
A Ne-w Love a True Love.

orrowful and heavy heart that beat under tthis kind : I know I am making a dreadfuls
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he blue merino bodice, and she had only blunder of it; but, but surely you must
worn the dress because it was the solitary understand me; you must know to what
ne she possessed which was not hopelessly I allude."
habby; and with all her misery she was IYes," she said, I know it." And the"
oo genuinely feminine to relish the idea of the tears that she had been ail aiong 6trug
ooking like a dowdy, even in the eyes .of gling to keep back, burst forth with ufcofl
MWr. Thurston. She had meant to meet trollabie violence. He seemed surpribeô
him with calmness, even with dignity, con- and greatly distressed.
scious, from an innate sense of right, that "Don't, pray don't," he said, appeaî
the half-scornful, always contradictory, al- ingly. II am very sorry if I have diS
ways wilful moods in which she had tressed you. I cannot sureiy have misUl
hitherto indulged would be out of place in derstood your father. But if there l
heir changed relations. Some moments been a mistake," he went on graveiy, wher
of that half-hour of delay which Lucy had she had grown a littie calmer, ' it is nOt
described as devoted wholly to the adorn- yet too late to rectify it. I thougbt-he tOl'
ment of her person had been spent upon me certainiy that you knew and were qtit
her knees in passionate prayer for strength willing."
to do what was right by this man, whorn I am," she aid slowly, drying er
she was now to meet ai her future husband; teats; "but, Mr. Thurton-"
for she wanted to do what was right. Yes, It was ber turn now to hesitate for word'
wilful and perverse, and careless when it How couid she tell him the trutb she
suited her, of the settled proprieties of life meant to tell him; tell him that she 1
as she was, she had yet in 1.er wayward lit- wiliing to become hie wife, but that the
tie heart an earnest desire and purpose to love that ought to go with the pronige
be true tn him. couid neverbe bis? Sie did not tell hin

"I cannot love him," she had said. "Oh, tben nor afterwards. The words seemed e
no! I can neyer, neyer love hlm; but I can if tbey would neyer corne, and Mr. Th"""'
at least be bonest with bim, and 1 will." ton set down that first buret of pasiolst

Tbeywere ail in the room witb him wling emotion, and the faltering abrupt word'

she went duwn &tairs; her father, mother, witb which it broke off, to girsisb diffidel'
and tbe girls-and she was glad of it, for it and concludeis tbat it was but naturar ed
gave bimn no chance to greet ber in dhier to be expected froin one of Juliet's inIPU'
t'han biâ usual way; but presently tbey sive temperament. It wah a sad ,iatke
slipped out one by one and left the twO sadder far tban the one se bad firet inad'
alone. in consenting to becoe Bis wife. If has

"Juliet," Mr. Tburston said, after a lit- engagement ad been a longer one, Or
tie pause, in which juliet had been iooking Mr. Tburston's duties as a public man "1
out of the window at the great, calm, purple the extensive breparations le was noaktfl
sky witb the moon treading silently its for ler reception in er new bhore hod 'l
nysterious depths, Il"juliet, your mather necessarily absorbed so large a aere qu tIo

telle me-" He stopped short, not knowing amattention, and compeled him to be ab
wbat to say next. from lier so much of hb time, she WOJl

He was a nervous man now, though be bave found it les difficut to make the Cd'
bad tbe very day before Hpoken for two fession. But she saw comparatively litth e
bours at a public meeting of his constitu- of im during those brif two month thet
ent, and be feit abasled and awkward, intervened til their marriage; andiW
and witbout the power of ex)ressing him- tbey met be had so mucd to conSult ht
self. She looked up and waited for him to about, o many things to say to her f th
proceed. ouse and its arrangements, of the

aYou know w iat I mean, I think," h order to Jacques and Hayes over Whic

went on confusediy. ,I arnot a good Mrs. Amteurst and the girls ad gflO
sand at expresing mysef in afiairs of ecstasiee, and to whicb Juliet had aïge


