heater has built hercelf, and where 
she must go and teach : and so many more 
‘little duties and plessares than it is pos- 
sible to enumerate, to ba got through 
every day of her life, that the only wonder 
is how she finds any time—not for a hus 
band, he ig out of the question—but any 
at #ll even for herself. 
And eo, quietly, snd busily, and peacc- 

fully, Hester Staunton’s days pass on, 
Around ber there is nothing butsunshine 
and content. and love ; und, each making 

for once more they have become father 
and daughter to each other—thauk God 
from day to day for the Providence that 
brought them first together. 
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will doubtless lead to the discovery of un- 
developed resources in that o cuntry jan 
if the Dong will only try to turn them fo 
adeount, they may sgain hold up their 
beads among their contemporsries. The 
railway from the French" {rintier to Ma- 
drid, ought, as its constructions proceeds, 
to stir up the Iberian bloed to something 
like enterprize, while at the same time 
offering a route to trade and tourists. 

If our promised customs reforms 81¢ 
to produce their natural effect of faciliat- 
ing and increasing trade, so much the 
more reason is there to wish sucecss toa 
long-talked of project for some means of 
preventing shipwrecks on the Goodwin 
Sands. The scheme now contemplated 
provides for an extensive breakwater, s 
haibour of refuge, and a light house, the 
constructions to be openstimibered, to of- 
for less resistance to the sea’ than would 
be the case with solid works. The fact 
that 500 lives and £500,000 worth of pro- 
perty have been lost in the Channel with- 
in the past eighteen months, and chiefly 
on the Goodwin, is stronger than any at- 
gument that can be urged in favour of the 
scheme. If this scheme éhn be realised, 
what a triumph it will be of modern Engin- 
eering! 
A Sasiort just prblished shews that the 

Mint hus not been idle, and it way af 
ford some idea of the working eapabili- 
ties of that establishment, to give the ye- 
sults. From January 1 to Mareh 31 of 
the present yor, theve wera eoined 4,304. 
227 sovereigns, 62,200 haif-sovereigns, 
382214 florins, 847.440, shillings, 483.- 
120 wsixpences. 4158 fourpences, 44 
threepences. 4752 twopenees, and 7020 
silver pennies. What evidenee such an 
aggregate ‘furnishes of the vast an 
ceaseless demands of commerce! ~The 
weight of gold converted into eoin was 
a little more than 92,784 pounds. No 
wonder the gold diggers are kept so busy, 
in Australia.” Appropos of the land of 
gold —many disappointed emigrants 
bave come back: nothing ‘was 98 
they anticipated—gold digging, employ- 
ment, country, climate, all proved to 
haye heen charming only in the distance. 
Another portion of “Southern Afriow 

has been expiored by Mr Camplell, who 
travelled 150 miles: up a river whieh 
flows into Lake Ngami, where le hemd 
of other large streams, stretching far 10 
the interior of the continent, aud found 

Tur United Kingdom Electric Tele- 
graph Company. who obtained their act 
two. year ago, are given signs of life : 
they propise to erect lines bevween Lon- 
don and all the chief towns and ports; to 
transmit messages “ab very smali charges 
~say; @ penny a word, femething like 
the rates in the United States- and to 

the natives everywhere disposed to trade 
How much more buying and selling enter 
into the views of travellers ‘now than 
formally !'in which we may see @ sign of 
the times —trade being the primo mover 
of the present century.’ If;'ag Thomas 
Carlyle says, itis the destivz of the An 
glo-Baxon race to spin eotion for all tho 
2 J nted let the exclusive use of a wire to any 

mercantile house requiring it. It bas) 
often been argued, that Fogland. is too | 

H) 

daughter, a girl who had been a poor de- 

should grudge the littie attendance on him 
that he asked ; and so wpinging hergentle | 
heart— he soon learnt how early it couid | 
be wrung—hy talking with affected emo- | 
tion of the rehef his death’ would be to | 
her, that at last she scarcely ever ventur- | 
ed from the house ; and tor some years | 
sho never saw either Mr Thurnell or Lily, | 
except when they came, sometimes at loug | 
intexyals, to visit her at her father's, 
A little paler, and a little thinner, and | 

1 
grew | 

with every year, and with every-inereasing | 
anxiety and regret her kind friends watch. | 
ed the gradual change; but she never | 
complained, never said that she was ill or 
weary, never breathed, during all Ler 
years of trial, a single discontented word. 
She had learnt in her childhood such a 
lesson of patient suffering, that to bear 
without murmuring seemed almost natura) 
to her. 
Afier ten years had passed, Colonel 

Staunton died. He never, to the last 
moment of his life, recognized. his daugh- 
ter’s noble spirit of self-sacrifice, but be- 
cause be spoke kindly to her, and, ceased 
his usual “outbursts of ill-temper during 
the last fow days of his illness, she thought 
herself repaid “for all she had done for 
him ;. and when he died, she felt a9. sor- 
rowtul and desolate as though she had 
lost a real father and. a. friend. On the 
day of the funeral, Mr Thurnell took her 
home with him again ; and there, once 

small a country to make cheap telegraph- 
ic communieations either needful or profit- 

Meantime, , preparations are being mads | 
at Orfordness for the undersea telegraph 
to ‘Holland: avd late advices from ths 
Mediterranean, state that Malta and Sar- 
dinia are to be connected in asimilar way. 
iv ig perhaps safe tosay, that no. useful in 
vention has ever spread itsell so ropidly 
over tho world as the electric telegraph. 
The improving condition of the natn 

generally 18 a fer ubject of taik, and 
many are the theor s apd predictions as 
to what wills grow out of it1n the future. 
Some contend that a great untaxed class, 
growing every year stronger and richer, 
will prove a source of danger in time to 
come.  \f this be true, so much’ the more 
pecessity to educate. Were the articans 
of Sheffield properly educated, they would 
stick to work, now that work is" abun- 
dant, instead of wilfully’ wasting 
time in jdleness or worse: They will 
find out their mistake ere long. for the 
young and better-taughs generation are 
treading fast on their beels. Wages are 
still on the rise, farm-labourerd are be: 
coming every day more conscious of their 
value, and we shail doubil:ss want a 
large number of reaping machines for the | 
next harvest, 
Agriculiural Society : to undertake the 
collection of a series of agricnltnyal statis- 
tic, probably to serve as data for future 
legislation | but the ‘bueoiic corporation 
are disinclined. to the task; so, unless victory, we advise you fur 

resign it dnd suffer the def : 
and wife should no more fight 10 

some other means be devised of beriving | 
at the facie, we must remain yet longer | 
1m ignorance of much that is desirable to 
be known concerning farms, their econo- 

more, in the sunshine'and the Warmth, 
her heart expanded, and her Joy returned | 
and her pale cheeks recovered their glow 
of health. 
And in that home she still at this time and 4 joy to Bin in hié old ege. : 

They sat again together, hand in hand, 
and with the sudden glow of generous 
feeling still upon him, Colonel Staunton 
spoke about his' wife : i 
“181 was harsh just now in mentioning 

your’ mother. Hester, ome, She 

lives, for she has never married, saying | them. There is scarcely another couatry laughingly, that she had no time to spare 
upon. a husband ; and, indeed, to jadgs by 
bow fully ner time is oconpied now witii- 
gut one, 16 would seem that she must be tolerably in the right ; for Mr Thutnell, 

not appear in periodical reports. ] 
A Peruvian railroad 13 talked about i 

it will be o paying cneif it touches the 

was # noble and high-minded woman, and 
I'loved her ; [loved her, if ever I Joved|®hd Wen with a fis of gour, and at such 1 ¢ : 
any thing inthe world ; but she—bus— | "es Heeter ishia willing nuree ; and, of survey of Spain ia to beset on foot; which 

thongh a hale old oan, is trodbled pow 
into corn'and gold.” A riew ‘geographical 

. 

than they should suuge 
lon of a lighted bomb stell, MF 

iy, crops, cattle, &c., and the physical | ple should swdy euch others pri es 
and ‘moral condition of those who till | of the ies, in order to avoid U Ey 

dies who marry for love should rex 
in Furopo ‘in which these. subjects do | that the union of angels W 4) 

? been forbidden sinee the. flood. 

attracts, thereis nothin 

world, the sooner we become acquar . 
with all our costomeres the besier. oe 
are shortly to know something moré © 
Kulmucks; for the Indperial Printing: 
Ofice at Vienna bas jniv cash 8 font, of 

F to print pendent upon a stranger's charity untiliable, We shall see, if ever the Compa- | Kulniuek type, and 13 going hat lap. ner good fortune led him to discover her, {nya project exists in a tangible form. | Professor Julg's researches in th 

guage. We are also abont to renew wed acquaintances with ~ Madagésedr - of 4 
prince of that country having come ore 
age, is determined to revoke his m0 on n 
edicts for the expulsion of tho Erglia 
miesionaries ; and now Mr Ellis 1910 go out 
with a small party, to resume od iP 
rupted work under the mew auspioes. 
Madagascar would but emerge irom 113 
barbarism, its exhaustlessTesonress would BP re ing field for emi- render it a most teyapting Hei Feld 
grants pot afraid of an equatorial ciininte, 
a msde 

From Godey’s Ledy’s Book. 

TALKING OF OTHERI. 

IT is very diffiouly. ond requires all the 
¢ wisdom of the serpent and the. harmless- 

ness of the dove,’ totalk of peopie, ro 

violating the laws of charity or of a 5 
it is best therofure to avoid ite. By Re 

tuting bonks, and che vast variety of A * 

racters and opinions whieh they rig y 

you give yourself and your 5 I ’- 

pie scops for tho expression ot you 

thoughts and feelings, for the pp 
of various questions, for sharpening each 

other's wits by collision of sentiment, oo
r 

reciing the judgment by cownparson an 
ar Shani me- 

Government has asked the discrimination, and strepgiiening the 

mory by repetitiun and quoiaIIcR. 

TIE LAST WORD. 
% . the last word 8 Ir you consider having yrds future 10 

Husband 

rr get it 

le tor the posse
ss 

1. Married. peo-
 

ak points 
oo La. 
ember 

1h woman has 

he wits 

: : 7 sa] system: Unloss she 
s the sun of the social sy t0 keep hoavy 

es lio husbands frou Bylo ginto spss, vist ods of nitrate of soda lying atithe | bodi LL sh 
Sot of t 1 : menatation | Lhe wife, who would property dischurge: foot of the Andés, ready for transinutation | reir i should never have & soul shove 

| triffes. Don't rust too much to good tem* 

ot 
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o
f
 


