A Tale of Country Life,

BY R B. MUOR.

She summons up her courage theu
and tells him the story from beginning
to end—what she did, and the result,
and the price the father is to pay for
the outwitting of his son.  He listens
in complete bewildermeat.  During
the recital a turn in the lane brings
them suddenly upon another pair of
lovers, the lad's arm about the girl's
woist, a8 Tolver’s was about hers ouly
five minutes before. How huppy those
lover's look! And bow knowinyly
they glance from the counstrained aud
saddesed faces of the pair they meet
into one another's eyes! A lover's
quarrel, they think, and prophesy, from
sweet experience, the ending of all such
disagreements.

In another moment the turn is
passed, and they are alone aguin smid
the fragrant June blussoms and the
creeping twilight.

“And are you really guing to marry
him ?” Tolver inquires soberly, when
she has finished and there hay beeu o
minute, perhaps half au bour neither
could tell which.

“Tolver, I hate mynelf for doing 1t ;
but if my motber died of hard work
and want, 1 should hute myself sull
more ; aud there 18 no other way of
putting an end toit.”

“Oh, du not excmse yourself' [
shall not say one word to dinsua le you,
But don't expect me ever to behieve 1u
& woman again !”

Eve would not know his volee in
those new cold tones but fur that nu.
turai-sounding outburst at the lust,
That breaks down the lngering rem-
nant of ber self-control.  He makes no

first rush of amazemeunt and anger, the
satisfaction to him.

lain,” he says presently, with a sub-
dued violence of voice and manner ;

out-and-out swindler
the bargain !”
»0Oh, Tolver!” she begins ; but he
cuts her short in his new hurd way.
“You'll be my step-mother instead of
my vife, Elve —that's all the difference!

terest saroasm.
*Oh, Tolver, I hope you won't come
there when—when "
“You do, do you? Ob,
yourself'—as she bursts into

company. 1 shall be as far away ns
: ; the dunensions of tlus world will al-
- 2 low.”
T “Tolver, we musta’t drive you from
home and country! We've no nght to
do it; it would be a burning shame!”
~It's & burning shame as itis. Noth-
ing else can make it much worse.”
£ «I know it, dear—I acknowledge it;
bat whatcan I do? Mother —"*
- *  «Hl you hadn't been in such a hurry,
I might have founda way out of it all.
But 1 had no idea of how poor you
a2 A really were; 1 thought vour mother
- - 7 was merely delicate, not—not— You
never told me what you suffered day by
day; you always sermed as blithe asa
bird Do you thinkI should have been
content to go on like that, waiting for

at telling my father?”

53 +I did try to keep it from you,” she
assenta sorrowfully. It would pamn
¢ you, I know, and X could see no remedy
for it. I—I feared your trying to—to
agsist us in some way.”

“Your pride again!”

+«But when I spoke to your father
about the money I had to tell him ev-
erything to convince um that we really
could not pay it and—and to incline
him to mercy. It seemed such a small
sum to him."”

-Large enough to ruin you, though,
and he knew 1t. But who would have
thought how the old fox would double!”

“Don't call him those names, Tolver.
He seemed really sorry for us. 1 think
he means to be kind, and he is under-
taking a great deal.”

“He is fortunate in finding a cham-
pion in you! Remember one thing
when you are his wife —that in any ques-
tion or dispute you may as well give
at once and save yourself trouble, fur
he’ll compass your destruction and his
own, too, to get his way.”

father, Tolver?”

own. That is my deadly crime in his
oyes.”

Eve scorns herself for being the in-
strument of the old man's revenge upon
his son; but her mother, weak from hard
work and want—her brother sinking
daily nearer to the lovel of the oclowns
he mixes with! Two cords drag at her

™ heart strings, each strong, each pulling
- Opposite ways.

. ' ©«Ii you had been frank with me, and
told me your troubles,” Tolver goes on
presently in milder tones, «I should
bave found s remedy before long. I

* should have looked about me, and very
likely have got the management of

, somebody’s farm. People know me

¢ sboup this scounty and thenext ; some of
5 . Shem wounld have given me their work.”
Yo ; but, deamr, do you think I

ald thus have sent you into exile from

"own home and your own. heritage
krowing then, either, the—the
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pause betwesn them of perhaps half o ’

“but I wasn’'t aware that he was an  lonely lane in the darkness

Not so verv much, perhaps I —1n it

ears,” he returns, tierce aghin, *‘yon
peedn’t be, as far 88 I'm concerned.
However good or bad my will might be
about it, it is unposaibile that it shpuld
reach hity through e, us I should scorn
to Liold uny communiestion with him,”

* Oh, Tolver t”

* Would you wish it, then ? Should
vou think it any advantage for me to o
sl tell him my mind —to revile him us
e deserves to be reviled ? It would be
u wieat relief to me ; so, ff you reslly
advine it — -7

“Oh. no, no! But—--"

“Then don’t keep on reproaching me
and madddhing me! Who has been
wronged he or 1? Do you expect e
not to feel it 2

Nhe is no mateh for Inm in his prea.
ent mool.  He ruger ou ke a young
Lion, and she bas vothing to say. Aoy
attiript at comfort from ber would be
the bitterest mockery.

* I think we had better sav * Good.
bye,’ and end this,” she says presentlv.
+We shall be in the road directly. und
there is nothing else to be said.”

- No, there is nothing else to be saul,”
he agrees, with an exterior suddenly
cool and hard. Perhaps he thinks she
does not oare because she speaks so
caimly.

They panse before the luat turn in the
winding lane. It is dark now  that s,
ax nearly dark as it will be throngh all
the short fragraut summer might | sach
can wee the other's face 1 the Jusk.
| “Good bye ! says Tolver curtlv.

“Areu't vou going to shake hanis?"
she asks timndly  She did hope 10
would take her it his arms and kise Ler
once aguwn  surely that wouall be uo
wrong to the man who has taken her
huoowing whom she loves, and wha hns

tender parting Letween them  notlo g
for memary o feed apon but cold e

trust and re cutiaent

ber hand, but does pot press 1t

ceeds in gettinf hotce new dresseas for
herself and her deughter to wear on the
suspleious ocession,

Furmer Gerard does ot fail to seize
the opportunity thus made of impresa.
g upou them the advaniuges they wall
enjoy uuder s rool It s a fine old
house abounding 1 wide low.ceiled
rooms and brosd corridors.  Old-fash-
1woned comfort 1s 1o every pook and cor-
ner of 1t, bachelor’s paradise thongh 1t
Lux been these ten years.

Toea 18 luid 1n the west parlor, where
s great window overluoks a flower gar-
den snd beyond that broad fields of
curn, over which the evening suuslants
and 1o at the upen casement and vn the
teu tuble, crowded with every ovuntry
delicucy.  Mr. Gerard Las two appreci-
ailve guests atany ratw, M, Thirkeld
in heenly observant of everything of
the quahity of the table hinen, the color
of the ylass, not being too much ab-
sorbed iu these either to enjoy the nch
eream atd the prime ham and the gre-at
~truwberries, while Sswm mukes suckin-
roads into the good things as to prove

prute

pured, 1f 1t is as dust and ashes to her,
cau they who forced it upon her wonder
sl 1t?  Yet Fve's mother could flod it
1 hier heart to be vered with ber for
not shiowing pleasure 1o her bonduge,
voet that Fye Lintlens 100
het wanner, she puts ull that away 10
pabite with a determination that co-ty
uer denr 1o private She performs her
share of the compact. never falling 1n
geutirness and sweethess, patient when
the furtner is most  prosy. and never
shighting lnmw by wonl or sign or anv

18 sl or even

futlure of attention But she never pre-

pever kissed her yot '—bnt theflook on 'y qed that the prespect of her mar.
Lii« fica tells her that there 18 to he v o nage with i was welromes to her, anl

w ~how of affection wus not in the bond
Che farmner 18 an o suliciently  satistied

state of miod a~ he sits at the foot of

“If von hike,” he answers. and takes s tuble, looking round at his guests,

but Nr=. thirkeld s vervousand fussy,

“Dear Tolver. you beleve that I am !\ uling, perhisps, a possibihity of the

attempt at comfort; possibly in this  doing it for the best, don't von?"

1
|

Jui q

overlooked that fact when I put my

“] knew my father to be an old wvil- famthn yon ~

| He v gone nlmosr Lefore the Inttee
| words have left fns s back down the
Before her

and sneak 1uto are the white high road and the little

cottage on 1ts nmrgin with one solitary
Lhight burmng i the parlor window -
| these, and Ler new dreadful life of self-
repression and secret louging and grow-
ing loathing.

“How long von have been. child*”
says her maother, meeting her 11 the
dnnrwn_v Was he did he

But, at the sight of Eve's face, she

console  oeases her (uestiofing and kisses hor
frash | inatead
tears ; “you won't be troubled with my ,| so much, when she was a girl, as to sob

For herself she hked nothing

all her love troubles 1nto some 5y mpa-
thetic ear, and, in return, to be petted

“Certainly Ido. Womenalways know | cans inchined to Lold 1t fast
souud of her griefs a kiud of savage , what 18 hest for themaelves | “

fingers by no
Sha
pours vut the ten stthiug st the head,
opposite to the furtuer  Heo first aske.|
Fre to perform that ofhee, but shevery
geutly, though decidedly, dechined, nud
her mother took her place, protesting
the winle agaiust Fae's refusal. But,

prize shipping throal

,unce wistalled, she seemed to enjoy har

‘n\\)‘h\u
Aftor tea the farner shows his lady

visators over the priveipal rooms, leav -

thye Sam to smuse hieself with s sohy
taire board  Fove s amited to suggest
uhy slterstions she would like | but she
confesses herself content with every-
thng.  And perbaps the farmer 18 fuin
t believe her, compuaning the roomsshe
ha~ come framn with these spacious well-
fnruished oves  The widow  prases
and adnures, pow and then venturing
the shyghtest posnlblv eriticism, just by
way of vanety, and to «how their host

and comfuorted into quiescence and a (.t thetr cirenmstances have boen at

sense of importance  But Fve 1a dif-

least wqunl to hus 1. en. as they finally

ferent, and, when she looks as now. the | enyirge from a well fillad store room on
little woman dares not approach her |y, ground floor, she wnkes a clever ex-

with her commonplace consolation  She

cuse about “seeing whuat Nam is after,”’

makes a private grievance of 1tindeed; ' wud disappears 1to the west parlor,

but Eveis left in pence.

_——— -

Chapter V.,
The sammer days come and go, ana

“most tactful move,
“trothed ones only been of 8 mind, how

the hayis all got in hefore the threat- '

ened  thonderstorms come sweeping
down upon the fair lands round Nut
field  Farmer (lerard comes up to the
cottage oftener after the hay is stacked,
but never so often as a voung lover
wonld do—as Tolver used to do. Per-

what might turn up, if I had guessed at | haps he guessss that he cannot be ao
one half of what you were quick enough !

welcome  They hear no mare of Tol.
ver. His father never mentions him,
and his name ia avoided by common
consent.

Eve has not much to say to her npew
lover, nor he to her, except upon the
common topics of every.day life; her
mothor has frequently to step into the
breach and make conversation, at which
she shows herself apt enough. She
does all in her power to convince her
daughter of her good fortune, and Eve
does not contradiot her. She did not
sacrifice herself to make her mother
uncomfortable over it ; and, if it is ad-
ditionally cheering to Mra. Thirkeld to
believe that her daughter has lost
nothing, but gained much, by the bar-
gain, she may as well go on believing
it. The pain would be worse still if
she for whom Fve is suffering it were
fietting over her.

~Have you found him so unkind a .the ornaments with gentle thanks and

No," he acknowledges, but without,K The engagement is generally known ;
any softening in response for her re-|such an event could not have been kept
proachful tone. “Ihave told you be-|secret in that small place, and the
fore that he was always good to me, and | widow and her daughter find people's
thought nothing too good for me until| aces turned upou them withsuddenly.
I ventured to have an opinion of my gtered looks,

1 Fairfleld as
ot :

The farmer brings a present now and
then, which he offars with considernl.le

awkwardness, evidently fearing her
jndgment upon his taste though Le

need not.  Eve is past being pleased or
vexed over any small thing. She takes

wenrs them as a prisoner wears chains.

Everywhere now they
pwet with smiles and deferences; the
sinall tradespeople are anxious to ae-
commodate them ; the ductor takes off

his hat on meeting them, when hitherto
he has thoughta short nod suflicient |
courtesy towards the poverty-stricken |
fumily in the little cottage. All tlus
disgusts Eve, and makes her suspicious
of all the world ; but it delights her
mother, who truly rejoices in her iu-
creased imporiance. But nobody
spoaks of Tolver, and there is mo omne
she dares to ask for news of him. The
Three Beeches is an outlying farm ; he
might be there, or he might have left
for a long fime without her knowing,
unless by making particular inquiries,
Meanwhile her wardrobe and her
mother's are undergoing replenishment
at the hands of the village dressmaker.
Mrs. Thirkeld would have liked to have
the work dome in the neighboring
town ; but Eve would not oconsent,
She would have no display over any
part, of the business, and she wanted to
spm‘e expense as much as possible.
‘When they are all three invited to
& sort olemn ratification

g Joetween them Mes. Thir.
W the ‘dressnm%at; and suc.

. Am,“"-".z' -

leaviog the engaged couple together a
and, had the bhe-

couventent sod consudernte a duennn !
Hut. us things are, the farmer ygrows
awkwarl , the ready prosy sentences
asbont the number of years since this
Lhappened, or that was bought, slip off
i tongue, be bLeging to hesitate and
stummer  Eve toes not lase her self-
possession When young Tolver (erard
tirst Legan to hang round the cottage on
the tnli  af she looked out she would
meet hin glance, and if she set her foot

., upon the threshold he was at the door

i an instant, watehing for s look or
word of encouragement she was cov-
ered with confusinon at these rewconires,
sud could scarcely rwise her eyes for
her fast-coming blushes  But all that
18 past for her, and shecan go over the
house of her future husband with never
a flutter or tremor nless, indeed, hier
heart may sometimes throb with fear or
horror at the fate that ia coming fust
upon her. If 8o, however, there is no
ontward sign, and she holds her golden-
brown head erect as she stands:with
Foarmer (Gerard at the open door at the
other end of the oaken hall, looking at
the climbing reses which peep in and
nod at her as if in welcome of thetr new
mistress.

The farmer is ill at ease because he
has already made up his mind what
must be said before hix visitors take
their leave ; and, now the moment hag
oome for it, words fail him. But he
has no idea of losing the chance. He
coughs and hums, and makes a great.

show once or twice of beginning to say ,
.' «Only ons, I believe ; the second girl.

something. At last he stamumers out

“Well, my dear, you may see wit\
half an eye that it's louely enough fa:
me here, coming home after a har]

- mmd s e mean  mma.

day’s work, with no one to é;-)eak to.
What do you think about the time ?

You ought to get settled in here before '

the autumn damp, if only for your
mother's sake.”

“When it will suit you,” answers Eve,
in a low tomne.

She is looking very pretty this even-
ing. Her new dress becomes her well ;
she never appeared to such advantage
since they came there as her mother
has already assured her ; and there is a
bright color in her cheeks which, though
only heotig and transient, serves to show
what a natural glow of health would
do for that sweet fragile-looking face,
The farmer, having summoned up his
courage and broken the ice, is now at
leisure to observe all this, which he does
with evident appreciation.

“Well, you see,” he says, *there’ll be
harvest coming on soon now; it had
better be before or after that—I sha'n't
have a minute to spare once we begin
the reaping. I don®™ want to hurry
you, my dear; still, where's the use of
putting it off ¥”

He speaks very kindly, and certainly
he shows grest consideration for her.
Eve is influenced by this in her final
decision, though other canses contrib-

ate towards it: and. since it is to be.
TS L e
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hix Lealth and Leartiness beyoud dis-

But she for whor {t hasall been pre-

it may a8 well be soon, to put an
enl to brooding and dreading, =ul,
ubove all to save Tolver the aluw
arony of anticipation. These conwd-
erations, added to the farmers lalf.
wi ful tc.en of doubt as be sagpeted
wu curly wedding day, and a sudlden
sense of deperation now that she 1s
Lr...ght to the point, weigh dowwn the
BCule.

-1t ey as well be so, then,” she
agrees  ~Before the harvest, that 14”7

“hay, towards the end of next monih,
T Jduy is the twenty-ninth ; we’ll give
you tll the twenty-second of next
wouth to get all ready 1n What do you
say to that, my dear 7"

~It will suit me, if it will suit you,”
she replies, bravely.

I} at's & good girl, and I hope you'll
| never repent of it; you sha'n’t as far as
1t rests with me !”

“You are very kind,” she savs with
real gratitude. He is like mauy men —

baving a bad side and a good side, the ;

latter generally uppermost. But Eve
snd ber family saw so much of the bad
side o hittle while ago that it came upon
them as an agreeable surprise to dis-

fort that remains to her. She makea »
slight defour to go back a little and get
into the lane down which she walked
with Tolveron that night of their fare-
well, whichseems so long ago, though
it is really scarcely four weeks snce.
She will never go there after she 13 mar-
nied if she can belp it ; she will gonow
for the last time. Boon she stands jnst
at the point where they wet that huppv
pair of loverns, who thought they i.u.l
quarrelled and were going tu wuaske it
up directly. Oh, those happy lovers !
Can it be that in that dim farsway
past she wus once just as happy as
they ?

Nhe has not taken a Jozen steps when
she espiess the tigure of a wan lnug
upon the ground snd half concealed 1n
the lony rasm growing tank 1o the seg-
lected by -wuay.  Rather alsrmed, her
first impulseis to pass on as quickly
and us quietly as possmible. [t 12 lynug

cover that he had any good sile at all. ;

v =] shall always be kind to you aud’

yours,” he answers, and gives her a re- .

sounding smack upoun her cheek, whieh

she beurs better than she thought to be
able to bear any curess from him.
bits wanner 18 8o blufl and fatherly, 1tis
not us 1f u lover had kissed her, though
he protests that he fell 1 love with her
on that Jday when he came upon her
the road as hie sat on lus big Lhorse.
Shall 1t be 8 quiet wedding? Le
pur=ues.  <Or would you hke —°
Ol, ves, as quiet as possible'™ sle
breaks 1n
<Al nght at our church here? And
you ll ke a ittle trip afterwards, won't
you? I shall be able to geot uway fura
fow Jdavy just then ™
W Lile she 18 hesitating whether to way
“Sen or o’ W this proposal, entaliy
their spending a week or more entarely
dependeut  on each other’s society,
which she feels 1nstinetively will not be
cotigenlal to etther, he gows on
“I've been thiuking that a change
would do your mother good—a breath
of sen nir. Buppose we were all to gu
together  the boy as well, to be com
pany for her if you and I find a thirl
person in the way —with a determined
sttempt at Joking. We should none of
us be the worse, and ‘the more the wer-
ner.” you know, as the suying goes
Fyve 1x 80 relieved at this projosal
an.l pratiffied at the generosity of 1t
thut sbe 18 slmost overwhelmed fur a
Iwoinept
You are good' she tells him grate.
fully It 18 just what [ have bwegy
lonsinyg for for mother every sumimer
that Las passed, but vever thouglit of
ber haviug st It will do her a world
of wood  Change and ease, and some.
tnuy fresh to see and tulk about, seem
to be life to her ~
They return to the parlor theu, Far
mer Gerard tucking Ler hand under s
stuple arm, and they go 1o and walk up
to Mrs. Thirkeld aud annoauce the Je-
cimion they have arrved at. At least,
he does the talking, Fve has enougli to
“de to preserve her hardly gained self.
coutrol when her mother falls upon her
neck with a rain of tears and kisses, of
wlieh 1t 1s not at all certaln that Mr
Gierard Jdoes not receive au involuntary
share, but, if su, he seems 10 nv wise
vered ot is all settled.

————

ATy

Chapter VI.

* Fve. some uone must go down to
Miss Sarjent’s this evening and tell ler
that that Surabh tnmming won't Jo
She must wait until we go 1nto town
and get a better match.  Will you go,
or shall [ send Ham with a note?”

“ Oh, I'll go, mother! 1 shall enjoy
the walk this beautiful evening =~

F.ve looks up wearily from her needle-
work as she speaks. ‘There is a pile of
work on the table, more 18 scattered
over the chairs and the little bard horse.-
hair sofa ; her mother is at the sewing-
machine, and cuttinga and fragments
htter the floor.
glory, getting ready for her daughter's
wedding ; but Eve is weary of 1t all,
and each completed garment seems to
bring the time nearer to her when the
fateful words will be said, and she
will be bound irrevocably to a new hate-
ful life.

« I'd rather you went, " her mother as-
sents  “Sam is tired this evening, and
a little out of sorts. I think; he rays
his head aches so. And then you can
explain things to her, and see how she
is getting on with the ninslin as well,
And, Eve, don’t go by the mill. They
have got scarlet-fever there; Mrs. Rice
told me this morning.”

* Which of them has it ?”

And there’s another case in the village
besides.  Can’t you manage not to go
through it ?”

«1°11 go by the fielis, mother ; it will
be & nice cool walk.”

Eve is not afraid of the fever, but she
thinks it worth while to keep her moth.
or'’s fears at rest if she can. She takes
her hat and sets out in the glow of the
sinking sun, and goes half way down
the hill to the stile leading into the
fields. She would have preferred that
way in any o6ase, because theair is sweet
between the ripening fields of oats and
rye; also, and chiefly, because it is
lonely, and she shuns the faces of her
kind more and more as daily her trouble
grows pearer and larger.

Miss Sarjent lives at the farther end
of the village. She keeps Eve quite
half an hour, showing Ler this and con-
sulting her abodt that, though Eve is
willing to leave it all to her and take
!'things as they come. She hears from
her that Tryphie Hill is worse to-day,
and that the town clerk’s little girl died
in the night; but there are no fresh
cases of fever so far, and it is hoped that
it will stop shere,

The sun has set when Eve at last
steps outside the door again, but she
will not forego her homeward walk
through the fields, ssfe enough at all
times in this quiet neighborhood. She
will not have many more such lonely
* hours. and o be alone is the oply com-

.
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Mrs Thirkeld isin berl

Cthink of thas, vor of anything

. haven't sard that
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lane with thekr deficato fragrance,

Bug ‘

ou its fuce, but directly she is near she
knuws the coat, the sunburned shapely
Land flung out and clenched, the yery
cut of the short brown hair

“‘Tolver !" she ejaculates, in amuze-
ment and alsrm.

He starts up, staring as 1f he raw a
ghost ; and perhaps he thiuks be does.

“1-—-1 thought perbaps yoi~had gone
afruy, never hearmg anything of you,"
Eve veutrares presently.

“Nu, L have kept Jdown at the Three
Beeches. But I shall not be there
wuch longer. I shall stay for your
wedding, Eve; and then I shall go as
for us ever [ can away from you.”

~If you must go away, [ would rather
you went a day before than a day after
that, " she tells Lim soberly.

Ok, you needn’t be afraid ; I sha'n’t

ipterfere ! ldon't suppose I shall nee
it at all'  But since be could cheat me
like that, I huve no faith in him, and
I'mi going to stay here to keep a watch
over lum, to see that it is all square
aul} that you are uot cheated as well
as [
. “You ought not to have such suspic-
lons  of your father,” she tells him
ruther warmly. I dou't believe he is
capuable of auything underhand.”

“What do you call lus behavior to
me, then ?”

“That was not underband ; it was
hard, ernel—overreaching, if you like
to call it so--but as open s the day.
He placed an alternative before me, to
sceopt or reject, and I accepted it,”

“You put the blame on yourself, Evel”

“What brought you liere®” he de-
man:ds,

“1 wus conming bome fromy the village,
and chose this way. I — Oh I
thought 1 should never see you agslu,
Tolvar!”

He does not spesk for a while, but
leans on his elbow, gazing fixedly wto
Ler face.

It really wyou,” he says at length
] couldn t believe it at fimt.”

“\\.hy not?’

“Dou't you know how altered yon
are #°

Am 1?  You are the first person to
tell me so, Tolver.”

Ibhey mndsee it 1 wonuer they
bave the heart to go on with 1t '”

“What was the rustter, Tolver ?
What were vou downg out hiere 27

* What wasthe matter,” he repeusts.
* Whewns are you to he murried ?°

~lu on the twenty ~econd of this
month, “she tells bun falteringly

«1 know , [ had just heardt. I came
Lers because there was no mortal fuce
1 could bear to mestafter that | and bere
I meet with the one—

“ Drear Tolver, shall 1T go on? Would
that be best ¥

- 1T amstill "dear’ to vou, am I ?” he
queries, with o musersble pretence of
Jesting

“You munst always he Jdear to me,
Tolver. Willit be wrong *°

“Wrong » Well, | sheuldn’t care to
atand 1o the shoes of the other man —
that's all'’

- But how am I to make myself foel
no more for you than for any other per-
sou 7"’

» That's where the sinand wickedness
of 1t mw - You ean't, yvet ou
onght to fee-l vhat you feel for me ouly
toward your husbaod

- Tolver, Jdou’t make me more miser-
able thau [ amalrealy ; though 1ndeed,
1 bardly thank vou can, either

For auswer he takes ber hand and
haolils 1t close and tenderly between
both liusown  They are sitting side by
gnie on the gras, regardless of the Jdew
that 1= falling  The hights fading fust,
aud her mother will be anxious, and, if
Mr (ierard comes up to the cottuge,
they will worry each other about ler
continued absence, and worry her, too,’
when she appors. But she does ot
but that
she 18 once mare and for the last time
alone with heryoung love. and that he
does not scorn her now as he did be-
fore

“Must it be, Eve 7" he whispars pres-
ently. It 1sn't too late now.”

» Oh, Tolver, dont' Do youthink I
to myrelf tines
enough ? IDoyoun think I wounld do it
1f 1 could help myself ?”

~(Oh, Eve, it18 such an abominsble
thing ' 1 can’tbeheve that such a thug
will be allowed to happen.”

“Worse things than that —things that
the world would call worse -have hap-
pened withoutsny special interposition
of Providence to prevent them,” says
Eve bitterly. Her old trust and fatth
have quite deserted her of late, though
the farmer diddeclare that her marriage
to Lim was theanswer to her prayers.

“Does he kiss you, Eve? Does he
hold you in hisarms as I used to do?" |

~Oh, no!" H8he is thankful to be able
to ussuage his sager miserable jealousy
in any degree. ‘*He kissed me nnce, on
my cheek, whon—when it was all set-
tled, and twicesince - that's all!”

“He must be an old fool not to make
better use of his opportunities!” de-
clares Tolver, with a gloomy half-satis-
faction.

“I'm very glad he dosen't!”

“You shudder at the idea; and yer
gou are going to marry him'”

Colle

There iz ancdther miserable pause,
He has not relmsed her hand, nor has
she attempted to release it, though his
touch and clasp make everything else
seem more ictolerable than ever.

*He is very kind," she says, balf im-
ploringly by-and-by. *Ithink he really
feels kindly towards us, and not ouly
Do you know that mother is to
go to the sea-side, and Sam a3 well,
when No e counld have expected
it of hir; buthe proposed it himself,
to do piother good.” She details the
plan for the wedding-journey, and he
listens, sumiliizg sardonieally.

“Farcy yon and me on our wedding-
journey ! 18 his comment. “We should
wa;x't’, your mother aud Sam, shouldn't
we

But that suggestion is so loaded with
sweetness and bitterness tlat it reduces
them to silence sgain.

“1 must go.” KEve starts up as she
says this after atime, suddenly remem-
bering the lateness of the hour. “Let
us say “Good-bye’ and go.”

“I must come with you to the end of
the lane, now it is getting so dark.”

So side by side they walk ence more
down the dim, scented vista. The haw-
thorn is withered now, but the dog-
roses thine on cther band and fill the
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“The blame—if blatue there is— was
mine inaccepting his offer | am going
to ‘it‘ht‘Vﬁ the best lhhﬂ. 18 ponmbla Of
your father, Tolver,"

“Because he is my father ¥

“Cluetly, " she acknowledges, with &
downwanl glaned,

“Well, 1 shu'n’t forget y ou said that,
Eve ~

They bave reached the top of the
lane, and stand with clasped hauds,
looking into each other's face.

What o wretched thing hfe is I he
Lreaks out 1mpet uously.,

'erlups its troubles are to keep us
from beingg too fond of 1t,”" she returns.

I could believe that of troubles that
could not beaverted.  But those that
we briag apon our own heads —can we
expoct to be helped out of themn 2

~1 don't expeot to be helped out of
thiv, " ways Eve_ a little obstinately, be-
caure Ler llP?mmhhng at the sight
of her young’ lover's hLaggard noble
face

~ Eve my darhng, think now, bafore
it 1= too late '

“No, | won't thiok—1I Jdaren’t think !
What could 1 say to my mother, and
what could wedo? We have given up
the work, anl spent part of our money
-~ itU's of no use talhing '

“(ivod bye, then, my love, since you
will have it so  But remember, if be-
tween wow and the twenty second there
15 uny changes, any misgiving on your
part, a line to me will bring me to yonr
side direetly. 1 will help vou through
it wll . I'll stand by you whatever they
say or do”

“Thank you, Tolver, But dont
build any hope ov the possibility of
such a thiug 1 shall not change my
mind , 1t is too late in the day.”

*Well, good-bye’ —(iood-bye.”

Their hearts are too full for any en-
dearments now that the last moment hax
come  Bhort hard spoken words are
the only safe ones ; their hands unolasp;
they turn away from one another. The
cottage stands opposite, gray in the
summer dusk, no light shining from its
window to-night. They go a few steps
apart, and then each turns, to find the
other gaung baock.

*{tood-bye,” he murmurs again.

*(}0od bye, " she returns; and then
she crosses the road and goes in,

Mr QGerard is with her mother in the
kitchen, looking over an old tourist's
guide book that he has unearthed and
brought with him, and deciding on the

; best place in which to spend the honey-

moon. The widow's pretty childish
face is so radiant as she looks up to
greet her danghter and soold ber cheer-
fully for staying out so long that a
stranger might take her for the bride-
elect rather than the white-faced girl
with great black rings round beautiful
mournful eyes.

There is one thought that comes to
Eve oftener every day now-—the thought
that it cannot last long. She knows
she is losing life and strength, that the
spirit died out of her the day they went
to Fairflld and the wedding-day was
fixed; but she cannot grieve, since Tol-
ver osnnot be more alone in the world
than she has left him now. As long as
she lives they must be separated; but,
once her poor suffering body laid be-
peath the green churchyard sod, he will
be free to think of her once more, and
to look forward to their meeting never
to part again. She méans to win a
promise from the farmer to let her
mother stay on at Fairfield in case any-
thing happens to herself, and to start
Sam in farming as he proposed, letting
him gradually pay back his expenses as
he gets on; and then she will be at
peace concerning her family, who have
cost her so much.

(T o be coatinpued.)

Meason S Hjambin
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CHAPEL ORGAN

THE CHAPEL SHOULD BE AS WELL
EQUIPPED AS THE CHURCH, and our organ
here shown i the most sausfactery imstrument
which can bo selected for wse in chapels, It is
especially designed for that purpose, is furnished
with giit pipetop if desired, and is made with either
g.waln:lf or an ir:a-k ctase. dn fact this organ com«

ines uirements, and our system of eas; -
ments puts it within the reach otalel. : s

Send for oar Illuatrated Catalogue,

Masond Hyamlin Co.

146 Boyiston Stroo?, Boston,
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