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BETTER LATE THAN NEVER.

Life is u rave where some succeed,
While athers are beginning:
Pis Juek at thaes, at others speed,
That gives an early winoing.,
Bat if you chapee o fall behing,
Ne'er slaeken your embeaver
Just heep this wholesowe truth i mind—
*Tis better late thap bever.

1 vou v heep swhead. "s well,
Bt vever rip your nejghbour ;
“Tis noble when yYou can excel
By honest. patient Libor.
But if you are ontsiripped at last,
Presy vu g boid /s ever;
Remember though Yoit ate surpassed,
“Tis better late than never!

Ne'wr Fabor for an hdle toast
Of vietory o'vr adother,

Bt while you sirive your niternost,
Deal fairly with & brother.

W kate'er your station da your bess,
Awl hald your purpuse ever;

And 30 you full to beat the vest,
“Tis Better fnie thun never!

Qlivise weil the path in which you ruw,
Nuccent by sable daring <

Then. though the st whea onee ‘tis wou,
Your erewa i wurth the wearing.

Then never fret if Ieft behing,
Nor siackes yvour endeavor;

Bitz aver Keep this truth in mind—
“Tis better late than never!
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St brings her eves quickly back again to his
fuce, tut they are merk no louger; iustead,
sning and leshing, ** Do you think it ean
nake things much caster or pleasanter for we

Y oshe says, indignandy, ““to hear him

When you say such things vou make
me regret that 1 have ever broached the subject
to vour ; how could he tell that it was the Tast
womment ! he was only seventy.two ! people
oftenor than not live tll eighty or ninezy now-
adays; he seemed no more likely to die than
you dn 3 dees any one ever think that he him.
self will die t he knows that every one else will,
Lat be does not believe that he will 2" After a
motient, ina softer, gentler voice of devpest
emotion 1 My oue praver and trust is,”’ she
says: * that he does not know—that he cannot
ser ! ! God could notlet him see ! it wonid
be too weriel ! it would break his heart ! he that
Tever t)}ought anything could be good ensugh
for me 17 ERR

Her voler wavers and  breaks.  The tears
veowd np inte hier eves. ‘A mther prolenged

Joan's wet eyes go back to the sea, and
sty wutch the breakers; idly puzzled to sen
that a big wave with as imposing velume of
brown water and noise of foamy froth sometimes
ddoes not reach as far as a lesser, humbler one
that fullows. 1t is she that at length resumes
the conversation.  Wolferstan, in fact, is feeling
suubbud, znd, though not ixactly bearing
maller, has no intention of laying himself open
to 4 secoted rebuke,

** Aywri from any question of will,*” she says,
thouglhaiuly, 1 wouder iow [ manage to be
left s destitute ¢ At the time, | was too mise
abde o think or reasou about it, but since then
i has oftan puzzhed e 1wy Father must surely
have had o younger son's portion, and, as | was
his only ehild, it would naturally come to me,
would not it 7 1 know nothing of the law, Lut
it szevns 16 me that it mast be s0.”

She looks appealingly at him for confirmation
or contrudietion ; but where are. Wolferstan's
manners? s he sulky or only inattentive t He
hias turned quite away from her, and makes no
answer, good or bad, to her appeal.  She is too
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prevecupied much to heed his lapse from eivility

and goss on

*Of course 1 can quite undenstand, now, why
hee pever mentionad my mothers tamily to me. 1
suppose there never was any one who knew Jess

~about his parents than 1 do;'1 do not even
know when and where they first met—when they
were married—how long they lived together—"

She stops abrupdly, becoming suddenly aware
of her auditor’s want of attention.  His face is
still sjuite tursed away, amd he has uttered no
saund; good or had,

“You ure bored by these details 1 she saysa
moment luder, after o rather hurt silence 1 “and
1o wonder indeed t 1 beg your purdon, but—"
swith o rather desolate smile)—here -1 gm so
poor in friends, that, like the Ancient Mariner,
I tmtton-hole-any strauger I chance to meet.””

She riges to her fect as she speaks,” and pre-
Jares to set off homeward.  He must ook round
now--must utter. " And he does. - He alwo rises,
and turns toward her the face that for the last
five minutes hio has been so carefully averting.
bt is riddder than its wont. . His dountenance 15
troubled, and in his eyes is an expression she
does riot nuderstand. - Bit ¢ven now: he ‘makes
no referenee 1o the subject of hér remarks.. He

only saysin o constrained voice i

“If you think I am hored you are mistaken.”
Then, s moment nfter: L Are you going honio

already 1 Muast'you 2°7-

' she an-’

“ Unless 1 wish to lose my dinner,’
swers, with a smile. :

“ Your luncheon, 1 suppose yon mean 1

“1mean my dinuner ;. we dine at two--at
least we oscillate between that and four.”

*Goad Heavens f-aud is that all ¥ Have you
nothing elsc—nothing more to look forward to
the whole of the Yive-long day?”

“We have tea and mutling st eight-—at Jeast
Between that amd ten.”

*Good Heavens ! ythrowing ek his hand-
some head and Tooking up in shocked dppeal to
the turquoise skyh, :

1 have hit the right chond new, have not
17 cavs Joan, with a smile of soft malice ;
¢ this is the one of wy misfortunes that really
touches vou. You were bored before” {with
gentle persistence), ** though you' will not own
1t ; but now you sre all interest and alert com-
passion. I have found the right way tw yaur
heart-~to every man’s heart 7

They are walking slowly bomeward, side by
side, over the thin and bitter gruss of the sand-
hills, and Lack into the pleasant meads by which
Joan had vome. :

“You know veu tetist not proportion yoeut
pity for nie to what yonr own sutferings would
be under a two-o'clock dinner,” zays Josn pre-
sently, with a lumorous smile.

“They would be severn, 1T own,” he aunswers,

“lficays & why, 1 huve been here only-two
duys.” S g
- Bat you went there yesterday morning ¥

CNes : e

¢ Abouteleven o'elock 15 o

U Yes T L

“ Anid you went. te-day 1

*Yes" . S

¢ And you will go to-morrow 1 in a tone more
affirmatory than interrogntive o

By all the laws of analogy ' she. answers,
breaking into a gy lough, and so mervily takes
leave, ) : = :

CHAPTER 'X. S

It is not often in April; and in the first half
ef April too, that one sees live consecutive days
of honeyed wermth, and strong snmmer shml.ng :
but it is so this vear, Thé mighty young light
next morning pouring intoe Joan'’s eyes, and
wakiug her at an unearthly hour, wheneven the
birds speak slecpily, shows her that not yot 'is
there nuy lessening of the kingly beauty of the
weather, . Her first taste of the morning wind at
her wide-tlung window tells her that there is no
touch of shrewish east in it. She looks ‘out
vawningly toward her friend the sen, “and, so
looking, ceases to yawn and smiles instead, at
some recollection apparently.

gravely,
whose society would outweigh them ; you, some-
how, have a kuack of making me speak the
truth agaiust my will, and 1 will own to you
that 1 could not think 1 should enjoy dining at
two o'clock, even with you.”

She laughs a littde ; and again they walk on
over half a field in silence.

1 hope,” says Joan by-and-by, *‘that you
will not go away with the impression that 1 am
a great ohject of compassion. T feel as if 1 hud
been giving you the iden, and. indeed it is not
the true one. Noone can expect 1o go through
all his life quite smoothly 1 und perhaps those
are best off wha have their tronbies while they
are young—one issostrony when one {s voung ;
probably T shall have a prosperous middle aye,
or a serene old agw, or a very easy death, to make
up to me-~depend upon it, it will be made up
to me in some way,”

“By a serene obl age,"” crivs Wolferstan,
contemptuously.  “* God forbid!  Nol—take
my word for it"—dooking down with a mote
unveiled admiration than he has vet allowed
himself in the eyes, at the profile beside him-—
the little sensitive fine nose--the sweet white
check, clear and clean as ypriver-Howers—the
curled cherry lips}—* there is samething better
than that ahead of vou.”

*Is there 17 - says Joan, a little doubtfuily.
*¢] should not be sorry to think that there were
~-~but if not.1 can do without it—I can do with-

out it.” -After ‘a pause—*‘ 1t is impossible,™

she says, in 2 more cheerful tone, ** to be guite
unhappy as long as one is thoroughly healthy,
as loug. as one is honestly irying to do onue’s
best, and as long as one has a keen sense of the
ridiculous. This world’s beauty "".{looking
fondiy at all the brave show of voung greenvry
vound hery, **this world's beauty is a great boon,
but I think that its little ridicalonsuesses are a
still greater U There are very few things or
situations in which:1 Jdo not finud “sonwething to
niake me laugh i

They have come to the end of the fields; have
crossed the stile that leads back inte the rond.
To arrive at Portland Villa you must turn to the
right, to rack Wolferstan’s heme to the left.

“We will say good-by Jiére,”  says Joan,
gently’ but resolutely, holding out her hand,
1 yvou escortind we to the house Mrs, Mober-
ley would invite vou to luncheon, sud you
would find it diffieult 1o evade hur fmpors
tunities."”

She shakes her head.

“ It would not smuse yout, or, perhaps,” with
a blush, ‘it would amuse you teo much; and
it would anney me extremely.  You will say
good-by now, L am sure,” agnin making a con-
fident profter of her hand: - This tine %u: takox
it

*“You liave left me no other word to ssy,” le
answers, rather raefully.

She has lifted to s, in friendly furewell; the
two lumps of her elear, serious eyes—eyvs. well
versed intears, laughter, and tenderness, hut
unpractized D finesse 3 eyes igmoraut of~-ar, if
not, disdaining=-ths unused- weapons in their
armory. . Wolferstan looks bagk. into them,
down,down into their modest depths; to see
whether no little devil Turks even at the very
bottom of them. S R

But po ! With an ‘awe, slightly duihed. hy
irritation, he has to own o himself, as he had
to own at their last meeting at. Dering, that he
wight be her grandfather, & v ‘

“If you really came down from Loudon, and
subjected. yourself to.all the privationy you tokd
me of, ouly to sée me—T wonder, did you really
in"a parenthesis of girlish curiosity ; * thank
you very much for it If nnt—if, as 1T believe,
that is enly ‘a fugoir de pirler, and you eame
down on some ermnd of your own, yuet, still,
tlmn'l.\' you. I Lave thoroughly enjoyed - secing
you. » S

He'is very. giad to heat it, but would have |

preferted that shy should have been legs able to
tell him so.” SO Ok

4 Do not say- it Qi that solesan: valedictory
tone ! he answers, laughing lightly ; *“if you
thiuk:that you are to'he se eamly quit of me,
you are mistaken; l_l-u’vc"}sumctllxinguol,{jthﬂci
gnat about me, T warn you ! You alwnys go to
the shore in‘the motning, do ot you 70 i

She amilei and raises her eyebrows a little
R U

“1 know no one, the pleasure of §

| there 7" ghaasks,

I Luater on, after breakinst, she is again wist-
{indly eyeing the ocean 3 leaning agrinst the gates
posts, surrounded by the dogs, who are anking
as plainly as short, excitel barks and p‘athct'u:-
ally-goggling eyes exn ask. whether she is going
cut to walk, and, if 8o, why she has net put her
hat on.
Shall she go to the seu-shore, after all7. Were
would.  Why, then, should she let his goings
and romings influence or copstrain hers ! ll?\\'
winning the fresh fields would look ! How in.
teresting it wonld be to sce how much the young
wheat-bludes have sprung since this tine yester-
dav ! ami how many more marsh marigolds have
lit their brave gold fire by the little swampy
rml in the meadow ! - And the sea! There is
fexs wind to-day. To-day there would be no
white horses tossing their spow-crests ; no noisy
breakers riotonsty fubling 1 only an unbound-
vid stieteh of burnished sitver, panting 15 in some
great love-vestasy.

" She half closes hior eyes, and with inwand
vision, lengingly sees the mmumbered curres,
Josing themselves inone austher; the drea.m.\'
ripple crevping toher feet 5 the gneen wennaid’s
iair afleat on the tide ; the warm sands; and
seroas them Wolferstan, stepping to meet her,

the - thought of his, her own reopen- rather
quickly. ) )
¢ And you will go there to morrow €1
Sheptts on her hat and sets ofl for 2 long
walk~-unt to the sea, however—she turns her
back stoieally upon it ; to-morrow she will re-
turn thither. - - .
. She rambles aimlessly away with no other

sley, and the determination to-keep away from
the ocean, - She' follows  the dogs’ noses mare
than any other leader.  Where the rabhit-scent
is -strongest - thither they take her.  After a
while she “finds “hemelfl in a Tittle still wood,
“alone, . Only the sound of rustled leaves aud a
#mall squeaking bark of utter excitemnnnt now
and then tell her that her cormpanions are still
within hiail, aml am in zealous pursuit of the
grontsl-ganie of sowebody unkuown,
1t would be a useless waste of voive 1o wull
them, Yor they certainly would not oley. 8o
with a sigh of ‘content she sits down on the
warn, dry, leafy ted, and leans her still aching
head against the smoeath stem of 2 younyg beveh-
tre,  She has taken ol her hat and bared her
forehiead to the light handling of the baby winds.
Witha sensa of deep, thorough peage and enjoy:
went, she looks about her—-at the stivky horse-
chestaut buds beginning to bresk into erum pled
leaf ;. at the wood-anemones, pureas suow-drops
but not half so cold, lifting, their fine white
heads and delicate green collars ; at the prim-
rosen blossoming out in-pale life from among the
dead oak-leaves, bhrown anid curled. L
“Appurently, however, solitary peace is not to
b Jier portion for loug. : Not more than five or
ten minutes has' nhe been resting in dreary
tranquillity, when astep, heavier than the dogs’
light sesmipering patter, troubles the quiet of the
waooill-~snine gnme-keeper, probably, pnstly irnte
at the Divasion of his covers und the disturbance
of ‘his pheasants-eggs. . Well, “if ihe is to. be
seolded, she may ag well be seolded sitting: na
standing. she neithier rises vor changes her
wsition:” Witlr ¢heek leaned agniust the buech-
Lnrk, she awaits the on-conmer’s advent.. Nearer,
nesrer,-the juick : foot-falls” come ; lic meuns to
wss cloge beside ier-<he doer not mean {0 pnas
y her at alk he hag stopped. With a half-
frightened start she looks up. - After all,. she
might as well have gone to the gen, 57
** No.man can be: more. wise: than destiny.”
[tis Wolferstan " ' e T e
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7 UCHAPTER'XL

¢ Huw about the laws of analogy 7' i’ nsks,
tuking.off his hat, and looking mther angry
‘“what has become of thewn sinee yestenlny 7

[

“$he looks up, siling subtilely. . -

‘“They are temporarily suspended,* 5000
The sweet carnation color that surprise and
“half fright have sent llyi’l_l%' e

“kept - prigoner there by {
ment:r 4 Did Ayon: Ty

nensure,
Hy expeet: to. meot

Rhe is asking herself the same guestion.

Wolferstan  still in London she undoubtediy:

with his low Liugh, and his welcomingeves. At

guiding fmpulse than the desirg to aveid Helw-

up into her cheeks is:
After a:-mo-; you |
| -ine and my good old:

2 Her! smile s> catching. " A~ reflection “of - §|
Jbrightens the young wan’s aggrioved features,
w40 had ';nne_r;sel,f{réspeet‘ 1 shotld auswer
4 No ;' butas Jhave not, T will confisa to you
‘that * yea Fdid 1 SR e o

“CAnd you went there yoarself

SOCeourse o T

“And waited some thmed”

4 About two hours, T should think,” replies
the young man, gravely; ** 1 built three larg:
sand-cnstles, and saw two of thémt washed away :
and Teolleeted more cockleahells than 1 ever
saw together in my whole life- before.”

R puiet? e

¢ Puis—1 gave it upasa bad job-particularly
as 1. was becoming an object of vidicude to thipen
little bays and o nursery-maid j then 1 took wy
stand &t that stile that commands the Hulmsley
road and yotir hounse'; I'thought, from-the Jittle
1 knew of you, that not even to avoid me could
you stay mewed up in-doors nll ‘such a day us
this then Dsaw the Misses Moburley and their
mamma set forth, arruyed like Solomon in a1}
his glory.  Then I ventured a little nearer, and
\\'alchmf you eollect your dogs and -set atf. |
stalked you stealthily ; | kuew hat if 1 vug.
tured to overtake you, you would turn back, re-
cuter the house, and give mo my énnyé with ax
eold-blooded and inexorable o gentleness ay you
did yesterday.!” Lo

*“You are very persistent ' she says, louking
at him with a slow, serious smile ; *such puer.
severnnee, directed to worthier objects, wight
make you do great things:” '

** When one has come oni hundred and twenty
miles to see one pair of~1 mean to attain one
object,” answers the yvoung wan, emphasising
his wonds by the steady fire of his look, **oue 1y
handly content to go away without having sue.
ceeded, at least in some weasare, in it

The flush on Joan’s face has hitherto amonnted
otdy to 4 fair, cool pink @ now it strengthens to
a hot, rl glow of indignation ; quite ax beauti.
ful to look at, but not nearly so comfortabls o
the wearer, o

““May | beg of you not to make me any partty
speeches 1 she xays, hurriediy 3 1 cannot ol
vou how they humiliate me ! [ never was fud
of them in my goud days—never; but nas
now 1 dislike them far wiore than ever ©did o7
(giving one blue flash out of beteyesat him, and
then hastily looking awayi. **If 1 were au un-
saphisticated country girl of seventeen, § could
unierstand your thinking that they - would
plense me; but Fam sarprised at yonr bmagin.
ing that a woman who “has been theee- nearly
four years in the world--yvour ewn watld, ~hould
be so credulous '™ :

“1 stamd meproved,”  auswers Waollerstan,
gquietly - ¢ [ 7am aware  that in society it is
nearly as rude to tell pemons that yout ik the
as that vou dislike them. 1 withdraw the ol
naxious statement.” -

- - . - *

- Together they have strotled slowly home
through the dew-crisped meadows. Togetios
they have watched the sun's nightly swoon:
what s quickly rises sgain-into life, cannor ix
called death--and prised ‘his parting Fepsadic.
tion:to the ceartier clonds. '

Together they now stand in the dusty road o
the gate of Portland Villu, . Joun smilessoluepiv,

“They are not come back yet,” suys Walfer-
stan, surveying with his eyes the front of the
house—silent windows, and closed door ; 7 if
they were ™" {smiling), **1 foclsure that 1 shonld
see some indication of them, as I did ye<terday
morning,”’ .

1 did not expreet them,” answers Joan : “they
will not be baek till two or three d'clock.”

“ And you will be wlone all evening 3

Yo" ' 3

And ™ (in a rather lowered voiers, " awd
shall be alone all evening 17

“Yes )

21 he had contemypliied proposing any plan
that should “entail their not being alonr . all
evening, something, either in hur face or in her
“ Yox," mukeshim change his mind.

A moent of silenes, - The wind is rasking a
soft sighing bustle in the Ledge, anib the Jdistant
Helmsley churches chime cight.

¢ You will not send e g linepow and then, 1
suppose 17 suggests Wollerstan difficultly, lean.
ing on the gate. S

“ Certainly not.”’ L

¥ Not even if you arc in any touble

““ I cannot imagine any trouble in which you
would be able tonﬁ:ﬂ v e, ' she answers,: grave-
Iy ;o000 1 weresick, 1. could not- Ask. you to
nurse me§ if I were starving, 1 vould not ask
you bread.” . . T :

““Then why eall me friend 1 wies the yenng
man, hotly ;. *“ what is: the . use of afi empty
name in which there is o meaning
<, She amilex i-dittle teasingly,” " -
¢ Ax you say, what use be<let us-drop it !

1, continues the young wian, eagerly-—-*‘if
,by-un(idxy-——not very soons[ run down again--
will theie be any chanée~-is it lHkely that-- that
the laws: of “analogy will Ruve resumed their
gway I’ L o e
= ¢ Do you mean,’” she nuswers, smiling, yet

-

' gmvcly,’ while her look meety his, full-eyed und

vollected-~" o you” ruean: shall-1: be likely to
meet you on the shore 1 —most assuredly vot 1~
<1 know nothing more unlikely ; i we' wicet ac-
cidentally—really aceidentally~-not accidentally
o purpose "= (Taughingly) <= 1+ shall :he: de-
Jighted . 1-like to see you i it gives e plonsure 5
‘a8 1 hiave told you till you must: be tived of hear-
‘ing it, you nre;ih(;"lrmlt connecting link betwean
i e 100l

“innkes nn-impat )i‘l.fgqmtu'ﬁ::' with l‘\isrl'o"ot,' i

il




