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Suddenly Nellie, asking me to excuse her for a moment, 
left the parlor. Out of the darkneBB I conjured up dreadful 
'Yisions of Mrs. Mayton in every pose and feature of disdain, 
and. aside from any other cause, I was thankful when the 
gentle st.ep and rustling dress of my darling announced her 
:return. 

As she sat down on the sofa I stole my arm about her waist, 
IDd exclaimed : 

" Nellie, I am not a coward, but bow can I ever ask your 
mother's consent ?" 

She trembled for an instant 88 she felt the pressure of my 
arm, but she made no reply. 

.. She is so terribly aarcastio-so catting, when she wisbee 
to be," I continued. 

" She certainly is," said Nellie, in a very serious tone. 
" So meroileee-eo pitileee, in fact," said L 
"Very true," replied Nellie, with considerable emphasis. 
"So you-do you know what she thinks of me?" I 

aked. 
"Well," drawled Nellie, rather reluctantly, "the truth is, 

abe thinks you're a goose she said so this very day." 
"Perhaps she will pi~ me a little when she kno'WB how I 

love you," said L 
"I don't know," said Nellie, dubiously. "She says she 

don't believe you'll ever amount to anything, and she's sorry 
for tbe poor girl who is taken in by you." 
C~ld drops of perspiration stood on my brow. In one 

terrible moment I repent.ed of having told Nellfo of my love, 
bat _the tauntiDg she bad repeat.ed so insulted my pride that 
I cned: -

"You '1wll be my wife, despite anything she may thiDt or 
1ayl" ' 

"Sh-h-h r• whispered Nellie, aa we beard footsteps near 111, 
"perhaps &hat is mother, now." 

A.a the unknown touched the chandelier, I attempted to 
remove my arm from its resting-plaoe, but my darling, appa
JeDtly det.ermined to force an issue at once, and to uphold 
me in my critical moment, caught my wrist tightly with ten 
eoft but very strong little ftngera. There was a hiss of gas, 
and then a bright ftaab, and as, with a desperate attempt at 
celmneee, I raised my head to meet my doom, I saw under 
the chandelier, with a wonder-struck countenance, Nellie 
Mayton herself, while a loud peal of laugbt.er eeoaped from 
her mother, who w8.a tightly locked in my arms I" 

"What are you two people doing?" said Nellie, alowly 
recovering her eenaes. 

.. Why," said Mn. Mayton, with an air of self-forgetful 
resignation, "I came into the parlor a moment ago, and took 
a eeat on the sofa, in the dark, and this impudent fellow
rm old enough to be hie mother-P,ut bis arm around me, 
and wondered bow be could ever ask my mother's consent. 
When your father proposed, be was thoughtful enough to 
uk my consent first, but I suppose the fashion of courtship 
has ~:xi since then. It made my blood boil to hear 
your saintly grandma called mercileee, and aarcastio, -and 
c:utting, and all aorta of dreadful tbinge ; but rve borne it 
meekly for your llllke, Nellie, that you might have a step
father yowig and ailly enough to sympath.im with you, 
and--" 

"He's my own lover," said Nellie, with a laugh and a 
blush, 88 ahe bmed her mother's esre, and hid henelf in my 
arms. 

Mrs. Mayton gave ua a look of mock indignation, but only 
for a moment, for two motherly tears entirely bid the eharp
De88 of her eyes ; then the lips I bad dreaded ao much gave 
each of us a kiss which was likewise a bleeeing. 

HUNTING THE RHINOCEROS, 
NOTRINo is, perhaps, more striking at the present day 

than the roaming of French, and especially English hunters 
and sportsmen. The days of Niuirod have come again, and 
it is probably from this Nimrodic tendency that a recent 
English writ.er has issued a volume to show that the Catholic 
Church is only the worship of Nimrod and hie mother. 
That the English worship Nimrod is evident, whether Dr. 
Pusey bad anything to do with it or not. 

Qua? regio in lerri$ nostris non plera labor•, may well be 
the cry of the animal kingdom. No part of earth is free from 
the English bunt.er. We wondered, a few years since, to see 
some sprigs of the insular aristocracy coming acrOSB the 
Atlantic to get a chance shot at a bison on the Western 
prairies; but what is that to phmging into the int.erior of 
Africa, not to increase our store of knowledge, but merely to 
have the boast of having killed lions, giratfes, rhinoceroses 
and hippopotamuses ? 

The hunting is always attended with danger, and is in 
some respects an excellent school The rhinoceros, proof on 
almost all points against spear or ball, with hie immense 
power, makes the hunt a moat exciting one, mild as the 
animal is when undisturbed. Owing, indeed, to this, it 
retires from parts frequent.ed by men to the dense and 
eecluded portions yet left comparatively unvisited by those 
who wield the deadly rifle. The hunt.er has accordingly to 
secure the aid of a party of natives, and seek it in its chosen 
haunts, often in deeply excavat.ed passages along the declivi
ties of bille and mountains. Boueed from these, and infuri. 
ated by clamor, it rushes on ; the hunt.er, often at great 
peril. taking the shot he has so labored to get the oppor
tunity of ftring. 

The rhinoceros is probably the leviathan of Job. In 
modern times, the ftret specimen seen in Europe 'W88 one 
at;nt from India to the King of Portugal, in 1573, and by 
him present.ed to the Pope ; although hie Holiness did not 
enjoy the pleasure of seeing it, the beast having, m a par· 
mysm of fury, stove in the side of the frail vessel that was 
bearing it over the Medit.erranean, and gone to the bottom. 
In 1685, a live one reached England, of the one-horned 
kind, and many followed ; but no specimen of the two
horned rhinoceros, Keitloa, has ever- been seen theie. 

THE WIDOW AND HER TWO 
DAUGHTERS. 

ONCB upon a time there 'W88 a widow, a very worthy 
wo~, who bad two daughters, both of whom were very 
amiable ; the eldest 'W88 named Blanche, the second Ver
meille. They bad been given these names because the first 
bad the fairest complexion in the world ; and the second 
cheeks and lips 88 red 88 vermilion or the ftnest coraL On~ 
day the good widow, sitting at her door spinning, saw a poor 
old woman, who could with difficulty walk, even with the aid 
of a stick. 

"You seem very tired," said the good widow to the old 
creature : " sit down a moment and rest," and immediately 
desired her daughters to plaoe a chair for her. They both 
rose directly, butVermeille ran quicker than her sister and 
brought the chair. " Will you take something to drink ?" 
said the good woman to the old one. 

"With all my heart," replied she ; " I could even eat 
something, if you could give me a mol'l!el to refresh me." 

"I will give you all in my power," said the good widow ; 
"but I am poor, and it will not be much." 

At the same tim!" saM?~~ I M~ughtera to attend on the 
old woman,L)'~ftt~~~ ~t:}lfJ ; ud the good 
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widow told her eldest daughter to go and gather some plums 
from ii.'tree which the young girl had planted herself, lllld of 
which she was very fond. 

Blanche, instead of obeying her mother cheerfully, mur
mured against this order, lllld said to herself, "It was not 
for this old, greedy creature that I have taken so much care 
of my plum-tree." She dared not refuse, however, to gather 
some of the plums ; but she did so with an ill grace. 

that she presented it to the stranger she disappeared. and 
they saw in her place a beautiful lady, who said to the 
mother: 

"I am about to reward your two daughters according to 
their deserts. The eldest shall become a great queen; the 
second a farmer's wife." At the same time, striking the cot
tage with her stick, it disappeared, and they saw in its place 
a pretty farm. " There is your lot," she said to Vermeille. 
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"And you, V ermeille," said the good woman to her 
·second daughter, "you have no fruit to give this good lady, 
.for your grapes 111'8 not yet ripe." 

'' True," said V ermeille ; '' but I hear my hen cluck ; she 
has just laid an egg, and if madame will like to eat it warm, 
I will give it; to her with all my heart." 

At the same time, without awaiting the reply of the old 
-ivoman, she ~ -~ fetch t)tnS8,.; ~tt~e 111Lme moment 

D1g1t1zed by \...:JU '(5 t:: · 

"I know that I have given. to each that which she will like 
best." 

The fairy departed as she uttered these words, and the 
mother, as well as her two aaughters, remained struck with 
astonishment. They entered the farmhouse, and were 
charmed with the style of the furniture. The chairs were 
only of wood, but they were so polished that they could see 
themselves reflec~gi>l hmms in a mirror. The bed-linen 
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