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I don't wish ta lire," said Gypsy, faintly. 'l I tbink you do ish ta,
live," %vas the ansiver given very decidedly. Il Yau are laboning under a
delusian. X'ou believe your Uncle-" lie neyer finislicd. Gypsy sprang dûs
up witlî a strenglh that surprised tihe man of science even, oniy to (all back ask
utveak and panting. "lQuick." She cried : IlThis suspense is killing nie. (;y
O my God ! bow 1 will bless you if-if you will oniy tell fic-" sta

Il hlat he is alive," finished the doctor, ".._nd oraly afixiaus ta know one
tbing, that you are out of danger." heu

"lTell brm I arn quite mdll" was ai Gypsy whispered, and thon slîelay
thero very white and vcry stili-but not at ail with a quitele.wdl look on lier
face

For rnany days Gypsy lay in this condition without any change %rb It-
evor. She iras quite conscious; but it was the mere cousciousness af an
utter indiflerence. Nothing seomned ta have any effect on lier.; sho took Pru
fia intercst in anytbing. There she lay quite still, neyes uttering a word lin
uniess spoken ta, and even then it seerncd an effort ta lier ta speak. She
neyer voluntarily spoke taany anc. She apparentlyliîed a luequite apart at
froni that around ber.

Once she bad asked if she miglit not sec ber Uncle, but aor the doctor's to
telling ber that it iras impossible tilt sbe was really quite wircl, she neyer so
again alludcd in any way ta bim. w

IL was a waim sultry day. Gypsy bad been aliowed for tbe firat lime se
ta gel up and dress and more ta a sofa in hcr rooni. Shc had nal expresscd tbh
berself as î,articularly anxious even ta make that first miove towards1 kn
convalesence. i

She was lying an the sofa in bier roomi in a lîalf-slcepy state, quite aione bu
-rben a slight noice disturbcd ber, and made ber apen bier eyes. a

Blertrand had entered and was standing beside bier. Neither spoke for ro
sanie seconds. But there was sornething in the look that Bertrand gave an
Gypsy that made ber close ber eyes again.-then she spoé:e witb a litîle effort, Si
never raising bier eycs. la

"Wly have you neyer been to sec me belore, Uncie Bertrand lit
"I bave been ta sec yau, Gypsy." tr

She looked up at bimt then a long balf-frightened look, and inst.antly her fj,
bsnd ment out and grasped Iris.

IlO Uncle Bertrand, mas it ail for nie? Oh, it iras t00 much ! Ilow
ill you look ! She raised bis hand ta ber lips belote Bertrand could pre-
vent il. Ife iras a strang mani, but that soft, almost rererent touch of
Gypsy's sali lips on bis band unmanned humi compiotuly , he feli on bis b
knees beside Gypsy's sofa and a lom sol> broke frarn bis generous beart.

"O Uncie eraand ! Uncle B3ertrand !" Gypsy murrnured, I 1 will
never, neyer leave you. God belp me 1" And Gypay's quick eyes took ira 5

ail the change that bad t.uken place ira Uncle Bertrand. Mlany years aider b
he had gruivn in appearance since sbe >had List seen hira. Miis bair bad c
becarre very whbite in that short lime.

IlO Uncle Bertrand, papa neyer gued boir much it was la be. How
jiucb I sbouid aire yau.

He rase hastily as if those mords had hurt birn, anrd niaved away.
IlYou aire me naîbing," be said almost impatiently, Il nothing irbatever.

Neyer say thit again." Gypsy sniled to herself, but bier eyes filcd with
icars ut tbe saine time.

Pcrbaps there is nothing s0 toucbing as a penlcîiy and puraly iiiicti-
sciouis generasily. There is 50 much.coii6cioi4. generusity in the wurld. A
manr cati ho so generous and st tirc sanie lime sa painlully coriscious af tbat
generasity. Yaou admire the act alhaiugh yau cannor beip shrinking froin
the nianner ira which that act is perfanmed.i

"lUncle 1ICTrTand, came back ta Me aLd taik ta me. Tell me ail about it.
Hoai yau wc saved?"

But Bertîrand refuscd ta îalk about il, as bc had been îîrcviously instructed
1Iy tbc doclor that she iras not ta bcecncouraiged te dvell on that stîbjeci,
that it mas Io bc avaided utterly for sorte Lime. IL ias not tilt long aftr
that Gypsy kncw irai Uncie Bertrand bad becn savcd by the Prompt Irero-
ism of a sailor irbo bad sprung in afler bim and savcd hum ai the risk of
bis own lueé.

"* I mnust flot taik ta youu, Gypsy, I amn afrsrid aiready I have flot dona
you any good." Blertrand lookcd anxiousiy at tue very frait figure iying orî
the sofa.

IlYou have donc me good," Gypsy said iih somcthing of lier awn %vil.
fulncss. «"au wiil come gain soon, Un .ic Berurand ?" Thcrcmas sanie-
thing aimost suspic 2-us about Gypsy's tane. flcrtrand sîanîcd. But tîrere
mas fia cluding Gj psy, oncc ber suspicion iras arouscd.

IlUncie ]Bcrtrand, irbat is il ? Thcrc is something the malter witb yau
-tell me irbat it is ? l'au don't know me. 1 irouid do anything ta makc
yau happy."

44I arn quita sure af it," ha said gcntiy. Il 1 knom you better (han you
k- noly yoUrscll." 44No," she cnicd, Ilthat is impassible. Y'au don't L-now
mo. l'au thinik I arn like your8eif, painful!,j unselfi h. But I ain nat. Na,
lincle B3ertrand, I wish yau wouid belicre he truth-that, I arn rcally sel-
fish. Oh, if you only, oniy ivauid," sire cnicd, "lbut you neyer ivili. l'au
neyer think for yaurself, it is aniy for me that yau think-always mc. And
tiren yau <la mistalce me sa utîerly."1

Bertrand smiicd a little in.reduious smile-a niost irritating snili h ias
ta Gypsy.

"lMy child," lic said, 'with the caim superiority af age, I o you think

ave îvatched my Gypsy ail these years and really don't know lier? Do
i think 1 don't kuow ail lier warm.-hearted impuiaiveness-al ber ivilful-
ness ?" Becrtrand smiled again.
IlI think," said Gypsy, almost faintly, Ilthat you niay know a great deal
)ut me and yet on onc point you may be absolutoly ignorant, utteriy

IlOn what point, my child ?' %vas said with the innocence of a child.
Gypsy hialf rose ; a delicate flush crcpt into lier pale checks.
IlYou neyer would have put that question," %vas the answer given almi)st
.pairingly, "lif you really knewv me, because yotx would know ihout
~ing." Blertranîd looked rather mysti'iod ; he began to understand iliat
psy liad some rneaning in what sho wvas saying tliat lie did flot under-
nd.
lie felt that this %vas flot the first time that Gypsy had been incompre-

risible ta him.

CHiiPTER XI.

~Some daye aiter it got tu> Gypsy cars somcehowv that Uncle Bertrand was
eparing to goaway. She pondered long and wvearily, thou she wrote these
es and sent them to him.
IlI must see y'ou as soon as possible, in fact I wish you ta corne to me

once.,.
"lA fèev minutes alter sho received this answer Ilit is impossible for me

sceyou at presont." Gypsy frowned on rcadingthese words, tiien a vry
lemn look camne into her face, then a very determined expression. Shie
îited tilt kt ias ncarly dark, then she escaped front lier room without being
en by any one. There was a dccidcd gleani in Gypsy's eyes as she left
at room, althoughi weakness obliged hier to hold on ta somnething every nowv
îew and tbcn for support. ,lhe .yent straight to the library door, for she
ertrand was there ; but t ivas loch-cd. She feit it wvas locked agninst ber
ut slio was not ta be foiled in that way. Onc2 Gypsy was determined
îout somnetbing it taok more than a lacked door ta repualae her. She stole
und noiselessly ta a glass door of the library which opened out on a ver-
udah. She stood there trcmbling, then aho peered in-yes, thcre hie was,
tting with bis head bowed wearily on bis bands ; an aged brokon-down
oking rnan. 1-er heart reproacheà ber. How coutl sbe bave been 50
nd ? She tried the door ; it iras not lockcd. SoftIy sbc entered. Bier-

and glanced up as tbe door opened. His brow knit impatiently ; almost
ercely lie spoke-

IlI said I couid sec noa one to.night, Gypsy."
She smiled ; her quick cye took ina a sealed letter addressed ta hier.
Il know >'au did flot îvish ta sec mc," she answcred in lier aid tone af

eflance, "lbut it is nor tire frrst timne I have rebelled and disobeyed yu ,
ut you shall punish me as yotx please <Jteric«trdb."

Gypsy drcw near to hini, she shook bath his large hands ina ber very
tuait cald ones , mute and trmbliog lie feit now lie iras helplcss in hier
ands. He cauld neyer resist ber wbcn she toucbed bint with that soft
aressing touch af bers.

"lCamne lîcre and sit beside me," shc whispered drawing him, almost
Ïke a cbild ta the sofa. She took ber seat beside bim.

I amn gaing ta tell you a little stary," shc bogan, Ilnow yau must bc
'cry attentive and uwl stupid, b'nclc Blertrand."

lie smiled sadly.
IlArc yau listening ?"
He nodded his hecad, but she knew ho had neyer taken in a Word.
"X'You ivill be iii," he said anxiously, Ilyou neyer shouid havc donc thus.

bVhy arc you liere ? l'au cati do me no gaad. The doctor has ordercd
-nc ta travel'-

Il<You can tell me ail your- plans aftcrirards," rcpeated Gypsy, Il but
naw I have caine here ta tell you a litîle stary ; liste:n ta me. Once on a
time-I belicre that iii the orthodox way of bcginning a narrativc isn't it?
-..Weil, once an a Lime there iras a litilc girl, a little orpban-mind Wzil,

belore lier father died he It this littie girl ta the care ofaavery aid fruend"-
"Not y-ou, Gypsy ?"
"»on't intcrrI.1pt rudely," pronaunccd Gypsy wiii dccision, -- tî,rc yau

have brokcn the thrcad of Mny narrative. Whcre iras il? Oh, at the frîend,
-rcîl this friond was, oh, a very good muan"

Here Blertrand shook luis hcad a litr;c dcprccatingly.
lIce was eo good,"l pcrsistced Gypsy, Ilbc didn't knoiw haw good be

mas. lie 8ccms tai have been maodest, and the littie girl," continucd
Gypsy "growv up."

Wecil, finie girls generaily do, that is if they don't die."
linsh, you must not interrupi mea. Anad this littie grl, was jusi, jus-

wcUl, there is na use ina mincing mattcrs. Weil, she was-"
IlWeil, urbat mas she ? You said flot ta mince inaîters, sa don't mince."
"'%Vcll the truili ai tire mater is sho was just a littie d-e-v-!I*," spelt

Gypsy.
ciNa, noa, na, fia a tbousand limes 2io," thund.-red bier listcner, «1 donr'(

liko your stary at al; thecre is noa point ta it, and it bas a most untruthisi
tone."

"lBut yau bavcn't beard it ail yet; wait tilt yau liear the last. Wcil,
ihis friend was strangely blind ta the laults af tbis liiulc vixon-wec'l say
vixcn now-Why do you supposa he was sa blind ta ail the faults af tis
little fniend ?"

There was flo ,miic an ]lerirand's face naw; hc anly loa1ked nt Gypir
reproachfnlly.

IlHa iras biind, blind" wcnt an Gypsy stcadily, Ilsa blind, biind in
cvcry way about Ihis littie Tixn-and she-weli, she would have donc anq"
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