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-think» Tom, that you bad better decide your future wits-
ont reference to me. I-that is--there are severaI
things that would, 1 think, prevèn-t our being hqýppy to-
gether.'
ý'In short. you are tired of our engagement

ý'If you tàke it that way, yes.'
Oh. you women, you woiin en !' said Tom, bitterly but

Mary bad walked off, and he did not follow ber.
Later that day Mary said she thought -ber presenS waa

required at home. Louise looked sad, but no one made
any remark on ber gudden leave-taking. Only Tom, when
he drove ber to the dép8t, talking painfuRy small Wk aa
ey went, to, avoid put and gone topics, wringing ber
hands aa the train moved off, said:
'Heaven bles.9 you, Mary; 1 hope one of your Maplëton.

fellows will make you as good a husband as I should have
wished to be'

Th you ; I mu st take my chance,' says Mary, fore-
back ber tears till he is gone th en, dropping ber veil,

e cries ber way home.

A year later Mary is alone in the world. She bas léat

tz ber father, and as she sits in ber mourning dress she
thinks of the past, and is not afraid to tell herself now,
tbat but for ber own folly she might have had good, true-
he»xted Tom Cowell to help ber in ber trouble ; that

eeved as sbe would have been at ber fathers loss, she
could never have been alone in the world as long as Tom

had lived; and now she would be alone for ever, for, dis-
guise it from herself as she had tried to do, she knew she

loved Tom still; all other men s'éemed poor, weak things
to ber, and for Tom's sake even Mapleton did not seem'
auch a very superior place as it bad done, and in eense-

quence, Luneton was not so horrible. She knew in ber
beart she had been somewhat prejudiced, and told herself

tUt the unpleasantness of it should. have counted as
noging comËared--with Tom's Io All she b4d s":R
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