
Blithe lu the $un or a sommer'. dlay
~Tr ildi:leod fasbloued Mtavioeray,

Marjorie Gray' t

Lotit sang the robins on branoh and spray,
Madly and gladly and long sang they,
Oarolted to Marj-brle on ber way -

Loud sang thsy 1

Swoet was tbe roses' breath lu the air,
Olear 5..)wed the brook throngh tbe gardon fair,
White lay the rm'd lu the &un'@ brlght grlare-

Warini ibeglare i

But maid Mariorle, waltlng there,
Had mlot for heat nor duit a cars,
Knew flot that she and the roses rare

Woeoso fair ;

Saw not the litho au I graceful hound
Runlung te meot h r wtbj yfui boud,
Leaping and oprinuaiug oeor the grouand -

Frlendiy boud i

Farther away, with gaze proftbund,
And glrlish foreb îa<t sligtîitly f owued,
lier sagoroyes their ebjeot t.,ud-

Gladly fouud i

8h. was a littie balle fromn the town,
Dsinty l in auner and lace and gown
Ho wus a peot of no renown,

Far froui tew'n

Yot the Laugbty oves s0 browun,
Undor lbe poet's @mile, or frown,
Gleamed wth joy, or, u'iy. looked dowu,

Sotsud browu.

8ad that eue could net leave thoin se,
Maiden and peet of long ago,
Meeting wlth joy by lhe old hsdge-row-

Long ago.

But time'. doparture, steady aud slow,
Wlth years of roses and Veara of now,
Has wrapped tbe paik in chili sud glew-

Roses and suow 1

Marforie inarried the son of à poe;
Mgarlorie's lifd was short sud drear;
Forgotton ebs, for mauy a yer,

Iu c4urch-yard drear;

Whlle te the poets record cleat
Camne uweet faine sud a long career
Fortune, sud love, sud ail thingo dar-

Blessesi careor!

Blithe was that sommier passsd away;
Happy the lîttie mald, thoy say ;
Tender the poot that onny day-

Psssed away.

Flcwn are the birds frein tree sud spray;
Duti sweoi littie Najorie Gray;
Deslbleas the bonered lay-

Welladay i
Ai>Â M. E. NICHOLs, lu Harper's.

HIS LADY BOUNTIFUL.
Ye8," she preclains te hierself deciaively,

"there is ne reason iin the wide world why 1
ahonld ciarry ai al Now, l'n glad that 1 see
my wsy licite clearly. Docidp-dAy, My best plan
by far is - to tnarry, nnbody 1

The person fitt huilnrent seated at the high
latticed window of lier littie chamber -a charn.
ber chosen as lier ow»ibin irefe-renct te ail the
other pretty ronins ef the cld farin heue-
cAlmly arrangiiîg for herseif a lte of celibacy,
Will in ex ictly threa wepks complete her ine-
teenth year ; we seClearly, therefere, that ahe
is at the prest nt date only eighteen years eld,
sclording te femalp reckoniiîg. Resaliud Men.
cricf i.s apretty girl, bier 9 in.tinted nut.brown
liair, ber îrkly saded gey eyes, and lier soft
mobile mouth, art ail pretty thingii; but ah. is
Dlot in truth a beauty, altbough the farin-of
cousiderable extent snd prosperou-being new
ber own she la naturally always considered ene.
But as yet bier face, tliougb. expressive, is sjtili
oly aununy and serene as a child s; the grey eyes

are ehariniîîg, as seft eyea in a wonan generally
are, but they are eyes that have net, we nîay b.
aismot sure, yet read oe e ing le page ef their
own @tory, thougli it may be tht the boek even
new lies open before them.

Her grdy eyos bavd reanied away ovisr the sun.
war&nod topi of hbir cwa trees, ever her acres eof
whiteniîfg grain, away down far pait the beun.
darios of her own Ian 1, sud are now resting upon
the distant ses - the hroid, bIne Fith, acros
which the coasti of Hsddiugton and Fife fer
ever peer at each other. But why doos the sight
uually se pleasant te the girl's oye. enly caul
up s littie pnckering frewn above thein this

l.eéy te b.e eaged te Nd-or for thât matter
te b. enngagsd te ayone I Ne, my best sud
euiest plan is just t la uclve to marry tiaobiuîd,'
sud thoin Brewster wil juat continue te inasàagi
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the farm as hitherto, sud bis wife the dsiry1
Alec eau keep the booksansd holp hie father,
sud I will superiunn- thom aIll And then
when, as Anutie Bab is alwayas; aying, old
Brewster la 1'called awa y' there will be Alec ts
slip bite hiî place, se that 1 need neyer wsni
fr a geed, faithfül, boneat grieve. And now
that I think of it, 1 ' sittiug suddenly very bolt
uprigbt as a new ides darts itî to bier minc, 6 1 bac
net I botter seo about gettiug hit saitably mar-
ied at once?1 Yes ; that would b. more te the
point than thinking about ulyqelf. 1 muit say
hohashbeen very unsettled of 14te, ho keepa ume

quit. uneasy. B ut then"- meditatively-i' wt
couldn'tlot bitu mari-y juît any;)ody, ati se much
on the farin will depnd on li. wife some d <y1
sud s bad eue would b. perfect runîation tc
bina. Lot me see - yos, what we muet' do is
this ; fiud eut soe nies, s-nsihle - above all
thingesah.' mu'tt have pleuty of gond cemmon
seuie--quie-tgirl,whe will be abIe to mauag,îbim
sud the îlairy, aud yet b> very yield iug sud sot
She must he geod.loeking toe, tbat's of course,
and religions - but not pions, he would fight
shockiugly witlî a Iieous porion -aiid therenghly
Iorl.teinpered ; treiig, healthy, sud active-!1
shall reluire that - sud cheerful sud dounestic.
We muet look eut ton for semne one fairly well
educated. else he will tomn up his iiose-, sud
entirely devoted te bim or then mhe wilI ho un-
happy. Anîd there's ne boar but that, if w. fiud
the kind of girl I1inean, he'li tae.a fancy te
ber. Ne leur ou that lîead ; be's quite fancy Ire.
as yet."

IlHeiglue 1" risiug, stretching shapely arma
npwards, sud claspi îîg white bands on the crewn
of ber littie hrewn hesd, ber fine litho foi-m in
its clesely-fitting black dreas clearly delineated
againat a backgrond cf golden sunlight ;
IIheigho 1 Iin glad that l'y. settled everything
ge cemfortably at hst!1 Oh 1" gazing again in-
teutly ont of the wiudew, " yender ho la coin-
ing up frein the river ? Now 1 bad botter net
stand hoe-e ny longer wben lbere's se mncb te
do sud te leok alter."

Hastily catclîing up ber bat, Roaalind hurries
frot ber rmont sud ruse ligbtly dewn s long
fiight of old welI-worn eak sîeps-sateps which,
lu the days when S.ttlsnd's loyal sons toasted
their k ing over s bowl et water, were trodden
hy the dainty broesded ahees et ladies of bigb
degree, sud echoed with tbte clîink cf mauy a
sword sud spurred heel ; ps.st odd little leephele
Windows, giviug now a peep of tbe distant Frith,
new a glimpse of dreamy lilae bille stretching
away in the seuth, tilî abe reaches the second
floor or the lieuse.

Resaîind passes on, sud threwiug open the.
deer of yet anothor roem, ber ewn private aanc-
tutu, looks inspectively iuwardi. Ha3ro every-
thing ah. finds is înuch as usual-ber sewing
machine silent iu its cerner ; upon the table the
usual bulky pile of geed.worka-in embryo, wait.
ing patiently fer botter easys sud Aunt Bab ;
the butcber's, baker's, sud grocees bocks rauged
upen the mantel-shoîf ; sud a few stray articles
ef ber wardrobe, a tennis apron, a bat, a pair of
gardon gloves scattered about the roin. Y
everytbiug is much as usual, with one or twe
slight exceptions only; on the tablo - ber quick
eyea see it at once-lies an empty soda- water
bottle, sud on tbe sofa lies -her lover!

" Yen heu-e, NeJ !" she cries, advancirg into
tb. i-cen, sud giviug a fiint little disappreving
siff as she scouts brandy sud thon a suife.
cating littie cough as she immediately chekes
tebacce.

At bis consin's appoarance, Lieutenant Btrs-
tow, of H.M.S. Dun'Ierhcedgets up eumbu-eusly
te hie foot sud politely liastens te throw bis al
but finiahed cigar thu-eugh the open window in te
a bed cf lhues.

"lAh, Rosaliud, I thought you'd turn ini bore
sooner or later. Yen dcn't mind my baving b.d
a snack. in yonr den, do yen 1"

"lOh dear n," alto replies lookiPg blandly
round ; «"Icauo-have the fiannel sud calice, "
glancing at the table, Il well boiled haer. 1
niake thoin up, sud the Wlndow curtaina are
geing te b2 bleachad at any rate."

"lOh, thon tbat's ail rigbt," returus the
lover. Il I say, Rlui," stretching himaelI and
yawniug giganticall.v, Ilwhat do yen do with
yourt§el f ahi day boret Muet we always get up
as early we did this mou-ing 1 l'Il be haugel
if 1 knew what te de with inyself."

"lWhy don't yen go sud oit lu the drawing-
rom preperly with Aunt Barbai-a r'

"1Oh, Lord 1" with a frightened look.
Roalind gazea at ber guest meditstivehy,
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tending ne udenesa. goAnd," sud she turne He emiles. 94I1bat. the steol sud I like tho
back again frein the door te add auxiensly, 'lif stnbble, yen see."

Il they ssk yen te remain and apend the i-est cf the "oThon, why net ho content new yen are
a day with thein, don't fer a moment thiuk of me, ameugst it again ?" sha seke quickly. "lYen
obe sure sud stay 1 And perhapa, wbo know," know,Alec"-reproacbfnlly, audleRningagaingt
tanxiety te dispose of bina monentariîy,depriviug the weoden gate wbich they have now esehed

Ir ber ef ail sense of the ludicu-ous, II they may ase she speak-" yen kuew that 1. look te yen
t ovon ask yen te stay the nîgt ; at wenîdu't do for the future. -What wnuld become ef the fsirn
1 1 suppose t,' instiuctively inking hiem voice te sud me if yen failed me r'.. s wbisper, dote take sonaething with yen, a bag1 Brewster nieedily lifts a long s.tmaw sud put.
e-a suisîl portuisutesu."i it'inte hie menth hefofore anqweriug.

y IlA poitnanteau -te go sud play tennis t".ho "goYon ferget, Miss Ree.lind," hesitatingly,
a says doubtfully,even bis duil facnîtiee perceivinirgo"that yen wil eon have se oînue te take care
e the inexpediency cf the preposal. doI don't tbink both of ynn sud the farin."

i that wouîd. do." Iustautly the indignant blocd riso&*in a flush
9 "éNe," sighlng, "II suppose it might look odd. te hemr cheeks.

D Well neyer mnd ; 1 hope you'hh have a good " Net I !" she cries, seuding an outrsged
sgaine sud eujcy yonrself." - glauce ofer the hedge into the tnrnip field1 Prom the shelter of the bouge into the bot ~eod Ta a erfte-sie"-mr
ihlazing sunlight the girl passea through the old gently, sud bringing hieu- sfteuiug grey eyes
igardon in whicb the sun loves se, welî te lie; back frein the swedes, where they were harmlesa,

thon, acu-oss the busy, ueiey feu-n-yard aud inte te hock up itt the unfortitued windows et tho
the adjoiuing hay-field. By the side of the bedge yonng man's soul--' but it is quit. impossible

tthat bordera the latter rue a nau-row path, sud te carry it eut."
rnp this path et the pesent moment a yeung do Bat,". heitatingly, " there eCher meur."

insun is walking leisnrely, yet witb a long even go Ne, Alec," iuterruptiug deridedly, 11I1saw
stri le that bringa hlm quickly over the gonnd. quit. cleauly junet uow wheu 1 waa sittiuîg at my
1 The girl pu-oceedasîelwly onwsrds, bier gaze wiudew that there ara uic ethor mou."

1fixed moditatively mpon the advaucing forai, Ho leoks pei-plexed. " Thon other grieves."
.sîheit eue moat familiar- telber eyes, familier te " Neither inu nom gilves. New corne, Alec,
1thetu al ber 1f.. As an infant Rosalind lied dou't be obatinate. Phew ! how bot it; slabieat"

been wbeeled about the tau-nainluier peu-sm- breaking off snddenly, sud ueahiug np te Iay bier
hulator by littîe Alec Brewster, the ouîy clhdi twe bai-e bande eue on either aide cf ber owu
et bier fatber's grieve, sometimes even caried lu soft thu-cat, tbemeby, thcugh withont perceiviug

ibis arme ; as child ah. bad played witbhlm it heuself, detacbing s tiny jet clasp that fastened
ofteu lu this very field ; sud as a yeuug weman, a nari-ow baud cf velvet -round the pretty pillai-.

ihow freuently baid ebe net essayed te give hlm "Lot ns Ro into the plantation for a feir minutese;
the vast benefit of heu- wisdomn in advice. jAnd it; will ho cool there, sud I have uothing psutien.
it; is Alec -ne longer little tbopgh-wbo is uew lau- te de Juxt now."
appi-oaching hieu-; Alec returniug frein his bath. No officions telephone, fcrutnately, carrnes
lu the river, the river wî.1tor stilI wet lu bis hair, these worda te the eam cf the. taîl gentleman, at
the glow frein bis pluinge yet tingling ou bis this moment atting eut hopefully ou the long,
cheek, withbhaie, sunhuNîit,. tbroat, et this me- dusty mcad lying betweeu Pinkuey sud Butter-
mont in nocen t cf collar, sud a towl Ratng acroe ton Psu-m.
on. ebonîder. Stuidingy as if the stuhble sud the Rosalind wàlke away frein the field as ah.

ihedge sud the path heueath bis feet, if netqunit.e apeake, sud Alec, atter a aocond's dEilay-duuriug
the firmamenît ahove bis head, were bis owu, hie wbich hoe steopa te pick up something fu-cm the
fine phy,,î<jue tells of pemfect health nsuetuengtb; gi-oud, scmething which, sfter eue wistful car-
yet a close observer wouîd detet that lu the ese, that weuld enmely have brougbt tears te his
keen dau-k eye thore Iu-ke juet a something that motheu's eyes bad she seen it, hoe pots away came-
la neither.the onteome of happinesuer yet'even fully in hie breast pooket-follewa heu-.
of pesce. To the uninitiated cu-looker yeung The plantation lies on oee ide cf thé tanna-
Brewster's exact position lu life night ho a mat- yau- 1, divided frein it by the long shed svhereiu
ter sonaewhat difficuît te determine ; bis du-oas, the différent farnatea-arie kept. A very f ew
neither that of a plougbmau uer yet that cf minutes suffie te bring them te it. Heu-e, under
the eldeat eon of a duke, furnishiug but amall th lu-oaes, the sun's power la chau-mingly tenîpeued
clu. te bis cireunstaucee. W. who are iuitiated by the green interlacing brancehes overhead, çtud
know that his lunes, sîrnoat tochiug the plengh. bore, lu the eool air, God'a happy littie blu-da are
share, lie very far spart iudeed lu-ena the stu-aw- singiug leudly. It is veu-y pleasant te be lu the
hou-iy leaves. plantation, amougat the trees sud the blackberu-y

.oGood memniug, Alec," Reaalind cies, bier hedsansd the bu-de ; both Rcsalind and Alec feel
voice ouudiug tlîrongh the eunshine sweet as a that. The girl is the fi-at te esume the couver-
hltckbird's notp. sation.

" Gcod uuruiug, Miss Roealind," responda the doNow, Alec," se begins, ide throw away
young man, shifting hie towel frein shoulder that straw ; it makes yen se difficoît te deal
te baud, sctneted appsmeutly by a helief aimilar with."
te that wbicb tesehea ou- cavai-y te place Brewster ob?ýdieutly soru-endeme the etraw
theur swou-d- upon theur shoulders et the appreach the uext wini blowing thu-ougb the plantation
cf Revalt% - will whiu-l it; sway.

Have yen sein Paterson t"sah. seka, cbiefly "Well, do yen se. thinge uow as I do ?" ahe
beceuse ah. is net thiuking ef Patterson at sîl. aske.dé 1wa over there this moi-ing. It's aIl set-" I'm afraid 1 dou't, Mies Rosaliud."
tlod, he'll ýive the pi-le.."" But, Alec," the qnick tears starting luto"lWell, 1inm glsd that's eettled ; twe stacks off hiem eyes, dou't yen kuow that when yen au-e
eu-ahîrunders sud inte our pocets.. Yen manage always se disconteuted sud unsettlod, sud epeak-
quite as weII as jour father ncw, Alec." ing about-B-eweries, that yen maire me very

Turning with hua as ahe speak@, tbey walk up unuappyl1 Yen kncw that I depend ou yen new
the path toizether, the blaziug sunlight ehînîug that yonu- father la gettiug se frail ; that I know
riglît into their faces ; it touches the maan's tan- nethiug shout anytbiug 1t" tougtting auu-ely lu
ned cheek hctly, but glances dazziugly, aseif en hem tribulation that e.bas arranged te superin.
snow, upou Rosalini's milk-white tbroat. tend eveuythiug sud everybody. ilAnd besides,gAlec," eh.e sys atter tbey bave wslked for s pniting aside ail that," shie gees on with eagei-
few moments iu silence, 'I have beeu thiuking innocence, dowhat would I do myself if yen were
about yen. net heu-o? Eîoen as a ehild I came te yen in al

Aceustomed te heu- waye, hoe eviuoes ne su-- my troubles-do yen romember, Alec, Dolhy
prise. Julianna's head the w-oug, way 1-poor oldIle. ha ealto nwrh akes, thiug, sbe'e been loekiug back over einoe. And
sud a semewhat wesry toue lu bis voice wonld thon, wbeu father died, sud My boart wae jnst
almost induce cite te suppose that -oh met un. fit te break, it was enly yenubo seemod ahI. te
common case I-be la net absorhiuglv inteu-eeted belpi me. And somebow, wboîîever I1sin happy
in the giest fi-st. personal puoneun.- about auytbiug, 1 eaunover ho qoite happy unu-itI think, I niesu do yeunont thiuk-you tii yen knew abonu' it tee. An d ow, Alec, I
know, Alec, 1 takre sgi-est intereat lu yen, that's ask yen candidly, coold I coensd cri- ua
why 1 apeak at ail about so private a matter- brewery 1 Wbat weuld people think V" a vemy
but don t yen think it is tino yen were settling watory saili closiug the case for the puosectien.
dewu uow ; 1 mean with a wife 1" But pecu- Brewster ca't amile at ail, bis beai-t

A cu-loua look passes over bis face. goI1tbink is beatiug se fast at this glimpseet a poasibility
it's tino I wores ettliug down somewhere or Whieb ouîy lber vei-y nncensciouness gives.
somehow, but net with a wife. I'ye ne wiab te Rosalind employa the tino lu extraeting fi-oui
seîtle lu that way yet ; why abould I t" somewhere near the rogin olheu- beauf- ow-


