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Continued from page 181.
Whetber it was a long or a short tirno in the

utteranco she cauld nover bave teld; ail Ger-
trude ever kuew was that she bad listeued until
the wbole wau said, and thon rose from ber
kuces, in doubt wbether or not obe wits awake--
w1 ' (, lir the scone wss rea- .stood 1like a statue
aLL tie bed-side, sud thon, after a pause, making
a great effort, said-

"iMay God forgive yon 1"1
The dying woman groaued ot-
"Do you-do you ?"
"Wby-I-cau't--teil. But 1'1 pray God

te, belp me to forgive you."
ciI've-not-wroged-yo,," gasped Ruth.
Gertrude mbook bier bead sadly, sud retreated

te the eudof the ward. The nurse, wbo ad been
wsitiug at a distance, carne tewards bier juat as
sbe suddenly turned sud wout again towards the
bed, as if to ask sorne furtber question.. The
attendant, looking at the sufféer, ssid, quckly-

"She is worse. She must speak n~o more now."1
Gertrude bowed bier bead, sud, covering ber

face with bier baudkercbiet; ta conceal from
observation the ernotions she foît sure must ho
manifeet, said, in as calm a toue as sue could
cornmad-

IlI will corne again to-morrow> if Dr Griesbacb
will allow me.",

The nurse made no roply; but abe knew that
for the suffrer there wss no to-morrow.

Gertrude waited a little timo in a private oit-
ting-roarn of the hospital for Dr. Griesbacb's car-
niage te corne for ber. It was smre camfort, wbeu
itocame, to find tbat the Doctor was detained, sud
she would ho driven ta bis bouse alone. 'Just
now auy campanion would add ta bier trouble
the uecessity of appearing at oeud listeung,
if not euteriug into smre kind oil conversation ;
sud se.feît wholly unequal te auy effort. Stun-
ned sud .old, wlth s vague indefinable sense of
dresd sud sbame, she badl ont iu the room
sud thon lu the carniage. Wbat a difierence
bsd a single hour made ta bier!1 Surely, it muet
bave been rny yoars ince mli. enterod that
bospital aud tood at that dosth-bed; sho was
then full of young, exuhorant life; love, kope,
joy, aud sucli sweet pity as gooduess ever feels,
hiad throbbed in bier heart; uow, aIl was cbianged.
She seorned old sud careworn, boarng a burden
of disgrace that weighed bier te the oartb, sud
ma oxtinguishod the power of oxortion, that she
louged ta lie down sud lot it crashblber. She did
not shed s tesr, but drew bermoîf into s corner of
the carniage, ase if ta got out of ail people's sight.

Beforo she was able ta enake the least effort
ta rally, the carniage drew up at the woll-kuowu
door: two youug mon wero standing ou the stop,
ready ta enter; one of tbern turued iuetantly as
bie csught sigbt of Gertrude's bat inside, sud
opouing the carrnage door, uttered a cheerful
word or two sud beld ont bis baud toasist ber
iu alighting. 0f ail eyes in the world, noue wcre
s0 dear or so dresded at that marnent by Ger-
trudo as his; for iL wae Rupert Griosbacb. She
shrauk back au instant> nat raising bier eyolids,
snd thon, baîf rejecting bis baud sturnbied out.
It ws som unusual for that gracefuilIittle cresture
ta be brusque or awkward, that Ruprert Gries-
bacb booked rather ntouiehed ; but bis firrn grasp
held lier wrist, sud drawiug ber baud juta hie
arm, hoe led bier up the stops, where, standing nt
ease withiu the now open door, bis bat in bis
baud, wue aur yaung friend Norman-the carn-
panion lie bad braught home.

"Mr. Driftwood, Miss Gertrude Austwicke,"1
aid Rupert.

The youug lady bowed mechanically, nover
naticiilg the start that hoe gave as ho beard bier
usmo, juit raisiug lier dresnmy oyee a marnent te
the young mn's face, thon witb a feeble idTbank
you", ta Rupert, she was leaving, 'wben hoe aid,
witb coucero, as. lho followed ber ta the foot of
the stairs-

ccI fear you are flot well. That bospitai icone
bas been toa mucb for yen. I wouder my fatber
permitted you ta go."

ilHiospital scene 1"1 ropeatod Gertrude, in au
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alarmed voies'. But recovering berseif, she said,
ln a more natural toneci"Excuse me, bUb
botter soon." hUb

A bot flush suffused ber fate, and dispelledl the
the torpor that bad gathered over ber. She
mounted the stairs with ber ubual ligbt.ome stop;
and, thankful that Ella Griosbach was not wait-
ing to receive ber, she gained ber own rootu.
Once tbere, bat and mantie tbrown aide,
there was one attitude so natural to ber ln every
trouble, tbat almost involuntarily she adopted it.
Kneeling down, ber fair bead so bowed that ber
abundant curlasmwept tbe floor, she was mute
and helpless-but yet with a tbougbt of God as
the only refuge in trouble-a thouglit wbich,
ail perturbed as ber feelings were, steadied them.
She was flot long merely drifting to and fro on
tbe ocean of life, at the mercy of tbe waves; sbo
bad an anchor, sure and steadfast, tbat could flot
fail, 'whatever tbe strain upon it. Nay; this
sulent, anguish-stricken clinging of bers did but
prove its trength. Wbat 1 though a mere cry
for belp was ail abe sould utter, it was answored
in the deptbm of ber soul. The inward voice
said, IlLo, I arn ever with tbee."1 Tben came tbe
straming tearu, relievlng the tifing burden tbat
lay upon the strieken heart. Aushle kn.lt and
wept, eacb moment restorod ber te composure,
and enabled ber to think IlFear not, I amn with
thee," tbat., liko a strain of music, vibrated
through ber ; and after a wbile sbe rose, strengtb-
oued for duty.

Yet it was bard-bard, for now sbe could
bear a voico sonnding ln tbe bouse, tbe dearest
eartbly voice to ber, and its toue would no more
ebeer ber. One name applied te, ber which must
alienato ber for ever from bim, and borne, and
bope. IlImpostor I' abo wbispered, "la life-iong
impostor-.but not wilfuliy; no flot a day wii-
fally.»1

"True, Truel1 Lot me i 1Ilaid Ella's voice,at ber door.
Nover bad her pot narne ounded so sagn5cant

to ber bofore. She answered, trying to imitate
her fliend's toue-..

"True cannot let you in Just yet, dear Bila.',
"Are you iii, or grieving, you little perverse

True ? Papa shouldflot bave let you go te 500
that poor woman."1

"lIl hob witb you, my Eila, in baif au bout."
SDoj we ~ have such a pleasant surprise for

you 1
Surprise!1 could auytbing suprise ber again ?

Sbe listeuzd to ber friend's retreating stops sdly.
IlWiil sbe love me stili? We bave called each
other sisters in swoet girlish confidence, shaU wo
bave te be strangers ?" Thon came for a moment
a trong temptation: IlWby need it be told ? wby
flot take the cbance of its nover being known ?
Howý can I bear to tell my father-my fatheri1
Wbat arn Isaying ? Poor, false wretch-I have
no father. lIow can I bear for Rupert-" 8h.
broke off suddonly, with a look of auger, rigbteous
angor, against these ovil thoughts. They had
fiitted like ominons birds over ber head, but se
was not the girl te lot thern roost there undis-
turbed. "lLord belp me!'11 be gasped ; then
hastily changing ber dress, as if by some smali
activities, to shut out furtber cogitation, in littie
more than tbe timo she had named she was on-
teriug tbe drawing-room. Elia was already
there, and came forward with outstretched arms
te embrace ber friend, aying-

IlRupert and I think alike about this viit; It
bas quite unnerved yos." Thon, as if waiting te
change the subject, sbe said, with aaeumed indif-
ference, "lDid you sec Mr. Driftwood iu tbe
hall?" Gertrude looked up porplexed. ciThe
Young friend, I mean, whom Rupert bad with
him VI

:1Ob, Yeu I1I remembor; wby-what or bim ?"
" Oh, notbing; only I thouglit you might bave

noticed hirn." There was a strauge littie smre-
thing of pique in Ella's toue. She corrected
berseîf with, "9But I forget.; You miust go into
the librsry, there's smre one there waits you. î1
wants an hour yet to dinuer-time."1

"cif it's Rupurt, Ella, I'm in no spirite te sec
ifi

ciRupert, you littie goosel1 Oaa you think ofno botter subject than Rupert?"


