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aiýd 1 attributed my aunt's forniality to lier
weakmess lu thîls respect.

Grace MertonI have neglected to mention,
wns an orplian likce inyself. Perias this
siniilarity ia our positionis made tic bond of.
Bynipathy stri:nzger betveen us, orîly in every
joller respect we were entlrcly oul lte.

Suie was fair aîîd pretty, 1 wzL ark and
mgiy; she wvas peaniless, aîîd 1 wab wvell off.
I pitied froîni zy very heurt this young and
lovely girl left ta battie %vitii the world, sur-
rounded by ail the allurernents and tenîpta-
tions %vhicki sueli a beauty as bien would lay
ber o'nin ta.

1Uraee met nie with a lîearty embrace on
fier arrivai.

"My dear old girl," she cricd, lioldinng me
before lier by niy two 1iaîîdsi; "~I declare you
arc grawing quite jrett3-."

1 smniled and shook my liercd. No, 1 was
mîot weak enougli to take tlîat in. I attnib-
zited this expression ta the natural warnith
-of lier disposition.

lu lier eyes probably 1 miglit have been so
-- iu tIc> blind eyes of a loving fniendc; but,
mias, w'lieni I turned îny liead and marked
the contrast iii the opposite nîirror, roiîvic-
tion taid me tîxat if I w'as îîot positivcly ugly
-I certainly lad no0 pretensions ta goad
looks.

"My dear Grace," I replicd, "1you are seo-
Ixîg -your own beauty rc±lected ii. nie; but 1
fear 1 amn a vcry unflatteriiîg inirrar of your-

Suie lauglied, and circliîîg lier amni iu mine,
ledl nie out ita tua lawn.

"Nowi, Gertrude," sue sai,wlbenwe reacli-
ed tIc sumxner-Iouse, "let us sit dowNm and
-talk. You ean't tiik liow curions.1 arn ta
r>ee this intended hiusbaud of yours. Oh, you
iucky girl, claxît yon appreciate your gaod
fortune?"

l"Indeed I do, rceIlove Mîin wlth al
my Ileart,"'

4'.Not a,"cclxoed nîy comip.iiion, pladingy
lier aris arouîîd niy neck. "N'"ot al1; reserve
a little corner iii your lien: t for poor, negict-
ed, deserted me."

I glaneed lip at th%,* îo'vey profile bendiug
dlown upon nic, with its aîîgelic softiiess, a
lxa1f-earii-czt. lînlf-îxîcrry glitter iu the azuira
leye. 1 .e at the parted caral lips elicas-
ing tLc White teetb, tic tiiick eye-lasiies
which szvcpt the chieek, tiîîted witlî a raseate
blusli, ns the wvords "deserted me" lett tile
liPS.

TruIy, some woonîeu would hiave exclianged
a coronet for sudh a face as lers. Its soft
inodesty macle ft doubly love]y.

"Deserted V" Could any lîuman being de-
aert or forsake such. a creature? Such a face,
and yet it wvns only the face of a weak wo-
nan; only a face, wlh neither a heart, nor
a souithougii I dil not sec it then. Itliougi
lm& au nre asheaven. nnd hava marvcfled-

mince time andi sufferlng ilave niature(l my,
Judgment-ioW Gad could place so 'bad a
heart lu s0 lovely a being.
rBerjiard caine on the second day of lier
visIt, and 1Ilntroduced theni. Hie admired
lier very xnuch; but did flot seem ln any
otlier way taken. lw blind men are to
other -%vomen's ahianns wlîcn they are-ln love!1

$On hier si(le I perceived a far greator ad
miration; shie wvas at lier very liveliest, lier
manners more fascinating thian I liad ever
Been themn before--she played and saiîg witb
tnceased expression. Slihlad evidently ber
corne grcatly smitten wiith niy liundsome

lover, and I feit protd, to, sec it .
MIS 11 did flot read. beyond. I, ln nV na

Live sirnplicity, did not dreani of the arts and
deccits a cuiui.rnnomrnan is capable of wlhen
she acts with an object. Pays passcd with
very littlk incident; ;jut the sixtth day struck
the key of miy life's song.

I happened to be witering the plants ln
the conservatary; I liud entercd by the gar-
den, and hiaving- my slippers on, my presence
there ivas unp)lrcived by the limates of the
dratwing-ra&m-.

Tlie glass reflected two fôrins to me--one
Berliard, who 'was seated ln the arme' .-ie
reading, thc other Grace Merton, 'wlo lan-
guidly reelinied upon the sofa. Shie -%ore a
clark blue dressing.&fwi, and lier iair fell
carelessly aroimd lier sllotilder.

I stood for awhile admiring lier, tliiiiking
whiat a striking attitude she forrncd for a
fresh piettare. Slie was neither readlng, nor
doing tIc finîsy faney work shc usually in-
dulgea in; but soenied to be Ii deep medita-
tion, and was «pullin.- to, picces the leaves of
a rose, which lay beside lier on the table.*

"BIernard,'- slie sai<l, at last 11alf-pettislily,
somewivlat annoyed to tliink tliat niy intend-
cd shoulci so far ignore lier presence, "do
tbrow aside thînt horrid book 11"

My lover closed. the book, and looked at
lier h.lf-astoniislied--wliether at liîe mention
of bis Cihristian narne, or wvhctler at the toue
of the speaker, I knew flot; but hoc certainly
lboked very iucli surprised, as if lie wvas not
usod to suchi 3amil iarit-y froin lier.

"Do you dislike readlng, Miss Ikertan?" lie
iinqui;7cd.

"ýNo; flot exactly thiat" slie replied, witlh
perfect good taste; "but-but don't you like.
zny compcîny a little, Bernard?"1

Slie uttered tiies woat wvitl a wéll-as'
sumeel simplicity, whiehi %vouild have decciv-
cd a cleverer person tlîan 1. Suie would been
Irresistible to stronger mnen tlian Bernard.

I looke ' ma s one in a dreain, fasclnated
by Uhc lovely picture, though I ean't say 1
felt gratified to hear that low-toncd, vin-
ning voice dfrected towards thc man I loveci.

She blushed, and lid dowu ber held, as
If she lad too deep a friendsbip for B3ernard
McGregor, and Itbcld ILs fatal Influenceover
him lo rosoe aler side. Wiat could fi*-


