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Miss Vernon’s Lover.

—

66 SHES Lo ashes, dust to dost—""

J{\_ Argeline Yernon said the words

, over slowly—coldly—folding up closely the
withered hoarte-ease, and violets, in their
wrapping of silver paper. Thero was a |
eurl of soft, bright, chestnut hair twining
around them-—she pot the whele within a
little box that had trensured them for
years, snapped down the 1id, and dropped
the whole upon the gleaming coals, in the
grate,

Thers was a flash—a momentary sparkle
—a wreath of thin, blue smoke ascended—
o pale,ghastly flame shot up, quivered, and
died, and then the fiery coals gleamed on,
blood rved as before.

“There, Philip Desmond, rest in pence!’

She rose, and went to the mirror, push-
ing back the heavy braids of hair from her
fuce, as if they hurt her. The scrutiny to
which she subjected hetselfl was no light
ong. Perhinps she wanted to compnre her
negative attractions with the fervid bril-
lianco of Miss Montgomery's beauty.

Bhe recalled the sparkling, blonde face,
with its dark violet eyes; white and damask
complexion ; pearly teeth ; hair like spun
gold, and that nameless fascination of wo-
man that made the young  belle's admirers
swoar it was witchoraft that so enthralled
them. Yes, there was no dispuling the
fact ; Lettie Montgomery was very fair,
nay, more than fair, slio was beautiful, It
was no matter of wonder that Desmond,
with his artist fancy, should love her.

For (liree yoars, Miss Vernon had been
the belle of her set, She was an orphan
heireas, residing with ber father's widowed
sister, a woman of fushion and influenece,
whoeo ruling ambitlon was to see her niece
woll settled in life.  Mr. Desmomd suited
her, as far s personnl attractions were
coneeined, but in  the way of property he
fell fur short of Mis, Marlowe's require-
ments.

But Argeling was of age, and  lLad, be-
sides, » will of her own, and would brook
no interforence, so Mrs. Marlowo had been
obliged to hold her peace. Now, that the
thing was all over,tho lady seeretly rejoioed
at Phillp's falsity ; espocially ns Argeline,
secing the condition of things, had given
him a dismissal), even before he had daged
to think of asking it.

Tt was very haxd for the girl to bruak off |
thin connection, As one knows, who has
been throwgh a like trisl; how theso tios of
daily companionship smd love wind around
our hearts,  No one knows how It hurts to
sever them rudely, and take home to us
the cold fact that what has been so sweet,
can never be again | that all the . pleasant
hours, when heaven seemod to be drawing
nigh to earth, nre gons forever ; and that
heneeforth we must go on to the ond, lack-
ing somothing ; knowing and feeling al-
ways, that we have lost some swoetness
and glory out of life that can never yeturn,

Thore was & grest struggle In Argeline's
soul—she had nearly Jost faith In creation, |
because of thisuvstable Phillp Desmond—
but after the fimst bitter disappointment,
butter thonghts came back.

Two weeks ufter sho had broken with
him, sbe saw & phase in his charmcter,
hisherto concealed, that made her thank
God devoutly that she had been saved from
begoming his, s

Bho ::l walking in Droad strost ome
morning, when a light phaeton drew up
st the door of w ahop mear her. ' Philip
sprang ont and nssisted Miss Montgomery
to wlight, Just then, » tattered litsle
bogger girl Intd her hand -on the dainty,
tralling silk yobe of the lady.

‘4 Charity, sweot lady | for the love of

volee. -
Miss Montgomery wwept rudely on, the

.

| just opening.. Philip and Miss Montgom-

“Only a few oents, lady! My mother
in nick and bungry 7"’

“ Bogone, you little brat !"' eried Philip,
Yior 1 will have you placed in the hands of
the police I"

* Please, sir, my mother—"

0 yes, the old story "' and he struck
the feeble arms clasping the end of Miss
Montgomery's rich sables, with his whip.

The child's fage crimsoned—she drow off
a little distance, and looked at him  with
wondering surprise.

Argeline sprang  forward, and laid her
hand on tha shoulder of the beggar,

‘T will go homo [with you, my child,”
she said, **and see your mother,”

The little girl without & word, lod the
way ; and Argeline followed. The yonng
belle had never set foot in that part of the

' Jubrious village of Ellwood, on the western
boardera of Lake Winnipissogee."
The very thing ! Argeline answered the
! ndvertisomant immediately, and in less
| than a week sho had the reply of the com-
mittee. Bhe might come out to Ellwood,
| if mutuelly pleased, she could enter upon
her dutios at once, She could come to the
house of Esquire Dracut, where the teachers
| always boarded.
| 8ho packed up her wardrobe, took Edith,
and went to Ellwood. The place disap-
pointed her most agreeably. One might
travel hundreds of miles, and not come
noross so attractive a spot as the quist wal-
ley in which Ellwood was situated.
Esquire Dracut met her at the depot,and
carried her home with him, in the super.
annuated, bellows-topped chaise. The

eity before, but she unhesitatingly followed
the lead of her conduactor,

The room into which she was ushered ‘
was lowand meagre ; the utmost poverty |
reigned over the whole place. It was, |
indeed, as Philip bad said, the old slory. ‘
A woman widowed, poor, with only this
little Edith ; sho had tried to support her- |
self by sewing, but close application had
ruined her health, and now she was too
noar death to eave for aught belonging to |
the world.

Argeline sat by bher, listening to the
plaintive story, while Edith, with the
money their visitor had given her, went out
to buy fuel and food, Bhe returned in a
little while, but no firo conld ever warm
that white, cold woman again !—for Mary i
Aslie, all sufforing was ended !

Argeline ook Edith home with her, and
after shie knew her better, she decided to
keep her always. She wos already thirteen |
yoars of age, and thanks to the careful |
teachings of her mother, she was advanced
far beyond the goverality of girls at that
age. .

She now was sent to school, aud peither
pains nor expense was spared to perfeot
her education.  Under the intluence of
kindness, Edith's dark face grew positively
handsome. The great, black eyes lost their
frightoned nppealing expression—the sunk-
en cheoks glowed with faiot erimson, and
the mass of neglooted bair foll into heavy
curls, that wero the delight and admiration
of the whole school.

Argeline still held her old place in so-
clety, and many were the suiters who laid
their fortunes at her feet. Bhe rejectod
them all, She had been deceived once, by
oneasbe thonght faultless, and she was sat-
isfied to let all theso pass from her thoughts,
Bhe said sho shonld never marry ; she
should find enough in Edith to satisfy all
Ler woman's eraving after love.

A year and more passed, Bpring was

ory had gone to Europe with a paty of
friends., They were to be married in Paris,
Argeline road the notics of the wedding—a
grand affair at the American Legation—
without s thrill, Then she knew she had
overcomo all tendernoss for the banished
pant,

In May, thete &inie & great shock for
Argellue. Vornon, Most women would
have wept and stormed over it—she only |
gat quietly down to think. |

A finaocial orisis was upon the country, |
and taking advantage of the general cons |
fusion, Elkins, the banker with whom
Argeline's funds were deposited, had ems l
bezzled everything ho conld lay hands on,
and fled the country ! There was no help
for it—the shrewdest dotectives falled to
obtain trace of bhim-—he had escaped and
left nothing behind,

Though not abssutely penniless, Miss
Vernon had not enough left to warrant her
continning in Idlenoss, even had she been
thus disposed, From the firsr, she knew
sho must ‘work—she, who bad vever even
dressed her own hair |

Hor sunt was almost frantic nt tho change,
and sought with all ber power to dissunde
Argeline from going out to earn her living,
Bho should be weleome to remain with hor
us long as slie chose, und Edith cowld go to
the orphan asylum.

Argeline made all her srrangementa
quietly. Ioelination pointed her to the
country—she looked to the green hill,
nnd fresh, freo breezes that she know swopt
the New Hampabire moeadows into billowy
seus of clover, in the sweet month of June.

At just the vight time, n local paper foll
into ber hands, She couMl nevor regard it
other than g special previdence. It con-
taived an ndvertisement of the school com-
mittas  of © Ellwood—a village fifty  miles
awiy, They wanted o young lady ** of ed-
uention snd respeotability," so rsn the
notiee, to take chirge of u sehool of Afty

Dracut farm-house was a gem, she thought,
as they wound slowly up to the broad porch
through & green lane of sycamors trees.
If was set down in the middle of a great
fisld—old, rambling and roomy—surround-
ed by trees & century old ; and command-
ing from its windows the most delightful
view in the world. The blue, hazy hills
stretehing away into the distance, pile
upon pile ; the uoruffled lake, mirroring
every tree and shrub with life-like ac-
curacy; the dense forest of maple and beech
clad in their young green—0O, it was bean-
tiful to Argeline ; and to Edith, the oity
child, who had never seena field larger
than the dusty park, it was like a glimpse
into paradise,

Mrs, Dracut was just the woman ono
likes to see tho mistress of 0 farmhiouse.
Robust, ruddy, active, cheerful—she made
her gouests at home without ceromony.

The school would begin the ensning
Monduy, if Argeline passed the examin-
ation, Hhe did pass it, so splendidly that
old Deacon Grimes rubbed his hande, and
declared that she must have managed to
smuggle herselfl through Dartmouth. The
old man had a prevailing belief that no one
ever achieved eminenes unless e had been
graduated at his own Alma Mater.

The school was new business to the
young teachior. [t was her wery first at-
tempt to apply hersclf to work, and it came
hard, but she bad brought to ita brave
heart, and a determination to succeed.

Bhe did well, The scholnrs liked her;
who pleased their parents. She was solicited
to tuke cliarge of the fall term, and gladly
aceepted the offer. She liked Ellwood—
Edith conld keep on with her studies the
same 0s thongh she were in the city, and
the country alr made such a beautful girl
of her !

Thoe term cloged with an examination,
and among the strangers presont, Argeline
saw & faco -that interested ber strangely,
Bhe did not inquire to whom it belonged ;
it was not like her, but she heard George
Phelps, tho. wedical student, address him
ns Mr. Ashoroft,

80 the pale-faced, dark-haired man, with
the singular expressive eyes, and smile of
womanly sweetness, was Eugene Asheroft,
the muster of Ashoroft Hall. Argeline
pissed the grounds of this fine old mansion
avery day on her way to school, and more
than once sho had stolen a blood-red rose
from the profusion of vines that had erept
over the high fence to brighten the dusty
road.

Ehe had hoard & great deal of Mr, Aab.

oroft since she had come to Hllwood. Ie
lind boen absent in New York through the |
summer ; now lie had come home to oversee '

under the sun which has wot its celobrity ¢
its own particular great wan? Of ouuuo|
not. Aud Ellwood was no exception, for
it elaimod Eogove Asheroft,

Argoline eard his praises rung, and his
fanlts chroniclad by every young lady
whom she bad met—they mld be was hand. |
some, wealthy and vory self-conosited. |
Women have s way of flattering men till |

Llame them for i

Mr. Asheroft was naturslly woblo-heart- |
ed—bat ilattery, and the world's fame had
tarnishod the fine gold of hischaractor, and |
given Lim, perbaps, too exalted au ides of
Lis own attractions, P |

Avgoling could nob help thinking of him |
that night; seldom had sho boen more in-
terestod. Hho was obligedto confess the
bhumilinting truth that she thosght of him |
s0 dooply as to dream of him when she |
went to sleep, and romembored the very ex-
pression of his oyes the fiwt thing when
she nwoke in the morning. S

A week aferwards, thore wos a plonle
in Harvey's woods. Argeline was vither

'wquire, drove hor over. The party had

acholars, situsted i the  beautiful sud sa-

some in anothey; John went to find some

they fill them with self-conceit, and then I

Into. John Dmous; sheoldest non of the |,
‘stragigled off, somein one direchion, and |

friends of Argeline, and she sat down be-
hind a olump of treea to wait their coming.
The fragravce of a cigar warned hor of
some gentleman’s propinquity, and ab the
same time she heard Georga Pholps pro-
nouncing her own name.

‘“ Argeline  Vernon—rather n romantio
cognomaen for o school-mistress, isn't it ?
Thera is another lady added to your train,
Ashoroflt,"

“Thank you,"” replied a rich-toned,
careless voice, languidly, I have no pen-
chant for school-mistresses. All that I
over kvew wero lean, snufly, wore cork-
sorew curls, and had been just tweoty-five
for the previous twenty years. Excuse me,
if you pleage.”

“ Wait till you see Miss Vernon. BShe is
young, beautiful and has been n great heir-
ess—also o belle,”’

D, of course.
no doubt,

““Miss Vernon is n  lady—you will admit
that when she comes,'

“Don't get onthusiastic, Phelps; most
likely sho's seeking a husband, and it wounld
hardly bo safo to be too much exercised on
the sulject of her attractions.”’

A princess in disguise,

The twain sauntered away. Argeline
was high-tempored and prouwd, Bbhe was
out to the quick by the unmeaning insolence
of this Eugene Asheroft, Ho had no right,
she sald, to judge her thus, having never
seen lier; and when u hall hour after he
came up with Mr. Phelps, she was cold as
an fceberg. Asheroft's manner was def-
erentinl enough now, as his friend presen-
ted him,

f*Mr. Asheroft, Miss Vernon.”

Bhe swept his person with her calm,
proud eye, and bowed slightly.

VI yon take my arm for the prome-
nade "' ho asked; courtoously.

4 Thank you, I am engagod.

“1 regret it, but if you will dance the
first set with me, the disappointment’ will
not ba so great,'’

H 1 have nob decided to dance,’”

Ha lpoked a little disconesrted, butquick-
Iy recovered himself. Hoe had a cluster of
scarlet onrdinal flowers in his band, He
offered them to her with some gallant
specch,

“ Exouse me—I do not like them, They
borm me."

John Dracut came back and led her
daway. Asboroft looked after her in silent

surprise. A farmer's clod-hopper boy pre-
ferved before him ! The thing was incom-
prehensible.

Through the day, Mr. Asheroft made
numerous attempts to enter into conversa-
tion with Argeline, but all tono effect.
Hhe avolded him persistently. And this
very avoidance only made him the more
eager to know her better. Burely the wo-
man who bad independence enough to turn
away from his admiration, to the society
of = bashful, country clown, must have
gomething original about her, worth cul-
tivating.

After that, thoy met frequently, Arge-
line was invariably ecold—Ashoroft silent,
reserved, though always courteous, He
boosme tho best of friends with Edith.
They had taken to each other from the
very fiest. He brought her Looks and
fruits and fAowers; took her out walking
and riding, and taught her the barbarous
Rusaian language, which be had sognired
during a ten yenrs' residence in ' that in-
hospitable clime.

One day, Argeline was returning from o

tho harvesters. Is thore s country village | walk to Frinton—a village four miles dis-

tant. Tt bogan to grow dark suddenly, aud
she saw the top of o dense thunder-clond
looking over the mountain. She hurried
her steps, the clond opened, the thumder
reverberated among the hills, and the wind
began to arouse the forest.

Asheroft was the nesrest hooss, but ahe
would not seek sholter there—anot if she
were drenched. A quick romble of wheels
behind her erossed the bridge over the
brook, and in & moment hnlted at her slde.
Mr. Asheroft stopped from the chalse,

“1tis going to vain, Miss Vernon—let
mao asslst yoy in 1"

She wonld  have resistod, but: he did not
stop for ber remonstramoon, Llo was seated
beside hor, andl uwging on his horse be-
fore she got breath (o speak. The rain
began to  fall heavily—he turned into: the
nvenup leading 4o the hall—she touched bis
arm.

1 will get out hero, i€ you ploase. 1 do
not wish'torgo in.”

Hlo-pointad to. a huge ash treo a little in
front of them, that a flexee thunder-bolt
had riven from top to root.

. 1 mmn sorry to foree my hospilality upon

you, but there is no other way. You must

come in,'’
I-_doi:pdumhudou.ud lifting
‘,I

- e

her out, ushered her into the sittingroom.
‘While he was gone to find the hostler, Ar-
geline opened one of the low, ¥French win.
dows, and stepping out on the terrace,
crossed the Iawn, and then the meadown,
reaching the Dracut firmhoase in & few
minutes, drenched to the skin.

Mr. Ashoroft ealled that evening to ask
Edith to ride to Lily Pond with him, the
noxt morning, e made no allusion what-
ever to Argeline's esenpado, and she ocen-
pied horself with n book while he remain-
ed. Edith went out on the pinzza with
him. He put a shawl around her, his arm
with iv; she rested her hend on his arm,
and they talked in subdued voioes. Edith
wis fourteen now, and royally beauntiful.
Argeline saw them, and wondered from
whence arose the sharp pain at her heart.
She dashed down the window and went up
to bed.

Lato in October, she was walking with
Edith  on the shore of the lnke. It was
noar sunset, and everythiog was wrapped
in a glory of crimson and gold. Great piles
of amber clonds reclined agniust the bosom
of the west, and a light breeze swept down
from * Mount Belknap, rufling the water
into tiny ripples, and stitring weirdly in
the forest branches.

Argeline sat down ona great rock, and
gazed oul listlessly over the blue sheet of
water.  Edith untied a little boat that float.
ed near, aud stepped ioto it.  She bent her
head, letting her heavy enrls trail along in
the water, gs the little oraft with almost
imperceptible motion receded from the
shiore.

Argeline looked np with something Hke
alarm in her face.

“Como back, quick, Edith !" she eried
~—"use the onrs—youn will upset that frail
shell if you go further out where there is a
current:'

The beautiful ehild arose quickly to seizo
the oars—the boat careened—in another in-
stant she was in the water, and before she
could utter a single ery, it had closed over
her. Argeline sprang forward—she would
bave lost her own life In the vain attempt
at recovering Edith—but a strong hand
foroed her back,

“Remaln where you are,” said Engene
Asheroft, I will uttend to Edith,”

8he closed her eyes, and sat down.—
Strangely enongh, after she had heard his
voice, she folt no more fear. A moment
afterwards, sho bad Edith in ber arms,
pale, cold and wet as she was. Ashoroft
stood by, silently regarding them. He held
out his haod to Argeline.

SWiIll you touch my hand now, Miss
Vernon

The fingers she extended were locked np
in his firm clasp. e held her thus all the
way to the house. Edith went in, and left
them together at the door. Their eyes
met,  Bomething Argeline =aw in his that
made the erimson come to her very tem-
ples. Bbe tore ber hand away, and left
him without n word.

Tho tirst week in November, there camo
# terrible rain.storm. Dwellers in son.
const towns can hardly form any idea of
what a ‘freshot" islike in one of tho
mountain  valloys. The little streams
swelled to mighty rivems, aud went tumb.
ling, snow-white nto the |ake—Ilow lands
were inundated — ropds sabmorged and
bridges swept away.

Just below Ashoroft Hall, the road orass-
ed a violent little stream known as Thun.
der Runy on o eidge more than twenty
feet from its bed; but intimes of great
rains, this brook frequently rose to so un-
precedented height—sometimes taking off
the very planking iteelfl.

Towards sunset, the rain having cepsed,
Argeline threw on Ler shawl, and went out
through the wet grass lo see the water
foam over the rocks, It was quite o long
wallke to the bridge, and she followed the
coursa of the stream, thus increasing the
distance by, at least, onc-half. Tt began
o grow dark, early night was coming on,
Bhe quickenad hor steps, and reschied the
bridge, ‘The water roared madly through
the narrow gorge, overflowing the banks in
some places, and  oasting (ho spray, cold
and drenching, over the figura of Argeline.
8he went noarer—good heaven ! the eover-
ing of the bridge was gone | only the two
Hutringors™ remaloed |

The water had fallen o lttle, ovidemily;
it was not entirely up to the timbers, now;
but some time during the aflerncon it had
been above them. Bbe stood & moment,
Tooking at the ruin, then tursed to go hiome
but lightning-like s thonght (lsshed through
her that rooted ber to the spot.  Bho
bad hoard Edith say that Mr: Ashoroft had
ridden horse-back to Frintoo,
nine o'clock | He must be near there thes 1




