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same route) arriving in Wmnipeciat 5125 p.m
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“ling the white curlew on the wing. Gaz

{ an ol tkee toTest. . One of them lekns

{ raised his eyes from the warters,

innipeg at |-
kgo Bpernes-

fiuinberléss sails conld be“seem.re(embl

ing at this attractive scene from an elev-
ation far above the bay,from which a fine

view of the surrounding esuntry could be
de were twWo young men.

ps weary of the day’s wpart, bhey
”‘bw.g 2 ‘thekeltes upon the frnk of

with his back against it, looking in a
moody silence over the country. -At his
feet, stretched ¢ out at.tull length,is adog
| his nose resting with ‘confiding familiar-
ity on the toe of his :arster's foot, His
gun, like himself, leans against the tree
while-a game-bag, with nothing m it, is
rt;hwvvx& carelessly on the ground. He is
 very hardsome, uotw:shslandmg fhﬁ an-
happy, discontented fro%n which wrink-

les his torehead. Refinemert and intelli-
‘gence are plainly distingmshed in the
clear-cut profile, and his very appearance
"1 without & knowledge of his character,
attracts.

H\s dompanion is is decidedly s ;mlxwry
man. Brass buttons, with cons picuous
engles upon them, glisten and glisten in
the October sun. Still, from his good,kind
face_and manly bearing, we conclude
‘that the uniform would ‘be made to lool:
{ more medest could he arrauge it 56. He
was the first to break the tiresome sil-

ence by asking:

. w]git true, O’'Donnell, that you are con-

templatmg matrimony ?

The eompanion slightly started as he

“Well, yes,’ in & quiet tone. ‘I believe
I bave at last drifted to the conclusion,
that it is the best thing a man cando;in
fact, I think it something of a duty to
himself axd his neighbour, and I suppose
performazce of duty makes one sat.isﬁed
with life,
‘Well, row it seems tome, rephed the
oﬁher slowly,that you are taking& gloomy
view of tie subject. I, for one should
never goso far to please my nerghbor
unfess I vere pleasing myself ; and, as
tay neigtbor’—laying an emphasis on the,
Ipst worl—*‘does not have to live with my
.wite, I mall only think of myself when I
begin t¢ sgarch.’
‘I did not -mean,’ replied O Donn ell
slightly blushing, ‘that [ was going to get
the consent of the public before I mar-
fied ; but only to choose & woman you
could present to the world and not feel
ashamed of calling ker by your name.’
‘Well, how is it with this Leonora that
report says you have decidad upon ? Will
ghe suit the fastidious taste ot the vast
number of your relatxons and acquaint-

ances 7'

1¢I have three

| beneath me in the position that I hold.’

‘}1y’s than my oWn. _ She i poor.’

| tell you the- thn-d, Austin, though it .js

Leonora before you hear what I have to
say.’

*That’s all nonesense, O’Donnell Can’t
yousay a'werd in favor 6t the woman you
expect to make your wife ?’

e

pure,’ O'Donnell quickly replied,

‘Well, that is more than' one-third of
the women YOu know are, ard it is sure-
lya blessing to & man to have such a
wife. Is.there.nothing more. -

“When' I'say that she is good, I mean
alyo that she is gentle ang womanly ; is
as tender a8 & chiid to all around her,
both modest and unselfish ; is very grace-
ful, and some call her lovely

‘Well, gracious me, what more do you
want, as-#hé has ever had smallpox nor
a hump on > her back to make her ugly,
and has, xdl those graces of mind. Why.
I think: you fortunate beyond measure !
T thought there must be some objectlon.’

iSo there is, replied O’Donnell slowly

Threé ! "Why, What are they.
‘Well, the ﬁrst’-—thh a sigh—‘she 18

‘Well #* inquired the other,
‘The second Objectlon is more my fami.

‘And the third.
O*Donnell paused.
‘L do not. know whether I ought to

querxed the other, ag.

nothing more than many & man has done
| before, me—miarried a’ woman he does
I not love.’ 4
‘Then, why 10 you marry.’ asked Aus-
. ‘Is there some opne you 1ove or love
more.’
* iThepe is some one I loved but circum-
stances, like & high wa), separated us,
While this love wag stnll warm in my
heart, I met Lenora and fel$ this way
about the matter—that | could love one
bat trust'the other.; nmgthen; 1 argued,
W“i}*‘*’“ *bette,r to"; Wy the woman
that laved yon a.nd ﬂ‘f you fully trust.
ed than marry Me one that you. loved,
but could not trust,’

‘I should have done that way, surely,’
exclaimed the other, ‘Deliver me from &
woman that can‘t be trusted.’ < -

The scene changes, ag also the month
has changed. 1t 15 June, but the close of
1t has nearly come. The watering places
are open, and gay crowds are “hastening
to the sunimer resorts. The private
dwellings along the Narrsgnhsé’ﬁt are full

of bappy beings who have left.the wanm
cntey to:refrealy themselves by the conling
waters, It Wasrnight in one of these large
‘airy d‘Welhngs where we finid “ourselves
The parlours are brilliantly lighted, and
there .are singing.and .dancing. The
whole apartment was s0-averladen - with.
joy and-pleasure thut 8o one noticed the
woman in white, who stoo a.pgrf. gazing
dreammgly at 'the scene, ‘with her
"thoughts, no doubt, far away. - Her hair
was soft and fair,” and braded ' simply,
put with taste, over brow. Every fold of
her mualin dress clung with grace to her
slender forty. Thers was an inexpressi,
ble sweetness and culture in the gentle,
modest face, whick was so superior to
those near hep . ; why, even the roses pin.
ned in her bosom loocked more refined
and chaste than those worn by her danc.
ing companions, The simplicity of her
attire and her loveliness attracted the
attention of g tleman who leaned
against .the of ite window, and who
turned to hig compmlon and asked:
“O’Donnell, who 13 that?’ *
:Why. that is is -Lenora,’ carelessly.
‘Lenora, Wont you take me and in.
troduce me.s
‘Certainly,¢ removmg his cigar from his
mouth and rising; ‘come this way, so we
won't disturd the dancers.’
In less time than it takes to relate it
they were at the girl’s side.
‘Lenoraj
At the sound of thé voice that, no
doubt, wakened an echo of gladness in
her heart, the young womaf quickly rais
ed a pair of winning eyes to the apeakers
face, .
‘Allow me to intraduce my friend,

Major Austin, one of the army, My wife.
mejor, Mrs, 0'Donnell.

The Major took the soft ylelding little.
hand in it and pressed it in his warm
fingers, while the husband returned
again to his vacant place a$ the win-
dow, .
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May be you had better wait and see

‘I can truly say that she is good and |

‘Will you dance, Mrs. O'Donnell!’ the

gentleman asked,after few commonplace
remarks had been madle during which
he noticed her several times glance long
ingly-in the direction her husband had
taken. .

‘I would willingly. major, xf dancmg a

quadrille will give you any pleasure. I
do not dance round dances, and they

seem to be the order of the day.”

The low, sweet voice fell like music
on the officer’s ear, and “hs said:

s[t will certainly give me pleasure,
and I agr much obhdged to you for con-~
senting-’

*Oh, that you needn t be,’ laughmgly,
‘for I'm sure you are the one that's con-
ferring & kindness, I was hereall‘alone
had I not been married: my neighbors
would have called me a wall flower,and I

-dare say ] looked amazingly like one|.

It's & good thing' though, for a woman to
have a husband to fall back upon when
she can do so0.’

As she finished speaking a deep’ ﬁuah
spread itself over the lady's face. fear-
ing she had gone too far,and she had gone

far.enough for the man's quick éar to
catch the pathos expressed in those last
few words. Her embarrassment caused
her to bend over a rose-bud she held {in
her band, and he 52w it -in a clear-cut
profile the expression of mortxﬁcatxon

He knew so well the wbman'’s true . posi-
tion—the neglected wife: ‘The conver-
‘sation with O'Donnel on that October!
evening now rang in his ear—‘the three
objections to Lenora..’ He pitied the
fair,'noble creature -standing 20 near:

and knew, as faras a man could judge of
the clrcumstsnces, how sohbary her
life may and must be. . Ha, wa.nted ,tb
speak and ask her the question, but that
would be folly. He eould only remind
her that their dance had arnved.

- He saw, as she made an, eﬂ‘ort to smile
and speak p.easantly, that her: eyelids
were moist, and he felt the small hand|
on his srm tremble. Perlaps in afthu
life the soldier had never hada thought
apart from his military life a.nd his duty
to his country; but now; with all interest
in his nature stirred to its: utmost; he
watched the easy; ‘graceful movements
of lus friend’s wife, feelingull the time

vexed with :O'Dounnell, and. wondering |

why. he aid not.love the modest: ten.
der creature thit God had joined him to
The dance Leing-ended, he led her to a
seat near the window, The great long
moonlit piazza was visible from where
he sat; and couples . were - seated
here “-and - there, .. while. others
were promenading. .
It ie lovery out: Mrs O'Donnell,

‘Would you not rather be on the balcony .

Thé ir is delicious, snd it is so warm in
here. You look pale. Shall we ' gol

‘I &3 not care,” was the quiet answer,
rising and followmg hitm.

Theair was, us he had said, delicious
and the crowd that were weary o f danc.
ing and play were refreshing themselves,
The watchful major saw his companion
look around, -no-doubt for her- husband;
but he had vacated his seat’ and some
oneelsehad sccupied it. On the end of
the piazza a bench stood,which they soun
reached and seated themselves. In the
far distance the water of the bay flo wed
onward, while the moonllght silvered xts
bosom.

*How lovely the world ia to~mgh* ’
saad Lenora. :

“Yes; for the moon is so bnght, Do
yon not love this place, Mrs, O'Donnell

THere was a hesitancy in the lady 8
voice as she answered;

“Yes; I think I must lave it. ‘Tis o
beautiful; but there are timres when I
wish I'conld go back to the old Virginia
mountains, Most of my childhood  was
passe.l there, and I think we alwayslove
our old hames best, BRI

*Yes, we do.’ replied het companio n,a
little nervously, as just at the moment
below them in tne gravel walk two fig-
ures appeared— Russel O-Donnell and a
lady. Austin hoped, for the sake of the
poor wife, that they wouid pass by un.

‘naticed, and, pe rhaps, they would have
done s0 but that from the lady’s lips the|

name of Lenora was pronounced. There
was aslight atart, and he knew-his com-
panion had heard, dJust then the moon
in pity, slipped pnder a pIoud to shield
the poor pale face. When it- came out
aghin Lenora O'Dounell ‘s head was bent
low over her hands, which were clasped

convu‘nively. The hardy soldier had of
ten in’ hislife been on the battle.field;
he had seen the wo mded, the bleedmz
and the dying: but never‘before had he
witnessed 80 cruel a stab. ~ Had a
bayohet point ‘been presehited at the
woman's heart, drinking 'all its Iife
blood, it would Have been ' double ac
ceptable to this, i

The ring on her finger; the token of
her engagement, sparkled, She turned
it round:several times, and looked at
it pleadingly; then drew it off, and press.
ed it with silent agony in her palm. At
length she rose, saymg in that same sub
dued, pd thétic voice—

‘Major Austin, [ am atraid I weary you
Please come and dance, I shall get ‘yéu
a partner.”

Then you wbrit honor me again!’ qte-
nied the officer. “I wish you would:”

“0Oh, ro,’ smllmg faintly; ‘vou would
not expec% this of me, I know; in fact,
1 am not goingto impose myseif upon
you any longer. - Thereare a crowd'of
pretty guwls here, and  you must kxow
some of them. Wil you come?’ :

If you desire it ,yes; nsmg and ' giv
ind her his arm;-and very soon he found
himselt = standing by a : handsome
young woman; whe orperienced no:diff-
ieulty in:chatting frédly to Him, while
his late companion: .elowly - withdrew,
Where had she- gone, that fair gentle
woman' with her sorrowful faes! . ‘Twas
almost impossible.:fot: the: major, with
his thoughts following her,” to pay - the
proper attention to the light convarsa.
tion of the lady at his side, till at length
she pronounced Lenora’a name, when
his attention was immediately arrested

*+ Do not you think youngurs OtDommell
very lovaly?-.. -

. b“lovely! Well yes, I do, but what»
ud ‘face!’ .

“Yes it it is a sad fm——lo much- so

that he;: friends  here - often wonder. if
she can be happy. None of us ever kneiv
her until Ruasel O’Donnel introduced bep
as his wife; and there were:s0 many: re.
ports of the family objecting, and her
being beneath them in position, and poor
-and Russel marrying through pique, and
all that sort of thing? . If bha!f of them .
are.true, its ng wonder the poor creature
looks sad. ' Rusgel's old flarae is here-to
night, too-~invited to spend some weeks
—and some had the hard heart fo tell
Lenora that she was once enga.gacf to
him.. .. .
. ‘I think, axclnn;ed t.he major excited
ly, ‘that O‘Donnell ought to .be hanged
if he married 80.8woet a worhan through
pique, snd now neglects her.’ = ' ..

4] gur afraid that you are understand.
ing nie to say that Russel'is uot honoka-
ble anc a good husband. You are mis.
taken there. His name is without re.
proach, He does what he imagines to
be his duty as regards Lenora, but duty
does notalways satisfy the eravmgn of)
the humun heart.

‘Indeed, you are nght in uymg 80, bus
is not thisour setl’

The ladyacqulesced and they pa,ssed
away, while we pass on to Lenora. She
igin her chamber. From below the
dancers tnen'y foet are making echoes
in'thedbroad corridors; t he music is live.
ly and gay; there are peals . of la.ughter
and soundsof happy voices stealmg up.
1o the &till chambor. . She bas’ thvown
herself apon Her bed in her whit e even
ing drees, with 4 perfeot spirit of helples
ness and hopelessnels. How often had
‘that sound been whispered in her ears—
that she is unloved. How cruel it was for
him (her hisband)to take her away trom
her happy home, where she leit her mo.
ther and the dear boys who did love her
o' bring her’ here t0 be' un cared for
Only the pitying public to look at her
sympathizingly,and from this she shrazk
like a flower in tha winters blast, She
Jid not believe him untrue or unfaithful

but it was 50 humiliatin mortifyin
to feel that from duty ogxily he was tru%,
The night was advancing. but still she
lay silent and quiet,as if the great storm -
within her had completely subdued her,
and lowered her to the earth, Her wxde
open eyes, fixed on the hghted lamps
ad never sclosed; but despair seemed
written = in .them, the weariness
of the body had not the eﬁ‘ecc of shut.
t:ng them. Their expression generally
was so like the gazelles—so mild and
gentle; but now they stared almost wild.
ly at the flame as it rose and fell by the
sott fanning of the gentle night breeze.

To BE CONTNUED




