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fashion ; but it semuml us natural to me tolet
Dick reud my most inward - heart, as it'js to-a
flower to unfold its blussmu whm: the sun shines
upon it,

All through those ten dnvs of restraint T had
been garnering up things 16 say 10 Dick, when 1
should get the chance ; and now that the chance
had ‘come-~hehold, Iwas dumb ! For the Hr«-ater
number of the questions | had meant to ask, had
refetence to his sister Huorriet, and something
warned e that they would sound mm‘vlwnwlv
in his ears ; 1 had gradually come to realize the
fuet that some sublle strength of influence about
her character had been a life-long power over
Diek, amd that even while at times he winced
under it hecould not shake it ofl. So I waus
silent hu] w, oo, for the time being, with the
umnuhghtxSnnunurmg down upon us, und hiere
and there a glimpse of the eutling sea showing
through the gapsin the massed brauches of thie
trees, - We pieed slowly on,” Dick’s curly head

bent low, hiseyes full of o re stiul h-udcrh;,hl,
his hund onmine *

15 it nr-tlnnp think you, th be perfeetly hapyy
Hust onee T Fo have oneday-~one vvening < one
hour--to look hack on and say, **lt had 1o
fiaw "'

Weare golug ton party toenight, 1t is the
tirst bit of disstjuction that has offered el sinee
my arrival at Merlewood, and T am anxions to
make w ereditable appearanee, - 1teel that if my
toilette s unbecoming, Mrs. Colguhoun’s dehi-
benutely oritical inspection witl make e shirivel
up,and feelas 01 ought to apologize for otfend-
o et sense of the \w‘mtlf“! My resoure
Vit ey very ek so, in fact ; but we Merivales,
though "often whnest reduced to peuuTy as regards
our wandrobes, nre not deficient in good taste ;
wnd a sbender figure  goes a grest way toward
making the plainest dress Jook presentable,

Thixis my first ¢xperienee of **society,” and
I onin quite dozeled by the ghire of Tight and the
crowd of people. d am presented to-the hostess,
a bittle fat woman, who greets Mrs, (clquhmm
with gushing fnr\'unr, and then Dick and 1 wan-
deraway together through the suite of drawing-
As we are entering the third-—a sinall
ectagonal room, Tuxurisntly furnishedas n Luly's
boudair, sud Yighted by a banging lamp--Dick
stops ateddeniy, and as T ook upoat him T see,
to tny great torror, that all trace of colour has
ft his cheek, and that his eves are fixed n
stlent wonnder, aud with something in them that
ix half fear, half jov, upon s womau wha tsstansd-
itz Just where the Hght falls full upan her lovely
hanghty fuee and graceful form.  She too s
~'.mm,:--)y movel, and grows as white us the
pearis that wreeath b raven hair sndd elasp Ler
raifk-white threar, while the same mingling of
passiopate ghadness wod nervous deesd dawns m
her eyis as .huv mret his. A mement or two and
Aot b vet with the dignity of a gueen
atd Dick— iy Dick-—trembles as e retirns her

greeting, while b feed that his wienstacke bides a
Hpr that quivers with some sudden emotion that
e sight ol that woman has evoked.

Then .!)ie:l; and 1 opasy onin silence. am
cheking, atal eanld not uywn‘x thouph my Qe de-
pended vy eloquence: s axthough agulf
Hinad Hzxx.v Yaw nm! at ny feet, sl deross {ts
dark .(‘.-\“‘s i gazedd at the man [ Jove, Ior ever
and for over parted froin me,

“§ have heen !nukiug far you everywhees”
ARVS aneven, quiel volee at omy shouhler 1, .m-l
thepe is Dick's sister. Do o meaning look pass
between them, pleading as it seins to me on his
stede, atmiost thn.-lt'z‘m(’ on hers sand then | iind
myselfdifted 1o« cone i, white Mot nlqunoun
atibaides -vrm!u)l\ intera ]»zéwnlw wy 'snu, and
1 know that Lshall nevergetnid of her again the
whele evening.

People come and go; and make elever rerarks
and imibecile remarks, and comment on the
weather, and the barvest, and this bipds that are
the yield of that season's shoeoling, and the
varivis ailments and misfortnues dnd good for-
tuneg of their friends and relatives | tnt Mrs,
Colguhioun never leaves my side, and Dick hag
viomshed, and. U am Caswenry, a-weary, " like
that mournful maiden in her moated grauge,
Indised 1'begin to think T shall see Dick wo more
Ut wvening, when allat onee 1 cateh'a glimpse
of Ll towering above his fellows, aud looking
earng stl\w\'c'\rumgh —and  ng lf spell-bound
against Lis will, at something.

Amoment wore enlightens me as 1o the ob-
et of hix gaze,
eadn into the farther room we haves
piane ;and there, slowly drawing off
frenn her slender white hands, stands the Jady of
the raven locks nid ;,lommng pearls. She takes
her place  upon’ the  music-chair, strikes a fow

-plaiutive chords; and then soft, full, low, vibrat-
1 notes of nwlod\ rise pnd rnll nud VLY Voice
is" hushed mulur tho s]mll of (hmr >-lll‘p‘\5\’lﬂ}.‘,'
k\\'m*t.m Y, :

rooihs,

view of the
the gllm“-

We've \nuruc\g ol logmlwr 0 hmz, Ay ontlmm. .
Thnt iUy snd th ba parted now, . . ¢ :
How: distinietly ench,word thrills to Lhe he url’u‘
of thie hearers, with-what passionate. longing is
each tremulous tone; ladon! - I w man‘had ever
loved that woman, how ounm he lank nndlmm\,
aud forget ¢
As we ddrive  homg Hunu;,h the still, dark
uight, Dick’s hand does votseck mines Onee |
Qiear kit softly hum-the vefrain of the song that
“her lips had uttered, aind a5 we puss through the
Sdimdy-lighted strects of n country town, 1. seea
“selfepomplacent © smile ou Mrs. (ulquhunn 5
lipis,
U When we rench 1\|cl‘h~\\'ood, itis Mr C nlquv
~hml||, not Dick; that lmmh uie from - the-car-
ringe, llm]m]« s face: wears o troubled
Took, - and hig Hutid presses nitne ina squecze
thiit; lknow is. mouut to- be comforting and re.

for through the-archway -that.

f(-m.h sepur.\te pollm\l hxm m vlwu' (,‘ﬂ‘.‘\,tl(')ll“:l

nmmrmg In some way or other I have lnng
since mtmlwvl) recognized the story of ' thiy
man's-life-~learnt ‘that Harriet - Fe errts, . in- the
zenith of hier youth and beauty, married him for
his possessions—mnarried him to be the mistress
of Merlewood and the shurer of his ample rents
roll; that she had never had even the feehlest
love for him, and let him know this quickly
enough, once- the advautages that alone made
hiin desirable as a hushand in her: eyes were’
secured,

I hurry into the house, lie down upon a sofa,
hide my Tace upon my hands.

Dick” and his sister come hurriedly mto the
next voom. - It is lighted up by the fiint dise of
a reading amp, while the one that 1 am in has
no light beyond the glow. of a fow dying embers
in tlu, "rmv, angd Un- lw'n's ]N)l‘[lf'!‘("\ are. more
than half elosed, .

“Hurriet, did you know that Margaret Power

iy lwrn~-—~1u Cornwall ¢ Did you know thut we
should meet her to-night 7 savs Dick, in a
voiee that h bereft of all its usual el

* Yes, Fodid know that we should meet Mar-
garet lm\cr to-night 5 and the result of that
meeting huas, 1 thmk, shown you the state of
your own heart.” Dick, you mnst not, marry that
wirl-you must not mar ry Punsie Merivale, |
lm\‘«- never told you so yet, but new | may sy
phiinly that 1o not like her.” S

*What bas that to do with ty marrving her?
says Dick, awl 1 kuow by the s of his volee
that e is white with rge, and has taken np
arms inoany defensi,

' Nothing, if you choose to count it so," she
answe still iy the weme measured  tones,
“but | am free to lu-H what epinions 1 choose,
and [ ray weain tha 1 do not like hor, Sheis
wsignificant in body and wind, and [ see no
qu:xht) shont her that is any compensation for
her being the penniless danghter of a-—black-
leg.” ‘

T have never heard this term applicd to my
fither before, | have assuredly no right o hear
it now 3 o deing the meanest action which
anyone can be caps Al ~Hstening Lo a conversa-
tion that is not weant for my ear, Dot evil
}mesvw me pomy meat ageny dulls my sews
tand wrong - any pereeption of hoor il
dlsh-umr 1 eleneh iy tenth as Mes., O olguhonu’s
words hit like Blows; bat 1 do net stiv. To widid
to Ty pain a volee within e cries out, * It is
true c it is true, Yo kvow it i35 yon are just
that aned nothing were ~the peuniless dungnter
of a blackleg ! You have nothing to bring to
this man - tething save the great love that is
evens now regding and tearingat your heart,
and bhimding your eyes with tears. Think of
that woman's fiee as her ghinee fell npon him,
and ask’ yoursell if you ure any better dowered
i Jove for Bim than she i

SO conrse, 1y n;nmun thay be
say it is, for the first time, Dick-

adlow e to
nnthi:xg 1o

yuu : bt there is o stranger reason why von
should not marry this gisl whoseo eolorless

L senthed
[E LA srtil:,’.{

character and aentimental Tovi for
vour wounded self- imv, ,wrv fromm
with \Ln‘:,m-t Power--you o not love bl

Ioslip from the eouch as Mrs o wlulionn
speaakes o 1 fall uponomy knessau the ‘Iul\mw
eowering dewn ag from a blow that 1 Know is
atnut h; full,

“ Harviet, vou shall not speak such words to
e, She loves te, my poar davling, my lude
Heart-sease, with all her gentle hearn '

In that moment- 1 have read the story of the
past. 1 know itall, as though xone tongue Tl
told it over to me, word hv word,
that Pied
Margart Power;

12

me

ar as b laves horonow when

she has onee more, i her beanty and chang,
erassed his pathway, )

CYou are notothe first mwn” D hear Diek’s
sister continng, *who has fineled his heant

enught an the rebound 5 and Lewnowell tnsagine
the elithd's admiration of vouw sonthed the old
paii ;s but il you vannt her love for vouy 1 ean
wiatel the boast,  Margaret Power guarmeled
with vou-loving you .\H the winle ; sent vou
from )u-p— loving yon all the while-—!

Thereis o siothered sxelanation frome Dick;
but she takes wo heind,

S0 the p noal her pain and her vese ni-
ment. she, promised: 1o hecome the wile of
man, at once titled and a millioyaive ‘n\‘mg
vou a}l the while; but at the last, at the very
last) “she dare not, could not warty ou lier
pl«-dp* She told ).nn all the truth, and he re.
loased . hep-—i "

] dever Kitlew-—you never tald me !

The-w ords vome fmm Huk s lips likew ary of
pain.

S was too me, You - were cn:.xvvml

~lo

Ahat ¢hild whom you Had ‘met, wud in whise

lm‘c you told me you had found-* rést and heal-
ing." 1 kuow you well’ epough’ to. Ruow yon

would be troe to her, for huovot's sake, tnless

Ly some eoup of'ctat [ eould unveil to your eyes
the vnormity ol the suerifice, nml the state of
your awn heart-—and Margarets—=-'

“Oh, my God-!”

1 know the words are uttvn-«l by white M-ﬂ 3

white with the anguish-thal her. worls canse.

He woulil not eare for my being the - penniless
dunghter-of a blackleg ;™ he would mot sell Tis
sonl for wealth and. position,. as his sister had

done i bat he oves this dark-vyed wornan with

a, puission and intensity that he never hus given,
and vevar oan give to me !
What w beautilul thing is the deatliof a day !
Aline or twa of pale ornuge: pink oo the hoti-
zon 5 pverhand: just o faint rose-tint. here and
t)u-w s an opal-Qiged mist in the distanee:s the
river lvmg dark and still, o mirror in whie h

and 1 know |
as he onee loved

i

reflection so élear as to be a duplxc:\tc of itself ;
and above all; the grand massive towers of the
Minster kc-q)m" watch over the venerable city.

It in at the close of such o fair: eventide, that
once again’ | near the city of York. T have
traveled all day, from éarly dawn; and T sup-
pose the usual munber of hours have been con-
sumed in the journey. I cannot, - however,
guage or define the duration of time; for surely
it is « lifetime sinee | erouched in that darkened
room, and-listened to words that sounded in
my. ears us “‘the crack of doom.”

There has been nothing romantic ov myste.
rious in-mv Hight from Merlewood. No oneis
uncertain as to my route, nor yet is it needful
to have the gronuds searched or the bay dredged
for my possilde eorpse. 1 do not believe in in-
terviews, wnd seenes, and picturesque partings
between people who nust be torn asumder, - ““If
"twere done, then twere well it were done
aquickly,” is to my mind one of the wisest say-
ings on record.

Sarhiow, 1 hardly know how, 1 got to my
raoh that night, alter hearing the story of Dick’s
“first. love:” somehow, | wrote to him, and
though 1 darcsay the words were tremulonsly
]-vnnml, and [ know that a tear splashed down
upon the paper more than once, | am sure the
sense of what T wanted to say was elear and to
the purpose,

T eondd uot help it, Diek; I overhieard you
and your sister tatking to-night. [ know ail
abont how yon love Margaiet Power, 1 am ghad
I have been some little comfort to youn,
times.” When 1 have written this [ am goingto
push it onder your doar. Then [ am gmnu 1o
pack upa few things in my hand-bag, and walk
to the station in the early morning before any
af vou ure stivring. 1 shall catel the fist train
that passes Lhrmwh 1o the North, No one need
be anxious abont me, 1o ohe to eong and see
after

|0le-

me, for 1 am going siraight homs to
wainma, and | know the children will e
pleased to have me back.  There is ouly one

thing T want yon w do for me, and that is—
never try Lo sec e, and never write to me about
.m\':]nug Nothing can do any good : and that
vou know as w Al as 1 do. | Good- byve, dear
Dick.” 1 adid nos ai"n any naime to the }v tter ;
he \wul«l know yuite mﬂ “without that, tat it
carne fram Lier whom Lie used once to call his
“hule Heartosense”  Semetimes,  evel now,
when Hife's journey s very far traversad, 1 seem
to sei, as in ondrenn, that other journey, when
A wan, white-faced girl iy Lnddled in the
carner of a railway carriage, and moaned in the
exceeditg bitterness of her pain, “* 0Oh Diek ! [
thought vou loved me dear, indead Todid 27
Al then b odaney | her- poor youug
Weary r'n-nznh»-\v:|H.in; slowly up the avenue,

e

through the razeed and peglectad garden - of
her home, looking neither to the right nor teo

the lefr, bt ever straight on=-straight on,
towurd one whose lave she Knowsean pever fail

At dist, rewvhing the thaven where she wonld
by 1 osee Lor sink upon her Koees beside her
m- ther’s oy and beg hererve 0L

 Mothoa it s TSvaur chld- 41‘ansl(-w-wcuxm
o vou, diever to leave you any more ! Dear—it
ix vou whe miust be my fileart-sease’ now!”

e - -

A FEW FAMILIAR ()lf)l ATIONN.
Nivi THE BIBLE, SHAKESPEARE,
Gh HUDIBRAS,

Music hath elutrms 1o soothe & savage breast.—{Con-
grove’s Mourning Bride,

FolUNDIN PUrE

Helb hath ru fary like a-wooan seoroed —[Th,

Khe walks the waters Jike o thing of life.={Byron’s
Cursair,

How bappy (‘uum I be with either, wers "tethier dear
eliprmer away .~ The Beggars’ Opera,

Muan's inhuma
mazit--t urns.

uity to man waker countless theusands

Norsing, Ber wrath to. heep it warin—{ Rxlru»-‘ Taw
O Shanter.

Tis sweet to bedr the wateh doe’s bopest bark bA\'
deepanuuthed weltome as we draw vear homes~ {Byron's
Dron Juns.

Between two worlds Hfe hovers Xikﬂ A stur wpon the
harizon s vergpe {1 .

S sdistanis fouds enchyntiment to the view,——{Camp-
belt's Pleasives of Hepe.

Like sibirels visits, few nwd far betwein . -—(lb

His baek te the stald and hisfeet to the foe~[Camy-
hell.

Crovrastivation is lhn theft of thind=~{Young's Night
Thoughts.

AL gihded lmlu hovering muml
Glavur,

\lm'n}’.

‘The umpdnx vonseious of the new connpand, rumbles
relavtant v'erour fullon numv.—-—J!\n‘nh Hyperion,

They wlsa serve who oply stand nnd \\'m(.n—{ Miitou,
The stern joy whish wurriors feel fn Tovtnen’s worthy
uf their steel—{Scott’s Lady of the Lake!
AT litle round, fat,
Uastle of Todalence.

Ui pity e ore oh.mtv lmg.\u.~-{(wldsmnh
serted V itlage,

uxl\' wmun of Godi—-| 'l‘lmmpwu B
e

Even bis (ml.n;:~ loumld tov srvw s s\do —Uh

Ta purlv gHve up ‘what was ueant for mun\\md—-
§\.u!‘hnn\h # Reraliation,

To point o moral - oradorn a tale -—{Juln\wu s \'xum\‘
of Human Wishes,

A Nale baneh of veedless bl-‘h(q\s here, and there
clsncellur in pmabryo—~{Rhonstond’s Sehoolmistross, 2

Mide s sunshie inn shmlv place, -—.Nmnver s-Faetie
Quecne,
J\Il’\ tongnes. tait sy Hable nen's m‘unn-s.—‘{Hill‘ﬂl'h
Mask of Cons, -

A Bild ax a painted ahl)\ upon. i |-.\mmd m'em\.-
[Culeridie’s Ancient Mariner.

Love, the fith whose muetyrs are the bru\u-u heur(.
{Byraw's Childe Warabio -

Gt tompers the wind to the sharn Limb. u(\loms 5
Sentimental .luurnuv

A !lnm, of buauty i~ E
mivn. E

- joy furever.—] Koata’ lmul_\w

— [Byron's

A ﬂowvr of moekness on a stem of gmoe—{}fant-
gomery's World Beforn the Flood. ¢

“Tis not in mortais to command puccess; we'l! do

nors, deserve it—{ Addison's Cato.

Tike dead sea fruit that temmpta the eye hnt iumu to
nnhu on the lips,—{Moore's Lalla Rookh. ;
Just prophet, let the dawmmned one dwell full in the
sight of Paradise, beholding heaven und - fearing hell —
Coming events casttheir shadows hefure. ~[Campbell.
All went merry as # marriage bell.—{ Byron’s Childe
Harold.

Where youth and pleastre meet 1o chase the glovnn[:
tionrs with ying feet.—{Ib. .

A SINGULAR SONG.

In a volume of poems, ** Songs of \nn'ulant},
by the London ffermil, res vntlv published: in
England, is the 1ollowmrr specimen of alliteral
prose :

My Mudeline ! my Madeline!
Miark iy melodions miduight moans;

Mauch may my welting mnsic mean,
My modulated monotones,

My mandoline’s mild minstrelsy.
My mental misie inngazine,

My mouth, my mind, my nenory,
Must nmwhng marmmr, © Madeline,”

Muster "mid midoipht ma:‘qnumdﬁs‘
Mark Moarish mmxh-m, matrons’ tnien,
*Mongst Murein's most majestic maids,
Mateh me my matehiess .\imMme.

Mankind's moulevaolence may muke
Much melancholy musie mine ;
Many my motives may mistake,
My modest merits much wmalign,

My Madeline's most mirthtul mood
Mueh wellifies my mind’s maehine ;
My mournfulness” magnitade
Meltsemmaukes me merry, Mudeline!

Muateh-making wus niay machinate,
Mancuvring misses me miswesn;

Mere money waiv make mmany tnate, -
My magic meotto’s—" Madelive 17 .

\I»I. n0st \r.vlhnuum mf‘lml).

tdat Murein's misty monnts murive,
Micet ey H)U')KH\*'h‘-——'lldf\"\ e,
Madenna mig t—Madeline.

LITERARY.

Mu. TexNvsox is said to be enguged upon a
new histarical drama whish will eomnplete the milogy of
Arimus upon great elarastors and events in Eoglinh Tise
tory “ Btch the Poet Laureite ariginatly eottemplated,
and of which two, Quern Mary wnd Hitrnld, have alroady
wppeanad.

M. Aveenr Vayoay, the well-known trans.
tator of Datels sovels and antor of “ Pamous  Bo:
hetians. is wbout to pablish o work called The Amonrs
af tiveat Men. The subject will he treated more as 4
p~\‘<'l:n.us_" cab stady thun for purpose of intraducing
literary anecdote

Janrax Eiyour is about to publish a Lz «f
Mares, Dur de Bassauo, the First Napeleonw's fuithiul
Minister, - He has vonstlted State papers and jneorpors
ated Jetters and potes firnished by Marets fumily,
the work is expected o contsin interestiug revelations
en the dipivmacy of the Empire and the periold preesd.
ingr i,

A New weekly paper has appeared inFlor-
ence ealled La Rassegna Settimanale. 1t3< of the same
seope and ebarwoter s the Saferday Reeiear in Ragland,

and thuugh langeiy political, it admits oeeasivnal BRSUYS
ot

and reviews books, Tt is a
Ttaftan journ i, and wi
younger professors of the

new periment in
ton- foor by sume of the
vraity of Florenve.

TiE wemoirs of the late Prinee Metternich
will be published in English, Freneh avd Germau simal-
taneousty.  The literary work connected with the eight
volumes in wiieh the German urigissl sili be printed
will be performed by Herr von Kiinkwatrom: Prigee
Riehard Metternich, it is stuted, is now’ golog over the
waork and owitting such portions 43 are likely to pru\ @
painful to the feelings of living personages

Tur mosenm of the Louvre has just uequired
a copy of the Book of the Dead, which bears the name of
a Pripeess named Nedjeni, wother of Herhior, the high
priest of Awmon, whoe usurped. the royal power at the
close of the dyuasty of tike Rumses, the fifteenth dynasty
of Manetho. large and mmomum papyrus, which
is_ in admirable condition, be on e-xhxhn,un Nery
shortly in the Egyptiue \Iu:vnm atthe Louvre:

Ir all literary, mcu were  us. industrious as.
Mr. Antheny Trolloppe. who presided’ recently 8 the’
sonual meeting of the Ray .y.l Literury Fumd, there would
be very little need of the fund. - Draring his recent visiy
to South Afries, and the vdynge hen, he wrote lhe
whele of the 'work on the country which has just been
published. The number of his fovels is past eountivg.
For all thut, hie gives himself every day: three bines | of
gowd hard reuding, chiefly the olassics, quite distinet
from his professional warky - Lostterly e has been reinds
ing the Greéek hmun.m- : L -

Piano Playing Learnt in a Day.

Stnmgu as it may seem, it is true, The won-
derful machine ealled Mason's Charr, vmble
one_ who knows nothing: of music to play ina
duy: " Music: teachers themselves auknm\'ledgv
it to be'the. greatest -invention 0! the 19th cens
tury.

The Finest Stock- of French Regatta
Shirtings in Canhda, -at TREBLE'S, 8 Kiug
reet lkut«, Hamilton.  Send for samples and
card for self-neasurenient,”  Goods sent to any
part of the Dominion €. 0. .

"N()'l‘l(‘l‘ 'l‘() LADIEN.

The undersigned begs respeetfully to inform
the Ladies of the (1tv i country” that they
‘will “find at his Retail Store, 196 8t Lawrency
Main Street, the chioicest a»mtnwnt of Ostrich
and Vaulture Feathers,  of all shades §
Feathers of ull dm'npnom Repaired: with:the
greatest care.. Feathors Dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. . Gloves Cleaned and Dyed Black
anly.

New French lu"'mt.: \hlrmwx ,nm Tesso

Fosived at TREBLE s, King Street: “East,
Humilton . Send for & .\xn[:lm and card for self-
measurement.

humls sent to any lvm of the :
-Dominion C. O D, : :

and o

also, .

Jo Ho Legnaxe., . Waorks 00547 (,rmg St




