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But kinder thoughts soon camo to chaso thoso
of anper and wonnded prido nway,

o Poor lasg, she's making for hersolf & piilow
of thuras, e thought, oo passionately, but he
mude wo farther comment at the time, (or 8id.
ney Belirnty was o the ganden,

He wis oo honomble, too vpright to try to
influcnee the rector for or nguinst his brother.

It it been ditleront, if Lady Helen
hud Leen free, tien o might hive triod to win
her himself.

Thiw lovover, was past,

Aund the subject of thelr thoughts that night
st 10 her ovwsn room whon tho guests had de-
arted, brdsting er tong, dark hulr, nnd won-
dertig svhiat her brother 8idnoy and all her
reintions wadld sy waen they know that sho
el acceptedg the Ticn colton spinner,

She had told him he might hope, and that, to
her i, imptied everythiug.

Was 1t eqanity binding upon atm, do you
thunk ¢

[ s atrig not,

At lenst, 1t would not have been, if the con.
scintaness g tot been ovor preseat with him
that the prige wns worth the winning, and
anul er was wating and ready to suatch it up
It e showed the loeast tntention of relaxing his
huid.

CHAPTER XL
THE PACE AT TUE WINDUW.

The winter days bhad shortened anddarkened;
Charistinas was close at hand—indoed, It was
but the Sanday preoceding it, and Florence Carr
seemed to havo settled down to her new 1o as
though years, tustead of but days and wooks,
had pagsd sinece she irst entered upon 1t

1f you il go with me tolo the dbedroom of
the tiwvo girls, you will see, spresd out upon s
couple o chalne, Moll Arkshaw's bluo satindreas,
claborately tritamed with white tace.

And a very whawy affalr {t is, too, more
showy than clegant, that pale, silont girl, her
cotnpanion, thinkx.

But she does not give expression to her
optnton.

Mol considers the dress & simple pleco of
perfection, belfeves she wiil be trresistiblo 1a 18,
and that som-thiag sho haas long hoped for will
bo the result of wenring 1t

It is Sunday.

The bi sy loom te silent ; the shatties nqloager
rush backwards and forwards on their mono-
tonous ermnd.

The sound of the ham:ner, the gnort and pufl
of the ~teamn ongine, and the volumos af smoke
issuing fnon thoe Wil chimneys—all for the time
ia taking tta sevetith day of rest.

Likewlsr the thousands of human baos have
censed thelr toll,

But fcr the event that Mol ts looking farward
10 50 eagerly.

The fact (-] am obliged to confess §t—3fall
had a swestheart, “a cbap,” as she callod him,
and this «chnp” was not only a sober, steady,
sood-'ookiag fellow, but a «Aiter,” and as such
earning foir to dve poundra week.

It 15 not an ordluary thing for u fitter or meo~
chanic to look after 2 mill hand when thinking
of taking a wife.

Such thiugs do bappen, of course; stiil they
were suflicienty raro to make Moll and her
riends consider him a good catch, and make
her ukewise ansious to sucure him.

Tu dou Moll justice, howover, it was the man,
not what be could rnake, that she cared abont,
and without doubl she would have preferrod
tuin had no not becn abls to make one quarter
of his v4ual jncome.

Wiiae amnton—Biil ho was somotimes called
—%as tuin, Wiry, 2ad aclive, but iittle adbove
the modium  hetpht, with sandy, almrst rod
Laif. atiary browa eyow, and a small scrubby
boand, that scemed o have grown to ong parti-
Quatl sciguds, and ghere stuck, refesing to in-
croasc LY evel a quarter of an inch

In cuusequencs, Wy, of its being of different
abadea, xome ightor and vome darker thian his
nauf, §t st tho fineg giance gave you the sppoar-
ance of being stroaked it gray, thoagtfls roal-
ly was tot sa. ca -

He was cogaged 1n Grestmam sed Powell's
itunwourks, and, as I have hinted, held 8 very
sond positton there.

1t was L 20 much that he wanted a wife, for
uin moher ived with ham, ax that he had been:
struck Gy Mo Arkshaw”s fine, comely face and
CNEA. peolid) Allractions

Bat even, then, his attentions bad beon ver)
irTegmiar, And 1 am atratd that had he dbeen lewe
alizible, or had Moll eared fomx about hin, ahe

would Eave sent him to the right-aboat, fnd that -

veT> quickiy, ton, some Lme 3go.
latey, bowever,
proved.

Three imes a weok, Al loast, you would have
found him Ju o ovening afte:t be bad becn
wme o tius garty sapper and dressod himself,
elthie? atl Mot Arkaliaw’s cittaze, OF takiag her
ang ber companion o a conecer:, Hisatre, 100~
are, 03 muac hwil, or jor a walk,

Not tuat Mou Quite aphraved of & party of
‘h.ee, ot bl Florence cver showed Lhe loass
atatitade for the Itdduigenm, or caro for the
/Um0, butl it dil seorn a0 unkind and sel-
ush ticave the por 2irl at teitne alone.

Al Wiae made sich a poltit af her golng,
that there was pothing for it Lat submission,
1Dough Mo was hoas | Lo say more than ouce
\hat (wo was rmpany and thiee none.

Tbus matiers hat prosresced andl this San
day, ntid M Bolton —~ Willie's moibdéer — haad

he tad oonsiderably im-
[}

- ou

Moll ncoepted the invitation eagerly ; It wus
what sho had long wishod yet scarcely darodto
hope for, amd almost to hor equal satlxfuction,
Florence declinod to go,

Not thint Molt was jentous of the girl she hud
befrionded and sheitered.

To do her justice, the tdea nover entored her
hend, partly, perhnps, from the fnnute consol.
ousuess sho had that Florence was of unother
stamp, had reoelved a very ditfurent oducation,
was proud ay Lucifer, and sflent and roserved
as she was, poor and destitute, coosidored her-
seif o Indy,

Qo Florence declined, for the fkot is, the fAt-
ter’s continunl presence greatly bored her, and
often when he camse in the evening, ahe would
g0 Into the bedroom undor pretonos of haviug
work to Uo, and remain there in the onid unth
he wus abaut 0 go, and shoe was colled i to
gay good-night.

8he was thankful, on this oold, black-looking
Sunday, that Moll was golug out, and that she
would thas be alone.

Alone with her awa thoughts, and thoso far
from pleasnnt ones

And yet nlone, with no human eye to watch
aud marvel at the agony, fear, and remorse
that wrung ner youthful heart,

80 young, so boautiful, what oould sho have
doue or sutfered in her short lifo to cunvulse ber
ko this ¢

Time, the nnravellor of all mysterios, will vo
doubt tp 1ts own season, unfuld this one.

«Thee's best put on thee honnet, and come
wi' us, lazs. The boggart (bogie) utj come and
1ako thee away Ifthoo bide< hero alone,'” suld
Bolton, whon Moll, all ready dressod, sppeared
in the room in which he was walting, foilowed 9
by Florence, whu bad been heiplug her tadreas,

« No, thank you, Mr. Bolton,’” was the caim
reply. »Ianall be glal to be quiet and alons
for & time, the nolso of th miil seems to ve
ringing and buxIing {n 1wy surs even now, Be.
sides, it 1s very kind of yau and Xoll tonsk mo
1o go, bat [ am quite sure gou nsither of you,
want me. Two i« company, and Q«o auiy,
you Know, uny day.”

This wan satd with a raro smlile,

A st.iv shat xeldom oamo to that sad face,
bt when it d'1 come it trausformed her, made
her look absolately beaaulful, and as aho stom)
there, dressed in 8 plain blsck dress of some
choap material, withoat the loast ornament.
savo a narrow strip of white lace round the
throat, yot fitting hor rounded figuro poerfectly,
sho Tas 88 greal a oontrusl, as it was possibir
10 imagice to the red-Taced, unpolished Mot
whose showy dress evidencod a far groater
amount of expenditure than of taste,

« Wo Lancashire folk uren’t glven to saying
what us doest't moan, lass. 3y mithoril be
root glad to 560 theo, or sho wounkin't haveaxed
thee.”

«Thank you, I can't go to-dsy; I want roat
and quiet. Good-bye ; nplsasant «lsit 0 you,
MollL"

Aund 30 2a¥ing, she nodded to the coaple, then
took her secat by tho fire, and a book 1n her
hands, showing plainly ber tutentlon of noy be.
ing persuaded Lo accompany thom,

8o the couple dapartod, Moll rxllant andshowy
enough, 38 the commonts padaed upoo her and
ber companion whils tHey walked taftugh -the
streot amply tostifisd, °7 But it movex

But I am afrald Bollon was not quiteas ap-; There is tho sound of a footalsp, cresplug as
preciative ns he shonld bave been aftor «o muc.. | though it would tread lightly cutaide tho house,
care and motey bad besa lavishod on the blae  and the spell is broken by the removal of those

amply to chbarm bis oyex. oFck
“’?:e tnc‘: \y:. another form, try todrive ftawny Sho springs forwns2 1o the windo™, and com-
a3 he wonld, rose befoTe bim. plotoly covers it with tho bilnd.

And that fcr was atired platoly fo blaek, She knows positively that tt ix bolted.
and was, he fi it azared, sitting by the fire, het ,  In her fright about tho window, sho had for.
eyos fixed apon it asthough she wore trying i gotten the door, which like many of thekind in
to reald aome secrel which the barniag gas ga i, the countrs, ccald be oponed rom the outaide
bfuel hild (roen he-. , by Ufting » lateh.

They bad walked on 1 llitie way in slienc F.rgotten it, but is oponed pow, and & mun,
—nol an upcommon thtag with [overs, by-the. ghe tBinks & strango?, walks intothe room, clos-
bye. {ng tho door behitnd him.

It is only an acqualutance or triend that lerls

aud mako & rosponse that to any cam but Shoto
aocustomed to the peoullar Lancasuire dlalect
would tinve bown completely uifiintolligible.

Mennwhite the suhjeot of Willlam Boltou's
thoughtssat as ho {ruxginod hor, indeod, almost
as they loft hwer, by tho ficeside, nnd ulone.

She hold n book In her hand, but sbo coull
seurooly tinve bhoon roudinglt, forahe nover onoo
tarned the prye.

The Dooember day darkonod, tho shndes of
ovantng set tu, und tho olook striking five, nd-
ded to the kottlo on tho hob bolling over, re-
minded hor that it was her usual tes timo ; and
sue rose to hor foot, puilled down tho bdblind, so
thnt sbe might not be obsorved by passers by,
tuun made herssif a oup of tos, nud sat down
again by the Ore, and by no other light, todrink
1,

Trus, sho had plnced a candloroady for light.
{ng upon tho table, but sho bnd had to practise
ecoonomy lately ; for though Moll Arkshaw coulid
dreas 10 satin on Sundays, it had taken a good
many hours’ work to buy the dross In question,
besides a oartsin awmoaount of pinohing, which
her own smnll earnings, through not beiny
ased to tho work, had made 1t Impadsiblo for her
to provent.

Boxtdo, shie did not care for a light.

It weomod to jmply the nocussity of dolng
somothing, oeven ff it wero only to read; and in
tho luxury of being n few hiours alone, letting
tho musk fall for a timo from hor, she wishod
to do nothing but reviow her lfe, hor prosent
position, and thtuk.

More thup once sho had besn obliged to ro.
plonish tho firg, or it would have burnt itself
out.

Qot aho had not lghtad the candle.

The cup, saucer, apd teapst still romatned on
the table; tho oldok biad erusk oight, and the
gir! was roused £omn ber foveris by hearing, as
sho belloved, & stop outatds tho window.

Not & singular thirg, yoo may think, with the
cottage standinges it did {n . lane, whero though
dark,.poopls Wwers often passing to and fro; bat
Jot will remiember a square of gardon, fonoed
from the vosd by wooden gates and palings,
ahtolded £t from tho pathway, and consequently
s0e one must have como in on purpose, pos-
haps was watching hor throus tho blind,
which she now parceivod sho ha: 1t partialty
drawn.

Hor previous mood and solitary musinge
may bave made her nervous, no doubt have
done so.

Besldes, sho 13 quits alone, with no other hu.
man belng save this intruder, as for as she
knows, ot least, near hor.

She Bixes her eyes with a kind of horrible fas-
sinstion upon the window, while her cars are
stratoed to Usten to ovory sound,

Is sho mistaken?

No.

A man's aoe i3 there, pressed close sgainat
tho panos of gless.

A maun’s face, she s sarg, though in the dim,
oocertaln light sho cranol reocognise 18

She opens her mouth to scream, but the
sound dies away 1R hor throat before & word ta
utterod.

&1th a kind of horrible Meseination, sho oon-
tioues togaro Opn that face, likke a helploss
Rind ander ths inldonce of & serpont.

1t theambent upon him or her 1o kKoap the ball (T0 be consiaved.)
of converution golng, and not atlow It W cui_ \ —
to an awkward pause. .

Sitenos at tlnes Is more cxpressive tharn : GUMBS' DOQG.

speech, eapectally {f Cupid | playlng up sotne
of his pranks, rod this may have been the |
origin of that wise old adage which teils u«
«+ Speech s sl ver, bat silenco ts zold.”

10 any case, the goilen period hiad laste] s
long, Lhat Moll was beglnaing o wonder at the
caune of it and to fecl & Ntsle vexed oven, des.
pitr the grandeur of her how satin, when her
oompanion said, as though apeaking ils though
aloud—

s { caona mak' har cot”

e Mak® wha out T asked Moll In sarprise.

Gumba who llves next door to us, has bought
adog. Ho noocded a now onc. His last dog
nsed to bark all nigh. in the yarduntil, {n fran.
tic desperation, we would shy boots and cologne
bettles and furaliure at Lim. Bot be alwayr
went on worse ; and ln tho morning Gumbs
would come calmly out and gather up those
misciles and earry them Into the hoazo. He
has more than twonty palrs of our docts abd
clippers 1n his possersion bosidos chalr.joxs 80d

Jomen

priuiinipihduouagy

Ono - Irishingn atlast boripd the tM)Y ynd ré-
signal.  Aud now Gumbs has'goda ndw Hogs It
will be excoxslvely singwar 3 wodo not fiwh 1
that dog somo evening soon with a ocodfish tue
uod u ploos uf beol; ron bim up all 6f & $udiduh
tnto our window and nunoch him Into tho sow 1.
No dog owied by a mun numed Gu. bs wili
oxult ovor us.

A s -

A WINTER WEDDING,

(AL Chisclhurst Church, Januury 9, 1378,

DY THE AUTHOROF “JUIN HALIYAX, GRNTLF-
MAN."

It flod away in o clang of bolls,
Marriage bells,
On the wingy of the Llus, that sinks And sWwolis,
That bold, weak, fate-struck, suffering soul,
Whom Christ wush olean, sud God make wholo !
And wo stand In the Hight of two happy fuces,
Mayhup, somo waaderiug anguls say,
Stop und nay,
As thirough the gloom they carry away
That bodiless spirit to Him who knows—
He ouly- whithoer the spirit. gues ;
# God givo thewmn all that tho dosd man lncked
(A3 men dare judgo himy, in thought, word, aot ;
Deny them all that to him was gived,
Lest carth’s dvors opened, shut dooryof heaven.”
Blessed 13 the bridegroom without crowa or
lund:
Blessod 1s tho bride with the ringon her hand.

Two happy hearts whom ongheart embraoces;
And we hear the peaceful organ's sound,
And tho angry storm swoeps harmiess round ;
Blessed is the bridegroom though the Beavens
are dun:
Blessad s tho bride whom no sun shines on.
Peal, yo joy-ociis, pual throtgh the raln,
Blinding raine
God makes happiness, God makes pafu,
Summer and winter » good tree grows,
A strong wsou! strongthens through weal and
Woos,
« Bo not afrald,” xuys tho wild sobdbing wind;
« Weep,” oigh tho clouds, «but the blue ts be.
hind.”
Blexved ts the bridegroom under shower or
sun,
Blcexed 18 the bride whowm Love's tight shines
oll,—Good Words.

WINONA;
OR,

THE FOSTER-SISTERS.

3Y ISABELLA VALANOY CRAWFORD,

u¥ PETRRBUKQ', ONT.

Authorof « [he Silver's Christmas Eve  » Wreck-
ed; or, the Rosclerras f Aistree,” &eo., &c.
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CHAPTER XXIX.
THE PATE OF NI+ CRCIL BRRTRAND.

1 You wicked, unprinciplud boy (" erled Cecll,
fiuahed like a wild ruae, and augry aparkies
her violetoyes; ¢ wanting o marry yoarcousin !
Yoa ought to be astinmed of yoarsolf.,?

« Ashamod af myselfi™ oxclssmod Percy
Grace. *Cecll, you glittering Vivian, 1s this
tho goynesas of a giri «r the hearticss thrustofu

s Upon—my—word ! said Cecll, broathloss,
har vyos wldo vwith astooishment, her Jitile
hands nplifted, ¢ yoo dresdfil story! Itrentet
ynu ko a drother, and yot tutn on rae 1lko
this,. Why, you Xnow us weil as I dothat faxs
o marry Mr. dorneyblow next weok.”

It was most pittable to ses the boy writhe
and cower utder thissudden lash; hiz sensitive
faco palibg toashes as ho lookod at her, iovely,
audaclous, triomphant 1a hae young beauty and
1is cruel powsrovar him. He putout his hands
towards hor as though sho stood in o mist ® hole
leagnes away.

« Coctlt” be gasped, « have mercy.
momber how yoa havs ied me on 10 thla P

# 1 led you on,” sald Cocii; * you allly cros-
ture, bechuso [ tapghe ;ou to dance and told

Ro~

cakes of s0ap and hair brushes and match-safos
and towel-raoks, and ho nover had tho manii.
noss to oflor to give them back, On the contra-
r¥, ho tralned that dog 1o sit by tho front gate
and 1o aoize Us by tho log whon wo camo ouf,
throe ot foutr times a woek, apparonily for the
parpase of seouring more boots. Bat we pol-
soned bt one morning, and thae noxt marning
Gampbs throw the carsast over inlo our yand
We throw it back. Gumbds reteraed ft. W.
both stayed at home that JAy, and spunt the
Ume handing the dag to ono another over the
fonnce. Thot wo hired an Irfshman to stabd
thore aight and day to retarn the dog to Gumbds'
yard. Then Gumba alsy hired an Irlshmaa. It
was cxlullarating work. The oorpse prodably
traversed the fence 6,000 or 7,000 times In the
twenty-four bours. Ho must have bdeocome

«The laxs Flo, 53 50° calls hetr,”
. Why, what in her can’t te0 mak’ouat? The
be quict canogh.”
. l“:!uo. ahe ba qutel, but she beant {ike other
lazsex. Thoro bo sommal about Lot ne I capns
fathon..” '

o Well, I woaldua try i€ 1 wir yol,"" was the
roply. * $3bo’s LUL =INC »COTrL, HA Jogbt, but
while s00 likos to Renp 1Y, aml bahave hersod |
decent as she do, it bo uo duxinoss o' mine nor

oarn.” .
7 «Thoe's reel, Jass; It bLoant oo busloess o
wine. But bow bonny thee's looklag, Iaw , &
mon might go & 4ay's Frirnoy and oot pick up
wi' such & wenoh as the "

« Eigh, dost & think e, 1ad ? Aw'y root zlg:l
thec likes my gowun. IUs a budny un, aln't
13 Al

amiliar with ths routs, even it be was doad. |

you whero 10 bay your necktieon, did you expest
Tue Lo be w0 dreadlul as to dream of marrying
my ooucin? Why, all my waddiux things are
, ready, and evory ono says I am jaat cao of the
luckiost girls out. Old Horuey owns two mil
! llons, and Ba's sovenly I he's  day. I wonder
. how those wdiots widow’s caps wiil sait me."”
Ahe looked at him, sparkiing and dimpling
with Isoghing dolight and teiumpdh.
¢ s« Xy guerlils dush to aunts's, tn New York,
, Was o snccess, you see,” sho sald, # Al the
, Biris Sro Just dylug with anvy, and it's thoe jolll.
ost thing cut o watich thom while mams s
showling theam my froussean and jowols, They'rs
, it for & priocors—"*
Ho lonked roand the bowery lutle drawing-
! rootn, dright {1 the morning san, snd Lo saw
that her words were true. It was ons gracefl
1itter of raro thingy, bright and white &s for thé

At laat been conrzod and gtenided Yy ter won

tot “it 0 the two girin o cume wud take ten
with e,

« Aye; butit’s note s0 LORRY as the piece
| neide gt W™ wRR the ™ €, with 3 Lianoce
| ghat made Aoll’s cheoks lake % stslidooper bus

At last ho wore away with so much handling. | bridal of & fxiry quson. Over ths srm of the
anA An tha T-el dar tha Trieiman w4 nw'-rlchlnu ongah hung n grest vl af pricelots
, the bours Qurglag ouly the it &1 0RO aToLler. | Mochily, a0d FSUDE OB 1t & coroual of oPHnge.
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