 her remain wi
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HER BOY AT LAST.
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Thirteen 118 they ohanged b
pulnwplm ‘Bhe hopoi. she I:mliumrl*l
life had Agn
Sem 8 heart beaten with hmnm‘h

a Wﬁpl &8 whe 8
the reception.room where Guy sat
talking with the imfirm old
membered so well. He had grown older,
thinner, poorer-looking, than when she saw
himtll:.li, but B ¥
Was the same benignant, heavenly
sion, which,
WAl DOW,

when she tter than she
hmmﬂ the angels.

Eh ﬂ'.:rml the $ Elﬂ a8y #Wﬂmﬂ: ::ﬂ%d%

and rested on her with no suspicious glance, | to upon Miss Clyde. He was she

as, mmﬁlr she glided acroés|was not at e; he rather

$e Sursetonlf dm:iv y when Guy | meet her at the cottage, and he hoped he
er to her,

presen
A little anxious as to how her grand-

father would acquit himself, Maddy sat by, |

wondering why Agnes a go ill at
ease, m& 'lh; ha:_grm“ntﬁ:r started
sometimes at the sound of her voioe, and

_looked earnestly at her.

‘“ We've never met before to my know-
ledge, young woman,” he said omce to
Agnes, “ but you are mighty likesomebody,

or other.” hope for him. No girl in her right
After that Agnes spoke in elevated tones, | mind would perfer him to Guy Remington,
as 'if she thought him deaf, and the mysti. | and with a little sigh the dootor was

fied look of wonder did not return to his

face. Numerous the charges he gave
%0 Agnes cono Hﬂ?f bidding her
be watohful of his , and see that she

did not “get too mugh taken in with the
wicked on Broadway|"” then, as he
rose to go, he laid his-trembling hand on
her head, and said solemnly, ‘ You are
E;:ng et, lady, and there may be a lon
.before you. God bless you, then, an

in proportion a8 you are kind
m;;u I've mnothing to give you nor
Mr. Guy for your goodness, only my
Enm and them you have every day.

e all pray for you, lady, Joseph and all,
though I doubt me he knows much the
meaning of what he saye.” )

“Who, sir? What did you eay?” and
As;nul' face was scarlet, as grandpa replied,
" nugh, our unfortunate boy; Maddy
must have told you; the one who's taken
such a shine to Jessie. He's orazy-like,
and from the corner where he sits so muoh,
I oan hear him whispering by the hour,
sometimes of folks he to know, and
then of you, whom he calls madam. He
says, for ten minutes on the stretch: *God
bless the = madam—the ' madam—the
madam !’ that's because you are good to
Maddy. You're gick, lady; talkin’ about
crazy folks makunruntﬁnt.;;frmdpa added
hastily, as Agnes turned white as the dress
ghe wore. ; ]

“ No—oh, no, I'm better now,”

» bowing him to the door with a
that she conld not breathea moment

longer in his presence.
He did not hear her faint cry of bitter
remorse, as he walked through the hall, or

know she watched him as he went slowly
down the walk, sto ingun!tuu to admire
the fair blossoms which Maddy did not feel
at liberty to pick.

“He loved flowers,” Agnes whispered, as
her better nature prevailed over ever
other feeling, and, starting eagerly Inrwmf{,
she ran after the old man, who, surprised
at her evident haste, waited a little

oult to do so with

anxiously for her to s
eyes upon her, but

It wad rather di
Ey'& inquiri
es managed at last to say:
‘“ Does that crazy man like flowers—the
one who Ernyn for the madam ?"
*“Yes, he used to, years ago,” grandpa
replied ; and bending down, es began

to pick and arrange into a most tasteful |

bouquet the blossoms and buds, growing so

‘profusely within the borders.

*Take them to him, will you?” and her
hands shook as she passed to Grandpa
Markham the gift whi
orazy Joseph with a strange delight,
making him hold converse awhile with the
unseen presence whioch he called *ghe,”
and then to whisper blessings on the
madam’'s head,

Three da
left Aikenside, which presented
forlorn and cheerless
passers-by, who were
servants when, at the expiration ofa week,
Guy came back and took up his olden
of solitude and loneliness, with nothing in
partiotlar to interest him, exoept his books
and the letters he wrote to Luoy. Nothing
but these and the doctor’s picture—the one

ed expressly for him, and which
m ed him greatly, Believing that he
folt a8 if it were, in a measare, stolen
ghmpntr. and this made him prize it all

@ more,

Now that Maddy was away, Guy missed
her terribly, wondering how he had ever
lived without her, and sometimes working
himself into a violent passion against the
meddlesome neighbora who would not let
him in peace, and who,
now that she was gone, did not stop their
talk one whit, for the le marvelled
zm‘n than ever, feeling confident now that

0 WAaS uduutinf his own wife, and makin
u

sundry spiteful remarks as to what
he inten doing with her relations.
Guy only knew that hLe was
very Iunul{ that Luoy's letters
seemed insipld, that even the doctor failed
to interest v 88 of old, and that his

8 face which seemed to smile so
ly upon him, just as Maddy had
smiled upon him when, 1n Madam ——'R
parlor, he bade her good-bye. The doator
could not have that pioture, he finall
decided ' Hal ought to be satisfied wit
fottlng Maddy, as of course he will, for am
not educating her for that very pur A
he said to himself; and, as a ns of atone-
ment for what he deemed treachery:to his
friend, be talked with him often of her,
always taking it for granted that when she
was old enough, the dootor would woo and
win the little girl who had come to him in
his mpwlt{ a8 Inspeotor, as Candidate No.,
1. At firat the dootor suspected him of
acting a in order to cover up some
design of his own with regard to Eh.dd A
and affeoted an indifference he didnot !uf;
but, as time on, Guy, who really
believed himself sincere, managed to make
the dootor believe so teo. Comsequently,

E"I;hh.t comfort was in looking at the
trus

an |

would thrill rl

|

| become

|

man she re- | home, she did not meet him at all. Con-

in his wrinkled face there | ot home now for the Christmas holidays—
expres- | was down at the cottage

and voioe, when you talk low, kee
; 1mnkﬁ'u::u jump as if f’d heard it lnmmp!; confirm

|

|

life | spring, you know. Isshe very much im.

fully intended it for the dootor, Guy | be, and as childish in her manner ?” the

the latter abandoned his suspicions, and | answer will de nd my future course with

bve himself up to s of what
ey e
one day to be.

OHAPTER XYV.
THE HOLIDAYS.

The summer vacation had been spent by
the Re and Maddy at the uui:':lo.l
the latter coming to the cottage for a week
before returning to her schoolin New York; |

and as the dootor was then absent from

uently he had not seen her since she
m Aikenside for New York. But she was

, t00; and, unusu-
ally nerveus for him, the dootor stood
bdf:ruthu little square glass in his back
to make himself look as well
r he waa going that afternoon

might be fortunate enough to find her
alone,

‘The dootor was seriously in love. He ac-
knowledged that now to himself,confessing,
too; that with his love was mibgled a's
of jnl&:iizny. lest {Erﬂ:y R&;miugton agmuil}l -Yga
ex more thought on Maddy 8
thEn wng oongistant with the promised
husband of Luoy Atherstone.. He wished
#0o much to talk with Guy about her, and
yet he dreaded ib; for if the~talk should
his suspicions there would be no

away from the glass, when, as if to verify
a familiar proverb, Guy himself drove up
in a most dashing equipage, the silver.
b harness of his high-mettled steed
ﬂa?lmﬁ in the wintry sunlight, and the
bright-hued lining of his fanciful robes
presenting a very gay appearance.

Guy was in the beat of spirits, For an
entire half day he had tried to devsie some
means of getting Maddy up to Aikengide.
It was quite too bad for her to spend the
whole vacationat the cottage, as she seemed
likely to do. He knew she was lonely
there; that the bare floor and low, dark
walls affected her unpleasantly. He, had
geen thisa in her face when he bade her
good-bye, for he had carried her down to
the cottage himself, and now he was going
after her, There was to bea party at Aiken.
side; the very first since Guy was its
master. The neighbors had said that he
was too proud to invite them, but they
should say 8o no more. The house was to
be thrown open in honor of Guy’s birthday,
and all who were at all desirable guests
were to be bidden to the festival. First on
the list was the doctor, who, remembering
how averse Guy was to large parties,
wondered at the proceedings. But Guy
was all engaged in the matter, and after|
telling who were to be invited, added rather
indifferently; “ 'm going down to Hone-
dale after Maddy. It's better for her to be
with us aday or two beforehand. You've
seen her, of course.” i

No, the doctor had not; he was justgoing
there, he said in a tone go full of sad disap.
pointment, that Guy detected it at once,
and asked if anything was the matter.

‘“ Guy,” the doctor continued, sitting
down by his friend, I remember once
your making me your confidant about
Lucy.  You remember it too ?”

“Yes, why?” Guy replied, beginning to
feel strangely uncomfortable as he half
divined what was coming next.

Latterly Guy had stopped telling the
dootor that he was educating Maddy for
him.: Indeed, he did not talk of her at all,
and the dootor might have fancied her out
of his mind but for the frequent visits to
New York, which Guy found it absolutel
necessary to make. QGuy did not himself
understand the state of his own feelings
with regard to Maddy, but if compelled to
explain them they would have been some-
thing as follows: He fully expected to

Luoy Atherstone; the possibility
that he should not had never ocourred to
him, but that was no reason why Maddy
Clyde need be married for these many
yoars. Bhe was very ruunﬁat; there was
time enough for her to. think of marrying
when she was twenty-five, and in the mean-
while it would be splendid to have her at
Aikenside as Luoy's friend. Nothing could
be nicer, and Guy did not care to have this

after this, a party of four|liftle arrangement nfoilud. But that the

» most | dootor had an idea o

appearance to the |not a doubt, particularly after the dootor’s
ad almost as the | next remark.

spoiling it, he had

“I have not seen Maddy since last

proved ? " :
“Yes, very much. There is no more

atylish-luokin& girl to be seen on Broadway

than Maddy Cly

his pantaloons a little awkwardly

ell, is she as handsome as she used to

dootor asked ; and Guy replied :

“I took her to the opera onoe, last
month, and the many admiring glances cast
at our box proved pretty tively that |
ﬂnngq?’l beauty was mot of she ordinary

““The opera!”™ the dootor exclaimed ;
' Maddy Olyde at the opera! TWhat would
her grandfather say ? Hois very puritan.
ical in his notions,”

““Yes, I know; and so is Maddy, too,
Bhe wrote and obtained his consent {efura
she'd go with me. He won't let her go to a
theatre anyhow. He considers thntq; the
same blook with the bottomless pit."”

Here an interval of silence ensued, and
then the dootor began again :

‘* Guy, you told me ouce you were eduoat-
ing Maddy Clyde for me, and I tried to
make you think I didn't care; but I did,
oh, 8o much, Guy, laugh at me if you
please. I ocannot blame you if you do; but
the faot is, I believe I've loved Maddy Clyde
ever sinoe she was so sick. At all events,
I love her now, and I was pioing down there
this very afternoon to tell her so. She's
old enough. Bhe was sixteen last October,
thﬂtEthﬂ'—-h .ﬂ“

“Lenth day,” Guy responded, thus
showing that he, too, was kuuﬁng Maddy's
age, even to a day.

“ Yes, the tenth day,” resumed the
dootor. ** There are man yoars' difference
between us, but if she feals at all as I do
she will not care, Guy;"” and the dootor
began to talk earnesily: “I'll be ocandid
with you, and say that you have sometimes
mnﬂ;rfmr h;lat luuht; a little.”

“I1" and Guy's face was orimson, whil
the dootor continued : v

““Yos, and I beg your pardon for it; but
let me ask you one question, and upon its

de,” and Guy shook down|]
| « My Lady;"” and this was the secret

,rogrdhllhd 3 true to Luoy?"
uy felt the bloo at the

his hair, but he answered truthfull
believed :

“Yes, true as steel ;" while the generous
thought came over him that he would
ﬁnrlhqr.m doctor's . plans all that he pos-|
sibly eould.

“Then I am patisfled,” the doctor,
rejoinedy “and a8 you have rather
assumed the position of Maddy’s guardian:
or brother, 1 ask your ﬁrmiuiun to offer
her the love whieh, whether ahe acceptsor
m& - m" felt & sh th J

u never felt a sharper pang than
that thluh now thrilled t h every
nerve, but he would not prove false to the
trinmli confiding in him, and he answered
calmly :

*You have my cqnsent ; but, Doa. better,
ut it off till you see her at Aikenside.
here's no chance at the cottage, with those

three old people. I wonder she don't go
wild, I'm sure I should.”

Guy was growing rather savage about
something, but the dootor did not mind;
and ping his arm as he arose he said:

“And you'll manage it for me, Guy?
You know how, I don't. You'll contrive
for me to see her alone, and maybe say a
word beforehand in my favor.”

“Yes, yes, I'll manage it. I'll fix it

t. Don't forget, day after to-morrow

t. The Cutlers will be there, and, by
the way, Maria has grown to be a splendid
girl. Bhe fancied you once, you know. ‘Old
Cutler is worth half a million.” And Guy
tore himself away from the dootor, who,
now that the ice was broken, would liked

of
y, a8 he

turning | to have talked of Maddy for ever.

But Guy was not thus inclined, and in a
mood not extremely amiable; he threw
himself into his sleigh and went dashing
down toward Honedale. For some unac-
countable reason, he was not now one bit
interested in the party, and were it not
that a few of the invitations were issued,
he would have been tempted to give it t&:
Guy did not know what ailed him,
only felt as if somebody had been meddling |
with his plans, and had he been in the
habit of swearing he would probably sworn.;
but as he was not he contended himself
with driving like a second Jehu until he|
reached Honedale, where a pair of soft
brown eyes smiled up into his face, and a
little warm hand was clasped in his, as
Maddy came out to the gate to meet him. I

Bhe was very glad to see him. The cot-
tage with its humble adornings did seem
lonely, and almost dreary, after the
life and bustle of New York, and
Maddy had cried more than once to think
how hard and wicked she must be growing
when her home had ceased to be the dear
old place she once loved so well. She had
been there fivedays,and notwithstanding the
efforts of her grandparents to entertain her,
each day had seemed a week in its duration.
Neither the dootor nor Guy had been near
her, and Maddy had made herself believe
that the former was sadly remiss in
his daty, inasmuch as he had not seen her
for solong. He had beén iu the habit of
calling every week, her grandmother said,
and this did not tend to increase her amia-
bility. Why didn’t he come now when he
knew she was at home ? Didn't he wish to
gee her? If not, she could be indifferent
too, and when they did meet, she conld
show him how little she cared |

At Guy she was not partioularly piqued.
Bhe did not take his attentions as a matter
of course, and did not take it very strange
that since bringing her there on the night
of her return from New York, he had not
once called upon her; still, she thought
more ofhim, if possible, than of the doctor,
daring those five days, and was rather
anxious to see him. She had sométhing to
show him—a letter from Luoy Atherstone,
who had gradually come to be her regular
mrrﬂaﬁouﬂaut, and” whom Maddy had
learned to love with all the intensity of her
girlhood. To her ardent imagination Luc
Atheratone was a little lower than the
angels, and the pure, sweet thoughts con-
tained in nvméy letter were doing almost as
much toward molding her characier as
Grandpa Markham's prayers and constant
teachings, Maddy did not know it, but it
was these letters from Luoy which kept her
from loving Guy Remington. She oould
not for a moment associate him with her-
self when she 8o constantly thought of him
a8 the husband of another, and that other
Lucy Atherstone. Not for worlds would
Maddy have wronged the gentle creature

|in her llin]::

Y | whole accompanied with the words ** From

who wrote to her so confidently of Guy,
envying her in that she oould so often see
his face and hear his voice, while his
betrothed was separated from him by
many thousand miles. Little by little
Maddy had learned that Lucy’'s mother
was averse to the matoh, and had always
been; that she had in her mind an Eng.
ish lord, who would make her da hﬁar
er
80 long deferring her daughter's marriage.
In her last letter to Maddy, however, Luo
had written with more than her usual spirit
that she should come into lponmaiun of her
Eerupurtf on her twenty-fifth birthday and
real r her own mistress. Bhe should
then feel at liberty to aoct for herself, and
she launched out into joyful anticipations
of the time when sheshould come to Aiken-
side and meet her dear Maddy Clyde.
Feeling that Guy would be glad to see this
letter, Maddy had all the morning been
wishing he would come; and when she
8aw him at the gate she ran out to meet
him, her eyes and face sparkling with
eager joy as she suffered him to retain her
hand, while she said, *I am so glad to see
you, Mr. Remington. I almost thought
you had forgotten me at Aikenside.”

Guy began toexclaim against any one's for-
gutting her, and also to express hin pleasure
at finding her so glad to see him, when
Maddy interrupted him with, ** Oh, it's not
that; I've something to show you—some-
thing which will make you very happy. I
had a letter from Luocy last night. When
she is twenty.five she will be her own
mistress, you know, and she means to be
married in spite of her mother—she BAYR—
let me see——" und drawing from her
bosom Lucy’s letter, Maddy réad, ** I do not
intend to fail in filial obedience, but I have
tired dear Guy's patience long enough, and
&8 soon a8 I am of age I shall marry him.'
Isn't it nice?" and returning the letter to
it’s hiding place, Maddy scooped up in her
hand and ate a quantity of the snow beside
the path.

" Yes, it is very nice,” Guy admitted, but
there was a shadow on his brow as he
followed Maddy into the cottage, where the
lunatio, who had been watohing them from
the window, shook hia head doubtfully and

#aid, ** Too young, too young, for you,

oung man. You can't have our Sunshine,
Iﬂﬁ 'B“ her."” . i
* Hush, Uncle Joseph,” Huldly whis-
pered, soltly, taking his arm and laying it
uw::d her Hn:uk. Mr. ton ﬂ‘ﬁn'l
want me. s engagad to a utiful
English girl across the sea.” .. Pﬁ By
Low a8 l::ldflfl words were (Guy heard
as as the erazy man's reply,
That Iihn-ﬂ.‘:i time the p:uihi.l.ii
at was
had ever :nh:u: b?ug;hhrqi;ﬁtg:d li;
@ ment m n, prov 8
nﬁgﬁ it, w he did not, he said to him-
E:H po:inﬂdv:ﬂyi Lucy hu:ﬁl him, hnuhm
uoy, at was enough ; so.in &
abstracted manner, arising from thnqtmt
that he was caloulating how long it' 'would
huitllz:lm Luoy tuhi-ﬁ. :f: mln ‘ht:l;
W , asking how she had &
ﬂmn,m forth. This reminded Maddy
of the dootor, who, she said, had not been
to Hﬂﬁ her at all. thh ol G
‘“ He waa morning,"” ' Guy
rejoined, ** buf I persuaded him to defer
his call until you were at Aikenside. I
have come to h{a you back with me, as we
are (0 have a party day alter to-morrow
M ever attended a party
her oyes sparkled from mere
antioipation, as she looked appealingly to
E-:E ith the b and itiea ttp;;
with the \j
which he wnﬂ&ﬁﬁhilnhﬂd,a remem-
bered that he was once vy
fifty years lio he, too, like Maddy, wanted
“ to see the folly of it,” and not take the
mere word of older people that in e
festival soene there was a pitfall, strew
overso thickly with rosesthatit wasofttimes
hard to tell just where its boundary line
commenced. Beaides that, grandpa had
faith in Gnilh.dmd 8o his consent was
granted, and dy was soon on her way to
Aikenside, which presented a gayer, busier,
appearance than shehad reén there before.
Jessie was wild with delight, dragging
forth at once the Eli:k dress which she was
to wear, and whispering to Maddy that
Guy had bought a ,blue silk) for her, and
that Sarah Jones was at that moment fash.
ioning it after a dress left there by Maddy
the previous summer,

¢ Mother aid plain white muslin was

wani.ns, and I wish you to be p " |
ad

oung ; thitl

3 . L. 4
very embodiment, he thought, of helpless
ty. n’I‘hulitlhlhkmrl[. mdu:i: I-an:l.m

_.m gro AWay lroim him :
ﬂm which marked the

‘woman, sesmed to remove her
from him and place her nearer to G:IIZ‘
whose bride should wear silk and jewels,
just as Maddy did. .

Bhe was very glad to gee him, she said,
asking in the same breath why he had not

been to the if she bad pot grown
tall, and if he thought her improved with

L in a ula?

; mzﬂ 2 8t atime, if you please,”
he said, drawing hér a little more into the
shadow of the » Where they would be

less observed by any one passing through it.

Maddy &l.d.nnl wait for him to snawer,
BO eager she to unburden her mind
and know if she ought to keep the costly
presents, at which she knew he was looking.

“If he remembers his unpaid bill, he
must ‘me mighty mean,” ghe
thought; and then, with her usual frank.
ness, she told him of the perplexity, and
asked his opinion. ‘

* It would displease Mr. -Guy very much
if I were to give them back,” she said ;
‘“but it is y right for me to acoept

them, is it ?" .

Th:];innhrﬂidn;'u say she Euﬁl;t n:; to
W @ ornaments, though he lon to
h:‘tham from her arms and thm# them
anywhere, he cared not where, so they
freed her wholly from Guy.

‘““They are very becoming,” he said,
“You would not look as well without
them ; 80 you had better wear them, to-

| night, and to-morraw, if you will ?rnnt- me

an interview, I will talk with you further.”

‘He said all this to gain the desfred
interview for which Guy was to prepare
hér. That he had not done so he felt
assured, bat be could not be angry with
him, as he came smilingly toward them,
asking if they had talked privacy long

| enough, and glancing rather curiously at

Maddy’s face. There was nothing in its
expression to disturb him, and, offering her
his arm, he led her back to the drawing-
rooms, where Agnes was smoothing down
the ‘folds of her dress, preparatory to
receiving the guests, just descending the
stairs. It was a brilliant ecene which
Aikenside presented  that 'night, and amid
it all Agnes bore herself like a queen;

more appropriate for a youig girl, but
brother (Eli]f said no ; the blue silk would
be useful after the party ; it was what yon
needed ; and so he bought it and paid two
dollars a yard, but it's a secret until you
are called to tryiton. Isn't Guy splendid ?”
.. He was indeed splendid, Maddy thought,
wonderind why he was so kind to her, and
if it would be so when Lucy came. The
dress fitted admirably, 'though Maddy
thought her grandfather would say it was
too low in the neck, but Sarah overruled
her objections, assisted by Guy, who, when
the dress was complete and tried on for the
last time, was called in by Jessie to see if
‘ Maddy must have a piece sewed on, as
she suggested.” The neck was au fait, Guy
said, laughing at Maddy for being so old-
maidish, and saying when he saw how
really distressed she seemed that he would
provide her with something to relieve -the
bareness.of which ghe complained.

“* Oh, I know, I saw, I peekedin the box,”
Jessie began, but Gay put his hand over
the little tattler's mouth, bidding her to
keep the result of her pecking to herseli,

And for once Jeasie succeeded in doing
80, although she several times set Maddy
to guessing what it was' Guy had for her in
abox! As the size of the box was not
mentioned, Maddy had fully made up her
mind to & shawl or scarf, and was Hmpur-
tionately disappointed when, as she was
dressing for the y, there was sant up to
her room a small round box, scarcely large
enough to hold an apple, much less a small;
scarf,
plain but heavy bracelets, and & most
exquisitely wrought chain of gold, to which
was appended a beautiful pearl cross, the

Gu -'II .

essie was in ecstacies again. Clasping
the ornaments on Maddy's neck and arms,
she danced around her, declaring there
never was anything more beautiful, or any-
body eo pretty as dy was in her
party dress., Maddy wasfond of jewellery—
and felt a fluah of gratified pride, or vanity,
or satisfaction, whiochever one chooses to
call it, as she glanced at herself in the
mirror and remembered the time when,
riding with the doctor, she had met Mras.
Agues, with dgo!dan bracelets flashing ‘on
bher arms, and wished she might one ﬂ:ﬁ
wear something like them. The day h
come pooner than she had anticipated, but
Maddy was not so happy in anammn of
the coveted ornaments a8 she had thought
she should be. Itseemed to her that Guy
ought not to havegiven them to her, that it
was im mﬁar for her to keep them, and
that but!il rs. Noah and Agnea thought so,
too. Bhe wished she knew exactly what
waa right; and then, remembering that
Guy had said the dootor was expeoted
early, she decided to ask his opinion
on the subject and abide by it.

At first Agnea had cared but little about
the party, affecting to despise the people
in their immediate neighborhood; hut her
apirits rose at last; and when her toilet
was oompleted, she shone resplendent in
lace and diamonds and ourls, managing to
retain through all a ocertain simplicity of
dress appropriate to the hostess. But
beautif
jealous heart that there was about Maddy
Clyde an attraction she did not possess.
Guy saw it too, and while mmphmanti:ﬁ
his pretty step-mother, kept his e es fix
admiringly on Maddy, who started him into
certain unpleasant remembraunces by asking
if the dootor had come yet.

“* No—yeos—there he is now,” and Guy
looked into the hall, where the doctor's
voice was heard inquiring for him.

“I want to see him a minute, alone,
loase. There's something I wish to ask
im."” And, unmindful of Agnes' darkened
frown, or Guy's look of wonder, Maddy |
darted from the room, and ran hastil
down to the hall where the dootors ;
waiting for Guy, not for her.

He had not expeoted to meet her thus,
or to see her thuse, and’ the sight of her,
grown so tall, so womanly and beautiful,
almost took his breath way. And yet, as he
stood with her hand in his, and surveyed
her from head to foot, he felt that he would
rather have her as she was when a dainty
frill shaded her pale, wasted face, when
the snowy ruffle was fastened high about
her throat, and the cotton bands were
buttoned about her wrists, where golden
ones were now shining. The dootor had

The present proved to be a pair of | P

while Jessie, with her sauny face and
flowing hair, came in for a full share of
attention, But amid the gay throng there
was none 8o fair or beautiful as Maddy,
who deported herself with a8 much ease
and grace as if she had all her life been
acoustomed to just such occasions as this,
At a distance the dootor watched her,
telling several who she was, and once
resenting, nhg both look and manner, a
remark made by Maria Cutler, to the
effect that she was nobody but Mrs,
Remington’s governess, & poor girl whom
Guy had taken a fanoy to educate out of
charity.

‘““He seems very fond of his charity
pupil, upon my word. Ha scarcely leaves
her neighborhood at all,” whispered old
Mrs. Cutler, the mother of Maria, who,
Guy said, once fancied Dr. Holbrook, and
who' had no particular objection to fancy-
ing him now, provided it could be reciprocal.

But the doctor was only inteut on Maddy,
kuowing always just where she was stand-
ing, just who waa talking to her and just
how far from her Guy was. He knew, too,
when the latter was urgiog her to sing;
and, managing to get nearer, heard her
object that no one cared to hear her.

“But Ido; I wish it," Guy replied in
that tone which people generally obeyed ;
and casting a half-frightened look at the gea
of faces around her, Maddy suffered him
to lead her to the piano, sitting quite still
wlhila he found what he wished her to
“ W T
l{ was his favorite song, and one which
brought out Maddy's voice in its various
modulations.

“0Oh, please, Mr. Remington, anything
but that song. I cannot do it justice;"
Maddy whispered, pleadingly, but Guy
answered resolutely, * You can.” There
was no appesl after this, but a resigned,
obedient look, which made the doctor
goash his teeth as he leancd upon +the
instrument. What right had Guy to com-
mand Maddy Clyde, and why should she
obey ? and yet as the doctor glanced at Guy
he felt that, were he in Maddy's place, he
should have done the same.

“No girl can resist Guy Remington,” he
thought. *I'm glad there's a Luocy Ather-
stone over the sea.” And with a smile of
encouragement for Maddy, who was pale
with nervous timidity, he listened while
her sweet, bird.like voice trembled for a
moment with fear, and then gaining confi.
dence from its own sound, filled the room
with melody, and made those who had
wandered off to other parts of the building
hasten back to see who was singing.

Maria Cutler had presided at the pian®
earlior in the mning, a8 had one or two
other young ladies, but to none of these
had Guy paid half the attention he did to
Maddy, staying constantly by her, holdin
her fan, turn the leaves of musio, an
diotating what she should play.

““There's devotion,” tittered a miss in
h:ﬂ ringleta; * but she really does play
well,"” and she appealed to Maria Cutler,
who answered, * Yes, she keeps good time,
and I should think might play for a dance.
I mean to ask her,” and going up to Guy

a8 Agnes was, she felt in her |8he Baid, “I wish to speak to—to Jessie's

governess. Introduce me, please.”

Guy waited till Maddy was through, and
then gave the desired introduction. In a
tone not wholly free from superciliousness,
Miss Cutler said :

“Can you play a walta or polka, Miss
Clyde? We are aching to exercise our
feet—that is, if Mr. Remington does not
object. I dare say old Mr. and Mrs.
Deacon Crane will start for home instanter
at the firat note of anything as wicked as
Money Musk.”

When the party was firat talked about,
Agnes had proposed that it be a regular
dnnuiug party, with suitable music pro-
vided for it. But Guy, who knew how
such & thing would Jshock the puritanieal
prejudices ngm aAny of the people of Bommer.
ville, who held dancing as a sin, said, ** No
~—he wished all his guests to enjoy them-
selves, Bo he would not hire musio, or
have dancing as a rule. If any of the
young people wished to amuse themselves
that way, they were weloome to do so, and
he presumed some of their number ocould
play sufficiently well for quadrilles, and
possibly waltzing.” Bo, when appealed to
on the subject by Miss Cutler, he ruf;liad.
" Certainly ; dance by all means if you
wish to, and Maddy is willing to play,”

never forgotten Maddy asshe waa then, the

(To be eontinued),
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