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WMINTER CLOUI>S.
Arise, ye winter cloudg, ard Ii

The sky with rioh srrsy I
Corne, in your rna.esty, asud mie

The n<rthern night sud day!1
Witb your great wings of vapor spread

O'er argosies of suow,
Ssii out sud drop the white gold down

Upon the land below !

No vsnished seaaou eau rebuke
Our greeting to you berse.

We bade the sumurer fond fsrewell
With no uninanly tsar;

We praised the prospect of the spring;
The sutirnn's fulînesa kuew:

And now, 0 wiuter clouds, arisa.
For stroug hearta wsit for you 1

Fror n 5owy roadwsys of the land
0ur Boug shall greet yen lear;

On icy plains of stream sund lake
Shall you behold our cheer;

By mauy hiazaag hearthatones, warm
Through frosty night sud day,

Shahl frieudly heartsansd faces meet
And own your geni sway I

Arise, ye wiuter clouds, arise
To your vait homes a«ain I

Ssilinlut1ue clesr wind o'er tbe bill,
The vslley, sud the plain!

Let the high mountains ha your thi-one
Anear the circling skies!1

Arise unto youx uortheru realut,
Ye wiuter clouds, arise 1

Mississiquoi. C« L. CLUÂAvLr.D

BENEATH THE WAVE
A NOVEL

Bir

MISS DORA RUSSELL,
Author of l"Footprints in thre Siww," 111The

Mfiner's Oatk," «'Annabel's Rival," &c, &C.

CHAPTER XIII.
FALSE 1

Isabel was very graclous lunlier mauner W the
tutor whieu thoy met at dinner. SIe smiled
upou hlm, sud sîl the world seemed very brigît
sud besutiful to I>hilip Haywsrd lu tlat bour.
He scarcply uoticed the gloomy looks o! lis pa-
tron Sir George. Ho did not notice, or at least
did not care for Mr-. Trevor'a marked colduesa
of manuer, sud lie scarcely noticed that Hilda
Marston's soft, clear eyes wsndered more tîsu
once involuntarily to bis face. This foolisl
girl was comparing Iim witb Mr. Trevor. She
wus hsteuîug to huastmple words ; words wlicI
told of thouglit, o! stroug will, of deep and ten-
der feeliugs-feelixtgs whicl she knew were al
wasted on theliteartiesis, besutiful woman by bis

ide.
Thon abe looked at the Squir-e of Sanda, lier

lover. For lis years, Mi-. Trevor was a good-
looking man. Hie was tall, thlu, gi-ey-bsi-ed,
sud gentlemsuly. Ho bsd a higI nose, a clear,
freali akin, a narrow forehead, sud amail, meagre,
psle-coloured oyea.

Thon, wbeu lie spoke. Hilds's ears wero
natui-slly sbsrpened juat uow, sud as blusled
sud bit ber lilit when she hbard bis alallow,
pouipous words. Not that sny particular fanît
conld lave been alleged againat lis conversa-
tion, but it wss like an endiess echo. Nothiug
new or freslu lowod from Mr. Trevor's tîlu lips.
And poor, cleer Hilda ! Was aIe tW it al ber
life listenfing to this correct, but weary balible ?
The poor girl isighed a beavy, audible igI wheu
she thought of it. She was an boneat girl,
tîls ; honeta ud pure, sud aIe began at that
moment tn think tbat even little Nod'a welfsre
could be purclîased at too heavy s price.

-"Your brotiter sent Iis beat love to you,
Miss Mai-tol," sai PIilip Hayward to lier
preseutly, lu bis sweet, clear-toned voice.

" Did le r' aIe auswered. "Dear little
Ned !" sud abe iglîed agalu.

This sigli reached Mr. Trevor' a ers.
'«1 trust that young Edward la fsirly atten-

tive to bis studios, Mr. Hayward V" asked the
Squire.

"'Oh, yes," answered Hsyward witb a amile.
"As attentive as we can expect s fine, bold,
liealtly lad to be."

" Which moana, I fesi-, that lie loves play
botter tban work," said the Squire.

"We ail do tbat, Mri. Trevor," said Hayward,
witb another smile ; "ouly we grown-uV people
know that we must work or be nothing.'

" No doubt," i-e plied the Squi-e, «'industious
habits are esseutial to succes."

The-re youi ;zsee .i aked as wsl asubis neig-

Sur George, indeed, grew pale sud bit bis hip,f
wben lie saw tbe smileq Isabel lavished on the8
tutor. He wasss madman, ho told bimself ;1
utterly msd to be jealous of evory look that thia
woman bestowed on suother man, sud yet lieE
could not belp himself. Isabel, wlo wss tiredt
o! hlm, as she tired of moat things, nover no-
ticed bis restless wsys sud sgltated mnner. She
was amusing bei-self witI Hayward, sud grati-
fied at the unmistakable devotion tlat lis looks
displayed.

"And liow did you beave thie 'Spectre,' sud
the lovely Amelia Sbsdwell T" ssked Isabel, lu
ber careleas wsy, during a pause lu the conver-
sation.

IlBotb vei-y well," aswered Hsyward, good-
uaturedly.

IlHow terribly tired you must have been of1
Miss Amelia's beef-tes, " weut ou Isabel, smiling.

IlIt was vei-y good of lier to make it," said
Haywsrd. I nover caur' epay eltber Mrs. or
Miss I-vine for aIl their kinduess."

"You could repay Miss I-vine, you kuow,"
balf-wlispered Isabel.

"You aliould not say tlist," auawered Hay-
ward, witli sudden grsvity.

IlNay, if you look se serions, I shall thiuk
you mean to do so," went on Isabel jestingly.
But Wo this Hsywsrd made no reply. Heonoly
looked at Isabel witb some reprosh .lu bis grey
eyea, wlio dropped bers as ho did se witb sffocted
penitence.

IlYou must forgive me," alto said lu a low
voice ; "you know I am always jestiug."

IIYou iuust not joat about my kiud frienda
any ,more, tIen," suswered Hayward. Ho wasindeed too clivai-oua to shlow it, sud yet mauy
a man would have àmiled sud even jested over
the remembrauce of lis psrtiug witb Miss Amelia
1-vine.

This young woman baving made up loi- mmd
tlat aIe was in love witb the tutor, was not one
o! those wlo sllow Ilcoucealînent like a woriu
to fecd on loer damssk cbeek." When Hsy-
ward sno'unced lis intention of pi-oceediuug to
Msssam, Amelia, iudeed, gi-ew desperate, sud,
burstiug into tears, began sobbing bitterly.

IlMy dear Miss Amelis, " said ); sywsrd p-
proachiug lier, though it must be admitted tliat
le was very mincI sfrsid to do so.

&"iDon't go," cried Amelis, "Hayward, do't t"
And aIe tîrew bei-self oit a seat, stiffeuiug her

foi-m igdly, sud makiug contortions as if alie
were about to choke.

" But I must," said Haywsrd, uervously.
"You soc, uîy dear Miss Amelis, Sur George

Hamilton oxpecta me, sud it would nover do
for me to ofend hlm."

IlWill you returu r" sald Amelia, still appar-
ently choking.

"Of course, I will returu," auswered Hay-
wsrd, kindly ; sud, iudeed, it was ouly aftei
making the moat selemu promises to do se, tliat
ho was sllowed to go sway.

IlShe la only s cbild," Hsyward told liimself.
in good nstuired excuse for lier conduct, tliougb
lu reality Miss Amelis waa at least twenty. "1A
klnd-liearted dlild, to whom I muet always be
indebted for lier goodues to me." And lu thia
kindly spirit the tutor endesvoured to tliink of
Amelia Shadwell. TIns lie would not shlow
even Isabel to, laugh at lier, sud Hilda Marston
liked hlm aIl tho btter for the wsy lu wlicb lie
spoke of tîla foolisb. girl.

'IlWell, wlist do you thiuk o! oui-bei-o T"
Isabel said to Hilda wlieu tley returued W the
saisl drawiug-room togetler.

IlI thlnk wliat I always thonglit," said
Hilda, uietly, Ileven before le was a bei-o."

làu what do yon think V" asked Isabel,
surveylng bei-self lu one o! the longg lasses.

"That hli la sgentleman," replied Hilda.
"A gentleman!t" repeated Isabel, ariangiug a

curl, Ilthat doo s not express muc. "
IlTo me it doos," answei-ed Hilda quickly,

"Ifor I know few gentlemen."
Upon this Isabel turned round, sud looked at

ber companion, whose face lad suddeuly flu.hed,
sud whose eyes were sparkling.

"lundeed!" saîd Isabel. "lDo you mean that
you know few wlo poasess the qualities that you
tbink a gentleman slould posses"

96I know few," said Hilda, witb s little
quiver lu ber yoico, 1"1on whose lips you neyer
hear s mesu or ignoble word, few who regard
the lumbleat wouusu witb respect sud boueur,
sud in wliose simple assertion I could entirely
trust."

IlSo thiat is your ides o! a gentleman," said
Isabel, sgaiuî tumiug lier attention to the glass.
4"«Aîîd ou think that 1iir. Hayward la aIl this,
do yon "

"i hsve lwaysseptounhiîî t ts etea,

flattering tongue, sud the old infatuation grew
stronger, the old passionate admiration more
powerful in the young Man's beart.

During the whole of tlie next day it was the
same thiug. Isabel had agreed to ride again in
the atternoon with ber military admirer, Cap t.
Warrington, but in the morniug she received a
note of apology from him. Hie had been i-e-
called to town, to be present at a court-martial,
but lie trusted to meet Miss Trevor again, and
8o ou. Thus Isabel wss tlirown bsck for amuse-
ment on the unfortunate tutor. She drove himn
over duriug the morninig, in the late Lady Ham-
iltou's pony chaise, to see tbe Featlierstoues,
and told them before humi of bis braverv 'n
r6scuing Sir George Hamilton.

IlWhy did you tell them tbat ?" lie asked as
they were returuing front this visit.

«"«Why should I not ?" answered Isabel.
"Wby should people not know how brave you

are ?
IlI fear bravery had very littie to do witli it,"

said Hayward, casting dowu lis eyes.
IlWliat hsd to do with it, then ?" ssked

Isabel, in lier briglit, fearless way.
I went because you bid me go," answered

Hayward, with a passionate ring in lis voice,
that slmost touclied Isabel's cold beart.

"lNo, no, that is folly," sbe murmured, and
slie jerked the reins that sbe was holding uier-
vously as slie spoke.

"lla it ail folly, Isabel V' asked Hayward.
"0Of course it is, " she answered in lier old

coquetish manner. "lBut I arn glad, sir, you
went at mybiddiug," she added. "Reutember,
you bave always to do my bidding. "

"lYes, 1 will always do it, " auswered Hay-
ward ; and lie stooped down and kissed the
smali gauntleted band that held the reins.

Thus you see Isabel was playing witbl ire.
She was srousing feelings for lier amusement
that she eould not quench. She had done this
witli Sir George Hamilton, but bis gloom and
taciturnity bad disgustcd lier ; sud now she was
doing it again with a noble, honest-hearted
man.

Sir George watclied ail tlie day witb passion.
ate anger sud jealousy lier intimacy witb tlie
tutor. Ee began to believe that tliey must
bave been loyers long ago ; to toi-nient liimself,
in fact with a liundred fancies. But Mr. Han-
uaway, tbe lawyer, dined at Massami the second
eveuing that Hayward wa-s there, and the acute
man of tlie world bad a word to say to bis patron
on the subject.

After dinuer Isabel was playing billiards witb
Hayward, and Sir George and Mr. Hannaway
were wstdbing the game, though at a cousider-
able distance fronthtle players. Sir George's
face wss pale, and bis brows were bent. Mr.
Hunswsy, liaving enjoyed s good dinner, was
rosy sud smiliug, sud in the humour to do a
good turu to everyone around bim.

"lThst seems an intelligent young fellow,"
he said to Sir George, slluding to Hiayward.

"lYes," answered Sir George; "ldo you think
hlm good-looking ?"

Mr. Hannsway's quick ears detected the
anxiety expressed lu the last sentence, sud lie
auswered affably,

" Yes-ah yes, tolerably so. It is good-
uatured of Miss Trevor to be Bo kind to him"

IlPeri spas he likes him, " answered Sir
Georg% with a forced srnile.

"Orgr perbaps aIe likes somebody else, snd latoo proud to show it, eh, Sur George r' suggested
the acute nman of law.

Sir George made no answer to this, but the
idles wss balm aud plessautues to his soul.
What if this were true, lie thought ? He re-
membered at tliis moment bow she lad asked
him to be lier frieud iu the conservatory. How
she had seoimed to care for him tIen, and how
lie had repelled ber kinduess. Perhaps it was
but lier maiden pride ail this indifference, lie
began to argue ; wstchiug witî eager eytrs the
beautiful amiling faice sud supple, graceful form.

By chance lsabel's eyes foul on lis eager,
anxious, set white face. The expression there
of deep sud couceutrated emotion iminediately
sttracted lier attention, sud sbe smied, calling
Sir George with a gesture to lier aide.

"lShall we have a game now, Sir George 1"
she eaad. "I b ave beaten Mr. Hayward. You
bave nover once played witl me 1"

" No," lie auswered in an agitated voice,
"but do not let us play. Misa Trevor," lie
went on, iu a low, esi-nest toue, I wisb to say
s few words to you-I must say a few words to
you ?",

Mr.. Hanîîaway by this tinte liad advanced

REÂi'INO vTHE WHIiLLWIN?..

k Ilsabel's wisb, this strauge engagemnent wa
kept a secret for the îtexit few days beMewir u
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As tlie two mon 'commeuced their game, Sur
George offered bis ai-m in silence to Isabel. She
took it gravely. She was speculatiug on wliat
lie was going to say ; was inte-ested in the
sudden change whicb had overcome hlm. "la is e
going toîel me the secret, I wonder r' tbonglit
Isabel. IlThe secret, tbat people are always
hiuting at to mie, about bis life V"

She could feel bis eirm tremble as he led lier
dowu the diînly.lighted corridors of tbe bouse.
Hie went sti-aiglit on until tbey came to the left
wiug, sud thon eutered the moruing-room,
closing the door behind them. This room
opleued into the small conservstory, wliere Isabel
bad gathered the flowers on the fi-at eveuiug
that she liad speut at Massant, sud wbere she
lad told Sur George that she liad wisbed W bo
bis frieud.

Sur Georgye was thinkin g of that interview
now, of that, and of other thinga. Ho placed a
seat for Isabel, snd then with a suddeîî vebem-
ence took ber baud.

IlIsabel," lie said, bis voice trembling sud
broken witb emotion, "ldo you remember what
you once said to me in this room Y'

"What was it, Sir George ?" asked Isabel.
"You-a young sud lovely girl," went on

Sur George, with iucreasing agitation, «"«told me
-a man, old before my time-that you wialied
to be mny fi-ieud. Do you still wisî this Isabel t
lie continued. "lOr are you clianged ?"

I thouglit that-you were chauged, Sir
George," answered Isabel.

" No, no. But perhaps 1 am changed," lie
added, sud bis voice sank alutost tu a whisper,
"for uow 1 kuow your power-."
Isabel's lieart gave a gi-est, triumphant th-ol

as these words resclied ber ears.
"lYou mean ?" she said, and she looked at him

with lier briglit, inajuiriug eyes.
II mean," answered Sur George, Ilthat wheu

you cante lere-wlieî, in fact, 1 fi-at knew you,
I was, 1 felt, too old-not lu age perbaps ex-
actly-but, Isabel, 1 bave lad cames sud griefs,
sncb cares sud griefs that 1 caunot tell you !"
And Sir George covered bis face, apparently over-
corne with emotion.

IlYou mean," said Isabel, spesking as no loy-
iug womau could bave spoken, Ilthat there issun
obstacle betweeu us?

"lYes, " answered Sir George, lu brief and bit-
ter toues.

"That cannot be overcome ?" went on Isabel.
"No, no, 1 do not say tbat !" cied Sir

George, passions tely. 11i do not say that can-
not be overcome." And lie began to pace the
room with basty strides. IlIsabel," lie weut on,
coming bsck to ber sfter a few moments, sud
once more tskiug ber baud, Ilwliat I mean la
this : There was an obstacle, tliere is au ob-
stacle between us ; but-if you love me-"

"Yes 2" said Isabel, still enquiriugly.
"It need not part us. If yon love me--e-

member-if you love me, Isabel-I ask you Wo
be my wifet"

Isabel was silent for s moment, and sle theut
said-

IlAnd you can legally do this V"
If Sir George lad not been so impulsive sud

passionste, and so deeply lu love hintself, le
miglit bave leard ber tmue auawer to lis lu-
qui-y if she loved hlm, lu tliese cold words. As
it was, bis real feelings bliuded hlm to lier want
of any. He was, lu fact, too utucli excited to
notice lier calculatiug colduess.

IlYes, yes." le auswered, 6'I cau do thls.
But remember, Isabel, ho went ou, almoat waru-
ingly, Ilthat there la still s gi-est gulf between
us. You are young, briglit, sud bappy-I arn s
gloomy, care-worn man."

" And these atonies that they tell about you 1"
sked Isabel.

IlWhat atonies ?" i-oplied Sur George, slarply.
"They say," said Isabel, witI the fearlessnea

aud defiauce of ber nature, Ilthat you are cou-
nected wltb some womsu."

si&TIe person to wbom you allude, " auswered
Sr George, witb quiveingu lips, as Isabel waited

to lear bis suswer, "la sdead. "
For a moment or two there was silence iu the

room sfter tbis announcemeut, Sir George be-
ginniug once more to pace up sud down with
restless stops sud knitted bi-ow. Thon Isabel
made up lier mind. SIe followed Sir Geor-ge's
neven steps. SIe laid lier white, supple baud
upon bis ai-m.

"lYou asked me," she said, "if-if-if I were
cliauged to you. I tried to change. Tley told
me even that you lad s wife."
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