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te love ber betrothed. E xactly howv or wben flic change bad
taken place inulier hatslue ceuld net have toid. Silo 'vas
alumeet boivildered by tlic strangeness of it; and in the
midst cfilber happiîioss slie ivas conscieur, of a faint coin-
punction for lier own changeableness; it seenied te ber tbat
silo iuust ho a very ýveti-iiiuhit.d person te change se soon;
auld nlingled Witli this feeling ivas a vague dread lest any-
tiiing should corne hetweeu Jack aiîd lier even neow. Oh!
if fate sbould wrest the cul) of hîippiness from ber just as she
,%vas about te plaice it te lier lips, what a wretclied, forloru
creature she weould bce Just te think that she 1usd celdly
repulred the love lie offéred lier a year age-had sent hM
unlovingly hemn lier, rejeicing even that lie ivas gcing se far
away ! iow, if anythiîîg hîîppened te lujai or should any-
tlîing occur te pait tlîern, she feit that she would he
re'ýeiviDg ouiy lier just puniislrnent ; but nevertbeles.s slie
l)iaycd earziestly fliat slie niiglt net bo se puinislied.

Jlov couid 1 kuîow 1 biould love tlîee te.day,
W'lious that day I lueld flot deir ?

llow couid 1 tell 1 thould love ilîcaway
Whenl I did not love tbeu îînear i '

Ose afteruîoen,) as Judithu, acconpanicd by the ever faitli-
fui Trap, was weudig lier way te Bonny W'ods, wvlero she
spent se inucli cf lier tinic-plerssant dreamy heurs, lier
tlienglts flyiing te tlie lever over the sea, iwbile lier busy fin-
t'ers dc i hadftly plied tlîe needie-h er a gay veice calling
lier name, andi on looking areutid, saw Lydia Grahasm runniug
teovsud lier at the top of bier speed, lier long strides taking
lier ever tlîo ground at aul iistonising rate.
1 ; "iWbere are you ehi te -ail by 'yeurself, yeu selitary
chld ?"l shoe asked, laughing and gsping for breath after lier
violent exorcise.

- Te Jonny Woeds!"I slîo repeated, after Judithi.
- Wbat a lever ef solitude yen. are, cbild.

"Gentiy ini the ieafy fcrost
By the nxurmuriîug streams

Lot rue lulI my happy besrt, in
Dreams, dreamr, drearus."

Quoted, or rather miquoted Lydia.
C. f y'u aie lout uvtite o itude adew.' Iblis afternoen;

I w'ill go witli yeu te tlîe iveds."
Ig shall ho deligbtcd if yen will," ansivered Judy,

beartily.
ýWhat a trcasure store of pleasant tbengbtq ycu must

posse2ab, Judy, t0 ho able to, enjoy ise many solitary boiurs."
"9To lie sure," she added, smniliug, &&30ou bave -t bandsome
lever te tbiuk about, and I suppose that niahes a world cf
differenice te dreamy, sentimntal people like yourself. Dees
it net, mllse V"

"lOh, net quite se niuch difierence as thst4" answered
Judy, witli a sbly iaugh.

"i think,"1 she resurned, as they -%îalked aleng-ic iL ia a
fertunatt thing fer me that 1 arn net one cf those sentimental
yeung wemen who are silways pinirig for a love; fer bore arn
I twenty-two years eid, and bave nover lad a lover ail te my-
self yet. Yeu i3oe I bave aiways had te share tbem with the
othor girls. Maria and Kitty and I are ail se exactly alike
that men are bard put te it te niake a final dco botwoen
ns."

That is ratber bard, but it must be amusing, tee,"
answerod Judy, laughing. "iBut, Lydia, I arn sure 1 know a
certain porson wbe admires yen; who will prebably be your
owa particular pro.noýrty befere long."

Il Oh, I suppose yen ùre referrlug te Mr. Ross; but he is
net my admirer. Ho ivas partly mine; the romainiug parts
of hlm werc deveted te Kitty and Maria. He vacillated
botweon the t.hreeocf us tili Kîtty and I geL disgusted at being
woeed one day and ovorieokod the next; s0 as Maria appeared
te be the favorite, if thore was any distinction te be n-ade at
al], we rotired frorn the field and left ber in scie possession
of Un. Ress's wavering affections. The resuit has proed the
-wisdomn of our action, for lie preposod te Maria yosterday and
wasaccepted. Ail the peer man wanted was a friendly shove
in the right direction. Au far aslIarn concerned he will be
botter approciated as a brotbor-in-law than as a husband.
lie is a man who wili need te be managod, and Maria bas the
bump cf management (if thore bo auch a burnp> more devel-
oped than have K.itty or 1."1

"i I is evident yen did xiot lose any portion cf yeuir lieset
over buxn," éaid Juditb, mnchi anxnsed.

"gTlîere is littie danger cf my losing that important pos-
session on any eue," answ'ered Lydi, ivith a aliglit grimace.
IlI don't tluink iL is ovory womsn's dostiny te niarry. A goed
many women, I take it, are sent inte Luis werld for ether pur-
poses than mntrirnony, sud the sooner that truthl is reccg-
uized the fewer discouteuteri fermales tiiere will be. Faugli 1
1 would scorn te ho uuhappy or te lead a purpcseless life just
hecause semoe lord cf creation lad noever asked me te love
and cherigh hiimn."

flore Miss Graham induiged in a biearty burst cf laugliter,
in ivhidh Judy wvas ebliged te jein haîf reluctantly, and the
forumer continued :

"gIf it wcre net for popular prejudice, single womon would
bce as mucli regarded, as the matrous, and wouild certaiuly
occupy a biglior plane et usofuiness; for bave net we, if we
devote iur energies nobly anîd unseifishly, more time and
utirostraiued liberty aud often more libysicai strength, te
devote oursoives te tihe wvelfare cf these cf our fellow crea-
tures wbo aie in need cf sympatby and practical hip? I do
net doulit tbat it la the destiny cf the majority cf worn-
kind te marry. Women iike yen, Judy, for instance."

99Why net your destiny, aise?"' asked the otiier, gentiy.
"cYen will say I bave been imbibing Mrs. Laurie's opin-

ions; but I bavze net. I have nover wished te niarry; thougli
I do confess a liking for masculine secioty. Se 1 bave cornte
tu, the conclusion tbat matrimeny is net my destiny, and
bave accerdingiy enrolod mysoîf in the noble army cf old
maids,"1 replied Lydia, witli eue cf lier brond. sailes.

"cYen speak as thengli yen bad formed sortie plan for
your future life. Have yen dcue se ?"I asked Ju'lith, ioekiug
earnestiy at the usually rollicking, fun-loving Lydia, who
tluus speke soeoarnestiy cf woman's usefunnss in the sdheme
cf the univorse.

"I bave been tryirug te detormine for severai yoars wbat
my proper vocation niigbs lie. 1 thouglit, aS one time, cf
studying medicine, but father disapprovod, aud te tell the
trutb, thougli 1 believe that womau is inteliectually man's
equ-,l, or 'would ie, if ber intellect, like bis, were cultivated,
and encouraged te expand, 1 do net think that ber place is
lu the dissectiug rooni, the law courts or the puipit. Se 1,
net unwillingly, gave up the idea cf a learned profession.
But thore is a profession, and a noble one, whidh it is a pity
se many clever women overlook, or pas8 by contemptuously.
In plain language, my dear little mouse, I arn going to be a
profossionai nurse. Father has given bis consentî, and I arn
goiug te St. Catharines te, study."

"tA nurse!1 yen Lydia, witb your love cf funt and pleasure,
and fresb.air exorcise!1 Oh! 1I de net think yen will like it."l

ccProbably I shail detest, it at first. But liow can a woman
be useful in the worid if she is net ready and wiiling te,
sacrifice hoz. own littie pleasures and selfiali 'wvims, and
smotber lier disiike for the npleasantnesses cf bier work,"'
answered Lydia, witb a sby gravity that was altogother new
te her.

"cI knew just what yen are thinking, Judy," she added,
with a littie langli. "gYeu tbink I arn too boistereus and
tomboyisb, and brusque, and ail sorts of ebjectionable things
te make a good nurse; but I assure yen 1 arn net exactly al
that 1 seeml te the worId-"l

"lOh Lydia, 1 had ne sncb thougbts as tlsose; do yen
tbink 1 have net penetrated below that rnask wbich yen por-
sist in weariug te deceive the worid. Do yen think I de net
know what a kind, unselfisb beart yen bave, evon tbeugh
yen mabe believe te be careless and cynical? And - Il~

ü«Now, iny dear nieuse, piesse don't aseribe ail serts ef
goed qualities to me which, 1 doa'L possess."1

"lBut wbat 1 say is tino, and I was geing te, add that wbat
yen cail your tomboyishnoss and brusque mannors are more
than balif assumed te' bide the gentlonoas and' sof.L'ess cf
wbicb yen were a littie bit asbamed. Arn I not right ?"I asked
Judith, laying ber band caressiugly on Lydia's.

"lPorbapj yen are," answerod the latter, smiling; Ilonly
Ven wiil porsi8t in niagiifying my littie goed cjnaiities into,
great ones."1

"iNe 1 do net. But Lydia, bave Yen conslderod well all
the-the unpleasantnss of the work yen are about te ùndor-
take ? 1 can woli believe that yeur baud eau bc as gentie
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