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CHAPTER I. '

“4gg Mattie Arehor's wedling come off | Mattie Archer's wedding. Now here am

to-morrow night ¥

The speaker, a fashionably utirula
man, had thrown himselfl carélessly
comfortable office chair, and sat
bumming an opera air, tapp ng an
p-'tm!u-el-l. on his [,-u[islu:d' \\'q:l.ingth
the tiniest of all dandy canes ; whi
one addressed, » younyz man of slight,
graceful figure, with a high, pale o @l
aud clear giey eyes, sat leaning over &
ble strewn with papers and tied wilg rel

iy |
o bl
m- |
|
®ywth )
al
e
A
o 1

'

tape. and huge quartos filled withy, the
lore of Cuke and Black«wone,

The latter made no reply. but gi‘g 2
quick, nervous start, slightly cunlrlac\i
his arched ere-brows, then bent overbis
book< again—and his campanion | confio-

ued,

‘Well, this [Tunter's a lucky rdug L[ 3!
be a splendid affair—the wedding—t}
sav. OF course youli be there, Paul

‘No, replied Paul Deaning, with .

raising liis eves,

‘Not at Mattie Aiche:s wedding ! W1
I'm astomished !

‘So it'-oul-l seem,' returued Denning
dnly.

But, Paul, I don't understand it. Why,
what's vome ovar yon, man ! Mavent
Leen slightel inthe invites, have you ¥

*No l:llu‘c:t'ed an jovitation ca d three
dars ago

*And do notaceept ¥

q‘.\'O-'

A ‘Apd why ! if I'm not too inqu:sitive

If vou're ot present, people will be apt
t‘h'u‘v_ ‘Denning hasn't forgotten old scores

vel,

‘OlL] scores ! pray what do yon mean
by that, Nelson ¥ asked Denning, nlmrpi.v.j
but carelessly twitling his pencil case about |

‘his finger aa if to appasr indifferent.

‘Why, retacned/Nelson, with a suile, |
that one Paul Denning, Esq, arisicg)
young lawver,was the belie’s fuvored suitor,
until ona lay, this Hunter, just returned |

. from Califcmia wath bis pile, sppeared on

"

the stage of action —and then
“And fhen! Lroke in Paul, nervously bi.
ting his lip, ‘then the belle politely dis;
prosad with the attentions of the poor law
ver in order 10 receive those of the millio
naire—in plain English, dismissed me —
That's it . . !

“Yes, just 80" said Felson. ‘You've sum-
med up ‘the case’ with the ease and skill
of an old practitioner.

Dencing's eye kindled, and his cheek
fluched, partly with shame, partly with an-
ger.
‘I wish I could say the world lies ”* he
replied, with spirit.

‘Then you den't Jeny the ‘soft impeach
meant I

‘I deny nothing,' retorted Paul, angri-
ly. ‘I made myself a fool, as soores have
done befure me, for a coquette’s smiles.—
Bat, thank heaven, I'm free now ! The
snare s broken—her fascinations are over
—and now J almost wonder whera the luie
was. |

‘Perhaps you're not alone in that. Paal
We discarded lovers are apt to feel biue
a: first, but after a little the divinity who
jiltel us gets hurled from the lofty pedes
tal she aceupies in our hearts and becoings,
to us, wonderfolly  like other mortals —
Panl, they’re all alike—these women !—
Just give 'em the chance, and theyll cur,
the best fellow in the world, be he poor, —|
for a richer one. For an elegant estab
lishment, handsome turnout, a box at thel

opera, jewels, and ‘loves of bonnets] they'l
se!l themselves bodily. Taik about om
freesdorn American women ! they're no

-
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himself the veries' dandy that walke
Bmm!wa_v, afier delivering this famous t

 fully comieal expression of grav tv, and wi

I-' dom on his face.

| ‘Pshaw ! excluimed the

Because this fashionalle c:'il-“Y belle, Mi-

.T_Amlu-r. loves weahh woddl ilie Tuxories it

that all her 'sex are swared Ly such mer- | she loved Denuing better Ahan any ou.er |

thrill, forin that hour Lis heart eried out | the wealthy Mr. Hunter Just returned from

for gpe whe had been very dear to him in
olden dars, Mary / .\la:)- r

‘Well, well we won't quartel—they aren't

worth it.  Oh, frailty, thy name is wom (| most fabulous wealth, his gay equipage,— | this*Miss Poole

better than  Circassian slaves, Liulf of "em
—there's this Jifference, the one is sold,—
the other sells herself " and Fredl Nealson,

{ rade against the gentler sex, leaned his
AT TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUM, JIVA. | vhair buck against the wall with a wonders

beile, who counted her admirers by

d [ name of “legion,’ had turned, for a time,
i- ffrom them all-and, awaking to the knowl-
| edge that she possessed a heart formed
for hetfer thiings than the idle butterfly
s | Life she was leading, had, in her encour.

1o her better nature,
But it was for a biief season ouly.
8

¢ . -
t | much of a coquette to receive exclusivel

1IN0l ves. - ith in | > ‘ot her e 'ri : '

. & ‘1 have more r,..;h in | on earth ‘vet her coquetries at times al ¢ had that name power
| woman than 1o believe that ”” and his eyes | most drove him mad with jealousy.
| grew teuder, and his voice took a sudden

Matiers stood thus when a new suitor—

[Ie had wildly loved the beautiful and
fascinating Mattie Archer ; and the city
the

~|agement of the young lawyer, been t1ne
oung lawyen
sming, ‘you overshoot the mrk; Nelson®

The
life she had led b wl made Mow: Aeciver toe| BRIy Tenr§ of

the occasion.' -

bis back against ?.
Well, then'
the dvor and I

A 1ed flush tinged Denning’s cheek an

Hoor in agitation,

‘Mary here ' he murmured : but why
to move him thus,
| but that its owner bud been, or waus suill

very dear to him I’

*Ob* deu't lovk so horror stiicken, cir

‘Oh, never mind—I prefer 1o keep you | The morrow evening came ;
in suspense ! Meantime coax rouar hair f crowded apartment they stood side by side
into curl, and tﬁm your # ne: iplent mous. ] Mury Derwent was slightly pale. but there
tache, for 1 wank you te look your best on | was no agitation in her manner ; her and

aud Paul shut 80 dvor aud stood with | dyed her cheek.
i . She neither avoided or sought bis pres-
. Lizzy pouted—‘open | ence, aua her whole demeanor was calm |
on. . You have prg- | #
ry Derwent ¥ apd
# . ’ ¥ | she bounded away. .

will bring Ler 1o we l 10 shaie the lot of | for a length of time any man’s attentions ;

a poor professional man who has yet his l other lovers must share her smiles; her
| name and fortune to win, it does not folluw | better impulses were banished ; and the'

even died his forehead: and he walked the
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and in

. | trembled not as il met his; ler voice- wa-
‘Nay—but Ligy, I shall keep you pris- I! vered not as she greeted Lim ; her blue |
oner here till yob satisfy my cunosity,'— | veined eyelid dioo

red to ihe pas .

of heiself, woulJ rige before her.

ther escort, had depnited homewmd with
wnother favored cavalier, sud Paul, linger- [gers; aud the old time lover was but vne

ped  waot, aud no blush

furcing bavk the memoiries which, spite

Tha evening  passed gayly-the party
was over, Lizzie Dennir g, despite her bro-

A | by her side; yet wainly did Lg strive sgai

with she had first entangled him,
coldly pelite—nething more.

his own lips repeated it tenderly but sad

lggqg sedd ; sbe be o0 sign, that 1y, Butt ey 'wdhmpiinﬂ'hbwﬁmﬁf
they had ever met before, :10r once refers
He could not fathom it

now.
Once again they met.

an's pride to her aid. and her leurt aas[clegaut mansion, for she never failed to

gather at her biil linnt soirees the choicest |
‘wits and deepest *blues” of the literati-—
{the fuiest ladies and most gallant gentle-

men of the beau monde.
They met and were introJuced as stran

| the EiDorado of modern adventures——ap» | lawyer,' suid Lizzy, purting her curly head | ing, foungd the opputtunity he so desited; a wmong the throng w!.n listened spell~bound

| . - . - e " =z - { . .
peared in society and strove to win the twir | through the half open door, ‘Just as if we
| belle.  And the show and glitter of his al-

-ang | dancing attendunce upon the lady; and | whose weaith would most effectually avert
on | ¥ Lecause she didu't elioose to hnve I:er[ the impending erisis in his wercantile af
wiy | bame  engraved on my wedding eard, I | fuirs—xll these blinded her to the fact

|

~—<Amd - people think the fuir Mattie had

wo SRl . . :
{ #n U said Nelson with good humoted pom, | the.duzBle of the Jewels ha could bestow
[ posity ; and went om, ‘I'he question’s of | upon her, and, still more, the command of
| her father, who stoord on the verge of ru

I, who at one time, even as yourself, was | in, that she should bring him ason in-

shall not refuse to go and ses lhier render i that she did not bestow one particle - of
uafﬂn other man—misernbla !  Better Iy i lore where she had promis«d her Fand.

aside all pique, Paul, and accompany me | Not until, in lis eesperation, Paul Den-
kiss the brideand then come away thank. ’ ning sought her presence and demande]
ful that your are nut toosed," urged Nel-! har love, did she awake. Then the str ug

Mom. gle was wild and bitrer ; anid yer, were she

| dide't know all about pour tliriations with
You recollect Kate Bui-
ler used to visi at-Haunover and of course
she heard all about your ‘college divini‘y,
and brought home the news. Of course-
you've corresponded with her ever since, —
aud intend roon to make her Mis_ Paul
Denuing, Esquire / mnd wmith a ligin
laugh the mischievous htle witch was
gone,

ked.

Well, good reader mine,slie was a gen-
tle, Lluesered, brown haned git'—no
beautiful by any means but very pretiy,

*No, thsrlh)"-11,' replied llmmiug, cold- | free awain, she would not becoms his, tor

‘It’s not bigne I feel—bmt Idon't care I he was poor !

Ix. Her prouk; worllly heart

to go. Besides, | leave the city tod rmory | conquered ; but her lips were white,which !
row murning, to pay a visit to my New-
England home ; thus I Lave tlLe Lest rea.

wons for deuﬁniug.'

sad |

‘Paul Decning, T am Mr. Hunter’s pro-

| mised wife, We have been rfiiends let us

*‘Abalthar’s i, then ¥ You're off t— | temain se still. T would not  have our
Jut have rou heard,' said Nc]o:m.li&iug_—-— [ triendship broken.'

that old  Archer can hiardl keep aliove With a bitier und proad retoi: that she

oard—has met with heary losses of late | was fiee as air,’ he Hang off the white
& . kand, which, spakling with' costly gems,
1%in view insecuring her wealthy hus_ ! was | id appéulingly upon his arm, said,
band P ;

Yes, T did hear something of the kind.
Heaven send her happiness ! her chances
§Vric are mnall enough though, if she sold | ted—he to Lis studies agiin, and  she to
| gupeniutend her bridul frousseau.

| huskily,
I ‘May the gold for which you sold your-
| self give you happiness !" and so they par

bheralf for gold!
[-anings' words and tones were strange. | Noone dieamed of how 1n her bridal

YAl sanance—ithe one fuil of deep feel- | hour she took - her INATTinge VOWS upon
her with white lips ; while her accusing

Y3 the other of scorn ; while hislip carl
lier side and whisper.

*iwiti contempt, then guivered ;s with | angel stoud by
Frpresed emaiion, - | el —
| Nelun's and was on the door. *Then |
| yui'te off in the morning, Paul—and i | Ler heart sanctivned it.

*03bods asks me of you L shall say busi- No ene knew how much of suffering
| D& irpieasuie called you away I’ Paul Denning bore with him to the quie
tude of his country home, whither he had
fled that he might not make one of the

group who gathered wi:h congratulations

“You have sold your.-elfto misery ! and

r g » |
| Ve, anptliing either, [ have already

| sent rey’ to the bride elect. Good
f tnotning'_“

graceful aud loveable withal —wlom  he
had met in his old days of college life at |
Hanover—and where he hud learned oth-
er le ssons those his Alma Maier
taughtand conned a sweeter book—wvoum-

tinn

an's liea 11,

In those days there hnd been many a
Mayuday ramble through the furests, 1o
gather boquets of the pale pink and white
atbwus, purple fox.glove, snd pale ance
mune—many & long walk, afera’long
days study, beneath "the delicious ammmer
moonlight—many a stroll 10 the autuma
woods, under wintry skies, cold clear as|
steel, nod spaihling with burning coostels
Iations, thera hud been the gay steighaide,
aud meny singing-school—and in all
these had little Mar.v Der\ltent been PPaul’s

‘And who is Mary Detwent # [ fLiear ass |

@ minute’s conversaiivn with Mury Derwent
slone, :

All his love had revived teufold ; look.
| ing n|mn' Ler delicate, gentle face he won-
d-red how he had ever permiuted himsel

siroke he yesolved to win her.

‘Mury, da ri'ng ! vou have not forgotten
the old times " he s«id, in a rapid and ten
der whisper as he stood beside her—and
hie passed Ins arm caressingly arounil her,
and would Lave teuched her white forehiead
with his lips.
ened fawn, but with tender emotions rips

frem his embigee.

“Mary, one kiss—I beseech ! he exclaim-
ed.

‘T cannot " she replied.

“By tie memory of our «ld fiiend-
ship I'

‘For that very reason [ ought. oot !" she
s4id tremblingly. '

Listen, My, [ Mve plaved the fool—
the villain—bnt you alone are dear to me
now, Hear me, | beseech of you!

“Yout vows have been u]lrakeﬁ to another
too lately for me o hearthem vow. Paul,
Paul, I will not 1epronch you, but [ ean~
not listen " snd in another instant he was
alune,

‘CHAPER IIT.

Five vears had fled into the sea of eter

comp anion.

nity, *nd brought many changes on their

There had Leen many a tender pressure
of the hanil, perchance a stolen kiss, at the
gate of her | father'- house ; and a new
light sparkled in the gentle Mary’s blue
eves, and a picher bloom tinted aer did
icate cheek those days, for vhe was taking
her first degree in “thut, heart=love whieh
evéry womun, at some futiine perivd of |
ber hife, acquires,

Time passed, and Paul Deuning gradu-

sted., There was a long walk that starlit

wings. Paul Denning had attained emi~
uence in  his profession; in ‘all the wity

there was no lawver: who made a better

among  hundreds of le-al practition~
ors. : '

And as vet "ie was unmarried ; liis pro~
fession was hisonly mistress, No woinans
eye beamed for hitn —the blandishments of |
beanty had failed to captivate—and those

to bend at another “hrine ; and by a bold ||

In an insant, like a fright- |

pling all over Lier averted faee, she sprang |

nlea, wlinse counsel was more sought after |

Hard'y had Nelson quitted the office,—
befors Deuniug sprang up, locked the |

about the new made biide.
‘It isenough | The -pell is broken,and |

door ; and “3&“ from all intiusion, & | vou are free I" he had scornfu’ly exclaim

""Pid ‘hﬂng'e e over him.

He errously paded the floor the color 1
came and went gpon his cheek——and he
bit his lips 6l tha blood came.

‘Fool, weuk fil that T am, despite my
bonsts "”m-'lum, to think of her thus!-
Fickle, false enq ette. that she is !—but
vet,’ he continyed, after a brief pause,'and
vet wh¥ shaull I who am myself so un
worthy, call ker fylce® and Jdra wing fiom |
hisvest alittle locket which encased a
sweel.pictured face and a tress of nut brown
hair, he tevderly kigged it, and murmauored,
Poor Mary

Hours pwsed—the gruggle was over ;-
and when Paul Denl’iiﬂg, 5|ighl]" pu|e,hul
calin, sought big lodgings that night, he
had rooted out from I,ig heart every ves
tige of the brief, wild |ove he had cherish-
ed for the biilliagt and beautiful Mattie
Archer, f

It wasa large ang elegant party which,
on the MoOr-ow's eve, me: in the Mansion
of the mer haot prince (5 wijness the nups
tials of his danghter wiy), the wealthy R
bert Ilunter ; but the young lawyer, Paul
Denning, was 00t of the yymber. In the
hene of his boyhood i 4 pleasant vilinge
—at the old bearthutone pogde his mo-
ther's chair, with brohury o0 sisters ae
round “in—nhe “'".' S"l&l.:iug his beart for
the wound which - had ¢ lutely experi-
nnced.

And it was not known amn . e guests
of th:at brilliant bridal party *:hal B Wea-s
rv heart beat under the peer]oss i, ide’s xa
1in and orange flowers ; unq how could
they foresee the visions whiclh, would cotne
w mock her in her ]uxllﬁous h{)!ng—-l’iﬁ‘
ions of lost happiness Golllowing 1, - |ike
haunting spectres !

————

CHAPTER [7,

boyhuod iome a hesrt sick 3ng oo o

4

Pau Denuing carr ed with him ‘o hi’l

ed, in that moment when she had discard
ed him ; and those wo s were true. I

Had Mattie Archer, ere she took her |
marringe vows upen her, 1epented aud
plead for his love again, he would have
tuld ber, and truly too, that he flt tha
loveno longer. A feeling akin to scomn
and pity for her who had Il.’u\rml herself
so mercenary swayed him ; but though
his dream of Jove wus over, hix heart was
aching vet, with that suffering which ev:
ery one ex~etiences when they become ns
wa'u-e that they kave lovid ao unworthy
olject.

And then, heart sick and weary, his
thoughts wandered back into the days of
the pa:f, where the bright sunlight of an
earlier and purer affoction flooded his
whole being with arosy light; the haunt-
ing gaze of tender eyes followed him re«
proachrully § and he knew that even as he
had acted a falsehood, and wronged tue
trust of a gemls heart, he had been met
anel foiled with hisown weapuns, and the
punishmen! which Mattie Archer's deser
tiwt had caused him was but just.

‘Paul, suid his favorite younger si ste
Lizzy, on tLe morning of the third day of
his virit, ‘the Butlers give a party to-mer-
row night, and your worshipful presence i
most respectfully solivited [ shall claim
you for my exclusive escort.’

sAnd so, in lien, of a more agreeable beau
my little Lizzv will accept the company of
a;; old baclr like me 1" and he foundly
stroked his pet sister’s sunny curls.

‘Y es, indeed—but 1 forgot to mention
that vou will meet there a certain Iady
who ;“a, slighdy shake your bachelor sen-
timents, Sheisan old acquaintance - and
one whom 1 shall not object. in the least
to receiving as a sister-in law, eaid Lizry
l:chl". _

‘An old acquaintacce !—pray who cam

she be ?’ 1i.lenicd 'aul,

August evening ; and thongh o love-vows
were uttered, tney were implied iu the
lorg, lingering, tender fare~well ; and Ma-~
ry went to her blissful dreams, and he to!
the enger worlu strife

Three years went by, and they hud mer
but twice during that time- -once at e
home, and onee at the house of a mutual
frieml where Mary visiied. in the city
where he was pursuing bis profession, but
a correspondence h ad kept alive the old
regard.

When they parted in the city—Mary to
reann to her country home, Paal had sei-
zed an oporiunity to whisper tenderly, “In
Spiing, Mary, [ shall lwmve completed my
profession and established myself;in spring
I shall see yon again— then—" butthou h
the senience was ubfinished, the loving
and trusting gitl's heait anderstood what
remained unsaid. And bkappy dreams
came to her as ~he laid her head upon her

pillow that night. Aud how were those
dreams fulfilled ?
A as, for Puul Denning's vows!  The

meekz yed spring came and passed—hot,
panting summer died in the embrace of
stalwart autynn—winter was born, grew
old and hoary, and wowe a shroud of
snows to lie down ana die i—and still he
came not, Poor Mary Dgrwent!

And all the while the forgetful lover
was basking in the smilesof the city belle.
with never a [thought for her who had <o
counted upon his words and promises, un-
til in that hour when the new love, mocks
ing, fled, and |then his hears stretched forth
ics tendiils for the aid.

And there, where his gay water left
him alone Paul Denning swood long
silent. Mary Derwent was near him, and
they should, they must meet ! And hownt
Would she, neglected as she bad been, re-
ceive him with the gentle regard of olden
days ! or, calling her wrongs to memary,
would she scorn nim a8 he fejt he deserv-

'#8! five years had been one unceasing
struggle fo forget !

Mattie Hunter was a widow.,
band had met & swlden death i_n:‘lue thisd
year of their marringe ; and it _eannot be

Her. Lins-

enpposed that he wais very dro]ﬂ_.t moutrnr
by her who ad wedded hitn for his wealth.,
Still voung and beautifal, and fascinkting
as v the P:;!!}' days of her belle hood, after |
her perivd uf mourning had expired,. the
gay widow took her old station s the ac
knowledge leader of fasbion—and her lux-
uriant -home was the scene of many a brils,
liant gathering, where youth, b-eauly, and
their train of atiendant admirers met.

But to no one had those flve vanished
vears brought gre ter chauges than to
Mary Derwent, '

The timid, shrinking. unknow_'n gitl, -
had become metamorphosed inte' a fHatter-
ed, caresged, and lamled authoress,

*And she had grown very beautiful.with-
al 3 for her blne eye had caught a de per
light. her clieek become' tinted s\i».h the
pink of the rare seawshell, and all this ha
heen wrought by the power of a rapidly
developed genius—it was but. the outward
manifestation of that inward gift whreh
was dowering her whole being with a new
glory.

Beautiful thoughts rradiated her face;
avd all the sweet and haliowed influences
which the sou! of the gifted can create,
dwelt with her and beautified her life.
Paul Dennmg had read her soul fraught
productions; had revelled in the glowing
imagery her rainbow-diaped fancy had
woven into sketeh and form; hai, after
many & long day dévoied to the duties of
his profession sgain gathered up the mem-
ory of that old lové, and bound ¥'s broken
pearals around his aching beart.

.And yet, since that hour when she had
repulged him, they Lad not met.

Maitie [Hunter was fiee now He met her
of{rc in society—they talked, sang and
dunced ‘together—the fair widow even

nuthoress,
"ing diffident girl, but a self pussessed, ret
I'tined, cultivated, thiough unassuming wo-
man,

Aud then so well had sk s hooled her
{ 'woman's heart in concealing its emotions
and so calmly did she meet again her old
lover that he was deceived,

She loves me no longer. Some onc will
win and wear,before iny very eyes the peasl
Iihivew carlessly away, und wiih a shamp
pang ol regret Paul Denning, weary, ead,
and dispitiied, 'eftthe erowded apartment
and wandeted into the conservatory.

It was silent there, The moonligh flood~
ed the portizo upon which the low wiod-
ows of the conservatory opened nnd gleas
inad softly in npon the flowers almost sub-
dueirg by 1ts lustre the light of the niany
¢olored lamps which burued theve. Aro-
masic plants an' Indian exotics filled the
air with delicious peifumes; wli was balmy
aud luxutious as the spice groves of Souths
ern island: but with no hieed far the beauty
or frngrance of that flower-wieathed bows
er, Paul Denning lennec his head against
& pillow and gave him:e!f up te moody
thougius,

[have been transproted back into the yane

ished years, and onge moré waander with

littte Maiy Derwent beneath that August

moonlight and under starlit akies,

The shadow of the past lay heavily on
lis soul; but oh, how vain was regret.

Time passed; he might have been there
one or two homs, he took no heed of time
until he heard the rustle of silken robes
#ud a low sigh beside himand a hand was E
l_iid upon liis a m. He looked down; the i
lixnd was rmall and white and sparkling |
with diamonds—he turned to the owner of
that lily-hand her face was magnificently
beautiful bus it was bot the face which
haunted his thoughts.  His Hostess srnudj'
beside hin

*Paul, she murmured softly,

‘Mrs Huuter!” he ejnculated,in great sur-
prise at her appearatice there.

Hush? always that eold name. Call me
Mattie, as in other days, I have calle.l you
Paul exclaimed the beautiful temptress,
her cheek crimsoning with a rich glow,her
dark eyes seeking his.

[ *Martie, Mattie” he murmured almost
tendeily for a moment while her siren words
fell on his bewildered seuses, then drop-
ping the hand which bad slid into his, he
continued coldly, Nedhat name is for me
te utter no more. Mrs Hunter,let me con-
dact you to your guesis! and he.politely
pﬁuffured his arm.

'Mattie Hunter drew back scornfully,
turned very pale, and then going up close
to him with rapid waves of passion and
tenderness chasing each other in gquick
successivn over her face said, -
“Paul Denning, youshall hear me! I
have waited long—Ilong, but you would
not say. what your haughtiness compels
me now to utter. You mar call me bold,
utwomanly, anything. I care not—I must
revoke those words which once in my
madness, [ uttered to you. Paul, were
you to ask me again the question you
tien asked, my answer would be far dif-
ferent.. You understand me, Paul V' and
the passionate woinan grasped his hands
tightly and gazed into his eyes, -

'Duuni'ng listened with mingled sensa.
tion's of surprise, scorn and pity ; su-piise,
that the worldly woman could feel so
deeply and so far subdue her piide as to |
piead for that affectiop she once cast from
her, scora for the mercenary: spirit wiich
had swayed hLer in his rejecticn, uné pity. |
for he had no love, .

“Mrs Hunter this is strange language,
words [ never expected to hear from « you.

ed 1. Hiscon: ieuca_jlgjwd.,.lihat hy
had acted u%nqromlf, g_:fpir% madly.,

seught hiy prescave, and z-i!ated wot to

m‘wet plostusy wheyrer Bo s

Once they rot}d hare meved me sirange-

17, filed my Je

~ Oneday it was told him thst Mary Der
went was in the city nearhim. Everybady
was lavishing prafses on hei=—in society
| she was sought snd caressed-—her name
was bienibed by the litwray world, and

It was in {he
he knew not that she had called her wom- | crowded drawing room of Mrs. Hunter's

* - 3 3 1 Fi »
to the conversativn of the gifted young
No longer was she a shiink.

He would have bartered all—Lis name
ithe honors and wealth his profession were
fast pouring in upon him, all,could he but all the while—the figure of a‘weary wom-

are, no mich for the ludies,

love you.'

“The theme for laughs and jeers.'

- ‘Nay, not so P said Denning, kindly for
his heart was touched. “Yoursecret shall
remain lorked in my keeping ax safely as
if it ?md never been spoken. J 100 have
not . A

v in 'lfa'e"'ﬁus('; let
us be friends. Mrs. Hunter, [ give you
my hand o it’ '

She séized the oroffered hand, covered
it with tearful kisses, then turned awsy.—
Again she came bick, and looking ear«
nestly into his face, said in a low voipe,~-
quivaring with intense emotion.

“Paul Denning yon are the soul of hon
or I do ot deseive your love, nor even
your kindpess, since it was my own pride
which ruined my ha;)pinm. I go ngnin
to the world—to that hollow world of fagh-
ion and gaiety for which[ perilal my peace

—yet,ere I go thither tell mado you love
anuther."”

Trembling and ‘awaiting his reply, as
though' er very.existence hutyg upon itshe
clung to his ann. »

There was a long. long payse. Shouid
he tell her all—of that earliegt, best love
which was neglected when h»r fuscinations
held his heart in thrall, but when the spell
was over, had claimed him to his old
allegiancel—and how even then his heart
kept a sad despaiting vigil at the alter
whose thrine was broken and whose fire
hie own hand had quenched. = Could he
reveal all, '

After alittle the strumgle wasover ; he
repeated the story of his olden love; nnd
when be said by way of gonclusion, *1
know not if my memory is cherished wow
with the slightest regard —Dbut this much
I do know, T 'shall never love auy other og
enrth than her whom in yonder -rnnml met
tornight as a stranger. ~ When he had
ended; the miserable woman beside him,
ouly bowed her head and murmured.
in;hhy heaven pity us both, Paul Dc\nu
They saw not then—they had not seen

an who weakened by the glare and press wre
of the crowded rooms, and the combat bes
tween awakened love and pride going on
in her own heart had stolen away to the
quiet of the flowersroom before har lpse
,lm had entered there and who now sat
trembling on a couch ina little concealed
alcove; wor could they mark the aliernate
shades of despair, hope, joy, which went
over her white face like rimale’s over still
water, when Paul Denning’s words fell op
her ears,

But when the transition fiom doubt te
perfect faith was once more guined and sheo
nttered & quick convulsive, glad ery of joy
“—such u_cry as the Lirds give when he
bursis his prison cage—such & cry as the
glad waters send up when they gush thro'
the foaming quilet—such a cry as & heart
can give which hn.’i_t loved and suffered, and
is suddenly made rtrong again—wlen
they heard thut cry and turned to where
she sat pailed with excess of iappiness then
Paul ' Denning and Mrs.Hunter knew thag. ”
old love had not been in vain!

For Mary Derwent stoud close beside

| bim-

And then the ence proud and uvow hiums
bled Mattie Hunter, wi h & generous im-
pulse, took the hand of 1he pale trembler,

ard joining it with Paul Dennipg's and
speaking o word Jeft th=ip thuk

That/mute-union did for the &tranged
lovers what years of pride and Coifluenl '

could not have done.

There were two Learts that night which
m ngled in one silent stieam of love and
happ nessjidune d sorrow fieighted harque
whieh sailed forth in cold and hols
low powp upon the sea of worldly pride

and fushion—and' through all time stiil
glided on oh how uterly desolate and alone

The coquette received her punishment
—_—— - —— =

Bad Company-

Lawyers although generally pret'y cute
Dunity takes
as natutally 1o wit ss & lawyes does to his

clinents paeket book. A luwyer driving-

throvgh the town of Worchester stopped
al & cottage to inquire his way, The lady

of the house told him he must keep sllaigl;_l.

on for sume time hen tnin to the right
but said, that herelfl was going w pa« the
road he must tuks und if he could wuit
a few moments till she could get her boise
readj she would show himthe way,

Wel said he, bad company s Letier
than nove—make haste, | :

After jogging oo for five or six miles the
gentleman asked if he had not come to the
road yet.

Oh yes, said she we it two miles,
back but I thought bad company was bet
ter than none, so I kept you along with

with wild joy ; bp % | pe -

! D now. . I will not deceived you, I do oot
to weave about his heart the meslies wiere :
He was ‘Bcorned, Ggespised, and | have betrayed

' . X .
maself I" exclaimed the humilisted wOman,

o memory of... 4y
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