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" wal all Ceoll said.
_gtricken. The reem
d ; yet she comprehend-
d wasted no words, |
ased to steady her volos ;

sk~ ¢ go. Shall I go with you,
ready in & moment.
el’ replied the strick-

And yet it will bardly

of that new, Cecll ;
I can leave

Madge.
e oF

; ‘Wr

hink
aonot t]ma for me.

hmﬂthﬂl‘ with P ll'ki.l:l., and

w‘dl'ﬂ'
: :

. - lacerated and soar-
pave, bis face if he had endured

, with his right arm ina
gging himself painfully and
d down the deserted hall of
ich a few of the sufferers in
accident had been car-
adge Grabam entered
Cecil’s fierce weords

.. 33 the wretched man came for-
husband followed mutely
pad tempted his unleved wife

” lecisnce led the way,
Mintn sn empty

gio rall W85
veniog.
e
o with a -
sitting-reem
"It was Madge who first found
.fi she speke in & breathless whisper,
u—how Is she
' hﬂm hour age,” said Loawils
¢hrcugh his set teeth, turn-

-
-
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not. you'll find 14’ Sht soee- sbvegh.- s, if-
e e vt o
: a gray afterncen In M
the landecape lesked -

:
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lost $o him, shat she
the plighted bride of anether, that anether
had leave to ress the hand she had with-
: Eu, and that another ht
hnﬂucgrdﬂul & him ? . The thmgmllht
| to madnesas. No, it ceunld net,
it should net be! She was his, and no
more pewer em earth sheuld take her
from noew His brew grew dark and
bis ince stern as he hurried on, away frem
the memery-haunted mere, through the
sodden the gloomy dells and shrub-
bogu a! the park te the ‘honse,
ow Iamiliar, yethew strangse it all was
There was the garden, once me blunlngl
and sweet, now a damp, dismal wilderness,
There were the creeper-devéred walls of the
old mansion, darkened by the early twi-
light ofa dull March day. Was the past
& dream, or was the present a dream?
Oecil could hard'y tell. All was 80 strange

-

and 0 unnatural,

le girl, whose eyes he oeuld
pfrenting Coecil,
iwe have killed her between us,
be a black acceant written up
for this ; and you are werse than

h [am |”"—and he spoke fast
. “If you had shewn her one

mdm "Eh'.I.

(_f::;wwﬁhin, humflr,ﬂ:hu sense of un-
rea AwWay and the actual present
refurned. A bright wood fire glowed on
the big hearth in the hall, and threw its
fantastic radiance on the stained windows,
the grim armour, and the ancestral por-

traits.

ijove or one atom of kindness, you
yre bound her to you ferever. No-

¢¢ Master’s busy in the liber'y, sir, and

giv' horders he was not en ne acoouns $o be

wid bave tempted her to fersake
it you made her mad with wound.-
wd pride and jealousy, and I took

disturbed,” respectfully exclaimed the
gray-haired domeatic; ‘“but Miss Verls-

hn_ﬂ'

1 would have
ollfe to have saved hers just now,”
i his volce growing faint and

wof her

As it summoned by the mentien. of her
name, the drawing reom dosr epened, and,

clesing it softly behind her, Miss Veriston
advanoed tewards the fire,

ok to the heart, made me an-
gl Madge, her face buried in her

“Is ia growing dark, Mnﬁlmn," she

sald. And her veoice thrilled Ceolls heart'

wbbed audibly, while Lewis Daane
: oot of the room and eut of the

painfally, Then she started, as she per-

ceived a gentleman with the servant,

Hs was Indeed reaping the bitter
o remorse and shame,

‘“Mr. Graham, miss,”” anncunced the

man, with deferential readiness. And then
she left the hall,

fitgared body of the unlortunate
ffe—the once gay and innecent Nel-

They were seon talking, apparently en

easy friendly terms, ever the glowing em-
bers. Then Mr. Veriston appeared, and

the trlo partook ef tea in the small ceay
reem,

-wai breught home,: and buried
jthepomp and esrcumstance of death,
uh there was™ much surmising,
ipts atsome great scandal and faux
not wanting, yet as mnething was

As of eld, Cecll sat eppesite to the young

chatelaine, letting his eyes dwell upsn her
ripe beauty, taking the cup she filled fer
him from her hands with trembling fingers,
listening eagerly to every word she spoke,

y known, the bereaved husband and
fy sppearing in deep mourning, and
utenances decorously sad, the ::linn
woder was seon fergotten,

u an interesting yeung widower—

vying the light that touched seo meftly

the geold of her sllken fresses and the

nmantlc, you know, my dear ; they
jj been married & month er two, and

ows that lurked in the folds ef her

black velvet dress, a dress more than any

uch a pretty little creature, whom
riel ont of pure love I~ was more a

other calculated to set ¢ff her fair, delicate-

ly tinted beauty. .

He had published a new
t¢f poome, which the critics had al-

B0 AVET,

‘“ We never thought we should see yeou

again, did we, Argent ?” the old man asked
once of his daughter ; and, oh, joy and
wonder | -her eyes droeped befere Ceoli’s
burning glance, and her veice faltered, as
she answered In low tones—

przised ; but it was not
b which Argent Veriston was im-
ind. The slight melanchely depres-
ik hung ever Cecll increased the in-
ktin the chsrming peet by some
dls, who thought It was

ruimously

* Yes, father ; I—I thought he would

ceme |”

" The idea of seme cruel disap-
2}, tome trag=dy in his life, of a

put, vaguely hinted at, vaguely

Was he dreaming er awake? the youn
poet demanded of himself. Had this gl.rgl

really rejected his love, or had he dreamst
that she had? Of one thirg only was he
sure, that be would net leave her again
without asking her the queation. Come
what might,- he would hear his sentence
frem those sweet lips that very night !

),udded the crowing fascination of
Ey b0 the fame of the literary
et fo be wondered at that, petted
¥y, ind his consclence thus gently
% dleep, Cecil shounld begin
limself as an illuged individual, to
ble had been exceptionally cruel;

to leok

Fortune faveured his resolve ; for, after

tea, Mr. Veristen, failing In his attempts
to beguile his gueat into one of his favourite
discussions, wént off te his study, and
Cecil and Argent were left alene, -

bould begin to pity himself as de-
nther than as deceiver, and as un-
* niher than as raprehensible;
ould imagine a brignt untrenbled
gt new, in cemmen justice, to be

Fr,

&

At first a constrained silence fell upon

them. Then Coecil began abruptly, his
voice seunding unnatural in his ewn

OAIrs—

» & fatare

the dis i
e puat, App3intment

» he even told himaelf,
, grief, and
| Anyhew, that was the |
D at which he arrived within six

1

1

‘¢ Se you thought I sheuld return, Miss

Veriston! Are you glad te see me new I
have come ?”

i
4%

" &ls wife's untimely end.
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CHAPTER VIII,
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¢ Yes,” she answered, in semething of

her old brief manner, but blushing as she
had never been wont te do. :

EI thali go over to Verlston this
- l" nid Cecil Graham carelessly to
*f, Mes, Mill, as she brought him

4
T

¢ When I left you,” he went en, growing

bolder—*‘ you remember, Argent, when
you crushed me with the celd. cruel werds
you speke, I never meant, never thought

of such a thing as returning or seeing your

face again. My ene idea was to forget you,
and to pluck you from my heart!” Hoe

£1°

L .3
=y

% ¥r 1" she replied, bleeming and
U ever, atill wearing ‘black fEr her
.j}aln?&d and lamented wife, as she
O Der arlatocratic ledger, en her
> l'r!tnlwhnm she never dreamed of
o & “IV1l chesr you hup a bit, sir ;"

=g A

L 1]
'viped her. ¢ mevement even. ‘‘But Icould not

paused; but the girl made ne np!{, ne
olit;

I could not forget, Argent! I cannot live
without yeu, I must have yeur love |’

Then, seeing that she did not 'speak, he

yes with a cerner of her
urry te get
e've gene to
walk in ; and I'll leave
something te eat, as a

I?E“"-’ %ﬁn be in no’
A ..ﬂ 3
M've only MPPGD a8 w

Wt 8 bt of added, ¢ What made yeu think that, in

spite 'f; yeour rejection, I shouvld seek you }.
?

%emach 1] do nebody ne goed.”

changea at the
» lmﬂing

. ther
- Mked Uauﬁ S

in ?
By this time Cacil was on his knces be-

fore Argent’s low chair, He had seizad
the twe osld hands, totally eblivieus of
the Reverend Mr. Stene’s suppesed clalms,
and, scarcely censcious of what he did, he
pressed them in his own until Argent’s
rings cut into the tender flesh. Cecll was
looking up with intense passionate yearn-

S4r; which

th [
talmost €Xe are nene yet,

wonder Miss Verlston il
b Mrs, Mill, She was & very

BH‘ dh fﬂlkl

’?.a their different fancies
on't say but what she ain’t
» and pretty ’air for light
d—well, sir, they do
leng first,”

‘WY wi

o do

® marrie
en't be

¢ Why did you think I should seek yeu

again1” he demanded almoss fiercely in

Jou mean? Isshe going to
, “rl,‘d Cecll, bringing the words

» perhaps yeu
iy
very 'igh o ;
thoughs

he's nearly as
Howsumd-
ting for tastes, and he’s

y “and
’s father
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¢“ 1t shall be when you will, Ceoll,” was
the answer, in 50 low a tene that he ceuld
scarcely hear it. _
o CHAPTER IX. -
It was Cecil Grabams wedding merning
—=a glorieus glewing windless merning
Jaly ; for, en account of Mr. Veriaten’s ill-
ness, a tedious attack of gout, the wed
| been put oft more than once. This had |
“m"ﬂ[&"ﬁrﬁ ‘“ﬂl thln;l:' %o her
o y ' evil (13
However all had gene well; and
the fateful day had arrived. '

was to be a
ne guesis

storie
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Com mercial Bosiness,

ocouresd, separads
the tuition
regular fea, Ad-

affeighted
e i e .
weary eyes,

and melanchely, How-

By

s
“mission. Mam
The wedding o
There were to
ne breakfast ; the happy
were merely going to walk dewn to E
hore Ohurch, where the ceremeny was

gw performed by the Roverend Maurioe
o.

Graham was $eo be

t; for Ceoll had determined to keep

marriage secret until it really was
over, altheugh his ement Was
ceurse known.,
family as onoce before, bat in
circumstances, by the
He reflected with happy pride en the seasa-
tien her superlative loveliness weuld pro-
duce and the love she would be certain to
insplre.

Onoe more Cecil was light-hearted, genial,
and intensely, perfectly happy ; no shadow
tronh t.l:llu ﬂ:vll past dar
glery @ presen
lald #o rest ; not one reproachful

-turbed his slumbers in the silent
net one remerseful memery haunted his
dreams, which were al
of Argent |

!nhllau's

strangely
ever, a celd
mere pleasant waking
him back to his nermal state of health and
spirits, and ne dark mem
night’s trouble dimmed the .
eyes and smile as he bade his landlady wish
him joy. =

‘“That I does, sir,” responded Mrs. Mill,
whe had replaced her black dress by the eld
his | festive flawered sllk—for after all no serrow
VA thosght, was a mocs saltabls

WAS & more suita
bride fer the well-bred yeung
ple countrified Nellie.
as the sun shines on, and sure eneugh she
sun’ll shine en ye both this day. y
Willum eay, eny this minute, it's a good he-
men, and he's a rare eue for knewin’, is Wil-
a bad one to speak.,”
Oecil, l:.u’ hhgm".r
y;

tlma_pI:El_l *I'll take a turn er two in
the garden by way of keeping up my spirits,

gh, but finally

uiet affair.
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very differeat

sight of his bride.
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¢ ’Appy is the bride
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. the radiant lam, th
.. All its hosts were
spirit dis-

ht, and

¢t this $ime,”’ said
t how slowly the

you kuow.”
¢ Mrs. Mill joined in his lan
'turned away with a sigh from the contem-
s tall figure as he strolled along,

ling blithely. _
- How soon the dead are out o’ mind !” -
with half a sigh, as she went teo
¢ Poor Nellie !” .

1 of love, of joy, and|

Day by day her soul and her
expanded’ in the sunshine which
filled her innecent life, It seemed to the

lovers as If every one, even Nature herself,
rejoiced In their love. Never had there

been 80 fresh and exquisite a spriag, never
80 royally beautiful a summer ; and noew it
was their wedding morning !

Argent was awake before the sun had
risen. Not feeling the slightest inclinatien
£0 sleep, she rese, threw the window wide
open, and sat by it to watch heaven and
earth ¢ partake the sacrament of morning.’
A few early songsters were already on the
to each ether from the dim
§ breeze atirred

plation of
whist
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see after her baking.
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wilight solemn and serene-—wa

ly summer twilight, adorned with a
moon and ‘‘ one star its
numerable seft myste

chrysolite,’’ with in-
rious sounds anneunoc-
ing the advent of night, The golden hours
. passed ene by ene,
songs were hushed, the lilies closed,
EmlnF had set her dusky seal
Graham’s .ﬂldll"d‘rr
Tranquil and beantiful as ever, the mere
Iay beneath the purple sky, ene thin line of
silver wavering over it oast the
moon, Beautiful as ever the !
ed walls of the Mere House rose among the
a faint oloud of blue smoke :
from ene of the chimne
here and there through
—a falr ploture indeed of home and peace
Lhe bed-room belenging to Argens was a
small pretty roem facing the east,
walls were delicately tinted, and the hang-
ings all of white and silver. A box of mig-
nonnette on the sill scented the whole apart-
ment, and olimbing reses borded the win-
phs and astatuettes
were the ornaments of this malden bower—
|& room, as her adoring lover would have
said, quite charaoteristic of its occupant—
‘¢ white, pure, and calm.” |
s M 1 vy drapecion, Argest
snowy drape ¢
lay asleep. Over the silken coverlet hsr
haifr, smoeth and shining, trailed its amber
curls, A faint sweet smile was on the
mouth, so softly closed, and the eyelids rest-
fast asleep
d not wake

the birds’
the dew

of the day had

wiag, oalling
fields and groves, A ligh
pink rose leaves that framed the case
ment and dashed the girl’s fair hair with
dew as she leaned out among them.,
planet of love,”
rgent watched it fade
en *“a bed of daffodil tky,” that grew | trees,
righter every moment. A few rosy clouds
gradually these be-

Guelph, Ont,

apon Geall

large white atar, ‘‘the ower-wreath-

shone In the east.

lights glimmering
hung in the zenith ; mulliened panes
came yellew tee, then white and lustrous,
Presently the sun appeared abeve the dis
tant sea, and rese grandly and silently in
Auvether day was bern.
Jeyous songs burst forth frem the birds to
hail its birth, the dew-dreps flashed iIn the
sunlight, and the dancipg waves sparkled.
A fair new dsy was bern—Argent’s wed-
cing:day!

Suddenly an

enlng Ferty

to the heavens.

A few photo;

impulse came over her to
visit all her old haunts once more, te bid
farewell to the dear bowera ef her ochild-
heod and girlhoed, and te bear away with
her a special memory _
ceremony was te take place at nine o’cleck.
now, and dress after break-
fast. The white silk dress she was to wear
hung in her wardrebe, She glanced at it
levingly, streking ita glistening folds wlthlld on the pale cheeks, Ah, v
sheo was! For even (Ceocll o
her, though but an heur since he had called
_ —firat, in love's ewn.
dress she had worn the|thon in agony that was almost frenzy—her -
day before, took her large sunshade and |

atole from the room. She went aleng

corriders and down the silent stairoase : for

'no one but hersolf was atirring
through the hall, on the floor ef

which the light from the atained glasas fell

in rich tints. Softly she opene

the heavy doer and stood outside

t¢ ¢ The birthday cf my life

Is come ; my love

sang Argent, as she

garden with its d
flowers.

of their beauty.
She would ge

ers, There were her little
loves—she smiled
hen she

bonnet, her veil, and her
tenderly on them all,

thé blue merning

persuasive accents,

name,
“¢ Argent, Argent! Oh, love, love, speak
to me once mere—onl

y once more—ine
Ihm my heart from breaking I Bat still

she slept unmoeved —slept and smiled |
~ Qecil is alone with his bride. Wo
| with his wild grie

d and oclosed rm out

_ f, wern out with the love
whese depths he has not even

fathem, he kneels by the motienless.
his Jost love. His

Bend feor Catalogme.

FLAGS, HAHHIIGI(S, |

AND CAMPING GOODS.
169 YONGE ST.,
Torontos:

come $0 me,’"

passed threugh the
ewy leavesand awakening

Argent felt like a glad child—life sesmed
80 fresh and so joyous. Her heart bound
rith Wi, and: har feet were as
light as her heart ; she dould nethelp sing-
ing, emulating the lark whigh
rhead. &mmamwk and i

hdﬁ.g:u.
it of

the dearss

TENTS,

eyes rest on ene of her
cold hands, hidden in the white folds of the
robe she wears. His breast heaves with a
painful effort, and now and then' a cenvaul-
sive shudder shakes him from head to foot.
The bitterness of death, like a tide, is
higher round his
. Truly his sin has found
Truly Nellle is am
saning over for the lilies,
the frall

Macnair’s,
%i.Eyery enquiry cheerfully answered,

Surprise

Thrshef.

od with gladness,

her aund

velled | shri
DVEINOM MRS _ glkl.ng bhim out !
brief visits tpall the;places she held ;
she reached at '
It lay befere her in still  radiant beauty,

f dark leaves,

| must have

with here and there pa
anow-white lily cn king
ceolness an its nﬁqﬁ:?:.o
reverie, Argent steod en the
among the harebells and
hi for Ar e s lEhl.‘c\u Nature’s lov
inte her biue witching eyes ; for Ar- | empty,. #ave for - Nature's loveli
:lgt’l verdict meant life or death te him, life lu:l once been I° How"
and love it was new!
. Sy Tromi the depthe. o et prowe
of : . ently Irom the de ' gre
ot hears; ralsing her o’uhﬂn antreubled

e SRR
A moment lenger she sheed ; then her
she would

E

ool

-

fall of pleasure

B

4

egroom’s arms—unlovin
gentle seul
mrhl_ reach fer ever,

Eﬂ‘l

e
unresponsive, whose

!

ed you, all the time ;" | rested on her beat. Y
m:{lz'hhggul hid her face en his g:.:nnummnlmnhu_

_mere ;
more row on ita in-

she would have ene
| She little

NG

FAVER

|
o




