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GLOUCESTEE'S GRIEF. Their constant meetings ini the sunny meadows "Frank bas nothing to do with tbe present as 1 toucbed his hand revealed a thin, pale child,-and sbady lanes were a mnost agreeable change niatter," was my haughty reply; my sont will very awkward and frighitened, in a black sailor
A ALDO AEAN.from the hard studies in wvhich Kendal had been always be a gentleman." suit of country make, preseiiting a inarked con--- engaged. No word save of sympathetic friend- 1 was ashamied of my words as soon as spoken, trast to the self-possessed littie Tudors whoBY KRIS.S. ship had been exchanged between them when hie but Kendal made no reply. He walked uli and stared at hini withi the curiositv incidenît toIn , oucste's uee ol secoat twnreturned to college; but while bis labours there dowii the rooni for several minutes ere lie sai- their age. It was a relief that lie' was nlot yul-Jn (loueterofsCaueerol Raoat owsoon tdrove hbis pretty companion front his mi d, ' I ainsgoing down to Spriiugmead to-day, and gar Iooking ;boîvever, I chose to mistake bisThere lived a ban, offishermen, le ekr auewsconï4etel- chaxîged b" rîal robably bringMilemou Wednesday shynessfo ill-breeding,ad ernie tpulA good, united clan. the past few weeks. By-and-by hie was recalled evening. Corne, mamniiia," bie added tenderly, ishi Kendal thorougbly tlrougb the child. Lit-to the village by a note front bis guardian, who I know I can trust your wvonian's beart towards tIc W'iIlie sat besîde bis father at tea, and fild-

A very simple people they, informed bini on bis arrivai that AhÀice Grabani him." iug bis clîild so littie noticed, Kendal lavislied
But littie vice they knew h oadta iela Yuae, , I . "fuo i odesta nlmd iaos''lio' routgli andl ready were their wa>,s, was in a hopeless consumtion ndta lela o r mistaken" rejoined1 quicklv,"ftpnhmafnns htifae my jelu,Their hearts were brave and true. despairingly betrayed the secret of bier love to you suppose I shall trouble inyseif in the least. every moment. I-is first choice at table beinig abier mother, whio bad, unknown to berself, ap- concerning him. 1 neyer arranged for the tr-y-slice of verv ricb cake, of whicli the snmallestTnen deseen sailNoeawayo, pealed to Colonel Grant for advice. Kendal ing life of a step-mother. Frauik's nurse Ilad uîiorss-1 was'sutticient for children, my busbaud,Well manned by ten fine, joîîy crews wvas sbocked indeed when lie saw tbe cbange in quite enough to attend to himiself nowv. If you %vitb the thouglbtlessniess of a mai, hicapeil bisAs ever left the bay. the girl bie bad left so rosy and blooming; -and, take nîy advice youi will senil bit to a thîo- plate witli it. "I knewv that such a ineal after athoughli e kîiew lie did not deserve alI the blanie rougbly select scbiool for sonie time before you longjourney mould certaîxîly barin tîe boy, but

Ail bound were they for fishing grounds lis nuardian and lier friends evidenzly consi- briiig hini home." I bail not tbe grace to clotbe nmy iemonstranceAt herandankadaiHaveh hpe dered lis due, le could not hold bimself en- "You will allow ine to decide that màtter," pleasantly. 1 turned to Kendal with the coldEach mnax was sirong and brave. tirely innocent in the matter. said Kendal coldiy. " My bouse is my son's remark-It was a sad affair. My husband spoke of it home. 1 wiIl take cale that no trouble -onveru- I"That slice should be divided between tic
And when tbey steered their boata fromn home, witiî a trembling voice, and in deep agitation. ing bina shaîl fail upon yoîîrself or nurse. tbree children; no cbild coul eat so muchi ricisWhLoudmangyafondonceleftbein It seemed as thougli the very tendrils of Alice Miîicent"-and lie tricîl to take nîy band-"ldo cake."la silence dropped a tear. Grabam's life were twined round one who real- flot let us proioîîg our firat disagreement. Vou It won't hurt 'illie," said Kendal obstiti-ised iiow tbat pity was the utniost feeling of bis must know liow deep is my love for my wife ately; anti witlîout îioticing me furtber, lie turul-I)ays spedl on, and drear December's heart towards lier. Her father iîîsisted oni nar- and our baby, but you would despise me i'n your cd to converse witli Mrs. Tudor.Then ail ashore yearned anxiousiy rnage ; bis strictly boîsourable guardian advised beart if I felt no yearning towards ny first-beri." I noticed, bow--ever, tbat after the first taste,News of the feet to know. the sanie course, seeing that the Ildiflerence of «Il bave no wisb to make matters unpleas- little Willie oniy crunibled bis food, gazingStorms had been unusuai tierce, stationi bad prevented the courting." Rer mo- ant," returned 1, withdrawing my band. Il I round the table with crimsoîîing cheeks andTerrible wrecks were rife, ther IIdidna speak, but site looked in bis face only wisli to know where the cbild is to sleep, gulping don-n bis tea as thougl forcinîg backMany a prayer %-ient up for men tililbis heart was like to break, " wiilst the for the nurse will object to have amother one in soînetbing in bis tîroat. 1 was becoiniiîg astltruggling ai sea for lite, village doctor believed it was the one chanîce the nursery, and thc rooms arc aIl disposed of." nervous as thc chilî,l' or 1 liad a borror ofWearied and heart-sick front waiting. for bier cure, and Alice hersel«, oit heaning whis- "IHe can have the amaîl red-room for a bcd- scenes and I knew very well wbat was coinn.

The faintest hope had fied; pers lof such a aclieme, appeared quite a new room," answered Kendal courtly. "IEat your cake, Wiiiie, like a mnt," saidThe feeling of axixioxis ionging creature. I lad always mneant to lave thls room for a my busbaîad, as a lull ini the conversation tookChanged to terrible dread. Kendal was married tIen in obedience to day-nursery by-and-by, and 1 was not at ail place.Colonel Grant's wislies anti the çpromptin s of pleased to find îny plans frustrated. Witbout" I arn afraid le bas a very poor appetite,"
Vague rumours were confirmed at lasi, bis own good feeling, and, 'on bis guarfian's another word or look toward ny Ilusband, 1 remarked Miss Clemence ; "lie bas eaten noth-Tlhe sad trahi weil arotîad, deatl from a faîl in the hnti-eli ecaehridu trsomybyt prin is ngayt.
Tlhai more than îiimety fisiiermen hutn-il, cm ure psar onybb opu nobsiga e.Their watery graves liad foind. into possession of a substantial provision. Ris unconscious cars aIl my indignant and tunaul- Dismayed to find himsel f tlae general atten-The wails of widows and children legal studies lad kept hImî mucha away frorn tuons feelings. tion, Willie hastily swailowed a piece of cake,Sotind 'buive the ocean's roar, home, but hie always treated lis wifc witl thc My husband tnied to reconcile me to the fact anîd tIen wbat 1 had forseen took place. H1elI grief for the loss of dear one kindest consideration, and it was a real grief to of tbe child's residence withî us. I saw tbat le buried bis face in bis small thtin biands, and,Theyvîl welcome neyer more. hini wvhcn, in consequdnce of the sudden tidings was as displcased witli mv conduct as 1 was with pushing away bis plate, burst out crying. IfMontreal. of Colonel Grant's deatb, a premature birtb cost his own. But surely I lad cause to le angry*. ny hlisband biad been absent, I nîust lave takeîa-- ___the youing wife bier life. The baby loy became Not only wvu I a second wif-a positioni to the motherîcas boy in my arms anîd hushied hiiKendal's one solace in lis double bass. I knew wbicl 1 lad a strong objectiom-but a vulgar as 1 did my own Frank ; as it was, 1 looked atN Y STEP-SON. too well wbat le felt wlen bie beld lis first boru farm-bred loy was to coîne altuongst us, steahing tise sleeping child on thc coucb, and renarked___ini lis armes, and my leant grew bard and dry at fromt my baby the fatber's love anîd rigbts of tise that lie wouid be il] at night if suddenlv awak-llv MARC.AnR s(ni OI' MAU ;RIIE. thc thougît that sudh emotions lad been cx- first-born tbat slould bave been his. ened. Miss Clemence told Willie moboly v ouldcited by anotben tlan bv little Frank. Bitter tears did 1 shed that day beside thc love lins if le was not well-bebaved ; Mr' Tuudor1 hatl becît married just a year wj1len my life As Kendal's duties called him away from thc cradle wbcn Kendal had left for Sprîngmcad said something about spoilcd ci ildren;ýxerience(l its first great troubl-aà trouble village, Alice's motler proposed to take cane of with a IlGood-bye, Millicen t," calhed front the Aîchaje abruptly produced a stick ofeif-incrcased by the wilful pride and rebeihion the baby ; and secing tlat sIc lad lately adopt- bottom of tIc stairs. I imagined that 1I had aI- chocolate from bis pocket and forced it betweenvitb n-ilihaîay beadstrong giîihîood met it. cd an orpisan baby of a late neiglîbor's and that ready becorne less dear to liim, anti laid thie Willie's fingers, and little Beatrice tîvisted laerHîthterto niy path bad beemi purticularîy it ivas thtiving most admirably, be readily wliole blanie of the unplcasantmîcss upon the bov armis around bis îîeck, wvlispering, " Picase dom'tilliny. The ouly chiid of wcaltiîy and iîîdul- agnecd to allow bier a certain suns for the cbild's wbo bad corne between us. cry, cousim."cnt parents, I becaine engagcd at ciglîteen support. lt a year or two bowevcr lie intended " Neyer mmiid, nty baby !" I cricd, resig 'Tbe chuld is tired out," said I ; l"ie crieseaîrs nid to Keîîdal Darcy, a rising barrister, to take a London bouse for bimseif, and hie my lips against littie Frank's veivet cbeek. only front fîtigue. 11e hîad better go to bcd anîdome years miv senîior-, whom 1 loveut Nvitia a made it disti, -ctly undcrstood that thc child was Il Wc will love and coinfort one anotîer througli lave soînetiîing to cat there."armîls oxly equalled by my satisfaction when then b hleave its grandparent's and be bnougbt it aîl." Kendal was vcry mucli annoved at this pub-founi the affection n-as muttial. My fatîter up under its father's roof. On Wednesday I necived a long fond letter lic manifestafion. He gave nie a look of alînostarmîed bim tînt sncb a spoilt chiid would prove About line months lad elapsed, wben le from ni y busband, full of tender words for nuy. disgîast at the indifference of my toiles, androublesonie ; but Kendal iaad no feaîs on tînt beard fromt Mrs. Graham tlat the child lad suc- self and baby, blnmirîg himacîf for lis accrecy, Iben, raisiîîg Willie in bis arma, le carried bim)oint, aînd as yet our n'edded life lad cast littie cunebd to an attack of croup. Wifelcss and and pIeading vcry bard for a motbcn's love foi-an'ay. The hast souîad I beard n-as, - Grannie!nougli of sbadow% upon us. cbildless, bie lurried down 10 look upon tle tiny lis son, however troublesome le miglit prove at I do want iny grannie P" and the wailing cryiNow and tlicîa I îid indccd notice upon my ncw-madc prave, close btîntht of ils motle- firat. He said that le lad already scen My launtcd me througbout the eveîîing.usbaîîd's face a grave, pre-occupied expressioni for little Willie was aliready buried. Thc farmer parents, laving stopped for that plîrpose when Froin that tine n great coldness arose betn-eentnat 1 faiicd to ulîuidcîstand, but I knew le wns was jlnitl rleumatic fever, and Mrs. Graham lalf way to Spingmead, anîd tbat tbey bad treat- rny busband and myseif ; wbule outwanîllv theatrusted wif l implortanut issues, and loving luis was so îvorricd and upset that Keîtdal did uot cd bim witî a forleariîug kindncss bie could nev- sanme united couple, botli nere conscions that aîofssioît as le did, it ivas iio wondor tînt bis speak witl lier long. He put away the pust er forget. Instcad of addiîig Ibis letter to thc bannier, in thec sbape of little Wîliie, realiy sep.mid sbould entertain ils concerna even wlaen from Iirn as a dreamn, and from thînt day 10 precious packeî in nîy dressing-case, 1 tore it up arated us. Il 80 bappeîaed thtat tis n-as terni,e rested from its duties in his beautiful haonme bis bie bad neyer brouglit limself to visit* the after tle final perusal ; 1 was fan too- angu-y witl time, wben Kendal wua constanîîy occupicd frontt outthi Kensingtons. 1 guessed not tiat scenles neigbborbood agaîn. my fate to le just ton'ard my lusband. home ; liut, nhen n'e nerc togetber, 1 casily,i his past lifè n'ene tise phantoms 80 freqaîcntly Wbat, then, were hii feelings on ncading tbe I asked mny cousin Mna. Tudor to spend tIc nccognized tIc absenîce of lis former littie ten-ising before him, bauntiîsg bini evenitnî bis letter received titis morning? It wns fnom the day with me, asud sic came to lunch, accom- dernteas, and mny heart gren' barder and barderresemt bapîîiness, unsuspccted by ]lis joyous Vicar of Spuingmend, announcing thae dcath of panied by 1cr l'o cbildrcn, and bier sister Miss againat thc little diild who, 1 cbose to believe,rI-nife. thc ageul wonsan CGrabam, who lîad been long a Clemence-their presence would take an'ay soute lad usurpcd my place.1 n'as now about bwenty years old, and bnp- widow, and cîsclosin g a letter addresaed to of tle awkn'ard nervousnesa witl wlidli I looked Wiliie was left entircly bo the management ofier tbaîu ever, for a beautiful infanat boy bad " Willie's Fathen." tiuring 1er last ilîncas sIc forwand to Kendau's retunn. I did not emlange hie nurse, a person n'boae crin gîîug manners to-rept mbt our life and love. Ah, wbat mar- lad fully confcêssed bticth clergyman thceiînpos- on île facte of the case, but told thenithtît Mn. wands myscîf at once prejudiceul me againat lier.elloue isopes clustened round tbe rose-pirsk turc of wbicia sic lad been guilty, begging, how- Darcy lad been deccived as to thc deatl of lis Sic wss constantiy compiainîng to nie of ticeceauntc whereiîî rcposed wbat tIse papers even, tînt it migit not l e nvcaied to'1cr son-mn- fi-st wife's chihd, taking it for gnantcd that thev wilfuiness of bier change, and I told bier at lattîsouiseed as omr I"sois andl beir !" Kendal Iais' tiil sIc lad passed beyond lis Wrath. Ken- were awane of a pncvious marniage. My cousi-a tt e lad been under bier sole control forsed to pincit my cliceke, calling us a couple of dal'a boy was still alive andl neanly seven years showed neithen surprise non cuniosity, wlatever sevenal wccks, arîd 1 uîad loî.cd for a report of aabies, nlîemîlbe watclied us togetlier ; but I olul ; il n'as lier neigbbor's clild that lad dicd bleir feelings nuay lave been. Miss Cleinence elight improvement at icast. My great 'isb n'asrIen ie was as îsroud of oun uitile Franîk as my- ini îfancy, but ier great love for hier grandeon hoped that Willie would le a good boy and give to gel île cbild away to eclool ; evil passions,If, titougli lis enile was so quiet and lis looks and dreuîd of loing làim lad tcm pbed ber bru take mceito trouble ; and Mrs. Tudor, turnting b lien once enî-ouraged uervent the better nature, andl'emlc so silbdued as lie leld lte nee dimpied aulvantage of tle circumetance to netain ber loy anîd girl, expensively dresseul in tise bciglit despite the occasional wlispers of conscienîce, 1andu iii ]lis. daring with ber. Tic Vicar ltad soon tnaced of fashion, hopeul tbey would le good fniende tIrew off nîl responsibiliiy concenning lim, dis-Neyer elanl I fonget île morning we Iccame Mn. Darcy, tbe larnieten, to lis abode, and le witl île new cousin tbntth1ev would sec tînt liking even tle souinu of bis voice on tic men-ývare tint baby n'as not tle "son and hei"- wrote tînt Mrs. Grahanm, even at tIc last, did evcning. tion of bis nanue. If Kendal was displeascd witliliât Kendal lad a living son, and tbat I was a not seens to realize tise extent of 1cer wrong do- Il n'as neanly six cl'clock wben a cal drên' np lis home-training, n'by did le not semîd bim:eh-iiollier. We wcre lreakfasting it our fa- ing ' it seemcd Us 1er partly excuscd by lte in- to the door, and 1 heard my lusband's voie anay ?'uie ronm, and tle flon'ens were nodding in dulgent cane lavisîcd on tIechcild sîe lad tînougl tbe open window. A bastcfully-eprcad "Tînt loy is always crying," said niybIns-bus trougI thc opein windows, wilst te tugît to calier Ilgrannie," and by bic fact tea waited upon tIc table-for we lad made a band, irriiabhy, one morning, as le pulled onnaries nere singing thein sweetest, wlcn my tînt sIc lad neyer arcepted thc lelp. of a fantb- luncleon of our dinnen, as Arche and Beatnice lis guoves in tbe hall. 1I nonder n'bat is thteasland reccived a black-bordered letter tînt ing from ler son-in-lan' silice sIc lad înuposed Tudor could utot le kept ont laý., We wcrc matter non'."ircd lis face gliaasîîy white as hue perused il. upon lirn. Since bier busband'e deatli tle amaîl laughiîtg and cbatfing leasanly'$%&-nKenAl "isd efctvdcdflaTls+e" euu
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