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bave geemed easy ; but as when a flower cornes
out la the forest, the bees appear where nloue
were to bo seen before, so if there is a pretty
girl, those ne'er-do-weels young men will find
her out; and poor Russell was sadly put about.

Their nearest neighbour was an old woodcut-
ter, a widower, whoso childrei' had ail left him
except the ycungest, Maurice. Ho was a taîl,
well-grown stripling, about one-and-twenty,
with a pleasant face, net in the least handsome;
witli a keen eye for a stag, and the fleetest rue-
ner in the parish. He was supposed to help bis
father in the wood, and if they both combined
less lawful callings with their nominal one, Nu
Man's Land did not think the worso of them.
Old Lizzio Russel bad been very fond of the
strivlng woman who had died of hard work, and
Maurie. and Rachel had known cach other frem
babies; many were the wood-pigeons' eggs, the
featherd of wood-pecker and jay, that were
among ber treasures ini those old days. And
now, if ho met lier coming homo with a bundie
frorn the shop, four miles off; there was ne harm
in bis carrying it for her, or in bis -helping with
a yoke cf water froni the littie well at the boL-
tomn of the steep orchard ; for ho had been scarce-
ly allowed to corna wit.hiu tho houso since the
old woman's deatb. Everything lookcd fair for
the pair; he had nover spokon a word of love te,
her, however, they were stili ou their old friendly
footing, and old Sulas, who did flot liko the pros-
pect of losing bis grandchild, could not have
objected lu tho long run, wlien-thero was a
sudden change la tho Governrnont, tho Ministry
resigned, and a namber of great people went ln
and out, with whom Maurice and Rachel did net
seen at firat sight te have mucli to do. But
among a number of changes and cries for reforni,
thero bad been au outcry about the malversations
of tho Forest. The old ranger was dead, and
the new Ministry appointed a fresh eue, who
began bis reign as ii the fashion of new broonis.
The keeper of that part of the district was a very
wortby old butier belonging to tho last dynasty,
who noyer stirreâ out atter eight o'clock, and
knew as much about wood-craft as a cobbler.
Ho and bis old wife lived about a mile and ahaif
further in the wood, at a lodge in a niost beauti..
fui situation on a bill everlooking the country
for miles round. Here Rachel was in the habit
cf coming as a child te Mhrs. Strange, who was
very fond cf ber mother. Thore were a multi-
tude cf creatures there in wbich she delighted :
sornetimos a fawn which had lost its dam and
was kept te be fed, or a family cf the littie brewn
wild pigs, or a litter of pointer pups; even the
stately bloodbound was not insensible to ber
blandishments, and would lie with bis tawny
muzzle and magnificent ears on ber knee as abe
sat with a puppy in ber lap ernbracing a flufl'y

chioken. btill bis red eye was cnly at rest, -net
tarned; and there were few people whom Bran
allowed te take liberties with him, but the help-
lessness and fearlesness cf a littie girl is very
attractive te both man and beast.

On this pleasant place cf much play and littie
wcrk came the terrible sbadow et reform. But
abuses wcre long-livod in these days, and after
mucli talk ef stricter management, in a littie
while matters subsided, and tho anticlimax et the
magnificent plans cf imprevement was that the
under-keeper was dosired te take an assistant.

He was net long lu appearing-o.ne llalpb
Leverton, the SOn cf a amail fermer a few miles
off, shrewdly suspected cf having the hest pos-
sible chance of circumvonting the poachers by
being well practised in ail their ways. Ho was
a very good-leeking fellow, tail and straight,
with curling black bair, and keen eyes; and in
his black velveteen coat, and long gaiters, looked
the very ideal of a young, gamekeeper.

Ho was kncwa te rnost ini the village, but ho
graduated as it were, on the first Sunday atter
bis appeiutment, wben the cengregation were
much diaturbed hy disoussing bum outside ini the.
church porch, and watching witbin bew ho join.
cd in the hyme.

After cburch ho seemed te tbink that se great
a man might pick bis ccmpany; and as Rachel
was decidedly the prettiest girl there, ho jcined
the old clerk at the fait utile, osteasibly te in-
quire about a deer's rua near the bouse, and
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walked homo with them, Rachel kcoping shyiy
by ber grandtather with bier prayer-book wrap-
ped in a red pocket-bandkerchlef. The eid man,
however, did net ask him in when tbcy rcacbed
the cottage, and raLlier fouglit sby ot bis new ac-
quainta,îce.

Ater that, bewever, Ralpb ivas constantly in
and eut; sometimes 1'would Master Russell give
bum a cup et mead,' or leud biin a bammer, or
hoe brought a bit of now9paper, only tbree wecks
old, containing somte wonderful battie or murder
fer tho erudite clerk.

Rachel did net much like bum; but sbc was
very yeung and innocent; she nover lookcd for-
wards, ho rather amused ber; ho had seen the
great world, bad been oven as far us 'Ilampten,'
and she thougbt it very good-natured of hlm ite
look in on theni.

Maurice bed beon away, seiiing wood for bis
father, wbo wes laid up witlî the rheumetics,
enci the few tumes hoe bad been near tho clcrk's
bouse, ho hed net 1'cbanccd'1 on Leverton;- but
one day wben ho came te the well at the ime
Rachel geuerelly fetchcd ber water, hoe saw
Ralph satinter siewly eut cf the bouse, withi
bis hands in bis pokets like an habitué, and go
wbistling up tho bill. Poor Maurice was dumb-
foundered; bis boly place, wbero hoe was scerce-
ly ellowed te enter, te ho profaned hy' such a
man ; fer Levertcn's character wes net particu-.
Iarly good ; and moreover, hoe regarded the ex-
pencher with sornotlîiug ot the feelings et a
soidier towerds a deserter. That eveninz Rachel
did net cerne te the wll; prebably Raîpli bad
carried ber watcr for ber, and Maurico wont home
in a owering rage.

Hle did net manage te sec ber for the next few
deys, while he was nursing bis wreth te koep it
warnx. At lest oeeovening she wvas tripping
across the forest, the nearest wey home; thero
wes ne patb, only thoe imiess tracks of the cows
lu and eut cf tho bolly and thorn thickots, and
round the great beecb and cak.

Presenitly sle heard a nearer rustle, and tomn-
ing, found Maurice ut ber side; slio gave bum
suchi a brigbt look, ber face beamed witb suchi
genuino pleasure, thet bis wrath subsided at
once.

'Why, Maurice, whero ha' yo been this age,
like?'T'Out o' sigbt, eut e' mmnd,' said lie,
sadly; 'yeu've had other things te mmnd ner
mindin' o' me, Rachel.' Shlo locked up surprised,
and thon biusbed deeply at tho expression in
Maurice's face. 1'He's aboon lu and eut, eut and
in, mest days, 1 da kuow, Rachel. I'd sweiier
It, and nover miae o n muoan, but tiîat 1 da
knew ho ho na fit for thee ; ho ho a loose hand,
a wild chap that fears neither Ged nor man,
and ho means ne geod by thee. Tain't 'cause I
baeonee as have aturned en bis owa trade, dar-
ling; tbere's deeper wreng nom thissen ; esk
thern as da know Relph Meverton. Do ye love
un, Rachel, deer?' hoe snid, teuderly and sadly.
' I ha' liLle te offer, beeven do know; but 1 ha'
loved tbeo ever sin' thon werst se higb, wid al
My seul, and ail my strongtb. I've never aleoked
at ere a iass only theo. l'd tweil ail a man mid
te mae thine a happy life-God bless tbee.'

In bier suddea terrer, sbo sat dewn wbero she
steod, among the fern, and cevered ber face with
ber bauds. As Maurico bcd been speeking, she
remembercd lier flrst instinctive repugnanco te
Loverten ; thet strango pewer hy ivhich natures
perfectly innocent aud ignorant cf evil detect by
instinct what more practiscd minds often miss;
as if endowed with an additional senso for their
preservation, if tbey wveuld but listen te iL.
Loverton bad uncousciously medified bis ordi-
nary bold, reckiess look aud manner when hoe
came near bier gentie purity, as yeu vould
bardly speek bershly te a fewn, and ber first
impression had worn off'.

Poor Rachel instinctively toit that what Mau-
rice said was true ; sho remernbered ber eanly
impression ngninst Leverten; ceuld it ho pos-
sible that she conid care for this mane? Thon
came up beforo bier the frank, bearty nature that
was standing neer lber, the loving and tender
baud wbich head alwaysbeen belpful in iber littie
porpiexities, and the tears begen te start tbrough
bier fiagers. ILtecok a long time, or it seerned se
te hlm, for ber littie mînd, se uupractised in

reading its ewn or others' emotiolis, te get se
fer; and poor 3aurice standing on thoras watcb-
iug ber, adut lest seeeing bier teers, thought it
was ail up witb bum and turned away ivith a
sert et smothered grenu.

'Geod-bye, Rachel,' ho said, and lha swere
witil iinmnsoîf (Lbouglh in bis rude chivalry hoe
tlîeugbt iL nnamanly te tbreatca ber wiLh iL), that
be'd "llist next day.'

' Bide, Maurice, bide,' cried Rachel, learing up
in terror, 11 carena naught for yen man. ' But
Lhei yeu care niaught for me eitber, Rachel, I'm
feared,' answcred Maurice with a bound beok te
ber sido ; but bis anm round bier waist certeinly
beiied hlim. Rechel, however, did net push iL
away;- on the centrary, she lifted up ber littie,
shy, biushing, tearful face for hlm Le kiss-at
least that -was the resuit, the firstliho had ever
given ber ; and thon the two sauntered together
into paradise, through that open door StÛR lefL
for poor scruhhy earth, as sonie people consider
iL. (I de net meais lîcaven at all, but ouiy that
gardon eut cf wbich Adamn had us ail turued
eut.)

Thon Rachel crept quietly home, and wes per-
tectly uncouscieus cf ber grandtather's remerks,
answering yes or ne et raudoîn al the eveuîng,
'for the beatin gof bier own heart wes ail the
sound she heard,' wbile she lived that coeheur
over and over again.

Leverton was Det long lu finding eut the dit-
teronice et ber menner. She lied nover sbewn hlm
anything more than simple civ-lity, but now she
leoked fluttered instead cf emused wheu ho came
inte the bouse, and hoe very soon guessed the
cause. NexL lie dogged bier foetsteps and feund
tho twe tegether. Maurice had been working
bard te flnd sofie settlcd occupation, wbeu lie
tbought ho might go te theocld clerk wiLb a
botter chance cf success. One evening Rachel
beard bis low whistle near the cottage and stole
out te hear news cf bis plans. Thoy liugered
just a littie tee long at the edge cf the orchard,
bidding good-bye a little tee coften, for Levertoa
passed by the edge of the wocd end scewled like
the fiend et the sight cf Adam and Eve. Ho
went imnmediaely hy the back cf the-bouse inate
the oid cierk.

i'De yo knew wbero ho Rachel et this munit,
Master Russell? that young scoundrel Maurice
and she h oceleoguing ia the erchart, et the sti.le.'
Old Sulas bobbled eut la tume te see the parting,
and wheu Rachel turned homewerd she met bis
angry growls, as ho seized ber an aand dragged
lier intô the cottage, vowing that Maurice eheuld
nover darkea hie docrstep, a begganly fellow, whe
would nover owa neught; a chep as were ne use
to nobody, &c.

Poor Rachel led e sad timeocf it. Her grand-
father bardly lot lber go outof bis sigbt. Lover..
ton contiuued te frequeut the bouse. Rachel had
till now been a more plaything for a spare haîf
heur: bis inclination for bier would probably
have died eway if alilhad been swiocth, but it be-
ceins very carnest uow thet she teck se mueli
winning. His wboeo sul was beut upoa catch-
ing Maurice la somo act wbich might entail a
long inîprisoument upon hlm, and go dispose cf
hlm fer a tume. Ho bhated hlm as an ovorbearing
nature dotests wbet stands in the Patb te its
will.

Maurice had kept eut cf the WaY as Mucli as
possible ln order that Pfoor Raebel might net
suifer, and bad ceatiaued bis earuest search for
permanent work wibçh yet sheuld net take hlm
eut cf the district, (which your true forest auto-
cbtbonos hate ike death). Ono fine autuman
Sunday, bewever, hoe weut UP te church, keeping
rather epent frorn the scattered groupa eut cf the
different cottages. The churcb, built cf int
with atene qucins, Stocd on a littîs bul apart
froni any village, wiLh Bsrne beautiful old clins
and picturesque oaks round t.

Rachel was Sitting ou the tornbstoeeof ber
graudmether (wbcni she screîy mlssed>, ln a
quiet part efthte cburcbyerd, just befere tbe ser-
vice, wbile, the old clerk wes was busy inside.
She set sad and silent, playing witb Uittie Reu-
ben, ycungest cf ton boys cf coecf ber few ac-
quaintances, wheu Meurice's voice gounded close
te ber.

1 ýhe ver a voed friend te me,' ho muttered,


