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CHAPTERl XXXIIL (Continued.)

Rosamond assenteil, with a painful blush,
How foollsh her Jealous fears nnd suspicions
appeared, now that these trifles, from which
they had grown, assunted & new aspeet !

“ We have all been mistaken und misernble 1"
she sighed. ¢ How [ bhave misjudged you, my
lovd ! Cnn yon ever forgive me for (27

# I don't know,” he answered, with assumed
sternness, ¢ It's very humbiating to find my-
self nlways viewed with distrust, and I think
my forgiveness ought to depend upon the repa-
ratfon you are inclined to ofliv.  Upon my
word, I have been anything but well used.
Frank utterly refuses to hear a1 wonld 1 have to
sny, and forces me itn shootlug him or being
shot at; whille yon, my rose of roses, from
whom I pnrted o unwillingly—you whose hn-
age has never left my thoughts stnce I quitted
Dublln, and whoso welcome smiles 1 have beo.
longing 1o return and meet, have been amongst
the first to ncecuse and mistrust me. I may
have deserved censure in the past; but now,
knowing myself wholly innocent, I ennnot help
saying thut you have been unkind us well as
unjust !

Though he spoke so roproachfully, his looks
were full of atlection, and his fond clasp did not
relax.

Rosamond was sllent’ nwhile, and then hey
reply was faltered In his ear.

1 ] deserve all you say. 1 ought not to have
been so rendy to doubt your truth. But appenr-
unces decetved mie, and I hardened my heoart
aguinst you because———=:=" ‘

s Beeause what, lovo?
sisted. .

* Beenuse 1 know that it plended so strongly
for you that I must not listen to it,”

Lord Glunore™ face it up with joy, though ho
still strove to goncenl it.

And this 18 all you have to say In your de-
fenee?  You confoss yoursell gulity 77

“sOf grent Injuktice, yes. How shall I convince
you of my deep ragret for this o7

s By snbmitting to the sentenee I shall infilet.
You have surrendered yourself o prisonoer, and [
stutil show you ne quarter |

Rosamond, her eheeks the hue of her crimson
numesakes, trisd to unctusp the arns’ that en.
folded her ko tloscly. “She had Juss huppened to
recolleet that thuy were not alone, and that it
wais the heixht of imprudence 1o Jinger thus at
the residence of ngny und hundsome younig Vis-
enunit, .

“We must go, Allle and I, Pray, my lord,
roserve all you luve 10 suy for some fitting oo-
caglon.” : ’

Pray go on,” he per-

toise o many witers as they beat upon the

always preferred to sclze the present moment,
nnd you shill not =0 cusily escapo me ns you
have hitherto done.”

«Mrs, Brean wil think we are mad1” safid
Rosanmond, har eonfusion {ncreasing.

“ Wi glie? Are you sure? Dl ark her my-
kel And still holding his fluttering eaptive
tn one nrm, ho slrned to Atlle to approach.

o My pond Mrs, Jirean, I owe you n vast denl
of gratitude for suylug the seasonable words
which have elearwd up nll our misunderstnnd-
fngs,  llow shall T prove this—by settling an
annulty upon you which will make you tnde-
pendent of us all, or by asking you o be my
hutsekeeperat Glunore House 27

4 Yonr loedship's very gomd and generous, hut
how will I leave Miss Rosle?”

“Then you deeide upon the berth T offer you?
Anil you witll be re:ly to enter upon your oflice
at the end of & monthi? Miss Rosle ean got her
Lrovksemie Yemdy In that time, enn she not ?”

The embareaszed glrl begnn to expostulate,
but the Viscount stopped hee,

sl shall not hear o word, my dearest.  You
have surrendercad unconditionally, and I shall
only give you into Frank's eharge till the fetters
are rewdy, In which I miean to keep you prisoned
for lide. ‘I'he Huks shall not gall you, my Roslic,”
| he whisperpal, < so eonsent to don them at the
e I have speeltied,. We have heen £0 near
an efernnl separation,” he wlded, with grave,
thoneh affietionate, focllng, “that you must not
condennin e to uny more carthidy paridngs

Bosnmom]'s eyes tfitled with tears, amd she did
not withdraw the hawd he had taken, IHer
sllenes was clogquent of consent, nnd thanking
her warinly, he permitted her to depart.

The astate Alfe curtsicd low as he nodided n
gonnl night, and bade her take eare of her younyg
mistress,

' Ieed will T, my Jord, for your sake ns well

"as her own. "I'will be the dest day's work ye

everdid when ye make tho bright, bonny Iing-
lish flower Lindy of Glanore, and your own lfe
wood and pleasant wid o love that will be troe
il Inxting, aml bring down blessings on the
roof that shelters you i

“lhen you'll not be afendd to give Miss Roste
to me 2" he usked, us he cordially shook hands
with her. )

“Lthink not, sir—my lord, T mean. Ye may
have been wilil and fonllsh—axking your pardon
for speadeing howidly 3 but there's the spirlt of 0
noble race In ye, nid somehow I'm not afraid
that ye'll disgrace the thrust reposed in your
honoar,*”

The Viscount, impressed by her manncreven
more Lthan her wards, bent bis head, nnd touch-
ing Rosamond’s tremibling fingers with his lips,
reverently answered, “And, God helping me,
1 never will 9™

CHAPTER XXXIV,
AN ARRIVAT.

When the young Indy and her faithful at-
tendant reached their lodgings, tho house op-
Moslte, where Fruauk reslded, was closely shut
ap. Not alight was visible In the windows of
the romn ho hud occeupled, and they were
obliged toeonelulde that he was either snntehing
a few hours' rest, or that he had already Jolned
Mr. Lester, to avold any ehanee of hils depariure
In the morning being witnessed by his sister.

Whatever supposition might prove correct,
Nosumond saw that she must defer the tidings
she had for him, There woulil be no hostile meet-
tng in the morning, Lord Glanore had promised
o make the necessury explnnntions to his second
aid stay quietly ot home tili o message from
hix bethrothel stimmoned him to hor slde, and
there wias now only ono thing troubling her—
the imipassibility of at onee making Frauk as
hapny ax she was herself.

Too mach exelted to teel any need of rest, she
resolvaal to sitat her window til) the day dnwned,
and then, if convinced that I'runk was not in
his apartmaent, she would despateh anote to Mr.
Lester, with whose adideess she was acqualnted,
carly cunough to prevent a frultless journey to
Euling.

Arriving at this declslon as she mounted the
stuirs, Rosnmaond pushed open the door of her
shubby little sitting-room. The lamp was burn-
fugg, and sume one was lying on the sofa, reading.
It was Norah Delany.

With her usunl careless seif-posspssion, she
rosa, amd exme forwand,

 You're surprised to see me, Miss Dalten,
I'm n wretched fugltive, fiying from o stern
aunt.  Will yon hide me, or shelier me, for n
day or Lwo?"

u Are you Jestlug, or In earnest 2" asked Rosa-
mond, perplexed by the smile with which she
proflered the request.

« Either, nelther, or both. T am hero with-
out my aunt's consent or knowledge, und
though not at all afraid of her wrath at the
enterprise, I don’t want her to find and drag
mo baclk to Guiwuy tili I've inlshed what I came
to do 2"

« You
Norah!”

# No one har ever asked mo for my confl.
donee,” she coolly replied.

Rosamond Inughed o lttle.

* Would it have been of any use

« In some of my momds, yes. You, who have
been moro fortunate than J, ean searcely un-
derstand how mueh I havo had to make me
odd and reserved.  Whom have I had near me
from whom I could ask for sympathy when in
trouble

« You had Knthleen,” she was reminded.

¢ Indeed, I had not.  Any attempt to make
her my friend or compnnion was alwnys sot
asfde by Aunt Ursule. Besldes, she 1s several
yeurs younger than ! am. She wus a child at
the time I most needed pity and adviee. But
Mrs. Brean is looking daggors at me for keoping
you from your slumbers. If] may take up my
quarters oh this sofi, I'll not put you to any In-
convenience.”

s Allio shall go to bed; but T am not sleepy,
and I have a great deal to tell you,” Rosamond
roplied. And as Nornh really scemed cager to
hear the promixed disclosures, shie mado up the
Aire, aud druwing their chinirs closo to It the two
girls sat tnlking il all was told that had oo-
curred since their parting. R .

Bit when it was Norah's turn to bo confl-
dentlal, she sank into a reverle. Of hor real
reasons-for coming to-England, ahe aaid not a-
word. Mrx, Carroll was well, but much trou-
bled about Kathleen, whose explanatory, note

are n most mysterions damsel,

housenaid had swopt it. ~Miss Delnny was still
in Dublin, furfous with her nices, who had drawn
out the few hundreds which conatituted hor for-
tune inhoritod from her fathor, and refused tosns”
for what purpose, - - - o

This little, Rosnmond learned in roply to hor
quostions, :but tinding that hor guest was not
disposed to bo more communieative, sho pro-
posed at laxt that Norah should recruit horself
ufler her journey with a few hours’ sleep. .

At first she was answered with e curt, é No,
thunk you ;" but In nlittie while, the capriclous
gir) sald, « I'think I'll necopt your offer, afterall.
I shall need all my strength, and I am boginning
to feel feverish nnd frtlgued. Buat I'don't likg
to leave you alone.” : .

¢ I prefor it. It is nearly moming,and T am
Loo anxious about Frank oithor to sleap or care
for companlonship,.” .

“ Nuy, love,” e luughlugly retorted, s I have

hnd been found in the corner, where n careloss:

Norah nodded, nnd went into the noxt room, i A
to throw hiersell down in her clothies bestde the | moment's hestintion, be vllowed.

slumbering Allle; while Rosamond gently opencd
her curtatus, and stoud at tho window, and
watched for the dnwn.

It came at lnst, and she saw Frank's blind
drawn up. In another minuto she was rappling
nt the door for admitiance, and, flying Into his
arms, joyfully poured into his half-incredulous
ears aksurances of Kathleen's truth.,

Whon once convinced that Lord Glanore's
tale was true, he biiterly rapronched himself
for having ndded to the sufferings of his be-
throthed by his unkind speechex. Ho was
cager togo to her, but Rosamond prevalled upon
him to delay his journey tiil he had seen the
Viscount.

' Yon counld not intrude upon Mr, Tresllinn
or bix daughter at o very carly hour; and It
would oblige me,” she blushingly added, *if
yout wiited to see Lord Glanore cre you leave
me.”

+ I suppose 1 can guess why 2 ¥rank replled,
significantly, ¢ You are golng to reward him
for his forbearance to your hot-headed bLrother
with the gift you have so long refused him, and
I'am to luse you, Rosle ?”

She wound her arins affectionately about his
neck,

# But you will not be left alone; Kathleen
will more than compensate you for the loss of
me.”

Hnt he did not look so eerlain of this.

# Do you think that I shall be able to induce
her 1o lenve her futher? No, no; gentle and
¥lelding as she has always shown herself in
trifles, slie ean be vory firm when duty is In-
volved., Kathleen may and will forgive me, but
I must not hope to win her from the side of lier
futher.”

“ Glunore will find & way to reconelle theso
opposing lntorests,” predicted Rosamond. ¢ 1o
knows thnt my happincss would be incomplete
{f T had to leuve you asolitary bachelor. Kath-
leen shnll be convinced that it is quite pos-
sible to love a father and a bustand at the same
time.”

Frank did not think with her, though he
kissed her for tho pleasunt propheey. The
more he henrd of the llononruble Tresilian,
the more he felt the imposstuility of selting
up R menage of whieh this recklesy, profligute
man must bea member. The domestic feltelty
he hoped to enjoy would be blighted by the
presence of one who gfet all home tles at
naught.  Yet such was the depth of Knthleen's
goncrous devotion, that the more worthless
her futhor proved himself, the more earncstly
would she set hierself to the task of gulding him
arlght.

“ My poor, patient darllmg,” he told himself,
“ wllt eling to Lilm all the more elosely, because
not one belleves in bis ultimate reformation but
herself,  And how can Igo andsay to her, s Come
away from him; he is a villain, who does not
deserve your temderness 27

Presently Lord Glanore came in, and the
young men, who had been furlously denoun-
cliig cach other not twenty-four hours since,
now clasped hands in & sincero and Insting
friendship,

%1 have wronged you, my lord ; and made
myself  ridienlous,” sald Frank, eandidly ;
“ but Rosamond has explained ull, To her 1
shall leave my ciuse if It requires further apolo-
gles,”

They were soon In confidentlial tatk respeeting
Kathleen. The Viscount, while ns doubtful nx
I'rauk of any persuaslons inducing her to leavo
her father, genoronsly offered to settlo o sufli-
cient sum on Mr, Tresilian tokeep him 1n com-
fort, if he would romisc Lo take up his ahode
in some respectable family, and refraln from
the excesses which hiad rulned lim.

« I eannnot promise more than this,"” his lond-
ship added, * for Tresilian seems disposed to re-
gard my purse ax an {nexhnustible one, nl he
hns already apptled to me forlarge sums, which
I huave no doubt e bus squandered at the
gaming-table.”

Frank shuddered internally, Were Kathleen's
troubles nover going to cense?  First the slave
of n heartless shrew, and now striving nsclessly
to stein tho torrent of a gnmbler’s reckless ox-
penditnre !

¢ In morey to herrelf, she must listen to me !
he excluimed, # Will yon go with me to your
cousin’s, Glanare? Ir we could contrive to enllat
her fatlier on our side, Kathleen might be Induced
to give herself to me.”

¢ L will eheerfully accompany you Lo T,
but I'm afrald Tresllian s too eallous to bo
moved by your representntions. As long as
he flnds his pretty daughter useful to him, ho
will oppnse nny effort to deprive him of her
services."”

¢ But If we could mnke him seo that it is for
his own interest 2 Frank suggerted. ¢ I am
not a rich man, but I wonld contrive to double
the annuity yvou offer, If 3Mr. Tresiliun will come
to terms.”

¢ And so buy your bride? My dear Frank,
Kathleen wottld never consent (o such a proceed.
ing, nor would it be fair to you.”

s Anyhow, I must seo her at once,” replied
the impatient lover.. ¢« WIil you accompany
me M

¢ With pleasure, if youcan defer your visit till
to-morrow."

¢ Impossible I” was the prompt reply.

The Viscount smiled. ¢ Preclsoly thoanswer
I expected, and I am sorry I cunnhot go with
you now; but I have had n noto from Major
Colbye, dated from a sponging-house. He begs
me to basten to him, and I ennnot refuse, as he
Is in trouble.”

1148 eyos questioned Rosamond's fornpproval;
and, though the Major was no favourite with
hier, she smiled approval. She saw that he did
not. willingly leave her even for an hour, and he
would retirn as soon as his frlendly errand had
been nccom plished.

Wishing Frank good speed on his journoy, and
contriving to whisper a few fond words in the
onrof the blushing yirl, who no longor nttom pted
toconcenl heraffoction, he said ¢ Auw revotr,” und
ran rapidly down stalrs,

In thelittle hall of tho honso, a femnle, elosely
velled, was stundlng, and for the first time be
recollected thnt Norah Deluny had been in the
room when he entered It, though he hnd been
too muelyengrossed to notlce her with mors than
a passing bow, or to lnq_ulru whnt had brought
her to Engiand.

Hoer face was flushed, And her manner harsh

-and abrupt, as 1t always wus whon anything

exclted or troubled hor,

« I think you suid that you nre leaving here
for Major Colbye's temporary prison 7 Wil you
suffer me to accompuny you ?"

Tho Viscount opencd his eyes. ¢ My dear
‘Miss Delany, T could not tuke u lndy to such a
plnceI” :

« Then I shall have to go alone, or nsk Rosa-~
mond to accomputty me.” .

. s Impossible! Icould not think to permit-
ting Miss Dalton to be your companion. May I
ABK—est?

8ho hastily Intorrupted him,

o You may not nsk anything, my lodd. Iam
going to this place; If you wliil bo my proteetor
‘1t Wil oblige me; but go I nust, for T am Major
Colbyc's principal creditor.”

The announcement was 80 unexpaocted, that
Lord Glnnore stared at her Incredulously ; bat
tinking no notice of his astonishment, Noranh
opened the door and waltked out. She turned
her steps in the direction of the City, und, ufior o

CHAPTER XXXV,
AT MR, LEVY'S,

In the ohscurity of the dingy back pariour
Munjor Colbyo pald an exorbitant price for per-
mission to enjoysolus, Nornh remuined unnoticed
while be advanced and greeted his friend. Con-
strainod by the presencoe of thoe young ludy, Lonl
Glanore hesitated to put any questiots to him
concerning his arrest; and, refusing tho chair
oftered to him, stood debating whether he should
anuounce her presence or leave her to do so
herself, The Muajor, who had resuined his sent
and clgar, pereelved that something was
amisg, and commented on his friend’s man-
ner in tho soft, druwling accents he generally
used.

«« Now, don't stop here, my dear fellah, If tho
atmosphere Is oo dense for your aristocratic
nerves,  You've made u sufllclent sacrifice to
auld lntg syne in coming here, aua saying « Iow
@’ye do? I had rather you did ant spoil the
goul action by lecturing me, and wotklering how
I conld be so extrumely foulish ns to gzt into
debt.”

«* I should dectdedly prefer to hiclp you out of
1L, if it lies In my power. But—-"

“ Dow't say any more,” the Major interposed.
— 1L can pne s all the rest.  That’s o remnrk-
able little word you have Just used; amd we are
bad grammarians who call it conjunetion, for
it dixjoins more than it conneets. I don’t sup-
pose thore’s two people in the world who
would not declare, ns you have just done, that
they’d be delighted to serve me, but—  And
we all kniow what that means, when it answers
o request,”

Lord Glanore glanced towards Norah. She
had drawn further back, and ovklently did ot
wish to be scen just yet. Though doubtful of
her motlves, he could not determine to compel
her 1o come forward, and so frankly replied,
s Nonsenso, Colbye! don’t mistuice me! I am
here beeause yousent for me.  1f I enn boof any
use to you, say &o0,"”

" ER bien 2 Findout, if you can, who hns bern
buying up the bills I had out, annd then come upon
me like a flash of Nghtning for the whole
amount. ILmade a donkey of myself the day
before yesterdny, Proposed for la belle Norh
—wis rejected-——came to Englaad [nstanter—
and no xooner stepped fuot on shore than I way

arrested. Now you have my adventures sum-
mal up In n single paragraph,  Interesting,

aren’t they

# 1 eannot understand,” tho puzzled Viscount
bezan, with another glanece ut the sllent tigure
in the hackground.

“ You shouldn’t try—I never do,” was the
careless response. ¢ It's only your scienlitie
men who bare thumselves and thetr frionds by
kroping at the roots of gverything that happens,
I'ind my creditor, If you can—his attorney Is
 cerldn Mr. Suiith, of Lyon’s Inn—and lcarn
what terms he will eome to, I shall have to
soll my cominisslon, unless he consents to give
mo time. Will you go and hear what he
suys

¢ Loml Glanore need not take that trouble,
Major Colbye,” sald Norah, stepplng forward,
1t was Ly my dircctlons that you wero brought
here”

The Mnjor wasevidently very much surprisod
nithough he endeavouredl to conceil It beneath
un assumplion of gallantry ; and, bowing low
to the youny lady, he exelnimed, <1 will not re-
gret my misfortuncs, since they have brousht
Miss Delany to visit me inany captivity, Wil
you not Lo seuted? The aceommodation is of
the pourest : but I did not know that I shonld
have the pleasure of entertaluing a falr nund
feminine guest.”

She reputsed hlm wlien he would have led her
to a chalir,

“ You may sparc yourselt the trouble of
making fine specches to o, sie; they will be
of no nvail.
ereditor, not your wuest; and 1 plainly tell you
that Lord Glanore's foterposition with my
attorney will be useless.  Idemand the moneys
you owe me; they must be promptly pald,
or—"

¢ Or 1 must go to a debtoars’ prison,” ho an-
swered, with his ushnl composure., I am
surprised to find o ludy playing the eharacter of
Shylock to such n perfectlon, and wholly at a
Joss Lo know why slie has adopted the role. But
my own part I8 ensy enough to play, I have not
boen so extravagzant as to bo very deeply Involved
and if Miss Delnny will consent to give mo time,
I will honourably mect every demand made
ageinst me.”

# 1 am not inclined to walit,” she answered
frigidly.

Major Colbye was evidently astonished at her
declsion; but he was too prond to enmbat it,
and contented himself with bowing again, « Very
well, madam ; then I must submit to my fate.
I don’t think yours should be the hand that
crushes me; but, after all, it does not slgnify
much who glves Fortune's wheel the turn that
flings us beneath it."

‘¢ Miss Delany can senrcely mea what she
snys!” cried the astonlshed Visconnt. # She
must be ncting by tho advice, and under the
control, of her aunt.”

X hope not,” his friend muttered, «I'd
rather owe my ruin to la belle Noral,, than
have to think that the very unpleasant elderly
female 1 saw at Mrs. Carroll’s is exulting over
e

¢ The doed is wholly my own,” Norah said,
her volee quivering a ltlle, though her face did
not Jose its slony composure. ¢ It Is tho first
step towards the vengeance I planned loug
since, and It shall not be the Ilnst. Ask
no merey-—oxpeet none.
and vice 18 over, and your punishment has
Legan,”

# These are strange words to fall from your
lps,"” abserved Mujor Colbye, arouscd at Inst
from his listless indifference. ¢ If [ understand
you rightly, you meditntosomothing llke a per-
spcution,”

¢ Call 1t no if you choose, though I should
eglve [t another name. FHavo you neverremom-
ber that rotribution overtakes us all sooner or
later?” - .

o But I have never injurod you, Norah!” ho
oxclalined, with unusual earnestness.

Sho smiled scornfally. + Thinkso If you enn,
Yon have evidently found it politic to forget the
Edward Delany who was the friond of your
youth,” . )

« Tho Major started. ¢ I once know o person
named Dolany, but I did not reokon him among
my frionds.”

« Among your victims, then ?” sho nsked, with
signifiennce. -’

’Ei- ‘Dclnny 18 dend,” he replied, aftor a mo-
mont'a hesitation. ¢ It Is sonrcoly worth whilo
to rovort to circumstunces that ocecurred yenrs
since. I would rather hear why his daughter
hag treated mo with such uwmerited barsh-
ness.” . -

« Unmerited!” Nornh repoated, her long-
restrained passion now audible Inher vehement
tones, ¢ Do youdaro say that?  Listen, Lord
Glanore, and you shall Judge bolween ux. Somo
threo yonrs sinoo I went to Dublli, a hnif-grown,
shy, awkward girl ! aud wihtle stuying with somo
friends of Mrs. Carroll, was roscued Irom drown-
fug durlng a pleasure exourslon by thls gallant
gontleman. Ho was kind to the frightencd
child, for whom he risked his life; he came to
inquire afler mo,”—~slie prowdlv ralsod her hund-

I am here in the eharacter of your.

Your ecareer of folly

some faco—* and I will not attempt to coneen!
that, in my gratitude and ignorance, I oxulted
him into n horo, My sunt heard of my acoldent,
and wrote ‘for parilculars, My reply rovenled
Lo her tho statc of my foelings, and she sont for
me tolcomd home. I wont, tolearn from herlips
that this Major Colbye, whom I had been invest-
ing with overy noblo attribute, had beon the de-
stroyer—tho murderer of my father "

Tho Munjor stepped forward, then cheelkod
himself, and resumed his formor attitude of nt-
tonuon; but Lord Glanore exelnlmed, gene-
rously, ¢ I cannot hellove it! I am not insen-
lble to the fuults of my friend, but that he has
been gulity of a delibernte act of wlekoduess,
such us your words imply, 15 Impossible I

S Ursuln Deluny s hursh and fll-tempered,
but she 1% truthfut I Nornh ropliod. s It was
from her Ups that I heard tho terrible tale of my
father's ruin, nnd how it was compnssed.  Does
Mujor Colbye wish me to repeat it, or can he
lmagine how Edward Delauy's daughter folt
when the history of her father's life wus revenl-
ed to her, und when she heard that he had been
ledd to the gnming table by the man on whom
she had been lnvlshing her blnd idolatry. From
that moment I have devotod myself to the duty
of avenglug my father's wrongs, I vowed that
the heartless, Insolent man who had made me
an orphan In my childhood, and who has blight~
ed the happiness of Ly glrthowd, should yet rue
his villatny ; nnd I will keep my word "

Tord Glanory Jooked from Norah's dark,
stormy face, to the lmpassive ono of the Miuyjor,
nml he knew not how to aet.  But he revolted
against the unwomanly desire to trlumph over
her father's foe, which bnd brought her there,
nnd determined to make an effort 1o ewd the
painful seene.

# Colbye, you mnst nnt think that T had any-
thing to do with Miss Delany's visit, 11 sho will
tnke my dvice, sho wiii be satlstied with what
she has done, and leave us.”

“ Before Miss Dalany =goes,” the Muajor quietly
suhd, ¢ 1 must be permiltest to correel one little
crror she has fullen into, By comparing datos,
sho whl find that at the thme the transactions
took place to which she has bern athadineg, 1 wius
w bay of seventeen, awd Mr, Delany @ man of
thirty, who had been tiving tn Dabiin for somaoe
years in such extravagant style that he had
mueh difftealty in stzeying ofl his ereditors,”

Norah's hand closed on the baek of the ehnir
thid stood near, and her colonr began to fade
away. A dread that she had been decelved, in
some wity or another, was upon her; but she
il nob xpealk, and there was no lomyg s,
broken by the Major suddenly siriding o ber
sildes

* You foolish ehlld, it hurts me mors than t
CitN express to suy anyihing that will pain you;
bat 1 must, or let you go away miveraile, In
spite of your fancled victory!  You have a
woman’s heart, in spito of adl you luve alreeuty
salil anddone, and already L esvlemns youl”?

Norah buegan o tremble, and her eyes to aske
questions xho conld not limd volee to atter,

s I wasa raw boy, Norah, when 1 irst know
your futher; lncigubte, frrom sheer bgnorance, of
the erim» you inpute Lo me. I hadd no band in
your fither's raln—! swoenr I haed not! Iy was
effectedd before T saw him, and i1 was I whowas
the vietim in our transactions, not £ lwand D2-
lusty.  When [ eaimae of age, and padd o all the
[ O U's I had been prevailel upon Lo sien, there
was but Hitle lert of the thousiiuds 1l tnberit-
ed from my parents; and the insizh given u
into what men eall friendshlp, did maeh townsnila
muking me the eyniend, careless fellow 1 have
boen ever sinee 1

It Is difficult to deseribo what Norvah folt ns
she Jislbened. She hasd avcepted her annt's state-
ments unquestioningly, und hicl been for somaoe
Ume overwhelmaed by the downfull of the Giivy
fabrie sho had ralsed,  Major Colbye had made
un linpression on her young heart which no~
thing enuld erave, and she had braoded over his
image, and the wickeduess of which she was
led to believe himm guilty, Il love was trans.
formed Lo hate, siul sho bent herself to the ful~
fllment of what she regarded as o solemn daty
—nvenging her father's wreongs,  For this sho
had striven to fascinate lm—for this she had
employed agents to buy in his bills, and unsexed
herselr in hier eager desire 10 compass his ruin,
And now that the most com plote suceess crown-
ed her efforts, she lenrned thit she hadl uctunlty
been adding to the list of injnrles he had re-
celved at tho hands of her family,

Slipping he'plessly Into the chalr she beul hi-
therto refusod, her fuce ngonlzed with emotlon,
sho looked at Lord Glanore,

*t Must Lbeliove this?” she faltered,
bo truo 7"

It was the Mujor who replled. ¢ If Misq De.
lany refusesd w tuko my word, [ ean furnish her
with umplo proofs of the verucity of my state.
ments." :

8ho locked her hands together. To doubt hlm
any longor wns Impossible.

¢ What have I doue? My lord, witt you take
me away? My head swims ;and 1—I—"

She was ovidently half fulnting; but when
Major Culbye hastened to support hior, the eolour
returned to her cheeks, and sho mnado nn oflort
to rise, agltatedly excialming, « Don't roproach
me; I am sulllclently punished! I deserve nil
you can say, but in morcey spure, oh, sparo me
I am wretched enough already ! Oh that | were
dend I”

s Ithink I'll goand talk to Mr. Levy fora little
while,” said the Viscount, who began to havo n
suspiclon that ho was de trop.

* Do s0,”” repliod the Mnjor, who waas tonderly
supporting tho sobbing girl. « We wiil join yon
ad soon as I have convinead Miss Dalany that,
instend of talking of dying, she had betller re.
solvo to live for me.”

Apparontly, he brought Norah tn tho snme
wny of thinking; for when, after what Lord
Gianoro congldered an Intermluablo Intervil,
she emergedTrom Mr. Lovy’s dingy parlour, she
was lenning on tho arm of tho emancipntud
Munjor; subdued and sticnt, certainly, but with i
happy light in hor downonst eyes, and » sofien-
od oxpression on her handsomo face, fur more
becoming than the hard, cold look which hud so
long masgked it. -

“ Onn L

OHAPTER XXXVI,
HOW ‘I'T ENDED,

Rosamond Dalton wlilingly accompaniod het
brothor to the seoluded cotinge to which Jamoes
Trasilian had taken his devoted daughtor. ‘Phiey
arrived at un opporiune momont, Tao honrtless
apondthrifi bad accldentully encountered un old
acquaintance, sud hud not becn nblo Lo ruslst his
controatios to acoompany him to town.,  Bul ns
his funds'wore low, and Kathleen’s purso empty,
ho had forcod tho lock of her Iittle drossing-vise
whilst sho slept, taken from it every articlo of
valuoe she possossed, and sceretly depirted, lonv-
ing a note, in which he promised, if any luck
foll In his way, Lo sond her %omo cush,

4 If you don't hear frorn mo shortly,” he mdd-
od, * would not it bo advisable to roturn to
your friends in Ircinnd? I'm afrald our ldons
aro so antagonistie, that we shall nevor got on
together. Yon aro a very good littlo girl, but
you have no knowledgo of the world ; and your
continunl doubts whothor this or tho othor ix
right, boro one droadfully. Hosvover, Ishall al-
ways be your most affeotionato fathor,

 JAMKS TRESILIAN,

s I,8,—I8 thore no prospectof prevalling upon
Ursulu Dolany to sottle 8’ small aunmty npun




