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Buhinhen

hersell w(ibs.",thl;\i o enrthly temptation could

have.made herloave the house for five minutes,
She vere up enrly-<-for lie might come then :
anil she sat- g Ul imporsible hours, lest they
might be’ the only ones left free by business,
But under all this wadching, the keeu, three.
poinited pain never relaxed its pressure.. ‘What
was the use of anything, aiter that 7 and yet she
longed for his coming with an intensity that
coutd not he measared,

Farlier in-the year,— cevtaiuly before his de.
claration,—-she would not huve waited so loug,
without tuking the matter into her own hands
aned writhig.  But the twenty-hifth was elose at
hand ;. hew could she do anything to bring her-
w10 to his notice, or eall hine 1o her side? And
he was ahinost aostranger pow ; shie b seen hin
but oney silee bear aoyear ago. Amnd on the
tawe ily-1i11h, at Jeasty she st see him,  Alas !
whiet - could” shie say to him then ! unless—that

Bat she could not think of it now. Her
mind lasped bbb of just one thought @ he will
eome then, CHe wanntx ety understand how
amery he 5, thought Hazel b Lerself as the
reuth day erept slowly by. % Daes be think |
ant wande of iroa, ke Dimselt, wonder 27

And o we judge and misjfadge eacloother, the ‘!
N a ' thald of the Eternal strength, aud for s while

peet of 1 g and how can we help it Misjudy-
preuts will be, wast be o the andy thing Lt to
Lasaan hiniteness and shoytsizhtolness s frank
deding. 7 here is ot l-um\ll-]v I‘!‘llxx’(l}' in that,

wag I-—~and uo onix to whom she could speak, no
lap where she could lay down her head, and
pour out her sorrows, '

Slowly, as the days went by, anl hope grew
fainter, und the dawn turned eold, there grew
up in Wyeh Hazel's mind an intense longing to
lny hold of something that was atill; something
that would stand ; something beyond the wind
and above -the ‘waves ; and slowly, gradually,
the words she had read to Gydu catue buck, and
made themselves a power in her mind

1 will b with him in Wis tronble.”

Oh for some one to be with her ! Ok for some-
thing she could ginsp, and stop this endless
swaying and rockiug and trembling of wll things
else ! And then, following clos, came vther
words, mere lately learned.  Not now  read
over, with those pencil marks beside them ; but
read aften wnough before, happily, 10 have been
Learned by heart ; and now passing and re-jpuss-
ing in uneeasing procession hefore her thoughis,

* For the Tove of Chirist constaineth i, —

The love that could be counted on 5 the Pre-
setiee that was sure !

Awd sop reaching her hawds onr blindly
through the dark, the gl did nese and then lay

sometites fotnd pest. Bar theve came other

Cdays wnd hours when she seemed 1o he elinging
Cto she hardly koew what, with the full rushand

Kollo did not eome to Chickaree, and he did

et write,  How Tong Wyeli could have bonge
reowadt withaut hersell writing, to clear hersel,
Pk \Iiml‘llh to ®av, A week l‘.l‘-\.‘il"‘. the <econd
Howas i
swore tharo s week off, when Mre. Falkirk an-
spapeed o dinner one day that Ballo was just
tig ol npon & jutrney .

sl le’s gotag o see sonpe gieat manubaeturing
paviblisdieent i the northeast snnrewhere, and
vt atiend o ey business, b tells gie, before
the 01th or sisth ol nextinenth @ B hopes 1o be
ek by that time”

My Falkirk thavght the nonsinterconrse bes
twern the Hollow wnd Chickaree & vory sizoili-
cond fact but ot was net bis plan to ooy by

sy he shonbl s T cannot Lo sadd that

st taek Wyeh Jlaed fucthe hiog
fnforpaczon ) supd with what pattence he wizht,
ar waited too ) the thivd in tﬁm, wnrestfal atti-
§ileyar
Watle that stragize sdouble Te which she had
Poey deading of Jute, Wyeh MHusrl heand My

& annongeenient and  penrsd out his
softerdinger cofler T with wosteady hand, Then
asked when Mro Rollo s to gn,
aloendy, thal very duy.
Lis pther business wait © Tdb the seeend week
trtster. Then che Kpew that he had thrown
Novgther earthiy thing woald Lave
Rept Bins away on the twenty-fifth, without
cvey g words  Coudd he Tuive dane 1t, nulesa s
Hking for Ber had ohsnged T Iuifd e havs
dane it, voring for Ler as oo thought - he hod
cated & yveny agad With these questions beating
back and furth in her miul,r—».-m shie went
throsgh the vist of the Jday. Reeeivi
zivisg  Mro Falkisk his tea, attin
shreauds thie evening
and he had gone, aud she cosld be alona, Iy
pever even vrossesd ier mitnd 1o 20 1o bed thiat
sight.

Whitever thy new day may Jo with things
that are sure, it s yet rather gentle with uneer-
mties ; making fade Htte sugestions, amld
g stray Wuchesr of light, ina wiy that is
wther hopeful aud bemuling, And so, when
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tery, and the tender dawn cane up, Hazel
breathed fooer over 4 new thought. Mo Falkick
might Lo mistaken ¢ His own basiness might
1 Mr. Bolle’s hands nnul the second week in
Oetober, -~ thut word proved nothing st sl aban
his staviige away, She weuld woatt and see. No
use i trasting yeople jast whils von ean keep
el And so; thongh the seeret pain ar her
it did pever dlisappear, swd thengh at hest

7o

her next wmeeting with. Mr: Rollo could not e

vary pleasant, still Hazel did hold up her head,
and Ty snil waity with a wonoUs rendy faith,
and a courge that died out i the twilight aml
revived in the dawn, and kept her in afever of

sugpmwnse and expectition, It wearied hér so
uuspeakably, fu the Joug lours of practival day.
Hght and. anmanageable night, that sometimes
she could hardly bear it The werld seemed to
turn round Uil shie'conld not cateh hor thoughts
and nerves overstrung and au the watel, nade
ber aturt and grow paly with the commonest Iit-
te sounds of every day and every night.

She had never had wany people 1o dove 1 she
Ml mever (hetares Joved anybody very much
aned thetruth and dignity which had kept her
from all forms of love willing, 50 kept the hid.
den trensuros of ber henrt allosparkling with
their own freshiess.  They bad never been
passal aboat feom hand Lo Tmnd;; no weathers
Slaitg, o worn-ont. impressions were . there
What the aniount. might ]bf-, Wyeh Hazel had
never guessed until in these dark days she be:
ganto tell it over’s mnking herself feel so poor!
For, after ali, what is the us¢ of u treasure
whick uohody waiits'? ,

Not the “loast wmong her - tronbles was the
paintul hiding themall, " She must Taugh -rnd
talk and entertain Mr. Falkirk'; shemust guncd
her fiee when the mail-bag camie in, and steady
the Jittle hand stretehel ont for her letters:
mast meet and taen off nll Mes, Bywank's looks
and words ; must dress and go ouf, und: dress
and recive people ab home. b, how hanl it

wand by seeming to see anvthing it was not ne-

« with him |
until, at Iast, 10 was done |

Pthat she was not quite swept awi

ensy e twenty-fifth was not

He Tt g2oue
And il when must

sweeping of the tide around lier ; conscions ouly
v until when
at Jast the twenty-thind was past, and three
days of grace Lol follawed suit, Hazel rose un
oue maening with this one thouzle : if she did
not see sotebody 1o speak to, <he should die,

CHAPTER 1L
[ T IO

And in all the worbd there was but one jeer-
son 1o whiom she could speak, for bat one had
grensed her sectet ;s vven Gyda, I seeimed Lo
girh afterwards as it this Ume again her
wether’s prevers st have baon around lier s
so clear and swift and inatiuctive were lier de-
cistans,  the chaos of all other things, No

THREAN DS,

Silanger vow of weeting any aue at the cottage.
wae qeite satistial with the condition of
segs, Medead 0 however, he kuew i was lopes |
o sretting

Mt how et thie £ Not through Morton
Hollow, not on Jeannte Deans,.oli no, oh no?
I she went, she wmost oo by that other almost
inpuessible way, which was ot w way.,  She

Pawondd drive to the oot of the Lill, and leave the
cearriazme therey and 1t take 1o

wis Lo s Where
she went.

Haw dnl ity Huazel never vemnembepal
afteywards, She it the cortoee with w cheery
word to Roe, and then set her fiee to the hill ;
the Hhe ttoiling on withe swift cagerness
through brives and aver stones, tinding her way

whe

Cahe Kuew ot how o cotsitons ody that shedid

pob feel the grotind under her feet, but seetned
to be wadking on aothing, so that she had every
new amd then a sort of feur of pitching forwand.
She had set vut in good season, but 11 was past

““ He is away, yon know,” suid " Hazel, with’
an immediate reserve of. voice.” ““I know 1lio-
thing of him.” : - S .

* What has come to my lad's lndy 7
“Aquick -spasm’ of pain passed over the face
she was” watching. ‘¢ Hush !"* the girl said
under her breath. ‘1 am not that.” i
“Then something wants to be set right,” said
the old “woman quietly.- “* What is it, dear?
Tell me, and the Lord will shew us how to do.”

“CIf He cared, he would have hindered,” said
Hazel drearvily. :

“ e doesn’t binder, sometimes; to shew us
that he cares,” said Gyda. “You may not
question his love, dear; you'll he sure to get
wrong if you do.”  And then hending nearer, so
s to look close in the girl's face, with her Jitile
black eves shining both keen and tender, she
repented, My lad's lady, what isit? | am
his servant, mipt so | am her servant.”’

1f anything could have broken  down the
fieree self-contral in which Hazel had been en-
trenched for the last ten duys, it was perbaps
the repetition of those words,  But tears were
Lidding their time ; none hind come, none could
enme yet.  Only Ler lips trembled.

¢ Plense, please 17 .v.l]w said, raising her hand
in mute pleading,  Then adding in a tone that
went to Gyda's leart, ** He has doubted my

word.  There is nothing to be done.™
S My dad 7 Ot
Y Yex,

ot seens you've donbted hine s that it 27

“ His wath.  Never."

¢ Nein, not hisx truth. Bat you have doubted
Primy, vet. What cause had he to doubt your
wond ¥

¢ Appearanees, They were all against me.
dut there is no use in trusting, owless you
trust.”

: hands.

visitor’s = presen s Gyda'w
turbed about the matter.in hund:".
“The days have been so long, all - these
weeks,” suid Hazel. ** And the nights were
longer thau the days.” - B B
““ AN, yes. “And you couldn’t trust the Lord -

with your trauble ¥"2. 7 7"

1 think—1 did try, someties,” said the
girl slowly, ““but T do not quite know. I was
in such confusion, and other.things came in,
and 1 was afruid of doing it—ouly to please
him, beeanse—"" . G

“Eh,” said  Gyda.. **Yes, to please who,
dear 1 . ) o S

Hazel put up one little hand and laid it upon
Gyda's, so giving her answer. )

* Beeanse,” she began again presently, I
hud thougbt it had scemed as if-——maybe —that-
was the reason of it all. Do such things comne
upon- people when they do not kvow they ‘ure
wrong ! )

“ Mayhup,” said Gyda, who through the oh-
seurities of this speech thrended her wuy to one
thing ouly.  *“1t's only the straight way, dear,
that has me crooks in i1, But see—isu't my
lad’s 1ady in the straight way ¢°

“ But | wmran—1 do not know how to tell
vou,” she said, covering her foce with  her
* When he had grown so guod—and 1
had not,—1 thought, perhiaps, that was the rea-
son. 1 thought of it last winter, befure this
came ; and 1 have pever seen him sinee—but
once. | might secm--ditferent—to him  you
know,” Hazel added in her gidish way. - Then
she took Ler bands down and lookel at Gyda,
searching for her answer. But Gyda gently
siiled,

“1 think you'll seon know,” she said.
© Suppose you don’t think any mere about it,
till he comes.”

Htazel was silent a few minutes. but thinking

the girl yuickly. *¢ But~T had nobody s speak
to-—ind | wis —dving by inches."”

worst of it 1 then we will know how to begin.
Say all he s done, as bad as it s, and we will
see whiat it means, maybe,””
The wistful eyes looked apoat her, then down
aain. She answersd solily
“Ale thought, he hwd reason o thionk, that 1
had brohen my promise.  Awl he did not wait,
nor try, for an exphoition, That is one thing”
“ How eoulid he have peson w think tha,
my lady 77
* Bostrse of sometling 1 could wot belp,”
said Huzel, ““You know that he," she
whled with au appeding Jook, ax i to see whe-
ther Gyda doubted her oo,
“ Dilvou spenk to him 7
CHe gave e no chance, [ have not seen
him since—since--he looked at me so,” said
Hazel,

it

L2 13

midday when she stood teture the cott I

she kuorked as no other hamt had ever knocked |

there ¢ i her fuce st the opening door startled
tivida bevond words ¢ of this, ton, the eir] knew
nothing. - For with the fist sight of Gyda, there
came stich o surge of tlie sorrows in which she
was plunged, that Hazel stepped one stop within

Dthe dovr and dropped all unconscious at the old

hat weary moondizght night lad spent its glin

Norsewomun's feet,

Gyda was quite unable to 1T her, light s the
burden would bave heen; bur what she could
she was prompt and skilful to do. She Lronght
cushions to put ander Wyeh Hazel's head, ap-
plicd vold water amd hartshovn: for Gyda was
toe muteh in request as u village norse and doe-
tar to by uwssupplied with simple remedies,
Wit tender eure she used what she had, till
the girl opeacd her eves and found Gyda’s brown
faee hovering over her.  Even then the old
woman said not wwerd. She waited il Wyeh
Hazel's senses were elear, wond the yonug lady
had roused herself up toa sitting positon on
the floor. Gyda's eves were tos Keen nat ta sce
that the mind was more disturbed than the bady.

My little lady,” she sail wistfully, **what
ails thew 7

~ Hazel passed her hands over her face, and
tricd to collect her thoughts,
1 oam o great «dead of trouble,” she said

stowly ¢ for the touch of the wet hair was sug-
gostive, and it seemed to her just then that she
war unthing but trouble to anybody.

¢ Awd what is it that is troubling thee £ sudd
Gyda, stooping down with her band on Wyeh
Hazel’s shonhder, the wrinkled, sweet old fuce
tooking carnestly for the auswer,

*How can you set things right 17 said Hazel,
with her usual inrad to the midst of the case
*CHow eni you set themright, when yau do not
kpow where they ate wrong 2"’ .

WLy Tady Gl me what ds wrong 7 said
the old wamnan, probably judging this statement
of the pesition tao vague to be acted upon,
% Bng come aml sit down, and see the fire, amd
get comfortable; and tell me 5 and then we'll
kuow."”

Wyeh Hazel vosemnd-came to- the fire ns she
was hid, and looked at'it, seeiug nothing 3 but
her next words touched another point.

- Why da such things come upon people £
she said, Co '

2 The old Novsewotan stood beside her, wateh-
ing - with . all the wisdom of her loving, wise
heart to soe where the hurt was anil what the
medicite must-be, . She put her hand againnpon
Wych Huzel’s shoulder as she looked.

S What has coma P she said: “ IU's not—
my lad 17 sha added,” with-evidently o sudden
startle of apprehension. . o :

“Maybe be had his own port te bear,”
the ol worman. ¢ Bat Olaf will be back
i a few days”

Vs, emsabil the gir] stowly, - that makes
niditference. He has given me up.”

Love doesr't give up,” said Gyda.
asked me, a fow davs
he might be steong to do right. 1 wat, iU be
an easier part taan he thought of 17

But the wonds tonehed w sore spot, < Np”
the gir] thought to hemelf,  *f Love does not
give up ! She sat-very white and still.
atter awhile, looked np at Gyda—one of hier fuir
looks,

“ You did not know,” she said gently, * that

wasking vou to pray agiinst me.”’
vl et her eyes, first without replying :
her hand left Wyeh Huzel's shoulder and canse
upon her hair, touching it softly,  The old,
brown, wrinkled face was o sweet and guiet
that it seemed a very stronghold ot comfort and
counsel and help.  Counsel aud vamfort came
ina very simple form this time.

“ Dear,” she satd; in her slow uttenmee, —
“he loves yon,”

But Hazel was not inelined to debare that
ynestion with anybody but herself.  She leaned
her head “back “amd shut her oves, finding
cutious soothing in the toueli of Gyda's hand.
"\'ohudy ever 1011«‘)1("1 her S0 in these d:l_\‘.\‘, amt
she had been very, very lomely. Then sud-
denly she started up, sitting forwanl and speak-
ing cagerly.

*You must not tell him "’ she said ; ““ yvou
must not even tell him that 1 have been heve.
Youn must not say ane word,  Promise me

Wil you tell him 27 said Gyda placidly.

i

e

Wil you  promise 2 Hazel  repeated.
““Things that eannot stand of themselves had
better--fall,”

< What is it that cannot stand, dear 77

1l not come here to talk about that,”
said Hazel, laying her head baek agmin. ¢ 1
came to talk about myself.  Or to do something
besides think.*’

“CPH hear,” said Gyda. *“ Nothing is going
to fall that ought to staud. Talk, my dear.”

Al the while she was standing just at Wyeh
Hazel's shioulder, touching her head with a light
tonch 3 in her tace aud voice the utmost sooth.
ing charm of tender trangnillity. She had been’
doubtless.a Norweginn: peasant. womau, and had
Known little of what-we call refining advantages
in‘outward things ; but love and peace aud syw-
pathy had made her: wonderfully - delivate to di-
vine the needs of those with whom she dealt.
It was.a hard little hand, ‘but a very-solt ‘touch
upor. Wych Hazel'seurls: - Furthermore it was.

evident, that beyond her sympathy with ‘her

Then; |

“ Has Olaf doue you wrong, yeu thiuk, and
1o crse 7 . .
“1 did net come to complain of him,” said

“ Suppose you complain, dear,’ said the old
wonun, with @ smile whicl wis anything but |
unsympathetiv. © Complain,  and  make the |

i

Swill let me vome opes more !

ing

ago, to pray for him, that

St of Madawe dngef v

all the while as hard as she could.  She was in
na harry now for Mr, Rollo 1o wome 5 her Jdreud
of seeing him agsin was extreme.  And by this
time another matter elaimed her attention, over
and above evervthing else 5 she st gt home
while <he could.  If physical prostration and
resction went on at the rate they had began, it
waould not take mueh longer to make the seram-
ble over the hill a sheer impossibilisy.

“Pannst go,” she sebl abraptly. ¢ But you

Grda was about to answer, when she tarned
her hewd sharply towards the door. Her ears
capght a soamd fu that divection, and the next
instant Wyeh Hazel's ears cauglin it too s the
souipd of steps, quick steps, a man's steps, cam-
ing along the Hagstones outside the wcottage.
A lund on the door, the door open and Rollo
himself was there,

Lo
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MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

M. Anexavpre DurMas s finishing a plece
fuutnded o his tatherss novel of “Joseph Batsame,”
und which i3 futen ted fur <he (hlégn.

Corst vox o Bevst, Austrian Ambassador st
Paanlon, bas pablistied s walrz, Le Temps Passe,” de
dicited o Queens Carcliue of SaXouy.

MWriee Arver wade her Jast appearauce for
the present at the New Yeork Acudemy of Muasic last
weea, for the benetit-of Mro Mauries Graw, The second
«» givan with the sex of all the
characters reversed, M e Aimee playing Auge Pitue

Lapis ThoMP<oX"s new company issaid to be
the strongest amd moest nnperons that has ever sarround-
ed her, Nbe is oander positive engagement for twenty
werks for the sum af #3000, with the privilege to the
contrueting party ot ten week< luager for 833,060, Should
shie pliy thirty weeks she will realize $115,00),

M. Venaer, the dramatic agent of Paris,
Teas engaved Sienor Rosst e make a tonr o the United
Ntittes, he engagewent i3 one ofa bhumlned nighes,
which may be prolonged woa U5, ot the optinn of the
wanuger. Rossi is to engige his awn eompany.

TUBENSTEIN carried away to Hussia vicht or
nine thatsand poands sterling us the frtc of the Loadoen
seuson.  His last perforinances at St Jrmes” Hali pro-
el $ix handred and tweaty ive pounds, the largest
amount ever received thete duriug o representation by o
simgrle artist, Mr, Dickens' entertaintients not exceptod.

Mu. K. Ricr, the author of ** Evangeline,”
s busify at work vn a new musieal extravaganza of the
swne type, which will be aalled  Qorsair, Jr.” The
miusic is composed throwgrhout, and the orchesteation is
prefy nearly finished. It will be' proditeed i Doston
this sumuoier at the Moseum,

AT one of the operas there i o frequent at.
temdant whe lias always one of the best baxes in the
erand tier. and who bas had a rather singnlar career.
Recently he unexpectedly came into a. fortuney  of
L1000 or theregbouts, nuil he finds muek ditfienlty
in speudime it. Beipe told that musie hath eliarms 1o
soothe the savage —even s dog-funcier’> and ras-
entelier’s breast—he is undergoing o conrse of Mozart,
Meyerbeer, Verdi aml Goanod, with apost exemplary
pativiee.

A =Ecoxn Mozartis proclaimid at Melbourne .
Avother * wonderchild™ {s now performlug at the grogt
convert-teot of that place, and attracting erowds (o
fisten to bis plaving,  His name is Froest Uatehenson :
his age is fAve yeurs and o haife He is compelled o
kneel on u bigh chair in onder to reach the keyvoard of
the piano.  He played 1 mio tesoro™ in such rap-
turous style as to eall forth'a triple encore. - s ‘com-
positions are sspuadly delighttul, and his musical ear so
ecorrect thut hie ean recoirnize suy note when stenek upon
the fnstrament, although standing at a-distanee amtaeith
his back towands it U .

Tue outlook for the variety  business next
sensing is poor,  The dewmand ™ for senr and - davice
wen 2 speciulity artists,” ¢ Dateh eomedians - amd
< Ethiopinn banjoists,” “hos ecreased greatly - of late.
First-elass men, ke Deletinty and Hengler, who used ”
to ot # 50 o weak, ure now o drag in the market nt $100
and F129, . lndesd therois & notable reduction of salaries
all ound, except among stars: aud leading men and
women, who, #susunl,: commpnd - their own - prices,
Goorl stonk people are now getting Tess  than twa-thing
of their former sndaries, and: thpre s evory indicatiol
thist the retuction will continue, .




