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swamn giddlly b1etween bier and the
summer sky.

Jane had known bier at the first
leoor. lier seul wince& wben she re-
egnized the stranger of the electrie
car. Mr. Bayard bad thouglit Jane
did not notice that lady that April day.
Jane had by heart every Une and tint
and detail of 'lier. Jane 1k 2ked at
lier own washi-day dress and, par-
boiled fingers. The iudefinable, un-
deniable fact ef the stranger's persenal
elegance crushed the girl with the
sense of helpless bitterness wbich
only women who have been poor
and gone shabby eanuwnderstand.
The language of dress, whichi is
te the haif-educated the symbel of
superierity, conveyed te Jane, in ad-
vance of any finer or truer vocabulary,
the full force of the situation.

ilShe is different," tbeught Jane.
These three 'words said it ail. Jane

dropped ber face iu lier soakied and
wrinkled fing-ers. The damp clothes
fiapped persistently about lier neat,
brown bead, as if trying te arouse -ier
with the useless diversion of tbings"
that one lis quite used to. Jane
thouglit of Ben Traw], it is true, but
witliout any distinct sense of disloyalty
or remorse. She experienced the an-
dient and always inexplicable emetion
not peculiar to Jane ; she miglit have
lived on lu relative content, net in the
least disturbed by any consciousness
of hier own ties, as long as the calm
eyes she worshipped refiected the
image of no other wom2.n. Now some-
thing in Jane's beart seemed te snap
and let the lava through.

Oh, purple and gold, gaîl and worm-
wood, beauty and daintiness, beart-
ache and fear !

ci...Crying again ? This is
a nice way to greet a fellar," said
roughly a sudden voice in Jane's
dulled ear.

Ben Trawl ]ifted the damp clothes,
strode through between the poles, and
stood beside bis premised wife. Ris
face was ominously dark.

Xiii.

It is not se bard te endure suffering
as te resist ease. The passion fer
martyrdoxu sweeps everytbing before
it, as long as it is cballenged by ne
strenger force. Emanuel Bayard bad
lived fer a year upen the elixir of a
spiritual exaltation sucli as bas car-
ried mien to a glowing deatli, or
througli a tortured life witbeut a throb

of weakiness. Hie bad yet te adjust
bis nature te the antidote of common
human cemfert.

Lilie mest ef the subtier experiences
ef lite, this came so naturally that, at
first, lie scarcely Unew it by siglit or
name.

Lt vas net a notewertby niatter te
show the courtesies of civilized lufe te
the family ef his olil Professer. Bay-
ard reminded bimself of this as lie
wallied down the Point.

Lt was quite a week befere hie found
leisure te attend te this simple, social
obligation. R-is duties in Angel
Alley bad been many and laberieus ;
it did net occur te hixu te sherten a
service or an entertainnient ; te omit a
visit te the wharves wlien the crews
camte in, or te put by the emergency
ef a drunkard's wife te a more con-
venient season because lie had in view
that vhich had grown se rare te the
yeung man, now-the experience ef a
personal luxury. Like a mueli older
and more ascetic mian than lie was,
lie ceunted the beads on bis rosary
of labe-trs eonsaientiously tlirough.
Then lie hurried te bier.

New, te women of leisure nething is
se incemprebiensible-as the preeccu-
pation of a seriously busy man. Bay-
ard bad net ceunted upon tbis feminine
tact ; indeed, lie lived in a world wbere
teminine wbimt was an element as
much eutside bis calculatien as the
spring tashiens of the planet Uranus.
Hie was quite at a less wlien Miss
Carrutli received hlm distantly.

The " Fiying Jib ",was, as te its ex-
terior, an ugly little cottage run eut
on the neck of the jutting reef that
formed the chief attracin ef the

M\ainsail1 Hoteid." Th-e interier of -the
"F]ying Jib " vairied fri a dreary

,og te a summer home, according te
the nature ef the occupants. It seemned
te Bayard that season absurdly charmn-
ing. Hie had Elved se long out of bis
natural world, that the PhotOg-raPhs
and rugs, the draperie.,, the flirwers,
the embroidery, the work-basltets, the
bric-a-brac, the niere presence of taste
and of ladies, appeared te him at first
essential luxury. lie loeked about
hlmn with a sigh o et light, while Mrs.
Çarrutx wen~t te cali bier dauighter,
who liad gene over to the fisli-bouse
study with the Prefessor, and wbe
couid lie seen idling a long berne over
the meadow, a stateiy figure in a pale-
y.ellosw summer dress, *witb a shade
hat. -and pansies en it.

As we say, that young lady at first
received Bayard cool]y. She sauntered
into the littie parleur with lier bands
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