34 Hannal.

There had passed over him that great blow—the first grief of a life-
time ; and it had struek him down as o man of naturally buoyant
temperament usually is struck by any severe shock—sinking under
it utterly. Lven as sometimes those whor in full health Qisease
has smitlen, die quicker than those who have been long inured to
to sickness and soffering.

His sister-in-law observed him compassionately but sharply ; more
sharply than she bad ever done before.  The marriage having been
all setied without her, she had not to criticise bub to accept him
as Rosa's choiee, and had actuaily only seen him {wice—on the
wedding-day, and the one briel visit afterwards.  Shs had neticed
him lude, antil now.  Bui now, when they were 1o live fogether
as brother and sister: when he expected her to be his friend and
companion, daily and hourly ; to soothe him and sympathise with
him, put up with all his meods and humours, consult him on all
domesiic matiers, and in short, stand io Lim in the closest relation
that any woman can stand {o any man, unless she is his moiher
or s wife, the casc was altered. 1§ behoved her 1o find out, as
speedily as possilile, what sort o man dr. Rivers was.

He had a handsome face, and yel—1his “yel™ is not so nnfairay
it seems—it was likewise a good face; full of feding and expression.
A lidle funinine, perheps—he was like his mother, the st Lady
Kivers, who hiad been a very beautiful woman ; and once Hannah
had thought it beyishly bright—Lico bright {0 inferest her much, hut
it was not #o now. he suwshine had all gone oui of it, yet it
had nat atizinea the composed dignity of grief.  Irriiable. restless,
gloomy, morbid, he seemend in that condition into which a naturally
good-tempered man is prone to fall, when some great shoek has
oversed his hattniee, and mwade Tim the cxacié opposite of what he
once War-—iding cvers thing and evory bod abont bim, and himself
most of all.

Hannah sighed as she listened, though érving not to listen {ohis
fanlt-fiuding with the servants, somelites softo voce, someiimes
barciv restrained by his lngering sensce of right from breaking out
inlo actual anger—he who was, Rosa usud 1o assert, the sweelest-
tanpered man, the mosi porfeet gentloman, in il ihe world.  Yet
ever his crossness was pathelic—like the nawghliness of a sick child,
who does noi know what is the maller with him.  Haunah feli so
sorvy for him! She longed to make exeuse for those domestic
delinguencies and el bm she would soon pud all vighi; as she
knew she conld, having been her fatlier’s housckeeper ever since
she was 2 girl of sixtceen.

She was bold nough faindy to hiet this, when they gof into ihe
deawine-roont. wheve sore {rivial neglee! had annoyved hiin exces-
sively, fuach mare ihan 1* Geserved ; and she offered {o rveclify it.

< WiHE vow reaelly 7 Will vou fake all thess common houschoid
cares wpon voursel P

« It 1= & woman’s business ; and Ilike it

“ So she used {0 say.  She used consizntly to be longing for you,
and telling me how cowforiable everyihing was when her sister was
housekecper at home.  She——she N

It was the fivsg fime the desolide 19an had ventured off the safe




