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*TI8 WELL.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

A .ar-off musio faded into alr,

A haif-formed vision mocked me for an hour,
Cawme to me for & moment {ragrancd rare,

As vt some heavenly flower,

*Tis woll the musio oame vot nearer ailll;

'Tis well the vision died ere fully born ;
"Tis well the perfume faded into air

Kro 1 clasped to my heart the rose’s thorn ;

*Tis well you aro not sweeter .aan you are ,
'Tis well o olosor to my heart yougiew ;
Bettsr to lose a foy Just seon afar,
Than, haviog had, lose you.

For the Favorite,

WINONA;

movoment. Ior o¢yes woero yet exiramoly
briiliant, of o deep Lntouse blue, and hor cheeks
rotalned muoh of tho delicato bloom of her
youth, Thore was an unoonscious statoliusss
adout her, and one invariably found onoself
think.ng of old polat and ocourt trains in her
soolety, though sho might bo olad In the sim-.
plest morning oap and gown o Canadlan matrod
could wear. Her eyes weors ocordial, frank,
radiant, und herlips partod readlly in s amttle,
that was all things to all men, witty, tende:,
gravo as the caso might be, but Hver azd above
all, lighted by a lovely kindlinoss that mede her
absolutaly beautiful. Her hair bad been blonde,
but now was a peoullar!y bright and euft sliver,
Sho was at ounce the proudest and the trumblost
of women, and nover for a moment did she fur-
got that sho was the grand-daughter of a Frenoh

nobleman, who had latd down hir life in & vala
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CHAPTER VI
THE CAFTAIN'S QUARTERS.

{* stood on one of the banks of tho 8t. Lawronce,
neithor above or Lolow the Thousand Ilslands;

1
but just about midway through that fairy scone, i .
]

whaere tho groat silver riband 18 garnishiod most
thickly wlith the tiny emoralda naturc has zo
lavishly docked It with, 1t was a large, low
house, with deep oaves and great verandas
surroundiug it on every sido, on ‘hich lofty
French windows opened ; whero hugo pyra-
mids of brilliant geraniums bloomod in tho .
quid shade. Its walls of rough whito plaster,
woro imolluwed to o goldon groy by timoe and
woather; and {ts peaked roof and fantastie
chimpoye gavo it o plcturesquo offect, vory
frequeiitly wanting in tho country houses scat.
terod through Canada aund tho Statcs, A vast
vino of Virglunia croeper shroudod tho whole

bullding fn a fluttering tapestry of ruby-tinted ' B

foliage, and it had cropt up tho sloping roof, ,
fastoned its tendrils round tho rough stones of
the ohimncys, and waved ruddy baunets of |

triumph out on the hazy autumn air. A daluty | .

lawn, yot greon as volvot, bright with vasos of!
scorlot geraniuma, and shodod by somo half.
dozob bowery maplos and murmuring beoches,

oodar bushoes, Behiud the houso looined o grove
of lofty pdnes, with horo and thero a maplo rising
liko o fountaly of flame, awmnongst tholr sombre
green In its Mll robe of scarlet, or ko & troo of
gold from some Aluddin’s land, standing crisply |
out perfect in overy leaf, a8 a lovely Hindoo wi- .
dow decks horsalf In her gayest attire to porlsh
on the furcral pilo of hier doad lord, A oroquet
sos lay upon tuo lawn, long laco ourtains guttar- |
od out of the opon-windows, o fresh young voloo |
was practising ono of Claribel’s sentimontalisms
within, and a group of threo persons tyas scatod !
on the vorunda enjoying the balmy air and the
lovely scono of tho river below. A stoamboat '
waa slowly winding up the s‘ream, bearing tho
Iatest summor tourists from thoir resorts at .
Murray Bay and Tedousac, tureading hior way
slowly in and out amongst the islands in order |
that her passengors might fully onjoy tho boau-
ty of tho sansci-lighted stream. A couple of
1ato rafts svont satling by with the current, tho !
voyageurs idly lounging against tho cabooses, '
the smolko from which proclalmed that thoir !
ovoning moal was in progross. On one 4 man |
in a scarlot blouso was Linging ono of tho merry
songs peculiar to tho Iower Canadian Fronch,
and on the othor, two young fellows were danc-
ing to tho coungd of a fid¢ 1 played by a comrade.
A faint rose dyed tho w.afestic stream, and tho
track of tho protty stcamor Isy like a riband of
1acoe and poar], twisting in and out amongst tho
1slets. Her upper and lower decks woro crowded
with groups. whoso laughter camo fatntly to the
ears of tho group soated on tha voranda.

A pretty, dark-eyed gir), in o whito muslin,
sat on tha steps lcading down to tho lawn,
walching tho boat os it atcamed slowly past,
and talking to a Jovely old lady, and & pleasant
fucod though rathor rugged foaturcd wman of
somo tlxty yoars, besido whose wheoled casy
chalr thero lay  pair of crutches, proclalinin
him a confirmea eripple.

¢ Papn,” said tho young lady, suddouly, *
lond mo your glass. I counld ahmnost feol ce
that I s00 Cecll Bertrand on tho upper dec
the steamor. 8col sho is waviog her hand!
chlef to us.”

«Your oyos aro almost as sharp as Archio’s
would be under tho samo circumstances,” sald
the old gentleman Jaughing, 83 he handed Lor
tho glass, '

“Ig i, Cer’” *"inquired tho olderlady, after
the girl had examinod tho steamer with tho ald
of thoglass,

o Yes, mamma,” roplied tho young girl qalot-
1y, putting down tho glaas, aud tarning away her
oyas from tho river.

“Who avy Ther compenions, Vielg®” asked
Mrx, Frazor, 8hs woa b pelite womas, who
showed hor lofty French desoent in overy tone

-
stretched noarly to tho water’s cdge, whoro a .
tiny boathouso peoped from a low shrubbery of‘ Y

ed Ollg, turning her smiling brown eyos on her
father, “and dear old auntie has a prelty taste
in oolors, You know too . shall bo staying with
Ceoll part of tho time, and the Bertrauds go out
80 much,”

Olla was liko hor father and Avodle, but a
soft and pretty llkonoss of both. 8ho had a
lucid brown skin, a soft-featired oOval faoco,
lighted by daszling brown oycs, tonderly
rediant, and a quantity of rich blaok bair, roiled
away from kor foreheat over o low oushion, and
hanging in largo curls nearly to hor slim walts*,
8hc was far from boing regularly beautiful, but
hor face grow upon jou until you found it ono
of the lovelieat in tho world, Bhe was ordinarily
pale, but tho slightest oniotlon sent waves of
rose, like flytngclouds of dainty oolor across her
oheeks, anl hor Ups wero of a rich deop scarlet.

«DIdn't Caoll writo that sho and this Mr,
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WHAT FARMER LXFT BEHIND HIM,

attemps to savoe Marle Antolnotteo trom the
scaffold. 8he had nover for an hour left the
shores of Canada, but sho was aa porfect a typo
of a courtly French Dame, as though sho had
flourished in tho palmy days of tho Faubourg
8t. Goermain,

Viola mado a protence of looking again at tho
recoding vossel through: tho glass bafore answer-
ing her mothor’s quostion.

«I'm not quite certain, mamma; dbut I think
tho gontleman she 13 with {s Mr. Donville,”

« Humph,"” ejaculated Coptain Frazer, dryly,
«gjts the wind in that quartor! I'm afrald Aiss
Cocil is a sly littlo pnsslo. Eb, Desiréo 1

«] am afrald she is hardly worthy of Archie,”
replicd Mrs, Frazor, o little coldly. « I thinkit
i rathor lieartloas of hor todisplay hor coquetry
g; o??nb, whon c2o knows our suxioty about,

m.

«0h, mamma,” cried Viola, “pray don't
think so hardly of Ceoll, and I'm sure Mr. Den-
ville Loa nol tho least Intention of fiirting with
her. Ho told mo he intonded visiting somo
friends in Toronto t:!3 fall, and that was long
before ho met Coecll.”

# Ah, Olla,” sald Captaln Frazer, smiling, «has
Donville's little tour in that direciion, anything
to do with your dutiful piigrimege to aunt
Ursula’s next weok?® I thought it waz odd all
those protty drosses belng gob fer old auntie's
dolectation,”

of hor stdll musical voloe, and evory goslire or

~Thoy aro vary gay in Toroato, papay” retarn.

Aaville, had somo thrilling sdventurc at Mur-
ray Bay?” went on the Captain, “saved her Ufo
in faet”

“80 ho did,” replied Olls, her oyes flashing
and the sudden lovoly voss flying acress hor
chocks; ¢#ho riz¥x32 hisin tho noblost way to
save her. 8ho says she would cortalnly have
beon drownoed, had it not boon for his oxer-
tions.”

“I know hiz mothor whon I was agirl {n
Montroal,” seld Mrs. Fraxor; «she and I wore
oduoated in tho eamo oatablishment. I have
not met hor since both oar marriages, how-
over. 8ho marricd a very wealthy Montresl
morchant,”

“I wish we heard from Archis,” sald Olla,
aftar a niomont’s pansc:; “it soems %0 strango
that he has nover written tous during an absenso
of threo months.”

«1do feol veiy unezsy about tho boy,” ocon-
fessod tho Captaln; but then wo must rememe
bo:'l that l&o ::;luw beyond tho palo of alvilt.
zatlon an bags, up bohind tho 3ani.
toulins,” P faat

Ars. Frazor aighed dooply, and o shade crept
over Captaln Frazor's opon coantenance, Archio
wes tholr obly son and his alience troubled
thom not n lttle, Olla's bright face grew vory
pansivo fu the fading light. Hor brother was
tho hero wham sho worshippod, tho embodied
tdeal of Ler imaglnings, pure, chivalrous,

honest snd tuo, oot & lofly, moral, colossus :

e

watking on distant mountain tops of impossible
virtue, but kindly, genorous, strung-handed, and
with the basia of & character and intellest timeo
would onty onnobleand oxpand Hoty seldom a
girl says to horsolf, « If ovor I marry, it shall bo
Just such e man as my brother I will ohoose;”
but thits had over been Olla's fcelings towards
Archie, and it may here bo meontioned in striot
oonfildance tGc the reador, that tho hnro of Mur-
ray Bay atoongly resumbdblod him both physi-
caliy and morally. Olla was tho next in ago to
tho young ofoer, and thoro wore yot two
younger girls, agod respoctively ning, ten and
elxtoon, siin, oroct young creatures with clouds
uof goiden halr, tied back from thoir bloomiug
protty fooes, and with their mothor’s brilliant
doeply bluo eyes, and high-brod air.

«I would bave liked to have gono to poor
Howard, mysolf,” remarked Captain Frasor,
after o momont’s pause, * but that was impos.
sible,” and he looked at his orutches a little rue-
fully. Mrs. Frasor piacod hor voautiful hand
fondly on her hwuband’s, and waz about to an-
awer, when asunuy hoad appoared between tho
5uoatlng curtains of ono of tho .,pen Fronch

windows, and o daszling whito throat, with a
| biuo riband tied round it.

i ' uiMadamo Mamma, Monsicur Lo Capitaine

aud Olls, tea ia ready,” said in a swoet girlish
voioo; “andoh! papa, thoro is o wondorful man
in tho kitohen who wanta to see you. An Irish
party, Olln, with o wvoloe oxanotly llko Mr. Don-
ville'e”

+8idnoy, you monkoy,
Wha. docs tho man want

«You, popa, ho says iuv hus o messago for
you.”

Sidney came dancing into full view from her
turking placo behind tho curtains, made o dash
uta great ~pray of scarlet gorantum on one of
the stonds, tucked it undor the bluo riband
tying back her radiant hair, oxecutod u step or
1wo of o galop bofore her father’s chale, and thon
' fulded her white hands and became dewmurs,

“«What aro your commands, sir?” she in-
quired, «is Mr. Deaville's double to bo intro-
duced on the gcone or not? He has a sweot
novolty iu tho chapeagu Iino, Olia, that might
fernish that person you kKuow, with an idea for
a winter head-gear.”

s8end tho man horo, Miss,” replied the Cap-
| tnip, smiling with very allowable pride on the

tovoly sparkilng face bofore im. 1 will sce

be 1svo yourself!

g | him beforo wo go to tea.”
N ¢ «I am gone!” sald Stdnoy, theatrically, wav-

' Ing her rosy hand nnd disappearing through the

R ' open window, to re-appoar presently round tho

i corner ¢f the veranda, followed by a short man
with o shock of red hair, surmounted by a coon-
skin cap, with tho tall of the animal hanging

{down on his shoudems, and swinging ke &

| pendulum as he advanced. A gicasy dooskin

h | Jerkin and we.l-worn mocassing, with trousers

of coarzest Canadiar friezo, completed his cos-
wume. e carried a large leather wallet in hus
hand, and his nuturslly merry rountonanco

# Good ovening,” sald the Captatin, courte-
ausly, “I hear you have a measzge for mo ¢

«Zhat same’s thrue, yer houner, 1f yer yorself
an' no ono clie, Captain Frazor.”

# I am Captain Frazer,” replicd the old
gontloman, suppressing o smlle at the quaint
figure and address of his visitor, while Sid-
ney stolo bohind bim moro closely to inspect
his head-gcar, dalntily touching the swaying
tall with her mischievous fingers, watched in
alarm by her inother and Ola, who wero te-
naclous to o degree where another's feclings
were in the casc, and dreaded lest tho man
should discover and feel hurt at the occupa-
tion of tho sixtesn.year old sprito ; but ho was
to0 much pre-occupled to observe her.

“ Well, Captaln, it's myself 18 disthressod this
day,” sald the owner of tho coon-tall, « shuro
it's doad he 1s, Captaip, an’ no mistake about,
glory be about him.”

«# \What do you meanl” cried the Captalin, with
n look of terror, while Mra. Frazor and Oila
turneq deadly white, « Hus anything happen-
ed to my son 1"

« Ho wor skewered up as n2te 8 a Christmas
turkey wid anarrow through him, an’ it's dytn®
we thought he wor for & mattor uf 8'— weoks ;
but mushee, ho’s gottin’ bravely over it, tho
stout young gentleman that ho is; it's tho
Colonel’s dead, an’ the heart ov me's broke in-
tirely, intirely,” snd Mike Murphy sighed pro.
foundly, aud putting back his hand, breught tho
ooon-tadl round and wiped hisoyes with t.

# Has my son beon in danger, my friend 2"
sald Mrs, Fraser sl vory pale, and Mike, ro-
membering bis manners, lugged his head-gear
off by the tail, and ducked his head in tho direc.
tion of hls questioner,

« Bedad ho has, ma'am, but ho's gottin’ finely
over it, though he's 100 wake 10 come homo yot
awhile. S0 says ho to mo. ¢ Miko, thobestyou
can do is to go right down (o my fathor wid tho
pare Colonol’s will, and give him a clear disoount
of the way mattors has gono here as yo can.
Mind an’ bo sharkumstanshial, says he, ¢ 80 as
bo'll understand ye.'” e

« Bit, down,” satd Captatn Fiazer, poiniing to
ono of tho protty rustio chaisy that furntsheg
tho verands, « and toll me as p¥ainlyas possible
what bas oocurrod.”

Miko seatod himsolf as requested, laying the
ooon-akin cap carefully at hisfect, and Sidn
stolo to Olia and socated hersolf quietly besids
hor, sofily stealing ono of tho alendar, brown
hands into her own, Archie had becn In dan-
gor, and tho girl's pallid cheexsand dilated ¢xos
showed how deop was the soul over which
payod o continual a rippls of sunshiie, baMing
tho aight in {taoffort to ponetrats to the dopths
below, by its glitter and radiance. It is $n tho

’ ‘, looked caroworn and faugued.
’




