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TO MY 9WIFE.

(Tranalated fromntte French& of Vctor lu go.>

Sine her each soul dotb yield,
To orne one's 0181w,

Ité fragrance, or Itasong,
Or euge Itt fame:

Since bore, below the skies,
Eseh heart bestova

On that to whieh It lînge
Des thoru or roe:

&Ince April leunde the oak
Detu rstlinx tune,

Since nigbt accords to grief
Oblivion's boon :

Since Zephyr watts the bîrds
To woodland bowers,

And dawu empearis with dew
The tender flowers:

8toce, wheu the wave et lait
Attainsinlubis

The welcome @hore, ita lip'
Bestows a kisi:-

1 gir. h.. now, while thus
1 bend coer thee,

The boit and choiceet jift
Pouseed by me.

Dearest, recelve my thought,
Though sad wîth fears,

That reachos the@, like dew,
In plaintive tears :

Receive each vow of mine
That neer betrayi,

Receive the light and shaile
0f Il my davs:

My love, to which no doubt
Of thee belougs,

And the caresinlg words
0f al My longs:

Recelve my dreams that seem
The sport of chance,

Thet knows no other star
Thau thy sweet glane:

My muse, that nought on earth
From the. beguiles,

That woeps, wheu thou art sad,
And îeldom smiles.

Fair Idol of my&ouli1
Recelve my heart,

Whoie pulse would ceai to beat
Should love depart.

Montrma. . MuEtrui.

MISS BETHUNE'S ROMWANCE.

CHAPTER IV.

"1There je John Bengougli coming here, et
lat," eaid Louisa Clinton, who was looking
from beind the Venetian blind one warm after.
DOOfl.

"It je more than a -- laf since ho called,"
.Â~r~r~1urt."I all it very ungrateful,

.iiEu- ail we have done for hlm."
"'WelI, I amn sure we do flot want him,"

said Loisa; -nl yI lie must have found it very
dei without us, for to my certain knowledge ho
hasn't a friend in the world. "

IlO, you're cuistaken," cried Harriette 1
have seen him aeverai timea going in and ont of
Mine Bethune's. I wimh Misa Bethuxie would
mind her own business; she je a deal too fond
of interfering with.other people. I believe it je
thern that he's going now-yes, he bas passed
the house."

"What eau she eee in him 1"
"Or lie in her 1"

46> wonder what they fiîid to talk about,"
continued Harriette, smiling. Il1 should like
to s.-,e them together. "

It was true that Bengough had called on Miss
Bethune with unconventional frequeucy during
the puet month. The charm which lie had at
firet experienced in ber eociety deepenied on
further acquaintance. Hie existence at Camn-
bridge had been rather a dreary one; for,
thougli bis disposition was sociable, life there
was too new to him to admit of his readily
maki ng friende. -He had' corne unusually near
to the realization of that ideal of liard work
and frugal living which eo mauy undergraduates
entertain ; and for the timne lie lid looked
stoically on ail those supplementary raye of
Iligt and wartnth which render life more human.
H j intercourue witli the Ciutons had streîîgtli.

oued him in this frame of mmid ; but hie intro-
duction to Mise Bethuno had added a now light
to hie viewe of thing. lie began to sec that lie
lied deepised that witli which he wae flot teally

of culture rather than for enjoyrnent, some of'
the standard novels )a the Englieli language,
and most of tlie lyric poetry. These studios had
liad tlie effoct of disiuclining him to believe in
the genuinenees of the passion described, or ad.
mitting its existence ; te regard it as the mono-
poly of the uuoccupied or tlie weak-minded. He
indeed looked forward to marryiîîg somo day,
when, apert froîn hie fellowship, lie should have
secured an independent position ; but hie pro.
phetic glimpse of the lady of bis choice lied
teken the formi rather of a kind and sensible
frieud, wlio would lie the motber of hie chil-
dren, than of a paragoîî of beauty, at wliose foot
it would lie hie ambition to faîl.

This is often the way with men whom the
iircumstenoes of their lives have led to believe
that they incline towards phlegîn. But it is
only naturel that these very mien, whose ama-
tory energiett bave neyer been tritled witli,
sliould lie the most ardent wliou once ignited.
Thus it was witli Bengougli.

Now, to the nîinds of ail readere of fiction of
eny experience, onie fatal obstacle, alone suffi-
ient to prevent Mr. Bengougli from the dreain

of propoeing marriage to the lady of hie. affec-
tions, muet at once present itself. He was a
poor man ; lie wae a womn. of easy fortune.
Yet unuatural as it may appeau-, thie circum-
stance forxnod no deterrent to the mmnd of the
young man. Ourselve.3, indeed, are inclined to
believe thet to few naturally lionourablo mien
would it have done san; nay more, we should
certaiuly bave expected one of two soquels to
await the man to wliom it did. Either he
would lie pushed from the edge of a cliff by a
villain, or else the slip in which lie wes return-
ing home would lie loet with al en board. But
this je not ail, for, after due lapse of time, we
should certaiuly expect hiiii to re-appear-in the
firet case, having miraculously escaped without
ijury ; or, in tlie second, having at the last
moment clianged hie mmnd and corne home by
another vessel. John Bengougli had strong
arme, a liard head, and a fine energy.

Mise Bethune&s sharp eyee were not witliout
catching some indications of change in the
young Australian. She remarked thet for smre
time back lielied ceased to talk eegerly, as at
firet, about the chances of securing a fellow-
slip. She imagined that the attractions of
London migzht lie Letting betweeîî him and hie
purpose ; sund, consitently with the intereet
wiïich she took in hirn, she resolved to give
him a word cf caution.

That ehe suspected no more of the rosi state
of hie feelings wam due to the fact that lielied
hitherto coîîcealed it etudiously. Thougli long-
ing for au opportunity to declare himeelf, a cer-
tain diffidence sud couscioue ignorance as to liow
people generally acted in these cases lad caused
him np to tlio prcacent ta xject what occasions
tsad offered, on the ground that tliey were likely
to lie precursore of better ones. Mattere liad
been in this etate for some time, when Ben-
glougli at last determined to bring it to an end.
I t was on the afternoon wlien Louisa Clinton
had observed lier connection approadli Miss
Bethune's dwelling that tlie lady resolved to
take lier visitor to task on the ground of laxuese
in hie former prsuit.

When theyUhd been eeated togther for some
minutes, she began:.

" Do you know, Mr. Bengough, that I notice
a change in «you ince firet you ueed to corne
sud sea me ?"

"Do you V" cried John joyfully.
The opportunity wae surely corne.
" Yes," replied Miss Bethune sonîewhat apolo.

getically, «"indeed I do."
Jolin's heart lest too fast to shlow him to f11l

up this momentary gap in the conversation al-
thougl lie longed to do so.

Hoster continued half.playfully,
"When tiret you. carne here you wero fulhl of a

certain ambition, one that interested me very
mucli; but you seemn for the moment to have
loet it. Younenver epeak of it. I even im-
agine that you avoid speakiîîg of it. How je
that ? You see I arn frank with you; lie frank
with me."

She iutetuded to go on to tell him that the mo-
t.herly, or perliaps auntly, intereet she took in
him lied prompted lier to this step, sud mucli
more may lie imagined. But Bengougli did not
give lier time.

"I1 will !" cried lie. " 1 have been wishing
day and niglit to talk to you about it. It je
true that I1 have loet that old ambition, but I
have fouud another one that makes me indiffer-
ent about the old one sud overything else-"

1,

E
K

on the brink of au offer of marriage wlien the
('lintone arrived. And yet thie wes 80 com-
pletely unexpected, that it seerned incredible.
SIe questioned the efficscy of lier instinct. She
honged for quietuose to repeat Johu's words to
lierself, sud arrive et a conclusion, founded on
something more to be relied upon tIen instinct,
concerning tlieir weiglit.

But it wae not to le. The Cliutons stayed
long, chattering in tlieir most agreeeble mauner.
They did not, in fact, miove to take their de-
parture until e freeli set of visitors wae on the
steire. Tliis second set remained until the
dressiîîg-bell rang. Thon, at lest, Miss Bethune
wae alone ; but sie was not free, for weariness
lied weakened lier poers of opposition, sud
habit compelhed lier to eubrnit to bing ettired
by lier maid. Thon came dinner, during whicli
elie was again alone ; but wlio could tbink with
a servant in thie rooml At lest the meah wes
over, anti aie was back in thie drewing-rorn.
The tixuie vas corne. Deîiberately she seated
lierself et the writing.table, aud, bracing lierself
for a -serions effort, begen to retrace the words
of the afternoon. Neel it le said that, by re-
fiection and storn stop-by-step deduction, she
arrivd et n conclusion ? That John Bengougli
loved lier was not long in appearing indisput-
able, but it was instinct unaided thet tauglit lier
thie.

Resting lier liead ou lier lande, Miss Betthune
reflected ou the position.

He lo%,ed her-the tliought sent e glow
through lier lieart. It is true that before tlat
afternoon she lied nover thougît of regardiug
hirn ini the liglit of a possible husliud ; but
with a woman, the mere deciaration of love is
often enougli to inspire a return of the passion.
Ho loved lier ; elready lie hsd given proof of his
devotion ly the impetunus sacrifice of aIl his
clierished prospects for hier cake. It wes a deli-
cînus tînuglit. Her life hitherto lied been s0
lier@ot love ; lier want of it lied been so groat.
Witli ciosed eyes ehe eliaudoned lierseif for e
moment to the sweetnees of this drearn. She
saw Bengough ini hic ruggod sîrnplicity beforo
lier. She thînuglit of hie sternly conscieutinus
guidance of hie owu life, of hie fresî Ieert, of
the complete absence of seif-couscinusness in
hirn (sud tliis is s cliarrn of pecuiar pnver tci e
wornu.) Her heart warmed and lier eyes filled
witli teers. Almoat she felt that strnng arm
round lier, that rougI warrn dheek agailiet lier
own.

But n, no, it wss only a dresîn ; a dream
which onue right acquiesce in for a few mo-
ments, but whidli could liave n realization in
subsequeut events. It wes not to be thought of.
Heston was fifteen yeare older tIen lier lover;
"4and yt," seid sie, "I1 think 1 could make
him hiappy." Ah, for a few years perlaps; but
look ahead ; think of the time mthen lie will 1)0
fnrty sud ynu fiveaud-tlfty-he lu the primeo f
life ; you aunid wornan. Ton true!

Late into the niglit did Hester continue ceated
et lier writiug-tabie. At length sic rose sud-
denly, with the swift movenieut otonue wlio
les corne to a decision, sud lestons to bogin
csrryiug it nul, lest bis hardly-won prize os-
cape. Tliere were traces of fresh teers about
lier eyelasliom; lut lier heart wee, if full of sad.
noms, serene.

CHAPTER VI.

The îîext day John Bengougli called egain;
lut Miss Bethune wae notat home. She lied a
fint hope, onue of those groundlos8 hopes in
whicln nue believes, but on the streugth of
which many act, that the complications of the
situation miglit find anme solution in whicl sle
-liouid not be oliged to ake the active part.
She experienced a painful shriukiug from the
task wvhichl iy before lier ; but the more pain.
fuI thie shrinkiug seemed, the more resolute did
alie in lier inward self becorne that lier duty was
not onue to lie shicked or postpoued.

SIe was angry with herseîf wlieu she heard
that Bcîîgouglî lied clled. She lied haîf lioped
ho wouhd lave writteu suad seeiug thet lie lied
nt, she begaît to thiuk hmw nmucli btter for

thoîn lotI it would have boen if lie lied. But
tîese thouglits oîîly continued for a few mo-
ments. The siglit of lier lover'e card rnused
hier, sud cie came quickhy to a resolution.

There was an evening perty et the Clintois.'
tliat nigît, from whicî cie hmîd iîîtended ex.
cusing hercoîf;.elie would go. She weut.

Tlie perty was e groat succese. Harriette sud
Louisa lad licou for many deys eugaged in con-
tnivances by which it might apar that mucli
mouey lied boen expeuded ou the decoretion of

the peculiarities of persons present. They on-
joyed therneelves thoroughly.

Amateur music was one of the means which
tliey provided for the eutertainmeut of their
guests ; 80 tbat when Louisa lied performed a
song which wac .new sud feehioneble enougli
for every onue proeut to have heard it two or
tliree times before, sud Harriette lied cone to
the end of lier Briusley Richards' variations,
they esked Miss Bethune to play eomething.
She consented, sud began a piece of Greig's.
11cr playing was very artistic, sud it brouglit
nauy oft tlose wlio laid dlaim to a teste for
music to the piano. It was et this moment thet
John Beugougli entered the room. There was
a linel in thie back drawing-room, sud there lie
saW the womnanhle loved mistrees of the situation.
He leant back againet the foldiug-doors, sud,
putting, hic bande in hie pockets, looked, list-
oed,. aud thouglit.

Was it ton mucli to hope that this queeu of a
wvorld of true art sud refinemeut (not the art or
refixiemeut of the Chuntons) miglit cotisent to be
hie wife T John was uaturally of a sanguine
disposition, sud a fortunate experience-the
recuIt of hie energy sud perseverane-had given
huru more self-confidence, sud lho feit that,
thougli the prize would lie great, it was not out
of the question.

At length the music came to au end, sud
Beugougli stepped up to greet hie mistrese.
But on aIl sides tliere wes an inuindation of
musical people tliauking lier, esking the neme
of the piece, that of the composer, whether she
would lie so very kind as to repeat lier perform-
ance or play son'e other thing.
. An inward trenior, occasioued by the siglit of
the young Australien, caused Hester to prefer
dashing into a freeli sud lively piece to fartlier
taxing her voice by replies.

This second piece, "lThe Norwegian Wed-
ding," wae, et general request, repeated. This
somewhet annoyed Bengougli. He was ima-
patient to ssy e few words to Mise Bethune iii
private, sud lie thouglit it wac not considerate
of lier to eludo hirn in this mauner. He couhl
cone to n conclusion as to how mucli the few
sentenqes which h lie d spoken ou the previnus
day miglit have revealed to lier of wliat hoe hait
intended saying ; but lie now begani to think
that it muîst have lotin very little.

SAt length Hester leit the piano, sud Johnt
liastened towards lier. She greeted him kindly,
but witli soîîîe restreint, occasioued by lier
anixiety to appear ase if everytliing wec just as
usual ; but this lie did not observe.

Aîîy privete conversation was, liowever, ont
of the question, for s young gentleman lied fol-
lowed the lady fror tlie piano and wae seated
beside'lier, whence lie looked coldîy et Bon-
gougli.

An fimpulse to dofer the final explanation,
however, prornptod Miss Bethune to retain hirn,
sud ehe askod lîim plesautly whetlier lie sang
or played.

Ho repiied thet lie could neither sig nr
play, but enjoyed greatly listeniug to music.

Miss Bethune answered thatit was a pity le
did not learu soîne instrument, as that enjoy-
nment evinced a teste for tlie art.

To this the youug gentleman returned that
lie often thoughtof'doing sncb a thing, but thet
the drudgery deterréd hirn. If one could have
arrived at a great renderiug of Beethoven ini
onue bound lie would have hoitatoîl nn longer.
As it was, lie regrotted that lie laieduot been
tauglit as e boy.

Bengougli began to grow hot. He thouglit
that neyer tilt now lad lie realized whist friglit.
ful nonenuse people taîked et parties.

Miss Bethune, howevor, took care to include
hirn in the conversation, sud the tliree con-
tinued ini their corner apparently witl n ii-
chtation to stir.

A casuel obsprver would have tbouglit tlin e
cornfortable sud amiceble trio, egreeing remark-
ably in their opinions of the pieces porformod.

At leugthIlester feît thet thie ols oo
n longer. She spoke of going. Mr. Lam-
plougli, the gentleman of musical testes, hast-
etied to suinnion lier carniage. Now wes John's
tirne.

" Let me take you downstairs sud get your
wraps on, 80 that you may lie ready," said lie.

To lis surprise cIe drew bpock.
ITheuk you," said she, in a tone as if it did

nt matter ; Il but I will wait tilI Mr. Lam-
plougli cones back ; thexe is n hurry."

"I1 know tlere is n hurry," answered Bon-
gougli; Ilstili, I ask you to lot me tako you
down."

The situation wee developiug.


