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i The sailor's Wife. would try, you might make me what you| Ibwas not filled with luvlni. assionate | from- the world, instead . of ﬂiﬂﬂ? me mrpliﬂﬂ“ what there is at stake? Do you
| The sun 18 shining o'er the sea, would. ou hke me " words, as was the first Hugh written. rlqihuul share of its Ealmutea. cannot | remember papa’s words—that, if ever he
S R e falx W ‘morn can be, The aweet, Junhad face was raised to|He said the time had come when he must | te Eﬂu what I did, Lilly." found one of us guilty of.sany deceit, or
And on the sands she waits for e, higk heread the happiness shining in the |bave an answer—when he must know | Bhe laid her beautiful, sad face on her | involved in any olandestine love-affair,
Sl boat b ‘ﬂaﬂﬁ“ {rmih ba clear eyes. But she could not speak to from her own lips at what period he might | sister’s hands, Lillian bent over her, and |even il it broke his heart he would send the
ﬁﬁﬂ;ﬂ?ﬁhﬂ bealt -.Mﬁ:d e Thnr. him; words seemed to die upon ber lips, olaim the fulfilment of her promise—when whispered how dearly she loved her, and | guilty one from him, and pever see her
But on the sands she nfn and stands, and e'er | Lionel took the little white hands, and | she would be his wife. . how she would do anything to help her. |again ? Think, derling, what it would be
~ will stay, olas them in his own. He would wait no longer. If it was to “That very wmorning,” she said, never | for me to leave BEarlescourt, to leave all the
i1l I come sailing home. . w1 knew I should frighten you, Lilly,” |be war, let the war begin—he should win. raising her eyes to her sister's faco—** that | magnificence 1love so dearly, and duﬂ]nut
The breeses plow her golden bair, he eaid, gently. * Forgive meif I spoke | If peace, 80 much the better. In any case | MOrRing, Lilly, I met a stranger—a gentle. | & weary life at the Kims, Do you thipk
The sunbeams kiss her forehead fair too abruptly. I do not wish you to decide | he wastired of suspense, and must know at | 80 he seemed to me—and he watched |1 could brook Lord Earle's angry scorn
And sho s ovar W wposdaway; | S8 0noe, Take mo on trial-soe if you cab | once what she intended to do. He would |me with admiring eyes. I met him again, |and Lady Helenw's pained wonder? Know-

And every il ‘er th learn to love me weeks, months, or years | trust o no m ises ; that i and he spoketo me.  He walked by myside ing our father as you know him, do you
A message Erin;: ?ufﬂ w ?miﬁamaiﬁﬂngﬁz— hence. I am willing to wait a whole life- | he wuuhlimhﬂ ::E}gzﬂﬂmurt. :nﬂ??nrﬂﬁlﬁ];: through the long meadows, and told me h“fi““ he would pardon me?" 1
mﬂ? lﬂhluai.: mmﬁ:ma udliurtmba. time for you, my darling, and should think | her, Still, though he intended to enforce strange stories of foreign lands he had| * Ido not,” replied Lilly, sadly.

prayer brea p each day. it well spent. Will it be possible for you | his rights, he would not wantonly cause | visited—such storiea | 1 forgot that he was| * That is not all,”” continued Beatrice.

Oh! soon my voyage will be o'er; ever to like me?" her pain. He would not seek a stranger,and talked to him as I am talking | ** I might bear anger, scorn, aud privation,

Oh| mnmjl;’_h"q““m touchtheshore; | ] like you now,"” she said, simply. of hgr {ather mft.‘il} she 1;Ilma.lfl ﬂﬂ&ah?:lfﬁ:nﬂs to you now. I met him agan and again, | but, Lilly, if this miserable ﬂe.c:E;t is dis-

#&&;ﬁh %m:z. nl;g'vnrmntn J ¢ Then promise to endeavor to love me,” | they had settled on some plan of aotion. | N8y, do not turn from me: I shalldie if|covered, Liord Airlie will cease to love me.

For as the sun, when day is done, sinks in the he parnlutod—-"wlll you Lil{:lfl? Iwill, do| I know the grounds around Earles. | you shrink away.” He might have forgiven me if I had told
west, ‘| an thi::f you wish me; I will try my best | court well,” he wrote. *“I wandered The gentle arms clasped her more | him at first ;- he would not do so now. He .

Or when thn'b'iidill.ltnnteinhmd.hu seoks his tn{hoh f.,.%md you are. Promise me, | through them for many nights three weeks | closely. ‘ . wounld know that I bad lied to him and

darling—my life hangs on your ans " |ago. A narrow th runs through the w] am not turning from you," replied deceived him, I cannot loge him—I can-

n
B>when :h:lﬂh come the going home, we both will

« 1 promise,” she said; and he knew how | gardens to the shubbery—meet me there at Lillian. * I cannot love you more than I |not give him up. For mother’s sake, for

5 (By the author 'ﬂf‘ “ Madoline's Lover.") IﬂIﬂ"l mm her finger. for see you I will.” I was filled with vain joy ; an he talked to | YOU nothing ; he will be here again.”
Lillian Earle did. He watched her| «7yghall take this, Lﬂljylﬂ he said ; **and, Th: ottor fell from her hands; cold |me of love, snd I llat?al:fea without anger.|, ‘1 shall think of some means of escape

Together by the sea., much the words meant. 0 it will bo dark then, and you need not |30 now.” my sake, help me, Lilly | Do what I have

b LOVERS YET On the little white hand that rested in |fear being seen. Remember, Beatrice, at| ‘1 met him,” continued Beatrioe, * every "“d’ Al vy R
f . his own he saw @& pretty ring; it was & |9 to-night. I shall be there; and if vou do | dsy, unknown to you, unknown to ever It Ido it, “{ﬂ Li“_lﬂ-n- “it will give
g large 1 ring set in pale gold. Lionel | not come, I must geek you in the {wuaa. one about me. He pra.isadms besuty, and | YO© but a fow days’ reprieve; it will avail
3 keenly ; she was truthful-and open a8 the | when Beatrice is marrie and goue, I shall | drops of fear and shame stood upon her |I swear to you » ghe oried, * that I did it |in & few days, ' apswered Beatrice, wist-
day. never heard a false word from | g, to Lord Earle and ask him to give you .. 1 P A ' ey ' fully. “Something must happen, Lilly;
hes not even one of the trifling excuses & give you |brow ; hatred and diegust filled her heart. | all without thought: it was the nw.;h; e AT m}hﬂh i s Pt'ﬂut da 3’“

me. I will not gonow; we will keep | Oh, that she should ever ha laced her- | flattery, the admiration that pl
~ that current in society for truth. He|,ur georet for a :fm time. Twe love nalfintnha p:w:a:uf ﬂ:ﬂh n-m?n.y " not hﬁf himsaelf, I believe, y. Irarel would not rob me of my love. If I cannot
said to himself, if any one was all but per- | offairs at onoce would be too much.. You The blow had fallen at last. Bhe stood thought of him. He interested me; he h free myself, I nha]l ran away. I would
feot, surely she was, To use his own | will learn to love me, and when the 8Privg | tace to face with hershame and fear. How eloquent words at his command, and see- rather suffer hnﬁtlnngthm face Lord Airlie
expross E;lﬁﬂu:?ﬁ!ﬁ;ﬁt;ﬂgﬁr:r;ﬂ iﬁ Em‘ comes rh:.pn you i]T“I;m‘i';khﬂ e, as |f800 to ta00 Tt Fugh Fernely? What |ing how I loved romance, he told me stories 'I’:?'I}}' fﬂﬁlaf. Da.!f Fﬂ;‘u 1will halpi me for

; v as DBeatrice w y then have of adventure that held me enchained  and es sale 0 not let me lose m

of was centered in her. He set to work m!P ﬂ!" Lord Airlie. I shall keep the should she say to him? How mustsuchaf, ' -\ " 7}os¢ aigeht utelrim in thinking |love!” y

deliberately and with all the ardor of his | ying, Lillian; you are my pearl, and this meeting end? It would but anger bim the of the wonders he related. They are to “ I will help you,” said Lillian; * Is is
miore, He should not touch her hand in blame, Lilly, who shut me up :I.'::ﬂm the | 88ainst my better judgment, against m

tuous nature to win her love. ; remind me of you. Just to make me : .
E first she did not understand him;|yery happy, say you are pleased.” Eﬁﬁ“ﬁ;‘ﬁfmﬂﬁﬁtznﬁ:ﬂ:{ and how living world. Had I been in my fmpar idea of right, but I cannot refuse you.

im
.. : ﬁnu by degrees he watched the pure young | «I will say more than that,” she replied, : lace here, at home where I could have will sce the man, and give him your letter.
heart awaken to consciousness. It Was.a8|q happy smile ﬂrﬁ}i““ over her face—*1I HE?EBG:;I‘EMBET Eiaahi?ﬁu?ﬂhﬂﬂﬁﬂiﬂ?f; Seon and judged people rightly, it. would | Bestrice, Jobmo PBI“!“E Ma'you.: TOu e
'. \ pretty a davalnqlmunt- ol love as ever Was | have more than half learned my lesson.” not have happensd. At first it was but a | RO freo yparsel, no way—runnin

witnessed. At the sound of his footstep or | He kissed the pretty hand and looked ab never left her side. She could notmeot| 1o .. break in a life dreary beyond |TWRY is all nonsense—But to tell Lo
hig voice the faint color flushed into her | the fair, flushed face he dared not touch Eullg:ﬂu E::l: E‘::i:ﬁ“iglfﬂg_g yopnd het, fvnnlﬂ; then I looked for the da.ili: muzd of | Earle aud your lover; anything would be

—r

3 face. light came into her eyes; and, when | with his lips. . 3 11 | better than ' to live as you d
B he ii'ﬂl{'gﬂ- by her side, bending his handsome e Ig;limlltﬁ-ﬂthank you,” he said, his voice She would send him a etter saying she g:ztf: Y ﬂ%‘;l ﬁﬂﬂ;‘;u ]]lluiu&u lii tﬂ“ﬂffﬁﬂé‘n aword hanging over yuuryhaud.u' T?EI?EE
E head to read her secret, she would speak & | full of emothion. *“I will live for you, was ill, and begging him to wajt ych & little | ' ¢d when I tell you the time came when and trust to their kinduess; atleast you
word or two, and then hurry away from | Lilly, and my life shall prove my gratitude. longer. Despite his firm words, she knew | 1% " 0"y (ot N 46 hold my hands as | Will have peace of mind then. They will
him., 1f he wished to join her in her |y pegin to wish the spring were nearer. Lo yosia nol refuso it ghio wrote kindly, you are doing, to kiss my Inug and win | Prevent him from annoying you.”
:iﬂtﬁl “1:‘! rl.;'li'ﬂ' ﬂhﬂm gfﬂ:‘?:ﬁ e::us&ﬂ wWon Eritynu will have learned your lesson ﬁf;;;ﬁf: Egn}ﬂ?:wlﬁﬂ?::hgiﬁ “:;"3;2 from me & pi'::-misa that I would be his| **I canuot” she said, and the breath
3 L i . ' 2 . 1]
e e ooy hereell whahiad come | ' " run. away; if everytbing failed and she |Vt . Oamae EMpINGlY. BIOM URE LS. ot uany
to her—why the world seemed suddenly to HAPTER XXXIV TUD ST i o6 haroclf trom: him then she |, Dostrico looked up ghen, and raw the | you do not knaw what Lord Airie 18 % me.
Liave gmwg oo ‘fair—what made fresh C R . would leave home; in any case she would fm:,l pityiog face :.émnst Whiti as Ii:lﬂ‘i'i:* ; fﬂit;ulldl na:ar meet lllllﬁ a.ngur. If ever you
luster in the sky above. A vague,delicious| Lord Airlie’s return to Earlescourt had | not fall into his hands—rather death than amﬁ‘ Iy Woreo" tha 308 (Shopguet™ ehe He ?ﬂ };?e::l;ilﬁg; 1:; mt;n Elﬁéﬂéﬁdb:m ‘
happiness stirred in the gentle heart. She | been delayed. The changes to take place ﬂ’}“* «“ Oh yes,” said Lillian—* torrible, irre- | any sorrow, even death. rather than “: -
longed for, yet half dreaded, Lionel’s pre- | ab Lynnton involved more than he thought.| More than once she thought of Gaspar’s triavuhia I tear!” . his face turﬂed coldly Im‘m me.”
gence. When he was near her, the hittle | It was quite three weeks before he could |words. He was so true, so brave—he g prad She loosened her gras on Lillian'
hands trembled, and the sweet face grew |leave the Hall and seek again the presence | would have died for her. Ah, if he could CHAPTER XXXV hands and fell upon "lhﬂp floor. wee inn
warm and flushed. ret the measureof her | he loved best on earth. but help her, if sha could but call him to p bitterly and passionately; Yia uiEtel'E
oontent and happiness seemed full. Three weeks, yet nothing had happened. | her aid! In this the dark hour of her life, | Thcre was unbroken silence for sBome | pending over her, heard t.l{e: itiful words
Lionel saw it all, and he wondered why | Beatrice had watched each day begin and | by her own deed she had placed herself | minutes; and then Lillian bent over her | _« My love, my love!l: T L'nul:mt- Im“m
such a precious treasure as the love of this|end, until her heart grew faint with fear; beyond the reach of all human help. sister, and said : lovel” Fah G ) y
innocent girl should be his. What had | she was as far as ever from a solution of | She would write—upon that she was| * Tellme all, darling; perhaps I can belp|  7The passionate weeping censed, and the
Eﬂ ever done to deserve it? Through her | her difficulties—as far as ever from finding | determined ; but who would take the letter ? | you.” 2 proud, sad face grew calm snd atill
he began to respect all other women, herself free from Hugh Fernely. Whom could she ask to stand at the shrub. | *1 promised to be his wife, Lilly,” con- | * & You cannot tell what I have sofferad
thro her he began to value the high and | Lord Airlie, on his arrival, was startled | bery-gate and give to the stranger & mis- tinued Deatrice. * Iam sure Idid not mean | 7551y » ghe said, humbly. **See, m id :
. holy teachings ho ad hitherto overlooked. | at the change in her brilliant face. Yet he leive from herself? If she asked such a|it. 1 was but achild. I did not realize all | j4 nlfhea.ten down ; uni‘r. thum'wli‘::lizr: .
- She was his ideal realized. If ever the|was flattered by it.  He thought how in. | favor from a servant, she would part with | that the words meant, He kissed my face, | aq a secret uu.t.m;g, heg.‘rh aud life oy
+ time ghould come for him to be disap- tensely she mustlove him, if his absence her secret to ome who mughthold it as a and said he should come to claim me. | could tell what I have endured A“;‘F
b inted in her, then he would believe all | could affect her so strongly. He kissed | rod of iron over her. BShe was too proud Believe me, Lilly, I never thought of mar- | ;,ore days of agony like this nn;l 1 hi]wi
Einm false—but it never could be. her pale face over and over again, declaring | for that. There was only one in the world | riage. Brilliaut pictures of foreign lands |}q free for ever from Hugh Terualvt -
How should he tell her of his love? It|]that be would not leave her any more—no | who could help her, and that was her sis- | filled my mind ; I looked upon Hugh Fer- |  [er sister tried to mﬁm T wi{fx £1
would be like trying to cage a startled, | one else knew how to take care of her. - ter Lillian. nely only as a means of escape from a life | words, but they brought no comfort. S
E, - bird. He stood abashed before her sweet | They were all pleased to welcome him;[ She shrank with unutterable shame from | I detested. Ho promised to take me to| " « Hg will be here th 9.” ghe cried, * and
3 innocence. for every ono liked Lord Airlie, and the telling her. She remembered long ago at places the namesof which filled me with | ¢ 5 6 now. I will Sirtta s vnv latier “ﬁ
But the time came when he resolved to | family circle did not seem complete with-| Knutsford that she had said something | wonder. I never thought of leaving YOu | will be at the shrubbery 'ute} I'willm !
woo and win her—when he felt that his j out him. That very night he had an inter- | wbich had shocked her sister, and the|Or mamma—1 pever thought of the man|age 55 that you shall hg".':; time. Give h.i:n'
life would be unbearable without her ; and | view with Lord Earle, and besought him to | scared, startled expression of her face was himself a8 of a lover.” the note I will write, speak to Rith 1 t:
he said to himself that sweet Lillian Earle | allow the marriage to take place as soon with her still. It was a humiliation| *“ Jou did not care for bim, then, a8 ¥ou | tall him I am ill md’cf:umﬂm him ﬂg#ﬂi
should be his wife, or he would never look | as possible. He had been miserable away |beyond all words. . Yet, if she could |do for Lord Airlie?” interposed Lillian. you be frightened ?" ;
upon & woman's face u.ggm. from Beatrice, he declared, and he thought | undergo 1t, there would comfort in| *‘Do not pain me!” begged Beatrice. “I|”"  Yes,” seplied Lillian, gently; * but
Lionel felt some slight jealousy of Bea- ahe looked pale and grave. Would Lord | Lillian’s sympathy. Lillian would take | love Hubery with the love that comes but | that will not matter. I m{mf thig!fnf ou
trice; he paid dearly emough for it in the | Earle be willing to say November, or|her letter, she would see Hugh, and tell | once in life; that man was nothing to meé, | not of myself.” : o
dark after days. He fancied she eclipsed perhaps the latter end of October? him she was ill.  Ill she felt in very truth. | except that his flattery, and tho excite-| « You need not fear him,” said Beatrice.-
Lillian. He thought if he spoke to Lord| * My daughter must arrange the time Hugh would be pacified for atime if he|ment of contriving to meet him, made my | « Poor Hugh, T could pity him if I did nui
Earle of his love,, he would insist upon herself,” said Lord Earle;  whatever day [ suw Lillian. She could think of no other | ife more endurable. He gave me & ring, | hate him. i‘i]]}r 1 willthank vou when
both marriages taking placo on one day; she chooses will mest with my approval.” | arran ement. That evening she would tell and said in two years’ time he should my agony ig over ; I cannot now 3
and then his fair gentle love would, as Lord Airlie went back to the drawing- |her sister—there was rest even in the |return to claim me, He was goingon &| Hhe wrote but & few words saying she ©
usual, be second to her brlliant sister. room where he had left Beatrice, and told | thought. long voyage. Lilly, I felt relieved when | wgg jll, and unable to see him 1 hﬂymggt be
« That shall never be,” he said to him- | her Lord Earle's answer; she smiled but| Long before dinner Lady Helena came in | he was gone ; the novelty was over— I had satisfied, and willing to wait yet a little
gelf. * Lillian shall have a wedding day | he saw the proud lips quiver as she did so. | search of Beatrice—it was high time, she |grown tired. Besides, when the glamor |jonger, : 4
all her own, the honors unshared. She| Only one mouth sgince his passionate, | said, that orders should be sent to London fell from my eyes, | wasashamed of what I 1 : :
shall be the one centre of attraction. loving words would have made sweetest | for her trousseau, and the list must be made | had done. I tried to forget all about him ; i El,m gave the letter to her sister. Lil-
Ho determined to say nothing to Lord | music to her; now she listened and tried)ouf &% Onc. every time the remembrance of him came lian’s heart ached as sho noted the trem-
Earle until Beatrice was married; surely |to look like herself, but her heart was| Bhe sat calmly in Lady Helena's room, | to my mind, I drove it from me. 1 did hh,f'g lﬁ”fﬂﬂ and quivering lips.
¥ her wedding must take'place soon—Lord | cold with vague unutterable dread. writing in obedience to her words, thinking | not think it possible he would ever refurn. | . . 11 . ﬂf"? not asked you to kee my secret,
Airlie scemed unable to exist out of her]| *“ The 14th of October—clever Lord |all the time how she should tell Lillian,|It was but a summer’s pastime. That L'.l‘y'hmld-ﬂﬂmcﬂ' nnrll_-awtul At
presence. When they were married and | Airlie, by some system of calculation known how best make her understand the deadly | Summer has darkened my life. Looking 1 cre is no need,”" was the simple
gone, Lillian shoul have her turn uflnnly'tu imself, persuaded Deatrice that |error committed, yet save herself as much | back, I own I did very wrong. There is a | *°R7 H Al '
admiration and love. It was nothing but that was the * latter end of the month.” as she could. Lady Earle talked of laces ﬂfﬂ&i blame attaching to me; hut surel b ir Harry and Lady Lawrenoce dined
ud, jealous care for her that made bim| * Not acother word!"” he eaid, gayly. "1 and embroidery, of morning dresses and they who shut me out from the living ‘Wﬂﬂﬁ o ;l oy ab Eatlosoaurt, “andtib wis nearl
¥. | will go and tell Lord Earle, Domnot say|jowels, while Beatrice went over in her | were blameworthy also. 9 be ﬂflﬂithﬂ gentlemen, who did not sib
And Lillian discovered her own secret at | afterward that you have changed your |mind every word of her confession. « Remember all through my story, dar- gYnes> u'ﬂ wine, Ao lnfo . the CEAWIG:
last. She knew she cared for Lionel. He | mind, &8 many ladies do. Beatrice eay to| * That will do,” said Lady Earle, with a | ling, that I am not so good, not 8o p'ntiant rn%n!. " ﬂ‘-ﬂ ivamn Wi gsomewhat chilly ;
was 80 unlike every one else. Who was 8o | me. « Hubert, I promise to marry you on amile; * I have been very explicit, but I]and gentle as you. B | wna'raatlaun at the ? Eigs hre, DTReR. the grate, and the
handsome, 8o brave, se good? She liked to | the 14th of Qctober.' " foar it has been in-vain. Have you heard | Elms, like a bird in & cage; you were con- t:mh;:a weré liplited, Bif LINFy 87 qaus
look shyly at the frank, proud face and the Bhe repeated the words after him. nngthlng I have said, Beatrice ?" tent. 1 was vain, foolish and wilful; but ] e I.a vorite game of chess with Lady
" careless wave of hair thrown back from his| " It will be almost winter,” he added; he blushed, and looked 8o confused that | looking back at thei i i Heleps; Lord Earlo challenged Lady
y . : B t the impetuous, 1mperious | y,awrence to f ecarte. The
brow : his voice made musio in her heart, |* the fowers will have faded, the leaves | Lady Helena said, laughingly: child, full of romance, untrained, longing 1 ]nfgm:iln e os young
and she wondered whether he really cared will have fallen from the trees; yet no| “You may fo—do not be ashamed. | for the strife of life, longing for change, “Iiﬂ:" amtu s R qmﬂailrwa.lﬂ ionel to
for her. gummer day will ever be so bright to me a8 | Many years ago I was just as much in love | for excitement, for gayety, chafing under Lﬂun gt i tﬂmﬂi s} LI;I" . ab
In her rare sweet humility she never | that.” myself, and just as unable to think of any- restraint, I think there was some little rau:nni mti?um:{:ﬂmrzlp tm:. !;I:ri
saw how far she was above him ; she never | BShe watched hira quit the room and a | thing else as you are now.” excuse for me. There was no excuse for nphla Lilly. You never ainlg to ;a? nE;n to
dreamed that he looked up to her as a cap- | long low cry came from her lips. Would it| There wassome difficulty in finding Lil. | what followed.  When papa spoke o us—| the ' iaun}':'mw ) ‘
tain to his queen. He was salways by her | ever bo? Bhe wentto the window,and looked lian ; she waadiscovered atlastin the library, | YOU remember ib, Lilly—and asked so BEt she remembered the dreaded hour
side, he paid her a thousand graceful atten- | at the trees. Wheir the green lgavea lay looking over some fine old engravings with %autlv if we had either of us a secret in our | was drawing near.
tions, he nuuug;uher advice and symopathy;|dead, would she be Lord Airlie’s wife, or Mr. Dacre. ITe looked up hastily as Dea- ives—when he promised to pardon any-| « Pray excuse me,” she begged: “1 will
some outspoken words seémed ever on his | would the dark cloud of shame and sorrow | trice asked her sistor to spare her hall an thing, provided we kept nothing from him | ging for you prauan{ly."

EP? :.'&ﬂ;l.iln Earle asked herself whether | have fallen, hiding her jorever from his | hour, , —I ought to have told him then. There is He looked I!lll']._)l‘iﬂ&ﬂ . it was the first
SR was Bob 4o k - pight. wDo notgo, Lilly," he said, jeatingly ; |no excuse for that error. 1 was ashamed. ) time she had ever refused him a favor.
b was 8oon to know. Fromsome care:| Ab, if she had been more prudent | How | ' it is some nonsense about waﬂgiug Looking around upon the noble faces hang- |  « Shall we finish the folio of engravings T

|

|

less words of Lord Earle's, Lionel gathered | tame and foolish, how distaateful the iresses, Let us finish this folio." ing on the walls, looking at bim, 80

- - ' ' \ . . ' ' proud, :

that Beatrice's marriage would take place | romance she had once thought delightful But Beatrice had no gay repartee for |80 dignified, I could nut-stﬂll him what his haﬁ":::jﬂg that. when once she was seated ;
|
|

in November. Then he decided, if hecould | seemed now! If she bad but told all to|him. Bhe looked grave althouah she tried |child bad done. Oh, Lilly, if I had told
win her consent, that Lillian's wudﬂinﬂlburd Earle ! to force & amile. il by him, I should not be 'kuaalﬂng here at your by his side, it would be impossible to geb
should be when the spring flowers were| It was too late now, Yet, despite the| I cannot understand that girl,” ho said | feet now 1" away, she again declined ; but this timo
blooming, deadly fear that lay st her heart, Beatrice | to himself, as the library door closed Lillian mado no reply, but pressed the the fair faco flushed and the mweet eyes
August, with its sunny days, was at sn | still felt something like hope Hope is the | behind the two sisters. * 1 could almost proud, drooping figure more nﬁ:mlytaher dmpﬁe d. " "
end. Early in Beptember Lillian stood |last thing to die in the human breast—it | fanc that something was distressing hor.” | side. «w How guilty you look!” he said. * 18
alone on the shore of the deep, clear lake. | was not yet dead in hers, “ Lilly,” said Beatrice, “I want you| I can hardly tell the rest,” said Bea. there any mystery on hand? Aro you
Lionel saw her there, and hastened to join | At least for that one evening-—the first very:much. I am sorry to take you from |trice; * the worda frighten me as I utter tired of mo? Of ia there to bo 807"
m-!““d*ﬂﬂﬂ at the grave expression of | after Lord Airlie’s return—she would be Laonel ; you like being with him, I think." them. This man who has been the bane Ll consultation over the wedding:
. R L happy. Bhe would throw the dark shadow The fair face of her sister flushed |of my life, was going away for two years dreases { At "
'Whl't‘ are you thinking of, Lilly? : he |away from her, forget it, and enjoy her warmly, ) A Fs wis to oleim me whén he rétornsd ; "1 have something to attend to,”" she
“kald '{uu Ao m'l,f'“ﬁﬂ“’-' lover's society, He shouid see smiles onj " But I want you, dear,” said Beatrice. [ never thought he wounld return; I was 80 replied, evasively. ..“ Get the folio ready—
o gy was thinking of Beatrice,” she replied. | her face, aud hear bright words such as he | * Ob, Lilly, 1 am in bitter troubla! No one | happy, I could not believe it.” Her sobs I shall not be lm'ﬁ‘ :
[ She seems 8o nhmead, g0 different. I|loved, Let the morrow bring what it|ecan help me but you." choked her utterance. ) Beatrice, who had listened to_the beiat

cannot understand it.' would, she would be happy ‘ . ; : dial in feverish suspense, now came to

: . ppy that night, And Then they went together into the little|] Presently sl ti TR i 1"" ogue in 16 B e L
wi 'IlII mmnﬁil::id t'II:‘[ﬂlﬁli-f. You forget she | ghe kept her word, y boudoir Heatrice called her own. Bhe|here tﬂlﬁn]uﬁtilz;ﬂr::.ua:&uﬁiu th?lell'JlE:I:: the rescue, asking Liont 15 S8 ﬂimm tritha
@ the old life far behind her. Lord Airlie looked back afterward on that Hlﬂcﬂﬂ her sister in the easy lounging chair | of my promise to be his wife.” benefit of his clear, ringing tenor i 8 "

She is going to & new world; & change 80| evening as one of the i f Mendelssohn’
] ) \ pleasantest of his | draWn near the window, and then hall A look of Mendaelssoun 8. - .
Erﬂ‘ﬂtﬁn.ir wﬂ};}:‘kﬂ.ﬂqﬂ :-.hﬂughtlul, , life. ‘I'here was no shade upon the beauti: | knelt, half sat at her feot, ¥ lh:: IiL:tl-luz:'tn“lna:il:“:i:?lif]gd!ﬁ-? ol Abe (KR ¢ '_{:Ie:lr. POgIng Senor e q';'.“‘“. at
—=ah ¢ nr;nh Airlie,” returned Lillian | ful face he loved 80 well.  Beatrica was all] *1 am in such trouble, Lilly I" shecried.| * He wrote to me three weeks since; I[30 service,” he said, with smile, Lilly
6 o0n ear even the musical voice | life and animation; her gay sweet words | Think how great it is when I know mnot|tried to put him off, ' ’ ' 218 very unkind to me to-night.

saying, * I love IMm eo dearly, IMly"—| charmed every one who heard them. Low to tell you." He wrote again this | = ey went to the piano, whero Lord p

* : : : i morping, and swears he will see mo. He | 50 oy ,
“ghe eannot be unhappy. Even Lionel forgot to be jealous, and lhe sweat, gentle eyes looked wonder- | will be here to-night at 1}' n‘g]mlz Oh, :t:rlz:;:* S::;'illt;\:.lw:‘]{:}; '1_:[:::],}:1{:;3 én:;l;;i

L]
«J] do not mean that,” he replied ;| admired her more thanhe ever had before, ingly into her own. Deatrice clasped her

: | ¥ s MLV, 1 " ' g
« thought and silence are not alwayscaused | Lord Eerle smiled as he remirked to|sisters hiands, 1}:.':u:-:-\:,..l:‘:‘;:-:mi:‘ ?;;:;IHJA {hgcl.ud lips present—saw that It il B e

by unhappiness. Ah, Lilly,” be oried, “ I | Lady Helens that all her fears for | . Y
\ : - 1 - w o her ] “You mwust not judga me harshly,” “1 uever kuelt to any o " Bea- o
:{::::JTJH: {}?:t ﬁl‘t“::‘;'l';‘;::‘lfm;‘:f}’ H-]'L lll_‘; F!I]'tun{iln_hllil'u health w:l-m vain—the true|eaid. "1 am lmrt iu‘mﬁ like you ]] !;l.*]\s ?h? [ trice & :l;-.it' L Ilmmpl ;ﬂj};m:ml::; 2;:::51- ];?ﬁ She at once quitted the room, unobserved
\ ronder 1l | physi¢ian was gome at last. : never could be patient and tli l"k o ! L otit ine e hel ke b as she thought, buf Liouel saw her go.,
you know how dearly I love you. Nay, d When Lord Airlie bade Beatrisa good | Do 3 |,L ' and gentie like you. ' w can help mo. Ypu must ree him lo word 11 how distastefnl and
: e 4 . : you remember, long ago, at Knuteford, | 107 1we, wive him & lettér from me, No words can tell how distasiein’ AR
Ili‘r.::mtull;llir:;l; :?11:. ;rt;;{;t :inn-:‘;:é::tflhllu;iqfﬁ :}Ighlt. he bent Jow over the white jeweled | how 1 tonnd I{”" one morning upon nt;”; bl BIve T as Iu-r:,r i 1t iiu doc untr::l';]l:“ I'I,‘"IIL]HI'IH”L wad the task she j,H“I“m],nrtl.kgn_
' 1d fair- | hand, . ™ ' _ 1 &l : «ould have suffered anythi ost
' . . . : | eliffs, and tolids youwhow I huted my life? Lilly—1 am ill, my b - an Ghe would bave suffered anyibing aim
3“ i lt'ml Tﬂr’lﬂ- L love you go| * I forget all time when with you,” he {Tdid hate it; Lillian,” At gbntinned. # You hesrt is cold with Fen:m"\‘})ililnfl-;m d: thia | to have evaded it. She who fietl Ferer e
“;' Tyl }'* “*‘: _'F"'lﬂ not a thought "or | said ; ** it does not seemn to me an hour | ean never tell how rguch ; ita quiet mono. | for me?" g ’ " | & secret, she whose every word and action
T P‘:“i’hmm e e I;"" worthy to | gince I cae to Viarlescqurt.” tony was killing me. 1 have done wrong;| 1 woald rather almost give you my life,” | OIS open a8 the day, she who shrank from
:H“llflﬂﬂ El'llﬂ f:;::;i:lllé ﬂ.:: :;'r;.l::l ’“; ‘lj“\: "f[;-' i 1he IOrrow, brogght the leler slia hiad | but surely they are to blame who made my | ¥4 I Lallinn, gentl . " 1all deceil and autruth as from & dEH“F
ov il - ] { ; 'Y TGl O K \ . : . 0“ Y '
it nat, Joi _tltmh.'l."lhul-u.uml L) e life what it was then—who shut ma out Oliy do net pay that, Lilly! Do you Continued oh sevehill PREO).




