
1,1873.

Ilght encouragement. Ilowever that if ail over byt
T he younggentleman called upon me yesterday morn. el

vo ig his suit, and 1 gave him a very straightforward tag
log

D oureins ed him P asked the baronot. Th

OndtIlonally You look sirprled, Sir Aubrey. You tha
banker's son would bo a very good match for a nv

hil o ts daughter. And so I grant you ho would not
ar obe ere thero no drawback. If ho marries mydaugh ent

bslre0 1hll n
erh arries her in direct opposition to hls mother. And, %a

r am a poo r man, I hold honour before self-interest. pic
thdo nufer my chlld to enter a famlly which refuses her
etl Dot sa n I

detoaeWelcome, sui

This sounded noble, especialliyas Mr. Carew's speech gavu do

àhitofMrs Standen's power to dilsinherit her son. ou
aippaud your spirit, sir," said theI aronuet, stealing a look 8

sylva, curtons to know how near this subject was to her o
at ch

tdrooingu face, beut over the ouly noodlowork in the wi

hafis told im nothing. Hi tnext saw the fair young th
rohetbcdowncaslt eyelid5 with their auburn luishes. The w

e was of calmest repose. Passion could scarcely stir of

e heart beneath that tranquil bosom. st
HavIng discussed the Vicar's pet scheme in ail its bearings, cri

Aubrey had no excuse for lingering. Yet he lingered i

;,iking of the village and its surroiundings, keenly interested 1

djEJevering what kind of mai Mr. Carew was. An educat- iti
ej ,an evidently to begin with, and a man who hai at some tri

îof)his existence been famillar with polite society. The 1
gnofSir Aubrey's presence abashîed himu not at ail, dt

littie Dutch clock struck ten, and Sir Aubrey rose with di
e iîty start. Lt

a my word, t owe you a hundredt po'ogies," he said, 9

mte summer evenings delude me into a forgetfulne'ss of tif
th

tme. t
ray do not apologise for the lateness of yotir visit, Sir

brey. The evening is the only tine in whch I am umy owna
and free to receive a vis!itor."
en I may drop in again some evening to tetr how the ma

prgrtss ?" asked Sir Aubrey, quite ignoring the fact w
nbsi tlhlng serious was likely to be( dont for the next two mi

çceet.
l shall be honoured by your visit, Sir Aulbrey,. ti
yen are very good," returnet the baronet, nnd then with
e hesitation, he went on, " I at any time, while the surmt-

Sevenings, iast, yout would lik to bring Mis Carew to see Ai
Peram....nless, inîdt-ed, she has seen it alreadv-i shloulid ble
e,-v happy t show you the house and gardens. 'There is no- m
t new.fangled, none of thoset frivolotu i nventions for
.n'ing rnoney with which people tilt their piace. now-a. a

Y:but the gardens are large, nid the house" ls wc-ll built. it a
n ht repay the trouble of a visit."B

a We shall be delighted to c'rome, Sir Aubrey. Nither I
sry daighter have seen 'errianm Place"

ýWhy not fix uapon a day, then ? Could youcomet tt- n
Morrow ?,"

SWe have no engagements," said Mr. Care'w, with his v
,omwhat bitter smile. te

-Let it be to-morrow, then, I shall expect yot at eightt
edock, and you can giv me any new idea;s that rmay havei' n
i:xurred to you about the school. Shall I send a carriage for t
o atnd Miss Carew 7'" P

"Yon are too kind, Sir Aubrey. No, thanks ; wt' won'ub t
rther walk over to I'erriam, it is a ieasant walk acrs-< tie'
eeldm" g

ISo e it, then. My brother anti I will show you the bou"
ard gudens. Perhaps we had better ay haif-past sven
Ther might be hardly light enough aft'r e'ight," said Sir 0
Abrey gravely.

rhis advancement of the hour wold oblige him t4 dlin' n 4
uttle earlier than usual, a serions consideration for a gentle.-
man of fixed habits.I

Half-past seven, if yot prefer that hour, Sir Aubrey,' "- t
pli'd the schoolmaster.,

; Thanks, good night. Good night, Miss Carew, You musn't
hSUt at our old fashioned wavs at Perrian People tell tme

that we are half a century behlind the times. But the I'r-t
ri&ms have been Tories ever since the'y were i'erriamas. Go.oi
cight." And huis, with a somewhat lingering presure of
iylirlittille hand, Sir Aubrey departed t

Mr. Carew escorted him to the garden gate with ceremoniolus
politeness. lie knew exa'ctly Iow te draw the line between i
the respect due Votthe lord of the Eoil and the servilitv oft a
larish mind. He stood at the gate and watched the slim i p.
rght figure till itvatished in the half dark of the summ"r
night. Then he went slowly back tothe parlour.

$ylvia had throwtn slide her work. She was sitting in a
htlss alttitude, with fixed brooding eyes bent tupon the
zround, the attitude of one absorbed in deep'st thought. 1

Mr. Carew looked at ber curiously as he barred the' door.
"There ls a tie lin the ntfairts of men.1
Which. takon at the tlen. hes on to fortune 1

bê Wd, rery slowly. And this was his sol' comment tup'oni
Str Aubrey's viit.

CH APT ER XXI,

S i la woMAN THEfREroRE To N'

The onext morning's post brought Sylvia a letter fron
dntund Standen; a letter written at Southampton the nighti

before the Mail steamer left that port. It was the tirst letteri
her lover had ever written to ber. At lledingham it hatd ben1

ay for ithem to meet, And there had been no nUeed of ltter".
And this first love letter was very sweot to her, though a vague
lavour oftbitterness mingled with that sweetness. So manv
obstacles arose t bhloek the pathi along which they two had
'orn to travel hand iti hand Sylvia shed some of hier rr'
lare over that letter, and kissed lthe page whichl her lover's
handhal pressed Indeed it was n letter which av wornan
ttlgt have been prouVd to receive-a letter brtathinîg as pure

od honest a love as ever man felt for woman ; a brave letter,
in whlch the young man spoko confidently, yet not rtecklessly,
of that battle of life which le was to fight for the naintenanco
ot is home.

1ihave begun to prepare myself already, dearest," ho wrote,
'and am endeavouring to supply anything wanting ln an edu-
cion Whch has up to this point been literary rather than
commercial. I provided myself with some of the best books on
finance and the economy of bAnking as I came through Lon-doi, sud am going In serousIy for study on the voyage out.1 bale to have made myself, in theory at least, A goed banuker
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the time 1 get back to England, so that I may present my
f to the directors at Monkhampton with the double advan.
e of my father's name and my own knowledgo."
This was the only busineis-like paragraph ln the letter. Te rest was ail the iover's talkof that rose-coloured future- prot almost celestial felicity with which youth's fond credulity tin
'ests an earthly lot. But there was not a lino which did pre
t go straight home to Sylvia'a heart. He trusted ber so Ea
tirely. Not a thought of doubt breathed ln that letter. It Tht
s written to a woman whom the writer believed above sus- its
ion. car
'I should b the worst and basest of women If I betrayed rnu
chi affection," thought Sylvia with a sigh, as she at last laid "r'tiro
wn that dear letter. Yet I see nothing but difficultios ln p i
r path." theSile had before the eycs of ber mind-those eyes which see n
many things as the weaver of dreams sits in her quiet ini

imber-another path which was beset by no perils--a path -
hich se'emed to hoe strowed with roses. Only on this path poe
u genlus of domestic love shed not her starry light. There M
tre the roses of worldly prosperity-the honotur and reverence M
mankind-the splendour of a great tritumplh. But Love

ood wlth averted face in the background of that picture, anti wo
ied, " Heru, I have nro place." po
lNo " said Sylvia, " I cannot be false to him." th
Unhappily when a womarna tells herseitlf shWe utnnot betray, Ofr
is a sure sign that she had lcontemplated the possibility oft 1<
eachery. 1it
Mr. Carew wast particumlarly civil to huis duitiglter all this un
y. There was an altereil tone which puzzied Sylvia. She et
di not know that this novel conrtesy was shown to the future tr

tady l'erriam.
'l Do yott want a new bonnet, or anything, toi make yoi

dy this evening ?" hie asked, dttring the mid-day calm, while "m
e scheolboys had gone hotne to their dinners. . w
'I want lots of things, papa," the girl answered quiekly. T
But if von can give m' a pound tthat will (i t Tl
i A pouund '" exclaimed Mr. Carew, te do vou think I ama e
ad. et ononey ? Hure, you cau hav' this half sovereign. It -
ill be htard nouglh for as to rab on til tnext quarter, buit we i
ut mautnge o 5iuehow." Pli

ut hankayo s mpa halft a sov e igu is b tte. than no- ti

hing.". . ,
Be srre youî look your best this Mvening hn
XiWy, papa? Do you suppose two old gentlem.'n like Sir f

ubr"y and Mr. Perriam will notice my' l'oks ? " f
i Sir Aubrev is a gentleman in the prime of life. Don't let ri

ne iear you cal! iim old any more." T
Witn afternoon school had bcgun, anl Ir.Carew w;% arain n

bs.orbed by his nucongenil duties, S' i vle opine h'er desk
nd directed an envelope to Mrs. Car:Ird], care) f't Mrs Wood, t

el All1ey, Fe.ttern Laun' rlri
Sie wrote only on" line on a sh"et cf paper. .i
'<I seni a little help-ali I have to setd." No siIntur- k

o word more In this shoeet of paper sh" folded the halft c
nvereign. and carefully enclosed her little packet in the en-r
-elope. This done she went to the village post-office, regis-i
ered her letter, and post4'ed it. r

i ai sendlin myt' lttle bit Of po'ck't money to my old t
urse," she said to Mr Prosser, the chemist, in explanation cf t

his tinusuial proceeding. People who live in a village are ex-

clted te ex plain t'ms"l'es, if theyd d viate ever so litti efrom l
ihe b'aten track of life .

Perhapis tits one small pieceoft self-sacrifice was the first
goomi action that Sylvia had tver done it her life. I)estiny
night also intend it to be the last.r

Sie gave a little sigh as shi, dropped the letter in the box,
thinkin of the Monkhampton iraper', and the sash anl neck
ribbtns she might have botght wi thhos ten shillings--rib-1
bons that would have given colouir and brightness to thatr
'hauîbby plain muslin drss, which he was to iron this fterd
inoon. Cleanlines was the only lixury Miss airew could

afford hersehf, and for this she was dependent upon her own
industry.

Yet, when half-past six o'lock caine,and Sylvia was dressed
for the visit to Perriam, ne ribbon seemei wanting to set ofT
that beautv wltos,' iighest charm was its spirituality-not the'
mer sentuous beauty of a lovely soutlless timage, but the
changeful lovehiness of an intellectual belgz. That still
loftier harn of nobility of nature miglht -seeut wanting to the 1
keen eye of the acute phvsiognomist ; but actute physiogno-i
uists are happily rare, and thxose who looked at Sylvia for the
most part saw intellect and beautyt, and took geodnrss for
granted.

Mnr Carew seemed to his daugihter almost a ntew man, as
tihe walked acrose the fields. sometimes by a broad sweep tf
purple tclover, sotmetimes in the nt row path betwe,'n ta1l
boundatries o(f wheat ripe for the sickle, sometimnes by A green
Innu where belated birds c'hirruîpped among the darkening
leaves of oak and elm, Il" tlkd, and with amazing citer-
fulness nrais.ed Sir Aturey's elegant appearance andI perfect
manners, remarkedi, in pasisittg, that there was no positioln
upon this lower worid more agreeable than the position of a
country geitiemnan with aun ttencumbered estate, harpedl uipon
the weil-kinown wealth of the Perriams, their quiet manner of
living, wherebyV that wealth muust have gathered bulk from
year to venr like a rolling snowbali.

Syhvia heard and sighed regretftully, and thoughit of that
dear letter locked in ber desk at hoine.

h wish Edmund htad never loved me," she thotught, lier
mind dwelling- upon the writer of that letter, while the bchool-
matter talked of Sir Auubrey. " It might have been happier
for both tof us."

Perriainmwas built in a valley, after the manner olf our fore-
fatiers, who preferred shelter fromu bleak vitd to the splen-

dour of aIn elevated position, ant, save for aggressive or de-
fensive purposes, se'lom plant.et their hablitatiouis upon the

he.igts. Around Perriani Place spr'ai soe't (f the most
fertile uadows in the cou n- adows so richly timibered
and park-like, that one couldI scarcely tell where the park

ended aund the home farm began. indeed, the park proper
wast not large, but borrowed dignity from the Iength of a double

avenue, in which the tail old elms, set far back from the road
left space for an inner line of siIver firs; said to be the fine;t

i England. A stately stone archway, with a lodge on ceither

sido, formed the entrance to itis avenue.

t To be conttin.ed.)

r ci MSlre puItiuptrn boxe% contaluituz2ý

he sevenith volume of Scribner's opens with the lirat of the
mised seres of papers on the Great South, the wrIter chat-
g pleasantly ln a rambling style of New Orleans past and
sent. A new serial by Adeline Trafton, entitled "Katherine
rih," takes the place ot Dr. Holland's a Arthur Bonnicastle."
e latter, the readersof this magazinn will remember, gave the
tory, autobiographically told of the adventures and early
eer of a young man. The former apparently purposes to do sa
ch, In adifferont form, for a young lady. An article of Im-
rtance ta Fdmund Clarence Stedman's critical paper on Mn.
owning. Froude's "Annals of an English Abbely" te a disap-
ntment; we expected otnething botter from the historian of
e Tudors. Prof. Newcombe gives an interesting account of the
aling of the new great telescope at Washington. The factien
the number Is exceptionally good,;Including "For Pastime."
Eirthen Pitchers," and "dOnly Half a Woman." Among the
eitry we fand an unusually good poemr by Louise Chandler
oulton, "November Morning," and another of George
l)onald'a translations from nNovalip.

e contents utteabNovemberOld andi Ne fall naturally Into
o sections: readable light matter, and roatiablo seasionable
uid matter. The former Includes Mr. Appleton'a memorlal
em on Penekese and the Anderson Naturat History school
ere, and another poen, on a Happy Valley. Also, instaimenta
the seriaLs, "scrope," and Mr. Burnand'I "My Time." There
t very bright California story by H. A. Berton, called Mootn-

tht," which shows that there can be a California story with a
oral that Isn't an Immoral. Mr. Haie's " Tale of the Simplon"
is lin a curions fashion enough, having two ends, one for
agie readen d and one for comfortable ont . Mn. er cnuts gier
rharp, brie' argument lnt defence cf Oint mucli persecute'd word
Itliable." Prof. Bierbower's second and concltuding paper
ves a very cear and strIkIng accotunt of the doctrines and
nethols of the socialists. There Is the first of a series of papers
hich are going to be very lively and instructive, by Rev. Mr.
lyrwiultt, the Engilsh art writer, on sketching from nature.
his palper i so bright and joliy that, perhaps, It ought not to be
ountel among the solid matter. But the money articles are
i i1-tho::h seasonable. Thnere are no less tuan six of themn;
r. Hale's Introduction, taklng a broad ethical view of money

<mlsanti motney busness; a papier by Mnr. Johin Lar Wlltiams,
ut'e n'e"-known Presdient otite Metropolîtan Baik of rNew Yerk
ity, iu favour of more paper money than we now have; one
y O. P. Q., in favour of a practically unlimîtei issue of paper
oney not convertible Into specle at ail; remarksontbls by Mr.

Rowland G. Hazard. a specfe-payment man; another argument
or specie payment, by a manuifacturer, and a final note, wtth a
ather bitingarguaient againstt " stock gambling" and "corners."
'his is a very Instructive set of papers, and will enable any busi-
ess inan to> examine ail sides of this important question.
The Atlanuc opens with another instalment of MNr. B'yesen's
nuait Nons,,romancer Gunt r," whlch increaes 'n Interet as
igoes otu.N. Roeet Date Owen gives us some interestiar,

eminiscences of people of note he met ln London, anong others

f the Rexv. Edward Irving, Rowland Hili1, Miss Landon (the well-
knnwin L. E. L.) and Spurzhefm, to which he appends sorme
ritical rernarks on the English character. Honest John Van-'
makes, we imagine, his last appearance, as fuil-blown, though
undiscoveredl, Dishonest John Vane. "Little Fourtain ofSaka-
noshuitai," ls a delicions little picture of life and love ln Japan,
old witih rmuch naret/ and consIderable humour. Among tne

more subs.tantial articles we have one on the Railroads and the
".rms, a critical paper on M. Dee Frest's 0noves, and a ttr'
.m'txith give, us an Insiglit luto the homo-lite et Saimiin P. Clint".
The poetry ls, as usual in the Atlantic, of the highest order.
ElIen Frances Terry's peem "The God of Pearl" and that by
1i. E. Warier "The Roturrier," we especially recommend.

Ippincot's fgazne Ior November contains, arnong other
'et.sonable and attractive articles, a sparkling description o
1.ondon BaIls, hy a Londoner, who divides these festivities into
the public, the seni-public, and the private bail, and sketch",.
lin a graphic and piquant style specimens of each variety, stch
as a subscription balil at St. James's Hall, a Lord Mayor's bal at

tue Man ion ouse, a hlI given at tihe Ins of Court by the
Itrite'e\oiuuteer Corps, popuilarîy kuown as UtheilDev'.%

own," and the usual fashionable entertainment which turns
night into day and keeps the carriages whirling through the.
treets and toi WestEnd froma midnight tilt dawn. A story which

can hardly fait to attract general notice is entitled "The Livelies."
The writer, Mrs. Sarah Winter Kellogg, author of " Her CIanct."
Nir. TwiZcheil's Invention.s;' etc., was a suffyrer by the Chicago
tire, and has here woven Into the thread of a most entertainin*mi

tonry a striking and thoroughly realistie narrattve of her exper-
ience during the great confdagrationxand the scenes both pathetic

and tudicrousa that, came under her observation. There is an-

othen long instiment et Mn . Back' popular novel IAnincesr
et Tîtutie." wbicli gains Ili ntenest with ecdisuucceedlng exumben.

wvhile it is the only serial of the year ln which the charni of an
exquisite style ieiglitens the ittractions of a welt-constnucted
story and finely-developed characters. The I"New Hyperion,"
wlith its spirited descriptions and quaint artistic embellishments.
is also crried forward another step, landing the hero ln new en-
baLrrassmentsq. Another Illustrated paper is the second of a

ri' of - Sketches of Eastern Travel," by different, writers, the
pre,ent number befng an interesting account of Batavia, the
caital f the Island of Java, with its variegated population, lui
interesting streets and canaist, and it.s tropical foliage and fruta.

Under the titte of I A Strayed Singer. M11is Kate Hilliard gives

a weil-written paper sketching the career and analyzing the
writIngs of Thomas Lovelt Beddoes, a poet of the Elizabethin
t.ype, but belongIg Vo the nineteenth cetntury, and, though
little known to general readers, ranked by crities among writers
of a rare and pecular genlus." Orceo," from the French of
George Stid, is a Venetian story characterized by the brilliant
imagination and rich word-patnt.ing in nhich its author Ia un-
surpassed. A lively article on the Isle of W ght gives a very
agreeable picture te tfe retonned IUnderclif," witiu Lu charnm-
Itiz seenery and genil l cImnate,, and descnibes the former ros;i-
dence of Tennyson,-from whicli he was driven by the intrnsions;
o lits admirers,-the present abode of Miss Senval, the cottage
once intiabited by the fanous" Dairyman's Daughter," and
other objects of intere"t. Several plensIng poemts by Miss
Lazarus and others, the usual attractive variety of the "Mgionthly
Gossip," and some keenly written critical notices, complote a
nnibr which exhibits the best quaitties of magazine literature.
whhlIe promiilng entertanmient for rendors of every class, re

The .uu'rcttnt uumben of the Penn .1anthly e amest rnittirely
eented ton evlenvs. The exceptions are a miext verse translation
tf Hourace, Carni.. IV., -, aui a learned paper on the Myths of
the Thunderstoru, lin which the writer displays a close acquain-

tance with Orienral mythology that would not disgrace Mr.
naring Gould. The sut'jects of the reviews are Trial by Jury,
"Merian Monlfort," Brinckle's translation of the Eloctra of
sophocles, and Dr. Tuke's work on Mind and Body.

A while ago a tarmer lin the Highlands lest its wife, and ont

of love for ber memoary called bis estate "Glenmary." A neigh-
bour having met with the sanie aMotion, and equalîr desîrous
of keeping beforn him theimage of his dear departed, followed
his example, and his farm ita known by the name of "1-lenbetsy."

I

279


