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as gracaful and stately astho swab, whichsosmms
to floay-on tho clear watcr by thelr side.

ally, Jovel sho's a benuty,” thought the
ybdung man, as, stately and pure us a garden
1tly, tho young jady approactied them.

But it was his Liead, not his hoart, whioh gave

this vordict ; and sven na thay went in to lun- |
cheon, ho thought “Hoe would t2 a bold man |

who would ever try to make 1ovo to my lady.
(To be ocontinued.}
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A LOVESTORY

3Y QROROK SMITU.

Baading o’er some daluty story,
in the balmy sunny afr,

Bhall § pistare for thoo, malden,
Days far off with pleasuro fatr?

Blender hands so pure, and gleaming
'‘Gaiust the robo of snowy white,

Boem tO speak of anowdrops springiug
from tho hoart of Wintet’s night.

Falliog wealth of gotden trosses,
Dazziing in their wondrous shosn,
Teil of somo divine fruition
Por thy soul, Evaugeline.

Yet ail of thy cuarms, the dexrest
Aro the tenrs whioh 8t taine oyes,

Mingling with the happy sunshiag
Like the bruken summeor akios.

Other friends may watchthy beauty
Into majesty mature;

But my wishoa c’en may fulluw
Graco and lovelinoss go pure.

Aund, {n parting, Jst me whisper,
Whisper gentsy ta ¢hine onr,

Worda which, wWhio tuty cailamers Dunbes
Aro immeazurably dour—

If thy heart be moved so desply
At some fancicd aie uf love,

Whet mast ho the purniog saedoeur
Whish that hourt {tzolf shall prove ?

All the gmndeur of the ayes,
All the poots’ x- g sublime,
Thoo wouldst harter for a moraent
Of that Parudisal time.

————t L Tt et

SWIFTER ¥0AN A VWEBARERS SAUTILE.

AY JTDITH CONKIDINE,

CHAPTER L
OREEN BEFURK THR STN.

This woy, sir! Plenty of room “ore, siv!
fSmokin' carriage full, and open files tho Joor
of a fint-clnas ecmpartment in the 540 Uir-
mingham express, as that punctual and adimlr.
able train groans and ferks {txolf to a stundstill
by tho up Oxford platform dne gue Septeiuber
eventng.

Tharo s only one penon to be soen In s
eomoartment, and abo I» o very swmull a per.
203 that perhaps you might not xoe hor at all,
were 1t not for her scarlet shawl, and droad-
tritamed, steeple-crowned Jelt hut, with tho bit
of pescock’s fuanther stuek fo tho driw, gleam.
ing gold, and purple, und dark greon tn the !
stoady sunshise, Mgaro Logalles her salitude,
baot k! the suand of the partar’s valsoe sho looks
up with large gruve eyos, no-cojofed s rva-
water, and cut at the veniant «8ir ™

* At what sho caosee of him rather, namoly, &
brosd, tat, dlack.groy back, and a long, black-
grey area working to and fro, arparestly o
oounction with 2 walstooat pooket.

Buddonly the arm dafis viclously agalnzt the
porisr's corduroy shioulder ae ho sfeps out oftho
carriage, having bolsted a good-sized trr velling
bag Into thy netiluy, nod aatizficd ditnse'" as to
the worklng condition of the win' Ad the
porier belnga fug, easy-golagUtti~ man, laughs o

fatilttle lauxh, nix! then the back turns ftsplt
about, and thero {2 & tmorting of hands atd a
mumble of something ke +«Thank you, sir? !

and now the small person \s looking down ut ' eyen ollow her, xpd when she siiz down he j angles ts 8 man of oplnions oo,
the #G.W. R decorating the carpet—wome- ' turug biraself abont, and composes bimself in |

coloced oyes <oes in nowize preciude ths uxe,
and good uwe, too, of another pair of tright
much-geolog brown ones; and the great groy
man lonks hard at the small person in the scare
lot ehawl and bdlack folt wideawaks as ho tukes
n‘tr his hat and stows it away In the neiting be-
2425 515 b,

Thic is what hoaees. A littlo pale frce, such
@ Uttle face, with a littlo straight ne- - and &
iittle thin rod mouth, and a cur{ous gruve look
about it 1lke u shadow, . nd soft babyish finkes
of fiaxon hajr--ghort haln—out strajght like an
ill-alipped boy's all round tho protty head, and
tucked away behind two pink lttle ears, and
on the top of this the great felt hat,

It is ublike anything {4 the way of woman
hood, girlhood, the great grey man hus ever
before scen {n his iife, and Lo iy thirty ycars old
If ho {s aday. Yos! and thirty years of enutygy
and movinz about, and gotting acquatnted with
iots of places, aud ots of peoplio, or I am very
much mistakon; tho only thing he funcles he
has evor seon at all liko it ix an old Gnios.
borough pleture somewhsre—South Kensington
Museum, most likoly—this settling down, he
ard his long grey legs, 1o the soat next to the
window, not her window,—an odd Guine.
borough picture of a welrd oullandish child
with a gun over its shoulder or a lumbd by its
side. unyhnw with juss such a hat on its hesd,
and just such a face under tha bat.  H'm, and
ho looks at hiis watch,

Ton minutes to six!

She 14 votl strapge 10 the ¢ity of dornes and

spires, or sho would be craning her nack out of

the window, and geping and halling cads to tell
ber where Magdalon i3, uud the Barges, and the
Rodieln, and the ¢ High,'” and the Martyrs’

Memorial, and Tom Qusd, and all the rost of

the dismal old topographical, and sthnological,
and arohmolog'ea) rigmarcle one hes heard over
slnce oo was born,

No, sho {s not n strapger, and Figaro must
have pleked up some to bo 50 particulurly th.
torosting. Ha! off at last, goodly cily of
domes aud spirey Ta ta, dons and dane
HSomebow the acudemio groves don’t seenm quite
tho same to critical, hand-headed raanbood us
to ardent, soft-brained youth. 1t is wall to seo
whut plecsed, satisfied, juspired one ooce, If
~1ly to measure tho great space of trodden
yeurs [aring ‘twixt thought and dvod. But—and
the great grey man smtlez at his owu thuugbt,
aty that strubg oven whil toeth glowm out by
tween his unmourtached itps, and the winall
person sces the smtle and the strong boauttful
teoth, and the keen, durlt, clever moe awd
quaily, TO b boxed upin a space not excoesding
e feet by saven, with an esciaped lunnle over
xix feet Bigh for upw.ands of & buur nod & half,
(this express ruus attaight o Paddington, with.
vut stoppiug) i truly & somowhat awful proa~
peot.

What is be going to rcad? Bret Harte?
Come, we may woep aver our Smilf ouce mure.
No mau can be very mad whou bas tho sense to
do that.  Bo they journey on betweon by red-
douing Licdges blackberry speockled, by Lhe dah
greon meadows fringed with uddulatiog ala-
dows, stadded here and there with grauud eatta
troes untifed musaiveoly agalost the tonder sy,
with dasky Joptbs of leaves,; and tken sudden.
1y the Parodies o tosxed aside, and a sleok
dark head goesout of the window, eand somus
{u agaip, and a pleasant cuutldeud voulco-—the
voica of one who Xnowx good from bad, xnd
fikos (it bast-——says, *Thixs {3 Quite the Lot view
uf Uxfond !”

The grave eyes 11520u; oyes onn listen just as
2 dig dog’s loN frout puw cau wateh, +You
1lionld sco 112"

She gots up, uot a very proiuaged performe
anoo. Wheli slie 83 o her feot the peacoek’s
oye is barely leve! with tho top of the biue cluth
padding, aud gutbering her rvd ahasl sagnd
hor, so thut yuu cutt soc how very small a per-
sou she really is, sbo comosto his window and
puts out her herd and 1ooks back 2t the crowd-
ing towers velled in golden iight, aud over her
fuoce atealsa soft, shy happivess born of sudden
plozsure. It iz perfa~t, a*.d psrfoction is the
songréal of ber life.

« Well ' bo says, “don't youa thi~k I'm right.”

* Yes! Qaite'—xtill with her head out of the
window—* 1 amn w0 much o%liged to yuu for
pointing 1t out to me. Oxiord always luoks
bost from » distance.”

“ Yes,™ ho nnswers, marvelling a Hitlo at the
fashion of her halr, *¢in more sehses than one.”

She makes her way back to hersecat; bot bis

Bho must be seven.and-twenty at the very
Joast; these iy mitosof women preserve wou.
derfully,

« It 15 my oollege.”

#Indeed1” And tben eho pulls hemelt up
with o jork. and looks out of the window at two
oolts, who &re scampering away aoross a fleld
hard by, startied by the ruching snorting tralu,

#And 1 qulte share your admiration for it.
Havo you seen tho alterntions they have bYeen
ma King in the school and Long Waik 1

¢ No;”—and she looks back at him— I bave
not been liviog in Oxford. «Are they anim-
provement "

# Yary great. The next goneration of boys
will bo much better off thau we old ones wore.”

" Were you a Magdalen schoolboy, then?”
flushing fainly at her own boldnoss,

¢ Yes, I hnd that privilege.”

« Hut pot achoristor,” quito eagoerly.

s Yos; a chorister ~flar o fashiop,” laughbing,
and knlmng bis lopg Nogers round one kueo.

« 7 should think ¥—she begins, and then she
stops and looks down ot tho ayusre tuo of a
1ttle boot protruding from beneuth the plaited
black xllk pottiroat—+ 1 should think It wus
very pleasant to e 2 chiorfuter,” but this ls nut
what she was golng to sny, and be percolves
the clumsy subterfuge.

« It depends o whothor yuu're particular.y
fond of musie. Ican'teay I was whou I wana
boy. Have youbeen to tho chapel lately

«# I wont once during Commomoration week.
Lady Biade's 1ittle nephoew ls act oristor.™

o What Lady 8ia”s is that?” hitch ng him-
self farther back 3oto the seat by his wibows,
and clasping his hands bohiud his head, Venuy,
the ungularity and rostlesaness of this greut
man are astoanding.”

u Not Lady Sinde of Wrontham

« Yos, I"—and just 8 moment’s Lhesitusivo—
"o I have beon hor companton for a year, that is
how she camb to take mo to Magdulen Chapet
with her.,”

¢ { used to know young 8lade. Ho was at
New, and & wondorful sctiller.  What's beconio
ofhim? Ilshe married?” ymiling us mean do,
apd will smile, at the idea of the once famlltar
royster hewing away at the dumestic slrluin of
beof, or rocking the domestic srudic.

“ Yés; be marriod, and 2ol o liviag b
Northamplonshire.”

« A fat living, I hopo; poor parxons are a
curse to thomselves aud thelr parlshioners.
Bleas me! How odd! Well, when you go
back "—straightening Limazelf up, and lvokiug
as pleased as Puuch

# Oht but I'm not going back,” with much
chergs., * I've been §ll, and Lhave been ordered
u ho!lday, and chaug: of alr, aud all surls of
ploasunt things. I'm oot gulng back, thavs
very certain,” and sho laughs out loud, a morsry
Httle laugh, l1ke a bird’s sudden briof soug, and
shukes hor head with a cunning wisdom calcu-
lated to lmpress the casunl obsorver with the
Lolief that she must be & very sly, xmall porsvn
indeed. But tho great grcy mun cau scarceiy
L clawsed under this category. To ubserve, nut
casually but closely, keonly, hes boon his Llou.
xuro from bis youth up, and ho is s0 observing

now.

# \WWhat has been the mutter with you?” he
asks.

« [ havo had billous fover.,”

» And they cut off ali your hair, eh®” with
sério-coraic pity. She s soventecn now . the
meresy child. How wonderfully these fulr
mites of womes can decelvo onoe !

4 Yox,” solemauly, trying hard 2o look ald and
gris,

« I'm g doctor, you %00; &0 8icknoss intorests
me,” strotchbing out an arm and cluithung uim-
zclf tightly by the back of the heud, * You
don't ook l1ke o biltous subjsol, though "

« Wrentham {anota very heatthy pisco: tho
poor pooplo uro always goting ngue and low
fever,” wwniung away hor {itile white fnce, 1tis
not pleasant 10 bespittod o twosharp oyos, sad |
Eeid up 10 the 1ght Of 3C19N00 1D NALUYVO M P2~
fection nusdorned.

 Roatly ! and you trled bdillous fover for a
conoge?™ Siill 1nthat sorio-comic toue, thon
Mu. aemvely, foicasing bis head, and slipping
bis arm thirough the rest by bis side, « Well, I
hope you are bolnd for some hsaithier home.
People elect to fancy that dirocty thcy're out
of tho dootor’s hands thoy'rv anfo; but convales-

conce to aany Provas as fRial as tho actual dis-
order they have deon sufitning from,” with a |
slow, aarcastic smile, showing that this man of |
1
1 am polog to Surditon—near Xiageton, you |

——

pants, her lips paroh and burn, und bo does not
spoak, What is hoe seelng ? Is it coming ?
The violent bl bents florce upon her bruin,
each throb clear itive as a blow; in hor sars
rises and roars the noiso of many voicesn; und
be will nut speak. Bhe cunnot st therv and bo
killed and mako no sigu. With a grous start
she Jumps up, Lut the Huur alinkes und vibrates
beneathh her foet, 80 that sho ean scarcoly stund ;
a orash of grunn:ug tron, another dismewmbering
Jerk—a Jerk that knocks her fairly off her logs
back {nto her seut, ¢

o« Thault dod! wo aro saved (" says tho great
groy wan.

8he does not hear him or uuderstund him, or
sa0 him, she ts praying sv bard to her Father tu
Hoaven,

He watches hor a secoud or two, rubbdiug his
domp forohend dry with @ great white silk
hundkerohief.

« Como,” ho tays at langth, guntiy; « youw've
no need to bo frigbhtened now. It's nul over,”

His words mix th.amsolves up with « Them
that trespass ngulust us.” She tooks up at him
an if ho wero miles away.

o It's ull over,” he repeuts, lnying bis hand on
bor red shoulder, sud giviug her u little shuke.
¢ The bruko’s o, and we're geiting out of the
way ay fast us e cun.'

Thoe yuik Lial swine ner foce to the color
of her skuwl, She bas uevor died before, und
sho s 00t very strotug—rathor u slender, wind-
gower of a creuture indeed, ANRYe—

Nuy” hv anys, smitting duwn on the opposite
seul, aod hutdiog ber eyen with bis, as u stern
elder wiil Luld o uaughty chud's, o No”

Tho poot red y» yuiver pitevusty, sand ttio
long guld oyeluslies twinkie ju the sun, now
ainking crimson-rubed to reat upon a Primrods
bsud—her last and goodliest of subs,

-~ But,” alio utygius presculiy, 100K1Ug about
ber In vugue alarm at tho rustung hedgerows,
ut the whizzlug telegruy o posta: « pedgerows,
telegraphb posty, they lir ve passed before. What
are we Julng? Whate—

- Wo &fc guitg buck w UXiora,” bo Loswens
quletly. « Wo have been wittun un ace of com-
plete smual. By some infernal mismunage-
ment or uther, & goods trata met us plump-——on
the sawe llne uf ruus, you know., When 1
luuked out, thero wasu™ Nty yurce berween
the two apgloew.”

# Aud you never wsid a word; you could see
that and keep silil!” kuoittiug her pale brown
eyebrows, aud regarding him with amazed in.
creduaty.

# Why not?™ smiling ax calmly as if to be
hartibly mangled aud tmutituted Wwere o sormat
cousvumitant of dutly 1ife. « All the yelling in
the world cvurd havo made no difference. As
1t 1s, you s8¢, Wo may both i1ve 1o bea hundred,”
and he luugis e2.d luoks at Lix watel, and bolds
it to his ear.  Thowo Lo Jerks hava slopped ft
Perhapw, had the cuging driver been u ool or o
cowurd, or thy gunnd had been asieel, ar the
bruke had been tow weak to besr the strzin put
on {t, or tho boller hud burst, this fuct mighs
lave decided the preciso moment at which the
¢ heart-rending catastrophe " oocurred, « Among
the dédris of a first-cluss carringe were found
the bodies Of u mau and A woman.~the former
appureutly about thirty years of age, tall and
well dresacd; the lattor short, slight, and young,
a3 far as it is possible to jodge from the aspect
of tho corpee, which is very much disfigured,
the fuce being cumpletely battered in, and the
legs——"  Our! thosc newspaper parngrupls
have wore in them than one gives them credit
for. The small pervon contributes this siip to
the unpublished journalistic lteraturo of her
native iand, and shudders,

¢ Do you think wo shull go back to Oxford ™
oxky sho after o while, when aitonce hnd steadisd
hor uerves somewhat, and mnatter-of-fret has
partially resumed its sway over her totelligenca,

+ No; I shoulda't say so. I should think we
sbould pull up ut sumo intermediate stution and
wait thore .ii. the ilno was telsgrupned cleur,
whoh wa should slari agaiu tir Pagdington.”

“0b, I'm s0 glad of that” How shoe trusts
bhin! Why shouldahe? \7hy xhould shs not
and out &ll Lhis for hemglf, tuo gouse! «ifl
dldz,x't gct boxe to-uight, Ned would be so put
out”

«wNeod, .ied-—whut Ned? Ned s husdand ?
Ned a brother? Ned—a Ned who dzres 1o be
‘put out’ t00—to be zulky—rude—savage to
ber. That souuds ke & husbsod.” The great
grey man stares gloomily cut at tho darklng
wvurid—the worid whence the sun hxs vanished
oddty aft of u sudden, 13 somo mexplicadle, co
oentric and complete manner—such ax no walle

Saly great, and neatral-tinted, aud keen, with ' his corner, and crossss bis lvoz legx in a declded- | koow~—o2 tho Thamos;” explanatorily, as If ho , Fegulated sua would think of altempiing.

a tightiystrapped groy rox inono haod, and a 'ly conversublc maunor, scarcely conzfatant | was & recently dropped mooz man.
paper-bogud book {u the other—nch strung | with the torma of that canon of rigorons British |
lean white hands—gefs betwesn her und the ! otiquette, which provides for the bumutation | uteiy,

porter amt the ruuning, yociforayiog, mx)}
croatures on the pPlatform~--dastwesd her and
ths work-a-day worid, as {t wers.

Wéw, (f thave hyperaensitive, overwronght | o3 enstly as old friends;* quite s3ifthoy had

angd confasion uf the nxincloss,
o1 bave beeli u guod Jdoar abruad aluce 1 loft
Magdslen, and ono loees old ways and likings

+

« Yos; 1 knok I” smtilug ud bher compassion.

fier effurts at suporicrity arc so pitifuily ;

| Tasture, A3 IWINALRIO As the tragio alrs of & .
stage-struck miss of sovon. « And who's o

| take cure of you at 8urditon 1™

A shrili eartorturlig screatm of stoam, &

Qays, the unprotecied fomalo travoller in apt to | Lakon tholr tickots cogetboer, and started toge- | pawm, & socond fainter whist'e, as ‘twere the
fancy that 1o stare uaxd at a man jor mocs ,tber, and waro boand fur & commoo destios- . echo of the Ant, and thea u sudden Jerk back,

fhin balf-s-dozen conaocutive secdnds 15 An
otTor of jadgment likely to load to awkward
mldtakes, such as tho devolopmant of latent
tosanity on the part of the stared at, or tho ex-
hibitlon of felonlons icstincis of varled sucye
mity; wherefore, having percelved that the
tntruder 0D her privecy ts oconzlderably larges
1n volutne than the majority of ihis follow-
creataures, our small perron picks up her Mgore
it hasalld o ber dlsok silk Rnee—nol 00
paw stlk of 100 subsianiial, and Immerzes ber-
8olf'1a tho consideration the “1fyou dream
of¥ shest of Ukensazos with beactital intant~

PR
Tt the valliog ofons pal 9rww, sea-water

-~

tion; and yet thore is nothilng 4&f the {nxolent

rofias aboat bim. She 1s & wize little lady, )

826 knows that,

» But nét your conviction that Msglalen u'

tha most baautifol place fb the world, 1 bope,”
she apswaers, oousidsring Lim with bor calm
young eyos.

T\ is xnch o Queer littlo Mow, 80 Mmuch in sober
carnost wilh thiy poor seicked Wourid—3o {nno-
ocsnt of worldifness. < How old s abe, seved-
teon o mevon-and.twenty

«Js 1hat your oplnica?” he aaks, with fine
caution.

“Yos 1 promptly. +1think it hes no oqurl,
notas s !mtk'rot pagjadlce bus Jadgtneat,”

N

. nmug.vev bone {n its socket,

Inaninstant thegreatgrey moan's face changes
from bantering scronity to quickost expectation
—uout fear, tLero {s 2o foat 1o those bright, dack
oyew, about that auddenly-comprossed, arm
mouth.

« M1 UL he xayx, but gota up himself and
looks out.

Aad aho does s{tstill- quitd siill, grippng the
arms of ber xeat tightly with bartwo lttle groy
handa, and watching him with scared, wideiopen
cyen,

What if she and this grest mon are,

i darcaay you'll de Iste,” zays be =tolidly,
somowlat as though ho took o dull sort of pieas
szre In Ned’s agunics of mind.

s 1 darexay 1alall” unbutiouing und slowly
puling ol her tefl glove, tuger by Anger, It s
deliclous to triffe with timme when one has re-
coaiy known the scnsation of belng at ono's
it guep; & kind of rure aud cholece plaasuro,
tiko spondiug the Ant tve pounds of ad DROX.
pected fortane,

Tho 1efRk giove off, and in her lap, she beglas
upou the right. The great grey man looks
tvund; louiks siralght as the third guger of her
thin, white vand. She 12 vedy thus, Ay dog
could oat hor for s dluner and (ecl bungry. It
13 thofu. Tho plaly, thick yold ring. and next
o4t o dlumond Kecper. The groat ¥roy man
{ooky Away &gain out al the world, qulto a De-
nighted worid now, and off comos the -ght
gilove. Thero is no riug upoy that hand,

So thuey travel back into n lonely ooRNtry sta-

bouud w die tugether. \Whatif Jeath b ovon | ton, und thore come to a standstiil, whereupon

, Bow clwse upon thew, in front of them, round !

jabout thain? Her browth comes Bt in many

& vhat doal of talking and quostioning and god.
blves-me-ing custos, and the great grey may



