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daresay 1 shall faîl on my legs somehow. If
1 cared about settling in a pokey town I
could bave one of the Miss Gwynnes lan
Coisway any day, I know; but no, thank, you,
l'ni nlot a înarrying man,' and Harold lookced
at Iîimsolf in bis now blaek, suit, and said to
hüinself that lie ivas too good-looking a
fehloiw to ho throwis away ia a burry. And
afLer ail, perhaps hie would stay at the Eng-
listi shop, for business must lie liept up
'vbatever hiappened.

It jîîst darted through bis mind, how
wotild tbings bo if-if hie married Hop,-
but hie said to himself that IHope wasn't
quitt bis sort of girl. She was too old-fash-
îiaued and too rcligious. Yes, ho said that
to himsef. Ife had kept it up %vhile tise
piai cld fcllow lived, but lie didn't think hie
catld go cil bothering ivith bymns every
sîight, and sucli flke.

.No, %vhia H{arold dii indulge ia a day-
<lre-un cûncerflifg a pos2ible _Mrs. Westall,
s1îcr bad flot lope's dark eycs, colourless
coniplexion, and comxnanding figuire. She
wa~ zcurly-bnired, fair and laughing, a sort .of
giui whose pink cheeks ho would match witb
fluttcring riblions, and take on bis arm. te
shtows and ' oîîts,' enjoying the idea of being
cuivied by othor young mon wbo bad nlot
arrived at sucli a pitch of married digity.
I lope woulda't do for that sort of thing.
Niîe wasuat bad-looking at ail; indeed lIarold
called to mind one Sunday evening whea ho
bind positiveiy tboughlther pretty. Suie liad
gonc up the bill a few stops-, isarebeadod, to
brcatise tise air before retumning te lier
fatberes sick room, and tise 'wind liad caughlt
bier dark isair and rtifilcd it sligbitly, malzing
lier look less prin and sedate than usual.
I aroid liad adniired ber thon, and beggedY

bier to take a wvall with bim, but sie would
lnot go, lier face was pale and troubled, sbe
coxid isot leave Jonas.

If se had go ne, Harold did not know
but wv1at lie mighlt have made--what lie
calied-a fool of himself and said somietbing
to lier. WeII, porlîaps it ivas Lost tbat shbe
biad refused blis invitation and preveatod
Iiii hinding himself to anythinoe Ho
wa, Younig yct to give lip bis liberty, ho
Said.

But Harold thougist dîffereaty, on this
point by-and-by.,

A. few days later hie was a good deal roused
by a tbing hoe beard comnionly spokien of in
tise village. Tite English sbop did not
belong equaliy to the two sisters, F 'aitis aad
Hope, as hoelîad imagined Ivould ho, tise case
at old Halliwell's .deatis. No, Faith bad
only a third of the concern. Hope it wvas
'wlo was the heiress.

' Aud shes not badly dowered el, lier,' said
one -who knew. ' She was old Miriam. iryor's
favourite nioce.'

H-arold meditated on tîsis la silence.
Faitb came over with lier bldren to spend
a 'svek ivits bier sister as soon as she wvaE
able te travel. She Lad still the old dis.
comfort lurking ia lier lleart whea slie liùuled
at Hfarold; but what mnother's heart will not
meit wvben lier darlings nestie gladly la tise
arms held out to them. Harold was an
lsonest child-lover, as we bave said, and
]'aith's pretty little Olive soon refused to ho
debarred the shop 'svbre Harold was. She
heat on the separating door with cbby
fists, and distorted lier little face into a
tiousard.hapos, wviile she sobbed for -Lalla,
as sh.? ualled lier devoted admirer. ILt was
no use sk yin- bier nay, s0 she ivas accommo-
dated wi- h a nest on thse counter ýih1e
Harold served and weighed and counted.
Whon lie rode into Conway tise faîr-baired
baby always sat before him on tise saddle for
tse first haîf mile, Hope or Mari walking by
tIse side of tise pony to convey tise little
maid home. Olive always obeyod Hope7s
IlComne now, Livy,' at once; bsut to llarold's
intense. delight sh;le invariably engaged in
battle wiitîs Mari isefore aliowing herseif to
be disxnounted, tise deaf old wioman coming
woundedl out of tise confliet once, ànd carryu-
ing, a soratchod face for somte days.'

Livy wvas put into the corner for that, and
lnew she doservcd it.

It wias stili lua-der now for tise prudent
.young matron to ivara Hlope against thse
youtbful assistant, since iser own littie girl
took tise other side; isut, inucl to ber amaze-
ment,' sise tried to make Hope uaderstand
ber feelings when Harold had riddea ia to
Conway one nftcrnoon.


