
91~
OCTOBER 41

"You'll receive her kindly, Sylvia, for my sake."
I would do anything for your sake," said the girl fondly.

She was swifter in ber changes of mood than an April sky.
And you will be constant, Sylvia?"
I cannot help being constant. I never loved any one but

you, and to the end of my life I shall love you and you only."
And she meant itt

CHAPTER X.

A HUMILIATING REJECTION.

Edmund Standen's interview with Mr. Carew was far fromr
satisfactory. His candour evoked no responsive generosity
from the schoolmaster.

" If your nmother menus to disinherit you and you have to
begin the world without asixpence, Ican't see that mydaugh- f
ter will better her position by marrying you," said James
Carew, dryly.

He had left bis rough gang of scholars to their own devices,
and come intothe parlour, whither Sylvia had summnoned him,
and whence she had fled, leaving ber lover to fight his battle
as best he might.

"We love each other," pleaded Edmund.
"That's a boy and girl reason. But I cannot see that mutual

affection is sufficient ground for mutual starvation. To talk
about marriage now, with your way to make in the world, is a
sheer absurdity. Come to me by-and-bye when you are able
to keep a wife, and 1 may be able togive you a more favourable
answer.

"I don't ask your consent to an immediate marriage," re-
plied Edmund, "I am willing to wait a few months. By thu
end of that time I hope to have won a secure income and a
home for my wife. She has not been accustomed to splendour
or luxurv," he added, with a glance at the homely parlour,
"and zhe will know how to manage matters upon a moiderate
income."C

I She bas been accustomed to the sharpest povertv." an-
swered Mr. Carew, " but that is no reason why she should
endure its stings to the end of ber days, So lovely a girl as
my daughter ought to improve ber position by marriage."

" Which means that von would seil her to the highest bitd-
der," said Edmund, bitterly.

"Nothing of the kind, it only means that I will never give
mv consent to ber marriage with a man who has less than a
thousand a vear of fixed income. That is little enough for the
wants of modern life," added Mr. Carew, with as grand an air
as if he had never existed upon smaller means.

"Then I am to understand that you refuse your consent,"
said Edmund, pale with anger.

"Absolutely.-
"And whatever influence you have with your daughter will

be used to prevent ber marrving me."
Decidedly."
Very well, Mr. Carew. I am bound, however, to inform

you that I do not believe vour daughter will abide bv vour
decision in this matter."

" There she must please herself," answered the school-mas-
ter, coollv. " I eau only try to prevent her throwing herself
away, but if she bas set her beart, or her mind, whichever it
is that governs a woman's impulses, upion marrving a beggar,
I cannot belp it. I can only forbid you my house," he con-
cluded, as loftily as if the low ceiled parlour had been a
mansion.

I You need not trouble vourself to do that," replied Eldmund.
" This is the first time I have crossed iyour threshold, and it
shall be the last. I only came here to-day becaus I had a
duty to perform."

"Oh ? It was your duty to tell me, aifter vou had stolen my
daughter's heart," said the schoolmaster, icily.

Edmund did not reply to the taunt, though it wounded hitn.
It was Sylvia's fault that he had not made this communication
sooner. He could not tell her father that,

S I am going to leave ingland for some time on family busi-
nes" he said quietly, " will vou allow me to bid Sylvia good-
bye ?"

1 will allow nothiug of the kind. I will countenance no
manner of communication betweenv ou. If she choose to dis-
obey me, let ber take the consequences of her own act, andi do
ptenance for ber folly in a garret or a gutter. i shall not pity
her."

" And I shall think I do a good action in removing her from
the custody of such a tather," exclained Edmund, angrily.

"Good-morning, sir," said the schoolmrnater, opening the
door; "my pupils are clamorous, and I must return to them.7

Edmund gave him a haughty bow ai wenit out, his ,bosom
swelling with indignation. What would be said in ieding-
ban should it be known that he had ued for the schoolmas-
ter's daughter, and been conttuously refused. lis heart
beat high with wounded pride.

He was sufficiently provincialt tosidr himiseIf of soune
importance, lightl as lie might affc.-t to regard the difference
between bis rank and Sylvia's when h. pleaded love's cause
with Mrs. Standen. lie felt that in his person the respecta-
bility of the Standen family had beetn outragted.

In this little burst of resentment h iainost fogot Sylvia and
love. He was crossing the churchyari, ani had just reached
a spot where the shade of cypress aui vw was deepest, an
unfrequented nook by the ivy-mantled tomb if the Bossinys,
when a light step souînded behind him, and presently two
little bands were clased uîpon his armu,

" Edmund would you leave me without aying good-bye ?'
Anger fled at the sound of that voice. le looked down at

her with the old loving look, mingled with sadness.
" My dearest, it would have half broken my heart to part

thus, but I had no time for lingering, and your father forbadi.
My seeing you."

I My father. I don't care a straw for my father's comnauds
where you are concerned. I think I should have run all the
way to Monkhampton, under the hot sun, to catch you at the
station, if I badn't overtaken you here. But h have caught
you, stop a minute. Edmund, in this dark shade, and give me
ori more kiss before you go ; and tel1 me once more, one little
once, that you love me.

The kiss and the assurance of affe':tion were repeated a goud
many times, " nMy sweet wife In the dear days to come," said
Edmund tenderly.

The words startled Sylvia, and she looked up at him curi-
ously. It was the flrst time he had ever called ber by that
endearing name,

IlYour wifoe" she repeated. " Do yo think It ever will b,
Edm und ?"

What, sweetest?"

" Our marriago. Yon sec thore arc two people to hinder it,
Mrs. Standen and Papa. Perhaps they will put thoir beads

together and plot against us."
"My mother plot. For shame, Sylvia 1"

You needn't be offended. I said Papa, too, 1'm sure hea

not above plotting. Everything seemnsagainst us, this voyage
to Demerara for instance, as sudden as if you had recelved a

summons from soine one in the moon. Do you honestly think

we shail ever be married, Edmund ?"
" Yes, my own love. If we are but truc to each other."
He kissed ber once again, and this time it was verily the

parting kiss, for the great hoarse bell of the church clock,
booned out twelve heavy strokes, till the air round them
seemted to tremble, the mighty cypress to shiver.

IBe true to me, darling," he cried, with almost despairing
fondness, Ibe truc to me, as God knows I shall be truc to you."
Then with a desperate wrench he put ber from him, and hur-
ried away, blinded by tears his manhood was ashamed of.
Good-bye was a word lie had not courage to utter, and so he
left ber'leaning despondently upon the tomb of the Bossinys;
not weeping-tears with Sylvia were rare-but breathing
languid sighs for the loss of so truc a lover.

I Iow dull the place will setm without him " she thought,
dejectedly.

To be continued.
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As in te forest dides a inuomlneain white
'.\onig troopingi ranihes and the upruned litutjs.
What timte the angels bing their vesper hymnmms.
And l-e e pendent eurtains of the night
S dothi my Lady thread ithe shadowy ways

fI lowlylife, di pensinr go lty cheer
From ber large love. that seatters doubt and fcar,
She speak. but little in rebuke or praise;
Yet the persalion of lier look and word
liath on her peopDle etneih inpiring eell
That eah god fe lingu f the heart is stirred
To aspiration f>r the Faith thaet dwells
In her sweet oti. w'hte outward-.hining grace
Makes a bright heaven of her bending face.
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T'i E DOCTOR'S SECRET.

A voung physician, poor and without practice, was standing
one afternon at the window of hit small and stcantily-fur-
nished bed-room. Ie looked into a yard which was common
to his own tenement and to the low tumble-down residence of
his landlord. This landilord was an old miser who had formerIv
been bailiff and whose only companion was an orphan girl
named Rose. Ie had adopted the child at an early age, and
while he was not unkind to ber, he treated ber as a servant
without wages. A sort of mute friendship had sprung up be-
tween the young doctor and the girl, and ho rather liked to
watch ber from bis window going about ber domestic avoca-
tions.

On this afternoon he suddenly noticed ber leaving the
house and coming in the direction of bis pavillon. As she
approached nearer, she made a sign to him and he immediately
hastene'd to run down to open the door for ber.

"What is the, matter ?" said he.
She appeared embarrassed and replied:

i B'g pardon-I would have wished--I came to ask
von a favour- great favour."

Speak,' said the doctor, "lin what can I assist you ?"
It is not I but my uncle. lie is suffering and growing

weak. This mo)rning lie was able to rise, but a moment ago
he fainted away."

I will go and see him," said the doctor, making a step
forward.

Rose retained him by a gesture.
" Excuse me," she said hesîitatingly,-" but my uncle bas

always refused to call physicians'
I will go as a neighbour,"
Ant under some pretext, if you please. You might per-

haps inquire of him about the price of stable and shed hire-
vou will need both, you know, when you get your gig."

" Very well," said the doctor ; and he followed the young
girl to ber uncle's door.

Rose, askedi him to wait there a few moments and let her go
in first, so as not to rouse the suspleions of the invalid.

lie paused on the tlhreshold and heard the old man ask the
girl whether the garden was closed, whether she hadi put ont
the lire, whether the bucket had not been left in the well.
The broken wheezing voice struck the physician. Ie made
up his mind to ascend the step, and open noisily as a visitor
who wished to announce himself, but he was suddenly stopped
by the darkness of the room. Indeed the apartment had nc
other light but that of the lamp which shone in the street, but
even by its uncertain light the sick man recognized lhis
young tenant. lie rose on bis elbow and said with effort:

"The doctor! I bop' he does not come tor me. I did not
ask for him. h ain well."

I It is not a dioctor's ibut a teniants visit," said the physician
gradually approaching the bed, and tadding something about
the rent of stables and barn.

I Very w-ll," said the old man. " lPlease sit down, neigli-
bour-We need no candle, Rose ; give me my potion."

The girl brought him a large cup which ho drained with the
panting avidity which fever induces.

'l My uisual remedy, doctor," said ho. "It is worth ail youi
drugs and costs only the trouble of gathering the Plants.",

'And you drink it cold ?"
"To save fuel. Fire incommodes me, and wood is deare"
'he doctor did not argue with his patient, but approached

nearer. [lis eyes, now used to the gloom, observed that the
face of the old man was marbled with red blotches indicative
of the force of the fever. Continuing to speak to him, hi
took up one of bis burning hands, listened to bis laboured
breathing and was not slow lu concluding that the malad
wat very serious.

Withdrawing from the bed, ho took Rose aside and Informei
ber of the fact. He likewiso bad an understanding with he
that under plausible pretext the old miser should be persuade
to take sorne remedies which the doctor would snd him grati
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as the offerings of a neighbour and friend. The strat4getn
succeeded, but the remedies came too lamte, and the sick nan
gradually grow worse.

At he eund of a fortnight, as the physician tmade is usa
visit, ho found the old man at the last extremity.

4Ah, ldoctor, I am il--very lil. li there any danger.
ne if there Is. Beforo dying, I have a secret to tll.

SThen utell lt," answered the young man.
il It is thien truc. Thore Is no hope. I must die. I n

renounce all that I have hoarded ; leav ail to others-ll.
ail I"

The physician tried to calm hlim by speaking of ltose, who
hnd just steppetd ont of the room.

I Yes, i want to sec ber, poor girl. They will try to roh
her. But she bas her share, only ish, will lave te huînt"
le stopped.

I Hunt whe,'re?" asked lthe doctor bending over lhe bed.
9 Open the window," exclainmed the yiving Man. staring

with glr.assy eyes. " Iwantto see the lighît. Go to the gardenî
yonder - - belitnd the well - the toi stone

The voice faded away. Tte young physiciau saw the lips
miove a moment, then a convulsive thrill agitated the fetatures
and al was over. The old lindlord was deai.

hlose entered soon after. hier grief on learning the truth
was silent but sincere. She prayei long and fervetly at the
bedside. Afte: she had composed ierseif, shl maie ailltie
muodest preparations for the funeral, and hvien the day (t
burial camne, was the only one, besides the hliysiciln, who fol.
lowed the renains to the grave.

A couple of bours after their return fromthe c hurmchtard
the doctor went over to the house, 'l'o his surprise lie e'nd
Rose sit ting on a stone bench outside fith' door andi we'ep¡iu
bitterly. lie essayed to console ier. ,Pardon mne, sir," said
Rose, lit a low voice, it is not to soften myn grief tlat I sit
here, but if I were te go In, I shou1ld trouble lie rceltives of
ruy poor uncle who are there.'

" What, there already?' asked hlie young man.
"es, with a notary."

The doctor looked in the interior aud saw a cotmi ofthe
dead man, bis wife and a notary, erlmptyitg tilt cupbo-jardsi and
shel ves.

' Good gracious !Ithey are taking everything,' he
" ''hev have the right to do mo," said Rose softly.

i That remains to be seen," replied the Doctor cros,.ing h (
thresholid.

The notary, who had a parcel of papers in lis banids, tul'rne
round abruptly.

,Stop, sir," cried the ouug man.
' Why so? " demnanded the notary.

Becauîse the will ntust first h produîced."
There is no will, ante everything goes to thin nmai, nnd î,r

wife, sol relatives of the deceasetd
The doctor triei to remonstrate, but in vau. ii n-J

followeti, in which the woman joine'd, threateninthe Lii"
man and shaking ier fists aitt Rose, who stood' trembli ai th,
open door. The altercation terni nat-d1 by thte pl ea.
ing the house in di.sgrust, and Rose tikitg refug ',r te i
with a neighbour,

That evening the youth pacei is littie room tiin a eer o!
excitemient. What colid ie io for Rose 7 Was he uto lc',"
everything ? Was sie to be the victimi of harpies « Wi'th hiis
foreheadI eaning, on the widow paehe looked ot into th
darkness, revolving in his mind ail the continîgtencies bly 'wh:tl
he mnight assist lte pour frienles girl, For a low îme h
could tind no clue, and was abouit throwimg himIeIf tpon hi'
bed nlu des p air wiei suddely ie re'mn M bered the bui4t wr.
of the olti mnan :'u nthe garden,-' bhind te wel'-'th'
top storne. iThis was to it a lash of iglitning. T'at w
tiie secrt't of the dead ! He seield lis hat, descee rapily
the, stairs, crossed the court yarti. opened hei gardn gate an'.
iurricd forwardl to the well.

The curbing, partially crunoled, reveahid Ilarge c fue.rc' in
the wall. le touided the depths, but could discttove:r nothint
The rt-ar of the wel, under the fragment of the top stoný,
which hadi formerly ststained thet cornice, was pmecily the
only spot whtich presented no hiatus the bitck of cut stone,
solidly mortared, was fixed andi irmtnovable. A fterturin round
it two or three times anti bt'tt tiown to examirmte i nside and
ont, ho grew ashamned of hi.. credtlity. Hlie. shrgovil hi
shoulders, threw a last look of disappointmntt ait the wel tIad
directed his steps honeward.

But after ail a doubt still lingored in his mind, Wen on
the point of Ieaving the gardei, lie lookedl back again at the
well ithe wall, and the topstone.

SThaoit was certainly tht-' spot iicated by the dying rnan
thought ht-.

HIe stoppedm and reflecteI d.
IlBut stop! Why sholid the top stohe Illethe uole ie that

is solidly Iimortared ?"
This simple thought madie hit rutrace hmitetopS. litH !

amiItedl once more, And with greatecr attention, tihe ltiock of
stone, anti noticed that it had recently beenJ surroundid i a
n mumbler of smai boltiers lie tried to shake ilt bv remorin

) these obstacle". lie succeedeI ln moving it a littil' aninfially
trolled itout of its bed A cavitylappeared in the m a'toniry,and

Saflter violent efforts ie drew forth i miall rasket circld with
iron, Iln raising it hi leit silip from ilt h;ands ami ilt r-
sounded with the jinîgle o! coin. Scizedi with a kind of vertigo,
the youth llediJ the aperture with earth and mes, reptlacei
the curb as well as lie couli, and rai to his roon with the
t precious box.

On reachitig his apartmente lit' lmiti it onm1u tltloor adut! tried
to open it, but il was losei )y a tighît lock of whicll he haid
not the key. A fter soveral iseless attempts e saut dlowi with

L hist eyes fixed ori the casket, nmi spent the nigit, in reflection.
Morning came and he had not yet ult decided whait lo dio with

r his treasure.trove, when he heard a timid knock a lit the dor.
lie opetted ; it wal Rose.
" Excuise me, sir, " she sald, standing til the door. hm'r

only to bll youî good-bye."
" You are going ?

e " Yest, to town, wherc I am promised employntent.'
e « Youi.1
0 go 1 must. I have no one to care for me now. Only I cormid

not leave withotut coming to thank you, doctor."
y There was something in the voice and in the manner of ths

girl, so full of Ingnuttous pathos, that the young mants yel
id flled with tears. HIe seized Roso'shands within lits.
r " What would 3you say If I mado you tdienly richer tfhan
Id you Over dréameed to boeomn?"
, tg Me1i


