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so he took her hand and led her to the carriage,
where Gordon was impatiently waiting.

*¢ 1 am going to send off a telegram,’’ he
suid,

“ Are you! What shall yousny ? Not much,
please, for Tam goiug to write to-night, and tell
them all about it.”

« 1 shall merely say, * Concert over~ tremen.
dous success !’ Will that do ¥

« Nicely. Youdon't regret comiug wo far to
it, do you 1’

« No, indeed ! | would go a thousamd miles
to hear you sing ¢ Home, Swest Home,' aguin.
Stapnie, do you never regret how little home-
life yon will have if you pemist in the career on
which you have just entered 1"

«Xo, never. Home-life would kill ure—-ut
least, it would now. Wher I am sixty, I sup-
pose | shall he glad to settle down somewhere
and rest."”

Gordon sighed, aud lovked out of the carriage
window into the dark night.

She had no -idea how he loved, and longed to
take her at once to hir home and heart.  And
better that she did not, for the kuowledge would
only place a barvier between them.  So long as
she regnrclcﬂ him wmerely as a brother, he wax
free £ come and go.  She would tire oue duy of
adulation and praise, und there would be o great
aching void in ber heart which nothing butlove
and home would ever fill.

“ Will you come for n walk to-morrow befure
you start, Stanuie ¢

*Yes ; | shall have unothing to do all day.
i have not dismantled iy rooms, for 1 shall be
back in six months,  Mrs. Hall will take care
af my things for me.”

“ Herr Richter says that you are likely to be
uffered an engagement in the theatre here uext
winter ; should you accept it ¥’

 Certainly, if 1 had the chance. 1w tosing
at aconcert in Vienna four months hence. Then
[ hope to appear here, soon after | return, as
Nosuea.

4 shall come and see you.”

* How good of you, Gordon !

15 not that the bangle Elma
vour arm ¥

“Yeu; it hax never loft i1, said Stannie,
softly, ** since she placed it there.”

“When are yon coming over tu see my
mother again t**

“1 do not know.
Just ver,
again ¥’

I vou don’t come seon, you will not like to
vome at all,” said Gordon, bitterly. He felt that
she was drifting further ftom him every minute.

** How can you say 50 1" she asked, reproach-
fully.  “*] have my work. .1 cannot run about
ws you do.  Gordenight. 1"l not ask youin, as
Herr Richreris waiting for vou, and 1 havealong
letter (0 write."

£ave you, on

It doesn’t seem possible
I de »0 loug to see Uncle Alan

CHAPTER XXIL
GONE 1O MILAN,

Stannte, at the appointed time, arrived in
Milun, Herr Richter having proved s very at-
tentive but sach an extremely fidgety fellow-
traveller that his pupil was heartily glad  when
the journey was gver.

He suffered agonies of mind in the railway
carriages, for fear she should cateh cold when
the windows were open half an inek, and com-
plained of being stiffed when they were closed.
When the train dashed on nt full specd, he pro-
phested o collision ; when it slackened, he an-
nounced the astounding fuct that the steam was
expended.  Stannie, who was in the bighest
«pirits and soundest health, with no nerves to
trouble lier and no dread of improbable colds or
accidents, langhed gaily at  his fear, whick
wag, perhaps, the wisest thing to do.  The rr.mr
little map did not like travelling, but he sloue
must introduce Stannie to the ltalian master,
who was to give the almost unuecessary final
finish to her vocal training, which had been so
well ecommenced by Lord Graem and continued
by himself,

As has been said, Stannie was in the most
hrilliant gpirits, Success is very pleasant, let it
come early or late, but particularly agrecable
when it comes in the morning of our days ; and
10 ove‘ever ‘enjoyed well.merited praise more
then Stanhic did bers—it braced her for further
action and other victories,

Whet o grand thing she felt life to be : not
life éxactly as represented by Mrs. Hall in Wirt.
stadt ;i or her quondam companions, the Misses
Mactavish---now promoted to the dignity of
watrons—but as it was opening up for her, it
would be little short of a trinmphal progress tor
yaears to comme,

How could Gordon ask her it she never ve-
gretted that her oxperience of home-life wounld
be so Hmited, when the home circle scemed a0
uarrow in its range, so dull and monotenous,
with its littlo round of pastimes and pleasures.
Fame umy be n bubble, applause a passing
sound, success valuable only according to the
light ench one sees itin ; but without the hope
of the une; the balm of the other, and the crows.
ing result of the last, the world would be but »
prisoti-house to each gifted child sent into it to
walk its fough voads awhile. )

Across the swiibathed plaing of Lowmbardy to
the old Italian oity, wil‘\ its glorious Gothis
shrine, two fond hearts far away travelled with
Stanamore Rows. i
..'Two men, so witdely dilferent in their ways and
manuer of ti\ought«the one so young, the other
growing old—yet both alike in their devotion to

%

the goldon-haired yonng singer,

The Professor read the lotter, which she had
written the moment after her return from the
concert, with feelings very much akin to what
Gordon's bad been when he drove home with
her. She was drifting far away from the hills,
und the hoary e¢ollege, and the old mill.

He read u portion of it to Mrs. Maetavish, who
tossed her cap-utrings, uud sniffed the air, ke
a war-horse who scents the battle afar off,

** And what ix your candid opinion, Alant”
demunded the worthy dame, when he had foliled
it up and veplaced it in his pocket,  ““Are you
Pleased with all this hue and ery ¢ )

“1am," he answered, | would uot have it
otherwise,”

A white satin dresy.-. pure satin, no doubt—
none of your cotton backs—-and a diamond cross !
A pretty penny she must cost you in the year,
with one thing or another' 11} be bound five
humidred doesn’t more than eover it

** 11 she required a thousand a-year she should
have it,” said the Professor, siniling. *“ Al that
Uhave will be hers some day.”

‘! Some folks are boru with u silver spoon in
their mouths,  Not that T grudge poor Chartie

Hose's bairn your money, far from it ; but Low
wuch better it would have been for her if she
had remaiued at home, and warried 2 good
douce minister, as ench of my two lasses has
done! Ten to one she will end in becoming the
wife of some foreign fiddling wan or organ-
grinder.  The wan who comes here every snm-
mer with the bund-organ and the monkey is an
[talian."” i}

¢t She is net likely to marry anyoue for sotne
years 5 but when she does, | seareely think that
u fiddling man or an organ-grinder will suit her
tefined tastes,”

“ Well, perhaps not actually an organ man ;
hut those play-actors, and clowus, and jumpers
wre all the same, and Stansmore will be mixed
up with thewn all.”

Mrs. Mactavish's ideas of artists and circus
performers  were sadly jumbled together ; but
knowing that it wouid be both a formidable aud
useless task to enlighten her, the Professor did
not attempt it, but smiled grimly to himself as
he left the room and went up-staits to the Prin.
cipal’s sanctum.

A warm-hearted, truer woman than Mrs. Mac-
tavigh did not exist ; but her views were warped
and  narrow, principally owing to her early
training in her father's house,

Every summer the Principal took a journey to
some new plaee of interest. He had extended
his travels into Norway, Germany, France, and
even Canada, while his worthy spouse remained
at home and pickled cablages, cucumbers, and
preserved and bottled fruits, and trained up her
duughters to follow in hier footsteps.

That same evening Mr. Graem erossed the
ficlds with & view to enjoying his Finnan haddie
and glass of toddy in the Professor’s little par-
lour, and found him writing a letter to go by the
last post ; so, taking up a book, Graem settied
himself comfortably in an arm-chair.

The Professor took out Stannie’s letter, and
tossed it to hin, saying, “ There is some news
in that which Mrs. Mactavish scarcely appre-
ciates; but I think you will kuow how to
value it,”

The minister read it twice, and his plain
visage glowed with such  honest satisfaction
when he laid it down, that the Professor burst
into a heurty laugh.

“1low proud we shall be of that girl some day
yet, Neal 1" said his friend.

*“Yes; she will do vou credit, ut any rate !
We will drink her health in® champagne to-
night, and tell ber that we did so I

Staunie soon settled down to her work in
Milan. At another time she might have gooe
hieartily in for a little amnsement wnd sight-sce-
ing; but sheshook ber head decidedly when her
friends proposed a picnic or little excursion, or
even a drive, except upon Sumday, which wus
always a holiday.

Church oceupied but a very small portion of
the day ; the margin was generally filed in with
a long drive to some quiet furm-house in tiwe
country, where they passed the u ternoon. On
Mounday, happy and iuvigorated by the fresh air
and change, she would resume  her treadmill of
work.

Had the object in view Leen the ultimate win-
ning of her daily bread, she could not have made
mare strenuous efforts.

At the time appointed she went to Vienna,
and was met there by the faithful Herr Richter,
who had made arzangemonts for her to sing two
Ttalian songs at s grand concert in that city.

Onee again she took her audicuce by storm.
She combined so much beanty «d elegance with
her rare talents that the world of Vienna, as re-
preseuted by the fashionnbles in the coicert-
room, considered her perfeetly irresistible, and
shouted their approval in rounds Tike thunder.

. Gordon Hunter did wot put in an appear-
ance.

Hotue attairs had denanded his presence ; and
standing ns he did, so to speak, in his (ather's
shoes, lplvnsum had sometime_.u 10 give way to
duty, But he resolved that seither county meet-
ings nor home calls should keep him at Cawmrie
when she returned to Wirtstade.

The resolution he had come to would at a
glance have been seen to be absolutely futile to
anyons buthimselt. g

ile determined; however, to wait until she
had hod one 1wonth's experience ol wn opera
singor's life. "He  would let her taste all its
sweets, nud, perhaps, experience u slight tinge
of its bitturness in the way of jealousies and

setty bickerings, and then would ssk hor to

give it all up for his sake, He was young, and

handsome as a Greek god ; had n good social
position, a splendid home, and an income in an-
ticipation, of which few foreigners conld boast
the like. Not that he would bring any of these
attractive and substantial inducements forward
to influence her in his favour. He knew letter
than to do that. She would not give his money
or lands one moment’s thought. She had a na-
ture as well as a soul ahove such sordid consid-
erations,  But he wounld plead how well and
how long he had loved her ; how her presence
wade a coutinual sunnmer in his heart, aud if she
withdrew it she would doom him to s life-long
winter of despair and darkness.

Was it likely that she would listen to his
pleadin?' ?—she who for three years had been
toiling for the prize which was now within her
grasp ? .

Would she give it up? .

Love is more biind than u mole, or he migh
Lave seen how useless his wooing would at pre-
sent be, and recouciled himself to wait until her
position had lost ity novelty.

But he could not—he must know his fate one
way or unother, and know it soon.

Had he taken the Professor

fidener, that learned asuthority wonld have
wished bim success, But had Gonlon asked what
hopes b could hold out 1o hitn of winning his
heart’s desire, the Professor would have remained
ute, or else sent him away sorrowful.
Stanuvir had no thought of Jave and lovers,
She lived fu a beautiful world, half real, half
ideal, and wax very happy init.  How could
she be otherwise ¥ All her life she had never
hada wish ungratiied.  She had Leen surronnd-
ed by kind friends.  Her gunardian had been a
father indeed to her, and she had always had
more woney than she knew what to do with.

She knew that in reality the Professor was
not her uncie, but never thought abont it.

She loved him better than anyoue she knew,
aud would always do so. '

Avother in her peculiar circumstunces would
have grown hard and selfish, but her geutle
nuture could never become absorbed in self. A
thoroughly selfish man or womun is one of the
commonrst and at the same tite one of the most
despicable beings on the earth.

The Professor fad asked her if she would not
like to travel a little in Italy, and suggested that
Mrs. Hall in Wirtstadt wonld doubtiess be very
glad to acenmnpany her ta Rome, or Florence, or
any other city she might be inslined to wisit;
but Srannie declined the olfer.

¢ I should like,” she wrote, * to see Florence
very much, and Lome even more, but | shall
not go at present. 1 will wait until you can take
me vourself sume dav. You could easily manage
it during thée summer holidays, when you huve
no scientific meetings in Awmerica, or geograph-
ical societies at the other side of the globe, Mrs.
Hall is very nice and kind, but scarcely the
kind of companion one would choose to wander
through Italy with ; she is so very matter of
fact and quick. You wounld be a hundred times
uicer, so § shall wait. | leave Milan in a month
now. | wish vou could hear me sing. Will you
not come to Wirtstadt 7 Giive my love to Mr.
Graem. 1 hope youalways remewmber to deliver
my messages to Mrs. Muctavish. | am going to
send her such a lovely table that 1 bought for
her the other day. [t ix made of coloured
marbles; but perhaps she will not acerpt any-
thing from a play.nctor, as she calls me. Ma-
dame Berg is to be in Wirtstadt next winter,
and Lotty may accompany her for a week. |1
shall Le so glad to see them back again.”

But in all herletters, which were full of plaus
for the future, there uever was one line or word
of returning to tie old home under the shadow
of the hills.

into hisx con-

CHAPTER XXI111.
SHE FOLLOWS THE GAY wWoORLD,”™

It wus well for Stunite that Herr Richter, al-
though inditferent to money wmatters in his own
case, was the reverse when the interests of his
pupil were concerned.

She would have accepted the engagement
offered to her by the manager of the theatre at
Wirtstadt without so much &s hinting at re-
wugeration, and would have considersd herself
amply rewarded by the cousciousness that she
was doing well, and was generally appreciated.

She intimated as much to her devoted master,
when lie told her the terms ou which the Theatre
Roval in Wirtstadt was to be faveured with her
servives.

“ That seems a great deal of money,” she
said, for he had diiven a elose bargain with his
friemd the manager. **You dou't charge for your
own time at that tremendous rate. Would not
less do, dear Herr Richter ¢

*No: less will uot do!” he auswered de-
cidedly. ** Your voice is « tarve one, and they
must pay lor it. You will need all your money
your dresses will be numerous and costly ; you
must have a carringe, and a companion to go
about with you. 1 suppose the good Frau Hail
would scarcely eare to go everv anight to the
theatre with you t”

¢ No; she wouldi't ; but must 1 have a com-
pavion £ Can't 1 go alone " }

“ No; | have alfeady spoken to a lady on the
subject 3 she is an offiver’s widow. Your uncle
in Scotland will say that 1 have done well, and
so will Herr Gordon.”

“« Then it must be all right and neeessary. 1
will do anything yon like ; and I'll take the
woney, only it would be mueh meer to sing for
nothing.” . .

“ You must not do that; if you were as

wealthy as the Czay of Russia | could not lot

you do that; it would not be right. Have you
ordered the dresses I spoke of 1" . -

“Longmgo; they fit exquisitely, and the
draperies hang perfectly., My wardrobe is as-
suming such gigantic proportions that Mra.
Hall has given me another room in which to
keep all my stage trappings.”

‘¢ Will you go over & few passages once more,
or are you tired ?* : ]

“ Very tired,” she said. ‘1 have been ot a
rehearsal this morning, and have practised five
hours. Cannot vou trust me ¥’

“ You are not nervous 7’

‘¢ Nervous!” responded Stannie, laughing.
“*Not I; I feel like Norma already.

““ Have you seen Herr Gordon Hunter, fran-
lein 7 .

““ No. Has he arrived 1’ she asked, care-
leasly.

““Yes ; he came to my rooms an hour ago.
He seems to like travelling, that young English

Herr.”

[ suppose he does,” replied Stannie, intent
over a basket full of roses, which she was arrang-
ing in voses. She was lavish in everything;
where others would have contented themselves
with an ordinary bouquet,she must have a whole
basket full of the choleest roses in bloom.

Her vooms were u very bower, summer and
winter. She had collected a multitude of things
in Italy ~little tables of coloured murbles, Vene-
tian glass, Parian ornaments, and ]l the usnal
articles whiclt travellers collert  She had not
carpeted her rooms us she at first proposed do-
ing, but had adopted, perhaps, a more elegant,
certainly & more expensive, style,

Handsome skins covered the brown boards—-
tiger skins principally, for which she had a pe-
culiar liking. The Professor had also sent her
the long, silvery.haired coat of au ¢normous
Polar bear, which she had spread before the
piann.  More luxuricus apartments than Miss
Ross’s wers now could not have been found out
of the Ducal Palace.

**You say 1 must have u carriage, Herr Rich-
ter *

“Yes, Fraileiu, Not a splendid turn-out—a
nice little broughaw. Shall I choose one for
veou, or would vou like to select it yourself 2

““Oh, you had better arrange it ! There is
really no choice; broughams are all the same.
Get me a chestnut horse ; but I searcely like to
drive to the theatre while my unele walks to the
college.  Are you sure that he would approve!?
Perhaps von hal better wait until I write and
ask him. A eab will do for a few days.”

“*1 have a letter in my pocket from him, giv.
ing me authority, and money as well, to pay for
hoth horse and carriage.’”

“ What a dear, thoughtful nncle he is!” said
Stannie. *1 wonder if any girl in the world
has such another ?”

Herr Richter said nothing, but thought that
it was scarcely probable.

The youny «inger’s well-appointed broughiay
was soon a well-known ohject in Wirtstadt, for
she used it counstantly. Her time was so taken
up with rehearsals, practising, interviews with
her dressmakers, and returning visits, that she
had no time for watking.

Gordon had introduced her to the English
Ambassador, who was an old friend of his father’s;
and the Lady Aubassadress had called next day,
and invited her to aue of her graudest recep-
tions. With such « precedent, it was no won.
der that social stars of equal magnitude deemed
it an honour when the golden-haired prima
douna honoured them with her presence.

She flung her whole soul into her work, aund
all her superfluous energy into the brilliant so-
ciety which wooed her with such a persuasive
voice.

Much as she eujoyed her life, it was nat an
easy one, bat it was what she had dreamed of
amongst the Scoich hills long ago, and few
realize their dreams so thoroughly.

Her chaperon, Madame Muller, was singularly
adapted for her position.

Iu her early years she had been « governess
in one of the numerous royal families of Ger-
many, and her old pupils still kept up friendly
relations with her. She had seen 8 great deal
of the warld, and of what is called society ; and,
being a naturally ¢lever woman, discerned wnore
cusily than Stannie could have ever done the
difference between the false and the true.

(To be continued, )

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dowinion. New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sold choap.  Apply at this office.

Emactaten, Haceann Viertims of a cough
recover health, spirits and flesh, if they are but
sensible cnough to adopt a remedy which the
popular veice, backed by professional opinion,
pronounces reliable. Tranguility to inflamed
and harassed lungs, vigor to depleted and ema-
ciated frames, quietuﬁe_ and strength to an
unrestful and debilitated nervous system, &re
among the physieal benefits conferred by that
supreme pulmonic invigorant’ Northrop & Ly«
maw's Kmulsion of Cod Liver Oil and Hypo-
phosphites of Lime and Soda, a chemical combi-
uation of the finest lung specific kuown to the
pharmacopesin with tonics aud blood depurents
of the lirst-order. Phosphorus, lime and soda
co-operate with and render the Cod Liver Oil of
this proparation trebly effective. Sold by all
druggists.  Prepared only, by NorTHROP &

LyMax, Toronto,




