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A~~~~ "tC O I LE S hoie mot 1" hie exclainis quickly andi passionateiy, ctrctching out lài
lianti's as if to kecîl ry words away. Il11 &in flot worthy of you---you must
siot waste anothter thought ont such a ini8erablc degrâdt:d wretcli as 1 ails'

(CutIifitcti.>' Iht if' 1 love you, Gerard ?"
lt you di) 10t kutb% how low 1 Lave falleu, chitd.

44 Pi' îlot goiîîg te let Dilges licir mie ; besicles, he's as deaf as Aussi " Net su Iow but thai 1 c.i reach ta lift you til, with Uleavels,
Rtani." 09 lpl," 1 sxy, iii the saine grave tendtr way. Il Do mot tiirust tue away,

Is flot tlint the lady ~lucee have moade tlicir appearance igain iii Gerard. 1 .ýhotild flot lie a wuman if 1 turned front ),oi )ecause y-ou wert
.vois, Allie. after Iying donnant ilr the funily for a lauidreci yenrs or su 1" unforturnte-if you h:all beer fortusinte 1 naight not have cared for yoen hall

1 helicve so. Anad 1 have h*ard thai shc was the inost pig.hicadvd se niuch."
womati of the age in which she livcd." *'You are ami an,,el !" lie returnh broiceniy ; but bis head is turneti away

lier eyes are exacily the coloi of yotirs, Allie-thie sanie sliade of blite früm ie. I-le anakes no movcrncnt ta crose lthe yard or two ubtmossy pali
gray, like au autumma fog,." the glint of sissuine and flicketr of daucing slîadow, which divides us frorn

"h <focs not sound wcll," 1 la-wi. shrugging rny slînuiders. Il Fog.gy cacha cuter.
eyes dun't givc onec the idea of anytlîing very alluring. Olivc, you cluî't "Vou have aotered silice 1 sawv you last," 1 say, wita a pitilul glaisce at
meau to bay yoct can't cal aisy mot e sîrttwberrits P" Iii '<aunt Iiullow chteeklî and faded cyes.

Il 1 arts reduced ta that delorabie plight, nîy (icar." IlSulftercd 1" he m~hoes, wvitla an indescribable intc.nation. "Allie, jiyoc
I.onking nt the table, %witlî its delicate appoiietrs of glass andi rilver. cal-cd for ine-as you say >'uu duul-why didn't you inarry me

ils daimsty llowers, the cake anti creinm and pifed-up disheà of sIrawberries, ."Anti add a iaew butdcia to tvhau. waï. hcavy cantgh already, %crardi,
niy lîcart 'achecs, thi,îking of niy boy. lie may bc lîungry, whilc ihere is '~Were you afraid of poverty ? What masser if we laad starveti tooether,
food and ta spart ini My hitse, wvîile My very servants féet on the fat of BIut we elîould nut have %tarved-yoit wauid have givera me courage to
flc lanad. l'le Ihouglît seîids that old duil aching pain thiots-h Mny licart, succced. Andi if we li.id starvcti anc day, we ahouid bave fezsted thc neit
again.0 -we should have beci like twu chiidrcr-we siaauld have crier! and l&ughed

dii shai go clown and sec what they have donc ta the roorns îhey are ta together 1 %Vc should have L'ccri happy, Allie, because we shouid have lrared
dance ini," OI:' says, getling tîp fronsithei table. "I tient the decorations cach otlîcr ; but we hiava rnissed it-est it forever 1'
there are ta lie sorneiî.g; splendid-ai scarîci geraniumis, festooned about Hie spcaks rapidiy-fierceiy, but quile cohereraiy. If it hall nui becil
tLe motioes aîîd flirgs." for liii voherence 1 slîould have thou-ht that Lie was made or hati been

"Sa I lie.ar." dikn o uhie u omthehsloo h eprt ih
"Allie, 1 shouid like exceedingiy ta shake you din hin ytoomcuwn.BtIdofo îehslor o u eprt ih
"fEtore ail my respectab!e aucestors, Olive ?" I was cruetl." I say, stret.ching out my banad ta Plis. IlThere art

I' efore thrn ail. Oh, Allic, 1 forgot ta reminri you of thant note ta tLe îîleny ef people who woulûà iay that 1 had acted wisehy :but 1 kriow in my
conectone h e lft t lin on the study mnantel-piece." heart that 1 did not. I ou-lit to have marrîed yoti, or forbiddcra yeu ta îhink

ht will be laie for post hen, unless 1 run hsnck now nnd ask UncIc Ted of nie at aIl."
ta take charge of it." H-e Ineks ai me wçith those haggard hungry eyes-ooks ai my face, uuy

"$hall 1 go ?" Olive asks rendiiy. dress ; but lie niakes no mavement ta take iny outstretched . handi. Il on
"Ccrtainily flot. If ariy oe rnuîist go, 1 will go mygelf." look like a picture, Allie. 1 avish 1 could paint you in that white goura.
"But cass't you send somebody over for it ?" with .11 those tangier! leaves for background, your head thrown out so
"The), would flot find it probably. 1 have îaotlîing îaarticuiar ta do just delicately ng..;nst that liaach ef pale blue sky. l'eu look sa.fair andi sweeî

at prescrit ; so, if you liko ta run ciowu asid sec wliat tlicy arc doing in the gnd good. 0 Vhat right had 1 ta drag >'oti cown ta share .. life ef struggk
scrvani's hall, l'Il ga back te the v'icaîage andi give rny note ta 1Unclo Yodl." and îîoverty with tnt: 1"

Olive agrees ta this arrangemaent; and, five minutes later 1 arn sir My If 1 loveti you, 1 ought ta have breîî glar! ta siîare il. 1 ought flot to
wood again, passing uiiler its mazy nctwork ai surs and shadow, u!ririking irin have Itfi yoti alosae ta battie ivitl. poverty and teniptation. That was tir
the delicious woodland air. crisel, selfisli utistake 1 made-that is what niakes nie blame anyseif nir

1 walk very siowîy, the littie noisy brawn river bciow me oaa ay right -a tîicousnnd stuaes more thans I blarne yeu."
band, on niy left îLe overh.arging rncks with tiacir Julie ve.iture of mass, lie dacs nlot know how 1 might have raiseti himi up-how Mîgl aboit
and feins nnd îraiiing festoons ef bindweed andi honcy-suckle, and, while IaIl warit I miglît brave lilaced hins- how.ittle we mighit bave strugghed wMr
waik, I arn ihinking of Gerard Baxier andi of thé drea-n that 1 Lave beeri the wvorld which bas treatcd Litnsobandly.
dreaming for the lagt three mniorils. Has hie forgotten me ? This is the "4And yrt, if 1 loved you as 1 o'mght," he says wistfuily, "1 1 oughî to lor
question wlîich troubles me most. If lie liad forgotuens me, -sould hie mot giad te sec you here-iappy among ail brightand loveiy tbirags. 1 %vendu,»'
have found mi am; ta tell mc sa ? Ilad hie net promised te tell me, in ilie hie atdds, withi a short cold laugh, "«that you even condescend ta speak toi
gioomy old drawtne-roar irn Carleton Street-were tbey they moai tLe very poor sbabby out-at-eibows wrctch like nme ?"
last words Lie Lad said te me before lie saiti good-by ? lie lias flot forgotter Il Do you worider ? 1 answer a little caldly. Il ois secm ta have bu,:à
me, fer, if lie Lad, lit %,ou!d have told me-sa 1 repeat te rayself forlornly ; poor opinion ef nie, Air. flaxter."
and, while the thotaght is in my heart, I taise my eyes and sec hlm standing Il1 was se sure yen bail torgotten me. Il ou had seemed la case for
before me, tim and gaunt and sbabby, in the saft ' sunlight and shadow of ic so 11111e always-it was 1 who lad cared for you. I said tamvself,'Sie
may woodland patb. wiil despise me-ahe wiiî flot believe ln nue any mare.' And Iliat made ix

IlGerard !" 1 cry; and yet the reasliîy cf his presence se.arcelY starthes reckiss-I did net care ivhat btcanie of nie-I du flot care now"
me, so prestrnt had hie been ta my thoughts. IlBut 1 care."

He an.qwers nothing nota sin-le word, oniy stands there, looking 3t, nae "Do yen ?" lie askç a litile cîîrlously, looking down in mny face.
as if 1 were a gbost. Jlut if is lac wbo looks like thc ghost of bis fnrmer~ How ofien musbt 1 iil you 1 love yeu, Gerard ?"
ScIf. "But yen tnust hate me, Allie, tramf ibis day forward."

"Gerard, whcre have jeu comc froirn? W~hat are yau doing lucre ?' 4LIid you camne here te tell mie thi!s ?"
"I have corne from Lar.don," Lie answers, witbout any giadncss iii bis Il1 came herc: because 1 feit tîmat 1 niust sec you again. Do you bacs

face-"' frorn Lridon, ta sec )-ou." iliat t is nearly thIce montl.s since 1 saw your face T'
Soicthing ina his manrier chilis me, and sends the warrn biood s'urging Hew wchllIknow it I But I oniy ask gravely aaadroldiy-

back ta my beart. Il "low did yeu find mie out 1"
4Youî have corne te tell me that jeu have forg-otten mie?" 1I knew yen iivcd here witb your uncie. Y'ou told me Lie was L
"No." lbc replies, a dusky red corning ino lais haggard checkrs, I shalt clergytuan of this place."

neyer corne te tell you that." "WVhere are you suayiug T At Yattenden 1"
1 amn caiscious ef a feeling of relief. 1 Iadscarcely douabted hlm, and "At the inn there. 1 calme down ta make sme sketches ini the nt%4

jet Lis niannter Lad serned like the grasp of an iran band about rny hcart. borhood," lac adds, sntiling-a very faint tircd haggard smile. IlThlxees
But, if Lie bas flot foTzoîtten mie, it malter: vcry uitile about aziything cisc. some pretty bits about here-at Woodbay-sol t.hey tell me. But 1 suppôt

Il Yu promaise,. ta lct me know," 1 say, standing befere hirn in the I could net vceature te carry my palots aand casel la here without the Ovkr
dancing sunlight and sbadow, looking wuth vWztul cycsintb bis aitcred face. leavo 1'"

Il1 have mot forgottcn yourte lie repeas, almaost savagcly, a fierce light, 1 cars get that for you ver>' easiIy.Y
in bis eyes. I wish 1 Lad !" "I suppose you know the people who live hiere 1"

"l'u wish yeu hall, Gcrard 1 " know every anc ln tLe aeighborbood.f
"I do, betorc Hcas'cr !' "The skztches are mot of mudla aomert-it was to sc you thet. teacm
"But, 1 care for noihing, s0 long as you have met forgettens me. Aftcr 1 had something ta tell yoix-somtehing i mustsay ta you-"j

aIl, what dlots anything r-attcr, if wc love eauh ailier ?" "And 1," 1 interrupi, with a happy uhill ai mny heatr-" I bave S
"If wc love" tracts othcr "' Le repeats vaguacl>, his hungry, barllow ejes thing ta sa>' te yeu, Gerard. But I have a fancy for s.iying it to.mon"

devou ring nMy face. - ou wili knorw why aficrwsard. If you corne hcre7toanorrow, 1 will tell)l
"If jot love nie, Gcrard, I cans forgive everything cIsc" 4a-crt."
1I îrird Latrd," lie n.tà brokcnly, turning lais face away-"« 1 tried Lard "1My zucws will keep tili to-mrraw," lac says, witb the kirîd of teauf

ta be worîlay ùt )nuî. wlii"uta whicb a tirowaaing man will catch at a sirmw; "suad lu it bc
I kiiov you diti," 1 answer tezaderl>'. 1I know ail about i, Gerard- thing tu live for, Io îhink tInt I ahaîl sec you i."

h ave Leard." If yen corne ta %Voodhay to-morrow,,yen wihl me a villagrfde"
IBut iu was net lu mue. It uas a bad day for you uhen you cared for "I amn in no urita farfelu," e bcanswers, biîîcrly, with a glane. ai

anc-if j'ouî evir dir! care." thrcadbare siteve.
"lI did. carer" 1 respand gravcly, holding an, bead as hlgh as his is kow. "Oh, there wili be ail kinds of people hure to.morrow à

did caefor youand Icarc for you btilîr leEven beeslikeie 11 Tita shool lemu, oiwbat ?"


