
and týke Let 'Share of the w-drk ? MWby can't she look after
your grandrnothcr? i don't set why your lite only is to be
sacrffice&."

I8 migLi *ask ber," Parnela answered, tbougbtfuU)-,
bLut 1 Lardly like to. Sbe isîin service, and vcry happ>

She sends borne always tLe greater part of ber %vages, and
that is ber- îvay of belping. She is flot fittcd for ibis
quiet lite. Rosarnond is gay and brigbt and sweet ,
but "-she Lesitatcd, as if afraid of seeminge te run d
ber slste-" she is net vtry patient. 1 do. t think sht and
granny would suit cach other. It is veîy trying, you knoi,
to Le alwvays %aiting on à quite belpless person," sbe added,
%vitb tinconscious pathos.,

Martin shrugped bis shoulders ever so sligbtl>.
II don't believe you really care for me," Le sald. IlIf

you loved me you %vould marry me in spite of cverytbing '*

IlI love you," tbe giSl answered, mwearily; Il but I îvill
flot sacifice xny duty cveR for you."

IThen you don't Icnow iwbat love is," Le said, ira.
patient])-.

Tbat was oni' .this afternoon, and now sbhe st.ood alone.
and knew that Le îvould net cornte te, ber acrots
the fields tbis evening or for mauy evenings, and
tbat ber lecart must Le Leavy and Lcr-lifc drcary
for,%want of birn.

A voice called ber, an old, feeblz voice.
"Pamela." She went in.

lu ani arni.cbair by the fire, %%hîcb, thouglI it
%vas summer, burned in the Icitchcn grate, sat
au old wvornan. Sbe Lad a very '.vem face, lined
and m-rinkled, and the cycs wcrc deep set and
sad, for her lire Ladl been a Lard one, ane aIl ber
children Lad gone borne before ber, and but for
tLe two dau-hters of ber only son, lier old atýe I
would have teen altogether desolate. No, i(o,

sh ias crippled by rbcuniiîism. ani the l:.ýt

rnovcrnent caused ber pain, but ber nind was active as cver
As she sat tLere, a great part or the tinte Ii encorced louelutû'
ber thoughts .wem busy. She taU<ed' little, but site ias lccenlâ!
obseryvant, and she bail. redttated firequently on the visits oi
Mlartin, Çrewc, their probable signîficance, and the resuits te
Lerself.

Nccssarily a burden, it was ber cross to bc so, for s'li, ~s
naturally inUependent. She was, too. thorougbly unscl. ... . ... j
it ivas sue who Lad instiflled into Parnela's mind thc iiohîonl4
tbat guided ber nov. 'Not fut Nvoild-. 'mould she bhave had thse
girl's future rusncd for*ber sake.

That vcry aftcrnoon sbc Lad been ponderîng what she could
do if Pantela rnarried. She could ask Rnsahiond te cornte. and
the girl vutIid do sl: %illingly, but --bc could i11 isptre ier
%%"3ges; anil, moreever, Parntela badl bccn right in sayiîîg that
Rosarnond was not suitcd to such work. gutwardis. the girls
tverc wonderfully alike, but their cxprcs4aons were diffrent-
the une gay, the other serious ; 'the one girl turucd sslways as
by instinct to the sunlight, tLe other loved tvîligbt. the one
was made for social life, the other developed in solitude, and
took ber graver joys as fron the band of God. But she %vas
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