” THE WEST BHORE.

|
A couple of hours passed away before we returned

to Winthrop's room. In the course of our 'wulii [
had sought s favorable opportunity to talk &gnfll with
him in regard to Olive, but it seomed sacrilegious as
woll s heartloss to sully a shrine into whose ssered
precinots [ had been an involuntary visitaot. I would
wait; in all rarely endowed persons, sccording la.the '
poet, there are two soul-sides. There will be time
enough, I reasoned to mysell, to thwart this foolish
infatustion; it will not culminate in » day.

Ab, purbling mortals' How confidently we res-
son, and how unctiously we flatter ourselves upon our
wisdom, :

Al parting I said: " Come over after dinner, cous-
in, sod we will go huoting. 1 will have everything
arranged.”

“ No, 1 can not go to.day.”

“Why not, if I may aak?"

“ 1 have a profossional engagement.”

“Indeed? Woall, considering what we have seen
of the life of this hamlet, I think you will pardon me
i 1 nak if you are painting for love or practice?"

“ You may make your own inferences. | am paint-
ing her porteait."

* And wore 80 smployed before I came. The can.
¥a8 wia on the easel last ovening, and your progress
was interrupted by my inopportune arrival.”

" YH.“

“ May I look at it?"

“No™ And as be saw my look of surprise, he
added in a gentler tons: “ Not now, po.rhlp to-mor.
ok”

* Doos she give you » sitting thl\dm:mg?"

“ Bhe has promised 0"

" Well, remomber Paolo and Franoescs, and stick
to your broah."

The only opportunity I bmd yot had to study Olive,
about whom 1 was still eurions, was at mea) times,
This new phase of this love affair intensifind my ans.
i“’, o loarn more about her. | tharefors waited till
the dinuer hour wae uearly over. Tyo or threo late
boarders wero at the tables whou | entored, but they
won left.  Olive came to wait opon me I had al.
roady observed snough to convinee we that sho was
both an fﬁﬂll-l'y and an thmlmuy porson, g
the firet Phﬂ she waa 'Ibﬂ]ly unlike Any other WOLLAL
1 bad ever met  Those of my readers who Lave road
Hawthorne's “ Marble Faun® will undorstand e whay
lny that Olive appeared to me like o fomale fawn

Bhe seemed to be thrillingly alive, oho struggled with,
an exuberanos of animal spirite 11,41 made bor beauty
which was truly of & rare Quality, rdiast, while hor
“"\ with ite M Poiss, was o0 Lhat & sculp.
tor -b‘ ohoose for modal of Disga In briaf
barw worw ol the djuncts of & woal, it e oy o

present, was in & chrysalis state, as yet unconscionsf
the grand estate into which it had been born. Ty
singular fancy came and went during my obseryatioy
of Olive, much as the shadow of a flying cloud fil
over one when he ia rapt in some absorbing

I gave but little heed to it at the time, and would no
tax the reader’s credulity by mentioning it now, g,
copt that I deem a tolerably acourate description of
her nature necessary to the correst understanding of
what follows. That is my exouse for indulging
these various descriptions, whish are really but g
many pleonssms, all saying in & different way—Olive
is » wonderful creatare, ,

[ spent the entire afternoon rambling through the
adjncent woods. I am not & hearty sportsman, but [
like  long and lonely chase in the woods or on the
prairie, and often carry & gun on my shoulder for u
other reason than because of the immunity it pro.
oures one from the curiosity of persons one always
meets when strolling in settled neighborhoods, A
hunter can pass anywhere and at any time of day
without attracting idle observation.

On retiring to my room after supper I founds
uote from Winthrop, saying he would call for me sl
seven. It Iscked but five minutes of the hour. Pres
ently I heard steps and my cousin appeared. I v
8t & glanoe that something had happened in my &b
sance, and then I remembered, what I had not befor

remarked, the absence of Olive from the dining room
al supper time,

“ Well," I said, as Winthrop entered the room.
* Are you ready? "

" Always ready for & walk with you, my dear oous
in, night or day,” and putting my arm in his we de
soended the oreaking stairway together.

It was & magnificent night. The sun had set, bal
the whole firmament was flooded with the afterglow,
for it was the fall succeeding the great eraptionin
the island of Krakatos, the effect of whioh was ob
served throughont the northern hemisphere in the
uousual height and lingering brilliancy of the sunsel
radiance, phenomena which were so marked ss to s
tract widespread attention among scientists aud ob
servers of nature. Qp the evening in question, W
though perfectly cloudless, the whole western sky &
Yeuding well nigh to the zenith was ablaze with » soft
pale red, shading to orange color at its upper alges

We walked some moments in silencs. Whetmy
mpanion’s thoughts were, I could only surmis:; my
own wiighed ht\“i])‘ upon me, as though some torror
ulfu uupumli;zg which had been disoerned by 1 0&
cult spiritos seuse before it thre
the ohisnpely of reason, | Ivﬂ:;m‘mbﬂ ﬁ
not, and each additional moment of ddl! added oew




