
Grey's ONd Couit.

languago lad made lier iodiL aloof fromt tlem, snatchied up their
tatt-red skirts, for fear in pasing sie miglt totuch them. Some-
ti:nes lier eyes would. h liî f ted with a pititi despai:ing look in
thecm to theso faces wbiih kn.w pliv ; but ofteier they fe
heavily as sh walked with liid caping eaclh otlier, and lips
pre:sd fight together top down tho ciokig iiin lier throat
antd keep baek the unruly tears.

Ono day sie found a visitor in the widow's cottage, and would.
have slrunik away as usual, but tho stranger rose, calling to lier
by name, and thon sie kitew that it was the dooor who lad cured
hr mo ther, and wiho was now attending IL'iiard Grev.

I want you," lie said to lier. "l Mr. Grey is eonstantly repeating
your naime ; I thinîk it mîigiit do him good to seo you."

The poor giil began to tremble all over, and the desperate,
Iunfted lok cam eilO iito he ees.

Oih sir, I can't. Tlie hosekeeper-Janet.·
Donî't be frigitrnîed. I shall be witi you."

Tie doctor put his harid oit ier ioad, as a father miglt have
donc; lie looked dowin fitl iito the appealing faco that nover
shrank froim his gaze, atd his voice vas very gentle.

Keep a good heait," he said, unconîsciously cehoing the little
dressnaker's words. "l There's somno mîystery at the botton of it,
but be patient, my child ; it will all ecmo rtighît."

Mattic's heart gavo a quiik throb at this inexpected kîndness
and belief in lier iiioeenîce ; anid by an uncontrollable impulse site
took the doctor's hand froim lier head and kissed it.

I Thanl you, sir. l'm ready."
Up the fainiliar stairease, with a siudiider, wlich the doctor

notived, and at whîicit lie drew hur iand within his arm, into the
old roomit with its vormeaten chairs and table, its ragged curtains
and)I its Carthy snell. Janet w as tiero. Janet darted forwards
witi a scowl, to be quietly repilsed by the doctor; and then
Mattio stood besido the bed wiere the old man lay babbling te
hinself and Laughing at times witi a painful laugliter.

I have brought Mattie to sec you, Mr. Grey."
IIe started, antd a wild look passed over his faco.

Tako hier away ; she belongs to John, not to me. Take her
away, I tell you. Sie never cared for me; site told me so."

You mistake. This is little Mattio who comes overy Friday
youi know. Look at her."

ite old man's eyes vandered over Mattio's face absently, and
then a faint lighît of recognition dawned in tiem.

" Is it ? So it is. Little Mattio; always a good child te me. I
-1'm fond of little Mattie."

Instinctively the doctor raised his eyes to meet Janet's, fixed
upon Iiimii. Site lautghed, a disagreeable laugih.

How should he know, doctor? ite blow was struck from
beiind."

" Is she botter, MAfattie ?" went on tie old man. "Janet keeps
me very close, you know, but it's all right. She thinks sho'll have
it all somo day." IIero the miser sat up in bed viti a sudden
eagernoss in his tone.


