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i b nner self, for we neàrly all have those inner thoughts,
life, and aspirations, in you, I know, ôur natures are akin,

we can when we will, and just as our mood is, talk or be
silent; look into life more closely, or only at its seeming; h
diseuss and try to solve old, deep, and almost insoluble k-.
questions that, in our inner lifé, have puzzled us more

than once, my own, or my bright twin-spirit of the y
morn," he added.,, brighte 0 " We can only see and

look no f urther (when our mood' is so) than from the
cloudless sky to the sipbeams or starlight reflecied, in our ti

own eves. ' Yes beloved I have earned my rest ; my, Ir
spirit has at lut found its mate. You will make my life fe.

perfect, love, by giving yourself to me. To-morrow, come A
down quietly to the rectory, our old friend will make us dE

one. My place at the north is lonely without us; say PL
ypsi sweet?",

" In one little week, Lion, I shall have you here all thé
time. It will be bliss for us, after your unrest and mine; th

for yoû if you were obliged to leave here for any reason fo.
that m?ýy develop," and a look of startled anxiety comes Se'
to the -lovely face, "but, no; she would never leeve him; PC
anotber f[ash of thought comes to,., me, darling, of the pe-
t mysterious conversation I' spoke to you ofbut it cannpt th
have had any real meaning. I shall again banish the ha.

dreacffhI thought." 0 hi]:
"« Do, -beloved ; it has been a trying- night for all of usjY) be.

and he rises from the cushioned seat, and seating himself a_
beside her draws the dear head to his chest. sid

It has, Lion; anà, now 1 must tell you of an episode ba
in my life in days of -Jore, in which poor Guy Travers
took a prominent part Poor fellow, ho is dead, and, pêr- tro
haps, as the poet hath ie, _ pees me « with larger other doit
eyes and a sliRht pallor comes to the sweet face. wa«

Ilonk God, le hm taken him, ver it is for
you have to, tell me; for it is not cruel -in me to say so, ýUI
w had you loved you would have ýand had he

lived he would have eaten Ide heart kt M ,.for


