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FAR APART. b
'w
b

Beneaib tbe quaint oid bridge you bear i
The waves make music as tbey pass; a

Anci, windiug ta tbe eim-tree near, a
You see the paihway tbrougb ibe grasu, s
Where we were wont ta walk, alas 1It

The river wanders as of old i
Beneaib tbe shade of wllow-trees;t

The sunlit waters gieam lîke goid,
Ani rippie to tbe genthe breeze; T
But I arn far from tbee and these! q

The sky bendu over broad and blue; e
And, lu the sofi and meilow ligbt,

You tread the lane our footsteps kniow
lu former days, whleu days were brlgt: T
Do these days brlug such sweet deligbi ? d

And suil ibat iaue wiih grass la green;b
Witb fragrant flowers the banks are fair b

ln golden glos;s and sîlver sbeen, t
The bees stili baunnithe balmy air;b
But you wiii fail ta flud me ibere.c

Again, perchance, I may not see
The rustliug rows of willow-trées8

<Whicb lent a leafy canopYa
When we strolled underneatb ai ease I
For I arn far from tbee aud ibese!

Our joys forsake us. Soou does Spriug
Pass by and for the Suxnmer cail

Soon do the birds iose bearita sing,
When fading leaves lu Autumu fal;
And Wlnier Is the eud of ail.

CRUEL AS THE GRAVE.
BY M. 04.

"dBut tbe blow mlgbi bave kllled hlm 1" 1
"dhI migbti" And I beld Up MY large, sinewy

baud, tbiuking, wlth a pleasant sense of powert
bow a blow frorn h would make mosi men
reel.

Grace iooked atitlu to, and, puttiug ont ber
own litile whiie baud, she siroked the back of
mine wibh an affeciionate, balf-tiind motion,
as If deprecating snob an exhibition of prowess.

idAnd wbat then 71" she asked, lifting ber
gray eyes earnesîtly ta my face.

61Ay, Grace-what then ? But tbe 4'What
tben?' 1il jusi whai an angry man neyer stops
ta consider. Thai la the difference between a
man aud a wornan lu a passion. No matier
bow angry a wornan ls, sbe l8aiways able ta,
calculate possible cousequences, and ta, pull up
ou the brin.k 01 tbe catastrophe ; whereas a
man loses ail conirol over blrnself, and punuges
forward beadiong. Io lu not s50?"I

d&I dou'i know ; I neyer was lu passion."
46 obc ild 1 Few of your sex could say

the saine.".
"id l not I wbo arn good ; you au'd mam ma

bave always taken care ibat 1 shouid bave
uotilg to malte me angry," (Grace answered ;
and as she sald ih ber face looked so pure and
innocent, 50 full of guldes. atmplieity and
chiidlike trust, ibat I couid bardly refrain froin
presing my lips ta bers, and teachng ber by
my kimss er firat lesson iu love.

But I resisted the temptatlon, as I bad ofien
resisied lu before. There was urne enougb yet,
I tbonghtBilse was but a cbild stilîl, and 1
wouid wahti for the dawniug of womanbood be-
fore I rlsked starting ber by tbe btrayai of my
secret. I wonid go on loviug ber lu silence for a
little longer, tili sbe bad learned ta love me as
I dld ber, and then there would be no need to
telli, for she would know my feeling by ber
own.

(race Armnstrong was seventeen, arnd I was
exaetly twlce that age. fier faiber bad died a
few weeks afier she was beru, and my faiber
was appoiuted ber guardian. By bis advice the
widow removed from the tawn wbere ber bus.
baud bad praciised as an attorney to a cottage
not far from our gaie ; so I bad kuowu Grace
almost froni ber birth, and wbeu she was littie
I knew no greatér pleasure than toaist wltb ber
on my knee, ieacbing ber baby lips ta copy my
rougb speech. fier own moiber was not more
wrapped np lu the cbild thau' I was-nor se
much ; for ai fini ibhe Intensiiy 0f ber grief for
ber buaband seemed to render ber Incapable 0f
thai absorbing love for ber infant ibai la feit by
most Young moibers. It was I wbo tangbt (race
to, talk--thougb, like thé generalhty of ber sex,
sbe soon learned topractise that accompllsbhmeut
wibhout assistance; and i was I wbo itaugbt
ber ta, walk, sittlng down on ber own two
cbubby legs, and iben retlriug to a Uitile dis-
tance, and waitlng wiih ouistretcbed ams tili
shé would taddlè Up ta me; and iben, wheu ahe
grew oldér, lu was I who sootbed ber grief wben
ber kîtten died, or ber doil broké is nose ; and
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ber farma with bis own horses, sowed ber cereals ti
witb bis own band, and reaped ber crops witb a
bis own laborers. If she tried to protest, be
1poob-poobed"Il 0eimpatlently that she was s
afraid of offending hlmi by saying any more- t
for she was a tirid, geutie uittle woman, who t
acknowiedged berseif the weaker vessel, andc
submltted to the authorîty of man to an extent f
bhat was wonderfui consldering tbe age she f

ived ln.8
But, yieldlng though she was, there was one1

thing ln whlch she was fIrm.-she wouid nftlot ef
ny fatber's wlfe. Rie took her refusai veryt
quietly, assured her that he bore ber no il.-wiil,r
and respecied her ail tbe more ; but be neyer@
entered tbe cottage again.E

A year after this he fell iii. He kept about
on bis feet for a week, and tben.took to bis bed.E
rhere was a yearning look t

u bis eyes thai I
IId nlot uudersiand, but he neyer complalned ;(
and, If I asked was ibere anything he wanted,i
hoe would srnlle at me, and say, &4Notblng, my1
bioy. I'rn quite cornfortabie-only weak ;"I and
tben the nexi urne tbe door opemed, and our
housekeeper carne ln, the sarne ionging look
came Into bis eyes, andI he would toss restiessly1
on bis bed as if iu pain.1

The second day after he iay down, whlle be
siept, I ran tenthbe cottage to acount for my,
absence the previons day. Grace recelved meq
lu pretended wratb at rny neglect, but berg
moiber met me aitbte door, ieoking veryj
auxions ; sbe bad beard that my father was not1
weil. Wben I toid ber bow 111 be was. sbe said,
IdI wili go and nurse hlm."l

So I took Grace on my shoulder, and we went
up to tbe bouse together.

Hie was just waklng as we entered tbe room,
and sbe weut np and laid ber baud ou bis fore.i
bead, saylug, lu ber quiet way-

"I sm corne te take care of yon, Mr. Roe."1
"Iis urne I bad my medicîne. Aliau wiil

show you the boittle," he returned, cornposedly;
but I saw that the ionging look was gone frorn
bis eyes, and lu dld not retnrn.

Mrs Armstrong neyer left hlm for the nexi.
three weeks. Hie liked te bave Grace and me
witb bim too ; but It was ta ber he iooked for
everytbing ; and, If care could bave saved hlm,
be wouid not bave died. Hie sank so gradually
that, lu spite of tbe doctor's arnaing, I couid net
reaise that he was sinking, tili one day, a
Grace sat on tbe foot of bis bed, piaying wiih
ber doîl, and Mrs. Arrnstroug and I were ou
eacb side of II, I saw bis face change suddenly.

He put oui bis band, and taok Mrs. Arrn.
strong's, saying, -'4(led bleas you, Mary 1"I And
then be turned his fading eyes on Grace, and
next on me, and said, -4 Be kind te tbern."

Hie fell asleep afier that, and neyer spoke
again till j ust before he died, and tiben bis words
were not of ns or of any of the tibings of earih.

I was a young man then, and people taid me
tibat I musitrnarry-tbat I couid flot do wltbout
a wife,it would bo so ionely for me now tbat
my fatber was gone. 1 wanted Mrs. Arrnstrong
te glve up ber cottage aud live lu my bouse ;
but she refused-and she tao sald I must
rnarry.

"lTbere are rnany ulce girls wbo wouldgladiy
be mistres8 of your bouge, and you must nlot
ailow It ta rernain long wiiboui one," sbe taid
me.

But I allowed h tat rernain wltbout one for
îweive years, for I tbougbt of the time wben
my luttle Grace wouid be a womau, and waited.

The years pasaed 50 qulckly that I scarcely
noied their fligbi, and my darling wail almosi a
woman now. During tbe isi year I bad ruany
a turne been On the Point of making the one
bope of my life knowu ta ber ; but stili I re-
frained, as one refrains frorn breaking the seal
of a long-looked.for letter, and proiongs tbe
pleasure of anticipation by liiigerlng over the
out8lde of the envelope. I forgot thai, wbîle I
beld my peace, anoiber mighi step lu and rob
me of my one ewe lamb; or, rather, I bad BO
long cousldered ber as rny own thai the possi-
biiity of anotber's laying dlaim ta ber neyer en-
tered my mmnd. I used ta pîcture ta myseif
the siartled look that wouid corne Into, my
darling's face wben I asked ber ta be my wife,
succeeded by one of sby bappluess; and I bave
wakened up at nlgbt witb tbe excess of joy
caused by dreaming ibat I was foldlng ber lu
my arms as I Ilstened. te ber imd confession
of love.

This day that 1 arn speaking of we were
standing before the cottage door, Grace pluckîug
a rose now and then ta add ta tbe bouquet @he
aiready beid. In ber band, whiie I told ber of au
agricuiturai dinner I bad been aitbe nlgbt be.
fore, wbere words bad ran se bigb between two
gentlemen ibat tbey bad corne ta blows. I tried
to excuse tbe one 1 liked besu by sayiug tbat he
bad not struck fIrst, thougb, being tbe stronger
man, ho bad siruck bardest; and lu was then
that Grace, sldiug wibh the weaker, as wornen
generally do, said-

thé ses, whicb we feli evén at thé oottage, haif
a mile inlsnd.

A quick walk so>on brougbi us down ta thé
bhore road, wbiéh rau aloug thé cliffs that stayéd
thé furiber progréess of thé sea-not aliogéther,
thougb, for we coulfi hear lu rosriug ibrougb
cbasms sud caves wbére it bad forcéd a passage
for liself arnong thé rocks. A higb wall bld hi
frorn our sight hère, but fariber away thé white
séa-blrds wére breaklng thé smootb bine of thé
water, as ibéy dasbéd lu after their prey, and
rariher off stili-beyoud thé village of Morne-
the banke of sand wberé thé sea bcd once rolled
rose np againsi thé sky. At thé quay thé
stésrnboat waç inu statpplng, sud wbén. (race
saw lu shé exclairnéd-

"iOh, Allan, hurry, or we shaîl ta toc laie ta
sée tbém land 1I"

So we taok bauds, sud rau ; ibère was no
eue to langh ai us, sud, If theré bcd béén, she
would not bave cared. Wheu we reacbéd thé
landlug-placa, thé passengers had begunta
crowd np thée teps. They weré neanly ail work-
lugmen, wiib théir wives sud familles ; but a
few people of blgber staion bcd takén advan.
tage of thé excursion steamer ta visit Morne,
wblcb bcd begun to, hé celebrated for lus béanui.
fui sceuery, slihougb tibén but a sinaîl flshing
village, littié frequéntéd as a séasîde resent éex-
cépt by soe nervous Invalida, who preférrédits
quiet ta thé bustle of a more fashionable water-
iug-placé. Thé better clas of passengersi
seeméd ail ta, beloug to thé same pariy, sud
passéd us laugblng sud joking each other about
beiug sés-sick.

Afiér tlîem, thé lst ta léavé thé boat, camesa
yonng man wiib fair bain sud moustache, and a
bandsome face wlth au open, amiable expres-
siont. Hé was below wbat I conslderéd thé
middle belgbt, accustarnéd as I was ta thé strap.
plng Bos ofif Morne, but hé was aboyé thé mé-
dium aize -of town-bred men, sud bcd s good
figure and free, gracéful carriage. I saw hlm
look at (race as she stood léanlug againsi a
post. I booked at ber too, sud, for thé finit urnme,
lu struck me bow lovely she bcd growu. fier
fae was eo failiehr ta me thai 1 bcd neyer ta.
foré thought wbether nature bcd eudowed ber
whth besuty or not ; now I triéd to sée ber wiih
ibis siraugér'a eyés, sud I saw ihat shé was
beautilul. Hér bnown bair, wblch shé wore lu
natural. ringlets, was blown awsy froin ber
face, thé walk sud séa-breéze bcd, given to, ber
usually paie cheék a"amost exqulshte bloom,, sud
ber deep gray eyes wére sparkling witb anima-
tion. 1 was no judge of features, but 1 saw ihat
ber moutb, tbough larger than a connoisseur
migbt havé approved, was beautifully sbsped,
sud ibai ber forehéad was low sud broad, sud
very white, sud thetit and ber small straighi
nase wéré liké ihoae of thé old Grécian statués I
bcd read of but bcd neyer seén. No wouder
tbe sirauger looked ai ber ; sud yéi I resented
bIs doiug 80 just as 1 bcd réséutèd, wbeu sa child,
any other boy's clsimlng a bird's neat ibai was
mine by nigbi of dlscovery.

Hé stapped lu front of us sud raiséd bis bai.
"dibètre a decénu boiel hère where one could

put up for a few days ?"Ilhé lnquined.
I dlrécied hlm ta thé ouly botel ln thé village,

snd, tbsnking me for thé information, hé
passed ou wltb another bow, sud anoihér ad-
miring but most respeciful giaucé ai (race. As
soon as hé was oui of uhghi abé exclalméd, lun
ber Impulsive wsy-

IlOh, Alian, ian't hé nice?"IlAnd whèn I did
not repiy she added, ilHéeIseévidéuuly flot s
Manxman ; bis face ts pure Saxon, sud hé basii
beautiful accent."'

I wlnced, ibinklng 0f My own broad "gtangué,'
sud snswened drily-

"Il e dropped bis'i b's,' 80 probably lié hal.
frorn Londlon."1

"4No, hé di4n't drop bis 4'b's,' you stupîd Gok
boy 1"I she aaid, aqueezing my arm afféctionate
ly ; sud ihen wé left thé quay sud wandereÈ
sway along thé brown sande, sud no foreboding
0f comiug darkness cionded thé brightuéss oý
thai happy urne.

A féw days afierwards I went ta Mrn. Arm.
stroug's cottaze, sud fiudiug thé door open, weni
ln without knocklug. A. I was hangiug m3
bat upon the stand I béard sounds of taîkîni
sud laughlug lu the panlor; sud ibat surprisec
mue, for, exepi théenraie sud Manhanne Halli.
day, a ataid gIrl about half.a.dozéu years oideî
than (race, Mns. Armstrong bcd few visitons
Marianne'% volce was audible among thé othen
now, sud thére was a man'salais, but i was no
thé curaie's, sud wondering who could hé th4
promoter of se mucb mérriment, I opéned th4
panlor doon sud lookéd in. Mns. Armstrong wai
knlttlug lu ber owu rocking-chair, sud was évi.
dently straighteuiug ber conienance afteî
a héarty laugh. (race sud Marianne wené ait
ting listeuing ta semaeue who was récliuing a
bis euse lu n y usuai seat, talklug volubly.

A second gîsucé sbowéd me it t66somé one'
1- bé hé enlemn -bo cdapokn an__
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"Mr. Dalton bas burt bis ankié, Allan,"y Mra.
Armstrong said, looking deprecatingly at me,
for Rhe saw I was anuoyed.

Oui of considération for ber, 1 forced myseif
ta ask the strauger bow the accident bad bap-
pened.

"Iu tbe mosu foolish way lu tbe world," be
answered, and as be spoke 1 was unpleasautly
cousclous bow favorably bis modnlaied voice
and clear toues must conirasi wiib rny guttural
mode of speech. IlI was walking aloug tbe
road ibis morniug, LO mucb engrossed wibh thé
surroundiug beauty to watch wbere my feet
went, and before I was aware of IL one of tbem
bad sllpped inta a bolé lu tbe road, and my
ankie got sucb a twist ibat It quite lamed me.
Fortuuaicly 1 was opposite Mrs. Armsirong's
gaie aitbe time, so I tbrew myseif on ber mer.
cîful bospitality ulil I could send for a car from
Morue."

idIl. was fortunate,"1 was aIl tbe answer I
made.

idYes," said Marianne, "lfor Mns. Armstrong
la very skhlful lu ber treaimeut of epralus."l

"i wlll bear testimony ta that wbenevér I arn
calied upon," he put lu, galy; *,the pain of m y
aukie bas absted wouderfuily mince Ih bas beeu
fomeuted."

Grece did not speak mucb, but she kepi ber
eyea fixed ou the stranger as be rsttled on from
one subject to anoiber, sbowlug, by bis mauner
of tancbing on each, an acquaintance wlth the
world ta whlch she was quie unaccustaméd.
The longer I liutened the more distrusiful 1 grew
of bis brigbt, boyisb face sud the frank, open-
bearied manuer that. seemed always invithng
confidence, sud- I was sngry that the others
sbould be deceived by hlm. Even Marianne,
who was usuaily 80 reaerved, was talkiug as
freely ta hlm as if hé wéré an old frfeud.

il o mnob for women's boasted Intuition"
I tbongbi biiteriy, as I mast unuoiiced and neg-
lected - neglected for ibis buiterfiy acqualu-
tance of an bour. There was no use lu stayiug
ta Rée Grace monopolised by anoiber, sud 1
soon wéut àaway. Grace was always lu the
habit of accompauYlng me to thé gate, sud I
expected ber ta do se now, but she sat stili sud
ailowed me ta go Ont alone; pérbaps, from my
ooustratnéd way of bidding ber good evenlng, shé
tbought 1 did not wish for any dernsiration
of affection lu thé strangér's présence.

1 went agaîn ta the cottage next day, suill
feeling véry mucb oui 0f temper. Thére ws
no Mr. Dalton théré toa snoy me ibis turne, but
Grace's bead wss ful 0f lm, and that was ai -
mosi as bsd.

"lOh, Alan,"-sbe bad a habit 0f beginning
ber sentences wlth an "4Oh,"?-" Mn. Dalton ha
an author; IL was hé who wroié thai lasi book
you got me from thé library,"1 shé aald, uearly
as aoou as I went lu.

goYea, and thai you sald was sncb trasb," I1
0returned, provoked taosée thé yellow-covered
1novel In question lylng on thé wiudow..seaita.e

aide ber.
"lNo, 1 did not say It was trasb-at. leasi I

1dld not mean lu."1
diYou did say ILu; but 1 suppose your ac.

quaintanoe whthi thé tsleuiéd aut.bor bas altered
your opinion of its mérite,"1 I réjolued, sarcasti-
caily.

"04 f course lu bas ; and, beides, thougbt a
i book may net be very cléver, silîl, you kuow, ls

takés a ciever mari ta write a book-"
1 "lNot ai ali-that la a popular délualon.

bà Wrhing la soeémen'e trade, and I ls nsnally
1wheu ibey are not cléver éujough ta get on ai

other tbings ihat ihéy take ta i."
Pl idCould you write a book, Alian ?" shé asked
after pondering a Iitiée thé information I bad

a lmpartéd. Shé dld flot liké ta question its cor-
rectuéss, but IL was évideut thai she was pre.

1 psred ta admiré me more ihan she had evér
1- doue beforé If I anawered lu the affirmative.

1 But truib wouid not admit of my doiug me,
îéspecially as (race rnight lu that case caîl upon

,f me ta prove ibat I could do as I sald. So I stuck
my thumba luto thé pookéts of my waistccat,
and, asaumiug au Important air thai I felt did

tnot aih naturally, I answered-
"i can gét ou ai other things, s0 have no

néed te write ; but, If 1 conid flot do betteribsu
that "1-iudicatlng thé yellow.covered book wih
a contemptuous jerk 0f my head-" I would

r neyer attemptI hi
IOh, but Mn. Dalton can do far botter ihan

ibat now ; hésasys hé wrote IL whéu hé was a
Sboy, and féels quté asbaméd of I mince hé bas
egrowu up."1

"lHé le only a boy yei," 1 sahd, trying another
tac k.


