
A Misake in af..
sion for the scounditl whohad causedhisfa

This inust have been visible on his cou
tenance, for poor Mrs. Roberts broke
upon his thoughts,-" Oh!' don't be t
hard upon him; I know how dreadfully
has behaved, but spare him, spare him,
you can! "

Grant's anger was much tempered i
pity for the poor wife, and deep, sorrowi
love for the daughter, left by her fath
destitute and disgraced.

When the doctor came next day ar
heard of the mischief, he was worked up i
boiling pitch of anger at those who had s

rashly informed his patient of the cata
trophe; but, to his surprise, though the,
was a hectic, feverish flush of excitement o
his face, he appeared to have suffered littl
physically; but, on the contrary, with tha
determination which sometimes seizes o
the sick that they will recover, he was a
ready stronger than he had been for mian
days.

Grant was certainly bitterly chagrine
at the failure of his schemes, and the inno
cent way in which he had, contrary to th
advice of all his well-tried friends, been gull
ed; but his mortification and deep sense o
loss was tempered by the greater despair anc
shame that had lallen upoù the devotec
head of her he loved so well. 'He sent a
pressing note to Mrs. Roberts to ask her
to bring Lucy to see him, and she com-
plied.

It was a painful interview. They met as
they had parted at the basswood tree; each
felt a deep love, but each felt also that, for a
time, there was an insuperable barrier be-

tween them. Poor Lucy was borne down

with the shame that had fallen on her
family, and Grant sought earnestly to com-

pose her.

After a time the latter broached the sub-

ject that lay nearebt his heart. "Dear

Lucy, I find that all is lost to me upon the

mill, that when all lias been sold it will

swallow up my share totally. I don't tell

you this, dear Lucy, to distress you," as

the tears rolled down, " but I want you to
know that I love you just as deeply-ah!
how much more, now that you are in dis-
tress. My own, will you promise to be
mine as soon as I can get a home? I shall

LII. go back to farining, and I know how yoù
in- love a country life, and I am sure we can
.in do splendidly together.'' aue took er
oo gently by the hand, as he said this, and
he waited for a few minu:tes until her distress
if had somewhat expended itself. "Please

dry your eyes, and let us talk of what we
by can do, it's no use crying over spilt milkw
ng continued Grant; "iforget it al for a few
er minutes, and let us talk about tlhe future.

Let 'as forget the failure. I forgiveyour
id father readily; he Was hard pushed, and if
to he went too far, it was at least to support
;o you in comfort. Pwrise to be mine, not
s- now, but let me work on again, knowing
-e that you will be my Wife.no
n Lucy could not answer, for those bitter
le tears would well uP from the depths of her
it riven heart, and the moment he attempted
n to speak, her first Words wouîd again be
1- drowned in their sudden rush. But before
Y they parted, she had said i a voice chked

and hardly audible, Il i Richard! ch do
d love you, indeed I do; more than I can tel
- you, but it is better for you to be faee."
e This did not suit our hero's ardent love,
- and he at last succeeded in extracting from
f her the promise that she wouid be his wif,

if after som e time he caiwed her. I Neyer
fear," were his last words, I shaer come
for you, my darling, iord " e

*pect me. Now, I can, long before you ex-
Wht do. Icare for hget weil soon again.What do I care for the mill, unless it hadiost me yoU? I can work, and will soonmake a home for both of us.",

With that first holy, Ioving kîss, the re-
membrance of which is neer effaced from
tioose who meet in young and ardent affec-tion, even after many years of bitter strug-ging with the hard harsh world, theyparted

There is little more to tell of this short
history of the early days of Richard Grant
in Canada. He recovered rapidly, setted
all the business, as far as the miil was con-
cerned, and honorably refused to enter into
any suit which should save to himn hi pro-
perty at the expense of the creditors of that
firm of which for some months he had been
a published member. But when he found
himself again able to stroll Out foruan
hour's walk in the warm July eveninga
from the hospitable brick house i the vil.
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