¢ says she will pay my jou » 80 there is |garden, and I have promised him that you|[shall follow you to Noelcombe. I shall
llm‘ ms mm;lﬂg‘;;m'hyl not go.” shall go to him just toh'dllimgnd—by’;-: come to see you, I must see you aghim. I
I 2w By aiiremig e o [ e o et e T g ot e o e ey .y 1
: , you rector irl’s fai : come - me ? .
| L —“Hmy,%hmgdownwm-wherﬁtﬂehudhthe&,hcﬁg ‘Nodemg:.dom’t to me,” ssid ‘
“thlabebucyow-ndmfgir. combe to stay with Elizabeth.” W-pdﬁ-z. , merm - choose | wasted,
e e As You Like It. The rector was reading the Morning Post. ‘ Helen, dear, 't be disagreeable,” |to come there I can’t help it. " -
Upon the uncarpeted foor of a itv- H‘Wiﬂwdw“ﬁuwy ber mother went _soethingly, “youl “Then, if I come, you will to
furnished bedroom stood a small open cmnz at his wife. don’t know what such feelings en- “?(;h,yea you, yen. Good by.”
y g

“* am 3 e - - . -
bdMO[Mchng'hichherhu!j:‘giﬂWh'o mwx::m The “Tlfeu.i: g pr lto hear it, h:imd. tail, and the ignorance does not redound in
in packin, W pe s and Elizabeth’s carnations will be in full told poy

OArrow his task she performed bloc 1 shall } ersouy te your father gou breakfast the other

she realized their worthlessness and what

at this time of year, lany way to your credit. Remember what

with ostentatious indifference, as though |} primrose variety has deteriorated ; don’t | yourseif on your obduracy.” by the memory of her mother’s
< W . . .

sheer waste of time it wouid be were she to

the arrangement of so scanty a wardrobe.

: < : desire, ““for I really must get away from | to keep my feelings to myselfand net trail

%‘h::i’”“;;: meialk“}: :: Mr. Flight. Now, don’t look severe. It is | them through dust and mire, so that any
UJacarpe > for his own sake I am going—partly, you Jone who cares to glance my way can see
know. I am sure he will be when I }them.?

streamed, was wide open, and round irs ::fonf; t::‘l‘:i‘:gh he mayn’t think so just at| *“ When you feel as other women feel you

large, airy and cheerful. The broad window,
through which the summer sunshine

cagement a (loire de Dijon rose, in full
bloom, trailed its notched leaves and sweet
blossoms. Oatside in the garden a linnet
was singing, aud the air smeiled of mignon-
ette and heliotrope.

sang to herself in a light-hearted,

nenchalant way, which spoke well for the JPOOT- I don’t mean penniless, you know, fhitherto. = Why not wish him good-by

unshadowed gayety of her mind.

forg;t to let me know, Helen.” :
e “1 shall start the day after to-morrow, Junfortunate as to fall in love, I hope and |gloomy eyes and laid her cool, slender hand

Wrap cotton gowns aud shady hats in tissue ihar ? oW, 1 v x

paper, or to expend thought or ingenuity on | "° ¥y h:}hr;mtgc:‘:ggmedv having Y, Do, more, I swear, that no one shall

coruer ; and on
about the sorrows of life, he looks at me, Jisn’t probable that vou will ever soe him
and it is go horrid.” again after to-day. He only asked leave to
. ‘“My dear, my dea.r., you -must not be | speak to you for one woment, and 1 could
All the time the girl was packing she heartless. Poor Mr. Fiight ! not refuse him such a small request. You

her feasibie w it. I shall have sufficient self-respect

slace 1 meet him at every | will do as women do, Nellie. Now, dear,
unday, when he preaches |don’t keep poor Mr. Flight waiting. It

gravel path and entered the house.

‘“ Mother,” she said with a rueful smile,
*“That's just what he is, mother—he is | have caused him a great deal of pain |door, *“ I have done as you wished. I have
p . been so kind to Mr. Flight that he is com-
he is pretty well of off I mean kindly? Soothe his wounded vanity by a

; s poor-spirited ; he has no pride. Pshaw!|few ious wor they can do you no}I must see more, much more of him, and

* These w:ra bneldwonls q.h © sg : Think of wisghing to ma.nI:y a person who bamgf’ac s, they d that then it will be all right.  Oh, mother,
sﬁ%ﬂ«?"pﬁnﬁﬁ?ﬁimﬁf Pkl s"radm‘de', doesn’t like you! Think ot not only wish- | * Oh, mother, you are as soft as the dove, | why were you so foolish as to make me
And study all day, in methodical way, ing it, buv talking about the wish ! ”” There |but not so wise as the serpent,” said the | meet him again *—why didn’t you let well
How to flatter, cajole, and persnade. was a fine scorn in her voice. ‘It is con- girl, shaking her head and laughing.  * It falone? Bother! I have dropped that

b i 1 ter of skili, i i lespi d
15 purely 8 masier of skl temptible, insufferable, despicable ! ”

may attain if they will,
But every Jack he should study the nack

Mrs. Mitford never excited herself to | matter how nicely T put it.  It’s a nasty,

will be just as unpleasant for him, no

lovely red rose, and of he picked it
up. Before a week is ov! he will have per-

It he wants to make sare of his Jill!” argue—seldom to give an opinion—but now dangerous order of yours ; if I am different | suaded himself that I gave it to him—I
Very sooun the trunk was fillel a1d her |she sﬁoke with decision. he won’t understand, and I shall have the know him so well.”
work done. Then she rose slowly to her | ‘‘ Mr. Flight is a nice young man, Helen | whole business to go through again.  Then

feet, and going over to the winduw she | —quite nice. You should have helicved |I shall miss my train—to say nothing of

leancd out, still singing— me ; 1 warned you. I have such experience { losing my temper.” her head, how closely her lips closed, how
“ Then a glance may e timid or frcs, and foresight as you will some day. acquire, | ‘‘ Youare heartless and unfeeling, Helen,” | very stately her bearing throughout the

{t may vary in mighty degree, no doubt, though yon are long about it. In|said Mrs. Mitford, severely. ‘““I am sure}ordeal! Woe to the porter who hustled
From an impudent stare this quiet place, where there is littlc to dis- | you don’t inherit those faults from either her along!—woe to the loquacious com-
\VE?‘&?g':n‘gi‘?‘fﬁﬁ‘}:&w e e tract a gentleman, I do not see how he your father or myself. Henry was a sus- |mercial traveler who addressed her
And a glance of despair {s no guide, - could well have avoided falling in love with | ceptible young man, and he was, by no familiarly! To navvies, market-women—

It may have its ridiculouns side, you.”  The disdain of Helen's face per- | means, my first lover.” however big their baskets or however

iy may draw you a :ear, plexed her mother.  ““ 1t is no offence on| ** Then why do you want me to marry

Or a box on the ear,

You can never be surc till you've tried.” his part ; it is the greatesn complimgnt he et st Jover, mother ? You didn’y, and
She was a tall girl, and she fe the flz‘alhille pz:ly njlrofu, d:a"r You have no right to }it’s such a poor-spirited, mean sort of thing
most of her height, for she held her head P i

high and moved with much stately dignit
when she was in the humor to be gran
There was a distiognished air about her
which was more remarkaole than her
. beauty, though that, too, was by no means

inconmiderable. tg: old m:’s,id, and when it is too late you will CHAPTER IL

% sorry.

N girl likes that dismal epithet, *‘an old w&ges‘

maid,” applied to her, even in joke. Mrs. | But he teaches like no other.

Mitford was in earnest, and Helen grew Carlyle.

grave. The rectory kitchen garden was untidy —

‘¢ I shall marrly,” she said, ‘“ some day— | not ly uatidy, but somewhat
1 lo

Her father was rector of Meriton, a vil-
iage in the Midlands. The living was a
poor one, and the rector’s private income
was very small; the girl Helen, his only
child, had been reared in poverty from her
cradle. The beautiful things oiy life which

: p ; not too soon.
she loved had been denied her ; but with pretty things about me, and therefore [ love | dom in apple-pie order. Perhaps that is the

the money that buys them, and therefore I | reason why poor people’s flowers flourish
shan’t marry a poor man. When I fall in gmri luxur;angly than Zﬁeir d:ettsr-tendec}

3 love”—with distinct disvelish of the pros- | brethren which are reared under the care o
reigned as absolute mouurch, she had found pect—*“ I shall tuke care to fix on spricb pruning, raking, professional gardeners.
man—a Creesus—so as to combine prudence | Let-alone flowers, like let-alone children are
with passion, mother, and make a good | 80 much more true to nature—to the divine
match.” hand whence they came than are the trained

admiring parents, pleasant friends, plenty
of genial society, a home which she con-
sidered perfection, and in which she

nothing to desire. Her temper was impe-

rious and quick, but whera everything was

; ed with a view to her pleasure she

found littlg to try it, and had danced

through her twenty-one years of life, re-

ioicing on her way, as happy as a kitten
and as light of heart as a culd.

- Her first trial had come, ‘ not with

Her gray eyes were beautiful but cold ;

. 7| wife and daughter, in whose conversation | He hung his head and gazed upon the
laughter, not love, was to be found in he never joingfil until his paper had been |ground.
read from end to ' end : *‘thank my stars,| This was poor Mr. Flight, toward whom
you were not a practical woman, Honora. {3t this moment Miss Helen Mitford was
You were a tender-hearted, sweet girl, such }slowly wending her way. Her heart beat
as I should like to wee that silly girl there, | unusually quickly as she approached ; but,
who nhmks her alrs and graces very smart alas for him ! it beat with an Cmbamed
at present, but who will find them poor and anger—not for love. She was indignant at,
cold company before long, let. me tell you. {and intolerant of, her lover's obstinate and
‘Don’t pride yourself on your obduracy, |importunate affection, and yet she schooled
Nell. A yielding disposition is a charming | herself to patience. She would remember
and womaaly attribute.” her parents’ remarks, and endeavor to treat

 them ; she really had no patieace swith the

young man’s foily. He was a quiet, un-
assuming person, and Mra. Mitford had
vainly tried to persuade her impervious.
- daughter to recognize aad appreciate his
commendable qualities.

For some time Helen had refused to treat
this serious matter seriously. She had
countinued to walk with the gentleman, to
sing to him, to play gol{ and temnis with
him, to make ap his miand for him on all
subjects, recklessly disregarding conse-
(uences.

said, when Mrs. Mitford remonstrated.

blow over.”

: et S, 68 . thousand grudges. I shall have to say|takably on the defensive. She looked ve

‘ Will it *” her mother groaned, shaking | . yes,’ that is t,h% only effectual way I knovyv cold, very unapproachable, and not at all a

of pe.&i)nghim out.” young lady whom it would be easy to
“;

her head. ‘‘ I hope it may, but these things
sometimes blow into flame instead of blow-
ing over.” '

Irs. Mitford was right. Driven to

had refused to be silenced, and for once 8o
far asserted himself as to demand an inter- |
view with her father, and an explanation

ruses, she had. managed to postpone it, but
it came at last.

tiresome. I laugh or I get angry—I can’t | delay tries poor Mr. Flight and does you no
help it.” h good. Go down, go down now, you will
Mrs. Mitford sighed. S find him between the raspberries and the

wise of you. When I was young, girls were | Which intersected a row of ragged raspberry
not so prudent as they are at present. When | bushes on the one hand and a waving sea of
- her s ted our i
womanhood,” but with her father's first |J°0F ,@th il e ed iedly. His

bachelor curate, who had fallen promptly |267eed without casting a thought to his{man paced hurriedly.

and desperately in love with her. PrOmPLY | income. I was never a practical woman, [—” | features were glum, and gloomy of express-

dagghter, smiling rather deprecatingly, ‘‘or | respeet.

“ Oh, it is only £ . 55 ; ou would not put it down to scold me ; if] When he heard her step he turned to
» 1t is ouly fancy, mother,” she had fm made of brick instead of gutta-percha, | meet her, holding out his hands. She halted

- ! . it, it will | .0 i80’t my fault. It is all Mr. Flight's|abruptly when he did so, put her hands be

It 1 don’t take any notice of it, it will faalt for t{ndin it out. [ owe hinllg ten | hind her, ‘“ndi-“f in an attitude unmis-

Henry,” said his “witfe with a calm and | that poor Mr. Flight grew desperate. )

- i . superior sinile, ‘‘ when the right man comes ** Helen,” he cried, *‘ Helen, you did not
desparation by the girl's behavior, her lover | ;& will be, like the rest of lier sisterhood, | mean what you said ? You could not be so
only too ready to leave her home and her|cruel  You will not wantonly break my
people.” heart ? You have come to tell me that you

‘¢ excessively abnormally ric

troublesome their children—and such folk

classes of society she held herself aloof.
‘ There are a great many people travel-
ing to-day, Helen,” Mrs. Mitford remarked,

to do.”
‘* But mother, he is so ridiculous or so *“ Don’t dawdle in this way, Helen ; the

last moment. ‘¢ The station master sa
the train is overcrowded ; there are
races at to-morrow. If I had known
it before, you should have waited until
the end of the week. Good-by, dear. Don’t
forget your change at Exeter. Your purse
is il;o(yiogr bag. Write to-night. Good-by
- y.

With mighty puffs and hissing pants the
train moved slowly out of the hot station,
and Miss Mitford’s penance began. How
bitter that penance would prove, she was
fortunately unconscious, but even the start
was sufficiently distasteful.

Nine different persons lolling in nine
different attitudes uverfilled the narrow car-
riage upon which a July sun streamed from
a clou sky ; the atmosphere therein
was hot with a heavy, fiery heat, which

“ My dear,” she said, “ you will be |Jerusalem artichokes.”

“ Experience does take dreadfully high schaol

ve pretty clothes and | neglec Poor people’s gardens are sel-

Mrs. Mitford nodded. and cultivated specimens.

‘“ Well, my dear, if you do it wiil be very| Up and down a moss-grown gravel path, |a stifling wind wafted showers of dust, sand
and blacks, that powdered the faces and
clothes of the travelers. '

It was too hot for Helen to read or doze,
or watch the dazzling laudmp; reeling
past ; her companions were not of prepos-
sessing appearance, but from beneath the
shadow of her broad-brimmed hat she in-
vestigated them. Beside her sat a lean
man, whose garb proclaimed him a dissent-
ing minister, and whose fixed and benignant
smile declared him to be impervious alike
to the discomforts of the weather and to the
inferiority of his fellows. A smart young
woman 1in a green beige gown, and
wearing a large cotton-velvet hat, from
which long feathers, dank and curlless from
the heat, trailed spiritlessly, eat in the
corner, opposite Helen. She held Modern
Society, that paper dear to the servants’
hall, in her soiled, gloveless hands ; but she
was not reading, she was half-asleep ;" now
and again she opened her eyes and
with a swift, keen glance at Miss Mitford.
Beyond this girl a spruce man, very neat
ry | and trim, leaned languidly against the un-
yielding cushions at his back in an attitude
which was probahly an exact imitation of his
master’s. He was a servant, Helen decided
—agentleman’s gentleman—a valet. The
remainder of the company belonged to that
unattractive portion of humanity, the third-
class racing man, whose personal a 2
let us charitably conclude, is the worst part

I jartichoke sticks upon the other, a young
handsome

*“ No,” broke in the rector, startling his }ion ; his mouth was weak and womanly.

‘ Father, that’'s a dall paper,” said his }this distasteful passion with leniency, if not

not worry youmlf about her, coerce ;: but withal she looked so beautiful

e ” o = . h‘ - ?’ . -
with herself. For mauy days, by a thousand v ch,r’I"hi:i dI £2Pe the right man will be | have changed your mind of him, for the task of finding a siep balks 8

irl, making a grimace, | °‘‘I neverchange my mind—at least, not | the imagination.
) E, for I | without a reason. "I came because my Thg intense heat was so enervating, the

The interview had' been sol and the shall want a very big bribe to console me for | mother said she had promised you that I Eﬂ'e was so intolerable, that Helen suon

explanation so passionate and prolonged |
that Helen had been frightened and agitated
into an resentment. She had been most

dilsgreg:{le and repellant, and he, stung by .
her " coldness, had. reproached her with .

leaving home.” should come.” 3

Helen looked down upon her trunk and Neither her face nor her words were en- covering her aching eyes with her hand,
in her heart of hearts she thought, * Some | couraging, and he knew it. . abandoned herself to a don’t-care lassitude,
day I will have a box such as porters trem-| ‘' Never—never change! There is no| which took interest in no one or nothing
ble to see ; its size shall be gigantic, and it | Sich a word as ‘cever’ to me,” he told her, | The train by which she was ‘ravelling was
vehemence. Tt had been very dreadful, | shall be full to overtlowing, for I will marry | mournfully. ¢ I shall continue to hope—I express ; it would stop only at ——, where|i

y back in her corner of the carriage and

and she had felt extremely ashamed of & rich man who will fill it for me from his | cannot give up hope. You are not heart- | the races were to be held, and at Exeter, at

e Toon the followi rning, by what '
n the following mo L what
Helegno welcomed as E lucky r,urnyof For-
tune's wheel, she had received an invitation :
to pay Mr. Mitford’s maiden sister a visit, !
at a village on the North Devonshire coast. |
Such an invitation had been proffered '

yearly, hitherto Helen had expressed no'when the door opemed, and with slow |
wish to accept it, but now she had changed stately step and mild face, lined with an '
her mind. ;unusual anxiety, her mother entered the

As soon as she had finished reading her room. She looked at Helen with s0me ' expect too much. You shall see more of
aunt’s letter, she tossed it across the break- trepidation ; she was conscious  of
fast-table to her mother, saying : being the bearer of an unwelcome may grow to like me. Don’t shake vour !

*“ Here is Aunt Elizabeth's annual invi- m kend. -
tation, mother ; will you read it? She is bit afraid of her impetuous daughter’s Tell me what pleases you, and I will en-
such a dear old thing, and she really waats anger, but she was afraid of causing any ' deavor—”

me. The new people—those dreadful living soul one pang, nay, one prick even,of . ¢ Qh  don’t,” she interrupted ; “don’t!traced in diamonds upon the case. The

Jones’—are going to give o ball this month ;

plaa in her life, but who had, with peaceful

Helen and her mother disposi-
tions directly antithetical each to the other,

adored the other with that open, perfect,

daughter, but which creates an otherwise
unattainable iness in home life.

she :{l Mrs. Majoribanks would take me. mother’s face perfectly ; she saw at once

. ‘¢ Mother,” she said, ‘‘ you have forgotten me
success, allowed herself to be guided by to order the fly again, I know you have, and ¢« [ te]] you that I do like you”—impa- '} e each moment more unendurable ; i}

- any w!;g c;red u‘;alexerti theuuelveat;o ::: ox; have come to break the news to me . iently.
think for her, obediently perused the orgiven.” [ —
letter. G Nayj,rgeleu, the ﬂy_ will be here inan. ¢« Na.’x’l e

hour’s time. I ordered it at two o'clock.” ¢ Helen, look here. You don’t dislike | tunnel. Helen’s eyes were still shielded by

‘ Then what is the matter° Your face is me— mean to be married day. I hand, leaning back i
but in common they owned one trait—each as loog as a sermon.” e i e ber aad she was i

coffers !” less. Iknow you are not. I shall wait. I| which place she had to change both train
But the mercenary intentions of this ! will not despair. Whyshould I? For you|and platform. Helen was usually  an
oung woman did notinterfere with thesweet ; know that winter does not last forever. ~ If | anxious traveller, but that day she was
ilting of her song, she was still singing— - | I wait spring will come.”

conscious only of the melting atmosphere

“Tti 1 tter of ski | |,.She did not follow his meaning ; she!and her own smarting evelids and man
Whicf,hp:lll‘ernyaa T&é’i?rﬁgl’wm, I Nooked puzzled, and did not speak. Nilence | discomforta. & = : ’

But every Jack heshould study the knack | on her was unusual, and he thought it| Once or twice Helen uncovered her e es
It he wants to make sure of his Jill, anguredp:::H for him. gh to draw out her watch, but, atter glnnc’yx;xg
“I am in no hurry, Helen. I will be|ag it, with an impatient sigh she replaced it

gauent——l can hope on. You have only|in her belt, depressed at finding how slowly
nown me six months; I was foolish to the lagging time crept past. This watch of

hers was a cherished possession ; on her

; rich and favorite uncle, an

e. She was not in the least What is it that you dislike in me ?: piece of valuable jewelry she owned. 1t was

unuecessary pain. Helen could read her’ say all those things over again—it is of no ! eyes, both of the spruce man and the t

_ J use. I have told you so a dozen timnes. I young woman, were caught by the glitter of ;
I think, no, I am sure, I should like to go.” that there was something the matter. She gq 't dislike you.  Why should I #” the brilliants. and h looked wi d
Mrs. Mitford, who had never arranged a stopped singin g and began to question her. + °J J b ts, and eac th some

*“If you dont dislike me, why not like | renewed curiosity at its owner.
The dust, the glare, the intolerable heat,

was a vast relief to leave the dazzling sun-

shine and rush, though only for three min-
utes, into a dark and comparatively cool

have got a fair income, a good temper. I!corner

*“ There is nothing the matter ; but I lov dearly, and I will give vou « Allo window, Miss.*
self-sacrificing, blind love which seems out have brought you a message. Poor Mr. ow:{:;ny in ev{arytking.” NS B o e S puLp e i
of fashion nowadays between mother and Flight—”" ‘

She - 4 said the lean man, getting up as he ke
-mwd h‘! 00t 0 hhe nnd and fulﬁ" : mgge 8410 res £: %
elen stamped her foot upon the ground. sid " gre 3.tgmt i huhm” o the i

** Poor Mr. Flight,” she broke out, with  * Good-bye, Mr. Flight. I startat two.! ” said she, shrinking
When she finished reading her sister- a world of emphasis upon the adjective. ““ I T cannot wa’it. here another instant.” as possible o: the speaker. a
in-law’s letter, she laid it down by the side won’t hear his name, mother; I shall put ‘“ Helen, listen a moment. I shall not

of her coffee cup and looked up, rather wist- my fingers in my ears and run down into ive up hope. I shall come again. I shal ' lady ite remarked,

i “It is a warm day,”_thgsmu-tyonng

fully, at the garden if you mention him again—I ient. You will not be so cruelast | “Io%;i’.luit’o n-idth':m‘fmgly’. -
“‘gldy"!*-yth-:;ouvuuuhmgo will, indeed.” A saponsy o 50 (mick MR T o i t;ithmwinwngm

.. % That is just where I wish you to run, ask. Helen, your father wishes me to leave - ‘¢ You have knocked the paper out of shrewd-eyed man
¢ Yes, mother, Youlec,Aun?Eliubeth my dear. The poor man is intbekitehq this place, to go forever. I shall go, but I hd,:;,”::nmstuted :he‘m‘ntt younnz

w the en ng

hen that lady accosted her at even thorch she thonght
ble thattheman with whom she was now alone
either a drunkard, or a lunatic,
or, at best, a hypnotist. survey
him furtively from beneath her lashes ; he
did not look very daigerous, and as ke soom
moved to the corner of the compartment
mostdimntimmhar,hp:thhil feat on the
o ite seat, took off hi an
a‘.’g;m inkish paper, in the perusal
was speedily engrossed, she gradually com-
posed her nerves.

Indeed he was so motionless, he yawned .

ing down to Noelcombe to see me. Hesays

R

e

A railway journey was an infliction under
such circumstances. How high she held

she was sweet and gracious ; from the other

coming up te the carriage window at the .

beauty ” her right place in

She was too spi and self-reliant for a

The express had entered amo:
wooded vales and

awoke. A piercing whistle had roused
She sat upriglit, set her hat stPaight,
her hands carefully over her
adjusted her

was insufferable. Through the open window }i

hills of Sou
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;esrch hurriedly, with
er waist belt for the

she searched in vain. w“tch
Then, as a last hope, she unbuckled her
belt, took it off, shook it vi
though she fancied
by a superb conjuring trick, have
ather, and cried, ina tragic

-

g

that the watch
cealed in the le

ready ” were now to be
but Helen heard

1 anythmg,'“ i ma’am?’ the
man Inquired, with respectfal
“ My watch,” she answered

at it just now—J
here—it, has gone !”

Blllng.—' to her feet she shook her
skirt: She_

heard approaching
““ Have you lost

breathlessly.
had it in the

assisted in the search. As
engaged, the door was
hot, and conseq
*“ Tickets ”

opened, and a porter,
uently cross, demanded

Helen’s little try;velling-

me, much more, and then, perhaps, you20th birthday it had been given her by a
it was the only

an enameled hunter, small, and of exquisite '
workmanship ; her initials, H. M., were' ti

et
Y

]
1

b

g

P

nodded like a
(To be Conttnnna.;

— S
NELLIE'S LEAP Y]
The Btory of a Little (

About a We
“M’, C‘ﬂnn‘ne, ]
8 surprise at your h

I hesitated a moment,
my temper ; for [ w
udrﬂm speaker was his
“Forward ! ” cried Ma,
would have been shocked
There was Mr. Vance
and acting as if Herbert,
enly friend, when it we
woman’

“Yes,” interrupted J
mother, if you can't make
she is married, with a da
Years of age, you had bett

“Send me away,” [
longer to control mysel;
first time that hint has |
and if it were not for
<hild, I would go away t.
;.t otlxlee. You drive me de

will m in and ge
and themmw te%u

“ Marry again ! How
Oh, yes ! a good joke !’
a shrug at my tears.’
Mary, it’s leap year !”

isively.

“ Who'll you ask ¥’
““ Herbert Halstead » Ju

out !’

““ You may sneer,” I ¢

I was now thoroug
I tell you, if no one shoul
him, I believe I should a
and—he'd have me 1’

I had fairly taken up ti
of personalities which I |
moment after, ashamed o
my room to put on my b
of the house. I looked ir
on the crape bonnet, wit!
and veil, on my head, anc
which black was very bec
was not a remarkably prei
mot more than 25, some s

20, but I was really over

18 to Frank Stevens, I ha
wife for four years and now

The thought of the
four and the loneliness
Yooked at the face surro
made the tears come aga
them away resolutely and
ing that a brisk walk w
geod than anything el
without my darling, my
panion, my little baby
alone showed how tro):xlf
to tell, I was too angry to
the little one, who “mig
have our conversation e
bad been in the room at 1
enly hope that at 5 years

tand me.

Soon after [ left my r
her danghters went out
invited Nellie to go, but
haps, that they had ne
well, refused. Soon th
rang, and, like all childre
to see who was there. Sh
the door herself, and ther
favorite among the gent
the house, Mr. Halstead
him since her babybood, (
bad been her father's c
friend, and loved the
sake.

“ Ladies home, Nell?”’

“I'm home,” she sa
mamma ‘1l be in soon.”

“ Very well. Let's go
have a chat.”

Nellie sat in his lap, dis
of cocoanut cakes and
little while ; but, sudder
candies in her lap, she
leap—leap—leap, I fordet,
what’s it 7’

““ Leap ? leap frog ? lea
it

“Yes. What is it ¥’

“ Why, it's a year whe
ask the genilemen to mar:
see, Nellie, you're too yu
you ask me ?”

“ Oh,no! I wouldn’t as
going to.ask you.”

The young man nearly «
and then folded her close

ps, he should forget |

you mean, darling?” |
think, Nellie, but don’t t
anything of your own mak

*“Oh, no ! really, truly,
alive—isn't that what you
true? Well I”—the little
sigh and paused, Herber!
terrupt her lest she should
and, miniature woman th:
refuse to satisfy him.

““Well,” she repeated,
does scold mamma, so th
morning they maked man
row (she would call yest
they scolded her because s
and then they said she wa.

forard ?’

“ Forward, indeed !” ej
under his breath. ¢ [f it
others, now. But Nellie

Q}’

“Oh, yes ! T most fc
Well, vou see,  mamm:
Uncle Herbert, I never sh:
weenie new kittens !
sings, without eyes. Come
and I'll show you.”

It was no use to be
young man knew the child
and so they went out a:
kittens. 'Then he tried to
to the subject.

“ Oh, I fordot !’ she sak
made mamma say”’ |

“ What did they suv, ¢

a big doll” ——
¥ \Vi&x real hair ?”

“ Yes, yes ! Real hair
oh, nothing. But did thej

bl

“ They say mamma was
was old ; and mamma
mamma. Mamma, didn’t
Herbert to marry you'
know.”

I had come in looking fo

was the speech I heal
to sink with mortification.

‘¢ Kate, darling, can I |
ask ? You must know the
these (touching my veil
‘were put aside, that I coul
me care for you, and at




