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Channing sighed
“wuld it then be pictureeque 7’
“More so than it now seems to me. The

orhn Unprecedented Courtship and |
a Betrayed Trust.
(Not Yet Publisbed in Beok Ferm.)

“By 5o mesus,” csme Carroll’s quick sighed below her bresth.
soply. “In iteel? I ehould say that
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it want ber mother to

* bollow nor false. Society, as | Ever since her
it Rere, otrikes me as ao aim,
au eflfort, toward excellent results. But
Eenn ouly fmagine it successful when it
8% become & picturesque reinxation for
. Wepe 'chisfly coucerned with less iriv-
~ious pursuits.”

“AS, you,” . * put

necessity,
there is

idlevs,
-fatiguing.
i= inevigably dulness.”’
*dow has he learued  all
ﬂ‘yw Channing. But aloud he mmid:
iive this mase of idlers the incentives
" Ypeir intellicctunl superiors,
<t their routs aud daaces and diuners
.+ of & workingmen’'s holiday ?”’
would at [east be spoatancous and
‘o0 hesnical. It sogiety be anythiug, I
thst :f is amusement. And
that amusement is made pro-
Becomes tedious. All gmiety
as ¥ take it, should he a relief, not an

B 3

this 7’

Lave often read about

occupation. I
the stupidity of social life in
towus liks this. Is oot the explanation
is the sure shadow cast by

I would rather spend
cultivating cabbages, with an

large

| ehance of looking into my
tropicz] hotbouse, than pass |

neighbor’

e wicle year round amoong
meadowiuls of roses which are grown for |

those

the-sake of essezce in Asiatic Turkey.” |
disap- .

“So, then, ju the main, you
, Carroll 7’

institution,
t be more

Wiming it

cs on the part of
which in

“ Your three stipulated moothe io this &
Bouse have now paseed,’
another time.

¢ Are
thiskingd of a return to Southmesa-

a{iif‘

§a
:

you resoived on that trip
, in which I kaow you would
sad refreshment ?"

stay here for the
* I have maay matters to
ft is surprising bow quick
sometimes put forth new root in

present,”’

course,

know, you mean, of
eharitics: They accumulate natur-
Once place yourself in the full rush

W it. will bury you

“Not sai, infous 8

i

%
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buria}, I should |
outled Carroll.” “ A few

LIER

me,’ he added; " I've
mentioved t> you most of them.”
ou’ that you're
, apd’that in
you beLave as stealthily and surrep-
titiously as most mer bebhave wheo they

m:

You've e=wn something of oer

and you're as
’ them as if you torg'd

Seflow-men.”’
Southmeadow,”

brings th green
opes of the hills and

their big shoulders, at morning
sad evening, with that delicate, smoky

lanrel
of

shosld like to eee the
out their lighter tints
the old, hard, glossy oues

began with ruffian December
went straight on through the icy as-

jons of January
griss grows wisér as it grows older ;

rises with the resurrected aris-
~ of the violets and crocuses,
#lere Carroll, pa

and February.

ly i love with his

wed aad s

g, threw back

* There

¥
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-scoms to me,” his meilow voice

."nehsdclg ly sly and in-

ween that des-
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engagement
trouble with her mother
fad nsrrowly

‘now she would frequently
self with the most aggrieved pe

would have giv
that Carroil
womsn. As
ment, she held b
firm nerved before maternal eyes. Wh
her mother had fervently desired, wha®
she still took occasion to make evi
that she fervently desired, Phil
Lad burdensome sud dismal reasons
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chosen some

He's called a model husband

very t
14 collee e B o

allusion to whatever pain her past una-
voidable preferénce had caused him

Not waiting for her to reply, he now
“ But pray pardun me. I did
aot come here to speak of my own trou-
bles. Whatever they have and
still are, I am fortunately blessed with
& man’s power te bear them."”

She knew that her color
little as she answered : “ And then time
has its lemitives for all our
When the scar has come the pain has
nearly always quite departed.”

She did not like this speech, even
while she was making it.
seemed sueh diffieulty in saying any-
thing that would not have for his ears
the wrong ring.

‘* With: you,” he quickly answ
scar can surely not yet have come ™’

She hated the hypoerisy of letting him
believe that Rutgers’ death had not
been a sterm affliction.
not this man but lately her
| lover ? In another minute she found her

framing the response:
*“1 trust soon to face the future with
ecourage than now. JAlready
I tind myself of better cheer. One either
dies under calamity, or fights it and
gonquers.”

“Those are brave words!”

“It pleases me so much to
hear you utter them.”

His e¢yes were beaning toward her
with their well-remembered commingle-
ment of inmocenee and strength, of
childlike truost and virile firmness. But
she dreaded now to meet their full and
fearless game. She had divined in him
the eecure depth of his own complete

rstanding.

He would never
Their conversation became a mockery
She longed to end it,
longed to continue it. As a consequence
her talk beecame fitful, broken, unau-
thentic. Bhe .eaid things that she did
not mean, or meant but partially,
that sounded to her ¢owun ears like the
platitide. Onece or
she contradicted herself
weak and evemn flouwrishing way.
was glad to bave him go, and yet al-
most hysterically eorry. His I[anst eem-
tences, in which he told her
must always count on him (I s~ .needed

friendly aid were
as a final farswell.
equivalent to his having said that the
ghost of her loet sweetheart must ever
rise between them, and
sorrow and coanstancy must

“ The laws of alfection 7"’ she nov
peated coldly. ** Ob, mamma, how
will harp on that ides of
properly fond of Win
with gloomy haste. W
you've made your choice.

Philivpt;‘ still leaning abeve her sa
! guine-tin TOoNes ve
ril bes, dear,
' any choice as far as conc rned

“You had, you bad,”
i Chadwick, across the
 sumed book, * you liked
! bim exceptionally. Nothing can ever per-
. susde me that you could not have mar-
jed him i? you had chosen.”
“ Well, let it be as yo
Philipps, colorlessly. * As things gn I
might as well be the wife of Winthrop.
You told me, mamma dear, that you
tad done with all complaining.
settled everything between us, have we
I ever mentiomed Car-
. Ionly did eso to
t he wasn't the inconsol-
fancy paints him.”
afternoon

my not be .

“ Very well,

Znastly ta.e.”’
actually so dreadful
sighed Mrs. Bellasyse, with what her
listeger could not but feel am imsulting
dubiousness. ‘ Well, you're all ri
now, and: I'm so glad ! By the way,
roll Courtaine dined with us yesterday.
He seems wonderfully improved.”
* Improved,? How 7’ asked Philippa.
“ Oh, he’s more civilised, don't yuu

monotonous. y

insisted Mre.
of her re-
him ; you liked

But there
" answered

* Really, I never knew that he ate
with his knife, Anna.” '

Mrs. Bellasyse gave aan acid giggle.

*~No; he used it in other ways. He
stabbed people with it when they were
most unprepared.”’

“I'm thankful that

-

ered, “the

; And yet, was
I escaped un-

gl

g

* Very probably he spares you, Phil-
ippa. And he spoke about Yyou
great anxiety and eolicitude.”

brief mnote lips h ‘
She shuddered, and nearly quietly
At deat?h'n
said to her maid huskily. |
being put on her and

| That very
le to some , CAmeE to her.
aot so often swooned as

Y
i

she read it. much more

S

g

“He weems so convinced that you've
had a blow from which you will never
thoroughly recover. He said, in
distinct terms, that he felt you would
live unmarried for the rese of yaur life.”

Philippa's eves kindled, a little irate-
ly. “No he discussed me like that, did
he ? Was it not, Anna, because you were
.in a scolding vein, and attacked uie ?”’

- Attacked you? [?” piped Mrs. Bella-
le and greatly seandal-
you mean 7"’

while wraps were
carriage was being summoned.
« Have courage, Miss Philippa,  came
| the servant's voice. *“ It may be

| bad. His

2
g
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has scribbled these
Perhaps she is only frighten
. .and when you get to him all will

RE

)

All was over when Philippa stood be-
He had died, quickly
painlessly, as so many
of his family had died before him. An
hour ago well and active, now mute,
sallow-cheeked, stirless dead!
' She dreaded the
telling her mother.
staggering gait a
the mews  to

E

| side her lover.
and somewhat

T
?,

syse, turning (g
ized. “ What
“ Oh, nothing,’ said Rhilippa, in her
old weary tonmes. “ That is, nothing and
a grept deal. You probably assailed me
layed ill, and Carroil Cour-
me by just the remark
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tti home and
e for having
taine defe
you have qu
-+ Philippa

But when,
ashen face, she did
Mre. Chadwick,
laid down her insepar-
novel atidwered calmly

* How perfectly awful' But eo many
of the Rutgers family have gone off in
.just the same way!”

Philippu’s reply. was to fall in a dead
swoon on an opportune

days sfterward she was so ill as to for-
get mer ola soticrtude for her musker,

least plaint
She lay in bed
prostrated while the funeral
Rutgers tock place.
roll went to it, and to the grave at
ecemetery as weli., Chan- |
ning also went; and when all was over,
and the two turned away, Carroll said
with breaking voice to his friend:

*“ Ah, Chalmers, Chalmers, how
heart aches for that poor girll”

Channing, with his doubts, reserves
and opinions, made answer :

*“ She may not, after all, be so be-
reaved. She may still—"

““No, no!” insisted
loved that one man absorbingly
of what I speak. God help her, poor |.
girl, poor girl !’

He paused and dropped his
Sudden sobs racked him.
apart, together, in ‘a quiet
: emblems of
a slight distance :
mourners were liling slowly from the
cemetery, below a clouded sky, full of
cold, grey, mutable lights.

* Carroll,” exclaimed
seized his friend’'s arm,
You love her and you'll marry
her still!l”

*“ Never, never,”” he spoke with
agitated voice, but in another instant
he was self-controlled. Sometime be-

Chadwick I"” exclaimed her
cousin, with extreme haughtiness. And
then there would probably have
some scolding in hearty earmest if the
mother of the recovering invalid had
' not glided up and said:

~ Now, dear Amnna, Ican’t permit my
poor child to get in the least exoited.

very riff-raff - of

R

rs. Bellasyse prese tly with-
drew, doubtless all the more furious at
her young relative because she had hit
upon the exact motive for Carroll's re-
ported speech.

1 do ‘think,” said Philippa to her
mother when they werg alone together,
‘Anna grows more and
horrid and impossible every year of her

“ And so do 1!’ assented Mrs. Chad-
with a evlerity thats swiftly
in her @aughter a queer -
cion. This suspicicu wathered
‘s parent went on.
the most jealous of wo-
her perfectly, though she
I dom’t. 8he would hate tln

(2
.

turbed bher.

that her own
_ever push
“ He didn’t make half as loug a visit

as 1 expected, dear;,” said her mother
again upstairs and had

Woodiawn
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wheén she was
dropped into the big
that was now almost her sole practical
reminder of what a sick girl she had

beenma ,
e stayed very long, 1 think,” she

answered, with tightened at
corners and & ll-ix?:tl‘h p
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idering how I may

cause she wants none of
ever to marry a single inch abave her-
She’d be inconsulable if—"
ipps, !"hc bro .
ed Phil cglorinz to her eyebrows.
like that you make
me feel as if I'd refuse to see Carroll
Courtaine, even though he should
me the humblest petition o come and
give me his condoiences!” :
But Carroll, about a week later, sent
no such humble petition, and yet was
received with gracious. welecome.
yes, 1 am much better now,”

They were

Za
th. At
beyond the bther

 a

W. You
‘ And it will be his
:mm hovmhng," -!n?yl went
lank a restless little slappi
of onte’:ﬂ on the tufted arm ol(’mt.h‘
‘“ He believes me
He thinks I've sustained an irreparable

-

" When Feu heart-broken.

Mrs. Chadwick stared at her child.
“ And didn’t you tell him ?7”°—ehe began.
“ Tell him what, mamma ?"" cried Phil-

ippa, with a soft, wild laugh, She left

her chair and slipped

Two roey spots were burm-

“Tell him 1T em-

”

ing on her cheeks.
ged myself to poor Winthrop out of
Tell him my ililness was more
than half brought on becanse of herror
and remorse at my own relief when
heard that frightful news ?”
plunged their looks into
e‘c'h;dthcr’-qufornmomznt. Then

hands and down at her feet. -

I ought to be more
I've grown so cruel to you!
And I used to watch and shield you so
before I was taken ill !

3

“ Yes, you are a trifler paler and thin-
ner. Your sorrow has had its effect—
and why not? You have suffered ter-
ribly, of course. , But I am giad your

leaving the world & little better than
I foundg it as I am certain’'that she has

*“ Oh, mamma |

Soon I'lli have

harge against y
his thanks. “] had &
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