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CARPE DIEM.

»Pia not our doeds which give us when reviewe:
Cause for repentance
When, on oursslves, we pass in solitudo
udgment and sentence.

*Tis not the memory of things done which stiugs
Apnd makes us mosn
Qur idle cowardice, but of the things
We left undone . .
Which makes us ery * thou fool !* the openings missed.
The chances thrown awsy :—
And yet we add omissions to the list
Of cur sins, day by day.

To all men there are open rosds to fortune.
And svenues to fame: R

Yet we live lives of failure and abortion
And die without a name.

Learn we the lesson which our past should teach—
To soize the passing hour

(athering all fate places in our reach,
Nottla or flower.

Among our maxims let us keep in view
his above all,
To pPU WELL ALL THAT WH FIND WURTH TO DO
Or great or small!

Nip P. Mau,

(For the Conadran llustrated News.)

LAURA NELSON'S STORY.

BY NED P. MaH.

« Die Eifersucht ist sine Leidenschart {die mit Eifer sucht und
Leiden scaort.”

I

Rich, young, robust aud handsome, beloved by two women
at once, both charming and beautiful, Eric Tualbotson was
surely 1o be envied. 1f he had au annoyance surely it could
only arise from an ¢emburras de richesses, from the dificulty of
choosing between two gems so equally fair. Was it this, 1
wonder, that caused him to pace rapidly up and down the
hotel sitting-room, biting bis moustache in sceming perturba-
tion of spirit? or was it something in that letter which he
draws from his pocket and re-peruses, and Sually sits down to
daczh off & reply to, at the table in the centre of the room.

He writes quickly and with energy, commencing on a sheet
of note paper with the crease towards his right hand, turning
it over on the blotting pad when he reaches the bottom of the
page, filling a second, and finishing with a postscript low
down on the first page of the inside of the sheet.

Then be directs an envelope, blots it likewise, extracts the
necessary stamps from his pocket-book, and goes out to post
himself this momentous epistle.

Raven-haired, jet-eyed, Juno-like, Laura looks in from the
ladies’ sitting-room presently where she had been jingling the
keys of the piano and wondering that Eric did not appear at
the magic signal, and perceiving that there is no one in the
room, advances to the table. There she catches sight of Eric's
well-known, black, crabbed characters upon the pad, and with
the curiosity of a woman in love, and jealous to boot—she rips
with a tiny penknife the sheet from the pad. There is anold
superstition about knives ; some old adage about cutting love
in two. Take care, Luura, who knows what may bappen in
your case. :

Holding to the light the severed sheet, she turns pale as she
reads through it the few words she can make out.

There are three several piaces where words are legible:
first, where the first page was blotted, the two or three last
lines upon that page, the same in the second, and the signa-
ture and postscript on the third ; busides these there is the
address upon the envelope,

These are the words that make her flush, and pant, and turmn
deadly pale:

“ Since she's false I'm well rid of ber.  Send me news of the
marriage a5 soon as you like, it will assure me that I have
egcaped a great” “the bye, since I saw you, I have grown
a great, tawny beard, you—no, Mary herself could scarcely
recognize me”

& e 1d brick,
Erie.
P.S. Duall you can to facilitate the marriage. Spread a
report of my death if that would put & spokein the wheel. E.”

It wis Laura’s turn now to walk up and down the room in
perturbation of spirit.

“The villain !" she cried, clenching her fist, 50 he's mar-
ried already, is he? And he presents himself here under the
wuise of a single man. Why, he might have married wme if
fortune hadu't thrown his secrst in my way, and he may marry
Nettie yet if I don’t choose to prevent it. Well, he's in my
power, any way, now, aad if I cannot be happy myself I can
make himn as miserable as I like,” and her face hardened as she
thought of revenype. ‘

——

11.

It was twilight; the twilight of a beautiful summer's
evening. . : : :

Ercic was loosing a game of billiards to Mr. Trevalyan—he
always managed to lose when he played with a possible papa-
in-law. Mr Trevalyan had retired complaining of head-ache,
Nettie Trevalyan and her cousin Laura. were sitting on the

steps of the summer-house on the brink of the stream that :

meandered through the grounds of the rustic inn above the
falls. .

« Laura,” said Nettie, caressing her cousin’s band nervously
between her own, and looking up timidly in her cousin's face,
 Laura, 1 have something to say to you. - 1 shouldn’t have

dared to say it & month ago, but lately you have been so kind:

and tender and affectionate again—s0 much more like you
were before we——] mean 8o much more like you used to be at
home, that now when 1 want somebody to confide in and to ad-
vise with, it seems. that 1 must talk to you about it even
before 1 tell it to mamma. S :

Laura kuew what waa coming, she only said, however :

# Well, darling; what is it? Go on.” )

Nettie nestlod closer to Laura till hor flushed face was nearly
touching Laura’s cold, pale cheek,and whispored, # Eric—Mr.
Talbotson, has proposed to me.” .

Laura grew oven paler as sho moved a little away and coldly
asked : .

# And you have accepted him 7

There was & change in Nettie's voice nx she auswered, half
timidly, balf defiantty, for she had noticed Laurs seemed to
shrink from her—*¢ Yes.” o

#Then it is a little late in the day to ask my advice, isn't
it?”

Nottie fired up. ' I know of only one reason that could
have induced you to ndvise me to do otherwise tlmn‘ R
have doue, for you cannot have a word to say sgainst my Eric
who is everything that is good, and noble, and handsome, and
manly, and true; and that reason is that you wantod him for
yourself.”

This stung Laura as Nettie had intended.  She sprang up,
but controlliug herself by an effort, she advauced to Nettie
who had also risen and said :

« Dear Nettie, I see it would be worse than useless now to
ofter you advice or to tell you what my advice should have
been or what reasons I had to give; only remember, that if
any trouble should come to you, you have in me, though you
may not believe it now, your truest friend. But I would ask
you to believe, though I am afraid that is equally useless, that
I am not jealous.

She had taken Nettie's band, as she spoke, lowly and sadly.
1t remained passively in hers, and dropped to Nettie's side
when she ceased to hold it. She turned silently away aud
went slowly into the house.

. . . . . .

Laura locked herself into her own room and rested her head
upon her two haads at the open window and looked out into
the still night and thought.

There was a sound of approachivg tvotsteps and low voices
in the grounds beneath, and the white moon came out from
behind a clond and showed her Eric and Nettie walking to-
gether as only lovers can walk ; Eric with his arm round the
tiny waist of Nettie who cluag to bim as the purasite clings
to the oak A month ago what would Laura have given to
have occupied the place she occupied, to have felt his strong
arm circling ber waist, to have lent her weary head on that
strong breast, to have heard him tell her that he loved her.
She drew back even now and hid her head, and sighed, and
refused to look upon their happiness.  Ahi Laurg, can you say
you are not jealous now 7

They passed into the house, and she was lert again to her
thoughts,

What should she do? Should she let his wickedness go
unpunished and leave bim to enjoy his ill-deserved happiness?
For Nettie's sake she felt almost tempted 1o do this. Yet,
could she, conscientiously 2 Would it not be very wroug to
do s0 knowing what she knew? Yet, how disclose her
knowledge? Would not the means by which she had arrived
at that knowledge scem a little mean? She lit her lamp,
she held the paper again to the light, she read again the ac-
cusing words.  She read; too, the name and address of the
friend to whom they were written.—% Gerald Danvers, g,
Hotel Bellevue, Schovhock, Germapy,” and as she read
thought struck her. " She had money, she was her own 1is-
tress, she was not well; & journey with a definite object to
occupy her thoughts and rouse her energivs was the very
thing she nceded.  What if she were to go and sift this mat-
ter on the spot? The idva had its fascinatious, and was it
not almost her duty ?

Laura was a strong-minded, & ¢ 10 dare, to suifer, orto do”
sort of girl ; before another hour had passed her resolution was
taken. By twelve o'clock she had arrayed herself in a plain,
dark travelling dress,and collected her mouey and a few neces<a-
ries in a little travelling bag which she could carry easily;
ten minutes later ghe had crept noiselessly down the hotel
stair-case und along the corridor past the door of the billiard
room—where a couple of belated towns-folk were playing a last
game before facing the curtain lectures which awaited them
at bome—into the dark and empty dining saloon and so
through the glass doors out into the grounds and through s
little white wicket into the ill-paved strect, At & quar-
ter to one she sat with shrinking form, bowed head, and
veiled fuce, almost trembling at her own boldnees and in ab-
ject fear of recognition in the darkest corner of the waiting-
room at the railway-station, listening for thu shrill whistle of
the night express. At oue she was seated in the corner of a
first-class carriage fairly launched on the first stage of her
voyage of discovery.

—

Ll

Laura learned many things before she reached Schonhock
chiefly, however, that a young woman simply clad, travelling
alone and without baggage is looked upon by hotel keepers
with suspicion. ~ She had taken an early opportunity, there-
fore, of remedying the defects of hier equipment; and when
she made her appearance at the hotel Bellevue it was in the
guise of a fashionable and well appointed lady. But she
found & great drawback still in ber want of cacort; she was
no louger looked on suspiciously or slighted it is true ; on the
contiury, she received 8o much attention sud such arked
gallantry that the change threatened to be equally embarass-
ing.. But Laura was a bold girl and kuew how to take care of
herself, aud was not less vain ‘of the admiration which she
could keep within proper limits as well as any woman liviang,
than were others of her sex.  There wasa kind of intoxication
about the absolute freedom which she now enjoyed, which
exhilarated her spirits wonderfully, sand never in her life bad
she looked more beantiful than now,

She wus the cynosure of all eyes when she took her seat at the
Bellevue table d’hote. She was s little late and took the
seat agsigned her below the other guests on the right of the
table. Oppoeite her were two chairs evidently reserved for
guests who had not yet made their appenrance, for their backs
rested against the edge of the table, ~After a fuw minutes two

young, well dressed, hundsome men entered gaily, sppropristed
these seats, called for their soup sod a bottle of clarét and
commenced their repast,
her attention, : :

“Where is our Venus, to-day, Gerald,” said the younger of
the two, after some inaudible  retnurks-—of which she. herssif
had, to judge by the glances which she could fuel ‘were dir-

Their conversalion soon attracted

1873,

ected at her, beon the topic—had passed  botween them, « ;.
she not going to grace the banquet with her presence "
i1 do not know," veplied Gorald, * sho hag had »
fit lately and often dines in her owu room.”
tiSulky, ¢h? or iz she mourning for her Eric's ¢
suppose you have broken the uows to her?”

¢ Oh, yes." ' ~

“ And how did she bear it; did she take-it much to heagg 9
with an absurd mockery of coudolence in his tone which mad
his companion smile. ¢

“Not at all ag regarded his porsonnl loss, but s good deal 5y
losing all possibility of revenge, But the coast ix ¢leay and
vou can woo and win as bard as you like now,»

tHa, ha! Well T might have gone further and faped WOrse
Duuvers.  But talk of the ——angels and you hear their winey
rustle,” he contiuned, as the door opened und mlmittcdbu
protty girl apparcntly of some fonrteen years, but dressed iy
an absurdly childish style that mwade a rather precocions de.
velopment the more noticeable, followed by an extremely
beantiful and ravishingly-shaped woman of probably sowme
thirty summers, though she might have passed for leys, wyd
only owned to tweaty-live,  She advanced to the table ’h(»w.
ing graciously to the gentlomen opposite, and took the senta
designated by the obsequions waiter for herself and the chijy
next below Laura, .

Laurn recoiled as the self-possessed beauty, redolent of sy,
tle essences, sottled hor voluminous musling to her satiufnc.
tion by her side.

¢ Mis wife,” she muttered, and commenced a de
catalogue of her charms.

The lady thus honoured lent over and bestowed some aitect.
edly solicitous caresses upon the girl.

W His child,” she wentally exclaimed, “but she isn't e
least bit Jike him 17

. L] L] - .
1V,

Gerald Danvers was lenning over tho rail which surmounted
the cliff overlooking the harbour, an.d formed the boutidary or
the Bellevue grounds, smoking Iazily and watehing the boate
ing parties setting sail from the beach below, when bis ear
caught the rustle of a lady's dress.  As Gerald was not yet of
au age when a petticoat ceases to be an attraction, it was the
most naturul thing in the world that he should tarn his head
to sea who the wearer might be, He could not ace her face
for she had already passed him, but he recognized st once b\‘-
the colour of the hair and the graceful contour of the slowly-
receding figure the beautiful stranger who had  been seated
opposite him at dinner, aud midway between him and her he
espied upon the grass a littde square of Ince-cdiged  cambrie,
which was doubtless property of hers,  Always rewldy for any-
thing in the shape of an adventure, he lost vo time iu pickin
it up and hastening to restore it to the owner.  She re
it with a gracious sinile and a becoming blush, and apologizing
for giving him trouble vu the ground of the fucomplete infor-
mation furnished by her guide-book, requested that he would
iustruct ber as to the exact whereabouts and best mode of
conveyance to a certain ruined fortress in the neighbouchood.
He pointed it out to her in the blue distance at the mouth of
the estuary, and begged she would command his services to
procure her a boat and a teustworthy boatmau,

Lauca thought the afternoon too wanm to e suitable forn
voyage to the fortress, “yet,” said she, subsiding into the nevers
failing topic which 1illa s0 convenicutly the vacant places in
all conversations, » it is & beautiful day, isn't it ?”

“ 1 thought 80" he replied, *till you appesred upon the
seene”

There was somethiog in his tone and the broad Ioek of ml-
miration that accompauied it that reminded Laum that she
wad a pretty woman travelling without escort, and that he
knew it.

% I abhor complitwents, and will thank you never toaddress
another to me,” she said, 4 just as I was going to aceept your
offer of survices, Wwo,” she sdded, with an air of coquetry.

#1 am sincerely sorry (o have oftended you.  Stali 1 then
make armagements for the boat 7%

« No, it is not in that way that you conld do me a favour”

“Then you mnstenlighten me asto the way in which | esn
serve you.  Hedt assured you may commanid me”

I want you, whun I have told you who 7 am, to give me
an introduction to the lady who sat next we at dinuee”

¢ What, to Mrs. Christinnstjerne ?”

“#80," thought Laura, % Eric presented himself to us not
ouly under u false character but under a false name.”

“Yes," she replied nlond, ¥ I am an American, my name is
Laura Nelwon, and while travelling in America I made the ae-
quaintance  of a person who once knew this Mrs, Christian-
stjerne intimately. Tt is important, for the interest of thosc
who wre very dear to me, that I shonld henr from the lady in
question particulars concerniug this person's carlicr history
which she alone can furnish,  Will you, on these groands,
when T assure you of the honesty of iy motives, grant methe
introduction ?'*

© Mot assuredly.”

# Perhaps it would be best)” coutinued Laurs, with height-
ened colour and a charming embarrassinent of mwanner, ¢ that
you introduce me us an old friend of your own,  Have you
sufticient fuith in me to do this 7

# Certainly.  But you must make up your miud to visit the
fortress despite the heat of the afternoon. My fricud Jacobsen
und Mrs, Christianatjerne ars going to sail there this afternoon.
If you do not object, we can form a partie currée.”’ i

“ With pleasure!”

“Then the matter is eusily nrranged, Wil you plesse walk
this way ?”
~The introduction was efiucted, Mrs. Christinnstjerne looked
& little surprised, but 4 whispered comuunication from Dan-
vers wade all right, and she beenme immediatoly very gra-
cious.

The breeze freshened when they hd procevded a little way

A rotiriug
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‘from land, and the sail to the ruined fortress was a very

pleasant one.

‘After surveying the rains, the gentlemen, picking out aro-
mantic, shady spot as a rendezvons, wend in search of fruit
sad refreshment to some pleasure - gurdens in the neighbour-
hood, aud the ladies were'left alone, .

% Curlous you should muet your friend Mr. Danvers here,”
romarked Mrd, Cheistlanstjorue ; ¢ where did you mako his
sequaintance ? Are you an English lady 77 -

“No, I am an Amorican, = A little strong-minded of me t0
bu travelling slone, isn’t it? - But T have su object in view. |
am making inquiries, in. fact, ns to the antecodents ol # gell
tleman who is atianced to a very dear friend of mine.”




