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She’s so merry and so kindly,

And so gentle to all others ;
Why does love still act so blindly f 

Tell me why his tire he smothers t 
Wherefore do 1 dwell in sorrow, 

When joy hovers ever nigh ? 
Wherefore do 1 fear the morrow ? —

ol';J,„for no" entirely wiped ava, j pitv your. 
sell, if you will not pity me 1”

* ■* V f.i?.h!ills of tlle siu "»s through God, Peter,” 
replied Edith, “and does not lessen your responsi- 
unity. Your soul is no bttfor, and you would act 
the same again to-day with me, even me, if the fancy 
took you. You were t-oin for pelf, and self will rule 
you always.
„ “ V 1 8,,l1oul,, prove myself,” still Peter pleaded.

i. 1 could convince you how bitterly I repent my 
se.fisl ness ; if 1 could make myself worthy of you, 
will you forgive me?” J J’

Edith shook her head.
“ Who

Tell me, dearest, why ?

I’m unworthy—that’s no answer,
Else to all men slip’s forbidden ;

Love’s a very necromancer—
Finding worth where most ’tis hidden. 

“ she love me, she will dower me,
With the worth the Fates deny 

Wherefore, then, should fear 
Tell me, dearest, why ? 5KHlower me Î—

„ . . ™>>uild the spider’s web 1 ” she said,
or put tile dew-drop uack upon the lily’s leaf I ”I will hide my love no longer ;

I will all my heart discover ;
I will say, mv soul grew stronger 

From the day it learnt to love her : 
Say my life is in her keeping ;

Saj I wait for her reply —
Doling, you are laughing, weeping— 

Tell me, dearest, why?”

CHAPTER XI.

"SâïïSSSS»—
And firm fixt will.” * • * • .Lizzie had begun by listening eagerly, at, the rich

notes came, but as the song proceeded she leaned her _____ „ . ,
head upon her arm, and sorro ful thoughts flooded her FiM j , -Roberts.
heart. She identified herself with the song naturally which Jn™ hlTe ™?de, ,0.me ch,'”Se ia Pmnkville, 
and without pride. She saw herself the sweet young ance but Z 10 n” °f ?om<’ iraPor‘-thing, but young mono sense no longer. She remem- there onlvl PrPu-Sr6r te-ohanged’ " ™ “nd 
bered how she had dowered Peter with all the worth soon Tlf k “r ?ace ,miaamS «nd w cue 
the fates denied him, and while he war no longer in her mZter f„t, ”hool"hoT >.n th= dell had ,1 a new
heart, there was still a tender spot for the old nassion the i yome years, it is true, but if stroll up
Then she heard the last verse!” I will hide Cove toLTjl 0,,C61„n1?™ « «ball aoon so ,t the old 
no longer”-„„d felt Mr. Kories’ burning X/ot ' udttm

any need to tell me why ? ” uever come out of it since Peter Simeon saw them
Granny rose from her retreat in the corner and Th, hU, ="™theart ten years before,

glided into the house. Her womin's heart was’still Lizzie8 Sk"^ 8tailda, by the well, however, is not 
warm, and she left the lovers to themselves. W y.b‘S !TUgc I’e0P "ver th«

The next visit of Mr. Forbes to town was with ! th dark waters beneath, and she has a
Lizzie, who was taken charge of by Mr James whoso *“““7 for. buttercups and dandelions than
dauglners assisted her in choosingC iron^m °S6 L'X lT ES4 ï'16 W= kn6W her' Aad she
thi*,vis!rb68 ” m anything M bad b™"’ during she is C com

Edith allowed a feverish desire to give I °k"°n ''lth,r“Pect l° “ pair of sturdy-legged boys 
SSST and in8iated UP°n bti“g “ °f ‘h« brides- dusVd^’gto^irpirtL?"^.11^ dug’ “>e 

The marriage took place in the country, and the un1 Id,‘k ,lbe ,.midat.of hia play and cocks 
stoteiy town beauty, in her perfect attire, completely null down hTL*1" Z ,mn,e,diately seize and
dazzled the inhabitants of Prankvillo. It got whim mad IZik ?. them. and 8tarea down the
pared about—strange things are often whisucrcd! Th„™ thc,t T,® ln tho aam« direction,
that the magnificent stranger was interested iL Lizzie to the doo7‘ mt” n'nî™ •“'“l- h0”? ‘bal bringa Li“ie 
through Peter, and that she was anxious to get the which the d™ hZ'fl, Vi?6 se= .c,ght fect' of 
old sweetheart married to ease her conscience. road with if ,h? half scampering down the

Peter himself nursed this opinion for on the it™?-..* • mother, Palï woefully m the rear, and
morning of Lizzie’s marriage to Mr. Forbes he wrote of let!,!! w”! P,‘ZZU1 J'mior wouldn’t think
to Ed,.1,’ piecing for forgiveness now. lie hogged ]>re!‘^ em do lf aho h»d ten years more over her

which he pleaded*passionately to‘“be'tak™'back to ForboM k*4 and ahe w“iled for Mr.
her heart. *ort)C8 to approach. His progress was difficult for a

“ 1 did not wrong her, after all ! ” he cried. “ She LHzVluntor ha/™”,8816' di?ging .to each le8. and 
has learned another. We could never have been e!?e«t r b?d J-Uat P?un,p ™to him as the 
meant for one another. Why will you torture both n“’fa'rTrl”'homZS ™ v^^here”4 be ™


