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A cheerlng summer's sun 'shene briglitlY

on me, and mirrored Its reflectiona lu nîy
heart I had arrlved atthat hopefulage wlen
ail things ivear $)ieir fairest aspect, whien
life ltUelf flows Ile a smooth unruulled streain.
1 1usd just attaicd. my oae-and-twentietb
birthday.

I was engaged te, be inarried te a rami 1
loved. My ehief frlcud anîd coiupanien was
the Belle et Rotbsey, the envy anid admira-
tÉen of the whcile village; lier namne wvaB
Grace Merton, and ýIie was tue levellest we-
mn lu the wericI, ilu iy eyes. I -sas an artist,
and it vas nr ileliit Utr sketch the peret
face ef my glrlish friend and school cemi ;in-
ion. I was net jealeus. Iew cuuld 1 ba
jealeuls et a besoin triend?

J3csides, I 1usd secured the Iieart pnd band
of eue ef the nîest envied hieirs in IRotlisey,
and standing next lu successien to a bure-
netcy. What greater streke et fortune could
I seclre hiad I pesseqSed the rnest beautiful
face la ehristendem?

I Nvas not a besuty, but my friends ail saw
a senic±hing linme; wit thiat sonietbing ws
I neyer had been able te discover. I was
about the average heiglit, ef suuhcwlit stout
trame, with darir hair and cyes, aud rather
sallew complexon-the vcry opposite te m.-y
£air delicate frlead, with lier geidea liair,
bine eycs, and exquLs:italy meodeled features.
1 hsd ne relative ia the werld, except a umaid-
en aunt Nvhei' iived with; but 1Ihad meaey,
and, of ceurse, ceuld coimnaud a, wide circle
of frieads aud ucquaiutauces. I was proud,
and, witIî the exceptien of Grace Merten, I
never adrniitted uny wuman ilito uuy corifi-
deace.
' I w.as tee preud te be jecaleus, 1 iiad tee

unucli self-respect; I kncw that if I iiad net
beauty, I hiad iiiany ether biighier gift te
mahuke uip for its absence, and 1 1usd une ef
the pretties, humes lu Rethsey. 1 was hap-
py-ah I tee happy te lat.

I was, at the cenmmencement of my tale.
sitting on a beincli beside the clear breek,
wiiich rippled at mny feeti at the end et our
,garden, and on whieli the ciccriîug sunrays
reflected twe shaduýlws-uay ubwl ftnd aunt
Betsy's vile sut beside ne knitting, seeming
more grave and selennii thuîi usual. Slie was
a prim spinster on the shîady side et fitty, an
excellent and wcllý1-disiesed creuture. al-
taeugil perfLai)s gvenl te look en ae sflaciy
aide et thlngs; shie liad cerks5crew ringlets
fastened back by skie cembs, a fierid cein-
plexlen, ad wvere green glasses. ODe of the
rnest unpleasaat tentures la niy aunt's face
wvas lier xneutlî; it wvas always set and gr' m;
It never relaxed on any eccasien; ne trivo-
Ions smile dared te lurir around bts sacred
,precinets. She had long, long b14 lier final
adieu te this werld's glare anld tinsel.

"Gertrude," she said, atter a long pause,

"I have becu thiukiug evex Soiur 'Islî, ancl 1
aîvise you nef. to invite Grace Mertoni to stay
with yeu ntil after you are marrled."1

1 opene ictry eyes to thieir fullest extent
"Whiy atter?" 1 askied !n astonlislhuient.
"M.Ny dear Gertrude, yeu dou't face tlic tive

sies of the que.duuoi; she inay bie ail vcry
well as a coimupaniou; but have yout consider-
cd that your liutended Ihusband wvil1 bc viair-
ing you at the saine tLie?"

Stilli n perfeet darliness ILs te the dritt of
her argment, 1 roplied:

"0f course, I hiave eonsidered It, atint;
surely the bouse is large eneough t» hold
hotit."

'î liere waýs anlothier aw'kward pause, a, shilti-
ing ef the gxi>ýr glass, and again a fi-m
hand on îuiy ftrin.

6.31Iy dear, yen wou't untlerstaud nie; there
are sine woiuen wvhom ne biouses are large
enoughi to centain. Suppose slie should be-
coine a-'i i rival'?" finally burst out my
aunt, turiug round suddeuly, andI facing
rme.

The latter word,iustend ef liaving itsusual
effect, touclhed nie guite in a cuntrary dire4-
tion. I burgt out wvill a hearty lauigh, my
aunt iuokxnig ou withi rigîid Seriuuisness al
thie,%wlile.

"Ciid!-wbiy (Io yuu Iatuglî?" sinv said, att-
e- regarding nue for a long iiiterva!. "Is It
su vcry impossible fer oue womnan to rival
tanetier; and one wvli assueh winnlng ptet-
tiness, adan-t"Slie liesitated here,
and breaking off iute a not ler st rain,remind-
cd me tjat iinoef our famnily hia< ever been
beauties (w'hith tact slic herseit certinly
bore out);, rerniuded mic aise tli;tt iiiy' dark
heavy teatures wud not retain youthl ia
t.liem. leUg, and tlîat in were alwaJys led.
away nowifdays by prettiness.

StUR bearing iny aunit'*s unitattcring cern'
parisen geed-hinorcdly, 1 replieý':.

"Semne mnu, but net suci nmen as Bcrnar<!
McGre.gor; besides, Graco Mertoa is My
friend.L" I laid emijphasis on the lat Word
"friend,"1 niy ideas ou the subject being rath-
er elevated. Te nme the word "frieiud" ceonte
prised ail a woman slîeuld be te anether-
genuine, true, steadfast, ready te sacrifice
anything and everything. Alas, 1 plaeed tue~
hiigh a stake on frall Nvoinan's friemxdship. 1
ju(lged ethers by myscîf.

M1y aunt saw fluat 1 entireiy ridiculed lier
caution; she knew that my wvill was as flua

an tubri s yfriendship. sh ad

rlsing and wending bier feetsteps towards
the beuse, ",you canl neyer knoNw aiiybedy
ulitil you live -%vitii tbem!1 But, cerne." A.nd
niy aunt was a sealed beek to nie fer the resC
ef that day.

The following day Grace Merten arriveJi,
and was -warmly greeted by myself, aIthougli
recelved semewliat coldly by my aunt. CI&!
nids are etten curieus i tielr ,prejudiqoe4


