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"no man has any right to treat his wile as people; not that she ever mentions these 1 A few days after that Fay met with a 1the oak-settle. Margaret—where are y
a child. Hugh never seems to want to know facts, for she is not a goody-goody sort at ai;gbt accident. I Margaret ?’’ and the next moment a clear,
what Fay wishes about anything. He set- | all. I The snow had been falling very heavily [ pleasant voice answered, “ I am here Loud Complaints When the Conductor
ties everything off-hand and expects her to “ Oh, no, she has too much go in her," all night, and when Fay went to the reby and a tali, graceful-looking woman, Takes a Poor Photograph. Her nanie was Nita Domini,,,,» ■ «ho
be satisfied with what be has done ; and returned Fay calmly. “ I was quite right window the next morning, aho looked out with dead-brown hair and calm beautiful Much complaint has been made in con- an Italian by birth and just 17 Friendless

morning to night. Somehow that sickens Wei "Erie began again but this time She called Hugh to look out with her. Margaret's voice changed as shctook them, trouble all arises from the fact that the some time previously. But instead of Mug
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like a little nun; but she is^ sensible in her never found out their color at all. Would noon. Eric is so fond of youngladies.and ho -“id a nice Arc?” and Margaret led the is supposed to be a complete description of I stSngcrs y aione in a land ot
way. Hugh had no idea that she was read- I Fay understand if he toldherof thespright- I admires Dora Spooner immensely, and now I way to a pleasant room with an old-fashioned the passenger. Along the margin of the This is the story Lucv Keene told to
mg the paper for an hour yesterday, that liness and sweetness that in his opinion, i supp030 thcrc will be no skating." bay window overlooking the sunny lawn ticket is printed, in a straight column, the Judge Devereux whin lie called

aE"kT™ouhgeh,^ernet”rtddBTHuPgeewnh°: îitti/sealBkhi^mt*with^han^1 thatorembled “g™;da “ sma11’ **«* lypa:

have snubbed her as h> did, by telling her whole situation in a moment. hasty glance at the glorious prospect out- «lightly, and laid the pretty head with its iSl£Xm-Stou, NiK8 simple story to the judge " She
she knew nothing about St. Shedooked bo “Ob, you need not tell me, you poor I side; there were tiny bird tracks on the I softly raffled hair on the cushions, and Youug-Middle-aged-Eldcrly. I was determined to earn her livelihood
disappointed, poor little thing, there were I boo,” she said, with a knowing nod of her I white surface, some brown sparrows and a I then put some wine to Fay’s lips. Fay :I somehow and as thev all told hpr Npw
tears in her eyes; but Hugh never saw head, “so it is not the young lady with the ! robin were hopping across the snow. Not a I roused herself and drank some obediently, Beard-Moustache—rbin-Side-Nono I York was already- crowded with annlicants
them, he never does see if she is a little g0 in her, though she does dance like a bird ; I breath stirred the laden branches, though I and a little color came back to her face. T. i« nhntnpranhpd nn ih* I for every sort of ‘work she resol ved^on keen
a wife’well "' “d 1 d°” ‘ °al1 ‘hat trCa“Dg “ thb witb tbe hair and ^ dr°°pad >'"d“ tbf? h™»wy fes.ool "» »m,toot, the boot hurts it so," she t ™ ^hoti^ But hermouîy

Frie was working himself un into ouite a prf.ri Ti‘C' t ..... .. . “ 1 l,hc, lc01w°',l d bo r,‘Sht enough 8»‘d> f*mtly. out all the words that are not descriptive «as 8P™‘ and the storm came on, and,
virtuous tit ôf tod?matton on Fav's belIff |,° ,y0U,kn?W- y°“ ■ n ” nh? for,» Me while ; but the air feels milder. (To be continued.) oI him. If for a male, the word “ female " P00r creature, she was worn and wearied
but prcmitlv he became secretW antis’ re,tn™cd kr!=' staring at her with an hon- and there is danger of a thaw ' How to Catch Col.l-----  « cut out by the punch ; if he is slim, the and, when night came on, she fell
nut presently tie became secretly anxious. est boyish blush on Ins face. “Do you “ Never mind, we will see how it is to- _ now to vatcb col.l. words “medium" and I fainting at our door and we found herBefore the end of lus visit he grew afraid kn0„ that Miss Trafford is poor ; that she morrow, and Erie shall take me for a walk “> an ®™n>ng Party m a dress suit d and .. =tout are there.
that more was amiss with Hugh than lie at makes her own gowns and teaches the instead. I suppose," a little plaintively, wlthout patting on heavy underwear to 5E"“ LEE V J “She is very intelligent " added Mr.
first guessed. He had often stayed with lum vicar’s little girls; and that Miss Selby, of “ you will be too busy to come too?" * I compensate for the lightness of the cloth. dE , Is stneken out and if he wears I . y „b„ Ali?’ mElJE l
before and Hugh had visited them at Bel- whom you splak 'so rudely, is niece Ea “Oh, yes, far tooEusy," Hugh assured «• in a street car next to an open window. ^wlti-Ton aX" - ch n "and atoS 'in an taiianoonvent 'l^shwe

never "° any C°:mxVeS,9,?” , t , „ , her as he seated himself at ,the breakfast <* y°- heavy underclothing on a —he ch n and cou,d ^ her ; governess *or
He^ho^u^gTwas beginning h, take scoSy^yl^lov^T^ hot drink before going out into  ̂ «

plained of sleeping badly and had recourse terrrotedherw^an^larmed ah”1 b° m" saunLred'TatilyTnto^the room,” and then Let tl,c boys romp at school during recess anfs^fi^from^nTa8 “photo exprestin^any opinton”'a‘hale‘
to narcotics. He was reckless of his health, “That is the worst of rhutterimy to «. I hHa hriuhtened nn And heuATi to talk I time without their hats. i ucKets, ana so iar irom being a photo-I f d 1 u ' w“8 ® naivInd tin rrk°—toatoVwU^h^he he '“Vto ‘l^k^' “vK" L" ' ‘v™11 d”^ iT* °'d “t, n0t« t0 dancing ™ ^ ^ ofton helots a rank'ca^katrl 'eIcu widowe™” t woTth^ Kttie chUdron

aswdîodcu^0tomse°ltf8lCCP' and hC migh‘ ^"'g1'™8 ™ lovcwiZiUieEoiJhcm ?Do co^'the same, and wc willVvoTnice  ̂Waiting'to^ti”" Sl‘irt S'CeVe9 ti^Tcatororand"^^^!^,1 f^aïe'p^ bmiy^MiBstucy É^ne^ng0 somHay

as well occupy nimsell. you know my uncle has spoken to me about walk this morning—that is, if you do not ,,, waltmg to beshaved. seneer cannot always nreserve her End I promoted to the dignity of Mrs Devereux
But in reality he never guessed, except in Miss Selby ? He says she is a tine girl and mind, Hugh," looking at the handsome . Put, 'on a Palr thin shoes in the even- aa“fcr cannot always preserve^ her good Pf Uevere|)x TcrraE y 01 mrs' ^vereux,

a vague way, the real reason forthischange after his own heart, and he has given me a abstracted face bent over the paper ; but I ln8 when you go to call upon your girl. I for her A weU develonedP ladv of an I Lucy herself, a modest little rosebud of a

si .SB jïxSkSiîc.“5 ;ss" "" sismK,1” •=• ». - ».... 3 «-*> « >“ «
xr 7 ~ 77,7 7 -sssttAsttsse - E-j EESBfES Ht
nearness to Margaret kept him restless and doabt heEould disinherit me, as he did his whether he overheard her thanks as ‘he . Thr0” >'°ur overcoat open on a bluster- iL^e^aiid'hTi^and^sMe'b^rd' »^ountoy^iilagT’11 W‘thm preClnCtS °f

m Wb ütVtir'^heen to marry, he Z° ^y^taZ^, Fay ""atd b “S ^"S^iŒ tie prospect -ktti d8y t0 6h°W 06 y°“r ^ succession of day. and
‘°1‘1 Limself; to let that child bind him here Erie looked at her rathergloomiïy. “I of a walkLwhen Fay consulted them ; so a Send >he children out in autumn for howeve^as b^rtihat”°nrftralturf.' ,s not' geous btoom of "‘"tire hMrtedhMctus in°a
down to tins sort of life If he could only haVe never learnt to work, and I should merry party started down the avenue «hort, thin stockings and short pl°eZned young ladt who was nntid^s sober bed of daisks or a tool drelm or l

rkpMrXretidmsy experienc^over w^L^M ti tilS ^ke a hot bath in the evening and sit ^ Ed^ l «V3? EtBE

«FFFtiFrii h!rîmve BTitin,9hthe1 = stisi-.ssssnSSoh"ridi^p,; Ærs ïïüSîs&is:srs?caoMdsp^ighingwith i -«;~^  ̂~ t̂yzzz£l]:~z

Z we^tL^ug^jo^llmse^'w^ “fÇMffi^ihout a wrap on

“tl l of them had R =7 7 7^

but Sir Hugh only laughed at him , there I mere sentimental idea. And, after all, Miss I any idea. Fay was sure-footed, she I Put the window of your sleeping-room I ____________I deared her to them ^
was nothing the matter, he said carelessly ; Selby is very nice.” I skimmed over the frozen snow as lightly as I UP before you go to bed, especially if the Beautiful Women as a Bane I And even Judge Devereux, the staid
lie was tough, like all the Redmonds, and Fay was very angry with him when he a bird. Erie never had to offer her any I W1£d°w is near the bed. I m. , * I grave, stately ma^n, grew to notice Nita*
lie had never been ill in his life. If he only | said this, forjihe had takenji curious fancy | assistance—he would as soon have thought | square to catch a street car and | *^7 Pre®ei?^4 4,ay ^ ^ie | and chat with her, and be amused witli her

innocent talk.
“ Yes," he said, one night after he had 

gravely eat and watched her for some time,
out your overcoat. " I women even to the girls, Who think that I lnütinfï» » *S n° °ld'nary

Do your back hair up high when you | they can ™ak= J-ucy KeeLe looked up from her sewing

lute ; one can form the habit of sleep.” I would not like it, she was sure;; one of the I and herfoot seem’ed to double up under ïieri I ®0wu,t on ,a wil?dy da>'- I adoPtl.ng *he same style and allowing the I ctimBon rushed to her "chec™6 and".^ keen
But Hugh only scoffed at the notion o gardeners might see them. As it was, Hugh I and she sank down comfortably on the I Xak® a 1 bicycle ride and stand for a freedom of conversation. This, to a I seemed to pierce through her heart

nerves, and during his long visit 'Erie saw had told her he was afraid the servants snow, only with rather a paie face. while describing and showing off the beau- great extent, is attributable to the rage for p ,>Am j „r0Jin„ jealous?" she mL.
little improvement. were not sufficiently in awe of her ever It was very awkward and embarrassing, I tlea of y°ur nrnchme. beautiful women, which for some time I t;oned herself, hurrying away to theLioli-

He was thankful, and yet puzzled, to see since they saw her playing hide-and-seek in a most unfortunate circumstance, as they , C°me in from a rapid gallop on horse- ”ow Fas been dominant in London society ; I tude Q[ llcl. ^ „ jea]o , d .
hat Fay did not notice the sad change in the h#l -witli Nero. were two miles from Kedmond Hall, and ba=k and stand talking in the open air to a for now a woman, if she is extremely friendless, solitary Nita Oh surelv

her husband. Now and then she would say Hhe confessed that she was very fond of there was Fay protesting that shé did not fnTe.nd for five or ten minutes. lovely, and can get an introduction, is sure ‘llrei I ani 't B0 basy thatV"' SUre,y'
to him rather timidly, as though she ieared it, though, and had snowballed Nero last think she could stand, much less walk; Ifyo“.ar? bald-headed or have a very to be a star in society fora time, no matter But, nevertheless, Lucy Keene drooped
a rebuff, “You are not quite well to-day, year in the Daintree Garden, and Aunt and when Erie knelt down to examine the 8a3eeptlble hack, sit tiunng grand opera what her position may be, and whether it a littl^ after this, as a white lilv droons
are you, Hugh ? Your hand is so hot and Griselda had not been shocked at all. dainty little foot, and touched it lightly, near one of the side doors. entitles her to bo feted and made much of when Bome unaec’ worm ia gnawiL at° ts
dry ; do stay quietly with me this morning “Don't you sometimes wish you were Fav turned still paler, and uttered a little ------------------------------------- by the great ones m the land, and wishing rootg e g at
and I will read you.tosleep, but Hugh only back at Daintree?” asked Erk, turning cry, but the next moment she laughed. A Marrying Market for loo Girls. Lntitij6!8'! “a 6“ccessIal aa Posidble It was a week or two after this when
laughed at her anxious face round from the window and contemplating “ I am afraid I have sprained my ankle. T, A p . .. .or 100 Girls. until a brighter star arises and ecl.pses her Judge uevereux came into the sitting-room

Bun away my pet, for l am busy,” he the pretty flushed face rather curiously. It was very silly and awkward of me, .,,7 Panhan.d,e of pc^as 13 a body of permits and encourages that loose kind of o£ t£e Keene cottage just at dusk® Tie
would answer. “ If you want a companion “Oh, no,” she returned quickly, “how and I cannot think how it happened. No, Lflst‘ny L""?*,?8 S? ?1 Î.1e==‘reme north- conversation that is so ritre.itive to many doorB and windo®a Lod wide open to
here is this idle fellow, Erie who never did can you ask me such a question, Erk ? I it is not so very painful, unless I try to L L ÏS Stat®,be-Wee“ S ‘e Ind,an ™.!n; hTh,S •ng? 7 beaat.y has been a admit the perfumed air and scent ofP earlv
a stroke of work in his life, I believe," and could not imagine life without Hugh. Does move. What are we to do, Erie ?" em „ y and iNew Mexlc°;, n “ n°"' f,cat 1ta?e. ln London society for some Ju b t Ph d intbeanart
lay would go away reluctantly. it not seem strange ?” she continued seri- “ That is just what I don't know,” he up .wlth ,Pe0PIe- alld “? Crosby tlme' and has rightly been a source of ment and although the judge couldhear

Eric had already grown very confidential ously, “I have only been married about returned, disconsolately, looking down the ““l!1!™! 6- gL gathering of a“noyan':c ««tb” youtigerunmamed mem- the Mjvcry voice of Nita Dominiquethrill
with Fay. In her gentle way sue took him five months, and yet I find it impossible to lane, while the two dogs gazed wistfully into ’ ,7 Î 7,,ch1 ha8 " of famihes who hold their position in {t îtalian barcaroles down in the
to task for his dean tory life. Erie owned imagine myself back at the cottage without his face, hs though they were quite Lare 77“ tb® 7me of Pa"handle. Somebody by right, for it is an undoubted hardship ®den as h Wandered by herself he did 
Ills faults very frankly. It was quite true, I Hugh.” 6 I of the dilemma and felt very sorry for I haa startGd a newspaper there, and in a for them to feel themselves shelved and ■ 8 ny nerseit ne did
he said, that he had not distinguished him- “Do you know," observed Erk care- their little mistress. “ I suppose you could faï,e,nt‘7ueTot il aPPaaredAhe. following : neglected by the men
self at the university and had been chiefly I kssly, as he sauntered back to the fire- I not ride on Pierre’s back, you are hardly , ,
tn,nv" “lere as a boating man ; but he had place, “ that I have been here ten days and small enough for that ; and with' all my ,vu I ~™. ~r™ -“-prove ™e,r . cealed hi and ith hi h d cr0SBed
been extreme y popular in his college. “ It must begin to think of my return ? If goodwill I am afraid I should not succeed in df”a ‘ ™e‘“ c°mc to thc Panhandle and copying the ways, manners and beneath his head fell into a dreamy sort of
is all very well he grumbled, as he sat in there is one thing I hate, it is to outstay carrying you two miles-these furs are ,™ry, °" ,tbnfty yolln8 nlen ,who have conversation of these piratical craft. reverie. eamy
F ays boudoir that morning, talking to her My welcome. I should be afraid of boring heavy, Fay-and yet how am I to leave °n Gj° acres of land and are now Society has lately advanced a stage further, Probably it was Succeeded by something
m ins usual idle fashion. “ What is a fel- you both if I stayed much longer. Well® you sitting in the snow while I go in search I 77,.1 ti",’ te?‘,S aD CabmB" . ro® ° Lo»don society whose ye like y,umbe for wben he lame back
levy to do with h,s life? Perhaps you can what now ?" breaking off in some surprise, of help. I suppose,” with another look, b7„SPLh a tinV°Lm v “'ery one of the face s t eir for une are now finding to a consciOUsncss of the worldarouldhîm
teU me that. Uncle ought to have let me “ Ah, Erie !" exclaimed Fay sorrowfully, that only landed him in ploughed fields, b°ysn’t tbey a" a11 nobk American citizens rivals m successful shovymen, whose merits there were voicea b tbe opposite ”“ d7--
make the grand tour, and then I could have the smiles and the dimples disappearing in “ there is not a house near, Ld yet this is •„ 7 r ‘ru lmffrt^e &aPetBoi the fashionable world are not L and h mother, enfovingtoe ouiet
enlarged my mind. Ah, yes! every fel ow a moment, “you are surely not going away one of the Sandycliffe lanes." V be "g tbe 80n,°f an English lord. Girls, properly appreciated in their own country. twilfght together. * ® 9
wants change,’ as F ay smiled at this, “what yet. What shall I do without you?” con “I don’t think we are far from the Grange Besides this, pb»^™e worship of a successful show- “Hark!" said Lucy, softly after
does a little salmon-fishing in Norway sig- tinned the poor child. " Who will ride and -the curious oldred-brick house we passed ! f T 7 smgl® b'^edness man is in close analogy to the latter and ment or tw0 o£ ^ce Jdon,t Lou hear
mfv ; or a month at the Norfolk Broads? drive and skate with me when you are the other day. This lane leads to the 77777,77, few ,m0"tha time the more rotten days of the Roman Empire, Nita aingi in the garden? What !
That is all I had last ircar.' Uncle talks of I gone?” J I Sandvcliffe road and T pxnppt, wa rmt a I du60uts will be turned into cellars and when the gladiators were the favored ones I thrnah lii7« L;™ , w» „the Engadine and the/Austrian Tyrol next g “|Why, your husband, to be sure,” re- quarter of a mile from the village.” îïïdïb^iïSS”!  ̂^ ^ ?Ü- again^onen^ Soofety* is growing recess ; she think^sheought'to
summer but he travels «. grand regneur, turned Erie lightly, watching her as lie “ All right,” responded Erk, cheerfully ; „ There !s noplace againisopcnto all who have the golden hale something to do." ought to
and that is such a bore. Bpoke. - You have not forgotten your hus- “ I can carry you as far as that easily." H 17Z • y to to® fai^aex- TherS L.7 t P1?? , 7 do=s °ot “ Lucy," said Mrs. Keene, “ did it

Erie was perfectly willing to describe his band, you naughfÿ woman!” “ Oh 1 but we must not go to the Grange,” I i 77 d eve7 8™d happen to have a beautofu face, or to be a atrike you that-that Judge Devereux
life at Belgrave House to Fay. She was a | Fav never knew wliv a sudden «ham I returned Fav. in rather a rearet.f„l voice. I ”°7a _ _bttte^iess than en unge!; The | ™®cessful_ showgian, with .fi^Xm^ocks beginntog t0 E0tice Nita Dominique a good *

the I taken up, and is willing to spend unlimited d6HY„a -, r
J money, his or her success is also ensured — I niien„t!i • ^Ucy 9 V01ce waB

London Saturday Review. C,la"fd and constrained now. f
. 3 v x- xi x i i i — *---------  ------------------ uv/1—j r—v— ----- —vuwu on us, I I I Do you think he is in love with her *ulty and complication that had come into I keep so entirely aloof from her and to give I ftnd Hugh would not like me to go I Printers’ Çie. I ♦ I Lucy ?”

his life ; lie was rather desirous of knowing I her such fragments of his time. But now, I there.” I A respected clergyman of the Church of Affcclionate Relations of Three Royal I “ I think he is, mamma.”
II...,. -, . x t. . , , T. ,\er opinion ; but he began in such a round- aB Erie spoke, a dim unconscious feeling I “ Nonsense,” replied Erie, impatiently ; I England in . this city writes: Are you I Sisters. I “ But, Lucy,” said Mrs. Keene, with a

alwavs nleased him to ‘ S teqmJ9 "t"1 f"*' f q “ïï'* ° Pc''tll™J' *rae oter ller that another was usurping ’’what does that matter in a case like this, aware of the origin of the word “pie” as It is well known how attached the three disturbed tone, “ it is not right. I thought
. hanpl and amused but lm thought ho/ilttij to • kfl'g hu nght,fU‘P'?Ce; that U was ber husba,ld 1 8Uj’pOSe1yOU think that good Samaritan used by you printers, I believe for con- daughters of the King of Denmark are to -Ihoped-Judge Devereux was growing
Zrehkti^hiMr’en toue ltor TuJ r ,îy 77, • 8 L wh? botl se™ed t0.1°fi,a- who ought to be riding and driving with ought to have left his card first before he fusion in your types. The term is derived each other. His Majesty is fond of relating fond of you.” 7 1 . 8
marvelled at the scrans of conv’ersatiol tbit tog! hiVTfnr'a Z3 vp601»^h®ï’,Bn,d “7 hls young cousin-but in her helped that poor traveller ?” either from pinatz, a tablet, or from pica, an instance of this attachment. While till “Mamma, darling’’—and by the sound
reached his ears IIcNhoueht it tvastild ont'whiLh w»« thL8cb^f lL«L,tito d ‘ ^ I WlfflyJ°ytlty ,Sh® ?tlfled the feellng, and l'-ay tried to laugh, but it was rather an a magpie. Thc allusion in the latter is to Princess Thyra was still unmarried, the of Lucy’s voice the judge knew that she
thing that Fav should have a Out which was the chief favorite. spoke firmly, though with crimsoned cheeks, effort. '“ You do not understand,” she the varying colors in which the directions Princess of Wales and the Czarina with had left her seat and was nestling close to
folhlr rid 'nd drives when he 77. i, Jj impatient at last, m her pretty, like the brave little woman she really was. said, gently ; “ Hugh used to know the or calendar'of the Church's service books ‘heir children came on a visit to Fredcns- her motlieh's shoulder-” it is right. Judge

'77 .P, a, 7,1°‘TUnTW' I /.Why, you extremely foolish boy/” she Ferrers, and he says they are very nice were set forth. The directions of the borg. One morning the King was going I Devereux has been most kind to us, but we
Hugh was alwavs too busv now 6 V himVJw'üm of talk, by asking said, “don’t you know that Hugh has people ; ho is the blind vicar of Sandycliffe, calendar, which in its simplified form now out on a very early expedition and deter- must never presume on his kindness. He

So Fav and F>le scoured the "en,™to„ to h77L„d°7.8;w l”68^10118- something better to do with histime than and his sister lives with him. I do not I precedes the Book of Common Prayer, mined to go to his daughters’ rooms to bid has never given us real reason to suppose
getlier and when the frost came thLL LkLtoJ wri.utoL.Af,. toLInTto ya8U6'- She sald’ to. 'yaate V6 on.m® ? Yousee," shecontinued, know whether they are old or young; but wère so complicated that one of the first ‘hem “good-bye." When the father him aught but a warm friend and generous
for hours on the little lake skalcd ÏmÏJ/? her forehead in a wise way and with much dignity, “ he has my estate to I Hugh said that he had had a misunder- I duties of the Service Books Revision Com- I tapped at the Princess of Wales’, bedroom neighbor, and if he doe# love Nita Domin-

Sir Hugh stood and watched them tw’iiLuLn Ï ji*? hands on her lap ; look after as well as his own, and it is a standing with them, and that it would be mittee in Edward VI.’s time was to sim- do°r he got no answer, and opening it ‘T116 ehc will have gained a true and noble
b,r Hugh stood and watched them once, they looked absurdly dimpled and babyish large one, and he has noreliablebailiff.” very awkward to renew the acquaintance ; plify them. So involved were the rules found her room empty, and on going to husband."

in spite ot the brilliant diamond and emer- I “ Dear, dear,” replied Erie, with much I he does not wish me to visit them.” that the title by which the body of direc- I the Czarina’s he knocked with the same I “I shall never endure thé sight of Nita
a cl rings .that loaded them. ‘‘How is a I solemnity. I Perhaps not. I daresay the Samaritan tions was designated has become a very I result. On arriving at Princess Thyra’s I a8ahi if she is to take the brightness out of
person to understand all that rigmarole? I -• And he has to ride over to Pierrepoint I apd the unfortunate traveller were not on symbol of perplexity and confusion. Hence I simple bedchamber he found his two elder I Vul,r Huey," faltered the mother,
lernaps l am stupid, but you talk so fast, on magisterial business ever so often,” I visiting terms afterwards, but under the I perplexity and confusion in printed matter I married daughters had each taken a mat- “Mamma, darling, hush !” coaxed Lucy,
you silly boy, and now tell me exactly what I and here Fay stammered slightly over the I present agreeable circumstances wc must I has become known as ‘pie’—an equivalent I trass from herown splendid guest chamber “ Ought I to grudge poor Nita the one drop
tins lUiss “elby is like. I think you said I long world, but recovered herself in an certainly avail ourselves of the first shelter I originally to “ calendar.”-•^rchbi'shop I and established herself thereon in the °* sweetness in her bitter cup? jCome 
1er iiame was Evelyp. ^ I instant ; “ and he visits the infirmary, and I that offers itself. Hugh would quite I Cranmer said before the Revision Com- I young girl’s room. They were all chatting I mamma ; don’t let us talk of this any

u5’ va,m not R°°d at descriptions,’ re- I looks after any of his people who are ill I approve of my advice, and in his absence I mittee : “ The number and hardness of the I merrily, but were girlishly anxious to con- I more. The piano is open in the back room
urnedDrle, pulling Nero s long glossy there.” I you must allow me to judge for you and rules called the ‘Pie,’ and thé manifold I ?ea^ the escapade from theiç ladies-in-wait- I and I have not sung you the Italian

cars. 1 bne is an awfully jolly girl, plenty Here Erie again said, “ Dear, dear I there was a slight peremptoriness in Erie’s changings of the service, was the cause that I —Modem Society. zonet that Nita taught me last night.”
o go m her, lights up well of an evening | but his provoking smile died away after a I voice, to which Fay yielded for she offered to turn the book only was so hard and I ---- -------------♦------------------ I The mother and daughter went away,
ana Knows exactly what to say to a fellow glance at her face. no resistance when he lifted her from the intricate a matter that many times there I How to Grow Plump. and when they returned, half an hour
«irl "will ;: kïf/i1 iAV *• A°d’” continued Fay, her mouth ground with his old playful smile. was more business to find out what should Thc famous Mr. Banting, who reduced latcr’ with candlea lighted, the
g r!.twb0, 71*1, dance. llk? a blrd half the quivering a little, “you must see how proud Fay was very small and light, but her be read than to read it when it was found his weight bv more than fifty louldl in empty'
night and get up early the next morning I am of being his wife, and must not think furs were heavy ; still, Erie was strong and ut." one year, found that sugar “as Te moLI “ Lucy-” aaid J“d8= Devereux, a day or
forebreakZv ^ be I Mti11 f to *hat he is able to Qspend so wiry .and lie carried her easy enough- ------------------.---------- fattening thing lecoulTeat H™cTto 7° afterward : “I have been thinking of a

av ,i • " - • p. ix ,, 1 I little of his time with me, for I would not J he actually had breath to joke too—while-l European Dress in Janan I increase your weight eat cakes nnddinna I nice Situation for Nita.”Ah,” in a mystified tone, “ she seems a I have hi* neglect his duty for the world ; the two digs bounded before him barking 7,""/T « I ayrup hti. cZdv Iml naatrv alZL I ” What is it ?"
ctive young person,but you have not | no, no, he is far too good and noble and joyously, and actually turning in at|the Litohaetri0arL °fr the Mlkado 18 b?,m€)g.rada, taking oare ttiat it be crisp and digestible Therc W8S u0 bitter jealousy in the soft

usefulYo waste his time on me ;” and Fay’s Grange gates of their own accord—at least ?l,yf“PP?f ,?.L! LLvi2eto1»CL?nlt70rlen,taJJ for indigestible food is aP chief cause of S'e"lls turned up toward lus face, only
face wore such a sweet tremulous smile as Pierre did, and Nero followed him. /)0 0/n8' It "as ohly the other day that I ]Banncsa, Hew England cie crust ; the sweet, friendly interest one young girl j

whispered under his I Erie looked up curiously at the old red- $ba impress made the European fashion of probab]y reBpoe”iblt£8rtnhde anP„earanœ of migbt fecl in the "elfare °l -mother% ® 4
a darling," and went brick house, with its picturesque gables Tji i 7 7 7 i8 y n°" the Japanese Lfae typical gaunt Yankee Otoerfattcnin,' “ What do you think of htrasacom-

and perhaps <or the first time and mullioned windows, and then, as he I !"Li X.J aTILIi?, to,t!’,e Conrt receptions, arti , £ £g 5 tender lamb salmon l,anlon and instructress to my little girls ? ”
rgot to hum as he put on his deposited Fay on the stone seat inside the ÎLiititi hLrieJLLftiîS ?" t0 and eels, niilk and cream, corn bread aid he asked:
* 3. ' I porch, and was just raising his hand to the I wnrr5ghv tl-io HArvants nf r I butter, and those vegetables which grow • “ f think Nitat Dominique’s compan-

SX^^bTi: i cnnob,e and impr0TC a,,y
sheds not fair, like the other one, .she has I t,7 ,e^n5« d^ÿ^’w^/“ruI 5m?. ^ 8he W-
brown hair yes, I am sure it is brown—and I quieter than usual ; and Erie imssed the ofcoursehe did not know any one was ml88jon tohayecopies madeofthe Afferent t slowly ''for it is not-heolantitv SIt
good features Well, I suppose people call gentle fun that rippled into suchii stream there. He stood with his face turned to .‘‘ver es This was of course, readily js eyten but thl amluntf thlnl thnmnLSto
her exceedingly handsome, and she dresses of girlish talk. He had no idea that every the wintry sunshine,and his grand massive- Sranted’Tand ‘he models are now on their tcd that Zm”Zs the svti ®!^

««tettîSirrtissrji KSAyssj m ar&syteoSBtrss I «u
thmk I admire your description much, sir. rYetieZad >r husband ; but would hkthouMe^whtoing* with^ffigEr V"" only of the Cpurt but of every lipusihold I xhc£ol®UJer‘“Ui0° I,ie" H“rd' 1 “ A wife, Judge Devereux]-,"

S85s»srzsst£«,t5 esaeAssiayrgtisa ts *east ough She were a ball-room decoration. I she could not hold him. when she should greeting of yours by this time ; it is a long ------- -TV. ,7 .------- '-------  ,w tho,ut a,,w?rd of comment, or respect. My little treasure I have lovea
Î r7 sbe 8eoms 8 frivolous sort of créa- leatoi that he had- given her evervthing time since you have called at the Grange ; T, * At Fotheimga, tlmt th^aLZf"”/7’thg ed‘t0r‘I awarc JW ,ong and truly—will you trust me With
turc- hut his heart, an^ry out against him il whom have you brought with you, Pierre ?" . Th° Mary Queen of Scots tercentenary, ‘“at the age of astrology has passed : “ I j your heart ?” }

that bitter waking that all was worthless stroking the dog’s noble head besides the exhibition of relics more or less 7”ayab” d.™y fence when the horns of : And Lucy Keene’s protestations were
to her but that ? Erie came forwarff at once. “My -connected, with her at Peterborough, has theon pomtup, and- stake and rider it drowned in toe tender »cK of her ldrer>

cousin, Lady Redmond, has met with had » qua nt dramatic recognition At the »:h™, the horns point down ; the two draw i voice, 
rather an awkward accident in one of the ‘ttle b7ll,11H‘1,lt9 village of Fotheringay, y fc’ncc.ncvel falls- The
lanes—she has sprained her ankle, and is the see^ef her execution, the other day ”?^d gove.® ln .•» our opera- - The’ar' edan well at I’csth thc deepest
in great pain; may I lift heron that com- many hundred visitors witnessed a senes ‘'one. Ourechool house contrary to. my one in the World, supplies hot water for
tibtikhZtIhrip.thI bah! "sir Hull's neighborhood under the directionV.f.mv “<} laat Jinter n^rly afi ’ the'chîîdZn dïj'ohet'detp.And 

^tia^iœ-'ejaculaled Mr. SÆ Ç  ̂ ^ -Wthe roof is leak- gallop of tZer heLLd to d^S

Ferrers : and Fay wondered at’the sadden 6 yaui) \\n Jher execnt’’°J- One of tlw tiZ------7-------  The Princess Pignatale is now a waiter
shadow that passed over .her host's fine results of the Peterborough Exhibition will ° i* e. ,?0VC . coIoyS invented for girl in a second-clats Vienna cafe She 
face. “ Oh, yes, bring her in, Mf. Hunting- be tbe erection of a home memorial of her; ''0 "cn s clothes of “ crushed strawberry " quarrelled ivith her relatives last j^nter 

tjcràld Massey. don, but we must find a softer coucli than in thecathedral there, where she was buried 7nr nf “ El® 1 „ha8 been added the and tried life in a London music hall for a
originally. vuiur ui smppea baby. biief period

The Corn Home from the Mill.
Twas a low brown cabin, as if grown up from the 

ground.
For the chinks 

moss had 
All the air

THE “PUNCH PHOTOGRAPH.” THE JUDGE'S WIFE.
were filled with mortar, and greeii 
grown around.

• was filled with murmurs oi the sum- 
bird’s last thrill,
tiflnn leaves had fallen and tbe corn 

to mill,
For the au

had gone
On tbe rail-fence sev 

chanced to light.
Perched up like so many 

heads were white ; 
Laughing, chattering—it were 

passed one moment still, 
They were very, very hui 

had gone to mill.

chins at once had 

ravens, only all their 

thraldom if they

lgry, for their “ I’ap

All at once they heard the clatter of the waggon 
on the bridge,

re the winding waves of Mill Creek drained 
the ditches of thc ridge ;

Then their glad shouts of “ Hooray " all creation 
seemed to fill,

When they ran to tell their mother, “ l’ap 
comuig from the mill.

All in time the blind old sorrel reined up at the 
cabin door,

And the meal with glad 
on the lloor ; 

the good wife 
went to 

iart was very 
left the mill.

Whe

assistance safely landed 

smiling, nil the enke-And

For the lie 
had

sweetly

f thankful that the corn

Supper £vcr» every urchin with apiece of Johnny

Went to eat it by the roadside, 
there to wake ;

And the solemn Judge just 
house upon the hill,

Smiled to hear the informati 
was home from mill.” 
a vision flashed 

' long ago,
When he, too, through

plough and plant and mo 
When he made the dreadful sc 

Clothes he 
When across 

the corn

and the echoes

passing, from the 

ion that the “ corn

Then across him of the days of

all thc summer had to
w ;

carecrow from the
he could not fill.
the back of “ Jerry " ho had packed 
l to mill. iThen be thought of one bright being who had 

wandered at liis side,
Dropping golden grains in furrows that ho fol

lowed on to hide;
upon the horse, behind him, laughing, chat
tering, neve^still,

With her golden curls all flying, he had carried 
her to mill.

And throughout the next long summer how hik 
heart was full of pain,

With the thought of all the beauty he 
sec again ; *
the thought <»f pale hands folded, as he 

d up tile hills,
of gulden ringlets as he rode

' *

r. And

could not

With
covered uj 

With the thpught 
off to thc mill.

children, laughing, playing,
.. udge with solemn brow,

Knew the scene just then enacted in thc great 
house down below ;

Where the miller, white and dusty, busy with 
the grinding still,

Smiled when Bess, thc cottage maideuvbrought 
his supper to-the mill.

How they, seated close together—watched tlio 
wheels go to and, fro,

And the water dance and sparkle in the mill race 
down below ;
he clasped her tight and closely, while slle 
listened very still, »
led to the " old, old story," in the shadow of 
the mill.

But the nor the

Listen

—v ____ was sure-footed, she I Put the window of your sleeping-room
skimmed over the frozen snow as lightly as I u? y°u g° to bed, especially if the

— - - I wlndow is near the bed.
_______________ _________ _ VUIWU81BUU ____ _______ avvM >uvu U(| I Run a square to catch a street car and

slept better lie should be all right, but want \?0 thisJFern Trafford,^bür*Erl™woidd"not I of "helping a"robin7 "ït"müst‘"have"been Itake off your hat for a few minutes, to cool I iaxity of conversation permitted "by many
. u catch it. I ladies in society in their male friends. This

out into the lobby during a theatrical latter evil is one of very rapid growth, and

Thus our lives flow on forever, echoes of acli 
act and word, 

with joy and sad re mem’ 
ing years he heard.

Life is like a false thread winding through the 
mystic future still.

Wo must work nn unknown mission,,like the 
waters at the mill'.

Will in the com-

listen to her; he got up and shook himself I orange-peel, as Fay suggested—only neither I 0^» when yo
_ t i ,1 . . . . and walked to the window, and then very I of them saw any—but all the same, just as I «° out int „ „---------------- -- - .

“ If I were yqu I should not touch spirits gravely proposed a game of snowballing in Erie was walking calmly along, striking performance and promenade around with- lla8 spread in many cases from the married
----- -i j t.-i 1» _ " carelessly at the branches with his dandy I out y°ur overcoat.

. . .. . i Fay thought he was serious and expressed I cane, and Fay chattering and laughing in I , ^
take things more easily and not sit up so herself much shocked at the idea. Hugh her usual fashion, all at once she slipped, have been accustomed to wear it low and tl\e men
Uf------------ *------ „i— ,, | wouM not li^e itf 8he wag sure;:0ne of the and herfoot seemed to double upunder her, 60 out on a windy day. I

of sleep plays the very deuce with a man, 
and so on.

SIR HUGH’S LOVES. or narcotics,” observed Eric quietly, “ your | the 
nerves are a little out of order. You should

avenue.

CHAPTER XV.
KBLE ARRIVES AT REDMOND HALL. 

“She hath a natu 
A simple truthfi 
Ambiguity

ral wise sincerity, 
liness, and these hav 

as nameless as the centre-."

" What thou hidd’st 
U li àrgu etl I obey; so God ordains;
God is thy law; thou mine; to know nu 
-S woman’s happiest knowledge,and her

e lent her

—Lowell.

praise.” 
Milton.

Lady Redmond sat in her “ blue riestie,” 
but this bright winter’s morning she was 
not alone. A better companion than her 
white kitten, or hqr favorite Nero, or even 
her faithful friend Pierre, thc St. Bernard, 
occupied thc other velvet rocking-chair.

Outside the snow lay deep and unbroken 
on the terra e, the little lake was a sheet of 
blue ice and the sunshine broke on its crisp 
surf pro in sparkles of light.

The avenue itself looked like thc glade of 
some enchanted forest, with snow and 
icicles pendant from every bough ; while 
above stretched the pure blue winter's sky, 
blue-grey, shadowless, tenderly indicative 
of softness without warmth and color with
out radiance.

t Fay in her dark ruby dress looked almost 
as brilliant as the morning itself as she sat 
by the fire talking to her husband’s cousin, 
Erie Huntingdon, who had come down to 
while away an idle week or two at the old 
Hall.

He had been there for ten days now, and 
he and Fay had become very intimate. Eric 
had been much struck by thc singular, 
beauty of Hugh’s child-wife, and lie very 
soon felt almost a brotherly fondness for 
the gentle little creature, with her soft 
vivacity and innocent mirth.

It had been a very pleasant ten days to 
both of them, to Fay especially, who led 
rather a lonely life.

Erie was such a pleasant companion ; he 
was never too tired or too busy to talk to 
her. He was so good-natured, so frank and 
affectionate, so eager to wait on her and do 
her any little service, that Fay wondered 
what she would do without him.

■1

«6

Wanted—Immediately7*l00*single'young I ^

.men who are prepared to /rougfe them^think that they can improve their

a nio-

* Oil ! but we mUst not go to the Grange,
b?r I pans Shot thrXehh=Wrat E rie'stilessre’ She" was sutoring^goo^d^ti-Juti | I ÏÏÜJÎÜ

I her foot, her boot hurt her so, but she would 
. .. ... x x-a . _. » It had never occurred to her simple I not make a fuss. “The Ferrers are the

after a fashion, and hint at ir certain diffi- I mind to question her husband’s right to I only people who have not called 
cultv and complication that had come into I irmm onCrei,. „i—t t_____ 1___________i x_ I ---------u „„x 1.1— ____

appreciate the intrinsic excellence of 
sex.—New Orleans Picayune.

quaint remarks were very refreshing, 
even thought that he would confide in her

He I mark.

once,
and they came skimming across thc ice to

like ameet him, hand-in-hand 
bright-eyed bird in her

It was delicious, Fay said, and would not 
Hugh join them ? But her husband shook 
his head. When other people came to skate, 
too, and Fay poured out tea for her friends 
in the damask drawing-room, he always 
kept near her. as in duty bound ; but he took 
no active part in thc festivities, and people 
wondered why Sir Hugh seemed so grave 
ard unlike himself, and then they glanced 
at Fay’s happy face and seemed mystified.

Erie in his heart was mystified, to ~ 
had always liked his «cousin and had 
up at him, thinking him a line fellow ; but 
he noticed ajgroat change in him when he 
came down to thc old Hall to pay his re
spects tô the little bride. He thought Hugh 
looked moody and iiV. that he was often 
irritable about trifles. Be had never noticed 
that sharp tone in his voice before. Ilis 
cheerfulness, too, seemed forced ; and he 
had grown strangely unsociable in his 
habits. Of course, he was very busy, with 
his own estate and his wife’s to look after ; 
but he wondered why Fay did not 
pany him when he rode to some distant 
farm, and why he shut himself up so much 
in-his study. The old Hugh^he remem
bered, had been thc .most genial of com. 
panions, with a hearty laugh and a fund of 
humor ; but he had never heard him laugh 
once in all these ten days.

Erie felt vaguely troubled in his kind- 
hearted way when he watched Hugh and 
his little wife together. Hugh's manners 
did not satisfy Erie's chivalrous entliusi-, 
asm. lie thought he treated Fay too much 
like a child. Ub was gentle with her, he 
huhiored her and petted her ; but he 

v asked her opinion or seemed to take pleasure 
in her society.

“Why on earth lias he married her ?” he •• Oh, no." replied Erie eagerly, for this 
sud oqce to himself as lie- paced his com- would not do at all. Fay’s little satire fell 
fortable room rather indignantly. “ He is very short of the truth. “ You have not 
not a bit in love with her-one sees that in. hit it off exactly. Lady Maltravers is frivo- 
a moment, and yet the poor little thing I Ions, if you lilte-a mild edition of there- 
* lores lum. It makes one feel miserable : nowhedl Mrs. Skew-toil—thinks of nothing 
to see lier gazing at him as though she were ; but diamonds and settlements and all tljc 
worshipping him ; and he hardly looks at vanities for *hich your worldly woman 
her, and yet she is the prettiest little créa- | sells her. soul. „ It is à “real wonder that 
tore I have seen for a long time. How ; with such an example Before her eyes. Miss 
Percy would rave about her if he saw her ; ; Selby is not as bad herself; but. she is a 
but I forgot, l’ercy s idol is a dark-haired [ wonderfully sensible gill and never talks 
—ddess.” - | that sort of nonsense. Why, she goes to

All the same, went on Erie restlessly early service and looks after some poor

d, Fay looking

room wasd. He 
looked

made me. see her. Is she tall or short,
Eric?” ___ ___________v.vitoix.vurt ,

" Well; she is not the tall, scraggy sort, I ehe'spokc that Erie" whUpc'red“under

“les, and her face?” demanded Fay furlinedcoat.
with a baby frown, “you are very bad at And Fay. standing alone m her little | Eno^ËTheTo^r^ra 
de8cription Eric, very bad, indeed.’ room, whispered softly, “ No, no, my honnie "

Well she 13 not dark, returned Erie Hugh, your Wee Wide loves'you far too 
desperately, “ not a brunettç, I mean ; and I well to keep you all to herself ” L*** J - - 
she is not fair, like the other one. she has tlm

accom-

“I congratulate you!” she said, with 
choked accents.

“And I think I deserve congratulations, 
now that i have secured a good governess. 
I am not yet content, however 
wife.”

want a

iCHAPTER XVI.
fay’s dilemma.

Blessing she is ; God 
Amt deeds of week-dav 
F all from her noiseless ns the snow ; 
Nor hath she ever chanced to know ’

, « That aug|u were easier than to bless.

made her so ; f 
ly holiness

Lowell.
And thrdufih the windows of her 
Wc often saw lier sail /;
Serene, and sad, and %5tr0wfiil,. 
Go sorrowing for lost Paradise.gpd
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