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VORITE.

’

receaived,
reckon.”

And tho noxt instant theyoung man was goneo.

Left to herself, the old womnan roso to hor
feot, for sho had scarecly moved from her ohair
twhile her visitor was thare, and thien you coutd
sco «ho was Inme, had, in frot, & wooden leg,
and movad about wwith the ald of n stiek.

Yet, for all that, heractions were quiek, sharp,
Jorky, and gave you the impression that desplito
1ho loss of & limb, she tras dboth activo and
energetic,

Twisted, lopsided, and stampling about witha
dot-nnd.go-one sound, sho novertholess gave
you tho ides of powor and intensity of purposo
oithoer fur good or evil, and a certaln mosmerio
influence, nimost fascinntion from her black,
boad.iiko eyes, nover falled 10 lenve a scarcely
agrecablo impression on the mind of thoe absers
veor.

Tho light In her eyes this ovening when abe
found horsclf alone seemed to havd aequired a
netw and more giittering light, as though the
sight of gold and the promise of 50 mnch more
of the stuning metal had fired her swhole belny.

First she thumped on tho floor with her
wooden log anross the room, turned the key in
thi9 door, huug a haudkerclitef over the Keyholo,
tnen mudo ber way tothe window, and examined
the shutters to se¢, bBut ouly Uil they were
gecare, but that no ous could peop through them.,

Satisfied on these potots, sho approached the
fire-piace aguln, and haviog removod tho fender,
Hfted up, LY the ald of a chisel, a stono which,
tsough apparently irm und well-fitting as the
rest on the floor, wasin reality, simply dropped
fnto the hole it fitted, without mortar or any
coment to fasten it,

Havlog lifted this from its place, tho withered
arm of the hag dived dowa 1uto the hols which
the sladb had covered, and came up agaln hold.
ing & bag, 30 heavy, howover, that both hands
wero required to HIL it

This sho untied, still on her knecs, and the
bright fire-light eclipalng the talluw osndle,
12009 Vpon a mass of golden colns.,

A parfeot plle.

So many that It wonld have taken some time
to count them ; but thiz was not thoe lotention
of the owncr—~she bad other work to do.

For a fow seconds she remained gloating over
her treasuro, and passing hes akinny fingers
through the yellow heap.

Time was prectous, howsver, and with some.
thing i1ko » xigh of regrot at having to shorten
ber pleasure in gazing on her wealth, sho took
the elglit scverelgns given her LY the strapger,
marked thom with a red peoctl ahs had in her
pocket witlithe sign of a cToss, thenadded them
to tho rest, and tylug the bax up quickly, es
though fearing to trust bersolf loyger with it,
consigued it to its huling-plsce, retarned the
stouc to tho positlon 1a which sbke fouud {t, put
back the fauder, than roge fiox the goor.

Thero «vas a wicked ook on her face, &s well
as a lcer of mallce and spite, as she muitered—

» Now, Lizzie Boltos, aw'll pay yo' and yo'r
300 ont, aw reckod, for the scorn yo's heaped
upon me. Witeh, am aw ? Yo'll ind out aw'in
moro nor a witch, afore y¢'ve dons wi' me.”?

And thas muttering, sho 100k a largo shaw),
pluned 1t over her hiead, plied fresh coals ox the
fire, exticgulshed the candle, snQ proparod togo
out.

«#Thoo can find the way out, aw

Qut {nto the cald, bitter snow.

Bat what was tho wceather to ber when uer
capidity and desiro for rovenge weres both io.
terestod in the object of her journey ?

CHAPTER XXIL
A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION.

The Reverend Sidzoey Boltram satin hissiady
tho morning after Frank Gresham's wisit in a
state of 1nwoxication o his bouse, jookiag and
feollng, it must dbo confessed, as though some
greas griof and agony were apon um.

And 30 there was.

Sidney Beltrum was bot & mian, A vary wezxk
man, with all bis vows and high resoives, and

+ uyjeet, but my aunt, and shs is too irritable st

THE FA

A knook at the study door arouses him from
his roverie, and tho next instant hissister, Lady
Holen Boltram, with a small packet in ker band,
ontered the room.

The struggle in her heart was over.

A trifio palor than usual, porhapa sho 100ked,
her lips may have slightly drembdled, and, had
one examinod them clossly, a tracs of tears
shed could havo boon deteoted in the swollen
eyelids,

Too trifling, however, to bo noticed unless
you looked for them, and 8idney Beltram was
far too much occupied in tho thoughts ragingin
his own heart to bo very critlaal on hils sister’s
porsonatl appearanoe.

« 8ldney, may I speak with you 1" she asked,
with a slight uniount of norvoas timidity, for
whea (n bis study, tho rector was aapposad not
to be disturbed even hy his aunt oraister,

« Yes, como in, What is 11 " he replied, hure
riedly, rousing himself by an effurt from his
dark, palaful reoverie,

# 1 want you tosend those letters and pre-
sonts back to Mr Gresham,” she sald in acalm,
but ovidently strained tane; * and reques? aill
ho has ovor recelved from mo in return,”

« Yes; lsthat allt”

It waus only by an offort that ho eonld fix his
mind, oven upon his sister’s disappolntment
and the insult and Indignity offered to her.

Her uext words, howerver, ronasd him.

“ No, Idon't kuow how tosay {t, but I have
heard that thore is & gir], a mill hund {n his
own employ, one who hss seon better days,
thoongh she is still youngand very lovely, and
that—how can I tell you ?—that——"

And she drow a doep struggling sigh, ax
though the oxplanation wers more than she
could endure. N

Bat ahie nerved heraelf with an eftort and
continued—

4 That Freuk-—Mr, Gresham, I mean—ad-
mires and is trying to Tuln her. Gh, Sidney,”
she went'on, with a burst of fesling; ¢ if it is
not {00 Inte, save her; pray, savoe her, Shomay
bo good and innocsn?’ and pure now, but will
she, can shoremainso, korrounded with poverty,
and that men trying to tempt her? Dotry .
save her, Sidney. I feel as though hor salv.-
tion lay in your hands.”

4 In mine! What can I do?" asked hor bro-
ther, In a kind of dazedd kelplessnose,

« Do i repeated tho girl, with a tir3o of im.
patisnce, almost of frritation, in her tono and
manner; “ why, youcan goand sse her as =
clergyman, ascertaln If ake is good and virtucus
and williog to be belped to escape from that
man; if 30, wo might help har to get a situs.
tion in rome other town out of his reach and
where ho would not find her.”

« Perhaps you aré right, but I—I ¢ould not go
to her op sach an errand; it is the work for &
womsp, not for a man to talk to ker of such
thinge.”

» Bat what woman can go to her ¥ roturned
Lady Holen, detezmioed to gaio hos polnt, and
get hor brother to do as she wished, 47 would
do 50 nuysolf jo & momong, but she would think,
and she woald say, I was afrald and jealoas of
her, and only wantod to get her out of the way,
when the fact is, nothing would induce me to
warry that mas, now that I Xeow him in his
trae chsracter.”

4 Bat yoa might send zome other woman.”

« No, there ts 1o ong' I dare speak to on the

tho whole affair to take any intorest {n the girl's
fats Or care what becomes of her; bosides, sbe
would not havo thie patiance or tact to try 2o
save and help without ofending her, 30 if you
will not do i1, 8idpsy, no oneelsd that I know of |
oan.”

There was & silsncs for s fow seccnds, and the '

indeop raonght, bot thers was mode than sim- i
ple meditation written oo bhis countenance
wbiZh it might bo as well to bide,

Littl» could hissister dream of the teapiation
sho weas iaylng before hire,

To her it seemed sirango that hs should heal-

Thowine brought a falut tingo, not of oolor,
but of tho appenrance of Ufo, to the reator's pale,
ghastly.looking fioe, 8 ho was akout to make
somo furthor romark to his sister, when g tap
soundod on tho door And a servant opened it,
announoing that Mr. John Gresham had onlled,
and was In tho hall,

tShow nlm in,” sald tho master oftho houre,
and the noxt moment tho young {ronmaster
stood boforo him,

Of cohirse it {x very wrong to rejoico over an.
other porson's suortcomings or downfall, cspe.
clally whion the prize wo oursclves have coveted
iz thus left within our possidblo reach,

No doudt Jacob folt very much ashamod of
himself for iaking advantage of his brother
Erau's hunger and nbsonce, buot that feeling,
supposing 1t to exist, did not, as we knaw, pre.
vent his tnking nway both his birthright and
his fathor’s blexsing,

Aud John Gresliam, though ho wwas heartily
ashamed of bis brotheY's conduet, and somewhat
romorseful also at feeling aecrelly glad of ft,
was quite ready to tnkd advantage of all Frank's
rol}y had teft him toreap.

t is not tho fushion nowadays to carry one's
boart upon ono's slceve, or tho thought ofone'’s
mind and record of one's feelings upon the
countenaunoce, and following the way of tho world,
John Gresham looked thr more humble and do-
forential than enthusinstio and trinumphant aa
bo entored the sacred study.

A falat tingo of color a0 slight and transient
that it could not bo termed o blush, passcd over
L.ady Holen"s cheok as the brother of the man
sho had loved entered ts room.,

The first greotings over, ths visitor obgerved——
«I ocould not persuade my brothier to return
home last night; havo you hezrd from him to-
day "

uUNo,"” wasthe oold roply. %I have given
orders that ho shall not bo admitted. Afly siater
desires 1o end all tho rolations between them,
and declines to see or hoar from him agaln. She
wishes (o rotum and recelve hiack oertalnletters
which have passed. I dono¢ wishtomect bim
aysell; my temper will scarcely stand it} but
If you wiil underisk~ the commirsion of ex-
change, yout will confer s -favor apon all
parties.”

For a moment Jokn Gresham hesitated.

His brothorknew his gecret, would no doubt
taunt, pe:haps quarrel with him aboat §t; bat
then tho desire tc stand well with the dnmates
of the Rectory, the wisk {0 bavo & certain hald
upon thelr gratitude and frioudship, and nlso
tho determination to supplant his brother fully
and entirely in lady Helen's affections, all
these oonsiderations urged him, reluctant as he
folt, to do what he was asked to undertake.

4 Thanks, you havs relleved me of a disagroe-
able duty,” sald tue clergyinan, with a sigh,
«and I am noy very well to-day. Of course we
shall be bappy to se0 yon as usual. Ithink my
sister and aoot ave golvg Into the church to
asuist in decorating 1t for Christmas Day. Por-
haps you will go and help thom. ! have somo
of my parish daties to attend to, Good-bys for
the prezent. You will come {n and dine with
us to-day or to.morrow *"

« Perhaps 1 wiil; tut you look Il You'd
belter take cero of yoursslf, or we shall have
you 1ald up, perchance. Fastlng may bo all
very well in it way, but it soon knocks a follow
up, .od zapy the very life out of hlm.*

Bat the Revereud Sidney Beltram  sighed
wearily, sven sadly, as 4o ahaok his head and
ss1d

s« Don't be alarmed; I usually look pale. I
am past being hurt by wany things now. You
will jolatho ladics in the ¢harch, Good-byo for
the present.

And feeling dismissed, sorowkst relaotantly

{ clergyman hid his froo In his hands as thoogh ! the y ung {roamaster lsft tho room, and Bel-

{ram was OnCe more alone,

Starting to his foel as the door closed, he
torned tho key in tto 1oek to prevent further
iatsrruption, and then tueo mask sesmed sud.
denly to fall from bim,

H!s face becameo distorted, he olonched Lis
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Nor thy Fevorite.
DAYS OF YOUTH.

i '

BY IMIBNRY DUXDAR.,

—

The soft regrot that o’or the sonl,
‘When happy youthful days befaro ua roll,
When fanocy weaves Its translent dreamas,
And from old age our youth redoomn,

When from the busy talln of life, »
Weary and fuinting with worldly strife,
Wo turn and for relief lot fancy reign;
And live those happy moments o’er agatn,

Tho glorlous Joyous days of youth,
Whon warm twith love aud hopo and truth,
Then romance flung o’er every thought,
Its mystic charm will never be forgot.

With noble thoughts and aspirations Ligh,
Our bright ambitlon bouuded to tho sky ;
What height was there it could not climb,
Whendrifting lightly with the stream of time.

But soon, how goon, tbo transient dream,
Fados and is loat Jiko summer’s beam;

Old age draws near with wintor's loy hand,
And puts to Qiight the happy joys we plannay,

Yot in old age though merging to the tomb,
All is not pain nor yet all gloom,

Somo purer Joys unknown to earlfer days
‘Then glow forth in thelr brightest rays.

Our thoughts aro turned with hopo and prayer,
That we by faith {n heaven may share

Thoss sacred Joys which open from the fomb,
And from dread death dicpersesali the gloom.

MONTRRAL.

ﬁo‘r e Fevorite.

HOW I LOST MY EAR

AXD

I WON A WirE.

BY W. 8. EUMPHREYS,
OF MONTRFAL.

HOowW

The evonts 1 am about tn nsrrate oocurred
nearly twonly yoars ago. I had beenousspend.
1ng the evening with a pariy of rollicking young
fellows ke mysell, and probably I might have
indulged a little too freely In wine, but nothing
to speak of. I was wending my way home-
wards about midnight, when I thouglut I heard
 cry of distrezs. I stopped to iisten, but, heare
{ng oothing more, and thinking I must havo
beon mistakon, I was turning to jeave, wien
again I was startied, and this time I heand dlis-
tinctly, {0 & wOoman's volos :

« Help! bhelp! W1l nobody cono {0 ssve
mo?"

I tarned in the direcction fromy whence the
sound procceded, and saw a dilapidsted old
manxiod,—an old houso that was well xnown to
me, 1t baving the roputation of being haunted,
and I had no idea that anybody was at presseat
restding $nit. Tho last tenant had lefd §t about

aix months previous, being frightensd away by
SITRUZS DOlses, as chalns croaking, doors slame.
ming, and all othor sounds supposod 10 Appor-
,sin w a thorvughly haaoted house, since
which time Lbo houso waa sapposed 10 have
boet uninhsblied.

While hositating whether to advance of ro.
treat, the cry of distress oncs mora fell upon
my ears:

« Help, help! murder! policol™

1 hesitatod no joogor, but made a rush for tho

he fouod this outl oW 1o hius bliler coat, i e,

A f2ze had for moce than & mohth hatinted | It was ol often he was 50 reluctant Lo save a
the stcepiug sod waking moments, and diled { draod from the burning five, & soul from pos-
tho hoart anl brair of the young clorgyman. sllhle destroction, and she had learnt to look

It was the faco of & Woman, 100, young, beat- | upon him o8 ono exempt from the comron
11{al, and strangely sad, x8 tboogh somo great ' feglings snd paxsions which are tho ususl herit-
gnc! or droad hxzd pamed over and ieft 1is 1m- . gge of humabnity, end to take him at his own
presa betnd st. 1 valoation—a being saperior or {aferior, but

fiat, tore his halr, and socmed as though ho | door, which realsted all 2y efbrts to open—Uit
woult drag hls very heart oot, mattering, 10 the § wax lockod. 1 wried the windows—tho shutises
decpost agony— were all closed and t~ -ted. I rusboed round to

o Fust, penance, prayer! Yos, they taks me | tho back of ths “ouse——there wax a fatnt gleam
for a salat, and I am o domon, Bat dothe jof lighs, which L disovered proceeded fam &1
demona saffer the oangs londare? No, ao! 1t opon door. . harried in, followisg the light,
1s imposatble, and yet 1 siok decpor and deepor, ; Which gradoally grow brightor and brighler as

He bad sevn bouatii. faces bafore, many far i gtterly - 'stinet frow tho ordinsry run of man-
moure ivvely than tiiad of .- Ml §10 who had 1 kind.
crossect hils path, but Dono tust so porsistenuy

refused to be forgotlen.

A kind of maduess was upoa him, hs knew ; and she could not drezro of anything less sacred

He would notl marry.
o bad taken a vow (o that offeot. she knew,

antl] ‘He power to struggle agminst and bafe
tbem is gone! Ob, Heavenl to what have I
oomo when I sink 80 low as this ¥

Aod ho thraw himself oo & chalr &34 sobbed
ko a child,

After a ime he roso, pale, wosk and dojectad,

31, foud aty sUrTEGCY, fouglit agwinat iv, 20d Yol All : or holy 10 copnection with har broiher’s lfo or ! all the fire and passion Of reiCONSIrance goas,

tho tame yicidod 0 18

fOlatity, ia the path of the troop of giris that
came out of Gresham's mill, and, though it

scemed accldental, perhaps was so, Floreneo +

| $houzhts,
Day after day foapd Lim, by some strange i

- his face, when, for the Arst time, Als unnatural

Presently be raissd his bead and uncoverod

pallor struck hes.
« 8ldnoy, youare 111" sbe criod, srd she darted

tho 1ast offort was ovor; bhe world bect hia
brozat ho move like an tmprisosed bird againat
the bars of §ix cago, but Field dlluuy to Mnle,
wbatove. £ hald In store for bim,

Anothe clemont haw boen added to the tor.

Carr's cyox, by s0me s:rasgo and subllo fascing- . to A capboard, poured out a giass of wice fom | rent of i3 mad fufatustlon, the impotus of
ton, met his, 10 Lo wilhdrawn agaln abrupuy : a doosater 1o 18 and broaght 1t 1o her brother,

and withsorasiblog ko & shodder of foar.

Tte ginn feared bLim, shrank from btim, it
seemod, aaxd he, too, tried to shiink away, to
forzet. DAy, cven hate ber, bat 1n vaun.

Vainly he 10ld himself that his vows probib.

Ited such thoozhis and foclitngs as had taken -

puosscsmion of with, they wouid not Lo reasonod
AWAY OFf ciurrised «ven DY prayer: the spoll
%as oAy hum, and Oght and swrogrie &8 be
wwuli, ¢ bound him 0 ita orormsswerisg
streagth,

As he sits thero, his eibow ratiing on his desk,
s Lands clencheu i) <20 DAL 30ETOG LO PAD.
olrale Jhe akin, Jou o sce that tho struggls
har bean a seveTo cDo, and that the tomplatios
s cunqucered.

+ holding 12 to his lipe

)
But he pusbed 1t away coldly, almsost mechas- '

. joaills, = he ga13—

« No, I am not {1i; don't alarm yoassell, I
willthink of what you have salid. Do youwish
me 10 take or send the latiors ™ !

A bo laid his hand on the packet ahe had !
placed before bim. !

« Whichiever you llkes, 8idney, but do drink '
this wine, yos look so palo apd it Tgts al)’

over bstwoen Mr. Groshato and mysd'f, ploase : avd a fow minutes after, left the hoose and :04. whan

Tememberthal. [ will socopl be axouxs, apo-
0gy. 0: exnianstion™

And o Lady Holan's ssiisfastion, he swal-!
;cnud the giass of sharTy she had ponrcdouzrm'i
111,

Jealousy.
Littlo did Lady Helon think the mischief she
was dotaz whoo she urged het drothor to £ e
gsavo Florenoe Carrfrom the snaros afthe cotlon-
spinnes.

He woald save her, ho vowed, bat for what *

Ho drred not answesr Akat qaestion, ovon te
himself.

But whon darknoss safne oB, esding the shon

wintry day, and dinnes, whith uabarsly touchad, |

was over, Sidney Beltmam wostto bla study,
walkod out 1nto the night ®iih ths falllng soow

' around, on & issloa which wa akall lsarn ae,

WO PIOCKed
{To be continxed,}

I proceodod, until I cmorged 1nto a largo apatt-
mont, furnshed Lo @ styi¢ that must at ade
time uavo been beaw ufil, dat which was now
t0 corvared with dust as to be scarcely disoer
nible. I locked arom d, but could ses o Uving
thing exocpt & caty, w. © gato mo a welcome i
the shape of a * wohow,” which soundod, Losay
tho loast, ghostly in the cxtreme.

Aguin the cry frils apus my ears, mush moce
dlstinot;

s««Hclp! helpt”

What was I todo? I conld sce no entrance
to or oxit from the room except the door by
wbichl had entoret. I was ponplussed, Was
tho bouso roslly haunted, and was il ouy supsr-
aatural crios that 1 hoard ? or was ity Imagi-
nation which conjured ap the xighala o dis-

trosa ?

While debating thoss thoughta jn my mind,
; & fosling of dread cropt ov * me, anda pore
) Spiration gathsred on ms forchesd. 1 would
 have retreaisd, bai somethung seomed to bola
me totho spol. 1 msde a dosperate et 10
shak, off tho feellng, 804 bad partially suoceed.
azalp came tho ¥ .

« He)p ! help! WIIl oodbods savo me ™

Where did the sotnd procecd from? N s
huzman balsy was in the soem, and et the
voloe reemed 10 NOPeed £SO HOXIS ORI TRIY
AT,




