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_ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

AT THE TERESHOLD,

4 A1 there ia silly Nanny with the ebild!
AR kere am 1, a-chopping wood yon see !
For Tom hes got the fit and drioking wild—
Wea've a hani pull to- manage snch as het
Drink wakes hitn mad and he will bave his way ;
1 wenldn't te the one (o spexk bint vay @
Bot, Londt his heart is right, hislove is tried,
Ard we've n trick that serves our purpose best—
- 1 chep the sticks and maXe a bright fireside,
Aud Naunny, though she's witless, does the rest!

For thongh he'd frown on me when he's o drink
His girt ean mannge hixn avd bring him round ;
Th: ugh she's no braing te nse, no hand to think,
Thoash Nature stinted her, her heart is sound,
Weill, tather &7es her moving "hout the place
Wirth Xindty ways and tender quiet fuce,
Ard thinks, I know, how Nutura bas denied
© His Narny wit<, but made her all good-will—
Then, bhis eyes tall on the bright Areside,
And be feeis ashamed to use bis braigs so ill!?

**He thioks how witless ones are good and kind,
How even «itly beasts have gentle ways,
Ardsilthe whila the Brelight flla his mind
With homety theugbta of oosier brighter days ;
And by the time I bring his cup of tes.
His drink s conguereil, ke was warmed to me!
His eves grow tim, ha bolds his arms out wide,
Poor Nanny brings the baby 10 his bragst!
Ay ! there’s our plan ! Mahke up a bright fireside,
Awd feave 8 wan's own love to do the rest!™

ROHERT BUCHANAN.

THE RIVALS.
A ROMANCE OF ILFRACOMBEBE.

There are gsyer and more fashionable water-
ing-pleces than Iliracombe, but there are none
that offers sush attractions to the lovers of the
beautiful. Nowhere does the sea bresk on such
bold rocks ; nowhere are there such deep, clear
pocls. such lovely sea-weed, such treasures of
sea-flowers and anemoues; nowhere such a
shore to ramble and climb over. In point of
drives and excursinns inland and along the coast
there are few places like it; but its great glory
is its sea and ita rocks, it pools aud its sen-weeds.
Such, too, was Gerald Muyfield’s opinion : and
he appreciated it the more because he enjoved
ihe beauties and hunted for the sea weeds and
anemanes with Maud Heneace. They were
not old acqnaintances, It was but a fortoight
since they had arrived upon the ourside of the
coach from PRarnstaple tomether. So pleasant
had been that jonrney to the voung man thar
he had at once decided to stav at the Grand
Hotel, where Mand and her mother were going
o stor, instead of going iuto lodging, as he had
before intended

Gerald Mayfield was junior partner in the

honse of Mavfield & Harper, Australian and

Cape merchants. His father had been the head
of the firm, and st his death Gerald, who had
just left enallege, came into the business. He
was pow thirty, a tall, strongly-built man, with
a qniet monner. Not a handsorre man, bat
with a gaod A4 ol af charartar and resolution in
bix face.  Until he caw Mand Heneage he had
never bevn Teally in love. He had alwavs sup-
pesed that he <honld marry some day or other,
but had cone on lrading a quist elob lifs, and
had been but little in the society of women.
During thic fartnicht he had been almost con-
tinually with Maud Heneage, sometimes with
her miother as a rompanion, sometimes with a
party of three or four others from the hotel,
occasinnaliv by ttemselves, or rather chaperoned
ouly by Mrs. Heneage, sitting on the rocks in
the disrancs reading. By the end of that time
he laved her with all kis heart, bt as yet he had
hardly even bepun to wonder whether she would
in time eome to Jove him.

B fore breakfast Gerald always went for his
swim, walking reund to the cove and coming
back by the row-boat aeross to the pier. He was
a strony swimnmer, and his costrm was to swim
ount thronch the mouth of the little inlet into
the rougher water outside, QOne morning &
bather went ont just before him and swam
steadily seaward. T at fellow will he getting
into a mess,””  Gerald said to himeelf. ¢ The

*_tidw is Tunni g ap, and he will find diffienlty in
getting back again.” Keeping a hundred yarda
or sn ent, as was hiz custom, for about ten min-
ptes, Gerald tnrned towards the mouth of the
cove, unt having given a second thought to the
swimmer who had preceded him. Just as he
was oppngite to the great rocks at tha entrance
he heard a shout far behind him. He stopped
o listen, ansd ngain the shout for ““ help” came
distinerlv ta his ears. .

‘“1 thought that fnol wenld get into ascrape,”
he mu'ter+d, turning roond and making off with
a.long, stendy, even stroke in the direction of
the man, whose head he could see nearly three
huadred yards out, giving a -loud shout as he
sterted to enconrage him with the knowledge that
help was coming.  He arrived just in time ; the
swimmer wan uttterly exhausted, and had lost
both pluck and presence of mind., Onee be dis-
appeared altogether, and Gerald, who was stiil
nearly thirty yards off, ‘thought that he .would
arrive too late.” However, he came up again,
and splashed and struggled wildly for a moment
or two, but wag just sinking when Gerald ar.
rived. ' The latter caught him by the arm, and
the man strove. desperately to throw his arm
around him, DR S

oxo s Reeprquiet,'” Gerald said
struggle 1'l] let you go." , :

Tkere was no mistaking the firmness of that
tnne, or that the threat would be ‘carried out.
The man ceased to struggle at once.. . -

!¢ That's right,” Gerald said. - **Now lie-on
your back ; I'll take you by the hair and tow you

©..p8 easily a8 possible.”
- Ag he spoke he looked round and saw the boat

ﬁ@emly, ”'v‘ If you

coming vut from the cove with its Joad of bathers.
He shouted " at once and an answering. shout
came back and. the boat’s head was turned to-
ward them. !

“That's all right,” he said cheerfully to.the
other, * Now I'll tread water and you ean put
your hand on my shounlder and keep your mouth
abovewater comfortably till the boat comesup.”

With the prospect of help close at hand the
man regained his courage, and was soon alle to
dispense with Gerald’s help aud to support him-.
self until the boat came up, and he was takenon
board. Gerald swam gently back, and by the
time he reached the cove the man had already
begmn to dress.  Gerald's c¢lothes lay close to
where he was sitting, for at Hfracombe al fresco
dressing is the rale, the two or three little wood.
en baxes on wheels being insuflicient for a tithe
of the bathers. :

As he approached, the man stood up and held
out his hand.

1 owe you my life,” he said : “ another few
seconds and I should have gone under.”

¢ Yes; it was a near shave for vou,"”" Gerald
answered.  ‘“Bat there was no difficulty in
saving you ; it was not like jumping off a bridge
for a shrieking woman, or into the sea when a
ship is running before s gale. - I'saved your life,
certainly, bat it was with no more trouble and
risk than if 1 had been stauding on shere and
had thrown you a rope.”

] was a fool to swim out so far,” the man said ;
“but 1 have been out as far before. 1 suppose
there was some sort of a tide, for after I turned
1 did not seem to make any way toward shore.”

“To tell you the truth,” Gerald said, “1
thought you a fool when I saw you swimming
out. (ine ought vever to go cut fur from shore
at any of these watering-places till one has found
out all aboat the set of the tide. There, now
vou are dressed, 1 should advise you torun back
at a sharp pace, for your lips are biue and you
look pinched all over, and drink a strong cup
of cotfee directly you get in."”

1 will take vour advice,” the other said,
* Bat when can I see you again? My name is
Gossett, and 1 am at the big hotel.””

My name is Mayfield, and I am staying
there, tno."”

1 don't know why, but 1 don't like him,"”
Gerald said to himsell as he looked after Gossett,
as he went up the steep path from the cove.
¢ They say that a man yeu have saved from
drowning 1s sure todo you some harm ; not that
[ am fool enough to believe that, but 1 don't like
him. Somehow or other, I should say he was
shifty. DBut there, 1dare say it’s prejudice, and
that he is a good fellow enough, though certain.
Iy not a strong maun, knyway."'

" Physically the man did not look strong, and
the word did not tronble itsell as to hiz mental
strength, - Paul Gossitt was manager of tha
Metropolitan and suburban bauk, a good posi.
tion for a man of his age. A popular man
generally with a constant smile and a gemle
manner. Much liked by his directors and con.
sidered a very eligible man, indeed, at Clapham,
whare he lived.

Gerald Mayfield, went for a sharp walk afer
hiz bath, and most of the visitors at the hatel
had finished breakfast when he went in.  Halr
an hour later Mrs. Heneage and her danghter
came in dressed for a walk. As s matter of
course, he took his hat.

¢ What are your plans for this merning ¢

*“I do not feel equal to much walking this
morning,” Mrs. Heneage said, g0 1 think |
shall sit down behinl the Lantern rock.  Mand
will stay there with me, and jn the afternoon
we will go along the Tor walks.”

“Very well,” Gerald ¢ 1 will see you com-
fortably seated, ans then Ishall go for a walk
inland anid be back to lunch.”

Three minutes later, at a turn of the walk,
they ~ame suddenly upon Paul Gossett,

““Why, Mra. Heneage, this is indeed a plea.
sure,” he said, as he shook hands with mother
and daughter, with a warmth that showed that
their ampuaintanee wasanintimate one. ¢ How
tlong have you heen down here? and how loug
are you going to stay 1'° )

who was at this moment wishing in his heart
that he had arrived, just too Jate that morning
to save his life, he recognized him.

“ Ah, Mr. Mayfield, 1 did not recognize you.
1 nad not sren you dressed before, which must
be my excuse. Do you know, Mrs. Henenge,
thi« gentleman saved my life this morning 1"

Mrs . Heneage and Mand uttered an exclama.
tinn of surprise.

““ It was a mere nothing,” Gerald said almost
rudely. ‘“ He was tired ; so | swam out to him,
and he put his hand oun my shoulder till a boat
came.. It is not worth mentioning.’” T
.<.Maund looked up in surprise at the tone in
which Gerald had spoken, but Paul Gossett,
without apparently. noticing the rudeness of
Gerald’s tone, went on, . L

*No, Ms. Heneage, it is of no’ use for M.
Mayfield to try-and put aside: the obligation in
that way. - It was, T can assure'you, a most gal.
lant action of his. - And I am ashamed to say
that I Jost my presence of mind, and was within
an ace of drowning us both.” S

Aunq he proceeded to relate thestory.

“** Excuse my interrupting you,"’ Gurald said ;
““but as 1 don’t want: to listen to my own ex-

ploits, T will go off for my walk.”:

ses Maud Heneage,” Georald aaid to hirself, ashe
strode: along the country road. :“‘1 should not

to it. . Well,” after a long pause, *'I had:no
Teason in the world to suppose that she cared a

Then as his eye {011 for the first time on Gerahl,‘

"4 That fellow has -come down on purpose’ to’

be surprised if they are engaged, or ‘next door-

button for me ; 1 don’t suppose sho ever gave
thie matter a thought, oneway or another."

It was late in the afternoon when Gerald re-
turned to the hotel, having walked some thirty
miles singe starting. - He had by this time
made up his mind that he would stand aside and
see what came of it. If Maud Henoage was in
love with this man, the matter would soon be
settlad; and it was not for him to act as spoil-
sport to their wooing. This resolution he pro-
ceeded to carry into execution ; and for the next
week started ‘early upon long walks, and did not
return until late, leaving the field apen to his
rival, an opportunity of which Paul Gossett was
not slow to avail” himself. HHe had mouths
before resolved  to win Mand Heneage. She
was pretiy, stylish and had money. Hitherto
his wooing had progressed but slowly, but now
he made the most of the opportunity left for
him by his rival’s folly. For Gerald Maytield
had indeed thrown down the cards when the
game was in his hands. - Although he was
wholly unskiiled - in wooing, Mauud Heneage
had sutlicient experience in being wooed to feel
that this man loved her. ~ And the thought was
not unpleasant to her. She felt that he was
strong and temder and true; and when a gird
feels this of a man, unless her affections are pre.
engaged, there is dbut little doubt what her
answer will be wheu the question isx asked.
Wheun, therefore, Gerald suddenly gave up walk-
ing with her, and left her to the care of Panl
Gossett, she was alike surpriced and  pained.
Had she had an opportunity of speaking with
him alone, she would have frankly asked him if
shie had offended him, but he seemed to avoid all
opportunity for explunation, and, fromn pride
aud pique, she langhed and talked gaylv with
Gossett, who was always beside her.  Gossert
had from the first understood that he had a rival
in the man who had saved his life, and dimly
fathomed the motives that, actuated him in
leaving the course clear for him,

The man is 8 quixotic ass,” he said to him-
self. 1 believe she likes him, and he is throw-
inz away his changes; but the sooner I get him
out of the way, the botter.”

At the end of the week Gerard came into the
smoking-room of the bhotel late oue evening.
(hossett was  alone there. For a time they
chatted on ditferent matters, and then Gossest
said -

1 am sorry 1 don't see more of you, hut vou
seem always ont, ami I--well, 1 hardly look
upon myself as a fres man.”

Mav 1 ask,” Gerard said, after 2 moment's
pause, *4if vou are engaged to Miss Heneage 1™

“Well, after what | owe you,”" Gossett said,
‘1 do not like there to be any conceslment
between us, There i3, and has been for somme
time, a sort of engagement between us. It is
not actually an engagement, becaase her mother
chjets Lo long engagements, unid i3 anxiaus that
her dawzhter shoubl not marry until she is
threc-and-twenty.  So, vou understand, there
is no avowed enygagement, although in point of
fact it cotues to the same thing. [t iz a secret
between us two uow, and I shoald  not tell
you ; but 1 kuow that I can rely upou vour not
mentioning it or noticing itinany way, ‘Ina fow
weeks she will be within six months of three.
and-twenty, and then it will be publicly an-
nounced.”’ : )

Gerald was silent for a short time, and then
said ruietly : :

“You are a fortunate man. [ suspected that
it was so from the fimst-time I saw vou adilress
her, And now I will xay pood night and girud-
bye. | am going up t6 town to-tnorrow, Wil
vou s«y goosd-bye for me to Mrs. Heneage and
her daughter 37 T

A very good stroke,"" Paul Gosett saiil to
himsell as he went ont. - *‘ Now something of
the same sort the otber side, and I think the
game’s mine. He's hard hit, and won't care
about sceing us after marriage, aud if he does,
and it happens to come out, it wont matter
then.” ‘ '

The next morning at breakfust he said care-
lessly to Maud Heneage: .

“That sueer f«llow Mayfield went up to town
this:morning. . He asked me 1o say good-bye to
you'aud Mrs, Heneage” - 7 ST

*‘Has he gone for good 17" Maud asked, after
a short sileuce, and Panl Gossett could see that
she had grown suddenly pale. s

T 42Oh, ves; from what We said, I faucy his
wife had come back from sowmne visit or'other and
wante:d him home.” - :

“His wife 1" Maud Heneage said; - .

““Yes ; did he never speak to you about hec 1"
~ Maud did not answer, nor did she go out for
her usuai walk that miorning. o :

*“Married !''! she thought to herself, s she
sat alone iu her roowm looking out on the BOA ;
“ married 1" “Then she had been utterly mis-
taken in her judgmeat of facer : and yet, as she
sat’there, she was unconsciously making ex-
cuses for him. - He had, she fult sure, loved he
bt “he might not have known'it himself, aad
when he realized it he had withdrawn ffom her.
He ought to have told her. It wan wrong, very
wrong; but yet -he may have ieant no.de-
liborats harm. . He might be unhappy with his
wife, and so avoided the subject, thinking ‘that,
80 long aa she was but a chance acquaintance; it
way no atfuir of hers, So, with an aching heart;
she made excuses for him and blushed to find:
herself doing g0."7 70 i T

‘1 have no’right to think of him,” she cried :
‘“he is . a mafried ‘man ‘and ‘nothing to mo.
Thank. heaven 1 never gave him cause-to think

I cared for him{ thank heaven, if we muet]"

to-morrow, I at least neoed not: feel ashamed: It

is all over now,"’ she said wearily, aftor a pause, |

¢ They say every woman meets her-ideal onee in
her lifo; 1 have met mine, but ho was already
another’s. Well, it does not matter who
marry now." ) ) o

- 8ix months luter the papors had the announce.
meunt of the marriage of Padl Gossett and Mand
Heneage 3 and upon the day that the notic,
made its appearance Gerald Mayfield said to hiy
partner :

““ 1 have baen thinking forsome time, Hurper
that it would be well if we had o house of oy
own at Melbourne. | am sure we should largely
increaso our business. 1 have not been well
lately, and want a change badly.  What do yoy
say - to my going out for a year or two and start.
ing a house there? Once set fairly aflont w,
could take Purvis inas a partuer, and 1 could
¢ome back again,”

“ You surprise me, Mayfield. 1 think that 4
‘brauch house would pay well, but | don't see
how wo can spare you. I have noticed you hawv,
not been yoursell for some time, but two or
three mouths’ holiday would set vou up.”

“No,”" Gerald said, 1 want a change of
work ns well as of seene. 1 have been hard hiy,
old 1nau, very hard hit; and her marriage is iy
the Times thismorning. 1 knew it would b
there soon ;- still as loug as it didn't appear thers
night be a chance, It's all over now, and ] fiel
that I must get away for a bit.”

~And so, after long consultation, it was finally
settled, 1t was'n busy time at home, and for
the momunt Gerall's presence was essential
but it was at last arranged that early inJane ha
should sail for Melbourna, A week before leasy.
ing he went toa large dinner-party. He was one
of the last to arrive, and his hostess said :

I will introduce you at once, Mr. Mayfieli,
to the lady you are to take down 1o diﬁxwr,"
and Gerald was led across the room. ¢ \Mps
Gossett——Mr. Mayfield,”" she said, aund the,
turned away to repeat the cereinony elsewhors.

Gerntd bowed in silence.  The shiock and the
surprise took away all pewer of speech or of
colltetive thought.

“There was o occasion for an intraduction,
Mr. Mayfield,” Maod said, geatly holding sug
her hand,  © We are old aspuaintances, thongh
you did treat us shabbily by runnimgaway with.
out saying gomd-bye.”

Gerahl touched the hand extended to bin,
murmured something i renly to the fuestion,
and then fell back a few steps until it sheald 1.
time to offer his arm.

e looks i1," Mand said to herself. ¢ |+
is very awkward, and he s evidently ashamo!
of himsell.  Poor fellow, T expoct he 35 very g
happy.  What mistakes we all make 1" 7

Maud had been marnsd but four manths, byt
she spoke ag if she was conscious that she, tan
haid made & mistake.  In the few minutis whis
elupsed  before dinner was announced, Geraid
bad recovered frow the shock that the meetin,
had given him, audwas enabled, as he took Loy
down, o follaw the brad she had given him, anl
tn talk to her ax to an indiiferent aequaintanc..
The party was a large one, aud the conversatyon
was uot, therefare, general, They chatted -
getherupon indifferent subjects—the opera, the
Iast new book, the parliamentary struggle, the
Derby which: was to be run on the morrow. Not
s word was said of H{racombe.

*Mr, Gossett ix not heee,” Gerald said, look-
ing round the table,

¢ No; he prowised to enme; but he is so busy

‘at the baunk he could nat getaway'; and as Mre

Patterson is a cousin of mine, [ wasable to eange
alone,”™ :

When dipner was nearly over Mand said

"¢ You are not lonking well, Mr. Mayfield.”

T have nnt been quite well,” Mrs. Gussety,
for somé time.  Qverwork, [ suppose. I am g
ing abread ta Australia, vext week, probaldy for
sofie years.' ' L

Maud I
- “ For some years, Mr. Mayfield 1 Do you mean
i .

“ Yes, Mra, Gossett. [ have been restless
and unsettled ‘here for somo monthy, so  am
going to open a branch of our business out there.
Some one must. go 5 and [ am glad to be the
one,”’ .

“Ie Mru, Martiald here ?
with you 1" - - SR

“Mrgo Mayfield 1" Do you think I am war-
ried, Maad P : R

She did not notice the Christian name.

S Arevou met 1 o -

Y Married 1 T married £ Who ¢an have told
you such a monstrous thing 1’ v

Fora iull minute Mand did not answer. She
was-Jooking down into her plate, and the colour
had all died out of her face. .

1 heard it mentioned,’" she said, ‘“‘Certainly
#ome one said g0, 1 suppose it was ‘s uistake.
There -was nothing moustrous in it,”

41t would- be monstrous to me,”’ Gerald said.
‘‘ Believe me, M. Gossett, whoever may heénen.
forth: tell you that Gerald Muyfield ia married,
you can tell them it is. not so.. ‘I ghall never
IATTy~-never,” . 0
- Fora time no further word was apoken, = The
colonr did pot return’to her.chonk. - Presently
she-said, -0 e '

C4“Tan going to ask youa -strange question ;
one [ should not.nsk wers it uot that you are
going ‘away, and . that; perhapa—perhaps wo
shall ‘not meet ngain, "1t is aa” well "to clear up
misunderstandings. - Why did you leave [lfra-
combe so suddenly” without - even saying good-
bya,?" s .
- May Itell youthe truth 1"

Mrs, ‘Gossatt bowed-her head. . : 7" :

* Baceuss [ heard-—of course there’s no secre
now-~becanse | heard” from: .Gosset! that you

Of course she goes




