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0ot been easy, it was none the less to his| ‘It is all right, darling. Idon’t want to | .14 flies were darting— ’ ¢ Both engagements announced on the have concealed he",',ﬂf had she formed am 3 “ —
thate on that account ; neither. was the re- | frighten you, but the truth is I can’t get|™ « you are so thoughtful, love ; what|same day! A curious coincidence, Helen, | dttachment for him. THE
sult less likely to please him. She had, | through an hour without you. When If;, ; »» ’ Pateiciats will take place first. Lady Lucy | rs Mitford was shaken. She wasalways ' _
agaiust his better judgment, subjugated |am not with you, I think of you. Idresm}™ . [y too hot to talk, auntie. Just look | Freemantle and our Mr. Joues will not be ready to distrust her own judgment and te The Froen
him s hC, racogmzing her dilsdvantages, of you GVOTZ nlght- I want you to mMarry at the bed of portnlac’aw, with the sun on married until Christmas, Lord Parsons will !'ely upon th&f, of her husbmd, so she bnght— Abd
overlooked thes. . me, Helen. ) " lit.  Inever saw such tints ; they would | not return from America before then and ene“d perceptibly. . " A Pekin
Until this moment. he had been in no| He paused. She was confounded at this}rive 5 painter to despair.”’ he wishes to be present. The engagement So she hid in the loft, did she * How eeived by th:
Rurry ; he would not Rrecipitgt,e matters ;| honor which he had thrust upoun her, the « Mrs. Majoribank’s yellow poppies are | gives universal satisfaction.” Frances has searched fPr her, while t‘h‘t of the 1nsury
en the contrary, he w. prolong his wooing | 1ashes concealed her eyes ; she did not move { 1, nificent, Helen,” with the gentle jeal-| But the engagement was in truth not | POOT young man was with me for hours im number of m
until her feelings fully reciprocated, if they | nor snswer. ousy of the amateur gardener. *° Her coarse | nearly so unprecedented as Miss Elizabeth | the drawing.room. — That idea upsets my mow 6,000
did not exceed, his own ; that would be his| *‘I'm so awfully fond of you, dear ! that | i’ suits them to perfection ; she has | Mitford declared. . theory ; [am glad of it. Butit is odd te places alony
revenge for her obduracy. very first day in the train I liked you. You{, . ;mised me some seed next spri;ag if I live] Poor Mr. Flight, had he known it, was me that our child should be so hard of expected the
- He had promised himself a delightful | are such a splendid girl, Helen ; you are 80§, 1ong  To my mind the seed-time. is the |avenged. heart. Thad had several slight affairs before passage.
time ; he had laid a capital plan, but pretty, Md you are such good company ; happxel;t of the year. We sow, and there CHAPTER XI Y‘u her ’age. . . i The advice
“ The bess laid schemes of mice and men ou are different from the others. I never{;. hardly a limit to our expectat,ion of joy- s I don’t see anything wrong with Helen; further stats
: Gang aft a-gles.” % w that I could be such a fool about a ful resuits. Now the harvest is a period of We rise in glory as we sinkin pride: she is prettier than ever, and as merry as being a c¢o
The advent of this rival was unlooked | woman. I will marry you, no one but you. | sreqq anxiety ; we realize that nothing is Where boasting ends, there dignity begins.  {a grig. You women are always raking and Emperor, 1s
f()Y‘ ’ lt' uMhu mhﬁon. md hu ”u’ Afur &lt' \]Ove is the thmg fOr Which to under our OW'n’ contml’ we are at the merc . " —Youxa. stft,mg &nd.prymg fol' a love-hle‘ If a ﬁ to wreak pr
control ; it maddend him. marry. Darling,” with a soft contented | f vhe elements ; we gardeners live on 4 o B e O ana o | 1 happy without a husband, you won’t , these advice
¥ ’ tie would mot beat about the bush, he|smile and extended hand, ‘‘if you won't |jjie the farmers. Mrs. Majoribanks makes S ortune, or else fortune ‘ove. { lieve it.” . armed  band
‘ b woul.l go straight to the root of the matter. | MarTy me, if you chuck me over, I shall go |, great mistake with her roses ; she will , SHARSPEARE. | Mrs. Mitford smiled shyly. Her husband forcibly abid
' ®e wonld not have any nonsense, he told down and drown myself, or—" not prune, she will not sacrifice the present Summer was long past. The corn was all | Was no doubt right. latter swore
himself, angrily, before she returned. But| * Or marry some one else,” returned his{to the future. My love, you have scratched ?thered in ; the shivering trees were shed- I shall send her away, Henry. Now had taken h
when he saw her, looking, in her faded|‘darling’; who spoke quite collectedly.{your hand; you "will pluck the | ding their variegated leaves; the chilly | that there is no difficulty about ways and ‘ together sta
‘ pink gown, as fair and deli as one of | ‘“I advise the latter course as it might not } sweet-brier ,you should cut it Helen. | breath of coming winter was to be felt at|means, I should like her to go and see my leader dete
¥ | those ea convolvulus that grew intertwined | entail such notoriety.” That is what I said to Mr. Jones; “ rosy morn and dewy eve.” " Even to a people. ~Changeof airand scene is excellent sutfer with
8 wich thrift and sea-lavender on the cliffs,] *Helen,” stillsmiling, ‘ you hard-hearted | he tore off one of the shoots so roughly as genuine country lover, the last days of Oc- |for mind and body, besides which she will through the
o Lo and » banch of which he had gathered for|little—" he passed the bush on his way to the gate ; tober, amid dying flowers, naked hedges, | meet many—" ) ) who followe
‘ Ser only the night before, he felt, with a| * My name is Miss Mitford,” interrupted |he is remarkably partial to sweet-brier. newly stripped woods and cloudy skies are So you won’t be content till you have upon the inl
, suden qualm of heart, what it would be to | she ; * perhaps you will be good enough not | Indeed I never knew such a young man so depreaaing, and the thought of pavements, |lost her, Honora. You foolith woman, why —
i . Tose her, and he softened his words. to call me by any other.” devoted to flowers. Mrs. Majoribanks is | 3hop windows, dry crossings and fresh faces | Won’t you keep her here as long as you can?
[ hope I did not send your friend; ‘‘ My dearest girl, don’t chaff, I want my | surprised at his intended marriage to that a new and decided attraction. You will bm,‘,k your heart when she marries
away ¥’ esuswer. I am in red-hot earnest.” daughter of Lord Parsons being unopposed But if Helen ever sighed as she trudged -—}‘ know it. ) ) Masked Ro)
‘"He was just going when you came.” “SoamL.” by her noble relations, but he is such an |over sodden leaves and waded through the I should break my heart if she didn’s
¢ [s he staying in the place ?” » ¢ When will you marry me ?’ amiable and wealthy youth, and, I am sure, muddy Meriton lanes, no one heard her ; if | MArTY, Mrs. Mitford ‘“‘d’ smiling very A Rome, |
** 1 don’s think so.” ¢ Never !” will make a considerate husband to any | the universal decay and death of autumn |sweetly at her rector; *for I want her te train robber
* (‘ame over from Ilfracombe, perhaps®’{ Mr. Jones’ smile faded. ‘‘ Look here,|young lady. Mrs. Majoribanks quite saddened her, no one suspected that it was be happy—as happy as [ am. nessce, Vi
“ No.J Bolos, L nen in Goaily soriousess 1 goit | Joung. . 12071 Miss Jones herself contrar |%. How should they? She was the lifo | 8o 1 whe sronged il Deen Vow D By wight.' Wi
* I3 he an old friend ?’ ou that I am most awfully fond of you. aicted e report, that he came here to pay and zoul of her home—an imprisoned sun- |3 round of visits, with which arrangement for Selma at
** [ have known him for six months.” can’t put it strong emough. I love you |his court to you, ‘ove. But, I said, Lord |beam in which they all rejoiced.. If she |che was nothingloth to comply. She wrote division ar
Ier way of answering him displeased and with all my soul, I swear I  do. ~ Will you | Parson’s daughter could, from her assured smiled less easily, her smile was sweeter |lively letters home, descriptive of hv.e-lx miles from t
surprised him—it was reluctant and con- me » position, marry into trade, a comnection |and less swift ; if her spirita were no longer | and varied life. She made new friends and when s
strained, it was, oh, disquieting thought! * No,” in a low, firm voice. “ I will not | which we should prefer a member of our | F2mpant, they did not overpower—they | met pleasant le ; she seemed to enjoy the express
as though she had something she wished man;yon.” family to avoid. I do mot like gossip, sustained—the humor of her neighbors. If | everything find amusement everywhere. of the train
te hide from him ; this hypothesis was un-| ‘‘ You don’t mean that ?” Helen. I spoke most decidedly, and Mrs. she was less ready of advice, less quick of j There was an even, a sustained content te time, and t
bearable, and should be dismissed atany: “1do.” Majoribanks quite agreed with me.” decision, more diffident of the justice of hen be detected in her mode of writing which sheir pistols
cont. ** That is all your answer ?° < How parched the lawn is, Auntie, As judgment, more lenient, more sympathetic, | Was foreign to her years, and particularly | A » peniger Sims
“ Are you going to marry him ?” “ Yes.” , soon as the sun goes down and it geta and more thoughtful, she *‘ was older,” they | neW to her former habits of mind. In each was ooly $h
! There was » psuse. A pause so long as; *‘ You have nothing more to say to me ?” | cooler we will turn on the hose and water |S8id, as though age always wrought its lftter she inquired for her A}}nt ey all they cou
Es ' to be alarming, then she answered— ‘ ¢ Nothing.” the grass as well as the flowers.” change thus. She never writes to me,” was her com- from the
1 “ No,” in defiant and distinctly un-' He was stunned. It was not her words| ¢ Nay, love, it would so encourage the One or two of Helen’s girl-acquaintances, plaint, repeated over and over again. bushes. S
friendly tones. He was aunoyed, but not alone, but her hard, set face that confounded | slugs, a'{m,vy'dew falls each night—but do who belonged to the conventional, egotisti- (To be Continued. ducted tha:
1 to he deterred from gaining his point by her him. ; as you like—Mrs. M joribanks was very cal, man-hunting sect—of whom the mem- their purpo
. : maaner. | ¢¢ Is there some one else, Helen ¥’ ' Ychat I stayed there so long walking ' bers, in converse, manner, appearance, and | Mental worry, over-work and excesses i the train re
‘,  You don’t think I have any right to  ‘ No.” roun? the en and talking. She told lamentable monotony of character resemble are the fruitful causes of insanity. Dr. Sheriff Tur:
ask vou that question *” he said. © “ You—you are not,” unsteadily, ‘‘in : s in London. he is always | each other as closely as do primroses—de- Williams’ Pink Pils are an unfailing wse of me
. - Y, me Sir Adolphus is in n, V8 | : ] ST ; posse ot 1w
* Any one a right to ask any ques- love with some other fellow ?” adding to his wealth by fortunate w],.,chred “ ghe had grown stupid and didn’s remedy, building anew the blood and re- rsuit of
tion, I suppose ; but it is always unpleas- ‘*‘ No.” tions ; everything he touches turns to {care for things” (‘ things’ meant their storing wasted energies. Good for men and fv on a s
ant to be catechised.” He caught her by the wrist, pulled her ld,;.ho-e :ris of his will have fabulous conversation — which, however, both in  women. Turner.
« When I found that parsod alome with into the full light of theopen window, and B tunes and yet Fred Majoribanks will Purportand intention, far exceeded their | |
- | you, aud—.nd——.pem—holdmgyourhands, stared into her white face. not propose to elder ome. who is doings). . o Persons with tender feet will be inter- How ma:
: what was [ to believe ?” I could have sworn you liked me,” he!undoubtedly attached to him, his mother ! Beaunﬂdmh:dmadenmmke, or ested in a new in-sole for boots and shoes. made from
: Rver atom of color had forsaken her face said, ‘‘as no doubt that other poor chap |gays. Young men are sadly headstrong. because fortune had not been to her, It is made of hollow India rubber, inflated good, inde
and lips ; it returned in a flood, her eyes who was here this afternoon could hﬁve)MﬁMsjoﬁh‘nklilaclemmedm, was no reason thaty she should nge her- with air or gas under pressure, the external where mar
‘ bhzad,huhpomomgun_ad. . done. I suppose this sort of thing diverts 'ghe notices so many trifles which escape my self upon fate by m innocent protective covering being canvas, silk or annually tc
‘ . *“ Don’t be angry. only wanted to you; it’s a variety entertainment—one poor | gbservation ; did you remark that Lady family exceedingly ortable, if not ogher similar material. Inserted in the shes forks, grea
k- ~ make sure ; for s moment, I was afraid. I devil after another dancing to your pipe. | Jones has dyed her hair *” . positively miserable, by repinings and it relieves the pressure of the leather against obtained.
knew you would have told me loui:’fuif I'm afraid I don’t understand women ; for,| ¢« She does not dye it,” said the gi 'moody ~preoccupation. She was not all tender parts of the foot. nx‘l)cucea
,ouhadh-alqnppd. I was & to on my life, I don’t know what kind of ' quickly, * Mrs. Majoribanks dyes the sort of girl to visit her trouble iy .o have sincs T wae & boy,” and prepal
doubt you. Imdﬂhndzdlhdn’tbmpmzanm they get out of this form of and blues her face, and she is a Upon her unfortunate  parents, OF gighed Robinson. *New I can’t rai he most nutril
.mgwgwm“mmw I never ou m&';;’"uav . “Efm” . make them pay for her caprice. If she o5 ¢) save my life, but t it!“mno Girl vio
thing at once. making s fool of me,  Iwouldn’t| Miss Mi untied the strings of her suffered, she suffered alone ; she showed her (., }je ot all for me to kick up a spanking Girls are al
Mr, Jones was taking s good deal for have believed it, I swear, I wouldn’t, unless ' mushroom hat, which were fastened in & mettle, which was of the right gnality. But, 1 oepe » ; another.
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