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And thoen there was a shriek, ci deliglit
froin a tiny thing perched up at the Nvindow,
and a rcjoiced shiout of 'Lalla! Lalil '
Shie liad cauglit siglit of Hlarold. That nmade
Faith sinile, and put au end to the con-
v'ers*ation. A few days after, shie ivent baek
to Carnarvon withi lier babies.

0f course, Hope tliought a great deal of
wvhat Faith had said, and feit a littie
awkwardness creep into lier Inanner at times
whien Harold ivas present.

«'L she coming the heiress over me,'
thouglit Harold, theu, 'to put me on my
ruettie?'

Again, at other tiines sbe faltered and
blushed when lie spoke to lier or calcd lier
by lier name, and HIarold, who was flot dull,
to?-k count of tbat. Shie looked soft and
-2rýtty w'"-n c'le blushcd too. She wouldbei
pretty if slie wore nice colours, flot that duli
black or everlasting grey lioxzspun. Once
she wvas straig'litening wool, awd put a heavy
skein of crimson rouriu bier ne<-k to keep it
distinL. from the re'r. IlHope, you ouglit
to wear a criinson haundkerchief; that %vool
makzes you look .quite pretty,' said Ylarold.

Hope would hiav-,. ]aughed and told hiru
not to talk nonsejse in the oid time, but
now she only blushed more deeply, and
shi t the crimson skein ;a a dra%ý,-r. She
had eauglit one glinipse of bis adiuiring
face.

H{arold divine that FaiLli Morris was
' against him,' as lie expressed it; lie had
takzen a kind of dislike to lier fiaim the first,
calling her in bis heart prigg ish, zuethodistie,
and so forth. It would be a fine idea to pay
ber out for trying to oust him from bis
comiortable quarters.

Someone bad told him that Hope was
now wortli something like a tliou-zaud pounds;
and, true or n0, lie Inew that as master of
the' English shop lie would be occupying a
very conifortable position. II tbink she'd
have me for the old mar's sakze,' xneditated
HTarold. 'Shah I trv?'

But lie was chary about thz'. matter. All
the hlue eyes aind pink ciieeks, and curly
girlis'a leads lie liad ever se'-i or d~~ed
of seemed to risc in a vision befc-re him,
and warn bim flot to, commit huisef-not

to tic huiseif to a girl ivho, kind and nice as
she wvas, 'wasxî't his sort.

And tlion tlhere was the risk of lier re-
fusing him, for shie liad been rather stand-off
of late,, ar- vcry particular about Mari
bringing lier work into the room in the
evening-a eustom. beguin in Jonas's ill-
ncss-wlien lio occupied the room above,
and knocked with bis stic on tlie floor
wlihen lie wantcd anyone. Mý,ari's deaf ears
could catch the vibration of that sound
Nvlicn she -was inimediate1y underneath it.
So Hope always bade lier sit there instead
of in the kitelien, thus leaving lier mistress
froc to attend tc, the sliop if needed.

Hlarold neyer much cared for Mari, and
didn't like the idea of lier expressionleis
doll'q eyes hein(, fixed on 1dm as lic talked
to Hope. 'Suppose 1 'saià a word to dra'v
Hope on, and thiat dried oid seaweed looked
up, I know it would put me out,' lie said
to buiscif pettishly.

But Hope beeded none of bis hints to,
banisli Mari.

«'Let lier be,' suie said. ' She is very ham-
less, and 1 like to fancy sometimes that we
may hear the stick once more.'

How long this stato of affairs would bave
lasted it is imposisible to say, but an. evexit
occurred wbich 1-astened the crisis.

Hlarold caught cold during a w cof
intense heat, sligbt inflammiation of thie
lungs came on, and the doctor ordercd bim
te lic well inursed and takzen cane of, or-
A long list of evils to lie approhiended
foflowed.

A great deal of cane and petting now did
fail te bis share. Ail poor Hopc's tenderest
feelings wene called out by this resumption
of invalid work. Slie could not but re-
member hiýw Harold lad tended lier father.
II ouglit 4o lie good te liii,' she said te
herieif. And bIe was good te, bii. The
doctor said lie would be "1elicate ail nest
winter. She was taiking to liai of the
necessity for cane ini the cold ýweather, -wlen
the invalid answened feebly that she neednt
%vorry about the winter, probably Faith-
Mrs. ilorris-would bave turned bim out
long befone tben.

6'Wby?' demanded Hope, sharply. Did


