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desire. She knew that no place could
ever be to him as that home where his
father lived and died, and his father's
father before hiiii. Stili it wvas a pity that
in a inid like Mary's, witlî a morbid biais,
there should remain this secret aversion.
especially wlien ail that wvas best in lier
nature wvas struggling to unfold into long
helated blossoining.

Thcy lingered on the shore that warmi
July afternoon ; John, while watching
the deep) green hollow of încoîning waves,
was thinking of the tints and motion of
the lake which, he knew so -%vell, while
Mary wvas watchîng hlmiiinstead of thc
ocean.

"Are you ever low-spirited, John 1
"Do you tlîink me lîigh-spirited?"
"Oh, perhaps not quite in the ivay of

fun-nîaking, but you seeni to take hold of
things heartily. "

"1Well, somebody told mie once that thc
use of a low state of niind wvas to get out
of it," said John evasively, 'land in
ord.er to get out of it I always have to get
a firm rponsoinething-truth-or

"1Does everybody in Cairnes know that
I arn coming back ? "

She lîad asked that in various wvays so
often that hie dielayed answering until she
added'fretfully, " I don't want to, sec
people. Exciteinent is not good for mie,
and they wiil surely excite me. 1 don't
inean to begin by going to visit or te
church or anywhere. I want to be let
alone. "

"&But,. Mary, is that the best wvay ?
Don't you know that if you are engaged in
what is going on around, you wvill be mudli
less likely to be despondent? I arn eut
of the house in the daytiîne, s0 you wvill
bo often aJonc. If PolIy Huggins does
niost of the work, you would have too
monotonous a life in that great, quiet
houso, having no intercourse at ail with
your neighbours. "

"But I amrn ot like-that is, your
friends are like itrangers to me. For a
whilc, anyway, I vvant to stay at homie,
and you must Jet mie. "

There %'as a set look about hier lips that
recAilled to John hier obstinacy long ago.
Guessing his thoughts, she addod witli a
mixture cf sincority and artfulnoss . "If
you let mie do this without opposition, I
shall keep miuch calmer and iivre con-
tented. "

John wvas silent. The last injunction
cf the asylumi physician was not to give
Mrs. Forris tinie for solitary brooding
ovor lier troubles, real or fancied.

'lI kncw," shie continuod, " that bo-

fore I ivent froin home I wvas a trial to
everybody's patience. I neyer nican to
be that aigain. It will bcecasier-if I live
away froin other people, and aJonc with
you2"

Righitly reasoning that as tiime went by
she would retire more into lierself and
make rare or impossible any confidences
lîko the prescrit, John resolved 111o commit
hier now to the wisest course of conduct.
Smoothing lier hair, tossed by the sea
breezes, lie saîd, " Well tlien, Mary,
won't you trust to my g-uidanco just for a
few weeks at Vhe outset ? I will promise
you that after a while, if you insist, you
may be as secludod as you Jiko, and I wvill
do nîy best to miake you happy in that
way. But at.first, Mary, yield to mie. IV
is so long since 1 have had a wife that I
want to show lier, now that I can take a
downright protty one into public places."

She watched a distant sal with toc
evident an attempt at indifference, but lie
made hier smiie wlien hoe ient on:

'lTMien, besides the fact that you have
grown ever su, much better lcoking than
you used to be, you must remember that
your trunk is full of îîew-fashîoned finery.
You are unconmnonly strong-.minded if
you want only te display yourself Vu Polly
Huggins and me. No, you will go to
church with mie. Think of the years that
I have sat aJonc in that old pew. I know
that you ivili want to sec Hannah God-
dard's home, and you can't keep hier and
Mrs. Ostrander away froîn yours, uniess
you fairly turn them out of doors.
We are not old, Mary. WJîy should we
retire from the world like a couple of
hormîts ? "

" 1You do not need to do it. People
like you. That I have ceased to bo a
lunatic 15 flot'gOîng to bo any particular
reason why they will enjoy xny society.
My clothes are fine eîîcugh, but long be-
fore I have worn themn eut Mrs. Ostrander
w iil be teiling Miss Goddard that it i, a pity
John Ferris' wife does not know any-
thing. It wiil be very true. You say
Mrs. Ostranider is wonderfuily capable.
Polly Huggins has to keep mny house for
me. Miss Goddard is literary, isn't she?
1 have noV read a book througth in ton
years."

The oid bitterness was creeping into hier
tories. Argumient had always failed with
her. John ivas going to be powerless, if
lis newly acquired personai influence
failed at the first test.

"-Mary, do you realiy care more for
the cpinions cf a person whom you
scarceiy know, like Miss Goddard, or
your fancies of one whom yeu neyer saw,
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