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CHAPTER XXXIX.

T BFE capricious influences which
combine to make us happy are

nleyer so certain to be absent influiences
8" when we are foolishi enougli to talk
about them. Amelius had( talked
a4bout them. Wlien he and Sally left
the cottage, the road wbich led them
eway f rom the Park was also the road
Wehich led them past a churcb. The
illfluences of happiness left tbeni at
the church door.

I{ows of carniages were in waiting;
hunldreda of idie people were asseruble'd
'bout the churcli steps; the thunderous
'flusie of the organ rolled out tbrougli
the open doors-a grand weddingr
'With choral service, 'vas in course of
'eelebration. Sally begged Arnelîus to
take her in to see it. nThey tried the
front entrance, aud found it impossible
tO ge througli the crowcl. A side eni-
ti-ance, and a fee to a verger, succeeded
11ettei.. They obtainec space enough.
t 0 stand on, witli a view of the aItar.

r£he bride was a tali buxoin girl,
8Plendidly dressed :she perfornmed her
P&V't in the ceremony with the most
un1rurnled comipostire. The bridegroorn
exhibited an instructive sp)ectacle of
aged Nature, sustained by Art. His
hair, his complexioin, bis teetb, bis
brea'st ,bis shoulders, and bis legs,
ahowed what the wig-maker, the
"'flet) the dentist, the tailor, and the
hosiei can do for a rich old man, wbo
Wishe8 to present a juvenile appear-
"liCe lvhile lie is buying a youing wife.

N0legs than three clergymen. were
fienet conducting the sale. The

Manour of the rich congregation.
' 5 Wo,rtliy of the glorious bygone of
tý Golden Caîf. So far as could be

judged l)y app)earances, one old lady,
in a pew close to the place at wbichi
Amelius and 8aly 'vere standing,
seemed to be tlie only person present
"'ho w'as not favouirably impresse(l by
the ceremonv.

[ caîl it disgralefuli, the old ladv
reinarked to a cbaringn young personi
seated next to ber.

But the cbarinig votung person-
being the legitimate product of the
present time-bad no more sympatby
with questions (,f sentiment thani a
H-ottentot. 'llow can vou talk s0,
grandmiamma ' 'she rejoined. ' lie
bias twenty tbousand a year-and
that lucky girl will be mistress of
the niost splendid bouse iii Lýoidoni.'

'I1 don't care,' the old lady per-
sisted, ' it's not the less a disgrace to,
everyl)ody concerned in. it. Tbere is
mmvan a poor f riendless creatuire, (Iniven
b)v hungicer to the streets, wbo lias a
better dlaiim to our synupatby tban
tbat shameless girl, sellingbherself iu
tbe bouse of God 1l'il wait for you in
the carna.ge-J won't see anv more
Of it.'

Sally touched Amelitis. 'Take mie
out !' she wbispered faintly.

le sul>pose(l that the beat in tbe
cburcli 1usd been too muicl for lier.
' Are you better nom, ? ' be asked,
wbeu tbey got iuto the open air.

Sbe held. fast by bis arm. 'Let's
get fartber away,' she said. 'That
lady is coming aften us-I lon't
want lier to see mie again. I arn one
of tbe creatures shc talked about. Is
the mark of the streets on me, after
ail you have done to rub it out V'

Thc wild misery in lier words
preseuted anothen development of lier
charactcr uvhicli was entirely new to


