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SC) MUOR 0F LIFE BEHIND ME 41It's about Mr. Ooldtlorpe," restimed Cher-9
LIES. ry. Do yon know hlm!"c

sIs it any relation of the old gentleman who t(
w as stayiug with the Mintons lu the autumu t" b

So muni of life bebind me lies, t"That gentleman's father was my Mr. Goid- fi
M3, heart grows f ain t wîth sorrow, thorpe's mother's busband, sud I have always tE

That eci. to-day the swifter flics, understood that she wss only married once, sud
And seener cornes each rn<rrow. had but onue son." 1i

1I marvel nmuch that once I deemed "Your Mr. Goldtborpe, Cherry i
Time's azure wings wern teaden ;" im coming to tLat. Iu the firqt place, 1 y

And on life's boundless ether seemed wisl to observe that bie is not nid, but onily eld. c
Youth's cestasies te deaden. erly ; to be exact, lie was fifiy.seven asat birth. iz

While now my Precinus days gilde on, day.",
Tien att fleet syrnbels faster ; "11e looks more," I remarked.

With fortune gay, scarne quieker gene,"W tdooksmte "se eand t

Thanglornig wih dsaser.scornfuîîy. " Well, I met him two or thre
It 18 not that rny life bas brougit times wben lie was with the Mintous, as you iý

Of its young dreanis fruition;
Its warp, alai thick inwrought say, sud lie seemed to take a faucy to yoir et

With eroesings of ambition, humble servant; but 1 nes er thougît of its ii

Net tiat my days have all been good- coming to auything. Tien lie turued up again, c
I nourri thein few anti fleeting ; iven 1 was lu London tbis time, sud was always ai

Meagre, 1 own, tinir gains bhat would coming to Portmann square. He sent nie si
Be worti ttiei r ptor rnpesting; bouquets sud tickets for the opera, sudonue even- si

And tuis a double worti, bestows hie aIl but declsred himself ; but I escaped, sud o
On heurs as yet un.squandered tbe next day lie sent me a bracelet. I tboughit a

Priceless to i the sun8et grows then it was time to mun awsy, sud bers I arn. t(
Who the long day has wandered. Now you have the true inuer history of my si

A wanderer sud a loterer 1, Hegira."w
For whon life's shadows lengthen" And a very tsugled history it is, now I bave fl

Aboe nn hie te ummtshigi, got it. 1 dont understand what yoo inean to h,
Around me fetters strengtinn. do, or what you bave been doing or why you ci

I nannot reacli their golden cresta, bave doue it. I wonder if you kuow yourseif V'" t
The while I strive recediug;" I do kuow, quite well. I uean to marry

My s ei aienmomient sresta, ,Mr. Goldthorpe. 1 did int let hlm propose to Il
Wees 0r eci omet seedng.me at once, because 1 badn't quite made up nîy ai

Se much te do, ao fsr to clmb, mind, sud then i didn't like the afl'air goiug on p
Ah 1ittînhtes rediet ff timlui somcbotly else's bouse sud the mater knowing h:
A! Yotakss odi f tîme, otbiug about it. So 1 came back to lber think- k

ing she would be as pleased as Punch : sud a &
The silver gînsmas that lu Our tecks nice retoru 1 got for my dutifultness !"i

Are sunset's Pale fore-glances," btidseay'E
Teîîch us tha t deed.e, not beating dlocks, htd seayl

Mark fi tly Tirne's advancea. siAskcd me if 1 loved hlm ! And when I SE
Wba's ie tedo siceTim wll n, conid't produce feelings exactly up to boilingw

WAnd graeosinceti'ambitiolrnspoint, cooled down what feelings I lad witb
This first, thii only, is well don- fieods of'sentiment. This morning we lhad an- h,

To live for icsveîî's frmitions. other t aîkofta less afecting nature ; sud slie told h
_______________me rigbtt ont that 1 was going to seil myselt, sudy

that site wouid neyer give ber consent. lu fact,w
MY SATURDAYS. if 1 bad wanted to marry an ensign living on ti

bis îîey, iustead of a financier with £1l0,000 a fi
year, ýshe couldn't bave been more cruelly, fi

CHiERRY aOPER's PENANCE. sternîy iurelenting. ti

"Probably she wonild have been less so." y
1 daresay. It's ratier queer to bave ail the t

One cold Saturday in Jauuary Cliarity Itoper sentimcutality on the mother's side sud ail then'
broke iu upon nie. 1 did not lock my door comnion seuse on tbe daugbter's ; but sncb is lI
against lier, even mentally ; but there was the progress of the age we live iu. Now, yen t
soretiing about the girl which elways.made- me sec, we are at the deadIlock." t
use sudden words lu speaking of ber. She was ' see. But, Cherry, wby are yen se munt one
net ueisy or bn-stliug, but she always seemed te this marriage ? Yen are young and pretty-a
take yoto by Surprise, neyer doiiîg or saying yeu nkon' it as well as 1 do ; mucbi happiet
what yen wonld expect, aud elwsys appcaring chaitees inay conie te you."
wbere yen did net look for bier. 9 "'.rhey Mîay, snd aIse they mayî't. 'l'us oee ,

' 'by, Cbieriy, my deer," FI exclaimed, si 1 bas, and it ni.iy neyer cerne agaîn. Besides, I
thonglit yen were in London." wouldn't make a rmnantic marriage for any.

" So I1ivas, ycstertlay," she returuied;" but thig ; it's sure te be unlucky, byw ocar-I
tiat doesn't hider My being bere tc-day, thees ing eut its cîtaracter." yIalo ary
it 1 Do ven nsuaiîy take more than cwenty.four -"But need yen î'iake sncb s very uuromantich
leurs on the jeurny ?" onue as tuis f I wo't say auythiug.about love - ý

"* Ne, yen absurd child ; but I tientgit yen but is Mr. Goidthorpe a man wttom yoeace g
were te stay a nîontb with your cousins." beartily like sud resiktt"V

tdgThey t hought se, 1 dare sev, sud I let tlieni I like hlm-as well as most wonîet like L
tiuk ; it was ne business of' mine wbat they their husbauds. 1I eledtiat 1 soon could gelt

thouglit. But 1 was bored there ;se yesýterdav used to i, whicicb8a fair average eft nîatri-
afternoon, when tbey were aIl gene te a lecturie mental telicity. And Mr. Goldthorpc is an
or something stupid, 1 just packed np my tîaps honorable man, respected by ail who ktiow bim.
sud carne away. " I shahl be espected as bis wife."

«'Without lettinig tliem know or saying good. IlAind titat satisfies you V'
by 9" «"O ne cent have cverything. Look bere, Mrs.

dWly net ! It saved s lot ùf trouble. 1 Singletonî. Isan just sick et beiîîg poor-sickr
liste goodbys, sud i ey would bave bothered me of it. i1bitte haviiug te save and scrape, sudT
te know wby I wouîdn't stay." travtl third class sud dys uîy old dresses. 1 liste

"Tbey wilî neyer ask yen there agin."l seeiug mninma pale andi drooping when sarnontiî
"Oh yep, tbey w iII. Tbey went M'e te make at thte seaside wouid put liter tertghts. Poverty1

their parties go off. -4esides, tbey kuow îny i mîserable, sud vwretched sud degraditig. I've1
way. 1 wmote îliem s sweet littie note lest nigbt had te stand it ail my lite ; but now I have a
wheu 1 get bonis, sud told, tbern s lot et stemies. ci suce et escape 1 sieuld be simply a fuoo if 1
Par exemple, 1 toid therni iat I lied faucied let it slilP."
fromt themother's letters iateiy that she was net Chlerry spoke lu desperate eam nest, stai ig inte
very brigîit, sud that when I began thinkin a tie tire, whiic tic sngî'y spots bnrned larger sud
about bier yesterday sfternoon 1 couldu't stan larger inu ber cbeeks. Alter a pause 1 said .
it aUY longer sud isti to sec for Myseif how sic *1 1 litd hopetl semething quite di tIrent for
was. Se onb.se, iustead of thiiking me s yen. I thçught last sommer that you sud 11ugh
wîetcb, f hsy are now adniiring my filial devo. Cartield understoed cach otbcr."
tien. Rather gond, isn't it t" '"Dr. C>arfield bas ne, riglir sud in reasen te

4It is rather gond that yen bave coern oe, compiain et anytiing that I May do," Cherry
1 thitik, thnughi t need net bave been quite se, replied stitlly. Il Tiers was neyer the shadow ef
abruptîy, for 1 have not been quite happy about an engageenit betweeu us."
your ruotîter ni'self." IlNo, bot I arn sure that ie thonght hlie d

"* Why 1 SIte hes't lied oeeoflber upsets, more tban the sbadow et a hope.'
snd kcpt it front ne, bas slie "' asked Cherry "That wes lis folIy, tien. But 1 didî't corns

.qui.ckiyy I. "I tukm hewsloIgbrst akaotl)-r. riI. 1 ca e1eat

gravely, «I nor any distress, sud 1 don't feel
called upon to co-o-perate. You must excuse me
to your mother, Cherry ; I shaîll not go ; it will
be mucli better for lier to seeMr. Goldthorpe and
'or you ail to settle your affairs in my ah-
sence."

"Ah, but I sban't excuse you," cried Cherry.
jumping np from lier chair and making a pi-
rouette on one toe. "You aren't engaged and
yon aren't unwell, and you said you wouid
come and you must. l'Il take no other mes-
sage than the one you gave me. Good by until
lýIonday."

And tbe door was shut behind ber before I
could repeat my refusai.

I don't tbi nk i have much to add to wbat she
said about berself in order to make the situation
clear. ler mnother was a widow, with a small
income, of vhicb she seldom spoke, aud neyer
complaiued. Mrs. Roper hsd lived ber life, and
accepted the limitations of ber fate ; poverty aud
seif-denial were eutirely tolerable to her,but the
slightest deviation from ber fastidious standard
of honorabieness was not. And it was to snch
amnother that tbis wilful girl declared lier in-
tention of perjuring berself nt tbe altar, and
wearing to love, lionor sud obey a man to
vhoim she ineant to do neither, in consideration
of the luxuries that money can buy. I knew
how deepiy wounded sbe must be in every fibre
of ber proud and sensitive spirit, and I grieved
for ber.

Then, too, I was hurt about this business of
Hugh Carfield. H1e was Dr. Bramston's partuer
and a quiet young man, but very clever in lis
profession aud nice in every way. Dr. Bramston
tad for msny years enjoyed a vested rîght in
killiug and curing the inhabitants of Bramstou,
disputed only by a stray homoepstb, wbom no-
body patrouized, except the dissenters. How-
ever, Dr. Bramston's cob had for some time
seemed to be going slower and slower, snd there
were tb--se among us wbo liad misgîvings as to
wbether bis master were not falling equallyi
hebind the times. So we were not sorry wheni
he anticipated competition by bringiug down a
Touthful partuer, fresh from, Paris and Berlin,
with the latest medical science at his fingers'
ends. I1n'as particulariy pleased, for Hugh Car-
field came with a special introduction to me
'rom bi% mother, who was one of my oldest and
learest friends, tbough we had not met for
years. I was auxions to, know and like ber son,
but he was rather sby and much absorbed lu lis
a'erk ; sud it was only duriug the illuesses of
little Tim snd Lena Graham that I really came
to know hlm. Since then we bad become in-
tiniate. When I have said that lie only needed
experience to make hlm sa perfect doctor, I have
saI ail that is possible ; for it bas always seem-
ed to nie that the union of tenderness, firmness,
patience anti skill, wbieli fornis the idtal (olten
realized) of his profession, represents aIl but the
highest type of hitinau nature.

But îuy favorite had given bis wboie heart's
love to Cherry Roper, sud she lad smiled on
hlma for a sommer mid now was ready to tbrow
him over for a stock broker old enougli te be ber
father I was angry sud disgusted with the
girl, though 1 could neyer resist ber witcberies
when sbe was present. I would net go sud
be made ber tool aud engage ber mother's
attentions while she hooked ber elderly lover-
uot 1I

Nevertheless, when Mouday came I weut.

il.

It was about a quarter of an bour's walk from
rny bouse to Mrs. Roper's, wbich stood near tbe
river, a little way outsi'ie Taniston. The nearest
way from the bigh road was a path leading to
a foot-bridge over a stream wbîch rau past the
lawn. The streanwss now tlooded, and [ found
tbe water j ust up to the level of the bridge, snud
could barely cross without wetting my feet. The
river had risen over the intervening meadows,
sud hunes of hedges alone enabled one to re-
cognize localities, like meridians over tbe
oceans in a may. Tbe bouse stood on a littie
piece of rising ground, sud the garden sloped
down froni it ; the lower baîf wets uow covered
witb muddy water.

The creepers ou the house were bare brown
stems, the flower beds were empty ; sud I
thougbt to myseif that Mr. Goldthorpe's first
impressions would certainly not be cheering.

Trhe second impressions would be reassuring,
though, if lie feit, as l.did, the pleassntness of
the tiiny drawing room into which 1 stepped,
-imost froni the hall door. Carpets, curtains
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in the room. There was a startled pause among
three ladies ; Cherry turned scarlet ; lier mother
glanced at her and understood it aIl. The flush
was refiected more faintly on lier delicate cheeks,
and she seated herseif to await the event. We
heard the littie maid servant open the door, and
a rather loud man's voice inquire for Missalioper;
then followed a shuffling and stumping with
overcoat and umbrelia ; the littie maid an-
nounced some name hitherto uuknown to his-
tory, and retired behind the door to let the vi-
sitor enter.

1 really cannot describe Mr. Goldthorpe, be-
cause there is nothing to describe about him.
Walk down Old Broad street early in any week
day afternoon, and you will be sure to meet haif
a dozen prosperous elderiy gentlemen, any one
of whom will do to represent Cherry Roper's
last lover. H1e had "City" stamped on every
line of his face and every fold of lis clotbing;
and I feit sure that Mrs. Roper (whose connec-
tions were ail with the Chnrch and the Army>
was inwardly turning up the nose of gentihity.
With this phase of lier feelings 1 did not s0
deeply sympathize.

"How do you do, Mr. Goldthorpe t" she sa-id,
rising to greet bim. ««I did not expect to see
you in Tamston at this time of the year. Visitors
are apt to be frightened by our floods."

" Didn't you, ma'am 1 Ah 1-I-1I thought
you nhiglit have."

Mrs. Roper glanced at Cherry again, 'but the
girl sat mute«and uncomfortable.

"No ; I did not know that you were likely to
he in the neighborhood ; but you most notp ut
an inhospitable construction on my suprise. Let
me give you a cup of tea. I hope you did not
get your feet wet in coming."

"Tbank you ; no sugar, please. The roads are
abominably muddy ; I ought to, apologize for
the state of my boots ; but tbere's nothing to
wet one. Not that I care about wet feet ; I
neyer coddle. I suppoae that in summer this is
quite a pleasant situation ?" lie added, turning
the subject.

littie lawn. It is at the bottom of the stream
now, but the summer the stream is at the bot-
tom of it, and we keep a boat there, and can go
on the river whenever we like."

"ndAh, quite so. Just the place to, do the rural
ithen, but not the tbing for winter. You

should corne into town, ma'am ; there's alway8
something going on in London, even at the
deadest season. And Miss Roper is quite wasted
down here."

"This is nxy home," answered Mrs. Roper
coldly," I have neither the wish nor the power
to leave it, and I should be sorry if my daughter
could not be contented without gaiety."

"Oh, 1 get occasional runs to London." put
in Cherry. "And even in winter you see we ma-
nage to have some summer indoors," directing
bis attention to the flowers.

"Ah, yes," said Mr. Goldthorpe, taking the
suggestion with greater quickness than 1 should
have expected from hlm. "You have a fine show,
indeed. May I look at them a litt le dloser ? 1 do
a little in primulas myself, or rather my head
gardener does. He took first prize at the Iast
show, but there was nothing there to matCb that
plant in the middle."

After this, talk languisbed, and I had to do
my best to help. Mr. (11oldtborpe could neither
find an excuse for staying, nor for going away.
11e picked up bis hat from the carpet, changed
it about from one hand to the other, snd put it
down again, more tisan once, while Cherry
counted lier bangles over aud over again. At last,
he pulled out bis watch, and took a tremendous
resolution.

"You'll excuse me, ms'am, but important bu-
siness obliges me to leave by the 6:30 train. It
won't do for me to miss it."

"On no atcoant," Mrs. Itoper assented, cor-
dially. "The time of you gentlemen in busines
i5 s0 valuable that we could not sttempt to, de-
tain yon."

" But before I go, I should wish to speak a
word to you in private, if you please, if Miss
Itoper and this lady will excuse me," witb a
comprehensive bow.

"I1 will trouble you to corne into the dining
room, then," said Mrs. Roper, rising. "I know
I need not apologise to Mrs. Singleton."

I'No, ludeed," I said : " but you must allow
me to say goodby first. It is high time for me
to be goiug home." And home I went ; but,
as 1 sfterward heard the history of the conversa-


