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Wie bave i'voungster fn the house,
A dittle man of ten.

W ho dearest to his mother is
Of ll Gul's littie men.

In-doors and out he clings h’ her:
e follgws up and down: Y

He steals hls slender hand in hers -
He b]lic}':s her by the gown.

*Why do you cling to me so. ¢hild?
Yuu track me every where: ‘

Y never let e be alone,™
And he with serious air

Ausweredeas ‘closer still he dlu\.

i =My tux‘\u re made to follaw \ull -

Twoyears before the boy was horn
Another child, of seven.
Whom Hedven lent to us a white,-
Went hack again to Heaven. " - -
He came 1o fill his brother's plac,
And bless our falling years:
The good God sent htn down o love
Ta dry our uscless tears, :
{mthink sy mother, for | hear.
In whaut the child has sald
A neeting that he Knows pot of,
A message from the dead,
He lll\\\l‘-h 1 wiser than he knew, -
MY feet swere "t wle fo r.-nm\ Yo

Come hope, my «l 4, and ~|r with o,
Your heal upen my breasts - .
Youare the ast of all my sons,
And daeat st be the best,

Hew mtel' § love som you Ay guess,
Whet, grown a tan' ke me,
Yousat avd anmositing now, -

' Yaur ehild upon Your kbee.

Think of me then, and what £ said
CAnd practicet when Teouldy,

=T somethin® o wise and gneai,
“Tis hetter to b goead. '

ain.say to all thlngs good and trieey

SMy fect wetw made to follow you 1™
:

' nimv liere, iny "\\ 'ﬂ';’. and it by me.,
At pnn- vour hand fn mine
Sl yeurys my chifdy: “hlh J bave yon
T “Ti~ wieKed to replne,
i W ve hindganr share of sorvews, line:
‘ We e Lad aar grves to bt
Bat thanh the ol God overhe i
We bave taclt othrrstill !
T Wesen lunv In the world e ssides
i Forw u-unl\ zhru
SMeidrer andd chlhd, r.x ¥ wife and ¢ hlnl‘
How dear you ard to e ki
I huow—inideed, D always knew,
_\l}' feet were made to fullow you

T

%h‘rh‘d Wum

Wanted--A Governess.

* (ot lh{c 1(10 .lll right, Lyle.
What 1 want is the girl Ixm~olt That
idiot of 1 woman \estcnl.\\ h'ul 1o
more iden of' the subject th A COW,
11 o hate vour professional- models.”
“ You 'll never get 'on as an artist
was the Tejoinder,

* You begquiet ! T'm not an artist
—and I dan’t pretend to be;, but 1
am painting a picttire, and 1 don't
want the ]nim ipal figure in it to bea
wax dummy.!

He was ~itting in ffont oft the lnc-
ture at the moment, lcnnnw Jack in
his chair, with his arms crossed e
hind hix head: his dingers were en-
tanrgled in his ¢ ml\"cmp of cliestnut
hair, amd a petulant, dissatistied look
was upon lis Lairy boyish face, with
his straight Greck outline and honest
eyves of Saxon blue,  Lyle Daryl,
higger, uhder, plainer, and far sterner,
lnul\mn’ than His “fiiend, got slowly
up froma the depths-of his fireside
chair in which he sat smoking. and
with a halfterowl of < Tet'§ have a
came acress the rgom and
took up a position behind the other,
where e could get a good view of
It was still
in a very-unfinished statehardly
out of the” rougli;—yet ot the first
slance _Lyle Darvl saw there
something alove and bevond medi-
cerity in the composition. “Before
him was-a voom.dim with twiliglhit,
elegantly furnished, and lit by a blaz-
ing five. heside which was seated a
lady, s and=ome, richly«dresséd and
stern-looking. one wln]u Iy hand heéld
up imperative-tashion, the other touy-
ing with the silken cars of an} over-

fod specimen of the King Charles

tribe, reposing on her knee. A, fall,
eraceful girl of fifteen or thereabouts
leant agajnst the window, ﬂrrou"h
which ond:had a glimpse of a Ileak,
snow-Iaden Tadscape, and looked up.
half [azily. half languidly. vet. with/]

{evident curiosity from the pages of

ome of Madie's yellow- ml\otod yol-
umey: while Hmimhm plump. crolil-
en hairediand de ¢ked out in infantile
pomp, sprawled on the rug. staring
up in opén-meuthed mc]nhmveuo“
st the cemmon center of attraction—
a Blurred! nmmhhwl ficure standing
just within the Alnnr"?d\. the hands

Jinervously elasped togother, 'a thin
~hawl pinned  tightly aeress. the
~hrunkews shoulders. snow on  the

shabby hounet. snow on- the light
fluttering dres<. snow marking the
carpet from the poor. tired feet—a-
pathetic figure altogether. brought
into streng reliet; by the full yvellow
clare of? the firelight in which " it
<toodd, but without face or finish, the
whole firure marred.and blotted and
partially rubbed out.
-+ Could n't get the expression. you
fee” said George Chaworth, as his
triend ex; u_nmcd. the sketeh with'efit-
iral minuteness *and the figure isn't
~lirinking enough. It is quite impos-
sible to *do_ without a model. Its
Margaret's hondmr. yvou know, and
Margaret and her 1'0\ come in mpn-
tally for the mistress :mdl pupil. She's
the hestiof the lot as vct—yht my.
haughty.air that I 've seen her
lg.xt on-a dozen times when cross-
questioning one of the servants. Lit-
tle Etfic Vernon sat for thé girl. Nice
she? TI'm rather
. ~pomx~”_ on her sister, you know:
and its heen heen very jolly going to.
ol Vernon's two or three times in
the weck to got sittings from Effie.
As she ,is such a child, you see, pa-
reats could n't object., It it had been
.1 Fanny. indeed' But F*mm' is always|

%) in the foom to lovk ‘zft'.r her. and

that ’s the hest part of it.”
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= nhEI info the sceoolreom une day.
Fand found her getting  lecture.

|1 wnderstand.  You amateur ar-
tists are lucky felloys!™ and Lyle

i Daryl smiled ﬂ'uml\ from behind his

~h13~_f\"mu<tquo & But - \\hv not
et your sister” s governess to sit for
i the figure in yuestion. - Lady \Lu'-

G ganct h‘lp one, has she ot 7~

7 L sliould lhml,. she had, T stum-

\1\'
lady did n't leave off on my entrance,
f sl her,so [ Lhared I thnwrht (e onlv

, :«1 sritable to do o,
- f = - tnioub{edl\'.
swouid Be hardly fair to request L‘.uv

But, though °

Margaret to Tepeat the lectufe for

"| your beucfit, mightin’ she ask the

governéss to come down snd give

' or something of that sort.

“Just look-in the glass,”

was |

'of poor,

mation about the course of studies,
It would
not take\you three minutes to hit off
figure and-expression.”

%1 believe you”—and young Cha-
worth langhed heartily—* if she had
any ﬁrrure or expressicn to hit off.
Why, L)le, Margaret’s governess is a [.
squat, fiat-faced old woman of fifty!
I want a pretty, lady-like, half fncht-
ened girl.”

“Idon't know how to help you to
éne, if a hired model won't do. .

A pause ensued, while Géorge Cha-

corth ran his hn«rers through his hair
again, and Dary; le sucked :m'ay at his
cigar, blowing great (louds of smaoke
throngh the t‘lngled brown gold of
his bush) beard. Presently the for:
mer sprang from his seat, and dealt
his-friend a hearty slap on the back,:
exclaiming, * Eurcka! Ihaveit. Oh.
he joyful,” and:fairly danced a horn-
pipe round the¢ room in excess of
glee.

- Don't be a tuol George. What s
the ule:l now?’ ‘l\l\(‘(l Lylc. aruttly.

»« Advertise, my dear boy! What
dolts we were not. to think of it be-
fore! Disconsolate. widower—four
small ¢hildren—apply to. X. Y. Z.
Nt, James stréet. Bravo! Lyle/ give
me a cheer, old boy. The m%)nrntmu

‘deseryves it.”

“You'll e sure to. "'et vourself
into a regular mess, (1eorrre “ ‘
“Not a bit of it. 11 dmp a hint
tothé¢landlady and tomy man—amost
decent fellow. the Tatter. and got a
little orphan niece, by the way ]u ad !
he shall bring her here, and let - her
be seen playing m the room when the
-1pphc‘mt~ come.’ )
= Rhe'll hetray you as Ssure as a
gun ; children alw ays do;and grown-
up people as well.”” This latter was
added sotto-voes, ‘
* No, slie won't, old boy; for I shall
say, * Here, Jenkins, take Miss Jessie,
ors Fannie, or I’oll\’—\\h.ltcvor she is
called—~down to her nurse.’ So that's

settled.”

*And you llmﬂ\ .m\ tcm ale with
a grain of common sense would take.
vou for a respectable father of a
tamily. and not see at the first ghnce
that it was a hoax? Don't tell me.

* H 'm-m-m.- Do 1 look so \0'
unpater-familins like? " and young
Chasworthistrolleditothe c[umno\' and
comemplated—not quite umdmxﬁnm
lv—his visage as reflected thercin.
*Might have a pair of false whiskers,
eh? Or, Tl tell you & cqpxt-nl nleu.
Yo shall he pater familia

-~ Thimks—1I'd rather be exe usud

Ok come—that’s nonsense, Lyle.
w hy. vauTmust, vou know, \m\
one thinks of lt could n t anyhow.™

“Why not 2 ¢
S Ain't 1 going to pamt 21 ean't

‘do that sad the vross-uestioning

hesides, and you're. the' very fellow
for a *stern parieut,” with your grim
face and big beard. Why. vou mwht
have a dozen children! ” Come, now,

' Lyle: say you'll do it.

1 woulil rather not,” was the re-
ply. “I'm too olid :\Tul too grim; as
vou say, to care about practical jokes
of that sort. Theyv are sure’to’harm
some one, and most likely to got one
into a confounded serape.™

+“Not unlikely, I should think, un-
fess Eve vou to back .me upe Look
here, Lyvle, .- Serfously. I want you
to do this thing for nie. It you don't
I must ask Maxwell or Corser: and,
if they saw a pretty girl—  Well,
1°d rather it was you.”

“Can't you give up the idv:i,
Gieorge ! * jtsa \or\ sitly one.
(xcmwc Chawortly hu"hod and

shook his head.  The’ \l»mlt child of
society was not going to give up his
toy. and Lyle D'\r\'l gave in with a
~urlier ﬂ'r(‘ml than u\u.xl- but George
had heén under his wing since tlw’\'
were huth boys at I\u"h\ . aud per-
haps Die thought it was well to con-
tinue his ]notc(tmn on the present
oemﬂon Accordingly, in the mor-
row's Tiies appeared  the. h\llmvmnr
advertisement :

“Wanted, 1 Governess.—\ widow-
er, ..bout to leave -for India, is anx-
ious to meet with a voung lady to
undertake the charge of lmtwo litte
airls "during his . absence. . Age not
to excead five-and-twenty. - Must be
refined and egentle in manners and of
prepossessing appearance. as the ta-
ther is less "anxious to “secure a
school-mistress than the companion-
ship of a yonug -and amiable person
who will be a sisterly friend to his
danghters,  Salary -no objecty if ap-
proved. ' Highest ™ references  indis-
pcn\.\hk‘ \ppl\' to A, L. 14 St.
Janies street.”

George ln(l wln]no~t <« and read
this emhm'n between peals of laugh-
ter, to . his frncnd wondering the
whilp whether any one would answer
it. bhut neither he nor Lyle Daryl was
at all prepared for the incessant fire
of knocks, single and double, which
was to follow, or the living stream of
people which began to invade No. 14
from early morning on the day when
the advertisement appeared. Thé
two yvoung men sat aghast and con-
fotmded at the ceaseless srat-tat-tat”
which fell on their ears, and Jenkins,
with solemm niicn and irreproacha-
ble gravity. ushered :in_ applicant
‘after applicant for the ituation.

Old and ‘ugly, hold and timid,

“shabby and mnrt in they came. and

still Georn'c from his qmut position
in the window, shook.-d dissenting
hesd. and thereby obliged his friend
to make “sh work of the cager,
‘anxions wofuei: Some were t00 old,
some too ‘vom i some too experience-
o, others too ignorint. “Darvl-had
an ohjection for each, and delivered
it in a short, abrupt manner, wluch
left'no excuse for delay or appeals:
but his own endurance was fast wax-
ing less -md less, and duringz a mo-.
mentary p'\u~e in the mﬂus. he said
sh.xrp]\' |
- =Well, (xwwc. are you snm-d ™
* Not x bit of it. - None of these
women wnnldr fill the phw of my
governess.”|

1 l

“

I see .molhm
* Lyle, yin promxacd :

" =17 dido't promise anything.

never liked jthe idea, but I gave itto;

You'to save vou fromr making an ass |

Aof vourseltand I'm very .sorry I

did. I vou ‘c)n

|
'IO‘C‘T.

full of the one scant hope of earning |

fo be disappointed in that hope,

- chbked very much. and flushed up

+would wait one moment.
“ Then I'nd 1[1“\1(1 the plam must ; will—" i
remain vacant, for T°It he h m"ml i s

swht as that, last woman’s weary,
heart—snck face, and sec anot!rer I'
won't—that ’s that.”

“ Wy, Daryl,” said the other, alit
tle abashed, “how seriously you iake
it, I thounht you pretended not to
care about women—to scorn and de:
.spise the whole lot of ’em, eh?” ~ :

%So I;do; but that is no revson
that ' T shoutd torture the meanest
among them to. gratify an idle whim,
You'must doit for yourself, George,”
and he rose, pushing his chair aside;

Young Chaworth’s face’ ﬂnshed
slwhtlv &

“I'm sorry you sce it ini that light, f
he sdid, easily. * The advertisement
is only for a aday, and I.won't rem:ewl
it; but one must see those that come
this afternoon. I had no idea that
there would be so many ; one woul
think -half the women in England,
and ‘all the ugly ones, were lookmg
out for, governegs’ situations,

& Poor things; 1 suppose 'mvtlnn
is worse than st'\rvmg However, a
I have said, you must finish it (ncorfm
—I"m off”

1 say, old fellow, not’ so fast,
eried yvoung (‘h'\wurth. plofulm"lv'
%1711 fake a spell-at it, and you ea
restiand have a weed in the nex
ropm, T won't undertake te st'md
for - pater, but ‘1°'Il say I'm your
nephew, and Besne," addlessm" th¢
vallet's little nicee, you ‘re my cousiy
-—don’t forget, There, don't be a bear
Daryl !'—I onl\' want you by in cas
of emergencies: and vnly ook here,
111 engage to see only three more'
If one of “these answers. I'll call youl
and’. you must put her tlnough her
facings while I make a sketch of her.
If not, 1 ' desire Jenkins to tell the
rest’ that the situation is filled up
and the white-faced woman shall ln\?
a five-pound note- to-morrow mori,
frig.” o }

B suppose I must.” |

*That’s a trump.  Here, Bessie,
give nie that black searf to obliterate
my Mue tie—I'm in mourning for my
aunt, you know. Do I look all right

now ?: What. vou're off, old fellow
All ri«rht More, Jonkins;' Show
‘em-up.”

Jenkins oheved, ushcrmn‘ in & hard-
facéd female on the shqd\' side of
fifty ; and Lyle Daryl, in the adjoin-

ing roomJ could not: help laughing t

lumsclf as he listened to (‘haworth
nrlnhl\ courteous dismissal of the f'nr
qpphc:mt

*Oh. answ mml the advertisement!!
Really ¢ ivery sOrry. but T fanev—
beg:your pardon if I am wrong—
thml\ you may- he just a little ove
tw cut\'-h\c-. That 1 believee was the
naximum age fixed. Ol yes, qmtge
agree with v ou—fortv far more suit-
.ﬂ)le- hut,’ you see, my . *Bessie,
deat, ring the bell for Jenkins, Goofl
nmrmnu’, madam.  No go, Lyle,” he
eridd, as the door closed ; *and shc
didn’t .even blush.  Helloa, here
another.” i )

The doot opened again, ahd this

j .
timg Lyle heard no voice. only tho

rustle of a woman's dress, and & \‘er,_v
cousiderable stir from George's rising
and: placing chairs. The fact waf,
that young gentleman had béen taken
aback for the first time in his- lifel
By, . Fome unfortunate chance, all pr'e-
vious competitors for’ the cmmtldn

-had; been ordinary, i in every sense of

theword. \o“.ﬂftc ra few momcm1 s
pause. Jenkins had uahorml in a girl
mote heautiful than am' he had ev er
seen before in the \\110\(- course of lus
existence—so (hstuwmshcd lool\mg.

‘tooi-tall and slight with the supple,

gragetul carringe ofa (noc ian nymph:
\nth the ln.nwht\' little acquiline noLe
aid short, curled upper lip of an Ein-
press: with eyes large, blue. and his-
troyus as fresh brown ‘h\ acinths, mth
a wealth of golden, zlorlmh Guindv-
evedlike hair, waving | unloothl\' lmU\
from the Jpearly, l!‘!lh])‘ll‘(‘llt templcs.
and coiled ima loose littering knot
hehind—a girl to «ln\c man lll’l(l
mth the mere hmut\' of .her mn‘al
young presence. the indefinable, stibs
tle fascination of her look and \OL‘LQ
Slie was dressed in moumm«r—dlab-
by : mourning-—hut, though the d~uk

3
\11\01 dress with ‘its: crape trimmings

wag worh amd soiled, it had been un-
dér Madame Elisi's world-amed fin-
gers. The little black velvet honiet,
plain and rusty asit was, would have | I
hecome an Empress, and even the
ecighteen penny. twice-cleaned nlo‘ves
coilld look no other than perfeet [on
the small, well-shaped hands. P
*Woun't vou take a chair? Pray -
do me the honorto sit down,” werethe
first words George could, say, and he
did not get those out till he lnd
to
the roots of his curly Antinous locks.,
AT stately inclination of the ‘small
head, set so royally on its shapely.
‘sloping  shoulders, ‘thanked him xmd
then the beautiful eyes looked straight
into George's with a dmmond-lwht
Cl(‘.ll'l’lC‘\\ and- I\L‘Qllﬂe\s Oi \lblOll
which made the poor boy shiverin his
boots. and 2’ clear pqtn( fan voxce
sqid—
=+ I have taken the liberty of c*xlluw‘
upon vou in answer to an ‘ul\ol‘tlse-
ment in the ; iTiniez of yesterday. \h_\
I ask whether you:are the oentlem:\u
“lm wishes to cnmvrc a governess 7"
1\ governess! ! “That glonous
ture a governess! Gmrgc lost
head altogether., .
e I-—I—-th‘\t is—1 am really soriy
you shouhl bave had the—pray =it
duwn and fet meexplain.”
- The beautiful eyes were looking al
hiin more keenly than ever. If there
was a shadus)f qpprchenemn in them,
George wasdoo blined to see it.
-+ No. thaik you.” she said courte-
ously. #Is this one of your little
girls?"  The question followed |with
startlmg abruptness, and Georgg, the
reckless young artist. who had never
felt bashful or nervous before woman
vet. found it quite unpossnble tojlook
her in the face and answer * Yes.”
R \h’ little—a—a—well, no. [I—I
wean "—seeing her color dmwe. and
one quick glance at the door—= 1! you-
My unele

‘red-
his

!
“Then you ave npt the gentleman
}&ho ‘advertised 77 she said quu.kl\.

1and and sce a =core H xmr\g :
hungry women, .ul i

daily bteml,andallbronght here onlyieved oddess. . '
I} "lel you not allow her to

= No, I'm "—George mvea 'ulp—-
“I'm only Lis neples, but if 3ou will
sit down, Il just go and feteli him
—he’s in the next room I think,
Pes-m. go down 1o vour —veur

He was seriously apprehensive of
leannfr Miss Bessie with the clcar
. f

stay

pass him,

Jionek

die

a’ little ner\'ously, and’ holding out
her hand to the child, She had half
i| begun to suspect: somotlnng, and the
little girl secmed like a protection.

Lyle Daryl was in the next room,
sleepily puffing away at the cigar,
when George rushed inand seized hlm
by the shoulders,

% @o in at once Lyle,” he wlusper-
ed, his handsome face as red as a
popp) with excitement. *The love-
liest creature—a perfect queen!  1°d
give my: life for a sketch of her!
Make haste, or she'll have it all ‘out
i]of that little imp! Do hurry, and

I'll follow you !

% Are you mad George? » asked his
friend contemptuously’,

“ Raving was the decided answer,
% or soon will be if you don’t go in.”
And then Georgethrew open the door,
and threw back himself with open
mouth and eyes, for in that moment
he had become the witness of -a little
tableau which made him wonder
whether e was indeed out of-his
senses.

The goddess was sitting by tllc {a-
ble when Lyle entered. “He bowed,
she looked. There was a quick cry

of * Constance ! “Lyle!” and then
Lyle Daryl spran 10rvmrd while the
girl sank into her'scat again and’ hid
lier face in her hands, Onmly fora
second, though; almost before Lyle
could m)uch her, before he ¢ould even

 utter another word, she had risen to

her feet, ‘her beautiful face so white
and h |gm|rd now that George hardly
knew it again, and confloute(l him
with ja ,h-ﬂf terrible;  half-definant
glance. , ' -
- l“x this a hoax ¥ she asked, in a
Sgrrasping tones, * or is this your
child 7” .
- H“mu' the child—no!” thundered
qnd a great light: rushed into
hgﬁ' age, leaving it wlntc indeed, but
more heautiful “than ever, Wlthont
a word shewould have leﬂ the room,

-~

'but he put himself in her way.

e (‘iﬁ;tanco.lmw is this?” he asked,
almost in astone of agony. * Ilow
do I find you, of all otheri, here 27

“ In answer to an advertisement,”
she answered, trying hard to be cool.
* I'wwanted a place as govérness, and
thmkm«r it hona fide, natumllv'ap—
phed for it. T never "ueeacd it was
a1 «iocoptlon—le‘lst of ‘all,that you
—Major Daryl, please- '\llow me to
pass;. I ought never to-have come;
and you can't wish to insult me hv
4lot'\nhnrr me here” ’

- IL'u'e I-ever insulted you, that
you should say that?" asked Lyle,
indignantly ; then softening as quick-
Iv. * Constance. 1 never -dreamt of
m('(-tm«v you again; bnt since’ yon
are hc-ro. will you uot. rme me one
minute? Tell me 7™ . ’

“Certainly not,” she 3aid, uot look-
ing at him, and moving to the door;
~ lm\o no business to he her¢ at qll

e

s Land you know it, thourvh you ln\'e

brought me here.
let me go.”

Without another word he moved
aside, and bowing silently, let her
Then, for the first time,
George Chaworth, good fellow that
he \ms. came forward and said with
that pretty air of frank deference
which won the hearts of Belgravian
dowagers:

W ill vouallowme tu apologize,very
amcorolv for having heen the: cause

'Lct me go—-pm.\

]
of yom feeling o justly 'umoved and
to assure you, on my honer, ‘that” the

ailvertisement was mine, and mine
only. My friend strongly disapprov-
ed off it from first to Tast. I'm aw.
fully jsorrv—I am indeed.” '
\hu Jopked at lim, her beautitul
face touchmfr him strangely ; it bore
sue , zoaded, ov entruuw ex-
préssion ; but as the proud eyes resteds
on his mmeat voung face, tlw\' soft-
ened! That boyish addeudum. “I'm
awfully sorry—I am indeed.” was too
Lt to he micjudgod.
. “Thank you/
but }e'ull_\.

she  said  gently,
« It does' not matter;
only=——"" Her lips were quivering
poor[ girl, and she broke off smldcnl\ .
George offered her his:arm with eager
ot ) -

* Let - nie see you to the door,” he
begged, penitently.  ** It was only to
got, a stndy for a picture—I'm an
qm'\ eur artist, I may explain—but
,r-lthcr.never paint another-than,
to do such a thing again. Do say
you forfri\e me."”

w \\ ith pleasure,” she-said. smiling
fi unglv as he opened the door for her.
Slont suppose you dld meaun any
harm.”

5 She was going, but (xeowo in his
comp\m(tlon delayed her..

% Nou are a friend of Lyle Daryl.”
remarked, hurr iedly.; * He is the
beatJ friend T have in~ the world.
Won't you give me one word for him?
He .lnd nothing in the world to do
thh this, and very nearly quarrelled
,\ntl; me ‘lbOllt it.”

**Tell him, please, 1 am very sorry
I mlsJudm] him,” she said slowly,
'md then she went away, looking like
a queen, the low red sunlight on her
aolden hair, and the stately grace of
her|noble figure throwing a lon Llithe
shqglow on the dusty pavement.

i When George went up stairs again
he found L\le Daryl sitting at “the
hblo.’\nth lis head hbowed “on his

'('TO%(‘(] arms; and the. \'onno fellow's

hoartlsmote him. -0
. % Come. old fellow,”
somewhat ‘m'k\v'\rd thee rfulness, #*'do
not he dov. n about it.
q'ul with miself; lmt no one ev er.
expected this, 'md its no use ‘erying
overspilt milk. Be:xdes I've hrought
you a message front the lady, and a
Very mice one, too, l‘mm such a love-
Iy girk?

“ Tell it cried Lvle. roughly, ~1t~
ting up with =a Wewht of ternhlo
trouble on his rucmed face.

“Don’t be a bear, old boy," said
George good humoredly. +I told her
it was ﬂll my doing, from beginning
to end; and she bade me tell you she
was aw full) vexed she’d been so short'
with yvou.’

The message was somewhat a]tuml
but perhaps that did not matter: at
any rate, the fiercencss went ont of
Lyle's face, : and it grew easier again,

* Short with me "ht echoed, it 31)!3
had’ only that to be sorry for: but

that doesn’t matter now, l-.mr\--'_

fanc'\' Constance Jerrold'in sach’ a
position? It almost inaddens me 16
think: of it. George, where does she
hvez With wl.om" Did | she. Lell
o £
% No. Ididn'tlike toaskher that,
or her name elther. ‘Jerrold’dld

he said, with]"

I'm awfully .

“Yes—-dauvbter of Gilbert Jer-
rold-—of Elms: Courf — one of the
richest/men in Berkshire.”

¥ What the man they call Jew Jer-
rold .on Change? Why, hé smashed
up! ‘two years ago! Sixpence in the
pound, or soméht.lnng of that' sort.”

#1 never heard of it—how could I,
away in Canada? —never heard a
word of it. And Constance a gov-
erness! Great Heaven, that she
should have come to that! And I
going on, hating the very thought of
her!! How little I guessed!” and
again the big man’s hcad went down
on his folded arms, to his young
friend’s intense surprise and (llsxm)
Little by littte, and with much cross-
questioning and persuasion, George
Chawerth got out the whole story.

Three years ago Lyle Daryl, cap-
tam in the (ncrn‘uuhcr Gu'u'ds, and
only’ son and heir of -one’ of the
])roudest baronetsinthe United King-
dom, had ‘beén engaged to Constance
d errold only daughter of Gilbert Jer-
r(ﬂd, a “c‘\lth\' man of the people,
and risen from one of ‘the gaid  peo-
ple’s humblest mercantile grades.
They had loved each other “after a
very little delay, and had declared
that-fact to each other with equal
promptltudc “Beautiful, fasc¢inating,
and ‘a reputed heiress, ('onfstnncc
could have-had crowds of suitors;
but she turned a deaf ear to every
solicilation. and chose for-herself the
big, rugged-faced. true hearted sol-
dfcr, into whose heart of hearts (8he
had stolen from the first moment. lie
had Jooked on her sweet and gracious
beauty. His parents had not favored
the match at first—had indeed turned
a‘'somewhat grim face on their son's
puﬂswn—( onstance’s family by no
means coming up to their require-
meiits ; but the Daryls were not over-
“e.nlth\, and old Mr. Jerrold was
supjiosed to be a little short of a
millionaire; besides,every ones qurroej
that: his wnfo though - ouly a poo
clergyman’s (huﬂhtcr, had been a
pelfcot lady. No Sir Thomas ang

ad\ Darvl gave in, and for. ru)%
mnmhs L\lo lrwl\o«l in the sunslnrg
of ‘his loved one’s first warm' affec
tmni and lavished the whole tender-
ness of his honest,deep-feeling nature

morning, he walked into the -\lm\“
and; \qv\ Club, and thdre found a
letter in his darling’s hand-writing, Iy-
ing pn the hall table, and opening it
o'\"erl\ found—his dismissal inside.
It was a brief note, somewhat Jnco-
hemntl\ and vaguely worded. but
lez\\'nw no doubt “lnte\ er as to the
writer'’s meaning. It was all over
between them, and for all reason the
awert jon was that shgﬁrthe airl whose
sweet eves had smiled on him in un.
domled love and confidence one short
im'tmuht back — had  suddenly dis-
cov cre(l that they were * not %mted
to cach other. Shesfelt that mar ringe
between them would not be fof the
lx-\ppmeﬂq of ecither, and, being™ cer-
tain of that fact, she hroke it uﬂ‘ be-
fpre it was too Iate.” In. plain !Eng-
lish. Lyle Daryl was jilted.

, Shoeked, incredulous, stung t thc
~onl and indignant, Daryl woulcl have
hurried down to Berkshire and insist-
ed on a:verbal explanation from his
ﬁckle mistress had the: girl not stop-

ped to-beg him to take uo such step.

It » would be of no avail. for she nev-
e would marry him, and it would
only draw down her father's weath on
her.,”  * He would never forgive me,”
she wrote, * while, if he thinks it is
hrul\cu off by mutual consent, he can
Sy nuthmz. I dare not tell him even
that vet, and T implore you to spare
your prulc aud my h‘clmfN hy stay-
ing away.” :
i+ Does she ﬂlll!]\_}h‘ll l w ould foice
myself on her or any other woman 7"
éried Daryl in his just wrath: and then
lie swore & bitter oath never to cast

qhourrlxt or care on Conetfmc Jor- | w
rold, or one of her sex'again.  False,

he‘n‘tle«\ deceivers, one and all! Six
.} weeks later Lyle hsd enc hanged into
a regiment l»mmd for ('anqd'\. and
left England.

He was away for two \(-ara. and
h'ul returned onl\' a few weeks .uzo.
and therefore learnt with surprise
Constance’s father had failed utterly
dml entirely within a fort-nwht of
lus leaving England, that Elms (‘onrt
and the lnndsr»me lmu-c in Harley
street had been sold to the highest.
bidder, and that. Mr. Jerrold's death
had appeared in the papers in iless
tlmru\ months afterward.

i "+ Some friends of miiie live near
lea Court,” said (n.urgc in wm.ln‘
sion, *and I heard them talking of
Jew Jerrold one day. They q:ud his
(hu«rhter was no end of a he'um'
isn 't she, by George—was 1mm(-n~elv
'uhmred. and had rocexved two ﬂood
offers after her' father’s smash, but
had refused them both, was supposed
‘to be earning her hvmfr somehow and
‘somewhere, but where or. how- they
didn't know. Fancy this being the
verv airl! Well, Lyle: I grant she is
as lov ely as an :mn'd but, if ~he had
treated me as scur\xll\ as she-did
vou. L wouldn't trouble my head a
second time about her,. Yes. I would.
though.” he added. with a sudden
recollection of the sweet faint smile
which had eradiated that pale, beau-
tiful face at parting, ~but tlmn I'm
not a hard bit of flint like you.’
*That's my concern,” said Daryl,
~hortl\. “You dont understand
'un’thm«.: about it. Constance Jer-
rold a ho\umo«' Gieorze 1 must
find her,” ' :

=~ Agreed,” was the l'mcrhmg an-

| swer. % but the question is, how 7™
Yes,that wasthe question—*How?" |.

and for six weeks Lyle Daryl tried
every means to solve it \\,\tbout even
a shadow of successi-Londoen is such

: a wide place, and -governesses form

80 numerous and o lmportant a class.
Besides. he had her dignity and his

sime before he even waived these sut-
ficlently to put a carefully-worded
advertisement in the Timez. Perhaps
it was too earefully worded; it was
never answered, and by the end of
the seeond month 1'.\1\[ gave up the
:curch) in despair, cursing furtune the
while for her heartless mvlmcrcncn to
his pravers.

Fortunately that “Mi(ll‘\w isof a
‘eapricious turn’ of mind. - On the

on the right hand. :
* It was one of those large handsome

ofi“her in return, and then, one fine |

o%n to consider, and it was some|

very day- fallov'mfr as he was walk-
ing up the Ba’;sratm voad, Lie saw’
(‘onstancc Jerrold entcrm«'r a louse

smartly dresscd boy by the hand,and
he noticed that when the door ivas
ofiened she did not seem to. .ask. the
servant- any question, as a visitor.
would, but passed straight. in, the:
child lnngmg back to hold “up some
infantile trophy far the ﬂunkey’s ad-
miration, Still it might be ajfriend’s

to compromise his false “ladye” by
inquiring for, her at the door. He
crossed over to the gardeus. took his
seat on the  neirest bench, and - Set
himself to watch thie house with the
dogged steadfastness characteristic of
the man. O1ié hour passed:and no
Uonst'u\(e' two, and she made no
sign of reappearance. - Ly le _])'u')l
nodded to himself, got up, give him-

Jself a shake, crossed the rmd 'm(l

1

rang the hell.

“Miss derrold lives here doesn't

she ?”” he demanded of the po,wdered
servant who opened the donr, * s
she at home!” In the sickness of
hope. deferred, he would hanll\g have
been burpruc(l had the answer. been
in the negative to both questions, but
thé ‘man merely looked a-good deal
surprised and a little supvunllwua
and answered ;
" Miss- Jerrold, my young Tady's
governess, do you mean, sir?"  She.
ln'eq‘ ‘here cert'unl\. Can’t say if
she's at home, thnu"h, she c|<)o~1|’t
see viditors 0c;mr.tll\’

There was a sort of h.\lt-mcufmv
i_mpertmeme in the nl'lll_!s manuer,
which almost impelled Daryl to kick
him down the steps. Decorum for-
bidding that-course, howev er, he ‘re-
strained himself, and, very slowly.and
deliberately «lr.\wmrr out a well filled
purse, he opened it leisurely and said :

© I expect she will seée me. as | am
an old friend of "her familv. . Pray,
fingering the gold in his pur.Ao—-"wlm
is the owner of this house.”
- * General Wyndhain, sir. \\'o’u t
vou walk in “lnlo I enquire about
Miss Jerrold ** said James, with a
surdden and eager sceess of civilty.

“ Wyndham,” 'repeated  Lyle’ to
himself.  * Faney finding my old
Indian General here! Well, wonders
never Cease. Is vour mistress at
home ?” he s.aid < sharply. .

“ Yes, #ir,” i

- (11\0‘ her my card thuu—-\l'\_]m
Dary],” and, lmnrlmrr James the piece
of p‘\gtc-bo'ml therewith inseribed,
Lyle cooly replaced his purse in his
‘pocl\ot. and strode after’ him wltﬁ a
grim sareasm.’ -

Mrs. ' Wyndham was a very ohl
friend. of Lyle Daryl's, thon«h ~they

had not vet met for years, and the
welcome accorded him wak propor-
tionately- hearty. " He was nof, how-
ever, a man to let friendship or hospi-
tality stand in the way of husiness,
and, affer a v vy b ief five minutes'
umvm-l-ltlun. he stood up and said,
with his gruffest voice and pleasant-

pleasant—
“ Mrd, Windham. will you t‘hml\
me a gr eater bearthan ev er,but Tm

so Umay as well tell vou nnrh:, out
that T didn’t come hero to see you at
:3" "

~ = The henu al I suppose * said
Mrs. W \'mlham. laughing. * 1 kuow
I am of small h(cmmt "

“ Yot ihe (v)‘on(-nl » replied L\’le
bluntly ; = for |l did-not even Kitow
that “¢ither of | you was in England.
I came iy see Miss Jerrold.”

“*The «rovem'('v 7 said Mrs. Wy nd-
ham. a cmmdemhle nmount of “sur-
prise showing thtouwh ht‘l well-bred
(‘J\(‘ : I
= Exactly.)” | but L\ Ie's dark face
flushed e*omcw’h.lt as he said it. * And
that is ‘anothér thing T have just
learned—namely, "that Miss Jerrold:
isa :r'rowrno«.‘ I have known her
aned her fuml\J for the last six years:
-md when I left’ Englangd her ‘father
was one of the. n(hest men in Berk-
shire.”

% Tndeed ! You Ldont’t gay s0. She
is an nncomlﬁonl\ Iady -hke. accom-
plished girl: hut 1 see so little of her.
and she is 80 reserved, that we have
never had any|conversation.”

» Tlnt is tht what I desire to hq\c
now,” said D'u'\ 1. composedly, = if
vonr will ]\mdl\ give me vour permis-
sion. T may as ‘well tell vou, dear
old friend,” he added. with a sudden
cordiab frankness. very winning in
the rough' soldier, that 1 cht 10
(.und.\ “,lxolhl and. solely - beeause:
Miss Jerrold llofuaed to be my. wife,”
—in his loy: alty-to his fickle Tove he
chose that \érh in preference to a
harsher—- :md I am here to-day to
try to mdu('o hor to recmmdur her
deei Aston.”

= Upon m\" werd., (ned Mrs;
Wyndham. hu(vhmq. * quite a little
romance, and the hero the same preus
ehevalier.as ever! W ell, Sir Bayand,
I wish you success. 1 -upp0~e your
pwrent- know |of this®™
_ * Both my father and mother were
aware 6f my first proposal, and men-
tioned it ; hnt‘ had they'done other-
wise, Mrd W vndh'\m. 1 fanc \'I am
old and wise |enrm"h to chonsc for
myself.”

\Ir>._ \\¥ \mlham langhed
Thirty years lago she had run away

then a poor th. and ~hé rather m\u«l
a hnlo mm'u(iu- in her friends.
“Aml now you want, me to help
you, el ¥ W e]l shall =he come down
tq Nou, or \nll you go up to her”™
*The latter. u‘ltaml\. eried L\]c
Mis. W \nﬂh.\m touched the bdl
 Where is Miss Jerrold, James ?
»In tho S¢ hnnlromn.run ain, with
Miss Eva,”
* Send Miss Eva dmvu to me, please;
and now, my dear . Major, go up as
quickly as vou will, James will show
you ‘to the! door. and | remember.

don't stay .u‘ul dine “with us.”
1t was :\hl}]()\t dark bt this time,

the room aeqmed at first sight empty.

His entrunce séariled her to her feet
lch a-. lnwlhcnnl deer. and.-as hert

tige of mlm'" Jrad died onf of her hw
lm\m_[ it 'th\ white: only the eves
Lept 8 halfidefiant parkle, and her
voice sowded sharp 'n.d hETTOu: A
she said s—| * ’

* Major Daryl! \ ou, hcx\-
have you come?"

Why

house, and on that chance he feared |

est smile — Lyle's slm]c was very);

not rrood at beating about the bush, |

m‘vr which i

,thv or not.”

. again.

from school to marry the. (noneml'

whether you |suceeedit or not. thie (mn-yj-
eral -will never forgive you if you:

and when Lyle opened the’ study door

g e

and’ holdmg them 48 he spr)l\o~ "“ hy

should T not? When you sent me
adrift three years ago, 30u were
pleased to acknowledge 'dmt it was
no . fault’of mine that. yon' 56 acted.
Have I'been trmlt]v of ﬂmthmw that
you should dem me \our S(-qu'un’--
tanee now ? L

%XNo, no,” she Jlum“crc(l humbl‘y
the pmnuon jnshnlxg up into her face } ¢
again; “only.I never see ivisi
HOW, and-Mrs, W m(llmm

- \bﬁ; “vndhm&l is aw‘ue thy nt |
am here, 'Constante. Indoed it was
she who sent e t’ you,” l-,xther the
‘urave steadiness of his“voicd or the
mere touch of hix hand had-quite
subdlued- her; tinid’ ‘enough now;
and: trembling all jover, she stood be-
forg him, all deh.’mcg gone; nnd her
~voice shook as shie said, trying’ the
while to free her lvmd hmp lus 'rr‘up

“ It was wery kind of her—of ! You,
I mean; hut { m-Qﬂ explained——"

% That 1 should keek vouout? Youq
miist know me very little, Constance.
if you think I' dould he cantenteid
with a meeting like onr last.”

I fnust hey your parden for that,”
she said. trying [Tu resume her old
dignity. =1 was) unjust to v

= Unjust 27 prepeated Ly T, with a
harsh l.m"h. - Since \xhon h‘n(- you
dmcmcmd that—isix weeks br three
years sgo?”  Then. as he saw the
“tears rmll into the hc.mtmll eves,
and the painful ténison of the little
month. = Forgive me, (' onstance ?
he gaid: 1 did not come-hore to he
Tude to yvou, but Fve suftered a good
deal, my dml’. .mti it lumn t nn]nowd
m\ mc'unw~s o

Tt was the old voice, the uld siinple
phrase and protecting .q.pulh'ym
%hq conld not speak, the tears came
too tast -now, and she turnd away
anid leant her face against ﬂw cold
marble- of the mantle-picee [ to hide
thein, Lyle laid hxs h‘nul on her
shoulder. L

sConstance,” e s.ucl wn gently,

“ 1 don't want to dwtr(-ﬂs yon; bt
I must ask vou nm- thm:{. \\ hen you
broke off our cnu.wmm-nt. Was it hc-
cause I had’offeruded youinanyway

% No, no.”" she; said; vcrrqm(l\]\.
hint without raising her fac v

* Had you u‘l&od to love m(- th( I,
or le(l You. never toved ‘me?
(mlldn t have nll been ms 1\(- helieve,
(rmxt-mco-—not at.all:"
arasp on her shoulder u«rhtum-d with

thoselold memories.

Nofanswer this mu.c——(ml\ the face
still Tidden. and the red hmxt of thé

hosom. Co
“( onstances I nev u%qucﬂxmm«l or

rcqamu ‘hed you, then, 1T was too
prowd and. t0o mise rable: bt surely
I have.a right to an How,

answer
Yan don't mes batl it wi s S
yon—that voi were ][l‘\\ uur with me
frnm the first ¥ -

*i\n answer. }»ut the tears ]\L}l! tull-
mo hot and fast. .

Did you love me tln-n—\\lu n you
sent me awag from you?” ™ P

Btill no fuhv»er. but a UoMen head
bowed Towen \ut.‘ :m(]‘ a (r:hpmfr g0b,
With a suddin 1m]ml~«c Lyle Daryl
put hisarmaround the rooping figure,
and drew it to -him, lifted the tear-.
~mmed face hom its cold Hllpp()rt

® Darling.” he. #aid. very huskily,
it ddesn't sedm, hkel) I Kiow: bat

1 do believe \nu dul.’.md [ do even

think vou L.m.- for mé still.: Oh..m\'
love, in pity. do ! mﬁo mth e NOW ;
bhut say '\0~. i ix 80, _!

Hh arms were round her his h.md
umnn the-, ﬂlhhwl .uul lu\ ul\ face
oWIL Was h(nt. nnd for:
one moment she looked up as if in;
dem-ll but her trl:mce went ‘tr'uu'ht
info the lonest.de hths bt Lyle's
hr(m'n eyes und ' foynd ‘al mnhtmcx
tlurc which no iving heihg Lad ever,
w(’;n Lefore since Lyle I).u'vl was o
child in peticoats. \\‘Lth Tittle wail-
ing cry of love and sorrow. she lnd
her face on his: breast, =obhm'r out:

“Oh, Lyle,, Lyle, lon t! 1 ean't
help it ; and I m not’ worth—-oh. I'ny
not Worthv of vour lme now " :

I don't care whether you are worr
" he fﬂmd“ qlmost ﬁer(elv.
ai he held lier close to; him, and
Kissed lher quncnu« lips "again and
again ;. ~Dbut I Khbw you are just the
m0~t dear <md pre(xom heing on
e'nth to me, 'md I'll never! Tet vou 2o
:\tram while life i is injus both. '

i E\en now shé irxed to resist a -lit-
tle. though she dmm to lmn the while.
I = Oh. Lyle. vou must not‘ -~ You
forget —— ™" L L ;
LW hat, m\' (l.u’lm'_r.’ i '

* That I—thit I—how 1 n
vou hefore,” :

o1 will fox-nt th.xt \\huu vou ﬂrc
mv wife. sweet one,”! '
= But, Lyle, T can’t be tlmt .md
she tried’ to lift, ‘her hot face. "Wlmt
would \on‘r p'u'v nts sa\' no“ 4 _-\ml I
so poor, and a governess,'too & =t

uul

(_.\

of such sharp severity that sho‘trem-
Bled in his hold, = do ivou - think: Iy
loved you for "om imohey, that you
talk to  me now shout ivour bmn"
poor? Asif I cared for ‘that! \Qu
mu~x have a ln-rh opinion of mc .

‘Qg “No, no;
are. u*. l Hmwrht-
~'ml . A
PoeW ILn,ln.:~ 1y mother said to yon,
Constanee,’ mlp{nrn(-h = Rit down
amd tell ame atiout [it, There, don't
look %o frightened ahoutsit, my pet:

and Lady ]\.u’_\l

jbut I've “futed 30 Jong for the lruth.

and. | mean to ha \q it now.. Remon-
hu. nothing will ke wie let you €0

guinso you may as well tell meevery-
thmg. and’ ihere Was &0 much Al
thority in hi~ m‘lmkr lhmmh he ~t1]l
kept his arm aroulml her. that Con- b
stance leant her_proud ljttle headon
his ahouldcrs l-cforo ~be fuhwomd
L pleadingly :— ; i

* Lyle. you will ‘ne\'er foreive ine,

for it was all my pult 8 | know th:\u

S now s and lve been wretehed uwu'*h

 —Uh my, d.ulm«:. you will never knuw
how w rutclxm} — tlunhmw ‘how  vou

eves met IuL he saw by the mdd\ §

Hicker of the firelight that ov ory vee- | hissed himg as any cliilil might lmw
K +

tdonn Iae fnry she went op, * |

! thought papa was, Ly l(-

{ parents didn’s Bka
i; was -made; b
. 1there, and' thiat 1)
“Tg see | you, Constance,” he an:

must despize me | for m\' ﬁ«klmw»-.

Then something moved: and coming and falwlmod
forvward he‘s.m' onstance h-rruhh ‘
erouching on a low steol by the fire, %spise ‘the ficklencs-, but never you,

“Yes, he sttiel, ; tnml\. 1 did (l(«
Constance—never \ou. vc.u“ I lov o]
you teo W(-ll T L

She put'up, Jrer face! qmckl\. 31)4

'1\

*You know hmv vidh every nno
I, at amy
Tate, lv atn heifeded it 1 e TOUr
the v;:’: ibe meney
I thou..ht it was
should bring you

**| stance:

; angry<your parentsidid. You know | .
'thq wojild never lmvc given their

. Imn to lendd money ito bupport the’

ed imm the first nhoc

Jove I was such a pmu«l spoilt girl

. anml me except for myself ‘alonel
At fizst. | thought of writing to vou i .
Iw!iu\' \\lmt 1 had’

kind and confidentis

sensitive 1 was, .m«l 1N m'x\ 11.\\0')(‘('
mistaken
said mumtlmw abont hoping she had, -
been mqnm‘rmucd-—-.tn Thomas woulc
never pass it" ove
*Leourseher son was {oo generous anl
too hotor: able to f]l"lw
j\\rml now or make me mxl
iShe wever finished hm <en

It |
‘her nnt to think of jmv hqppmc». ab

and  the'}

fire rising and mlhn'r on he g heaving |

was too ~tront_f. ‘atid when poor g i)

. * Constande,” “ cried Daryl, in a tone |

1 l\uow how *good’ \uu .

‘§ “ Dxd you thmk 1 xirunted anytfmig
more than yom- lovc s return, Gon-‘

@ \'q' ot von, bm:-Lyle, don’t hc

comuqt, to vour marrying me if | . papa
lnd been only & poo man? .
“ Dan’t talk-like that, child. | | He
yas ode of the first men of the coun-

. try,‘and if e had bcexy poor—-——’,’
| A8 he wae, Lyle—as ‘he reallyi .-
vas, - L heard it first when you had

gone up to town that time, I wag sit-

aud his lawvcr came! ouu on tlie lawn
below. iLylg, I only heard two sen-i,
tences ; but they told me that he had:
lost. thoucands, thatihis wealth was}’
0ul\ a sham, and that he .was kecp-
ing up only till—oh,;Lyle—our mar:
ria; ae b He was 1frmd—darlmg, don't

he m dcad nrm——thllt, if ‘vou found it
out, \m'; would wantito break off thei’
ateh, and once I wai: married to.you,

m:d.al in his son’s f.muh to, mduce”

lec I can't; tell: '
As soon 78 I recov:!
1 lmrmd,
away. .md nearly ¢ nul n cve% out;
in my ‘own room. Jt hurt me so
Huclls’ to hear my de'n'
htmrr on my 111.\rr1'iuc in: g0 mereen-{”
ary a way; and ghmfi’;h I had thed
fullest contidence i mrr tove* ands

~|nl\m" coneern.
youw lmw 1 felt,

throw! & doubt on it without trem:
hling. for I knew helw qs’ right ahout
your 'li-n}r(-nts andj the knowledge
stiniz mé to my very ul.  You see]

that I]( ‘ouldn’t bear 1o think any ong

Hut T eoubllntt
leurnt h\ JL(Id(‘nl: :md then. while [
was still in the nuscn' of suspense
Lady ]hnl came th me. glu, told]
me ~l|r-=h'ul hedrd rumors—-vcrv it
pleasant! ones — shout * my’ father—
that his fortune was not what it had
heen represented—ip fact, that it was
a mere bubble L andishe triel to finc
the truth _fmm me. ;i Lyle, Ceouldn’
tell her, mueh as 1 fpnged to do so— -
could’' [ ?“and she saw [ was keeping’
‘-nmcthnw back. and her manner al
gereid st once.  Shd had bien wery
1 heforo ‘but: s](
Qiew herself up nowl, .ol I sdw tha
sh( thonght me a-galeulating, merd
cemury girl, hiding: the truth from hes
Test Ishipilil fosea y lover. Lyle—
}lun t lrm\ 1 80—V ml I\uv“ how ovep

bat it (llfl sepnr so, Tor sh

g thonrrh of

&(k from ln~
.lpp\ —

for there 1 last ny tn mp( v and to]d:

It wis ,nn
EATLC mé‘m

A howid ap:in my el
Her, might e n

m Bl

e Constanes ' {
Yo"
his }rnnul face s § said -111 that and.

oand i owas .i” (~\crv werd! w
true; Tor 1 joved \uu_.nh L \IL.B
loved you with iny lw‘n’t sut Lavhg

Daryl had-hart my privg, and’ \\h(g

< snid ghat if | Wh =6 inditferen
abiont '(h( matter. Shu really thou"hi
her son would be mdxf'ed in reco

—

~;dcl'u" an uu:.wtmcnt which ha
nuthm'r 1o luommcnd it. I told he

ST

I quite agreed with her. and ha
alveady dete mnnul to break it of
Then ~hc sevined irltrhteuul.aud sai
I was tdo hasty.. She hoped. I.woul
think ~c-nou~l\ of it, for she fedre
vou would be much. 'mnm'ed an

= At first, (on~tan(’e P
I \Ie don’t look at me so. l'dk“- :
SeTve h. I know I do 1 think [ was -
half had. You l\now the rest.”
did not hear of what I had done untf}
vou had, left, ]-,nn'l‘md and, thenit.
was-too late for him to interfere; e
was: tlrc.uhullv angry; but by thgt
time I was s0 miserable.I cared fdr .
notlunz. It the gm~h hadn’t conte
30 soon’ afterwarl, and given ule
enowh to do and shfferin other ws '1:;

T thmk I should ha\e thed Oh. t
misery I endured, xqumg every morh-
m~‘r with the sanie thought that I .
xhould nevergee ypiu—never liear t} ¢
~0un(l of \bm wmc 'xoam‘ Oh. ‘how
terrible it was .

- One rord Woulrl ln\e hroufr 1t
me qu\ Connie.?

edtodo goagainbut womafly pride’

died, anit lnd 1o’ o, out into the
workd. I had cru:d .50 much; before .
dm there was no tears left fm' him:
\othm"—nmther hard Wox:k npr

poverty, uubmdng ss—hurt me after
that,” ) Ry '
My  ypuor daxlm*z. '

s‘ud L\t(‘.
drawing her do~er g hun. Sour..
wretched pride zsecma to h'n 1 ft,
England mthouh seeing you.- and fas -
tor my mothex-—-—-—." -
L L\ le. vou mll not think of thait ?
it wis all for vour zood, and }f I had
been oxmhle, I should not hdve .
cared.” P .

"It is all veryy { well for. vou to’ 1\"
that, but it is not S0 e'\&‘.v for m to
forgive when 1 thmk S

“Lyle dear,” mterrupted the
 don't think of it any more.

was from Tove for you.
crm«l deeplyviforimy “sake,
1cst now ‘uu{

W'h mine.}*

+ Yours, my (hxlm«r ¥

My father
T.et bbth
fm‘evur—-the reql f{

50 kind to me " 1 eried the girl; bu
ing firto. tears ~1s Daryk tl)ok ‘her into ~
fiis’ arms and kz sed her. * Lyl
never dcwr\ ed to have you spea
meagain ;1 ucver thmwht you wg
nml-—fmd——no“

ind  now f(‘onme ot
D.u\I *yon lm’\'e notlmw to do
to fix the \vcddum (hv ‘“xll
d.w month smtlxou ¥ My bmuhﬁi\
d.u*lmfr it “will Jsecin, a “year of da
ol I have vou for my own.” ¥ [E
“ And to think that it all éamelout
of my advertisetnent for 3 governess.”
remarked -Mr.; George - Chaw rth.
some few hours after a-performfince
of " a vertain ‘mystic ceremony at‘
whu,h he assisted as & best man.”

ulid-

s .«! I ¥ le
hut

I had in presenting - Lyle Daryl ivith
the loveliest airl that ‘ever lived,land
tthen consider the ‘thommahlc “"\; in’
achich he lectured meé for 'my Esle
Jd\enxsma’ xd(‘i.}. I wonder that{ his
hair hasn't tumccl white with rem
And my pxcmre is unfinished’
Well. one thing I am determmet
Mys. Lyle Durgl owves me something
for helping liet i Ber faithful Gala-
had, and the rawwl {'mean to-at
‘mlﬁ‘ an hear’ ’Attmo i‘o} m"- W
FD A (‘:”V'Iz\i‘.j~-" 3 R

&Am 7\ pompous hmsband, whow
bAd stolen up: behind and -given.
kiks : “*Madam, !oonssdersn:han:mtm-

s,
JUIN
on. . |

tNT-

wils

tmn* in the verandab, .de my father:

enee, Lvlé o

even distressed at ficst, .

<Y esdf 1 could havc said i 1t. Ilon X t

* Yes, mine:—all mine, an(l dmn he'
hf o

g

this

= Really, when 1 reflect on the share -

Iyl

Lk is 0.

lixma.

‘be Imr ‘on him, for fic loved me, apdj. I,

he relied on your fafher's dread of al -

disinteredness, | could pot hear himy ™ -

k-
Fhonarable and gendrons as he liked
1~—I hadt no desire tn wake him exe
Feise either v n‘tnv\ (m my ')(‘h'l“ A U

]

~1n wul’ l'mkm‘r up nm“» U

Papa . :

o

o

1

«

3l
jm .
:Lady ‘Daryl wag a htﬁe mistake -

ult” |

By

g
i

Lf]"xther caleu- -

-

-

hiouses facing Kensington Gardens at

something in exchange:for Fous old
tlie Lancaster Gate. She had aht’de

i ? nam
cuu r. ' her some dxrectxons ‘Ask for infor- e and \‘our grea,t lo‘re."‘ L

i decorcus.”  “Excusome,” £aid thelwife,
"I dxdn tknow‘t waswn.” S

o . H
H = i
i FEEEN . . : , - '
"
v

vmx 14 ?"

an't. 1 never saw snch a mxsersble here and talk to me," said the goddes* swered. takmg her reluc!ant hands
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