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the day

‘d new

oend L dnifer

faint | ni
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,sel.

inted because ho an tluﬂ.
before his interview with
tled everyilring so eutirely W

fur uenli-

Mﬂﬁo{ﬁm{udm rwm
lzu’%%m
uﬂmmmmmm

qu'al. wnﬁ)udad
may go uﬂ' any di Y'oﬁm.
“P. 8. —l[ind you p.y your bills before

George hail | ven up his situation,
qi:h Mr. Landsen had
ngl and before startin
1o tell the old
n, who, hﬁuﬁ

ned .0t W, fax

mm: father displayed, an
1¢n, George went back th

tbeanmmer»houu, where he'had left
.ﬂdvur: moodily seu.ed hmmrb.;ﬁ

"lﬂﬂllhuaatan cnd,"he said.
“What is?" asked Lucy.

'Wiv Wrenmcmmt, snd my bappl-

=

“Nonsense!
t.hematlar!‘ What aay "
8471 TOheT sh “he eald ®hat al¥

ey ou‘“&”sm%" ", Chegos:

book in his hlnd. I thought I abonid
cheerfully to work for,

have
{%% ami hau sent mooﬂ'wil-li n-spre
dear, I will not have

mhm& come, now, tell me what is
Iam te . sure wou]d
.

awon’lor
perhaps ‘not," sid
it'lnosmcuy plhm&mhmma!&l
.| ings coadly put aside, and be told that one
lluul.duor Lo 4 brute for thinking of get-
married at all."
b iquy thate” exclaimed Lucy,

mhig wide. O, George,
I thin yonmuﬂ'n%l i

After much of g:l
Landen’s resdlve ‘was lo'ld but Tucy
disconcerted it as heér

not ‘seem ngar so
lover hal ‘been, for st s conclosion she
:qhed n lﬂt#hmﬂ lnugh; u:ld said, 103};
ngdown : “Why, George, dear, you
not think that we—we could be _rrled
bd‘ote oun went out !™

-1 don't see that there woukl Inw
been anything so very dreadful in. thst,”
sald George. “I'm  twenty-three,—old
en

h.
on I;OOSC‘ W'h,
»i.} ¥

oug

“To know hetier,

George.dm: we ure
Wo were

;":.zmw %y.
moml.g ﬁu.-g ﬁm t you
m v““ '&"’4"&" =y

1o

E‘

the memo:

tood th 2 the En.%‘&““‘ ore !
l 8 K el wn
frvagh e b of 1% Tfermat

ts summer house,
their clusters of yeHow ‘blossoms, aﬁdngru
ing lovingly on the girl's fir hair ‘and
sweet, earnest face, until, as George gassd,
the . ,w\dﬂbw -tBmper vEn-

d,ilm«fchwﬂhlly

mmehnw. of all
which I lmve seen jon. Ithln.k it

- Mcknﬂyu.nliksﬂmt

) I'Sonn us to ts contents, and it was opened | 8
3 :ll.'her hastil

\ ﬁmcw than

ﬁhh.anr

mg memory I don‘t

Why, George, what can be/!

mﬁ-’“’"

“3 TE?MW

will be pmr.. A.nd-sol.hethree

Bil.r way, Walter, it is exactly a year
-Rylston was here.
- ggg well, Imppnsakia. was the
rather réjoinder.

* Lucy néver speaks of him," said Mrs.
Bansden. “I wonder whethér she has
ﬁw fnrﬁom!n the ‘llklng she uged' to have

» Fo tten it,” said Hr. I..nnadm “no

ﬂ ' She wotld have talked
about him fast enough if she had not I
never beard of a who muld keeap
| her own counsel afo

oy =
still it would be better for her to look for
a hushand a little nearer home. Indis and
doubtful e:pemdcnsam a poo -
work for bousekeepin i
“ Here Lucy thou t ﬂho' "He
hi so, pinin;hmugh the
window, she lid' her d on hermothe&n:
am‘u:.'laaltl, with a downcast face,
which smiled and blushes struggled for the
mastery, ' * Mamms, dear, you hustitell
pqnth.sthaw nite wrong. I. have not
ken abowt rge beeause-1 fancied
lf!didaoyoumightthlnklwu
fretting; but I have not forgotten him;
nnd-—-nnd I know he has not forgol.wn

me."
* Not so fast, T mld her father;
“ you may be fide lty lf but how can
you, be s
L hc haa uom me
this morning,™ shé replied.
"Aﬁl’ ve him to understand that T
no-detter-writing," »saitl - Mr.
Lansden, rather testily.

l«mrm;‘ Liuhi.

sou}et.uing

ullnymlnlhutia muah lhl:llld
it to grief.-
what in the world i.s the mean-
nl"!{h‘-nmﬂ exclnimed HALa.ns-
den,n he opened the second envelp,
and what eXxtrao

event' s to
this date* Dead 'leaves und!rhe
the month—so that's the novel
mlo of dove-letter, isit "

;;:i()h.no.pn;-, you don't umm

o Nu.qym Ieerhlnly‘t;lo not. . .Pq:
kjn,clen to exphin,
m&lieﬁw i

¥ it ; and
now’ the day of “our’ ‘has come
anxliad you said he must not write,

‘| he has sent mi¢ this to show ‘mie he! has

not chemgect."* ‘Mm"m understand,

don't P

ol( t‘heﬁﬁ‘!uﬂ that
rested on Bér arm, smiled assent, and then
the trio went to breakfast. -

L. i ¥

lhenme

ﬂersm

ﬂ%t on |

Lucy’s mind grew more a' thing of the
VEATS WOTe HWRY,
ok the ds w '

to th' very

‘a llwl.g‘jm ror

and the
similar packets, ahr-g_ra cnnlne

of Goian Ghabh,‘cheh on

and Lucy”
began
mly,andtbgmw

llull Ulke \sonew ve- | the happy: ebding:that, in her simple futh,

; andd . George,”’ con
have chosen no better

Well,
(mnd as she spoke she plucked a 'handful
of the blossoms,) “even when they are
nothing but dry leaves, aball be.s be-

ween us.""
“ Which your father " Will not récognize
tmtilii is ign'ldcn one,” siid Georpe, laugh-

l&mnumalown& sound-
vm}'swaetmthoantwn.mdnnht. but
wonlq. have seemed ridiculous- to

mﬁ,lndlheu came the pnnlng,Ln

iback while in ' ber lmr‘a presesce
I‘hnalmnstbeﬁ:m " m]i?

pat away her

m‘mﬁh her share o?ﬁae laburnum blos-
soffs, and was at the garden gate as usual

l.o lhoether father that aflerhoon, only in the

7 shc sto slw.rt, wimm

h her father
tha.t time the' choice

unmran.ngusbnamg was Jeft to herself,

For a whole year from the time of

'8 there' came’ no word

ﬁ'um.lhe absentee; but on the an-

that dey Liuncy received a letter,

ol “ml w:?
0 .any

nts to make her cu-

wl ben
hot tears she had

nor

the w m&hecn

and (afterwards Lucy was
been alone) she had no sooner
she covered it up in her little
black silk apron, and rushing up stairs inte
her own room, locked the door, and seated
herself, her hands tightly clasped over her
treasure, and a happy smile resting on her
face, as throngh the open window came the
rustle of the laburnum, and the date when |
it had been gathered, but Lucy understeod
the meaning it was intended to convey;
and though she told herself over and over
ngmn that no l: 3 Of _éircumstances, no
uol‘ﬁm make her waver in her
th, still th { that George was un-
changvcd insensibly strengthened the tie
botween them.

“Dear George,” murmured the rl,-as
she canght the reflection of her g oui.g
face in the glasson the table, * how I wi
I could do something to help him, instead
of sitting idly at home, and waiting ;" and
Lucy felt half indignant at Fortune, who
asked ;lolhlng of her but passive endurance,

of giving her some means of dis-
playing her hero-worship: yet the next
moment glie canght herse womlering how
she condd tell: hér parents of “the packet
she had fecoived, and questioning ‘herself
a8 to whether they would consider it in
the of a letter, and whether us such it
meet with but scant approval.

she felt swre must-come sooner.or later to
"“.’r ety m"‘“g m&m”m e
us 4n e, L W,

summer-hoyse was
e.llow with the fallen blossoms of the Ia-
{urnum trees, Lucy, it must be con
rather unwlllfngly u.emmpnnled her moth-
er to the seaside. NMirs. was the
victim of eértain 8o Bil-
mehts, thé seocssiol hadm; of whieg
necessitated  frequent of scene an
sir; =o just at the m Lucy had
come 1o the conchsion that Geafre might
arrive uny dayy hnhe lgnﬁb hmwiout:‘ :f
oW, COnso aTae wevar; the
reflection that should bhe come ' from India
for the of secing her, ke would

ﬁ“much mind & journgy to the sea-

t c[u!etaﬂh&e be the resort
fx ed u?tg'g and the}
t o
the natura channs of which, ingn&:neau-
mation of ‘weary Londanets. their litﬂe
#en-side town was possessed, so that Lucy
mmbles were ve;y solitary ; but she would
it contented or hours, apparenily ab-
sorbed in her book .or work, or watch.mg
mewavesml Euponl.ha sands, but in
busy with some happy d.w-dmm.

Jnother w
with a smile her anxlety to appear ln
colors and dresses that sullad her 'bes
het cureful arrangement of the ffoch
ers of which she insisted on such
an abiindance ‘in their nimng-roum but
the days and 'weeks passed by, and sutumn
‘was close at hnnd yet Lm:y' were
va.guo as ever; at length the girl grew
mnﬁ y restless, looking forward to her

y with a dim presentiment of
evil that grew stronger as the day drew
nearer.

Had Lucy's twenty-first birthday been
spent at home, there would have been a

¥ in honor of the da f but as it was,
it bude fair to resemble every other day,
except that Mr. Lansden was to pay them
a visit.

Lucy awsited her father's pearance
with an impatience that mnl? t entirdly |
on his account ; and when the bragelet he
hmu.lglht. her had been mdmired, er first
qneu on_was, “Are there any Jetters for

wapa ?

]Lelmm, pussy? Why, what a con-
scignce you have! I sent you four yester-
day,” replied her father.

*1 meant the one from George,” said

[o. 1did not leave home until the |
pmt. was in, but there was no letter for
you; and Lucy. my dear,” continued her
father, kindly, e noticed her disap- |
pointed look, “don t you think it would be |
as well to try and forget that affaic alto-
gether? You know I don’t want to pain
you, especially on this dny. when I wish to
make you so happy; but.1’cannot help
#hinking that if ?eo rge had been good for
much we should have heard something
definite about him before this."”

However, the task of introducing George
and his various,imerits into the conversa-
l-lon roved an easier one than Lucy had |

ed; for when she re-entored the |
mt room :}m sa;n her ts l-:fimdr

in fthe en, pectmg [ O
'pnﬂé Sawrg,. Mrs. Lansden espuciul -

From her seat in the window Luey could
overhear their conversation ; but the golden |
glory of the laburnum blossomsa had blind-
ed her to the beauty of eve else,
and she remained absorbed in her own re:
flections until a remark of her mmhers,
roused her from fer reverie, sending the |
blood tingling to her cheeks: and yet the |
remark jtself was only commonphce }

“Lucy's lip quivered as her father spoke,
while there was a tinge of sadness in her
tone as she said, “Nm to-day, papa. FPlease
«don't speak of it to-day;" and so the sub-

| ject was allowed to rest,

Durin

one of -his frequent visits to
Brent, Mr.

Lansden renewed

before, anel at the house of this gentleman,
now a country magistrate, it had been

that lhe évening of Luey’s birthday
should be spent,

In Lucy's estimation at least the quiet
famnily party assembled at their (riends’
house threatened a dull evening ; she little
thought with what agony of mind and
prostration of spirit that day would close,

Geo went « wu 'uul.inn
oy 'hm Tge WaY,
: wemwmmbuhehoﬁm

an acquaints
ance which had béen commenced years

Whether the conversation had been un-
usunl!g d atdinmer time, or whether
ﬁmmmﬁﬁuthaehmg
of -each other's society, Luocy found her
wmyanmsinthcdmwin&mm very un-
interesting, and not at all inolined for con-
wvarsation ;. 80, nnnromur two wain at-
templs Lo amuse thum.uhe
took up a hook of enxm and 800
grew so mtemsl.uﬂ in its contents, iha; ahe
scearcely noticed the éntrance of the gentlp-
men, two of whom—lier host "and anotfisr,
themselves near heér, snd con-
tinued a conversation that had uppnmnl.ly
commenced in the dining-room.
“And did that h.nppun this year?" in-
quired the guest.

“4Mu~elmw great ! inquized the | ¢

- Encim the ship ed, and ‘went
dowa. like a stone, The men.pn shere
weré frantic, and’ even t'ried to Taumeh the
lifg-boat, but of course in eich a sen it was
mwﬂb'le Tt was' madness to um% ity

every soul ‘on board was lost) vre
were 0 few bodids washed ont shore.™ ' <™

“ But I supposc you lind no clue to their
ldmlt\}t "; the ritw M:u- had

“No; in 0 Ql t
been-too muchl?hvuﬁgund by mhzlg in
contact with the rocks, 1o be. recognizable.
There was one peor young fellow, though,

evidently a Y “lm ewapod all
injury, und mﬂ :ﬁ unrpmoi‘msc

strapped rou ortunately '
there was no m:ie

“ He had ‘:pers. thcn ”
“ Only s loveslettér; poor boy, with a
of iabarnum in it, tlm. he spoke of as
l?hl:;, YoMy spiey I,wns

Mr thelcr did not ﬁninh his speech,
for at that moment dsuicy rosoy-and totter-
ed, mher thin wallked, _lh where they wers

e

- len you wﬂl let me see it? I think
I know—ihat is, 1 knew—the writer. No,
do mot cal¥ " she ‘added, as
ahe saw Mr. Whaeler’ueyesml:lbs.
Lansden; “ Inwill not  give: you my

\muhln "
wered by uu
that, -ha

» e oututhe en~
t.!uﬁun:, the last s % of ho died—out,
fart.‘be #ri wlgu(}eorges.p:nd the -
e counterpart of those blas-
mwhich hdmsmm-m time to

.mhxwmm&k of hat lnm'u cun
E Y

w
mw&.mm words of Lucy's ﬁnt ud
love-letter:

darling, m daﬂi.n-—-ﬁ!ra.tlaelr
miu 4 4 and 3

Godmhﬂ\fhatdlyﬂfwm and
were it not that I have a strange wish to
you
ago,

Vol
rsealelh, Foe
I am s0 weary, Lucy love.
o U] stuit for Bagland: tpanorrow, so I
nmlm you long: béfore: your
but as L may be delayed..s few houms) i
shall. sead you this the first o Y,
and I shall expect a warm weloome, for
my work is done, al.n{j uncle's death has
de_me lonely, rich even beyond
your falhcrs expectations; and then the
‘Golden Chain’ is cmnpluwd and so now,
woy own love, tried and true, I am

“to elai
Y At g and
rs farever,

ght, for |,

“Groner™

To sn thn:. Lucy understood the mean-
| ing of t. e words Ehe read would

{ scarcel
be ngm 8he hnew that Gmrge was dea:it::s
t
rao
“0 “ ‘!'

tween her and her love ; but us yet she
felt the force of the blow; still
Mr. Wiceler was alarmed by the whiteness
of her face. Deeply vexed with himself [
for having so abrupt.ly brpught thi= trouble
toher knowl.edﬁ he went in search of
Mrxe. Lansden; but, 4o gll her inquiries and
altempts at comfort, ggl{
‘out some indistinct words a George,
coupled with a mquest. to be taken home;
rmd s0, back W t sen-side cot-
that hefice wonld be associated

w th mm_gm lh balf-uncon-

tlmu Lnded

LF!" IﬁmTw’ma 4
W Héavens knows ¥ afd'} rorh& 1

wanted to save her from the misery atten:
dant upon genteel poverty I and instead of y
that, my precautions havé bwoken her heart.
I declare I could bear anything, any re-
pnuchas. better tliann the gentle, ancom-
i) ning manner in which she goes about
| I never thought to pass such s Christmas
as this.,”
| The speaker was Mr. Lansden, the place
1the breakfust parlor of his own houses
the time, the Christinas day following the
| summer thoy had s m sl Brent, As he
finished speaking,” sden came 10
| his side, and there wusapnhud loék on:
her face,
“ Walter,” she said earnestly, “I wish
you would try to thyow aside this intense

“’i-eu. mthecarly spring,” was the re- It

> sume clut-

| Bucy had. freed herselfl - from Jusr.

‘citemenl. of mp:pnny. so their Chl:i.utmu

B:.rty that day consisted entirély of njem-|
rs of their own family ecircle, and’ Mr.
Lansden uttered an impatient exclamation
when, on his retarn from ehinkeh with Mrs,
Lansden and Luey; he was told that a gen-
tleman wis w ginthnlrhmryto.-ee
him on business.
Fheir interview nml have Iasted about &
qurter. of an hour when. Mr.
with ?_nhenrg?rdinury amount ef hasto fo:
rplp o is p egmm. tem en wgn
n sgapch of Li Ea fo

ucy, whom
n.llle dining room cutting For the

uncheon of lhe uveniles 01‘ the m't.i'

‘The girl thought her father, with his us. §

usl love® of gencral ‘superintendence, had
in to see how her work was

heve mgarl xp pa;n. will you
have a plece 0?
e!"™ he're
::kb\e are better u; nbouc lo-dsy
es."
*Nos better l.lln this Dmﬂﬁ] Ltl:y
M for I made it mypedf.”
score perhaps our visitor will a
though 1 doubt. If hio hiaa pﬁf
ity "Am Anna and her hushand ‘corme after |.
vou ‘will be very glad“lo ‘see,'" mplled her
father,

0 't "hides the
vt |
A4 A, wall1” seid, Me Imslcm
. " A visitor!” exclaiméd TLa “who is
“No, it is nelther of thein, “hiit some oné
= I——”oh. you mast tell me, pupl—lmn t

Jher hand, ond leading her to the cough he
stood for a mement looking down intg her
e Witl an earnest gaze which she could | yeurs
not understand, sayin at last, in & voiceo
trédmulous With mdtfm “L mjiowd
dear little daughter, you have bravd:
.and patient under a  sorrow, the

g{l‘,ﬂwﬂh‘
r'hn]m that can . befall o B‘iﬂ. ” y,uu
imk 1 conld be e u#1

i E)mc qﬁm gnod

uxcitemvut
were to happen to you #™
“T ' fhink nlnroi:;umf mailm’ that pr'm'l:ll !m,
quite e or cannot unﬁ:pm
L1;1 that co(liﬂd conccrnmmg n;uch.m
" g, don't say that; 'w
Tbelk'va du witl be tive ha alhe
There, I Lf ive a hundred pounds ppk's g{ﬂ +
.it told, am see that it hnd do:h ha:r!n
harm,” said Mr. Lausden  to hhnnnlf. And
m;;t. ihe[!'cg‘nﬁnunidugmd. “I'l ot
w t UCy ve yon a
bracelet: | ymhl uietly (min
who niuiw. reltag o

a;lhg for you

pliﬁdaur you' mudl g-wemgll

Clhae, " said “Her Ththers ' 1 “don’t ‘soe|:
hbw I could’ do that .without telling you
vitrightt ©- Howeversmnow ‘mind if yolf
sdream, or faint, or-ronke: ¢ If im the
least hit ill, you shall be shut dop. in your
oWn nmmgg(t);lthe rest of the gibut if
you are Fou may go A
this;" . and  ye cautiously g
Lansden totiched dn.ught.rx’- Llack,

"Lucy — 160ked  at her fathier f
moment 88 if in vain trylng 1o unduns
him, and then her whlueimg'm
whiter, she W Pa;:}
possible—it cnnnot be

“But it can be, and it is pussy " said
her father.
- Almost before ihe wmdl m utte

d
still
fm-

embrace from the room ; and
of : the intense happiness of the W!mg
between the Joyers, we leaye mu' Teaders.

to judge
f al] the h'rP y  faniily
sembled that C Dky
‘starcely have %en one a4 Happy
which Géorge Rylston had 'sounex
"become o manber and tears of glidness
rose to Mrs' Lansden's eyes when
came down to dinner wnh a face on whi
a faint flush al red, and with
her black dré'b! exce for a white one
blue ribbems.
bul. ol'nll mmt léncy oeml;‘nﬁdhlm ﬁ
gorge lang
indiffere
4 l(mr

1d
wWis

jies , na.
could]

t of

by (1

the conversa
milstake that had cn,u:'? 80 miich

oLans-

ed ttle puss; st

which George lauﬁbingiy assured him that
Ulr.-re Was Ve e Lo relate,

“The thne I spent in India,” said he, |,
“svas 'quict snd uninteresting. ' I ‘had a
gnod deal of hard work and very little

urve- for lhnugh my uncle was Kind, he
just a trifle exacting, (and besidés, I had
amblim!bn , 8o Tnmst sdv T wasg. |
surprisod when at dentl all his property
was found to have been left to me. i
that, my sole thought was to returm to
Engiaad nssoon poaaibln;‘nnd I madeniu
neee: arrmange mt.nl.a 2Or I : In
ez al?‘wm bﬂb the - u\'I.-nﬁ?lr %ﬁ it
sailed—the eve wmotg . that
letter, Lucy—I “.m airl; nocktda , api

the tiext morning when
fellow who iy piuee, "mma ln 10

id me good-b Ve,
Much namf rebe )ﬁ‘eé*“'m ﬁn&ng’;ﬂin
evitable, I wm‘l’oh‘cd eld; add Fred,
who so seldom bad . anyfliing to do, that
when he had mged about like an ecarth-
quake, and when he had {ried too late to
Etapmsu&gc to Englimd’ in' the Oberon,

gged me Lo Jet him take my place. Tcon- |
sented ; and not knowing how long if |
might be before I should be able to write, 1 |

him my letter, amd told him your ud-
il.ﬂ Htl'.ld explain .guatters F

Huw true ha pvas. o s, trust youg. know l
‘alfendy.™
tkorgen voice hid grown mmeﬂ-hnt',

feeling of self-roproach. No one would
think, Lucy least of al], that you aré to
hla.me in lf'
little reconciled to her loss, it will be fresh
pain o her sensitive nature
lﬂolmg s0 worn und haggard. Do try and |
rful jnst, for to-day; . dnpeml. on it,
lt Ifdo the thﬂd : ,Ior my “sake, |
[ Walter——"
{4 The sound of &'light ‘step bn
mads _her turn away to tl.w hrea ;}qble
and Mr. Lansden, with a sigh he in at-
tempted 1o conceal, luoke in the dirtetion
of the door, where the next moment Lucy
entered ; but so unlike was the pale, fra-
gile looklng girl to the one who had stood
wuh her lover under t'he pengant blossoms |
g; “@elden Chain,”: that it was litlld won-
der Ner father nourned the change.
During the  illness that followed
) the information of George's (?mth
“Euey's hair had beén ent short, and it now
enrled - in roynd her heul, bt it was
in the hnpcjea.sly sad expression of her
face that the difference was most marked ;
and !h.o h she smiled as she wished, hor
{mu'e erry Ohristmoas, it was such a
luan‘ ghost of a smile; that tears
would have wvmu(l almost less sorrowful,
while the decp mourning she wore mada
her intense pallor still more perceptible,
Besides her unwillingness to meet strang-
ers, Lucy was gtill too weak o bear the ex-

& matter; and when she i.ﬂl'l-!

to sce you |

| hurt that ng one j:BI'Ed. enough for me tp |
thestuirs | answer my  letter ;—so T ‘started for En

husky while he spoke of his lost friend,
and it was only afler g long panse thet ]u,
could proceed. ]
* I was dangerously ill for mmﬁ? weeks,
aud there was no one with me who knew |
{Ihmg of my English friends. As soon |
was able to write, I thought I wasable ‘
and—well, perhaps I was a little

| s
to travel ;

land, apd you don't want to be told the
| rest.”
“The that puzzles me, though,” ob
served Mr. Landsen, *is that Mr. W ue]ersl
1 description uf your unfortunate friend re-
| sembled you.
“Well," said George, “we were sufficientiv
alike in height, the color of our hair, and
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bought with some ane e Ise's pain.
Lucy's spoken thought hushed the cirele |
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Tue Galt (Ontario) Reperter says: Al
ouUng man !mmcd George Muya, of Luthur

w“mshgh recently. w pursuit of a
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across the fields, Mays clinging to the
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