
49Oh, yes ; 1 aiii glad tlîey enj oy thomfsolves," returned Adeline, and
clîanged the conversation ; but tliroughi it ail, the pale, -vexcd face, the
au-xious eyes, bieavy with an unspoken angor, ain annoyanco that could
iiot be complained of, struek Hannali wvitlî pity. Ilerc, slie thlouii't,
xvas a fallse position too.

At fine the butier camne iii, ainiounicg forrnally, " Miss Thelluson's
servant."

"l t is Grace. I told lier to calI for me on lier way fî'oin cliapel. I
wvishied to go homoea'l.

IlAnd witbàouit Bernard 1 1 understand. Very rigit; very nice"
-whispered lady lUvers, ini a toiie of sucli pati'onising approval, that
liannahi repented bierseif of hiavingc thus plainied, aîdwvas liaîf inelined
to cali Mr. IRivers out of the diing room. and tell him she, wvs going.
But she did not. Slie only rose, and bade tbemi ail good-iiighit. Not
,one roug1i word had brokeni the srnoothi surface of polite conversation;
yet she -%vas fülly aware that, thoiigli with dhat convenienit plaistering
over of sore or ugly places peciiliar to the Rivers family, thiey said
nothing, tliey ail kne ol, and knewv thiat shie kniev tlîey knew, why
she, was going, and the instant bier back wvas turned would talk lier
over to thieir biearts' content. Yet slie wvaIked out of the room slowly,
calmxly, -%vitli that dignlified, lady like presence slue biad, abnost better
'tlan beauty. Ires, even thougli sle siLa ladly P-R.ivers risc to accompany
bier iup-3tais-.t liece of condescension ,io gre.,tttttlereN~vas
surely sorne pilu'lxsc.iiiit. Lad(y Rýiver-sseldoîn took troule witiot
.;t Pli'posC.

Yet foi' a moment slie liesitated, sat pulliiig lier ring«sofï aida on, and
.eyeing( witli er cî'itical v.,onaii-of-tlie,-wvoîld gaze this othier %vont
'who fulfiiled the apostolie law of beii ini tie woî'ld, net of it. The
long strain of the eveingr bad wornl Hannabiil ouît, anîd Sue ;vas ini
doubit whetlîer Bernar'd woul(l like lier staigoff thus-wbvether,
.s'nce Lady Riveî's thougbt it Il %vise," it real!y -%vas noV- most -unwise
thus to condense the cloudy scaniiilt into shapel) hy paying it the
respect of acceptance. As sbie tied heri bonnet, lier biauds tî'embled a
littie.

"lAre you î'eady ? Tlien 31iss Theiluson, rnay I szty just one word
beforo you go *? As a rarried lady and the iiiothier of a tinily, speak-
ing to a youn-no, inot exactly a young, but an unimaî'ried-person,
may 1 ask, is iL truc wlîat I becar, thiat you have hadl a definite offer
-of marriage from Mr. iMoreeonb?"

Hann:îlî started indign-iantly, and tiien. corpo!ýed1 lierseif.

"1 (Io not quite, see tbat, the niatter conceriis anyonie but inyselfand
Mr. Morccomb. But since von have lîcard thîis, I conchîde bie lias
told yen. Yes, it is truc."

Il .nd what answver did youn give? You rnay as ;vell tell me: for
lic wil ;hle, is coming hero to-morî'ow."

Ilannalihwaitcd a momentu. baegenteoyasvrIcud
give-No."

Latdy Eivers sprang from her chair. "lGood heavens! Are yoii
mad? M y dear MNiss Thelluson, I beg your p)ardlon; but reatlly-to
refuse sueli ani offer! If Mr. Morecomb bad corne and asked me
for one of my oîvn daugbiters, I would at least have considered
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