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COUL!) FINI) COMFORT AND) ILEASURE IN THE SOCIETY OIF ANOTHER,
NERLV IPROKE HIER FIEART.

BOTH IN THE WRONG.

CHAPTER 1.

SRTHUR TREMAINE was bringing home
his bride.

_____ ilic.iutuiino sunlight was sianting through
the trcs, %%hose foliagc was changing from
green t0 gold and russet brown ;the broad,

shztlliui ri% cr crept stlcntly throughi the incadows and the
cornficld>, froiîn %wIch the harncst had alrcady been
gathcred , thie.afteriooin brcczc b)lc% damp and chili as
the uarriawe droc through the high strcLI uf the hatle
vîflage, whcre the people wcre standing at their doors

and windows, with s"1"c and bows and curtseys, 10
sec the bride pass.

From the tower of the old church camne a peal of
merr bells, ringing a giad wclcome, and stariling the
solemn rooks, whose homes %vere in the tops of the trees
chat grew in the churchyard.

The littlc children shouted wîîth gice as NMr. Tremaine
laughed at thcm and flung themi handfuls of copper;
wvhule their eiders regardcd curiuusly the dignified, haîîd
somne girl at his side, u'ho was to bc the nustress of the
Towers, and their future Lad) Bountiful.

-Shc's handsonier than our first dear lady," baid one
old woman, with a doubtful âhake of the head. "Yes,
no doubt she's more of a lieautv than vur dear dead
1.ad), but she don't luu, ts Litai and grai-ious to my
thinking."

THAT TIIF FAFIKER


