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T guppose they are. "When do you wish to
go! | must gemd a note 1o the Blenner.
hassets.”’

© The day alter to-worrow, if nuyhady clso
can K" lllttll."

«Thursday—of course they can 3 and if they
couldn’t they must,” suid Lotty, settling the
Jdoubt in an arbitrary manner,

Thursday dawned clear -and clondless, the
park and shrubberiex waore glancing with the
sheen of dew-drops, and the moming air was
laden with fresh early fragrance, when Elmn
sprang ont of bed, and throwing her window
open, lennt out | ugunnwl the harizon.

Her survey was satisfactory.  She revelled in

*the worning's fragrance.  How  beautiful the
world looked, and bow grand a thing it was to
five in it and enjoy health and beavty, love and
wealth !

She was a mere child in years, only verging
on the teens, but her mental precicity was very
wreat, slthouzh unsuspected by most people, for
chie petained her child-hike simplicity of manner,
Her atfiction as yot had never cansed her one
woment’s nuliappiness o whatever drawbacks or
heart-aches 10 might bring in «fter years, her
ife was one bright, drcamy summer day,  And
she wis thankful for it, for <he kuew vaguely
vhat the world pos-esserd two wides, one ol gol.
den and sunlit, the other dark and sin-stained,

tler sister kotty was no orthodox distriet
visitor with a note-baok wherein human beings
weps classtfied in liste, ke ~o many speeinens
of plants, but she wis well knowne in bath of
vhe villages upon ber father's property,  No
ane would have ealled her o Lady Rountiful,
bt every old woman Knew where her winter's
<ack of tea would come from, and every young
ane, when o sorrom or i j'l}' Houded hier lu-;m,

found her way to the Chaeey and ponred 1t ol

out to Miss Lotty, npon whose sympathy they
knew they conld count. In her wanderings
amany the poor she often cucountered mneh
destitation and  sutbering, sometimes brought
about by improvidenee, often throngh antore.
seen misfortune. Nhe was iu the habit of re-
Lating such instances to Elma, who, secure from
any touch of want or ek of love, might other.
wize have grown up in the fixed belief that the
world was all rose-colonred,

1 must tell the angels)™ She wanld say,
after Hstening to a sad tale puthetically told by
Latty @ and xliding down from her sister’s arms,
she wonbl go ant «hnt hersell up iu her bed.
root,

“How shindl we divide 7" asked Lotty, when
they had all assrmbled npon the steps pae-
perory to starting. U Madaee,  vou,  and
Stanpie, and Ahee and Lily had better go in
the carringe ;3 Tom and T will have the phaeton,
and the rest ean poin the wagponette,”

“Suppose vou and Tom go in the waggon.
ette, and [ drive Miss Koss in the phaeton 17
supgested Gordou,

CVery well s Ddon't mind; bondle du, allef
vou,”

UM drive the gravs,” said Bill, taking the
coarhman’s pleee,” and  handheg  the reins
Hghtlv, D don’t aften upset the teap, bt wo-
cidents will happen wow and then, von know,
Yaou must take voir clanee, Miss Blenner-
hasset, We are such an wuselfish family, that
we have settled it all our own way, without
consulting you or your sister. Would you like
to g in the phaetcn, cupposing | woere 1o ddrive ¢
Gordon and Mia ooy will both veaigu thein
positonn u that uarveiious conaretion, if yvou
give a it that way ™

1 eoudd it aceept such nosaeritice an thehs
part,” answered Miss Blennethasset, 01 cer-
tuindy have a great regand for voon, and un.
botinded seanranes yn vaur Ariving, but 1 would
rather sit beside: Madame Berg on this particu.
lar oevasion.””

lustas boexpeoeted," said B ¢ everyone
is preferred to me ™

The Misses Blenverhaset were paok-complex-
ned, pretty- ok wrlss et <o stmilar
feature and expressios that strangers had o fithe
culty in o disttoguishing oue from the othier,
They were neither brithaut norstrong-minded,
and their mother’ s advaneed notions were as
Grek to them, They were amply  frauk-
wannered, plewsant girle, with wo atfectation ar
nonsense shont them, and great favoutites with
the whole of the Hunter fmmniiy.

The drive to the monastery, ws farasit went,
was along a0 shady, smooth highwav,  Colondd
Hunter's et horses soon weat aver the groumd,
M teatn boing the tisst to arvive at the halt-
ing place, The rest of their way wonnd inoand
ont by w narrow footputh threugh the woods,

“How pretty and foreign s all this,” said
Stanwie, glaneing down o long vista, which
was pritcefully hung with Biving Jreen,

CForeign 17 echoen Fidy Blvanerhasset, opens
ing her blue eyes in s prise,

*Yes: foreign tomee Where 1 come fromn
we have only pine trees—-whale forests of then,
standing like sentinels. This is so light wnd
pretiy.”’

* Capitad place to pluy ot hare and hounds,™
said Bill, * Lotty and 1 have bl many a race
in the heyday of our breadiamb-butter days
haven’t we, Miss Charlotte 7°

“Yex; and ] reed better than he did”

*When do you wish the traps haek, Elma "
asked Gardon,

She held up six tiny lingers,

AL siX, T he said te the servants. ¢ Now,

fairy, U've clad wyself in gray tweed to insure
my personal safety ; so, if you'll take my hand,
we will toad the way.”

e dike Iolowing an Iadian trail,” said
Vo,
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** Madame, are you equal to a longish walk —
nbout a mile 1 asked Gordon.

“Am I able to walk a milet The first time
you come to visit me § shall take you a few
walks in my woods, and we shall see who gets
tired first,”

* Mumma says that you have a regular old
feudal eastle huily upon a rock, with a port
cullis and a watch-tower, and that the rooms
are all bung with taprestry.”

" Yes; our house was built in dangerous
times, when a castle was a fortress.  The port-
cullis is still in working order ; and not so very
long ago an old retainer of mine wished te take
advantage of it.” o

““ During the late war 1" asked Bill.

“Yes; but it was no invading army that
came marching through our woods, hut a de-
tachment of our brave Uhlans. [ failed, how-
ever, to re.assure poor old Otto ; they were sol-
diers, and that was enough to make him lily-
hearted.  He locked himself into the chess-
room, and remained trembling there for twenty-
four hours, until the last one must have been a
mile away from the place.”

‘““What a German hero he must be!” said
Tom, eontemptuously

“Meu of eightyv-five are not generally so
brave us youths. The fire of chivalry dies out
at last, however brightly it has once burned.
You must not be too severe upon my old Otto.”

‘* Is this the place ! Is that the monastery *
eried Stannie, standing still,. and pointing to
the pruesome pile, which a bend in their path re-
vealed about a hundred yards in wlvance.
**Such a place! it's the very embodiment of
cloom !’

“lan’t it said Tom, jumping about as de.
lichtedly as if it had been an Oriental pulnce
they were all beholding. ¢ Isn't ita lively spot ?

; Don't you feel asif a goose was walking over

your grave ¥

** Not one, but a whole tlock of them, Flma.
I ean’t bear this. What possible attraction
ean it have for you 1"

“1 know it'« alittle Jull, but it's nice. Do
you see any vampires '

* Vampires " exclaimed Stannie, in affright.
““No; but 1 have no doubt that there are hun-
dieds within those walls.”

““1 think this river must be the Styx ; or, at
least, oue of its tributaries,” said Rill, ap-
proaching the edge of the stream. ** [t's very
deep in some places, though narrow enough to
jump across.” .

A strange quiet fell upon the party as they
stoord gazing, some upon the ruin, others un the
river.

They seemed all at once to have left the
bright day behind -hem, and to have planged
into darkening twilight.

The ruiu stood frowning grimly, the river
Howed on sullenly to the distant sea, while the
sedges on s banks deeaped their heads des
jretedly ;o the trees moaued and rastied their
jeaves, but no chirp or trill of bird issued from
their branches, only the hum of iuvisible insect
ht- mingled with their weird sound..

Verily the old mouk's curse still held the
vlace in its unholy thrall, aud blighted all i
heauty. '

Loug afterwards, that day aad hour, with one
exception, eame back to everyone thers with a
painful reality,

In most of onr lives there are scenes and mo-
ments indelibly stamped on our memories, and
ever and apon thev rise up uubidden in all their
tirst freshness. Semetimes it is in the night
when we toss reatlessly on our couch ; some-
times wheu we sit alone in the dusk, with the
firelight plaxing fitfully npon the walls | some-
times when we  are walking in the crowded
sreets,

*“Shall we explore the place, Madame—the
dungeans are very curious 1 said Gorlon,

* Oh, no ! interrupted Alice,  ** They are so
dark and dismal ; bestdes the place is very dun-
wgerits, I vou take astep, a stone tuwmbles
You boyvs ean go if you like: bat no one else,
not even FElma. et us take a walk ;) or, no—.
let as kindle a great big fire. Even if we don't
regutire to cook anvthing, it will make the place
touk mote chieerful, and give vs something to
dn

Tom started off at ovee in search of Miel, glad
of auything that promised a little Jdiversion ;
for, try as they wonld to conveal it, the day’s
pleasure threatened to be a fuilure,

‘The Blennerhasset girls, and Lotty, and RBill
soon joined  Lim g while the athers, after a
httle ipdecizion, seated themselves near the
river, at s respectinl distance from the monas.
tery.

 After dinner, will you aud Stannie sing-~1
have never heand her £ asked Flma,

Madame hauded the slate aver to Stannie, and
answered, ©* Yes, dear ; we shall both sing to
you. Do you often come to this strange old
pl.n‘-' ™

“I've ouly been here twice before. 1 shall
come very often now. 1shall think of you
toth when I come, and fancy 1 hear your
voiees,

“ Will you not think of me as well " usked
Gordon,

N ! shall have you at hoame,  They will
be far away. 1 like to get into a quiet place,
to think about people who are a long way off.”

“1 may be a long way off, too, fairy.
Madame, 1 think T shall go and study for & your
in Rome.”

“ Very good ; 1 see no reason why you should
not.”

s that frightful pluce Colanel Hunter's 7"

L nsked Stanuie, peinting to the monastery.

““ Yes; it is on his proporty."”

““Why doesn’t he pull it down, and build o
poor-honse with the stones 7

* On the same site 7 The paupers woulld all
die in a week of mental depression.”

*“1t need mot be on the same spot—any-
where—only have it down,”

*1 suppose he never thought of it. Ruins
are supposed to be pietnresque.*’

**This one ix not.”

*“iullo! here sre the men "with the Jun-
cheon.” :

“What a lot of them! What are those
planks for 7’ asked Rill.

“To erect a table; it's uncomfortable to dine
on the ground, varticularly when there are frogs
hopping about. So I told the house earpenter
to improvise a festive board for us, and bring
seats ag well.”’

“You do things magnificently in England,”
said Madame. ‘“Did you also order silver plate
ana erystal 1

*Yes, | believe so,” answered Gordon, care-
leasly.  “‘The factis, 1 wished to please the
fairy.  Look at her, superintending John's
operitions. What a bonfire those youngsters are
making 1 Shall we go and encourage them %

The bonfire crackled and sparkled, and threw
a lurid glare around the sombre pace. Tom was
in his element, heaping on dead hranches which
he dragged in armfuls from the woods, and
dancing wildly around the blazing pile. His
merriment was iufectious, and the place soon
resounded with s onts and laughter.

The dignified footman, who never moved but
with the air of a bishop, ran nimbly here and
there, his shapely calves trembling like jellles;
and his subordinates so far forgot themselves 23
to whistle *“under the gentry's very ears’’ while
they were miranging the eatables upon the
hastily-constructed table, :

Dinner dispused o, they gattered, camp-
fashion, around the fire, and told tales, Tom
magnanimously cracking nuts for everyhody.

Then Madaine rose to her feet, and sang one
of hier mowt brilliant airs, which was rapturously
eocored, particularly by the pit, as Tom termed
the group of servantsin the gmckgmund.

“ Do favour us again,” said Tom. “If ]
niight suggest, which of vourse [ should never
presume to do, iy suggestion would be some-
thing like this:—-

*** There ix notin the wide world a valley so sweet’
Touchingly appropriate, isn't it?”

Y Very,” said Madame, laughing. “ I'll carry
out the idea.

¢ Splendid 1" shouted Tom, when the last
note had died away on the still air.

“t Miss Ross, if yon please, will yon kindly
step to the front of the lyric stage I

*Will yon kindly make another sugges
tion "’

“Well, if [ were to do so, it would be lika
this—

*To the Londs of Convention "twas Claverhonsa spoke.

“Now | have a snzgestion to make,’ said
Stannie, when she bad finished the rattling
Scotel melody.

¢ Miss Ros<'s suggestion * eried Bill

1 wish Alie to recite one of her own

wems.,”

*tOh, oh, oh:" burst fram the lips of the
three brothers,

*How cau vou be so rwle 2 said Eily Blen-
nerhasaet, warmly. ¢ Her verses are lovely 1

*Oh, very much «o ! groaned Bill. *¢ Alice,
human endurance has its limits, and ¢ The river
runs below.”  Shall I break the evil spell which
hangs aver the monastery 1

“Willism, be quiet ' said Madame, coming
to the rescue.  ** We shall not take your opin-
ion on the matter, valuable ax we know it must
he.  Give us some pretty little thing, dear,” she
adiled, turning to Alice.

“ Do you really all wish'it, except Bill " she
asked, blushing a rosy pede

S Of course we do b Never mind him ¥ said
Miss Blennerhasset.  **1 know what brothers
are 7 they like to keep their sisters in subjees
tion, for fear peaple shonld find out how much
cleverer they are than ourselves.”

“Stannic awd 1 were at Wallbeach one day
Last week,” commenced Alien,

* That sounds very hike prose,”
incorrigible Biil.

“Hold your tongue 17 said Lotty, sharplv.

“ And we weut for a walk on the sands.”

o Splendid rhyme P armured Bl

©Rhe kept stooping down to look for precivus
stones  which might have been washea ashore
in a storm, but found only some little shiniug
pebibles.  When we eame home 1 wrote some
verses, which T meant to give her, but have
not had an apportimty, fhadl T repeat them
now ¥’

¢ Beautiful ! said Stannie.  “ Don’t forget
to give me a copy hefore 1 go away.”

Bill's intended criticism was nipped in the
bud by the footman announcing that tea was
waiting.

An hour Iater Gordon looked at his watch,
and discovered that it was close upon six.

Y 8o soon 1” said Miss Blennerbasset. 1 am
so sorry 1"

* Are you vontented, fairy 1 asked Gordon,
taking his little sister’s hauds within his awn.

No need for her to write her answer ; he read
it in her lovely, calm countenance.

CHAPTER X1V,

Madame Borg's visit to Cumrie Chase had
conme 1o au end, and she was back in Lmnlon_
preparing lor her journey home,

remarked the

She had business matters to wind up, which
she calenlated would oceupy her for three weeka.
Then Mrs. Hunter, Stannie, and Lotty were to
join her.

Mrs. Hunter, true to the trust reposed inher,
had decided to see Stannie safely settled with
some responsible person. in Wimstadt, and her-
self superintend the arrangements which Ma-
dame Berg had decided npon, -

Several letters relating to the said plans had
passed hetween Madame and Professor Neil, and
of course that gentleman acquiesced in all the
details submitted to him, and in token of his
approval sent handsome checks to carry them
into execution,

Lotty was to gccompany Madarme toher homa
on the Danube, and remain there for an in-
definite period: =~

At the last moment Gordon decided to cross
over with them, and aflter returning to England
with his mother, whose stay abroad wmust ne.
cessarily be a short one, run down to Scotland
and give Professor Neil a verbal account of
Stannie’s new mode of life. Her parting with
Flma was very painful for both of them.

Elma had slipped a gold bangle, curiously
engraved by an Eastern artificer, over Stannie's
left hand the night hefore she left, then hauding
her a folded slip of paper, the child glided
from the room.

Stannie looked at the ornament with swim-
ming eyes, then read the words scrawied on the
torn leaf of a copy biook 1 —

* Wear this bangle ; it is put upon vour arm
with a prayer for your happiness. If vou take
it off, the charm will be broken. Think on
Flma sometimes when yon look atit.  If she is
with the angels when you come back to Cumrie
Chase, don’t cry, for she will be very happy.”

Till the last day of her lifs Stansn o ¢ Ross
will wear that little band of gold. Sneis no
friend to superstition —no believer in witch or
fairy lore ; but that shining circuit is as a sacred
relic to her,

Tow presented Staunie with three dozen male
skins, cured and dressed by himself ; an offering
which rather embarrassed her, as she saw no
opening for utifizing them, being the lucky
possessor of a sealskin and a sable-trimmed
velvet jacket. But she accepted them with
profuse thanks all the same.

The last box was strapped and on its way to
tlie station, and the earriage was at the door;
but <till Stanuie lingered in the hall—it was s
hard to leave lier dear, kind friends.

“You will miss your train, ' said Colonel
Hunter, at Jast.  ** Come again soon and see us
all. You will always find a second home here,
Consider yonrself one of the family. Now, my
dear, you must really say good-bye.”

“The world is full of zood-byes,”’ she sobbed,
when thev were fairly off. ¢ It's almost aus hard
to le ve Cumrie Chase as it was to leave St.
Breeda. And [ was somiserable the ticst uight
I came here ; now I amm miserable when going
away. Shall 1 ever be quite happy anv more 7

“You are not unhappy, child, said Mrs.
Hunter ; “only a little sad, Dun't et vour
thoughts dwell upon the partings and good-
byes; rather lonk torward ro your next weei-
ing. Muadame Berg savs that if vou are very
home.sick vou way come over for a few weeks
next summer : but I think that would be a mis.
take. Your uncle will likely go and see you,
and several of us will certainly be aver. Weare
often in Germany, so why shiould you come back
until your work is done 7’

“What's this about your going ‘o Rome,
Giordon ¥ asked Lotty.

¢ I have only speken vaguely of it as vot. |
may go some day.”

* Go this winter, and Pl come and see vou
on my way home.”

“ What a powerful inducement, Miss Char-
lotte ! You are to stay a yvear in [taly, [ be-
lieve, Miss Ross!”

“Yes; in Milau; but not for « long time
vet.  Madame Berg says 1 omust remain two
years in Wirstadt, at the Conservataira there.”

“The tirst night vou sing | oshall come and
hear vou, even il [ have to journey all the way
from Cunrie.”

SWill vorr? 1 mnst tey and do omyv best,
then, I should not like you to feel dixappoint-
ed siter coming <o far, but it is a long time to
lnok forward to.””

Onee more Stannie hurried through London,
not remaining there even a single night.

Madame Berg was ready to start iwnrediately,
so they went direct to Dover, crossed over to
QOstend, through Belginm, and ap the Rhine to
Wirstadt.

There was something about the little toreign
ecapital which reminded Stannie strongly of St.
Breeda. ‘¢t must be the hills and woods,” she
said, to herself; “and vet they are quite ditfer.
ent :

Madame Berg had several acquaintances in
the place, whom she started ont early next morn-
ing to visit, in the hope that one or other aof
them might be willing to receive Stannie 8s &
bourder.

(To be contrnued.)

ONE of the new opera wraps looks almost as
if it were taken off the outside of a great- chins
jar, for its ground is of cream calour, and all
over it swarm dragons in gilt and colour, and
swarms of bees and strange birds, and one hard-
ly realizes that it is sitk. The bright coloured
lace which makes the cascade down the tront is
also curionsly unreal in appearance, and ons
would not be surprised if the garment should

ring when papped with the kuuekise




