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herself no anxiety concerning rellgion:'upon. What was this her aunt and the
thinking psomething new might come dean were paving the way and pre-
for her, away in the distant future, paring her for? Something great, in-
when the world had grown less fair, jdeed! Was it all right with herself?
and her life might be lesa complete, she asked, Would it be her ideal of

In fact, she begnon at that very time| wedded life, to live always with the
to feel rather Ftrong npprehenaj()ns'denn? What did she Kknow of his
that the time was drawing near teoo Private life and character? He had al-
rapidly, when the f{reedom she now | WaYyS been clvil, simply clvil to her;
reveled in would be taken from her,|Was there anything more to look for?
and the brightness and glory of the What sort of a life would it be, any-
world in which she lived and rejoiced, | how, with a man who kept 8¢ _closg
would be shut away from her presence. wlithin himself that after two years
She feit this beecause of certain circum-intimate acquaintance with him, it was
stances which were shaping about her, | Impossible to judge whether there was

For tw0 years she had accepted the|® BPArk of animation in his soul that
addresses of Dean Augustus Campbel], | Might, under some circumstances be
a gentleman verging on middle age, as touched and made to appear outward-
he was Misa Catharine’'s preference Iy in some form; or If the whole being
among many who sought the favor of  Were actualty indicated by the serene,
both aunt and nlece. It mattered lttle [5¢lf-suflicient, never changing aurface?
to Emily who was the attendant of her Emily found at length that her re-
aunt and herself when they went into fections were all compounded of ques-
aoeiety, as they were always together: tions, none of which she was able to
and the dean wans 80 reserved and copol BNEWer. And she did not know whether
in his manner townrd her that she had O e #lad or sorry when her reverle

never felt the least {neonvenlence from
his being present on any occaslon, And
it was not until her twemnty-third birth-
day that anything occurred to disturb
the blissful bhuoyancy of her pure an
fresh young soul. “Mlissa Emily.” her
aunt observed to her that rmorning, (it
waa the 18th of November, I1847), “the
dean Wwishes meé to Apeak with vou to-
day on an important subjeet; come to
my reom in hall an hour and I ahall be
ready to talk with you.” }
A number of fancles eame into
Emil¥'sa mind during the half hour of
wailting, which she epent In attention
to a window garden, the care of which
she found much pleasure in, The dean
wanted her aunt to speak to her on an
important subjeet! What subject of
importanee eould he be Interested in
that, eoutd eoncern her? Had he really
concluded to arouse himself and go
traveling, which ahe hd4d sometimes
heard hints of between HMim and her
aunt? And were her feelings to be

congldered In the matter? Whether
ahe would £0 or remain at home? No!
That would be too good 2 thing. [It!

might be something in his ecclesiasti-
cal or estate affairs, for which he
would need to horrow monew, and ﬂ.ﬁ‘
Ahe was expected to inherit her aunt's
property, poaslbly they rveguired her|
sapction for some transaetion that was'
to be made.

Imagine Emlly's astonishment, when
in the gquiet of her aunt'm private sjt-
ting-room, that dignified lady made the
following declaration, In her usual
grave and business like way:

"“The dean has been thinking for
some time, Emlly, that your twenty-
third birthday would be an appropriate
time for the formal announcement of
your betrothal, He has dlacovered that
you are far ahead of rnost

Ing your vivacity there is n world of
profundity within you whigh peeds
only opportunity for development, and

young Young friends agajn, but
women 2t your age; that notwithstand- | your aunt always, whether she

was broken by the announcement that

the dean had arrlved, and wished tol
see her privately.
For the first time In thelr lives the

dean and Emily stood face to face
alone, What would he say? How would
he act? +were the questions which
flashed through her mind now. Should
she be frightened or pleased at hia ap-
proach? For he did condescend to atep
toward her as she entered the room,!
and atopped, Yes, he even extended
his hand, a thing he had never done
before. But he only touched her fin-
gers reapectfully; there waa no pres-
sure of the plump, pretty hand she
reached out to him: not half so hearty
A handshake as a certain good looking
navy officer had taken palna to Elve
her on several occeaions when they
had met. With thls thought arose a
sudden feellng of depression; for, could
not the dean realize that, according to
hls own decree, they were that ¢day ac- |
tunlly engaged? And were they not
ROON to be married? Wos this all the
demonatration he thought necegsary on
Bueh a momentous occagion? She topk
the seat he motloned her to on the
sume sofa he seated himself upon, but
there was distance enough between
them so that he could mot have put his’
arm around her walst and she could
not have leaned her head wupon his
shoulder, even had the deslre for such
intimacy suggested it.

"Your aunt has told you of my In-
tentiona?” began the dean.

"She has,” answered Emlly, in a
volee which it took a great effort to
make stendy.

“There will be certain bounds now

whieh we must not transcend,” he con-
tinued. “For Instance, you will not
wnlk home fromi church with your
aecompany
rides
or walks, Also avoid entering Iinto
conversations which are likely to be
prolonged, with gentlemen like B8lr

you whlll do henor to hie home and hia RoObert, the duke, and others. whom I
saintly ealling. He hasa therefore de-[ha\ae noticed meek for opportunities ot
cided that your fmarriage shal take | drawing you iInto dizcussion on their
place on Christmas, In his own chﬂ.pe[,‘ favorite themes, And il at any time
Thin is his present to you this morn-'a gentieman should presume to ask
Ing, singularly appropriate, a Blble and your hand for more than one dance In
prayer book. Fle will see you himeelf &n evenlng, as that brilljant but offen-
this afternoon, and we may ride with,8ive young nobleman did at Lady
him over to the vicarage.” Hamilton’a, decline at once. I ahal

All Emily found volce for was “Well, | endeavor to be patient with you con-
aunt,”” spoken In a tone so low that ita| eerning these things for a time, but.
meaning could not have been under-'You must be guarded. We must leave
stood by the stately lady, as ahe nlaced, no rocom for scandal, or for unfavorable
the dean's gift in Emily’s hands. thingse to be said of us. I trust you

Qo to your room now," Miss Cath- | apprecinte the present I chose for you
Arjne contlnued, it will be beat for you[as befitting the duy.™

to spend most of the day by yourself: “I shail tr " .

= ¥ to,” anawered Emily, al-
“: y;)u t&avee-‘*urj;i‘clumﬂt:;r whieh will' mout dazed with what she had listened
require deeper reflection than anything t5 and unable to collect her thoughts.
B e il B0 conterplated, “You will rlde with your aunt and

Marviage, vou will come to Bee
very gre:;t thing."' PRI mysell to the vicarage, now; there are
®mily went to her room as bidden, |'#0™e ehanges to be made there, and

Bhe bad, surely, something to reflect 2°8 I am golnz ever, you may as well

arig-

ing.

Without another word, Emily lert
the room, and as If compelled by the
dean's word, prepared for the ride to
the vicarage, and went.

She marvelled at herself ygow, gs
yeare beforc she had wondered why
her mother bore some thlngs withoyt
questioning, which she felt like rebyk-
Ing most sharply.

accompany me,”" sald the dean,

For more than a month Emilw
gllowed herself to be dr';’\f;
steadily on townrds the oul.

minating polnt at which all hep
girlish fancies and malden hopes were
to be swallowed up, in what seemg to
her a vague mystery, 8She fo]t that
the little kingdom wherein ghe
relgned for a brief, blissful season as
queen of love and song and nameless
charma, was passing out of her life:
that henceforth she was to be no ™more
than mere mote In the bright elrele of-
atars where she had been of al) th
most attractlve, or she should pgag: 9
of sight altogether.

Why was she allowing hersslf
thus placed behind fmmovable
bars, or what seemed as dreadrul,
out even demurring?

Btrange a8 It may #eem to thoge
born where unlversal freedom is the
rule, there were Strong reasons wp
Emily was being passively led along px
she perniitted herself to be.

One waa that having lived with her
aunt for ten years, without OPposing
her will In a single Instance, (¢ ap-
peared to her that to attempt doing
80 now would be an utterly hopelegg
undertaking. She loved and revered per
aunt also, and was deeply indebted
to her as well, and dependent upon her
for every earthly eomfort. How coyjg
she muster atrength and courape to
digappoint auch a friend, and incur per
lasting displeasure by opposing hey will
o1 questioning her Jjudgment? She
felt unequal to such an effort. -

She did not know her own strepgih
of character, or her abllity to wory up
a purpose to completion, 80 dormant
had been her controiling forcea becayge
of her entire rellance upon her aype's
superior faculties,

Another reason for- her complignee
with the plans of her aunt and ghe
dean, was that belng poasesseq of
gtrong physical, as well 2= mental pow-
ers, but without understanding them,
she felt the natural imipulses which
gulde most young people Into the hy-
meneal path. And often, without kngow-
Ing why, she ghuddered at the thought
of llving a whole life time, Perhapsa, a
Idng one, like her Aunt Catharlne,
with no husband and no chlid of her
own, And now, to marry the cold, yn-
passioned, marbie-hearted dean dig not
peemn to her so dreadful, with gl the
sacrifices she saw Bhe would have to
make, as to remaln unmarried and
grow old. She did not consider very
carefully what might be the conse-
quences of such a step, however, or she
never would have thought that. She
would have known at a glance, could
she have logked into the future but a
Jittle way, that she was selling her
freedom at much too low A price,

Alaa! how many Innocent victims
have been thus aacrifiecd on such un-
holy shrines!

The days went on until but two re-
mained between Emily and the morn-
ing on which she was to take the fatal
Jeap. It was Baturday, the 23rd of
December; that day wouid pass, and
there was yet the Sabbath to be ilved,
and then would come the seallng of
her doom.

Her aunt had been rather more ten-
der In her ways toward her of late
than for years before, for Miss Cathar-
ine was not one to paradée emotionsal
feelinga in a general way, or even to
show that she had them. But the
thought of Emily golng out from her
home, and of her allowing the claim of
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