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UNDER THE HAREM'S WALL.*

Huw calui the moonlight played npon the seq?
Unclased, the Tutticn wooed the breezs of night, -
While the Sultuna watehed the waters free
Fringe the black ielete with o wave of light,

Quiek from her Angers drops the guy guitnr—
Hark T s dull soumd the drowsy echio wakes

Some Turkish bark, perchatce, frot dales nfur
O'er the Greek seus it alinggish voyage ks,

In 3t the plunge of sea-birds, thet ddeliglst

Vo duad the spray like pearb-drops from their winys,
O ampe honrse-mnuriuring apirit who by night

Huge toppling stoues from yonder rampart fings

What stirs the waves benrutlh the Harem s wall?
Not the black sen-bird, cradied on the deego

Nor ansive stouey hurl'd dowaward—enor the (ull
Of Jnboaring cuts with slvwly oeinred smeep

Neo ! Thooe are sreks, wlenie smather'td soba st heini
Apil throngl the waters clenr thei mighiv et have
L)
Symething that tike s writhing beady stirri.
Upem thie waves the moonlight plase] s
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they tan. UThat i what 1 ochall do 1o L,
vatder Geend, abways U0 == They trmp, tramp,
camne the words
“The man

it s
Y A TVVE PUTNTIP A

st oa fittle bit—"" a0

wus nat vpeated for the woman,
but the woman for the nan” and if ever in
fer ftfe Wyeh Hazel felt pebellions, she did
.
t

fwen. The odd ‘,{!iz"‘ FAEDNSIPE BT VT S A3 I’i;,'h! of w Ay,
the et that 1t was meht, ~but with it a
softer fertung, bt asd wo

that he caubl even
wish for araviasdv edes dare .

trat her ripht Shenid vot b
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LAY IS TR SR Y ETS & FYRE W

come i there,

¢ down an fi

iné v brouke
The Lroak can seds no o LG ane

He niaght st bast inve consulied Ler, Supe.
wiae adre Biedd nsbiesd somiehedy o Waeets Hue!

dGrew half of s very fong sizh, chieked thie rest
bk, then radsead her sove brown eves, and an-
swiped,

(3] _\\V‘I,Y'

PHd be see sl wiss benesth theus ©
peculing fire eaga futo the grey evis,
11z vl wane tone he Lad used before,

sesuppess, Hazel, we fase twente-ive per
Vet ob oy 1-2m.,~nn,~ 14

"

For a
}!6‘ ?‘lk\k\‘

And stuppese Primross
He was Balding her elowe
sand ternderly, heking dowsn fnto her sves with
all the power of His

Wl aurd Hazel, % T asipprose s weald”

s snppose weshouhd, 1 ask nobady for
iy plensme to beoa thind with us, | Stppresd it
witt e aorrtad to me when we e o, G huove
Hevnert oo e dinrer tabde and tadiong to me
And vet, Hasel, fnet becinse
veir afy s muehi to uey §oadore uot but pour
ir}nslsun‘ e every cup b oape -:.u;ding n~:;z}-()= H
evers though Tletw fow dm]_-n' of my own e’

She answered softhy Ve, "ooyet was veny
pear mlding, * But vousrve spilling wine 1
1t was tather Lard,  Wonld Le be slways doing
~ueh things, over the Lead of her pleasure @ Bur
fu the uew Wfe and purpose swake in her, Wyeh
Hazel had fonnd a new st of answers ta trou-
Blesome guestions. 10 the answers wen
sometitnes dificult, they were at least conclu-
sive.Aabunow, as she stead thete these wands
e

* For vven Chinst pledased nol himselt”

“ bvenr,-owhal was she, ta set up her gdes
sure against anvbody's goad? A yuiver aept
veunnd  her lip~ for @ minstesbut then she
tooked up awd laughed,

S A RSt g L‘t‘l'v’t'l\'z‘ as b ean be, to-nighy,”
she wai © sStrokel all the wrong away. Tha
disposes of everything.”

Rollo bent and pressed Lis lips to thos soft
tietbling ones, and still holding ber fast, car-
cased faee and hair with the free hand ; his fave
shewing more delight in her than Hazel was in
a eomdition to ohserve o though the tenderness
of tone and tuueh spoke their own language.

S Hazed - he s softly.

She tnoked up, Hstening,

] eutiots about something.”

1 cannot say 1 osliall be happy te pratify
vourcuriesity, until Fkoow what it i< about.”’
T g concerns the guestion, how you are guing
tovask my panden for the thenght that hus been
in vour head ¥ o

YFam nol gotng to de i

* You ought. ~Anl yon kiow that whit you
aught, yowr always, sooner ov later,~-do.” -

“Ought 17" said Wyeh Hazel, ¢ ls it one
of your own prerogatives to have your ;‘mnlm\‘
asked without canae - But theu she laid her
face wgminst his, in a way that was extremely
womanish and not a bit sellf-usserting,

Lollo stood stilt and added no more. He had
renid what was going ot in her thouglits, and he
knew that she was mistaken ; but he also knew
that  words proved nothing, and as belore, he
waited, - Only asat Inst he fet her out of his
armis, he said lightly, -

SON o will rod deseicthing o the Biew riny
Hizel. Ueopde neverdo, by deing vight.”

wainsw Rwlred s
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CHAPTER XXXI.
NOVICE WORK.
Mrs. Coles did not fprove her position next
dny. “What nights does Sacchi-sussi sing 1"
she wsked, when Bollo had left the three ladies
alone,  Hazel answered that shie Lad not no-
tived,

“Fhey say she s wonderful; and beuuriful,
sud evervthing. Do you suppose Dane  will
take us, if we ask him nicely ¢*

1 do not °o.

o the opern

“Not at adl”

“But why

Wyeh Hurel stood thinking.  She was very
shy of declating herself—yet sometimes it must
b dnllh.

My dear! Notatall?

A Ty years ago,” she said slowly, “ when
the war was woing on, two gentlemen cane one
vight tawes Mr. Falkivk., They told war stories ;
aud T with iy book of somie study in my hand,
s1t <t and Hatenel, One story was this. A
sintual frienl of all the parties had laid the
Enited States flag down in her deawing-roum as
atooreclotl, *o be trodden under foot.  Then
the other gentleman spoke aur and said his wife
should not enter that house again while the war
fasted ! Mrs, Coles--ut the and  the
theatre v flag is under foot.”

“Your flur 1 said the Jady in astonisiunent,

“Yes," Hazel answered  with her colour
stirring. ** You kuow whut service | have
sworn inte,'’

1 don't ser where the flaps come in,"”
Mrs. Cales,

Hazel auswered softly, gazing into the fire, .
HThou hast given o banner to thy chosen, that
it may be displaved heecause of the truth."”

Then you mean ta say,’ broke out M,
Coles with a rising colour of her own tinging the
pade faes, ““that no Christions ever go to the
theatre |

D thes carry their fiag alort there 7' said
Wyeh Hazel ** Are they narehing 1o victory
treder dte fodds e 1 vould et earry mibne. 1t
witid he trading dreoping, unicn.down o

CPrae, Pne,” said Pritirose,
whit papi sdwigs cave”

itape dees nat kuow the workd U sadd Mis,
Codes, wiving that dewn, ** And bhaw ghlot
shie sabd, retuming to
the charge against Wyeh Hazel with equal ire
and euriosity,

Wyveh Huaed
inta the fir

R
b b}t

faelit

suid

“ran know

sonr Lovensite Geron ¢

answered  amiie, still looking

* No o that warreth entane-
ith the affairs of this life; that he
may plesse Lim who hath chosen hinito be a
soldier.” "

The gl spoke s “ar diberty,” there was
surht fieedont in the dty, the fulds of the
banner waved 5o glodly above her heand, - M,
Coles eoked ared Lesitated, Then, sprinyg as
she thenght » jeint in the annonr, se o speak,
sl seng ot snarren, )

"
int

s

A veu eadl that agood marehing unitorn,
Pauppose,”” «he satd derisively, with o comnge.
hensive glance that went trom heasd to foat,

Wyl Harel Tueed round upon her with oyes
widi open at Grst in displeased astonishment.
But in s menent snother look cane, startled,
wondering, as when soe tunds a0 sudden an-
booked-for chue. Was that 112 Wyel Hazel
satd 1o hersell.  Had it been et 1o Mrs, Cides
o el her © f A sond marching uniform -
Wyeh Huael thought sl kuen Tetier now tlay
before “* what {odo ahout dress”

The fwdies were going cuts wnd the subject
droppeed. The morning was Blled with onteof-
door husinessc At luncheon Meso Coles dee
eheped fiersell fatignisd and disposed to rest at
homi. She fapdly hoped the alteruoou would
be el Tively Bv visttor o and to et wish, sa
it was,

This young Iady. Bl not Tevn want 1o seens sof
tond of Hazels society as the other menbers of
her family 3 dndecd shie marely wnds e appears
anee at Chickare wore fosquently than ewvility
despanded o Tooday, however, she aade o long
vizgit,  Fwas noi that she seaned to e eujoys
ing herself s she went fangnidly theough a pro-
Tenged venversation with Miso Cojes, who had
wi wndless mumber of yaestions 1o ask abont the
winter, wned espeeially about her pretny sister

wental infermation also about Rolly
wifir, if such were to be had, Avwnabella an.
swored al mndonm, made Mpso Coles desperate,
wis boved ; and ver did not go aways T At fas

Hazel. . It was wt a time when several other
prople were present and just then cnggaged more
or fess with earh other ona common subject.
Annabella ad never been intimate with Hazel,
Therefore it was the more notivealle when with
depressed voive amd somwewhat hunrried emphasis
she said,

<1 want to speak to you—1 want to say @
waotd, ~-~How can 18 . .

¢ Ju this window-—"" saidd Wyeh Hazel lead-
the way.  **They are miles deep i Miss Ban's
engagement.”

In the window was amost beautiful hyacinth,
The two ladies stoad, one on this side and one
on the other side, and spoke, ~not abont Hori-
culture, - :

L have uo time liers,”” Annabella began
breathlessly, bending’ down to” put her nose to
the heautiful bufl. bells, which were. sweet
enongh'at a greater distance. 1 want to see
you alone, Mis, Rollo. - You: wero always so
kind=-When can 17 1L have a great deal tosay.
Canlidvon o and diive withome by and by ? o0t
[ dor’'t know whiat other way--"'

Among others came Miss Aunabeily Powder, !

Mes, Charteris: with a Liteut view to supple-
and his !

she seized o chance and moved to o seat beatde !

1t must be to-morrow, then,”’ said Hazel,
straightening the stick which supported the
heavy head of Howers.  ““To-day 1 am promised
to’ Mrs. Coles.”

CTomorrow, then? You ure so kind, Mrs
tollo t—and you are the only person-—At three
o'clock, then t and [ will come in mamnia's
carringe,  You won't speak of it ¥

““1 never give such promises,” suid Wych
Hazel,

“But”--Aunubella’s eves went anxiously to
Mrs. Coles.

¢ Discretion s stronger than bonds.”

“And you are very discreet ¢ said the girl
trying to laugh.  “Well, 1 must trust vou.
But don’t let any one know you are going out
with e "’

The next diy Mrs. Coles was engaged to lun-
cheon with « friend and tonk Primrose with her.
They had not returned when Miss Powder came
for Wych Huzel, and the two ladies drove olf in
recurity. It was not a day for a pleasure drive.
Clonds hung low and grey; the min had been
keen und raw, with snow in its course sotne-
where, Now it had hacame suspicionsly milder.
But neither tady was thinking of ple

*You are very good, Mrs, Rolla !
nabelln, who evidently had some ditfienlty in
connnanding herself, and was very uniike her
ustial statnesgue manner. For she was a hand-
some givh, of the Madouna type, and either by
temperament or tor poliey had long adopted a
calm style to muwich. Toudayv it was broken up.
~- 2 T ang very wck obliged to you !” she went
on. 1 did not krow whom to speak to, and |
must gt somebody to help me. And Josephine
userd to think so much of vou: I thought she
wonld mind veu if anybody. 1 conldn’t ask
matrna- -t dow’t know. O what shall |
do = Aol with this most hanest cry of despair,
poor Annabella broke down.

Hael asked what was the magter ¥ under the
wild tdew for o woment that Miss Powder had
fomid her heart and then rashly broken it.

O Nobody knows-—" the girl began  again,
teving to get the better of her agitation ; it
fes ot cote ot ver s nobody snspects 5 and |
thought— it vou could hinder it! If you ecan.
not, there 35 no one that ean. Mamna has no

Didea. Aned it wonid just kil her to koow,  She
Cthinks i ds all rights Poor wamma @
“hab whist wm b te hiwder 7 sadbd Wyl

Huzel.

Jlave ven seen Josephine lately

CYes "

Dbt she seem Hke Lerselt

“CRxtremely ke herseltl”

ke she ditwhen s hers And hier house,
Cadid vou see hier honse ¢ -3 was so nieely ar-
vanged and o pretry ©oond Tthought she was so
Lappy -

O never thomght that,” suid Wyeh Hazel,

o did. 1 othonght she bl ot what she
wantred ¢ we wll theught so. Nobody married
this vewr hadd o betier establisbient than Joses
phitte : not one”

G She got wil
b
that.”

OWere thev 77 sadid Anvabelln drearily. *01
didn'tkpow ito 1 den’t see how they conld bel”
i Tremteal words rose 1o Wyeh Hazels Hips hat
hee sent then back, Somwehiow her own heighit
of Bappiness made er strungely tender ad
Chumhle even towards sach Galliey as this

CPnen vou are tronbled abont her 7 she said
crguiringiy.

S Pronbled U Anuabelln eohoed.
Tefrir alil”

Cheft 107 Weele Hugel sat straight in her
place, favinig tound,

v .\’('.lu'ul}' Kttaws Yol but she b left it
P Mamwa don't know, W T can Reep it from
Paamma 7

“Reep it from Mixe Powder ™ Huvel re.
]‘w:l(('l‘. Y Keeyp what ¥ Where s she gone ?
What van vou be talking of, Miss Powider 27

“She has not gone far vet, but she means
never to vome back. | know where she is ; she
is hiding.  You see, Mr. Charteris is at Allay
he has some business about some Wl he wants
o get through the Legislature, and it will keep
Dhim there w while s and Jdosey took the appor-
Ctunity, She van away @ oand 1 oshonld  never
¢ have known where to, only that the persou she
went to vame andd told me.” 1t is a woman who
nsed to b honsekeeper for pimum ;a4 very res-
pectable womwn 1 oaud Jesey went to her
Think of it!  And she won't eome back.  Not
for me.  Adul then 1 thought, ifanybody living
could have any influcnes over her, it might be
vou.  She adwavs thought all the world of yeu,
153t very bold inwme to ask yon !

But Mrs.

Pofle, 1 wasdespemte

Poor Anmbella’s looks and tones did not b
ie her. Wyeh Hazel sat baek again, thinking.

SOMany aoman, " she sadd - slowly, ffand you
may be able to live long without an * establish.
ment.  But if you warry an establishment, the
smull appendage that goes along with it— But
she must vome buek, of course! at onee,”
Harel exclaimed, retaking her jmpetuous tones.
< Won't come *--she must.”’

I you ean only make her I said Aunabella,
“ Nobody knes s unything yet--und Clarteris
will not be howwe for davs.  But 1 have not told
vou quite the whole. There is another pemon
concerned. 1 am - afmid,"—Annabells “spoke
with lated breath~=* she weaus to go to. Fa.
tope. " F o T

“ Stuart Nightingale—" . - -
~ ¢Qhk;. do you -know that ¥ —Aunabella bust
forth with a ervy that wasalmost pitiful,: Do
veu know tliat 2 lsthere ne hope £ Canow ila
nothiug 2

St oshe msrvied fort sabd Havel

fwants” were larger than

.]nw'l'hilw'\
+

O Why she

Usually so ealm and impassive, Miss Powder's
manner to-day was in a sort of shattered condi-"
tion, ~ Hazel's mention of Stuart’s name had
startled her into an acess of fesr. . Aud the
difficulty of managing a voleano from the out-
side came strongly inte Wioh Hazel’s mind
She answered slowly,

“[ donot know. We wiil try)’

*Aud may [ tnke you to her o ¢
no time to lose.”

Hazel nasented, thinking busily. **This is her
resource,” she ‘said to herself. ** The pocket
pistol would have been mine.” ‘

The cartiage rolled on- now for a tine with-
out any more words passing between its in-
mates.  Both ladies were meditating, ways and
means and hindrances. The grey sky nunder
which they bad begun their drive, seemsed to be
letting itself down closer and closer upon the
earth ; and this low grey eanopy was Lecomiug
snspieiously smooth and uniformn.  The air was
quite still, and had, as I said, suddenly grown
mild. But neither of the two busy thinkers
naticed the signs abroad.

“ Mis. Kollo,” Annabelia began after a long
panse,— ¢ b am afraid yvou can do nothing with
Phinny. ke always has had her own way, and
<be s abstinate.  Sappoese you cannot make her
fisten to you : do yvou thivk yven conld have any
power with Mr. Nightingale 1

Hazel hesitated to snswer, and Aunnabella
went on—** T don’t know whether vou know—
Mme. jusalle has got one of hevr friends to give
him an oftice ; :uurhw is going out 1ext month
as Consal to Lisbon.  If oulv he could be got off
without her, then, vou see, we should he safe”

¢ Shie would follow,™

“No, T don’t think she would 1 she would
not dare.  Phinny is not beld, in that way.
Could you do anvthing with him, do veu
think " The accent of forlorm anxiety was
touching from  thesusuaily so impertarbable
sister.  She watched Wyl Huazel's face and
words now.

It was n very mixed yuestian.  Could she
truth te say, she felt uncertain, Yot perhaps.—
But might she?  Wonld the attempt ‘be per-
mitted, it Rollo knew ! Was it breaking
faith to try without his knowledge ' Or were
there cases when she might tawfully and se-
cretly follow her own Indgment against hix Zand
was this one?  Hazel folded her hands over her
i }".‘S."

“Don't talk o owe please”
must think.”

Again the cartage rolled on with stillness in-
side.  The grav air outside grew almost tangi-
Ble, it secmed sothick,  Very fine snow erystals
were beginuing w theker down, but 1 think
neither of the Judies remarked i, Meanwhile
the wheels of the carriage were no louger -
tling over paving stones @ the streets and honses
of the eity were left behiind @ a grey coun-
iry, with houses scattered over it and trees
here and. there stapding, desolate and drear:
enongh, wis to be seen from the carriage win. -
dows ¢ but Wyeh Hazel hardly saw it. At last
the honses began again to stand apparently in
some regular order and took a more comfortable
air wardews and trees awd shrulibwey lay be-
tween the louses and around teni o then sud-
denly the carriage turued round o woruer and
sently stopped. Wyeh Hazel saw o smaldl
=g honse of very humble pretensions, hat
neat-looking, and with & small courtyard iu
front © and now perceived by the sigos that she
wis inoa village. ¢ Where have you breught
she said, i

There is

she said, 01

e

20, Fart Washington-—didu't b tell you?
Mrs, Rhodes lives here. Shie s quite respect-
able.” . :

The snow was not yet tulling, except iu those
fue isolated crystals. But the branches of the
trees that overshadowed the house were begin-
ning to sway hither and thither as il the wind
were Tadsing, und a warning moan of the breeze
cawme through the trec.tops. The ladies went in
at a lrde gate in the paling feuce, and were an-
mitted immedintely 1nto the house by s near”
elderly woman. A dittle  entryoway received
them, huving @ door on eack hand. "Wyeh
Hazel was ushered into the room on the right,
while Aunnabella -disappearad witie the woman
iuto the other opposite.

It Jooked dreary cunongh, for Jesephine Char-
teris’s hiding-place.  Respectable it wag, to be
sure. There was a gy ingrain earpet, a liftle
table set ont with photographs of Mrs, Rhodes’s
friends and relations, hiving and dead; around
the walls hung a great number of other pictures
in cut walnut frames and pesting on brackets of
the same. A large one of Abraham  Lincoln
held the tist place wmonyg these, and ancihicr
cugraving ot a raceionse challenged attention,
with u large wap of North Aweriea and -ihe
portvait of Jenny Lind. Hazel felt s if she
could not have barne the whole together for-one
half hour, if she had been theve on her own acs
count. lu a fow minutes Josephine came in.
She was not different from what Hazel had been
accustomed to see hier'; not excited, not dis.
turbed, Her dress was rich, and -« little cares
less’s in both. respeets not unlike Jesephine, .
She received her visitor cordially enougha
**You nre the only person 1 would see,” she
said. © “How did you know where. 1 was 701
have vome here for vest. @ Von know there is no
rest'as lony as people know you an in’town it
is nothing but go. go, ‘night and day.. Aud’
here oue has really a breath of country air. 1
have brought a carriage load of books with me—=
all the new novels I could find ; and I just li
abed nnd read all” day. - Dreadfully “useless
LA sheowenton with w Tanghi f“hat you
huew | never pretended to be auything else,




