
books and homes, bis land to lok after, 1 arn
sure he bas enougb to content hlm."y

IlYou tbink so, Miss CIhanning?"Ilsaid a deep,
rich voice from the foot of tbe staîrs whicb the
ladies were descendlng. osShould you be cou-
tented with these and nothing more?" I and he
smiied a welcome, extendlng bis baud.

$6I1arn coutented with much les@, Mr. Fal-
ooner," she rojoined.

ocYen, the case is difféest," hornuttered.
By Mrs. Faiooner's ordor the tea-tablo had

boon laid during their tour of the bouse, laid for
three.

"id want you to taste our raspberries, Mrs.
Cbanning," said Mm. Faiconer. siWe are coun-
try nolgbbours, and must flot be formiai."

ofMy dear mother, your tea-table lobse deci-
dedly Informai fora bungry farmmr,"remarked
the sou.

44I did n,3t oxpect ' a hungmy farmer'1 for an
hour to corne,"l respondod the mother. deMr@.
Channing, let me persuade you and your daugh-
tor Io ait on the pomch for a balf-hour, and thon
share our supper betore returniug."1

diMr. Falconer deciined my hospltality, for
fear ho sheuld flot 1ke Its taste," remarked
Deborah; ciand, besîdes, doar Mms. Falconor, it
la our mnilking tirno."

But Mrs. Cbanning was loss Ioth to sup at
eThe Cedars,"l and Rbett said to Deborab
"dPlease stay," lu a tone tbat made hem colour
corne. Iu short, they found themzeives detained,
whilo the cook, glad of an opportunity to
dispiay ber abili, nerved tbem sumptuousiy
witbin the bour.

Wblle tbey were waling Mm. Faicouer took
Debomah to the llbrary, saying:

es want to show you how bard 1 have worbed.
My books are placed aud catalogued."1

es 1wisb you couid see my library,"1 said De-
bora ; d"IL blu nthe garrot."

I1 shouid like to see It, but, you kuow-I
nover viaiL."1

osAh," said Doborah, wltb diapleasure.
teSee,"l ho salU, 1"bore la a Uttie niche I amn

maklng for my 1 David Copperfield,"'I
"4Do you, thon, value IL ne hlgly?"l
"tYen, nînco the other merulng wben Pou

round It lu the dut."1
Mr». Channing and Deborab walked borne-

ward lu the starry twilht.
"eMont egreablo people, roally,"1 remarked the

eider lady. -The Dales and the Wbeatons will
be somewhat isurprlsed to hear et cor reception
at 4'Tho Cedars.'

dooh, mother, pray lot usnet speab of IL."
diNot speak of t it But, woll, I dou't know but

you are rigbt. Bore neue appreclates you, Debo-
rab, at last, that ls evIdent. Ah, sncb a nettie-
ment as that I dear girl-"

etMother!1 I implore you nover Lo hîn t sncb a
thing again."1

diSiiiy cbild, et course 1 shall net hînt IL al
&round Hilibusb. But IL was 50 evident-his
admiration. What harin lu speaklng of ILte-
gther ?"I

idMm. Faiconer rnay admire me," returned
the girl, steadiiy, "or wbat ueemsd admiration
may be his usuel manner; but-thoeo la nmre-
tblng, mothor, sornetbIng about hlma unlike
other mon."

Mr. Channing emmled ln the dusk. The admil-
ration was rociprocai shoeoueeSlvsd.

osWs will have Lhem te drink ea witb uan oms
day,"l she romarkod. "lI tbink My biscuits are
a&little ligbter, and my Jely a trigeo clearer, than
even thoîr proeesd ceek can make."1

Lrvery one,.naye Goethe, la dmnnk, once lu a
liftime. Porhaps thia ulght, ot all ether timon,
waa the oe whon Debomab was ne. A now lire
had como Le ber; ber 1dle dreams neemed con-
temptibie, ber whoeopunt net werth the living.
Over sud over again, as she iay awabo, she
recaied overy proclous word and lok that RheLL
Faicouer bad given ber duing that memrneabie
aftorucen. As yet she had had onougb. She
eountod on nothlng, coveted notblng but what
she had oxporionced.

Noibher w« shabsusfféesd to endure the paugs
ef hope deferred lu theocoming days. Mr. Fai-
ooeor did net visit, as ho had said, but ho cou-
trlved noms interoourse betwoen the bouses for
almoot every day. Ho nteppsd at tb. gaLe wiLh
a striug et trout, or a book, or a buncb ot
flowers, and, havlug stopped there, lingerod te
talk. Or a message camse m Mm ra Focner,
bogging Miss Channing te totch ber werk ovsr
"iThe Cedares" for an bour oftan atternoon ; and
the whoe thing went torward so quiet that but
eue person, outsîde the Lwe familles, suspected
the Intlmaoy, or oonoerned themeelves about
the oonseqaenoea.

Tisloeepermon was Niehola Dais. A man
loes8slw, legs persistent lu hlm Passion would
have deolared bis love, andhad it rojeoted yesr
before; for ho bad adored. Deborah since bis
earliest reolleotion. Ho had beon ber passive
slave ln thelr cho-daya-.-the patient victimn
of ber caprbofie ines. Ho was net over-djicri-
mluating lu most thînga, but ho knew eneugh

years. Should a stranger comne betweexî thern?
-a stranger, wbo bad the poorestor ail records,

no record at all-wbo rnlght be a tbiet, or a
gambler, or worse-sbould ho corne lu and
snatch tbe prize from a wortby and patient
wooer?7 Nîcholas DaIe's whole will said, No 1

The summer carne te au end. The dreary,
onesome autumu weatber bung beavlly over

IlThe Cedars." Ou one of tbe drearient anti most
lonesomne attemnoons Nicholas Dale, for the
tlrst time, wsibed up te Mr. Faiconom's door,
and requested au Interview witb the master of
tbe place. He was tabou te the library whero
Mr. Falcouer was resding alone. Ho rose and
offered bis visiter a seat. Nicho!as waved hlm
away.

diI have corne on business which can be trans.
aeLed standing. I bave corne, à1r. Faiconer, te
,know If you bave any Intention of seeblng
Deborab Channiug lu marriage, aud, If so,
whetber your character and autecedents entitie
you te woo sncb a womau ?"I

Il was plainiy put, at ieast.. Rbett Falconer
abmost staggered as ho steod. It was 80 utteriy
unexpected; iL Iuvoivod wbat was no paînful;
above ail, IL was au, coarse.

diL s eerne te cont you llttle te put your ques-
tions, Mm. Dale. May I luquie-in order that we
undemstand oach other-on wboee authomity you
act?"I

ilMy own."1
IlUpon Miss Channlng'e bnowledge ?"I

"Tben I deny your igbt to question me
entirely. On what, pray, do you found it ?"

"lOn Mny love for Debomah Channing, wbich
wouid outwelgh my love et life: and on my
suspicion of you, air, wbe would corne between
us.",

64Mr. Dale, you ovemstep the beunde of dIecro-
ion and breedlng. Go you and try your fortune

witb Miss Cbanning, as 1, if I see fit, wlll try
mine, and excuse me trorn any fatber discus-
sion on the subject to-day."1

44Mr. Falooner, you tbinb te carry tbings witb
a hlgb band, but 1 have corne home te mabe
terme te-day. You caunot escape me "-and
Nicholas Dale teucbed the broasi pocket or bis
coat signlficautiy. idI will bnow wbo sud wbat
you are, and wbether or flot you love Debomab
Channing-or I willil ihyou.",

Rhett Faiconer stepped teward the beil-rope
for reply, and as bc~ rang Dalb, maddoned by
Jealousy and tallure, dmew bis pîstol, aimed aud
fIed.

Hia victlm fell, the blood spnmtiug from bis
moutb.

Thero was a wIld sbieb tbrough the bouse,
aud lu an Instant Mm. Falconer was bending
over the prostrate tortu ef ber son. Fight and
confusion surged tbrougb Lbe bouse, mesongers
came and went, doctoms arived, and tbrougb
ahl Nîcholas Daie, having dropped bis plstei sud
aunk upon a coucb, covered hie face with bis
banda, sud at theme impassible. Bomebody
thougbi ot hlm at isst-.-and sbuddered. Young
Dais a murdereri1 IL Was todrsadfui te belleve.
Ho was taken lute Custody, hewevor, te swait
the ienue et hlm acL.

Oh, tbst awaiting!1 Both for the oeeWho bnow
new how wlldly and wickedly ho had acted, sud
bow lu auy evout ho hsd lest Deborah, and fer
the ethers-tho Innocent man stricken and
'suffering for ne fauhi et bis, Lb. dlstractid
mether, watehiug while lite and death buug lu
the balance.

There were weoks et terrible suspense te ail
Invelved. The physicians had littIe or ne hope
et M. Faiconer'a ecovory trom the fIrst and,
wben eventualiy aornd t:favorable symptoma
appearod they brobe te hlm gently bis crîtical
condition. Hoesrnlled.

ciIf tboy knew how littie I badtot livo ferdi"
ho naid te bise mother, wbeu Lhey were gene.
"But, mother," ho contInued, di 1bave a wlsh

If', lob laIntime te Indulge. I wisb te ses Debo-
ra hanning."1

"lILt ls true, thon, Rbett; yen love ber?"P
idWbat ban a dylng man te do wîtb love,

motherTI arn golng te tell ber rny secret."
D.-borah carne. IL was, eh, no cruel, that ho

ehould have sufféed for hem; and sho ftûtered
sometblng te, that effeet.

"'I de net regret i14 Dehorah. If I did net Uie
bore dyiug I could net tell you wbat I moan te
te-day. Wil IL ahocb yon, Dobomah, te know
tbat I bave been su inmate et a prison for ton
long Yeams?"I

IL did ahockbebr terrlbly. 8h. Bat silent.
"4That," RbetL continuod, "i 1might bave teid

you any Lle-when I couid. The met I can
oniy tell beosuse I bave but a fow more day" Lo
live. I Inherlted a fortune," ho went on, "suad,
not Item «eeasty, but for love of b'isloe, teok
a eierkmbip, When qulto Young, lu a baa:k. Thers
W&B a fergery committed, sud circumatanesa
pointod te, me an Lb. forger. Wih Jproois ln my
pomseeson Wbich Would bave crmiluted another
I wan trled, couvioted, and aeuteuced.n

Deborab could net coutroi ber berror. 8h.

That I muni say--sveotheart, taeveli,
I vIll be tmue te Lb -e.

Our love, wbîch bas stilI migbtior grovu
Bach ime vbon we bave met,

HsLh given Joys unte my seul
IL could not veil forgot.

And Lhmeugh Lb. long sud veamy year
Wbich I muet abseut be,

That love ubal atili romain unchanged-
I wiilb b true te .

One leving bis, oes»matgood bye,
One tender, fond carens,

And ho had gene, sud ai my heart
Wan full oftvmetcheduess.

But eft trom hlm s mesage cornes,
Thic. velcome e'er Lb. ses.ý

Wbicb aya ln isuguage soft sud uveot,
HRe utilI lis tue te me.

THE TWIN BROTIHERS.
Thers la a peaceful valley ln thesoueth et

France, mtat aihLb.foot of Lb. Pymenees, vheme
anY wearied travelier rnlght tancy that lite
gllded avay asn mmcothly an a summem's day.

But littlîs bie la stiming arneng the cottages
whioh cluster round Lb. brlgbt river.

That team ln no clear that it efiecia the
trees upon lis banks as ht traverses Lb. vailey.

On Lb. mountain aide, whlch rings up abrupt-ly, lu an eld grey Osatie, frevuiug grlrnly, vhîch.
tii vîithin Lbhast few yeara, vas maid t b
baunted.

At the further extremlt4y et Lb. valbey stod
eue et Lb. prettlent Utile cottages imaginable.

IL vans aLvo-nterled building, abeltemat by
tall, shady trees, sud surroundod by grass plots
redohont vith brlght foyers, Lb. variety. sud
tanteful arrangement et vhlch seemed te mmr
L inte a paradis.

One. rning Lb. door of Lh. chàlet opeued,
sud s pir et deep bine eyes peeped eut.

Thon Lb. uveet fesh face et a youug girl
emerged Ilute bsulight,

8h. miopped for a moment lrresoluteby under
Lb. doorvay, Lb. dmcoping vine leavs forming a
gracoful trame round ber fairylike figure, and
tormîng a marked contrast vîth ber ricb brovu
ourla.

Thon, dartiug sway thmeugb tbs gardon, ah.
cmosaed Lb. river b b. ma ruta bridge sud com-
menced te aseond the nesmosi meuntaîn aide.Iu ber asacet she stepped at lutemvahn sud
istened for feotsteps.
The Utilg et s geat-bel suddonhy fell uponber ear, sud asebastoned on te the spot vhonce

Lb. seund bat spparontly corne.
One turnetfLb.erock broughî hor there.
On s gas3y round s girl et about hem owuaRe Was aeaLed, aiuging s wlld mountalu seng,Wblh hergosa ted around ber.
A soarbet berchief vas veund roundj tbo goaL-.bemd'a head, and was Lvistod lu ber black hairilike a turban.
Theme van a inge ef saduesa lu ber large1black eyes, but vheu she raised them, sud me.cogniaed Lb. neo orer, a Joyo~u auile passedrvem ber face.

"A beautitul Young lady, boionglng te a gi90<

proud Spanish family, lived near Lhebene L
weeeutepplug at, sud mrny an evening dld 50
count sud she rimb their lves te meetos
other, wbiio my graudlather vatchod as oi
nol.

"lBut as this conld net hast long, sud the 0000
entmeatod hem to become bis vite, and fiY W111
hlm te France.

"dSho at firai refnmed Lt seoma, sund teid 00~
vith tosîs that hem brother, Who van ber g-
diau vouid pmebably bih hlim, sud prefer tO 00
hem dead te msmrylng s Fencbmsn.

",At lant sho acc.ded te bis ontreaties.
"iIL van arauged that the ceuni nhould

a priest, sud that ho sud a taithfuî moidO b
Young lady's abould b ho . ny vitnest,00

ilWebh, Lb. appoIntod day orne, and AU bo
gene on srnootbiy se tam.

",The prient bail consented te koep LheW 'o
cret sud te marmy tbern.

"iAcarniagesud swift hersesveuid bOe '
te couvey them te Lb. Freneh frontà0ri *0
once themo, ail voubd hb el. A44They bat met lu the Young laty'm TOOle
daybmab, sud vere Juat about te leave fft tb
chapel.atu*~'

41Sudduiy a loud noise van hoard tted
"4IL van fomcod open.
"4The droaded brothor, viLb tour arrned

runhed Inte Lb.e chambor.
diBeomo Lb. conut or my graudfalthOt

npeakr, Lbey ver selzed sud throWn
Wbetbem Lby had been betrayed, or

uspected, ne eue over couid Lehl.
"lThe brother roproached bis ister in O*tWooO

terma. Then, notvltbstsudl g bel.P'Y@-
acroarme sud cries for mercy, ho stbw
ceunt over sud over again.

IdThough Lb. veunded man wva s ilhl
ho ordsred bis body te ho Lhovu miet tbf

"My grandtatber had seen ail vitbou 1 ,l
able te help bis master, sud ne doubt býj,
soon bave been treated just an cel- oimoment Lb. maid pamed a ngn,5'Me0W
ped hlm bebiud a curtalu conceallng Igà diJS
Lb. tam end et Lb. room. fSh e bd hlm ;;w
privateouetrance inte Lb. street.

IlThey ruehed off te Lb. French 00004
placed Lhemselves under bis preitefl'
days after both vero sont off te FraS0O<eJ"oA Party et French officers veut i15D1l><, 0 1
tthe scene et Lb. murder, but 1DO eue

teuud. The place vas denerted. pr ft
"lNov cornes the nment dreadfllP

ntemy. 00à
44MY grandfatbem ban neen Don Cas

bis unole, sud ho la pertectly certain I 0
uncho, vho nov calis himeif Don U b"~<O
other than Lb. cruel Dubo de la nodtb
mumdemod Lb. Young count, sud vhWba
la h1dlug bore for thisand other crimee - 0

"Thongh tis Don Castro 100 BW so 0(
good, he la merely a teol sn u s 50ol dog>

Lb. duke'a. H, te, asbod-stIn"O"r-j
The duke bat ne nephev ; the br0olffl- 00
nîstor dled lu s couvent. But, Jeannete, YO
nobbing."1

"4Oh, yeur @terylaadefa n*80t

Don 'Urbano." enapto'
IlHis volce nlbe mrne," &Md Marie,___,,

tclcsby,"di ndgrandrathem's teItrOf io~ l
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"Oh, misorable'i Cedars,' wouid yon bad nover "Ah! IL Is you, Miss Jeannette," she b0i5'seen tbem." "64IL la some tirne sinco you bave corne to 00ciNot no. For thon, Dehorah, I abould nover me. I began Lo tbluk tbat, like the village POO'bave seen you.>' pie, you weme beginning te ebun me."'"4Me 1 You must haLe me 1"44"No, lndeed, Marie, that la not tmue ; butIsiNo, Debomah, I love you. Remember, I speak aiways go 10 the other side of the mountalu 110<as a dylug i"an. I nover know I shouid vaut for- "
an unLamulshed name, as I bave wauted IL to And Jeannette ntepped short, while a bilooffer yon. I wouid not offem one staiuod as sufftised ber face.
mine h8." "R ecause Dan Castro rides that way ev5lidStained " sho murmured, "g o thon are the morniug. la IL flot no ?" I nterrupted Marie.martyrs'! 5' doWel, perbape IL la because the prettIO0Ho prossed hem baud feobiy. flowere grow there,"l reploed Jeannette, lauS«i Is ta oo lato." ingiy ; s"but vhat do you Linb o et L. bDdShe spmaug te hem foot befome hlma. sorne etrangers, Dan Castro and bis uncie?" g"iIL la not. Rhett-Rhett-I love you. Lîve ci1 fear tbem,"l moodlly eplied Marie.'for me." goAnd vbat can you flud to fear lu one 80 geThe doctems next moriug tound their patient complished, so noble an Don Castro ? Hia 123worse-mucb verse. The symptems bafied dle cetaly lobks severe, but te, me the 10'Lbern. Yet some way ho galued ntength ln phev in perfection. Think bey difféerent he Iospite et the m. Ho battied vlLth diseaso ; ho ciung te Jacques, oum doctor's son, or te Louis, tb#te bis ite. Aud ho iivod. fammer, vbo stam mer ont the tow vords tbdIilThe Cedars"Ilvas soid lu the nprlng, sud lu can speab."1June theme was a quiet vedding lunLb.eîd i"At least vo know them te be houent Me*.Channing bornestoad, sud thon, Chanulngs sud but as you value youm happînens, bewsre Of
Falconers, veut away trmm Hlbnsb - the mabing even a friend ot the uncie or uepbOw. 0rnystery deopened, not soived ; sud Nicholas 46You speab lu riddles, Marie ; vhat do leDale, older sud sadder, knew that ho dosemved moan ? My father respecte sud ibe tbem, I4bis Ions. yeu who, like mysoîf, have nover left ibisRhett Fabcouer vas a vaudemer once more, lage, boy can you Judge t?"but novise dlscontented vith bis lot. But îî "4If I tell you a secret, are you sure yenseeemed te hlm that their obscure If happy Il 0 keep IL ?"I askod Marie.vould be hmsome te Deborab. I"Yen, indeed I vili. I promise," ans'wst 0

osMy vite," ho said, Ilthe man for who-n I JeanItnette.
nuffered once la merciful sud j ust..If you sa Y o, 1"Thon ait homo besido me, aud I viii tell >001 viii go te hlm. At my demand ho viii coun-e10tbat wil etartie yen."1
fess bis fanit aud bis deception. At bis own Jeannette, tmemblug, toob the place 1110expense he wiii reinstate us." Marie had made for hem ou the grass.Daborah sbook hem head. Tbey buew no distinction of clans lu bis Out',.Let hlm keep bis faise Jevein sud vear of-the.worid village, so that the daughter of Pe'thom. We buov that we bave the true, even it saut and proprieter vere otten tantt rIenl&swe bave te wmap Lhom ln sarnystery." "ilYou kuow," began M-Àne, idthat y,,ars 50

my grandfathem fought lu Lb. French armmy
"lHo vont te the var wlLb a youug cot1i1

I WILL BE TRLTE TO THEE. vho van bis tester-brother, aud whose serve0 <

ho bat been lu bis native village lu a
mandy.

"4The Spaniards were vemy bitter agaînst 10Iu loavIug Lbee, thon one of ail, French, as ueigbbors elten are, but Lb. 0000t1'Unte my ite mont dear, even atter the var, stayed lu a distant t«No words can sootho my norroviug beart, caiied Madrid.Nom check the faling ear. "lBut my grsndtatbom noon found eut Lb.heFor 'Lis te go te, other lands, sou.
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