
6 THE GLOWWOBM

How well he succccded the future alone
wiii show!1 -

The youthful pair, ail unconsciaus of
these plots against tlheir peace, and alsa
of tie ver3' qucer act in life's draina which
they %vcrc ta play tha-t bright june day,
%verc riding briskly along the sniooth,
wvide road that led inta the country, en-
joying ta the utterrnost the green fields,
spari<iing brooks and gay flowers, with
faces as brighit and siniling as their own
happy'joyous hecarts could niake tiemi.

IlWlicre are wce going, Robbie?" asked
Dora, suddenly reniemnbering that she did
nal knowv.

"i thouglit %ve'd ride out ta N-and
look at Squire MNouitori's new statuary. I
heard hie liad just rccived soame, and that
its the finest collection in the country. 1
have a nice littie lunch in a basket here,
and aftcr we've scen ail wc want ta, we'l
go daovn by the lake and cat it.

IlOh, how nice 1" said Dora, clapping
lier hands. Il Is it that great big bouse
with the beautiful grounds, where we
wvent ta the picnic !ast summiier ?"

"lYes ; only yau remember 1 didnt go.
Father doesn't like the squire very m'.ich,"
bis face clouding for an instant.

IlWhat is the reason hie does flot like
hinm ?" asked Dora, inquisitively.

"lI dan't knaov, L'n sure, oniy hie was
very cross iast year when I asked if I
might go ta the squire's picnic, and I
thoughit lie sworc about him."

Il1 dan't care," said Dora hatly. ci1
think lies a real nice mnan ta give ail the
children a picnic, and we had a splendid
tinie. I shouldn't think he'd let you go
to.day, if lie %vouldn't then.

"Ho-l didn't know where I was going ta-
day. -I askcd if I niight take aid Prince,
and lie said yes; but I don't think thiere
would be any harm in going ta see the
st.ituary,' replied Robert, though the hot
blood rusbied ta bis face, as if hc feit haîf
guilty.

IlI don't tliink tiiere is anyharm,citlîer;
but, oh, Robbie, look at that squirrel
there 1-there hie gaes, right thraugh the
wall."

IlYes, and there goes its mate. Now
îhey'vc bath gane intc, that hale in that

,Yes; haw cunning tbey were! I wish
yau and I wcre squirreis, with nothing
else ta do but run atound in the sunshine
aIl day, and cat nuts; it must be real fun,
giancîng back wistfully toward the place
where the squirrels had disappeared.

IlOh, na, Dora, yau don't either; you
forget that if we were squirrels we cauld
not be rnarried, and yau know that some
day yau are ta be zny little wife," replied
Robert, looking roguishiy at hier.

Yes, I could be your wife just the
saie ; for don't yau suppose ane of thase
squirrels ivas the other's wife? And then
we shouidn't have ta work. I bate ta
wash dishes, and dust, and -"

t Well,Dara," interrupted Rabert, "lyau
wan't have ta work when you marry me,
for I shall have plenty of nîancy. and yau
can tive servants ta do the work, and ail
you'il have ta do wiil be ta dress Up in
pretly clathes and trinkets, and play al
te timne, if yau want ta."

"lOh, Ihat wtt! be Sa, nice, Rabbie 1"
exccIaimiicg Dora, heaving a sigh of relief
at the pleasing prospect of nal having ta
work. I wish 1 wYere yaur. littie wife
now.,,

IlDa you? I he asked, a brigbt look
coming inta bis face. IlWell, VU! tell yau
what we ilh do. We wili go and be
nîarried before we go home, then I can
take yau ta maother. for she wiii be my
mot ler too, then. Will you, Brîghtie?"

IlYes, indeed, we ivili," replied Dora.
Viîen my name wit! be Dora Eilerton,

won't it? I tiink it'sa real pretty name,
too. Butwvhowill marry us, Robbie?"

IlI don't knaw. I guess Squire Moulton
wiil; he's justice, or somnething: Any way,
VUi ask him. Corne, get Up, anid Prince,
for vie are going ta be mnarried."

Ho touched the horse lightly with the
whip, and these two chiidren sa full af
Iheir fun and mischief, laughed, cixatted,
a-id planned for the future, littie dreamn-
ing of the sorrow and misery they were
about ta, entait upan thernseives.

At iengîh they rade up the broad drive-
way, and slapped befare the squire's
elegant country seat.

He ivas flot in, the nman said, who open-
ed the doar for themn, but guessed they
v;ouid find hini somnewhere about the
grounds.

"lWeli, no inatter," said Rabert, wha
was beginning ta feel a litile embarrassed
wilh this strange errand. ilWe wiil go
and find hirn."

And taking Dora by the band, their
stralied dawn ane of the beauliful waUcs
until lhey carne ta a rustic arbor.

On looking within they discovercd a
litile bent nan of about fifty, with sharp
black eyes and grizzly hair.

He laaiced up crcoýsIy as tbey entered,
and demanded what they wanted, in a
tane that made Dora shrink closer ta
Robert's side.

"lAre you Squire Moultan, sir ?" asred
Robert, respectfuily.

"lYes, I'm Squire Maulton. What is
it ?" he replied sarcasticaliy rnimicking
the boy's nianner.

IlWeve came to be married; that's
what we want,"' said Dora, srnartly, at
the sanie lime snapping lier large eyes
angrily at him.

"Camne ta be married, indeed I HalI
bal hal"

The little gray-headed aid man went
off int a paroxysmn of laugbter that mnade
the echaes ring ail over the grounds, while
his cvil blac' eyes glowed with the in-
tensity cf his rierrimeut.

IlAnd pray," hie continued, when hie
coiild flnd breath ta speak, and iooking
amnused!y at the yonthful, pair befare him,
41wba are you, and what may be lte
naines of the parties who wish ta assume
the hynieneat yolcc?"

And he laughed again.
IlMy naine is Dora Dupant, and Rab-

bie's is Robert Ellerton, and you needn't
laugh, either, for we've been engaged titis
long tume."

There was a suda change in the
mian's manner, and he repeated, wfth a
dark scawi, Iaoking first at one, then the
other.

- Been engaged this long time, b4ive
you ?",

ilYes, we have, and if you won't marry
us, we can go ta, some anc else. Rabbie
is rich, and 1 guess he can pay for it, sa
Y ou needn't be afraid about that."

The, indignant littie iady's face was of
a crinison hue, and bier blue eyes snapped
fire, while she enforced hier speech with
a stamp o! bier tiny foot, as sbe stood
erect and defiant before bur.

They mnade a strange picte.re, and anc
that each remnembered irn the long, dreary
years that fallawed. That giayaid man,
with his cvi! face, and îvicked cyes, sitting
there, Iooking so intently aI t1à.- twa chl.
dren before bim. Robert with his fine,
maniy face, glowing *th cxciterient and
exercise, a smuile wreathing bis fuit lips at
Dora's anger, white at the saine time
there was a haif perpiexed look in his
eyes at the aid mnan's words and manner.

geas holding Dora's hand ini a pro-
tecting sort of way, whilc site stood ail
fiushed and indignant, and hiaif ready ta
cry at the bare idea o! being made fun
of, her hair tosscd and fiying with every
motion cf hier quivering littie forni.

Yes, il was an interesting and striking
piclure benealh the rustic arbor, wxth.
the waving tees, the briglit sunsitine,
and.beautiful fiawers, for aback-ground,
interspersed here and Ibere wiîh tbe
gieaming 'white figures o! statuary, and an
occasianai glinipse of the sîivery waters of
a -miniature lake, as the waving branches
of the trees were partad by a gentle
breeze.

As Dora mentianed the namne cf Robert
Eileéton, a suddcn change came over the
squire 's îvrinkled face.

He became ashy pale, his lips were
clenched bemueath bis teeth until tbey
sank deep imita the flesit, and his coal-
black eyes became almast red wiîh the
fierce blaze o! passion that seemed ta
stir hum.

His frame quivered, and he glanced at
the youthful loyers in a way that fright-
ened Dora, who puiied Robert by the
siceve, and whispered that she was afraid,
and wanted ta, go home.

Robert stood sulent and speil-bound at
the sudden and almosl Ierrifying change
ini the squire's manner, staring aI him
with wondcr-wide eyes and gaping niouth.

IlRobert Elierton l'" at length almosî
gasped the mian. "lAnd is your father's
narne Robert Ellerton, too, young inan?"

cc Yes, rir," repliied the boy, stili regard-
ing bum with surprise.

cAnd your mather-teli me quick," be
conlinued, hastily, and almost sterniy.

"lMy mother is dead, sir. She died
when 1 was bora, and Aunt Nannie bas
aiways talcen care o! mne,"

"Dead 1 Oh, Heaven, dead i Jessie
dead 1" mutîered the aid mi, pressng
bis hand ta bis s>- and staggering bacf
upon the seaT rom wbich be had just
arisen.

Great beads of perspiratian stood upon
his braw, and his hands shook as if with
paisy, as he touk lais bandkerchief from
lais pocket and wiped them off.

"O-h, Jessie," be wailed, Ilthou wert
lest: Io mne before, but I did not think Ihat
thou badst gone so, long ta the regians of
lte unknown.

49Say, boy," be added, and he clutched
Robert alimost fiercely by the atm, «4was
your father kind to ber? Did site love
hirn?"

"0 f course ite was kind ta ber-cof
course ste ioved hum," repied Robert,
indignmr.tiy, but wondering stiU more at
the mnan's strange behavior.

IlCame, Dora," te added, ciwe wili go
haone; we wýri't slay here an y longer.11

Hle again taok Dora's btand, which he
bad dropped in his astenishnienl, and
started to leave the place.

IlStay," naid Squire Moulton, quicIdy
antd a wicked expression swept away tb.


