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S Haaghton. “Suppose you cugage me, and
* dismiss old Tufton?”
" ufton proved to bo out; zv there was
, nothing for it but t» ngreo to accopt Mr.
Haughton'’s geod offices or to give up my
“ praotice, [ hesitated for a fow scceuds, aud
v thon resolved upon the latter course,
} o gha’nt practico to-day," I eaid, as wo
' rotraced onr ateps towards thoch-el,
© " uDo,” urged Mr. Houghton; *‘do Mies
Boresford. ri shoutd likqto hear you play 1"
«You hear mo overy Sunday,” I said
. smiling.

j «Yes, I know that; ‘but then you are

playing for "vorybody's benefit, 1 should
lko you to play for mino only. Oa, Miss
Boresford,” ho continued, with some ve-

-

{ hemence, “if you only knew—"

o] don't want to kuow,” I interrupted

" desperately—*1 don't want to know any-

.

thing.”

W%mtovcr ho might have intended to say
wasg cheeked, not 80 much by my entreaties
ae by the sudden and timoly appearance of
my cousins John Verekor and Lina, who
just then turned down tho pathway leading
towards where wa were,

Nieo behaviour! Nico oonduct. Such a
cunping picce of deception had nover bofors
como under hoer oyes 3 but che knew me now
—that wasono comfort—knew mo thorough.
ly. Soaunt Vereker informed mo,when,after
a protracted intorviow with Lina, the came
mto my room to confront md with my crime.

+.J don't know what you tnean, aunt, ' I
sad, 'L rcally do not understand what I
have done.” -

* Dono 1’ cchoed aunut Vercker.  * Douel
Why, your own conscience might tell you !
You have deprived poor Lana of alt sho caves
for iu the world ; you have lured Lustace
Haughtou away from her, just when he was
en the verge of a propesal, by your guiet
sneaking ways.”

s)— Jured —Mr, Iaughton ! Oh, aunt
how can you say such asthing? I met nim
to-day by the purest accident.”

‘I am suro you did—an accident of daily
occurrence,” replied aunt Voreker, ¢ Very
accidental, no doubt ! I supposo that is
cqually accidental ;” and sho threw down a
letter addressed to o in an usnknown
hand,

] should say that it was quite accidental;
Yor I do not recognize the hundwriting.”

*“‘Littlo serpent 1” cried my aant, as she
turnced to leave tho room.  ““I wish you had
nover darkencd my doors |

How ho must despise me if he thought 1
had laid mysclf out to entrap such a man as
AMr. Haughton—I who had nover given him
a tho ight, far lees dreamt of his preferenco !
Yet there was his letter—for sure envugh it
came from him—hurried, but carnest in its
cntreaties to mo to accept what ho now
offered—himself. e feared ho had offend-
cd me; if bo hed, I must forgive bim; and,
if I could not givo him my lovo all at once,
he begged mo not lightly to reject his, but
give him tho chance of winning mine,

Never was a proposal so unwarfanted,
pever had onc been 80 unwelcomo. I sat
quiet and specchless aiter perusing it, uutil
roused by hcaring the dressing-bell ring,
which warned me that in half an hour I
must neot them all at dinner,

Lina, tear-staibed and indignant, was the
first that grooted me; behind her was ny
aunt, vigorously fanning herself ; whilst my
cousin John was apparently buricd in the
stady of tho Times.

I approached th&m tremulously enough,
and presently summed up courago toaddress
to Lina a rather unintelligible remark as to
my lhaving feared that I was late for dinner,
my watch being slow.,

“‘Ob, you are in excellent time)” respond-
cd my aunt, who took the remark as ad-
dressed to horsclf.  ** Wo should have had
to oxcuse you if you bad been late,”

A shght sob from Lina aad a rustle of the
Times, followed by tho announcement ot
dinner, saved my having to reply. Bat
srhat a dinner it was}  Tho only voico was
my cousin John’s, who strove, vainly
cnough, to bring forward topées which might
bo gencrally aud sately discussed. Oaco or
twxico he addressed mo in a manacr zo
pointedly that I could have broken
down right there and thon and sobbed my
precions sccret out at his feot, utterly re-
gardless of aunt Verckor's or Lina’s pres-
cnce, both of whom sat.in silent erath,
glaacing towards mo with the most unmis.
tablc contempt and abhorrence.

Woll, it would soon be over; for I could
no% stay long at tho Grasge. Very soon I
should bo gono; but whither? Thatwas a
question hard indeed to answer—a problem
boeyond my solving. I was very young, I

kucw nothing of tho ways of the world, I
I had no idea how far my own small means
wery capablo of maintaining mo. I wasnot
suffioiently nccomplished to bo a governess ;
and, without having ono shade of conceit
about, me I knaw 1 was too good-looking to
pass through hfo in tho obscurity which I
begau to desiro'for mysolf, .

Tho viota before mo was cold and chill
and hopelesn. A fow lines of rofusal havioy
been duly derpatcbed to Mr, Haughton, 1
gat in my owu room roflesting on my futurs,
Many woro tho projects I revolved oro 1
slept, ‘Theso tho morning sun dispelled,
for thoy had not been of tho wicsest. How-
evor, with somo tm{:idntion I sought out
aunt Veroker, and told her, as simply as I
could, how griovod and sorry X was, bot how
utterly unoxpected Mr, Haughton's pro-
posal had been, -~ 1y
sponded my sunt,  ** But I wish to tell you
frankly that I thiok your behaviour hus
Leen simply abominable. Not that you
probably will care for what X may say or
think—as Mrs, Haughton, you will be in a
fomion to do without my good opinion—but

wish to express it now to_you, and to tell
you at the samo time how bitterly I regrot
havin z allewed you to come kero at all)’

“That I can quite beliove,” I answered,
with some bitterness, “But you are in
crror if you think I am likely to becomo
Mrs. Haughton.” '

My aunt laughed incredulously.

“You are not going to further impose
upon mo, Blanche, Don't imagine that 1
beliove you intend to refuso such an offer.”

/I have rofused it,” I replied Taconically.

“You have refused it1” exclaimed my
aunt, “Well, you aro the best judge of
your own actions ; but may I ask, if it is
truo that you have refused Mr, Haughton,
what was your object in detaching him
from Lina?”

I neveor detacked him,” I answered in-
dignantly ; “I nover dreamt of his daring to
propose to mel”

“Daring to propose ! Really, Blanche, I
wonder it you have any idea of your own
position? By birth you may bo cutitled to
marry a gentfeman ; but, considering your
penniless—" X

I have fifty pounds a yoar, aunt,” I'said,
“aud I meantolivoupon that. X am very sorry
that I have so innocently distressed Lina ;
bat I shall go away to-day—to morrow-—as
soon as you like; and Mr, Haughton
will do me the justico to tell you thac it was
no fault of mine.” ~

“As if I would discuss it with him,”
uttered aunt Vereker;” and asif I could, in
decency, allow you to’go away! No, no;
you must remain whero you are until I cun
aco you properly bestowed elsowhere ; but,
recolleot, here you havo brought nothing but
unhappiness, aud in this house your pres-
ence can never be welcome, I am only giv-
1wg you an idea of what every one, from your
cousin John dowawards, thinks and feels jn
consequenco of your conduct.”

Ths was the final blow for mo, A wild
sopso of the injastice, tho cruclty of it all
surged through me.  Involuntarily X started
up, and thea sat down, faint and trembling,
speechless with impotont wrath, shame, and
80ITOW.

“Plraso do not attompt any heroics,
Blanche, I am Dot a person to be impressed
%y any cxhibition of the kind ;" and aun$

eroker got up, and. with a sneering glanco
towards mo, left the room,

Mr, Houghton camo no moro to seo us,
and my cousin John departed to speng, firat,
a couple of months at his shooting quarters
iz S:otland, and afterwards, I gathored
from what I heard, ho went about paying
visits. At all cvents, tho Grango was not
to sce him until Christmas, How I longed for
Christmas to come, and how I listened for
any chauco scrap of information touchiog
tho movements ot my absent cousin !

One very dnll, 1ainy morniog in December
thore camo a fotter from him to aunt Vere.
ker, headed from Grimsby Castlo, Loard
Vaadeleur's placo in Shropstire, saying that
ho was now really ¢n route for hume, but
that Lord Vaandeleur had pressed him to
remain for another week, 80 ho would not
appear &t tho Grango until fho twenty-
fourth—Canrisgmas Eve,

*Thero must be some gpecial attraction at
Grimbsby,” suggested Lina.  “Iso't Miss
Vandeleur a great beautyt”

I beliove sho is,” returacd aunt Verokor;
¢but John 1sn't a ruarrying man, ha £ily for
us. He has ofton said ho would nover
mar;}.." - .

“Thas's tho very reason ho will,” replied

Linn potulantly, = ‘A nice thing for vs to

*“Not unwolcome, if unexpected,” ro-|1

have to bundloe out of this houso and go off
to sowmno poky holg 1"

“Don't di-* sy yoursclf, Liun,” said ny
aunt. “John isu't attractive enough to
pleasd tho Honorable Miss Vandoleur, She
oxpects to marry nothing undor a duze,”

“I hopo sho won't be disappoiuted,”
sighed Lina ; “but I agreo with you, manm.
ma —moro brightly. *“John isn't a beauty,”

It was late wﬁcn lio arrived, lookm
browner and more stalwart than over, an
just as quiet, gravo, and mico as ho hal
boon since I Hiest saw him, 1 was very
norvous whou he advanced to shako hands
with mo. Perhapa my stato of iny mind ac.
couated for tho sudden patlor which must
have ovorapread my face, formy cousin John
8aid kindly—

“Blancho is not well, survly 2"
+Oh yes, Lam—quito well 17 I said quick-

5.

““What is tho matter?” asked aunt Vero-
Ier sharply, turning towards mo justin
timo to gzco a burming blush covering my
faco. ¢'Isco ao mgns of illnesr,”

“Don't you?” I hecard my cousin John
say ; and then tho lights bogan to flicker
strangely, and vaguo noises like the rushing
of many waters sounded in my eavs, I mado
& wild stumble forwards, aud then, failing |
to reach a friondly chair, waa couscious of
einking downwards into darkness, and pre-
sently rovived to find that 1 was beiog,
borge up-stairs in a pair of strong arms;
and I rccognized, bonding over mo as he
laid ms down, tha face of my cousin John.

A:Sho is better now,” ha said softly. “It
was a fainting fit, I suppose, *“lasit hap
poned before?

*‘Nover,” answered a voico which I know
was aunt Vercker’s ; and then cousin Johu
wont quickly from the room, leaviog me
with a bitter sense of humiliation and shame
to recover, .

What could thoy all think of me? I couid
fancy aunt Vereker sctting my illuess down
to heroics and a desire to attract ; I could
imagine my cousin John himsolf being onco
moro and for ever “‘disgusted,” and Liwna's
innumerable suppositions as to what had
caused the seizuro, I lay thorgall the even-
ing alono, Ouly onco Bzatrico camo up, to
seo if I w-,ald huvosome tes, as I had missod
dinner altogother,”

No, I would have nothing—nothing at
alt ; 1 was glad to boa martyr, as some sort
of seli-punishmont for my weakaess, As I
had a dim hopo my refusal'might be made
known to cousin John,

It wasa wretched feoling, I owo ; I should
really havecojoyed a cup of tea immansely
'<—3till mora should Ihave likked to have been
down-stairs, instead of apending; my Chriat.
mas Evein such a miserablo sashion, At
last kind naturc’s sweet rostorer closed my
tired oyelids and banished my dregry
thoughta; and, when I awoke, Chrismas
Day had fairly dawued.

Such abright lovely dayiteas, theground;
and troes jcovered wiath snow; icicles
were hanging in crystal glittering loveli-
ness, and the great elm-troe branches were
bowed with drifts of half-melted snow,
which crumbled into powder when a bird
lighted on a bough, or dropped gradually in
eoft fragments to tho ground. All was
still, white, and lovoly when I locked out of
iny bed-room window, lit up as tho land.
scape was by tho reflection from the sun on
tho otherwise colorlous scene,

Sarvice was to be at eleven o'clock ;80 1
hurried to the chapsel to perform my duties
there, not waiting to hear whother tho rest
of the party meant to follow or not. After
tho preliminary voluntary came that won-
dcrously beautiful bymn—

“Hark, the herald-angels sing
Glory to the new-born King 1"

Then, stwuding up, L saw in the Grange
pew annt Verckoer, Lina, Beatrice and my
P cousin John, whilst {a the Bramptoa Thorpe
onc I beheld Mr Hanghton. .

"The latter's unexpected visit annoyed meo
more thanl can say. I feared he might
wait for me, and, offend my aunt moro than
ever by attempting to renow his request.
So, when tho sorvico was over, 1 remained
guictly in the organ-gallery uatil I thought
every ono must have gono. At last X ven:
tared out, How palo ang silent everything
was os I passed through the littlo church-
yard—passcd with hurricd footsteps, ren-
dered nuiscless by the heavy snow—as noise-
less as thoso which overtook mb, for I heard
po sound until thevoice—not of Mr. Haugh-
ton, but—of my cousin John suddenly ad-
dressed mo.

“\What were you doing, Blanch€?” ho

asked, *‘I thougat you wero never come

ing.”

. I was armngxlug iy things for the oven-
m;.;:i' ‘{ uq:wle\:etl.. l

on't think you ought to play ta.
night,* ho said \'o)ry kindf'y. play

*Why uot1” 1 asked, so brusquely that
I was utterly disgustad with miyaclf,

*You are not it for it,” said cousin John,
“Idid not know you had been ill whon I
was away."”

I wasn't ill. I nover was botter 1" X ox-

cliimed : but my fuco must have contra.
dicted my words, ho looked<so incredu-
lously at me,
. *You weren't happy, Blansho, I kuow
it ; and I'have a message for yon which may
mako you happier. I have promised to Jde.
lver it to you, and to—ask you to—weigh
it"-~theso last words smd vory slowly,

“Eustaco Havghton told mu to toll you
that ho has not accopted your auswer ns
final, Mo hopes still ; and T have promised
to toll you so. It is my duty, Blanche Ho
irich, 1 boliove ho'is gl that wo could
desire; and_you must woigh matters woll,
There are advantages—"

**Lhere way be,” I interrupted,
advantages; but I could
not even if—->"

“If what, Blanche?”—and my cousin's
voice was straugely changed.

*If I had scon 1o ono X cared for moro," I
answered, with a desparato heodlessness ot
conscquences,

**You love somo ona olso then 1"

“With my wholo heart 1" I auswerod,

And thea thero camo 8 silenco, o long aw-
ful slence, dunng which I noticed with
strango acuecness tho heavily-laden snow-
covered palings and the bent branches of tho
fir-trecs in the shrubbery,

“Can you mame him? Blanche, is ho
worthy? ~ Have compassion, Blauche—have
compassion ypon o {”

What words would cenvoy tho depths of
happiuess sounded on that suowy Christmax
morning? \Vhat heart was 8s joyous or #o
thavkful as mine, when it dawnad upon o
that cousin Johin had loved ma fram tho
first 2 Bat, from his imagining that tho dis-
parity in our ages was to0o, great, and from
other groundless causcs, ho never drcamed
that his preferenco could bo roturned.

Six weeks alter that wo wero married
aud I am happy to say Mr. Haughton not
only got over his dwisappomntment, but
consolgd himsolf nof long aftorwards by
marryiog, not Lina, but a Spaush-looking
beauty who luoks down With™ great condes-
<cension on Mr. andl Mrs. John Voreker.

Somy oventful Christinas Day cnded in
being a mercy ono.  And I cannot do bet-
tor for my friends than wish thom as merry
o one, and as happy a New Yoar, and many
olt1 them, a3 feiland have fallen to ny own
sharo,

‘“‘many
not caro for him,

Téo Much at Home,

It is surprising how soou a wife tires of
the eomgmy ot a man who s too much at
home. Men ave wiss in getting way from
their own roof-trces a cortain portion of
ouch day. Awmong their wives will bo found
a vory general consensus of opinion tu this
effect. Tiero will bo found sverywhero o
dispomtion to pack off tho men in tho morn-
wg, and bid them to kch out of the way
till toward evening, when it isassumed that
they will sarobnbly havo a littlo nows of the
busy world to bring home, and when baby
will bo suro to have said something excep.
tionally brilliunt and precocious. Tho gen-
cral ovents of the day will afford topics of
conversation more interestiug by far tham
if tho wtolo houschold bad been together
from morniog till mght, A very littlo in-
quiry, too, will olicit the fact that men
about home all day aro cminently apt to bo
fidgety and grumpy and interfering—al-
ways objecticnable, s short, This is tho caso
very often, even with workingmen of genius
—authors, or parsons, or paintera—but it is
particularly apt to boso with the unemploy-
¢d, such, for instance, £3 bnsiness men who
havo retired, or who arcout oftheharnessfor
a short time. ‘Cho spirit of mischief in
nover at a Joss for a job for pater-familias
it it catches hum idling and lounging about,
nafther at work norat plair. It stirs up his
biloand irntability, very likely, and incitos
him to tho rcform of domestic abuses. It
kindles his samtary ardour, and sonds him
poking and sniffiog about inconvemontly in-
to all tho odd cornors of the establishment 3
orsota him about the cartailments of housue
keeping extravagaaco, or tho amendment of
various unmethodicul houtobold prozedarcs

1P 4oty
Sho neglects hier heart who studics hex




