
6 . THE HARP.

shoeked at th rudeness vith whiclh his lnt There was just shade of unease onC31

was taken. I it if-you don't lile Canary, (10 Sekiwels benning countnnce, for ho was not

you ? " sure that th e a very important imlatter" miglit

4' Canary ? Oh yes, very nieh Esaidi the other, nIt hive reference to a certain mortgage viiose

ruiing to t hel l.e Lantigton, let's have t a per icl of redemliption was just expiring.
botle of Caiary." "They Sav you're going to vote against the

Wi ich having bespplied, and qutatYed with Ution." saI 3ir. A riltade, just asi nbruptly.
due reliih by Mr.Sikweli (who liked it so well e Well, yes-.oh I yes, certainly--that is itn-

thbat, oni behaif of Mrs. Snekweli, lie accepted a les"-id r. Sackwell with aI very pecil iar

cse of it for Montard), the conversation tuirnxiied Cile Il titi sec verS y good reasoi to change

on other topics. imty opliiont.

By the hye. Ir.- r. -- " comtienced Ir. Artslinde -naw lis object was4 Won, ind, as

the M. P.. titgeting in eeing confusion tor a he was no groat maiter of diponacy, lie left

namie he had ooi rteni to remoeme. te despatcih itself froti the Undtler-Secre:tary to
A rtsiade sir. Artislide,' sugeted the owner do the rest. He proded the letter tad indel

Of that nain: iith ill coetiled disiust. it to M r. Snewell.

h; ! miy dear Sir--of course its Artslidteh.' " Rend thati. r." said he. already feeliiigsolie-

iled MIr. Saceweil with une of his sweetest what of tile conltidence of power.

smiles i forget name oiotimes in a u im st a- iHavi ng placed his gil-rimiited spetcleS

tonising way. m ut I wae jute going to sy 1 eith ough icety an deliberation to imptresC
met My Charlie and your dur ittle daughter on Mr. Artsluide tht, if tue dslmtcli was his

down niear the wood a I was cing. They d1at0-warrnt. it woIld not uistur hAl sereivty,
Iwre picking primroses, I ttl, or omting the mboer for Tierry. glaned leisturely

of tiat sort. Shi a lovely child, 3r. Artlaie." ovir the vritinig, explressitg his umotion only by
lie sait, with the air ifa ma ready to defend hi a ng tyle Hem " whieb did not Coiitt huit to

aussertion with i., life. nyting. le refolded it just as leitulrely, And
Tïaa yo uir Sith ie nitc chlid" sail Mr retrned it to its ower. Whoue vulgar gle was

Artùlad, with iiIodest smtlie; adiing ientally a good deil sobered by M r. Satewell's coolne.ss

gI se this fellow thrIougi and through ntow- " Ve-ry singuar 1 iitised the latter, half in

he tiinttks iy heiress woild iot ho a ihd atc h sollou. The Uion has lbecome a iemcssity
for aL yoig paiper. Stili, les Saekwell of to the government.a, iideed, to ail gooid citi-

onatrd." ?en, that I rigard l the pith and marroir of

Pity you dont i lt lier go nutre itito Society, the whoIl tlilntr'

Mr.Ar tslatde." perSued the M. P., with iniing i. Artaiidit h bug tahota reciendsand
inutocenc. ieans" but. ( course, 31r. Saewel ns ntot

Vell he lewtoîi how eLep a wotund his words Sordid enoutgh to notice uthat part of die coim-

catusted i,ît they st-rvil h p nrpo d n they mimticatioi.

wvere emlinîeitly courtous-two quailities that lTe Secretarv did nt write thit withouît
ainost nade up erfection i his oes. !rare cmue ecotined i mi. Saekwe iuinllg

Mr. Artslade cureed dieply within iiimtself i, suile tw a het ting seriousnes.
but Made n reply. !a Decidellly not, sir, said Mr.Artslade.

If she would cone ovr occasionally to 'Th'le coun try -t.st be it.(lnge Periap
Monard, Mrs. Sackwell and te girls wouhl be anothe Pi rehel lion brewing?"

delighted to see ier, Mr. Sackiwell said, over- Notin tmre likely sAid i Artsale.
flowing wh gracious bous and inotions. i tel uyo what. ty dr ii, I hope n as

l' sire, ir, yoi're very id," said nr. greiat a lover of the ol linld and ail tîît sort of
Artslade weekli al t he wi le chafmg under titi as an t Sitei treu ont h

the lielpllssness uinposed i miiiiu by those cruel lîntîtilerelf lîtt reienibeiîg tiRre i no
lelittîesies.Occasioni for. tuars, ouily 1>0w lue- utose Senitimnt-

Butt lie could hear it no longer. He felt lie -i but Say, uit I liveai viyS îil"-urioli
had the mens of turig th tablesand making wai a le- intv st le tttIporWdtl nii

himself the benefactor inteatd of tue insttted linards. Crilile tutlority and Nvittt secirity
beggar. Ht te asot long or delicate in tîîrnîinghaer, iullotorteiile ifit'

it to acecount. e"ttettdM rtitdmii ttth

li Saweli"le broke i suddenily, I wish licwcs Iilad ie ceeles in ite limilille;
to ctk yot on ta riir t ttr caion fil tears, only ble his ns Me sntitg,


