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"TPANSY.”

A TORONTO ROMANCE.

WRITTEN BY NORAHI

LAUGHER, TORONTO.

Qac morning in March, I, Harry Bum-
stone, a briefless Iawyer, just sucoesafully
passed my oxaminations, was seated on my
high stool in the office of the well known
fian of golicitors, Mesars. Colier, Colier &
Bishop, Toronto Street, with whom I was
engaged for the present, until I could hear
of something moroto my advantage.

Mostof usat times aro subject to that tire-
somecomplaint, the “blues,"and in thatstate
was [ that particular morning; blue, in
fact regalar dark, indigo blac, for I had
jast reccived a cablegram from Ergland ac-
quainting me with tho illoess of iy father’s
conlin,&ge oaly living relation I possessed,
a wealthy tea merchant in Londen. This
message advised me to start at osoe to seo
him: bat I was strongly opposed to going,
for the old inun, although my dead fathers
cousin, had held himaclt aloof from all cor-
respondencs with his Camidiar kin, who
had now all passed away cxcept nysclf, his
namesake.

1 was nibbling my pen, perhaps with the
hops of catchiog an idea with my tooth, na
1 rucfully surveyed a heap of M.S.S, on
the table awaiting me, whea the door opea-
cd and the clder of the firm, an ¢ld gentle-
man of scventy winters, entered the offico.

“‘\Vhy, Barnstono,” sald ho cheerfuily,
** Yout face docs not usually wear such a
perplexed look ; anything wrong?®

¢ 1 am tronbled about somo news I have
just rescived from England.”

“Well, my boy,” sald he kindly, ¢ per-
haps I can help you; como into my office,
and we will talk it over.”

Leading the way into his adjoining office.

Mz, Colicr sat down in his capacions chair { can.

by tho checrful firo in the open grate, while
I took the messago from my pocket, and
placed it in his hands. It ran ssfollows:~—
*“Come at oace, yoar cousin, }Ic:u?' Beor-
stonc isill. Doctors give no hope.’

]t seems to me sucha wild goose chase,”
I broke out impaticatly, ¢ for of course he
will 0ot boalive when I get there, fa two
week’s time.  Ab, yon are nhacked at me,
sir, bat I canvot pretend affertion where I
feel none. He ia my father' sconsis, but for
years ho bas been his most Litler enemy.
No, 1 do not thiank I can go.”

“If he has been your father's encmy, no
doubt on his death bed ho is repentiog of
the wr~o2 he did him You muxt go, my
boy, and at once, t00. Let me soc; an
Allaa Liae steawmer ssils on Saturday from
Halifax. Ttis is Wednesday, you must
atart to-morrow without fail. I will write
you a cheque, which one of the clerks shall
et cashied atonce.”

** Bat, Mr. Colicr, T cadnot let—"

** Pzt e oo Lats,’ 1ad 3 if you hadstop-

3 hut for ono moment to loak around you,
Y:maa of leaping into tho street that win
ter mornisg, to pick a helpless old man
frorn uader the horses' hoofs, I shonld have
heen been Iaf food for tho worma ero this.

Nonsenss, Burmtone, I am going to help
you in this trivial maltw. Did you nod

mvo my li's, and sinee then bavo you not
beenavyzaon tome? Now I woald prove
my gratitudo and admination for you by
iving you a father's love, and at Do very
fc'ngthy perioa the firm ahall be recognized
a3 Colier, Bishep, and Bamatone.”
“How can 1 ever Tepay youl!” Imaid,
;;uvq_inslhckindhmdcxmdedio.meetmfne.
*Tut, tat, 1ad ; vou have repaid me over
and over again. Now that will do, don't

work you had in hand, and go round the
city for the fow etcs. you want, and take
your passage, then bofore scven this even.
ing oome down sgain to the offico, forl
would like {0 seo you once more before you
start. To-morrow morning I go early *
Hamilton.” Liod benet
Again  wringiog my kia encfactor’s
hana, I hurricd into the outer office, to ex.
plain o the clerks my unavoidablo absence
for two months.
Without Mr, Colicr’said itwouldhavebeen
imposaible for we to have taken the trip to
England, as my examination expenses had
becn heavy, and law students, it is gencral.
ly understood, have not too much of the
needful.
How kind and good of the old man? How
he magnified the slight act I1did for Lim that
December morning on Yovge street, when
ho aocidentally alipped in crosaing the road,
and X rao to his asnustance, bappily in time
to save him from anything more scrions.
My six foot height givee me & look of super.
ior atrength, and it cost me nothiog to carry
that thin, sparo form to a pawiog car, and
froin that first firm grasp of the hand I know
I had found a faithfal, true fricnd in Amue
Colier, Since then I had been a great deal
1-ith him, in his ofEcc the 1ast few months,
aad often at bis bachelor reeidence on Carlo.
ton stroet—{or my banefactor wasa bachelor,
thoagh casily to bo seen not ooe of the
croan grained, surly kind. The othexr Colier
of the firm was his nephew on his brother’s
side, and Biakop, who attended the branch
offion in Montreal, was tho:‘z'onngcr Colier's
wife'sbrother, a genial, good-natured Ameri.

Having but few buriness arrangements
and purchascs to make in the city, the day
lagged heavily. I am far from superstitious,
but yet I svemed to dread leaving Toronto,
and my kiod employer. That zight, as 1

his haog, and Jooked Jong and camn-
ostly icto his keem, gray eyes, and mild,
benerolent face I hind jearnt to love so well,
I {clt it was tho last timo wo shounld meet on
this carth, and with this upnaually gloomy
foreboding 1 left the oifi:c on Toronto street,
and walked rapidly along Adelaido atrect
on to Jarvis.

Althoongh the middieof March, the snox
lay still upon the ground, and the wind was
very high, cvery now and then blowing in
great gusts, It was altogether an unplea.
sant nght, but {ow people weve abroad, here
and there a young man or woman hurrying
from work to their homes or lodgings. As
I turned the corner of Adelaido strect, I
stopped to battoa my fur cost closer, for it
was growing very cold, and found myse)
wondering what England was like, and if I
should fiad it very differcat from Canads,
whenl hoard a swoet, cloar, young veice,
unmistakably Eogliah:

“No, dear, I feel sure wo aro at the
wrong ond of the street. Ifancy we mumt
bo a long way from the hovoe, Iamsuroit
woald Le in a belter locality than this.”

** Well, Pansy, it is most tiresome of you
not %o enquire. How terridly the atreels
are lighted in this city, it laqnite impossible
20 tell aay of tho numbess here. This {onnﬁ
hmia.x: .]m-ku like a geotleman, ¥ will as
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atupldity, Dansy, In not willingly addreas-
ing a stranger.'

¢ Pardon me, can 1 asslst voul” I aaked,
raising my cap.

' Thank you so_much, we are trying to
find the number of a house, but whother it
is 271 or 291 wo cannot quite determine, and
I am afraid it is tresspassing too much upou
the kindness of a strangor to ask you to
help us,” anawered the young lady. **I
have the «ddrees written here, but so ille.
giblo we canpot tellif it bea 7ora 9.”

¢+ I{ tho number is 200," I replizd, *‘itis

Jocted, | much higher up the street. I amguing that

way, and if you will allow me to atconipany
you, I will try to find it for you, The odd

. { numbera are on tho other side. Wo will

croas tho streot here.”

Thaokiog mo fervently, the Iadics walked
briskly by my side, the oldor, although
heavily eaveloped in furs, I could sea was
small aund alight, with geay, slmost white
hair, and & not uapleasant smilo; tho
youngez, tall and lithe, wore a thick, dark
veil, which complotely hid her featurea,

I caunot acconnt for it, but something
scemed to draw me to theso strangers. As
weoonversed, I informed them that I waa
summoned on the morrow to the death-bed
of my only relation in Eugland.

‘‘In what part ¢ Eogland does your
fricod reside?” enquired the elder 1ady.

“Camberwell, tho south part of London,
1 belisve,”

“ South-east,” she corrected.
timately acquainted with,
Lthink we can deotermine by the light of
this lawp the correct number.”

As tho younger lady drew the g)lpcr from
her muff, a wild gust of wind blew the
thick, brown veil from around ber scalskin
cap, revealing to mo tho most beautiful face
I had ever beheld, surzsunded by anaureole
of mlky, golden hair, fringed low over a
s whito forehcad, snd underneath which
shone the lovelicst pair of dark bluc oyes,
shaded by brown lashes—:yes which held
migo entranced by a sort of apell,

She blushed deoply undar my earncst
gazc, as, after capturing tho truant veil, 1
tack the psper from her smnall, gloved hand.

¢ { think the number iv 272,” I xaid, try-
iog to decipher the badly made figures b
the flickering ges light. *‘We must wal
on to the next croming. I fear you are
very cold, we had better hasten,” I said, as
I observed her draw her seal sacquo closer
round her slight figure. ‘*Ah, here it is, I
believe,” I zaid. * I will atrike & match
and look at this number. Iam afraid you
are quitec shocked at the way our strcets
aro lightea. Noj; this is 269, the pext
hoase will bo the right one  Allow me to
riog the bell for yon?* I aald, 2aid, suiting
the action to theo word, as we stood on the
steps of a large and handsome residence.

I cannot tell how to thank yonenoogh,”
said tho clder lady, as 1 raized my cap to
depart, yet longing to atay, that 1 might
know moro of that {uir, lovely face.

“ Good.bye, and lon royage,” murmured
the rich, red lips, and I thought the droop-
ing, paury:-like oyes scemed to say, **we
shall meet again.” .

How 1hated to tear mysclf away from
Toronto; all night loog the dark, velvety,
blae eyes baunted oy dreains. I lopged oo
the morrow to go to the houe on Jarvia
street and bribe the scrvants to givo me the
address of the two ladica who called thero
on the previous eveniog; but alas ! my car
op the Grand Truok liso was one of the
first to depart, and with many sighs I left
the city an unkoown face had alrcady made
80 dear to me.

For the first timo doring the whole
twenty sovin years of my lifo I wax in love,
in love, t0o, with a woman whom, in all
probability, I ahould never meet again, for
20 doubt thoss two Iadics were merely
strangers, visitiog tho city for ashor? time.
Shakerpearo 3ays, ¢ Who ever loved, that
loved not al firat aight1™ ' After all the
world is not a0 large bot X conld find this
;zirl of my cholco—~yes, I will find hier. She

s tho ono woman in the world to me, and
ahoatall bowy wife.” With this mental
vow on my lipe, after leaving Montreal that
cvening, I aank into a peacefal alumber in
my comf{ortable “bunk” on the cars. It is
intho cold glare of the moming, though,
that ona truly realizes the shady and prosy
sido of life. “*I{ I find her will she mr:?
we?” I alterwards gueried, **a poor brief-

“] am in.

O, pray do not, we shall ind tho hiousa
proscotly, itis much htgur up,” plcaded}
the younger Iady. By thelr voloss I sur
mised they wene mother and dmﬁl;‘ . !

*Y'ex, and be frozen % death by your

thank me, but set the clerks going with the

lem lawyer, with nothing torecommend him
ia looks, but what his plasa tells him, &
durk, almost swarthy face, and a tall, well.
proportioned form—perhaps ugly, but not

altogether uogalaly, Oh, my ligtle blac..

eyed Pansy, it would be the old story of
Beauty and the Besst." v
Bpace does not permit me to rolate my
nino daya' voysge on the ¢’ Polynceian’
Sufliclent to aay that it Sused pleasantly
and hadpplly. with the usual amount of flirt.
ing and match-makiog on board. Neverthe.
loss I stili remained true to the unknown
bluo eyes which haunted my vislon, I muat
pass on over my railway journeyfrom Liver.
pool to London—that grand old *‘city of
shipa"—with its autique towers and s*eeples,
itsstatelyold bul'dings, whicharohsppilyleft
to enablc us to unbary the hid.len past, with
its wilderness of mazy atreets, through
which I trod, delifhwd with its vastness,
and with its age. I must pess over much [
should like to relate, and an incident whi
befoll mo at Paddington Station, where 1
was taken up, and my valise zearched for
dynamite, having tho appearance of an
American, and withall a suspicious lookin
one, and of the courteous way in which%
was treated the while, making it to memore
amusiog than unpleasant; of the under.
ground railway, with its odour of many
odours, and of my tussle with the cabman—
who after the manner of his Lrethren—on
setting me down at my cousin’s residence,
1 Whitmore House,” demanded the faba.
lous sum of ten sbillings, instead of his cor.
rect fes, two ahillings and sixpence, which 1
offered him, and which he afterwards found
beat to accept.

My {ather'scousin, Heary Burnator-, was
a widower, with no child tc smootu the
pillow of his old age ; neither kith nor kin
near him to shod a tear over his dying bed ;
no one but a -natared old hounsekecper,
who had lived some years with hivs, ~onse.

uently who readily sympathized with hia
oibles and eccentricitice.

“Iam very glad indeed, Mr. Burnatoze,
that you are come, for my poor muster,
Dr. Eversrd says, cannot las; tho night
He has done nothing bat talk and rave of
¥on since ho was takenill three wocks ago.

will get you some tea, and then you shall
80 to his room.” And the dear old lady,
after a bunst of tears, bustled about the
reom iu her hospitable, energetic, English
manner.

Although scarcely three miles from the
heart of tho fmt city—comparatively
speaking—this old.fashioned house in Cam-
berwell soemed quite in the country. My
cousin's Toom, at the back of the honse,
overlooked a large, woll-kept lawn, bright
with beds of violcts, primroses, Jaflodils,
and other spring flowers, and the soft *'coo”
of a flock of pigeons flying too xnd fro. I
could sec all this in the waning light, asl
neaved the bed of the invalid, who held out
his thin, atteauated hand to be pressed in
mioe. M ticning the old lady to leavo the
room, holooked atmelong.nd earnestly,as be
nid, “I am glad you are come, Heary.
Your father named you after me, in ths old
days when we wero liko brothers,  Ah, my
boy,”—and the tears_coursed slowly down
the white cheeks—*¢I did him, as you aro
aware, a great woong, and will,God helping
meo, atone for it now, by leaving yon, his
sop, all I have io the world, and ™ ~here his
eyo lightened—** It isno little sum, Heary."

¢ Bat you must have somecne elso in the
world, whom you would rather givs it to.
You kraw navght of me. I msy be—-"

4 Hold, Henry, your dear father’s facois
mirrored In yours; you have the true,
hornorable, straightiorward look of a Burm:
stone, and axa Burnstone, I do not donbt
your honor. _Xou are tho only living being,
cxcept one—but quick, boy, pour me aome
medicice in that glazs by your clbow, Jam
growing faint.”

I hastened to pour some liquid from the
pbial at his aide, and brgged him not
cxert himalf by talking more at r-esent;
bot it was of no use arguing with laas

I muat sy what I have to sy now,
Harry, for the end is coming. Where wa
I? Yeo. Iicmemder! Therois one other,
whom I would liko to haveahare with yo3
tho wealth I havo carped by my own indes:
try, and that ond is—ralae mo up highes,
Heary, X am growiog faint sgain.’

Iraised the poor, feeble form ia my
atrong arme, when he went 00—

“1ong, long age, when I was abont yout
age, Harry, 1 loved, and was engaged toa
lovely gitl, 1 fow years younger than my-
s-1f, tho cldcat daoghter of a merchant hero
in the city ; but I alterwards became ip-
{atuated with another and jilted her cruelly.
Tho worman I married was neither in birth
or oduontion, suitableforme; Batshomade

me a good wifo, and a few yoats ago, as yo8
ate awary died, childless. The womanl
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