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*But 'lis sister is not his wife.'

And Heather's tone was regal.

'Do you really love him?' asked Bluebell;

but when she saw the light that sparkled in

Heather's eyes she sighed

'Well, we must part Cyril wants to take

me abroad ; I suppose I must go. Do you know,

I have been thinking about our two selves a

great deal I suppose we were children of many
prayers. We never had a temptation to speak

of, until we forsook our quiet nest and plunged

into gaiety. I think I kad moi e qualms about

it at first than you had, but it was strange how
we drifted apart I suppose God was calling

us both back; you listened, and I shut my
ears.'

• No,' said Heather ;
' I often wonder at it

myself. I only went home because I thought

it was my duty ; not because I thought our gay

life was wrong.'
• Well, 1 shut my eyes to duty. tell you

honestly. Heather, I have been quiet v fighting

against God ever since our first seasor n town.

I knew in my heart, oefore that year was over,

that the world was swallowing up aJ my an
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bitions, my desires, and my affection I knew

I could not serve two masters, and I deliberated
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chose the world. When 1 was g mg i be

married, you impressed mc trcme lousl> ?

felt I ought to be different but 1 iUt it oft

When my darling came to me, I almost
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