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CHAPTER XVIIL.—Continued.

These werc very much the fafllﬂl‘-l
of Arthur and Angela. He hesitated
vefore her, confused. and she kept ber
head down over the dog. But pre-
sently Aleck, getting bored, Flut'ﬂﬂ on
and. as it would have been LDAN® to
coatinue to stare at the fleor, J:ha.d |
to raise herself as slowly as she might.
Soon their eyes arrived in the same
plane, and whether a mutual glance
of intelligence was exchanged, or whe- |
ther her power of attraction overcams
his power of resistance, it ll n?t easy
to determine, but certain it is that
following a primary natural law. J_LI-
thur gravitated toward her, and kiss-
ed her on the face.

“My!" exclaimed Pigott, and the
milk-jug rolled unheeded on the floor.

“Hum! I suppose I had better ex-

lain," Legan he. _
; ! thi:l?j'm have spilled the milk/’
added she.

“That we have Lecome engaged and

If superior to anybody else, that
M only fall i.nrlnﬂ with mef You

set too high a valuwe on me."”

" they bave not the ch .
All the world would love kdthlt
knew you; but, y, I

that sort 35 thing o

“V hat u mean

“I mean that to import rﬂﬂﬂlﬁ
low into the bhouse, and throw s
solely into & hter's mﬁgi:u
very aﬁ;ﬂbﬂnﬂm o t—well, W
been br abou

"%han you mean that you think that
I should bhave In{nkg in love m'i‘:!l

who come here

B e meing the alight Tlush
of indignation in her eyes

“Well, you know there is always 32
risk: but I should imagine that tl::
would very much depend upon
El"P.n!i;rIl:tm.l'"'-—w:-u--i-.i:ll a little stamp —"I

am ashamed of youu How can Yyou
think such things of mef You must
have a very poor opinion

n.t' m.ll
‘My dear, why should I suppose 1;15;

“And you set too low a value upon

me; you do not understand me. You

are—" are my fate, my other self; how would

“All to pieces, | declare, broke in An-
gela, with her head somewhere near
the carpet.

And then they both laughed.

“Well [ never, no not in all my born
days! Sir and Miss Angela, all l.ha?ﬂ
got to say about this extraordinary
proceeding”'—they glanced at each
other in alarm—"is that 1 am very
glad to hear on it, and L hope an:fl pray
how as you may be happy. and, if you
treat my Angela right, you'll Le just
the happiest and luckiest man in the
three kingdoms, including Ireland and
the royal family, and, if you treat her
wrong, worse will come to you, and her
poor mother's last words, as I heard
with my own ears, will come true to
you, and serve you right—and there’s
all the milk upon the floor. And God
bless you both, my dears, 18 the pray-
er of an old woman."

And here the worthy soul broke
down, and tegan to cry, nor were An-

la's e free from tears.
FA[mrI:;ia little episode, breakfast
proceeded in something like the usual
way. Church was 10.30, and before the
hour Arthur and Angela strolled down
to the spot that had already become
a bholy ground to them, and looked in-
to each other's eyes, and said agaln
the same sweet words. Then they went
on, and mingling with the little coun-
gregation—that did not number more
than thirty souls—they passed into the
cool quiet of the church.

“Lawks!” said a woman, as they
went by, “ain’'t she just a beauty.
What a pretty wedding they'd make!”

Arthur overhead it and noted the
woman, and afterward found a pre-
text to give her five shillings because
be said it was a lucky omen.

On the communion-table of the
pretty little church there was spread
the “fair white cloth” of the rubric.

It was the day for the monthly cele-
bration of the Sacrament, that met
the religious reguirements of the vil-
lage.
‘ﬁ’ful you stay for the Sacrament
with mei” whispered Angela to her
lover, in the interval between their
seating themselves and the entry of

the clergyman, Mr. Fraser's locum
tenens. ]
Arthur nodded assent. |

And so, when the time came, those
two went up together to the altar-
rails, and, kneeling side by side, eat of
the bread and drank of the cup, and,
rising, departed thence with a new
link batween them, For, be sure part
of the prayers which they offered up
at that high moment were in humbile
petition to the Almighty to set His
solemn seal and blessiag on their love.
Indeed, so far as Angela was concerned
there were few acts of her simple life
that she did nbt consecrate pray-
er, how much more then, was she bent
upon bringing this, the greatest of all
her acts, before her Maker's throne.

Strange, indeed, and full of holy pro-
mise, is the yearning with which we
turn to heaven to seek sanctification
of our deeds, feeling our weakness,
and craving strength from the source
of strength; a yearning of which the
Church with that subtle knowledge of
buman nature which is one of the
mainsprings of its power, has not been |
slow to avail itself. And this need
is more especially feit in the matters
connected with the noblest of the pas-
sions, perhaps, tecause all true love
and all true religion come from acom-
mon home.

Thus pledged to one another with
a new and awful pledge. and knitted
together in the "honds of a universal
love, embracing their poor affections
s the wide skies embrace the earth,
they rose and went their ways, purer
to worship. and stronger to endure.

That afternoon Arthur had a conver-
sation with his betrothed that. par-
taking of busipess nature in the be-
ginning, ended rather oddly.

“I must speak to your father when
he comes back to-morrow, dear,” he
began.

“My father! Oh. yes, I had forgot-
ten a little about that;” and she look-
ed a little anxious.

“Fortunately, I am fairly well off,
80 I see no cause why he should ob-

Hquu,'itth;l&k t?athmm
o Hﬂﬂt m“_
that be is not very fond

is strange

X

:

i

sion

it have been possible for me to love
any one but youf I feel as though I
had been
since the hbaginning of the world,
to stand Our |
crumbles a.wiy. ;r'es for eternity itself. !
Oh, Arthur, do not laugh at w
say. I am, indeed, only a simple girl,
but, n.ﬁ [ told you last night, there 18
something .
life, my eternal part, something that
you have awakened, and with which
you have to deal. something apart from
the me you see before you. As I speak
I feel and know that whemn we are
dead and gone I shall love you atill;
when more ages have passed than there
are leaves upon that tree. I shall love
you still. :
ever, for the time that is, and is to be.

traveling to meet you
side till it
hat I |

stirring in me now, my real

Arthur. I am yours for-

She spoke with the grand freedem

of one inspired, nay, he felt that she

was inspired, and the same feeling of
awe that had come upon him when he
first saw her face, again took posses-
of him Taking her hand he
kissed it.

“Dearest,” he said, “‘dearest Angela,
who am I that you should leve me sof
What have Idone that such a trea-
sure should be given to me? I hope
that it may be as you say!"”

“It will be as I say.” she answered,
as she bent to kiss him. And they went
on inl silence.

e —

CHAPTER XXIX.

Philip arrived home about one o'clock
on the Monday, and, after their nar-
sery dinner.A Arthur made his way to
the study, and soon found himself in
the dread presence—for what pre-
sence is more dread, most people would
rather face a chief justice with the
gout,—of the man whose daughter he
was about to ask in marriage.

Philip, whom he found seated by a
tray, the contents of which he seem-
ed in no humor to touch, received him
with his customary politeness, saying
with a samile that he hoped he had not
come to tell him that he was sick of
the place and its inhabitants, and was
going away.

“Far from it Mr. Caresfoot, I come
to speak to you on a very different
subject.”

Philip glanced up with a quick look
of expectant curiosity, but said noth-

Lll‘E'In short,” said Arthur, desperate-
ly, “I come to ask you to sanction
my engagement to Angela.”

A pause—a very awkward pause—en-
sued.

“You are then engaged to my daugh-
ter?”

“Subject to your consent I am."

Then came another pause.

“You will understand me, Heigham
when I say that, you take me rather
by surprice in this business. Your ac-
quaintance with her hasz been short.”

“That is very true, but I have seen
a great deal of her.”

“Perhaps; but she knows ahsolutely
nothing of the world. and her pre-
[erence for you—for as you say you
are engaged. to her, I presume she has
shown a preference—may ke a mis-
take. merely a yvoung girl’s romantic
idea.” .

Arthur thought of h's eonversation

| of the previous day with Angela, and

could not help smiling a4 he answered.

“I think if you ask her that she will
tell you that is not the case.”

“Heigham, I will be frank with you.
[ like you, and you have, 1 Lelieve,
sufficient means. Of course ycu know
that my daughter will have nothing
—at any rate, till I am dead.” be added
quickly.

“l oever thought absut the matter,
but I shall be only too glad to marry
her with nothing but herself.”

“Very good. I was going to eay.
that. notwithstanding this, marriage
i an important matier: and I must
have time to think cver it before [ give
you a decided answer, say a week. [
shall not, however, expect you to
leave here unle:s you wish to do so,
nor shall [ seek to plae any restric-

tions on your intercourse with An- |

gela. since it would appear that the
mischief is already done. I am flat-
tered by your propo=al, but I must
have time. and yon must understand
that in this instance hesitation does
not necessarily mean consent.”

In affairs of this nature a man is
satiafied with small mercies and will-
ing to put up with inconveniences that
appear trifling in comparison with the

gﬁmiusl:nn that might have overtaken
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mean the realization of the work and
aspirations of twenty years; it would
mean his reentry into the rty
and position from which be ac-
cording to his own view, been unD-
justly ousted; it would mean, last but
not least, triumph over George.

now chance, mighty chance, as fools
call Providence, had at last thrown
into his hands a lever with Whiﬁh“ :It
would be easy to over 8
stumbling-block that lay in his path
to triumph; more, he might even be
uhl? tuh;upﬂi% that iE:E George,

v m less than 5
gim:g how he hungered for the broad
acres of his birthright! longing for
them as a lover longs for his lost
bride. The opportunity would never
come again; why should he throw it
away? To do so would be to turn hia
cousin into an open and inplacable foe.
Why chould he allow this girl, whose
birth had bereft him of the only crea-
ture he had ever loved, whose sex had
alienated the family estates, and for
whose company he cared nothing. to
come as a destruction on his plans?
She would be well off; the man loved
her. As for her being engaged 11:::1 this
oung Heigham, women soon gotl over
{hma thinlga. After all, now that he
came to think of the matter calmly,
what valid cause was there why the
thing should not bef

And as he paced to and fro, gnd
thought thus, an answer came into
his mind. For there rose up before
him a vision of his dying wife, and
there sounded in his ear the murmur
of her half-forgotten voice that for all
its broken softness had with itslast ac-
cents, called down God's winged ven-
geance and His everlasting doom on
him who would harm her unprotected
child. And, feeling that if he did
this thing on him would he the ven-
geance and the doom, he thought of
the shadows of the night, and grew
afraid.

When Arthur and his host met ac-
cording to their custom, that even-
ing, no allusion was made on either
side to their conversation of the af-
ternoon, nor did her father even speak
a word to Angela on the subject. Life
to all appearance, went on in the old
house precisely as though nothing had
happened. Philip did not attempt to
put the smallest restraint on Ar-
thur aad his daughter, and studious-
ly shut his eyes to the pretty obvious
signs of their mutual affection. For
them, the long June days were golden,
but all too short. Every morning
found their mutual love more perfect,
but when the flakes of crimson light
faded from the skies, and night drop-
ped her veil over the tall trees and
peaceful 1lake, by some miracle it had
grown deeper and more perfect still.
Day by day, Arthur discovered new
charms in Angela; here some hidden
knowledge, there an unsuspected grace
and everywhere an all-embracing char-
ity and love. Dlay by day he gazed
deeper into the depths of her mind, and
still there were more to plumb. For
it was a store-house of nohle thoughts
and high ambitions—ambiti'ns many
of which could only find fulfillment in
another world than this. And. the more
he saw of her the prouder he was to
think that such a perfect creature
should so dearly love h'mself; and with
the greater joy did he look forward
to that supreme and happy hour when
he should call her his. And so day add-
ed itself to day, and found them happy.

Indeed, the aspect of their fortunes
eeemed as smooth and smiling as the
summer surface of the lake. About
Philip's final consent to their engage-
ment they did not trouble themselves,
judging not unnaturally, that his con-
duct was in itself a guarantee of ap-
proval. If he meant to raise any se-
rious objections he would surely have
dopne so before, Arthur would urge,
and Angela would quite agree with
him, and wonder what parent could
find it in his heart to object to her

bonny-eyed lover.

\  \What a merciful provision of Pro-
| vidence it is that throws a veil over
| the future, only to be pierced by the
kecinest-eyed of Scotchmen! Where
should we find a flavor in those infre-
quent cups that the shyest of the gods
' Joy, holds to our yearning lips, could
| we know of the bitter that lurks in
| the tinseled bowl? Surely we have much
' to be thankful for, but for nothing
 should we be so grateful as for this
| blessed impotence of foresight!

' But, as it is often on the bluest days
' that the mercury begins to sink be-
lneath the bLreath of far-off hurricane
=0 there is a warning spirit implant-
' ed in sensitive minds that makes them
| mistrustful of too great happiness. We
| feel that, for most of us, the wheel
| of our fortunes revolves too quickly
| to allow of a long continuance of un-
broken joy.

“Arthur,” =aid Angela, one morn-
ing, when eight days bhad passed since
ber father’s return f{rom town, *“we
are too happy. We should throw some-
| thing into the lake.”

i\ *“I have not got a ring, except the

one you gave me,” he answered; for his
signet was on her finger. “So, unless
we sacrifice Aleck or the ravens, I
 don't know what it is to be.”

“Don't joke, Arthur. I tell you we
are too happy.”

Could Artbur have seen through an

acre or so of undergrowth as
uttered these words, he would ve

ived avery smart with
Y RS XS
that was nothing

about that, but s nunhu’

bave given !_&tﬂ Angela’s
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Fifty Years Ago.

No theory of germs to chill
Aflection's budding blisses;
When ardent lovers took their 611,
No microbes ou their kisses.
How happy they were not to know
The germn-fad—350 years ago.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral

is the standard family remedz
of the world for colds, coughs
end lung diseases. It is not a
palliative, and is not therefore
put up in small cheap bottles.
[t is put up in large bottles
for the houschold. They cost
more but cure more.

Fads como and go but no
*heory or fad can overthrow
the fact, that the greatest cure
for all colds, coughs and throat
and lung diseases, is Ayers
Cherry Pectoral.

50 Vears of Cures.

ference to our conversation last week
about your daughter and G., can you
come over and have a quiet chat with
me this afternoonf
“Sincerely yours,
“Anne Bellamy.”

Philip read this note and then re-
read it, knowing in his heart that now
was his opportunity to act up to his
copvictions, and put an end to the
whole transaction in a few decisive
words. But & man who has for 8o
many years given place to the demon
of avarice, even though it be avarice
with a legitimate ob cannot shake
himself free from his clutches in & mo-
ment; even when, as in Philip'scase,
honor and; right, to say nothing of a
still more powerful factor, superstition,
speak so loudly in his ears. Burely,
he thought there would be no harm
in hearing what' she had to say. He
could explain his reasons for having
nothing to do with the matter so much
better in person. Such mental strug-
gles have only one end. Presently
the smart page-boly bore back this
note:

“Dear Lady Bellamy,—I will be with
vou at half-past three, i

It was with, very curioms sensations
that Philip was that day shown into a
richly-furnished boudoir in Rewtham
House. He had not been in that room
since he had talked to Maria Lee, sit-
ting on that very sofa, now occupied
by Lady Bellamy’'s still heautiful form
and he could not but feal that it was
a place of evil omen for him.

Lady Bellamy rose to greet him with
her most fascinating smile.

“This 18 very kina,” she said, as she
motioned him to a seat, which Philip
afterward discovered, had been careful-
I:.' arranged so as to jut his features
in the full light, whilst, sitting on the
sofa, her own were concealed. *Well
Mr. Caresfoot,” she began, after a lit-
tle pause, “! suppose 1 had better come
to the point at once First of all, |
presume that, as vou anticipated would
e the case, there exists some sort of
understanding letween Mr. Heigham
and your daughter.”

Philip nodded.

"Well, your cousin is as determined
as ever about the matter. Indeed, he
18 simply infatuated or bewitched, 1
really don’t know which.”

“I am sorry for it, Lady Bellamy, as
I cannot——"

“"One moment, Mr. Caresfoot; first let
me tell you his offer, then we can talk
it over. He offers, conditionally on his
marriage with your daughter, to sell
you the Isleworth estates at a fair
valuation hereafter to be agreedupon,
and to make a large settlement™

“And what part does he wish me to
play in the, matter?”’

“This.  First, yow must get rid of
voung Heigham, and prevent Lim from
holding eny communication, either
with Angela herself, or with any oth-
er person connected with this place, for
one year fromy the date of his depart-
ure. Secondly, vou must throw no ob-
stacle in George's path. Thirdly, if
required, you must dismiss Ler old
nurse, Pigpott.”

“It cannot le, Lady Bellamy, I
came here to tell vou s0o. 1 dare not
f?rm my daughter into such a mar-
riage, for all the estates in Fng-
land.”

Lady Bellamy laughed.

“It is amusing,” she said, “to see a
father afraid of his own daughter: but
you are over hasty, Mr. Caresfoot.
Who asked you to force her? All you
are asked to do is not to interfere,
and leave the rest to myself and George
You will have nothing to do with it
one way or the other, nor will an> re-
sponsibility rest with you. EBEesides, it
is very probable that your cousinwill
live down his fancy or some other ol
stacle will arises to put anl end to the
thing, in which cass Mr. Heigham will
come back at the end of his year's pro-
bation, and events will take their nat-
ural course. It is only wise and right
that you should, try the comsta
these instead

of hand.

i

to you! p,. %

match-maki \ 4
what really is lmrr.u.:t‘f?mh.
cision,” and she shot a glance o -
from the heavy-lidded e La

| Philip gazed at' the mﬂm. &
qulofp.. wolf Y With thy

bungry . A thoussy
F:M That might be his for the o

Slowly he raised his hand t
ing with excitement, and ntr;tcfmtt:ib- -
out toward the check, but, befors i
fingers touched it, Lady Bellamy,
though by accident, drog ber
;I;Ha palm upom the precious g,

“I suppose that Mr. Heigham wi
leave to-morrow on the mnderstanding
we mentioned! she said, carelessly, iy
in a significant tome. :

Philip nodded.

The hand was withdrawn as capejes.
ly as it had come, leaving the check
blushing in all its native beauty upoy
the table. Philip took it as delis
erately as he could, and put it in his
pocket. _ Then, rising, he said good
bye, adding, as he passed through th

“"Remember, I have mno respons. |
bility in the matter. | wash m
hands of it, and wish to hear nothing
about it.”

“The thousand pounds has done it'
reflected Lady Bellamy. "I told George
that he would rise greedily at mond
I have not watched him for tweny
years for nothing. Fancy selling
only daughter's happiness in life {x
a thousand pounds, and such a daugh
ter, too! I wonder how much he woull
take to murder her, if he were certai
that he would not be found out! Upn
my word, my work grows quite inter
esting. That cur, Philip, is as good
As a play,” and she laughed her owe
peculiar laugh.

To, Be Continued
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THE RIVER SEINE.

Al Loust One-Twentleth of the Pards Popa
latlon Is Always Fishing.

The Seine is the most versatile of
rivers. Most people seem to thisk
that it is ﬂnlj’ to cross over, ecause of
the frequent bridges; or, if they read
the papers, that it is mostly used by
jersons of a theatrical turn to com-
mit sunicide in. But it has many uses,
It is a sewer, it is a
floating orinibuses or f{iy-boats, which
carry more people between different
parts of the city than any ten iram
ways; it is a navigable stream for o@
water craft—from KEngiand principa
ly—and affords a dozen ports in U
[3“:,'1" of Paris alope: it i1s a canal, uj
which there float more canal iﬂ-ﬂ‘*”l :
any regular canal in France; it is

highway Ter

tath tuh‘ not nnl}' for ]n*l_:llil*—ﬂl (1B o’

floating baths which line its banks
but also for horses, cows and dog
which have each a designated halium
place; it is a swimming pond for mad
ducks and geese; it isa reservoir, [r

which water is pumped for the clea

ing of the cily streets; it is a laundf
tub, in which more than nine-tenths @
the clothes of the citizens of '™
are washed—washing never beingdo®
at home, even by the poorest ped)
Last and most important, it 15 !

angling ground for the worlds m®
patient fishermen. Perhaps fish 5"
been caught in the Seine, because ©
ten men have protested that (b
have caught them, but no one—il*
same men be excepted—ever saw U
caught. This fact, notwithstanding®
passion for fishing, and fishing 1B *
Seine particularly, a French St
man has called the evil co-equal W

the drinking of absinthe, that i u
dermining the nation. Sprinz. 5%
mer, autumnpn, winter, morning, B

and evening, rain or shine, the D'
1an world stands on the quais b
hook in the watar waiting for 3 '
Men, women, and children, are 8 -
crowds, and some look poor and 5
look rich. But nobody ever imﬂ-‘-ﬁr“t'
er than expectant. The waiters ® Tti:
small cafes and restaurants 0 g
Champs Elysees take advantagze o ;
dull hours, and, bareheaded, :-1;-}':?11]_
and with napkins covering thed ©
maculate shirt bosoms, seek a T ’f'fﬂ
the ranks; cabmen, too, and erran®  J
and tramps—everybody. I 2 f‘?i‘i
were taken some fine day it voU "
dubitably show that at least one-1We

tieth of the population of Paris "
always fishing.

i

In China a traveler wishing for
passport is compelled to bave the?
passport is compelled to bave theF
of his hand brushed over Wit%
oil t. He then FT
on , damp paper, w

the lines. dm; _
t transference
»f no two hands
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