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PROSE AND POETRY.

A STORY OF CANADIAN LIFE IN FIVE CHAPTERS,

Ky the author of ** Lazy Dick."”
CHAPTER H—{Continucd.}

“ Girls, gitls, come down here; I've some
news for ven,” shouted the big voica of the
Lirutenant from below,

At the wond ncwee Sylvia threw down her
writing fast enonzh and darted down the stairs.
Millie follawed. Their father was walking about
in the parlour with an open letter in his hand.

“What's it all about, papa " eried Sylvia
eagerly, but the yvounger girl sat down, a little
wearilv in truth, though the others were always
too self-occupied ta notice it. Her face looked
pale and rather worn in contrast with that of |
ihe Mooming Sylvia.

“ s a letter from Newfoundland, my dear,
from vour Auni Mildrad, and she wants one of
vou to pay hera visit,  She says she thinks she
can oifer plenty of amusement, since she has a
Louseful of friends-—* young men and maidens,
old men and children'—cthat she has hrought
down with her from the city.  *Ther before the
ehild returns she-must stay a week with us at
x,""" the Lieutenant concluded, reading

endid ! osplendid 17 apd Sylvia clapped
dso **When am | to go, papa?l”
A smils, not bitter, but excevdingly sarcastie,
was Jutking about that guiet litrle mouth ¢
Millre's : but she let her sister monopolize the
invitation atd remained silent.

i

as never yet seon her little

Youran
3 must eome ; the really wilt |

nANZsal
take norefus s time.”’
Svivia’s countenancs fell anmd then changed
syvivia s countenancs Ieli, amdl then change
1o that expression Millie hated so —the shoeking
cratn
<, well, T cons

le myself by remembering
Anunt has never seen #ither of us, or it's ulain
veu'd have no chance, Millie, my dear,” she |
said with an afectation of mirth. It was not |
v she my-deared Millis, and when shn
1# expression to her sisterly atfection |
ays felt it was done with a view 1o
ate her. With an effort she overcame the
inner woman and turned to her father quickly.
“Papa, let Sylvia go 3 1 don’t care about ita

th, what a sweet, low, persaasive volee ! At
teast Tom Grakam thousht s, as he was coming
thronzh the gate up to the apen window, N
if Milie doesn't really care then” beman
Svivia with becomivg hesitation, bat her father !

v oall esns, if that's the view
the matter,” cried the elder gird

of her hea:d; ““ 7 should never stoop
sur with a rieh relation, but Millie

sitlen admirably.”

ed up with a blaze in her beantiin}

¢ vodoe wasn't sweet, and low, and per-

e thistime,

“ How dars you say that to me! You know

10 LLITY
will

such a natural mistake,” sneered

Fom Graham was a gentlemaa, 3o, seeing he
bhaur o iuterrupt a family quarrel, he
4 have zone back the wav he rame without
ing the house, but 3ylvia saw him and
it into the garden.
do come and talk to me, Mr. Graham 1™
*avd then I shall forget disagres-
dus for a time,  Poor Mille ! and she sighed
e

o

thenght shrewd Master Tom, though, of course,
he didn't sav it

The rnd of it was that Millie accepted the
invitstion, although had there been any doubt
of Ler acting otherwise, Mrs. St. lames, to use
that lady's foreitde phrasenlogy, would have

i 1in and put her foot down upon such
folly then and there. The Rector was no less

jleased than his wife, though he told hiz favour-
1te she must not remain too long away, but con-
sider the dupldorable lass sustained by the parish
during the absence of its curate, for o he was
fond of styling Millie.  Meanwhile Millie her.
seif was very busy, for her wardrobe needed a

i were plenty of others clanmorous an their de.
mands, wzomuch
Cover
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fandwith d
Cand dress, wrapped hersei{

Pupon deek sbhe
fto sit down e The TopesTep Lo resl a moment,

i prise, bat whet

that wax starited, o say

*Ardas [ shonld {magine are vour speeches,” |

kind woman, as sho kissed and wrapped - up the
delieate little thing. :

O, she'll do finely,* said _the Lieutenant,
jovial and carcless as ever; while Sylvia fussed
abaut her sister { Pom was there), making Millie
in her nervous state feel that she was aluiost as
bad as a moesquito. )

1 hope you'll have five weather,” said Tom
Graham, :

] shall be all right if we do,’” replivd Millie,
smiling her thanks.

“«There's & dead swell an the sea,” remarked
the Lieutenant cheerfully s ¢ but come along if
vou're reasdv, my dear; the ferry’s waiting”
© O Doa't Toek so horrified,” satd Sylvia laugh-
ing.

‘She was a gowd satlor herself.

s} pever can stand a dead swell,” ymened
poor Millie. _

In snother minnte the good-byes were sail
and she and her father were off . 10 was a yood
wav out to the steamer, however, and befop they
reached it Millie was ss white as a shieet. There
were & great many other passengers going down
the gulf, and, as they were rather late, her father
kad not time to tad his friend, the Captain, and
introduce her: so Millie, as soon as she gt on
boand, found her way to ber berth, and lay down
tov miserable o move or speak,  Nobady took
any notice of her. stewardess indeed came
to her once or twice theough the day, but thers

that quicter sutferers were
whked,  The neat dav she was po better,
and had vaten nothing,  The water was quite
1 havine  failen Al
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on ardly kuow, bat she was obliged
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but placed it hefore her,

S You neadd’t be afraid of eativge ivall)” he
said plessantly, “for there’s enough in the
locker for breakfast to-morrow.”  Then he lofy
her to hersell for o while.

“You are douking better already,” he said,
with a satisfizd sitle, when he wok away the
travand gave iv o @ walter; awl then he would
have left her for goad, ton well-Lred to 1o in.
trixsive, bt Millie esuld not bear 1o take sl hiy
kindneas as her dae, as:d she begay s timid eon-
versation. Naot leng very timid thoagh, far by,
and-Ly he was seatsd opposite her,  muil they
were hath coaversing in a most Trieadly man-

vood deal of alteration, and time was short and
her means scanty. . Sylvia had many pretty
things, whiech, however, she did not offer to lend
Ler, and Millie, in her sinful pride, would have

died rather than ask her for one of them. We

must not be ton hard upon Sylvia—poor girl !
for very propetly she grasped at all the outward
adornuient she could get, to make up for the in.
ward deficiency, I suppose.  Millie was to go hy
water, and the Lieutenant was anxious to put
Ler an beatd the vessel himsalf, since he had just
#weertained that the captain on board one of the
Gulf.port stearers (the one by which Millie was
goingy was an old camp comrade. But the day
before Millie was to leave xhe cavght x severe
cold ;- was obliged to take to her bud, and  so
did not Ivave U]l & week Jater. - She locked so
white and weak on the morning of her departure
that good Mrs, 8 James was ﬁ:ll of misgivinga.

Y Do take care of yourself, my pet,”’ said the

ner, whilst Millie's pretiy, rare langh rung out
now anid again at his edd speeches.  He sermed
to know every body on board, andt was often
ealled away from the quict nook where she was
seated, Lt he always came baeck again.

““Have vou any wishes still ungratified ¥ he
inquired, a8 he sw herlooking at” the. passen.
gerarather kewnly, ) : s s

“Yes, I want an much to- sen the: Captain,”
she answered frankly. - ‘

Atmoaure bt feel very mueh flattered. 0
didn’t know he was' considersd worth laoking
at ; indeed, 've tald Wit mare than onece that
his beauty eonxistz iy s agliness,” gaid her
companion, with a sparkle of fan 1o hiv dark
eyEA, : ’ ' )

“ Do you know
puzzied. :

“Batlier, sud hke him better than any ‘othier

B P asked Mallis, slightly

“I'm so glad,” eried the girl.

£ Why " gaid her friend curiously.

““ Oh, becanse he's an old friend of papn’s.”

He looked rather surprised, sho fancied, and
after a moment exclaimed ;

““ May | ask your father's name? Perhaps |
have heard Captain Morton speak of him.”

“ Lirutenant Leslie,” Millic replied ;  “but
papa’s triend is named Holland, not Merton,”

“ Morton is the eaptain of this vessel,” he
snid smiling. ‘1. suspect you've - taken the
wrong vessel.  However, Morton will not regrot
the mistake, Beforo you leave 1711 introduce
him, if you'll allow me. It is always a good
thing to know the captain, they say, because
the people he tukes a fangy to he can make very
comfortable.”

4 Of conrse vou apeak Trom experience,” said
Millie misnhievoush'; whersupon he laughed,
seeming intensely amused, but assured her on
his honour he did,

Very speedily Millie becae sequainted with
a good many of the other passengers, and every-
one was very fond of the small maiden, and
wited her whenever they got the opportunity ;
%mt her tirst friend did not rnliuqui.ﬁx his charge
of her, at which 0o one seemed nt all surprised.
She was so wenkengd by her illness that, the
weather being fine, she remained most of the
tiine on deek, nat going down to the dining
saloun with the othery, which accounted for her
not yet having seen the Captain.

Unee Mildred hued been alone for some tiwe
reading, and by.and-by, getting tiresd, she olip-
ped the book ameng the cushions.  There were
purple, green and golden Hghts an the sea that
afternoen, and Ieaning back she watched them
a long time in stlenee.

“ Poctizing ' tnquired a voice weil-known by
this time, and the speaker vams and sat down
trestde hier.

o ] should think vet, indesd " sabd Millis,
indignantly.

The voung man laughed.

“Dan't you like poatey ¥° he asked. ;

“Of liate i, she replicd shortly.

* Do vou know,” he went on, greatly amused,
“you are the mosy interesting person 1 ever
Wt vou are always surprising me by vour mix.
tare of queer contradictions,  Just now, for in- |
stance, you scemad altogether Jost to this trithn
Wteneoe. 1 said to myself, * Meditatian in her
tower,” and darel pot intrads wmy profane pre. |
sence. IS no use protending to be prosadc
now,"

“COAWhy, at home they always call me Prose,”
said Millis, langhing,

He shosk his head sneonvineed. " Don't )
ook it,"" he answered. O What «wrre you think-
ng of if it wasn't poetry, then

** 1 was thinking of the sea, of coune,”

CWelt £ wtit ingninngly.

1t Jooked so beantiful and bright, and wver
Admnst wad, too, ¥ lancted, as i the smile were
all upen its surface, and a gicat, throblang,
suffering hears beneath.” She spoke with tnven:
scions pathos, Iifiing her eyesto his with ap ex-
pression of inteuss stropeling thosght, and be
anewerml the loek with one large and compre-
hensive,

T4 That's Just i1, he satd, after s panse,

fSometites when the sea s caltn Uoan™t bear
[ itke 3t iy a stomm best o Oh 0 at"s plonieus
then " and hiseyesthashed, 2 Bat teaday one
foo bn tnelined to think too mued””

r

it that a good thing w de askes!

i
i

4 abways, or you'll grow  morl As
t'm busy P bappy enough, buthuvotly
i te think 1 get disrentented”

Thie tooked at that Lright face, and she
hoak her head this time.

dan't believe me, | osee,” e exclaiumed,

YN0, Miltlie answercd simply.

CWell, Pmogratetul to ven for veur gosd
apinton of me 7 wnd b Jonked quite 1w sarnest,

Gk, therss plbody of reom for improves |
ment,” she eried sanstiy,

b ;\n}' g eonld see that with half an !‘}‘(‘,"
he retorted 3 an you needn’t plins yourelf
apon being so very keenesighted. U the miosxt
grimbling—.." At this memeny he pujled
hiweeif upe suddenly, and  Mallie Jooked sur-
vrised,

“ What can vou have to grumbhy about I
she asked,

“Prost a man for finding something —shine
the sun ever so brightly. fsn't it enough to
make a man wretched to be towrd about as |
an Fe-a homeless walf, without a relation in the
world.”

“Haven't vou, really 7 said little Millie, a0
pitifaily, that 1, for one, can’t help pardoning
the fellow for looking miseratde, though 1 beg
lrave to doubt that the expression was genuins,
Lest you should b inclined to despise him,
however, | will say. that there waan't a finer
fellow hreathing, }

“ helinve I’ve & great uncle xomewhere in
this eonntry, thouogh U've never had tima to
hunt him np since I came out,” he went on pen.
sivelv i but’ where's the uael  After a)l he
mightn’t be delighted by the apparition of a
nephew,”

“Notif he knew him as woll as 1 do,"” wid
that teasing little  Millie.  Our amall maiden
weemed to be tranaformed-;  the reserve that in
general wrapped her in had disappeared, and
sometimes she wai as bright and sancy as you
please, S : SRR
But wt-this unlueky moment her companion
discovered her bnok amongthe casbions | it was
o other than the  Morte. 1’ Arthur, and e
pounied npon iU with ungenerons teiuniph,

@
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Cwelve weathered the e this the, thaph Go b v

Pameng them with chieery werds, wathiug

{ nensense abang navig

fellow [ kuow,” he suswered promptly.

“Ho! ho " he cried, with his bright langh,

¢ this is the young lady who hates poetry, and
who sleeps with & volume of it under her pillow
Aud writes it, oo, he added,  Foron the ﬂy:
leaf were some lines inscribed in & neat, lady.
like hand, and signed, Sylvia Leslie. T teage
haor he began to read it aloud, aud then imme.
dintely regretted: his rash conduat, for, being a
lover of poetry himsell, he eonld not be blind 1o
the faet that the verses wore very trashy,

“ ] shonld not have expected sneh stutf from
Lery* he thought, and exporienced x certain sense
of disnp{mfﬂlumut; but, looking up, he saw
that Mildred sppeared quite unmoved,

“That's my sister’'s not wine;  surely one
poet in the fomily is enough ' she r!,’lnui‘kg,i.
uot withaut nsperity, thinking of the puges and
pages of Sylvia’s sgonies, to whicl she had baey
an unwilling listeuer,

" That doesn’t aceount for your reading the
Morte D Arthur though,” he said, feeling ro.
Heved, and bent an teasing her’” 1 rather sy,
pect that you do nad ate poctry, but are to
wuch af & coward toown it for my part 'y,
not ashatned o say that love ofl paetry ¢ g,
lie added, reverently, ©* bless God for every Pt
that he bas created,

The bresze hiad Aresbiened, and the sky was
ciowding now rather suddenly. i

© We arcgoing to have x storm,” i wrind,
springing vp. ** Yon must go bejow ™

* Not yet, uot just vet,” sait Milie, pathe;
obstinately ; for his sudden air of BULROrity she
was at u lows 1o understamd, and therofore e
bhotled against it.

Sl amsist upon 11,7 o saed, quiekly 5 oand s
a fow moments, to her astonishorent) she fouy i
herse 1 below, where slso ail the rest of the Pane
engers were orawded. Sure enongh he was
right.  The storm came down ujon themw with,
frightfal rapidite, mad for vver wn heur rased
with pitiless violenee, How neariy the ship Wi
lewt fow of them kuew 0l 18 was all over. The
tast Mullie saw of hor friend was a blue serge coat
fiying up the companion ladder. Thersalter ohe
tremblod at everv fureh of the ship, theugh
for herself, and wished abe hind satd goo
him kindly instend of turning sa angrijy o
Ty Bitde more than an hour, Laweyyr,
him agmin., She heard sowebedy sev oy 0 Hern
cotes the eaptain,” and i he cane. Pipenedn

Pro the skin, s dark vuos plleving with wata,

L faee hardly xo bright as usua? bat calm apd
Leave . Bis eves Keen amd kind as ever,

T hese white squalls are ety oswiden, 1o

b

Thiat was all the captain said o suiprove 1k

oceasian, boig A man who foved biv i

but seldetn taiked it Then Lo w

@ ehildren, bary
e bkt for M
TCAre vou all night Y R asked, aniionsly,
when he dhts overed heran a retueed corner, ’

*Yes, thonk yon,” sl answered, feaking up
with o binsk on her faov aiod teate i bier e
* please Loy e for Yeing s ulreasen
alvat combig down, bul | otheught huews when
a storm was coandng ax well'ay vou, 1 ubidus
knaw you were the waptain,*

The coplain was weary, we!, anl weathe
teaten, bas wever daughed be a sierrier janeh
that that, ’

et g

women £ Lo oeniad, TR

frightened ol and o

rasite Sime Keeping s 54
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yes
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the ronyed

wtoray b
take srre that vou tever ge
ship, Miss Lestie, theugl,” k

Bapd of £
izl adedend 1w lows s
tane, *tven may alwavs connnand 3t crptass.’

e, b had whirank bk gt )
ol reserveand was thinking with
satetimes almofute tetror of Ser cotedae
the Jast fow days,  How Lhgd and otn
muxt have been not ta bave dicovensd aha he
was before. Whit kad shie been abong, 3

il teading him, ltering the et

1 shappe

H
v

e
atinn with a soperier
air of giving information, asidom] dhe
ttowas T el how deferantizlly he had
listened, o beubt thabing her oan ndist the
whele time " And ved doae Kond be bad G
potwithetanding, looking afier her onmfort in
the snaliest partiouiar, ned beating with goold
humoursd radlery her intalerable A& MPE gL

]
You may tmide wtoeor emadl wabdes gualne,
porhaps, but recoliont that she had never been
away from the guietest of bouns 1n her iifs
Yefore, and had no kniowledge of the world what-
ever, exoept what she had gained from
whish voromadity s weaker than the weakost
poetry even, to ascompany us through oour bf
Journeyings.

The morning after the stnrm was fine amid
calin, and the captain appearsd, losking brighter
thsn ever after his darking. He soon went aver
to Millin. ’

** Miss Leali

he raid, with his most winning

Cmanser, which it was safest to vield ta at anan,

for you always had te in the long run, ** allew
me to present to yon Captain Morton,” he has
bean dying to know you il along, awd: entreat
your parston for the piona fraud practiced upon
you.,”  Amd he held ont his hand,

Just the same hongat, manly fellow that ehe
had known all alang 1 Millie wan dicarnied anwl
.ule[;]wd down from her dignity not a bit sorry
to do so, |auspeet, o

It wan tan had, it was horrid duplicity Cap-
tain Morton,"" she said, laughing ; but ahe put
har mmall suowflake of 3 hand into his big, rown
palm. i : : !

' Generous soul, say you forgiva me!’ but
between vou and wme “and the gatespost, friend
readar, that tragieal air was put en that he
might have w protest for retaiuing her hand,

1 will,as l‘: ) )

m Lo say goud-bys so'soon," waid




