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Harper’s Magizine,
LUSTRAT H .

—

Harpor's Mamaine dunng 1857 will contein
anovel of int use politlesl, socinl anl ro-

mantie interest entithed “Narka'"—#sslory of
Ramian lfo-hy Kathleen O'Menra: n how no

Vel entitled *A pril Hopes,™ by W, In Flowells: |

“Bouthern Bleetehes," by Churlos Dadley ‘W
nerand Rebecen Harding Dnvis, [)ustpated
by Willlam  Hamilton  (Gbwon s *Oront
Ameviean  Judustried™ —continted: "Sopetal
Sindles,”" by Dr. R, T, Eiy; further nethcles o
the Rallway Froblem by sompetent willots:
new sarles of (Hustrstions by B. AL Abbes
nnil Aifred Parsons; artioles by K P, Roe: and
other attractions, A :

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.

Per Yoar;
MAGAZINE

HARDPE

"R} LI
HARPER'S WHEEKLY. o d 0
HARFER'S BAZAR ... A0
HARPRWS YOl Nov PEOLT i o 0 |
HARPER™ FRASKLIN SQUARLF LITIHRA-

RY, e Yenr (54 Numbom) = 10 (e
HAWFERS HANDY SLItL o Yo

(02 NI oo permenssiosspios stbiiie 0 O
Fostage Froe to nll subseribers {n the Unloed
Htates or Canmda.

The volumes of tho Magasing Begis with
the Nombwrs for Jone i Deeember of eaoh
your, Whoen no tlme s specliled, subsorp-
tlous will begin with the Number ourrent at
tmoe of recelpt of order.

Bound Volumes of Hurper's Magoazine, foy
thires yenrn back, 1o wentl binding, will be
ment by matl, ogetpadd, o ropedpt OF &5 00 per
volume. Cloth Coses, for binding, W0 cents
anchi—by muall, postpald,

Lotes (o auar g s stugnaine, Alplinbetiead,
Aunmlytioal and  Classifiisd, for Valtumes 1 1o
70 Inelusive, from June, 186, o June, 1595,
one vol., Avo, Cloth, 8,

Remittanoms shiould be made by Post-Offlo
Money Order of Dendt, 1o avolil ehance of
o8,

Newsyapors nre not 1o copy thils advertise-
ment without the express order of Hurper &

Brothars,
HARPER & BRO8,, New York

_Addross
1887.
Harper’s Weekly.
ILTUSTRATED.

Harper's Weokly malntalns its position ar
the lending Hiastrated newspaper In Ameri-
on; and LW hold apon publie esteem and con-
fAdence was never stronger than nt the present
tima.  Besldes the plotures, Horper's Woekly
always co B talnslinstalments of one, oceaslon-
ally of two of the best novels of the day,
nvely ustrnted, with short stories, poems,
agotehes, nod papers on lmportant current
taples by the tnost popular writers. The eare
that hins been suceessfully exercised In the
past to make Harper's Weeldly nwifo us wel)
Ui 0 welvome visitor Lo every houseliold will
not be relaxed lu the future,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS,

Per Yeur;

AARPERS WEEKLY ..o mabbien S48
HARPERS MAGIZINE, oo U
HARPER'S BAZAR......coonne a4 N

HARFPER®B YOUNU PEOPLE........ocovnr 2 18
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARY LI1-
BRAKY, One Yeur (52 Nanibem),...... 10 (J
HANPERBR HANDY RERIES, One Yoear
(52 N UM DTS aism 15 0
Portage Freo to nll subseribers {n the Unite
Hiates or Canondn,

The Volumes of the Woekly begin with the
first Numbi for Junuary of ench year. Wher
notime I mentioned, subseriptions will be
gin with the Nomber corrent s time of re-
celpt of order.

Bonnd Volumes of Harper's Weekly, fo
three vears back, In nent clott binding, wi
be sent by mndl, postage pald, or by express
Feet of expanse (provided the freight does no
excoril o doline por volune), for § 0 pe
voltige,

Cloth Cases  for each volume, soltable fo
Dincling, will be sent by mail, postpaid, o1
réceipt of 1 (0 saeh,

Remdttanes s should he made by Pogt-OM o
Money Order or braft, to avold chanew ol
loss,

Newspapors are notto copy this advertise
ment withoot the express order ol Harper &
Brothers,

Alions

HARPER & BROS, New York.

1887.
Harper's Bazar.
1L USTRATED.

Harpets's Bozur camnblines the choleest 1ite
ALLre pod Uhes oest et THusteations with 1
ltest fushions pod e most usafal fomi
rending, s stories poems, ol essnys ar
by e Dust wi My ndl s liomorons slietel
o= dre nnEnrpissed,  Tes popers on soclal ot
quetie, dtecumid ves nrt, house-Keoping In al

18 Lranehes: conke tesrmake 1L indispen
SUDle 0 overs TEs Lttt el fasdy
fon pintes ad  pattern-shect  =oppivmen
ennbile g les T say'e mn Y times tie cost o

subsEcripiion by belng thelr oswen dressmnkerns
Notn Hne b admldtted Gooats ol s thin
could shook the most fmstldious taste,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.

FPer Year.
EIARPEIUS BAZAR.........coinsnsnsrassrase 8 O
HARPEW S MAGAZINE, ... e I 1
AR OB AVEMRLY it
HARPER™ YOUNGU PEOPLE .. 30
HARDPEIUS ANKLIN., SQUALE LI
BRAKY e Yorr (682 Nonmbwrs 10 (»
EIARPER' LY SERH LETTYE WY
(62 Nuinbers LR 15
Postnge Bt v Tl stihseribers 0 olie Ui
el o tes o L o
The vislnpiex of 1 2 logins with
flrst Namber for dunmaey of ¢ el yonr. Wi
Bo Thme bsomentiones, sulbis it Wik 1
gin wilh the Nombes eufpentar e of n

celpd or arder,

Bonnd Volumesol Harper s Baznr, for 1hrs
e by baooment eloth binding, will
dont by mall, postige pald, ar hylox pross (pro-
vided the welgh! does nor excecil one doliag
per volame ), for §7 o per volamg

W vl e vk, saitabie for
bBindine, weomelE Dy ot post paid, on
reteipt ol 51 0 h,

Ran ) el Be o made by Post-oflles
Maney Lpder or Ligilt, o avind ehunee ol
1oss,

NeWEpipers are notl tooopy this advertlse

ment v ot the
Brothers
Aol s

enpress ooder of Marper &

HARPER & BROS, New Yk,

1 887.

Harper's Young People.
an . Lusirated Woekly.

Harper's Young 'eople  Jine heeni ealled
whphie actded o whnt o periodieal for young
pefders onght o e, and the Jistjen of this
eominendation I8 wnply sustelned by the
1arge chivalatfon 18 b atimboed ol
mome and In Great Britain, This sucoess has
Been renchivd by methods that must com-
mend thsnkelves o the fudgment of parents,
mo Jess Lhian to the thdes of ehililren —hmnne
Ay, by un enrnest and well sustnined efort to
" wiche the Dest aovd ost attruelive reading
ﬁ:;)ymllm prole at nlow price, The Hostra.
tlanesthw whme snd of 4 coaspleaousiy Ligh

standard of excellence.
®An tmmman(evuyahluﬂlhnl 18 altrnetive

and desirable o juvenlle erniure.—Bostion
Courler,

feaxt of good things o the boys
mﬁi:"u eyery Mtll,:f whlcll it vinluf-
Brookkyu Union.

Ite wenlth of pletures, In-

ﬁ:;::::z’.‘w'll:m—chﬂmnu Aﬂv:;-
eate, N, Y.

TERMS : Postage Prepald 82 Per Year.
Vol, VIll, commences November 2, 154

- e Dy Fost-om
Rem oe
Money ehance of

e S S s

Brot hers, HARPER R & BROS., Xew York

CHICACO
COTTACE
~ ORCAN

{ Han attained a standard of excellence which
ndmits of vo puperor,

1t conitalug every Joaprovement that lnventive
guaiua, skill and monoy ons produce.

oUR EVERY
ORGAN
Al

WAR-
18 BANTED

TO .
FIve

EXOEL. ;) YEARS
e — | mm———

Thosn Organs are celobrated for volume,
quulity of wine, quick response, wrtistio desiyn,
benuty in foish, perfect construction, muking
thom the mogt desirnbls organs for homes,
schools, churches, lodges, soclotios, ete,

ESATARLISHED REPUTATION,
UNEQUALED FACUILITIES,
BKILLED WORKMEN,
BEST MATERIAL,
SOMNINED, MAKE TIIS

THE POPULAR QORCGAN

Instruction Books and Plaro Stools,
Catalogues and Prico Liste, on application, yuus,
CHICAGO COTTAGE ORGAN GO,

8371 Blua Island Arenve, CHICAGO, ILL.

CLARKSVILLE, TENN,

ESTABLISHED OCT. 1865

Gapital 2100000, Surplus $22,3001

With ample tacilities trans-
acts a General Banking Bus.
iness, Deals in Exchange and
makes Colleetions at all ae-
cessible points,

8. F. BEAUMONT, Pres't.
B. W. MACRAE, Cashler.

A. G. GOODLETT,

Attorney at Law,

OrricE—FRANKLIN BANK,

Wil practice in the eourts of Mongomery
ind djoining counties, and in the Supreme
inid Federad coarts at Nashville,

Jin 7, K7, L

*

A FRANK CONFESSION,

Merchant (toapplicant for a job)—
You know sny thing about figures,
Unele Rastus ?

Uncle Rastus—Yes, sah,

Merchant—Well, if I were to lend
you five dollarg, and yon promised w
pay me one dollar each month, how
much would you owe me ut the expirn.
tion of three months?

['nele Rastus—EFi' dullabs, sah,

Merchant—I'm  afrnid  you
know mueh about figures.

Uncle Rastus—No, sah, but T specs 1
knows all 'bont Unele Rastus,

don’t

HE FELT DEEF REMORSE,

“T hope you are sorry that you took
the pants,”’ said an Austin Judge tn o
colorml culprit.

“Tam, boss, for a fae’,"”

“You would not do it ngain, would
you {44

“Tdon't reckon 1'll eher get anudder
chanee atdem ar pants.”

“I mean nare you sorry you tock
them "

“T indat. T was sorey as soon ne T
tuck 'em, 1 'spected | tind, at leoer,
tive dollirs i dem pante; bul dar w
nuffin” in ‘e ‘eeptin’a kear ticket and
vkoy, A<soom as I oron my han! in (e

nocket 1 fell  remorses ]u-lf e, el s

e o0 permvoesets ol nig iy aber sinee, '—
did I3 s

To il aew ) i< wanteined
n dien ur mow wdoapiy the length

in yar Is by the width in yards, and that
i hall the height in yards, and divide
the product by (ifteen,

A five-year old boy rewarned from
his first day at school not quite satis-
fied with his teacher. “Why,' he said,
all the
She even asked hom many two
and two ure."”

“she kept asking questions

thme.

A Misxgsora mun named Moore
lis been taken into eamp for having
attached bimsell 1o five wives. This
is evidently the Moore the marrier
that we have all heard so much
about,

Advice to Mothers-

Mrs, Winslow's svothing syrup for
children teething, isthe prescription of
ime of the best female  physiciins and
nnrses in the United States and has
twen used for forty years with never
Lailing suecess by nmillions of mothers
for their children. During the provess
of teething its value 18 inealeulable, It
relieves the enild from pein, enres dys-
entery snd  dinrrh@a  griping in the
howels apd  wind<colic. By piving
hiealth to the  ehild it rests the mother.
Price 20v. a bottle Dec 25, 1y.

MY LADY'S MONEY

By WILKIE COLLINS

AR EFISODE IN THE LIFE OF A YOUNG GIRL

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

remonstra

Isabol mist that objoction with a woman's
| logle.
| “"Doss & promise matter,” shs askad, “whon
| one gived It to » dirty, disreputable, presum-
| ing ald wreteh lke My, Bharon! It's s wondaer
[0 me that you trust sach a creaturn. [
wonldn't "

‘ “Tdoubted him just as yon do,” Moody
answerel, “when I flvst smw himn in company
with Mr, Tray. But thore was something in
the advics hw gave us ot the firt consoliation

{ whigh altered my opinfon of him for the
botter, 1 dislike his appearance and his
manners as much as you do—1 may oven say
| T felv nshumed of Lringing such a porson to
| s you, And yet Ican't think that I have
| moted) unwisely in employing Mr. Sharon,”

Isabel listenod abeseotly. Bhe had some.
thing maore to sy, and ahe wan consilyring

| how shoshould say it “May I ask you o bold
questionl” she bogan.

“Any quostion you Like."

“Have you—" 8ho hesltated and looked
embartaianl.  “Have you pald Mr, Sharon
much money I she resumad, suddenly rally-
ing her conrags. Instemd of answoring,

| Moody suggedited that It was time to think
of returning to Miss Pink's villa. *Your
aunt may be getting anxious about you," he
snid,

Trabol lod the way out of the farm house
in silonea.  Bhe rovertod to My, Bharon and
the money, however, as they returned by the
path across the flelds,

“T am sure you will not be offendsd with
mo,” sho sald, geutly, “If T own that T am
uneasy about the cxoenses, 1 mmn allowing
you to use your purse as {f it were mine, and
1 have hardly any savings of my own."

Moody entreated her not to speak of it
“How can I put my money to a botter use
than in serving your interests? hs asked
“My one object in life i to rolieve you of
your present anxistios. 1shall bo the hap-
plost man living if you only owe & momant's
happiness to my exertions”

Isnbel took his hand, and looked at him
with grateful tears in her eyes,

“How good you ars to me, Mr. Moody!"
she gald. "I wish T could tell you how desply
1 fool your kindness”

“You enn do it easily,” he answered, with
asmila,  “Call me ‘Robert don't call me
‘Mr, Moody,""

She took his arm with n sudden famillarity
that charmed him. “If you had been my
brother 1 should have eallsd you ‘Robert’’
sho said; *“‘and no brother could have been
mors devoted to me than you are”

He looked eagerly at her bright face turned
up to his  “May I never hope to be some-
thing nearsr and dearer to you than a
brothert* he asked, timidly,

* She hung her head and said nothing.
Moody's memory recalled Sharon's comrse
rafarence to hor ‘“‘swectheart.” Bhe had
blushod when he pub the question. What
hnil sha dono when Moody put his question|
Her face answered for her—ahe had turned
pale; she was looking more serlous than
usunl, Ignorant as he was of the ways of
women, his instinet told him that this was a
bl sign. Burely her rising color wonll
have confessed it, if time and gratitude to
gother wore teaching her to love himi He
sighed as the fnevitable conclusion forced it
self on his mind.

“I hope I have not offended you!"™ ho sald,

M!I‘P’(.
“Dh, no"

“I wish I had not spoken. Pray don't
think that I am serving you with any selfish
motive"

“l don't think that, Robert.
conld think it of youw.”

He wae not quite satisflsd yet. “Even i
you were to marry some other man," he
went on, earnestly, “it would make no differ.
encs in what [ am trying to do for you, Ne
matter what I might suffer, I should still go
on—for your sake,”

“Why do you talk so”" she burst out, pas
sfonately. ‘‘No othor men has such a claim
as yours to my gratitude and regard, How
ean yoit let such thoughts come to you! |
have done nothing in secret. 1 bave no
friends who are not known to yon, Be satis
flad with that, Robert, and let us drop the
subject.”

“Never to take it up againf® he asked,
with the infatunted pertinacity of & manp
olinging to his lnst hope

At other times and under other clroum
s'ances Isabel might have answered him
sharply. Bho spoke with perfect gentlenes
now,

“Not for the present,” she said "Idon'
know my own heart, Give me time."

His gratitude canght at thosa words, a
the drowning man is said to catch at the pro
virbinl straw. He lifted her hand, and
stddenly and fondly prassed his lips on it
She showed no confusion. Was she sorry
tor him, poor wreteh!—and was that alll

They walked on arm {n arm, in silonce.

Crossing the last field, they entsred again
on the bigh road leading to tho row of villns
in which Miss Pink lved, Tho minds of
both were preoccupied. Nolther of them
noticed a gentleman approaching on horse-
back, followad by a mounted groom, Hi
was advancing slowly, at the walking pace
af his horse, and hs only observed the two
foot passengers when he was closa to them.

“Miss Isalbol ™

Fha startad, looked up, and discovered—
Alfrad Hardymnan,

He was dressad in a porfectly made travel-
ing suit of light brown, with a peaked felt
hat of & darker shade of the same color,
which, in a picturesque sonse, greatly im
proved his personal appearance. His pleasure
at dlacovering Tsabel gave the animation t
his fentures which they wanted on ordinary
occastons, He sat his horse, a superb hunter,
onsily and gracefully. His light, amber-col-
orvl gloves fitted him porfectly. His obe-

dirn’ servant, on anether magniticent horse
. wtitedd behind him. He looked the imper-
sonation of rank and breeding, of wealth
and  prosperity, What & contrast, in a
woman's eyes, to the shy, pale, melancholy
man in the Hl-fitting black clothes, with the
wandering, uneasy glance, who stood beneath
him nnd felt, and showed that he felt, his in
ferior position keenly! In spite of hersdf,
the trescherous blush flew over Isabul's face,
in Moody's presence, and with Moody's «1es
distrustfully watching her.

“This is a piece of good fortune thai I
hardly hoped for," sald Hardyman, his conl
quiot, dreary way of speaking quickenad, as
usual, in Isabel's presence. “1 only got back
from France this morning, and 1 called on
Lady Lydlard in the hope of seeing you. She
was not at home, and you were in the coun-
try, and the servants didn't know the address.
I could get nothing out of them, except that
you were on a visit toa relation.” FHe looknd
at Moody while he was speaking. “‘Haven't
1 meen you beforel” he said, carelessly, “'Yes;
at Lady Lydisrd's. You're her steward, are
younot! How d'yo dof Moody, with his
eyes on the answersd silently by s
bow, Hardyman, perfectly indiffersns
whether Lady Lydiard's steward spoke or
not, tuned on his saddle and looked admir-
ingly at Isabel. “T begin to think my luck
has turned at last,” he went on, with a smulle,

farm and de-

1 * After giving your promise ™ Moody gontly
tedl
|

I never

drawn the inevitable infersnos, although he
wis loo polits to say wo in plain words

“Yeu, slr,” sho answonrwl, shyly: “I am
stnying in this nelghborhood.

“And who Is your relstion” Handyman
procoaded, in his sasy, mattar-of-conrs way,
“Lady Lydiard told mo, when I had the
ploasuro of teeting you st hor bouse that
you bad an sant Hving in the country, I
bhave o good memory, Miss lsabel, for any-
thilng that I hear abobt you. Tt's your aunt,
't it! Yesl 1 know everybody about
hara

What is your auot's paune

“A pieea of good fortune that I hardly
hoped for,' suid Hardyman,

Ixnbel, still resting hor hand on Robert's
arm, folt it tromble a lttle as Hardyman
mudo this Inst inguiry, If she had been
spenking to one of ber equals she would have
known how to dispose of the question with-
ot directly avsworing it  Put what could
dha say to the magnificent gentloman on the
stately horse! Heo had only to send his serv
ant into the village to sk who the young
Indy from London was staying with and the
nuswor, in o dogen mouths at least, wonld
direct him to her aunt. Bhe cast one ap
penling look at Moody, and pronounced the
distinguishad name of Mis Piok.

“Miss Pink! Hardyman repeatad. “Suroly
[ know Mis Pink" (Ho bad not the faint-
ont remombrance of her) “Where did 1
meat her last?  (He ran ovar in his memory
the differvnt local fostivals at which stran.
gors haud been Introduced to himy) “Was it
at the archery mesting, or at the grammar
school, when the prizss were glven! Nol
It must have boen at the flower show, then
straly 1

It had been at thoe flower show. Tsnbal
had heard {6 from Misy Plok fifty times ab
leant, and was obliged to ndinit it now,

“1 am guite ashemiwd of nover having
called,” Hardyman prooseded.  “The fact is.
[havesomuch todo. I am o bad one at
vaying visits, Are youon your way home!
Let me follow vou and make my apologies
personally to Miss Pink"

Moody looked av [xabel. It wns only n
momentary glance, but she perfectly under
stood it

“I nm afraid, sir, my aunt cannot have the
tionor of sseing you to-lay," she said

Hardyman was all complinnes, He smiled
and patted his horse's neck. “To-morrow,
them,” he sald. “*My compliments, and I
will eall in the afternoon, Lot me see; Miss
Pink lives at—" Ha walted, as if he ex
peotad Isabel to assist his treacherous mom
ory once more, She hesitated again, Hardy-
man looked round at his groom, The groom
eould find ont the address, aven if ho did oo
happen to know it already, Besides, there
was tho little row of housas visible at the
further end of tho rond. Isabel pointed to
the villas, s a necosiary concession to good
manners, before the groom could anticipate
her. My aunt lives there, sir, at the house
called The Lawn.”

“Ah! to be sure,” said Hardyman, *I
onghtn't to have wanted reminding; but )
have so many things to think of at the farm,
And I am afraid | most be getting old; my
memory 't ps good ne it wax T am so
glnd 1o bave seen you, Miss lsabel. You
andd your sunt muost coms and look at my
horses. Do you lke horses! Are you fond
of riding? I have a quist roan mave that is
used to carrying ladies; she would be just
the thine for yon, Did I bog you to glvemy
best compliments to your aunti Yes! How
wuoll you are looking! our air hore agrees
with you. I hope I haven't kept you stand:
ing too Jonz! [ dido't think of it in the
pleasure of meeting you. Good-by, Miss

lsnlyal—good-by till tosmorrow,”

He took off his Lat to Isabel, nodded to
Moody, aud pursuad his way to the farm.

1sabel looked at her companion. His ayes
wora still on the gronnd. Pale, silent,
motionless, ho waited l}}’ lrer like n tl'-g.

mtil she gave the signal of walking on again
townrd the house,

“You are not angry with me for spenking
to My, Hardymand' she asked, anxiously.

He lifted his head at the sound of her
volee. “Angry with you, my dear! Why
should I be angry "

“You seem $o changed, Robort, sines we
met My, Hardyman, I conlda’s help speak-
ing to him, could I’

“Certainly not.”

They moved on towands the villa.  Tsabel
was still uneasy. There was something in
Moudy's silent submission to all that she sald
nnd all that she did which pained and hamili-
ntod her. *You're not jealous!” she said,
smiling timiduy

He tried to syeak Hghily, on his side. 'l
have no tima to e jealons while I have your
affairs to leok after,” he answered.

She prossed his arm tenderly. “Nevor
fear, Robert, that new friends will make me
furget the best and dearest frjend who is now
at my side” She paussd, and looked up at
Liim with o eompassionate fondness that was
very pretty tosse. *1 can keep out of the
way to-morrow when Mr. Hardyman calle™
she sald.  “It Is my aunt he is coming to see,
oot me"

It was generously meant. But while her
mind was only occupisd with the present
time, Moody's mind was looking into the
future. He was learning the hard losson of
seifsacrifice already. Do what yon think
right,” he said, quietly; “don’t think of me.'

They reached the gate of ths villa. He
beld out his hand to say good-by,

“Won't you come in™ she asked
coms in."

"“Not npow, my dear. I must get back to
Loundon as soon s I can.  There is some more
work to be done for you, and the sconer Ido
It the botter.™

Ehe heard his excoss without heeding It

“Yop are not like yourself, Robert," she
sall "Why fs it] Whatare you thinking of "

He was thinking of the bright blw#i that
overspread ber facs when Hardyman first
spoke to hor; he was thinking of the invita-
tion 1o her to see the stud farm, and to ride
the ronn mare; be was thinking of the utterly
powerless position in which he stood toward
Isale] and toward the highly born
doubts snd fears to himself. “The
won't walt for me,” he sald, and heid ous
hand once more,
distressed, * take leave of me in
cold way!" she pleaded. Hor oym

“Do

o

.

L

bafors his, and her lips trembled o little,
"Give mo a kis, Rabert, st parting.” She
kil tiose bold words softly and sadly, out
of the depth of her plty for him. Ho started;
hin foce brightened suddenly; his sinking
hops rose again, I asother moment the
changs eatoe; lu another mommt he under-
etood her, A he touched hor chesk with his
lipa ho turned pals again, “Don’t quite for-

ot e, Lib waill, in low, faltoring tones, and
et Lo,

Miss Fink met Isabel in the hall, Refrestsd
by unbroken yopose, the ex-schoolmistross
was in the happlest frame of mind for the
recoption of her nlece’s news

Informed Chist Moody had truveled to South
Morden to personally repart the progres of
e incuirien, Miss Pink highly npproved of
him ns o sulstitute for My, Troy, “Mpe
Moody, nn a banker's son, {8 & gentleman hy
birth,” she remarked; Yhe has condesconded
in becoming Lady Lydiard's stoward. What
1 saw of him, when ho eanw hers with you,
prepossessod me in his favor. Hoe bhas my
confidence, Imabel, ns well as yours: b s in
every rispect a superior person to Mr, Troy
Md you meot nny friends, my dear, when
you wore out walking

The answar to this question produced a
species of transformation in Miss Pink. The
rapturous rank-worship of her nature fetod,
s0 to speak, on Hardymans message. SBhe
looked taller und younger than usuali she
wasall sl nnd swootnoss, At last, Imbal,
you have seen birth and breeding under thylr
rlght napect." she sald,
Lady Lydiard you eannot possibly have
formed correct idens of the English arlstoe-
racy. Observe Mr, Hardyman, when he
dots me the honor to eall to-morrow, mml
you will ses the differencs,”

“Mr. Huvdyman s your visitor, aunt, not
mine, I was going togsk vou to let me re-
mnin up stairs in my room,"

Miss Pink wns unaffoctodly shockad, "“This
is what you lonrn at Lady Lydiards" sha
observed.  “No, lsabel, your absence woulil
be a breacli of good manners; 1 cannot pos-
aihly permit it You will be presont to re
cotve our distineuished friend with me. And
mind this " added Miss Pink, in ber most im-
rr essive manner, “If Mr. Hardyman should

any chance ask why you have left
Ladly Lydiard, not ane word about those dis-
praceful circumstances which connect you
with tho loss of the bank note! 1 should sink
into ths earth if the smallest hint of what
hns really happoned should rench Mr. Hardy
man's ears. My child, 1 stand towards you
in the place of yowr limented mother,
have the right to commaud your silence on
thi« horrible subject, and 1 do imperatively
eommand it

In thess words foollely Miss Pink sowad the
send for the harvest of troable that was sotn
to come,

CHAPTER XVI

Paying his court to the ex-schoolmistres
on the next day, Hard yman made such excol-
lent use of his opportunities that the visit to
tho stud farm took place on the day after,
His own carriage was placed at the disposal
of Isabel and her aunt, and his own sister
was present to confer special distinotion on
the reception of Miss Pinl.

In a country like England, which annpally
surpends thesitting of ita legislature in honor
of a horse race, it is only natural and proper
that the comfort of the horses should be the
first object of consideration at a stud farm
Nine-tenths of the land at Hardyman's farm
were devotad, in one way or another, to tho
noble quadruped with the low forehead and
the long nose,  Poor humanity wos satisfled
wilh second rata and third rate accommioxla-
tion. The ornamental grounds, very poorly
laid out, were also very limited in extent;
and as for the dwelling house, it was literally
a cottage, A parlor and a kitchen, a smok-
ing room, & bedroom and a spare chamber
for a friend, all seantily furnished, sufflced
for the modest wants of the ownor of the
property. If you wished to feast your eyes
on luxury you went to the stables

The stud farm being describad, the intro.
duction of Hardyman's sister follows in due
oourse,

The Hon. Lavinia Hardyman was, ns all
persons In soefoty know, married rather late
in life to Gew. Drumblade. It is saying a
great deal, but it i3 not saying too much, to
describe Mrs. Drumblade as the most’ mis
chievous woman of ber age in all England,
Scandal was the breath of her life; to place
people in false positions, to divulge secrets
and destroy characters, to undermine friend-
ships and aggravate enmitiss—thess were the
sotrees of enjoyment from which this dan-
gerons woman drew the inexhnustible fumnd
of good spivits thnt made her a brilliant
light in the gocial sphere. Bhe was one of
the priviieged sinners of modérn soclety.
‘Ihe worst mischief that she could- work was
nscribed to her “exuberant witality.” Bhe
had that ready familinrity of manner which
is (in hor class) so rarely discovered 1o bs
insolence In disguise. Her power of easy
self-assortion found people ready to accopt
her on her own terms wherever she went,
She was one of those big, overpowering
women, with blunt manners, voluble tongues
and goggle eyss, who carry everything be-
fore them, The highest society modestly
considered itself in danger of being dull in
ths absonce of M Drumblade, Ewen
Hardyman himself —who saw ns little of her
ns possible, whose frankly stralghtforward
nature recolled by instinet from contact
with his sister—could think of no fitter per
son to make Miss Pink's reception agrocabls
to her whils he was devoting his own atten-
tions to ber niecs.  Mrs. Drumblade acespted
the position thus offered with the most ami-
ablo readiness, In her own private mind sba
placed an interprotation on her brother’
motives which did him the grossest injustion
She believed that Hardyman's designs on
Isabel contemplated the most profligate re-
sult.  To assist this purpose, while the girl's
nenrest relative was supposed to be taking
eare of ler, was Mrm, Drumblade's llea of
Sfan " Her worst enemy admitted that the
Homorable Lavinia had redeeming qualities,
ani owned that a keon sense of humor was
one of her merita.

Wis Miss Pink a lkaly person to resist the
fascinations of Mrs Drumblade? Alas for
the ex-schoolmistresa!  Befors she had been
five minutes at the farm Hardyman's sister
had fished for her, caught her, landed ber,
Poor Mims Pink!

Mrs. Drumblade could mssume & grave
dignity of manner when the oceasion called
for it. Bhe was grave, she was dignified,
when Hardyman performed the ceremonles
of introduction. Bhe would not say she was
charmed to moet Miss Pink—the ordinary
glang of soviety was not for Miss Pink's cars
—she would say she felt this introduction as
a privilege. 1t was so ssldom one met with
persoms of trained intellect in soclety. Mrs,
Drumblnde was already informed of Misa
Pink's earlier triumphs in the fnstruetion of
youth, Mra Drumblade had wpot been
blessed with children berself; but sbe bad
nephews and nleces, and she was anxious
about their education, especially the nieces
What a swest, modest girl Miss lsabel was|
The fondest wish sbe could form for her

“In tho wsoclety of |

——
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feeling her way with the utmost nieaty, M
Dru do wound the vet of fin rouml

auid round Mis Pink, until bor hold on that
fnpocont Indy was, In every senss of the
word, soure, Bufora half the horses hail beon
passed undir review Hardyman and Tsbel
were out of sight, and Mra Drombisds and
Miss Pink wers Joet (o the intricacis of the
stables, “Excosivaly stupld of me. We
| bindl botter go bock, and establish otrmlves
comfortably in the parlor. ‘When my
brother mises us he and your charming
|mm‘ will roturn 0" look for us In the cot-
mge.”  Under oover of this arran t the
soparation beenmas complete.  Mis Pink held
farth an edugation %0 Mra Drumblade in the
| parior, while Hardyman and Tsalwl were on
[ their way to o paddock at the fartlest Hnits
| of the property.

“I sm afraid you are getting a lttle
tlred,” said Hardymun, *“*Won't you take
my arm!"

Lsabel was on her gunred ; aho had not for
gotten what Lavly Lydiard had sald to ber,
“No, thank you, Mr, Hardyman; 1 am

| botter walker than youa think,"

Hardyman continued the conversation in
his blunt, resolute way, “I wonder whether
you will bollove me," he sskeod, *“if T tell you
| that this s one of the happlest days of my
life”

“I should think yon wers always happy,
| Isabel cauntions'v voplied, “having such a
| protty place to lve fn as this ™
| Hanlyman meb that answer with one of
his quietly positive doninle  “A man is
never happy by himsell,” ho said. “He ju
}I:app_\- with a companion, For instance, 1

nm happy with you"
[ Isabel stopped snd looked hack, Hardy-
man's langungo wns becoming a little too
expliolt.  “Surely we have lost M. Divm-
blade and my aunt!™ she ssid. “0 don's
seo thom anywhers.”

*You will seo tham directly; thoy are only
nlong way behind" With this sssuraneés
he returned, In his own obstinate way, to his
ane object in view. “Mis Isabel, 1 want to
nsk you a qoostion. I'm not a ladies' man,
I speak my mind plainly to everybody—wo-
men included, Do you Hke being here to-
day? '

Isabol's gravity wns not proof agninst this
very downright question.  *'1 should be hard
to pleass,” sho salil, laughing, *“If 1 didn%
anjoy my visit to the farm. "

Hardyman pushed steadily = forward
through the obstacle of the farm to the quos-
tion of the farm's master. “You ke belng
heref he ropeatod, Do you like mef”

This was serfons.  Tsubel drow back alittle
and Jooked at bim. He waited with the most
impanetrable gravity for har reply.

“I'think you can hardly sxpect mo to an
swer that question,” sha sald,

“Why not"

“Our acquaintance has been a very short
one, Mr. Hardyman, And If you are 80 goad
a8 to forget the difference between us, I
think 1 ought to remember iL."

“What differencet”

“The difforence in rook,”

Hardyman suddenly stood still, and em-
phinsizod his next words %wr digging his sticle
into the grass

“If anything I have said has vexsd you,”
ha began, “tell me so plainly, Mis Isabel,
and I'll nsk your pardon. But don't throw
my rank in my face. Ient adrift from o/l
that nonsense when I took this farm and gnd
my living out of the horses, What has a
man's rank to do with a man's feelings™ ho
went on, with another emphatie dig of his
stick, “Imm quite perlons in asking if you
liko me, for this good reason, that I like you,
Yes, I do. You remomber that day when I
bled the old Indy's dog. Well, I have found
ont sincs then that there's a sort of incom-
pletenes in my life which I never suspectad
before, It's you who have put that idea into
my bead. You didn’t mean it, I dare sy,
but you have done it all the same Isat
nlone here yesterday svening smoking mny
plpe—apd 1 didn't enjoy it 1 break{asted
nlong this morning—and [ didn't enjoy that,
I said to mysalf, She's coming to lunch, that's
one comfort—1 shall enjoy lunch. That's
what I feel, roughly describied. I don't sup-
pose 1've been five minutes together without
thinking of you, now in one way and now in
another, kince the day when I first saw you,
When s man comea to my time of life, and
has had my experlence, he knows what that
means, It means, in plain English, that his
heart is st on o woman,  You'ro the woman."

Isabol had thus far mads several attempts
tointerrupt him, without snccess,  But when
Hardyman's confession sattained its eulmi-
nating point she insisted on Leing heard,

WIE you will exouse me, sir,” she interposed,
gravely, “Ithink I had better go back @

the cottage. My aunt s o stranger hare,
and she doesn't know whaore to look for ua.”
“We don't want your sunt,” Mardyman
remarked, in his most positive mauner.
“We do want her,” Isabel rejolned. “I
won't venture to say it's wrong in you, Mr.
Hardyman, to talk to me as you have just

prise and distress that she stopped, on the
point of leaving bim, and tried to make her-
self better understood.

“1 had no intention of offending you, sir,”
shoe said, a little confusedly. *‘I only wantad
to remind you that there are some things
which a gentieman in your position-"
stopped, tried to fluish the sentence, falled,
and began another, “If I had been & young
lady in your own rank of life,” she wout oo,

" bo sald. “1 can stand a deal,
mtmrwm lm
please! 1bave told you you're mm




