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THE FAVORITE,

Juna ¥, 1873,

{0 renounco his hope of heaven for the brief
msdness of presossing her,

Her vanity, however, did not bling hertothe
davgor of playing with this powerful alement,
which seamed potent enough to wreok this
man's sou!, end compass her own destruction.

«Bay not 80,” ho exclaimod. ¢Iam mad, I
kuow, {0 ask you, but I shall loss my lifs, my
rexs0n, and sLall do something wild and des.
perats, if you rofuse my love. Ob, say you will
iry to love mo, Let mo kiss your hand andcall
you&nlnm oven for ono day, and I will dio con-
ten

And he bant over tho hand ho still foreibly
cluag to, und oovyred it wildly and passiopatoly
with kissos, whilo tears, which he could not
repress, ran down his cheeks.

It is dreadful {0 ace & MAD Woep.

A woman's toars often tend to irritate oue,
to make the Jooker-on, whoin thoy arointended
to melt, say mentally, 1f not alnud -

«Qry awsy, and msy tho exerciso do you

L)

But to s00 & man thus overcomo with emo-
tion is much more lkoly to frightsn or awe
than toamuso or {rritate the cause of them.

This was tho caso with Florencd Carr,

Though no coward, she was getting alarmed
at tbe clorgyman’s vohomenoe,

Bat hor auxioty was on her own account, not

In tho excltement he was now laboring
undor he could scarcely be considered responsl-
ble for hisactions,

‘He hsd frightensd, he might injure her, and,
worse thanall, if any passerby should seoand
recogalre them, it probadly would comoe to
Frank Greaham's ears in some distorted form;
1t would shake his confidence in her, and thon
her brilliant prospects would all dliaolve like a
mirage. -

Thus thinking, she resolved to rouse him to
a gense of his position, if possible, and she
awid—

s Xr. Deltram, pray got up. Supposs anyons

were to 360 you? Don't hold my hand so

tichily either. I won't Tnn away. Conaider,

a passor-by might ses and ruln botk of us through
f ”»

your folly.

o Ah, I forgot,” ho replied, slowly rising to
his feet, while a dazed, blank expreasion for &
second socoecded the fever of fiery pastion
with which his countenance had been lghted
up; “but I forget overything,” he added, the
old look oomliog back again, “everything but
that Ilove you. 1Itismy fate and yours, and
you must and shall be mine.”

The next moment he hold her tightly claspsd
in bis arms, abd his burn'sg Ups seemed a8
though they would scorch tho falir fece, as he
preased thsm s0 aadly upon it

Absolute terror took possassion of the girl

8he was in the arms of a madman, she fslt
agxured, for no humsn belng in hissenses
aot ke thiz

Frantically sho struggled to free herself, to
escxpe tho loathoed caressas.

Bat in vain; and then, reckless as 10 conss-
quenoes, she bogan (o scream.

# Are you mad ?” ho askod, fisroely, and try-
ing to smother her criss.

#XNo, bat you are,” was the answer. «Let o
go this moment, or T will shriex till help ar
rivos.”

But he wonld not release her, and onoe more
her plorcing shrieX rzng throogh the amall

It was answered, too

Answered by the bark of a dog add tho voloe
of some person calling it.

«Yor are miny and shall be for ever ax
ever,” sald Sidney Baltram, with an oatb, as
despite her struggleg, ho foreed a kiss upon her
1lips, and the next mo:ient he was gode.

Whatber {t was that tbe girl was overcome
by agitation, or the sudden loosening of her
csptor’s hold npon her had upset her balanoe
apd caosed har to £}, I cannot decids,

1A man attacked and--and {nsulted me,” sho
roplied, with somothing like hasitation,

In fact, sho did not know what to say.

It was an awkward predioamout to bo in, to
hinve tho sister of tho man sgalnst whose vio-
lanne sho had called for help, and tho btrother
of tho man shie was ougngod to marry hore be-
foro her, ssking quostions which, even if she
nusweored truthfully, they would not bellove,
and would also, no doubt, draw inferencos that
would bo anything but to hor eredit,

Being a wowman of quick and roady wit, sho
Jumped at thesn conclusions rapldly.

8ho saw that Lady Helen did not know her,
and though Johb Gresham dld, for his own sake,
no doubdbt, he would be discreet,

8o rislug to n altting posture, sho sald—

oY think X must have falnted, or boenstunned,
or something of tho kind, Y think I am well
enough to walk homo now, thank youw.'

1 Do you know tho man? Would you krow
hhin agaln?” askod Lady Helen, who could not
help fooling an Interost in this girl,

uNo, Idon't think 0. I think ho must have
wanted {0 rob me. X thank yow”

By this time slue had rison to her feot, and was
ovidently desirous of leaving them,

«8uch men ought to bo sent to prison,” sald
Lady Helen, positively. ¢ What kind of a look-
ing man was ho "

u]—JI—scarcaly know. Xe was tall, rough-
looking, and dark, but I was too frightiencd to
notice overy detall, butm"”

Again sho paused, this time, howover, to stare
at another addition to tho party, no other, in-
doed, than Miss Stanhopo, Lady Helen's aunt
and chaperon, who had not, howevor, kept 100
clotely to tho sldo of her charge,

4Q0h, 1t is only my aunt,” remarked tho
younger lady, dosiring the girl {o proocod.

« ] was only golng to say that ho had a small
scar an the side of his face, on tho left chook, I
think, And now I must go; I am dreadfully
1ats already. Thank you for coming tohelp me.
Good morning.”

Apd with & how, which was that of ono lady
10 ano\har, rather than that of an inferior to &
superior, sho turned and resolutoly walkod away.

4 Whatever were you talking to that girl for?
A mill hand, too!” asked Aizs Stanhope, dls-

¥

8he knew Florence woll onough, though she
mizght not care to proclaim her knowledge.

« A mnuiligirl! You aro mistaken, aunt. 8ho
speaks and looks quite ke & lady. 8ho has
been attacked by somo ruMan who wanted to
rob aer. Carlo heard her acream, and rusbed
to the rescue, but the man was gone.”

«Then you haven't seen tho would-bo rob-
ber

uNo; don't I tell you he was gons 1"

- T should bo inclined to think he nover
[~3478

“ 5, what aro you talking of, aunt? Theo
¢irl was lylng on the ground; and there aro
marks of a struggle oo tho grass, See”

And ste pointed 1o it.

Soddenly her eyo canght ins glimmer of
something bright among the grass, and sho
stoopod xnd pickod ¢ up

It was a stod, a gold wrist stud, with a mano-
gram in blue and enamel on.,

Tho lettors were but two {n number—8, B,

The pair hsd boon Lady Hoelon's Chriaimas
presont to hor brother.

uRidney’s stnd 1 sho sald, in saxprise. < How
strango! However could it have come here®”

uPerhaps it is not bhis,” sald John, across
whose mind ope o two vague storiss sccmod to
Assh, and who would, if possible, have sparsd
oven & douht from belng cast upos: his friend,
and the brother of the woman ho loved.

©QOr perhaps that hussy stole it,” suggosiod
Afiss Stanhope.

«No; she would never havo dons that,” sald
John, tnoautiously.

#Why, then, you Xnow her?’ ssked Lady
Helen, suspiclomaly, turning to the young 1ron-

-

Be this as 1t may, wher the dog which had { masto

answared ber cry, came up to har, she was
lylng on thw ground, almost insodsible; and
singularly enoogh, ono of ber hands was resting
vpoa the vary spot from which, six months be.
fore, Ban, with his master’s help, had dug the
peecious baby, for this was Oak Clough.

CHAPTER XXXV.
TWO STUDS.
Delore Fiorence had revivod sufiiclontly (o
rise from the groand, s dog wasat het slle, curt-
oaaly sniffing at her garments, and a lady and

Te

« No; I never spoXe to her before.”

«But you know who shs 15%* Queried tho
yoaag lady, impetooasly.

«] know her namo—littis mare,” ho replisd,
doubt{ully.

s Waat is 1tV

u1 woald rathor not talk aboat ber.”

«But I wish to know. Surely therocanbeno
harm {o my hearinZ har namo; § don'tread the
Nowgate Calendcr, 90 If ahe is notoriocsly bed, T
shan’t Xnow or recognise 18, Dosidos, she i3 80
!verybowuml.lwuhtoknowu."

Yo think ber beantiful?” askod the young

#Tell me, ploase,” sho demandod positively.

1 You," waa the reluctant reply.

«Thank you"

And sho walked on a fow peoes, holding the
stud in her hand, not thinking even of it

91 am not surprisod,” shoe sald, 4 faw goconds
after; «and as for this stud, no doubt Sidnoy
hias passed thirough hero and dropped It

A 80 saying, sho put the stud fo her purse,
and then continuod thelr walk, making no ailu.
slon to Floreace Carr.

It had mo an onlinary thing for tho young
ironmaster (o spond oven moro of his {imo at
the rectory than ho had dono when his brother
was weloomed thore, though Siduey Beltram baxd
of lato shunned him, ovidently proferring soll.
tudo to tho socloty of any frlend.

Lady Helon and Misa Stanhope wero alwvays
ploased to sco hilm.

Consequently, 1t was not at all an unusual
thing to find John Gresham with the two ladioa
from the rectory, and his dog, Carlo, indulging in
somawhat long walks,

#1Wero you In tho Oak Clough to-day, 8id1.
ney?” askod Lady Helen, somo two or throo
hours lator.

“ No,” was tho immeodiato reply, ¢ Who sald
I was?"

#No one, I only thought you might havo
boen."

« But what mado you tbink {t? You must
havo some reason for asking.”

« I askod becauso wo vwere there oursclves in
tho mornlng.®

« But you didn't xeo me ?”

« How oould wo If you wero not thero 2?

«Trug, but you hiavo & roason for asking mo
which you have nut glven. I lusist opon know-
ing 1LY

The clergyman had booome very positive and
irritablo Iately, tho salntly paticnoe and swoct~
n s which had previously cha:actertsed him
being now altogether wanting,

A sister Is zot always the bost person in the
world, howover sweet her temper and disposition
may naturally be, for a brother to vislt his
splogn and aulka upon, and Lady Helep, not
belog accnstomoed to be dictated to, showod signs
of ubcui’on at the tono fn which her brothor ad-

er,

Y don’t think it necessary to explain the
reason of every question I ask,” she ropliod
haoghilly, and rising to loave the room. « If
you were not inthe Qak Clough, and did not logo
anything there, I am satisfled.”

8ho had left the room with this parting shot,
and Sldnay Beltram's faco bocame rod and
white by turns.

«3Vhat does she mean, sunt # heasked tarn-
ing to Miss S8tanhope anxjously.

« I suppose she means that we found & wrist
stud, which Eelan declares to have beon yours,
in the Oak Clougli tiis morning. Tho young
woman that Gresham the mill owner is golvg
to marry, if report be true, seems to have
screamed for help against somo rough fellow
who was annoy.ng her, Carlo, Holon, and John
Groabam ran {0 tho rescue, and scarcely had the
girl left us when ths stud was fouod on the
ground, bat of course it could not tavo been
yours.,”

#Of courss not,” observed Siduey, In & ro-
Heved tonc, but with a strangely palo 2a00, 8%
he 100 ross and left the room.

« Carsos on tho girlf cursos on my own mad-

he bsad locked himself in his own study.

«Shs did not betray me to them, it sesms,”
he went on, after paciog up &aod down the ruom
impatiestly; ¢ but thep, that was for her own
sake, nol mins,” he addod bitterly.

« 1 doa't bellevo the girl posscsses a heart, or
bas one spark of fesling for anything lviog or
breathing boyond hersolf. And yet how madly,
how passlonately I love her. Oh, God, that I
should have fallen so0 low a8 thisi?

Presently ta siruoggle passod, a8 30 many
struggies of thoe £ind had done, leaving him
nelther a better nor a wiser man,

« I most bide this stil,” he muttered, taking
it from his slesve, “until I can got & pa.r ltke
it. It is aonoylng that Helen and John Gresbam
found 1%, bal it cannot e Lelped, any more than
tie e I was obliged to tell”

And 50 thinking, he took (it from hia sleevs
and put it, be ballovad, in his pockst.

5o he dil,

i DBattherebelirg a hole in his pocket, the stod
, soon allpped thruugh it on W the door, whose 1t
llu antil seen by & visitor who soon after came

into the slady,
, +7This may como in uselw),” thooght ..od

nazs and folly 1" he muttered passivnatoly, whon )

and he winosd under the rough brute's con.
temptucus snoors. :

uBtil1 I will not decide to-night,” he salq,
after o pausc, and somewhat more rosolutoly
than ho had proviously spoken. «I will glvo
her one moro chiance, and if that falls, we will
act as you suggest.”

In =0 amiablo mood, Bob Briudley rose to
his foot, s wonls, however, wero civil onough,
though the flash of his cyo was threatoning.,

Yo' know 'yo'r own business best, I a'pose,”
ho roplicd, sulkily; “and whon yo’ wants me
agly, p'ram yo'll sond.”

And 50 snying withont further adlew, ho left
the room and tho house.

unoe outsldo of it however, tho expression of
his hoavy, square countenanco looked gerce and
dangerous, and he put bis band agatn in his
pockot to assure himself that tho singular stad
was there, with a loox on his fuco which boded
111 for the safety or welfars of iterightfulowner.

(To b8 continuad.)

PROPINQBITY.

By Goorge, hero's luck 1"

«What {s luck ?” Thisin a faint voloe from tho
sofa, n man'svoice, full of that querulous weak-
noss so much more pathetic whoen it comes from
doep manly tonesthan from womanly treblo

« Hollo, Ned ; did I wake you up 2"’ and tho
speaker began crossing tho room on a shufiiing
tiptoe, meant to be nolscloss, but, by reason of
resonant hoots and unduo deltberation, produc.
ing a-series of linked squeakings long drawn out,
which wore exasperaling in tho last degreo to
sensitive nervea. Then, as tho 1nvalld gave a
groan, Perry said, « There, there, stear boy ! in
precisely the tono with which nurses bush frao-
tious lables; and catching at the backof a
chalr as bs passed, bo brought It swhack agalnst
tho 11ttlo table which stood by tho sofa. Bottles
rall. & sypoon fell on tho £fioor, and another
groa:. .4mo from tho recumbent agure.

Perry Long was the best fullow In the world,
and thoe pleasantos?, anywhero exooptin aslick.
room ; thero he was as complotely out of pluce
and destruclivo as an otophant in a china shop,
a buit 1u 0 nursery, Mars at 8 peaco congress, or
—any otber man! What Nod Fizher bad on-
dured from bis well-emeant attontions during
the slow convalesccnod foliowing an attack of
typhoid pnonmonis can only bo computed by
thoso who havo cxperienced the itke. Yet,
i loncly bacticlor that he was, without & blood-
relation nearer than oertaln far-ofl cotslns in
Now Orleans, srho hardly recognized his ex-
stenoe, 1o would have boen foriorn enoogh with-
out this same kind, biundering Perry. Ho re-
minded himself of this twonty times a day,
o (N. B.—It was alwaya when Perry happened to
bo out oftho room. The moment that ho re-
turnocd with his heavy tread and squeaky boots,
and tho inovitebio bang of the door, Ned forgol
merits and servioceaitke, and wished lis dovo-
tod henchman in Botany Bay. Perry was one
of thoso contrifugal forcos from whioca all light
and movable articles of furnituro seem instino-
tively o iy and ricochet aod racket o intoclis.
tant corners. And sick mon can not always be
elther gratejnl or reasonable.)

Howover, ihis iillie misadventnre with 1ho
j table was tholast for that Ume, and, secting
| bimself glngerly 10 the hard-won chinlr, Perry
i pProceeded to aufuld & isllerand expound hisbit
, of + good 1uck.”

i wlivsfrom Tom Vane, Ned. He's beon off
4 for o run iato Vermont to $00a0mo sunt of his
, Who was staying &t a plzoo callod Bornei, and
| bo says it’s tha very thing for you, High ground,
breszy, 000!, and &2 that, and afirst-rate hooss,
Hear what Yo writes:

«s 1 don’t believe tho old boy conld do better,

I It's doad qulet, but that's ths thing for him fust
} now, 1 sappose, and the alr is exactly what the
§ doctor recommonded-—high and dry. No river
} fogs.  Up cloar above sverything in thuaregion,
Thore's a viow too. 1 don't profess to understand

t views, but my aunt ravoes over this, and I can
| sod that there 1g 8 £00d deal of 1t. Firutrale
tadblo — brolled chicken, cream (think of
crexmn {n tho country Z), and a motherly sort of

. an o}l landlady, who asks pothing betler than
. 10 pet and cossat every body Wbo comosin hes
, way. 1 advise you to pack Ned offat oncs. I'm
* suroil’s the thing for hiwn, He'll never plok upas
ho ooght in that city stroct. 1°ve taken the re-

g::‘tbm&n. guldod by 1s bark, had also resched ' man, gazing with eyes that zald moro than , Erindley, sa his ¢ye canght the ~ S.5." onamelled , fusat U Thorsday next of a big sOULhOANL OOCTI0T

The girl's cyss ware c:o8ed, thongh she had it

dare frams, {nto hor own fuir face.
wYos, I do; marvellomaly beantiful Such

. on the trinket, and, unparcsived by its owner,
be pisoed his foot Gpoo 1t, suooesding before bd

faicted, for she bisard the swoet voloe of a lady mwuﬂgvmlamwwmm ;wwtawayinmxrmlnuuonuovnpooxot.

ny—
uOh, Mr. Greaaham, look! What a lovoly
200 I

The involmatary exclamstion mads the gind
0pea her eyeg, t0 look with wobdes, almost
alas, Into the startled eyos of John Grosham,

and the falr, patriclan face of Lady Helez Dil- !
wam,

John Greshain recognlsed hce at onoe.

Not 80 his companion, however, add the ox-
trems awkwaniness of ths moeilng sirook him
as dalng anything bat ploasant,

Thst the girt knew Lady Helen by aight, and

2 tho durst of mimlirotion, ™izht be
gosssed -om the Lnge of rose covos which suf.
fasod bet pale face, thoach che made oo sudihble
oeomnient.

¢ You screamnal jost now ; whai {s the matter
with yoa T aakel the young saan, bending aves
the prositate girl, antoos 1o avRd l2iting hua
CCEAPRICD KNOW WO s10 wak,

33
v Goodness graclons! Lady Helen Eeltram,
":hszmywtalk!nzabonu"
; __The voice, a3 no doubt yoa have gusssed, was
,mnsunbopo'n.

« I cal® hor,” continued the samo speakor, “a
common-looking -hing.”

o My dsar auntls, yoa are prejudioed; but I
think hera perfoot Leanly. What doyouthink,
Mr, Grosham

vg8he ia good-looking,™ was tho doubtful
reply ;: “aot & sty of beauty which fascinates
me, however.”

v Bat yoar brothar is aoct a0 lnvuloerabdle,”
, sneered Miss Stanhope.

\ 1ady Hselen's cyes cpened at her suni's in-
caulions Fheechy,

|
)

!
'-bcukcdmmuonw@b,thuxhtbomon
, ebeek Lolleted,

l »

. +We'vo D0 time 10 lose,” ho remarkod, alond,
;1D contiouation of his conversation, “they'll be

1 getilng splloed afore anothar fortnight's over,

, anl then 1t "1l be too fate.”

; «“True. EBat as» tho time approaches, I get
., DaTecos, and somelling secms to watra e it is
, useless. Ehe,is 50 poaliive and obstinate that
uuogooo.nwmc danger and disgeoe T no-

i
1 «Weel, I'm dlest If I didna think yo'd mote
pin & o y0'," replicd Bod, with & sDeel.
; «]allrs sall parsoas war a frichtedsd lot,
‘Bt 1 thost, as YO come of a placky family,
: mayhap yo'd goi & it OF & mao in YO¥
Thete had been alimeo when fidney Bsltram
! wocsid bave tad ploek enough in him 1o bave

«ls that the yoang lady, Mr. Qresham—— A S0deTed & man 'who haq thas dared to address ,

, bave pitohed him oat of the window.

;  Wual erime, howeves, levalaall disiincuons,

. r00mMm 1n the wing. It's the qulotost patt of the
., house, 0nly One OLher rooin 1n 11, &ndihat i
, Waken bya iady boarder. Nedoan be as stillas

he likes, and sieep all day, and all night too, i
l 30 Inclined.'

«Thoto I” endod Perry, bringing the extract
to a trlumphant conclualon,; *ifthat aln’t what
yua call a speciatl Providence, 1d-a't know what
1. You'll go, wod't you 1”

o Lsupposc~—80,” suld Ned, distaally. + As
well there ax somewhatuv alae,  dlurder! what's
that T for Perry, In the exubsranoce Of his s
. tafuciion &t this bLanlly wrung consent, hal
glven the tabdble another knock, and svery cup
and glams s0d tea-spo0n was fingilng in unison.
© Tho table, iodeed ! One would suppose that
the furniture of this room was bewitched, 1
neves imaginel that inanimaty things could be
80 DOy

And closlng his moatl:, Ned lay cromsly silent

ber him toleave the bouse quletly by tho duct, OF g the next boat. Bul Perry obeerved, o

| thotigbt be odaerved, alitte more rellsh for sup-
|20 A 1itte Jess IaDguos 14 the deep-aankss



