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A GOOD HOUSEWIF.
A.go cipe eu ab@ la givngrbl

am ,wi fe, oa i ha ould ai
neêiýjmatesl of lier hoe

io aesomn hone. anti th
~ clémdaing bypu tyn~I

hca?,reuiigtha sa machr-and-bovel I
»evnnand curé:the diseeaes arisIng nfra
sphg. imalaria and misma, and he mU
haovthat there'iinothing.tbat will do itLs

oeoty, sud nely as HepBIttera, the pu
eaB mnUl1aSt of medicineo-7-oeord(l.

TII~ R~E 1SS'4O - jg
. The Tu WIrNEss hus witha tre pas
year made au immense stide ln olrculatlon
and if the testimony of a large number of ou
sahacribers la not ta fiattering It may als
isim a stride.in general improvement.

This, is. the.age..of general improvemen
and the Tacs WrrNsS ywll advance with Lt
Newspapers are tàrting up aronus n al
aids'vith more or less preténsions te public
faor, some Of thera die in their tender in
fancy, some of them die of disa.se of the
heart after a few years, while others, thoegi
the fewest in number, grow atronger as thYey
adyance un year and root themsalves ail the
miSre firmly i 'public esreem, which ln act

la their lifo. However, W may criticise
Darns theory as applied ta thespecies there
la ne doubt It holda good lu newspaper enter-
pries,: ILis the fittest which survives. The
Taus WrrNss la 'now wiat we ma nterm an
establisbed fact, itsla over 3" ,years in' ex.
latence. .:. . .

But W vant to extend its usefulness-and
its circulation stili further, and we want its
hiendt taoassist us If they belleve this jour-
nal ta be worth $1.50 a year, and Wo think
they' do. Wa would. likek.te impress upon
their memories that the TRc WzEsts isa
without exception Lie .cleapest paper ofalli
claes ontisns continent.

I was foumerly twe'dollars per annum ln
the country and two dollars and a half lu the
City, but thée present proprietorshaving taken
charge of it Iln the hardest af times, and know-

bug that to many poor people a 'reductidan of
twenty or-twenty-five per cent would= ean
soeething and would not nuly enable the
o1das - ntta retain IL but new ones t

nrolH ' 'elveos under' the reduction, they
lavpn eson rssente regret it Forwhat they lest
one'waythey gainedI n another, and tIhcy
asistei the introduction into Catholic

mills throughout Canada and the United
Statés'ce: a Catholio paper which vould de-,
Omd -theirrelgonand their rights.

Th Taou Wrssous Is to' cheap to offer
premiums or chromos" as an inducement ta
anberibers, aven if they believed in their
* Bsacy. It gos alimply on its maritm-s a
Journal, ,sud it is fer the people to judge
Whether they are rlght or wrong.

But as we have state va iwant our circula-
ion doubled in 1881, and ail we can do te
encoaSage our agents and the public ganerally
go ta promise them that, if ont fferts are

aonded by onu friends, this paper will be
stfl further enlarged and improvea during
the coming year.

On recept of $1.50, the subscriber will he
entitled t arcelve the Tacs Wrrcaeas for
cne year. -

Any one sending us the names iof 5 new
subscribers, at oue time, wi tihe cash,($150
sach) will recelve one copy free and $1.00
ash; or 10 new naines, with the cash, one

€opyifree and $2.50.
Oui readers will oblige by lnforming their

fienda of the aboyaveurg liberai lnducoments
to subscribo for the Tas Wirmsas; also by
mending the name of a rellable persan who
1wili sct as agent in their locality for the pub-
Iishers, and sample copie& will be sant on ap-
plicatien.

nWe at active lntelligent agumtatbrough-
ont Canada and the Northern and Western
Otates of the Union, who eau, by erving ouc
3terets, serve their own as Wal] antidad

mautertall>' to LhiritIncarna vîthout Interfer-
Ing Vth toir leagtimate business.

The Taus WIross will be malled ta clergy-
man, sohool teachens sud poatmaaters ut

o per annu in cadvace.
Parti getting up clubs are not obliged t a

oSnf gthemsaive a ta a ay partictilar locality,
but emsorkup t'elt quota from diffrent
towna or districts; nor is tL nocessary t send
Îll themmes at once. They will fulfil aIl
the conditions by forwarding the names and
amonts until the club is completed. We
Jave observed that aur paper le, if possible,
ne popular with the ladlies than with thei
ther se, and WCappeal te the ladies, there-

:fore, ta use te gentle but Irresistible pres-
vre et vich they are mistresses ln out be-
half on their busbands, fathers, brothers and
sona, though for the matter of that we will
take subscriptions from themselves and their

aisters and cousins as wali. Rate for clubs o
five or more, $l.O0 par annumt in advance.

Parties subscribing for the Tau Wnrsas
between this data and the 31st December,
1881, will receive te paper for the balance of
the year free. We hope that our friends or
agents .tUroughout tLe Dominion will maks
in extra effort ta puah our circulation. Par-
ties requring sample copies or further Inor-
aation please apply to tirhetfice of Ta Pos

Prnting and Publshing Comupany, 761 Cralg
.street, Montreal, Canada

In enlusionr, we thank throse of aur irlenda
whoe hava respondied se promptly' anti so
drheerfully to aur ciii for amounta dure, and:
roquait, thcs. of them w-ha hava not, to followv
Ueir aexamnple it once
a POST"PtINTINGr &; PUJBLISHINOGO.

741 OBAIG ST., MONTREAIA CANA DA.

.EhBIOUS1 INVENTION. O
Saome' sbred Tankee busslnventedi a key

that will wind any' watchr f it ia neat atteachr.
2nent to a charnu, ahd It s uaid.to work like a

. iarra.. Se doe that grand'Koy>t H0lealth.-
3efrdocle Blood Bitters,,the greatest disacovery
ef tire ma. It .unlooks all the scretiona, anti
elaansåg 'ase dinvigoésites tira entire y atoem.
dapbottles,10 cents;large size, $1.00 cf
ail. mdaiOina dealce. 31 2

BEIS A5 OO TO TUE

s SHOUBEHOLD *PANAGEA

-has nu.oqugal 1or relieving pain, bothr Iatérsal

Eser a Boel boro Th it, hb aetlm
Toothab; Lumbamgo and anybjki of a Pain
or Acoh.t iil most aurely' quicken Lthe
Bleoo d :Ral, ms Its.aoting paver ls woD-.
derful." Braows's Househrdid Panace,"

FAITIVN D WNI'r
UHAP T. XXIIL.CormWaEan i

m "Bats and:grrhayfpwlpn noielaess ing
et filt to and fro, "anid nowithe nightiugsle, n
ao distant far, begiis.her solitary' sng."
r- !Within, musia li soupdlpg,. anid laught
.) and the faint aeset droppingof-fo ntain

Clarisa ,moýing àbout among ber gaesta1
looking quite lovaly in a pale-satin'trimmr
heavily with. old god. : She Li bappy ai
quite content though hern«yeu in spite of he
turn anxioualy, ave-ry-ow and thon, t t

e doorway.
t Every one a smling radiant. Even Do
, -las, whol a waltsing with any one but th
r woman ha desire, la looking gracions a
o thrgugh, and l creating havoo In the boso

of the damel who bai rashly intrusted he
tsoif to iàc;are

. isy Redmond, In the arma of a cavalrF
man, is ficating round the room, ber unutte
able little nez.retrousse lookiug aveu ro
pronounced than usual. Her face lis lit u

e witih pleasurable exolteient; to hier-s si
tella tira cavalry.nm à wlthout ihsitation-ti
evening ina quite too awfuill mucb, doin
you know 7" and the cavalry-man under
stands ber perfectly, and la rather taking t
her, whbh la undohbtedly clever of the va
alry-man.

He l now taiking to ber lu bis very bec
style, and she la a miling-but net at him.

Withlu the shelter ofa door, directly oppe
site, etands iMr. Hastings, and.he sla answa
Ing back ber mil. fourfold. Ho will n
dauc himelf-conscience forbidding-ye
it plaises him to se bis 0issy (as sha no le
enjoying herself.

The band là playing :Bautifnl Ferns
, dreamily, languidly ; and 1 think at thia ver

moment ir. Hasting's reverend.tues ar
keeping excellent time to the muelc. Bu
this, of course, la the barest supposition ; fo
what humain eye can penetrate leather ?

The iwalt com's te an end, and Dorian
baving successfully rid himself of his lat
partner, draws Georgie's band within bis arm
and leude ber into a conservatory. .

Her late partner wa a fat, kindly squinr
who ivill, dance, but who, at the expiration c
each effort to eclipse Terpsichore, feels de
voutly thankful tht bis tak bus come toa
end. He is, toisay the mildest last of him
excoedingly.tiring, and Georgie la rather gla
tisu othervise that Dorian aboild leüad he
into the cool recess whre flowers and par
famedt fountains bold full sway. hbe sinks
lato a set, and sigha sudibly, and looka up
ward at ber compenlon from half-closed lidt
and then, letting them drop suddenly, plSa,
ln a restless fashion, with the large black fi
she holda.

Branscombe i stupidly silent; indeed, i
hardly occurs to him that speech is neces
sary. Hais gamIng earnestly, tendorly, ut th
small face beaside him,-
" A face o'er which a thousnd shadows go.

The small face, perhapa, object to thia
minute scrutiny, because presently it ralies it
self, and sayse, coquettishly.-

eHow. silent yon are! Wha. are yo
thirking of "

« Of yon," says Dorian, simply. "What-
foolish question i You are a perfect pictur
lu that black gown, with your baby arma and
neck ·

' Anything else?" asks bilas Broughton, de
murely.

"-Yes. It alo seamu t me that yon can.
not be more than tifteen. You look such a
little thing, and so young."

"But l'u mot Young,,, soys Gorgie, hastily
1 mnquit. el. I ,is you would remnem

ber Iam nearly nneteen."
"Qulte oa Noah's Ark sort of person-a fos-

sil of the pre-Adamite period. How I envy
you i You are, lndeed, unique in your way.
Don't Ibe angryi vith me because I said yon
looked younag; and don't wish to be old.
There ls no candor so hateful, ne truth so un.
pleasing as ag."

'<How do you know ? demanda she, sau.
cilly, sweetly, hal touched by his tone. Yon
are not yet a Metheuselah." Then, " Do you
know your brother bas coure ut last? He Is
vary late, isn't be?

. ne alwaye ls; ays orlan.
o And ha has brought a friend with him.

And who do you think it I la,"
"I haven't the faintest idea," says Brans

combe, turning a vivid red,
"Why, my Mr. Kennedy l"
"Your Mr. Kennedy ?" reitorates ho blank-

ly, bis red becoming a crimson of the liveli-
est hue.

" Yes-the dark thin young man I met at
Sir John Linooln's, I dare msay i told you
about hlm? ,

ae yenou did,» says Derlan, grimly.
I a him aover thore," pointing amiily with

her fan throngb the open conservatory door
to a distant walt vera many young monare
cougicegteti togathur.

coTiean it the nose ?" asks Brans-
combe, alightingly, feeling sera lu bis soul ha
la otth bmane ith the'nose.

i He bas a nose," says Miss Broughton
equably4 4though there lsn'i much of it. He
la ver like a Ohinmsa pug. Don't you se
hlm ? Buth a sauo ni"

Dorian looks agian lu the desiredi direction,
and as ha does se a tall young man, withr a

meinwhat canine expressIon, but ver>' kind...
Iv adlvances toward him, andi, entering thre
canservator, cernes up la Miss Broughrton

vlh a mîla:101 of delight upon bis ingenn.
oa eiteanone

U Mis Bronghteon " ha says, lu a 1ow music.-
al voica, that has unmliskasble pleaure ln it,
SClan it really be yoen? I dlds't belaeve lifea
coubld afford me so happy' a marnant as
tis."
S" I saw yoa tan mnuntes ago," maya Georgie

la ber quick brighit fashion. -

."Andi madoe no sign ? That vas cruel,"
hays Kennedy, wIth some reproaoch An hD¢tone.
H e ls looking wih ill-auppr'essed.admirat[on
upon bar fair upliftedi fua.e.'SNow that I bavea
found you, vwhaL dance wiil yau give mne '

"Any 'eue 1 bave;" ahe ays, awetly. ,
"The tentir? Ti.h dance 'after nàrt-ilter

thisa-Inmean ?
Branscomube whro ia standing beside ber,

bora turne blé headi to look -stadfastly' at ber.
His bina eyes are almost iak, nia llps area

her mgo ade promise im Ihis téth
danrea. .He had-aked i o f irer lu baste, ev'en
as ha vent byherwlirh another partnri and
she hadi -smiledl consent. ·Will sbe forgea

bebg .aeknowlédged as the great Pain Re-
liever asud of double..the strength .of any
other Exir or Liment, ln the world,asould

e .lu every fmily handy for use when
wanted, "asa really. is thebest remedy lu
the wort for Crampe, in the -Stommob, and
y Pains ant rAches cMUkld and la for-sae

b>' al Dmgglat at a bcet bIle. -rGie

O.O.'3acobs, Bufaul Y., says e Dr.
Thomas' Eclectric 011 -uredI hlm of a bad

Maseof lied of ight years'standing, having
dièdri'àést'every known remedy, besides two
Buffalo physîciae, vîthout relief.; but tira
e' 01 cu edr hi . [e thmna eIL o 'b
xcmmended taa'iglily."' I J' i .

SWith pleasume,"eo says, softly, gayly, ber
usuai lovai'y mnie upon hr-lips. She la ap-
parently uttely. unconsolous of any one ex-
cept hr old new f riend. Kennedy puta ber
name down upoihis card.

At this-Dorianinake.one step forvard, as
thoug h to protet asn desaomthiOg-9omo
iuiquit>' dano; but a sutiden tbaugbt stning
him, tie drava back, anti, brlnglipg Is teetir
upon hls runder wp'vith some force, tun erbd
ruptly aw. When next ho lo.ki lu ber di-
rection,-.he finds both Georgie and ber par-
tuer have disappeared., .
;Tire nigbt vinos. Aireati>' tee ea bas

that Imiter nover". are dropplng one by cae, ta
sluinber, patfeet and sersne.. Dlana, tired of

a But yon shall se m e toanorrow," ex'
clia he, seleing ber band, as he reaohes
the conservtory door, to detain ber. "You
wili be haer, I shali come to se you. I en-
tramt, I Implore yon not to dany yourself to
me."n Balsing ber hand, h presses It with
passionate fervor to bis lips.

Georgie, datmhing her hand frombis grasp,
meves mvi>' frombln.

.' mut la for the queen, and ahall is for
the king,' " quotaes as, vith a small pont,
" and to-imorrow-catch me If yo can 7"

Sh frowns sliglitly, and, *ILth a' audden
movement getting beind a largo floveing

bhiel, diuappears Iom iris gaie for Lire
night. .. ,. -

%OJLJLJL

that lait a'fulliinute--a long tima for'lovons freshly ma-e.-
"What are you thinking ot ??, aska Dorian,

presèntly; bending to look tenderly lto ber
downciaseyes.', Perhaps ha la hoping entar.
ly tht she bas been wasting a thengt upon
him.

:6laliail nover bave to teach'LiýoV 0 horild

leeous again," he sai w tb a qlu rk, i dg

relief:If he la disappointed~ ha areofull> conceals'

it. He laughs, äud lifting her exqulisto face,
ises er very geny ."Naver',"lho says :iùp "' W- heu

y ou om , rtll edmàd ail abóutand to.mbrroa Oaria -111 d de to the

-1

l

"S' r.àsees~vuatI:pa lg>41ng, dyIT è ÿ thoùu~h fêélia iierelf so
*tobeconquered by' tha e udy.erflûtIau, vbo bis'i'el ' ne1î creu

alof from .Misa Bro'ughton 'eversllrce Lh
la tcuewhen she adbown herself.o u0
dmucèf ofbl mad i bI et ,eaim to t
'dncbthen ou the carda, now, glnig up ta h

' .ays, coldly,-
o I think the nazt, s our dance. Mi
Broüghton.

ns. Georgie, who iselaughing gayly:with-M
i Kennedy, turns her face ta his, some urpri

ed mixed with the sweetnesa of her regar
nd Never befora bas ha addressed bar ln such
er, tona.
he . "ls It r? she says gentlyI. "I had forge

tan; but of course my card will tell."
r.' " One often forgeta, and one's card doesa
ha always tell," replies he, with a smile tinctur
ll with bitterness.
m Sh opens ar eyos and stares at him blankli
r- There la sme balm in Gilead, ha tella bir

self, oas he sacs'she'Is' totally unoware of h
y. meaning. Perhape, nlfter all, see did forg
r- about that tenth dance uand did not pur, ose
re fling him over for the man now beaide pe
ap whola grinninst at ber ln a supremely idiot
he fashion. How ha bates a fellow Who simpe
he straight throngh everytbipg, and looks a
't waye as If the world and ho were eternally a
r- peacei1
to 8he fluahes softly-a gentle, delicate fius
v. born of distresp, coldnes efrom aven an ordin

ary friand striking like le upon her bear
st Sho looks at ber card confusedly.

"eYae, the next is ours," she says, witho
a- raising ber eyeas; and then the band begia
r- again, and DorIan leels her band upon h
t arm, and Kennedy bows dlsconsolately an
t disappeara amid the crowd.
) "Do you partlcularly want to dance this

neks Dorian, with an effort.
' -No; net much."

y elWili vou comaeout l-onto the gardens lu
e stosd? I vant-I muet speak te you."
t Yeu may speak Io me bere, orln the ga
r don, or anywhere," says Georgie, zather frigh

oued by the vehemence of his tone.
' Sbe lets him lead ber down the atone step

e that leads te the shrubbarles outside, an
frein thence to the gardens. The night i
etill. The waring moonlight clear as day

e' All things seae calm and full of rest--tha
f deepest rest that comes before theawakeninî

n "tWho is your new friand ?1 asks h, ah
,, ruptly, when silence suy longer bas becom
id upoesible..
r AMr. Kennedy. He la not exactly a friend

.I met him one night before in all my life, an
s he was very kind to me."

." One night ?1" repeats Doran, ignoring the
fact that se yet ha sometàlng more ta say

8, f One nlght i .What an impression »-unkind
n ]y--" ho must have made on that memorabl

occasion, to.account for the very warm recep-
t ton accorded to him this evening i"'
- She turns ber bead away from him, bu
a makes no reply.

"Why did you promise me that dance i
you didn't man it ?' he goes on, with some

s tbing n is>-a voice that reeables passion
mixed !with pain. l I certainly belteved you
in earnest when you promisedi t to me."

4 "Yeu belleved rIght ; I did mean IL. Am
1 not giving it ?" says Georgie, bewildered

a ber eyes gleaming, large and troubled, inthe
e white light that illumines the sleeping world
d " it is your fault tiat we ar net dancing now

1, for my part, wouild much rather be inside
- with the music, than out haro with yO, when

yon talk sa unkindly."
" I have no doubt yon wozld rather ba ny

r wbere than with me," Bays Dorian, hastily
uand of course this new idend ls intensely

linttesti'g.,
"At icat he is net rude," says Miai

Bronghton, calmly, plucklng a pale green
- branch froin a laurestinus near ber.

" I am perfectly convinced he is one of the
few faultless people on earth," says Bran.
combe, now in a white haut of fury. "JI
sihouldn't dream of aspiring to bis level.
But yet I think you needn't have given him
the dance you promisaed me."

" I dldn't," soya Misa Broughton, indignant-
ly, in all good faith.

w Yeu mean ta tell me yon badn't given me
the tenth pance half nu hour before ?"

e The tenth I Yeu might as well speak
about the hundred and tenth I If it wasn't on
my card how could I remember It 7"

" But lt was on your card; I wrote it dorn
myself."

"I an mure you are makînga mistake," saya
Mie Broughton, mildly, thougb, in ber pre-
sent frame of mInd, t think she would have
deary> lked to telllu him hlais lylng.

"Thon show me your card. If I hav
blundered in this matter I shall go on my
knees to beg your pardon.

l I don't want yeu on your knees,"-pettish
ly. "I deteet a man on his knees, h always
looks soe silly. As for my card "--graudly-
hore It la."
Dorian, taking it, opens it, and, runninlg hi

eyes down thL imall columns, stops short a
number ton. Thore, aura enough, la deD. B.,
in very large capitale Indeed.

'" Yoeu se," he maya, feeling himself, as ho
says it, slightly ungenerous.

"s I am very sorry," saya Misa Broughton
standing fur away Item binm, and 'wth a littl,
qulver lu ber toue. I hua behaved badly',
now soe. ButlIdidi notumean it." IShebuas
grown vanry pals; ber eyes are dIlatlng ; bec
rounded arme, soIt and falr andi lavabla as a
little child's are gleemhn snow-white agalis
Lb, background of ahining -laural leaves that
ara glittering behinsd ber lu the moonlight.
Her voice le quiet, but ber eyea are foll oft

*angry tara, sud hor amalI glovedi banda claaP
and unclasp each other nervously'.

" Yen bave provedi me in thre wrong," she
goos on, with a voery poor attempt ut cooltsess,
" and, of course, justice la on .your a!de. And
you are quît. right to say.ascything that, la un-
kind te me ; and-and I. bale people whoe area
always lu thre right,"

WIth this abe tarns, andi, ragardless.of hlm.
walks hriedly, andi plainly fulile o chldish
rage, back to theihonse. .

faDran,.strickan with remorse, fellowsha .
"Georgie fargivo me I I didn't man ut,; I

swearîIdidns't l' ire mays, calling her by, ber
Christian name for the firt lime, and quit.
unccaiusly. A Doen't leave me like this;
or, at least, let me cali to-morrow sud ex-

p l a n . o f a t o s e y u t - o r w o a n y

other day," declarea Misa Broughrtoes (with
cruel emnphaals, not even turning bauerad tL

b 'Eut e sti a t these tha
en ut Ah

at - L'~ ou evas grea, dpeñs
an

ha and, as th.fitit cold breath of aveu declare
er, itself, -Dorian.rides down the avenue that lad

to Gowran.-
ias Misa Peyton la not at home (he bas aske

for hot a uin duty bound), and Misa Brough
tanin luthe grounde somewhereo Thiàai

r. vague. The-man offers warmly to discove
ide ber and bring her back to the bouÏe to recelv

Mr. Branscombe; but this Mr. Bransiemb
a will not permit. Having learned tbe: direc

tion l awhich ahe is gone, ha follows It' and
glides Into a region wherein ouly fairie
sbould bave a right to dwell.-

n't A tangled miss of grass,-and -blackberry
ed and. fern; a dying sunlight, deep and tender

soit beds of tawny moss. Myriad bluebell
y. are alive, and, spreading themelvas, far and
m- wide, in one rich carpetting (whose col<'r puti
is to shame the tall blue of the heavenly vaul
et above), make one harmonious blending witb
17 their green straight leaves.
r, Fat as the eye can reach .they spread, and
ic a. the light and wantcn wind stoops to caresi
nr theam, shake their tiny bells with a coquettieh
l- grace, and ifilg forth perfnme to him with e
at Wavih will.

The solemu treas, that aseem to hold mys
, tical converse with each other," look down

n- upon the. tranquil scene that, season aftea
t- season changes, fades away and dies, only to

return a galn, fairer and fresher thon of
ut yore.
ns The fir trees tower upward and gleam
lie green.black.againist the sky. Upon some top.
d moat boughs the birds are chanting a p:ean

of their own, while through this "iwilderness
" of a weets "-far down betweeu its steep banks

(that are rich with trailing ivy uand drooping
brachen)-runs n etream, a slow, delicious,

- lazy stream, that ,glides now over its mos-
grown stones, and anon flashes through some

r- narrow ravine dark and profound. As it rúne
.t- It babbles socelove song to the pixies that,

perchance, are peeping out at it, through their
s yellow tressa, from shady curves and sun.
d klssed corners.
s It is one of May's divinest efforte, a day to

make one glad and feel that it le well te be
t alive. Yet Branscombe, walking throughthis

. fairly glen, though consolons tof ls beauty, la
consolons, too, that in his heart ha knows a
want uot ta be satisited until Fate shall again

e bring him face te face with the girl with
whom ha had partei se unamia:mbly the

. night before.d Had nhe really meant hlim qot to call to-
day? Will she reclve him coldly ? Ia It

e aven possible to find ber in such au absurd
. place as this, hero positively everything
- seems nized up together la such a hopeless
e fashion that one can't see further than one's

nose? Parbap, after all, she ais not here, has
returned ta the house, and le now-

t Suddanly, across the bluebells, there comes
ta bim a fresh sweet vole, that tbrill him te

f hie very heart. Iis hor; and there, in the
> distance, hoe ca sia her, just where the sue-
, light falle athwart the swaying feins.
u Sho is sitting down, and ls leaning forward,

baving taken ber knees weil into ber arm-
a brace. Ber broad bat is tilted backward, so
, that the sunny straggling lair upon ber fare-
e head can be plainly seen. Her gown is snow.
, white, with just a touch oi black at the thoat

end wrista ; n pretty fr11 of sofit bahylsh lace
caressen ber throat.

r Clearand happy, as tho:gh i t were a free
bird's ler voice rises on the wind and reaches

. Branscombe, and moves hlm as no other volce
ever had-or vill ever again have-power to
move hlim.

"There bas fallen a splendid tear
s mroe Ibhepaslon-Élower atte gate;Sheali comiug. niy dove, My dear~
She l corniug. my Ue, my fate.

The kind wind bringsthe tender passionate
a love-song ta him, and repeats it in bis 6ar as it

hurties onward : "My dove, my dear. 11How
exactly the words suit ber i ha ays thorm over
and over again to hlmseIf, almoet losing the

à rest of the music which she is still breathing
lorth to the evenIng air.

; Myf lile I My fate I lsshe hi ife,-his fatel
The ides makes hIm tremble. las ho set his
whole heart upon a woman who perbape can
nover give him anhrs lu roturn? The depth,
tthe intenalty of the passion with which he re.

2 ponts the words of ber song astonishes and par-
plexes hlm vaguely. lshe indeed bis fate ?
. He a quite close to her now; and she turn-
ing around to him her lovaly flower-like face,

s irts perceptibly, and. pringing tu ber font,
- confronts htm wlth a little frown, and a sudden
a deepeonig clor that spreada frim chim to

brow'.
e At thismomasnt ho knows the whole truth·

Nevnr ha she appeared so deirable in bis
eyes. Lifo with ber means happiness more

- than falls to the lot of met; life witbont ber,
au interminable blank.
"Love lighta upon the hearts, and straight wafeel
More worlds or wealti glu m tin an upturned eye

SThan lnr.heuol rich heat or le mimer sea."
t ci thought I told you not to come," says

Miss Broughton, stiil frowlnig.
"I am sure von did not," contradicts h

eagerly4; 4 you said, rather unkindly, I must
oonfess.-but stIll yeu aid it,-' catch me if

1.y ocan.' That asa command. I lmhaveobeyed
eIL. Andi I bave caught you."

" You knew I was nós speaking literally,"
sys liiss Blroughton, with sme wrath. " Thea

r ea of your'suppoeing I. really meait yun toe
catch mel ! ou couldn't have thought it."
t "WelI what was I to think ? Yen certainly

*sa.id it. So I cama. I baliaved "-bihtibl--
uit was thie bast thing' to da."-

ae; and you fond me altting-as-I vas,
andi singing at the top of my voie; KIow I

· dIislike people' ays Miss, Broughton, virlh
tfine disgust-, whoib at'ea upon other 'psopie
unaarea r' 3" I didn'L steal, t reguelarly tri:npled," -pro-
trets Bran.ácomba, justly Indignant, " right
o ver the mess snd ferns .1n ibe terthinga,
ms bard ei ven I conid. Ifbneei won'
c rackleilhe deadîleaves iL isu't my> fIaIts lit ?
I adn 't Lbe ordéringo thm stOh; ye, tis eery' bit yor mlt,'> prit

laraî tiètr w vit iclouanés, 'th bad l
ofrisheisbuidiu .

SUe oe of Lbe meut aloqut, tirat laits for
m~li nnte~ aen until tha unoffending grass

"Prbpa yo voruldi rather went away',"

I nt péà a is atària g sr,'n
parent!y hefelessly affront6d ~ it p

".WeUI perbap I wousld," returni she,

-- ~ i. et* e~tse
lw ongh hon

-tbdý'imll vbito.go ned flguWied'g.ji
ari-lhiad left a ong te l

a e;la ter Jtsavefale .o e é
e ber eyes..Zvon as ha watches tlhe.oft p11-1

. part, ania molle comes tölhem-an ogpenOr.
represslbienslmile ,tbat deep presently mto

d a gay, mischievons laugh, that rings a weetly
1- miusically uponi the air.
s , mueh.: In a moment ho l bseide

her again, and' 1 gamlng dow on ber with
a angryeyes.
> ".tomethingis.amnin you," ho says. "le

-it me7"
d - Yes,* saya thea spolled beauty, moving.
s back fromi him, and lifting ber lIde from ber

laughing ayes te oset upon him a deflant
glance.

; I dare say I do amuse you," exolaim ho.
s wrathfully, goaded ta deeper anger by the
d mockery of ber regard. "I have no doutt
; yon can find enjoymentjn.the situation, but I
t cannot! r dare say "-passionately-" yotl
h think It capital fun ta make me fall ilove

with you,-to play with mY heart until 'ion
cau bind me band and foot ns your slave-

B only to fling me aside and laugh at myabsurd
Infatuation when the game bas grown old and

a flavorless."-
Ha has taken ber iand whetber she will or

not, and, I thlnk, at this point, almost uncon-
I scIously, ho gives ber a geutte but véry de-
r cided little shake.

D But there laa limit te al thing," ho goes
f an, vehemeritly, ',and bere, now, at this mo-.

ment, you Bhàll give De 'a plain aufewer te a
plain question I ama golng to ask yon."

Ha bas grown very pale, and hie nostrils are
alightly dilated. She bas grown very pale,
to, and la shrinking from.him. ier lips ara
white and trembling; ber beautiful eyes are
large and full of an undefined fear. The pas-
sion of hie tone bas carried, ber away with It
and has subdued within ber ail desire for
mockery or mirth. Her. whole face bas
changed its expression, and bas become sad
and appealing. This sudden touch of feat
and entreaty makes ber so sweet that Dor-
lan's anger melta before it, and the great love
of which .t was part again takes the upper
band.

Impulsively ha takes ber in bis arm, and
draws ber near ta him, as though ha would
wiliugly shield ber from aIl evil and chase
the unspoken faur from ber eyes.
• " Dont lookat me like that," ha sayr ear-
nestly.. .- i deserve It[ 1know. I should not
hava apoken te you as I have do but I
could not help It. You made sue a miser-
able-do you know how miserable?-that I
forget myself.' Darling, don't turn trom me;
apak ta m; forgive me1,1

This oudde rchange from vehement te-
proach to as vahement tenderneas frightaen
Georgiejust a little more than the angor of a
moment sinca. LYing ber baud upors bis
chest, she draws back from him. andble se-
ing she really wlshes ta get rway from him,
i.nseantly roleses ber.

1 As if acinated, howaver, ahc never removes
ber gaze frnom lis, althongh large tears have
risen, and are ahining Iu ber eyes.

" You don't ba, me? I won't believe
that," say Brensaombe, wretabedly. "lSay
you wii try ta love me, and that you will
surelymarry me."

At this-feeling rather [oat, and not know-
ing what else ta do -- Georgie covers ber face
withb er hands, and burata ont crylng.

It is now Branscombe's tutn ta be frighten-
ed, and ha does his part ta perfection. He la
thoroughly and desperately frightened.

' I won asay another word," he says, bas.
tily - l1 won't, indeed. My dearest, what
have I said that you should be so distressed?
1 oulv asked von ta marry me. "

i Well I y e don't know what more
you could have said," sobs she, still dissoived
in tears, and in tou full of injory.

«&But there wasu't any harm uin that," pra-
tests he, taking one of ber bande from ber face
and pressing It softly ta bis lips. "It I a
sort of thing " (expansively) " one does every
day ."

i Do you do it every day ?"
« No; I never did Itbefore. And " (very

gently) "4yu will answer me, won't you V
No answer, howover, ls vouchsafed.
" Georgie, say you vill marry me."
ilat Georgie either can't or won't gay it;

and Dorlau's heart dies within him.
SAm I ta understand by your silence that

you f.ar to pain me " he says, at length, In a
low voice. '.l it impossible for you ta love
me? Well do not speak. I cau see by your
Lace that the hope I have beau cherlshing for
so many weeks bas beau a vain one. For-
giv me lor troublIng you; and belIeve me I
aball never forget how tenderly you sabrank
from teliing me you could never return my
love."

Again a presses her band to his lips; and
ahe, turning ber fae slowly ta his, looks up.
at him. Her late teare were but a summer
sbower, and have taded away, leavlng no
traces as they passied.

i But I didn't mean one word of aIl that,"
ahe says, naively, letting ber long lashes lal
once more over her eyes.

.Then what did you mean'?" demanda ha,
with some pardonable Impatience. i. Quite
thea contrary, all through ?"

" N-ot qulte,"--with heuitation.
'SAt least, that somne day you will be my '

vife ?" .
SN-ot alitogether."
SWell, you can't ha haIt my wlfe," sa Mr.

Branscombe, promnptly. " Darling, darling,.
put mue out of my miery, and suay what I
want you-to sa."
- "Well, then, yes." Shea givas the promise

softlyïsmhy, but withaout the falnteut touch of
any deeper, tenderer amotion. Had Dorian

coud bava bardy aille te notice thls fact
As It ia, ha la radiant, in a very' seventh

h"aBut yen muet promis. me faithflily nover
ta be unkind ta me again," amys Geore, in
pesalvely', laying a finsger on his lips.

" Unkind ?"
*'"Y es ; dreadfulyukind ; just thinkr of ali'
the torrible thinga yen said~ audthe -wayyou
said themn. Your eyesa'were asi. big as half-
crowne, -snd youa Iooked exactly as If youn
woui like to sat me. Do you know, you re-
milndecd me of Aunt Elùath 1"»-

« Ohlb Geoirgie t'T ay firn&obab, raproach-
fully'. *Ho bai grbwn'rafherintmeate with

time;d Ai udtds' tt teb com -
pared withi her hardly tuelds Le rafle hlm lin
bis beloved's estimation.' ih, yes-oetimesa. That s jlstnthi

prt of IL;iwheuone bai known an
one dos neét'take kIndlyLo te' idmeOti

Aad novbae cornes all ny gódrnais
bles back upon my shoulduïs

t ne e

Den't thlnk ne :solllih, My'dèàr,t think
that'jc.stnuW lu thevey mor ding f0yètr

happness,' but rally I oah't help .i
bean so content with- yen it neyer ocurred
]h òther mlht y-1 will ek iOlhrlài té' gLi yù oi Dl

aise nî'ér thain me," aeGebrgie, soothiguWIll yôon? ? os do~ my deasr s-he wl
anything for'yod 'And ergi4s,"--theabeginning afhohai' oalled'hdr thûst-5

ing'on earth would Induceatra.Redsd
bal ber anything mre frivolbus..< ati

(C£on enf Fi .V"

vicarage a nd!bring you ip to Gowran, who
tyou muet atay until wa are marri ed."

t IhIall like hat,"aays Georgie, with
sweet amile. . -i1 M Branascomba-?

IlWho cnaarti, f i M r'.-Ëiiomwbe?" Baki~

mrian. üàl y know-y name yet 7"
. dna ot theprettiede

"D Rllng f.aviihouglt It a nice nan
beoe;~but nowl.that .yo have called me'

, bi sfceli Ils beslt < Il dare aay if
had beiln christeed ý at I shol
under thèse c think jnst th
saine. Welf, you were golng to ay--7q
s Perhaps OlrisaawlI noe'care to have mi
for so long."

So long?.Howlong? By the by, pa.
hbéâsbe wouldn't; so I suppose we bad b.
ter be married as soon as ever we can."

sI havent got any clothes,m saya Mii
Bronghton ; at which they both laugh gayly
as though it were the moerriest jest in {thî
world.

You terrify me," says Branscombe.
me beg you will rectify such a mistake a
soon as possible.."

SWe have beanhere a long time, sale
Georgie, suddenly glancing it the sun, that j:

almost.sinking out of sightbhind the solen
fire.

tIt hasn't been tan minutes," says Mr.
Branscombe, conviction making hie tou.
brilliant.

4 Oh, nonsense !" says Georgie. fil an
aura It must be., quite two hours aince you
came."

As it bas bean barely one, this is rathe1
difficult to endure with eqoaninlcy.»' :f

" How long you have found it,"- ho ay
with some regret. Hle is bonestly pined
and his eyes grow darker. Looking at lm
she sees what she has dons, and, thoigbgh ig
norant of the very meaing of the word ,love,
knows that she has hurt him more than b
cares to confees.

I have been happy-quite happy,- Eh
says," sweetly, coloring warmly as she saya i
l YoD must not think I.have fouud the time
you have bean with me dull or dreaRry. Onil
I ans-afrald Clarissa will misa me."

fi sbotild think any one would miss you
Bays Dorisvi, Impulsively. He smiles at he
as ha speaks; but tbere l a curions minglim1
of sadness and longing and uncertainty iubik
face. Laying one arm round ber, with bu
other band ho draws'ber head down upon hh
breast.

d At least, before we go, you vill kis is,
once," ha ays, entreatiugly. Ail the gayty
-the gladness-has goue from bis voice
only the deep and lasting love remains. I.
gays this, . t oo, hesitatingly as though ha
afraid to demand so great a boon.

s 'ees; I think I shoùld like to kiss yoo,
says Georglekindlv; and then sheraises bei
self from bis embrace, and, standing on t
toe, places bath bands upon hie shoulders
with the utmoet calmnse laye ber lips
bis.
-uDo you know," ase says a moment le

in no wise disconcetted because oitie warn
of the carsase habas given her eiohange
bers--' do you know I never remember il
Ing any one in all my life before, except p
papa, and Clariss, and you."

Eyen at this avowal sha does not binah
Wors ha ber brother, or an aged muris,
could scarcely think less about the favor E
bal justconferredupon theman whos stad
ing silently regarding ber, puzzled aud disa
pointed truly, but earnostly rogistering a v
that sooner or lIter, if faithfnl love cau A
complish it, ha will make ber ail hie own,
heart and soul.

Not that ho bas over yet gone so deeply la
to the matter as to tell himself the iovo l
on bis own ide. Iustinctively ho ahti
from euch inward confession. It is ouly wh
ho has' parted from ber, and ls riding quie
honeward through tri vistful gloaming, t
ha remember@, with a pang, how, of aill
thousnd and oue thInga asked and ranswver

o1ne loneahad beau lorgotten. Loeha. nve
deaired of ber whether ehl loves him.

CH APTER XXV.
"Lova set me upnon bigh; wken 1 grsw valuW 1that. my helght, love brouglit me ciel

again.

Tinheart wt oveais eith a taoum"nd woesPierced, 'uvIels ecara ndlfffaranea 1nef

Icnowv.
1"The rose ayo waars the iiiient iUî;m et lie

Andflêen yet might pain for ve pa"

Wax, Airs. Redmond, next rnorniIg,
mades aware of Georgie's engagement to Do
Ian Branscombe, ber curiosity and excitem
knew o 'houndi. For once ele la iers
struck dumb with amazement. That Dork
who la beir to an earldom, should have fu
his affections upon ber governess, seams
Mrs. Bedmond like a gay continuation of I
" Arabian Nighta' Entertalument." Wh
she recovers her breath, after the firat gr
shock to her nervous system, she lays do
the inevitable asock ahe ls mending, and oua
as follows.

l My dear Georgins, are you quite sure
meant it? Young men, nowadays, ay
many thinga without exactly knowing why
more espeocilly after a dance, ai I have
told."

"I am quite eure," says G eorgie, ilsh
hotly. She bas suificient self..lova to reS
this doubt very unpalatable.

Bornething that la not. altogether re
from envy creeps into Mrs. Bedmond's be"
Being a mother, ahe can hardly help contr
ing her Olssf'a future with the brIlliant
carvedi out for her governese PreseOl
however, being -a thoroughly good suli
conquers thesé unvorthy thought, and wh
nsxt'she speaks her tgne la full of hartI
and honess congratulation. -Indèed, ahe
minoereiy pleased. The fact that the fl

L nd r rIio s a t proe t a n inm at. of

"You are a eTay happy and a veryfri
ate d "she maa nvely

"n dead yu 1 thuk- so," raturns (le
ln a iokv toua, but -with"'perfect "calma
There is none of tha blushing'hppiness a
ber that shouldl of right belonglo a ya
gil -bétro1hed fceshly tothe1over O
hèart. ' *. 1

S01 -course you do, sayo K5M -edmO
miasing someothing lxi her Völo to&gh I
hardly knowi' vliat "Andl wht we are to
withouet yoaN Xéarit ocneel'o en éne to
to na in the nëning, md wé haroegot me

'eastomn.ed ta that,"

ti oa Gtl.cresdsn her yell~5

coo1ý wihout condeséending to look at
him.

'Good-by,-.icity.
Good-by,'-o eproisly the same toue.

«nd without changing ber position balf au
inch.

Branscombe terns away with a prcipitancy
Liat pla luy betokon bot hate ten be go .
,L-e waike qulokly ln the berne direction',-and,
gELs ase ai authe curvo Ina theglas ' wtboùt'
once lohing back. 'fatr the ot haste
laatP and la ,ighly succesaful; thon It gnous
oooler; the'first deadly hèat dies away;: and;
as it goasbl. stops grow alower' and étill
ilowe A e'Instrggle with prideenuè
lu shLOhtpnld-s geestill the' -validm- thon ho
emnes te a standstihl ,.. -:' ' ý1


