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" enough for existence.

: archery meeting
If the Ashtonians had _been dull, they | through Estelle’s

‘lar attention.

. was being cboked with gold.
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Qur Little Rosebud.

Ah, wife, as we watch the unfolding
So tenderly day by day,

Of our little rosebud, what a golden
Glory streams down on our wa Y;

As a tear from the eye of Heaven,
As a gift from the lap of May,

To sweeten our lives was given
This blossom, that winter’s day.

L3

Oh, God! in thy love defend her,
()h lift her up out of the m"ht

Dear (/brm,, in thy bounty send her
A ray from thy crown of light !

May the flush of her outw: ard be: wuty
Be pale to the light within,

And the Angles of Love and Duty
Stand guard at the gates of sin.

Ah, wife ! how we faint and tremble
A% we gaze on our flower of flowers,
Tor a tpartha we cannot dizsemble
Will rise in these hearts of ours;
And a word that we may not mutter,
that dies on our quickening breath,
The eye with a flash will utter
And that terrible word is bm'fh

We have trimmed up the lamp of our
being
With the tears of our love, sweet wife,
And bright as an eye all seeing,
It circles her little life :
It streams like the floods of mf\miw z,
When the gates of night are hurled]
Backward, our lives a(lomm
With the hues of another \\ orld.

Oh! love it can make us waver,
And loye it can make us strong,

So tearfu]l we ask the favor,
And tearful we sing our song ;

God keep: thee, thou 1\10tt10\t blossom
That ever made joy of grief,

And the dew of grace fall on thy bosom,
And nurture thee leaf by leaf.
e e o
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Chapter V.
ESTELLE IS SATISFIED WITII ASHTON.

Estelle was always impatient when
Lilly spoke of her en(rawment to Ne-
ville; but of late she secmed to dislike|
it more than ever. So, to Lilly’s dis-
may, she turned quite angrily to her,
crying—

Lilly, how many more times shall I
beg you to keep to yourself the secrct|
of my engagement to Neville? You
make me qulte weary of the subject.
Neville is in no position as yet to mar-
ry, and perhaps never will be, so I do
not choose that it should be talked of.

Margery was well pleased that her
darling “should enjoy herself, and was de-
hn'hted when the two girls were invited
to take part in all the festivities that
took place on the squire’s residence, at
the Manor House.

The vicar was almost the. only one
who appeared not to have lost head on
account of this man’s wealth.

He was too buried in his dearly loved
books.to F=ow much of the outer world.

Lilly was dazzled by so much gaiety,
and Estelle pronounced Ashton tolerable

Estelle hardly gave the good people of
Ashton their due.

The one hope appeared—that the
squire would malke choice of one of their
daughters to share his wealth.

NOW, as no one in Ashton could com-!distract his thoughts just now.

pete with the vicar’s niece—the wonder
1, that they risked so much in allowing
her to compete with them.

Then, too, must be taken into con-
sideration the fact, that KEstelle had
formerly heen scornful of their notice,

Yet this did not deter them from, at|ble him with an acecount of all Ashton's

all times, inviting these two motherless
girls to their pic-nics, water parties,
s, and croquet parties.

were not ill-natured .

They cven did not repent of (their|were taking place in Ashton, and he lit-

hospitality, when they saw their own

-daughters exeited very little attention|which
from the millionaire, and that Estelle| wretchednessto him and to others.

was always marked out for his particu-

~Yet, without this, the squire yet re-
mained popular in Ashton.
He soon began to respond to the wel-
come which had been awarded him.

His French chief astonished the sim-|ped his gald far more than all Ashton
ple-minded Asbtonians by the banquets| put toget,her.
-which they were required to partake of|they, and kuew many a stratagem for
securing his notice, wholly unknown to

A good English cook had always been | them.

.enough for their wants—they had never
even heard of the choice dishes which|much need for effort on her part.
were now set before them.

. In truth the squire’s object scemed|would make a magnificent mistress for

at the Manor House.

to be ever to show his simple-minded
neighbors the power he wielded with his
gold.
Llhy deelared to Estelle that she
never went to one of the.squire’s costly
entertainments, without an ideca that she

I think his entcrtamments are perfect.
His fortune must be most princely. Did
you notice the plate we dined off yester-

"ifow. I heard him boasting of the
fabulofis sums heshad ‘given - for it - I
thoughtis it heavyand’ ungraceful, as

though he had been afraid he wonld, not Lwife of the great millionaire!

| of conrse, do not like to tell him you are
fengaged.

assuring Lilly that she despised the mil-

have enough of the ‘precious metal to
show for his wealth. I declare I quite
relish one of Margery’s cutlets after a
surfeit of the squire’s dainties.

On the contrary, I despise them all
the more, and should not be sorry to ex-
change the squire’s chef for your old
Margery, whose cooking is worthy of
herself, both cqually detestable.

Come, Estelle, you must not speak so
of our faithiul old servant. Papa would
be very vexed if he heard you. She]
does very well for our modest culinary|
performance, though I am well aware|
she could not perform the prodigies of
the Manor Housechief But I know!
what ails you, my dear, you have been
restless and uni.a“»} ever since Neville
left.

I am beginning to quite dislike your
meeting the squire. He insists on pay-|
ino you attentions, which I am sure are|
odious to you for you never seem yours s ‘if
after we have loft him. I wondor w ndtf
Neville
purse-proud, vulzar jxuw of poi nposity
bending over you and as \m_‘ your opin |
ion on mu_\tum; in I have|
a great mind to zive him a hint that he|
is poaching on forbidden ground. You,

cl;‘ xl(”.'&:“ e.

Li! ly, if you dare ever to te 11 him

such nonsense, I will at once break my l

encacement with Nevillee R vmumbu,
in that ease, you will have done the mis-
chief. I bewin to think that you have
been placed as a spgupon my actions.

Lilly had never se§n fistelle in such a
passion. £he beganito think that she
must have done something very wrong
for her cousin to accuse her of being a
Spy-

Estelle, she cried, do forgive me. I
did not mean to annoy you. I am sure
you know more of these things than I
do. I dare say I thought more of those
attentions of the squire’s than you do. 1
was only afraid that he may hope to
make you his wife; he scems to think
his gold can purchase anything—that it
is

The picklock
That never fails!

He would hardly, thouch have the
presumption to offer ¢ ma belle” though
Ashton has made so much of him.

Now, you are reasonable, my decar
Lilly, and need never give yourself any-
more trouble 1c«mxdm~ the poor \qunu
wasting his affections upon an unattain-
able object. It he has set his hopes on
me, which I by no means admit, you
need not fear that his heart has been
very deeply touched. I very much
doubt whether that is not so thickly
coated with his gold, that it would be
impossible to touch it.

I am glad you think that, Iistelle, I
was afraid you had been rather seized

/it was his gold which was his attraction,

\nbd,

| him friends and acqualutances.

1 ;
blemishes ?

worth millions of money! Therefore

it was that he had decided from the

first that Kstelle should be his choice.
He was shrewed enough to know that

and not himsclf, so this was kept wu'l
before her sight. No wonder Lllly had
complained of feeling as 1t this same gold
clmked her. The conversation of their
host was ever on this one subject.

He saw the adulation he reeei
consequence of his wealth, and it w as|
but fair that he should conclude that no
topic could be more ﬂ;x'cmble. ie
knew it was sovereign money
to procure hml a \\Hnnf t.n class he de-
also that it must

WAHICH was |

Who can blame him, then, it he took

carc to keep flaunting before the eyes of |
which hid all|

his guests the one fact,

stand him in|
the place of pedigree, and draw around |

ved in!b

| hories were to be at the
| not ]wmilhd with their own.

London society should again acknow-
ledze her sway.

Those thoughts were found more ef-
fectually to banish all ideas of that fool-
ish love passage with Neville, than any
others, so Estelle encouraged them.

There was to bea pic-nie—the last of
the season, given by the squire.

It was to be on cven a larger scale of
maguificence than any previously given
hv hin

J lLlLl]. :

Tt was tobe at some distance from
Ashton, and the squire’s earriages and
service of those

All the families for many miles round
Ashton had been iavited, and it was
known 1t was to be

Iistelle, I wish o would give up go-
ine to this pie-nic to-day.

Lilly, you must be crazy.
know what )u u are asking-

Do you

What mattered it that he “.m coarse |

2old ?—only to prove tl
erful ?

Would these neighbors of his, in Ash-
ton, have been so cager for his acquaint- |
ance, had it not been known that he was
a millionaire ?

Had they troabled to inquire
po::s'csced a long ancestry ?

No! his ol |d had at ones
admittance to their
troubled to think of the

Then, too, this man
keep his wits about him,
batttle with life.

He had learnt to judze men, well,
and to calculate how to turn their foi-
bles to the best account.

It'had beea thus that he had manag-
ed to amass his enormous wealth.

No generous friend orwealthy aunces-
tor had helped him.

He had foaght and struggled hard.
taking advantage of the nceesities of
others to g gain the desire of his soul—
wealth !

The battlé had been long and severe
—1it had left scars upon him, and wasted |
his manhood ; but now the victory was
gained and he was reaping the advan-|
tage of it.

He had never been rash in “business
matters ; so, in the same manner, did he
bring to bear upon the choice of a wife
the same cool, caleulating system—the
advantages for and against her pur-
chase,

He said to himself,—

This girl is dazzlingly beautiful ;
she is also poor and ambitious.

She wonld feteh a high price and

at lt) was :LZA'l/OVV'

if he

man himself,

in his former

but

. |
> bought him |
ranks—none had |

had need to|
' But then

would say could he see that|and vulgar ?—was he not covered weil by “‘T(‘dt act of \C“ <lcmal
'a cloth of gold ?
Had he not toiled hard for this samec |2

But surely, Kstellr, it cannot be a
his millicnaire wuulnl care whether you

re there ornot?  We shall only be two |

| the less for him to display his wealth be-

|

knows her value, but she is disadvantag.
CUU‘I) qu;urltnd }\«) (,H'\D(“‘ Ut h(" sSe-
Cu]”]n a prize. hrn=lod a3 she is, in a coun

with this gold fever that has bewitched |

all Ashton. 1 declare T am quite tired
of hearine this millionaire’s wealth talk-

ed about. \threur you go, the’ sub-
ject is—the squire’s fortune., ~ Itis fqold,
gold, and nothing else, since he hLas been
here. The ')em\lu are becoming quite
mercenary, I am afraid,

Well) suppose we say nothing more
abomt it Lilly, since you are so weary
of the subject.. And there is no oceca-~
sion for you to mention the matter to
Neville when you write.  Ashton will
have returned to its mormal stupidity
before he returns to it, so it would only/|"

£

How thnu“htlu] you are darling,
where \0\'1111 is concemed! Now 1
should never have thought of that.
He is not much interested in anything I
write to him, I fancy, except when you
are the tnplc I cmtamly will not trou-

madness about a pompous, vulgar mil-
lionaire,

So Neville was kept in l"ﬂOl‘lnCL,
s art and his sister’s in-
nocerce of treachery, of the changes that

tle knew that much
would be

was in progress|
the cause of great

Chaptier VI.

THE SQUIRE MAKES HIS CHOICE.

Had Estelle been perfectly sincere in

lionaire ? By no means. She worship-

She was more elever than

But Estelle found that there was not
The

millionarie had at once decided that she

his mansion.

He looked out for his future wife
much in the same manuner as he would
have chosen his costly furniture, all
must be for show, to prove that he was a
man worth "his millions. Therefore
Lilly was entn‘e]y overlooked by him,
her ¢ petite” beauty was not to his taste.

Estelle’s beauty, on the contrary, was
grand and dazzling —not to be over—
looked. She would be one to attract
attention everywhere. People would be
cager, to ask who she was, and’ then it
wnuli be whispered. that she was the
The man

try vivarace,.

\fl ¢ pants te emerge {’mm her pr"cont
life, and would willingly sell herself for
f_{old ! Well, have I not the gold where- |
with to buy her ? She is to be bought
for a price, and I am willing to become |
the purchaser

And kstelle?

She knew well the squire meant to pro-
pose to her; also, that when the time
came, she should accept him. She dec-
spised the man. No one saw clearer
than she did the mmtelow breading and
vulzarity of him. She thought too, that
he could be merciless and cxucl—u man
in whose power it was not well to be.
She saw, also that they were as far as-
under as'the Poles in all ideas and hab-
its of life. Yet none of this deterred
her. He had the gold—the price for
which she was to be bought!

The man was too vulgar and unedn
cated for her to flatter herself that he
would rise beyond the fact that he was
a millionaire, but this also mattered not
so long as she possessed his gold. He
would be a drawback, since she must ac-
cept him with it; but already Estello
had mapped out her fatare life, and with
it her husband would have as little to do
as she could possibly avoid.

But did Estelle never think of Ne-
ville ?

Yes, often. But it was only to rail
at Fortune, who had ordered matters so
contrary. Why had not her handsome,
cleaver cousin the wealth, in place of
this pompous, low-bred man ? In that

case how blessed would be her lot! It
was hard on her that she should be ob-
liged to give up Neville for this man, but
what was she to do? Give up this mil-
lionaire’s gold ? Ah, no: that would be
madness !

So between the two chief actors, the
impending barter had fully decided up-
on.

It was to be beauty in exchange for
gOld !

Neither gave the other credit for any
other sentiments.

That love should enter into their com-
pact was never calculated upon.

Ustelle’s visions consisted in the dis-
play which she would make with her
wealth—the grand people who should
visit her at the Manor House, and the

cans she would take to dazzle the wor-
thy Ashtonians, also the costliness of her
town house, and the splendour of her
entertainments.

She wonld yet again be “la belle.”

But let alone my dislike to this
wan, I havea presentment
of some evil !.awpv*nin”’ 1 know you]
think me foolish, Kstelle,

~ +
not
not go.

Estelle almost wavered. Now it
had come to (he poiat, should she carry
out thisbarter ? She krnew well the erisis
!”l" ‘lnuu ‘—Llldu ds ‘} \\Uhld (l (,AAV ]‘Ll
fate.

fore.

purse-proud,

Should she listen to Lilly’s warning ?|

before her this man’s
realth, and she resolved to possess i
weaith, and she resclved to possess 1t.
Iistelle was a good horsewoman, and |
paszionately fond of riding, and Lilly |
naturally supposed her consin meant to
form one of the zroup of equcctri“m

rose

whon <he refuged to drive with her and |

their good- mtulofl chaperone on all oc-
cm«m\——t} 1e widow of a naval officer
living in Ashton.

: |
What tiien was her amazement to find |«

that Kstelle bad already - promised to
share with the squire his mail-pheaton

You see my dear, said Mrs. Fraser,
by whom Lilly was already sczt.d in her
carriave, the s
his cuiotce. I expect we shall find the
matter is quite settled before we reach
our point of rendezvous, The squire
Jooks as it he meant business, and T rath-
er fancy your cousia will not prove ob-
kllll-‘.LL‘.

Dear Mrs Fraser, you are qaite de-~
Cwi\' d. If you knew all, you would see
how impossible it is such a thing could
happen. L\telle will never .1-*répt the
squire. I could t"ll you sowmething

but Lere Lilly adum]\ paused.

Well, my dear?

[ foroot, Dear Mrs. Fraser. It is a
" But please do not think that Es-
| telle will ever mar ry that purse-proud
man. - | too' noble to sell her- |
seif'for cold.

My Little friend is completely blind to
her cousin’s charaeter, thought worthy
Mrs. Fraser. Why, oV cryone in Ashton
knows the girl has meant to marry him
from his first coming amongst us.
I will not be the one to open these dear
innocents cyes.

-

1

seerct.

Q1 . S
AC 1S 1ar

\
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i

m. Fraser said
that she

o M no wmore, and
Lilly felt sure would soon be
able to prove to her how right she had
been. £he wished, however, that Estelle
Jullnut permit so mueh notice from
that horrid millionaire.
T'he squire and his companion were
two of thelast to arrive at the scene o
¢ pic-nie.  They had not hurried on
t‘m road, it was evident.

What was it made Lilly’s heart sink
within her as she caught sight of her
cousin ?  Was it that Kstelle looked un-
usually palb, or because of the triumph-
ant tone of the squire’s voice? What
meant also the meaning looks of the
squire’s guest ?

That pic-nic was a source of wretch-
edness to Lilly, though all others pro~
nounced it a success.

As usual ther was everywhere in the
arrangements the presence of this man’s
wealth. He had spared no cost in pro-
viding for their entertainment, but Lilly
loathed the display. She wished to be
near her cousin, but Estelle evidently
avoided her,

Then, too, she had to bear the con-
gratulations of her friends; who: appear-
od to have no doubts that the squire
had made his choice and been accepted.

How Lilly longed to make it known
that Estelle was her brother’s affianced
wife ; but yet she would not break her
promise.

She shunned her old friends, and only
langed for that wretched day to be end-
ed.”

She would make Estelle give her back
her promise.

These gossiping women must be
silenced.

N6t even did she doubt Estelle,

The guests, however, were decidedly
of one opinion—the squire had made
his proposal, and had been accepted.

There was no mistaking that air of
proprizctorship about him. '

The only matter of debate was—how
soon the marriage would take place.

Lilly’s face tinged with shame and
annoyance, as she heard one remark,—

e S ug
a pic-nic of the most |
| recherche deseription.

Thatno doubt the girl's friends would
lose no time in securing such a chance.
It was not often a penml >ss girl met
with an offer so good as this one.

Or it was,

Depend upon it, she meant for the
first time to secure him. I have seen
all the time how she has laid herself out
to attract him. I cannot say that I
should care for a danghter of mine to
have acted so. It isevident thatis sel-
ling herself for gold. No one can sus-
peet she loves the man !

I will tell Estelle, decided Lilly. No
one will be more annoyed than she, and
will no loncer wish to keep her engage-
ment to Neville a searet. My be: atiful
Estelle, indeed the squnire’s choice! How
deceived these good people are !

Chapier VIE.
. WEDDING CHIMES.

Nonsense Lilly, 1 am tired to death.

Do you think |

but pray‘ do'

juire makes no secret m"

But |

What can you have to say to me to-
mwuf ?

I But,
| ’

Estelle, itis so important. Peo-
ple have be2en <:13m~
A great deal they know no t‘xmfv about,
[ darc say, my dear Lilly; pray do not
wish to zeep me up, relating all the old
| women's s 2ossip of Amtn 1?2 Good night.
I am tm tired to say another word.

So Lilly was defeated in having her
|talk with her cousin that night, but of
‘course ldstelle was tired, Who was not
u‘lltpl one of the squire’s monster enter-
'tainmeuts? The nex day would be
quite goon enough to warn Kstelle of the
erroncous impression abroad. Lilly
(found, too, she was very tired, and very
soon was fast asleep.

Estelle, is that you ?
matter ?

HEstelle’s answer was to throw herself
'by Lilly’s side and weep passionately.
Lll‘) was thoroughly alarmed. She
'had woke to find her cousin stand ing be-
side hc : Jn" now what meant 'hla vio-
leut weeping ¥ What was it tnat had
excited this passionate sorrow? Lilly's
arms were round her, begeing Estelle
to allow her to comfort her. But all at
;on(c her thoughts flew to Neville,  Es-
't lle 'nzll heard some bad news of him !
aund she eried out in alarm,—

My darling! It is not a.mut Neville ?
You have Lcaul no il tidings of him ?
dou’'t don’t. Do not speak of
him, m\m«l Bstell», between her decp
sobs; he will lnat“ me and you too, Lilly.
[ am so wretched ; I wish T was dead.
Lilly, she mll, St,l\lnf_’; to speak calmly
you sce in me a base, mereenary woman,
| —one who has bartered her soul for gold !

Estelle, you are ill. This day’s ex-
jcitement has been too much foryou. I
saw you were pale when you art rived at
the u ins this morning,

Pale, was I? Rather ought I to have
II’O 'n radient.  Don’¢ you know Liily,
|that I had just promised to become the
| wife of that migiity millionaire who was
' beside me ?

Estelle, you are notin earnest. You
do not know what you are saying. Your
hands arec burning; you are feverish,
and have allowed the remarks of some of
those people to annoy you. Let me call
Margery to do qomcthlm for you.

Lilly, it is not fever; 1 am t(lhng you
the truch, See, I am (‘alm enough now,
Y ou must write to iNeville tell him to
hate me, and be thankfu! that he has
lost me. I should have made his life
wretched, for 1 am not fit for a poor
man’s wife. Don’t ery, girl, you ittle
know what a vile wreteh I am Ba
thankful that your brother bas escaped

.
nie.

Estell: here 12ft the room_and Lilly
remained stricken with grief and shame.

Was this true or a fnnhtf'ul dream ?
There was no more sleep for Lilly that
night: She remained tossing upon her
bed racked with troubled thoughts.
How would her idolized brother bear
this blow? Then, too, there was the
thought of her own idol shattered to
dust !  Kstelle could not be the pure-
minded unselfish being she had thought
her.

| Is anything the

Lm’y
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