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IDESPÂIR.
A maien with a euineiy tae-
And aill -imtl iCyitia't; grae,

%Vith evea of lit 5 nid desk ansd iight
Anit form emlb-stying all la art

Asd tresses spun by baud of night,
Ys-t unutsr all a its-miomums heart

0 bs-au-s! 1 wosmid thon w ert a imte,
That thon migist'st pour tbius agouiy
Forth frsm thy quiverng stinmgs sand thé

i.sqsffering aSuee ltes mute.

1 ià t hat ilîsabad neyer Rait
Ssîs'h tender woreta as fell fromu liers,
And tihat this love whiph ini me aig.

Iiad et-en been as desait.

-Love," sang 1E yês 'tia love as; granud
As if her vowa wsre ns-ver broken;
Buit hatreit too l@ now s token,

Andt Love sudlilate go buandi in handt.
X'sontreaf. H. D.

JOAN.
ATA L E,

JIHOJ)A BIZOUGIITON,

" ,osmetls i>, as a Plaier," " -Red agae Ria-es i88e" elle.

PART IL.

CHAPTER VII.

nl'e heavy, windees afteruoon la wearixîg it-
smef anay ; sureiy, surehy, tise end must lie
miiawiiug uigis. It acensa to Josut as if sIte had
been walkiug for musy bounws, alkiug along
with th> same acuse, of uueudiug ache, of bruised
bewildeincnt, of recognition sud itou ecgni.
tion, as bcd imai-bcdfber progres tbrougb the
bsouse. ha hem meissori-lded an îveak tinat site
feels as if alie scarcehy kiuew n'bieb way to turu
lu these, familiar, tnfamilimir grounds, about
wvîici shab could bave uonifltlty rusade lier way,
thougis bliidfoided, tbree years ago ?t Or la it
that the oid laudmarba bave beçu 50 wboliy sud
careftulîy rernoved and oblitersted that se ha sas
sort of llaub lsalf-feelimug of neyer bsviîîg been
bere before?' Haltimîgly, sud with wauderiug,
puzzhed eyes , sud short, lid breatha, she bas
asked, one after one, for bier old fnleîds-the
great double box bedges. olmi, past the rnerory
of mamn, sud whicb 50 toutiy kept off the winter
winds forn tise quiet patis. which led betwes-u
titi-r, that, lu tise besneat Jauiuary hlast, one
niglit pace tisere in case sud warrth. They are
gone--stubbed up-as lieimug a liarbor for slugs.

" This at Ieast is nncliaaged !"sasys Joan, iii
a slow, soft voice, sud dran'ing a long, sigliniz
breatli ; '«this is as we ieft it. "

Il For thue preacut," -cries Mr. Srniths, brisbly
"quite for tise present. Von bnow tisat, as tbey

îay,' Route was3 not built lu a day. We are
4eoîîsugto it by-auî-by--b)y-and-by."

nWbt ! is mot leven thia to lie spared r' cries
tîse girl boenly, tuiriiig ber tragtc eyes wo-
fnily round, on tise lovcly nielîow walls, on tise
aeiited gîory of tise old-wonid flowerasurivors
frorn an eider day.

teDo you wish it to remain uuchanged ?t" aaks
Mr. Smith, witli surprised enpremasment. I
hîsd no idea-of course, if you express tise siglit-
est desire-but " ýin a rather mortified toue) "l1
liad inîagined that tise improventents bad met
n'itli your'approbatiouu. Vo- you- gave me
that impresion."

"'Do uot yon Lisk," se answers, tunimg
toward hlm witlî a sutile, gestle antd civil, if
4teeped lu utelaîtcioly, Iltitat thia one sliabby
corner wiib make a gond foul for the reat of the
îsew intiguitleençe 't But, after aIl "-(sliglîtly
shîaing bier iead) -"11it is your taste that la to
be- consîlted-not mine !-after to-day " (sliiv-
sring a iitte)-" 1 sissil probably stever sec tise
pîlace again."

Sîse lias ast down u-% broken old atone bencli,
beween wbose riftsansd clefts littie sts'ay seed-
ling fiowersansd baby-trees arc xerrily growinsg.
Her bsands full idlv on lier lap>; sud, upwafteeb
on the wiugs of the cabliage-nose scents, ber
spirit salIs away into tise past, of n'hicl titis old
gardem-plot la verily ansd iudeed a piece. Sue
la brouglit back to tise present by tIse voice of
Mr. Smithi. She looks rountd.

Authomîy sud the cbildren have diaappeared.
A morntary bitternesa nipa ber beart. ls tis
bila ides of cffaciug hisiraf judicionsîy at tue
îight umomsent ? H as bie, ton, become a pa-ty to
tluia dismal jest't $lbe glaucea app)relenBivchy at
ber conip)amiomi. He bas seated hiiseîf ou the
beucis leside ber-bis owîu beucis, after ail. His
littie freckiemi face la for the mtomtent as white
as lus cylashes ; aud there is a purpose-uesi-
tant, iudeed, antiunucertaisi, b ut stili tisat
figlteus lber, lu bis ittsualiy purposeleas cyca.

"It seern as pity," lie la sayiug, tremnulonsiy,
suatchisg a tlîief-Iike glan -t ler every now
ansd tîsesi, tu sec how se ia taking bis reiarba
- "you-you-were always so mucli attacbed
to the astie, I understand! It-it-t-seenta
a pity that you-you sliould not restiume your
re-,idenehere." Ashle cornes tethialast "hanse
lise tunuss is bacb eornpletely upon lier, snd 50
gits liisami agony of nervonaneas, gnan-ing the
top of bis stick.

"And turi. you out?1" ahe auswers, with a
fine, coid smille, sud a littie rallying air tliat
would bave bafiled a bolder wooer tisan tiis;

There la a htot, uncomfortale silenîce.
J oau's eyes are roviitg uneaaily round, trviug to

discover to whist point of the cornpass Anthony
aud bis tormentors have disappeared-waitiug
ouiy to lie sure, iu order to mnake a desperate
rush iin that directiots. Before, lîowevcr, she
bas ascertsined this, bier compaiiomi speaka
again. -

"It-is-is very large," lie says, iii slow sud
qniverng voice, still turtîing to lier omîhy the
back of bis head ;"lif voitrmennbcr, i bave
altvays said that it wsîs too large for one persou!
-perbaps if-it-it-usigbit not be too large for
tue'o !',

" Do yon think pot ?", asesays, lisstily, sud
rising. «"Ah !"-(n'itb a sigis of reiief)-"tsenc
is Cootel Wolferstau !tlhe las o good-uaturcd ;
but we-rmuîst not shlow thue cliildreu quite to
nionopolize hlm, iut we ?

So sayiing, shte begins to n'alk bricdly aiong
the garden-path, is the directionu wies-e she sees,
Colonel Wolferstan at Iemtgtb ernerging trorn
arnong soîne diatant bushea of late rcd curr-auts;wviich the chuhuiren, witli the uucrng instinct
of their kind for food'-nerng, even after sncb
a luncheon as Faustin's-bavc suitfed ont. It
la tlie first tirne simuce tîteir corning togetiter
again under ont, roof tisat sue bas ever gosie
willingly to meet hiîîî. By the time site reaches
bimu vexation bas steeped bier face iii as lovcly a
elye as if ail the caunstiousa in the garden bad
given each other remsdezvous, ii lier cheeka. She
lifts bier cyca, full of aunoyance sud i-eproacb, to
bis.

"Where have yon beeti ?" sise cries, irritably.
«'Wliv did'vou go an'sy ?-it is muot fair to break
11P a party

Anthony is sileîit ; but the look that suswera
bers makes lierat once turu away lier npbraidiug
glance, m s ae feels witb a usiserabie, uneasy ex-
citenuent, that aftcr ail It is otuly ont of tite fry-
ing-pau into tise ire ; ont of a very saal frying
pant isto saî'ery large fine; sud that tisere is no
rest for ber anywhcre. She begins to talk agaii
qnicbîy, aued a hittie ut raudoîn.

" Why sisoîtd not we go back tisrougli the
wviiieness 't" she aaks ; 11theme used to lie s
wiideruess beyoud tisis garden ; it is tîtere stilh
I sec the trce- tops waviisg. We useel to get to
it tîmnougît that door "-(poiuting to a sutal
arched oeu the n-chu. Ali ! goiug np to
it), ««It is Iocked."

'-If you libe-if yon wisb," saya Mm. Sinitb,
iu a crestfaîien voice, ltaving, ut the rneanwbile,
corne up with tbern, "I1n'ill go and ilsîluire for
the key ;no douit soute of the gardeners bave
omie."

No one tries to dissuade him, sud lhe sets offi
at onîce oni thîla acif.iuposed en-sud. N.o soonen
ia hie ont of sigbt than, "Wby, licre La tthe key ! "
cries Fanstimie, who bas becu ocu-upyiug herself
iu applyusg au cuquirng eye to the key-iîoîe;
lu pnlling out loose bricks, dislodgiug old-estab-
lished wood-lice, anti twecékiug hittle craitesbilis
liy their long noses ; sud usoiv, l lier lîryin S,
bas snddeuiy discovencd the imissiig aniee,
suugîy lyiug crusted n-itîs irouu-înould iii a cons-
venient crahstsy.

"I1 will mn andl cali Mr. Sînith back," says
Rupert, officionsly, begiuniug to suit the action
to the word.

"«Von will do nothing of the kind !" cries
Wolferstan, sbarply, uîakiug a detainiîsg clutch.
at the chiid'asiionidera ; then, liecorning atvcme
by Rupcrt's face of the angry peremptoriness of
bis own: toue, lie'adds, lu a gentier key : Il1
uteami, my boy, titat it la not wou-tb nbiie ; lic
wiiI soom i Iid ont lus usistake sud oves-take
us!"'

So sayitîg, lie its tîte rusty bey itîto tIti- oek
it tumsusnîsihliigIy, usitis a giitding sosumsd
tise disused. hinges git-e nay sulbihy, anmdi they
ail step onît together into ise gr-een taîsgle lie-
youd. Once tîtere isas evidentîy beetu a patis
tlirougb it - a path wbcre ta-o miglit %alk
ahreast: but Nature, who, leave hier to herseif
but a very littie whie, quietly tabes liack nsans
tlîefta, relîs the renta lie lias itade i li er
cioak, lias beeut takiîsg back-nîedisg iere, too.
As they pus alaong, tue grasses eooily transtuel
tiseir feet. Tbe brambies iîold otît to theuthtie
tart îîleuty of their ci-uile bennies ; sud tise dis-
llowcred brier-rose catches at tsemis with lonsg
flugers, crying, "Stay t" Arîsîms el m hle
hosteysuckic ansbitionsîy eîimssiîs liii- tees, biow-
iîîg its late trisuipeta, suif.-assdl Iigli, aîoft ; and
thse hnioisy ticslisazel Lo lusu ils Ioviuug green
bonds. Ahovu- tlui the i- -îes limave laid togetiser
tlîe friendhy vtsniety of teiu leaves, tîte sycaiijore
its broad pîmtter, ansd tihe lorse-citestiiim its fais,
lu Iéeue to kechi ont tieseuat.,But.at lîres4eust

suffering, sbte feels as if ant iron band were tight-
ly clasped around hier hrow. All day bier spirit
bas been stretcbed uponi the rack; brokel oit
the wheel. Al day site has been, with stiff,
tiglit miles and coinbated tears, helping nt the
desecration of bier own altars. Ail day long she
hias been clapping hands and applauding at lier
own exevuti,"n. Now, at least, she mnay be si-
lent. She need iio longer commcnd the inge-
nuity of the thunnb-scncw that disiocates her
fingers, or of the boot tbat crushies her foot;
now sbe rnay i-est. Titis rest, indeed-fevered,
hard.pulsed, thundering-hearted - is as mucli
like real rest as the repose that narcotics gi've a
sickly nman in like tbe royal lumber that (bod
gives a bealthy child. But, after ail, ait opiate
sleep is better than noue. Wby shouldt they
talk ?-tbey, to n'hoxn ail speech worthy of the
nanie, isforbidden! If, indeed, theirintercourse
were likely to be proloiîged and stretch over any
considerable spaee of future tirne, it wvould be fit
to îractime themacîlves in the necessary falsity of
civil, ight talk sand ettipty phrase. But is it
not the asat day--the asat day of aIl ?-~is not
this the very isat waîk, duning which tbey are
ever likely to pace togetîter the gre.kintied(
surnmer-land? thev who once tholught that tbcv
should walk-tender liaud iii tender hand-to
the distant nndreaded grave !It ig through no
fauit of their own that they are non' in each
other's company.

Joaniis conscience is at easeoni that score. It
is fate and chance that bave thus brongbt tbein
helpless, anti unconsenting into transient con-
tact. Nor is there anythitig of génSmat or em-
barrasqiug iin thiq tMl/-à-t, wbich is broken
every tîvo or three minutes by one or otber of
the children, retuning froin satching excur-
sions into the brake : Faustine to exitibit a
braînblc-seratchi Rupert to brag of tbe pheasants
hie bas started ; botli to ask loudly for arbitra.
tion oit sorne wraugled point. Joani doca isot
kuow how long they have thîta togetîter dumbly
trod the 'aood's lush inticacies-how long this
quiet trance-not itseif exactly of pain, but with
paili for background, pain for- foregrouind, painfor horizoi-has lasted, wbeu it ta broken in
upon by a siudden, kingly nîoise, not mnade or
makable by niai), or aisy of his eligilies; the
sound of a loud aitd angry thundcr clap. It bias
been growliug and sulkily inuttering in the dis-
tance ail the afteruoon, but nobody bias beeded
it. 'Te childreu corne ruîsîtiîîg back iin scared
haste puabiug throughi cornel and brier.

"0 Miss I)eiîîg," cries Faustine, hier smail,
bold face already- pale wîth fear, " did yoit
hear the thunder?1'I1sut so friglsteiied !-let us
go home !l" Mitelieli says tîtat tîtere n'as a niit strnck
by ligbtning the other day," asys Ittpent, cen-
couragingly ; '"he wss as blaek as a coal ail
down onese ide ?

Il Wc liait better get out of titis as quickly as
n'e cati," says Atithony, rousiig iiself, ansd
lookiîi1g rounsd at thte close-growiiig treetrunks-
tbe interlaiced branches-the thick leaf roof;
déwe conld not n'el be it a worse place !"

«"Wc must lie neaî-ly tbrough tise wood,"
says Josît, w-skiug up again to present realities;
"«five minutes, wil1 bring us into one of the park.
drives. "

They ail begin to walk quickly iii the dinec-
tiot inidicated , the childreu, iudeed, take to
their iteels and rmn. No one speaks nor ia
there iin ail the wood onîe lightest sound. It
seems as if every bird, and beast, and insect,
were listeuing with lield brcctli for the sky's
mtxt ioud speeclb. ,oan's memory lias iiiisled
bier as to distance. It is tweiity minutes, in-
stead of five, before they enierge into tise openi.
Just as tliey do so, titere cornes a migitty rolliing,
crash overhead, as if tbod were driviiîg lus
chariot aloîtg the ilouds, andl before yotn cani
count one, a lovely siidden arrow of deatlîful
liglît lbas lesped into their eyes.

It is couic aisi gosse, and they are iin tîe dark
igain. For by titis tinte it lias growis vesy dark

-darker thaît at the msiddest of inaniy a'clear.
faccd sunînier iîigbt. Tîte cioîds-but now
piled oit the lorwzon-îîuiet, sIîî-kissed Alps-have rushcd into onse pitcby uîass-a canopy of
ink ont of wliicb, uîomeutly, the liglîtîiîîlg
apnigiigi bliiding glory. Faustine lias covel.
cd lier face witit both banda, and 80 atunîbles
on- Ruisert, witix lus brag and his Iiigli courage
extinet, is begiuiims tg to bliubher, ansd to eiutelh
at the out-iieldlha 1) d4 of Jo)landai'1Aîtitoiy, as
they bastily dracg bis siloîsg.

"'ranîk CGod we are out of the wood !"asys
Jonn), ihecifuli . -'' H oid ni, Ruipert 1 - wvc
shah soui be boute now !-

But, titouglt she sîseaks comfideîtly, lier beart

even the apothiear3- and dung.cart prophésieil
bier.

1Tiat was a goed ntove," says Joais, ith a
sagl of relief sud ended re8ponsibility ;"«tbey
wili be it before the nain cornes!

As she spéak-in the twinkîe of an eye-thc
whole world is lit up 1-y one sudden green glare,
intolerably lovely, agaiust whicb the castle's
four towens are ent ont clean and flue as
carneos ; and at the sarne instant, a giant raimi-
drop spiaslies ou the gini'a chcek. lts successou-s
are not slow in following it. Down they corne,
straiglit sud nuiubeniess, with sucli a spiteful
îDrce aund fierceisess as if they werc beiug shot
fnom skyey guns; sud rnixed with theux bîiets
of hail that bruise antd bite.

Tlîey have taken to the grass agaimu, 50 as to
make a short cut to the bouse. Joan has given
lier sole protection againat the weathr-her
fiimsy sunalade-to Faustine. The mighty m'in
patters sud srnites on an absoîutely undefeuded
Iîead.

"Thsis is bhad for you," says Anithony, as with
stoopaul bead aîsd bliukimig eyes lie butta againat
tbe storm ; thie bail-atone-s pelting bis eyelids,
antd driviîîg into his mouth the imomnt titat
lue opens it.

"Do you thiuk 50 ! she says, chcerily,
thonli bliîîkiug too, and gasping a little ;'"i
do non mmnd it !-it is-it is înnch better than
the improvememîts !" (witiî a breatitîcas lsugb.t

CHAPTER VIII.

The days pleasure is "cnded. Faustine's pro-
fuse tears for lier ruicd flounces-ouîy partiaily
dried 'hy the assurance that thie wash-tub aud
the mangle wiil restore thein to their original
stiff elegamce-have itaîl their currrcist stemsned
by slumber. Moutacute, physiekeil into couivai.
escenee, lias fallen asleep despite alI bis nurse's
remnonstrances, n'itit Leviticus for a pilion'.

Most even of tise- growiu-up membPrs of tise
expedition bave gone to lied eanly, fagged and
cros. .Josn's duties are ended. Till ciglît
o'clock to-moni-ow ruoruiîug lier tinie is lier own.
Slie is in ber bedroom, stanîding before ber glass
starng steadfastly, as if it were a îsew siglit, at
the face wlîich that glass gives back ; st the

pfivet-white cheeka, St the horrified bine eyes
Iookin g ou t et ber in frosty disnsay, at the
pincbcd set nîonth.

1'Witber arn 1 going,?" ajuesasys out loud,
stouily n-atching ber nefiected lips as thev stiffiy
move. " Wither arn i draggiug hini ?"' Then
ciasping lier lifted banda abov,- lier bead, sIte
stunîbies forward, aud, with an utter collapse of
ail restraint anti sel f-govern ment, sinks upon
tbe floor, sud so, through the n'atches of the
nigbt, lies al sloug ini deepeat alîaculcut before
God.

Tbrough the ivide n-indon- thpre steals
non' sud then a littie wakefui guat, that.
sighiliog softly awilie about the dusky room,
aimisatI cisc to aieep again.

"'Oh love 1" abe saya aloud, bunying lier buî-n-
iug face ou lier out-fiung arma, whule great tear-
lesa solis make ail lier protrate body shake sud
quiver-" ob, poor umstable love ! wîth ail usy
bigh talk and large professions, n'hat bave 1
ever been.but a curse sud a crueity to youî ?"

Her voice dies mîway in utter brokestîes, sud
for a vebile there is silence. Then, by-and-by,
she speaks agaimi.

"There is only oie poor kinducas now left
utc to do for yon !" she says, more colectively,
"to take mysell at once wholiy sud torever ont

of your life; it is the last, meagregift 1 shahl
even gsve you let tue at esgi tprm .

Thei s ie is onsce duni ; only usow 'and againi
a cstchistg of the brestit, a dry, bard soli, tell
tîsat to lier tbroumgb ail sleepy hours sleep's so-
lace neyer corites. Once before litas site kept a
vigil iu love's naine ; ont that austerest ninter
niglit at Heluîsiey nîeîs se had first hpard of
fickie Iove's eariy faithcasmuesa4. Even 80 theti
bad she fougbt and nrestIcd ail niglit ; puslîing
witli utalesa, tenider biauds against Fate's iron
doors, sud with the cold dawn victory carne.
Thus it is uow. Sue bas raiaed bei-self from lier
attitude of despair sud abasernt. She is lean-
ing againat the casernent, no lonîger sobbing or
rnoaning ; tranqîîihiy watcbuîîg the coiuing of the
yonng sîew îssorn. There is8 as yet no carlicat
sn-peep, snd, neventheleqs, al over the face of
Nature therc la a lobk of expectant suretv.
Wlsen lie is clirnbiug ini red giory over the eîmsî-
topa it wili be not niore certain itiat lie is eom-
ing thaîs now wlienî11o faintest tinge of lis arnile
painta the liigh orient gates. Neyer siuîce the
solr, Aan'fu"-cofortaicls ove- beb -ara
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