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CÂBO OME.Frorn this somewhat shabby and ragged out- He had spoken earnestly, and lied pleaded
CARO 11 nte igshghai wsawl, u a be nbe oraMayase

relief for Lucius te enter the calmn seclusion Of in those trnthful eyes, whc'se every expression
BY KATZ HILLARD. the shadowy old house, where the June sun- he fancled he knew. These had beeon pers-

shifle was ternpered ai midday by half-closed tenily averted fromn him.
Rold the sea-sheil te thine ear, o aken 1aliniters, and where -h seemed te the "iLucille, wby do you turn fromn me? My

And the murmur of tef av surgeon there was ever a pecullar cooiness and dearest, wliy ibis dlscouraging silence?7 Do my
Proi ts resy depilis maysi hear, freshuiess, and faint perfurne of somXe simple words pain you?7 I had dared te hope they

Like a voice from out the grave gardon flower unknown elsewbere. In this wouid not lie nnwelcome, that you must have
Calîng thro' the night te thee 1 sultI7 weatlier, when the outer world was as guessed that tliey would cerne Lucille V"lieo ex.

one vast oven, that sparsely..furnislied parlc>ur clairned, witli passienate cntrcaty, 64you must
LOW and sioft and far.away, wîtl itls darli wainscoî walls was a place te have known that I loved you, lever 8e long ago,

Prom a sulent, distant shore, dream in; the dii old hall with its cliaeiic for I have loved you from the very ftrst."
Wbere la neither night uer day, treasures saved froni the wreck of trne, a de- "dYou have been very good te me," she said,

Nor the sound of piying oar; licions retreat frorn the clarnor and teil off hI. in a low broken voice.
For ail sleep beside thai sea! Here Lucius lovê.d te corne, and bere he was di"Good te you 1"1 liecehoed scornfully.

sure of a sweei welcomne from her wbom lhe had "iSo good that I have sometimes thought you
Low and sofi., but constant stilîl, loved ai firsi sight., anîd wliom farnliiarity lied -liked me a little." (A wornan's periplirasis;

For it murmura evermore made daily dearer te him. feminine Ups hardiy dare utter that miglity word
With a steady, pulsing thrill, Yes, lie cenfessed now that the iutcrest he "ilove.",) s"But if his realiy so-whlch seemas

Of the waves upon the shore, had feit ln Lucille Sivewrlght from thie very almost too, mucli uer me te believe" <(if ho couki
And it tells nought. else teo thee. firsi had its root in a deeper feeling than cern- but liave selen the proud happy look la ber eyca

passion. He was no longer asharneilte owu as able said thuit )-"4 I can only bcg you neyer
Riold my heari up te thine ear, ihati h was love, ani love only, that lied made te say any more about t-until -"v

And the one beioved narne yonder rusty iron gate, hy whicli lie lid so "4Until whatLucille ?" lrpaiieutly. eHaid
Minglng tbro' its depilis mayst hear,

And the song lu stili the same,-
'Ti a murmur fror tlie sea:

From the great sea of my love,
Far.reachiag, calm and wide,

Where nor sterrns nor tempesis move,
Nor ebbs the constant tide,

And the waves still sing of thea!
--&-bner'a for S&ptffmber.
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CHAPTER X.

AI>AUGITI'g LOVE, AND A LOVER'S HOPE.

Lucius Davoen's 111e had taken a new celer
Unfti that ictier wlilcl opeued tbe doors of the
4181amal old boune lu the Sliadrack.road. Ris
eistence lied uow an objeci nearer te bis
hluran heant iban aven proessional success.
DeUly as bie lovad bis profession, i la ut pes-
aîbla thathle ved himacîf a lutile better, and
tii new objeot, ibis new hope concerned hlm-t
Self alona. Yet dhd il net la any manuar dis-f
tract hlma frem bis patient labors, frorn bis ini-1
q1afatigable studies, but rathen gava hlm a new1
Inacutive te ludustry. Hew batter could lic1

erve the intercsaaof bar wborn lie loed than9
by teiliug steadlly on opon the roed whidb lie
beleved musi ultlmately lead hlm te succesa,
~lidc aveu te fam-that far brightar reward
thau nr acmaterlal prosperty?

M. Sirawrlght's5 condition lied in no wisa
IMiPlMVed. That graduai decay lied gene on a r
long tîme before the sîurdy old man lied carad
tO fliake bis pains and languers kuewn te any
humabchng, mucli legs te a memben cf that
fMrinty lie affected te dasps-the madical
Profession. Ali Lucius Davorau's cane falled te
blrlng back the vigeur ithalied beau wasted.
ILa kapt île facile lamp of 11e buruing, soe-
*Wbt fintly, and ilat was ail lie could do.

For soea utile timea aten the snrgeen'ls ad.
eMssion te île bouge, Mn. Shvewlghi spent bis
'"enlngs by île lIrasîde in the parler dowustairs.
At Luclus's earnnst requesi lie lad ceusanted te,
the PUrchase cf a more luxunieus clair than tbe ÉIi IElt.i

sirelght-ba5 ked Instrument of torture lu wbicb
haelied been eccustemed te ai. Here, by the otten llnigered, lengiug and sed, seecm nu hlm as ilot axpacted to ind hindrance or stuuibllng
leearli, where a boiter ire burned iban cf old- the door et paradise.1 block inlutîe way of bis lappinessablie. Frorn
f'or Lucius unsisted ibat mistakan ecenorny Oua evaulug, after thie old man had taken1 the old man there would ne douit lic opposition,
hient deth-the brJc.e7-brac dealer set and te lis recru, up-sieirs, and Lucilie bed beau se r- but srl net liera. Had lie go grossly dacelvcd

tklkaed; talked of bis youth, lis hangauns,' bis rowful and auxious, and lied seemedlin peculiar blmsel whan lie balieved bis loearaturnad?
.P)ttY triompha over rival traders, but ef thai need ef consolation, tlie old, old sterY Was tuld IlUntil rny ifa ha cbanged frem wliat la
108t Wauderer, bis sou, neyer. once more under île pale stars cf eveflhig, as ucw, such abroken life, the meresi fragment of a

"Tire must lic somethhtig liard lu a mnalî's tlse twe wandered about that paicli et dusty lite. Hew cen I think cf returnng the affection
Ietnra whan aven the appreacli of deeih doas sward aboya whhch thc old cedlars streidhed yen speak of-yeni se wenîhy te le leved-whila
Ilot Etoften bis beari icwards his own fiesh anid their sbrunkeli brances , nd cast ileir grim nIiiii iaebesaa0 neii bu

bleojnthoghtLucns.shadows on thie slaclowy grass. The w[hart ithîu y father-net knewiflg If be ls living or dead,
TIare carne a tirne when tIhe old man faît is black barges lay baera thern; beyond, a tort unate or unbsappYT hIenu neyer give rny

hiriaif aitogeilar tee waak te leave bis reoin. forasi cf roofs, and altie windows, and lail heart te any oue, howavr nobla"..wh a Ilnger.
'ieb bread sbaliew stepa efthîe solid old staîr. I actory dirneys, and distant spars of 'nighity lug tenderneas which ,might bave teld Milih

eae-oeasy te the treed et youth and strengîli merchetmehi falntly visibîs ag-ainsi the pale. was beloved-"4 unt ail doubla are cleared upon
'4ecarne for hlm teo paluful a Jouuney. lia gray skY. -Net a rornantie spot, or a scene that oe subjedi. Uniu than, I belong te rny
Otly lcft bis lied te ait by île uitile bit of ire in celculaidd te inspire tle seuls et lovers, by any father. At anY Moment lie Mlghi appear te
hi5 Own reem, or on werrner days by île epen meanS. Yet Lucius was every wbiî as aloquent etaim me; and I amn his"....wuîh a passionate

wuclWas ha would bave been lied ileY wandared on amnplasi-" ils, by the muemery efthiat chuld-
Tla was smotrnUea ater Lucius Davoran's te shores et Leman, or watchad the sun go bod, wheu I loved lm se dearly. Lat i hl

'lait te Stillmlngton, when sping lied bean down frem llte orange groves et Cintra. order me te folow hl m te îhee 0111cr end eftihe
'llC0eeded by sommer, whlch in the Shadrack- The girl beard hlm In proteund 41ilence. They wenid, and I shetild go - Witbeut oee fer,
rOM d Istrict was dîstinguishabla frem tle ether lied cerna te a Pause In thehr desultory wau- wilhout oe regret."

%e"011 chieliy by an Egyptiali plegue of flilas dernfgs by the decayîng ruIn et an ancieni Lucius was allant frore moments, siung te
arl<h an aîî.pervadîng atmesphere of dusi; alse sumrnmer.îeuse, at an angle of the wal close te the quick. Wau a mare mermery, tle very
by. the Blill cries et cotarmengers vending the wlat-a sPOt whicl te the simpier tastes of sliadow of lbar childho0d's affection, se mnucli
04eaP lots of goosebernias or periwinkles, and untravelîed citîzens lu the last century inay nearar te ber tIen bis deep uniselfish love-is

I)Yaaadoptionef somewhatiental or ai-fre8co have aeem2ed emînentiy Pidturasqu.e. Lucilie lova, whihh might brîgliten hier duli lite In île
1b4la amng île population, whe leungad et set on tha broen baudh lu a semnewhai dcjedtcd present, and oean a tain vîste of future happi.

.Waeir deensâ and teed about tle sincais a geod attitude, bar armns rasting oit a Jhaiîered old table, les-that bopetiil active love, wlhch w8.5 te
lelu11ibe'leng warm aveninga, while respect- ber face turnd Ltway frein Lucius îowards thbe nake a home for ber, anm i Wiu ame for hlmn lu

able mnatrons did thair domnesthd naedlework dingy huila that ley meerec iupeli those xnuddy île days te corne, always for ber seke?7
8
eatel on thair donateps, wbance tliey mîght1 waters, unbeautitu!l as that dark ferry-boat IlWheat, Luile,"li e said rePreachtfuily, "lyen

W4ili thaîn yonng banbarlans ai play lu île ad- whlCl Dante saw advaneing sbadewy etliWart lold my lova se llghtlY ibat icen ceui fer
ýQetgutten. 1Ithe ilwoaful iidcetfAcheron." ueothing when weigliad against île rmemorY et
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failier who dcscrtcd you-Wlie bas lot aIl the
,ars of your girllieod go by witbout making
he faintest attemlpt te dlaim you, Or even te s00
'ou 71,
diHow de I kneow hat may have prevented
Lira ?", she asked-" wbat berrner may have
eeod bctween him and me ? Deaili perbapo.
le dld net deseri me."1
ocWas not his sudden departure from your

,randfailier's liouse desertien of yon V"
"lNo. He was driven away. I arn very sure
W that. My grandfatlier was lbard and cruel te

"«Pcrhaps. But wbntevcr quarrel may have
)ariad those two, your dlaim on your fatlier re.
nalned. Yen ted not bean bard or cruel; yet
ie loft you-tacltly reuounccd, all dlaim upon
rou wlieulie lefi lbis fathen's bouse. I den't
rani te, blane hin, Lucilla; I don't want te
ipoil thatiidealised image whlch you carry ln
Four beart; but surely it la not for you te
%acrifica a very neal affection la the present for
ivague memory of the past"1
ciIt i.eni vague. My mcmony of ihose days

las vivid as my memony of yestcnday-mone
vivid even. I have but te close my eyes--now,
it ibis very moment wlile yen are talklng te
me-and I can sce my fathcr's faue; h hje net
'oun volce I licar, but hi."
"Infatuation, Luclle," exclaimed the sungeon

sadly. "H1adl you known youn father a few
'cars longer, yen might have dlscovcred thai
he was qulte unworthy of your love-thai fond
eoufIing love of a chid's guilelesa heari, proue
to make for Itacif an idol."y
"iIf I liad feund hlm uuworthy, I de net be.

Ileve my love would bave altcred; I sheuI4 only
have bean se mucli ile more sorry fer hlm. Re-
nember, I am used te hear hlm badly spoken
of. My grandfather's buttercat wonds have neyer
lesscucd my love for hlm.
IlGranted that your love for hlma la inde-

structible, wby should ht stand bctween yen and
ne-if I ar not qulte Indifférent te yen? An-
swer me that question lIrai, Lucilie ; I arn tee
aucl in eanest te lie satisfled witli half know-
ledga. Do yen cane fer me, even se Uttle ?"

She loeked round ai hlm for the lirai tims),
smliug, yet with teanful cyca-an expression
that was hall mounful, hall anch.

"4Ever se litile,"1 she nepaated. 64I miglit
own te that. It does net commit me te mucli."

"cMore ihan a littlc, thon ? 0. lie frank, Lu.
cille 1 I have sliowa yen aIl thea wcaknea-or
the strengili-of my licari."

IlI love yen very dearly," slie said shyly.
She was claspcd te lis breast before the werds

wcre half speken, the kias of betrothal pnessad
upon lier trernbliag lips. She withdrew hersclf
hastlly frem that firsi fend embrace.

IlYou have net beard hall tbat I have te say,
Mfr. Davoran."

diI will neyer consent te lie Mr. Daveren
again."y

idI wiii caîl yen Lucius, thon; only yen muet
hean what I have te say. I do love yen, very
truly,"1 wiih a waruung gesture iliat stepped any
fanihar demeustration on bis j-art; "sI de thinli
yen goed and brave and noble. I arn very
prend te kuow that yen cane 1er me. But I caa
blnd myscîf by ne new tic until the mystery
of rny fathen's fate bas been selved, until I arn
very sure that lia wlll neyer dlaim rny love and
my obedience."

ilIf I ware te selve that mysteny, Lucilie-on
ai leasi attempt te selve h," sald Lucius theught-
fally.

'Yen ceuld net spare trne and ihought fer that;
yen have your profession.",

idYes, and ah MY bopes of winning a position
which migbt make yen prend of being my wlfe
by and by.hit would be a bard tbing te fonego
ail iliose, Lucille-te dcvcte rny mind and my
111e te a perbaps bopelesa endeaven. Fendly as
I love yen, I ar nont chivaîrous enougli te say I
wlll shut up my surgery te-mornow and start ou
the firsi stage te the Antipodes, or the Japan
Islande, or Heaven knews where, ln quasi of
your father. Yet I might de soeciing. If I
had but thie siigbtesi foundation te work upon
I sheuld hardiy ba afraid of success. I weuld
wullingly de anything, anythung less ihan the
entire sacrifice ef My prespects-wbich musitlie
youn prospects, tee, Lucille-te prove how dear
yen arc te me."

"iYen really would 7 Ah, If yen oould flnd
hlm-if yen could raunite us, I should love yen
se dearly-at leasi, ne," wiih a littie guali 0f
tendennesa, siI could net love yen better than I
do now. But yenwould make me sehappy."P

déThen I wili try, dearesi, try honastly. But
If I lail-after earnest endeaver, and ai the
and cf a reasenable perlod-if I faui lnbnungung
your fathar te yen living, or discoering wlien
and bew he died, yen wlll net punlali me for
rny failure. Yen wîll be Mny wife two or three


