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Il porhaps I have judged her too hastly, dmund. . Yct Il"Come, dear mother, there's no
hardIly tbiin I1carihave ben worligrepied Ether, noekly. 1 noed not bu away more than t
i have seen ber alaP the poor ltte chilidren" weeks for the voyage to and fro, an

4eonhfloer sliap the poor clittof thillren," echoed Edmund I am ta bring Nelly back with me
^cornfully. "If you had as muc 'of the poor little children " Of course. What should sbe
as Sylvia has, I don't suppose you'd refrain froin an occasional She will have a pension, I suppo
tap. You go jito the chool-houeu once or twice a week ln George has died in debt. le v
your dilettanti fashion, just when the humour takes you, and counted s much upon his expe
then you set yourself up as a judge, and pronounci aCsentence Geieral. And now the uncle has<
uponS ylvia, who has ta endure the plagule of those brats every aad.
day of her life." " Vite sunma brevis spem nos vel

Esther did not remind him that she did lier work in the Edmund. I It's dull work waltin
Sunday school regularly, and walked fron Dean House ta " Tell your poor sister that sh
Hedingham ta do It, ln rain or sunahine, wind and atorm, mund, that ste need think ofnoi
front year's end to year's end, whether the humour did or did "And the cibldren," enquired
net seize her-that ab disregarded headache, and neuralgia, I Are they to corne here too ? L
and ail te palins to which hunanity Il isubject, when duty then, aren't there? I think the1
Called. She only answered him with a hardly audible sigh. "You might do sornething mora

ber of your only sister's children,
CfIAI TER VIELfully.

BAD NEws FRo nEMERARA. "They cone so fast, one hasa
about themt. Well, Ill bring h

" flere cornes my inother," sald Edmund, as the rustie of and ail. I don't suppose you'll(
Mrs. StandrIen's dress sounded on the staircase. 'Tihe bell clanged marks upon the mabogany furnil
out its summons at te saime moment. the corners of ail the rooms. Bu

, Why, how pale you look, child !"r aid Mrs. Standen, as and Esther when I atn gone."
she kissed lier adopted dauglhter. le spoke cheerily ti comfort i

IDo 1, dear Auntie? Pve been in the garden a good while, weight of radness at bis heart no
aid the morning la rather heavy. IL bas given me a slight -three long months-in whicl
headache." severed. iThat sweet face and thf

'I poor littleb ead, so busy and thouglhttul for others," said tri beam upon him no more.
3rs. Standen, smoothing the girl's Roft dark hair from the - 1ow I shall yearn for one to
cahln brow. how 1 shall pine for my dove," h

Motler and son kissed each other in the old bearty fashion. in too delusivei dreams I shallf
The cloud was quite gone. I lad nelted in thos passionate awake to the bitter pain of separi
tears wrung fromn the mother's woinded heart. le made short work of his bre

yive women servants caine filing iu. 'lhere was no indoor an apology to his mother arnd E.
man at Dean Hlouse. Mra. Standen lovei the neat-handed ham.
Phillises of her own training, but would not have consented to " You'll get ny portmanteau p
lbe dominecred over by a skilled builer. Two elderly women, he asked. "You needn't have n
the cook, and Mrs. Standen's contidential maid, and three right kind of clothes for a tropic
buxom girls, parlour, louse, and laundry naid, comprised the fitter in Cornhill and get proper]
Deanf House establislhment. the dog-cart for half-past twelve

Prayers were rend, and thie morning chapter, and breakfast put in. L'il bc back by that tim
began. Mrs. tStanden had hardly taken lier place in front of " Are you going to Hedingham
the nrn when a shrill peai fromt thegate bell startled them ail. ' Yes, I am going to have a lit
This was essenitiallv the visitor's bell. Ail tradesmen, and in-law."
beings of an inferior order, save the postulant, or an occasional Mrs. Standen shuddered. It
arranger, entered by the stable gates. Sylvia as a daughter-in-law, b

" Who can it be so early ?" exclaimed Edmund, thinking of Sylvia's father. The village sch
Sylvia. Could she be ili, or in trouble of any kind ? IHad she forty poiunds a year, with a bous
sent for him? It was trio drcadful to think tha

The parlour-maid brought in one of thoseominous yellow- by-and-by have a right tr enter1
covered messages whicih tirikes terror tri same simple hearts, latiru torits mistress by marriag
it was before the days of postal telegrapbs. This had been Il And the man looks and talk
brought froam Monkhampton by special messenger. Mrs. Standen. -Fhats the wor

" Halt-a-crown ta pay, please ma'am," said the parlour- must lieseone gond reason for
maid, laying the document by Mrs.Standen's plate, "and will Heiiugham."
you please sign the paper to siy when it came."' Sh siglied, nlt yet rcconcil.d

The sight of that bilioushud envelope agitated Mrs. Stan- nage;altholîgb, MOved by a su
den. Telegraphic mesrages wero rare at Duan flouse. She generosity, sh, had just now pi
looked at the paper elllessly. lorked ut Estheri carmîct face,

Let me do it for you, rmother," said Edmund, looking at fulrit tendcr corupassirn Shc
his watch. The telegram could not lie from Sylvia, so he feltSarp paigofiahope whiclî ah,
quite comfortable about its contents. Let the universe crun- nbanduned unlv a kw uays avi
bIle, she was suife, andiso. turned away ber huad w

le scrawled the required figures on the paper, fished half. Il)efirt Aiintît:, wby;arc voi
a-crown from the loose treasnry in hbis waistcoat pocket, and affectmoutcly, " k itabOfIt poor
gave palper And coin tro the servant, wihile his nother read the INo, ny dean. It is about i
message. inindltriiiarry.

I What's it ail about, mother ? " he asked, apprehending no ai our wli. I km.
calamity. But his mother hadl grown deadly pale, and handed îrIuindtOld me luiS marniug.
hlim the telegram without a word.. Staudo'n ttirn'd îowards

" IFroun llanside and Pengross. Grays Inn, ta MIr. Standen, serutin', "Anti vlu are not-ang
Dean llouse, near HIedinghan. I hV shoull 1 bc :îugry ?

" Sad news fram Demerara by mail arrived last nigbt. A tb.t buenuay be happy-aud if
friend telegraphed to us from Southampton, Mr. Sargent died Carew, wlat <tes ilmatter tha
auddenly of heart disease on the fifteenth of June. Mrs. Sar- poition?'Sue k renlly very'1v
gent seriouslv ill, Soine one ought ta go tri ber ut once, if puarAnce, and butter edlucated t
possible. IIer brother woull be best, a lie could arrange i. If biteau bu happy,"repeat
business matters. We fear that Mr. Sargent's atTairs are left IlYeF, Estiier, il isliat-if'wh
in a far from sailsfactory condition. The mail steamer for St.
Thomas leaves Sotihîanpton nt non to-morrow. Letter to
follow.Hedin

IPoor George-luilîthe ver> prime rit liteu-only six and .<Yî,1.A,
rty--anid tri briut off udrg;henlo," muurngmured M rsoeStadidbya,

i tars.llehgn ribauloriked ist nbrilt
Oh, Auintie, wbat lias hmajupuiiu'd ? Il asked Fstlior. Ediiiad Staiele walke faou
George Sargerti l dead. And tr i uk of my dear girl, wbere the brawliug l4ritk railr

ala in lua atraugo coiuntry, What art e (I do,fEduuld Y ant ogarderie cmpasd n .d lihe gru
llow cariI agk iu t go -tr i er I"quishtive aid, ofahobte whichsorshoraC

, thabandoned only anfew daysiag

Sutho rimtlu-iaumld)lie tuar hmmslfawav the unl loa wy of the valldy, s
front the land that helti Sylvia Cartlw, ven Ia suecomur 'alfec, wtialiat tuiid.liaiiab t por
wldriwed isaer? The lixireh vartl wort- lls an

Nt-e< yru askte tr do dut>', uotl'r ?'Ndemanded the p mse,ya bderis t m
youuig man, ijuilel'. f, l)t course I sliaill go tri emrara. thetut' "Aaisrol y ousi.A s
Poor George ! Ont! if t Uiubeat felriowslunItie arld, but fear tinîintEed todigei tle mrpen win
b>' no mutansprudemnt. I dare sa hbu ba loft ilus affaira in a worsipade Mituervansud the
itatriofri ddle. Dl ry, d'ar mritihr. Wolfsentsi El ncrtid, oi n o u for whi 
a tMllegrani ta san that 1 siîall (Ia" itas filât as the steamer anxirius sW sho itutlda asngart
will lut me. 1 ahaîl go ptLandonby thîeioneo'clockex- rfae cmrehppyan rit spet
Preasnd shirt (or St. Thonmnas b>' tho mnail ta-nuorrow." umader wbuitlding. itsleek a

Illrw gond, horw inoble yriulire, Eduîumud !"I exelalnied Mrs. onuflic lime Ibl,îckened lntt,%
Stauderi, tri whoae maternaI mid lInistsel f-abnegation iieinxed the ver>' witîdows ofithlie tchool

ostory wi? etirely f vrierd b>'th
Il1 arnriot afraid tebave llediîigmuim, motiieri Il t he youuig is i angles,,a itnde t i eatied t

11at>111 salitln a lawer vaice, for is mother'sear anlyi cari slauting timbers ih e gables.
trust flu yoiur bnoumr, aud lhaive no fêar bat > will use yur autiqm"ity pervae ithat buiit
influence ta part Sylviai anti me whlle my back la tuirrid." crinkly ilookiîîg plaster, %vert

foo, Edm nd I m nat base w."oug for that. I wiil go growthitfcoutCr'.Old myrtIes
ud Psoc ber,Ifeyn thke," veithyi grent effort, e-whnile you are otau acre ftgarden, wbe il

Rwtiy,and try be ike ber." ubdnidy"ludbrotheMlrlove,MSas.
inDo, drar Mather. Yen have btears. know ber in arder 10 nations, big hoary lavemd r bu

" , ne tahpe "kd tfhime on the numaner air, thel
Edrund loke at is watb. dto iwan o quyite ninr. Ho beau, the gray-bline roorain tt

had tbrea clear heourt in wchat abd Sylvia farowel, and T aEdeunad nisdmorningr
Hoeant i asr. CArow. g wa rovqusittivavolwnothhng un- lhcioths dwollirg placs. le at
yotlgd. m ls engagement ta Sylvia musat bo an estabolhed long weary voyage ADmer

fac tele o saytt einshamlflo. t sfs s h tae anious toy sbtitutiesatn

"WHt shaood, o wibe yur, Edmunrd" exaid med Mrs.e bis t tie batckened thaiteh
blan tog wosi matera mid thisrr sef-brngatlion breamed thlm.wndw fth co

"fln I am rknotaradt leve ilidngam mohri"teyughr fal ange, wth lai!,cd
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ed. "I wouldn't mind teaching stupid boys half the day, If I
could spend the other half with Sylvia."

He opened the modest door which communicated with that
part of the schoolhouse appropriated to Mr. Carew's residence.
The door opened atraight into the parlour, a fair sized roorn,
poorly furnished, but neatly kept, and displaying some little,
attempt at adornment wbich looked like Sylvia's handiwork.
White muelin curtains draped the two low latticed casements
a row of flower pots screened the window that faced the sun,
a few cheap prints decorated the walls, a flowered chintz cover
concealed the shabbiness of a decrepid sofa; three rows ot
books on hanging shelves and a smart china inkstand and
desk on a littie table briglhtened the recess by the fireplace; a
pair of green glass candlesticks and a cracked china vase sur-
mounted the bigh chimney-piece. It was not the romi of a
slovenly housewife, and Mr. Standen looked round him with
admiring eyes. If his betrothed iimparted grace even to such
poor surronrdings, what a charm would she lend to the fair
home he hoped to give ber.

Sylvia was busy in the adjoining room-a very small kit-
chen-for Mr. Carew's pittance did not allow him tro keep a
servant, and his daughter had to manage the household work
as best she might. Happily for him ahe managed it deftly-
kept their poor rooms the pink of cleanliness-cooked the
epicure's small dinner to his perfect satisfaction-never left
pails of water orempty juga standing in his way-rose with
the birds, and got through ail the rough part of ber work be-
fore the HIedingham gentry had risen fromi their piliows, in
order that no one should se lier in ber common cotton gown,
with sleeves tucked up to the shoulders. Hlappilly for her own
peace of mind the work of cleaning those few rooms was nIot
Senough to redden or roughen lier pretty hands and arm. She
had contrived to minister tob er father from the time she was
twelve years old, without injury ta ber growing loveliness.
Indeed, lier beauty may have been improved by that enforeced
activity which preservel the fresh bloom of her chieek, the
liquid brightness of her eyes.

She heard the sound of the opening door, and her lover's
footsteps, and came out of her kitchen, where she had been
preparing the remainsi f yesterday's chicken for to-day's fri-
casae. 'Time happy look which Edmund knew so well fiashed
into her face, at sight of him, and then changed curiously to a
ilook of fear.

"lMy darling, what is the matter ?I" he asked, folding her
in hi arms.

I You have come to tell papa," she said, " and I am fright-
ened. I know lue will be disagreeable-insult you, perhaps,

f if you tell him your mother's determination. Why not leave
f him in the dark, Edmund ? Just ask his permission ta marry

ume, and no more."
. " My pet, you ask me to do a dishonourable thing," answer-
I ed Ednmund, kissing the fair forehead at the end of his sen-

tence, let the reproach should seem too severe; "I and even if
I tried to d"ceive your father I should most likely fail. He

it would ask for a settlement, or something of that kind, which
eh.- could hardI>' gett ram a paupen."

MI via sbuuldered at tue word. It la bard ia bld gaod-bvri to
ouue'" bightest dream, and îylvIa's had beeri the tarie>' flat

7- stuc bad %vn the laver shmu ioved, sud a ictu husbaud1,lu Ed-
riniu nuS tanuduen.

e I muet tcIl Mr. Carew the tnutb, dea ansd 1 cari, tell tI
-, oa sorir,' said Edm id fimlis. Il But P'm sarry tri sav irve

a more bad nemvs for yon Ibis morniug."
1 "1Baut news! Ilow cari y'u bave buid uewsIlW'hat mare

seau venir ruther rob yau oai?"I
9 My L-ad nuws dois ual cariceru aur fortunes., Sylvia, but

ri Our 'arting. I amu giug uway tram Hedirigharu ton tbmLeulong
unoiiths."

'[ The giri's cbeek paled, but na tean cloudeul Ihog.e linilian
eves. She leoked at him fixedlv-bur lips qiiivorniug.
e.Yonu have hauged your mud-yan are gaiug tri give me
up -' she sald.

i ilGive >'nu up, whon I amn bore ta asicyouur tather for van:r
b aud,; ta give bim formal noticoorir engagemenit.'

i s W'lat is ta part ris then ?
a Dutv, nu>y sweel rime, whicb cails me tar away.-'
il loraid ber about the uews tnom Domemara, anid bie imnue-
p- diatu departure. Sylvia pauscd sud laoked discousolatri. She

huatllno sympaîuly with anu rukuown widaw, abrite ail wbeu
y'. tivit wldriw was the ver>' perseri for whose bmt>efit ber lover

was tri burribbed rit bis righttul inhenitauce.
Il aseli ard tbat vn should be obligtcd la go, Elrmnud,"

r.le cm1.iii. Oneum wotld tbirik yauur sister might fiuîd sonuifle
elsu ta settlu' ber affairsansd brnuglber brick tri Erildaxl Imer
la tri -ruv if tbe waîmts au escont. i-lbamigbt married woumu'mu
weue idep"umuile'imt, su d cnuld do evervthin-1 for bmalu.

ai '' Buit tlink rit ber trouble, Sylvia-her busbaud se awfullv
',',lcl ,.-.vz-.. rrifroxn ber. Tlbl berri mannied six vuarn,,

g e andt it wuis a ruai iove-match. 1 neyer knew people mare ai
ri- tachilti teuaihrther."'
u' ", Wbat iarik tbem tri Demenamu? " askedSylviastilI discort.
5>' k'olate

d ceemue was a barnster, witb a ver>' fair pnactice %,riiun bu
e- mamried, ant bu anti un>'sistr rliveul as luappily n~as a pair of
ed turtie drives, lu a pettv lîtle brimitue at SomuhKt'miîmgtoui.
us ButI twri yeans ago lie gat a juidgesbip lu Domnemrma. Ttu n
ns trio gorii tri refise, so off they started, tri ru>' motliens, regret.
tie Tbu3' usu'd ta spend a untb witm ri even>' autmin.'
7ài, Il OtCocunse," tbaught Sylvia, Il Schernrg ta cerit Voiunoul
li f votmr fortune."
hé ýt Sviviui," uurid Edmund carnmesti>-, Ib is pating won't makoe
ied anv ulireuxecu lu oum love, %villi il? You meau tri bu truie to
to nue?"
unr '['lorving eves looked up at hlm,t lie ebanuds chaspeul
u- his. \\'at tued was theneof ar>' urîber auswen ?
lue "1Iltwtu yan tari dean>' tri change," sbae said, and i uen
Ofrit atlde modilativ'u'y, 11 I sometimnes wishu I didu't.
1h i Brut wliv, mut>' awnri oe ?"
chl il Bet'atse 1Ilrir'tlhtmuk oun lave isla ucky for citlier rit u.
,te What bas il given voit but trouble lu Ibm prescrit?1 Wb.t dries
ide il prmmise' us in thue fruture?"
ti- le' Happi umss, duîning. lappitiesa, wiich la flot to lieu-nuagm'ti
wm- b>' the mensumu rita man's banking acconumt. Trust votur faite
bi1t4 a Mu, sud we wilîi ho happy together, nicix or paon . Aeuîdy

the cloudsa mre lifting. My mother snd 1 bsd a confidetial
de- talk hast nigbt, wblcb ended picasantî>'. She laves une wicb
hie ahi ber unseiflaburis beant, dean saul, lu apite of lier pre-
in judices. And abri wiii bari to loveoyan toni, my pet, li goad
.ng time. Shue bas even promisrid t10came and se, eyauî wbtlo 1
ted am aivAY."

il Evuin," repecated Sylvia, wlth everren amin a sucer, ' I'nt
'et- sure 1 ciglta blegmtseful for so much condesc'enaiati."

v.


