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WHÂT THEE VIOLINS SÂID.

Vere alf for love,' the violins said.'-Sidaey Lanier

Du 1 love you1 Do 1 love you f
Ask the heuveus that bend above you
To flnd a language and to prove you

If they love the living Sun.
Ask the burning blirded ineadows
Whatlhe y think ahout the shadows,
If they love the falling shadows,

When the fervid day is done.

Ask the bluebells and tihe daisies,
Lost arid the hot field-mazes,
Lifting up their thirsty faces,

If they love the suinmer raina.
Ask the~ lininets and the plovers,
lu1 the nest-life made for loyers,
Ask tire bees and ask th l oyens

Will they tll you for your pains?

Do 1, darling, (Io 1 love vou?
What, I pray. eau tbat behoove you ?
How in Love s narne eau I move yon.

When for Loves sake I amn durnb
If 1 told vou, if I told you,
Would tirat keep you, would that hold you
flere at lasi svheme I enfold Y7 ?

If it would-Hush !ISarlin1 1 corne!
-ELIZABSETH STUART PHKLPS.

ZARA'S LOVER.
A lTALE OF hALLOWEE.N.

Tt was wiîiter tintîe.. Zara and I were stayiîîg
%vitlî an atît of ojir (leemed father, who for the
first tirrie silice his' aeith, f iva .yearsa befoie, had
Initde cordial advances ta our mother, iid invit-
ed us for two or thîee I3MOntIistelier pleasant 9o:
viable Country house.

She 'vas výesy charrmng, , jet peculiar, that dear
oid arîit ;and W*hen ,Ï narived at thé Dý*e'r
11 onse lier tre .çpioîî would b;ave makit-iînp.s3-
sible to say.wflat-her IImaîon of us girls -of
eigliteeîr aud twenity mtght beý'.'

Zara was very beautifuL Thçré-was neyer anyý
question as to lier lovelineasi even if it. might.
irot be the peculiar st l1e of the observer. -1

Anîd Mrm. Forbes ooke4 at lier with'jn 0t-,
pression of untoigndpa ke.n er .'lowlibg
charnis. -

But when she turmed-to nie, ahe te6ok my face,
as it were, in lier hands, gazed steadfagtly ut my
features for soine Mnoments, and then stoopé&.
dowîi and again kissed Unie. !

6"6You are straugely like your father, Beatrix,"
shie srid. " Pity you are flot a boy."

Aird, with this-lgiçnt, I.was dismissed.
We had been there nearly a montli, aîîd were

to stay over Cliristimss.
The house WaS full of visitors, some of whomi

were changing froni time to tirue; but two or
threc were remiaiîîiîg in tfle house for an unsual-
ly prolonged visit.

One was a nephew of Mrs. Forbes's late hus-
band, Cuthwin Stew'art; the others were less
entitled to the liospitality of their liostess. Leon
St. Barbe, a FrenchiCount, reared in Italy and
England, had brouglit letters of introduction from
the formîer 8uniny land, and completed theni by
lira own cliarni of mariner and person.

The third was an embryo barrister, Fergus
Brooke, a coliege friend of Cuthwin's, aînd too
witty, and reekiess, anîd good-hurrîoured to do
auy useful thing on earth except making hini-
self agreeable, and saviug at least a dozen people
from the blues in the gloorniest day of dark
November.

Such was our partv. 0f course, Zara was the
belle, anîd the Count soon became lier scarcely
eorîeealed admirer.
.And 1-well, every one wau good, ani kiîîd,

ne4 attentive to îne ; ami if I would have liked
anyone to be more demonstrative iii that res-
pect, it was Cuthwin Stewart.

But then lie svas always rather grave and self-
po8sessed ; auri of course 1 lierd no espepial at-
traetion for sucli a clever and thouglitfui man as
Mrs. Forbes's heir.

And so we went on1 daiciî, billiard playirîg,
iîigwalkiuîg, ridiîîg, arnj earade acting titi

Hlgloween was at litrd. 0f course there were
ail kiuds of sportive pans for its <lue honouring.

Anîd Mrs. Forbes had enougli of the Scottish
blood in lier to enter into the4 iesting talk.

"1 amn but an 'old wif,' she siitlsrniiiiug.
ly, as we sat round the flue before dressing for
the late dinner on that day ; " but I confess I
did, and I du, believe in some of the legendary
tests on this3 mystic niglit. And wereI a man,
1 believe I should be more won by a girl who,
displayed a little youtliful folly and credulity, to
say notliing of a brave 8piit, in a liarrnless sport
like the nluminiigs of ol dtirne, thutu the con-
vextional young lady of miodemn days"

house, weut off to our rooms in haste, for Mrs.
Forbes was a model of punctuality in lier arrange.
ments.

IlJReally," said Zara wlien we were aloite, "I

arn astonished at Aunt Jessie talking sucli val-
gar nonsese. 1 arn sure Leon would f,», shocked
at the very idea of sucli dsiry-rnsids' follies. "

Il Leon !" 1 repeated iii some surprise. "Then
it is so, Zara. The Couiit ire your open lover!

Zara blushed rnot beartifully.
How iovely site lookel in lier conifusioîn, lier

silky liair haîf veiling the criînson cheeks!
"dWell, 1 perliapre ought not to say that before

lie lias spokeit to îi ita, " ale said, hesitatiîîgly.
"And yon will îlot say smythiug, I hope, Bea-

trix, or I shaîl be very match sîîuoyed. But
Leon spoke to me two or three days ago, andof
course, 1 accepted him ;aid lie is 8o noble and
liandsonie, 1 tiiink I am very lîîcky gr-oyorî
not, Beatrix ?*"

IlDoes lie kriov you have anv fortuite, Zara V'
I asked suddenly.

1 scarcely know wviat possessed me to prut sucît
a questionî. It was alrnos t as if an impulse out
of myseif urged me.

"Reaily, Beatrix, you are flatteriug, I1rmustSay ! " she repl ied angrily. '.I suppose you are
jealons tliat lie chose me fronithtle rert3i; but of one
thing ' arn certain-that Luthwia Stewart lias nothouglit of love ; and whènever lie chooses a girl,it 1il be jurt for convenience an(l propriety.
Your five thousand wil ot tenîpt hirn, linr cer-tainî ?" elie added rather spitcfully.

1 did *nbt reply ; tlîougli the sliaft wass tot
altogether pointiess, I scarcely believed iu its
truth.
- Cathwin« miglit not care for me. Why slîould

lie ? But that lie had deep. feelings, and a gemie-
rous henrt, 1 knew fuit we 1, sud an i ntellect that
few niencould boart. But as to Leon de St.
Barbe, tliat wss a far more vexed problemi.

I distrrssed suid'disiiked liim ;, not because lie
was go eiclps8iveiy de"voted te Zara ; that woîîid
have-been a most urîwýrthy jealousy, of which I
certainly had'no syniptoms.

1But 1 slirank from this foreign Count as from
a. Snake ; and îîow Zars was in his toils, 1 was
-powerless to Save hiem, even liai I been free to
act. 1

If I spoke to oux rtiunt, or wrote to our inother,
themi ail would be over. Zarru would uever for.
vàve me., 1 believed it miglit, after ail, bc ait1dle fancy of my own, tliat would cover mec with
shrîme and disgrace were it to prove false and un-
founded.

These reflectioris kept nie silent sud thonglîtfal
during our dinner toilette ; and, perliap8, Zarit
thouglit me unkind tà rernain so tacituru .- but,
befome we left tlie room, 1 gave lier a prettv kiss
of reconciliation, and we desceîîded in perfect
arnity, thougît uîy mid was lieavy snd sad evexi
yet.

"lAre yoa xell ?" said Cutiîwiîî's deep, lowv
voice, onîce whieîi dirtîter xvas îresriy over, and the
rest engaged in eager chat.

"4Oli, yes, quite, " I said, criinsoîîiig. -1 Why
siotid you doubt it ?"

IlBecause yotir suîîny gaiety is clouded, and
1 kîîow you are liever capricious4," lie said qîie.
tiy.

It was alînost the firret complimient lie harl paid
nire, aîtd it made my fooliali leart beat.

11Tbank you, " 1 said, "lfor sucli a trust. 1
arn a little suxiorîs, i believe. I have iot heardl
froin maîiia for sonne days, sud slie is suroî an
iiîvalitl."

IlYour sister looks perfectiy content,"- lie e-
marked, glauciîîg at Zdra, wlio was the verv
picture of radiant tritîru1 îh as she sat by hiem
lover.

IPentap," 1 said, jestiîîgly," we have chman-
geul ciaracters oit this iiystic iriglît. ! will try
and regain mine to-rnorrow."

Ami, in a few rîîirrutes rnore, Aunit Jessie lrose,
and we ail sailed off to the diawirîg-roornî, excelut
Mas. Forbes, who rlways took an hall art hour's
rest iii lier private sittintg-rooin durinîg the gentle-
men's absence.

«- Now, wliat shah ive do, girls ?" exclaimned
Flora Mclntyre, gaiiy. "lSuppose sorne of us~go out to sow bemp-seed in the cliurcliyarrl ? it
ire close to the grounide, you kuow ; sud, if tiei'e
were aîîy danger, the garderier wouid hear ouie
gcreant. Yes ; tlist's settied, and we'll draw
iota to soec wlo shaUl go firs±. "

IlI declirie altogether?" said Zara, coldly
aîîd theîî went off to a distant piano, sud begaît
te Sing. 

P." Then it must be we three," observed Flora.
Corne, Beatrix, Blanche, we'll soon settle the

business. Theme, mîake haste, before the genttle-
men con e in."

tufastened, sud whicli was at the end of the on liko the wind ; but there was, as it were, a
bîouse neamest to the slîrubbery, that led to the weiglît gmsdually imîcreasîîg ami my limibs. Asmail churcli, which liad once been a sort of rnist camre over îny eycs. i could scarcely sec
private chapel to the Dowem House, and which the path before me. The bazzing soamîda of
was now enlarged for the villagem's accommoda- steps scemued to deafen my ears. 1 fancîed the
tiont. bouse was farther sud fartlier as 1 went ont.1 wtaà, porhaps, less figtened thaii I expect- Could I1imuster strength to reacli it ? Should Ied. The niglit was clear sud beautifnil, anîd if faîl a victirn on the road, snd neyer see a lovedthe moon wss not fall, it gave, at loast, quite face more " Oh, mercy, rnerey !" 1 gasLped.
enougli liglit to provemît amîy alamnîn as to finîdinîg " Mother! Zara ! bellip
the way, or being seizcd unexp)ectediy by any Perliapsthe very thoughtgave nie iiew stieugti.
uultwfal hands. I wms witlii reacti of the liglît thîrt stili bumniied

Anîd, besides, wliat dautger coulul thero be in in the batler's pantry and the nioriurig-i-ooitî. A
that quiet country place, snd uear the abode of serean could htave- been heai-d. Btt my toîgîre
the lady of the nianor, for ruauy a utile aroand ? seeuîod to cleave to uîy rîîouth. 1 utade oui'1 was liglit of foot, and certaiiîiy not liantpered desperate bound. 1 reached the butien's uaitmy
witb any tenrons for the moment. wintdow. I called at last wildly, for Il Hellr

And 1 basteîîed on in the directiont of the belp !
cliarcli-iard with the fleetuess of a gazelle, wait- And Blanche sud Zarut, who had becu waiting
inîg tili the ortîradox nmomnt for the old for- anxioîîsly for my returut, f1kw fronu the îooîîî
tria of aloîtg the terrace to tlie spot, even b4ore Toint-

IlHcrnp-sFed, I sow thee '1,&c. lino camîe up, guui in baud, a w-capon lie always
till 1 eaclied tite magie churcbyard. kept to guard the valuables utder his charge.

The spot was gaiited. 1 rushed into the open door, ainoret before the
1 was just drawing a long breatli, to prepame nman appeared, aîtd seized bis arm as if 1 was

for the incantation, wlien a voice carne on mny plesding foi lite. - Keep guard !-k-eeîu guard
car. There are thieves coming ! ('sîl the muen !Heltul

A voico 1 knew, sud whicli liae ~nover bmouglît lielp ?" And without waitiug for a reply, witlî a
pleasant visions ta my senses. stratugo, fevered fmemzy, 1 î'uslied tlinougli the

Wliat wss Leout de St. Barbe doiuig thete ? Hle passages, up the staircases, to iîîy aant'e roonni,
was supposed to bo with lis frionds in the waving back the temified girls, wlîo fancied I lîad
smoking-rout at the Dower House, or else safely suddenly bast ny senses. IlAulit-aunt 1"
iii bis lied. gasped ; Il it ire 1-Bestrix ! Listen

Arnd to whom could lie be talkiug at that hour? 1 utever knew more.
Whitfiend on aclaintsnco could lie possiiîly be Buît 1 was teid afterwards that I pormd out ani
eîîcoanteming on aNovember miduiglit in that ineoolerent tale of what I1liad iteard sud implor-
miserable solitude ? * ed Mrm. Forbes te, guard Zara from hler terrible

I coicbed bcuteath the hedge, over which lover, with an agony that slIe coild not sootite
sorne few trocs gmew, sud strairîed uny ears ta by any assuranee of bers.
listeux. Thon I faitered, staggered, sud sank on the

it was the Count wlio spoke firrt, floor,. in utter insensibility and exhaustiomi. I
IIWei- Nat, what ire it you roquir'e? It's an have been teld since tîrat the alarn I gave m-as

iuumneÏy incouivenieut thing of yoa to be alwsys scrupulously obeyed ; sud that Toutline sud bis
so in want of cash. Can't you wait tilt my plans uMdrig eîie n ur h hi ilt
are rnatured, sud I'm ready to arrange and settle while the trati of uîîy statement was couflrmced
with you ?" by the non-appearanco of tire Coanit for the me-

"lHum ! that's ail very well, Count, as you maindrur of the niglît.
eall yourself, " returned a rougli voico-fahr guffer But Mrs. Forbes sud lier othen yoaug guests
than amy that had ever before reached nîy easa were toluuch occupied with nry stîrte, ta coit-
"lbut thon, yoîî sec, it uîay be mooushiîîe, sd cern theuiselves inucli about affairs that were
wltere arn I thon ? Yoa wrote nie a finie shoot of botter left ta Cutliwin Stewart.
proumises, but I would rather have the monev' 1 was rapidiy drifting. into a brain foyer, sud,
tuait ah that rigmarole of taik ! day or so afterwamds, nîy motion was surîîîrîon-

IlYau'me an unreasouable feitow !" -repiied the cd by the foliowing letton front Aunt Jessie :
('otint, uitli a forced laugli ; "-but since it's vour IlDow-er House, Decoînîber 3.pleasure, 1 suppose 1 muret take you into my con- "My- DEýAR Ms. ST. CLuAIRE,-fidource. You sec, tbere're au uncommion pretty I
girl stopupiîtg iu the house yonder. She's gtat ut &"1 regret to tell yon tîtat younr youngest
few liard thousaudre-nome wliîoî the mother dies- daugliter, wliose gr'sce muid gaioty have wonî ahamuI re would fly ta me if 1 Iîrld uliiinîy fingem' ! lteamts irere, ire serioasly iil. Sue lias liad a-siock,
AiI's amooti as oit-except a little vixen of a sis- that wilt no doubt affect 1,cr for some littie tte.
tom, wlio, 1 eau sec, suspects mie. 1utI could ge t but ber youthî sur steagtli will carry berber out of the way, Zara would be mtine iii a tbmougb ; sud I have ovcry Icason tot thiuik tbat
trice !" the sutfcriutg she endures, pon dear ! will save

ilHanî1 u ! Anîd the old lauy-what of ht-i. ? youn fanîily fron a great sud irmecoverable grief.Ain,'t rele got somethitîg waîtbh hvimg ?- asked XVe shahl hope ta have yoa home as soon as possi-
the other. IlSie littie kuows wlto sîo's grat in bic, sud my nejîbew, Cutbwin Stewart, will lie
hem biouse as s viritar !" lie chîrîcklod. e"I The at vour bouse witltin a vory few bouis mlter vour'('ount ! ycs, it's as roantuiug titie ; but anlioug receipt of this, ta escortyou ta us.
our puals, yorî soc, it ather puts you at a dis- "Youre affectionately,
count, because youïn- aîily fit fan one kind of "lJFss iEF FiuaES"
business. But to tlie point. Wltat's portable My utother told met aftcrwards that motbuîîgat tue widow',g, eh ?-plate, jcreli audy? If could eu1ual ('ritltwiu's kirîdues to ber duu-igyou waut rite to stand by you, i shahl exîuect tita uxosjurty
somethi froîn thte tucasurr-louse. Wby, by Il She ire ant sugel, Mis. St. Clatir ! le saidthis tiîne you otîgl,,it to kiiow- ail the secrets, ami quietly.umuauage to geL a feliow in witliout being cauglit. Amui my mother coolly lot thie exaggratiouWili to-uiglit serve bar aur purpose, do you thuîîk, pares by, unuoticed and uneproved. oCouit ' It was at learet a foîtuiglit befome I raiiiedIlorin, " as lc ie îrst be called for distinction, sufficieutly ta kuîow whîa it w-as that sat by uîrysr-erîed to liesitate. sick-bed.,ISuppose it sbouid be fôuout mi it wautd But wlien 1 did at at opeut nuy ex'es as it xvereroi ah," licobseîved, dotubtimgiy. front that bidous deaî, tbe deai', gemte fatue of' oob, poob !-you're mat so c]unîîsy, aid mîy band motion was bebome me, boitdiuig overpou. Why, if yumu have s grain of wit teft, yau'll my piiirw in aîtxious lave aurd alai.mtanage it ail. Sucli s îigltt as this, what's " My own brmve child, " rele soid, Iîlowrmore usturmi tlîmu that somme st'-ay laddie sltould eau 1 ever be safficieutiy thankful for Yoar ro-be iîîcliutcd for a iank--or, maybc, a taste of the covery ?'aid lady's aie-on' ler siiver taîtkand -an massive Il But Zara, rnaîm-Zara! " I gasped, as asaive's ? You undorstaud ? Came, no time like suddon termor aeized on me.the prosent. Plrîck up heant, sud iet's be off." I)ear cbild, rele is saved, tlanks ta your nobleLeon helti hit back. courage," was the besitatîng reply. Il Burt it1 couid haif sec, hlsf hean what took place fromn was a sevemo trial ta lieu, amtd rele canuo e emùy iidimg-place. 1 foît certain lie was striving full extent of lier deliveranco." o e eto restrain. him froni the desperate deed. "lBut it was trac it ware - hoe? "1"Ifultemed,"Nat, 1 tell yau wlat-the thiug is impos- thinking, irerlape, that 1 hîad be isy urible ! How e'au 1 kuow what mîay came of it ? bnougbt a uteediesasanmarw on my beaurtifuilViolence snd deatli, if it's founrl out. And 1 tell sister.
yau, tiat lylîx-eycul littie Beatrix bas a strauge, Il Yes, Beatrix, yos. The mian wlio stele iurtosharp braiît. I'd like ta ive bier a dose of soinie- my bouse sud into yauî' sister's lave was an ae-tbing 1-tliat would stop.h tom tonugue. 1 cari tell complislied rewindle, " iuterporeed Mrs. Forbhes,
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