
It mnust bc iaduti plain to us- somne day; 1 bolieve it always is to those
who have innocent. lioarts."

And as she sat, lier bands folded on lier lap, pale and sad as slie
looked, tlere was sucli a sweet complosulre in lier aspect, thiat Bernard
stolPped and gaized!-- gazod tifl tho peace was reflectedl on. bis own.

IlYou are a saint, and I ain-on]y a1 ian. A. vory wretchied mail
somietimies. Thiiîk for mne-tel mie whiat T oughit to dIo."

Ilannali patiscd a littie, and thon siiggested that hoe shouild, for a
few wWLIS or so, part wiflh Rosie and hierseif, and let thelil go, as
Lady Dunsmiore hiad eurnestly wislied, to pay lier a visit ini London.

"Phid shoe say so ?" saici Bernard, -with sensitive fe«tîr. IlDo you
thinkr suie said it wîth any moanin-1hat shoe bazd any idea concern-
ing lisV

&"&You noed not 'be afraîd oven if shie hiad," Nvas the rather proud
answer. Alas! how quîck they were growving to takec ofl'enee, even
iat one another. Yes, it was best to part. CI Iea" Hannali
added, that, even if shoe guesscd anything, it wvou Id not signiify. Il
shall confess nothing; aud 1 have often hecard lier say that a secret
accident-ally discovered ouglit to be held just am if it hiad nover been
dicovered at aIl. Be sa.tisfied--noither Lady Dunsuiore nor 1 shall
betray you, even to one -tnother."

And for a moment Hannali thouglit with comfort thai this good
woinan -was bier friend-had grownr more aud more suoh, as absence
diseoverod to both thieir mutnsi wvorth. Tt woufl ho a relief after the
long strain to rest upon this genial feminine conîpanionship-this

wamand iciîly heP.,rt.
"She wvil! treat me likce a friendt Lo-not like lier old gyoverness, if

vou are luneaýsy about that. Or, if yon like it better, 1 siiah lie raciu
less as poor liannshil Thelluson than as Mr. Rivor's sister-ini-law and
Rosie's aunt. I aui to go about with lier everywhre-she mnade me
quite, luderstand that. -à. strange, changod 111e for me; but mny lifo
is ahl sQ strange.

And anuli ed. Shoi foit as if she, hiad lot bier oars go, and
wore drifted about involuntarily, she knewv not whithier, hardly
caring whether she, should eve-r toucli land .and if she did, whother
it -would be as a living woinan, or a creature so broken dowvn and
battered that she could neither enjoy nor suifer any more? Who
could tell ? Fate, niust docide.

Mr. Rivers listened to bier silently, but full of thioughlt-tlioughts
whicbi, perhaps, she coufl not hiave fohlowved had she tried. lie was
ai very good man, but bce wss also a, inu of the world ; he wolild not
hiave been a, Rivera olse. He saw nt once the ztdrantago of Lady
Duusmore's countenance-not moeoy because shie happened to ho a
marquis's datiglter sud an. oarl's wife, but bocause, inii n society she
was the sort of person Nvhosý) friendsbip was ;-alued and vaXuable.
\Vas it huina» nature,' or only masculine nature, that, desrly as ho
loved Hanmîah, B3ernard unconsciously prizod lier the more because
shie waLS I)rized by sucli a Nvomnan as the Oountess of Dunsniore?

CI Go, thonl" lie said. I wiIl not hinder yon. Psay yotir visit
yoi wvil1 bo happy ; sud it Nvill in uy ways bo a good tliingl." Tion
-%vith. a, norvous eigernoss t bat, iii spito of lier resson, l)siilod Ifainahi
aclitelv-"l ffhen doos she -want you î How. soon Cali you start V"
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