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A r er think she lied been flattercd, shie turned away without giving a word or
P A T I N C E .encouragement to the nrtist.

Thus the plorious autumun days passed away, and wvith, tuany tioles and
Bv RAciii:L E. CIIALLICF. last wistful glauces, the picture was sent off to London for admission at the

forthicomitng Exhibition of the Society of British Artists.
(Coutiued.)The following wvecks were fraught witb auspense and anxicty to Hfarold

and bis sympathising friends.
TJhe trusty bailiff, sceing uliat his mnaster ivas becoming more and more With the incrcasîng dreariness of the country, farinsg becaine more and

absent-mninded, sent for Hlarold from London. more distasteful tu tbc Young man.
Il was a sad licme-comning for the Young student. 'l'lie Squire moody in One morning, at the enu ýf Noveînber, lie found a lcttcr. alrcady op)ened

bis despair, and tbe bouse desolate from the absence of the brother, whose Iyiug by bis plait on the breakil.st table.
naine was never nentioned. So, imot liking to leave the old man atone, Harold, forgetting that thc iimilarity of initiais iniiglit well excuse hm.
linrold bravely deternîined t0 renounce bis painting career, and remnain as father for niaking the mnistike o, opening tl, feit very augry and annloYcd
conipanion to bis father in the fatining. Thec Squire %vas îîot naturally mortecspecially Mien lic found il was a polte refusai of his picture.
selfish, but inderstanding nrithing about art, it never occurred to him what Mortification and disappoininint having destroyed any appetite ici 11Cr
a sacrifice bis son was niaking iii giving il up. lu fact, if any one had asked fellow miglit have had for breakfas.t, lie hastily siwallowed a cup of tea, and
bur, be would have said that no doubt tbe lad preferred the fresli air and went out to bis work of seeing 10 the plougbing of some fields.
bilisides of tbe sweet country, to the fog and streets of smioky London. At dînncr tbat cvening, H-arold was unusually rnoody and sulent, and his
Olten wben Harold was dense and stupid in some farrn matters, a sigh fatmer having looked al. him once or twicc %vith curiosity, Iilled his wineglass
wouid escape the old man, as bie thoughit of the brigbît ways and rcady bell> wvith sorti '34 port, and opened the conversation by saying:
of the absent aon. But lie neyer breathed a word of regret, for Davison "'d3o I ste you have been scnding soine baldcrtrash to a Londoni lxhî-
liaving left the village al, the saie lime as Chai les, the Squire liad no doubt bitlon which does not secni to z;ee tie value of il. WVeil, l'mn flot sorry for it.
but that botb the Young mnen were spendiug the spoils of the cash-box for froin what 1 know about such tbings, il seems it takes money without
together. 0bringing it. %Vhy you know we can trace our fainily right back 10 the lime

From this sligbt summary of earlier events, we can understand tie drift of of the Conqueror, but neyer anl artist in time pedigree. \Ve are wnat is
the thoughts of Harold, as hie sat in bis attic studio, aftcr the interview with caled a truc yeomanî folk, and now you're aIl l've leit, we mustn't desert
bis father that moruixîg. If il, were only possible that this chance of paint- our old farming, su stick to il, my boy, stick 10 it, and l'Il uiake il worth your
ing a picture miglîl prove a success! How bright and different wouid bis whilc."
lonely lite become if hie dared to pursue bis art and win bis love ! Poor Harold, wlio by assidutous attention to the paring of au apple, was

litre the meditations of the young inan wcre interupted by the Squirc trying 10 curb bis irritation, uow lookcd across the shiniug inahogany table,
ealling him, to other occupations and iuterests. to where the old Squire sat, and saîd in a duil bitter toue, IlYes sir, 1 thinkyom

Harold was toucbed tosec how pleased bis father seemed at the compact are about right, notbing cf ther beautiful or artistic wili have anytbing te do
made that norning. Never îhinking for au instant that bis soîî's effort in> with tbis faxnily. I ought 10 have kuown botter and just settled down to
painting migbl prove a success, tiîc Squire was dciigbted at that part of the grind, grind."
agreemnent whicb rclated 10 bis promise lo learn farming. "Tut, tut," said the old gelleniami, "1you aire geîting on vcry well. Those

The old rman was nervously anxious that bis son sbould sec the best side larnbs, tbcy say, bave as good a chance fur the next cattl. show as ever any
of evcrytlîirg, so as flot to be disappoiutcd with bis decision. Trhe Young bad. Just patience, mny boy, patience."
feliow tound il difficuit to attend to the manifold nierits of the soils and i Iflon't Fpeak, to me of Patience," said the Young rnam, moviug [roin the
pustures, as hc pondercd in his mind the effects hc longed 10 obtain in the, tble to tbe fireplace and augrily kicking, with the lied of bis boot, a log of
picture of bis imagination. However, lie successfully strove 10 put Iiib %"oo ilwhIicb lay mouldering in th.- grate. I can't stand that, if you vîant
piuting ideas out of bis head as they approacbed ]3ioxom, the oldest and 10t make me angry, just kcep saying that word."
rnost trustworthy baiiiff on the estate. IlHoity toity 1" repeated the old mnan raising his cycs in astonishnizzt ai

The Young muan was pleased to sec something of tbe old sinile liglit upon b is son's vcbeMeCLc. Then, recollecting a previous sirnilar outbreak of
lus famlîer's face, as hc said . ' My son is going to learn farMiDg fin1 you, Harold's when the word Patience had been mentioned, be said kindly but
rny man, su mind you look after hum wel. Ife bas bccn merely dabbling firmiy, *1you heard my reason, thisis just a fancyof your's, which coules froin
ln il, tli now." knowing so 11111e of the 'world. You must set that neither Patience Dacre.

" Ay ay. sir," retumned the bailiff Il e want a Young head about the' father nlor I could think of such a tbing as a niarriage betwcen Yeu. With
place." 1no rnoney on ber side, and you just at the corn !ncement of farruing, it

IlBut 1 arn afraid you trili find mine a vcry thick one," saîd Hlarold with wvould bc simple rnadncss. No, look 10 your lambs, and put ail thai
ont of bis briglît, gcmuial smiles, Ilfor 1 hrrdly know a potato froîn li carrot nonsense out o! your hecad. Hlarold stood silently, as ir absorbed in
top."9 Ail couîîting the sparks flying upwvards froi time bumningr ivood. Themi pulling

IlAlrigbt, y-oung gentleman," replied Bloxom, Il il wvill ail] corne in lune, 1 hinîself togetlher ivith anl effort, lic baid " lAil rigl t dad, that Patience i
ouly Patience, thatls ai, ouly Patien-ce." Harold started, and glanced cugeriy - was thinking of was ail a dreain. 1 will just lry and gel some of the other
ai. bis father, as the word so preclous tu him was sounded in bis cars. 1Sort you arc so anxious about." Thcn adding with a little bitter 1lugli, "I

But the old gentleman bad rertainly flot associatcd the vicar's daughter, shall flot want auy atternoons any more now, governor," tihe Young u:n lICA
wiîh the litt1e homily of the baiiiff, for lie said in bis quiet rueasurcd tones. the roomn t0 figbt ouI lus disappointment in thc solitude of his "lstudio."
"Ves, ]lloxom, that is what I aiways zay. Farrmiing like unes cannot be IVitb the retumu of the packing case coutaining bis piclure, a duIl dr.ary

leamt lu the go-a-head fashion of the present dzy. It is a rcal putting the IWinter commcnccd.
band t0 tht plough that docs it, and no loo1king b)ack." Iu bis disappointcd state of mmnd, the Young muan mnistook the sympathy

IlAy ay, sir, lImat be i," was tbe honest man's bearty reply, as lie cast an of Patience and ber mother about tht rejection o! bis picture, as mucre piuy
affectionaLte look at a ri-<.k which was being thatchmed. and partial sicoru for lus wanl of success. So as lie kuew lu bis own heart,

that ho had stakcd amid Iost on Ibis eort ail bis chances of winning the girl,
CHAPTER Il bc kept away from the vicarage and nursed in solitude bis wrounidcd pride

and feelings.
Froin thal day, Harold's lime was more than fully occupied. The rising Tht Hall during the winter sened dulier than ever, as since the disap.

suit found him giving bis vhole inid to learning farming. Truc tu bis comn- pearance of tht eider son, the Squirc decliucd baving any visitors t0 the
pact with his fatîmer, be devoted the morning to mastering the value o! wool, h buse.
thetlime of tht sowin" of scd, and the jîroper price tu give for cettt. But These dreary months ivere vcry citpy 10 atience. With the abscnce ai
tach day the business became more uncougenial to hlm Witb wbat asigh of bier attist friend, she began to reahate how inuch o! lier Iiie hc had filltd.
relief did hc tuTn Io bis painting, wben mid-day 112d .. sed. Hardly waitinig lus conversation had led bier to rend books of which prcviously she bail
to tale the luncheon wbich old l3ridgel prcparcd fir him, bc startcd off with barely knowvn tht narncs, tht sigbî of bis painting had induccd lier to
a stepflrm and Swift, and a face briglil and bopetul, as bis thoughts led t0 cultivat ber tastc for drawing, wbich bcfore had been hidden. She st1l
the piosecution of bis picture. Tht work wvas mnade stili more attractive by rend, and shc stili, drc%ç, but boolzs loose half their inlercsi, if you c=nnt!
the fact of the beautiful girl consentiug to bc the model for iL Tht Young talle themn over with tht ont who rccommcnded thein, and drawing becomes
mn had laken tht vicar's wifc into bis confidence, and cxplained how hc dreary if you bave no oneto1 show you where you have faiied in obtainin;
hoped to gr'- luis fathtes consent tu a painting carter, by producing a suc- the requisite cffect.
cesstul pictarc. Tht old lady, intcrcstcd in> tue youmg nman's ardour and The Vicar's Wife also discovcred tht Sad exprsin on tht hillherlo
cnthusiasni, could flot refuse bis carncst request thiat lier daugbtcr P'atience happy face of P'atience. Wlmcn sometimcs the sound of distant liorscs
should ait for binu. Tht plan %ras a 501cm> secret bctwc.-n Harold, tht young boofs was beard, the tcender lady looked pitifully aI tht bright tager CI*
girl, and tht mother. Not even tht vicar was to know, ionst perchancc lie pression wbich would overspread tht young giri's countenance, as *lî
umiglt reveal1 il lu bis chats to tht old Squire. thought it înigh. announce tht coming of tht bopcd-for visiter. And whm

VTery sweet and plearant tu Harold wcrt tht altermoons spent ln the oalz- tht retreating steps told lime disauppoîntment of ber daugbtes expectatioll,
panclled parlour of tht rose- covcrcd vicar2ge. Tht old lady knittedl quietly, the mother could scarcely repress a sigh, as she aaw tht girl's face bcnd
as xh: listexed t0 the young man's accounts of bis Londonx lite. Platience over ber work again wiîli that expression o! îîaîletic patience wbich ofien
found tht lime îiassmne quickly as sbe ÏcIt incrcasing picasure lu the bright cornes witm hopo deterrcd.
descriptive conversation of the artist, ivbich ivas only imterrmpîcd by luis Ail thrsc carly wvintcr days Hiarold was unreinîttiug in bis attention tO
having to coax lus dog P'al to keelp huis paw îlaced on lier iviiite dress. tht lambs, 'vbich hc intcndcd abould take their place aI thetM lari.doi
Then when tht rays cd the actiing sun falling on bis model's bead wirned catit show.
Harold that lime was up - lie sornetimes îuined tht picture tu Patience wilh Tht more mortificd bc felt at the non*success of bis painting, tht Me
a despairing sigh at feeling so unabît tu mnake i beautiful cnougli. But tht bc tried, with tht doggcd dctemmination peculiar t0 tht family, to prove li
blood rnouniing to htr chcks, as tht spcaking lovelincss of the face mtade hie was not quite So ignorant of farrning as bis father t.hought.


