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AUTUMN HIOUR1

The foxglove bells are tolling autuin hours,
The aursot f'rer-shrtenitg silver day;
The heurs Ihat sec the moue la fuît arra,
Rain on the earth her radiant ripening s'howers;
The heurs when pilgrium corn-fields rest in bowers
of final bloon, when reapors, bindert corne,
Aiidl wagons go and conte freini ield te home
Oft till h thMars sleep on their azure towers:
The twilight bours that hear the robin's lute:
Tie moroing hoîrs that sec the spidera slin.
Front braacb ta branch lu dowr tiptendour $hine;
The colder hours that see the bramtble's fruit
Blush on its purple path. as Winter's foot
fs heard npproao hig on the Iofty pine.

(Rt rtred in accordance wiith the Coliyright Acte / liSî'.

THAKEN AT THE FLOOD.
--

A NEW NOVEL,

By ths Authior qfr I Lady Audley's Secret," " Stranpers and

l'igrims," fc, Itc.

CHAPTER XXI-Continued.

Mr. Carew and bis daughter did not approach Perriani by
this chief entrance. At the edge of the park there was a little
old church in the dell, enclosed by a crumbling old stone
wall, in whose interstices hartstongue ferus throve abundant-
ly, and accessible by a narrow lane with a turnstile, throughi
wbich one came straight into the park itself. The raised
terrace of the Italian garden almost touched the wall within
whose boundary the Perriams lay buried, in a narrow grave-
yard which held nothing but Perrianms. And the level of the
garden being considerably above the Itvel of the church-yard,
Sir Aubruy hal the advantage of surveying his slumberinug
ancestors from an eminence, a spectacle conducive to medi-
tation, and r'ictetions of a Horatian character upon the brev-
ity of life, and the mutability of things in general. The little
church. an appendage of Perriam, the graveyard exclisiv-elv
devoted to Prriams, impressed Sylvia with a sense of gran-
deur which all the gold of the Rothschilds, taion merely as
gold, cou'd not have inspired. That familydistinction which
cornes from long establishment in the land, the deep.rooted
family tree which bas grown and flourished and spread its
branches over the same spot almost from the beginning of re-
cord'd time as it aere, is a kind ofrenownwhich seems pectu-
liarly dazzling te the waifs and strays of humanity. Sylvia,
who knev notlintg iofher father's history except bis dishonour,
felt this iipre-sion keenly ; and Sir Aubrey, who in the apple
orchard had tserni d nu more than a courteous elderly gentle-
man, acquired on Lis own domain an almost princely charac-
ter.

'Tlie scboolmastt'r and bis daiigh"tr crossed a stretch of level
turf, and ent-red the avenue within a hundred yards of the
hou,se. SvIvia hadl never before been so near that stately pile.
She bad nly seen it from the distance, grand and gloomy,
standing alooI from the elms and beeches of the park, the
ceiars and mapules of the lawn-on an island of barren gravel
and turt laid ou stýtyv in the Ialian style, with a Faunus
and a Dryad, a Pan and a Syren, simpering on their pedestals
at the angles o the walks.

The hall door stood open, but for ceremony Mr. Carew rang
a bell, which made noise enough to have startled the estab-
lishment of the Sleeping Beauty. He hait scarcely done so
when he beheld a gentleman crossing the hall, a gentlemai
in a coat of somewhat antique cut.

" Good eveining, Sir Anbrey,' he said. YonYu see we are
very pinctual."

Sylvia pulled ber father's sleeve.
" Papa, how can yu be su stuipid," she whisperd'i, while

the gentletman stoI smiling inanely, with a look of conîsitier-
able embarrassment.

'ie woman's quick eye hadl noted the difference of dress,
of style, between ithe two brothe rs. The faces bore a marked
restmblance, a likeness which lu the half-light of the hall
had been strong enough to deceive the schoolmaster.

" I bc. your pardon," faltered Mordred Perriam, I you nis-
take me ftor my brother. We are generally considered alike.
Pray walk in. Sir Aubrey expects youu"

Sir Atubrey opened the dining-room door at this moment,
and came out to welcome bis visitors. Yes, there was a wide
tifference b-bntween the two men, but it was a difference of
dres and tyle. The elder brother was a studious in his
costume, and as well preserved in bis person, as a French
marquis of the old regine; while Mordred Perriam's high
limp shirt collar, cambric frill, watered black ribbon and
double evclass, nankeen waistcoat, and chocolate-coloured
coat, ill cut hair, and shaggy eyebrows, bespoke the book-
wornm's indifference to the mutations of fashion, or the decay
of his good nlooks. Even that chocolate coat was a mark of
reispect to bis brother. Mr. Perriam -as never happier than
when lüostely enveloped in a dressing-gown which age had
rndnleredl dear to him.

l iow do vou do?" cried Sir Auibrey. "Su good ofyou to
come. MYuy brother, Mr. Perriarn, Miss Carew-Mr. Carew, Mr.
Perriam. Shall we take tea before we walk round the garden ?
Perhaps we hal better. Miss Carew must want a little r-e-
frthnient after ber walk, and ladies are generally fond of tea.
There -ill lie light enough for the gardens afterwards, I
have no horticultural specimens te show yun I leave the
cultivation of curions plants to foolish old ladWiewho want
to spend their money. Perriam could only be Perriam if I
squandered a fortune on orchids."

Mr. Carew murmured bis acquiescence with a proposition
which seem-d incontrovertible, and Sir Aubrey led the way to
the saloon, where tea bad been prepared for the visitors on an
oval table in the semi-circular bay, or alcove, at the end of
tie rooml. The china was Indian, and the silver tray and tea-
kettle nere pecimens of that famous period which still takes
highest trank among the connoisseurs of the silversnith's art.
Somie dry biscuis in a silver basket and a dish of eary lilums
from the southern wall composed the somewhat unisubstan-
tial metal; but the schoolmaster hiad not cone to Perriam t
<at or tt driikand sipped lis tea out of the crimson and gold
drag4on chutia with supreme contentment. The baronet hatl
placed Sylvia before the tray, with a eremonious request that
she wo'uld pour out the tea.
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"I doit myselftwhen my brother and I are alone," ho said, too charmRng a young lady to enter any famlly whlch rofusa,
but it sceems mtich more natural as well as much more you respect and affection. But fathers are aipt to contenplat
grecable, to soe a lady in that place." these subjects from a conmnon-seinse point of View forgettin
Sylvia smniled. She oflt an almost childish pleasure in how far a daughter's feelings moay hi involve.d in the nttei

andling thoso pleasant tea-cups, that antique tea-pot, and 1- 1hope it li iot S u this caseo. I hope you go with yOllr
ho curious old tea-kettle, mounted high ipon four sii legs. father ni bis rejection of Mr. Standen.'"

lever before to-nilght had she poured toit out of a Milver t'a- Sylvia's heart tbent very fast. Why should Sir Aubrey ask
ot ; neaver before to-night touched such costly china. And lier a question, ulless lhe meant to ask a till mort eparticular
lien these things hal a peculiar charn of their own, whichI luetiion by and by ? What could it matter to hiIm, whthur
ifted then above the conmon-place splendours to t,he she cared or tid not earo for Mr. Staitien ? And how0 Wioleul;
tonkhampton shop windows. 'They possessed the double st anlswer îlxhim 'To tellI hai tihe simplo truth--to tell him
harni oftage and rarity. that Edmund Standen was very dear to lier, ani tthat sheL hd
They lingered a little over that simple banquet, while the sworn to efaithful and constant li her love for hinu'oîue

lusk deepened yonder on th cedar-shadowoed lawn, and the weal, cornu woe-this was clearly lier duty, lier duty lit te
utier, always slow to bring lamps and cantdiles, left theni to to Edimund and the sacred cause of truth. But tu do0thi t
nljoy the gloauing. Sir Aubrey was in no u rry to break would be to put an end tu Sir Aubrcy's very evident infatua.
Ie spell that boundI hlim. lle was sitting by Sylvia, watchinig tion-to Iestroy that splendid ptisibility which shone bt't,
er white hands as thev hovered about, the tel things with ner dazlcd eyes to-night. And Sylvia had tint acquil.il ler
uch light, gracions novemenit . Why should lie not have ideas tof life fron a teacher who attached inuT linlrtance tu
er always to pour out bis tea, if he chose. There was nu one abstract truth. The lessons lier father badinstilledî were hard
o questionl is will. lie was supreme master of bis life atnd lessons, tauglit in bitteretiss ut sprit. le lai ttugit hft her thtt
ctions. Only destiny could interpose t prevent his being to be happîy ieant to succteel in, life-that lpoverty and t
appy after bis own fashion. tontinent were iiinpaible. Ihatt utmiss the ne brilliam
Musing thus, Sir Aubrey fell into a deep silence which no pOssibility which every life offers is to embrate i mery

ther member of that suail assembly ventured to bteak. They beautiful womnan las lier chance,'' hie said to ier, 'if s
were there as his vassals, even Mordretl, aund if the prince were knows how tu wait for it." Now Slvia tchance teemd t

-tuNorVa tizi hae culialel tg. hortiue, til,'wit,
ilent who amuog ithem should dare to speak ? Nor was tht bave com, after verv littlewaitie
tillness uncongenial to the suimmer dusk, or the splendid gtenitis,stooi hy lier l. Sheud lbut toe ttretclh fortl r
loon of that spacions apartnent. hand tu detain hiti-yct nothing waseasier than to s-ar the
Sylvia's keen eyes wandered here and there in the gloomî. bright stranger away. Shite deliberatedb belote answltet'ring Sir

Why, the reoom l was as large as Hleinitgiainî Chlurch. TIalt Aubrey's question, and thten with lild equlivocatint imide
ofty ceiling, that diorid cornice, inpressed her with an uit- ruply which commnitted her to unothing.
peakale sense tofgrandeur. Site thouglht of the tsltool- i canuot hetilp approving t ynifatier's refusa. t have
ouse parlour, with its low ceiling, sustained by a cluiiisy wish to le looked down upon by Mrs. Standen.
hitewashed bean, ini which a rusty iroun hook or two, which i "Looked down upon! I should tîthink not credilh.

o mortai ihand seenedl strong tnougI to extract, imarked baronet indignantiy. Il hoked down ' ulpon v t proviîîiud
vhere ruder generations hal hunle thteir b con t dry in the banker's widow. You, who are ti to be ta due lut ltlr
ek of the hotsehold hearth. What a contrastm between those mint Mrs, Stande" he went on, wi itome sltîiht hîitat
wo roonms! *1ie carpet bere was likle the turf on the ar- "'her luslence is not worth thinliking' Laboutl. lIt' qutile: ,
ge lawn. dleep and soft, and si lent beneath the heaviesit foot- wouild venture- to ask is-wletiher r. Standen, th- y
at. The vast roon, void of pictures, nirrors, ani tfri ppery of gentleiau who gave yoeu that book, lias won yur ail-
ll kinds, hadi an ainiost awfiul look in tiei dusk. An Eigyptian This question was too direct to admit tf au uv.eiî
emple could have hardly been more solemn. answer. Sylvia iust either tell the truhli, tr r' htr r

" Come," said Sir Autbrey, suddenly rousing hisinself fronm b deliberate falsehooi. liappily netither miii nor a
hat long reverie, ' We shall have very littie light for the becomes altogether b'uet' in t a oment b". he1could tt,.
ardens; but voi must cone again. and see tltem b'tter. nouînce that direct uitruth which wisdomî counsll I
te," with a desperate pluînge, "lyou must coue andi lin with would not frwear herself uterly. ut in lie rciel t

s souc day lext week.' only lialf truc.
Sir Aubrev heard his brother's startled no-rnent in the yes," she aid Softly, I Ednuntd amn i dt ca 'fo

usk vonder. It was the sligitest possible iovemnenit ; an it- -other, a littIe. n(liy iliere are so mllany obsta in th '

untary action, like the start which soume people giv, at a of our marriage that -
ivid flash of lightning -;but Sir Aubrey inderstood it. Ie " That you have both otome lu the outh :i it
new that there was a wide diiference between asking this wisst to btondon ail thought of it." cried Sir Aubr'y eaerr.
choolmaster and his daughtter to tea. in a purtlv paitruiisin u ' iunderstand
ay, as befitted the lord of the natior, and inîvitiig the tlioI" No," said Sylvia, E-inutnd is still anxiu tiit I houHl
hiner as if they were his equals. marry lin, but I

What would the county sav-?" thouglt Moried, lu lute Yîou see the folly ttf esu tI marriae."
orror. Hie tawv very little of the county hiimself, and in the "' Yes-and I an too proud te accpIt Mrs iuiden..
e'ren r' tirement of his kitchen garden cartd very littI wlat erante
he county thought of hilm. hlut hie liat a fixed idea that is " Then I niay ventire to'cclude that vour lart n
rrother was buI.on d todefer to the opinion of the ciinty, and de'pY engaged ?- asked Sir A ,ubrv, earnestly.
h he ever married at ail to marry in accordance wi thii, 'x-. yvia sightd. if Se- baid ev'r iat a hel artit t; wa l; y t

ectations of the couînty, Sir Aubrey haed bee engage to a givelI to l'lminI Stn . She relment red lta tiu
tuke,, daught r; and the cottty wuiîld lberow te, to frg oi g ''oce!, witl its ilow teIndr tones;. th-o lîdark ig.' -y M "

im the disgrace of a discreditable alhance. their ftond protectin look ;te sense' o pti ..nta'e aid Mry
But Sir Aubrev had cas't the die, and be'gan to feel r'cke thl ber loverr' pr-etceit hal evtr brought hter ; th- d!i utru

Afte-r ail, a mani shoild live for hltimselft." he though t. " Shaii whlch his l t rustulnes ilnpirtd. Ilari t r>i .uIh gifth
have a inegar-faced spinster t'o pour t(ut my t. te for the lites.', whith tid, abtVti, ee t hîr st'lIh oul I m -uni.-

take of the qluarterins on her father s shit'ldt ? A't mv ani a cient to ainke lit" swe'et
aunti is bont ml ake the nost of hisi îi-" '' She itighedi, a -''indîho thuhtftul yes suirv'el th lia
'rier- wet out into ti garden, thibis btini part of the pro. g ariei, the park that turrouniiilt, the littlt' oild urcl in

ranime, and a thing to be' done as it we'r'. ler', ln bthe cool the dell, the undulatin exe of meadow-iland, n I:-
uak, Sir Aubrey ledhis visitors alo'u ng . stif walki of tii brageus than tht park. Sh knew thalit far beyod the lIaima
talian gardien, to that wide t<rrace fromt wlic lookintdw. of lier gaze the' -lan b'lo d to Sir Aibeyt rn' .riiut
ward, th,-y at 1:rriam Chucrch h'lt'red in t cr1 i .l tit.Ctd that si'ict t. tur iit ith -tIi t o'f li w'4

id the tomub of the Ierriamns slowinug gralh whitea.in-t which her fathe'r liadi give lier that 'veiu tuld mr
lie surroun;in folitge.-iich a qt', ial Iid'ii lttle love or trut---at t an ncurtain <paîtity-wih agait

Iiurch and grav yard. Ilr - ve:rily death utst h' a p-eatfuil tese poitivt' poss-nin? Couli sh' tra ttomnt hositat,
Iuber; no jar ut city traffic to ttir i :epr, no ror of if Fortune old,'re'd hl iCn ntte handhlie leart of lt-le min sht
teuan ergilne u tothake the iîouldering du,,t loved. and in lthe,' otr rriam lac ?

Mr.. 'arew quoîcti borace, involuint.trily. Mr. Perriarn, diI- '' Andi perhaplis benl vars h 'i'n'e, w mlllyt itt' g Io t r' t '
igltt at lthe pporturnity, bega a long -tory oif a vetiinî th wane, and my t'per sotrd l tlie sItruggli if ptvy
torace whi lhlihad acqui rel-a w odirous bargin, only one shotild ditcuver that Eldud liat gruowIt tir t tf rh,' êl
oumnîîe bein wianting, froin a bookstel le-r in n w. FuIlithought, lookiing ai th" utestion in it varitt i'p"t
f his story Mr.. 'errimti le ikel his arns tiuttgithu' schol. " But I love him, uit i l'ove him rg.'tl her ieart 'I o1
[taster's andtin trtedi him up and dn w th trrace,, it hiIs hl, and I t'anlt surrendr his lov
i tchen-gartn pa:e, and t iplacilyo uni ut of the 'lie staris shltoitet downî thi' 1 talia gitri.i. Faum iliawl

hishief e might b oinl, left ir Aubrey andit yviata alon thiie Dryad glimmerei whitelv athwart orang' t lt hl id
ogetr. scentted the air wlienui liry i tJohn pacedth'etst'rt
The stars wcre out in th, clear summ'r heavei, and tbt' walks witi bis friend Sir Godfr Perriamiî. it waaii

irl's face looking up at that silver ligit seem:d diviIely scetne which sylvia's enraptuired e'yes urveyed. t i wi%
eauitiftul, for al lovely things take new loveliness froin tht but a mess of pottage aller ail, agaist whilch h!fr Ivil g"ii-I
ight of moon and stars. It was the face of one of Raphael' teiptei lite lubrr that fuir heritagt-t wonan' hoiour-
'oung MadonnaIs, serenely pensive, with lips half parted in u "Tlle me the triuth," pladied Sir Aubrey.. ' llad this Mr
houghtfui smle, as if those deeply-dark eyes looked beyond Standen won your heart?"
e landscape ley seemed to rest on, toi soit, fairer Spirit- She could not answer no, but lier ctietry tnd equvocatiot

and. Sir Auîbre' conteniplated the girl's face in silenîit ai- carne tOI h'r anid.
miration as Shei stood leaning a little against the .'i.lpture'd " We had oly known each other three minthlis when09 li'
'ase, at an angle of the balustrade. 'ouli aythinglit, s lovely wentl iwtv," sht' sall, and htad not mt'l ve'ry ofit lilIln tt
te otherwise than good ? he asked himuself, with little doubt time
s to the aiswer. 'Then your heart is not engaged ?"

It seemed to him that this outward perfection implied a cor- " Not very detply. In falet I have hardly constider.el whtherî'
esponding beauty in the spiribtual nature. i. have a heart. But I ink I hadl better remindi piat hoIV

And indeed it is possible thait in the sulthat beloiged to ltte it is, Sir Aubrey'. Mr. Perriai t s initereting conv n
his perfect form there bad once been ail tho eletent of good- may make hini forget that ve have ait hou walk home."
icss, needing only training for their development. Soint, Yoi need lnot walk horme. I have orderdti thelcarriaget til
atures are slf-sustaining, like yonder cedar ; others are but b ready for you at ton. Give tie ore îinîoît ialf-liour, .lî ins
plants of a parasite growth, which needW o bei directed by tho Carew. There ia another question that 1I slii ik" to ask
îudicious band of the gardener. ynu-ys, ev'en to-night. IL anny seuem strangt and suddnt"o,

buit when a inan bas once nade up ils min thier" it nt r-
CHAPTER XXII. why ho shtuld htsitte.

IN sOME, AMITION IS THE cnlEr co'CER.'' le stoppe'd, feeling that lit hiad rushed riot unt at o
the brink of a frightfil prei picC, a gulf frtum 'wihic, th

Not very long did Sir Aubrev keep silence as ho and Sylvia plunge' once made, there couîld be no retreit. lie stopped, and
tood side hy side beneath thos" tranquil stars. drew breath, al it were, upou the ver' verge of tht dire byt
There was one point utporn which ho wat very an:iois for [lut for the runner who hins rushted edilotg to th edg" tlhtre

nliglitenment. Ja no possi bility of recoil. Sir Aubtl)rey liait but tint' lu uIl,"-
I Your father-when ho honoured me with hia confidence erive his deperate tosition, ere lie was over the lrinîk.

ast nighit-atppeared to me to take a very correct view of Mr. " Is it possible," lie side, " tiat tthis girlish lihart, iuinaiwaik-
Stantden's position with regard to yourself, 'Miss Carowtt ht ened by a youithfuil lover, could bo touîchted lby tht dteeper
aid, coming to the point with the straightforwarduess tiofi devotion of a man long put youth. Sylvia, there are ltaliilsit'
mind accustomed to dictate rather than to obey. I lTout are against which it li vain tu contond-spells that al the nwisdomii
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