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ALDRA ^E noo

even more thnn prudem-e dictated, oflTeoted nothing, while
in course of time one who conjectured comparatively
little, chanced to nay the v.-ry words which she had l.,,,,

seeking in vain.

The ,vinler had unmist.ikably begun his reign, although
it was y.t varly in Noveml),.r,'wlu.n o|ie dav Mr. .Ashion
and his wife sat in their comfortaide sleigh "being rapidly
driven toward (Jrassmere, there to celebrate tliel.irthdav
of My. .\rendell.

'

"My dear," remarked Mrs. Ashton, in a pause made by
her husband in an earnest eulogy of his friend, "have
you nniiecd how pale and restless, if not absolutely ill,

Aldeane has appeared lately. I ivally fear she has some
secret trouble preying u|ion her mind."
"Nonsense," rclnrmd Mr. Ashton. "I am sure sho

looked the very pink of health and beauty the last time
I saw her. I think (Jertie's woes before Charley owned
himself a captive, have niad<' you a little seniinmiital."
And Mr. Ashton laughing heartily, dismissed the subject,
and the ne.vt moment, e.vclaimed':

—

" Why there's Morgan upon his splendid bay. That
fellow lives on hor.H'b.ack, I believe. Hullo, doctor, wh(>re
are you goiifg, now V"

The young doctor drew rein, and saluted Mrs. Ashton
and his old friend, coloring somewhat, as the latter
exclaimed :—" And you don't look well either ! What is

the matter with i/an/"

" Oh, nothing, nothing," he muttered, confusedly. "I
have been working a little harder than usual, latelv. I

believe."
' ^

'

"Then, I should advise you to take a little rest," said
Mr. Ashton, gayly ;

" we will not allow you to be a slave,
or a recluse any longer. Of course. Belle has told you^
that you will be evpected at the wedding. Charley lias
always declared ho wouldn't be married without' you
wore ut hand."


