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IlFrom pride, 1 tbink," sbe returned gently. IlMany do nat like, do
flot believe in becoining as a little cbild. Vou know baw trusting anc such. is,
how sweetly dependant, because sure of tbe care surrounding its young life;
how spontaneously lave answers love and ' Except ye becorne as this littie
child '-yau remenîber who said it, and bow. Man says it is too, liard a saying,
and in -asserting bis manhood loves bis birthright.'

Brandon made no answer. Going up ta Violet, lie said III wait You just
anc moment," and unresistingly she took bis offered hand and wvent with li.

IlO Auntie ! 0 Auntie ! " sobbed Beatrice, tbrowing bier ami~s around lier
neck, "lDo you flot think it would corne right in the end ? 1 arn so miserable
ta sec how unhappy Violet is. Comfart lir, Auîitie, and let lier lead Brandon.

feel sure she is afraid she nilglit turn bum aside altogether."
"That is anc of thîe subtle arguments Beatrice ever iirged in the doing of

wrang, that good may corne. My child, rny child. 1 feel you att tlîink me to
severe, but wben cither of you as cbitdren so often cravcd for wbat wvas certain
injury, was the refusai ta bheed the cry a proof of a wvant of love ? \Vas it nat
tbe sure testirnany haw preciaus you were? Not the less sa is it now. Violet
must cither decide anc way or other," said the decisive Miss Barbara; no good
cornes of dilly-dallying. Fitzroy will be far an in the race, wbiIe Brandon is
tooking out for a starting point. Pity she had fiat chosen otherivise," she
muttcred, but îlot loud enougb ta be heard.

IlOh, Barbara, wbcn I look on Violet and sec the langing ta find assurance
that ta follow thc craving of hier heart rnigbt be justifiable, I fear for lier. It ever
seerns ta me the rnost terrible of calamities passible ta befall hunian nature ta
bave that really came ta pass. '.e gave thein their desire, but sent Zeanness into
their souis. '

"«Mary, flot another word," said bier sister. IlYou have spoken as yau
believe in the course of right, and now ta bcd you go. If you do flot suifer
for this excitemnent it will be a matter for surprise."

"I hope not," said Mr. Ralpb Brandon wbo bad entered unabserved.
"Mary, do you net think yau rnay be stretching a point tao far? I

hanour your adberence ta wbat you believe rigbt. But do you consider
adherence there sbauld be the saine veto upon a youing man such as Brandon,
as upon anc whase habits preclude a tbaugbt respecting birnP Wcre hie guilty
of breaking any moral law or socicty's rtîles, rieyer would I give rny cbild ta
bis kecping."

IlRalph dear friend," said Miss Fitzroy raising berseif witb painful eflort,
and looking at him with tender patbetic pleading. IlWbat say you. The
Father of al] says: ' Give me tby heart.' Violet lias obcyed the catI. Has
Brandon ?"'

"But, rny dear Mary, tbink you such as bie need such as she. Let Violet
keep bier botd an the belm, with bier hclp she rnay turn birn ini any direction."

" She is but mortal, Ralpb. Ouglit sAc to run the riske of /osing her Iiold?
Love of the creature becomes a fatal anodyne in the bands of the encrny af
seuls. What if Brandon leads and she fatlows? Shie is but imorta."

"lTruc, truc," rcturned the aid man gravely. IlMary, wc mnust leave it.
I cannot believe barmi will camne to Violet's child." be added in a low tane.

I pray not. Ralph, I arn sorry ta have said anything contrary ta yaur
wishes, but bier mother ieft me ta be in bier place, and the child is dear as if rny
own."

IlNced you say tbat ?" hie askcd, quickly. I know it is fromn love yau
have spoken. But go ta bed, I sec Barbara is getting impatient and will net
restrain bersclf much langer." Then turning ta tbat lady, asked if bie sbould
stay tilt she came down, ta vent it upan-birn.

IlWcll, unless 1 do entertain you in some way you run a chance of being
compelled, ta do it for yaurself, as Noel with Beatrice secm test ta any interest
outside them~selves."

IlAunt Barbara," exclaimed the latter, with a crimson check, IlNeel and I
were not going ta ]cave Uncle Ralph ta himself, se-"

"Make baste back," interrupted that gentleman, naodding ta Miss Barbara,
with a hearty laugh, Iland release themn from duty. Now, ta begin it," bie said,
taking Beatrice on bis knee, Ilgive me a kiss, young lady. Only one, anty
one," lie said, laugbing. Now, Noel, bie addcd, turning ta him, Ilyou arc tea
big ta get an the other, but you can corne this side, and for once, wbile we
bave a chat, can spare tbis hittie minikin ta Uncle Ralpb."

The nuotberhy element ta bie found in cvery truc wornanly nature was
strong in that of Violet. There was a tender yearning over Brandon, and
there seemed a greater necd for some pratecting care ta be ever tbrown around
him, and for anc ta hesitate wben a stcrm conscience says, "lTbis is the way,
walk ye in it," is ta choose the anc inclination heans towards, and cheat oneseif
into tbe belief that it is after ahI the anc chosen for you.

Upen heaving the roomn Brandon put his ami round bier dcfiantly, hurryingf
hier to anc across the hall ;almost before closing the door, bie said, "lViolet,
yeu bave beard ahh auntie bas urged; you know I love bier as I have since a
boy, but I want you ta avercome prejudice. She, dear sufferer, lias nathing te 1
rouse ber from. You bave been surrounded by bier influence se long that yau r
really know nathing of other lives, and wiil narrow your tbougbts se cern-s
phetely as ta hase your individuality. You are bcaring as morbidly sick of
seul,' by* continuahiy keep ing your hand on your spiritual pulse, as anc is whe

doe i s pbyichy S e b c ue thi isf nîIan seve mc. My.
darig dot be sckdbut inta fdaigm oads wbat you want

imakes me alms hate tb thugt of it for if I aetive you up, neyer s
ilIlok an orfae again bu bcof eike anc of or Bible berees, a afugtive on the face ofthe earth and bay lie, e added, bitterly-" a vaga-

bond."
"Brandon! Brandon!1" shc said, reproacbfuhly, trying to draw berseif froin 1

the painful pressure of bis strang grasp. IlLet us wait awbilc. Because there
is ne open acknawledgement of a tic between us, nced yau resort ta sudh
nicasures ? It is Yeu wbo arc cruel," she added, witb quivering hips.

"lViolet, I amn net one of yaur cool, smootb sort; with me, is ta bie ait or
notbing. I miust have yau for my awn, or go away. As for this division, ask u
yourself arc you wisc te let me go forth a bard, embittcrcd iman, wbcn a word fl
ftorn you would give you the love ne woman ever had before, and make nie a
willing sharer of your every aspira:tions. My wce ane once, you wiUl with

more general thought be less exacting. When I go to the rector and sec the
saine profession, without the terrible exaction some require, thcn look around
and see hasts of people living lives of, to themselves iunquestioning certainty
as to, their way being right, it amounts, to my mind, ta a constitutional state of
feeling in every one, and I love you the more for your pretty Puritan wvays, and
depend upon it, once you belong ta me, I shall neyer rest tilt 1 outstrip you."1

"O Brandon," she exclaimed with a great crirnison spot on each check,
and tightly pressing hier hands to still the heart's tempest, Il I must think
over it."

Brandon saw howv spent she was in the canflict, and knew lier power of
res;istance becoining tcs3 and less strong, and determin.ed shie should
not ]eave tint roomi till she inight do so--not ta think over what te, do, but ta
face lier future as belonging ta hirn. With a tenderness af manner lie shared
wvith Noel, hie drcw lier beside him and pleaded tilt lie won. IlMy wife at last,"
lie whispcred. "Have you a fear about rny niaking you happy?" bie asked
exultingly.

There was no( the same fearless assurance mingling with the love in her
eycs as she gave the answer as theru had been ini those of Beatrice whien that
question hiad been asked of lier by Noei, but she gave bierseif up to that
wondrous, nametess, tbrilling happiness, only knowvn ta those who take their
walk in Eden's garden. Ah !if only mnankind's foe rnight flot disturb its
sweetness ; but se, it is, the serpents trait foliows every son and daugbter of
that first pair, as surely as it did thein. It needed but a look at Brandon's face,
as lie returned some hour afterwards ta the anxious bearts a'vaiting what his
conference with Violet would resit ini, ta know bie had been successful.

11I arn sa happy," he cried triurnphantly, Ilyou rnight any of you ask
what yau.likcd. I could flot refuse. I declare 1 would be a parson, Noei, if
that wvould convince you I ar nfot quite unregenerate, thougb you say business
is rny idol."

Il our father does enough rnischief in that line without you being asked
ta do more," said Miss Barbara, Iland conquerors in the first flush of victory
are apt ta promise more than tbey wvould perform. when the fever bas worn off.
But corne here, boy, I suppose I mnust give you a kiss. Mi, 1 do not alter
my opinion that, you miglit be a better belpmate as a busband."

",I really tlîink I arn right, Auntie," said Violet next day wben she tearl-
fully knelt beside bier with a yearning ta have bier conviction a fact. IlYou
will see Brandon no longer questions, he needs but a belping hand, and 1 must
have you join in aur bappiness."

IlNotbing wîll keep nme from rejoicing with those I love," she answercd s0
tenderly as she bcld the young girl in bier loving amis. IlHFear one word, my
cbild, the only ane I will say about this again. You rnust naw be more than
ever watchful ta keep your armour briglît. You have chosen the battlefield, and
rnust not droop because of inicepant warfarc. Ever remember it is your own
deliberate choice, and when prcsscd in the figbt forbear ta rnurniur."

Frorn that marnent Miss Fitzroy neyer by look or word evinced other tha=
the liveliest interest in the preparations for the wedding. Her painful duty over,
she felt bier mission henceforth was ta stimulate ta right doing-Za Ad»p kepisg-
the armo:urfrom tarnshing.

"Are you girls deciding ta make the mutliner the rnost important personage
at your wedding? "

There was no questioning frorn wham the inquiry came. The same group
bad just corne from lecture which had had a divided attention, and wtre
now gathercd round Beatrice and Violet tike becs round a hive.

"lMiss Barbara, now really do you think ane aught ta outrage the common
usages of society at weddings ?" asked one fromi the group remanstratingy.

IlI do flot exempt weddings from bcing governed by common sense
wbcther the usuages of society permit it in their actions or flot," was the
prompt rcply.

"lAunt Barbara," laughed Violet, Ilwe\ have-tbat is, Beatrice and I_
corne ta tbe conclusion not ta aliaw saciety ta dictate as ta haw we shail ho
rnarried, and have horrified these young ladies by telling themn we bath think
narrnage too solcmn a tbing ta make dress and entertaining the chief abject."

"As indeed it is," said Barbara, Iland instead af the custamary dispiay,
the bond would bave a deeper meaning if freed from, the overwhelming array
brought ta bear upon it. Whatever party-giving may be nccessary for innocent
recreation, ta my way of thinking it is not the time fer it then. That tie is best
bound in simple surroundings and with few on-lookers."

IlWhy, Miss Barbara, you would sweep away haif the events of life people
ake mast intcrest in."e

I arn only speaking rny awn thougbts, Ellen, an the subjeet, not legisiating
*or the world, and I say the show and disptay flow Sa general, the indecent
ivalry of one bride out-doing the other with bier fabulaus laces and ail the rest
)f it, is mare like a well gat up act in a drama than the solcmn pligbting of two
,.ves for weal or woc. I bave seen weddings high and law, but shall ever
emnember ane in its rich simplicity, its quiet unostentatiaus display-that of a
ý weet gentie loaking Quakeress. Nathing ever touched me se much as that
juaint simple service. Since then I nýver stood in tbe thrang of a fashionable
vedding without contrasting it unfavourably with the one at the old meeting-
bouse."

"lMiss Barbara would turn the world upside down bad sbe bier own way,"
;aid one, as tbat lady left them ta finish their debate on the subject, Iland you
Lnd Beatrice are just as bad."

I do not mean ta care a bit what yau say,"1 rcplied Beatrice laughing.
'Violet and 1 bave scttled ta be married in the chapel _." A perfect babel
rcvented the hearing of another word.

"lViolet!1 Beatrice ! You are joking. Married in that old dismal den.
iou must be crazy 1" and when these exclamations subsided a littie, Beatrice
vent on quite unmoved.

IlWait and sec, then say if we have flot dccidcd well. We are caunting
ipan your assistance, and if you wiil give it, as we want noa bired work where
Iowers bave ta be arrangcd, yau will see bow the miserabie aid den, as you so
olitely cati it, looks. I lave that chapel; from childhood Viole and I used to

>la# going ta church in it, and 1, do believe if I had to %go before a crowded


