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HOUSEROLD TALES.

DUST-CATCHERS.
el .

A Very Prevalent Fauitin Taste—Tidies and
Shams — Parlor Ghosts— Grates Vi,
Tombstones—0 ver-Trimminga.

—_——

A VERY PREVALENT FAULT IN TASTE.

Porhapa it may be only in natural revulsion
from the style that msed to prevail notso
many years ago of furnishing roome, eape-
clally thoee used forthe reception of atrangers
or guests, in the very plainest and severest
manner possible, that we 8o often see the"
apartments devoted to this purpose ov-er- :
crowded with farniture and overloaded with

ornaments. i
The modern parlor it in danger of becoming

a mere ourfosity-shop in appearance, If In
nothing elae. Where elses in all the world
can so many objeots of ait or verta, or of
both, be huddled together in #o small a
apace ?

st How on earth does the servant ever get
around to dust them all!” I once heard & lady
#ay as she snrveyed a parlor of this descrip-
tlon. And no wonder that she should so ex-
cleim. The walls were piled with bric-a-brac
a8 well as the fragile tables that atood about
here and there, and that one dare no more
touch than a house of cards, lest they shonld
fall apart, shattering all the brittle wares
they carried. The tiny chairs, be-ribboned
and unateady, seemed scarcely made o be sat
in, and wers certainly suggestive ef anything
rather than secority—that most indiapensable

The
! leave it. d
of all requisites in a comfortable chair. Bat § hear and I might go on with

| address dorrespondence for this Department to]

F A R. Chadbourn, Lewsston, Maine, U. 8.)

© . .7 174.~—0OBSCURE MEANINGS. -

Obacure meaninge? Yes, a fow,
_About a score perhaps do,
Ttalicized to givo more clew.

I am the one you jeer and hoot af,

I am the mark you fix to ghoot al;
And otherwise than that disclose

The metal ring upon a hose,

A timber's end I am, and, what
Seems rather strange, I am that not,
While called tke object of an aim,
I'm, on the other hand, I claim,

A ghart pisce of unfurrowed land,
And thickert part of ox-hides tanned,

o= A limit, end,y or bound, I mean,
" And yeb am ar a vessel seen,

- A hugh or thrust T am, and more,
Perbaps gou’ll find me on your door.
And yet 1 am, it may seem odd,
Zke end of a conneeting rod.

If other meanings can bs told,
They'rc such as I shall vot unfold.

NELSONIAN.

&
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175.—A DOUBLE LETITER ENIGMA,

No *bloasom * is more sweeb,
More * worthy ” to be sung,
No *“one I * Jove to greeb
Like ** thee,” thou first complete,
Beloved since I was youne,
¢ Trug ” that thou Iack 1. .com,
True thion hast msoy a two;
But more than drwery plume,
To beautify my room,
I love thy spray to view.
Axisg Laxc,

176.~A NAUGHTY GIRL’S MENAGERIE

HOW MANY ANIMALS HAS SHE HIDDEN ?

book waa 8o interesting I was loth ta
Still, I only had to pretend I did not
16 in peace. No

these were not made for comfort but for show, | common key would fit the lock, and‘mather

and bad their use no doubt in the imagina-
tion of whoever first placed them there.

And, as if to add to the general fesling of
inseourity, rugs and mata of all concelvable
and inconmcelvable shapes and patterns were
spread here and there to trip the unwary.

The relief with which a visitor wonld fake

ness, conld only be equalled by the dismayed

coneciousneas of haviog cut s most ludiorous

gure, most likely marchln% off with a tidy

rom some of the chalrs hanging to her back !
TIDIES AND SHAMS. )

Two things in this world I never can and
never did see the use of-—chair-tidies and
piilow-shams, They are foss to comfort, and
as anch shenld be hunted down.

A pillow sham {well aamed indeed) bristling
with bralded monogram—what suggestion of
rest or reposa can there be in the sight?

A tidy (what covert insineation lurke In
the very title) is a thing of horror to every
one who loves a cosy chalr to ait in. Slip-

ping, sliding, badly arranged, poorly devised § =
i Onéy Lwo, three, four a whole mince piel”

in the_first place, they oome tambling down
rom where they are meant to be of nsze, and
fasten themselves to dress or bonnet, much to
the annoyance of the .wearer, ‘
3¢ seoma indeed little short of impartinence
on the part of lady Hostesses to lay thase
gsuzy nnisances around where thelr very
touch must be unpleasantly remindful to the
sensitive visitor of the reason for which, pre-
sumably, they wera placed there.
PARLOR-GHOSTS,

Tims was when the eanctity of the *'best
room” and the freshness of the best carpet
were deemed beat preserved by olosed shut-
tora, closed leat the colors of the carpet
sbould fade by exposure to sunlight.

would
a

0 occupy it, and not care if oxygen were rather
1acking. / )
woman and not call me again,” I thought.. But
she continued to call, and it seem
like telling a fib, 1 sonprously called out,
* Coming, ma,” and opened the door.
her departure from such @ scene, thankful | ay my side ere I was out of the room. *“I was
that no accident had resulted from Incaution | ab a pirate story and did not hear you at firs
that was sure to look terribly like awkward- | I sai he d
pardon me this time.” I ¢
to never do so;sgein,” with w
ing she let me go.

A man of geniua,

not think of looking for me hers. It wds
1 rcom. One must bea very s person

“*T hops she be a reasonable,

ao.much

She was

H]
But she did not look very gentle,: * %,
cried, “‘and I promise
hich understand-

17 —A PHONETIC CEAXADE,

Sir Slenaer ca.led & dootor in

Said he, *“Why do I grow ®o thin! -

My appetite is good, I'm sure.

Theére s breakfast, dinner, lunch before—
A hearty meal I always make,

The very best.of wine I take,

The very besb of food I eas,

"Tis strange that I am so complete,

“Ah{ yes{ At what hoar doyou sup?”
Sir Slender saw thy game was ugi
“Last night, for instance, don't deny,

Franza,

178--A NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

The ? 9 10 2 of this .
My theme can scarcely be aming;
4 510 6 7 2 me not,

Or I'll forsake it on the spot.
‘To 8 9 10 11 faces
3 4 1 2 of science ‘tracaa;

1 to 11 doss aver

“The art of reading character.”

179—A OROWN.

Across—1. A letter, 2. An exclamation. 3.
4, Put into & scabbard.

Since then it has been found by actual ex- | A species of rat. 6. Corrected. 7. To stop by

perience that the strong clear light, so detri-
mental to the looke of delicately tinted cur-
‘teins and carpets, 1s extremely beneficlal to
human beloge. So light and air are permit-
ted to enter more frequently than formerly.
The long strip of stair-linen that used to be

fesr.

Down—1, To diffuse. 2. The inclination or

dbetginliion from the vertical of any mineral vein,
Tin,

Shreds, fragment and the like scattered on a
floor or other clean place. 6.
termination of many English worde.

3. To give out. 4. To squander. 5.

The
8 A

6. Washed., 7.

de riyueur, to obviate the effects of wear on | letter.

the jiarlor carpet, has vacished-—forever let
us trast. But the helland chair-covera stay
longer, and satill preserve the mummy idea
tolerably well,

Oone lady keeps her lovely chairs of bro-
caded velvet covered in white linen all
through the year thus ; she dares not remove
the coverings when visitora are expeoted, leat
through the wellknown oavelemsnems of the
casusl visitor the ohalrs shonld be spoiled,
and when the famlly are alone such a thing
is ont of queatlon, ay tha ohildren—thoee
fearful vandals of the hounsehold—have to be
convidered, The result {s, that In real utility,
and even iu looke, a well-made kitohen-chair
that one may lift and carry about with one,
withont fear of damaging or soiling In the use,
is fsr nhead of the sheeted ghosts In the
parlor.

GRATRS VS TOMDSTONES.

Here let me say a word in favor of the
white marble grate that hae 8o often heen de-
nounsed by critice in household matters as
‘“monumental.” I can’t oonoelve how such
an idea ever came to be eerlously entertalned
even by those very wise people aforesaid.
Statueo and busts of marble, even palaces of
the beautiful and cosily materia), are not
considered ¢ monnmental,” Why shenld
grates? The white porcelain stoves in use
abroad are coneidered beautiful objects—why
should we not in our cold climate atrive to
make onr hearths as beautiful and cleanly an
possible?

And marble is 80 clean, and requires mo
little care to keep it so, rapaylng at once the
slightest offort. Why should the beautifnl
material be made little of In popular estima.-
tion simply to gratify the vagaries of a false
taste and worse than fickle fashion? -

OVER-TRIMMING,
Speaking of oversrowding of furniture in
reception roome, making them look like no-
thing more than furniture wareroome, snd
of covering all wall epace with ploturee, sug-
gesting photographic galleries or ¢ art” store-
roome, I was reminded of what I once heard
& lady kay, who had just completed a costume
for herself, muoh to her own satisfaction,
¢t There,” sald she, wa she af lant surveyed i,
finished, with o concluded sigh, *I've
trimmed it pretty well I think. Wherever 1
oonld find room for a scrap of trimming I've
patiton.” .. . ) e
And just so [t is with some people when-
they begin to furaish their parlors.
© MARIANA,

v

SAORILEGIQU’'S BURGLARS.
A CATHEDRIAL VISITED -BY MURDEROUS TAEIVES,
; WHO ¥IRE ON\TEE PRIESTS, - 8
PETERBORO; Ont, May '9:~St Pster’s Cathe.
dral and residence of the Rev. Father MoEvoy,
gamh_.-,pnasu .and:-chancellor :2of - Peterboro
iocese, were;visiléd last night by a bold and de-
termined gavg of purglars. Tyis was the third
bargliry in'a few days, The ging first forced.
- open ‘the door of tha Cathedrial “\nd :rifled. the
a:m- box ofm t:.m ] ut;]x;:'png'thél?l proceeded to
@ room containi o' safe, whichwas’ ]
bored” aud blown® open.. ‘The niice sere
Fathers McEvoy an\fe Rudkin
rushed downataira. ~Onseof the-burglats shout-
od, ‘. Go bagk you——=wor Iil ghoot,” md i
meditaly fivad st Fathar: Rudking.:

., number, o other, # 18 . were . fired; - snd, after:

e noise, aweke.| ..
8, wha at once |- -

,medit . Thelakd'veas |-
", Qeadly, bub torturate’y, did not harm: himi Azl

Opert CYOLONE.

180.—WE'D NOT SEEK IT.
Into many a house I go,
Yeb no welcome do I know;
Many curious arts are tried
To drive me from the fireside.
Faces blanch or hotly bura
Wheresover I may turn,
Strong men falter and grow weak
‘When their company 1 seek ;
Tearless women tremble, fall,
When on them I make my call,
Yet my footatep ie as light
As the coming of the night,
Yet my greeting is go sofb
I am unauspected oft.
Fain am I $o think myself
Not a wholly balefnl elf ;
Many patient grow and sweet
Whers my away becomes complete,
Many who bave known mae well,
Yielding to my potest sepell,
Give their life to deeds of love
Grief and misery to remove,
To the aged oft I bring
Friendly death—a longed-for thing.
Thus, though reeming haxsh, the wise
Find my blesuings throngh diuguuel.h

LiE.

18l.—A PALINDROMIC SQUARE.

Firet’s a town in Iowa ;
Two's & rodent, sir, I say }
Three is Latin —** One's own shate ;"
Fourth’s a eailor, I declars, .
Forward read, you'll ind the first,
The same a8 second is reversed 3
The fourtk reversed you'll piainly see
If forward read in number threc.
- B - ANDEREBON,

DON'T WAIT TOO LONG.

No lover of the riddles should fail to take part’
in the puzzle-makiog competition, but must
now haaten or be too late. The leading prizes—
one hundred, twenty, ten and five dollars—are
0 ba awarded for the best ‘four lots of twenty
original puzzles ench, while' puch other lobs a8
may be eeleoted will be paid for at the rate of
one-collar each. All favors must be in by May
25, 'Intandidi-tsoinpehitors who have not:re:
ceived or,oopied: the *‘statement’ and assign-
ment " form, to be siened and. forwarded with.
the puzzles, should apply for it -at once, as the
delay of another weels may loge for:the :terdy
oned all- ochance -of gaining & prize. - If you
would win send your addreas abt onocs, so that
your work may follow in good season. o

. APRIL'S AWARD. T

" The ptiza for the best ot of April answers is
won by Miss M.  Farrell, Dalhousie street
Montreal, Her list waanearly equal to those of
Dacle, Port Arthur, ‘Ont, ; M. o?]gh an, St
d' R. ‘J. Harvey,

Gabriel Station, Que.; an
Montreal. S

SWERS.
167—Point,
- 168—Shakespeare.
169:~PLUMBLINE. ‘
" - " rOBTEBRAGE L
. . PICKTHANR ;
" POLEMARCH . 7 .
" PENTECOST . |
| ProvSmaed
(3 ... 270-=Darg.devil. .

.

re

+, securing, 85 in miver the thieves eacaped by, way
f’;‘@hgﬁxﬁo ‘windo ‘“b‘f ;.je'nny-,iln.rm oobpyldai%
R al R R

[

;i I Soow), cowl; owl: |
w178 Tenchers,.. ..
Wit “173~—The;teakethle... "y 1 7
A tidy fdrtnne;ﬁirdoxly housowife,
vox o S K i \l",»‘"‘ﬁ o P

'} conquered all his euemies ; | !
him unawares, and thab was love for the fair | gsged with a pretty piece of netting. Xt seemed
and gentle lJady who was his oply child. When | like fate that be should notice her bracelet, it
the election was ended he determined to leave | was bath elegant aud costly, one that he had

s

. OHAPTER XXIV.—Continved,

the way—I wes away from England I suppose

at the time of their marriagge—who was she?”
His hearb beat quickly as he asked the ques.

tien, but he concealed all emosion under a cara-

less smile, . .
** She was Lady Hautton's davghter,” replied
Bertie. * Lady Eutton—the Erskine heiress,

you remember—that is, she was her ndopted
daughter, inheriting her fortune and bearing
her name. She alwaya passed a8 her child, but
she wae really only Lady Hutton's ward.”

*‘Who were her parents then ¥’ asked Paul
Fultun, bis lips growing white a8 he spoke.

“I never heard,” replied Bertie; *‘some rela-
tives of Lady Huttov, I suppose. I muat lsave
you now,” addea Bertie hurriedly,for ke caughs
a glimpse of o certain blue drese, andlhe |
been lying in wait for its wearer ever siace
breakfast time, :

OHQTER XXV.

When Bertie Carlyon left him Paul Fulton
stood lust and bewildered in a storm of feeling
and thought He knew not whether to be
plensed or curse his fate. What a source of
pride and joy for bim, his davgbter, his own
child !—one of the loveliest and fairest women
in Rogland—gifted with grace and dignity
fitting for aqueen— married to & nobleman high
in rank, position and wealth ; one with whom it
wasan bonor to associate. To be kvown as
Lady Bayneham’s father would be to secure at
once position and standmg. What a proud
mcment for him when he could speak of
*“ my son.in law, the eari,” ** my daughter, the
countess ?’ He had been longing tor rrestigs
of rank ; hera it was, all thrust upon him. And
yet cooler reflectinn told him that his own folly
stocd pn impa:sable barrier between his child
and himself. 1n claiming her he would lose far
more than he could gain, He must proclaim
himself to be the ex-convict, Stephen Hurst ;
po spurious statement would hold goxd in a
matter so important, Hemmst destroy th: new
reputation so proudly built on_ths wrstched
past. . He must acknowledge to Lady Grahame
that in telling her he had never been married
be had been gmity of a deliberate lie, and so
lose all chance of makiog her his wife.

It niaddened Paul Fulton to see 2o many and
such great ndvantages ia his grasp, yet not to
be able to reach them. His daughbter, who
oould ; now reflsct such honor and distinctirn
upon 'him, was as far from bhim as though she
were desd' He did not dare to claim her,
Calm; reflection told him such a step would
briog nothing but disgrace upon him, for it
-would entall the revelation of his paat life.

He. nover blamed bimself, He felt no re-

‘b morsa for the sins and follies which separated

bim fzotn his only child at much as death could
have done, ' “He said hard words ; railing at his

"} fate, 'raviling sll and everything but him-

gelf, ;He bad to bear the knowledge of his
secreb in slence; to have revealed it would
have ,been to betray bhimself, Buat he koew
how to keep his secret ; with the strong forcs of
his will he drove the thought from his mind. He
refused to entertain it, and gave himself up to
the amusement of othera, Before long he was
considered the life of the little party assembled,
His droll stories, his inimitable mimicry, his
vivid. power of deacription, his brilliaccy and
wit, won upon every one.

He made the Counbess of Bayneham laugh
more in one week than she had ever done_be-
fore. Any one who felt dull or out of spirita
immediately sought Mr. Fulton, He avoided
Lady Hilda, and if he could help
it he never lcoked into the lavely, pure
'young face; he never oonversed with
her, never sought her socisty as he did others,
He tried all means in his power to lay the ghoat
that haunted bim, but in vain,

“ His own, only child !’ the words were ever
ringing in his ear, 1
ordinary converse of every-day life; they were

maver.out ol his earg,
Paul Fulton resolved to fly. He had meb and
4 one stole upon

and never come near Bayneham for some time,

Carlyon, Esq., was returned by a triumphant
majority, thasks to the unﬁu‘m&ener of Lord
Baynebam and Mr, Fulton. Then the guests
who had been together began to apeak of leav-
ing. Bertie had duties—he muat go, Mr, Ful-
ton declared that he had imperative business,
but he yielded to bis host's entreaties, and pro-
mised to remain for four days looger.

That promise altezed Paunl Fulton's life, and

may be bli
speak 3 the : . B )
mon longed for one word from- his' daughter’s-|:
lips ; longed:to clasp her:in_ his ia _
her she was Eu__ own, only child, " Hs. rayed’as.
hamself for theththuoht. Should” hewitck the
reputation he had so carefolly and assiduously
won by one moment's weskness ? No, he would
leave danger and Bayneham far behind him.
That very safternoon Lord Baynéham and
Bertie ‘Cariyon—bad-- gone: vyt (or e tamble
together, nnd Mr, Fulton had been assisting Miss
Earle, in tranaplantiog soma very choice slips
given to her. By some nnknown aczident he con-
trived to infliot a pretty severe wound up:n one
of his fingers while Lady Hilda was standing
near.

The wound. slight though it was, bled pro-
fusely. Mr. Fulton, like maay ather people,
could bear pain, but the sight of blood unperved
him. He turned sick and faiat, and leased
againab the wall ior suppors. .

T have some adhesive plaster,” said Barbara

Earle. “I will fetch it in & moment.” And
she disappeared as ahe spoke.
Lady Hilda gazed pityingly at the handsom

face blanohed with fear. . .
1,5t me bind it up for you,” she said, ** until
Miss Earle returns.” i

She went up tu him and took the wounded
hand in her own, As she stooped to fasten the
handkerchief round her, he golden hair touched
him, and the contact wan like an elrctric shock
to him; the warm, soft fingers held his own

g0 gently, the fair face was o sweet
with - its pitying look—and ehe was
his own, only child. He forgnt all

danger and everything elee in the world, says
that she was the little child whom_hs had held
in his arms; he bent down and kissed the
golden head droopivg near him. Then his hears
died within him when he found what he had
done, - '

Lady Hilda started up, her faca glowing
with & burning binsh, her syes full of indignant
-fire ; bubit was 1o look of love that met hera;
Mr. Fulton's face was unutterably sad, She
was sboup'to exclaim, when he said, ‘“Husb,
my dear, as you value your own happiness be
silent. i—IXmew her mother years ago, and
yon'look like her then.” '

Miss Farle returned before Lady Hilda had
time to speak. She looked with amaze at the
strange expression of thabfair young face, but
made no remark ; she bandaged: the wound care-
fully and then both ladies withdrew, leavin
the perplexed Mr. Fulton to find a way out o
his difficulties. ' L

“That I ehould have been 8o mad !” he cried ;
“pab how could L 'help it ?.-She . looked ao fair
and winning, s0 lile poor Magdalen ; and after
all she was my ownt child. But what ahall I do’?
T must, explain all to her, or she w
haw, and we shall liave a scanse,” )
" Lady_Hilda was. dismayed’; the ascrat her
mather . had kept 80 well was then known to thia
handsome, stranger, ‘'who had made himself
univeraally.liked. ~ But she had no time to col-
leot her thoughts.; thers wasa grand clinnes-
party that evéping, and she bad much to

nge. . L L
’rﬁr;g.l'nlton wished a thousand timea over thay

‘| he ‘had gone away as he intended ; he saw_but
1-one way oub of his trouble: he must ses, Lady

| Hilda,, tel! her all, and rely upon her :feara for
" | oherving .the sectecy.necessary for him, He

wrobe o nobe, ag follows: .

1 | prey you to keep .silence over the little

| incident” that occurred thia aftérnoon.until I
- 1gee you.. I.can explain it. Thehonor of.a
.-, | tamily—my  life ' almost~depends upon .your
.| silence,  “Will " you .grant me aa intexview?

kpew ,.your parents, and have much to, say to;
you,’ Will.you.meet' mein  the

R 5

He heard them above the { fall

The election did end at laat, and Albert | delicate pearls set in pure, pale gold,

Ain " his iarms ‘and tell:}-her.wi

ill tell Bayne- |

"lilrary after..

would be any difficuity in giviog it to her, bus
he found it impossible. In the drawing-reom
she was surrounded by visitors, Sir Henry
Atleigh, of Comble Abbey, took her down tn
dionec. After digner she held a little court,
and there seemed to bs no room for him in the
group. He never realized before the difficulty
of dolog anything underhand. "

At lagt h1s opportunity came, Sir Henry
Atleigh spoke of & photograph he had seen
lately from one of Ary Scheffer’s finest pictures,

*“YVe have one likeit, I believe,” said
Hilda, rising and moving toward the large table
:: w;hiob books and rare eogravings lay scat-

red.
. ““Letme assiat you in lookirg forit,” said Mr,
Pulton, who bad long been waiting for this
chance, He followed her to the table, and in
giving her the photograph she songht laid his
note upon ib, e read the hesitation in her
facs aa she half threw it from her. ¢For your
own sake,” he whispered, “for your husband’s
sake,” and ber hand clesed over 1t, .

1t was adroitly maneged, but it _happfura
unfortunately that the Countess of Bayneham
witnessed the little transaction, unseenly them,
She was seated in her own favorite chair, at
some distarke from the large table; but she
wa3 watching Mc, Fulton as he rose, snd saw
him plainly offer the folded note to her zon's
wife. Her firsb tmpulse was to riee and demand
tosee it ; her recond was to laugh at her own
folly. It might be a memorandum, ora thou-
sand other things ; why should she snspect any-
thing wrong ? She smiled, and blamed herself
for her uunjust suspicion and folly.

1€ the countess could have seen the burning
indigoation on Lady Hilda’s face as she read
those few lines ahe would have judged her more
charitably bereafter. No, certsinly—a thou-
sand times over, she would refure tc meat the
stran2er who o month ago was unknown to her.
Why should she? If Lie knew anything of her
parents, let him tell it to her husband. At
least her guspense would be ended then, and

; lived lately with a sword auapended
over her head. She tors up the note contemp-
tuously and flung it to the winda. .

Thab night Mr. Falton sat until late in the
library, but Lady Hilda did not come near,
a1d he grew deperate. .

‘“ { must see her,” he said to himself ; *“she
will batray me ; how madly I have acted! She
must see me and koow who I am,”

This was more easily said than done. Lady
Hilda carefully avoided him the next day, She
had not decided what course to pursne. She
longed to tell ber husband all, but dared not.
Then Paul Fulton wrote again, -
“ ¥ muab see vom,” he eaid; * reasons, both
sacred and important, comgel me to speak fo
you. I ask you, for your dead mother’s aake,
to meet me to-night ; not in the house, where I
cannot perha[is‘ speak to yon alone. - Go after
dinner to the Lady's Walk, I pray you, and let
me aee you there,” e

‘With this note carefully folded, he haunted
the drawing rooms, but no Laay Hildg appear-
ed. Fortune, however, favored him again. Go-
ing up the gravd staircase he met the countess
with har daughter-in-law. He passed them with
a deep salutation and some jesting words, plac-
ing the note in Lady Hilda’s hand as be did eo,
unobserved, he believed, bub seen again by the
watchful eye of Lady Baypebam. She made
no remark, reralving to koow socn what this
myaterious correapondence meant.

When Lady Hilda read the second note she

her paren's, this strange man whom she
dreaded? Why should he summon her for her
dead mother’asake? She must go; there was
no help for it. .

They dined alone that evening, and only
Lady Bayneham’s watchful eyes eaw how
worn and anxious was the expression of that
voung face, on which a nsw shadow had

an.
L>srd Bayneham left the ladies early ; he had
been riding all the morning, and wae ticed. He
lingered for a few minntes by his wife’s side,
watching ber white, slendor fingers busily en-

ter their marriage—
“ That is
the prettieat bracelat you wear, Hilda,” said
Lord Baynebam. *“I flatter myself I am a
good judge of pearle; these are fine ones, are

presented her with soon

eham.

Bagn
l.ihe came forward, and looked ab the brace-
eb., :

Ln.dy.Biyneham could never again bs cordial’

r to-her.
Hilda saw

Lady! ;
C mush |-
appointment made. g0 much ‘againgt

&

o

It waa still early; the fragrant summer even-
isg had given placa to a dim, cool night, With
a strone distaste for the interview awaiting ber,
Lady Hilda bastily put on' large, dark shawl,
which shrouded her figare, and went out to the
Lady's Walk. She could reach it by the stair.
cage which led from her own private suite of
rooms. In the distance she saw tha ball figore
of Mr., Falton comivg quickly toward her.

¢ Tt ia sorely against my will that 1 am here,”
she began ; ““but '}0\1 asked me to coms for my
mother’s sake. ell me what you have to

sy’ . .
“‘ Much,” ne replied, ‘' that cannot be hastily
uttered. Lady Hilda, do not fear me. Lnok
at my face, Have I the appearance of a man
who sought this interview for any foolish, vain
reason of his own
She looked at him ; there was a faint gleam of
light coming from the moonlit sky, and by it
she saw that the handsome face, usually so care-
leas and gay, was sad and full of derp emotior,
Her calm eyes dwelt upon i, but they read
nothing there. .

“You may trust me,” he said; * you might
trust me with your life. . Leb us walk down
the path; yon will be cold if yeu remein
standing.”

They then went down ¢he path togather

My time is_very precious,” said Lady
hHildn; caldly. ‘I run great risks by remaining

era,”
“ I knaw it,” he replied. “I acked you to
come for your mother’s sake. Do you know
who she was, and what was her story ?”

“T know it all,” said the young girl sadly.
* My mother’s fate has clonded my life.”

“Thank Heaven, I am spared that long ex-
planatien,” he replied. “I half feared you
might sbill believe you were Lady Hubtan’s
daughter,” .

I never thought that,” she replied ; **and one
must nob ever so_lightly blame the dead ; but I
wish X bad been left to shars my mother's fate,
I should have brightened her life, and have
been saved all the sorrow and shame of feeling
myself half an impostor,” :

“Ib was done for the best,” he said, dreamily.
v ¢ -guppnee 8v,” she raplied ; *“ but this ix
not what you wanted me for. You knew m

“ You gpeak of your mother,"” he continued ;
‘¢ did you never hear of ' your 'father? Did no
one ever mention him to you?” 7. T
' Yos, she replied bitterly, ' My mother,
on her death-bed, told me of him,”""" - .
‘“May I ask what, she gaid 1" he inquired.
“ Some people do not possess the arb 'of paint~
ing an sgreeable porteait” ' - I
** That cannot possbly concern’ you,” she. re.
plied. * Tell me yotir business .quickly and let;
me go. ' My father's name, brings no music ‘to
my ears, lgerhsp_u.before'noyy he. has met my
mother and.rendered her justice.” RS
» She raised. her pure, calm face to the night'
akies an ‘she sppke; and Paunl Fulton stood
abashed' and’ humbled before the sgrens-inno-
cence and digmty_. of his child. :
‘ Hilds,” he gaid, *' has it never struck you

who Iam., "~ ' . i
A .cold dread seized .her.. She had naver
thought of bim ‘until the' day he- tounched'
her golden head. with his lips' and looked’
20, asdly " mpon . ber, ' "How ‘an’. awful* fear:
came ;joyer ‘her.” Who'oculd he"be thiabt knew

t

T | the secret’ her mother had’kept ? “She. turned

was almost in despair. What could he kaow of |-

they not, mother ?” he said, appealing to Ledy |’
“still liv

with ber son’s wife, until she knew why she re- |..
brought years of sorrow and misery to bis luno- | ceived notes from a gentleman who wasalmosta
cent ‘daughter. :Ho began to love her; mea:] stra
foolish, or cruel, but Nature must:}.. - p: BEW §
were times 'when the strong, fales ;Eith;iag-;and dismay, for she kaew ‘she..

pop the:’

‘ths little group dmppar

parents—what have you fo say of them to me " { ga;

‘“ or wondered who I was?” -
 Never,” shereplied. . 5 . -
** Would -you nob care to ses your father,

Hilda ? -With all bis fanlts, ha loved you.”
: Y 24{1 i:tlpqr !{e_rgi:,gi ,tll:_g_.g Wﬂ:ﬁ;!t and tl‘t!giﬁ
weart that ever ;"L sheTe “passiotately;
“how could I wish to see hing;"‘} L ¥
*Hush, child I—hush{*":he said sadly ; !
words stab me. Try to-care-for me, Hj
am your father; Stephen Hurst, and I place my
life in your hands.” I L A
Her Tair face grew even more deadly.psle, ;:
“My words of' graehnglto;: ou, { father,” -she
eaid, “aro thab I wish I had- died }when;,fwu B
child, before 1 knew my-hopeless; dreary fate.”
*COan you say..nothing kinder, “Hilda?’ he
asked ; and for once there wasreal.dignity and
iroe feeling in hin words. . I bave not-been a
eaint ; but you are my child, od I love yon.!!
Bhe walked on unheedingly, her fair han
olarped passionately. The|:fate ‘her dyliig
and feared, Had come t‘o}

your
y r

mother had predicted

er, . e
* What have I done?” she eaid wildl¥, look-
iug up to the still, serene heavens. ' Why
shonld this fate have fallen upon me?”

¢ Hush, Hilda,” said Paunl Folton, * Ishall
do you no wropg, child; we can keep each
ather’s secret. I do not waot to interfere with
you, X sheuld not have said one word, but I
teared you would tell Lord Bayneham about
what occurred the other afternoon ; you looked
80 like your motber when I saw her first thas I
could not help it.”

At her hushand’s name a low cry came from
Hilda's lips. What a web of sorrow, shame
and disgrace waa woven round her, and he knew
nothing of it.

“ VWill you te!l me how and when you saw
your mother, Hilda ¥’ asked Paul Fulton,
humbly, :

She told him the stary of her mother's desth.
Through the hard, worldly nature some sharp
sting of remorse pierced him.

** Greab heavens !” he cried ; **to think that
I came here seeking my new life, and find my
wife's grave and my liviog child "

‘ She gave me one message for
Lady Hilda, gently. It wasto
dying, ahe blesied aud forgave yon.”

* Did ehe nni_ that?” asked Paul Fulton,

0}

s

ou,” aaid
you that,

‘hoarsely, while his oyes grew. dim with tears,
o ll’lo;,:,r Maggie, she loved me dearly and |
wo ;

That moment’s softening touched his davgh-
ter more than any words could have done.

“I have been & bad man,” he said ; “* but I
think I am punished when I stand here abashed
and humbled before my own child. ‘It is &
strange world for all of us.” L .

He drew bis daughter's band in his own,
Thure'was no warmth in her manner, and he
felt some keen disappointment, yet acknow-
ledged it was juah, =~ .

“Would you care to hear the history of a
black aheep, Hilda ?” be said, and something of
hie old gay manner came back to him, *I am
very black, indeed, but perbape you may think
more gently of me if you hear all that I have to

aay. You nead not be ashamed of me; by
biuhl’u well as everything elss, I am a gentle-
man.”, - C ‘

* A gentleman,” repeated his unhappy daugh-
ter, witn an inflection of scorn in her voice tnab
she conld not control. * Do gentlemen usnally
tratople upon the heart that loves them best,
and go about the world under a false name—a

liviog lie ?

He bit bis lips, liatening to her indignant

wor
[

ds.
Hilds,"” he said, *“do not rouse all tha is
bad 1 me. I wronged your mather ; I repaid
her love with ingratitude; I spurned her from
my door and broke her hesrt. I own it all,and
am sorry forit. Can mortal man say mora ¥
She made no reply, and he continued :—** Youn
love her. I could feel jealous that of two un-
known parents you cling to one and regret the
other.' But you say she died blessing me;
would she like to know that you, my daughter,
were my bitter enemy—that you could not re-
peat hér love and her pardon?”’
Paul Fulton knew human nalure; he had
touched the right spring at lasb.
‘¢ For your mother’s aake, say to-me that we
are friends.” U -
He waited for her answer, but hot anger and
fierce, bitter sorrow were warring in her heart.
The quiel stare, with their pure, holy eyes,
shone down upon her, and the night wind, laden
with the fragrant Lreath of sleeping flowers,
whispdred aweeb messages of peace to her; sbe
w agajo the claar, basutiful face, tho cold,
hat even in-dying had whispered of
lova, i iy - i : .
He felt again the bitterness of
ent ;i his fair young cbild so near him, her

his pun{sh-

ow he8heaped upon her, her sweat face wet |
ith tears; her soft hand -touching his own.

%ldeq Read drooping under the weight of sor-

ared nob clasp the weeping, sorrowing girl mm
is arms and comfort her ; hefalt that ia her

={'aweet innocende and guilsless purity she was

far above him. He could have Lnelt at her
feot, bué he dared not clasp her in his arms.

¢ Hilda,”’ h= said, gently, ** you are an angel
to ma; if sou had sent me from you in diegust,
I should® have gone etraight to the bad, for I'am
a reckless man. You have saved me, I will
try—if is never too late—I will try and be more
worbhy of you ; I will nob shame yon again. - I
told you iy was my life you held in your hands.
Now, bime presses. Listen to me, We muab
both greserve oursacrat, I have entered upon:
a fresh life. X sm rich, and men respect me.
I am, going t» marry; nay, do not atart from
me, child ; that cannot hurt your mother now..
1 am, golog to marry one who will do great|
thingd for me. I see honor and rank and the
good word and praise of men before me: "I see.|
8 better and higher life, butall this depends upon
you. I suffered, Hilda ; no one knew.it, Shame
and disgrace cankered my very soul. I beligvs
I hated your mother becaure her loyal heart
ever found excuses for mp, I rould not. suffer
shame again. If our secret should bhecome
known, were I to.ssy you are my child, or if
you were to call me father, my story must be
kuown; men must know that T am Stephen
Hurst, the ex-convick; and if this should coma
to pass {mind, I hate heroics, Isay it calmly).
if thia ever gots koown, I will kill myself. I
shall nob wait for scorn and contempt to destroy
me. You see I leave my life in your handa.”"

*1 have no wish to make it known,” she re.
plied sorrew(ully; my happiness iy destroyed.
X cannot endure to lock in my husband's ‘face,
and know that I bave deceived him, I bhave no
business here ; my place is among the poor and
shame-atricken. - It Lord Baynehem knew my
story, I believe he would send me from bim. If
X conceal it, it will Inll me. Where am I to
look for help? Who can aid me?* -

*‘ Those are false, sentiments]l notions,” said
Paul Fulton, more touched than he caved to
own by her sorrowful face and despairing words.
““You bave done no wrona ; you are a gentle-
men’s daughter,. Lady Hutton made you a
lady ia every sense of the word. Keep your
gecret, and you will be happy enough.” -

' “Idid not expsct you to understand me,”
she said ; ‘‘it is the conceslment I hate, But
we l'z,\,uat not linger, - What more bave you to

. *“Nothiog,” he replied. _* You know I leave
here early in-the. morning.  I’shall naver re-
turn, Hilds,- W¢ muat remain ag sbrangers,
snd do nob forget thab you hold my lifs in your
hands. I shall avoid yon—it will ‘be less pain-:
ful than eeeing*'yon,”and not’daring tociaim
you as'my child. Are'you willig?’ - -
“*'Yes,” she replied in the same hopelesa tone;*
* it will be besi; 807 only promise me-one thing.

—if I die first, you will tell the whole truth to
my husbsnd ; he will never betray you? = - :
* He promised ‘withont the leaat -intention ‘of-
ever keepin& his'word, and they turned toward
thgpbons SRSV

ewn child. Let me hear my name once. Say
* God blér# you father,libefore we pars.” . 1,
She turoed her {air, sad face to him, and he

never forgot'ib g he'zaw ‘16 then. * The breath’
-of ;phe sammer ;wind‘Was not -more’ sweet and
‘fq.i%t; .ﬂ'f.“’ oe-tbat snid, ** God bless |

H-Go el :
b hér with me,” said’Pan

tho; voi

e

‘Hilds‘enbar ik
' diferant ha

watched

coldly  and. calmly
nied face, 214 by the

‘r iy

apd : looked. ab” him; |
hér eyes rested on'his agit
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~-4youth; a pure,loving heart re

i -,‘-1?5--'"“' sorrow, Lady
1ng % ,ady

B, A /
Hilda,” said Paul ‘Falton,: “yor' are:my |

belled wil
golden head mf&’,
the daikness tharg
emyj; terrible word=,
hghg‘n Lupon "the ' shif

againet dark, stern fate; a
wearily to and fro; and in -
came to her again those sol
*¢ I visit the s'na of the

dren.”. .

... The: young, Beluﬁfnl,' aéd‘;ibéi;ééd' ‘lady
‘Bayaeham prayed for death ; life had gro oL
pu{inl'tb b%ir? T ?".",L"" e,l.’,a,d‘m'fn too.
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CHAPTER XXVII, -

LADY BAYNREAM had been thihking—. .
tal exercise shi. did not too often ?x’: uI;e'm?g,
This world for ber was_bun ‘s path of ~roses in
which she had foundfow thoras, and. she had
nobbing thuch' that required thonght;;' but this
night/when &'young hearp nesr.ther Wwas break.-
aynehanr=tould not

She ks the cing.
ihe knew, thé world well ; its atrange
;were. old:legends to her, She hnd‘hemﬁi I‘::g;
atbries where a baudsome, accomplished man of
the wérld prided himself upon  winning
‘the liking of 8  besntifn]l young wife
The whole artillery of flirtation wag
o well Xknown  business to Lady
Baynebam. Her son’s wife was very lovel
and no fairer face had ever shone in those o d
halls ; she was aleo very young and child-like ;
often enough had the ‘countess emiled gy heo
naive remarks, for the world was a sealed book
to her, She was a8 mnocent, guilsless, and ug.
suspicious aa a child, . Fulton was » man of
the world ; handsome and fascinasing ; old, it is
true, but with a charm apd erace of ma'nner
more winning even than the freshress of youth
She suspected nothing serions. He dared nog
attempd bo make love to her son's wife under
her 200’s roof ; but in sll probability he had
amused himself by trying to get up g senti-
meatal friendship with hey, ow elee nccouns
for those notes ! And she was sc young and in.
experienced, it was impoesible t0 guess what
she would do. If a note had been clasdestinely
slipped into Lady Bayneham’s hand tha: would
calmly and quistly have torn it in picces before
the w ‘iter’s face without the trauble ot wards
She bad seen how Hilda blushed and trembled
when she rcezived the note ; and the briiliant
expeérienced woman of ‘the world felt aomething"
Ilk‘? fI!:y for t}:je youn novice,
ave no donbt,” said - Lady Beyn
hereelf, ** that she is dreadfullyypuzz?;de:uﬁ?t:oo
do over the matter. Poor chi:d—she is ro
simple, 'and . 80 aweet. Ithink I musg tell
Claude—he will know jusb what to do; and if
zu :ep?.alf"to her, ehe muy consider it interfer-
+ The countess believed

A she was performing o
kindly, mothe:ly action in ueeking%eer sou, ﬁgnd
telling him what she had seen ; accordingly she
was thefirat in the breakfast-room. Mr, Fulton,
in accordance with his arrangements on the pre-
vious evening,, lefs while the morning wasg 2till
dawning. Barbara Esrle bad taken breakfastand
#one out into the grounde, Lady Hilda wasin
her room, hence the countess had a cleer field ;
and when her son entered, she went iuto action
at once, With her second oup of tea she com-
menced a preamble,

“I thick you know me o0 well, Claude,
evar to suspect that I could be capable of any
impertinence or interference ; ia it noy ro "

he ear] assured bia mother that she poa-
aea'nad all the cardinal virtues, and no faults,

‘I am speaking seriously, m{ son,” continued
the lady. ‘I havea sincere liking and affec-
tion for your beautiful wife; bu$ she is very
young and knows nothing of the world. She is
0 1nnocent and simple that I mention to youa
circumatance I have observed, which in another
wc:uld not hava excited my attention,

* What bhas Hilda been doing ?” asked Lord
Bayncham, with o smile, * ﬁns rhe broken
some terribly severe law of etiquette ?”

* No,” replied the countess ; ** Lady Hilda's
manner is petfect. It is not that, but our 'ate
visitor, Mr. Fulton, was a very handsome m-n,
and one who could fascinate where he chose.”
'Well, what can that possibly.have to do
.with Hilda’s shortcomings?” demanded Lord
Bayncham guickly,

“ If,yblg will allow me time, Clande, I can ex-
plain,” aaid the oountess with dignity., * Oa
tha fitat evening of his arrival we all remarked
bow much he seemed struck with Hilda. Mind,
I insinnate nothing agaost him ; he is ouly &
man of the world ; but I believe he has baen
trying to get up a sentimental kind of friend-
slnP with her,”

‘*What makes you think #0?" asked the
young ' earl. indifferently, for he saw nothing
remarkable in any one admiring his wife.

“¥ noticed a_little circumatance ‘that struck
me rfither unpleseaatly,” repliea Lady Bayne-
ham. “Isaw him on two oceosions elip a note
into her hand,”

!"You muset have been mistaken, mother,”
said her sun quickly, his tace flushirg hetly.

] 3 =
o did nob dare to do as other futhers do; he | 0¥ Wii¢ would uever receive a letter from

any one.”

It is true,” continued the countsrs; “Ido
not ary there was anything in them ; far know-
ing Hilda to be one of the purest as rhe is oge
of the loveliest of women, I am sure there could
be nothing wrong about it. I would speak to
ber myself, but 1t is a delicate master to inter-
fere with ; but with o few well-chosen words
you can put her oy her guard ; she is so very
youngjand inexperienced.”

“You are very kind, mother,” said Lord
Baynehaw, rizing hastily ; “but I cannot un-
derataiid how & note could have nothing in 15
I muet see Hilda and ask her ahoat it.”

“ Do not be rash or fuolish, Clauds,” said his
mother ; ‘‘there 18 no uecessity for any acene
or any emotion. Speak to your wife quietly,
for perhaps thereia nothing in it. dilda never
even sees any one bub you. Do not force me to
regre’ that I have treated: you like a sensible

** L must have th explained,” said Lord Bayne-
ham quietly but flrmly; “I mmues see those
nctes,'or know whay they were abcut. None
shall dither msult or act imperticently to my
wife,” ;
*‘Ido uot think auy one will ever ‘ry it,”
said Lady Bayncham; ‘“‘be prudeat and zen-
eible, Clande.” Suppose, atter ali, thera was
nothing on the paper but the naae of & book (r
5800,15'?’ )

“Tell me how they were given,” he siid,
*“and I can judge for myself.”

Lady Bayneham, who began to repeat of

| ber undertakiog, then to!d him of the two

little soenes she had witnessed, and his facs
grow dark.
‘*If that mon dared to write nonserse 50 my
wife, I would follow him to London and thrash
him!” becried. . ‘I can ses how it is Hilda
aid not tell ma ; ahe was afraid I should quare.l
with him.” . . o
““Nothing of the kind,” said Lady Bayue-
ham, {rying to allay the tempest she had
aroused, **8he very likely never thought of
uwamirg 1b ab ull; she cApnot run to you every
time any one either speaks or writes to her.”
*“Then why bave you named it ! asked Lord
“Bayneham impatiently, - ““If there is nothing
wrong, extraordinary, improper, wonderful, or
anythiog else in it, why did you come to me?
- “Olaude, I quite despsir of - you,” said the
countess haughtily, *I "have explajned my mo-
tives, Your wifeis young, beautiful sand un-
trained in the world’s ways; it is your place to
_warn her, and seg, that her very innécenze and
simplicity do not cause her to act imprudently.
Lord Bayneham'aighed ;5 he ‘was! not quite
‘clear a8 to what his mother really ' meant.  He
-8aw ane’thing plaly ;. she wae' nob. actuated
'by. any unkind feeling toward Hilda, but before
- he had time to reply Brbara: entered, her face

_glowing with exercize/and her hand filled with
id, ttohe'binf'g‘ Lady Bayne-

a5l

_choice fern leaves, i
Y] Se'e,‘ nuqhu

*.she #a

‘| ham’s fsca«with' hier’ freshired "lips, ‘I bave

-found-all/theaa'treasuresa ; .they. will' make your
collection ‘complete;* Good-moynivg,. Olaude ;
you luok==well, not one haltias :bright as the

morningy ™ LB e e i KL ey
* For-the first tile she noticed ithe nneasy ex-
: prieesion of both faces: - - it oAt

T o sorry.to'hear. Filda:.is nob. well this -
wmornior,”’ she continged: : *! Pauline - tells me
_she has not lefb -har’:oom ;:80 ' I.will go and see

; 5270 Tdaind
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fiob otherwise lengaged, Olande,” -
'ebam;flns“MianﬁE: 4 3

iC quitted the. -
sérys. (I'ahould.likesaoeliors walk be-

‘I“f6reitha heat of the dsy,comer on, L iy

srasé Tam‘Guite’abiyobr rezvioe, mother;iL.he re-.
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