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"All Artists give them the Preferencea

-Mre York flerald.

"THE FINEST PIANOS IN THc WORLD."
-CnienniaL Judge.

Uscd in all the Leading Oonvents of the United States,
. There 1 an extraor- I"As song-bird after

-inary richness and song-bird from the luu rt~o lo ncpe, ImItable Gerster ta aur
oli f oa feein, wn dear Lnuise Kel-

and a wonderful power Iogg, and artist anarof expression In the arustleaves our shores,
'Weber Piano.",-ITÂ:lm the Ingt kliadly adieu
<oi(PAnio, Tenor orrM. fm the dead or the
Ms Opera. partin steamer is in

"The wealth and w varaby wafted to
lasin ortemetropaWeber."
Ils eau It their piano,
and not ta have a "Formanyyeare-in
-Weber Piano in the fact from the time aofilrawinl roota would the peer!esti Pare p
argne% aof muical 9sa, Nlison, Pat ,
tarne or delIciency of Albani, aid undreds
"the m*qniital anount nf others-Weber has~3 dt 7~*une -...... beaingîrd oui

If amfnbks."-New bt tbem siI. Partlyno
W4veber' Pianos were dubt. this ls due to'hir.

unquestiontblytihe best kindness to them, but
on ex hib i tion; the "The tone of the Weber Piano le so pure, pro- mn inly to that rome-
Weber Grand ]'lano longed and of sunb Inexhaustible depth. that thie glu the to"e, tbaliwasLe elln-st wa ever extraordinary sytnpa
touched nr heard. His they snstain the voice In a wonderful degree. thetle rIchnes of the
planoasareundoubtedily We not only commerd thein in the blghest Weber Piano wiebi

be beL In Ameria- terrs, but consider them the besit. pianos in the k sa i vostrumentR
probably Inth ewLid-te épeciaLl favorite oi
1o-day"-CrENTENNIA wod.-H ESTY's ITALrA OnA every grent musiclian."
EPslT1ON. . COMPY. -New York Times.

GENERA AGENCY FOR CANADA,

NEW YORK PIANO 00.,
226 & 228 St. James Street Montreal.

Spavin Cure.

TIE M OST SUCCE8SFUL REMIEDY everMalco've'ed. as It le certain lu its effecl and does
netbl istr. Aleo excellent for human flesh.
Read jreof below.

Prom COL. L. 'a. FOSTER.
YOUNGc-rOWN, Ohio, May 10th, 1850.

Da. B. J KEMnALL&CO., Gents:-L had avery vaknable Bambletenlan colt'which Iprized
venyhighly, he hasd a large bone spavin on one
oint and a small one on the other which made

Min very lame; I bad hi iunder the charge of
two vetericary surgeons vhlch fsiled ta cure
hii te as ana ccp roadlng the advortasemsnt
of Kendall'e Spavin Cure ln tbe "1 Chicago Ex.
pros." 1 delet iuilncd ai. once te try Il, and got

ar rendsta ot nt i.the ardered
tre hoUles ; I tok them ail and hought I
wonld give It a thor gh trial. I sesd It accord-

engto directions and thet ourth day the colt
eeased tebeholame, andi the .unps have dis-
appnrer. I nsed but one bo tle ant ite calt@
lrnbs are n-"'w frnm umrms nnd ns Rmooth as
smy humre In the litalo, He la ontlroiy cureti.
The cure wa- 50ar. niathite bat I let t aoo m
neigbbors have the remaining two botties. wiho
are now usi-g It. Vory Respecttully.

L. T. YOSTER.
RENIDa XL' SPVIN OuIrtR.

'nt.TtN. bMinn., Jsua. il, 188.
R J. KriDALL& Co., Gets :-PhavIng got a

horse book of , ou by rnnih n esar tgo. the con-
tents otuhiath penuae d me to try anaIl's
Spavin Usure on th it lég of one or my
hores. blici was bady sw'olen nud coulsd not
be 7edured ty nny ollier iemsdy. I g.,t two
bot re, of a endli's Sgin Ctie o Preston&
Luddatb, DnuîgIbtq. ar WaNeca. 10110,11 enni-
pletely ured my horse. Aluiit five years ao I
laS a thee year old colt sweeikd ver.y bud. I
unseS pou rrmuod3osigi-eon In ycn n iItwtlî-
out ro-erellrrg, and muetay, to nur wcrei t
Ihat theîolt i1 entirely curel. whichI s a sur-
N-tee nnt.only to t.yself. bnt aiso to my neigh.
lu ru. Tn sssnt me tissubok for ths i rlling
s .nuii1fZ5 cents, and Il 1 couli nat geLuathor
Illke it I would not taire twenty-flve dollarsfor It.

Tours, truly,

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.
ON HUsIAN FiLESI.

PAT"E'sMILILR Washingon Co.N.Y..Feb.
, 1 -dEA T p% ,tiaular case on

whieh 1 taeed potrin enuilsil'R Spat-la Cure wae
a 2sîL'gnant arhle FPrnpofl aIxteen months'standing. I had tnred meny things. -ut ln vain.
Tour S4avin Cm-e put the foot Io the gmtnd
sgalua, and .nr the alrst 1Ime sinoi ur, rln a
Iautoral positlon. For a fumily liniment It ex.
eeem eeything we eo nd.

Taure tu-ny.
tEv.I M. P. BEnLn,

Pastor oft . E. Church Pattenl Milla, N. Y
EENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE

la sure In Ils etreasts, mtI In its action, a- it
doos ret blter.'et IIo penotratin and power-ftl Io reacb every deep soateti Pain on te me-
move env bony growth or other enlargements,
aneh as spavins, splInts, curbe, calions, spraina;

weinsand ny laméeos snti ail oniarge-.
me f the Jointe or limbe, omford 1rheuma-
itsm In man and for any purpose for which a
Minimeont le u.zet for mnan or beast Itla leDov
kncwn to be the best lnimento rn sn ever
need, actirg mils l and yet certain uui itereas.

Send address for Illustrated flraular. which
-w. ihink giveanoshtlve prou!toftlb. viltes,n

Frico $11 inn bottle, or six babtîim for S.5. Ail
rmgRists have il or can get lt for you, or it

wIyl be cent to any adlrees. on reeiapt of ric,
by lthe propnletonr, DR.ILt B J. KZONDALE &
CO., Enorur Fs, J.FKNDA7V.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.

Lymuan, Sons & Co., Montreal,
WHOLESALE AGENTS.

Marble WorkingC>aIlCllm M.
We would respectfully cail the attention or

the public ta our large and varled stock or
MARKIB 3KMONUMENTs.

HBAD!gToEs,
TABLETS, &e, :c.

Wbcl for nentuess, beauty of desisn and prices
defy competitiou.

M&RBLE ned LIEERTONI *OSTS. for
encloslug lots, always on band.

Terme easy. The trade supplled. Ail work
guaranted.

CUNNINGHAM BROS.,
tr flLEUIRY ewREKET.

Provisions, &c.

NeGRAIL & WÂILSHE,
CONMISSIONMERI;HANTS& DEALEMS

FlUIT & PIROVISIONS,

341 & 343 Coim ssioner Street,
MONTREAL, P.Q.

Consignmnents solicited for the sale or
Pork, Lard, Bamis, EgoI,

«.Butter. Hldes, IPtatoes,
Apple». Strawberries, Peaehes, &o.

CORRESONDENCE TNVITED. Sti

Undertakers.

CASKETS AND COFFINS.
Tho Oasket and Ooflin business formerly con-

duated by G. W. Drew. bas neon btugit ont by
tlie undersisn:t. A large nsso' rment. le now nt,
han dand i l besold aFt nid rate prices.Tho erequiring thelilke will find It io beir adviint4ge
to call before vurchasing elsewhre. ourlai
Robes and Plates always on hand. Hearees
alw ays on hand. A

DA'NITLSHANI<.S,
3 Hiu,,tdan.

Dye Works.

T E WHALTH. OF NATIONS
oonEist nluthe Indivldual economyof tlhe

people. 'Iherefore all the people of Montrealshould hava lieir Dresses, Coats, Panta. Sniawls,
Cm-tains, Tkible aid Plin-i O<onr.,. &o.. &r-,
Cleaned, or Dyed at tho P()YALRDYE 'VORS,
the place where good work and satJsfaction Is
guaranteed.

ROYAL DYE WORKS,
700 CRAIG 'TICEET.

JOHN L. TExs".
EetaUshe 180. 1rawptn...

I'R'°.
Bello. &o.

c LINTONH. MENEELY BELL CO.,
BUccEsson To

MENEEL Y di EIMBEBL Y,
Bel Fouraders, Troy, N. Y.

Manufacturer of a superlor ulitof Bellu.
Special attention glven to C R BR8R.A
WUllustrated Catalogue sent

201sb.'73-28 i,

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY
ollaoli.ureo oppeurand Tin for Churche.

VANOUZEN & TI lT.Cincinnati. O.1

Profasional Cards.

DR. J. L LEPROHON.
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

287 ST. ANTOINE STREET.
450C

JR . K AN N ON,
...DM..P.S.

,eof ha ,ensHita Nework, and SPotere Hopial. Albany, &o 2o0JSt. 1seh
Street over MoGale'.e Drug Store.) 18-0

By AND U FACTH "
]By " TZE DUCHESS.'

WEBER.'

But Sir James, though unconsciously, an
recents thequostion. M

il Oh, noIl" ho says hastily. uf le does not h
come within the category at ail. Why," with lw
a faint sille, Ilhe is even older than I ami ge
Thbere le no tender, haby.nonsonse about wh
him." to

i No, hal as oclever-sa far abovo us ail, J
where Intellect la concernd," sho says ab. hor
sently. A light rmile plays about ber lips, the
and a light that pis net there a moment exç
ance, cornes te life ithin bo eyes. With aa gui
ffort eh. arouses hersolf rom what were ing

-- 0:-
CHAPTER IV.-CNTINUED.

9' Some day yu will regret encouraging that
obild in her folly," remarke Mise Scrope, se-
verely. At which the child make a saucy
little grimace nunseen, and rires to I er feet.

"cWlat a solemn warning P" saya Scropte,
with a sbrug. s. [ hoep,' turniug ta Clarissa,
" you have taken it ta heart, and tht it wiill
keep you out of Imaginary mischief. I
ought, you know. It would b. a sbabby
thing tO bring down publie censure on the
bend of one whob as so nobly espoused your
cause."

"g Ay conduct from ibis day forth shtall bet
ebove ruspieîon," sasys Clarissa. "Good-bye,
Miss Scrope," etoopingto press her fresli r minu
lips ta the withered cross aold cheek benertb
ber ; " am going ta tread oid ground wit-
James.,"

Sbe follov him acrobs hall and corridnr,
through two moclern rooms, auri pasit a por-
tiere, into another and larger ball beyond.
Here, standing before a heavy opken door, bun
turn Ibt handle o it, and, as It sving bam!t
slilvy and sleepily, they pals into another
room, so unexpectedly and s strangely differ.
ent from any they haveyet enteretd, as almoht
ta malke one start.

It isa large old-fashionad apartment,stone-n
floored and onk-paneled, that once, lin olden
drye, must have been a refectory. Chaire,
carved in oak,.and built like blahops' throntes
line the valis, looking as though no man for

' mnay a u"trotiyearbastiawathean fsom
thoir prosent position. Maiev cabinets anti
cupboards, cunningly devined by craity bands
in by-gone day, look out from duslky corners,
the hideous faces carved upon ther wreathed
ln ther eternal ghastly amiles. From nar-
row painted windows great gleams of sunset.
from the gay world without pour ln, only toa
look sadly out of place in the solon gloomy
room. But one mall door dtivide it from
the halls outside; yet centuries suem to roll

r between it and thea.
a In one corner a door lies half open, and e-

hind Il a narrow flight of stairs runs upward
ta a turret chamber above-a tiny stairway,
beavily ballustraded and uncarpeted, that
croates ln one a mad desire to ascend and learn
the secrets that may lie at its top.

lisi Peyton, soarcely nottcing the nouksh
refectory, ruas ta the stairs and mounts therm
eagerly. Sir James tollowing her la a more
leisurely fashion.

"Now for my own room," she Paya, with
some degree of quickness in ber tote. She
reaches the turret chamber as she srpeaks, and
looks around ber. It ls quite ea circle, and
apparently of the same date as the one tbiy1
bave just quitted. Even thbs furnitre, thougb
of lighter make and size, is of a similar age
and pattern. Ugly little chaire and unpleus
autly solid tables are dotted bre and there, a
perfect weaith iof Old-World work eut into
theam. Everything le carved, and to an un.
sympathetic observer It might occur that the
carver mut have busen a person asubjct to
fiendish visions anti uaholy nlghtmarrs. But
no toubt the beauty of hiedsigrsl liee u
theîr uglineer, ant i bs beade are a marvol, utt
art, ant hie vnged creatures pricelels.

The high chimney-piece isjen rapport with
all the rosit, and scowls unceaslingly ; and the
very windowi-long and deop-have littie
faces carved on either side ofthem, of the most
diiabolical.

Miss Peytoni h plainly entranced wi the
whole scene, and for a full minute says no-
thing.

i 1feel as thongh I were a child again," she
says prosently, as though half regretful.
s' Everytbing cornes back ta me with uch a
etrange yet tender vividneas. Tbis, I re-
member, was my favorite table, this my favor,
tte chair. And tbat little winged monster
over there, he usei te whisper la my cars more
thrilling tales than either Grimm or Ander-
son. Have you nover moved anything in ail
these 'enusT

" Nover. Itis yaour own room by adoption,
nd no one ashal medle with it. When 1

went abroad I looket It, and carried the key
of it with me wherever I went ; I hardly
know why myself." He glanced at ber curi-
ously, but her face la avertied, aüd shein plain-
ly thinking less of him than of the many odd
tifies sscattered aroundt. t When I returned, a
dust re gned, and spiders; but It bas bo a
mad splvk ant span i.eday for ils mi3lmesa.
Does fi.atiti please yon 7 or wili yon care ta
alter anything " 0

I No nothing. I shtili pay a compliment ta
my childish taste by letting everythiug stay
just as It le. I muet have beeL rather a nice
child, Jim, dn't yon think? If one passos over
the tara frocks and the bshrewish tougtue."

déI don't thinsk I ever eaw a tear in your
frocks," says Sir James simply, "i and if our h
tongue was shrewlsb I never found It out." t

Miss Payton glves way to mirth. She site;i
de°a on a wretchedly uncomfortable, if de- b
lightfully -oedieval, chair, and laughs a gooti
deal.

Oh, wad somae power the gliftle le us v
Tasee ourseis as otners se us 1"

she quiotes, gayly. il Those lines, meant by g
poor Buarns as a censura on frait humanity., t'a. h
thor full short at this moment. Wer.-ue i to ao
sat) mysulf as you sec me, Jim, I shout be a
dreadtially conceited pr:rson, and utterly tn. -

e'arable. What a good friend you mlsake 1" t
"i A bad one, you menu. A rent friend, .c. t

cording ta ny Iigts,is ua fellow whoL rnys uin- Lu
iuteasant things aIl round anti expeots yen ta t
respect bIs candar, By cuti by, wheon I tell bi
you a few homo truthe, perhaps yoeu will noti t
like me as yen do now."'

us Yes, I shtal aways like yen," sape Clar. t;
lsa. <'Long ago, when yen usedi to scald mne, s
I nver bore malice. I suppose you are Onu a
af those rare peopleo a an aay thet ungra.-
clous tbhing la such a nanner hn i.bt Ildoern't oe
grate. But then yeu are old, pan know. JIm, o
very old-though, in appeuîrance, wonderful. mr
ly poung, fan your yeare. I de hosp. papa, at; g
your age, will look as fresh." th

She has risan, anti bas s1ipped. item handt dl
through his arm, anti ls rmiling ups at. hlm to
gayly, anti with a swoetness irresistible. Sîr
James loks as pleasedi as though hie hiad ne. hi
ceivedi a Sf id eomplIment. tii

t> What a baby yen are P lie says, safter a v
pause, looking downat hier admrinngly. Judg. ne
lng by bis toue, hables, la hie eyes, muet bi
possess vomi' superior attracti ons. *' Ther. A
are e good many babies lu tbe wornd, don'e you an
t.hink?" he goes on, presently. " Yen are oe gu
anti Geoffrey Branseombo le another, I dion't an
suppose b. will ever quite grw up." ai

5' Ant Horace,"~ said Clarisse, ldly, "lis ho vIs
another?" . an

LE. . Y

1
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plain[y happy day dreani, and cormes .back te
the present, which, jat aowIs happa' too.

'i I thinir nature marnta me to bu a nun,"
ae esyr, illng. "This place subdues and
touche% me s. The .omb<e.lIghti.ant eba-
dowa are se hipresive I tf vere sindeci
mine (in renlity), I should Iive a great partDi
iny time ta it. fltr I ahould write my plsa.
sautert lettons, andi mati my chitocest boakeB
tale my altern on ter, and make welcome my
rienrest friends-you among tbum. In fact,
if it re practieable," uud int ber protiy
bati empl.-ai.cally, 9, 1 abuntu.dtitis
room. There is hardly anything i wouldnot
do Io ma.e it my ow."

dor oîmaregarderbu-r oirnestly, with a cor-
tainamoun of calai inquiry. Is she a Co
quette, or merely utaihinking ? If, indeed, tl:
face be th' inde:x of the> flind1, one must ate-
touint her free of ail unworthry thought or
falvolois desigu. lers is

l'A aitlitce Ilewich "Iomort
î4%vecLrt-cards, promises aiseoe:."

lier ees aru stlili smiliig up at him ;ber
whole cx IreSSiot is uli cf a ent.ie friendli-
neso ; n'ain luhis heart, nrthis momtent, tris"
a seratio tbat is not bope, or gleduese, or
despair, bit yet Is a faint wild mingling of

1i titra'>.
As for C*:arissa, she stands a little apaert, un-

-onsciorus ai ail that le pasýin in hibs hairt,
and gazes lovingly upon tht objcts that sur
round ber, s one will gaze now and then on
things that have been fontily rernembered
through the huse of mainy years. Sh lishap.
py, wrapped in me.mories of a part ail sun.
china andti n abade, and is ignorant oi the
mening hie would gladly attach ta lier last
vwods.

.Whi! I stay hera I sin-that l!, .1 covet,"
shu s:ays, at length, surprisecd by his ellence,
"&anti IC grcws lat,,. OuMi, walib wii.h meu i

ndtte way throhatthe park; 1 have ot yet
seen the old path we used ta cali the 'short
cut to'to Oowran, long ago."

So, down the dark stairs he follows ber,
across the stone flooring, and Into the bail
outside that seema so brilliant by contrast,
andi soalitte another world, all is se changed,
so different. Rebind, lie silence, unbroken,
perfect, a nid and drsasy ligb, Old-World
grandeur; horeall a restlesos life, fuit 01 un-
certain sounds, and distant footsteps, and
tuines taai. bat positiv-e.

Ioit fiont lno a dream " saye Clarissa,
stoping to point backward te the turret they
bave just climbed.

"The past is alrays full of dreams," replies
he, thout htfully.

CHAPTER V.
-A violet oy -, mawsy sione

baifIlidtien iftm tbeeyel
Fairas astar. when oulyone

Is sining In the ky." Ilg oniDswritTH.
Taus baby mrn but nfltg e iTuibs roes,

and grown to peift:C sisagti. T e day is.
well adtvaticed. AItsady it i nm'aLing rapid
strides oward rest utd evrniug ; yet till no
coolittg liretczL bas come ta refresh the heart
oi mats.

Below, ma the quiet fields, the cattle are
standing kneo-deep In water, beneath the
tpreading branches of the kindly aider.
Tbey bave r eneray to eat, but muneb,
;leopilythe al-eatlfying cud, ant, with gen-
dle If exprersiealess oycs, look oui. nIer for
eveniug andtihIe mi ikmald.

eve ragIu noon; aud, verticai. the sun
Darrs on heaai u raya0cr besivena nd efi, fer asi.b xagigye
can sweep, a clazzling dletge reign; andail,
From pole to p le, Is undist.iuguiboci blaze.
I)lstrs'îful Nature panga!
Tixe very itreame look Janguiti tram afar
Or, through the uniheltered glatie, impatient,

To hurl to the covert of the grove."
A tender stillness reigns over everything.

The very birdse are oute. Even the busy
millaheel tfas ceased to move.

Bright flashes o lght, tbat come and go
ere one can catch them, dart across the gray
walls os the old mili-that holds Its gaunt
and stately head erect, as though defy!ng agt
-and, slanting to tne right, fatli on tise cut.
tage, quaint and ivy-erlad, that seems ta neetle
at its feet. The roses that cllmb its walle are
drooping; the casemUents ail stand wide.
No faintest breath of air cornes te flutter
Ruth' white gown, as Shi ieans against the
ustic gate.
Ail miller's dauglters shonld be pretty. It

s a duty impsed upon thum by tradition.
Romance ef the mort floral desoriptioati
nc attaches it8elf to a millerdedarghter. 
am not et ail sure it dote ne aveu cai. a
hao round thesurei axolervhim BathAn-
nersley at least acknowltdges this fact, and
oea ber dut nobly she gives the lie ta fi
ld logsnde or treasured nursery superstitions;
he li as pretty as heart can desire,-
• Fresi R the month, and as the morning fair."'

She is small, piquante, timid, with large al-
moud.rlhaped eyes and light-brown hair, a
ounded supple figure, and banda delicately
w bite. Perbaps there is a lack of force in
er face, an Indefinable want, that hardly de.
racts frnom her beauty, yet rets one wonder-
ng, vaguely, where it lies, and what il cru i
e. The mouth, mobile and elightly partetd,
trays it most.
lier lashes covering her brown eyce, are j

ery long, and lea a good deal on her 1
hktuks. Her Manner, wtbont a suspicion of
au':srie, einervous, almest appealing ; and t
er smile', beocas ao rare, hs Yery oharmliag, s
rnd upt to lingerin the maeimory.
Shc e sn.a only childi, uandi 'll throngh ber C

oung life bas been peited anti caressedi te- t

her niane thain is goodi for anxy onec. Her fa- I
her hadt miard, somaewhat laxte ln life, a wo- I
su ln every waty bis eupernitr, and, rite dying i

vo years; after ber matnrige, lic hadi falIon t
ac~k for conisolatiosn upon the little amie left t
obhi colt' care, o
To him, the> 'as' a prido, sa deligtbt, a crea,

ire precious beyatnd wolds, on whom lthe E
un muai shino gentlyi and lts main fall not at Q,
ll. a
A t-hy chuild from thet first, Buth had declin- h
i acquaintance withtibnvilaer', whoa nould, n
ne andI all, have t>'en gladi ta suceor the
otbernless girL. P'erbe the little drop of n
entle bloodi iabarit.td froîm ber mrother bail
rîven lunlher v<-ns, and d'us renderedi ber p
istant anti somewhat repollant ta hon manner A
those in ber own r a of if. h
Shxe lied beon sent aerly ta .i privat>eschool, e'
ad been carefuliy educatedi fer aibove ber posi. tt
on, sud hadi comne homne agaeln to her father, pi
lbh all the pretty aira and unconscious so t-
se of manner tat, as a rule, belong te goodi ns

She lswarm-heartedi, passioanate, Impulsive, sa
dl sianlarly reerved--se mach se that few W'
ess at tbe terrible isower ta love, or bhate, or Ai

Flery'Titan, wbsn
bwish hispeceateat

.]as drie-d up the lusty liquor new
Ulion the herbs in the greene mead,"\

has plailuy fallen in love witLh ber to-day, as
he bas clotbed her in ail bis glory, and seems
reluctaut to pass ber by on his homeward
journe"Y.

Th. .eat bas made ber pale and languid.
but just at ttis moment a faint delicate color
rprings Bintoher face; and as the figure of a
young man, tali and broad-Phouldered, turne
the corner of the road, she raises ber band to
rez cbeek with a swiit involuatary gesture.
A moment luter, as the figure cornes clasr,
so n"ur that the face is discernible, she pales
igin, and grovs 'white as an early snow-
drop.

" Goodi-morning, Ruth," Ea Dorlan Brans-
combe, with a smile, appa2rently ob!lvious of
tht fact tiat maorning hbas given place to noon
matny hours agone.

iuth returud bis salutation gently, and lets
her band lie for an Instant in bis.

"'Tis is a summer's day, with a vn-
gantc," says, Dorian, genially, proceeding to
mai:ke hirmself comfortable on th top of the
low twaml near which ebu is standing. 1e is
piainly making up its minci to a long and ex-
haustive conversation. "Talk of India 1" e
anya disparagingly ; &&this beats it to flite P

iuth acquiesces amiably.
It is warm-very," she says, calnmly, bt

in-iiTferently.
"'Ot I calc It-werry 'ot," returns be, mak.

in:, his quotation as genially as though she
understnuds it, and, plucking a little rose-bud
fromn a tre near him, proceeds to adorn his
coat vith it.

"It seems a long time since I have seen
you," he goes on, presently ; and, as ho
speaks, bis eyes again seek her. Something
lu lier face touches some chord in his careless
kindiy nature.

da Hor pale you are 1, he says, abruptly.
4" Am 1? The heat no doubt,"-..with a

faint smile.
"&But thin, too. are you not? Aud-and-"

ha pauses. " Anything wrong with you,
RuthnV

i Wrong ? No i How should there bel1"
retoried shen, l a curious tone, in wbich foar
and an oyance fight for mastery. Then the
storm dies away, and the etartled look fades
ifrm ber pretty face.

Il Why should you think me unhappy, be-
cause I an a little pale ?" she aEks Eulienly,

Branscombe looke surprised.
ci You aitogether mistake me," he says, gen-

tly. "I never associated you lanMy mind
with unhappiness. I merely meant, had you
a heqdache, or any of those smail fills that we
are ail subject ta? I beg your pardon, I'm
sure, if I have offended you."

He has jumped off the wall, and ls now
standing before ber, with only the little gate
between thera. Her face is still colorless,
and she I gazilng up at him with parted lips,
as though she would fair eay something diil-
cut to form into eatisfactory speech. At
this moment, Loid Sartortis, coming sudiden-
ly round the angle of the road, ses them.

Rath lowers ber eygs and some slight tran-
sient color creep into ber cheeks. Sartorie,
coming quickly up to them, makes some con-
ventional speech to ber, and then turne to his
nephow.

%Vbere are you going ? ha aseks, coldly.
"I was golnag ta Hythe,"' returneti the

yang man, cosîiy. '-Jus. as well 1 didu't,
eh ? Sbould havefoundyogaout."

4 Found me ont-yes," repeats his uicle,
laking at him strangely. How long-how
long it takes to find out dome people, on
whom Our very hearts are set. "I am going
to the village."

"Thei so am 1," ays Branscombe.
"Thougb, 1 should think it would run the
original 'deserted ' one close on such a day as
this, Good-bye, Rath."

He holds out bis hand ; and the girl, silent.
ly returning the warm presture, males a faint
courteèy ta Lord Sartori. Thtre is ianoer-
vility, but some nervousnes, in the sligtit
situation

" How is your father, luth " asks ho, de- i
taining ber by a quick movement of th
band.

' Quîte well, thank you, my lord." Sorne
timiaity le discernible in lier tone, causei by1
the unmistakable reproof and sternness aIn
bis.

1-I am glad to bear i.. There Id no wor.
thier man In all the parish than John Anners- f
ley. I hope nothing will ever occur to grieve I
or sîsdden that good old man."

"I hope not, my lord," returna ahe,steadily, t
although bis voice bas mueaning In it. In
another moment ah. a gone.1

l How does your farming go on, Dorlan ?"
asks Lord Sartoris, presently, rousing himself
from a puzzling reverie.

"Quite In the model line," says Dorian, i
cheerrully. clThat Sawyer l an aInvaluable,
fellow. Does all the work, you k row-which 1
is most satiefactory. Lookes aftr the mena
pays their wages, and takes ail trouble off my e
shoulders. Nover could understand what a
perfect treasure ho la till I got him. Every s
One saye I am mont fortunate in my choice a
of a steward.

"I Iare say. It je amazing the amount of
iformation people possese about other pea. I
plu' servante. But you look after things t
yoarself, of course ? However faithful and r
trustworthy one's hi reling may' bo, one'e own
syes should airaolbe la tbe matter." s

"Oh, af course," acquiesces Dorian, stfill
cheerful. ".Nothting like, personal super. s
vision, and so on. Every now anti tben, you I
know, I do look after the accounts, und ask a h
aw questione, andi show myself very learned n
a drainages and so forth. But I don't. seo .
bat I gain mucb by it. Horrid stnpiti work, c
oo,"-withi a yatwn. " Lucklly, Sawyer le h
ne af the most knowing fellows in the n
world, or I suppose I shouldi go ta smash.
He ls up ta e'verytbing, and talks like a book. g
Juite a pleasure, I gîve you my word-almost
privilege -ta hoar hlm converse ou short..

arant anti some eccentri c raot they adl ti
mangels."' ti
« It ls passible ta be too knowing' says hie

ntcle, depreciatlngly. p
SEh ? ah, no ; 8awyer is not that sort of t<

erson. He fs quite straight all through, n
nd be never worries mne more thant lhe can ci
el p. Ho looks after everyt.blng, aînd what- to
ver ha touaches (metaphoricually speaking) I
iras to goldi. l'mi rare anything 1ike those
heasant----" so
" Yes, yes, I de say. But pheasants are thi

ot. everytbing ." thi
"Well noe; there are a few other thinge," M

*ys Dorian, anoicably-." not.ably grouse,- iy
h7y this undying hatred to Bawyer, ýMY dear- le
rthur? In wbat bas h been found want- ur
g 7 M
'i I think him a low, under.hand, cneaking Yi
rt of fellow," says Sartoria, unhestatingly. so
isbould not keep him in my employ half mi
hour. However," relentlngly, and some. ini

rhat sadly, :euone cannot always judge by ap. ne
arances." W
They havereached the village by this time, I.
d are walking leisurely through IL. AI- be
ost as they reach the hotel that adorns the
ntre of the main street, they meet Mr. Bed. thi
ond, the rector, looking as hearty and kind- ea
as unual. ford Bartoris, who has come to
wn on purpose to meet him, having asked

s question and received his answer, turna
4n andiwalks slowly homeward,. Dorian so
l boide him.1

Februarv 1, '82
As they again catch a eight of the old mill

Sartoris rays, quietly, with a laudable atternpt
at unconcern that would not have deceived
the veriest infant, but le quite successful with
Dorian, whose thoughts are far away-

"What a nice girl that little Ruth bas
grOwn Iý

gr Awfully pretty girl," returns Dorina, care.
letSly,

"Yes "-gravely- very pretty; and 1
think-I hope-upright, as she le beautiful.
Poor child, hers seems ta me a very desolate
lot. Far too weil educated t aseociate with
those iofber own class, she ir still cut off by
the law aof caste fron tmixing with those
above her. he bas no frienda, nu mother,
no sister, ta lovi-ar.d sympathizu with ber."

t' My dear Arthur, how you do agonize your.
self l" Eays Dorian. tgShe bas ber faitier, and
about us comfortable a time altogether as I
know oI'

, She reminds onae of someu lowly wayside
flower," goes on the ol mun, mus3inglv, heed.
less of i be hbilllint interlude, s' raising Its lit.
tie head sadiy among gaiy garden-plants that
care not for her, whlest eyoud the hedge that
bounds lier gaiden she cu watch lier owa
species grow and flourish l wild luxuriance.
ler life can scarcely be called happy. There
must always bu a want, a crtving for what
ean never be obtained. Surely theO ne that
coum!<l bring sorrow ta tbat pure lart, or
tears ta those gentle oyes, sliould Le- '

" Asphyxisted," put la Dormin, idly. lie
yawns languidly and pulls the head off a tal
dandelion, tbat adorne the wayside, in a soue.
whaf. desultory fashion. The color in the
older man'a cheeks grows a shade deeper, and
a gesture, as full of impatience, as of displea,
sure, escapes him.

"l There are some subjects," he says, with
calm severity, "that it would be well ta place
beyond the' reach of ridicule."

"Am I one of them? saye Dorian, lighily,
Then, glancing at bis uncle'a face, he checke
bimelf, and goes on quickly. "I beg your
pardon, 'tm sure. I bave ben saying Sane.
thing unlucky, as usual. Of ourse I agree
with yon on all points, Arthur, and think the
man who could willfully brIng a blush te
Ruth Annersley's cheek's' neither more nor
legs than a wretch pare and simple. By the
bye, that last homely phrase comes in badly'
there, doesn't it? Bather outof keeping with
the vituperative noun, eh 1"

"Rather," returas Sartoris, siortly. E
drops his nephew's arm, and walks on in il
ence. As a rule, Dorian' careolesa humer
cuits hila; it amuses him and adds a piquanc
ta a life that withont it (now that Doriani
society bas become indispensable ta him
would prove "fiat, stale, and unprofitable.,
But to-day, he hardly knows why-or, lier.
hape, hardly dares ta know whv-his t.
phew'si easy ligbt-heartednes jars upon hin
vexing him sorely.

As tbey turn the corner of the rond, and g,
down the ill, they meet Horace, coming I
ward them at a rapid pace. As ho sees the
ho slackens bis speedl and approaches nmior
slowly.

i Just Bs weli I met you," ho Saye, with
airy laugh, "as my thoughts were runui.
away with me, and Phoîbus Apollo is in th
ascendant; veritably ho 'rules the roast.
Tnis up-hill work l trying on the lunge."

b ehrehave you en ?" ats-s Dorian, jus
bocause ho bas aotbiag aise te say, and i iL
sucb a bore ta think.

ilAt Gowran. Il
4 Ah! I'm golng there now. You sa

Clarissa, then ?" says SartoriL;, quichly £

' Wben do you return to town, Horace ?"
"' To-morrow. I think-I hope," avs Hor 1

ace, and, with a little nod on both sides, the
part. But when the bend In the roadti ag r
hides him from view, it would occur te 1
casual on-looker that Horace Branscomb V
thougihta muet once more have taken hie ph ri
scel powers into captivity, as hie pace quic
ens, until It grows even swifter than it w d
before. b

Sartoris goes leisurely down the bill, wi il
Dorian beside him, whistling -1Nancy Le Ct
in a muner highly satisfactory to hmniel a
no doubt, but sUghtly out of tune. Wbe p
Sartoris cau bear this musical treat no lon .
ie breaks hurriedly Into speec of a descri g
tion that requires an answer.

i What a pretty girl Clarissa Peytoniu il
don't you tbink soV'

When Dorian hall brougbt Mics Lee te '
triumphant finish, with a fiuurish, that wool
have raised murderous longings In the brea cE
of Stephean Adame, ho saya, without undat et a
husiasm.- U]

"Yes, sh sla about the best.looking wour
1 kno w.

d And as unaffected as she 1a beautlti l
Thar le her principal charm. So thoroug cid
bred, too, In every thought and action. cr
never met so lovable a creature i''

i What a pli.t eh. can't hear you " vc
Branscombhe. c Though perhape it ls as we th
ho can't.. Adulation hate a bad oefc lie
anme people." kI

"8ho is too earnest, too thorough, ta ba ye
et by flasttery. I momnetimes wonder If th an
ne any like hem ln the worldi." tbi

"t very few, I th:nke," raya Dorlan, gronh. yo
Another panuie, somewha. longer tban t ve

ast, anti then Santorns saye, with somne bemi ha
ion, " Do you neyer think of rarrying, P
Ian ?" 1

" Often " raya liransecombe, wltth an ami
mile, get

" Yet htow Eeldom yen tou h ou th> mati eve
Whsy, when i was your age, I bad sesfl gin
oet tw'enty woamen I shouldi bave marr wil
ad they shown an anesering regard un<

me." the
"s What a blessing they didn't J" raye Br Ion

ombhe. 'sFancy, twenty cf them! Yoe 'i'
ave found awkwardi la the> long run, we as i
't yon ? And I don't think they'd have L~ ion
t, yon knoiv, la this illiberal country. tha
lad yen thought better ef it." dan

"1 wish I couldi one see yen as hoanesd .
-wlth a slighat, alinost. unoonscousn, stresi dif
he word-"ina love as I have beîen scores yen
imes." ne I
"What a melancholy time yeu must bh "

ut in i When a fellow l aIn love lie g "Y
o skia and bone, doesn't he? slight bis d Yot
er, and refuses to ftind siolace la the ton
igar. It muet be trying-very; espiec i hIk

s on6' ftritinds. I doubt yon were a ae uill
ble youth, Arthur. I'm not." and.
i Then you ought ta be," saya Barterb,

Gme anger is All young mon should l s a
eaIr hearts boat, and their pulses quickei, yon
o sight of a pretty woman."(n"

My dear fellow," saye Branscombe, sa slos
, removing his glass from hi lright to erse
ft eve, as though te seau more caretallf noti
nl's countenance, 'athere l somethiDg I r
atter witû yon this mcarning, Isn't th day,
ouî're net Well, yen know. You have ta T
rmething very badly, and it has.gone toy er;
orala ; they are ail wrong-very unfi men
àdeed. Have yen carefully coneidered I dee
ture of the advice vou are givinlg L hu o
hy, if I were ta lot my heart bout every tl .*
meet all the pretty womean I know, I al "fu3
in a lnaatic asylumin a month." man
& Serously, though, I wish yen would and
e matter sorme thought," sayi Lord Sart com:
rnestly; "lyoua are twenty-eight, old ont ho e
make a sensible choice." . brui
Branscombe alghe.
'And I seo nothing to provent your d !e

You want a wife te look aft r yo
(Conlinàued en 7rd Pap,) . doWM

ffer, in silence, that lies withIn ber. She is In
pecial favorite with Mise Peyton and the
carage people (Mr. and Mrs. Badmond so
id their five chiltiren), with those et Hythe, ci1
id indeed with mist of the conaty people, an
tas Scrope eourpted, who gives It freely as wi
r opinion that she wlli come to no good pe
ith her books iaul her high society and
neral fiddlo-faddliLg." Nobody Inows an
at this lest means, and every ane ie afraid m
ask. oe
ut now, with ber pretty head 'tare, antd m
baud sbading ber eyes, he is guasing down ly
diusty road. Ber whole attitude denotes do

pectancy. rvery feuture (she i eoff ier hie
ad) expreses Intense and hopeful long- g.

-ti


