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cHAPTER II .—(CORTINUED, )

"r! hnmbl.p bﬂt—"—'"

hungry as & hunter,”
e 4 py party sat reund Mrs,

{ freshly-gathered lilac aderned the
o the table, A reast fowl and a diah
;hnmmdogg-m well sapport-
- white bread snd cakes, amber-tinted
wmb, and deliclous preserves,
4 good Iandlady, anxieus te do homor
quast, appeared in her best flowered
gwn and company oap. {Her husband,
i1, sawkward, red-faced farmer, beamed
maunlnmlmpnrﬂll silence ; while
1 wofessed to himself that Nellie, in her
irs, with a cluster of late lilies in her
, was the prettiest bit of nature he

»d by his eyes thas this was perhaps
MaD ihy the girl's heart danced seo
ly within -her, causing her to blush
mile until she was prettier than ever.
\e old elght-day clock ticked loudly in
srer, and & big cat purred en the
hearth, Flowers in earthenwarepots
med In the lozenge-paned windews ; and

recky walls of. the dell, all its
ferna flashing with rain-dreps in
lutrous sunshine. It was like an idyl
lmdia to the young peet, and he anj‘u;-'v
% to his heart’s content, laying himseelf
@ please and fascinate as he was never
1f0o do amongst even the creme de la
¢of the society 1n which he held a high
%, ‘His own family and his fashionable
i would have been surprised indeed

:&&a 'd;nbt.h Gnoili gave a smile st
t, then he banished everything
the present frem his mind,

Iwonder, sir,” said Mrs, Mill, filling
@ip for the fourth time, ¢‘ you've neve:
® Veristen Mere in some of your
. It's a beautiful spot, though, te
zidd an uncanny ome ; and them Mr.
tonls always pering over his books,
tat there daughter of his roves about
2 never & coompanien ner nothing, Such
ing for « lady like her to grew up im
‘athenish way.” -
“Veriston Mere 1" echoed Cecll. **-Now
bave just reminded me of my duty,
n Mill, The Veristens are conneotions
3 mother, and I promised her moat sol-
% look them up. I'm sure I had

vuts to write, hewcan he be expected
e himself with a tribe of peeple. he

| Ihun nor wishes to know?
Nilie's eyes fixred themselves with awe

R auther then? Did he really write
4! Novels, er pcetry

Nchlevously, catching her look. ¢ Do
Rink I!I,I.l something awfully queer or
‘00 I"—and she blushed deeply, ©* I
.-'-ﬂn_lr wondering if yeu lr;:h—

1 plead guilty to one only, Bu$ why
w8 graesome fact alarm you ?’

“It doeen’t alarm me, wir— M. Graham,

%3; but] was thinking how very clever

\bo."iat Dot, where Miss Verlsten
uy.
."Iml?l ;

hlu:: . I've seed her at church ence

should say, tall- and whise

|
a'nd ] ]
IH‘,' ]:"r hﬂl“ 1

b bs, Hiy

e

g ourieslty.”

e :
e heart's pure loveto hava won ;

1od 00V, Mrs. Mill, seeing I have been
e g

“h vou in your cosy en to-
'ﬁﬁnh ]Einfmm :'Innln‘ an .gﬂ- |
- “ You oan’'t expect me %o go
xmm after such an afterneen
pas been. Why, I might have sefs-
‘ﬂ, brain from mere depression of

I R :
v rizht glad I'd be,-sir, and proud ;-
223.,. is different frem yours, sir,

2'll put up with me? Thnt'.l
uﬂllrtll lnl::l. There’s sn uncom-
'+ glos smell somewhere, which makes

rary cody b :
substantially-provided  tea-table

s hour later. The snewy cleth was

1 yith real old china ware, and a great

g in his life, an epinion so plainly

h the wide epen deor could be meen:

e seen him ndw—aurprised and herri-

%en all about it ; but really, when a-

th handseme face as he speke. Was |

‘Well, Miss Nellie, wh:.t!ll ltg.ha aak- |

i
:

% and sits and reads there hoursa

She's young enengh—not musch |:gg
=
exriooking, Isee mothink In her

;

tic hold Henglish ‘
- : hber’s very m
i L b "alr's lld::fi_t a3 mew. Baut

for ﬁ’ﬂ "
mn'- Yn‘;“&ﬂpu n

triston's a5 kind a " RNE T

conntry

the werld’s ways, of its falsehoods, and its
idle games of folly. |

_ She looked up at the tallyoung man bend-

Ing over her so tenderly, his voloe seftenio
when he speke to her,and his full

admiration ; and she him

the of every tale she had read, a ged

ameng men, a being of another werld, with
whem i$ was joy and honer unspeakable to

~ 'When the flower-gathering was ever Cecll
repeated seme of his ewn $e her, the
musio ¢f which charmed s Ihouﬁ.:h
oould net understand the sense. in-
fluence of the hour, of the place, and of the
companionship lent its ald te lure the girl’s
hhnh'mdm ml:. Of
3 .
time she never thought. She was
far too simple and ignorant to dream ef
her own emeotions, or te queation

this gay Lotharie’s amiles and selt tones.

OHAPTIER III,

- Summet’'s brightest sunshine bathed in
golden glery the moss-grown walls of Verils-
ton Mere. Bewitchang light and shadow
played among the creeping jessamine, and
the branches of an old pear-tree which en-
tirely cevered cne side of the house. The
suashine streamed it at the open windews
and the wide hall door; flickered amengst
the dense foliage of beech, larch, sycamore,
and chesnut, beamed on the flowers, and lay

'| in bread pasches and flecks en the large un-

mown lawn, which was full of blae-bells,
buttercups and dalsies. An unkempt place
it was truly. Thehouse was an old Elizsa-
bethan building with three gables, gquaint
stacks of chimneys, small windows in mas-
sive frames, some of them filled with herald-
ic devices in atained glass, 1 low rooms
mediasvally and uncemfcriably furnished,
anda vast :iiunrlz.hnll. The hall ?unhlnod
one or two priceless tings, a foew grim
suits of armeur, heads with enermeus
antlers; and a huge fireplace full cf ferns
and flowers down to the brazen dogsat
either side, with a black skin rug in from¢
of the tiled hearth. It was lighted by three
stained windews, whioh shed patches of

oelor on the atone floer. One bright gleam the

of unsullied daylight came in at- the
deor, jast within which an exquisite marble
flower-girl held a basket en her head filled

Thmmnndguatpwortynbnutt'h.

place. It seemed rather ss if the t
were studied, as if, from some whim of the
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, the still waters of the mere lay placid-
grew clese toits brink, and irises, h ths,
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voloss,and hells added the grateful S ot

yibution A Last. |

:

Iady of medimval

batantial woef, shut

_and romanoe,
INIrrer,
» Sank

g bat

:

:::lpln
deeming ldhh:.i
_ mh dreamy slumber her
her knew nor longed for anything |

time when she was seen by
olk was at the little. Essthore

En

“ Golden and greea light slantl
Their heaven of many a |

Jok In sudden gleams of
the hudhﬂ:r- e

;
E

E

» Where
freighted bees broke the
delightful summer oalm, while hundreds of
oolomred busterflies glanced hither and
on their flower-like wings.
reached the mere, a still anrip-
heaven's sunny blue

lay the shadews of
the tress, a white bud or two contrasting

green of the floating loaves

is tiful I” exclaimed Cecil Gra-
at length, breaking with an effork the | -

» she sald sim
our boat?

i

I;'hlldlilli..
apart
looking Hke the S,
rapt face and golden hair
¢ stained-windew above her
ead. No one acoested her elther as she
came or went. People stood aside respecs-
She always had a sweet |
Jyet semeshow they never
“ hﬂ- m
y man, something of an

C

where she was a regular
sit at the extremes en

congregation,

|

dligh ) :dﬂﬁﬂhuﬂb berless sweet
: | numberless |

werds or delicate attentions., Nellie Mill
valn and im-

was § 1, very
rl:m:nﬂﬂt a fresh and guile-
loas hoars. She was perfeoctly inncoent of

i

rwd
[

fully to let her pass.

ly. g
h‘-.“kd’. lﬂbﬂld.l-
smile, and bending ever the

to be on the water; |

o floating in
*¢ What a pity. theugh, yeur beat enly
holds ene !I”
% Why 1" she asaked, with perfeoct sim-
| =

€ Well, because if it had held swe I could
;" and he laugh-

e totag e

or mounted tothe yeung man’s

empany so distasfeful to. you

Veriston ! I can leave you

I weuld net for werlds foroce
en you,”

here,” she answered ab-

was pl:ﬁrﬂll;..ﬁﬂnhﬂh}:
e, e wWas
The glamour she had
$oo atrong te be broken by a
was there in
face, that sweet even

rewed on the mere

ed rather consirainedly.
““0Ob, ne!” she
oouldn’t bear that.
The het cel
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What spell

used to visiters, Cecil rose and grasped
lax hand warmly, iatreduciug himself as a

gE

visitor in the , and a conneo-

nqvuhbonrhood,

E

The old gentleman smlled,

¢ very glad ;” and Cecll, at- his wits’ end |
fm?”gmp Fcrt::.toly Itprovdm

ost’'s lcone : 1A ! to

be a olassioal werk well known te him,
he at once entered inbe & discussion eof the
Mr. Veriston “lthlr-
weora ;

like a dream,
utes, it might

yoars, which he sa$
by the girl's side, on the fallen moss-growa

trunk of an old oak-tree, wato

Jﬂmln

E

of the auther.
more and more with e
finally, as the geng sound
man to remain for the meal,

E

e
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reflecting the blue sky. The long grass |
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“Wheareyou” ‘
 seiDo Makeahift. Whe are yeu?”
. '.R"Lﬁlﬂt~_h|‘- e

“ Ah, hah,” :

. ** How long have you been here 1"

h;'_lhsnhn:?lh-!uw.f .
must '
Mﬁk Pﬂ bul_hmlhu

De Makeahift greaned. “*Where are yeu
now 1" ho asked, | e
* In o tunnel,” the Abbe replied.

“ A tunnel 1 ' _

‘“ You.” : ' e

% Yeu make my heart beat. Where did
you get the tunnel ?’ -
¢ Made it.”

sheve] 1"
‘ Had none."” 23
- % Then hew did you make the tunmel '’
$¢ Listen.” -
o T will.” 54
““I ncooped it out with a shirt butsen.
Hﬂm ou a bntten on yeur shirt "
.." : : '
' :“Ililﬁ.l yot are married.”
‘ a.:_: 5 :
¢¢ Then why have yeu no buttons ?”
::i{.}'ghm does my washing.”
"Ah. m-n

“ Well, walt until I

A B B B A
* Oh, shank yeu.”

*¢ Hist, the turnkey comes.” |

. After a silen “ Has the furnkey
gone 1" the A bam;:’d.

IIHTII :
8¢ then, when he goes tell me and ¥
le w.mr I:'frk." -

: lkh‘ ; : 8 ‘m neaw,

L] ] 1 am at “rk'n -

“Ab, hah. Where did you get your

1 Sooep, ), So0ep. A arm
was mmﬁ. n.nmumﬂ. De
Makeshift seised it and pressed the elbow
%o his lips, The Abbe inte the oell.
““ We must escaps frem 7 sald the
Abbe.

¢ How 1 '

** By scaling the walls,” -

‘““How oan we scale them withent a
knife "

“w.ﬂ*."

The Abbe took off his shirt, tere it inte
shreds, and in a marvellous manner made a

¢ Gota oouple of pins ?”’
~ ‘“ What de you want with them I’
d:ﬁhhhuhhguunthu ead of the lad-
‘;Emﬁqﬁ" ) '
*“ Now,” said the Abbe, bending the
md"hmhgm on the ladder, ¢

me. |
. They out inte the oourtyard. Do

oo man whe Bad poloensdhle prandiatier,
man wne .
The Abbe threw the ladder. The pins
oaught hold, The two men escaped. -

SUMMER SMILES.

An unmixed evil.—Whisky straight.
An ede e a goat may be calied a nanny-
Versary peem.

A new malad is made of lettuos, frog legs
and oa The and oapers ought $e
1here are over 100 matrimonial agencies in
Paris, It takes a great deal to pprsuade the
average Frenchman fo marry,
She—*¢ And that soar, Major. Did yeu

it duringan engagement.” He—absent-
y—*‘ Engagement ? No ; the first week of
our honeymoon.”

The Ja ‘oane Is '
ety I b e faalxty

he Is eut of sorts he runs fourtesn miles in
ﬁ'-'i::l up the acceunt of an erdinary deg

A ph base ball * who
struck eut twenty.seven “ﬂth::m 5

Em.-r-:l;-m-lm. oan
e loarned by watching & weman
hit a hen with a stone, %

- you sell us
worth of milk ?’ Mrys, MoJeb—**
any!luhml—udlmﬂkﬂﬂuﬂmhﬂh

y¢ Na, Nat!l unlii']-r_fmdu thas; but as
yo seem dacent boys, I'll j Shripenoe
worth for nasthin’, an’ ye'll f::’;.h mea

‘pracsent ¢’ a shullin’,”

Street car philesophy : Calm Conducter—

| * Oan’s take that quarter, sir I’ Indignant
Passenger—**1'd 1 tl'hw' net 1

“ It's oo smooth.” ¢ Well !
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