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gho think there was the lteast ground for Fanny’s
supposition,and she desired her husband to say so.

«Y cannot say so, and tell the truth,” said Mr.
Millor; « but I can assure you that Bill Joffrey's
sled had nothing to do with it.”

# YWhat was it, thon 7 asked EKate and Fanny
both, in the saye breath.

. Miller drew Fanny towards him with tho
freedom of an elder brother, and in & low, earnest
tone, said: “Did nothing else occur during my
visit, which could have chenged my opinion of

Fanny lifted hor large, blue eyes to Mr. Miller's
faco with so trathful, and wondering a gaze, that
ho was puzzled. “Con it be,” thought he,  that
I did not hear aright,thut T was deceived 7 T will,
at leest, ask her how she spent that evening,” 80
he saic - * Fanny, do you remember where you
wore, or how you were occupied during the last
evening of my stay at your father's?"”’

At first, Fanny scomed trying to recall the
cvents of that night: then sho sad: “Oh, yes, I
remember now porfoctly well. You and Mr. Wil-
mot had letters o write, and went to your room
carly, while father and mother went to one of the
neighbor's, leaving Julia and mo alone in the sit-
ting-room.”

«Did you both remain iz the sitting-room,
ing the cvening ?" continued Mr. Miller.

% Yes,” said Fanny; “or, that is, T staid there
all the time; but Julia was gone & long time, and
whon she returned she would not tell mo where
she had been.”

« But wero not you and Luce in your own room
at all, that evening ¥ continued Mr. Miller.

# Luce!” saidFanny; « I do not romember hav-
ing seon her once that night ; neither was I in my
own room until bed-time.”

Thore was so much frankness and apparent
truth in Fanny's faco and mauner, that Mz, %ﬁller
pover for  moment doubted ber. His first feeling
was one of intense happiness,at finding that Fasny
wss, indeed, all he had once fancied her to be.
Back through the channels of his heart rolled, for
an instant, tho full tide of his once seeretly nur-
tured affection for her. It was for an instant,hotv-
over ; for, onc look at the beantiful Kate, convine-
od him that the love be once bore the gentle,timid
girl at his sido, was nought, when compsared with
the deep, ardent affection which he now felt for
his own cherished wife. ¢ Faony,” said he, “1
have wronged you in thought, but never in word
or deed, to my knowledge.  I'was, however, gross-
ly deceived, although I ean see no object for the
deception.”

«What can you mean ?" ssked Kate, rather
anxionsly. ¢ Do explain ‘gourself, and not deal in
mystorics any longer. What dreadful thing did
you imagine Fanny had done ?—sot the stables on
fire, or abused the blacks-—which ™

Mr. Miller did not immediately answor; and
Fanny said: < Come, Mr Miller, it is not fair to
suspoct of something ovil and not tell what it is.”

“Y will tolt you,” said Mr. Miller; and, in 88
few words a8 possiblo, he ropeated to Fanny the
conversation which he hnd overheard, botween
Luce and herself, as ho supposed.

Whon ke fnished speaking, both Rate and
Fanpy wore silent for 3 moment; then Kate said:
«Jt was Julin, I know it was, Did you never
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notico how much aliko their voicesare? And, be-
sidos, I onco hoard Julia ley s wager with M,
Raymond that she could imitate her.sistor's;voico
so exactly, that ome, not scoing her, wouldjbe

thoroughly decoived.” 2
 Oh, Mrs, Miller,” said Fanny, it cenpot bol
Why should Julia do 8o wicked 8 thing? And

yet I now remember that whon 1 was sick, Lace
2ame to mo one night and asked me to forgive her
for evorything bad she had over douo fo me. 1
assured her 1 know of nothing to forgive; and
then she cried, and said I did not know alt she
did shout her wickedness. She must have referred
to that night. I can forgive her; for she is a
Eoor ignorant gir}, and much afraid of Julia. But

ow could my own sister do me 0 great & Wrong,
and what could have been her object?”

Hore Fanny burst into tears, while Kato gavo
vont to her indigaation by c:pressing her opinion
pretty freely of Miss Julia,

51 can see,” ssid she, ¢ what Julia's object waa.
I fancy sho was always foarful Jest my brother
ghould like Fauny the best; and she probably
took this mothod fo make you both think meanly
of Fanny.” .

«Your idea is, probably, the correct one,” said
M. Miller, who would have added imore; but Kate
interrupted him by saying, « Yes,1 $hink I undor-
stood it all now. Julia is, probably, at the found-
atioa of Dr. Lacey’s neglect. st likely she's
been writing him some base falsehood.”

« Dy, Lacey’s neglect!” ropeated Mr. Miller.
« What do yon mean?”’

EKate commenced an explanation, but Fanny
started up, saying: * Please, Mrs. Miller, wait
until I am gone.”

She then quitted the apartment, and sought her
own room, of which Julig had been sole occupant
for more than an hour.

On her. retorn from
school, this hopefal young lady was loasod to
find her sister absent,, Seating herself near the
window, with paper and pencil, she began the
composition of that lstter, which, a8 we have ssen;
widoned the breach between Dr. Lacoy and Fanuy.
This unhallowed work cost her & world of pains,
Many times were the lines crossed out.and re-
written, before thoy quite suited her. The letter
was but half comploted, when Fanny was heard
coming slowly through the window out upon the
balcony, and by the tirno Fanny reac ed the
room, she was seated at tho farthest ond of the
verandah, busily engaged with her forgery.

When she at last roturned to her room, and.
£ried o convorsn with her sister, she obsorved that
Fanny shrank from her approach and that she had-
been weeping. In & very ironical tons Julia said,
«TWhat now is the reatter ? I declare, Fan, I be-
lieve you aro o perfect littlo simpleton. 1 wouldn's
be such & cry-baby, sny way ; and make so much
fuss about one good-for-nothing Doctor.”

Fanny replied very calmly, and without once
taking her eyes from her sister's face, “If you,
think I have been crying about Dr. Lacey, you
are mistaken.”

« Pray what did you cry for " said Julig, lawgh:
ingly. *Did somebody look sideways at you, or
omit to call you by some pet baby name?”

«Y cried,” said Fanuy, “because I feared you
had been scting very wickedly towards me.”. .

In an instant Julis’s assurance loft her. The



