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love to ours; but they caun îevoi' 4' quite the saule as those again ; it seenis a long tixuie sincu youi were bore last, and .-
doar onles who bave gone. God forbid fhat they slîotld. wil you knowv how busy 1 nlwnys ant."'
The flowers that blooui thdo suni îr are îiot the saine (bat tg Indted you natuot have very littie tinie for calliîîg, dleur
bloomed thc surmmrer bofore : for they withered sad died Mlollie,' an8wered Si'bil. t 1 only wvislî thora wvas iot the
wbon the Autunin came. It wvas a very isileut iineal, tie necepsity for your working as you (d0 andt that we uould be
dininer, that evening, for Sybil wvas fori tfou grievot anit heart more frequently togethori."
si*k to even malie a prctence of cittiraiI,l or t4idking cither; 49 Ahi woll ! that, cannot ho lielped,"' sighed Mollie ksodiy.
-and Arthur feit that it woulit not, ho gfond poliy tu. apposîr - But iiowv tell me wliat lias broughit you hore to-night ?
in anything like guoit spirits. As theio arose. froîn the table, çulything important, or lib it juist a friendiy cati ? the latter 1
Sybil announcoitlier intention of going ovor to ec Mollie hiope. so that w e au have a good long, coq. taik, before the
that evening. ire hiere?,

"lGood licavens Sybil 1 rati't youi let flic niatter rest fur Mri. Macdonald gaspet ni turneit pale: tlîis was too
to-niglit ?" lie crieit irritabiy. gooit an opportunîity of br-ciuking the aaews to éMollie, to niiow

i rîxere is no auocessity for Miss Stuiart kunowiuîg the tiews it to pass; bit she ab.solutely coulit net sp3ak ; a groat lump
iinmediateiy." liait risen uap iii lier throat prevonting bier utterance ; site

"But thon she miglit lacar it suaîhenly front soine stianger, (ould only clusp lier hatuts anit gaze lit Mollie with feîurfill
whog wvouid flot ho likoe to spare lier feelingze, and it %vould bo eycs.
t. ri ible for hoer, pour chltti" 4t Sýyi1i!" criait Mol lie witli a ring of anîxiety iii lier toues.

iShe's flot likiely to heuir of it between. tliis iad to- i, %hat iz3 tlae inatter? W l'y (Io yoïu si t ndi look Ille so.
xnornow." le For lieaven's sake tell tre wli i heatter.>

ciflid you tell anyotie olse about it bofore 3you came honte Slo %vas about to rise fr~ont lier ehair whien S3'bii spruag
thi evni " she asked in IL low tono to lier sida anit kneeling dowvn laid bier t.wo claspohiil i

"tOli-yes, one0 or two fdllows know it." tie gin-l's lap) and loulieit up, at Itou with deep pity shiîagi-,
"9Thon it wvill ho ail over townu by to-iorrow, yoi know front ]li violet oves. Thoin she sait brokenly :

how ivoîl knovn and likeitlho ivas liere, poor-poor Neal !" 6,Oh! hmollie, îny itarliog 1 eanifot Yeut ofiiess wlaat I have.
-shefaiterod a littienît lin wenton-«Mollie would besure (omo tu teIt you 7
to lîcar it frotti somo one and it would bo cruel to let lier Tue other starteit and said:
loarn it in snch a way, tlîougb Goit kîîows it %vill bo bard for tgYoit have hennit sometaiig of Neai ?"-ia a liard. steadj
me to toll hor."1 xoice, and lookot down upon the kneeling wvonaan ut lai

SI.e sighed dooply as site spolie. anti thon advanciing suIe, witli dark oyes tlîat, wero fuît of a stony horror.
noarer to hinm, said lisitatingly: "9Mollie, hoe is Jead!"

"Artbur-wliat is the renson you dislikoe poor Moullie so Tliore was a deep, deep silence aftar these words were
muai '? sho bas nover harmoit you, bas she ?" poken ; hoth %votneîî remalicit in the saine positions, gazing

"1No," ho answered, coloring redly and frowniuig as lie into ecd otlar's faces %vith a feanful fixodaes; scarcely con-
spoke-"c sho bas ixever tîîîmed me. I think I bave toIt scions for the time boing of their own existence in the h«ornor
yon sovenal finies thait 1 neyer hiave particulanly Elied Miss wlîicb laad seizodt upon thein. Mollie turnod into stone by-
Stuart; one cannot aiways accounit foîr ones likes and dis- wlaat site, laad hennit, Sylail mixte wvith ternoir at the effoct of
likoes, andt as sIte eviitently îeciprocntes tlae disliko 1 doa't nt tlae.news ilpon lier friand.
ail sue wby you should trouble younself about it," lio added Docs -4 seeOm strango tliat tia womnan for whose -,ah-e
witb a short hatigb. "gWell at leart you xvill sent lier a few atonte, Neal Despard liait gone into exile ant met luis deatx
kiat wvonds of sy-npathy to-niglit ;woîîtt yoi Arthur doar? in a foreigai land, shtoulit ho the one troni whose lips bais bo-
Voit do foot soýgy for lier, do you flot? and you were lus trotliet wifa leariecithe tiitings of bis death ? Bhut do not
filend. May I toll bier thiat voit are sorry for her, andt hat things as strango ansi as seesningly incongruons happen
thie news of poor Neal's toatit lins g7ieved you V" daily in the midst of oir lives ?

"cYou May tell lier so if J'ol choose. I IDnt suppose shoc At last the drenîlfîxl silence betwea tlien n'as broken.
iill care wbetiîer 1 senti lier a ines.;age of condolence or not ; Wl th a Ion' cr3', nlmost of borror, Mollie flting Sybips dling-

I guess slie't1 sakie iL four what it is wonthi." Sybil did not ing bauds froni lier andt spnang up, standing a little apart,
answer but sie sigbcd lis chie 'enossed the room andt rang the Nvith laer liants pressait close to bier bosoandî lier eyes fixet
bell. When tbo servant appeareit she ordereit tIse sîciga to stonil) on the startîcit face of the eider ivoman.
ho bruglt round at once, unit tItan, witb a fen' iords to bier 'c Mollie "-riait the latter, rising and appnoaclaing lier-
lîusband loft flc rooma to prepare for bi-r drive. "cOh xny dear! do not lookl ie tbat, you fniglif an mýe for

It n'as no easy task she liait inîposeit o i liersoîf ndi lier Goit's sake cry or spoeil." She laid bier band gently onli er
aat amost fnilut ber as sie steppet into tlae sleigh Arthur shouitor, but tlae girl sbrank, away, tronihlitng and cr3ing-

came out tu se lier off. Sndnyatiuhtsnîklier. "(lOh! no, no, no do not touch me 1'"
"Arthur," she sait, IIwiil you lot me bave that letton Syhil imnîediately dren' hack looking hurt at, titis uiex-

Mollie may -%ishl to sc what Mnr. Stanley says about 14enl." pecteit repulse. Sue flînuglit tîxat Mollie sh-aul, from ber
He took it f roin his pocket and biaudet it f0 ber, at the becanse she hait been the one ftotl bier the fatal newt§. In-

saine time begging ber to refuirn sus sooni as possible. stantly bier noble beait forgave the ropulse and founit ready
ciYou knon' Grabama is corning up this ovening, and lio excuses for the mucît triett girl. Ah! laowv appalled sîze

îî romised fo bning bis tnionit Greaton with him ; 1 particularly ivoutit have been conlit she huit bave rend the thouglit that
wisbet yotu fo kaow (3neaton: ho i- a splendid follon'." was in Molhie's munit.

"cVeny ivohl dean; 1 slîall endeavoun to ho home lfin ime "gShe kiilaed hlmn It ILnas for this n'omaa's sakie Neal
to mueot Mnr. Greaton. Witl you toit Peter to drive on non'." diod il" IL was (liai thouglit which hait causcit Mollie f0

WVhou the sleigh dren' up at the modest gate of flie cot- shrink- froan the vonr *f oucît of Sybil's hanit. And who shahl
tuge, Syhil got ont and waiked Up the pati' teadiiig to the blame lion? Sbe was but buman ibis heroine of mine; ndi
door. She rang the hall gently; liar heant was beatitig pain. what woman wouid have actait difféenntly?
Ailly ait sue n'as tnenîbling wiih nenvosasness. Sybil hesitatait a moment anti then tniet to say 3ome-

Christie opened thle door and curtsied with a brouit sinile tbiîng coniforting fo bonr, if iudeed theno coulit ho anytbing
ssesa'who iL ivas stood without. comforting to say ut snob a time; but Mollie ony turnoit

19 Oh! birs. Macdonald maan' it's you : please fo ival ln away with a strange non' dnead of tbo woman wbo spoke to
ma'am, Miss Moitie is np.stairs, 1111 tell ber you are hene." lier. ivithout answening or penmitfing lier fo approach near
Site ushereit ber lato the littie parler andit wnt an'ay to la- ezLough f0 foucliher.
form lier mistreas of honr visitor's presence la the bouse. Suddenly Sybil bathought lierseif of the letten anit drew

lu the fev minutes that she n'as loft alone, Sybil nerved it fnom. lier pocket.
berseif for hon tasit, and bat succeeded in confnoling han a"MollUa, yon bave flot akeit me hon' I came fci knot1v of
nenvousaess in some degree byfliefime Molli. appeaned. th!& sad nun's; it n'as'frort this letter, wnitten fo My hus-

iSybit ! I amn veny glad t,) sce you," cried the latter as hautd by a friond of bis non' in Initia; would'yon 111e fo
1'sha came into the rooni, with outatretched hands to, meet het readýit>yc;a'.;elf iy dear.1'

visiter. .. Mollie haIt out- honr band mntely for the !etter; and'fhen
"1 n'as wondering wlii you irouît ba arount. tu see ncie ivent* slo*ly outer to the fable n'here flie lampb stood, te reüud


