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begeath, whero a statel

TRUTH:

st all agr woman, and she woal havo
been munﬂg{o

her a bonquek, Bus there it wus ! The Reo-
tor moant to bs kind and 208 eontimental

Ha thoughs that two peoplo who had besa
married filtesn or -sixtoen years, should
study each other’s {nbctﬁn\h\.oam!ottl,' and
thre el fomd e e, oty
thing his Elizaboth wanted, L
:: thgln tlx?o of :he wc,hit !:rthnddlﬁon-

attraotlon o oD,

Aud then he Ind‘ brought each ot hls
children something nnful,l %2, The oglrb
f0mo pmn{llpr!ng gown % oes, and Roddle
(who was hiu favourite, wuch sn evenly
balanced mind allowed himaalf a favourite)
varlons amall gifts, all Ukely to forward his
aducation, And X have almost forgotten to
mentjon—and the Reotor didfozget to men-
tlon it untlil tho very Iass of the other pre-
sent” wero besto

¢ plessod it he had broaght | spring

Mbex&o;tbvh{:h'ﬁhzzmt :u' llnltltmalx
-time, en . op ooklnau
at the grund branches, throwing out o&
arms against the bine whits. flocked sky.
How atill jt way! Ooly tho ripple of
the atream a little’ below, and thealumber.
ous aeund of beey, and tho coelog of the

back sgainst the vard' gaarled érunk
onk, ldly watohlng through the branchos
the white olonds salllog defore.the light
wind, and then, 1dly o0, began weaving &
gaxIand of tho pmall gronnd ivy which grew
thickly arcund her,

Ayshodlithis she was Berself ¢ fa¥r to
see.” She were a white woollen gown with
a litile brown altkk h knotfod
reund her slonder throat. And sy abe'wens
on with her garland, Alan got tired of his
fishing rod, forihe sun was too brighton

—thas Gedfrey Harford | tho water, and leaving bis xed on the

)
had also 86 1t Lady Elissboth the new spring | be strolled towards where Lily was althing

bonnet sho had asked fer,

This Honnes, it must be admitted, waa s
fallure, Howerer exoellent Godfrey’s taate
might bo In_jewollery .and prat% faces, i’.
was certsiniy not In bonnets, IS
straw, andatll, Noir, one of Lady Ellza:
beth's ¢ attrsotions was that abio drees-

od to p%:::otlon. Whatever she pdt onseom-

beneath $he shadow of the sak,
¢ May 1 enter, falr Draldess " he saked

y ¢ and—may Vemoke!”
He scated himself by hcr alde, and k

twisting the Ivy with » sort of languld in-
toreat, whils over she girl's whols belng
stole such & sexve of dsllolous joy that it

od to suit her, becauss she took very goed was almost akin te pain,

caze to put on x:ﬁthln that dt!.l(xl net. Her
stylo was graceful, pirbaps rather gorgeeus,
lg she lovod to wear rich volvets and costly
1ace, whioh she could axrange round her fine
form with rare becomingness.

« Bat thiy little, siiff, straw bounet, how
ocould Godfroy have bought such a thing 1”
many a time thought posr Ludy Ellsabath
ruefally regarding her new pussssslon, Asd
she must wear it,. Tie Squire wagaman
who noticed ltile thinge about dress, and
Lady Elizabeth folssuro no- weuld notlos
th-- Jbaenos of his pift the very firs¥ Sunday
ho was at home, if sho dId nos appoar fa it

But the spring had pavisd away before
tho bounet was worn, Godfroy Harford
lingeroed X abroad paming from ity to
clty, and relations at the Rectory only
heard frem Eim oocasienally. 1t was the
middle of May whan he cams baok, and af-
falrs progresscd very quietly both at Kime!
and at the Conrt during his absance,

Major Doyns had spent a week or two as
homo (haviog had a enoonnter with
his mother cn his arrival there upon the
subjact of Slir Bupert BMiles), and durlog
this timo ho had seon a great deal of Alan
Loster, The two mea had fallen back into
their old intlmacy, and went fishing excur-
slons and riding oxcuralons almoat dally to-
gether. This naturally threw Alxn Leater
with Lily, and sometimes sho;was palnfully
shy witb him, and somatimes her old aweet

trasttul manner to hlm would return. Alan|P

could not make her out. He asked ¥rank
ono day {f he had offended L'y in any way,
but ths Little Msjor answered with a amile
that he was quite sure he had not.

¢t She is a shy litt!c sreaturs, and hates
the idea of making advaroes to anyoxns,”

s I think that coald not apply to me,”
answored Alsn also with & 0, S‘asl
have known her sincs she was a ohild.”

* Qho thinks hersclf a grown up young
woman rnow thongh, and that makes ali the
diffsrenco. .

Novertheless Iily went out with her
brother and Alan more than onoe to fish,

unbesoming,
$ngh ber part of the fshing contlated In | "UAE 4oy what undeveloped ay-

mersly un; g the luccheon basket,
S A oeba Raslie of Fome: bad prestots

w >qoira, gl Kimel had present-
ed ta her, and opg dsxtBIac fook It ap and

i
2 ok Wlx el articls,

¢ Whare &Id
Lily?' he Yol - .

Lily blmky{ dseply, a2 ahe suewered,

¢ Mr, - Hor’sxd gayo it o me ene day at
the Rects v when ho breught tho ochildren
Md.l' fishh g red $o fish in ths Reoter'enow
poad.”

* And did oy Iriecd Godfroy fish too yf tha--atan

¢ FPor whom i yoar garlanl, Lily ¢
prescatly asked Alan,
¢t { twist them round the Sower-baskots

at home, and they loek protiy for daye.”
" you mo one to taka b.g;eto
my mother 1”

* Yes, of courss; you can have this ons.”
At this moment & thout of triumph was
heard procsoding from the bank of the
&am below, and Aian started to his

rl“ Ft:x:: éhr:nc;nght a glh, I do:::;e 1" he
orted, presen 8D, CAXIy-
!ng his spoll in hiocres] with prpleda.

¢ L told you to havo Eutieuce." he mld
¢ By Jove you two look very camfortahle
herothough—and I feel remarkably thlnti.”

Upon tbis hint Alan whistled with his
dog whistled twios avd shis was the algnal
for tho lunchesn basket tc appear. They
had driven over and put up at old Jee
Davidson’s, Alan bhaylzg ed for Frank
and Lily Doyne at Kiogaford on the way,
and the servant was ordered to briog down
lunoh to tho stream when Alan whiatled,

In a fow zslnutes they were sll very bust
1y engaged, though Lily was too happyto
bs hungry; ¢ she ran about helping her
bro;l:er, whoso appetite was remarkably
goo

¢ J must saay Aliss Lil has chosen a very
K}otumqua spot to lunch In,” sadthe littla

l:jor, locking complacently up from his

50,

¢ And sho adds to the picturs,” sald Alan,
¢ Frank Im’s at all ploturcaque, is he,
8fr Alan, devourlng plgoon plo 2"

¢ Ob, my desr, I m too old and toe worn
%0 care for appeoarancea—iv's all very well
for a protty young woman! And she is
rather a pretty young woman,” ho added,
presantly golng ap to whore LUy wasaitsing,
and lifting her ivy garland, and twistingit
round her falr head, ¢“Thers! I havesrown-
ed you—a littlo woedland quoen 1”

1 dldn't know you wero go postosl,
Frank 1" laughed L1ly, witha hxpsy blush,
oousofous, perbape, thet hor garland was net

tracticns I may pomsszs.

s Hold the lunchoon basket quits.-ateady
for a fow minntes will you, §nn¥“ ' now
aid Lily, jnm&h}gnpm turaing the' baskot
ot ono aldo, *€1‘want to mont on it-—there
l;‘u it of follage:.on -43% buugh I murt

ve, :

Sho was'sg Iiths' and slender a2 » cbild,
Frank ebodicntly kmelt down and held the
basket, a2dLily balanced hersolf with her
protty little fees on tho wicker-work edge,
- std atretohing up her armse, oaught cne of
low hanging benghs, crowned

smiled Alan, baluncing the fishing i‘Od é?v ‘'with {ts besutifal pale, yellow-brown leaves.

€ It was only play with na all,

" e Ien't 1§ lovely?!® she mid, placking

sl
1 don't ike %o catch fish, you know."” )}~ {iirap aftor lgny and mni‘ng them dewn,
T

* Yes, 1 know, 1obsorve Mism Lily Dnv"gg)w than W)

ers 80 mt gracofally on tho bank, watons:
shoripple of tho water, I shink, or the
<hadow of the treos,  Well, asver mind,
Ialy, wo'll catoh tho fizth for you, ard you
moxt sa$them,” .
Lily langhed maerrily, and t{;f;qoi_! het
brownstzaw bat, and styolled’; iway a fow
{rom the flahermen fo o', 2itle. kuoll
s ¢ ihlok
drazohes spread » dooper, datke, pioda
© X vwas a bright Msi day, warm sad
fnud, aad the young folingo of the great

y o) uk: ;ho lely
branow, the jork It gave upwardsu
tquili* -~ ead she w~ild oer y have
o e tachward §f Alan Lester had net
¢ bor in his arms,

“8illy Ltilo * ha sald, * you might
have hard yonrssli."

# That's rather & oome down $o your
peide, hiiss Lil,"” romarked her brother, with

alaugh,
"‘?on shosk tho basket, Frank 1" eald
| 14y, reloaxing horself from Alan‘sarms, who

M [ogking af her admlrisgly.

hold on the
$ her

g!gocnliromtka.vmodb od, Idly leanal [-n
ack ke ! ofthe |

" D'
ocall Lily 1' be aaked,
‘(‘ I poor bey ("
‘A wood-nymph—Ais wood-nymph X be-
l!o.ve—you ook llko & wood-nymph new."”

rostloes aigh,
Something, as she spoke xo
ghe looked up smiling so awoetly in

remoembered juss auch, s

wheza he had- stoed with

o0 { dined with Milos,” sald the little Ma-

" o 2 Idon't think
sort of follow, Mothar had irritated
ut as I told Annstte it

very foud of her.”
4 but does ahe ssem happy r”

820, my dear

w, }f she chose to m
him for bls mensy, aud

she bss got
ahirk her share of the bargsin.”

od thess words to
of the anhappy man of whom hs spoke.

chanoe of happiness will now lis In

conld net part from him withont ve

suoh a thing,”

ful to him,

that ko ls stupidly jealous, and that he

1e$ her go Into zoclety, Well, thereltin ¥
(and the Major shrugged his shoulders)
' Everyone to ghelr tasts, you know,
would i
stantly alens with
seams of an eXactly. spposite-o

otaomt for hot E8 torh |

ex or hor to. - & very lo

amajor Izgytaihy ilnges
speaking thus Lo’ wis

bensfit olgﬁfrland.

wife

od 8ir Ru
-had got

of some nsw o

prizoner’s mother,
there was any myatery abuct It
Such waa the poaftion of affaira on the
bright May day when Lily steod under the
t oak treo, crownad

vividly back te Awa's mind. -
Ho turned atwsy, ;:&N' silant, and 'th
ress of the fishing ox on ‘was not g0 Hve
ly a3 tho bs had bzen, But IAly had
been happy, dso y happy, sud Frank
Doynenlso thonght that k3 Wors pro-
groasipg very sa rily. His leavs twas
cnded, aud he was roturning to' daty the
next day, but he hopod seon to bhear -that
his !:;lené” Alss aad b ~1lttl m;’w&
to bo as happy as thoy deaerv:
% tho way that he was maro would make
om 80, .

N .
4\_ )

y lw crown,

' Waesr it fora ltlle wbhile,” «xid "Alan

‘still look!’ng ut”l:;r hl:t:nuy. and then ‘l‘t;ﬂ s

s momen$ or urned awasy withis uire was ]
msgm\a hes sor

bad recallad Annctte tc bim, an® the '123 friendv, her husbard's frien

wpriug-timo that ho had twith Aer, Ho |olwaya boen intimate at the Osurt, The
- 'g; as thle—** One j pressad him, thereforo, tostay and dine with
of thoss huavenly days that oannct die”— fthem, and Godirey

ped er and more miark

Sosght oo muting ovots s bud | Frvash aud Juuian esskery ot sAMISE pone
] 4

was of { looklog a3 her nimble little white .P: ;gokea te Al with apparent fianknas, jed him, and talked

5
ont, regarding Auvnustte’s rela- fasu

jor ) iog s lopg tawny moustache aa
usual, {e'n auch a bad

bim,
ou know, and ha's confoundedly jeal
K o .%, in wd, {he?{l‘n &mﬁy ho asked Alan's feave to go oot on
make the bogt ef him, and X belleve hsis

4 Falrly h?ﬂf: Itbink; and then you |In cold whitem

Major Dayne Hitle thought ash .
! T zhn:, " .:m;l?:&:ot and shadowy aad Indistinot memaries from
which they hadalready created en the mind | the Past seemed o linger around them,

to care for karhushand. As I told har, she

asfar as Xoculd lesrn be has
cortalnly given her no reagzon to attempt ha

imely atapld %o bs oon-
onas person, but Milsa
{0+ N (] H

rathor hard oc a:Lovaly ooduéttlih girllike | o oPg 40 W CAB 70 guest, now t X
Axnnstte £o havo 8:: .mnkm:“a:m?egtzb‘tnld' went away, cod she refated me, and when
~ o of 16 17 -aked her if sho oould give ms no hope

ghed, fesling sure that l
spoaking for the

And Als word were not without efiect on| . vare bitter bl

SR R B R

m}(‘gg":. ‘gz !g: &ﬁyéo:n tg 121';& er happy, bul it was not to bs—and

think of hor ; ho wen$ fishing with Lily and g’h‘dm&fgm hor lanooent lips that
gundlngm o arated o onlt!:h!:votrli? : :

men, snd he dld zol forget also the znhap- %'m&omg round quickly in Me, Har-

Fylﬂrlhml)ale,whohy ta prison sore. § (2547
y

you know what pocr Jim used tof Bu$ after ho lef$ Kingeford, Lily d{d nod

sep 90 much of Alan, She was $0o shy to
go % the Oours, and Alan disliked xlm
Doyns ge much thas ho never wsa$ to tho
Grange. A weetk and more passed away

. “SThen I miuk go back % an ordlvary fand he % all
Eeglih xirl-%-nf' g3 my hat and take off A%d bo nover saw her atall, and then one

afternoon Mr, Harford, who had returued
%o Kimeltwo day befors, arrived to oall at

Alan was unaftectedly glad to see bim,
avourits both of

and her aon ; Lady Leater ovar
of him, and also Lady Ellzsbeth,
highess terms, They wore old
and had

in the

Harford, with a word of

2ar $00 under the § 8Pelogy fox his dress ¢o Lndy Listor, gladly
pomlng leaves. He bad | osnsented,

Ho was ot looking well. Never & hand-
some man, his features looked harsh.
than of yore, and he

not having suls.
much as ugnal In his
prlnglyh wag, still Lady Laater’s gentls, but

gaso defaoted something was amiss,
- Yetd Alonsr he mufo himzelf vary
agroeable, g with shrewd observation
aud some humour of the Incldents that had
kappened to him abroad. But when Lady
Loeter Jefs them, Alannotlced that his man-
ner and expremion suddsnly , and

8 terruoe in frout to smoke thelr cigars.

I8 way a fine night, still and balmy, and
tho placld buuo?ﬁ.!tg ltlho Cogrt trl:oy 8. uw

% 030 cach

with borrowed ailver ray, !

They walk-4 ~p and down at first almost

money, and I do no$ ses howsho coald in allencs, fv. something in the scens and

hour, in the freahnozs of **theatlent
alz,” filled each heart with a strange sadnoss

At Iast Godfrey Harford mpoke, and there

“AndI wrote o her alto,” contfuned | ™ee w Iing of great paln In bils voios,

Doyne, ‘“and pointed out to her that the
putoannotbopo od, and that ber beet "mdlmh}m to-day intending to tell

** Wo are old frtends, Alan,” he said,

you ko

$¢What I that, Harford 1”

$¢ ] dou’s know. wheather Iam justified in
i, bat I think I am. Some one's

, aome onte who {a very dear o me
is conoernod in this story, and I know she

Alan was sllent. He bis his Tho ] would nsver forglve moe if she know thatI
conversation was nasurslly lntcnusgl‘; pail;3 told you, bat I know what you are—s man

20 honourable that a woman's score® will al-

going to trnst you.”
1 ¢ Of courss, you oan truss me,”

¢ Al] that she conld say agalnst him was| ¥y bomafs with yo};nd Lam therefore
won't b3

¢¢ Thare is a little girl;™xald th ro
7 in & atrangely Ll ? Baulro,

sthetio” tone, as if spoken’

through.un-shed=tears, ¢a’ littls gir} who,

seoms t6 mo the aweeloat and purest ohild.
on earth, and whoso Jove I'was fool enoagh

-n?.u!d gho oould give me nane.”

meozt sorry,” N
I had sot my hoart upon {6, and it was

aako this up, Iwenld havo sried hard to

when 1 urged har to tall mo tho rea-

vo—that—that——"

 Whas 1" Alan aharply, colour

“i from her lunsomt lips,” rs.
ulrs, and Lis eyos grew.dim,

Bat sy yat .zoth!nﬁ had ooms to lighs. ?‘“’dﬂm ®
Tho blood’gn!ltlnm of Jamos Lester's dfath * thas she had given her love to you, “$iat

whon all tho trouble cams to yeu, when
remainod & udd“ﬁ‘:;i:%‘,::ggﬂ‘gg hor slster 18ft you, that har hears want to

you, She faltered this out, saylog there
waa nothing botweon you, thatyon ocared.
nothiog for hor, but that she cared for you,
shongh no one wes ever $o know

Alan Lestsr was deoply movod, . .
1 nsver thought ol uch & SN
aald ; * ] am completaly astonishiNEN
1 have soen her onoo sinoe 1 SN
and I fancled shy did not lowXd

s to marry mo befste I°

1 am truly zorry for thls, Harfoid— °

this, and ghe-
fm“' her lovelinsgs, b;zgh{'yén:‘:hh:: sho only sold mo to spare me farthar p i



