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i‘“~~~_“ E—‘m ‘Bﬂn’;‘——;mm;n;sbem‘g— ;t-x;ﬁ;ior:; to con;:lemnr this n;me Mrs, Forrester -t,e ed, ele- | frivolity as music. [ : -h | stop here | I wish [ had | f| Verna’s.ind i “i h
i pogﬂvalg;hu&sy g Jm,'bnt., her.  Nevertheless in those contiden- gantly dressed in silk, a ve:yn h;nda:n:e mistakeh?f shu:l(;oes noba?lu::;yh:anr:;f the demon i me : I w “athe T was quite surpis

and 18 the largest aud best paper printed in
the sounties of Haldimand awd Noxfolk. [ta
columns are always filled to the brim with
the latest local news from the surrouanding
vill , which is eagerly looked {or and reau
b :::v subseriber.” It's circulation is rap-
u{ly incrésaing, in fact it is a welcome visi-
tor to neatly every dwelling in this section.
As au advertising medium 1t is acknowledg-
ed to bathe best in the two countiey. The
subscription price is only 31.00 veriyear, or
50s. for mx months. , No subscriplion re-
ceived for less than six months. :
Address all communications to

FRANK N. PETTIT, -
g B Editor and Publisher.
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Michigan Centranl Railway,
. » CANADA DIVISION{

i

Traips leave Hagersville nsu{éln' on and
after Jhne 10th, 1883, as follows :

GOING WEST, -
Chicsyo Express, dsily. . 2:18 }»‘pj

St. Louis Express, daily. $:40 a.m.
Paeitle Express, daly . 2:56 p.in
- *Mail and Accommodation., 8:45 w.m.

GOIN EAST.
Atlantic Kxprees, daily . .. . 12:55 pom,
Nt. Louis Express, daily . . . 5:48 p.n.
Limited Express, daily. . 6:04 a.n,
*Mail and Accomancdation. 4:18 p.m.
* Daily except Hunda{v‘n.

Perrons wishing to go West from Jarvis
via the Michigsa CUentral, should take
the 7:10 a. m. train om the N. & N. V.,
for Hagersville, as the 10:15 a.m. train does
not make cluse connection with the morn-

1ng trains on the Central.

USINESS DIRECTORY.
e B ’
__LODGES. =~

0O, U W.--3ARVIN LOCGE, No. 43
£\, Meets on the Second-and Last Thurs-
duy evenings of each month, bodge Room
overt (. Allen's grocery stote.  Visting

Jrothers wall be inadde cordially weicome,
W Nicor, MY, J. R. Masecar, Rdr,
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o HOTELS.

MFRICAN ADTEL, (JUNTION OF
<\ G T, (G, W, Div.jand N, and N.W
Hatlways) Jarvia. D. Hill, Prop, Thia Ho-
tel has BBen thoroughly retitted and refur-
maned in astyle which enables the proprie-
tor to cal) it “"The Palace Hotel of Jarvis.”

—

‘ P Par ‘,Abl'?‘l)l ﬁ?l}ﬂ\ with the clgi .
hiquors awd cigars,  ood stable i A ;

tion and attentive hostler,

XCHANGE ™ HOTEIL, JARVIS. A,

"4 Caldwell, Prop. ‘1he bhest stand in
sowi. Good sample rooms f{or t‘nm\m‘ercml
{vavellers. Bar comstantly stocked * with
firsteclase liquors and cigars, 'Bus to. and
from all trasns, Good stable in connection.
P o e e Wt A e, oot~

MISCELLANECUS.
Li, KINDR OF HARDWARR TOR
4\ House Furniahing at the lowest rates.
4'all and ree me, L Maxrcark.

AT A BITTER COST.

Weston 3t. vy was a wonderfully
pretty plaee, some twenty miles from
London, nestiing awongst = cireie of
povpie hilla,  Ite cottages ware huilt of
the orthodox red v 'k, with tiled roofs,
over whieh creepers climbed luxuriantly,
The open doors and shutterless windows
proclaimed a charming contidence 1o
buman uature.  The great world lay
tweyond afid below Weston St Mary,
and the virtnons villvgers pitied its sins
ns angels might,  Still some people are
never satistied ; aud there were one or
two perrons who failed to find peace and
contentinent even it this idvllic village,
Awongst these was the eldest son of
Mf{. Gay D’Eyncourt.  He had been
henrd 10 say that 1t was ‘4 confound-
edlv siow place, and a8 vicious as a
manufeeturing city”— but of course that
was pure calumny.

Nelf-complacent Weston St, Mary
said that Eric DEyncourt judged others
by bimselt. © Evervhods knew that e
hud #wtwavs been a (rouble to his father
—wi'lenouglh at Oxford, and not a
bit better now at six-and-twenty, It

wns & ity he had not taken example |

by hir yonnger hrother, wio lad settl.
ed down ut home, nwried, and helped
Lis futher to mnnage hislacge property,

Another person who was understood
to look down rathier scorntilly on \avw
tomans was  Miss  Johnsou's  pupil
tenchey—and that was outrageons, [t
was one- thing for yonny }11. D’Eyn-
conyt, who belonged to a landed family,
to nuderrate the little community, but
for a poor teachiar o venture to sneer
it Westoniang wak simply preposterous,

Miss Jobnson’s wns a select Sehoel
inthe eves of the mistrers— in no one

gentle, bod is vot of it,
Lelieve in Line Dhlpod anless hed 7ed
yound with pomp. for instance, ir
the eyes of these yonng ludies Kric
r)\’RynémhL was w hero and a gentle-
KN principally begsuse he rode a thor-
cughbred and  dressed o perfection,

ot Verna Mornington. whose father |

had left her nothing, and wbé{mu at

Ver sellow baving sew clothes and wo

s ey Y

4wy

1 ment,

I poer Evic D'Eyncourt was not quite

|

| 4 Well,
cise’s. The girle, not maoy in number, { | “ I wm always well,
wers of that clars which borderson the 'dather 17 was the repiy.

They did not |

| Younger's brown ones for a second, and
-‘cﬁOM on'“veeiprogul terms, conld lay | then both bands dropped as if by |
Ba caim 15 heing welluborn, the fact of | mutual consent.

tial chats in which the young ladies in-
dulged they would often whisper to
each other that it wns very odd that

Lucy Thompson could not get her new
Sundgy dress to fall in such graceful
foldazz Verna’s old black merino. And
really Janet Anderson did seem awk
ward when she stood beside Verna in
church ; and, in spite of her numerous "
washes, her hands would not attain the
desired whiteness,

, On one particular summer afternoon
Wesnton St. Mary was much exercisert
i its mind. It wus pretty well known
that Eric I’Eyncourt was coming down
from London to spend a short time
with his Tather, and these rare visits
were always oceasions of great excite-
They generally ended in. |
quarrel—and probably on this occasion |
the same thing wounld occar. ~ The !
Squire and his son never had been good |
friends, and Eric had not been near the |
place since his brother's marriage. The
excitemens spread when the dog-cart
from the Hull was seen to drive thro’
the village street towards the station,
and it culminated wlen, twenty min-
utes later, it returned. the young heir
himself handling the reins in a fashion
that gained him general admiration.

Perhaps, with ail kis sins and faults,

scamp  Perhaps, as Le came back to |
his father’s house after a Jong absence,
there wasa some soft feeling in his
heart: -~ He had been born in the oid
red-brick mansion ; here his childhood |
had been pasped —and even an unhappy
childhood had its tender memories,
Although so near the dinner-Yzur,
the house appeared deserted—at anv |
rate, no onc came to greet the eldest
son except. the housexeeper, who only |
wuessed that the stranger who came so
coolly into the hall nmst be Mr, Eric
ot whom the vilfagers were always talk-
infé. He accepted her apologies, asked |
wliich wus bis room, and, when inform- :

ed; passed on to it withont s'iowing any |

\

lils reepdioy b 4 -

j Shortly afterwairds the three mem- '
| bers of, the family entered the honse— |
Mra. Forrvester, Ludovic's
having taken her name on his marriage
in consjderation of some property ’:n’
which she bad sncceeded —— trom her-|
jdrive to the market-town for the pur. |
pose of shopping ; her hashand trom 4
long interview with the bailiff ; and
My, D’Eyueourt from a walk. Fach one
i made (he same enquiry—had Mre. Erie |
Carvived T—and each lmmediatel v depart-
led to dress,

The drawing-room was still unoceu- |
| pied when Evic degcended, and lie began |
(to pace back wards and forwards slovly,
I Now and ugain he stood still or sat |
cdown, but he never remuined long in !
[ the same position ; apparently he was
restless o apprehensive, At a first |
glanee it struck one that he was a sing-
nlarly handsome man. His featnres
i were delicate ;he had dark Lrown evex,
ia rich dusky complexion, carley waves
of almost blick bhair, lips perfectly
curved. But, on a second Jook, there
was something abont his face which
almost caused one a teeling of disap
pointment. It someinow contradicted
[itselfy Al its lines and curves seemen
o widicate what was unrevealed in the,
Lvest of the face. | Jt wus wanting in
(softness | the pride which it expressed
,should have stoppd shiort of hitterness,
[ the hrow shonld have heen less stern,
One look was sure to lead to a secon
and thivd, tll the beholder grew deeply
Linterested and fell to musing- on the
[ poss:hilities of tle nature that was
{dimly shadowed forth—on the man's
“life pust and present.  Onee, when he
i was sitting, loolting down, the reckless-
cpness melted ever so little, bat that
[effecymight have been produced thre’
| the long Lieavy lashes naking the eyes
shadowed and almost dream».  The
change lind passed the minate he rose
| —rose with the impatient movement of |
;n man whose thoughts are never happy.
Presently the door opened to admit an |
derly'maa above the middle leight,
finefeytured, and dignified in move-
"ment ; \but hiy face was rather forbid-
‘ding just now, and no smile brightenerd-

it ax he cawe torward and held cut his |

hand.

Eie, how are von 17
How are you, |

Then lis brother came in, a well.
'hoilt and 'got\(ﬁlhmkmg me’m, us all the |
' D’Evneourts were ; und this greeting
| too was cool on both sides,

j “ Well, Evic ! ” and gaather careless
“ How do yon W'ic?” was all |

that vassed between they), |
The elder’'s white-fingérs touched the

Ouce more the door opened | and

ynet y.

i people generally enjoy.

wife- -he } ‘
. did not light ncigar.

| further about me.

+d wrsining, [ wonder )

' with a Jow ceiling. It w

woman, in reslity rather older than her
husband, but looking younger than she
was, because. of her excessive fairness.
Her complexion was dazzling, but a
litge hard ; the flaxen hair was arrang-
ed in a knot low on the neck and drawn
away in front ; it should bhave heen
more about the face to soften it. Bat
for all that Catherine Forrester could
hold her own as to looks. She had seen
her brother-in law only two or three
times, but she Lad heard of himn more
than enowgh. She was » Lowland
Scotchwoman, had been very strictly
brought up, and enjoved a reputation
as an upholder of the most rigid pro-
She generally looked serious,
and sometimes shook her head slightly
when Eric’s namme was mentiened ; now
she gave bim ber hand with a light
smile, and said she hoped the weuther
would be fine while Le was in the

untty. Then dinner was ypnounced.

Eric thonght the meal rather oppres-
sive.  The servants glided about in a

| ghostly way, the henots of the tabie

were done solemnly, and the conversa-
tion was restricted to monosvllubles,
He did not try to enlivenit. Tha rest
were perbaps too intent onthe business
in hand tor much conversation, as they
displayed the good appetite conntry-
To Erie, pos-
sexsing the nervoas temperament that

| subsists on very little, it seemerd aston-

ishing.  Presently however Mrs. For-
rester rose and glided from the voom.
“Some wine, Evic?” said his father,

'as rthe young man came back to his
| seat, after opening the door for his
| sister. \

** No, thanks.
a wine-drinker.”

“ I know yon used net to be.”

“ 1 haven’t changed,” suid Eric, rais-
ing his large eves rather lazily, in time
to see the look which passed betwoen
the others. )

“T am not so abstemious,” observed
Ludovic, tilling his glass with rather an

I never was much of

ceneern with regard to the manner of [ awkward langh.

« '

With that he rose and passed thro’
the window on te the lawn.  But he
Instead of daing
s0, he sauntered ioodily down to ghe
ornamantal water, and began flinging
stones .nto it. ¢ - .

. *“tyo0d heavens, le thought, *“ how
do they stand this life? It would kill
me | I couldn’t bear it a few years ago,
and now it is worse, [ see what <hat
Lowland sistér-in.Jaw of mine is--and
she rules the house from wy father
downwards.  She is no triend to me,
and o far shows her sensa. NShe needn't

! be afraid—-1 am not going to fight for

my  birthright — maybe it's richt I
should forfeit it,  If mv father will do

bag I want, Ull releive them of Yy pres-

en ¢, and they needn’t know anything
P'm not worth any
one’s thoughts ; 80 ity just as well.”
Just as well 1 Was it 7 There was
a curions tremar of the proud moath, 4
swiden passionate glow in the upturn-
ed eyes.  Through the drawingroom
windows came the sound of w4 piano ;
somebody was plawing an. everyday
light waltz with abhard, precise, and

- metallic touch, in excellent time, with

not i note missed ; yet it sonnded mel-
ancholy.

My exemplary sister-in-law ' 7 said
Evic D’Eynconrt, with a sarcastic enrl
of the lip. ** That's the very tonch she
would have! [3 that the result of ric-
By Jove, 1t's
dearly Lought!”

CHarTEr IT.

The piano ceased as Eric D’Evnesurt
came into the room and paused for a
minute before advancing. It was a
pretty enough scene—the long wide

| 100w, very irregular, tull of queer little

niches and recesses, panelled] Ligh, and
full of light
from tapers and one or two Targe shad-
ed lamps ; books, flowers, pictures, lace
draperier, and silken cashions on the
lounges and easy-chairs made it look
Lomelike,
young man should repress 1 sigh u: e
came up behind ™Trs. Forragter,

“That is a pregty waltz,” said, he.
“ I think I know it.  Oneof Strauss's,
IR A ' :
** Yes. I suppese vour taste in music

|13 vather severe—at least Ludovic has

told me s0; but he likes these light
things.”

“And youl" .

“ 1 bhave no-especial taste ; [ am not
mich of a musician,” said Mrx, For.
rester. Tt 18 considered neeessary to
teach every girl to play, and I was
tangbt also. | think it was a waste of

| time ; but 1t hag been useful siuce,”

‘**She 1% not vain on that point,”
thought Evie cynically ; I expeet it is
because sue Lolds Leiself above such a

have a oloar in the garden,”
¢ said Kric, rising, * 0li you tlave done.” 7k

1t was s0 strange that the |

on her saintliness and aversion to
sinners.” ;

* Will vou play something else?” he
asked.

* Certainly ; but [ don’t think you
will care to hear me. You are no
doubt accustomed to the great London
performers.” i

She turned to the piano, and playved
a drawing-room piece, a good one of its
kind;~with the same precision as before.
The regulartiy became tiresome ; one

noteor 4 lapse of time. As she finish-
ed, the others came 1, and Mr. D’Byp-
caurt immediately asked for a favorite
air,  Eric retreated to a table and be-
gan to look at unalbum, turning the
leaves quietly at firsz, then half npa-
tiently ; the wusic irritated him after a
few minutes.,, He wus delighted to see
a footman enter with a %m, which he
handed t5 hiz inistress, and the metallic

sounds ceaged. . k

“ Dear e ! ” said Mrs. Forrester. in
deccfom distress, as she read the note.
‘“ How exceedingly vexing!” .

+ *“ What's the matier ?” asked father
and busband ; and the brother turned
from the album.

“ Yon must know.” said Catherine,
half addressing the latter, “that we
have arranged here for some amateur
theatricals in the school-toom, to assist
one of vur claritabla taads. All our
pevformers have been tixed upon, and
the thing takes place on the day after
to-morrow.  But our *leading lady—
I believe that is the correct term—

her terrible attacks of neuralgia, and
that they always luy her up for a week.
What ean we do? There isn’t another
soul who can take the character, and
we cannot postpone the performance.”

Eric felt dismayed. He could im-
agine uothing more wearying than
theatticals in 4 village, and of course
te would he expected to accompany the
familv.  But hie 100 ted interested, and
asked what the play svas,

s .U‘ef;v =0 ;onhr
; © Ok, ye ut have you ex-

Uhausted ali veur \.a(‘.y-friendl 2
!

vl

 Quite—sn many are in Lendon at
i this 1me o4 Lo year.”

. WWhy don’t you try that pretty girl
at Miss Johnson's 1" saig Forrestey.

% Probubably she cannot act in the
lease.” " , \

“I thin- she can. Miss Wynne was
at their brenking-up, and said she show-
ed great talent.”

“But a school-play and this atfair of
onrs are two very ditlerent things,”
said Mrs, Forrester. “And [ am cer-
tain Miss Jolnson would object ; she
18 80 very particnlar.”

[ don't see that you have a choice,”
retnroed her husband,  “We can'’t pat
the thing off ; there 18 no one else ; and
vou really must acknowledge that Miss
{Johinson is very prim.  Besiles, we are
(not responsible for Miss Morniugton.”
Mues. Forrvester mused in pm'pléxit.y.
i She might not have been so perplexed
it that handsome scrapegrace, as she
called Evie, had nos been at home, and
it the papii-teacher had not been so very
wetty.  Most people called her beanti-
tul; Mrs. Forvester disliked exaggera-
ton, and satd she was pretty,  Still,
I what wus to be done ! As she was the
5prime mover of the whole entertain-
fment, Lipr repntation was at stuke.

“I ses no Lelp tor it,” said_she, giv-
ing up her cogitations with a cigh.

1 “Hear, liear I said the ircorrigible
| Erie softly,
? His rather gave him a sharp look, and
[turning cn his leel, thenceforth bury-
ing imsel® in the Field.  Muis. Forres-
ter took wn some work and began to
talk to Fric about Loudon doings, and
“hen gave liim the latest news about
varions friends and acqjuaintanees—
people he himself had known.  Pres-
ently rhe footman brought in tea ; and
then they talked in w desultory fashion
till ten. o’clock, at which honr the work
wis folded up, the papers were laid
aside, and the servants filed in ftor
prayers.  These over, and the domes-
| tics gone, Eric began to wonder if the
whele honsehold was exrected to retire,
CCertainly such unearthly  hours  had
i not heen kept betore Catherine Forres-
‘ter’s advent.  Nobody then thougnt of
| going to their roows directly prayers
| were over, {t seemed as it that were
the intention now. As to asking his
| brether to have a smoke ju the billiard-
room and a tugn with the balls, such a
suggestion, he feit, was not toc be haz-
jarded.  No presently he found himselt
i it che sitting-room apprepriated to him,
from whieh bed and dressing-rooms
opened.” There he threw up the win-
|dow, as if the atmosphere stiied Liw,
Land began pacing up and down,
|

e i

{
|
|

“The sooner [ am uway the bLettsr :

(I shall 40 sometining cutrageous if |
1 &

wgg‘lfir}ave almost welcomed a wrong’

writes to tell we that she has one of!

the demon in me ; | wish my fathey
would not rpuse it us he does. , I wish |
[ could break loose trom my wretched |
habits.” . fe
.. He cameg,up to the window, looking |
out on the moonlit fawns half wearily, |
half defiantly. : o
“Do they slfink & mun is happier to |
lead such-4 life as mine 1" he continued, |
o one would believe me if I said |
I wanted to gut free. I suppose it musg |
go on till I Luve lost the wish, till I |
don't care for anything, and shouldn't !
thank anyone to yare for me, till right |
and wrong are blurred and I bave no ]
conscience and no compunctions. What
does it matter? They can't think
worse of me than they do. [ am vipe
for anything in their eyes. Perhaps |
am, but [ Lave never vet harmed mau
or woman. I still love honor. T tried
once’! —le was speaking softly, leaniny
bis head agninst the lintel—‘“to Ba_dif-
ferent, to give up play and everything,
and I failed. I think I could have
done it if there had been anvone to |
struggle for. anyone to care for ur to
help me. It is hard to fight alone—to
gght against a legion, of temptations.
Nome people couid do it just because it |
18 vight ; [ can't.
[ think T comld.
lived—" : s "
Again there was the droep of the dark |
laghes, the almost tremulous sweetness
about the mouth ; he was not quite
hardened yet, though the next second
his fuce was full of its old pride. Some-
where beneath all the load of evil, be
neath the beadstrong will and the
leughty temper and the reckless and
growing harduess, lay-the germs a ten-
der hand might have brought to life.
He was still strong enough to conquer
bimselt for some one else's sake, but
what he had truly called the demon
within hitp would not be laid to rest

For any one I loved
If my mother had

! busband’s brother.

“ 1 was quite surprised, my dear. I
think. you mjght have known that I
should not have consented to unything
unbetitting.” o

“ Our opiniong gn. that point prob-
ably differ, Mims Jehnson,” answered
the airl, with a hot flush. :

* You have nor an, stom of respect
tor yoyr suveriors—you might be gind
to have denlings with +he Hall psop’a "
cried the horrified school-mistyass, who
had not the least idea of inciuding the
first-born of the House of D'Eynoourt
as an eligible acquaintapce. i} ©

“ I wounld much rather have nothing
at all to do with them,” declared Ver.
na, as she swept from the room. Loy
afterwards she remembered the words,
but she did, not echo the wisk:. .

Sunday intervened, and there was
quite a flutter when Murs. Forrester
enteved the church, uccompanied by her
Oue bv one Miss
Jolwson's charges found. sorom pretest
to turn round in order to obtain a et
ter view ot the handsome scapeygrice—
all. bur_the tall girt in black, whose
stately head never ipaved. 3

** Miss Johnson looks just the same
as ghe used,” Eric remarked anguidly,
as he walked home with his sister. Is
that the girl whose services you Liave
managed to securq for ypur play?! 1
think she wus mounting gnard over the
little ones.”

*“ That 13 she,” answered Catherine
sedately ; and she felt relieved when he

| talked of something else.

.In the afternoon Catherine departed
o her Sunday-school, Mr. I)'Evncourt,
went to write letters in his private
[room, and Ladovie indulged in his usual
Sunday-afternoon sieep.  Eric, lett to
his own resources, thought 1t<would be
a good opportunity to' spesk to his
fagher on the matter he bad on lus
wind. !

for the love of good alone.
) . Cmaprer 1IL
All the windows of t
lege werp wide vpen, an

e zht oy 1\.{.,nu 100 TR
if v "il,..'v-n:-.:*,v\ roat !
iaucholy ¢1 all sowmiiug,

jingle of musical wcales.
| phzton gtood before the garden gute, a

laburnum-tree spreading its urms across

borss/s hiead hLeamrd a shrill veics call
out igperatively- -
“ Veina, Verpa ! ”

ton had told little Annie Miller tha-
the scale of C had no sharps, when her
name strtick on Lier ear ; then 4 breath-

with * ¥erna, Miss Johnson wants vou
in the drawing-room at onvce, please ;"
murdered, the voing teacher went
down stairs.  She waas dressed in her
averv-day black merino ; but, though

ing been told of the popy-carviage, sha
hy
not cousider that there was such anex-

and Murs. Forrester ; and even that
thing very shanby about the alim girl
who made het such o gracefr]l bow as®
she came n, ay differont uu possible
from Miss Johnaon's halt servile, whel-
ly jarky inclinaton.

She sat listering in vather haughty
silence. while Mvs. Foirester preterved
her rzquest, with her hands lying i
her lap in perfect repose, lier golden

the great people, nor to be mide use of
or patronized by any one.
proud, this  weil-born  papil-teacher,
whose father had lett. Lher penniless,
whose distant relatives supplied | her
needs,
schoolgirls ** shopkeepers’ joopie,” wud
would nos be * chnms ' with them. Sha
bad never plaved except in
breakings-un, che said, just vaising her
;
Mis, Forrester was verv ki, but sl
was atrald she overrated lier POWers.

vou have no idea
wonid be doing e,

of -the tavor vou

]
i wigs
| must drop it you dow t come to our as. |
|

ot you [am sure vou will not fail”

| Verna was not wmollitied through he
ing fattered ; but she begin to fear
that she bad let her pride iake Ler ua-
gractous, and she yielded with frank
| grice. It Mrs. Forvester would over-

i Jook tarlings, she would .do her hext -
and Miss Jolnson, delichted, promised |
pertect treedom trom  school-duties ;'
. while Catheriue was  profuse in lLer
{ thanks. She bad ventured to bring as
copy of the play to be pertormed, nad, ’
after WwAaKIng arrangements as to atien-
fdauce at reuearsals, siie departed. Thepn
AMiss Jounsun commwented severeiy o ;

A pnr._v-‘Pi ;

less pupil put her head in at. the door

and, leaviug the scals to be further |

she guessed whom she was . to see, liav. |
was not 1n the least put ang ; she did |
truordinary difference between lLerseif |

lady’s practiced eya did nct see any- |

head slightly bent in an attitude of at- |
’bemion. She did not want to miy with, '

- |
She was so

tew enough, who called the

school

areat viplet eyes to the visitor's face ;|

“Buat, my dear Miss Mornington, |
The whole thing | 28 nsual,

siatance. 1've heard such good accounts himselt to say —

) 5 a -

“You, Bnr'c? dein!” sad Mr,

: LY Evneour : Y
beagle liy panting under the great D’Eyncourt, ueither cordially nor cold-

ly, as the young man came forwaid.

the voad, and the groom standing ac the | ** 11ave ou anything to suy to me | ”

“If I de not'disturb you.”
“Not at all.”
There was a slight pause. The elder

For che twelfth time Miss Morningt | man did not look well pleased ; he had

little doubta but that bis son had coms
to tell him of no end to debts, thut dis-

paid, und that Le had not an idea how
, to meet them,  Hw remembered very
well another titne when such a revela
tion hid been made in this roon, wher
" the lad bad come home {rom one ot hs
{ terms at Oxford equally loaded witiy,
Lonors and debts, ard a scene had beer,
the the restilt.  He had veproached
Cand soeered, and the son had retorted
and vewed that he would pLever come
to him again—unot it he brcugh: dis
grace on the name © and he never L,
even though his alcwance, had been
lessened.  Jang  liat was a few vears
ago ; and a vhw like that wus not worth
much, attered in the heat of such pas-
ston as Erie’s had been. . Eric remem
bered that day too. He bit hia lin
more than once before Ly began, aud
Lavew jalder, i

* 1 have not come to ask for mon.
ey,” he sald —“at least, not as vou
Mhink —"
“ How then ! "—sharply.

i
1

It was « bad beginuing.
swerced brietly.

“l was going w ask f, insteaad of
cmaking me wan oallowance, vou woull
give we a lomp sum, and 1 need not
burden you any longer.”

Eic an

‘Bavden moel Is that vour sole
veason 1”7

“No.!

“AWhat then

“1 want o be Wy LW master,”

“Ahon ! 1 tjink ven  are pretty

weil that already 7 You have pever
allowed much conwrcl.  Aund Bippose |
do this, what will ba the end of 10{ T
expect you will run through the woney

Ere  flushed  crimson, then forced
=} shall leave
evervidung. ) :
* Your love of play anon st the res
L dan't believe 1t possible.”
U The Squive besan
papers.

England -get rul of

tin over |
The young wman stood fiki
stable, gazing striacht vet re hnn
on the sunpy lawis,

“ L suppose the trath of it is vou
in debs a8 usaal, v.d you sang 1o
capes your eredivors !

“Of course I am in debt ; Lut T}y
No Wwish to escape my crediters,”
thie short atswer,

{1 g BNFINT

grace was before him unless they were

&




