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MAN'G FIDELT.
As IstO good-bye ai <ho station

lu theltto country tO'vn,
Anud kisood swsy the tear drops

Whie ber bain feui be'vitohlngty down,
And obe iookod et me se, swootiy

And said: "*Y'ou ilnot forger
1 sw',re to e hr 'il hofitfcl,

And ctllo-d ber a dean lttie pet.

Then the train bore mue beck to theo ou7
Ta buiy toit eacb day;

Thons wmîs scacoely time to remnember
My girl se tan eway.

But 'vben the day 'vas ended,
And 1 set lu silenice atone,

Ther I tbought of the uitile daisy
1 abontOd ai m soesday as w>' own.

Tbree sights 1 lx ro np braveiy
As 1 tbenght of the lime te, corne;

Tbre. ntgbte 1 tnled tu ho cheerfui,
But 'vas only ient sud glumu.

And thon upon the fosrth ntgbt
1 gave my moustache e twinl,

Put on my ktllitng necktit
And-cailed on soother girl.

THE ARTI-STS STORY.

IIY AGNES KERSON.

Tbey isad been engaged oniy a 'veek, sud she
busd not yet lest tise feeling of unreality about it
al, It 'vas e strenge, se 'vouderful, that ho
ebonid have chosen iser-choseu ber from ber
briiiant midters te cro'vu ber 111e vith is slove.

Was she dreemliug stil? Was it almn dreaml
tisat muet paue 'iti tise da'vn, sud ieeve the
culd familiarlilght of rosi life anouud ber once
again ? And seated cosiiy in tise vanm corner
by tise sommier house, 'vitis ber big bat ebadiug
ber face Item tise sun, Jane thosîght it ail over
again.

Hi bad gene te say in tise village somne six
weeks %go. Tbey 'vere ail baving tea\,omtise
la'vu 'vison h carne in, suit 'as iutnoduced tc
tise gay paty-" Mn. Dean, tise renomîeed an-
tist, tise mnuviose pictur i; tise pictune of tise
Academy Chie yesr."

Remanke about himîs bszzed round 'viile ho
drank bis tes snd tiilked te Mr. Archer Wilmot,
sud iookod 'vitît grave tender eyee et tise merry
girls round tise table.. And thon-Janie ne.
membered it ail se 'vel-ise'vent tW iuepect tise
gardons 'vitis t'o of ber eider Bâers;sud she
joined tise la'vn tennis part y again, sud played
very badiy, for se conld think of noCiing
but bis sad dark face, sud tise strauge tingerneu
giance that aléisad caugbt frnt bis oyes, 'vies
sbe voutured once W ilook at hlm.

Ho 8eemed to, ho al'vays et tise priory afte;
that. Hoe'vasai oui fiend of tiseir f tiser'.,
tise girls heard, snd they 'vers told to give iin
tise 'armest 'vebcoîne. Noue of tisem 'vere loti
Wo do hat, for b. pnoved to e onee of tise pies.
santeet of cempanions.

Tise girlstoased Lottie, tise eldest of tise ginls,
about him, sud begged W o ealle'ed tW eta'
'vitis hon in hem beéautifuyf home at Ricbmoni
Noue of tbern bad any idés of tise trutis of tis
cmse; Janie borseif nover tlîengbt it lu tise ieas

possble hat ho could cane for he, tisough ehi
deanrly ieved him - net tilt ts 'ondorfu
ovening sa'veek ago, 'visn they bail met acci
deutally in tise green lai. by tise cisurcis.

Jaie bad been on ber 'veekly visit te an nid
bedridden 'voman lu theo village, snd'vas 'vas
dering eio'iy borne, witis ber dog hoside bei
feeling discoîmolate enougis, por cbild, ani
'visising that Mn. Dean 'vould go away au,
leave tisem ail at pescogau.Tison ho steppe
eut qiosdet rmtis lci-gate sud amil

îng de'vn at ber ho took ber littie tremblin
bsud.

111 1bave been 'vitiug for ye," ho ssii
"saitting ou tise 'vait hors sud voudering 'vi
yen 'veese long."

Jaule said eometiing lu reply-a fe' lue
herent 'vends - for hie manner sud gian(
startied ber ont of ail ber compotiuro. Hç atec
juat beyoud tise eissde' of tise aucieut gato'vmi
holding ber baud close in hie.

Ilt 'vss 'aiting W s'peak te y ou," ise sai
altor a uonpt's silence, lun Wiicis Jenie boai
as lu s dream tise t'vitter of tis 'vltolrs lu t!
bIne eir. "i have yoUr fstiser's perumissionmi
ask yen. Wiil ye o my 'vif. t"

Thet was a 'veek sgo. Juat se, long !îad Jan
'voru ber pntty betrothai in g, tise bine stol
of wicsiîie iooked at no'v 'it h s tender emilg
sud once mûore abe tnied te tiik iso'vho cou'
have cs'red for bier. She 'vas the piainest ol* t'
sisters, nmrly a sujail fresis- ciseeked iitt
tumîiden witm soit bro'vu eyes-uot a fit bride f
ai -1-et---mos1 he1mtilu. inm1 iun. . 1usd1

"Arthur," ac- said bositatingiy, "I do wish prospert, for you know what your uncies are sala
you would tell me bo'v you thougbt of me first. 1like, Janie, sud tbey 'vere the Saime thon- ho
1 bave been thinking of it ait this afternoon. baRntisome, headstrong, brainless felto'va, 'ithbhinq
It is so strange that you should care for such a as mucb i-lea of art as a thoroughbred grey. 1 ac
fooiisb cbild as 1 ami." hound ; and i pictureit their sister as the sanie tof

" How do you know 1 do, Miss Vaîîity ? kind of creature. Your father 'vas away witb afte
Corne, sit down bore ; it is cool sud shady aud bis rigiment, aud the boys could telllnme nothing and
out of the way of those sisters of yours ;" and lhe about ber. Theirlhiidays had been at differeut bert
dre'vlber dowui beside hirn upon the bench that tirues suit they scarceiy knew bier. For the last Sad
stood under a great beach. six mnoutha she hiait been stayi g 'ith an aunt bai

It 'vas very quiet ihlere, the path shaded by ini London, aud now she was coming home f'or bcil
a double row of fine trees, 'vith the lawn ou the good. i arn dweiting on this part of it lhecause sbe
one side and the park ou the other. I1'vaut vou to soi iiow niaturally everytbing 7

IINow try to ho exact arîd logicai for once, caîie abut. Tlimert wa.i îno 'onîsu in tbe bouse; loo
young lady, sud tell me 'vhat grounds you bave your grandiother liait been dead for years, sud
for believing for anl instant tbat, to put it asi Nellie 'vas the only girl. Von Can fancy how
yon do, i do care for you." bier corning 'vas taiked of sud booked for and rus

"And don't lauglb at me." prepared for. At luas ae came. It 'vas unex- 4
IlLaugh at %on ! Bless the chitd ! If you pecto ily after ail ; tbey bad cangbit au eariier Ne

'vouid oniy look aet nie iustead of tearing your train tbat tbey had expeeted, aid 'vo were play- cou
handkerehief i-ni o amatli it"-Janie dlesisted ing cricket on the north aide of the bouse 'vben shc
witb a bius-"you 'voutd see that I arn as hèr father brongit lber te seeclber brothers. I ma
grave as-as Dick there' -pointing to Janie's sa'v ber coming across the sînootb expause of ti
whiite dog, 'vho 'vas regarding them witb stoad- green la'vn all in the Sunshine, a a9mati figure - con
fast eyes t'rom the middie of the patbway. srnall iudeod by your father's side-drossod in tbe
" Now 1I 'ill proceed witb my exptauatiou. some gray sti f, 'vith a bow of scaret ribbon at dav
Many years ago 1 'vas sitting at Bagdad, sud ber ueck. Do you 'vaut to know 'vhat she 'vas 'vi
feAi in 'ith a muician." Janie iooked up witb like, Janie 1 Look in the glass; for she 'vas as scr

i wide-open eyes. "Queer people, thos§e nagi. like you as two blades of grass are alike-differ- lai
;cans. This one 'vas a goed frtte'v in bis way, ont, yet sc îrcety kuown apart. You are taller, Fa'
iand hoe told me that, if I1'vent to Thorudale on I think, by the merest trifie, and she 'va the loi

thse l4tb of Jniy undt vibited my old friend, tise paier, but you are ber s'vîet self. To find bier evE
Squire, I shouid meet a young lady in a green again in you-ah, 1 arn constantly afraid you anl
mualin dres'bo 'vas tbe quoen of ail the fairies. 'viii fa-le into nothinguessansd lbave me more thf
Her 1 must wed, sud thon obtain possession of utteriy atone than ever! Janie, it doee not 8ee
the fiiiry revenues sud livo bappy ever after. grive yen to hear ait this t on look troublod, ros
You 'vore a greei n ualiîî dress, therefore, yon arlixig." Ai
are the queeu of the fainies, anul Iarn marrying 6'Only for you, Artbur, " shç ana'vered bei
yon for yonr monoy." eagoriy. IlIt je because I can gnose eometbiug fas

Janie's merry iangb inade Dick dasis arouîîd of 'vbat is comiug. 1 wish-ob, 1 do wilih it no
thein wildiy, in tise expectation of a race. But bad been difforent, sud that you bad marnied fol
the littIe ginl'vas not daunted in ber inquiries. ber and been bappy ail these yeare 1" 81
She tried a littie coaxing. Ho put bis srmi round bier 'vith a fond look. vil

1 w 'aut so much to kno'v. You iooked ait "he 'vouid bave ioved you deaniy, Janie, ci,
me so on that tiret eveuiug, snd you wren't in but you are ail to me that sbe 'vas, my darling Ps.
love 'vith me thon." -sud bo'v much more 'vili you bo in the happy rat

'Dear Shopherd, no'v I Sund thy aaw of might, years Wo comle, my own little 'vife !" s.1
Who ever Iovred that ioved flot at fi rut sight t, « "Tel! me the rest," 'vaslber wbispered ro. toi

eponse. ti
"Do you inteud te correct Shakespeare, ma. IlIt seems etrange to tbiuk of it no'v, but 1 et4

B demoiselle r' remembor I1'vas disappoiuted in hier at firot. 8h. ri
" lDid I remind yon of anybody you once 'vae not in tise leubt pretty, aid ber cheeke bad fat

1 kne'v ?,' iereieted Jauie. nottisat 'vild-rose biocm. ' A pale, unintereet- su
g Hon question etartled bim at once into grs- ing echool girl' 'isia y verdint as I watched t!

gvity. ber playing cheus 'itis ber fathor thet oveniug tOI
a 4 Have you beard?1 Has any one Wold My iret ieson carn ext morning, the firet day Il

you-"t of that wonderful sumurer. She knew îîotbing en
ýr IlWbat 'vas I to hear 1 Ais, thon there is ot art-could scarcely bold a peucil properly; w(

somethng 1 Won't you toit me!1 1 could not but oie conid not ho 'vitislber andl not feel tiseCI'
a hoar toibear it froni any eue else." better for ber seeot presence. I had neosiater ; CO
i IlMy darling, 1 meant toi l you; it le hot- I bad nover kno'vu my motiser; the 'vomen 1 do
kter you should know. And yet, my Janie, 1 hqmd mixed 'vitis 'ere commouplace feuinine

love you so very deariy that 1 could 'vsis tise mortais. lu Nellie I sa'v a realization of My
past a'vay and you my iret love." ideai of perfect womaubood. Pure, tender, true bi

'y "lOh, I kne'v I cmmnid not ho that. It does as 4001, se. 'as ton good wo live." w
1.not pain me a bit te tbink you cared for some- Hie voice trembied sud faiied him for a mo. el

Le body else. 1 kne'v it 'vas so. But pteaee tell ment, and Janie'e soft baud stole into bis. wi
t me." "IISuce ber dpatb I have nover mentioned bier V
o «1I wil." Ho heâitated etili, bendiug for. name to any eue but yen, my darting," hoe'vent w,
i 'vatil to srnile into ber earuent, pleadiug face. on, affer a momsent. -~ But I1'vaut ber to be p

l. "Wben you have heard my stery, darling, yen a memory in both our iivei, that you may fullyIl
'viilkuo'v bow dearly 1 lovie yen, for 1 am gisd eharo my though S." i

A ta. bave iived tbrough it ail. Von bave liot "Tisank you for teiig me," 'vas thse low ne. h
i. oniy made my future a brigbt eue, s'veetest, mark. "lPeuse go on." i,
T, but it robe t he past of itB worst gioorn te look at "Thore 'vas a mans living ne tr-he had the i

id it by your aide. It is a lonîg story, Jan ie, sud House at Wooiliand.s, 'visre your Uncie J-isper ai
d I 'vili hegin at the very biginning, ce yen rnay tives no'v. Ho calied constantiy aitthebouse alter1i
d understand it ait." Nellie carne home, sand from 'vbat hsppened f
i. It seered a diffisuIlu story to tell, for hoesat afterwards, 1 kno' vour graudifather encouraged li
g for threo or four minutes looking traigbt ho- hie visite and gave liii couseut-tw hie engagement tl

fore bim, bis dark, baudsome face very grave. 'vith Nellie if ho coulit obtain ber concurrence. ti
di, There 'vas a strange feeling in bis mmnd that tise But ait thme tirne I ecarcely reaiized bis exiqtence; d
uy psut iad come back again *: time eiipped bock and it 'vas jn.st the si'mue 'vith Netlie. We 'vero là

eîgbteen yeans, sud ho 'vas again a peunilees so happy toget ber ; sbh 'vaï constantiy in tho ia
ýo tutor. For once before, in tise bosutiful lo-ng achoo -room with tûe boys, 'vbo adored bier, sudV
ýce agolie bad est ou that saine beucis eue summen elle wonid join us imi our shorter 'vaiks. More.a
od afternoon, 'vitistise saine trocs 'vaviug te sud over, there 'vere my painting leeflsn, 'vic il
,y, fre, above, sud a girl 'vitb soft hno'vn eyes- tbrew us rnuch togother. 1 cannet underâtanda

Jsnie's eyes-beaide humi; sud they too hsd evt-n uo'v bo'vtbey 'vere ce blind. Se tise sui-
id been ail tise 'vendtW each other. mer 'vent on, tii! oee norning, as 1 wasSketch-
,rd To break tise speli, ho took the iittte bande ing 'itb ber - De 'yen know tise old
le Iying iooseiy casepe t omn ber holland drese, sud bridge just beyond the park V"
te, looked teudeniy into tise chilîtisis, do'vncast face . t 'vas swept a'vay in tise flood about ten I

bIusbiug noby rmd undtr bis eye. yeares go, aud papa built a ne'v eue."1
se ý.i' It 'va youn suint I loved, Janie. Lnok," "Von shahl sec uîmy picturo of it 'vien 'vo got
ne sud lho poiuted to t'vo imitiais curved on tise to Lonidon. It 'vas a capital bit of 'vork for s
le; omken rail they teaned agaitiet. "l' H. W.'- begintier, au 1 Neilie sud I useil tesit down lu
id Helen Wilmot. Evi-rybody cahot bier Nollie, tise mesdo'v iy tiseiver bauk, just 'viere tise
lie Von have heerd of yonr Atitit Nolle, darling t" s'veep of the tbree arches couid h be et sepn. Thise
'le "She dicît loug ct. Her grave is in tise'vas out lest visit, for tise picture 'ves flisbed;

lry, the only conditions being that i sbouid
ready to begin my duties iii a inonth and
nd myseif to remain ini Roine for four yoars.
accepted the offer at once, and camne down hore
fetch my wife. 1 watched for bier on Snnday
ternoon, for she always 'vent to church alone
it carne home acrossl the Park. It 'vas just
re that 1 met bier, poor, larling, iookîng 80

d, bier face robbed of ats brigbt bloomn. We
ia long talk, tilt she grew frigiîtuîed of

Ïng rnissed end hurried away-but uot before
(had promised to go with me to Itaiy.'
The artist stopped here with aL sigh, andt then,
oking at Janie, sait, with a iinile-
" You think she wua wrong ?"
"4Oh, I-1 don't know. Plesse teit me the
st.,,
"Ah, you do think it wrong, and so did
elîie ; but when 1 put it ait before bier, she
nild not say me nay ; and we settlod \that she
iouid corne to my cousiu's bouse in London, be
irried from there, and thon go straight to
aly. She took one of the servants into lier
ufidence-it was nocessary to do tbat-and on
ie day appointed sbe lett the houqe j ust at
awn-left it, as sbe thought, for yoars. I was

Liigfor bier in the park, and we walked
,roas the mnoor to catch the first train at Ry.
rnds, and so reacb London by eight o'clock.
Lncy, darling, wbat a walk that wus for bier,
aving bier bouse like a criniinai, expocting
very moment to hear the sound of bier father's
ngry voico bebind bier. But we got safely to
he station and started on our journey without
eiug a face that we knew. Neltie's spirits
sae, and she foît safer wben my dear old cousin
Lnna-wboin you must love, J auie-received
er witb eàiger wetcome. We bad somne break.
ut, or rather drank some coffe, for 'vo could
Lt toucb sny of the daint'y eatables provided
*r us, and thon Nellie changed lber dres for
ometbing more fit for a weddinig--sometbing
ery quiet and simpl-aud we drove to the

îurcb. I bave no clear idea of auytbing bap.
ening tili we stood together at the chancel-
ails and I took ber baud in mine and foît that
Il our troubles ,vere over. But it was too soon
o feel secure, for just as tbe clergyman began
îe service, lie was iuteriupted by hasty foot.
ups entering the church, and a loud voice
uised to forbid tbe marriage. It was Nollie's
ltber, and bebind bim was Mr. Scott, witb a
nule on hie face wbich totd me tbat I bad to
;ank hin for discovering our plans. They
>ok her a xay from me, scarcely granting a mo-
neut w my good.bve. But that moment was
mough for me to romnind ber that two vears
wouIldgive her power to act for berself. I
Laimod no promise of faitbfuluess, for 1 kne'v 1
-ould trust h'er. They took bier away ; 1 coutd
Io notbiug.»

"6Oh, how cruel!1 How coiild you boar it e"
64I don't kno'v. It 'vas ike bâing stunnod

by a beavy blow ; for a time the sense of pain
was crushed out by the shock. But the cruetest

lxerence of alt was tbat I could flot bear a
rordof bier. 1 wrote again and again; but
'our father 'vas in 1india, and bier other brothers
wore but boys, and there was no one to take my

1art She *vas watcbed contiuualiy, some old
ag -in Mr. Scott'@, pay was with bier always.

Pity ber, Janie, speuding the long dreary days.
hero 'vhere you have been 8o, bappy. She spent
hours in the gardon, I learned afterwards, tond.
ng ber fiowers, tilI she grew too weak to, do
anything but lie on the sofa by the 'viudo'v and
lookat the sky. I 'vas in Itliy rnaking a home
for hier. It 'vas so brigbt and tasteftil ; ail the
littie things 1 knew she liked 1 gathered toge.
ther, and 'vas almost happy in the work. The
twvo yare passed, and I got the fowweka houi-
day r bad bargainod for, aid started to bring
fier home. .I could not sleep, 1 could not rost ;
a feverisk: anxieiy had seized me ; and 1 tra-
veiled day and nigbt tili Rylands 'va re.tched,
aud oniy a mile or two parted us. I could not
ask aftor her---somothing checked my speech-
aud I started off to watk once more alcrosa the
inoor. You know the 'vay, Janie-over the
moor, do'vn the long meadow by tho bridge,
and througb the churcbyard. It 'vas a eunny
sveniug, and sI crossed between the graves
the sunlight ebone on a white cross juet off the
patb. You kno'v it.Janie ; it 'vas quite new
thon, and the lettere 'vere freshty cut. I read
thom at a glance-Neilies naine1 She bad
died a montb before."

Janie couid not bear to bear any more, bier
toars bad long beon runining silently do'vn ber
cheeka ud no'vlber composure broke down ai-
together.
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