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well ’ng’?‘n‘l‘vinyi hﬂe,"mid'ﬂl"l':]op'a “you" will
be -satisfisd-with that, and I.sbali do somes
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objeot, though I give you credit for belng {'
surpriged. " If you. had . expected me to ask
ould have dissppointed yon. Bup-
hould be maried before Dick ge

pose Wo 6
home, for a pleasant surpriee for hlm

Mys. Rowan had dropped her work, and
£t starlng at Mr, Willlams, to see If he
were jesting. i

«1am in earnest,” he eald. « How does
{he idea strike you?”

«It strikes me"—she stammered faintly,
and stopped there., ‘ . :

u80 I precelve,’ wae the dry comment
wiith which he put his pipe between hie 1ips
sgain. « Take time. Don’t be ln s hurry
to answer ; 1 am not a frantic lover of twen-

n

Mrs. Bowan eat with her hands clagped on
8 plle of handkerchiefs in her lap, and tried
o think. 1t would ba good for Dick, it would
e better for Dick, it wounld be best for Dick.
‘On Dick’s account she could not dream of re-
tuelog ; indeed she wounld not have presumed
to0 refuse, even had there been mo Dick In
the caze. But, for all that, Mr. Willlams’
1ast aentenca rang in her eara and made her
wyes fill, Once upon a time—-s0 long ngol—she
wag young and pretty, snd then there wha
somebody handsomer, beiter educated, more
falented than this map, who was a frantlc
Jover of twenty when he asked her to be his
wife, If she had known better then, been
smore earnest and serfons, that blossom day of
her life bad borne good fruit, perbeps, in-
stead of sn apple of Bodom, apd her hua.
band might have been still living.
.11 she had loved him lefs weakly, she might
have saved bim.

wWell 7" gaid Mr. wWilllams, having given
her ten minates by the clock.

She started, and came back to the present.
1n the pain of the pss she was momentarily
sirong. ©I suppose you know best for your-
pelf," she sald qaletly ; +and I have mo objec.:
.tlon for Dick's sake.”

Mr, Willisms had been a Httle afrald of a
-goens, and het qulet aad the tears In her eyes
teuched him. ¢I don’t belleve you will be
sorty for it, Jane,” he sald kindly. &I hawve
heard that you have had one ead experlence,
and 1 can promise you that yon shall have
‘pothing like that from me.” .

A sligbt ehadow, almost a frown, passed
over her face. ¢ Yon are very kind,” she sald
4n a cold voice. «But. a8 to the past, no one
is to blame but me. I stand by the man I
marrled whea 1 was a young girl. 1 loved
him then and always,and I hope to meet him
sagaln. He was too good for me.”

u All xight 1" replied the merchant cheer-
fally, but with some turprise. He had not
thought that the widow possessed so much
spirit, “We need not disagres about him
‘We can enter Into A partnership for the rest
of our lives. As to the other world, I'll ask

_for no mortgages on that. If you ran away
with Mr. Rowan when we get there, I won't
Tan after you. May be somebody else
will be clalming me. I'm satisfied, if you
are, We are too old for sentiment.”

80 saying, he turned again to the Evening
Post, and pursued his reading.

Too old for sentiment! Bhe looked at him
wlth eyes in which, for a moment, a high and
shining wonder dilsted. Wby, If Richard
had Mved and prcepered, aod ehe had made
&im happy, ehe could have run to meet him
with roses of joy In her cheeks, tbough she
were half a century old. 8he could have
beon 28 watchful of his looks and tones as
when she was a gitl. Too old for sentiment !
Well, it takes oll sorts of pesple to make a
world, she thought.

An hour of sllence paesed, the woman sew.
ing, the man reading. At ten o'clock Mrs,
Bowan rose to go to bed. Mr. Williams
looked up. “Let’s see, thls ls September
Arst,” ke said. “Suppose we call in the par-
8on ebout the tenth 7"

8he stopped—ske and her breath.

« You know we nesd not bother sbout a
bridal tour,” be sald. ¢ And I think we may
a3 well keep our own connsel. When it is
all over, 1'll introduce you to Mre. Bondas a
pew slster- n-law. Don’t be afraid: I will
make her keep the peace, 1am a justice,
you know.”

i Yery well,” sald Mra, Rowan,
you like,”

There was no mora sald that night; but
the next morning Mr. Willlams gave tha
wildow a short lecture on the msnner In’
swbich he wished her to conduct herself
toward those about her. #You ars too
pumbls and ylelding,” he said. “Ot
course, I do not expect you to change your
character ; but recollect, you have me to atand
by you. If SBarah Bond should anmoy you,
stand your ground. If the servants are im-
pudent, diemius them. If maything whatever
pappens dlspleasing to you, teil me the miu-
pte I get homs, and I will set the matter
right.”? .

With tbat be went.

An Bour after, a carziagoe drew up at the
door, and & woman came nto the house, and
ssked to see Mrs, Rowan. Bhe was a woman
:of middle age, and looked nervous and wore
ried. .

«] am Miss Blrd,Mlss Olinton’s companion,”
she announced. “MisgClinton wanta to see
vou right away. She hes seut the carrisge
for you

«Who 18 Mies Olinton?” Mrs. Rowan asked ;
¢and what does ske wané of me?”

The companion looked at her In astonish-
raent. Not know who Miss Olinton was!?
Bat it must be true that she did not, or ehe
"wonld not have presumed o ask the other
guestion. = ‘

ubiss Olinton {8 one of the first 1adles in
‘Boston,” Migs Bird said, with quite s grand
sir. “When you go to her she will probably |
“ tell you what she wants,” )

- “COannot she come to fee me?" Mre,.
Rowan agked. i o

This last plece of assumption was from the
fature Mrea. Williaws, not from Mr. William's |

‘housekespet. _ o
.. Why, what can you be thinking of?” the
‘woman cried. ' « Migs Olinton must beeighty
yours old, il not ninety.. I4m not sure, but!

4 Do a8

(M

<ghe ia-a hundresd.”

o

|4 Why, I wouldn't do that-

with piotures, the centrsl places belng ocou-
pled by four porfraits of a lady, the same
Iady, painted In -different ovetumes, and-at
different sges. - It was a handsome - face, not
withcut.sigus of talent,: ;The'original of thege,
portraits sat In an arm chalr near one “ ol the

windows. The silvery curls ot a wig olug-|

.tored about her wrinkled . faos, - e .8carlet:

India shawl-was wrapped, around -her tall
upright form, and her small bands glittered
withsrings, . On n.table at her .elbow were
her hand bell, eye-glasses, scent bottle, snuff
box, and donbonnjgre. - _ ;
As the two entered the room, the old lady
snatobed her glasses, and put them up with a
shaking hand. %Bo you hsve got here.at
1ast!” ghe cried out. « Have you been taking
Mr. What'a his name’a housekeeper a drive on
the Mill dam, Bird?” . o,
«] wag obliged to wait for Mre. Bowan,”
Bird sald meekly. *8he will tell you.

«] came as soon adé I was roady, ma'am,”
fntorposed Mrs. Rowan, “I did, not want to
take the troubls to come at all. Iif ycu
have no business with ms I will go home

aln.” ' o
Miss Clinton tnrned and stared at the
speaker, noticing her for the first time.

] have business with you,” ehe said Ina
tharp volce, a'tsr having looked the widow
over deliberntely. ©Come hers! Bird, bring
o chair, and then go out of the room.”

Bird obeyed. -

« ] want to know abont that Yorke girl,”
the old lady began, when they were nlone.
uIf you wish to befrlend her, you had better
tell me all you know, As for Amy Arnold,
she deserves to be poor. I will not give her
sadollar, She was always a sentimental sim-
pleton, with her fine idess. Not but fine
ideas are good in thelr place: I slways had
them, brt I nad common gense t6d. I keep
my sentiments, a8 1 keep my rings and
brooches, for ornament; that 18 the way
gensible people do; but she must pave the
common way Wwith hers. Fancy a girl
with sbsolute heauty, and money In expecta-
tion, #f she behaved herself, marrying
a poor artlet, because, forsooth, they
had congenlal souls! Congenfal fiddlesticks !
If 1 bad had the power, I would have shut
her up till she came to her seuses. I am
thankful to be able to say that I did box her
ears goundly. Fortnuately, the fellow died
in a year,and Mr. Charles’ Yorke took pity
on her. Oharles Yorke 18 a respectable man,
but T am not fond of him. I was fond of

‘Bobert t111 he treated Alice Mills so. Though,

indeed, it wae an escape for Allee; for he
would have broken her heart. Bobert didn't
know enough to lovea plain woman.

«The Iittle Pole, knew Thow. to
maka him behave himeasli. I rather
Hked that gir], aud I wonld have done some-
thing for them If Allca had not been my
frlend. Waat 18 the ckild llke? Tell me all
about her.”

The door opened. “I won't see suybody !”
MIss Ollnton gcreamed, waving the servant
away. Then, as he was golng, she called him
back. Who {8 1t ? Alice Miila? The vary one
I want ? Show her in!”

Mrs. Rownn looked with eager Interast at
tis1s vicitor, and eaw & lady of medium sfz3,
graceful figure and plain face. Wae she plain,
though? That was the first Impression ; but
when she had taken MissOlinton’s hand, and
kiesed her ocheek tenderly, putting ke: otkher
hond on the other cheek, in a pretty, caresa-
fog way, and had asked sweetly of tho old
lady's bealth, Mra. Bowan found her beauti-
fual. So still and gentle, and yet so brighbt,
was she, all harmony seemed to have entered
the rcom with hor, Even Miss Qlinton’s
barah face softened as phe looked up at her
with a gazs of foudness that had something
imploring In it, and olung to her band & mo-
ment.

# Yon Liave come In good time, my desr,”

ghe eald then, fa a volce far gentler than she

had spoken with befora, © This Is the per-

son who had charge of Robert Yorke's

daughter.”

The lady had seated herself close to Miss
Olinton's side, with a hand stlll resting on

the arm of her chalr. At this announcemant
she turned rather quickly, but with instinc-
tive courteay, and looked searchingly st Mrs.
Bowan. Then she went to take'her hand.

«] had a letter from Edith today,” she eald,

«and she mentioned you very affectionately.

I thonght when I read it that I would go to
geeyon," :

t hem * coughed #ies Olinton harshly.
tCome hare, Allce! I have sent for Mrs. -
What's.ber.oame to tell ug all about thechild,
g0 yvou are saved the trouble of golng to her.”

Mrs., Bowan's Impalse had been to kies the
gentle hand ihat touched hers, but this in-
werruption checked her. Miss Hiils went
back to her seat and tke catechism began. It
wag not a pleasant one. More than oncethe
widow thought that tone of the first 1sdiesin
Boston” was a very rude and fmpudent old
woman ; but for the sake of that sweet facs,
which seemed to entreat her forbearance, she
answered civilly.

The questioning ended. * Now you may
go,” eaid Misa Olinton, and, turning her back
on Mrs. BRowan, began to talk to her
friend,

#Q my friend | how can you?” exclaimed
Miss Mil!s reproachfully. ¢ You are so kind,
Mre. Bowan," rising to take leave of her. I
am glad to have €een you,” i

Mrs, Bowan's face was crimso.. What
would Dioi euy to see his mother ro treated ?
and what wounld M, Willlems say ?

« Why, Alice, she I8 that John Willlams’
housekeeper,” the old woman sald, when Mrs, |
Rowan bad gone. )
~wApd what are you?’ was the question
which rose almost to the youngér lady's in-
diguant Mps, - But she suppressed 1t, and only |
showed her disspproval by sitting slleat a
momepk, .. S .

.. % Did yoa expect me to get up and make a
court conrtesy 7" pursued Mles Olinton.
Io tor you, my dear.
And why should I not tell ber to £0? "1 had
no .more to say. to her, and [ dare aay she
was glad to got away. . If people fell in love
with me as they do_with you, yon soft crea-

1'tare! then 1 might be swseter with them ;

but_they hate me, and 0.1 'csn afford to be.
plicete, It'raves trouble, beslaes,” :

L .+ 41f .every one practised gha‘t.».s;grtgo'l,;éinéor.
‘ity We should soon Ispse into batbariam,” was:

 Baving ventured, 80 much, after s slight

the quioet reply.

(ess had

~almost tempted to despalr. ¥ Final lmpenit-

-epca”-seemed-to be writtén in‘those hard old
-ayeg, on that bitter old-mounth, .

. Miss- Olinton :scolded, .then. complained,
then bemoaned herself, fiually submitted.
uYou know, Alice, I have got 6o In the habit
of ordering people about, and most people ate
so slavish, I do not think,” she &ald, wiping
her eyes. . - ‘

, That was ail her frlend asked—a sense of
having done wrong. Then came the time
for soothing, and for bright and cheerfal talk,
After such a regimen it might ressonably
be supposed_that Miss Ollnton, would treat
her next visitor with decent civility ; and
the immediate happy result .of the lesson
was that for that day Bird escaped further
abuss,
‘When, a fortnight later, Mlss Mills told the
old lady that Mr. Williams and Mre. Bowan
wete married, Miss Olinton was sstoanded.
1 That accounts for her turning so red when
I told her to go?” she said.  Well, wall, I
must be poltte to Bird. For anything I know
ghe may be engaged to John C.Calhoun.”

Mr, Calnoun was one of the old lady's
idols,

# Marrled his housekesper!® she pursned
dreamily. ¢ What 8 pot pourri soclety 18 be-
ooming! Though now I think of it, John
Willlams came from nothing.”

#We all cams from nothivg, dear,” ssid the
other softly, “and goon woe shall retmin to
nothlng.”

Yeb, Mrs. Rowan was married, and quite
at homs In her new character. Mrs, Bond
had becn met in open field, challenged, en-
gaged, and ronted. At present she was ai
home nursing her wounds; but we may
copfidently - expect that in time she
will hand in her submission to the powers
that be., They were gnite willlng to walt;
thelr imnpatience was not devouring. Thelr
minds were pleasantly occupied mbout fhis
tims by several thlpgs, Dick's returp was
the princlpal joyiul event. Besides thaf,
Major Cleaveland was vigiting them. He had
come up to guperintend the refuinishing of
his town-house for the reception of a Hiide.
His marriage was to take place in a week or
two at Seaton, end his partner, with his new
wife apd atepson, were Invited to go
down and be present at the ceremony. MMrs,
Rowan-Willlams had kesitated very much
aboat accepting the Invitation, but i wae
urged by the bridegoom-elect ; Mr, Williams
was disposed to go, Dick looked his desire to
go, Edith hed wrltten a coexing letter, and
oven Heoter Yorke had sent a very pretty
note, hoping that they would come, BSoit
was decided that they should go.

Why chould Hester Yorkee tnvitation be
of special consequence, does any one ask?
Having been put ¢ff as long as was posalble,
the truth must be told st last, though
with great diesatisfaction. Mies Hes~
ter Yorke 18 to be the brfde, Instead
of fixleg his affactions on Maelicent, wko was
twenty years his junlor, or Olara, who was
twenty-two, nothing would satisfy this
man but Hester, the youngest, and Hester
he won. .

But it wes a goad while before he won the
father and motber, Mr. Yorke coneonted
first, rather ungraciously, but Mrs. Yorkedid
not yleld tili the last minute, and then only
to her husband’s solicitations.

n If Hester 18 satisfied to marry a man old
enough to bo her father,” he said, « we msy
as well consent. The age is ths cnly ob.
jection.”

uaster is setisfied now,”” the mother sald
unxlously ; “but she 18 only a child. Wudo
pot know bow it will be fen years bence,
when her character will be more developed.
Bho will then be twenty-eight snd he fifty.
«.Qb! 1have no patience with these ridical-
ous widowers ! And the lady wrung ber
hands.

uYou misjudge Hester, my dear,” the hua-
baud said. “Bhe b 8 developed sll she ever
will. BShe is no pomegranste in the bud, but
a oherty fully ripened. Have you never Ob-
gerved that whatever 1a hers is always perfect
in her eyes? Bhe I8 ready now to malntgin
to the world that this 1s the most benuti{ul
house that ever was built; that rat holes
aro up advantage ; that our farniture is the
more desirable for being worn ; that our roses
are finer than any others, cur vines more
graceful, our birds more musical. Why, my
dear, she thinks that I am a beaunty1”

A soft little laugh rippled over Ars.
Yorke's lips. 8o do 1!" ghe sald.

u#That 18 because you lock at me with
such beautiful eyes,” replled the gon-
tleman gallantly. It wss wnot olten
that his personal appearance was com.
plimented, «Buf, fto return: Hes.
ter wil be the same to her hLos-
band. Once marrled to him, she
wiil be absolutely convinced that thers 18 not
to be found his equal. I have no fear but
tost ten years hence, it Major Cleaveland
should be placed by the side of the most mag-
nificent man on earth, Heater would maintain
boldly tuat her husband was the euperfor.
No ; I aaticipate no troublo for a loog while,
The only disagreeable view I taks is that

1 when Hester is fifty, the golden mliddle age

for & healthy woman, sbe will be nursing a
cbildish old man of seventy-four, instead of
havlog an equsl friend and companion.”
' uDear mel” exclaimed the wifa, “1 cannot
poselbly weep over what may beppen thirtz-
two years hence.” . '
Aud 80 the matter was eettled ; and now
the Major was doing his utmost ln honor ot
the event. The honse in ,Bsaton had been
already put in perfect order; and the houso iz
town was now, as we gee, being adorned. They
ware to tome there immediately, after a quiet
wedding at Hester's home, :
" When Major Cleaveland returned to Szaton,
a week alter tho wedding, ho camrled two
offerings from Mr. Bowan, ons for tbe bride-
olect, the other for Edith,; Hester’s present
‘was quite simple, & packsge of photographic
views taken in the city of Peklng, and, seen
through a steveoscope, almost as good 22 a
visit te that city. - Bat Dick’s oftering to
Edith was an extravagant ope : it was a Mal-
tese-cross:set with emeraldd.
- Thig gift created a warm discuseion in the
Yorke  family, who Wers ‘lmost unanimous
sgalost ~ Edith's -acospting it " Ostl .was

swiftly around the olrole, 1t was'ag' thongh a
‘blade had been swung before their eyes, ",
u But, my dearest Edith,” began Melicent,
and ‘then’ went-over the whole srgument
again in her most suave and convineing man. |
ner. -

« I know 1t all,* Edith replied firmly «I
know what people conslder proper about
prefents; but this Is not & common.case. .. 1
‘would not take that crose from Carl, nor from
any other gentlemsn. He took pains to get
the present, and thonght a good deal about It,
and brought it over the ocean for me, and
wasg in hopes that 1 would be plessed ; and I
will not disappoint him." C ;

Mrs. Yorke took the glrV’s hand affaction.
ately, the dispated jewel dropping in her lap,
«T would not hurt his feelings for the world,
my love,” shagaid. # Leave It all tome. I
will explaln to him o that he cannot be of-
fonded.” o :

& Aunt Amy, no one in the world can ex-
plain between Dick Rowan and me,” eaid
Edith, witkdrawing her hand,” #You have
been good to me, all of you, sund I love you,
and will obey you when 1t g right. But this
isn’t right ; it is only what people who know
nothing about It think proper. Dick was
good to me first of all. Mamiua used to have
him take care of me when I was & tiny little
girl ; and, after mamma died, he did every-
thing for me. 1f I wanted an¥ything, he got 1t
forjme if he could ; and if I brokehis playthings
and tore bis books, he never scolded me, I
remember once I hit him with a stick and
almost put his eye out ; and when I cried he
kissed me and sald, ‘I know you didn't
mesn to, desr,’ before his eye had stopped
aching. This was the way he alwaysdid.
And afterward, when the children laughed at
me, because I was poor and queer, and they
thraw mud and stones at me here in the
streeta of Seatonm, Dick fought them, he
alone against the whole. And I never oried
but he comforted me. 1 conld not tel! all
that he did for me, though I ehould talk a
week. I won't turn him off now. If he
wanted to die for me I'd let hiod; for
it would be more than orusl to refuse.
So, Aunt Amy, please give me the cross. I
am going to wear it always.” '
They were sll silent at this firat outbresk
of her who had often won from Carl the
greeting of Coriolanus to bl wife, My gra.
clous silence, hall!® No one had the heartto
reinse any longer, whatever might bs the con-
sequences of ylelding, .
Edith took the chain mnd hung it about
ber neck, looking down on the cross a mo-
ment a8 it rested on her bosom. wGreen
means hops,” she sald.

Oarl loft the room. No one else eald suy-
thing. Her addrees had strack too near home.
They might forget the time when she bad
been poor and homeless, bnt she was not
obliged to; and they coutd not in consolence
quite disentangle ber from her past.
uDeosrest Aunt Amy, do smile againi”
Edith entreated, putting her arms around
Mra, Yorkse's neck, «You sre not displeased
with me! Don't you remember you told Dick
that ingratitude is the vics of slaves? "

# Dear child, you do as you will with me,’
her aunt eighed ; and so the dlspute ended,
One day of the next week, a8 - the steamer
came ploughing up the Narrows into Bsaton
Bay, Mrz. Willlsme and her son eat in a cor-
ner of the deck by themselves. Mr, Willinms,
slightly seacick, was below. Thera were not
many passenges that day, and no one geemed
to have recegnized these two. Thay sal
leaniog on the roil avd looking off over the
water. 1t counld scarcely bo expected that
tkey wonld not {cel some emotion on suchs
rotarn to thefr native town after such a de-
parture, and Dick held his mothet’s trembling
hand tight in his, which, indeed, was gcarcely
steady. :

A low, sandy island lay before them, and
seomed to tass on the surface of the bay, I
wish 1 could go over there before we go home
again” the mother whispered, looking up
wiatinlly into her son’s face.

«No!" he ascawered. % We shall bs com-
mentsd on and watohed sofficlently as it is,
Lst the dead past bury ite dead. It 18 a
shsme and disgrace. I cannot have it
dragged op again”

He spoke firmly, and his mother
was clienced. She feared her son
in his rare moods of sternness, They
awed bher far more than bhis earlier
passions had. Those she bhad understood,
and could soothe; but now he wasa growing
out of her knowledge. Besldes, she did not
dream what an ordeal his meeting with
Edith’s family was {o be to him, To ber sim-
plicity, Hester's invitation snd Edith’s allow-
ed intercourse with them seemed an entire
adoption ; but he knew better. On the whole,
it was n 1ime above all when he least desired
to bo remembered of his father,

As they neared lhe whatf, they saw Msjor
Cleaveland standlag there, with a tall, sltm
girl beside bim, Bhe wore a black ridlng
oip and feather,and a . glimpse of scar=
let petticoat showed as she gathered up her
1ding-skirt, The disengaged hand was flang
out witk a quick welcoming gesture ss she
saw them, and a flush want over her face. .

Mr. Rowan drew back to let Mr. and Mrs.
Williams !and first, and walted till his
mother had recelved the first. groeting. Then
he tock Hdith's hand, and looked down at her
as-she looked np at bim. Her eyes sparkled,
sad she breathed quickly with joy. There
wag not, he saw, a cloud over the dolight with
which she met him.

£

aDlck," ghe sald ecstatioally, aftér
& minute, «1 think that you are perfectly
gplendldi® a

1n'the old t{mes they had used &
eyes for mirrors : why not now ? .

u You do!” eaid the young man, tossing his
koad with a slight laugh. ¢ Thank you!”

«Bat you have grown,” ghe pursued, con-
templating him with great.admiration. #And
have not 1 grown tall?” - =

Bhe atood back

ach other's

apected. o .
«You're a pretty falr helght”. Dick
eald with an alr of moderation.
« Come, they'rs walting for wa. 1ls this your
poay " e e
Ho llfted her to the saddle, .then ateppsd

into the darriage, and. she rode alongside.

vgpeclally ' - indignant.' - W Edith' 1s - al-
most B young hdy,"’he‘snld;""md the

He logked .at her, and every, nerve in:him
vibrated, yl'th trlamph, Bhe wore his croas

klng Mr. Rowan’s acquaintance” in a remark.
ably.ccol and ceremonious fashion, ’

he added, with a slight smile, “I bellove Pat-

ingiy.”
two rode homeward under the stare, and they
spoken tiil they bed croseed thel bridge and

were ziding up North streef.
spoke in a low voice:

Edith began sgaln:
pleasant ?”

B
that she is pleasant to you.”

aald.
the public road, and were being encloeed in
the forest,

The question came with a falnt seras of straln
in the roice, and it was not answered fm-
‘medistely.

fond of him =as you are,” he esafd presently.
he 1s a atranger.”

‘gleted,

quiet tone, % and he looks likw an honest fel-
low,

went up the staps together.

troubled about anything 7"

with a touch of kindness in his v-ice.
you voxed with me about anything ?”

ba vexed with any one bat myself.
night, dear I

stalrs, not nearly 80 happy as she bad ex-
peoted to be that night,

For Hester's sake wo will say that the byide
wag lovely,
ope,

went away immediately sfter diaoner,
was to walk down to the hotel with him, apa
'gtr.y there till the stage-coach shonld come
or him.

Dick,” ske #ald. #1 huve hardiy bad a
chence to spesk to you yet,
of time, for they have to po up after their
valises”

Howau took leave of the others, and Mrs,

The lady sesmed to find difficulty in uttering
something which sho wished to say.

hastily.

not forget that ehe 18 & chlld I have many a
time carried in my arms.”

streat, lustead of down ; and as the road, after
they scon found themselves in a narrow
forest track.
the splendid orimson and gold canopy

of
vines ran

tlch earth-odors rose on the moiat alr.

aod they stopped a moment to look. . - -

silvered over with miet, that seemed ecarcely

blushingly ) to be in-|

thelr host. His_visitors were to. use hid
house as ‘s hotel and do qulte as they plessed
fnit.. -Butin the afternoon :Major. .Oleavs-
land insisted:that Mr. Rowan-should go-with
him azd call upon Hester, who wished. to
thank him without delay for ‘the pratty;pres-
ent he had sent her. Dick would much have
proferted. xremaining where he was; but he
went and was recelved with the. utmost cor.
diality by all but Oarl,  who. was not:vislble.

.. But Uarl came up in the evening.to escort
Edith home, and had then “the honor.of ma-

«Mother thoughbt you had better come home
early, Edith, beoause we must all be up early
in the morning,” he ssld after a liifle. very
polite and very constrained telk. ¢Benldes,”

rick does not allow Lie horse to bs out after
nine o'clock. He lent him to me very grudg-

The night was one of perfect sllence as the

were not talkative. Scarcely a word was

Then Edith

uAre you tired, Carl??

uNo, thank you. Areyou ?’

uNo.”

Then there was a sileace for a whils, till

uCarl, do you think that Mrs. Willlams is

«] dld not observe,” ke repliod coolly. I
carcely heard her spesk. - I do not doubt:

#“Oh! you talked with Mr. Williame,” she
“Did you like kim ?”
«Not particularly.”

Another silence, They bad turned from

«How did you ke Dick Bowax, Carl 7"

“I hope you will not expect me to be as
tHe may be like a brother to yorv, but to me

« But what do you think of him " she per-

#He I8 very handsome,” Oml sald, in a

I have no faunlt to find with him.”
They turned up the avenus, allghted, and

t Oarl” sald Edith wistfally, ®are yom
¢« What should tronble me child ?” he asked,

1 do not know," shesighed. %Then ate
# No, Edith,” he said, # I have no reason to
Good

She echoed the good night, sed went up-

The next morning the marriage took place.

and the wedding a pretty
But we will not farther celebrate
Major Cleaveland’s anachronistic nuptlals.
The Williamses were to leave town in the
evening. They dined at the Yorkes’, and
Edith

% And weo wi]l-wnlk the very longest way,

We have plenty

While Edith ran up stalts for her kat, My,
Yorke walked ont into the portico with him.

Bot
when sho heard her nlece coming, she spoke
« Mr, Rowan, Edith 18 but & child!"

EHis face blushed up., «I do not ferget
thst, Mrs, Yorkse,” he said; ¢ but alao, I do

« A very headstrong young man!” thought
Mrs. Yorke, ns she watched the two go down
the steps together,

They went up the 1oad, to strike into East

passing the house, ceased almost entirely,

Over thelr heads hung
wmaples and beeches miogled, and
through every giowing tone
from garnet-black up to rose-color, ox hung
in desp purple masses. The mountain ash
bent to offar ite clusters of red berries, snd
thers was no tioiest shrub nor leaf but had its
gale antumn dress. A blue mist ahowed
faintly through the long forest reaches, and

The immense conversation whkich was to
have boecn held seemed to be forgotten ;
scarcely o word was said till they came out
into the eastern road. Then Edith pointed
aoross the way and sald, «Is it not lovely?”

There was & {ract of low swampy land there

to rlse a foot above It. Through this mist
showed a fine ererald green thick with pink
and purple vlooms,and over it swam a yellow
blid, in smooth undalations, as*if it fleated
ou a tide. o : .

The two stood . there for. some  time In sf.
lence, till that plctare. was perfeotly painted
on the memory of each. - Then they . walked
on into the village. Ina few minutes after
they reached .the hotel, the ccach came down
from Msjor Oleaveland’s with Mr. and Mrs.
Willlams in it, the farewells were taid, and
they were gone. s

.CHAPTER X,
A DERPAIRING .OHAPTER.

After all, no person’s story can -be truly
told without beginning at tha coreation of the
world, . Not that wa would invoke Darwinian
ald, orinquire iato the.family: peculiarities
of ths sponge—~ O philoprogenitive sponge I”
Nor wouid .we Intimate:that:the ‘sonlisias

‘| stepped the grand nntlque

trip. sa your dutiful measure
“that “wild song ; the fault {
Many ;s Cazalaa may claim

Joay, tangled in
8 205 all yonrg,

A inda)
socre ofsome rash Inherited humor, = " '2°

-Does the reader peroeive th

to ';xcu:e sgmebod}r) ? % we oro trylng
he truth 1s, Carl has disappel
-meant kim to be an exquisitep Endnézcri;:.c“’e

tion, perfect ih every way ; and ws hag :; B;;,
to expect that our Intentions would be re;l!zggd .
did Snot we make him curself? But jugt
ag the clay model was finighed, and we “J.m
oomplacently admiring it, into our atelier
mother, N
Bhe came with a scund of scornfal n::,::i
laughter, which seemed to roll cloud-wiga
under her feet, and curl vp aronzd the strox,
and supple form, and wreathe the wide slope
of her ehoulders. “Lgok you,” che sald
and poloted her finger, a little shaken with:
merriment, “that iz not the way J make
men. ‘There are no muscles in thoes
Hmba, thero ia no sight under that brow
there 18 no 1live heart beating In that'
narrgw chest. You havs left no chance for
a eoul 10 get Into your manikin.” 5o saying,
she stretched her fingsr yet f{trtber, and’
mockingly pusked 1t through the skull of onr
model ; then disappesred, leaving ell the air
behind her tremulous with mirth,

Let vs hurry over the present of this Carl
with a bole In his head, ont of wrish sli hig
ideal perfsctions are escaping, but {nto which
his trne soul may some day enter. Outward.
1y he s stadving law, Inwardly he ie study.
ing ohoss. What books Mr. Griffeth gave
him to read, we know not; but we
do know that the sentences were
like smooth, strong fingers untylng
from him many of the restraints of his
former education. With Theodors Parker,
he could call the sacred Scriptures te & He.
brew mythology,” and describe baptism :nz
*belng ecclesiaatically sprinkled with water ;"
and having got g0 far—t What,” aald he « s
the uge of Mr. Theodore Parker ™ and go
dropped him. The conversatlons Mr, Grif-
foth heid with him we know littls of, but
may prefime tbat they were not profit-
able. We only know that they were
frequent. The two wers conatantly to-
getner, more constanily than eunited Mr,
Yorke, who lost faith in the mlnlater.
s He ha8 no piety,” he said. « He sesms to
hevs studied theology only to see how many
sins he can commit withont losing his soul.”
But this disapprobation of his step.father's
had no efiect on the young man, who was
perfectly fatnated with his new friend. The
qulet life of Oarl’'s had produced a mental
stagnation, from which arose all sorts ot mies-
mata. Ha dimly knew them ag gtch, but that
did not prevent his breathing and polsoning
himseli with them, Perhaps he also cuspocted
that Mr, Griffeth’s wings wonld melt off if he
were exposed to a strong and searching light;
but the companionehip was fageizating, and
Oarl fanoled that he had found his Iike. It
was not £0; they were allke only 23 sharp six
and flat seven are ; they had identical moode;
bat Oarl stooped to where his new friend
rose,

One of the fine things the young man
learned was the uee of opium. ¢ It makes
you feel like a god whils it laste,” says Bz,
Griffsth, “ puts vou Into a perfectly Olympian
state. Buot I warn yon,” he added, witha
tardy tonch of consclencs, # it do2a not last
loug, and {from Olympla you sInk to Hades.”

“And then' siays QCarl ‘gou go
about @8 Darte did, with your bands
folded under your mantle, and pecple stand
aside, and whisper about you. I will take
the dark with the bright”

So sayiug, he measured out the drops, and
drapk them with the Invooaticn: «Come,
winged snchantreent, and bear rzv wherever
ttou wilt.”

Readar, didst thou ever 8se one dear to thes
made tipsy with llquor? and dost thou re-
member the misgled psin, and plty, snd con-
fempt with which thou didst Icox on his
abasement? A map, a king of the earth,a
brotier of saints, a friend of the Craclfisd, @
child of the Most High, grovelling thua!

One comfort, natare, and not we, made this
man fall 0. O better comfort ! he is enrn
iog moantain.-loeds of gelf.contempt, which
shall one day he paid with Interest.

"Only a few other items have we to record
at this time, The youag ladies had made
their proposed literary venture—Maelicent
with signal fallure, Clara with partial suc-
cess. Pabllshers had twenty.five different
reasons, each better than the last, why &
volume of European travels. woald
not be at that particular time a for-
tapate veniure, ssd were unanimous-
1y unable tosay at what future perlod the
prospect would be brighter. Miss Yorke was
not entirely blind, Bhe precelved that her
book was a failure; and withdrew it. Whetner
sha contemplated any other work, her family
did not know. BShe maintained a: profound
sllence on the gnbjeot. They. suspected, how-
over, that she was studylng ont sn novel.
Clava'g flist story, read with great applause
to the-family at home, was modestly offered to
a regpectable second-hand magazine, and ac-
cepted, with request for more. So Miss
Olara occuples the proud position of belng

;| independens. in the matter ot pocket-money,

and an ocoasional . benefactor to ihé others.
Of more consequence to ua 18 the fact that
Fatner Basle is: now gettled In Ssaton, and
building a church there. . Sometbing slse J8
alsp.bsing bullt.In Beaton—a.'Native Ameri-
can” goolety, alits “Enow.nothing. This
soolety excited much, nttentlon end enthusi=
asm, especially in Mr. Grifieth's congregation,
and among thelr friends. - All the young men
joined it. . It seemed : precisely. to:gult the
genius of Seaton., . ..iye e s
. .Agalogt; thie. party- Mr. Charles Yorke
fought with'all bis atrength, It was contrary:
to the spirit of the constitutlon, he peralsted ;
1t bad nothing in common with..the Declaras
tion.of. Independerics., -The views aund aims
of the paity were nariow. and bigoted, sud
thelr leaders were ignorant demagogues, !
. But all thet ke gained by.hiidennnofations
wag unpopularity, and . the, party - prespered
 yet more. . It. bad. not only,the yonng and
the, Infdel for active, membere; it had.a:ely
“encouragement.fom, Mr. . Griffsth, 8" cool ap=
- proval . fro! ;

~Daator ¥

artin; and :an; earnest

passive to clronmatances, as:a xudderless ship

to wind aud wave, but assert rather that It is

he.gentle-

help froid the. Rov, Mr. Conwsy
" Continged on 3rd g



