. w_ri'cx_ ArT

frst mnn \vho Ixftcd nier overy was to be her.lius-
bnud \Iomcu, wlio, waking, would have set at
nnu ht such nn injunction, promptly obey ed- zhc'
Glpa_) s communds 5 and, tuking her_ seat’ upmr
the stile, . gazed with intense interest down’ the-
|\mL ‘path on cither side, which® ‘led: to 'the spot.

After o few minutes, she heard the -well-known

voice of Walter Fenwick, humming a Freneh air,

eed, Wuking, ‘$he would have shrunk from ]um,

" but no“ she ¢limbed the suh:, and held ont hc\':
Nands townrds him,  Just ns he sprang forward.
and elusped her in his arms, he was dushed back,
mul thrown with violence to the grouml; and the -
. * grm'of Richard Brandon was passed around her,
i 7 and lifted her from the stile. :

40 Shegwake with o ery of joyful surprise ; and
“in o fow minates was again asleep. Now, she
* smade one in a long funeral pro:.uaslon asit wound
hrough the "Olhlb nr:.hcd door,*into the old
‘church. Tnnrs were upon her ohcd., mul anguish
within her heart, but she knew nor. for' whom, nm'
vhy, “she’ grieved. - Then cume, over hor souises;
onf ul :l"ll[S and sounds of ; "horror Yells
5 hlled thu air’; and sho uppmle(l ‘she.
vhy, the enuse of this ‘wiki uproar.
Brx"hl llumcs :onred before her eyes, n black tov-,
‘ror owr\\helmed lier, - and: with! gusgiing breatl,
und l\e'lrl-buratu\g, hricks; shé '\\\ol.c, and found
“Alena feuningg over her. -

hc ﬁul.hlul glr] .
“Oh, ‘Alenal Idnmmc(l a ll()l'l‘l')lt. (hcam' Il:
slmkos me still : [eannot get 0\ cr i
%1 6 \What was it, dcur mlbll"(‘ss e

“Igisall Zone Now. Put 1t \m': S0 (u-nblc I

when you awoke me; Bless lnc' it is broad dny;
‘the sun is quite I 1low ‘ridiculous that L
slloul(l fecl so slml.cu by & dream.”

To drewn of‘ deuth, my nd_), ‘signifies n \\cd-
said Alena.: “Mn) it come spncd Yo
would ke s lovely bride,™ and she 'mumoncud
mrnnrvm'r Monien's : light' bro\\nllocks at the
mirror. “M_', master is 'vou\g to hunt te-dey; he
hag ulrendy breaktusted. in the blie parlor vith
sttlcss Burbura, and is off to mspu.t the
houm]s, with Squire Fenwick.”

ST he hero e smd \Iumcn, \ntl

‘lour gonllemnu. he; has gro“n £0 lhm und
pale, and looles_so sad, my]leurlvl ieves for him,™

gullnnl civalier, and_his; motl is'such o kindd
‘amnn, and Sie Luke g0 fond of lum, it is.a
ity '.hu.t)our Indyshiy cuunot uifect lnm._J s

A ulmh they lind often sang together, us e advan-

bt thnt Twas dyfug ! dying some x;,hllul dcmh, .

. Lommm.ﬂ 1\lcuu. “1leis: n, right. handsome,” §:

wick out of (.umpnasxon, Alenn, w hcn I cnnno:..
lo\ohun LA it ;

R Icthm]‘s, ‘\Ilshcss Burhnrn. \\onm bl. nnht
glnd of your chunce,” snid Alenn, rumiing on.
“Lam r|~th sure she thinks very mueh of him.”

“#Slic has my consent,” suid Monicn, “Ah!
dedr Alena~how I wish we could bring it
about.”. )

It is uscless t.z]kmn of sth'css Burbara to
Master Fenwick, when you are by, my .xd}. e
would turn up his nose at her.”

“She is © pretty woman—young and well
burn—:xLLumphhhcll i ufl that s, required to
muke her \\sum lmslu.cs of o lmuae, suid
‘Moni

u TruL, m) lady.
‘ie eannot Jove her!” :

“You are right, Alena. ‘The.real elixir of
life is wantings and, without thuty there cun beno -
rc::.l lmppmc;s in g wedded life”

.And,  forgetting her- recent- fright.and the ¢
1ernblm drean sprang lightly . “down
‘the’ stuu‘s, to join llur cousin'in 'the, blue - perlor,
‘Aé'she entered the mmn, Bm‘bmu, wnlh 1-deep
blush wpon her Lhct.l., puissed out, wiving her the.
‘time of the day; n.ml \!ununfuuml herself nlone.
\\uthnwu.l.. o :

Dut as ;"ou s:_lid just now. if

lécmmnenccd “thedis-
com.ellcd lo\cl, “when Monica Com\n\, 1[' sho
t.oul(LnuL love, \\'ulu.r Fenwick, , treated ‘him
witlt ¢ 'm-tus_\. Huw lms he deacn u(l this cruel
change?? . SN
; wIdonnt \ush or mean to trent )ou wnkind- 0
('" suid’ \anu.u; “ huL)uu persecute me with
wddresses which are distasteful to me 5 und that'
alone hns made your presence. irksome to me, It:_
you, wish me .to remain your friend, Wnl(u
shi contintted,* you must only. nddress me s
such.” : . )
She gavehim lerhand, w nh:m air of such swees
frankness, that Fenwick dropped upon his knees,
as ho pressed it pussionately to his lips, uml teurs.
were in his eyes.
- ¥ AR, }Iullxuu"' he seid, it is in.your. power
to male me happy, or mlscrnblc—n. ‘worthy :and
mqpm.tnb]c mcmbur of sauct,y, ‘or o, wretched oitt-
-eitst. Speak, 1 wmmc you, on)ourhps hitngs
my tuture destiny." b '
++ -Before Monien could \utl\dmw her hand,
‘angwer his vehement appeal, o servant ubmptly .
ontcmd “and. \\Iuspolcd somuluug to: Mu:rcr

! You muld nut l\me 1 mnrr) Wuhcr l‘cn-.




