; I\V"T.;f(lic;riﬂ'lyfj, 1577;

of your hewd that it wag it was w most mis-
eralde madnnue that had taken my shape f--it,
was ot 17 ,

“Uknow. it,” she wnswers, in-a stifled and
hardly auwdible voico 5 1 have always known
"o '

Ve diaws o heavy long breath, and passes his
haud over - his torehead, and the sweep of his
smooth haoir,

“But us faras Lo myself—the real T-am
concerped-t le goes on more quictly, but still
with a profound and serious eagerness, S what
hann,” pray, have T ever done you? il we
eate 1o reckon ap aceounts,” loaking at her
steadtastly and with a piteons resentment in his
eyes, “as te whiclt of us had wrought the other
most wee, T shonld not have much doubt for my
part, ax to which would conse ont ereditor! It
will not do to ok back toold times-— 1 know
thut as well ws you ! Do not tell e —«in a
rough voice of passionate prolifhition) -4 that
between us and thoese dear days a dooy is inex-
orably shut, that not wlt our jeint strength ean
heneeforth open ever so little, Who, better
than 1, knows it But cast one look back iuto
your mermory--that * twith a halt sneery ¢ will
not injure vore-and tell e which of my sius
it ix that bas called down upon me this galling
punishment - to e shunned by " (with
au aeeent of indignant melancholy) ¢ vou tha
woere ever sn tolemant of even the uneongeninl
ad wentisoTpe-- 1o be shunued l;)’ Vel yod ”

She Lexitutes ina pained contusion ; divided
betweent the intpossitality of honest speech and
the anelty of silenee. She oscillates so long
bepwren the two, that he, unanswered, in his
impatienee gpeasks again,

** Do vou think that, Hke the Bourbons, § have
lewrned nothing and torgotten nothing & Have
Last bitzer (wo  vears and w hadf done
abeaiutely nothing for e, in the way of con-
tre} aned sfizeipline ?

S in vonu that are nnjnst pow,” she rays
very gently, Hitieg her brave Lue aves -um
wet now, but it by their own steadfust light to
the restioss ashing of hiv- 1 have nodistrust
of yeu, nor buve | shown any o why shonld 1
b sneh haste to suspect ovil swherne there s
vone t But " oowith a loug, low sigh, and
Hushingd - apart from any question of yon or
nie, vou must know  that sinee-osinee  well,
vou know stuce when o society has but smal
pleasure for me s alwars, always Tang il at ease,
and feed as 30 1 had ne right ta be there 3 while
here e tooking slowly ronnd with ealm, lifted

these

faei - when § o between these four quiet
waliz, my past Jdoes et tronble we t 1 Knaw

that iy fnturs s in Gol's good keeping ;3 1 have
uothing but my tranquil  present
we”

v Trawpiaid 7 he repeats, with a sarcastic ac-
cant : glaneing meaningty at the cheeks which
<l show traces of her tears **vour trawguil-
1y wears an adid ddress 7 :

T b i true, " <he auswers, withe composare ;
S the headthiest boidy ailz soumetimes, so, in
e evenest, stoothest life, there comes a spell
of soud-sieknessg and Meawith a Jonz sighy ]
Bave hind susch aospell toonight 7

to oeentpy

CHAPTER VI

Ui xfter one, the hot days mee past o The
sutngner that hegins with n gentle ot ends
with i Newt gallop and our painson all-fours,

Angust s nearly run ott: August, the okt
of Summet's theee poor chibben,  Fven i yon
wralggnate Sprivg with her, shie has bat three,
Alas ! how ean we help hewvily sighing, we
that are not fox-hnnters, when we think of how
wany dezrees of frost and feet of spow-cof
Lo tnay knife-like wineds and stinging ralns
we shall Tave to wade and fight through betore
wi eatelesivhit of anether?  Joan has nueasily
wished the duys away  awd her wish, like all
eur foelish, nanthrfty wishes for the wnuihilas
tion of wur scant time, is rushing te its fultl.
mient, - The Smith . Delorive party is on the
vvn of brvaking up, There s only one whole
By Lo intervene, béfore’ it melts like @ snow.-
bedi on the hobg before its menbers, bronghit
fute  juxtaposition. for a fortuight,  whirl ot
fram  each other, north, south, east, west.
oan has wished for its breaking up.” There-
fore she must nesds be now content. But when
we hve our wishes inoour anuns,  they sehdom
Jook vither so Jargze or hamdsome as they did,
when we saw themn maguified by Jistauee and
mist, standing ou the tarsll monntain-tops of
hope.  Usuabiy, we find some gy seov on their
faeey, some’ malformation in their shape, that
puts us out of oy with them, - Perhags you
wonld suy that Joan berselfis looking a litthe one
of humor with her wish, this morning, as she
Teans, dressed to go-out, in o wide, coarse hat,
and clean, scant calivo gown, weainst the sehaool.
oot window-frame,
her mind the incidents of the past three weeks;
as onee, at - Helmsley, she had ran over those
of a somewhat similar space of thme, Certainly,
the disagreeables of this prosent period are hy
no means inferior, in_ either size o number, to
that af the former one,

Six times she has come down-suddenly fuce
to face with Authony, in garlen, slley, or cor-
risdor. Out of those six times,” twice has he
passed_her with lowered eyes in nneasy haste g
twice huve the ehildren fallen like wolves upon
him, and’ hindered her from hearing a“tone of
either hig own or her voice thronghout the in-
torview: twice nhe has found Mr. Swith'in her
company, ind hag passed herwith wsilent angry
bow, L L
She hag spentfive

evenings it the deawing.

She is running over in’

room ; five evenings made forever hot and sore
even in menory, by the consciousness that per-
vaded thew of the existence of o jorose conspi-
ey among the company for throwing her into
the millionaire's society ¢ conspiracy not so
patent as Lo be very ill-bred, or o become ap-
prrent to the dull-witted ohject of it ; hut plun
ns the sun in heaven to hor; and resented with
animpotent wrath that helps her not at 41 a
conspiracy to whivh she can  plainly  see,
by “his sullen brows and  averted eyes,
that Anthony ‘thivks her a willing pary.
Though she s quite alone, she puts up her
hands 1o cover her face, as if to hide even from
the bullfineh's shy, ronnd eye the indignant
flush that has stained thew at this hamilisting
reealleetion. Nor are her troubles wholly in the
pust. There iy one last, warse one stifl ahead
of hev; oue, in which all the others are to enl-
minate, 15 not to-day- -this last day —to be de-
voted to a plensure-exenrsion to Deriug to sce
the ¢ improvements

And so it comes to pass that, in the frosh aud
carly morning, Joan stands at  the window,
leaden-hearted, waiting to be summoned,

Monty ix il ‘and unable to share the generul
festivity, Joan has just hidden him good-by,
and has left him sittiug up in his siall bed,
with one little, feverish arm embracing a basiu,
and a large Bible apen at Levitizus hefote him,

They are o now-three carriages full,

“Pooyou mind sitting with your baek to
the horses 7 eries Lalage, gavly, as she estab-
lishes hersell luxurionsly in her corner, with
air-eushion, dust-cloak, wond sunshade, ¢ Ok,
do say that vou donet.””

They are off now. The bugey, with the
host wnd Colonel Wolferstan, spinning onahead;
the stately barovehe, with the hostess, fadage,
doan, and the children, bowling smoothly after;
and the wagonette with My Smith, and the
odids and emds of the party briuging up the
Teay,

Away they go ;o the bright harness throwing
back the morning beun the showy horses
stepping out : Rupert perehed on the box be-
tween conchman and foottman, shouting out
eces of shirll information to Faustine jpside,
&"xmstinv- botding up her parasol and spresling
the crisp eireumference of her lounees all over
Joan's mmodest ealico gown.

At the vnd of the twelve miles” drive things
wre vather ditferent, The sun has crased 1o
smile, and begut to swite. The velreshing gusts
haver Laidd down for their noenday steep,  The
dust bas fonnd its way up te their noses, and
their Kroes are growing cramped.

T s pevhaps well for Joan that her attention
is distracted  froan pensively dwelling on the
old recolleetions and associations that each new
hadt-mile calls forth, by the neeessity of a strin.
gent atfention to Fanstineg, whe, haviug mrown
tired of the coutinement of her position, is b
ginning to jump upand down tiresonmely on the
seat, and to swing her legs to and fre,

Miss Dertug I eries Rupeert, from the box,
in a voice of great glory awd exultation, © Mir.
chell says that we shall see Dering Castel at the
next turn, Oh, is uet i fan b-Come up here,
Fausty ! there is photy of room. Whines s
not there plenty of room for-Fausty too 7 Gap-
peding confilentially to the faotmn, who, in.
Jeed, 15 the same ane freny whome hie has ime-
bibed that dgnoble rlivme about Mr. Lobsky,
which"Joun has'so vainly fried to crase trom his
metnotyi '

Joup's hestt s sprung to her wonth s her
Hbs are trembling. For the moment she
st leave Lalage and Faustine 1o fight it ont
as best they may.  Her shricking voice can be
lifted in neither exhortation nov reprinand.,
Here is the twrn ! Already they ave curving
vound it. In a wement the beloved, revered
home will have visen npon her aching sight.

SThere 3t 15 eries Rupert, wildly exvited,
pointing withone eager, fat forddinger 2 “laies,

there it s :

Fanstine has sprung on the seat, and her sharp
ook ix following her brother's,

*Is that it 27 she eries, in o contemptuous,
habd-chieap voies 1 it is not near so large as 1
expuected - Why, Miss Dering, vou told us
that it was sueh a beatiful houset 1 eall it
hideius &

Joan has stood wp too. Her blureed and
misty faze is hungrily tixed on the old, proud
dwelling of her race, bud she does not yeply 1o
Faustine's taunt. Is this, indeed, the lovely
pile- haif feadal castle, bndf old manorial hall
that she challenged all other counties to beat
tor_statcliness and comfortable beanty L.-this,
that time amd weather had vied in patuting with
sweet and sober tintey this, that; wrapping its
ginnt ivyeeloak  around i, lad stood ealmly
bidhding the little paliry years go by !

Joan sinks back again upon the seat ; and
turning her head as tar as. possible away from
her fellow-travelers' observation, fixes her brim-
ming eyes on the rolling wheels—on the whiri.
ing dust--on anything that is not Doviug, She
no longer heeds--ghe does not even hear any
move of the children's jibes anmd comments. AQl
through the park as they smoothly roll beneath
the familiay stag-headed onks, and the glorious
spread of the mighty beeches, she is sehooling
her spirit to bear the purgatory that the next
fow hours will hring. 1 this first expericnee is
to be-a sample of the rest, it will indeed he a
sad day's pleasuring for her, She lins handly
ot the better of the Iump in her throat, wor
ﬁus dared to trust her voice in-any- utferance
when, having prssed through the last gate, they
draw.up at the grand entranee, to find that Mr.
Swith, who has taken ndvantage ol n short cut
aeross the park to get alead of them, alreudy
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stands waiting, small, nervous, but hospitably
Lrinm\)huut, to receive his gnests under the lofty
arched and seutcheoned door, whence the obso-
!mi Dering lion still looks down grimly iron-
ical. :

The moment that they come to a stand-still,
the host advances, lmsti{y pushing himself be-
fore his own new mammoth footman, and, while
his near-sighted eyes appear to see no one but
Joan, he stretehes out his hand to her, crying
with tremulous gayety, ‘¢ Welcome back to
Dering 1"

“Thank Heaven we have reached the pro-
mised land at last ' cries Lalage, sweeping in
with a large sigh of relief and weariness ; *‘ cer-
tainly we have not had much wanna or many
qunils by the way! 1 eould dispense with the
manna, but O Mr. Smith ! we Yook to you for
the quails t--do you think-—oh, do vou think
that they are likely to be nearly roasted #7

But not even this broad hint as to the state
of hier appetite can induce Mr, Smith to depart
from the programme Iaid down in his own mind

-—to see the improvements first, and then to
lancheon.  Not all Mrs. Wolferstan’s heavy
sighs and broad innuendos can persuade him to
alter this onder of succession.  1f there can be
any gladuess in cuch a case Joan is glad, Sinee
it must be, by all means let it be at once, so
that by-and-by it may be over.  The children,
feeling that the bands of discipline are entirely
relaxed, and that a general and agreeable condi-
tion of Yicense and apawrehy has set in, are al-
rewdy hallover the house,  Miles away one hears
thews ; opening unintended doors, riding down
banisters, teasing loug-sutfering footmen, chivy-
ing wrathy eats, It has begun., Joan is now
well into the purgatorial flames.  The first door,
sticky with new paint, is thrown open.

*CThis was the late owner™s private roowm, |
am told '—an | not right 2 1 thought 1 could
vot do better than follow his exwaple ; s0 now
it is mine !

And so ou through the oons. Joan is not
even able to indualge in the poor Toxury of si-
tenee, Tt is to her jwdgment that all the ap-
peals on her taste, that all the calls are made;
into her ears that all the stream of complarent
valubility is poured.  By-and-by a sort of stu-
pelaction comes to her aid ; a dim feeling that
thisis all a phantaxmagoria.  This iz not her
old home, this melancholy mummer masquerad-
ing thus gandily in its Brummagem new clothes
her ald home i the vichness of its sober color-
ing, with its ancient stately fistings, <o suited
to its age and character that they seems to have
grown part of it, not to be severcd without mn-
tilation- —witlt its hangings fadad a little by the
action of the many suinmer suns that have filter-
ed through the pleasaut vasenent-windows upon
them, but mellow aud hmtmonious as the voice
with the instrument,

The feeling strengthens as she walks bewild-
ered through the rooms in their new possessor’s
wake ; her feet treading on finc-new carpets, the
hrightuess of whose sprawling tlowers and serolls
gets npand boxes the ears ‘s(.'“i‘n{.! herself cen-
tupled in hiundreds of Titan mirvors 3 her eyes
aching with the monotoneus miles of white
paint and tons of gilding that evervwhere meet
them,  Now and again, indeed, the sight of an

! old friend--a pieture—a Grinling Gibbons chim-

tievepicce ~—n gem by Cellini— too palpably
vialuable to he relegated to the Tumber-roomn,
even by the most commercial taste or the gros
est intelligenee—make her <tart and shiver as
one that meets a white-sheeted ghost, but for
the most part o kind of nuwmbness comes to her
aid.  This is a house, and that was & house, but
there seem to be uo threads in ber memory to
tie the two idens together. It is nearly over
now, They have returned to the rooms whence
they fiest started. Mr. Smith has been ealled
away 1o give sonte orders ; Joan has sunk down
on 4 chair by the table—both new, of conrse,
and with gilt legs—and is leaning her burning
forehead on her hands: her whole being seems
to be one dull ache and Wuise. She has only
oue idea that hus any sharpness of distineiness
in it, and that is, that she must not evy.

But at luncheou Joan's soul is sdraining so
bitter » cup that it is of small moement to her
what stamp of drink or what manner of food
passes her bodily lips. They Tunel in the small
dining room in which she and her grandfather
used always to.dine when they were alone, or
had gathered ouly a few intimates around them,
1t is travestivd, indeed, and harlequinized, like
the rest of the house ; but alas! the billows of
change that have swept over it have not done
their work thoronghly enough.  One or two old
landmarks still sadly emerge, as they say that
the churchesteeples of w drowned eity show soine-
times, on quict summer evenings, abave the
whelming  waves.  The - old  familiar-<haped
leather has, indecd, vanished trom the walls,
The portrait of Mr. Smith’s mother, in cameo,
Holy Family, and satin gown—a sort of Bow-
dierized Mrs. Moberley—now hangs as a gro-
tesque and mismatehing pendant to that of her
arandfsther ; ‘but yet his pieture is still here, so
is hix great-avmed and high-baeked chair, which
seems even yet to Keep his faint and ghostly
spirit-shape in its embrace,  Her own chair, too,
Mr. Smith has, with timid insistance, begged
lier to resutne, observing that it will be like
old times to her,” amd she has obeyed with a

Jimp complinnee,

During the whole time that the eutertainment
Insts—it appears to her-very. lengthy, and, in-
deed, Lalage's appetite is not-a thing to be ap.
peased : in-a hurry—she sits, feeling as if the
whole thing were n carieature—a dreadful. bur-
lesque of her sacred past. . She is onee again at

the hend of this familine board——anee amin

there is around her a sound of gay talk and
bubbling lnughter ; once again her lifted eyes
meet the smile and look of a vis-a-vis, But:
what smile 7 - What look ?. What visd-vis? It~
seems as if her anguished gaze could not help”
ever raising itself from the little chétif reigning
king, lost and swallowed UF in the embraces of
his great chair, to the lofty-statured, heloved
dead king on the wall above him,

Perhaps it is as well for her—though at the
time it seems as if it were the last drop in an
already . overbrimmed "cup— that the children
seem resolved to coutribute their little mite to-

curd making her day's pleasuring at Dering an

ineflaceable one from her memory ;5 that Faustine
appears determined to follow the example of
many of the great and good of all ages, and
Jeave this life by the door of a surfeit ; and that
Rupert, casting to the winds all sense of the
titness of things, is devoting his young energies
to the task of moving the strange footmen from
their wonted gravity, by many occult practieal
jokes, such as he has often tested the efficacy of
upon James and William at home. Not even
with the end of lunchean do Joan’s trials touch
theirend.  Fresh logs are indeed to be thrown
on the purgatorial fimes, [t s only the sceue
of her endurance that is to be a little chauged.
What has been already done inside the house
has now to be done outside,

It is now the turn for the gardens and their
improvements ; nor will their owner take any
denial.  He is obliged, indeed, willy-nilly, to
take & denial in the ease of Mrs. Wolferstan,
who declines to be of the purty, with a robust
and emphatic certainty, as to her own inclina.
tions, which precludes pressing.

(7o be coutinuced.)

ARTISTIC.

Pror. RUsKIN is in Venies selecting and se-
curing casts from the moet benutiful types of seulpture
s be found there, for @ wuseum he is establishing at
Walkley. a subarb of Sheflield. England, for the begetir
of workingmen students,

A vorese of some artistie interest is just
published by Goupil of Paris, Itis a photographie album
of Benudry’s paintings in the Foyer of the Opera, with
the sketehes sod studies tsed in the eourse of the work.
Edmond Abont has written a preface for it

A MOVEMENT hus been set on foot in Paris to
ereel 4 montment to the nemary of Gearge Sand. Op
the committes are the names of MM, Vietor Hugao, Tig-
quesnel, Perrin, mnd o pouther of oiber feading titerury
wen,  The site fixed upon for the statse is the Place de
TOdéan, which is about the ¢entre of the elassic Latin
quarter of Paris

AN eminent phiysivian, writing to the London
Times. says he i 30 jmpressed wis
tares. bronzes, art decorations, sen’prase, &, in i tedi-
el point of view, that he s read v to give L1 toward a
fund to cover the naked wali< of the London hospitals,
as he i confident that the contemplition of works of ar:
is beneficial to the recovery of all olisses of patients,

THE entire cost of moving the abelisk called
Cleepatra’s neadle, from Egvpt to Landon, is to be borne
by an eminent English surgeon, Mr. Erasmus Wilson.
He hus made the necessary arrasyements with Mr.
Dickson. the civil engrineer, at an estimuted cost of X, -
o)), The obelick will be surrounded with water-tight
and sir-tight casing of boiler plutes, will havea wouoiden
keal and an iron deck, and will be rowed threugh the
Meditermneuan by a powerful steamer.

Tug Legion of Honour has just been cou-
ferred on ** the Comte de Nod, drningbtsiman. for ex«
ceptivnal services.”  He is well known as the  Cham ™
of Charivari, a pseudonyin he assumed ovu necount of
his father's repugnance to his sdopting the profession of
a caricaturist, Noé heiny the French form of Nouh, and
Cham of Ham, so that the siguature implied his being
disinherited, or, at Jeast, in- disgmee.  The objection to
decarating 8 comie artist which had long excluded M, de
Noé from the Leginn of Hononr hus at fast been waived

b the henefit of pie-

SosmE rare miniatures and antographs wers
sold at Hotel Drouat, in Paris, the other sluy. the dlite
of the old aristocracy and the members ot the Orleans
family being present.  Nine miniatares fetehed 11,200
fruns, among themn a portrait of Marie Antoinette, and
another of Madjame Elizabeth, the sister of Louis XVIL
Four lines serawled by the latter ou theday after the cap-
wire of the Bastille, fetched 200 franes: and a2 autograph
letter from Marie Antoiuette 1o the hiehess of Polyrpac,
640 frunes.  Autographs, however, of Froderiok the
Great and of the Emperar Paul I, of Russia went for
ridiculously small sumwms, ’ :

OxE of the novelties of the Paris Expositiou
aof 1878, which is mnst likely to attract the keen intereet
of the public, will be the exhibition of historical pertraits
exectited by Freneh artists from the fifteenth century 1o,
1R3¢0, This project has becn approved by the Minister
of Pablie Instruction, and has been submitted ta a sab-
contmissiot to copsider the best means of carrvinge the
sehieme inte effect and to ascertiin the views un the sub-
ject of the possessars of historieal paintings.  ‘The com-
wmission has already put itzel! in communication with the
museums of the provinves and private owners of eollee-
tions, who it is sald, have responded 1o the appeat with
adiberality which promises a rich harvest of historical
and artistic discaveries.
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1t must be s matter of gratifiention v every Canndinn
to note the stewdy progress whieh this punlieation is
making. it has undoubted’y achieved for itself a high
position in the world of literutare and irt, and we reJinl
it now ws one of onr natienal institutions watehi it
weekly advent with the graxtest of interest. Rome of the
politioal eartoons of the NEWS ape eapiral without de
seending to the vadgarity whieh tea often chitravterizes
Awerican illustrations of this natare. The last issue, fir
example; vontuins excellent Hikenesses of Mr. Mackenzie
and Sir Johbn Macdonall in the gnise of cooks . —8t,
Johns, P.Q. News,

B grives ws very great plessure to tefer to this popular
Jourunl—to recommend it to onr readers as un iDustrated
paper worthy of their suppurte. Au honestatempt by the
publishers to prosent n- pietorial wod litorary  weekly
warthy of the Dominion deserves ull praise. This week <
number is very eraditable. The pirtures will bear con-
parison with any similar publication on; the continent of
Americn, wnd the lotter-press is varied und interesting ;7
the latter ineluding o unmber of carelully edited depart.
ments saituble for the fumily circle. - The objeot of the. -

. pullishers being to produce as guod “wo. Hlustruted ond

family paper-as. the circamstances of ‘the country will
warmnt, we trust the public will help the good work an«
wand by extending .4 cvrdial support.”’ Onters _may.-be

1oft at any bookstore, or new subseribers. may addresy
the publishers, Montrent,~Landon Herald, - R




