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I cannot and will not do it, I said in my heart; curtain, looked down upon what had been my 
yet knowing at the same time that I must and sole earthly treasure. The child looked pale 
could. ‘st jin the cold gaay dawn, her golden hair was tos-

Then Mark spoke again : | sed back from her face, and covered the pillow 
Would you like a little time to consider the and while I stood and gazed, my madness dy-

absorbed as ever, till suddenly turning int 
another path, I saw what caused me to stand 
still and forget everything but what my eye 
looked upon. Mark Sutherland! Yes, Mark 
older, darker, thinner, but Mark himself. Al 
how the green marshes and the winding ea 
wall and the lark singing far up in the sky, a 
floated before my eyes, as I saw the do 
ward bend of his stately head to look into the 
face beside him—the face that looked up in

No, he answered, but I don’t comprehend. 
I didn’t expect any. I came out here because 
I thought I should see you, and I wanted to 
tell you a piece of news and ask you a ques 
tion.

News is a precious commodity, indeed, in 
these wilds ; but please remember my Scotch 
blood, in expecting an aswer to the question.

He did not seem to be attending to what 
I said; he had taken up one of my sable 
brushes and was absently playing with it, but 
but he threw it down the next minute, and 
said said softly :

Hester, I have got an appointment that I 
been trying for, and I shall leave for India 
next month—that’s my news./

My heart had been beating so wildly, seem- 
ed to stand suddenly still, and drop down— 
down. The water and the green marsh rocked, 
blended hazily into each other, - and the sky, 
and then a voice that sounded dim and far off 
but was my own, too, said, It is good news, 
1 suppose.

Good news ! Well, yes I hope so.
He stoped a minute here. His voice was a 

very deep one, for he was a large, broad chest- 
ed man ; but when he spoke again it had a 
soft undertone in it that used to ring in my 
ears afterwards—it does now.

I thought it good news this morning, for 
without it I could not think of a wife. That 
troubled me little enough till lately—till ah! 
till I knew you, Hester. My dear, 1 think 
you have guessed my question.

Guessed it ! Ay yes. But my face was 
down upon my hands ; he could not hear the

A MONTH; $1.75 ANEAR, Bortry.JELUSTRATED.

E ARGOSY. WHY!

I have something, maiden. 
Much I long to say.

But I dare not breathe it
In the garish day.

Come with me and ramble
In the woodland near ;

There in shaded silence
You the tale shall hear.

Blissful visions haunt me. 
Breeding day-dreams sweet ;

Growing more ecstatic
Chance we but to meet.

Morning, noon, and night-time.
Steal such rapturous th ought—

For a clear defining
Vainly have I sought.

Can you tell me truly.
Will you tell me why.

Swells my bosom always. 
Passing some one by ?

Why I treasure fondly
Words her ripe lips spill?

Why her sunlight glances
Through me quivering thrill?

Why my throbbing pulses
Leap with sudden pride.

Lingers she a moment
By my trembling side ?

Has this marvel meaning?
Lovely maiden, guess-—

Raise your drooping eyelids - 
Whisper softly—yes.

Reveal the guarded secret. 
Wherefore blushes hide!

Speak ! my silent darling — 
Be my loving bride ?

Never word she sounded,
But her azure eye

Filled with wondrous meaning. 
Teaching me the WHY.
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matter? I need not leave the Hollies till to- ing away my old self-coming back, she stirred 
morrow evening, or, perhaps, the next day. (in her sleep, two great tears welled out from 

the closed eyes and with a heavy sob mur-
evening, or, perhaps, the next day.

No, I answered—with or without my own
will I never knew. I know what I must do. 
I cannot leave Milly.

And Milly cannot go. That decides it. 
then. Well, I have nothing to say; I am the 
last man in the world to try and persuade any 
one against their judgment.
< He rose deliberately, but did not go, for I 
sat still.

Are you going home ? he asked, after a

mured "Hester
Then I knelt down in the gray dawning, and 

thanked God that my madness had passed, and 
and prayed that as He had given me strength 
to make the sacrifice, so He would help me 
never to regret it.

I did not see Mark Sutherland again ; but 
the next thine that Milly went up to the Hollies 
she told me on her return, “that he had left.

his with those candid blue eyes, and a so 
upon the soft parted lips. The smile seemed 
to reflect itself upon Mark’s grave face for 
instant and then he took up a little hand lyin: 
on his arm and kissed it tenderly. I look 
no longer; I crept away ; stricken with 
dumb auguish, a dreadful sullen desp ir,I 
crept away and went home. For I knew the 
candid blue eyes, the sweet smile and the flAlmanacks 1866.
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AT THE

the Hollies, gone away to that dreadful India, 
feeling for me—don’t do that. I should like and was never coming back again. ‘ My heart 
to think of you when I am over the seas ; as echoed the words, but I drew Milly to me and ing golden hair ; they were my sister Milly

minute. Hester, don’t look so sad; you are

happy as I would have tried to have made you, kissed her, and tried to be patient and tried Oh, had I not done enough ? , Had I not 
riiced enough ? Was my cup not yet so fu 

my nature was tenacios | but that this bitter drop must be added t ) its 
overflow. / \

So I cried in my anguish, and it was 
before better thoughts came to me, or that ( 
ing, 1 could hold them firmly and take co 
By-and-by I rose from where I hind flung m 

self down, and sat by the winlow to was 
mention of Mark Sutherland’s name at the for Milly. She came along presently in th 

quiet evening light, and i looked at her wi

think of me sometimes as a friend. I don’t to forget.
I could not forgetexpect to forget you, Hester. Good bye.

His hand, as he held it out, shook ever so 
lightly, but it held mine in a firm pressure for 
an instant. Then he let it drop, stooped and 
picked up his gun, whistled his dogs around 
him, and strode away again along the sea wall, 
without once turning to look back.

Milly and I were both orphans. Our father 
and mother had both died in India, and we 
were sent home to the care of our sole rela 
tive, my father’s only sister, an elderly maiden 
lady, living in a kind of lady-like poverty at a 
dull little village at Kent. Aunt Dolly died 
when I was seventeen and Milly twelve, leav-

of what hadconce taken hold upon it, and the 
course of our lives was too uniform and mon-
tous to permit change and variety their influ- 
ence. I scarcely knew, after Mark went 
away, their course was so unchanged. At
first I used to shrink and shiver at the chance

Hollies ; that passed, and I pined to hear of 
him with a weary, anxious longing seldom my eyes freshly opened 1 had never 

ce ased to think of her as a child; I realizsatisfied. They ceased to speak of him after
in one moment how that child was a woma while, as people do after-a-long absent friend |Its one moment how that child was a won 

and by degrees it seemed as if he was only . looked at the beantiful fresh young face 
remembered in one poor woman’s heart, who..........-involuntarily glanced at the reflection of
almost came to think of him as if he had been 
removed by death So that, ‘queday Milly 
came back from the Hollics,and said as she un- 
tied her hat and threw it down, "Hester guess 
who in the world do you think came to the 
Hollies to night?" Not even my thoughts 
suggested the right person.

"No, no," said Milly, as I named one or two 
“no; who but Cousin Mark who went away 
to India years ago. I was a mere child at the 
time, but I remembered him instantly—a com- 
pliment he did not return, by the bye ; though 
when he found who I was, he asked after 
you.”

Years ago, was it since Mark went away? 
AI I as Milly spoke it seemed only yesterday ; 
the joy, the sorrow, the old plans, so freshly 
now, were throbbing so once more in my heart. 
He had not quite forgotten me then, ? but did 
he remember me as I remember him ? *

"I do believe you have forgotten all about 
him,” Milly went on ; "and let me tell you, 1 
wonder at that, for I remember he used to be

own the mirror opposite. 1 never coul 
been in my best days what Milly wa 
now —I turned away with a sigh from 1 
age faded woman with pale lips and weary 
eyes.

Milly came in the next instant, throw 
her hat, and coming up beside me took my 
between her two soft hands, looked into it 
derly for a minute,then kissed me, and sat 9 
with her arm around me.

"But, my dear I have something t,: 
she began, with a strange tremble in li r , 
though she was smiling too; “a wonde 
thing."

"Don’t you think I wolud ever guess 
Milly dear ?" I asked, prersing the little 
to my throbbing breast.

cry that was stifling in my heart, and he went ing to us the little cottage that had been her
on gently, pitilessly —

But I shall not get an answer to it so. — 
Will you go with me to India ?

home and ours, with everything it contained; 
no very valuable bequest, but all the poor 
soul had to leave ; and here Milly and I—not 
heiresses, no, but not destitute, neither—-con- 
tinued to live with the dear old servant who 
had been our aunt’s faithful companion and 
our kind, affectionate nurse ever since, father-

I did not answer—I could not. Ah I those 
.who have had deliberation to kill their own 
happiness, to raise up themselves the barrier 
that shuts them out from hope, and love, and 
life, will know how hard it is—will pity me.

€

•- Less and motherless, we had been sent to Eng- 
Will you be my wife, and go with me to land.

India ? ! There were not many people to visit at
I cannot. And no wonder that he made al Hillstead—the rector, the doctor, and the fam-

sudden movement of surprise, for I myself ily at the Hollies comprised them. I think
wondered to hear the hoarse passion of my | we were the most intimate at the Hollies ; for
own voice, the children there were Mill’s cotemporaries.

You cannotl What a fool I have been and her sworn admirers and friends. I first 
then, • hoped—I hoped—Hester, is it pos-saw Mark Sutherland at the Hollies ; he was

TIE AIR-A BACHELOR.

The air is a bachelor, merry and free. 
He roves at his pleasure o’er land and o’er sea; 
He ruffles the lake, and he kisses the flower; 
And sleeps when he lists in a jessamine bower.

"You never could ; and yet how your I 
is beating I" she raid, looking up at timid) 
"I believe you really do.” Then sinki - 
face down to my shoulder once more, sles 
ded almost ip a whisper, "Hosier he told 
to ask you whether you would see big 
morrow

sible that you have not known what I have Mr. Sutherland’s cousin and I had heard of 
been thinking of all this time ? him often before I him. Hé had ledsaw a

Knowing what he hadbeen thinking about! 
Al1 the light and life and joy of those mo- 
ments when I had dared to hope that I did.—

wild, adventurous kind of life, wandering all 
over the world for his simple pleasure, I sup-
pose, since I never heard that he Lad any oth- 

Ah! the anguish of feeling’now that they had er object in doing so. I had formed my idea 
been in vain - - -.. - - ............. ................... of him: to be sure the reality was not in the 

Look at me, Hester, I don’t think I under-least like it. T- • * * 
stand you, my dear, he said patiently and * - 
gently. You say you cannot be my wife, and

so fond of talking lovely to you, Hetty, and 
he is the kind of a man that women may be- 
proud of attracting, none the less because he

“De weans MIr, Sutherland, of course 1 - 
."Of course, lester, do you mean tos 

yes?" asked Milly, stealing another of the 
timid glances at me.

He gives to the cheek of the maiden its bloom. 
He tastes her warm kisses, and breathes their 

perfume ;
But truant-like often the sweets that he sips 
Are lavished next moment on lovlier lips.

No, quite otherwise, and yet, 
after the first five minutes, I would not haveAlbion ouse. 

H N S. MAGEE changed the real man for the ideal for worlds. cares very little, I should say, for womeasin 
- general.”yet—tell me you cannot love me and I am 

answered at once.‘•
He put his arm over my shoulder as I lean-
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"My ‘yes’ sill go with yours, Milly dear.
"God bless you, Hester ! my dear, dear -1 

ter I" cried Milly, fervently ; and for a 
time both were silent. Nor indeed, did 
mention Mr. Sutherland’s name again, not 
cur in in any w y to the subject, till about 
middle of the next day she suddenly spru 
up from her place by the window, and glanci 
at me with a vivid blush and a still FA: J 
of thie-roum and I heard her fly up stairs

Then I knew who was coming, and sa. 
because to move was entirely out of my • 
er. So, when he entered the room, I sat, the, 
though I held out my hand and tied to

"-Really, Milly, you seemed to have studiedMark’s character in those days ; such as he 
was I loved him, dearly loved him—al ! he I Mr. Sutherland very closely, considering this 

|may be your first acquaintance with him"ed forward, with my face buried in my lap, 
and whispered —

would never know how dearly, for had I not 
given him up ?. $

As one in a dream I went home ; as one in
Miscellany. She laughed, blushed, and threw back her 

beautiful golden hair.
"No I don’t know as I have ; Ire devoted 

himself to me a good deal this evening, and I 
couldn’t help forming my opinion, you know. 
There is to be a croquet party to-morrow at 
the Holies, and Mr. Sutherland made me pro- 
mise to come up and bring you, if you woulE

I think you don’t love me, Hester.
Ob, I do, Mark, I do ! I cried, listing my 

head; but I cannot marry you. I shall have lawn 
to give you up.

Give me up, my dear love I and he held me

a dream I crawledslowly up the steep winding
THE FIRST LOVE AND THE LAST.

It is an old story I am about to tell ; that 
story which, thank heaven ! people never tire 
of listening to, any more than we do of seeing 
the buds swell and the leaves unfolding, and 
the world made young again by the coming 
of spring—the story, to which as we listen, 
our own youth comes back, and once more 
the flowers bloom, and the skies are blue, and 
our hearts are beating joyously, and it is May.

I am not young now, neither is the day on 
which I am soberly writing this little record 
of a long past period, a balmy one of spring, 
or anything like it ; and yet may comes back

to our cottage; saw Milly on the garden 
gate watching for me, come flying out into the 
lawn to me, all her golden hair streaming 
straight out behind her, heard her call me.

•/

closer.
I cannot go to India. scold me for being late, my own voice answer- 

ed, saw and heard all the familiar sights and come, but I told him before hand that I knew 
you would not, knowing that you dislike that

Why not ? and he looked half-amazed, half- 
amused. sounds of every day life as we do sometimes
I could not bear the glance of his kind dark in dreams, all made strange and perplexing by delectable means for the promotion of flirt-
eyes, I shrank away from his arm, and sail: some dreadful sense of pain and trouble. ° ing."Y
I cannot leave Milly. | Het, said Milly as we sat at tea, you’re not After this it happened that Milly either 
To our own thinking. I had pronounced our eating anything, you look pale and glum, went or was sent for, nearly every day, up to

doom now ; but Mark Sutherland could laugh, you’ve sat out in those horrid marshes till the the Hollies — where, indeed she was in the

a greeting, know that my lips only murm 
inarticulately. lie looked at me as . 5 
my hand in a momentary grasp. a i 11 th 
there was both pain and a shock of surprise 
his face. Then he began :

"I have not come unexpectedly, I hope 
Milly promised to ask you—to tell you

"She did tell me ; 1 expected you, Isir , € 
to say ; and I hope I said it quietly.

"Dil you guess why I wanted to see yo 
he asked, with that directness of speech I 
member 1 so well.

"Yes, I even went so far as that ,Ianswe, 
: ed, and sniiled —oh ! what a winte , smile 
|it did not belie my heart.
|‘Of course I could only have one 
i in asking to see you again," he went on q 
ly ; “but ah ! Hester, what will you 34 
me this time ?"

"What does Milly say ?"
"Milly1 always Milly still ! but Heste 

is for you to answer ine first,” hes.. 
abruptly walking from his position on 
hearth and came and sat down best 1
:"He ter—I must call you so—12.1.
ter tell what I said to her yesti 1.13:
- "She let me later it.”

‘Infer ! Fildiedee I. Nothing 1.1.

and said : sun has made you sick. I shall not allow you habit of going ; while I, who had long ago.
Well, then, you shall not ; Miss Milly shall to go out there again, mind that ceased to care for any companionship beside

go too. A |It pleased Milly to play the elder sister, longing with a feverish longing to-see Mark
Ah I if that could only be ; but Milly would and I was always content that the little oire Sutherland once more, and yet drending with

should do what pleased her. She was my darl- a sickening dreaal to meet the careles estraug-
ing, the one thing that my solitary life gave ed glance of the dark eyes that had looked iu-
me to love till I saw Mark ; I had set my idol to mine, full of love."

to me as I recall that day of which I am go- 
ing to speak. € -

A lark was singing far up in the blue sky, 
a few sheep were pasturing in the green dis- 
tance, and a tall figure dressed in gray, with 
gun on his arm, and one or two dogs frisking 
around it, was coming leisurely along the sea- separate us ; that my home should be Milly’s spirits on 
wall I had been fully intent but the minute : till she did not need it, I answered, faltering talk to her, and finally flew up to bed in a me to catch even the faintest gl mpse of him, 
before upon the sketch of an old boat I was |under something in the look of his face that : childish fit of anger, because I could do neither and my little sister and somehow ceased to 
making , but now I fell but the beating of my was new to me. Up to this time I had been one or the other. At any other time I should talk of him after the first. So although I still 
heart, and saw nothing but Mark Sutherland thinking of myself, now I was reminded that I have gone after her, coaxed and caressed her knew he staid at the Hollies, he might almost 
coming leisurely along the sea-wall, with his I was giving pain to him. |into good temper, but now, with a feeling of as well have been across the ocean as far 
dogs playing around him. - He was silent two or three minutes, looking relief that she was gone, I sat at the window I was concerned. And yet—oh, no ! the 

The little, picture was never finished, for at away into the distance. He had taken his | staring out into the dark, scented night, and the sense of his presence seemed borne to me 
the instant that I became conscious of the ad- hand from my shoulder. counted the cost of the sacrifice. Long, long I upon every breath of the sweet summer air 
vancing figure, I dropped my bush, and hope- Well, Hester, said be presently, gravely, sat there, long after the moon had risen, had 
lessly ruined my distance by a great smear of not unkindly—butah!— * 
vandyke brown. It was never finished, no— very coldly—"you have simply to choose be- 
but I have it yet, and I mean it shall be laid tween your sister and myself. You are best 
beside me in my coffin. |able to judge of your sister’s claims upon you;

He was a long way off when I first saw of my own, I will only say that I love you.— 
him, and yet it seemed almost the next instant I never thought or cared much about women 
that he was standing beside me speaking. My till I saw you, so I am not likely to change 
heart had not left off beating and I could feel my liking or to forget it ; and if you had mar- 
the color hot in my face as I looked up, but 
my fiery little terrier took exception to 
his dogs, and flew at them with tumultuous

die in India. We came home because the 
climate was killing her.
And you will not leave her.
I promised Mamma, before she died, that I 

never would ; that if married it should not that the child was in more
long ago, but it cost me dear. I remember It seemed that Mark not unfrequently ac- 

than usually high compared Milly part of the way home ; but 
that evening, that she teased me to Le never came near enough to our cottage for

that floated into my room ; I could not sleep 
at night, nor rest calmly by day ,and often, 1as it seemed to me, I set, and the stars began to grow dark before 

the streak of gray light in the east
I thought of Mark ; of what I had done.

:while Milly sat whith her friends, I used luo. 
wander out scarce heed where I went, impati-

of what I had given up, outil I was nearly 
mad, for when 1 had stood up and closed the 
window before going up to my room, I had strong upon me, I took my sketching material 
said to myself that I would write to Mark from force af habit, and set out to walk to a 
Sutherland when morning came, and tell him pretty wood at some distance. The cool.

ent only of rest. w&r-
One day, when this terrible yearning was speaking to express meaning,” : Sp 

rather impetuoulsy. “But you are 
! unlike your old self, Hester, that I( 
take it for an answer to wi AtTthat I had once more chosen between the two green fragrance of the leafy shadow was grate- pm Mv6.11.i

I loved and chosen differently. Therefore I ful after the glaring sunshine, and sat down to grown to fore e ho S 
hoped that I was mad; but I went up stairs rest where they felt coolest. But a sudden S :Ihthe little an A. 
quite resolved and quiet; I undressed without sound of laughter and merry voices close at the matter 7* e 
ever once glancing toward the bed where my hand startled me, and, not willing to see who - :...: 
little sister lay ; I meant to lie down on my the speakers were, I got up and fled swiftly , I hated, despised inyself for the
pilow without doing so, but oh 1 I could not down the darkest and most tangled of the paths i but th : mortal struggle of Just 26
say my prayers and leave Milly without the that branched away into the heart of the wood. done yet. I could not hear tis
kiss i always gave here before i slept. I soon left the merry voice far behind me, and had loved so long. 80 deep y, av

life. So I went up the bed,and drawing back the slacking my walk, I wandered on, dreamy and his transferred affections to yi r and

ried me—but I will not try to plead my cause 
against your sister’s. It is for you to decide 
and for me to abide by your decision.

I looked desperately up to the smiling blue

>
disapproval, taking his attention off me for the 
moment.

When this little fracas quieted, he put his 
gun on the back, made his retrievers lie beside 
it, and sat down himself by me.

Have you had good sport ? I asked, by way 
of saying something—anything.

heavens, at the calm, stream flowing on its
tranquil path to the sea, at all the sun basking 
peace around me, and prayed with a prayer so 
passionate that seemed like a loud demand, 
that I might not be forced into slaying with
my own hands the young happiness of myse 28. JAS, McKINNEF.
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