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I did flot tbink you would want me, papa, answered
the girl, iii a lowv voice. Il 1 did not think you would
cver miss mce, and so-1 did riot cornie."

Mir. TIremaine raiqed the tear-wvct face. and looked at
bis little daugbter searcliingly. " %Vas it jcalousy ?"'
be askced bimsclf, and the idea pcrplexed and annoyed
him.

But ail bc said was-" Corne and be tc '"e tr'
your Îîew mother; she is Ionging to make YUUr aICqÇ ;.l
ance, and you wMl soon be the best friends in the
world,"' spcaking with a confidence bc did flot quite feel.

"T'hank you, papa," Sophy answercd, withdrawing
herseif from bis emibrace, Il)but 1 tbink I would radier
not. Mrs. Treniaine wiIl flot care to scnie, and
you wili not miss nie. I would ratier stay bere witb
Mrs. Gra.y."

IlNonsense !"cried '1r1. 'I'remaine, sharply. I 'vili
flot hear of sucb a thing. Don't be sby and silly, cbild,
but cornie witbl ne witbout any nonsense."

*rhe tone was sharper than lie bad ever uscd to bis
little dauigbter, and the girl winced at it. But she miade
no reply, and followcd lier fatlier in perfect silence froni
the schoolroom wlîiclî bad feit sucb a safe refuge ta
her. Down the corridor they went, up the oaken stair-
case, and into the aniber drawing-rooni, wlierc Mrs.
Treniaine, iii her tasteful travelling-dress of Paris muanui-
facture, was warming bierseif before the fire, and toying
witb ber fragile rup and saucer, wh'ile sbe glanced rouind
the roomn witb pleased curiosity.

IlHere, Evelyn, I've brought mny sby little girl to make
your aicquiintince." Anid Sophy, as the words were
uttered, caught a glimpse of the graceful figure, fair
face, soft brown eyes, and golden hair. Then the lady
arose, anîd witli gracious condescension, beld out botlî
bands to tbe sbrinking girl, and drawing her tel lier side,
kisscd ber on both checks.

Sophy did flot return the enibrace, nor did sbe lift
her eyes frora the grouid alter that xwomentary glance.
She felt as if sbe hardly could bave done so if it bad
been to save lier life. T'he gracious kisses seemcd to
bumi her check; bier whole being revolted against tbe
caress. ro ber unreasonable young prejudice, the ver>'
beauty and graciousness of tbe young bride were s0
many offences.

Young Mrs. Tremaine's face showed some littie sur-
prise at the naianer in wbich ber salute was received.
She 'vas unaccustomed to bave bier favours met so coldly;
besides wbicb, ber busband had given ber a very differ-
Cnt idea of lus only cbild. He bad always painted lier
as a gentie, timid little creature, docile and meek, and
capable of being led by the least kindniess, sel tbat bis
bride bad corne prepared to greet ber step-daugliter full
of kindly benevolence and gracious condescension, and
at tbe outset slîe was niet by tbis chilling rebuff. Arthur
liad deceived lier, or else be was egregiously nuistaker
in bis estirnate of bis daugbter's cliaracter.

Thîis latter conclusion was tbe rigbr one. Sophy
entertained a most profound love and admiration for
ber father, wbicli bad always miade lier ineek and sub.
mi!ssive in bis presence. It was hier absorbiîîg affection
wbich made it ber pleasure to wait upon him meekly at
ail times, try ta anticipate bis sligbtest wisli, and find bier
greatest liappiness in makiiîg bis %vill ber law.

But it did not follow tbat this ready and loving allegi-
ance.was to be transferrcd ta bis bride-to lier wbom
Sopby regarded as an interloper between ber father and
herself, and the destroyer of ber own happiness. The
girl's heart was far too full of angry jealoîîsy and impot-
ent rebellion to dreami of submitting meekly tel tbe nevw
rule, and ber father had yet tel learn the strength of pur-
pose and stubborn will iii bis daughter's character, wdîobe
existence lie bad neyer guessed at hitherto.

Fi-e iiuarkcd Sopby's culd reception of 'Mrs. Tremaine's
advanccs, and lus brow clouded over witlu vexation nt
bier treatiènt of lus bride. A flush of annoyance bad
spreaid, too, over tbc young wife's face, but it faded
alrnost imm:ediatcly, and sbc addressed the rebellious
cbild as calnly as il* slie liad greeted ber witli ordi-
nary politeness-

IlOh, you and I wiIl hoon bc N cry good friends.
Sopby ; you wiII bc sucli a nice conipanioii for me wlien
your father lias to attend to, lis duties and engagements
away froiii huome. Won't you have a cup of tca witb me,
by va>' of coinnuencing our frienbhip) ?

"lTbank you, &Mrs. 'l'remiaiine," answered tbe girl, in a
cold, constrained voice, "lbut I amn going to have tea
directly with Mrs. G;ray iii the schioolroorn. 1 amu going
back to ber xîow, and sel will sày good-afiernoon to, you."

IlNonsense, Sophy !" cried her father ; Ill'il ntio have
you running away directly you bave corne. Its absurd
for you to pretend to bc sby. You sball dine with Mrs.
Trernaine and nie in luonour of its being our first even-
ing at borne ; and sec if you cannot dress yourself ta a
littie more advaîitage. X'ou iiglt bave lîonoîîred us by
paying a little more attention to your toilette, ni>' dear,"
eyeing --vih disfavour the 'veilworn serge dress, tusually
devoted to tbe sclîoolroom, wliicb Sopluy bad niade no
attempt to, ligbten or cnubellisb.

Il %ery Nvcll, papa,!' she replied, rneekly. I b ad flot
tbougbt you would care .'bout seeing mie. but I will dine
witb you if you wisu it."

"0 f course 1 wislî it," be answered ; and lie watclîed
her as she left the room, -vith a puzzlIcd, anxious e-xpres-
sion on luis face. He lîardly ùnderstood tbe girl's mari-
ner, and wvondered vaguely wliat ailed ber, and whctber
bis marriage Ivas going to bring trouble and dissension
into bis bousebold. Mr. Tremaine was a kind-bearted,
easy-going mari, wbo batcd trouble and annoyance witb
Il bis beart, and would bave sacriliced alniost anytbing
rather than sec the doniestic horizon overcast and its
pence broken.

Sopby came down to tbe dinner-table very cold, very
pale, and ver)' silent. She bad followed ber father's
wisb, sa far as puttilng on anotber gown went, but the
black velvet wvas plain almiost: to severity, relieved by
notbing but a simple collar and cuffs, and innocent of
the least ornament of lace or flowers.

.Sbe was a striking contrast ta tue ycung bride in ber
pale-blue dress, peard ornainents, amîd tbe knot of glorie
de Dijon roses at ber tbroat. Slîe lookcd ver>' young,
ver>' brigbt, and very lovely ; but to poor Sophy's jealous
heart ber every cbarin was an offénce, for, witb grudging
adnmiration, she was boumud ta comifess to lierseif tbat ber
new nîotber "'as botb cbarming and beautiful.

Tbe poor girl was in no enviable state of mind as she
rat tbrougb tbe courses of dinner, listening in stony
silence to the ligbt talk wbicb ber father and bis bride
kept up between tbemselves, after sundry ineffectual
attempts ta draw ber inito the conversation. She 'vas
lonely and sore at beart, at war witb herself and aIl
around ber, and feeling-unreasonably enougb-tbat sbe
had beeu grievously ill-used by ber father.

Dinner came ta an end at lengtu, and as Mrs.
Tremaine rose ta go ta tlîe drawing-roonu ber busband
rose too.

IlYou doin'r fancy l'ni going ta sir alone over my 'vine,
Evelyn, do you ?"» lie raid, as be passed bis baud
tbrough ber arm, and wvent upstairs witb her, Sopby
following behind.

IlI do flot want ta show you over your new homne
until to-morrow," be raid, as tbey seated tbemselvcs by
the heartb, on wbicli a goodly pile of lags was blazing
cbeeril>'. IlI wvant you ta sec it luy daylight ; besides,
you will be.tired after aur journey. Corne l'id sit down

323


