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APTE MNT YEARS.
They tood by the tile 'uesaI the shade of the trees,
Thaf uodded lunie to the riytbmical breezo,
And al of a suddeu ho droppe d on bis ku-
Hi@ aged, nouralie, and rbeumatlo knes-
Plump luto tbe lover bofore ber.
And littho oared ho for the dew so darnp,
Or the botherug pain of a nasfy ramp,
As be vowed that abe was hie guiding larp-
A sterling, electrical starnp of a lamp-
And he alwayu wold adore ber!

IlNow will yen, Susauna, good wornan, ho mine?"
'Yee. Jacob, good man, 1 wilI grladly ho thine 1"

And she umled ou bu wtb a @iite beign-
With a broad, fat grin on ber face beng-
As he crawled te ie feet before ber.
Thon ln uileuce tbey stond there, that a«ed pair,
And fbey tbeugbt that ail nature hua grown more fair,
And ho fancied abeve ber ilvory hair-
Ber canty bob of urazgy hair-
That a halo was hoverlng o'or ber.

Tbey had met aud loved lu the golden time
Wbeu the young beart heatu wtb a train sublinie,
And the rugged world soome uet ln rhyme-
A nuit-lal, rnytlcal, rnrry rbym-
And wll ho id adore ber;
But, alas, one unfortunate Sunday igbt
Tbey'd a meutunufortuate lovor' figbt.
Aud she went and niarried another for spite-
She actually rnarrled Tom Smiith for spit-
Wbile ho woddod Sarah Storer.

Ah 'fie ever thus in this world of oure,
We daub ln the duet our deareet flowere,
Thon beuican thoîr fate throngb the weary bouma-
Yee, in uackelotb grievo tbrongh the weary hour-
While onr bearte grow eadder, sorer.
Poor Jacob's Sarab provod foerce aud grirn,
Ber fongue wae teut, though ber forni was affim,

Aud the way that uho ueed to go for hlm-
Used te worry the life rigbt out cf hbu-
Did't lead hlm te adore ber.

And rnv a finie did Susanua regret
That sh'd parted froni Jacob lu snob a pet,
And contiuuaily did ubo fume and fret-
For ber fermer lover dld fume and fret-
As sho tbeugbt hew ho noed te adore ber,
For ber huebaud Smith was a gruf ld weed,
Wboue manuers and morale ha gene te seod.
And wh'd ewear wbeu drunlc that ho wluhed iuded-
In8feud of Sucanna ho wiebed Iudeed,
That h'd marriod Sarah Storer.

Musuna sud Jacob hofh, I ween.
Looeod otten back at the Ilrnigbt bave been,"
And vowed to tbeniuolveu that they'd both been green-
A cour'leo f slipletene migbty gren-
Wblle tbir hearts waxed adder. corer.
But if b9ppened Suuanna's busband foil,
And broe b ie nerk lu a neighbber's well,
And sud ln ceoth arn 1 te tel-
Poor Jacob'es orrew I canet tell t
That soon died Sarah Storor.

Thus Susanna and Jacob were free once more,
Tbongb nmot the came as fbey wero hofoe,
For be'd oblîdren six, sud she bcd four-
Ali bis ix wpe boys, and ail girls ber four-
And eucb cf the fou wus a roarer.
Thougb Sucanua sud Jacob were eider, I woou,
And ubo more faf, andbe mrneleau,
Their heurte feit meus syoung as fbey'd beau-
Tbev were nef no green as they thon bad been-
Whou firet ho hont before ber.

And new, as I started t f rt te &^y,
Ho kneit at ber fet on a suunier's day,
And @bo gave ber loving beart away-
(lave ber sixty.four-yoar-oltt heurt away-
Te the nman ç;be kueit heoro ber.
Thon ho took ber berne with ber obldren four,
Te lîve wlfbhlm for evormore,
Or t leuit titi their lovlug ives wero o'r-
Till their bappy and peuceful lives were o'er-
And more dld ho adore ber.

Rloebt bupplly did the days go hy,
TilltRuanuia made Jacob'& yeungeut cry
Bv pl uufug fhe breôu'cflck over bis oye -

$the lockeued the 1111e urchin'seoye-
Whk-u Jacob cwore be'd floor ber.
But ube pulled out bis foreteck sud called hlm a loon,
Aud ended lu orneet the bouevrneou,
That bad ufuirfed swot but ouded oo-
It wcs corinug long, but t euded soon-
And now ho dont adore ber.
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CHAPTER 111.

A NEW RELATION.

Millie won golden opiin at her aunt's.
She was such a dear, ge'nItie, obliging, littie
thing everybody said. 1«Juat ber mother al
over ugain," Aunt Mildred would remark, fondly
stroking the bright brown hair. There Was a
universal outcry whenever she spoke of return-
ing, se ahe remained the rest of the summer in
Newf onndl'snd, and then went te Halifax, where

ber '-nt-n*i'edànp-on- eep 'g-hr tli the e"d

"But we've had sncb a fine open fali, aunt,"1
persisted Millie.

"11Yes, but who knows bow long it wiIl con-
tinue! Remember the hurricane lest week ; yen
migbt have a week of weather like that and 1
should be in an ageny tilI I heard of your safe
arrivaI. No, no, my child, unleas yeu wisb te
thoroughly vex me, you will return by railwsy."

After this there was uot'aiug for it but te ac-
cede te ber aunt's wishes. But she was dresd-
fully sorry in ber heart, ehi Corne, cornerny
good friend, ne irnportuuate questions if yon
please. At lesst you ueed'nt expect me te an-
swer them. I amrnont quite se base us te betray
the dear little thiug's confidence. IlWell and
pretty," indced she looked as she stepped from
the carniage into ber father's arms ; sud I can
tell you he was glad euough te have her again,
though be did net value ber baif as much as he
onght. Even Sylvia seemed pleased, aud the
two sat up till late that igbt talkiug over
Millie's visit.

IDo yeu think she will ask me next tirne ?
said Sylvia, auxiously.

IlI hope she will. I talked a great deal about
you Syl, dear," replied Millie, kissiug ber sister
affectiouately. The genereus little tbing bad
quit. forgotten and lorgîven old quarrels, sud
was thinking how nice it was te be at home
again, and how very beautiful ber sister was.

IlLet me do your bair for you te.nigbt," she
said ; sud taking the brusb from Sylvia's baud,
she stood by ber srnoothiug eut ber long, silky,
yellow tresses as she talked.

IIow is my dear Mr. St. James sud Mrs. St.
James toe ?1"

"lOh, pretty weli, sud asking after yen every
day of tbeir lives."

"Mr. Graeuî bas gene home, I suppose ?

"No, he basn't. He's not going te return te
college tili after the Christmas vacation."

"Are yen and he as good friends as ever ?"
"Oh yes, we ca't afford te quarrel or we

should each be reduced te our own sweet seciety
sud 'udthing but it."' Here Sylvia lc'oked at
ber fair reflection in the glass sud srniled.

I b ope you won't flirt tee mucb witb bim
nnless you care for hirn, Syl ; because of the rec-
ton especialiy. I should die of shame if yon did
auy barm te auybody belonging te my Mr. Si.
James."

Sylvia laugbed. "Harm," she cried, "'we
both knowb=t we'ne about, yen yeung simple.
ton. If they thought there was auay danger for
their precieus3 innocent they'd take bim out of
my daugerous way, thougb," she sdded, a littie
bitteriy, Iltbey'd be glad eneugb to get yen for
him. Perbaps yen won't object; yen think
tbere's ne eue lîke him I daresay?"

IlIndeed 1 don't," was Miilie's quick netort,
"6he can't boid a caudie te rny Captain Morton."

The recter was in bis stndy witing bis ser-
mon the next morniug wben the door opened
and Millie walked in.

IlMrs. St. James told me I should fiud yen
bere aud that I sbold't disturb yen," she said,
sitting down on ber old seat, a foot-stool, by bis
chair, sud looking urt witb eyes of reverent af-
fection. He looked unfeignedly glad te see ber
sud smiied like an augel upon ber.

IlNow the roorn seems itself again witb my
littie Millie here," he said. He laid bis baud
upon ber curiy bead sud was sulent a moment.
I believe the pure, tender seul was blessing ber.
There are some p'eople wbo live in sncb an at-
mosphere of boliness that their whole lives are
uotbing more than eue long prayer.

"I've bad sncb a loveiy vrst," Millie said,
presently.

"lSe i perceive, yen look quite young again,"
be returued, playfuily.

IlNo yeu're teasiug me se I sba't tell yen
anytbing about it, tbougb I know you're dying
te knçw," retorted this naughty, amail maiden ;
but yen rnay b. sure she didn't kecp ber promise.
At least Mrs. St. James wheu eh.e came in an
heur afterwards said se found the girl as long-
winded as a Member ef Parliament in the middle
of a speech.

Tbe days were very short now but still ne-
markably fine, though it was the middle ef
November, for it was s lste fail that yean.

"Navigation closes to-morrew," said the
Lieutenant, cemiug in eue nigbt te the cosy
sitting-reom where a fire wss blazing, sud Millie
wus putting a few finisbing touches.to the pretty
tea.table.

IlW. muet expect winter now," said Tom
Graem, who was giugto spend the eveniug with
tbem, sud was standing witb bis back te the fire
windiug wools fer Sylvia, wbo beld the skeint

on- be-rty -ht Ad, r Merin htab idie

me better; nevertbeleas, a forloru wretcb like
myself je glad eueugb te find a real, live rela-
tien."

The old, brave, kindly voice ; the old, brigbt,
wiuniug face; te Miilie's eyes the speaker was
uncbanged.

t'Who the diekens are yen?'." cried the as-
tenished Lieutenant.

" Yonr nepbew, sir. At least yeu're my great
uncie. Let me explain. Do yen remember youn
sisten IFmily writing yen s letter some tbirty
years ago in wbicb she iuformed yen that bier
eldest son Henry bad juet erigrated te Ans-
tralia ?"'

CIWell, uow yen remind me of it, 1 do," said
the Lieutenant, siowiy.

CI I arnbis sou," said the straugen, «"bis ouiy
cbild. My father died wben I was sixteen, my
mother, tbe yean following.".

"And wbat bave you doue since."
CIRoughed it," said the Captain, qnietly.

I'Vve been knocked about here sud thon. sud
everywbere, but im tough yen see. Tbrougb
the inteneet of a fiend of my fsther's in Anstra-
lia I get tbe command of a ship, baving paased
tbe uecessnny exerinatiens. I'd always been
fond of tbe ses sud even wben quit. a emali cbap
spent balf my tirne amoug the shippiug at Syd.
ney ; and-and bere I ar."

Ail this time hie had neyer leoked at Millie
tbongh lie was intensely couscieus of ber pre-
seuce, but in big mauner might he trsced the
self-respect of a man wbo was beut upon previug
the trutb of bis assertion, sud after that cf bsv-
ing his relatiousbip williugly recognized, or net
recognized at ail. But the Lieutenant did net
keep bim in doubt l'or bie put ont bis great, broad
baud sud spoke in hie heartiest mannen.

"Welcome,rny boy, welcome ; yen muet make
a long stay wth ns new yen have fonnd us.
Yournainme?"

CIMarcus."
" Here, girls," and he turned te bis daugbters,

"icorne hene sud be iutroduced te your cousin
Marcus. You've heard me spsak of youn Aunt
Erniiy rany a time ; weii here's ber grandsou."

Then Menton turued te them at once. Sylvia
beld ont lber baud sud welcomed bim in bier
sweeteet voice, sweet indeed te bim for se. aid :
"To thiuk Millie that your Captain Menton
should b. our cousin after al." Hie negarded
bier for s moment with benest admiration, wbicb
was by ne meaus lest upen that young sud in-'
nocent creature ; then be paesed bier with a prend
glad face te Mildred.

IlWeli," bie enquired, with s happy langb,
"are yen wiiig te bave me for s cousin ? "

44I don't know yet," said that cautions yenng
womau, but there was that in bier manuer wvhicb
satisfied bim.

IlHow did yen find usenut ?" asked the Lieu-
ten2nt, as they st down at the tes-table, sud
the Captain repiied :

"After rny fstber's deatb our Englisb cornes-
pondence soon dropped; nsturaily wben the
corespoudeuts were nnknown te eacb other sud
my grand-parents were botb dead. Besides I'
was neyer in the sie place many days tegether.
1 knew, howeven, wheu I came te this country
that I had s great uncle somewbere. Then this
summer wbeu I met Miss-Leslie--" bie besi-
tated looking at Mildred.

Tihe Lieutenant burst inte bis buge isugb,
"Cerne, corne," be cried; "ne ceremeuy.
Christian namnes amoug cousins, yen know,
besides that tîtie beloxWs te Sylvia."

The wicked feliow availed himself of tue pni-
vilege witb tbe utmoet aiacrity.

"'Wben I met Millie then, w. bappened te.
spek upon the subjeet. Soon sfter 1 wrote te

England rnakiug sorne inquiries, sud sfter sorne
Ldeiay received s letter furnisbing the necessry
>information."." Your meeting witb Millie was a singular

coincidence," nemarked Sylvia.
" It was s very lucky eue at any rate," said

the Captain ; sud Sylvia binsbed and teok tue
words as a compliment te herseif. Ail the even-
ing she wss particuiarly gracions te this new-
fonnd relative sud enubbed poor Tom Graem

fmeet unmercifnlly who, by the way, we bave

quite forgotten, and who wouid bave faredbsdly
t at uight had it net been for gentie littie

Millie. She took pity upon bim sud for the
sake of bier beleved recter exerted berseif con-

riderably for hisenetertainment. The coneequence
of thie innocent proceeding was tbst tue two

iyeuug men haviug been introduced were mer.iy
idistsutiy civil sud parted later en eacb furiously

j alons of the other, the Captain sceuting s rival
9 afar, sud Tom, vice versa. For Tom bad some
3tiîue ago srrived at the conclusion that Sylvia
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h. wss neyer absent frorn Syivis's side bow was
se to knew what was in bis mmnd For Sylvia
was slwsys beantiful, slwaye gracions, and 80

kind. It was se h b showed bim aIl the beau-
tise of the place, took him ber. aud there sud
was never, neyer tined. Did he like peetry ?
Oh how nice ? Sbe doted ou it herseif. Perbape
sorne day, witb a pretty show of modesty, sbe
would let bim see some of ber poor attempte if
h. wouid promise net te fangh at tbem. A pro-
mise the poor fellow raehly gave. And wbat a
beautiful life a e.ilor's must be, se was sure.

IdPretty bard work," be told ber witb a iangb.
"Ah! but so peetical; ust fancy-"
"Ail the sunsets, sud moonsets, sud the

stormiets," broke in Millie with biting scoru.
The conversation had been altogether between

the otber two bitherto ; somehow Sylvia aiweys
ceutrived that it ehould be se ; se had a deli-
cate way of ignoring your existence whicb migbt
b. polit., but was to sy the least of it, exasper-
ating. At Miiiie's speech se lifted up ber
beantiful face te Menton with a deprecstiug
gesture.

"iAh, Millie! she slways spoile a beantiful
ideal," se.exclsimed.

1'1Witb ber dreadini, dreadful cemmon- seuee."
lie auswsrsd Sylvia, but turned te Miidred.

She wae iooking down as nenal se he did net
see ber fnn-beaming eyss. They grew very grave
in au instant, boweven, with the expression he
used te cail discotented,bnt wbich was in neaiity
only ead.

"'Theret" cried Sylvis, trinmpbautly. 6"You
ses yen nesliy should try net te be s0 preeaic,
Millis, my dean; even Marcus notices that.
Why, wbere are von goiug ?"

IlTo ses about dinuer,"-repiied Millie walking
off. Meton was juat going te foliew wbeu Sylvia
stopped him with the question,

"Oh, do yen think I have offended ber ? F'a
se afrsid I bave ;" sud se looked sweetiy dia-
tressed.

diThen you'd better go sud beg ber pardon,"
b. 'taid, bluntly.

"«Oh, I dsren't," se.exclaimed ; "yendon't
know Millii's tempen ;" hereshab sigbed.

Marcua felt angry sud wretcbed, be bardly
knew wby. H. wae tee loyal a lover te lieten
te a wbisper that wss injurions te Millie, but at
the same time h. did net want te quarrel with
Sylvia. lie iiked ber very mucb sud admired
ber tee. Wby sholdn't he ? the simpie-hearted
feilow wold bave eaid ; for he was net baif se
shrswd as Tom Graem, sud ne match at ail for
s cleven womau like Sylvia. He tbonght be-
sides that te bave ber for bis friend migbt aid
hie cause with regard te Mildred. After Svvia's
aset amiable speech, therefere, he waiked up sud
dewn unn.aily, watched by ber bright eyes.

IlSisters sbould neyer quarrel," at lest h.
said, gnav.ly.

diMucb y on know about it," tbought Sylvia
in diadain, but se. said: diThat'ejnst like yen ;
siways s0 considerate ; I dedlans, Marcue, tbat's
why we've ail failen in love with yen ;" sudd se
gave himas littie admiring glauce. As ili-luck
weuld have it, Millie passed the door juet then,
saw bim blueh sud heard the worde,

IlI wisb that were true, Sylvia."
Cetainiy, -te ail appearan tes, the Captain

seemsd devoted te Sylvia. Ail that afternoon
se kspt him by ber side, readiug ont of a ciosely
written book, pages sud pages of verse, candeur
forbida us te say peetry. Millie went ont for s
waik, met Tom Graem ou ber returu, sud tbey
leoth came in at aunset brigbt sud glowing with
rapid motion sud laden witb sheilsansd ses-
messes.

IlStiR at it ?" eaid tue naughty rnal naiden,
as se saw Sylvia witb ber book at the window
hsld up te tue waning light. IdHow yen muet
bave enjeyed yours.f!1" se continned with
caim sarcasm, turuin gte Marcus ; sud then, in
epite of bis serning %ad trestmeut of ber, the

litegenereus beant neiented ; h. looked se un-
like hie happy self.

"4Thene, Syl ! " se.cried, Idyou'd better stop
inow P'm in the noem. Corne, Captain Menton,
sud help me te arrange these."

H. came witb aiacnity, sud in pity for bis
afternoon penance, as came eut of herseif sud

tgave a vivid description of ber afternoon nambie,
new sud then replyiug te hie sallues as ah. used
te do on board the Saracen, snd lsugbing ber
pnetty, rare laugh. Menton wss almost beside
bimsesf witb deligbt at tbe uuexpected change,
sud wonked bander than Dr. Watt's littie b,. at

1improving the sining hou.
"id 1aven't coiiected sheila enugh te finish

LMY groýtte," said Millie, aseeh. put on tue lest
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