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George and herseif. She had varions reasons for
thie, one of which was a sort of feeling of comn-
passion, a faint tendernese even (if such a thing
as tendernees existed in her cold heart) for
Phlip Hayward.

Yes, she liad a sort of likiug for the tutor, for
the honest, grey, manly eyee that followed her
movements with sucli simple chivaîrous devo-
tien. Isabel liked to know ber power, and thie
young mian liad risked hie life to please her. She
cauglit herself wishing soinetimes that Hayward
was the master of Massam, and not the gloorny
mnu, whose successful love-suit had by no messie
cleared away the clond from hie brow.

But elie did not intend to draw back. She
loved the world and the world' good thinge too
well te lose the prize tiat sie had won. She
mieant to marry Sir George Hamnilton, but the
cernpany of lier future hueband was ofteu not a
little wearisome to lier.

Thus things went on for a day or two ; Isabel
in the meanwhile playing witli Hayward'e heart,
as if sic were actually tudying how, when he
leamt the truti, te cet him the most pain. Yet
chie did siot niean thie. It was the iunate co-
quetry of her nature that induced lier to trifle
w «hti youug man's feelings, and not from any
wss to hurt him. She liked hirn too wel for
that. But cie could not resiet the pleasuire of
seeing 1dm uevoted to ber ; of knowing that
these two men were jeahoue of ber ligliteet
wor(l.

But Sir George wae too prend to show this
now, tlieugh lie hinted to lier with soiina gravity
of manner that it was uuwise of her te speud so
muci of lier time witli Hayward.

IlWbat do you mean 1" asked Isabel, emil-
ing.

Tien Sir George veutured to explain. The
young nman miglit natursfly suppose that she wae
greatlv înterested in him, lie told Isabel.

IlWe]I, 1 arn interested in him," cieu-
swered.

Il But je it kind to show this ?" urged Sir
George. IlHsyward je yeung, perbape he miglit
even tlink-" And Sir George pansed.

IlThat 1 arn in love with i ir, perhape " eaid
-Isabel, witi a mocking laugli.Il"No, lie is not
precUMPtuonSeDeough for tiat."

Thie conversation left a painfuI impression on
Sr George's mind. Tiere wae a heartlese care-
essness in Isabl'e words tiat found no echo in
hie lieart. Yet lie wae jeahous of lier stihi, thougli
lie did esot appear co, snd under the influence of
tuis feeling, one eveniug after dinner, he asked
Httyward te stroil ont on the terrace with him.
Tien, ivien they were tiere, as they srnoked
their cigare, he inquired of the tutor ifhe yethad
corne to any decision regarding hie future pro.
fession.-

Hayward was surprised for a moment at the
question. Sir George liad iuvited himi to psya
long visit to Massarn, and lie had been there
ittie more than a week wlien Sir George asked

it. But before lie couhd rephy, the Baronet add.
ed-IlThe reasen I ask yeu je, that Hannaway toid
me yesterday that a living, that 1 have in my
gift, will prebably soon lie vacant. Do you thini
thsat you wouhd like to go into the Churcli V"

Hayward coloumed for a moment as Sir Georg(
said thie, sud tien anewerd-

"lIt je my mother's deareet wicli that I ehouh,
do so, but I canuot reconcile myseif to tli
ides."

"Why 2" asked Sir George.
"Sir George," said Hayward, witli an esrnew

ring iii -bis voice, Ilehould a mani undertake wlis
lie cannot conecientioushy fulfil V" I canne
satisfy my ewn mind about wliat 1 sliouhd ther
lie called upon to teacli snd preach to others."

"About iereafter ?" said Sir George, slowhy.
"Yes-tu me se many great questions are un

colved, that I arn utterly unfit for the office c
a teacher."

Sir George gave a heavy sigli.
"And you have a motiar 1" lie eaid.
"Yes," anewered Hayward, and a faint fins

came into hic face, and s soft ligit into hie eyes
"da dear little motier. You don't know, per
lisps," lie added emiing, Ilthat I arn her on].
chihd and cie is a widow Y"

Sir George sigied again.
Il1, too, wae an only child," ha said, "lan

my niother was a widow. But we wihl not tsi
of it," lie went on abruptly. IlDo. yeu kuoo
Hayward, wliat 1 tbink the greateet curse c
earti " lie added.

Ilo-mon htaevarins etvils that flesh

told liimsehf tliTthtere were many thinge lu
lovable about Isabel Trevor.

Presanthy lie began taiking te Haywamd agi
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about hie future prospects, urging him to accept
euch a lavish allowance from hie hande for th e
present that Hayward decined it, with modeet
pr'de.

IIYou count xny life seo cheap, then, Hay.
ward," answered Sir George, haif bitterly, haif
eadly, IIthat you will not allow me in any way
to attempt to recompensesyen. for saving it 1"

"De not say that, Sir George," said Hayward,
in his pleasant voice. 11 1 shall gratefully ac-
cept help from you, but only eutficient toe upply
rny moderate wants. And even thie," he added,
"iyou must allow me at eome future time to re-
pay."p

It je falee pride of you toe ay this, Hayward,"
eaid Sir George, almoet harshly.

IIle it V" anewered Hayward, gently. "Then
forgive me, Sir George. But one recompenee
for my liglit eervice 1 shah ask," hie contiuued,
in his winning manner, "Iwhich je to be allowed
to cail myseif your friend."-

"That je a poor recompenee indeed," said
Sir George, moodily, turning away hie head.
"God kno 'wo my friendehip ie of littie worth. "

As Sir George said thie they were xasslng near
eome of the windows of the houee, and as they
did se there came a littie tapping on one of the
panes. Both turned their heade at thie eound,
and then they eaw Ieabel tanding ineide the
lighted room beyond, and exrdeavouring to un-
faiten one of the windowe that opened upon the
terrace. Sir George at once advainced to her as-
sistance and undid the fastening.

"You muet corne in," sie caid, addreesing
him emilingly, "Ia visitor hae arjived-Mr.
Hannaway."

"Oh- " eaid Sir George, indifferently.
"But lie wisee particularly toe ee you,"

went on Isabel. II Oh, here he je to anewer for
ihimeelf." And as ehe epoke, the tall forai and

good-looking face of the lawyer appeared boina
Isabel.

"ICan 1 have a word with you, Sir George r"
rhe baid, 11I have a letter liere," lie added, "tiat
bI think it iii important chat you eliould cee."

III will corne with you," anewered Sir George.
'Excuse me," and he looked at Isabel.
L lCetainly," elie anewered, as Sir George

followed Mr. Hannaway. "IThat je a man," she
iwent on epeaking to Hayward, and giving a
.littie nod of lier lead to indicate the lawyer,
i"Iwlio hae a rcmarkably higli opinion of Mr.
iHannaway."
f "IWelh, why ehould he not r' anewered Hay.

1ward, with a littie laugh. "'He je good.looking,
.agreeable, and rich."
i "IGood-looking, agreeable, and rich," replied

1Isabel, II and yet to me he has no charm."
Haywaid's heart beat fast at theee words, and

atý tie subtle insinuation they contained.
e "And what qualities have charma for yon thon,

aIsabel 1" hie fa1erd.
e The moon came from behind the drifting

J choude, and ffickered for a moment on their tw<
-faces as Hayward asked thia-flickered on hers

se beautiful, on hie se earneet aud full of hope.
d Isabel caet down her eyee. I'Why do yo,
y' ask ?" cie said. IIEveryone knows when they
k charm."

In bher wait.band was a faded rose, and as
,e these words fell frorn ler lips, Hayward. eaw it.

IIGive me that rose, Isabel ?" he eaid, II I am
a jealous of a fiower."
ýe "4 Wlat foly," ehe anewered, tili withont

looking up ; but aie unfastened the rose. " I
je dead," aie eaid, holding it towards him.

it IlIt lias died where 1 too would die," mur.
t mured Hayward.

)t I Poor rose !" eaid Isabel. "IPoor FIay-
ýn ward I ' she thought, and one of those momen-

tury pange of regret crossed lier heart, as se
glanced coyly up once more in the young man'

i. earneet face..-
>f "IWe had better go inside," she eaid. "IWE

muet not f orget that propriety in the shapeà
Papa and Mise Marston are watching u@."

indeed, at thie moment the Squire himef ajý
ih peared advancing towards the window neai
8, where Isabel snd Hsyward were standing.
r- "My dear Isabel," he said, "are youn o

y afraid of the chili night air?1 You are causinj
a rnost serions draught ini the room. " And thi
Squire shrngged hie ehouldere.

ld IlMy dear papa," answered Isabel, elirug
.k ging here also, 11I hope it won't give you rliei
W, matism !?"
Mn "Shahl I shut the window, Mr. TrevorV

asked Hayward.
is 41Think you," replied Mr. Trevor, stiffiy
là, and while Hayward was thus employed, Si

Georg-- amiton am gin into the room, an
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glaucing round te cee that they wama alone, put "Tiat yen came for me-that I ar nont indif-
hie amui round hier. ferent te yen," faltered Hayward. And. tien,

"Give me eue kies, Isabel," lie said, "«before witi lieuest, maniy pride sud love ringing in
wa Bay rod-byeT"iie voice sud chining in hie face, lie went on,

les0e ,Tee okeIondlu ie ite e Yen kuow what 1 arn. A poor man, wio has
rosy lips te hie, et te win hie way. But, Isabel, I will win it,"

IlGoed.bye, " dia said, but Sir George wouhd e coutinned, in hie tond tendernese. I"Whic-
net let hier go. Haeliehd ber thera te hie breast, r eue word, cay eue word-tell me what shal
pale sud agitated. Isabel, on the contrary, waa lie my reward 1"
quite nnmeved. She wss a litthe uucomfortalile, As Hayward pansad, Isabe's eyec fahl fron
parliaps, in Sir George's embrace, but tiat was hie face.
ahi. Tirongi the ialf-closed door, howevem, of '-I1-I-do like yen," sie said, liesitatingly
the ernail drawing-roem tiat they haed juet quit- "lbut yen muet kuow-"
ted, ehe cenhd cee theaside of the eabinet of unset IlWliat T" it was inow Hayward'e tutu te ask,
geme that cie liad ofetnceveted. This reminded as lia quickly lookad up.
lier of what Sir George wa-the master ef allIl "Tit in our relative positions," went on
tuis weath, sud se a.gain see led lier lips np for Isabel with sene diccomfort in hier veice, Iltiat
hie kis. e-if yen niesa anything serions."

Il Geod-liye," cie caid once more, sud Sir Il"I arn net jestiug," said H-ayward, withi sud-
George kiecad lier, preseed lier dloser in his dan stamuneas.
arme, sud than with a mnrmurad word or two, 11I mean if yen think anything about marry-
bid hiem farewell. After lhe wae gene, Isabel re- iug," continued Isabel.
tnrned te the drawing-room, and advanced, "0 f what aise conid I tiink Y' eaid Hay-
smiliughy, te wheme lier fatîaer, Hilda Marston, wamd. IeIabal-umaiy, yen have net been
sud Pilip Hayward were standing. piayiug with meT"

"Ontrliost lise left me in charge cf yen ah," 14It is imposible," said Isabel, Ilyou know
cie caid, Ilse I hope yen mean te maka your- it is imposibre."l
salves vamy agreeabhe." " 4Tien why,"',askad Hayward indignautly,

The uext day was Suuday-a wet Sunday. I"have yen trifled with me T If marriaga jeis r-
Iu the morniug the whele paty drova te the possible lietweauns, wliy hava yen eeamed as if
paricli churcli, sud heard Mm. Woodfomd's vamy yen wislied me to lova yen T"
inild sud inoffensive diecoursa. Mme. Woodfotd, ilPeriapa I have acted wogy," said Isabal.
with lier insignificant features snd faded com- "1,But, Mr. Hayward-I wish te be youm friand."
plexion, was yawniug duriug its delivery ou eue And she iaid eut lier haud te him. r

sida of the pulpit, sud the beadie on the other. "lFriand !" ecioad Hayward bitterly. "Ne,
The Featheretene girls weme tiare, but they Miss Trevor, that can navet lie! I-I-lea
navet yawned. Antony Featheretone, their yen-love yen as a man loves the wornau lie
father, however, slept throngi the whole of theascke te lia hie wife-nothing aise wili satisfy

aon's discourse. The Sqnire of Sandarigidly me now 1"
kep inafeaa " aanxapa"buhi "Tien I epeat," caid Isabel, I"it je impos-

psheeyas winked snd blinkad uuceasingiy witi sibla."
abortive efforts net te cloe. 1I1"And yen have been feeling me ail thie

IlWe ware the ouiy two awake, 1 bei ave, Mr. time T" weut on Hayward, yet more bitteriy.
Hayward," said Isabel, iaugiiugly, as tliay Il"What was yonr motive, Miss Trevor ? Whbat
drove home. honour or glory conhd yen gain by daceivlag a

1My dear Isabel, do net make suci foolisi man se coutamptibie in your eyee as I arn T
assertionsa," said the Squire. I wili net deuy I"Yen are net conrtemptible," said Isabel.

ithat Mr. Woodfemd'e sermon wae net etrikiug, "I-I-as I 8aid before, i like yen, and wieh te
r but 1 naverthtiuglit of geing te sieep." la your friand. Everything alsecje impossible

" lYen thonit yen would net," enswerad between ne-becaue-I snay ase weli tell yen
Isabel, malicioueiy. the trth-I ar n gaged te Sir George Heni-

1I was net asleep," said Hilda Marston. ton."
"Ware yeunont ' epied Isabel, as if it were Evert Ieabai's coid heart fait aciamed sud

a mattar of no consequance, sud tien the culi- trickeu, wieu cie eaw the grey look of deepair
ject dropped. that passed over the tutor'e face et this au-

In t he aftamnoon the weather grew werse. 1 nounicament. But hae uttered ne word. Ha
1 The bliuding ain cama basting againet tic only presed hie teeti tigitly ovar hie undar i ),

windows of the honse, sud the wind ewept sud hie face turnad white, sud tien a cold, ickiy
1moaning tirougi the treas. Tliey ingarad as grey.

long as tiay couid over tic unucheon table, sud I -Iarn sory if this pains yeu," faltered
tien firet Hilda retimad. Ater aie wss gene Isabel, "but it is batter thet yen eliouhd know
the Squire went te the reading room of the i- the truti."

gbraty, took np Satnrday's Timea*sud eank liack 61"Ya, mci bettar," ssii Haywsrd. IlAnd
oin an easy chair before a laziug fire. Isabel now I will go away." And hae turued te leave

s sud Hayward were tins left te amunse tiereelvalhem.
as beet tlicy could. Isabel ieving looked out of "Nay, stay ; let ne talk it over," said leabeml.

ti the wiudow at tie sterm, sud tegretted that ase But hae navet lookad back. Ha passed straigit
y cha supposed tliey couid net play bihiarde at sud eiiantly dowu the long galary ; sud straiglit

*wlici, suggestion Haywatd smilingly ehook hiesud eiheutly, sud witi a heart bursting witli in-
e iaad>, ai»ph' oed tiat tiay ehouid go over the toerabia pain, lie went ent into tie rairn-soaked,

lieuse, sud iook at the pictures. storm-beateu park.
* Se they weut togetier up the liroad staircasa, (Te be crntirnued.)

wheme many vainalha ees wara inng. Tice
Lt great niasters, whose bande have made the
[t canvas liva, ware uesmiy ail represeuted at FA.HSIOYV NOTES.

Massant. Catalogue in ieud, Isabel went np GRÂ&Y camel's hait cloti caps trirnmed with
r. sud down tie long gallery, pointing eut this bands ef fur or feathers are novelties in chiidreu's wear.

gemt or tiat, te the tutor. Sia liad beau liera SCeTCH plaid circulars liuad witli mcd Opel a
-with Sir George, sud knaw wliere tha Ram- SLanai or ted siik are stylish garmeuts for seheel girls'

bmlradt huug, sud wliete the Poussin. But se wesr.
te ingared iongest bafeme the srniling - beanties, AccoitDiNG te Emmahine Raymond, crinoline
98that Sir Peter Lely's art lied ponrtrayed. cf veru imali proportions is beginuing te make Its appear-

Amonget thece wara coma of the ancectress ef suce.

e Hamilton's. Faim womeu wlio lid playad' CoBMETIC masks ara revived as beautifying

Df their part in the comedies sud tragediea of articles cf the toilai. sud are ini demnd amng fashion-

of their time, and tien iad vsnied from tic able women.

.scene. Isabel kept cpecniating about tham r BONNET strigs are ne longer crosed in tic

ar tic tuter, sud weudatiug if a certain x:eckhace, baok over the hait or ini the uap. o! the neok by fashiou-

claspad round the piump tîreat of eue fait dame, * b10 womefl.

ot was yet among tie treasuras of ticelieuse. LARGE Alsatian liowe of wide black valvet
g "Ialwys avy awee," aidlealal."Myr1bb.n are woru as avening head-dreses with " at

ig 1 1 lwas eny jwel." aid sabl. l M home, reception toiete.
ie good lady," cie weut on mocking1y, addresaîng

tic pictumed lady emiiing on thn ai"wll WHRITE satin dresse' t mrmed withî medirevai
~. ye giv me onr uckhalaTces, yellcw with age, are the inost styiish evenug

g- ou iveme ourneclac f'toilets of the eason.
u- Ha wsrd made ne epiy. Ha was looking at ANVLYi tee' îtr smd e

. ttewoudarful tinta of lier hevely veisibls, eue aide to b ont uies h te o
V'face, et the gimmer of hiem golden liair, siiuing i Sus sud the ope.&. wrutbsiesthehrfo

even in tic dark gallery, witi the darkening THE fasiion correspondent of Harper's Bazaur
;cieude overhead. Sia was faimer tia al htae 1aye that bonnet@ are much larger ths<n thsy have been

ir dead womeu hsngiug round, who hava beau f or sourie years past.

id psiîîted, sud passed eway. '"Tee fai," ay- CLOTH circuiasehava iesvy cotdesud tassais


