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H-is wvas a strong pasoî.enature, and withi sucli love is
not a grarinenit tlîat eau be blhrowvn aside at will. No; it becaiiie
part of bis very being, and iniseparably entwined withi Iis ).ife.
Yet soine thoug1ît 1dmii colJ aind liard; but thiis-if it wvere true
at ai], and it Nvas not-wvas siinpiy the resuit of hiis trying to be
selr-coiitrolledl and self -contained. rui reality tie fault-for
sonie consider it afault-Nwas that his love w~as too intense. His

afections could not bec divided :with lîhîîi it wvas one or noue.
It is truc that durilug hiis culleg(Ce uurse and mlore SQ ii0w

thiat he- was attainino' einence as~ azu autlior and preachier, tiot .L
few youlig ladies soughlt biis iccquaintance. Soie of these w'ere
illost estimable ; some wvere uncre flirts. But biis heart wvas no
longrer his to bestowv. And so for tie former bue feit sorry; for
the latter-well, it, is enoughi to say bliat for flirts lie hiad no
respect wlvhatever. Neitiier lias any mian of w~ortli. Whiy
Because flirts too ofteu make the wivcs wl'ho prove uîîfaithiful to
their liusbands.

And so dluring ail these years lie, liad beeîî truc to.Ethel.
And lier mnenîory hiad kzept imi pure, and hcelped bim to, struggh.V
along ambition's uphl path.

n«Leonar,"' said Harold again, '<I would not asic. you sucli
a question oiily you knowv thiat slie is niy cousin and that I was
-vour fri end, and will beu noNv if you wvill let mne."

Thien, ais the clergcyn'ian's clark saci eyes looked ear-nestly
i nt) his compaflion's camne Mie answer:

"Yes, Hlarold, 1 do reinember lier.*'
"And have youl forgîvenl Mie past?

" f ave-ianyyears ago; and thoughit that Ethel hiad.
perhiaps, forgiven mne,-antid-an--forgrotten mie."

Forgotten you," repeýtted HTarold, taking luis iiand. LNo.
that I fear can neyer b.Leonard, it -was Shie Who suggested
mny calling upon you durixîg iiuy visit to ]Brookclynî, saying as I
bade lier good-bye: 'A-.sk, luni to forgiv e nie, and tell In1 arn
the sanie as on thiat liapl)y day wvlieu we both con besser. our loveý.'
And so I hiave coine to vou, Leonard."

Thien for a wlîile both were sulent agrain.
And no-ýv," lie continued, " may 1 ask one question miore.."

"Yes, Har'old, for lier salze," Nvas the reply.


