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CHAPTER XXIII.-A REJECTED SUITOR.

Six weeks later, ail the arrangements for Phebe leaving
ber old home and entering upon an utterly new lite were
completed. Simon Nixey, alter vainly urging her to accept
himself, and to give herself and her little farm and her re-
stored fortune to him, offered to becomne ber tenant at Cio a
year for the land, Ieaving the cottage uninhabited ; for
Phebe could flot bear the kica ai any farm labourer and bis
faniily dwelIing in it, and destroying or injnring the curious
carvings with whicb ber father had Iined its walls. The
spot was far out of the way of tramps and wandering vaga-
bonds, and there was no danger of damagre beiag done to it
by the neighbours. Mrs. Nixey undertaok to sec that it was
kept from damp and dirt, promising to have a fire ligbted
there occasinnally, and Simon would sec to the tbatcb being
kept in repair, on condition that Phebe would comt- berseif
once a year ta receive ber rent, and sçe bow the place was
cared for. There was but a forloru hope in Mns. Nixey'â
beart that Phebe would ever bave Simon now ..bc was going
ta Lindon ; but it rnight possibly corne about in tbe long
mun if he met witb no girl ta accept bim with as mucb for.
tune.

Before leaving Upiold Farm Phebe received the following
letter from Felicita:

"DEAIt PHERE: I shall be very glad ta have you under
my roof. 1 belie ve I sec in you a fresbness and trfltbful.

<4nesa of nature on whicb I can rely for sympatby. I have
always fêlt a sincere regard for you, but af late 1 bave
learned ta love you, and ta tbink af you as my iriend. 1 love
you next ta my cbildren. Let me bc a friend ta yon. Vont
pur.suits will interest me, and yau must ict me share them
as yonr friend.

. "ut anc favour I must ask. Neyer mention sny bus
band's naaie ta me. Madame will feel salace in talking of
him, but the very sound of bis mame is intolerable ta me.
XI is my fault ; but spame me. Von are the dearer ta me
because you love bim, and because he prized your affections
so highly ; but lie muit nev'er b e netioned, if possible not
ihougbt af, in my presence. If you think af ihm I shaU

feel it, and be wounded. I say ibis before you came, that
you may spare me as much pain as you can.

IThis la the only îbing I dread. Otberwtse youm coming
ta us -wanld be ihe happiest thing that has befallen me
for thé, lait year. "Vanna faitbflly,

& 1FELICITA."
If Felicita was glad ta have hem, Phebe knew that

Madam~e and the children would be enraptured. Nor had
she judged wongly. Madame reccived ber as il she bad
been.a favounite ctiild, wbose presence was the very camiont
and belp she siood most ini neçd af. Thougb she devoîed
berself ta Felicita, there was a distance between ihemi, an
impenetrable reterve, that cbilled ber spirits and îbreW ber
love back upon berseif. But ta Phebe she conld pour aur
ber heart uarestmainedlly, dwelling npon the memory af ber
losi'son, and mourning opcnly for hini. And Phebe neyer
spokte a word that could lead Roland's mother ta thiuk she
believed hum ta be gu Îity. With a loving tact she avoided
ail discussion ou ibat point; and, thongh again and again
the pang ai ber own loas made itself poignantly felt, she
kilew bow ta pour consolation inta the heari ai Roland's

But ta Félix and Hilda Pbebe's eompanionsbip was an
endle3s deligbi. 5h. came' fro m ber loncly bomestead on
the hilîs into the full streani af London rite, and it bad a
c easeless interest for ber. She conid not grow weary aithe
sîrcets with their crawid ai passers-by: and the sbop windows
fillcd vihwealh ansd curiositiesfascinaîed ber. AIl ibestir
and tmult was jayous ta ber, and the faces she met as she
waiked 4iang the pavement possessed an unceasiag influence
over her. The love af bumanlty, scarcely calIbd into ex-
istence before, developed rapidly in her. Felix and Hilda.
shared in ber chiid.s pleasure witkout undesanding the
deep Springs [rom wbich it came.

It was an éducation in itself for the chiidren. A drive in
an omnibus, wlth its fréquent stoppages and its constant
change of passengers, was deligbiiul ta Phebé, aud neyer
los its charni for hem. She and the cbildren explored
London, seeing aIl its sights, whicb Phebe, in ber rnstic
curlosiiVr, wiîbed ta see. Froni west ta east, from north ta,
South, tbcy became acquainted witb the geatcapital as few
chidren, ricli or poar, have a chance af doing., They sought
oni aIl iii public buildings, cvery museumain d pictnre
gallery, thc birthplaces ofl its famous men, the places wherethèy died, and their tomba il tbiey were witbin Landan.
Westminsterý Abbey wus as familiar ta them as tbeir own
hoce._ It seemed as if Phebe was compensaticg bersef for
ber lonely girlbood on the barren and solitary uplaads. Yet
it was: not sitmply sight.seeing, but the autcome ai an intel.
ligent atid genuine curiasiîy, whlch was anly satisfied by
imderstanding al she could about the tbings and places she

To the cbiidren, as well as ta Madame, she often talked

For ucither Madame nom Phebe cauid find il in their
iereans ta tel tbe boy, so praud sud fond ai bis iather's
memony, that auy suspicion bad ever been aita.-hcd ta bis
naine. Miadame, wbo had mourned mci bitterly aven bis
premature deatir in ber native land, but so far from bis own,
had nover beliesed in bis guili ; aud Phebe, wbo kuew
hum ta irc guilty, bad iargiven bina witb thai forgivenes
wiricir possesses an almost sacred fongetfulncss. If ahe
bad been urged ta look back aud down ia tirai dark
abyss lu which ire bad been bast ta ber, mire must bave owned
reluctantly tirai he hsd once doue wrong. But il was bard
la emember auytbing against tbe dead.

CHAPTER XXIV.-AT HOME IN LONDON.
Every suremer Phebe wenî down to ber owu home on tire

uplands, according ta ber promise ta the Nixcys. Felix
and Hildeaiways accompanied ber, for a change was neces-
sary for the children, sud Felicita seldona camed ta go far
froni Landau, snd iben anly ta saine scaside nesoni near ai
baud, wbeu Madame alwaym weut witb ber. Every summer
Simon Nixey repcated bis offer the firat eveuing ai Phebe's
nesideuce under ber own roof ; for, as Mn,. Nixey said, as
long as she was wed ta nobcidy ele there was a chance for
bina, Thaugir tbey couid sec wiiir sharp sud envious eyes
the change tirai was caming over ber, trausiommiug ber ironi
the simple, untaugbt country girl ia an educated sud self-
passessed woman, naarkiug out ber owu patir in lufe, yet tire
sweetness sud tbe frauknusofa Phebe's nature remained un-
changed.

',Sbc's growing a notcb or lwa higRher every lime sire
carnes dawn," said Mns. Nixey regneifully; sbe'll bo fer
above thee, lad, nexi aummer.'

IlSbe's only aId Dummy's daughter aller ah," answered
Simon; I Fllnover give ber up."

To Phebe tbey were always aid fiends, wbam she must
care for as long as she lived, bowcver far abc migbî travel
(rani ibern or rise above thein. Tbe licc, homely ile on
the bills was as dean ta ber sud tire cildren as lircir bufe in
Londau. The little bouse, witb its beautiful and cuius
doconations: tire smml fields aud twisled trecs surounding
it ; the wide, purpie moors, and ahi the associations Ptiebe
canjured up fon ibena couuected witb their (suber, made the
dumb aid wood-canver's p lace a second home ta ibena.

Tire bappiemi icason of the year ta Mr. Cliffordwasta ta
wheu Phebe sud Roland Sefion's children "were in bis
neigboui'baod. Fehicita remaiued firn ta ber resolutian
ihat Feuix shbuld bave niotiring la do wiîir bis fatben's
business, and the boy hmmseli had decided in bis very child-
bood that bc would folîow in tire- fotsteps ai bis ancestor,
Fclix Merle, the brave pastor ai the Jura. Thcre was no
hope ai baving ina lat train up for the Old Bankn. But
every summer tbey spent a fcw das with him, in ihe -very
bouse where their faîher had lived, sud wbere Feuix canld
stihi associate bina witb the wainscoted roamsansd tire
icnraccd ganden. WVbcu Felix talked ai bis faiher sud
asked questions about hum, Mr. Clifford alwsys spolce ai
bina in a regretfni snd affectionate toue. No mant reached
tihe boy tiret bis faiber's menaory wus not revemed un his
native iawn.

f"'Therec is no stane la my fatir in tire churc, " be said,
anc Stinday, mter be bad beeu looking again sud again et a
lablet ta bis graudfather on the churcb walls.

" lNo;- but I bad a granite cross put aven bis grave in
Engelberg," answemed Mn. Clîfford ; Ilwirn you can go la
Switzeiland you'Ilibave no trouble in flndiug it. Perbaps
you and Imayr go there logetirnsaute day. 1 have saine

"lBut my moirer wiii not hear a word ai any ai us ever
goiug ta Switzerlaud," said Feui. IlI've asked ber haw
soon she would lhmnk us aid enaugb la go, sud abe said
uevem I Oi course we dan't expeet she would even bear ta
go ta the place wberc ho was kifle; but Phebe would love
ta g o, sud so would I. Wc've saved enough maney, Pirebe
and 1; sud niy mother wiil nom ici me say anc word about
il. Siresasys I bave neyer, never la tbiuk ai sncb s îbing."

IlSite is afmraid ai basing you as weii as bin," nepiied Mr.
Cifford; "but wireu yau arc mare ai a man site wiU let
you go. on are al shebas."

IExcepîliilda, " îaid the boy iondiy, "suad I kuaw ahe
laves me moit of ail. I do flot wcnider sire cannai bern l
heur about my lathr. My moirer Is ual like other women."

ilVour maiter is a famous woans," rejoinçd Mr. Clifford;
"yon ougbita obe pnond ai ber."
For am yeans passed ou Felicitiaia tained saine otion

ai hem ambition. In Rivenîbamoughi i semed'as if s'herwas
thre firai witer af the mgo ; sud ibougir in Landaunsire had
ual won onc ai throneextraordinary successes wiricir place
au author suddcnly et the top ai the laddér, ahe was steadily
climbing upward, sud was weil knowu for ber goad sud
conscieutiaus work. Thre Ibookisirhe, wrciîe weme cleven,
tirougir cyu.cai sud captions ; yct irere and there they con-
l-aiued passages of pathos sud beanty wbich iusured a fair
aniaunt af favaur. Hon work was alwayî weleomce and wehI
paid, ici well tiraisire could byve confortably ou tire income
sire made for bensehf, without ialliug back on ber marniage
se tlement. Witbouî an undue strein upon ber mental
powers sIrecoôuîd-ern a tirousand a year, whicir was umply
sufficicut for ber smail bousebald.

Thougir Rouand Sefion bad lavisbed upon bis higb.boru
wifc ail lie po ansd luxnny irecansidened fltiing ta tire

could not altogether resist their overtures, partly an CW
ai her cbildren, wbo, as they grew up, ougbî not ta,
themacives witbout friends. But sbe went fromn home
unwillingness, snd eturned ta the refuge af ber quiet t'
witb alacrity.

There was only anc bouse wberc she visited volunto*
A distant cousin ai bers had married a country clergynlot
whose parish was about thirty miles from London, in~
flat, green meadows ai Essex. The Pascals bailch'<i
thc saine age as Felix and Hilda ; and wheu thcy engl
a tutor for their own boys and girls tbey proposed ta
cita that ber cbildren sbauld join tFem. In M rP5"
quiet country pansonage were ta be met saine ai the cleS
and deepeît thinikers ai the day, wbo escaped irai!'$
conventionalities af Landau suciety ta the simple and pleM
fretdorn they found there. Mr. Pascal hînaseif was a i'
ing spirit among thein, witb an intellect and a beant
and broad euougb ta flnd companionsbip in every blu
being who crassed bis path. There was no pleaiureUi~
ta Felicita equal ta going dowu for a fewdays' rest ta -J
country parsanage. bs~

That she was stili mouruing bittenly for the sw
whose naine could neyer be mentioned ta 1 cm, ail tbe WOô9
bcieved. XI made those who loved ber masi feel
tendenly. towamd her. Thougb she neyer put an a wldo'#
garl,, she always wore black dresses. The jewels RO01"
had bought for ber in profusion lay in ibein caseq, and DevS
saw the lighî. She conld flot bring herseif ta look atthe'~
for she nnderstood better now the temptation tbatl!
assailcd and conquened him. She knew thatiti was for"
chiefly, ta, gratify an ambition cherishcd on ber accouni,ti
he had lallen ia ocrime.

"I wansbip my mother stili," said Felix anc dayPW'
Phebe, *' but I icel more and more awe ai hem eviery dj
What isil that separates hem from us? Xc would bediffei',
if my fatber had not died." I

"Yes, it would have been different," auswered Pbee!
thinking ai haw tcrrble a change it must have made 5
their young hives if Roland Seflon had flot died. She tO
understood better wbat bis crime had been, and hoWv
wonld regarded t ; and she îhanked G->d lu hem secret
that Roland was dead, aud bis wife and children savedfFO'1
sbanug bis punisbment. It had ail been for the best, 5i

as it was et t h e ime. Madame also was comiorîrd,1je
she had nai longotten hem son. hi was the sill ai God-W
was God gaho had callcd bu, as He would caîl ber 5O1e
day. There was no bitterness in her grief, aud she did 6 j
perpiez her saul wiîb brooding aven the impencînable mystee
af deaili.

CHAPTER XXV.-DEAD TO THE WORLD,

In an ha3pital ai Lucerne a peasani bad been lyingil~
many wecks ai a brain lever, whicb lefi bina so absolutW4
helpiess that il was impassible ta mrm , u ot iota
sîreets on bis recavery from the fever, a,; be bad no homOe
friends ta go ta. W heu bis mind seemed clean enangb ô
give saine accouni ai himal, ho was incoberent and l"
wildcrcd inth ie few siatements ho made. Hie didk 4
answer ta his own naine, jean Merle; and he appeared 1 *î
capable ai understandiug even a single question. That
braie had been, perbaps, permanently affected by the IV
was bigbly probable.

Wbeu at leugtb the autharities ofithe bospitai were abli941
ta discharge bina, a purse was made up for him, cotltaiâsàï
enougb maney ta keep bina in bis own station fon the Ol
tbrce montbs.

By ibis time jean Merle was no langer confnaed and 10'
intelligible when be opened bis îips, but be very rAiel 1

uttered a word beyond what was absolutely necessary. -g
appeared ta the physicians attending bina la be ben-, o~
recoilectiug sametiig that had occurcd in the paît ed
bis braie gave way. His face wus always preoccupied 8"
moody, and scarcely any sound would catch bis car 'T
make bina lift up bis bead. There must be mania sow1
where, but it couid nat be discovered.

" Hase you auy plans for the future, Merle?" be
asked the day he was discbarged as cured.

"Ves, Monsieur, " ho epied; I ama a wood.carvCr

61Ând wheme are you gaing ta naw ?" was the neon qi

lion.
4'1 must go ia Engelberg," anîwered Merle, wt

ihudder. dCU
"1Ah ! la Monsieur Nicodenns ; then, " uaid the o

"you musi be a good baud ai your work ta piease bioa,
good fcilow."

"Iamn a good baud," replied Merle.
The vailey ai Engeîberg lits bigh, and ils little more

a clet in thc huge mass ai mountalus ; a uaraw gapi)b
storrus galber, sud bning thems3elves mbt a focuq.
sumuier tbnnder.ciouds draw tagethen, and fliiP
wbole valley, wbiie nain fails in torrents, sud the sttWr
war and age aloug their stony channels. But wbcii
Merle reiurued ta, it in Marcb, afler four montha' abseÏCý
the valley was covered witb snaw stretching up 10O
sumaiits ai tic mountains aronnd il, save auly wbCfc
rocks were too preci pitons for it ta lotige.

Hie bad came bac k ta Engelberg because there was I
grave ai the friendîcas in who bore bis former naine.j
had a fascination for bina, ibis grave, wbere ho was suPPJ
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