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ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

NENUPHAR: A FANCY.

(Coneluded from onr st

JULY.

Almost a mouth bas passed away sines Nenu-
phar’s midnight confidences, when we take our
next leok at her. It is after dinner, and she is
seated on a low chair by an open window in the
drawing-room, contemplating with a faint, trou-
bled look, most unusual on her calm face, Mr.
Long and Heather playing chiess in the furthest
corner of the roam,

John Clermont, looking older and perhaps
somewhat harder than he did on that June
morning uineteend Vears age, is conversing in
low tones with Mre. Bavens

*CThere will be o grand harvest,” he savs, con.
clusively 1 and then he rises; and goes over to
the window where Nenuphar sits, and for a few
motients watches bor in osilence.  Indeed a si-
tenee seemis 1o have fallen on the whole party.
One mighs have sald there was an angel paus-
ing overhiwd, but Mr. Clermont breaks it.
*What are vou thinking of, Neouphart”

She ralses her great eves to his, aud half
avs, “Thinking of 7 Really 1 do

18 looks up, vou can see that in this

mouth ece that day when Sebastian’s sha-

dew feil across ber—-a change has come over her,
though wherein the change exactly lies it would

he hurd 1o say.  Botitis there nevertheless—a
half-troubled ook in the blne eves, which gives
them a depth they did not pos in the days
when no sorrow ar joy  seemed To have any
power over der.

And what is d

2. theu, tirt has come over hier ?
Not } Heather, surely ¢ for Nenuphar
iz a bantiful wenuin, and has seen s0 many men
bow Jown and do hewsge to her, that it s im-
ibis for her te grudge Heather her one eon-
And as o love, why, she herself ae.
ged not seovery long age that the very
meaning of the wond was incomprehensible to
her.
At first after his return home, Mr. Long had

Belisved, as so many men had done before him,
that in Nenuphar Clenmont he

H

:

eal of all that
womatihood,
seemed to is passionute nature there was some-
thing almost repuisive in the cold ¥, that
nothing could sur our of its unnataral calm.
Then he had begun o think o
so fuli of fre, and life and activity

his deeams had besn the first night of Lis home.
g, amd whase velee had ouce wolanmed

v oin

was perfect and s

vity

CJRSERs

to brighten at his appeoach ; and thi
gradnally bletted out that other onv that
had stivped his faney for a ditle while with the
wonderiul faseiuntion of izs heauty.

Y Do you think,” asked Mr. Clermont, after
another panse, spent by him in specglating as
to the Hikeliest question 1o gain him an insight
inio Nenuphars thoughts—"* do you think that
thigss two,” with a half meovement in the diree.
ten of the ehess-players, **ars lkely to niskea
match of i1

D you

Ceg, 1t woubd not surprise we”

t
2 +
2

phar lifted hor eyes then, and looked in
eotian Leatsd, Y What makes you
it 1 she cand though she spoke

2 Very

faiutest tinge of pink passed
chsels--a vere unusual show of emotion

3

z ke i1," said old Mr. Clermont,
#k that ey Hitle, rough, careless Hea-
shoull have fived to be preferrad to a beau-
tifnl woman like vou—for you are a beantiful
. woman, Neunphar, thers s nodenviog that.

fExis, and nooeyes,” is it noy ¥
HBeauty is not eversthing.”
* Perhaps not. - But it is near]y everything—
1, it is a rayul road te nearly every-

thing,”

*Bemny only tarzs heads ; itdoes not win
Liarts,” said Newuphar, softly,  <oOh) I wish |
knew, "' she —went on, almest appealingly,
*‘what it s that is wanting in me—what it is
that makes nie so different to every one wlse !
why Le”" looking towards the far-off players,
**finds something almost repulsive in me. What
can it be 1" , S

“His bad taste,” retorted Mr. Clermont.
Y4 Be satisfied: with yourself just as yon arc—it
is the baxt way. ~And bLesides, it would be folly
to wish a change s for you ate lovely to look
ipou, and nothing wmore should be required of a
woman. Directly they grow learned they be.
come arguntentative,~-and 2 woman wha ar.
gues, a7 and Johu shrugged his shoulders ex-
pressively. © ¢ No,—ignorance and beauty for
watnen o o i

““But that is not what | mean ; it i3 not

learning that makes 50 many Jovable,—women

a_ thousand times plainer than l—women in

every way imsignificant. What is it? Oh, |

wish | knew tor rather, I wish I jossessed it,
whatever it is.” : ‘ ‘
¢ Do not strive - after it, 1oy dear; or vou may

Jose the blessings you have, and perhaps gain

nothing in excliange.  There are peonies and
water-lilies,  wallflowers.and mignonette—and
they are ull prized, though fur ditferent reasons,
< You must not b graspiug, und try to) seize all
the hlessings: voumay be sure they are equally
divided" o ’
o “Butlam uot s flewer,” urged Nenuphar,
st} with that faint tone of pleading in hervoice.
S Anesyou twt, oy dear osaid old John,
gy ¢S 1 am nmt =0 wire of that t

on the nnustal !
beantv of the weather they have had of late,

20 warmly, and whese eves hal now

H

Now let us cross over to the chess-players for
& few minutes, and sre how their gama is pro-
gressing, .

“Cheek to the gueer,” said Scbastinn. And
at his words, and perhaps also at a certain in-
flection in his voice, and a certain tender look
in his eves, a quick, bright flush pawed over
Heathet's face.

“ theek ' she repeated, inquiringly.

Sebastian mm:hmi a black knight with his
figrer, ¢ Do you not see now {7

*Then 1| may as well give up the game at
onre,” she replied, somewhat petulantly, ¢ for
there seems nothing left for me to do, [ donat
feel in the humonr for playing to-night.”

*CThen vou will give up the game to me, will
vou net I osaid Sebastian, inoa low voice.

“No, T will net,” salid Heather, as she rose
from her seat. 1 pever could hear to give up
a game without fighting for it} so we will leave
he pleces s thev are, amd put of the conelu-
ston of the ganae il toemorrow, when pechaps 1
may have discoversd some way ont of my ditli-
eulties "’

*That s band npon me,”
gor very likely i we wait G then you will
have thought of some way of conquering me,
whereas {01 pressed my advantage now—-"

* You are toa generons to do that,” replied
Heather, softlv.  * Sa goost-night 1 will L‘\ink
all to-morrow, and perhaps | shall beat yon
vet,

“Have vou ever beard,” said Sshastian, ris-
ing also, ¢ that, next te victory, there is no-
thing so sweet as defeat, 1 only the right ad.
versary overcotes you !

And Heather tarned away, tecling that so far
Selastian had had the best of 310 As 1o the
game t=elf 10 was writzen in the Boak of Fate
that it should never be played ont;
next evening, when Heath

Tit

queen from the dithenities that surrounded her,

g story.

i
i

had found his -

But after the first few «lays it

o the white quesn was coumqnersd ) though
the Jdefeal was, s Sebastian hal satd, as sweet
as @ victory would huave been ; for when she o
wBierr TaWinEruenm, 1w
wife tian Long,
[ chioss was fanoaiten ;o2
he howisenpard, who had b
Le previous day by
Wpeos P
chem te
desming
Heathion,
fan T oshe said, when
coversd what hat vscu
satisfaction, alter, to
game-~that | was not heaten””
TS Ware you not I sabl Sehastian-ansd there
was xosteile in his dark eves ae he spoke.
am not so sare of that ;) but perhaps,” he added,
T was the right adversary,”

Awl then Hoather, with a blush on her
cheeks, and & soft light in her oves, thay trans-
formed her from a somewhat plain girl into a
besnriful woman.~beantifnl, at least, in Sebas-
than's eyes —ervpt into his arms, and aid her
heasd upon his shoulder ; and for the time being
they two had reached thst ‘“kitgdom far and
wide,"wothat kiogdom . wherdin lovers stanmd
alane, seeing po fotprints wronnd of ‘those wha
have trahdon it be
thase who hawe fived to descend the mountain
fromn which they have gafumd their view of tha
il land, : -
As he left the honse that night, and  was
making his way across the garden to his ewn
home, Sebastian was startled by “Nenunphar ap.
peasing suddenly hefors hin, ‘ -

She lenked whiter and miore lovelyeven than
usual, was his first thought s the second; that it
always seemsd 1o be by moonlight that they
met. o : o

He ‘was going ta_pass her with a simple

the next woming,
vl annoeved all
: untidy appearance the
suted, took upon ferseil 1o return
bax, ad thus wil chanes of re-
foriumes wad faken away fram

s e e

she dis-
riedy torit ixoa sort of
kuow that [ gave np the

“ Good night,” knowing her fondness. for soli-

tary moonlizht strolly, when she stopped and
held outhier hand as thougl to arrest his steps.
M boeg” s R :
Y es M he questioned, stopping also.
S Tell me, " she said, move fopulsively than
he had evar heard her speak; —** what it ig that
I want to muks e liked?  Liked as Heather
is, for instanew,  No, vou need not fear to pain
m= by telling me thetruth,” she went on, seeing
that Sebastian hesitated. T am notafraid, for
I really want to know. " [ asked Heather, who
is fond of me, vou kuow, and she says:{ need
nothing. That she would not have oie changed,
if she could 1 then ] asked my father; and hia—s
well, you kuow himiwell enoughto be able to
gurss what he” safd,  Plaase do not think me
vain for repenting:it © That I 'was beantiful, and
that a woman should require nothing else ; but
1 am not satisfied.  So now 1 eome 1o vou ; tell
me, what is it other women have, that | have
not ¥ . e
“Then she. booked up at Sabastian with those
wonderfil blue eyes, which nged 'to be 50 cold
amd unmoved,. but in those depths e fancied
there was a something of softness, whieh tor the
motnent madi: them look atmost tender ~or was
it only a combination of mosulight and shadow

on & lovely fac P
W hat 351047 shie repeatel 0 tallme*”
And Bebastian Jooked. down st her; and gid
quietly, ““Love' . :
Yiven or receivisl
she spoke 50 Jow that it was nisre']ike the sigh.
ing of the wind n
o, i
*CThere yon

ptiaele e, e cdiswered,

Lo not exactly know bow to answer you,<for.

for the
e should have been
making her final «tfort to extricate the white

. » 1
forv them, hearing no wcho of

ahin questionsd ;- but

than the utterance of a haman

said Sebastian ;o

i
i
1

she was out on the terrace-walk, listening to the |

i
i
i

e the atfianeced |
In this way the game
wid ;

1

Jove begets love, she who gives most, receives
most !"' ) )

. But Wow am 1 to guin it 17

“(ive your own freely to thoze about von ;
do not try to stand apart from the world--not
even above it —but mingle freely with its {nha.
hitants; and you will it one dday, when you
least ‘expeet it, that you ‘have won that for
which you are seeking.”

¢ Aamd when one has gained,” she queried, !

i it rest, is it happiness &

Y When vou have fult its power, you will not
donbtits bappiness,” said Sebastian, confidently,
~Heather's soft kisses returning to his rememe
branee as he spoke. It is the only toretaste
of heaven that is granted us here ; awl it s
granted, I believe, to make uslong more than ever
for taat place where there is no death, ne part.

ing to separate us fromoour beloved ones,” re-;

plied Sebastian, reverently.

 Yes, 1 see,” said Nenuphar, dlowly. # So

von think that ta love some one s all 1 need.
But supposing that 1 fearnt this love, and that
then -

WL

“That then the one 1 laved did not retarn
e

*Even then, " said Sebastian, gentlv, “oven

at such terrible cost, 1 shonld think the lisson !

well loarnt.  Forwe shonid alwayz try and
member, hanl though
teve it, that we gain more from what we give
than from what we receive.”

“Thank you,” said Nenaphar, suddenly rais.

to his fare |
that is required to make me more--what shall |

av-—-human

And the shadow of asmdle passed over hier?

XU
Sehastian did not reply.
“ Good pight,” at length she said.

e
1L seems ab times to he )
Sanswer ; aml Then she saw L go anay
light of Hea
tearnt her fesson, slthougl ax vet s
sing her eyes from the ground, and looking npin- |
“*then yvau think that it isanly love

He took the hamd she hoblaut, and withent ¢

anather word tarped homewards, his thowehts ]

eyes ansd foving wonls,
AV GUST.
e more onth  buw come and gone s

snmmer, such a lovely sum ax i b b, o
nearly over ; and now Jolin Clermiang, follawiny

Tier

a study which has alwas beea particatardy aacd

teresting to hine, ran nole the shivnge that has
enthie over those  ahout him in
menths.

Perhaps, after all, it was not s arieh a change
as a gradual development s grodua? decelope

the dast thiae

Csteddendy reverting from this stranges conversa-
tion to where they had beey before Nenaphar's
appearance - nately, w Heather, and ber touder ! R U | .
Cvar ste these Blae K clapds o th

o

ment of charneter wronght by love, the greas |
mative power for goador evil | in mneh the same

way as the sunshine Jduring these lang, hot
sonths hias Lronght to perh

Ny

WHen many oright,
delirate Howers, bat has alsn caused 1o Aroap |

and wither away their slighter, frailer siaters, |
that could not bear the pietcing heat of-ita tuys.

No ope wonld ever call Hiather plain sow. -
Inderd, sometimes Schastian, loaking from her :

to Nanuphar, finds himself wonderiug how be
eoull aver huve compared.the two te the disad-
vantage of the former.

Even Mr. Clerrsont hing |

sebdy pandering over this and that, and strving |

a3 he had striven for somany years te foret that
his fellow beings wern anything else but 4 eun.
ous study for those who, by resson of some -
wistd bitterness of spirit, had Jd
aside aml lot the world go by, o

its revels, nor yet sarrowing with ity griefs, bug
hecowing, ax hie hal fancied he liad- becore, a
fookerion-aue who would- amusd himsalf Ly
Taughing a1 the slips and falls of those wha pass.
ed him - by, and vever hesmd the cricg of distrasy
from those wha needed lelp,~~rven by, watch-
jog Heathe

eyes as they rested on Sebastian's |

erminad to odip
ant aining i

Ptian e, Tda gag think

face, would haif wouder whether he had gnpe !

yuite the right way to work to forget the grief

that had so bowed him down ; whethey, if e hisd

hingled mors with thase around bim, and had
not tried s long to stand nbove them, he would
wot perhapy have hushed Lix grief to a gontle
Aldep, : o v
And when thus perplexed, o glatice st Nenu.
phar would - cause ixi.u conscience 1o prick him
fresh, The study that had -interested hing se
Tong was almost completed now. He kuew it
the human soul he had'so often laughed at her
3
stowly and surely, and bringing with it grief im-
mesarable, such as anly those quiet s2llcontain.
wd natures can feel. s :
Somatimnes a4 he lonked at her, and saw her
watching Sebastian and Hearker as they walked
together in the garden, hewould see cotnn into
her wide blue eyes an expression of sueh intense
bitter pain, that, startled and horrified, e woulil
turn away. At such motaents he. would seem
to hear his dead wife's voice: his dead wife's
fignre would rise before him, pleading by hee
motherhood for the motherlesx girl-roproach-
ing -him far the years of salfishuess that ware now

bearing guch hitter frait. © Then Mr. Clermont

would answer the acensing voice by saying that,
after all, e eanld not attach any blamn to hin-
self. He had aeted most generonsly by lier, aud
%o the worlil must acknowledge, : :

- He hnd - saved her from ecrtain .death as.a
child--he hasl brought hérnp in his'awn hone

~ishe hnd denjed Ber nothing - and vow, was he:

to Llatie himsell becawse the giel, when she was
grown up, had choren to fall in lave with »mat
who hat no thought for hee 30000 o

It . was nonsenge-—uo he argued 3 but, all the
satie, the voive would make itgell ieard at timies,
He bl defo herslones s had “not, ~ inidend,

for lacking, was coming to her at last—coming |

Dabaut with e ; perhaps that 13 what o

rovey it hetore [ idia :

to the”
overs Jare playing aguime of chesa; 3 careless
g,

binssed “her for evil; but, unfortunstely,” the
mind has to be strongly biassed for good, not
Jeft to find its own way out of the evil that sur.
rounds it : Fo

So paor Nenuphar-—{or sorely she needs pity
now, it .she never nesded it before—had grown
up quictly aml ealmly, with never a quicker
pitlse-heat than was strictly healthy; never g
flush of pleasure ab any one’s appearancs ; never
a ferling of pain at any one’s departure s just
liviug, that was all, ealmly aud-evenly from duy
to-day, heating from John Clirmout, or rather
aseing from - His wanuer o her, that there way
sotet hingabout her different toadl other wonien;
until st last, so firmly dil she becone fmbued
with the ddea that she was ditferent to thowe
avoused hers that she begas (a0 wanner ta foet
that she omght 1o act up tothe chamotor assgn-
ed to her, AN this tiil that Jane evening when
sha fipst saw Schastian Laog's faee and Sebas.
tian's shadow tell acros-ber.  Thet, into her
tramquil mind was forpe w f-»r%n:;:}h_syt there wagy
something greater o e gatout of dife than the
nere pleasure of Hving feomday toddav, andabs
the kti-n\‘h‘.t]g" that there was 5-_»1:::;2];1&1;1 GREe
tial to o prerfect Swemnn wanting s )za_»:’; and
whiatever it wias, she Telt that iy way mabing her,
despite her beanty, less pleasant in Sebastion’y
eyes thau Heather,

R she asked Bim thet guestion in 1
it garden, amd trom hiss own hips she

AN

ther’s stiles, fraving bsre 0
¢ Was m':"ym-"
ty aware of the et -to struggde with the ktow.
ledae, awd to cenguer the grief thas 1t brogyh:e
with 11, as best shoomight, all alene,

Fveu new shie did not give the sorrow thnd
wssesseid er o natue, o oor eather, ahe did ney
Lm-w that, Jike the tersdnis of fhe vine when
tirst they begin to grow, Teve must
thing near af Ramd toant whe b te tedne ) anel
fudivg o right sapport, i witl seck abogr, and

il
1 >, 1 T [T arpd AoV s RArY
SIS Lie W hRle Ver By HUATesTooatnd siMaY s Aun.

.
LRV e woiior.

Pty that there i ghadngiely sotbing rea,
that it will faid and die for want of suppert,
; o
O The npe weather peogidng, N

satid

st rady, boam surs

\‘;1!'-.: bignd on

ght not

BT

ave tiot for ta Aloris, v
.

L afrahd we

v RE [
phar. “leannat bea storme)
Biet evis, 1 whied of

T

1 sk

s, o Heather's

heaattie ki

Caaid Heather, sin

far Tent od s,
seapraly dave had the peoaver 4
Now o= aw diferent. [ o]

fulle.”

Nentpdinr ad smilel ay
friend's vaica,

Colbaoves B think Fenve von then  for per
Baps itis that whish makes vou o fosabie”

Hlovable t Searoddy that, for until Selass
tk any ane sver saced for
miey but iy Jave sovind’ 16 have changed me al.
together. | seem now Yo carty my suminer
I akew me
srnt s degmrture,”

the energy in hm
S

i1
*

my

s varsless about-the red

ag

Tute Nenuphar's eves again came a jouk sl
most of envy,

“And yer are resdly quite, quite happy 1

“Yes, tudeed Toam,” Heather replisd, and
then torned away at the. sovnd of - Sehastian's
volce culling her name,

¢ What 11, eried Nenuphar, ciasping her
hands, and tooking towards t?w place whern the
st was setting, amblat ral sugry cloads. - ok,
what is i) meed 1o He savs that it is Jove-love
given, hethinks 5 but whatever it is, 1 wil) Jdis-

She had spoken fnipetnonsly ;- bnt tha me.

anentary energy died awoy impmedintely, aud the

quict apathetic Took hatitual: to hir stole aver
her - featutes, . and she win outwapliy ealm st
Ieast an she alse miade her way baek into the
hinuse. . T
o Night,cnot asoft, balmy, mosalit June night
Tike that firat one on whicl Sehastian came, and
cast his shadow aeross Nennphiar's white dresg-~
but dark nnd stormy, with biack elneds scud.
ding norows the sky befurs 1 westetly wind, .
whiel emtsed every tow and thean little 1ifts and
chamng in - their - Backaess, Qircugh which a
watery moan appennad, i )
A night, when any ons who liad o root under

‘whoswe safe shelter ho counlid reat, wonld aeek it

ad feave the nutside world to thime ta whos a
home ol beeen dentsl, o ;

But there i some ons dpparently who thinks

dilfersntly : wome one whe prefers being out of

doors, notwithatamling the darkness of the night.

cotiifort” of w” sheltered roow, whers two

‘ Snwhich Ol niove has taken place o
cither aide for the Tast half hoae--and wheve an




