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THME ELLS.

The beits. the belle, the merry ,leigb belle,
Two uîvels are spen driving who hear nettihe belle;
Deaf aseau adder their uattitude tells,
They heuar net the morry, the merry aleigh bells.

'Ti@ bard te deucribe snch ambignouuu swelle, ï
Net swells of the oceaun disturbing the shels;
But swells of the land who sat watehing the belles,
'The belles that were passiutg, the beautiful belles.

Du'af te the sonnd cf the cornugsieigh belle,
Titi the coning .101gb driver " look eut" te thora yels
A-When-Ai15 scrash, and out umbied tho swoils,
Hurt enly at itoarlng the laugh of tho boîles.'

This world seemeas lot ef reunarlabie delse
Contructed somewhst as tbe bees have their celis,
And lu every deli, one sofi fellow dwells
Whese head'. on the twist by the magicai belles.

New, lads, take a waronug, den't squint at the belles,
But listen and wateh for the coming sigh bella;
Aye keop te the rtght ut the toast a few els,
Avoidlniz a smash sud the laugh of the boles.

And nover ferget what yeur honeet dad toils,
That ho was tee modest te stare ai the belles;
Aui ihat every mammns frein ber faveur expels
A lad that' o s rude as te &tare at ber '«gelîs."

A. MÂcFIS.
Chatbamî. Ont.
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CHAPTER XVlII-

IHÂYWÂRD'5 RELATIONS.

Wheuî Hayward felt himself claaped lu his
nîothe's amis, for a few moments a sert of rest
seemed te conte over bis miserable heart. There
was soune oune tu the world te love hlm still, lie
thouglit. Then she asked witli fend affection,
as site pusiue(l lack bis liair sud kiased bis brow,
IlWby Jid yeunont tellne yen were cemiug, my
dear ?" Hayward gave a bitter, conscience-
strickeit sigh. %

'Wby T Oh, peer mother 1 She wbo beid hlm
te lier brea st ; who kissed hlm as she bad kiased
bîrn wheit be was a littie chlii, must neverliesu
tbis question truiy snswered. Haywsrd thouglit
amneîent. Thien, falteringly,sud with quiver.
iuug lips, lie said-

"1-1-came up uuexpectedly. But, mother,'
lie went ou more flrmly, Il why did yen net tell
me yen were 111 r"

I couid itot bear te spoil yeur pleasure, Jear.
Yom hsd worked se liard, sud it must have beer
se pleasaut for ,,oul at Sir George Hariltou's,'
answered Mrs. Hayward ; auJ as alie JiJ seolay-
ward, witb a violent effort for ber sake, controiied
liii erotiotîs.

dgSir George Hamtilton lias left Massarn for
the presett," lie said, IlanJ se I came awsy."

«.OIt, of ceurse, Jear," saiJ Mrs. Hayward,
"but yen must tel

1
ltue aIl about it, uuy Phiip, '

sitecontinued smiliîîgiy. "'Ail about the beau-
tifil youuîg lady, aund -9

But at titis moment whiie Pbilip Hayward'8
quiveriug ilips were framiug a suitabie repiy, a
rap carne te tîte door ef the room, sud Mr. Jer-
vis, the curate, appeared.

Il May 1 coen Vi2"he asked lutbha gentie
wvty. IlWell, Mmi. lisynard, yen see yeur sou
anJ 1 are aiready friend."

Il1 do itot undertand," said Mrs. Hayward,
leoking fromonee young mian te the other.

\Ve traveiled up together lu the saunecar.
niage," explaiued Mr. Jarvis. -"1 knew hlm by
bis phlitograp," lie aJdeJ suilingiy, «'aud sc
took the iiiierty of introducingntysehf te hlm."

"Oh, >hiip !" said Mrs. Hayward, witb soe
agitationu et manuier, I"yen eau neyer tliunk biti
enough for ahi bis gooduess te nme !" AuJ shE
looked ut Mr. Jentis.

l eeuuust utot begin uow, at auîy rate," saii
the curate, again siiiug kiudly. "No," h(
aJJeJ, holding cutlis hand, I e is tired, aud
yen, Mns. Haywarîl, are also tired, asud se fci
titis eveuiug, wýtli yeur permission, I shahl takf
uny leave."

IlNo, Jo net go," said Hsyward, eagerly. Et
was afraid te lie left alone %% ith bis mother now
atu'aid et' the questions that lie felt sure h
wouîid aiuk.

"*Wbere wiU yen stay for the nigbt 1" tbei
asked te urîtte.

even faint wben lte reached the curate's roerns,
that Mr. Jervis was almoat alarmed. But Hay-
ward made as liglit as lie could of bis condition,
sud as soon as lie could, retired te lis own reoun.

When there, lie dare net tbink. lie fluug
hirnself on the lied, and after a while nature
came te lis aid, sud lie ssnk into a beavy sieep.

Tbe next morning wb en lie awoke in thýe nisty
yellow baze of s Lenden feg, lie could net at firat
remember wbere lie was. Titeu memory came
back-memory-misery. Even Isaliel Trevor's
coid lieart would have been touched if she could
bave known what the young mnan felt-the dead,
cold weariness of life, the sickening.deapair.
Yet lie rose witb a set purpese. Hua mother!
lie bad forgtten lier yesterdc'y, but be tbeîuglit
of ber te-day. "l'As long as abe lives," 1ie told
bimself, "'as long as she lives ! "

The mother, witli ler pantlug lireath, theu
same heur was prsying fer ber son. Hayward
tliougbt that he bad deceived ber the nigit lie-
fore about bis leaving Massam, but the siglit of
love is clear sud keen. Mrs. Huyward knew
that somethlug grievous bsd lisppened te lier
bey, aud-wemaniike-guessed that a weman
wss tbe cause.

Se in the duil, grey merning, witb bis grey-
set face, Hayward rose. Many things lay lie-
fore hlm, for lie lad te begin a fight for daiiy
bread. lie would take netlîing uow frem Sir
George Hamilton, lie teld himnself, sud lie was
abseluteiy nearly pennileas. But lie was well-
educated, youug sud streug. These were tliree
tbiugs iii bis faveur, but even witb tbem be
knew that ernployment wassometimes net easlly
uer directly elitained.

lie thonglit of bis chances as lie dressed hlm-
telf. In the early part of this bistory it bas been
told bew a certain Mr. Mexam bad give.n lay-
ward bis education. New this Mr. Moxam was
bis motber's lirotlter-in-lsw, sud lhe bad pros.

p'red of late. lie was a merebsut lu the city,
wth great wsrehonses standing liy the river

edge, te wbicb bales wvere drawn up, auJ frem
wbicb bales were let down daily, sud li whose
dusty, fusty precînets, mouîey was made. Wben
a young man, lie had married Mrs. liayward's
sister. They weu'e thte orpban dangliters of a
clergyman, sud beth pretty girls, but, as is toc
otten the case, when their father Jied, lie left

r uothing bebind hlm. Se they were throwu upeui
*the world, sud weut eutas gevernessea. They
betb married. Mrs. Hayward aceornpanied the
family ef a colonel te India, sud married Lient.
liayward, who was in the saine regiment as bei

remployer. Mrs. Moxai went te be the gever.
tnesa of a ricli tradesman's farniîy at Peckbam,

ansd married Mr. Moxapu, wbo was nepbew e:
the tradesman.

Thua, wbeu Hayward's father Jied, Mr. Mox.
Iarn promised te edlucate bis wife's sister's only

son. AuJ be did educate hlm, but while thi8
process was geing on bis wife Jied, sud lie mar-
ried again after a couple of years. This event

>0uaturally cbanged young liayward's pesition.
-The firt Mrs. Moxam left twe daugliters, thE

second Mrs. Moxam liad eue son. Se, as yean,
weut ou, sud tbey grew rtcber, the second Mra,

,r Moxanu liegan te grudge the uîoney speut yearly
on the first Mrs. Mexanî's nephew. She grtidged,
aise, the trifling assistance wbicli Mr. Moxarr
bad occasionaiiy given bis frst wife's sister, evei

-since the days wben, as a peer, young, broken.
liearted widow, birs. Hayward liad returned t.

sEugiand. Utider tliese circumstauces Pbili1
a Hayward bad felt bimsel sîxtoat compeiled t(

leave cllege. lie, lu fact, accepted a tutorship
se as te be able at once te assist lu suppertink

e is widowed utother.
nNow Nve cerne te the timie wben lie lived a,
Sanda; te the time wheîî lie first saw Isabe
Trevor, sud wheu lie saved Sir George liarnil
teu's life.

lie bad writteîî a mndemt uteounit of tlîst ite:i
ýy dent te bis utothet-. lis utter was very proug
e0 of bis conduet, anJditerhaîts pronder of its ru.

suîts. Wheu she Iteard of Sir Gieorge's offer t,
epushli hm on lu any profession lie might choosu
nsbe was [nil of jey, auJdîvhen lie weiut te sta-

e at Massam, ber hopes for lis future life weî
verybhiglh

Jd She Làd seen îuthiîg cf lber relations, th
e Mexarna, for sente tinte. They were getting o:
d lu the world indeed, snd did unet cari' te lie ste1

urped by peor relations. The girls remembere
e bier, sud sonetimes (ver-y rurely) mentiene

"poor aunt Haywti'J." Mns. Moxantthe secoui
e Jid net care te lie neuiiîlcJ of lier existence. S
; tliey let the poor widow drop eut cf tîteir igli
le They knew thein cousint ias a tutor "Jeowu i

tbe uortb semewbere," but tlîey did net care f.
nceusina wviîo were tutois.

that, hie theughit, wben lie had got work. Hie
therefore went te bier bedsidle on the morning
after bis arrivalinluLondon, with forced smiies ou
bis lips. Poor Mrs. Hayward was very ill. She1
was wasting and wearing fast away. lier face
had a psinfuliy transparent leok, and hier eyes1
were large, liig.pupiled, and glitteriug. But abe1
was qulte prepared te die. She put bier bot baudi
into bier sen's and loeked into bis face and1
arilel1.1

IlGod bas heen very goed te me, uny dear."
ahe said, Iland given me my beart's desire, for 1I
prayed long te see my lioy'sfacQ liefore I died."1

C"'And-yet yeu neyer sent for me, mother ?"i
faltered Hayward.

"God sent yen te mie, dear," auswered Mrs.
liayward, and liayward made ne repiy.

lie sat down by bis rnother's bed, and after a
while began talking te bier. But she asked hlm
nething about Massam. She knew lie weuld tel
bier by-aud-bye, wben the gap whicb absence
unakes lietweeu those whe love eacb otber, would
gradually paus away.

She liad plenty te tell hlm. liow good Mr.
Jervis was te bier, and aIl the troubles of lier
neiglibours lu the bouse. lier circle was se nar-
row, that she was naturaliy interested ln the
cniriy-pated chludren who tumbled up and dewn
the stairs, sud crledand screained by turus. 0f
the Mexama she said uotbiuîg, for she bad
nothiug te say. Philip was tbankful for this.
Hie feared te hear of some freali liglit, whlcb
would make bis task a shade more bitter.

Se after sittiug au heur or se witb bis mother,
lie went dewn the uncarpeted tairs. As lie de-
scended lie was met liy tbe bard-fi ;ed landlady
of the lieuse.

"Oh, ir, eau f havesa word witb yen, please?"
she said.

3 "'Certaiuly," auswered Hayward, sud she se-
cordiugly ushered hlm into a sanal romr at tbe
back of the bouse.

"It's about the poor lady uptairs," she be-
igan, after closiuîg the reern door. "'Yen see that

clergyman whe cernes hore souetimes told me
sat uigbt that yen were lier son."

"'Yes, 1 ar," ,aid Hayward.
9, IlWell, then, yen see, centinued the land-
lad y twistl'ng thie cerner ef lber apron as alie
speke, Ilabe's certainiy net Ieng for here. Any-
one can tell by lier face sbe's geiuîg fast, and te
tell the trutli I ca't abide corpses ln the bouse.

eI don't wisli te be liard, but I must live, sud
coffins are awkward thinga ta drag up snd dowu

r stairs, sud then F've twe ether parties te cen-
aider. Se if y ou eau make it convenient te take
lier away at the endof the week- And tbe
l andlady paused.

liayward's face blazed aIl over when he under-
*stood wbat she meant.

Il De yen eau yourself a wemau V" be said.
s " But she shahl go." And witbout suother word
.- lie ieft the laudlsdy sud the lieuse.

" lOh! my peer mother, " lie theuglit, as lie
_went aiong the treets. But this interview
euerved hlm at once te enceunter bis inteuded

onee witb bis relation, Mr. Mox.am.
lie mesut te go te Mr. Mexar's place of busi-

yness lu the city, sud net te bis bouse, lie had
[,been at this place of business before, having gone

n there as a lad, sud bad nearly always returned
)r from these visita wounded sud stuing.

- Ris uncie, Mr. Moxam, was net troubied with
;a flue feelings, sud teudernesa fer the unfortunate
p was net one of bis qualificatiens. lie frowned,
;0 therefore, sud gruuted uneasily on the present

),occasion, wben liayward's card was brought up
ýg te hlm.

IlWbat eau this chap want uew fT" lie said,
t putting the card luto his son's baud.
I Let me describe the aire sud son. Mr. Josepb
1. Mexam, senior, wus short, red-faced, sud pursy.

A man of uarrow, warped, uninteliectual nature,
~.wbo made money lis god, sud who estlmated a

td man exactiy by the lengtb of bis purse. Net an
e. uncommon type ameng bis clasm, perbapa, but
o Mr. Moxsm was a aliade rouglier, ruder, sud
e, barder than moat of biis feiîews. New fer tbe
y son, Josephi Mexam, junior, as he wassuarned in
re business transactions, IlYouugJoe," as lie wau

commouly called lu tbe society lie frequented.
e lie aise was short, witb a uarrow forebead, small
n meau-looking blue-grey eyes, liglit musty bair,a
p. bigli nose, aud a moutb that un plessantly pro-
Bd truded.
d lie grlnued wlien bis father placed liayward%
id care lu bis baud ; a grin expressive of contempt,
eo sud expressive aise ef bim.
t. IlBegglng, I dare ssy !" lie said, facetiously.

n "lNet 0the ight sbop te cerne te, eh, tben,
'r Jep ?" said the sire.

«"KNet the rigl i iket by any mieans;-but, let

"Dying 1" ecboed the old man. .l"Nonsense!"
"Yes, sir, dying," repeated liayward. IlThe

doctor gives no hope. She bas only a short tirne
to live."

Mr. Moxarn, senior, moved his stout littie
body rather uneasily at this piece of informa-
tion, and a sort of feeling stirred within him.
under the left side of his waistcoat. lie remem-
bered at that nmoment his first vife and hier
pretty sister. Remembered hiow proud his poor
Anna had been of her sister marrying an officer,
and the bright, happy letters that had corne
frorn the young bride in India. -Then hie re-
membered the widow corning horne-the womian
who was dying now.

"Humph," hie said again, "this is bad news."
"So you wvill tinderstand," continued Hay-

ward, I"that 1 cannoe leave lher. 1 arn ready,
therefore, to accept anythino. you eau give me
and I think 1 could undertake a clerk's werk."-

"lSo you should he, lad; se you should be,
after the education 1 gave you," said the old
Man.

4"4For which 1 arn very grateful," said Hay.
ward, aiowiy.

IlWell, I'rn not gruidging it, " said Mr. Moxam,
pompously. IlIt's a great thing, education, aud
a man ought to be grateful for it ; and if your
poor mother really is 50 il -- "

At this moment young, Joe winked lis eye at
bis sire.a

"lNo humbug about ail this, is there, now l
said the old man, rougbly, tsking a hint from.
bis offspring. IlYou are not trying it on, are
you, eh ?"

"What do you mean ?" asked Hlayward.
IfYour mother lais-il, I suppose?~" went oin

Mr. Moxim.
"She la dying," agrain repeated Hayward,

but this time bis face flushed.
IlWell, well, 1 hope not," said Mr. Moxarn.

"At ail events, veu think you ought to be near
ber-humpli -well, we must sce what we eau
do. Joe, corne in here a moment, will you f'

Joe followed his father into an inner office,
and the two remainied together for about a
quarter of an hour. Then old Mr. Moxam re-
appeared.

"l've been talking it over witli my son," hie
said pempously, Iland we find we have no va-
cancy in our office at present, and so are unable
to offer yen ernployrnent. But my wife's bro-
ther, Mr. Newcome (Saikeld and Nýewvorne, the
printers), want, I understood frorn Newceme
last Sninday, a literary chap wvith goed educa-
ton, as 'ader,' or sornething of that sort, in

their estabTish menit. There ! do you think that
will do for yen ? lt's oiy to read ever novels
and bosb, I understand, so yeu ought te be up
to it."

'Il thiuk, perbapa, I could manage it," au-
swered Hayward, with a grim smile.

"Weil, then, l'Il say a word for yen,", con-
tinued Mr. Moxam. "ll'Il tell you what-

rcorne down and dine with us next Sunday, at
Floreutia Villa, Brixton, sharp two, and you'l
uneet Newceme himself. And now g"ive My
respects te yonr mother," andl Mr. Moxarn held
euot his two short fingers. " Sorry sbe's 50 iii,

but hope sbe'll pull thromeli. Goodmrnn.
1Aýnd liayward's interview with bis ricli rela-
tions wss over.
1 Then lie returnied te bis mother'a lodglng,

Dpurchasing oa bis way thither, almoat with bis
9last peund, a few littie luxuries that he tliought
twould please lier. Hec cyca brightened, and
pshe smiled seftly when she saw them. lier boy

had thoght of hier. - This was what she was
thinking of as she put hier thin fingers through
bis dark liair, and unurmured bier find thanka.
h But stern care was in HaywardI's heart. The
absolute want ef moniey wvas eppressing Ilim, fer

the knew that bis dyiiig unether ceuld net now
areinain in the lieuse where she was. lie sat
nthere holding bier biand, tbinking wliat he
[sbould do. Then hie remembered the gentie

d parson dewn at Sanda, and hie knew that the
ýeRev. Matthew would belp him if hie could. Se
n by and bye he sat dewn and wrote te that good
ýfriend. Hie teld hlm that circunistances had

1. happeued which prevented Ilim new accepting
11 aid from Sir George Hiamilton, but that he
a lioped soon te obtain werk. ln the mennwhile

holi was in immediate want ef a small sum ef
money for the purpose ef renîeving bis dying

os mother te more cernfortable roons. Five
tpeuuds would be sufficient for this Durpese, and

this, with a burning blush passing over bis
face, and with a trembling band, lie asked the

1, ev. Mattbew te advance hirn.
IlFor rny xnther's sake," lie teld bimself

mt again, as hie did this, as lie liad told himself


