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an that account. Yau stood before him as a
ministering angel-but he died. That wvas
God's will, I say again; not yours."

"What harm then -'>Y
"I think it was arranged that ail business

was at an endi" saidBrian rising.
"You have no more ta tell me ? »

"You imply I have done harm ta you,"
said Mabel, stili persistently.

IlYau have given me much extra trouble,>'
answered Brian ;", but 1 amrnfot quite certain
I was altogether in the right as regards my
mode af action.>'

"Indeed Pl
"And I shahl fot mind the trouble,> he

added. "lOn second thoughts, it is even pro-
bable I shahl like it.>'

IlYou are speaking in riddles again, Mr.
Haifday."

",Arn I?"
Hie iooked intentiy at ber once more, and

then broke into a hearty hittie laugh that was
pleasant ta hear. Mabel regarded him with
astonishment.

IlThese are scarcely Iaugbing days yet,"
he said by way of balf apology ; "lbut I arn
iighter af beart than I have been for iveeks.
True, there is an old man ta bury ; but I
cannot say I rnaum for him, despite the
cioseness of my kinsbip. My respect for
him died out on the day the truth showed me
what he was, and there wvas only duty left
me. And duty withaut love is bard
wark.>'

He toak one more turn the full iengthi of
the ra.om befare he camne back ta bis place
on the hearth-rug. It was very odd that he
could flot stand stili for a fewv minutes,
:hought Mabel.

"lThe inquest is to-morrow, Miss West-
brook," he said suddenly ; Iland you will nat
be asked many questions. It is a mnere for-
mality, for the doctor bas already expiained
the cause ef deatti."

I shahl be ready to-morraw. IBut you
wiii remain ini Penton? "

IlTill after the funeral.
Mabel feit relieved in mind. She seemed

ta want this strong man's support and pre-
sence ; and yet it was oniy a day or two ago
that she had been afraid af him, and aimost
hated hirn.

IlAnd now concerning Dorcas?" she
said.

"lNa, no," he replied very gently "con-

cerning noa one else to-night, if you please,
Miss Westbroos. You are paler than when
I entered this room, and the business çf the
day is ended."

"'Stili 1 wish you ta consîder one thing
before you go," she urged ; "lta refiect upon
it, and let me knaw the resuit.»

I would prefer flot reflecting upon any-
thing more at present," said Brian "but if
yau wish it, I arn at your service."

IlConcerning Dorcas, then. It is my
wish ta take care af one who bas been a
faithful nurse ta me ; ta constitute her my
friend and companion from this time," said
Mabel.

"To adopt her?"» he asked.
"If you like the phrase.>
"To take her from me, her naturai guar-

dian? »
IlYou and Dorcas are scarceiy bappy ta-

gether-at ail times."
IlNeither will you and she be-or Dorcas

and any living man or womnan," was his un-
comfortable answer.

.Will you let me try what I can do with
her ?'>

IlI arn ta think of this," he replied cau-
tiously ; "fl ot answer at once, if you re-
member.>

leYes, but it would please me very much
if you wauld answer naw.>

"lIf 1 were ta, answer to-night, I shauld
say No," he said very sterniy again. IlNa,
ta a heart-weary,. profitless task which yau
wouid take upon yourself. Na, ta ail the
bitterness of disappointment which you ac-
cept with Dorcas Haifdlay. No, ta the spas-
modic affection yau might gain, and the iii-
gratitude which wauld follaw, unless a mira-
cle change ber.>'

"You are uncharitabie," said Mabel.
"I arn a bard man. I have owvned it ai-

ready," he replied sorrawfully.
IWe wili speak af this again."
CIf you please,>' he said, bowing over the-

hand extended ta hirn. IlGood night. "
IlGood night," said Mabel. "Do you

remain at the inn this evening?"
"No ; it is a mile ta my home.>
"Ta-ta the cottage on the Dawns ?

she said, turning pale at ail that it sug-
geste&~

IlIt is my own place, and I must get ail
out af it that I can," he.said lightly. IlI renth
it for three months."
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