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BEST.

“] ave fa hetter fham honse or lande;
fo. Kir Stephen, P11 ride with thee ™
Quick she stepa, where the conreer stands,
Light che springs to the saddle tree.

Love is beiter thar kith or kin:
So close ¢he clong and =0 clrce clasped he
They beard po = b of tre bifter wind,
Nortbe szow that shuddered along the lea

Love iz bedter than life ordeath,
The drifts are «-verthe horse’s knee
Softly thevsink tothe soft. cold death.
And the spow-sh-oud fol&ﬂnn silently.

Hovses lavds are pone fer ave, .

it 2nd kin like the wi'd wind flee; -
i bresth have fluttered awar,.

/But love bath blossomed eternally.

THE WHTI'ERDSF IN AGADIA

BY “MarvDR.”
— (Continned.)

: nlszinngn. mrdmg the d:scrctlon ol'
4 wemanhood, and bad more limited 1deas

of Edith’s privileges than he mspeﬂed
his ‘son to entertain. He felt quite,
ure that if Pierre went back, for a
parting with Edith, he wonld see nath-
mg wreng in disclesing to her the na-
ture of bis errand to ‘Pesiquid;* and as
much ‘as he Tiked the Lee isters, it was
perbaps patural that he should not see

_| the nccessity of telling them, that which
be thought wise to hide from his own_

people. So he said to Kis son: “itis
safer and better that none but ourselves
should know of this. Gabrielle Pipon _
bas been talk'ng of o ming to danee at
cur barvest. Tl her mother you Bave
ccme for her ; brng her baek with you,
and your visit to ‘Pesiquid’ will seem
snﬁacldy reascnable.” .

~ To leave ‘Molanson,’ without aet'mg
Edith’l:teem even ‘for so short a;

The cldéer Pontrinerurt, Y‘trfno hes=
itatien respret’re the right thing to l'e

dene JKnowing the intmticos of. tle than he chore to acknowledge ; hut he looied

mhe would pet sit qmctl)' at.
Lome, and leaw christan ma to the

andnmilcl'hnehn His =
beﬂ::sma‘ to the Willow &

2s CMM ;‘@&e was eall-d’;

and when be reached home in the d- ep-' Hehadg:gaee&maceompnyﬂdxdl ‘such circumstances.
inponthemtemmv to"a simple fes' |
tival, to be held at one of the few Eog-

eninz tyiF =t the pid pan bad eom-
ricted the kv'iﬂ;normenr Dccessary, |
jate departure to
T _'" o the of-

ﬂll.ap]mL

AMM&Q&?M i’

which such excursions were ﬁ'eqncnﬂy
made, was.in “readinées. at a2’ hdmg-
e, on the river, a Titdlebeléw the Vil
lzre ; and the father manxou-&g
;swymm-mgm
2= the apprrachine darkness sheuld en
sare its sudden sailing, from the obser-
vation of the neighborhood. For, wuch
ntbertrmmrtam‘:med,md

knew that they were not likely to be

jodged quite fairly, if sheir present .
annm_yu-ﬂ:eputofﬂ-elagluhd-
diers. became generally known :in the '
Vallcy ; and Piewre fielt that bis father been impossible, to Edith’s
I mnﬁt,nngmgimwt torthmmhte bnéehd-othldhm,nor,l
to the Leeeisters, before luvmg ﬁe*ndeed,“dn then know, how much | g6 upon’
River. M'(‘Hhvehﬂlmﬂq_d:ehmdhm ‘She bad shown him
ﬁhsimg‘(‘ap— ‘'no raptyres, and he was ‘too happy
tain Leeeister with the affair, but the in the calm tender delight with which
ddltueb-hdmvbuuphtph-dlml,adho vnselfish, to mwur-

in udicious. of

Fently to bis fatker, . that;
mm& o riainiy. E"jrm(?no demur to- the pmhul arranye- “clear eool hue.
had mints: ‘and ha¥ing promisedithat she though delicate fiash upon it, and a eold

ace’ 'cu]dno;mw the English Tamy, resolute look—upon-the usually radiant
lmondl, that 'women _ easily, interpret in-
7jand- gemerous as that nature was. In-

uthoose to mingle.

tneashmghtneemh'kdymm‘g
el;aﬁd the young man's spirit mofe:

accustomed to listen revor-
he-made

- bad been =0

madenoattempttobmakblsworﬂ

‘Jish houses iu the Village; and had

_been very earnest about seeuring her

hand, for the dances in which she might-

: Pierre fonnd no_pleasure in the smal-
lest chance of offending Edith; and
+knowing that she weuld not he-r the
trme cause of his _abscnse, and lovmg
‘ber rdlthehnmilxty and fear of love
too great to believe that it eould win
the like veturn, he dreaded the effeet
of, what would seem to her, hxspmsm-

tuous pegleet.

i

! that she Toved him.. To have: trifled ,

Vetytnﬁ.nguﬂn&
mttu’wonldhave eeemndtohxsfatber :

mer. at giving more than he erptcted‘w
receive.

Pierre judwed rightly when he fore-
tald Edith’s displeasure.  She appeared
“at the gay gathcrmv of her nelgthrs,
intuitively anxious to conceal her ‘an:
“noyance ; stately, pale, and beautitul

as usual ; and talked to the Valley girls
with her general sweet eompmﬁre But
for the first time in her Tife, she was
thoroughly roused, and angry st heart.
She knew that Pierre had gone sadden-
Iy to ‘Pcsiquid,’ and no moré; ‘and she
felt positively wrathful. ‘when' one of
the French  girls said ‘invocently :
“Edith, why did Pierre Pontrincourt

“leaye the River so strangely last night:}

We want him so umelix now, and he is
your best partner.” ‘Bt too proud to
- swerve from the truth, ‘much as it jost
then pmvoked her, 'she said’ coldly =
" ¢T do not at all know why he 1: away
it present ?1
“The girl who had qnest.ﬁ'i:éd’ her;
surprised. ~ She ™ said Wothing
in reply, tbongh she was guick to ‘per-
ceive that Edith’s cheek had' lostiits
There' was'“al déep

But Mary Merton, whgs: bprthday

xtheyverem ;o celebrate, llntﬂby;

and ‘having been to the=Pntrinoourt
house through the day, where she heard
Pierre’s absense explained | as his father:
desired ; glancing mahclouxl;r at'sdlﬂl;
said;7in a cool anthentic way:, “Ha
has goge vnt.,. the sloop to ‘Penqmd,

to_bring Gabrielle Pipon to, dance at
our harvest fetes. She pmm\sed Lucie
Postrincourt to come this Autumn ;. so,
sithongh Pierre is Edith’s favorite,

she ,will hivetoshare lumvnth Gt-
bnelle.

| “Bah!” said the spirited little Aca-
“If Edithe

She bad owned with little mple;dou not knew why Pierre weqt 80
and with pure and womanly _honesty, | snddenly to ‘Pesiquid,’ neither domfmmhﬂmddmed; and, that hers was
n ‘Molanson.’ OnrDepum
!with his earnestniess, that she might have frequent need to communicate}!
! cohance’ het own valne, would have|with the English Forts, and Heuri
simple, Jofty : ! Pontribéotrt is not likely th tell all the
| women in the. Village, should bis son;

et

{ d.a.n-who .ba.d first spoken

;any girl in

Such'dn ervand < |
mr?ummmarww

beauty and superiority; and | replied
ﬁlﬁnppamﬁe}elemeaz “Perhaps
not, but all the women in the Village

Know,‘ that’ the - Pontrincourts ‘wish
Pierre to marry Gabrielle, and she is
quite pretty enough to'make him wish
the same thing. Besndeushe is of his
cwn people, and religion ; and we Eng-
blish . heretics, at least have no chance
as her rivals.” -
__“T tell you Mary Merton,” said the
French gitl; with & passionate flurry in
her lovely brown face, “that Pierre
Pontrincourt: will - marry. neither, you,:
nor I, not 'Gabriclle Pipon; andifwe
desired that he should, there are Eng-
lish hereties; as you, rot I called them,
whose nvtlry any one of uS might.
Mi“} 5

Mary Merton remembered that she
‘was talking to her guests, and answered
'smoothly,  but:witha eovert insolence,
intended-tc convey that she had never
contemplated | Edith as Pierre’s future
twifed~ “Well, Marie,, we will not
quarrel about it, and, as you say,
ndither you nor I are to marry him, he
and Gabrielle will show usin good time
their own: decuon, whatever that may
pbe.” :

Bdnh Lecelster was assailed in the
most vulnerible quarter. She had no
jpoer: -¥anity, but pride was almost.the
{strongest - élement of her natare, -great

 her, thisptide was not so much iblem-
jish, as a: passion, thatin, its s
Jent statliness to her beauty and dgn
fy to her daily life. She: disdained. to
¢'in.the conversation of the gu'ls
ting Pierre’s absence, and -felt
Marie’s evident sympathy as great an
aggravstion of her anger, as. her coun--
trywoman's malice.
In her heart, she had no real doubt
of her Jover. . She knew that no Ga-
brielle in the wide world, could be what
she had alveady been, in his heart and
€yes.. His unexacting, and lavish de-
votion, bad: taught her too weil, her
own.. power ; she knew that she was
loved, with that love which once given

4he irresistible sway in which he gloried.
i Had it been otherwise,—had Mary
Merton's: words, struck her with the
terror. of losing him,—her hard and
bitter pride would bave been quenched
in that sea of agopy; but there was
no real fear; to show Edith her own
deathless love ; th:t]xy wrapt up in
her very life, silent, because secure;
(Continued on Fourth pagey




