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lier namo, spokon as John had called lier- IlI have somoe %dd notions too, cousin Rose,
whatever it was the, fierce eyes drooped, and and I should say it is dishonourablo to marry for
she replied softly: money Mlono; but Johin Grantly nover did that,

IlDid you expect or wvi sl a vrelconîe froin l'ni sure. l)id aunt Mattio tell you that too ?"
me ?" Il No; that is site <lid not tell me, but 1 heard

"lCortainly, 1 wishod one, and I mighit have lier saying so to another-I would'nt have hoeard
expeted it, only titat you (lid not recc-gnize me it if I could have hieipod it, and I tried flot to
to day." beliovo it,-I determined not to beliovo ît,-yot

She glanced quickly at me, and then sank somehow, the idea iras boforo me ail the time.
upon lier seat, and buried lier face in tho pil- 1 know 1 arn îîot fit to look at hlm, let aloîxo
lows. I thoughit as I lookcd at the iviId burst hoing his wife. Thon., whien I heard the other,
o? tears 1 had invoked, that there muiist have I yielded up evory hope, 1 grow% obstinato and
bep- a sahiara o? anguish burning into brain perverse, and triod nîy best to annoy hini, and
and heart; that flood liad hiad no precursor, 1 lus friends too-for yon niay hoý sure I heard
was certain. Whien it liad partly ceased, 1 (lrew aunt Mattio say enough l'esides Ohat, 1 hated
away lier shiolding hands, atnd said, "RIosqe." mnyseif for mnaking hinm suifer, yot Nvas glad tc'
I feit intuitively, that it ivas the "lsesamoe" to sec his misery, I need nover expeet lie will
bier hoart. "lRose, I arn your friend; you will overlook it," shoe .,ailed-after a pause she
flot refuse to toll yoîîr friend, then, wlîat coiitinued :
troubles you." "1I'nîi going to tell you about inyseif ; it is not

IlArt you my friond? Can you be niy friend much: I have boon an orphian ever since I can
and his love at the saine timoi ?" rememibor. My mothor left me a largo fortune,

1 looked at lier in surprise. IlWhose love, and I lived Nvitlh my grandfatlier, wlîo left me
dear. I don't undorstand you ?" anothor, so, you soc, Je9sio, that my money

"lAre you spcaking truly ?" sIte said, and a did'nt conie in that horrid way; but I neyer
glan<re of the old spirit sliot from hier eyes. thoughit or eared anything about it, tilt aunt
IlAre you flot Doctor Grantly's :first- -t. id to be Mattie set me thinking. I liad everything that
-first moans forover with, hini; I know thiat- monoy could buy; but it eould'nt bring back
bis is first love ?" nîy dear mothier, and I longed for lier so dread-

The kcy wag hardly so rusty now as at flrst! fuly Grandpa, loved me, I know, but hoe
Perseverance certainly is an excellent lubrica- spent most of his tirno in luis study, hoe was a
tor. I smiled frankly into tîtose earnest, defy- sehiolar, qo you may judge what a sad time 1
ing, pleaing eycs for uny answer would bring had. Weil, we went out often on fine days for
hope or ruin to the waiting spirit. a short drive, and one day the liorse was fright-

111 love John Grantly as a cousin, and no ened and daslîed down the stroot fearfully. I
more. I respect his moral virtuos; I admire shut my eyes and hield on to the carrnage, it
his honourable nature. That is the onîy tic was ail I could do. Suddenly I foît a violent
that was ever between us. Who could have shîock, but I (Iid flot fîuil; prebently a pair of
told you oherwiscî, Rlose ?" strong arms liftcd me out, and when I ventured

"Your aunt Mattie. " to look, it was John Grantly who held nie, and
"Aunt Mattie is a very good wonîan, so far bis beautiful dark eyes were looking pitifully

as i.atention goes, dean, but she bas some odd into mine. But the shuock liad thrown grandpa
wy:one of themn is, tîtat sie is veny apt to out of the carniage, and lus arm was broken.

waysir eifafe irwile.Slewse Tbey canried him home, and thon we found thtat
o maher beae mater be wes Sohnn onshed Johin was a doctor, for hoe set the broken 11mb

tod mare a mathe beee Johad et wished at ice. Poor grandpa was iii a long time, and
nIt dr. ash oblevs latwwse o? course lie would have no one else with hlm,

Inta f rle, m odssee t rn as a phtysician .1 mean: it was just at the close
Istad h oref rd t bin o f the war, and lie had boon with tue army, and

despir; he xoured febly ,lie used to amus,ý lis patient, tehling about what
"And I have offended hlmi so deeply. Olhl lie ho ad seon. But, Oh dean! I liad learned to

and she clung to me despondently: "lif you wait for bis visit8 as ardontly as dean grandpa,
could only know how I grieved him; and hoe 1 thiought it was becauso lic was so, agreable
was s0 gcntle and kind to me always. 011! and entertaining. Grandpa nover got wvell, and
John corne back to me." one day, just before ho died, lie said to me:

Suddenly she looked up; another thought IlMy poor little daughiter, I'm afraid you've
seemed burning into lier hecant. liad a lonely life with an old mian. But wben I

IlWliat did hoe marry me for? Jessie McHay am gone, you will be quite alono. Wiil you
can you tell me that?" in.arry I)octor Grantly, my dear? I want to feel

I know notbing of the circumnstanoes con- thiat you have a proteetor.",
neeted with your Inarriage, yet 1 think hie I was 80 amazed and bewildered, that I
lovcd you. My knowledgo of tue man's char- could not speair, and thon hoe, (the doctor),
acter, maires me sure his motive was an lionoun- came in. le spoke to me so gently, tlîouglî I
able one, whatever it was. " nover could remember whuat lie said, it was bis

" Would it be honorable to marry for money ?" voico and manner that porsuaded me, and not
she asked lesitatingly, as lier *heo f!uslîed bis words, that I made no opposition, We
deeply. j were married that samne day, and grandpa died


