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WVhou l'tu dcad, tell Ned I nover Joved- anyono liko him. Ask him te
A L Y EK TI F.parJcu me; and oh, uiotlier dear 1 don't-don't griove for me ; only eau 1

be happy ivhen 1 forgot. Hoiven forgivo me, and bleus you.
"Roally, Gwop, you are too exacting 1" Yeur folieh, unhappy

The speaker wcai a tlU, liandsome man, of about sovcn.and.twonty. His MIAGUIL."
forobead wus wrinkled, and ho pullod bis mousteche irritably as hoe stood inl Gwou tend, a cluilling botror nt hur hecart, bier color gono, lier complexion
the pretty niorning-room of Abbotahuret. Nwhite ta the lips.

S ho whom ho addreaaed was a charmingly-pretty girl, sane fivu years his Miaggie, ber protty, wveyward, coquettishi foeter-sistor, the belle of the
junior , fait, with bright, healthful complexion, and one of the Bweetest villagnc quaralleci with bier réal true love, and, in deapair, ovidoutly
expreesion8 usually ; but now tho red lips wcva'i balf poutud, the graeful cou=tpltd taking ber lifo, se young, andi, until now, so bright and gay.
bad-orecteci rather scorrnfully. The girl rose from ber chair. What was te bu doue ? If net tee Intt,

IlMy opinion is quite tho contrary. I think 1 arn just lu what I say. 'Maggio muet be sivod. What could Gweon de?1 She wa,% ready to do any-
Still, de as yen plusse ; I have no right to dictate, of course. Only it i8 a thing ; but what 1
pity our mind8 eboulci bo se little in harmony."1 As ahe stooci there torrified, bowilderod, frasb trouble arriveci. Tha voice

She waa iu morning toilet, and alroady lied ber hat on. Nov, t.ekiDg a ef D>ama Wyett soundod from the i mer zoom, apologizing for being su, long,
basket, wbich was on the table mnta, sbe steppoci jura tho gardon, and crosseci but-sho 'c!ould acon be thore. WVa8 Msggia botter?
the valvety lawn te the carlg galas. Gven droppci back rnto the sent, over--%holmed. How coula she ad

The young fellow leokoci after ber, miade a bal! stop tW follow, but, sucli a letter We the poor mother 1 Impoasible 1 It would kili ber. If il
reetraining tho-impulse, flung bimeolf iet a chair' exclaiming: hiad to bc donc, Gwen coulci neyer do il.

e " No ! It i er fault this time. l'Il mot givo in. Thera muet bo a lino lier ifirat impulse ivaa te fly ; but ber limbs failed lier. lier brain
drawn soinewhere. If abe loves me sho will seo I ar igbt. She mult 1" wbirled, fir ahe wae leeing valuable time-and 11-aggiols lifo might dependi

Gwen haci already. Hsalf-way ecross tho lawn sho reflected : upon seconde.
"lPoor Paul 1 Ho ile right. I amn exacting. What eau sncb a trile Oh!1 wvht could she do t How coulci she sparo tbo poor oid mother,

matter ta mel I think verily I plague him bocauso 1 know ho loves me 80 and save the child 1
much lJ" Thora was but oe wvay. Sho haci reaci somowhere of iL. She would

She fulIy expected, ho would follow, andi propareci a sumile for bis not, sho coud net, rusa the rosi terrible letter.' Sho would mnake up oe, if
reception. Thon abe was vexeci et his non-appearauce. Thon et tho gale ouly abh ac sense Wa do it, ber minci being s0 ups6t.
she pauseci. Shoulci she go back ta hlm 1 Qaïckly she drow anothor latter frein ber pocot, cencoaling it boneath

Oh, dear ne ; that would bo a fer tee great concession ; il wae but a ber handkercbief as Dame Wyatt, 8miling and coniplacent, ontoeac tha room.
lover'a tiff. Se abe halai ber besc bigher, tbough ber heart was sae, IdNow, Ms Gwan, li'n quite ready," ahe remarked, sitting in ber
aud pasaing into the road, went quickly towards the village. cuebioneci, higb back Windsor chair, end folding hor wvrinkled bande.

Gwen wae the only daughtor of Lady Ryaîl, a widow, ndc the Lsdy 11Whbat dees xny duar lias say V"
.Beuntiful of Abbot.ehu rat. She was heîrotbed te ber cousin, Captain P>aul, Poor Gwven 1 Had aver a young girl a barder task 1 Sho openoci tho
and affaire bad flowed very well outil tbis tilT. On this merning abc heci latter, endi -viîi difllculty pirovented ils iu3iling in ber trombling bands.
intended hlm te carry ber basket, aud leaving it at Dame Hodgo'a, '«ho wV.5 How coulai sho lever command ber voico 1
down with bronchitis, go witb bier for a ramblo through the lovely hep- A monientropriovo was granted ber.
.gardons' Il Doar, Mies Gwen 1" cjaculated Dame ýVyott, in colcrn IlWhst ie the

But this ws ail stopped. Se Gwen detenmined te set thbo gee malter?1 You are as whbite as the curtains bobinai yen. Yeunein7t woeh, mise."
Samatitan iu the village, and paid ber first vieil; te bar nurse, of '«hem abo "Net very, nurse. X '«aikeci bore rather quickiy, andi the btiut bas muade
liad beau Iatoly aemewbat negleoiful. me a littho faint. That je ail. A glass ef wator '«ili put me zight."1

Dame Wyatt was bustling about in ber cottage, ns neat as lier simple The water 'cas solon procurred. Gwen drank eagenly, andi Dame Wyett
cotton droas, and as brigbt, sa ber clean apple.cheek, bealthful face. '«as full o! sympathy.

*' Dear, and la it yen, Miss Gwen!» exciaimeci the) oid woman. ', Why, "lNover minci tho letter, Miss Gwen," she said. "lDon't trouble. 1
îtes juat a week since l'va oaugbî a glimpe of yen. But yen look bonnie 1" can '«ait. The curate, héls a kinci yoieng gentlemen, l'Il ask hlm tuarad it."

diYee' mileci Gwen, taking tho chair the nntec dusted and placed. IlI "No, ne, ne," ejucuiated Giron, scareci. IlI '«ill road i t. I arn botter,
four I hcave been rather neglectful of my duties. Whre 15 'Maggie 1" 1 amn quite, '«al. Tako yonr seat, nurse, and lsen."

"lAh, Misa Gwen, tbat'a a bit of trouble I have. The lau bssn't IHow Gwen geL tbrough that fienitions letter, or what ebo saici, a novet
lookeci herse!! for tho lest few day8; se %'«bon she sid ebe'd juat go te cioîrly coulagLecollet. At timos Dama Wyett amiloci, sud emeotheci ber
Winstrep for a dey or tweo, snd me ber brother sui the childian, I agreecd, iapron, noddiug bar heand appravingly ; et othore, ehe looked perpiexoci ; but
miee. Lt woulci cheer ber up, you know." on the '«bob was salisfied, and baci ne.suspicien.

diSe my foster-sister reaily ceus;ontec te louve you for se long," laugbed Il She dou'l quita write s abo speiake," sha saici. IlThe Is lei a bit
Gwen ; I and-also Edwand Nerth 1" jerk'y horo sud thora, aiu't ebo, miss? And eue or tro sentences I caui't just

"1Yes, Mi"s" answered the nurse. "lBut oe's tho greate8t comfort 1 makeoeut. But I dess3y it ain'L; se easy ta write as ta talk."
haci ou taith. b)ean,-dear! if auyîbing happeneci te ber il. 'could juet kill "lOh doit. noe-- vory-very difforent," said Gwon, puttiug the latter aee
me off atraight, that il wonld. Andi tho girl loes nie, miss, juet as foudly hed coucealed in tho envelope iustead of the rigbr oe, thon banaing it a e b
as 1 do ber. Oniy lhink," proceadeci tbo old '«eman, arniling, yot '«ith eld '«oman.
touns lu bon eyes, Iltbougb abo but left yestorday, eho '«note me a latter. Anxious ly ahe watcbed hoer fingering tho cuvolopo. wouid oho open it

"I gL i ths mruig. e~ojr s."auc recognizo the different writing o! tbe encloeure?1
She toak it from behi., -i chUia ehepherdess on the mentle-picco, sud If s eon must say ehe badinade a mistake.

regarded IL proudly. No ;y Dame Wyatt, much te bar companien's reliof, rising, put the
"To fancy a cbild of mine, mies, coula write se protty a baud!1 That'8 laer aa lu oue 'ef -the sireet laveudor-smellin- drawoers, with brais

* owing ta your kinduess. I can't read a lino ; but I bave been leeking et bandles, wbich ateoocin the rooin, sud lookeci quite happy and content'
iL; aud I '«as bunrying my work te corne up te Abbotsbur8t Wa asl. 'fyeti'd %vitb the kuoeiraga tiat lier durliog '«as bettor.*
kinaly ead it W me, miss 1 Maggie sojd once, if ahe aver '«as awray and fLatter! sud st that very instant .Maggio might ha Iin under the '«alen
wrote, ebo know yen would kindly reaci ber lattera." o! sorne pool-doaa !

"0!O course 1 illII, den nunce," ansateac Gwen.: untouding bu- bandi fer Ycs ; Gircu auddenly recolletod thoro, wu-~no 'ator at Winatrop, bit
the missive. IlNo doubt yen are muxiena." thai the river passeci trough Hlarpie ton.

Dame Wyett bunded it, eaying: ]?aful of saif-betrayal di she romain, aise horrificci by tho liae $1.1
"Tbunk yon. kindly, misa. Juet eue instant, aud l'Il bo ableatW ait '«as iosing, again complaining et fsiutuoss, abe bide bar aid nurse farowel,

quiet andi hlen te wbat tho lus bas te say." and bustened frein the village.
Sho trutted into tho zoom adjoining, and G'«an examineca tbe toIler. Thora '«as neither fainîness ner woâniness lu the fashien abe brcaete

At tho firet glanca aho becamne curijua. Tho post mark wa8 not Winqtrop, tisa bill upon wcbicb Abbistburat atooci-she almost, rau. Shbel ag~
but a village noarly efgbt miles away. Maggie know ne one Lhora, Gwon latter in ber band, '«bila almost muconscieusiy abo kaopt nxurmrnunng boucaI
was sure. Surprisad 'ha droy' eut and began ta reand tise latter, lu a fow ber breath :
seconda aho '«as abtoehed sud herrifieci hy tho contents. "IL fa morn. Supposing Maggie-poon, foolish Maggio-drwed

"Mv wN Dr; Dan Mrxie, hrsai!Isa night 1 I shall bc tee lite. Oh! who '«11 hell ber poon, poui
Fongiva me the ltter sorrow I shall esuse yens molir?"

but I can't bolp it--indoedy I cau't. I cau't bear lifa any longer ; 1 arn f Solon ahe '«as flying alonig tho lavai ground ta tise stables, thon int t}s
-semiserable I I kniow jt's wicked te say se; but I ropent, 1 can't help it honso, earcbing every rooni fer Captaiu Paul.
My baud'a sa bad, aud I'm so wretcbcd. 1 She %aund hlm intensoly misorablo lu tise library. At that; terîibý

['vo quarrelleci with Ncd. It '«as ail My finit. lies methor dont, ail. moment, wion quite ferget tho morn ing occurr.ence. Approacbing cagerk,
Yen kuow Mise Gwon once taId me I Yvas a coquette ; sud ahe ws right, har boautiful oyces dilateci, ber check flusbed, aise sali:
thongh I nover =nut barre. . I navet really lovaci snyoua but Noci. It '«us, IdPau!, wciii yen driva me te Hatploten 1 lva ordaxeci tiha do;cd
I tbink, bocausa 1Iloved i hm that I liked ta maka hlm jealous. But, moiher round. That gees tisa fasteat. Don'L ay that yon cau't, Paul, for il
dos;, I curid it tee far tho oLison dey, becausa ha baci Made Me sngny. lie mut-a 111e dopends on iL. Semothing .jpsribla bas happoua V
grow ungr tee, and I«o qUarellai. lie raidi wed beat part. lie hala ont Ho %vas already on bis foot. Drive ber 1 Ho '«oulci bave driven bc
bis baud. I wouldn't taka it, aud hoe Ieft me lu a passion. anywbaro. lio hac ne intention La ay hc couldu't. Ho iras oniy là

Mfotbor dean, 1 bar hae bas gene a,.viy ; ha vows be'll nover Poo nie agnin; plesLc that siso was askiDg hlm te serve h..
tlhat, lu hie fury, ho bas ongageci himsaf ta nnothor. Oh I mothor, muiher I W "O!course l'Il drive You, Giron," ho liaci begun bofore aho enail
I bava ruio bis happineas andi ay own. I caunnt livo.- Forgive nma 1- Wen 8he finisisec bis facu hed somohhing the rafloction of bars, ana à
forgivo me I I uam net '«oity anyonee love. Dcath ifsirootu ibm lifo. exclaimoci.


