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POLLIE'S PICTURE.
A RoMAoNcEi it Yvr VERSEs.

1.
Edwin moade a sketch of Poliy

liondirtg 'on hoiteelin tel
To woar ton bis horrt.i Wat folly!

And boneath, the love-sick fool
il.

Wrote, " Wouhl nhere this roieoses
"Poieo'slivingbeadmight- rosi.
Would'a d lwealth to strewî with ros
"lier path. Then I inded woree b

II.
Pollie vexed him-Thon ho rout it

(The uiieture) fromiitts hiding place
ýýhe undorsod lt--be bxd loft it-

In bis o enni ting case.
IV.

"She can cook and wash the dishes
"lAndi cach toustbold du t-y 11-
Woman eakl vsighs -She wishes.
"'Tis for nan to Act and Will."

Did ho takoe the hint? " I vote il
Needless now to tetl you more.

It was ton whenu Pollio wrote it-
She was Edwin's own at four.

(Regisferrd in <iwcordince ,rith the (oIright lAet

TAKEN AT THE FL

NE\V NOVEI.

By the --luthor or " La udlys Secre!,'"

~grrs,4 -C., 4-c.

CHAPTER V.

iHow T cAME TO PASS.

Dean Hlouse, which hadl belonged for the last
to the Standens, lay about half a mile from lie
the land belonging to it was in another parish,j
Standens were always considered Hedingham p
had their pew in ledingham church, which had
restored in the modern-medineval style of op
They subscribed to ail Hedingham charities; an
belonged to Hedingbam.

'he louse, which bad been built in George th
was big and square, and red and imposing. Tht'
mixture of yellow bricks with the red, and there
tiressings which rehieved the general redness t b
Dean lousetwas essentially a ret! bouse, and, se
cf bbe hbis that rose on every side of it-for this
land s ail bihl and vaey-matle a giotîing âp
against the back-gound of gre ner gw.

Thene wn-e tt-bro non- f windowis, seven in
centre of three windows, anti a wiug on each sid,
most row was surmounted by a handome cnnic
pediment, which gave a certaini grandeur teo te
mîansion, and testiiied te the aspiring mind of
Dean n-ho builit--thebcusc-':-pinnt-el t-be t-bnci
spread their tark iranches above the wide smo.
laid down the turf of those two long bowling
terminated l a grassy mound, planted v
shaped cypresses attthe four corners and rowne
mer bouse of the Highi Dutch school of architect

Dean House was not enshrined in the aristocru
ofa Park, like Perriam Place, for instance, w
walls the eye of man only behelti dimly in the rem
sHltaey ant eunappronchabîe as a Magician's P
Flouse frontedthti higb noati, andi nas open t-o thl
athwart the iorid iron work ofa ihansnmeg o
paved walk led across the front gardon, wherei
bunge scariet- geraninuis in linge green t-nbs n-asr
fni t-o beold on a hot suinmera day. No eue hi
a yellow Icaf on those geraniums, after eight o'u
morning. Indeed one mustneed ho an early risu
any trace of neglect or decay in the gardens of
The two old gardeners had been trained into ab
lance, and whatever sickly leaf, or seeding blos
their eyes, was cropped by the stout garden i
which Mrs. Standen armed berself when she made
round of inspection-a iduty she performed dail.
of weather.

The stone paved walk terminated in a broad fli
low stonesteps, ait tlie top of which there were hi
opening into the hall. This was a spaciotus apu
hall, haItli billiard room, or summer parlour, co
fine view of the floer gairden and bowling all
High Dutch pavillon at the end thereof. ''he la
ctdars was act one end of the bouse, facing the fiv
dows of the drawing room. The Dean had taken
house shouldeho agrecable to look at on everyi
were no ugly bits, no ungainly outbuildings.
kitchen wing was a handsome piece of masorry,
upon a wide courtyard and facing the stables.a lo
of buildings in the same style as the house.

The billiard table was a relic of the late Mr. St-
Standen would never bave consented to buy s-
even for a beloved only son. Inleed she could n
quer the idea that the gane of billiards was sinfr
best men bave their weaknesses, and Mr. Standen
had liked billiards. His untimely death-he hal
five years of age, and just seven years after hi
made the billiard table sacred. Hîs widow wou
berself to part with anything that hai belonge
even to put It away ignominiously in an emptyi
So there the billiard table remained, and Edmu
played on it under the sanme hanging carcel la
lighted bis father. He woukn have tauglt Esth
to play, and thus secured an opponent on the pi
againstthis his mother put ber veto with unco
severity. Billiards for a man might be tolerable,

in with moderation. But for a woman--I Only by a shiver
of horror did Mrs. Standen conclude lite sentence. Esther
sighed and obeyed, as she always obeyed lier adopted mother
But in herlieart of hearts she lnd a hankering for billiards.

'l'ho furniture of Deanl House was like the geraîliîu iin the
forecourt and the tiowers in the flower garden. Dust was a
thing unknown, a ricketty chair, or a scratch upon the pollsh
ed tables and sideboards had nover been seen by the visitor's
enquiring cye. The furniture was old-fashioned withoui
being antique. It belonged to that period of universal clumti-
ness, at-the beginning of this century, when the minois o
men were buîsy with thoughts and fears about great wars, and

let! i art and beauty hadl in a manner gone to sleep ail over Europe
-witness the furniture of the first French Eipire. Indeed
art Qeems to have taken a nap almost as long as thet Sloeping
Beauty's magie slumber, before the great awakening of the
Gothic revival. Mrs. Standen's furniture, of whichB she was
sounewhat proud, was ineffably ugly. Everything was in
squares, or parallolograms. You cotuld hardly have fountd
Hogarth's fine of beauty In ail the bouse. The dark bues o
old Spanish mahogany and rosewood prevailed verywhere
only relieved here and there by a bit of clumsy brass mould
ing on a chiffonier, or the brass handles of a chest of drawers
The bedsteads were ail awe-inspiring four-posters, shroudel
by voluminous curtaims of drab or greendanask, within whiclh
a man might have made hinself a lhermitage, where to end his
days, remote fromn the eye of his fellow-men.

Nii P'. . . The drawing roont,a fine apartment, forty feet long, was
furnished ien suite with ponderous rosewood table, rosewood
chiffoniers, rosewood sofas flat against the walls, withsquare
backs and square arms, and a general hardness of aspect. A
cool-looking, washed out chintz shrouded the splendour ofLOOD the crimison.tabouret covers, save on festiveoccasions. Crimni-,00DJL, son tabouret curtains fell in long straight folds beside ie ive
tail windows. No work of art relieved the vast expanse of
flowered paper, wvhite and gold, somewliat tarnished with long
wear-a paper so expensive that it was supposed to last for a
generation orso. One tall glass over the chtinney-piece roe-
iected the empt-y walls and a glimpse of the garden throughi

Stngers ,and an opposite window, two small low glasses over the chitoniers
duiphicated the prim rows of Pekin-China cups and saucers,
and be-dtragoued bowls, and bottle-siaped pots. The rose-
wood tables were adorned with such ancient trifles as uare pre-
served by ladies in old country houses. An oblong volume
of engravingi-Thte Beauties of Tunbridge Wells-tiedl with
faded blue ribbons. A keepsake of the year '35, whicl open-
ed of itselfat a poem by L. E. L. A knitting box in Tui.
bridge ware, an inkstand of Derbyshire spar, a letter-weight

twenty years of Cornish serpentine-relics of Mr. and Nrs. Studen's weid-
tdingham, and ding tour. A blotting book worked in satin stitch, the silks
although the faded to palest salmons and faintest grays. A set of ilinian
eople. They chessmten, presented by that generous Anglo-Indian kiisiiat

not yet leen which alinost every respectable family possesses.
en oak seatit. In spite of the ugliness and clumsiness of tthe furniture the

d, in a word, room was handsome, and even pleasant. Speace and light go
for so much, and the Dean hat lspared no expense in .hie wav

e First's time, of woodwork or carving. The low double doors were Of solit
re was some mahogany, surmounte'd by garlands of fruit-, and flowers ide-
0 were stone signe'd bv Io mean artist The cornice of the room vas iii
ut for al thnt itself a work of art. .lrs. Staniden's drawing-rootm iadl a -ool
en froum one airy,' look in sumner, a cheering warmth in winter, nd out-
part of Eng. side those long windows appeared the smoothist- tof laiwis,ot of colour shaded ly the noblest of trees. Reared in such a lomie tis

Dean House, it would have been dift'cult for Mr. Stantit-n to
each row ; a deny that his lines had been cast in pleasant places. V-t, so
o. The top- perverse is buman nature, there were seasons wieint the irre.
e and stone proachable propriety, thei undeviating order of his hom" aI-
gravesolit bt o trrti tlus yourtg man hen in i f1iî, temptei ne tubt
t-li wealtby b>' somo Satuinic itluence, a wilut yearniug fon a tiste . sîn
Ctedars that lissIerfec tudomesticitv, "veven a dratight from tie, i'ry'challice

ot-i lnwn, anîl cf Bobemiluin lirfe.
wle wlic ''he servantS were all old servants, trained by Mrs. Stande,-
dt-b obelisk servant-hwho had beeti with her for twenty ears or so, and

r by nnsum. kn er ays, tran uight le relied upon t-o do thi satue
tire. thsine always in preciseIy the saimet manner. 'I'her" wa n
ai-l Secluson preliminary skirmishng when Mrs. Standien't entoertaini tm-

dhise sombre tat. 'lhe' lgtt eloer prty cotuldt not litter thte renity
noto distance, cf t-unt- îii-ti,'IhouîrvhilîI. 'The parloun-miîtkntv <'verv- aelf
alace. Dean ini t-lit' spatcious cinla îclosets, ere t-e oldtWorctî'at"n llritîîîr'
at ublir gaze serv'it', pendid l purple and gold, and the Cî-own Derby
ite. A tone ticssl-nt- service nere ilaid ctut in statt, as IL ne-c' 'lkiuî'vi'
the blaze of ai about tbe est iliamond ct glasis, knt wex.ct hwlett klwr
amost pain- inistres e d d' lntt; so t hat Mrs. Stanten bail t-tol orc troule
cd even t erthanti' sIt. bai beent a tuieess with an establislunent of tiftv
eock in th serTanms.
Dn to scover To înirîtent ;ge thieh'creiity of suci a life i almotît enutough lu
Dlanliuse. fo content dbut- yoth i apt to revolt agaist this ctlm
snormal vigi- beatitue, anti tbre were moments when Edmtundi StLUlei
sin escapei feht tat this seepy monotonous existence had gono on a little

herisorsnngt t-ccnlot 't afou ears wbich be spent on the conitîcnt, as
e bier moruing A.tudf-nt- at a German university, and afterwards an a va,,-
y, regardless 'Ierer among the famous cities of the world, serving the richi

s man't apprenticeship to Art and Bianty, made the onily breakligt cfshah- ibis life. bRe hokeui ack at bis coîhege < av thetn sometimes
If-glass onf ithuht sig tven now in th glory of hîls mîanhood, ual

atnent-, at theig o thfai l'iessî riot-vuas fellow stîlents with w'hon

e mm t htd g a tbheidl1g nig its hait o swiftI >' ii thli wine-sh îops of
, with t-b fthe verg thought of vacation ours in t-l ick Foreest, atnd

e l n-lu Sethearions diiiitioltic o af that fo it fe of whichI Mrs.
e ongt iu Staniied wn i his ib e hvagtmoat ItdrA. en lia b.any riglht to le
came thatebis heiathil -lwt bhis li awhen lfis mother loved him ,0 fonli -

Eie There -whitn bis"wihses andl is fantîcies were always cnsiderel ly
Even the cet-whtu t-he grave, noble face briglitened at hlis coming,

looking out cuit nhon li wouhd, ain the quiet voieo w-i always tend'r
wdg low range te luthife saitrmluiscîf t-at ho hall nit righit to wish for anywideor wia t-an that cf Dean House, and that bis iIef dity

anten. Mrs. Only waa t-o be , agou non.
uch a thing This wa befure that fatal houm in n'icbhofeli Inlovo n-t-
lt quit-e con Sylvia Caren-. eI ehad lobeen wanderng abouit ledinghan Onenl. But the aifgbt April Sini ay, and found hiisof half an hour before
, t-e banker geeafternoou srvi, be shady old churchyard, wher e
sied at ilfy guieritioncf boepartt Staides bad recordîed their respecta-
s rnarringe ability in thetandtiacimide-class îheadstones. It was only cf
Id not bring late t-hat Atetitudens bal risen to place and power as it woru,id toc hhlm, on I lfediug t. A couple of generations back they hadl been
condC-bouse. himpley o or traders. Ed mund's grandfather hatd set utp
und Standen that- barikiug hîu..hess nhIi hhallgivemu retîown te Lbîî nanti,
mp that had of Standen.
er Rochdale Edmund dawdled about the ctrchyan i tls -sunîhay aft-r-remisei, but liou, not kowing particlarly weIl what to tIo with his
mprm ug biure. He had been atrolllng about the country lu a sme-ý,f induhged -bat vagabond spirit since the close of the morning service,

SE"M1 R 27, 1873.
when he ought to have been partaking of thbat cold III<C 0(r or carly dinner, which inarkcd the sabbath day at ltDemi

. This imîorining he had felt that the ordcrly meial, so provokiexact in Its rsnmblanco to all foregoing Sabhbath mWals 1e ho a burden greater than h e old bear. So e had ou
throigrt iawthorni-scented laies and water-tuendo

- loitered by dusky trout-streans, staring at ' the watr
wishing it wero a lawful day, and lie woere providedi wi thamt rod, and sauntered throuigh the slow placid hours

Ssemei ninuch more pleasantly spent in titis idle co nf with nature titan at his niother's perfectly appoited bwhere lie could but repeat the tisual SunSiday smiai ta
kept on purpose for th tday, as ilt sieemedta1 to Edtli undt-- and stare at the dianiond cut decanters and wter
yawn feuly in the long intervals of silence. tjut and

1 should be glad i f wv regulated ou, IiveK a týlitt ,
the clock," lie thought, as ie rose r'luctantly from t
bank above the trout strean, wher he lad stretched hiinsefin delicious rest. Indeed, somletimties whie m Ittot8,

,f preaches her littlo srnon about puinctuality I fel- tha Inother

liate the uan who inventei dclocks. Ilow nice it mus t
- be a savage, with no particular time for getting up or

to bed, or dining, or dressing ; only perpetual libert ifi
wild free woods for on's albitationi." Il renel trl
ever, that there wais a particular time for t-he aterniooni terr

i and that hlie wVas boundii to appear thereat. lie ht i
liisolt for preferrimt his cointry lrtimbie to aiLtte:Iîtlnanceî l.
fami iy Ieal .bit t.rwas no indulgence that wuld exen
bis absence fron afternoon service. So i his anxity 1
puinctuali he malde a little more h asie t han was necssr' anii
found h iieIf in the old churchyard liaif ain hou r to, sei''iu

f small side door stoodC)I open, and ihe look ed into tiut' hej e l1
''lie quiet grey old Gothie chureli, w ithitit barroins
washed iwalls, its rotten remnant of a carved oaik sreni'ts.

f i njuîred coluimns with faded bal tchimnuits stilck i agains t
capitils, it.s low gallery, an cliuisy organ11, anid onder
pulpit, with iti mostrous soudtit!ing-board ; and ttid-ii
sonse of coolness and welcome shadow whib nme th to
almîost lovely.

A babble of shrill voiceshad attracted him to tis door i
looking in, hei saw a row' of s mall childr'n in i ontif ti.
aisles, and a girl Ieaing against the door of t ipew with ahoo
in lier hand, examining them in the Chuirch 'ate'him

1 This was 'Sylvia G trow'. The' fair, Iterfct.î face surpris
him into such admiration as h tha lnever filt f or a worm,
b'-autv tillI this a hour. lt was ike the ont' piLtiur- in a rw
gallery whicLrh rivts the wandrr's gami, an ol ihii
boui liafter a hattlf-li ztles admiration of liv- hun< rt otb'r
pictures: the t nie loldY in all the tangIedi mi Iii n Or
thait smiites the listener's heart.

lie hadli no exu for going into teit chu h coiiu
stand in the littleiariwav nid looik at he-r, Iimiriingi a'
reverently, as if he ha ll sItn one of th umarle n. , ii
Sybil 'erriani's monuim t n thie' I eiel i'er t ,

iito life. Whilte h' lingerei, lost in contiitipationIbi î
liaiutifutl pituire, the girl lookeud up, and their yres trt iii
thtt lirsti ook w iehî wias thi- uifet p res t if iin' T
girl blushed, and the nimil ; ant, eneouraged by tatti'mi
Sihl-, Etmun11id Standenci crOseIýd thethehh

T'he î'tehis was iinii'hd missii Cariw 1 ! hid
stumbe i throtigh thir answe'rs toi those w thiknown itir-
ro)gatories more at warlv ni hopei tha 'villt' .
chl nren gen"rally do stuinble-for it mut h' fonf-d ih
Mis" Carew's claIs in the i'Su nda cl ias alwas nîrte
backward thn other c blasses ; lut th'n, as Sylvia ar uîd th
people who took the oth'r classeits w''r' fne ladi's. ho tt
fIr their owi pleaSuIre, and priul thesîe'lvCs oin thir iu
as, Uqcos i r hile J,1vtaught those tireSOme hidre oly be-
CWIle iS.h e Wa'îouI i zed

" 'ni afraid yolu tirI vour clasa raîthlt'r drowv-iy tis mizt
day ,' samidM r. Standert, nIt knoîîwing wh-it-at elsi t' '''.

. "Thiy are always stuitiI îand rtroub ee asweril y
via, witl a dirsdatinfl toîY< iof her pr' tt' html. ' ili't thi.uk
the we:atier tmakt's uut'h iie'r''. ryi. hurtarr-. w
yoi lie' goori t'nough Io standO tn th' grouid in t- 'of Il lmy
feet I brunghit thm iin he're becuseio the, .t u t-

crowied w'ithl b-Iiiildren nit te'ache'rts.'

II Ihink at yiiutg idy kioiw tahs in yeir d' l'y

t '1There art, a' gretat aiv youn:. l s i' whot trb',t rdi

Sylvia ini 'nt tl; but I ilnti know that tlwir teacin::
tîtît'aany'gob

l ying lady 1 inn is Miss litch'ali ai Em i,
hei'ing that le hadlita maged toî introuIlie himsei ii the Ou
laîdy in quite a creditable, m'anne'r. lie hal ni doubt tha t se
was a lady', cve n mn te it ' tedinghat enei of lih word I
saw no signs of povety in that nutly midnl whit- tigown
which beciimie ler o admtirably. I'iiiI ' kiw thit sh --
lovelier than aiy iliving breathing wonan lIe h-i ev'r 'I'lu;
al r'mminscence of the wiorld Of pict it ; rither tunt 'r-t

of mortalI mould.
' I know Miss ltîehdale to speak t; , iaid lvi, ' luit I

don't kin luch of lier,'" andi tlei, befoie lüintitid Staude I
cui d say another word it-eint mirmiir-tdi a>hy g amI e
and weit away with her little flock, alostIti as if sh' had
meIlted fromt his sight like the ienory Of th:t oldt Italiit pic-
ture which hr perf'ct face reeitlii'd to) lis mind-a vi-iutn t"

fair tranquil beauity, with golden braidfla hir, ati liit
hazel eyes.

'his, was the begininig of that pasion îwhich Mrs. Slriuillit
ýpokt of bitterly as Edmintiîd's infatat-ion. Ile't dh ''rit .
fore thI dity vas ended thathi s p'erIc.-leI'beauty %vas the pasi
schoolmastr daiiglht''r. liut the dis'ovry iad tivry littie
ditference in the swift growth of this fatd flaine. B'for' a
week was over lie knew that lie was passiately in love with
Sylvia Carew ; tht earth and heaven woro a new isect ; ttiat
henceforth to e happy mecant to bu with lier.

For the idull round of respectable daily lif this pion
spoiled hi utitterly. Thte faultiess mhtlinery of domicity
at Deann Houte becane iîttolerable to hii. ie could no longer
itawdle, with a decent show of contentmuenit, tlirought the long

suininer venings, strolling up and down the smooth gravel, or
close shaven turf, looking at his nother's gIratniutmsii, or Pl-
largoniums, or standard roses, andliugering upatiently while
ghe clipped a Itaf here, or nipped off aln imperfect budI thert.
Sylvia Carew illed bis heart and minid and ho was alw'ye
longing for theIr next meeting, always re-callling eir last
words, the fluttering touch of ber little hat, the tender UP
ward glance of thoso divine eyes.

Accident-he called It Fortune-favourd ii yi. S>lvia
andi he conitrived t-o ieet. very often before Iledinghaml kiew
of thoir folly. And in one soft Juie twi liglht, veckless of it


