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EGYPT.

A POSITIVIST PROTEST, .

The London Positivist Society has issued a
protest, drawn up by Professor Beosly, against
the policy of the Government in Egypt.
This document, niter dwelling on the fact
that tho great mass of Liberals encourage the
Government in shamelessly flying in the face
of the pinciples it proclaimed two years ago,
continues ;— Deeply persuaded that the es-

lirger towns, With 'thelr habitual- weaririess.
‘avout golng 1o War, have not a8 yet takenany,
-diréct ot atleast Berlous partin the outbreak.

136" miles up the Nile from . Caizo, was

oial, when .he refused to permit 'any inter-
forence with the administration of ibe rail-
wayd, The province, of which Minleh.is.the
capital, ig egriculturally one of the richest'in
Egypt, and the Governor considers himeself
an {mportant factor in the governmental ma-
chinery along the Nile. ~ When  {ravellers
'stop there he generally provides-an elaborate
Turkish dinner, the insvitable/chibooks and
coffee, and gayly caparisoned asses and don-
keya on which to mount to visit the
points of interest lying beyond tha town,
Then follows the faniisser, with the Egyptian

tablishment ofan international policy based on'|
morality is the most immediate need of our
time, without -which regeneration in other

directions ~an make little or no progress, we

declare thet fidslity to party becomes crim-

inal wien it leads to the mupport or tolera.

tion of sach a policy as our government ig

pursulng toward Egypt.: It is of far more

importance that the conscientious ndvocate:t
of justice in international relations shonld or.

ganizy themselves on that principle, and de-.
termine their action by it, than any Ministry

should be kept in power.”

The various rensons that are given for the
bombardment of Alexandria are then ex-
amiped :— ¢ The. safety of the canal may‘be
dismissed at once, for the Government never
pretended that it was in danger. * * *
Possibly the cansl is now in danger, but only.
in consequence of the bombardment.. The
agsertion that our flset was obliged to defend
itself by the menacing attitnde of the Egyp-
tians would. be ludicrous if it. were not so
cynical. Would a French fleet be
entitisd o steam into tha wmicuth of the
Themes and then forbid us to.arm batteries
for the defence of the river ? After the bom-
bardment had taken place Mr, Gladstone had
the audacity to represent it as necessitated by
the so-called -massacre, which -had taken
placs » meath bsfore. We know that this
ultimatum demanded no reparation for the
mas:acra, coatained no allusion to it It is
admitted riet the massacre orofe cut of o
murderous attack by & British subject on an
Egyptian, and, sccording to acconats, tho kill-
ed nnd wournded c¢f natives wero many timos
more ntmerous ihan those of the Enropeans.
We refused the invitation of the Egyptian
government to tnke pa:t in 2n Investigation.
It is vagus!y sald that our object ig to put
down snarchy. The answer ig, first, that it
is~no business of ours to put down anarchy in
Eéypt aty more than in Paris or Mexico, es-
pecially as our interference is nct invited by
any section of the population. And,secondly,
that the azarchy, such as it was before the
bombardment &nd such as it bas become
gince. has been caused solely by our hector-
Ing ctiitnde.”

WHAT GHOULD LS DONE.

After enlarging at some length upon the
tmoupstrons claims” which the Apglo-French
Contro! was Instituted to enforce the protest
corcludes by indicaticg the policy which
ought to be followed :—# A few months agc
it might have been slleged with some truth
thet if Enpgland did not intervene in
Egvpt Fronce would. That danger
was ofterward ontirely removed by tho
sood ecnke  of the French  peopls,
who had been teken by surpriso In
the matter of Tutis, but now gave their
government plainly to understsnd that they
wonld not tolerate any move such rash ad-
ventures. Buot not the least of the dangers
o be apprehended from our sggression ig tant
Franco may cow bestong into assexting her
equel 1ight to intervene, To obviats this
and cther ¢appers our fleet should Lo with-
drawn from Egyptlan waters, the contiol
ghould te given up, the bondholders should
be left to ehift for themselves, and
the Egyptinn Govercment should be i_n{ormed
that 50 long a8 the camal is not injured we
will not meddle with their country nor allow
any other nation to meddle with it. To tell
ns that, in tbe face of such a declaration,
Prince Bismerck or avy ono else would at-
tempt to enforce the claims of the bondhold-
ers is stmply nonsense,  Absolute non-inter-
vention and peace at ‘any pricoe ore no pori-
tivist doctrines. We are roady that the sword
shonld be drawn when justice and true konor
require it

A RONANCE OF GPPER EGYPT.

-3
By

It is not always sate for a Governor of 8
province to reside among the people whom
he has plundered and oppressed and whose
families he has entered with tho lust of that
most losthescme of all creatures, the Turkish
Jivertine. It aleo not anirequently happens
thst the Governors are nothing but common
nesssslns, who are called upon to execute the
summary and secret vengeance of g&omne
‘Minister or favorite at court of whom
they stand in awe. A cage that
occurred In the wupper coontry is
directly to the point. A Turkish official
of high rank—he wass Bev—had long been
a favorite of the Khedive at Cafro, for they
had been educated togetber in France, This
officlal was, therefore, o great dea}around
the palace, and it occurred to  the Khedive's
mother that she would liko to marry oft a fa-
vorite child of the harem to a gallant cfficer
in recelpt of lerge psy. The Bey was sum-
moned by the Khedive and told thkat his
mother hiad found him a wife—a wondroug
crentare. Of course in‘the East such an jntima-
tion to a subordipate is slmply a commnand;yet
while the Bey submitted he secretly chafed
at what hio considered s gross imposition upon
a friend, o Turkish aristocrat, and na ofticer
accustomed to European liberties and cus-
toms. VLu marriage took place snd waga
grand jete, costing many thousand dolluss, Ot
courss the Bey bad never looked upon her
ince until after the puptial knot was tied, and
when hse did nsitber the countenance nor
the owuer thercof was to his lking.
Two years went by and the XKhbe-
dive's mother perceived that the young
wife was slowly pinizg away. At
Iast persistent inquiry mede the girl dlsclose
that from the very beour of the ceremony the
Beoy had declined to treat her ns his wife.
The Khbedive's mother—a perfect tigress—

" hastened to Hlis Highness and demanrded that
the Bey should be puf to death instantly. He
conld npot refuee, The Bey wes im-
mediately seized, conveyed by a guatd,
1,500 miles to the Soudap, and upod his
arrival the Goveinor-General was ordered to
sirangle him ; but the Governor-General hap-
pened to be the lite-loog friend of the con-
demned man and sllowed him to live, Six

.. different "¢rders were sent to kill him, but
not oné of them wog obeyed. A better edu-

. cated man one Beldom finds in thie world's
travels.” HIs books were Michelet, Victor
" Hugo, About, Bchiller, Goethe. Helne, Irving,
* De Tocqueville'and others. . He returned to
Khartoum 1o become’’ Governor-General, in
the yery capital Where be had been sent to be
put.to death, HE Yas since been Minister of

dancipg girls; the gwhazee, which holds the
party far beyond midnight to ‘the gourd “of
revelry and the rnde native music. Few of
tho large towns algng the river have ever
had'a heartfer or more hospltable Mudir-than
Minleb. The town 1is simply a mud
city of some fifteen thousazd souls,

-dwélling near the bank of the river in all of

the squnlor peculiar to the Egyptian havita-
tions. In these gettlements, and such they are
further to sonthward, the entire population—
meon, womeén and children—are made to
work, ,The Mudir holds his appolntment
from the Xhedive or through the Min-
ister of the Interior, who mansages
t: e entire local administration. 7'he Mudir
has suprems charge of the taxation In his
province, In fact, is king of the domains over
which his jurlsdiction extends. He must,
bowever, be careful to see thet every inter-
mediste officisl Dbatween himsslf and the
Khedive receive handsome presents, s~/

neither must they be insignificantir ; .. ot
value, wusually consisting of annd-
some bag of DBritish sove . i us with
proffers of eternal gratitnd . At least
annuslly the Mudir meke o+ visit fo
Cuiro, nnd there he fs expecter’  ignalize his
odvent in the capital by subst: 1 testimoni.
als to the Khedlve. These pcs 'y take the
form not only of wouvey, bu. ta0 of the

hard:omest Egyptlan maidens w. m he can
find ia the province. Nor Is 1. 'r gocial
quality respected. ‘[here have been :.: yenrs
gone by terrible reprisals on accouut of
the ruthless desecrzeion of the houschold.
Amony the meore spirited Bodouin Arabs,
when their daughters snd eisters have baen
soized for the harem of the Mudlr or the
Khedive, the echems of blcod revenge has
been developed, and retribulion l:as followed
until whole families bave beenswept aweay. It
thus appears that the Mudiris but s slave of
the ruling power in Cairo, mekivg tha better
Qovernor whken he can €xcel in panderisg to

his immediate superior the Minister, and then

to the Khedive. Thus It is that when Arnbi,
now the supreme power at Cairo, calls 0a tho
slx Mudirs of Upper Eyzypt for 500 horsss and
650 cemels, they will be forthcoming or tho

Mudira will lose their pcsltions.
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FL1ES AND BUGS.
Flies, roaches, snts, bed.bugs, rats; mice,

gophers, chipmunks, clearsd out by ¢ Rough | conteni.
oa Rats”

15¢.
D mmat

CAPTURE OF A ¢« MERMAID.”

endeavour to describe to ycu. Popular tra-

dition enye she is beautifnl, wrth soft, fowing | bring ber.
tresseq, end o milk-white skin, whereas the v
reality 1s es Lald as sn o:dinary billiard ball | to mest ber, looking worn end auxicus, as he
aavo for a few sharp spincus briftles.
skin is much the sawe co'our 83 o plece [a8 far as Leo s concerned, has grown upon
of newly-tanned leather, nad covered with | him, ke distinctly avolds her.

small e
ried & baby in her arme, which cho threw | fly from davger, he would fly, bout that is im-

over the net which hed entrapped the | possiblo. 1
unfortunats mother, Ox her lip is a dirty | best he cun, trying to think a great

Her

triet'es. Whaen caoght, she car

groy moustache, and ber noge is furnished
with nostrils somowhat like the bore of a
9-inch gun. ‘leeth lerge and regular, and
evideutiy internded for tough work. Pocts
pive us longthy romances on the loveliress of
ber hands, but 1 bag to differ with them, hav-
fog seon the reality. ‘Chey are exapggerated
caricatures of the human hand—long, bony,
and fleshless, end hidcously gmarled. She is
upwards of nine feet long. Aboutsix months
sgo her husband had been caught, and was
sent to Epgland for exhibition. The lower
extremity is finished off with 2n enormous
fin, but without the slighteat attempt at legs.
This monster s no hoax, a8 sgome Arab fisher-
men oroughé it 1o, and sloce thon it has been
skinned, and in a sort of way preserved.”
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EIDNEY DISEASE.

Paln, Irtitation, Retention, Incontinence,
Deposits, Gravel, &o.,cured by “Bachupaiba.”
Sl
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SwaLvowa' NEsTs.—AS the swallow’™s rest
js Intended for incubatlon and nursisg, it is
made durable and compact, Itis sald that
men acquired the firat notions of architecture
from blrde, ané, according to this theory, wo
ero {old that Doxius the inventer of clay
houses, {ook the hint from the swallow's nest.
The same variety charactorizes the onoas the
other., No two in either cate are exnctly
allke. It lg from want of long-contitued ob-
servation that we fall to dlscover any pro-
gress in the constructien of the swallows’s
nest, I1. Pouchet, who carefully studied the
subject, found a declded Improvement in the
nest of swallows a‘ Rouen durlbg his own
lifotimo. It i@ certsin that in hi:torical
{imes tho bizd has mozitied its Eatits to foine
cutert.  In rreChrletian agesia this country
ihere were 1o store bulldlcgs., Homan habi-
tatlons wers mostly circular Luts of woven
twigs, plastered over with clay and covered
with theteh, effording ro suiteble coigoe of
vantage for #tho perdant bed snd procreant
cradle # of this bird. Inthesocircumstsnces
the swallows that visited cur country in
those far-cif days built their nests in the hol-
low trunks of aged trees, just a8 two centur-
ies ago tbey did In the United States of
Amwmerics, and etill do in thoae distent regicns
which even in the prezent day are but parily
settled. How did they find out the mavy
convenisrces of stone dwelllngs for estatlish-
ing tkeir nests, atd, abandoning theirancient
retrents. tako possession of the gablos, friezes,
or buttresses whick thoy now frequont? Did
the inetinct of the bird in this respect keep
pace withthe civilization of man? The gs-
goclation of the swallow's nest with man's
habitation is altogether a curious circam-’
stance,

B —— e .
*Lydla E. Plnkham’s Vegetable {Compound
cures all female complaints by removiog tlhev
cause, :
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o What did yeit-eay the conductor’s name
wans 7" © Glass~Mr, Glass?" « Oh, no!” # But
It is.”  «Impossible—it can't he.” ©And
! wby not, pray 7" % Because, sir, glass is'a npn-

Pablic Tostructlon“in"the setvice of the vre.
sent Ehédive, R L

donducter.” . Deafening -applavse from the
eciontific passengors, S

"Thé action of the Governor of  Mioleb,{-

a perfectly natural proceeding for- that offi-i} -

her darlivg Olgal
Lo those interested in the wonders of the | fortunate girl in the world.

deep, the following coxtract from a letter re- .
czived irom sn cfficer in the Dnke of Albany’s | come indeed, and 18 with Geoffrey already.

Seaforth Highlanders, from Aden, may bo in. { “ Wait antil I join you,” is what she writes. |
teresting :—\ For the leet wesk n mermnid|¥1 have something to say to you, my Leo,
has been on vlew at tha Polnt, which 1 will | that I prefer to say there.’ 1t ia now late

w T - ] N RS P
By-the Autho 1 Guy Earlscouit's Wite
- e A Wonderful Woman,!” ¢ A Mad' "
- Warrlage,” ¢Redmond : - .
. O'Donnell,” ate."7 ™ -
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. PART IIL
CHAPTER XI,
HOW JOANNA BAID GOOD-BY,

. 4 I think It is odd,” says Mrs., Abbott,
Janguidly, and unlike Joanns. -She never
whims, Why should she wish us to remain
here, instead of going home, a8 wo ought, to
recelve her? : ‘
Another week has gone.'by nine days,
indeed--and Leo and her mother are still the
guests of the Ventnors., Geoffrey hns gone
back to his cottage home, as per previous
arrangement, to bave it set in order for them
‘nnd resume his ~labours- -One- day.-longer
than, he bad.intended . he has  stayed, and
both” familles have been -electrified by the
-wonderful-news. And yet not, perhaps, so
vory greatly. Colonel Ventnor glancds at
his daughter, and slowly smiles. In-all his
life he hadg never contradicted -his darling—
he is hardly likely to begin now. And.hels
not ambitous of adding wealth to wealth—
sho I8 sud will be always sufficlently rich.
Aas the he'r of Jobn Abbott be certainly never
would bave dreamed of objecting to young
Lamer, with.the Lest blood of the South in
his velns. As a struggling young doctor be
is not lezs wortay ot her. Ho is no fortane-
bunter, of that the colonel is well assured.
And Olga loves him, his 'proud nnd delicate
darling, whose heart hitherto no man has
tesn able to touck. He grasps Geofirey's
hand with frank, roldiery warmth.
« There 18 no mun living to whom I would
coucer give her,” he says, he cordially, ¢ For-
tune? Al, well, fortune i3 not overy-
thing, and fortune is to be won by the wiil-
ing. You aro of thnt number, 1 ama sure.
I{ I fancied her fortuno had todo with it, do
you think I would listen like this? If is
becsuge I could stake my 1lfs on the trauth
of the lad I Lave Enown all his life, that I
say yes so readily, Make her happy, Geof-
froy—all 18 £aid in that.”
Could anytoing be more delightfal ? Geof.
frey finds :he wiols English Jnnguage inade-
quate to his wants, in the way of thanks,
Birs. Ventnor i3 chermed—the soa of her
denrest friend is the ore atove all others she
would bave chosen for her son a3 well.
Ogne thing only is & drawback—the ctory
tbat euat be told, the ona ber sivister on the
spotless Lamar shield. But that cannot ke
tcld now, not until Joanna returss and gives
permission. Soms hint of it he drops, ne-
cessarily obscure, before he goes, No plans
ure formed for the present —it I8 understood
that Colonel and Mrs. Ventnor will not egree
to any long engagement.,
« If you snd Olga make up your mind to
wait, whilo you win your way,” he says de-
cialvely, « 1t must be without an engagement,
I wiil oot kave her fettered while you plod
slowly upward.”
1t is not likely nuder thege circumatances
they will make up their mingd to wait. Geof-
frey goes, and Olga i8 petted to her heart's
For Leo, she is in o geventh heaven

of rapture, srd for & day or two poaltivsly

forgets Frank. Another sister, and that one
Surely she 18 the most

And now kere is Joanna coming back, has

Monday evening—to-morrow mornlog will

To-morrow comes. Frauk is at the stetion

has grown of Iate. Lisiterly, his misanthropy,
He i3 trying
to bo irue, with all bis mighi. If he could
8o he stays on, and does ihe

deal of Jcanos and ber perfections.
Whother eho sagrees or not, Le means
to end this as soon ae she returns, aud let
the world know of their relations toeach
other, He will not nek her Jeave, he will os-
sort himeelf, be will simplv tell, Then Leo
will understand, They will be quistly war-
ried nnd go away at once, And little Leo
will forget—she is such a child—and be
happy with some hsppler man.

The train stops, and a tall young lady, in a
gray travelling suit, and a pretty gray hat
alights. It Is Joanns, looking well and
bright, and almost bandsome. She smiles
apd holds cut her hand frankly atsight of
him, but her manner i8 more than of a cor-
dial friend than of the woman he is going to
ArTY.

uw How well youare looking,” he eays.
« Your long journey seems to have given you
added bloom, Joanpa. You are as fresh as
any ~ose.”

« It must be a ysllow roze, then,” sald
Joanns, lavghing, wand pale saffron bloom.
I am egorry I cannot return the compliment.
You are lookieg snything but well, Frank.
You have not had o sunst:oke of hope, this
summer t”

She epeaks lightly, but her glance is keen,
and thero i8 an under-current of mearing in
her tone. He flushes slightly, and flecks the
wheeler lightly with his whip.

n Somathing ratber like it, I bslleve. But
I shall rapidly grow convelescent now that
you are back. I have—woall have-—missed
you, Josnna,”

# Thank yocu,” sherays, gently, « That is
o good hearlog. «Illke my friends to miss
ms. How sre they all 2—wsll 2"

« Quits wsll, No doubt ycu have heard
tho wornderfzl mewd., uwYcn saw Gacflcey

4 Yon, I eaw hinn” awiliog, '*and really it
was no: such worderful news., I did nut
faint with sorprise whon 1 heard it. But of
ccureo I am delighted—more than delightzd.
She will have ths nsblest Lusband in the
world, apd ke is worthy of him, Youasre
sure you f2¢l 1o jealous pang, Frank?” laugh-
iog.

E1\'0t oze. I chall give my fair cousln my
blegsing on her wedding day, with the
goundest of hear{e—whers sbe i3 concerned.,
And your mother!” he says, ehifting skilfally
from what he feels to be a dangerous grozad.
# Yon have brought her back safe and well ?

+t §afo and well, thank Heaven—almost a3
weoll in mind as in body. Bhe mighkt nave
left years ago, poor darling, i{ there had beén
ony one to tako her. AL! Frank, I foel
that my whole lile will net suffice to repay’
her for what she has suftered. Anddo you
krow, she accepted me in a moment as her
ohild, seemed to know me, If such a thing
could be possible, and came with me so glad-
ly. She can hardly bear me a moment out
of her aight.” .

« You should have brought her down with
you. 1t is unfair to leave her even for a fow
days now.” L R

# A fow days! My dear Frank, Irveturnby
to-night's train. Meantime 8he 1a ‘with the
Professor snd Madame Erlcaon. < I have: not
come to etdy.”’ I have come”—her ‘face
grows grave—¢on very important hp_s!_gass,

-

% Johnna whét'ds you mean g’

‘|- Bhedaydher- hand . -his, kindly, gently
but yery-figmly.. 7.7 ~7 - LA :

- it'Not-now, Frank-—later. " :X-must frst see
Leo. "1 want her 1o go with-me to Abbott
Wood this morping, I have a fancy for
saying wbat 1 have to gay in the'dear, boau-
tiful old houss that.she loves so well, and
where she—they all—were so' geod to;
.Joanna. - ‘Mrs. Hill will-give us Iunch there.
I ehall not return- to Ventnor Villa; and
it, when Leo goes-back, you .will come in
her stead, I will ray good-bye to” you as
wall.” LT :
She is smiling, but ber eyes look dark and
sad. ,He sets-his .lips—even they are.pale.’
-4 Good-bye! Joanns, what are you saylog?
There is to bse no gcod-by between us sny
more. Youaremine; I claim you. I sm
goiog to_announce our engagemept. It is
useless for yoa-tiobject.: I am.”" -
2 Ah wdll1® she sayr, wearily, & walt—wait.
‘until this“alterncon at least. . I am a little
tired now, ond—and diepirifed, I think,. I
do not want totalk of it. Do you know,
brightenicg suddenly, and smiling, “I met
an old frleud, by purest chance, in the streets
of San Francisco. It was o good to see him,
although I havo every renson to be sshamed.
I was ashamed toe,” she laughs, acd colours
n little.
“ Who ?” Frank asks,

« George Blake—poor George! So Improv-
ed, e0 brown, so manly-looking, and so pros-
perous, Heis editor and proprietor of a dally
out thers, and doing well. I xecognized
him in & moment, but he did nof know me.
1 stopped him, however, snd made my-
geli.known—made my peace with him too, T
sm happy to eny. What a wretch I was in
those days! I look back now and wonder if
#“Xbe I.” Yon pever 53w any one g0 glad
as he was to meet me, and as for all the good-
natared things he said about my changed ap~
pearance, and 80 on—but you woald think me
frightfully conceited if I repested the balf.
What is tothe point is, ftat he has forgiven
me, und forgotten me, so far as his old fazcy
5 concerned. Heis engaged to ba married,
and to quife a 1ich yousg lady. I8 mot all
that pleopgsnt news ?”’

But Livingston isnot very decply interected
in Georgo Blake, or bis ruccesses, editorisl or
metrimenial. He is filled with disguiet by
Jocnnz's manzer; ke fears he knows mnot
whst, Ste laughs and talks lightly enough,
but updsrnezth it all he sses n resoluts pur-
pose, and ho hes learned to fear her im-
flexitle resolutions. Why saould she so
connect har nama with Leos? What doos
ghe sanspect? He hos striven herd to be
loyal and true, bat those deep dark eyes are
eyes not ecsily deceived. The drive is not a
long one, but silence has fallen long before
they reach the house.

Joanna is met and welcomed by the Vent-
nors with flatteringth warmth, is embraced
by Leo svud hsr mother with effusion, and
finally brs & privats interview with the latter
lady. 1t {e not a long one, but Mrs. Abtott
is very pale and grave when it is over, and
thers are treces of recent tears.

u It ig like you, Joanna " 13 what she says;
I can ray nothieg more than that, You are
generosity itself. I caa oaly echo Qeofltey's
words, and leavs the decision to Leo, unti-
assed. Sho ig o child In most things, bat in
this she muat judge for herself. You aro her
sister, and your wishes should have welght
Tell her, and it shall be es she says,”

«I have no fear then,” Jonnna says, gaily.

e

v« Leo hes common sense, if she is a child,

and Is freo from fine-drawn notions snd
wicked pride. ILso, desr, run ard put on
your hat. I will drive veu ever to Ablott
Wood, if Migs Ventnor will trust her ponies
to my care. I am quite a skilled charictear,
I assuro you.”
«To Abbott Wood!” Luo says, opeuing
wide the velvot blrck eyew,
# Yos, dear; ard we will Iunch there to-
gether  Quite like old times—wi!l it rot
be? Do not ben minate. 1 will say gocd-
bya to the others while you ave gone.”
uGood-bye 7' cries Leo, with dfemsy ; but
Joanns bhas left ber and is niteady explaininy
the necesrity for her retorn that very might.
Sha canunot leava her mather, who pines and
frets in her absence. So she says fzrewell
thero and then to Mra. Abbott as well ¢s tue
rest.

“We go eouth very shortly,” Joanna says,
wend will pass tbe winter in IFlorida. INext
spring, when we return, of course my first
visit will be here.”

Frank is there as wall as the rest, bui to
him she does not hold out her hand.

« Come and fatch Leo back this afternoon,”
she moys. #“l1 can make my adlenx to you
then”

Sbe and Leo depart, and Livingatone quits
the family group, and is seen no wors by any
mermaber of the housekold. It isa dey he will
not easlly forget; the suspense, the dread, the
paln he feelr, grave themeelves on his memory,
making this a day apart from all other days
in his life. :

Meanwhile the ponles prance closg and
Apoedilv do the five miles between Ventnor
Villa and Abbott Wood. It is a perfect day
—sunvy, clondlees, breczy, with the odour
of tke gen in the crisp air, aecd Abbott Wood
looking more like an ancest<®! park and bar-:
onial bkall than ever, Theéy sweep up the
nobie drive and alight in front of the house.
Great urns glow, filled with tropical plapts;
the flower-beds blsze in their autumn glory;
the decr look at them with wild, shy eyes;
fountains tiakle and plash-—all {s is perfect
order. o is the house in a8 exquisite keep~
ing ss when its mlstress reigned there. Leo's
eyos light es they drink in a'l this beduty.
She lnughs o Hitle, then eighs,

#Jt i3 eo lovely, she says— the dear, dear 1d
home? Go wkera I wlll, I sce nathing like
il

“You love it, then?”
aeks,

wLove 11" Leo repeate. Her eyes flael,
Ler lips part, then cho stops. Sho must not
secm too fond of it now, she remembers, lest
Joanua thinks her onvlous. ¢ Of course I am
ford of ir,” she says, 1 was horn here, and
avery tres, and every tiower and bird seem
like old friends. But it will always reem
like nomo to me, now that it is yours, Itit
had gono to a stranger, I tbink it would al-
mo3at have broken my heart.”

u Daar little loving heart!” Joaona Inter-
poseg, with a emile.

« Bat it is yours, and you are my own pre
clous sister,” goes on Leo, gaily, ¢ and I shall
expect you to invite me hera often. Youare
rot to forget your poor relatiuns, sor know,
Mlle, Fifty Millionsi® .

Joanna pauses, and looks down upon her.
Bhe layaboth hands on her shoulders and
emiles down into her epes. Very aweet and
youihful and fair ia littie Leo, with hor pretty
upturned face, and large, Juminpus. Southern
eyea. BT T
uIt must he the other way,” she says.. You
must invite me hers, Little Lao—for Abbott
Wood 1s yours.” ; o

4 Mine!" The dartk eyes
stare.

Joanna quietly

open wide, and

«Yer, my darling—yours- E._;id ,y«mfh io’niy.
From this day .you are the little chatelzine | of

“|-to Teators it-to you from

-here 1f I'could, Thero /are reagons——, she

-yours,; "all, the procesaes of law, have been
doly ‘fulfilled. It is.yours by free’deed of

| riches, T-can mever epsnd

"it- altogether- to . you.
-must accept.

-kissing her, tonly you must !  And although_

-nelther your xuother mor brother will ever

no'l’ .I--never- thought of{r‘f.haﬁ;fn'fl- “Theant;
Q Tes the first, You.are
z_ny__s1_3tar,,.my;[qﬁhg;’a-dqﬁghter.’ It was for
you he intended it; aid yourkit shall be. Do
not look ot me with, guch wonder-stricken.
eyes. . Could you think 8o badly-of me, as to |
‘dream I ‘would 7keep.-it-?. I would tot live

‘gtops for'a moment. (No, little Leo, it is

gift) and with it half tke fortune-our father
left. : What “should [ -co. with “io ~much
money ? ~Evenhslf is the embaracsment of
hes, my income.: 1t
‘was.for this I stopped-“oh. my way here to
gpeak to Geoffrey. I knew yeu would do
nothing without his coneent.. He would.
have no voice in the matter, he left it en-
tirely to you. It was to tell your mother,
1 saw her alsne this morming—she, too, leaves
Bof I-do-not—you.
‘Chere is no compulsion, you
know, Leo, dear, says Joanna, laughing and

s

you catnot ‘live bere alone, 'and -though

live hers with you, I foresee Abbott Wood
will oot -be long without o mistress, I
foresee, goes on Joanna, her hands still on
Leo’s shoulders, her smiling eyes still on Leo's
face, ¢ that yon will soon reign here, and not
afone, and I hope-—oh, my little Leo, with
all my heart I hope you may be very, very
happy.

Her volce breaks, Leo flings her arms
about her and hides her face on her breast.
She is eobblng, whether with joy, with love,
with gratitade, or with pain, she hardly
knowa,

Hoppy! Ab,if Joanna only knaw how up-
happy shy is.

*I-1 don't know what tc say, che sobe,
wildly. ¢ I noever thought of this. It is like
robbing you, Joanna. Ob, I don't know
wkat to do. I ought not to take this—it
is yo,nr house—I cannot bear to take it from
you.

¢ Luckily you bave no ckoice. 1t is
yours in epite of you! If yon refuced it
would only b2 Jeft to the rats and Mre. Hill
for tho term of their natural lives. But yon
will not refuse, snd one day all my predic-
tions will come truzo.  Oh, never look fo de-
spondent-—t{rost e, Joanca is among the
prophsis. And now, wipe those pretty eyes,
and let us consider the matter sattled, and at
an cnd for ever. No mors thenks, or teazs, or
scenee—they make me rlmestfas uocomfort-
able as it I wera & man. It is iunckeon
hour, &nd hero I protest i3 Frank Living-
sten comisg up the avenue. Leo, before he
comes, I want you to tell him all about this
to-morrow—1I menn my story, relailonship to
you, and so on. Geoffrey hus o tetl Colo-
nel Venisor, of course I have ziven him
permission. Axd with that wo will let it
drop, the world will never kmow. I shall
take my rightful name—Bennett—end you
will keep yours until you exchange it for—'

¢ Mr, Livingeton,’ says Mra. Hill, sudden-
iy ushering him in.

Joanna looks at Leo and laughs, and Leo
blushss to the tamples, £5 both go forward to
grest him,

They take their midday refoction together,
aed try to talk casily; but both appstite
and conversation are failures. Lverything
Mra. Hill cun do to tempt them she has
done, bat no ony i8 at erse. Joanna looks
calm, and in spite of everything is per.
bhapsa trifla amused by the merked avoid-
auce of ker two guests, She reads it all so
plainly, and if thers is any . pain st her own
heart she recolutely puts it8 away. She hos
made up ber micd to tiase inevitable, and to
lock back and weep for what is for ever gons
1z nct her way.

#ler Inncheon they wander about the
grounds for awhilo ; then Leo is summoned
away by Mra. Hill to ece vome of her former
pets, end Josnaa and Kragk sirol{ back to
the Louse. The afterccon hes worn on—
the sun i3 decliring ; Joanna looks at her
watch ag they stand side Dy side &t one ot
the windows commeding a wide view of
the sparkling suantot sea.

« And when wo have parted,” Joanna goes
on, after that pause, #and you mast comse
one you reslly love, asnd whem you kanow
loves you, remember you aro to let o foolish
scripls abont 1his hold you back, nor mar
tle happiness ot tbat other. Aud if,” slowly,
“1{ 18 any one for whon I care, the obliga~
tione will he more binding still. If you feel
ycu owo me anything, repay it in that way.
I will understand end rcjoice. To-morrow
there are things Leo will toll you. Why do
youefart? Leo is nct an alarming person-
oye—thingn you ought to know, and which
I prefor you shoutld hear first from her. And
now I am tired talking, and here comes Leo
nnd Mrs. Hill. Perhaps we can have that
tea. Itfs time, for I am thirsty; and must
toon be ¢ff. Can we rot havoe tes out under
the trees, Mrs, Hill, it i so deliclous hers, in
sight of the gea 2"

8o (they have tes, and the repast is even
‘more sllent then lutcheon., The two younz
ladies do thefr beet, but Livingston simply
cannot talk. His heret is fall, and in it there
18 little froom for any but Joanna just now.
Then It s over, Josnna locks at her watch
agoin,

¢t Helf~-past six. 1 wanot to say good-by
hero,and ses you too ¢ff bafore I depart my-
self, Mrs. Hill, pleale bave them bring the
buegy round to take me to the station. Leo
—Frank!”

Auvd then the supreme moment has come,
and Leo's arms are around ber, and Leo i8
80bbing on her breast. She holds out both
hauds to Livingston, with tears in the brave,
bright eyes.

“Teke her awsy,” shn saye, in a stified
velce; # 1 caunct bew it. Be good to her,
Frank. God bless you both I”

And then, somehow, sho ia alone, and
they are gono, nnd a last burst of yellow
sunshine takes them, ard they sre lost io
view.

She sits down and covers her face with &
long, hard breath. Some oft-quoted lines
come into her head, and keep echoing there,
and will not be exorcised aftor the fashion of
such things. «So {ired, so tired, my heart
and 1" Sho is conazious of fsellng tired,
old, cold, worn out. She sits, a long time, it
seems to her—ten minutes by Mrs, Hill's
count—and then that portly matron retorns,
and says the carrlage 18 waiting.

Joannarisss at once. She is pale, and her
eyoy are wet, bui that Is maturgl enough.
She says good by to Mrs, Bill, and slips lar-
gesee into her palm, and goes. And all the
way to the station, onud all the way back to
Rew York, esthe train thunders over the fron
rond, it keeps monotonously beating out the
;or{raln.' % So tired, so tired, my heart and

OHAPTER X1I,°
WEDDING BELLE,. .~ ¢
Early that autumn {here i3 a fashionable:
wedding In New York, and the beautiful
helress, Miss Ulga Veninor, ‘1s the ‘bride.
The bridegroom, personally, is' uinkuown to

fame, but the tdear five ‘hundred’ Can gee
for themeelves that hie 1s & very’ stately “and

i3 L

1. b

‘famlles have been,

“death.

‘The others have move

degr, impoverished as 50 many fing old
mlie by the.recent: war, etc
‘That_the bride, in white eatin and " polnt
lace, \and‘orange blasgoms, and” dismong
stare;'l0oks lovely, ycu knoéw befora I te)
you~-"That the wedding presénts are numer,
oug and splendid, the wedding ‘breskfast s
triumph of culinary art -that the epsech of
the bridegroom s notablo among s'ta!’nmerlng
bridal speechus—are. not . these things writ.
ten'in the chronicled’ of-the. books 'of Jankin,
—baye - you not read it all ‘in:the dally
papers,;and Bball I’ bore you . with s twice.
told 'tale? “Tmmediately after the break.,
fast tbe happy. palr departed - for Europe
efc,, ete. I '
Thus far Olga ard Geoffrey, Mrs, Abbort
ond Leo.go back to their suburban retrest
their biidg, theit books, their piano, their’
guiet life, Abbott Weod knows po change
—DMyrs. Hill still reigns supreme. Jounng 1g
rightdn ler..prediction..that. Liso's . mother
will never again dwsll Within ifs walls,
AN houkes'whereln roen bave Fiven arg
died are haunted hodses,” ~
"Abbott Wood i3 to ber a haunted Lppse
haunted by terrible reemosies and a dre;\diui

For Frank Livinazston, he gues o Nogw
York, sets up Lis easel and etolier, angd oS
to work witl: an energy and will that aston.
ish his iriends. His lazy inrouciance is gona
—he i8 a holiday artlst, playing st plcture~
making no more. What I8 given bim to do
he does with all hia might. It is ne gteat,
talng, perhaps—he 18 . no embryo Zanhae) or
Dore, but hts best he does. And he has g
fair ooccess. He paints a pletuse thai s
oxhibited, and criticised, and a good denl
talked about, Delter, s very iich man, and
& patron of native talent, bays it atn faucy
price. It is a twilight sceme—some bapy
brown fislds, a dreary expanse of arid mageh
a gray frowning skye, s chill wind. Ycu can
feel tho chill rusiling of the reeds and eedge
graes, o broken rail fence, and a barefaot gil
leaving upon it. Her wild heir blows in the
wind, her foco I8 wan and unchilélike, her
eyes, fixed en the far-off sky line, have g
mounrnful, sppsaiing, dog-like look. It is
called ¢ Hcars Huagry.?

It is Joanna, of courte, as he has often spep
hor in the days when he thought of her 5o
little., He thinks of ber now, almoet more
than aby cce clse, with mingled affec.
tion, admiration, =and remome. How
roble the s, how gepercus, how great of
Lewurt! He foels that he could cever have
mnads her bappy ; her nature is too zoble for
his. Af man and wife they wonld have
jarred. Ib is better amit 18, All he cando
ig to t1y, by constant kord work, to aparoach
ever ro iittle nearer her level. Hu paints
other pictures, and they esll, He 18 fuitly
succegefu), and each new success spurs him
cn to etill further endeavours.

Of Leo he seec nothing; in these busy 8
days ho has little time for vistts, ucd bsiides
—wsll, besides, there isa leng {uturs for ail B
that. :

Spring comes—1iay, Juso.

With the end of June retarus the wedded
pair, looking bappy and bandsonie, and ab- [
gorbed in each other of cource. Almost im. 8
medlately they go to Brightbrook. Tha Vent- B
nors are to follow in a couplo of weekr and
Mrs. Abbott and Leo have promieed to epend B
the holidays with him, Mrs, Abbott ia cyisg |}
for her sun, Mre. Ventoor for her Ganghter,
Bo once more they are to bs walted, the hap-
piest household in the world.

Itis Frenk Livingstou who diives Oim
down to the station to meet the expected |
guests. Too colour flushes izto litic Loes |3
iace at slght of Lim it i4 a surprise—rothing 3
hes been safld ot his coming, it

# And indeed he did wuot want 1o coms’ §
seye, soverely, Mra, Dr. Lamar. 8be makes BE
the most charming of young mstrons, «We
hed rlmost to tear kim by fores from Lis ba-
loved studic. Yoo may see for yooradii how
bed!y he is Jlookirg—quite old ard uely.
And bo ueed to be f-iciy gocd lookizg
usced he not, little Lac 7

And of coursu ot tals malicions Lome
thruss poor little Leo is overwielmed with
cornfasion, end wishes the carriage would
opun and swellow her, Yrank laugle lnuily,
He is lcokirg ratber thin, but periectly wel
in all other respects,  And there isauex.
prea:ion of manliness, of gravity, of dctermi-
nstion on his handsome face, waich is new
and extremely becoming.

« Iis latest work of art,” says Olga Lomar, §
on the back seat, to Ler, s—guess wiat? 4
picture of you. It is painted from niemory,
and the commlesion ia mine—as you looked
In your bride-maid dress, dear—l never eaW
you Jook so pretty as you did that dey.
What a trick the child bos of blushing! He §
bas brought it down with him,and will finish
it hera. 1t is for my porticular sitting-room
Do you know we sare going to live in Bright-
brook, and Geoffrey will actually practise
iu the village? They want a doctor, and be
wants work. Of course we will go to New
York In winter, but to all'intents and pur-
poses the villa will be bome, Home! Isit |
not a .ewest word? We are enlarging and |
improving it in a number of ways. And we J
are going to settle down in the most hum- M
drum Darby and Joan li‘e you can im- g
sgine. And spesking of Joan remiads me g
of Josuna—desr Joanns! Geoffcey bad 5 |
letter from her lest night,and oh! Leo, she
will not come. Ske is going to Ergland for
the summer; her mother wishea to visit her
native lond oncy mora, Is it not too b.ffd‘l
And I counted to confidentiy oun herepending §
July and August with es. But eo itever &
I &tIl! have my life-pictares like Qaeen Elizs-
beth's portiait, without shadow, aad it can-
not be. Joanna is the gray background thi¢ B
“time, und yes—the fact that Abtott Wood 18
still without a mistress, Bui yet—I livaid
Lops!” )

She wune on gaily, and laughs down 10 Q
Loo's gombre soft eyes. She i go radisntly
happy—this fzir Princess Olga, in her 0ew
lifo, that shie seems to have received o fresh B
baptiem of brightucess acd beaunty. .

Next morning the famous plcture l's.dl"'
played—sa  soft-eyed, E&weet-faced pin is K
white silk and lices, with white flowersin §
her doecky hafr. In the shy, wide-opel
wonderin; -1coking eyes, jthera is an uncat
sclous touch of pathos.

« Tg it not charming ? Olga crles ; “and do
you not fall in love with yourself, little Lo,
only to look at it? T do. And what hsv
you got that pleading look in your eyes fot
and why do you Sesm ag if you wore walting
tfor something or—somebody 7 Perhaps the
Arilst knows. Did she look like that on 0¥
wodding-day, Frank? As groomsmsn )’0“1 :
ought to know. How do you'like yoursel)
Leo?”

uIt is much too pretty,” Lto answors B
blushing, of course : It is dreadfully fiatter g
ed, But I like to be fiattered—in that wefi
Ithink. . R g

«Yon ‘do ‘mot really think itis flattered’ |
Livingston says, 4 few minutes later, "
" 'He {8 adding some finishing touohes to tb¢
Ilzenéss, and has asked “her ‘to -remain. f
d ‘away—they &
along with only the summer-wind swinglsé

' Zhird Bage.).

i (Contimied on



