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against the actual thief, whose silence was
sectired by the nnumolested enjoymeet of bis
booty.

Tiie whiole affair was bushed up, or rather
extinguislieu, by an ovation to Cicely, ln which
hier atni announced ber as ber adopted daughter
and heir.

Chiarles Leland and she were quletly marricd
Feoinew bat later. In their happlness and affluence
Cicely stili sornetimes repeats that 66love is
ecnoiglI.''

THE BROOK'S STORY.

1'il tell you what~ the brook dld say.
To me one lovely stummer day,
As tlowlng on across the lea
It reachecl and softly klssed the sea.

Above, the bîrds their swveet songs sang,
The wood wltb rnany a chorus rang,
The scftest wleds breatbed threugb the trec,
Ail nature seerned ln barmcny.

And thus the brook : 4"'Tîs many a year
Sînce two dld often ramble here,
Ani sit themn down to watch me play
And hear me laugh the hours away.

"iOue was a malden gccd and fair,
Beauty had gîven ber graces rare,
Whlie in bier ever kindly cye,
The llgbt of love bcamcd constantly.

"The otber was a youth who talked,
As 'long the leaf-crcwned patb tbey walked
Of days of happlnemss b corne
lu some far-off, sorn ew-found borne.

For years the twaln I did not see,
I thought tbey had forgotten me ;
Whien one rare day le early June,
When nature's beart was ail attune,

"They came, and 'nieath the same old tree
Sat down and hield commune wlth me.
lier hair was gray, but stili the llgbt
0f love bearned ln her eye moat brlgbt.

"lis form was bent with labors done,
StilI on bis face a sweet smile sbone;
And then I kuew tîme bad not cbiiled.
Their hearts with love and goodnless flled.

"dThey talked of days wben tbey were ycurg,
Of birds that wlth me eft bad suing,
Of youth's strange dreams that used te shine
With liglit that seemed almost divine.

"dThey came as pilgrims to a sbrine.
Andi once more blent their words with mine;
lt was te them a 'sacred place,
Tcwards which their steps they must re-

trace."t

Sncb was tbe tale the brook dld tell,
A story old, and keown full weIl,
For age can neyer make depart
Youth's recoîlections froin the beart.

PRETTY MAY.
She had been the belle of Wildhaven sînce

sule camne from a boardieg-scbool te preside over
bier fathcr's bouse, wlth pretty airs cf contrel,
wbich Mrs. Wells, tbe acttial bouse-keeper,
neyer resented or contradicted.

lier beauty was cf an exqulsitely delîcate
type.

lier biaîr, cf golden brown, covered lier taîl,
slender figure like a veil lenfine tbreads of ricli-
est gold.

-ier eyes were a deep hazel, shiaded by long
golden hrown lashes, and ber features were cnt.
as clearly and regularly as a fine cameo.

Hands and feet were ernal and slender, and
her whole figure waq gracefully rounded.

But bier greateat perfection was a skie as fair,
soit, and spotiess as that cf a miniature palet-
I g.

Mary Jane Trask was ber proper cognomen.
But she was May from a baby; May lu scbool,

and wben at elgbteen she camne borne for good,
there were probably flot six people lu Wlld-
haver' who keew ber naarne was actually Mary
Jlane.

She relgned by rlgbt cf lber loveiy face, bier
kind beart, bier acccmpllsbments, and bier
father's position, for old Dr. Trask was oneecf
the grandees cf the place.

Nobody woedered wbeu Mr. Pend leton, the
great artist, came te Wlldhavee fer the sum mer,
tbat lie requested the doctor to allow hlm to
take Miss May's portrait; be set Up a great
easel and canvas, by May'e permission, lu a
large empty room at the doct.er's, and began
bis painting le t-ood earnest.

lie had brought lettera te Dr. Trask frorn
momne old frlends.
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ftili the artist sigbod te tblnk how pocrly paint
andl pencil could reproduce the exquislte face
be col led.

When the sittings ware over and May was ln
bier cvcryday dresses of daiety musllns, wltl
bier superb bair neal.ly collcd round lier shapely
lîttie liea(, Mr. Pendieton could oftcrr be per.
suaded te stay te dinner, and then there wcukd
follow long walks le shady lane.

Ie was scmcwhat eider than Mlay, tbis artlst,
wbo had seen, had read, and thouglit se mucb,
and whosc pictures ccrnmandcd sncb bîgh
prices.

But bis beart was fresb and yeutbful as a
boy's, and his love of beaety an uedying source
cf delight te bim.

-lie bad a tlu figjire and fine face, wlth large,
dark, soul.lit eycs, and May tboughtbt hlmas
baedsorne as lie thougbt ber, wbich le sayieg a
great deal.

So tlîey gave heart for bcart le tbe long
summer days, as tbey interchanged the decp
seul-talk that draws truc love le the strongest
bonds.

The wcrdly-wise man, the artist whese narne
was a wcll-kuowe one, gave his beart to the
geetie, swcct girl, wbo thonght Heav'ee was
opcnied for lier as she knew the glft was bers.

Dr. Trask gave bis consent, elghlng a little ai
the prospect cf losing bis chlld.

The weddiug-day was fixcd fer October, and
Mark Peedîcten retureed te prepare a berne fer
bis bride.

It was August wbee be lcft Wlldbaveu, and
May bad piles cf eewiug te acccmplish, but bier
lover's parting wcrds wre-

"-Den't work toc bard, xny darling. 1 waut
my littie wlfe's face as fair as spring ltself
wbeu I corne te daim lber."
-Before be bad bee gene two weeks Wild-
baven was throwu into terrer-strlcken sufferleg
by the brcakieg out cf a contagious fever, that
spread witb lightnieg rapldity.

It was se violent, s0 fatal, that evcryeee wbc
was spared actual slcknes was busy le the care
cf friend or relative.

May forget ber dainty stitcbieg and ruflling,
ber coming wcddlng, and even ber bappinees,
le the sufi'crleg aroued hef.

In the fearful scerchlng beat ebe wcrkcd over
a bot steve, preparlng delicacles for the slck,
and carrlcd them herself te the sufferers, the
scorcblug sun bcatlng dcwe upon bcr*wlth dry.
burulng beat.

Often sho feued the Aurse ef yesterday the
lnvalld of te-day, and would remain night aftcr
nlght tondiug the wcrst cases under bier fatber's
care, more than once eedlng lier duty by dress-
ing the stîli formi of a dearly-loved frieed for
the grave.

lier father guarded ber by preventives aud
precautiene as far as possible, but he;never step.
ped lier.

69She le dolng the work cf ber lieavenly
F'atbcr 1fHe wlll prctect ber," wat3 bis auswer
te soee ew frlendly remenetrances, and for a
long time It eeemed as if the maiden bore le-
dced a cbarmed life.

The fever had rue its course whcn ie Sep-
tember a cool weck breke the oppressive beat,
and ne ncw cases occurrcd afterwards except
cee.

But, ah, that cee tore the doctcr's hcart-
stringis more than ail the reet, for ilulber owel
room, tessleg le deliricus agony, My callcd
pitlfully for the fatîxer she dld not reccgnise,
the lover absent from ber, the friands gene from
eartb for ever.

Over and over agaîn she iived the paînful
ecenes cf the past few wecks, and Mrs. Wells,
bier faltbful nurse, knew she stcod very near
the grave for many long days.

May dld not know wbeu Mark Pendieten was
sent for, and admltted te the darkened recm,
for what they feared was a iast gaze at bis
promlscd wlfe; she did net keow whcn ail the
glorlous profusion of ber golden bair was shore
off; she kuew notblug fer inany, rny days,
tili wakîng from a long, deep slecp, sbe saw
wltb elear, comprebending cye ber fatber'si
face bending over ber.

She smiled, weederlng whcrc bier veice bad
gene as sho said faltly-

-Father! I
And lha, SOlty klsslng bier eyelids, as thcy

clcsed agaîn, only murmred.
IlTbaek Go ! xny chlld is spared te inae."
There was a long9 couvaljescence, and after

May could sit up and be dressed, she wondered
wbcre ber mirrer anid hanfi-glass bad 'vanishcd.

Mrs. Wells muttered sernetbieg about-
IlEliza's se carclcss, aiw«sys brcaklng scme-

thleg; "l and ber father called ber 64luttie vaeity,"y
wlth a quavering ernile, wben she asked for
tbam.

Even wben Mark cama, as he did several
limes, Mrs. Wells dreased ber, aud tied on the
lace cap that covcred ber poor bald bead.

But one day, wbee she fclt nearly wel, she
stele down into the sitling-roomn alcea, and

it IlMay," hae ald, ildo net grieve se. Itienly
se yonr beeuty that le gone. The best cf yen le

bera, Il.îte May.",
n Sha booked up, eaying-

" 'You had batter cail me Mary Jane ncw. It
Ysuite my face better."e

I want te cali you Mrs. Peedîcton as soon as
1 possible," ha replcd gaily.

"lMark ! Yen weeld net rnarrry sucb a fright."
ciJnst try mecl Wby May," be added, gravely,

"ycu surely do net imagine thîs change le
iyour face ebakes rny love. Suppose this fever

bad corne aftcr wc were rnarrled, do ycu sup-
pose I should bave ruç away? '

déYou would bave been forced to submait, then,
1 suppose," see ald, very dolefully. diNow yen
can escape."

"iThanke ! I arn very ccntent ln my preseet
bcndagc, I assure yen."1

And be prcved the fact by urgieg an early
9wcddlng.

The dccter erniled wben May made some
twendcrieg commente, sayiug-

64I1ehculd be sorry te thlnk Mark loved only
Iyour beau ty, my daugbter."

And the old mac lndnlged 1 n a most unuenal
9chuckle, as If lmmensely amused by seme

tbcnght cf hie own.
L But the weddiug was once more pcetpoeed
by Mark binscîf.
1 ie brother ln Caeada dled euddenly, and the

*wldow ueeded semeene te look after the pro-
perty.

So the winter gllded away, and April epened,
wbexî a telcgram aneunccd Mark'e speedy re-
tum, and preparations fer the weddlng were

* asteeed lnecarneet.
The doctor met Mr. Pendieten at the stiqilon,

and drove hlm te the bouse, assurlug hlm that
the day they bad prevîotisly eelected for the
marriage, the fitteeth, weuld ncw meet bis
engagements exactly.

"lBut that le this mcrnlng?"
"lExactly! I will poetponeit if yenwish."1
"1! No, indeed 1 But yen muet give me a

chance te drese."1
IlYen bave an heur ! It le now tcu. My

friende wlll assemble at tbe cburcb at eleven.
Ycu are my guet."1

May was Invisible wbile Mark was escorted
te the epara room, wherc hie truek stccd cpen,
and every comfcrt was ready for bis tollet.

But a taîl, leeder, whie robed figure, witb a
long lace veil, walted, laanleg epon Dr Trask's
arrn, wbee the bridegroorn was ready, sud
slewly advanced up the ale.

The soleme wcrde wcrc spoken that made
May bie own for lîfe, and thon the bridesmaide
gently liftcd the veil, and Mark saw bis wife.

is May, fairer than ever, etocd before hlm,
ber delicate bcauty perfcctly restored.

Upon ber head, le place of the heavy bralde
and colle cf haîr were tlny cluslerieg rieglets
cf gcld lîke a baby'e; the plnk zflask was gone,
and tbe sont complexion was delicately fair andi
pure.j

Mark clasped ber paslenately to bis beartinle
joy.

It was a long trne afterwards ihat Dr. Trask
teld hie scn-i-law-

"0 f course 1 knew the dîsfigurernent was
enly temporary, but I tbougbt it was a good
test of your affection."9

And that affection, se truc, se noble, la as1
fresh le Mark's heart now as when he firet loved1
Preity May.1

TOO LATE.
liv A. S.

If yen had mentieued Martin WlIbur te auy
cf the villagere ln the limita of Pend Hill yen
weuld bave been Iefermed that be was tbe rich-
est man ln ihe ceuniy, sud a crusty cld bach-t
cIcr, past fift.y. Had yeur Informant been very1
oommunicaîlve, he would furtber bave teld yent
that Mr. Wllbur llved on hie owu fine estate ce
the Hill, with bis WldJowed sîster for bis enly1
companlon.

Opinions were divided with regard te the
eleter wbc rejoiccd le the bigh-senndlng narne3
cf Mrs. liarriscn Curtis, and was ten years ber1
broibcr's eenior. The wcaltby portion cf Pond(
Hill werc unaeimcue le prcneencîeg Mrs.1
Curtis a bandeome, amiable old lady, Who dis-
peeeed the heepitalties cf ber brother's band-
cerne mansien wlth aristocratic grace.a

The poorer clase Wculd have teld yen thai
the lady le question was cendesceudieg le a
grandly patronlzîeg manner hlgbly exasperat.
1ing te a free people, " as good as she, wî th ahber aire, aud neways beholden te ber." The1very peer, werkleg peeple agrced ibat 46Mme.d
Curtis was a bard cee, and net easy te wcrkI
for."y

fier servants bated ber, and served berwî-
from fear cf dîsmîsl fro acr-f-r-ab. -home.l1

face looked drawn sud old, thougb the large
blua cyes were prend sud cold, as if aven deathl
conld net ceequer the Iron spirit of the invalid.
A young girl, wltb a pleasant face, waa dustlng
the furelture, and moving softly about the
room, wben Mrs. Curtis sepoka.

"lKatie, tell Mr. Wllbnr I wieh te speak te
hlm. You nced not corne le again yeuraeiî'
until I ring."

The girl left the room, wltb noiseless step,
and le another moment, a taîl man witb anow-
white bair, and large cîcar bineecyce, entared
the moom. Even the contrasi cf bis vigerou>
health with the wasted face of the Invaiid,
could net destroy tbe strong resemblance be-
iweeu them.

diI bepe yen ara feeling batter, Mary," lia
said, kindly, as he teck the thîn hand axtan(led
te, hlm.

o"I shahl neyer be better, Martie, but I have
no more pain. The cessation of anfferlng la My
daatb-warraet. I have sent for ycu, Martin,
because te-mcrrew will be tee late te tell yoîî
wbat has laie heavy on my beart for twety
years. I have donc you a grievous wroug,
Martin, and aIl I hoped te gain by it 1 bave
lest."1

IdDone me a wrcng, Mary?"
49Yee, for ht was my act that partcd yen and

Caroline Masters!" I
eManie Wilbur bookedwearnestly ai hie sîster.
idI arn an cld man, Mary," ha said geeily, ý6 a

bard cid man, many wiil tell ycu, but that
narne moves me as ne ciber name le the world
bas power te do. Yci I cannot tell how yen
parted us. Caroline Masters was false to me."

"4Nover! She nover wrced yenby word or
look."

"'Yendo net know the story, Mary. I wiii
tell yeu why Caroline Masters drove me frern
home for five long years, why I bave liot look-
cd upon ber face. the face cf the only wo-
man I bave ever ioved, fcr twenty years; 1
met ber ai ycur ewn nlome, 80 yen ireow as
well as myscîf how graceful and winnleg me
was, tbough se bad no positive beanty. 1
ioved ber, and askcd ber tb ha my wife. S~he
secmced te raeture my love. I was a rici mac!"I
said MartneWllbur, bitterly, diCaroline Masters
was a peer girl, nursery govarnese te your
cbldren. For nearîy twe ment.he I was mupre-
rnely happy le teae bellef ihai. I was beloved,
wbere I leved. Then Carnle grew absent, cold,
restiesu, seeming te have semae trouble she
was anxicue te conceal, yet louging t tell me. 1
was preparlng a home for My brida, mepairiug
and modernlzing this bouse, furnlshlng iLtet
suit a fair young wlfc, laying ont the gronnids
and beauifylng it in every way ln my power.
This werk called me frorn tewn frequently, and
I did net sec Carnle vcry often. One day while
I was here. I feund le the peet-effice a noie lu a
disgniscd baud, tclling me my prom ised wife
was secreily meeting another man durlug my
absence; ihat the change le ber was due tethe
facitbtat she had ccaacd te, love mec; and the
proof cf the truth cf the writcra etaternents
was effered me. If I weeld reture unexpedi-
edly on the flght cf the iwelfîb cf the currexît
rnonth I would Eind my rival wltb Caroline.
There was a baIl, te whicb my sister was going
on tbat nigbt, and bclieving me away, and ber-
self frac, Caroline basl appolned a meeting wîtîs
the man wbc bad taken nsy place lus ber heart.
Haîf mad witb jealousy (I was tweely years
younger then) I hnrrled at onsce le yeur bouse,
eetered wltb my nigbt kcy, and siocd a moment
lu the entry. Frcrn the parler came the soun(i
cf voices, Careline'e, and that cf a man.

"'iWe cannot mcci afier you are xnarried,'
the man sald lu a tender voice, i'and your wed-
ding-day le very near.'

"lThen, wlth a sob, I heard Carolinae ay:
di'4Oh, Wlllie ! Willle ! I muet sec yon, I can-

net give yenu p.'
"tI eard nemore. I ceuld netbear my cwn

theugbts, fer tiîcy whcre ibese of a murderer.
Had I rernaiucd a moment longer I would have
taken my rival'e hife. I lefi the bouse and weet
te a hotel; from ibere I wreo te Caroline oe
Une :

1'I kecw your secret. Farewel L-Marti n.1
"By the nexi steamer I lefi Englaed. Five

ycars later, bearing you were a widow and puer,
I returned te offer a home te yen and yourlittle
enes. 1 have neyer sean Caroline Masters, lier
heard ber naine, since my cwn cars preved ber
false."1

"lYet she was true te you. Before I tell yen
ail, Manien, promise rue forgîvenees. I arn
dylng!"I

IlWhaiever yen May tell me !s fergiven,
Mary," wab the soleme reply.

ilt was yeur wealtb bat ternpted me, Martin.
Whcn you returncd frcrn abroad a rich mai) 1
detcrmlned, If possible, te kaap yen single, that
I mlghi have your wealtb for rny ebldren. 1
knew my hueband saved notblng of bIs large
salamy, sud ihai e ascnsmpie.I rad


