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HEILDIRED.'

Of couise, tlter on-flot just now perhaps;' lie is not a bald 'vocer,
your liandsorne car], Hildred. Ynu arc sure tai tbunk hlm reserved and
cold ; in lime ail that will Nvcat away. I may tell him to-morrow that. you
accepi bis offiér?"

l'es,' she replied.
.And then, ta hier surprise, lier tathcr, wha wvas ont: of the most tîndeinon-

strative of mna, bent down and kissed ber.
"You have made me very happ 'y," hc taid.
"Why, piapa, one would think you wanted ibis inarriage !" she cried.

"Von stemi very anxious about il."
IlI is my hope realizcid, hlildred," hcesaid gravcly. I arn very happy."

Thca lie rose and kift lier staîed by the river-t-ide.
IlLady Caraven-Hildred, Lady Caraven 1"' She repeated the v'ords ta

hcrself ; tbey liad a pleasant Found, and il 'vas pleasant ta think t.iat she
would bie a countess-pleasant ta retnember tbat the liandsorne youîin Earl
had soughi bier in matriage. Ilow luttle she liad drearncd of this wlisen she
sat dcwn by the river-side an bour liciorel1

He vould cor-ne ta sec lier on the motroiv, tiiere was no doulit. %Vliat
would it bie like-ibis brilliant life in which gaiety, fashion, love, and bap.
piness wc:c ail ta have thcir part? The liglit haci died iu the westtrn
skies, the birds had sung their last sang, the flowers were all aslecp, but il
stemtd ta Ihildred Ransome thai she would neyer steel) again ; the rrstless
beating Iicart 'vas sîtirrcd fior the first lime frow ilIs passionate rcst. It vas
fancy. of course-ail fancyz--but the long low wash of the waves certainly
bung IlLove's Young Dream." Il must be fancy, but the wind did whisper
il-

"There's nothfng halt bo zweet in lite."

44I will go ini," tbought Hildred, Iland sing something that will talce the
saund of those words from nie."

It sa happened that the flrst sheet ai mausic she look up 'vas Mrs.
Jameson's pathetic ballad, set ta sweî, sad music-

"1 have had juy and fflrrow, 1 have prnwed
WI, lite v'mu1d îive-IAve loted andc been lielo' et!

1 am sack and lieadtaoro
And weary-let me aleels;
But deelb-deels-

Nver to waken more!
'£he words struck ber with new mcanin,. "have loved and, beca

bclovedl-it was likc Thcckla's sang-
"I have tast&d the Iidghea-t bliu:

1 have lovttd and have 4iesi beloved.'
This iras not in accordance 'vitia ber father's assurance ibat love 'vas ai:

nonsense.
BJut tben sbe had forgouten that these were pocts wriling according lit

thecir lights--only poets, and not ta lic lielicved. Il 'as pcrbaps a pit>
afier ail, she îlîought, that they- these su-cet singcrs-should teach peaplt
ta eslirnate things so fztlscly- should try to place love above cverythiný
else-above wcalth, faine, rank, titie, 14aid-ihen hier laither, a shrtwd
clever mran, assutcd ber tbat it was but nonsense-hat peuple 'vere beurc
and bappiet witboui il.

She idlt vcry wisc, vtry superior ta -.here pocis. Life had higlier thing:
than love, she said to herseli. Il 'as very wcîi in ils way.

Shec, for anc. 'vas quiic conient iaoi in 1<1)w il. 11fr held dules-ibl,
dulies, noble work. Wbhat %vas love but recrration ? Il 'as verry weil fin
schoolgirls ta talk of in whispers, or for ports tu write swcet, sad rbync
about ; but fer mi and woten- lier fathe.r perhaps 'vas righî-it 'va
liciter ta bic 'vithout il.

WVbcn this lover af bers camne on the rnortow, 'wauld lic mention love t
ber, or i% bat would bc talk about ? Sht sight d as slie roseire in, the pian(
flaîî'ritjl bersif ihat sht bath sun- ail scntîmeflt away-aighed witb a swc
lailf.sad onging.

An.d ibien, aftcr ail ber irouble-;if:cr singing ta drive the words Uway-
aiîcr néaraiizirg and trying ta inake htrscîl a stoical philosopher at ciglitcc
-she lrund hertli, as she wcnt ta lier room, singing-

-Oh. there x intlzwg hlaf sn ,itti l ife
A% IÀveos yuUnz docin 1

CIIAPThR I.V.
Ilildred l<ansomc 'vas cngaged ta lie'niarried ; she was ta bc 2.ady Can

vca, and on ibis day ber lover was ta visit her.
.117lcy Ransonew vnt off ta businecss carit'. Tht first tbing bc did w.

ta stnd *. fiole 10 tht cari, saying tbat ai difliculty 'vas rcnovcd ; hi
ziaughîer bad conecnied. Tlic oniy thing renlaiîiin-, 'as for lîîni ta ask hi
Io -cille the wcdding.day.

L.ord Caravrin rcad ilthrougli, tlicn cruslicd itla lnus bands, and final
late il it shrcdc atid îlrcw il, ur.der bis icci. lie !iad no'. brouglit liimsc
Ia a propcrr 3iatc ai subiission yecî. lic wauld hiave givcn the voidi
C$C331C frein Arlcy Itansame; but the choicc 'vas plain cnougb-i
xhîan'îe, and dcspair, or marriage with thc datk-cycd girl w1.a was 41flot b
style," anid whoîn hc 'as quiie sure hc should rîcvcr like.

Tlhen bis înugb:s vccred îcîînd a littl. h 'votldble pleasanti aresto
Ravcn,.mert Casilc ta ils old prcaligc-il would bic plecasant to pay 1
debtç, Ia fedi te load of care and anxicty rcmovrd (ram bim-iî wouid i
pkiasanîta Iakc bis placc in the world again. As for the price, bc mu

pay it. If Arley Itansnme would not save hlmi upoln any other condition,
hie must maîry hi@ daughîer. Il the father 'vas content ta give lus child tu
one wha honesîly owned he did flot like lier, surely he necd not pity her.
Surely again, if elhe 'vere williug ta marry a man whom she had seu only
once, she luerself deserved tua plty.

The marriage shauld take place ini dite course. The Ransomes had a%
il wcre drawa him-nay, forced hlm int il; the consequences must recoil
an themselves. la bis own mind he considered thtc daughter quite as bad
as the iather-indeed hie made litîle distinction between ihem. The union
'vas Io b. ; there was no itrier need for scruple. I'hey warîîed lws title,
he wanted îhîeir mnioey. Ice would be civil W0 ther; thcy could nat expect
More.

On that evening Hildred Ransame reccived a letter and a ring. The
envelope bore a crest, and she knew at once that il 'as tram Lord Caraven.
The contents ivere short, but ta the purpose; it 'vas not 'a lave.letter, for
there 'vas iao semblance of love ini i.

"4My dear Miss Ransomrn',-I bave ta tbank you for your cansent ta
My"-ihen came a *word ibat had becu careiuily obliîeratied and Ilwishes"
wriîten over it. Il Vith your permission 1 whll cali ta-morrow. I bave
sent you an erigngcnientrin--wil you wear il? I arn yours"-hcrc there
'vas auf illegilile word- "ULRxC CARAÂV"."

She laid the letter down with a sigh and a saile. She had fancied that
a love letter would be very different. She opencd thc lihtle parcel that
accomipaîietd.tlt note; it contained a niagnificeat diamond ring-hcr
engigemettring. She placed it on lier finger, atîd Uic sun falling on il
made it shine like fire. SI, as she looked at il, ber eyes filled with tears.
She %vauld have likrd sorne ane ta put the ring on lier finger; alîhougu she
'vas engaged bc lie atritd, and 'vas ta be a countcss, she fcit vtry loncly
and diebolate.

Arley Ransotne stni!ed %vhcti be saw the ring. At least it 'vas an carnest
ai gond tbings tu cornie.

IlVery flice, very appropriat," said the tawyer-"« really a ring suitable
for the coming Lady Caraven."

Tht day after brought Lord Caraven hirnself.
That interview %vas somellîiag toi be remcembered. 31r. Ransome, hop.

ing ta, nake maiters sin i th nd pleasant, bad irivited bis future sonin-law
to dine witb bixu, and that lhe niht not tel dulI bad askcd the bumorous
and brilliani taîker Mr. Carwey ta jain ihein.

It 'as 'veil tuai bc liad donc so, for the actual presence ai ber lover
seemcd ta sîrike Hildred dumb. She lookcd at him wheaevcr ahe found
that bc 'vas looking elsewbcre. She thought bi very handscîmc. His
indolent, careless grace coaîrasted sai favorably witiî ber fathet'a sharp.brisk
manner. She wandercd wby the car] looked 'vortà and baggard. He was
only îwenty-seven, her father said. Sbc wondered, too, why be was ual
more euppi)rceeê in bis manner. Ife look ber doivn ta dinner, and the only
'vords thcy excbauged 'vere about the warmih of the day. Duriag dinner
ihcy never spoke, sa% e for the inost ordinary civilities. When dinaci iras
over, the carl cvidenîly preferred the society ai Mr. Carwey ta bers.

41WbVy had hie asked to marry lier if bie did aoî care ta talit ta ber ?" shc
said ta herslif. " How strange il was l" Then ber faîher invited bMr. Car,
wey to have a gaine ai cbcss, and the tari walked slowly across the room ta
wherc î.sht was sitiing. Ife stood liy ber side, tali, stately, despite bis indo.
lient gia-ce ai manner. Hier heart lit. Wliat was hie going ta say ? Ife
lient his bead scnmcwhat stiffly.

I have ta thauk you, Miss Ratisorne," hie iaid, "lfor lionoring mue by
wcating my ring."

Shte lauked up ai lîhîti, and thetie was soictîhiînt ini the caltn gaze of tht
pure ryts bri,,ire which bc shrujk as bier father had dune.

"ViYtu whishtd nie ta 'vepr il., did you flot V' she asked. IlMy faiti
tbaught so."'

'-Cetaiîly. 1 arn deligiated."
rry as hi would, he could not conctal a ifuoitKi ai iroay. She deîcîcd

iî and louklcd ai huai again. Ht liowcd and cunîînucd-
*41 arn Iorîuîîaîe indced. 1 have ta ask yau, Miss Ransorne, now thai

you have conseîuîed to-ta bccornc Lady Caraven-ta tell tue-ihat is to
say-wlîat day vil 1 suit you 1'

"Day for wbat ?" she asked innoccntly.
"A, day Io bc iaarried an," lic repiied.

A' look oi rebuke stole ovcr thu girlisb face.
"V oit spoke ai il so lïgbtly," sue said, Ib at 1 fancied you mirant a day

for going out samewhere. You spolie as if you 'vere aslcing tue ta arrngc
a day for liaating on the river."

"Whaî s hall 1 say theri?" hc aûkcd, smiling despite bis aanoyancce.
SIl is not for mta teîll yau," slie rcplicd, in allsimpicîty.

He± iaughcd aloud.
"lShall 1 say *Loveliest, f3ircst ' 

5 Vith an air ai grave disîlleurc she rose frotu hrr seat.
1 "4Lord Caraven, 1 'vil htar no marc," shc said; i lyour mariner dacs
r not picase ine"

Htc longcd ta retori, Il Nor do you plcnbe mue ;" but lit 'vas mitrily a fi>
îiii tht spider's web-be cauid flot escape. He fôllowcdýhcr. After aIlt, lbc

f 'vas a gentleman, and she 'vas tan boar bis naine.
3 .1 aun unfortîuaie, 31i.s Ilansomec," bc said, '1 in iaving dispieased )uo
i, -pardon nie. 1 lhad cvcry iniention ai asliing you the question vith 31
s due dccorun-pray pctmit Itie in repeat It."

Shc 'vas stili soi much of a child that sht 'vas pîîzzled wliat ta answcr.
c Hcr niauner ratbir puzzied bini tau-lt 'vas so calm, sa stil.possessed
s lcre 'vas rot the lainiest flush on biei face, no light ini the grave, beautfil
c eyer, noia lent, eiiic- îbcrc 'vere na litile airs and graces such as surely
;t belong ta a young cauntess-elect


