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. old man sits alternately reading and dozing in

the Luop Tight. :

““Henther, where is Nenuphar 2 Mr, Cler-
mont rouses himself at length to wsk,

Y Ldo wot know, tather. - | think she must
huve gone to bed,”

But mo. Out in the garden, without even a
shuwl over her white deews, is Nenuphar, pacing

up aid down, heedless of cold and rheumatism,

in the parrow peth  thet lends to the gate,
through  which the road rung to Scbaatian's
honse, i

Ty the eentre of the pathis a fountain ; and ag
its waters rise up inte the air, the westerly
breeze, which though strong ig not eold, plays
with them, and tosses them about, causing them
to spread thewselves out, and fall in a silver
shower nronnd,

Uresently down the path from Wykeham
Manor comes  the tall dark figure of a man--—a
man who, a5 he wears the gate that separates
Huuther's home from his own, starts, und looks
in some bewilderment at the white form belore
L.

¢ Neuuphar 7 he cries,  ineredulonaly.
*What are you doing out bere, yon foolish
wirl

“am thinking,
n‘ll:ic't!_\' to his.

“ You should think indeors on sueh a night
as this. And what, if Umay ask, were your
thouzhits about, that they required snch a seli-
tary spet to brfugy them to perfection o ¥

He had turned back ax be spoke, as she did
et serrny inelined  to waed still, and walkad
down the path by her side, untal they stood
close o the fountain- alwost, indeed, within
reach of 11y witers,

“Take vare oy will get wet,™ he aadd, 0 if
et g an " amd he himsedt stand still, but she
contintied her walk twao or thiree steps further,
ated thene losked back to see if e wene follow-
g

*whe replies, ifting her exes

- . )
Sevingr He was not, she alsa stoud still; and

ute they both remained mationlese, ane

ot vither slde of the foumtain, with the spray
falling softiy between them for there was a lull

suothe tetpest.

And ss they this stond, all Sebaktinn’s obd
frating of fear and dislike of the gird returned
upen hiny, awd almost with a shudder he turped
shtending to deave her, without the
sifenee by wo mmeh ws one word, but some spedd
seempd D upon bine wloel preveuted his mov-
i Then 1t was she apoke, and her volee
cames <oty and gently over o whieps he stond,

Yo kvow,” she sabl, laving her hand on
cmarble basin of the fonntain, and leardng

Aightiv ferward, *that | oam unbike every one

Lre

e rald qae so alse has Mro Uler-

She had of late vather avoided  pive
the title of futher, ** Other men
tonl e and 1 have believed them,
sed been satisfied with myodf 0 bur new,
" taking astep towanis hiwl and look-

wry,

iim

&y

Hod, whatever hippens, to eross thé bound.
Bl veparates tiefrom those aronud ¢ and
:’;.x;.v)’, a Ve lieteeeitl it what Yuil will -

it wete o Kiss e onee, 1 should wake
tyr 1o nen e shonld break the spell, or v hat-
eaaer it i« 1Tt has overshbadowed nie from ehild.
2 other women™ :
s piever faltered anee as shiv made her
: and it Jdid pet seund in Se.
s oenrs, at feast, that of sowe sweet siren
ban o away from Wis {rue fove, but mather,
e 5, that of o fuir statae, which
ewerd with Hife sud mation and ol
senshlanes of womanhoud, but who
find ot sl diseovered. that thie human seul
with: eapabilitios of j"v}_' atd sorrow had
bt dented her, ot for that human soul was
;“;r:\»".ihﬂ,

For w miante wfter she had spoken all was
ark overhedd s then through s rent in the
chands thie meon appearsd, andshed aosoft light
thee pirl’s white fizure, and on Sebastian's
bk, vatnest faee, as Lir gazed at bis companion,
half tn snrprige nnd halfinpity. . Between them
the waters of the fountatn - ceuselesady rose and
feit, vausing Nenuphary oy seencthrongh the sils
vert el of sprayy fooappear more Jovely than
shie bl ever done befors, L

[ meverd aostep forward, hiedless of the
Whower arond, whilch pepetrated her thivdress
ard even rested in brighty plittering drops on
Lt soedden hadr, and waitesh :

Waitel ju silenve, - Not one ‘world to break
the intenise stillness 3 wot oue word of self justi
fieation, of planding for pariion  and Sebastian,
loaking dawn at the quist eyes aml lightly-
chisped - hands, hesitatid no longery but stooped
and Kissed heronee - still inutter silomee - then
tarueal 1o go. : :

Hut before he hail time toleave her side, there.
rang thaugh the air ot sharp, bitter crye—the
cry of o breaking heart ; :\mi Lefore the word
“Peather ™' conld - pass “hiz lips; -~ he saw her
standing bestde theny.

Sueh a world of grief and horrorin ereves ss
Whe stoad thas, aned looked from the one to the
othee

Amd

Foveal, and Bovonn B

gaest

0¥y

thus they. all three remained for a

" mrement; '.\'m\\\llﬂmr. her head: bowed-on her

hands that rested on the edge-of the fountain ;

Cands Sebmstian and Heathir gazing upon each

other, wondering who wonld “speak firsty and
what the first words wonld be. ol

Sut after all, it was Nenuphnvwho hroke the
pitenee, - Lifting - Dher head aud - looking at
1Tenther, nud speaking as Ahoigeh shis were re-
peating sout leason: fearnt by henit : S wne

1

{
H

Prain: P knew it munst come seon.,

all m{ fanlt, Henather,” she ‘said; ¢ you must
not blame him in the least—not even.in your
thoughits, Heather,'" she eried, going over to'the
girl's side, and touching her hand.  ““ You must
belivve e, however hard it may be'; - I have
never told you a lie in all 1wy life—have 11
Well, on the strength of that, believe me now,
and do as 1 1dd you. . Ask Schastian to tell you
everything, and when he has dene ‘so,: believe
him implicitly, and try to forgive e, willyou?
Prowise me that vou will,”

" Yes,” gpid Heather, speaking slowly, and
us if she were not quite awake ;. Twill try,
But, oh ! what ure yon, who are von, ihat yon
could do such a thing?" - ‘

“What am 17 Pam only Nenuphar, you
know," anid the other sadly ;  then, before
Heather could speak again, she turned towards
Schastian.  “* You must not try to shicld me,”
she xaid, half pleadingly 5 tell her evervthing.”

Sebastinn dil not anawer.  What wus this
girl, with her strange wild faueies, (o him, com-
pated with Heather's shattered love and trust !
S0 he Iooked away from ber white face—away
fromn hereyes, into which had passed at leagth
a woman's loving, grieving soul —to the slight
fignre heyond,

* Heather,” he crivd, stretehing out his arms
towards lier. “* you have Joved me, have you not?
Cannot your trust me a htthe ¥ And Heather
after one second’s hesitation, in which shie had
a glitnpse of what a futnre might be, froin which
bath fove and faith had beeu awept away, moved
closer to bim - iuto the shelter of his outstreteh-
el arms,

1 trugt yon, Sebastian,” was all she saide
*Yes, ) trost you implicitly.”

“Then you reust prove it, dear, for 1 will not
tell yan nuything until toanorrow.  Yon really
must ot stay here any longer,” Sebastian said,
kissing hoer. ** What wmade vou come out this
chilly night ™

1 thonght 1 should like ane turn before go-
ing to led ;e turn in this garden that always
spraks to e of you,”’ she replicd, low and ten.
derly.

OWell, geod-night again, for there is the
And tosmor-
row 1 will tell you everything ; till then, fare-
welf i

Then as she turned in silence to go buck to the
hotse, Be drew her towards bim ageadn, and whis-
pered, ‘¢ Once more, Heather, let me tell yon
that if you had not trusted me,—if vou had re-
fused to hear me, and had heft me—as b at first
feared von might, withont giving w2 2 chanee of
explaining myself,—ab,* he broke off abraptly,
1 eannat bear to think what my life might
have been "

Y Put 1 love you, yon sen,
sitply.

And ueither of them, as they stood thus, look.
iy in each other's eves, and realding there the
happiness that was so surely in store for them,
Ll one theught for the girl who had for a
momént vome between themn, sud who had-then

“said  MHeather,

erept away into the darkness, aloue with her!

S TrOwW, .

Hemdiess of cthe min that was new falling
heavily, Sebustian stood and watehd Heather's
streating fortn' 3 then he too wurnied to-nmke
Bis way to his own: home] andas he dod <o) a
heavy clap ot thunder sonnded overlicnd, - the
summer was indued over ! CoU e

The woruing dawned dark and uwnpromising:
and what with the war of elenients without, and
the remembrance of st night's work within, it
wis  with scamething of a heavy leart that
Heather made her appearance,

“ Where i3 Nenuphar 17
tioned. )

Aut. Henther had not; been iute her friend’s
roowm, atwd had as yet seen nothing of Lier 5 vary
likely she wag not up. ** You know, father, how
she dislikes adrveary day.”

Afterwards when Heather want ap-stairs'to
look for bier, she fonnd the room desarted,

o Burely she has not gone out in wdl this rain?
What can she be thinking of?™

But on- closer pxamination she saw the bied had
not beensleptin,

And at thatsight.a forehoeding  of evil vrept
tnto Heather's beart, that she “hastened-down
stairs ta ‘condide to herfather, :

¢ Father, vou donot think it possible,'do you,
that Nenuphar has runaway ! - she said, after
relating what she had seen,

“ Run' away, child ! What do’ vou wean 7

“Only, father," said Heather, brushing the
tears out of hér eves, ““we had a quarrel last
night,—Neuuphar and 1,--do ot ask we what
it was abont, for indeed 1 conld not tell you:
and 1 have never-seen her sinees Perhaps she
has gone away to (ry and find o new home 2

¢ Nonsense, child ! wherewould shie goto 3.

But despite his decided tones John Clermont
half doubted his own words 'y far-he scemed to
see befare hin the eves which had hauuted him
so of Jate, beeause of the shadew of pain. that
had crept inte them, and troubled their ealm

her futher ques-

depths, - Far and wide they hunted forany trace
of the lost girl, but nothing conld b heard “of
her, ) o vt

Towards noon down eame Sehastinn toafil in
the search 3 and he and e Clermont, both
somewhat remorseful, though for such different
reasong, started off afresh through the steadily
pouring rain, leaving anxions, miserable Heather
behind them: o 5 . o L

1t was faur o'clock. when the  two men-at
length found themselves down by the lake where
the waterslities grow ; and theuw John's cheek
grew  suddenly-white, and even Schastinn’a

wonged _ovmplexion s paled 1 for wmengst. the
Lromid green - leaves and white blossoms. that

covered the surface of  the lake, was something
else- that lay there almost as still and white——
Nenuphar! =70 - B

The boat that was always chained at the en-
trance into the boat-house had been loosed from
its moaorings, and had drifted out 'a little way
from land. [t may have been that, having
logsed it, she had attempted to step into it, and
had slipped and fallen in the ‘darkness. Any
sadder, more terrible fate, they put away from
their thoughts as they. lifted her out of the
watery that had been her cradle ‘as a ¢hild, and
had now become her grave,

The lilies looked just as calm and peaceful as
they did that snmmer morning long ago. - They
did not droop or fade becanse their sister—their
namesake—had found her death amongst them ;
only the reeds and 1ushes that grew by the edge
secemed to murmur to each other sorrowfully of
the sad fate that had befallen the lily who had
gone away out of their sight, and had only re-
turned to die,

This was Nenuphar's requiem. . This, and
Heather's soft words of pity over pastian’s
recital of the events of the night before.
Heather, who, sure of the love she had won, was
able to afford love to the memory of the girl whe
had lived sucha ealm, seli-contuined, only half-
comprehended life amongst them for so long,
amd had’ then passed away in such a terrible
storm.

“CAfter all,” said Johu Clermout, vetursing
once maore to his dreawns and fancies of the girl
whom, it he had not exsetly loved, he had at
any rate admired, and in whose 1ife and future
he had grown to take an interest—**after all,
she was nothing but a flower 1 a beautiful one,
I grant you—still nothing but a flower t”

“Pardon me,” snid Sebastion  gently, re-
membering, as he spoke, the sorrowful eves that
had looked into his that lark stormy night,—
 pardon me-—but I'think she was a woman bie-
fore she died ™

HEARTI AND HOME.

Pras Tatk ro Giaps—~Your every day toi-
fetas a part of your character. A girl who locks
like o “fury” orsjuven in the morning, is not
to be trusted, however fiuely shie may look in
the evining,  No maiter how humble vour roam
iy b, there are eight things it should vontain,
viz i mirrer, washstand, soap, towel, conrly,
hair, nail and tooth brush Those are just as
essential as yvour breal , before whielr ve
should make wood and free use of them, Purents
whe fail to previde their ebildren with such
applianees, net only make a great mistake, bur
eotmit a stn of wmission. Louvk 1idy in the
marning, and after the dinner work is over, im-
prove vour toiler.  Make 1t 4 rufe of vour daily
life to *dress up' in the afiernoon. Your dress
mav, or need not, beanyihing berter than calico
but with w ribbon, or tower, or sonie bitof orna
went, . vou can have an air of self-respect and
satisfnction, that invariably cowes with being
netdy dressed.

Love's Sacpmriev-—Love 18 neveritlolent
it isalways ready for il and self-sasritice-
Look within your heart, and see i1 this isnot true.
If you love anyene tinly amd deeply, the ory of
vour heart is to spemd and be spent i the loved

the simplicity of eldew times ¢ Said simplieity
isa myth. I those days, the dre
who eonld afford it were more aitractive thau
anything which the present age van show. © The
ruttles, frills, sitk stockings, swords, silver kuee
and shoe-buckles, petukes, topknots, high-heeld
shaes, and. a thonsand other expensive devi

of attire, make maoderi costumes simplicity by

comparison.  Inomanners and enstoms it seems

Jike ajoke to gpeak of the simplivity of the old.

cn times, when the most ridiculons ceremonics
were practised in the Gest cireles of society, -and
imitated by ali the rest, Writers and oratory
tell s we arg pursuing the high road of extrava-
giner, but the fact is our forefathers, with all
their. victues, teavelled it guite™ ascoften-and
recklessly s ilo” their posterity. The idea that
aur race 18 tenmding to ‘Ih‘clixm is the merest non-
sense. Weare progressing s fast as humianity
can progress. © : :
SANIportaNts C Pacri—-Exavise for the
body, “edeupation for the mind—these are the
grand constitnents-of health and hiappiness ¢ the
cardinal - points upon which everything turns.
Motion seems-to bea great preserving prineiple
of nature,” to'which: even inanimate things are
subjest 1 lorthe “winds, waves, the carth Citself
are . Festless, atnd - the swavivg: of “trees, shirubs,
amd Howers s known to bean ossential part ot
theireconomy, =Axfived vule of taking. several
hours® exereise every day, it possible in the opent

tor sectreane exemprion” from diseage, s well ax

from the sttacks from Jow spivits, or ennui, that

es ol thas:

air, if not, under_covery will. bel alimost cortain:

morister who is ever waylaying the rich and"in- "
dolent. ¢ Throw but a stone, the giant dies.”
Tur. Best Love.-~Home love is'the: best
love.  The love that you are born to is.the
sweetest you will ever have on earth. You, who
are 80 anxious to escape the home nest, pause a
moment and remember that this'is so. "It is
right that the hour should -come when you, in
your. turn, should become g wife ‘and a mother
and give the best love to others ; but that will
be just it. Nohody—not a Jover not a _hushand
~=will ever be so tender or so true as a mother or
a father. Never aguxin, after strangers: have
broken the beantiful boud, will there be any-
thing so sweet as the little eivele of mother,
father and children, where you were cherished,
praised, and kept from harn.  You may not
know it, but you will know itsmme day, Whem-
soever you marry, true and good though he may
be, after the Jo®: davs are over, and the honey-
moon has waned, will give you ouly what you
degerved of love or sympathy—uosually mueh
less, never more.  You must wateh and be wary
lest vou lose that love which is through the eyes
because they thought vou beantiful,  But those
who bore you, who loved yon when you were the
dreadful little object, a small baby, and thought
you exquisitely brilliant-—ther da not care for
taces that are fairer and forms that aw more
graceful than yours. You are their very own,
and so, better to them always than others, To
leave home shonld be a sad, not aglad thing. It
should not be so easy to turn away from the
¢ ol folks’ and forget them as it seems to beto
many. | have said it onee, but 1say it again :
There is no love like the love vouare boru to,
no home like the first home you knew, if you
have good parents, and that hewe is what it
should be.  When vou leave it yon leave your
best behind you.
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of divisional parade in honeur of Her Majesty's
Birthday, uuder command of Liecut.General
Sir Bdward Selby Smyth, K.OMGL, beld at
Montreal, 24th May, 1375
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onu’s Service, Love would: die i3t conld uot Company, :

bonefit,  1ts kernest sutlering is met when it 1 ;

finds itxelf nnable to assist. - What 1oan conld IST RUFLE BRISADR. ;

see the wontn hie Jovad Jack anything, awd be | o0 e 1 :

unable to wive it 1w horand not m}ﬂ‘or? WY, G Tt or P of W TtiHes L Dou b : !

love mnkes oue a shive ! Tttoils night and diy, | 65th Mount Reyal Rifes clon w0

. : K R v Hes l Lol ud e i

refusing all wages and all rewird save the smile |3rd Vieora Biles. oo oo v

of the ane unta whan iy i bound, in whase ser- [ UNU ORI BRIGAR. | :

vice 3¢ fimds ight, at whose Teet it alone dis- | B i | o

covers its heaven.  Ther ix -uo danger that P 2 1!

langiage can be 100 Strong of teo ferve utly used {34 Oiaen's Ouwn . Eoy 5

to portray the services of Jove. By cradle and P ;

conch, by sick bed and coflin, in hnt and paluce, | ; ! ;
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the ministers of fove wie beiag weenght,  The [V ’H“"r‘l" \"(';‘t't;‘ Company N S B !
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aves of )il behold thene: the hearts of all ure o S

sunved }'_\‘ the _\‘;'m‘[‘i(}h'. ) . - o

Fravesmsa  Uneniosc-And in what fay | BKEMARKs.—Canadian mijlita, all ranks—1

2,822

Lient.-General, 245 oflicers. 2,822 nonceoms
missioned officers’and waon, 10 guns, 183 horses.
Sivand total, all ranks, 3,088,

Tros, Bavox, Lieut.-Uolonel
Urigmlv M:Ijnl'.

GOPY OF TESTINONAL ST AeceIED,

03 ST FRANCHIS NAVIER STREKT,

MONTHEAL, Sth April, 1858,
‘To the Proprietars of ““ Phosfozone,”
MONTREALL

Gentlemen,
1 have been wsing your PHOSPFOZOXNE for the
Wt two months, and T huve thns derived very great
benetit from it in the cure of a DISORDERED LIVER
amt of INDIGESTION, and 1 can therefore maost car-
Ainlly recommend it to al! suttering from either of these
ailments. :
. Respeetfully,
{Nigned,) JOHN POLHAM, |

“ Phosforone’ ears e hud from every Chemist
and Thuggist throughost the: Dowinion,. Price,,
R1.00 per bottle:

‘NOTICE TO LADIEN,
The undersigned begs respeetinlly o intorm
the ladies of the city andiconntey that they.
will tind at-his Retail Ktoved 106 8t Lawrence
Main Street, the cheleest nesartment of Ostrich -
awl Volture Feathers, of all shades ; also,
Feathers- of all- deseriptions. repaived with the:
groatest eave, | Feathers dyed as per samyle, on
shortest dolay. Gloves claaned oad dyed-blaek
ondv, W HLLRRUANG,  Warks? 547 Uraig St




