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BY CELIA’S ARBOUR.
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“Tur Golbey Burreerrny.” &v.

CHAPTER X1t

A FLOWER OF LOVE,

1T was very eariy in that vear, or at the end
of 1857, that ! made a diseovery about myseif.
Regurded from the point of view which the
climbing of so many following vears have enablald
ne 1o reach, the diseovery seems a thing which
might have been expected,~~quite natural, and
belouging te daily experience. At the thne, 1
remember, it was most surprising,

1 suppose no one would helieve that a young
wan conld come to the age of one.and-twenty,
and reain so lttle of n man as D did. RBot !
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was deformed, 1 was wmorbidly  sensitive of |
ridicule. 1 was exrremely peor. 1 had some

pride of birth, 1 conhi vt possibly associate
with the profe
and mwuste
forwmed 1

sional men, the drawing, dancing, |
ers of the town, who might have !
Their thoughits were uot nine 3

s were net my ways, Not that D elaime-
speriority,  Quite the contrary, Men d
. sheer, play billiands, and ¢

dngs which belong to skill of !
d. and st oseemn tooane,

being who ean sothing

A

Lo

I was partdy on
W &0 nckh e i
ad harily an sogqusintane Coown
town--- certainly a friend; and |
o when the magtuation s strong-

esty and the need for close entapanion vis feln

flsatd
Gl mee jUoan owe
i,
Cirrave at oue moment with its fue del
Cand etherval ook, and at the next }
laughing like a mountain stream, hot always
Csweet with the same Kindness when she laibked
LAl i,
Cing ahout i the dark for the soul of Celia, am

her, he won't be fit to be her hushand. She
shall rejoice—there is prophecy for us, Laddy—-
in time to come. Many danghters-listen to
this—have done virtuously, but. Celia exeels
them all.  The woman that feareth the Lord she
shall be praised.  Now, if that does not bear
upon the girl, what does 1 .

1t was not possible that our bov-and-girl con-
fidenves shouhd remain permanently unchanged,
but the change was gradual, 1 noticed, first of
all, that Celin's talk grew less personal and more

generul. s I followed Qer lead, we ceased ina
messure to refer everything that we read or

o that we grew

playad to our own thoughts. _
An invisible bar-

ware reserved to cach other.

¢ rier was rising between us that we knew nothing
s ofl

1t was caused by {he{ﬂ&mg» of the girlinto
womanhood, im;lwm;ptib e as the rising of the
tide, which vou do net notize until you compare

Cvour landnarks, and see how  the water has
;mined.

it was the trandormation of the child,
apen ws the Jday, candid and unreserved. into the
womnate—the true emblem of her i2 this fgure of
the Veiled Nymph-owha hides, sourishes, and

until she can show them

s, A woeman without the myatioal vailis no

isome. So that Uelia would never b aga
pow-—what she had been to

Her face was the same as

Only it seemed ag times as i [ was grop

that | found it not.

Cguards her seerets, gatherivg them up in the
Svich garden of ker heart
"l 1o hier boasbamd, awd then kesp them for ber

n, but a ereature androgyuous, amerphons, .

S0 1 osabd one afternonn-——we were 1t our

Croutded by the affection of s» many,

tlee minst. In cscenien the hearl opens out L old place, amd she was feaning against the gun
eensly 2o all whoe are within it reach. | looking thought{ully across the harbour. The
nds of veurh are close and confidential f tide was out, and instead of the broad lagoon

-re is no distmst, no reserve, 1 think

dship as that Ixtween

Celta and myself 10 exist otween two persons

wha are not of the same sex, neither brothorand

sister, nor lovers. Yer it existed, up toa eer-

and then, without a brak on her part,
N

mins, i owas re<ssumed, !

There was 1o
t between ug, bot only o per-
snee, when el

I WS 3o

and teay

Pswas a bayv,

she lived apant frem other givls @ she
wel-pird frienedshipe ; she pyever went
avad had pa ma promyseif. 1
her all 1 hasw, & was not much, in
a desultory and methodless Dshion
redd nmt tr owmyoear alone
sned s hundes? fokie-
u as olear and bright

arvest
thaughis thaty
az & spriug of Le-
pure voung heart. The thoughts )
voutls are sacered things | most because viung
v tack power of expression, they are imper- |

red in the words of the poets, whe
Ly s ke young., Great utter- !
1 of old sink deep into the hearts
are yei ou the threshobl of life,

i&

1 swert Rowers. Thep s nathing o |
; ‘her, aud always among the veung,
wisTe beantiful than the enthustasus and 1.
sions of vouth, their rontrmpt of eompramise,
iheir impaticnce of diplomatic evasions, fancied
imparnality, and their sager partizanship.  And
I am somnetimes of opitien that the government
«f the world—its Iaws—its justice-—its preach-
ing—its decisions on war and peace—its expen-
diture-~should all be under the controtl of youth.
Before five-and-twenty all bat the hardest men
are open to higher inflasnoes nmd nebler aims.
The Jower Ievels are peached, step by step,
through fonyg years of struggle for %nxnry anid
pesttion. Let the world be ruled by the adoles-
cent, and et the wisdow of the sencs, who have,
probalbly Jadome cynieal, dissppointed, or
sty bt used foradministration alone,  Above
all, wo toan should be Autoerat, King, President,
or Prime Minister after hix five-ansi-twentieth
year, Asx yet, however, 1 have made no con-
verts to wy opinion, aud 1 fear 1 shall not Jive
to see this admirable reform. ) .

1 have had many pupils, and won some friend.
ship smong them, but Celia was iy first ‘anid
st Noone was ever like her in my eves, 50
veslons for righteonaness, so pitiful for wrong-
dowrs, s sweet in thoughts | ‘I"erhaps we laved
hier so mocli~the Captain and: I--that we saw
in her more virtes than she possessed. Tt iy
the way of those whe love \{’hat would’ this
werbi be aenrth withuot that power of itlusion
which clothes anrdear ones, while yet jn- 3,
with the white robes of Heaven

** Has she wings somewhers, do you think,
Laddd s 7 said the Captainone evening. Torning
over the pages of the Bible, he lighted on a chiap-
tar which, he snnounced. to we, bore npon the

subject, and he would vead it 24 Celia'’s prige,”’
he read, commenting as he went along, “is
Afar above rahies.  That s perfectly trye. The
beart of her hushand-.she s‘m]l have a good one

Bl

Like mw, bat for $ifferent | o

Cintoe them, —a little troabdsd
Pag i she conld not nnderstand what 1 meant, !
{ Tevanse wom are growing & woman.”
§ X 3 ~

P often walked sa,

tand hiurt.

was a boundle
intersected with & strean: of
down which boats coubl make their way «t all
ticdeal ’

Do Cis, do you know that. weo are changl

| nach nther ¥ :

P Abmest ax T osatd 1] peresived that if Cel
was changed to we, 1 wns no Joas changed te.
fwands her.

and resting het eves sn mine, Ther worn
t and slear that [ eould bardly bear o ook

AW at ik it l.mi'ly ?

How are we changad 07
“ 1 don't kpuw.

T think, Uls, it jsbecauge--

She sat down beside e on the grass. She

{was saomuch taller than bthat i wus nothing

for her to lay her hand upon my shoalder.
Semetimees 1 taok her arm.
But now the gesture hmmiliated me I feltangry

that she shounld changs in thought, and yet retain
the old fumiiiar fashion, a5 if it matiered nothing
what she said or did to et It wis a shanseful
anst an unworthy feeling,
“ Beeauss | am grown a woman 77 she repeated,
quietly,  * Yes, I believe I am a woman now,”’
She wus, indemd, a stately, lovely woman,

with the tall and gracefal figureof Helen, and

the pure face of Antigone, clnstic in her tread,

 free in the movements of her shapely limbs,

Liravein the carringe of her Liead, fullof strength,
youth, and activity. Her face was Jong and
oval, but har jins, whicl is not ususl in osal
faces, were as full and as mobileas the alupon
the tree.  Her fratures wers straight and deljcate.
Allabout Ler wis delieats alike, from the tiny
coral sars to the dainty fingers aml littls feet,
which, like mice, went in and out. A maiden
formed. fur Jove, altogether and wholly lovable;
sweet as the new.mown hay, inexhaustive in
loveliness-—Tike the Shulamite, fair as'the moon,
clear as the sun, lovely as Tirmuah, a spring of
Yiving waters, but as yet a spring shut up, a
fountain sealed.  And as 1looked up st her my
heart sank down within me.
_“But why should that make
tween us, Laddy 2 : .
I pot her hand from my shoulder roughly, qd
sprang to my - feet, beeause suddenly my heart
overflowed, anl words eame bubbling to my lips
whicly had to be repressed. 1 walked 1o the
patapet, and looked across the hiarhour, battling
with myself for a few moments, . Then | tuenel.
The girl wan looking at me with wonder.
* Why should that make any difference, Lad-
dy 77 she repeated. o L
I way master of wyself by this time,
answer witlin smile and Hghly ;@ . .
* Beeause you hise put away the thoughts of
achild, Celia. You no’ Jonger think or apeak
agyoritsed to,Notany. sndden ehangs, Cis,
Do not think that I complain, - 1 was thinking
Cof what we werda couple of years ago, and what
we arenow, - Yoweannet help ito . Yon show
‘your wornanhood. in your new armour of reserve.
Yery bright and beautiful armont it i ¢

a ditférence be-

~~shail gafely trust in her, . I he can’t trust in

CWhar it Laddy 7 sbe asked, turnieg!

Was I then of sueh swall seenunt |

and eonld-

1 mewnn reserve, dear Laddy D 'We i‘lﬁfh)is'

stretedr of green and black mud
a water, up and !

talked together since we were children, have we
not! Aud told each other everything.”

“ Not-lately, Cig, have we 1"’ o

She hesitated, and blushed a lttle,
evaded my question, :

““ Why, who could be more to me than you,
Laddy ¥ -My companion, my tutor, my brother,
What have 1 to hide from you ! Nothing, Lad-
dy, nothing.” ) -

*+Not that yvou kuow of, Cis.  But there is n
change. 1 think that we do not talk so freely
of our thoughts as we did. . Do we ¥’

She pondered for u moment,

“1 thought we did, Laddy. At least, | have
not thought anything about it,. There is no
change indecd, dear Laddy.  What if 1 am
LTown up, 4s you say, intoa womnn ' .

*CWhat, indesd, stately Cisf - Only gitls are
so--they  wrap thetiselves up in their own
thoughts and become eniginas”

She laughed now,

““What do you know shout girls, pray t We
have so few thoughts worthy the name that we
can handly be sud to wrap ourselves in them.
Aund why should girls be enigmins auy more
than your own sex, sir "

1 den't know. DPerhaps we want to find
out more than they eare to el usg about thewn-
selves.” ‘

“ Perhnps tecanse men always think and talk
of women axa e Why can’t they give us
individuality 2*

“*You see, Laddy, we are ditferont from men
chielly bLeeanse we have ne ambition for our-
seives, | sappose it is our nature~—so fat we
are a vlnsgo. Jm: we desite peace and shbseurity
for onrselves, amd greaturss only tor those men
we care about, 1 have no hopes for mysell in
the futnry, Laddy., But 1 want to see Leonard
famous, awd you a great comnposer of beauntiful
mysic, amd the dear old Captain happy in your

Canceeas, and wy father o grow fn houeur and re-
; §putatinn, :
it had Lween, w0t

te lines’
ight atd [

That s ell my prayer for mysell and
wiv friends.  And 1 like to think of men and
worten working all over the world to make us
ansd happier. Perhaps it may come
i my way sonie day {0 do something quietly
for the love of Gl )
“ You do sewething quietly, already, Cig,*" 1
aih, 4 wecnuse vou live as you do live.”
¢ AL, Laddy, 1 bhave so many people wha
tove wm Life I8 very easy when one is sur-
Suppose
where the

otte had lewn born in the ecurts,
votors are rough and men swear,  Loak at that
roop  of misersble men””  She pointasd to a
gang of convicts passing through Lilerty gate.

What have been their templationst How

; coulid they have lived the Christian life?”

to :

00, with wtnder,
[ be an enigma (o veag,

LYo, J

tThelr standant is lower than yours, Cia.
Tro you remember the statue of Christ, which
was alwavs  higher than the tallest man?
The bigher one’s thoughts carry oue, the mare
womderful, the more unattainable seems the
christlike Dife. But our falk kas ded us into
ange pashs, Cis o Al this Lecanse 1 said vou
s grown a woman.” )
¢ No, sir, you cailed me names,
Was an enigma.

You sand 1
Sep now, Ladde, 1 omust uevir
1 promise this, 1 ever
vea thank that T am kidieg any thought from

koo what 1 s, and | will eonfess i1 un.
fese it dxoan unworthy theugbt, anst then |

" shonbi be ashamed.”

W b

U aelfish thoughts,’

‘that way.

younger sister.

“You vould vet have unworthy thoughis,
s,

She shinok her head,

* Foolish and friveious theughts

Vain and
she anid, ¢ Never mind them
now. Letus only eontinue av we have always
Leen --my  brother, my kind  anid
faced hrother.”

Mine, indesd; but that she dil not know.
She took my bands tn hers, l1aid her sweel fair
chieek to mine, and Kissad mwie on the lips and
forehead. 1 think T frel her kises atill. 1 4did
not dare~~1 could not return them, For when
that ruby red-rose Llossom of her lips met mine
1 trembled in all my limbs,

Think. I was small, mean of appearance, and
deformned, but | was past twenty.one years of
age. | was a man, .'{ml I loved the girl with
an unbrotherly love, and with a pussion which
might even have bLelonged to a man  whose
back was straight. :

I 1 trembled when she touched me, just as
I rejoiced when' T saw her, or heard the rustle of
hier dresa, the kisses which she gave me struck
my henrt with a roldness as of death, Of course
I knew it all'along, but there is always s reserve
power of illasion in vouth, and I. may have
deceived miysell. . But now it came hiome to me
with ‘clearness as of crysial ‘that Celin could
wever, never, by any chance, care for me iu

AWrht-

I realised  this in a’ moment, and polled wmy-
solf together. with an effort, returning the gen-
tle pressure of her soft warm hand juat as if my
heart wes as calm as her own.: - Then | snawer-
ed.in commonplace and at randomn ;

“Thank :yen,  Cis,”” Some: day, perbaps, 1
shall tnke you at your word, and wmake you con-
fess nll - sorts of hidden things. Tator and pu.
pil is all very ‘well, w0 s elder brother -and

But you. are :six_inches taller

than L already.” v L R
“Thave always thonglit that this simple speech
was the wivest T:ever made in. my life, - beenuse
¥ wan'so very near. saying what | should: have
repented everafter.  Had 1 xaid what was in
my heart, and almost on my lips, 1 might have
destroyed the aweet friendship which existed
then. as it still existe, ,pure and strong ns the
eurrent of o great rives, =1 thank God solemnly
‘that Lrefruiued "ty Hipw, ““Whoss,' says the

Then she’

wise man, ‘“keepeth:his tongue, keepeth his
soul from' trouble.” 1 loved Tier, that is most
true ;. in those days when I was:yet struggling
with' the impulses of n ?masiovmte love, xh(-:{:
were moments when- the blood ran tinagling ang
coursing through - the veins, and when to beat
down the words running riot in my Lrnin, wae
almost beyond iy strength. We Were so mueh
together, and sho ‘was so unconscious. Sk
could not understaud how her voice foll uf..m
wmy soul like the rain upon  thirsty soil.  Feoy
when we were apart there was no moment When
Celia was not present in my thoughts. Al the
wmorning the music of my pupils, even the very
seales, sang Celin, Celia, Celin, in aceents
which varied with my moods, now wild and Pis-
sionate, now soft and pleading, now hospeful
and wow despairing,

There was one tima 1 do net know Lo Loy
it lasted-—-n week or a dozen weeks owhen |
was fain to (-rulz:ml ilness” hecinse the tuisery of
crushing this hopeless Jove wasltoo wreat for o,
and b eraved for solitwde!

CHAPTER X1V,

fn those days the pew sulaeh, which i now
a Laige town, bad hardly vet been begun 1 then
was no sea wall along the bearh outaide thy fiaye
boar, and half & wile bevoud the tawpan v
might reach a place perfeetly loualy and Jdow
ed There was w comnin, a sirip of waate
where the troops drilled amd exvniaed
vond the vommon an old castle, a s
rather ugly pile built by Hewry VI o
set up the fortresses of Sandowsn, Walnnr,
Deal, It was surrounded By o star fare,
stood on the very edge of the sea, with o
ing face of stane which ran down 1o
the water at bow water and inte 1
high, protecting the meat which
town,  Asabor 1 regarded tix forine
reverehee,  There had becn o siege thige
time of the Civil War, 1o was held for oh,
bt the governor, after a Hithe Bihipge
Heundhewd bestegens, summndered the oo
then the town itselt capitulated.  Gpe 1
the towusmen on the wall, lking out e
the fortunes of the battle, the men for ¢
sud King, side by side with
bpethiren whowens for fiod amd roy
comfitire «f the forraer when i b
ard was hauled down, and the yoy o
tans when their party
town gates.  Of courss in ny you
tion | suppased that the town was |
then as now, with the bastions, o
Hins, and glacis, T4 was o lonely
sfaye, it Jor a dreatny boy o e
yond the castle the beach stortehe
wndder w fow o1V of peid vaetly
a gracefud Hoe o behind oo o
wirip of gronnd covered with pan
whse vellow ated sickly st
1o fleurish indeprudently
seanty edue grew e poty
the marshy ground which oy abo
hunt as bovs for vipers, adiders, andbthe la
evvet, the ajligutor of Great Britadn, wis
Inng as 3 finger amd e

RETERN

apd
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Sl e
ments planted anong e forre, with then
iy painted earts, thedt Blak tents 5

lommany has s black tent like the .
Bedawi or theoancient dweilin in the

Kedar, While we ;

fonkind ab the iy
shildren aud the s ellous old wan
ing sver the fire of sticks sl the
pot, then wonsll cotme aut ot the
wwo pirls with ofive skins and alnuest eye
the almemd rvis of Nyria, but bb

aml brighter. They would
Leanard’s face, asking bim s o
silver, Whaen he sadd he
they wonld tetl him bis fortane for s
rewling the Tines of his palee with a
which showed their knowladgeof the wrt,
it was always s beautiful fortame, wit
fghting, wife, aud chibiren init. Db
aire or twn of fupze stoud, i by Haelf
and there wasu story abont this sl
it< ventre pillar, on which the vases o
had onee been part of the negnmist ot o
Freneh frgate taken in action. Aoud 3‘:if:?}"}'l uI
the besch again, beesuse this s a plaer il o
historic association.stood twe old earthwerd
forts at intervals of half a mile,  The watguus
were green withe turl, the grass ail Tdowt ind
and iying on the days of canh summer b
swathes wpon the slopes, Deaten dows Iy
wen byocze 3 the moate wire dry, and s, Eo
Were growyy over with gras : “X(‘h\.\\'fﬁ A g
plaee at the back where onee Jond bevns
and . a drawbridge ¢ there was a stunewath w
in the open part of the enclosnre, andy e
clinrd £o the belief thait it was only a sl w
and masked, precterto sal waine, n sihens
ean passage. tothe Casthe o the frnls ab oo
forts were - al} destraved mnd dragged Qv by
the advaneing tide.  No ruined cry n Coatiad
Anieriea, uo temple.of the Upper Nile, uo bl
of Keuyounjik coult be more desalate, i
tonely, more full of ~imaginative assuuiad o
than these forts standing wpon the unpeops o
beach. in- a-solitude: hru{:t-n anly by the oot
steps of the Coastguanli© Refore: Leonar! went
awny, and when we were Loy together, tols

3

Y

st by
wu!n

od

‘place was. to us the utternsost part: of e ot
A red

retreat nveessible on a holiday nrning sl
one could st nder the CHIT of the grassy slop s
of the fort ; where [, at least, coubl dreaneaay
the Tiours,  Befora us: thi waves ran along the
shingle with o asrnrous sl -shio-sh, or !
the it\y,wm rough, rolled wp tieir hallow. thaeat-
ening eresty like the upper-tieth ol a Jnngry




