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12 THE CRITIC.
THE BRIDE OF AN HOU’R ing cyes she fancicd there lutked more than a passing intercst when he
N spoke to her, and it made ber shy, why she could not have explained,
—_— “I wish you would come for a canter over the hills, confloemont is

{Continued.)

The old dame furtively dashed the starting tear from her eyes with ber
smple apron 2nd set to wark to help the girls.

Sheila was abstractedlv dropping laurel leavea into the fire and watch-
ing them burn with a crack like a mimic explusion.

*¢ Bless us and save us what be the child up to1" cjaculated Betsy,
rhaising her hands in borror, snatchizy a shining wax-like branch out of her

and.

“ Why, what is the matter,” Sheila asked in amezement.

“ Mattr eoough, missy, it is a dreadful uelucky omen.
row—death even.”

“ You superstitious old thing,” pouted Essy. * You make ons turn
cold, just look how you have frightened poor Sheila.”

Andthe child was right, for Sheila stood riveted to the spot as if spell-
bound, her beautiful face set, her toeth compressed into speechless eileace.

Betey touched the girl gently on the shoulder.

* I am so surry, missy, my foolish old tobgue went a waggiog and ecared
you,” she observed humbly.

A convulsive quiver ran through her, then, with an effort she gasped
out:
** Oh, my heast, my hcart I"

*Whaat is the matter}’ cried poor alarmed Essy, scizing the girl round

the waist.

I feit the stab of an icy knife, here, from some hand that leaped out of
the fire,” she subbed ia a haif sufled groan, pressiog her hand to ner heart,

“ Nonsense, dear Sheila, there is no knife, no hand, it is your imagin-
ation ; you are nervous , Betsy will have to take you to tho housekeeper,

some of her medicine will soon put you right,” Wally said calmly.

“IVhat a simpleton you must all think me,"” Sheils stammered, the stony
glare fading from her pretty cyes, the rich color moantiog iato ber pallid
cheeks once more,

“ Jt's all through that senscless old fool with her rubbish,” cxclaimed
Wally fiercely.

‘* Oh no, the borrid feeling bagan before Betsy mentioned a word, I was
Jost in a kind of dream, weaving all kinds of shapes and woird forms in the
fire ; please don't tell Sir Joho, he would perhaps be angry.”

" Papa coulda't bz augry with you for lung,” assured Essy. ¢ But I
wouldn't tell him for a hundredweight of Christmas goodies if you forbid it.’

When Sheila, sccomnpanied by Eszsy, took their places at the dioner
tablo that evening a visitor was already scated, a refined, aristocratic look.
ing map, with fino eyes of 2 dark hazel, and 2 rich brown beard which balf
concealed 2 resolute though sweet mouth.

* Ah litle coz,” he said with a bright smilec.
quite 2 woman.”

“Ivop, oh, I am so immensely glad !” cried the kitten ruoniog up to
him and huggiog bim, to the detriment of his satiny sbirt front, which
brought dowa a rebuke from her father.

* Madcap will require a deal of fining down before she can act with
becoming dignity, dear boy,” put ia the baronet, as he introduced Sheila to
his kinsmap, “ but there, you will pardon her, I am sure, krowiog what a
spoilt child she is.” .

* Ivon Russel only laughed, and begged her to take her seat next to him,
while he piled her plate with all the daintiest morsels. 1t was sclf-evident
10 Shcila that she was iikely to get more spailt than ever, now that her
cousin hed arrived on the sceze.

“ YWhat & wioniog girl that is—I mean Miss Hamlyn,” observed Ivon
over the clatet, when the giris had retired.

“Yecs, she is a great acquisition to us all, 50 cheerful and sweet-tempored.
I am in hopes Eszy may take patlern by her.  She is very good to my puor
oy 100, o kind and patient, however trying he may bs.

As time fled on Siz John found himself scized with an uacontroliable
desire to invade the apariment of his afil.cted son, whero a slender figure was
3lways to b:s found reading or helping him to paiot or skcich some pretty
bit of ecencry ftom the oriel window, which pleased him the most.

Whea she left Wally's side, he would grow] cat:

“What a girl you arc to flit off, just as a2 fellow is getting on, too, so
nicely.”

Fatigued with so much confinement, Sheila would perhaps try to escape
fur a few midates’ breath of air, but without 2 mutmut relurn to Let dutics
with a sweet smile, potwiths*andiog bis sullen complainings.”

* XYou are very cruel and thoughtless to one so unselfish and kind,” the
baronet said almost steznly, happening to enter the room oue evenicg and
overhear the coot ersation.

“ Perbaps you woulda't bz s gertle and courteous,” retorted Wially,
* if you were caged up as 1 am, besides Sheila belongs 10 me, aud only me,
ske was engaged to amure and cotertsin me.”

A sigh of pity escared Sir Jobu as be gazed with almost aversion on the
dark visage of the lad, Istenc as it was with selfish, querulous impetuosity.

* We must try to quell a fecling of tyranny, not indulge it,” reproved
bis father gravely.

“ It's no use preaching, I am what 1 am, I «um pot over satisfied with
mysell, I can assure you,” he relurned ircnically.

“You ato pale, Sheils, come tcll me, are you bappy,” asked Sir John,
caichiug ap to her on the followiog n:orniog, as she was aboat to dari out
into the grounds, belicving he was safc upstairs with Wally.

« Happy 1 ycs, Sit John,” she replicd, casting down ber cyes in timid
T2setve, for somehow in the handsome bronzed face and fine dark peoetrats

It msans sor-

I declare you sare getting

making sad ravages with the peaches on those cheeks, little lady,” he said,
a caress of subtle meaning in his voice, which sent a thrill of nymeless joy
through her veins.

¢ I caonot ride,” she admitted.

¢ All the better, I can tcach you then.”

1 haven't time,"” she put in swiftly, thinking she bad b=baved pzrhaps
100 boldly for him, her employer, to suggest such a q1ees thing a3 scamper-
ing over the country with her, a piid dependent in his owa houschold,

| “ 1 must run away now, pleaso,” she ventured to blurt out rather trem-
ulously.

“Why in such a hurry t I am sure Wally can do for an hour by himseif,
you over indulge him, 1 fear.”

** He frets 1t he is left too long, you koow ;” she put in.

* You bave not told me when we are to commence our riding lesson,” he
persisted, his eyos riveted on the pretly graceful figure, one tiny foot half
butied in the emerald tuif, that was now sparkhiog like diamonds with
frosty tears from heaven.

** What a charmiog Intle creature it is,” he thought * with a face and
form a king’s daughter might covet, yet forced by circumstances to ean her
own bread.”

“ Wally will
oaid firmly.

¢« It strihes me I am getting an impressionable idiot,” he thought, pul.iog
himself together with an cffort.

¢ I will not detain you any longer, if you promise to come by-and-by
and choose vut ot the stebles a pony you would like for your own usc.”

Therc was such o fervor and depth in his voice, despite the curb be had
tried so long to put on himself, that she looked up with startled eyes, and
sn expression of gravity stole ovar her f:ce, while her sweet curved lips
quivered with pain, for, to her simple nature, it secemed impossible thia
wealthy batouct cuuid deem her worthy to woo as the future mistress of
Ravenscourt.

« He 15 only mockiog me; it is too bad,”” was her inward comment.

VWhile he tormented himself with the idea that Ivon Russel, who at this
juncture sauntered towards them looking rich in youth and manly vigor,
had probably dazz!sd her youog senses.

Hie impression was confirmed when she sprang forward to take the
buanch of snowdrops he held out for her. ;

*¢ Oh, what sweet little darlings,” she exclsimed ; * where did you find
them, Mr. Russel ?” in her excitement all shyness had fled, and she was
once more the fascinaling witchiog fairy who bad stolen awsy the senses of
the grave master of Ravenscourt. :

¢ Down ih that hollow by the old mill, covered over with a coatof snow
which has keptthem soug.”

' I willtake them to Wally ; he will be 8o pleased,” she observed, flit-
tics off with a bright smilo and a graceful inclination of her proud little
head.

These words, * take them to Wally,” cheered Sir Joho, since it said
plainly, she did not value them as an-especial gift. But to assure himself
that her words wera not idlo ones ; he betosk himself to hisson's room, acd
saw her run up to him, and thrust the sample little flowerets into his thia
eagor fingers.

Essy, who had just cscaped from the school-room, cried out :

*“Where did youget th:osc snowdrops from,Sheila 3 do tell me, thege's 2 pet.”’
¢ Mr. Russel just gave them to me for—for Wally.”

* T shall bz jealous, then, if he doesn't serve me alike,” sho chirped.

* You sre nol an invahd,” put ia the baronet.

“ Neither is Sheila,” that young person rotorted with a droll comical
twinkle in her eyes that set them all smiling. *‘I shall have to take
Master Ivon to task,” she added, trying to look dignified, ¢ and remiad
hira there ore two ledics to scatter his favors upon.”

This speech sent Wally :ato a fit of convaleive laughter, for the contrast
between the 1ok staincd black-legged Essy, with the datoty silk gowned girl,
whose collars and calfls vied with tho snowdrops thit lay scatizred on Wally's
tug, was ladicrous. ** You are wot a little vain, sis,” he burst out bluotly,
when he could catch his broath.

“ Don't you know vanily is the chief blot of our family 2" she retorted
pastly ; ** rec how fine it 18 to tread in the shoes of one’s illustrious
ancestora.” T

Sit Joha tuek his lease, lest he should say somethiog 1o reproof to his
pet chitd, and so mar the hirmony of the trio.

As hime wore on Sheila did not find ber life quite 2 bzd of rosss, for
the invaud became muts exactang and irritable thau ever, when she was
out of sight, while the baronst fumed in szcret at her avoidance of him.

He positively hangered tc gaz: into those soft ecaraest cyas, to arouse
the clectric current of passion which he iastinctively felt dwslt in her
naturo if it could be aroused.

. i(’{c had watched, with almost jealous anger, the tenderness lavishad on
is boy.

He bad scen her twice her aums around his neck to coax him into 2
good humor, and cveo kiss him teaderly, as she would press his poor,
weary bead closo to her bosom.

Ang all this tims Sheila was frelting her inoocent heart out with tho
humisating bzhet that this baven of peace would saon bz bat 2 dream of
brief happiness, that. ia fact, sha weuld be forced to fiy from the too ardent
baronct, whosc crery look told the admiration she had inspired.

That he could think of wooing her for 2 wifc never eantered her mind ;
she a dowerless, (ricndless orphan,

get ever 8o cross and sulky if I stay away so Jong,” she




