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. Dot yet put n an appearanco.
i_ the door, and when at lust ho catchos & glimpse of Kathleor, his keen anx-
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room door opens, and Kathleon contos slowly in, halts directly under the
.ohandelier, whoro hor lostoss is stanling, aud waya with a doprecating littlo

ture, ‘8o sorry Lady Austen ;-but Sir Charles would shiow mu tho birds,
though I knew dinnor would bo waiting." .

}gury one prosent thinks, raroly have thoy scon Kathio look lovelier
than to-night, As for Sir Guy, ho has but time to be presented, and somo-
one comes and carrios hor off to dinner. .

Preity Clare Hamilton falls to him ; but somohow ho fails to appreciato
her, after the brilliant vision that sits opposite him, atrivo as ho will, he
cannot kesp his oyes off hor, he is inswnely jealous of her neighbor, a
‘bandsome youug captain of tho R I. R.  Kathis is not wholly unconscious
of this strange scrutiny, and avory gesturo was for his Lonefit,

The gentlomon aro not loug bohind tho ladics in tho duwing-oom to-
night, and Sir Guy makes a direot path for tho oast window whenco ho
catohes & glimpso of her silkon draporios. * Prenoz garde,” Sir Guy, dangor
‘Jurks 'neath thoso soft glances. Thoy get to bo ircat friends thoso two ; and
Dick Austen wonders with a misorablo pang what thero is about this fair

" young gitl that bewitclos all his frionds, it scoms
“ To know her {a to love lier,
And to love but her foraver
For naturo made her what sho {s
And ne'er maide sich anither."” .
:8he is talling 8ir Guy about tho gay tima they aro to have on Christmas
Eve, when somebody comes up rqua-ting Miss Vane to sing, and pray give
us something Irish, says Lady Austen, who is u true daughter of mbnrnm';
8ir Guy wonders can it bo that old song he is listening to, when Kathloon's
rich young voico rings out with a world of pathos, .
* Ne'er forget, Xathleen, ete, otc.”

Xorget ber !-ah ; could he? 1n thoso few short hours sho had already
become dearer to him than nll olse besido,

The Jast notes have dind away, and a little hum of approbation follows ;
but the voice she is waiting to hoar alons is sileat and sirange to say she
felt a thrill of disappointment If sho but kuew, his silonce was far greater
‘oompliment than any words lio could bave uttored. How thoso haleyon
days slipped by, Kuthleen never knew, walking vr skating Sir Guy is her
constant escort. The girls wondered what had como over their friend, no
Jonger the life of the party ; and as for. flirting, that was o thing of the
past. Did they but know she too was caught in the net !

“ Love that hath us in his net
Can he pass, and wo forget? J.h! no, no."

Kathlcen was in constant fear lost the foolish threat uttered in the ball
.room should reach his ears. What will he think of her? Would he pass
it over as a girlish jest, or think it a hold unmaidenly schomo? So incess-
-antly did she.brood over this, that her manner to Sir Guy underwont a
‘rapid change. Poor fellow, ho could not account for it, ho only wondered
.in what he had offended._ This cold, haughty young beauty, was indeed a
.oontrast to the bright girl'fie hid learned to.love bettor than himself,

"Tis Christmas Eve, and the snmates of Omberleigh are dressing for tho

- ball, when Miss Vane’s maid brings her a fow sprays of rare ivy that grows

a few pencilled

wiles from the Manor, sttached is Sir Guy's eard bon_'inf a fow n
‘ or tho donor to

- words, in which he begs Miss Vano if she hus any regur
" <weaz.it for his sako.

The guests have nearly all arrived ; but some of tho house party have
Oh how anxivusly Sir Guy Travers watcles

. 'ieky gives away to a sonso of unutterablo joy.
.+ To-night she is looking peerlessly beautiful in a dress of soft white tulle,

¢ her sole ornaments, sprays of rombre ivy. Her altered manner. her fits of
* ~coldnees ars all forgotten in the intuxicating thought that she is wearing his

. gift. Boon he is bonding before hor asking for the first waltz, then they
: ‘are gliding around to the dreamy strains of ** ‘Toujours Fidélo.” It scoms to

. .him like a glimpse of Paradiso; but he is brought back to a storn reality
. -when Kathleon thanks him in icy tones for his thoughtfulness in sending tho

. ivy, she tells him it is just what sho wished for, and that sho had divided it
¢ ‘with Gladys Austen. Sho calmly ignoros any sontiment attached to the
1-gif. To him it is a shock ; but he determines ho will know the reason of
: ‘this" sirange manner, and that at onco. In rathor in unsteady voice, he asks
 “her to accompany bim to tho conservatory ; vho divines what is coming—
- .now ahe-thinks of the hour of her triumph, she can show that the foolish
* speech about winning him was indeed a jest, with a cool nod of assent she
" takes his arm and they leave the ball-rcom.

¢« , Ina voico ho strives in vain to render stoady, ho asks why sho has grown
--80. cold, then without waiting for an avawer, ho pours out a tale of such
: passionate love und heartfolt toudorness that fow could have resisted. But
. the demon of porversity enters hor heart, and with & white faco, and
- ‘drawn lips, she thanks him for the honor, and at the same time begs to
;;.ﬁ?nc, She gives no reason for hor answor, but overy syllable stabs her
:“listener.

»  Can she sver forget that eceno ! tho dull splash of the fountain, the faint
.-streins of distant music, the white despairing faco, and as she turns to moet
.-him, she meets one deop, roproachful glanco, that haunts hor long after.

© Kathleen Vane is undeninbly thoe bello of the ball, and Sir Guy wondors
, ean thig siren have any heart, as ho sces hor tho gayest of that gay group
- He is not the only ono that suffors, for Kathie finds little consolation in the
. thought that she has sent from her the man sho luves as few girls over love,
_ and for what-—a mere nathing—but pride comes to her aid, fow could have
- gueased that her mirth was forced, and of all that brilliant throng sho was
the most miserable. .
.. Thursday morning she awoke with tho fecling that somothing was
wrong. < What wan it? Yes! she romembers, it is -Sir Guy’s lsat day at

b

Ouwberluigh.  Whon the others were mourning at breakfast about his
spoady doparture sho alone was silent, and with a feeling akin to despair,
she watched thu proparations for his journoy. Late in the afterncon she
stole Away to tho library, at least sho would sparo thom both tho pain of
parting. Sir Guy has made his adivux to all, ~*~e his host, whom ho.ex.

ts to fiud in the library., Dut when he opens tho door a different sight
rom grim 8ir Charles Austen meots his eyo by the bright glow of the fire
ho sces the woll-known form of Kathloen, and, a8 sho raisos her eyes to gaze
at tho intruder, he knows thoy are cloquont with sorrow. His first impulse
is to turn and flee; on sccon thquqht he approachos tho fire to say Good-
bye, but somechow he cannot leave her thus; porhaps ho takes hopo from
hor averted faco. Oh! my dar]inlg, he gooes on, I cannot live without you,
somothing tolla mo that you caro for mo, do not send mio from you. He
must road hix answor in hor dewy oyes and quivering lips, for straightway
sho is in his arms, they do not speak, their happiness ?o too groat for words,
But an hour later, when somoono in quest of gll‘ Guy onters the room, their
radiant facos tell tho talo,

Bofure the gay party loft the Manor, it was known that a robellion had
brokon out in tho North-West of Causds, and Sir Guy is to cross the
Atlantic and aid tho brave Canadian volunteors in dofeating the rebel leader
Riel, a1:d when all is quiotness in that lone lund, and Louis David & Riel
iroublo no more, thore is to bo a Vrilliant wedding at ¢ Omberleigh” in
Surroy, for so Lady Austen wills it, and thoy are far too grateful for many
happy days thoy have spent thers to resist hor wishes.

WVindsor, N. S.

Mariz-Louise.
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|ror THE ORITIO.]
IMPERIAL FEDERATION.

To most people this uame conveys but a ditn and hazy idea, Who are
the advocates of Imperial Federation, and what do they want? are ques-
tions which, we doubt not, many a Nova Sootian has asked without gettling
an auswer that left him much the wisor. They aro answered in tho Christmas
Number of THe Critic by the Ravd. Principal Grant, one of the apostles
of this political doctrine, which is not as now as it seems, which was
expounded by Howe nearly thitty yoars ago, and was not oven new with
Sam Slick twonty years earlier, .

“\Who, thon, aro Federationists? All who favor the maintenanco
of our connoction with tho Empirc, who are willing to do all the dutics
that sre implied in that connection, and who in opposition to those who
favor disruption or revolution pload for a closer union than we have
at present,a union in which for overy privilego thero shall be & cor-
responding reaponsibility, for every burden and danger a ccrresponding
sharo of powor, and for every right. o corresponding duty. Then, the
Empire shall havo attaifiod to the stable’ political equilibrium to which
the grcat Federstions of Goermany, Austro-Hungary and the United
Statos have, in our time, attainod’ after long and longor petriods of
instability.” *

What is tho meaning of this answor transiated into tho language of overy
day life? Many a colonist fought and Uled to maintain conneéction with
the mother country-—not in those days an empira-—~who had nsvor heard the
torm Imperial Federation, and whohad neverk ‘tdof the theory which the
namo stands for. So that a man night bo a friend of British connection
snd yet not bo an Tmporial Fedoralist. The “~loser union than wo havs at
prosent, a union in which for every priviloge there shall be a corrcsponding
responsibility, for every burden and dangor & corresponding eharc of power,
aud for evory right a duty,” would scomn to boe a system under which, for some
small voico in tho mansgement of Imperial affairs, Canada should give up &
portion of her presont right of self-government and assume her ahare of the
Imporial oxpenditure upon the army and navy. I do not-think thal to
most practical mon this proposal is a very attractive one, and the numbor of
such mon in Canada who faver the .scheme is small. This cannot be
doubted by any one who noticos that the leading newspapers of both politi-
cal parties condemn it, and that independent journsls liko. the Toronto
Week for onco agres with the great party organs, ,

The first questions naturally asked as to any %wat political chango aro,
“ Who calls for it ?” and “ What deoply felt -public want will it -supply?”
When we learn that the popular demand is mado, and tho urgent need felt
almost oxclusively by a fow gentlemen with Jeisure for political and philoso-
phical speculati~n, and that the peoplo at Jarge are altogethor unaware of
any longing for any such change, wo can insist that those who ask our
support in sscuring it shall show us clearly ils necosity and its advantages.
Woare told that Federation is the’ only thing to hinder the coming of
independenca or annexation at an carly dey. As for myself I am skeptical
a8 to its necessity for this purpose. \We havo managed to get along very
woll on the whole, 80 far as regards our connection with Euogland, for over
a hundrod years ; although thero have been many things that needed im-
provement. Are we to be believe that now, when nearly everything that
could cause friction or consiraint has becu removed, we shall sever ourselves
from tho mother country unless bound to her by this glittering but weighty

-and galling chain of Imperial ¥ederation? What would this now system

give to England aud what to ux that sho and we have not now?} It might.
givo us roproseniation in ono or the othor of the Tmperial- Housos of Patlia-
mont ; but, would such reprosentation bo ablo to doal as satisfactorily m}h
such portions.of Cansdian businos¢ as would bo placed iwithin Imperisl
Jurisdiction as our Parliament does now? Clearly not; becauso the voice
of Canada in the Imperis] Parlisment would be far from strong or potential.
And of what spociai value to England would that representstion bet I fail

to sed.  What we want is that Evgland shall fiot legislate for us ignorsntly,
a3 gho has ofteu dunc iu tho past. If our High Comminsioner-dooes-his duty,



