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ANNETTE LEIR
OR,
TRUE LOVE TESTED.
(By the Author of “ Mr. Arle.”)

Annette Leir sat beneath a wlute thorn 12 the
garden ; and the afterooon sunshine, slanting on
her bright bair, wade her dazzhng to behold. It
was the end of May, and a hght breezes howered
hawthorn petals down on her. She was work-
ing avd sinking ; without pausisg iv her song she
Balf glanced.up, and gave a saucy sinile and nod
when a jounz man ported the hazel-bu-hes of
the copse hurd by, leapt the pxl.ng, and advanced

towards hev.

She was employed in the homely work of |

mending gray woallen stockings,and was 100 busy
1o extend a band The yonng man leant agaiust
the thorp, watching lier nimble f1agers, and listen-
;og to ker song in silence,

- Well? questioned the girl, when ber soog
was ended, ¢ have you aothing to say 2

¢+ A great deal, Annpelte.’

Shie g!anced up at the eyes down-looking so
gravely, blushed, and sard—

¢« Nothing amusing, I sbonld think, by yeur
face. I want to be amused.

« For once let me speak seriously,’

¢ 1f 1 wonted serious speaking, I should stay
there’— with a gesture of the head towards the
cottage, s Wrerpthing cut-docrs is laughing)’

¢ You can be serious sowelines ) you were £9
ten mivutes s:reel’ ]

¢ You had po business to be watching me.’

¢ Ancetle, ook at me ; just to see bow eartes!
I am)

¢ T ain sure I dou’t mind looking at you” He
had stooped, that tns eyes might be ona fevel
with bers; but when che raised her lashes her
eyes cauzht a sunbecm and somewhat bes'des.—
¢ The sun is so dszziwg,” she said, and applied
dligently to her work.

A litle breeze shook 1he hLlossom clusters of
tbe tharn j down came the while petals upon the
glorified bair.

¢ You are spriskled wih dead floners; they
muct be token off tecause they sie withered.)—
And be reached bis hacd towards the thining
hezd.

¢ You scedu’t trouble,  There, they are all
gore.” She Liad shaken them off with a merry
toss. ‘Thar me, hew low the siniz, Tam
sure it is past tea time. 1§ must goinor they
will be anary.) She drew her pret'y hand out
of (ke stocking, and rore.  Thie ball of worsted
rol'ed awey ; the yowog ‘man picked it up, then
priscned the hand held aut for it.

¢ Acnelte, you wast hear me. T lave you.—
Will you be my wafe?’ he sad jn a voice of
deep suppression passion. She opened kLer brown
eyes wide, and looked round as 1f w ferror,
white her face flushed wividle ;' but sbe snatched
ber hand {rem his, and ranisto the house without
having spoken a word,

He slayed just where sbe left bim, and watch-
ed the sun s2t and felt the dew fullj but she did
not return to the garden that right. Whea the
moon bad risen, he plunged into the hazel copse
again.

¢ I wonder Lekham hasn’t been i te-night,’
said Aonetie’s Tather. .

¢t 8 the hret evening for a long while that he
bas not looked i, said Annetie’s mother,

¢ He s a most spareeable well conducted
young man, and very diligent in bis business,’
Mr. Leir proocunced emphaticaliy.
¢ 1 hope noihimg unpleasant keeps bim from
comiag here to-pight. 1 thougut be dido’t look
very happy yesterday, s wife rejomed.

¢ He s rather proud and reserved ; one whose
feelings onght not to be trifled swith*  Mr. Lewr
looked full and sternly at Aunette as he spoke.

Anpnette rose up, wished her tather rnd mo-
ther good ntaht proudly, and went to her owa
room. She had forgolten to get a light, but the
mooobeams were pouriog in. She opeoed tbe
lattice, leant out, sighed, muttered a few words,
then hlushed at the sound of ber owo voice. She
watched lhe moon il it set to her behind a
clump of firs on the hill; then she ‘crept to bed
with wet cold cheeks.

- Annette was as merry aod careless as ever

next mormng, pluckog fowers to adorn the
room, She stood at the gate trying to reach an
early blown piece ot honeysuckle, her bet fallen
off, and hair puoiled down, when DMr. Lekbam
passed on his ‘way to his business in the town.—
She smiled, and be howed withovt smiling ; yet
that cvening found bim at her father’s listening
to her every word, walchiog her every move-
ient. She never once spoke-to lim voluntarily,
or locked in his face ; and she did not go out
mto ker garden lest he should follow. _

¢ Anpette, you Jid not answer my question.—
I tust bave an answer” They were alone spite
of the girl’s precautions; and Henry Lekbam
epoke 1 a burried, someéwhat imperious voice.

* Must you, Mr. Liekbam 7

¢ Excuse that word ; but what T feel is real.

.

I must
ones.’
* Thea Il speck plain words to2.
¢ Speak true ones, Do you lave me’

speak real words ; I en’t choose fige

all the poetry I have read fie; and 18 afl that
books say untrue 7 [ suppose the times are guite
gone by when koights waied and worked tong
yesrs through, only too well content if they re-
ceived a smile or a lund word at lung wtervals
from the lady they — loved.” The lust waord
spoken with shy reluctanze.

“ Those times are quite gone by, if they ever
were.  Life is 100 short 5 there is teo much to
rdoin at 3 hot--? '

¢Thea T think T will wait 17l thace rupes
came back § sa, gand evening, Mr. Lekham,’
and away went Angelte.

For montbs after that ske and Heary Lekham
Jid not exchange a werd, or touch each other’s
hapd.  Annette wus somnewwhat in disgroce with
her fatker and mather, and grew graver and a
little thinoer.  She rerer smled now when <ke
met Mr. Lekbam, but just bowed with cgld
dignity.

basket an ker srm, which seas no light weight, to
pay a charitable visit to a poer womaa litipz a
gond way off.

She staved long hslening to a story of a Wfe
full of wree, and doxg what hitte che could to
relieve  present distress,  When <he lelt the
woman’s hovel, night was darkenng down
wildly. '

Annette wasn't parhicutarly brave, and it was
a ghosly kicd of eveming, Even going down
the hill side, where pale hight bngered, she start-
e: more than cnce at some eerie-sourdng sigh
of the wind, or ut the aspect of some fantastic
shaped bush. A meuntara mict came on, and
hlew blindingly in bLer face, Tarpstiing how
torrenfs ol rain that had futlee only the night be
fore must have swollen the brook, ske deter-
mined 1o go bome a shorfer way than she had
come, crossing the plank {2t had formed a
bridge, so avoiding a cerner of the wood.

It was seiy dark 1 ihe hollow throngh which
tke stream ran, and the water inade a areat
noise. She conld not fied the plavk ; and getting
somewhat desperate tried to spring acrass She
ihd not reach firm groand en the ethier sids, and
burt hir loat amnng the sough sicors. When
she had scranibled wp the baok, 1t pamed Lera
good deal, and the sat dawy izclined to ery at
ey at the desolation of her wuation — she was
no heroiue,

Tt was so drear and dismal ~ooly tha nose of
the wied 2nd ihe water to ba beard, and nothung
to be seen but the foam en the stream, the white
mist, and the black belt of wood across which
ber path lay.  Anpelte was quite coward enough
5 be afraid of baving the Black wosd so clase at
hand at this hour—the black wood of which che
had heard so many queer stories, She sat still
hoping the pam in ber foct wrold go o or that
some one would pass. The latter seemed very
unlikelp.  She shrank close into berself when
she perceived a tall figure coming towards her,
looking gigantie through the mst, '

‘Anpette ! Anpette!’ a votee called, She
sprang vp goladly, greaily reheved though she
wisbed it had beeo any one else.

¢ Thook God,” Mr. Lekhim exclaimed, ¢ you
are safe I’

* Yes 3 bat T've hurt my foot,’ shie said, in her
usval laughing way.

¢ Thai’s nothing,’

¢Iso’t 1t? she exclammed pettishly—lLe ought
to have been grieved. :

 You might have been drowaed. The stream
ia very deep and wide where the hridge was
washed away ; if you bad tred to cross there,
you would have heen drowped,” be said gravely,

¢ Sheuld 17 Annette asked softly, sod cluog
to s erm shivering. ¢TIt would have heen
dreadful in this noisy water, such a dismal night.’

¢ I don’t see that the moise of the water, or
the disinalness of the mght, would make it worse
1o be drowned,’ he replied smiling.’

¢1t would. A quiet sunpy stream has looked
pleasant, I have thought.  But let us go bome.’

¢ Yes ; tbey are anxious—jyour father is gope
up the other way to look for you, and vour mo-
ther stood in the garden calting your name)

¢ We will hurry, then,” _Agnette stopped in a
few mom eots, though, with a hitle cry of pain,—
¢ We must go slower, my foot hurts me.’

¥ No; we will go faster — you must let me?!’
And be took her up and strode on rapidly, his

was powerless, so made po resistance. Very
soon be gase her ioto her mother’s care, and
went to tell her father that sbe was found.

After that evening, Hemy Lekbam was agaim
a frequent visitor at the cottage. Annette was
more demure—showed a little shy graciouseess
sometimes ; began to feel subdued in his pre-
sence, and powerless, as she bad done when she
was lame aad he took ber into lis arms. He
never alluded to that efening; when her father
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“ I wonder,” said the provokicg beauty, * does !

One autumn atternoon, Anpette set ont with a

manner more tender than his words. - Annette’
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and mother did, Annette would blush and pout.
Yet the tears would rise softly to her eyes if she
thaught about it whea she was aloue,

CHAPTER II.

Oae wintry morcig ke post bay hrought a
large letter to Mr. Leir’s cottage for Lawrence
Leir, £:q. Now Mr, Leir was a maa of fallen
{ fortunes, and it was long swmce he had been
lesqured. Mrs. Lair end Annette sat by the

fire, busp wuth homely bousehold warl. Annette

mw her plain merino dress of many winters, with
i diligent fingers anrd a quelly smilaz mouth,
I looked 25 tf pleasant thouzlits made summer in
{her heart.  Mre, Leir’s {ace wore a wonted look
of mingled anxiety and austerity—her brow had
other wrinkles than those made by time,

¢ When 5id Henry say he should be home,
Annette ?

“Taa fortmght, mamma, Aanette snswered,
blushing beesuve her thoughts had bzen busy
with that same Henry.

¢ T liope, Annette,? Mre, Lewr sud snlemnly,
¢ that you do net menn to trifle with bis affec-
i ticna longer; one tway or the other you shall
answer hun, child.  He his shown more for-
bearance than nwmety-nine meo m a buodred
would have doge. 1T bav2 forborae speaking to
you serionsly before, out of respect to his wishes,

Annette did cot speaz; but the face she
dranped over her work looked troobled now.—
Why mghin’t she dream out her hittle dream,
fancy nut her hittle romance tn peace? er
mother’s words seemed to brush theeuph and
destroy her pleasazt self-mystiffings, as the lirst
feet crossiog the grase of zn aulumn teadow
destrny the shiving, Lwining, fairy-webs waven
from blade to blade,

A exclamation from Mr. Leir made bath his
and ‘danghter Taok up at lim,  Els free was
radiant with some emotion, but be tried tn ke
very digmfied, even to speak with a certain bit.
terness,

¢ 1 am not esquired for nothing P he said, pu'-
ting the letter into his wife’s lap, ¢ My wvnele—
your great uncle—is dead, Aunette; e has left
us a great how-e and land and mooey, which |
mtst go apd see after.  You will be an heiress,
ehlid!?

Mr, Lefr lusced an upturned  awd bewildered
face.

* You doa’t Jask glad.
out Yow much pleasanter it 35 to be rich and
coured than to sit deing such wark a; thst—too
terd for your fingers’?

Pain was gathering In Anpaalic’sevesy bue
! ber farher turned from Ber to fier mother, who
I bad gotthrough the fetier,
¢ Who would have thought that Everresch
| Grange would have come t3 us - such a fam.ly
| as my uncle had?

{ ¢ We lave Iived sa ont of the warld here, you
| did’t know that his sons were dead, did you P
{ lis wife asked.

¢ Never havise recersed any kinduess from
Tnm, never expecting to get any good by his
death, T haven’t concerned myself about him)
Mr. Leir replied.

Mechapically Mrs. Leir recommenced the
darn she had been interrupted in § but.her Lua.
band tock tack the tahle cloth from her band.

¢ Away with that, Marthal Here, draw near
the fire aad let us talk-—there 1s enough to set.
tle.” Mr. Leir threw a great log on uureproved
aod eat down close by his wife. * You see the
lawyer advises our fakiog immediate possession.
How rcon could we get away V'

¢ Dear me ! I cannot say. Itis hke a dream,’
and Mrs. Leir smoothed sore of the wrinkles
out of her careworn hrow.

¢Ttislike a dream!’ Annette echoed, and
pressed her-hand 6o her white forebead as if to
still pain beating there.

¢ We ought not to delay,’ Mr. Leir went oo,
¢ The eyes of a master are always invaluable.

¢ There may be some mistake, papa,’ was
feeby suggested.

s Ha! ha ! people dou’t make mistakes about
matters of this sort — not mistakes on this side
at all events, Wife, what 1s there to prevent
our starting for Everreach to morrow 2’

must stay and arrange malters.’

¢ Yes, papa, coulde’t you go and we follow,
Anrette asked wistfully.

¢ No, no! we’il all go together ; and as for
yonr arrasgments, wile, make them ali to nigbt;
you mey give away your furniture if you hke,
we- shall ‘not need it. It will not suit the
Grange. .
 Annette vtole away to ber owo room, leaving
hushand and wife to tall over his wonderful for-
tune.

It was February, and snow was lying thick on
the ground, and a fog brooding over it: the cold
was bihing and bitier ; but Anpette knelt long 1o
the window seat, her head buried i her bands ;
there seemed danger of her freezig in that
crouching despairing attitude.

T'he face she vpturned appealingly at last,

A, yon willsann find |
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from which cold, fear, and pain had driven back
a'l the blond, would have been d:fficult to 1den-
tify with the laughiog, sunny, saucy one of the
girl who had sat singing beneath the hawthern
a few mombs back,

When she rose, she huddled on her bonnet and
shaw ; stole stealthily dowa the slairs and past
the door of the parlor where ber mother and {a-
tber talked, forming splendid prospects for her
{uture — coangratulating themselves that no en-
gagement bound her 1o Hunry Lekbam, country
hookseller and stationer.

Agnette went out tato the bronding, biting
mist. She was gaing 1o take conas-l with her
only friecnd—a woman years alder than herself
wlio had shown great interest in Aanctte’s love
aflair, and given the shy pirl much, if not wise
advice j~—advice which had heen recerved scorn-
fully and never acted upon ;s hut which dusolate
Annette now persunded herself must at least bave
been kindly meant,

Ba Annette sped on over the suow towirds
cawdon Farm,

She found it dificnlt to make Emma Brown
understazd what had befallen ber.  When she
anished with a buret of tears, Enonn exclaimed :

i Well, and what is there in this ta send you
aut over the snow with such a scared face I—
TWhat ails ye, Aurette !

¢ Connol you tell 7

¢ No,  I’sno such dreadfol thing to be made
a fine lady of, 15 112 Sunaldor miwd it myseil,?

* But, Emma, we are gomg away directly
and—?

‘Isit Menry Liekbam you’re after? Blies
Brown asked, with a losk of mtelligence at last.

*Tam not crying alter any one.? Avnette said,
rasing her head, {ndsznation sending soma blood
inta ber ebrelis,  Buat soon the liend was howed
egan. ¢ What shall T do—what shall T do?
was the pitiful ery,

¢ Why, sit Lere by the fire, and let me pall off
vour wet shawl and hioed} JIies DBrown sud
sharply 5 1o snow some tenderness 1o carivg for
her friend’s physical well being.

* Yor never seemed to set mueh store hy M,
Tekhem.  Whea I told you you loved him,
you've fiawn into a Gue rape 5 hot if you da ke
Lim, a’ter all, T can’ see what vou’se oot 1o fuss
ahaut.  Ie'll l:ke you noce the worse for being
a fine lady and rich, lass ? she added butterly,

¢ You doa’t kauw him, or you'd nat speal 1lin
way, Emma.  But it 150’ bis Lking me or a0, 1
don’t thisk? and her [ice kindled biillimntly,
< that richier or pourer wall abier thaty ' i< my

R
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¢ To-morrow, Lawrence! you might, but T

father awd motler, Kinma,  Welre gring away
directly, To-morrow, to a large houce s aod '
m nn way beund to hin, e won’t fallow un
less they ask him, and they wor’t.?

¢1see. DPapa and maminy will be for catel-
ing a grand gentlewsn naw?

“TIe 1s a grand gentleman, Emma,’

“11e i3 a shopkeeper for that 5 and T hear shap
kerpers are looked down wpon by the quahty.

nette.  You'll grow far too grand to remember
us up here.’

+O Emmwa, iv’s cruel to talk to me hke that,
I el never love apybody but bim. Cuan I do
anything 2°?

Miss Brown was touched by the appeal of
Annette’s pale look.

¢Do! of cnurse youcin. Wnte to him »
few kind words, and leave Lim to tuke the hint,
If heloves you, be’ll follow you to the world’s
eod.’

¢ Write to Mr. Lekham? No. never I?

¢If you'd been engaged, wouldu’t you have
done it 7’ .

€0, yes

¢ And you kaow he loves you, you do! If
you love lum too, it’s all me asat you'd smd
you'd marry.  You're a foal if you doo’t write.?

“And will you keep the letter? [ couldn’t
send 1t to Lis heuse,” Annette said, afier a pause.
Miss Brown turned, and stirred up the blazing
fire.

¢ No, no! give it to some oue else to give him.
After all, Annette, perhaps you’d best not be n
haste ; you may like anotber berter that your pa-
rents would like too.?

‘1 aevershall. IEmma you don’t kaow him.

¢ So vou said before. You thwk he’s too
much the gentleman for such us 1 to understand,
perhaps, madam! Don’t look so piteous. Send
the letter to me, if you like. Kemember, you
ask me (0 Leep il,”

tVes; to keep 1t tll Le comes. O, thank
you, Emma!’ Annelte was burriedly wrapping
her shawl round her agatn.

¢ You need not ben such a huery, Dot of
course you are off, having got what you came
for,” Miss Brown remarked. .

* They will think 1t odd. I must go, Good
bye, dear Emma.) Anceite threw her arms
round Miss Browna, and then hurried away.
‘Her embrace was suflered, not returned. '

‘When Ancette went to bed . that.mpght she
took sn ink bottle with ber, a pen, and sowe pa-

c.

Yeu're pretty euough to be made a lady An

per. It was oot easy to do this without attract-1 with wild ajpeal.

ing attention. Locked islo ber ¢chilly nest?
she set herself to write bis first and strange Jove-
letter. It ran thus:

‘Dear Sir: You will hear of the chasge
that bas come to us, and why we have gone
away, This change can malke no difference be-
tween true friends, at least I do not feel thet it
can.

Asverte Lem)
A smail matter that letter ; yet 1t cost thought
and tears and blashes.  When it was written
and enclosed to Miss Brown, Annette felt bap-
prer, and after praying, fell quietly asleep.

CHAPTER 1L

*[ often think, Annette, how fortenate it was
that you were so capriciovs and shy with Mr.
Lettham, and did not become attached to lum.
Tf you had been engaged to lin, of course we
should not have broken off the epgagement ; but
wow [ hope, vou will do much better. Ttis very
fortunate you did aot hecome attached to bim,
Nyrs. Lew repeated.  Dale Annette said nothing,
becanse she had begun to doubt if she were not
forgotten, and eould not, to DMrs. Leir, own an
uariquited attachment.  Mrs. Leir weat op:

¢ But, cluldl, { wish yau wauld not Inck so fost
and il at ease.  You must remember we are not
low hred jpeople raised to sudden prosperity ; we
are only restorzl (o a rank of life we lost for a
time through your father beng uafortunate. Do
try aud tuke your proper place wn the house and
m society.  1tis wretched to see you roaming
an’ut and gazing down the road all day, as you

o.

Mrs. Leir swept from the drawing roowm, and
Anrette was left alowe.  Spring twilight was
{allioz.  Tarough an epen window she went ont
inta the baliny cvezing, found a secret place, and
eried as if ber heart were broken. What was
all the stirmng Ife and lovelmess without the
op'ence and spirndor witlna, to her 7 Nothing,
nothing ! She felt as if, could she see Henry
Liekham staoding before hLer, she wauld fali oa
ber kners and cry to him 1o lave hier still, to
toke her to be his, fo satisfy her poor longing .
heart withy bis Lmd troe words.  Sorrow &ad
subdued her girli-h pride.

When sbe erept to the housz, her hair was ug-
rirhed by the night damp, her siik dress soiled
by the maist earth; she shivered from bead to

foot.  Tu the hull <he met hier father. e
ctated, ¢ Arnette, ehild ! what ails you?  You
fack like a glinst.  Speak, my darling > This

was an wnwonted epithet of endearment, and
maved Annette,

“Papa, papa! Tam so miserable. 1 think
[ <hall f1e she sehbed out. feaning against hum

CHus! i takke you to your mother.’—
Frglitened and uaeasy, he led hLer to the :com
where Mes, Leir was dressing for diuner and
compang.

CAunette is 1l he =md, and put ter jo the
easy-chair by the fice. ¢ Sle Las been ‘cut too
late, and caught rold.?

Mrs. Lewr despatched her mmd, and then
nolied the door ; she half knew what ailed her
chid,

Led on hy her parents’ unwonted tenderness.
Anoette made a tull confesston of ber love for
Mr, Liekbam and ber baving written to him.

‘They svere hoth edignant, and spoke bard
things of him., Mrs. Leir said that Anoette bad
shawn a want of maidenly pride n writing at
all,

¢And be bas netther wrilten nor sent any
message after that? Tleis a proud fellow; I
always thought him proud. Ile would only
make you ushaopy, child, Sach conduct shows
utter disregard of your feelmgs. llave yon
heard from My Brown 22

Anpetle sobbed bitterly. ¢Oopce. And—he
is at home, and—doing as vsual.’

¢ He has forgotien you, Ansetle ; perbaps he
has formed some fresh a*tachment. Call up
vour groper pride, my dear; forget him too,
Mre, Lewr said. ¢ My daughter will not pine
for sny man.’

' Mamma, let me go to my own room and be
alone,” She rose, but turped kack at the door
to say, * T do oot believe he has forgottec- at
least | think hie may ve afraid, KEven be may
not heve bad my letter. There 13 something
that might be exploined.’ _ -

* Do yos doubt Miss Brown, who has been so
kind to you ? was ssked reproachfully.

‘T cannol doubt Mr. Lekbam who was s0
patient apd—?

¢'Chat is nonsense!” Mr. Leir said hastily.
“There is 'a difference between laving a prefty
girl when he sees ber every day, and remember-
tng faithfully when she w sbseat. Aunnette, you - .
must promise me never to write to Mr. Lekbam
again, - Mr. Leir looked very stern.

“Papa! mamma! O would one of you write
to him 7—Just a few common kitd lines—nothing
abvut me. You ought; he was so good to us
all{* Just let bim koow that. we haven’t for- -
gotten.”  Aaoelte locked {rom one to the other



