
"We should. have rung for liglits," cried Bernard, puliing violently
at the bell. Il'You know how il hate the dark."

And wlien liglits came, they saw onoe anotlier's faccs-his burining
crimson, hier's pale and in tears.

IlOh, H-1annah, IHannahi, bowv iniserable we are ! As I said, if
this goes on mucli longer, liow% sball we bear it T"

I do not kxtow." Thien, steeiing heriseif againsù hoth ariger anîd
.pain, IlBernard," she said, Ilwhat di<l you ivisli nie to do? Your
farnily have no dlaim upon me, nor I upon thiein. We are, as thinge
stand, mere strangors. Are fliey to thirow me off and pick me -up
again, -%vben and howy they choose ? Ain I to, submît to it 1"

1J did not ask yc.i."
CCN, but you looked it. «You %ould hiave liked ile to go to the

Moat--loiuse."
"lYes. I wvish yo to be friends with thien. Ilwanittheni to love

you.1
IlThey do xiot love me-they only receive me on sufferance, and

1 %viIl go novbere on sufferance. I can live alone. 1 want no soci-
ety; but whiere I do go 1 want to, be Ioved, 1 want to, ho respected.
Ohi, Bernard !" and she looked piteously in his face, Ilsonietimes 1
amn teinpted to, say with youi,-if this lasts long, how shall I ever
bear it 1"

"How shall I bear it 1 lIt is harder for nie than yent."
"Perhaps. But you forget it w.-s your doing, not mnine."

Ànd theu hoth dIrewv back, appahed at the sharpness of their Nwords
-at the bitterness of these mutuai recriminations.

Bernard lield out bis hand. IlForgive me. Yoiu are riglit. lIt
was 1 'who brought ail this troubla upon you, and now I have not
strength te meet, it-either for you or for inyseif. I arnso miserabie
that it makes me wicked. Sonîething mnust ho done. Wliat shall
it ho 1"

"What indeed T"
"Haulldi, decide. Don't look at me in that dead silence. Spcak

out, for 1 can bear it no longer. Shall we part ? Or-wvili you
marry me at once 1

le couid hardiy have knowvn what lie was saying, or cise, ini his
despair, anything seerned, possible to hitn. Not to bier. She -was
very gentie. She did not even draw awavy hier hands -which hie had
grasped:- she scarcely seerned to recognise the insult lie w.as unwit-
tingly offering lier. She only answered, sorrowfuliy, yet Nvithout the
siightest indecision, Il We will part."

Tlîree littie words.-but they brouglit Bernard to his senses imnie-
diately. Rie f ehl on bis knees before lier, and passionately begged
her forgiveness.

"IBut you do not know wbat 1 suifer. Inwardiy, outwîardly-life
is one. long torment. At tile Moat-IHouse 1 have ne peace. They
tailk at me.-and at yeu; thîey try every ineaîîs of worming' out xny
secret frorn me. But they 8hall net. 1 will hide it at ail costs.
People may gîîess wvhat they like-but -%ve are safe so long as they
know -nothing. God help nie! I talk as if we were comniitting a
deadly sin, wvhen my love of yen is the best, t.hîng-the ouiy good.
thinig in me."
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