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Mix ptnMd M Inatent, «ad then added,—
" It ii Twj Mriont, Either."

«1^ ^"^ '* *• •«'«»»." "W Ilrther, looking gp u him.
Slnee I have been at TraoMnne Court I hare Men manT

tUngi very eerioudy. MI had not, I ihonld not hare left
what I did leare. I made a deliberate nhoioe."

Felix stood a moment or two, dweUing on her with a faee
where tho gravity gathered tendemeM.
"And thoie cnili?" he laid, with a lort of relenting. Mat-

ing hiraMlf again, and patting his hand on them.
"They coat nothing—they are natural."
" You are luoh a delioate oreatnre."
"I am Tery healthy. Poor women, I think, are healthier

than the rich. Besides," Esther went on, with a mischievoDs
meaning, "I think of having some wealth."

« How? " said Felix, with an anxious start " What do you
meanf" '

"I think even of two pounds a week: one needn't live
np to the splendor of aU that, yon know; we might live
as simply as you liked: there would be money to spare,
and you could do wonders, and be obliged to work tea
only not if sickness came. And then I think of a little
inoome for your mother, enough for her to live m she has
been used to live; and a little inoome for my fether, to
•ave him from being dependent when he is no lonser able
to preach."

"

Esther said aU this in a playful tone, but she ended with a
grave look of appealing submission,—

"I mean—if you approve. I wish to do what you think it
wUl be right to do." ' ^^
iiJ"'"^ .?"*,'''' ^*°^ °" ^•'' •I'Ottl'ier "gain and reflected a
Uttle while, looking on the hearth: then he uid, liftinir up
his eyes, with a smile at her,—

^J'^l' ^ *'"^' ^ *"" t" "t "P » great library, and lend
the books to be dog's-eared and marked with bread-crumbs "

Esther said, laughing, "You think you are to do every-
thing. You don't know how clever I am. I mean to go mi
teaching a great many things."

"Teaching me?"


