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Phil, as ho joinod his friond two hours later.
# Huavo you caught anything? I think tho ovil
one must have tompted nw to try my luck
uround the bend, for 1 have not lud as much o4
u solitary nibble since I left you. Porhups the
fishies wero seared ag tho rofleotion of my luvely
fuco In the water; but s'tmpor.e, horo I um, wd
well offag [ started, \Why, what undes tho sun,
or rathor up the river, uroe you staring at” be
cried, (u amazgmont.

118 friond uojther turgod his hewd nor gavoe
the slightest indlontion Of having lieard Lim,
but reinained fixedly guzing lowanks o smoll
pleturosqua sland abuve thons.

R oel7lng no reply, Phil also glaneed tn that
direction, thon stood petrliled. 1t soetued, wateh-
fug o ougerly as did his compuntons the sight
beforo them.,

A smnll green fsland lay out 12 tho rivor somo
diztunce above thewm, and perlusps tivonty yurdd
fiotn thoe shore, but {t wiss at the rlvoer's shal-
Towoast point, and o slight bridgo «panued i* Jrom
shoro to Island,

About mildway upon this frall bridge o young
Kirl stood, trresoluto whether Lo tdvative or ro-
treat, while tho bridgoe bunt and swayod dusgor-
ouxly oven beveuth her Bght welght.

fuat the bridgo would part wus but too evi-
de nt to the two horrilod watehiers, who hold thelr
b cath ax they guzed, us i that act would belp
to sustadu the bending timbers,

« Putll,” exclnfmed Paul at last, with almost o
g5, + do you know who thnt lody s

sl feed, ne” replicd Phil, not remnoving his
eyes from tho Imperilled girl; < how should I2”

alt's o fur off fur o o recoguise ler,
even if she weru may owa sistor; but I toll you
what, old fellow, slio’s 1u a mighty tckiish posi-
Uon,

] expect overy moment that the bridge will
break, und then sho is lost. Heuvous! huw .t
leaus ! Why don’t shio go baok 7 Ah! shocun-
not; it 18 o late.”

oMy God !” burat from thy ashen lips of Paul
Winsted.

Tho bridge sl parted, preciplullng its falr
bunden into the water,

Stinultaacously with Paul's horrlfled cjacula~
tion o fulnt sercam reachied thelr cary, as the
Judy was swept along by tho resistlicss tide.

She wus now lost to tho sighat of tho young
mion, but they know all too welt that tho siver
wus sweeplng ber swiftly dowp, and Paul gread
ed and wrung his hands 10 despalr

But ouly fu1 & momant.

Then hix dark eyes flashed, and ho boguan
hustily to dotl flabing basket, cvat, Lat, and all
other 1ncumbruniocs.

s companion gazed at him indumb amaze-
ment, but as ho started as If to rush fromn the
spot, ’hil caught and held bim back, exclulwm-
Ing—

« For Heaven's sake, Paul, what wild Idea bus
entered your henat 2 Surely you would not bas
s0 moad

«lands off shouted Puuj, uxcitedly, at-
tempting to filng off tho dotainlng grasy.
“That lady 13 Bollo E£dgecomb. I recoguise
her bright scarl. I lovo bor, and will save her,
or dlp with her. Even deatb were swoet, of
sluired by her, Hands off, { say !”

“You cannot gave hor; It 18 lmpossible.
Would it were otherwlse,  But this is madaess,
Puul, I cunnot lot you rush to cortain death,”
Pleaded Pa, stil) holding htm back,

© ailige, Even if it were doatdy L would go
ail thy sutne. Lot mo go, I say.”

And with tho strongth of madluess, ho fung
bix friond violently fromz hum, and darted
away.

With what anxtoty did Phil svateh tho des-
porute man’

Euch moment seomod an age.

“Hat” cdoed he, ut length, « Yes, Poul hns
reuchod her side.”

Ivaw po got there Phi did not peuse to won-
der; enough for him that ho v _s there, and, so
far, safe.

Plui*s eyes wero riveted upon his friond.

Puul saw a white hand raised adove tho
wuter.
¢ Qod grant she may not bo swept beyond his
reuch,”

But no.

. Even ns he spokc, Paul, strotching out his
aryl to 1ts utmoet leugth, grasped tho most
Nicless form of Bolle Edgeoomb, and drow her
sufely to the shore, mu. munng tuankfully—~

“Saved! Thank Gud ! my darllug s saved.”

Anz below, Phll Denham Wus uuconsciousiy
echolng his friend’s words,

“8aved! Thank God! saved on tho vory
vergoe of an awul death

Then juyfully gattioring ap tho ishing tackle,
he started to tho nssistanco of his friend, who,
af.or having with much dilicaity landed his
sonsoless bunden safoly on the river’s bunk, was
well-nlgh oxhausted, and waaglud to avail hém-
sely of I'Dily proferrod asslstanco 0 con oy hus
reacuod trcasure hoimne,

o L] < . - [ ]

uI sent for you, Mr Winstod, to oxpross my
thanks for the incatimable servics yourenderod
mo yesterday,” suld Belle Edgecomd to Pauky
whom sbso bhad summonced to her presonce.

“ Do nol mentlon my siight service, Miss
Bolle. I assuro you it was nuthing.”

#Nothiag! And is tho saving of a 1ito no-
thtug? My Wfe, wo, Mr., VWinstod?” asked
Bolle, poutingly

«You xuow § did wot mean that; yon know
that, abovo all things, I prizo o most precious
your Ifo and happiness Miss Yolle, although 1t
13 truo I have no rixat W 1 peak thuy, for somo
luckier mun than 1 will wour tito flowoer I onco
0 Luingly boped . win, Bul enocgh of this

I meaut, Miss Bolle, that tho deod was no moro
thun any man would huve doue, espoclally ono
who luvon."

And ho looked nt hor meaningly.

Hho Liwshed consotousty, but replied bravely—

o Pruy dou't make light of 1t, Mr. Winstad,
for 1t was o most hoerojo dood, ono uot ofton
paralleled, I know all about f..  Lhore, don't
start. Your friond Phil Dosham Lus told mo
tho whole story.”

s How dare ho?” burst from Paul in his ia-
dlgnatlon,

«Dare! Why, it strikes mo I was ono of tho
priucipal persous interested, Mr. Wiustod, aud
surely I hud o right to moko a fow tnquiries.”

Aud sho archod Lior oyebrows prottly us sho
spoke,

wQh, oortatnly, if you dosirod,” stammorod
Paul, sutuowlnt confusodly. s But I hadalmiost
negloctod to state thut I leavn Lioro w-nlght.
Miss Bolle, will you bid mo furoweld

And ho oxtonded his haud.

Slio started whon hoe anacuucod his ine
tondod depariure, and Ausboed geeply, bul suid
ao{ﬂ\ymn £ W

« Az you like,” replled Paunl, hurt at her ap-
paront indiforonce. ¢ Farowoll.”

And to tarned to leavo lier presence.

Buat sho sprung after humn, and catching his
sloave, whispered—

aWhat If I don't want you to go, Paul 2"

« Bolle,”* ho cried, hils faco paling with a sud-
don rovulsion of feollug, * Lolle, wliat do you
mean .

« Y mean,” and sho smiled amid her blushes,
ol mean that I want you to stuy with me,
Paul.”

Tho Iast words wore uttered coaxingly.

« My darling,” he murmured, as ho clasped
hor to his heart; “thvn you do lovo e, ovon if
L am not a hero??

uAh, I was only teasluy vou, dear Paul. I
did not mean what I g, fos yoo am my hore,
And—and—I think I have lovel you all the
thine.”

And sho buried her blushing faco on lis
breast.

3y darling 1"

And ho rutsed hier head and pressed awarm
Kiss on hor red lips.

wilow I bloss that troacherous bridgo thuat
has given you w y arms at last, my bosutiful,

"
my oL RS

THE TWO FLIRTS.
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# So, Laura, you think your consin Georgo 18
trrostsiiblo

o Luleod I do,” roplied Laura. ¢ And Fanny,
fu spito of your boastel 1npenotradbility, I fear
thus Cupld will send an arrow frowmn (#005go's
inrge, biack cyos straight through your hearl
1Ls reputation ns g Nirt 1s as groat its your own,
unt his conquests ure tnnumoerablo. He boasts,
howover, that his own heart 13 stit] untoucbod.
The beir! I must go! Finisti your tollot soon,
¥an, aud foln mo 1o ths drawlng.room.”

Faony tarnod o thoe glass to arrango s0mo
flowers in her hatr, marmuring, ¢ Periage his
heart will not romain ulways uatouched. Cousin
Laurn socms to fat :y that I shail rank among
bisanloved victims. I am much flatlered by
tho tmplicd complimont,” and a scoraful smilo
playod around tho small mouth.

Fanny was tall and graceful, with o symnio.
trical Ogere, and & profusionof dark chostnat
balr, whose rioh curls shaded a faoo of rare
beauty. Tho porfeot foatures, ‘whitoeventeoth,
and glorious dark eyes, with 8 clear complexion
and bright color, wero ¢ach and all onhaoced by
oxquisiio taslo in dress, and many accomplishe.
ments. Tho dress sho now wore of blaok lace
was cut 30 as to dlaplay tho snowy neck and
arias, whilo 8 bracetot and ncoklace of pearls
wero hor ouly jewels. A wreath of briillaat
scarlet cypress and goraniui was mingled with
lier curls, muking * most duzzling tiars.

Wo will follow Laura down-slairs. Strotched
lazlly upon o sufu, sho found a gontloman of
somo twonty-slx or soven yoars of ago, hand-
some as an Apollo, and at present fast asloop.
Hor oxclamaMlon of ¢ (corgo " awoko him, and
ho sturted to his feot.

s My fair cousin,” ho said, klasing ber cheek,
1 hovo come, you zee, sgoordlng to promise,
but I hean! you wero dressing, and waited hare
for you. Whero can I Adonislze before your
guests arrive ¢ Your father Kiodly tnsisted upon
a visit of & montb, 80 I hsvo brought my bag-
gago. You writo tuat Miss Fanny Gardiner is
to bo baro, Has sho arrived ¢"

«Two days ago. Sho is lovolier than over. Do
you know her 1

“No, but her proponsity for breaking hoarts
has raado bor tho snbject of many a convorss~
tion, so X havo hoard of hor. Candidly, Laurs,
18 sho 80 very boautiful ¥’

«“Sho isthe most beautiful woman I oversaw,
plays on tho barp and plano to porfsction, sings
1fko an ango!, and—hush? sho ia coming ! Take
cato of your hoanrt, Goorgo, sho ls dangzerous,
Como this way, and X will introduco you by and
bye.”?

Fanny catorod tho parlor at ono door, as tho
cousins loft 1t by anothor, Sho looked after
thom, and her thoughts ran somothing in this
wWigo ;¢ H-m. Dusty coat, heavy hoots, and, no
doubt, irty faco. A traveller! Tall, finoly

tormed, mikk what gn crect, manly carrlage, X

1ikko to 800 n man walk as If ho spurncd tho vory
ground, Bo, the oxquistto mado his escapo tu
add tho ohnrms of an eluborato tollet to hils
handsomo fice, bofore ho attaoks my poor
hoart, apd reduces mo to tho nocessity of woar.
fug tho willow for him.**

Laura roeturnel Jnst 1n timo to groot tho first
of hor guests for tho ovening, It was hor birth.
day, and o Inrge clrele of frionds and noighbors
bad astemblod to do her homage. Tho house
stood In tho midst of its own park-liko grouuds
which strotohed down to tuho Trent, and had
been bulit by lhier father, whoso plaos of business
was ln tho noigliboring town of Nottingham.
8ho wase hils only child, gud, sinco tho death of
hor mother, his housekdoper and companton,
and no exponso or palus oro spared to mnke
her Hifo » happy oue.

Fanny Gandiner was standing in thoe conser-
vatory, surronnded by & group of gountlemeon,
whon Laurs aske 1 hor to play for thom on tho
barp., Two of the gentioinon weny to got tho
fnstrument, whilo Fanuy sgelected o saat sur-
rounded by greont leaves and flowers. 8ho mude
tho contre of a very protty tablear, as sho sat
tiere, with tho dright light striking upon her
and tho dolicato hanging towers falling in pro-
fuslon around hor. George crtiio W the dnorof
tho conservatory Just as tho barp was p.aced
beforo her.

«8ho understands tho study of effeet,” ho
thouglit,  and really Laurn has not exaggor.
ated hor cinrms.  8ho i3 beautiful,”

Tho first notos of her cloar, rich volco hold
bim speoll-bound. Thiey wero low, but veiy
swoot and pure; as tho song prooecded they
rose, full and strong, till tho alr scemeod flooded
with melody Tho small, white hands drow
notes of great power from tho harp, but that
young, fresh volce roso clear abovo them.
IFanny sang, as sho did nothing clse, with her
wholo heart. Onco interested in tho muslc, sho
forgot all her coquettish ways, and rovetled in
melody. Tho last notes wero still quivering on
tho alr, as sho rosv and pushed tho instrument
from her. At that mowmoent her eye mot
George’s. His look mado hor beart give ono
qulck bound; it was full of admiration, and she
telt & thrill of trlumpls,

« Panny, allow me to mtroduco my cousin
George.  Mr. Lowis, Mlss Gardinor,” sald Launu,
Tho others of tho group drow back.  Both par.
ties worv kpown In that clrelo us consunmnate
flirts, and thoy werv left 1o ontertain oach other.

« Mlss Qardinor,” sald George, bowing low,
s« my hear? hus pot thililed for years as it has
to-night, to th'o glurlous music you favored us
with,”

«Golng to bezin with fattery,” thought
Fanny. ¢ He sliall bs pafd in his own coln”

« Such an attontive listencr a3 you areg,” sajd
shie, * {8 an Inspiration toany performer. But
I wrill not tako oo mucl: credit to mysols. Who
could not sing, and who nop listen in such a
scono &y this? ‘The fluwers, tho fountatn, tho
lovely wvlew, all make it » wiacs for muslc.
Truly, it seems to-nizbt 1tk a vision of fairy
land.”

« And tho queon of that bright realm is not
wanting,” sald Genrge, with a meaning glance.
» Oh! my favorite danco! Do not say you are
coguged, Miss Gardiner, uanless you would sve
e rush upon your unfortunato partaer and an-
ujhllate Wm.”

Fanny roplied by placing her arm within his,
and in another moment tuey had foluned the
dancors, Laura smilod assho watched them,
and a3 thelr oyes mot once or twics in o de-
cldedly dangerous manner, sho nodded herhoad
as If very waoll pleased,

« \WWoxrder how last night's bello will look by
dayught,” thought Geosge, &8 ho camo down to
breakfast: ¢ theso brillinant boauties are gener.
ally faded in the morning.”

Faunby wasin tho breakfast-roomy. Hls unclo
was scatod on tho sofa, with Faany on a low
stool nt his feet, The white, Sowing morning
dress, and loose, floating curls, wero fully as fas-
cinaling asa more elaberate costume, and the
tiny hand In its sotting of soft laco was as {alr
a3 when dizmonds adornext it.

« 50, Mliss Gardluer,” sald George, « you have
grantod Laura’s prayer, and willstay hero somo
weoks. Why did you keep hor tn suspense so
long?”

%I was walting to hear from Harry,” ssid
Fanny. ¢ Ho spoke of coming homo this aum-
mor, and I wishod to bo at homs if he came.
Yosterday my lotlors sald he would not return
for somo timge, 80 I can stay lhiero.”

Georgo folt savagely joalous of this unknown
Harry. Ho did not lovo 2iss Gardiner—not ho,
indoed; but ho had no objoction to hor Mmiling
in fove with him.,

Aftor Dbroakfust was over, Ldurz, her
cousin, and her friend, went into the music
room, Fauny soon found that Gootgo’s voioe
and mausical talous wero nntone whit inferior to
herown; and Laara stole away «on houschold
cares intent,” loaving tho two in tho middloofs
daot. Ono after another was tried. Thoeir volces
harmonised perfoctly, and tho storo of musio
was lnoxhaustible. With discussion on tho
merits of various operas, trying ovor favor-
1to alrs, somotimes with the opora boforo them,
singing whole sooties from it, time {lrw by, and
tho lunchoeon boll found them still at the plano.
Loura affected profound sucpriso vhen sho
opencd tho door aua saw ¥anuy playl g o bril-
liant ncvompanimont, and deorge loan.ng over
her Joining his rich tonor volco to her pu.: «n-
prano.

#\Yhy, you must have sung yoursolvos
hoarse,” sho sald gally. « Havo you boen hero
all tho moraing 3

Fauny blushed guiltily, and thon, stealing o

glance at Goosgo from under her long, dark

lastics, watd,  Morplugs are funrfully Jong A the
country, are they ot, Mr. Lowls? Laura, whore
havo you beent”

Goeorge LIt hix Hip. o thought ho had been
partieniarly fuachs ating, and taving found ber
80, hic Il thouglu the tmo very shiort,  But
rovenge Lo s, -+ Is luncheonr reudy, Laura?
8inglug maltos vue 81 hungry,”

The tubles were turned with o vengeaunve,
and Fuuny touk bis offkred arm to go to
luncheon.

A fow days later wo find Georgo and ¥anny
in Churnwood Forust by tho stdo of u protty
Uitlo spring. Fanuy, lovely in o dark-blug
riding haoit, with & most Quscinnting struw hat
and  white feathors, aud George, maunly and
handsomo in his volunteer sutt of ritlo greeun.

* Why," gald Fanny, looking muud, « wuere
aro tho others? I mn vorytired,” andshe sauig
down In a graceful attitudo upon o low seat,
wlhiich somo benevolent persons had pluced neanr
tho spring. **Ple-nies aro a dreadful bore, aro
they aot, My, Lowls 27

s Shocitlug,' snld he, laztly geating bimself at
her feot,  « M1 v Uandiper ahiall 1 glvo yuusoine
water ¢ fiero Is a leaf for adrinking cup, How
oxquisitely rural.”

¢« Do you ltko the rurel 2 sald Fanny, tnkiog
tho leaf of wate- ¢ Country pleasures, I meaun,
and flue sconer . Cllmbing high bills, serateh-
ing your hnuds with briars, and burning your
ocomplexion to o tiat Uke old malipgany, tu ee
fino prospects ! Now If anybody wished to an-
noy meo they have o:tly to proposo a walke (o see
a &no view. I admire what comes before me,
but seeking them * aud sho fipishied the
spocch with a shuddot,

Georygo ralsed his oyes lavguldly, saying, ¢ 1
dotost slmiple pleasure and natural omUsOMBALs,
It I8 delightfully cuo! hero after our long waik,
Miss Gardiner.”

«Yoes,” and tho young girl took off her hut to
enjoy the air; as sho did 80 sho loosoned the
ocomb which cotfined uer curls, and tho wholy
mass fell around her in o profasfon of ringlets.
Georgo took this us a matter of coucse, and tak-
tog ouoof the curls botween his ingers, cxa.
1ned its color and texture with an artist’s cye.

“Seae,” guld he, «how It curls around my tdu.
gor ; Just so can your chains bind and conilue
your victima's heart, It 18 romorseless, Ah! [
cannot disengugy 1t without breaking the hatr,
Are you chnins asfirm 2

+ You do not understand it,” sald Fanny, taking
bis baod tn both of hors, ‘'See, by taking it o
1t nowinds of {taelf. A littlo art only i3 noc.s-
sary to dissugago it.”

Thelr eyos met. Fauny boro his look for' nu
tnstant, then let hor band stray amoog the
wasses of her curls for a momont, and dropped
them, saying dospalringly, «I canntot got them
tn order again, I am cortain.”

+ You noed not wish to,” sajd Goorge. + No
arraugement can be moro effectivo thun the vus
you have ciiocgen.”

Fuuny looked at him koonly. He scomed
lnonoeoent for a mowment, and then o tivinkloie 2l
oyos betrayed him,

“ A truce,” sald shg, holding out her hauvd,
«8uppose wo try to ba natural for an hour or
two?”

“Suoppose wo do,’* ho answered, ¢ just to sce
how it would gecm, you kpow

Tho day camo as last for QGeorge to return
home, Fanny was to remain longer, us ter
brother Harry had not yet arrived. Tho tw e,
George and Fauny, were standing in tho cou-
sorvatory. It was time o was on his way tw
tho atation, yot ho lingered; ho Lad sald good-
bye, and recelved a low farowell from her.

Suddenly Mo appresched her, a2d sald in o
low, thrilling volce, ¢ Fanny "

8ho drow herself eract, and bor chook flushod
at tho unwontod famillarity. Hocid not movu,
but cast down his eyes.

# Oh,” satd she, Inughing, ¢ you want to ro-
hearso o traglc parting. Excuso my dullness, {
dld no! undorstand you, Farowell,” sho contt«
nued, in a tono of meck grief, « farcwol !

Ho bit his l1p, and turning on hts heelleft tho
room. Alas for Georgo! ho wus caught in his
owz anet.  Desperatoly In lovo with o slirt, who
spparently scorned his ton,

Apparently! How wasit with Fanny?® For
a momont sho stood where ho hiad left her, nud
then stooped and tock up something Gum thoe
floor. It was Gearge's glove, whlch ho hsd
dropped as ho went out. Faony held 1t §n her
hand, and sho taought, « He wanted to make u
scone, and leavo mo falodeg, or inconsolavle at
his doparture. Toanlk you, 3ir. Lowid, { have
no ambitlon t> figuro on your ilst of conquasts.
His voloo 18 vary sweot, and how pratty ¢« Fauay *
soundod whon ho said it so tenderly. He joes
abroad noxt month. I shall nover sco him
agaln, porhaps. Woell, X don’t care. What's
this? Tears, as I vo! Crylng! You ldiot,
scu dnsorvo o shaking for your folly. To care
for a man who woulll makse a jest of your love.”

But tho toars fell one afier another upon tho
glove, and more than onoce sald glovo was pross-
od to tho ripe, rosy lips. 8ho was standing thiero
still, tho glovo lald caresslogly aguinst ter
cheek, whon an arm stolo round her walst, and
a low voloo said, « Fauny, I lpve you. Wil
younot say arowell, Georgo " *

o had migsed bis glove, roturned for 1t, nrd
—foun: it

Fanny only mado a faint resistance, and then
lotting hor head lio upon his breast, shie said,
* No, I will not ssy farowell; you willstay with
me, Feorge.”’

Noo: wo say any moro? Laura was delghtod
witl: 110 result of putting two flirts in &8 coun-
try-hou 3o for o mouth, nml George fRud Funany
did not juarrel with ber foo Urylug the oxpori-

ment.



