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framod one of the iveotost picturea 1 evor re-
member to have seon. 1 went ever immediate-
]y and drawîng lier in, oaid:

IlYou are very woelcomo, dear; I don't think
I know your narne."

IlThank you ;" and tiien sho smiàled in sueli
a wny that for a mnoment 1 thought my littie
teem wat converted into an Eden,-" mv naîne
ie lomeinond; Doctor Grantly cails me Rose."

".And 1 shall cal you Rose, too," as I placed
a Chair for hier beside me, "lfor I don't know'
anotuTr naine that would suit yen se well.-
And, John, I amn se glad you came for I was
just lamenting that I ehould bc obliged to go
nway without soeing my n-zw cousin."

"lSo I beard," remarked John in biis easy
way, Iland I got Raipli to drive us down, for I
wanted you to sec Rose."

Rose srniled again, and bier prctty noft hnnd
that iay in mine seexed to qui'rer siightly as lie
pronounced hier naine.

Before they left nme, I had made up my niind
that Doetor Grantly loved bis wife; w-ho, though
yeung vas by no meana childieli. It vas lier
tiniid, ahrinking manner, that muet have given
aunt Mattic an impression of extreme youth-
fuilnos. She seemed vonderfuhiy sensitive,
and feceling tkst a famlly investigation vas being
entered into, no doubt it eenfoundod her,-yes,
I bad been sure frnm, the first that John Grant-
Iy hiad found some more stirling coin than even
gold and oilver in hie youag vife.

As for Rose, 1 eould not formi an opinion so
readily, coneerning thc state, of ber lîcart to-
wards lier husbaad. Yet, w-by bad she married
hlm? 1 aéked myseif thiat question, again and
again.

Two menths bad rolled on, and 1 glanced
baek just as 1 bail often donc at the long array
preeeeding theni. I vas thinking more of theni,
perbape, than the present. as I stepped ashore,
at our pretty littie towu, mud found Stelia and
Tom both appropriating n hand that Y bad only
a moment befere fanciet mny own individual
proerty. As, vo lhunriti through the crewd,
gathercd to look at the stý ,mer, 1 stoppcd sud-
dcnly, for just before ni I eaw John's wife
iaughing and chatting in a very easy dont-care-
style with Jack Stratton, thie one man above all
otbers, in wbom I lîad no confidence. She met
niy eyes as 1 stoppcd, but turned lie? ewn away
again in an indifférent, manner.

IlSbe only saw me once, and that in the
evening," I saîd apologctically te myseif; but
Stelia pullcd xny band cxpressively saying:-

IlDon't stop, Jessie, IlI tell you wby another
turne."

After we had checked ouz pace, she resurncd
indignantly:

IlWe thought bier sucb a child at first, but
even aunt Mattie lias succumbcd to a mistake
for once. Wby she's the grcatest flirt imuagin-
able! She nover blossomcd out ail at once, not
te have had a scientifie training before John
mnrricd lier. I tell yeu, Jessie, therc's net a
Grantly or MçKay in the country that don't feel

8candaiized, and it reaily seems as if that is
what she intends. And poor John bias gene off
te, the States again, I snw bun on bis way to, tho
steamer, thoughi 1 nover for a nmoment dreamed
that lie wns Icavîng that inix on our h:;-.';
'Tie the only men thing I ever knew John
Grantly guilty of."

"John gono t" 1 ocbood in amaiement.
"Yes: and if ever I rend a face correctly,

his told that lie would bc glad to be on the bat-
dic field once more."

"lBut did lic not try te cbeck sucb imprudent
bchnviour?" I asklid in a bewilderod wny.

I ow can we tell? At first lie used te look
surprised nt bier nnner, timon lie grewv resticess
and anxious nnd at lnst moody; but lie nover
mentioned lier to one of us, save with respect-
fnl kinducess. Suie ecatters moncy nround like
dirt, and tîe whimis she indulges in, makes nie
laugh in spite of myseif. But Nettie Fisher
says she is ns quiet ns n lnmub, exccpt wem soe
of lier lîusbnnd's friends are near. Though
why she sliould try or wish to, affront us, I can't
sec." 1 feit suddcnly, that I had get the key
te the secret, vrbatever it was, but it was a
rusty oe and 'wouid'nt turn mit once. 1 was
convinccd that the poor girl lad received a
shock of somo kind. Those shy, reticent peo-
pie, bave often n deep 'vein of opposition run-
ning tbrough tbieir nature, and when nnything
cornes in contact with their acute sensibilities,
to arouse, it, can bc i enough.

As a first stop, I resolvcd te go and sec
John's wife, so wlieri evening camie, witbout
rnentioning my purpose te any one, I went up
to Mr. Fisher's, wherc sbie boarded. The door
of the room to whîich I lind boom directed wns
ajar, and I puslîcd it open noiselessly. It was
early twiliglît, yet I couidisec its one occupant
oasily, and nover did 1 sec a lîuman ceunte-
mance that se entranced my whoie being, witb
syrnpathy. Dejection is tee weak a word te
e~xpress lier aippearance. An utter weariness
ef life-a resolute repudiatien ef its purposes,
se far as self was conerned, seemed te have
taken possession of mind and body. Slie start-
cd up like a youmg fury ns rmy stop broke tho
spoîl of lier morbid imaginings. The dejection
liad vanished the weariness was chased away
by a quick surge ef omotiens. She neither
spoke nor moecd, but stood like a huntcd, crea-
turenat bay.

I nover felt my ôwn powerlessncss 50 ther-
oughly, as at that moment; it was liko preparing
for a centest; blindfolded. Stili, I knew thiat a
duty must bo perfermod by seme ene, towards
the young isolated creature thus thrown ameng
us,-John having deserted bis positien, sonie
one must stop in; 1 wns trying te tako the stop,
even thieugli thiere was ne track. Loeking imite
the defiant eyes, I advanced, and snid gently:

IlAre yen net geoing te give me a welceme,
Rlose?"

The bhood rusbed up te lier face, and she
alrnost gasped for breath. It might have boom
my tome thant teuchcd hier-it miglit have been


