- w
_ 0id Echecs. fully, as we gain the hall.- door, * They are | he has overheard our conversation. Yet one IHI-I.HI.'J and desirable should come to | times i but that is not half so bsd as being

oAnnot acouse bim of eaveedroppig, as it Plass, sent w0 bed. However" —reas.uringly—

wonder all angry enough as 1t is."”
!ﬁ Hn-hnlu]lhlzttgﬂ tﬂﬂﬁhﬂﬂf ;“ I could nos help it,” returns Roly, still | we had only taken the trouble o raise our| I will tell you. Do you remember how, | ** he has not doue it now ior ever 8o
those unskilrul sounds should Al etruggling with T.j. merriment ; * the [ heads our eyes must inevitably have met mqu. when first you kissed me, I dis- | not since I have been engaged tu you."
II:I:H ml;:fl:hdﬂ’.‘h'f,} ﬂéﬁ;m,, it stirs solemnity of the whole thing was t0o much | his. iked it 8o much that it made me ory 7" “1 should hope not indeed,” hotly.
Withio my heart again ? for me. I knew I was going to laugh out | 1 lm-ﬂ with shame and horror; I| * Yes" “Pbyllis, why won't you muarry e as
- loud, so pinched you to draw off attention.” |am s dumb; and Billy, looking hﬁﬂ “ Well, now I find I don't mind it one | once ? Burely you would be happier with
g all umﬁ.}hﬂ“mm"" phrase, “I k you might have chosen Billy.” |upwards from where he is stretohed as bit " me than—than—living as you now do."
ua g 10 your ear, “ Ho was 00 far off; you wers the moss length the sward to discover the| Iustead of being siruck with the good| No, no,"” edging away from biw : WX
Bhouald me in my merriest mood, v ¥ uﬁ: '
lethrlﬁml soul to hear— convenient.” . oause, in turn becomes aware of the |sense of this disoovery, Marmaduke roars | would not. Isw not & bit unhappy as I
Bﬂnll’"w tnltliwmit anciont oharm ‘* And 0 you sacrificed me to save your- |enemy’s presence. A moment later he is | with laughter, sm, You mistake me; and I told you
G 80lg 18 dogr ? sell 1 I uu{:h indignantly, on hia leet and has beaten a masterly | **Oh, you needn's laugh,” I say, slightly | before he mever does it now."
You smile to see me turn and speak Like all men, Roland is unu retreal, leaving me alone to face the foe. offended ; * it is & very sign. I have] * Bus 1t maddens me to thiok of his
With oue whose converse you despise, selfish ; unlike all men, he is ever veady to | Mr. Carrington comes slowly forward. read in baoks how girls shudder and shiver | ever baving done so. Aud such pretty listle
Y%“hfi’ hth“ﬁ.‘fﬁm.:i old make atonement, onoe the selfish aot is| ‘' ¥Yes, I heard every word,” he 8ays, | When kissed by a man they don't like ; and, | ears, 1o, so pink and delicate. Of all she
How can yoa tell what links have made accomplished. calmly, anger and re in his eyes. 48 I never shudder or ahiver when you kiss unmaunly blackg— I beg your pardon, Phyl.
Him sacred in 1wy eyes? it e !I make no reply ; I feel mysalf Inoapable | me, of course Dt::‘ mm'thnt | you Li!n. of mur‘r 16 18 wrong ol me to speak so
- ofe . lImmensely. 't you see " your father.”
» these v " i m ' "
Ol oe hﬂﬁnugﬁffn?“ . Our engagement having received the this is the light in whioh you regard | « do," says Marmaduke, who is still Ob, don't mind me,” [ say, easily.
Wlngl that can bear me back to times openly ex » though secretly unwill- | our marriage!" he goea on bitterly ; * as a lavghing beartily. * And I aleo nee it is an | ** Now you are going %o be my husband, I
h?uﬁmﬁ?t gﬂmﬂufﬂﬂ : ing sano of my father, Mr. Carring. | means to an: end—no more. At the olose | axpellent reason why I should instantly do not care abous telling you there is very
| thut I should lose ton comes over eve to our ho of six months I find myself as far from kiss I K little love lost between me and papa.”
The echoes that remain, very day use, | Of & you again, Ob, Phyllis! I shink it we
- < where he of course meets with overpower. | huving gained a place in your affections as looked into the famil ﬂihu we would dis-|  ** Then why not shorten our engagement ?
8 b when we first met. I may well des Burely it has now lasted 1 enough.
ing sweetness from everybody—Dora ‘E cover we had all taken your age, and y ong
P H Y LL[ S excepted. Not that ahe shows any demon- | Your heart seems full of ought and of that you are only ten instead of eighteen,” | There is no reason why you should submit
R+ . Btrative dislika, A h“‘l'ﬂ:.m of i,ﬂjll.‘l'r is |love for every one, Phyllis, HIHF.! for the " ﬂr ' to any tyranny when yOu oan eascape from
BY THE DUCHESS, At times I am a little unhappy, but very | * Then give me up,” I say, deflantly, | op » and come to me; you do not dislike me,"
= seldom, On such oocasions .{. horrible | though my false courage einks as I remem. Aslunch-hour ap es, we retrace our| ‘‘No; bus I should dislike being married
} Author of “Molly Bawn,' “The Baby," “ Alry | doubs thas I am marrying Marmaduke for | ber what a row there will be at home if he steps until we the principal avenue. | very much indeed.”
Fairy LYian," eto, ete. his money orushes me. Every now and takes me at my word, Here Mr, Carrington declines my invitation| * Why ?" impatiently. -
S———— then I oatoh myself revelling in thethought| *‘No, I will no¢t give you up. I will to enter the house and partake of such| ‘I don's know,” I return provokingly ;
O! ocourse in another moment I am ﬂ wm I lh;lL do for 1.=.iu{:'t and 1}:1, and mgm in ﬁ: n{‘rif_mlﬂn:: ‘;r l_;-; light ntruut:mmh a8 may be going, and ;Ll;qh: am -hn:. I:m:ﬂi'- ,, etter to bear
’ ol them, when plent &t m termin than " de with a 1is we have, el ce
folded in mother’s arme, and her sols hand plenty of gold y makes answer, almost ercely. tlumru A fﬂh‘iﬁmg e to take usfora “You are wifllg” says bhe. Sbatil,

my graceless head down upon the disposal. I try to think _how much I like
that never yet in all mdgnm bas | bim, how handsome he is, how kind, how

failed me. Two of her tears fall upon my | good to me, bus always at the end of my
cheek. i 7 i ouglhﬂnnl'l find my thoughta reverting to

l “ My darlivg child,” she whispers, * have | the grand house in which I am to reigu as

eel uneasy, not to say unbhappy. I Nature tells me the luncheon-hour must| ** Why not Bay at once you detest the
bave heard of men marrying women for | he past, and, impelled by hubger, I run|idea ot huﬁngl to spend your life with
8pite and revenging themselves upon them | down the gravel sweep at the top of my |me? Ibelievel am simply wasting my
terwards. This recolleotion is not assur- | , ; bus, just aa I ges to the thiok bunch | time endeavoring to gain an affection thas
ing, 1 glance at Marmaduke furtively, and oﬁ laurels that oconceals the house from | Will never be mine.”
persuade myself he is looking dowarighs | yiew, Billy's voioe, coming from nowhere in| ** Then don’s waste any more of it,” I
vindiotive, oA ¥ e | particular, stops me. Presently from be. | retort, tapping the ground petulantly with
“ Yes," I murmur, doubtlully, “ and Per- | tween the evergreens his head emerges. my foot while fixing my gasze with affected
haps, afterwards, when I was your wife | thought ne was with you,” he says, | Unconoern upon & shiok, white oloud thas

I been 00 uniind to you? I did not mean | queen, or to the fine velvet dress I mean to

ib, Phyllis ; bat I have n made 186- | Wear as soon as I oan afford to buy is.
r.l'hln all I have :nndhﬁ? . I now glory in an engagement ring that

“But you don't thik me deceitful, |sparkles fairly and gives me much plensure.

| mother 7" I have alsu an enormous lockes, on which r
| “No, 0o} now—not at any time, I think; | the letters P. M. V. are marked ous by bril- | you would be cruel to me, and—— ., | With an air of intense relief. ~ ** Well 2" rests far away in the eternal blue, "1
but I was greatly upset by Dora’s d liants. This latter contains an exquisitely w oEbyllis," he ‘.“““‘"5;' me, bastily, |« Well?" I reiterate. bave no wish to stand in your lighs. Pray
tment. My darling, I hope you will be | painted miniature of my betrothed, and 1s | ** What are youseaying? Who has putsuch| « Why don’t you tell,” cries Billy angrily, | leave m?—l shan’s mind is in the leass—
¥ in your ohoice, and 10 my hears I gi:nn to me by him in a manner thas beto- | & deteatable idea 1“‘&5"“ head ? I unkind |« jngiead of stan there with your |8nd don’t throw away any more of your
nd doubt of ita being acceptable. %o you, or oruel | Ohild, can you not even mouth open? Did he hear what we said ?" Pl‘ﬂligﬁ t‘n;manu; Haly 2
" vioe. oan't leave you now,

ve you will. At all events, he ia not

blind to the viriues of my dear girl, He| ‘‘Idon’t suppiee you will oare for the | imagine the depth of the love I bear you?” |« yeg, every word.” ‘
loves you dearly, Phyllis. Are you sure, Fiﬂl;m P‘;ﬂﬂg u.;' h:::d uﬁr.' with a laugh - ; :;':' En‘ﬂm :} ':L o . “‘: **Oh, dear| oh, dear!” with a dismal :;:m?::t iukn:; lltiiﬂ,l::[ :::n nnlﬁn 5? tg:
my deares " and a rather oolor. : ; 6 . “And . & W pose,

% LY Fuaiove hion? Siokling sensation. It I ory htﬂﬂpﬁm f would lixe h:nhg: ?E boll them a4 bome eud. I do believe the greatess misfortune

| “ Did love papa very much when] ButI do care or it, pioture and all, and
you m him?"p e | tell him so, to his lasting satiafaction,
| w OF oouree, dear,” with a faint blush, | though it must be confessed T look oftenes
“Oh, mother, did you really ?" Then, | at the outside of that locket than at an
i with & reflcciive sigh,  at that rate I am |other Pmu! it. Thus by d I fin
| glad that I do not love Mr, Carrington.” |myself laden with gifts of kinde—for
“Phyllis ! what sre you ss ? Itis|the most ooatly ; and, aa trinkets are
firsd duiy of every woman to love her | 80aroe with us and jewels imaginary, it will
husband. You must try to regard Mr, Oar- | be undersiood thas each new ornament
in thas light.” added to my store raisea me higher in the

*“ I like him, and that is better. You were | 80cial scale.

now he will think “ Tgll them what?” that ever befel me was my meeting with

" Phyllis,do you really wish to marry| « Wy abou Surely you don's|You.”
me?" aaks Mr, Carrington, suddenly, trying | mean 4o sell mn"hu ia going o I{:ur_r you| * Thaukyou. You are extremely rude
to read my hot and averted face. * If JOU Jafter all that?" exclaims Billy his eyes|30d unkind to me, Marmaduke. If this is
repent your promise, nngm; 1§ 18 not yet | enlarged to swice their usual Ju your way of making love, I must say I don’s
%00 late to withdraw. Better bear Pain |« Yee, of course he is,” I reply, with much | like it.” L Sy
now than lasting misery hereatter. Answer digoity and indiguation combined. **When| * I don't suppose you do, or anything else
“Ido,” I return, earnestly. ‘I shall be up for a trifle.” unfortunate thing for me, my coming

happier with yon, who are always kindto| "« A erifiel Well, I never,” murmurs|down here and falling idiotically in love
with a girl who doea not oare whether I am

blind %o paps's faults because you loved | So time speeds and Christmas passes and | Me, han I am at home. It is only at times | Billy, floored for onoe in his life.

him; thay was a mistase Nor L oo gentle spring grows apace. loneel rogretful. Buk of course—if you| = dead or alive.”

#ot be blind to Marmaduke's; and if he| * Come ous,” says Billy one morning |900’t wans to marry me——" I pause by WRARSEN XAV. ** That1s uatrue. I oare very much indeed
the ignominy of thia thought - Wo are in the orchard of Summerleas | About you being alive.”

does anything very horrid, or developea | early in April, thrusting a dishevelled head
unpleasant symptoms, I shall be able to |into my room; ‘“‘oome out: itis almost
ve him up before it is too late. If you | warm,” Whnau?on I don my hatand

been fully alive to papa's little tem. | sall forth, my Billy in attendanoce.
pers, mother, I don't: suppose you would echanically we make for the small belt
ever have murried him ; would you ?” of trees that enciroles and boundsour home,
“ Phyllis, I cannot allow you to disouss | and is by courtesy * our wood.” Itis my

zm father in this manner. "It is neither | favorite retreat—she s & most dear so me
utitul nor proper; and it vexes me very | at Bummerleas. Ah! how sweet is every.

much.," . |thing to-day, how fragrant! The prim.
“ Then I won't vex you, But I read in a | rose gold In its mossy bed, supported by its
book the other day, * I't is better to respeoct | mayriad friends; the pretty purple violet—

Mr. Carrington takes my hand. alone, Mr. Carringtou and I, with the warm| _ *'Ob! cummon humanity would suggeat
I would give half my possessiona to but fittul April sun pouring heavily down | that specon.”
gain your love,” he Baye, softly; * bat, upon us. He turns abruptly and walks a few paces
even aa it is, no bribe on earth could induoce | It will be & good year for fruit,” I tell | 8Way from me. We are both considerably
me to relinquish you. Don’t talk about my my lover, soberly, “‘the trees are showing|2ut of temper by this time, and I make a
gIViDg you up. That is out of the question. such a fair promise.” And my lover laughs, | 80lemn vow %0 myself not to open my
1 oould as easily part with my lite 88 wish | and tells e T an wouderful ohild ; that | IP3 again until ne offers an apology for
my Phyllis. Perhaps,” with a rather 8ad | he has nos ot half dived intothe deep stores | What I am pleused to call his odious oross-
listle amile, ““some time in the fature you | of private {nuwhdga I pcasess. He sup- |De88. Two seconds after I break my vow. %
may deem me worthy to be placid in the when I come to Strangemore he may | * Why on esrsh oould you not have fallen ;
category with Billy and Roland and the s::m his steward, as prebably I will be |id love with Dora?" I ‘ory, petulantly, to
your husband thau to love him.’ " the white one pretsier still. I sigh and | reet of shem." competent to manage everything there—the | the back of his head. * She would do you |
“ One should do both, of course ; bus, oh, | look abous me saaly. A mournful sound breaks from me. I|muater ipcluded. some eredit, and she would lova you, too. |
Phyllis, to love him : that is the groat sott-| * Thia is the very laat spring I ahall ever | Bearch my pocket for a bandkerohict where- Wheréupon I answer, sauocely, I need not | Every one would envy you if you married |
ener in the married life, it is 80 easy to [spend at home,” I say, at length, being 1n | With %0 wipe away the solitary tear that 80 to Birangemore for that, as I fancy I|Dors, she never saya the wrong thing; and
forgive when love urges. You are wrong, |one of my sentimental and regreiful moods. | meanders down my cheek. Need I 8ay it | huve him pretty well under oontrol as is is, | 8he is elegaut aud very pretiy, is she not *
my pet, but you have a tender n...._'.n“"% “ Yes,” returas Billy; * sthis time nexs |i® DO there? Mr. Carrington cm-lngmr At thishe pinches my ear and prophecies| ‘' Very preuty,’ replies he, dryly ; ““almoss
80 I pray ali may be well with you. Yes|year, I lnspou. you will be holding high | Wan$, produces a very snowy article from $he time will yet come when 1% will be his | Iovely, I thiuk, with her fair hair and beau.
when I thiok of your, leaving mp to face | cCours at irangemore. How funny you Somewhere and hands it to me. | turn 0 menaoce me. tifal complexon snd 8weet smile. Xew,
she wide worid, I feol lonely. I fancy I|willlook? you are so small! Why, Do you want one ?" he asks, tenderly, High up in the weatern wall a small green | Dora is more than pretty. ;
oould have better spared Dora than my own | will be an out-and.out swell then, szﬁoi.: and presently I am dissolved in tears, my | pate gives entrance to another garden—a | *If you adwire her so muoh, why don's
wild Phyliis.” and can out the oouatry if you choose. IJ.T in my lﬂmﬂmm- quﬂn. Bpo#§, piommqmr wild, shat we {O'ﬂ. ALY hl_l.“?"‘ sk I, lhﬂ' y. H‘hm
BShe whispers this soothingly into my ear, | What are you so doleful about? Ain't yon I am sure you must hate me,” I whis. children chose to name Queen Elizabeth's}I 8m not in love with Marmaduke, I
me as only & mother can kiss, and | glad " per, dismally. “I make yon unhappy | Retreat. Long lines of elms grow here, | 8trongly objeos to his expressing unlimited
leaves me presently well comforted, It|] *“No,I am not,” Ireply em hatically ; | @Very time we meet. Mr, Oarrington, will through which some ‘futhn are out—paths | dMdmiration for my sister or any other

toe thao hee mode Doce. T porlsrace,bob | m sorey | Tamm wretched | Everything | 700 3 t0 forget what I sad jush pow, and (hat grows o i sl Eiee e ams| - Bball 1 tell y0u?” saye be, suddanly,
8. ere, are >

$or $han her model Dora, I have reason to | will be 80 new and tig and strange, and— :
teel glad and gratetul. will not be there. Ob, Billy 1" flinging ﬁ; * How oan I forgive you anything when | beds of flowers and rustio benches. ocoming back to me to take me in his arms
Meanwhile jthe household is divided. | Arms around his neck, * I foel that woras of | You call me Mer, o - Oome show me anything as preity as | 80d strain me closer %o him. Because in

* Marmaduke, then.” He presses me | ¢his 1n all Strangemore,” 1 . | Y eyes you are ten times lovelier. Because
closer to him, and I rub my stained and umph, as we seas uumm an;uﬂ.‘:ﬁ::. our hair, though darker, pleases me more.
humid countenance up and down againet | oaken ocontrivance thas threatens af any | Decuusp your complexion, shough browner,
hiscoat. Iam altogether penitent. moment to bring the unwary to the ground, | is to me more fair. Because your smile,

“*After all, Marmaduke, maybe I didn't] I wonder if you will ever think anything | though less uniformly swees, is merrier and
Bay anything so very dreadful” I venture, | &% SBtrangemore as worthy of admiration &~ | tenderer, ana more loveable. There ! have
at the end of & pause. ‘I was only think. | whas you' have here?" says Marmaduke,|I given you enough ressons for the silly
ing and deciding on whas I would like to | paseing his arm lightly round my waiss. preference I feol for a li le girl who doea
apstairs to tell we so. make everybody when—when I was your| * Perhaps. But I know every nook and | 2ot oure a struw abous ma E

“ You have twice the spirit, you know,” | married as all,” saya Billy, grumpily, *It 1% | wife. Waa that very bad I” oranny of this old place so well and loveit| *“ Oh, yes, I do; I like you very much,
he says, in & tone meant to ocompliment | bad been Dora, now, it would have been a| *No; there was nothiog to vex me in |80 dearly! I can remember no other home. | I anawer, greatly mollified. ‘11 do really
* Dora is too desd-and-alive; no man born | oause for publio rejoicing ; but you are differ- | all thas + 18 only showed me what a loving, | We oame here you know, when I was very | —better uud better every day.’
would be tormented with her, I am [enf. Whatam I to do without you in this | generous little heart my pes has, But young and Billy only a baby."” “Do you indeed ?" raptarously. * My
awfully glad, Phyllis.” stupid hole is more than I can tell. I shall |toen, Phyllis, why did you give me so| * Bus Birangemore will be your home |oWwn darling 1"

When by chauce during the evening|get paps to send me to & boarding-school plu:ld to understand Were marrying | When you come to live with me.” You will|, * Yee,” I suy, in a thoroughly matter-of-
mlﬂﬂ I meey, ihﬂufh his manner is thﬂd{m Eﬂ-“] (The Eton plan haa not yet | me only for the sake my odious monay, | try tuﬁh it for my sake, will you not ? - It | fact tone, with a view to brivging him back

he makss no offensive remarks ; and, valged) “Why on_earsh did you | by faying—what you did in yoor lsst|is dearer to me an either of the other | %0 earth wgain without any ununecessary
‘“Bus how ocan you be so fond of

&8 it appears to me, I seem o have | take a fanoy to that tellow, Phyllis? Were | speech ?" aoces, although the Luxton is hand. | delay.
mm dignity in his eyes. Bo the | you nos very well as you were 2" * What did I say?” ﬂmar. Don's yon tﬁi:;ryo:l iiﬂ be able | me, Marmuduke, when you say I am so
IJL? : oross ? Now, tell me this,” laying the first

long hours of that y drag by, and night| *“It was he took a fano %0 me, if you| *Thatfor the sake of being rich %o love it, P
falls at laat 4 lease. I never thought o 8uoch a thing. | would marry me (or any one else, EI: “ Yes, I:th not for a long time. I can|fluger ulﬁmx :&ht hliu‘: ?‘po; T:aﬂpl'tm
e there w ol my

After dinner Dora oomes creeping in, her | But there is listle use disoussing that now. | tone means even were I * .’ | like shings at onoe, but it takes eara | beatiog
eyelids red mud awollen, her ﬂn?nt;rt cheeks | Marry him I must before thun;ur wsout;| “IfI ll?ﬂ?thnt.“i.t 1|r= ul;ll.!-r .u.n:r:th, and years l:ul rur; to love nn:lhﬁ;.! words ; ' why did you firss take a fanoy to
beref) of their usual sofs look. Misery and | and really, perhaps after all, I shall be very | beoause if you were as ugly as Bobby De| * that speech apply ¢o persons? It |me?”
are depioted in every line of her | happy.” Vere, for instance, I most gertainly would |80, J have a pleasant prospeos before me.| *'Just because ﬁm are Phyllis ; Ihr.‘l: !
you were any one else,

The boy Billy, as Roland oalls him, bas |all. Iam too fond of you, and that's a faot.”
been sent for two hours into solitary ocon-| * Well, I am awfully fond of you too,”
axcinimed, - Diat 1" 0| 7e DU, iviog mo w bear-ike g Y
med, ' n't a all or my appearanoe, but is
how is would be,” in & hmuaﬁ and trium. | Sweet to me, g0 much do I adore my * boy
§ manaer, thus aiding insult to Dora’s | Billee.”

’ b ﬁWumlumnlmglnﬂg lmnﬂmd
\ 4 on my gide, and oomes |give ourselves up to my foreboding.
i s “Itian beaatly sulsaupe your gotting

face and . "E know how it will be,” sayas Billy, | not marry you. I deteat plain people.” Yeu have known me but a few monthe; | D0 other reason.
rises ostentatiously and pushes an | moodily ; * you will be an old woman before | ‘* Well, at all events, 1 Fhini: ynnp:rﬂ me | will it take you *‘years and yuml‘nm love | Or changed in auy way, I would not care in
easy ohair towarda the fire for her already | your time.” some reparation for the pain you have |me ?" the leass for you.”
There is lingering hopein his tone, expeo.| ‘‘Atthat rate we are likely to have a

the touoch of winter is upon her). Isit| * Indeed I shall nos,” I ory, with muoh | inflioted.
and think myself & murderess. | indigoation, viewiog with discomfort the| * I de, indeed,” I admit eagerly. * Lay | tancy in his eyes. happy time of is,” I say, sarosstiocally, * con-

th
begin to ngn-i‘yilimndur whether, were | tuins to which he has reduced my haud- | any penance you like u me, wnd I will| * You? ' Oh, I don't know. Perhaps so,"” | sidering I am never the same for two weeks
luoe, these delicate atten. |some omatle. **I intend W keep young for | nos shrink from it. I will do whatever you | I reply, with unpleasant truthfulnees. ruoniog, aud pspa says every one's dispe-
would showered upon me, I also|ever so long. Why, I sam uulf eighteen | ank.” armaduke removes his arm from around | ition underyoes a comylete alteration every

a

Sry to decide whether, if I had been slighted | now, and I shan't be old until I am thirty | “ Will you?” quiokly. * Then kiss me |me and frowns, feven years,”
by my beloved, I would publish the faot | And, Billy,” uuuln%lr. '* you shall see woas | of your own l.unogd. Ij:lnn*l believe up to| * Your are oandor itaelf,” he BayS, nithl “ I'll risk that says he,laughing. *Beven
upon the hnuln-tqpu and come down to the | I shall do for you; 1 will send you to Eton. | this, Phyllis, you have ever yet done 8o of | & alight tinge of bitterness. |Years aie u lung way off.”
boaom of my huulg with socarles eyes and | There 1" you own aweet will.” “1am,” Iretarn reluctantly ; * I wish “But I shail chunge in less than seven
pallid face and hair effectively loosened;| ‘‘ Why don's you say you will send me | * I willdo it now, tiffn,” I return, hero-|I were not. I am always saying the wrong | years,” I may persistently. *Don's you
whether I would hide my sorrow with | to the moon ?" replies he, with withering | ioally, and atraightway, raising myself on shing, and repentingivafterwards. Papasays|8ee? I have done so twioe already, at
life and endare all in heroio silence, I |ocontempt. tiptoe, withou : the smallest pretence at pru- | my oandor makes me downright vulgar. | 8even, and fourteen, and I ghall do so
Ve got 80 fur a8 tho Bpartan boy iy my| “ButI will really; Marmaduke says 1|dery, I fling myself into his arms mdm Murmaduke,but do you think honeaty is the | 8% twenty-oue, Therefore, in four yoars'
meditations, when Roland, bringing his [sha'l;; and you are to spend all your holi- | him with all my hears. beat rolluy i time I shall be a differens person sltogether,
fingers to meet upon the fleshy part of my [days at Birangemore ; and I wili keep a| No accom ‘:ud coquette seeking after| Iglanoe up at him with questioning eyes | And you will cense to care for me,”
Arm, oauses we to spring from my seat and for you, and a dog; and maybe he will | effeot could Ave achieved & more complete | from under the flapping has thathasbraved | *I shull always adore you, Phyllis,”
Sl‘l uttersnoe to an emphatis ** O} " while | let me give \ ou a horse." auccess by her arts than I have by this | 50 many summers, declarea my lover, earneatly, '* whether we

heekie, the rat-terrier, who is orouching| ‘'‘Oh, fiddleatioks |" 8ays the dear boy. simple not, whioch is with me an everyday| ‘' Ido,” he anawers, warmly; * I think | live together for four or fourteen or one
in her favorite position at m feet, coming |*' Draw a line somewhere. You have said | oconrrence where the bovs are concernea. | there is nothing on earth so sweet or ro | hundred sud fourteen years.”
in for a full share of my we ght, sote up & | %00 muoch ; and I've outgrown my beslief in | By it I have obtained a lgnmd pardona, | rare as perfeos Jruthfalness. Be open and| This leaves not hiog more to be said, so I
mt;.ﬁnﬂlug howl, and altogether the | the * Arabian Nights. 1 will be quite oon- | if need be, frue and honest, darling, and like yourselt | am milent for & moment or two, and gazo at
oon
sided

g
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D s complete. When it has sub. | tent with the dog and gun.” |, Heis evidently surprised, and Rrows a | a8 long as you csn. Every hour you live | him with some de.ree of pride as he stands
there ensues an awful pause. Then| ' Well, you shall see. And Roland shall | hittle pale, then smiles, and atraine me to | will make the role more diffionls.” beaide me, with his blue eyee, tender and
papa speaks, have mone évery now and then to pay his | him with passionate fervor. “*But why ? You are older than I am, | impassioned as handesome a man as ever
‘““I¢ would be waste of time to appeal to |debis ; and Dora shall have us many new " 5 durliog—my own! Oh, Phyllia | if | Marmaduke, would you tell a lie 7" made vain love to a graceless maiden.
Bm! better feelings, Phyllis ; you have none | | dresses aa she oan wear; and for mamma | I eoul only make you love me!" he whis- | ““No, nos a direot lie, perhaps, but I (To be continued 4‘
ub that you are hoplessly wantiog in all | I will ges one of those daliﬁhtlul eany- | pers, lungi:gly might pretend to what I did not fesl.” -
delioaoy of wentiment, you would under- | cbairs we saw in the shop-window io Qar. | * Marm uke,” I say presently, in a| Ob, but that is nothiog. Iwoulddo| It is with wome good quaalities as it is
stand shat this is no time to indulge in a ) ston, the one that movea np and down, you | rather bashfal tone, trifliog with the lapel | 4hat myself," I exolaim, confidentially, | with the senses ; they are incomprehensib'e
valgar overflow of spirite. 1o you not see | KNOW—&0d—r. Ob, Billy | I shiok 1t1s & | of his coat. | Many and many a time I have preteuded | and inosuowrivable to such as have them nos.
bow your mwster is sufferiog? Your 1eart. | glorious thing to be rich.” [t I ovuld only | * Well, my pet ?" not to know where Billy was when I kuew ~—Rochefaucault.
h-no:- is downright disgusting. Leave the |do all I say, I beliove 11 would marry him| “I have something to say to you." Papa was goiog to box hisears. Thereis| Toe Ausirian Government bave prohib..
room. wore he as ugly as sin.' " Have you, darliog?" no great harm in that. And Billy haa done | ited the oities of Trent and Trieste, the
I instantly avail myself of the pnrmmim:l In the enthusinsm of the momenk I| 1 wans te tell you that I thiok I must | is for me." inhabitants of which speak Italian, from :
to withdraw, only 00 glad of the exouse, 8pring to my feet, and as I do so become | be growiog fond ot you." " Xou don't mean to say Mr, Vernon ever sonding any oontributions t0 the Tarin
and retire, followed olosely hﬂ Roland, who | fatally awsre thas not two yards from wng| My angel |" boxed your ears I Exposition, with the single exoeption of
I oan seo is ohoking wit fuppreased | atands Marmaduke, leaning -xiun Atree.| “Yes. And de you know why I think| 1 explode at the tragio meaning of his eleotrio machines, this branch of exhibits
bor, + There is & ourious, not al er amiable, [ #o 1" . | tone. beivg of an international oharaoter, while
“ Bow oould you do it2" Iask, reproach. | expresaion upon his face, that assures me| * No. I cannot imagine how anything! * Often,” 1 #ay, merrily, " shoals o0 the rest are Italian.




