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WILL SHE?

D e ol
{All The Year Round.|

« Quite an absurdity, isn't it? and
very unplessant for you and  Mr,
Horniblow, 1'm sure. 1 said so when
1 first heard what old Josh Brooke was
contemplatiog. ¢ Well, Hugo," I said,
«1 don't envy tho new rector of Ash-
Jegh and his wife, 10 have the old rec-
tor's daughter perpetusted in the
r.ﬂah s village schoolmistress.,' Of
course Vs very awkward, is't it
ow ¥
‘ Mys, Fortescue, who was tall, plamp,
srd forcible in figure, manner, and
coice, looked into the somewhat insig-
pitcant face of the new rector’s wife,
a5 sbe put the Iast query confidentially.

o Well, you sce, Mrs, Fortescue,™
ot ¢ apswered, unsesling her thin, com-

you are to us here, who know and love
you and your mother?"

“Oh, no; I know I shoaldn't; but
they wouldn't look down upon mo—

““Sowe ! Who, Mary ? Have you—?
Yan haven't been out of the village, I
' know, since I saw you last, Who has

! wounded you? "

He speaks angrily, and looks a3 he
speaks, and Mary hastens to try and
remove his anger,

“Oh, never mind, please! Pray
forget what | have said,’” she begs
earnestly, while her cheeks flash pain-
fully; *1 am silly, and—and over-
sensitive, as you say, and—and I'm
not used to my new life yot. I wish I
hadn't said anything to you, Tt waa
very foolish, frul!y don't mini=—at
least, not much,”’

“ Yes, youlook as if you didn't mind—
not much,” he says—almost contempt-

ypressed lips, '* 8 new-comers we are
pot obliged to take antecedents into
copstderation. To ue, Miss—what is
er rame?  Ub, yes, thank you—Miss
partlemy peed merely bo the village
schoolmistress, unless wo choose to
pave it otherwise, 60 that, you see, for
: there in no awkwardness at all, Bat
{ amn really glad to know your feeling
sbout her, for we had heard, no doubt,

wite & false report that your &on |

Lh!-—‘ -

Mrs, Fortescue let her ssy no more. |

+ Ah, indeed, 59 you heard of that !
low thivgs do fly ! Oh, yes, indeed,
sl it was almost true ! 1le was quite
rgccinated. Poor dear Hugo ! Sach an
¢y e for beauty as the boy has, ™
" Boy!" echoed Mre. Horniblow,
« 1 mean your son, the curate of Flax-
ton.

« o do |—my only son—my Hugo,’
replied Mrs. Fortesene; * but he is
¢nly a boy where a pretty faco is con-
Fell in love at first sight with
She 18 very pretty,
vou know—uite o beauty in fact, and
yery taking too. Poor Hugo! Dat
{ben that was in her best days, before
it was discovered that her father had
lost all his property. The
from Ashlegh, of course, died with
bim, and he had saved nothing., For-
tunately, dear llogo was not tud deop-
ly implicated : ho was on the verge.
but he had not proposed, and, of
course, now it 18 all over ; still, I may
confessto you in private, dear Mrs. Hor-
niblow. that 1 should greatly have pre-
ferred the young womaa’s being located

cerned,
Miss Dartlemy.

cleewhere.’

 Ah, to be sure, | dare say!™ re.
plied Mrs Liormiblow, and pressed her
thin lips iwogother. ** And this Mr.
Brooke, 1 suppose, is & relative of the
young wom—young person, [ sup-
« No, only her godfather., ¢ was

ol Bartlemy's puptl—a lad of nineteen
when she was horn, and he stood goil-
father to her; bat it's the most ridicu.
lous ides his setthng her down here.

into hin head— o it hawill. They call
Lo * 0)d Josh irooke in the neighbor-

1 ). 1 that 1 is o very old, but so
] ‘('_.

o+ Well, if he must make her schaol-

n istress, he need not have made her

suist. | have always exapected my

eruess to play, and this salary
w | have heen s great help toward
ber own : besides which, [ play a little
mytelf—not much, cortainly, but |
used to sometimes in the h--!llﬂ}'m
wi Miss Makin was away, and |
suppore this girl plays so well that |

n't play sfter her. Yes, the or-
1 business 15 & nuisance certamly.™
“ Yes, no doobt very awkward in-
doed,' agreed Mrs. Fortescue, glad to
tind the rector's wife had » grievance
after sl as well s herself, and she
felt well satisfied with her afternoon's
work.

Meanwhile ¢ 01d Josh DBrooke®' is
tanding in the shady little t—-seated
h of Ashlegh school eottage talk-
pg to the ' young wom—young per
son.'* who bends her head and does not
smile in answer to her godfatber’s half
snxious, half pl ]

“ Well, Mary, fecling
yet ot

She looks up
ratber & |

reconciled

at his kindly face;
ain face, with a bald

bead, that g n almost a venerable
Appearn of his having only
just but sho does mnot
smile, and she speaks gray ]‘.'. almost
radly.

] wish 1 had never consented to
stay in Ashiegh, Mr, Hrooke,'" she says,
‘Bt why '’ azks, and his plea-
sant me na vexed expression.
 Why b

Tell me your rensons, Mary,"

“ I've told you s0 many times, Mr.
Brooke," £he
rever will histe

+ repeating t
elimmer of & smile shone
face at the remembirance of his deter-
mined meredulity,

“I'm glad that you can
Mary. 1 was afraid that it was gome
thing serious. Como, at least tell me
your new reasons fur rry |
persuaded you to remain in A -h:c,,:i;."

“I"'vé no mew reasons,” she ane
swers ; “and I know I ought not to
have any old ones. Dear mother is
quite happy : she doesn’t wmiss the rec-
tory now that her room ia so like the
old one, and that is all your oodness,
Mr. Hrooke, as well as all the rest;
but 1 can’t belp feeling sorry that I am
bere instead of elsewhere.'

“Thavk you, Miss Mary, for the
implied compliment, 1 am sorry—
truth forbids my returning it, for I am
very glad your mother and you are so
near that | can st least watch over you
both a little. You shouldn't begrudge
we that little pleasure, to say nothing
of my baving stood up for you as a
deeply-spgrieved infant, Your mother
was my first friend long before I was
equire st Ashlegh; and I am vain

till s

being

snough to think she would mias me.” |

“Oh, she would indeed; I think
i°“ are the only one she knows now,
esides old Margaret and me! Andl
should miss you, too, Mr, Brooke; I
should indeed. You are the only
friend we have in the world now. It
15 only that I know—I can’t help feel-
wg—that they——"
. “What? Who?* Ilo asks sharp-
¥

“The new le. The rector and
bis wife wiil tmc me incapable.
deed, 1 know they do; they have said
£0. They would rather have a conven-
tional, proper mistress,”

* Incapable !
are oversensitive, Every one knows
bow clever you are. Weren't you

gold medalist st that—what do you |

all 'm place! Incapable, indeed! |
Who bas been putting that i 1
b ol €0 putting that into your

* Nobody bas put it in, Mr. Brooke," |
8he answors, smiling at his warmth; |

;lit cunho ?'f Iiself, but I know what peo-

“Who has eaid ing?"
wkedndigoantly, |
a"No one—at least not to my face,

Ut I can see what they think without
beivg told in so many words. Every-
down me here be-
and now I'm

he

3

Yy
cause |

» | from her daughter's hand.

income

If he wanted to provide for them—she
has a paralvtic mother, quite helpless |
and childist, poor thing!—he might |
kave dor else where ; but he's most
gerentric in his - ays—mad you might
eall him—znd 1o if ke takes a thing

Nonsense, child, you |

uouely, sho thinks, *1 think I have
{ never seen you so thoroughly vexad bs-
fore, Mary. Yes, it is silly to ~e
wounded becanse a—a puppy liite
that—I beg your pardon, Mary," he
saye, checking himsell sharply, * Per-
[ haps you like—still like the fellow, 1
| mean ; but there, | won't say anything
[ against him. Don't cry, you silly
girl; upon my soul! I know what |
should like uncommonly.”

“Oh! Mr. Brooke, says Mary,
obediently drying her eyes, ‘‘if itis
anything 1 could do for you—"

“ No, no, child; you're the very

last person who would give me my
| own way in that matter," and Mr.
| Brooke takes the little basket in which
[ he had brovght the poor paralyzed mo-
| ther an offering of fruit and flowers
' Good af-
ternoon, dear, and try a little to grow
better pleased with your work and
{ your new home here.  Your mother is
| happy ; why should not you be so,
toor '
There is a world of quiet reproof,
and, as she fancies, of roeproach also in
| his voice as ho turns rather abraptly
to leave her. This rellection brings
Mary to her senses at once. Ilow un-
| grateful she had shown berself for all
| his kindness
| *Let mo at least know what il is
you would like,'" she says, ready to
ery again at his reproof, though she
feels she had deserved it.
s | should like to collar dear IHuko

snd horsewhip him,’" ho answers blunt-
[ Iy, looking her full in the face: then
turns away and leaves her, and does
| not once look back as he rides away.

She was a little angry with him now.
Why need ho remiod her that the man
| who a little while ago'was her dovoted

follower hind, since her father's death
and the discovery of his insolvency,
| never onee beon near her?  Mary
hlushed hotly as she recalled her old
friend's words, Yet sho knew right
wrell that if she had still besn the only
kild of the rector Mr. Fertescue woulid
probatly have declared himsell weeks
hefore, and poor Mary felt hersclf as
omplotely jilted as if they had really
owe to an understandiog and Lo had
| Syoken faith with her,
ihered that Mr. Prooke
¢d happy in **dear [Tu-

ad never seem

i'5 ociety, but she had never known
uIn ALRTY Will
gunt, and i
How much she
he and ber p

lehted to his

the cighty
ire Brooke she st
her salary as mistress anywhe
with so much done to lighten her la-

bor apd so litile exacted from her in
Then the sixty pounds he in

return.
dsted on her tak st was
gite BN UNOECES
wn free will, (
played the organ and trained the vil-
sce choir for nothing had he wiched
her to do 80, and she was not blind to
the fact that all he wanted was to se-
cure to her mother and herself at lenst
n "LJt.E‘lTL‘I:\' '\'.

She went indoors and gaze har mo-
ther a bunch ol the hot-houge grapea
he had brought with him, placed the
tlowers that had covered them in avase
close hestde the invalid's chair, and un-
1 the parcel of books Mr. Brooke
1 selected from his own latest sup-

" How good ! how true and undail-
ingly kind he had been to them!™
thought she, and blamed hersell again
severely for so sellishly considering her
ywn wounded pride when he was try-
ing his best to make up to her for what
she had lost,

She read to her mother till tha in-
valid dropped asleep declaring the hero
{ the tale to be * almost as kind and
sood as dear Joshua Prooke himsell."

Mery could mot refrain from tears at
unwitting reproach thus conveyed
o her, und when she saw Mr. Brooke
tiding by in the cool of the evening
threw down her work and ran out

Jridl

! VAl mfusion and the haste in whic

| she had forgotten her hat.

|+ What 18 it, Mary ? " he asked, dis-

| mounting and looping the reins over

garden-gate.
glaints ¥ Are you going to tell me that

;au cannot possibly be mistress in

Ashlegh any longer? I am a poor i1g-

norawus, Till to-day | always thought

that pride felt no pain.”

“That isn't true,” returned Mary,
bending her head shame-facedly as she
| made her confession, **I am proud,
and 1 did feel it, but I should be much
more grieved if you—if my mother’s
one friend were angry with me. Please,
Mr. Brooke, plense, godfather, forgive me
for thinking more of my own trivial,
selfish troubles than of vour kindness
snd goodness,"

] don't want you to think of what
you're pleased to call my kindness,”
said he—rather gruilly, she thought—
| and pulled at Bayard's rein till the

horse startled restlessly, and Mary,
penitently sware that sho was indi-
vectly the cause of the 'Squire’s very
unusual roughness with his four-foot-
| ed friend, immediately took the horse's
| head between her hands and began to
caress him.

| s beg your pardon for my silli-
ness,” she went on; * 1 don’t know
what we should have doneif it had not
been for you. Oh, please don't be an-
gry ; you bave quite frightened Bay-
ard, and me, too ! I think [ can bear
everything else patienily if only you
will not be angry with me."’

Yivtla
the little

“ More come

downright angry pray say mo more
about it. You Mwmbutby

trying to be happy here."”

"I will—I vﬁl.hdnﬁ!" she so-
swered esgerly, and looked up at him
with earnest oyes to seo if ho were
growing more like his old self, bat a
sudden glow of color overaprasd hor
face as she met the astonished gaze of
the two ladies who a littlo while before
#0 thoroughly discussed her pregent
aud her past,

Mrs. Horniblow bowed distanily to
Mr. Brooke, as if she could not be
quite sure of his identity in sucha
place and with such a companion, and
he returned her salutation in like
wenner, while to Mrs, Fortescae's
clearly attempted one-sided greeting to
himeelf, while she ignored the young
schoolmistress altogether, he paid no
attention. The lady repeated her one-
sided ealute, and Mr, Brooke repeated
his sigoificant ignoring of any attempt
on her part to greet him as apart from
the gir] who stood at his sida,

But Mary could not so represa her in-
dignation, and ss the two ladies disap-
peared round the corner she exclaimed,
with flushed cheeks:

“ Now, Mr. Brooke, youn sece for
yourself that it is no imagination on
my part. The rector's wife does not
consider hersell hound by common po-
liteness to salute me=—and—and—-""

 Comfort yourself with the thought

| that in such matters you are the betler
| instructed,’ replied Mr. Brooke, who

“] am not angry with you, silly ‘ ; ’
child ; but I'm not very fond of grati- | judiced in favor of a rich marriage for

tude, and it’s quite a misplaced term | ber only son.
You oblige me by being |

|

between us.
mistress of my own school and organist
of my own organ in my own church, |
think 1 have a right, as I built both
church and &chool sand endowed both,
to select a mistress and an organist.”
“Ob, yos!" said Mary, who, still
afraid of his anger, was ready to agroe
to anything, ** but I am so—""
“You cannot make yourself the fit-
ter for either postby depreciating your-
% interrupting her;

had been gazing vacantly down the road,
snd now turned abruptly, looked at
Mary earnestly, and she thought in-
quiringly, then sgain down the road,
twisted his pleasant mouth sll awry,
and finally, loosing Bayard, leaped into
his saddle, waved his hand, lifted his
hat, and was gone,

Mary was amazed a this abrupt de-
parture, Never before had her old
friend left ber in such a fashion, and for
a moment youthful and wounded vanity
had the uppermost place in her mind,

' Does he mean to slight me too? "™

rhe asked herself with an indignant |

curl of her lip, and Jooked afier him
with tesrs in bLer eyes. If he forsook
them—if he neglected them, they
should be lonely indeed.

But the color rushed to her face, and
her heart beat fast as her eye followed
Mr. Urooke's horse walking leisurely
slong the grass by the roadside,

Alwsys careful of the beast he rode,
he seemed now to be doubly so, assidu-
ously choosing out the softest and
grecnest track fer Dayard's iron shoes.
Nor did he abate an iota of his care for
his horse, patting his shiny neck,
stroking the glossy skin that Mary had

o fondled a mioute before, when a
languid woice hailed him in

ng nccents from the back of a
hinelimbed nag, more suited to a lady
than the atletic-lookirg young parson
who bestrode it, still a fow paces dis-
anit

e ¢ Ay
i 1
Mr ode on stead intil ha
v thi yonng :'I."_'l, novaer
al till they were al t
108t ol
LU U-ir.n'.\'u yiu i
£ again, and rode slowly
n &t o
L " muttered
e t his guiltles
teed nd previously
boen OF
1ily
Not another word
tier till he aske
chool cottage if her
J01ME.

v+ 'Deed yes, sir, for she n
roplied , Y hut the mistre
SITANZers. 8ir.

“Ahs tob e—yes; but 1 fancied
I might ventu o call, as 1 saw the
‘Squire's horso here just now, ' said Mr,
Fortescue.

Ll B

out,

eLs 1o

r, but Mr.Brooke's a

friend of the lamily,

Margaret put on her most diznif
air to aceompany this little rel
succeeted in  overawing the
cler an, whom in her heart she
accusing 88 8 base 1quent in regard
to her young mistre

w Will you kindly eardin to
Mies lartlemy, and say that 1—I beg
she will grant me a few words with
Lerr**

ako my

Margaret received the card not very
grecicusly, snd departed.
“The young mis ohliged, hut

she sees no strangers,” she raturned to
£8Y.

 Bep her to grant mo one moment, ™
be entreated ; and as ho spoke Mary
ame from the little s
tn Margaret’
and said
light ac

t ask you to con
mother is an invalid

Ling-room,

Fortescue ;

have ouly one

not recelyo visiter
« Noverthelers, Miss

ed Mr,

my

«Mr., Brookeis o
cturned Mary, red
;ept her voice steady:
1d friend.”

tThen you do not consider m2 a
friend 7 ' said the young cu
prinned voice, ep
behind you—you discard—you dismiss
.“l’l: 1y

1 think, Mr. F ane,* Mary an-
swered, with a stitl smile on her lip,
- that with all due regard to facts, you
may be ssid to bave dismissed your-

sell."

s (bh ! Misa Bartlemy,” Mr, Forles-
cue said in & low, impassioned, whis-
pering voice, for he was not sure that
Mrs. Dartlemy was too complele &
wreck to be able to overhear their con-
versation, and he suspected that old
Margaret might not be devoid of the
failing usually laid upon her sex; ** oh !

ne 14 n

aeked, in o .
voice that ita mgﬂne her and
restored her to calmness.

* No," she angwered, *I will not—
decidedly not," and, bowing coldly, she
retreated into the little sitting-room,
leaving her rejscted suitor to ride away,
only balf sorry at this untoward result
of bis visit to the school cottage.

 After all, sho's right,"" ha remarked
to bimeelf, giviog his horse an sogry
cut over the ears in spite of this concln-
sion: %[ didn't behave well to her,
and thovgh 1 tried to make up to her
by proposing, I'm halfglad she has re-
fused me ; thongh she's a very nice girl
#till, andd wonderfully pretty, bat there
would have been a precious row with
the mater, and as it is I needn’l sayn
word sbout it."

Two or three days after, as Mary was
watering the geraniums and other
plants with which the 'Squire's gardener
had filled her little garden, the smari
page from the rectory put his face jnst
above the garden gate, and asked if this
was the schoolmistress's cottage.

w1t is,"* answered she; **and I am
the schoolmistress, Do you wishto be
entered on the registors, my little lad? "

This was a gratuitous insult on
Mary's part, but she felt angry, and she
vented her anger on this poor little
fledgling footman, who bscame respect-
ful directly she snubbed him,

“1f you please, 'm, I'vo brought a
note from mistress.”’ And, opening
the gate, he took an envelope from his
tight little pocket and handed it over |
with one hand, while with the fore-
finger of the other he made a feint to |
eleave his little skull open.

The new rector’s wife having so in-
structed her Jomestic to make his obei- |
cance to ladies, little Jack 'Tom, being |
snubbed, at once concluded that, albsit
a schoolmistress, Miss Bartlemy be- |
longed to the class to be saluted,

Mary took the note unwillingly.
The same writing had already conveye
sundry peremptory orders as to '* nee-
dle-work for the rectory,’ and asked,
with & vague foreboding that it would |
contain something unpleasant, il not in- |
sulting :

15 any answer required, do you
know : ™'

 Mistress didn't say, *m,"" replied

| Buttons; ** 1 can wait ull you gee 'm,"

Mary turned a little away from little
Puttons’s curious eyes, and opened the
latter, read it, and turning sharply
round upen the little messenger, said

¢ There is no anawer,"’ in such a tone |
as gent bim quickly about his business,
more than ever persuaded that Miss
Partlemy was **a Jady, and no mis.
take.”

And this was what the letter con-
tained, To say whatit conveyed wonld
bo impossible. ** Everything gratui-
tovely insulting and abominable,” Mary

tald  hersell as she read it agiin
when the boy was gone :
Tiy RECToRy, ASIHL!

Rurtlemy ¢

and agrees with mainth
le that g0 your
our mather'scondin

| cnly amused ?

| 1t.

| make fun of me'!™

really too good & joke!' And she
colored and Iaughed uneasily, watching
his face as he read it, ** Now do you
believe it? " sho said as she saw he
bad come to the signature.

| searcely can,” be mauttered, in 8
voice of sappressed passion. * The
vulgar donkeys! And he thinks, does
he, that because you are schoolmistress
in Ashlegh he is not to trest you as a
lady ! Impertinent idiots !  What have
you eaid, Mary? What have you
done? "

“ Nothiog,” said Mary, tryig to
sppear indifferent, - When she saw her
godfsther she felt inclined to show her-
¢elf calm, **1 am only an underling,
you know. Of course, I must submit—
I must obey my orders.”

% Of course, you must do nothing of
the kind !'* cried Joshua Brooke. Do
you think I'm going to be ordered ot |
by such a—=""

“But surely, Mr. Drooke, you
wouldn't wish to cause a scandal in
Ashleizh? ' suggested Mary satirically,

“ Rubbish!"* growled the 'Squire.
T gay, Mary, I'm not going to stand
here any longer. T want to speak to
you, [I've something that must be set- |
tled to-night, and this twaddle of thosa |
folk down there only makes it the more
imperative, Let's go in.'" [e led the
way, and Mary followed; but at the
little porch he stopped. ‘' Lst's sit
here,'’ ke said, ‘¢ Mary," ho went on, |
when she bad seated herself on one
side and he on the other, **are you
really vexed about this, or are you

She bit ber lips to keep back the
tears, but they would come, so she
turned her head away to hide them,

“ 11o you think a schoolmistress can
feel, Mr., Brooke?' she asked ironi- |
cally. “ Of course, I don't care a bit. |
I thoroughly enjoy the insult; I tho-
roughly appreciate the delicacy and
tact with which the rector's wife has
acquitted herself.  OF course, I take it
as a compliment; I am really only
amused-"”

The bitter tone in which she spoke
showed hisn plainly how much she felt
Bitterness and irony were foreign
to her nature. he well knew, and it
erieved him sorely.

1 am as vexed as you can be, |
Mary.” be said; **and more so, for
this & all really my fault, I have
brought this indignity—this abominable
rudenesi—upon you through my own |
folly—my own selfishness,”

“Your folly? Your selfishness? l

|
1

Oh, Mr, Drooke!' Mary exclaimed |

| sorrowfully ; **don’t make fun of me,

I know I've been foolish and seltish,
but 1 mean to be wizer. Please don’t
And Mary, who |
had restrained her feelings as long as |
he could, burst into tears and hid her

face in her

ands.

The 'S s face grew etill more ;
pained at this double proof of how |
ceply she hod been cut by Mra, [lornie
bluw s neinuations. He knit his
sharply tliced eyehrows till thoy

fuly tronbled expros-

1§
leancd forward as
nsolatory or s

r. T
5 and i on!
sita st your cottage, Mr. Bri him
ge 1 neans warrants you re 2
eIy Ing nder your present circams- |
lanet tich d n= | che sa |
pect Mr. Hort et
I am 3 truly, mveslf s
Mary's cheok I hangor | * Dut what shall you do, Mar |
gbe read Mre, Hor 1o | he asked gravely. i
1catior vi Do |
' nan ! was her invard oy i} o
z hotter and hotte hier |
that even their old friend, | *1
br s, was to be forbidden to | that |
jsit ther \nd why? DBe . | m tho &
pd Mra. Horniblow chosg to er | Horniblow to il

ge on a par with Hugo Fortes-

o 8.
o+ How supremely ridieulons! '}
aid, snid laughed scornfully
idea. ** An old man like that! .
who earried me about as a baby,
rodfaih Mr, Fortescue, |

a irethatt
he heeps clear
Bt what care 17 1 snap my flngers at
beth of them!™

“ Who ate you snappin
it, my lad
opening

piinge.

nnocence.
v The Rev. Hugt
Koy, le
answered
But, Mr. Drooke, g

and the

ae pate, and
o't know whe
<he &
on ol

allowed, '

Joshua Brooke—{hat's you. i
She paused a moment aug
sueily at him,

suppose s0,'" sail the '3quire,
g to himself how pretty Mars
looked under this sudden thow of
spints.

« Well, then, orders are issued that
Mr. Joshua Brooke and the Rev. llugs
Fortescue are not to be sdmitted at |
the echool cottage.”

“ Mary, you are joking, you naugh'y

| girl : but whether or no, don't couple

Miss Bartlemy, cannot you, who know |

me g0 well, who know my dependence
upon my mother—my honored, but pe-
culiar mother—you do, you must know
how prejudiced she is in some things—
how egpecially prejudiced in fayor of a

rich marriage for her only son. Surely, |

oh ! surely, youcould understand—you
could feel for my difficulties; oh!
surely——'

[ am notat all sure thatlunder-
stand you as yoa wish to be understood,
Mr. Fortescue,’’ said Mary. Then, as
he again began to protest vehomently,
sho stopped hita with a little eager ges-
ture of her band, peremptory, too:
“Let me epeak, Mr, Fortescue. I
think 1 do understand your meaniog—
at least, what you meant to say jast
atall, Yousay Mrs, Fortescue is pre-
As you are that only
son, and as I am only a poor school-
mistress, there is no need to go sny
further into the matter. 1 should not
fulfi!l your
pardon me,
own pride, I tell
cunmstances would
ta "

She struggled bravely, but she could
pot finish her sentence; the thoughts
more than the words choked bher; she
grew scarlet, and was obliged to look
down to hide the tears of vexation that

stood in her eyes.
He - was relenting.

if as a concession to my
ou that under no cir-
I condescend to—

sho

mother's expectations; snd, |

“ And you will not listen to me? " be

| now. or you would not have coms | ful child about to break forth and

me with that pup,’ he remonstrated.

+ 1'm not joking at all, Mr. Brooke,”
Mary replied, with heightened color
and apgry eyes. “*It is a fact. Yoo |
and his reverence are forbidden to call |
at the school coteage,"

*+ And, pray, do you forbid it, you
imperious one? and if 8o, why so: I
say nothing of that—ahem !—of his
reverence. But why do you forbid my
calling here, Mary? Has your last in-
terview with that—I humbly beg lis
pardon—his reverence, aaything to do |
with this new arrangement? '’ and the |
'Squire, on the other side of the gate, |
looked flerce also.

« Nothing at all. Itis not my doing
in any way. I certainly might taloo
his reverence, but T chouldn't wishi to |
turn sway the only friend poor mather
and I have." |

Mary's lip shook like that of a tcet- |

weip, but she resolutely repressed the
inclination, and when she looked at
him her eyes had only a very soft and
becoming moisture.

No, it is not1; I have reccived
orders from the rector, through his
wife, to taboo both you and—"

She would have cried had sho trisd
to say another word, and his wide-
open eyes bespoke his astonishment at
the rector’s audacity.

“WMary!"" he exclaimed, * vou
don’t mean it—T can't believe it. He—
she—they would never venture to——"'

To remove his eyes from her half-
crying face she took the obnoxious
note from her waistband and handed it

| the othor—that pup? " he

tresi himsell

well. don't think they w
nwise enough to do that; it would
cast too much, ' |

“let's say r

Ye

ide upon
' replied the "Squire,
quite decided,”” replied

“ Mr. For

t fair to hin."”
lated tho 'Squire, with

Mury blush
w1 don't «

e Ki -Gl B -
sure. 1 feel now as I never could |
have cared for Bim, [ folt very aogey
and contemp!l when he caime, |

was too angry to listen to him pa-
tiently,"

o But then—in the old days, T mean,
Mary—you loved him #** suggested the
Sijuire,

1 don't know.

No, | think mnot,

[ don't think, godfather, that it could |
have been real love, or I should love |

bim still, And | am quite sure about

| that,"’ answered Mary, growing very

hot over this confession.

“Are you sure, do you think,
Mary? Orisit pride that makes you
bide your love, or fancy that you don’t
leel it# You are proud, you know,
and a little quick-tempered. Yoa were
put ecut with your old godiather just
now remember. If you had still been

wealthy Miss Bartlemy how would it |

have been then, think you? "

Mary bent her head consideringly for
o few serious momenta,

i No," she said, lifting it briskly, as
if she had come to a clear and detinite

conclusion; ** I can’t find any love for [ ™

him in my heart at all now. If there |
ever was any it has left no trace. Nog
| am sure 1 never loved Hugo Fortes
cie, I think I liked him to admire

| and fiatter me; but no, I'm sure I

never loved him, and I don't believe be
ever really loved me,"™

* Mary," =aid the '~ juire, in 50 hesi-
tating s voice that she lo-".ed up at him
in surprise, ** have you ever wonder-
cd that—that—1 have neyer married?
Perbaps, though,” he addad, after a
a moment's disappointment at her ap-
parest urconcern, ** it never occurred
to you to think about it?"

41 don't think it ever did,’ she
said gimply. *1 don't know why it
pever should have occurred to me,
Now you ask me, it seems odd that
you haven't married before getting so—
I mean before getting as old as you
are.” Bhe felt that she was treading
on dangerous ground, as she saw an
unwonted cloud on his facs. **Of
course, you seem old to me; I have
koown you so long. I was & baby
when you first saw me, Mr. Brooke,

mhhl -
¢ There, that will explain. It's

you know,” she went on, tryiog to
stone for ber maladroituess.

4

nd

| her name and all about her!

cilt

!_hm lwriting

1 wan only nineteen then, Huf.“
be #aid, ** and | am only forty now.’

“l‘o, oh no ! she )
for she ssw there was something unu-
sual in his voice snd manner and fear-
ed she bad y hita,
“But then, you see, I am only just
twenty-one. It bas always seemed to
me that you were cver so much older
than me. But havo I vexed you?
Why do you look g0 troubled ? I didn't
koow you minded being old. People
so often call you ** Old Josh, Brooke,"
she said naively,

“ Do they ? 1 don’t think I mind be-
ing thought old, Mary, except, per-
baps, when it reminds me of one
thing."

He paused, and his usually hearty-
sounding voice had so sad and tender
an ecko in it that Mary was certain he
bad a sorrowful story to tell her.

T am quite sure, godfather," she ex-
claimed, ‘*that you are in love; that
you are meaning and talking of some
particular, real person, and it is a
voung girl, now, isn't it? Dotell me!
I think you ought to tell me because
I guessed it myself, Ever since you
came in here and began to talk about
you never married I felt surs you
a story to tell me. Do tell me,
please ! ™!

And Mary settled herself in her seat,
smoothed her muslin apron, and folded
ber bands in demure waiting, with
great interest in ber attentive eyes, but
a little curl of pleased amusemont on
her sweet lips.

“ A story, Mary?" he repeated,
smiling at her. * Yes, I have, indeed ;
but 1 am*so old,’ you know, Mary,
and you—you are ‘so young' that |
sm almost ashamed, almost afraid, to
tell you. It is the *old, old story,’
Mary."

e epoke so hesitatingly, so timidly
and sadly, that she tried at once to re-
assure him.

 Never mind,’ she said, T like
the old ones best, like the old songs.
(io on; pleace tell me.”’

 You will laugh at me, Mary. You I
think me old, yet my heart is green |

still ; and I love a girl nineteen yoars
younger than myself.”

He stopped abruptly, and she count-
¢d up rapidly on her lingers :

“ Forty — nineteen, Then she is
twenty-one—just my own age. Uh, |
shall love her deatly, | am sure, Mr.
lirocke, for 1 love you 50, Do tell me
When
skall T ree her? '

Ile besitated, looking into her eager,
unconscious face, the color rising to his
own and fading again, Then in a low,

i earnest voice, he saiil :

¢ Her name is—Mary Bartlemy.”
i :
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L SUPERB FLESH-PRODUGER AND TONIC.

Forty Years a Sufierer fFom

sufferer from EXUCHUCIATING
%’BIL&.. The nllmnnm-- wers 8o offensive that | healtate to mention it, exeept for the
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Flnrlnu my'ﬁ:rly years of suller ing 1o obtaln rellef from the doctors. 1 have tried patont
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GUINN'S
ONEER BLOOD RENEWER

Cures All Blood and Skin Diseases,
Rheumatism, Scrofula, Old Sores.

A PERFECT SPRING MEDICINE,

HEAR THE WITNESSES!

TEN TO TWENTY POUNDS.

RELIEF!
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ESSAY ON BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES MAILED FREE.
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