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No," answered B3ertrand alrnost fiercciy, bis feeling iainot getting the
better cf1 him here. Il No, there is no one svhoni yoti 'il have to lighit
against for the possession of my nîeCe'8 love. FoIr 1 think 1 arn quite safe
ini saying that nîy nii"ce's heart is quite free-as freslî as any chiid's hieart."

"lAli," said young Silvestre, in a tonc af weariness, Ilit is refreshing to
meet a wonian wiîhi a fresbi yoting hecart.. Even younig warnen uow.a,.days
sccmi 10 have such old hearts, sucl> calculating lieads."

I don't know," said Bertrand shortly, longing tu bîing the conversation
to a close, Ifyou may bc righit. Men are so calcutating I suppose women
must becomne so too, specially women rnuch accustonied 10 bc in flic suciety
of men."

" Weii, but it is a man's duty to be c.alcuiating."
My niecc has seen very little of men," continucd Bertrand."

"So much the better" said yoting Silvestre approvingly, revealing a hast
in that decidcd expression.

B3ertrand began to feel hid visitor more and more objectionable and
unticarabke. A man invariabiy does feel anaîher man uuibearab!e wbo l'as
darcd Ia love «.le one0 woman dearest t0 him. Ile cauld wvitb difficuity
restrain iîusclf front picking up tbis young Silvestre and ej cting hitu from
his house.

I thank you, Mr. Germaine," began young Silvestre, rising for a second
time, "lfor ail thnt yau have hid the goodness 10 communicate to me." He
put out bis hand ta Beýrtrand quite conde-sccndin-ly. Becrtrand took it
rather sinmply. lie %vas on!y buman. As the dour at last closcd on bis
visitor he gave vent ta a groin, ani tiien began pacing the rooin Sih quick
fiîeps. He wondcred if any mn had biait as ,nuch ta bear as he had ; il
any nian had ever been sittuated just as he wvas sittuated. H-e hll not only
ta bear his bopeiess love, but noiv he %vas ta fe] il bis duty 10 give another
man permission ta corne and take froni bim the oile tlîiîg preciails 10 h2211
in itis lueé-bis ray af iigbî. lHc feit lie %vas very selfissi but lus flinit:iil.
self selfisli did flot iesscn te pain. He asked hinself bittcriy w'bat lie liad
done that lie should thua bc trîed. It was ail very liard. lie bnd osnly
gutarded bis litile Gypsy tben, be bad oniy broughit bier up) beautiltil and
fresli in lheart as iii forrn auiy-oniy 10 give licr tu this nian, tbis young
Sylvestre ivith bis %'orid wor;i hieaîl. Quite ready thau-gh was tis 12a31 1<
apprcpriatc to birnself ail îlîis pure freshîîess, witb no thought of thc îîîtei
injustice of the whole bargain. Bcrtrand's mn-it'a hetart rtebcllcd at tic idea
of the inequaiity af ihis parlfltiii) iii mitîd and litart as no woniînn's lient
wouid have rebelcd praL'abiy about it. A îvo.sian of the worid would havi
smiled at flertrand's idea of ineqnaiîy as; ramnautie nionsenise. But to hi
generous and jusi beait ià did not stemn a fair thing- -hardiy a right tini
to do ta givo tbis innocent young creaitire to a niin hke Sylvestre. Tbeî
be found himsclf camparing his hcart to th it wblich offered jîseli for Gypsy'
acceptance, and lic toid ltimsclf decidedly tbat aitb uigli aider in ycars thai
young Sylvestre, ini heart and experience lie %vas youogi:r. Thau be btc:îmn
afraid and askcd himMef bitteriy vhiat riglît lie had to compare an aid ina
ta a liandsonic ni-in like Sy:vce3tre. Nïiv be irou!d takec no tbought fo
himsclf ; lic would bc quitc rnerciless. He rang the bell and ordcred ibi
a message shauid bc sent to Mtiss Meclvilie that h.: %ished ta sec bier instanl
lie was growing afraid c' hiniseif; he might îvavcr, and tbcn-wcll. li
must just nat tbiink of liiscif now, and above aIl, lic inust flot think (
Gypsy. lie sat clown te bis wtiting table wvbile waiting for Gypsy an
began Io poor out biis feelings an palicr, lie found hirnself îvriting the~
words.

IfHe wlîo puts confidence ina any eartliy love is a foai; ard lic wl
trusts ta the camfort af sorte carthiy love is only so many degrees shot
an absoiute idiot."

CHAPTEP. IX.
Bertrand went on writing, aiîhough lic k-ncw Gypsy bad cnicrcd and w

standing at his side. Hc was aima airaid ta look lit this girl whom as
chiid bic had so often held in bis arms. At last he thrcw down lis pen ai
pusbed away from him wvhat be-,,had been writing.

IfGypsy," he began rathcr abruptly, Il 1 bave sent for you Io tell y
ivhat 1 think it is but fair tu you that yau sliouid bc toid at once."

On Ibis paint perhaps a woniin would iîoî have agrccd with Bertran
Blut ta bis rnan's mmnd it would have soc,-:cd vcry mucli like scttling abo
the disposai ai Gypsy, if hc had nat inrantly tld lier.

A woman wouid probibly have tlccided( that it was b-.tter thc, girl shou
not know îvbat had taken place flut Bertrand witli hil man's dircctnî
and bis wvomaiî's tender thoughtfuincss did as lie woîiid havc b:en doncL
He eent for Gypsy on purpose that ahc mugît be instantly tld about vch
most neariy concerncd herse i.

Blut only too often a womnan in a matlcr of that kind treats bier danght
or sister or niece, as the case may lic, as if she %vcrc sonia piece of gaoo
which hud îîo loice in the batgain.

IfGy psy" he ivent on, If 1 fiei very incompectêtit to advise or lielp y
abDut irbat 1 wisb you V.) know lit once I offly îvish 1 knewv santie la
fricnd t0 iwlîom I cauld send you for tdvice." Mr. Syive.,trc askcd i
permission 10 win ycur love Ibis îiariiing. B.rtrand spake vcry simply
a mnan ivould speak in an alrair of that kind, aniy anxious for tbo wcli.bei
of bis charge,

Shîarphy Blertrand noted the flush ai evidont îîleasurc which sivept over
Gy ps>"s face.

fAnd what dlid ynu say, Uncle B2çtratnd ?" Very softdy, almost \wist-
fauly, iliat queation uias Pitt.pemsinttytavn

IlWhat did I sayP Wlîy, I gave ii my priso otyt i
your love, Gyl).,y."

The expression wîhicli now caîîîe iat Gypsy's falac Nvas quite incompre.
hetisibie to Blertrandu. It ivas alnmast as if sainething lind burt lier.

,But iny permission lias notiiing %vlîatever 10 do with it. WVitiî Von
alone rnust rest tue decision of ivhtat ivili b2 fur yoîîr c,îvi lappiness. Yoti
are no lange r a chiid, Gypisy. Nir. Sylvestre says lie cares for you, and if
you cire f r lim-whly, you sec, I arn oîîiy anxious f.>r your happîness."

Gypsy's brown eyes ivera enrîiestiy fixod on Blertrand.
Il Ui.ce JIertrand," she said very siaîvly, Il vould you iike nie ta-ta

iiiiiery MNIr. Sylvestre?"
IMy ckiild, wbaî I like bas îîotbing to do with it. it ail rests witb you.

%Vlbetlîer you-you liko him." Alniost brcatblessly Bertrand waited for an
answtr ta tha question. ie could flot even sit stili but rase antd wvalkcd
op and down tie room burriedly.

"lOh, 1 Idnit know P' burst from Gypsy, IlI dan't feel as if 1 know any-
thing ;" and lier beautiful brown cyes filled witb lenrs and overflowed.

IlOh, 1 arn so miserable. Oh!1 papa, papa, îvhy did you over Icave
me?" And Gypsy thire.v lit sel on the sofa and covered bier face with bier
hands.

.Now, notliing eouid have %votinded lIertrand sa deeply as9 Ibis appeal In
her I ather ; lie took it as a sort of indirect reproaeh ta himrsolf. Gypsy
mut think hiîn unkind in some îvav or sha iv!er w.ould have appealed la
her father in that maanner. As lie staod by the sofa lie wondered wbicb at
that moment vras the rnost -nîiscrabie-Gypsy or bimself.

"My dariing," lie begaii vcry gentiy, Ilwhy are you so miserabie ? I
%wiah you îvould tell nie. You knov withci my saying it that 1 arn ouly
afixiaus for yuur happivcss. Tell me just wvhat you ivant. Gypsy, iiy
chid, don't dry so."

Ponr Bertranîd felt almost desperate. lII, longcd ta take that uitile sobi-
bing figuîre iin bis arms but lie foit, lie dare not.

Gyp)sy," lic saidl alnust, salinily, very softly placing bis hîands on lier
head i a way that lie mulant ta bie purely paternal, and God and bis oirn

Ihert xîlanc k-ncw, lto% liard it ivas lu be oniy paternal with tbat littie figure
sobýiing beaide him. Il Ny chiid, tell in wb it ht is. God %Ybo looks imb

I îiy hecart and secs ail, secs that 1 îvouid d a nythingr on earîh thit %vouid
iiake yen hiappy. You do beliove this, Gypsy. 1 arn sure you do. If you
love Mri. Sylvestre, Ilien ail 'viii be riglit, dariing-. lie is a very gaod yaîiig

r mai 1 btlieve, and a great nîany womien like in very mucli." Herc Gypsy
g.ave rat ber an impatient iovernent but as site ina. c no negative telity Itti-

t :rand taok lier silence for a giri's bishui anid tacit wray ai asscnttng
e I 1aîiy wisii yau ta consider whlît, 1 bave bld you, Gypsy ; don't b2 in

s any hurry ta decide îvbat is a life.iong mialter. Yau arc vcry young. But
« if you do love Nit. Sylvestre yuu cati tell niaj ail aboutit later un whcn yùoe
u bave grown mare accustomcd to the tlîougbt."
8 Gypsy rose quieiy froîn the sofa and nioved tawards the door witbouta
i word, wiîlî sometbîng almost like a dazed look in ber face. How she larged
e theri for a woînan's syiiapaîtliy. IlLStitia E. tandon" is right wben shc sayà
ni thât "la ivoniati oniy cau uinderstand a %voaman." None but tlecrns Ives cia
'r fully enter into tbeir liapes, fears and plans. No lîusband cen-hwver
tl tenderly ioving lie may be-can give tbat perfect sympatby wbicii ort
y. ivaman cati give anottier-ilic sweeî pur-- sympathy it may be af a sister.
c Or it niay bc the sympatby ai a fricnd dear t10 you as your own sant.
aI As die door c!osed on Gypsy Bertrand fêît aitogetiier puzziod. Il-
.d wandered wcarily if ail women were as umcammunicative anud as iflco2ii-t-
se liensible as Gypsy liad been, and lie gava deeli pity ta ail fathers and broîh.

crq %vlio stad in a position of tic sanie responsibility.
1a Thc next day Gypsy put Ibis question in a mattcr-al.fact tone: . Unc'e
af Bertrand, you do wish nie ta gel married and. seitled in 111e as people say?'

IlMy dear child, of course as your naturai prolectar I wisb ta sec you sel.
tlcd in iife-îrovided yau arc happy." Gypsy nodded rcflectivcly, but sh-
said natbing for a marnen or tvo. Then, IlUncle Bertranîd, b-cfore yai
înarry nie off and setule nie in lieé I want yaîî la do something for me."
as VWht is it, dear? 1 arn afraid you know yau hava oniy ta ask furni

.a ta promise."

id IlI ivant you. ta take nie away front litre for a littie white and tr.vrý
about with me, and shoiv nie a litile ai the world, and be vcry goad to z:

oubefore I leavc yov. Gypsy's eyes werc fixed carnestdy on 'Unclc Bcrrac

d "Ain 1 nat alwa) s good ta you chiid ?" H-e caied hier chll very of-n

Il Ys I know yoîî iiail 10 bc vcry gond, but sometimes re mean8r toI'.
very g'ood, and >'et ira makie great mistakes. IlUncie Blertrand' -OT

Id Gypsy's lofa ivas anc ai ivisiful swecctncss-'" wauid yau not iik e itiJ
c," witl you ahva3's, and takc Icareof yoti ?"
iy. 1 lasîihy Bertrand arase-the honging %ras sa great ta tako bier in bis a=ni
mat as le uscd ta do wherx she ivas a dhiid and caver bier with kisscs.

"M by dear child, îvhdt I î»ould like lias nathing ta do witb tua quui-'
er, In ait buman prabability I shahi die many years before yon"-hc va
15s, standinig wbecrc lie cauid flot sea Gypsy's face-" sa liat 1 féed il liy d:l

to senle you in life-that is if 1 tan (éc that you arce happy. Do Y%
au understand me, Gypsy,?" "lYes," sIc answcred quictly. I under5Iàl'
dy and yau wili takc me away eoon from liere, Uncle Becrtrand?"
'îîy As Biertrand sitd )-es, lus leart iras ligigbr than it lad been fur sc=ý
as ime. Once ngain lie ivouid have Gypsy.ah taolîiniself. lie couid nott1I-J
ng of thc future-hie couid only grccdiiy grasp at Ibis last drap ai ba1pie5

wbich GY'PSY was uncoDSCiously holding OUt ta hiM. OnICO agtin thCy WOQ4


