went, :
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THE EMPRESS OF INDIA.

Aye, give her Empire! for she sits enthroned
On'the firm basis of her people’s love ;

Our clorions Mosarch U with rare virtites arowned,
Victorin, Quesn, anointed from atve !

The setting sun casts no departing rays

On her deminions wide, from shore o shoere,
And they will bask in bis wmerddian Blase
Tl the fiem Hat. 7 Time shall be no more”

Now nuty the glad New Your auspivions dawa,
With great prosparity its days becrowned ;
“Neuth her mild mile mny anarehy be goune,
And bleasings rich be seattered @l aroumd.

Eastvard the stat of etnpire tihes its way,
With pownp and pagesnity, o Deihi’s gate;
Rulers and odidetiaivs, subivet to her sway.
tiather in regad Oriental state.

Lot the Samed Jewels bright of Todia’s Tand

"1 swiling welcome oo the scenn,
rdso @inn by ber Teond strund,”
Empress | oitr own giicions Qe

Hail 1o thes

Ad ter the trninpet potes seind Tod and long.
And deep reverbemte o'er Wil asd dale

f.or Britain bring her oferings of sony,
Avstralia’s diszant Iasds sake ap the tale,

America semls her greeting

17 welevme, tor onf Savereign Lady’s sal:
“ P he fery artecy 1 Hghinina beativg”
Drorh all a mation’™s loval thunder” wuhe,

Sev ! Eppland’s toval standant s unfuried,

The ™ Star of Indiy” hights the goroeans wene
e hagadred guns ;\r-w"z' i tonll the world
Vietaris, Emprvas! muy U God save the Quesn

anmation’s read. the theusands vheer,
reas” crown shines radiant on her brow
rungbont her Empire. far and vear,
feally to her sceptre bow,

Anvther erown awaits Viee
When her bricht reian s close
Amd with the hesta redeeined, she’ i
Befire the exalted Jesus, Prince ot Peaes !

tinysbora’s NoO S, 1. b
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IN THE GREEN WOODS.

PART L

IN THE Woohs,

1 should think so, indeed.” Godfrey was
murde a ftero among the ladies of the Paﬁv at
onee. Some of them had settled it among
themselves that be was in love, or nearly so,
with a single lady of the party, Mary Haps-
cott, who, they were very sure, was in love
with hini.  Whether Mary Hapscott shared in
the convietion ir would be Jifficult to «ay.  She
wias uot over yvoung, very brilllunt, and a
thorough woman of the world : such women
are net apt 1o be deerived as to & man’s feol
ings ¢ but Godfrey Garth was innocently a very
dangerous man, and some VErY sesecs womeh
hiad twwen deceived by his manner. He was
bundsome, as all heroes should be, of the large
hesole type of beanty all women admire, bat
seldom ~ee, and like most heroes in real life,
he was conseious of his appearance ; but what
hie was ot conscious of was his manner, which
without meaning auvthing more than friendly
intrrest, wis apt to be caressing towards women,
sl bl already got him into several lintle
difffeulties, 1t is so very natural for a woman,
when she s#0s a man of whom she thinks fa-
vourably, listen to her with a deep intorest she
belivves s temder, speak with a caressing tone,
care for her comfort with & manner that ap-
pears 1o express feeling more than mallantey :
1 believe Le loves her, wspecially  if she is
pretey sl knows men are apt to love her; and
w0 ke hasl the reputation amougst some of being
a male flirt. But never was a flirt so innocent !
e liked womien, felt tederly towards them
3, in fact almost loved them ‘all ; but on the
aher hand he had such strength of character,
wis =0 gomd 2 judge of it in others, and so #x-
tremely fastidions in his tustes, that he was a
person very unlikely o be prejudiced in favour
of any one because of theirs in his favour, or to
allow his more tender and still deeper affection
te be misplaced.

Thus it was that Marv Hapscott when she
heurd Gentfrew speak of Marie as being so ditfer-
ent from her surroundings, felt a jealous pang,
and she did the man she Joved the injustice to
believe that she counted for something in his
solicitude for the poor woodeutter.,

The uext day Mary Hapscott propesed that
they should all go to the Ribards farm with
Sodfrey. It would serve as a pretext for au ex-
cursion, and they could replenish their cuonp
stores with perishable articles such as butter
and eggs which had run short; the reason
ses:rxxed sufficient and was hailed with delight,
Godfrey being the only oue who waw an obata.
vle to the proposal. He was afraid of the effict
of the excitement such an irruption would

’
it
¢

canse Pierre, hut they all promised to remain

in the garden and his hesitation wis got over
but Mary Hayscott, who could not believe God.
frey would have any serious anxiety about a
pessunt, belicved “his objection hawl been on
acecount of Marie. .. ' o
The next great question was, how to go 7 The

: huliofs could not walk; but thit was got over
by Godirey proposing they should walk s couple

of nilex to the place where he tad heard the
uews of Pierre’s aceident, and then the man

“who drove him over would hive convenience

for. tuking them in 4 rough way.
The Jadies put up a few little delicagies from
their eamp atorey for: Pierre, aud . thas they

Ater much jolting over fough roads they s !

rived at the farm aud were regaled in the garden § of Gadtrey, which now up{u-:u:cd
Cthat he-had come-only for Marie ;

with honev, fresh butter, mitk, and sueh deli-
vacies as the farm atfonded @ they were waited
aponr by Marie with whom  Miss  Hapseott
protended 1o be charmed, asking her af she
wonld not ceme to live with lier as her, mnid,
when she learnt from Marie that she wanted as
soon as spring eame todo something to wake
bersel! independent.

Meantime Godirey was in the house with his
patient whom he found regaiuing his stréngth
and able to tatk and thauk bis preseever, )

The poor fellow’s giatitiele was almost pain-
fui ; ie would have mven Godieey anything he
haod, and entreated hise toecept Jean; his bea-
titul, taithful bhound which he cortainly held
dearer than auything he owned in the workd
The offer toneled Godlrey wha declined o aa-
cept i, bt conceived o great Tiking for the
woodd, simple fellaw,

When the Jadics had Ieft the camp Gadlrey
cat gin and agatu to the tarm s finding
Phecre was fond of readizgg and baproviug hiwe
. e hrenght him o several beaks which e
oot with fim to while away the cvinings in
camye.

The diys wewr byvand Plerre's o pot grae
dually better, bt still Gedfiey and s eonne
1-4:\‘.&1\ oo in the wosds,
fovelv and Marey such an nvetenits spottstian
that, as long as fiodin

1ife and made excursions for s day or two soms-
tinges, but ahways svtaruing o Hart Lake as
their beadquarters 1 and then Gondfrey wonld go
aver to see Plene, sonetines staving for hours,
Marie was very freshoaned plguant, Pierre quite
an intelligent eompanion.

The visits of the splendid hunter wene des
lightful episodes in Maurhe's existence 0 sbe ot

never seen ar spoken toosaeh w sapevior wortal |

before, sud had never gnt guite over the awe

with which his unexpected .upt«_-«r;um' aud skill |

had inspited her 5 then he teok such kindly in-
terest i her pursuits, even making her tell him
all her past Jife, smd involuntarily even her
present thoughts and feelings, for adas UGad
frey’s wanner had again been doing its mis-
chicf. It was o easy o wet intercsted dnoa
Prety vouny
reaigh surronndings @ thedr very roughness even
waking her seem more retined than she was, and
feeling this interest, what <o wainral as o show
it

With a view e relieve the monatany of her
life he talked 1o her a great deal of Montreal
and the great Bepublic aver the Hne. These
conversations usually ook place our of dow
Pierre was still toe weak to go ont, but Mart
had frequent fittle expeditious on hamd and
Godfrey cometimes unthinkingly aceompanied
her part of the way @ at others he would not o a
step, bt taking his gun Le wonld stroll et into
the woods close by, This was all watched by
poor Plerre who btelieved every time Marie left
the house with Gesdfrey that she was with him
the whole time.

Loving Marie as he did, he could norimagine
bur that every otherman ntast de the sane.
The theught having once eutered his brain was
not sasily to be disledged--everything he saw
but voufirmed his suspicion.  Godfrey’s kind,
plaviul mauner and tender friendly smile coull
to Plerre’s simple fmagination mean bot one
thinyg ; he felt that he would give worlds to
possess that sinile which fu hine would wean so

much.. He watched Marie when Godfrey was
there and seeing how animated she was in
spraking to him, heow her frank vivacitys the

sparkling vivaeity of old France contrasting as
it does so strongly with the mauners of her chil-
dren on thix side of the Atdantie; whose gaijety
is but noise-—bubbled forth when he questioned
her about her nntive country, its custotns, ways.
And then he heard her singing to him her soft
Provengal  airs, inartistically of course, but
gaily, melodiously, as such airs should be sung,
and as he lay in his bed (the house possessed no
couch) he turned his head - to the wall in an
agony of griel. He knew very little of social
distinetions and he never doubted a2 moment
but that Godftey was in love with Marie ; he
coubil not coneeive auy one being often near
her without loving her.  He knsw not that
compared with women of the world 1o which
Gaoidfrey belonged, Marie was uncultured, al-
most uneduvated, and, at least very unlikely to
satisfy completely the usual demands of more
refined taste,

As Pierred watched he was tartured between
his feeling of gratitwde tp Godfrey and jealousy
of him. He compand hitnself with Tow, and
wondered how he could hope Marie conld love
him when she looked . at Godfrey ; even  his
stature amdd strength of which hie had been proud
was equalled by that of Godfrey 5 and the grace,
he knew he had nat; he could not help adimir-
ing. Heat times felt he hated him, and then
he hated himself for: the tecling of ingratitude,
hut how could he he grateful for « life he wo
longes valned 1 Death was weleome if he: st
lose Marie | How hard it was to.grinlge - this
man anything! - But Marie ! He gronued 45 he
thought of her, - 1f it would- make her happy
could he sy or wish anything that weuld inter.
fere with that happivess 2 S

He felt that he conld have almost killed any

other than Godfrey who had wou Marie from’

him, but Gadfrey he loved and hated at the
same time, o 2
Things™ were ii this miscrable “state - with

“Pierre when Marie and her aunt went to Quebec
They were to. be

to make autinin . purclises
gone three or Tour days:

The weather was ;
it e
s vhos G temain, he
wonld be content @ they both loved o hnter’s

.

wotnsn, ont of her place in these

The first and secontd day err saw nothing
sroof enoagh
v but the thind

woming Godfrey wade his appenrance, and with
cotplete unconscionsness said that he was going
back to Quebee,  Plerre's heart gnve oo great
throb of pleasure at the news,  Godfrey oner
awiy, who kiew but that e might win Mavie
after wll, and then his heart sank again at the
thought that if Marie Jdid love, and-was like
himself, how very little the mere abisenee of the
loved one would ineline her heart to another,

When Godtrey anuouneced his departure, Pierre
suppesel he ment when Made came uck s R
dist not seem possible to him that Marie could
be a mere acctlent in the e of 2 wan who
seeted to take pleasure in talkiog toler, as
tGaidtrey lad done 5 §e was with astonisiinent
that he heard hiw say when he rose to leave

AW, Plerre, iy friend, B haedly know
whien we shall stat, toanotvow morniog or nest
day, and probably U <l wed have tioe to
cotne aggin, so D wilh sy good-bye now. Your
Tew s all right el ven will bave the use of youy
foot as well as ever, i yon take mare of yourselt,
1 shall Yo this way in the spritgg aied shall dvap
inand sce you”

S Geing, sir, to-merrow and Marie 7

S sorey 1 oshall not see her befure g g

.

veat irtst sav condbive o her and vour mother

Phome was saastonished e Kuew uot what to
Ay 3 heowas glad, and when hoe pnembered
thiat bt for Godfpey he wiglit have been o erip-
ple for dite, ves dead--how far o than Hte he
awed higi--the obd gratitude suvged g aud yet
throngh it all there mingled o vagme fear that
Marie might sutfer and be unhappy.

* b owe vou soommch, sir, b ohopes 1 hoje
shadt sotire day e able 2o do semething 1o show
oy gratinmbe, wet By saving oy Jife T don™
know that thut will e of much veite taome
uow o his woles tembled o spite o hinsedf
bt for saving iy leg 1 to bave lived a capple

Swontd have been for worse than degthil”

* Your life of not witeh value ¢ Of vourse 1t
is. to vou and ta those dear o vous -yony mother,
Musie, and evervone vou love.  You would nn
say that i you hwd sen them as §osaw them
when Drame here @ bat you had better go out
into the aiv wnd sun now @ you are getting low
atnd melancholy,  Gowdbye again o T will see
vour futher aa 1 go throngh the womls,””

T WD yout tet acerpt Jean frem me *  have
vothing else that weadd be of nee te vou, and |
wouid bke vou to have hine: he isn goed deg.”

*Ne, my goud feilow, keep vour gooml dog
Lat 1 vou want to repay e, o a good turn to
any povr fellow who conpes in vour way.”

oindeed, T will”

¢ Well, good-bye apain s den’t be inpativnt
oty vour stvngth aond ven N be wdl right”
And Godfrey left.

Pierre was stunmesd with surprise. 10 wax
elear 1o him wow that Godfres did net Jove
Marie @ but what if e had made het Jove him
for his amuseinent ? ('x:.~r1-!zisti<:;nm’i as Pierre
wasg, he had heard of sueh things, and e ground
his teeth at the thought that hie naight be bound
by ties of graitude toone who sight have played
with Marne,

PART 1L
IN THE CU1TY.

Meauwhile, Marie was cujoving her trip o
Quebee, - Tt was the tirst tivae she had bevnin a

i Capadisy ity and Queber delighte! her. She

never tived of booking at the shops, and she and
her aunt were in the strects all day long.  The
cond day they were thers, while admiring a
milliner’s window, a tall, beauntiful lady, magni-
ficently ddressed, came out, Marie was surprised
by the lady stopping before hoer,

“ Ah, Marie, [ atn s glind to see vou o T owant
to know how your binther i~ jrogressing ;. isn't
he vour brother 27 i

Marie now recngnized the lady as the one
of the purty who had been to the farm with
Godfrey, aml whe hadwsked her to be her inaid.
My cousin ix getting well fast, thank you,
mademaiselle.”

“1am so glad, And s¢ you andd your mather
have cormw to-the city fora few lays, Tsuppose.”

“ Yoes, tuademoiselle 5 we always vome to buy
our winter stores, Pierre aind 1, bt this antum,
us he coubl not come, 1thought T would bring
Marie.  Marie is my nicce, mademoisdle, from
oll Franee, the daughter of my gister who-on?

“othink wadewoiselle has” heard it all,
aunt,” said Muarie, arresting her aunt's volu.
bility, and fearing Miss Hapseott might baugh
at her. o

Miss Hapseott smiled sweotly:

1 amoglat you have such nice weather, and
now I want you to let Muris go with me 3 1will
drive her round the city and bring her back to
you it an bour or two.” '

Madame Ribard wis onldy tow glad for Marie
to have any pleasure ; wnd Marie was delightal
with the idea of going wbout in Miss Hapscott's
beautiful earringe.  Onee seated in it, however,
she felt awkward and ill-dréssed, and out of

{Ah\c(-,' but her new friend soon put her atease
7

y talking to her pleasantly aml showing her

the, differeut objects of interest thoy passed

then she made Marie sprak of her liome life, and
all that went on at the farm now that Pievre
was ill, aud it was not loug before she found out
that Godfrey was a frequent visitor there, and
exactly the terms on which they were,

“SAnd so you often see Mr. Garth ™

AL, yes s he eonins very olften, anl i so
very kind ; now Pierre is disabled them is no

- Maren 17, 1877,

vng to go fishiug or shooting for ns, for nnele
has to do the work of two, and has no time |
but Mr. Garth often brings us fish and hirds,
0, yex, he ix very good and kind.”

*And very handsome, ixn't he, Marie

Miss H:ll\-\'rnlt fixed hv'!’\u\'n“)‘ eves on Mite
ax she spoke.

“* Yes, very handsome, but so goud.”

“ Yes, and you are quite a pretty g, Do
you koow if yon were a ludy 1 should be very
Jealous of you, Marie; tut ) know he is too
good 1o make love ta any one he conld nag
marry. ST engaged men are so tloughtlos
that vou mnst take enre of yonr own heart, Hinle
warl.”

Marice blushed paintully, and her heat bea
faster.  With all her simplicity she saw thas
the lady had an object du what she had jus
saidemthie object of warning hero and thougl,
she passtonmately folt toe warning was anuees.
STV, shie tried o ool it was Kind of hep 1o
tiake suelt intevest, and spreak s sweetly sl
she might have seolled hers But ey ax <
would, she couhl oolv teel vesentful 3 but G
bravely strove to keep back the tewes, il g
peared unmoved s she sabd ¢

“Mr, Garth has ber very good o Pl
whe is Hike oy brother, hut there is nothe
more 5 Jue ondy thinks of me as o tittde voentn.
girl, aned 1 thank of hune s grent, grondoena,
that's all”

Marie leaked threagh the carrage-windos,
amd  dared aer wnrn her eves toeweards Mo
Hapeeatt Ter fear the tears <hould il Th
streets had ne more charm Yor her, ausd althoa
Mizs Hagmentt was very pleasant, and wldd b
when shie was married she must v 1
ated wee her, Mavie was very thunkful when o
rejoaned Ler aunt,

Pocr Murie el uny Yot addeor, o <he s
back to the Garm, amd ver she hardiy knew why
she should feed so changed to tind Me Goph
was going o be tmarrded. Noowild flea of s
mearrving, or belug sught raore to her than Lo
wis hied ever entered her madind o oshe had
theught abent 112 aud Yot he wovmed s
more to her than anyone el s b had o
to take such friendly interest in her o sure
could 1ot be so very kirel to everyoue L 1o
OF cottrse he st marry Miss Hapseoty, orsons

o
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etie el and she woudd never see hing s
was pathing, he was nothing to her: !
wondd b very hand wogo buek to o ol
life tuto which no bryghtness vaae. Vor, b
unpratelful she wis 0 God, who heed spud
Pierre who was dear as o Yrother te her, :
browght ber there with those whe cared for b
and Toved her 2 But Plerre, ton, woahl noans,
and then thers wonld only be hepaeli and b
old people in that drear bouse,

Tears of m'}i‘ﬂrit}‘ silled boer vwes as Shie
pictunad herselt,

When thev arrivel hoie, Pleree was ittin
ot nu the zmrvh to welcome themy, Witk
refinement bie had canght from. Magie,
filled the place with autumn flowers, and |}

)]
1
i
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Lo e
taken his station in the open air to chow thea
Jow well he was, Nevertheloss, he fooked oo
sorrowful that Marne and his wwother feaned b
Pwas worse, They did net know that his anb
ing wax rattsesl by the wetind he foared he wes
inflict on iz belaved by telling bor tediey ]
gone.  Yet it must be oft his wiiol. Aoseonn
Madne Ritard hasd related svery ftem of b
adventures, and how Quebve looked, and Wi
ridiounlous Tashions were worn, awnd enfargal o
the disuating laziness and stupidite of evers
ate, and bow Marie iel besn drpving wdeos
| owith e beutiiat Iady

farm, then she sadd @

And now, mon il how
Monsicur Garth ?

* He hios gone home ; he bade e wish vou
and Marie " Good-bve”

sCane howe feo suddenty 0 slnest soreamesd
Madange Hiberd, and she lad a groar dead G
about it in volnble Freneh, amd Pierre, w
rare delivacy, turns toward the window 1hat
mav not see Maric's fare 5 he fecls it naght o
veal n griet she woulid not wish hine to see.

* Bat, aunt, it isnot s surprisitg ; vou Kues
I told yon he is 1o be married to Miss Hapseoti,
awd naturadly hie wishes to be with her”

Pierre turns round ot the clear, unfaltenins
tones. Can it be Marie who, e bl exjeried,
wonld have quietly eneaped {0 her room altey
the announcenwent e had mude, to sting
alone for composane ! His heart bent with s
great delight and hope ! Conld he have been
ntistaken all this thne @ He looked at Maie:
she was very ealm--too calm, bad he bt known
it : but in his joy and hoppiness, he saw in i
nothing but her inditfipence to Godfrey.

From this time he male rapid progress: b
took frequent waltks with his eruteh and Mayie
for support,  What walks these were tn whivh
Marie was so gentle and kind, never now i
dulging in thowe sauey little humors whick hal
delighted while they made him miserable.  Now
her utanner was so tender and subdued that be
fovd courage, one duy, with fltering voice ik
Lroken wonls, to tell Marie the story of hislosye.
Very badly he told it, as carnest lovers are ap
to do, bt his words went to Marie's heart.

How good aml true this hanest fellow's words

were, whict vainly strove fo express all ke
moeat, compared with the loving wanner o
Godfrey Garth.
- Pierre waited for her answer, wateliing the
expression of ber face, und when ghe turned to-
wards hing with-eyes full - of. tears; upturned fo
hier, hicanght botl her hands in hjs and dpes
her to him. : :

Well, dear Marie 1

0, Pleree, 1at not warthy.”

who had eome to i

is that exeribnt




