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n|mj.lt«ag h^ vith .om. v„ity i„ m^ n,^g to be

Vila W Mated hisiMlf on » oluur th»t Uppened to be

r y questioning ^ee-he gmve, .]>• miMhievoualy smiling" -re you oome btok to live here, then? "
^^

"Vo." Something made Esther take up her work anin

™, f^^^K, ^ *''.'' ^ "*"*' • '"^ '°°«' l~"ing h" elbowon the table, «>d resting hu head on his hand whili he l«Aed

l'i^'*^i°'**
"^'^ *" °"^ '»™» or to be rich."

i«, 5"* *?''*" " ''^ "P' " "^d '•U^ l«Ming forward aUttle, and speakiug in a stiU lower tone.

tJ.f!!li^ f
''* "'" 'P?!^- ^•"'y J'*^ «»« kettle singing and

Erther . work fell, tteir eyes :noti and the next instant their

SThoX •""^ *"** *"""' ""•"' ^^y^^
tears. Felix laid hjs hand on her shoulder
"Could you share fte life of a poor man, then, Esther?"

«„n„^, .o?""* !wt"
"'°°"«'' °' '™'" »'"' ""-J. tho """ileoommg again, with the pretty eauoy movement of her headHare you considered well what it would be?_that itwould be a very bare and simple life? "

" Yes—without attar of roses."
Felix suddenly removed his hand from her shoulder, roe*from his chair, and walked a step or two; then he ti.^

round and said, »ith deep graviiy,—
"And the people I shall live among, Esther? They have

not just the same follies uad vices as the rich, but thev have
theu own forms of folly and vice; and they ha-s not what
are called the refinements of the rich to wake their faults
more bewable. I don't say more bearable to me-I'm not
Kind of those refinements; but yon are."


