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this. Let me have the honor of taking you
borne?',,

lie had Jumped frora the chaise as he spoke,
ulld, witb llfted hat, assisted ber ln with the
13urteous grace of a thorougb "dgentleman of
te Old shol"1 tucking the luxurlous white
ftrobes arou nd her feet and settling her

cOak With a deferential "dallow me."
And as Lurline settled herseif back in ber

s0ft 'lest behind the praacing horses, and yleld-
5<1 herseir 1.0 the deiight of being s0 cared for
ail protecteci, the thought came over ber-

"lW bat If it might always be mc?" I
Before this the village gossipe had linked ber

4ame With Mr. Thornton's, and she had a shy
0<>flClousness that there was somethlng more
than mnere friendiy feeling ln the glances which
heo often fired upon ber.

Often as she esatln churcb she wouid feel
h4bher than see hie sarnest gaze, and turu to
Ses hlm drop hls eye, 1ke a bashfui, boy lover,
lustead of a grave widower, owning to fifty
years.

But wbenever any of these little tidblts of
tattle reached her cars, side by side witb the
Vision of the stately man, with bis slver hair,
*()nid rime a Young face witb deep eyes that
lOked sucb passion, curling, crlspy locks of
901d, and cheeka flushed witb tbe tinta of early
dawn.

"HRow ls Harold ? "1asked thejudgeafier tbey
bacj started.
tg lml lameness is no worse," ihe repiied;
"but this stormy weather keeps hlm so closely

1%t the fireside, that the confinement tells upon
bspirits. He bas been unuually despondent

%Ud< mnelancboly to-day."1
And she sigbed as she thought of the added

Wegt of care wbich this smre 10w state of
karld's spiritual barometer entailed upon ber-

"Ah, ye3, I see 1 Hlsm mmd preys upon Itseof
for waut of some other employment. UHlm bly
llaginatîve temperament makes hlm more son-
Ot lIve 1.0 the disturblng influences than au or-
<iuary person would be. Doem ho sthu stick to
lis paintng?"I

tgHe hasn' t doue ninch at It lately," aid Lur-
nle brlefly.
She dldn't say that tbey were wltbont the

Illeans to buy the uecesmary materials for the
Young artlst to work wltb.

"«No? "said thejudge. "Thatm a pty. If be
*GUîd only go 1.0 work at it now, Il wouid be the
4ftt thiug lu the world for hlm.

IlIf be could only be sent to Italy, now, for a
yeWears, you mlgbt have yet cause to be

1i1roud 0f your artiat-brother, Miss Lurline."1
Lurllne caught ber breath lmpatlently.
Dld saecflot know all this ?
'Was it inot the bîttereat drop ln ber cap of

iD0verty tb sce ber ouly brother, ber darliig,
Rifted brother, wbom ber mother bad bequeatb-
5<1 t ber love and cars ou ber dylng bed, plniug
0Ua1 wastlng day aftcr day, bis sensitive nature

*"fferlng lu sympatby wlth the physical Ille
*blch mlgbt be cured, bad she but the means
tO Provide the comtly medical atteudance ne-
0e~ssary; hie brlgbt talents rustlng, his noble
48PIrations tfled lu this dread atmoephero 0of
l>OVerty and privatin?
th. IWas bard, very bard, wheu ail around themn
te vulgar ricb were wasting their substance

ln notons living.
It was the overmastening sense o0f this Inju-

tice of fortune that broke down ber umnal proud
lieserve, and make ber turu haif augrily to the
J'ldgs.

IlMr. Thornton," ebhe said, with a tinge of
bitterness lu ber clear toues, leI wonder If you

haeany conception of the meanlng of poverty?
1 cn assure you, speaklng from my own exper-

lerice, that ils bittcreot stiug is not lu matorlalt blngs, but lu seeiug the noblest growths lu our
80ula witberlng slowly, day by day, undor île
bilghtîug broatb.

"tOh," she went on passiouately, 64If I oould0 UY, by any exertion of these hwo bande ofmlle place my brother ln a position where bis
50<11 couid blcsom ont as Heaven mesant It
IOuld I would work tbe flesb off to, the very

bouie to accomplisb that end."'
FShe drew a long, sobbiung slgb, aud leaned

ba5ck again, the passion dylua ont of ber face,
a7ad leaviug It marbie white, and with snob a
Dltiful 1ook Of Pain for One no Young and so very
V'BrY beantîful.

Somne strange emotlon was at work ln hlm

lae leansd forward eagenly to scan more
elOtely the balf-avertcd countenanco ah hietmIde.

IlLurlue,"l bo sald, thon paused.
Mg lu ie eyes vers tender; bis face had the

tle hocaughttbis brsatb, and vent on luaastage tifledl fiue.

me some hope, and I viii wait for an answer
three-yes, six mouths, If yon say sol"

Tbey bad reacbed her door by this filme, aud
lifting ber lu hie armes, he caruied ber acros
the sloppy aide valk, neyer letting ber dovu 1.111
he had set ber foot vithin ber own littie dark
passage.

"iThat la the way 11il take oare of you when
you are my wife," he whlspered. c"These dear
feet sball neyer tread any troubiesome or dan-
gerous paths wbils I live."1

He opened the door mbto the littie slttîug.
room, wher Haroid's low lounge was drawu up
beide the scanty tire.

idHarold," bhe crled, ilI have besu trylng te
persuade thie sisten of yonrs to accept me as a
Christmas gift, wltb an Italian education for
you throwu Into the bargain. Wili you not add
youn entreaties te mine ? I

Lurlîne gianced from the pale voru face of
the Iuvalid, made stili more ghastly by the
great luminous, dark eyes, wberelu the resties
tire of genlus gloved te the man, standing tail,
erect, and statcly lu the centre of the room, bis
promence sbedding dlgulty and spiendor over
that poor abode, and thought that the sacrifice
was not sncb a greater one, afler ail.

And thea, what life, vbat giaduese wouid it
purchase for ibis poor prisoued soul1,

She vent over to ber brother, aud laid ber
baud on bis bot forebead.

"ioh," she moaned, 10w te berself, siif I had
neyer loved Ray Nelson 1"

But ber brother tbrew bis arme up like an
sager cbild, and, ciaspinq ber round the neck,
drew ber face close dowu te bis.

"iOh, Lurlue,"l he vhispered, ocIf you ouly
could 1"I

She released herself and turued te Thoruton
vlth downcamt eyes.

idNo, do not suswer mue uow," ho mald. "gla
six moutbs lil ask you again. Try te love me a
littie--ever so Uttie, Lurlue."1

And ralslug ber soft, siender baud te hlm lips,
be bowed 10w, and vas gone.

How different, ah, bow differeut froun those
irnpassionsd partingu cf oid, when she and Ray
bad clung te one anotber's arme, and klesed over
aud over agalu 1

That nigbt, she dreamed thât ehe was about
te be married te Thoruten.

Prlest sud people had assernbled la the lîttie
village church, sud ibe stood before the sitar,
lu snowy white, ber bande oifisped lu ber future
huebaud's.

But mestase the last osI wlll 1Il feul from bis
lips, the baud that held bers grew suddenly lcy
ooid, sud, witb a sickeniug cry, she turned sud
saw that the man ah ber aide vas a ghastly, ter-
rible corpse, aud that 1h vas not Thornton, but

And she awoko 'wlhh the oId ache taln boart
a thousaud fold deepened, sud new that Ray
Nelson, sud not Thoruton, muet ho the man she
sbouid marry, If marriage was te, be te ber any.
thiug more than a borror and a sn.

Bo, tbongh she sald aotblag te Harold about
11, se set berseif to work agalu, vltb redoubled
diligence, ber sole desire aow belng te save
mouey euough te take the tvo te Italy, where
tbey could live la smre humble way, ahe gladly
toililng that he mlgbt stndy, sud by redonbied
love sud tenderuess atening te hlm for the hope
deferred.

But the lImes were bard, work vas acarce,
sud the applicante for il numeroua.

Sh. vell-nlgb ruiued ber eyez over ernbrold-
ery, ah sharvahion prices, aud msny a lime
the cold, grey ligbt of morniaz fouud ber stili ah
work.

The wora sbces were repatched,, sud the al-
paca. rusty nov, turned sud tunued tigala, ha
order tbat as migbt buy bruebes sud oolors for
Harold.

Meanwhlie, Thoralon was momi' kiud.
He iras too vise te belp ber materially, even

mpposing sbe would bave accephed snob aid,
willlng that as ebould endure te barpeat
paugs cf poverty for a soamon, lu order that the
comfort sud lnxury whieb oaly waited ber se-
coptance, mighh appear the more ailuring by
contréast.

But ho sent ber bouquets cf rare exotios from
bis coneervatery, sud early grapes from bis
bothouse; sud, oftea, lu Ibm oft sprng twi-
ligbls, ho called for ber teo drive with hm la
the pony carniage wbicb, by-ad-bye, sbould ho
bers, be thougbt.

1h would be 'wrog ta um' test Lurlino vas
nover tsmpted.

Often, as abs bout vith ichiug temples over
ber vork, bofore ber mlnd's oye vonid risesa
vision of vbat ber 1f. migbt ho did asechooe
te accept the lot vbicb fortune had throvu at
ber foot.

Ad ofton, when she passed Tboruteu' man-
sion, that stnbborn, lofhly resolution of bers vas
abakento It-s veny foundahion, aud, prbape, baI
ho been ah ber aide there aud thon, ber deehlny

lng lu these braids, sud these dear fIngers sucir-
cied vltb goid sud gems.

idAnd oh, Lurline, if you oniy kusv how I
peut for those oft Italisu skies!1 Weil ail go
together, sud I shalh ho a 5ev oeattire lu that
stmospbere 0f hoauty sud aMt.

"lOh, you'll ho proud of Y'OW troubloeome
brother yet., mademoiselle. And Thoruten la
no noble sud genorons. How much hotter It ls
that you should bave been kept for hlm, iustcad
of marrying that fligbty Ray Nelson, you umed
to thiuk so»rnucb 0f. Papa vas igbt, after ail,
vas ho not, Lurline T"

Lurimue bld ber face, whlle a qnick spasm
contnacted ber beant.

Perbapa ber father vas rigbt.
Waa il hotter, aftor ail, that she sbouid marry

Thoruten ?
Had aseany nlgbt te sacrifice Harold's' bap-

pluse ou the sitar of ber ovu selfishuess ?
And even If Ray sbouid corne back, s proper

womanly pride ougbt te forbid ber te reinstate
hlm.

Whlle as eyst qulvered witb theme questions,
Thoruton's veil-kuovu kuock vas heard.

Harold gontly raised ber, sud droppod a moft
kîse on ber forebead.

"I arn indebtod te you for ail that makes 111e
Worthb avlng-yea, for life itseil,"he sald,
solemuly, "ifor I could not live much longer thîs
vay, Lurline."1

Lunline vas white te the lips wben s met
ber loverlibte bail.

69You bave corne for your ausver,» she
gasped, rather than spoke. diYou have vaited
long sud paieutly-will yon vait one day
more ? I viii seud you your aseer to-morrov,
on my bonor."1

Hes iooked dovu ou ber kiudly, as s father
rnlgbt.

"Very veli, 80 be l," ho 851<1; dialthougb 11.
la a bard thlng for au old man like me te
vait."y

And dîaving ber arm vîthîn bis ovu, ho led
ber lute the 11111e parlor soross the ball from
Harold's noom.

His calvas a brief oas, hovever, for neither
rfoît at ose.

Wblo he yet liugered over hie farevelîs ou
the doorstep, Maud Ingalle came aiong vith
Mr. Kingslsy, the artist, te vhom she ha4 latoiy
hocome engaged, and vhosc devotion asevas
fond of paradlng ou every possible occasion.

"iOh, la that you, Miss Veray?" a se said, ln
bher oft, lisplug toues, ciWe-tbat ls Mn.
Kingsley sud myself-allov me te lutroduce
Mr. Kingsley, Miss Veray-bavs corne anound
teo ses a littie sketch of youn brother's, that Mr.
Kinguley admires very rnuch-mcmshthing von-
denful lu the vay of color, I bellevo."1

-Mr. Thoruton teok bis beave vitb a boy, sud
Lunliase ahoed the visfitor ns bt be aittiug
room.

Miss Ingalîs beiieved lu bslng popular, sud
vhlle Mr. Kingsley examiq, qd the sketch, gra-
oiousiy kept up s covealon with Lurline,
vbo, ase remembered bearlng ber mamma
remark, holonged tesa family quite as thorougb.
brod as their ova, sud wbol if one 0ould crodit
tb. village gossip that she vas about te ho
marriod te Thorutea, vas roaiiy vorth cull-
vatiag, despite ber pissent ahabby mode of
living.

"lLot me se," sho rattled on; di t rane lu my
bead tbah yen used te ho exceodiugly good
frIenda vlth that yonng Bay Nelson, d11< you
net? Weil,vs sav hlm ah Parla; sud papa
thinka hlm oas of the most prornlsiug yonng
men ho bas ever met-quito vealtby alneady,
they aay, and mad t &U ai irself too. And
be's going te ho marrled. Did yeu nouov 1h?"

The dlm llqbt coucsaled te deadiy pallor
that feUl ovor LurlUne's face like s bligbt, sud
abs mauaged te keep ber voice steadly se she
anered, wihh apparent uncocer-

I1" atnet hoard ofîIL Do you knov te
wborn? Il

"fOh, no; that le a secret. I oniy kuow that
it le mol for I board hlm tell papa, myseîf, that
ho vas smrovbshburied lu is i»business on
acconut of hie spproachiug marriae."1

That night It ssemed to Lurline that ber
boant diod vithin ber.

BinoesBay Neleon vas false, vbah dld It mat.
tto teer vbat ber futurs 111e çbould bho?

If that vas tb. much talksd-ef love wblcb.
men felt, see vntod noue cf 1t; sud if se
could give 111e sud bappluema te another, vby
n0% do 1, since uothhlg oouid nov funthor
affect ber for good or for IIL

Se, wbeu Thoruten came uext day, ho ne-
celved the ansver ho bat hoped sud pnsved
for.

81.111 abe could not bring berself te consent 1.0
an immediate maniage; sud, s h vas con-
sldonsd thai a vmntor mu Iialy vas Imperatîve
for Harold, b. vas placsd vitb s valet lute
caneof frieuda wbo voie golng abnosd, sud,
sftor bis departure, early lu Novemben, Larline
set. about lb. prepatIn 0f ber simple troa-a-
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wltb a littis slgb as she board a carrnage stop
at the door.

Iu the passage she met the littie maid.
"dMr. Thoruton, I suppose," eh@ said.
"fNo, miss, It al't. It's a Youug man, sud ho

saym sas boyho muet es you, sud won' t tako no
for au ansver."1

Lurline fioated alovly dowu the stains lu ber
sbimmrnenng robes, but vheu as reached te
parlor door, asestopped vith ashmudder, sud
caugbt at the door-post for support, for there,
leaniug againfat the mautel lu the oid familiar
attitude asehad aeeu s thousaud limes, stood
Ray Nelson.

She gazed at him wltb vide, torror-strlcken
sys.

doWhy have you corne? I"she asked, faiutly.
64You can bave nothing to say te me nov."1

Ho came tovarda ber vith a look of mingied
plty and rsproach lu bis great bineesys.

'aI did flot wleb te corne, lndeed," ssid ho;
"ibut tbey lussted that Il being au old fnleuf,
should brlng ycn the nova."

"iThe noe!s What aess? That you are golnàg
to ho marrled ?"I

She suddenly remembered bersoîf, sud drew
up ber head vitb the old prond geeture.

doIf I eem stantled or cofused, excuse me."
ase sslId, la ber ordluary self-posmessed manuer.
ifYou ee,"l looking dovu at ber dress, 64that it
le my veddlng day. I arn naturally a 11111e
nervous. Allow me t0 cougratulato you ou
your spproachlng manniage, though you have
not paid me that compliment yet," sho added,
vitb ometblng of ber oid manuer.

"fThat le not my erraud to-day. Can you bear
very batne ws ?"I

Ho looked at ber aearcblugiy, then lxurield
ou-

fi1 have corne te tell you test you canuot ho
married to-day. Thoruton fell dead vith beart
disease Ibis moruing, Just as ho vas stepping
inbohie carriage."1

Lurîlue stared at the speaker blsnkly for a
moment, as lhongh the word. made no Impres-
sion on. ber bralu; thon, as their moaulng
dawued upon ber, she syed backwardmsud
forwards llgbtly, sud vithi a 1ev cry f011 in s
dead falut at bis foet.

Wbeu ehe came te herseif again, Ray Nelson
vas beudlng over ber, cbafiug ber llmp bauds,
sud Rsy's voico vas passionately repeating ber
name over and over again, coupisd vlth aIl
those tender epithets that loyers kuov.

For, seing ber lyiug there no vhite sud
deatb-like, ho forgot that &he vas ail but an-
other man's vifs, sud that, bat not a potentats
mors poverfni than love Itmoif intorfered, ho
vould bave been gnilty of the deepest sin lu
allovlug sucb vords te pau the portai 0f bis
lips.

Then Ray explslued everytbing.
Hov st Obristrnas ho vas at tb. point of

dostb vltb brain fever, snd how, afler a slow
recovery,- ho bat wrlttou letton afier letton,
vblch bat nover noached ber, until fiuely ho
could vait no longer, but came birnsolf, only te
bear ou the way te ber bouse that it vas ber
veddlug day.

Thon smreone bat met hlmi witb the noe of
Tboîutou's deatb, sud biddlug hirn go tell
Lurline, burnled off befone he badtlime 10 ne-
fume.

Lurline bas long story t tell, too, and v ben
lio board a&l, Ray forgave ber for wbat looked
lîke Incontaucy.

It vas fouud that Thoruton batduly oie-
cutod a vîli, leaving bis entire property te Lun-
lins, with the exception of s legscy te Harold,
cuffIieut te support him Ia cornfort the rosi 0f
hie days.

But Lurline vould not toncb a single p9nny
of bers.

8h. mado It ail ovor ho a charitable institu-
tion, aud she sud Ray live lu modeet elegauce
lu the very bouse la whicb ho wooed sud von
ber girl"i love.

SUSPICIIOUS PEOPLE.

Depend upon it that people vhc suspect
evsrybody ans uuwdrtey of auybodym coufi-
doues. Accurqte solf-kaowledge la ah lbe bottem
of thein nuiversal dletrnst. It la the consolone-
nesa of evil desigus lu their owa boauts that
causes thoem te deubt the existence cf bonest
Intentions lu the bearle of othera. 0f course
tbey are veiy aunappy, sud ve kuow of no
rernedy ferthe.hn dlecornfort except ceif-impro.
vement. LotthIora root ont cf thernseives the
treachory, the moannees, the gresd, on wbal-
ever other vIclous propeneity It may bel vhicb
tbey suppose te bave its countorpart lu the
biesasof ail manklnd, sud thoîr opinions of
thein feliow-meu vlil at once change for tho
botter. But lu the meantirne avold tborn.
People vho have no faih lu their kiud are very
dangerous persone te deal vitb. Taklug il for
grauted that svorybodyv ith whorn lby o nea

THE FAVORITE.


