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frlend!&s-or ratpcr my enemy's-speech.*
4"Stay, Miss eortn. 1 want a word wltli

ymi before you leave this room and house."y
She hield out an open letter towards Grace

Merton as she sald tiiese words.
"'This epistie belongs te youi, 1 belleve,

elnce it is li your handwrlting. I picked It
up lI the hall. As it begati with my naine 1
rend the first two lines, but seon discovered
froin the tenor et it tlat it was net addressed
te nie, but, I conclude, to your sister. I lmi-
mediately c]osed it thon, for I arn above read-
Ing tlat whicli is nlot mine. I hold the per-
son wvho reads or opens letters addressed te
another li the utrnost eontenxpt. Take your
letter.»

My eniious eye eouId not resist seelng the
first two limes as my aunt reached across to
hand tho letter to its owner.

"DnAn BErrs,-I amn not sleepinge at niy
post oftduty . I arn in possession of te eheart
of Bernard MeGregor.-'

Il closed my eyes ivith. a sensa. !on of faint
Bielcness.

*My aunt addressed herseif to Miss Merton.
"You fôelisli girl," silo said in bitter ae-

cents, "lyou rnay bo capable of winuing
hearts for an idle hour, but you, could not re-
tain tbem. No eue çouid live in the bouse
wlth you and flot sec tbrougli you. I read
yrou froin the first."1

Grace Merton turned pale with that inner
rage whieh is so dangerous and dcadly.

"You prying old xuaid,"1 she cried, with a
fierce glance, 11how dare you openrny desk,?»

"Mfiss Merton,"' I exclaimcd, no longer
able te keep niy temper calmly under cou
trol, "lmy axait is a wornan of honor, who
acts ripto10 he advioe she gives. I have livcd
with ber froin a child, and 1 nover knew lier
guilty of a shabby or mean action. I bcg you
will at once quit this bouse, and nover dare
retura te it.'>

She glided towards the doorvith astealthy
eut-like tread, she cast upon me one linger-
Ing gaze of concentrated nger, and, without
ritte&ing onie word, closed the door.

lI about hait an hour's tixue 1 heard ber
leuve the bouse. Thus I lostxuy friend, but
StUR retained myloverwhichher powers were
neot greqt enough te lure away fron mie.

As 1 heard the hall door close on lier, 1
drew a breatil of relief-I foît that the bouse
'Was at last free of the viper.

My aunt sat berself down beside nie and
~Placed ber band on my arm, with the saine
ypecuflar firmnness wbieh was ber babitwben-
ever sho bail sornethlng serions t0 say t0 me.

"Child II she said, looking penetratiuigly
Int1 My face, "lwas xny warning t0 Yeu an
Idle fano- y? Did Inot strive te saveyoufroma
tbisf?y

*"Ire% aunt," I replled, "y=u wUTO erreeï
lWyour judgmeut ef Grace; but she bas net
iproved niy rivai as yon predicted, o-,JI

]3ernad came te my-rescue, seeng mye

"Xio, aunt Gertrude Is udt tebe rlvalled
by sucha person. as thaI"ho crled, taking
my baud, "ýnor 1s our love lessened li t1w
Ieplst.1y

My aunt shook bier bond prophotteally.
"lYon are not out of the wood yet, my

dears,"1 silo said, witb a heavy sigli; "tbere
la ne end te the trail et the serpent."

"But aunt she bas gone."l
At that moment a Ping was audible at the

hall door.
4"It Is only the servants' bell" I cz'led, In,

answer t0 my aunt's "bush,"' and we rosuni-
ed our conversation.

"That girl bas the face et nn ange! and the
heart et a demnon,"' my aunt said aftr à
pause, duriug which she lad beon Iooking
Intently at the dlock over the mantelpiece

"The face ef au angel wheîî the niasil la
drawxi over ItV' repllod xny loyer. "But dld
yen ever see a face se altered as bers becarne
a short tirno bacXl I cannot forget that aw-
fui glauce she east upon Gortrude as Élie
closcd the door. The look ivas a volume,
yet bier wbite lips did flot open. She ài a
dangerous; wernau to trille witlî, 1 amn cou-
vlnced oftiat."l

"Oh, let us forget ber. I waut te bury lier
very nierory," I replied, with a shudder.
"Shall we bave a littie niusio?"

1 rose te the instrument, and comrnenced
eue o! Beetlioveu's sonatas. 1 onfly cared
for elassical music, and Bcrnard's tiste was
liko My own.

Just lu the midst et it 1 heard thel1all-door
close. I lookczd eut et tho window, aud saw
Grace Merton wnlking burriodly away, a
dark veil over ber face.

"IWhat on earth bas thatwomn como back
for!" I cried. l'If mlust have been sho whe
rang."1

1-I wlll asIc the servanr.," my aunt replied,
anid she laid hor band upon the bell, wbich
was almost imxnediately answered

"Mary, 'wbe was that who rang justnew?»
"Miss Merton, ma'am. She came back for

ber music, which. shl oft upstairs."1
"HEerinrnsic,"l I eelr->ed. "Wby, sho ucver

brougbt amy-i ama positive et that."1
"She carne bacI te listen te 'what we had

te say, ne deub4l" said Bemnard.
Mary 'withdowaud wozesurned ourmusie.-

Bernard bad ailovely voice, and ho sang bet-
ter than, ever ou this especial evening.

Afterwards we played cbess and ocarte
and indulgod li a long and earmest discu&.
dm a .hint tbe f-"turet- huildixir those charm
img, alry castios vbieb an young engageai
oouples delight ia.

Dreain on, young people; what zuatter If
WneY are out 1aie arennis alter ail, se iong au
tbey afford You preseut bappiness, present
blss? Is flot life lt.self a Ing contInue-i
droani? Time euough 10 awalce wben tb'
sprlng lias Passed.and the summner sun set..
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