e
, The War Cry. French window and piayed sbous as her[wonld have been  time of greas discom- [4o look for her{work- box. Inlﬁ::th'gﬁ chatean?” exclaimed Eaperanes,
Shall Yankee dare to flout feet, but she did nos nosice it. fort. lnmimnndm’h he was 2 !“I!‘th in away
grand bid Urion Jeck? “Do you remember,” Clsude began CHAPTER XXXIIL waa ready for the long es, present proprietor ot
Britannia rules the waves, in— dg . that 5 - to hear |ready for it ; however, as Ings he did get up, | from home, and he has agread to lob
-~ And soen will drive them back! e you remember thal snowy Warthington was o Joaretuily piaced s marker in his book, [me for four months. Naw as Insk I shall
e aatians sar be freg Y faw— Gooeatiag sve when you were in the hal]of Clande's muocess, and felk muoh setie: | 50 L 7y, white tis, pus on the gloves, | be able to maks good thak promise T
Whene er it pleases them to go nimyouthen.hgitmnlthut mn;?;, in remembering the share and turned ta hia niece with alittle baw. [you ea long ago—ta paink your :

And fish in Behring sea.

Where is the slave, the traitor knave,
1o 6tand and gk for England's righ
'o stan t for 'S t
ﬁat the Yankees' claim ?
Is & sordid crawling wretch,
. _Unworthy of his birth,
Who'd basely yicid the foe the field?
Why cnmhpm he the earth ?
' All who are 1pyal to the flag,
. __All patriotic souls
| Will treat with scorn the Yankees’ brag
| _Bo long as ocean rolls ;
;04 England’s might shall be supreme,
- _ And if the scoundrels dare
Just touch another sealing ship,
:  There's mugic in theair!
| We'll burn their seaboard cities down
| _And ravaga all she coast;
'We'll trail ugh mud the stripes anad stars,
; And scatter all their host.
| A bragoart, vain, bombasric crew,
- The¥ cannot fight ;
'Onesingle -cHatregiment
! Puts ten of| theirs to flight !
‘Ob, no ! I'd not enlist myself—
| didn’t think of that!
{Well, hardly, for my health is poor,
\._And, then, I'm getting fat.
My business necds my presence, too,
_And it would never pay
To go and wade in Yankee gore
| As fitty cents per day.

But I'm a thorough patriot

| Asany you will find ;

’r!y folks werp U. E. Loyalists

| Of the most ultra kind.

And s0, al gh I cannot fight,
L T,
To whoop it up bot y and ni
¢ To apimate the rest !

ADOPTED

A TALE OF TWO COUNTRIES.
e ——

CHAPTER XXXIL

By the end of July the family at she
deanery were ail at home again ; the dean
seemed much better for his stay in Ger-
meany, and Yrs. Mortlake had recovered
her spirits, too ; is was only Cornelia who
wae permanent!y iltered by thas time of
grief, and shame, and self-reproach. She
never lost the lines of eamdness which

hered then around her firm compressed

p+, but the expression rather softened her
face thaa othsr wise.

Boartha’s marriage had now of course
be:n published. I was generally known
in Rilchester thas she had been married
sbr ;ad to baﬁ:onsin, bué thas her family
did. not approve of the connection, so the
subject was avcided with the Collinsons,
ana, with she excaption of Clande Magnay,
nons but she very nearess relatives aver
heard tha story. 4i44)

Claude wai dizpnGtiantlyfhtang those
summer months for Gaspard’s reply to his
lester, working hard at his paintings, and
allernating besween hope and despair. A%
length one morning he found she long-
expected letter on his breakfast-table; it
was all that he could possibly wish; Gas-
pard was apparensiy pleased and grasified
akely. TCioade 'ffp;m” mmplete—. d

y- '3 iness was
his long waising had bsen rewarded; he
would lose no more time. He rang the bell
st once and ordersd the ‘ angel-page” to

—Toronta Grip.

BY (HE DEAN:

e e

vilitors in the drawing-room—he believed
ma’'mselle was in the dining-room —wonild
Mr. Magnay sse her there ? Claade eagerly
nasented, blessing the shoughtful footman,
snd registering a mental vow thas he would
ever afser $ip him in gold; then the heavy
door was thrown back, he caughs a mom-
entary vision of mahogany and crimson
rep, and the next moment was only
soious thas he was in the same room
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really, tha¢ I firss caw——."

He broke off abruptly. Why did thas
yretcthiled li:;e kitten distract hel!;a sttanhm?x
juss then gpringing on $c her knee
Bhe took it in her a;‘ms, rose from her
chair and came to the window. Claude
stroked the litsle intruder in silence, then
Esperancs looked up, and somehow thsir
eyes met; he knew thas she understood
him then, and spoke with sudden confi-

‘* Esperance ! I have no words with me,
but I love you with my whaole hears and
soul ! Tell me, darling, could you love me
tco, some day ?

He had saken her handsin his, and could
feel them ing; her color came and
went, bus she did not keep him long in sus-
pense; he knew his answer by the
rapturous light that dawned in her eyes ;
Fand it ~+a with his arms round her thas
ghe g0’ :ed ow, ¢ Oh, Claude, now—always
—wit . il the lave I hav.! "

Tk, svers wera left undisturbed for a:
least .1 hour, then ihe oathedral beils
began s ring for alicrnoon servios, anc
Clauade rose to go, promising ta call and se3
the dean afterward. Esperance weni up
to her room, feeling as if it were all &
wonderful dream, and glad to have some.
thing tangible in the shape of Gaspard’s
letter of congratulation to assure her shat
this great, awe inspiring joy waa real and
lasting. Shewas glad to be alone for a few
minuses; then, hearing Cornelia pass along
the gallery, she opened her door and called
timidly. -

Cornelia came with inquiry in her eyes,
but once glance at Esperance told her all.

** 5o Claude Magnay has been here,’” she
said, quietly.

‘ Yes, he has been here a long time,”
said Esperance, locking down. ‘ And—
and I have someshing to tell you, dear—
he has asked me to be his wife.”

She had haif hid her face on her cousin’s
shoulder as she said this; then, reassured
by Cornelia’s embrace, she went on more
eagerly :

** And he loves me, Cornelia; he has
loved ms, he says, ever since Christmas.
It seems so strange, so wonderful! He says
I shall si$ with him in his studio while he
paints, and we shall have a dsar little cozy
house—think of having a house of one's
very own! And youn muss come and stay
with us, Cornelia, and then you will be able
to hear all the great people preach, and go
to all ths lectures. Dear Cornelia he is so
good ! eo wonderful! It ssems almoss toa
much joy ! "

Cornelia kissed her repeatedly, but conld
not speak ; shen suddenly sha turned away,
hurriedly toak off her spactaciss and wipad
them. * Will you lika to come to the
servica or not ? " she asked, .in an odd,
choked voice. _
Esperance said she would go, aad the
cousing wens down staira hand in hand. -
Claude joined them aa they wens ous, and
Cornelia spoks a few wards of congreatu-
lation to him—kind, trus words, with no
effusion. He looked so radiantly happy
thas she half trembled to think ot his inter-
view with the dean; but it passed off better
than migh$ have been ex . The dean
had & greas regard for Clauds; hes was
flattered that he had thought of his niege,
and shers was nothing to be said againss
the marriage.

*¢ Dear uncls,” she said, eagerly, “ I feel
that we owe everything to you. If it had
not bsen for your kindness to me I should
nevar have seen Clande ; there is only ons
more thing I wans, and thas is your bless-

The dean was touched. He put his

on the swo young heads, and hia
w ‘'wers usually fervens, then for a few
minutes they all talked natarally, and
before long Ciaude had besgged for she keys
of gm cathedral, and il:lud wandersd away
with Esperance for an hour’s nninserrapted
peace befors dinner. It was while shey
were standing in the south aisle, beside the
crusader’s tomb, that he drew out a ring
and piaced it on Esperance’s finger.

-sounding ball. He} ¢ Do you remember,” he said, smiling,

* that walk which we had once togesher,
when you $cld me your motso was ¢ Esperez
toujours 2’ 1 shought we would ksep it still.
If you had eaid ‘ No' this afterncon I
should hava kept the ring and the motto
for my comfors.”
Esperance looked at the beautifnl littls
ring and saw what he meant. It was from
his own design ; a wicde band of gald with
the motto in quaintly carved letters around
it. Nothing could have delighted her more.
There was no reason for a prolonged
engagement, and before he left Rilchester

On she whole that autmn passed happily ;-
Mrs. Mortlake waa quite in her elemens at
such a time, and was much more kind than
Esperance had expected ; indeed, after she
had heard shat Bella was to be a bride-
maid, she was never tired of discussing the
wedding-day. Cornelia was, however, the
real sympathizer, and it was she who first
asked Esperance i! there was no one she

. | would like invited to the

wedding.
Theothrthingio;s and Frances Neville
were, of course, to present, and Esper-

?:i—u shouid hhuli.!m"m‘tludh
quite swars
Rﬂlm..h ocase the autumn

. |seems able to pierce the gray, clondy

did not reach Rilchester $ill the latess train
on the evening of the fifsh.

That was a strange day to Esperance—
and rather a dreary one. Frances Neville
ocame to see her in the morning, and in the
afterncon she she drove to the Priory to see

Mrs. Passmore, huarrying back with the

instead, and, although the meeting was
only postponed for a few hours, she could
not help feeling disappointed and depressed.
While she was sitii rather drearily
with the telegram in her hand, Mrs. Mors-
Iake came in with a disturbed face.

* Where have you been ? '’ she asked, in
s reproachful tone. * So many callers
have been here wishing to see you and the
presents—you really oughs to have stayed
in this afternoon.”

* I am very sorry ; I went to the Priory
$o see Mrs. Pasemare."

*“ Oh! that¢ is why the carriage is ou$ !
You really are very inconsiderate, Esper-
ance. I suppose you kept the horses stand-
ing at the dcor for ever so long in that
pouring rain! You ought to be more
shoughtful. I shink it's the least you can -
do when you live in other people’s houses.”

* I am very sorry,’’ repeated poor Esper-
ance, ** but Cornelia told me to drive.”
Mrs. Mortlake mustered something abous
the mistake of having two mistresses, and
left the room, while Esperance crouched
down beside the fire and had a good ory.
She was tired and disappointed, and the
gloomy twilight of the dining-room made
her feel still more dreary and forlorn. And
to-morrow was to beher wedding-day ! She
tried hard to realizs i$, and fels a little sad
as she ramembered how far away Gaspard
was, and wondered if other people fels as
lonely as she did on the eve of marriage.
And then that bitter reproach which Mrs.
Mortlake was so ford of using abous ** othe
people’s houses '’ stung her afresh, and she
felt that it was hard and oruel to have
made it on this Iast day.

Her dismal thoughts were not put to
flight till Cornelia retarned from the
oathedral, and coming into the room was
surprised to find her alone, curled up on
the hearth rug.

“ Clande does not come till half past
ten,'. she said, mournfully.

gorry for thas,” said Cor-
nelia, kindly, Then stirring the fire inta a
blazs, and glancing again at Esperance,
i Why,'yonhava been crying; how is that,
dear ?° :

“Is was lonely, and Christabel was
vexed with me, and I think she will be glad
when I'm gone, and somshow I fels so
wretched,’’ replied Esperance, nestling up
to Cornelia in the way which she had only
lately dared to do.

* Christabel will really miss you a greas
deal,” said Coranelis, decidely, ‘* whether
she saya so or nat. I am sure shea will, for
you have done a greas deal for her ; and
you know, Esperance, how much I shall
miss you.”

Cornelis could not say more ; she could
not tell Esperancs of the wonderfal change
which nad bsen wroughs in her life during
the last year and a half, of the cold, hard,
self-contained natare, which had first been
softened by the sight of her love for Gas-
pard, of the long-dormant womanly sender.
ness which had been awakened at the tims
of her iliness. Raserved she must always
be, but no longer with tha cold saspiciouns-
ness cf former times.

Esperance quite understood those few
words, and answered them with susch
gratsitude for she love which she herself
had stimalated, and such lavish endear.
ments, that Cornelia, could not help feeling
deeply touched. After thas they talked for
a goad half hour about Claude, by which
time Eaperance was quite herself again,
and ready to take the greatest possible
interest in the arrival of she Hendersons
and Mme. Lemsroier.

The 6th of January dawned gleomily
enough ; it was one of those atill, cold
winter days, when not a ray of sunlight

atmosphere. The Rilchester looked
suspiciously a¢ the sky, and quoted she
proverbabaut the bride whom the rain falls
on, and even the family at the deanery felt
depressed, except indeed the little bride
herself. Nothing could affect her happy
serenity that day.

Frances and Mme. Lemercier helped to
dress her in the Indian muslin which Gas-
pard had sent home, relieved by ita presty
srimming of airy-licht swan’'s-down, and

premiere communion, cherie,” she explained.
«I don’s think it need be any better than
that, dear madame,” said Esperance,

,aﬂm-m-um"
He o white giove whi
& buséon, she took it ghediently, and ran

cathedral, and the dean suddenly rausing
himself gave her his a*m, and led her into
the nave. The gloom was intense, and the
darkness ana awe cof' the building would
have chilled E ce, had it nos been for
Wagner's beansiful march which pealed
forth from the organ as she entered.
Claude joined shem within the choir gate,
and they passed on through the crowd of
eager, curious faces, to the altar. Cornelia,
from her place at the east end, watched
anxiously, but she conld nat feel atherwise
than thankful and happy when the litsle
bride came into sighs, a brighs form in the
surrounding gloom. I$ oculd not be called
an imposing procession. Mras. Mortlake,
i , waa vexed by its extreme simplicity,
and longed for morebrides-maids more
elaborate dresses, but nevertheless there
waa something very striking about it. The
dean, more erect than usual, lcoked quite
patriarchal, with his silvery hair and tiow-
ing white beard ; Clande was eager-eyed
and wistfully grave ; while between them
was Esperance, wish her radiant brown
eyes full of tender awe, and her sweet
tranquil face locking almost a8 child-like as
those of her little brides-maids.

The service proceeded, and the darkness
grew more and more oppressive, while the
vows were interchanged between * Clande "
and *“ Esperance Bien-Aimee " ; the voices
of the choir sounded far away in the gloom
as they chanted the psalms, and the pre-
centor could hardly see to read the prayers.
It was not till the very end of the service,
when Mendelssohn’s hymn ¢ Now thank
we all cur God "' was being sung, that the
light became suddenly brighter, and as
Claunde led his wife from the altar, a gleam
of ;t;nahine m the clear-story
windows, an °Ary, oppressive
obscurity was at once changed to golden,
mellowed brightness.

But the gcene that
awaited them without was still more won-
derful. Asthe great west doors were thrown
open, and the pealing bells overpowered the
distant notes of she organ, a brightness
more dazzling shan the winter suanlight
greeted them. The heavy, aminous clouds
had di themselves, and during the
service there had been a briet but heavy
snow-atorm ; naw the ground was covered
with a veil of the purest white, the heavy
eky had changed to clear, frosty blue, and
the day seemed turned from mournfal
gloom to rejoicing. Mre. Mortlake would
have been greasly disturbed, had she known
that the bride and bridegroom ware
actually obliged to wait while the vergers
swept the snow from the carpeied path, bus
happily they themselves did not the leass

“ How beautiful it all looks," said Eaper-
ance, a8 they drave through the silens,
snowy séreets,  and I am sa glad the sun
has come out t2 welcoms as.”

‘t Yes,” replied Clande, ¢ this accounts
tor;he dnrkf::ssjuisltfnow; it ought tabe a
gaod omen our life, darling—brightness
and light after gloom.”

 Yes,” said Esperancs, smiling quietly,
‘ and & reason and purpose in ths gloom
all she time."”

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Eiperance had never traveled mnch
before, and her freshness and naivete, com-
bined with a very real appreciation of the
beautiful, made her a perfect traveling
companion ; while the freedom from all
formality and restraint, and the constant
gense of love and protection, made that
year of wandering one of the happiest of
her life. Of the actual idleness of a honey
moon they had none. Claude worked
assidnously from the very first, ‘hut the
waork took him to all the most beantiful
places, and was never allowed ta interfere
with her comfort or enjoymens. They
spent the winter in Italy, wandering on
from place to place as they pleased, with
no fixed limit to their stay.

Is was while thoy were spending a few
days as a little village near Ravenna, that
Esperance first learned Claude’s strong
predilection for waifs and strays. A certain
black-haired, large-eyed hoy in tastered
garments, had watched him for some time
when he was i i i

carrying ; he also cleaned Clande's
&nd_!nﬂmdhishmshes.md mas!:'l:

|« sticky” if the wax is

Clande's she could look with
recognition, and tender bus not

walls and olinging ivy. It wag-all wondee-
fully little altered—the tiny village in the
valley ; the convens where she had apent
her long afterncons ; the grassy terrace om
which she had so often walked with hes
father ; the half-ruined pigeonnier, ta the
top of which Gaapard used ta carry her ta
the imminens peril of both their necks ;
lastly, the greas door itself, with ita rough-
hewn stone ateps, and a litsle crowd of old
friends with an eager weloome.

Those autumn days were very reatful
and ; che used to take >
wark sit beside him lihew!nha' he
wandering about when
the woods in search of late flo
ing when tired in a cle
hammock which Clande
her.

Then, when the light began
the ranz des vaches echoed a
mountaing from the clear vai
village girls, Clande woald
eacel and his painting apparasus,
wauld go back sa the old chatean
the rustling fallen leaves and the gal
brown woods. It was not until the trees
were quite bare and leaflces that Clande
was obliged. ta go ous alone %o his work ;
and the painting did not prosper half sa
well then, for somehow thers was always a
good excuse for a speedy return to the
chatean—either the lizhts were nos favor-
able or it was oo cold, or he had forgotten
some very necessary implement. But per-
haps this was not very slamewarthy, for in
one of the quains, rouch recoms of the
chatean, there awaited him a asudy of life
worth all the mountains of Auvargne puk
together.

On Christmaa eve a little son had been
born to them, and though Alphonse Noel,
as they called him, was heir to nothing but
his father's genins, the villagers were
enthusiastia in sheir delight, and with M.
le Cure's leava pealed the church bella $ill
the mountains rang with the echoes.

The baby grew and thrived, and was
pronounced by every one io be juss like m
De Mabillon. Claude wondered what Dean
Collinson would say ; but he himself waa
well consent that Noel should have inherited
his mother’s radiant, ever.-varying brown
eyes, her soft, dark hair, and southemm
complexion.

Their time at the chatean was now nearly
aver; esrly in Fehruary they were ta
return to E

: shay
passed off more happily than she had feared.
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great disused rooms, and all Mabillon came
$0 pay its respects to * madame ' and her
baby. Nor was she to ga back to England
‘alone - Marie Bannier had pleaded hard ta
be allowed ta act ag bonne so listle Noel ;
and Esperance, who knew well enough how
faithful and dovated ware Fronch
servants, gladly accepted her. Clande waa
guilty of one other exiravagance which
perhapa pleased Esperance mare than any-
shing—he insisted on conferring a pension
on Pierre, Javotte's son, in memory of his
mother’s gelf-denying devation. And Pierre
was nat oo proud to receive the sabstantial
souvenir, bus gratefully kissed madame’s
hand, purchased a cow with part of his
newly acquired riches,and began ta save up
for his litsle girl's dot.

The return $o London was not withoas
ita pleasures. Esperance locked forward
to arranging her new home, and she was
anxions to see Lady Worthingson and
Frances in. Bertha and Gaorge, too,
had lefs their German home, and were
now living at Bayawater, and the twa
cousing made many plans for meesing.
Dean Collinson still refused to see his
danghter; and Cornelia had
written, she had not been up to town sinecs
their return, so that Bertha welcomed
Esperance doubly, longing to see a home
tace once mare.

In spite of thas, however, the meeting
was a very trying one ; Bertha was sirangely
subdued and changed, and Esperance waa
dismayed at her pale, worn face, and hollow
eyes ; the old nonchalant expression had
certainly quite vanished, but it was
by a look of sorrowful, harassed anxiety,
which made Esperance’'s hears ache.

(Ta be continued),

How to Wax a Floor. .

All preparations for ing floors
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Claude arranged a village fete in ane of the -
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