
158 THE SATU1tDAY READER.

For somte days past Charlind lins been drîunk pay il visit tu iny kiîîd frjend Miss Pollard.
frorn drinking liquor tbrough ai, old Pipe jîltro- NMost people preferred to cross the wooden
duced îlîrough ftic gate by soino frieîîds without. bridge over the river tu the nailla, and go rounid
1 t is nearly imapossible to lîrevent cornininatioîi by tic îîîill-aveîilli to the towîî.
iih the peopile outside; cvery day ive tke fronti TIîo orcliard ir, geste, witlî ils criîîisoî aîid

tless inîstrumnents of every descripîtion, iîiîemded golden anin ol apples over the dremîclîrd grass
to liierce doors anid NI-llî1, ovcry day tlicy irt, after il storniy iiiglit, and iîiside, the biouse is
fuirîislied witlî stroîig durable vestnients, and very grand. lit tlie days i w~ritc ot il mis îlot
.)et they are always iii rags,-luey leur tlîcni grand. 1 t was cornfortable, but darksonir, witlî
miuosig tlieiiselvcs. It is dif'cîlt tu restritin blinds lialf-raiscd, witli thick carpets everywvlire,
tliest Old truopers ii crime, Ceil the sewers aiid baize on cvery door, aîîd al liait-awtake silence ili
drans titidler the prisonî are to Ilieni itracti:c- ail the Chiambers, as if stealtliy fect %vec accus-
ronds of escape. Mathiieu onîce rensalitcd tlirc toiiicd te cross the Iloors, and forais not goud to
da>ys ii thec sewe'rs bciicalii tic city, aniidst ail be secîl %vere used to mnuille tliiiscives iii the
te filh, visiting evcry stock to find tin aperture sliadows ofthei sad.coloured liangiigs at the

by wlicl t0 escape, tintil ah last lic wvas seized approîcb o utiytig bannian. This %vas the
at crie of the gratings, tiioiîgl zit %vitlioît decpiy fait ut ofm> fitîIir, whlo hltit an xaggerated
oh'cidiiîg the znsal org-als of flic consetables wlio lorror ot noise anîd gliire, îliougiî we shahlibc
discovered bim." obliged t0 licar lspie on tlis subject.

rVo bc condluded lis our ,îexL> My fiîtiîr iras a sterît man, rougli iils inan-
lier, anîd despising all deniîolstrations of feeling.

-,le lived tbrouigli s miii lie aite aîîd drinik for
TWTELVEI MONTIIS 0F MVNI L Ie. lus mill ; lie sleti> and often dcaied liirself SIC )

for luis miii. lieliad nîarricd ait liciress to bring
IN TWELVE CiiAPTEaS. CIiÂPTER 1. capital tu lsis miii. Notliing lîad aîîy interest for

lia thiat did nut iii seine wvay bear uipon lsis
I hAVE îîroniiscd my liusband tu wrie lii i business. lie ivas littl'- at home excehit in tie
Ideailed 1iistory et one ycar, ouît of îîy litý- eveitings, iien lie îîorcd over littie books iil

a ycar in 'îvlich I ircpt more, Iauglîed more, sut-loght0fiursiiti.1hrs caset
fercd more passionate sorrow, and sumîncd uly- Iliese littie books thaialie liked lis rooinsso litisl-
self in lmore unenrtlîly bhiss, lIa evcr I fuIld cd. liiad liardi> ever ijure tosmileoorertlie
inciuded ia by exporience before or since. Vinat edgcs of the pages it luis daugliler.
1 arn happy miow, and trying tu lie iise, 1 îlîauk I fear 1 arn spcakiag severely ofrny satiier, and
lcaven , d'et i ie not happy once, and very 1 dcsirc to dccl very gently ivit Islis mensory.
far frorn iise, 1 ni going to coaféss. I wiîî I hiave sînce thiose days kncît at ]lis deatb-bed,
begia by relatîng huow ih came rtal, I got en~- and seen ino ]lus licart, whiicli -1m then a sealed
gaged to Luke Elpbinstone. My fatber iras biook tu me. But at thiat, time lie hll never
&thxl Gordon, a milloirner ut lîigiî repute, flot sliowa macli tenderiiess for lue. lie did not
adone in thequietl3ordcr country iwberewvelircd, tndcrstanl girls, and lie lied flot riuicli patience
but ont ia ltme world, iii tue liantcs and oui wittb tbrns. lis one son, my lirotli r D.ick, hll
'Change. Luike Elphinstoae was lsis junior feilcd lîim et the rails and hurned soldier , and
pantner, irbo badl lived iil us for soute years liesides the effects Of this disappointýmeit, 1 lie-
itast. Gordon & Elplîiastoae iras the business homve lsis heart iras kept sore by the mcmoury of
frnu. Tue milîs stood on one Eide ofouur river, rny mothuer, whli, rhentleýas she iras, could nover,
mtnd on tue other our divellilg, tic MilI-bouse, a I think, bave suitud hlm aF ai wite.
large wrhite building, iil a great, copper-becch Blut nor ire muet lîcar Elspie, not spcakîng
deing upagIs ibe frnters imithmaund tti aoerlicur lin whc, atte hl nuhictig Se
Iyîuîg upagn the fhmrn vt, aring ad it aed aid b nareier hot lier slwifig hi'ce
.ernhuing orcliard eron-ding bclsind it, irlire saisi tlîat my fatlier lîad been harsli to lsis witc,
the trecs ivere lient iil age, and erery stone whrim she, Elspie, bcd luved and ser;cd , bcd
and hrunk ires calen up wuitti a hioary lichen. quarrelled itl ber genhle warys and ncglected

For the Mihl.bouse was flot Ilien 'rlit it is hier. Sbe mnuttered te lierseît, noir in lier J.ld
noir. The billiard-roonu, and hlie iail-roorn, and tige, ot Loir she bail gonse domn on lier kncs tu
the ntm dinîng.roun lcd not been built, he lelea. lier youag mistrese in days goane by, and 1 rayed
sur.grounds bcd nlot been made. Tlione wore bier sut tu marry Seth Gordon, fur Il1 illvould
corn-filds within a shono's throw oif the twig corne ut il." And the iii bl< corne. A honely
summrer-bouse in the garden. Tue btill that lite, a brokon liecrh, an carly grave ,- and nolou,
siopcd frorns the gable don îci the river lad not vmhiepered Eisîîie, 'uih lien ieird eyes glearning
b.=n eut Up int floucr-beds , ih liad only -x Sin- tbrough leurs under ber sheggy wirbte brous,
T le garniture ut siveet-peas and carnations _. Il a- iuquiot spirit," that wuould flot lic kopt in
hile top, aad ires giren Up ho the groirîliout beaven, but would corne patteriag ivithî iist-
green abundant grass imbere the crimson taseols fui tedt doua the M1-liouso stains, weepiog ln
ot the clorer-flouer nodded in tbeir seeon. But tLe Mill-ILouse cliambers, benag alt rndnight
île noir ut sycamores dowa by dt riv.er is just over the liedside ot the 1ft.ved daugliten, wlule
the serne, the leaves spread their broad paînus thet daugliten solihcd tur iy mpathin f lier SleCP,
to catch tbe surs as ever, and tie mater flashes a nd the old wmran, groining to lient ber, knelt
bchind tiseir trunks witli tliesame frec race. praying: witli uplifted bande in bier bcd Iliet the

Noir the bouse looks te tise riv e*, gettig sorron fui spirit w Ouid trust tle clild tu ber and
glinipses Ibrouglu the sycamores ut the miii take its rest.
settiement on the other side, anud ovet the beads 0f tbtse tl.bngs Elsî,ie muttered tu hierself as
ut the sycamorce ut the happy vroods and filds, slle went liulbling about the Mili-houso in ber
the bills and daies-green and golden, purple cean wrhite mob-cap andi encient goivu uf Chi-
and brown-the churcli-spire, aîîd handsome neso-patterned print, or sat knitting in the car-
distant bomestcads whicli cluster on tlie rising row smcii-pancd urindom of the dirm room, thast
aînd failing land licîmeen the Miiilhouse and ball icca my nursery. Thé liousemaid d1 .bbcd
tise horizon. Thien, the front ufthei bouse ras b ler I owli," and tbe cook caled ber Il itcli;I J
tu-ccd iideways, the bust wuindows gazir.g and thero wm rny besides iliese wbo said thuat,
straiglit mb'o tht foliage ut the liuge curpr-r- if the MiII-hliise went Leuntcd, .1 iras ail Elspie s
beece whlich greir su lurid %urlen the setling sain doing.
got int ils branches. 1 bave no i-cry clear ides ot wbat my owa

The oid-tashioned gardon, huilt îgli un ireils, cliarecter mas nhlin 1 ceascd tube a child, but
and ascIendcd tel b5 lge tp ineldp a. nasu' 1 kuu'n tia. i %'tas sla e ttizi cruzshed vî ti
gale, is quite cleered away, lut it mas thent ;n glatoma and despondency, or walk;ng on ~toc la
tIcUrinte ut my story, wuith its holly-luocks, ils a state et unreasonable ceetas>. 1 believo I
cabisage-rosos, ils cuicumbcr-trarnes, cod ils bec- iras a musing, indolent girl, imvitli cccenhrie
bures, its reslpberry licdges, alucys found by ltme tancice and mucli passionae feeling. I Lad a
surs, and ils sad murmur troni the baral that tan craving fut juy, vith a sope.s.itioue bclicf thtt
behind ils liilec-rees, mnder old mron gales that I shouid nover bc allowcd lu, do nmore tisan
jangled and clasbed ulion people came or wcnt just taste il, and retura ho the billers nppointcd
in tho direction et the village. That, indecdIl for me. Yet thetastes that 1 got trere su Sirtet
ires but selduni, except wben the cool. sepped thrit I was aitnays sccking for then. la tht
loto Strecamstown to scold the butcber, or I te robu.t hiangcr ut My youth I Was Cunstenhly
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Casetinmg about for lit11e nuorsels, 'ulicu 1 devour-
cd out ut doors as birds fced on bernecs. Assy
tinfinislicd tat-bit mas lett upon tile lintel îrluoui
I rnecd acrues time lbresheld ut my home. 1
lmsed lb taulicy thaI lime outeido ut tue Miil-luouse
door %uvas %%-illte, and the liside black ; but ut
ip îuaiuted ail the saunse. Vcry uittle gave lue,
uaulgs ut dciiglul.-lio plenanit puurri.ug nuoise

fronmt the licetliug-hiouse, tue splasimg uft lIe
muil-wriuceis, he huiniunng ot liflic bes, auud time
sunel ot the roses ii the luigu cld garden. But
Ilîcre iras ait emer-risiag lumps fuînuiiir tci miy
tdiroat. ils lu, uy persoans I irus a guod lîciglut
utnd woraiuly fur may yotre. 1 cannt atemulut
lu descrîbe uuuy face, for 1 bliive tinut in thise
days it iras as variable as nuy mind. 1 iras pale
ivlieiî gluoiy, auud rusy ieu giutd. My cyts
uem dark, and also, my udir, whiicli cumrlcd cr1511
and soft whren 1 irvas imeli, but feul lim wvien 1
iras sick. Wiuat ails you, chîild VI Miss Pollard
îvouid scy Il" youir liair is as straight as rny
alîron-striug P"

I iras îay fatliei's only Chld, ow tuaI my
brother iras dead. Dick hald licen il good deunl
solder tluau I, and very lithe ivih me exccpt
duuring the lioiidays ut luis selioni years. Timuse
lmoidays lied been tue while hile of my lite. 1
hacd gîven as manch love ho Ibis une as îaost
peuple ha-e, ho divide amonget mamiy. T,. oli-
tain bini nsy trifling gond 1 îrouid have set tmîî
a irlole aiglut tmpua the gliostly Mill-bouse stairs,
thougl lhitî miglît bave cost me my lite througb
tear In sucli alisrd imnys do children mraec-
sure the limite uftbeir devotion, knowing uuuhbing
ut the rcd-mot plougîsheres purepariuug ho seat
thme feci ut timeir consn'rilcy through lite. Dick's
face, far ouut la the îorld, had shouue on mie tros
e hacppy distance. Soute fiume hO corne My lite
wouid lie leppier tbrougli hlm. IWben tIc ivind
mcde a mouraful sougli inu th copper-beecli, it
,grumled because le iras aivey; uhuon the sun
shione, il shome on iim sornewbere. 1 irept wih
sure jeelonsy wben lue wrote me about une beau-
titul bylvia imbu lad taken the furet place la lis
litant, and lied promised bu lie bis iie. But hbe
camne tu sec nie and coaxod me out ut my sad-
noe, anl-Ž I irrole hier liy hlm iith promises of
love. Soon rifter duiat bis negiment mes ordered
Io ltse Cnimea, and lue iras killed. la lies an-
guisb ot my grief, I couid lie gled thet 1 lied
opened my beenttluSylvie. 0f ber Ishallbave
mucl ho, say furîber on, but ah thie stage of rny
stury 1 kau- little conceraing ber. I learncd
Ihsat lien faîhen died soon rifler my brother, bear-
ing lier qulite, unpnovided for. I bad ber acidress,
end knew thal she earntd bier breed als coin-
panien'to e noble lady. But I am forgettingtbcî
1 purposed ho, bogie tuis bistory liy telling hum 1
guI engaged to Luke Elphinstonc.

euuAPTER, mu.

3lattic!" scid Elspie on one ncll-rcxern-
bered February niglit la the beginning cit suy year
Il cornte ia out oft he cauid an' bide i' t nursery.
Youn milhe' boon iraikin' th-se, tira niglits.
Don't yciu bc sithia' riglit in ber fooh-.pad."

1 uns Sitting on tue stairs weîebiug the chutA
on the lending. The bande wenu erceping rieur
midnighit, end I ires sorely iunessy for my
ftler, ubo lied gonse cirer lu d'e mille citer
dinner, and had aut yet rehurncd. Again and
again I bcd gone, ho my oua roonu ho spy
Ibroogl the pane across tle datA river, and
blieen the gloomy trecs, et the liglit still
burning la hie primaste cosunGug-honse. Ont liy
une bbe liglits in the iorkpcopIe'S cottages bcd
tiviaklcd and disappcared, and tho lansudcape iras
ail bleck, the tain descending unscea inho tht
invisible river.

1 lied long guesstd tluat effiirs lied been going
urong et the mill> but aut until thuat morning
tad 1 knesvrst 1heb inpvitatil. min huug oves lie
firmu ut Gordon end Elphiostone. My faUier
]sud for he finet tinso in bis lite taken mi nt l its
confidence, heolng me that 1 mustptepare toilook
poverly btaely ia Uic face. Ia sotIer day o:
Iwo, et furhbosl, the smash et thse Streanistowa
M1ilis muet bc knor sai over thse kingdom. My
fatber's egony lied becs horrible ho bhold. This
wce flot the, dountal ofa milt ooly , it iras Uic
destruction ut an idol ho wbidh a lite bcdl been
sacrificce. I bcd dreuut ceaert tu ftitîer in bie


