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' DIRU DISFOBE,

‘They did not row 6 the whar, where the
-mteamer had already-prrived, but t0 a place a
ro-the sed-had takena
#£00d semlcironlar bite {out of--the: land,
! idated
¥:Tomain

few rods above, where™

ot dil
‘allowed : 103

Here o ruiraggling - bit

woods hzd 7" been

Dy the vandals who' had turted, all.the rest-
gdZe broke

20 grasd and"pasture, a0d B MOSEY,J
the teeth of the soft; gnewing wavas. .

Edith stepped lightly on shore.<="Bhe:was:
ain
though it called forth her tears, wn‘a'”s'tpl%u::
Bating to her, That pang had not yet come
which coald cat her heart In twaln and let

-young, keglthy, brave. and igporait; s

=l the courage out.

«Ypu are epry,”
«down upon her,

She smiled falnily in -return, but sald no-

thing, "t - YA

b

Mrs. Rowan needed ssalstance at elthor

dand. “"Bhe had besn broken by pain. -
‘They stcod awhile. in the grove, Dick and

the csptain making some ‘husinecs arrange-

ments. ‘T'ho « Haloyor”:was to remain folt

weeks at Seaton, and It was sgreed that Dlck |

gheculd have that time to got ‘his mother
settled. Then the ship world touch at New
York, where he would embark for the Hast
sgain, ‘

While they lingered, & large yellow coech,
foaded with passengers, rattled psst amid
clouds of dust.

# There ia no harry,” Dick sald. « It will
<4mnke sn hour to get tho freight off and on.
But you neednt walt, coptsin. They'll be
looking for you at tho villsge.”

Tho others drew moar {0 Captaln Qary a%
that, boiding his hsnds and tryipg to atter
their thanks, :

#Oh! it’s pothing,” hecald, much sbaghed.
«utJ haven't done auything to pe thanked for.
Good-by! EKeep up your coursge, snd you
wlll come out fitst-tsta. There's nothing
ke grit.” A rubriding ripple toeeed his
boat agalnst the ehoro. At that bint be
stepped ip, dallied wlth tbo rops, then esid,
wlith a perfectly transparent cifvctation of
Daving only just thonght of it: #I've got a
Ting here tbat Edith is welcome to, if she
will wear it. 1 brought it home for my niece ;
But the obild is dead. It won’t fit auybody
«lse 1 know.”

Mrs. Bowan immedistely thanked kim,
and Rilth smiled with chifdish pleasure.
=Y ¢u ave vary kind, Oapialn Cary,” she &nid.
4] plwaye thought I would llke to havesa
tlog ”

Dick salone darkened; but no ons noticed
. He had meant to do everything for her ;
and bers was a wish which Bbe had never
expreesed to him, and he bzd not known
enough to anticlpate.

The captaln drew a tiny box from bhis
pocket, and displayed a small circlet 1a which
was sot a sloglo spark of diamond. Edith
extended ber left hand, sud the &ailor, lean-
dng over the boatside, slipped Lhe ring on to
Jer forefinger.

¢ Gocd-by, again!” he said then basilly,
snd gave each of them a grasp of the hand.
Dick counld take care of bimself; but the other
two, putting out their tender hands impalei-
vely, grew rod In the face with pain at the
grip of Lis iron fingera. The next instact
his boat shot out into the bay. They looked
after him till he gienced back and ssluted
them with a nod, and two arches of spray
tosged from his oare; then turned acd climbed
the shore, Dick mepisting his mother, Edith
Jollowlng.

 Gcod-by, trees ” gald the child, glanclvg
up., “Good-by, moes!” stooping to gatber »
gilken green flake and & clacter of red-topped
&may. The prettiest cup bad a splder in it,
and sbe would npot distnrb ii. Good-by,
@pider [ she whispired, #“I'm pever comiog
back sgain.®

She had frlends to take leave of, sfter all—
ot human friends, but God's Iittle erca-
tures, who had never hurt her gave in selt-
dstsnce.

‘When they reachcd the wharf there wag Do
.one In sight but the men who trundled the
frelght ¢ff and on. At the upper end of the
wharf there was & smoll bullding used as
oitice and sltticg room, The passngs to the
boat being obstrusted, Dick sent bis mother
and'E£dith there, while he went on boord to
get tickets. Thry went to tho door of the
walting roum, hesitated a moment on fFeclsg
5t occupled, then went in, and seated them-
selvea In a retired coraer.

The paity who wers slready in poscession

glanced at the nowcemers, and immediately
became oblivions of them. 7This party were
evidently the membars of one family. Some
4dndefivabls resemblance, 88 weli as thelr atr
of intimacy, showed that. An elderly gen-
tleman walked up and down the floor, his
hands clasped bebind bis back, and 8 lady not
‘much over lorty sat pesr, eurrounded by ber
three danghters, At a window, to which the
mother’'s back was tarned, looklng uptoward
the village, steod a young man whose sge
would not be over twenty-thres. The ages of
the daughters might vary fiom sixteea 1o
twenty., They formed a ryather remark.
able group, and were attmacilye, thoogh
tha fecos of all expressed more or
Jema diseatisfaction. That of the young man
Indicated profound diegust. The elder ludy
had a swest and melsncholy expresslon, and
appeared Mke an invalid. The younzest
waunghter, who sat beside her, was as like her
smother 83 the waxing moon i3 fike the wan-
ing. Bhe was pretty, had clinglug, caressing
ways, a faint dimple in ber Jeft cheek, splen-
4id auburn hatr, and gray eyes. Taey oalled
Jor Hester.
daughter,
young women,
mother bad an
This was Moelicent,

a rather stately, seli-patiefied
air of pstronage.

She . wee rather falr,

pentral in color, and excecslvely neer-sighted,
The secovddanghisr »tvod bebind ber snother,
and wag very attentive to ber, but 1o an ab-
®1Ds way, lten dolog move harm than good
# My dear Clara, you are
My
Aov9e, yru pull my boonet off in arranging my
Whny, Ciura, what are you dolng to my
Soch remarka a8 these were cons
Clara
with Rmsll fea-
tures, a saperb but not talt figure, and
darge gray eyes thut looked biack. . Her

- posl-black hair grew rather iow oa the fore-
“head, atraight black brows overshadowed ber
wves and nenrly met over the noge, .and an

-+ #xquisitely delicate moutt gave soitness to |
* - $hia fece which wonld otherwise have  been |
tShe seemed to be a girl of immense

By bur agzlrtaoos.
Dandlinyz the shaw=l all nbount my neck [

well !
-« goarl ™

-stautly buing nddressed

was A& dark bropetts,

to her.

fevore.

Captain Oary said, smiling

ER AR N T Y . D
and. liver-mediclnes” ate s superstition. He
who-ghall ‘dlecover-a. way to eradicate blle
from the system will be a great moral relorm-
.er, . Every gin I ever: committed in my life
took ite Hasin iny lver; - 1. bplieve the lver

: /|10 be moikterpolation ia the originel men.

Wa shionld be‘better without itz . .-
“* The gentleman who:.spoke had a -wide,
thin mouth, very much ' drawn- down sfithe
cornera and nowise - hidden, the gAY MOUE-
‘tache he apared in shavipg boiog curlediupat.
the ende; His manner,wae that,.0f & person.
;who would soarcely brook contradiction. Hig
Tspeech ' wag olésr and ennphatlc, - and hepto.
inounced bis words as §f - he' kpew how they
“Were spelt. A long, dellcata, aquiline yuded
hod g good-desl to:do with his profile, ae hed
‘510 a pair of overbsnging pyeb‘{f,yn. - From
‘beneath these brows looked . foxth™ a pafr of
‘keen gray oyes, with antless complex
wrinkles apont them, < The chin was hand-
come, well rounded, énd, fortacately, not pro.
jeoting, A projecting chin with an aquiline
nose i7 one of the greatest of faclal misfor-
‘taces . Oarioatore can.do.no. mors.,,
forsheed was intellectusl, end welghty
e20uzb to make itno wonder 1if the ellght
(tams graw nervous end irritable In carrying
out the beheets oi the brain hidden there.
The head was crowned by a not ipartistic
.confaifon of gray balr which seemed to have
been atiired by electricity. ’ :

. ¢] gm gorry, madam, that I cannot compli. |
ment the cllmate of your native :state’’ he
remarked sfter a pauas. “The spring 1o
month or cix weeks bebicd that of Messachu.
sette, and the fall as mach eariier) Ths tra~
velling here I8 simply intolerable. It is

elther clouds of dust, bogs of wmud, or drifts
of snow, 1 quite agree with the person who
sold that Malne 18 & godd Stata to come
fromX.

“Wo all know, Charles, that the climsate of
Massachusetts, and particnlarly of Bostou,
surpagses that of any other part of ths world,”
the lady replied with z1eat compasure.
The gentleman winced very pligbtly. He
waione of thoze who constantly makae sar-
castic observations to others, but sre peoult-
arly sensitlve wheu ruch are addressed to
themselves. In hls eoclety, one was fre-
quently reminded of tae littfe boy’s com-
plaiut: ¢ Mother, make ‘Tommy be stiil. He
koeps ceying cvery time 1 ctrike blm on the
head with the'hammer.”

On the other band Rat she eldest

whoss attentions to her

«#Here will ba & chanoce #0 practise
your famous Englieh walks, Mellicons$,)” the
fatber sald. -#1 presome the old chaiee 12 dis-
foived. I remember it twenty years ago nod-
éinx alopg the road in tho moet polite
manner. By the way, Amy, dld you ever ob-
setve that in genuine couatry places people
lsave thelr defunct vehicles to decny by the
readetde? 1 sm mot sure that there 18 no
poetry in the custom. The wesry wheels
crumble to dust in view ot the track over
which they bave rollen ian life, and are me-
mento mori to living carrfages. Xtis mot un-
ltke the monument of Them!lstocles ¢on the
weary etrand.’”

¢ Pape,” exclalmed Hester, * why didn’t
you sey tired wheels? You started to"

' Becauge I detesi a pun”

Melicent, who had been waltlng for a
chance, now spoke, ¢ You dox’t mean to
8ay, paps, that we shall have no carringe

A shrog of the shoulders was the onliy re-
ply.

The young womar's face woro & loox of
dismay. « Bat, papa !” she exclaimed.

« Wals tili tbe pumpkivs grow,” he &sld
with a mocking smile.
mice. 1 don't doubt thers are mmice, and to
epare,”

¢ You doo't mean that we must walk every-
where 7’ his danghter cried. '

+Dear me, Molicont, how parsistent you
are !’ interrupted Olsra impatiently. «Qae
would think there was no nced cf torrewing
trouble.”

The elder seister gezed with an alr of gu.
perlority at the younger. I wasspesking to
P2ps,”’ she remnrked with dignity.

The father frowned, the mothsr ralsed a

was hushed. Clara went ta hexr brother, and,

leaning op bis arm, whispersd that, if Mel

were not her own sister; she ehonld really

geot to dialike her.

s: How eilent you are, Owen,” sald Heaster,
looking atound at him, ¢ All you have done
to entertain n8 8¢ far has been to mske faces
when ycu were 8ick, To be ture, ihat msde
us laugh,”

u4 son-nlck person may ba the cause of wit
in others, but 15 scldow himselt witty,” was
the laconic reply.

The speaker was a ellm, elegnnt youth, with
golden tivts in his ligkt hair, with r.ther
droeping and very bright blas eyes, sud &
besutifn!, sensuons mouth,

Bdith Yorke watched this party with in-
terest, and the lopger she Jooked at {he elder
gentleman the better she liked him, His
manner of addreasing the ladies eulted her
tuborn sense of whot B gentleman’s mapner
shoul:l be. Thete was no contemptuons
walting before enuwering them, no flingiog
thy roply over hia shoulder, nor growilng it
ous ke a bear. Besides, she half-belleved
—only bhLalf, tor her eyes were heavy
with weepicg and losa of slesp —that
ho bad looked kindly et her.  Oace she was
suro that he spoke of her to his wife, but sho
did not know what he satd. I was this:
uMy dear. do you obaxve that child? Bho
has an tacommoa face.”

‘the Iudy glanoed across ths rcom
and nodded. She wa3a too much
praccoupied 1o think of anything but
thelr own sffalrs. Bat her husband,

on whom thesv aflaits had the contrary effsct
of driving him to eeek distraction, approached
Egith. to

uLittle glrl,” he anld, vyon remind me fo
much of some one I have gcen that I would
liks to brow your name, if you please to tull
ih.”

My name s Edith Eogenie Yorke, she
replied, with pexfoci aelf. pospesston,

Ho had bent slightly towsard ker
in spreking, but at  sound of
the name he stood suddenly upiight,
his sallow face turned very red, and be 1~oked
at hsr with a gazo Bo plercing that the sbhrsnk
frorm it. <« Who were your father and
mother 7" he dsmanded.

uMy mother was Eugenie Lubormirsal, a
Polish exile, and my futher wag Mr, Robert
Yorke, of Boston,” sald Ndith. Her
eyen were fixzed Jnteptly on the gentlemsn's
face, and ber heart began to beat guickly.

- He turned away from her and resumed hie
walk, but, after 8 minute, came back again.
# Your father and motber are hoth dead ?’ he
asked in & gentler'ton '

4 Yen, sl .

_ % Yon have no brothers nor eisters?”
. W Noy alr” ) ‘

e..
PN

‘but undlsolplined'energy, ‘and fail of enthu~ | . & Who takes care of you m o

. glasm

‘ . : ~ oo

“Tne gentlemsn who paoced the floor was,

- gllgbsly urder.sizad and thin in figore, thiz in
~: fsov,ton,’dark and sallow. The very look of
- pim ruegested bile and sarcasm, But let bim |,
t+i- g peakt for himself, since he I8 just now-on this |
ruoisat. nBlle,my desr,”Its 8ald to hls ‘wlfa,'!Ilbllp ‘
‘am,
. mobgure thist bile is not sin.- 1t ls Marah in.
‘w ploasant lsnd,. I6:1s a-fountalp.of gall in
pdt: -polsqns  1ife. | Hy ,, Joade’
D.otors kaow pothing whatever. abopt: bile; J.deflant . tone, dj’,"?s‘\w,hqn_‘ " Mi

osme 1dto the*world with-original sin.

o4 ghe ‘garden of paradles,

.. % Mrs, Jano Rowan,” "Edith'replicd, laying
her hand on the widow's lap, ~° "t 7|
‘He bowed, takiog this for an introduction,
‘8.cold but courteous bow, .. ¢
« May I osk, madam,” ba' inquired, ‘“what
claim you hdve o this ohilld?'
.i-MrBs: Rowan "had’ showa edme agltation
- While.this “conversstion ~“ wa3 ding on, and
‘when Edith put out her hand, 8bs graspsd It'
af If mesnlng to hold on to’the ‘ohild.'
Her,.. 1eply, ;wed,, made” ii . a “éimewhat

3

largest one, ard your mother will furzish the | yet knew not how to defead himself.

¥/, Boberl

___THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC

> Dick's é}feé "bp?ﬂrzl‘sa'wltii‘ :eﬁol'ﬁtioﬁ through |

N T T TRy
Yorke died, she asked ine to have'plty on her’
daughter, and Xéép her out of the poor-honse.
I have taken:careyof-her ever-since.” The.
Yorkes had turned them off.” Cooarn

-The gentleman' drew himself up, and put
out his undér-llp. # Thank you tor.the lu-
formation,” ‘he sald bitterly.. Then to Edith,
1 Qome, child,and took her hand. .

8he, allowed, him:to lead her across the.

foom tohis wife. < . -

", dMrg;. Yorke," ho gald, i this is my brother
Bobarta orphan chila ' 6 1w o
.l h - U

“There was ‘@ elight sensation and s momeén-:
-tary pause’;ibut the lady recovered _immedi~:
atély . I ai glad:to see you, dear,” she.gald:
‘$n:a'kind voloe. # Who Is thst person 7 ghe
added - to. Her, husband, glancing at Mrs,

f

Bowap, "~ .. a0 - .
§ffhe widow 'was staring at them angrily,
aid seempd on’the! polnt of coming. to take
Baith awasihy foroe. el TR
#One who haa taken care of the cbild since
her mother’s déath; Amny,” he answered. #She
has no olsim on'my nlece, and will, of course,
glve her up to us. 'The little girl is named
for my mother,  Robért “was always”fond of'
mother.” . o, P
.- There was g padse of embarrassed silence:

¢« You must perceive that thete i8 no
other way,” Mr, Yorke continued with some
sfate,: v Aslde . from  natural  affection
sed  pity’ for .the: oblld’s friendless
conditton, -en Edith Yorke must not be
allowed to go abcut the country like a Gypsy
with a shawl ovor her bead.”

w1t is just a8 paps ssys,” Melicent intut-
posed, and ‘immediately took Edfth by the
band and kissed hor chesk. ¢ You are my
littie cousin, axd you will go home and Jive
with ug” sho sald sweetly.
Misa Yorke's mnnner wns very concilint-
ipg ; but har suaelly proceedad loss rom roal
gwostness than {rom self-cornplacency. She
prided bsreelf on knowing and always dolng
what was comme # saut, and took great plea~
gare in belng the mould of form.
] gha!l go wlth Dick! I sm golng to
livo with Dick " Edith cried, snatching her
hand away. A blusk ofalarmu overapread hor
face, und ehe locked round In search of her
protector. A€ that momen$ he appoared ia
the door, paused in sorprige st socing where
Edlth was, then weat to his mother,
#The Yorkea Huve got ber?” Mra, Rowan
sald to bim, breatbless with excitement.
#Thet 18 Mr. Charies Yorke. I knew him the
moment I set eyes ou him.”
Dlck wheeled abont and faced them. Edith,
:oo] proud to ran awsy, looked at him implor-
pRly.
Then Miss Mellcent Yorke arose, like the
goddess of psace, adjusted ber most improg.
nable emtle, and g=iled ncross the room. I
em Miss Yorke,’ she said Ebrightly,
as though such an aunocuncement wouid
be sure to delight them, # Of course, iho
dear little Edith 18 my cousin. Is it notthe
strangest thing in the world tbat we should
bave met in such a way? Iam sure we Ehall
oll feel deeply indsbted to you for baving
protected the chiid whtle we knew notblog
of her recessllies. Of course, we cbould
bave sent for her directiy if we had kpown.
But, as it 18, we have the pleasure of meet-
ing you.”
Pausing, Mies Yorke looked at the two as
if they were the dearest friends she had on
eatth, snd it gave her heartfelt joy to bshold
thelr countensaunces.
Dick choked with the worda ho would bave
uttered. He foit kesnly the inrolence of her

« I will give yon the | perfectly confident sad emilieg address,

Ifa
man had bsen in her place, he could hevy
mat his alry aseamption with o sofficiently
blant rebufi; tu: the young s:flor was
chivaltic, and could uot iook 4 womsun in the
face and utter runde words. His mother’s
emotion did not prewent her replying, and,
fortunately, to the point.

“ Do you mean to soy,” Mra. Rowan ex.
claimed, #that you are golng to take Xdith
sway from us without leave or licsnas, after
we bave supported her four years without
your troubling yourselve3 wlether she starved

deprecating bond, and the iwmirent retoit | in ihe etrest or not 77

For a moment M{se Yorke's soclal ponlard
wavared before this broad thrust, but only for
a moment. ©Every family has ita own pri-
vate affairs, which no one eise has either the
power or the right to declde upon,” she sald
smilingly, “AlT neod eay of ours is that, if
Mr. Yorke, my fathor, had Enown tha’ bls
brothor lelt a child unprovided for, he wculd
heve adopted ber withont dslay. He did nst
know it tiil this minuts, and his first thouzht
is that there 18 only one proper courss for him.
His nloce must be under hia care, a8 her nataral
protector, and must have the advantage of
edacution snd soclety to which ske s entitied,
I am sure you wounld boih be friendly enough
to her to wigh her te ccoapy her rightfut
position. As for any expsnse you m3sy havo
goue to on her nccount, papa—"

« Btop there, madam 1’ Dick {nterrupted
haughtly. # We will stav no more sabont
that, if you pleice., As to Edith's golng with
you, she shall choose for herself, I don't
deny that It seems to be theproper thing; but
allow mo to say thst it was my Intention to
give her & good home and a good education,
such ag no pirl peed he eshamed of I
will spenk to Edith, and see what she thinks
aboutit.”

Hs turned unceremonionsly away from Misa
Yorke’s protestations, and went to the door,
beckoniog Edith to follow him. As ho
jooked back, waiting for her, he saw taat the
whola family had goune over In s body to talic
to his mother,

Eqith clasped the hand he held out te her,
and lcoked up into hia face with large tears
fiashiang In ber #yes. .

t 1 wouldn’t lenve you if they would glve
me all the world!" sha exclaimed.

He #&miled Involuatarily, but would
not take advantage of her affsotion-
ale lmpalse. He saw olearly thnt ber true
place was with ber relatives, They could do
for ber nt once what ha could do only after
yoars of weary labor, Parhaps they could do
at opoe woat be could never do. Bat It was
bard to give her up. Down in the bottom of
bis heart was a thought which he had never
fally acknowledged the presence of, but of
which he was always conecious ; he had meant
to tning tha cliild up to be hls wife somae day,
if 8he should bs willing, to load her with ben-
efits, to be the one to whom she skould owe
everything, - But with tie pang it cost him

1o put thig hope in perll came the gliinpsa ot
a pomslbility bow far more triumpbant]
Following his own plan "he should be hedg-
1og her in; giving her up now wonid bs mak-
ing her free cholee, if it shonld .fail on hlm,
nn influitely greater. boon. .Besides, and
abave all, it was right tbat she should go.

‘Dick lesned back sgaiuat.the- wall.of the
‘puliding, and 'folded his arms. while

tslked to  ‘her. At -flist - Edith ., Dbroke
into . reproaches: ~when . ahe  learped that.
he ‘meaut to glva her up..but;, 1m.
mediatelv gn instinet-of .teminine: pilde and

It 'was impossible for her to press her soclety

tistened to ber sentence in elisnce,, . -
7t No you :8ee, Bdith,”! he.concluded, " we
Tust make np'onr minds to part.? . o, ¢
» . Bte parosived Do :such:neosssity, but dlu
.pot tell him:so. *.Thon:I shefl never see you
apy morel” ehe gaid {n!a.whisper, withont
Jooklng up, .m0
SHAL BTN

Y e

\

vy,

he.

-delioacy ohecked i the' words -upon her lips. |

on‘ons who -voluntarily relinquished .- 8ko | pre
‘| hee intentiona,

the tears that filled them. ' 4 Yes, you willl”
he exclalmed.~' “ I mean -to do .the beet I
can for mother and myself, and you shall
not bs ashamed .of wus. And however
high they may sat you, Kdith, VIl climb! I
-won't be'go far ¢ff bai I can reach you 1"
- The conch hed -taken ite first load of pas-
gengera-to the  vlllage, sud now came down
to bring thoge who wera to take the steamer
and .carry the Yorkes kack, It was time to
go on board. Dick etepped to the door of
the waiting room. 4Come, mothe:!” he rald.
uEdith and I wil| see you to your state.room,
and-then 1 will brlag her back. Bhe is togo
with her voole.” .

He was 1ot surprised to see tbat his

7| inother bag besn completely talked over by

Edith's relations, and that, thaugh tearfol, no
opposition was to be expected from her. They
seemed to be the best of friends; and’ when
the widow roie to take lcave of them, Mr.
Yorke himself esoorted her to the boat. In
fact, 1t was all very comfortably settled, as
Miss Yorke obssrved to her mother when
‘they had taken their seats in-the coach,

When Edith and Dick sppeared agsin,
hand in hand, Mr, Yorke:Btood at the coach~
daoor, waiting to assist his niece to her place.

« How ploturesque !’ Clara Yorke exclaim-

ed, ag the two stepped over the planks agd
came toward them. ¢ It is lke something
out of the Arabian Nights. Hels Sinbad, and
the 18 onae of those princesses who wore al-
ways gotting into soch ridicnlons situations
aad difficuities. The child Is absuxd, of
course, but ghe i3 lovely ; and the young man
{8 really very fine——of hig kind.”
Sinbad and his princess were botn very
pale. &8 the sailor satd, preseniing ths
child to her uncle, *I bope she will be a8
hnppy with youszs I snd my mother would
bave tried to maize her,”

A8 he relessed ber hand, Edith's faco sud-
dexly whitened, Ail her litile world was
ulipplag away from beneath her foet.

br, York was toncbed and improssed. He
Hked the younz mar's dignity., *1 must
compliment you, sir, on your hunorabls con-
duct in this affsir,” he smd. «Lst us hear
frora you ; and come to geeé U8 whenever you
are ia our nsighborhood.”

Dick Rowan, in hia tucn, would havs boen
touched by tbis unexpected cordiality, had
not a slight ralsing of Miss Mcllcent Yorka's
eyebrows neutralizsd its effact, The young
womap thought tbat her father was xeally
condescending unuccessarily. That falns,
supercilious surpriese checked the ycung
man’s gratitude, and be was turaivg away
with a cold world of tbanks, when Mrs.
Yorke called Lim back, BShe waz leaning
g:om the carrlsge, aud held out her hand to
im.
wGood-by, Mr, Rowan!” she eald alond.
uYouneed not fear that we shall uot cherish
this orphan whom yon have kindly protected
8o far, asd you need not fesr that we sball
try to make ber forget you. Ingratitude is
the vice of slaves, I am sure she will never
be uograt:inl to you”
% Theck you !” Dick aa{d fervently, molted
by the kind smile and tremnlous sweetness
of tone. It wad none of Miss Meliceni's ex-
aeperating affabvility.
« Avd 1havea favor to ashk,” she addsd,
leaning still further cui, and lowering her
voice 60 that only he counld bear. ©I tuke tor
grauted that you will write to my niece.
Will yon allow h-r to let me read your let-
ters 77
Dick blushed deeply as be etaminered out
anotber ¢ Thack you!? 1t was a delicately
given warning and kindly glven permiesion.
It ehowed him, moreover, that ths lady’s soft
eyes hed looked to the bottom of kia neart,
At that moment he wes glad that the ring on
Edith’s finger was Capialn Oary’s gift, nct
his.
« I wounld like to eee the stenambeat just s
long es it is in eight,” Edfth sald faiatly.
Her uncle immediately gave crders to tho
driver to take them roundto a place from
which they could look down to the entrance
of the bay.
The bout steamed cut over the water,
glded Yke a awan down the biy, and soon
disappeared arouud s curve that led 1o the
Nartowa. Edith gazad immovadbly after it,
uncopsclous that they were all watchiog her.
When it was no longer visible, Ahe closad her
gyes, snd eank back fnto Mre. Yorke's arms.

OHAPTER 1V.
THE OLD HOME.

Mr8. Charles Yorke was a native of Sea-
ton; her maiden name, Arnold. Her
msther had cdled while Amy wes quite
young, aod In a few years the
father married again. This marrlage was
an unfortunate ome for the fami-
ly; and not only the daughter but many of Mr.
Arnold's friends bad tried to diesuade him
from it. Thelr chief argument was not tbat
the peraon whom he propesed to matry was a
vuigar woran whom his loat wife would not
havs received ma en acquaintance, but that
pbt was 1n every way unworthy of him end
would be a discreditable connection. They
mat tha fats which usually awalts such laoter-
terpnce. ‘Truth itself never appears eo trne
as vanished falsshood does, Mr, Arnold was
fiittered and daped ; snd twe end of the
afair was that Amy had the misery
of - ceeing bis decelver walk triamph.
antly into ber wother's e@acred placs.
Nor wastkis all, In amoment cf weakness,
the Iather batrayed to bi3 new wife the eftorts
that bad beon madoc to separate them, and
ghe balf-guetged, hslf-crew from him every
pame. From that mcment her instinctive
jealoue dislike of her step-daughter was turned
to ha'rad.

Had the yonng girl been wise, she wonld
have known that her only proper countse was
to withdraw from the field; bus she was inex.
periznced and passionate, and had no batter
advlaer than her own heart. Had she besn
a Catholic, she could have found ia the con-
feasional tne confiinnt and counsel she need-
4 ; but she was not, In Beaton there were
1no Catholica above the clasg of eervants and
day laborery, She was lefl, therefore, com=
pletely to Leredlf, and in the power ofan
tosoropulous and subtle tormentor. Migsr-
able, indignant, and despernte, the young
gitl deecended to the contest, and at
every step she waa defeated. Bhe oslled cn
her father for protzotion ; but he saw nathing
of her irials, or was meds 10 believe that ehe
had herself, provoked them. It wug the
old story of nadriot decelt srrayed agalnet
fmpelitic sincerity. Bat, bappily, tke con.
test was not of a long daration. -

Amy-wag not a person to remaln In a posi-
tion 80 false and degrading, There cams a
time when, quite a8 muoh to her own surprise
ag to theirs, she hed nothing more to asy.
But thelrpurprise was that she contended no
longer, hers that ghe had' contended o long.
The way was clesr bsfore her, and her plans

‘consented. to réoelve her, QOnly-da the ddy

1

The gulfaringd Ehe ‘had 1o

dergone Worg & snffislent ‘exeute  for - er ab-

encd, nnd cxolted” to 'bear ‘any coritrovdray
upon the subject. ' Blesides; the’ parting’ from

' bearable, Bhe.must, tear hersslf awey.
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‘wero soon made. Her father had an ‘vnmar--
1jed consly ltving  In 'Boston, and this lady
‘preceding 'her departure dif shé stmoance.

,raptiaess., She hed béoome 107 much weaks'

her father, if prolonged, would have’been cn.

He sat 8 moment with downcast eyes after
she had communicated to him her derign;
His face expressed emotion.: He seemed
both pained and embarrassed, and quiteat &
logs what to ssy. In fact, his wife had pro.
posed. this very plag, and ‘wag ‘anxlous that:
Amy shonld go, and ke had entertained. the
projsct. Therefore he could not exprogs aur.
prlsa. For the first time, perhaps, & feeling
of shame overcame him. He was obliged to
deceive! His pride, revolting at that shame,
made him impstient, Unwilllpg to acknow.
ledge himpell In the wrong, he wished to ap-
pear- Injured. .

«If you wmean to deprive me of
my only child, and wonld rather live
with strangers than with your own father, 1
will not oppose you,” be sald. «Bat I think

'you. might have shown “some cornfidence in

me, and told me your wishes before.” .
Amy’s impulse had been, af.. the
fizat aight of his emotion, to throw

nerself into his arms, and torgive him every-
thing, or take upon berself all the blamse.
But at these wordashe recolled. Her silence
was better than any answer could hsvo been,

# Y don’t blame you, child,” her father re-
sumed, biushiog for the evasion he bad prae-
tised. ¢« It would be cruel of me to wish you
to atay in a home where you cannot Jive in
pesce. 1am grieved, Amy, but I can do
nothing. What can a man do befween women
who disagree 27

«i'ind ont which is wrong !”” was the auswer
that rose 1o her 1ips, but she suppressed it. She
had already exbausted words to bim. She had
poured out her paln, her Jove, her ontreaties,
and tbey bad been to him a3 the ldle wind.
She had been wronged and Insulted, sud ke
would not eeo It. She turned away with &
feeling of despalr, ;

it At leact, loz n8 part a8 a father snd
daugater sbould,” ho eaid in a (rembiing
volcs,

She heold ont one haad to kim, and with
the other covered her face, unable to uttsr ©
word ; then broke nway, and shut hereolf In.
to her chember. Thers are tines when entire
repuration only 1s tolerable, and we cemand
full justice, or pone.

So they parted, and never mut again, thuuzh
they corresporded reguiarly, aud wrote kiud
if not confidential lettues., The only sizzn tias
daughter ever hed of any change of opicion
1o her father regnrding the cause of their
seporation was when he requested Ler to aend
her lottsra to his offios and not to the house,
After that they both wrote more freely.

In her new homo, Amy did not find all
gunshine. Miss Cinton was old snd notional,
and bhad too great u fondness for thisking for
others as well as herte!f. CQongcqaently,
when the young lady favored the addresces
of a poor artist who had bsen employed to
paint her portralf, there was an exploaion.
With her father's consent, Amy married Carl
Owen, and her cousin discarded her. Thers
was one year of happiness; then the young
husbard dizd, and left&its wife with an Infant
son.,

In her tronble, Mrs. Owen mede the
acqualntauce of Brs. Edith Yorke, who be-
came tv her o bolpful friend; and in little
more than n yenr she married that lady's eldast
son, Oharler. From that moment fer hap-
piuess was assured. 8he found berself eur-
roupded by thoroughly congenial svolety, and
bleet with the chempionship cf one who was

+ her father, bugband, and brother, sll she
hed ever lost or longed for. Mr. Yorka
adoptad her fon a3 kis ownp, ard, so for fiom
showing ary jeslousdy of hia predeoessor, wus
the oue to rropose that the boy shonld rotain
hig own father's nswme in additioa to the ons
he adopted.

As daughters grew up aroand th:m, he Bp-
peoured to forget that Carl wun xot his own
gon, at least 50 fzr os prlde in him went.
Probably bo sbowed more iondaess for his
glcla.

Mr. Arnold disd shortly after his daughter’s
second marriage, and his wifs followed him
in a few years. By their death Mre. Yorke
became the owner of her old homs. Bat she
had no desire to revisit the soene of 80 much
misery, and for yesrs the houre was l&ft un-
tenanted in the care of a keeper. Nor wouid
they ever have goue there, prob:bly, but for
pecunlary lossss which mude them glad of
any refuge.

Mr. Oharles Yorke appreciated the value of
money, and knew admirably wzll how to
spend it; baot the sculeness wulch osn
foresee and mseke bargeine, mnd the nune
scropulousness which is 8o oiten necestary
to insnre their success, he bad not. Uonea-
quently, when in sn evil hour be embarked
nis inberited wealth in speculation, it was
nearly ail swept away.

Oredltors, knowing his probity, offsred to
walt.

' Why rhould I wait?” he asked. « Wiil
my debta contract a8 toe cold waather comes
on? I prefer an immedlste Bettlement,”

Not dirpleased at his reiusal to prefit by
their generoelty, they hinted at o willingness
to tuke a percentage on thelr clalms.

6 A percentage I’ ctled the dettor, # Am I
a gwindler? Am ) a beggar? I shall pay A
huudred per cent, and I recommend you in
yonr fature doallngs with me to bear in mind
that I am & gentieman and not an adven-
tarer.”

A very 0ld-fasbioped mun was Mir. Charlea
Yorke, and a very hard man to pity.

Bebo!ld bim, then, and bis family en route
for thelr new bowe.

We bave eaid that the two principal streels
of the town ot Seaton croeeed esch other at
rlght angles, one rununinp north and zoath
along ‘be river, the other renning east
and west across the river. (hese rouds
oarrled themselves very siralghtly before
foiks, bn: once out of town, forgol thelr
compsny mnauvuers, and weandered ug they

derend off in vaynbond wayd. Bat the south
rosd, that paised by the Rowars', wae ths
only ons that came to nothing,

or a city, twenty-five miles ur so away.
n mije from tbe villags centee, on North

off eastward, Tan &crosd u fiaid, aud plungod

smouth rlee fiom far-away regtoos of wild-
ness.
saw at the l:fi o tnwmble-down atone wall
acrors ap openlug, with two gafes, palnted
blatk in lmitation of iron, about fiftesa rods
spart. A lhile further on, It becams visible

erew saversl falr encugh elms and a really
fine mapls, After such praliminaries your
expect & house ; and there it 13 at the head
of the avenve, a wide-apread bullding, with a
cupola in tha centze, & portles In front, and a
wing at either side: It i3 elevated on a deep

wooda st either haund, on y a litile removed. °

gtone, or, st lexsl, of hrick ; but it ianeither.
Stiilit-worid not be rigt to osll {t a “shingle

prevailed in thet reglon ;.and. in bullding|a

; "thouwe; a-gentleman thought of his. grand-
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choee, aplintered tnto elde-tracks, snd wan~

'I'hy other
thres puralsted till they cach found a village
Half

streot, a very regpectablu-innkivg rosd aiarted
into the forest that swrpt dowa ovor a lope

Following thia rond nuif 8 mile, one

thatan avenus wept from gate to gate, en-
oloslng a dwep hslf cirole ot lawn, on which

terrace, and has & background of woods, and

To bs consistent, this bonse shounld bs of,

palaca:" fbe 118 frame 14 & mgs1ve nof-work’
of eolid osken beams, und it:18 atrong enough’
to bear mamovaed & shock tuat would agt plne.
out of evary tom modern olty structures | .
Tattling down fato thelr cellara, ;When Mrs.
‘Yorke's : graudfsther . built-$his, hoose, In the.
yesr 1780, Noglish idess und, feellugs stil

éhlldreﬁ, wlio ii!ght live ln it. Now nobod
builds with any reference to his désoeﬁdnntx{
But Mr. Avoold's plans had proved larger

thsu his puree,, The park he meant to hay
‘had &tlll remained tbreo hundred acres ot;
-witd, unfopced land, the gardess mover got

beyond a fow flowers, now choked with weegs

-and. the Eltchen-garden, kept alive by Patrick

Chsster, Mrs, Yorke's. keeper, ' A8 for thg
orchard, it never aaw the light, Mrs, Yorke's
father had done the place one good: turn, for
ke had planted vines sverywhere. Thele
graocstul bauners, in suramer-time, draped the

‘portico, the.corners ot the house, the dead

oak tres by the western wing, and Ewepk
here and there over reck, fence or stump,

- - Bagk of the house, towatd the right, wa; a

huge harn and a granary; the ‘eares of boty

‘anderhnng with a golld row of §wallows’ nests,

Oan thisbright April morning, the wkol
ws fall of the pwizl aud ttte: of thems bires
sad with the blue glancing ot their wings
Some invisible crystalllne ring eeemed tc;
have been let down from the henveng Over
and around the hbuse, and they {ollowed itg
outline In - thelr flight. Buot the homely
bread and butter robins had no gygh
mystical ways. They flaw or hopped
gtrafght where they wanted to go, upg
whbal they wanted to get was plataly gome.
thing to eat., One of them nlightvd op the
threshoeld of the open front door ard lovked
curlously In, He gaw & long hall, with g
staircase on one side, and opon doomn tg right
and leit ai the furthest end. All the wopd.
work, walls, and cellings in sight were dingy
and rats ard mice had usalsted timo tn goaw. -
log away ; bub the farniture was brighs, ang
threo firen visible through the tiirs upen Zjugm
wero brighter ellll,  Redbrenst seemed to be
much inisrested ia thesn firvs, Proanbiy he

was a bird fiom tho clly, and had
uever Eeem Buch large omes.  ‘fhosy g
the front rooma were large enough,

bnt that in the kitchea was sometuluy im.
moape, and yeb luit Yoom st ono sido of the
fireplace for m person to eli nng look up
chimney, if o dispceed. .

« Ben ! says the bitd, with s nod, hoenpi
in, uthe kitchen is the'p]uco in go’ tlo_ppxﬁ
to toose flowers mrd cherrics on the floor, I
am not to by cheated by thewm. They aro
not good to eat, but only to walk on. I
am o blrd of culture and maciety. I know
how peopls live. 1 am vot like that atapld
chicken.”

For a lttle yellow chicker, withous n sign
of tall, had followed the rotin in, and wag
eegetly pecking st the spots In the carpat.

‘The bird of conlture Lopped along ¢o the
door at the back of the hsll, und paused again
to reconnoitre. Here a long, narcow corel.
dor ran acrogs, with doots operizi into the
front ronms, ard one into the kitcken, end a
second 8tairway at one end. Three wmore hops
broagot the bird to the threehold of the
kitoben-door, where & third pavas occurrsd,
tifs one not without trepidation; for
here in ihe great Kkiicier B woman
stood at a table with a pan of potatous b:lore
ber. Bhe had washed them, and waz now en-
g2god io partially pariog them und cocting
out any suspicions apots that might be vizivle
oc thy surfaces. ¢ [t tekes mo to make new
potatces out of old ones ! ” she 2aid to herzelf
with an alr of satisfacticn, toszing the potato
in ber band inte a par of cold water.

Thls woman was large-framed and tall, nad
cvar forty yeare of age. Shshad a homely,
ssneible, pleasant, quick-tempered face, and
the base of her wucee was en hypcthenase.
Her datk bair was drawn back and made
into s smootn French twlet, with a shell
comb ztuck fa tho top a little ashew. Itig
hard to fasten one of thore twists with the
comb grlie evep, tf it bus much fop tnit,
Thbis comb had much wop. Taw womad's fice
aAhous with wasking; sbe wore 8 stralghily.
fititog caiico gown and & white Hnen coller
The gown wnr newly dons up and a fittlo too
stift, knd to keep it from soll ske had donbled
the skirt ap in front and pinned 1t beticd,
and tied on a large apron. Ifor jurther sate-
guard, the slaeves were turned up and pioned
to the shoulder by the wristbands. At every
movement eéhe made these stiff clothes rat-
tled.

This woman was [Mizs Betsey Bates. She
had lived at Mr. Arnold’'s, and Xlisa Amy
was a young girl, had left wihen she left,
and wap now come batk to live with her
sgain,

e Jast let your water bile,” Betsev began,
addressiog an Ireaginary nudlenco—-t Jet your
water bile, sud thiow a handfal of ealt;
then wash your potatces clean ; pest ‘ewm sll
out u strlp or two to hold rogether; cot
out the spots, and Jet ’om Jay awhile {n cold
water ; when 1t'a time to cook 'em, {hrow
’sin into yoar biling water, snd clnp on your
1t ; then—"

Betsoy stopped euddenly aud looked aver
Eer sheulder to 1lsten, but, hearlpg 1o csr
riage-whetls vor humen steps, resumed ber
occnpatlon., BShe did not percaive thsiwd
Iitsle blpeds on the thresbold of the door
wherp they wore listenlog to ker rolilcquy
ith great interest, though 1t was the
chicken's steps that had attractad Ler atten-
tion. Thas silly oreature, dissatizfl:d with
iifa worsted benjust, hud hoppsd alocg to the
robin’s slde, whare Lie now steod witk a hun-
gry crop, roand eyer, apd two or threo colored
threigs stickinyg to bis bill.

Betssy's tnoughts took & mew turn, “I
mus$ go snd eee to the fires, and put a geod
beach chtnk ou eoch one. Tbere's o Jiitle
ohill in the air, end everybody wants s fite
after a journey. It looks cheerfu'. 1'vsgol
8ix fires golng in this house, What doyol
think of thet ? To my idea, an epen fire 1n8
stronge house i3 equal to a firsé counsin, some:
timsa betser.”

Here a step sounded ontalde the open wit-
dow bebind the table, and Pat Chester 8p
pearsd, n stout, fine-losking, red.faced mat
with mlschleyous eyes ang an honest
mouth. Curicusly enough, the baze of bis
ose a&lsgo wss an bypothenuse. Other-
wiae thero was mno resemblance be
tween the iwo. Uetsey us«d to esy Lo ki
1.Pat, tho ends of our noses were sawed cff the
wtoag way.”

uWho are you talking to?” asked Pat, 850p-
plag to losk in acd laugh.

uYour betters,” was the retort,

uI don't envy ‘em,” sald Pat, snd went 08
about his basineas. .

uand I must ees to them clocke agsld
pursned Betsey.” «The 1dea of having a clook
\n every roow in the house! It takes me ball
of my tlms to set 'em forward and back. Ap
to tonobipg She pendulums of suoh clooks 88
them, you don’t catch me. Batldo abomle
Inata to seo one mantelplece s quorter psit
and another qusrter of at the same time.”

"Here a Mitlo peck on the floor arreeiel
Betaey's attention, and, stretchlng Der nook
abe eaW the ohitken, and instently fiaw abib
with s lond wgboo!’ With its two bits o}
wings extended and its. heyd ndvanced ag far
as posalhle, the Little wretch fled through t&¢
hall, peeping with terror. = But the robln flow
up and escapsd over. Betsey’s head.. * Lay
gskes " she orled, holding. on to her com
and her eyes. % wha ever gaw o chicken 7
up fike thag? . ! ‘

" Wouderiog over thia phenomenco, Betses
went up-staira .und; replenished 'the fireé I8
three; ohambirg, and st 8omie Of tho clocks

.forwagd aud others back, then hurrled dq?u:?
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