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confiding affection, is *a sight to rnake angeis
wveep with joy !" and here Mrs Blair, to
shov bier sympatby wvith tbe angels, applied
the corner afilber lace pocket-handkercbief
to bier eyes, loaking furtively at it afterwards
ta make sure that she had flot rubbed off
any of the bismuth.

Colonel Fleming pusbed bis band into
bis trousers' pockets, stared at bis own feet,
lifted bis eycbrows, and said, "lAh yes ;-very
truc !" with tbe air of one wvbo expects
shortly to be banged, after tbe manner of
men in sucb cmbarrassing circumstances.

"So sure you would agree wvith me," mur-
mured the widow with a sigb. IlVou wvill
feel, I arn sure, wbat a comfort it must be
ta see everytbing going an sa wvcll ýwitb my
darling juliet and dear Cecil Travers-sa
suitable in every way;- in position, in for-
tune, in mind, and in age, Colonel Fleming?"
and here sbe glanced iup at hlm with a littie
cunning in lier cold blue eues.

IlCertainly, Mrs. Blair; but you your-
self-"

"lAb, don't speak ai my unbappy life!1
pray spare me allusions ta my widawed
state. It is because, alas ! I feit tbe discre-
pancy myseli ; because, because-" Here
a gentle fit ai sabs interrupted bier, and she
retired again behind bier handkerchief.

IlMy dear Mrs. Blair," remonstrated Hughi
Fleming, feeling mare and more ill at ease,
"lI am sure I arn quite distressed ta bave
recalled anything painful ; pray, forgive me."

"Say no mare, dear r'-iend," said tbe
lady, hiolding out a wbite band towards bim,
wvhich common palitencss forced bim ta
bold for a mc 'nent in his own. IlSay na
more ; I knaw your goad heart, I can appre-
ciatc tbe delicacy ai your sentiments : but
ta return ta aur beloved girl. Is it not a com-
fort ta think that a busband is already faund
for bier; anc who is sa suitable ta hier, 50
desirable in evcry way, and sa devoted ta
b er, sa devoted ta bier? "

"Arn I ta understand, Mrs. Blair, tbat
your step-daugbter is engaged ta this Mr.-
Mr. Travers? " said Colonel Fleming, witli
a cald stiffness wbich bie in vain attempted
ta canceal.

Again Mrs. Blair laakcd up at bim witb
a quick sly glance ai curiasity.

"lWcll, nat engaged exactly," sbe re-
sumned, looking down again and smoothing
out the soit folds ai ber dress. IlI suppose
ta say engagea' wauld perhaps be iratb er pre-

mature; but the dear ciuildren understand
each ather tbaroughly. Cecil is most eager,
dear fellow, but Juliet is a little cay and
uncertarn as yet. 0f course, girls arc al-
ways timid in sucb cases, as I was myscîf, I
wvell remember!1" witb a littie sigb over the
recallection.

IlAh, then, Juliet is flot quite 50 devoted
as tbe yaung man 1"said Hugli, ivith a lit-
tic smilc.

IlNow, noiv, Colonel, yau mustn't be
bard on the dear cbild. No lack ai tender-
ness and beart tizere, 1 can assure you. But
girls augbt ta bang back a little, aiid it bias
been so long planncd and arranged for bier
-ier dear father was sa anxiaus, and set-
tled it long ago witb old Mr. Travers-and
bie spake ai it on bis deatbbed, hie did
indced, almast with bis dying INrcath; and
tbe praperties adjoining and aIl made it 50
very important-and Mr. Brtce and I, af
course, bave always felt it aur duty ta place
it before bier, and we do hobe, Colonel Flem-
ihg, that we may counit upan your support
and influence in tbis matter, as yau know
she must bave your consent before she
marries. I do bope yau will flot let any
little dislike you may feel ta the schcmc
stand in the way ai hier dear iather's last
ivishes."

Il , my dear madami1 wbat can you be
tbinking of? I have no dislike wvbatevcr
ta any scbeme for Miss Blair's bappiness;
my anly wish is ta do wbat is best and mast
desirable for bier; what ather abject could
I passibly have ?"

IlTbanks, ffbanks, dear fricnd," mur-
murcd Mrs. Blair, again putting forth bier
band, whicb Colonel Fleming was again
obliged ta take ; it was a vcry pretty hand,
as bie cauld nat belp naticing as hie bowed
aver it. -Poor waman, she seemed very
devated ta Juliet's interests, and if sbe wvas
a littie affccted and gusbing, wby was it nat
a sweet feminine failing ? And tbcn she
ivas a pretty waman still, in spite ai the
peari pawdcr and rauge, a very pretty wa-
mani; a graceful figure taa, hie furtber re-
flectcd. And sa bie did not feel vcry bard-
hearted towards ber, althougb she bad mani-
aged ta wau-y him cansidcrably about Juliet.
After ahl, said Hugli Fleming ta bimsclf
impaticntly, wbat did it matter ta hlmn as long
as the boy was steady, and fand ai ber, and
a suitable match, as no doubt he was ?
Tbat was ahl be, Colonel Fleming, bad ta
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