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LI¥T A LITTLE.
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LA o NitLY N e t
Nelghbar, 1ond a holping hand
Tu tuat heavy ladon brother,
Who for woakness searco ean stand.
W it totheo with thy sirong musete,
Seotns o ljght and easy load,
Is to him a pouderous bundon,
Cmmberlag his pligrim road,

Liftn Mttlat 110t a lttlo!

Efurt givos one added strength §
Th.twhich staggurs him whon ristag,

Thou eanst holdat arm’s full lougti.
D« his fault thiat ho 18 focble,

Nut thy pralse that thou art stroug.
Jt s God makes lives to difbr,

Somoe from walling, somo m\om soug.

L'ttalittio} 1Rk o littlo!
Many they svho need thino aid;
Many Iringon tho roadside,
*Neath misfortuno's dieary shado;
Tiss not by (Ko icst and Lovite,
Heedloss of thy fellow.mar §
But, with heart and arms oxtended,
Bo tho good Sawnaritan,

LESTELLE.

BT TOR AUTIQX OF ¢ THE R0SE axp ATlyrock,” xr0.

——

CHAPTER XX.

A LAST X¥IORT TO REACRR A SRARKD OOK-
SCIRNCE-

Whon Mr, Panlton paid his promised visit to
L.estelle, ho was mot by Miga Hil, wbom he
hing hithorto contrived to avold, Bhkoe gavo
him tho usual Plabid groeting, but tho pleasure
that %Sod to dush her fade¢ facg was 2 longer
viaind.

wLesteliv has o headrchbo, and I havo.pére
sun.cd her not to gt up,¥ she sald, as sho Jod
the way (nto the drawipg-room. ¢ Sho bids
mo gay sho vl bave confidenco in yowr pro-
miges.” .

s« Tcll her that sho acts wissly, For my own
enke, J shall not disappaift hor oxpestations,”
lie answered; and then thoro was an awkward
pause, Which nolther sgemod to know how to
break.

«l bave Jearned from her,® Lettico took
courago atlast to toll him, “that next Monday
she will bo your wife. God grant that you may
2t more goperously to this poor girl than you
navy done to mol” :

w3y doar friend, I dagsrvo tho roproadh,” he
replied. ¢ Such invaluable servicesas yoahave
r=adored to yonr puapll have merited s highsr
reward than tho salary you have rocsivod. 1
will place a ocuple of hundreds at Farguhas'sto
your asconnt.”

« Do yoa think, then, that monsy will com-
pensate to me & wasted 1ifa?” she askod, in-
dignantly. <¢8alfish and ungensrous man!
Is this the waY you Ropoas {0 803 my clalias
nsido?”’

«Qiaima, Yotllon? If you have any against
me, contult & lawyer, and I will abido by ais
asbitration,” .

Hor Up curled sdornfiiily. < Yon know thatl
cannot do this~—that, in 2l tha yoars yon have
{ed me {0 conslier myzelf your plighted wifs,
you havo carefully guardod against writing &
wurd that woald witnoas against you. In my
bitad eonsidence in your honor, I made oxcuses
for this, &s for everything elso that pain.d me.
I 1. myself that tho love of monoy had growa
upon you—that you bositatod to commit your-
goif qutll your tolls had placed you &bovd all
foar of want, I noverthoaght that I was but
the tov. sthom vout Wwero using to carry ont
yOur an. \tious schornes.”

“ My <« ar Miss Hill, you are moeting hard
mossare 0 mc,” he exclaimod, In his most in.
sinuatiog tonea, ¢ You know very woll that in
the carly days of our soquaintance—al, they
wWore vers bappy ones, wero they not?—I was
100 pooT t. marry, You concedo thig?™

“XNotb n w,” sho replied, boldly. «X agreed
w=1th you .t the timo; for I had a horror ef
beiog a clo, upoa tho man I loved. Bat, look-
102 back, 1 -0l thst, had wo been united, end
Wacagied onr {ifficnitios togother, you might not
havo betn as rich 23 you &re, but yon would
bave boon bottor and happler. For what aro
you iving now T, For a joyless home, whare no
Joving faco comes {0 groot you. Wien you
havo respad tho golden harvest for which you
havo been sowing with such care, will it bo
worth tho pains it has cost you ??

Wyott Ponlton oponed bis bands and then
suddenly ¢losed thero, as if ho clutched some-
thing within his polm, and thon bo slowisy re-
plied, * Yea, ¥es; I think 8o. Tho staxo is
svorth the gamo, MMy d-ar Misg Hill, you are
gottlng out of your dopth when you try to
gAuge tho magnitudo of the spoonlstions I have
engagod In, I still fool that matrimony at tho
timo to Which we wara alluding would have
beon madness’

«And now—Dow that your ambdition !s sof-
£ *=tly &atigfiod, I, who havo p=lontly waitod
to hear Foh ask me to sharo your competonce,
1 forgotten.”

wNot forgotten, dozr friend; my gratitodo
10, *oUr $LIVI00R—man" .

Auss Hill impatiently ghocked L wm,

.
~

THE FAVORITE.

«Takos tho form of roady monoy. Do you
think I ought to sufler myself to bo stavoed off in
this manner?”

Theso paintod appeals wero growing tiro-
some, and Mr. Paulton, wnoso oonsolonco wis
sonred and honrt hardonod by yoars of gold.
worzhipping, rosolved to ond them.

« ATy donr Miss 111, yoy aro n lady possossod
of oxcol'ent common sonxo. Exert this, and
you will perooive that wo are no longer sultod
to onch othor. Tho wishos which were porfoot-
1y right nud natural in Wyott, tho Earl of Glon-
aughton’s valot, would bo ridiculovs it indulgod
in by & man who hsns rison conslderably in
aoaloty, and, if all gues woll, will riso yot higher,
You comprehiond mot"

« Perfectly,” was tho curd roply.

»I was suro that a liitlo consldsration would
bring you to my way of thivking. Wo must go
with the world, my dear Lottieo; our bost fool
ings must bo sacrificod some\imeg—-"

Agaln Miss Hill lost patienco.

«Oh, sparo mo such futilo attempts to gloes
over thio plain facts of this matter. I am ho
longor young, and what little hoauty I hnd hne
tadod ; noither am I unserupuious onough to bo
a thorougi L3'pmats to tho astute Mr. Pauiton.
Solet 1t bo. I gccopt my dosiiuy, d»t do not
mook mo with a pretanco of regrot, of profor
such a hollow friondship 1"

uNay, Lottioo,”—and now s touch of botler
fesllng mado itself hoard;—* you mus{ not
think that I shall ever bo indifferont to your
welfare. Any plana you may form for your
future I shall be most happy to assist yon in
carrying out.®

Rar voloo was chokod, as sho ropliad,
> Thanks; bat I do not require any assistanco.
Ay aunt, whe 1k now both agad and {nfirm, will
be glad to 1ol me sharo hor home. I have pro.
mised to tomaln with Lestollo tiit after —shoe
conld not bring ersolf to say  your marriagoe,”
so amended the sontonco—¢till after Monday,
and then I shall leave Loado,”

Mr, Paulton triod to slip a valuablo ring on
to her fingor, as & “alight tokon of his regard,”
tat the gift was qulotly, firmly rejocted, and,
with & vory alight touch of hands, thoy wore
parting, whon Miss Hill rather abruptly sald,
4 Wharo do yon proposo to live?-—-horo, or in
your own bougo ot Tyburnin t”

«In my owg Houso, decidedly. I havo been
ot great troubls and axpento {n fitting it up with
atary oconvenistcs, Wwhoreas this place is amall,
and in bad taste. I shall lot 1t.”

awWill Lestelle approve of your declsion ?”
asked Miss Hill, glanoing roand at tho protty,
simple furnituro and ornaments which the
youug mistress of tho villa had treasured with
a girlish pride, knowing that they had all boen
purchased by her own exortions.

Mr. Paulton shrugged his shouldors. It was
evidant that Leatelio’s tastes and wishes would
not be consulted but his own.

A wifo must lUve where bhur huxband
pleases.”

«1g gho not evan to bave ths satisfaction of
inspootiog hor future homn, and suggesting any
little alterations which may bo nocessary to
rendor a bacholor's ménags At for tho regeption
of & Indy "

u 1 ghall bo most hsapy to show Lostells over
my houase, and attond to any wish she may ox-
press,” be answered, promptly. «1Igatisrmy-
s0lf, however, that it Is already i perfest ordor.
Lord Salsdon, an authority on upholsiery, as-
sures meo that it §s fittod up lu oxcelloni taste
Does Lestello herselt wish this *°

«] don't know; but it is usual, is it not¥®
Misy Hill gueriod, carelossly.

“An, yes; and it would please mo to show
sou all my arrmangements, Whon will you bring
her ?—to-morrow ? Yes, 1t must bo to-morrow.
And you will dino with mo

« It Lostollo bas no ohjection, nelther havo I;
on tho contrary, I should liko to corry away
with me some conception of what her new
home will be ike. We have beoen vory happy
here,” sho added, with guch s doop sigh, that
Afr. Pgulton, who dreaded nothing more than
santiment, snatctied ap his hat.

«Til to-morrow, thon, I must say adlen.
You will not disappoint mo? Tbhanks; cnd,
once more, farewoll'

Miss HiL stood with bent head and clasped
hands, listening to Lis rcoeding footatops, till
the door closed ypon bim, and then sho !ooked
up with all tho grief and resontment sae had
curbod in his presenco dopicted on her foae
tures.

«Ho s mereiloss! Not ono pang of regret
for what he bas mado mo suffor lurks {n that
oold, avariclous hearl. 1Is it t6o lato to toach
him tho forgoiten lesson that tho worm he
crushes s0 relentlessly may bo armed with a
ating? Had I more courago—alae! {f I bad, X
ghoald not be the poor despisoed thing I am §?

CHAPTER XXI.
THAX DINNKR AT MR. PAULTOR'S.

At fir<t, Lostollio positively rofuzed to go to
Wyott Faulton’s houso on the morrow,

#Why shounld [ ?** shic demanded. ¢« Do you
think I feol any desire (o bohold my prison?
Ho would cxpsct mo to show sdmo interest
where X frol none.”

«Bat I huve told him that wo wiil go; ho
will think it strange, and foel ofendod {” urgod
Miss HilL

alot him. What will 1t slynify to ma?
Till Monday I am free, and profor (o avold
him.”

Bat 3Miss H1l's beart was set on this vistt,and

sho returncd to tho sujjost with & pertinacily
that frrstated Loatoile,

«Why do yon press mo to do this? Doar
Lottioo, I cannot.”

u] know it will bo a painfl offort, yot { on-
troat you to obdbligo me, and mako tt. I havo
ronsons for wishing this, and it mny bo tho lust
favor 1 shall over ask from yow."”

«Thon you intond to desort me as soon ns [
am marriod " said Leatolle, sorrowuily.

«Door ohild, Alr., Paulton Would not caro to
have Inoan inmato of bis house, ovon If .y
prido would pormit moto aceept his hospitality.
Qur goparationis inovitable.”

w] supposo &0," was tho hopelesa roply.
« Aftor all, 1t 18 but one of tho troubles that bavo
closod around mo. Somotimoa I ask mysolf
what I havo dono {o bo 80 lsolatod from lovo
and friondship. Wasit any fmult .f mino that
my mother was a neglooted and forsakon wifo ?

it I desorvo tho cruel usage I mot with at the
handi of Mra. Prico? or why should my eZorts
to suppart mysolf by niy own abilitios bavo led
to such miserablo rosults ¢

« Doar Lestolle, how often must [romind you
that tho ways of Providonco aro insorutable.
Can you not tako cotmafort from tho knowioedgo
thoat you aro not to blamo for what has hap-
pened, Remombor too, what I havo satd. It
18 not yet too lato to avort this marriago.”

X.setolle’s sunkon orbs wero ralsoed to hers for
o moment, as If w iaisrrnzato hor meaning;
but to oxpeot succour from tho inore Loltioe,
who had nover yot offorod any rosistance to Mr.
Paalton’s wishos, scomed ridicutous; and, with
o sigh, sho sank baolk into bior former despon-
dency.

«You will go to.mocrow, Lestollo? To pleaso
mo, say Yel;" and tno spiritioss to ofivr any
turther opposition, Lostolle consented.

M!ss Kt drossod hericlfon this occasion with
studied care. Tho plain, dark morino sho
gonorally woro was oxchanged for o fashion.
ablo costume, with frills and flouncoy that filled
up tho angles of hor spare figare. A little head-
dross of lace and ribbon, of a shado of bluo that
barmonised with her complexion, concealed
tho strcaks of gray that wero o bo soon in hor
brown hair, wllle o slight touch of rougo lont
animation to hor eyos, and mado bor look youth.
ful even bdostde Lestolle, who moved languldly,
and gavo but tho curtost roplics to Mr, Paulton’s
gallant speechos. Ho was ovidently struck with
tho appearauco of Lottice. Had she always
lodkzed a8 srell, and dressed as tastefully, he
might have foit reluctant to break with her; as
it wwas, ho paid hor an unusual amouct of at-
tention; and it was for hor moro than for tho
silont Lestello that bo played tho gractous host.

As he lod thom from roum to room, pasnuing
out the porfeotion of his arrangements, and
proudiy displaying his pictures and articios of
ver.u, it waa Allss Hill who played tho attontive
Ustenor, and pralsed the pussasslons 30 on-
thasiastically 28 to delight thoir eastly flattered
ownoer.

Much agalnst Lestelle’s wilY, they stayed to
dino with him. Mr. Paulton was an epicure,
and his French cook set bofore thein a ropast
dainty and delliclous onough to Lavoe satisfied
the most cxacting gourmand. It was wasted
on his guosts, wiuso tastes wero of the simplost;
and Miss Hill stifod o Utilo scorn of tho man
who told with such zost of having outwitted
a noble Marquis who meant to have securod
the sorviocs of the clevor cuisinier, thoughsh,
iistonod with unfiagging attontion.

Whon this sabjoct was exbaustod, he talked
with all tho pomposity of a nouveau riche and
the lovw canning of a crafty, covetous man—of
tho bargains ho had sccured, and the schomos
by which bo had obtained his bost pictures for
incredibly low prices. Lottico-—-a bottor Judge
of pleteres than tho wonld.bo connoissent, who
talkod 80 glibly of high art and pro-Raphaclism
~gocrotly thought that In many cases ho had
bscn outwitted; but shz held ber poaoce, and
heoard all his arguments tn favor of his Correg-
glos without o ditsenting word.

Prosently Lestollo—who had taken no nort
in the conversation—started Srom a roveric, and
rose. Mr. Paulton was on his feetdircctly, and,
as ho openod the door, beggod that she wwonld
try tho now plano in the drawing-room. A
« gomi-oblique, which I am assured is worth
doublo tho sum I gave for it. I shall join you
by tho timo you have solocted 8 fow songs.”

Lestollo passed on without roplying. S did
not caro 10 exort hor talent for hisamasement ;
baut agosture from Afiss Hill warned ber not to
oJor any objections to his proposal.

Lettioo lingered bohind her friond, and when
Mr. Paulton turnod towards her, sho was stand-
fog at tho sideboard, admiring somo rato specs-
mens of Bohemian glass,

«How beantift! thegso aro!” she sald, as ho
camo towards her, «I commond you for usiug
such doop-tintod, llly-shaped recoptacins for
yoarwino. Tomporate though I am, I fancy I
should ko to sip somo lusclous yet sparkling
vintage from tho ruby-coloroed glasses that must
lend an additional glow to thelr contents.”

«Your with must and shall bo gratified,” re-
piied tho fistleredownor; “and you shall pledge
mo to my futuro bappinoss in a datnty liquour
that no lady would Tefuso—such as no cellar in
Eogland, beslde my own, contains,”

Lettico ianghed faintly.

«Pray donot ring for it; on o0 poor o judgo
as I am it would be twastod, though 1t wore tho
nectar of the gods.”

But 3Mr. Paulton poraisted {n carrging out his
galiont intention, sand tho roby-colored godlots
woro filled.

Mics Hill pat herlips,which woro whitoand qui-
voring with omot{an, to the giass ho handed to
hor, and thon slontly ghded away KHeo
shrogged his shoulders, smiled a littlo concelt.
dely, ossod o hils own modionm of the lusclong

-

1uld, and thon throw himself baok {n his cary.
chnir, to discuss a clgaretto bofore jolning tho
laudlos.

An hour slipped away, and found Testolle
atill sitting nlono In tho gully furnishod drawe
tng-room. 8ho had opence! the pleno, and her
fingors strayod idly over tho keys, whilst hor
thoughts carrled her back to thioso evontngs
whon sho orotiched boncath Daroy Losmero's
window, a rapt listener to tho gny molodies ho
playod, or wout, sho know not why, when tho
nQtes toolt son1o snddor straln.

ho touch of Miss Hitl's hand on hor shonlder
started her out of her dreaming, and sho boe
camo conscions that hor friond ‘ras trombling
cxcossively, whi'st her hurried broathing abnd
wild looks wore proofs that somothing had
soriously disturbed hor.

“\What ts tho mnttor, Lottlce?
3t 4d

“No, no! Don't nsk mo any questlons—.at
lonst, not now; but play somothing—anything.
Hero 1s o ducts  Quick ! ho must not find us
tdte,”

Though porploxed by hor strango bohavionr,
Lestello oboyed, and thoy woro pluying a lively
sot of qundrilles togother when Mr. Paulton
ofimmo into the room, his stop unsteady, hin
voleg thick, as though ho had beon induwging
rathor 100 freely sinco they had loft him,

“Havo I bgeen loog?” ho askced, putting his
hand to nis tornlas,

«I don’t know; WO auvo Ludh 490 busy to
watch the flight of time,” Miss Hill ropliod,
with forced gatoty.

“My hoad i« curlously confused,” bo said,
stariog at her, vacantly. «I think I must have
been doz'ng; and yot I am not in tho Lhabit of
slooping after dinner.”

# A cup of coffue will rollovo you,” oxclalmod
Miza HIU, who looked quite frightencd. * Pray
order it at onco. Will you lot mo batho your
forehoad with somo lavender water, or asu-do=
Cologoo 1

Ho was gratified by hor anxiety, though bo
ridiculed her romodios.

«I am botter atready, and quito ablo to enjoy
tho rich treat of listoning to my fuvorito airs.”

But Loatoile abruptly rofused olther to slog or
to siay auny lJonger; and finding her 50 detofe
mlined, Mr. Pamiton, foz onoce, gave way.

“You aro unkind to disappoint mo; but I
must bo generous, and lot yougo. I supposo I
shall not sco you ggatn till Monday "

Lestello’s hand strugglod out of his clasp; but
with tho alr of & suoccossful lover, he ro-posscs.
scd himsolf of 1t, and lea her to tho carriage.

As soon fis they ha! driven off, Miss Hill went
into hystorics, and he. astonished companion
had not succcedod in calming hor whon they
reachod home.

As Lestello was supporiing her across tho
ball, the servant who had admittod them ap-
prized his mistress that a gontleman wus waits
tng to sco hor,

“]cannotl 320 sny onol™sho eriod, hastily.
+Tell ym that the friond who restdes with me
Las boen suddonly taken 111"

It i3 Mr. Losmoro, ma'am, o bade mo
83y that bis busincss is urgent" *~ 3 at tho
samo momont tho door of the  «wing-room
opened, and Daroy cams (0 most her,

Miss Hill's sobs had coasod, but yhe wasstiil
clinging t0 the youpg fotress, and shuddering
violently every time sho sttempted to apeat:.

Darcy saw that nor illness was meroly hys.
toris, and gontiy disengaging her bands from
Lestallo’s skirt, Lia 1ad her to a cotch.

« Will Miss Hill kindly endeavor ‘0 composy
hersolf ¢ Wo aro in great trouble at Glenaughton
House, Viscount Branceleigh s dying, and
80 urgontly ontreats to sco Lostallo, that oven
his fathor suoonds his request.,”

“#Dying! Ob, happy Percy ! Who wonld bid
bim livo t” murmured Lestelle ; snd then, in o
suddon rovulsion ot feoling, she burstinto tsars,
s Alny ! for his mother I—his sister! Whut deop
w—daan a.rr = fop thom I?

“Will you como with mo at onco *" asked
Darey. «Ihavo a carriage waiting.”

Shodrow horshawl arouud her, and gave bim
her band ; but Miss Hill interposed, with
frongied Cagerncss.

#Not yot—not yot! You must givo mo five
mlautes first; you must, indeed I"

#Lot mo bog of you not to dotaln us {” eried
Darcy, annoyed at her porsistonce, ¢« My ool.
sin's hours aro numbered, and 1 havo beon
walting somo timo already.”

“ Fivo minutes 1 I will not ksep yoa longor,”
Miss Hill oontinued to beg, with a portinacity
that would take 10 donlal ; and as tho guickoest
course, Lestello follgwed hor into tho ntarest
To0m,

With hor oyos fixed on tho door, asif she
dreadod fnterruption, 3lss Hill drew somo pae
pers fir m bor bosom.,

¢ Chud, I bave played tho thief for you! Will
Wyott over forgivo mo® Yet It wns no theft,
for ko had no right to withhold these from you,
I drugged hiswina, Ab ! {f you Kuow wiat {t
cost mo to doit! And then I watched at tho
door till tho doso ook offel, stole In, and pose
scssod mysolf of bis pockot-book. If ho bhad
awakened bo would have killod me. Now goj
yot say good-byo tomo frst. I mustleavo Lone
don diroetly § 1 could not bravg tho roproaches
lio will heap on mo when bo discovers wbkat I
bave done.”

8ho kissod Lesiollo, nnd, {n tho samo breathe
loss torror, signed to hor to go away. ¢ Bid tho
skorvants deny ma 1 Lim 1f ho comos, and ssnd
mo word Low he beare his loss, will you ¢°

#Thon you will joia your anat at Southamp.
ton 7" askoed Leostolle, &3 sho slld tho papersiato
nor pocket, fooling that thoro was no Ums ROW
for examining theam,

Aro you
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