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CHAPTER VIIL A
THE COVEAR:OF TRUESTLOVE. © -

MHservant
tenderly what it was.
"¢+ Oh, nothing,” said he. .

friends."” - ) . .
¢t Oh, come, Mary, that is hurd.?
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Ayer’sHair Vigor
. Has been used in iny houschold for threo
reasons: .~

Lat. To prevent fatling out of the hair.

‘2d. To prevent too rapid change of color,

3d. As a dressing,

I has given entiro satisfaction in every

instance.  Yours respoctiully,
Wai. ¢Arey CRANE.”

AYER'S HAIR VIGOR Is entirely freo
from tncteanly, dangerons, or injurions sub.
stauuces. b provents the hair frow: turning
gray, restores gray hair to its orisins) color, -
prevents baldness, proserves ¢e hair and
proioies iy growth, cures dandruff and
8Ll gisensie of tue halr and sealp, and is,
av she muw ame, g very superior and
deods i wlceaty

PIUIPADID BY
L. 8. C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
« '

Cutivan o Oevgisis,

MULL .o o LodBATS

_GENDINE ":VATE"g{
- - 1 T v
IFLORIDA®S e

TOILET AND BATH.

‘N0 MORE NAUSEOUS PILLS!

A LONG-FELT WANT SUPPLIED.

Campbell's Cathartic
Componnd is adapted for
the cure of Liver Com-
plaints and Bilious Dis.
orders, Acid Stomach,
Dyspepsia, Loss of Appe-
tite, Sick Headache,
Constipation or Costive.
ness, and all complaints
arising from a disordered
state of the stomach or
bowels.

Children like it! Mothers like it!
Because it is agreeable to the taste, does not
occasion nausea, acts without griping, is certain in
ui cffects, and is effective in small doses.

Sold by all Druggists and Medicine Dealers,
PRICE, 26 CTs. PER BOTTLE,

DAVIS & LAWRENOE COMPANY, Limited, |
‘Wholesale Agents, Montreal,

Walter Shaw, thirty-three, with a revolver
in cach hand, put two balls in his head at
once in Brooklyn Sunday, and still lives.

To Remove Dandruff—Cleanse the
scalp with Prof. Low’s Magic Sulphur
Soap. A delightful medicated soap
for the toilet.

The Presidio Connty News, of Texas, failed
tu reecive its white paper adew days ago in
time, widl was obliged to print its edition on
ordinary yecllowish-brown wrapping paper.

There is no one article in the line of medi-
cines thnt gives so large a rcturn for the
money as o good porous strengthening plaster,
such ns Carter's Smart Weed and Belladonna
Backuche Plasters. § its

A midnight marauder put the contents of o
hen house into a bag at Altoo, Mich., and
was surprised next iday, on dumping the
fowls for sale at a market, to sec that they
consisted of two t]u‘ee-lcggcd hens, o double-
headed duck and o nearly headless goose.
He had taken the stock of o travelling
muscum.

A Crying Bvil—Children are often
fretfu{yé.n ill when Worms is the
cause. Dr. Low's Worm Syrupsafely
expels all Worms.

In o recent speech Cardinal Manning re-
marked that he was looking with much an-
xiety at the changes that were going on in
his country. There was a time when the
master and the manlived on theestate, and dif-
ferently to what they did mow. There was &

. $ime when patriarchial care, fecling of humah
sympathy, of human happiness, and of human
services prevailed. There had, nowadays,
grown up a new world—a world of money, of
commerce, of manufacture, and a relationship
between master and man that, unlike that of
the time past, was not one of sympathy, or
benevolence, or patriarchinl care, but a re-
lationship of so many shillings per week,
paid onthe Friday or Saturday. IIt) would be
woll if this relationship, even in a degree of

- confidence, aftection and service could be re-
stored. ,

.National Pillsis the¥avorite purga-
tive and anti-bilious medicine, they
are mild and thorough.

At the mineral exposition at Zncatecns,
Mexico, is a piece of silver ore weighing 430
pounds, taken from the San Antonio mine
and valued at $2,500.

A misstep will often make a eripple for
life. A bottle of Henry & Johnson’s Arnica
and Qil Liniment at hand, will not prevent

the misstep, but used immediately it will save.
‘D

being a cripple. | )

Bedford: Karl, of New York, attempted
suicide with = large mevy revolver because
s wife refused to go fora pitcher of beer,

‘Wormas often destroy children, but
Freeman's Worm Powders destroy
'gogng, and expel them from the

stem. :

The nails had all beon pulled from _the

fingers of & man found desd in Dakota. Rob-
bers had tortured before killing him. :
~ * HORSFORD’S' ACID' PHOSPHATE.
., : BEWARE OF INITATIONS.
Imitations and’ counterfeits have again ap-
peared. Be sure that theword ‘*HoRsrorp’s”
1s on the wrapper. . None genuine without it.

—

P rmce Kl:‘;!-'lmtk.ine "has written from Clair-
~Yaux.prison accusing Ferry. of .preventing his

, :liberation and claiming that Grevy is-willing
The prince says’

"hie‘'should. be released
Vo, ¢ying of anemia and:

AT ISR

v - . v

ou,” )
“ . . 2
, ““Bless you for saying so.

me, we are not friends uor‘cou:‘s‘i_up.v’_’l
(13 .l“&l‘y ! » STt .
* Nor anything else.”

BN

wants me to marry Julie Clifford.”
Mary turned pale directly.

is your duty to obey your father.”
4 B‘lt 1 C&'ﬂ’t.”

“Oh, yes, you can, if you try.”
“ But I can’t try.”

13 ‘Vhy not on

“Can’t you guess ¥

(1 NO bi] -

site to herus Light is to riowss.”

Mary blushed nad looked down,
“Complimentary to Julis,” she sl © 1
pity heropposite, for Julia is o finc, high-
minded girl”

“CAhy Mary, you e too c_;lc\'e__-r for me.
Of conrse, I mean the opposite 1n wiquire
ance.”

“ As ugly us she is pretty ¥ _ .
“ONa. Bagoshe is oodaris givl s and D do't
lihe davic gnl=. frw Ccterle g Gt de-
ceived me so hewtiessy yeors ago.”

o ;\!i '.'.

¢ And made me hate the whole sex,”

“ (% only the bruncttes ?”

*The whale lot.”

“ Cousin Walter, Tthaulk you in tie nae
of that small company.”

“ Until 1 saw you, snd you couvernd me
in onc day.”

* Only to the blondes.”

“Quly to one of them. My sweet Mary,
the situation is sertous.  You, whose eye no-
thing escapes, you must have seen long ugo
how I love you.” .
s« Never mind what 1 have scen, Walter,’

1 said Mary, whose bosom was beginning to

heave. .
“Very well,” said Walter, ¢ then I will
tell you as if you didn’t know it. Iadmired
you ab first sight ; every time I was with youn
I admired you, and loved you more aml more,
Itis my heaven to see you and hear you
speak. Whether you are grave or gay, sancy
ot tender, it is all one charm, one witcheraft.
I want you for my wife, and my chikl, and

could I marryany woman hut you. And you
—could you marry any man but me, to break
the heart that beats cnly for you.”

This and the voice of love now ardent, now
broken with entotion, wus more than sweet,
saucy Mnry could trifle with; her head
drooped upon his shoulder, and her wrm went
round his neck, and the tremor of her yicld-
ing frame, and the tears of tenderncss that
flowed slowly from her fair eyes, told Walter
Clifford withont o word that she was wou.

He had the sense not to ask her for words,
What words could be so eloquent as this?
He just held her to his manly beson, and
trembled with love and joy and triumph.

She knew, too, that she had replied, and

treated her own attitude like a sentence in
rather a droll way.

¢ But for all thas,” she said, I don't mean

to be a wicked girl if I can help it. This is
an age of wicked young ladies, I soon found . b
that out in the newapapers ; that and science | from those glovious eyes.
are the two features. And I have maden
sulemn vow not to be one of them. (Query,
a science or a nanghty  givl, making mischicf
hetween father wnd son?”)

““No more you shall, dear,” su.id_ Walter.
“ Leave it to me. We must be patient, and

all will come right.”

¢ And if you would not mind just tempor-
izing u little for my suke, who loves you?”
¢“Temporize !" said Mary eagerly. With
all my bewrt. T'll temporize till we are all
dend and buried,” |

¢Oh, that will Le too lont for me,” said
Walter.

‘¢ Oh, never do things by halves,” said the
ready girl,

If his tongue had been as prompt as hers
he might have said that *‘temporizing” was
doing things by halves ; but he let herthave
the last word.  And perhaps he lost nothing
for she would have had that whether or no, ;
So this day was another era in their love.
Girls, after a time, are not content to see they
are beloved, they must Lear it too ; and now
Yalter had spoken out like a man, and Mary
had replied like o woman. They were happy
and walked hanfl in hand purring to one
another, Instead of sparriug any more.

On his returr home, Walter found Julia
marching swiftly and haughtily up and down
upon the terrace of Clifford Mall, and he
could not help admiring the haughty magni-
ficence of her walk. Tle reason soon ap-
peared. She was in a passion. She was
always tall, but now she 8ecmed lofty, and to
combine the supple panther with the erect
peacock in her jreful march. Such a fine
woman as Julia really awes a man with her
cerriage at such a time. The poor soul
thinke he sees before him the indignation of
the just, when very likely it is only what in a
man would be called petulance.

“ Anything the matter, Miss Clifford 7’
said he, obseqniously.

“ No, sir,” (very stifiy). _

“ Can I be of any service?” : _
*No, you cannot.” And then, swifter than
any weatherock ever turned: “You arc a
good creature; why should I be rude to you ?
I ought to be ashamed of myself. It is that
little wretch.”

¢ Not our friend Fitzroy?”

¢ Why, what other little wreteh is there
about? e are all Grenadiers and May-poles
in this house except him. Well, let him go. I
dare say somebody else—hum—and 6ncle
Clifford has told me more than once I ought
to lock higher. I couldn't well look lower
than five feet nothing. Ha! ha! ha! I told
him seo.” ' ‘

“That was cruel.” . o
“Don't seold me. "I won’t "be lectured by
auny.of you; Of course it  was, dear. Poor
little Percy. Oh!.oh! oh{” ‘

little rain, by a low that governs atmo'sphe}'_e

and ‘woman impartially, - L
" Seeing” her softened; and having his own

.reasome " for - wishing to keep " Fitzroy to hid

duty, Walter begged leave to"meditate,
possible, and asked_ lier if she would:do him-

ey sumerer e LT g

.
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the honor to confide the grievance to him, . .

P

I saw.ou with jd&t now-
*¢ Cousin Walter.”, %, 1'%
4l fearod go.  You “ar

ellow, ‘and my: io

compensate h too~ much  with | white tis beat to part. I'm going

for the codl¢; |
»~—let him»go.

red and white by tu¥is, “but 1
- o

i The’ next_time Walter Cliffdrd metHary
Bortlgythg wms gloomy ot intervals, , The ob- |

ething i ood child, an
T saw he had something’on lis 0 -

7 -Walter,
ibke him stiy *ofiehow,
su't’ho a littic jonlous™”

little jéalops ! . IWhy, he is
with it e ispeliie de jeclousiz.’
"*¢Then,” suid’ Walter, timidly,
tting at every word,” *“you cun’t be angry
I work on-him a-little. -Would. there bé-any
. great harm. if I were to.say that ndhody*ean
Bo¢_you without admiring you?—thetZ:if’
kave always rospected his vl
he abandons them "—

Julia caught it in' & mome
and laughed heartily.

. you- good, -sly-+thing;” -said- she,
“and it is the trath, for I am as proud. as he
is vain, and if he does’ lenve me,
round that mons

mind; & Shé taxed him with ityand asked him } o “But you-ust-be more discreet. _ _
- ' hexrd that you and that-young man are look-{-knees,-and looked at Mary Bartley. . |'th
} They say: it :is|. ¢ What, Miss Mary;-would you go to Mr.: slove.”

g

et ey

ed upon as engaged lovers.
all over the village.
the lngt to hear these things. -
Easton know of this?” -
¢ Oh, yes, papa3 and a
.« S Stupid ot woman !
ushamed of herablf,”
Oh, papa,” seid Mary
‘ why, what obj

Do tell me,” snid she. “Mind, nothing

: Of course, .a father;:
escapes-my eye. Come, tell mo, or we are nob ) .

. W N intcerest 3 5 .
_¢Not in the least. - I taku an interest in s, bub Bhab it
, in deep distress, |

nt, she blushed b
- : ection can 'r,hgre be to cousin

¢ And s», if you kecp your troubles from

‘ None whatever as a cousin, but every ob-
Does he court you?”
*I don't know, papa. Isuppose he does,”
** Does he seek your love?”
** He does not say 8o, exactly,”
-**Come, Mary, you: have never deceived:
Does he love you'?2”
“*I am afraid he does; and if you reject
iu"m he will be very unhappy. And so shall

#Well, dear Mury, sooner than not be jection to intimacy.
anything else to you, I will tell you—and yeb
I don't like. ‘Vell, then, if I inust, it is that
deur old wrong-headed father of mme. He

ernt and make you in love

Walter looked queer; this” was a turn he
had not counted on. .
““Do you think I couldn’s, sir ¥

“T gquessed as much,” said she, s Well,

i ; i i to limit the power of
she is young, and beautiful, und rich, and it «o i I

“1t is not fur me
bewuty,” said Walter, meekly.
 Say the power of finttery.
any man in the world-—if I choose.”
*“Then you nre a dangerons cresture, and I

will make Fitzroy my shield, I'm off to tiie.

“Iam truly surry to hear it, Mary, for
there are reasons wuy I cannot consent to an:
eagagement between him and you.”
*\What reasous, papa
it would not be proper to disclose my

I eonld eajole

duck,” saidl this impetunns
* The took him round
the neck with hotly hands, and gave him a
st elicions fiss.
*Why, he unist be mad,” replied  the reci-
piene, Sluutly, sShe langhed as that, and he
wenb straigbt o the Pan Cow,
young Fitaroy sitting
opciet] his ervend at ¢

& “’C.Il, then, I love aunother girl—as oppo-

“We Lave
But ohb, papa,
suher disconselite, amd
ce by asking him if it
Yy were o lose him,
Perey repliod «tilily thoi it vas tree
“What a pity,” su
T d—dens think T shuil
21, satd Perew, rather sull
sow £ people who will miss you.”
ST d—don’i kaow one”
* Twe. Iaswre you,

Then I conld

We are very un-
He left me so
What shadl Tdo?

12 wes Mury Butloy's fest aricf.
theught all chanee of happiness wus gone for-
Miss Clifford and | €ver and she wept bitterly for Walter snd
Corae, Mr. I'itiroy, I will not heat
£ am wreakd you are morti-
tied, aned T neust sy justly mortified, ot the
contness my lather has shinwn to you.
assure you that it is not from any disrespect
to yon personally.”

*Ob, indeed,” said Perey, ironieally,
“No, ynite the reverse, he is afraid of

Turtley was not unmoved, but he could

ahiaut $he buash, .
The sum he had ob-

nol enanze his netare.
tained by o cvime was dearer to him than all
Liis more honest gains.
surface ; was havd as marble,

o to your rosm, mv child,” sail he,
“and try and compose yourself.
angry with you.
yoi. But you are so youn
that woman.”

Mary retired sobbing ; and ke sent for Mrs.

He was kind on the

I ought to have watched

“That is a g——g—gOOd jOkC. ” s and I trustgd to

““No, let me explain.  athers are curious
If they are ever so disinterested in
thewr general conduct they wre sure to bea
little mercenary for their children.
you know Miss Clifford is a beauty who would
adorn Clitfferd Hall, and an heiress whose
money would purchase certain propertics thet
You understand ?"

““Yes,” said the little man, starting npin
“I understand, and it's a—
I th—thought you were my
fricnd, and a m—man of h—honor.”

“So Fam, and that is why I warn §ou in
If you qnarrel with Miss Clifford and
leave this place in & pet, just see what risks
we both run, you and 1.
alwnys at me, and Ishall not be able to in-
sist on your prior claim; he will
have abandoned it, Julia will take the huil,
and you know berutiful women will do
strange things, mad things, when once pique
She may turn round and

“Mrs. Easton, for the first time in all
these years I have a fault to find with you,”

*“What is that, sir, if you please?™

‘ Young Clifford has been courting that
child, and you have encouraged it.”

sreat svrath, “Nay, sir,” said the woman, **I have not
& She never spoke to me nor I to

my friend. Mury, my love, my darling, how* “Vell, then, yon never interfered.”
¢ No, sir, no more than you did.”

¢ Because I nover observed it till to-dny.”
““How could I know that, sir? Everybody
Mr. Hope would have been
the first to sce it, if he had been in your

My father will be elsc ohserved it,

This sudden thrust made Bartley wince,
and showed him he had a tougher customer to
derl with than poor Mary.

“You can't bear to be found fanlt with,
Euston,” said he craftily, “and I dont
wonder ot it, after fourtecn years’ fidelity to

enters their hearts.

*You forget, sir, you are a man of honor.”
“ But not a man of stone,
Fitzroy, he reasonable,
less ercature went in for female revenge, why
the first thing she would de would be to
make me love her, whether I chose orno.
She wonldn’t give me a voice in the matter.
She would flatter me ; she would cujole me.
She would transfixmy too susceptible heart
with glances of fire and bewitching langnor

Now, my dear
Suppose that peer ¢ I take no credit for that,” snid the woman,
“*T have been paid for it.”

*No doubt. ButI don't always get the
thing I pay for. Then let bygones be bygones ;
but just assist me now to eure the girl of this

‘* 3ir,” said the woman firmly, “it is not
folly ; it is wisest and best for all; and I

t Ahem 1” cried Percy, turn. | ¢%1t't make up my mind to lifta fuger against

“ Do you mean to defy me, then

I don't want to go against you,
nor yet against my own conscience, what's
1 hove seen a pretty while it must
conie to this, and I have written to my sister
Sally. She keeps a small hotel at the lakes.
She is ready to have me, and I'm not too old
I'm worth my board.

Walter had no merey.

I heard her say once she could make any
man love her if she chose.”

“* 3o she could,” said Percy, respectinlly.
Ihad an awful p—p—pre-
+¢Oh, I’ll bo true to you dear, if that is | judice against her, but there was no resist-

all,” snid Mary,

¢ She made me.

to be useful to ler:
T'll go there this very day if you pleasec.
a8 true to you as I can be, sir.
Miss Mary crying eo you have spoken to her,
and so now she is safe to come to me for com-
fort ; and if she does, I shall take her part,
you may be sure ; for I love her as my own

¥ Then don’ subject me to such a trial,
Sticketo her like o man.”

S0 I will ; b—Dbut it is a m-—m---morti-
Iam a man of family,
came in with the C—Conquest, and are re-
spected by our country : and here I have to
mect her on the sly, and live at the D—Dun

Fying position.

““Where the cuigine is wretched.”

¢« A—b—b—Dbominable 1"

Huving thus impregnated his mind with
that soothing sentiment—jealousy, Walter
told him he hada house to let on the estate,
uite a gentleman’s house only a little dilapi-
ated, with a fine lawn and garden,,and hot-
house, only neglected into a wilderness.
*“But all the better for you,” said he,
““ You have plenty of money and no occupa-
‘tion. Perhaps that is what leads to these
It will amuse

Hero the dogged voice began to tremble,
recovered herself, and d
once to her
that lived only ten miles
off, and next day she would go to the little
hotel at the lakes, and lenve him to p
true lovers if he could, and break both their
hearts; she should wash her hands of it.
Bartley asked a moment to consider.

¢ Shall we be friends still if you leave me
like that? Sarely, after all theso years, you
will not tell your sister ? You will not betray

¢ What for? To

sister Gilbert,

little quarrels.
the erib and restore tho lawn.
a brook runs through it ; it isn’t every lawn
has that,end there used to be waterlilies float-
ing, and peonies nodding down at them from
the bank—a Paradise.

‘¢ Never, sir,’ said she.
bring those two together ? Why, it would
part them forever. I wonder at you,a gen-
tleman, and in business all your life, yet you
don't seem to sce through the muddy water
as I do, that is only a plain woman,”

She then told him her clothes were nearly
all packed, and she coula start in an hour.

** You shall have the break and the horses,”
said he, with great alacrity.:

Everything transpires quickly in a small
house, nnd just as she had finished packing in
camec Mary in violent distress.

* What, ig it true ? Are you going to leave
me now my heart is broken? Oh, nurse!

She ndores flowers,
Why not rent that house from
You will have constant occupation and
You wiil become a rival poten-
tate to my governor. You will take the
shing out of him directly ; you have only to
give & ball, annd then all the girls will worship
you, Julia Clifford especially, for she could
dance the devil to a standstill 1"

Percy’s eyes flashed. )

“ When can I havethe placo #° said Fitzroy,
& In half an hour. I'll draw you a three
months’ agreement.
coursé not. Julin is so near.
those? Playing cards.
¢ Patienco,’ nll by yourself. No wonder you
Nothing elso to bestow

This was too much, even for stout-hearted
Nancy Easton. B .

* € Qh, my child, my child 1" she ¢ried, and
sat down on her box, sobbing violently, Mary
enfolded in her arms, and then they sat cry-
ing ond rocking together,  °

- Papn does not love mie-as I do him,”
ary, turning bitter forthe first time*
¢t He breaks my heart and sends
ame day, for fear you should comfort

What do you play ?

are quarrelsome.
your energy on.”
Percy denied this imputation.
were for private practice.
the pips in the yard. _
It ig the fiend ennui that loads your pis-
per too. Didn’t T tell you

_H?,§h°t daily at

tols and your tem : .
I3 v - . PrI .
Walter thon demnnded the ace of dinmonds, Mo, my dear, ‘“ﬁ,fﬁ'i,ff?j’; . og‘;ai:;
and on its face let him the house ond premisea S ST Ts
on a repairing lease for three years—rent five
ounds a year, which»wes-a good ba:
oth parties, since Percy was sure to
o thousand pounds or two on ‘the property,
ani’ to bind-Julia more closely to him, who
was worth her weight in goldutqn times-over:
Walter had Brought thie Keys with hini, so"
‘he' drove Percy over at ofice ‘afid'gave him-
‘possession, and to do'the little felldw*justice:
the ‘moisture of gratitude s
~when they parted. o
©1 Walber ‘told

wrong; ho does not
my own wish.”

" ¥*Oh, nursge, you dese
| know. what has hap
' | “Oh, yes, 1 do

& then you don’y

. know all about it ; and |
T'm leaving'tecanss I ean’t do what he'wishes.
You' see it*is this way, Miss M
Tathe eef very.good to me,and
debtor. I'mddt no ‘hers and hel i&ﬁ‘ﬁo‘ |
't take hie side against yoii; X thé
ns ‘why ybu~ghounld'not marry
C v AR TR ¥

. .-And, affer all this ‘thundér;, there was o

tood i his eyS'é.‘

ter, Gilbert this ‘afterncon, ,and to:m
tef8ally fat har hotel™ 7 22"

* Uh; nurge, Hiust you, must;

?

b

Hope "in" such & matter -as thiz?-Surely yo
would not have the face ?” o

feotball of in this house. Oh ! oh ! oh !

through her 3

and looking down at her own feck.

keenness on’the woman’s 1ace.

thing,” said Mrs, Kaston, still looking down.

mauke it my business to read that volume.”
“ Howm "
** And Mr. Hope shall help me.”

CHAPTER IX.—Lovirs Panrtep.

house if he was forgiven. Julin said she
conld not forgive him, and would not go.
Walter said :
“Pat on your bonnet, and take a little
drive with me.”
¢ Qh, with pleasure,” said Julia slyly.
So then Walter drove her tothe new house,
without » word of remonstrance on her part,
and Fitzroy met her radiant, and Walter
slipped away round a corner, and when he
came back the quarrel had dissolved. He
had brought o hamper with all the necessa-
ries of life. Tablecloth, napkins, knives,
forks, spoons, cold pie, saiad and champagne,
They lunched beside the brook ou the lawn.
The lovers drank his healtl, and Julin ap-
pointed him solemnly to the post of ¢ peace-
maker,” ** for,” said she, *‘you have shown
great tolent that way, and I foresee we shall
want one, for we shall be nlways quarrelling;
shan’t we, Percy
¢ N--0 ; n—never again.”
“Then you mustn't be jealous.”
“I'm not. I d—despise j—jealousy. I'm
above it.”’
¢ Oh, indeed,” sald Julia, dryly.
““ Come, don’t begin again, you two,” said
Walter, *‘or—no champagne.”
* Now, what a horrid threut !” said Julia.
“T'll be good, for one.”
In shert they had n merry time, and Wal-
ter drove Julin home. Both were in high
spirits,
In tho hall Walter found a shoit noto from
Mary Bartley :
** DEAR, DEAR WALTER,—I write you with
a blceding heart to tell you that papa has
only just discovered onr attachment, and I
am grieved to say he disapproves of it, and
has forbidden,me to encourage your love, that
is dearer to me than all the world. It is very
hard. [t scems eo cruel. But I must obey.
Do not make obedience too difficult, dear
Walter And pray, pray do not be as unhap-
py as Lem. He says he has reasons, but he
has not told me what they are, except that
your father has other yiews for you ; but, in-
deed, with hoth parents agsinst us what can
we do? Forgive me the pain this will give
ou  Ask yourself whether it gives me any
ess  You were all the world to me. Now
everything is dull and distasteful. What a
change in one little day! We are very un-
fortunate. But it cannot be forever. And if
you will be constant to me, you know. X shall
to you. I could not change. Ah, Walter, I
little thought when I said I would temporize,
how soon I should be called on to doit. I
can’t write any more for erying. I do nothin
but cry over since papa was so cruel; but
must obey. Your loving, sorrowful,
[14 Y.”

This letter was a chilling blow to poor
Walter. He took it into his own room and
read it again and again, It brought the tears
into his own eyes, and discouraged lim deeply
for & time. But, of course, he was not so dis-
posed to succumb to authority as the weaker
vessel was. He wrote back : .

* My owX Love :—Douo't grieve for me. I
don’t care for anything so long as you love
mo. I shall resist, of course, As’for my
father, Iam going to marry Juliato Percy
Fitzroy, nnd s0 end my governor's nonsense.
.As for your father, I,do not despair of soften-
ing him, Itis only a check ; if isHot a de-
feat. Who on earth can partius if we are
true to ench other 2 God bless you, dearest !
"I did not think you loved me o much. Your
letter gives me comfort for aver, and only dis-
appoints for a time. - Don't fre;: sweet love.
It will-be all right in'the end. ™

¢ Your grateful, hopeful love, till death,

Mary opened this letter with a beatin,
heart. - She read it with tears and amiles n.ni
utter amazement, - She 'knew' so little about'
the male character thit this way of receiving’
& knock-down'blow astonished ﬁnd‘qhnrmeﬁ_'

men look up to 'men. . They will have their
owil way ;-they Tesist, -of course. .How sen!
sible ;: we give’ in, right or wrong. “Whita

‘ bye got & man to back'me, and not

SeSaRFTL B S T !
L | special: ‘ordefs.t 1 He  eveniobliged pe ..
|, his own? company though' thut rather 1 b

himi. SRy 1@ty “g‘aﬂ{ her bony

'|'and spirits. saffereds i EKe loag 5.2 L2k
irse {_4Oh, yod \déark good . llaélu“pfﬁ’COIOI'-‘—*"ﬁ"i?f:T'L:’ 75, 98t eom

- 86" when *friént iferlikeyblaok and |- or’s 'Bpifits awere”

g tomy sis- | 'unger.: Julin:Cliford 88w he Waa in 4,
orrow to
: gy - I shall
- T o ngy o frieid to advise or ,igoﬁéigle me till,
d I have always | Mr: Hope comes back,; Ok,

am sare you mean no harm.| won't be long; now.”

I Hope that’ interested in-the "t':;oglib]_é of my frie;
I have just] Mrs, Enstdu‘drop'pe;ii her_):and

X - 1,
8 upon her J%5.¢ If is very’good of
. t

havhen out riging 9
*"Not - take my breaking heart to - Mr. v
\ .Hope,” cried Mary,  with.a snddan. flood of
Sk:e ought to be | tears. * You might as'well tell me not to |
: lay my trouble before my God. Dear, dear
-Mr. Hope, who saved my life in those deep
waters, and then cried over me, derling dear. L
] L-think more-of-that thawof his'cournp®: ~~Do’| =+ Fhat ste prefery b my food Walter She’

you think Iam blind? He loves me better o
than my own father does; and itisnot a

oung mon's love, it is-an.angel’s, Not-ory to

im when Inm in the deep watersof affliction ?
I conld not “write of sueh '« thing to him for
blushing ; but the moment he returns I shall
find some way to let him know how happy I
haive been, how broken-hearted I am, and that
pape has reasons against him, and they are
your reasons ‘for him, and that you are both
afraid to let me know these curions reasous ;
me, the poor girl whose heart is heing made a

* Don’t cry, Miss Mary,” said Nurse Bag-
ton, lenderly ; ““and pray don’t exeite your-
reasons ; but T hope, Mary, it will be encugh [ self so. Why, I never saw- you like this
to say that Colonel Clifford has other views | before.”
forhis som, and T have other views for my
by you think w blessing will
aticil you or him if you defy both fathers ¥
*No, po,” said paor Mary.
been hasty and very foolish,

Wye you Bob seen frowm the first ?
did you not warn me in time?
have oheyed you easily.

tie happiness of my !fe.

“Had I ever the same reason ! You have
only kunown the happy, thougstless child.
They have made a woman of me now, and my
peace is gone. I must nog defy my fatler, and
1 will ugt Lreak poor Walter’s hears, the
Truess heart that ever beat. Not tell dews
Ale, Hope? TN tell him cverything, if I'm
Now it will cost me | cub in picees for it.”
Anld her beautiful eyes flashed lightning

U Hum, gaid Mres. Raston undor Ler Lreall,

““And, pray, what does ‘hum’ mcan ?”
: A . T
asked Mavy, tixing her eyes-with prodigious

““ Weil, 1 don’t sippose * hum' means any-

““Doesn’t 152" said Mary, ** with such a
face as that it means a volwme. And I'li

Walter, little dveaming the blow his own
love had received, made Percy write to Julia
ac apology, and an invitation to visit his new

" WaALTER.” ]

her. = She thought to herself, no wonder wo-{-
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. Under tk_nsg‘,severe;restra;mt Mary
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Walter’s spirits awere kept . up op bﬁ
*and n.ik(fd ft;m:w lin}.man -ﬂle."m&ﬂer, _
-+ “-Oh, nothing .thatrwould iiite K
snid b, rather sullenly™ .. | erest you

¢ Excuse ~me,”, Baid sho, 0T wm gl

you Lave beel'a goof fribnd o pao n % 20

0 youto think so, v,

R Ts%t that fair giz'l_,youf"ihﬁudnced e tg i

< Yegi™ -y
¢t ShB io lovely. ™n -
“¢“Miss Clifford, she is an angel "

“Ha! ba! Wearsall angels i) | .

found out. Who is the man** - "o ure
Tt 'What man T ’
deserves-a gool whipjing, your aingel,

‘s Much obliged to you, Miss Clitord 5
she prefers no manito your gonl “‘"',llt:}lt
though, I am not worthy to fie lup gy,
Whyy. we ore devoted to. each other o

“Well, you needn’s iy ous at .,
your friend, as yon will see.  Make 1),
confidants. Explain, plensa, Ilow ¢y,
be crossed in love if there’s no othep n.,.

It’s her father. ‘He has discovered P
und forbida hee to spesk tome.”

“ Her fathoer ! ” said Julis contenmmw p.nele
“Iathat all?  Thar for hor father: yoo
shall have her in spite of fifty futher; o
had been a lover, now.” ' o

T should have talked to Lim, 100 1.,
s:id Walter, with his ¢res i

“Be quiet Walter: w5 it

even o mother, you shnlil
a very swect givl she is, VW3
for your ally?  Wamen
men m these things aud unter
obther.”
H Ol Mivs Cliftord,” =33 Waitey
is goml of you ! Of cou
blessing to ns hoth 1o i
amd assistanece.”

T an
your
you
"
vur love,

—
o,

Ve, then,” said Tl chefne il
g me—hove you spokéin to Lo £ -
HNo” :

“hen tant i the very et e
dome,  Come, coler vur hovee s, "
over divectly. T will eail on |
aud yowon Misthr, New
ignore all that hes pasaed,
permission to court his daugbicr Wiy
you are closeted with him, the youn: by
and I will lenrn ench other’s minds with
cef:I,crity you pocr slow things have no ey
o ¥

“#I sec one thing,” suld Walter, “thye T
am a child in such matters compaicd with
you. What decision ! what promptitiic v
¢ Then imitate it, young man.  Crderthe
horses directly ;” and she stamped hor fogt
impatiently. .
Walter turned to the stables without ap
other word, and Julia flew up stairs to puton
her riding habit,

Bartley was in his study with a map of the
farm before him, and two respectalle hug
rather rough men in close conference over i,
These were practical men from the county of
Durham, whom he had ferreted ont Ly menns
of on agent, men who knew o great deal
aboit coul, They had already surveyed the
iarm, and confirmed Hope’s. apinion that coal
lay below the surface of certain harren fields,
and the question now was 28 to the exuct spot
where it would be avisable to sink the first
shaft.

Bartley was heart and soul in this, and
elevated by love of gain far above such puny
cousiderations as the happiness of Mary Bart.
ley and her lover. She, poor girl, sat forlom
in her little drawing-room, and tried to dmw
a bit, and tried to read & bit, and tricd to re-
concile a new German symphony to her caras
well as to her judgment, which told herit
was too learned not to be harmonious, though
it sounded very discordent. But all these
efforts ended in o sigh of despomilency, anda
prospect which, to her youth and inexperi-
ence, seemed a wilderness robbed of e sun,
Whilst she sat thus pensive and suad, there
came & sudden rush and clatter of hoofs, and
Miss Clifford reined up their horses unider the
very window.

Mary started up delighted at the baresiglt
of Walter, but amazed and puzzled. The
next moment her guick intelligence told her
this was some daring mwnouvre or other, aml
her heart beat higl.

Walter opened the door nncl stood beside
it, affecting a cold ceremon'fr.

“Miss Bartley, I have brought Miss Clif
ford to call on you at her request. My own
visit is to your father. Where shalll fizd
him ??

¢ TIn his study,” murmured Miss Burtley.
Walter returned, and the two ladieslok-
ed at each othér steadily for one moment,
and took stock of one another’s dress, looks,
character, and souls with supernatural rapid-
ity. Then Mary smiled, snd motioncd he
visitor to aseat, and waited. .
Miss Clifferd made her appronchesobliquely
at first.

“T ought %o apologise to you for not re-
turning your call before this. At any rate
here I am at last.” I
“You are most weleome, Miss Clifford,
said Mary, warmly.

“ Now the ieis broken, I want you tocll
me Julia.”

“ Moy I

“You may, and you must, if I call you
Mary. Why, you know we are cousins; at
least I suppose 50. We are both cousins of
Walter Clifford, so,we must be cousius to
each other, Mary.” .

And she fixed her eyes on her fair hostess
in a very peculiar way. .

Mery raturned this fixed look with such
keen intelligence that her gray eyes actually
scintillated.

-+ Mary, I seldom waste much time before ]
come to the point. Walter Clifford is o good
fellow ; he has behaved well tome, Ihada
quarrel with mine, and Walter played the
poacemaker, and brought us togﬁther sgain
without wounding my pride. By-andby
found out Walter himself was in grief about
you, It was my turn, waen'tit? I made .
him tell me all, ‘He wasn’t very willing, bub

I'would know, I see his love is making him

miserable, and:so is yours, dear.””; ’ )
LOh, yea” 0ol
: ¢ S0' took’it on me to advige'him. I have
mede him chll on your father, * Fathers some-
times. pooh-pooh their daighters' affections;
but ‘when the son of Colonel Clifford comes |

-with u.;foi'm'n.l-’gropoia.%udf marviage, Mr. Bart-
r 3 “yooh h B :

im.”

o : cin i
o hands, but: said nothing. -
R
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