
"Lor' bleos you, my dear lady," says the sym- most stunnod hlm; and had ther ot been hep 3
pathizing Mrs. Wells, "the dear young gentle- at hand, I don't suppose you would have seen the

man's no more drownded than I am! See how young gentleman again."

he's a-trying tÔ raise hisself, the pretty dear! He spcaks iudifferently, as though thcnatter

Let me take him from you, ma'am. He must bewere flt of much coneuence to cither of thev b

a deal too heavy for your arms." but she is trembling al over with gratitude.

"Let me place him in the bed," says Muir- c"Oh

aven, gently. can I say aIl I feel at the child's rccovcry! I

" No ! no! I am quite able to carry him," Irene shah neyer forget it as long as 1 live." Then she

answers, staggering to her feet. "Mrs. Wells, remembera that the boy is bis, and flt hem, and

let me bave the bot bath at once, or ho may take blushes at what may socm presumption.

a chill.-Make up the fire, Susan, and boil bis "You mut bc very thankful too," she add .r

bread-and-milk.-And mamma will undress you, timidlv.

Tommy," she continues, in soft, cooing accents d"Oh, of cours-of coume," lie says, t iný

te the child. "Mamma will take all these wet away.

clothes off ber little Tommy-boy, and put him in He is se bittorly disappointod et ber roce Ion

a nice warm bed, and tell him stories all day long. of hlm. It aeems as though she had forgtu

3h, my love! my baby!-what should I have evory tbing that bas evor takon place twen

done if I had lest vou!" the. But it is eoming back upon er now ot

And so, murmuring, she passes withb er bur- tô% vividly.

den from Muiraven's view into the adjoining "I-I-have not ofl'ed you any thing, Lord

apartment, whence be is made cognizant, without Muirven," she Pys, glancing at the tespot and

pàrtaking of the nursery mysteries that ensue, the toast-rak. "Have yen brcakfastod

and result in Master Tommy being tucked up "Yes-thanks."

very dry and warm and comfortable in bed, and "Won't yov take anothor cnp of tea or a

apparentlymsithout any more injury ttansla con- glass of vine!

vevcd hy a strlp of diachylon-plaster acroas bis hI don't care for wine se early; but, if I

foryhead. might venture te ask-if yen." ave sncb a thing

It la noarly an heur bHfore Irene appeam lunthe bouse as a littie brandy,'
ai nttelp thinking she seis teetmichatter as oe speaks. ratitude

"Oh, howacan I thankyou suficetl-ooks

bas made ber absence longer than was neeessary. quickly.

As she entera the sitting-rrm she eooks pale, e Are ant eli

barassed, and vcary. Ail ber fine bas; departod, 1I féeel lightly ehilled-ruther damp about the

ta be replaccd by a nervous tremer tbat will extremities, u fact." r

hardly permit ber te look hlmlu the face. Sbe glaneesat bis babiliment , and secs wih

He meets ber, holding eut bis baud. borror tbat is trousers ar soaked througes upate d

"tAt last, I suppose I may say, Mts. Merdaunt, the ea pt l

that I hope I sec yen veil." "oGofd eaves! Lord Muiraven. How did t

Il"I am aIraid I must bave appearod v ery rude," that happena? Did you-yo -fall l tee h

she stammers; "but the'sbeck-tbe frigbt of Ne t exactly; butyn au badly expet

this accident-" man te, fish a child eut of four fçet of icdt

41Pray don't tblnk it nccessary te apologize. water sud kcep warm aud dry at the sace p
I cauImake every allewancc fer yeur fergetfulncs. time." hi
t la fertunate.I vas on the spo)t." " And I neyer theught te ask if yen required no

"Then it vas ye"!- have beard n-thingao, aty to ag!thh

remember. I bave bad po, time even te nquire." 11r face turns red wit shamet and ,itb a
" Oh, itvwas uudeubtedly m.1wastau a deeper feeling, that l u balf sclf.repracs d haf

constitutional aleng the Coekleburybigb-r"ad anxiety lest e sould corne t barm through her

taps morning, when I cme upo the ucg rebel negle o

about te make an experimeut lu sliding. I shout- "Oh, never mind me," be ansvers, laconieally.a

ed te hlm te stop; but it vasune use. ace would h shall do iesl euougb; and I-didnt ezpeci than

bave bise ow way, se, I bad te go afoer hlm. It's iyen would tbiuk about IL"1

lucky the aater as hut very deep uer the acers Lrd Muiraven, pleae don't saya Wt

very strong, or I might net have fi hedm eut eau I do for yen nowYen eught net te ramai

lu tinee. As thas, breaking-ohe l badlfore, in those wet clothes. I know it la very dangr.
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