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angry-lie refused to take the hand
that Rufus offered to hlm.

'What's this1Ihear from Toif? It
seems that you forced your wa y in
when Sally was here. There are limits
to the liberties that a man may take
ln bis friend's bouse.'

That's true,' said Rufus quiet]y.
But when a man hasn't taken liber-

ties there don't seemi much to be said.
SaIly was at the Home, whien I last
saw you-and nobody told mie I
should find bier in this room.'

' You migbt have left the roorn,
whien you found bier here. You have
been talking to ber. If you have said
anytbing about 1-egina-'

1I have said notbing, about Miss
IRegina, You have a biot temper of
your own, Amelius. Wait a bit, and
let it cool.'

'Neyer mind my temper. 1 want
to know wbat voit have been saying
to Sally. Stop ! l'Il ask Sally h)erseif.'
HIe crossed the room to the inner door
and knocked. 'Corne lu here, My
tlear, I want to speak to you.'

The answer reached hlim faintly
through the door. 'I have got a bad
headache, Amelus. Please let me rest
a littie.' H1e turned back to iRufus,
an(l lowered his voice. But bis eyes
flashed ; bie was more angry than ever.

You bad better go,' hie said, 'I1
can guess how you have been talking
to lier-I know what lier headache
means. Any man wlio distresses that
dear littie affectionate creature is a
man wliom I hiold as my enemy. I
spit upon ail the worldly considera-
tions whicli pass muster witlb people
like you 1 No sweeter girl than poor
Sally ever breatbed the breath of life.
Hier happinesa la more precious to mie
than words can say. Sbie is sacred to
me! And I have juat proved lt-I
have just corne from a good woman,
wlio will teacli lier an bonest way of
earning, lier bread. Not a fireath of
scandai shall blow on ber. If you, or
any people like you, tbink I will con-
sent to cast hier adrift ou the world,'or cousign lier to a prison under the

name of a Home, you littIe know my
nature and my principles. Here '-
hie snatcbed up the New, Testament
from the table, and shook it at IRufus
-' here are my principles, and I'm
not ashamed of tbem !'

Rufus took up bis hat
'There's one thing you'll beashamed

of) my son, wlien vou're cool enougli
to think about it , lie said-' vou'Il be,
ashamed of tbe words you have
spoken to a friend who loves you. I'm.
not a bit angry myself. Yoîî remind
mie of that time on board the steamer,
wheu the quarter-master was going to,
shoot the bird. You made it up
with hiuî-and you'll come to my
botel and make it Up with me. And
then we'll shake bands, and talk about
Sally. If it's flot taking another
liberty, LI trouble you for a liglit.
H1e belped bimself to a match from,
the box on tbe chirnney.piece, lit lis,
cigar, and left the roomi.

11e bad not gone haîf an bour, be-
fore the better nature of Amellus
urged hlm to follow Rufus and make
bis apologies. But lie was too anxious
about Sally to leave the cottage, until
lie had seen bier firat. The toue in)
wbich. she bad answered him, when lie
knocked at bier door, suggested to biS
sensitive apprehiension, tbat there was
something more serious the matter
with lier than a mere headache. For
another bour, hie waited patieutlly, on
the chance that hie miglit hear le
moving, in bier room. Nothing haP-
pened." No souind reached bis ears,
except tbe occasional rolling of car-
riage-wlieels on the road outaide.

His patience began to fail him, ae
tbe second hour moved on. H1e weflt
to the door and listened,' and still
heard notbing. A sudden dread
struck hlm that she miglit bave faiutr
ed. 1e opened the door afew luches,
anti spoke to bier. There was uo an-
swer. He looked in. The room'a
empty.

He rau into the hall, and called tO
Toif WVas aIe, hy any chance, dowfl-
stairs 1 No. Or out in the garden t


