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‘*"1 don’t believe it’s for him that
I am crying,”’ she thought, "as she
tried in vain to stay her tears; ‘I
_always intended to hate him, and I
‘most know 1 .do; I'm only feeling
badly, because I won't run away,
and Henry and Rose will 'go without
‘me so soon!” And fully satisfied at

hbsving discovered the real cause  of
. grief, she laid 'her’ head uponithe’ |

ight autumnal grass and wept bit-
terly, holding her breath and listen-
‘ing intently as she heard, in the'dis-

tance, the gound ‘of the engine which *

was bearing Mr. Carroliton away.

"1t did not occur to her that he
could not. yet have, reached the : de-
pot, and as she knew nothing, of a
,change in the time of the, trains, she
'wis taken wholly by surprise when,
fifteen miinutes later, .a manly. form
bent over her, as she lay upon the
bank, and a voice, . earnest and
thrilling in tones, murmured softly,
““Maggie, are those tears for me?’’

When about half-way’ to the sta-"

tion Mr. Carrollton had heard of the

-change of the time, and knowing he

should not be in season, had turned
back, with the intention of waiting
for . the = next train, ~which would
pass in a few houns Learning . that

Vh’grgeg $ad in the woods, ‘he had,
in qlest of her, going mat-

arally io the mossy. bank, where, as
we haxB scen,. he found:her’ weeping
on the grass. .She was weeping for
Lhim—he, was. sure .of. that.
not indifferent to her, as' he qnd

sometimes feared, and' for Jan’ fip- .
Stant he felt temipted to take her in

fis arms and tell her how dear she
was to him.

¢ “I will . speak to her first,”” he
thought, and so he asfed “‘if the
tears were for him?'’

*Inexpressibly astonished and mor-
tified at: having him sce her thus.
started’ to her feet, while
angry wonrds at Deing thus intruded
upbn trembled, on, her lips. . But,
winding  his ~arin around her, Mr,

Carroliton drew her to ‘his side, ex- !

plaining to her in a few words how
le, came to be there,: and continu-
ing: ‘I do not regret “the delay, if
3y its means I have discovefed what
I very much wish to know. -Maggie,
lo you rcare for me? Weére you
~eéping because I had left you?’’

He drew her very closely to him—
looking anxiously into her face,
which she covered with her hands.
She knew he was in earnest, and the
knowledge that he loved her thrilled

her for am instant with indescribable,

happiness. A moment, however, and
thoughts' of her engagement with
another flashed upon,her, ‘‘She must
not sit there thus with Arthur Car~
rollton—she would be true . to Hen-
ry,”’ and with mingled feelings  of
sorrow, -regret, and ' anger—though
why ‘she should experience either she
did 'not then understand—she drew
herself from him, and when he said
again, *“Will Maggie answer? . Are
those ‘tears for me?"’ = she replied,
petulantly: ‘“No, can’t' a’' body cry
without being bothered for a reason?
I came down heré to be alone?'’

“I ‘did not mean to intrude, and I
beg your pardon- for  having done
s0,” said Mr: Carrollton, sadly, add-
ing, as Maggie made no reply: ‘I
expected a different answer, Maggie.
I almost hoped you hked me, and I
believe now that you do.”

In Maggie's bosom there was a
fierce struggle of feeling. She- .did
like Arthur Carroliton—and - she

thought she liked Henry Warner—at,

all events, she was engaged to him,
.and half angty at the former  for
having disturbed’ her, and still more
angry at hersell for being . thus dis-

turbed, she exclaimed, as he again:

placed his arm around her, ‘‘Leave
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md”alone, Mr. Carroliton, 1 2334
like you. I don’t like anybody!”
and gathering ‘up ‘her shayl,’  which
lay upon the grass, she ran away to.
Hagar’'s cabin, hoping he would fol-
low her. But he did not. It was
his first attempt at love-making, and
very' much disheartened he walked
slowly back to the house; and while
Maggie, from  Hagar’'s ( door, was
looking to see if he were coming. he,
from the parlor window, was watch-
ing, too, for her, with a shadow on
his brow and a load upon his heart.
Madam Conway knew that somie-
thing was wrong, bui it was in vain,
that she sought for an explanauon
Mr. Carroliton kept th own geeret,
and, consoling herself with his volun-
teered assurance that in case™ it be-
came necessary for him to~return to
England, he should, before embark-
ing, visit Hxllsdale, she bade him a

In the méantime, Maggie,  having’
given up all hopes of again ' seeing
Mr, Carrollton, was waiting . inipa-
tiently the coming of Hagar, whq,
was absent, having, as Maggie, read-
ily comjectured, gone to Richland.
It ‘was long-past noon when she ¥e-
turned, and by that time the stains
had dxsappezued from Maggie's face,
which looked' nearly as bright’ as.
ever: Still, it  was with: far less
eagerness than usual that she took
from Hagar's hand the expected let-
ter from Henry. It was a.long, af-
fectionate epistle, urging ; her . once
more to accompany him, and saying
it she still refused she must lét “him
kffow immediately, ‘as they were in-
tending to starf for New York in a
few days.

-“I can’'t’ go,” said Maggie. "u

ShoR i

( swliloquizing ),
1 HAVE.STOOD BY THE OLD

mm A BOX OF Bu-Ju.
| mmmmwovau w.

' Carrollton,
.did, telling her . 'Whgt he had -said
"‘about her ‘‘thinking more of Hagar

o cening;, as

‘not consent.

1 not be rsgm xhd going .
:;liqtimo—worn desk, wheri
secret eorunpondmm_

mateviais for writing, she wrote to

Henry a letter; telling him she felt
badly' to *dxsappoiut him,
deMned it much wiser to defer- their
marriage until her grandmother felt
differently, or at least until she was
at an age to. act for herself. This
being done, she went slowly back to
the house, which to her seemed deso-
late indeéed. Her. grandmother saw

1eadily that something was the mat- |

ter, and rightly guessing t cause,
she forbore questioning her, neither
did she once that day mention Mr.
although Anna Jefrey

t,han of himself,”” and giving as her
‘opinion that he was much displeased
at her rudeness in running away.

LA Nobody cares. for his  displea~
sure,” answered Maggie, greatly vex-
ed at Anna, who took especml de-
light ia annoying her,

Thus a weck went by, Wwhen one
dam  Conway .and
Maggie sat. together 'in the parlor,
they were sarprised.by the sudden
appeat ance of Henry, Warner. He had
accom{anied. his: aunt and sister to
New York, where they were to 're-
main ‘or a few days, and then, im-
pelled by a strong-desire to seg Mar-
, garet once'more; he had ctome” with
the vain hope that ‘at the last hour
she would conzent to fly with him,
or. her gmndnwthar consent to give
her up. ' All" the afternoon " he had
been at Hagar's cottage waiting“for
Maggie, ‘and at length determining
td see her, he had venturéd to the
hous®. -With a scowling frown - Ma-
dam Conway' looked af him through
her glasses, ‘while”Maggie, half * joy-
i fully, half fearfully,’ went foxward to
meet him. In a few words ' He ''exs
plained v,hy he wag there, and then
again as’ ety of Madam Conway  if
Margaret could go.

““1 . do not .believe she
go;”’ thought, Madam Conway, as she
; glanced at Maggie's facei but she
. did not say so; lest she should awak-
en within the young girl a feeling of
opposition,

She had watched Maggie closely,
and felt sure that her affection. for
Henry - Warner was neither deep nor
lasting. Arthur Carrollton’s pre-
sence had done much toward weak-
ening it, and a few months more
would suffice to wear it away  en-
tirely.. Still, from what had. passed,
she . fancied that #®bpposition alone
would only make the matter worse
by rousing Maggie at onge. She
knew far more of human’ nature than
either of the young people before her;
and -after a little reflection she sug-
gested that Henry should leave Mag-
gie ‘with her for a year, during which
time, no communication whatever,
should pass between them, whileshe

would promise faithfully not to in- |

fluence Margaret either way.
“If at the end of the year,'. said
she, ‘‘you both retain for each other

the feelings you have now, I will no -’

longer object to the marriage, but
will make the best of 1.2

At first' Henry. spurned at the pre-
position, and when he saw that Mar-
gatret thought well of it, he reproach
ed her with a want of feeling, say-
ing, “‘che did not love him as. she
Wad once done."”

“I shall not forget you, Henry,”

said Ma;;gle, eommg to his slde and
taking his ' hand' in hers, . ‘‘neither
will you. forget me; and _ when: the
year has passed away, only - thihk
how much pleasanter* it will be for
us to be married here at Home, with
grandma’s blessing on our union!”’

“If T only knew wou would prove
true!”’ said Henry, srho missed some-
thin" im Maggie's manner.

“f do mean' to prove 'true,'” : she
answered sadly, though at that mo-
ment, another face, another:. form,

[ stood between her and Henry War-

per, who, knowing that Madam Coh-
way would not suffer her to go with
him on any terms, concluded at last
to make virtue of necessity, and ac-
cordingly expressed his willingness to
wait, provided Margaret weré al-
lowed to write occasionally either to
himself or Rose.

But to: this Madam Conway could
“She ‘wished the test
to be. perfect,”’ she said, ‘‘and unless
he accepted her terms, he must give
Maggie up at once and forever.’’

As there &seemed no alternative,
Henry rather ungraciously yielded
the point, promxsing to leave Mag-
gie free for a 'year, while she, - too,
promised not to write either to Him
or to Rose, except with her grand-
mother’s - consent.  Maggie Miller’s

‘word ‘once passed, Madam Conway
“Fknew it would not be broken, and

she unhesitatingly left the young

people together while they said their

parting words." ‘A message of love
from Maggie to Rose—a hundred
protestations of eternal fidelity, and
then they parted; Henry, sad and
disqp inted, slowly wending his way

the spot where Tlagar im-

d pmtleutly awaited his coming, While

9! g from her’ chnm’ber
whidow, and istening to the sound

gt his  rétreating footsteps, brushed-

pl.y a ‘tear, wondering the while

y it wgs that = she felt sa I‘BllBV-
pa! cfo'th va. e

‘Half in sorm\v hall in 307:

‘ﬂm listened to the story which

but * she

caves . to

old.her, standing gt the cot. |
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the particulars of his adventure, to '
which she listened -eagerly, one mo-
ment chiding herself for the  faint,”
shadowy hope which whispered - that
possibly Maggie Miller would never
be his wife, and again sympathizing
in his disappointment.

‘A yedr would not be very long,”
she said, ‘‘and in the new scenes fo
which he < was going a part of it
would pass rapidly’ away;’’ and then,
in her childlike, guileless manner, she
drew .a glowing picture of the .fu-
iture, when, her own health restored,
they would return to their old home
in Leominster, where, after a few
months more,  he would ' bring to.
them his bride. 4

“Yo6u + ar¢ iy comforting angel,
Rose,’”’ he said,folding her lonnglv

in 'his arms, and kissing ‘her.smooth, .}

white cheek. **With such a treasure
as you for a sister, I .bught not to
‘repine, even though Maggie Miller
should never be mine.” #

The wonrds were lightly spo':en, and
by him soon forgotten, but Rose re-

membered them loug, dwelling, upon
them in the wearisone nights when,
in hér narrow herth, she listened . to
the ' swelling- sea, as it da
against the vessel's side. Many L&
fond remembrance, tdp, she gavoaﬁ 2
“Maggie Miller, who, in her woodl
home, \thought,,m't.cn of the trave
on the sea, never wishing that
was with them, but experiencing al
ways a feeling of pleasure in Kknbws
ing that she was Maggie® Mxller et,
and should bq until next year's aut-,
umn leaves wete falling. = -

Of Arthur Carrollton she thought
frequently, wishing she had not been
sQ rude that morfing in the woods,
and fedling vexéd becduse, + in = his
letters to her, grandmother, he mere-
ly!said, ‘‘Remember me to Margar-
et:*’ $
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