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te forget bis troubles, and anatching hold of ber
ho coverod ber with kisses.t Oh, Maurice,' dus whisporod, as ho drew ber
into the hitle orchard, wlere they could ueo al
round, 1'whut ba& thee doue ? Where's Leverten ?
1'Doat ask Iawst for bim, hues'?' h. answered,
sadly. 'MHe'. ail right, for sught I kuow.'

«'Dear, tbee should romember neighbours say
'hou hadat killed ho or ho thee, or Ioth yen
Stranger.'

1'Nay, I know'nanght oW any stranger, uer e'
Leverton either. Be'à s-hiding watching for me,
l'Il bo bound; be've agot whst'll send nme te pri-
son any day. I were a-coming homo 'cross the
beech grove, just swhisliu' and thinking e' thee,
wben 1 cern scress s saure sud a haro in. it. 1
noyer laid it, Rachel. I'd aswoe for tby sako te
give up pescbiug, but flesh and 'blood cannet
stand a haro in cue's path, and a' toek it eut;
wbeu eut lept Loverton. snd dmo more. He
could't bout me runniug.' ho ssid, with a bit ef
bis old amihe; ' but, there ho has bis piedf. I'd
go te prison su it would win thee, but thy grand-
father woiild allus ho acaatiag it up te me; and

'm acuru te tell tac. thou'rt froe,' band ho shoek
with bis owa deep sob. 4'Thou must na Uink
' eue as wilh net know wh.re te iay lbesd.'
« Nay,' ssid Rachel, very quietly sud stesdily,

'Im troth-plighted te tbee, Maurice. I feel aU
oue as if we were msrried il Sumzurhurst Church.
,''l net louve Iov.ng thee uer forsako thouglit of
tbee tili death de us part, If thou'st courage to
Wait, coensd seek wheu the storma ho over-
Past~ and thou'lt find me the aie.'

Ho teok ber iu bis arroi aguin. 9 Tbou'rt, tise
aud holy, like the anl iu th. cburch, Rachel,
sud I'sn na wertby O tbso. Ged bless the. aud
reward to.'

As they stood under the fruit tirou the white
ptals showered on them like suew in the ligbt

brooze ; their hopes seemed falliug as faut under
the moonligbt, which looked trauquily dowu ou
theîr sorrow. ' Art thou sal e bre?7' said Rachel,
at length. ' No; I mua ho gono,' ho auswerod,
Poering anxiousl'y round. 'bLevertea will leuve
ne stun uuturned te catch me, sud h.'Il ueek me
sooflor bere uer anwherp. (led bless thee, dur-
Iing, tris heurt aud brsi'e; suad h. disappeared
in the shadow of tlb groat trees.

A woman's shase in ach pe;tings is much the.
bardet; s nâsu bas te do battis with life, sud
canuot broed ever bis sorrows, while, with ber
«'it walka up and dowa with ber, its with her,
lies in ber bed, sud taika with ber,' As she
crept upstalrs sbie felt stunaed. Uer 1f had
1usd. a plange, iudeed; sbo felt ton years older
than four short dsys ago. Loverton lý&d alto-
gether vsuished. The nine days' wonder cf the
Iiiurder sud the disppearanco of the two young
Inea dlod away ; the ruther "thd life iif Ne
Man's Laud did net troublé itsîf about aiything
foi Tory long, sud except te bis. father aud
Rachel porMswsutce wua as if ho had neyer
been. The, day. wetoit long sud drearily te
ber. Naon eua concuive the. uttor solitude of
an eulyiug cottage in se thiuhy poepied adistrict,
aud ' if it had net been for the littie white heu,,
Rachel tbougbt sometimes she should have. gene
Out cf ber mmùd.

Maurice gave ne sigu ; b. ceuld neither reud
fier write. The pesta were slow Lad uncertain
ini those days, snd rarely used. Rachet herseîf
culd net write, sud only ' read in Bible and
Prayer Bock.' Auy eue whe bas had much in-.
terceourse with th. peer knews hseW, ini almost
every famiy, there bas been a lest eue, noyer
beard of s'ie his departure inte the wido werld,
and oxpectsd vaiuly sud pstieDtly, sefieotiJUOs 'a
raatter e' Miy year.7

At the. end of shout three ycurs there was a
duîî booming of cannoen head from llurst Castle,
Portsmouth, wherever, inashort, there weîo forts
in roscb, sud a vehemnent riugiug of belîs ut
churol,, where taey board there had boeu&'a
titnieu viotory; -1uad l*ter moi'. guensd more
ininig for the pe. ster kt AIgu, sir weeks
elttr the ouly result of it that beomod mucb te
ceuriera Ne ilW Land, vis-. Levertoe' appeur-
itKi<e. He had be#n oized by a pe-ag
hle said, sud sent off imme"taely te a distant
ttion, end ouly r.heused whçu hOtu SLiPs aud

flou were disbanded.

A few days after, he appeared at the clerk's.
Unwelcome as he was te Rachel, sho could net
refuse a greeting and congratulation in such cir-
cumstances, particularly as ho looked ill and
worn and depressed. lie seemed to have sorne
incomprehensiblo pleasuro in coming, for be
would ait au hour or two at a time, without
speaking, in the chimney corner, smoking with
old Sulas. Rachel at first used always to leave
the room, but as ho neither spoke to ber for
looked at ber, and hardly scemed conscieus of
her presence, Oe.seon went on witb ber irening
or ber cooking as if he were nlot there. She had
some sort of soothing influence over him, how-
over, though aho did nlot know it; if she stayed
long away ho grcw restless and uneasy. Bce said
ho was tooe iii te take te keepering* again, even
if there bad been a place vacant. Altogether it
waa hardiy possible to recegnise the higli-spirit-
ed over-boaring Ralph in the silent, almost
sullen, depressed man. Rachel was surprised
that peoplo did flot remark it, but ho exertod
himself more in public, and cuietions arecfnot
delicately noted in village life.

As for the murder, 'hi wero a long time ago;
it warn't their business. The man were none of1

tbeire, and "aph wua; and inost liko ho knew
naught &bout i. Ro hadl brought bis sbip papers
ail right home with him, wbich everybody might
ueo;' aud se the, matter dropped.

A.nd soon a rumeur arose that Maurice was
dead, ne oue could say how or wben, bu t Rachel
utterly refused to boievo it. Leverton went
on coming, and the old man consulted him
about everyting; ho seemed te grow more
cheerful as Rachel grew more dispirited. At
last, sfter nomne weeks, she was struggliug on a
windyday with somo drying clothes, when ho
came out and helped ber.

' Ye work too hard, Rachel; I wish yo'd lot
me help yo. 1 wish ye'd let me belp yo tbrough
life; the tbougbt o' ye ha been wi'mo ahl these
weary dsys. Why won't y. hearkcn what 1 hae
te say ?,

'Oh, I.everton,' se. nswerod, wrenching ber'
bands away frons hlm,'9bhorceauye ? I feel as
good as married to Maurice, and l'il nover for-
sako hum.' 'But if hels dead V said Leverton,
sadly. 'Hoe be't dead; I dunna believe it. 1
shah ha' bim back again. I wanna b'ieve it.'

Loverton set bis teoth and went bnck into the
bouse witbout a word. Still he came as bet'ore;
the old man, apparently out of sheer contradic-
tion, soemed as if ho could net do witbout him>
and Leverton took it al in good part.

11e made ne way with Rachel, but sho grew
used te Bseing hîro thero, snd buried in her own
thougbts, bardly seened awaro wbeu ho was by.
Ho went on witb a patiencé and perseverance
which in. a better cause would bave been beyond
praiso, te save ber and belp ber witb ber grand-
father, te ward off trouble and anxiety; and sbe
could net but be grateful te bim wben ho turned
off a scolding from tbe tierce and sullen eld man,
and advised him always, as Rachel saw, wisely
and well.

r'o bc continued.

1WIIY DON'T lIE MARRY? -

WELL, as far as that gocs, reasons areWalwsya plentiftul. To a yonug man of
fortune, a marriago is an "9occasion"Ilnnd f ami-
ly eveut, and the fnmily machinery te ho set in
motion somcewhat cumbrous. Perhaps it's tee
much trouble. Most people witb incomes rang-
ing between £300 and £800 Ilbaven't got the
meuns.» Young people witb smaller incomos
hbave Ilpleuty.of means," but can't always find a
partuer te thoir taste-..or wbat net. IIow do I
know wbyeverybedy don'tniarry? I tbink they
de as niuch as in thern lies, and se doos the
Riegistrur-General. 1 eau at least tell yen wlxy
Mobbs dont-aud if that wiili enligbten yen at
all on the subject I shail be pleused. Gentle
reader, shlow me to barrow your feelings with
a tale of 'borror wbich shahl make youit blood
rua cold.

william Pîke was a groat chnrn of Mebbs's,
snd William Pike wus geiug te ho married. Ile
hsd oenS Mobbs a neat littie note conveyitig the
intelligenco that ho was about te take as bis wif

Miss Mary Tiggs, daugbter cf Mr. Fel*x Tigg-,
grocer sud provision dealer, and requesting hima
te0 act as bis Ilbest man" on the occasion.

Mobbs hud repliod, Il ho should bc mest happy,"
and immediately became 8e abjectly misorable
and nervous that it was evideut te bis landhady
that hoe had somthing on bis mind.

Now-Mobbs was a bachelor, aud evorybody
said a confirmed eue- se there is ne doubt about
it. He was very particular in arranging before..
baud the littie speech lio intended te make on
the occasion cf the wedding breakfast. Ile made
several inquiries respecting bis friend's chosen
bride, but could ascertain notbing further than
that she was believed te ho tUe euly daugbter of
Mr. Fehix Tiggs, grecer and provision dealer.

Wel, the day camne at hast, aud Mr. Mobbs did
nct as Mr. Pike's best man. IHo accomphished
tbis fout principahly by treading on the brides-
maida' dresses, aud then getting very red in the
f4and upolegising for it. Thon lho got into
the carniage with tUe bride hy mistake, aud in
gettiug eut agnîn, aise very rot!, lie undid his
ueck-tie wbicb hall taken hlm three-quarters of
an heur thut moruing in arrangîng te bis taste,
and Pike always said Mobbs was an oracle in
ueck-ties. Altogether Mobbs got se confused
sud se red, sud se in everybedy's way, that ho
wisbed himself ut Jerusaleni instead of atteuding
ut tho marnigeocf Mr. Pike aud Miss Tiggs àt St.
Jobn's Churcb, Kingsland, London.

Then there was tUe wedding breakfast.
ci l'hl take s ittle chicken, Mr. Mobbs, if yeni

ploase," said tho bride, and if yeu believe me that
gentleman bauded bier cold tonguie.

Mary Tiggs was realhy a pretty gir-she hnd
beautiful browu bain, with streaks cf gold lu it
as the sun shone upon lier bead-soft, swect eyes,
sud sncb a moutb, it was a wondcr that 'every-
body did'ut stop lu the street and snatch a kiss
ut the priceocf feîty shillings a piece 1

Mobbs puncbed Mr. Pike in the ribs sud
whispered-"6 Well, My boy,I1 respoctyour choice
-- she'. a stunner 2"-wbich doleato compliment
the bridegroem uekuowledged iu a befittiug
mariner.

The usual toast cf I"bride and bridegroem's
health » being tUe next business, Mr. Mobbs pre-
purcd himselr for tUe ordeal withî several glasses
cf wiuc, and rose te, make lus litthe speech.Weculbe got ou bis legs and fouud evcrybody
loeking at him, ho becaîne cf a vivid be-et-root
colour. Ail the rest cf bis blood that ceuld'nt
fi7 up ite bis face seemed te hiiu te, rush dowu
into bis boots. His beuutifally werded uddress
ho forgot altegether, and when, after Borne
moments emphoyed gazing ut nething, witb a
sickly emihe, baviug found Ia voice, hoe could
enhy jerk ont a few sentences as f*ollews:
IlPresent occasion-m'sure- most happyý my 1life
-really did'ut knew-evcr had mere pleasitre
-friend Mr. Pike-thic bride-I meau the bride-
greeni-tbat le tUe newly wedded pain-may
toncb cf hymen-net te ho put eut-I mean ex-
tiuguished-tbat is net extinguished-ahl their
ives-healh, weahth, sud bappiuess-preudet

day cfr'ny life-m'surc -- pose the health Mn. and
Mrs. Pike."

Rapterons applause, of course.
'TUe bridegnoom rose te returu thanks te M r.

Mebbs and the Company. andinii the course cf bis
speech made uise cf this nemarkable expression
lu refenence te bis fiend-" Mubbs, why don't
peu mrrny ?I

Now Mobbs was very wily. hlaving previeus-
ly ascertuined that ktiss Mary Tiggs was au eulY
daughter, lUe tboigliî cf a capital mode Of replY,
by wbic.h ie couhd ut tUe samie time answer Mer.
Ilike's question witbout embarrassmeut sud coin-
piment Mr. Pike's wife. île, tberefone, rose sud
said), " Realhy Bil-I moenMAr.Pike--never iin niy
life-a girl suitet! me-hbope I ai't rude-haîf as
much-as Mrs. Pike-jcy cf her-oIe 'feller-it*
sUe only bad a sister, now-marry lier to-ioîrrow
-blowv'd if 1 wouhd'nit."

Mucb tittering ameng the bridesmaidsp who ahi
discovered that their iises wauted blowing ut
once, sud accordingly buried thoin facs «lu.pocket-hadkerchiefs made with a littie bit of
cambrdc sud a groat bit of lace.

Mer. Tlggs felt caîîed upen ut once te nueiseluna
puterual manner. Ile begged te, state thiat hoe
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