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TWO TO ONE.

A Villanelle)

Love, you are Utter, 1'm Too-tvo,
Yet wa nre one in some things.
Am 1 pot therefore dear to you?

Say

Yuou love the green that <hades to blue;
1 like the blue that's somewhat grey —
Love, you are ltter, I'm Too-tvo!

You o the sunttuwer are trae ;
1iove the Hily, luved of May—
Am I not therefore dear to you?

Aund | can place myself askew,
Acd you are plastio-aily splay—
Laove, you are Utter, Vm Tow-too !

And yvou delight in nuught that's new,
Aud 1 like notbiog like decay—
Awm 1 not theretore dear to you 't

Aud dearer yet that [ caa woo
Io metres of an aucient lay !
Love. veuare Utter, U'm Tuo-too
Am 1 rot therefore dear to you !

MAJOR ASHTON'S MISTAKE.
oncluided

A very lovely little lady looked Mrs, Holand
Ashter, as she stood in the auvcrent bLali-roow,
gay with lights and colours.  She wore a trail-
1ng rvbe of white silk : round her neck pearls
ghistened, and in the sunny brown hair. The
deep gray eyes shone out from beneath their
heavy lashes, the pink of the sea.shell glowed
on her rheek, und at her breast nestled great
sweet white roses. Major Ashtou felt proud of
his youny bride as he woted the ivoks of admira-
tion cast upon her by many a well-known can-
noisseur of temale Leaunty, perfectly aware that
Sep had eves and ears but for himselt alone, and
that auly hix haud and veice could waken the
love-light on hier tave.

It all came to an end at last; and Sep was
stepping into the heavy carriage waiting at the
portal, when a shal by looking young wman of
iwenty-five, T thereabouts, apparently stand-
ing ou the look-ont for a job, seized the airl’s
hand eagerly, crying- -

“Good Heavens, Sep, can it be voy -

Sep, turuiny, a deadly tear and terror over.
shedowing ber tace, woull have spoken but tor
her hustand’s eves, which were fixed upon her
with an expression of augor she had never seen
in them Lefore. )

She entered the cumbrous vehicle, and not a |
word esvaped the lips of either on the home- |

ward drive.  Reland's Tice was very dark and
stern.  Who was this man?!  Why should
blithe-hearted Sep look sudileniy vo seared amld
palc ani terror stricken ! Whyshoul i ~he not
at cuoe tell him the treth about the watter, the
truth which hie sheuld exact from Yer:

Major Askton wus nut ane who gave wav to |

passion headlung, or there wonld haie been
very hard words fer the citl-wie: his way was
0 hrood over a subject which anuoved him, turn
it, twist it, place it before hing it ali jossible
shades of light and Jarkuees : o, loving give n
w0 the matter «l! his powess of thought and
reasonitg, aul arrived at a fixed conclusion

the way in whick he had determinel o tiavel.

Poorlittde 8ep sattrenbiing and sick at heart.
Heire was trouble © her ‘Aol was wngey with her,
and how might hi- wiath be appea-ed ¢ What
shieuld che xay Wit shoubi she do? Roland
would be satisti-d, she Kuew, wits nothing but
the trath ;o and that truth she mizht not ntter.
She was peotle, timid, loving 1 but she would
not betray a trust, break @ promise solemnly
diver, even though it might cost her ofl. Toe
first tears of her noarried life glittered on the
dark Jashes ; but it was not 1l ke cha'tering
maid had lett her that S¢p gave way to the sobs
which were choking her.  Then she laid herself
wearily duwn on the lace-curtained bed and erisd
hersell 1o sleep iike a child who had been
naughty,

_Ag hour afterwards Rolaud stood at the bed-
side of his sleeping wife, The soft palr check
tested on one rosy pahin, a luok of sudness
shadowed the sweet face even in slumber: the
rich waving hair was all tumbled on the pillow:
pearly d ops still glistened uround the closed
eves, and the simple embroidery nestling at the
white throat rose and fell with the gentle Lreath-
ing of the sleeper,  Bending over fer he heard
her murmur hix name in her troubled dream.

He felt angry with himself as he looked on
his young bride thns. Why shonld be be so
confoundedly jealous und foolish {  After all,
the fellow was probably some old srquaintanee
of the Damers’, and he had been making loving
little Sep misrrable fur wothing. Tenderly he
took herin his strong arms, and Persephone
woke from a troubled vision of Roland's angry
sye- 1o find her head resting on the beloved
breast,

‘“He—he wus only a friend of Martha's,””
sabi she, as Roland demanded explanation.

Then  the M jor reproached himsell more
deeply, and Sep took heart of grace, and was
joyous again,  Forall that, she started up in
the blackness of the night with w ery, and
vague horror clinging round her, which even
the clasp of Roland's hand and the sound of
Roland’s voice could not dispel.  Major Ashton
wes very careful of Sep doring the few remain.
ing days of their sty in the little Geman
towl,

The sun shone oat, birds sapg : and Sep was
happy again.  But there was between the hus-
band and wife juat the *¢ little rift within the
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lute " that neither could forget, though both
strove to bury out of sight.

Then they left the fair little foreign city, and
in the swect Rbineland the u.uch-admired little
lady was seen no more,

Y- - - . .

Sep sat with an open letter in her hand, look-
ing out upon white-crested waves tumbling in
from the Llue Atlantic.  Plymouth town, where
Major Ashton's regiment was stationed, lay
across the rippling bay, and a tall white light.
house towered afur off. Rolsud had found a
deliciens dieamy village crowning a cluster of
rugged rocks, whose green garments trailed into
the restless water at their feet, and had tsken
passession ol a fairy.1ik: cottage on the summit
of a beetling crag. The Nest this hower was
named. A very pearl of housek epers had the
lithe-tingered Svp proved, though the aucient
lady presiding over the culinary armangements
of the Nest did take to hersell the credit of those
little dinners which Roland  prai-ed so mnch,
Still it was not the widow Penmaur whoe danced
perpetunl attendance upon the Loy young sol-
dier, whe poured out his tea, and carried it ta
bim as he lay upon the sofa, who greeted him
with eager delighr, who was always ready to
walk, or ride, or drive, arsail, or sit quietly at
home at his bidding, who made his life all sun-
shine, and who invariably considered whatever
he did, or said, or desired the height ot purfee
tion. The widow Penmaur did none of thes-
thing. ** The King can do no wrong i7" and
Roland was wholly roversivn and lord in his
wife's heart.

Rep woke from a reverie of her husband,
absent for a few hours, and read her letter,

My very dear Chibl,” wrote Aunt Martha
in her old-fashiond hand-—and the sad blue
pyes came belore the young wife as she read—
1t gave us much pleasuce to hear from vou.
We received vour beautiful present quite safely.

f Dear Beil desites me to give you her fond love,
jand presents her best thanks and  respects to

Major Ashton: and 1 am to t2d} you it is the
most handsowe preseut she has had. Blue is
her fasorite coler, and Mro Foller thioks the
coral braswch suits the beautitul deess exaetly

The wedding will take place on Thurslav, Bell
will wear white talle, amd Sophie and Miss Fid

der pink grenadines,  We sballail think much
of ¥ou, a1 kuow you wili think ofus. Your
ubele bas vompose] a new sonnet tor the ocers
sion. M othiuks it his fmest otfort. OBL Mrs.

i Fedder perticularly admires the st twe Hines--

W hen boeunding tiwme all rochs haty overieaped,
May heautecns blessiogs vn this pair be gravdiy
beaped.

She says they overcame her with a sense of ma.
jestv. Your uncke is not very well, and the
scholars have fallen o of late. 1 a: 5o thank.
ful, dear, for vour happiness. How rejo'eed yonr
poor mother would have been to knew it 0 Do
Bot say 4 word alumt wot writing oftener. |
know vouar yuite in a ditferent world now, and

have much to think of ;. fur, reme nber. dear,
we alwa v to hear of you o and, 1f ever
sckyess orsortaw should cotie -which Heaven

keep frone vou, dear chitd—yoar old auntie is
atwave ready todo hier best for v oy, thongh that

Cis bag hitdes e have heen but sadly of late
thereon, no varthiyv toree could wre t him flom

i

“OWith onr united love,
* Your sffectionate suus,
ML Dawrn

Sep wat thinking w while of the Jday when
Rotund bad sasd, * We must make Bell o pre-
sent” and had taken her to Plymonth and se.
Teeted thee aift himee!t, insdsting on the putehase
of the very brightest bine wilk ! woney vanld
buy, adorwed with witle yellow srripes, addive
theteto 4 messtve broock of ted voral  andd, when
Sep had Lintly oppased hiv choice, he had made
apswer, 1 know Mo Bell Damer's tastes,”
provitg himself right then, as ever,

Here ticm footfalls souroled on the ganden
path. Sep left her seat anl few to mest Ler

her -

“1moawtally dour up,™ sadd he, ¢ Had to
walk #il the way froru the Mount; and ['ve
})YOllliék-l 19 go over avain this i~\'gniu£ to sdine
with Carlton.  He- sails toomirarow, 1t's rather
Liard Hiues to leave you all alonr, p2, but it's the
vory tiest time. Ring for Dasiche oo, and gt me
something drinkable,” he went og, thoging him.
self apon the sola; whilst Sep abeyed her lord’s
behests, bringing him sherry in a crystalline
pablet and a glass pitcher of iced water, together
with great gobilen plums.

Enima Mary entering with her tray of goold
things, Sep unuistered y-t further to -the Ma-
jor's wants ; and then, being destred to come
aud sit by him, she seated herself on « low stool
at his side, and, with her hand in his, he pre-
sently fell asleep.

Afternoon shadows Jay athwart the grass-plot
in the racky zarden ere Eoland started up, ex-
claiming —

“ By Jove I told ol Jetfers to have the boat
at the toot of the rock at four o'clock, and it's
nearly five now !”

So saying, he ran up stairs, aud Sep followed
him, laying ont for hium the pretty silver-hacked
brushes, tinding cambric lhmulkerchich nnd

Ceigar-cases, by collectivg and puttieg away

the numeruus articles seattered i his ramd
dressing, finally pinuing in bty button-hole the
last sweet white rosebud from the bush under
the low atone wall—how often was the poor frail
little bud  remembered i the days to come !
Then she went with her heto down the rocky
steps leading to the tittle cleck, where the old

hoatman awaited the coming of the Major ; and, closing the iron gates with a clang thut awoke

with Boland’s ks« won lip and brow the airl

stood in her simple wiete dress wuh:hmg vhe
boat go gliding, gliding over the shimmering
water with its precions freight to the town neross
the bay, where lights were already beginning to
tramble in the early October twilight. .

Darkness came on apaee. The autumn wind
eame sobbing up the by, and Sep, retmcing her
steps, prepared to spend the fiest lonely eveniug
of her married life. Shedid not dress for dinner,
as was her wont-=indeed she did not care to par-
take of that meal nt all, preferring tea, with
ot of widow Penmaut’s far-famed cake.

The housekeeper came and ehatted to her
while, after that, of her boy at sea anad her
drownad “good man”  Then Sep wrote hier
letter to attnt Martha, filled with all her happy
stmple tews,

Then the girl fell to reading of the loves of a
vertain Vielaoand Algernon, but svon began to
think and to wonder how soan the tide would
alinit of Rolaw) s home coming, and, somnsing,
st Boll fast asleep. ]

Alow tap at the French window  opemng
upen the lawn swakened her, and she hastened
jovously to unfasten it for Boland her hustand.
Siepping out on to the grass in the clear moon-
hight, Sep fonad  herself faee to ace wx_th
the voung wan whe had so disturbed )l.\)or
Asliton's peace on that sutmaer night in the far
off foreign vity,

S oh, dear? Oh, dear s How conld you come
here, Dick ™ eried Sep.

“ Hush £** he said, with o frightensd ook,
“Come here ; | st see you ;" oand he Jrow
Sep into the shadow of the elmtres  You'rs
all alone, or 1 <houblu't have veutured - no feart
The dogs ate ou wy track, 1 watched the
Major out and the matd go doan to the vithge,
and the old girl is dead asdeep over the kitchen.
fire,”

“ You shonlda't, Dick ~ab, you shoubint!
o o away ™ urge:d. My huastoed
woald - "

** Look precicus blarkaf he canght me o bug
he won't.  §say, Sep, Pm inawlol tronble : T'm
hunted about ke any wild Least. 1 got a mes.
siage  to mather. for I'm bound iy leave the
vountry-—and she hadn't a peony, xid sent e
woni te twl vor, and vou'd ielp me for her sake,
she said, and never peach.  For Heaven's auke,
Sep, give me some money © Ther's & vessel
aoes out with the tide in the moratog, bound
for New Zealand : help me, Sep, for mother's
sake--for the cake of the soos that may stand
al vour side ! I P taken, they'll hang wme,
and mother witl Jdie "

CODiek, wasped the gied, ¢ P've only
soversigns o my awn in the world”

© Foteh them then,” <id Dok “and give
me these ' —eaperiy vatching the brooch from
ker ueck, the wateh from ber siie, aned the gems
frory the <hell-like ears, and thrusting them
hastily within thie breast-pocket of hiy ragged
enat.

she

WG

“On, Dick, whe Shalt b say o 27
fRav Ny ven've lost e, bad v stolen

anvtliine, sen, iU B 1o
Iﬂn_“

e toeked wan weed fanashed 1t the mosmn.
Vight, annd desp te the falae b aned el whise
kers, Seposaw annt Martha's eves o thow ot her
boy.

Uuhesitabingly she reu and brogght him the
maney, ated suehr stnadl trinkets as <he thonght
Beland mirhy not mise, and, s ke il an, by
heart wassbkand sore. How could she meed
Rotand's evecand tell fiine a deliterate lie for
the first time ¢

CSuppesesnppose”” shie thooghty el
Rolund **
an toadealing with eviledoers ) he mrght think it
prehit to deliver annt Martha's bov ints the bl
of justiee, ’

S0 Sep brought the outeast what she dared,

sterping stealthily past sleeping widow Penmaur, §

and bringing hread, meat, and wine, which Dk
devoured ag one starving,

** Heaven bless yon, Sen ™ eried poor Diek,
srawing her elose to him. **1 haven't hal
kind look ov word for neanths, Vd ke mother
to know | didu’t daiv; Fswear ] dido't! We'd
Leen drinking, aud hie statbed himself ; bt my
tale won't bold water, awl 1 yhadl be hunted
abont all my dave, lucky if T escape the end |
tear.”

Then the wanderer caught Sep yet clower,
folded her in his arms, and kissed her hungrily.

“I've only mother and you. Tell her P'in
gone to-morrow.  Good-bye, and Heaven biess
vou again, Sep!” sobbed Dick ; and he went
away silently over the stone wall, erveping
noiselessly down the rock,

A moment later a grip of iron seized Sep's
fragile wrists, braising the tender flesh and cuus.
ing her to ery out with pain.  Roland, her hus.
baud, tuweral above her in the October moon.
light, his features livid with rage and his blue
eves aflame with wrath, while a voice sadly un.
like his nwial clear toues spoke with the dan.
gerous quietn-le of suppressed anger.

¢ Su you have decvived me all this time with
your false lave and your lying heart! 1 leave
you with your deceitful kisses on my lip, and |
return to find you in the embrace of another man
about wham you had already lied to me t Fool
that | huve been ! Never, uever uhall you look
upon my face again ! Go—you are no longer
wile of mine!”

In his ungovernable rage hestruvk speecliloss
and tereified Sop, flinging her from him with Wl
hiv strength, At that instant he had it in his
heart toslay the wonun he had loved so dearly
He felt madsdened by hin fury, rashing away and

tha widow Penmanr from hee slumbery, leaving

we amd sneother

3t Mjor Ashton had stera notions |

Marc 4,
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Periephone prone and senseless beneath the sil.
ver moot,
- v - « - - -

Well U never ! ol gravious ! Woll to
be sure ! And the wedding over yestorday !
How foolish of ma to make such a mistake ! To
think of yourtaking such » joutney to comennd
seo Bell married ! | declare!” gusped Sophiea
all in one breath, av she discovered her greatly.
envied causin, Mrs. Roland Ashtaon, stnndiog at
the door, which she had opensd i anewer to a
timid knoek.  ** Ma will he vexed I cried
Suphie, ax she vehrmently embraced wan-eyved
Sep, at the xame time rapidly cousidering the
vu{uo of her cousin's wealskin bint and  jacket,
“ Ma, pa,” she screamed, ** here's a visitar 1™

Like one in some hideous nightmare, Sep
walked into the tiny back-parloe. Faded pink
paper roaes were fostoone | abave the fireplace,
and the glasses aud eaps st out cleanly washed
on the table, waiting to be fetched away by the
pastrycaok’s boy, gave token of the recent re.
Joi- iy,

My dear, dear child,” said aunt Martha,
coming iu, wearing the old familiar brown
dress, ** how kind aud sweet of you to come !
How 1 have missed you ' And foudiy did M,
Dawer welcomn ber pale nicce.

*Ptee been telling her,” said Sophie, * our
lappy couple are at Dover.  Baell will be vexed,
Shie looked splendid, my dear. We'd such fun;
and young Mr. Wilkes was s0 pleased with my
dress-cmauve Japane e, with white lace, it was;
and Bell - Mrs “Arry Fedder—went off in vaur
ailk, a velvet jowket, and o fizzin' hiat with a
sratlet plume. For my part, I'd rather bave
had 1 bonnet,  Bless me ' Ma, Mes, Aditon—"

Sep had stood looking at her aunt and cousin,
trying to make seuse of what they wers saving
A noise 3y of ruding waters came into ber ears,
and she fell fainting upan thaold coueh,

“How strange of the Major to et her trave!
s far alone just now 2 <ol aunt Martha B
young ten are so thoughiless. Your father

*What a fealish voung woman ' growled
wnele Damer, entering the room,  ** Get her to
bed, Martha -~@et her to bl And, with the
oid man's help, they carrted Sep up-staims and
laid her upon the bed tn the *Cboeat ™ bedoroom,
where the two women tenderly undressed her,

After @ wihule the wearv eves unclosed, and
Septhrew her white arms ronod aunt Martha's
neck, sobbing hystericaliy on the breast that hai
pitlowad thie headof herdving mother,

* There, there-oyon’ll be better now, dear,”
said aunt Martha, soothingly. **D'm alwavs bet.

H

{ler m)‘-«:li after a good erv.

Then she motioued 1o her daugbter (o leave
the roate, which commund that younyg lady e
Inetantly eheyed, thivking she should Snd hitthe
caese for weeting hal he arich hushand and
heaps of fuery.

*fShall we send for Major Achton, my chibd ™

askest anut Martha,
i tOh, b, ne auntic ' He haa gone away,
and Dahall never see bim agin 0 and Sep ol
her bieief stary, )

And all thisevil Bas fallea wpon you feoan,
helping and belng trae to e and mine U sud
Mrs. Bater. * Chuld, van vou ever targive me !
How contd 1 have bevn o wrang, s s Mihy, a-
to ask you to keep s secret from vour hushand ?
Buat Dok was my liest haby, and 1 Joved hin,
s0." :

Tears did ot (01 from the sl pyes ;s bag there
cate into tem just aach a look as ¥ be ween
i the greatda® orac ol some huuted beast
brought 1o hav,

S Aud e Rdgastme and 18 dand thoughy — -
OB, aiut Myrthay what <halt | odo 17
i " We muat pray for help, dear, and think
what iy best to be dene.”

The worn-our girl feli aslerp presently s aud,
while she slopt, aunt Martha wrote two letter
to Major A hton, oue addressel to Ashton.
Munor, the other 0 his club in London, be-
seeching him to come ty Beackley without dely

It 1o these tearstatned  cepisiles no replies
P Were sent,

o Awtamn denpened into winter; anid all the
tiditigs that reached the sad heartd roken young
wife were contained in a shart note from widow
Penmaur, who forwarded Mm. Ashion's boxes,
ated mnentioned that the Nest wan let again, sund
Major Ashton gone abroad— whither she could
not tell --aud, though Mre. Damer wrote sgain
to the geod woman three several times, the
widow chose to make vo further commuunication.

Dawmer was unhounded in his devotion to his
nicen when he learned how Sep was sutfering
from her fidelity aud loyalty to those who had
been to her ay futher and mother. Mo, "Arry
Fedder ton was very gracious to her giricken
cotsin,

* 1 may have boys of iny own some day,” she
was heard to observe ; @ and when it is ol right
again between Major and Mrs. Ashton--which
it's sure to be—who can tell what he may Jdo
for them "'

Weeks graw into menths, Nep became too
weak to leave her room.  Mr. Black, the young
doetor, spoke of great prostration of strength.
The April days floated tenderly in vpon the
tand ; suft clouds sailed across the sky, and the
earth was sweet with the fragrunce of blossots
strnggling to greet the sun. Sep lay hour after
hour very milent on the little tlue couch which
Cunele Damer hind bought on purpose for her,
i looking out over the chinngeful sen, with a glass

of golden dulfodils at ﬁu-r side ;. amd aunt
Mart a grew more and more snd.
I There succeeded 0 night to one of these baliny
Lspring duys when the west wind sheicked din-
corduntly, thunder pealed, atal the waves arose
and did battle also. The grave quiet-cyed young

s
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