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LE TRUE MVTNESSÔ
red on dying. e-. t huned whocbeat'and swi in the
such bright aùtiti- verjrjaws' obdeathJfeël'a sort of grief and
visit.tLes R'cles pity strongerthan I: .é .t grieve that.
i happyranTosd -somne- should he so pure,a md athers so foul;

:-that Dora caul& thatp comPf i1Jr9nithe same Dive mint
Say not that any de'tiusrPremature, noutbheI~smiling as sh aned taer. ,some-htd 'of-mt sa' ster a
Fot (oltbatla other maya tban ours; aDhèÉÏi-'gas hffael. h b o-';zët O
That la the best whch Ie nahes us endure- £'My dear little mohh4btt, w- i talsI base'
la youth or age He hathXisbours 't a balf sigh,." lho iappWslil te .aft 'Hespoeava sly and sdly, with'one Land

c. -. <t 'ail, if I- an«.but.paake !yôutpappyi"h nita, andthtli t r holding
rstsn' C n d and t dletik he bgià gt witi

Sometimes a little babe slee tte.breDor-- counigo and sec N itiou im ½m mt's'ro . Tlileasure ie

trred, tknow no by gr ery saiening her% p t:éhér' l'i06 ; 'rs. fô«îd in,%uimparbing Lis passing thoughts
Manbood, 'rnid prosp'rous things, Pit slghs f LiLindeÜd, Ëi.d,aid'ooked from -her to-Doraae him forget that he was detain-

rest pdchwark as Dora oetbutsheput no ques- g hr an bicthe a old aircase. I was net the
A&nddeath''s kind summons o80ftidesi. tion. Her-nieca"dfferi went and "prayed Of an firs tim she lid 'noticed how favorite a lis-

eveniaig in Notre Dame belore, it was closed baer 'she .was'ihth hm; lir le liked to

O man why thinkest thou that years are lifa? for the night, and such, Mrs. Luan concluded, think aidud when île iras by. That link Of
hat life leslong enough for one now mas lier errand. sympathy, one of the purest which can exist

'Who bears a maan's part in the bustling strife, But the Divine presence of im who came between two human beings, did certainly ex-
Then calbily leeps-hil dutyc done! to suffer with and for the afHlicted le not con- ist between them ; perbaps because Dora had

IV. fined to temples and tabernacles built; by that. quickness of intuition whichi makes a

Not by or finite measure doth He mete man's hand. Dor knew that ire find Hil in good listeneri. She nom said, with a wistful
Te reani perfection of our days; the homes of the needy, in the lazar-oiiusè, la look:
o! let the sommons find as ba Bis fet, the. prison, and thatit it s the weakness of a But. that weavar did. not die broken-
contrite, that His strong arn may'raise. our faith and the coldness of out hearts that hearted, Mr. Tpmplemore-you paid his

V. will not let us seek Him there. debts.".

Wbatisoutr life? A shadow--ashort dream, Madame Bertrand had lit a candle, but she " How do you now?" lie asked, colorimg
Whoseveryjoysare phantons all; bad forgotten to snuff it, and its long wick slightly.
Honors and fame an riches brilliant gleam and duill yelow light looked dismal tn the I I do not know-I on'ly guess."1

Untiu daaaatsaders ao'ertem rail.
Uto or tm . narrowoom. " Well, I did, Miss Courtenay," ha resumed,
v. ."itis melancioly bere, mademoiselle," said lighting her down the staircase as le spoke;

mve seen the proudest of this earth lay down Madame Bertrand, as Dora camé in; "poor "with fourteen pounds sterling'Irelhevedf thnt
Theempty honors of his day; Nanotte cannot say a word. Then I do not man from a sense of disgrace, but le groaned
Alas! bow hollow semed an earthly crown like to think that elia is going to die. Look heavily under the burden of the gift. The
Beside thatpallid mask of.clay! at her bit ofn body--des it not seem hard poor fellow longed viti bis whole seul to pay

Vil. there should be no more room for ber? But me; frotm tat bitternessI could not save him,

And ithe years allotted him bad beau there la not. Some one else eis being born you see."d
Freightedwtb hol deeds, li high just noW, and Nanette mutI make way. I Dora dit not answer. T ey batreachet
Fair bav bad blessedth cioslng scene shall miss ber. I used to like seeing er go the foot ofllie staircase, and went out silently
When tic drad summaus came to die, by leaning on lier stick, scolding the children. into the strect-there they parted quietly,.

vrt. Now, poor soul, she cannot help herself." Dora found Mrs. Luan waiting up for ber.

Ah 1iha py he ioba heeds the failing lent No, she could not, indeed. Nanette lad 1aVera you in the church all that time ?"

~WhenNatare castebr vesture green; already entered that shadowy region where sb aske.
lor ftinds bis last hour burdened down with human will is weak, and Dora thought, as she "No; I mas with a sick woman."

grief.
Throug eaasparing "nliat have been." looked at lier, that shei was travelling ver>' "Was Mr. Templemore there?"

fast indeed toward that deeper darkness lu Yes, he was."
Ix. which it becomes powerless. Something in M1rs. Luan's face almost brightened; but

Not tihine, good Conroy, that deiosiring cry; Dora's face toli Madame Bertrand the nature Doa mwas too full of lier own thoughts to see
hy Joy, in deathI, no tanguesha tell, a ber thougts. at. Shie was not sad, s me was not unbappy;

.Adad IlThode tnthiayooiaspitfi She rose and looked at the sick woman, andi but lbas ong, ver> long indeed, before sec

shook her head. cottîtfait asleep thnt algit.
. "I beleve it wili soon bc over, mademoi-

No petty foc sha1 ever toncla or stain selle," she whispered bencatr 1her breath. CHAPTER XXI.
Thec]"loins halo aoft>' Danie;ilIilyurnth ae oe V
WiseRomeihadtested thy reatheartandbrain aWill yen rend bh prayer bolier?" lr would have been bard to guess,from Mr.

To Ronime we leanve thy spotess fanie ' " What prayer?" asked Dortia, rather star- Templemore's dark, genial face, as ha wel-
tled. . comed his guests to Les Roches, tint ha and

xr. Well, it is not a prayer exactly, 1I meanthe Dora had followved poor Nanette to her grave
'Penace be t his ashes ; peaceful let then rest ."G forth, thou Christian soul 1" Sheowantedtha morie.e , oo, looed bighrand
'Whcre Shanrocks atpet Eri's sad; me te rend it this morning, and I said hie was b m i S T k d, anti
Bgis seul noir linos among ah' inmortai lstaiabu gMr epemr ad,&
ia thesweel Presenca eof is G o ra est, not to think of these things ; but to get well as be ri d ing to setupem ra safallen n

Fai. G C aIînr. again. And still she wanted it, but you see love with you, sou knowc yMis Coutenay," i
-ab 1-1 could not-and will you reand it ?" when e thus spoke in his most fauiliartone,

Sic put a prayer-book lintDor's hands, and and 3brs. Courtenay lo.oke fbeamin and tri-
DORA Dora, though very white and pale, said not umphant, and whispered, as shik e glanced

nay. Yes, she would read to the dying and around ier, a The mistress of all this will be
unconscious woman that solemn and pathetic a happy woman," no voice within Dorasaid,

By JULIA EAVANAGH, adjuration which bad been appointed for the aIaybe younwil nb e ie. i The wife of Doctor
Authorof' Xathalie.' AdZcle,' QueennMab,'&. dying Christian. Her brother Lad pa-ssed Richard wiould have been the happlerilwoman

away to his rest-not uprepared she hoped-.. of the two, was alle e thought. Shewould
but without the tender and holy rites of the not think of Mr. Templemore save asherkind

CHAPTER XX.-COXTIN'nED. Church, ivitnout a sister's loving voice to cali and courteous host; and, indeed, friendlydoun Heavens aid for ithe traveller on that'though was is manner, there was nothing in
There was a long pause, which Made Nan- last trying journey; but Nanette Lad bean' toui th b er, tare has lured la

nette's heavy breatig van' distinct. The and should b e still more favored. She hîad toahis home for, the purpase of lov-inaking.
sun was ien its setting, a gorgeous glow frons been strengtened wit the bread of life, and The attraction which kept Eva and Fido by¯g
the mest filed tic poar little tam, sud a ras>' even though she heard it not, Dora could no Dora's side existed for Kr. Templemore too.
flush fell on the dying woman s face. From bid er go fortt to lier eternal honte yia n ertainiy ciket to sit t pl mare the
tbc spot mare sflicstoot Doaaconî bh in.SIo-iutsuuinkvri ho aiHMccertin>' ylikedtotasit, ta îvaik, to tnik mithtae spot where sestoo-d' liant could sok Sion. She would sumion every choir of bis briglit and genial young guest; yet no
down at Madame Bertnd aouse, and sec angels to reciver, aissie would bid holy more. than' Eva or Fido could he be said te
ber own room through the dow, which she saints and martyrs, and the greatest and the shoi syptoms lv, n s. Courea
bad lft open. That room was still haunted purest, welcome their poor mortal sister to ai -s Luain, ol ad a first.puamening

iwith fond dreams and sad regrets and strug- the bose of the one Father; s me would ask in vMrytLung, began te percina tit, anti to
gles for self-subjection, ant whht did theyI al for this little despised old woman such honor feel disappainted. Their expectations.,rose
seem noiw when se lookedat Nanette .and such reverence as kings ihemselves never every moinr, and fel anary night.-ut
Seventy-tiree years af cure ant poverty ant get upen earth. -- Dora took each day's pleasure and happiness
bittéi trials were written la tht thiam worn She-knelt, and opening the booke se began as it came, and in her careless pride looked
face before er, but the story would sooni be reading, in a voice iich, though tremulous for ni moe.

ottd ont b>' bic baud e deuh, ci what and loi at fi rst, grew in pow-er as she pro- . On .the fourth day of thir sojourn at Les
ace, what token would be left of it then upon ceeled. Far away in theueart of the city, a Radias, Mr. Templere took them ail toa

carthi? Dit it matter so much to be blesb or French soldiers ndraum was caliing u the men visit a pretty Gothie Church, which was but a
wretchedi wlen this was the end ? to the barracks. In the street belown aork- short distance from there by rail. The little

Happy arc they iho can itke such lessons, man as sinaging as hecame home froimwork, bouse ai Got stood on a height abone tic nil-
and who do not feelI like the French Ring, and still Dora's clear voice went on holding lage to 'whicl it belonged, in the centre of a
that be n'ust change the site of a palace, be- forth ieavenly promises, and bringing down narrow churchyard, and surrounded by tracs,
cause the spires of Saint Denis, whbere bis pre- the Divine presenco to tint humble sick-room. that gare lb a loue and sylvan aspect. Miss
decessors werc buriedi, arc tu view. The And sowhilst poor Nanette's soul was passing Moore kept very close to Dora andb er
baughty Louis Quatorze rebelled under tiat awnly, all the sounds blended around lier, as brother-in-lawr; but if she felt any uneasiness,
amento mori. Was it not enough to know in the old mediaeval chorus, w-bere the tenor nothing in Mr. Templemore's conversation on
that Le inust go down some day to those chill or thef soprano sang of love, the barytone ai Gathic architecture sud stained glass justifiedi
darkn uilts, aît sle-p teare miti aIl tei kings ne anti glor, anid the bass attered a solemn it. - Dora saw lier aunt watching them with
anti heens ai his race ?--must a young soner- Latin hynin, and the three produced a strange evident eagerness aad interest. Miss Moora,
eign, with La Vallieres and Montespa, ani simultaneous hamony. pengerecty seure, Lad lait temi nor a
treanus ai conqilcat te beot, ic lot-cnert kitig AI'ty icue hdlotthmfo

tintdeas mooast, uti bstdi? h ras told A was over, and as Dora utteredtie last feu minutes, and she tbought, with mingled
lad surhe , want norl a b uti ? Its b' p-raer, and closed the book, a voice behind searn atnd nausement,liard, surly.and not to be endured, unless by lier .said, ldPoor aunt! eshe little suspects it is aill
some ascetic or careless monarch, one full ofi Amen.' ' a i- tat I ic i" l
heavn or reckless of death--a Saint Louis or Sie mas not stiartled-sie had hear.. Ineeabout Dtat vwind hav 1"
a Hounri Quatre. ldlcadM. Intiect, Doraimoult liane beau van>' Llidif

But nat QslaItr.Dora. Br'deep, caruest, Tettplemore ener the room wnhilst site read, lh had not discovered by this ltiat the pleus-

n oreligitns impuls oa er nature rose ant and iras prepared for bis appearance. ure Mr. Templemore took in her society% as
'vas strngivithin lier as se stoe bo'tiis a Sa oI came too late," lie said, looking tow- chefmly nintellectual pleasure. She had bath
wassbtong wShm sc heaiebaniru sde s byths ard the bed "well, I could have done noth- judgment and knowledge. She could under-
death-bed. She scorned lher own dreamis as 'tad da eitea el sisean r3h okdpatt Mrt. Tamplamana. sua tr-ig" stand anti appreciate as w-al as li sien, anti Mr.

mpled aarhe antitr. mplet Stamitha He spoke with the gravity ihaichi tic pres- Templiore mas fond of talking, not for its
rhedfovothrom tîntralufrt ther wias ence of deatli conmands, but also with the oI a sake, not to say anything, but as one of
ruthless foot. rothtour ort ee as composure ivhich habit gives to men of his L the modes in which thought can best be
a change a bar boh strong anti deep. Sane- professi6n. Dora looked sad and thoughtful, called .forth Moreover, and whateverhis feel-
thing she could not conquer. because even and Madame Bertrand iras crying, not exactly ings for her might be, ha liked a listener
scel.sibjection lmas its limits, but ahi that wilthrouglh grief, poor seul, but because hears none the worse for ':-waring Dora's bright
cain rle sic maste-edn , anti e paer bien ac- caie asily to lier. This was ail; there iras youthful aspect. She seldom answered him,

Mr. Tehlen more,.o, huandbis biaughts no one else to lainent fiat a loue woman had savein tronosyllables.':bat se ad an elo-

And mr tenofadi thi s.cit gone to er rest,and,uas Madiue Bertrand quenit face, acrosiv hichmeaningpassed vith

Le loaket philosophically remarked, nade way for some tie suiddenness of light,.dark-gray eyes, deep
Naneld, antifrot p berth n taData h ito ter one iho wias bing born. and 'arnest, and a serios' yet naive grace of

Nblanettigfae andtri h pensive gra' ys hant Dora's presence was nolonger needed. So look and attitude, when' se listeiled,. which

that hair of brown and gold which a blue rib- sec lat, after Madame Bertranti ad goite tagava.icr.soeTheing ai bb eirresistiblechain
batiét i bitaitheticgracatul Gncek asiian. Ictelia ut aeiglabot-h, -eagreadtsti h 5 p 'iih cfeciltihoat. Thoee iie subtliadistinctiens,

"Ai iedhat fol, bthen, il is ta forget hlier. M'. Tempîcmore tbok a candle and lit and though someof ihm escaped Dora, her
bravit efoile,yanthe i tracherons poer the r down the ark staircase. He looked perceptions 'tére too fine .not tell Lier muh
-re f1 f thougitful and before the> irere hlf way which thosç aoundher did not suspect.. .,

Anti Mn. Templemore, boa, w'as right ; fer tariosot s -h - e its Luaattnos r diffeg m re nitio
surely' Deathi reatids inew lassent. Sut-cl>' "Miss Courtenay, lie said, ipressiveily. keen narotce sin raier em dfaelemor
it teanchas us masterdion aven sali, ont preacb- "Ye Youan Nanaette fer some liame; yen 2e ira tc le tad ad H :Trnpnaidr- -
es the wisdiomof happiness. Blessedi arc they' kindly' took hier candiles, ns sha toutd me. Mu>' mith bic uamast eagernessdd anibrfc tarIt
to 'hmba bic taska of reconchling those tire I askc il shc lamented ta yeu, us to mea, that e YrbenMiss Tee sort"ie> jaidt ten
does not prove boa ba:rd! she coulti rab wortk '. "Oh!f litformpe er agl sait blah

Madame Bertranti nom came ai, anti Mrî. "'Mary ofton, Doctor- flic-bm-t." Tic namie lut>y,t ns ifsteaccouain fo this hr aoci,
Tamplenore, saymig, "I shall calIla again," caine quite natu rall>yt ?"aetdwsnod te hevil u know. lgtiatai îtca-ip
weni airs>. "Srapge, ysi oNntt rsn u>, ti dcvii yu kellitn." cre Mrs. '. Cu t

" Tiare; goe an augel," emphatically sait you see.. A bora lady', a i-cal lady <lies if sic "O I pra> baId lbcie bIt s. una'
Mladaie Bertrandi, tak-ing a clair, anti settiing must use ai- sail the hndts that Glot gave bar joiingn biem-" It se lelegenti about
trsel'fdoe'n by' bbe.bedside lu the attitùide ai fer arnament-notb for usea; buit a plabiai liba hit 1" h h I a l dvl
a pröâep'onal nurse. "MHe sat wnith Nanette Nuanette thinkts bat-self wrretceda if she lias te Oh o iIs us te ai stry'. Tic ci
ail lis'iighit' Doctr Richard woauld doeany.- .eut the inead of idleness sud ca-i>', haeli, I belped the arcitbecit itaui ths chanch on

thinug.or me,"' he centinuedtithl a cet-tain knewr a weuane w-ha, la bis ira>', iras as great flic usual thninsabut msteat et iuhlig lts
complacency, .and taking as n per-sonal coin- an 'oddtity;as.oeur paor little friand up-asairs- contract, tieba a rohtappent ta a
pimen4 hia.kindness t'athe sick wmmn ; " but Thct man!s passian iras ta puy the aid t ebts ly> mano ie reate " a ant sau bi
itbis mtin'dérf.howqery eue, save Monsieur whic-a taries ai misfortunes tant trouble bat devii aira>' dscomaooedi"ontd
Trhedore0 ,,sh awys liked me. Nanetbte, bequeabthed ta 1um. Me stiated himaself, bis sha Cutai> eaeidiapptleativey
-whio caulti caduie Aonu d*ted on.mea." mile, ait bis child, fer that. The anti iras ai- "oer faloi, ch a it l" tl puainl'

"Bbce:w-as 'religous," sait Dot-a, ifolowing miost .won. Tic wecakness afacomig prosper.. "hem bte>' do a bii
lier "a*n traih'df thougt-" I ama sure she ity' mas creeping o-rer lin. MIis w-ife acîtally '-Tas, il is boa but," repliedi Ht. Temple-
iovcdtàa. T'èrnmice,h'ow sic once soit to -baught him,a woollen jacket, art though .ha marc, gi-aval>'.
ne tbataasseayawakCe atnigland atsaw' bbe gruambied at..the pradigal tied, ha grumibledi Tiare was ne more te baeauen; bIc>' left the

str''h inig'in'ah>',' she usaed to'feel full gently'. The evenings mate getting chill,antd curci, art Mrts. Luan seizeti the first oppar-
star madtrd dielighbatSlhellAniighi5 at- canaiert is plantant aut fi fty-three. This place, tuait>' she cou]ld findi.te jein han nicea. Shec

of won e:an g.g of etraaac'msprebrated on. a Sabt- took her atm, boIli er fat, and:w-it semea
oies yeeat;xaae'Batla, rt a> rala ce s Ontha seaday. bba man sutden farce compelled han to: 'stand sti1lan

d1nO;Çs y .#sasià s MadeaBrtíaic noi- gvn Id coul taoli thîl'll tailoyi eider tie path whilsb ticeailiers ment on. a.
dei.ng sbe a. pious, asnd lortie shte.ad- ghataa cat a mae avni ae or, 'Ihai ' " Well'?" shie saidi,:staring cager>'lu in er

OnCQ» QOt qoni wa ntaito lse nd'soni wartition A ints e dsai. ±itmertngs aface'
e le 'at ùp' l bùb:Nsdté.wôud oene ai pheasure ware i cttmans. mmd antifoi "W auntI7" ?composedly replie Dora.

aonie. Luhkily ee-took a-fanco D t lDiowed'e hhm. at bis loom. Over that bright "You know my meaning V' excitedlyir-
alrtaobligeone. cklayyitin arkness-beiarknes sunyed 'Mra. Luan.

M c- h tP eayoug md,>o: o 'ea:. a 9e b -d M oda es. edning nh e s u es, aunt: ndhereismiyans er;he will
rn t , . Y kca il ;on.th.Tuesday.morning he was a as soon make love to you. as he ever willtao

£i~¶L~r~posin mi co'maaattu'orps. .Wtlia.Ihat irifspace,'liatastedthbte a'M k. .. .

'grase bîthena fw-ia. is aheatcouid Ia. Luanbeoard her insoneconsternation,
e. t t ieai i rogue! saidito. andDora availed.berself of the feeling to-dis-

S e called r ato n e s N - m agy.a idw hgai d e i a m out a -Jengageh arm fr hmber aunt's old,, and join
go- ilenornmg Na-' kgpan t a my d'anto! .. ssCaurteathou mhIa- I gbétes' ethe:party

' idg inoba m nice bor anti ai We are todine at the'sign of the White

lit.MC CGRO7ÇLE,
Hors,'" brethlssyà Ea à m Î ed
Dora. '. Papa/id sure you wiii' lik., dlning-te beau
at à Ftench, village inn«.'. 1lace;1

a"shià. 1ikeit Of ailthings? gay ed beloned
s,;gay-"Miss

* .be ;White Horse" stood at te entrance "would
ai tis village. .lb mas sueh an Inn as painters nean al

.dlgt* ;4dOd, lom, stusggling hause#wtl H i
heayy gjý1e.dsbeneath whieb lurkeddoep' ees mie

sb dews .'Itnce- red brick had been balia Dora fe
bt-ime it6a mellai bra tone ; 1t sin "quietle:
regular;winxdows hda greenis sdimam

panas, that now gave bocktc sunsat obriglt. Mwzr. T
ness; dan lUbail cbimney-stscks s9tfotla- o. T
wreaths of blue smoke, which drift6d gentlyin u giv
th e esterly ind. 'euta egin

Everything about this quiet bouseore a Wear ie
peaceful a ed friandly aspect. l o strod b> ine asW r h
roadaide, shadowed by tira broad tracs, iac'ng Wis hea
the south, and lookng strangely snug odpishesa
homely. Hens cèackled la front o te open hapes a
deor, through -whieh you sais te ire burniug She sta
brightly en bth kitchen hearth; ducks sirain beath te
in a.shallow rippling pond, aid an od. gray ith the
donkey wastied te one of the trees, and vamily oce rea
stretchèd his neck ta reacli a bundie aifhay thencel,
bartahizingly tho on te greensward belote thence rd
han. A )vam and tber staran sunset glow prsoneg
came streaming fromthe est, lighbing up ofhe derging
iwmding road with its level rays, giving Vene- ai pitcdI'e
tian splendor tothe brick frontof the inn, aud bat pitsl
turniug into mistygold thedeep purpleofth d emi y
undulating background aiivde plain. aireYia

The Iandlady came eut all smiles ta meet apprecial
her guests, and show then lato a broad low nlue tai
room, with windows looking over the strag- clutes t
ghiug village streatand acress irhici vine tbcrciorc
leaves m da chequerei seacu. o h cloth some m
was laid, and a tureen full of rustie but dea- WiIs YO
clous soup iras standing on the table. Eva Eilas cd
asked ta be lifted up topeep at its brown con- wThih
tent, an Fido pmcd up bis nose and snuffed ment th
wibli evidant approbation. on liapp:

"Oh! hem charxing " cried Ms. Courte- sank d
na, casping lier bardsiitrapture. \Vhilst

Doa, tee, looked ga> ands merr'. A hard fell on t
future enough lay before ber, and she knewr it; dayknes
but she was young and buoyant, and she could -inher
snatch its delight on of the present tne, nor in lier h
darken the b right to-day withthe gloem ofto of coTi
marror. lira- Luan, bairever, iras black as a af cousit
thunder-cloud, and Miss Moore had something looked a
te do net ta look surpriset antibare tbiras There
just like t. Tompemore ta bring them back ment ab
te the ways of that o]d poverty which they tiveness
had both gone through, and of which slihe s warm ai
disliked-hated would bc tostrong a word. love of
Miss Moore iated nothing-the very reanem- had ailsoi
brance. But spite these tiwo, the dinner-a her, and
ver>' gotanc-w-as a merry mcii.lt. r.flower;1
Templemore as as jyos as a schoalby, an and cru
Dora as gay as a lark. Did she really feel lu ceived,-
such high spirits, or did she wban ta convince and wh
her aunt tht sic was heart-free? There sions.

might be something inthis, andi yet liwas im- childis g
possible te look at her bright face, and hear woild
herclaear ringing laugh, and net believe in the more, an
sincerity of her mirth.. A doubt on the sub- &1 am
ject lever came near Mr. Templemore ; andI -nd

hen dinner was over, and they ailleft the inn invaluab
and walked slowly toward the station, Eva, "I ca
as usual clinging to Dora's side, and Fido gravely
wagging slowly behind her, he purposely lin- - Exc
gered by her to say- templat

19I wish, Miss Courtenay, you would let me should j

consider myself a sort of relation of yours ; I bad anf
am your uncle's nephew by marriage, you ater lo
know. I -ish you would let ay little Eva tuous as
have cousinship with you." if it iwas

" With great pleasure," replied Dora, smil- or .athe
ing; but her look unconsciously added, "iwhy init'
so?" ."You

dPerhaps she might acquire with the title "îs ne
some of your happy gift of enjoyment " he er sdii
said, answering the question; 99you have it in told me
a rare degree, aven for the daughter of an But M
Irishman and of a Frenchwoman." the ind

Dora smiled again, but this time there was thnt ler
triumph ad pride inthe smile. Yes, she had spoken t
se far prevalled over herself,. she ad se deeply ta her s
buried every pining hope, every vain regret, read a li
that Le could sa' this. . by surpr

And thus Eva calledi ber cousin Dora t Sad,. I
Miss Moore's amusement and Mrs. Courte- Mrs. Lu
nay's delight. But Mrs. Luan was not satis- «was also
fied. This man was enjoying ber brother's very lai
fortune, no explanation ofDra's could remove more the
this impression fron her narrow mind; lie employ1
was rolling in wealth, whilst John, poor John bit on th
whbo Lad written ta ber that morning that he color de
was coming ta see her-or Dora, perhaps, but a sudden
lie did not say so-was toiling in London. said-
Should lie thon be allowed te go on trifling «No
thus with her niece, leaving the great peril of Mr.' T
a marriage between her and John still im- that Dd,
pending, like a swrord of Damocles ? Again meant t
and again the stubborn voi e which often " Dear
spoke within Mrs. Luan said " No." over thi

To ask an agr-cable girl to be adoþted' Dora
oi a ones eti tirete thought

ousint t daugter is a verem>' eamazeme
stop ou bh eroad t courtship. Sgu Ant
bhough lra. Ceurtenay lt, sha, boo, thaug imtancrme af
50 w-ban she e xcanged commentngltatii Mis. Dora -iLasron this incident. Sa a consultationas proposal
hehd by thase ruing powers, and erein it nsh
was ardere that r. TemplemoreotbackWàrd- he coald.ness-for. bits. Couttena>' lad noithe huiuta' st nre
doubt ofhis intentions-a1lay o isaMoores ner.her
accaunt. fHi could Mr. Tepameaspnk "I wil
arlenMiss Moore showedan affection' on hersel t
Dora's social>', wiih rivaîlaed Fida's ? It: 'ler anti
might bie politeness, but lirs. Courtenay' meimbert
thouglit bda wnright pling accepit i''E 2 .p anmg.motive P'

linrs. Luan w-as sihent; she did not com- .HEai
plain ai the encemy, but she actedi, and iiss; a n
Moorc, whoi looked ou this stupidi, .heav'y M'a gî
moniai ithb the most complacant cent empI, beautifu
fél litothe first snare spreaad befote ber. No- Be
timg mas more cashly donc. ' up.

Miss Moore objected te rai starchi, anti Lad she g
said so lun Mrs Luan's hearing ; and sa Dora's looked f
auant, ithb a stelidity*hich tiled pienetration, thiesa si
declaredi, as they i wetc all sitting la tic gar- andi quic
cdan one afternoon, admîring the hast autumn she mas
flowers that sic had just seau Mm-le, the bad rtbi
Fraec maid, throwing wrater- on the starchi by thec
iâédtè bf bai]iragit. Miss Nacre hearti, Le- more's p
liaeed and WO5s gone) But unuki]>' little Mrs. Coi
perverse Evaut once came and took bIc -pince up ln so
lier aunt had left vacant ou tic bench b>' "My
Dora, andi rested ber heati on the youug girl's Caurten
shonutier, evidently' intending ta remain thus. plemore
Starchi boiled or unboihedi would noab bure Ena bthug
awa>', and Mrts. Luan mas like Moliere's.Mar- suîi m e'
quis, lher impromptus mere aill;most laisutel>' "Kno
cencected; se she stoodi looking on bewril- 'Didt
deredtil Mrhbs. Courtena>' fortunataly', but you -?'
mait unconsciously-she was boa thonghtless "a re
for a plot-camne ta her assistance. " My

Eva, my dear," she.said, "you have not raisingI
shown me your.flower-gardn." hands in

" This way,'" cned Eva, jumping down ith accepte
great alacrity, and showing Mrs. Courtenay "tMr.
the waiy. Mrs. Luan followed ; we need not didnot a
say how strong an interest she took in Eva's Mrs.
garden, and thus Dora remained alone -ith chair.
Mr...Templemore. Sherose at once. A nerv- .- The
ans emotion alwaiys seized and mastercd hr man whg
when she was alone -vith Mr. Templémore." r Mr.

They stood on the' edge, and ;ithin, te. Luan'si
shade of the green world whichcnclosedthe thousan
little chiateau and its flowery garden. The red a touch
sunlight lit up the brown front: of the build- "Mr.
ikg, anid gave gorgeaossîs to tis walls, governe
£ights.ofsteps, vase, ana fowers. The glass cepted."
window-panes were turnedinto sheets of fire, .Mrs.'
the weather-cocksonth'e turretswere rods..of stared i
solid gold. Every.'-%hing.looked encbanting crimson
and splendid,'anid the4hinyellow leaves ona !I do
trac beynd the liehous'eèquivered an a back- Yon.
ground of bhië air as softlyanad s tenderly as Eva

d b>'breazes ai spxîrg.- Dr ' amure
tiful picture, bub- sbée' re in-1M

he * cared topr'is nothingta-t'
tó. -r.. Tempemre. '\
Courtenay," he sudden]y.ensrked,

you like 'to:live at:LesERoàheèL-I
diaeyearroundV? .: L,
ke e]restly, bntquite' fankly,bis
eting hers in iel oresty of pui-pbse.
lb ber face b but s.e rplied

Roches must have wintetas mèhl as
attractions."
emplèeoédidnot seem'satisfied.
id you like itl," e urged' then, with-
ng her time t reply', lie added, Py
before yen say yes or no-"
t possible? Mad the moment coie ?
r aunt's predictions, art iher mother's
and lier own secret ill-conquered
nd desires se soon ta be falfilled?
CI still, listening se intently that lier
eemed goe. But-itfaied with her as
Arab maiden whose story she bad

ad. Whilstb he 'pitcher was filling it
, she mas borne te a delightful island,
emoved to a dreary wilderness, im-
in an enchanted tower, and after un-
every happy and sorrowful variety

ture, brought back t the well before
iher vas full.
impossible to know yen and net ad-
u, Miss Courtenay ; impossible net te
te the extraordinary mixture of origi-
ent and good sense-for one often ex-
he other-which is in you. De not
e think me too seifish if I rish in
epaure ta appropriate gifts so rare.
u undertake the charge of my little
ucation 9"
t he spoke, Dora, like the Àrab girl,
rough every vicissitude. Hope soared
y wings ta empyreal heights, then
oun prostrate a chained captive.
he spoke, and the sound of his words
he air, a splendid vision faded into
s, a palace of delight ias laid low, and
shock of the ruin Dora felt how deep
eart its foundation had been.
emplemore took ber silence for that
deration, antd h respected it; but lie
t ber anxiously.
ias not a particle of foolish senti-

out Dora. She carried a clear posi-
in ber feelings, though they were se

nd ardent. Romantie she was in er
the strange and the wonderful; fle
a touch of poctry thatmlingered around
gave her the fresh fragrance of a wild
but sentimental she was not. Bitter
el though as the shock she had re-
she rallied froi it almost at once;,
at was more, she indulged in no illu-
The man who wanted ier ta be bis
'overness w-as net n lover, and never
e one. She turncd ta 3r. Temple-
td she answered with a snile:
anot qualified-I have never taught."
it is tiat irhich helps to make you so
le, Miss Courtenay."
nunot eave my mother,' said Dora,
; " besides-"
use me," h einterruptedi, '-I never con-

ed that vou and Mrs. Courtenay
part. To tell you the truth, I have
apartment prepared for her, and an-
r you and Evu. I was net presump-
ta feel sure of you, but the illusion,

one. iwas se pleasant that I could nat,
r that I would not, forbear indulging

forget ay aunt, Mrs. Luan."
t Mrs. Luan goingto England tojoin
?" asked Mr. Templemore. '-Sie
so this morning.'

Mrs. Luan had told Dora nothing of
d. She had, as with a presentiment
'ungracious presence night mar all,
a Mr. Templemore ; but ta ber niece,
ister-in-laiw, she had net se much as
ne of John's letter. Dora was taken
ise, and lier heart, too, felt heavy and
t was natural that when means failed,
an should go and join er son; but it
0 a token that Dora's fortunes were
rw indeed. No doubt Mr. Temple-
ought so too. Ne doubt not caring to
ber any longer at the Milsce, he had
bese means te Le useful te lier. Dora's
ýepened at ttc-thought, and there was
light in ber eyes, as looking up, she

it cannot be."
remplemnore looked so disappoted
ra could not think lie had simply
o oblige her.
Miss Courtenay lie urged, 4do think
s, aiid consult with Mrs. Courtenay.'"
assented, 'and half smiled ut the

cf' Mrs: Courtenay's indignant
ent when she should hear the news.
L why be angry with him ? It was no
f is that they were poor, and that

ust *ork ta live. In making such a
he ouly assumed the privilege of

ji. If lie bad been ber cousin, indeed,
liave done it, and neither lier aunt

nother would have waondeted.
l not be proud," thought Dora, taking
o task at something which rose vithin
made ler leart swerh'. " will re-
is -goodness to us all, and refuse or

is offer from no mean or ungenerous

ow tan le meet them, exclaiming ln

Luan says my> garten is beautifuill_-

auifuI 1" repeabtd Hrs. Luan, coming

anc Dora a furtive glance; ber niecea
lushed anti pensive-lins. Luan likedi
gns. Dora, .indeed, iras bt grave
et during the rest af the evening, but
scarcel>' awuae ai lb herself, sud shea
red te lier toomi for tic nighit, and sot
windeow thinkiug ovr Mn. Temple-
'roposaI, w-len tic suddten cutrance ofl
n-tena un>' mlis. Luan mate bar look
nme surprise at this joint visit.. -

dear, we are coma ta know," sait bits.
ay', sitting downi. " We sais Mr. Tam-
talking ta yaou so'very' earnestl, andt

mcaguess hat lb w-as ail about,
wut te knoîw." -
w whlat maia ?7"
rot lin, Templaere propose toa

matie a proposa] ; but-"
dear," almnost screamad 'ler mathei,
het srlu little voice, and clasping lier
iahan do ta't thattynhv e

ar, nlay yonae ot

Templiemore made a proposal which I
acept," began Dora;- but-" ;i
Luan groaned, and sank.down ion a

idiot has refused him," she 'said.; ài
o. as a thousanda year-". .1 i

Templemore :lhad .'more;- but r:'Mrs:'
imagination could anot go -beyond a
id. Dora looked at her aunt with just.
of quiet disdain.
Templemore-has asked me to be Eva's.
ss"-she said,. "and-Ih.bave not.'ac-

Courtenay opened lier mouti, and
a blank dismay. Mrs., Luan tmnedi
, mt said sullely',a c

idt believe it I-I'don'tibeliëve lb 1".
nustbelieve it âuntlit issa."
'Lgoveiressl"rfaintly saitdMrantCour-

the end. ýwheil heseesyou dail1y he will love
you; .and when.lie loves .you, ,he will marry

.. 
IcEo -. .

uhI.know you i in
Dora:was mute,,and-whilst her face fluehed

,andfelt<hoteven in the darknes-whilst ber
<he'rtî throbbed so. that. her.tbeath seemed
*goe,Mrs..Luangropedout.af,the.room. Dora
satup.in!thebed, andclasped lier -burning.
headbetween hier hands. ,Né, she could net
say .yes-she could not stayjn.Mr. Temple-
.môre's house with.such,ýpredictions to haun
her;; jm ... . C : . m i

I will.notI,.willmnotP"a she thought
aimand.againgh K'. t.

t Once:more her: room'dooropened.
, "Auntlshe-excaimed, agitatedly.
oeut li mas netMrs.dLua,.itwasMrs Cour-

tebaay, withsa ight inherCbnd.,
'-My Tdédr,"~asheseaidatea rfullyg you must.

say;i'yes ; prromiseemetatthat you will say:
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teay. asot asked you to be Lis.
\" No, and he never wil]," firmly replied'

DraY' '. The only question. is, shall I aecept
or not? Hewould give you an apartment
he'rejaùd4.a.unt, i seems, is going ta Eng-
Iaïid" te m-"-Joh;'the .plan, is feasible
enough.1

d HeSaaveryru e manè' ' cried Mrs. Cour-
teîay, f'eeline.exfemely . a y wth the de-

'liqùèt. bd 'ïyou asic lmfor a situ-
atiod.

"Nè, I¾fld not" but I did not ask him
ei'd Sta: d±âw .fo& Monsieur Merand, and Le
paid hiidomely for it. Mamma, we must

"ook..rutarq_ in th face; and not quarrel
with our only friend because Le wants ta
mak.e aurlot less bard than it would be with-
ouLhim. I want ta work, but work I bave.
notot. I have already thought of taking a
situation."

And leaving me !" screamed Mrs. Cturte-
nay, in horror.

lAAy ! there It isi" replied. Dora, mach
affected. " Weove ach' other, and cannot
bear to part."

e Yau always said that even. if you married:
we should renain together," resumed Mrs.
Courtenay, looking injured.

d What am I ta do 7" asked Dora despond-
ently. "If girls, poor superfluous creatures
as they are, were oily drowned like kittens at
their birth, there would not be this terrilUi
difficulty to provide w or them when they
are grown up, you sece. am clever enougi.
I believe I can do twenty things, but for ail
that, a situution is the only door open te me.
The drawing aade me happy, ohi sa happyv!
but it was a delusion, a dream, and Mr. Tem-
plemore bimself date not suggest it again-jt
is so patent P'

She sighed, and Mrs. Courtenay burst into
tears. Three kittens, the offspring of Ma -
dame Uertrand's cat, had been ignominiously
drowned in a tub of water a fortnig]ht before,
and on hearing Dora lament that she had not
undetgone suc a fate at ler birth, Mrs. Cour-
tenay was fairlyi verpowered by ber feelings.

iDear mam:ma,"'exclaimed Dora, much con-
cerned, "tyou must be brave, you mustr

" And how can I be brave ?" asked Mrs.
Courtenay, "4when yau talk of drowning and
kittens la that dreadful iway, and iant ta
leave me T"

t-I do not want to leave you, but--
i WeIl, then, why not take the situation

Mr. Templemere offers you ?" askedî Mrs.
Courtenay,- wholly forgettig ihow angnry sh3
was with that gentleman-" that way we need
not part, and Les Roches is a deligltful place,
and I am sure -e would give a liberai salary.'

Dora was sent. Yes, she too cauld see al
the advantages of this schene. It would be a
haven instead of a stormy journey, peace and
rest instead of trouble and toil; but are not
these good sometimes, and is there net dangr
often lurking in the smoothest lot? Danger!
-what danger ? asked Pride, and ut once au-
swered: "I fear none such. I stand secure
from all such peril. There was a folv once.
but I have thrust it back sa deep, tht it wil1
never rise to light again-never! Then speak
not of danger tome.

But the very thougbt Dora thus repelled
came back from hMrs. Courtenay's lips.

" Mv dear," she exclainied, suddenly bright-
ening, "gdepend upon it, Mr. Temuplernore
means ta ask you to marry him, after ail.
Only hewants ta seahow you can get on ith
Eva first."

-"Mamma," answered Dora, coldly, ilI have
no wish to think of hLim a that light-it is
net right; besides, I am proud, and do not
like it. Let the only question be. shal I, or
shall I not, be Eva's governess?"

c. My dear, I do not think you eau do better
than ta say yes-don't yon think se. Mis.
Lua? ?"

But Mrs. Luan had slipped ont of the roomiî
unperceived.

l I need not give an answer at once. said
Dora, looking a little irresolute, ilso i shah
think over it."

But Mrs. Courtenay, w-hose buighîtest hopes
had suddenly revive, thougli she saw the ex-
pediency of not expressing thein to Dora,
could not help urgingher daughter not te he-
sitate about such an offer. In her opinion.
such lhesitation w-as almost wrong. Dora
heard ber wlth ber cheek resting on ier left
hand, and ber eyes bent on the floor. Sh]e
thoight, with a sigh of regret, of those days

hen shle worked at the Musee for Monsieur
Merand, cheered by Doctor Richards counsl
and approbation. She remembered then,, aunzd
with them some hlUe fancies in which she Lad
then indulged--dreams lu whicli she was Doc-
tor Richard's wife, and they worked together,
ha writing, she drawing, in th e same room,
both poor, yet both happy. What were Les
Roches, and servants, and a liberal salary, to
that tender but noiw lest folly ? For could
she doubt that to make ber his child's i-
structress had been his object ail alongr?
That bad beenb er value and attraction ila1s
eyes.

d And that shall be ail I will now look at,"
thought Dora. "Never, if I accept, shall
forget that position-never P"

" We]], a dear, I suppose you w-ill bave
made up your mmd to-morrow ?' said Mrs.
Courtenay, rising with a sigh of apprehen-
sion.

J I<dare say' I shali say' 'yes,' mnanmma," re-
pied Dora, gravely.

"Do," agerly' said ber muother-" do, amy
dear. Good-night. G*od bless you

But the blessing did nat seemtoleav-e peace
behiud lb. Dora thought af ber little inde-
pendeuce, of that dear libert>' for iwhich tic
luxurious comnforts ai Les Roches could effet
na compjensation, and she sighed. Restless-
ness followed ber ta ber pilleir, and chansedi
awa>' sleep.

"OCh I if I could but ay> no!" shec thought,
with a yearning, passionate wish for the swecet
fre adomi whiich a little moue>' gi-es.

But aven as she thaught .thus, ber raoom
door openedi, andi some ana entered bbe apart-
ment.

" Who is there ?" exc]aimed Dora la someû
alarm,.

" It is1," replied. Mrs. .Luan's viece in tie
darkness. -She approached. Dera's bed, andi
standing there, Mhe épid, YTon, rnust accept
M. Tempiemare's effet, Dora ; snd if you do,
you 'will assuredly beéome Mr., Templemore's

" Aunt t" crieà Dam.
'Hush i do as I; say, and.I wi anaswer for


