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CHAPTER XIlI—CortmNUED, -

Early in Decembar' Mr, and Mra, Living-
ston xeturn, snd 'parties are given, iar and
wide, in honor of the bride. - :And Frank has
but one secret in the world from his little
wife, and that one ig the fact of his brief
engsgement to Joanns, Somehow he shrinks
from telling that it is the one memory sacred
to himselt and his friend, that even his wife
may.not_know. Hp feels instinctively that
it would give her pain, that"Joakina" wéuld'
not wigh 1t, and 60 he hides 1t in his heart, na
inegrave, | - Ly oL ot

Two days befors Christmas, Joanna comes.
She finds a rare - household assembied &%
Abbott Wood to- meet; and greet, and do her
honor.  Mrs. “Abbott, Olga and Geoffrey,
Frank and Leo, of course. Bot there are
others whose predence s a cheerlng surprise
—a garprise over which she langhs and cries
together. The Professor and Msdame Eric-
gon are there; thers, too, is portly Mra.
Gibbs, rich and rave In black silk. Thereis
Thsd, quite'a slim and ‘genteel’ young man,
a Jittle conceited and over-dressad, but what
will you at nineteen? Thera ore fhe
twins, Lonzo and Lizsy. There 1a Mra.
Hill; and the Reverend Igmalins Lasmb;
and little Miss Rice. Thers, In short, 18
every one Joanns ceres most for in the
world. Her mother is not with her, the
wintry voyage was too much for her, buf she
ig 8o thoroughly restored she can bear cheer-
fully to part with her treasure for two or three
months.

Olga looks st her keenly. Yes, Joanna is
changed—ihe change that love, happy love
alone works, is in her radiant face. Looklng
down into Olga’s beautiful, questioaing eyes,
the quick biosh and smile tell thelrtsls; Aad
the eapphire eyes flash with glad joy, nnd
Olga's arms clasp her close.

« Oh, Joanns, dearest Jomnms, is it indeed
g0 a3 Lady Hildn soys? And you love him,
and are happy,” eke whlepers, in o fervent
Xkisa.

« Hapoy! happy! happy!”’ 1s Joanna's ve-
Py, “acd I love him withall my heatt.”

« Sach o great, krave, generous heari. Ob,
my darling l.this only was needed to com.
plete our blise, Ard when is it to bo 7’

« Neoxt Juns, they tell me," Joanna laughs ;
min My, you know, I am to be presented
at court by—by bis mother. And yom and
Geoffrey, aud Frank pod Leo are to come
over for the weddipg, which is to bea very
grand affair indeed. Olgs, I think I am the
very bapplest and most fortunato woman in
all tho universe !”

There srs tears 1n the derk tarnest eyes,
Olga gtves her a Iast rapturous kiss.

« Not one whit happler thar you dederve—
you could not be!”is the ultlmatum, and
like all imperial Olgas dscisions, 1t stands
uncontradicted.
» hd L] *

It is New Year's eve. Ohristmas, with Its
joy bells, ite good cheer, itz bappy faces, has
come and gone, and the old yesris dying fo-
night.

u It brought me & triend, and & tras, true
iove,” sings happy Lco, e she 1lita abont the
house. Fires burp, lights flash, warmth,
music, fensting nre within ; darkness, wind,
cold, snow are without. The long drawing-
1ooms are fragrant with flowers, bililiant
with lampe, gay with happy faces. Thers are
only the family to-night, co outsiders,'but they
form o sufficiznily large assembly.

Near one of the windows Jonnna stands,
looking out st the fsst.falling puow, listening
to ths wind ‘withering’ among the trees,
She looks a fair and stately woman in her
rich black velvet aress—tall, imposing, gra-
cious. Her velvet robe euits the grand
curves of her figure—it sweepsin roft, dark
folds behind ‘her oa the carpet. The fine
Isce at her throat Iscaught by ore large,
gleaming diamond ; o knot of forget-me-nots
is benenth it, acother in her halr.

u You look a queen of ‘% nobls Nafurey
crowning,” Joanne,” says Livingston, appro.
aching, ©Imust paint you la that red vel.
vet dress, and thess forget-me-nots. Do you
know, you have been making a picture of
yoursel for thelast ten minutes, and that I
have been lost is artistic ndmiration.”

i And that if it bad lasted one millionth
part of & second longer I should have boen

* jealous,” Jaughs Leo, coming op; and then
there is aj momentary paase. Llviogsion
looks conscious, Jemnaoa emilos down at the
black-eyed fairy in creamy. sflk and white

. IOBEE.

« And do you know whef is more 1o the
purpose than empty compliments,” says Mrs.
Geoffrey Lamsr, ssiling ferward In a clowd,
of rose pink, eilky sheen, “that you never
sing for usnow, Lady Hardwicke—that 18 to
be. You bavegrown very stingy sbout that
lovaly voice of yours, eince you hava been in
forelgn parts, Come snd chaut us a New
Yesr's anthem, or an old year's dirge, for it
ig almost on the witching stroke of twelve.”

Josnna goes, and presently ber full xich
tones ring through the room, bot the wind of
the, winter night itself is hardly sadder,
wilger, than the strain she sings:

. . L - L

«Toll, belis, within your alry heighis!
TWall, wird, o’'er mmoor and mere!

On this, the saddest ol all nights,
The last night ct the year—

Thelast lJong night, when lamys ars lit.
Like tapers round a bier:

When quiet folk at still hearths sit,
And God scems very near,

+ 1'ha old clock sirikes npon the simir,
Time's tide 15 at itg tury;

And bere, and Lhere, and evervwhers
The New Year tapors burm.

Sirange, dreamy antbems flll the street,
The m!sta haog o’er the river,

The organ ¢roans thodrums are beat,
The Ul Yeat's gone lor ever?’

% On! Jousna, what o melancholy song 1’
crien Jittle Leo, reproechfully ;  and to-night
of all nighis] Yor give me the hest-ache.
Do sing something less dreary.” :

« Hark " says Gooffrey, raising his hand,
All tsoe clocks in the house chiine out one
after another—twelve. The bell in Bright-
brock bursts forth a joyous peal—the New
Year bas begun. Good wishes go round,
they touch glasses in the German fashion,
and drink to each other, and ¢ eyes look love
to syes that speak sgsin.” And once molo
Jonuna touches the Leys. This tlme it is
like a jabilant burst of joy :

_+Swing bells, a hundred happy ways!
Laugb, windr, 0’ér n00o0r and merg !
On this the gladdest of all dayE,
. _Thefirst day of the year!
The first swept day, when every one
Is cheerfnlat hla'heanh H
Thegfirat pure day, wiaen merry su -
Lightsup a mexry earth, .- .
¢ Swing, bells; ahundred hapny weys !
. Laugh, wind; o'er:moor and mere! , .
‘On:ihiaghe amds,ifast of alldays, |
-Th {the year! "' ¢

J 3 Ay of {: r :
© . 'The firat: ?ecdl when all content. | ... -
s JWe'gitm.rotm' %'..the.he&l‘t«h; e T T
O/God, we thank Tnes, who haa sent ;

*" ThigNéw Yeario cureariht’ :

wWhat & grand creature she i8!” Frank
Livingston thinks, standing n liitlo apart,
looking and lstening; ¢ the noblest woman
that walks the earth|”

the old wistful, npwerdilook, .
« Thinking of Joania?”'ehs BBys.

never fell inlove with her
T bolleve sho naver had even a pagsing fancy.
‘In all her 1ifs untl! ghe met this Sir Ronald
Hardwicke, Joannas—Lady Hardwicke! Cen
“yotl realiza it ?” o :
. But Frank does not £ay 8 word.
g THE ‘BED,
P e
A LOSING JOKE.

A prom!pent physician of Pittsburgh said
“jokingly to a lady patient who was compiain.
ing of her contioued ill-health, and of his
inability to cure her, # try Hop Bitters!” The
lady took it in earnest and wused the Bitters,
-from which she obtalnsd permanent health.
Bhe now langhs at the doctor for his joke, but
he is not 66 well pleased with t, as it cost
him a good patient.—Harritburg Patriot,

—————— O~ e ey
THE GREATEST FOOL IN THE COM-
' MONS.

(From the London Truth.)

A Conservative member of the House of
Commors, who taliks much on foreign affairs,
but not wisely, was paseing last week through
Palaco yard, when & man ran ngaiopsé him.
«Dp yon know, sfr; wko I am?¥ zaid the
member. I am Mr. , M.PY & What”
irreverently asked the mam, “are you Mr.
——, the greatest fool in the Houss of Com-
mons? %“Yon are crunk,” exclaimed the
M.P. #Evenli I am” replied the man,” I
bave this udvantage over you—1 sball be
sober to-morrew, whereas you will remsin the
fool you are to.day.”

e O — R

DECLINE OF MAN.
Nervous Wenkness, Dyepep:”
Bexuil Debilily, cured by
Renewer.” 31,

1TTUG WILSON'S Ea. NGB,
DIVIDISG THE MADISON SQUAM:r - “DEN PROEITS
WITH ARTEUR CHAM.

(From the Philadelphia £rcie.)

t Arthur Chambers’ the man whe = raking
in the money out of this business,” suig “Al”
Lunt, who was Tug Wilson's tralner before
the  sparring bout with  Sallivan.
« Do you kpmow/ he continued, *tihnt
Chumbers, by agieement, gets one—
belf of all the money made by Teg?
It was agreed hsfore Wilson came to thia
country that he would divido all his eara-
inga while he remuined with Chambers. 8o
Tug ig not g0 much in pockef a8 people sup—
pose, The gate receipts of the Madison
Squars match were something over $15,000,
and Wilson got only about $4,700, while
Chambers cleared, with bets and ail that he
won, as moch as $8,000, Tag sent $1,000,
or £200, bome to hia wife, put §3,000 in bank,
and the balance in his pocket for spending
IMONey.

He is the best-naiured mon in the world,
with n heart as blg es his bead, and don't
know quite a8 much row about some thirgs
&8 be will when he 1tves in this country & lit-
tle longer. 'Tog Wilson's a big card, and
Chambera s coining money, but he dou't di-
vide. You might thiok that I made
quitc a stake out of that match, but
1 didot. I was asked by OChambers
to take chargs of Wilson a8 & par-
ticular faver, and did my luvel best for him,
and how much do you think Chambers paid
me forit? Wby, the imwense sum of §10.
That's every cent I received for tralning
Wilson for the Lix match. I must say that
he's the bestman 1 ever haundled. I saw
him the othor day, und he's getting infine
form sgain. Solliven won't kunock him out
in four reunde.” Then the trainer finished
his glase of 'alf and 'alf at a gulp.

t :upotence,
“vuils’ Health

KIDNEY DISEASE.
Paln, [rritation, Retentlon, Incontinence,
Deposlts, Gravel, &c.,cured by *Buchupaiba.”

SI.

THE BISHOP OF BRESLAU AND THE
CLERGY,

Beru, Aug. 8.—The Liberal press sni-
madverts on the deciefon of the Bishop of
Breslau that the Bomaun Catholic parish
priests who Temain faithfal to the laws o
the country, and have besn enirusted with
parochinl functions, are required to lay down
their offices under paio of anathema, Itis
pointed out that the decision may prove the
germ of s conflict, as the laws of the country
protect public fanctionaries, and prelates who
threaten eccleriacticnl punishments are liable
to fine and Tmprigoument. It is said the
Government are surprised at the action of the
Bishop, be being considered a mild, concilia-
tory ecclesiastic.

PLEASANT TO THE TASTE.

Children and persons with weak constitu-
tions have always found great difficulty In
taking Ood Liver Qil, and from this fact it
hs8 not been universally used, but with
Northrop & Lymaa's Emulston of Cod Liver
Oll and Hypophoephites of Lime and Soda,
this prejudice 18 removed. 1t 18 8o thorough-
1y disgulsed that you cannot deteet the Cod
Liver Oil, Oae physician writes us that it is
used nlmost as a beverage in his jamily; on-
other person informs us that he had to bide
tbe bottle from his children. For Coughs
and Oolds, broken down constitutions, and all
Lung Diseages, it has no equal.

The decline In the value of Jand cantiuues
in Esplund. A Yorkebire farm for which
$60,000 was refused & few years ago bai baen
sold tor $35,000.

Thomas Myers, Bencoundye, writes: Do
Thowmas' Eclectric Qil is the best medivine I
setl. I alweys gives satisfastlon, and in
cases of coughs, coids, sore tiroat, &c., im-
mediate relict haabewn recelved by thoee who
use it”

I'ho pricce of Wales i8 about the only mar-
tied maa of bissge in London soclety who
habitually goos to balls ond damces. Hew
Epglishme: are regular ball goers atter 25.

————— Y G~ DR i ene
27 Witk Dismond Dyes any lady canr
get as good results ae tke best practical
dyer. Every dys warranted frite to name
and sample.

Great financlal depresslon in a Eentucky
town, as describsd by the Heoderson News:
« Gambling.has dwirdled down to a fine point
here, and it is ¢ifienit now to start a one-
cent ants.” ) -

—ee = e e
-*ro8low mud steady wine  the irage”
Sleadily, but not slowly, Kidney-Wort is dis-
tancing all competition for universal popu-
larity and usefulness. This celebrated reme-

‘| 97 can. now. be obtained in-the’usual-dry’

vegetable forw, or I lquid form, ' It 48 put
‘up 1n 'the latter way for the-éspecial ‘tonvenis:
ence of those who cannot readily prepare it.
It will be found very concentrated and will

act with equal efficlency in elther form. Read
advertisement.

dayi. «Doed | |
she nop sing delicionsly, and does she notlook |:.
;| lovely tto.night? Frank, I wonder, rich,-ac- )"
complished, handsome’ as ghe-is, that-you) -
in the old:days. }... -

¢ Have you not me?

"% By JUSTIN McCARTHY, M, P,

" . CHAPTER IL—CoxTINUED, =

"u]-dldn’t mean In that way” she said.
What_ the mesnt was clear enough. She
meant, « Wa knvo already been marrled Httie
‘more than a year, and are you slready discon-
tented with anything ?” - 1f ehe had been in
better gpirits she would have asked him,
Am not I encugh ?”
But she was not [n good spirits; something
secemed to oppress her ; she was slient for the
_most- part, and occaslonally inclined to be
tearfal, for no reason that she coald well have
explained.- Nothing was gald for a moment
or two, and then sghe began :

t But you huve good prospects, and wa are
very happy; why shonld we want anyihing
more—how, at least 1" :

«Xt won't always be now,” he replied, a lit-
tle Impatiently ; ¢and you don't know, you
couldn't know how impatient it mskes ons
when he thinks he 18 capable of doing some-
thing and can't see hig way to dolog anything.
Look here, love: there are times when I be-
gin to think I shall nsver come to anytbing.
I get it juto my head that I have nothing in
me—nothing, nothing, nothing at all. Then
1 foel a8 if I shonld lhe to kill myself, Yes,
I do indesd. Iam not talking nonsenss.”

«'I'hen you couldn’t ba happy, even with
me, if you did not have o sacceesful careerand
show what you could do "

«Noi"” he eaid, desperately I couldn't be
happy; it is no uce trylog to get over that,
couldn’t be happy.”

& You don't really care atout me; not as I
care about you, I could be bappy forever
wiiL you—anywhere, snyhow.”

« It 15 because 1 do love you that I couldn’t
be happy without showing that I was worth
the love of a woman like you. You could be
happy with me apywhere? Yes; but there
18  all the difference. You have
given up evervthing for me-~—your people
snd all; I bave given wuwp mnotbing; I
bad nothing to give up, I want to show
that I am worth something, and that you
were not quife mistuken in throwing yourseli
away on wo. That is why I feel so wild
someotimes. What if things go on to the end
jast like thia—"

% 0h, if they only woulc!” she eaid.

#Yen, yes, in that way it would be heppi-
pees, of course, of courie; but I mean if they
g0 on to the end without my doing enything
1o make 5 name, and your people gee that
you have married only s commonplace crea-
tare, the con ¢f a man who kueps & Hvery
stable—apd himself an cffice clerk !—rather
than that, darling, I hope you will ba crying
OVEr my grave.y

« For shama! I don't believe you love me
at all. You sre only thinking of yoursalf,
not of me. What do I care whether you
make a name or not, or people admire yon or
rot? I married you becaase I loved you—
you yourgelf, and not what any oue elgée—the
world or whatever it is—might have seen in
you. I saw my happiness in yon, I thonght;
that was enough for me.”

« Don’t be angry, darling,” he sald, sooth-
ingly, for be was very fond of her. « Things
will come all right., I'll make myself some-
thing of & name. You sha’n’t be always
talked of a8 the office clerk’s wite ; thelivery-
atabla keeper’s doughbter-in-law. I'll make a
name. Y1l be known in the werld; you
shall be proud of me yet!

She was chilled nad haurt.

« 1§ {8 not well to sst one’s hoart on such
thiogs" ghe said, ¢ Fame flles the pursuer
and pursues the filer,’ I used to road 8some.
where; I think it was in some school exer~
cise. One may zo up ke a rocket.”

« And como done lko the stick he saig,
smiling contentedly. ¢ Very well; I shotld
like even that better than nothing, The rock-
et does go up, don’t you see, and flames and
sparkles, and peopls etop tolook at it, What
it it does come down? Everything comes
down soomer or later. 1'd rather be the
rocket than the gas-jet in the cflice that
people turn on when tbey like sud off
when they like, and never say anythiog
about. Besides” ho added, more gravely,
o] shall not be the rocket. 1 don't waut
to shine for & moment or twp with-
out nny purpose. 1 want to be known a3 one
whe did great things for his fellow-men and
the world; and I shall be known in that way
some day. I don't want only io explode
merely ; I want to blaze,”

“YWasn'% there,” sho 6ald, “one who blszed
the comect of & Eeason?”

1t I don't know-—I haven't read much postry.
But I should rather bo the comet of a season
than not blaze at all.”

Then throwing himself back or ths bench
and clasping bis hands behird his hend with
the manner of one who has settled a question,
the young man gat in silenca a moment. The
girl was sflent too; she looked up at the pale
eky, in which some faint specks of light wers
already seten. The young wife's hestt was
sinking within her. She was ogotlstic, like
all loving women, and she had been under
the impression that her love would bs career
encugh for her husband. Hse, too, was egot-
Istic, but in a difterent way.

He had repeated with literul correctness
the facts of his birth and minging up. He
was now a clerk ip an office. At tbe time
when he was fitat put into that position he
felt as if his hearl was swelling with pride.
To be in an oifice near the Exchange; to be
in a great dark room, with desks, and clerks,
und messengers, with gag burning all day
long in the winter monthbs; to be epoken ot
ag ono of the young men from Aquitsire &
Company's oflice, seemed to him to opea s
glerious career for youvg ambition. For
his inther was & lNvary-stabla kespir,
snd it was by tha favour aad kiac.
ness of a patron whose carclages the
father took care of tbat the youth
was lifted from bis Jowly eituation at an aze
much mora matars thag that at which boys
usually begin to learn businors in such a
town, and 85t with his foot en the firat reund
ot commerce’s Juddor to forfune. The town
in which he lived was one whers colossal
fortunes are mado inn few days, and truly
are often los: agalp es quiokly, aud then
somelimes re-mudde; Where the tnknown ad-
venturer of last yeor is tho groat, loxuricus,
oetentatious merchant prince of to-day, What
might not gening und courage do in such o
plsce 7

Meanwhile however tho youog man had only
had his foot on the first rouad of the ladder.
For gome {imeo tis aotusl duties wars hardly
more dignified than those of n messenger. He
did not find that be was developing more
gonlus  for mounfing qulckly. He
suemed to b2 very far away Ilndsed . from
‘the notice, mot mertly of any ol the
principals, - but even , .of .the supsrior
clerks. . While " he: was /still with - his
dather, looking after or trying to laok affer the
Iivery-stables, the father bad been 1o thd habit
of giving lessons in ridiug to young ladies angd ,
gentlemen, and spmetimes the mon, in his ab-
gence, had taken hia place. He gave lessons
in a riding-ground specially laid out for the
purpose, and he took the pupils out for train.

u8;unoonecionaly as he. mavaged his breath-

" | a distingulshed advocate snd Queen’s connsel,

'on that very spot now, perthaps, eome:happily
‘mdrrled: palr were arttled down -under their

.orope,of houses and hearths grow up on the’

ing--he. - breathed, ‘and he rode.  One of,
the girls' who 'took' rlding lescons:of the
livery-stable “keeper was the: dsughtsr. of

Mr, Fanshaws, who came of -good family, had
a great practicé, &nd, belng a Northern men
by birth, ‘had hought a property near.the
town where the livery.stables .were: kept,:
This daughter got her lessons in riding mozt-;
iy from the livery-stable keeper; but some-.
times, too, from bis eon. -Tbese two fell:in
Jove. After the young man was transferted
to the office they corresponded, and occasicn-
slly coptrived to meet. He succeeded in
convinciong her that he was a men of genlus
{a a position wholly teneath him, and lefore
whom one dsy the world must comé to bow’
down, : : .

Why had he got it into bis head that he
was & man of genins and a master spirit?
He had a8 yet done nothlng:—He bad not
even . written poems or essays or begun 8
tragedy.,. He had not made speeches, Hs
was curlously ignorant on most subjecte, His
reading bad been only a faw blographies of
men who bad risen from lowness to gieat-
ness, some metaphysicai biooks. of 8 cheap
and easy kiod, the «Count of Monts
Oristo” end & lifs of Mobammed. At the
office even the clerks of bis own &ge
thought him & stupid fellow. His father
pever could meks much of him, aund
feared he was hopelessly incapable of getting
ou, but overlooked all bis detects becnusze
of the memory ot his mother, who died youug.
Yet it was eettled in the young men’a mind
that he was a child of gonina and of destiny,-
and that the world was yet to hear the loud
echo of his tread. Most ambitious and clever
or aflly young men, when they have such
convictions about themselves, have alse in
their minds some iden as to the path along
which they are to move to greatness. One
belleves himself & paet, another a statesman,
another o Michsel Angslo of the futare, the
coming Garrick, the Cwaar of the modern
time; but our young man had no sef notion
of this kind. He had not yet made up
bis mind as to the sort of greatness ho was to
have, He was not clear, even, ag to the sort
of greatnesa he should wish to have. lieonly
said to himself that greatness was his destiny,
ard left fate to do her duty. Perbaps it was
his figuro ; perhops his beauiifal deep, dark,
dresmy eyes; perisps his singularly hend-
some face, looking s little like that of 8 young
Lugciler bsfora the rebellion and the fali; cer,
tnln it is that he esslly convinced Mies Fans;
hawe that in loviog bim she loved dawnlog
geniusand predestined greatness.

It was not for that Miss Fanshawe loved
him, Sbe did not care whether he bad
gonius or not, whether he became groat or re-
mained small, Bhe loved him because she
loved him : loved him for himself, So ahe
at last « kicked over the traces,” as the livery-
stable keeper expressed it, and married her
lover in defisnca of her father, mother, and al!
ber friends. From the day when she left
their house secretly to be married ber father
and mother never saw her sgain. Not that
they would not have been reconciled with
her in time; but they waited for bher
to suktmit, and she waited for them; and
some mouths beyond a year passed away, and
then thelr daughter wus dead. She died s
few days after the scene in the park, in child-
birth—if that can be called chiid-birth which
brings forth only a dead child.

Has she in the later days of their marrled
li‘s been touched by any coubts ns to the trus
worth of her idol? Probably not. Probably
sbe bad only beer hurt now and then at the
thought that love wns not encugh for him.
It is all the eame now—she is gone forever.

On the very morning before hur desth the
child of genius recelved o formal dismissal
{ftom Mesars. Aquitaipe™s coffice. He was
corsidered incupable ud idle, and they would
bsvo no more c¢f him, He sat all the night
with bis dend wifo snd bis ruined hepes. He
bad not gooe near his futher for months and
monthe, proudly ceavianced that they were
not made fer each other; and he would not
go nuur him now. He satall the night alone
and steepod in thooght., Ail Lad gone from
him. He was down to the lowsst desps of
depth, He had nota friend on earth. He
hod only a few pounds in money, and evén
that was the poor wreck remnant of Eome
money she had bad left to her by & relative
1u daye when there did not seem the slighest
probability of ber ever having coccasion to
¢pend it. Such was his stats, Clearly, it he was
to be taken in band by rsstiny, the timetnd
about arrived when Destiny cught to be look~
ing after ber charge. :

At the funeral of his wife his father pre-
gepted himself 'Fhey exchapged m graep of
the hand—very warm on the father's part.
The llvery-stable kesper asked him tu come
to his house and stuy there. He sald he
wonld go there later in thu day; mnd the
father folt for bim saud quietly left him, ex-
pecting bim to come In the eveniog, when
perhaps he ehould have calmed down a little,
Bat he dld not come that day, nor the next.
Be nover came, He never wrote. His
ather might have auppesed tkat his son was
dend, perhaps had Rilled himsgelf, but that an
ncquaintance had seen the young man golog
on board a steamer, aud the yonng man‘had
told him hurreidly that he was leaving Ecg-
land, He always did thirgs in an odd sort
of way, the fsther gald. Anyhow, he was
gone.

oo

OHAPTER 1I.

HELENA AND HERMIA.

Craxcg 13 rapid in the seaport town wherve
tke two msarrled lovers saw the sun set thst
evening fiftsen or sixteen years ago. There
are many qaist inland towns of England
svon still—tor all the raliways, nud the tele-
graph, and the electric lighi—whers no
grenter inncvation has been made wlithin
that tims than the adornmeni of the prlaci-
pul inn with a new sign, or at most thy stert.
tog of a rival hosteliy. But In this buay,
unresting ploce of which we are speaking,
new suborbs, stretching for miles, have
grown up; acres of newly-built docks have
encroached upon the river's banks; sweet
spots that wern greenwood by the water iu
the love-making dsys of pratty Miss Fan-
shawe ars now occupied by factories and
warehouses; the vcry pavk in which the
levers sat that evenlng was cut up soon after
sid parcelled out in lots for building, and
s now ftully built over. The park
was not lergs enough for the increasiog
population, and & s&plencid new park,
0! much larger extent and greater preten-
sions, was opened et the oppusite end of
the town. Oun the very spot where the poor
absord chitd of gentus sat and bemosned hir-
self that he had not yet found a. caveer ; Wiere
hisyoung wife looked. up Into his face with
snxious gyes, that might have .been . [t by
corpse candles, so omincus was thele gléam=-

own roof-tree, and..gladsome: children! were
playing in the nurssy.. 1n our oivil life'new
field whiste 10vers, seeking Balitdds; were glad
or grieved once, jusl ag grass and fRlowers

-nable stream. S0 he Place whero the park had-

-galf on thé grouad floor,\and wherever ho was

spring up on the plains where a pattle has
bezen fought.

wind, whichvexed people a 'gieat deal'in the
long and chllly aprings’hand 1t looked at one
side acrosg the river,'there safe even still from
the incuralon of the dock;and’ warehcuse:
bandider,” The xveriwas| brood there; as it:
wint on"throngh the town it spread’ont into

a mighty_estuary ; but even, heré- it was a

"been wadturnedijnto the-siteé“of-one of the
favortte nests of theldcal aristocracy—the nen-
“who bad msde fortuiiés in ghipping.and on
tOhange, and In all manner of commercial ad-
ventures and enterprises:~ They.bullt them=
nelves lordly plessare-houses thore. They
bnilt -‘detacked.villas,” and each man called
his villa by soms commanding name, They

“had conservatorlés and bright gardent Below; |*

and observatories on the tops of thelr houces.
Some loved great Oights of stone steps, with
peacocks parading themselves on terraces. Ag
tims went-on, aud feshions In bulldingsbegan
to change, some  had fintastic houses pf rud
brick, made more Intengely Queen-Anxeish
than anything of Queen Aunue’s dey could
possibly have been, or, even; for that matter,
‘than Quesn Anne herself.
started out llko Jacke-{o-the-box  ex-’
actly where " they. might least have been ex-
pected, with bars across them whero there wes
not the slightest necessity for euch precau-
tion, Glugs was specially munufactured ofa
think, greenish dinginess, end with bulla-
eyes olaborately wrought in, so that the
known imperfections of the pglass-making
craft in the Angustan nge of English letters
should sdd to the reality of the careful im-
itatfon. It wassaid by the frlends of oneoi
the epthusissts in the cause of this ‘archi-
tectural revival .that be hsad litlle me-
chanlcal spiders ingeniocusly coustructed
to rmn up and down some of hile
window-panes, in order to give to his
mansion the grester air of eighteen-century
ranlism, by suggesting the domestic untidi-
ness of the days of Dean Swilt. Bat this
gseems only like the foolish pleasantry of
some outshonse rival, It was probably just
such a pieco of idle invention as the story
told of a lover of art in the same guarter,
who had bhis own portrait done by a great
Lovdon artist, end when it came home had it
put up one of the chimneys for some time,
to smoke it into respectability of appcarance,
and then epent A whole evening bending aud
ceacking it in all directions, ao that its sur-
faco might eeen: [ike that of some of tbe
wasterpio@es he ked seen in the Natioma:
Portralt Gallery.

Une, at least, of the red-brick houses in this
region was really modest and fasteful in its
style and all its arrangementa. It wors it
Queen Anns garb with the guiet ange of one
who, having chosen a suitable fancy costume
for a masquerade, is able to wear it properly:
nad becomingly. This house belonged to
Mr, Aguitaine, head of a great firm of ship-
pera, Mr. Aquitaine was of Huguenot descent-
His people bad bsen settled tn tbat sesport
sinceithe revocation of the Edict of Nautes,
and bad always prospeved there. The family
now counted among the videst in the town,

and the neme had ectually becoms
sgtoclated with the place. It brought
to the ordlnery Epglishman  now

po suggestion of Huguenots or foreign
orlgin, but only told of the town In
which Mr., Aquitaine lived. His namse and
that of his lamily was known all over the
world whare trade was heard of and ships
oamse jato port. Mr. Aquitaine had travellsd
much ia his time, but never called it travel-
ling or thought of Lhimself ee & travellor. He
had ¢ven done soms Atrfcan exploring, for
the interest of the thing, but he never for s
moment regarded himsolf as an African ex-
plorer. Ever sioce he wa3 old enough fo
te of any use to the groat house be had besn
in tbe babit of going off st & moment's
notice to any parct of the world whither it
might be necesgary to despatch him.
He went to New York or San Francisco
09 auother man wight go to Xdinburgh
or to Paris. He talked of the «last time
I was in Melbourns—no, the lust time baot
one, I think it was," If somebody ssked hin
how gome friend was gettiog on fn Japan, he
might perhaps smnswer cerelessly, “ Well,
really I don’t quite know ; I haven't been in
Japan for more than three years; I don't 2o
thero now.,” When the dlamond fisids
were discovered iv Scuth Africa he went
out two or three times just to have a lonk at
them, e was very glad of the annexation of
the ¥ijl Islands, and remorked that every
time ha went to Fiji he was more and more
impressed with the valus of the resources
and the position that were neglected thers by
the Euglish Government. But he was nof
the lenet 12 the world ¢f a wanderer, He
pever went anywhere without some practical
purpose. He belopged, roughly speaking, to
all the Tocal hoards nud inatitutiens of his
towr, He subscribed to everything. He

made no distinction of creed in .his gifte and |

charitles, and apoke ‘on the platforms of all
denom?inatlons in turn.

Mr. Aquitaine was ' now about sixty yeurs
old. He wore a short, thick, white mustache
snd no beard. For all his gunerations
of famlly settlement on English eoil, he
gtill had & great deal of the typical French-
man aoout him. Witk a slight change
of gatb, eay to a ehabby, ontworn eemi-
military undress, he wounld have been jast the
eort of & man one might expect to -mest near
tbat building in Paris which the Eoglish lady
In “Peregrine Pickle" calls the vAnvil-heads.”
Yet he regarded himself as intensely English,
and was in ell his views of things, politicsl
and otlar, the meat unveterate nnd tnsom-
promizing John Bull, He did not like the
Americans ; he detestsd tho Russiang. He
had a pecor idsu of the Germsns, Hia
goneral notion of the way for Eagland to
rolve eny diffienis qussiion in foreigo
affsi1s was to occupy rome plase. -Bis way
te Improve auy uccivilized countty was for
Boglend to svnex it. He had elwass ped

great idees of talogs to be dona in the Le- | -

vaut angd ic Egypt; ené he hed dome oue
great thiog for bimself ia the Lavant—he
bad found a wife there. He folt in love witha
girl in Rhodes, a sort of Greek with an Epg-
lish mother, and he mnirled her and brought
her homs, She was nt that tlme beauntiful, bat
ghe had fall:n a good deal outof shupe lately,
and did fittle more than: stay at home, lie on
s sofa and recelve her friends. She wag.at
least ten years younger than Mr. Aquitaine;
but ha had not lost one fibre of his youth(nl.
enetgy, sand she had not o fikre. 1aft of hers.
They had beea matriod nearly flve-and-twer ty
yeors, and’ for five years had had no child..

"Then Mrs, Aquitalze had one daughter,and j

they had no children after. 'They lived very:
happily &itor- thelc fashion. .Mr. and Mrs.
Aquitaine bardly ever - saw -* each; ‘othér
Blone except st .night,. and: not always.
oven: then: ' He -would..not ,bave; heéc

disturbed; ‘and shé liked golng to.bed early. |:

He had thersfore a tiedroom £tted npox him-;

disposed to st up late or to.rise,speclally..
‘early, was startiog:off .om:asjourney or.hed
‘Jiigt'come back-ffomsome expedition; He,be=
took himgelf to this room;snd o sparkd the.
qulet babita of his wife. T'he house was al-
ways more or lesa fall of company. The

Little windows}

,.@I_tlf:mﬁuitnlna’ ;Bonse one’ biight’ ;
in'the early BpFing;: she ..maa,,-...x‘fxsifif"'ﬂi,"g
brigkly up, and é¥idently.1a:5iot trunbleg wig
jl.ghortneua—pf breath, 8he 1s'a. good.looki
‘Blxl, with{a-certain rerlous look; and a wq %
slightly’ puckéring ner eyebrows svery ny
and thou, ss thoigh abe wete, in garneet abog; |
Ahings: {*8ke hiafl evidently heen out-of.dogy
for' ‘shig. wors s> hat, begeath > which ouly ¥
little of her carefully tucked-ugfair hair mnda
dts -appeniance....Shereachés a door nn:
kx.xpc_k.s.:..i,no suswer comes from withjy
-Then- slié called “ Melisan!” two ar thye,
-};l;n‘zs m;d knooked a lttle more ehurply _;
alot volce seemed to be hear ]
far away. % langnid ang
.. Mellgsa} may 1 come inl”
Another' murmut “wad beard, whick 1y’
*young -lady on.the outside assumed tq :
aggent.’  At-all’ events she, tried ‘the door
fourd that it was not locked, acd wey
Into- the “room. "It wus- & Pvery Jg;
room, and 8he looked about wity be
puzzled afr." , :
¥ Where 6n-earth 13 the child ?”
sloud. i
The room wus nob jurnished sfter g
fashion of sleeping-chambers in the days o
Mrs. Magham and Serah Jenmipgs. It we
all 'got.up 1n some combination or jumble of
various Eastern fushions. The ceilingy gpg
the wall wevre palnied after the stygof 4
prest Moorish buildiag. The Hfocorg Wete
tespalata¢ marble, with asaticred pisges
of ‘l'urkish carpet, acd piies of cushiozg
here and there. Ons corner sugzgezted Ds.
Toastug, 'and another Delhi. It was Fery
Oriental—almost as muach 50 ns 8ome of the
Oriental courts in the ‘Crystal Palace, g
which, Iodeed, 16 at first reminded Misg S,yd.
ney Marion, who stood, zow looking at i
varione adornmsnts, 6tlll  holding  the
hacdle of the - deor, and hsidly certajy
whether to go In or back out. Opening jrop
ths othir side of the room -ghe saw 4 liltly
parsige, marble-paved and carpet-botossed
1op, ard she could see thet it led into a gorgy.
ous-looking bath-roum, the entrance of whigh
was balf draped by & carelessly gnthered-up
curtsin, These decorations and appoint.
ments [lustrated the tfastes, ot of Mp,
Aguitaine, but of hie wife and daughter, Way §
there mo occupant of tbis Buperd sleeping §
ssloon? Miss Marion looked around fn J
wonder, end might have backed ont altp.
gether, but that & faint laogh drew ker of.
frotion to one 5pot Wners snd Baw a curieip
banging beforo & sart of recess. She went
up, drew the curtaln, avd discovered 4 small §
alcove with a most luxurious bed, and a very
luxurlous little demcoisslle coiled up in it.

# Oh, thers you are at last!” Mies Marlon
said, sud she sbook her frlend by the
thoulder, 3

A murmur oniy ‘was heard.

« Get up, you dreadfal lazy little girl! sce §
how the sun Is shiring. It 18 a0 deliclous! [
it's not like anything I ever saw before. Dy H
promise me that you will get op at once " :

The pretty girl languidly half-epened he
dark brown eyes, and gave another toss o
two In her bed, and sbrugged herscif t
gether again. :

% Do get up, Meligsa ! won’t you, like a dex
girl 77

“But I don't want to get up, Syduey.
What's the zood of getting ap? I'veofta
been up.”

« The lovely morning, the sun, the flow-
ers—"

# 1'vo cect: the eun and the Howers, sl sorts
of flowers—I don't careabont flowsrs—I don't
cars about the £un; I prefer the meon.”

# Bat last night you siid you would not
come ont to see the moon. Yuou said you §
didn’t care t Bee the moon.” J

«1 dida't then; but that was night, Thls §
is moroing; thet makes sll the diffzreace.
Don’t yoa sea 7"

Miey Marion laughed. g
I tancy it does maske all the difference
and I do sce well enough. What o torment
g iittle desr you mre, tu by euro ! Bac[do
wont you to enjoy the morning with me; o
I want, ruther, w erjoy tho morning with yoo
You'll come dowx, won’c yon, to plewss me!
1 am like tho littie Yoy in the old nursery
gtory, or gomething of that kind, who went
about teasing all manner of anwilling cras-
turee, the sheep, and the dog, and tbn cat,end
I dou’t know what, to coms sud play with

him?”

« Which am [—the sheep, {he dog, or the
cat?”’

«Oh! you ars noms of these—the |sopsed
kitten, perhapa; If such a ercature i3 nice
uxd lezy, and what people ‘call aggravating ;
if 8o, there you are,” h
, ¥ Wel), it's ull xight; Pl get vp," said the |
ligy ghtl, reslgoedly.  « Ose must get 1P
soms time in the day, and it is as well to d0

_She |
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it now as later, I suppose; that's philosophy | 1
Ighould think."” B

i: Haug up philosophy,” satd Sydoey.

« Come, nOW, you are alwaya telling me I} I
tay rude things and uae slang words. Wil o
do you Esy to ¢ haeg up philosophy ¥'"

"« Bt that's a quotation, Melissn ; it's icon g T
Shakespeare—don’t you kxow ?” N

# Then Shakespeare ' must have bellg
a _ wvery vulgar omap” the youlINE B
lady ald, decislvely. Having thu
seitied ‘the questlon,” she rolled her
self up In a significant way and wos silent
thereby 1mplying that the sooner Ler {clond 8 as
loft her the gooner she would get up andpré i b
pate to enter on the business and pleasurdd
of the day.

@ Jast one word, Melisea : you won't go V3§ D
gleep again 7”

u Glaniis," the yoong lady murmurcd fron i el
among  her  plllows — nithal's  yoi— Iy
hath murdered sleep, and thereld®
Cowdor—thst’s mo; I know I ougth f§ th
to eay ¢that's I’ but doesnt it gound Y ac
odd?—and therefore Cawdor thavs 1 O he
me, whichever you please—shall cleep ™ §
more.”

«[ thought just cow you seemed fo koot he
nothing about Shakespeare,” eaid Bydney.

« Thet's not Shakoapear; its Hemry I@ en
ing." :

. # Whata ridloulous creature you srs! YG‘;, -
know a great deal mors than you pretaad to' My m

« A1l right, dear;- most people protend 108 g on
grent deal . more ‘than they know; £t
want o rodress the- balauce, don't you 8¢t g 1o
Well, ' mot go to sleep agaln, Would YO: ald
mind sending Priscilla to me if you ste her' i ehe
or if you would just ring the bell tor ker be- @ By
fors you 'leave the roors, that wounld gave I @ i8¢
gecond or two, pethaps; and a second 847 it,.
18 a secoud earned.” . T !

Miss Marlon laughed; and rang tbe bell ‘g 5l
Meilssn's mald; and thern left-her compotl. J150
and went downstairs aud ourinto tne gords g0l ¢
T little sensndus malden’ above atairs 1us e
ged herself once ‘o *twide ‘deliclouely in b Anf
wrappings, ; The morning wan mild pnd 80’ gov
and  suggested “Ho great need of ‘neailing 'gy Be!
‘bedclothes, Bt this; wade young lady YHR
{thmerssly Toved-corifort/and warmth and & Ibﬂ
dolence, and harmless Lttle luxurieb'and ssifg - d1
{pduigenoes 61 all-kinds:A Diring the Fg o
EIR nignts whioh Slagyed peforehermsid ose! \
11ito the room’ fHe,'hngl “ghianged ‘hir poatt® 'aer,
idvetal tiihby i nbt that shie-foundrherscl! T nl:

ensy In any, but that even for that moment !

family never by any ckance had it all to them-

(Oontintied on Zhird Page)  * .




