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UNCLE MAX. |
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APTER XXX.—Continved. = i

YestSr%ay, at this time, I was silting in

gor Robders Lambert’s 'W_i'll’-“'ﬂ!‘%@ attlo,
listening to the sparrowe that were twittering
under the eaves, W e
tage I had walked down country roads, meet.
ing notbivg " but a’vdo,Ek,W'c“tT and. two'

ampe. S
"Nol:v the sunshins .wz8 playing.on the rho-
dodendrons and on the" green leaves of the
trees in Hyde Park.. A -brass band had
struck up in the diatance.” ~The riders were
cantering up and dowa the Roi), to the ad-
miration of the well-dreased crowds “that
sauntered urder the trees or lingered by tho
railinge. Carriages were passing and re-
passing. A four-in-hend drove pest us, fol-
Iowed by o tandem, Beautiful- young faces
smiled out of the carriages. A fow of them
looked weary and careworn. Now ant_i than‘
under the smart bonnet one gaw the plgchqd
weazened face of old age,—dowagers in big
fur capes looking oat with their dim hungry
eyes on the follies of Vanity Fair. One
woniered at the set senile smile on these old
had fed on huska sll their lives,
and the food bad failed to nourish them;
their strength had failed over the battle of
life, but they stil refused to leave the fisld
of their former triumphs. Everywhore in
these fashionable crowds 0ae sces these pale
meagre foces thatheloog to o past age. They
wear gorgeous velvets, jewels, feathers,
paint: like Jezebel, they would look out of
the window curioualy $o the last. How one
longs to take tnem eently out of the crowd,
to wash their poor cheeks, and lead them to
mome quiet home, where they may shut their
tired eyes in peace! * What is the world to
you?" one wonld say to them. * You have
done all your taske,—well or badly; leave
the arena to the young and the strong; it is
no place for yan ; come home and rest, before
the dark angel finds you in your tinsel and
gew-gaws,” Would they listen to me, I won-
der?

Sura’s eoft dimples came into play pre-
gently. A yretty blush rose to her face, A
tall man with a broozed bandsome face and
iron-gray moustache hal detashed himself
from the other riders, and was cantering to-
wards the carriage that was now drawn up
near the entrance: in another moment he
had checked hias horse with some difficu’ty.

] have been looking out for you the last
three-guarters of sn hour,” be said, address-
ing Sara. *“I could not see the carriage any-
where.—Miss Garston, we have met before,
but I think we hardly know each other,”
losking at me with some degree of interest,
Sara's cousin was no longer indifferent to
him. °

I answered him as civilly as I counld, but I
could see his attention wandered to his young

Jiancée, and he soon rode round to her side
of the carriage. It was evident, as Lesbia
gaid, that the colonel was honestly in love
with Sarn. She looked very young beside
him, but there must bove been something
very winning in her sweet looks and words
to the man who had known trouble aad had
laid & young wife and child to rest in an
Indian grave,

Before the evening wnd over I felt I liked
Colonel Ferguson immensely, and thought
far more of Sara for being hia choice ; there
was an air of frankness and bonkommie about
him that won one’s heart; he was sensible
and practical. In spite of his fondness for
Sara, he would keep her in order : one could
see that. I heard him rebuke her very gently
that first evening for some extravagance she
was planoing. They were standing apart
from the others on the balcony, but I was
near the open window, and I heard him say
distinctly, in & grave voice,—

4] am very sorry to disappoint you, but I
must ask you to give up thia ides, my darling ;
it would not be right in cur position ; surely
you muet ses that.”

s No, Donald, I do not see it a bit,” she
answere d, guickly.

# Then will you bo satiefied with my seeing
it, and give it up for my eake, dear 7’

{ knew when they came back into the room
that he had got his way. Sara was smiliog
as happily as usual : her disappointment had
net gone very deep, Her future husband
would have very little trouble with her.
She wag neither sel{-willed nor seltish. She
wanted to b2 happy herself and make other
peogle happy ; she would be easily guided.

When we left the Park Colonel Fergnson
rode off to hin club, and we drove hume rather
quickly. Tivre were some visitors waiting
for Sara in the drawing-room, so I went up
to my old room to take off my bonnet.
Martha would unpack my boxes, Aunt
Philippa told me, as she gave me another
kies in the hall,

I had not heen there for five minutes when
I heard flying foctsteps down the passage,
and the next moment Jill’s strong arms had
taken me by the shonlders and tarned me

roun
1

faces; thoy

d
Now, Jill, I don't mean to be strangled
as utual ;7 but she left me no breath for
mote.

¢ Oh, my dear, precious old bear, thisis
too good to be true ! I mearly cried with joy
this morning at the idea of seeing you in
sour old room and knowing you will be here
a whole fortnight, I declare, after a}, Sara
is vary nice to get married.”

No, Jill was not changed ; she was as real
and big snd demonstrative as usuanl, but
somehow she looked nicer. i

¢ You must be quick,” ske continued, * for
father bas come in, and Gilayton has taken in
the tea, V. must go down directly ; but 1
want youa to see Miss Gillespie first,” And
Jill looked proaud and eager as she led me
down the passoge,

The school-room was gtill the same dull
bazkk room that Aunt Philippa thought o
conducive to her youog daughter’s studies,
but it certainly looked more cheeriul this
eveniog.

The window was opened. There was a
window-box full of gay flowers. A great
bow] of my favorite wall-flowera was on the
teble, and another vase, with srails.of labar-
num snd lilac, was- on Jill's little table,
The fresh ajr and sunshine mnd ‘the sweet
scent of the flowers had quite transformed
the dingy room. There was new cretonne on
the old sofa, & handsome cloth-on the centre-
table, and a new eary-chair. . S

Miss Gillespie was sitting by the window,
reading. She had an interesting face and
rather sad gray eyes, but her manner was de-;
cidedly preposeeesing, - LS ST LY

She looked at her pupil with affection.
Evidently Jill's abraptoess and-awkwardness
were not misunderstood by her; ¢ ' 1.

I want you two tolike ench'other,! Jilll
ha1 said, without s prelence of introduckion ;
and we had both laughed and extended our
hande. ' o R foy

] geemn to koow you already, MisalGar_-z
aton,” she said, in a pleagant voice; .5 Jocelyn:
talks about you so ruch that you canpot be a
stranger to me.—D» you know your: father
has come in; denr ¥’ turniug to Jill. !

“Yog, wnd I must take my cousin down:
ataira, Good-by for the present, Gypay.”

Miss Gillespic amiled again when 's'{‘e AW
my sstonishment at Jill's familiarity. @ '

 Jocelyn thinks my mname too. long, and:

_-hua abbreviated it to Gypsy.' Mre. Garaton
waa torribly shooked at firet, bup I told her
that it did oot matter in the least: in faot, I
liked it,”

hen I had left the cot- |

‘|'atudy ; no‘foom was'held sacred, - '

| Ball ‘and drawing-room were' to -be -trans:

Jill, a3 we left the sohool-room and proseeded
.down.-stairs arm in arm, *¢1. never think of
‘her ae my governess; she is-jut-a kind
friend. who .helps. me ‘with my lessons sud
walks with me, We do bave ‘gach cosey,
times together. Does not the school-room
look nice, Ursie !” 1 my dear o By
(L3 04 H " ¥ -

Very nice indeed, my it fa borri

r direcily ehe is married:.t

b?a':?:tiful piﬁ:{o there, and‘ B bnok;:saei and all
. i ‘ol pretty thinge. It is. a-loyelyroom,
;%1:: k.nopw, ,aynd logo‘k'u out over:the Park.
.Mother thioks it too nics and pretty for a
.school-room; but I am\tq',’qnll-’it'my'atudy
and keep it tidy. And Gypey is to have the
old"schiool-room for herself: so we are both
pleaded. It ismite for her to have a room;of
ber own, where she can be alone,” . ' .
 Your mother ia very kind to yod, 'JilL.” -
¢ Awfully kind—I mean very kind : Gypsy
does. so dislike that expression, Do you
know, I thipk you two are rather alikein
that? Guypey is very. unhappy.zometimes,.
though, I have found her crying more than
once when 1 have left her luong alone; oﬂty
mother do:s not know, ani- I don't mean to
tell her, because she thinka people ought al-
ways to bo oheerful, It was so mad that
clergyman dying,—the one she was to marry ;
his name was Maurice Compton. I saw the
name in one of her books: ¢Liliad Gillespie,
from her devoted friend, Maunrioe Compton,’ ™ |
“ My dear Jill, how long are you going to |
keep me ptanding in the hall? Clayton will |-
find na here directly.” ‘
*t Yea, I know ;" bus Jill showed no inten-
tion of moving; the proepect of cold tea did
not trouble her; ““bunt I want to tell you
something before you go in. Mother is cer-
tainly kinder to me than she ever bas been ;
she says I am to drive with her very often,
and that she shall take me to mee picture-
galleries, And father is going to buy a horse
for me, because he says I ride o well that I
may go with bim, as a rale, inatesd of with'a
master ; and—"

¢ You ehall tell me all that presently,” I
returned, ‘‘for 1 am too tired to stand onm:
this mat any Jonger, Are you coming, Jill 2.
or shall I go in withont you?”’ bat of coarse I
knew she would follow me, ,

The rocom seemed full when we entered.
Aunt Philippa was a; the tea-table; Sara
was flitting about the room from one guest to
another, Uncle Brian, who wss standing on
the hearth-rug, put out his hand to me.” :

looking at me with hia cool, penetrating
glance, Uncle Brian was never demoustra:
tive, ‘¢I think the work sunita you, to judge
by your looks. Take that chair by your
auat, child, and she will give you eome %ea,”
And accordingly I placed myself under Aunt
Philippa’s wing, while Jill and a koy-officer
with a buddiog moustache waited on me.

The rest of the evening poassed very
pleasantly, I had a long conversation with
Miss Gilleapie in the inner drawing-room
while Sara aod Jill played duets: of course
our subject waa Jill. Miss Gilleapie spoke
moat warmly of her excellent abilities and
fine development of character, *‘She will be
& very striking woman,” she finished, when
the last chords were played and a soft clap-
ping of hands succeeded. ¢! Whether she
will be a happy one is more doubtful : she
muat not be thwarted too much, and she
must have room to expand. Jocelyn wants
apace and sunshine,”

I thought these remarks very sensible;
they taught me that Miss Gillespie had
grasped the true idea of Jill'a character,
There was nothing little about Jill: she
naver did things by halves: she either loved
or hated. She was trnthful to a fault.
There was a maasive freedom and simplicity
about her that would guide her safely through
the world’s pitfalls.  **Space and sunshing,”
that was all Jill needed to bring her to matu-
rity ond fruition. Some girls may be trusted
to educate themaelves, Jill was one of these,

The next morning Sara took possession of
me. A great hinor was to be vouchsafed
me: I was to be treated to a private view of
the trousseau and wedding-presents.

I had exbausted my vocabulary of admiring
epithets, and sat in eloquent silence, long be-
fore Sara bad finished her display. It was
like the pictures of Pandora opening her box,
to see the pretty creature opening the big,
carved wardrobe tu show me the layers of
delicate embroidered raiment, muslin and
laces ond jewels, curioua trinkets and won-
derful gifts worthy of the Arabisn Nights,
‘Fhere were two rooma full of treasures that
had been laid at her feet, and no-doubt, like
Pandors, Sara had the rajubow-tinted hope
lying amid the bridal gifts. -

¢“This s Donuld’s present,” she =said,
smiling, showing me a diamond spray. *1I
am to wear it on Thureday : it is the Jovelieat
present of all,—though mother has given me
that beautiful pearl necklace.”

“ Wait a moment, Sars,
her as she closed the morocco case: ¢ tell me,
do you nor feel like a princess in fairy-land,
with all this glitter round you? Doee it all
seem real, somehow 1" . ,

“ Donald is real, anyhow,” she returned,
with a charming bluah,” *¢ Nothing would be
real without him. Oh, Ursula, it ia nice to
be zo happy! I always have been happier
than other girle.,” And something like a tear
stole o her pretty eyes, .

“* Now you must see your own dress,” she
continued, brushing off the tiny tear-drop,
with a laugh at her own sentimentality,
“ Whet do you think of that? Ia that not
charming taste 2 L

It is ‘fur too good for me,” Ivcturned,
seriously, * How could Uncle Brian 'buy
that for me? I$ is beantiful; it is perfeot,
and just my taste.” And then I could say
po more, for Sara had placed her hands acrozs
my lips to silence me. i

“Then you must wear it, dcar. Father
snd mother wanted to, give you something
nice, becnuse you were 8o good to Jocelyn,
and I knoew you had a. fancy for a vélvet
gown, Js not that yellowish lace charming,
Ursula ? and the boonet harmonizes so well !
Your, bouquet is to be cream-colored, 'too,
with juat a tea-tose.or Bo., .You will look
quite . pretty in.it, \Ursula-dear. Do you.
know Donald liked thelook of you so yester:
day? he said you looked 8o strong and sensi-
ble; he oalled you an'interesting womani” .

I haatened to changs ‘the subjeet, fo it re-
called certain words that I valtily tried,to,
forget. ‘It was a rellef .shed visitors were.
snnounced ‘and Sara left, me to'gd dowd to:
the drawing-room. 1 was ' gla.dl, %' be alens:
for & few minutes, -Aunt Pailipps oanle up!!
soon afterwards with a bevy of friends, and I
escaped to my own room until luncheon-fime;

I greéw a littld weary of “the bustle by and:
by, &nd yat I way pleased ang intereyted
the excitement Was.hifectivus: one emild!
see #o many happy faces ; and then therq whs
g0’ muoh fo: do,’ everyiohe was.presaed|into
the'service,: [Jill shut Tup 1her. books with a,
bang; her'plano remained; cloed. :Shq and’

have. caught .the right
you_are overfilliog: that.
the, stalks 'x}re showing.
put-it Fight for
g’:'u'g-smifl_’."

the way tc the: upper regio
+'| forever: opening

“I am glad o see you back again, Uraula," |-

" 1 aald, detaining | -

i

J-’mﬁa

it

very. pretty, -Ursula, you:
idea. ~ Jocelyn:dear,.
basket, snd some ot
:Misa Gillerpie will:
Come, Grace, anall we

L.you.
'and smiled atus as she led
na,-. Pandora was

se days’: she.

.‘Sara nodded’

her' box.in

e L ke N mise 1o give me her | was never woary of fingerin her silks"and
e ' ‘Bara han’a|satioss . .oo5 | : ‘

""Now..'.‘lhi;yhu't'.s;one; let us rest a li_b&’e',"’“

Jillexclaimed, letting her arms fall ¥o her
side. .** Are you not tired of it all,”Ursie
dear? I
my eyes.. I nayer knew weddings meant all
this faes. Why canriot paople do th¥igs more
quietly ? < If X "ever get msrricd I hall just
put. on my bonnet _ ]
church with father, . What-is' the fuse of ali
this nonsense? It is like decking/the victim
for the sacrifice, to see &ll thes
‘green leaves, h .
musioc to drown her groans while ehe.ia dres: -
ing,”
tomplated He
eyes,

get 8o ‘giddy thut I keep rubbing

and walk to t'/a nearest
a roses and
-Suppoeing we-havh a:band of

finished Jill, rebelliousiy, ‘a8 -&hé con-
r“Rower-basket with dissatisfied

J11P’s speech recalled Mr. Hamilton's words

most vividly : ** Because two people elect to
join hands for the journey of lite, is there any

adequate renson why all their idle acquaing-
ances should accompany them with cymbala
snd pranciogs, and all sorts of foolerivs, just
at the most solemn moment of life?”’ snd
again, ** *Till death us do part,’—csn any
one, wan or womas, say those words lightly
and not bring down s doom upon himseif ?’

Could I ever forget how solemuly he bad
aaid this? After all, Mr. Bamilton was
right, and I thiok Jill wra righs too.

CHAPTER XXXIL
WEDDING-CHIMES.

When we had finished the flowers and
brought in Aunt Philippa to see the effect, I
feft the others and went up to my room. I
fad been busy since the early morning, and
felt I had fairly earned a little rest.

The Toom that was still called miae had &
side-window looking over the Park. Down
below carriages were passing and repassing ;
a detachment of Hussars trotted past; people;
were pouring out from the Albert Hall,—
gome afterncon concert was just over; thel
children were playing as usual on the grass;
the molt evening shadows were creeping up
between the trees ; the sky was biue and
oloudless, May was wearing her choiceat
gmiles on the eve of Sara's wedding-day.
Msrtha, the school-room maid, had brought
me a cup of tea; the rest of the family were
orowded in Uncle Brian’s study; the dining-
room was alreasdy in the hands of Gunter’s
.aggistants ; the long drawing-room and inner
drawing-room werc sweet with roses snd
baekets of costly hot-house flowers; a bank
of rhododendrons was unander the hall win-
dow ; the house was full of sunshine, flowers,
and the ripple of laughter. I could hear the
lIaughter through the closed door. Sara'a
musical tiokle rang out whensver the door
opened. I had fallen into a sort of waking
dream, when something white and golden
passed between me and the sunlight; a light
kiss was dropped on my drowsy eyelids, and
there was Leabia smiling at me.

She looked so cool and fair in her white
gown, with a tiny bouguet of delicious tea-
roses in her hand, her golden hair shining
under her little lace bonnet, I thought she
looked more tnaun ever like Charlie's white
lily, nuly now there was a touch of color on
her face, ,

$Oh, Ursie dear, I am so pleased to see
you i’ she said, gently; .34 the fowers on
my lap, *Clayton told “me thyt every ome
else was In Mr, Garston’s study, o0 L begged
to rua up here, TWe only cams up irom
Rutherford - this morning, and we have been
-80.busy ever since, I was afraid you wers
asleep, for T knocked at the door without
getting any enawer ; but no, your eyes were
wide open_; ao you were only dreaming,” -

¢'I believe 1 was very tired, they have kept
me running mbout sll day. Take this low
chair by tha window, dear, and tell meall
about yourself. Do yo know it is six months
sincs we met? There must be so much to
say on both sides, But, first, how is Mra,
Fullerton? .and ie it Rutherford that bas
given you those pretty roses, Leshia?’ But
;hev roses 1 meant were oertainly not on my

ap.. .

. She axawered literally and geriously, in
her usual way: ** Yes, they ar: fram Ruther-
ford ; I cuf them myaelf, in spite of Patrick’s
grumbling. . Mother is very well, Ursula; I
am sure the country agrees with her, We
have been there since March, and these two
months have been the happiest to me since
dear Charlie died.” o

. % You néed not tell me that,” I returned,
with a satisfied look at the sweet face,
¢ Health has returned to you; you ere no
longer languid and weary; your eyes are
bright, your voice haas a stronger tone in it."”
“Is it wrong?' she answered, quickly.
1 do not -forget, 1 shall never forget, but
the pain seems soothed romehow. When I
wake up in'the bed where I slept as a child,
I bear the birds singing, and I do not say to
myself, ‘Here is another long weary day to
get through,” .On the contrary, I jumwp up
and dress myself as quickly as I can, for I
love to- be out among the dews; everything
ia 20 sweet and still in the early morning ;
there is such freshness.in the air.”

% And these early walks are goed for yor,”

#Qh, I never lesve the gronnds. I 'juat
saunter ‘abont with Flo and Kover, When
breakfast 'is' ready ‘I have a bonguet to lay
begide mother’s plate. Lear, good mother !
do you know she cannot say enough in praise
of Rutherford, now she sees the breakfarts I
eat? I thiok siie would be reconciled to any
place -if she saw me enjoy my food : at the
Alpert Hall Mansions 1 nover felt hangry; I
was nlways too tired Lo eat,” i

* 1 koéw " Mrs, Fullerton wwould never re-
pent her sacrifice,”” ' '

*'No, indeed; mother and 1 have never
‘been 80 cosey in our lives, She sits in the
verands and ldughs: over'my quarrels with
Patrick: he ia quite'as cross-grained as éver,
‘dear old fellow, but there is nothing: that he
will not do for me, We_are making &' rose-
.garden naw.. Do.youn remember that rauny
‘cprner.:by the. terrace and sundial ?--dear
Charlie :always .wanted. me to have .a rose-
garden there,.. We have trellis-work arches
and a little:arbor, Patrick and Hawkina are
doing the-work, .but ,I'fancy they cannot get
‘On'withbutmﬂ."l Db ey 2 s, v i I“
i She-etopped . with s littls laugh at her own’
igonteit; 'and then wenton: - . by
- wAnd 'Y'dm'so'busy in other ways, Ursula,
Every Monday'l po to the mothers’ ‘mebtini

4./ Trevor;:and I have some of the old
of those old “women,—and I have just
egyn ., aftertioony’ for tengis; - people; like
Eeq&_; ind, they comoe frodl such a distance. |
r. Manners declares the Ruthéerford Thure-
gp,w,;’ .will soon be known all over the coun.
o DRI VA RS

foud,

Miss Giiléspie ware snswering motaes, unpagk-,
ing presents, running to-and fro with/mes:
sages ; people came oll day long ; they tdlked
in oorners od the baléony;’in Uncle Brian’s

' "Acargo of flowers arrived prese'ntly"; the

formed into bowers. . Tt ‘must rain’rosea sd’
‘well: a3 sunshine’ on. the young, princess, |,
Sara’s bright face appeared évéry how and
then ameng the workers; a little dourt ear-
rounded her; sometimes Colonel Ferguson’s

and at the
gsomewhere.

A¢Bravo, Leabia |. Iyou 'ATO taking your .posi-.
tion nobly, my.dear; this.is just what Charlie
wanted to see.you,—n brave swest, woman
who. would not let. .sorrew. and. disappoint-
ment spoil her own and other people's Jives.”.
They, oy she blushed with plessire at:my
words, T'sald, carelessly, ¢ Do.you often see
Mr, Mamasrg?” =t 7 R
4¢0h, yes,” she returnad, without hesifa-
tion,—f‘on gny Thursdays, and ut churchy

Vicarago: wo are aliways moating
He was Charlie’s friend, you

% She 4 such & dear old thing 1" burst out

bmnged face looked over her shoulders,

know. and he is go nice and sympathizing,

'Pometi- at' the''almshouses besides,—I amso|-

‘and collepe life together, Hu was so fond of
Charlie, and the undergraduutes naed to cull
‘them*lamon and Pythine,” .
44 Td be sure : Cnarlie was always talking

He haz grown -very hsnd-

about Harcoart,
some, I have heard.” :
¢ Mother says so: he is certainly, good-
looking,”-she anawered, simply ; *‘and then;
he is 86 kind., I feel almost ashamed’ at:
troubling him #o much with our buriness andi
‘commissions, but he never seems tv mind-any
adoin% of trouble, I huve never met any
one go unselfish,” e
- I turoed away my head to hide a emile,
Lieabia was quite serious, She wa too mugh;
absorbed in the memory of Chatlie to redd

ness: the kindly attentions of -the young
man; his solicitude and sympathy, had not
yet:awakened a suapicion of the truth, .
. One day ILsabia'a eyes would be openad,
and she would -be -shocked ond surprise to
find the hold that Charlie’s friend liad got
over her heart:! Viery -likely 'zhe would dir-
miss him and lock herself up in her room and
cry for hours ; probably she would persist’for'
some weeks ia' making herself snd him ex-
ceedingly nnhappy. But it would be sll no
use; the tie of sympathy would be too strong;
he would have made himself tao necessary to
‘her. QOne day'-she wéuld have to yield, and

L

the -aecret of Harconrt Maane:'s’unaelfist |

Jil playéd soft snstohes ‘of Chopiv,, while:
i5ara snd Colonel Ferpuson whispered to-
gether on the.dark kalcony. 1. .0«
Mrs. Fullérton and-Le«bia joined us later
on, and then Cclonel‘Ferguson took his leave,
I thought Sara lo6kéd w little quiet and sut-
dued .when _zhe ‘joined up; her‘gay chatter
bad died away, her cyes wore & lutle plain-
tive. . When we had said gdad-aight; and
Jill and 1. were psssing down $he cozridos
“handi-in hand, we could hcar voicedirom
Aunt Pnilippa’s room. Through “the Lalf-
hopetsd -door L. caught & glimpse of. Sara : she
wag kneeling by ber mother’s chair, with her
;heud-on Aunt Poilippa's shonider: Ias ehe
ibidding a tearful regret 5o ber old kappylife?
I-wondered ; was she léoking. forward with
natural shrinking and & lttl> fear to the‘;:ngg'-;
respon: ibility tkas awaithd -hérioa the moc:
‘“row? It was the mother wko was tatking }
one conid,imagine how her heart would yea
over her child to-night, —what fund prayers
would be uttered forthegirl.. Aunt Pailippa
was o loving mother: worldliness bad not
touohed the ingrained warmth of her aature.’
I am’ glad-1o remember..how.brightly the,
sun shone on Sara’s wedding-day. _There
was not o cloud in thesky. When I woke,
the birds were singing in Hyde Park, and
Jill in her white wrapper was looking 4% me
with bright, excited eyes,
s‘1t ia such a lovely morning ! she ex-

find her life’s happiness ip thus yielding.
Charlie’s white lily was too fuir to be left to
.wither alone, sn1 I knew Harcourt Muoners
would pe worthy to win the prize,

I could se- it all before it buppened, while
Lesbia talked ia her serious way of Mr.
Manneras's unselfishness. Presently, loa-
ever, she changed the subject, and began
questioning me eagerly about my work ; snd
just then Jill joined us, and placed herself on
the floor at my feet, with the firm iatention,
evidently, of listenirg to our remarcks.

The converaation drifted round to Gladwyn
presently, I could eee Lesbia was a lLittle
carious about these friends of mine that [ had
mentioned casually in my letiers,

*¢] can't quite make ount the relationship,”
she said, in a puzzled tome, *‘¥ou are al-
ways talking about this Gladys. Is she
really so beautiful and fascinating? And
who is Miss Darrell?"

“*You had better ask me,” interrupted Jill,
quite rudely, *for Ursuls ie so absurdly in-
fatnated about the whole family ; she thinks
them all quite perfect, with the exception of
the double-faced lady, Miss Darrell; but
they are very ordinary,—quite ordina-y peo-
ple, I assurs you.”

¢ Now, Jill, we do not want any of yoar
impertinence. Lesbia would rather hear my
description of my friends.”

¢ Qa the contrary, she would prefer the
opinion of sn unprejudiced per=0a,” persisted
Jill, with a voluble cloguerce that ook away
my breath, ¢ Listen to me, Leesbia. This
Mr. Hamilton that Ursula ja always talking
about”—how I longed to box Jill's pretty
little eara! she bal lovely ears, pink and
ghell-like, hidden under black locke—**is am
ugly, disagreeable-looking man.”

*0Oh* from Lesbia, in rather a disap-
pointed tone.
| *“He is quite old,—about five-and-thirty,
they say,—and he has a long smooih-shaven
face like a Jesuit., I don't recollect sesing
Jesuit, though; but ne is very like one all
the same, He has dark eyes that staresome.
how and seem $o put you down, and he has a
way of laughing at you civilly that malkes
you wild; aad Uraula believes in him, and is
quite meek in his presence, just becauss he is
a dootor and ordera her about.”

“ My dear Lesbia, I hope you ars {aking
Jill’s measure with a grain of salt, Mr.
Hamilton is not disagreeable, and he never
‘orders me abopt.”

" Jill shook Her head at me, aud went o%:

$¢ Then there is the double-faced lady~—but
never wind her; we both bate her,”

¢ Yon mean Miss Darrell, Mr. Hamilton’s
|-couein

© v Yes; Witch Etta, as Lady Betty calls
her. She is a dark-eyed, slim piece of sle-
gance, utterly dependent on her clothes for
-beauty; she dresmes perfectly, and malkes
herself out a good-looking womsan, but she is
not really goud-locking; aud she is always
talking, and her talk is exciing, bevauec
there is nlways something behind her words,
tomething mildly suggestive of vnicanoes, or
something equally pleasant and enlivenicg.
If she smiles, tor inatance, one ee. ma to think
one must find out the meaning of that.”

¢ Who has taught you &il this, Jill ?”
aeked Lesbia, bewildered by this earcasm,

¢ My mother-wit,” returned Jiil, utterly
uoabashed, *Well, then there iz Gladys.
Ah, now we are coming to the taideat part,
Once upon & time there was a bemntiful
maiden, really & lovely creature,—oh, I grant
you that, Ursula,—but she fell under the
power of acme wicked maglcian, male or
female,—some folks say Witch Etta,—who
cbanged her into a snow-msaiden or an ice-
maiden. If she were only alive, thie G alys
wonld be most lovely and bewitching; but,
you see, she ie only & poor anow-maiden, very
white and cold. If she gives you her hand,
it quite freezes you ; her kiss turus you to ice
too; her emile is congealing, Ursula tries to
thaw her sometimea, but it does mo good.
She is only Gladys, the anow-maiden,”
I was too angry with Jill to vay a word,
Leebia Icoked more mystifisd than ever.

1+ Jf she be 8o cold and sad, how can Ursula
be so fond of her?’ she demanded, in her
practical way, But. Jill took no notice, but
rattled on: R )

¢ Little brown Betsy—I beg her pardon—
Lady Betty is the beat of ull: ahe is really
humen, Gladys ia only half slive. . Lady
Betty langhs snd talks and pouts; she
wrinkles’ up like an old woman when she is
cruse, aud ka3 lovely dimples when she
smilen, _ Sha ia not pretty, but she is quaint,,
and interesting, and childlike.” L am very
fond of Lady Betty,” finished Jill, with a
benevolent nod. ‘ L

..I proceeded to annotate Jill'a mischievous
remartks with much severity. I left :Mr.,
Hamilton alone, with the exception of a brief
sentence; I-assured .Lesbia that he was not
ugly, but only pecular-loocking, and that he
wai an intellsctual, earnest-minded man,who
bad known much trouble, Jill .onde a wr
face, but.did not dare to.contradict me. ; .-

<% Ag for. his sister Gladys,” 'I ‘went on,
“ahe’ is simply s most beiptiful girl, whose
health baa failed & little from a.great shack;”
herd Jill'and Leabia: hoth looked curlous, but
1-showed' no intention of enlightening them.:
‘“ghe i s little too sad -and quiet for J;\l’a
taate,” 1. continued; ‘*dnd ebe is also somie-
.what reserved in marier, but when'she likea
o person thoroughly she ks charmingi":. | - "
I went on a little longer'in this straln, until
I had thoroughly vindio \
Jﬂl'l-;alpbﬂioqn'i L T I N U T2 FYR TN PR
+Y ou'-are:. very fond;of, her, Ursula: your |
' eyes soften!asiyou talk of her. . I should like
to see this wonderful Gladys:” S
1 ¢ You must: see her ons day,”. I rejoined ;
ond then the gong sounded, nnd Lesbia
jumped up.in n fright, - becduie slie’ aaid she
would keep-her mother waiting, and' Jill hur--
‘ried off to her room to dress, . o
" 'We_ had what Jill-oalled a pionic dinner in’
Uncle Brian’s-study.i Every one enjoyed it.|
but Clayton, who sesmed rather put.out by
the disorgauized ptate of  tho house, and who
was .always getting belplensly wedged in be:: |-

J

‘would have. much rather waitéd on durselves,
and we wished Mrs, Martin had forgone the
usual number of couraes,

|

sted my fevarits from |

tween the escritoire and the table,; W -

olaimed, rapturonsly. * Actually Sira 18
esleep ! Fancy sleeping under such circum-
stances ! She and mother ave going to have
breakfaat togetber in the school-room. Do
be quick and dress, Ursula ; father is alwaya
8o eurly, you know.”

. Unole Brian was reading his paper as nsual
when I entered the study. Misa Gillespie
was pouring out coffve, Jill was fidgeting
about the room, until her father called her to
order, and then ahe sat down to the table. I
do not think any of us enjoyed our breakfast.
Uacle Brian certainly looked dull; Jill was
too excited to eat; poor Miss Gillespie bad
tears in her eyes; she poured out tea and
coffee with cold shaking hands. ‘¢ Lilian
Gillespie, from ber devoted friend Maurice
Com:pton,” came into my head : no wonder
the thought of marrisge-beils and bridal
foery made her sad. I am afraid 1 should
have shut myself ap in my own room, and re-
fused to mingle with the crowd, under these
circumatances, [ quite anderstood the feel-
ing of sympathy that madeé Jill stoop down
and kiss the smooth brown hair as she passed
the governess's chair: it was a sort of «ffec-
tionate homage to miefortune patiently borne.

I went up to the sohool-room when break-
fast was over., Aunt Philippa loocked as
though she had pot slept: there was a jaied
look about her eyee. Sara, on the contrary,
looked fresh and emiling ; she was just going
to put herself in her maid's hande; but she
tripped back in her pretty muslin dreesing-
gown and rose-colored ribbona to kiss me and
ask me to look =fter Jill's toilat.

“ Every one is 80 busy, and mother and
Draper will ba atteniing to me, Do, please,
Ursie dear, see that she puta on her bonnet
straights¥ And of course I promised to do
my best

Ay it happened, Jill wag very tractable and
obedient. 1 think her beautifu)l bridesmaid's
dress rather impressed her. I saw a look of
swe in her eyes as she regarded herself, and
then she dropped B mocking courtesy to her
owp image,

] mm Jocelyn tc-day, remember that,
Ursu'a. Idon’t look abit Like Jill. Jocelyn
1 Adelaide Garston, bridesmaid.”

, "’You look charming, Jill—] mean Joce-
yn."

+0Oh, how horrid it sounds from your lips,
Ursie! | I like my own funny little name best
from you, Now come and let me finlsh you,”
And Jill, in spite of her fine dress, would
persist in waiting on me. She was very
voluble in her expression of admiration when
I had finished, bat I did not seem to recog-
nizs * Nurse Ursula” in the elegantly-dressed
woman that I eaw reflected in the pier-glass,
* Fine feathers make fine birds,” I said to
myself.

I thick we all azree tha: Sara locked
lovely. Lesbia, who joined us in the draw-
ing-ruom, contemplated her with tears in her
eyes.

. ¢ You look like a picture, Sa:a,” she whis-
pered,—" like a fairy queen,—in all that
whiteness.” Sars dimpled and blushed, - Of
aourse she knew bow pretty she wae, and
how peopie liked to look at her; butI am
sure she wae thinking c¢f Dunald, as her eyes
rested on her bridal touquet. Duacly as she
loved all this finsry and consequence, there
was a soft, thoughtinl expreasion in her eyea
that was guite new to them, and that I loved
to see,

We went to chnrch presently, and Lesbia
and I, standing side by side, hcard the
beautilul, awiul service. **T"ll death us do
part.” Oh, what words to say to any man!
Surely false lips would grow paralgzed over
them !

A most curious thing happened just then,
I had raised my eyes, when they suddenly
encountered Mr. Hamilton’s, A sort of
shock crossed me. YWhy wae he here? How
had he come? How strange! how very
strenge! The next moment he had disap-
peared from my view: probably he had with.
drawn behind & pillar that he might not at-
tract my notice, I conld almost have be-
lieved that it was an illusion and fancied
resemblance, only I had never seen a face like
Mr. Hamilton’s, o
.. The momentary glimpae had distracted me,
and I henrd the remninder of the mervice
rather absently; then the pealing notes of
the wedding-march resounded 'fhrough! ths
church; we all atood waiting until Sara had
signed her name, and- had .come out of; the
vestry leaning on her husband’s arm, .. -

_ I wor under' Major Egerton's care,. |The
crowd round the door was so great that it
was with the greatest diffionlty that he could
pilot me to the carriage.  Leebiz was follow.
ing us with another officer, whose name I did
not know. -As we took our seats I distinotly
saw Mr, Hamilton crosa the road, He'was

poesed ‘he turned-and took off his:hat. i1
thought it was-a strange thing that he ahonld
be in the neighborhood on Sara’s wédding- |

the phrt of a speotator after his mavere stric-
tures on gay weddinga.. I'supposed his pusi:
'ness in Edinhurgh was finlshed, afid he had
an idle;day .oritwo,on his hands. I half ex.
pected him to.;call, the néxt day, for I had
-given him my uddress; but he did not come, |
and I heard from Mr, Tudor afterwards!that!).

be hai-gine onto-Folkedtone, .
. Lt e el b I . .

. .CHAPTER XXXIL . it
oot A'BIERY.QRDEAL, - 1.
. It s » hackneyed truisth, and, like other
:lx_iumq, pgqfoux_:‘déf .t!.lfxel.] tlm?1 w;ddin'g festivi-
tles. are invariably followed by a genne.
blank dulness, " : . . . y} ,A;_'?n".e,:‘?f
It is like the early morning after(a ball,
when the laat-gnests have left the house : the

lighta ‘flicker in the dawn, the.empty.rooma:|-

withered, the game is.played ont. (.1 !
Something of thielanguor andivacnu

Al sor

.. Lknow we’all thought t
‘nevér end;~and- I REbt that eve

-walking quietly down Hyde Park.. Az we|

day, and that-he shonld have deigned to play |

© | then, 5.

st My, Tndor;’ hav

waot eweeping and ‘furnishing . to .be:fitfor | slim girl, on: n.chestnut .mare, riding on it
habitation. | Yawns, wearlnesn, satiety, drive | front with.a'young man, another girl and @
'ttie jaded entertainers to-their resting-places, | elderly man with: a gray moustache followis
Every one knows how tawdry the ball-drees’| them, a groom bringing up the rear.
looks in_ the clear morning light.” The| . '
diamonds' ceate to flish, the Howers aref .

fa o Do et ,‘.“‘.-"ii‘ .;.".'.’l‘hlsis the -
felt when the bride.and. bridégroom 'have | mémbers Moses in the  bullrushes with an uf
1 driven away amid the -typical shower ‘of ride.| conquerable feeling. of  undisguised and oot
When it was over ' The amiles apem quencbed, somehow; mother ' altogether unjustifiable envy, -

wedes the house; the bridal fi
ap in the empty room; oe Ji
the fible, another has “fillé;

nery ia he
.n,"}ie.g_lgve il.pf,‘,’

s as o ey €D L0 the f]

rta of girlish, trinkets thathage 107 |
forgotten lie nnhEBdéa--in,_cori:,:?t .1,“?,_0 been

! ] ning woulq
nite no
hovered near lfél;kyl_lflot'hgr’s ,:ﬁ:?ﬁq?ﬁb: h-y il |
her conversation With Mrs.' Folier o
noi-and thém Aunt Philippu;
a!:eld;,:_'!fegv@}:iet ears, I hes
inlphs DRmE once: ¢ Paor bay 1
he wguld?fl;’a.ve’ been: of 'hiu'l'):iy!:;;‘f
Bria'heatdit, too, for' I say
the’sound’of his 2in’s pamie }
her,mﬂg&{!e.r'l'\hnnd, and aaid,-'q'ui;‘,
Y Most.»_Iﬁlfgty;"lfﬁlﬁ-ﬁ—'j;nnw& all aboye
munmg,"84d of cours i 3!
i o o T
ar pretty light-nearted S.
idea that I should miss herszgamug-‘hl‘d no
dsed, we all miseed her: it seemsq 4 In-
now that I had.undervalued her, T o me
had not been a congenial ¢ Mpinioy tr:e' she
my dark days; but even then I tad mmo -
her,, Why skould I have expecteq oo
grops among the ehadows with me instatr to
following her into the sunshine? s, “ad of
naot act. contrary to her narure, Sadat;oi:]‘:
alse eve;’y

e natunuy,

depressed her. She wanted.
one to be huppy, dioe

Her feelings were far des
imugined them to ke,
spake 0. Jill when she
to ux:]_ all.

#Jocelyn dear, promise .
be good to mother. P She hn:lzott;i;
now to study her little ways and n
comforta(l;le.h an? she is not y
was, snd things tire her.” Qj :
promiscgg with taars in her e?ele c?:; ESJ'“
went away smiling snid radisn: Jill bt
already trying to rideem hier Promise, o
hovered like a tall ¢lim shadow b:h‘ig; she
m?flaer’a ehaicxl' in the twilight, Fnd ber

Jome and sit down, Joc
-observed Annt Philip’pu aetlyi’;.zm viﬂ"“}f’"
motherly voice. When 1 looked Bg‘aiu J_“e,r
black locks were bobbing cn her mothe;’ 1l !
and the three seomed all talkiog tnge'he: oD

There was very little rest for ;ny'o
during the next few days. Saw’g zm.,i,ne
bad brought sundry relations fr.m ‘th.'e
country homes up to town, and thers w::
open bounse kept for all. Jill went tight-
seeing with the young paople. Aunt Phij; 3
tdmvl? albme of the elger ladies ta the Acndc;py

o the Grosvernor Gallery i
other placee. Vs 10 the Park, soj

Every day_ there were Tuncheon-partie
tes-pacties, dinner-parties; the long drawiy :
room seemed full every cvening, Ji| pit fn
one or other of her pretty new gowns, and P
played her piecos industriously; thera wis B
no stealing away in cornoers now, There i
were round games for the young peopls;
now and then they went t) the theatrs o;
opera : no wonder Jill wus too tircd and ey, |
cited ¢5> open her leeson-books. My for:.
night’s visit extendad iteelf 1o three weeky
Aunt Philippa could no! spare me; she eig
{ was much too uacful to her agg Uncle M
Brian, I wrote to Mra. Barton and aoty [
Lady Betty, and I begged the latter tojp.
form ber brother that I cculd not [eave
relations just yet, d

. Lady Betty wrote tazk atonce. She hyg
given my meeaage, sho eaid, but Giles had
not seemed half pleased with it. She thought
he wan going away somewhere, she did ny
know where; but he had told hker to 88y
that there were ro fresh cases, and tha'
Robert Lamb.rt was golng on all right, and
that aa I seemed enjoying myself so much it
was a pity not to take & longer holiday while
1 wea about it, snd he sent his kind regerds;
and that was a:l. 1 suppose I ouzht to hase
baen eatisfied, but it strack me that thers wi
a flaver of tarcasm about Mr, Hamilteny
message.

But he was right; I wus enjnying mysel,
Lesbin waa still in towy, and ! saw her every
day. My acquaintance with Miss Gillespis
grew to intimacy, and I think we mutually
epjoyed cach other's seviety. Auut Philipp
seemed to turn to me naturally for help and
comfurt, acd her conatant ** Ursula, my desr,
will you do this for me ¥’ guve me o real feel
ing of pleacure; and then there was Jillt
pet and praise at every odd moment,

Oce day we were all called upon to aimire
Sara’s new signature, ** Sara Ferguswm,'|
written in bold, girlish characters, ** Dol
is locking over my shoulder as I writéit,
dear msmma,” Sara wrote, in a Isng pat
script, ‘*Are husbands always ro imperti
nent? Donald pretunda that it is part of hii
duty to sse that I dot my i's and cross my
's: he will tulk ruch nonsense, There, he
has gone off laughing, ani I may end com
fortably by telling ycu that he spnils ms
dreaifully and is 80 good to me, and that I
am happier than I doserve to be, and yomr
very loving child, Sara,”

* Poor darling! ahe always did make her
own sunshins,” murmured Aunt Puilipps,
fondly,

Now, that aftarncon who should call upe
us but M'r. Tador? Jill was ont, as usus),
riding with two of her consins nod Unclh
Brian; they had gone off to Kew or Rith
mond for the afternoon ; but Aunt Philipm
who had besn dozing in her easy-chair by tht
window, welcomed the young man very
kindly, and made him promise to stay to di
ner,

Mr, Tudor tried not to look too much
pleased as he accepted the invitation. A sort
of blush oressed his houest face as he turned
tome: ho hal two or three messnges to de-
liver, ho said, Mr. Cunliffe hat given him
ono, and Mrs. Barton, and Lady Betty, She,
Lady Betty, wanted me to koow that Miss
Darrell was gaing to Brighton for a week or
ten doys, and that she hoped I stiould come
home before then.

I heard, too, that Mr, Hamilton tad goue
to Folkestone, and that he had tried toin-
duce Uacle Max to go with him. * Butitis
no. uee tdlling him he wants a change”
“finished Mr, Tudor, with a sigh; * he is bent
on wearing himself out for other people.”

. Mr, Tudor and I chatted on for the re-
malnder of the afternoon, I had taken him
out .on the -balcony : . there were an awning
and ‘some chairs, and we could ait thersin
comparative privacy. looking down on the
pasgers-by. : Aunt Philippa. was nodding
‘sgain: we- oould hear 'her regular breathing
behiad-us ;" poor’ woman ! : she was worn ot
with' budtle and gayety.  I‘'was thankful thel
a ‘grand, hortlou taral féte kept all the aunit
and cousins away, with the exception of tht
two who were riding with Jill.

. Clayton brought vs out scme tea presentl
and . we. found . plenty. of ‘fopics for conversa:

:‘}._:u:w T ”.'3/5' il ,
“All“a¥‘ onoe ‘I:atoppéd -in the middieof 8
gyt

( oppéd
convergation; »! 1. o

' ¢ty eyes Qeceived mé
or was that Leah " @.‘;ui el
S W \Who'—what Léah) "I dd not koW
whom yon mean |” he retarned, .rather st
pidly,. ptaring in anothgr, directlon,  Ther?
was o cavaloade. comihg up the road,—a tal

per th
T liked the
was bidd:'ng

sn ] hygd
WaY une
good-by

you will
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