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might *

That the hand of the tyrant may weaken
and stay,

Inis vain that wo watch the faint ray of
the morn,

~ And walt with strong hearts for the noon-
tide of day?

Ab, no ! Every star is » spirit on high

That calls to our hearhs and our homes
and our love,

“The reapers are few and the harvest is

For hopes that were visions are ripening
above.

Already has justics set tent on the plain,

Hor squadrons are forming in battle array ;

In the van are the souls of thé glorious past

To lead, to inspire the strong hearts of

i Tuomas O'Haoax.

i

YHE BRIDE OF THE BROCE

BY DARCY BYRN.

OHAPTER IL—{[Coxrizusmp.]

Then Miss Chetwynde’'s manner an-
derwent a thorough change. The rigid
mouth relaxed, the great brown
grew wonderfully soft, as
down by Lady Marjorie's side she took
one of ber shriveled hands in hers and
said i :
* Your life has been a hard one, dear
Lady Marjorie. You have had many
trials.’

Yes, Douglas was right, the voice
was singularly soft and cooing; the
hands singularly pretty, with a clinging
touch that was at once soothing and

‘Yours have yet to come, Inie,’ was
Lady Marjorie's sad reply.

An anxious shade darkened the girl's
face, as with a weary gesture she laid
her head on the old lady’s knees.

‘When shall [ see this wonderful
Olaribel” she asked abrubtly, after a
short pause.

‘She is in town now, and will pay
me a visit while my nepbew is here
Then she goes to Scotland with Lady

‘ Where, doubtless, her favored lover

will follow her? questioned Inie, with |foes she wished them to be friends. To
draw them together she must grasp
their characteristios and wield their

& touch of scorn in her voice.
“Why should he ¥

‘ When people are going to be mar- | separate qualities as 80 many weapons.
ried, are they mot supposed to take|But to-night they had each exhibited 9
such novel attributes that she had lost

pleasure in each other's society ”

had

The popul y man
did not relish being left out so en-
tirely

‘Do you motice smy fundemental
difference bet the English
here and those you met with in India®
he inquired.

‘Yes,' she replied, quickly. *‘The
more ambitious. In this island money
outweighs affection and love is bar-
tered for lucre.’

‘You like trying to fathom men's
i pparently,’ he inued, im-
perturably.

‘Our eyes, I presume, were given us
to see with, and our ears to hear.’
‘You certainly know how to use the
latter,” he said, chafed at her cool ande-
city.

the girl's face and then left her pale as
& Christmas rose.

‘Douglas,’ said Lady Marjorie, feel-
ing for her favorite, * Miss Clgqg'yudo
is my guest.’

‘ Please say nothing,’ pleaded Inie,
sweetly. ‘It is refreshing to see such
candor.’

Lady Marjorie subsided into & per
plexed silence. Now that they were

‘Douglss and Olaribel are not|her soundings and bhad to commence
frantically in love with each other,’ re-| her calculations on a different basis.

plied Lady Marjorie
ssperity; ‘and take my word for it,

dear child, they will be all the happier|young
oibee ¢ impul

for it. Ch that imilat

with some|To an onlooker it would have been )
sadly ludicrous to observe those two was the cause of that accident. Bup- |y, gacrifice of politencss

of passion and

people, each full
h i and life-

»
and blend from contrariety of dis-|quivering instincts, being cooly sub-

positions are more likely to be pro-
ductive of a happy union than an
irrational fancy bormm without reason
and apt to be speedily extinguished.’

‘And yet.' Inie replied slowly, mo
man is worth baving without his love.

‘ Nonsense, child; I thought you had
more sense. Marry the man who suits
your tempersment, and you may know
what happiness is.’

‘I bave had enough of marriage,’
murmured the girl in a hurried tone, as
if the words were dragged from her
lips almost in epite of herself. Then
she added more gaily:

‘Bat, you know, according to your
nephew’s verdict, I shall not be in
much request. 8o insiguificant a little
thing as I am may surely expect to
pass through life free from the at-
tentions of the other sex.’

‘It is your style, Inie,’ interposed
Lady Marjorie, half apologetically.
‘ Alter your hair and do it as other
girle. No doubt, then, you will attract
your share of admiration.”

‘I am obliged to you,' the girl
answered chillingly. *‘But in this I
must do my own way. And after all,’
she added, as an amused smile flitted
over her countenance, ‘ it was my name
that your critical nephew objected to
and that I cannot alter were I ever so
willing.’

‘It is an name,’ resp
Lady Marjorie almost curtly. ‘ Jessica
must bave lost her senses to bave given
you such a name as Indiana.

*Lady Marjorie,” cried out Inie.
starting to ber feet. ‘ You shall not
speak of my mother in that t.
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jected to a metaphysical balance by a
woman who looked like s mummy and
whose life blood was nearly drained
dry.
She saw that Inie chose to be exse-
perating, but she would not own to
ber nephew that the girl could be in
faunlt. She endeavored to chase away
the ominous frown on Douglas’ brow,
and was aided more than she was aware
of by his resolve not to let Miss Chet-
wynde see that she could penmetrate
below the surface. If the girl had not
been s0 pre-eminently refined and lady-
like, bher audacity might bave been
termed presumptive. As it was she
puzzled while she piqued him.
¢ Are you fond of pictures?’ he asked.
* Of some.’
‘8o am L' he returned, with snima-
tion, for art was his hobby. ‘I com-
sider that painting is one of the most
efficient means for the education of the
lower classes. Scenery well depicted
and telling landscapes must, perforce,
refine the mind and purify the heart.’
1 differ entirely from you,’ she said
freezingly. *Painters can never equal
nature in portraying scenery, and a
feeble imitation is never to be admired.
Painters do elevate the mind and purify
the heart when they idealize human
forms. Real loveliness is rarely met
'with except on canvas, for all humanity
is marred by the impress of sin, visible
on every But on
one can admire without criticising even
that beauty which is ox-like and
beavy.'

‘Do you draw? he proceeded, pass-

taous manner,’ S
‘Little Firebrand!” was Lady Mar-
jorie's response, eyeing her through
her eyeglasses. ‘Do you fly off at a
tangent at every trifle, my dear ?

Before Inie bad time to answer,
Douglas entered the room, having re-
covered his equanimity, and having
determined that nothing should make
him lose it again.

‘ Aunt, are we never going to have
dinner; old Brown gets slower every
day?

“He is a faithful servant, and we
must make allowances.’ she said, as she
put ber hand up to touch the bell.

‘Lot me,’ exclaimed Inie, moving
forward.

Bat Douglas quietly forestalled ber,
upon which she said demurely:

* At least you might allow me to be
useful, as I cannet be ornsmental.’

In spite of his resolution, his com-
was ruffled for & second time

pug sounding st that moment pre-
4 the necessity of s reply.
For ome instant be hesitated, them

that day, snd be was not sorry that the |

ing ber inuendo by.’

*Only in imagioation, and in that
way I paint aleo. But my figures
differ from life, inasmuch as my men
are all good and my women all grand.’

Then catching Lady Marjorie's eye
she rose.

said,” he remarked, as she passed him
on her way out. g

‘1 am proud that any speech of mine
should be deemed worthy of your at-
tention,’ was her ic rejoinder as
she swept by him.

*Inie, don’t be hard on my boy,’
began Lady Marjorie, as they settled
themeelves for a cosy chat. * People
think a great deal of him and show
that they do.’

* He thinks & great deal of himeelf
and shows that he does,’ the girl quoted

laughingly.
* Inie!" exclaimed Lady Marjorie, half
angry, half amused.
* Forgive me,’ snid Inie, beseschingly.
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A hot wave of crimson flowed over i

‘You cant play to please my sant—
why cannot you play to please me?”
‘I never understood that one of my
duties was to amuse you,' she flashed
out sharply. .

She took up some tatting.

He watched the tiny fingers fly
deftly in and out. He bad come from
the dining room in s happier frame of
mind, disposing to regard her as &
capricious child, who had been spoiled
st home and who had yet to learn the
ways of the world.

‘Do you play much? he inquired,
condescendingly.

*No; very little,’ curtly.

‘ Do you sing?

‘ Ravely.’

‘What is your favorite amusement?
* Being let alone.’

He saw her annoyance and enjoyed
L.
* Do you dance?’

*No.!
It was well for Inie there were none

‘That’s odd. You look as if you

were made for dancing.’

‘ People should mever judge by ap-

pearances .

‘Quite right. You possess, I ob-
serve, & P
May I ask if you play lawn-tennis?

Aonki

found bhabit of

‘ May I ask if you bave a confession

uestions to fill balf-a-dozen pages?”
Inie pulled her work so vig ly

comes down,’ Inie eaid, crisply.
titude.

ciliatory manner.

+1I have given you my snewer and I
never change my mind,’ was ber per
verse reply.

*As you like,’ was his careless
snewer. * Of course I cannot so far
forget what is dbe to my sunt's guest
as to sit down and leave her here’
“You can so far forget what is due
to heras to torment her’ exclaimed
Inie defiantly, trying to suppress tears
of vexation st secing him calmly sit
down beside her. I wish you to go;
you make me hate you.’

*Nice language this, really’ he
said, trying not to langh; she wae e
like s spoiled child, * You ladies from
India do not seem very choice in your
*You make me,’ she said relating.
1 don't want to quarvel.’

¢ Pray give vent to your feelings if it
relieves you. If [ am late in arriving
st my Chambers I can easily explin
the sause of it to my sunt.’

‘If you really ought to go," began
Inie, reluctantly.

‘Of course I ought to go,’be ex-
claimed, jumping up, proud of his
conquest. ‘ Come, Miss Chetwynde, I
won't tease you any more. After your

The shuttle went faster and faster. severs lectare of last night you should advanced to meet his

She resented his tome of superiority.| .\ po the first to tempt me from my
She was not a child and he should not duty.’

oatechise her as one.

Inie yielded; there was no help for

She obediuﬂympn‘idhi- to
the dining room and poured out hie
coffee. No ome could be more pleasant
than Douglas Raburn when things

it

from foreign climes to betray the false-| oot o5 he wanted them, and a few
hood just uttered.

. a2 iankhl

P in
tion.

* What are you going to do to-day?
he inquired.

‘Attend upon Lady Marjorie; pro-
bably pay some calls with her this
afternoon when she has had ber nap.’
¢ Such a lovely day ought to be spent
out of doors. Do you mot emjoy

book, for you have asked me emough walking?

that the thread broke.
Douglas laughed.
‘I am sorry, Miss Chetwynde, if 1

pose you put your work aside and tell
me what you can do.’
*1 can sew neatly, read clearly, and

repeated, demurely.

*And aleo that you have an excellent
memory, but not a charitable heart.
You took an vufair advantage of me,
Miss Chetwynde. It would be kind to
let such a speech sink into oblivion."
‘Am I not kind? she asked, in that

into when off her guard. ‘I mever
mean to burt anyone. I did not like
you at first from the way you talked of
your cousin. You should marry for
love, or not at all.’

‘8o, my young mentor,’ he said, in a
whimsical voice, ‘ when you marry, you
will have a lover of the old sort—one
who kneels at your feet and swears
eternal worship.’

‘I I marry,’ said Inie, ‘the man
shall marry me for myself alone.’
*You are fond of pointed remarks,’
be replied with a sigh. ‘1 deserve
your pity, not censure. Yom know the
family arrangement; 1 am tied; if I

culty.’
*1 see,’ said Inie, slowly.

cannot give a girl your whole beart,

who can.'

act as you advise?”

, without & spok

Sl

fraught with pleasare and pain.
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loved some one else I would not flinch
from a bold stroke, but I do not, and
I am told my fair cousin honors me
with her regard. There is the difi-

"*Bat to
me your duty is not less plain. If you

leave her perfectly free to accept ome

‘And give up a good income and a
beantiful woman? You bhave Quixotic
ideas, Miss Chetwynde. Do you always

‘No, but I never pretended to be

What power there is in a single
glance! As ber deep-searching, fear-
less eyes were riveted on his, he became

i word, that

there secret in this irl’
‘% ohall Giink of whet you bavelms, L rid b g A o i

unfaltering brown asked a pledge;

ly and oo ly his deep ¢ Certainly,’ she assented graciously,
blue eyes gave it; and both knew when | Pleased to bave his company for so
they clasped hands before parting that
night that the secret was in safe hands
and would be the bond of a friendship

‘ Yes, when alone.’

* Not ly plimentary, Made-
moiselle.’

It is the truth.’

* Is the truth always to be uttered at

‘No, only when occasion demands
it.’
‘The present case is, I suppose, an

Jam both metbodical and patient,’ she | ;nqance P’

‘1 thought we were to be friendu?”
said Inie, raising ber eyes innocently.
¢ Willingly, if you will permit.’
‘Then the truth may be spoken
always between us.’

‘Not so, my young friend. Your
philosophy is at fault there. But I

time. Here comes my aunt.’

He rose and affectionately greeted
Lady Marjorie.

She cast a shrewd glance at the pair.
*You seldom linger so long over
your morning meal.’ she observed.

* My dear aunt,’ be said lightly, ‘ it is
all the fault of your fair friend. 1
have burried rather than lingered. It

There was resistance in her very at-
Dougles made a comic gesture of
despair.

“Oome, Iuie, let us be friends,’ he

| were tiny. fluttering hands, that
xhywmuh.uw
to be free.

*T do not like 0dd people,” be decided,
« and 1 cannot make her out.’

Too soon for Imie's pleasure they
reached the Priory and drove up &
winding avenue, stopping before a long
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This powder never varies. A marvel of
purity, strength and More
economical than the ordinary kinds, and
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« Here we are at the monastery,’ ex-
leave all earthly thoughts behind, here
comes the recluse, telling his beads.’
*Is be really a monk P asked Inie,
trightened.

* No, but he is a Catholic,” answered
Douglas, imitating her awe-struck
voice. *‘Behold my hero, Victor Bs.
Rauth?

CHAPTER IIL

Inie followed the direction of Doug-
lss’s glance and saw a fair young man
crossing the lawn. While Douglas
friend she had
time to examine him narrowly. He
loocked very boyish, though she knew
he was thirty, the same age as Mr.
Raburn. He was tall and slender, with
s complexion pink and white as the
fairest of blush roses. He bad great
blue eyes that reflected the extreme
restfulness of his soul. His hair was
wavy and golden, and be bad & boyish
habit of running his bands through
the bright masees as if vain of his own
beauty.

But what attracted Inie at once, as
it attracted all who saw him, was the
intense look of peace that beamed from
his eyes and hovered round his lips.
At the same time there was something
irresistibly winning in his frank smile
and bright, unconstrained lsugh. Here
was one who knew neither passion nor
care—who bad found true bappiness
and a deep content.

*This is a treat,’ be said cordially to
Douglas. ‘Since you have b 80

i Bold only in eans.
Bovan Baxine PowbEs ?-.
Wall 8., 6N.

Seld at Whelesale by Mr.
Fenton T. Newbery.
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dent 10 & bilious state of the .-.::.ul)u-

ness, Naasea, o 3
;mnhlhlm..c While their most remar!
sbie success has beem shown in curing

Headache,yet Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare equally
Chla ammeying gomplaiat while Joey Shos correel
while 20 correc
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famous at the bar it is seldom we see
you at the Priory.’

‘Only for want of time, St. Ruth.
You know me better than to believe
what you insinate. I will pay my re-
spects to your mother and then we
will have one of our old chats.'

‘Who is Lady Marjorie's companionf’
asked Vietor, shrinking back. *Go in
alone, Raburn; I never see strangers.’
‘Nonsense, my dear fellow. Miss
Chetwynde is all right, provided you

plaintive, child-like tone she dropped | et reserve my lecture for another hit the bappy medium of treating her

as she likes to be treated ; neither more
nor less will suit her. Sbeis a very
extraordinary girl.’

‘She must be for the fastidious Ra-
barn to deign to notice her,’ said St.
Rauth, with a fond smile. * How long
bave you known her, many monthe?”
‘Not twenty-four hours, and we bave
quarrelled half the time. I have not
tudied her; I never study women,

took all my p of p to
induce this young lady to join my
repast.’

*1did not know you were a prude,
Inie,’ replied Lady Marjorie. *When
Iam not present I shall be obliged if
you will kindly euperintend my
nephew's preparations.’

Inie darted a look of anger at
Douglas, who remained imperviously
insensible to it.

holiday and come with you.’
Then tarning to Inie, he weat on:

day world. He is a walking Sir

better than I am.’ wben 1 ply,
raised 1 try todescribe him. You must
u::hz into :'::.q" iyt judge him for yourself, Miss Chet-

many bours.

*I think, dear aunt,’ he began, ‘as it
is such a glorious day, we might drive
out to call on 8t. Rath; I could geta

‘ Victor 8t. Ruth is my ome great
friend. and seems to belong to medimval
times rather than to this prosy, every-

Galabad, a living Beyard; there'
breaking off abruptly, ‘I get absurd

wynde, though 1 wara you we shall be| «
friends no more if you do not admire
him as I admire bim. He is an invalid
and lives with his mother, who is the
sweetest, must pictaresque old lady
you can imagine. The whole atmoe-
phere around them is dainty and cul-
tared. There, I will say mo more

‘ Dont keep us waiting, Miss Chet-
wynde,’ he said, as be went away, ‘and
look up all your poetry. 8t. Ruth lives
in an ideal world; we must talk poetry
and look poetry if we wish t0 ascend

they are too complex; and Miss Ohet-
wynde is no exception to the rule.
She is not pretty, but none could call
her plain. She is not accomplished,
yet she gives me the idea she could do
anything she liked. She is a child in
her manner, and has, or I mistake
much, the self-control and self-posses-
ion of & women twice her age. I pass
her over to you, St. Ruth; make her
the subject of your next poem.’

[To BE conTINUED.]
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