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shbudder at the idea of being false 1o her old love, though that was now but
a shadow, and she felt sincerely enough at the lime that it would b impes.
sible for her ever to listen to the words of a suitor.

But, as thousards of girls before her have done, Mabel feuzd the void
in her heart graduallybeing filled by the image of this manly, goed-lcoking,
frank-spoken young farmer, and while she was at first sorcly puzzled to sce
when and how she had crossed the line of devotion to the past, which had
once seemed so well defined, she fourd herself taking more and more plea-
sure in Willrid's company, and anxiously awaitiog his visits.

This went on until at last she heard without surprise the words that are
to potent, and hod replied witha blush which was all of pleasure and love,
and carried no painful reminiscence of her former suitor ; while ker mur-
mured reply made Wilfrid Burn the happest young fellow 1n the country.

All this will show Low embarrassing to Mabsl was the return of Mr.

Roderick Warstone, and will justify the tone in which she sp ko to the
soung Squire. 1f she thought frequently of Roderick afier this iutervizw,
as was inevitable, on his part he thought still ofterer ¢ f her.
. _Tke next morning he strolled out “with Lis dogs to a favorite spet, a
rising grout:d a milo or so from the Manur, to see, he said, if the view was
as beautiful as cver; but when he arrived there he threw l.mmll’ at leoprl
on the green sward and scarcely gave a sccond glatce to the prospect.  He
had gone there to meditate, and his reverie was of Mabel,

“ \W¥ho would have thought,’”” he muttered, “shie wonld have grown up{-

so beautiful a girl? I remember her, certain’y, as gocd lnoLm,,, but nuw
she might be a princess for her beauty ard carrisge. Ej;ud! 1 have ~cen
many a priccess during the last three years who lcoked ouly ftio trundle a
mop in compatison with Mabel ; and she might be scme zaint out o an
1talian canvas for the depth of lxquzd cnarm in her eyes. Ialian canvas!
Bah!as if any of the tawny, high-chezked beautics of the Souh, wwho
look, for all their languishing, as hard as nails, cver approach the blush,
the complexion, the charms of a— ~ Oh, I'say! I am prowiog rumautic ,
this will never dn.  Wel}, come what may, I mean to stce mure of Mabel,
and that before long. I may cause some little inconvenitnce tu the uc;l
lent young rustic to whom 1 intrcduced myself yesterday, but thai is bis
concern, not minc. Now, how shall I set about 111"
= * * » . * * x

One of the grooms at the Manor was by no means a fivorite n the
village, us he bad the bad reputation of being cunning 2id deemiiful, with
something very spy-like about him ; but he was the son of tliz oid coach
man, who had dicd after about fifty years sersice 1 the family, and 30 was
kept on. To this man Rederick gravitated, as it were, by sonte strange but
certain instinct, and by his ageocy knew as much of Miss Mabst Rayford's
habits and movements, ere he had been ot home a week, as was necessary
for his arrangements.  Had it not been fur this valusblo auxihary, 1t 1s
doubiful if fate would have so far befricnded Roderick as to enabie him to
meet Miss Rayford on het return from a visit to an old scrvant, who was
now a pensioner on the farm. It did not tike much to keep an aged
woman in the quiet, outlying hamlets to which even Langaml was a metro-
polis, and this visit ske paid weekly.

Oid Hop, as this retainer was called, was slowly but surely sinkirg
from age and infirmity, and she had no friends or even acquaintances to
call upon her, so that Mzbz1's visit was as much prized for the charnge and
brightness she brought as for tho weekly dole. There had besn always
something strange, almost wild, about old Hepzibah which prevented her
fr.m being popular with the vnllagcxs or her fcllow.servants, nor would she
have been kept so long ia the family but for her haviog been Mabel's
rarse, and thencetorward caotertaiming almost a devotion for the child,
which appeared to iccrease as Mabel grew to womanhcod.

The by-ro3d to Upford Green, old Hep's abode, was ong but scldom
traversed, acd its tall, ragged hedges, frcqucnt banks and still more frequent
trecs, rendered it as scc.udcd a road as nced be seen.  Mabzl was retuzn-
ing after her weekly visit, and was walking slowly and thouginfully ou, com-
pletely abiosbed in reflcction called up by sems recest cveats, when, just
as she arrived at the wildest and most solitary part of tho road, where tiic
branches of 2 hugh elm stretched almnost from side toside, shc was startled
by secing the figure of 2 man suddenly appear from the side of the great
trunk of the tree, where he had evidently bzen hidden, aud as he came for
ward she recognized Roderick Warstone.

The young man came forward with the same casy, confident smilz he
usually wore, and cfiered his hand.

 Mr. Roderick ! exclaimed Nabsl.
is crucl to me, and you koow it 1"

* My dear Mabel,” said Roderick, takiog his place by her side with as
much calmusss as though he had been addressed in the ‘most flatering
maoner—" my dear Mabel, it is not crucl, and you krow it. Were 1 to
act otherwise I should be unfair 1o m)scif 1 shonld bz playing a false pary,
and concealing the warest Jove I can cver feel for any being on carth;
and for what, Mabzl?2  To leave you to become the comp:mon of a v-«ll
meaning, honest clown, as unfit for you, as unable to appreciate you-"

" As you arc to apprecistc him,” interrupted Mabel. “ Yoa showed
your 2ppreciation of me three years 3go, and Imust thask you, I suppose,
for the delicate compliment you pay me, in offering to pick up and amusc
yourself with a loy that you grew tirzd of ther.”

“ By all that is saczed you do me injustice !”” exclzimed the young man.
* It was impossible forinc to foresee what has occurred, and while 1
thought 1 never should return to England, or have anything better than a
wand:'x;crs life to offer you, I felt 1 dared not ask you lo remain bound
lo me,

* This is nct_(air on your part ;it

(To bé continued.)
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