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BETRAYED.

- TPhest verses embody the 1ast thoughts recorded ?n‘ the
Journal ot & vonog lady of a village ou the banks ot the
St. Lawrenee, who was ionud dent in her chumber on a
bright June morning of 186—. anid was stuppused tohave
committed suicide during the night, ;

Henceforth a wanderer.
Hivthes, my seul,
Qver lite's trozen waste,

Haste 1o shy goal

O never ngain

Shall the down of aweet rest
Pillow thy sweariness,

Spirit unblest!

No falr land of prowdse
‘Chy visioa ean Teach .

No sunshine, no nuisie,
Nou glory uf speech.

Regrets and reprosches
Are lille aod weak,
And the insait of pity
Brings shame to the cheek.

Farewasil. Titined world !
In the depth of stare-spaces
There may be sweet slamber.
And love-beaming faves,

There must be 2ome spot
Iu this Universe wide
“Where s poor wonoded dovelet
May haste to nod hide, -

When day-lightis gune,
And the glimmer af stars,
1.ike 4 ghost nt the casement.
Femiks in theongh the hars,

1tis time to disrobe,

A o Kueel down and weep,
To forgive and fonget

1t is tine pow o sloep !

The raven has flown
T s pereh through the gioom,
And the death.wareh s calliog
His mate 1o my roon,

The wail of the winds.
And the Rapid's fierce roar.
Have a weininess and torror
Neter ¥ felt before,

A gray mis; has
Onland sod oo sen,

Ami night-dews are Wlitng.
My spirit. on thes!

It is time o dicrobe,

Aund 1o kueeldown and weuge
Tu forgive and forget,

It istime now 149 sleep !
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PART 1.

CHADPTER VI.—rCantinued.)

“But | can, indeed,” cries Joan, eagerly—
“ nobiody better < often and aften 1 have walked
round. the park at home.”
It will pot fatigue you to walk round the
- park here,” savs Diana, a litle sarcastieally,
eveing her shabby domain ; ““but if you could
condeseend to a high read—"
* We had better -take sun-shades I says Bell
with alacrity ; *“ there is not- much shade, and
‘there 18 a good deal of dust ; but when once
you get there the shops are really very good ;
and the moruing is not a bad time either:
many of the officers” wives cater for themselves,
and one is prefty sure to see somebody 17
“ Are we going ‘1o the town P with an accent
of unconcealable disappointment, while her
thoughts revert to the unlovely tract passed last
nighi——the brick-fields, the secaffolding-poles,
the hospiral. - ** Must we 2"
There is a little silence.
Diana has beut her head over the dogs.
Bell's jaw has lengthened. ' It is the only
road where one pver has a chance of seeing any
one,’” she savy, peevishly. o
Diana looks up azain. 1f there was any
cloud on her fuce it is certainly gone again ; the
blue sky above is not clearer orynerrier, “ You
~would hke to'gn to sed I'" she says, good-temper-
edly s ““well, well -—the dogs love a game with
the sea-gulls, and they always think that they
are going to. catch then ! ! :
Ten minutes later they get off. -
however, "is: rednced by one.
home. It is one” thing to brave the sun-shafts
and the dust-clowls for the certainty of shops
and the hope of officers ;. but: quite another
thing to expose onie'’s self to these disagreeables
merely for the sake of sand and cockle-shells,
~ Buy, after all, the sonbeams shine to  stroke,
not to smite, and they come in for bot little
dust, as their way Yes for: the most part neross
fields=~fields where the futuré harvest is Jaugh:
coing in green infanecy ; where the riotous sap. is
- racing. along: the _veins of the hedge-row May-
ﬁx where the meadow.grass, forget-
ting -its wintry palor, is beginning to put on
again its strength and sweetness, :
- +foun’s soul has”gone vut of her body--awny
- from her own tame and meagre lot, and is frolick-
ing in the spring world, when'it is suddenly
recalled by the voice of Diana, in grave snd
eurnest inquiry:
-#*Joan, do you like my hat 7’
Joan brings back her attention wecquickly as

Their party,

¢ the jacket back agaiu.
j sent it back 17
¥

Bell - stays at

she can, frolu natuee to art, and recalls her eyes
from the live lark—the speck of loud  music
quivering miles alwve her head-—to the dead
bind-of-paradise, from whose body a mighty tail
has been reft—a tail: that rears itself aloft and
sweeps away  behind—to adorn her - cousin's
voiffare, . SR R
As she does not at-once answer iat least in
words), Diana resumes in » rather disappointed
veics, but still withconfidence :: ** It ‘must be
all right, for it eame from Paris—Micky brought
it to me the other day ; people in Helmsley lnugh
at it a good deal—so 1w told : but Helmsley
fashions are always a vear behind London; and
London, they s.w):, is & year behind Pavis; and
so. no doubt, it will vome lers in  time, and
then people will see that 1 have beenright all
along.’ »
“?\vns in Paris not. leng age,” says.Joan,
slowly, while her eyes rove with an expression
of deep distrust over her cousin’s head, -** but 1
do not think that 1 saw anvihing very like it
Are vouw sure that it came from Paris 7

“ He said so,” teplies Dinna, in s crestfallen
voice : “‘and 1 da not think that he wounld tell
an untruth abeut it”

“0f course not ! answers Joayn, reflecting
that in Paris, no less than in other eities, you
may ne doubt tind  abomivable head-genrs, if
vou enly go to the right places for them.

A little pause,

* You do net -like if, then " asks Diana,
difidently, with a sound of not distant tears in
her voice, ‘1 had rather that you would tell
the trugh.”

1 think it is verv-—very --very remarkable,”
answers Joan, ** Has Bell one Wike 0 7

“Oh, dear, uo " wejoine the other. * Butler |

gave her a jacket last winter—a very handsome
one—Wack velvet and sable tailz.”

“He said very dizagreeable things about us
after he went,” pursues Diaua, gravely ; - laugh-
ing at us, you know, and altogether pot kiml !
When we heard it I wanted her'to send him
Would vou not have

41 should never have taken it,” answers Joan,

{ dmwing up her little head, while her cheeks

redden, amd her breath quickens.
her large eves,

They walk on in an uncomfortuble silence ;
the one irritsted and galled, the other erest-
fallen and humbled. Bat, before long, the
warmn shinizg of the snn, the lark’s solo, and
the sound of the plash and plunge of the morn.
ing waves that they are nearing, smeoth the
creases ont of Miss Dering’s temper, sind she
speaks again ; changing, this time, the shnoxi-
ous theme, though not getting as far from it as
she perhaps hmagines,

They have reached the sea; have passed the
loose sand-hills, where the dry grass seantily
waves, and the blue sea-thistles blow: have
lightly sprung.over hall a duzen runlets raving
down to empty their little teacups of fresh, sweet
water far 1nto the salt and greedy sea, that
takes all presents and savs no ¢ thank you"
for them. :

Now they stand side by side on wstretch of
hard sand, ou whick the fool searerly leaves o
print, and which—were thie day sulky and dull
—would be called brown, but . nowis glistening
and dazzling with unquestioned gold.. Is it not
a wealthy day t—a silver sea hreaking on golden
sands, and both arched by a aphire sky.

The sea is in its civilest humor. With the
meeckest air, the blandest, sleepiest, mwost lulling
sound, it eomes creawing iu ; deveithully steal.
ing round their feet as they stand, and coolly
fondling them, - To-day it is too gentle even to
laugh ; only it smiles up “to the sun, with un-
numbered dimples.

Diana opens

* 1 deq the deep's untrampled Hoor
With green and purple ses.weed strown,'™

says Joan, half under her breath, stooping te
yick up a length of sea-bloom that, drenched
and emerald-colored, las just drifted . to her
feet ; thén turning with' wondering lipy and
kindling #yes to Diana = " :
“'z'.nd vou never come here? you do not like
it? ST o '
* I like it well enough,” replies Diana, apolo-
getically, shading her eyes with her hand from
the sun-aud-sea dazzle. ¢ Look ! (pointing to

a little: puff and 2 small il of smoke awiy on.

the horizon), -*¢ thers is ‘a steamer ! iy notit
tantalizing ? they never eome any nearer than
that 20 it would be so ‘pleasant if they would
come gnite close, and one ¢ould see who was on
board !—** Yes ¥ (resuming - the ' thread of - her
discourse}, - ““ I like it well enough, ne 1 &uid
but ‘vou se¢” it is not only [ ; there are two of
us, you know, and: Bell :hates’it ; she does not

care to walk anywhere muchi-except ~on” the:

Helmaley road,"and 1 must own' that one does
see #ix earriages theré.of n duy, for one that one
sces anywhere else” ) o0 i e n L
> Joun” shimigs - her shoulders, ‘and flings back
her: green weed, which,:limply vlinging ronnd
her fingers, has 168t hall its uative heauty, into
the rippling wave that comis to feteh jt, and on
which 1t floats home again with recovered love:

liness. S S

2001 like  the. Helmsley road;-too, 3 but: 1 do
it dislike the seq; 11 it.were only’ 1,51 should
most likely come here 8 good deal oftenvr 5 and
I am rather fond of “sen-things.  Once 1 'kept
2 pen-anemons in: my wuxhﬁmn.l-busin for a
fortnight, and fed it with raw beef," v

Joan langhs a little at this naive instance of
love. for the  wonders of “the deep, and then
stoops down™ pensively to pull the - enr of Mr.
Brawn, who, either- throngh-having more com:

“mon “sense: or heing  more. ‘encumbered with

‘fat” than his bLrothers, has - desisted earlier
from the  sea-gull. chase, and ‘now: sits”on
the - hard sand, Wwith his heart - beating very
faxt, and slobbering a good deal us his ¢yes {ol.
low his Iate-quarky with an expression which
seema to sav that the ways ol sen.gulls-—luriug
an honest.dog only to delnde him—=are not ac-

honest binl should be, %
© CHAPTER VL. |
1t is an hour lx;txqr; They are at home again.

At what time do you difie?’ usks Joan,
languidly. '

retlectivelv s ““well, to tell you the truth, that
is n fact at which. I havé never yet arrived;
but if ‘you are hungry, as imdeed yeu have
avery right to be, let me fetch youa bit of
bread 3 1 know that there s bread, for 1 saw
the baker's cart drive away five minutes ago.”
But Joan is- not_hmngry.  Not even when,
by-anid-by, sented  ap -the dinner-table, ghe
watclies Mrs. Moberley sawing axnuder '« gigan-
tie fowl, which has evidently spent_a long life
in walking, so’ preternaturally are the muscles
of his legs developed’; a mammoth bird, flanked
Ly the biggest ham that ever scratched iteelf o
life against o post. BT
“irls, inte Helmaley we must go this after.
noon ;- as b told you hist night, we are quite
out of soda:water, and the man has not hrought

the beer,” says Mra Moberley.

i 1 must give my curl a twrn with the irens,
gthvn," savs Ttana, pulling eut ber long, trol-
Hoping lock to its fzﬂ‘ Tengih, and pensively te-
ganding it * it was bad enough' this morning,
{but the sea-aic has taken. out what litgle rem-
vpunt of enrl was Ieftin it.”

11 is some time before they are really off, as
—apart from. the matter of the curling irons-—~
an entire change of costmne is :\p}!z\ﬂ'xul_\‘ ne-
cessary, At engih they are ready : the girls
Pwith their euils well pulled down over their
s henekles, their  necks abuudantly hung with
Tockets, and their hair freshly frizzed.

The house-loor has banged behind them
they have passed down the drive, round the
corner, ont of sight. - Joan {nrms from the win-
dow with a half smile on her Jipsat a Jast vision
b of Belt angrily fmeing off Mr. Brown Trom her
clean gown with berparasal.  Then she takes
out her watel, and with eves on its faee makes
a ealculation. At Mrs, . Moberley™ rate of
walking it will take them quite three.quarters
of an hour to reach Helmsley, thrve-quarters of
an hour to return.  They will surely not spend
less than an hour aud'a half there ; three hour
in all. © She has therefore three good hours be-
fore herl, Three hours for what? Foar reflec-
tion? In ber present situation three minutes
wanld e e much. . )

Sheswalks slowly round the room, with her
hunds oesely folded behind her. - Unsparingly

so sordisl a whele. Then she returns to the
window, and “drawing up a vhair to it, s as to
feel all the boneyed freshness of the air sity
down, amd Yeaning her sleek head against the
faded, woollv wntimcasar, thinks. In dreary
pinorasna all the incidents of her shorr stay,
that yet sevms so loug, trend pist before her
mind's eye. : o
She eloses her eves, and past, present, snd
fature, walk selemnly by @ the first all sunshiny
pold, “the seeomd all drab, the thind al} ink.
Two fears steal sut. fromn under her shut' lids,
but no soener does she feel thent on hir chievks
than she puises herself, and indignantly shakes
them away. . - ]
s this any plack 1 she says, still speaking
aloud, thongh in a lew key : “ the: pluck of
which 1 boasted even tohim ¥ 1x this the way
in which I had braced myself to-inest my trou.
bles 1 Just beeanse they are. fict of - the kind |}
expected, are they to find me ‘linp and puling
Tike this 2 Just becouse 1 expected a stn{),& and
have found pin-pricks instead 1- Oh'! 1. would
tathier have been - stabbed--atabbed - doeply ~

twisting her hands together and writhing at the
thought of the daily, huarly, momently pen.
ance to which every tove of voice, every move:
ment. every mode of - thonght  the “Moberléy
family “condemns, -and’ will - for ever condemn,
her, ¢ Well,'™ (rising again, and again-begin-
ning to.walk-about the room), ¢ well 1.1 anppose
that none can pick and choose “their atilictions,
111 had had my choice Tshould have lived with
gentlefolks, and. they should have bullied ‘me,
they should have: had next to no hair on their
‘heads, and should never have mentioned a' 5ol
dier.”” " She Taughs o little, ‘and then, lapsing
into deeper gravity, says: presently, ¢ God give
me pluck to keep upa good heart and bear my
pin-pricks ! PSS S S

< Itisn real prayer, thongh, perhaps, not ron.
“ventionally wordad. - Ocenpation of seine kind

having yet arrived, none of lier own’ resources

| are within reach. - 8he looks rather hapelésly

round the roam--not to criticise: this: time,- but

Ling tangled - Berlin woola puts -an - iden inte: her
‘room carpet ? LT i

Joan_ has been . taught stitching “in "all jta
branches, and, what . is more, “she loves it.
She has never before, ‘indeed,  been set to mend

things, and, after.all, it:is only the application
ti'a new purpose of -old Kuowledge, ‘

skein of wool, with her.

conding to his {icas of whnt the manners of-an.

At what hour do we dine  repeats Diana,

‘they come back an

‘thought that—-"

she examines vach, of the details that make up

anything would have been better!” she says,

‘o-reply of any sort,

she mast have s but what ! Her boxes not.

to acarch. :The wight' of n.work-basket dingerg.

hend, " Why not mend the hole in -the dining--

carpets,;- but. she hos anended rentsin other.

n three

minutes, armed with o darning-nesdle and o

s ) own tarned ingide ouy
and pinned” round her, she $s° kueeling on {he
dusty carpet,” her. whole “soul alsorbied “in the
the great rent appronch ench other,

.There. is something very soothing in work,

-endeavor to mnke the ragged, straggly rdges- of

"_va‘:sipgqiall{',lumdi.wo’rk. A Jotitoila the blood
‘Tuus to her thend, it is true, but'the bittorness

goos out of her hieart,

~ There i still. another hour's work before her.
As she so - thinks; ‘the door-bell ringing elangs
upon her ear,

: 1t catnot: be that
are  retarned ; atready
gote to'call.” SRR S
*Que of ‘them, perhaps ! ghe says a little
sarcastically '3 ** who knows 1—~Micky himagel( '
What -« bitter disappointment it will b, when
earn what they have lost
After o pausge, and two wore applications to

ot be 10T cousing
JEmust bee some one

the bell on the part of the visitor, Sarah iy

heard going to obey the summons.  The door
opens 3 there is a parley & it closes agnin. Saeals
returns: along “the passage. - What i heavy font
shehus !t How panderously she treads !

Secure in the conscionsness of not having «
single sequaintance in Helmaley s sare of hav.
ing neither part nor lot'in the visiter, apd cos,.
fident,” therefore, . of remsiving  uadisturbed,
Joan has not taken the trouble tochange her
position;, or hift ker head.  Sheix still knealing,
still darning, when a loud and palpably ars
cial ¢ H'm ! uttered in an vumistakably mae
culing voice, makes her start - violently anid
loak hastily up,  Even if Sarmle could simnlare
a manly tread, it would be impossible for her
or any other kuown poarlor-mudd to counterfiis
such & voice.

A perfectly nuknown man stands before he
-t Young i, and, brdging by bis appear
anee, an extremely healthy one | @ young man,
hiding n hat in one hand awd a stick 0 the
other, and. with a confident smile of extrem.
friendliness both on his lips and in his eyee.

Mra, Moberley ax out,” xaid Joau, risin:
quickly, tmt without hurry or discomfiture,
from her lowly pasture, and bending her beal
slightly in polite but grave salutation.

©And e the girls out too ¥ asks the youns
man, ity a voice that fitly matches iv dopth apl
gruffness the seund of his intorlnctory ** W™
aml preparing to duposit his hat andstick i gl
hidl, with an evident intention of staying sam.-
timr,

“ My cousins are ont" answers Joan, with .
slight but inteutional accent on the fiest twe
words, and infosing a little morg jer thay Lo,
fore iato her tone. 1 suppose that Sarab
must have misled you by the bles that ther
were a1t home ¥

* No, she did not,” replics the vouny o,
nonchalantly ; ¢ she told e that they weee oo
»»»»» that' no ene” but you was ay home ; but |

“How tall she ist He had ne ides, as <o
kuelt, how wall she wax. It iy clear that sl
¢an have no {dea wha he is

44 Aw there is o one hiere to introdose us s
pach other,” "hie says, with: rather a nervaie
taugh, <1 sappose we tnaal introdnce onrselve.
I 'have o doult that we have heanl eacl other's
uame very often.”
© o Phave not et the pleasire of koowing

what your name 14, answers Joasn, gravely.

“Ha wishes that she would leok away.  H-
laughs ygain more uervously, and alio londer.
SO you have lieand it half ss often ax 1 Lave
h«-:.:'rd yours, vou have every right to be sick o
it. o . PR
.- This remnark does not seemi to Miss. Dering W
require an answer, so shi: makes nonr.

My namedis Brand,” be gosy on,- speaking
fast and unexsily, “while the nstumlly healths

tint of hic cieck perceptiBiy despens. 0

think " you must have heard them mention it.”
“Yes” )

“A littlesilence.. The tometit still swings s

sways o his ey press twig s the rooks are sailing

home toward the Abbey.  Wolferstan's rooks
sailing homeward through the placid sea of air .
the shadows are beginuing to grow.

** Do you expect them back soon ' says Mr.
Brand ‘presently, shifting - yestlessly  from one
foot 1o -the o’her, and growing ever mare and
more uneasy under: the cold shining of his con-
panion's eyes, 4 Did they say, when thoy set
off, how loug they meant to be away 1" :
4 Most of the alternoon; 1 think.”

- And Jéft you here all aloue
T Tpreferred it o0
ot A allevents they: have lost no umi in

setting you tn work,” ha mays, with i brusque

langh, “glancing  at her Iate occupation, nmi
trying, by ‘n: great effort, to veiurnn his gaiety
and smsuranee, o o T o

To . this observation Miss Dering vanchsafes

~Anather pause. o0 S
oA lamb in the meadow over the road---n lamb
that has evidently ‘mislaid its wother—hlents in

dowd compluint.

St yon - really think it worth while to wait
for their return,” says Jonn, prescntly, with o
rather severs -intonation, ‘¢ jrerhaps . you will
come into the drawing-room." A8 she spenks

she leads-the wuy across -the: narrow passage,

and ushers” in hor unwalcoma vigitor. ** 1 fear
that “you-will find- it tadious,” sha says,  for-
mally, I do-not expest them back’ till six or
seven, If you will exeuse me, 1owill return to

g worki™-n S Sl

80 maying, andagain bowing ‘slightly, - she
‘walks out of the room and shuts the door: after
‘her, . Then:sha - kneels' ‘down again,. and re-
settles to her toil,” An amused smile passes over




