
PifE CA NA DIA i CRAP2'SMAN.

1 shau neyer rorget mie neneuan glanas
wlth whlch Girace Merton regarded me.

"lJealous, eh?"' she sneered.
lJealonsi1 no, thanxk fleavexi," I anwerët

I amn a littie above behsg jcaloiu et a girl
Mlk you; 1 bave not faien quite so 10* lu

My self-esteemn. No 1If I stooti bctwéen Yen
andi hlm, it wouid flot be out of aUYthing do
mean as jealousy; it woulti b. frof the More
Christian desire tg, Bave o mon 1 loveti and
revereti from a pitfail andi degradation. If
Bernard joveti anothor woman, anti thought
ho would be haPPY with her, #bat sho wor!,
maire hlm a g0od wif e, 1 would reiga u,ý
position, even If it brokre my boart, fer his
"aie and for bis bappiness; but I would Bave

hum from the clutches o! a treoVrous creat-
nie, who lured him from the woman ko vas
engaged to. 1 woulti save hlm. fromn 11lf e of
miRery andi disgrwe, sucli asoan xnprincipled
aroman like yourself oould brlng on as' hon-
et name."

"1Your flowery sentiments are doubtlesa
very romantie andi fine," my companion sai
*eeringly; "but thoy vSont bold voter, for he
l oves me. Yes, me," she oa1ded, trîumphant.
ly, 11andý ho despises you; it 15 only your
anoney which bas hitherto attracteti him, but
now ho bas seen me ho vill relinquish that;
ho loves me for myseif, for 1 am penniless."

I staggered agaiust the sideboari for snp.
port, Was I dreaming I-drearningl Was
thismiy bosom friend, wbom I hati obost
pictureti as a saint 1-this the woman 'whosc
fair, placid brow I hati nover seen iffleti bo.
fore.

Reavens 1 shail lever believe lu my own
4«tal But this libel againstBIernard.I
voulti hagten te hin at once-, 1 woulti hear
from bis ovn lips the truth, andi nothing but
the fruth.

"Remain where Yeu are, woman," 1 erledi
ul will bewIth you agamn la ashort %ampe.

axy manmer wos maxt of one vrbo vander.
In a dreaju--colti, loy, almoat litelems Colo-
nel MeGregor evidently perceived a mashet
change in manner sud appearanse. Re rose
'balf-confusedly.

,Gertrude," ho said, humbleti andi bshd
uow shal IP ever dare hope to obtain your
pardon?"

My proud spirit was fullY rons"i
I diti fot relent.

"8r"Icried, 111 have COmne tO reboise you
frmorengagement with me. You bave

1h15nhoring,,,ed maniage ta another wo'

'Ot- QetdeP' ho cried, bboking white
4s death, "forgve me-I implore It o! You; I
.Was a mad 10l, andi hardly accountable for
what 1 sali*; it wu & tying boni for me, and
sli men arm fafli."

I aneereti contemptuouly. if o mon Io
so weak that ho canuot r.oSi & pretty face,
Beaven irnowa wbob WMf becme of hlm!

-Tou asheti Grace Merton to be yours, sirond

eh e destres to Tjold you to your word."
"ObGertrqde 1 ftrude F" he cried, wri-

Ing bis hauds despairlngly, 'I tell yoti, upoM
my honor, 1 was speaking under thic hinu
euce of mers passion. Gertrude, muat I ap-
peal to you in vai>" ho continued, falling
oni bis knees at my leet "Confonnd that wlx-
man 1 1 despise ber far more thon you dol
1 shouid have awoke to a souse of saore ùi
iy folly before it ever went any furthoe. If
.,ou leave me, Gertrude, yon don't leave me
to marry another. 1 nuver loved as I love
ý ou, G erquude. For Heaven's sake hear me
-forgve eie-without YOU MY ifé would tax-
deed bea bIanjiý "

Ris appeal vas virçnst; doubtlias lus
bitterly repentqd oï bis îo... We bail been
Very happy together for ye.ti. shul
Ve ailow a worthless womau to F ý-te US?

"Are yon willing to speak face tu -îîte witk
Grace?" 1 osked.

"Wfflmlg?-Yos Pl he cried, irnpuleveîy,
and throwing open the door, "Now,madam,»
ho cried, addressing himsei! te the occupant
of the next rooma, "lkindly stop this way."1

1 shail never forgot the ïiejected appeaV'
once MY friend presented as ahe came for-
ward and faced us.

"Miss Merton," 1 said, looking at lier 'wtth
undisguised contempt, "yoti have bee mur
enemy and iaichief maker; hear what Colo>
nel McGregor bas to say to yon."

"Miss Merton," ho said, bowing, "11 ama
sorry to have te speak sucb words to you. ]i
speak them on xny own account and ini my
owu defense. 1 a8k you to forget the worde
I utred te you a short ine bock.ý They
vere flot meant seriously. There Io but opie
woman ln the world whom 1 love andi re-
spect, and that one is your frienti, (3ertraOde.
1 was weak enough, nxad enough, te listen
t. your avowal, but 1 have since repented of
My f o]ly. igad you proveti yourseif a sinceze
friend o! Gertrude'si, 1 sheulti have at bail
cherisheu a kind feeling towards you; as It
le, I thoronghly despiso you. Yott are o foim.
friend, and a daugerous rival; but 1tell yon
tbat, with ail your beauty, 1 would, ratiier le-
maini a single mon anl my days than wed

libe laughed a bitter langh.
"U(rapes are sour" 11bch cr#Ad. "Yon ame

a coward and. a ineak; yon ding te your
golden treasure because you can't live witx-
out it. 1 soar above you botb. Gertrude le
o blinti fool, and you art a iercenary knayi'e
-Adieu 1",

She was about te flounce out of thc races,
when my aunt oPPearet at the doorway, a
rigii omile upon ber lips. She ftxed upms
grace Norton a look 1 had neyer seen froxa
tmder those green glisses beore.

It was flot a lok exactly of anget bat*
peuetrting, idrlt"Insng piu fuil o! cea-
tempt andc distiai.,

She had Ixearq the latter portion of Mr'


