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But wvhen lie came home, she could flot resist his air of confidence
and satisfaction. He hiad quite forgotten the affatir at the break-
fast-table, and was only eager for lier help and sympathy. "ýI
have seen H-arry," hie said.

- Verv well. You came here to find hirn. I suppose I can see
him also. I amn sure I need to see some one. I have been neg-
lccted ail day; suffering, lonely,"-

"ýSophia, you and I are here to look aft.er our own affairs a littie.
If you are willing to help me, I shall be glad; if not"-

" You know I wiIl help you in anything 1 eau, Jul jus."
They xvent for a drive, and during it met llarry, and brought

him back to dine with them. Juius wa,- particularly pleasant
to the unsuspicious soldier. He soon perceived that he was thor-
oughly disgusted with the rigour and routine of military life, and
longing to free himself from its thraldom; and he encouraged
him in the idea.

"I wonder how you stand it, Harry," he said sympathetically.
"You see, Jul jus, when I went into the army, I was 50 wearv

of Sandal-Side; and I Iiked the uniform, and the stir of an officer's
life, and the admiration of the girls, and the whole, 'clt of the
thing. But when a man's time comes, and lie fails so deeply in
love that hie caves for nothiiig on earth but one w-oin.an, then hie
hates wliatever comes between hirnself and that womaý.n."

-Naturally so. I suppose itL is the young- lady I saw von
walking with this morning." ý

And Harry blushed like a girl as he gravely riodded bis head.
"Does shie live here ?
"She wvil1 for' the future."
"And you rnust go baek to your reginient ?
"Almost immediately."

"Too bad! Too bad! Why not leave the army?"
-I- have thought of thiat ; but unless I returned to Sandal-

Side, my fiather would be angry beyond everything."
"ýFathers cannot be autocrats-quite. You might seil out."

Tulius, you oughtnfot tosuggest such athing. The temptation
lias been lurking in my own heart. I arn sorry you have g-iven
it a voice. It would be a shameful thing to do unless father were
willing."

"ýI have a friend anxious for a commission. I should think ïa
thousaîid pounds would make an exeliange."

-"Do not speak on the subjeet, Julius."
" Very well, I was only supposing; a feilow-féeing, x-ou know.

I have married the girl I desired; and I am sorrv foir a young
ni an who cannot."

But the germi of every wrong deed is the reflection whether it
be possible. Anîd afteî' Harry had gone away withi the thoughit
iii his hecart, Julius sat musing over bis own plans, and Sophiai
wrote the letter whielh so unnccessarily and unkindly shadowed
the pleasant life at Seat-Sandal. For thoughi the squire pooh-
poohed it, and Charlotte professed indifféerence about it, and Mrs.
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