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To HS. -.

A haze lies over vidle and bîill. Tho stit,
A difl ied globe, hangs iii thc smoky 'vest,

&Sptember, as lier wvont, lias, jtîst begun
To luil te tired land to dretful rest.

No bird is muviii- ýsave a falcon brown,
Tîtat tliiiubs the ait, and, IVith a scurnful cry:

tieeks the white cloud8 and, rising, looks adown
On tie gray eiîrtlî su desolate aud dry.

A brerze, all fitinislied for the flowcri:, secs
Witb joy soîne spotted jewel- %eeds, thtaï liang

Above a brook, beîieatli flie hanzel trees,
Where oft thte chorus oi tic robins rang.

Lot us go fo'rt h, niy fi iend, anti -earch the glen,
The 1sills and vMdeý, thu îneatI8 and taugleti brakcs

Mavhap îve'll find the bower tho moment wliea
ziwech Autumnu frorn lier long drawn blitimber wakes.

Robert EiUotI.

(Writteafor lte Feiiily Cirdle.)

BONNY WOODZ.
iT E. T. P.'.TEiiSOY.

CETAPTER VI. (Ûonfînued.)

LDITH,' Lue sai,, .a a liti.,hky '~l. 1 for there, wvas nu
duubt he. %Iî4s f,.îîig duup'> jdt luiv , -sptkue~ hiiud

word to mie befure 1 go, lut nie go frorn you kuowing
tîjat You d0 i., alLuitztlaur dez,ýiau rne, tLat will du mure tu
givoenno çuuragu thau auiything elk;e.'

'.lh.Àt can, i say Cx.eOpt theî I ain griuveil ut having un-
%çittingly caused yott pain-? " 61e >sald earnestly.

fIat yu wiÀd flot ducny that yva duapizlu me,« peniated
this troublesoino young mnan.

"Nit r .ee u me to duny iL," roplied the girl,
Coldly, but ttith buîne inîvard cornjuao.tion-r but if 1 have
niibjadîdCd >ue, it laci wàth yuucsul( wu Ilspruve nIU. jtîJgu.nlt
by thc wvay in wh:th yuut play youu part iii lite. 1 wi.,h that
,you-woulià leave me now pleaso."1

"Iwill t[y ho wiei froru Yuii likLiàg and irespect. Good-
bye Jua.ý'h." Ho raiseti hor bant i ls lips anti wvettà%Vay.

She conld not conquer lier disliko for this young

tand i could ziot fuel a tiarticle of respect for or belief in
liiii; wiun lie liad left lier she sat tk'wni again en the log andi
cried a littie over the watîtoîî destruction of the beautiful
lace wvlicli liatl cost lier so iny liours of laltor, in the quiet
of lier oiwn routa of iiights, long alter the o1Uter lumates of tho
btouse ivere asleep.

B3y-.aat.-byo, as sue was tbinkiîîg of returning homo, Bhe
baW Staîîidfield uoniing toward lier, aud ber beart gave a great
hhrub, as itt t£nîublitig handâ be stufleti tue tomn lace into
ber wvork-biig.

Thuy sbook hanls and lie sat down beside lier. etI thouglit
1 shoîîld fiud you lhure, Miss Juidith ; I do not often have the
pleasuro of t' quiet Lalk withi yotinGow; but this is quite -liko
old times, is it fot?"I

ilYtîs, quite; but do you not tliink that this bas been a
ver>'pîcasaut sunirer su far, Mr. Standfield?"

lie thouglît Lliat the last few weeks rnight have been
pleasanter, for Ihua at least, if Mr. Littleworth hati neyer
corne to Eistville. But hoe saiti:

ciYou are qaîlite happy bore nowv, thon?"
ciYes "-raising lier eyes fraukly to bis dark face.
ccYes, 1 amn quite happy."
&&But, pardon me, 1 lear somcrliing has troubled you this

afternouu; iii it nuL so ?"I anxiously regarding ber.
cg Yes, surnething bas troublei tac, but I would raLlier flot

speak of it, please."
His brows Contracteti suddenly, as she spoke, anti le

turrned bis gaze froni lier face to the turbulent little water-
faîll. Coulti it be tbtLt sho was pining for Littlewortb ? Ho
bad aut bcrn gone very long-bat if s-.e loved bita-anti
ilîca it was just, passil they iniglit bave liat a littie tifT;
th ose Lio, and slîo ias grieving over that.

is iL aut, %wnderfel bow ive torture ourselves witli thir,
that anti the, other conjecture, when anything occurs wlii
rie do nul qîîîte unurshatad ' perfut.tly baseles.s conje:ctuiea
thoy are mustly, and wbb.bh we laugh at wlicn the tiutli i.s
Lu 'uwrn aud uer auxicty suotbed , necrthelenî, Lhey cause is
many a beartache. I hhink jealous peuple are mnore givîçn to,
thie forîn of self-turture than auy other xnorhals i ând th&ti là
îvby I s.ay 'that a persoiÉ very mcl la lovecas iî.î iscalléd,

auut bu perfut;tly haipp., altt.oLgh many déltide th enisél-Vé
inio buliovring that th.y er, ah any rate thére aré fewit àh,
who-do not lWaat tô experionco for thetaselveàs tial; pxiéki
.bliss. Btà. mny dear reader, i do not want ýoà t u 'n l'd'wa-r
with the ideaà that Ï scoil at love. H[eà,vea« forbidtfi atei
shouldi1 What dos Sbelly say-


