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THE TWO AGES.

Folks were happy 44 Jdays wera Joog
In the old Arcadiap times:
W hen life seemed odly 4 dance and song
1o the aweetert of all sweet times.
Qur world grows higeer, atd, stuge by stage,
As cur pitiless years have mlled,
We've quite targotten the golden age,
And come to the age of gold.

Time went by in a sheepish way
Upoo Thessaly's plaius of yore,

1 the nineteenth century ambs at play
Mean mutton and pothing more.

Qur swains at present ure far too sage
To live as one lived of ald;

So they couple the cook of the o Iden nge
With & bouk ip the age of yald.

From Corydon’s reed the mountains roupd
Heard news of hie latest dame;

And Tiyrus mate the woods resousd
W ith echoes of Daphne’s pame.

They Xindly left ns a lasting guage
01 their musiond art, we're toid :

And the Pandean pipe of the golden age
Brings mirth to the age ot gold

Dweller in bute and ip marble balls—
From shephentess up 1o Queen-—

Cared lttle for boroers, and less furshawls,
And sothing for erinoline,

But now simplicity's unt the rage,
And ity funpy to thick how goid

The dréms they wore io the golden age
Wouid seem in the sge of gold.

Llecirie telegraphs, printing, oas,
hacea, Balloons ued steam,
e £vents toat bave come 16 pRae

Nigce the days vf the old redime |
Apd spite of Lempriere’s dazaling paces,

Yd gfve—thougd it migh: seein bold—
A hundred years of the polien age

Yora yvear of the age of pold.

HENRY 8. LEinH.

TWIXT CUP AND LIP.

3Y THE

AUVTHOR  oF  *“EsTELLE'S ERRoR,”

CULOUDS AND SUNSHINE,” “*MURINL's PATE.”

Skaung was ju full swing when Mr. Berners,
Lee and Netlic reached the lake. Long b-fore
they came within sight of it the pleasant ring
of veires sounded through the frostv air, min-
gled w its of laughter over a chance

sh
mmble o and the three set off at a swnart trot,
Mr. Berners, inspite of his Sty yrars, being as
light and active a< his two comypanions, '
 Here you ate at last ™" eried Charlie Stewart,
coming to au abrupt pause as they reached the
bhank. ‘* We have been here for the last halle
hour. The ice is splendid.  Sit down, Nell:
Vil serew vour skates on*'

Nellie glanced round hurriedlv,  Ned was
there, hut arm in arm with pretty Lily Stewarr,
the 1wo apparently utterly hecdless of any one
else us thev went swinging mund the lake to-
gether. Mr. Buale wus helping the unsteady
steps of his litle sister Arabella, or ** Bell,” as
she was generally calied, areatly to her mother's
aunoyance.  Nellie also saw Tom, Harry, Mary,
and Alire Stewari—for the rectoiial quiver was
as full as clerival quivers are wont to he—Nui's
eldest brother, Hugh, a quiet, inrellectaal, prond
man, and Jrazicand Graee Arthuthnoat, daughters
of a retiredd naval Captain, who lived in a vretty
eottage in the village, T

“Too mauy here, aren't there ™
lie, a3 Nellie looked round.
up the ice at a fine rate,”

** Bur, it's 30 much nicer haviay a lot, Char-
li# ! Never mind the ice.  We can't cut up such
a greas pisce of water avthis very soon.’”

**0h, dear, how | wish 1 could skate like
vou " monned poor little Bell.  * My feet hurt
me 50 dreaifully.” i

“Never mind. You will soon et cn if vou
are bruve.  How kind vour hrather is to devote
LimseH to von ™ said Nellis, with a secret hages
that her praise would keep him to his work,

The puily white fave of the youne man turned
pink #t her words, and he redoubled his viforts
and  encovragement, Nellie skimmed wracs.
fully alovg, Ler hands in her mutf, with a pass.
ing word to all except Ned, who ouly bent his
tead lower towards Lily as she pasiad them,
With a swelling heart, Nellie went on her wav,

It ssenmied ws if Ned and she were always
quarreling now | he tock offence oo vasily. Then
she sought a quet corner of the lake, and vrac-

ised 4 8's" and ‘3’5" for more than an fmur,
regardless of auybody, till legs and foet aching
beyoud endurance, she put her muff on the
ground and sat down upon it to rest.

Miss Raymond, vou really must not sit
there ¥ wxciuitoed the abservant Dips, skating
wnwards Ler and dragiing a chair.  ** You will
cateh cold. Bit ou this chair. May 1 bring
vou sorar mulled claret? Onr man has jiL:E
brought 1t."”

“Yes,”" said Nellic taking the seat he offered |
“*1 shauld like sume very mueh.””

The delighted Bealis skated off at the top of
hisspwed, and Ned drew near.

‘* Taking a hint from the Greenlanders, | see,
Nl he said with s sneer, “ There's nothing
like grease for keeping you wann.”

‘] shouldu't think you ever felt cold,"* she
retorted, with a flashing glance.  ** Your temper
must keep vou at fever heat.™

Ned’s dark cheek crimsoned,

‘¢ Stinging-nettles are a joke to you,” he said,
hotly, ‘1 wish Dips joy of his™ bargain. In
your chaice of cavaliers you show a wotldly wis.
om T had vot credited you with, 1 prefer sim-
plicity myself, not such a keen eye to the main
choice, Twenty thousand a yoar is not to be had
every dav, is it 17

“1 belive | can bave it any day § choone,” waid
Nellie coolly, ay she brushed the wuow off her
mull,

A

satd Char-
**Thex're cutting

i

zave herself ftom falling.

““Take it then,” exclaimed Ned, in hoarse,
angry tones; ‘‘and much happiuess may it
bring you ! 1 thought you were & vety different
girl from what 1 see you are;”’ and he dashed
away &s Mr. Beale approached with o steaming
tankard, casting a look of fierce contempt at the
small figure as he passed.

Nellie nearly ¢hoked as she gulped down the
hot wine. Handing back the silver mug to its
owper, who wes beaming with satisfaction, she
said—

“ Thank vou. That is very refreshing. Make
vour little sister have some.” Aud then as he
went off, she rose und rejoined the rest of the
party, fearful that he would return if she re-
mained alone any longer.

The short winter afternoon faded, the great
red sun went down behind the distant hills, and
the silver moon, taking his place shone down
upon the indefatigable skaters. Little HRell
Beale had given in and hobbled homewarnds with
aching feet, the Misses Arbuthuot had gone to
their five-a'ctock dinner, and Hugh Vignoles had
returned to his mother and his books; but the
Rectory and the manor-house party remuined.
Ned, tired of devoting himself to Lily, skated
sulkily up and down by himself, smoking his
weerschaum pipe as a solace for his woes,

“Come, Nellie, it is nearly xix " said Mr.
Berners at last, ** Off with those skates and let's
toddle.  Ned, hring Nelltea chair and take off
herskates. Lee may do as he likes ; but she and
I bave had enough ofit.””

Ned obeyad in silence, repressing with ditlicul-
ty au inclination to squeeze the pretty little
foot that he held in his hands; and then as
Nellie stond up with & quiet ** thank vou,” aud
beld out her hand for the skates, he sand grufhy.

“1'il carry them ; I've had enough of 10"

Nellir and he were walking side by side in
siience alang the narraw path through the woads,
while Mr. Berners kept the nnwilhing Dips en-
gaged in conversation on ahead, With his
hands in his trousers-pocketsand a pair of skates
stung aver each arm, Ned strode alongin sileace,
whilst Nellie, not well knowing what tosay, was
equally taciturti.  Presently she slipped on a
projecting root, and caught hold of his arm to
Ned turned.

“ Are vou hurt " he asked quickly. * Take
my arm ;" aud, without waiting for an answer,
he placed the skateson the other urm, and palled
her hand within the disengazed one. ** Nellie,”
he said, in a low hurried tone, **why do you
t7v to make me miserable ! Whatis the meaning
ot vour hehavivur all today 1

¢ didn't want to make vou angry, Ned,”
she answerad humbly, a great lump coming in
her throat. ** You se easily get cross with me
now."’ :

1 know | do, darling,”
down to leok into her face;
why., 1'm ajealous brute ; 1 can’t bear vou to
speak to any ¢ fellow. Besides, vou ought
uot to encourazs that wretched Dips, to thraw
him over at last, Nullie,” he whixpered as the
athers turned & cormer, “* we musto’t quarrel
again. 1t makes ne 3o wretched, mv owsy littie
durling, thoush 1 know you care for me really ;"
and, hefore stie conld stop him he had drawa
her ¢lose to his beating heart apd Kissed her
burning check passionatsly again and again.

“ Don't, Ned —don’t, please ' she said, bure-
ing iutn tears and releasing herself. ¢ You
must 0ot de that,  We are only triends, and can
never be more.  You muat aot misunderstand
me")

Ned stopped shart, barring her onward way.

“ Wait a moment, Neliie,” he said, in a voice
hoarse with emotion : * 1o wot understand
you. Do von meau that you are rally encour-
aging Beale ¥

» waited, and Nellte tried to control her
sobs,

*0Oh, Ned, do not speak in that tone!” she
said, putting cut hee hand, which he would not
take, *lecan’thelpit, Won't you bhe frienda
stitl 1 [ shall always like you just the same”

* Thank veu,” be raid shortly, turning to go
on. ““You mean when vou are Mra. Beale
Well, 1 have made 1 mistake, it serms, We
will, as you say, be fuends sull ; and 1 hope you
will be happy in your wealthy marriage. 1 will
not interfere again, | promise you.”

His wvoice was ueobling with emotion and
jealousy, ant Nelhe felt as if her heart would
break.; hut she could say nothing. [t would be
egsier for ber to bear if he were angry with
her.  Ro they witked on oinosilence whilst ahe
calmed her sl by degriees. When they reached
the gate, they lound tue ather twao waiting for
them.

“Come, Nell you'll be late fur dinper ¥ said
Mr. Berners.  ** Good-uight, Me. Beale,  Ned,
are you commung in”

“No, thank sou, Mr. Beruers ; they'il be
expecting we at homz " and, harely touching
Nellie's ontstrotehed hand, Ned turned away
and strode off without a glunee at the disap.
pointed little Dipy, whilst Nellie and Mr. Ber.
ners walked silently up the moanlit drive,

The oli gentleman saw that his ruse had failed
to hring peace 1o his tavourite, and determined
to find ent what was wrong : but he knew that
there would be ne tinee now for such a full ex-
planation as he intended to have,

ke said, hending
“but you kuow

7/

» » » . . » . .

I a shabby, well.worn, but still comfortable
eany-chair in the weheol.room, her feet on the
fender, aat Nellie, twa dayn later, fast anleep,
Her fice was pade aud sad, trares of tenrs werg
on her cheeks and eyelashion, awl altogether she
looked as little like the bright Nellie Raymond,

blooting with health and happiness, of s fow

days ‘before as she well could. Outside the
window a steady drip, drip annonnced that Jack
Frost's reign was over—at any rate, for the proe-
sent. lnside the fire burnt sulkily, the rvow
felt chilly, amd stillness reigned supreme. Lee
was out, Mr. Raymond ill in bed with a nervous
headache, and his wifein close attendanee, while
Mr. Berners was writing letters in the library.

Presently the door opened quickly, and the
old bachelor entered the room,  For a moment
he did not see Nellie, and was roing away
disappointed, when a long-drawn breath made
him look agnin, aud his eves fell upon the sleep-
ing figure.  Cautiously shotting the door, head-
vanced to the hearth-rug and stood looking at
her.

**There's sotmething mare thau a lover’s quar-
rel here,” he muttered angrily.  “ 1 shouldn’t
wonder if Master Lee is st the bottow of this?
There's a queer look and manuver about him.
He watches Nell elosely ; and what does he
mean by bringing that little tallow.merchant to
the house so constantly * Hilloa, what's hete 1

Mr. Berners teok upa note that lay in Nellie's
lap and read it. 1t was a forinal proposal from
Mr. Muarmaduke Beale for the hand of Miss
Ellen Eaymond, and vouched in such terms of
confidence that the rosy face of the reader devp.
ened to bectroot colour, Twice be read it
through, amd then, raising hix eyes, met the
startled gure of two dutk ones tixed upon him.

““That’s the coolest piecce ¢f impertinenes |
have met with for some time ! cjacalated the
indignant lutle man before she could speak.
** That comes of Muster Lee’s sneourmging the
fellow. 'l answer this, Nell. You won't see
wuch wore of him, 'l promie.”

Nellie shook her head, and stretohed out her
hand for the note.

4 Na, Mr. Berners, thank you, =1 must
write.  You ought not o bave read it 1 wonid
have told vou presently, when- it was all
settled.”

CSettlad b AR, ' settle i he answerad
angrity. ' And pray why were you such a goose
&3 tocry over the tote ! Auswer e 7

3ut Neilte conld not anawer him.

** Pethaps the bost plan of all,” Mr, Beruers
went on, ** will be to put hicnotein an enves
lope aud return it withont & wonl. Where's
your de-k, Netlie” Never mind, 'l take it te
the library”

He turned, as i 0 po 0 but Nellie sprang ap
and placed her hand on his aro,

¢ Stop, Mr. Berners, please 7 she exelained,
her clireks turning erivsan, “Lmean touecrnt,
though 1 hope—at Irast—porhaps we teed pot
be mirried just yet
thing for all.””

She turned away her head,  There was such
a piteous tone of despiirin these Tt words that
for some moments Mr Bersery eonld ot speak.
Heputa hand oo each shioaber and shank her

* How dare vou, Nellin ' Huw dare von el
me sneh a thing P Do vei snppase T live known
you and joved von all these years to det v entd
your days us the wife of that cthat Dips? An
swer e

There was annther shake, wnd Nelile ratwd
her eves and looked him foll o the taee,

lam very softy that you are so vexad, |
think he will auake me w kind hustand s aed pers
Baps § shall b bapps byostby, Bat b odoan
want to marry ot all just vet s aud 1 horeed 1o
woull not have spoken o ~osn. 1 hall el b
I eannot give im a decided answer vot””

Mr. Rernvers ted her back to hee arai-chair,
and, pnshing her down o, stooid over her
like a soplier on gaard,

© You'l give himea very deelded noaawer toe
day, or my name ix not dohy Barners' Speak
out, Nell; vou don’t stir vt of tht et ull
you have told e every word,  Why have you
thrawn over Nwd for this httie brute *°

Only a crimeon binsh anawersd him. The
teurs were pear hor eves,

¢ How muel does [ awe iy 77

Neltie startesd violentdy,

CHbs Lee toll you anything
know !’

The gleam ot «atistaction on the face of the
other showed ber the mistuke <he hal wade.
Nellie turied her face 10 fer hatds ansd burat
into tears,

It s mean curan of von ! ahe sobbed,
“* Yon had uo rizht to trisk me so. Haw angry
Toee will et b, Mreo Beraers, how eounld
you "

Mr. Berners stratted up and down the room,
his hands belinad hic baek, mnttering  as he
did nei—

8o it all vow. Pretty fellon  that Master
Lee ! Gond <hiot of mine ¢ Precions glad | fonud
it out! The idea ¥

At last Nelliv eried herseli ont, Whepn the
deluge was nver and she sat gezing stupidly
at the fiee, he approached her onee mare,

* Now make 4 clean breast of it,” he said,
seating himself by ber side, and taking her
hand as if he were going to feel her pulse,
“ You've let the cat ou:, and there's no use in
making any more fuaw, Lee owes Beale noney
that he can’t pay and wants yon ta marry hum
ta keep his mouth shut. How much ix it, and
what fa it for 2

Nellie saw that she could not help horaelf,
wnd told him adll What n relief it was ta pour
ont her trouble to a friendly eart Mr, Berners
gruvted fercoly during the recital, (nd then sat
silent, playing absentiy with Neliie's hand,

* Youare n litthe fool, Nell. Why didn't van
tell e all this wonner - .

“ 1 condd not tell about fwa,  Busiden, 1 did
not think it would be of any use. | knew
youcoull not afford to help us, even if you

Fremit will b ooy good

Hoow did yon

had felt inclined. I have been wishing you
were very rich ever since | knew of it

Mr. Berners grunted, and, droKping her hand,
rose undd planted himself belore the fire, with Lis
legs very wide apart,

¢ Eight hundred pounds !”” ho said, “ [t'y o
large sum-—~and 1 don't suppose that Master e
could pav me a halfpenny of interest if I lenyg
it him. Don't mean to lend it him—that’s ay.
other thing. But never you mind that, voung
lady, You just sit down and write Mr. Tallow
a prompt and decided refusel of him and his
greasy thonsands, and "1 sette the ather mat.
ter. Hold your tongue”-—as Nellie opened her
mouth to speak—** vou have nothing to thank
e for. Going to marry yon myself probably. If
I don’t, 1 shall take care you marry whom |
choose, and not anybody else’s choice. Wit
that note and give it to meat oneer. 1 shall take
it mvself to Dips, and settle matters with him
in my own way.”’

Nelliv sat down to obey himy, half dazed with
the reaction of her feelings, Hall an hour before
her ouly hope in Jife had been to defer L
mixery ; and now could she really be free. - fre.
to suab the odiens Hitle Beale if he'persisted iy
Iis atrentions --free to make friends once mors
with Ned ?

Mr. Berners took the note from her aud read it
through.

* AMlrighy,” he murmured. -~ cool and decid.
ed. vur friewd must have more pinck than mas
men if you hear any wore of him alter he oty
that ™

1 wish 1 kuew winat vou were going to 4o,
said Nelhe wistfully, *“You are quite supe |
may o ths with safety to Lee, and papa “hall
not know "

*Tell your father vonrself, if you like,” way
the bl answer. “He won't hear it through
any one else. An hour hence Lee <hall be a {ren
man, Now go to sleep again.”  And awav he
went, slamnng the front vor behind him, aud
splashing through the sloppy snow and maise
gravel.

Half-way Jdown thedrive he met Les with his
head brutand haads deep in his trotsers pockets,
foeking somewn hint Hke a criminal on his 'way 1o
rxecution. Mr. Berners stopped short and feiy
Uy the note e carried.

o fLonk hurr," he said gl’llﬂ!}', “thiat fellow
Dips, or whatever vau call hiw, had the tmpersic
nenve o wad Nellie an offer of his hand and
fortane this morninge, Foand 10 out 1o e an'd
prompted her answer, which 1 am just goiug
to take to him mvself. Like to see the failon
look smalle 1t all eomies »f your enconraging
the Bzl cad abour the honw ™

* Do vou mean tnat Nellie has refosed him
askesd Lo, wpeprised.

N ’-;l{hv‘r," answersd Mr.
else {1l vou avpeet T

Tu his etfort ta be calin Loee bit hia ip till the
Bl nearly started,

e 1 some mistake bere, Mro Berners)”
he satd, in taties that trembled nospite of hing-
self. N wlie ir om0t free at Jeast dbd not e
terd to refuse Mro Beale o fuet, she hins given
Lint every reason to expmwet a hitferent answer
ad 1 omust ask you uwat to take that note
until b oloawe st her-—that s, i von knew far
ereptatn thatir tva refigal” )

1 teit veu o lictated it myeel, and read i
when Antshed,” returned the other caally | and
1 miean te take it to the voung jackanapes myaelf
this very minule.  Gant Heaven, mun, do yon
tean to say vau watid consent tosuch a wmarriage,
even 1f ~he wished 1 7 i

CTue davs of surh wide distinetions of birth
are aver, Mr Parners,” satd Tee, * Girle of all
vank+ are peadv to marty men with twenty
thonsand a vaar: and Beale, if not refined, will
make her avery Xiud hashapd.”

© He won't make her a kiud or unkind hus-
band, Master Lew, for she hatea him, and shall
uever marry him. Now laak here, | know all:
aml I don’t choose that Nellievhall be sacrnifiord
for you or anvholy slae, P'm oot the panper vou
imagiue. 1 always inteaded to loave youw a
Hittie legaey, andd, if you've forestalled it, you
can't complain. By gising up smoking and a
fow other indulgences,” ha m'dvd, with agrim
smite, 1 ean manage to ot you have your
thowsand  pounds now ;w0 T Shall ke this
note to Mr. Tallow, tell him the sale s st an
end—article dispmsed of by privata contrant -
and bring von back a releass from all yourdehts
of dishonour.  Jast vou take care they are vour
Jast, for you'll get no more help fram we, and
Nellie witl be atherwise disposed of —<hall marry
her tayselt most liksly,  Good byn,™

Before Lee conld speak, Mr. Barners was ofl
at his usual rapid puee and out on the road. An
hour later he placed a paper in Leo™s hands,
saving-—

“There's your freedom.  Don't thank me ;
vor'yve pabl for it ont of your own pocket, Qaly
be thankful you were pravented from sacrificing
the happiness of your sister’s Jife.”

- * * * - -

Yernera, ¢ Whgt

- -

Three daya later Nollie sat onee ore in the
shiabhy, codv sehool-room, painting diligently.
It was o picture for Me. Berners’ chiambers, and
she wanted ta get it finished for him to take
uway on the following day,  The thaw still con.
tinurd, the suow had vaniched, and a steady
drizzle prevented walking or niding, so that the
pirture stood a goml chance,

Ned and she had wet weveral times —for hadid
not aveid her as she had expocted —-and she
conld not break down in the very least the har.
viet hatweon them.,  Headdraased her carelessly,
ealled her * Nellie ™ as before, but never met
her eye if he could help it, and adopted a hard,
off-hand tone that innde ber heart ache,




