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XII.-(Continued.)
She shook hem bead with s melaucboly amile.

"lYen do not underatsud. You bave not bad
my chances ta se. boy it is. I do not tbink
ligbtly of these thinge. Next ta the love b.-
tvaau man and bis Creater (if thera is sncb a
tbing, sud I beliave va muet admit that thema
in), the love of ana man sud ana voman is the
laftîaat sud the most illusiva ideal that bss beau
set before the vorld. A perfect mariage is ika
s pure haart ; thase vbo have it are fit ta aee
Gad. Auy other in profsuity ta me ; it is a de-
secration ta tbiuk of. I ahonld ha tortured. It
vouid kili me te mise it. It is a mattar in vbich
I cannot iek auytbing, or I muet redue. the
rzsk ta a minimum. Oh, voman of my sort are
tbought not te revarsuca marriage, taunudar-
value it ta ubstitut. aur ittie persoual ambi-
tions for ail that blasseduasa t 1 neyer apoke of
th... thinge befors. I arn not ashamed te tel
yosr. Oh, it la va vbo knov the Worth of it I-
ve vho hock on ont of aur aoitary lives, par.
hape tbrougb aur iustructed axperiance sud
tmained emotion. W. vill not-I vili not have
auy happinesasthat ia not the mot perfect thia
vorld cen giva me. I yl uat stoap toanaytbing
I cen fsthom sund measure. Lave should b. like
a righty sas. It sbould avamfiow avarytbing.
Nothiug sbould ha able te stand before it. Lova
àa a miracle. Ail lave yiald ta it. I sbould
accru tota te.a.ything that I faarad for, or
guarded,-to look on sud sey, At sncb a time,
snoh a consequenca il foilov snob a ceusa.
Then ha vili feai se sud se. And then I
sail sufer thiesud tbst-e-nd ta kuow, by al
the knoWledga rny ife's work bas bought me,
that it vauld ail cama as I foresa,-tbat ve
should aven look at ana anothar ike the msrried
pepIhave kuovu. Oh, I bava vatcbad that

bittemese toa often t I kuov ahi the stepe-I
hava bad thair confidence. Yen don't kuov
vhat things people tell their doctora. I bava
board too much. Yaars ago, I' seid, I wiul neyer
sufer that dascent. "

"4Do yon mean," asked Yomke, tryin te speak
vitb s courage vbich ha did not féel, 1 that you
took s vov neyer to a rry at sliP

"On no," she said, wth hanr ready cendor,
aI anont anaeof thae vman. ît is net bon-

est ta assuma that there isa sy perfect lita vitb.
ont happinae. It is idia ta pretend that bappi.
naeu d louahinesara not uontradictory terme.
I hava alvays kuovu that I should marry if the
miracle bsppeued. I neyer axpacted it te hap.

pou 1 utiteunt of my mmnd. I bave kuovu I
éol easolitamy veman. I armparard for

ItL I vould rather liv. tweuty ionaly hîvas than
toasufer that dasecration, - te sea yen look semae
morning se if it veaiad yen. - I bave seen themi1
I knov the look. It vould murdar me."

IlThe miracle bas bappened " Ha appmcech.
ad hem vitb s passonata movamant. "Trust it."

8h. sbaok lber head.
"6W. love aach other1 " lhe urgd,-" va lava

euch other t"
"«We thiuk s," ah.saidedhy. "You think

se. But yendo net kuev hat it ahimeau. If
I had beau hîke the othar weme-Oh, 1 amn
sorry yen bavaevssted ail thie feeling ou me. If
it had beau soea ovely girl, vbo hsd uotbing
te do but te adora ye,-vbo couhd giva you
everytig"-

I abould hava tired of bar in six veea,"
naid Yorke."

"And 1Iwyul giva yen sixteen te tire et me 1"
ah. sid qnickly. But vhen ah. av aw wthis
voundad hmm ah. vas semmy ah. had said it, sud
haatened to add more clmly, "lYen sea, Mr.
Yorke, yen hav, beau sne unfertunata as ta b.-
corne intenastad in a uev kind of veman. The
troubla la that a happy mamiaga vith snch s
Vonan demandesa uew type oftman. By sud by
ven venld chafe under this tranaitional position.
Y ou vouhd coma bomne, soma aveniug, vb.n I
should not ha thema (but I sheuld feel versa net
ta ha thare than yen venhd te umise me). Yen
vould naed me vbau I vas clled soenahere
urgautiy. Yen vonld reflect, sud reset, sud
vaver, and then it vould saam ta yen that you
vers neglected, that yen vers vreuged. You
vould thînk et the other men, whose vives veme
al.aryapunctuai at dinner, ini long dresseg, aud

eolplay te tbam evenings, and aecept invita.
tiens, sud slvays ha on baud, 1k.- the kitten. I
skould net blama yon. Some of the lovaliast
voman in the vorld are ike that. i shonld like
soenbody mysaîf te came borne te, ta ha slways
thars te purr about me ; it is vemy ustural terni
ta aceapt the devotien *of sncb vomen. Themi
vas oue vbo vauted ta camae davu hem. sud stay
vith me. I vonhdn't let ber; but I wantad hbas
With yen it la mre;: it is su instinct of hem.

the firat te upbold you," iuterupted Yorke.
44She believes in ahI that sort of thiug about
women. I neyer thought of it till this minute.
It ueed to mortify nie whau I1vas a boy ; then it
oùly borad me. 1 shaîl kisa lier for it vbeu i
get home 1 You need not give a second thouglit
te my mother. She hias neyer got ovar what you
did for me hast summer, sud sbe's dyiug to sea
Yeu, In any capacity. If you came te hiem in that
of a daughter, ah. would set you on s pinnacle,
aud fall dowu and worship yon."

"lIt has beau very man ly iu yen," said Doctor
Zay muainRly, "'neyer once to ask me to give
np my work. I shah not forget it."

16I neyer tlrought of asking it," said Yorke.
"It'a not becausa I haveanay particular theomies,

sud I should ha ashamed to let you credit me
with any sort of nobility about it. 1 don't want
it any othar way. It vouhd undo ev.rything.
It would make another woman of yon. I vaut
you j uat as you ara. Coma !" ha ssid, with a
diffareut toue. Ha heaued aboya eme. She bsd
neyer sean u scb vehs of tendemuesa iu auy man's
ayes. She triad tohoock into tbem, but bier owu
faîl.

IlYou make it so bard for me 1"' she cried, in
a quick, auguisbad toue.

Than York draw back. " You do not trust
me." hae aaid boarsely. "You do not believe
that I love you."

She tretcbed ont ber bauds te him iu a mute

Ilhave vaited an youx caution sudroteat
long auough," lha went ou excitedly. "I vent
homelIset aummar, as you bade me. 1 let you
think I tbought you migbt be right. I let you
treat my lova ike a fit of the meulies. You aup-
posed I vas going avay ta convaleaca ike a boy,
sud estabiish youx thaory. I navar believPd it
for oua moment 1 I knew aIl the tima that whst
you call the miracle bad got me. It has got yen,
too, thauk Heavan 1 You can't escape it. You
ca't belp it. Try, if you vaut to. l'Il leave
you to womk it ont. A man cen stand a good
deal, but thera comas a point bayoud vbicbh le
muet etreat in seif-dafansa. I hava r.achad that
point."

Ha turued from ber, glowingvwith svift vneth.
Hie face lookad as if it vera camved ont of bot
vhite lava; it aaamad to ber as if it would cool
off in that colon and expression, sud emain b3
hem forever, like a madallion. The rame teami
spaug to hemr buring eyes. Sha fait boy deso-
hate ah. vas te b..

At the door ha pausad, sud lookad, releuting,
baek.

41Hov tirad you ara t" ha aaid, vith infinite
taudamuesse. I vould hava rested you, poor
girl t"

"11Oh, don't t" ah. cried pitaously. Ha ap-
poschad lhan; ah. motioued with he an vang
handa. Ha stood h.sitating, asah. saa bow
parplaxed sud tessad ha vas.

idIf you had tmuly lovad me," hae said savagely,
"va ahould not have parted ini this way. It

would not hava beau possible to yeu. Yon couhi
not have totured me se. You vould have
trued me. You vould hava riskad anything.
W. abould have taean hold of our pobiam to.
gather. Our love vould havae arried us threuglail thaselti biga-yon talk of. I have
ovem.atimated the miracle- that is aah."

Bafome ha bad fiuieed apeaking ah. glidad ul
ta him ; ban daap.colomad dres ansd veviug fami.
nine motions gava bier the look of soe tall val.
vat rase, blovu by the wind. 8h. put both bei
bande in hie,.threv hem head back, sud looke
at bim. For that oua moment ah. gava hem soul
the freedom of bar ayes.

"«You shah knov," ah. vhisperad. I"Yoi
*shahl know for thie once 1. . .. Do yon sea T"

Ha drewavay ona haud, sud covemed hî
face.>

" lIt is because I love you that I-hurt you se
It la bacausa I love you that va muet part in thi
vsy. It is for your iska that I yull not let yoi
make a lif'a mistake. Oh, boy could I bear it
1Isbould vaste mysaîf in tmying to make yoc
happy- I eould not liv. nle 1 made you ti

à bappiest man in ail this world,-no, do't inter

rnpt me ; I kuov vbst yon vould aay-buti
vould net b. se. I yull neyer marry a man un

E hse I eau maka him divinely happy t I viii no
twroug hirn se. 1lvii not vroug myseif. Thisi
e gt 1ta m r doing. I am accutom.d te mal
8 u dffcct choices aud abiding by dacisions.I
e a bsard at firat, but I arn trainad to it ; I kue
ehow ta do it. De't avrry about me ; I sas

g et aloug. Go, uow,-go quickiy t I eau't bea
yany more of this. " She drev back from bim b

a aubtia movemaut, sud gathered bersaîf cor

170

concealed, because there waa nothiug to con- IdMr. Yorke"-
ceai. 1" Dear !"

He wrote at intervalq dnringr the reinainder of "Oh, hush !
thiA winter; she anqwéred hirn kiudly. He tried "I have overtaken Atalanta this timp. She
to keep himself informed of the state of her stopped for a leaden apple, -for. a revolver bail,
health, but did not isucceed in the Ieast. She and 1 got the start. Do you suppose 1 arn
inquired minutely after hiie. Once she sent him going to forego my advantage so soon ? Do you
a prescription rarked cers. 2 #n., for influenza. think yon are going to sand me off again, after
She exhibited the hast of good comarade-re, and ail we have gone throngh ? Do yon think I wiii
was vigorously destitute of tenderness. She give you up to your pisteis. and your diphtheria
seemed to have accepted a certain relation of and small-pox,-you-.yjos,-My darling, my
kindlinegs and frank mutual intarest, with that poor, brave, lonely girl ? Do you think 1 will
mystériouq ficulty by whieh women substitutc ever leava this accursed. State of Maine again
such thingq for a passion. He was far more dis. witbout yenu? You don't know what kind of a
hesartenpd than if'she bail intrenched herseif ha- man you're dealiug with, thei,-thats ail," hie
hiwl a significant silence. added, by way of auti-climax. But his haart

lit April Mr. Butterwell had occasion to write bounded te see that she did nlot protast and
coicerning the purchase, in Boston, of a horse battie ; nor,-indeed, did she auswer him juat
to replace the sorrel. Mrs. Buttarwell added a then, at ail. She wau worn out, poor girl.
postcript. She said that the doctor was growing He did not distarb hier silence, which lhe feit
very peakèd, and had gone to Bangor on a week's stealing upon himef deliriously, as if it were
vacation, visiting a coillege ciasemate. She said the first fumes from the incense of ber surren-

rthe doctor had done a terrible wintes work. der. How shtould she breathe wheia the ceuser
She said she hoped the Lord kuew how the smali- swung close ?
pox got to Sherman, for she was sure she didn't. " Mr. Yorke, " at last, "are you sure P'
She said Dr. Penhallow had gone to Europe. " As I amn of my life."

lu May Mr. Butterweli wrote again, to saY "That it is me you want,-x qtronü,-min(led
that the new horse was satisfactory, but that the doctor ?" r
lawyer was drunk ; and if Mr. Yorke feit any un- "A sweet.hearted womau ! It is only yoîi."
easinees about his uncla'a estata- " How do you know 1 shalt not make a- orhat

Mr. Yorke did axperience great uneasines w as it ?- 'coid,' 'unnatural,' «unwomanly'
about hie uncie'a estata. He took the firat boat wife? How can you expect anything else,
of the season, and steamad away-promuptiy for air ?"

8Machias. He arrived thare in tha afternoon, CI1 neyer aaw a womau in my life who would
1and got a horse and boy, and atartad for Sher. do as much, give as much, to maka a man happy

mnan. He reachad the crosa.roads at dusk, dis- as you wouid,-as yon will."
missad hia driver, and, carrying his light bag, I wonder how you dama !" she whispered.
walked as briskly as the atmocious, stata of the She turned hiem neck, with.a reluctant move-

troads permitted towamds the village, ment, to look at him, as if he had been soel
e lI going by a littie gmoup of iumbermen's object of fear.
cottages, hie noticed a covered buggy standing "Oh, I dara more than that."

Bat a rsgeed gate. "How long have vou--carad-for me 1"
He would have pasaed it witbout a second "From the very first."

tthought, but for a sudden consciounsa that the She sighed. ««I- wish I could say as much!
thorse wuan a acquaintanca whom he wue iikely I cau't. It took me somae tima. I cared most
Lto eut. Ha percaived thèin that it was indeed about the case, tili yon got better. And then I

Old Oak. Ha lookad into the buggy and recog- wu se busyl1 But"-
nized the blaukets and fox-robea; for it was win- "But what V'
ter still in the reluctaut Maine May. Without "Oh, I could maka up for that. 1 wonldu't

t a moment's hesitation, he got into the buggy, be"-
Sand wrapped bimeaf up in the robes and waited. IlDon't stop," raptm'ously. CIWhat wouldn't

He had to wait a long time. It gmew dark. you ha t",
Saveral people passed, but no one noticad him. ICI wouidu't beoutdoua in any suck way. If

'Some men wete banging about the house, and a wa ran the iak, I mea,-if it aeemod -to ha
à woman or two ; they aeamed to b. neighboms. best for you. I don't balieva it is! 1 think it
eHa could not make out what wae the matter, but would be the worst thing that could happen to
'infermad that thesa good people had soule source yon. Why don't yon get out of the buggy, and

of semious excitemeut connactad with the lm. go back to Boston t What did you coma hara
*bermau's cottage. Haeaekad no questions, notf or ?9"

wishing to be sein. Now sud then, hae thought " To look aftem my uncle's estate, to be
ha heard cries in the cottage- sure."y

y It might have been haîf an hour, it might "Oh !... You muet ba vary anxious about
*have beau more ; but sha came out at lust. Sha it 1"

haed on a bmowu fait hat, with a long feethar. III arn vemy anxious."
Sh. walked fst, nodding te the loafama, and The buggy iurchad aud iungad remorseiassly
spaakiug curtly ; and, coming up, swuug harseîf ovar the dark and ewampy road. Sha set arect

;iuto the buggy, in hem suppie way. She had set -and whita. Sha did not lean aainst anything.
)r down beside him, aud begun to tug at the robes, Sh. did not spak, nom turau her face towards

befora she saw that shle wss not ahone in the him. - He dim lyfait that only another woman
-dark carrnage. could nnderstand lier at that moment, and haed

IdDon't let me startie you," said Yorke. a vague *ealousy of the strong withdmawai which
Sh.sat quite still, haif leaning forwamd, for an nature hd set batween lier stmangth aud hie

winstant ; th an sank back. She did net speak, tandernase, as if hae found. a rivai in it.
nor taka the reins. Ha parceivad that sha tram- " Dear," hae said once more, with that linger.

ypbled from hesd te foot. ing accent on-the word which, gave to his urgen-
"I4 have doue wrong 1" lha criad remomsafuihy. cy more the force and calm. of an assurad, long-

Id CdI did not -axpet-to sa eno," eshe panted. marriad love than of a crude young passion,
"I wau not quite mysaif. I have beau going "11you told me that love was iika a mighty sea.
through a terrible scene. Whara are the reins T" It has ovarflowad averythiug. Nothing bas

di1 have them. I shail kaap them, by your beau able te stand hafora it. It is a miracle,-ph leave." Ha touched Old Oak, and they startad hika atemuai lifa. Dear, are you ready te beliavaFe off slowly, piuuging through the deep spriug in the miracle 1"

mPTud. "0Be patient with me," aaid Doctor Zay. I
Il "Youeu il upet us in this quagmira," sha hava a sentlfic mind. The supamnatural doasu't

à.complained. "I kuow evary atone and hala. comaeaaeily te it. How shall i begin T"
er Give me the reins." '0Say aftam me, 'I believe in the lifa evar.

ed Ha dld so, without comment. Sh. drova lasting,'-that meana my lova, you know. I
ul staadily, but feebiy. She beqan to talk at once. vaut to hear you say it, first of al.",

4'Thara'a a maa in that oiuse in delirium "I bahiv-iu-you. Will that do M"
nu tremens. It is the vorat case I evar had. They "I wyl tmy te make it do," said «Yorka.

caladi me at thraa o'clock. I'va jut got bim "But I dou't believe in your driving," ob-
li quiet. Ha vas firing a revolver il over the served the docter. IdThere is a ditch four feet

house wbau I vaut."- and a haîf deep, w1th a well in it, off the right,
;o "IYorka nttered a amothared cmy. here. You are making straight for it. Give

lis "ÂAt evarything and avamybody," said Doctor me the reins 1 If you dou't miud-plaase."
ou Zay. "lBail after bail, as fat as hae could pull IlI dou't came who bas the rain.a," hae criad,

t1tha trizzer. Thay werealal frigbtenad. Nobody with a boyiah laugb, '"as long es I have tbe
nu could d6 snything. I- Ha i8 ail rigbt nov, driver 1"
he Nobody has beau hurt. I got it away from him. Thay had got home, by this, though naithar

He haulep. I-Mm. Yorke-yul you please- parcaived it, tîi Old Oak stoppad in the dahay-
it- to I- ak-e r ine1"Sh ink bckwads, udàîgspiug_àilibt, nd1aghedtha !ong i--of


