THE FAVORITE.

A

v
Dzomusan 28, 1873,

2

o o el

you, thoro was dni ltile of the dove in her
sioshing blao ayos, tn the arch curving of bor
scarlot 1ip, or the faint dilation of o nostril «3
i as tho glow sean agatost tho light through
a whito sea-shall

M Violot's nosn was of tho haughiy Bpanish
tv1~. and there was a Casitliaa atr about thls
rwey Lionue, when tho caynive held her, to twralk
.ucough tho world wich het noad ap, and soorn
tho earth, which only ecourted when Sliver
pére wroughit himself to such & pltch of deapotiam
as 0 fordid her skating on ths lake whon the
100 Was rotion, or refused to lot hor rido ~ Thnn.
Jorer,” or declned to sotile annultios on two o
tlreo duzon new protégds, or othorwise misdo-
meaued himself aftor Jike atroclous ways.

Wlero ocour the lines 30 happy io their
stmplicity s

“Poace charmed tno street beneath har fee,
And honor charmed the air,

And all astir tooked kind on fur.
Agd oalied ber good as fairi”

Thoy describe my sweot Violet, my ninetoea
year old sylph, with tlo sinless brow and the
radlant young oyos, botter than if I fiad with a
dinmond pon ovor an MS, of lily leaves from
«morn till dowy eva” Rest you contont, fatr
sir, sho was altogether lovely, and so worthy
your regard as tho herolne of this uapretendling
Canadian Tals, though Ishall not lingor to glve,
ko Olivia, ¢ divers schedules of her boauty.”

8ho looked at the moon, where sho walked in
fullost bosuty amongst her starty host, and as
tho virginal light dathied her and ber dumbd
ootmpanions, they looked like somolovely group
of ecchanted creatures siddenly turned to forms
of pearl by the poteot wave of a genl's hand.

Heavon alone knows what sublime thoughts
mado tho gir's countenanco so angello, a. her
shining oyes foll from star to atar, hier 1ips part-
od iD broathless delight, and a lofty awe radi-
ating from her perfect fco as thoogh abe
watlchod the flight of seraph hosis from one
starry Heavon to asother, ar.d through tho per-
fumed air caught far-off stralns of oelostial
cholrs,

« Fatry,” she gald, comiog 03t of her revorle,
and patting the velvet skin of the snowy doe
with her rosy p=lm, ¢ we liko the moonlight
zomelimos, dcn't we? when thore are no ridl.
cajous Charlies near to talk nonsenso and dls-
turb our meditations, Ah, ¢mention an angel,
and hear the flutter of her winga!l’ Speak of
Charlle and smell his cigart”

Sho looked at tho spproaching form, emerging
from the opsn Fronch window of the dinizg-
foom, trith a glance curiousty compounded of
archness and a subtio shado of something oot
tangidlo enough to bs called molancholy in her
great violot eyes,

He came up to tue group by the fountain,
and, with a droll air of chagrin, phated hitnsolf
oa tbo marble margic.

«There i3 somothing the mattor, Charllel”
said Violet Sliver, looking at him moditatively;
ait’s nothing about that, 1s it 37 ’

«]t just 151" sald Cbarlle, ruefully; «the
governors have beon hammor &nd tongs as it
ever sinco you left the tablel® and Charlto
groaned, and ran his taper flugers desperatoly
turocugh his crisp brown halr,

« Well,” said Violet witl. spirit, I gupposo I
atn to bo oonsulted io tr.e afuir. 1 wonder nt
paps,” and o great flush swopt over faco a<d
ueck, and stainsd the proity hand ly.ng on
Faliy's neck.

«You'd wonder twico &8 much if you hsd
boen there, ¥’ reraarked Charlle gloomily,
«We're to be marricd on next Christmas Day,
my young lady. I shall be twoaty-gno then,
you know t”

« Whgt" oriad Violet, then waa silent, her
hogom bheaving, her eyes flaming, her cheoks
liko scarlet roses.

« Perfeotly truo I s2i6 Charlie. ¢ I'm sore
I'm a8 sarry as over 1 can be, Violet. It's aw-
fully hanrt on us both, and—and on Daisy too,
you kvow."”

oWhat 8@ papa say ?” demanded Violes
tmperioualy. «If you aré my 1 think
yoc 813 a coward, Charlle Bdverl”

«Uocls Arnold hel out as long as ha cobld
for leiting us arrango matiers oursclves, but you
know my father, Viclet! Ho pnt on one of
tLoso iron Jooks and unclp gavo in at lopgthk,”
repliod Charlls dismpally; “and you mneednt
call afellow namos. I'd Uke very much to wre
pou toll my Mther $hat you wouldn’t do as bo
wisbed.”

«Oh"” galid Violef, atrbiching out her roand
whito arm ko & young sybll, ber nastrile di-
lating &3 tho.gh *haore ware the breath of com-
ing war in tho alf, ¢ Fam not Lis danghler, apd
1 am not afraid. 1If you promise fi.ihfully that
you will marry Dalsy Leighton, you shall, and,
yes, Uncle Aurellus shall copsont to it, so surely
28 - zame is Violet 8iiver!”

« Of courso I'll promise,” sald Master Charlle
patronizingly. < Sheé's a good lttls thing, aud
I'm really very fond of hor, o elss, Volet, 1
wouldn't bave mado any objection to vur on-
gagoment. Bug a fellow can’t help these things,
you kaow.?

«Thank youl” sald Violet with supord dis-
dsin, 82d clevaling her 8par 3h pose towands
tho stars, «you neodn’t apologize! L csa go
1nto o convent or gomellitng &3 8000 22 you aro
married, and

¢ With my hzod c my boeomt,

:’:}yhud 02 my knee,

bing, willow, willow, willow.

« Oh, coms,” sald Charile, much aggrieved,
« what botween you sud my father, I wish I
was dosd of & saflor, I’m as fon: of you as
thougd you wers my gister, and you turn mo
{nto ridiculo withous oderay. If i v- o u Leal

!

taller, atid hagd n biadik moustache 1tke a mone
key-skin mutl; 11k some Da0ple, 1t would do dus-
forent! Thoug T, sure I'm dtiven to suoch a
state that X doa's 0arg if 1 pavor were to have
one " ke added recklessly,

Violat txned very, vory pald in tho moon.
ligbt. She sank dovws on the odge of tho fonn.
wain besids hor cousin, nad aking hia hand bo-
twoen Mgr goft palms, 1aid hor proity obesk
agsinet it

« Charlg dons,” she sald softly, « you're vary
fond o mp, dvon't you

« Yo I* gfid Charile, considorsbly mollifled,
« I'm fonder of you than any ono, oxoopt Dalsy,
in cho world.™

o Thoen yuu must promise nover, novor, pever
to meation the person you know of nudi 1 give
you loave.™

o] promise[® eald Gharlle Sliver; «bnt, Vios
Jot, do you think its just tha thing to meet bim
tho way youdn, Nobody knowa tho follow."

Violet turnod to cuross Fairy, and so hid ber
bright blush from Olarite. .

« Nover mind, Charite,” sho aald, with a Jittlo
qQuiver jn her swoot, young voice; ¢ you know
I wouidn'i do anystiing wrong

+Qf course I know that.”

wVery well. Go in and play chess with
Dsaiay, and it thoy ask you whoro 1 am dont
tell, Obh, Charllo, You doun't kpow how much
depends on papa, and sspocialiy lincle Aurchus
suspecting notlilog It

«I dom't like @ rs.vrios,” 2aid Oharlio majes.
tically, ¢ but as *I\ jrur medner Vinar swehe 7
must waive a principle and keep i, I sup-
poso I”

« Corteinly,” sald Viclet abhstractadly, rising
from hor ssat by the feunialn, aid laylng ber
hand on Fairy’s nook, white tho fawn gambol-
lod beforo them, shaking alry peals ol sllver
from Lar tinkilng bolls, ahe trippod awsy
through the mooalight, while Charlle returned
to the villa.

Ho pushed back the foamy lace draperies of
tho drawing-room windotr, ond stwod at the
shoulder of & tiny creatare, With & zingtroe-llko
faco and greut 1aclancholy dark eyes, who wae
aitting on a low ottoman, gating blankly at the
opposits wall, hor slonder browa hands claspod
1dly ot & heap of glowing rosos with which ahs
had besnh filiing a 83vros vase on & marble stand
at hor side. Buho was in deop mourning, and
looked a pathbetic, dark iittle phantom in the
glow und brightoess of tho pretly yoom. She
heard Charito's step, and a allght quiver ran
throngh her slender frame, and a dusky rose
crept Into her lovely faco, but sho did not turn
until bo touched ber srm very lighily. Then
she slowly movod her eyos to his handsomo
young face. He was very 1iks Violai, only that
the 3row wa. handly so wide, or tha oltline of
the chin at onoco 80 frm rnd delicate, It waa s
plessant, lovable facs, howevor, frank sand
bright ar the face of the young should bo, but &
shadow darkened it as Dalsy Leigiton's eyes
mes s, He drow back & Uttle from ber, her
faoo was so full of Aire, such & tempost of joalous
rage lightened in ber dilated oyea. Bhs rose,
lotting tho roses fall in a mass to tho carpot.

B3he fung ous her little band, as thovgh ap-
pealing against him to th? Unseon.

uCoward,” she sald between ber little white
teeth, stand trajtor! I sa¥ you with har by the
fountain.”

Charlie’s dark bine eyos sssumed s look of
rajogied anger and diatross.

#Upon my word, Daisy I'! he 3aid 1o a low
tono, 1 am qutts ticed of thess Nits of jealousy,
and directed sgalust Violst, too. What a silly
puss you aro1®?

Bho 100xcd at him with & alngular smile, her
dark face paling to the very iips, and at tids
stage of the sceno a shadow fell across the car-
pot, and Aurellus Stiver stood jbofore them, &
stern looking masan, with o face such as ous sens
ou an old Romsn medsl, and tlilck mazses of
sparkiiog silverhair clustering round his lofuy
brow. One would imagine him that Roman who
gavo his son, fresh from & glorious victory, t
thq ssrord of the executiouer. Hin eagle oyos
took 10 ths aglitation of Clarlie 54 Dalky at A
glance, but with s plersing !zok at tkem, Lo
turned and walked silently away.

Afrald as ho was of his terrible father, Charlle
bad corislderable apirit and an afftctiopato ns-
turo. Dalsy’s omotion distreased him bayond
expresston, for he denrly loved tho fairy ltie
belng, and golng up to hor bo took ber band.

wDearost Datsy,” ho sald gantly, *lsten to
me for ono moment.” Bat she «wro tho iittle
brown fingors from his grasp, and with an {n-
articulato ory of the very gxcess of rage, Aprang
through the open window and fled out iato the
moonlight.

Charlie's 1irst thotght was of Violst and his
promiso to her,

w I hope she won't siumble upon thsmp? he
though., and darted out, to overtske and soothe
her, but she bad disappeared,

Charllo pansed, at & ioss how to act, sud 88
he looked out acroes the moonlit lawa, it seem-
od as though a falnt ory ¢.me to his ears from
tho direction of tho lako, and at ¢bo asme mo-
ment Violet camo swiftly towards him, tall and
white as a apirit, in ber futtering, misty dAress.

OHAPTER I1I.
“ AT REVOIR I®

Aarelius Silver stalkod 10 22 luy rego ot {nto
tho mmoodlight, and turned his stope acroes tho

: Inwn, his wholo soal filled Wwith tnlenseat wrath,

born of the suggostive liitls scene o had just
witneesod hetwoen his s00 and ths paid ocom-
pacion of bis njece. Juxt at tho Mint whed
auCoess bad crowned his plans, it wes maided-

ing to find his airy tabrio of Hopo dashod o tho
ground by tho glancing wing of tho brigut littio
areature who bad gitted 20 inopportunoly across
tig patol,. ¢ Why,” bo satd to himesolf, es his
biaok sthadow swiftly travorsed tho pearly light,
bathing the smarald slopo of tho lawn, *1ocould
ortah Lor with & totich! And yot I foroseo as
exbaustiag o conflict with hor as with a simoon
w o dosorty, and pordaps as hopaless, Oharile,
too! Who would havo dreams jt.  Iiow lado-
mitablo tho 1ad's oyor woro as they mot ming
fur thas seoond. A touch of My Own DAWID
there ¥

A grim smilo daritened rathor than brightan.
o4 his majostio faoc, and ho olosod his iron Upe
unul thoe no curvos of t.he retotute mouth wore
fost 1o one AArm har, as unylolding as doath i
solf. «“8ho must bo got, rid of,* ho conti o
sllontly, «1 have neovor yiolded a jot of wy
will yot to mortal, and it would dbo steango, in-
deod, If thoe folly of a boy and girl should turn
mo astdo (rom the purposs of my lfo—that of
Joining tho hnuso and fortune of my brothor
with my osen.”

As o pondercd, ho turned asido from the
narrow path, cdged with low, aromatio cedars,
wlhioh ran down to n little grovo of ‘illowsover-
hanging the Inko, in urder thatin this Quiocs apol
ho might think undisturbol, Ho was no longor
angry, that 1s, he had tnkon hils rage by thoe
throat and planted his fool upobv it afler the
fashion he had followed with Fate itself in his
busy iife. Ho was evon a littlc amused with
bimsolf for hiis briof passion, «~ Ono would al-
most ‘meagino it & thing of consequancs,” he
satd to himsulf; ¢ the poor young fools!” and
pushing aside tho screon of drooping wlllow
bonghs, he was about stepplng out sn the litilo
beach, gllstening golden by thb diamond tide.
whon, s though stuog by an adder, lie drow
dack Into the imponotrable shade of tho clostzr-
ing jcaves, amid whioch bis face ‘glear.dd as
though hown trom {vory. The Giv.ouing mone
ster of his flerce anger was gathering “%r a
spring, and for an instant he was paralyzed by
the Intsnaity of his rage. Had §L beon other-
wizo, his would immediately bave revealed him-
g0lf, for his haughty spirit would have spurned
the idea of spylog on tho aotlons of athoss.

A light canoo tromhled on tho edgo of the
tide, partially shaded by the wlillows, and
in it he saw 2 man, just engaged In pushing it
out from ths shore, As he lookeu 1t freed itsolf
from tho tiny baach, and toszod on the long,
purple volcsless swoll of the lake. The map
turned & dark bandsome face, with Justrous
eyes to the shore.

stGood-bye, my love” ho sald b a low and
cuutlous volce, and Violot Silver kissed both
her white hunds to him, her dosp ayes radlant,
h~r rosy lips quiveriog yot smiling.

“ Ay revodr? DOt good-bys,” she whicpared,
s unu! Christmas Evo. Go!l Ithought I heard
fooldteps I"

8he turned and fled past Aurelius, bor goldon
hatr, Joosensd and flowing, Arlfting against his
broad chost 8s he stood asido in tho shadow, her
lght dress touching bis hand ULko & paxsing
Yapor.

The man, with a long powerful aweep of his
paddle, darted his cauoe aloag the shore, und,
turniog a sharp curve, bristling with gigaatie
plnes, was Instanily lost to sight,

Anrclins drow & hoavy oresth, which almost
soemed to tear tho stoel mueslss of his vast
chest, and with tho portef a Ceesar defled by ro-
bsllions Helots, parted the scroen of willowsand
stappdd out on the falry besob, baring his lofty
brow as ho did 30 to the freshoning wind, which
was stoaling across tho lake, leaving poarly
foolprints of fainlest oam as it came. A com-
plication had arisen which, in ono glance, he
s2w ocould hardiy frii of ruining his hopos un-
less, indeed, his asiion was prompt, vigorous
and—-unsparings And of 2ll men who aver tore
tho golden prizs from the hand of Foartuns,
Aureling Sliver know how to be ubnsparing to
cthors and to Limscll, He bad nover dons a
genorous dped, fMr locs a dishonereble one.
Some uatures resgmble maztes of grim
threaded with valns of gold, but to the cold
walls of which bo tender parasite clicgs, o
vioe of bsauly coanecting thom with the
warmih aod sunshing ofhnmanlife. He noither
gave nor expeoted sympatby., He had bis
rirtuos of tho high Romanzort. Ho was honor-
abls, he ‘Fas tomperats, he was coarageous.
The hidden fire walch lurks in man, ag in Ba-
toro, was thero, but it neither brightaned his
1413 or that of othem.

«8ol" ho satd; ¢« Violat alsol”?

Thoe exgrossion of his faoo doded but litle
gool towands tho girk, Sho was thu only cres-
ture he permitted himsolf to love, and far tho
very reason that iu a certain oold way sha was
dear 0 him, Be absolately hiated her in thomo.
mcnt 1o which be found her youug spirit had
freod . tself from tho shackios of his will,

Ho turned to tho left, and walked about a
bundred paocez along ihs narmrow beach, nalll
tbe ville hung about bim lke s psarl €t in
moss. The strip of saad dwindied hero fo a
mero gvlden thread, from which sprung tho
greon battlements of tho stoop bank, or rather
hill, on vwhich stood the bouse of Arnold 8liver,
and the 'ake, enddanly deop, lay & dopth of Jet,
dappled orith sllver at its foot :

Involuntarily Aurelius Silver glansd op ot
the vil'la. Aguinst tho lighis in tho drawing-
room, boyond the rose-garden, the fountain
spraung, o plliar of dlamond spray, fockod with
Tuby, and against it aguln, a Uttle black form
rushiog down tbo baok, phantom-like in tho
, moonlight, ajnight of halr fowing oat as she
| seemeA o burl hentelf dotwn the aleop bank i~
1 Wards tho very spot whers hoe stood.

It was Datsy Loighion.

Bhe paused for a brief seoond, as thongh
potsed In alr almost sbove his hosd, hor
oyes seoming to rall tides of fire frora tho vellol
hor luatrous haly. Her hands stretohed out, as
though she flod from Jomo pur+aing horror.

Then, wiih a wiid ory, throwing for a fecond
hor ghastiy littie oo and flaming oyos up to-
wards the slivery glorios of the piacld heavens,
sho sprang froia the banks inlo thd joity dopius
at Aurolius 8iivor's faot, her long halr Ooated
ko & mass of cbon-hued drift for a sooond in
tho wAles, and thion all waa as bofore, savo that
widoning rings of siiver ochased each othor
out aorosa tho lake, and drove jts waters lape
PING 10 suddon lifo ovar the bolt of sant.

A mighty sbudder ran through the vast frame
of Auroilus 8liver. 2o was a atrong swimmer;
what atied him that oven now he mnde no of-
fort 1o save the distraught chiid from tho grave
sho had rushed to?

A volco spoke to his soul, «Oh, mann, why
troublo thyself T Fato hascrushod ono oLstrole
lo thy path, Make herovil thy gool.”

Was there & volos abroad, sighlug through
tho ptoos and across the purple, eiiver-crosted
swolls of the Inke, sighing ovor the suddon fall
of him who had wallced as & goxl smongst moen
from the high tbrono of lis boasted uonor?
Ware tho stars changed to orbs of fire and
blood as his taraing eyes turnod towanisthom ?

With his siiver hair lifting itself stilly from
his hoad, with a hand of fire grasping tis heart,
with eyes tuat saw and ears that lienrd not,
Auroilus 8iiver turned and god by the path by
wbich he came.

Aud sllence £311 upon tho spots
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OHAPTER 1l
®I0RD, RREP MY MEKORY GREEXI"

An old stone houss standing fuat outsido AMon.
treal, bask from this highway and flanked with
groat pines, old and wolrd looking, ilke thoto In
Gustave Dord's plcture of the ¢ Hewlng of the
Cedars for the Temple.” Tho bouxe itself
square, messive, low.Lrowed, its hewn walls of
granlte, with that falot suggostion of rose and
squa-wnarine flowlng through the stone whiob
rndors some of those old building” so meliow
and pleturesque. Tho windows small acd fore
mal, the chimusys standing up against thesky,
oowled and hooded Hiko hermits on & mountain
top, and from tho great eaves ziaut 1anoes of
diamongd, the handiwork of the fairy srmorer
Elng Frost, hanglng like the spsars of Titans in
scmo enochanted land. A carriage drlvo swoop.
ing its hospitable arms from great gates of
sombro bronze to tho stono steps, guarded oo
olther side by o stono oo ovusbany, of an
amiable, not to say henovolens aspoct. A halle
door of polishod oak, avd over it a richly
carven stone, boarivg date of aearly & ocentury
before.

This was the home of Aurellus Sllver, which,
#1th Artuoid, s brothor, aud his ulcce Viotet,
ho ocoupted during tho winter months, spend-
ing bis summers at their villa §n the ¥pper
Provinoe. Thus tho two familles were togothor
during the wrhols year.

Within, ou tho grocund fioor, & long, wido
toon, ontared by great orobed doors of doop
bued cak, and lighted by a prim row of win.
dows 86t s0 deeply in the walls thal the sills,
cushionod and draped with ruby-hued velvet,
formed the ocsfest lounging places posalble.
Tho walls wers panelled with oak, richly brown
and lustrous, tossing to and fro tn thelr shining
doptls tho scarlot loaplugs and wrlthings of tho
groae firs bursing on tbo hearth, lonily 1ags ltko
prostrate piliars of carbunole, glowing ruddily
and giling the room with & soy fll.mination,
Toe otlling wos pajzted with a qualnt, geor
goously-husd pleturoof Jova banqucting, squirod
by & golden-Balred Qanymeds, whtlie bis engles
Plumoed thoir graat plutons at his foed,

A mighty bumet of Spanish oak, 8 muss of
raro carying, and antique enough 10 appeasacoo
{0 have been taken from ths ¢ rich, dim clty”
which Merlin waved into existenco with his
wand, bore an artay of silver plate, riol, rsra
and old, catching tho relight on frotisd wroath
and grinniog grifiin bead, tho oreet of the
fumily, with a fios eflect.  For the reit, a groad
dining-table amd vast cbalrs of oak and ruby
valve’, 8 grim portralt or two with the Silver
otst of faatures on the wall, and by one of the
windows s fragrant heap of icoey codar boighs,
and Violet, in a bluo ceshmuro droas, twlalng
wroaths of the same, a pencit of aanlight strik.
{eg ncross her bright hoad aud leating 1ts heart
bohind it in that goldsn tall, straying off and
loslng 1tself §n the dark oak pacel from which
1bat exquisite hsod Was throws out “iko & por-
trait wrought in rose and pearl and gold apon o
shield of brenza,

Tho gltl's face was obarged in \Jmo subtly
way slnco that night wo found her by tbe foua.
tain. A shade moro pensivy, o thought lost
radlant, tte oyos despor In oxprousion, the tlps
parting lass readity in laughter and in shtech;
and tho same ohango, intensifiod 8 hundredfold,
ropeatsd jn Charlio Sliver's feog, who, sitting
on sho cuskloned sill by which her ohair was
placed, watchod her 1n sflencs as her long, rouy
fingors twined the emerald spraya 1ute s Jong,
foamy Wreath, focked here and there with the
fire of zearlet barries, dng from bousath tho
whito drifts in the wocis, ’

Hls £35¢ was cianged 1ndescribably. The fex.
turgs were shavper, the glancs of the eya loftior,
§f shadowed, the lines of tho mouth and chin
resolutlo and dec)ded. The faco which had tsen
k6 Violay's hyl developed 1nlo 2 more graclons
resomblanea taAuroltus Sliver, a likeness which
1ad rolAlndd wial 4. Naest und voblust in the
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