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thought of you.”
Elhe had thought to tell hi!:n gently as she
could, but the words would not come : the
died away on her lips, and she only mi.:anedy
as ::_he clasped her hands together : ,
' Ob, Percy, Percy 1” '
Perhaps he understood, for he started to’

his feet, Lig f .
eves alinost h‘_:?:ekfﬂy pale, ls dark gray

“‘Lounie, what do
: You mecan?
cannot mean that after having givin
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It was just as she bad expected it would
be, yet she knew not how to answer him ; it
would seem so0 smsll and mean to say, in:in;
swer to his passionate outhurst. ** 1t was 4
mistake, Percy.”

Still, she must say something, and though
her lips were quivering, she r.ised her face
bravely,

“I thought I knew y ars ;
than I r.litl% Perey.” RAENE: RES Sans

“Y?u mean that you have discovered that
you do not love me ; that while I have
been patiently waiting, fondly hoping, you
have been thinking the matter m-'e[?, and
have come to the conclusion that you will
not ﬁ:e my wife. Isthat it, Louie? Answer
me !

I do not think men know how cruel they
are, sometimes, to the women they love ;
thire seems to be, in masculine natures, a
latent cruelty that will crop out now and
then, as most wives and mothers and sisters
can testify. Really and truly, Perev did not
know .h“"'" Eﬂidtl? and sternly he had spoken,
how tightly his lips were compressed, how
dark anl stormy his eyes were; but Louie
knew, and she shrank back in her chair as
though he had struck her. He had never

spoken so to her before, nor looked at her
as he was looking now.

““Oh, Percy, do not speak like that ; I did
not know—not until to-day—that I could
not he your wife,”

He heard her words distinctly—she cquld
not be his wife. Poor Percy, he had
cherished such bright hopes, had built 8o
many beautiiul castles, and now th: hopes
were suddenly shattered, the castles hurled
to the ground. There was no anger in his
heart, nothing but pain and bitter disap-
pointment ; the stormy darkness died out
of his eyes, his Jips, so tightly com-
pressed a moment before, quivered; with
almost a sob he spoke, his voice hopeless aud
despairing,

‘* Ah, Louie Louie, I love vou so.”

Th:=n folding Iis arms upon the mantel-
piece, he dropped Lis head upon them.

A storm of reproaches could not have
touched Louie’s heart as those few words
did. Hurrying to hisside, she laid her band
upon his arm.

“Try and forgive me, Percy,” she sobbed,
‘““you do not know how sorry [ am. 1 did
not mean to give you any false hope , to de-
ceive you inany way. I thought when you
came back to me for my answer I could tell
you yes, and only tc-day—only a few hours
ago, | discovered i .

She pausedl, the tears clinging to her long
lashes, she c>uld nat tell him what she had
discovered, that would be adding insult to
injury, as the old-saying goes. .

He raised his handsome Saxon head with a
deep sigh. Ali her words could not make
lees hard to bear the fact that she had re-

fused him. o
“Louie,” he said, mournfally, ¢ is it be-

cause during iny absence some one else has
won what I had hoped to win, that you tell

You surely

there, walked in, followed

~ Why, I thought you would bein bed,
dear,” she mnrmused, ae she shonk o ol
th‘ﬁwduwn upon a chair her cloak. ** We
ad & very pleasant evening. Mrs. Grahame’s
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:: Percy, has been here, mamma.”

Percy Evringham!” exclaimed Muriel in
surpnse ; “‘and why did he not stay?” and
then a glimmer of trath seemed to dawn
upon her, for she said hurriedly :

:ILaum, did you send Percy away ?”
He came for his answer,” said the girl,
wearily—she was completely worn out with
a€rvous excitement —‘*and I could only tell

him no,”

. Before Muriel could speak, Arundel had
risenfrom the chair into which he had care-
lessly thrown himselt. There wers tense
lines about his mouth ; his eyes wereflashing
ominously.

. ““Doyou mean to say you told Percy Ev-
ringham you would not be his wife?” he said,
and the words came through his clinched
teeth.

* In his mad, reckless colleredays hischums
used to say, speaking of Arundei Anthon.
** When you see the vein in his forehead
swell, look out for him.”’ Thevein in hisfore-
head was swollen now.

“Yes, papa.”

““Yet you know it was my wish that you
should marry Lkim., You have deceived me,
for you led e to believe that you would ac-
cept him ; you have disobeyed me, for I de-

sired you to tell him you would marry him.

How dare you thusrur counter to my
wishes and commands ? I tell you I will
have neither disobedience nor deceit from
you,”

~ In just sucha passion as was rising with-
in him, Arundel had dea!t the. blow which
had sent Percy Evringham into eternity.
Poor Louie, she had been sorely tried
that evening ; but tired and heartsick as
she was, the words fired her, She raised her
small head proudly, her tears all gone, a
bright spot upon either cheek, her eyes
blazing.

““1 did not mean to discbey or deceive
you,”’ she said; ** but 1 found that I
did not love Percy, therefore I told him I
could not marry him. 1 wil never marry
a man I donot love, not even to please
you,”’

‘“ Hush, Louie !” said Muriel, implor-
ingly ; *“ how can you spak so to your
father:” o

But Arundel said not a word—he turned
away shivering. For out of the brown
eyes ablaze with such indighation Russel
had looked upon him, and le dare not an-
swer the girl who at that noment was so
marvelously like the fathershe had never
seen—the father who had leen so teiribly
wronged.

CHAPTER XXAILV,

Wken Mrs. John Deming bund herself at
the age of thirty-five, a wilow with two
children, aged respectively thirteen and
eleven, to educate and provide for, and very
little in the world except the handsome
house which her husband had given her in
the palmy days of prosperity, long before
his riches had taken to themselves wings and
flown away, she said to hemelf with com-
mendable bravery, when sie had rallied
from the shock which her husband’s failure
and consequent sndden deathhad dealt her,
I will take care of the chidren and my-
self. I will keep the hous—and I shall
take boarders.” It was a \ay brave reso-
lution, for Mrs. Deming had never had any
reason to believe the time would ever come
when she would be left without means of
support ; but, then, in thesedays of upsand

i downs, when the man whois at the top of

inking Lome was.

him and Koy Glenmore. Sti
even the worst old gossip—could associate
any though of sin «r shame with a man
whose daily life was as blameless as was
Richard Brandon’s.
and gone, and he had been and was still an

en'ﬁm to a great many

Eadldmtumﬁhﬂl 5 relati
S R e i a single E
m,ﬂ who were given to
Z more other 's affairs
‘than. they did about their ug':oph—-andl thare

So the years had come
people.

e hal been very successful in business,

or rither his superior abilities, hLis fore-
thought, and che careful attention I'c
the most minute details, had met witL a just
reward. Before Robert M rrehead’s death
he had tcen taken into the firm, now he was
the real head of the large and prosperous
business.
brow,” Mr. Disbrow said to him re
‘“you are the head of the firm.”
swered always, ‘‘It is best that it should be
as it is, Disbrow & Co.”

gave

““It ought to Le Brandon & Dis-
peatedly,
And he an-

Only God knew how much geod he did

with his money ; he was alwaysready with
substantial aid and kindly encouragement.
Many
grown glad at the sight of the noble, patient
face ; many were tie faint, weary hearts
which his words bad strengthened ; he had
raised so many out of the dust, ae had set so
many on their feet again, and what is more
he belped them along until they werc able
to
charity.

were the poor sad souls which had

go alone; and that i; the on'y true
IFor it is no earthly use to pick up
anyone who has no: the strength to stand
alone, they omnly fall again. And Russel

Anthen knew, what a great many charitably

in:lined people do not think of, that
1t 18 not necessary to go down to the

lowest dregs of society to find those who

need help.
So for eighteen years he had been living,

striving humbly to do what good he could
do, finding peace in helping to keep burning
in other hearts the fire of happiness that had

gone out forever in hi(gwn.
Sitting before the fite

of Louie Anthon.

knew, and a deep, glad thanifulness filled

all his heart. He felt, rather than knew,

what her answer would be when he should
ask her to be his own dear wife ; but firss
he must go to her father—for Roy had a
deep sense of honor and justice, and he would
have no more thought of asking Louie to give
herself to him without having first gained
her father's comsent, than lLe would have
thought of going into that gentleman’s house
and carrying off any of his costly worldly

possessions,

And suppose by any chance Mr. Acthon |
should not be willing to give his dauchter
As that thought came to him, Roy
sat upright in his chair, a little cloud set-
tling upon his handsome face, It was anun-
pleasant thought, very. Roy wished with
all his heart that it had not insinuated itself
into his mind; but there it was, and it seem-
ed to say with the most disagreeable frank-

to him.

ness.

*“It is barely possible, Ry Glenmecre,that

1t might happen.”

Roy sank back in his chair again and fell

to wondering
wishes ?

law ¥

They were

|

, Roy was thinking
That she loved him he

| place.
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an lnstance in the Georgian period, this en-
is in *“The Chronological "iu-yh ipp:d
to the E’M Register, volume six, for
the year 1721, June 8 : *‘Charles Powel, of
Carmartben, Ezq., of about 11 Years of Age,
marry'd to a Daughter of Sir Thomas Powel,
of Broadway, Bart., deceas’d, aged about
14.” The young lady’s only brother had
died on March 21 preceding. Often did a
lian having control of a wealthy ward
tind it convenient not to delay the promo-
tion of a miai cf the ward with one of
his own kith and kio, though not always by
any means was it considered nece that
there should exist between the couple the
sentiments which induced Dickens’ ** young
gentlelnan not 8 years old to run away with
a finc young woman of 7.”. . . I may m¢n-
tion a similar instance which occurred pear-
ly 130 years iater than the marriage to
which H. refers, in a family which my mo-
.ther now re ents, viz., the Shaws, of
Ballytweedy, County Ant:im. Henry Shaw
(con of John Shaw, of Ballytweedy, and
grandson of Capt. Sh.w, High Sheriff for
County Antrim, 1793, w ho was attainted by
King James’s Parliament) was marriel in
the year 1721 to his cousin Mary, (omly
child of Patrick Shaw, of Brittas, County
Ap-rim) when “neither of them was yet 15
years old;” and the old document from
which I am now quoting goes on to say that
the father of this r:qun.]ﬂr precocious bride-
groom ‘‘ continued to manage for the young
couple, and had not long survived their com-
ing of age.” Their eldest child was born in
1723. Henry Shaw died 1n 1775, a year
after the birth of his great-grandson, Tho-
mas Potter, of Mount Potter, County Down.
An instance of early marriage
cven more curious than that mentioned by
H. is the marriage of Elizabeth, daughter of
Thomas, Lord Chifford, of Skipton Castle, in
the fifteenth century, to Sir Robert Plump-
ton, ¢f Plumpton Castle. The bride was
6 ycars of age, and the bridegroom not
much more. The husband died threc
years after marriige, and the “wiiow” was
united to his brother William when she had
gained the age of 12 years. Dodsworth pre-
served for us the document frcm which the
above information is given in Whitaker's
‘* History of Craven.”—Notrs and Queries.
- et . P

Rug Making in Mirzapo-c, India.

_ In the dirty mud huts of the villagers it
1s most interesting to observe the slow yet.
regular growth of the heautiful patterns as
developed by the busy, untiring hands of a
dozen or more half-naked nat'ves,and which
the visitor traces in imagination to their
future display in the attiactive windows of
Regent street or Broadway, and eventually
to the chambers of Western homes, :
As the native quarter of the city 1s ap-
proached, the busy wool carders, the spin-
ning of the native women, the “labyrinth of

L] L ] L] L]

' dyepots, the dyeing yarns of various colors

In the sunlight, buspeak the industry of the

The hnts, of common structure and
one matenzl, mud, contain bu% one apart-
ment. Sunk in the ground to a depth of
two or three feet is a long roller of wood,

i perhaps six inches ia diameter and three or

four yards in length, supported at either

end by iron rods, and movable at pleasure ;

| upon tnis shaft the rug is rolled as thewo- k
what he should do ii Mr. | advances ; atiached to the roller. and ex-
Anthon thould refuse to give his consent. |
Would Louie marry him against her parents’
Would he ask her to be his wife if
her tather had told him with Lis own lips
tbat he did not care to have him for u son-in-

tending to the beams ahove, are the close,
strong thread of the warp, and in t)'e rear,
suspended from the ceiling, with hanging
ends at a convenient distance, are countless
balls of yaru of varied color and shade; be-
neath thesesit the native workman and boys.

very discouraging, these
thoughts ; but suddenly Roy remembered
that they were only thoughte, only his own

Immediately opposite, at the front of the

| hut, sca'ed upon a mat, is the pattern
| reader or overseer, while upon the ground

1maginings ; it was time cuoagh to cross the | before him 1s the reversed pattern of
bridge when he thould come to it; it was | the rug whose manufacture he so skilfully
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foolish and unmanly to fret and worry about
something which was not likely to happen,
and having come to this sage conclusion, he
wheeled his chair aronnd and took up the
evening paper, which lay upon the table,
But there did not seem to be anything of in-
terest in that paper. Roy loo*ed through all
the columns and could find nothing in the
least degree entertaining, and after reading
a few of the jokes and deciding in his own |
mind that the people who had originated
them were the lincal descendants of donk eys,
he took his lead pencil out: of Lis pockctand
began to embellish w.th sundry curvcs and |
dishes the heavy black letters v-hich an- |
nounced to the world that the newspaper in
question was the New York —— —--. Hav-
ing ornamented them to his satisfacticn he Sensible Scntences.

fell to scribbling uvon the margin at the top Dou’t be whining-about not having a faj
. o ir

of the paper, until he suddenly awoke {o the | chance. Ta : :
fact that this ccenpation was, to saytheleast, .| qow, he’ll faﬁnjua}égﬁﬁlz;aa;Euﬁ!gf; WT'
exceedingly boyish, apd th.owing the o S

. his work: Tne more voul o e
= : 1 : | : Jmore you have to hegin with
paper asi:ie he aro=e from the chair, and sit- | the less you will have in the end. g

directs ; it requires the closest attention,
rapidity of thought, sight and unflagging
*application on his part to keep the dozen or
more men before him busy, for not a thread
.13 woven but at his direction or verbal or-
der, as calling each workman by name or
noting his gcsitim:, he orders the number
and color of the yarns to be used, as he traces
them upon the pattern at his feet. The
workman in the rear seizes the end of
the yarn called, weaves the number
ordered, the substance is driven home by an
iron comb, the rough edges clipped, and the
rug rolls on to completion, every thread
of wool and every stitch by hand.

the ladder to day, is prostrate on the ground
to-morrow, one never knows what one is
coming to. ~

God helps those who heps themselves,
and he had helped brave little Mrs. John
Deming. In a short time her handsome
house was filled with people—gonfe of them
her own prrsonal friends, tle rest friends
of those whe had known Joha Deming when
he was a rich and prosperow wman ; people
of wealth and refinement, wio paid munifi-
cently for the pleasant home hey found un-
der Mrs. Deming's roof.

Mrs. Deming liked all herboar’ers, but
especially did she like two gatlemen—one
young, the other quite an eldely man—who
»ad been with her now for nexly two years,
and who, the night after Loui Anthon nad
told Percy Evringham she cald rot be his,
wife, were alone together in iheir sitting-
room. It was very bright axl cheeriul—
that handsomely furnished tting-room,
with & warm, home-like air ibout it. to

|fad that I bave made a mistake.”
wizever been able to make any excuse
tacourse of action ; it ha1 seemed
't a woman capable of such a thir 4
;-:Ed-:r;:ng every sense of truth and
riad uow the very thing she had al-
=gl and considered unpardonable
isie had done herself.  She could
i Percy if he should think her heart-
ciireel 1 she eould not say one word
70 defence 11 he should say, ** Why
it tell me before, Louie! How
ikt me w0 on hopiug as 1 have
He wouli no: understind—nor
‘hoe—if sne should tell what was
“i=that<he hod been all unconscious
tore for Koy Glenmore. No, they
-ulinink she huw! acted untruly, un-
-5, 1\-'.'-;:.‘ woull think so, her father
“i#r would think so, Al ne would
tland even Roy, when ie came to
=y, who was so nob'eand true

me now you cannot marry me?”’

The paivfal flush that stain:d her face,
mounting to the very rootsof her gold-brown
hair, answered him, and he bowed his head
| dejectedly, feeling that life was a miserable
farce and the sooner iz was played out the

better.
A pause followed, an awkward, embarras-

in use ; Louie, very sorrowful, feeling
iﬂélinﬁ?; way guilty, and findiog 1t exceed-
ingly difficult to keep from crying. Percy,
quite broken-hearted, wondering gloomily
to himself what he should do with his life.
Percy was proud and jus* a little bit egotis-
tical, and sis amour propre had been sorely
wounded ; he felt that he had been very bad-
ly treated indeed, and though he did not
blame Louie, he did biame circumstances
and fate, and above all, his unknown
nil;nan who has just beeun refused 1s not

: -—po matter what he may be at
genera Ly brilliant or ani-
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