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Doctor semetimes seemed to cast tender, glances

at Alies than .meye friendship would scem to

waicant 5 but then it must bé. recotlected that | too
the,_eyes.sometinies make love on "thejr own re-

‘_sro,nsibi]ity ‘withaut the consent .or gpproval of
the heart. At least Dr. Bland would doubtless
have thus expliined the phepomench had he
been qugstioned, on tho Subjeet. - . .

Mrs. Altod suddenly discovered that Alice,
had a taste for chemical, experiments  Aund who
Wass0 propera person to initiate her into the mys-
teries of the }Elshimmble part of that pupalar
seience as the execllent Dr. Bland ? } course
the Doctor was only too happy to gratify Mrs,
Altons whim, and Alice during a small portion
of each day became his pupil.

Chuarles Rivers in the meantime was always in
his office in Amherst during the day und had

consequently no time to be a participator in|true

their amusements. Dr. Bland regretted this,
of course, but it could not be helped.

Things passed on in this manner smoothly
enoughfora few weeksand even Charles Rives's
miraculous escape was beginning to be forgotten.
Ellen Foster wasexpecting Edward Bland'sreturn
from England, and those who were not happy
just'then were hopefully anticipatinghappiness.

It was whispered about that Xdward Bland
and Ellen were to be married shortly after his
arrival, aud certain preparations which were
being made and the large amount of shopping
which Ellen seemed to be doing at Awmherst
gpi)earc(l to give colour to the report.

n a fow days Edward®Bland arrived, and of
course the 1ejoicings among the friends were
:extreme. There was something so attractive
and winning in his manuer, and he was so
‘handsome withal, that it was not surprising
‘that every body was on the gque vize to see him,
and welcome him back. %)r. Bland was es-
peci:n]lﬂ, delighted, for he was deeply attached
to his brother Bdward. It was only -when you
isaw the two together, that you could fully
realize the contrast there was between the
brothers. No one would have taken them for
:brothers, much less for twins. There was a
:much greater  resemblance between  Charles
‘Rivers, ‘and Edward Bland, than there was
:between the latter and the Doctor.  Edward it
is true, had black eyes, and Rivers, blue, but
their complexions, and general style of feature
were. much alike. Xdward Bland had, how-
_ever, the same sweet voice as his brother, and
_the same winning wanner, only in a greater
1| rdegree: but he was not at all pious. He
| enjoyed a good joke much hetter than a long
| germon, and I believe would have prefered the

“compahy-of players to that of* parsons. His
meeting with Charles Rivers was characteristic
|.of them hoth, and those who believe that no
{1 .real friendship can exist without religious_com-
'| municatisnmight have had their opinions chang-
by secing it. ~ Aftér shaking hands, ¢ well,”
“said Rivers, “ it seems like old times to see you
1. back agaip. How did you enjoy yourself in

‘Bland is the bridegroom

Tairope? Upon my word I quite_eavy you.
I\vlgh T could have spared time to have gone

YT wish you‘had béen with me, Charlic, it was
sometimes,” awfally* londy, Ity all very well,
to look at fine _.sigh;ns,‘ bt tp enjoy them one
wants # companion.’ .,

S For life”) 2 ) o St

“Not exactly, though I believé that you have
already. chosen * Alice” as yours,* happy wman! I
euvy you,” T

‘“Well now, that's cool! when every one
koows that in a few weeks a wedding is eoming
off at which aman by the name of Edward
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“ And the bride” ?
* Kllen Foster.” .
u 1’{’e:dly T'm glad to hear it: I hope it is all

* Poor fellow ! do you doubt it, I pity your
ignorance "’

* If ignorance is bliss, © tis

“ Gammon, Ned! Who is to be grooms-
man ?”’

*“You of course.”’ .

“.: ’Murderwill out’ ; So youhave confessed at
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““Ah ! no more of that, Hal, asthou lovest
me ;’ atleastno more at present.”

‘““Which literally interpreted, means for me
to hold my tongue. Bufby the way, bave you
seen Elk’z? yet?”’

“Then away as fast as possible.”’

“ There is no necessity for haste. I mean to
serenade her to-night, I'll give her a surprise, I
faney ; she does not even know that Iam here,”’

“ Not a bad idea.” : .

* T've just written a song on purpose, full of
sentiment and all that sort of thing. You'll
call it immense, (as the theatre men say), when
you hear it.”’ .

I suppose that will not be until the lady has
heard it.
stall her in that pleasure.”

Precisely ; but-I must be off and get my .

things unpacked, especially 1y old guitar, which
Iintend to put in use to-night.—*Aurevour.
‘¢ Adien.” -

So the friends separated. i

Darkness had settled over hill and vale before

Edward Bland went forth on his romantic er-

rand. The stars were beginning to twinkle in
the heavens above- him,%ut the pale, round,
moon was absent fromn the'sky. The soft wind
sighed through the trees with a nielodious note,
and the earth which had basked all day in the
sun’s bright rays, shed dewy tears-at his depar-

ture.

Edward Bland, in addition to his other ac-
complishments, possesseda fine voice, and ¢ould "
sing and play very effectively, and with excellent
taste. He cou]:xy also compose verses 5o well |
that his friends did not hesitate to dignify him,
with the title of *“ poet.” But in this he had a°

It would not be fair for me to fore- |
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