THE HEARTHSTONE.

-

THE STORY.

I made a story long ngo,
Mng sumwer uvllny I roug’ 3: through,
1ppl in tho occvan
Th: :u:‘wem. down in gold and blue;
Swoot winds asross tho wntor came,
A lily fuce with moeek brown eyes,
(irow tonder in the rosy flume, A
That burned and deoponed o’er tho skios.

I thought my story suited well
The scene that evening by the son;
But my friond’s thoughts I could uot tell,
1er fnve was never turned o ine.
I read tho stary to the ond,
I Inid the book upon tho annd,
And turning lightly to my friend,
1 touched her little duinty hand.

Thesilken lashes drooped nbove

Tho meek brown ayus she hid from me ;
Leould not choose but tell my lovo,

That evening by the dronmy son.
L zﬁ:oko *This story L huve read

otrays the seeret of my life:

Thou art the lady fir,” 1 said,

** My horo choso to be his wife.

0, toll mo did L write in vain,
HAnd have I road in vain to theo ¥ **
Lalmost long to hear agnin
The answer that she made to me.
Dour little hands I held thom fust,
And once 1 kissed the meok brown eyos.
\WYhen homewnrd from the sun wo passed,
The sun had fuded in the skios. Max

THE DISCARDED WIFE.

A Romance of the Alfections.
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CHAPTER 11 —Cuntinued.

In another mometit he could hear o waman's
voice speaking in low but carnest tones, al-
though he could not distinguish the words,

Then, at some yiards' distanes, the persons—
there were two, ias well as he vould Judge—ceime
to n half, and, after n few hastily-muttered
words, parted

One retreated and the other advaueed.
litter was the female.

Where Perey Hardwicke sat, even had the
night beoen less dark, it would not have been
very oeasy for the person wdvancing towards
him  to have discovered the vutlineg of
form.

As it was, however, the woman was close
upon himn before she perceived his presence.

Then, with @ slight seronm, she started back
—then hastily retreated,

Ierey Mardwicke was at first surprised, after-
wurds eurfous.

By the imperfect light he funeied {6 muast e
none othier than the beautifut PPhwbe, whom he
had seen at her fmther's door.

1t was just about Phwbe’s height and  thizure,
If by ¢hance it should be, what @ eapital op-
portunity for making her acquuintance.

When this  fden occurred the langnid
young roué, It prompted him to quite unusunal
exertion. i BT

Jumping down from the stille, he, without any
further hesltution, followed in pursuit, and with
such rapidity, that ere the flying dnmsel had
got half n dozen yurds away from tho spot,
Hardwicke's fingers encireled her wrist,

She struggled, for a moment, desperately; hut
finding her eaptor’s strength was greater than
hers, stood silently punting for breath and trema-
bling with terror.

« Don't be atraid. my denr,” said Hardwicke,
smillng, 1 would not harm you forthe world.
T'here’s no oceasion for sucl alarm.”

At the sound of his volce she appeared Lo re-
gard him nttentively, but she wore o thiek vell,
which effectunlly conceanlad her fuce.

Wheun first he had selzed her, her fright was
unmistaknable; but {t appesrod tbatl the c¢hicef
cause of it was that she bad mistaken Hard-
wicke for some other person.

When, however, she found thut he was «
stranger, her fenr scemed nlmost entirely to
wbate, wnd in its place arodo a sudden anger,

o Rolense me, sir!” she cried. « 1 do not
ktuow you!”

«We cannot too soon mnke each other's ac-
qualntunce, then,” said the smillng gentleman.

« Release me ! she eried, in n pussionate tone,
azuin struggling to tree herself. ¢ You do not
Kunow to whom you are speaklug ™

«That s exactly the knowledge 1 wish to ob-
tin,” henggravatingly replied. <1 cunnot think
of lettime you go until 1 have scen that pretty
finee of yours.'!

She made some low cjneulation, which sound-
ed almost ko u smothered sob, and struggled
desperately.

But her assailant’s strength was mueh gronter
than one would have expected iu o gewntleman
with such lnnguid airs.

With the greutest cuse, in splte of her wild
endeavours 0 brenk logse from hlmn, lie held her
fast.

He placed his strony arm round her shrinking
waulst.

He drew her townrds bim, and pulling down
her hands, with which she valaly endenvoured
to defend herself, snatched of” her voll.

It was & very handsome face thnt which had
hitherto been concenled from him; but in s
flushed cheelts nnd flushing eyes there were
greater slgus of rage than he had antieipnted—
a contamptuous expression, too, which some-
whut astonished him.,

For the fipst tlme, then, o finy suspicton oe-
curred to him, that he had made n very grend
mistake.

This was no country damsel with whom he
hid to denl

He had evidently insulted some ltdy.
babty one of the Captuiu's rich noighbours.

In that cuse, he foresaw a host of unpleasant
results, which a while ago he il been fur from
oxpecting.

Perey Huardwicke glunced somewhat unensily
down at the silk dress thut she swore, av the
valuntble shawl, and the bracolet: glittering
upon her wrists above Liie neatly-fitting gloves
covering hor deliento little hands,

« Plaggue tiko these plteh dark nights!” hie in-
voluntarily muttered to hiwwself, us ho gnzed
upon her with & rather sheeplsh expression;
and he was upon the ove of meditating an
npology, when s strong nrin grasped him from
behind, and, ere ho hnd time to turn, n heavy
blow upon the back of his hend dushed his hat
over his eyes, and sent him staggoring forward
1o n distance of several feet.

Tarntng and facing his nrsailant ns soon as he
could recover himseclf from the eflects of this
unexpectod attack, he found bofore himn short,
thick-set fellow of sporting and slangy appear-
ance, as well as the darknoss of tho night would
allow him to judge, who woro o whito hat very
much on one sido of lls Lead, and was smoklug
o olgar,

wWell, fellow,” erled Haurdwicke, wrathfully,
« what do yon want 2"

uThe same to you !” the stranger made an-
swer. ¢ Cnn’t you leave the lady aloune, when
you see your company's not wanted.”

« It will not bo you who will make me (o so!”
sald Hardwlicke, savagely, and at thasame timo
he made a rush upon the other man,

Bus he had not caloulatod upon so formidsble

The

Pro-

his

un assailant.
closed, and woroe wrestiing with all
strength,

The next, and Hardwicke was flung heavily
%0 theo ground, whore he lay silent and motion-
less, stunned by thoe fall

s Good honvens !” tho Indy excluimed, clusp-
ing her bunds in alarm. ¢ Have you killed
him

#What odds ?” the other roplied, with a conrse
laugh. ¢ 1 don't care if I have.”

« I hope he {5 not serlously hurt ! the wo-
man fultered. ¢ Who ld he? Do you know ?”

s Nover suw him before that I am aware of,
That's all the luckier for you, too, It's to be
hoped he's o stranger.”

«Did you not hear me ery out?” sald the
womunn, ¢If you had come n moment sgoner
he would not have seon my face.”

« If it bad not been for someo over-caution tho
accident would never have huppened!” grume-
bled her companion. « You were s0 mightily
afrnid I should be seon ¥

“ Well "

s The consequence of which Is that you have
been scen yourselt by goodness knows who !

The woman made no answer to this speech,
and they slowly walked towards the stile, hor
companfon he plog her over into the next
Neld,

In anothor moment they had
their

sald thy lundiudy; »but ! don's like showing
you into the comnon rooms, wind Lwo gentlemon
from London have taken the best parlour pri-
vate”

» L won’t Intrade upon them,” unswered the
swmillog gentleman,  « Don't drest of disturb-
ing them upon my account, I beg. The com.
mon room will do quite well enough for me.”

s lus shnost elosing time,” suid the landlndy,
thoughtfully ; *und, perhaps, 1 might as well
turn them out.”

¢ Pray don’t turn any ohe out.”

o 1" sure be's been there long cuotgh.”

s Pray don’t considor me.”

o And hasa't given an order for the lasy two
hours.”

“Wha's that, maother?” asked the protty
Phabe, who sl comoe down stales to look at
thu new comer, and now jolned in the conversu-
tlon,

# Who?' answered the landlady, pettishly ;
swhy that fellow, Rourke, to be sure,”

« What Lus he been dolng 2"

« Dolug ?'" retorted the lnndlady ; « what does

e ever du, except fonf about and drink hiself
silly, 1 should ke Lo know "

s You ought not to grumble ut people’s drink-
ing,* sakl Miss 'herbe, perdly.
I don’t wunt his eustoru, ubl iy rate,” re-

could not look upon the events of the iust half-
hour or 80 with any amonnt of sutlsfuction,

W This seems to Le s very pugilistic nelghe
bourhuod,” he observed to hlmsolf, as he L a
clgur; <uud I've maaaged to make two el
mles out of iy first twonequadntances,  Itisn't
w bind beginnlng, As to love atliirs, there’s o
promise of n little courting, certainly, but §t wild
be umder diffieulttes, tov, My mysterious friemd
has o very ugly hanger-on; but the pretty
youny Hebe's, here, is several shades more fero-
clons, Epad! If I don't take particular eare,
its quite likely I shall get murdered amongst
them,”

It was, It must be confessed, rather  dreary
subjeot for n Joke, and yet Perey Hurdwicke
stniled ax he thus retlectad, perhaps fecling con-
thient of his safety.  ‘fhe cindle by his side was
burning with n winding-sheet, atnd the corners
of the room, a few yunrds' distanee, were one
veloped in deep shadows,  The wind was
whistiing mournfully without, and things gene-
rally bore a dresry and dispiriting  aspeet,
which, hawoever, the hot negus in his tambler,
and the fragrant cigar whilch he hehld betwixt
hix Hps, could not dispal,

The traveller shiverad, and half rose 10 his
feet, thinking he would be much more comfort-
able in bed,

1But as he was rising, e aceldentally east his
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After they hd procecded some Bitle glis-
tunce, however, the womann patased agidn, and
sald—

« You must not go any hearer the house.”

« What 2"

+ You must not o auy further.”

s You will come to some fresh harm, per-
Laps 2"

¢ N0, no! 1 am qulie close wme now.
night 1"

s Good night ' the man sald, turning awany.

wood

she lald her hatul upon his arm, however, be-

fore ho got beyond her reach, and suatd in u low
and earnest tone, ¢ You witl think over what 1
have been suying 2™

« Yes,” ho answered rither sulkily.

«You will not refuse my ofter 2

“ 1 will think it over,”

st Do—do, for merey’s sike!
you to groi?

But, as the man only replied by o gesture of
fmpanence, she addad, in @ low but angry tone,
“ At any rate yor must laeve this plnce.  Why
do you stay? You must. know that your re-
maining here must, sooner or liter, lead to
discovery of all.  You must go! Lasny youshall

0 !"

Let me pray of

s P11 o anywhere where 1 shall be better ol

replied the man;  you know thut well enough,
Get me sowme more money "

¢ I ennnot,”

#'Then T shnll not stie.”

sShe stamped her foot, and glared at him with
tierce, tlashing eyes.  But, without making any
rejoinder, abruptly turned, ad, nt a rapld pace,
descended futo the valley, the darkness of whiclt
soon swallowed her up.

Maennwhlile Percy liardwlcke slowly rose to
Bbis feot, nnd Inying his hand upon his nehimgy
head, gazed coutusedly around.

Hix foos struck asalnst some object 1ying on
the grass, which emitted n tiny chink.

He stooped amd ralsed it.

It wax a bracelet.

A ! said he to himself; s this must be-
long to our fuir fricnd,  There's somne myster
surnehod to i, or I am very mueh mistnke
If there s, 1 funey I know how to protit by this
ttle aectdent.”

Aml Mr. Hardwieks, in splte of his achhne
head, conteived Lo smile very blandly at the
thought.

CHAPTER 1V,

AN UGLY FACE AT THE WINDOW,

Though 1t was cortainly rathier o lnte hour for

a villnge inn, when Mr. Perey lardwicke miule
hix appenl to Joseph Miles, the s« Blue Dragon®
had not yet elosed its shutters for the night.

It was, indeed, 0 hostelry given to someoewhnt
nte hours—to stopping up until midnighe, for
it was muech frequented by  trainers, and
grooms, amd sportlng persous generally, who
loved to live tiie lifo of ¢rows when they are
wking thelr case.

The villuge street wuxs dark and silent enough
und Perey Hurlwicke’s footsteps echoed noishliy
upon the lrregular pavement.

At the souwd, n house-rlog burst ont, barking
with great fury, and another dog, and then nn-
othier following hix example, they bow-wowed
themselves out of breach, nud woent grambting
to sleep, labouring under u deep sense of in-
Jury.

Mr. Miles was to be seen smoking a pipe with
a particular friead [ the bar-parlour,
Miles enme bustiing ont to meet the stranger,
and n glimpse of Phwebe’® pretty fice was just
abtainnble round the corner of the stairense,

When Perey Hurdwicke exphidued his errand,
the landindy readily professed herself able to
afford him sleeping accommaodation, but there
was some ditteulty respecting a private room.

« [ don't enro abaut privacy,” replied Hard-
wicke ; #anywhere will do.”

i P'm. sure it very kind of you tosny so, sir,”

Mrs,

PERCY HARDWICKE PLACED HORS DE OOMBAT.

*oplled the lnnddlady ; s and I shall show him the
' dovr, there "

i &1 hope your mother 1s not doing it upon my
L aecount, thoueh,” suld Percy Hardwicke, with
Cone of his most. winnlng smiles, «partteularly
{0 it causes you any nnnoyance.  Say, shatt 1
intercmis in tavour of onr friend Mr Rourke 2

« Di what you please,” wiswered Miss Plicbe,
L slighitly tossing her pretty bewd.  * But don'e
'think | care a penny for the fellow, for |
1 dow'e.”

0 She turned away with this, s Mre. Perey,
showing his white teetl), walked ufter the land-
lady.

As ho euntered the room, towands which she
had o minute ngo bent her steos, he found her
in conversation with 1 rough, dirty-looking fel-
low, uppitrently a blreksmith, who saild wogrily
axn he entererd, ¢That's him, 1 suppase.  Oh,
very well! If iy compnang®™ too low for the
house, ') ke It where 1t's betier appreciated
. —=tlnt’s nll 1"
i The mwan rose to his feet with these words,
amd swayed unsteadily to and fro, for he was
evidently intoxtented.  Then, with a deflaut
glaree at the lundlady, moved towards the door,

sThere, go adomg 1" sald Mrs, Miles, pleking
up o plass from the table as she spoke, nnl
lonking after him angrily.  #You've had more
than enomigh this evening, ami you're not sober
or you'd not ik such nousence. Dot full
down, If you cun help it."”

The man looked very saviage, but he made no
reply to these teunting remarks,

o hiis way out, however, he stopped In front
of Peroy Hurdwicke, and stared him flercoly in
the fuce,

The young olftleer returnod the stendfant guzo
with interest.

1M not 3l company for thie llkes of you, 1
suppose,” suhd the drunken blacksmith, sway-
Img to and fro ns hic spoke. ¢ I shoe horses.
Wihat do yoir do 2"

¢ Brenk hewds,” replied Hardwicke, cilmiy.

The blacksmith scowled savagely, and tried
to stand more steadily.

« Whose heads 2 he presently arked in o thick
voice,

But before Perey eould make any reply—per-
haps not. an unfortnnnte oceurrence elther, for
i blows were pretty certadn to have very quickly
olHowed such an aupromising  dialogue-—Miss
I'heche appeared at the door, and ealled the

ksmith by narne,

v So swdden o ehange ’s the somml of the pretty
CgIrl’s vaoice caused o the blucksmith's apponr-
‘ s il bolivviour, it would Le ditffealt. to de-
seribe; stealhtening himself by o violent ef-
fort, he tugged nt his forelock, whilst the savage
expression upon his grimy face gave way to n
sort. of sheepish simper, which was anything
but hecoming,

4 Rourke,” satd Phacbe, < why do you not do
what my mother tells you quietly

s 1 was golng—I "

“#4ia, then, at once!”

S only—"

s« (iol”

T'he rongh fellow made no further sttempt o
spenk, but slunk 1ownrds the outer door.

More like na lashed hound than the bully he
seemed to bo a fow moments ngo, the burly
raftian sneked past the angry village heauty.

Ire he pnssed out into the street, however, ha
enst one scowling glanee towards Hardwicke,
full of tendishi vindletiveness, which rendered
it nrtural ugllness admost awful to look upon.

48 gucer customer, that,” sald Hardwicke,
| with one of his sweotest, smiles.

“ Anugly one If you vex him, sir,” sald the
landindy.

“The gontleman bus done so alrezdy, mother,"”
observed Phoaebhe; “and you know how revenge-
ful Rourke is.”

It 1 ouly have a protector in you,” sald
Huardwlcke, In o low tone; ¢ I shall feel quito
safn”

But when be was presently left alone, he

eyes ownnds the window, aml was suddenly
transtixed by the sight whleh met bis ey

Close to the glass, upon the other shile, was
squeezed ooman's fuce engerly peering at .

Au ugly £ It was, with an unshaven chin,
hushy eyebitows, amd grest, tieree eyos, hlomd-
shol nml protrading,

It was the face of the blacksinith, who wax
witehims him, with the sume look of vimdictive
mutliee Hardwleke had noticod whoen he left
the fun.

CHAPTER V.
MYNTHERY.

The groatest uabweliever it wolann's trath
must have belleved that Bleanors dodtglie wt her
husbend’s return, was unfeigned, sineere, nod
genuine.

The mont artfizl decetver conld not. have play-
ed 50 fidse n purt, hid her protestations been
hollow mockerjes,

But no, it was impossible theet she stiould e
wetlnyg filse, ws that the simple- rted hus-
band, who dosted upon her, coull have been
brought at that time to believe In her treschery.,

There ciane o day thozh, when the evidenee
prew overwhelming—when  the  ceriminatime
fucts cume rapidly one apon snother—when the
dinnning truth forced ftself upon his horror-
stricken mind.

But that was not. yer!

Thore stlll remalned a few short
happiness!

The storin was brewing fst.  The thunder-
clouds grew blncker wnd blacker, and more
threatening; bat as yet, the huaerlente ud not
burst forth, as soon it would, with overwhelm-
g fury.

It was a happy day this, which followed  Jod-
ward Jerrold's return home ¢

It war n bright, sunny
verse of that which had p wlod ft. Yestordny
was winter,—toudny was midsmnmer, Sueh
chaunges are of common oceurrends in this an-
congeninl ellnnte of ours, 1n Whis dear olid mother
country, poor people wonld rather stiond it, than
desert.

Joerrold supposed  that his tfetend  Hardwieclks
would have put in an appmteance onrly fn the
duy, but in this expectition he was  disap-
pointed. .

He then enme o the couclusion, that Hard-
wicke suppused that Jerrold ought to go and
fetell hima,  Perhaps he wus ottended,

Eleanor thotgght this very probable, wnd jave
It a8 her aplnton, that Perey Harlwlcke must
have thought thelr conduct extremely rude, tn
turning him out over night, after Inviting hin
to stay it their housnr,

 But he perststod in going,” snid Jerrotd, o1
tried all T possibly eould, to make him stay
nutdl yon returned, Hut he would
And then you were so late, and we hd wo blen
where—by tho way, my dear, where wero
you?”’

He had forgotien all about. the subject, untd!
chnnee bronght it up again In thix way,

The mystery, howsver, ik soon solved,

Throwlug her arms around his neek, nmf Kiss-
ing Ul while she spoke, though not looking in
hix fuce, she snid ;:—

“ 1 was neting the «Hood Samaritan, it vou
must know, ‘There I8 & poor woman iu the vil-
lage, who I8 very I, and she—she had lod 2
very wicked life, and the lady visitors don't like
to go nonr her, 80 sho s left all by herselr, in o
wretched little room, where ghe lives, or ruther
starves, without n soul 1 enre for her. There-
fore, I thought | would go and—I know yon
don'y mind t, do you 2-—yon don’t. think [ should
have turned awny as the others did, beenuse she
had sinnea

« Bless you! bless you, my own brave-heart-
ed Nelly I aald the sallor, steainlng Tier to his
brenst; “why were you afraid of telling e
this before '

hours of

ton, the very re-

* Yes I" sheanswerad, blushing deeply, and half
erying, half lnughtng as she spoke. ¢ You're not
uangry, are you "

sAngry ! e oxclalmeldl in astonisiment,
« why should | he ? By Jove, 1 ghoutd have
been awtal vexed, thaugl, IF you hado't gone w
he poor ereature, I she's really In o bd

wien he woukd luve kissed her for her
but. breaking from him, she burst
Into a violent it of sobblng, which wan as unex-
preeted s 1L was astonlshing, to the slm ple sailor.

In vain, bowever, he strove to econsole her, or
to ascortaln the catse of her tears., For some
time she persisted  In sllence, voepulsing  his
caresses, lmploring him to leave ber,

But then, ahinost suddenly as the 0t of waeop.
Ing came on, she driod Lier eyes nid burst into
smiiles,

Edwand Jerrold looked at her In blank asnuze-
ment.

sAm 1 onat foolls isked Elenuor,

dJoerrold, indeed, searce knew what reply to
ke to this very pertinent fngquiey.

s Al woren aro elddles,” e sald; < that's o
proveru.”

« Then,
blnme me.
friend 2*°

I nm anly ke the rest, so don't
But, by the by, what abont your

not do s, |

* What about him e

o Why hasn't he conte ?*°

Voo T ean't Imagine,”

i He ought to have been bere by now,
Liwelve o'clack.”

<1 don't Ruow what 1o say aboul 1," answer-

1t's

,ed derrold, thowghetully, » but IR zo for him,
any rite, 1 hope Fshan't miss danon the way,

.

3 Hhongh,
S Yo wen'tde that, 1 shoukld 1hink.
1w by the tields, won't he?”

o bdon't kieow. 1 (old him to go by the roit
liust night, because 1o thought he might lose his
v in the dark.”

"It was i zomd plan, I he hid zone by
I the tiekls, he woalid fuve been protty eortain 1o
l Bve gone wrang, 1t was sueh o deeadial
t

e will

wighi.
The Captain ditd not think he was justitied in
wasting any more thne, atd, thevetorns, set ont
At apee upon his ereand.
It you mnst kaow the
very much luive prefe
s company, he W much happd
Sleanor than he conld e in the po
of o comparative siranuzer 3 hut then he w
iueh of igentleman to wiltally boe puiley of o
want of caurfesy
e Uaptain, wallahng saphdtly aeross the fiehd,
N osoon in front of the door of the s Bhie

setelicd Teath, he woull
I Hardwicke's ronm o

H S

ie the previous evenit
Miles stnswered him, and sty rather
snappishly, that the gentleman in g tion had
slept there over nfehit, but he bead soses G tics
thing in the morning with sl che rest.

0 efnenlateld the Captai
" replied the &
very snuch out of temper Mholdy poes
ot but me!  tat 1'y ) home, 11
you pleasce, amd D suppose T otight oo Teel thanke
e

The Captalu thought he had cotre ad o wrong
time to mnke Inguiries, Yet, he must know
what had becotse of his treletd.

e, therefor flor & womentary hesitation,
roturned to the chargze,

o linve you any ldes
mi'am??”

¢ Oh, ho's where adl the restace, 1 suppose !

s And whare may that be ?”

W, ut the fuir, Lo be sure.”
het fair 2

o Bless e, Siv, haven’t you heard of 11?1
wouder you're not. there, too 1"

The Captaln sinfled.
1y Ignornnee Ik my exceuse, nodum, 1 sup .
poser?

s 1w Wellwoenl fadr, to be sure! That's wi
he's gone, That!s where tuy good-for nothin,
fdle dnughters sre gone, too! And my bushbaned,
her's gone out on business, k0 ha says, 1 dont
kunow whether it's the sume rond, though, but 1
expeet it is, if the truth were known !

Captah sl left word for his fefend that as
saon as he 1ried, e wis to come over (o his
lunene aud wmentioned the dinner hour. “hen
retrineed i PR,

There certainly secmed 1o he some trath in
the hundLudy’s stitement that everybody hal
pone to the mir,

The little villigze, ot the hest of tintes, wore o
somewhat slecpy aspeet.  tdd wonlen were sl
wnys to he seen dozitneg over half-mended stock.
ftigs on cottigre domsteps, Vaggalsnd box< and
viugiborud doun evertnsthngly slombered in the-
sun. Notunfrequently aodronken mnn was 1o
be seen slumbering In close proxhnity 1o the
punp, to which his fnebrinted eonditlon moust,
If 4t 2had any feolings, have been @ very groat.
sentilul.  There was o sleepy mill on the s
of tha hill, which wns at rest, at beast, four days
out of the six, which the villigors fuectinasly
enlled worklng anes.  "The mill streen o
tazily through the fut gre maewdows, wh
well-favared  kine chowed the cud in s semi-
somnolent manner, or n drowsy-leaded shep .
herd’s boy, with the i of s dog, who shored, In
snlte of gnats med other Ineonvenienees, looked
aftera Hoek of it <heep muel oo idle to ron
away, and lackimg energy for any kbl or
active misehioll

This wax in the summer tore, bt durfmng
winter the poor little phes u|-|u-nn-«1 to dle ont
allogether,

Foresliny thie Vi Hoxys sl dugs i pone,
The old women were jn-aloors ont of whit, 11
they woere not hollduy making with the young-
RUeps, The provorbind dranken man b gone
elaewhere to tuke his Hguor gl his sleep, Al
the male popunlntion had depertels nonl thomeh
there was a distant sonid of shrill tettadde volees
wndible.—the voiee of ilased wives left at hon
by their worthless spouses, these  ldies
not, as usuald, ot th

evilently

where he s gone,

g their rest over (lude k-yovd railing
serauanime out (hebr grievinees to their nest

donr it one nefighbours,

An Fdwand Jerrold walked slowly down whnt
wis ostentationsly desgnnted by s inhabitants
¢ The Steel,” be looked fn valn for any skgn of
mule ereature.

OThey re all gone, certalnly,” tioughl he, o §
wonder whnt. the L atleetion ean e, How.
ever, any chamge atnnot. buat he greedily sosgasl
nt by the dwellers In this pheee, 1 hope 1hey
wil enjoy themseives, I owm soree, thoagh 1o
not envy them.  ‘There s chinnge enough for ne
In honge

He gulekenerld his steps, s the Lhomght of the
prothy face peaphye ont for him throigh the
rose-covers! poreh, recureed w his recollection,

She was walting for him!  ilow Laeppy she
would be to see him come back ngain, wmd not
the less sop perhaps, becunse e enue sloane.,

Phe villee “sinlthy * stood at the carner of
the ane loadlng towands the palthwiy erossing
the fielite, At IR door the Captuain found sented
the first mnn be had yet encountermt during his
walk.

Yo, here snt Lhe black sheep of the village,
Jabez Rourke.

He was not o pretty objecl, squnttine thoere
with his head resting on hig hands, and his thick
matted  hair straggling over his sallow fucee,
smenred with o week'’s dirte A &treak of sun.

light penotrating through a crevice In the roof,
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