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| ‘ Pectry and the Foer. stage whisper, straightening bimsell as he possibly gln::n withopt them in a stupid | Dora, before you begin correcting other | may find something %0 do in life besides
' “ The world is very beautiful I" he said, sees mo, and pointing in she direotion of | country place, and that it is more from a puo;ila," ; og the Queen's money. Pr:f' Miss
As yesterday, beside the brimming stream, the oloset. noble to sustain the respeotability | * I was not going to say that," deolares | Phyllis, do nos add to my many vices obe
Glad and nlone, [ watched the tremulous| «YVery nice,” 1 answer with deocision, | of the family than from any plessure that | Dora, in & rather sharper tone. of whioh [ am innocens. I cannot acouse
" tmt‘,‘_‘hﬁﬁ‘m, wintry wood, green carpeted « and not dark a8 all—quite fair. I asked | may be derived from them, that they are| * Yes, you were, though. It was on the |myselt of having wasted even five minutes
ith moss and fern and curving humt.l- spray, | him about the wood when I got the chance, | kept. We try to believe this—but wedon't. | very tip ol yoyr tongue." since my return home. Do ycu believe
And bronze the thousan russet margin-reeds, | and he said we might go there whenever we o see very fow neighbors, for thesimple | I was not," reiterates Dors, her pretly jme s
mﬂh“&ﬂ“ﬁﬂﬂ"ﬂ?ﬂ"-ﬂﬂ?“dm chose, and that it would give him great | reason that Lgm are very few tosee. T oval cheeks growing pink as the heart of a| I hasten to apologine.
o ’ ne easure it we would consider it asour own. | limits dioner parties, and saves expense in | rose, while her liquid blue eyes changed to| * Oh, I di® oot mean it, indeed,"” I say
“The world is very horrible !" I sigh, bere! Aud it was not he turned out old | raany ways, but rather throws us younger steel gray. earnsstly; * [ do assure you I do not. Ot
ol s Wonsed way %487 sread Nanoy Heggard ; 1t was the wretoh Bim- | fry upon our own resources. No outsiders| * That'sa —" . : course you Luve Elnnty to do. You muss
Hidin ':t:;uE, ﬁ,";.;,ﬁu s Syiad— | mons, the steward, without amy orders ; |oome to disturb our uninteresling calm;| * William, be silent,” interrupts paps, think me very rude.”
The reeking court, the breathless fever-den, and Mr. Oarrington has dismissed him, | we have no companions, no frienda hag:l::d with authority, and so for a time puts a| Iam c.vered with confusion. Had he
ﬂ:hublm s where things unholy throng and | gnd" Lon our hearthstone. No ﬂumi;:ignglui ta | stop to the family feud. “E‘hn my wu:?-; in ua unnll:hndlv upflril I
r ng-afm Here Billy alips off a jam-pof, on which | ooour t0 Beason our deaden tenoe ; Ah! Love was never without might bave rallied and rather enjoy.d o
“ﬂm::ﬂ:? ke Saee GpaLs 56 W0 ” he has haanrnlal::ling. wi':h npﬁiuw to rais- | no one ever elopes with the wile of his The pang, the agony, the doubt.—BYRON. trinmph ; but his Javgh has nput}ue.
Child infamy and shameless womanhood. ing himself, stumbles heavily, ln:ll ?lmt:-; bosom friend. All is flat, stale and unprofit- CHAPTER 111, feel i:&uﬂy. horribly ynang. both 1n 1|:';:Lm:m-
—jana ling row; atter whioh, min fpl able. ¢ The next day Mer. Carrington oalls again | Der an appearance. Uuacoustom to
lﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂ%:tﬁ?ﬁi‘tﬂg‘;nb:}:iﬂlt;:tﬂﬁ—thm mnlgqp;lﬂnuﬂ. he picks himself up silently, It ia then with mingled feelings of fear | _¢his time ﬂh{nﬂmj’ on hﬂn.tiinﬂl matters | the 8ciety of men, I have not had oppor-
And said : Let be ; it is not meet to briog |a.nd together we turn and flee. | and delight that we hear of Strangemore | __and papa and he disouss turnips and | Yupities of cultivating the well-bred insouci-
il}m:hmn of sweet Ir&u%ﬂﬁl ilﬂ the Iﬂl:.;‘? I.ﬁ“i s CHAPTES IL. being put in readiness to receiveits master. | other lpl:l:l produce in the study, until the | ance that distinguisbes the woman of the
Bing l.’liur? no BOLES O ngs 8 thi Mcr. Carrington, our new landlord—our old interview becomes 80 extended thas it world, and t.th ore betray hopelesaly the
Paint them no visions of the ?Ii.d and free, I am 17—not sweet 17 ; there is nothing one died about five years ago—has at | ooonrs to the rest of us they must faint. shynees that is consuming we. He appears
Lest with purged sight their miseries they see | sweet about me. I am neither fair nor|jength wearied of a foreign eojourn, and i8 | Before leaving, Mr. Carrington finds his oruelly cognizans of the fact, and is evi-
And, thro""vals {ongings, pese b0 blank de- | garkc nor tall nor short, nor indeed any- | hastening to the land of his fathers. Bo|gqay to the dniﬂr‘in&;mm‘ where Dora and | dently highly delighted with my embar-
e thing io partioular that might distinguish | ran report three weeks before my YOIy |1 are seated alone, he, haviog greeted us, rassment. :
O, brother, treading ever darkeniog ways, me from the common herd. This is rather opens, and for onoe ml?_ He oamse, he dr a ohair lazil ‘!‘Lr him. until he gets “ Thank Fﬂ'ﬂ-‘“ he says; ** 1 am u].d you
o "&ﬂ'ﬂ‘ :Jmm &:r?:‘rﬁrhiﬁﬁ :ni:rﬁ Rase hard upon me, as all the rest of us can 18y | gaw, he ——. No, we have all arranged wi:ﬁn a few leet {1! Dora. Here he seats | @xonerate me. 1 felt sure that you did not
Somse vision of the pure and trae and fair | olaim to beauty in one form or another.|gages ago—it is Dora who is to conquer. himself wish to orush me utterly. If you euter-

Batter to know, tho' sudden things be known, Thus, Roland, my eldeat brother, is tall, | exo0eed be liked,” Ba o . Dorain ml s tatting ; | tained a bad opinion of me, Miss Phyllis, it
protter to ace, tho tears WA By ot stone | YT aristooratio in appearance, ‘i‘l man:::' that niglﬂlflit  Boed l.ddrumg: au?::v:g;ﬂnfmgmg -l:la and surely | Would hurt me more than 1 oan say.”
And horrible contentment with the night. extremely good to look at; El““' wao papa, and alluding to our landlord, **and so | there is no work so pretty, 8o becoming to A faint pause, during whieh I know hins
comea next,is small and exquisi glﬁﬂm‘ very distinguished-looking. I rather think be | white fingers, aa that in 'which the switt | eyes are siill fixed with open amusement °
Dhl E{:IFI we then all sweet and gracious |in a fresh fairy.like style; while , the admired Dora ; he naver removed his eyes | little shuttje is brought to bear. Never- upon my orimson ocountenanoce. I begin to .
To touch the lives that lie so chill and drear, ungeat born, has one of the handsomeab | o\ her face the entire time he stayed.” | theless, though he ie beside my sister, I | hate him.

o R dream of some diviner sphere, | faces imaginable, with liquid browh 6¥S8| Anq mother nods and smiles approvingly at | never raiso mglhc'ul without encountering m;‘nE:le} YOU peen ;E;. gn::n:rz‘kuﬁm

Whenoe eanh soft ray of 1 ive and besutysprings, | of a gentle, pleading expreseion, that smile | 1 o cister his blue eyea fixed upon me.

ach good aud porfot glft1s from AbORe, . | continually, and utterly belle the charsoter [ Y, S8teE . o Lave' booh rather embar. | Hiseyes are very handsome, large and | them would give you plessure, ot they oan-

God hath unsealed the springe of light and love of their owner. rassing.” : but : derfully kind, eyes that | ROt fail to recall old days, and the remems-
o make the dosert biosson as tho rose. Why I was born st all, o why, my orea- | 15 100 1o Iﬁupﬁ:: nhl;iutgﬂnilw:zumht?r E:gni“nkﬂ“?n;m \bo rue heart beyond, | brance of a past that has been happy is so
‘ — tion being & settled matter, I was not given | ), .503 a¢ Mr, Carrington’s rudeness. L ood bis whole face is full of beauty. He |8Weet.” Dora sighs, as though she were in
to the world as a boy, haspuzzled ;‘iﬂ "f:i““ O blushos, utters afaint disclainier, | makes mo unwise attempt to hide it, | the habit of remembering perpetual happy
PHY LLIS. me for many years, 1 am ""lﬁi ki{luntihal. and then laughs—herown low oooing laugh, | beyond the oultivation a fair brown | Paste. o o
. | R out any of the little graoe ¢ at s suok & wonderful piece of per.|moustache that does net altogether conoeal | I shall be glad to visit them again,
| blandishments of mauner that go far t0|g .y ance, I havespbnt bours in my bed- |the delicately-formed mouth beneath, the | snawera Mr. Carriogton, rising, #a my sis-
1 BY THE DUCHESS' make Dora the charming oreature sheis; | o "o doavoring patiently to copy shat |lips of which are fine and almost sensitive ter lays down the ivory shuttle. He glancea
| - I have too much of Billy's recklessness, |} .0y “of Dora’s, with failure as the ouly |enough to be womanish, but for a certain wistfully at me, but 1 have not yet recov-
Author of * Molly Bawn,” “The Baby," * Airy mixed up with natural carelessness of my | ;oen)¢, touel of auiet determination about them |éred my equanimity, and rivei my gaze
DAk ' own, to make me a sucoess in the family | .'an3 he is so good-natured!” I break |and the lower jaw. He is tall and rather upon my wool relentlesaly as he passea
Fairy Lilian," eto, etc. cirocle. anqnm;r in his mildest torm, |;,, oaoerly, *The very moment I men- |slightl molded, and has & very clean- |* b the open wiodow.
- Iamp & “8ad mistake,” and notoneeasy tobe | ;i1 . 3°th g subjeot, he gave us permission to [shaped head. His hands are white and CHAPTER IV..

reotified, while mother, who ia the gantlﬂtl . . hi . o
CHAPYER L : go to Brinsley Wood a8 often as ever we thin, but large ; his feet very passable. Itis four o'clock. There is a delicious
goul alive, reproves and ocomforts me from | & .o " ond seemed quite “ o J

: T ' 291 : . pleased at my Do you know,” he is saying to sympa- | hush all the h and grounde, & hush
«Billy, Billy!" I call eagerly, and at|morning i night, without any result 80 | k5" him it We. might; didn’s he, |thetia Dora, while 1 take the above inven- | hat hulnn;fth: s ol ripe “;J,hhiﬂ

the top of my healthy lungs; but ﬂl;?ﬂ is | speak of. mother ? " tory of his charms, * I have guite an affeo- | feom his nest, and rit
0 PP?{ "%v"“.‘:“ “‘“n;h“ o2 Ay 1am nqmnthi;g gibhss ﬁ"“ﬂ‘ '“‘:l' with | " Yep, dear.” tion for this house? I was born here, and | anq I, hn“i':' h-n;“ a]:;? 3;:‘:: the ﬁ
“Billy, Billy!" I shout ﬂ' st brown hair an n ki o ding to |, Could you find no more intereating topio | lived in it until my father died.” atep and look with caution round us, prepa-

. lustily this time, and with my neck erater | that might be BRo of BrY: well shaved, | 0 discuss with hiny thas that ?" aaked “ Yes, I knew that,” said Dora mtup,lr.m,h taking flight to Brinsle Wead!
half-way down the kitchen staircase, fancy. My feet are small and well shaped, | ish gontemptuous displeasure. ‘* Was | with a liquid glance. « And all yesterday, | Ever since my unlucky confession of having

with a like result. There ia & nuﬂdanlnudnnua my hands : but aa for seventeen | ..~ ..t visit a fittio : ;
: dvi g opportunity to|after you had left, I kept wondering|asked Mr. Carringlon’s permission to wan-
movement on the upper lml;lmﬁ'l‘r::t?um years I lhﬂﬁ-*ﬂ hﬂfﬂﬂllﬂ undying h:’“d demand a favor of him ?p It is a pity, | whether you fels it very strange and sad, | der through the - nnﬂtmanh, t;t“,-
appeariog above, waves her han hﬂuu:uh, towards gloves, these ““ﬂi[ “nnmth i “’i | Phyllis, you cannot put yourselt and your | seeing new facea n your old home." ing the pleasure ﬁﬂl {n such wanderings
towards me to i“‘“ﬁ "!Eﬂ“"?;h'hm!; garded with "ﬂm“““:“h' ' tm““_ dl? ows, am usements out of aight, ever on an| *Did you really beatow a thought upon | __we Lave found it strangely difficult to
murmucs, * Hush | Hu » |goodly size, and rather determined iB|,...ion,  There is ue vioe 8o detestable as |me when I waa out of eight?’ he 8aid | get beyond the precinots of our home.
emphasis. I lookup, and see he is robed | expression ; while a8 to my figure, if Roland | .14, ggg,” with mild surprise. * Are you 1n earnest ? BaTu-Eny.hnmv.i?ﬂ bringsus such a chanoce of
in her best French muslin, the t!'i“ mhtlm 8 1o be believed, ‘hmﬁmhlﬁ' nalhmghm: I think of the two hunters, and of how |Do you know, Miss Vernon, I beg'n t0|freedom s we may not have again, business
and white of which contrasts so favorably | much as nﬁahmg-rh . d“"" m{h““?_‘l; long mother's last black silk has béen her |believe it is & foolish thing to stay too 10ag | having called our father to an adjoining
Wi.";h her delicate skin. e ke dre | at least is P‘-'l““n_‘?' le pnﬁ&:;ur y ':: ;‘ 6t- | hoas gown, and feel rebellious; bu, long |away from one's native l1and—away from | village, from which he ocannot poseibly
Hush | Th“m““’“‘“"l‘m? mn n‘th I.:. “‘i““““ﬂ'? ace ; 14 18 1n 3 ;ﬂ'f““ “"f' and early trainiog baving taught me o |the society of one's own counirymen; &)return until the shudes of evening have
iqg-runm. Says m.g Iu‘?-j‘:‘l‘:ﬁr’ e o ::ﬂﬂ e in every way, & ‘f “;]g ?Flun ¥ | subdue my emotions, I accept the snub | man feels so dangerously Plﬂmﬂ with any | well fallen. Our evil genius, too, has for
ﬂlﬁhﬁ‘ ,f;?al‘ﬂk“ Hiun“: l:uudut:n:whia ol aammg ‘5“‘“"" ia one of which 1am|s,4rylly and relapse into taciturnity. little stray kind word that may be 8aid 0 | onoe been kind, baving forgotten to suggess
feol: n il ta,’;ﬂm "Hui—p:ui ]““HT prigul. one swallow makes no|_ ‘1t was not he turned out, poor old |him on his return. I have been living|to mim before starting the advisability of
saling BOMOWRAR 17 9L  mEe oyazsneionn, a8 o : Mother Haggsrd after all, papa,” puts in |® rather up-and-down soré of life, not quite | regulating our movements during the hours
Ar. Carrington —surely ? summer, 8o onv feature will not beau- age v papa, P 80 civilized as might have been, I fear, and | he will be abaent. :

6 L] . X ] . 1 - .IBl ' ke i 3 i .
Yes,” returns Dors, under her breath;|tify a plain face; and in spite of my |Billy; It was Bimmons ; and he is to be it now seemsabsolutely strange that any one | ¢ is that sweetest month of the twelve,

is, I wish would not - : : . It | diemissed immediately.” ; -
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. By . - 3 “w A h 1 1 dis. | me.” He says all this in & slow, rather | that has never yet ared 8o sweet and
«\What? Alceady!” I interrupt, with a |useful ; I am an excellent foil to my sister more thorough going rascal never dis-|er. . 6 " 25 L g pensively at Dora gu?dan*hmwn -3 mﬂPf:i. :.harnmn, Shas

i 1 i ill be d‘ﬂ'iﬂ a

gasp of surprise, * Well, certainly, he has| Dora. She is beyond dispute our bright E::ﬁﬂﬂ a neighborhood. He wi ga |t o whil _ :

i i 5 y sensible thing if he sends that fellow | S22 W e, 3 brings us so near the close of it. High in
lost no time. Now, Dors, mind you make |particular star, and revels in that know hiifs T ‘ae E'ﬂiﬁﬂ to find Carrington Here is an opportunity not to be wasted, | the trees hang clusters of filberts, that have °

: tever you do, as : air . Rttt :
;e;]:: 2::‘1::51:&1“1 h: 21;;“,3: -!g:‘miﬁ: hﬁg:u Df:,ﬁﬁ‘:::;ﬁ::ﬂurﬁig in '{ﬁ oapable of acting with such sound common and Dora instantly '?lﬂh“ her very beat | vempted our imagination for some time,
able.” : - world so muoh as an exquisite little Dres. |sense.  None of the absurd worn-out|blush; then becoming charmingly ~con-)and now, with a baskes elung between us,

Dora blushes—it is & common trick of | den figure, so delioate, 8o pink and white |prejudices in favor of old servanta about | futed, lets hier glance onoce more fall on 'her | thas links us ws we walk, we meditate a

3 T hai oot |him. I have no doubt he will prove an fatting. raid,
22,5:" ﬁ%bihhgfn;: n:'g ﬁm““‘fhu 80 yellow-haired, and always 8o bewitoh nisition to the county.” . “ Thatis awfally pretty work youare| As with light, exuoltant foetsteps we

inglv attired. Shenever gets into a pastion, acq _ / doing.” Mr. Oarri taki th I
i d shuta: I oan|ij ited. i " Altogether, it is plainly to be seep, we olng,” B8a . rington, taking up the | hurry onwards, snatohes of song fall from
E:Lwi“ﬁuﬁﬂ n;:;;g:g: ';:I'! :uiml ; some I.'.En?:: ﬂi’;ﬂt"ﬁf’;‘ﬁﬂdﬂﬂhﬁi ;D;isﬁ?hﬁ ava!:ilg h{;“ of us intend approving of our new ;::?;?nﬂt: rELnE‘ {‘uﬁﬂm“::;l;gn:tw::tkh my I{IH ;: low, ngfl mn';!‘lhhﬂ B‘ﬁliiliuﬂ m
. Iti 'a laugh, and I feel ne r. - TE- | my one charm. Now and then Di y's
:ﬁ:;::ﬁl:; u!I::Jﬂr ;} 5;& : “:l;i Hlil:h 2 :I ::lmk[:ndﬂt:: l::ﬂ:’h:hi:i :;;a;ﬂﬂgoﬂdﬂf;:l“;::i | "« 'Yes, indeed,” says mother, “ It is ing, when their hands are solt m-ul white. | boyish notes join mine, making the woods |
breast. Oh, for some congenial soul to|and has a positive talent for evading all uo- quite delightful to think of a young man E‘“‘ this looks "1 m‘:‘i‘" task : it m“I:' ring, until the song ocomes to sudden grief
ghare my thoughts! Where on earth is|pleasant topios that may affect her own :::lrlls imrwhn:a P lWa mm ingﬁ:ﬁ.?““ a long time to master the :gzuah :ﬁk ':ng:ﬂurr when gay laughter
" n . ne.
4 pisoa gt el 4 Ny be da o%:] «Oh,mo. Itisquite simple—just in and At last the wood we want was resched ;

pearch f i ; What a pit he did mnot oome , |
2 s ahom b0 premn s oe} TFaph ia & pecests o bo_faared § SLLE | fotns :lilnenﬂ::l;lg;r hFiu ancle died and left him | 0ut, you see, like this. Any ode can learn | {he nuts are in full view ; our object is

him in person, when he suddenly appears, |ia not ; consequently, we all love mother < 2 it, if they j "
' y just put their mind to it. ttained.
onming _lD'H'l_l‘ﬂ me from & Iﬂtlur ooy }}Bﬂt:l ilup?‘t.n‘? the hlun‘:'l of our ! :'1]:.:: E:D.E:I:g,mlﬂaﬂdtiﬂﬁﬂ ol wranting . v 1 “* Do you thigk you oould teach me, it I i T h?:'n asks Biuf with a liﬂh of ﬂﬂlight.
o pu:t.ud mfmtm;;h kr, in his usuel neat ﬁrtin:l,];n ' :Eu > ﬂnnnpﬁ :&Hvﬂrﬁ «1think he was right,” returns papa, | Put my mind to it?" asks Mr. Carrington. | « a¢ which tree shall we begin ?”
) BB OB e i th him & spade 18 always & SPACE, BBC | .4 qetally;  there is_nothing like seeing And then their eyes meet ; their heads are | All the trees are laden; they more than -~

.. atyle. his nay isindeed nay. According to & tra- % ) ol th she work: th il
g q : —Mr. ri lite. When hampered with » wife and |2'0%¢ together over the Wwork; tney 8INI'e | answer our ex otations. Eaoh one
My iy S el og i oo g b= has grown with our | Ll U tl" will Fogret he did nob epjoy |snd continue the gaze uniil Dorw's lids |pears so much better thaz, bl other 4 %

ith him. 1 i more of it before tying himself down irre. | droop bashfully. difficult to choose between them.
mamma are with him. I wonder will they |singularly large and obtrusive lies all the trievably.” ylog fam asted. Ewidently they regard | Ay this,” I say, at length, pointiog to

?l'l - -

“E 'E':?ﬂnbh: ::: :u‘mu it they did,” says Lﬁﬁ?aﬁnﬂﬂt mi?f:f;:a :n‘.ii:““ﬂf,{ An uncomfortable milence follows this | €10 the light of a babe or a puppy, 80 |one, richly clothed that stauds befcre us.

Billy, gloomily. * From all I hear, he musat | Billy and 1 apan'ulntad as to whether, were | speech. We all feel guiltily conscious thas | little do they allow my presence to inter- Not at all,” returns Billy, contemptu-
be a éeguhr Tartar. Brewster says he is | he suddenly shorn of his prnhumiu he | We are hampering our father—that bat for fere with the ripple of their inane conversa- fously : * It isn's half as good as this one,”
bo 8 Feg o andlord in the county, turns |would also fin S Wil dagtived %, e | our unwelcome exiatence he might at the :i:;thlurl. more t:utﬂatﬁ hj; thni:u inﬂiﬁ!ﬁ- naming the companion tree to mioe; and,

‘ all the tenants out of doors as & moment’s | strength of mind. He is oalm, and deoid- | Present hour be enjoying all the goods and | and unn:: t\u“tl:n “ﬂiﬁ‘“ﬁ:ﬂ mnﬁ!ﬁ:ﬁ E:ar E:ning the master-mind, he oarries the

: it in th : ; " | gayeties of life : all, that is, except Billy, - :
notice, and counts every rabbit in the place. { edly well-bred, both 1n manner and expres- | wlfu is insensible to inuendoes, and never that Mr, Carrington is an odious flirt, and |  Very good : don't miss your footing,”

I'm certain he is a mean beast, and I hope | sion—two charms we do not appreciate, &, : :
- ; m." *** | sees or feels anything that is not put before | ™7 sister Dora a fool. I say anxiously,as he begina to climb,
Dora won't ask any favor of him on such frequent oocasions as when die him in the phi{'nut ﬂt&rmn. He cheexfully | When you left this house where did | There are no I::war branghee, no projec-

I shifc the conversation. graoe falla upon one or all of the household, : " .
T i ts an end now to the awkward silence. |YOU B0 then ?” asks Dora presenily, return- | tions of any kind to asaist his asoent ; the
Did you see him come? Where have |the calmness and breeding become 8o ter pu ing to the oharge. Ltk 16 B Feodh kY.

ou been all this time?" rible that, without so much as & frown, he| *I oan tell you, if you marry Mr. Car- | trangemore ‘ : "
i Outside. There's a grand trap at the Inln wither us Beyond recognition. riogton, you will be on the pig's back,” he MEtElI ia m? li“:' mﬂﬂ“nﬂli'nﬂit': ; : Htf“;lm“ I‘:“' ‘h“h":::l :]?u‘ ““LBE"?'
door, and two horses. Brewster says heis| I am his partioular bete noire; my hoy- |8ays, knowingly addressing Dora. BIilly | orried and I went into the Guards. You mp‘; ently, wth“; e th £ .I;P'ﬂ ';rﬂh
awfully rioh, and of course he'a a Borew. It | denish ways jar every hour of the day upon is not choioe in ~ his expressions. ‘' He has |gee I am determined to make friends with IIIE; b "ﬁlmhi s nuIr . :m:,i i ‘i“ y
there's one thing I hate it's a miser.” his sensilive nerves. He never tires of con- | no end of tin, and the gamest lot of horses | .o, » }g gays pleasantly, * so I begin by pulmhh N lr:il:: " hi e ““mﬂ:lr e
« Oh, he is too young to be & miser,” 8ay | trasting me unfavorably with his gentle |in his stables to be seen anywhere, Brew- ulli'ng you all I know .m,;ﬁ myselt." | h:n‘ limb .f: ‘l?i h hainr e ie
1, in the innooence of my heart. “ Papa |elegant Dora. He detests gushiug people, | ster was telling me about it.” “I am glad you wish us to be your band ﬁ“fﬁ Tk, s phies FABAMEY &
gays he oaunot be more than eight-and:|and I, unhappily for myself, am natarally| Nobody eays anythiog. friends,” murmured Dorainnooently. ** But s EH' ‘r i h :;:: g e
twenty. Ia he dark or fair, Billy ?” very affeotionate. I feel not only a desire| ‘‘ You will be on the pig's back, L oan |y o0, ofraid you will find us very stupid m'ﬂl S s ‘:h“'ﬂ“'i b M il h ‘
« I didn't see him, but I'm sure he's dark | to love, but a_times an unconquerable long- | tell you,” repeats Billy, with emphasis.|y.; who have seen 80 much of the world, | it 1B ?uTi : I' ump;lnt v n““t:;
and equat, and probably he gquints,’ 8|ing to openly declars my love; and a8 Now, this is more than rashness, it is mad- will‘hnrdlr oontent yoursell in mnn“]: 5 o tl;rﬂullgu .nﬁﬁ;m -m:?‘:.; hi:‘dﬂr“
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not being usually regarded a8 a drawing: | loom, and is popularly su posed to have |sweetly, conséag prettily to the rescue. One |bea soldiex than anyching,” I say, with | very little risk and with amall difﬁunllj I
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Ill%j‘.'i ! and beauty, but it is now anoient and sadly | maker on such public ocoasions as the ?m liking the life ; it seems to me suoh & gay | comfortably seated on a thick arm of wood,
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