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drum a.m with the tips
of his whit@ tingérs upon the moroceos

t:u\'t.-twil :ﬂ w tnble, w'lllp Lhe lady beat |
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time § ¢ point of her narrow foot.
Fog e gentleman.was out of tenrper,
and the lady was out of temper. also, I
am sorry fochave Lo say it ul‘ her, for she
was vyt voung and very handsome,
and thongh the angry light in her dark
gray eyps hpdweereamm VIXenish Leauty, I
It was & spaeios of beaoty rather nhirm-
ing Lo aman of-anervons temperam et
She was very handsome.  Her hair
whas of the darkest brown, dnd clustered
about her head in rich, waving massos,
that 141l into extemporary curls umder
her elegrant Parvisinn bonnot.  Her eyes,
ad | have said, woere gray—thosg lnrge,
gray ur;.-,. fringed with long black Insh-
o5, which are more dangerous than all
other oyes ever invented for the perdi-
tion of honest men. They looked like
duep pools of shining water, bordered
by dark and shadowy rushes; they
looked like gtray stars in an joky sky;
but they were #o beantiful that, like the
nllgnn.l lnmp which aunounces the advent
of an u[;rusw upon the heels of a lug-
gage train, they seemed to say ** Dane-
ger!"  Her _
muutlh mlnln'll. o en.rl;; outh and ve ;lu-
termined in expressio comploxion
brunette, and Mghstomu
sho :u tall, harh:y;l sot with =
u
dert: i G o ol ok
mﬁ?n.nman s tow ‘or ffteen
yeurs her senior.  He, too, was hand-
some, eminently handsome; but there
was o languid indifigeenge. about his
manner, wt ch™ "eommunicated itself
even to his fu sdemed w0 over-
shadow the very besuty of that face with
n dark veil of weary listlessness, that
extinguished the Hght of his eyes and

blotted :'t:l the e upon his lips
That 0, itk by nature ns
Rl ST

oul-

he seeme ild bg s wearey of
lite ns he “appe “was, in itself, so
much & mystery that one lasrned to lok
at him as o man wnder whoke Guiet out-
ward bearing lay some deep and stormy
secret, unreveslable to common @y os,

[ ehange ili 1% magne

o e aquiline; hor |y

| chair, and, cr'usin‘

Mifor — Arden, startled by 'the
ry looked up at him
.l‘"ﬁ'ﬁﬂ:fa"l 1y B e vl
of Walirindss Nad fallen, over his face
oney more, add heé continued, with' his
old indifference: RS

*To thé “sufprise of overyone, your
ungle bequenthed toyon, and - to you
alone, his entire fortune. Stranger as
{“u were Lo him, this was an act, not of
ove to you, but of duty fo his dead
brother.  But the person he really loved
wasimeonnected With Tiim By the tieg
of kindred, and he no donbt eonsideped
thal it wounld bean injustice to disinherit
his only nicee in favor of a stranger.
This stranger, this profege of your
uncle's, is the sonof a lndy who once
wis beloved by him, but who Toved
another, J"mr and hambler than Squire
Ardon, of Arden, and who told him sq,
aandidly, but tenderly, 8sa good woman
should tell a man of that which she
knows may shiver the whole fabrie of
his life. She married this poover suitor,
George Dalton, a young surgeon in a
small country town, She married him,
and thred yoars after her marriage she
died, leaving an only child, & boy. This
boy, on the death of his “father,
which happened when he was only four
i'vm oM, 'wis adopted by ‘yonrunele,
0

Hamever married, but devoted himself
he education of the sod of the woman
who had rejected him. He did not,
however, bring up the boy to look upon
himsglf as his heir; but he educated
him a8 a0 man onght to be educated who
ihashis own path to make in life. He
had hing ealled go the Sbar, and Hency
Dalton “had & s first oause &
year before ﬂi - t!u!h‘ He did
not lenye himd "y

shiut' e—

g
“Buat he left his entive fortune to

you, on condition that you should marry
Henry Dalton within a‘year of your ma-

jority. e as .
» J\mfﬂ 1 (r else, or re-
fnuusn Ty : theenry's son, 1
ne

Fh&' w fortu

L Bvery far of it."
A benutiful

eves, a8 she rose hurriedly from her

the room, laid her

hand lightly upon Horace Margrave's

shonkler,

He was dark and pale, with massive-

Iy cut features, thoughtful brown aves, |

which rarely looked up from under the
heavy eyelids that shrouded them. The
mouth was spiritual in expression, the
lips thin: but the fade was waming in
one alu:tlit.‘v‘ lnokingwhich, 1t mcked the
Iw\\l'l which is llnhnighnst- forin of mun-
y beauty; and that quality was detors
mination,

He sat drumming with his white,
taper fingers upon the table, mnl look-
ing down, with & gloomy shade upon
his handsome forehead.

The scene was & Jawyer's offles in
Gray’s Inn,  There was a third person
{nn-m-ul. an elderly lady, rather a faded
eauty in appearance, and very much
dressed. She took no part in the oon-
versution, but sat in an easy ohair by
the blazing fire, turning over the crisp
sheots of the Z%mes newspaper, which,
every time she moved them, emitted a
sharp, crackling sound, unpleasant to the
nervous tempersments url.ha Younger
lady and the gentleman,

The gentleman was a solicitor, Horace
Margrave, the guardian of the y
lady, and executor of bhee uncle’ w
lh;r l'Inll!l! wudEllinor Arden; she was
sole heiress and residuary logatee to her
unecle, John Arden, o‘?tl.:g.psri and

‘8o be R she sald, with a smile,
3 L will forfeit the fortune. I have a
hundred a year from myv mother's estate
enough for any woman. I will forfeit
the fgrtune, and" s she paused for n
woment, ** and marry the man I love,
We'have suid that Horace Margrave

| Ardon said these words, his face changed
| from its ondinary dark pallor to u dend.
{ 1y Mhml.m and his head sank for-
ward u#n ahiest, while his strongly-
{minrked black eyebrows contracted puin-
fully over his half-clogod eyes,
L She stood a little beldnd his ehair,
with her ‘sl - gloved hand resting
t?hl.ly on his shoulder, so she did not
@ the change in his face, She waited
& minute or two, to hear what he would
say to her detagpmination; and, on his not
lpeuki:}g. she moved away from him im-
patiently, and resumed her seat on the
other side of the large office table,
Nothing could have been more com-
plete in its indifferenee than Mr. Mar-
grave's m us

ab hor, and sgid: -

“My poor romantic child! Throw
.‘.‘)'. fortune of three thousand a

S il o
e browm a‘lpeminin \
oy

and marry sl man - you love™ My

village of Arden, in Northamptonshire; um‘: poetical Ellinor, may I venture
0 w

aud she had this very day vome .
Mr. M ve had gfvon the lml:s.:?\d

valued friend of her futher, dead ten
years before, and of bher unole, only

ho is the fort wh
you lowe™" . “-l:._ww iy

and he, after the amiable fashion |

et

anee of John Arden, of Arden, |

ted to get that rich |
o If:ﬁl‘ girl. it would h!l\l'i

t! Your _lather weigd Wi |
CHidY
it o ncted, T the

! Ry sorrdrely  gpoke’ any ‘subjécty Is there any one whom you love?”
r\ﬂmhwr b a to of .miruunuossi He looked at her as he nsked #his de-

flashed from her |

had o pale complexion; buv as Ellinor |

¢ looked luzily up | gision

Mt et g Lo bt i pmee

| ‘paneled staircase, and putting on

from a man of business, many years hor
senior, her dead father's ald fr{nnd. nnd
her bwn guardian and trustes, but, for
all that, Elliuor Arden appesred utterly
wnable to endure it, A dark flush spread
itself over her handsome face; her eye-
lids fell over her flashing eyes; and hor
lips quivered with an aghtation she was

wwerless to repress.  She was silent
or some minntes, duning which Horace
Margrave played earelessly with a pen-
knife, opening and shutting it absently,
and not onee looking at his beantiful
ward,  Theelderly lndy by the fire-place
| turned tha ernckling sheets of the '}'c‘m::.v
more than once during the short silenoe,
which seemaod so long.

Horance Muargrave was the first to
gpeak,

“ My doar Bllinor, a8 yonr guardian,
till this very day possessad of full power
to control your actions—after to-day, |
triust, still possesscd of the privilege,
though, pvrimm. not the right, to advise
them-—1 have, I hope, some claim on
your confidence, Tell me, then, candid-
vy, 15 you may tell a middle-aged old

Whe s it you would rather marry than
Henry Dulton, the sdopted son of your
uncle?!

For onee he looked at her as he spoke,
she looking full ot him; so it was that
their eyes met; o long, earnest, ro-
proachful, sad look was in hers; in his
o durkness of gloomy sorrow, beyond
all power of description,

His eyes were the first to fall; he went
L on playing with the handle of the pen-
knife, nod said;

“You are so long in giving me a ean-
| did and straightforward answer, my
dear girl, that I begin to think this hero
is of rather n mythic order, and that
your heart is, after all, perhaps, free.

I'ell me, Ellinor, isitnot so? You have
imul. 80 few poople—~have passed so

much of your tule in the utter seclu-
sion of a Parisian convent—and when
away from the convent you have been
so protected by the Argus-like guar-
dianship of your respected nunt - that 1
really cannot see how yon can have lost
that dear, generous henrt of yonrs. 1
suspect th:r{ You are only tl‘_\iu‘ to mys-
| tify ma. - Onee for all, then, My ward,

¢ixive question, with n shrinking ups
wardiglnee under his dark eyelishes
fomekhing lika the glance of & man who
loksup, expecting a hlow, and knows
'llmf he must gshiver and ciose his eyes
hen that blow falls.
| ¥ The crimson flusl passed away from
her fuce, and left her deadly pale, as she
shid, with a firm voice:

“No

C“No one?”

“ No one.™

‘Horace Margrave sighed a sigh of
] deep religf, s proceeded in his farmer
tone —entirely the tone of o man of husi-
1EsH.

*“Vary well, then, my dear Ellinor,
| 8eeing that you have formed ng. prior
.m:u-ﬁm--m. that T s your uncle's earn-
j est request, nay, soleman prayer, that

this marrings should take place; seeing
al#o, that Henrvy Dalton is a very good
young man

1 hate good young men!" she said,
impatigntly.  “*Dreadfully perfeat be-
ings, with light hair and fresh-colored
chacks; dressed in pepper-and-salt
snits, and double-soled boots! 1 detest
them!"’

“ My dear Ellinor! My dear Ellinor!
Life is neither a stuge play nor a three-
volume novel; and, rely upon it, the
happiness of 4 wife depends very little
on the color of her hushand’s hair, or
the eut of his cont,  If he neglects yon,
will you be happier, lonely and desert.
ed at home, in remembering the dark
waving curls elustering round his head,
aby shat very moment, perhaps, droop-
ing over the green eloth of a hazard
tuﬁlv in St. Jnmes street?  1f he wrings
joltr heart with the racking torturos of
iu-ulum.\'. will it console you to recall the
flashing glances of his hazel eyes, whose
caze no longer moeets Your own? No,
no, Ellinor! dispossess yourself of the
schoelgirl's notion of Byronic heroes,
with turn-down o@llars, and deficient
mopnl region  Marey Henry Dalton; he
is 80 pood, honored and seusible, that
you must ultimately learn to esteem
him. Out of that vstpem will grow, bye-
and-byve, love; and, believe me, paradox-
Lieal ag it may sound, you will love him
better from not loving him too much,"

“*As you will, my dear guardion,"
she said., "Ill-nr) Dalton, by all means,
then, and the fortune, 1 should be very |
sorry not 1o follow vour excellent, gen-
{ 8ible and businessdike advice."

1

' hia hat, lod his ward through the quiet

Inwyer, like mysclf, who is it you love? |

Inn gardens to her carriage. She was
v?nnd silent, and he did not speak
to her till she was seated with hor elder-
ly eompanion and chaperone in her
roomy clarence, when he leaned his
hand on the earriage door, and said:

* I shall bring Heory Dalton to Hert-
ford street this evening, to iotroduce
him to his future wife."’

* Pray do so,” she said. **Adieu!"

“ Only till eight o'cloek.”

He lifted his hat, and stood watching
the ecarringe as it drove away, then
walking slowly back to his chambers,
flung himself into a Juxurious easy
chair, took a cigar from a costly little
Venetian caskot, standing on & tiny ta-
ble at his side, 1t it, wheeled his chair
close to the fire, stretched his feet  out
against the polished steel of the low
rrate, and prepared for a lazy half hour
hufur‘v dinner.

As he smoked the ecigar, he looked
gloomily into the blaze at his feet dnd
snid:

““Horace Lionel Welmordan Mar-
grave, if you had only been an honest
man!" 5

CHAPTER T

IN WHICH A BECHET 1S REVEALED, RUT NOT TO
THE KRADER,

The hands of the ormolu elock, in the
little drawing-room in Hertford streel,
oceupied by Ellinor Arden and her
companion, protect and dependent,
Mrs. Morrison, pointed to a quarier past
oight, as Horace argrave's quiet
brougham rolled llp.t&‘-hel' door,

Horace Margrave's professional posis
tion wus no inconsiderable one. His
practice was lurge and eminently re-
spectable; ]yinE principally amongst
railway compantes, and involving trans-
actions of a very extensive kind., He
was & man of excellept family, a perfeet
gentleman, elegant, clever, and accome
lished; too good fora lawyer, as every-
Iunly suid, but a ¥ery good lawyer for
all that, as his ¢lients constantly re-
peated. At five-nnd-thirty he was still
unmarried; why, no one conld guess; as
mafy & great heiress;, and maay a
pretty woman, wonld have been UI:H
to aproud to say Y 5" to a matrimoni
!:ropmltinn f Horace Mary rave, of
iray's Inn, Fir Grove, Stanlydale, Berk-
shire. But the handsome lawver evi-
dently preferred his free bachelor life;
for if his heart hail been very suscopt-
ible to womanly graces, he  would most
inevitably have lost it in the Soeiety
his lovely wurd, Ellinor Avden, Y8

Ellinor had been only a' few weeks
resident in ' London; she had left the
tmardianahip ‘of er ‘aint in Paris, to
aunch herself upon the whirlpool of
English society, sheltered only by the
ample wing of an elderly lady, duly
selected and chartered by her aunt and
Mr. Margrave. The world was new to
her, and she came from the narrow
circdle of the convent in which she had
heen edueated, and the quiet eoteries of
the Faubourg Saint Germains, in which
her aunt delighted, to take her position
at onee in London, as the sole heiress of
Mr. Arden, of Arden.

It was then to Horace Margrave—to
Horce Margrave, whom she remembered
in her happy youth among the Scottish
mountains, a young man on a shooting
expedition, visiting at  her father's
house—Horance who had visited her
aunt, from time to time, in Paris, and
who had exhibited towards her all® the
tender friendship and respectful devo-
tion of an elder brother—to nim, and
him alone, did she losk for counzel and
guidance; and she submitted as entirely
to his influence as if he had indeedsheen.
that guardian and father whom, he by,
law, represented. ' .

Her icheek  flushed as' the carriage
wheels stopped below the window.

“Now, Mrs; Morrison,”’ she said,
with a sneer; “now for my incompar-
able jutur. Now for the light hair and
the thick boots,’ |

“ 1t will be very impertinent of him
if he comes in thigk boots,” replied her
matter-of-fact protectress, "Llr.iMﬂy-
grave says he is Sudh no cxeellgut youag
person.’ o

* Exactly, my desr Mrs. Morrison—a
young person. He ds described in one
word, & * person.’ "

*Oh, my dream! my dream!”
murmured, under her breath.

Remember, she hady but this day
passed wisdom's Rubicon, and she was
uew to the hither bank. < She was stil
very romuntic and, perhaps, very fool-
ish.
The servant amlwunced “Mr. Mar-
erave and Mr. Dalton!’

In spite of herself, Ellinor Arden
looked up with some curiosity « ses
this young man, for whom she enter-

aho

She tries 10 say thiswith his own in-
differance: but she stive 1t with a sheer- |
g emphasis, and, in spite of herself,
she betrays considerable ngitation, .

U owe are 1o dine at six," intarposed |
the faded Tady by the fire-place, who
had been lookine over the top of the
| hewspaper every three minuates, hope- |
lessly awaiting a break in the conversa-
Lion,

“ We must go home directly,” aaid
Ellinor. “Yon arp right, my dear Mrs,
Morrison; T'am most inattentive to you.
Pray forgive me; remeriber the happi-
ness of a life," she looked not at Mrs,
Morrison, but at Mr. Margrave, who
had risen and stood lounging—tall,
graceful and indifferent—against the
mantelpiece, *the happiness of a life,
perhaps, trembled on the interview of
tosday. I have made my decision, at
the advice of my kind guardian, A de-
must, no doubt, result in the hap-

ness of every one conecerned. 1 am
quite at your service, Mrs. Morrison.”

Horace Margrave laid his hand on the
bell by his side. ‘

“Your carriage will be at the en-
trance to the Inn in three minutes, Elli-
nor. I will see you to it. Beliove me,
m have acted wisely; how wisely, you

i

1

never know."
If conducted them down the

tained so profound a eontempt and so
unmerited an’ aversion,  He was about
three years her senior; of averagn
height, neither tall or ‘short, His hueir
was, as she had prophesied, light; but
it was by no means an ugly color, an
it clustered in shortourls, round w brosd,
low, but massive forehead. His features
wore sufficiently |‘efular;- his eyes dark
blue. The general expression of his
fioa was grave, and it was only on rars
occations that a quiet smile played
round his Iil'nl]}'-ﬂ'lllfih?l.l lig?. Standind
side by side with Horace Margrave, hs
appeared anything but a handsoms
man; but, to the physiognomist, his
face was superior in the very qualities
in which the dark beanty of the lawyes
was deficient; force, determination,
self-relinnce, perseverance; all thoss
attributes, in sﬁorl. which go to make
great man.

“Mr. Dalton has been anxious.y
awaiting the hour that should brin
him to vour side, Miss Arden," salc
Horace Margrave. ** He has been for a
lodg time acquainted with those articles
in your wnele's will which you only
learned to-day.”

[r0 v cosTiNvED.)
B
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~The of the circus joke has as

last been statistically determined. The

firet circus ** started out'’ in 1827,
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TELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL,
When the Rey. John Hall, of NewW
Yourk, begins his sermon, the doors of
his church are locked, and are not
opened until the benediction has fallen
upon the congregation. — N, Y, Graphie
~The Connecticut Legislature has
provided that School Boards, on the pe-
tition of twelve adult residents, may or-
der instruction in the public schools
concerning the effect of intoxicating
beverages.

«In the fiest decade of the Mothodist
Episcopal Church there was one min-
ister to every 190 members; in the fifth
decade the proportion was one to 284,
The present proportion is_one minister
to 1AT MemBers, against 142 in the ninth
and tenth decudes.

« At Cambridge University Miss Hel.
en Magill, Ph. 1), who was a student
there, declares that a woman ean now
do almost all that o man cun in all de-
partments, classical and scientifie, Al-
most all the university and a number of
the collage leotires are open to women.

—Bellewood Seminary is 0 Preshy-
terian institution for girls near Louis-
ville. The faculty foroade the students
to make any acquaintance with the
young men of the neighborhood, who
have retaliated by a night raid on the
seminary, The ruflisnly. invadess rve-
moved the shutters from the house for
n bonfite, and smeared all the accessible
rooms and furniture with tar.—Detroit
Fost,

—In concluding a late lecture on tele-
phonie communication Colonel Webber
said that there was n great social aspect
of this new industry” which will mate-
rinll_\- affect the body politic,” namely,
the question of public order. and  the
preservation of the peace. Phwer of
communication between a number of
householders means rapid eombigation
aguinst  disorder, rapine or burglary,
which no police ‘regulations could ever
supply: and comparative aid and secur-
ity will be afforded in thousand< bf eascs
for which there is now hardly any pro-
vision. —dAdmerican Register,

~The ealéndnr for 18811882 of the
University of Michigan is & large pam-
rhl(,-t of 188 pages and gives complete
[

ﬂormgm?n ing the imstiuGion.
The total nv .gfmdtntd in at-
tendance is 1,684, divided as follows
the various departments.  De-
partment of Literature, Science and the
Arts, 513; of Medicine and Surgery, !
480; of Law, 805; of Pharmacy, 100; the :
Homeopathic Medienl College, 717 and .
the College of Dental Surgery, 76, The *
faculty numbers 87, under the presiden-
j'y of James B. Angell, LL. D.——=N.' ¥, t
ndependent. p
—To make a potato patch out of part |
of the Lewis College groinds is under- |
taken by Perley Belknap, a prominent *
citizen of Northiield Vt., who asserts 8,
claim to the grounds on account of
work done when the buildings were
erected in 1866, The students set out”
a hundeed or more trees a few weeks
sinee, some of which interfered with his ,
plants and were pulled up. The next}
morning Mr, Belkuap's newly-planted
potatoes were found on top of the
ground, and the stud :ts had the pateh
thoroughly harrowed. The trees were
replaced and the field seeded and rolled.
Mr. Belknap was hanged in  effigy the
other night from a tree on the gommon
and buried the following day with muf-
fled druom.—N. Y. Post.
— - - -

lllde_;mrnging the Troth,

He had a stub of a pencil in one hana
and o sheet of paper in the other, and
he walked up to a citizen who was
'r'ﬂ)iuil'l to go aboard a ferry boat, aud
gaid:

" I.nam a doovument hiere for you to
sign.’

g:'iiut I never sign any petitions,”’ wasé
the speedy reply.

“'Ijhi*i is no petition. This is an agree-
ment 1o the elfeet that nonpe  whose
names are signed below will either
swear while fishing or lie about the size
or numberof the (fsh aftervards. Please
write your name on the blue line there,"

“But | never go fishing.”

“Well, you can't tell when you may.
Besides, | want the influence of your
name, "

“I griess T won't sivn.”

“Let me bope that yon will, | Are
you not willing to esshew profanity
for an hour or two once or twice o
year?"'

| never swear, anyvhow.*

“*Bat perhaps you lie! If so 1 only
ask you to tell the truth in just this one
instance, !

“I'm in & hurry to eatch this boat,™

“Never mind the boat.  Isn't your
soul of more eonsequence than a fervy-
boat.  Please sign right there.”

“1 won't do it.”!

“You won't, ebh? Yourefuse to bind
yvoursell not to vip and cuss and jouw and
how! beeause vou don't get a bite, You
refuse to enter into an agreement not (o
come home and lie like & trooper and
lose your soul for the sake of making
somebody believe you caught a bass
weighing six pounds!  That's the kind
of & Detroiter yvou are, is it?"

“I've a good mind to spoil
nose,”’ growled the passenger.

“Of course you have. Just because I
want to bind vou not to lie and swear
you want my heart's blood, If I had
asked youto agree not to cheat and
steal. and burn buildings you'd have
wanted to cut my throat. Go on, sir!
Take your old ferry boat and go o
Windsor with it!"

“I'll see you again!"

“That's it —more threats. But you
have tackled the wrong man, sir! Tl
have an eye on youn for the next ten
years, and the first time | know of your
going out to fish I'll follow you. Yes,
sir; hI'll be on your teack, and if vou
utter one profane word or tell one single
lie 'll put yon behind the cross-bars of
the cooler. Go henve, marked man!" —
Detroit Free Press.
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