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I hope 1 amn not ungrateful to him, for
bis interest, but 1 did flot want him here,"
said Mabel.

She had uttered these thoughts aloud, but
was unaware of the fact, until Dorcas's voice
in reply startled her.

IlIt's a good job he is gone with the rest
of theni. There was no peace with that
lot," said Dorcas, bluntly.

Mabel looked at her companion, who was
sitting by the window in her black dress,
and had been so stili there, that Mabel had
forgotten her.

IlI did flot know you were here, florcas,"
said Mabel, "lor I should not have corn-
mented on my friends."

IlIs Mr. Angelo Salmon a_ very great friend
of yours ?" asked Dorcas, in ber old abrupt
way.

"lNot a great friend ; but he bas been very
kind."

"You did flot xant bim to stay?"
"No, Dorcas. Why do you ask?"
1I hardly know,> was the evasive answer;

"but 1 have been thinking lately a great
deal-I have had so much to think about,
you see.>

IlAnd I have been thinking-of you,"
said Mabel.

Il0f me? 1 arn sonry you have flot had
something better to think about>" she re-
plied, looking intently out of the window.

IlO0 ail those who have been kind to me,
-you are the kindest," Mabel said.

IlI make a good nurse, they say ; that is
ail I amn fit for," was the answer.

IlNo, something better and higher than a
nurse presently, and with me to taIre care off
you in mv turn,» said Mabel.

IlWithý you," exclaimed Dorcas, "Ito taIre
care of met "

IlYes-why flot?"
"IAh 1 you don't know. what a dresdful,

bard-tenîpered, ill-grown girl I amn. Ask
Brian 1 "

"lNo, I shall fot ask your brother any-
thing about you,» replied Mabel, Ilsave to
ask bis permission to let me see wbhether I
can make a friend of you, as I hope and
think I cati."

The girl's head shook in dissent, but it
was, turned more closely to the glass, and
away from, Mabel Westbrook.

"lA rash act of mine took from you a pro-
tector and a home," Maibel continued, Iland
constituLzd you in rny illness a dear -nurse

and friend. Without your care and gentie.
ness, the doctor tells me that I might have
died, without sbowing you my gratitude, or
keeping my old promise."

IlWhat promise?"
'< To see to you as long as I lîved."
Dorcas regarded her with amazernent.
IlYou promised Brian that ! she exciaini-

ed.b
CII promnised an old friend in America ;

but 1 will tell you the whole story presently,
when I amn stronger. You must flot ask me
now2"

IlWhen then ?" said Dorcas, looking from
the window agairn.

IlAfter the inquest ; it has been remanded
for my evidence, I hezar."

"But I may say," Mabel added, Ilthat it
is flot for the sake of the promise I wish to
take you to my home-ah 1 *Dorcas, and to
my heart if you wvill corne there."

The head of Dorcas Halfday pressed
heavily agair.st the glass now, and ber bauds
trembled as ftey clutcbed the window-
frame.

<' Oh!1 you don't know-you. can't guess !

she cried, and then a terre'nt of passionate
tears escaped her, and alarmned the delîcate
woman listening to her.

IlDorcas, Dorcas, what is it?" h ex-
claimed, springing to ber feet; "ltell ~ wliat
it is-trust in me always frm to-day!1"

She was advancing to ber, when DIorcas
sprang up, and led ber -back to the easy chair
she had quitted.

IlKeep your seat, Miss Westbrook,'said
Dorcas, speaking very hurriedly, and don't
think of me. I trust in you-there-and
God bless you for your loving words and
kindly thoughts ; but -let nme be, please, for
a white. You have yourself to study, not
me, and you are flot strong yet. *

"Oh! I ara quite strong now!" said
Mabel.

Il'And see, I arn calm," answered Dorcas,
returning tg the window; I1 give you my
word flot to ba foolish and childish any more.
I should bave known better, With you so
weak; but you took me off my guard."

"And here is Brian coming over the hills
towards us," said' Dorcas ; Ilhe will be very
glad to learn you are better.>'

tgI shall be glad to see bim, this time,"
said Mabel.
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