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she think there was the loast greUT)d for FannY's n
euppos3itioln,and she dosircd lier liusband to say se. si

I cannot say se, nud tell the truth," said Mfr. 1
Miller; Ilbut 1 cau assure you that Bill Joffrey's o~
eled lied nothing te do wîth it." t]

Iwbat 'was it, thon?"' a8kcd Rate and Fanny
botb, ini the sanie breath.

Mxr. Miller drew Fanny towards him witli thie y
freedeni of an eider brother, and in a low, earneat c
toue, said: "Bl Dd 1nothing else occur during my f
visit, which could have clianged my opinion of
yen?" t

Fanny lifted lier largo, blue eyes te Mfr. Miller's d
face -%vith fio truthînt, and 'woxîderîng a gzthatt
hoe was puzzled. IlCau it bo," thougbt ho0,11 that
1 did net bear ariglit 1thut 1 iva8 decexved ? 1 will, '
nt lcet, iwk lier hou she spent that evening," se
ho saxe : IlFtînîy, do .you rexuember wliere yen
wore, or lxow you were occupied during the st
oveuine of my stay ut your fatlier's ?"

At tirist, Fanny seemed tryin& te recail the
event8 of that niglit: thon she said -I "Ob, yes, 1
rornmber now perfoctly weil. You and Mxr. Wil-
mot lied lattera to, write, and went te or re'0 >
oarly, -%%hile father and mothez went te eue of the
neighber's, lcaving Julia and me alone in the 8it-1
ting.-OOm."

I'l d you both romain ini the sitting-roem, dur-
ing the oveing?" continued l-fr. Miller.

IlYes." said --Fanny; Il or, that it, 1 staid thora
ali the trne; but Jula was goee a long trne, sud
when sho roturncd sho wouf(d net tell me wliere
she lied beesi."

IlBut woro Dot yon and Luce in your own roni
at ail, that evetting ?" continued Mfr. Millecr.

IlLucoe!" said...anny; I do not roimomber hav-
ing seon hier once t1iat nielit; neither was I iu My
own rooni until lied-tme.,

Thora was se much frankuess and apparent
trutl in Fauny's face and inanner, that Mir. 3f.iller
nover for amomenitdoubtedhler. His irst feeling
wvas ene of intense happincss,at finding that Fenny
was, inded, ail ho liad once fanied lier te ho.
Buck throug'h the channols e? his heurt rollod, ior
an instant, the full tido of his once secratly ur-
turcd affection fer lier. It was for au instantheik-
over; for, one looki at the beautifal Rate, convino-
cd hlm that thc love lic once bore the gentle,timid

t4lut his side, was nouglit, when compared with
the dcp rctafcinwhici lie now feit for

his ewn cheriqhed wif'e. I CFanny,» Baid hoe, CC .

have vzrougcd you in theuglit, but nover in Nvord
or dcd, te my knowricdge. I was, liewever, grees-
ly dccivcd, altheugli 1 eau soc 'no object for the
dcecptlen.>

<, Wliat can you meau ?- askoed Rate, rather
nxionsly. Il)De explain yeurself and net doal i»
inystorles any longer. WJhat dreadf'al thing did
youï imaie Funnyhlid done ?-set the stables on
fire, or'%nbused t'ho blacks--wbieh ?"

Mfr. Miller did net îinmediatcly ansNwer; sud
Fanny said: «lCouic, Mr Mfiller, it is net Uâir te

suspect er soinething ont sand not tell wliat. 1V. le."
I will tell yen, said Mxr. 31111r; ai, ini as

few ivords as possible, lie repeated te Fs.nny the
conversation -%hich hlie hd overlieurd, botween
Luce and liersolf, ashosuposed*

Whon hae flnislied spcaking, bath Rate and
Finny Nvere silent for a moment; then Rate said:
"I t Nvu Julia, I know it was. Did yeu neyer

otice how muelialiko thoir voicos are? And, ho.
ides, I once hidard Julia lay a wager with )Ir.
ýaymond that she could imitai.e le dtrmo
0exactly, that one, not soolng lie'r, 'wou.ldt (be

horoughvy deoived."
"Oh, Mr8. 31111r," said Fannyr, 'lit cnnot be I

o hy s'hould Julia dosewiced a thing? And
Me now remember that whon 1 wua sîek, Luce

ame te me one niglit and asked me te forgive lier
or evoeting bad ehe lied %ever doue te me. 1
'Ssured ber ai kew of nothing te fergive; and
lien she cried, and ad 1 did net know all sbc
iîd about lier wickedness. She must have roferréd
o that niglit. I can forgive lier; for 810 iâ -a
>oor ignorant girl, and mucli afraid of Julia. But
iew couid my-owu sister do me se great a wrong,
md wliat could have been lier object?

Ilore Fanny burst întc r, wile Rate gave
7'ent te lier indignation by er.,pressing lier opinion
ýretty freely et'%MSs Julia,

I cen see,> said sho, Ilwhat;Yulisa objet 'was.
E fancy she vas always fearful lest my brother
should like Fanny the beet; and obe piobably
toek this methed te make you both think meanly
of' Fanny.>

<' Yoiar idea is, probably, the correct one,> said
IL-. MIiller, wlie wetild have added imore; but Rate
interrupted him by saying, I "yes, I thinli I under-
etood it ail now. Julia is, probàbly, at the fourd-
atieu of Dr. Lacey's neglect. 31yst likely she!îs
beau writing hlm some base fal.selioed.

IlDr. Ilacey's negleetl1' repeated Mfr. Mill1er.
"What do yon mels
Rate comxuenced an explanation, but Fny

stnrted up, saying: Il Floue5, 31rs. Miller, wait
unt il I amn gone.>

S'.he thon quitted the apartnient, and 9ouglit lier
own rooni, of which Juia had been sole occupant
for more than au heur. On lier. xoturu &m
achool, this hopefai young Mad -wa plased te
find lier sister absent,, Sesti heei near the
window, with paper and poncil, she bgnti o
composition of that letter, whili, as we have &een,
widened the breacli between Dr. Laey and Fanxiy.
This unhallowed work c08t her a world of pains.

MayVmes were the linos erossed out -and re-
writen bcbrethoy quite suited lier. The latter

wue but blii? completed, when Eanpy was heard
coming slowly tlirougli the window out upon the
balcony, and by the tixue Fanny raached the
rooni, elie wa8s eated at the furtliest end of the
verandali, busily engaged witi lier forgery.

When she at last returned to lier room, and.
tuied t;> convo'ee with lier sieter, she observed that
Fanny slrirsî, fromn lier approach and that she lied-
bec» weeping. lu a very ironical tone Julia said,
IlWhat now je the zuatter ? 1 declae, Fs», I. L -
lieve you are a perfect littlo simpleton. I wouldn't
be socli a cry-baby, smy way; and inake so mucli
fuxs about one good-iornothing Doctor."

Fanny replied very caliy, and without once
taking lier oye from bar ai-,,ters face, IlIf yqu.
thinli 1 have been crying about Dr. Iacey, yAu

acmistaken.*
IlPruy what did vou cry for ?" said Julia, laugh-

ingly. IlDid somèy>ody look bidewayr, at yen, or
omit to eaUl Yeu by somne pet baby ase ?

I cried,> said Funuy, ILbecause I feared yen
lied been arting very wickodly towards me.",

Inuan instant Jul ials assurance loft lier. The'

FiVHO0.


