
THE FAVORITE.
"tAil rigbt! And If flot, you can have a spe-

gial. MNoney'g no objeet."1
16Moxon, 1 al ways tbought you were rather a

well-meaning feIIow ; but Il atrikes me that
you've not got mneh feeling ln tliîii matter."1

44 1 nlways tbought you were a man of sense;
but It trikes me that you re going 10 inake an

sansof yourself."1
46Do you want to quarrel with me?"l lneys

Muiraven grandly, as he stops opposite to hi&
friend.

46Not ln the least, my dear fellow; but If any-
thing could make us quairrel, It wou:d lbe 10 see
you acting with so little forethought."1

'Ah, Moxon, you don'î know what ILtgla 1-.
t1--ý"

"4To bie the father of 4'a charmIng child,' no;
but If I were, 1 arn sure I ahould defer Peeing
hlm MI ito-morir<w."p

"àGentlemen, have you left off saying your A
B C?7 "ldemands old Waimsley, as he puis his
head ln again at the door.

"M by dear, sir, 1 arn go much obliged to you,"
exclalma Muiraven, aeizIng lis hand wtb unne.
cessary warm 1h.

oi amr rjoiced to hear i14 my Lord; but what
for ?"I

ilFor tliing me Miii. Mordaunt'a address."1
il I'm sure I neyer told you that. Jt'a agoinst

&Il my principes to botray a client'@ conti.
<ence."1

"lBut for slamming the door In that dellgbtrul
manner. IL cornes 10 the same thIng, you know.
Cockiebury ln Hampshire. There can'i. be two
Cockleburys. And now 1 muet ho off 10 sec If I
can get a train down there to-night."1

44I1cen aatisfy you on that point, rny Lord. No
train stopping at the neareat station t0 Cookie-
bury isaves îown after îwo o'oiock."

"6The devil !Il anys Muiiraven.
"lComne, Muiraven, bie reasonable. Keep your

appointment wlîb Croy Ibis eveulîag, andf on'î
think of Ieavlng London tIi to-morrow."1

"4He can't do 11,"1 Interposes the solicitor
drily.

s4He la equal to anything : lie will beatrido a
forty-horso power bicycle If I don't prevent
hlm,"l replies Moxon, laughlng.

But Muiraven does not iangb. Ail the lîglit
seerna 10 have faded out of bis face.

46You are rîght, Moxon," hie say gloornliy.
04Take me 1.ome, and do wbat you wiii with me.
1 amn worse than a child."1

Old Walmsloy secs themn go with a aly chue-
kie and a rub of the band@.

"tHope I baven't departed from my prhnci-
pie@," lie thinka 10 himself; 1"but I couidn't
bave sent blmn away wiîiîout IL. Poor youing
thing. How IL will brighten up ber duit Ilfe 10
tee hlm. And If It shouid corne rigbt at at -
and ILl ooks very mucb 10 mre as If il were coin-
Ing right-wliy-why, I hope tbey'l Jet me djraw
vp the settiements-that's ail."1

,joel Cray's Untutored mmnd la vastly aston-
isheti by tlie receplion which lie recelvos ai
Lord Muiraven's banda îliatovening.

"i hope you understand perfectiy," says luts
boat, when, after considerable difflcuity, beolias
induced the rouith creature to taise a chair and
lait down beside hlmi, à"tbat I bad no0 Idea but
that rny wife had Jeft rne wlth another man,
else 1I aloud have advertised opeiily for ber, or
set thie deteeive officers t0 ftnd out bier addreés.
But feared 1 bat discovery would only lead toau
exposure of uny own disbonor, andi preferred the
sulent, soitary IlileI bave aihered to silice.
Coutd I have known tbal Myra was st truc to
mue, 1 wouid have risked everything 10 Place bier
In the piion)fah bd a riighî 1o daimi

16 he was true to you, sir, and no mîstake;
for I don't mind a-toit ng you now, that I trled
bard 10 make lier my wile ; but 'twern'î of 1no
good. She alwa3 s siuck ho It that she couidn't
forget you ; and tlii trengih fatied hier, she was
on lier feet a-iramrptng afier you."1

-Wibt Iwajs ott0f the country, trying ho
forget the diegrace wblch I thought attacbced 10
me. Poor Myra 1I"

61Sbe'a deati andi done with, air. It'a no use
our a-pipin' noir a-quarreiiin' over ber any
more."

44Yon Break very sonaibly, Cray ; but ah tlie
sane ime, 1 amRn uxtous 10 show you that I
regret the past, andi sbould lise t10 make souie
amends for IL, If possible. I cantiot let any of
Myra's relations want. 'You tellirme You are
going back to Priestley. What do you do
I.lire ?"I

tI'm a day laboror, sir-my Lord, I mean,"1
with a toucb of bis hnir.

"sAnd your mother ?"I
"iShe taises ln waiihin', rMY Lord, and bas ilve

little 'uns to keep on IL."
16't I8la Iose flve littie ones I wish to hleplier

andi you 10 maîntain ; 5 IVve placeti wiîb rny
fi iend liere, Mr. MOxoln, wlio la a lawyer, two
thousanti pounds 10 be dlaposed of as you may
think boa ; either pleceti ln the bank 10 yoîfr

Joei'a dirty, horny bandi cornes forth, timid.
iy, but ateilily, to meet Muîtiraven*s.

"May I do It, irI God bless you for tbem
wordsz. They're more thRn ail the money to me.
And iftbe poor gai can bc.ur tbem tor, I believe
bieaven looks the brighter to ber. Yu>u're very'
good, aIr. I asksyoir pardon humbly foril my
bati thougbîs towards you, and I hope as yon'il
get a goo I wife andi a true wife yet. Thatl, beh
rether shame nor hiae to you."

'-Thank you, Cray. 1 hope before long yanill
do the siame, ami teach yoiur chlldren that gen-
tlemen bave bearîs sometimes as well as poorci
mcoi. I shahl always takeaîu lîîterest iiu you andi
youn doing4, andi my friend blure will see that
tho money 1 spuike of 1la b ànded over tb you as
soon as you are ready to reccive Il."

"id don't kîuow about the xnurrylng, my Lord,"
seya Jool sbeepisbly, ",for it seems a troublons
business at the best 10 me ; but there'liho
pienty of prayers going up for yuuu froin Priest-
ley, and the w. rst I wisties for you la that they
rnay bring you ail bhe lnck yon <eserve."'

",Ami 10 think." lie continues to bimseif as
ho returns tb bis own home, "lthat that there's
the cbep I awore by my poorgal'sgrave to bring
bo Jutgment for lier wrong!"

The eleven o'clock train nexb day faites Muir.
aven down 10 the nearest town to Cocklebury.
Ail by himaceif: ho bas posiîlvely refuaed to
travel any more ln Moxon'a company. Two
bours bring hlm 10 the place; but there la no
botel there, ouly an) olti-fashione Innu, witb
raftereti ceilinga anti diamoni-siîapel1 windows,
callet ii"The Coachi and Horses," w ore our hero
la compeiied 10 put up and dine, wbiiat ho senda4
a mesNonger over 10 Cockiebury. Hle bas not
corne down unarmeui, for ho sat up labo at
ight, writing a long detalleti account t0 Miii.

Mordaunt of bis early marriage anti bis wife's
identlby, so tba thue worst may ho ovor beforo
hoe and Irene moci. again. And Ibis bItter, wbich
winds up with au ouîreaty Ihat ho may go over
et once 10 Cuckiobury toaeo and(clabm bis child,
lie despatches as soon as possible 10 Irene'a re-
aitience, strlving moanwbile to beguile bis im-
patience by an attempt to mastlcate thefreqbly-
kilieti beef wbich the landiady of the -"Coacb
anti Horses"I places before hl m, and whicb oniy
resulta 10 Its emnptylug the flashs of cognac ho
bas brougbt witb bu,ý, and walking up anti
down the col, musty-smeiling, unuseti town,
unîl ili as neariy worked bbmself intoaféer
wth Impatience anti suspense. How h lei.
tures ber feelings on opening tbat Important
paciset!1 She will shedi a few tears, perliaps, at
first, poor dsrling, to Iearn lie bas ever stooti ln
go close a rolatioiiship 10 anyotber womnan; but
they wiliI soon dry up boneaib the feverlsb de-
ligbt wltb wblcb abe will recognîlso the truth
thiat hla once more free-tbaîtbey are botb
free, 10 love and coin fort one anotber. Ali! that
ho couid but ho on the spot toi comfort ber 10w !
Wbat ia Ibis fool of a mensenger about not 10
re-tura ? ILlai not hait a mile to Cockiebury i
Wiuy did hli not go bimself ?

Peace i patbence I Ho knows that lie las tione
wlinî la most right anti propor bu sending an
avant-courler toapprise berof bis cômitig; and
IL will 1101 - ILb cannot ho long before ho holtis
lier In bis arma a-lain.

ln lis arma!1 God o eaven! liow they trem-
ble at the thougbî...in bis arma 1-that have
seemeti go many limes to folti ber sweet self
ageinat bis beert, and closeti upon the empty
air In-steati ! Inbis arma !1 His darllng-iî
Ireno-theone110love of bis litfe! Ho wili kis
away ber tears; tue wil pour bis protestations
of fideltty ln ber car-be wlll bave the rigbt now
to expiain everytbiiug..o atone for cverytbng
-t0 offer ber the rosI of bha existence for reper-
nîbon for the past 1 Anti sho -bis lnjtired angol
-bis dean, sufferlng rartyr-wiîat a vîsta of
beppinesa wili open out before ber !-wbat-..
Hark ! wbat ls thatI A tap at the door.

"4Corne lna! corne lu 1j"
lia messengor bas returned : the lantilady

appeara before blin holding forth an envelope.
61Give il mne-t Once!" IlHo tears IL troin ber

banîd bmpotuoiisly, and alie aya afterwartis,
witlu s0ietiegree of uimbrage, that the gentle-
man booketi more like a huuugry wolf at ber tban
a man wiuoliad batilbis dînner at tbe i"Coach
and Horsea."1

The room la dans and glooniy. Hie taises thie
precious letter 10 theo indow; bis band sbakes,
go Ilual ho can scarcely open IL. At lest!1 yes, IL
ls ber dear writing. Before he reeasIL, be pressea
kîssos on the senselesa paper:
#$My DEÂR LORD MUxRaàvE2,

"id have recelvoti your tetter. 1 nooti not tel
you that Iha contents were a greal surprise 10
me. 1 was aware, troun certain pepeh belong-

ig 10is moîlier, andi coufidedti 10mê aflor ber
death, that rny adopted chilti was your son ; but
1 was, 1i1t1e preparedti 1htuar that lie baà been
boru lu wediock. For bts salie, I slncereiy re-
jolce thal il ishouiti ho so. Ion. nfulivy entepr int-
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Unclose the gale with gentle tbnci,
Andul igbîly tredithebb fragrant grount-

Tire stIllfýcsa of buje wooui b18such
I feer 10 break il wltb a sounti.

IL seeras 10 une these tem ples witie
BY silence best are sanctifleti.

Sirice one who walisedtibese pathe wbth me,
Anti ienuedti blîme thein Sprnrg-ttielore

0f sweltiuug huitanti waving Ine,
Hattu paseti frorn earîiu for evermore,

1 cannot see the young beaves weve,
Anti quite forget tUaI weyalie grave.

But mast as bnIglit the violets blow,
Anti mal as aweotty sing bthe bintis,

As wben 'we wantiered long ago,
Anti toIt oun joy Loo dieep for wortis;

Siruce buien as vainly bave I songht
To bell bbe grief tUe bours bave brought.

The bonubeous fulnesa 0f blie Sprlng
lied Ibnieti our hearts wibh gratitude;

Anti wben the Southî wlnti'a whisperng
Flowodt hrough the silence of tUe wool,

Tire bappy tonasaboti ln oun eyes-
Eartb seemeti 80 115e to Paratise.

But even thon man's ftalI birat
For Snowtetige di mmedthbat bonr of bilas;

Hîs wori sVblcWhie0f us wtli be final
To gainu e fabrer woniti that Ibis? "

Colti on the happy silence fell
As echoos 0f a distant lineli.

Anti so IL was bliat, ere bhe Spring
Hat waised again the sleeping flowers,

Ho haul the sommons frorn the King
To know a sweîer Sprlng than ours,

Anti, entering on tbe Joys above,
To feel 1n0 ioss 0f bumalove.

'Twaa I who toit lt-I whose foot
Were faint-wbose lieartwasslciswithteani..

Who coulti not pray for atrengîh te meet
The iooming burtien of the yoars.

Stll 10 my soul tbese meorores dling,
New waked by eveny dawnlng Spnlng 1

JENNIE'S LIFE-LESSON.

"I've matie my choIce, aunhie; what do you
Bay 10 I Il

Mns. Maibravera booke t ebler niece, wbo at
before ber wrntbng-tieak wltU a couple of open
lettons lunlier hanti.

"lThat depen(ls uuon whloh 0f the two you
liave choosen," sUe neplieti.

idWby, Ralpli, 0f course," laugliet Jeune.
The lady looketi serions.
ilI arn sonny, Jonnie," she sait. 4"You're 1101

suibedti 10 hoa pour man's wile ; you are to
pronul, too fond of your own case antid orforb.
You lied botter have followeti my ativîce anti
accoptet John Parker."

Jennie shook lien beat, ahowerlng the golden
rnlgets ln brîglit conmnlou over ber white
toenples.

IdNo, auubie, n1 1 wouldn'b marry John
Parker If bo worc ten limes nicher tharu ho is,
anti Il'agolng t10 senti beck li- ii irontis."

She closeti the casket as slie spolie, witb one
last, longlng glance et the gloaming atones.

IlTbey are iovely," she sighet; how I would
liSe t10 weer Ibem o-nigbt."1

Hon aunt crosseti the room, anti amoothedti he
girl'a briglit hatr as shie saIt-

"iYounre e littho silly, Jennbe. Yon covot
Mn. Parker'a diarnondJa-wtîy 1101accept theai,
ant sin ueresplontiuut 1-ugtbbIl

But Jennle shook ber curîs witb rodoubleti
dec lalon.

"'Because I love Raipli, auntie, anti would
sooner woan Ibis poor 11111e rose of bis than 10,
owvn the queon'a Jewe.1s."1

The fair matrona colti eyes soteneti as she
looketi down uipon the bluaiiing ginl; anti she
turnedti 1 the open caement witb a dneemy,
tan-away loo, hon neunory go-Ing back 10 ber
own gîrîboot, antiBorne swoet dneam thet matie
tt brîglil. But Miii. Malîraven.a liedsancrificeti
lier love on the eltar of Mamnmon, anti abe boit
lt wonse tbau tolly 10 butulge lu any mucli toolîsh
regrets.

diI have alweya sali, Jennle,"l seo conbinueti
graveîy, Idthat I wouiti lot youbave your
own cîuobce lu regard.ibo marniage. But thînk
weii of ttîbs. Mr. liilrd ba poor. As bis iîf

IlMY decision la elreatiy made,"9 respondeti
Jennie reaolutety. I tunîal senti back Mr.
Parker'a dianuontis anti wear Relpb's poor 11111e
rose to-nill."1

She look up tbhelialf-blown buti and set ILl.nl
a vase, a warm, tender tIgbt lni tuer Young eyos.
Ralpb'a letton tay open beforo ber. A manty,
stralgbtforwarti deciaretion of love, an otl'cr of
bia beart aund baud, a truie heant, a stnong bandi,
willlnig to ablelu bier anti work fuir ber for ever.
If she favoreti lis suit, sbo wass 1o wear the
white nosebuti at honr blrtbuigbt bell thet nigbt

46Yes, l'Il wear Il,"1 she inurmured, as she
foidedth te letton and put Ilblnnlber pocket, "6anti,
aunt, you'tl oblige me by aending n servant 10
Palace Hill witb N. Parker's diamnonula."

"iVery iveli, my love," anti wittu a sbeteiy
rusîle of lber cuualy silk Mrs. Maltravera swevt
frorn the noom. Jennie ran for lie ELiti anti
made reedy for ber birtlinîighbalil InCot haste;
anti wbcn Ralph Illibliard cuteredthIe glittertng
drawing-roonxm that nugbt ho wasB ransportod to
the Ibinti heaven of detiglit by seelng bis rose-
but iliber yellow rbnglets.

A few months later tboy were maried, and
starteti on thein honoymooa as nappy anti
hopeful a couple as tule sun ever shone on.

Raipli was a lewyer by profession, anti atso
eqîual lu euuy undenîakîng, at eAstlnli bis owri
bravoetietermination; cônsequontly li e tIt liitteorno 0concero lIu regard 10 bie young wlfe's

Ifutuire. Ro meent 10 work So liard, anti echieve
siucli woutiorful thînga; anti as for Jennte lier.
self, she was ail outbusasrn-never was woraan
such a hlepmate as she woulti be.
-For bthe final six inontha îbey got on bravely
-not that Ralth matie any groat progresa in

bis professon-but ho bati some 11111e money la
baud, andti iey renteti as prebîy a cottage au
coulti ehoati anti Jenle kept a Cook anti
cliambermaiti, anti wore the pretty clothes with
wblcb ber aunt hati provitietiber, anti booketi
upon marrying n poor man as one0 0f the niol
delicions thiiîu; imaginable.

But In course of lime funtis began to run low,
anti Ralph saw that l was lime to loo arounri
hlm. Tbey gave up the cottage anti lois roomai
ln tb.e ciby; esîlliRalph coulti Anti nothing 10 do,
andti liy waudered from place 10 place tillthIe
lest pountiwa" expontiet, anti Jennils' wardrobe
was sorely in neeti 0f being roplenisheti. Just
then a baby came, a wee, dimptet i grl, wlLb a
face liSe a rose-bud. Raipli was the happlemi
man ative.

"6Nover fbar, Jennie," lie mabti bravely; Iljet
iaw go to the dogs; l'il Lake my saw anti piano;
tbeyll bnlng us breati aI leaml."1

Ho werut ho work liSe a man, comîing homne at
nîgbt with a glow bn bis bantisume eyom that
ought to bave rewardeul Jennie for every priva-
tion she uffreti; but abe beti been tentiorly
raised, anti ber testes were luxtunlous. She
wanteti a fine bouse anti fine apparel for herself
anti baby, anti il hurt lier pritie 10 see ber bum-
bandi brought down ho bhe loyal of a common
laborer. Ail Ibeme tblngs vexeti ler, 111I she
grew mootiy anti disuconented. The wild-roe
bloom faedt fronu lier cheeka, abe got Io ho care-
liseabout hon bousehoiti mattera, anti lovenly
anti untitiy ln ber dreas.

When Ralpb came home, Inateati of the shin-
Ing firoside anti smiting wife that bati Once
welcomct i hm, ho founti a disorderly boume, anti
a gloomny, slatternly wornan, but nover a com-
plaint titi the poor fell0w uter. Jennie wa
lit, lie angued-overworkoci, pour bling-he
musI try andt do botter for ber, anti le matie
bis luainmer ring wilb rodoubieti onorgy.

The second autumn after baby's birtb heiy
journeyedti 1 varions plnces lu seatch of work.
Ttîey bat a snug home andi an efficient gti. but
Jennie's discoîîtcnt gîrew more apparent day by
day. The place anti people wero so unrefinet, IL
was cruel lu Ralpb 1o bnlng ber tbere she saiti
she waubet Io10 h bacS et ber olti home amiti
hon own frlentis.

R tlpb sabi neyer a word, but the warm glow
fadect from bis eyes, andti bey wore a loo
wistfsui regret tuaI was piteous 10 see ; but lie
wortsetiah the bander, as Ifto1 conquor fortune0
by the power 0f bis sturdy ë1rokes.

Qne day, labo lu auturan, a dreery, rainy dayi,
matons came 1o a criais. Margie, the ervaflt p
olit 1it, anti ail tbe bousehltiwork loti upol'

Jennie'sliantis. Raîph l It ail lie couldt 0heiP
ber.

IlYou wou'thbave occasion ho go oulside the
bouse, Jenle, tear," lie saIt, ou startlng, "andt
l'11 bho me*early."1

Jonnte was pourlng ont sorne tea for Margie,
anti baby catcblng et lier frocS, cau.seti ber ho
aplil 11. Thue mbslsp Increased ber IbniuiCe.

"lOh, IL tion't malter," abo replieti crOssly;
64I've got 1o work mysoît 10 deati anybow, anti
I may as well do ILi outie as lu."

Raipli matie no answer, but bis brown eyes
were full 0f unabedti ers au lie wont OuIt Jenle
feit thitb ab id matie an unwornanly anawer
the Instant the worda escapeti ber îips, but Il
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