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tinted leaves upon the trees, tho calm cool air'and the melloiv
sunlight covered ail with nature's spiendor.

During that autumit poor Nellie Elsoli had mucli to worry
her. She had neyer been treated by her mother as a daugli-
ter should be, and thongli her father, in her younger days when
ho had had bis health, had counselled snd petted lier, when
sickness had confined hlm te bis bed hor training hàd bioeu
lait to her tcachers at school and nt college--a circunistance
net caculated to develoe the moat domestic love or even
tendevne8s of disposition ; but neverthelese, Nellie was neither
a spoiled nor a cold-hearted girl. She bad followed the
instincts of a pure sud noble nature, snd by reason of the
unestentatious ma)neors shle exhibited, wss lovcd dearly by
those who knew her intiniately, sud-1 miglit well blush to
confess it-I ivas aniong those who did not knew her.

Our courtship had been ene of a business-like dharacter
and neither, I believe hatd experienced any wvarmtli of love
in it.

The brightness of lier nature shone from ainid the clouds
of her circunistances and while an undue reserve was exhib-
ited by lier to unfamiliar acquaintances, te those who knew
her intimately shle was a splendid couversationalist, a wsrm,
confiding friend, snd displayed a beauty of countenance not
seen by those wio, knew net îler very muner nature.

When I hadl first kept compsny with Neilie I had not
haown lier, and even while I lad lookcd forward to making
lier xny wife lier conduct had never inspired an intense love
in me. Friendship, warm aud confidiug nt tumes, at tumes
cold and repellaut, was aIl that lad existed between, us al
this time. Vihen I thouglit of this now, an excited anxious
feeling would steal upon me and remorse would gusw xuy
hesrt till I longed to be free and at liberty to select a new
dhoice among thc fair sex.

Jessie Harle now seemed beyoud my power and I wislied
te have the victory of wiuning her love. Shc was moneyless
it is true, but at that time I was net sware of the value of
mouey snd theugh 1 knew my property was hiable to be
wrested froni me at auy moment, I would have made no diff-
crence se fair as money wvas concerned betweea the two, Nellie
Elson aud Jessie Harle.

Werbletree lad gone away mysteriously again and I waý
left with Arthiur Drammel te, wonder over my strauge cir-
cumstances. To have staidl at home muet have liesn a constant
strain on mvne'rves sud the very niglit lie weut I took a
walk into the city and found myseîf soon passing lu the direc-
tion of Jessie Harle*s abode. I had reached within a block
of the houge when I suddehly came *<ce to face witl Jessie
snd Walter Marston.

Meeting them se suddeuly, aud tegetlier-after net lhaving
seen theni for so long and then under sudh ether circuni-
stances-I stood in axuazement for a tume, and in an instant
it seemed te mîe the girl was at niy side, liaviug excused
herselt from W'alter.

I did not realize my position for a few seconds.
ccOh! 130e," aIle said, ccI've been wishing youwd coule for

se long Il aud shle seized my band and pressed it warmly.
"99But-but"I I returned confusedly; 91Yen're leàving your

friend Was le going backanyway?"l
ciIt niaes ne difféence about him" Ilhol rejoined 'with

compesure as we saw him disappear at-a jeg in the street
without ever looking arennd te see us; ccIt makes'ne differ-
once about hlm. He's as cross as a bear to-niglit sud ho
eau go.")

.I understood the. exact position of things nowaud I felt
sorry for the poor fellow sud heartily disgusted. wiLh the
conduet ef this theughtless, heartîcess littlo Jessie.

ciHave yen met him often since?" I inqnired, my inquisi-
tiveness being superior te any other feelingr at. thie time.

ccNe; net titI to-night'" elIe anewered' ésàuxning beth ini
voice and mânnler a semnewhat deprossod'appo .arance no* and
speaking very slowly indeed; tgnet till: te-nià1iù i l
meet him again." I anri evpr

"I suppose se."
"What dld yen say. to offend him?

* " didu't say anything inudl till I saw yon, sud thenI
told him 1. had soeithing important te tell yen aùd if lio
didn't care I wished to lie alose with yoms Se lie just said

- yen know whetlior I care or net,' and lie wlieoled about sud
turned red sud weut away.")

SCYen acted rather mnean vfith hlm. I thiak" Il returued in
a Ialf-jokiog veico frem which shle could net take oflence.

19I don't care" Ilnd hersaucy smilejust put nme in a good
humer thougî I faIt the injustice of lier conduet.

By this tume we had readhed the door of lier abede sud se
prossed me tu enter.

1 declined.
A look of disappoiutment cloudcd lier liglit faice as se

entreatcd, but I was determined new te leave her for-ever,
sud with a pretenee of a buinss engagement I pressed lier
hand with a liglit good-bye sud hurried ont of siglit; then
leizurely walked on meditating ou the etra-nge sud varied
impressions the sweet yeung. face had made on me. She ws

*ronnd-faced with dimpled chinand cheeks--the picture of
merrimenti. Her lisir, inclincd te curi, clustered lieautifully
abouthler face. Shewas indeed pretty. Yes;lIalways admnit-
ted that, but shle was as changable as the weather of Aprîl.
This I felt now even more than. I had before. To-niglit
illustrated practically lier dispositiou lu this respect even.
more plainly than did lier conucut tewards me on that st
niglit I met lier.

I wss geing awsy ferever frem Jessie now, at lest I feit
se in more than a mere sense ef leaving lier. Thougli I met
lier again it would net lie the same as la other times. Thc
bright-eyed Jessie I had once kaown, wle liad power te
'vumken niy noble purposes had gene, sud now in lier place
remaincd the thoughtless, fichle girl I hll seen se rndely rush
away froi Wasiter Marston. Longing for someene te sympa-
thize witli sud eue of the fair sex tee, I must go toNdule Eison
1 can't say tînt 1 was sorry lier motier was hi, net thnt
I1 had wisbed lier se, but because it gave Nellie sud nie a
chance te tal tegether undisturbed. On enteriug the lieuse
I lad becs struck with something nicer tIsa asual iu N~ellies
appearance sud on that visit my cyce were se open that I saw
lier as sIc realIy was, sud I lo'ved lier-leved lier with aIl the
devetion sud cager passion0f my nature. Did she love me?
Was my preseuce ou this night iuipa-cting a new knowledge
te lier et ruy love, or did she only regard nie Slow as on previ-
eus visits ? T felt as a riglit that sIce sîou!d view nie difler-
eutly because of the new love I felt for lier, sud this niglit
j was familiar witî lier as it beliooved me te bie snd teld lier
p>f my tîeo.ghts.

i My words delighted lier.
A new warma liglit ehone eut of lier cenfidiug. cyce riglit

nte mine, sud as shle ssid, "lI have always loved you, Joe," a
,ýliarp pang on my conscience simultaneous with a sudden
deliglit came on. Thc dehiglit was the stronger sud as I
pressed my afianccd te niy brest 1 felt the first pure triumph
of love I lad ever experienced in niy life. Oh ; wlist s real
Pleasure. Cas Hleavea give purorsweeter loy?

(Te bc Continued.)

* (Iritten for The Family Circle.]

Nature's Own
* Deliglitful task. te rear the tender mmnd
* And teacli tIc yeung idea liow te shoot.

There is a lurit te wliatever-incursious humant beiugs cant
niake on thie laws of nature. If there were ne cnrb, man's
itate of depravity 'would lie awfl. te centempîste suad the
average mental power would be.lese efficient,iu, proportionà
éducatinmiglitble, than itis. Ytwithproper educatien-by

euainI meau net the common acceptauce of the terni, but.
a genuino developing, sud traýning of.the. faculties--with sa
propor education, I say, the mmnd sîould, becapable.of au in-
credible ameuà4gmore work thÏan it is ; sudffith. due moral
culture-a permeation of thec .hild wlth i tg. father'scourage
aud its motlier's love--then"imral nature wôuld exert anincred-
ibly pewerful sway over. tlýepart1cular person.. 'cÙltured
aud hie asocirites iu genieral.

But as edcteiadealtauu so re uatoie ber-
solf ie lefi, te, preveut more deÉradat;in,,ieoril. r assiet
iu a higlior cultivatiçrn. indeed :àestWparents -e weise tIsai
Ùething teassistandniàany, w;ho tryý moàt ssidÙidusly ta tran,
Ôverde the work ly not .lettiug n2ature do' heý part-they
dieguet the dhild, se foind of' freedorn with their discipline


