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speéch, but began operations:b :
colored décoct‘xst:l be}})lind'the:ch%’ld’s “ears .to_re:--
lieve the deafness. The opération dccupied an
hour, and soon’ afterwards the child bagan to
. sink and gradually grew worse. The mother
- ‘sent for Dr. Moore, but whon Hall was informed
of her action, lxe retuged to let the doctor see the

ehild or come into the room while he was thers,|

* and the mother dismissed Dr, Moore, promisiig
to send for him if the child grew worge, ¢
little one, however, never rallied, but died in an
hour. Haull was at once arrested, charged with
wsing such negligent and harsh treatment as to
cause the death of the child, and held to await
the result of the inquest. He furmerly prac-
tised at Toronto &s a * specialist.”

GRAINS OF WISDOM.

Thrice is ho rramed that hath his quarrel just,
And he but naked, tho locked up in steel,
Whose couscionoe with injustice 13 corrupted.
Thrice also is He arined who wisely marks
Tho curliest symptoin of some fell disease ;
That, marked not, soon his vitals wouid consume,
And seeking that which Nature will restore,
Finds it in Kipsey-Wont, o erfect cure.

— Shakespeare.

Talmnge has been made a D. D. by the
University of T'ennessce.

GREAT FATALITY.

The ravages of Cholern Infuntum and Sum-
mer Complaints among children is truly
alarming. The most reliable cure is Dr. Fow-
ler's Wild Strawb=rey,  Every Lotlle guaran-
teed to give satisfaction, .

Large quantities of dead fish arve reported
to be tHuzbing in Lake Ontario.

A GOOD TIME.

When is the best time to tuke a blood pauri-
fier ¥ Wheaever the blood is foul and humors
appear, or when the system is debilitated
take Burdoek Bluod Bitters.

,Murs. Joe Buzzanl, whose husband Lelonged
to the Pennsylvania gang of outlaws and was
sent to prisun, has got a divorce.

A SUDDEN ATTACK.

All people, and especially travellers, are lia-
ble to a sudden attack of Cholera Morbus,
Colic, Diarrhwa and Dysentery. Dr, Fowler’s
Wild Strawberry is the most prompt and re-
lisble remedy known. .

Dinner dishes decornted with verses of poe-
try, maxims, conundrums, etc., are very ii-
teresting, and furnish the guests something
to talk about.

MODERN MAGIC.

The magical power over pain that Hagyard's
Yellow Oil possesses, outrivals the marvels of
ancient times. It acts in anatural mannerto

subdue inflammation; cures Rheumatismn,
" Croup, Deafuess, Sore Throat, and painful
injuries. .

The heaviest drinker is found in the person
of Mr. Charles B. Graves, who fell while
taking a drink at & bar in Worcester, Mass.,
aud broke his leg in two pleces,

A FIRM OPINION.

The firm of Ormand & Walsh, druggists, of
Peterboro, say Dr. Fowler’s Wild Strawberry
isone of the best standard Medicines for
Summer Complaints. .

Barry Woods, the English jockey who was
brought over to this country by Plunger
Walton to ride in the Saratoza races, isin
the Roosevelt Hospital witha broken jaw
from a kick by one of his horsea.

REMARKABLE RESTORATION.

Mrs. Adelaide O'Brien, of Buffalo, N. Y.,
+was given up to die by her physicians, as in-
curable with Consumption. It proved to be
Liver Complaint, and was cured with Burdock

Blood Bitters.

There is o concerted movernent among act-
ors in “‘ combinations” to secure the abolition
of the Wednesday mntince, which they seem
to hold in specinl detestation.

DIAMOND DYES.

These wonderful dyes have aimost entirely
superseded all other dyes or dye-stufls, both
forcign or domestic, for all family uses. The
days of the Indigo tub are past, and Madder,
Cathincal, Logwood und all that class of erude
dyes ave well nigh forgotten. We worrant
these Dyes to color more poods, package for
package, than auy other Dyes ever mude, and
to give more brilliant and duvable coloirs.
48-t

Baron Tennyson very properly refuses to
be bored. He announces officiully through
the London 7'imes that he will not answer the
multitudinous letters sent to him, will not
look nt manuscripts nor even return them.

HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE,
EXCELLENT RESULTS,
Dr. J. L. Willis, Eliot, Me., says:—
¢ Horsford’s Acid Phosphate gives most ox-
cellent results.”

-
Nearly 5,000 women are employed iu the
various government offices in England.

_National Pills is the favorite purga-
tive and anti-bilious medicine, they
are mild and thorough.

The old Garfield Memorial Church at Wash-
ington has been sold for 8132,

Carter’s Little Liver Pills will positively
cure sick headache and prevent its return,
This is not talk, but truth, One pill & dose.
To be had of all druggists, See advertise-
ment. its

Clem Stebbins, of Dundee, Mich., drank a
gallon of whisky and whipped his wife,

‘Worms often destroy children, but
Freeman's Worm Powders destroy
Worms, and expel them from the
system. v

. A misstep will often meke o cripple for
life. A bottle of Henry & Johnson’s Arnica
pnd Oil Liniment at hand, will not prevent
Ehe misstep, but used immediately it will save
being a cripple. , L D

The crop prospects in Bombay. are bad,

owing to the drought Which prevails.
A Crying Evil.—Children are ofte
fretful and ill when\Wongrs ig fgh%

cause. Dr. Low’s Worm Syrupsafel
expels all Worms. .yr peas ,y'
Lord. . Walter ‘Campbell is no longer-the
lonely Iord of the' London Stock. Exchange.,
Lord . Mandeville's; brother, Lord Chéster

Montague, has joined bim,, .. .
To Remove Dandruff—Cleanse the
soalp ‘'with Prof-LowalMagic Sulphur
‘Gelightful mibdioated Boas

- Soa-%-.;.,.A.d
for the tollet,, - *; * -t T
& roduetion in Welland Cooial tawing gptet

S A e -
. z_anaocunosd.

-

injecting some 7 . .

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

It would weary the reader were we to de-
tail the smull events bearing on-this part of.
the story, which took ‘place during the next
five years. ‘They might bé summed up thus :

Thet Willisma Hopoe got s .-peep at his
danghtor now and then; and, making a se-
ries_ of subtle experiments by varying his
voice ns much as possible, confused and nulli-
fied her memovy of that voice to all appear-
ance, In due course, however, fatlier and
daughter were _brought into natural contact
by the last thing that seemed likely to do it,
by Bartley s avarice.

Hartley’s lugitimute business at homeand
abroad could now run alone. So'he invited
Hope to Lugland to guide him in what he
luved Letter thun business speculntion, The
truth is, Bartley could execute, but he had
few original idens. Hops had plenty and
sound ones. Hope directed the purchase of
convertible securities on this prineiple: Se-
leet good ones, avoid time bargains, whih
introdnce a distinet element of risk; and
buy largely.at every panic not founded on a
permunent reason or out of proportion.
Exwmple: A great district bank broke,
The shares of a great district railway went
down thirty per cent.  Hope bade his em-
ployer amd pupil obscrve that this was rank
delusion ; the dividemds of 1!1% railway were
nut lowered one per cent. by the failure of
that bank; nor could they be; the share
holders of the bank Lad shares in the railway,
and were compelled to foree thenton the mar-
ket ; hence tae fall of the shares.

“But,” said  Hope, *these  depreciated
shiares are pow in the hands of men who can
hold them, amd will, too, until they return
from this ridiculous ciehty-live to. their por-
mal value, which is from one hundred and
five to one hundred amd fifteen.  Invest every
shilling yom have got; 1 shall.”

Bartley invested thivty thonsand pounds,
and clewred twenty per cent in three months.
Fxample Two: There was o terrible acoi-
dent on another railway, aml part of the line
broken up. Vast repairs nceded.  Shares
fell twenty per cent.

“Qut of proportion,” said Hope. ¢ The
sum for repairs will not dedyet from the di-
vidends one-tenth of the anmual sum repre-
sented by the fall, and, in three months, fear
of another such disaster will not keep a sin-
gle man, woman, child, bullock, pig, or coal
truck, off that line. Put the pot on.”
Burtley put the pot on, and made fifteen
per cent.

Hope said to Bartley :

“\When an English speculator sends his
money abroad at all, Le goes wild altogether.
He rushes to obscurz transuctions, and lends
to Peru or Guatemala, or Terra del Fuego,
or some shaky place he knows nothing about.
The insular maninc overlooks the continent
of Europe, instead of studying it, and seeing
what countries there are safe and others
risky. Now, why overlock Prussia ? Itisa
country much better governed than England,
especially as regards great public enterpriges
and monopolies.  For instance the
directors of a Prussian railway can-
not swindle the stockholders by false
accounts and passing off loans for dividends.
Against the frauds of directors the English
shareholder has oply a sham security. He
is invited to lenve his home, and comse two
hundred miles to the directors’ home, and
vote in person. He doesn't do it. Why
should he? In Prussia the Government
protects the shareholder, and inspects the
accounts severely. So much for the superior
system of that country. Now, tale a map.
Here is Hanburg, the great port of the Con-
tinent, and Berlin, the great continental
center ; and there is one railway between the

two. What English railway can compare
with this? “Ihbe shares are one hnndred and

fifty. But they must go to three hundred in
time, unless the Prussian Government allows
another railway, and that is not likely ; and,
if so, you will have two years to back out.
This is the best permanent investinent of its
class that offers on the face of the globe.”

Bartley vested timidly, bLut held for
cars, und the shares went np to three hun-
red before he sold.

““Do not let your mind live in an island if
your body docs,” was a favorite suying of
William Hope ; and we recommend it impar-
tinlly to Britons and Bornese.

On one of Hope's visits Bartley complained
because he had nothing to do.
4] can sit here awd speculate. I want to
be in soincthing miyself. I think I will take
a fz,u'm just to occupy my time and amuse
me.”
¢ It will not ause you unless you make
money by it,” suggested Hope.
““And nobody can do  that
Faxms don’t pay.”
¢ Plowing uml sowing don’t pay, but braing
and moucy pay wherever found together.”
< What, on o farm?”
““Why not, sir? You have only o go with
the times. Observe the condition of the pro-
duce; grain too cheap for a farmer because
continents can export grain with little loss;
fruit dear ; ment dear, becanse cattle ennnot
he driven and suiled without risk of life and
loss of weight ; ngricultural lnbor rising, and
in winter unproductive, beesuse to farm
means to plough and sow and reap and mow,
and lose money. But meet those conditions.
Breed cattle, sheep and horses, and make the
farm theiv feeding ground.  Give fifty acres
to fruit; have a little factory on the land for
winter use, and so utilize ¢ll your farm hands
and the village women, who are cheaper la-
borers than town brats, and I think you will
mako g little money in the form of money,
besides what you make in gratuitous eggs,
oultry, fruit, horses to ride and cart things
})or the house—items which seldem figure in o
farmer’s books as money, but we stricter ac-
countants know they are,”

'] do it,” said Bartley, ° if you'll be my
neighbor and work it with me, and_continune
to watech the share market at home and
abrond.” .
Hope acquiesced joyfully—to be near his
daughter—and they found a farm'in Suseex,
with hills for the sheep, short grass fur colts,
plenty of waler, enough arable land and arti-
ficial grasses for their purpose, and a grand
sunny slope for their fruit trees, fruit bushes,
ond strawberries, with which last alane they
paid tho rent.

¢ Then,” said Hope, ‘*farm labarers drink.
an ocean of beer, Now, look at the retail
price of beer, eighty per cent. over its coat,
and yet deleterions, which tslls against your
labor. As an-employer of labor, the main
_expenso of a farm, you -want your beer to be
,sliihtly nourishing, and also very inspiring,
and not somniferous.”. ..

. So they set up a malthouss and a brow-
house, and supplied all their own hands with
genuine liquor on’ the fruck. system, at a’
moderate but remunerative”price, and the
gréins “helpéd’ to~ feed their pi?.
prinéiple. wus this—eell no produce in its
Brimitive form ;' if you change its form you
meke two profiis, Do you givw 'burley ¥

nowadays.

"Hope's |

cribed ‘as 'an operz glasa ten’ inchés’long; w
. small field but telescope power. ™ e
~ Grace Hope, wholm we will ‘now call Mary
Bartley; since everybody but her father, who
-generally. avoided her 'name, calied her so,.
waa & well grown ' girl of thirteen, healthy,,
hapoy, beautiful an%:u.ccomplished. ~. She wus
the: germ .of o woman,  und-could’ detect
whom she loved. S
She suw in Hope an aifvction she thought
extraordinary, but instinct told herit was not
like o youne man’s love, and she acéepted it
with complacency and  returned, _it,__guibtl{,
with now and then a gush—for she could
gush, and why not ? . : ;
“Far from us and from our friends be the
frigid philosophy"—of a girl who can't gush.
ope himself was loyal.and guarded, and
kept his offection within bounds; ond o sore
struggle it was. He never allowed himself
to kiss her, tnough he was sore tempted one
day, when he bonght her a cream-colored
Eony, and she flung her arms round his neck
efore Mr. Bartiey and kissed him esgerly ;
but lie was so bashful that the girl lnughed
at him, and suid, half pertly :
“Excuse the liberty, but if you will be
such a duck, why you must take the conse-
quences.” .
Said Bartley pompoudly :
“‘You must not expect middle-aged men to
be so demonstrutive us very ynung?adies ; but
he has as much real attection for you as you
have for him.”
“Then he has a good deal papa,” said she,
sweetly.
But the men were silent, and Mary looked
to one and the other and scemed a little
puzzled.
The great analysts that have dealt micros-
copically with common-place situations wouldl
reveal in this one, and give you a curious
volume of small incidents like the above,
and vivisect the futher's heart with patient
skill,
But we poor dramatists, taught by im-
patient audiences to move on, and tanght by
those great professors of verbosity, our female
novelists and nine-tenths oy our male, that it
is just possible for ‘‘masterly inactivity,”
alias slupgish nparrutive, creeping through
sorry flags and rushes with one lily in ten
poges, to become a bore, are driven on to
salient facts, and must trust a little to our
reader’s intelligence to ponder on the singhlar
situation of Mary Bartley and her two
fathers.

One moining Mary Bartley and her gover-
ness walked to o neighboring town and enjoy-
ed the sacred delight of shopping, They came
back by a short cut, which made it necessary
to cross a certain brook, or rivulet, called the
Lyn. This was o rapid stream, and in places
pretty deep ; but in one particular part it wes
shallow and crossed by large stepping-stones,
two-thirds of which were generally above
water, The village girls, including Mary
Bartley, used all to trip aver thesestones and
think nothing of it, though the brook went
past at & fine rate, and gradually widened and
deepened as it flowed, till it reached & down-
right fall ; after thut, running no longer down
& decline, it became rather a languid stream.

Mary and her governess came to this ford
and found it swollen by recent rains, and
foaming and curling round theatepping.stones,
and their tops only were out of the water
now.

The governess at once objected to pass this
curreat.

t Well, but,” said Mary, *‘ the other way
is & mile round, and papa expects us to be
punctual at meals, and I am, oh, so huniry !
—Dear Miss Everett, I have crossed it a hun-
dred times.”

¢ But the water is so deep.”

“Jt is deeper than usual—but see, it is
only up to my knes. - I could cross it without
the stones. You go round, dear, and I'll ex-
plain against you come home.”

* Not until I've seen you safe over.”
“That you will soon see,” said the girl,
and fearing a more authoritativeinterierence,
she gathered up her skirts and planted one
dainty foot on the first stepping-stone,
another on the next, and so on to the fourth;
and if she had been a boy she would have
cleared them all, But holding her skirts in:
stead of keeping her arms to balance herself
and wearing idiotic shoes, her heel slipped
on the fifth stone, which was ragher slimy
and she fell into the middle of the current
with a little scream,

To Lier amazement shie fotnd that thestream,
though shallow, carried -her off her feet,
and though she recovered them she could
not keep them ; but was alternately up and
down, driven along all the time floundering.
Oh then she sercomed with terror, and the
poor governess ran screaming, too, and making
idle clutches from the bank, but powerless to

ith

id.

Then, as the current deepened, the poor
girl lost her feet altogether, and was carried
on towards the deep water, flinging her arms
high and screaming, but powerless. At first
slie was buoyed uijy her clothes, and partic-
ularly by a petticoat of some ma-
terial that did not drink water. DBut as
lier other clothes became soaked wnd heavy,
she snuk to her chin, and deuth stared her in
the face.

She lost hope, nud being no common spirit,
she gained resignation ; she left off scream-
ing, and said to Jiverett :

* Pray for me.” }

But the next moment hope rvevived, and
fear with it—this is a law of nature—for a
man, bare-headed and his hair flying, came
gallopin >n a bare-backed pony, shouting and
screaming with terror louder than both the
women, He urged the pony furiously to the
stream; then the beast planted his feet
together, and with the impulse thus given,
Hope threw himsclf over the pony's head into
the water ; and had hisarmround his child in
aoment. He lushed oul with the other hand
across the stream. But it was so powerful
now, as it neared the lasher, that the made
far more way onward to destruction than they
did ancross the stream ; still they did near the
bank a little. But the lasher roared neaver
and nearer, and the strenm pulled them to it
with iron force. They were close to it now!,
Then & willow bough gave them one chance,
Hope grasped it and pulled with iron strength.
From the bough he got to & branch, and
finally clutched the atem of the tree just as
his feet were lifted up by the rushinf water ;
and both lives hung upon that willow tree.
The girl was on his left arm, and his right
arm roud the willow.

“ Grace,” ‘said he, feigning calmness, *‘put

our arm round my neck, Mary.”

¢ Yes, dear,” snid she, irmly.’

**Now, don't hurry yourself ; there's no
danger; move slowly across me, and hold my

right arm very tight.” - -

She did so. : T .

¢ Now take hold of the bank with your
left hand ;. but don’t let go of me:” - ' ¢

% Yes, dear,” said the little heroine, whose:
-fear was gone now eho 'had Hope to'take oate
of her, " ww T B
Then Hope ciutched-the iree with his

T .

fefi

-|'By to'show you over iti?’ - Then

Then Mary, of course, must cry and.gulp.
a little for symEathy ; but her quick chang-
ing spiritsoon shook i} off, anid she patted his
cheék;and kissed bim,and then begar to com-
fort him, if you please, . .

¢ Good, denr, kind Mr. Hope,” said she.
La tdon't go onlike that. Youwere so bravein
the water, and now thedanger’ is over, T've
‘had a’ducking, that is all. Ha! ha! ha!”
and the little wretch began to laugh. "

Hope looked amnzed ; neither his heart nor
his sex would let him change his mood so
eWLBly., o e e e e s

¢ 0h, my child,” said he, * how car you
Iaugh? You have been near Eternity, and
ié {]ou had been lost, what should I-——Oh,

o !” . R . : )

Mary turned very grave. _

¢“VYes,” said she, I have been near

ou—you ure such a good man-—but.F should
have caught it for disobedience. But, dear
Mr. Hope, let me tell you-that the moment
you put your arm round me I felt just as safe
in the water as.on:dry land; so you .seel
linve had longer to get over it than you have.
That wccounts for my laughing; mno, -it
doesn’t; I am a giddy, giggling girl, with
no depth of character, and not worthy of all
this affection, " Why does everyhody love
me? They ought to be ashamed of them-
selves.”

Hope told her she was a little angel, and.
everybody was right to love her; indeed,
they deserved to be hanged if they did not.

Mavry fixed on the word angel,

“If I was an angel,” said she, *‘1
shouldn’t be Lhungry, and I am, awfully. Oh,
pleasc come home ; papa is so punctual. Mr.
Hope, are you going to tell papa? Because
if you are, just take me and throw me in
aguin.  I'd rather be drowned than scolded.”
(This with a defiant attitude and flashing
eyes.)

““No, no,” said Hope, ‘I will not tell
him to vex him, and get you scolded.”

““Then let us run home.”

She took his hand, and he ran with her
like a playmate ; and oh, her father’s heart
leaped and glowed at this sweet companion-
ship after danger and terror.

When they got near the bouse, Mary Bart-
ley began to walk and think. She had a very
thinking countenance at times, and Hope
watched her, and wondered what were her
thoughts. She was very grave, so probably
she was thinking how very near she had been
to the other world.

Standing on the doorstep, whilst he stood
on the gravel, she let him know her thoughts.
All her life, and even at this tender age, she
had very searching eyes; they were grey
now, though they had been blue, She put
her hands to her waist, and she bent those
anarchingﬁeyes on William Hope.

¢ Mr. Hope,” said she, in a resolute sort of

way.
** My dear ?” said he, eagerly.
¢ YoU LOVE ME BETTER THAN PAPA DORS,
THAT'S ALL.”

And having administered this information
as & dry fact that might be worth looking in-
to at leasure, she passed thoughtfully into the
house.

Hope paid a visit to his native place in
Derbyshire, and his poor relations shared his
prosperity, and blessed him and Mr. Bartley,
upon his report; for Hope was one of those
choice spirits who praise the bridge that car-
ries them safe over the stream of adversity.

He returned to Sussex with all the mews,
and amongst the rest, that Colonel Clifford
had a farm coming vacant. Walter Clifford
had insisted on n.iigher rent at the conclu-
gion of the term. But the tenant had de-
marred. :

Bartley paid littleattention at the time; by-
and-by he said :

¢ Did you not see signs of coal on Colonel
Clifford’s Froperty ™

¢ That I did, and on this very furm, and
told im so. But he ia behind the age. [
have no patience with him. Take one of
those old iron ramrods that used to load the
old musket, and cover that ramrod with pre-
judices a foot and a half deep, and there you
have Colonel Clifford."

*Well, but a tenant would not be bound by
his prejudices.”

mine under & form lease; he would have to
propose a special contract, or to ask lenve,
and Colonel Clifford would never grant it.”

There the conversation dropped. But the
matter rankled in Bartley's mind. Without
saying any more to Hope, he consulted o share
attorney.

The result was that le took Mary Bartley
with him into Derbyshire,

He put up at a little inn, and called at Clif-
ford Hall.

He found Colonel Clifford at home, and was
received stiflly but graciously, Ho gave
Colonel Clifford to understand that he had
left business.

““All the better,” said Colonel Clifford,
sharply.

* And taking to farming

¢ Ugh !” said the other, with his faverite
snort.

At this moment who should walk into the
room but Walter Clifford.

Bartley started and stared. 'Walter started
and stared.

¢ Mr. Bolton,” said Bartley, scarcely above
a whisper,

But Colonel Clifford heard it, and said,
brusquely :

““Bolton! No. Why, this is Walter Clif-
ford, my son, and my man of business. Wal-
ter, this is Mr. Bartley.” )

¢ Proud to make your acquaintance, sir,”
Baid the astute Bartley, ignoring the past.

Walte was glad he took this line before
Colonel Clifford ; not that he forgave Mr.
Burtley that old affront the reader knows of.

The judicious Bartley read his face, and as.
o first step towards- propitiation, introduced
him to his daughter. - Walter was amazed at
herbeauty and grace,coming from such a stock.
He welcomed her courteously but shyly. She
replied with' rare aflability, and that cntire
absence of mock modesty which was already
a feature. in her character. To be sure, she
was little more than fifteen, though she was
full grown, and looked nearly twenty.

Bartley began to feel his way with Colonel
Cliford about the farm. He told him he
was pretty succeasful in agriculture, thanks
to the assistance of an experienced friend,and
thon he snid, half darlessly : 0

¢t By.the-by, they tell me you have one to
lot.. that g0 ?” - - S v
- ¢Walter,”
you & farm to let 1
—v*Not at present, si

r; but one will“be va;-‘_

consenta to pay thirty per cent.’ more'than he
has.done,” vt T R R
4 Might I ‘see’ that farm, Mr: Walter?
-asked &rﬂey.‘:" - ¥H :.“3; ol et g,

~'"¢) Certainly;* maid Walter, ¢ hab-

*Tghall be hab-
hevtured to"

Eternity. It would not have mattered to |

"said she, I have got an uncle now.

““ A tenant! A tenant takes mo right to |

gaid Colonel -Clifford, *““have |

cant in a- month;, unless the present tenant |

.gu and_ your papa,” said Walter warmly.
e then asked Mr. Bartley whers “he was to.
.be found, .and when Bartley -told.hiir at the:
,“8}1;11» Cow,” he looked-at Mary end said,’
<« L R

Mary understood in a moment,”
laughed, and said : . S

*“We are very comfortable, I assure you.
‘We have the parler all to ourselves, and
there are samplers hung up, and oh ! such
funny pictures, and the landlady is beginning
to spoil me already.”

- ..5 Nobody - can :spoil - you, Mary,” said-
Bartley.

“You ought to know, papa, for you have
been trying a good many years.”

““Not very many, Miss Bartley,” said
Colonel Clifford, graciously.. Then he gave
half & start and said, ‘* Here am I calling her
Miss when she is my own niece, and now I
think of it, she can’t be half as old as she
looks. Y remember the very day she was|
born. My dear, you are an imposter,” -

.Bartley changed color at this chence shaft.
But Colonel Clitford explained : _ :

*“You pass for twenty, and you can’t be
nore than—let me sce.”

¢ I am fifteen and four months,” said Mary,
“and I do take people in—cruelly.”

¢ Well,” said - Colonel Clifford, *‘you see
you can't take me iz. I know your date
So come and give your old ruffian of an uncle
a kiss.”

“That T will,” cried Mary, and flew atb
Colonel Clifford, and flung both arms round
his neck and kissed him. “Oh!

‘and,

A hero,
tvo ; and me that is so foud of heroes. Only
this is my first—out of hooks.”

“ Mury, my dear,” said Bartley,  you are

papa,” |

-best,’ the -truest, the-cleverest, the dearest
darling desr, that ever stepped,-and a secand
father to: me; and, cousin, this village is his
birthplace,;:and ‘he didn’t ‘Say 'much, but it
wis 'he wha told us of this farm, and be woulg
.be'so pleased. if I could write and say, . ¢ \Wa

| areé to have the farm, cousin Walter suys so, ™

She turned her lovely eyes, brimming wi
_tenderness, towartds her iousin Walter, nlenli
lie was done for. . ’

* Of .course, your shall have it,” he sig
warmly, ‘““only you will not be angry with
me if-1.should: insist .on- the imareased rent
You know, cousin Mary, I have & father tog,
and that I must be just to him.” ’

**To be sure you must, dear,” said Mar
incauntiously, and the word penctrated \Wul
ter’s heart as if u woman of twenty-five had
soid it all of a sudden anil for the frst time

When they got home, Mary told Mr, Hurt.
ley he was tq have the farm if he would pay
the increased 'refit, o }

“That is all right,” said Bartley. ¢ They
to-morrow we can go home,”

4 So soon 1" snid Mary, sorrowkully,

*Yes,"” said Bartley, firmly; the rest had
better be donein writing. \Why, Mary, wiag
is the use of staying now 2 We nre guing to
live here in a month or two.” °

¢ forgot that,” said Mary, #ith a little
sigh. It seemed so ungracious~to get whag
they wanted and then turived their ﬁ:u:l{s di-
rectly. She hinted us much very timidly.

But Bartley was inexovable, il "they
reached home next day.

Mary would have liked to-write to Walter
and announce their safe arrival, but uature
withheld her.  She was w ¢hild no lonwer,

Bartley went tothesharp solicitor, and had
a long interview with him.  The result wis,

too imjetuous, Please excuse her, Colon
Cliford. Now, my dear, shake hands with
your cousin, for we must be going.”

Mary complied ; but not at all impetuously.

hond timidly, and said :

* Good-bye, cousin Walter,”

He held her hand a moment, and: that made
lier eolor directly.

“You will come over the farnn
ride? Have you your habit?”

* No, cousin, but never mind that.
put on a long skirt.

¢ A gkirt! But, after all, it does not mat-
ter what you wear.”

Mary was such a novice that she did not
catch the meaning of this on the spot, but
half way to the inn, and in the middle of the
conwersation, her cheeks were suffased with
blushes. A young man had admired-her and
said so. Very likely that was the way with
young men. No doubt they were belder than
young women ; but somehow it was pot so
very objectionable in them.

t short interview was a little era in
Mary’s young life.
on her with delight, had held her hand some
geconds, and adwired her to her facs. She
began to wonder a little and fluttena little,.
and to put off childhood.

Next day, panctual to tho minute;, Walter
drove up to the door in aun open carriage,
drawn by two fast steppers. He fbund Mr.
Bartley alone, and why? Because;.at sifht
of Waller, Mary, for the first time- in her
life, had flown upstairs to look at Herself in-
the glass before facing her visitor;.and to
smooth her hair, and retouch a bow, etc.,
underating, as usual, 'the
and oversteting nullities. Bartley tock the
opportunity, and said to young Clifford :

Can you

1 can

one. Can you ever forgive me?”
Walter changed color.
allusion to 80 great an insult was wormwood

to.him., He bit his lip, and said =

I will try to forget it, sir.”

“ That is as much as I can expect,” said
Bartley, humbly ; but if yon only knew the
art, the cunning, the apparent ewidence with
which that villain Monckton deluded me—"

“ That I can believe.”

“ And permit me one observation before
we drop this unhappy subject for ever. If you

“had done me the honor to come to mec as|

Walter Clifford, why, then, strong and mis-
leading as the evidence was, I should have
said, ‘“‘appearances are deceitful ; but no
Clifford was ever disloyal.’”

This artfnl speech conguered Walter Clif-
ford. He Dblushed and bowed a little
houghtily at the compliment to the Cliffords.
But his sense of justice was aroused.”

"¢ You are right,” said he. I must try
and see both -gides. If & man sails under
false colors, he mustn't howl if he is mistaken
for n pirate. Let us dismiss the subject for
ever, 1 am Walter Clifford now—nt your
service.”

At that moment Maty Bartley came in,
beaming with youth and beauty, and illu-
mined the room. The cousins shook hands,
and Walter's eyes glowed with admiration,

After a few words of greeting, he handed
Mary into the drag. Her father followed,
and he was about to drive off, when Mary
cried ont :

“Oh, I forgot my skirt, if I am te ride.”

The skirt was brought down, and the
horses, who were beginning to fret, dashed
off. A smart little groom rode behind, and
on reaching the farm they found mnother with
two saddle horses; one of them—a small,
gentle Arab gelding—had a side saddle.
They rode all over the farm, and inspectod
the buildings, which were in excellent repair,
thanks to Walter's supervision. Bartley
inquired the number of acres and the rent
demanded. Walter told him. DBartley said
it scemed to him a fair rent. Still, he should
like to know why the present tenant declined.

¢ Perhaps you had hetter ask him,” ssid
Walter. *1 should wish you tc hear both
sides.”

“That is like you,” said Bartley, *but
where cloes the shoe pinch, in your opinion t”

““Well, he tells me in sober earnest that
he loses money by it asit is; but, when he is
drunk,*he tells his boon companions he has
made seven thonsand pounds here. He has
one or two grass fields that want draining,
but I offer him the pipes ; Le has only got to
lay them and cut the drains. My opinion.is
that he is the slave of habit ; he is so used to
make an unfair: profit out of theae acres that
he cannot break himself off it and be content
with a fairione,”" I

“1 dare say you have hit it,” sa1d: Bartley.
¢ 'Well, I am fond of farming, but I 'don’t live
‘by it, “and a-moderate profis would content
‘me ?” . : " - i
" 'Walter said nothing ;
not wont to let the farm to Bartldy. @ .

’Bartley saw this, and drew Mary aside. ® -
+. ¢ Bhould' not . you like to come here, my
';childY?"‘»’ 1f R IR i

¢ Yo, papa,’if you wish it ; and you know
it's dear I&r?uﬂope’s birthplace,” 'y
-~ ¢ Well, then, tell this young: I

‘then Mary:

“will frive you an opporpunity.”:
«:%¢ Thig was easily managed; and
aid timidly ¢, e et h et o
(.2 Coussinl Walter,-we shounld ‘all three

IERIDE o

‘Mary : “*I'ain aitaid it wonid-beno compliz

glad if we mightthave thefarm,’j 1/ Wi

‘ t i -
. ! EO R DA

She lowered her long lushes, and put out her ;01

Walter had fixed: his eyes §.

ower of beauty |

‘] owe you an apology, and a most earnest |.

Even this humble |:

% No man can do more than ssy he is sorry. {

3 -the-trut.h‘ is, he d.id.?

-| our best

{7..2¢¢ Ofs courne’ L will,'if you'w
o 1.8

| that in ubout ten days he sent Walter Clitfrd
a letter and the Jdraft of a lease, very favin.
able to the landlord on the whale, but canuily
inserting one unusual clause, that lookel in-
tensive.
It came by post, aud Walter vead the letter
and %)TII(I hisd father who it wus fron.
““What does the fellow say?™ pru
Colonel Clifford. 7 gnatel
“He says: ‘We are doing very well heve,
but Hope says a bailiff can now earry out our
system ; and he is evidently sweet on his na-
tive place, and thinks the proposed rent is
fair, and even moderate. As for me, my life
used to be so bustling that I require a change
now and then; so E will be ywur tenant.
Hope says L am to pay the expense of the
lease ; 80 I have requested Arrowsmith wnd
"Cox to drawit. I have no experiences in
‘leases.. They have drawn hundreds. I told
them to.make it fair. If they have not, send
it back with ebjections.’ ”

¢+ #Qh, oh!” said Colonel Clifford. *‘He
‘dpaws the lease, does be? Then look at it
‘with a miscroacope.”

Waulter langhed.

i “I should not like to encounter bim. on: his
.omm ground. Put hese he isa fish ont of
water ; he must be. However, I will pags my
‘aye-over it. Where the farmer generally over-
‘peaches us, if he draws the lense, is in the
;clauses that protect him on leaving., He gets
_part possession for meaths without paying
:rent, and he Rampers and fleeces the incoming
-temant, so that you lose & year's remi or have
,to.buy him cut. Naw, let me see, that will
berat the end of the document—— Noj;itis
‘exceedingly fair, this one.”

. “Show it 0. our max of business, and let
"him study every line. Set an attorney to catch
'an. attorney.”

. % 0Of course I shall submit it to our solici-
‘tor,” said Walter.

i This was done, nnd the experienced practi-
.tiener read it very carefully. He pronounced
it unusually equitable for a farmer’s lease.

'« However,” said he, *“we might suggest
that he does all the repairs and draining, and
‘that you find the materiuls ; and also, that he
i insures all the farm buildings. But you can
hardly stand out for the insurance if he ob-
jects. There’s no harm trying. Stay, here
| is one clause that is unusual: the tenant is to
' have the right to bore for water, or to pene-
‘trate the surface of the soil, and take out
ravel, or chalk, or minerals, if any. 1don't
ike that clanse. He might quarry, and cut
‘the farmx in pieces. Ah, there’s a proviso,
that any damage to the surface or the agricul
tural value shall be fully compensated, the -
amount of such injury to bLe settled by the
landlord’s valuer or surveyor. Oh, com, if
you can charge your own price, thut an't
kill you.”

In short, the draft was approved, subject
to certain corvections. These were accepted
The lease was engrossed in duplicate, and in
due cowrse signed and delivered. The ¢ d
tenant left, abusing the Cliffords, and saymg
it was unfair to bring in a stranger, for he
would have given all thé money.

Bartley took possession.

Walter weleomed Hope very warmly, and
often came to see him. Ie took n great 1
terest in Hope’s theories of farming, and often
came to the farm for lessons. But that inter-
est was very much increased by the appor-
tunities it gave him of seeing and talking to
sweet Mary Bartley. Not that he was for-
ward or indiscreet.” She was not yet sixteen,
and he tried to remember she was a child.

Unfortunately for that theory, she looked
a ripe woman, and this very Walter made
her more and more womanly. Whenever
Walter was near she had new timidity, new
blushes, fewor gushes, less impetuosity, more
reserve. Sweet iunocent ! She was set bY
Nature to catch the mpn by the surest wuls
though she had no such design.

Oh, it was a pretty subtle piece of natuit,
and ezch sex'played its part. Bold advances
of the man with internal fear to offend, mo¢
retreats of the girl with internal throbs o
complacency, and life invested witha new
and growing charm to both. )

Leaving this pretty little pastime to glide
along the flowery path that beautifies young
lives to its inevitable climax, we go on t0 &
matter more prosaic, yet oné that provedd
Bource of strange and stormy events.

Hope had hardly started the farm, when
Bartley sent him off to Belgium-—T0 STUDY
'COAL MINES. . ) :

‘

CHAPTER VIL —TarCourst o TRUE LoTE
. Mr.'Hope left his powerfulopera-glass with
Mary Bartley. - *Onc day, that' Walter called,
she was looking through it at the landacaps,
and handed it to him, He admired its power
Moary told him it hod saved her life once.
- .¢¢'Oh,” said he, ' *how could that'be 13
Thenshs- ‘told him how' Hope had seen her
drowning ‘a-mile “off with ‘it;'and ridden &
barebacked steed to her resoue, ‘' - ' .
ot God bless: him,":'cried 'Walter,: © He 18
‘ftiend., ‘ Might T borrow this famous
B R B I e A :

g’lng&?"-' DAL
4t b} ‘aaid Mory, , |
any ‘more streams ;I ain not ‘so'biayve 88
qused to he - M, HEEEE L TS gy
vi'{¢¢ Pleatie lend it for all'that.”

ish it ¢
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