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left to him, and clasping the little girl in his arms, pressed his hot
forehead upon Rosie’s breast.

But all that day bhis words and tones rang warningly through
‘Hanuah’s heart. This could not last—it was against humian naturo,
So much, yet so little as they were o one another. They must be
more—or lese.  Should she leave him ; for a time perhaps? or should
she go quite away? She knew not what to do. Nor what to say,
when he shonld come home to her tonight, and appeai to her with
the innocend half-childlike expression his face sometimes wore, for
comfort, connsel. How could she give either? She needed both
herself.

And when their formal dinner was over, and they sat together in
their pleasant drawing-room, with the yellow twilight glimmering
outside—{or suramer was coming back again, the third summer since
Rosa died—life scemed to Mannah so hard, go hard !

She gave him his tea ulmost in snloncc. and then he proposed a
stroll in the garden, p and down the front walk, which was in full
view of the house. Info the sheltered green allev—the ¢ Jovers' watk”
—these two pooy ]m ers never went ; never dared o go.

But snch happiness as they counld get they tuok, and Flanuabh had
risen to feiel her shawl, when ﬂu} saw entering ihe gate the last
apprerition they expeeted to sce— Lady Rivers.  For months she had
not crossed their threshold.  But thea--H-mah would have been
more than mortal not to have vemembered this-~it had been cvossed
that wmorning by the Countess of Dunsmore.

Lady Rivers was by no means a stuapid woman.  Her f seuity fo”
discovering which way the wind blew and trimming her sails aceord:
ingly, amonnted to absolute genius.  Not heing thineskinne d herseld
she nover lowked for that weakuess in odlm; so had under all
civeumstances the most enviable eovlness and self-possession.  The
graceful air with which she entered by ihe Freneh window, kissed
Bernawvd in motherly greoting, and shook hunds with Miss Thelluson
as if she had scen her only the day before, was most inimitable.

“ Hov' comfortable you look here ! it is quitea ple:xsure to see you.
May I ask for 2 cup of tead your tex alw: s used to be so good, Bliss
Thelluson.  And you had u visit from Lady Dunsmore?  So had we
afterwards.  What a charming person sheis ; and o great friend of
yours, I undersiand.”

Hannal assented.

1 st congratuk (, you; for alady, especiaiiy @ single lady, is
always judged by hcl ¢l lee of friends.”

“1 did not choose Lady Dunsmove for my friend; T was her
governess.”

“Inderd ! Anyhow, she has evidenuly a great vegard for yow
By-the-bye, doas she know anything of the—the little uncamfortable-
ness between us lately, which, as 1 came to say to-night, is, I trust,
entirely » thing of the past. Don’t speak, Rexnard.  In fach this
visit is not meant for you. I came over to tell Miss The l]nso'x of
somet‘nng which-—as M. Aorecomb was the canse of difference be-
tween her and me ¥ (Haunah opened her ov-.s)——“ will, I trust, heal
it.  He is engaged to be married to my eldest: d'uwhter



