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‘::du an apple tree.” IifP myself,” —and

bsy! And you love him well? You have no reason ‘laoh- "'W with

A s abetter fate yourself, If they are so blind—

5 wom my baod, a0d 'l tal you, child, * They don’t know how blind they ‘are 1" ,
: will have to waid she aite 3
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..ff:ft'f:u::?n the wheat field Wit them yet, poor and obscure as I am ; I ¥ou look’very well $o-night, Judith,”

"__’d“ the .PPIE tree.

. oot long, if the stars speak true—

a when do they gpeak in vain 7—

o will MARTY the farmer ooy ycu love

% ten the Sumimer comes again " -
orrily rang 8 mocking laugh—

i : zoesip, huw little you know !

o farmer boy and I were wed

', searand » balf ago!

cosernf good may come to us

giever gntf or ill,
. pot from a0y pianet or star—

11 comes from our Father's will
. icy or sorrow f the future years

¥o mortal could ever show ;
mﬂ!lhm“rm we shall take,

aod that 18 u;nﬂﬂﬂh to know.”

1 0L AND SUNSHINE.

CHAPTER I‘E‘.—{Gonmunn.) .

on the following afternoon I am rac-

g throngh the fields as fast as mylimbse can
* me, my hat in my hand, the basket 1
p ropposed to be carrying to old Mollie a

. of & mile behind me, atuck into the
.0 pear her cottage, aflush of haste and
worable excitement burning in my
i, ] Dbave only two hours to get to
.« Vicarage and back again, and I have so
-h o tell Judith ! I shall not be able to
y baif I want tu say before I am obliged

o nome. -
fuunately I overtake heér in the very

feld next to the road, on her way from
allie’s cottage.

«}y dear child, you have raced yourself
%o s perfect fever !” she exclaims the mo-
t she looks atme, ¢ Do put on your
axd sit down for a minute or two! You

il zaxe yourself ill.’

“(p, Judith, I have had uuch a delight-
| tie £

“Iam glad to hear it, But do not try to
i ne while you are out of breath.”

“Ind I missed you so much., Judith,
2¢:% time I goto Velfry you areto come

*Who said g0 ?” she asks, smiling incred-
“Erroll eays s0, and I say so; and we
araxe Mrs, Rutherfurd do anything we

"hi:“wﬁ’ aiready ?” she says, pushing
waris back from my hot forehead,
‘UI:, ]uchth I like him 8o much, and he

“I *‘ae first is true, the last is very for-
Eate :

“Lis quite true. I liked him the very
t evening, and now——"

“dnd now 2" Judith finishes, looking at

“Newz I love him. And, oh, Judith, it

Zaie me g0 happy! I never knew
it it wag to be really happy until now I”
% tarng her head away, I fancy she

alittle. Itis cruel of me to thrust

§ Joy upon her—she whose love has not
: 20 fortunate : s mine !

]iﬁlﬂl. I have told you my secret,. and
ik I can guegs yours,”

2 looks at me gyif tly, the blood rushing
..EH ce,

hn tare for Ralph, don’t you ?”

h?” ghe repeats monotonously,

Ermll Wold me, He gaessed it long ago
fore he went to China, ”

};“915 guesged it <"
. And he thinks hig mother guess-

“0—that was why sh
¥ she did notask you
TE"“F 40y more, 4

{JH h}d you E-H thIE oy ..

“ You go noi mind me, Judith,
sald it to any oove

“Te -

think pe might have found something
27 %0 you!” ghe exclaims, with a

lu*g{ o scorn in look and voice. “ To

"8y to tell you a thing like

E‘M nk,
! Why &1 There was no excuse ‘for
"y, 4We not like each other,
boulq [y Lrroll like each other ?
) gy ve been turned out of the
oy gy 2 you?”
E; E.m;n@ld:?‘br:::th; fiash of anger
ﬁ? g ﬁm:nnwh.?:” she goes on, with-
: teh angd 2 mﬂ- ‘‘ Because you
- Lam poor, because
ol M,H'ﬂ!m 27 use yomn
o 0t even m"nd]:mﬂ. and I have
. ::tmwchhgm Iar Iimy:;g
Ty 'l“H“:Ihthm is nothing lefs
*d been an heiress
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| any one with me means to love them with

will teach M, Rllth.rfnrdﬂutm.,.

wurmwiﬂtnmwhauitiltnddmupm.
“Bnt,.]ndlth,lhu never said a word
against you, She as much ag said, this
moraing at breakfast when I mentioned
your name, that she was
been put to the old intercourse. And she
lﬁdtomulfhrwudlthltthohatm she
had always thought you too pretty and
| attractive to have you much at Velfry, as
Erroll had absolutely nothing—at present;
mdm&rrhgowith:girl equally poor would
simply have ruined him,”

*‘ Must every girl who sees her sons fall
in love with them ?” :

‘“ I suppose.she thinks so. But I think
she was- more afraid of their falling in ‘ love
with you.”

“ Ralph has money enough to marry a
beggar girl, if he pleased.”

‘¢She did not mention Ra.lph‘l name, She
only seemed to think of the danger to
Erroll.”

‘* She only cares for Erroll, But she will
give her darling to you ! If you were old and
ugly, she would give him to you just the
same—she would encourage you to run
after him ; she would force him to make
love to you. ‘And all for the sake of a few
paltry thousands. Bah!”

~ *‘Judith, you frighten me—you make mé. ﬂ!’idm when he wes

miserable ! Don't let us talk about her any

more,” I sob, leaning my face down on her.

shoulder. p
“] am sure I do not want toftalk about
her. Tell me all about your visit, and how.
much you enjoyed it. And what did she:
say to your aunts when she brought ych
back ?” | :
*“I don’t know what she said,” I smile
through my tears; ‘‘but I think it was
something they all liked. They think there
is nnhody in the world 1fke Mrs. Ruthar-'

furd.
J ndit-h‘n red lip curls, but she does not in-

dulge in any more invective—she seems

anxious to make me forget the burst of pas-,

sion which had so distressed and frightened
me by bestowing upon me an extra amount
of petting, and smoothing the tangled curls

out of my eyes, kissing my tear-stained
cheeks, blaming herself for having given
me such a reception—I who had hurried
over to see her firat of all.

‘¢ You poor little thing !” she says, with
an odd mixture of tenderness and something
like cruelty which makes her so puzzling to
people who do not know her as well as I do.,
““It was a shame not to have listened to your
love-story, wasn't it, and to have tried to
make you believe that they only wanted
your-money? But you love Erroll; and,
if you think heloves you, what are the odds
whether he does or not? Girls like you
never know. If a man tells you once he
loves you, you goon believing to the end
of the chapter—ay, and die happy in the
belief ! And Heaven knows you are more to
be envied than we miserable creatures who
want 80 much more than we are ever likely
to get)”

“XErroll loves me,” I say simply. ‘“He
would never have kissed me as -he did last
night, if he had not Iuved me more than nny
one else in the world,

““Did he kiss you?” she asks, bnt with-
out looking at me. We are walking back
slowly through the fields towards Osier--
brook, my arm round Judith’s waist, her
hand on my shoulder—she is so much taller
than I that we generally walk like this.

¢ Of course he did. Judith, will you tell
me one thing ? Do you care as much for Mr.
Rutherfurd as I care for Erroll ? I will never
tell any one—not even Erroll—if you will
only whisper it to me.,”

‘If I cared for any one else, Lisle, I should
care more for them a million times than you
could ever care. Iam not made of such
slight elements as you are child—to love

u?urypuhon!mrmﬁﬂlmb“,‘thl
draw, so long as my [ife shall last.”

«1 love Erroll like that,” I say, locking
up into her dark flushed face. Y
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S0ITY any stop had

ilﬁn‘mtug
-Judith’s hands wander at random over the

fect fright of me. Her dresms ‘to-night 1s
quiet enough, and yet its effect is not quiot
as she comes into the drawing-room and is

tntrodmdtuEmuhyhhmthwu“ym
old plsymate,” though I think they must
have met before, forneither gives more than
& casual glance towards the other, and, a
moment later,Judith is talking to Mr, Rath-
erfurd, whom she has of course been in the
hnbitﬁfmoeﬁngntnhumhnnSundsyl and
occasionally at other houses, since those

3 W88 s grown-upmyoung
man and she a child . who cams to play with

‘brother withthruhoi ﬂufndmg hnn from

Erroll of course hhu Mn of me,
and, though I cannot be blind .$o. the: fact
th:tJndihhhlthomdﬂmumnmﬂhmt-
ive ‘than I am, he: ‘at all events doés not
uemtomitu*ka!aumth.hukoi
‘my chair whispering ‘tettdér speeches into
my silly dslighted ears. Homunghdtu
have me. back again at Velfry, and I &m so

-] glad to ba‘hack—thaqvgnhgmm- tofly past

asif it had wings.
MmRuihufnrdhfund u!muﬂn, and

Mr. Ralph Ruthu:ﬁud also seems to ‘enjoy
it, though he gmlly Iim trom & chair
in some distant corner, ‘and nu*rar althar
thanllthopeﬂmar or makes ‘any com-
ment on the performance. To might' Miss

' Wﬂngtmdphﬂfor bours with the

most indefatigable good nature, both Mrs.
Rutherfurd and Ralph listening with
thorough appreciation to classical ** arins”
and *‘all - gros,” which give Erroll an oppor-
tunity of whispering a great many sweet
speeches to me that the acoompanying music
only seems to make sweeter, if we heard it
at all.

. Parhn.pn I oughttn ‘do the pretty'’
to Miss Irving now for a little while,
since Ralph has taken himself off,” Erroll
says at last. ‘‘It won’t do to neglect her
altogether, will it?”

‘¢ Oh, T don't think Judith minds ! She is
not that kind of girl.” :

- *No ; she seems quiie wlllmg to cover
our ‘asides’ with any amount of jfortissimo
chords, and toendure our whispering through

her songs with the most philosophic indif- |.

ference ! But I really must go and turn over
her music for a little while—noblesse oblige !’
'He saunters across the room to the piano,
looking very tall and- fair- and handsome in
his simple evening dress, with a moss-rose-
‘bud in his buttonhole, his crisp hair ocare-
fully parted, his blond monstache carefully

curled. As he bends over Miss Irving I'}-

cannot help t]ﬁnhng—“ Wha.t & hanﬁuoma

pﬂir Ill
*] think you must all be ﬁlbd of m]r

musioc !”? Judith declares, hlﬂnpnmd on
the piano stool.

Mrs Rauth-rford had left the room with
Ralph, and I am constrained to say I am
not tired, though I do mnat care to sit by
myself on the sofa while Erroll turns an-
other girl's musio, even though that other
girlhamyurniﬂnﬂium :

Erroll suggests, as’

?’I.

“‘Whl.hhﬂll llngf’ she - asks, lonl:hg certainly does.
5 “Lﬂﬂﬂmhﬂlwmh be

npitllhilhdﬂy while she playson ing
M,drunrhlhhn,uﬂlhm oom-

::waomt'“hoﬁénr posing. me.
B“FI"?N bappy thing > '“Aﬁ!ﬁﬂtmlﬁm Idnn’thmr ,m - {sI'have & very good reason.” '
“@ l:hl::”;uehldahhyhﬂt:i: wongs.”" - s} "« There is-orlly oné thing that mmh
“:lrﬁ e wﬂhitdnp. But I am, mhﬂmw“h_w_?“’ A0 JEN. or . ““‘l’ hﬁ’! in this
:mnhpﬁm Taale. f&m"“““ , .
gnldhqmmqu. I
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mlmﬂ “I% is motevery
lllwﬁhhm.wbyh and
lhlh.

“‘!’ul_hhnnﬂ-m ib—this
‘ rose of love, the wasp inside, and all.’”
*I know.s0 much that I do no$ wans to

B g =
Fa --‘_l:

oo -hl'-wml Doesmn’t somebody say—

_"hlﬂllﬂhh.hn
T84 wousd St
1hhlq‘lrht-=ﬁu.

“ when hoariy m

R Tt T e ey
. "Idummlnythhg very difficult to
_Mhhﬁ"hﬂbﬂm,u she
runs through the interlude in her olear,
crisp way,
Do you not?” she smiles,
'n-hwththuﬁr mmw-h.
‘%v ullu-.'
Tlu.t issimple mgh." she Ingkl, as he
tarns the page.
“‘I-zﬂ'lﬂlhlﬂm

ub-a
L 1 M
%mﬂwmm
And tell it $hat our :

Most otill & secret be *
“Iithntlll!"Errolluhlnl low tonme.
“ Not quiteall. Do you like it?”

““I cannot say I like it' but ——="—*"Bu}
what " 05
- “Iwillhllyunnumauﬂm- ﬂmn. Go en
with'the song.,”’ -~

“ *A word, a look u

nguarded
Has oft broughs danger nigh ;
Scarce is our secret warded
From search of jealoas eye.

'“lﬁll ust the
ey

* Thank you,” Erroll says, as she rises
from the piano, She crosses the room to-
wards me, and he follows her ; and, for a
moment, I fancy he looks paler than usual ;
but Judith is laughing,

¢ My poor little ckild, who has banished
you to this distant corner ?”

¢ 1 have been here all the time.”

‘¢ And how did you like my song?”’ she
asks, sitting down beside me on the sofa.

“Itisan odd song; I did not like it
much,”

1 do not care lbunt it myul!. Is it
really eleven?’—as the little time-piece rings
out the hour in its musical chime, *“How
quickly the time has passed !”

“Thanks to you,” Erroll says, looking a.t
her as he stands before us.

“To my music, you mean, It isa plea.-
sure to me to play upon such an instrument;
my own piano saw its best days more than
twenty years ago.”

‘““How shall we amuse ourselves to-mor-
row !" Krroll asks. ‘‘ Do you play tennis 2"

““Not well ; I have had no upportnnity
for practice.”

‘1 will give you any odds you like.”

¢ Thanks ; I like a fair field and no favour
n the games I play,” Judith laughs, look-
ing at him. I cannot see her eyes, but his
look handsomer than ever, I fancy, as they
meet that laughing glance,

- “Then shall we pull down the rlﬁr—nr‘
rather float down, and pull ourselves back
again? It is a long time since we EIpIﬂl‘ﬂd .
the abbey ruins together, isit not?” - .

‘“A long time. What fun we used to-
have on that island when wewere children!”’

¢ Yes—wheh I'was Robinson Crusoe, and
‘you were Friday, aid“mdeﬂwbetha
:shvages !” Erroll laughs. ‘“Then ‘e us-ar-

range to go to the island ; we can easily be

back by M timp, if we start dirwl:ly
after breakfaet?’

“ What M th say?’ Judith asks,
looking at'me.
‘I like whatever.
‘once. &*Imlymﬁ!hhlﬂlp'mt
:ﬁ.mm 3 WES .G
“Oh,Inmn,mtuhwanplunntﬂmunt
Velfry ! It is enough for me to revisit the
places where I was happy as a child.”
‘“Have you never been happy at Veliry
sinoe you were a child?” ¥rroll asks,
smiling. S
¢ None hutdlildnmmm really hap-
py."Hi-Irvhgmmmhnly.
"Idnnotngm'ithrou there. I am
happier now than I ever was as a child.”
I do not kpow why Judith shoa'd change
onlolrlﬂlthlpudz,htohugo mlmnho

"-h.l'

hm,"ﬁamh&hgnﬂlﬂﬂqm at

yon.Jike,” I answer at -

hhﬁ“ flower; if breaks, and’ we.

The falls ag
n—- s the fairest, and the thorm russ

I am not surprised that Erroll ahould be
‘fascinated by the cloverness, the fearless
expression of opinion, the strong individw-
. ality, which had fascinated me in this girl
from the very first hour in’ which 1 made
her acquaintance. - Butat the same time I
_am rather glad when Mre. Rutherfard comes
hﬂkndJudiﬂtp-l.mhﬂkhhr
Ihad sald once that I had never been

jealous, but I am childish emough to be

jealous now of every word and look Erroll
gives to anyone else, .
% You donot hate her now, Erroll, do
you?”’ I ask a little wistfully.
“I do not like her”—sinking into the
chair beside me.
“You dumtllthonghtmhuhduif
you liked her very much, just now.”
“ Yon listle jealous thing 1”
¢ Oh, Idon'tmuifynulnu hor of
Ill
““Love her!” he mhou, shrugging his
broad shoulders. *I love no one but you,
Hﬂo,mdynnunghthmwthnw
well,”
The assurance comforts me. I admire

Judith so much myself that I can mly |

believe any one could see her without fall.
ing in love with her. But, after all, if Er-

oll really cares for me, however he may be
interested or amused, he can never love
nny one else,

I would not be interested or amused by
any other man, let him be ever so attractive,
if Erroll were in the roon; but men are not
like women—love with them isonly part of
their life, while with us it is the whole o
existence, If Erroll loves me better than

any other girl in the world, lurulyIml.yba |

very wali cunhnt !

{m BE CONTINUED.)

—ll e —
Why Indians Love the Warpath.
Colonel Royall of the army is one of the
best known Indian fighters in the service.
He is now on leave, his health being

; much impaired by many years’life on the

frontier, Spak_h:g of the present dist :rb-
ances and the love for murder which

every Indian seems to possess in a greater
or less degree, he said : I once asked a re-
markably intélligent Indian who was known
to have killed a white man some years ago,
why it was that his race enjoyed so much
going on the war-path and killing people.
The conversation which ensued ran some-

thing like khis, the Indian beginring : ¢ Did
ycu ever shoot a rabbit 2 -

o q YEI. '

¢ ¢ Did you ever shoot a daar ?

L} Y'E-l- :

* ¢ Didn’t you get more fun out of killing
the deer than the rabbit?’
. **Yes, I guess so0.’

‘¢ Well, there's a heap more fun for an

'| Irdian to kill a man than a deer.’

* That was Indian logio, and pretty good
logic, too, I should say,” Colonel Royall re-
marked, and added: ** My experience has
been that the minute an Indian sheds human
blood, it seems to affect the whole tribe in
the same way that the smell of blood would
a pack of wild beasts, It intoxizates them.
- They become devils. They are bereft of al
reason. They must satisfy their lust for
murder, and the settlers on the trail they
take become their victims.”

-————-—-—-—-l-—-———-—.
Wire Siege Guns,
Siege guns built of wire are the newest
description of ordnance for the national
service, A very tough steel wire is used,

the square inch, which is wound over a
steel tubs astape maybe bound cn a reel
being f.equently fastened off to secure its
cohesion, and so neatly put together as to
look precisely like solid metal.  An experi-
mental howitzer has been made upon this
principle, and passed a satisfactory proof at
the Royal Arsenal It has a calibre of 10ins ,
but weighs only about 70 cwt. Inihtrinl
this howitzer threw a shell of 360 1bs with
s charge of 28 lbs, and attained a velocity
of 1000 ft per second—a result may be com-
pared with two guns of a similar weight
which are at present in the service. Oneof |
these is the 8 in. howitzer, which fires a shell

of just half ﬂuwﬂgﬁt—ﬁ; 180 Ibs—with

'I & velocity of 950 ft; and tise other is the 100-

pounder gun of 6 6 calibre, which, with its
H,;htﬁltnf 1001ba, mavage toreach & vel-
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