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HaroldI, thon, knaw of lier fancies and fears ?
Shue waited impatiently, almoA angrily, for
a reply.

But Harold Nvas Dot going ta engagre in a
wraflgle.

1 Ol, inm so good-for-uothiing,' lie said;
'didn*t the doctor declare I shouldn't be fit
for liard %vork for a long time ? 0f course
?4.rs. Morris Nvouid be riglit ta zavise yon ta
get rid qf me.'

' How foolishly you al, said Hope, re-
cD-;cring hierseif. 'You know we are flot
people ta do that; and besides, the shop is
not bard work; the doctor said you would
bc behind the counter again ner.t iweek.
And if it was not so,' she added,, with
youthful warmth, 1 that would be no reason
for turning you out of doors. For father's
sakze '-ier vaice trembled-' you will always
be welcome bere.'

IlAlways, Hope?'quest-ioned Harold, lifting
those irresistible eyes; larger and deeper
than e7er now they looX-ec, in contrast, witli
bis pale face.

Whiat followved neod not be told in detail.
Suffice it ta say that Abermawr very soon
kne% that Hlope THadiwell and HIarold
MWesýaI1 were engaged ta bie zarried.

0]d Jonas had settled the matter long
liefore bis death, and dosircd it miglit take
place soon. Such wvas the report that gat
about. Hope neyer coula quite fathomn hy
~vbom it vras spread, r.ar lîaw much trutli
there was in it. Jonas li«td ne"er expreseed
sucli a desire ta lier, but it 'vas quite
possible lie n.aight have donc so ta athers.
And as the idea pleaFed ber, she alloived

lberseif ta bo Persuaded inta the belief tlîat
shie 'vas fulfilling lier father's ivjsh iu cou-
templating a marriag- 'with Harold.

She beg(,an .to realise that she lovttd lîira
dearly-deepty. If onîy ho had beca a littie
iuore-%vell-reliiouis! B ut, then, lie was~
a man, and youing; perliaps ivhen lie grew
aIder lie would bie steadicr, go ta Chiurcli
rcgularly, and so forth. Mua's ways are
difl'erent, ta wornen's.

Sa 1-ope dcliberately pushed ail foars
away, and fclt coiiifo:ted and satistied tur
the lime. The warai, living, active love
for ivhich lier sorc beau, bad yearned bine
lier father's deatl ivnas nowv lavished gene-
rously on Hlarold.

And 1-{arold, feeling languidly comfort-
able ini Jouas's armchair, Said ta himself
that it %vas ail for the bebt. A man can't.
bave everything, tnd it n'as a better matchi
th)an hc had any -ight ta e.-pcct'. Iope hiad
an air with lier quite dlifférenit to those
fluteli-doll Welsh girls.

0f course il; ivas duil at timei lu this bit
of a coast village; 'but then, as master, ho
sliould be able ta gct away noi' and thon,
perhaps visit Liverpaol or e'von Lànd mn.
Oh, it %vasn't a bad turn a*rairs hiad take i a
ail! So nieditatin.g, the dark lashes feil on
the smooth cheek, and the invalid sank into
a dlelighbtfiil slumber, from Nvliioh ho wvoke
to find bath Man and H-ope in attendanc,
with a tray af invalid delicacies, and on
Hlope&s part a dclighted congratulation on
bis good uap. ' It is ail riglit,' thouglit
HaroldI, once mare.
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' N the north-west of Asia minor, its history ta interest tbc outsidew~old. But
'wbere it approaches nearest ta ýn theyear of ivhich I write (325,&.1D.), there
Europe, lay the littie towu of .ças no small, stir and commotion. Nica'a

e21 Ni=oa. It was --o simal that its jwas ta be, the scene of a great gatheriug
quiet xnonotouy %vas undisturbed froin year'i; which ivould cause its Dame to live on iuto
eridto year's ea. Ana thiere was little ini after Urnes.


