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undue reproach upon ýou Aye, and in) ver), heart NNould
hreak mithin me rath%.àr th,,,in it -should foster ont sentiment

that was not love for ýou , and ý,et, feeling thus, 1 wa&j
driving )ou to ruin and' iýreck iný>tinct fau(rht %ou the ter-

rible truth, and ýou mould blight your life rather than not suit
the whinis of a thoucrhtless old man. How can I ever look
you in the face acrain P Oh iny dearest (hild, this indeed

is too much --- too much--too niuch ""' and sobbing,ýiolent1N,
the bomed head, ý%ith itt., tinow-mhite locks., fell on the
-,ýhoulder of the tearful girl kneeling beside the old manS
chair In ber gentlest, niost childish and minning way,

Honor, brighteninor up ber couritenance. said to ber discon-
solate guardian,

6f Well, if you are really sorry, as ý ou pretend, it 1.s not a
*very good proof that you Io-ve me as much as vou say

At this the bowed head was raised, and a glance of
hopeful enquiry cast on the crirl's face.

y Well, it is this way, Honor continued, answering it
ou see, if Vivian Standish had never been encouraged by

you, he would never have come here at al], and Guy would.
never have been alarmed about us, and would not have

come back at all and then, of course we would never have
all been reunited I would be a gloomN, grumbling old
maid, that could never be happy, and life ivould have been

painfully glum, for the future whereas "--and here the old-worn face sinifled, as it watccare hed the good, kind features
of the girl---" you brou ht everything to a beautiful crisis,
by pretending to force another man on me, for I really don't

believe now, you ineant nie to marry him at al],"' she said,
lau(rhing outright, and kissing away the reninanùý of the old
Man s grief from his sorrowful face.

You are an angel of consolation, besides everything
else," was all that Mr. Rayne could answer to ber pretty
speech, but he clasped again the hands of the two youna
people he loved, and in an earnest pious tone, he said:

'II give you one to another : may you live to gladden
and comfort one another's hearts, through a long, prosperous
and holy life and remember, that each time you dwell
upon the memory of the old man, who was foolish, only in
his wild. love for yola both, that he has begged of ('Tcjd on
this day, to sanction this humble blessing by one from onW hirrh, and that the desire for your future we"tfares, was theà-ýzî1 ý1e


