" uund she steod)-up;.ins
" .¥rem bim, he
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" Abright crimsor

¢s 6parkilng.«. Edith. Xorke's
B inot of that™kind which 18 di-
: “innoocence was:not of t ‘ an d"’amileB.

-yoroed from dignity qﬂ’%ﬁl?“ y, snd
st freadoms tromieverybody.. =~ g o
‘t"Pnfdon mé‘i'l'f.féhe minister stammered;and,
. -at the same mé’:_’z;ent,’qg;pqggletg h{!q‘bgom.
. “Siture, percelved that the curtain | Jo'tho win-
“dow directly betilpd thsti. had ‘Déen “drawn
amide, and that: Mrs, “Yorke - stood;.there,
#ushed and. haughty, witiua look in her eyes
whaich be had nover seen thers belore ;- 7= %r
His . case was desperate,
made an offort to recover. ¢ I forgot myself”
.o 8ald; but'§ aseure you 1 meant no harm. "
"5 Whst haras could you have meant, sir ?”
gald the lady, drawlng hexeelf up,

It wagnot-an- easy.quastlon. 1o ANIWOT.. e

uYou bave probably mada the ‘mistake
«f supposidg sq:t.-iﬂi‘.e yquog Uadies, 10 my
family are'ag'ifed” {n thetr niauners as® those
$n some other families you may know, Itis
o mistake, I have taken ocare that their
.education shall secondiand confirm what is
nlways the impulseof & refined pature: to
regard such freedoms ag offences when com!ng
from any:one but the,one chosen to recelve

-all favors.” .

Mr. Griffeth might apologizs, end the apo-
logy be olvilly received, but, when he walked
away from that house, be felt ‘that he would
not be welcomed in it egain. And so the

%

church ia Beaton lost a frlend and
found an enemy, ‘Tas next Sunday
the most bitter anii-Catholic sermon

of the seagon was presched from the Uslver-

&alist puipit. .

A few weoks niter came o peremptory let-
ter from Miss Clinton. She wanted Carl to

come up to gea her. What was he burying
himseli in the country for? Was he ralsing
tamips? Was ke golng to merry some
frockled dairy mald? It he was, she did not
wish to set +yes on bim. What did they
mesn by leaving her to dis alone, without &
~elative cear hsr 7 It was unnatoral! It was
a shame! Lst Carl come at once. If he
pleased her, she would provide for bim.

Miss Clinton’s promises were not very
trostworthy in this respect, for sbe had suc-
cegalvely endowed and disinherited every one
©of her relatives and frlends. But that was
mo reason why her request should be refased.
Bhe wae & lonsly old woman, and Carl must
xo to her.

He consented rather reluctantly, protesting
that be would only stay a wesk. Bal, when
he got there, it was not 80 easy to tear himself
away. .

uA newspaper to edit 7" crled the old lady.
2%What signifies a newapaper in a lttle conu-
try town? Nobody ever reads it.”

uNot when / edit it ?” says Oarl with a
Iangh. He fonnd the old lady amusing,

u N -, not even then, Master Vaulty,” she re-
plles. « Blay here, Carl. It is migerable to
be left slone so0. 1 sha'n't keep you very
Jong. You shall have any room you chooss,
and money enough to he respectable, and you
may smoke {rom morning to night. 'There
48 only one thing youn msy not do. I won’t
‘have s dog o this house, for two reasons : he
.might go mad, and he might worry my cat.

Will youstay ¢ Old people live longer when
they have young ones about them, ang, be«
sides, 1'm lonely. Bird torments me. She hints
religlon, esnd yeade the Bilble when
ghe thinke I don’t see her. I know shels
searching out texts that she thinks will fit
my case. 1am getting old, Carl, and 1 forget
a little the arguments agalnet sll this super-
stitlon. They sre true, but I forget them;
and sometimes in the night, or when I feel
nervous, the nonsensicel rteliglons stories
I bhave heard come np and frighten me,
-and I hsve notklng to oppose to them.
Alfce torments me, too. 8he 15 so sare,
-ghe looks so much, ghe gous about with
der religion jast llke o little child holding
its mother's hand, while I am sare of noth-
ing, and have nothing to lean on but this
stick"—holding out a cane in her shaking
band.

n It must be comfortable to belleve eo,” she
went on, after two or three gasping breaths.
#] envy the fools whao can. ButIcawr’t, My
-head 18 too clear for that. And I want you
hers, Onrl, to rmind me of the arguments
tbat I forget, and to talk to me when | am
nervous. They tell me that you are a {rec-
dhinker, and I know that you are clever.
Btay, for God's sake! [ suppose thera may
‘ba a God.”

Qarl shrank from the wild appeal in that
frightened old face; surank yet more
{rom the horrible tusk assigned him, Uabellef,
248 he had contemplated it, looked gallani, no.
dle, and aspiring; but this unbellef reemed
like n glimpse into that perdition which he
ihad denied. In this old scoffer he felt as if
wontempiating s disterted imago of himaself.
3% was as i} he had besn asked to commlit a
xrime, o eacrilege.  There was such a crime
as gacrilege, he saw.

Bat he could not refuse to stay.

#Perhaps 1t would be better for us both to
Jook for arguments sgainst than for our
%heories,” he sald gravely.

Axnything, so that he did not leave her, she
nsisted. Indeed, she wanted his masculine
gtrength mors then onything olse. - Every
-one asbout feared bar, or was tenderly caretul
of her, but this young man had aiready
more than oncs good-naturedly scouted
her notions., He was one to be fearlsss
and tell the truth; and she felt safe with him.
Beside#, he .was a man, and clever,srd it
-would not hurt her pride to be inflnenced oy
him. If her insensible and selfish heart foit
no lopgur the necesslty of lovisg, it felc the
-equelly feminine naceraity of submission and
sacrifice. Already in the Loitom ot ber.
beart was s falnt hope that Oarl might inslet
-on having a dog in the house, and that she
might show her dawniog fondness tor him by
oconsenting—s greater concession than she had
<gver yet mede in her Hfe. '

OHAPTER XIII,
A BRIVAL FOR EDITH,

Dick Bowan came home -in .ha eprlog ot
352 tobegln a new life. " Io the first place, he
'was to bave a ship of his own. Mr, Willlams
‘had a beandiul eblp almost ready to launch,
and he was to be the master of it. He was to
pame if, too, that bad bsen promised to him ;
but whkat name he mesant to bestow was as yer
a secret to all but himself. What counid it be
but the Edith Yorke? He had other matters
to sstrle, too; ke must become & Catholio.
‘Mo bad promised Edith that he wonld, if, on
resding, be found he could do so consclen-
tlously. Ee bad read a good deal, more than
e llked, Indeed, snd saw nothing to object to.
.Bosldes, the fact that it was Edith's religion

-and the religion of his f.ther's boyhood was |

watropg argument in' its faver, There was
‘ome other sffairto settle, the thought of which
‘mede.the color drop out of bis cheeke!and his
“heart 1]se to.excite throbs.. He had studied
4% over.and over durlng his last voyage, and
.hie mind 'was . made up. Fdith was almost.
soventoen years old, and he meant to speak
-0 her, She must know now, if she ever

;
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IR e ‘immedIately. - °
ke know;but he | lergyman 74 any

.

AT,
) ever  should:(
v girlEenke., 8He won't like you
any_better for it “Besides, Dick,’ 1 can’t'help
saying 1, you are making'a fool of. yourdel
8ve will marry Oarl Yorke. . .7.; ™
"Diok stared, reddened, then grow pale.
“tolnk not"he 7eald decidedly. .
‘thatagain;oaptatn.” . it T Il
-."The firstithing to be attended {00, then,
hiareligion. He must be & Cathollc when he
mét Edith, Besldes, if religion gives streniik;

‘hé' wounld feel better prepared - to put -ais
fortune to thé'test. He went, therefore,"to'a’

"1t I.do, not wigh totead.pnyyv'ﬁ'dre. ‘#1r,” he
‘saldi-uT do mot lkes the way In which

true. It 18 too Ingenious. It always ‘seems
to me that the other slde could be just a3 well
_provedy-df - one..were_clever.. enough. ,. I am
willing to belleve whataver is “trae. ~I'can-
inot swear to any dootrine, except the exis.
tence of a God and the divinity of Christ.
“Those two truthe 1 would stand by with my.
lite. For the rest, I can only say that I place
my mind and beart passively in the hands
of God, and ask bim to direct them, I can
dé no more, except to say that, if [ do not
belleve, nelther do I disbelieve anything that
has been proposed to me.. ‘Perhaps my head
isn't a very good ons; I dare say it is not. I
certalnly de not like subtleties. It seems to
mp all necessary fruth may be kmown and
belleved by a vely ordinary Intellect with
very moderate stady. What I want in religion
is'what I find In the faces of some ofthe poor
people whom I see hero at Maws In the early
morning, and I don't belfeve they got that
out of books, or got it themselves in any
way.u

« You are right,” the priest sald. © What
you saw in thelr faces was faith, s pare
gift of God. Butyou belleve bapiism neces-
sary to salvation ?"

« I am inclired to think so, but nof sure,”
was the reply. 1 I wera sure, then 1 should
already have falth, which 18 what I come to
ask for. 1f It is necesaary, 1 wish for it.”
The priest mused. Thls was not a very
fervent penitent certainly ; but he was a
slocere one, and in his fine, earneat face the
father rend a latent fervor and power of sirong
conviction which would be all the more pre-
clons when aroused.

Dlck mistock the father's silence for hesl-
tation, and his real impatlence broke out. #1
am uneagy, &ir,” he eaid; # I wish tobe one
thiog or another.”

Taoo priest looked at him’,
meaa ?’

Dick paused a minuts, rested his head on
his hand, then raised his bright, clear eyes.

¢ What 1 say to a priest goes no further ?”
he sald intercogatively, )

«Your confidenca is safe with me.”

u Edith sald that I shounld ¢sll you every-
thing,” Dick mauttereJ, half to himaslt, and
for n moment his dreamy eyes eeemed to con-
template the pioture his mind held of her
saying so, A emile just stirred bis 1lips, and
he went on. “I was born sn outlaw, sir.
The conventionalities which keep many
people streight hal nothing to do with me.
Then I like adventure, and am hard to frigh-
ten. I have been about, and seen all sorts of
people belleving all soxta of things, and one
sort was a8 good &g another, as far as I could
ses. The eftect of this Is, of course, to make
one liberal; but such a liberality, if a man
has not a settled religions bellef, unhinges
the ptinciples. There have been times when
I bhave thought that it wasn’t much matter
what I gid. I had hsalf a mind to tun away
with Edith, ard tarn privateer.”

« Who is this Edith ?’ :

"uBhe 18 a little Catholic girl who was
brought up with me, sir. I'm golog to ask
her to morry me, and I think she wili.
She 18 ths only person in the world whom I
depeud on, or who kag any loflasnce over me.
I believe in her. She is as true ma steel.
Aund she belleves in me, I can't fail her,
slr. That thought has kept me from hérm
80 far,” i

«Itis a poor reaton for being a Catholle”
the father sald In a dissaticfied tone. ¢ It!s
a weak hold on virtue when your motive is
an rifectlon like this.”

The young man smiled with & sudden re.
collection,

“ When we were at 5t. Michael’'s, last
winter, there was a great storm, and a vessel
wag wrecked cloee to the coast. We went
dowr to the shote to see, but nothing could
be done. One man swam or was wasked to
& Httle rock not far from the shore., There
he lsy olinging, with the waves breaking
over him. He conldn't have held on loug,
and we could not get to bim any way. But
Captain QCary brought out a blg bow aund
atrow of hie that always reminded me of
Ulyssed’, for no one but the captain, I belleve,
could bsnd it, and, in a lull of the wind, he
shot a little cord over to the man, and the man
drewit ous. Hope revived hig strength, I
sappose, and. 1t seemed a8 if the tempeat
walted for bim. We tied a rope to thecord,
and a larger rope to that, and he drew 1t out,
and tled it to the rook, and we saved him.”

The prlest smlled. « Very true, We rige,
we are Baved somotimes by degrees, and this
iltt e hold may be tied to a stronger. Go
out lnto the churob, and make the prayer of
the bliad man. ¢Lord, that I may receive
my sight.’ To-morrow morning I will baptize
you. Ifind you sufficiently instructed."”

" That evening Dick made a request of the
priest. « When men were to be knighted,
in olden times,” he sald, «“they wused to keep
o' vigil in the church  Now, 1f by baptiam'I
am to be made it to enter heavau at once,
‘changed from a child of the devll to a child of
God, why, It is wortnh thinking about. .It'is
“s,grest thiog to happen in a man’s 1fe, sud
it happens but once. I would ke to keep a
vigil fu the church. I could think there

Vetter than anywhers alee,” o
" The prlest beaitated, He hardly knew
what to think of this mingled cpldnes3 and

ferver., ' -

v Besldes,” the yoang man sdded, ¢ yon say

t What do you

watch with him ove night. . It ‘seems to me
wrong to leave him ulone there now, wben
hs 1s'to do'so much {or me to-mosrow.”

"'The -pricst consented. ¢ But dv not fancy
that the Lord Is alone, though his eartbly
children forsake him,” regald, ¥ Doubtless
the place is crowded with angels and arch-
angels.” .

:Dlok ‘gaz'd steadfaatly at the priest, and
{or a moment lost himself,

« Then, perhaps,” he began hesitatingly,
but broke oft there. # No, If he kad preferred
the company of angels, he would havere-
malned In heaven,” he sald. ©It will be no
intrusion. He cowmes here to bs with man.”
Night came on ; the ohurck was locked,
aud all was dark, save a small golden flame
that burned suspended in the alr. A watcher
sat far back 1a one of the seats, but after a
while drew nearer, still eliting, not kneeling.
The whole place was full of silence asd a
eense of waitlng. In theshade the statione
-hung unseen, but cot unfelt. He had seen
them that day, and- they spoke through the

‘-

lp'k,"whe'e'xnga%g W
nld:change: his’) . ftes

‘# Don’t gay’|

learned -men--.prove thelr argumenta to be |

that Ohrist 1 there bodily. I would like to |-

Gu%iol the'church. & Come' to e
‘Ancfor a whild'try.to.think'of God’
‘ar.d'n i TR

ve thought.

otof Miss Edith-Yoike
-84 asid Dick quietly, * I:have thought
"of Edith' Yorke but once sinos I. entered the

2 though’
tood in-

church:last night3'and thén it was as
the Bleaged Virgin put her dalde and

horphqe :;n\
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- OHAPTERXIV.
BREAKING THE - I0B,

n.~Shortly-after Mr Rowan's baptism, a mila-
tute avalanche of letters .reached the Yorke
family: ]frs Rowail. Willi§ms wrote to Edith,
in 5 very ecrawly handtaTines that'sloped
down; 10 s’ depressing manner,“toward- the
sonth-eastern corner of the page:.* Do come
and make me a. visit, ngw that’ Dick Ig at
homs., You bave no idea how bandsome and
gaod and smart he 18, Mr, Williams thinks
the world of him; snd as to Ellen—well, it
wouldn’t become me fo 82y what [ think.
Bat it's of no uce for her to try. Now, do
come. Thig I8 the twentleth time 1 have
sgked you. We will go everywhers, 8ec all
that s worth seelng, and you shall be walted
on like a lady, as you are. -

«.Bo theold colay bank has slipped down
sgaln, and the bushes have tumbled In the
mud, and the mer have piled their lumber
over the askes of my poor home. O, Edith !
my hesrt is burisd under those boarda.
Thank you, dear, for gelng to see it for
me.” .

Dick wrote: « Which iz Moharmemed, nnd
which {8 the mountaln? I must see you,
and if you cannot comse here, I shall go to
Seaton, though that would not be easy for me
to do. Baslides, I want you to 8ee your name-
sake. I have notloang tostay, for the ship is
about ready to atart, and we take our cargoin
at New York., It wonld be almost like a
sofdler desertlng his army on the eve of
battle for me to go away now., Do comse if
you can. ILtgeems to me that you must wish
to_'l

This young man, we moy remark, bos got
quite beyond the model letter-writer and the
practice of penmanship. He writes quite in
his own wsy, nnd 18 8 very creditable wrlier,
too. He has also a falr education, and can
converse morse intelligently on more suhjects
of general lnterest than many a young man
for whom education has done 1ts beat. When
Dick Rowan spoke, he sald somethlng, and
one never heard from bis lips inanitles,
meanness, or malica. Neither did he say
much of such things, ¢ven in condemnation.
He looked on thom with & sort of wonder, a
filtting expresslon of disgust, then forgot
all obout them. His time had been too
muok occuplod, his mind too busy for
trifling. He had studied constsntly and
methodically, and the lttls library in
hts: cabin on bosrd ehip was a tressury of
science, art and b¢llzs lettres, 8o far us it
went, it was the library of a man of cultivated
mind. His life, too, had educated him, and
been a perpetual commentary on, or fllustra.
tion or refatation of, his books, Tha pheno-
mena of the gea ke had atudied not merely as
a sailor, but ag a stodent of natural history.
‘Whatever culture can be derived from the in.
telligent visiting of forelgn countries, without
going inw soclety there, that he had. Ho
had not spent his time aboat wharves, and
shipa, aud &ailors’ boarding houses. Asids
from his own tastes, he mnever forgot
that he was aspiring toward a giltl
who, if she shonld visit these lands,
wonld walk in palaces. Therefore, what-
ever was famons in nature or art in those
places, he somght and examined., Many a
traveller who fancied himself perfectly cml-
tivated brought away less plemsant and
valusble Information than this satior from
the cities they had both visited. .Moreover,
Dick had stndied hard to acquire something
of the language of every port he stopped at
and was already able to speak French snd
Itallan with ease. {f not with elegance. The
alegance he did his beet to improve by read.
ing the beet authors in those languages, and
by a few lessons In pronunciation, when he
could find time, Therefore, Miss Edith
Yorke's friend and correspondent was by no
meaed8 one whom she had reason to bs
ashamed of,

But the Rowans were not the only ones who
insisted on Edith’s visiting Boaton at this
time. Miss Olinton dictated a lstter to Mr,
Yorke, and Oarl, euppressing his laughter,
wrote It: #1 have sent three times for that
girl, and this 13 my last invitation to her,
Why 1sshe not allowed to come? Has she
notbing to wear? I enclosea check for a
gowa and a palr of shoes, When she reaches
here, I will give her what sho mey need to
make her decent. Or 1s it that Amy Yorko
is jealous because her own dsughters are not
invited? If one of them raust coms a8 com-
pany for Edith, I wlll pay her pagsage up, but
I don’t want her here. Bhe can go to Hester's
or Alice Mills', Melicent has too ridicalous
an idea of her own consequsnce, and Ciara Is
too sharp and impudent. ' Blrd bas..read 1me
her book, and 1 think it a very dleagreeable
book. - She had better learn to .cook and
mend her stockings, and let writlug alone.” .

« Have you finished 7 ".the old lady.asked,
a8 Oarl, with pen suspended, looked up from
tis writing. . . . . .
LR TR - .

'« Then sign my name.” ‘ .

«Shall I wrlte syours respectiully’ or
+yours affectionately’?” Carl asked, with per-
fect gravity, . : .
" 1u Nelther!” she replied cartly. «8ign my
name without any complimeut.,” . : .

uMay I add a fow linea for myself? ” the
young man asked, when he had -signed ths
name a8 direoted., ¢ Thereiaa whcle page
lofs.” ) T
uYes” The snswer was given very softiy,
and a smile of singular sweetners flitted
aorces the old lady’s tace as she looked at the

| writer. -Mias Olinton was vary fond of : Carxl,

In a tyrannical, tormenting, eelfish way, and
liked nothing so much as to have him ask
favors of her. ~ - : ‘
f3He wrote rapldly a few minutes, and was
‘about closing the letter, wheo she stopped:
him. “Bead me what you have written,”
she sald. o o

Oarl blushed glightly, and hesitated, #1It
wsg not written to read to you,” he an~
swered. S ‘

“No matter, it will be all the more Inter-
eeting,” ehe persisted. *Readit! You read
mipe.” : ‘
~ Carl hesitated yet s moment longer, then,
castiog his-eyes up to "the celling, read, as if
he saw 1t written, in 'the painting there, o
preposterous sulogy of Mlss Clinton, with a
minute account of her oat’s health,

- i1 won't have it 1" “Bbe crled out.’ «Read
what you have writtun there, or give it (o me,
and Bird shall come andread it. 1f you were

i {H 3 el -0 : .

= “@arl’ droppad: s Hmatiner.
:|-Bird. will-writs a.Jetter )¢l gl
| was about  holding:7 they/ong' he:hddfin th
2| flainé of a taper; when sho StOPpE o]

i send'i¢ es 16, 18, elrice . you'are;
34 thotgh
8.. ] ten the 108t

0= 1401 am-not sur
. with

‘7ears that such peraons
‘fitm resistance.” . B
| Hester alao wrote § ¢Let mammis conie'with:

T'baven't-a doubt.that you hav
gt dréadful thibgs ofme.
tkes “were highly.
tter. :«You- gee, Edith, she
her unole-sald..- «You wl
‘yourself very.glogerly.” .
Wi e that 1a the. beat:
15 Mrs, Yorke |

TN

o With'some, but she grows mof
verbearing with_{ndulgenos, . If she wete
tondked by sweéetness -and:; subruseion,. it
woyld be different; - I hqv:(}thonghtfof;late’

hénfaﬂth by, &

ith; aud stay at-my house, of ourse. - It1e
‘réally ‘a'shame that she has never visited me
in the city yet. Come .ight away, and we
will | all go back to Seaton together. You
should,come.fer. poor Oarl's..eake,, to_.cheer.
‘bim up & little, If for nothing else, for he’
must lead a miserable 1ife with that awfal old

‘woman. - You would not have belfeved he

could e go patlent. Indeed, he would. have.

of :bringlng vou &1l back here again. Il he
were tho only one in queation, he would . not
stay a day.”

Migs Milis also wrote in the same strain,
and the result of it all was that the Invita-
tions were aocepied, with a difference. I will
stop at Miss Olinton's, since you think it
better,” Edith gaid to her aunt. % But ¥ must
gee a good denl of the Rowsans.”

# Qertalnly, dear,” Mra. Yorke replied.
« But eny a8 little as possible of the Rowans
to Miss Olinton. - It will only make her dis-
agresable, Hester will be happy to see the
yourg msn end his mother, and since he ls a
Cathollc, I srould think that Alice might be
civil to him.”

Her iuvitation accepted, Miss Ollaton be-
gan to look at the dark side. * Are yousure
that the giil is not very greem, Oarl?" she
asked. ¢ I detest country manners.”

uQOh! she is very groen—veryl” was the

reply.

Carl sat looking cut into the garden, ua-
copsciouns that his companion was ob3erving
him cuorfously.

¢ Are you in love with that gitl?"” she
atked aiter & moment.

Bold and hardened as she was, she started
and shrank at the glancs he gave her. No
words could have been more haughty and
repelling.

« Well,” she sald pettishly, #yon need not
look daggers at ms, if the question Is not to
your lking. Youare not obliged to asswer
“"ﬂ X
He looked out the window agaip, and said
nothing. « She shall learn to keep her claws

off me,” he thought.

No ons but himsel{ knew what a price Carl
Yorke was paylng for his expscted inherit-
ance. The ceaseless rritation and annoyance,
tho enforced giviog up of hls stodies, and
those literary laborg§ which now seemed to
bim his voostlon, and the constant confine-
ment, were almost more than he conld bear.
But one thought supported him, and that
was that be shonld some diy be able to re-
store hia family to their lost Lome, and to
puraue those plans of his own which their
reverses had Interrupted.

He was algo, not quite unconsciously, galn-
ing something better than gold. He was see-
Ing all the deformity of selfishness, and the
unloveliness of that with whose chief power
is to wound, In asking the bitter guestions :
What {8 this woman }iving for ? what good
does her life do the world? echo had re-
peated the ssme qunestions in his own soul
-— what are you living for? what
good does the world derive trom your belog in
it? What in him and in others had been vices
ot fanlte, veiled with a certain dacorum 8o ag
to look almost like virtues, tn this woman's
charactsr were Btripped of the wvell, and
showed in all their native hatefulnese. Here,
too, were free thinking and athelsm au naturel,
without the crown on thelr brows, the lustre
he had fancled their faces radiated, and with-
out thelr alry grace. He saw a scoffer, and
it was as thoogh he saw a devil. He had not
the cousolation of thinking her really worse
than himaelf, for he could not chut his eyes
to the faot that the difference between them
had been in meanner, not ia essence. He bad
skown more good taste and detloaoy, that was

« After all,”. he thought ss he sat thers
that day, looking out the window, " howerer
it may be with men, women nesd religion.
I would mpot trust & woman without it, 1
will not retract my saying that religion 1a a
strait jacket, and intended only for those who
cannot atand straight withoat it, but I begin
t(i) think that we are all of us partial lun
tioa.” '

“I have heard say that parlor means a
place to parle in,” remarked Miss Clinton
pregently.

“The orloles are butldlog in thls tree,”
Carl sald, quite as though nothing had hap-
pened.

Bhe tossed her head.
abont oricles ?

u HBow-blood will show, both good blood
and bad,” sho gald with the air of one who
has jusc discovered a great truth. ¢ Wealth,
sasoclates, travel, occupations, edumoatlon,
neither wlll effacs the signature. The
origlnal stamp remalns In spite of circum.
stances.” ‘ o

At the beginning, Oarl scented battle, bot
ke assumed an afr p? great cheerfulness,
¥ You ara quiteright” he gald. *That great
parvenz, Adam, and that still more frightfully

What did she csre

I new person, his wifs, hRve left an {ndelible

ataln upon their progeny. We can see it to
this' day, falntly In some, wore strongly.
marked In others. Axnd, onthe other hand,
that prince of the ancien regime, Luclfer—" -

“ Nonsenco |" interrapted Miss Ollaton. «I
was golng to say, if you can stop your most
ditagreeable and disrespectful mocking—1
wan golng %o say that yon have some of the
Boheniian 'lounglag ways of your father,

 though you never saw him, and though you

have, been under the training of Charles
Yorke since your babyhood.”:

% Do you think I have my father's ways 7"
Carl agked, with an alr of delight. « {How
glad I am! No one else ever told me 80, and
I was atrald I might be all Arnold. My

| mother is, of course, an angelic lady; bat

-Boime of her family have bad tralts which—
roally—~woll, I should a ltttle rither not in-
herlt. And &5 you think me llke my father ?
Thank you !’ :
- “The Arnolds and the Olintons, elr, are
{amilies from whom yon may be proud to in-
berit anything!” the old lady oried, beating
the table with her fan. « They were among
the ¢lite of Boston axd New York when this
country was a& British province. We had.
colonlal governors and judges, slr, when your
father's people were painting signs and door
staps.. 1t 19 rather late in the day, young
man, for you to have to be told what my
descant 181" : S
Bhe stopped, choked with anger.

. The young man gsemed to be muoh Inter.
ested In fhis zecital, “Indeed!" he sald,
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“You forget, then, silvern::specch :atd.
golden sllence,” the young mén‘sald." " -

# No,", ghe -replied, ¢ But solid sllver is-
better than. alry gold.” If people say kind
things to you, ther you are sure, and have
"Fomething {5 Tomember;- but-lookd -fade; and-
you can think that you mistaks, or mistook-,
OL! I like silencs, Oarl, but it must be.'s]
sllence that follows after-epeech, Thatis the
sole golden silence.” , o
-« I am glad:to eee your face and hear your
volceyonce more, Edith” he #ald ‘serlounsly.
#]1 have many a time Ionged for both.” .

¢ Dear Oazl 1" ghe exclaimed.” # But what
isthat I bear? Isitaparrot? -

Oar] Janghed. ¢ Hush ! It1s Miss Clinton,
She s calliog out-to you who hascoms. We
will go in and see her.” -

Mijss ulinton hsd oge pleasant - ex-
preegion, and that was » smile, when
she was 50 delighted by something
out of  hermself to = forget bheraelf.
This smile brightened her iace as she watohed
the young couple spproach her, hand in band.
8he leoned back in her chelr, and contem.
plated Editb, without thinking of rsturning
her areeting.

% I'm sure that is a golden silence,” Oarl
8afd, langhing.” ¢ Bat what doyou think of
her, aunt? She likes fo bave peoples speak
first and look afterward.”

#Youare welcome, dear! ™ the old lady
aald softly, and extended her hand, bat with-
out leaning forward. To take It, therelore,
Edith bad to come very near, cnd was diawn
gently down to the footatool by Mlss Clin-
ton's chair.

The old Iady tock off the girl’s hat, and
dropped 1t on to the carpet, then studled her
face with delight. She loosened one of the
braids of halr wound arcund her head,
and held it out to a sunbeam to ses the
sparkle of it. Bhe pusked it back
from the faco.  Did you ever ses such ears 2’
she said to Oarl, ©They are rose leaves!
There must be a large pearl hung in each.
8he drew her finger along the smooth curve
of the brows, A great artist and physiogwo:
mist once told me that such brows show a
fiue nature., Broken brows, he eaid, indicate
eocentricities of cheracter, brows bant toward
the nose a tyrannical diepoiition, heavy brows
reserve and silence, but this long, smooth
brow veraatility and grace Read Lavater it
you want to know all about eyebrows.” Bhe
took the cheek, now glowing with blushes, in
the hol’ow of her hand, and held the eyelids
down to admire the lashes.. « They make
the eyea look three shades datker than they
really are. But what'color are the eyes ? They
arg no oolor. DId you ever see a shaded forest
epring, Oarl? These eyes are as 1impid.”

“Oh ! please don’t” the girl begged, tryin
to bide l?er face. 8 saec fye

tMy dear, I shall call voz Eugenle, and
shall adore you,” Miss Olintoa continued.
«I hope they have not told you horrible
storles abont me, or that, if they hbave, you
wlll nos belleve them., People are fond of
saying that 1 am sharp, but I quote Victor
Hugo to them, *La rose du Bengale, pour elre
sans epines, est ausyl sams parfum.! A
character without any sharpness would
be like an ocesn withont salt. Temper
preservee. When any person I8 recommended
to mo as of a very mlld and placld position,
nover getting angry, I alware say, keep that
person out of my sight! Yes, 1 shall call
you Eugenie. I dislike the Edlth on accoant
of old Mrs. Yorke. 8be and I always guar-
relled, dear. We were what some oae has
called ¢ jatimate enemies’ Bat I don’t mean
to quarrel with her grand.daughter. You
have your father's eyes and hair, Eagenies, but
your mother’s featares. I hops you have not
her disposition. She was too posiiive, ard,
besides, she ren away with another womsn's
beau.”

o Eldll:h drew back, and stood up, turniog to

arl. .

“ There! she Is angry the first thing,” the
old lady ovied. “No danger of anybody's
thinking her sans epines. Take her down to
get pome breakfast, Oarl.” ‘

“ Dick Riwan is here,” Edith sald, as the
two went down stalss ; #and he is a Oatholic;
and he has a new ship which he has namei
for me.”

There was no rsply. They were golng
throogh the sbady eutry, aud if ths young
man fcowned at the news, tne frown was not
seen,

“Aunt Amy bhas gome to Hester's”
Edith went om. “She got over the
journey nmicely, aad wants to see
you very eoon. - She will send Hester
up to see ms presently, I am too tired to go
out to-dsy, would you belleve it? You aes,
truvel was 80 new to me that I could not
sleep. I atayed on deck us long as I could,
then I MHatened all night. It seemed. so
strange to bs on the water, out of sight of
land.”

- Later, while the young traveller was rast-
In the chamber asaigned her, a visitor entered
gentiy, unanncunced. . %1 thought I might
ooms, dear,” Miss Mills said.

' Edith raised berself, and esgerly held out
her arms. The lady embraced her tenderly,
then dropped, rather then sat down, in a
ohalr by the bed. . 8he losked with a strange
mingling of feellngs on this child of her lost
lover. When she recognizsd - the tint ot
his hair and eyes in Edith's, she bent
toward her with yearning love; but then
appeared some tralt of. the mother—a
torn of -the kead, n smile unconsclously
proud, an exquisitely fine outline of featnre;
and, at sight of 1}, that wounded heart shrank
back a5 from a deadly enemy. The interview
was friendly, and even .tender, and engage.
mentg were made for fature mestings; but
the lady was glad to get away. -'The sight of
Robert Yorke's ohild bad wakened all the slesp,
fog past,and for a time the years that had inter:
voned since her parting with bim faded like a
mist, Bince that day, more than cue power,
ot firat prids, later rellglon, had strepgthened
her, had raleed up new hopes and new joys;
bat they were not the sweet human .hopes
and joys that evéry man and woman laoka
natarally: for ; they were those born of sting.
gle and eelf denfal. She had lived truly.and
nobly, but she was human; and today her
gqucllnnity rose, and swept over her like a
ood. : L
_ Miss Mills locked herself Into her room,
and for onve " gave heraell up to regret. It
was no ordinary affection which she mourn=
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= hTell him to walt;" she ordered
1y drefsing for a wa)’k, went downi a;g;l}:gt:;
parlor was not lighted, but she saw bim sit-
. “Come out!™ ghe

‘said. “I wanted to go to the chapel, and you

are just in time,”
Scarcely a word was spoken as they wont

through .the  strests together, 4y
entered the ohapel, and taorned a}!g);
into a shady corner. Oart  gat

and his companion, too exhausted to kpes)
sat beslde him, fn & room Eear by, o Cn;(;l;
was siaging that most beautifal of hymyg—

“Jegus, lover of ray soul.”

“Allce,” Garl whispered, «“thatis
break one's heart |” P . ' 13 onongh to

Her tears broke forth afresh. No, Czn ¢
i3 encugh {2 heal a heart already brok u’n.
She listened, and looking towsrd tho s):r
repeated over and over, ’

“Other refuge heve [ none.”

The golitude and quiet were soothing to both
—the sense oia divine pressnce moro thap
soothing to her who had faith in it.

They Lad not been there iong when o gen.
tleman came up the aisle with » firm, bat
light step, psssed by without noticlng them,
ucd koolt down just before them. Carl gat
ond gezed at him in astonichment. That
Dick Rowan should outwerdly and publicly
conform to the ohurch, for Edith's sake, was
not eurprising, but that he:should come
privately to the chapsl to pray wae inexpHe-
able. Could it bs that a brave, manly fellow
like this could sincerely belleve ?

Utterly unconsclous of observation, the

galtor Enelt there motionless, with his face
hidden in his hands, and when Carl's com-
panion wbiepered to him, and they both went
out, that figure had not stirred.
Edith Yorke's frlend began at once to thow
her -what was notable in the city; bat, as
often happens, what they counsidered worth
sesing dlsappointed the neophyte, and what
they passed without notice she would fain
have paused to look at. Imexperienced per-
sons who have read much usually oversastl-
mate the maguitude o the wonders they bave
not seen. What young traveller, entering
for the first time a city, ever found it honses
a3 palatisl, its streets a3 superh, its monn-
ments as grand, as fancy kad piciured them?
« Everything looks so much smaller and
more shabby,” Edith confessed privately to
Dick Rowan. «Trees and waters are finer
than any pictures of them that I havs ssan,
sud faces that spesk and emile ars more
beautifol than any painted ones. Only some:
plotures of Italian scenes delight mo. Now,
Dick, pleace do not be shocked when I tell
you ;that I quite Yong to stop and lock st the
organ grindera and thelr monkeys, and to
gaze In st the shop windows. But I con't,
vou know, for that would make Carl and
Hester and Mies Milis ashamed of me.”

The resnlt of this confidence was that,
dreesed to attract ad little attention as posel-
ble, these two friends set the others aslde,
ond went on . long tramps togetber. They
paid not much sattention to the finer slszhts,
but divided into all sorts of byways., 'Phey
leoked in at shop windows, at birds and
shells and jewels, and more than one shop-
keeper was smilingly picased to display his
best wares at the youpg Iady’s shy request,
though informed beforehsand that she did not
mean to buy. They watched their organ-
grinders and their monkeys to their heart's
content ; they amured themselves with the.
gamins, aud held various conversations with
them ; they were bountlful to street-beggara.
Ragged urchins were astonlshed] by showers
of candy that seemed to descend from heaven
on thelr heads, poor little weeping ontcasts
ware asked to tell their grisfs, and listened to-
with tender sympathy, tears porhaps rising
into one palr ot eyes that looked at them.
Sometimes s wretched pauper, walking
with downecast face through the streat, felt
something louoh his hand and leave o
bit of money there, snd looked up to
see B lady and gentleman jost passiog, ond
one sweet fa09 glance momentarlly back with
a emile at once archland pltying, “Hhsill
ruin you, Dick?" Edith asks glesfully. %I
have ruined myself; but that didn't take
long. Mv poor little money is all gone. Are
you veryrich 7’ :

4 Oh1 immensely!” Diok repiles. “1 bave
chests of gold, Give away as much as you
wish to.”

One blind man gone astray long Te-
membered how a soit hand took one of his,
and a firm hand the other, and hia two gnides
led bim home, inquirlng Iinto kia misfortund
by the way, and commiserating him moré
tenderly than brother and sister ever had.

61t 16 80 sad to have all the beaut!ful world
shut out,” safd the sweet voloe cut o the
-derk. ©But one might; I think, see heavenly
things the more plainly." ‘

" Thae poor man never lost himself alterward,
but he looked blindly, snd listened to hear
once more those ‘two volces, and to feel the
clasp of thoseé two hands, one goft as chetlty,
the other strong sy falth. And since they
never oame t0 him sagaln, to bis Imprisoned
gon! it seemed as though heavenly visitants
had led him, aud spoken sacred worde fof
him tb remember, - Thege two young orestures,
out of the happy world of the rich and pros~
‘perous, wera not afrald of eolling their hand®
or thelr olothes, and did not look on the poo

a8 they did ‘on the paving 8toues. = - :

# 0 Dlok!” Edith sald irn’ome of those
walks, # [ do not woader that the Lordooaid
not stay 1o heaven’ when He eaw the misezv
of oarth; and knew that thers was no comfort
even in another world for it. What a trial
it must have béen for Him' to eit abovo
there, and hoar ‘all' the crles of paln.
that - went up, and gee all’' the weoping
faces that “were ralged,.  Why, Dok, it
geems 't0 ‘me - that: if ‘1. counld see- snd
know at once all the suffering there s’ today
in this olty, it woald kiil me.  I:#lsh we:
coald do something:besidss “play; as' we do.
Porhnps we ought to wark'sll ourlives for the

.

ed. - It had eatered.her heart: sflently, had

been welcomed like an angel visitant ;.16 had .

. wretched, you and I; )'_ql_m‘ eantell? ' .
- (%o becontinued)
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