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IN MEMORIAM

P. M., 1'UCD AT CANON CT, COLORADO, 29TK DEC., 1878.

Fan, fer froua home, from parents and front kin,
Thy years of menheed ouiy mast begon,
Ând haut thou pabed frou a srth, froua pain snd sin i
Bou. of eor bone-Oh, Qed!1 my son I1uay sou 1

Iu eveny moment of the bosy day.
'rhrough ail ths vatches tcf the suent uight,
Seme wesry spirit beaves ias motai easy.
Soute soff'ing soul takes its mysterious fight.

What sgonizinir tortures wreucb tbs heart,
As dear sud lovait ones near the bound'ry duead.
Where wivts sudhbsuds, mothers, oilidren part!
No living bumaskind boa meure their ded.

Oh 1 whst a never-ceaslug sonund of sighs,
Iu wavy cirelisaboaah. far off shore!1
What myrlsd supplicstlnir nr-unru oye.,
In teurtol agony "Ouer God ' implore 1

Pan, fan froua home, froua parents and frout km,.
'Ihy yeîuritof mauhood only mest begun,
Aud hast thou passed froua earth, front pain sud sin?
Boue of sur boue-Oh, God ! my sou ! my son!

Aud must il be abat we shall neyer greet
'rhy oeked retou, or laup hs. by the haud ?
Wîah joy elastia list thv hurryiug foot,
?-peedlng rte mset once mors ah. old home band?

Ah!1 with eue last dyiug tlaought of mother !
One psrily-uttered prayer-the heart is chili!1
One.loing look to s despirlng brother!1
One pressure ef the bad-sud-ail is stli!1

Where teuver tbs Rooky Mountains' snowy steeps-
Dosa unie dust-the sool to Hlm wbo gave-.
He *neath the doms of - God's cathedrel " leepa -
There the wild cactus marks h1. louely grave.

Fer, fer froua home, froua parents sud front i k,,
Thy yearf of mauhood only .iust hequn,
And hast t/wtt passd froua earth, froua pain asdn f
boue of our boue ...Oh, Qed 1 my son! my sou i

Hark i hark i Au esoefroua the snmmit's height!
A wave retoruiug froua the fer-off shore,
Au sncb of promise sud of wondrous llght
Besas froua the distant grovs---Qrieve, grieve n

mors!

1 sa abs retiurrectlon sud hs lit,"
Spans brond sud crystalizes cross abs sky;
Hsal o'er yoor iaeerated heert. my vifs!1
Our sou but caiualy lsspeth-.did net dis!1

'Tii ouly toc froua home that are astray,
Pr,,m fathen I brother!1 sud our countlesa kmi
Ws'rs uareing ou, our son but points abs wey;
Thons sorrow neyer comnes, uer pain, non sin.

Love ! Love to God, te Christ, te fellow-msu,
How joyoos thon our eartb-bouud course te o n!
A litis trugiing paugr, a sigh, sud ahen---
Ws'il minot our Ged, th. Sevieur, sud our son!
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CHAPTER XXXII.

aUU5BND AND W 1FE.

The next day Sir George egain sougbt isy'
ward.

IlWeii ?" bu seid, as lis sntersd hs young
i'an's roum, sud Hsyward umderstood Vhs un-
spoken question that was asked by Sir George's
gl 'oomy sud inujuing eyes.

441 bave read Lady Hiamiitou's ltters, " be
said, after e momeut's silence.

Ilayes t" said Sir George, still iookiug et Hay-
wand, wlio was pais sud usa-vous.

"lAud I believe," coutimaued Hsyward, trying
teo speak si esdiiy, Ilthet it bas been as yen sug-
gested. Lady Hamilton bas trifled witli Mn.
flannaway's feelings. Al lier later luttera are
cvideutiy but jesting replies te bis earnetteues.
IV lies buen witb Vhisunufortunste man-as it
lias been with othens."0

As Hayward with besitation sud pain said
these words, Sir George gave s sort of sigli of
a elief. Tbeu lie sat dowu by Vhs table aud cov-
ereal bis face wiVh bis baud. Hie heant vas sore
within hlm, sud full of bitterness. ilswau
thinkiug wliet bis wealth bad brougbt him.
NoV love, ner pesce, uer hepj.ineas, but abame
;tnd bitter pain. Wbst 1 had lie Vo iten te
snucb wende as lie just had huard, sud yet be
thenkfui!1 Hie wife had been but jestig -jest-
ang9 awsy ber fair fame-scoffiug, perbapa etVhs
dead man as in hs sarlier luttera, wbicb bu, lber
lanebaud, had read, see bd scoffed sud j ssted at

For a few moments Sir George did mut speak,
as ene aften auother hs auost bitter sud gallîug
reflectionai paassd lthnongh bis mmnd. ilsywerd
also durinig this iaterval wss silemt, sud fuît fl
of 4-mbarraisaument and pain. Theu suddeuiy Sir
George held out bis baud, sud said ini a breken
voace:

46Haywend, yen saved rny ife-mîiake i,atleast, endurable. Lut me feei I have one frieud
-- onu frieud in whom I eau trust. "

Haywsrd vas deeply affected et tIsis appeal,
and et he gloomuy misery se visibly impressd on
Sir George's face.

I b ave slways felt mioat grateful Vo yen, Sir
George," lie said, putViug lais banal into Smr
Geoage'n culd, tnerubliug oes, as ho spoke, I lau

tbe difference of our position preventsd me
Anad Hayward paused.

î"Then forget tbstdiffereuce," ssidSir George,
nising. "'Forget that I was boru s ricb man,
and you a poor eue, for that is Vhs ouly differ-
sucs between us."

"6Ver y well," said Hayward, sud lie sniisd.
"Andbeouîy friend, " centinued Sir George.

diStanad betweeu nie antd my own gloomy
Vlougts-staad between mue sud Vhs womsn
wbornocked snd scoffed, et me wbeu asepre.
teuded te seem meest fend."

diAnd yen trust me ?" said Hayward, iookiug
atraigbt at Sir George witb bis grey sud housa
eyes.

idI trust you conipleteiy," auswered Sir
George, and Hayward's face suddenly flushed
wben he beard Vhs words.

diI wili deserve that trust," ho said in a iow
tons ; and after Vhis Isabei's naine was neither
rneutioned uer siluded Vo again between Vben.

But Sir George made Hayward a distinct offer
before their interview ended. This was Vo oc-
cupy Vhs post beid by Vhs laVe Mr. Hanaîuasy
as manager of Vhe Massam prepenty. A liberai
salary lied aiways sccornpauied Vhis appeintment,
sud this Sir George new offered Vo Hayward.
Combe Lodge as e residence, sud a Vliousaud a
year, seemed te Haywsrd absolite weaitb after
Vhs pincbing poverty hoe lid endured, sud Vhis
wss bow Sir'George proposed te remunerate bis
services.

diLet me ses if I eau manage Vhs wonk first,"
said Hayward ; sud it was flnsliy agreed betweeu
Vliem that Hayward should accompauy Smr
George back Vo Massam, sud that lie sbould et
once reiuquisb bis emplaymeut witlî Mn. New-
corne, Vhs printer.

That gentleman recsived Vhs information thet
bis direader " was about te quit bis services witli
apparenît equsuimity.

diHumpli !" lie said, wbsn Hayward Vold bim
of Sir Georgel's offer, di 1Vbought it wouid sud
se. IV's ai very flue, youug gentleman, Vo ride
a higb borse, but eue generaliy rides iu Vhs sud
Vo ous'a owu audvaîîtage. Se!1 I suppose you wil
become a country gentleanan uext ?'" And Mn.
Mewcoms sneered, for it wss bis nature Vo suser.

diWeil, if i de, wiil yen comne aaîd visit me
auswered Haywsnd, goed-uaturedly.

"il'Il be prend, " said Newcome, ryiug Veosup.
press the suser whicb aVilI curle'l upon bis thin
lips; for Vheugb bis seul ioved tioV Vo hear of anày
edvaacernent or suceess happening Vo others, lie
yet was slways reaaiy Vo Vake advautage of it.
diI a]lways seid," lie centiud, 6'that Vits Sir
George Hamilton would do somusthiaag substan-
Viai for yen some of the-se days. And yen anust
sey," lie dded, after s moment's pause, d"that
I have kept Vo you Vbrough iii sud good fortune.
There was Mexsm resuly toeaet mny bead off for
net; giving you up after Vhs now yen lied witb
bis young hopeful. But 1 flatter myself Vbat 1
amn noV quite sucli a fool as Moxaîn. "

Mn. Newcorne said these lest words proudiy,
for lie bad a veny higli opiniona of bis own men-
tal capacity. ils lad, iudeed, fereseen thet Vhs
frieudship snd regard of s man iii Vhs position of
Sir George Hamilton was almeat surs Vo end in
soute permanent adveautage te Haywand. Tbus,
ever ainelie b.d knowu of Vhs cennection lie-
Vween Vbem, lie bad dons bis best Vo be civil te
bis direader." This was noV always easy Vo e
man of bis nature, sud lie therefors felV now
that lie ought Vo receive some rewand for lis self-
denisi.

Hsywsrd, in auswer Vo Vhs prnter's speech, that
lie hoped bie was net quitu auucb e fool as Moxsm,
"di1 shal neyer forget it. Mn. Mexsm was
aise kind te nie in hie way," added Hayward,
smiling, '0end yen muettVell him of Sir George's
effer. I hope uow lie wiil forgive me about Mr.
Je." Aud Hayward lsugbed.

Nswcome smiled tee (but sourly) sud sbmng.
ged bi shoulders.

diHe'li furgive yen fast suotigli new, I dere.
say," lie said. "'Moxam is e feiiow wlio weigbs
sud estimates every man ouiy in a nîenetary
poinat of view. But that canuot be said of me."
And Mn. Newcome ne doulit feit at that mo-
ment tbst as regards ilaywand it could noV, sudi
he was pleased witb himsif that it was se.

After Haywsrd parted with Mn. Newcome he
returned to bi-4 lodgiugs, snd tbere wrete Vhs lot-
Ver te Hilde whicb eeused sncb auxiety sud even
alarm in bier bsart. Then li e joiued Sir Georgej
et the lietel at whiclî lie was stayiug, as it bad
been arranged betweeu Viieni, sad Vogether in aa
late train tba'y returned Vo Massem.

T ay wene net uutexpected there. -Sir George
hsdtsnt a speciai messenger dowuî 'o the Par k,
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Ijannaway's deati. She knew now, also, of his
visit to the dead man's bouse after the fatal ac-
cident. Sir George bad gone there probably, she
thought, t. bide soute secrets of bis own that the
lawyer had been cognizant of, and thus had dis-
covered bers.

IlFool 1" she said aloud bitterly, as she read
her busband's letter, thinking of the unfortuniate
rnan wbose life had ended Bo tragically. IlSo
he must.bave kept any letters!1 What rnaduess
induced bim to do sucb a thing !" And Isabel
began pacing up and down the roorn, w*ondering
how mucb Sir George knew; tbinking what it
would be beat to say to bim, s0 as to turn his
bitter wrath away.

She beard the carniage arrive whicb brought
bier hus9band and L{ayward froui the station, and
sat in her dressing-room with a beating keart,
expecting naomentarily to hear Sir George's foot.
steps approach. But they neyer came.

IlSir George bad ordered dinner Vo be served
in tbelibrary for hirnself and the gentleman,"
she was informed presently by ber maid, on mak-
ing inquiries.

IlWbat gentleman?1" asked Lady Hamilton,
with quickened breatb.

He was a Mr. Hayward, ber maid told ber,
and Isabel breatbed more freely when she heard
the name.

"'So it is Hayward," she tbought, and she
went np to ber glass, and smiled as she did 80.

She coonld easily win back Hayward, sbe was
tbinking, and tbrougb him probably Sir George.
Skis remembered the scene in the picture gaI.
lery at that moment, and Hayward's face of de-
spair. Perbaps Sir George had brought this
young man down to fill Mr. Hannaway's place ?
she uessed- "and in tbat case-." And
lsabelsmiled again, for she believed that she
could mould Hayward entirely to ber will.

She waited until she knew dinner had been
removed, and tiien sent a few Unes down to the
library addressed to Sir George.

" 'Tbey tell mie you have returned, " sbe wrote,44and yet you have not corne to, say one word
to me. What has changed you thus ? Surely
not a few foolish letters that I wrote when I first
came here to that vain and unfortunate man,
who was killed on Tuesday 1 T was (as you
know) s0 angry about Papa's foolish marriage1
that 1 would have doue anytbing to pievent it,i
and 1 remember writing to Mr. Hannaway to
try Vo induce bim to assist mue in doing so, as I
knew that you were too proud and high-minded
to interfere. I eau think of nothing else. Doi
remember that I amn ilI, and also very unhappy
Vo have displeased you so deeply.

IIMABEL." 1
IV was a clever letter. Isabel wiehed to know

how rnany of ber letters Sir George had read,i
and bow deeply he believed ber to have comn-.
fprontised herself with Mr. Hannaway. In bis
letter Vo ber (the one sent by special messengerg
that moruing) be bord only written, in general,
terme. I"What I learut in that unfortunate1
man's bouse, " Sir George bad Vold bis wife, "bas1
cbsnged nay feelings to you for ever. I no
longer trust or love you-but for the sake of thec
cbild Vbat is Vo be born to, us, I will bring noi
public shameaxpon you this tim. But remenîber,t
if you remain under niy roof you muât respect it.
I will not permit the woman wbo bears nay1
rnotber's bonoured name Vo stain it more deeply1
than you bave already done."1

Isabel bad read and re-read these words. What1
did he knowf sbe bad tbougbt. What secrets1
bad Vhe dead man left bebind him, and bow farf
biad Vbey served to, blacken ber cbaracter, andi
dextroy lier busband's love?1

But Sir George did flot leave ber long in doubtt
on these points. Scarcely had sbe sent ber let-à
ter down Vo bim, wbeu sbe beard a slow anda
beavy foo tstep approacbing tbe door of ber drees.1
ing-roonip whacb she had not left during Vhs day,a
as sbe sither was, or pretended to, be, ill1. There1
was sometbing ominous in that slow and mes.1
ured footfall. It was not; the istep of a man wbot
comnes with pleasant greetings or forgiving words.r
As Isabel beard it ber beart sank a little, but m
sbe was defiant by nature, and when Sir George,v
gloomy and atern-eyed, entered ber dressing. a
room, she at once came forward to receive bim.

"lYou bave corne Vo speak to me at lust,1
tbeu t" sbe said, and she beld out ber haud to, b
ber busband.

But Sir George made no responiding. aigri ofF
amity. He stood there, sileut sud accusiug, and a
Isabel's eyes fall beneath bis fixed and indignant aý
gaze. il

IlWby do you look at me thus r' as said. t
"Wbat bave I done 1"
Ilhat bave1, ou-done.1"-e nseed Yt
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I rea(l your letters," said Sir George bitterly
"tbe letters you wrote Vo the nman who is now

lying dead ! The letters in whichi my bride"
(and bis lip curled) Ilcozîfided. to a stranger how
weary she was of my presence! Yes, " he con-
tiîaued, wvith increasing passion, "Vhe white band
that clasped mine so tenderly wrote at the sanie
Vime how .weary it wvas of that duty !Tbe a'osy
lips that were prcssed to mine, compiained of
tbe hartered kiss !

IlYou use cboice Verms, 1i nust say !" said
Isabel, witb some of bier nid ulefialice of niasner.

Il 1 bave a choice subiject," said Sir George,
uow Iooking with bitter scorii at his wifé, who
had drawn laers:1f to lier ful lieight, aud stood
there faciug him.

If you mean Vo insuit as, began Isabel.
Be sulent !" interrupted Sir George, passion.

ately, "«and listen to me. You lied Vo me and
deceived me from the fhast, but let thaV pasa. It
is of the future I wouid speak. You marrisd me
for my monley aud nmv naine, and you shall retain
tbem on certain conditions, but only on these
conditions."

IIAud what rnay these conditions be V" asked
Isabel, contemptuou.ly.

"lThat yo'î remexaber your honour and mine,"
answered Sir George, darkly. "lThe dead man
eau tellno tales, but if you give any other man
Vhe sanie licence to do so you sLall leave mv
bouse. "

" Well, it wouid noV kili nie to do so," said
Isabel, yet more contemîptuousiy.

"lNo," said Sir George, xvith gloorny em-
phasis, iooking sternly at the beautifuil woman
before him, "lfor you are onae ôf tîtose wlio know
not sbame. But," bie aliciý, " reaneniher you
are warnet. My lioný ured niotiier died here,
and no disbonoured wife shall live under my
roof."

IlI can find other roofs, then," rstorted Isabel
defiantly. IlAnd what about yoar secrets ?"
she went on, tauntingiy. " You are fond of
prying iîato mine, it seems. What if I were
equahiy Curions?",

For a momnaît Sir« Ggorge's eyes fell before
bers as she said tlis. Theti lie raisetl thtem.

Il I shahl have Vo aaaswer for nay own il!-deeds,"
bie said, "lbut net te you. hii notigh of tiiis,"
lie added. "I camne lhre to)-nigbYt Vo let ven know
Vhe trnth, and noVidle wývurls. Henceforward
you are notbing Vo me, but inianae--hut be-
ware how you Varnish that name. Let no whis-
per reacli îy ears, or everythinig i.s ended. bo-
Vween us." And as Sir George nsii theý.îe last
words bie quitted the room hefore Vhe passionate
reply VbsV rose on isabel's lips could find utier-
sute.

Nothing could exceed hier indignation ivhen
slip found herseif atone. That lae danse spesk Vo
bier thus, she thouglt-tlîat any ani n dare,

She bit ber whbite lips, and walked lîastily up
and down the rooi thiaaking bhot she coulul re-
venge henseîf. The instalting w'ords Sir George
used, and the tlioroah dibelief aad contempt
lie lisd exprebsed for C lier, enraged lsalîel's vain
soul almnost te maduess. Slis stataped lier foot
on Vhs floor, and clenched lier han s. Slîs wouid
anake bina psy for this she detfernied. 'rhsn
suddenly an ides struck bier. Her nId victin,
Haywsrd, was in the lbotse-,slip would iuake
hlm. jealous of Hayward. Thais tliouglît seemned,
Vo cool bier auger. Again sue went tup to the
long cheval glass, sud stood lookiag at bier beauty
there, well pisased at Vhesl'air refiecrion. God
bad mnade ber very beautifaul. The loveiy
festures pre-doomed Vo fade sud chiange, wsre
now ii fuall perfection. Tine lîad noV touclîed
them, and tbe strangely trutbfnl tale that time
tells, as years pass on, of hew those years are
speut, bad noV yst begun Vo be written upon tlaat
smootb and plessant countenance. But it wouid
be writteu. The wily mîan is wily Vo look tapon,
and Vhs boneat man honest. After youtbh i past,
littie by littie Vhs soul beaaeatb peeps ont. The
noble thougbts and Vhs mean ones eacb bave
;beir separate signs. Ged narnks on Vhes nortal
part of us, Vhs semblance of Vhs immortai. AI-
most invariably ws carry our cbaracters about
witb us, written in lines noV difficuit Vo under-
stand.

But this time bad noV yet come Vo Isabel.
The Vell-tales unes were yet unsketcbed, Vhs
blooming skin uninjuned by ths subtis Vracery.

So sbelooked et berself in ths long glass, welI
pieased. Then, after con Vempatiug berseif with
satisfacVion for a few minutes, she Vurned away,
sittiaîg down at ber writing-Vable, wbich stood
nsar, sud after tbiuking a miîîutl or Vwo she
4-1- up1-ber pen sud began -w - ng-a et.


