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story. 1 at once assented, for 1 was beginning Co fA ý1a
strange interest in the narrator.

I think," said ho, I"that 1 spoke to you Iast night of

the events wbich led me to leave Paris and to return to

Seaton Village; I will now take up my history from the

time of my arrivai there.
"As I approached my aunt's bouse 1 saw a ligbt shin-

ing through the window of the roorn in which she wasi

accustomed to sit, and on my arrivai 1 at once made nîy

way towards tbis room, and opened the door expecting to

find her within. I was disappointed, however, the only

occupant being a young girl, who, at the time of my

ontrance, was standing in front of my aunt's chair with

her face turned towards the door. She had evidently i

l)een sitting before the firo occupied with ber sewing, which f

lay discarded upon the floor, and hadl arisen, disturbed by i

my footsteps upon the walk.
Il'1Oh,' 1 said, 1'1 beg your pardon ; J had expected teo

find my aunt here when 1 saw the light in the window,t

but 1 see she is nlt at home.'1
"' 1No,' she replied, ' Aunt Hilda is not at home;, she

went to a meeting in the cburch this evening, and bas noti

rturned. 1 suppose,' she added, 1'you are her nepliew 1

from Paris ; she said one was coming.- Are yeu bert

nepbew V' And then, not awaiting a reply, she continued.

1 How thougbtless 1 am ! It is my turn now to be sorry ;

bore.1[have kept you standing ail this time witbout asking i

yen te ho seated, and youn must be so tired after travelling i

ail the way froin Paris, and thon your long walk from the i

train.' Sho drew a second chair up to the fire and sad :'

1'Won't yeu sit down bere, Mr.- ;' she hositated fori

a moment while [1 supplied îny name~, and tben continUed. 1.

1'Yes, 1 rememiier now, that was the name my auntiei

spoke of ; you will ho seated, won't yeu, Mr. Arral '1V
I took the proffered chair; and as she continued lier

suwing and the conversation, 1 obtained a botter view of
iny aunt's littie visiter.

".1 had, wben 1 frst entered the roorn, almost uncon-
sciously noticed the pleasing offect of the dark red gown 1

itting closely to the slight girlish figure; and riow, upon

examining ber face, I found it was not less deserving ofi

attention. It was not a beautiful face, nor even one wbich 1

iiight bu, called pretty, looked at f romn an artistie stand-e

point, and yet thero was something about it that 1 certainly 1

founi pleasing. Her oyes, whicb wure blue, seemed to

have in tbemi tears and laugliter so closely blenided that1

one could noever say at any tinie which would corne thei

nîkost readily.
1'1arn net 110W, imy friend, Hpeaking solely of the

impression 1 fornied of her at that ime, for 1 caine te

know lier xnuch botter afterwardB, but 1 do net tbink
Chat at any timo during tho days whicb followed she evurf

atppoared prttier in my eyes than she did during that irst1
oening of our acquaintanco. No, nîy friend. .1 have many i

Liine8sÎsne,, in the gay Ierenclî capital, seen woirnen with

eyes liki' stars; witbh air likre the sunlight ; anti with the

8tatelincss of a lîueen ; but I have liever since seen a facet

that spoke se quickly to my heart a4s did the one upon
whicb I Iooked that uvening.

It would bc impossible for me to give you any

description that would adequately bring before your mind

a true conception of ber features, and fortunately it is not

necessary for me todeo . Shortly after the timneof wbich

1have been speaking she gave me sevural sittings, and 1

paintud a picturo of lier wbich I still have in nîy possession

and which 1 will show yeu wben the tinie is corne.
IlSho stili continued to talk of any thing wbich she

tbougbt imiglit be of intereat te mie, evidently trying, if

possible, toe make me foel that 1. bad at last roacbed borne.

When she spoku she seerned to bave such an unbounded

faith, that the village churcli, the new miîîister, ber trip te

London, and Aunt Hlda, must ho most pleasing topics of

conversation that J. soon found mysoîf an interested listener,

beome se by the unaffected innocence of ber manner.
IlAf ter she had chatted in this way for some ime .1

said : 1You spoke a few moments sinco of Aunt Hilda
is she really your Aunt?'

"Oh, ne," she replied, 1'Aunt Hhilda is no relation of

mine; I just caîl her aunt bucause she wisbes i, and -1 like

Le. 1 wish she wore though ; she is se good, and thon you

know 1 haven't many relations. t weuld lie odd if hhe

really were îny aunt, wouldn't it, because then you see we

would be cousins 1 But as iL is; wby wu are no relation

at al to oach other aithougli we botb cal ber aunt.'
You seem very ready to disclaim me,' 1 replied, for

1 fot piqued, tbough 1 would net own i, at the way she

had spoken. 1'I suppose you also bave heard of my failure

in Paris; well, 1 might have remembered that bad news

travels fast.'
"lShe took no notice of my first remark ; but urning

ber face fromn the fire, into whicb she had been gazng as 1

spoke, looked at me in silence for a few moments.
I remember there was a look of commiseration upon

lier face. My friend, 1 nover was one of Liioso who

seek the opinion of their fellows, and I nover asked

nor cared for tbe sympatby of others in my misfortunes ;

but I remiember well the unmistakable feeling of pleasure

that stole over me as I saw the wistful look in those gruat

binue eyes.
IlPresently she spoke again. 1'Did you really fail i I

am sorry for yen, very sorry. Won't you tlel me about

iL I 1 wish yen wouid. I think perhaps iL would do you

*good to tell me. IL always does me good to tell someene
when 1 am in trouble.'

IlSo it was of my good she was thinking ; well, 1 would

tell her, and for perhaps the next baîf hour 1 found myself
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Paris, of the technical defects in rny picture, and even of

the adverse criticisrn of the Salon jury. She listened te

the story with rapt attention, thougi she could not bave

understood one baîf that 1 said, and when 1I had inished

she sat for somtime gazing into the tire.
1I said nothing but waited for bier to speak.

"Presently she tîîrned again owards me and said: 'Yes, 1
arn sorry for you, very sorry. ' She iesitated, but seemed

as thougi she would say more, so 1 saîd 'There is something
further you would say ; what is i ? '

"'Von will not ho angry with me if 1 say iL '
"' No,' I replied, 'J1 will nover ho angry with yen.

'Well thon, 1 think, perhaps, you should have stayed

in Paris aind ried te paint a btter picture that would not

fail, but thon you know, I amn not at ail sure that 1 arn
riglit.'

I knew shie was right, but before 1 could reply 1 was

iîîterrupted by the entrance of my Aunt, and from that

tinie the conversation became general until we ail retired
for the niglit.

" IL may soem strange to you, my friend, that I ani

able after 50 rnany years Lo recaîl those scoues s0 distinctly,

but 1 have gene over them 8se manv imes that they seern as

Lbougb Lbey had occurred but yesterday.
" Winnie--that was the name my Aunt lîad called bier

-wont away eaci nîorning after breakfast te lier studios

at the village scbool, and 1, duning the samne period, usually

retired te ttîe littie studio whicb nîy A-unt always fitted

up for me when [ was at home, and worked at my sketches.

When the noon hour was coinu I alîîiost invariably laid

aside my brushes, and walked down towards the sehool-

bouse te muet lier. She always seemed pleased wlîen sic

saw me coring, and if 1 was a littie late and one of Lhe

village youths had already accompanied bier part of the

way sic would always disniiss Mîin and retuili with nie.

"I1 had no reason, bowever, te fuel lattered by ler

preforence, as she invariably gave as ber reason for it, tlîat

wo were both going to the sanie destinationî and of course
thon it wouldî't inconvenience any one.

" Wlîen she dismissed bier cavalier, it was al ways witlî

sucb a winniîîg littie srnile, and witb sucli genuine tianka

for bis trouble in attending lier, that I nover romeiber

seeing one take bis beave of bier thus, without looking pur-

fectly contented, and more tban evor bewitched by the

unaffected kindness of lier manner: 1. believe that onu

baîf of the boys in that scbool had unrolled tîîemselves

under bier colours, prepared without question te do bier

sligbtest conmand. If so Lhey certainly iad a vory dis-

creL and indulgent littie sovoreign.
"If rernember being amused ene day at lier odd and

charitable way of deciding a ratier delicatu question Le the,

ontiru satisfaction of ail parties concerned, at the saine

imie I bocame aware why iL was, that sie had quito as

inany friends amnong the girls of the village, as among those
of the oppoite sex.

1 lîad been busily engaged aIl theîonerning upon

somie sketches which 1 purposed sending up te London for

sale, and as itLiad been raining stoadily I1liad net noticed
tic lapse of inte. Wlion I loeked at rny watci, it was al-

ready considerable past the heur at whicb the scbool was

nsually dismissed, se f at once pulled on my cap and
started eut. I. had net proceeded far however before I met
quitu a littie procession couiîig towards the bouse, and what
was "'y surprise to ec00iL baded by Winnie's mest ardent
admirer. At bis side walked one of the homeliest girls in
te village, whorîî lie was courtC0iu5ly shielding f rom tic

nain, with a large unibrella. Next te tiese came another

yeuthî that L bad only yesterday iMet ceming home withî
Winnie, and by his side was a littIe laine girl te wbom lie
was playing the chivaîroils kuiglit, while bringing up tie
reai, anîd entirely alone aind anaidud, rudged Winniie bier-

self apparently thc perfect picture of good-will and
cOntentment.

I' Wy, Miss Winîie,' F.xclaimed, as 1 rached bier
side, ' wbat in the world dees ail this inoan i iIL snrely
can't bu possible that two 0f your iuost devoted worship-
pers bave witbdrawn te, other shrinus, and left yours
deserted.1

" 'Oh, hush,' sic said, 1 don'L speak 50 loud or hey'll
hear you. IL is 50 funny ; but I'm sure f couldu'L tell yoîi
110W without laughing riglit ont, and 1l know tiey wouldn't
like that, se yotî will bave te wait iii we ruach home. '

" Wben i had taken off bier waterproof and rubbers,
an 1 she was snugly unsconced before the sitting room ire,
sho told me ail about it.

IBreaking eut inte a littie laugi she said, 6'Oh, Mr.
Arraîl it was ail se funny, se vury fuuny. The way iL was,
was this: Yoîî remember yesterday, when Chanlie and 1
met you on the road home, I prornised Charlie befere bue

ef t tiat bue miglit walk up with me to-day. Weil, this

morning, as I was going te scicol, I met fiai, and lie said

iL would surely rain before noon, and hoe asked me if hoe

miglit cerne down with me in case iL did. I said yes; ho-

cause [ always find iL difficuit te carry my books and an

umbrella tee ; the books are se, heavy yen know. 1

I letok occasion at this juncture to romark that 1 did

neot rernember ever baving suen bier carry oither until te-

day. Sie however quite ignored my interpolation and

continned :
Il'1When 1 came eut at noon Charlie was waiting fer

me, and iL was oniy thon I remembered Liat I had premised
them boti. 1 couldn't tiink what te, do about iL, and

wiile 1 was standing undecidod fHai came up, and Lhey
bogan Le, geL real angry at each ether. I had just Lold

them that I was very sorry, and that iL was ail my fanît
1 -becanse iL was you know-wbaii eut came the two girls

yen saw with Lbum, and as tiey never bave any one te

accompany them homne, 1 hougbt thaL would lie a good
way te settle inatters. Se I Lold the boys Lbey were te go
with theni and that 1 wouldn'L walk with any ene at al
to-day, and tbey botli said tiey would, and what is more,
were very good and kind about iL, but iL ail seemed se
funny to me that 1 ceuld hardly keep fromin aughing.'

Il'She sat for a few mtonients as if in grave doulit
about something, and thon addud solumnly;- 'Do you
know, 1 don't think 1 can bu very good te-day, or 1
wouldn't bave wanted Le laugb the way 1 did, wouid 1I'

IlPoor littie Winniu, she always had some question cf
casuistry, about which bier conscience refused te lbe saLis-
fied.

IlAnd se the ime were on, lai.ily anîd mnotonously, as iL
always dous in Lie quiet life cf a village, and yet oaci day
as it passed was slowly weaving into my life a bigiter
ray of light than iL bad uver known before. 1 knew 1
couid no longer concual f romn myseif the secret ; 1 was ini
love with Winnie.

IlMy aunt, withî a woman's quick intuition in sncb
matons, had known iL even before mysuif, and I weiI
remember bier saying Le me ene day, afLer Winnie hiatl
lef t us ce go npstairs for soentbirg, ' Be careful, Paul,
bu very careful wiat yen are doing, remembur that Lie
wonld would scarcely ho content te live in Lie darkness,
after iL had once known the nadiancu of Lie sun.'

"' ýQuite true, Aunt Hilda,' 1- replied, 1 but why nof,
always have Lie sun ? '

te',Becanse it may be beyoud the coîupass of your
powers, Paul.'

etf knew well te what sie referred, and said, 1 1 sec mie

reasen, Auint Hilda, why 1, should not try Le gain bier love,
except iL bc iîiy ewn unworthiness, and if she ever truly
loves me she is goed, and 1 tiink sie will forgive me tiat.'

Il'1Tiere may bu otier roasens, Paul, of which you arc

îîot aware. Hon inother wien sie died was a Roman
Catholic; ber father is one now, and Winnie bas always
been agit thiat iL is Le o bler religion aIse.'

"But Aunt Hilda, hîow can Liat bu any reasen V
1' have net finisied yuL, lPaul. Her father, wbo is a

pre.eminently selfi8h man, is an invalid in very straightened
circumstances, and will nndoubtedly wish ber to marry
for wealti, and Winuie is net Lie sort of girl for wborîî
iL will bu difficuit Le find suitors.'

"' 1But Annt Hilda,' 1 uxclaimed, il shall not aiways
bu poor. Yen tbink because my picture was rejected
that 1 arn ferever a failure. IL is net se; iL is anything
but that. Wiy iL was presumption for mu Le send
iL in ; and I could expuct nothing but failure. I would
have won it in another year ; and 1 will win it yeL.
I wili work nigit and day te win iL.

49'1No Paul, yeu do net nnderstand me; thune is ne ene
believes in yen more firmly than 1 de, yuL iL may lie 1 aui
wreng ; in any case, I sou iL is tee late te warn yeunonw.'

ilWe remained slent for somutime, until at lengtLh
Winnie camîe in again, and 1 retired Le my studio Le work
upon my sketches.

Il was net long after this thaL Winiiie and -.1 went eut
one afterneon sketcbing together. Sie had accoînpanied
me upon soveral occasions, and on this afternooiî of wbich
I arn speaking had begged s0 muci te bu allowed Le go,
tiat iL wonld bave taken a mucihbarder huart tian Aunt
Hlda's te refuse ber. Ah, my friend, LiaL afterneen is at
this moment befere my mind as if iL wene yesturday. i
ruemuiber wel bow pretty sie looked as she walked merrily
aioîîg, every now and agaiui spî'ingiug up tie grassy hank
tiat skirted Lie roud Le pick a wild flower or somne briglît
leaf, which lier quîck eye had suen in passing. IL was
frein one cf thoe excursions, Liat she returned holding np
a daisy in view, and calling upon me te wait. I did se,
andl wben sic had overtaken mie and regained ber breatli,
site began : 'New Mn. Arrali I want yen te promise that
yen will do somtbing for me ; yen will promise wen't yen i
Please do.'

Il1Winnie,' I replied, ' I wisb you weuldn't eau mte
Mn. Arrali ; 1 don't like te ho called that hy any onu, and
least ef aIl by yen. I would ratier you weuld cail mtue
Pani;- won'L yen cali me, Paul, Winnie!?'

"(Sic remaiuud asuent for a few moments, and Lieu
said slowly, ' No, 1 couldn't do that ; 1 neyer caul any
gentlemeon by their first namnes - you se laum only a îittle
girl, and iL wouldn't bu igt ; anîd hesides -1.amn quite sure
papa wouldn't like me te. No, I do't tiink 1. could even
do that.'

etI picked up my paints and easel, whici i. had laid
dewn when sie called, and we continued our walk iii

silence. Wieîî wO at lasL reached Lie scune of my nnfinished
sketch 1 at once set up my eaisel and bugan work, as 1
heped tiaL afterneon would sec iL cempleted. IL was
Wiuuie's favonnite spot, and the sketch, which was a ration
pretty little waten colour, I intended te -ive lier wien
inished.

"iSie lingered around fer some ime, and tien soeing

Liat]1 was appareutly se absorbed in iny work, gradually
wandered off about Lie field Le gaLber Lie wîld fiowers aud

grasses of wici she wagsos fond. Aftur occupying hersoîf
for somutimu in this manîten, 1 observed tiat sie was
slowly making ber way ever Le wîene 1 was painting, and

as she sat dewn upon Lie grass near my easel, I neticed
that lier great bine eyes bad a tronblod look in them. 1.
said notiing and cent inued my sketcbing.

tgPresently she spoke; ' We bave always been goed

fienda havon't we? '
-0"Yes,' I said, 'Miss Winnie, I think we have.'

"'And we are good f riends 110w, arn't wo' slîe
('oftiflhed i

Il6Well,' I replied, ' perhaps rny idea of friendsiip is
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