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The new ar that had ite birth,
and bed dewned wmidst such gay
eplendor and festivities beneath the
strong towers of Baron Court,
new n pno longer. bright
warm sun had grown ceold and bleak ;
the earth, trees, and atrabe had
borne their beautiful flowers and
fruit ; and now a cold, keen November
wind sesrched the country in strong
and fiiul bleste, and sought with
relentless force to stilp and eweep
every lingering leal nnd epray from
its Bweet mmer resting - place.
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With remorseless fury it chased pund |

hunted the faded yellow leavee down
the streets and arcund the
of the city ot Edicburgh, herd
hustled them in o every nock and
orannuy, where they vainly sought
tor refuge and shelter, till discovered
by & louder and strooger bla t they
were once more rousad and sent
hurryiog reck!egsly after their weary
compani rusking pell mell
gure and cerbain destruciion.

ft was not a day that any would
bhave chosen for & walk of pleasure
least of all would they bave willingly
taced that flerce wind upon a hill.
But what cared Madge for that?
“ Fewer people would ba about,”
mused the girl; and had s nob
learnt to strive and struggle against
things far harder and mors cruel
than the elements and to eunb
due them too ? Her poor heert could
answer for that, o could the quisl
look of brave termination which
was now one cf the chief character
istice of her features.
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Marie

“ And 1,” he replied excitedly
bad almoet given up all hope of &ea
ing you. It was & blessed thoughi
that inspired me to try this hill as a
last regource.”

He had nob forgottem her alfo
getuer, then. Had Marie, had
Beatrice the same kind wish fo see
their poor unfortunate Madge once
more? Ah, she must still the wild
throbbings of her foolish heart and
gohool it to endure more—more
gtill ; bud the mere sight of him—
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was he not a living linklof the olden
lite ? -
He stood for almost a minute
abgorbed in admiration, and endeav-
ouring to deciper the meaning of the
rapid changes that flitted over her
exprespive countenance. Then he
gpoke. ‘‘ Lot ue sit down together,
1 Miss FitzAllan, and tell me all about
iym.nvl!. Marie ie yearning to eee
| you ngnin, and so are all your old

friends.
| ‘ How very good aud kind of yov,’
| replied Mndge, with her old winning
| gmile ; but the color rose ¢
| cheeke, and her voice faltered ns ghe
| continued, ‘* I dare not stay long ; I
| ghall be miseed. Besides, I have
| been a ste snger to joy for eo long
| tbat I know not how 1 can endure it
; now,
|
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“You have lost some relative
| $hen 7’ he said kindly, half foreing
| her on to the seat, and gitting down
| beside her.
| She nodded assent. " My

er died about ten days ago.’

And your mother ?”

' She is ill, very il1,” eaid the girl,
rising quickly. ‘' The walk home is
| ® long one. I mugé returp, or she

will wonder what has happened.”
| " Then I will accompany you.
| will not refase me thot tavor ?
Lounis earnestly.
| She cast one quick, almoat plead

poor

|
|
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| ing look at him, as though to assure
| horselt he was to be trusted, and
| replied flemly, "~ 1 I will not refuse

No
your request, Mr, Louis. May 1 ask
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| burgh ?"" she inquired.
| *Icame purposely on busineas for
\‘ our lawyer,
| with some for herself.”
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|
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' What was it ?"
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| and then to try andsee if we ¢ yuld
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Now Madge burst info a loud and
| merey fii of laughter, the flest for
| many & day. " Lord Grantheuse!”
whe exolaimed incredibly. Lord
Grantheuse! why, she expressed

indeed, you are
I do believe the
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more aversion to hifa than any one
else I ever heard her speak of ! Oh,
what fap, what fun, it she should
marry after all! Oh, fle! Ireland,”
said the girl merrily, ' I am ashamed
of you !-—you the eldest of us all,
and false to your colors; what un.
example!” |

Madge had so many questions to |
ask, and Louis managed to entertain "
her eo thoroughly, that the long
\ walk appeared all too short for both
of them, and ere lovg they stood in |
1fmm of No. 60, The girl's lu-mtl

misgave her as she neared the door. |

“ What would he think of her when |

|
|

|
| he saw the etyle of house in which |

they lived?” She could not resist |
ensting one quick furtive glance at
h‘.m tace ; bus Louir, reading her |
heart in that glauce, appeared to |
notice nothing, and neither by look
nor word expressed the swmallest |
| astonigbhment, His manner W8 |
| even more cordial and courteous
then usual as he bade her good
morning, promising to do bimesif
the honor of calling upon her mother |
that afternoon.
| * Not today,” she snewered grate-
1tully, “ ghe i il), and I must take
| her to see our only friend, the doctor, |
| tuis afternoon., He is at present |
| staying o few miles out of town.”
| " Stay; tell me it that tercible
‘r‘u”'drl’k’()ll is still with you—the |
| servant who met you in London
| *“ Poor Mary? Oh yes; but you
muef not call her by that name. |
Her heart is true and bhonest, it her |
tace is bard and plain. Good bye,”
| replied the girl sedly but bravely. |
She had so enjoyed her walk ; it was
80 sweet to feel that she was treated
| by old friends with the same court }
| esy and rospect ss before.
| At tbree o'clock that eame after- |
noon Louis stood once more at the |
door of No. 50, and rather timidly
rang the bell, It was duly answered
| by Mary, whoee sharp eyes kindled
with prise ag they fell upon the
jovial tace and strong athletic form
ol the young man before her ; bul by
| no sign did she allow that he was
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The beart of Louis wae warming | stranger in the ocibty, whose anh' " Qertainly,” replied Doctor Dun.

to this woman now as she waxed
quite eloquent on her favorite sub
ject, ‘' Of course I gee now that she
¢ancot leave her home,"

“ Miss Madge will never leave her
bome, eir, s0 long as her mother
lives ; but to my judgment the poor
lady is faet breakiog up "

What ? enother dreadful frial in
| Oh! do
of any
belp—the greater the better—that
you will let me know,” he implored
“ Well, I may do,"” she eaid frankly,
I do believe you are honest, and
would do our best to a!d my young
lady ; and maybe I''n not altogether
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|
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| 80 bad as you think me,

“ I know it now,” he said, walking
towards her and offering her his hand.
‘ Aud you wili tell Mies FizAllan

that I am obliged to leave Edinburgh

this evening, but that I hope to bring

my sister with me on my next vieit ;

you will not forget your

No, eir, | will not. And think no

I have

and did oot
were after.”
He's a

quite koow what you

true-hearted gentleman,
thought
Mary, as she closed the street coox
after him, " and I'm glad those two
young ladies have not forgotten our
poor Mies Madge. Who knowe bot
she may mix with her own set yet ?

TO BE OCONTINUED
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‘ LUCY'S FRIEND OF THE

PARK

Lucy Dunstan bad a very tender
heart. She could not bear to ees any
wuffor, ond her pity extended to
every kind of living thing. When
ehe firet 1 ed that meat was mede
from the cows and sheep she ha
geen grezirg in the fleld, sbe refused
to eat any for a long time afterward.
ad only when, efter
violent attack of mensles, the doot
d uj her eating broiled
stenk apd chicken that she would
consent to take them. She wns such
8 senel child, though uniformly
sminble, that her parents
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the bedside of a parent who—God
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were the child and Miss Madge the
mother.”
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