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"Mrx. Hayward, I beair, ja, goin& ±to
<xcopte a. splendid statue for Mhe ur-
wood exhibition iu Oitober. -Giing-.
bazn and 1 worejoking him. about it
theother day, and asking Mim who bis
zae? il woul&t-be, and ha -blushed like a
boy :eighteena. Ho 'rould not tell us,
but 1. thluk we know who it u'ill, be--
eh, Gertrude?" anud Lzdy Merdla
laugrhed arohly, as she turned te, ber,
yeunger sister, a superU beauty, fully
-aware of ber own lovlinesa.

-- l Vis yen wonld.not be se ready
te. couple my naine with Cuthbert, Hay-
wgrdle," answered the Lady Gertrude,
pettishly "6peopIeÎvill tbink we'are

.engaged, and it will spoil al may

.chances fer the'season."
"1WeU, do as yen pîease, dear. Only

ho a cf old, thoua'h uutitle&t fan-ily,
and imrnensely r1c'Ë; . and tbe youngest
daug-4ter o! a ppor oarmy live te :rne
the day she c *h td hM l" was the el-
-der sistirs pliian-spoken rep1y.

d"Mamma dees net a.rec wit yenu,
Mercia; she tinks .1 ouglt tD ccrtaixily
scute a titie; if 1 tail, then 1 may, per-
haps, accept Mr., Hayward, as I sbould
net ente te risk another season."1

The sisters were sitting igi a pretty
rustie arbor la the orounds of Grey-
stone Hall, and talkiug conficlentially.
Lady Gillingham and ber huaband were
-guests for the present; the former, be-
ing bappily inarried was gexuerously
auxious te sec the yeungcr sistor simi-
larly circumstanced; but Gertrude was
quite uxilike the çwarm-hcarted Mercia.
She was cold-bearted, selfish, aud cal-
culatingg 'sad bad neither love ner adi-
miration for any man, cxcept for bis
title aud position.

The sisters had thought themselves
alone in the grounds, but as Gertrude
flnished speakingc, a gentleman,' tali,
bandsoine, and more aristocratie in ap-
pearance than many a duke, arose from.
a littie mound whero stood a mar-
hie foutain, close te, but bidden frein
the arbor, and u'itb u bitter smile on
bis îips, walked quickly away.

It was Cuthbert Hay-ward. Ho was
honcstly and truly lu lovo with Lady
Gertrude, and ber lat speech, unin-
tentionally ovcrhoar3, was a cruel
awvakeningr frein bis dreain of bappi-
f05s. 

C

Hle had intcudcd ber te be bis model;
in his yeuth ho hsd been passionately
fend o! the scnlptor's art, and it wus
.Stil the favorite amusement of bis leis-

ure houts, anld since lie hadt met thor
earPs Io6vely- dsbnghter, a great deir
to immortalize her perfect features l
pure white -marbie iiad taken ýposses>.
!on of %lmn, and-ho had resolved that>
as the Barwood Exhibition was te ba
beld iu the autumn, ho would executo
for it a beantiful statue of bis love, and
when it was. ciosed't the statue would
111 an honored place in bis aneestîra1
gallery. .And then, tee, he fondly
thoug7t, Its love1y original niight al»~
find a lasting home at-Uayward Ledge.,

Now bis dream was rudely shattereiL
lie hed corne forth ftom. lis home that
briglit spring morning. abhappy lover;
ho returned two bours later, a bliglied
lus pointed mnan.

eio," he thbuZhtbitterly "my Lady
Gertrude'will flirt, aud daneo and
bujat, witb ber worldly minded mothees
aid, fer a $t through one more Loni-
don season, and thon, if no noble lotrd
or duke is caught, poor, insignificaut
Cuthbert Rayward may dlaim the.prize!
Thank yen; but your ladyship may
chance te, find that you have but res-
hoarsed in reality the fainous fable of!
the deg and the shadow. The statua
shail be sculptured te.-the best of my
poor ability, but the talse face ef Lady
Gortrude will net be my model"

Se ho wrought at bis block of mer-
bie, and with everv chip of the chise>
with every bleu' ef bis hiammer, bis
bitterness ef spirit iucreased, and bis
determination never te rnarry, neyer
again te. look with love ou the face of
woznan, became stern and fixed.

"tElma," said Lady Gertrude, ena
day, te, an orpbaa cousin whoý livedl
'with then,.&"do yeu know I used. .te
think Cuthbert Hayward a perfect beau,
ne ether gentleman was haif se grace-
fully attentive as ho; new, lie has quito
altered, ]be is a worse be ir than that
old Churchill vwhem we ail hate.",

Elma's soit gray eyes opened wids
with surprise.

"'Hou' cau yen think se, Gertrude?
Wby, 1 always thiuk hum se kzind, sob
thou-htful,an -

&o!o course -I quite forget yen ha&!
set hirm up as yeur beau idua, Elm.
Perbaps yen would like te marry hint
yourself, eh? Wall, if an eligiblo suit-
or cernes xny way wben we go to Lon-
don next montb, MI, tura him e-ver ta>
you!.

ElrniWs eyes fille&. iith tests, sud a
painful blush su.ffused her cheelis.

"1Yen are vory cruel te talk se, Ger-
trude, and you do net deserve the lo"a


