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it seemed to hier, cogitated over the subject for
some time, "lMns. Brereton, do you know I think
tbere's something wrong witli Mr. Graham?"'
Tho governess felt the blood rise to ber cheek,
but she replied quietly,"4 Yes ? What makes you
think soe my dear VI

"lSometimes hie looks s0 wild. And, do you
know," with a mysterious and 8omewliat alarmed
air, "h le walks about the garden at night when
we'ne ail in lied."

IlHow do you know, my child ? That must
lie a fancy."

"lNo. I've fancied I've heard footsteps more
than once under my window, and last niglit I
was so sure of it, that I got up and peeped from
behind the curtain, and I saw hlm!1 Poor Man,
1 hope be's not going muad ; I should be very
sorry, tliough lie is ugly, and queer, and wears
such absurd sbirt-collars."' Mrs. Brereton in-
voluntarily thouglit of Olivia's pitying anxiety
for Malvolio, under a similar fear.

"lHe is iii, perhaps, or bas some faxily troul-
ble," she said. And then sbe resolved that, ere
the day should be over, 8Ome utep Must be deci-
ded on to avent the danger.

Should she, without appearing 1.0 suspect the
truth, gently question hlm, as thougli she believed
what she liad said to Lady Agnes, mentioning
the latter's discovery of his noctunnal wander-
ings? This miglit, at least, put hlm on lis guard
for the present, tili she should decide on what it
might futhor be necessary 1.0 do? Yes, that
would lie the liest plan. So she watcbed 1.111 an
opportunity occurned of finding hlm alone in the
library, a room whicb, in the absence of Lord
Leytonstouo, Andrew and berself only frequented.

Entering, she found him seated by a table at
the end of the room. Books ware sprcad before
him, and lie read none of tliem; on an open folio
bis arms were laid, and bis head rested on tbem.
At the sound of bier stop lie raised it, not stant-
ing from bis position, but lifting up bis face slowly,
and one too stupefied and weary witb grief 1.0
heed interruption, fie said nu word, and bis
face was su wan and liaggard that Lady Agnes
words-"I hope lie is not going mad, pour man"
-rushed across lier rocollectioii. She approacli-
ed him steadily, thougli the heant beat, and comn-
manding lier voice, she liegan:

tgMr. Graham, you must pardon me, but I
féar-I think that I ouglit 1.0 speak 1.0 you as au
old woman to a young muan whom she cannot
but believe is in Bmre suffoing, physical or
mental, that nequiros sympathy, and it May lie
advico."

Then she went on hy degrees to speak of what
lier pupil told hcr. He sat stili, bis elhows
resting on bis book, bis bond in bis bands, his
lingerr tlirough bis dislievelled hiair, tili she came
to this point; thon lie looked Up.

IlShe saw me? 1 did flot nican that. But
the trutb-and you know it-is, that I amn going
mad for the love of lier."

Then lis face went down upon bis bands again,
and lie groaned aloud.

Mrs. Brereton-good, sensible, proper Mrs.
Bereton-stood agliast. For this she cortainly
was flot prepared, and it took lier su ahack that
she paused, not knowing liow to proceed further.
But she had time 1.0 recover, fur Andrew seemed
1.0 have forgotten bier presence in the depths of
bis agony.

"lBut then,"1 she began, timidly, Ilwbat do
you propose to do ? Tliiugs cannot go on so."

IlThey cannot 1 God knows tbey cannoti1 I
suppouse," looking up witli a gbastly smaile, "iyou
think the maddest part of it ivas my falling in
love with lier at al 1 If you knew wliat my
youth bas been-starved of allyouth's liightnoss'
I know it sounds like a hero of melodrama to
talk of suicide, but on my soul, I do flot sce how
1 can face life, while deatli seenis so easy 1
What can I do? Wliat can any one do for me?"

IlTime-absence," faltered Mrs. Broreton.
««Tine--aye, but in thu meanwhile. Absence

-but during the absence. Now, is the question.
When a man is writhing frantic with a present
aigony, Will iL relieve him 1.0 suggest thiit years
hence lie May have recovered from the wotind ?
But at least, if I die in the effort, I milst leave
this. Nothing must happen to me here 1.0 slock,
)r stantle, or offend ber. You will make my

excuses to Lord Leytonstone. You nia> tell
him tlie trutb or not, jilet as you think flt. I
shaîl proliabi>' nover sec hlm again ; and lie is a
good man-lie will feel that I bave endeavourod
tu do my duty."

Five years passed awiy, and Lady Agnes was
married in ber own degree, and Andrew Graham
was quieti>' settled down again at Leytonstone
Hal, as librarian, his somewhile pupil, Lord
Leithbridge, having gone to Oxford. Mns. Bre-
reton bad told Lord Leytonstone the truth, and
ho understood it ail, and when lie culd find An-
drew out, at the end of four jears' wild wander-
ings up and down the earti, hob ad begged bim,
Lady Agnes being lately married, 1.0 return to
bi5i old duties lu bis oid netreat. And weary and
hopeless of fiying from himaelf, and feeling soule
of the old love of bis neglected studios return
upon bim, and touched liy Lord Leytonstofl&s
kindness and fidelity, lie lad consented.

Tirne had wrought no grcat change in hlm;
11. seldoni does in mon of bis aspect and manner;
it lad rather intensified than altered bis poculia-
rities.

Hia cbeeks were more bollow, and bis bain
thinner, and bis shirt coilars perbaps higlier, and
bis manner, if possible, more nervously awk-
ward and absent than of oid. But lie had b>' de-
grees fallen back into bis oid habit of taking Dr.
Britton's bouse in the course of bis solitan>'
rambles, and, by degrees also, bis terror of Nel>'
lad worn away.

Somehow or other she bad got an inkling of
the cause of bis abrupt depanture, and wild as
liad seemed to lier bis folly in allowing even
bis thoughts 1.0 risc to Lady Agnes, it was nover-
theless undoubtedi>' true that bis involuntary
presumaption had risen hlm considerahly in lien
estimation. Besides, was thene ever a truc -%vo-
man who did noV view witb interest a man who
lad not loved wisely but too well? wlio did flot
entertain a Ildesire to lie good to hlm,"i apant
from ahi interested motive in the matter ?

So Noly treated him genti>', and lie ceased to
lie nfraid of lier, and came b>'slow gradations to
fuel comforted b>' ler presence, and learned 1.0
talk to ber shyly.

It was a lovel>' day in the declining summer,
and the late afternoon sun was lyiug on the
doctor's bouse and gardon. NelI>' lad finished
mixing the salad, and lad strolled out bareheaded
into what was called the orchard, a bit of grotind
at the end of the garden, clothod with thick
grass, daisies, buttencups, and blul's eyes, and
shaded with gre>' old illent, and a scattering of
no loe ancient apple and pear trocs. The sun
was gctting down su that bis rays struck siant-
ingl>' thtough the mossy trunks, and a soft Ilevon
blowing wind " made the leaves dance and
rustie, and throw fickers of ligît and sbadow
on the grass, alI bending before the lireeze, and
now and thon a nos>' apple or a bundli of nuts
would corne dowu witb a tbud on the ground.

Nelly, awaiting ber fatber'a return, roved up
and down, nuw swailowed up iu shade, now
shone upon b>' the sianting rays, which gilded
lier russet bain, and lovingly touclied into trans-
parence lier nuddy ck and dlean brown neck.
Presontly, wbule picking a nut froni its liusks,
sho wvas awaro of footsteps behind ber, and look-
ing around, she saw Andnew Grahami. Taking
off bis bat, le addressed bon:

IlI-I beg your pardon-but-a-I wisbed
to speak tu your father, and I was told lie was
expodted ever>' moment, and-a-I took tho
libet---"

IlYou are quite welcome," Nol>' said, witb a
smile; Ilwill you come into the bouse or do you
prefer remaining bore ?"

"'Oh, just as you like-it is sucli a lovoly
day-" and withotut finishing bis speech, lie
feil into ber stop, and the>' sauritered on, side
liy aide,

It was the first time Nelly bad ever been alune
with hlm, and tbougli she was neithen pradish
nor sliy, she feit puzzled how to commence thre
conversation.

"You have been for une of your long walks !'
"Yes-at least, not ver>' long." A pause.
"Won'L yotî put on youn bat?" soeing that lie

canied ià in bis baud.
"Oh nu, I prefer going wit.buut my hat."

IAnother pause. Just then a-hunch of nuts feul
plump On the lilinaian's bead, and made hlm ex-
Claim, putting Up bis baud, IlBleas me, wbat can
that lie V" then 11. dropped on the grass at bi*s foot,
and tbey botli laughed, and lie picked it up and
presented it te Nelly, who quickly divested the
filbents of thein sbeath, and cracking une like a
squirnel. witb ber head on one side, uihblod it
with ber white teetb.

This bad broken the stiffness, and tIc>' began
to talk, tili the lilirarian suddenly, to bis own
amazoment, found himseîf describing tu bis coin-
panion some of the fiowens lie bad seen lu South
Amenica, and giving lien a practical lessun lu
liotany on a large white-rayed buli's eyo. And
thon the doctor came home, and izisistod ou bis
staying te dinner; and, after dinner, the good
man, as wau bis wont, fell asleop in bis easy-
chair; and the twiligbt came on graduait>', aud
the yelluw lianvest moon arose frum bebind the
cime, and Neliy and the librarian sat by the
window te look at IL; and le descrilied to lio-
SPeaking sOfty, Go as flot te disturli the doctor-
bow lie lad lain on bis hack on the prairie and
watched 11. rise and set inan>' a nigît some yeans
ago. Nelly wondered she bad nover noticed liefore
wbat a pleasant ton. of voice lie bad, and
wben lieliecame earnest and eloqueut, she
thouglit that, hearing hlm talk thus, une couid
quite forget bis lioliow cheeks, and bis thin bain,
and bis shirt-collars. Can you flot sec reader,
bow it ail came about!1 Need I tell how in thc
upring there was a wedding at Summerfield, and
that Nelly Bitton was thc bride, and Audnew
Grabam-witli a face a Iittle fullen, bain brushed
1.0 the lieut advantage, and modified shint-collars
-the liidegrueni?

BATHING.

THERE was a fashionalile plysician of Queen
XAnne's days 'who recommended 1.0 bis aristo-

cratic patienta wbat Lord Malmesbury, at the eud
of the century, recommended ta Caroline of Bruns-
wick, whom he was escorting, on ber bridai way,
to England-namely, te, wasb "lail over"> daily.
The doctor touk pains to assure Ia wealtby pa-
tients that they would not find complote ablution
a very disagreeable process. It might disguat
and irritate tbem at firet; but lie enjoined thern ta
bave patience, courage, and perséverance. B>'
degrees the>' wouud corne te think of the wasli
"'ail over" as a positive luxur>'. The>'migit dis-
lielieve hlm un this point, but lie reiterated the
assurance; and lie added that the dail>' muruing
bath would sustain and increase bealtb, and not
only malte life tolerable, or even ploasant, but
would prulung 11. also. Nothing could lie mure
encouraging 1.0 a génération te whom life was
dear, but thene was a dread of water lu tho8e
days; even the young and heautiful Cynthias
of tie minute were not altogether su dlean as
tbe>' miglit bave been, and the bath was avoidod
liy general fashionabie consent. Peuple, liowevon,
at the close of the last century, instead of resont-
ing 1.0 minerai aprings, had boga to perfonni that
aunual solemuit>' of 49going 1.0 the sea-side."
Thon"I ail the wonld,"j as the phrase gues, gave
theniselves up te bathing. Some went lu for
beaith, some for pleasure ; thon paused the timid,
and pluiiged in the brave. It was as much the
custom for men te bave"I guides" as for thc ladies;-
and it was necessar>' for the former, wheunn-
vous," 1.0 le explicit la thoin directions. Ho..momber the case of 0harles Lambi, frightened and
stammering, who, witli difficuit>' exclaiming i'tu
to lie dipped-.-->" was throe tirnes pîunged tu
the lowermost deptlis as lie repeated the words,
before le had breath onougli ta add, Ilonly once !"'
But tliough elail the worid" goes te, on into, the
sea at ever>' recunning autumu, the entire suliject of
bathing is eue abiout whicb Enropýan nations have
littie, or no kuowiedge." Ail Enghieli bathers stili
wait (i heated) te cool tboxnseives befone they
plunge in, and thereli> gain an>' une of a list of di-
seases teo long 1.0 le euumerated. To take the
plunge Ilbissing bot" is your oui>' true metliod if
you would have healtî>' reaction. The truth, we
take it, lies lu thiejustmedium; and thon it should
nover lie fongotten that ail the benefit t.0 be de
rived from the water ceases with the flrst plunge.
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