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TALKING IT OVER.

BY JOS3EPHINE POLLARD.
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1
10w long do you say it is, inotier,
1SInce I drove Zacianla away,

With neyer a blesslug te help hilm
Just ton years ugo te a dayI

Au-Id wc have been favored wlth Plcnty
'TIRs eldomn that mauy enJOY

AI' easler lot; and I wonder
If the years hiave gone hard wltli the boy ?

c'11e Was willltul and prend, you rernember,
And I was as quicli as a flash,

Aýud Stern lu those days, for I fancied,
That boys needcd plcnty ef iash«

I'vc theuglit of It over and over,
And grleved net a litIle for Zaci.

Poor boy! do yon ttiuk hlimagines
]ReW my hearî lias been calliig biru back ?

"?or ten long, long yeurs, I have carried
A buarden of shume and regret;

But, If wormwood we drop In the fountain,
Then bitter lu the draft that we gel.ý

Tbeugh seldom we've spoken togetlier
Ofthis, the one grief of our lite,

Yeu ne' er accnsed me of liarelinesa,
Nier vcxed witb uplirailugec, dean wife.

"The graves that are down by the orchard
Seemced neyer se uarrow and enal;

'ITwa.q euly our Zacli. who was epared us,
Aud grew up se handeerne and tali,

Ahilie was a lad te be prend of,
80 manly, and honcat, and true!

Atid wbenever a man wus Iu trouble,
Rie seemed (o know just wliat te do.

'It muet be my sight tesranch clearer
Ini these fend and folli old days,

Por 1 never bad eue bit ef patience
Witli Zacli., uer a word lu bis praise;

1 tlieUgui every minute wus wasted
lie did't kecp steady te work,

And rued-don't shake your licad, mother-
Like some oid tyranîcal Turk.

"But I have grown eider and wiscr,
And see, lu a sort of amaze,

The mnany great etne I comamitted
In tiose unregenerate days;

And If ever the dean bey should enter
These doors.-bew my giasses grew dii b
rtgtdown on my knees I'd go, moîlier,

A begging fergivenesq of hlm 1"

There came a swift stop througl tlie entry,
The deor was tlirown speediiy back,

And filoodiug the roorn witli hie sunebine,
Camne the liandeome young prodigal, Zaci!1

lie longer the old folks reincrber
The past, with ILs sorws and caneti,

]Rut tedt that-in tulking It over-
Iute heaven they siipped unawaree.
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CHIAPTIIIR I.

Ihardly thouglitluIn y old age te write a
%tory, but I know eue tliat le, I believe, Worthi
tihe telllng. I arn a great admirer of quiet lie-
ei0ism and patient endurance; I feund botli in
tt13lîttle incident that 1 venture te relate.

About flfteen years sînce I was living quite
elOne ut my residence, Thorudale HaIl. My lius-
baud hll been dead many yeurs. My enly chlld,
Itenald, was away at the Cape with bis regi-
rlBit, I liat many acquaintancea, but few
fieuIde My owu relativeashived lu the Higli-
landa of Scetland. My liealth lied been long in
at Precaniens state, se that I was unabie te uavail
iRlyself ef the really geoi socety lu my neigli-
berhc'od

Many people wondered that rny euly sou
%hOuld bave left me alone and I l ihealth ;
bt Itt happened lu this way. Ronald always

Wle for a rilitury lite ; and bis tather, anx-
tous gratthe bo'@ lenglngs, preseuted

Iirougli te enter tlie Army.
Tires weeks atter my dear liusbanti's deatli

th'el'egirment was ordereti to the Cape. £ie ser-
'Oethat was expected from it was known te

mie. Suspense andi fear preyed upou my mmnd
until I becume .enieusiy III. Thon ry dear son yC
wrote te scold me; lie muid tliat I m uet net give
myseif te a selitury lite fuli et relanchleysa
thouglit, and that If I did net feel weil enougli
te mlx mucli lu seciety I bad botter tny te flnd pi
a companion. I was cliurmed witli the idea, d
and weudered mucli wliy Iliad net thouglit et
It befere. I did net cenanît auy ef the ladies lu W,
thie nelgliborbeeti. I kuew liaI rnany of thera y(
always lied a list et geveruessea and compu- A
nions on liand, and would be mach l eneudIif i
I diti net take the eue they reeormnreded. I
advertiscd. I do net luke te rememben the num- liq
ber ef answens I receiveti. My hcart was sore to
and heavy for rnany days atter reading those ti
patient records. Atten ail, I fouud that plan w
weuld net suit. I tonmed lunrny owu mind an bi
ideal of the lady I shouid ike to live with me,
but I could net tellIif auy et the writers up- te
proacliet IL. I determinedti t go te London and pi
advertise again, requestiug this time a persenal
Interview. I weut te rynyied lodgings - nice bi
lefty apartrnents near Hyde Park. 1 reqnested b<
ail applicants te cuhi there betweeu tweive and
two on a certain mernlng. 1

Neyer eliall I fenget that rnorniug wbiie 1I lve. bi
The numben et ladies wlie waited upon me waa ng
ment formidable. 80me were eid and soie di
were yeuug; sn.@bight witli youtb's beat
gift, hope ; othena wern, hagkurd, anti weary ; M
some stili fir anti pleasing, etiers old betore pi
their time, anti winkled witb many an auxieus
canie. I wondered thon wliut voulti, and I wouder M
uow wliat lia&, become et theni ail. ni

I did net see oue faee that 1 thoroughiy liked a:
-net oeethat 1Ieteh1 Icould beur te soec lu Ro- si
land's place, opposite tei me, ut the table, or ut n
tbe flre-sîide. I arn dîfficuit te please-my ldeai i
was net among thra. I dismisscd the appui- i
cauts klndly, feeling somewhut disappoiuted ut
rny nen.succees. Juat us the iittle ormelu dlockM
was chirimîng twe, anether ring seunded tireugli n
tlie lieuse. I was goiug upsîsins, wben I1lieurd a s,
eweet musical voice inquing If the lady wbo
lied a<lvertiacd was stîli te b. seen. I ondereti
the new corner te be admitteti and shewu up-.L
stuins.

I liketi ler uit flret siglil, she seerned se gen- b
tle, se graceful, sud se timid. Bbc apoke for ay
few minutes befere elle tlirew baok the tilci
vieil tliut covereti ler face. I was almost et-art- t
led ut it ain delicate lovelinesa ; yet there wasc
sornethiug strange about it-eornclhiug se quietv
and se stili that oefe tt an luveluutany awe lnu
speaking te lier. I discevercd afierwunde wbatt
It wue. Iu the face liefore me thene was ne
hope ; there was patient endurance writen lnf
eveny feature -lu tlie dean sad cyea anti the
soweet sud lips- but there was ne hope. Bbc
seemed as Ihougli aie lied etruggled leng and
lieuvily, but lied gîven lu uit last. Bbc titi net
srnlle as ellien girls de, villi a liglit lu the eyez
and a dimpled curve lu the lup - tiene vas ne
heurt lu ber eiles. The veny wuy lu which
she folded lier uitIle hands indlcated the mannert
et eue wbe mcv wbut it was te feel resigned. I
could have well imagined timut, If I lied teid bert
thut I lied ulready concinded an engagement, ne
hune on ehadow weuld bave deepeued on tic pa-
tient face-eh. wenld have gene eut fnom me ase
qnietly anti lopelesely as aie lied eutered.t

"4Yen are very klnd, madani," she eaid, "ite
consent te sec me. I amn behindth tiime1
named."t

I teld lier that il vas ef ne consequence, thatr
I was quit. uit hlosure, anti,as I had not succeed-m
cd wlth any of the other applicauts, Iliat I was
pîcaseti si lied appllcd. A few kind word. su- q
ceuraget lier. Bbc suid that ebe believed se
lied the nequisite qualifications fer tulfIlliug the1
duttes et the situation. And seoslio lid. I tekt
hIke a dunce beside lien. Sbe coulti speai
Frencli, Germun, and Italian ; lie coulti playE
boti hanp and piano well, anti aise siug; shek
could sketch tnem nature ; flnally, &he coulti
neafi alenti wcll - a rare sud great accoîpliali.
ment Itsesf. I woudened boy eue sei yeuug
coulti have foundt ime te leuru se machi.

"iYen have lied a very excellent etincatien,"
I saiti, perbupa nather nntiely.

4"aYes," she answered;"dine expense was spareti1
te maie me fit fer wliat I have te do."9

"tHave yen been engageti ln teuchlng?"I
asked.

&&No," ahe replicti; this la my firet applica-
tien for a situation."

"tYen have neyer taken oee iton I saiti,
in seme surprise.

doNe," she anewered, anti a hot flusli for a
moment coloreti ber pale face.

1 "I4iould preter soene saccustonedt tethe
duttes et a conipanion,"1 I said, lieitatingly.

"6Try me, madani," she requeted ; diI viii
de my beet. I shall learn wat my dtles are

>very qnickly, andi try te diecharge tbern taiti-

Tiat elie would I feit sure. Tien I explaincti
te lier wliat a quiet, duil liteéalie weuid have
villi e,- a - lauc 111,In 51h..Sie leked l-

>urney," as eanswerèd, 641 wiii acoornpany si
rou."1 I
IlYon will wish te conmuit, your friends," 1 n

aild, ilbefere deciding." rl
"i have no one te consuit, madam,"1 she ex. sg

plained, a deep-sbadow faiiing over lier face - il
I arn alone lu the world." e,
go young, se sad, and se lonelyl1 Poor chuld, 1 o

wondered wliat sorrow lied bliglited that fair ti
Voutb, and turned ite day Into deepeet night. yq
&li at once it flashed Into my mind that 1 muet r
:now her naine and ask for a reterence.

1 gave lier iny card, and told ber that I be- p
Ieved it was customary to give a reference be- t4
fre compieting an engagement. She said that s
the Rev. Mr. Muson, the vicar of the parili sa
wbere ehe liad Ilved, lied wlshed lier to refer to m
im as to cbaraoter and abiiity. I
",That will do," I said, olieerfuily; and now e

te me by what name1 arn te know my-i n aill i
probability-future companion." a
IlMy narne la Ciarice Linden," ebe answered ; 1

but I oould neotlielp noticing a aliglit lesltatIon a
beore ehe spoke.
idIt le a very pretty and very uncom mon one.I

1wll write te Mr. Mason tht. evening, and, If E
bis reply abouid be satletactery, there need beç
no furtber dimcuiity. WIIl yen cati again they
day afler to-rnorrow abo-it three ?"Ila

She assented gladly. 1 wrote to the 11ev. Mr.
Miason, and by return of post 1 roceived a re- m
ly.a
The reverend gentleman spoke very highiy oft i

Mils Lînden. I noticed even then that be made li
no mention of lier family-nor did lie allude lu b
any way te lier cIrcunistances; but lie maid tliat
lie was a lady wbo ln every sense efthile werds
merited tlie higliest confidence I couid place ln
ber. 1 quit. believed hlm wlien I recoiiected à
thie trutliful, patiant expression on ber face.C

Sol wben Mie Linden called the foilowing af.s
ternoon, we arranged our lttie business affir,i
neither of us dreaming then of ail that wouldf
spring frem tliat engagement.f

-I returned to Thorudale this evening," I1
eaid, "land shall be glad of your seciety, Misea
Linden, If you can be ready se ssn."1

"lI bave but te taire a cabi and bring my
boxes," she replied; then I aat be quit. ut
your service."I

We left by tlie five o'clock train. I amrnent1
thie most observant person ln the worid, but Ii
could not lielp noticing tlie air of Intense relief1
witb wbicli wben we ieft smoky London behind
us, my cempanien tbrew back the thlck vel
that covered lier face, and ieaned eagerly for-
ward, as thougli te Inhale freedom wltli the1
fresli air.9

"lAre you plessed te leave London?"1
asked.1

The expression on lier face was one ot mingled
pain and pleasure as she answered me.

"I 1arn pieased and pained botli; but on thei
whle I arn glad-nay, tbauktul te get away."

I did not ask why ; there wus something in1
the quiet, gen tic dignity ef ber manuer that for-
bade aul curions questioning. 80o, while the
train sped on, I .at opposite te ber, and wa.tcled
the liglit and ,abade on the fair yeuug face, and
wondered who sbe was and ail about lier.

Like many ollier women, I ar nont Inatten-
tive te littie things. Frorn Miss Linden's man-
ner 1 feit sure that she lied always rnoved ln
higli seclety. There was sernetblng about lier
that 1 can express by ne other word than "ltho-
rougbbred." It drew me nearer te lier, for,
abeve ail other things, I love and prixe reflue.
ment ln a worn - wltliout 11,, she le sirnply
disagreeable.

Twilight lied deepeued before we reaclied tlie
littie station ut. Therndale. Tbe carniage was
walting for us.

ilWbat a grand old place 1Il"oried Miss Lindeu,
as we cauglit siglit of the Hall througli the broad
avenue ef treee.

"lI hope you wil ike It, my dear," I1 eald,
"and find a coinfortabte home there for many

years."1
She tlianked me so prettily wlien I ehowed

lier the two nice roclms I bad lied prepared.
Tears stood ln lier eyes wben I kissed lier, and
teid ber that I kuew I sbeuid love ber, and that
she must try to b. a daugliter te me.

I found great comtert ln having a companion
wlien tlie wind moaned tbrougb the great trees
round the Hall; I no longer fancied that I beard
my son's veine cailing te me inD cd waii. I
feund that the bouse was brigbtened by the
liglit ef a tair young face, and gladdened by tlié
tonA of a youug voice.

siI hope you bave been particular. niy dear
Mrs. Thorue,"l wbispered Lady Flogate te me.
silI these Uimes onê ouglit te pay great atten-
tion te refereuces, and ail tliat kInd of thing, lie-
fore brluglng a total stranger inte the eanctity
of oue'e borne."

Miss Linden was putting somne music tegether
at the other end or lb. drawing-roomn.

siLook at the eweet face, Lady Fiogate," I1

bhe wu wliat I calieti ou duty-tbat ie, attendi-
ing te me, elîben rsatiing, singiug, on taiking te
ne-bon face wore an air et busy occupation,
never et pIesurs or amusement, Il vas veny
seldein thst a srnile rlppleti over those b.autttui
lips or lIgliteti up the tieptlis et the sud, tank
eyes. But., wlen off lier guard, I have wutcbcd
oten anti otten the look et breedlng lieavy cane
liat cames lue a clouti over bleiatures. I
wondereti then what theé adow vas. 1I mev

Four montlis passeti, andi wc were very hap-
py tegethen. I hati becerne as mucli attacheti
to my companion us Iliongli I but kuovu lier
ali my lte. I calleti ler Clunice, and ftit aimoet
au mucli pitying love tonrlier as If sic abat ico
ny ewu chulti. uIn aunérs, lu uccemplieli-
mentalu persoual beauty, lu intellectual pow-
ere, she vas infiuitely superien te auy et the
laies lu my neiglibonho. Thene wue nothing,
no te epeak, et the paîtdépendant ln Clanice
,Linten. Blie wus, lu evcry sense ot the werd,
i tboreugbly refineti lady.

My liealtb improveti considerably. Once again
E begun te ententain my neigibone ; but, if ever
Clarice coulti maie uny excuse te avoiti eeeiug
vielters, ase did se. IL waa strauge tbat eue se
i'oung anti me veli qualifleti te aden society
shouhti shun iL as as t iti.
The summer pusseti, anti vinter begun ltirav

near. Orme eveulug-I saul neyer forget it -
atten we bat dinet togetier, I askesti ss Linten
tf se@ enit readth le mrning paper te me ; ve
mati been se busîlly engageti ail day that fi lid
been torgotten.

"lDe o t wads Ilrougl I my dean,"II musid
fi select wliat yen think will amue me."y

Blie toei tlie papen froua my baud anti dnew
a chair near te me. I was lyiug on rny favorite
coucli near the finre. I suw lier tun the papeneover
aud oven agulu te fluti somethiug thut wouid suit
me. I nememben dloslng my eyes anti waiting
fer the finit sounrd et ler voice. There wcees
few minutes etfticat silence, anti then I was
aneuseti by something thut seundet ilue a mnoan
et unutterable auilih froni the lips et mny
companien. I looketi ut ber lu ulurm. Evcry
vestige et colon b ledt from lier face - ut wae
ghastly 'white; anti the dank cyce wene fixeti
upon the papen willi sn agonimeti look. 80me-
thiug Uic a mean carne from the white ips,
anti thon rny companlon sut pale asti motion.
sa as oee eati.

"cCiarice," I cnieti, sprnging frei my seat;
61wliat ls IL ? Wbal la the mutter?" I

Blie neither hourd ner sav me. I tried to
taie tie papen fnom lien baud, but il wag
dlencbed se tigbtly thut 1 coulti net nemeve il.

",Are yen 111, Clanice ?" 1 crieti agaîn, ln
alunm. IfWlat la tbe imalter, ting?" I

I kiseti lier white nigiti face, andti len the
dank eyes lest their fixet sture, the lips quiver-
eti, tbe papon tell frorn ber liande.

IlOh, lienror, bernr!" she cnieti, dlasplng lier
bauds befone lien face.

fiMy dean chiti, wlaiul the mnater?" I 1asied.
<Yen terrlty me bcyonmi messure."'
Then ehe acemet terecolieci liereîtanti loi-

cd tu rny face.
"t beg your pardon, dean Mrs Thorue," sic

muid; cgI have tnightened yen. I feit veny il-
I ted i111 nov. WIil yenu ]e1 me go te my ovu
reoni ?"I

'f e thut ah, Clurice ?" I 1usie.i. I thouglil
yen huti rendtnseébut neye."y

ciMy liest was gidtiy," she suit; #"I seernet
te loee botli sight anti bcaring. If yen viii ai-
lew me te louve y ou no*, I shahl be weliluth.
mernlng."1

I saw that the peer girl was leuging te lie
alene ; eveny nénve seemet quivering. I kisset
lier anti tolti len te ge anti rest.

She let me, but 1 coulti net ferget the scene;
It was ne mens pbysical Ilîness that but bianci-
ed ber face anti deadéneti ler senses. I feit sure
thul it was more than that. I toei the paper
anti seancliedti tcarefully, te se If 1 coulti fi ut
any chue wlatever te ler distress. Irnember
every Item et the neya.

Thons vas a long politicai discussion, anti an
accoant et a raiivay accident lu whidlioe per.
son vus kileti anti severali njunéti-the naine
et Linder, liovever, vue net iu the liet. There
vas a description of Lady Forrestere ffte, the
partîculars ot an executien ut Newgate, Lb. trial
anti sentence et au eminent bunker fer traudu-
lent dsallng, anti the germerai report efthle ses-
sions. Ineuvne' bingrmore. I neutevery psa-
grapli carefuuiy, but I gave up tb. taikut lest,
ton 1 coulti finti ne dîne wbatever te anytbing
whlcli miglil b. likely te cause the scene I liat
wItncsaod.

An heur aflervantis I wenltet ses Clunice anti
tae.bler a llile vine. I (ound that slie bad
tbrown horseit undresseti upon thie bcd ;lien
face was evoicu vitb veeping, anti wet witli
tears. I titi net tease lien viti questiens; I sav
Iliat whuteven lier secret migit b.ebe viebedto
ieep ItIrmatie lier drink the wine, anti lise

THE FAVORITE.


