THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC,

433

meant. Fuor Homor had weoded love before, aad strengih
and guidance as wao all most: bak thas nichs, lor the firss
time, she hul the conscions need of the Divine pity.
- . - . - - .

Mrs Lamar, there's 8 geatleman downetaite with Pro-
jesnns Lamar, and I beard him sak him to stay ro dinser.
Lounld 1 help you with your dress ¥ ;

Tt was the hoosemaid Magpie, who rpuke, standing st
Hoaor's doar ane late afterncon i Janoary. Hapor was
pucting & lew bGoishing tonches on & pew droms of creamy
cashmere

* Yex, thank
for me. liis d

tleman waa?
IWEPH saji ¢ Mr Tormer * on his eard, bat Professor Lamar
ealls him Detor. T think, ma'am.”

1 (h y=a, Dr. Tumer,' and Honor looked interested. *1
am z[,‘{ wy gown is ready.’ . 3

« It be's that Lecaming 10 you, My Lanar, with the bits
of pink abear, [ wisht you'd always godra_-ad in lhat_-“- H
Liwen, deary, don't hog your mamma so tight Dun’t you
see you etush ber pretry dress,”

» iWe don't mind shat Maggie, when G wen wants mamma,
said Honor, taking the child op in her arms.

+ Mamma's 30 pitty dis day, said Gwen, patting Honor’s
soft hair. )

A m-omeak later Hogor ran dowa the »tsirs and was aboat
to enter the drawing mom. A balf smile of somerthing
very like happiness was on ber lipe, springing
from 1he thooyghi so common to bappier women,
but a new and daring one to Hroor, that she
might be fair to look apon in her hnsband's
sight. Sbe pansed for an instant, hearing Dr.
Tornersay— : o

* Aod 50 you heve been married within the
year, Lamar ¥ 5 A . B

“Yes," her husland's voice replied, with a
sudden change from free hearted cordiality to
the reserve with which she was familiar. “The
step was eimply fdurced upon me by 1he
nevessities of the case. The sriangement has
proved entirely satisinctory.”

Poor Honor ! * The heart within her was ashes
and dnst” Her face grew fairly grey for a
moment, all the sweet, bright gladness for-
sakipz lips and eyes. ' Entirely maticfactory
Lomtiter Lamar had no need of anything wore at
ber hands than the year had brooght bhim. It
was not Asr, the woman with heart and zool
and brain all bis, that he eared for—it was ouly
the domestic marhine. A preat hope bad been
stirring to life in Hopor's heart. In that boar
it diel.

5he received the gentleman at dioner a few
moments Jater—a pale, prond woman, with a
brilliant light in her eyes, ard a beariog of =hy,
sweet dignizy.

Dr. Turaer, an accompliched scholar and man
of the waorld, addiessed himself to the wife of
lLis friend —whom he inwardly charaeterised as
an ‘ exquisite woman —willi Lhe attentive and
admiring deference which the relation of guess
and hostess permitted,

Before the soup was removed, Honor found
herself deep in a discossion with him of Brown-
ing's Paracelsus, enjoying—with & subtle senss
of bealing to her woman's pride =0 long and
sorely wounded —-the peiception that slhe eonld
still pleaze and charm.

Professor Lamar was silent for the most part,
looking en.  Hopor was a reselation 1o him thas
pight. She had been to bim hitherto, a pale,
quiet, mode=s girl, who held herself nnder an
intense 1eserve and avoided bim persistently.
Now he saw her mith luminous eyes, cheeks
delicately Aushed, her whole face radiant with
beanty of a rare order. He waiched the swifc
play of thought and emotion aud perceplion as
she spoke and listened ; he saw for the first time
tue beantifol zonl of the woman throogh rthe
transparent face.  He marvelled at the intellee-
tnal power, the wit, the fine discrimination shown in all that
she caid. * Mg wife iz & brilliant and beaatifol woman,' he
thonghr, but quickly followed the ad moaition :

* In reality she ia not your wife at all. Yoo have injured
her beyond recovery.  She will never be stured to this high,
magnelie wortl by you.”

It wan as they ruse from the table that Roesiter Lamar
said this 10 himself, and before he had fullowed his wife and
Dr. Torner into the library, he had felt for the first time in
his life a pang of jealnusy, fierce and strong, and even more
amazing 10 himself the+n it woald hace been 1o them eould
they bave gnessed ik

Dr. Tarner left soon after dioner. Honor bade the Pro-
fessor A eold good.-night, aod withdrew to her own room.
He eat alone for bowrs before the library fire

The next morniog, entering her room, after breakfast,
Honor found & quantity of exquoisite pink roses on her dress-
ing-table They were replaced in a day or two by caroa-
tiony, and these sgain by viotetz. A week demuonstrated the
intention that ‘my Jady’s bower® was to be kept supplied
with fresh Howers. Nor was this afl. A ret of Hrowniog's
Poems, with sumptucue binding, and enticing, noent pages,
was brought to her that same week, with a hastily pen-
cilied pote :

on, Maggie ; you may pat the mffles in
inper time [ see. Who did you say the

I 2id not konw that you read Browning. Will yon oot read to
me some evening ¢
Rossrrer Lasas

Honor met the Professar at the foot of the stairs when he
came hame. He scanned her face eagerly, bat it was cold
and grave

*Ih nnt send me any more Howers and books, please,’
ke raid quaietly.

} r\h.x‘ou reject my poor little peace offering? That is
not kind.’ .

“B0 it is in that sense yno have sent them* Igin use-
less.  * Lebanun is not safficient to burn, nor the beasts
thereof antficient for a burnt offering ™  Besides, to what
purpose? | beard yon say to Dr. Tumer that the *'ar-
Taogement "—relerring to oDr marrisge—was ** !nl.ir:l,
nuslu_lory" to you. Hoses and poetiy were not ** noml-
:::;{ Jo the Lord.™ Like Shylock, “' [ stoy Aere o my

‘Yoa wounld do better ma Portia, Mre Laniar, than as
S!:ylnr_k.' The Profeasor spoke sternly. and with a certain
vibration of arcasesd will in his roice, which gure Hooor an
inber tremtling.

* Yoa ean barily blame me for actiog npoa the line which
you yourrell 'a d oo for me,” he continoed. ‘The arrasge-
menl is entirely sazisfactory to e, an I sld Dr. Tomer,
My boosekeeper is & paragon, ard my governess is perfec-
tiva.  5till I am not sati<fied’

Upon which Honor with an intnition of danger ahesd,
moved on to the dining-room.

*Dinner is merved, I believe, Professor Lamar,’ she anid
quietly.

The season passed with ndrangible change in the relation
of these two. Hoenor held herself gniesly, bat sesolotely
aloof, while Hosciter Lamar wniu-d.?:jding bis time with &
patience which was born of penitence.

April eame.

Honor, standiog by the library table Easter Eve, looking
at u new review, did not hear the Frofessor enter the room
behind her, until he cluted the door. She looked up qaickly
sben, laid down the magaxine and started to lease the room,
=mying—

‘1 was just going mpstain®

‘ Undoabtedly,’ replied Professor Lamar, laaghing merrily,
‘Yoo slways are when I appear.’

Honor bad never seen him in this mood. There was a
thrill of power and parpose in his voice, & firm decision in

LXOW WE SHALL HAVE A GLIMPSE EACH INTO THE OTHERS HEART

his very stenn. & pew lizht in his eyes as he coanfronted her
now._ saying—

¢ Bot thix time T have caprored you—youn inexorahle, yon
relentless ereatnre—and I aball hold you fazt nril I choose
to let yon go.’

He hail pus an arm aronnd her and drawn her gently tn bis
sidle. Hunor's breath came quickly. A tomaolt of feeling
seerned almest blinding her. She tried to release herseil
bat he held her tirmly, eaying —

*Do pot 1Y to gel away. [ have something to rell you
which you mnst hear.  You ontice | say must.
stadying St Paul and the prayer bouk, and they hath sa-
sare me that [ hare a eertain sothority nver you. Forlam
here Lo remind you —as the publie speakers ~ax—that [ am
yonr hashand.  Did that ever occnr to you ¥

* Not that I remi=mber.”

¢%a [ have inferred. Wetl, it has to me. My girl, I love
you with a Inve great enncgh to overfow and hlut oot all
the wrnng of the past if yoa will oniv let it. Honor—how
well 1the pame fits you—du yoo positively hate me '

* Nat positively.”

Do vun like we a little ¥

‘“Nono’

! T yoo dore me ¥

*Yon know [ do, with all my heart,’ but with that che
escaped from him and 24 away to her own roum.

Faster morming !

Hunor awoke earlg with the wonls,

* Rize, heart! Thy Lord hath risen.’

eop her lips, and in her heart & great and solemn joyful-
ness. The Easter chimes seerued to ring ont at two-folil
gladness —the grest Heaurrecting, plory untn all people, and
fur her—morning after the Jong night ; light after darknees ;
life full snd glorinna after the lung death of bope and love.

She Liad thoaght beture uf gning to the sunrise communion
sersice. Now, nothing coold base kept ber away. There,
in the holy place she woalld present herself with her new
life, » sacritice, huly and meceptable unto Him who had died
for her and ricen again S0 she came Jown in the mrroing
twilicht, white liliea in her band to becartied to the charch,
1) rad‘i:_nce on her face as of & sonl mhich had been very nesr
w0 G

I have been |

Sorme one was standing st the Fos of the stain is the
shadow, waitiag for ber. It was 1he master of the bogee.
He gueste wherw sho was going. Touching the lilics, be
said gently, ‘ Thoa wert up at break of day and broaghtess
thy aweets along with thee.  May I go Iil{ yoa, Hocor ¥

~he did pos speak but put her hand for a uoment in his

* Together Dow, together alwaye,’ be said as they walked
thmugh the silent streeta  After thas they hardly spoke.

The church seemed strange in the dim, eariy light, with
one or two long gold-eoloured beamw shining throogh the
painted windows, and the few worshippers bers and there
in the bush and silence

- Christ the Loed it ricen to-day,
Sons of men and angyis say -

Raise your sungs and voices high
Fing yo heavena; thoa earth reply &

The Easter hy was sung, and Rossiter Lamar and
}!nnor with faces ed bat glad, walked tozether down the
nisle aad knelt side by side at the chancel mil to receire
the commaoion.  Only their own haarta knew whas that
moment peant, the hand chat sdwinistered the elements
did Dot guess that these two received & doable sacrament.
Wheo bat they coald know that thbis waa their marriage
morming.

Aa they left the altar, Rossiter Lamar slipped wpon
Hosor's finger the ring which she had given him back oa
that Joue evening, which now setmed 8o long ago : and =
*filled with wll spiritual benedietion and grace they lefc
the church together, hasband and wife.

And no happier woman is there to day in this
big mad beautiful coontry of cars {Eu M
Rossiter Lamar.

JAPANESE CIRLS.

Ix & book entitled * Japanese Girla and Women®
an icteresting account of the duties of & danghier
in the family is given.

“1E she is the eldest danghter, to the servants
she is 0 Jo Sana,” literally, yoong Indy; to
her oxn brothers and sisters, ** Ane %an, " elder
sister. Sheuld the be one of the yonager ones,
her given nawe, preceded Ly the honuribie (),
and followed be San, mi#aning Miss, i3 the pame
Ly which she will be called.

* As she passes from babyheod tngirlhood, and
from girlhoed to womanhood, she is the object of
much love and care and solicitade ; bat she dues
ont grow ap irresponsible, or notraiced 1o meet
the duties which womanhaod will surely bring ta
Eer. ®he muat take & certain responstbility in
the housebold, muo=t see that tea is made for the
goests, and in all bot fauilies of the highest rank,
must seive it  She must know the proper eti-
quette of the table, how (o serve careiully mnd
neatiy.

‘she also feels & certain care about the be-
‘basioor of the youoger members of the family,
especially in the abeence of the pareata. o all
hut 1he very wealthiest and moeak aristocratic
familiez, the dacghters of \Le house do = large
part of the simple housework.

*In & house with no farpitnre, no carpets, no
mirrors, pictare frames, o1 glasees to be cared
fur, mo atoves or farnaces, po windows to wash,
no latest styles in clothing to be imitated, the
ameant of wurk 10 be done by women is coa-
siderably dinuinished, but still there remains
epongh to 1ake & good deal of time.

* Every morning there are the beds to be mlled
up and stored away in the cluset.  Bieakfast is
to be eroked ard served, and mwarketing done,
U sewing there is alwavs s good deal to be deoe,
for mapy Jfapanese dresses mutt be taken to
pircsmhieneter they aie washed, acd are 1urned,
dyed, and made over apain and again a0 long as
theie is & shred of the oriyfinial material teft 10
wolk npun.  Then there nre the every-day dizhes
which onr Japsnese maiden niust learn to pre-

e

*The pm]p:: voiliny of rice is in itself a stady. The con-
structino of various soops, which form the staple in the
Japanete bill of fare, the preparation of mecAd, a kind of rice
duogh which i prepared at the New Year, or 1o send to
friends on ¥arichs festival occasions. —these and many other
branches of the eolinazy a7t mnst be mastered before the
young girl is prepated 1o axsume the dulics of married life,

AN OLD MAID'S QUERY.

Luxg vears ago there lived & mAn,
A learned maa, they say—

%o learned that his memory
Has lived uatil te day.

He'd studied all the sciences
And masterel every art,
Except the art of capturiag
A lovely woman's heart.

And =0 a lonely bachelor
He lived, and ao Le died :
And Charon ferried him across
The Styx's inky tide.

And now the gnestino muat srise,
From countiess lips let fall ;

Althongh he knew so minch, was he
A wise nzan, afrer all?

*Did yon get your bric a-hrae hnme from the entrage all
right ¥  *Yer—with a marked increase, too. My wife
packed six pieces in & barrel. and when they got (o the
bouse there were thirty pieces.’

LOCAL INDUSTRY v [IMPORTATIONS —
Competent judges as=ert that the lLorengea, Jujubes
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