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Poetey.,

The Delerl:ed.

And does e qulle forget

How e fire\ liour wa mel,

G Kre the scaled kivs had aet,
‘This pulee was slirred!

How were the vows of cach

oo deep for sound to reach,

#ree from the chaius ol speech,
LPely, but 1ot heard?
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How did T gathier fust
Momeuts 100 rips ta Tnet,
Moments (urever pasi,
Mowments divine!
But when the pariing came,
Whose was the griefund blam»,
Wilose was the loss nud shame!
Mine, only mnine!

Ou the slow wings of duy

Ploat the sad years aw.iy,

Till the durk hnir is gray,
‘Lill youth ia o'er,

Till the wotm blood is gane,

Fill the bright choek is wan,

And il the eyes which shone
shine never inore.

Yeuin tho dreams of night
Cames buck my lost Delight,
Muking the durkuess brighy,
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f.eaving e never,
Bpenks in the olden tene,
M4 hund within bis own,

Words which nre mine ulone,
Now wnd forever,

When (ilom o dream like Ui
Wakened by 10ara of blisg,
How the young moruing's Kiss

Tinitls se with pain!
Jow du't alie day appears,
Seea throush the misi of tenrs,
Pitl wry hovizon cienrs

Nistly qenin!

[Chonlirs Journind,

or Lenshras, Lumina.
Janow wo . .
Wi C e : dos e e,

Oron givds bins with o fl une;

Aund, King-tike, from the castward sens,
Come~ Atdebari, with lis trinn

Of Hy adey wid Plew des,

In Diir meridian pride, the ‘Twina
Build. side by side, their lnminous tirones;
And Suiasand Procyon poue
A spleador thal the day disowus,
And stutely Leo, undismnyed,
With ficry footectep tracks the San,
‘Toplungs udown the weatara blaze,
sudimely ot glories won,
Thnow, i oo et
Pole aa e IR
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Wihen, siricken, Lhe vut e Live,
Duarkened and ciit), ey
‘Fhe sunygrer bean y thas
iler sﬁnmurs stued ol fEaep and Crowi -

G dals down

e waore.

‘Plhiek troaping with their golden trend
‘T'hey come, as nightfull filly the sky,
Those sirong and solemn sentinels,
‘Fo hold their mightier wateh ¢n high.

Ah who shall shriuk fedm dark and cold,
Or fear the sad und rhortaning days,
Bineo God doily only <o unfold
The wider glory 1v s guze?

Rince loyal Trath, und holy Fru-t,
And Kingiy Strengih defying Pain,
Siwern Courage, und sure Brotierhood,
Ate Lharu from out the deptl aguin?

Dear Country of our love and pride!
. 8o ls thy storiny winter given!
Bo. through the 1errars thut betide,
Look up, aud linil thy kindling henven!
{Adantic Monthly

] C———————————
Belections,

My Unole’s Will.

“] givo nud devise nll that messungo or
‘mnnsion house onlled Tremorgan, together
ﬂ*:ll aud singalar my other freehold
memuages, cottages, furms lands tenements,
and horeditaments situate and being in the
, pariah of L'aondwellyn, la the county of
Cwornarvon. Also all that my manor or
@ lordship of Crormawr in the county of Den-
R bigh, with the right, rogalties, members,

E and appurtenances thereto bolonging, and
-,_. gl! and wingular my froshold, and messun-
g0s, outtages, furms, lands and tenements,

Wheriditaments, sitante and being In the par-

‘1

Y Jehes of Cormawr, Cenrlow, and Liandissen,
Fin the county of Deabigh, -Alwo all--&o.,
”

{ 0

,.%;,;As the long list rolled on with its endless
5 mology, my thougts were more occupied
si%mith ‘tho scene before me than with tho
I\ .wonry recttal,

P -We were & small but incongruous group
- a8 wo sat in that house of mourning to hear
the last mandates of the dend. Firat, there
was the dry shurp. Iookmg lawyor, rea ‘ing
s harsh ubmoved voice provisions with
"which ho.was well ncquninud.-ﬂur him
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took of real sorruw, but uvable to bauish| power at present certainly, but her reign
altogether the expressivn «f anxiety with ! was not to lust much longer,

which ho listened {ur the expected legaey.

By my side was my old mniden wunt
Sarah, 8o angular and upright that it made |
one's boues nohe to look at her, And te-!
yond her was my Bousin Lucy, a girl of |
fourteen, of whom littlo conld be sean but |
red linir ns sha sobbed behind her handker-
chief. As for myself, I could pretend te no
grent grief for my almost unknown unole,
though, ns the present head of the fumily,
I hnd just nttended to se him luid beneath
the cold sod.

But now my attention was rocalled to the
rending, for the recital of the proporty was
nt an end, and the disposition of it fullowed.

“T'9 Juhn Jenkins, Sylicitor of Ceermawe,
and llowell Price, Esquire, of Penfwlln,
upon the trusts, uses, intents, and purposes
heroinafter mentionod—that is to say—~"’

But 4 will be more merciful to the reaier
than the worthy solicitor and trustee wae to
us, and briefly explain the escontric nrrange-
ment, withopt the chnos of worda in which
he had buried the meaning, Thoy were.to
pay five hundred a year epch to me and my
cousin, and let the remaining five or iz
thousand accumulate till [ waa twenty-four.
Then if [ kal married my eowsin, orbad
been rejected by her, the property was te
vest absolutely in his “nephew and heir-nt-
law, Evan Llewellyn Lloyd.” If, on the
other hand, I had not proposed, she was to
have the estate; forfeiting it, however, by
marriage with any other than a Lloyd, when
it would pass to our consin Gwynne Lioyd,
as it would aleo in case of failure of issue to
me or Lucy, whichever was the owner.

Excapt the automaton render, wo wero ajl
surprised by these strange eonditions. The
girl indulged in o giggle, which was qufokly
cut short by the sour old maid, who exclaim-
od sharply, “Lacy! fur shame!” twitcbing
away at the same time the sheltering hand-
kerchief.

As [ gazod upon the charms thus fully
displayed, [ folt that if sixty instead of six
thousand a year were at stake, it could not
indoce me to marry her, I bave mentioned
the delightful hua of her dishevellod tresses;
then she had no eyebrows or eyelushes, un-
less those whitish fringes were to b dignie
fied by the name; shie w.as ns frecklel as a
taal, her eyes wera pink, hot lips puffy; nnd
suzh a gaunt, pracaless flgure was suraly
uevar seen before. I positively shuddered
at the lea of such a being us my wife.

Lanest of the will was quekly read.—
A i neclying tarm was given to the old
steward, and the estate bought from his
father was 1eturned to Gwynne Lloyd.—

Fiere was un unconditional bequest to me
of £3,000, and both tha duetor and Sarah
Lloyd were gratiied by heaving their names
in the list of legates.

I madelittieif any responae to the congrat-
ulations which were now offered to me, and
in less than ao hour { was on my way to
Londsn. .

At first [ folt w little doubtful about stick-
ing tomy prof®sion,  The addition of about
+ix hundred a year to my income made it

e
; hod

vear, which, with the interest of my £3,000
{egaey, would be the whole of my incume.

i jongar necessary. But in u few years
thiz wauld naot be the case, for I should for-
feit the five hundred w year. My futher, as
@ vommger brother, had e.anmencee life with
4 were pittaned, wid though he had aequired
zem, dying in his prime, be
unly three hondred a

AN sUE
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Besides, I wuanted some osccupation, and

*| really liked the profession, so I resolved to

follow it, and [ worked away at the hospital
an industrivusly as if I had hardly a penny
ta bless mysel{ with.

I wasjust twenty at the time of my unole ]
death, so there were four years to ran bafure
1 rosignod the fumily estates, fur I hind never
wavered in my resolution. Mennwhile, I
warked hard nt my profession, nod had no
renson to be discontented with my suocess.
I did not make myeclf o slave, however,
but entered freely into society, in which I
had a good fuoting through my connections.
I wns wel! able to affurd the expense this
entailed upon me, nnd when the time drew
near fur mo to Jose the five hundred & year,
I found that my earnings would amply sup-
ply its place,

Ahout two moaths before the impoptant
day, I received a communication from Mr.
Jenkins, Tlosaid, thnt as trusteeand family
adyiser, hie folt it his duty to call my atten-
tion to my own interests, and to point out
that if [ did not ot once take steps to secure
the estate, I might lose the chance forever.
Inroply I informel him that I did not in-
tend to act, which I told him merely for his
own {nformation, as the fact would speak
for itself.

I hesitated whethor I ought not to go to
‘Tremorgan, It struvk me, however, ou con-
sideration, that it would be & positive insult
to g» down, s if to inspect my cousin, and
thon virtually to roject her.

Mr. Jonking, in formally announeing to
me my forfeiture of the property, enclosed
in the same onvelope a private note, in which
he referred to o report that evidently clear-
ed ma in his ayes of tho suspioion of insanity,
Lady Clara Devereux would not only, he
said, bring me an equivalent furtune, but
she would also ally me with a very inﬂuon-
tial family.

To confess the truth.l had o weakness
for- & pretty fuce, and probnbly owed my |

m the jolly, ruddy-fave dooter, wearingo

(who ‘ecald wmtoli”me-ut flirting) woe in!
. . " . L . v

HE |

I was leaning over her at the operp one
nig,ht when suddenly my eye fell upon a
glrl in an oppusite box, The effect upon
me was electricul —such loveliness T had
never seen befure. A queenly nnd grace-
ful form, a handsome arm that wanld have
driveu n soulptor to despair, o skin 89 ex-
qumlely fair with its contraet to the sweep-
ing lashes nod glarious tresses of dark, hut
richly colored brown hair, featutes perfect
as o Grecian statue's, but full of lifé and
warmth, And thoso eyes—they stirred my
soul, ns o more strzy glance foll upon e
"from that distanae,

Lady Clara saw my preocsupation and
its causes, Blio quizzed me—ahe Sriticised
her rival unmercifully.. 1ler linir was: “au-
burn,” her neck was so unnaturally white
as necessurily to uwe its sniwta ard; her
eyos so dark that sho must have leatnt n
leason from the East. Itwas n profunptlun.
a sacrilege, I folt, and 1 fled f.om tho box
with horrur,

Tuking my seat in the stalls I gazed upon
her. I knew overy face in suciety, nnd
this vision of heaven hiad never blessed my
eyos befure. Who gould she Le, and whero
could she have been hid?

llor companidns afforded no clue, being
equally unknown. They were an elderly
couple, not without n cortain look of dis-
tination, but they hald a somewhat old-
world air, as if they had been livingin'c m-
parative seclusion,

In vain I made inquiries of men with the
most extonsive acquaintance; we were nll
alike puzzled. A formidable areny of
glasses was levelled upon her, but she un-
derwent the scrutiny with the most well-
bred composare, Aguin lier glance met
mine, and 1 felt, rather than raw, that she
perceived my admication. I was gratified
for, slight as it was, o kind of link secmed
furmed between us,

Befure the ballet was over they rose to
g0, and [ hurried out to take my place on
the etnirs. As she passed me, I thrilled
at the touch of her dress, and was bewil-
dered by the fall b'azo of her benuty.

Quietly I fullowed, and saw her handed
to her carcinge. She hal not taken her
seat, when the horses rtarted. Iler arm,
outstretched to save hersell’ from fulling,
crashod ¢hrough the window, and I saw
the bl.od spurt ont in dark jets. An arte-
ry was cut,

) aprang forward.

“I am a sargeon,” I cried: “I can stop
the Lleading for thie present, but drive home
as quickly as possible.”

No nno resented my tono of authority,
and the carringe wheeled away with us.—
A lhandkerchief and a Brobdignng silver
peaholder (designod to look professional and
tor prescriptions and memoranla) furmod a
temporary substitute fur o tourninuet, -

With the pressure of my thumbon the in-
jured vessel, it sufficed to stup the flow.

By the gas-light I could just see that she
leant back and clusel Ler eyes as if fuint.

“Are you suffering? How dues your nrm
feel nuw?” I asked gently.

I had almost dreaded to hear her speak,
but her voice was muaie itself asshe replied.
“My arm is quite ¢)ld.  Your hand scemns
to burn it.”

Well it might, for tho touch of that soft
smooth arm was sending the bloud coursing
through wy veins at fever sreed.

Soon, Oh! #0 soon we drew up befure the
hotel. Clinging to my arm she ascended

the stairs. I had stopt by the way at the
shop of a chemist I knew, nnd had procured

all that was necessary. Quickly the wound
was dressed, for it was a clean out present-
ing no diffiigulty,

1 went howe, bt I was positively in such
o state of excitement that I could not sleep.
This would not do, for I had my work for
the next day, su I took a sedative, which had
the required cffect. Perhaps I had rather
overdosed myself, for [ did not awake till
late. It was near wmidday befure I reached
the hotel,

“They have gone,sir,” said the waiter in
roply to my inquiries; ““but the gentleman
left a note for you.”

I could hardly helieve my eare. I folt ns
if I had received n sudden blow, It wasa
cruel disnppointment, but with a gleam of
hope I opened the lettor, It ran:

“Dear sir—We had intended to lonve
town this morning, and your patient, thanke
to your skill, felt so well, that she would
not hear of a ohange of plan. She wished
to lcave the accompanying trifle as o sign
that she is not ungrateful. Indeed I cannot
express our feelings of what we owe you.

Yours sincerely,
Il L. Jones.”

Enclosed was a ring, a small oameo of no
great intrinsio value, but I had soeu it on
her hand as 1 dressed the wound; 0 to me it
was priceless,

What delioacy this showed. Perhaps she
had seen that a fee would have pained me,
while this memento was unspeakably pre.
efous. With renewed ardor I sought to
trace her, but in vain I cross-oxamined the
waiter. 1o ouly knew that tley had been
there twoor three days, their name was
Jones, snd they came from Wales. The!
young lady myst be their danghter, for he
bad heard them call her “my child.”’
Though I had never gone so fur as this
before, I had ofton bad violent: gttgeks of

| Jove.us first: sight, or l.should have ‘bosu

positinely tersificd ot my own sensations..—

I was. dbliged. to. awn. ta, myegll thes lf

mfely t0 & constant sucvassion of enslavers-, called- i m4omy patiedt in & Sluulur :atate, ; sha had quite captivated me pro 4, There.
ofacing ‘each. othier’s ‘Aharmy. Lady Clara. ] vbunid-have us onee Liave gisen: oceniﬁoau wos sumashing vary piquant: and Nmtlve
'hh’ﬂ look.. .

EE SEE S LA

of insgmity,:
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More than a year passed away, and by
degrees the impression made upon me wore
off, I did not forget her, however, and my
thoughts would not unfrequently tarn to the
fuir unknown,

For the moment I felt unutterably unable
to endure . Lady Clurn’s badinnge, so I
onrefully avoided her fur n month or two.—
Nntuéally~ this put an end ton flirtation
which had beeu established on the principle
of mutual amussment with limited liability,
and 1 had not fliled up the vacancy perma.
nently. I wandcred about indeed with even
tore than my nsual inconatancy.

I think that the danger I hud boen in had
given ma n shock, and I could now feel
thankful that the temptation had been re-
moved. The memory made me dificult to
please, and cautious against giving reins to
ny faelings.

- It was notumn, and London wns a denert.
Suddenly I remombered my friends, the
Llewellyns, had given me a warm invitation
to their place in Wales. 1 had not seen my
native principality for years, nnd I resoived
to pay it s visit. To look nt my ongage-
ment. book and see that I had nothing im-
portant to tie me, to make arrangemonts for
o substitute in case of any emergoney nvis-
ing, was the work of an hour. I wrote o
letter announcing my arriral, and had every-
thing packed in readiness to start next
woraing.

As [ traveled westward I found that
muoh rain had fullen, and in one place a
torrent ind washed away the rails, The
cunsequence of this was an hour’s delay and
on my arrival at the terminus I fuund the
conch had already started.

There was, however, another later in the
day, and I booked a place init. Theclonds
now elenred away for some honrs, and I en-
joyed tho drive, but presently another shower
came on.

The Llewellyns ovidently hiad not expeat-
ed mn by this conveyance, fur when we
reached tho curner where the road to Llan-
dethryn branched off, there was no one to
meet me. 1 had my luggage taken into a
oottago. by the road-side till Ishould send
for it, und learning that I hLad only n mile
to walk, I set off un foot with my umbralla.

A quarter of a mile on I came to a little
hamlet, but I did not pauss, fur I snw noth-
ing to Lo gained by stopping. As I passed
ono of the cottages, the dour opened, and
out tript u quaint little being who appeared
a3 much at home in the rain ns if she wore
o mormaid. Wrapped closely around her
form was an ample rel cloak, Iler dross,
whatever it might be, was gathered up un-
dac this drapory, leaving visible an exqui-
sitely ehaped—well, nnkle.

She gave me one sly glance, and then
tript on us unconcernedly as if a well-dressad,
not nltogether frightful Londun man was
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I hiad been rather surprised nt her turning
into the grounds with me, but when we had
got mear the door, with n laughing good-
bye shoran down o eide-path to the back of
the house. It wasoneof the servants, thes,
with whom I had been making love; but
what of that, I theught, she was pretty
enough to tempt an achorite.

My peal at the Lell quickly brought to
the door n servant who ndmitted me into the
hall.  An open door led into a billinrd-room,
and Llewellyn hurried out to give me u
cordial welcome.

“llow wet you must be,”’ ho said: “you
ought to change nt unce, but iny things
would be tov wida and short for you. Al!
I bave it! Charlie will accommodate you;
he has just your build.”

Cue in hand, Lord Charles Devereux, had
quiotly snuntered out afior oughiost. I was
dolighted to find him here, for ho was A
great favorite with me, Ile was not very
bright certainly, but there was not a more
wnrm-hearted, good-natured fellow in Ler
Majosty's service, and ho was, as he de
served to bo, n universal fuvorite.

“Why, Lloyd, old fellow!” he eaid: *I
thought from your not turning up, you had
Leen tooling the mail yourself, and spilling
the concern. So you want some toggery—
well, I dare say [ can find you something.”

1 had no doubt of it, fur dross was one of
his strong poiats.

“And there is the dressing bell!” exclaim-
od Llewellyn, “s0 you hnve not too much
time before dinner. Be off, both of you, and,
mind, no goasipping up stairs like a couple
of schaol girls.”’ .

“I don't stir,” I enid, “till you promise
not to wait dinner an instant for mo. I
neither wish to be hurried out of my wits,
not to be worried by the thought that I am
koeping you waiting.”

“Well, I promise,” he replied, “but be
quick as you can. Lok your best though,
for I have two such killing damsels here.—
You and Charlie must toss up to decide
which each of you is to confine his attentions
to, or you will be at daggers drawn.”

It was some timo before I could get com-
fortably dry, wy hair and whiskers espe-
cinlly Leing like n sponge. When I entered
the dining-room they were seated at the
table, and I went to the hend of it to greet
my hostess, n charming woman still in the
prime of Loanty, a madel Lnglish matron
with the single fault of being an inveternte
match-maker.

After welooming me she turned and in-
troduced me to Miss Lloyd, nnd Miss Cath-
erine Lloyd. 1 started, and my heart beat
wildly; fur there befure me was my friend of
the Opern.

In an instant the old fever had returned.
[ was enthralled anew. And, to my joy, I
saw that her recognition was also instaaia-
neous, that there was o smile on her lip and

quite u common sight in the village. This,

glimpse I caught had convinsed me she was
pretty and lively.
“Ilase wy pretty one!l” I cried alter her

my way, unless you are a water-kel-pie.”’

She stopt short, and dropt a low courtesy.

“My oloak kecps me dry. If I huve your
uwsbrolla you will be wet, look you,” she
said, with that peculinr ncoent, which after
my longabsence seomed strange even to mny
Welsh eara.

“Nonsense?” 1 returncd: “there is quite
shelter enough for both, my dear, it wo keop
close, 1lere, take my arm.”

She took it with n roguish smile, oven
while saying: I feel afraid. You are a fine
gontleman, and I am only o poor village
girl.”

»] never saw n lady with brighter eyes,
or more beautiful hair,” I snid, taking up
a tross of pure gold, which straggled from
beneath her picturosque hend-dress. “There
is uo onel should like to have here instead of
you—what i@ your name?”’

“Kitty, sir, so plense you.”

“Kitten it should be, you frolicsome lit-
tle thing. Keep your eyes away, you sor-
ceress, you are bowitobing me.”

She laughed o low, pleased laugh, that
would not have bean out of place in o Lon-
don boudolr,

Wo had now come to a turbid steam cross-
ing the road. It was not deop, evidently,
for thero were tracks showing that carts and
carringes passed through it, but there wasno
perceptible passage for those on foot.

“The stepping-stones aro covered!” =she
sald, with a look of dismay, “what shall we
dor"

““Those pratty little feet shall not be wet,
at ol),” I returned, *if I have to wade for
it, but I thiok I can see tho stones well
enough to cross without that.”

I caught hor up in my arws, for she wns
as light ns os a feathor, and ocarried her
across. “Now I must take toll,” I eaid,
suiting the action to the word. I had not
set her down yot, and she could not resist.
“{low dare you, sir? lam very angry,
look-you,” she said, with a pout.

"Woell, I have looked, but I don't see it,”
I replied goolly; *if you were, you would be-
ap uagrateful little baggage, for Iam wet to
the knees, so if it had not been for me, you

had o rare ducking.”
“Well if yov mennt no harm I must for-

give you, hut yuu might have asked me Grst,"”
| he said coquettishly.
Ry the time we. had tnahod tbo hmm.

however, did not suit my notions, fur thu!

“have part of my umbrells, if you ave guing;

must have staid on the othor side, oz have |-

a faint glow on her cheek, as [ sprang for-
ward to take her hand,

T you know each other already,” ex-
chmnod Mra. Llewellyn: ““Ah, Mona, he is
; the surgeon who drossed your wound. Why

did you not tell me 8o?”

i “1 did not know you were friends,” she

I replied calmly, having perfectly regnined
her composuro.

“You do not recognize me, though we nlso
have mot,”” sail a langhing voice at my el-
bow. .

It was another surprise for me, for there
sat the supposed peasant girl. DBut aftor
the first shock nothing osuld move me, nnd
I replied ocoplly, **Ah, the Kitten! I told
you I should soon find you out.”

“What, another mystery!” sail Llewel-

”

It wns close nt hand, for being a gold
chain bracelot, I had attached to it my
watch. As [ fastened the snap my eye fell
upon the white seam slightly marring the
symmetry of an arm which Hebe's could
not rival.

“You will always carry that mark,” I
said, “How the sight of an injury te you
pained me!”

Asl spoked pressed the scar with my
fevered lips, Instantly I was aroused from
my happy dream, for her arm was snatched
away, and her glorious eyes flashed fire.
Ilow could I have imagined she had any
totder feeling for me? Iler confusion muat
have sprung from annoyance.

The days flew by at Llandethryn, for if 1
waa not happy, I was the next best thing to
it, always cxoited. Daily my itfatuation
became greater. I would have willingly
torn myself away but I had not the power.
Yet I cherished an insane self-delusion,
n mera tatter of o belief, that no one eaw
what was going on, and to keep up this ig-
norance I abstained from any manifestation
of a preforence for Muna, DBut with all
the unreasonabloness of human nature, I
was pained when sho seconded my offorts,
shunning me and shrinking from me, as
was too often the case.

At such times I would fall back mpon
“the Kitten,” who gave me a ready but
half-mocking welcome,

Presently [ found that there was some-
thing like this in the case of Deveroux. Ile
too drow near Mona with a kind of timidity,
as if he dreaded that each advance might be
vepulsed. With the Kitten he secmed on
the contrary, quite at cunse, and their lively
snllies often wouad up with a regular romp.
Aad I, judgisg from my own feellngs, im-
agined that our cases were the same—that
he felt no more than frieadship for the Kft-
ten, whilo he loved Mona. Still worse, I
sometimes gaushed my teetk wich fronzy,
as I thought she might return his nffection.
One of the worst features {n the case m\s
thac Devereux nover uttered a word to me
on"the subject, fhough every night ho
smoked his eigar in my bed-reom, and chat-
ted with his usaal simple frankness. Ile
was just the man to rely implicitly upon
the ndvice of some friend, and for a long
time now he had' done me the honor of set-
ilng me in the post of Mentor,

But one night ho broke through this un-
natural silence.

After Bercely puffing away at his cigar
for a quarter of an hour without speaking.
he suddenly blurted out “I can stand this
no longer! Lloyd, old fellow, I am distract-
edly in love with your beautiful namesake,
I feol I shall be worth nothing withiout her.
ITere I nm longing, and longing, but without
the pluck to ask. Sometimes I think she
will have me, but the next minute I Jespair.
She is #so beautiful, so clever and ward-
hearted, that I feel she ls too good fora
poor devil like me. What do you say, old
fellow? Shall I make the nttempt or nct?
At lenst it would put mo out of my misery.”

I pondered before I replied. If I lot him
suspect the truth, his loyalty of heart would
make him shrink from paining me, but to
nct upon this belief would be to takd n base
advantage of his noble gcnérout;. Yet I
could not be expected to sign the denth m\r-
rant of my own hopes.

“8he isall that you say,” T rephed at
length: “and if she waits for » mgp who
descrvos her, she wift have (o Took far. ~ I
cannot advise you, for you mast know best
on what footing you stnnd But this T will
say—if she has given you any decided en-
couragement, you may ventaro safely, for [

lyn.

“] went to the village when the sun came
out,” she resumed, and I borrowed Nannie's
oloak to come back through the rain, or I
should have been lato for dinner. Mr.
Lloyd gave me half his nmbrella, taking me
all the time for n village girl.” -

“You soted the pars admirably,” I enid,
“and seemed bent on turniog the fine gen-
tleman’s head.”

Ao overpowering sense of Mona Lloyd’s
beauty was filling my whole being, and I
was immeasurably vexed at finding myself
drawa into this bantering conversation with
her cousin. But very different from wmy
usual habit, which was to parade my devo-
tion, I now bad an eager wish to hide what
I was expetiencing. Still, whenever I could
do s0 unobserved, I stole n glance at Mona.
And each look tightened, if possible, the
ehain that was binding me.

8von afier we rejoined the ladies, ‘‘the
Kitten” challenged Charlie to a-gams of
billiards, nnd they left the raom, Presently
they returned with an appoal for a docision
on some knotty poiat, to unravel which the
Llewellyns accompanied them to the billiarl-
room. I wae left alone with Mona, and I
positively trembled as I approached ber,

“I received your ring,” I said, *and I
value it duly. It has uover left my finger
since.”

“Nu! no! I was almost ashamed to offer it
to you,” she replied, *‘but it would serve to
show that I appreciated your kindnese,”

“I have - given directions about it in my
will—<for it to be buried with me,” I oddvd
{a reply to her look of inquiry.

The soft airof timidity, the Reeting blush,
filled me- with transport,

“Why: did you leave without giving me
the loast clue?’” [ asked more tenderly, “I
made every eflurt to trace you.”

Mor gbarming confusion, though it glad-
Adensd mas, wight be paioful w0 her, and I

‘hantaned. to.gontinpe: “I had a bracelet to
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am convinced sho would not play with yonr
heart.”

e mused for a momeht, and then replied:
“Well, she Aas given mo undoubted encour-
agement at times, so I will take your ad
vice, for, us you say, she i too noble to.play
fust and loose with me. You and he cous-
in will be the first whose congratulations I
shall claim. By the by, why dan’t you take
up with the ocher? Yon seem renlly to like
ench other, and then we should be conneot-
ed?”

“Staff?” 1 roared. “IfI was the only
man left on eacth, with all womanhood to
choose from, I would not marry. I value,
my freedom too much to sell mysell to
slavery.” y
Ilis compldcent picture of Mona's in
doubted encourngement and hia claiming
our congratulations, had irrated me boyond
bearing. But the good natured follow only
opened hiy ayes in wonder ‘at this new spoo-
imen of my “strangs ways,” as he called
them, without noticing that my tirnde was
anything but complimentary fo himself.
Prosently, finding that I Wis In no mood
for ohat, he took himself off and left me in
poace. Pence do I say? Ay, such pence ns
there is in purgatory. SR

- 3|

I was ajtting the next wmorning after
breakfast writing & letter in the library,
when Davereux burst into the room. His’
face, geuerally ¢alm, but now radiant with
delight, told me his srrand at once.
“Congeatulate me, old fellow!”’ he shout-
od: * she has ecaepted me, aud I am the
happiest, luckiest dog alive.”’

e
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minutes after Daverevx had left the library
I followed him-to the sittiog room. It wax.
o large doubla room with fulling doors, and
at the further oxtremity Devercux and Mo-
na were sitting olose together on an ottumop.
The eight of the pleased attention with
whioh she regarded him made we fec! posi
tively rabid,

Gladly 1 turned from the lmtel‘ul scene to
Catherine Lloyd, who at this instagt come
in with her hands filled with flowers for the,
vases, Ilar softenad, geutle, waaner, sad
the kindly look she gave mo, struck me at
once. Could Deveroux Lo right in his sugs
position that she too loved, and that I.wap
the favored mortal? .oy
les, I could not dombt the slgn of & woe
man’s true deep affection that sho betrayed.
The sight of her cousin’s happiness had van-
quished her, forcing her to lay aside thg)
giddy carelessness with which she genernl-
1y masked her true nature,

An impulse urged mo to act 8o tfm't Jncx
could have no suspicion of my torments —
The next instant | had laid my hand, henrf,
and furtune, at hor feot,

First sho started ns if she thoaght mo
mad; then her ringing laugh echoed througﬁ:
out the room,

“Charlis, come here!” she ecried: “you
must call Mr. Lloyd out —he has posxmely
been making me n proposnl ”-

“I1e is engnged to you thén!” | oxclmmed.
utterly confounded. “From his desqrii.tnon
I thought it was gour cousin.” " i

With the pout of a spotlt child, she snid,
‘You refused her once yourself. Why
should ‘you expoct othera to npprecfntb "héi-
better than you.”

“Refased her?’ I said, atterly bdnll!o\'ed

A glance at Monn only deepened the M-
tery, for she sat with blushing cheek and
‘downeast oyes, as if unable to dehy ths
truth of her cousin’s worde. But as I gazed,
the truth dawned upon me; nnd with’it
hope.. “Who lhe!" 1 usked tarning to
Kﬂ“ T . . onet L

““Ab, I seo yoh have” nlrendy gu ol‘i‘d b
she cried gaily; “she is Luoy Msna Lloyd
whose hand even with a fortune in i’ fy‘o')‘u
disdained to accept. Charlie, come to the
billiard-room with me; ybu ‘and I'dve buly
in the way here.” . -tcoun” @ 03 86 g4

- “Can you-forgive met”: Fhekied HIniginig-
ly: “I-eould nob tell what ‘youcwite, had
would mot marry:for weklth® = 1 -traie

Hor eyes flashed. Wow ‘magnifdert slo *
looked in her pride, - < - 1V Lmindand

. “The thought of what wav due'ts your
cousin dnd:te: the: 'mewory'of your' watle
miglit have jnduced:you to Hxid 'woie die
insulting means' than éontermbtisous: et
10-convdy your refection ofny hdnli+ 1

She bissed out:the last  werds e fiwegh
the very thought was a hamiliation*te:hoe

“You have your revange,”’. I ; said gloom-
ilg: “and I will.not hideflom you how ful-
ly. From that, nlg[lt -%han I.fiyshesmiyou,
T havo beei madly-ia love, and } find¢hat I
have throwa- nvmy my. wle chanee of: happi-
ness.”? R BT e e

I knew it,* .he upuqu Sepasly.” iy -
cognized you af pugs, end. | rend your. syt

o fosling of sriomph ' shwds: when yon
ouu ‘have I rejoioed; for ¥-looked fyrward tn
this momant when ydu shofld 6 ot &y foet,
'und Iin my tdra’ wotﬁd qun-q _gqu. but,-"
" The. chynge of lone, the sudden posne,
pingde me look up.. With o wikd-feeding of
‘of biope [ 'saw a-geatle, blushing took f Bfe
‘on that tace, w0 hnugmyquuult qpn.w ¢

“But § cannot." she whispered.

day ! .
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'l'rumu OF THR Aumuw Pouep ~Pho
tyranny of the Aasttian police 1§ %‘ll'q;hm-
plified by the Tollowing ansodote, posurtipg
in.a speeeh of Dr. Branner, in the Austrian
Reichterath. A peasant way basy'in frons
of his house harncssing his hored fo a o4
ed cart. It was early in the n mrnmg ?l#u
gendarme off duty haprened to pass by, nnd
observed that the littlo tablet, having in-
scribed. on it tho number ol { REFSQ0S ghera
resident who wero linbly. to le Sqnageiplign.
was not in its place on the dqm; 9f,|ho bowso.
o taxed the peasant. tl[erewuht"ﬁ, m
in his pocket book this tmnmt;csniw,
rocrniting lnw. . Tha pensang, mw
solf, saying that the taple} hag. hﬂﬂ"‘

down by the wiq' I ur ) toapd
that the olitliion Bad fod u{nd% Lok
and Jadaken'it mto tjqq hqn”, 1
totoh it and fasten s ur agajn "’l‘ Wk

e S
sion No. 2; “A hou 3" out n k%;“—
Tho gendarme éntsre X ol‘mu-e, T

his horse, and luppo
sprung out and barked ¢ at im. Thied trags-

gression: “‘Dog le(t “at furge ~3hg, . pen-
saat’s wifs was just kindlln “tha. lire, and
confounded at al’this, \ﬂﬁ'\mn o ont with
. p:ooeotmmﬁmwm Wrjve
in the dog. Fousth t‘mﬂdgﬂ!ﬂoﬂd 'bin-

dent ase of fire.” The peakant Iy doebn *
at -all ¢he pennliies impending over'him, .
sorndolied his head dud said-0d himsell,
“Now God help us, one doa't know hew-.to
luo in one’s awa house, along of thesygen-
e O S5t s SO TP, |

durms.” - Although-the smarkweasdwaTow
tone, the practiced ear of the Retugio:
caught it. Transgression NaSe, {Ualgeom-
ing oxpreasions and ’PW'%J&MR'

MAn lruhmnh

I could gladly have killed him whare he
.| stgud, but I suppose that the effurt that 1
mado to hide my feslings was successful,

for bo Letrayed no astooishment. as he
looked &t mme. Words cannot tell what it
cost me to breathe out: 'y you both be
happy, but you cannot fuil."

That they should not guess what. Lnlom

el
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darmeric,”’ .
vho hutf r.t“ ‘

Ttaly where he had “Beért with hfe
was nsked, in the gﬁgﬁon, ny en. e
what-ie the lava * T ekt Ve muithl ¢
sbout P “Oniy-s dvop DE\BI S
Pat’s reply. Lt
”..,,;..:‘MW
IPWhat i the diffevenpe .
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