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"I W ULD OT, IF COUD." other thin~ to go and iaarry lino. Meybe lie1 WO LD OTIF 1COU D." wouldn't like nie to snub lira, if I was lis1 woîuld flot dig my ptis wife. Mamma dor't dare do it to papa, I know;Up froif s grave of weekness and regret; unless she does it on tise sly."Up fruxu ifs hope*--whjch glimmered but to iiet- Hazel dmew back ratIer coldly.Its dreenîs, that could not lait I think it is extreinely probable lie would
Yet Ican look before. flot like it," she said. "liHe is flot mudli of aAind profit by thel essonasasdly learned; man, to stand it now."As chiidren, piaying with the lire, are burned, "Not ?" cried Joseîliixie. IIWlîy wlîat isAnd emptitsgiowno mre.the good of a nman if yotu îaii't saun hini ? And1 wouid not, if I eould, if a man pretends to like you, of course he'llLiv.' 'er affein ibis derk, uncertein ]!lfe- - stand anything you give hins. I like theThis slipping backwerd in tihe daiiy strife bridle figure in tIeC (ernan-that suits mie ;-Of reaaeling after good. when l'ni the driver ; but tIhe ('erinans are ail
'let Ienu know how week over for this seasoîs. Aren't yon awfully sorry !"Ar.' ail b.'Iow, and su f weei Charitv "No. And a girl ouglit to bc ashamed toWili eling and grow about each fom I see, telk as vou dIo, Josephine !A nd (hos to me will ̂ peak:Il"Now liuslî ! Yoti slan't simuhb me. t came
I woild not open ont to you for comfort. Wlîy onglît I to be ashaîîîedTis haf-ealîlwoîndso!utieryees, on fid: to talk so Don't you like to have yonr own'Twere better llîey were nuxnberi witiî f ha dead, way 1Bettar ilsan feer or doubt. IlMy own way does not treiid iii that direc-

Yef tie îi an truly sy tion," said Miss Kenniedy. IlAnd 1 sliouldSu SWiffIY onwar< tolihave~ it over sudh a weak thing as aAnd (lien, (liera is no day! IlMen like sudl fooling. I kîsow they do. ILife is too short to iveste catn do just what 1 like wiUth cîen. But tlieni[n vai<, îepinings or in weak regrfe; if I1 vas married,-I doiî't suppose 1 coultl fool['ha strongest heart en dures, and neyer fret s 50 many et once. Wlsy, Hazel, if yon don'tO'ar joys itniaay not faste; have your own way witlî men wlio let you, who
AnC h whu~ ~,will you have it witls? Not the men wlioBravely snd firmu ni> bthe allotfed wtY won't let; such a bluebeard of a mani as your:;xuing isew -trenwflii wîth avery darkenad ray, guerdien, for ixnstance. 0d elm o'Shal suelyreah te dwn.you sometimes get tired of living?2"And so I would not 1lift "We are talking about yonr aflairs tIis

Tp from thegrave thea shadows offthe pat; morning, " seid Hazel. 1 sliould get tired of'lie elouîd that aloîy sky once o>vereset living, very soon, I think, et yonr rate." tluto the niglîs înay drift. " I anm," said Josepliîîe. Axsd she looked so.(
Forthres noig t IliSoetme 1amrcad" to wish I lad erNFah our terasen<)ofghe asto îcornear 

nye
achh«îr aC omet o (h oaysto orn ;been bmr. What's the good of livinîg, anly-a'lieu whierplore woo ties iadows tu our home?2 lîow, Ilazel, when the fuîîi's over 1"1The valleys 10 or hbilI"Foui " Hazet repeated,-how was she tottell this girl wlat seeied to lier just riow thegood of living?

"Yes. Yuu knoîv ail tise sumuier there havebeen the gardon parties ansd the ridixsg parties,flTflPA~~and thc Germnans, and tise fotir-in-h-in,.î parties, r
IUi.aU OrF IEm K ffl L. nd alI sorts of deligîtful things ; nd 110W otliey're ail over; andt it iakes nie so blue ! ToBY b sure, by aiid by, tliero wiltl e the season in s;SUSN ad ANA ARNR. town,; but that woî't lecnsucli til efter tiseriSUSANand A NA WA NER. hohideys, any how ; and I feel horridly. AndmAUTaoas0F ow coies Cîsarteris botlsering nie. What iAUTHORS OFwoul<i you do, Hezel !" CkWVIis, Wîîw. WcaLD," and "I)OLLARSS AND IlWlîat wouid I dot"' Ilazel repeated again,Ei'ESN II WYuît IfAE, etc. witliîe curîous feeling that there was but one t]maxi in the worid, aînd s0 of course wlat coutl hanybody do ! A littie slîy of the subjeet ton,CHAPTER VI. axîdfeeling lier cleeks urow wvarm in the dis- ticussion. "lDo you like bila very much, Jose- oNI AN AN-'D HîS MOS EY. plîine1"01
It is .1 i tY Soxieboiy iiadt îot coulie to see ; " much 1 -deliberateîy. "No. I0se;doî't think I like hini eyiiel. utpa
s)d soîîîeboîly would, oîîiy tisat Mollo bld statwlcul asvtry îsucl.MiBut1pata<od niay things to attend to justunow besides sashtwl oî: ateogl hnIaa

ishaluvr cxîeMisPiius-yPwdr a ewfuliy rich,-he says, papja inys, this nsarriagc Ile siccp axd the attitude were brokeiis p wiît give me sudh a ' position.' Mauixna don't niazet went to lier in the dr-awiig-room. ' ocieta os'u sr Daultr o tnM iss Joelie'as in ail unsettled stete of piosition. Bu hnpaaiialtleowrjdowîs 
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iîsd ; for supe lnrest placed liciself on an ottoman lave 'positinand 3<011 kîiw. Xeii, I îoî stdrthe fie-pisice, thseu got up and went to the poion'ad vrtligcicIw t-sndow axîd stood looking out ; ail the whule carnawges and jewels, you Lkîow ; diamnds;'edoî't you like diensoîîds ? I coutd ]lave ait i is011n o of indifférenit things, in e atIe r wan 4. If I could uîsly have tiieni witliout tisemnuguid way ; thon et lest cailne and sank down man 1" 
Ce vemy tow pîositions et Wydli Haze's feet on "You coutd live with hiîîi aIl your life, you the carpet. SIe was a pretty girl ; migît have thxsk ? ytehloftedanis?"Ren extrenoeiy pretty, if lier very pronounced Il P tp e hel of tised miasas " 1yle of xîauners lied not drawn linies of bold "Papa setaysfe.ln I hm.siua ays s iss, elmost of coerseness, wliere the lhp ahould wdon't egetanyein get home. axnies lla is Ilave been soft and the eyebrow îsodest. The wle loti eadi in Metti ong up parties to go oaioie expression was dissetisfied ansd jaded to Dn olo-raigau utx1)olw; htsg,y, over and above those Unes, wîieîî even low ail sIc thinks about. Isn't le too ridiculous r' th,its couid not obliterate. 11I1asked about Mm. Cliarterisý," said Wydh"lIt mnust be ewfuity n ice to have sucli a place îWael, kiiittixiglier brows a little. IlAn.d it is hethis ait to yoursef-house and ail ;-just to you wio nmust live witli iia-isot your fetherurself!, You neen't lie marid tili you've and mother. ol o oi, oehn iHIomiind- t. Don't you think it's a greeit bore him rne Cudysdoi,'oeîhn wt e(lie mesried-t" "One must tive with soinebedy, 1 suppose,"s'People cen lways wit,"said Wych Hazel. said Josephine, idty pnllîng tIicede fromn a foot W'' Wait ?" said Pliinney.' "lFor wlat ? mat-near hem.dFor such a great bore," said Haxzel, stroking "WeIl coutd you live withoîît lino ?" seid a'H w c n 'e w i " a d Ph î n y lier questioner, t king a short eut to lier point JHow eu yôi wat f'saidPhijney. of view.0.'What'hiîiders 1"?"IlClerteris? Hie aii't thc juiliest men 1 gsl'Wly -I you nîust liemerried, you know, kn ow." ti('se tine ; ansd it don't do to stay titî you "Answer 1 " said Hazel, knitting lier îmows h't get e good chance. It's sudh a bore !" e1gain.I the poor' girl lielplessîy. IlLive witliout Clarteris ? I ahouid sasy I 5P'3orehow, Hazel's own liappineas made hem could. Fîomi my prest point of view. Easy!1 s'ber ende te rdsthe e tso complaint. But it couses baà- to tiiet awfnl bore, ael;ei'What do yuut eenT"1sc sed,1îe.in -gil las1o.t-l-îsared Iwih wîsa1o
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"But suppose the riglit person, as you eaU l bey ! replied Miss Powder, at last gettinhim, is poor ?" said the young lady with a pe. up from .the floor snd shaking lierseif into o«rde.culiar subdued inflexion of voice. &"I ýmuet go.""O4 , is that it !" said Wych Ilazel. "Then " But 1 said, why flot ?" Wych ilazel repeaiif lie thinks you cari make himi ricli, I would ed. IlThere-you have ripped off your flounce.keep up the delusion. " 1"lI did that getting out of the phieton.1" lBut I cain't, Hazel. Papa hasn't mucli to well !-it'll have to go so tinl I get homfgive any of us. He lias just enougli to get Everybody will know 1 didn't dress myseif 80 calong with comifortably." purpose ; and besides, nobody wiIl sec it. NoI liere are other things in the world, be- till 1 get there. You liaven't a needie and silksides inouey, 1 suppose r' said Hazel. IlAnd I have you, Hazel ?"know there could be no stervation wages for «"«Yes, if you w ill corne up to my room. for it,nie, like diaiuonds from a halid I did liot love." said Hazel, glad enougli of an excuse to get lieI like diatuonds thougli," said .Joseph.ine. away. But Miss Powder lied no mind to blAnd it's dreadful to be poor. You (lon't spirited off. She liad lier own views, and exknow anything about it, Hazel. You're of nio cused hers9eif.coneqence, vou have no power, nobody cares "O 0tliank you!1 but it's. not worth whuleaoutyueuyu'ego o s leave to and I canot wait, eitlier. Well, 1Iutg nspeak; and then nobody listens to you!1I1 eain, maeet ny fate, 1 suppose."goaafter you are too old to, flirt. 1 don't want to "lWhat does- Mr. Charteris want with mortbe poor. And Mr. Cliarteris would, put me be- land ?" said Hazel, arranging the tori flounce.yond ail that. He has pieîty. And they say 1Il"O, to serve Rollo ot o nw o enwould love hini by and by. 1 t's such a bore !" so menu." ot o nw o enAnd the young lady leaned lier head uponi lier IlIs that it 1" said Wych Hazel. léHow'lisnd witli a really (ýisconsolate face. 1 do iiot understand."
déI thouglit von just said soînebody doeî care IlWhy," said Josephine, watching tlie door,about you 2', which she expected would open to admit thE"'Didl I Idoi't recolleet." rider of tlie bay horse wlioever lie niight be,"lYou said 'the right person' was poor. "lpapa lias a bit of land flot wortli mucli to him,Whicli would seem to imply that lie is in exist- just above Mr. Morton's ground that tliat pirateence." 

lias bouglit; just above the mills. If Paul Char-IlWelI, lie iiîight juat as well as flot," said teris can get that, lie will know what use to put
Josephine iii the same torse. ITliey would it to. That will do, my dear, I dare say. I anmneyer hear of nsy marryfing him. It's ail very awfully obliged for your care of my respecta-nice to drive four-in-haiid witli somebody, and bulity."dance the German with him. and have good IlWliat use ?" said Hazel seriously lHrtimes t pic-nics and such things; but wlin it is one more tear -"op." rcamne to, settling down ini a little bit of a liouse, "O0 1 don't understand those thinges. Do youwithont a rooni in it big enougli for a Grerman; know what waler power meaus 1"and iiigraiti carpets on the floors-l couldii't, "Yes."flezel !" said the girl with a shudder. «'And "Well if Paul Cliarteris gets that land,-th'ere it is, you see." and if I marry Johni Charteris lie wilI- lîe'll cutWycli Hazel looked aitlher-and the s sle off the water power. I don't kîîow what itIaughed. 

means, nor how lie'll (10 it ; but Mr. Rollo's"There is notlîiîg mucli more fearfail than nsills Nvill stop. And in that case, soinebody at'the riglit person ' on ingrain carpets,'' she said home will hate P>aul Charteris! Wcll, she'draockingly. IlExcept, perhaps, the wvrong one better have stood by me then."on Turkey." 
Tlie yotung lady detached herseif at last, wiîl.4Turkiey carpets are jolly uîider your fret," a kiss to Wych Hazel, and bowled away iii liersaid Josephine. "And after ail, I woîîder if it little basket.wagon.anatters so much about the man ? At least,wlii yon can't have the riglit one. Well, youdiiî't 'help nie mucli. Annabella wanted to CHAPTER V-11.kîîow if you ndi' join a party to lîear DaneRollo read, Satnrday niglit? Slie is crazy about THE EMERALD.those readiigs. I believe slie's toucliedabout Hzlltle e irefotfo h orohsm. Will you go 2" Hzl e ironen esl u rm h oro'dgNo. JoseIphine, it matters everyth-ing about tlhe drawi oiad tlien stood stillinithethe an, sad Hzelearesty. l Wat ortmiddle of the floor witli a lirnd on eccl side ofofa life do you expect, if you begin witli a faise h, â, ohwver, cousideri* the landoath ?" ~uestion just then. She lîad.seen Mr. olio but"lA false oath V' t ree tines f'or a whole ear,-so ran the first"IYes. Thiuk what you have to promise." thouglit. And she had-not' seen Iiim et al,What do 1I i-ive to promise ?" since the other niiglit,-so chimed in the second."You know," said Hazel impatiently. IlYou And tliese three day's of sleep ansd uiiconscious-havesee puple arred ftei enugl tore-ness hsd confnsed -the universe to that degree,aeneen plhev umadof.- nogitor-tliat wietlier the world was round or trianguleriier lio h otat they siluat say."DI nyertiinglt aoutwlat lie sad. t'sorsquare iniglit lie calied a nicely halanced.just e tori; that's al]." M.(latrscn question . ied the bay liorse stopped ?-thenIYou would lke t aeM.Catrscn where ws is rider ?4der hi.s Part Just a form ?2" Hazel darted out of a side door, and stood stil 194 1 iever t1houglit anythiug else about it. It to consider. Walked slowly along for a step) ores forai that would give me a riglit to the dia- two, (flying about did flot just agree with liermonds, you know, or anythuîîg else lus îmon y to-day) then took lier way to the red r.om, en-ulbu.Oda!ioncould a e the.ering noiselessly ; also by a side door. Blusli--ings without the mnan 1 Will you go to hearinasisleidfotoelerItynthte-Rollo read ?'o pect the other day, amd so lied large arreers to1"4Well you lied better think about it," said mnake up ; but flot losing the delicate look eveni[azel. IlIf it is4 OXl'Y a forno, it wil1 give y ou804 odoyuoM.Rlo-seaisft,cleer riglt to be m serable. 1 advise you to H w d o o r ol ' s esi otyp streiglit home and study the words, and tr and holding out lier hand,-rather, it must beîemwih dlfrea nme. Ad o fotiù confessed, across a greet easy chair which stooday theno to any oise they do ntft o uY e h eennoakinq ptefrtearmeJosehin ?"when she came in, and lid lookedt up and letThe girl was looking up ini lier face with a the tongs drop just before she spoke. Rollo wssok strange for lier ; a look studious of Wycli cool enougli, lowever, to see the easy chair andlazel herseif; searchink, somewhat wonderigine round it ; but bis greeting was grave andcrety smirig. he lok ent ff o eWordless. Perhaps lie too remembered that she

ind w wtl i e hfig T l ook wn- of iehd flot seen him since the other ni lit. At any"4Fiais q te dois, advienne que Pourra,"o Hazel t, axeyadsmallded softly. ness lied more to express tIen could be put in to"I dis~ knw wiat oulitto o !"sai wodsfor the power of words is limited. Wlienosephine. IlHow cen I l' if Stuart Nigin- how2d speak, it was a simple demtrid to knowale liad a.rything but what he s$Pends - what's bo she did ? «Very welI, " she seid, softly ase use talking about' ii ,Hazel? suppose I diosîaln't mney to drees Mnyseif decently r'11 "1> t very well ?' lie said earnestly. IlAnd"lA mnan wliolias f othing but wlîet lie speîidsliow lies it been these tliree deys fo'pends too mue)o," said Wych Hazel, Witli ' "0-I haver been sleepy. As perliaps youmile to herself over the duration of lilr.Nhi heard," she se.id, with the pretty ourl of lierigale's 'life-long';"lertbmeek 0of the feu betore liPSDo you masn thet he w.,uld 'not spare a little He looked et lier a minute, tlien suddexily re-)r you fi'"" leasirng.her, turned awey to the fire anîd picked"He hasn't Auli hfor bioh-, aiosephine l istngsagen..I4wsh-ouou d
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