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M e ——i e —————
when the waiter bad gone, ‘I pity Emily.

Sfamily Sircle.

—know.’

e

THAT SUMMER AT RICHFIELD.

e

Mrs. Hall—my Cousin Fanny—and I, gat contentedly,

after lunch, before the fire, 1 was idly looking

pbotnmph-book, while Fanny ate an orarge.
«“Oh! who's that?’ 1 exclaimed eagerly, at

of a young girl, looking back at me over her

with the sauciest, most piquant face jmaginable.

Fanny ti her chair forward to see.

“That's Emily Van Buren,” she answered. ‘‘My mate
at school, and dearest friend ever since. Splendid girl,
too! Clever, and warm hearted, and generous to & fault. : I
Poor Emily! What a romantio, heart-rendin time | take to whisky in misery.
she did have | The nights I've lain awake, out of pure

thy in her Jove affairs! My own never

half the trouble.”
] hope they turned out well.”

¢« Depends on what you call well. Suppose I tell you

the story and let you judge for youreelf.

+The first piece of news,” began Fanny, ‘‘that I heu:lt

on returning home, after my wedding- tour,
Emily was engaged to Calvin Hard,. We were

A— then, and directly opposite the Van Burens. I
never was more astounded. He had cared for her a lorg
time , 8o at last she had consented, though I was sme_she
did not really love him. Her family had talked her into
it. He was ¢o cold, ro dull, and narrow-minded, and in
figore tall, stiff, and thin, with a pale, drsb face; hair,

eyes, and complexion, all of one colour, But 1

excuses to be made for her. Her home was not a happy
one, for fatber and mother, though high in social posi-
tion, were constantly giving her to understand that they

coneidered an unmarried girl as a failure in
more, a8 an actual burden and expense.

« Well, Emily was to be married in October. She
looked pale and thin. 8o when, in July, James and I
went to Richfield Spa, we persuaded her father to let her
go with us. That’s eight years ago. Emily anticipated

so much pleasure, that she ta'ked of it all the

Yet what shculd she do, the very first night, but have a
terrible attack of pleurisy. Her room luckilv opened

into ours. James rushed cut to get a docter.

lord told him that.there was 3 gkilful, well-known phy-
gician in the house, Dr. Lambeit. I cancee him uow,j‘
said Fanny, staring into the fire, g8 he stood with his

uiet, professional air; and poor Emily, with her magni-

cent hair tossed over the illow, her face as white as
the sheet, while she moane and gasped for breath. The
gray morning light was stealing into the room before
Dr. Lembert ventured to leave, and then he left his

tient under the irfluence of opiates. For

mily did not leave her room; tor weeks Dr. Lambert, as
her physiciar, was watching over her, lest she shou d
expose herself to drafts; forbidding her to dance, and
ordering her quietly into the house when she was out on
a damp evening. Emily used to pout, and rebel, and tell
him that he was ‘a tyrant;’ but she liked it for all that,

1 began at Jast to think. .
«He was very nice, then?’ I interrupted.

«Nioce!” echoed Fanny. ‘He was one of the most

accomplished ard elegant men I bhave ever

looked about thirty-fi: e, was of medium height, erect,
and full of vigour. His face was not handsome, but it
waas refined and very strong. Everything gsve you the

impreesion of a tre mendous reserve of force i
quiet, gray eyes, brimmir g with humour, as

at times ; his full, matly vc ice ; his easy stride. He had
to a wonderful degree. t at personal magnetism—Calvin
Hard had the least—that mysteric us, irresistible some-
thing, which is the dirtinguishirg characterietic between
the men who Jead and thore who follow. Here, then,
was one who combined just those qualities to which
Emily was most susceptible. He was the hero of her

dreams in flesh and blood ! What could she

into almost hourly intercouse with him? Cou'd a musi-
cian rtop his ears1f Peethoven were played to him ? And
the attraction was mutual. Something in one seemed
always to respond perfectly to the other. I noticed this

when Dr. Lambert was reacing to us. The
that aroused Emily’s attention was always

gtruck him.
« [ noticed, too, that, great as was the

took in her society, he guarded carefully against any
flirtation. If Emily, going to her room to dress, found
there a box of flowers tor her hair, I, too, had the same.
1f at breakfast a delicate dieh of fresh trout or game beside
her plate met her astonished eyes, I fared equally well
His fees to the head ook must have been tren endous!

1f a package of new books or a magazine was

they were at Emily’s disposal, or at mine the same. He
and James, who had become fast friends, were alwavs

getting up delightful drives and excursions f

gan to build up in my own mind—what, under the cir-
cumstances, I suppose I had no business to do—the finest
castles in Spain, where Fmily and the Doctor reigned in
blier, and where the very name of Hard was unknown.
Poor castles How they can.e down with a crash one
day! I was dr-ssing for a moonlight sail. To keep
James from scolding me for being late, I kept up a chas-

ter while buttoning my boots.

~««How nice our littie square parties are James dear!

Isaid. *And don’t Emily and Dr. Lambert,

like cup and saucer ? ¢H'm! says be, puttirg on his
loves. I ¢hiik they do; but it’~ not besg for a cup to
ave two sauc-rs. If [ w.re Mr. Hard, 1 think 1 srould

object to saucer rumber two. However, 1
all right. Emily under-tands hers: 1f, no dr

Doctor’s safe, heing ma ried.” «Married ! What do you
mean? I excliimed, turning to look at my husband.
¢ Why, of course he is,’ James answered coolly. ‘I won-

was ineanity in her fami
but her hushand was kep

“He .[)Yunged his hands down into

ing himself in the attitude of Punch’s ‘badgered witness,’
in front of me. ‘Now, then,’ he said. * The Doctor was
married, to the best of my knowledge and belief, when
he was twenty-five, to a young lady in London. There
iv on both sides of the house;
t in ignorsnce of this fact. In
over the | a few months it deve’op d itself, and on the very anni-

versary of their wedding day, the po

the sight | her toa lunatic asylum ; an
shoulder, { hopelessly ineane, ever since, and that was a dozen years’
ago.’” * What a frightful thing " said I, ‘and how could
he ever get over itso? ‘It did all but kill him at first,’
gaid James in his sympathy,
years he went nowhere, except on professional business ;
and night into work, as some men
Then, I suppose. he got used

was
living at

here were

life; nay,

way up.

days poor

met. He

n him ; his
they were

do, threwo

very thing
what most

pleasure he

sent tohim,

or us. I be-

go together

srppose iU's
ubt, and the

only plunged day

to it, and accepted it as inevitable.
gave me | ing of him yesterday, said he had borne it nobly and irre-
proachably ; but he was more cheerful, and like his old
that he had ever been since.” ‘But is

self, this summer,
there no hope, James? ‘None. It
cholia, almost idiocy now. But her
other respects, and she is a8 1i

of the two, I pity him more.’

murs of low talk, sometimes grave,
always in accord, I sat silent in the
could have cried.

sometimes. and whether it was gecr

self begin to feel as if some terrible
me, as well as him.’

them with their slanderous eyes. *

all men are. ‘It was just a romant
said. The fact was, (he was havi
wanted to stay.

two gentlemen to  k us for a bsrou

we had a trout supper. in the reat,
lour, with its doors and windows o

gpirits : and Emily and the Doctor

duced Dr. Lambert. But Hard

time. ‘I shall stay over Sunday.
is mv motto, you know.
James and [ vie with each other tc

every moment. If she had nev

October was 8O near.

door, and the phaeton, which, of

before her. They started first.
with astrangely thovghiful face.

sitting down with one boot in my hand. *Be go kind a3

%o tell me what you and everybody—but Emily and me

d there she has remained,

sitting down by me. ¢ For

kely tolive to be a hundred,
more likely, than any of ue.’ Dreadful I’ said . ¢ And

« Well, we went on our sail.” continued Fanny, after
pausing for along breath. * But as T watched Emily and
the Doctor rowing together in the moonlight, with mur-

1 told Fmjly that night. She was not easy to read

not, I could not tell. T notiecd that she kept her face
carefully in shadow. She orly said, in & lew voice, ‘I
knew there was something. He reins himself in so sud-
denly, sometimes, when we are alone together. In his
very gayest moods, a fit of the deepest depression will
come over him, and he will be triste, and silent, till T my-

¢ T was the most faithful, unwearied of chaperones ; for
though I, mveelf, had the most entire faith in both of
them, the tabbies, I knew, scon were beginning o watch

from my heart, we had never come here with Fmily.
Let usgo away.” But he was stupid about such things;

«But the end came at last. One suffocating day the

for a breath of cool air, and a row at sunset. Afterwards

pling Jake, and the mountain walls of verdure that en-
circle it. T had determined to throw care to the winds,
for that dsy, at least. Everybody was in the wildest

ot wit across the table, amid peals of Jaughter from all.
She was go pretty, I could not take my eyes off her, with
her piquant head and animated gestures; a blue bow
tucked coquettishly into her bright, chestnut hair; her
round, full form in a white cambric morning-dre-s, turn-
gd ;Lighltly a.w;y f‘:om her softest and whitest of throats.
Suddenly, up daches a pbaetcn, with a pair of horees, to 5 s
the docr, and a tall, thin, drab man, in a gray travelling g:;lt:,l:;['sh::mt:ag:pﬁould.svfguso:‘:v:: be,‘.'l})zlgl}l,t ccque]t&
suit, gets out. Emily turned pale to her very lips as ehe ° willy; Ebe_wod
rose to meet him. ‘Ah! Calvin, t|
cried. ‘When did you come? Not one word of wel- = ,

come could ghe force from her lover. Then she intro- ;::&%erg:emn(')::gt‘t‘:;&g?irn)e;?:]ti;;ealth had never been

< Arrived at Richfield two hours ago,’ eaid he to Emily,
turning his back on the Doctor, and takin
side her at table. ¢ They told me I should find you here
in pleacant company '—this last in a low, rignificant tone
that told that the rabbies ha1 made the most of their
though I can hardly
spare the time from business. ‘ Business before pleasure

return in.  How I pitied her when I th
rible ten-mile tte-a-t-te with her sullen lover

were cut of sight ; then turned away, w
¢80 that is the man she i« to marry. Heaven help ber
said he. ‘Amen ! said I, fervently, and our eyes met.
hink it was nearly mornirg h;“ﬁ;:;e,ih‘;:(,?:t,tog‘!)ggf» vet, in six wecks after we came to Berlin. 1 was presen
musel’, and tenie lorg after midnight, when I glanced :\thljmél;» Flmm.rmp_w and I kisced her glowing cheek with
out of my window. I saw, by the moor liht, Dr Lamb rt a heart full of j o atthe brieht future before her
ecing restless'y to df he der d terra i NP s
'ha(nd:he‘hu:d qhzm. h?:h( :3 (l‘:)“&‘é d(l\r‘nl.‘[L errace, his | giny journey. Twedays ago I had euch abright charm
« When I was r¢ady for breakfast, Emily answ ered my | a haypier wife in all Berlin t ilv o
knrck without opering the dcor. ‘I huve a terribl ! dlt Berliythan Einily Gude
headache ; I am nct going down,’ she said. At table, Fanny’s voice tremb ed a litile.
Calvin Hard's seat, next hers, was also vacant. Said th

I folt the thunderstorm in the ai .

his pockets, plant-

or man had to take

A gentleman, speak-

is cornfirmed me'an-
health is perfect in

sometimes gay, but
stern of the boat,and

etly a shock to her or

weight were crushing

James. eaid 1, ‘Iwish,

ic notion of mine,” he
ng a good time, and

che over to the Lake

breezy, little inn-par-
pening on to the rip-

key t up a perfect fire

broken,’ said he,

The Van Burers will never forgive Dr. Lambert, either,
for Calvin Hard is said to be worth at least halt amillion.’
She has done right, and I am heart'ly glad of it ! said
1, too much excited to taste & mouthful. -

« After our Bjeakfast, which was very late that morn-
ing, I was sitting by myself on the terrace. From the
saloon, where the band was playing, came the plaintive,

delicious notes of Schumann’s ‘Trauweree,” Which chlmeé
well with my thoughts. Suddenly a low, hueky voice at
my side, said, ‘Mrs. Hall’ 1 turned, amazed, when I
found it was Dr. Lambert’s. His face was full of strong
emotion. He extended his hand. ‘I have come to bid
you good-bye,” he said.

« 1 knew why he was going, and I could not urge him
to stay. I felt thathe spoke only the truth when he said,
earnestly, ‘I have done wrong ; I have stayed too long.
My congcience has been telling me to.go but the happi-
ness of seeing her every day was 80 great, the tempta-
tion to keep it a little longer so strong, May Heaven for-
give me! Now Iam going back to my duty, and to my
treadmill life.” As he gaid this, he set his lips like stone,
I murmured heartfelt words of sympathy and friendehip,
but I think he hardiy heard me. ‘Will you take my fare-
well to her ? he said, at last, in a lower tone; ‘and tell
her, that if I never see her again'—he stopped, then went
on with an effort—*I shall always thank her for her frank
friendship. I owe to her the very brightest hours in &
life that bas not had too many in it.’

«Then he wrung my hand, and turned away. ) §

stooped down and kissed ‘baby,’ to hice my tears. By-

and-bye, I went to Emily’s room. Her face showed that

she had been going through so much, that I trembled for

her, when I told her Dr. Lambert had gone, and gave her

his message. She did not say one word, but great tears

filled her eyes, and she hid her face in the pillows. I

caressed her without speakirg, till she beld up her left

hand to me significantly. Then I saw that her engage-

ment-ring was gone. ‘You have given it back ? I asked.

“Yes, last night, when we were driving. Oh, Fanny! she

exclaimed, vehemently, throwing her arms round me,

while her eyes flached with'a fire that startled me—‘Oh!

Fanny, at least I can thank Dr. Lambert that I have
Jearned, in time, the danger (here is in marrying & man
you co not; care for ; that rome day you may wake up,

and find there is 8 man whom you love !’

«««But Fanny, how did Calvin bear it? I asked,

“ My cousin looked at me earnestly. I knew she was
reading my thoughts.

« He was very angry and bitter againgt _her, Kate, for
awhile. One could hardly expect -anything else, ycu
know. It’s no little thing to break an engsgement.
But, dear me, a man dosen’t die of it. Insix months he
married a pretty little widow, and ‘lived happily ever
after,’ as the story-took says.

«Poor Emily it was, who had the hardest time afterall.
Her family made her life wretched for her. Then her
father died, and, to everybody’s rurprise, left his estate
heavily encumbered. I think Emily was glad, when she
found that she had got to choose between going away to
support herself, or staying idly at home, with grindirg
economy. Of course, it was like her to choore the former,
with eagerness. Work and independence forever I she
wrote me. She drew exquisitely ; it washer great accom-
plishment. By James’s advice, she came to London—
we were living here then and learned drawing on wood.
In time she became very skilful, and was able to support
herself handsomely. She lived a very quiet, industrious
life, with an aunt of hers here, and did not care to visit
at all, except at our house. Iused to tell her sometimes

answer, soberly. ‘I feel sometimes, Fanny. a8 if T were

his is a surprise,’ she | 3 hyundred !’ But that was noneense, forfehe was barely

only bowed frigidly.

«With this new, discordant element, all brightness
vanishea from our party. In vain did the Doctor talk
his very test—and he was a charmir g racon
) see which should ap-
pear merriest. Calvin’s glum gilence would have quen-
ched Sancho Panza himself. Emily’s face grew sadder

g the seat be-

teur—ard

"‘When we went abroad Jast vear, and proposed her
going with ue, I was delighted to see with what zest she
entered into the plan. The voyage, which to me was8
purgatory. to her was paradise; for ehe was not sick a
day. And when I Jay groaning in my berth. she and
Colonel Gade were pacirg the deck together by the hour,
» | exulting in the roll and toss of the sea.  Every day che
grew more like her own. sparkling gelf. Colonel Gade
was a ycung Prussian officer, whcm James introduced to
her cn the second day out. His urcle—a wealthy banker
in London—wsg an old friend of my husband’s  The
Colonel was tall and handsome, with frank, honcst, blue
eyes, warm-hearted, brave, and good, and he bad the
most charming manners.

r realized before the “He had been travelling in this country for his health,

fatal mistake of her engagement, I felt that she did now.
And it takes the courage of a martyr to rectifv such mie:
takes in a case like hers. 1 wonder if she would be brave
enough before it would be forever too late ; for, you see,

“They broug ht, soon after dinner, our barouche to the

course, Emily was to € 4 €
ought of the ter- | ceive his attentions at first with a frank pleasure, that

that was | deepened into another feeling by slow degrees.

and wasmow returning to hishcme in Berlin. Emily’s
German was bad, but as he told her, his Englich was
worge. He besought her to teach him, and the merry,
musical little laughs she gave at his blunders seemed to
afford bim infinite pleasure. Ithink he fell in love with
her from the very first. His polite, foreign ways, and
the entertainment their lessons afforded, made her re-

Dr. Lambert stood, «“When we were in Paris, Colonel Gade was with u8
watch'ng them till they | constantly. — After that, we sgeparated ; but when we

ith a heavy sigh. arrived in Berlin, the first perron to greet us at the hotel

¢ | was cur handsome Colorel. It was one of those sudden,
romantic affairs that just takes one off one’s feet. I never
cared for foreigners. or approved of foreign matches ;

“The young ccuple went to Switzer'and for their wed-
inglet er from her! 1 reallvden’t th'nk you could find
e “ And Doctor Lambert 7’ I asked.

e « He died last year, in London, of typhusfever, caught

der I hadn’t spoke of it before, But I thought you knew waiter. ‘The gentleman had an early breakfast. but | in a hos ital for poor child to which he had been the
it. Everybody does, and no doubt the Doctor himself } didn’t eat nothin’; and he went by the first train.” James generoug patmn.p:s well a,srf:g.ieloo‘:lhtﬁe'\t;iitiarg'setiﬂ' for
0 m— L 5 i

thinks you do.’ ‘I don’t then,, I answered, e

mpbhatically,

and I exchanged meaning looks.

«1f the engagement is | years.q
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