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thing, he told himself, and he was always telling
Lucinda that «he was the pride and darling of
his heart,

Patty, too, almost always lived with her sister.
Two lively young women trying to please him
was a new experience in the home life of the
Squire, and he decidedly liked it. He was vain
and pompous, but he meant well in his narrow
way, and he was really fond of his young wife.
“She had played her cards well," her father
said, but Lu had not only played well, but was
8 very pleasant and unassuming winner,

She and Patty Featherstone knew, of course,
all about the great lady at Massam Park. Lady
Hamilton had all-but cut her old friends, and
never thought of inviting them to meet her new
ones.  But her motherin.law, Lu, and her
neighbour, Patty, still continued 1o know a good
deal about her doings. They had heard the
rumours about Mr, Hannaway's devotion, and it
haud come ont somehow that as soon as the breath
was gone from the late Inwyer's body, that Sir
George had ridden over to Combe Lodge, and
shut himself npin the library, and that since
then the husband and wife had lived on bad
terms.

Isabel thought that she hid this, but she did
not.” Her muid overheard >ir George speaking
in & stern voice to her, when he had first re-
turned from town, after Mr. Hannaway's death,
and the lady’s mail hiad reported this in the
servants’ hall, and so the stormy interview
and itg upshot had crept out.

When Lady Hamilton's child was born, most
of lier friends and weighbours knew that she
and her husband were anything but friendly.
But the good-natnred ones argued well at the
birth of an heir. * This will make it all right,”
they said ; and the ill.natured ones sneered,
and wished it might do so. But beth the
good-natared and the ill-natured came to con.
gratulate Lz\d{ Humilton of Massam. Isabel
was a great lady still, even though Sir George
might have =ome cause to be aunoyed at her
conduct.

Some ten days after the little babe had made
its ndvent, to take its share amid the lights and
shadows of the world, lsabel was lying on a
couch in. her luxurously-furnished dressing-
room. Hilda Marston was sitting near her,
and was reading a novel aloud to ber, when the
cries of the uewly.torn child, who was in the
adjoining bed-room, disturtwd the mother.

v lear that Jittle wreteh 1 said Isabel. ¢ Do,
Miss Marston, go and tell the nurse to take it
at onee to another room,’’

Hilda rose to obey her command, and went
into the bed-room and directed the nurse to
take the child away.

“ Did my lady say that 7' said the nuwise,
ocastinig up her eyes in horror, for in her mind
bubies were the Kings of earth, and everything
ought to give way to their comfort ‘and con-
venience. : o

“ Yes, the child disturbs her,'_' said .lh]da,
bending down and kissing the little pinched
red fuce, enclosed in embroidered tlannel and
lace frills. .

t Does it " said ‘the uurse, but she said it
like an anathema, < Lady Hamilton would
coms to no good,”’ she was thinking, © and de-
served no goad after her ennatmal conduet, and
we would see what would be the end of it.”

After all, the nurse was not far wrong.  The
woman who hears her bahy ery unmoved is not
a good woman, and will pmbnbly———as.lln- nurse
thought-—"“come to no good.'* . The heart
must be hard and cold when no tender instinet
thrills through it at a baby’s trustful touch.

As Hilda wag returning to the dressing-room
after having delivered hermessage to the nurse,

{sabel’s Indy's-maid rapped-at the door, and

brought in several letters. . There were five for
Lady - Hamilton, and:one for lem Marston,
which, unlike the others, bore neither mono-
grant nor crest. But Hilda knew the hand.
writing, and retired at once to one of the win-
dows to read her letter.

1t was from Hormce Jervis. A manly, affee-
tiopate letter, in  which he told her he was
coming'to Massam on the following day, and
that he hoped to prevail upon her to consent
that their  martiage might take place almost
immediately,  Hilda read thus far with quick-
oned. hreath, ‘but’ presently a burning: flush
spread: over lier face as she went on with- the
lettor ¢ . ’

# 1fold Hayward,” wrote Horace Jervis; ¢ why
I'wish’ to cotwe to Massam, ‘and he has kindly
fnvited me to stay with him. He will keep
little Ned wich him while we aro away, 8o you,
my dear one, may be quite sure that he will be
woll enred for. Do not let us wait any longer,
dear Hilda. Lady Hamilton “will, no doubt,
give her permigsion’ that our quiet. wedding
may take place from hev house, and Hayward
will ncl an-best man if one should be required.
But we need not. many attendants to the altar,
Hilda, -~ 1f God’s blessing goes with uns that
will be enough: ~ May- it be you, my Hilda,
now and forever." R

1t was & solemn Jetter to receivo—serious and
wolemn. - Hilda knew that Horace Jervis never
donbted: her as she read it 5 that he believed
her: heart’ was as it should be, and thqt she
would make him a loving as well as-a_fithful
wifo. -With a deep sigh she restored the letter
to its envelope, aud ns she did so, [sabel called
out. from the other end of tho raoni. AT
U eCWhat a sigh1'* she cried.  *“ I declare 1
feel the draught: it made here, What \hns he
done this lover of yours 1 Jilted you ? Tarsons
you know are always carrying on semi-religious,
asntimental flirtations with the young Indies of

their congregation. ¢8he works religious petti-
conts,” e¢h " And Isnbel gave a Jittle scofling
laugh ag she made the quotation. :

Hilda made no answer to this speech, but
she'rose:from her seat by the window and went
and stood by the fire, near which Isabel’s couch
was Y]uced.

* Here's n lot of flattery and nonsense,'” said
lsabel, once more addressing her, and pointing
to the various notes of congratulations that she
had just received, and which were lying ou' the
tablo “before her. *“There's one just worth
having, though, for it's from the handsomest
man I know—Hugh Warrington.”

“I think 1 remember him,'’ said Hilda.
“‘He is Mra. Woodford's brother, is lie not ?°

‘ Her half-brother, and the coldest, hand-
somest, most fascinating man I ever saw.”

Again  Hilda made no remark. Then: pre-
sently she said, with some hesitation :

**Lady Hawilton, Mr. Jervis is coming here
to-morrow."’

‘““Is he really ?” said Isabel.
are quite delighted, 1 suppose 7

“He is going to stay with Hayward,” con-
tinued Hilda,

‘“Ah, indeed. Well, I shall be pleased to
make his acquaintance, Mr. Hayward tells me
he is a very gentlemauly man.”

“Yey,' said Hilda, withtather a sad smile.

“When do you talk of getting married 27
asked Isabel,

Hilda hesitated and blushed.

‘““ A britliant idea Las struck me,” went on
Isahel, hefore Hilda could well answer her

“Well, you

question.  ** Why not get married heret We
could arrange it in ten days or a fortnight, and
it would make a little amusement in these dull
times. We conld ask the Woodfords, for, of
course, the Viear would have to marry you, and
I will ask Captain Warrington. 1 declare it
would be great fun "

‘¢ But——"" began Hilda.

““ My dear, spare me the ‘buts,” and ‘it is
such a short time,” and so on, of the blushing
bride.. My advice to you is—get married when
you can. Not many men will marry a girl
entirely without money like you.”

““No,”" said Hilda, **it requires some gener-
osity,” and her face flushed as she spoke. She
was thinking of Hayward. He, too, had asked
her, though she had no money. God bless and
keep him for his geverous thought !

‘1 should thiuk it does require some gener-
osity,” said lsabel.  **T'm not given to wmatch-
making in geuveral, but 1 think I shall try to
arrange yours. | shall tell Mr. Jervis how
much nicer it wounld be for you to be married
from here than trom a London lodging.”

** That is what Mr. Jervis thiuks himself—
what he urges in this letter," said Hilda, with
just alittle touch of womaunly pride.

“Then you don’t say you-are hesitating 1!
asked lsabel.  * Nonsense, my good creature !
L.will settle it all with the lover before 1  have
been half an_ hour in his company. We shall
have s wedding at Massam, aud get up some
little gaiety for the oceusion.”

*“No, please don't,” suid Hilda earnestly.
It is most Kind of you to wish e to be mar-
ried here, but don't have any company il it is
arranged so. Both Mr. Jervis and myself
would really dislike it.” Lo

¢ Well, we shall see,” said Isabel.  And 30 at
once she began planning and arranging every-
thing.in her own mind.  The wedding became
one of her fancies. When an idea took pos-
session of her, she remained immersed in it for
a.while, and then another fancy suceeeded, - But
when Horace Jervis arrived at the Park, on the
following-day, shie was still full of wedding, and
determined that it should ‘take place at Mas-
sam.

Hilda was very much agitated when she saw
pgain the calin sweet face of the young man
whose wife she had promised to become.  She
felt somehow as if she were guilty towards him.
His perfect truthfulness, his serene faith in her,
filled her heart with wlf-n-ynmch. It seemed
the greater wrong because he never suspected
that her love was not entirely his own,

Lady Hamilton received him with great cour:
tesy when he was presented to her.  She was,
indeed, impressed by his simple, yet dignitied
bearing, aind smiled her sweetest smiles during
the interview whieh took place between them,

Yet, she did not feel quite as much-at ease in

his presence as she expected.  She had donned

her most begoming dressing-gown for. the ocea-

sion, and was indeed fair to look upon, and vet
after Jervis’s -steady . gaze ‘had rested -on her
lovely face for a few minutes, something in -its
expression. repelled him. Beautifal “as Lady
Hamilton was, the memory of Delilah’s snaveful
¢harms rose ouce or twice hauntingly ta the
young clergyman’s mind. _

**So you and my friend, Miss Hilda, con-
template taking what I consider the very rash
act of matrimony ¥’ suid Lady Hamiltoun smil-
ing, addressing Jervis, after they “had talked
together some littla time on ordinary subjects.

“ Yes,” ‘answered Horace  Jervis, - and " he
looked 'at Hilda who turned her head slightly
away. : ' : S

“Aud whent” continuéd Lady  Hamilton.
1 lope.you don't think of having a long en-
gagement, for they are such wretched things 1"

“ 1t is about this that 1 have taken the lic
berty of coming to Massam," unswered ‘Jervis.
“ 1 most ‘earnestly wish ‘Hildw to marry-me: at
once.” . R

¢ Quite: right," said Isabel, with a little de-
¢isive nod of her head. ~*“ Miss Marston is an
old friend of wine,”" she coutinued the uext
minute, ‘“and it will give both Sir George and

myself
Massam

After this it was settled. . It seemed to Hilda
that she had "no voice in the arrangement, but
stood - there with burning checks. and  beatin
heart, listening while Lady Hamilton an
Jervis fixed everything between them.

My dear, the bride e¢lect never speaks on
these ocecasions,” said lsabel, repressively, when
Hilda once, in a faltering tone,’ ventured to
make some objection. :

Yes, it was all arranged.. When Hilda and
Jervis left Lady Hamilton’s dressing - room,
their wedding-day was fixed, and ‘their destiny
sealed. It was to beafortnight from this time,
[sabel settled, and the wedding-dress.was to be
her gift. i

* May this be forvour happiness, my dear-
est,” -said Jervig, taking his promised bride in
his aring, and kissing her cold . checks, when
they were alone. But Hilda’s tears fell fast in
reply.

‘“You are so good,” she murmured, * far,
far toov good."’

She thonght this many and many a time
during the next few days. He was so good.
Always thinking of her, and trying to anake
things easy and pleasant to her,  He was not a
man who cared for gay dress, or indeed ever
noticed it, but he sent Hilda a. cheque for a
hundred pounds on his return to town to buy
her modest trousseau with, -and the poor girl
shed some bitter tears over the kindly tender
words which accompan ed thig gift.

“1 am not a rich man, wmy dear one, vou
kunow, or | should have sent much more,” e
wrote.  Ah, he was rich, Hilda thought, rich
in trensures that moncy could not buy. - This
was  what filled Hilda with such constant self.
reproach and pain. 1 he had been a shade less

erfect ; if e had been selfish, rough, or un-
cind to her, she could have borne it better. As
it was she felt as if she wronged him every time
that the recollection of Hayward recurred re-.
gretfully to her heart.

These were very unhappy days also for Hay-
ward.  Of course lie heard all about the wed:
ding, and the bridegroom’s gift, and even the
wedding dress.  Isabel sent for him and told
him about these things, and womdered to him
what made the bride not appear elated by her
good fortune.

1 think she i3 a most lucky gitl,”” she said
to Hayward, but Hayward made no answer to
this opinion.

He never saw Hilda. The girl shrank from
him, and dreaded the idea of seeing his face
again, after the tihme of her marriage was fixed
with Horace Jervis., Sometimes Hayward would
ask himself Tinpetuounsly if all this were right.
Was it right thus to deceive Jervis ¥ Fuar better
tell ‘him. the truth, he would mentally argue,
and let him decide. . But then, again, the re.
membrance of the complete unselfishness of
Jdervis’ character rose “before” him, Haywanl
knew how he woald decide. _He would give up
sell. ¢ He is 50 goad,” Hayward: also repeated
to himself, as poor Hilda had done.” They both
owed him so much-that their lips were bound
to silence.  Buot we can understand the struggle.
Even Sir George noticed, and spoke both te
Hayward and  Isabel, about the clange in

Hilda’s appearance. »

** Is this nuarriage any arrangement of yours,
Jsabel " he asked of her, in the cold, stern way
in which hie now habitually. addressed his wife.

My good ereature,” answered Isabel, shrug-
‘ging her shoulders and putting on her grandest
air, “what-de yott mean by any arrangement
of mine?  Mizs Marston was engaged when she
came here, and had been engaged for some tine,
and Mr. Jervis cawe by her wish, [ understand,
to settle the exact time of their marriage.” :

o Well, all I can say is,”" said Sir George,
‘“she looks anything but happy. T uever saw
a girl so much altered.”’

CCWell, all 1 can say is, theu,. that she is
a fool,” said Isabel, contemptuously. ¢ Mr,
Jervis is a gentleman—is weil offy and certuinly
not ill-Jooking, aud she has simply nothing to
offer in return—not even beauty.”

* She is better without it,” sait Sir George
brietly, and he'turned away.  But he said some-
thing of the xame sortto Hayward, and his
words left a very painful impression on the
voung man’s mind.: .

*“What is the matter with Miss Marston 1" he

great pleasure if she is married from

asked, - addressing Hayv ard, who ' was writing

some . business letters for him in-the library at
the Park. *f She looks so utterly. wretched,”
el —ewdo not know,” answered Hay-
ward hesitatingly : but_he made up his mind at
that moment to try to see Hilda once more.

He wrote a note to her to ask her'if he could
do so, during the day.  But'before night came,
a fow illowritten and  tear-staived  liues were
brought to him.

** 1 cannot see you, Philip," the poor girl had
written, *f 1 dare not.  May god bless you,
) “ottHL ML

7 There  was nothing more.” In- these brief
words Huyward felt that she took leave of hiw. |’

On his desk was' lying an- invitition. to be pre-
sent at her wedding, ‘Lady -Hamilton  had
carried ont all her plans, and . her favourite, the
handsome guardsman, Captain Warrington, il
written to. his sister,: the vicar's. wite, to say
‘that he would be down in.Yorkshire on sucli o
day, after receiving o private intimation of the
approaching marriage from Isabel.

: it wanted only a few days- 1o the time when
Hayward wrote to Hilda : ‘only a few days, and
the girl who loved him su well was to be miartied

to another man{ It was at least a very bitter

reflection. True love is mnot lightly won or
lightly lost, and Hayward felt that Hilda's love
was very true,

He would have left Massam for a time if he
could have done so, bat it was not poessible.
His old friend Mr. Irvine was still with him,
and Jervis had written to ask him to put him
up the day before the marriage. Anil then there
was little Ned.

Thus Hayward was forced to hide his feelings
as best he could., They were anything but
happy omes, but it was for Ifilda that he felt
more than for himself,” whew he held out his
hand to welcome her lover,. the day before her
wedding day ! o
(79 be continued.)

BRELOQUES POUR v 4 MES.

A CLEVELAND man, being asked by his wife
to buy for her the latest pattern-sheet, called for
*“ the Jutest pattern for a sheet.”

A ¥OvELTY and a lnxury ‘now among Balll-
more Jadies is a perfumed glove’; the odor is
made delicate and lasting.

THE pedestrian mania has proved that women
can walk. Married men will remember this
when their wives ask them to carry the baby.
OxE of the saddest and most vexatious trial®
that comes to a girl when she marries is thut sh®
has to discharge her mother and depend on @
hired girl.

Tug Chicago Jowrnal thinks there is a yreat
and growing demand in this country for girls
whose front names do not end in e’ Tt wants
to go back to the davs of plain ¢ Sal.”

Tug editor of Cincionati Saturdny Night dis-
covered that his girl wore two sels-of gold-
mounted false teeth, anl he sat down and wrote
a poewn entitled, *“ Hich wnd rare were the gums
she wore.”” .

WHEX 1 woman goees visiting she wants shoes
fully two sizes too small;  but it's astounding
what a deal of comtor: the same woman can ex-
tract from a pair of slippers three sizes too laige,
in her own house.

“ Wahat's the matter, John ¢ You look very
much depressed. Has your bank burst 7 *¢ No,
but iy sweetheart and 1 have bad « quarrel,
aud 'mso afraid that she'ltmake up with me
that T don’t kuow what 1o do.”

‘bad, yon have such luek.

WhHAT does your husband do?” asked the
census man,  “ He ain't doin’ nothing atv this
time of the year,” replied the voung wife. ** la
he a panper?’ asked the census man.  She
blushed searlet to the ears. ¢ Law, uo!” she
exclaimed, somewhat indignantly, = We ain't
been murried more'n six_weeks.”

WHEN a woman speuds three hours in'a hot -
Kitehen and roasts her braing out almost in pre-
paring a tempting xud appetizing dinner for her
husband, to which he sits down without a word
of commendstion and repdies, when asked how
he Likes his divner; ¢ O, it will do,”” the tired-
out wile doesn’t feel encouraged to wuste much
time on his supper. :

A CIT1ZeN wentinto a Norwich hardware store
the other day and joquired : **How ek do
vou ask for a bath-tub for 4 child ™ ** Three
dollirs and seventy-five cents,” wus the reply,
CWeheeew I whistled  the customer. *f Guess
we'll have to keep o washisg the baby in the
coal-seuttle tili prices cowe down.”

A New Youg bridegroom recently sent a pait
of diamen- ear-rings to his bride, inclosing the
box containing them ma jéwelcasket, fourteen
by sixteen inches, aud nineteeu inchas hich.
The sides of the hox were of solid selrcted Mare-
chal Neil buds, hound by u rin of tea rosebuds;
the cover was of superh white rosebuds, A ring
of violets was. the lid-ifter, The inside of the
box was lined with white satin.

A vouxe lady, being addressed by« geutle-
wan much older than herselt, ahserved thuat the
only abjection she had to a uninn with hinm was
the probability of his dying beiore her and leav-
g her to the sorvows of widowhood, To which
he made the apt and’ complimentary wepiy
¢ Blessed i the man who hath- a virtuous wife,
for the number of his days shall be doubled.”

17 1 ever can’ be freed from these adverse
euvironments,” said “the despondent” working-
man,—** Qh, dear, John,'" broke in his render-.
hearted wife.  *“ Haveyon ‘got that - 1r is too
Is it ¢rtehing 2 1 do
hape that the children won't have ity espocialle
the baby, tor hie's teething, and—"" Johu Jdidn'i
wait to hear more, but started for the environ-
ments of the woodshed, where he' ¢hopped ad-
versity out of Ris mind, - getting the Kindlings
teady for the morning five.

THE SAFEGUARD.

A haby wrept to his father's kpew,

Avd was fifted ap and tulled to ress,
Tl the blue eyes closed, so tirsd was he,
And his Hetle head fell peacatuliy -

At ease on the ready shoalder there,
While the baby hand so soft gud tate
Lay liken shiekd un bis futher’s breast,

O nid "twas suid. that whes meu drew neat
To flerea templution or Jeadly ste fa,
CoAnd losttheir way in i aze of fear,
Or perited their souls tir worldiy gour.,
By aoway usknown an angel hamd. o5
Waald lead then. out of the daugerons land
Tuto the light ot aneble life,

Tha stlory is trie for the world 1 dayv;
We see tie white robed aongels mitd ¢
But out of the dark and porilons way
Where men nnd_women fofget W pray,
Inta 7.0 peace of n parer and, )
They ureled by a gentie, shistding handew

The hand ot a litcle, helplese child,




