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l'in awfully sorry, niy darling 1" and the young squire of Morewond

drew bis betbrothed cloaer to 1îir, and kissed away the tears that wcrc fil-
ling hier eyes. I I's happened rnost uniortunately ; but you do uot blarne
me, do you ?"

IlBlame yon ?" echoed OClia Anstey, promptly Oh, no, no. llow
could I be se unjust ? Of course it ciinot be helpcd ;oiy-only--"

Hc finishcd the sentence for lier.
IlOnly its very provoking that just as 1 have iiîduced you Io coule hecre,

to bc introduced to my mother and sistor, and make acquaintance wvitli your
home that is to bc, I should be called away. 1 lîad platncd a score of
deligbîful walks and drives, and noiv they must ail be postponed. Žo,
lie adet, Ilbut %vhat I hope to rcturn to you iii îwo or thrse days aI far-
thest."

IlThrce days !" and Colia looked aghast.
Shc was a timid, nervous little creature ; and though licr receptiaol ai

Morcwood Hall had bcen a flattering one, she had not overcome bier drcad
of the stately *Lady Mary, hier lover's inother, and the pale, melancholy
young ividuw, Lady Mary's only daughter, wvho liad flot yeî recovered froin
the shock of 8uddenly losiîîg her busband and two children, atricken down
witb Indian fever.

To be left alone wvitb tbese sad, sulent wvouien, or tu wander eoIus about
the great rooîus of a ma~nsion so large that she lost berseif if she vcniured
to stir wihout Hartley's guidance, woudd be a irying ordeal, and Celia surn
moned up courage to protest againsr it.

IlIt's no use pretending to deny that *1 shall feel horribly forlorn with'
out you. Indeed, I had better go back ta niy aunt's. I think I Bhaulc
prefer it."

1But, nîy love," the squire reuloustrated, Il there is niy niother 10 bi
considered. She would bc very rnuch hurt, as well as surprised, if you wer<
tu, rn away fromn ber like a frigbtened child fromn an ogress.

IlNo, 1 amn quite sure yau ment notbing unkind to lier," bie added, a
Celia gave hirn a deprccating look. Il And you iil stay if only to oblig
nie. Tbink how mucb we have to seulie belote I cal! un the workwen wbo
arc ta renovate the wing of the bousu tbat is ta bc yours. 1 men Io mak
my horne wortby of my fair young bride, and shail want your opinion o~
five bundred and fifty rnatters connectedl with our alterations and irnprove
ants.

"lRemember 100," for Celia atill lookcd uxiconviý.ccd, Ilremember tha
altbough I arn compelled to put in an nppearance at the law coutils b
eleven of the etock îo*niorrow tnorning, there is nothing to keep rnedn tow
es soon as the case bas been beard."

"And will it bc beard directly ?"
1I hople se." But the Soung man wis forccd to admit the unpleasar

possibility of its being crowded out by more important loties, which woui
resuit in bis detcnîion for another day, or even more.

cIt is very tiresome," sigbed Celia, wiîo feUt that shc could have born
tbe separation far better anywbere thau at tbe Hall.

IlVery," Hartley More assented. Il Because a litigious fellow choosi
to pick a quarre) with our local authorities over sorne que8tinn of rigbt
way, 1 arn subpccnacd ta give evidence, and dragged tram rny home agaifi
nly will ! Pity rue.. ry Celia, and dont-pray don'î-nake rny vexalîc
grcater by running away from us 1"

IlThus adjured, how could she refuse Io stay quieily %vitb Lady Ma'
ijl bie could return ? For ber consent she was ihankcd, and praised, ai
carressed, the ardent lover forming ail sorts of plans ta rnake tha lime
bis absence pass quickly.

IlMy anotber sliail take you int Birmingham îo.morrowv to select sot
new furniture for the room that is to bc youir>toudoi.-; and lest 1 slîould xi
arrive till laie, you shall invite the rcctor's daughtcrs to fulîl ilîtîr proin
and teach you 10 play lawn-tenuis. On Thursday, if ail goes iveil, 1 3h
myself cscort you to our local flower show, t0 riv.il tme roses with the
blushing chcks. Should 1 be detained-which the gods forbid !-stîll
mny dcarest. 1 shail not be rnim.ed if my Cclii ]ends îlîem the ligbi of
preselce."

Then aiother tboughî crosscd Hiarîley's niind. «.hiesc a.rrangcmcntt,
wbicb Cclia poubed, aiking huiv she could onjoy any othor society wlh
deprived of bis, provided certainly for the alternoons and evrenings of Ca
succceding day ; but during the long rnornings %yhichi Lady Mary binvarlal
spent with bier daugbte-, who did flot risc tiI! noon, lîow woulci the Ion
guesi amuse berscif?

But ihir question abc scouied as uunecesatry.
IDo --ot talk as if 1 lîad no resourccs of nîy awn !" slie cricd, shîak

lier fing.er ai him. IlIlave 1 niot rny pencil and color.box ? And dii
not pledge inyschi befote 1 lcft homu tbat L-would carry back wiîlî nie t0
dear old aunts at least one faitbful picture of Morowood Hall ? 1 mr
kecp that promise, and I bave already seen hiall a.dozcn cxquisite littlc
of scencry on which I long ta try rny hand.

"'Uhile you arc besidc nie," she addcd, softly, Ilnîy happincss ma
me idle ; but when you are gone, the hiope of giving plcîisurc t0 yotl as'
as my aunts shaîl make me busy. Wlîo knows but that I may asionish y
monsieur, ivitb the amount of work I shaîl get tlirougb wvhiile you arù
Lon don ?"

Now Celia was a born arai8t, and Hartlcy More was proud of
talents.

Hc applaudcd tbe ideai, and auggcstcd as one of the subjccts fur
3ketches a charrning lakclcî ai no great distance froin the bousc.

Celia smiled acquiesûnce.
IlIf I can do il justice I îvill, and 1 have also a great desiro to sketch ini

water-colors that pîcturesque cottage we passed wilile driving yesterday.
Tiiere uvas a deliglitr'ul old wvotnaîî in the porch knitting 1 NUIh she consett
to sit la me, I wonder 1"

Harîley Muorc's face clouded a little, and lucre ivas some constraini in
bis tonles as lie excpressed a fear that Granny WVernor's cottage uvas aI ail
inconveluient distance.

4You tbink so?" queried Celia, uvho did flot ledl disposed 10 relinquisli
lier intention. IlAnd yet 1 amn a very good walker, as you arc aware."

II sbould prefer la sec what you can make of that clumip of beeclies,"
said Hartley, ignoring tbis remark. Il Aud bhiere is the clitircb ; you could
flot have a belter subject for your pencîl Ihan ils old Normin Iower. But
1 hope to retura to you b.-fore ye.î have s1 îeiled your firat sheet of p)aper."

loever, ibis hope %vas daomed te be frustrated.
Thie case in wvhich Hartley More's ovidence was required lingcred on in

eplite of bis imîpatience, and lie %vas detained in Lgndon for five of the long-
est, most tcdious days hu had over endured.

While hoe was funîing and fretting in the chilly halls and côrridors of
tlie law-courts, with ne otlîer consolation tiien ivriting budgets te bis
betlîrotbed, or selecting jewelry and boucks fat her, Celia hiersifl was sti.ving
t0 keep) dullness ai bay by bard uvork.

Lady Mary pronounced lier a swcet litîle tbing because she carne ta
the breakfast-table punctually, ansvered cheerfully tbc few languid rcmnar4cs
made during the meal, and then went away tilI the luochoon bell rang, giv.

Iing lier lîostess no furthor trouble.
l "h ivas se nice," ber ladyship said, "l1tu have sorneone in the bouse

wbo did flot ivant arnusing P' If she bad been inclined 10 rnarvel ai Hart-
*ley's choice, sceing that Celia %vas an orphan who bad beon rearcd by a
jcouple af comnîonplaco maiden aunts in sîraiîened circumstances, she cer-

îainly c,)uld flot regret il; the dear cbild uvas se amiable, so capable, and
ewould takie xuo mucb trouble off ber bauds, that she was detigtited %vith
eber!1

As a xua.-. Celia was flot as unhappy as shie bad expecbed ta be. Hart.
s iey's lelters %-. ýro ail that the xnost exacting maiden could desite , thlo wa

eintîch b sec and admire in the aid Hall, and the bousekeeper was cager ta
0 display ils treasures to bier future mistress ; and last but flot lea8t, she ivas
e bont on producing sunt sketches that would satisfy the inost severe criic
nta whom 8be had lever subxnitted îhem, Hartlcy More hirnself.

II ar nfot satisfied with ibis r' she cxclairned, pusbing frouin ber a view
of the lakelet, on wbich she bad spent niuch pains. IlI arn sure I couhd do

Lt better witb ihat deliciaus oid tumble.down cottage and ils aId woman. Tel!
yme, MNrs. Smith, botw far is fi te Grauny Werner's ?"

n The hiausekeeper besitated and looked dubious.
Il There is a tiear cul across the patk: and out nt bbc west iodge, but I

wouldn't go tbere if 1 were you, miss. Granny's a quet ba iy sornetimes,
tand 1

d IlAnd wbat ? Pray finish what you were saying!1 Is she reputed a, a
witch ?",

e "lThat's just it. inem." Mrs. Smith respondcd. "l Not that 1 takze any
account of sucb sîhly superstitions, but the aid ivoman is odd, tbere's ne

es dunying it. Aîîd lier place is dreadfully out of ropair. If you've a fancy
of fur drawing hîouses-îhero's the balîoes; close handy, spick-and-span îiew,
st and would make a pretîy picturo I've ne doubt."
Il Celia smiled, promised ta go and look ai the bailiff's cottage, as Mrs.

Smitb advised; then tucking bier sketchbbok under ber atm, did as wilul
ry woman generally does-set ail objectie .s at naugbî and siruck miat the
id path that led across brorewood Park ta the west lodgc and Granny WVer-
af ncr's dïlapidaied dvwelling.

It -vas a cbarming walk, and bwo or thuc ideas far landscapes wttç
ne dasbod mbi tbc yauîîg lady's book, ta bc cIdboratcd at somne future time.
ai One of the rasy childrcn af the lodgo-keeper willingiy acted as lier guide to
se, Granny Wctnces, and Granny hersehf, siîting juast within lier cottage door,
aIl smiled a wclcomc as soon as she cauglît sight of ber visitor.
set She was flot aloîîe. A girl about cigbtcen, whe had ane af the prcttiL-t
go yet most melancboly faces Celia bad lever scen, was sitting at Graîiny's
,et feet, resting ber liead againsi the knees af the aged wvoman, wbosc ivrinkled

hand %vas smaotbing ber soft fair hait.
ai B1ut thsyoung creature, aImer ane startled glance ai Mias Anirey, spring

dle away, ta b sceu no rcore, thiough once or îwice during Celia's stay at the
Cli, cottage slîe faiîcied she could hear the zound of stiflei sobbing.
bly Granny WVerner was very deaf, Bo it was rather a difficult task, ta '.akt
e'y bier understaud the nature of ber visitor's crrand ; but whon she bad bces

made ta cornprebend ii, she wvas rnuch flattcred and laughed feebly.

ing IlDearie me, I ncvcr thoughi I'd bc axed ta pub myself in a pictcr.
d Wha'lIl I look likeP Maybe 1 sban't live ta sec, fur il mue bt slow içork
Mny to make thetn niggling litîle marks and dots on a bit o' papzr. li's
ust unaccouritable tu me how you do's it. Yes, 1'11 sit for yc, mnissile, but liai if
bits I 8ots ta slcp? 1 can't do witbout my naps, and a rnany of îlaum, fat l'ra

in my cigbuioth ycar, that I bc."
kes Mecn reassured on thîis point, she pcrrnitîod Celia ta pose bier, anà
voîll watched wiîh nîucb amusernent the fait attise's proceedings.
au, I hope I have flot lrighbcned your g,,randdaughber away," Mliss Anstey
iin observcd, ivlicn hier model began ta, show sigris o! fatigue.

"lEh? î've fia granddaugbter. 'Tvas only Rose Raymer ; shc wert
hier ahî.ays fond o' me, poor soul 1" the aid wamnan ansuvered 8leepily ; rousiuq

up, linwcvcr, bo inuanle thîankls for tbc hall.crown Celia put in her baud,
lier with the promise of another an tic niorrow, ývhen she proposcd repcatiu5

ber visit.


