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now?! We have met—and are friends, In half an
_min. aud each go our own way, Le

t.
Il beas you wish,' said Lawre
moment’s consideration.
wish to take advantage of
foree on youn painful discussion,
;, and those words are
ilia. For the moment, nt any rate,

st
{4 the lenaves lie dead :

hier ave gon
o ne “d the summer fled

All own over the sea.
er the end—not we

CHelieve me, 1
an accidental mesting to

friends, you say

th the leaves lie dead, you to me, Em

{ langhter are gone from me.

EMILIA: AN EPISODE.

it is wall, she said, emiling a little, ‘and T
am glad to be sheltersd (ro

ol KAy, We are quits.

They drove on
ndeed to he sheltered
tent to rest and say noth-
n unexpected foeling of
short moment of indignant resist-
A sonse of ben-enfre, of
fier discomort, has power to hlunt
and Emilia, to
fonnd no present strangencss in
ronght about a

from the pelting rain, con
ing, leaned back with a

sountain inn, backed by | repose after hier

aks, about w
Hefore the mn-loor stod
lield by n gnide

wxonal eomfort o ;
oven a sirong emotion fora time;
her own surprise, ‘
this unlooked for hionr, which had
meeting with ler husband, A few minutes went
by, and then her eonsins passed her at
ter, the gaide lewding ler own horse,
u ridnte as they swopt post.

s Thiso ate yonr consins ' said Lawrenor,

*Yes,! said Emilia, ronsing herself, * 1 thonght you

Lidies’ saddles,

adjoining the inn, ant
st o gentleman
jen lettern Lits
of abont thirty, with a

n a paved terrace

M {te wna a toat

he soothed slowly as he
arringe that was bein
. pwaiting it, ne stood leantng
t that ran ronnd the termee
1 in the pernsnl

+Noy he said, fwe never met before.
not at onr wedidiog, You may rememi
eonsin Sophy was atill in India: your oo

y t where—at sclionl perhaps.!
* watd Emilia with maifierence ; ne,
rorember now, you cannot have mat th

she leaned back again in the lirtle v
ine stratelt Lefore her at the nin.obseared, mist-
blotted monutain clifts and forests, It wad stranue
to be driving throngh th
with her husbaml,
was A strangeness ‘thay exhilavated 1
seionsness of his presenco di
she would have theuent beforeh
it wonld be o moua

a the villey, absorhed
It= contents were nol new Lo I
claed, without, ne
1ter hud been
hie little inn-room,
was betng fried
e was readimg it
losing it tinally

ak his own;: the le

throngh onee more

in its cnvelope, in strunwe, shrouded land

nnseen for three vears:

it for ceanted once for all, Emilia,
bt our IMATTIILEe WA s
mstanesd s we wore, neither of us
Wi Illll wrong in ;ll!nwmu Onur-

—so the words 1 and that Iil”':s'.-ml-!—
lad a sense of frevdom
of adventure, of exn
ponTentionalities, i
atn class of  soclety can linrdiy
sha Jived a life i
things conventional, a lifo of
I\'l]il"],'p' monoatotngs
eonventional by satura, and she fenn
of enetintment in this oue half-hour
bl cacieped itto o new atmosphers, :
o Dt f-honr, o bipie! space of thirky minatoes, o
were: alteady gote s i pled
v

I sgy—what then ?

ta 1uin onr lives 7

ths alter onr marriace,
It ix pot so, iUy exe

Apitete action, that the

Ours, 1 grant, wns n

think that faith, patience
it have holpod its voin
V1 pesented Didte

i1 this for grtnted,
I trouelit up in o cert

qah shep winel rly b the the,
B wisich wihileli nearly hialf
pepsion it was von lubored. bounid Ber to not
wneht T had decorves

o shomdd hiave ae

. nnd Jife tober

pnder waal 1w NPT
Ruowing that yon 1

13
winid thal swign

clbger nronnd e,
* Yom munst bo ar
ot tareive e 601 Tet sou entel co

cihil, Yynite eonsins
".

;.‘-..[ « that retusin tor my toed, ¥ou
were glal rathoy of and
turuing to your own ir

v 4 lisas]

shionud have a i
son why two honest
herr minda to what 1
ar wit's eacl oth
wirther of e, which wit
own ] sotstimes

e peiis 1o 1I;l.\'l" i

switeetland—what dovs it matier?
and eame large drops of roin *Noa aro.n sood dedl i
Cwells that mpst

ul wathered ovel to ltalv, 1 remomber.  You used 1o =

st enthinsinsm for Ttaly,! e coneluded

e enveloo, whiaeh

il nat At onde answer.
L sabil at last, * yes, yon reeall to me
1 too reinember sy endlinsiasu
—the 1taly 1 loved belore 1 went there,'
1o not Jove it now ¥ sald Lawrence,

+ Lo vou pot understand,! she answered, *1n thindk-
tme boforchand of n country lke laly, it is as»

.

~* Mrs. Lawrence,
Lughon’ then plavit

ter Lo Los hreasipor

He turhnd nto n Lttle
asagee whicll ron throue

thero, asplrit at one with all the loy
one Bictures=not one's self with ope
one dovin anid tpgs everyviling toa

vendn, sote of tha!
eharm=bnt ttis not the 1tals of vines
andl sunset-gkies
Iiisked ut tos tigny sunsets sinea then.,

+ then, rousing berseld,
uiion with o sort of s prise,

1 sltould say ali this to yon,’
n air of polite npology, as ol

1 think it alwaye rm

v in Switaerhand, o

stie se1d, sustling with
ny measnrable distence from him,
so 1 never think so, 1 holieve; but now I rave like
o sentiwental school.ginl?

«Not at all,! said Lawrence: ‘yon speak what 1
also have folt in momentsof dopression,

“Bur 1 am pot o depressed porson,
still smiling; *tar from

penly froma K
tiy s nond thien suother Yolre wWas fear
dogision in its tonns: |

1* Bat soun onght 1o mind, Emmy.
attacks are po Letle, either

excnraon to-day, .
' and Wi shall Le per-

ol might vl it

by this titae; he ¢
miple leisnre, no earas, no T

sk Thironah thic

weighs n e down, that wakes 1t renlly deprossing,’

Laweenos did pot answe
in Eronlin's voiee that forn
lintso sluckened s pare nt
roundd ot his wile

T, botl yours

the window ; the v thore was o false ring

ade cesponse s bot as The
an nseent, be glonecd
d higoyes rostod Tor a ot
nd pale beneath ber i
t blusleed, eonsvious ol
. thongh bor oyes wer
werse!f for this invainn

thin] wae rogited ot e ta
e conld soe nothite bol some twists

the dpooping feathor on her

of clisiput hair s
hut, the enurve of 6
hand supporting her Lead, whilst the ollier pluyedd
Limg whibp, Lk the

tary blush, shie it her

v instanaly braned aowny Bis eyes,
andl sliwok the botse’s reins to anicken

o1 am afraid you will haidly ese
after all,” e raidd 2 0 Uiese Dittle hived Lorses linve no
idea of bnrrying themselves.

<But 1 am ol ot all wet, sad K
plagd to bave been she!
should cortuinky

it 1o Lawrenee,
wand, bt patisod

lesitatisie, hefore T crosss

it the whele afternoon,” sabd (e sams
pludntive veice that bl spoken before,
Lhe two ladies who had

peqive Jnakedd roiud,
been staniing at ghe wimdow Ll foll

Her mond olimed
g 18 hoalf-hour was o tentl sivange to
and each mivate seonied to mark :

1
v weathor clenning Lawrenee liesi-

O beg your pardon, By said, toking ofl Lis bat, ° 1
Yave o carringe here with a hipod, and it would give
alitest Use 10 VOuL.
Pnfortanately Tam diiving myself, oy
dispasal: but if yon

sk woere shpping from her
andd shie snst continnally strive to grakpand fit il
Lawrence, who was not o ms
o, Was comparntively &
vinneeti Dt e esaod

mtd, some long-worn an

would enre to eocupy T
aditressad himself woee directiv e Lhe
wo Ladiee, the ons who lud jost spoloen pand | powel], the tirst honses of the village wer
throngh the stresmur g mises  Lawronce Tovsened
Ui horse micht walk up the lust

totter L had been writing ot

very mnch, but my sister and 1do
ok | aseent, nnd drow s

un from liis pocket,

+1 had written yown letter,' ho said: * 1 have

been unfortnanis

somewhat wanderiug e you lex

stantly to mniss vou.'

18t 1o us, does b,
£re thinking ol
only just recovermd Srap an ki

is sodlelicnts, und sl

, they seem con

o vou"=she sald, tuning 4
. 1 Lnve received them,' she
My earrinee B ad the Qoar! s suid,
Fanx-Uhaudes this
tids moment abouat to return there,”

* You are very good, nud whit you propose wonld
\ cousin,’ sl the e
tation, *1 will speak

i

otuing, und J wn at « It von wonld pot answer them ¥

«No, 1 wonld not,” she replied coldly : 1 burot

Lawrenes considered for o moment, * Why ¥ he
wnid thew, The question was o suuple one, bt 4
disconcertid Kwilia,

e]—= disk not wish to redd them,’ she smd; *the
Why return upon it ¥
nose bheeanse we bave st
Ivu! modify,” said Lawrence. * You will do
a faver Emiila by reading this lotter—and by
answoring it Next month Lam going to the Fast;
I huve o three-years' appointment |
It shiall rest with you tod
cotptounieatiens betweoen
st,  No-morrow you shall pive me you
answer, nod Dawill abade by vour de y
thes letter in her hand, '
her ro alight from tho carriuge.
he sabl with ¢oncern, as sho
Nieditated before entering the house, * Yon have not
brrny wisll |:I.|t'1)‘. your gousiits told me, You do not

st brought on hier

i1 o futare whieh it

Liehier of the doorway,

sud v dees appronshed auee,
ul bt the tablo ap

8] 3 - e whether all

She eame out, liobling op her halilt, o tail and ;

an of fonr or fve-nml-twenty,
aid certainty, with an air o

ease and distinetion proper 1o u beantifnl \m;rzmi

i Her features woro

poxion delicate ; sho

tlagrcutl and refine
tuarked eyelrows slightly raised, gividg el wetor
noespression hall-weary,
" i wislded, it would seem, to
W importutbies of ler companions, nid enue for-
L with tho air of on 4
Lifferent to fife anid 1ite's possible neidents. Bt
Mie no soouor saw Lawreove thisa sbe drew back,

Oh, 1 am well pow,” snid Emilia exreleasddy, She
tarned to go, then turned arain,
sail, * yon bhave
hour, when you liad it in
wise ; you' have insisued

Ihank yon,” sho
1 uined generouns in this last
your power to o other
no potnt that enuld
bt Luve Been a painful mo-
Lo i 11 ol horwise,

motrnth babitog

ment: vour considerat
On one half-bour at Jeast o our lives I shull look
Lack with pleasure.

Shoa smiled elightly ns she spokie the lasl wonds,
Lo simply bowed withont
1 on 1oto the lionse,
corridor, the door of lier
all opened znd she looked

“You are vory kind,! sho 8ald coldly, snsworing
wards he Lind not spoken, * but iy consing are miss
Tken, | neh peefer to ride)
iﬂ-"l tirned us il to g, bt

Wnot come I lie sail,
were s adid, that Cls

Lawrence bowel

Lawrenoe dicd not swile:
ecaking, and Emilin po
e went Aloug the np
constn Clarice s rovm

10, the youngor of the two
Histers, who stood belijod in the passage, opened her
ees wide und looked at hua,

Notsetie, Bilia,’ o purposed the sider ladyin
b unt risk catehing an-
Otber of your colds.” What will yoammu say if she
is 'h"il-ln'-l lere as slie was at Luchen?

1t s yon, Emmy,” she smid, * yon aro beiter oft
: Weare drenched, abso-
Emmy, who is that

il voloe, *you (s
than Sophy and I are,
Intely drenehed,
surely i is not—"

sYes it 13 my linstand,' said Ewilis coldly, and

o1 will wo" said |
I yo," sald Emil
passed on to st own room.

hirt and walled quickly duwn tho steps of

where the carriagne was

fol Lawrense turricd tor one mowent hofors
Owing Ler. *My usime s Hour

kil to the sate

litir_-mi it lefore,

Wit Banv.Chundes,

X CHAPTER 11
! Aps have muen- amilin went down to dinner that evening, fee
1 amn wwying for aday or two at Rodia nont e btk
: e riised his hat and hoeried
. ne carmage was a sioall, leht
“‘l:.tIF with & seat for the driver and one othet,
renee helped Ernliadn, raised the heod, got in
I'here was 5 woment’s

¢ pol pleasure, and yel wis not pain;
exultation  rather,

of Lor existonce,
moment of excusing
of rewnining up stairs with some ordinary pre-
text of & headnchn; she acensed herself of stupidity
i nt onee admitting to ! er eousin that it wus her
e was sure that she wonld
wiring looks, even perhaps

Emilin, like most of us
jnsisted on what was ab-
she had thought, she
~ But Ler aunt, Ludy Meri-
tons, a contivied invalid, was apt to resont all fil-
nees but ber own as o persoual aflront or at any
raie, illness that came at sal @ proper moilents
when she was not jn the wood for pelting it
# gentlo utorest o many
in mociety, in sclect gorsip,
Fiilia & unhappy marriage, sh
srdent interest i life outside |
that was the health of her three dogs—Hueine
Oue or other of those Wis
seldom slsent frou bep side or Lor thoughits; they
habitnally travelled with her, they were the preseut
representatives of o Jong L
Diographies, advent, lite

sacred

vand they drove o,
‘This has been dono on parpose,’

P In a tone of indignnnt baughtiness,
No,” Lawrenco gnswered - * 1 was awate that yon

onght yvou wero

hushend she Lad mot; »
now Lave 1o undergo in
syt pattictio werds—and
Ninted o sympathy that
normal in ber jot. L
would remmain upstairs,

'Ellll at Lnchoo,

Wdes inst evenipg,  Our g

fttite uplooked-for by e,

& dhere was auother pauvse, broken this time Ly

kil VIt peosps hnrd, Emiling be said with
o in his voiee, * that when 1 would willingly

sin nuder wy oof, you shonll reseut the

i { wn hiour's shielter frow the rain,

s i not resent it she wiid more gently, * bhot
Hetling  was—untuxpected.

ug to-day was

things, in her daughters,
in afternoon tes,
e Il only one very
wer own health, ane

1 thonght it had

Iwiin jou and we,’
mdeed,” be answered alvently.  Then
i, yon do nor still belicve those
o0 once brought against me T
o not believe thom now. | sent
1 Peﬂ' that the past was can-
rest! Why renew the

Puachiesse aud Marquiso,

¥on word onee,'did

Les,
and death shie fait
glr,

—
they to be quite jealous of the dogs,’ she had
been known to say plaintively, *but that was
absura. Ot coursa the children couldn't be to me
what the dogs were: (hey conlan’t lie in my arms
all day and never leave me at night, like Fitine. 1t
neatly broke my heart when she died; nothing
conld make up tor her loss. 1 bave never really got
ovel it

For the rest, Lady Meriton was a gentle, kindly
woman enongh, and 48 far a8 possible kept her dogs
to herself and her maid—a virtue rare enough in
your true dog-lover, and jone lappreciated at s full
worth by her family and triends, DBut Emila at
onee abandoned her half formed project of a head-
aehe, knowing that her absence from the tabile
d'hote might ereate o commotion worse than any-
thing else to bear, Desides, she wanted—she
thought she wanted to see her hushand again.  She
had not the remotest intention of changiug her pres-
ent mode of fife, It suited her, she said to herself
how, u8 she Laid often siid betore, while her mand
removeil er damp riding-havit and  began Lo ar-
range her diess for dinner. As for the matual
duties of hosband and wife, their just relations to
each other and to society, she holil no acconnt with
them at all: they had nothing to do, she had lon
sinee told herself, in a marrage into which she ha
been perstiaded against her will, in w le by there hind
been noe pretence of Jove on either side, That opi-
eoes in ber life slie had clossl siwd neyer meant to
roopen.  She did noe red ber Bushand’s letter ; she
Lind not even mide up her mind whether ghe wonlil
read it: it lay on lier writing-table tor consilers-
tion later on. Dat she thonght she would like to
see him again, to readjust ber ideas conesrning
Lim.  Emthin was ignorant as to whether Lawrence
were sying in the hotel or no; bal nevertheless
she mado lier toilette with more care than nsil
tlus evening. As a4 rale, leyond a préferenes  jor
cortain umt‘fn and colots, slie showed an aleolute
iditterence in i he matier of dress, resizuing terell
entirely to the hands of her mads bt this evening
A new sentiment mauo her rouse horaell, select her-
self the gown sue wislied to wear, il ive snonn-
usial atfention to the arrangement of ber hudr.

fMor linsband was ot ab the table dhore
asenrtained it at a ginnes, as ehe looked o
mw of famnlinr faces, She was late, ler consins
wrd her aunt w leeady wented—her aunt with
hier twn doges, el il Troehesse, one on eilher

mide. They wore charming dogs, siky, weil-kept,
well-belaved s but there were people in the hoted
unfeelt enenrl to reloivo  that  the thiri e,

Mieritrist, Lad been left ot o Pan hatel 1 cliaren os
Ly Merifon's joni.  Stho and hev miadd fad hreecd
hetween thein tnat they conhil not masa
than BReme and Dacliesse an their few daya’ ex
i ity the meaotsins: aud thongl thero

hoen s mement of grave deliberstion ds 1o w hother
ioidehl sot e worth s bile tobien b mnservant

Wl 1o attend wpon Marqoie, it bt Been dodiied

finakly to teave them both beliod,  Lia Lady
Meriton wias not al easo sho Jual constant waornis
winl tone iy Lo give 1o bee ahsent fasorite, and gh

e

was tatling ahont her uow wtien Eadlib
i, septed bepwesn hor ol
lersell olitieeil to entit o all e atie i
proger to e nepvons headaehs sl el thoaeht of
' for alvenie,  Not that they supnoded

tarhie s it was their was of =howine
vrpaths  sahe deproent d—tor thie
afort they inagined lorto be e
- annt spolie 1o ler softiy. o careipliv
« fier eoniing Sophy Tided hey 2hacs
it Clarlee oflered lier Lhe use of
Fanilian, hadl amm

|

(i o | i .
bonHf exi findgpless thiror dinner; Lt
s HO0 ne nesknirs aiteswaind ro their
Tsttte sl e foand, the mstrer into ler owa luandis,

v 1 met Hustzomd tosdny, Aupt Claniee,” shio
wakil, * hie is staving hiere,

vin Clary told v, oy Qee, sald Lor aund o &
tonue of renthe eonpasston, ¢ Well T

s ol said Fniba indHterenvly: sl tnk-
ing np o recies, sho « hveked nll« 1t by bl -
I sl 1o rendds But slie eonbd not el An

anoponed letter came contlunally hetween hier aml
the pagn, o letter thun fay wwmting her on Lier tahle
npstairs,  She presently rose and, Wishing her annt

f,owend up to ler own room,

annt oousing wod-sielit,
N diemiesedd lier main st ones, and wrappiog her
sl id dier long white dressings gown, slie hegan to

o her room with unauiet steps; <he bigan todo
swhat for three yearssie had shrank from doping—
shio hogan to review her Hie.

Erlin was not a worszn to live alone: the whols
cotirso of Ber edneation had tended others e, She
wasonltivated withont bemg eatnd vevonitplisbed
as eirls with Ureneh nopses nol Gern ;
and Losdon pssters lonrn |1 1
plaved and drew well, she spise se el lane i
Hientlv, sl toad all the tew Daoks auil a gond
wiany obl ones: bnt slin was uot pelt-salicing, sho
bt mo vdependent wiuys : s ont af hartwony
with the ever-iticroasiog ro snleind alo
lonely, devinting patlis, T il e wo
a snlilary Woms, or even ned | J byt
would have lLeon whoeily mepugnant to hers
hod no advapeed views: @ Ln::-hlll Tioirse
I seiener dectnres, with philapthropie sehienies,
and sehool beard mestings
o (i1l her days. would have et
hardly better then a life o lonely  wan.
dering.  She wos esaentially n  wonsin 1o ha
ponlded to anything he the will of one for wlhiom
sho greatly varsd, Lo turn }rulltu-x:m. sevrelary, dip-
lomntisg, nurae, mp - follower, to meet the neods
of o hostand whom ste lnved, O 1o revepse the
pieture, i un atiposplicre of prafse and aflbetion,
agan miored anil clierished wile, sho waonld again
tiave been in her element, snd a tundrsd o larms of
tenderne=s and gracions ways woakl have hios
{in the frieadly ale Left o perself, half of
Tt would slwiys e wanting  Shedud done what
el thonght heat, whet =he lefl Ler tnarriage six
montis alter their martlage day, Un o l|I!nr:i--<i

i

1,1}
with colles taverns

stiited

beathor. oldor thiin berself, o0 on s wife, sho land
the bidime of & martinge arranged far her and in
sietotl g oat o miognent wihen [Tl Pt wis e

vely heoken v the rtion of ntnan sh
S R8Ee hind comn to witlt hor sunt and
¢ owhem she had o sineere aflection, and
who Wil taken lier part thom o her Qisapres-
wnt with her hinshinnl, Eh y with them
st fecking that alie was a burthen s on the corn-
trary, her nmipie egis Wi of practical ase in
the  wanderise 1ite which modom wlens and il
bealth combel, induevd  Ler si kly anng to lewl ;
earrinees conll be Lnd, expeditions conld be
planrsd when Frilin wis there, nntlonght of i
othor times, ‘They lived an exelnsive life, with o
selnet citele of fremds, who puthiceed ronnd then
in the wingter, whom they el gt differont fareying
places in the sammer; sl in this Wmited worhld
onie understood,  For ontsiders, fod mere
intatces, for their opindous amd conjectur.es,
i carndd bt Litile,  She
she saw only Lhe sorciet T TRl ] it
polss at Csnies, with which she apled unniioct.
eily, Tl with eserve, w avobded all eoniplicns
u, Always centle and intellizent, with a ver
iy dignity sl gracions kindliness 1o those bl
Le « wits ileed and admived by all who koew
beos bt nothing iwore. Sae | e aomiatoke;
thiaf was poast sl irremediable,  Given the i
tuke, she bl deso the | shie rould with her
life. Aud vet v bato Hie it was’

The thouzit oame inte bee mind as, pausing in
Lor walk, sl glaneed round Der ppartment, S
went up toe the table; she spencd one or two 6f thn
books; she took np a waler ¢ oehotel and laid it
down feain. A deadly sameness, o itnl mediocrity
songnd 1o her eyes (0 o written o every puge, 1o
deaden everything sho touched. "What was to he
the end of it allt To what rould she look for-
warl®  What uim er hope did the future hold 2

sl
hund lov

She st down by the talilo and rhought., For
three years she Ll heen answering e qoestion in
her own fashioni; she had answercd it in every
letteer she had burntgnuopensd, in every appea! from
Tor husband she had left withont response. Fwmilin
waa less gonerons than ber husband; she kuew that
slio haal been at least partly in the wrong: but she
Hil ot winted to own it=uot yel,

Hut to-night another lotter Iny before her, a letter
which she might leave unread inteod, but which
she pontd not seaore, Shonld she burnit? Fora
wement <he held it toward the Hlme of the eanile,
A woment and all wonld be eaded ; tosmorrow he
wonld o away, and she would return to her obd
dead peaca, 1o the old ediderens life with ber annt
t and eousins, the aimless travelling, tho parposelee
sight-gesing—n darknoss seemed to settle down
upon Emilin st the thought. No, that conld never
T szain 3 ans thing, any ch ny pain even, asu
rediel from that, The mecting with her linshani
L shiken ber to her very sonl: she folt it now,
Jhe felt hersell town pwoy from the old life with
its nuexpoeerant dulness, to fahe part inadrama of
vitil interest. With a guick movement sho drow
the letter away from the eandle, she lsid her haud
wpon the envelops to open it— A Luock sl the doop
startled ber, * Come 1, she erisd,  Sie glanced at
the thonepecoon hor table; it waa not Inte,  Sho
Jiadd come carly to e roun, and it was Hitle past L0
welock., It was hor eousin Clurice who entered,
praado andl witho dilated cyes,

< Oh Emmy," shio said, * we have had sueb a seone!
Poor wamma—"

< Aunt Clavice is not il Y suid kimilia bastily,

+Nut pow—nn, =he was a little ivsterical at
first, but that is over now. No, it s not that; but
we have hatl o lotter from Stevens. It cume up by
& messencor from Pau; poor little Marauise is taken
ill, aud from what Stevens says, mamma is eon-
viheed that it is ons of the attucks she had beforo
wo Joit Cannes, and that Stevens will not know
how to treat 1t. Mamma s frantie; vou kuow
what it is cdear Empwy—sbe wanted to go oft ut
ance, only of conrse thers 15 no possibility of get-
ting & carrisgs 1u-lstt(hl, and so I eame to tell yon
1hat #he wanis us all torart at 8 o'clock to-morrow
morning.  Maedwan will stay behind to go the
packing. and follow in the evening. You won't
uund, will you, kmmy ¥

«] shall mind iminensely ' said FEmilia, with an
enerey that surprised hrmh‘. I cannot possibly go
10-morrow,’

Her consin stood nghast, Noever sinee Emilin had
lived with thent had she asserted Lerselt in this
way : never had she shown anytlung but a half-
inditterent acquiescones in wlinteyer was proposed,
“Why, Fuwilis," slie sad in her plamtive voiee, * [
don't ke what wie are todo. 1 fell yoo, mamma is
frantic abont Murquiss, and after all, 1t is only
st iing & day or two . arlior than we propoeed,’

“You ean go yithont me, sanl Emiie, * why not 1
1 will follow with Hardman when the packing is
done; or 1 will keep M.ﬁiu. and then Huardmau can
go with you. Auut Clarice might prefer that.!

L Clarice stood  speechless with disway for o
moment. * Why, Emilia,’ she said again, * yon know
Wwamma canuet bear that we d separate, and

Just now when she is 80 nervons too—and then if
poor little Marquise were roally to die, she wounld be
miserable, You know how she adores her—'

Emilia nearly laughed, She thought of her hns-
band awaiting her reply to-morrow, whils she
ahould already have started on her way to Pan to
help nurss a sick dog. Dot her consin’s widening
oyes and lcok of dismay checked lior, Evidentl
Clarice thought some strange spirit had entere
into her cousin, changing the gentle, indifterant
Emilin she kuew, into a singular being, possessed of
a mll'uml energy of her own,  Awl sudidenly
Emilin's mood changed. Why thould sho vot go?
If hife must ever he g bondage, had she ot chosen
this one in preference to that other bondigs asainst
which she had revolted, fram  which she had flod ¥
Hadl she not borne it for three years, and held her-
self vontent 1

* 1 will go, Claries,? she said, smiling a little at her
eousin. * Don't look so miserahle, cluld, 1 believn
wo shall find Marquise perfeetly well, and thae it is
only a devies of Stevens's to gel away from o,
wirere ho is tired of bepse left alone,  Dut T will go,
and i yon will kimllf send Maria to me at once,
sho ean pask up all that I slinll want for to-
marrow ; the rest can cowo in the evening with
Hardman.'

Put when her mai hai ence more Teft hor and all
was quict for the niche, Fodia again paced  the
room frow honr to hous with ungndet steps, Sl
pansed vressntly, and taking up Lawrenoe's letter
ignin, stood looking at it na stranege hesitation
and nneertainty, Suddenly, whilt a binsgue move-
mont, she tors open: the eay elope, and sinking back
in her ayinclinir, she took eut the lotier and red,

She read with nixed feslings of piride, of remorse,
of struysling pain; bt sho resil the lettes throegh
twice, torice ; then throwing it down, sbe mse, and
resnnttd  her pestless paeing ol e toom, Al at
opee, movedd by some sodiden thonght, she tonk o
caudle from her writing-table, and_ approgched the
looking-oiasa,  She set down the hehr s twisting
Lok Ler annoad hinir with one Lape od garing
ab the reflcotion of her own fiee, Sho tecoginioeld
that she was young, that she was beautitnl, that
It after all was only beamning for lier, * Wounld to

l:m! that 1 were ir ihe erind 100 passionate
onthnrst, clasping her hamds above hes hoadl  Her
eir feosened from her grasp, fell in logg onewisting

colls helow hor wiist

Frotlin took upoone ol the
wavy chestnut loeks, an towil

iling.

[hresinne At At feo betwoen ber wiite 6 4.
Iy, with dden  shiver, shie gatliored it all to.
wothey wenin amd collod i inte o fieht twist at the
ek of Ber lead,

’

L G oshe eried aeain, Cwby was Daaerificed ?
it free 2°
Lawanoo's letter worked
w1t e, <l foddle it
TTATCRE TTTED TR toend T

the kinsdor L eir g e
d D Beart,  There  wis g densg
she conbd not douti romd: i) B iy beset,
hand bobavaed Dandly, o amerottsy te L, and be
d to wordaaf haeslb popredal s to give e sitll
bessoa stonin of misplaced senttinentality that wonld

)

upin her
il reud
Ll i il
Tepriiel,
natiye,
~he

LY

linwn repelbed fer,  He givanced wo cladn g Fir
peide o domeands s he only o aled o e wore

oty cavare, gl thest appeal sbe woas fiee to
Nevent or Teps I, roe=for tlese thiye Years st
sho il Deen feve o shinpe Bere e as slie e g
P TUR T (R AT w e ol 11T What poor, empty,
shucbtered thing wasdt that thme hd el on a8
bapale ! pi b Rl Wese guile au towethor Time,

r Digsbnad wore to die lo-mn A timll
throngh aatla sy she did not want him Lo adie,
! iy aud pititull,, a4 thonrsh
sotiisone Wl seprogehod Borwith ih lniry

e il been ko to lier et ponn ;
not Chomg'it Dim Kl s 3, when fhey
t il pssoinlile | ! ¢ linel boen
nt amd chonglittn! this attervoor, [t
w0 ! T Joatid bo her in thia
soie Wl tosmmoriow, i 1 wers
udly farewell,  They would
She went to the window
over, spent

i
AT
LHTEE: ni'ql Lo ] =

W, SO [TUR TS
to hid him a
friends this time—
Tlhie pight was nonrl
weines, the dawn wak at
List Hni el o fatigne, She Gifled her
i st tebediond out Her armos i the elisll aie that
vdes tho dawn, *Not peace, sho eried, *hol

i
CHAPTER 11,
Lawronen also passed o slerpless night

Lawronee, somowhot strangely, ]n-xl faps, wan
more pensitive 1o e world's gossin, moro freitited
Dyt Dodoe o ition §t whick e and s wite stond
t choother, thun Enolin,  Pratably more of
thint gossip oenshed s ears. Emilia, conseions thnt
livr conduct was irreproachable, knowing thit dl
v time &l el Ler msband sie bl thouzht to
3 rensone for tnkiog that  step,
' in an impeivions cloak of  palt
virtue, n oloale fidkl 3 uth tn her heart,
bt kept o the ol 5 wious worklh ; oanid
sate within the sheiter of noeirele of svimputhizing
toends, hoord potinme and held that she carod
pathing, sor comments on ler lde. - But Lawrenee
chinfod in his vosition of deserted Huslanild, ot the
wilous breach in las domestic e that allowed a
oo of Heht to fll on his prisate affaies and per
mittedd they to Lo peatters of public diseussion,
Tlis wife was aliove suspreron of reproach: he had
no uneasiness on that pomt; ot it was impossible
beo feel that the wery faet that wis his
plitfed the outire responsitiility on to
" Wona Do Jooked upon s o tyranat
ne ! e sopnetimes wondered  bitrenly,
And then it sncered Bim that o soung ami jovely
woniai, whom he lined the vieht to call Lis wilv,
shonlid be Jess to nim than the list pretty girl ho
fook dowt to dinner; that the eirenimstionees of n
Inveloss marrimae forbide Wi inall geier v frou

prossing bos elpbood boog bote ] wlitel =l it
liped slonie e best to sever. It angersd bim, and it
griveeil b, tor liis was in trith o generotis naiure,
Fhe adied vt Frnilin, was hopps;
conld =t jerslans
position in w i uedf T she did
net tonk Dy, kuew  fur more of

Yk oo 1 1
or o liber

, Lty genee
Fblin than #fo had Known of him during these

thyen venrs, He had taken the habit Istely of
tracking lis wiie's footsteps whon it wits possible
for Libm t s, ol spewsdine o dny or 1we o the
town wllch was hor alw s haing, and

e for the time
disappearing hefore she conbd Be awure that he waa
There were fow promemudes in Southern
with whieli b» hmd mot hecotwe familiar,
at e e or pnothor e had not rocsgnized
his wile's i Degd and indillerent glnnee as
whie sai deivitge ot her aunt’sside, To-uight he re-
i-nm«hml Ditsed? for o wealiamdndinl tool, in not
WMV s dared w meeting, in not buving in-
1 om Letug heard, sod breaking down the bar-

pier his wile el enesd betwern thew.  Awml yet
wonhil it havie avalled aiythide would 1t avail
apyihing now ?

=0 ORI gork Emilia carly the next

v founed hor rooin empty, save for the
ho was epeaeed an looking her mis
Claries inguirod for Mrs.
Lawrenee, *=he had gote out,’ the maid replied ;
ated tarther stated that shie had founl Lo mistresd
aleeady deessed when she took Ler in bee carly cup of
ten. anl that she hiad gone out fmmadistely after,
v ing tiat she shoudd lave tme for o walk befors
Lhev storted.

<1t the carriome is thers,” sa
ol mumma will be peady immedistely)'  Sho
went ta the window and Jooked ont. ¢ They
are putling the thingsinto the earriege already,’
Lo sated, * e s eannot hear to be Lept wait-
Yon don't know #shich wuy Mrs, Lawrenee
w , Marta? Do go and inguiie downstairs:
someone will pernaps have seen ler pass, andl 1 can
g il douk for lier.

Lawren: e, who had also risen oarly, was standing
on the hotol stens, a dismayed spectator of tho

linddy " s-tizanied,
tress’s travellieling.

il Claroe indistress,

t:-!;lng‘ of the travilling.carriage, wis for
sy Meriton's party, lie wis told Ly a waiter
stundinz by : they wers leaving unex peotedly,

What, wore they all going, all the ludies? Yes,
all: all the rooms were given np; only one of the
lady's maids remained behind to do the packing,
snid she was to follow in the evening, Lawrence
felt hurt and indignant ns e had nevor felt before,
That Fanilin shonll elnde Iim now, woundod him
miexpressibly. Something more than this I gand
to himself, e dad a cght (o eapect from fiis wife.
e hud eonntod—all vight be had counted upon
soving ler to-day: she Dnd no richt to refise }mu
another intervicw, to deny him the answer e had
aelied for.  She wis no sluve to her aant, sho wasin-
dependent, she conli nasert herself. At this mo-
ment Mari appesnel to iguire i anythiong hu
been seen of Mrs. Lawnenee, Lawrencs houed the
iestion waid the apswer: ho saw the man point in
thie diroction Emilis bad tnsen when she passed Lifm
hall an hour before, Without o moment's hesita-
tion he siarted to follow her. This time e would
have an gnswer; soo shoald not escape litr tlils
Lime,

Emilin had not gone very far, anil sho was ot that
momuent hardly o hundred yards from the house,
tirn of the road hid her from sight ; but only & few
steps atlppled her w view of the lotel door, nnd as-
sured ber that she was not lingering too loug.  She
herse { could hardly have tolil why she bad come
out, Jut when she indeed saw Lawrence coming
toward ber, she kpew it waa the hopo of weeting
fim onee wore that ok bronght her to here,

e came townrd her quiekly with long strides,
She was leaning on u low stone parapet Eant over-
hung the torrent, the fresh morning snushine was
upon her, sod her face, shadowed by hor dark Liat,
showen no traceof last night's vigil, Rathor, o
more vivid eprnation llngl‘vj‘ ber cheeks, a clearer
light shone in hereyes; for Emilia was young, and
excitement lent tbs hiue wore roadily than weariness,
Lowrence forgot his brief indignation as he came
up to her, &ho turued and acconted him gently,

“Lam gial tosee you,' she suwid [y wo nre I-»avmq
suddenly for Pau; but 1 wmmn{ to sea you,
wanted '—alio  hesitated for ball o mecoud—"'1
wanted to wish you good-by.”

He was silent for o moment, * Well’ he said after
that panse, *gcod by is n hand word; but what
you eay I ean but echo.  Good bo with you, Emilia

Neither of them moved, 'Therv was again a
slience broken by Luwrence, :

“Tho tiwo i1 shore,' he said, laoking not ot her,
bat at the rushiog waters bolow, *and I have some
wonls whicls, were 1 only your suitor would como
from me with graes, which sa your lover I might
piter with a passion you conld Tot despiss, that |
might urge npon yeu witha warmth that yeu
could not resent ; but which, being your husband, 1
must speak with reserve and command mimcll o
pronounce without too touch emolon. Wieu we
marriod, 1 did not love you, as wou kuow : I loved
another woman, of whom we neod ot sgeak. Lut
now. Lwilia 1 love you'’

Fis volee changed inveluntanly. He nttered the
Inst words in dry and hnsky tones, and toming,
leaned his arms upon the parapet, and awaited her
reply. It did not come; only a warm flush dyed
her choeks and deepened as he moved at last and
his il_nne:: mwet hers, In aminute he went on,
speaking in his nsual voico :

*Nueh wonls botween you amd me are folly no
doubt, for as in the past so in the futare, 1 moke no
elatm on you, Emilin, So faras I can set you frée,
you are free—" He broke oft, *Would 1o God," ho
erivil with gatherivg passion and energy, * that yon
wors in trath altogether froe, so that you and [
might meet on eqnal terms: that T might woo sou,
ns | believe, bofore Heaven, | might sin you yel T

He walked awagy a stop or twe, then came back to
where Emlin stood, stlent and motionless,

“Farewell,' he said, Holdig out his hand, * sinee
farowel) st is to be,  You cannot love mie, and that
is my misfortune, but not your fanlt. We part
fricods, and that is well, I wish you wellin your
life, und yvou, I think, will give me a kindly wish to
carty_away with e intomine, 1 leave you with
Lﬂn-lnln. 1o the life yon bhave chosen, where you are

nppy -

‘ I-!mih ? eried Clariee’s plaintive voies ot a little
distanee wnong the trees, * whers have you gone 1
We are all ready, and maming is waiting,'

Emblin started. Lawreaee loosened his grasp of
et :lmlnt, Imt uneonsciously hor own grisp tight-
LU TRLE

ORY ahe mad, *wmy life is not happy—is not
hianpy—is not happy—'

Sho dropped Wis hand and put her handkerchief
to her eyes, o strapge betrayal of emotion in
Emilia,  In a moment she recoversd hersalf.

Clopd-hy,! she saiil, holding out her hand to
Lawrenco, bot with an averted (hee.  He took the
hond, tut it wias e who now (irmly held it claaped
du his, o sl trind to pass him by,
anuot pow part liko this! he safd, * Not
Lappy—1on say that vour life i3 not happy © Is it
posstlile—eaml God | =18 it possible, Eulig, that yoa
cotld trust it again to me—"

She dild nop auswer; pride strogsied, il reserve,
and donbt, Oh! to end this nneertainty ! Aml
thees stood the travelling-cnreinge; she conlil gee it
throush the trees from the bopd of  the rogd whore
they etood s her placo was peeparad: Lerold life
awaitod her—=tow wnteh simpler, how niach safer to
roturn toit, Sho triel to free hir [ Lisw-
rence's, bt he helld it firmly, was
his nt lest. ¢ Be generous, Fiosling’ he said, * giye
e :TI. frank answer. So muchat least I have aright
to clain.’

Thers eame another ery of * BEmilin.' Luily Meri-
ton il appearsl on the steps of the hotel, e
l-:-u'l‘it Ly the bowing mdlort s Beine s

flesen wore being settled on ther cosbion

iliar hark and velp reachvd Emilin's ear, Then

wo tupaeml aod answered Lawrenee.  She spoke
quickly, vet witl centiences and dignity.

*Yor have aorieht,” ste sainl, *a nght that T have
neglected too lomg.  Because von have heen gener-
ons. | have heon nopgeneronsg: 1 soe it now,  Claim-
ing nothing from  you, [ shut my eves oo claim
vou wonlil not uree, No, my life i not happy. It
s beeone an texpressible weariness to e, 1
cannnt retarn to it—1 spenk frankly, as you teli me
to do—1 think=" her wuice faltersd w little, her
stirety Bineatue nersoas amd rore hurrisd—1 think
that with yor any 1fe wieht b Dot tor, worthier.
W oare trieads: do npot osk me to gy mord—aot
yol, Pat my place isar goar side="her Breath
coate popd went, shie fierd boe bands from his closp,
*You told me 1o be frank.’ she saul, turning away,
“Uh, be gennrons still—"

CEanilie=ol, then you are at Tast D oerled Clarive,
running  toward theny, *you nnst come
Muanima ik remly—you know sl cannot s
kemt walting, snd she is so nervons this vor

Yo most go P said Lawreenoe, * then T eome
She put ter hand into his ones more, Y(Come,’ alis
appd, witle pontle ecision. Then turmung to her
conain, 4

sClatioe,” ele sadd, <thig is my hasbund, I want
you to kuow him—| L. F. Pognter.

THE WisT WIND,

From ihe Dogtan Trangtript.
Tlow, freely blow
Owver the snew, O wind:
As errily blow ofer the hills of snow
Ar if never o man had sinned,
ra womon hind wept
ate elilil grown pale,
Or i modden’s warm teiars erept
To hallow o faithless fale.

Blosw, stoutly blow,
Strong in thy heaihen joy:
Sorrow tha strely canst not know,
For thine s the hieart of a boy —
Yor thine i= the freedom ol streagth
Of g rover carcloss and guy,
Over the fair lant’s leneth,
JoyTully waad'ring away.

Biow, llh.\'t'l".’ hiow
Out of the fields of air,

Till we see toy garients’ uiry fow
Al the gleam of thy llying hair—
Till the light of thy Lroad bright wing

And tl'f'" Il ey s st ns fres,
Aud we foel i onr hearts the spring
Of 0 joy that was woent to be.
0. C. AUMINGELR,

AN TNCEREMONIOUS PRINCESS.

Fraom Landdan Soeiely.

Iere is nu ancedote ol the Princess Roval when
ehe fiest went to her howent Porlin: A Prossion
Piinciss, for tustance, is not allowed by hov tnistress
of tue robes to take up a chair. and, sfter hiving
entried it throngh the whole breadth of the room,
to put it dowt in suother colner. 1t was while
committing sueh s act that Princess Victorin was
Jutely ennght by Cenntess Perponclior. The ven-
erab e lady remoust rated with o consideralils degres
of varnestness. @ VL tell yoa what,” replied, noth-
ing dwnnted, the roval heroion ol this story—+ 'l
toll vou what, my dear Conutess: you are proliahly
oo of the fact of my mother being the Queon of
Fnglend 7 The Conntess howed in assent,

wWall,” resamoed the bolid Prinesss, © then T must
reveal to yo another fet s ber Migesty the Queen
of Lireat Britain and Irelind has pot ones, bat very
often, s for forgotten hersolt os to takic up & chair,
1 speak from popsonnl obwervation, 1 con assure
you. Nuy, if 1 am not greatly deceived, I poticed
oneday my mhther earryiig a chair in cach banod,
in nrder to sel them for her children. Do vou really
dunk that my dignity forbids anythine which s
feciuently done by the Queen of England £ The
Conntess bowed again sl retieed, iwl!::”m noi.
without o little astonllment st the biographienl
information she hmd heard. However, she Knew
Ber oftiee, and resolved to prove not less stanuek to
Ter ditties than the Princesa to her prineiplos.

ADVICE T0 YOUNG PORTS.
From The Soturdiw Leeivie,

Unliekily, the tesull of all row antie and “ natn-
ralistie ¥ renctions against congecrated formulivisto
intrinlues new common places, or to st each poct on
mventing 1-m:|m:m]]-1;um which become charaeters
i=tio of Lns own work. oetry must always be wore
or loss @ matter of couvention. Some epithets are
allowed s othsrs, itst a4 appropriate, are tabooed,
Then eomes o poer who employs a tubooed word
siecessiully, and instantly aschool of lmititors
convert the novelty into a conventionel formula.
For example, it bas long besn common o tall: of an
dopange " Bky. Orange sunsats fade, and crimson
dies into deep orapge, sl noons is otteaded.  But,
let o poot try o lemon twilight: let him say tiut
the lomon-eolored sunset smiles, or thit the orange
curset diss and iadesinto pale lemon o'er the sea,
ainid the basd will bave the crities down upon Liw.
Yer the Iate sunset 15 very often lemon-haed, €0 that
jemon-yellow s fonnd 1 every hox of water-color
prements, And lemons are just as pontical articles
OF COMOICTEN 08 OTANEes—lore 50, wo venture to
thnk—and the pale wow of lemons in the dark
whossy lenves ot csouthern const 15 as beautiful as
auy  golilen apples ever known to the *lily
maitdens,” as Quintus Smyrmweos calls the Heas-
perudes. Thus 1t seems nfuir to “har” lomon;
bt ifa puet makesa hit with lemon, all the poet.
asters in Bugland will be rhyming to  tho bells of
sp, Clegont's, and we shull have aew convention,
When Coleridge called a twiligit sky “urecn,”
there was an indignant protest, aml it seomed that
o one bad ever seen that the sky eonlil be green
Lefore, Bt now we all hint green, and print green,
us, according to Mr. Drowning the wllowars of
Keats * it blue™ and “strafehtway turete eaf,”
or % print blue,” amd “eluret crowns their enp”
But % What porriage had John Kests?" as Mr
Browning enigwatically i.urlulrn-a. Ouee more, 8
fi=h is 0s poutic asa vegetnble, for all that we can
s, But we can speak, sud Mr. Tennyson does
speak, of “datludil sky,” wlile poets seem shy of
tullcing about o * mackerel sky. Yet the sky aa
often displays srtangemeuts like those we mlmire
in the mackerel a8 colors like that which pleases In
the datfodil, It is penlons to write of *shcky
chestunt buds” but *drooptng chestnut buds”
wire perfectly safe, Now, yonng chestout buds
are much moro obviously sticky thun drooplug.
There were forma like * suuny warm,” © thunder
fires,” * wan li§ht. “gewy dark,” which Mr. l'en-
ny=on cimployed long ago, and whish wore aprhlly
beeoming poetic conmon laces when the mastor
wisely discarded them. 'F!wm is also the frequent
employment of the words * happy" nud * windy,*
whicti hus always marked the Lugreate's style, In
Liis earliest volume, sl ina * Chorns inan un.
publisbed drama, written in very eatly life,” we
real of

moantaius riven
To shapes of wildest nnarchy
By secret freand midolght storms
That wander vound thele windy cones.

No one hut Mr, Tennyson in nll the roll of English
wots could probably have written the italicised
ine. Dut now the industrions poetaster hus mado
freo wish * windy ™ and = happy,” sl * most can
raise the dower, for all have got the seed.”

With Mr. Swinburne, Mr, Morris and Mr, Ros-
satti camo in a uF)w_ #ot, or seversl new sets, of con-
ventiwonalities, Origiual and striking, if perhaps
too prominent, in the works of the poets, those
forms aro excossively Irritating in the works of the
poctuators.  With Mr. Swinburne's © Atalanta™ (for
the  Queen Mother  passed unucticsd) came in the
constant useof “iron,” the etornal references to
@ fire " sl = blood,” and a certain meteoric way of

[ cau be

writing abont the groat blind forces of the worid.}
stars, winds, foaw aud Jargh—it foam

called a # foreo,” except when used to fashion the
deadly bolt with which Indra slow Altl, Before
Mr, Swinburne we almost doubt whether girls were
eallod = white,” or necks and other portions of
human frame * warm"; certainly kisses did 33
“sting,” nor woere things in genersl 5o apt to be
“wet.” Willlam Morris presented the poem
with “wan " as an epithet of water. * Wan

bewn o formula in the Border ballads from time im-
memorial, but Mr. Morris first_ thonght o) introdue-
tng thisa m-r‘! arabie epither of water, It was very
pleasant in = Jason,” Lut now it mects one every-
where, Mr, Morris's girls wers “alim,” an those of
Mr. Bwinhnrne were white, Doth he and Mr, Ros-
selti !ldll‘l‘."l another to the scanly rhywes to
Wlove " by emploving “thereaf™; and now we
never meet “love” inoa poem witliont an spxious
feeling that “ thoreor ™ is lurking in the neighbor-
hood. Wiho endowed the coumon poctaster with
“utter” wo do not know. Mr. Barlow—un agthor
rather 'TN.;'-!T“\‘, wir fear, to oriticism—has ridden
“utter” very bunl, also “wonderful.”  Almost
everything whicli is not “ utter” with this songster
is * wonderful” and augthing that escapes these
epithets s apt to fxll a victim to “ warm.” The
babit of laving stresson the laat syliable, when
the peanltimate is aceented in sneaking, is probabl
derived by Mr. Rossetti n!ui his sdwirers from ol

Enelish  verse.  “ [heal,”  “ wa-fer,”  * flo.wer,”
“ hu»-doﬁ for *dinl,” 4 water,” = Hower,” wnd
“hody,” are now mmong the most ordinary copvans

tionalities of the modern Muse, They Lave
to attract by thelr strangeness. We know that
waler is mnm'hkoly torhyme now to “ heer” than
to * daughter,” aud” that Byron was i error when
e sadd that

Thes casg U two boobles and a noddy,

Anid thon they loft off eating the :l--mf:wly.
Mo should have written, and, if he were s minor
poct now, lim would write—

by euight two hirring, anid of whitehalt thres,
And now no more must eat the dead bodes,

This may seem a queerly way of writin
should say “grimly” for * grim,” we

f
S - : mnsk say
“ gueeriy ™ for = queer’’), bat it i % right,” it 18 % the
thing.”

It we might offer a wordof advice toa young

poet, it would be somewhat in this manner. Do
not he fashionsble, 1 you lind you linve spoken of
o slim manden or o white girel, cu out the adjective,
11 you must have an wdjeetive, lind o new ordisinter
an ol oue, But bewars of * hiown,” for that is
Me. Kossetti's private properiy.  Make as littls use
weaible of » withal,” and w other words do not
ace tne usual accent, so s 1o make it rost
on  the ultimate syllable. Forswear
“white,” = wet”  *warm,”  *sweet,”
# worderfol,” pndl generally keep a keon eve on
& o, oppeciindly 30 it alows & tetuleney to be
“ blown.” 'l::»tnm. “al,” especinlly if conscience
whispors thot Matthew Arpold wonld have sighed
“al™in ihls very place if ho hed been working on
the samo subject,  Avold meties invented or re-
vived by Mr swinbumne ; they are mnty sl mieris
totions, but you eangot mh wiite them with
ariginality, As you value your reputation, do nos
call the waters = wan ' nnf‘ if tempted to use s
violet or orange snnset, try Af 4 gonito suaset will
not do inst as well or better. The ecolor of the
timato is benntiinl, and only it assoeiation with
ehiops prevents this vegetable from Leing as poetis
oil a8 oranges.  Ury somothing hke this;
Tomatip Hnset glowed
LELTR YRt Y ves cncninherine,
W mdght, descending, Indipgo’d
With blie the moaruful deep divinm,

It yom are snecessful, you will soon have followers
ennggeli ;s aml indigo, cieambers and tomatoes will
e 45 CONMUON i SOUE 48 poses, orunges sud
dattudils,

SIR GODFREY KNELL ERS DEEAM,

From The Manchester Tives,

Sir Godfrey Kueller, the eclebrated English
painter, once velated to Mr, Vopo o dream. * A
night or two augn,” sadd Sie Godlrey, “ 1 Lol a ver
odi sort of dicam, 1 dresmt that [ was dead, an
soon after fonod mysell walking up o nairow path
that led np between two lills, rising pretey equally
on eacl side of i, DBefore me | saw adoor, and a
groat number of peopls about it, 1 walked on to-
word them.  As 1 drew near 1 eonld distivguish St
Peter with his keys, with some otliers of the Apos-
tles: they were adinitting the propie as they came
pest the door,  When I had jorned the company I
eonld ser several seats, every way, at o e dise
tanee withio the door.  As tha tirst, after ni; com-
e up, npproached for sdottance, St, Petor asked
tis nanie, and e his religlon, * Lam a Roman
Catholie,” roplied  the spicit. * Gointhen,” says St
Peter, *ad st dows there on those scqts on the
right haod,! The nest was a Cresbhyterinn g he was
adimitted too, alter the usial o testions, and ordered
to sit down on the seats oppos te to the other,

“ My urn catns ne st andas | approscluad, St Peter
very civilly asked mw my name, [ sand it vas
Kueller. I had no sooner tiul so than 3t Luke,
whe was standing just by, ‘uraed towanl me an
gaid, with o grear deal of paeetness, * What! the
famous =ir Godirey Kueller, from I‘JnFLmd " *The
same, sir,y saya [ at your service.” Ou this 5t
Luke immedintely drew near to me, e braced m
and made me & great many complunenis ou the o
we Il both of ns followsd in this world. He en-
tered so far into the snbyset that he seemed almost
to have forgot the business for which 1 came
thither. At last, however, be recolloctml liim<elt
aml salbid, * I beg vonr pardon, Sir Godfrey ; | was so
taken up with the pleasure of conversiag with yon!
But, a{-{-mm pray, sir. what religion way you be
of ¥ *Why, traly, sir,’ says L*1 amol no re-
hgion,! *Oh, sir,) says he, *you will bhe ro good,
then, a8 to go in aad take yYour scut where you
please!’ "

THE TRUE HEROINE
From Uhe London tilnbe

The Leroine of fiction 4 preseut is oflen snything
bt o wood girl; in faeg, o regular thorough-going
nanghty oteis rathera favorite with wany of our
novelists, = Vixen” was not at all v good girl, nor
wits ® Madeap Vielet,” nor Miss Thae keray's love
abile * Elzabieth,” and the stories uul;ht alimost bo
eonnted by the dozen o which the first two op
thres cliapters got the heroine into some wild
sorapd, for which she sudoers ull her life ulterward,
We wre fortuuate when the seripe ' an innocens
one, ind uothise worse on be said af the heroine
than thot she does not knew how onlinari'y well
Lrovght np woimen are gecestotied to beluve,

Among all these difierent types, old and new,
with ther endless waretios awl grvlations, thers
must b something in comuon, which makes us
really interosted in the fato of one woman=—plain
or protty—wlule wo are qalte indiflervnt about that
of unother. 1t {4 so in real life, Some women
strike ns at oncens interesting : people talk to
tuem with meaning; things happen to them ; every-
where they fur o centee, and their presenee iz felt,
These are leroines : aml when an authoer suveeceds
m trapsplanting one into bBis pages, Liis  stor,
breathes sl woves, But what makes them so

Not alwivs either virtue or heauty, certainly, nog
even fotee of eharaster: but o certain emotional-
noss, whiel they can communieate to others.  They
feel keenly, and they aro slways feeling or ready to
feel. They are never torpul ur abserbed in every-
day mutters; for howevar they may be oceupied in
stieh things, they respond so uch more remlily to
a eall of fecling that thetr winds are never too
mueh dulled to retlect a vivid toage, I they am
sympathetic they are the most delightiul of coniis
dants, for thew svmpathy is warm and interested,
anid yoo know that you caninot bore thewm with your
Aflairs, any wore than by reading thewm a story,  If
they are seltish they gencrally succecd in Tposing
upnit others their own sonse of the supreme fmpor-
tance nf what they are freling, and command up-
Bimated svmputhy  sud allesiance,  Always their
natares are struig to o high pitet, and «hen others
come inte harmony with them, it s wheo they are
wound up beyond theiv wont, At such enlninating
points, when Lfe 18 fullest and nerves most hlghlr
churged, events are Liliely to happen hulden teel-
ings blossom like the aloe once dor all, and im-
prisonsd words spring out.  Thus it is that heroin
are mado and romances beging for they carry no
only the hazel twir which tells where the sprin
of emotion lie hid, but the serpent-rod which ea
them forth.

Many people—boih men and women—in whom
this peenliae facnity 1 not strongly enough devel-
oped to attract attention, and make evonts cluster
roud their path, yet are horoes and hoeroies m
themsolves, by dint of o cultnred imagisation,
Looking at the aceurrences and fnevitable changes
of therr own life with iuterest and with aneye
tesined to see ovents in onderly seqaence or gracetul
combination, the neidents geonp themsolves ple-
tureaguely, the feelings that rose with them cling to
them, keeping for each ity peculiar savor—distinet,
tuongh erowing faint; and a lite, whieh seems very
comuonplace Vie wed from outside, 18 to 1ts snbject @
story constantly remd, bnt always to be continued,

TWO OF GENERAL GORDON'S ANECDOTES.

From The Monroe Ailvertiser.

With all the General's gayvety and imavination, he
is, and always has been, sincerely a pious man, and
nover went into an en ent that he did not ask
Divine sssistatiee an or. Once, however, he
almost lost his gravity ayvers lield ou the eve ol
a hattlo—the battle of the Wilderuess, One of the
commren soldiers wus on to pray, und men
eonlid pray at such tiwmes, knowing that withio the
next hour or two one or mors of them must bo lying
in the dest. On this occasion the solaier 3
S0 Loot! thou kuowest we are abont to cuglr in
a terrible contliel, if you tako a proper view of the
subject.” At 1hia time the bearers lost theie
gravity, and fought the battle of the Willeruess
with their interval sgirits giggling all the way
throuch,

At snuotlier tiime, when Gordon was abont to lead
an attack ot Petersburg, be and Genera! Hesh snd
somo others went into a little school-room on
lines to pray. Sol iloth, the tieneral’s brether and
adjutant-cenceral, who was atways on the lookou
for o driok, was standiog o little way ofl,
Henry Peyton, ove of General s etafl, bock:
him to come to the house and join ihem. Sold
not understand their object, hut total'y msconceiv-
fnee it, hold ap bis canteen and shakin 2 it said, * No,
1 thauk you; I've just got hold of sorie.”

« Where ignorance s blisa ! Paterfamilias
{lonking ot the mleli' medals, whieh b innocently sope
to bo prizen for ex oo in studies, eto)—
+Ipat’s raht, son. [ weo you are moking good use
bere ; keep on ‘"”}:f pridos as

< ’ﬁ:‘.:pﬁ;“:.ﬁ“m may draw on we any ress
Joabla amoaLL (L arvard Laupoon.




