
An ay, since yoit are so glad to get î'id of uIl."

They stood si'.l 1)3 sie, the3e two loyers, between. whora ,vas ar
barrier slight anud invisible as glass, yct as impossible te bo broken
tbrougli without sore dlangor and pain. They could net break it;
tbey davred not.

eThings are biard for tis--ve.ry liard," said flernard, aliiost in a
groaln. "'\Ve shia,1 be better apart-at least for a timoc. 1 nicant to
have gone awàty myseif to-morrow ; but if you wvill go instead-"

£4 cannot to-norrow. I will as soon as I can."
ccThank you."
Shie did not sol), t.hotugh lier throat wvas cboiinc; slie oiily prayedi.

])hnly she wnd.rtodwat lie %vas suffering; but she kniew lie
suffered very nitichi. She knew%, too, that howcvcr strangely it carme
out,-in bitteriiese, anger, ineglec t, stili the love wvas thlere, burning
withl the intensitv of a sniothered fire-ali the more for being sup-
pîessed. The st.rengthl wbichi ono, at least, cf them rnust have, she
inly cried io heaven for-am-i( gained.

ccGoorl-byo," shie said "for we shall not talk thus together aýgain.
It is better not."

ci1"I kow it is. But you love nie: 1 need not doubit that?~
cys, 1 love youi," she whispered. IlWhatever happens, renieniber

that; aýnd oh!1 koep) me in yoiur heart tili deatli."
ci will," hie said; and sinatcbing lier close, held bier there, tighit

and fast. For one miinuite only; then letting hier go, lie bado ber
once more "&Good night and good-bye," and ivent away.

Threo days after, Miss Tholluison, thie child, and thec nurse started
for London together, Mr. Rivers him.qelf seeing, thein off from thon
raiiway.

Rosie was in an ecstacy of delight--to bo "goilg ini a puif-puif
with Tannie " being to the littie maid the crown of ail human felicity.
She kept piilling at lier papa's hand, and telling him evor and over
again of bier bliss ; and every time lie stopped and listened, but
scarcely answered a word. Grace, too, looked glad to go. Easterham,
with James Pixon still hoverincg about, wvas aL cruel place for hier to
live ini. Hannali only looked grave and pale ; but she smiled when-
ever '---r littie girl smniled; and to'the one or two persons wbo spoke
to her at the railway station, -%vhere, of course, tliey were known to
everybody, she spoke also in lier usual gentie way.

Only -wben MiN. Rivers kisd Rose, saying, -"Papa will miss bis
littie girl," and then tuirning, s1look bands with lier silently, H1annali
grew deadly pale for a minute. That Nvas ail. The train moved off,
and she saw liim walkilig back, solitary, te bis empty liouBe.

Life lias miany angiiishes ; but porliaps the sliarpost of al] is an
anguisli of whicli nobody knows."

1END OF VOL. I.
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