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C1IAPTIIR XXIV.-(C"nted.) cronching on the cald granite, weeping for a man
Onemomnt1'.lusvoce a alitiehoosewho hoeoly mode a playthine of lber heart.

«'Onnicment" Ii& vmie i8aittc h0rsOPride and courage are not quite dead within ber.
as lie standl, beforc hier. " rgive me if 1 de- Illaring the steps approiaching for the second

tanyou-I1 cannot lot you go 1 ike thtis 1 Kate, trne, she drags herseif toa br feet and mounts
my ate l"-he takes lber h ands iii his passionate the terroce.
cas-" blieve, if you like, the wortthot canU Mr. Proctor, who is about ta descend ta the

t .. ,Ietun acis$VauKhn of s3* indling.

"Fur Hc;,,cri's sake sec if he is dying,-

«Itdopasnat mtter-I can if you likt!," she
onswers, iudifferently. Mll ber dread of being
alone with h'm hms vanisbed. She feels
thoroughiy carelesa. Let him say whot ba likes-it does Dlot motter. And anything is betttr
thoan showing ber tear-stained face in the draw.
ing-raom.

They walk along in silence for a minute. If
Mr. Proctor's tholughts were not se absorbed by
the taak before hlm, be would probably %vonder
titot she shows no interest in, or curiosity about,
the news from Arliogford. In fact, everything
connected witb the subject bas escaped her
mimd. She only remembers thot Tarleton bas
come-a&nd gone. Pacing the level path ab-
stractedly, ber eyes fixed on the glittcring strs,

with wbîch, fron horizon ta horizon, the greot
purpie arch of heuven is oblaze, she almost for-

ho aaid of me, in aIl sare nmy love for Yeu. But garden, tbinks that it in a ghaat which snddenly tavoice'niakes er staz-t.3
my whoîe beart in ycursand *veurs ouly. That rises before hitm in the starry dimness. Ife re- «« Yon must knair irat I1iront ta ssy," biet
I sirear. Can you forgive nothing for love's colla for an instant, then steps farword with a begins, abruptly. I bave mode no secret to
sale i Con you nat for to.nigbt-ta-nigbt only, laogb. voit or ony one dcse of thet-afct that I love you.f
aweetbart-let ail thLq go like an idle taie, and "Sa it is you 1" hie gays, eagerly. "Tbey told 1've loved yeu noir for o long time, ond I shauld
tell mie once more thiat you love mne t" me ot t ie hanse thot yen bad probably wonidcred have spoken before, but yan have nieyer, until

II ow dore yau ask it r' âbe cries, ind .ig- round the terroce." the poot feir doys, givez ime any encouragement.
nant Dû yan think tue so weak. s0 Vain, -- ~ --

sa oL ettsfb'd hy irords like tht-se I Yoa d-
mîit evcrytbing ; yen frer ne explanation ;yau - ~
anly taik of for i-cness for iove's soke. Sncb
love is not worth consideriug. Let mie go !

But iustead of ietting ber go, ho catches lier
ta his heort and kse lier with o velenience
that lrnost takt's away ht'r bt-atit.

' Ioi't 1-q- ongry !-"lbe gaya, wlche iereleases
bier. - I salI nt'ver tak-e suchi a liberty agin.
Whatever the- future briuga, reruenber that I
love' yoI.''

Witii tht-se words lie tutus; for one- moment
abehe bat- bis quit-k tread crushitig damr the
gravt--thri lenie fous.

She siuîks idownwie ure lthibas Icft ber, and '

boans bier face ont the' colid, granite steps-fcel-
ing as if lber hêart WILM dyltg away witliin bier.
A grext mave of iougitîg swepn ovgr ber. Pride,
sel f-respect, what are tht-se coinpared ta lîeoriîîg
bisi voit-e again 1 Though that voit-e st;dî sotîuds
intlber cars, and lus kis la stili burtilîtg att lier
lips, o terrible consciounscof bs as utpon
lot lîke an overwbheliiîtg weigit. " W atever
the future mnay britîg"-lc that mnu they are
nat ta meot ogain 1lIas %hie iudeed st-Ut him
âway for ever 1 Oh, blintd raslintm ! Oh, bitter
tis-ta'ke 1 Aiready she feehi otnd kuairs, ta thie
centre of bier soul, that ber bonad lias pas8ed irre-
vocabîy i-ta lis keepbing, atnd thot bis idle fancy
in umoto to iber thon aiother mn's mont ardent

l'resntly she hears the tramp of bores' feet
otu the av-enue, the flouud of voit-es on thie piazza /
of tie bouse, but sie teets <ot stir. % sense of '$x~~

reckiej.wîtiess lias cotte over lier. Let Oient miss
bier 1-het tbeun monder miter,' sho i 1l-let tht-m '

ctare atndifittil bier if tltey like 1 Whiat duoso it
rittter I What qdaes anythitg nitter, 'vîeit s411
lias seen ail thiat tikes liCe îWorthî pofflessing ý_so
thie pasal43otiote iieart gays ta ltst'if) viitd ah htoin.~'.''
lier aot'esyînd oevt'r I

A t t ie hause, tutianmliile, sIte in rnisscd bï
oue persaon nt leaxt. Il Wbere ta Minss late '

askâ lir. Prortor, ooking r -n ;but no eue _

Can tell hlm irbere site in. _------ ---
"She mas 0on th(- pblzza a little White ago," -' '-zI~'

gays Janet. Il 1 dau't. knam what bas bt-couic of '

bier. Plcrlbapa &%leSuC ay bave îvaudcred round 'C.uî a-ouforgîVe sothiitsg for iove's sake ?
the terrace."1

"'il'1 go and sec," soys Mr. Proctor, riaing, " Yc," answers Rote. 1 I ms restless-too But irben you seeîned go glad ta sec me the
witbt a canaclousnesâa tiiohbre is bis appor- restiess ta tay in-doora. Wbcu did you get other day, I feit there might be hope for me, and
ttiity. t 1bock1" 1idotermîned ta moste tinie no longer, but ta

Ilie aîksalsong the terrace witliout finding Il A few miuîtes a go. Are yeu tiredI"-a tell you ot once that I lave yen and that I mont
bier, but Katce nabighi top, aud kuairs that ahc she turna tomard the bouse---" won't yCu toke you ta marrytune. WVilyou do it, Rate 1-may
musot rougei hirbeui. It wii not do ta bc found' a turm beoe1 The night isa-o ry picasant." I Calî Yeu Kate V"

He tries ta tokze ber bond as lie speoks, but
she drnws it awnv, and, ta his surprise, bursts
into tears. The Itoor fellow is confounded-not
knowing that thtse teors were too neo'- the sur-
face not taeie agoin ot the least provocation;
that those i.obs swere only checked by a strong
effort a few minutes before. Kate hardly knnwrq
berseif wby eue weeps, except that Lhis bonest,
simple ovowal, from anc ta wbom she has neyer

*ivn a tbrob of regard, touches bier with pity
anVdpain, and o fresb sense of bier grent desola-
tion, contrastcd as it is with the' fancy of the
man who so ligbtlv won and light]y lost ber.

"Oh, 1 om sa soirv V' she says, in the midst
of bier bobs. IlJ have been afraid that yon carpd
for ml-, and 1 tried nlot ta encourage voit, for it
is a terrible thiog tao love and-ind not be loved
in return. I1dAdnot mean ta scern glad the
oi ber day. hIt a;. very fùolish of rue. I like
)-ou, but 1 do flot love yeon ;nrd I cau neyer
thiiik of marrying yan. But I would rather
kill myseîf thon bring trouble on any one by myfault-cspecially on onv anceirbo likes mae a
great deai t'etter thon 1 deserve ta behiked."

Il obody could like you het ter thon vou de-
serve to he lke," yws Mr. Pt-rot. I"There's
no need for you taebionie yom-celf. As I told
von, you've never given me itiy encoutragemient,
oud as for your lweing gladta sec nie the otber
day-well, that did me good, even if you didn't
mean oovthing iw It. But won't oan tbink of
îuorrviug me ?" he goe on, in a persuasive tone.
I lave voir dearl y, and i wouid try ta moke vout

happy-"
I 1arn sure yon would be al that is kind,

Kaieeiiitcrrupts, -' but p1 îkse doit't say anytbiug
mone about it. I1tean neyer thiuk of it-Uiever

Ti:ý is spoken ; ith Seo îîiucliccision that a
1 ;ttg of jealouy stirs in Mir. -Proctor's brcast.
lit, thinks af Viilnn ai-OUne of tben
ls of necessity bis rivai-silice a rival must be ln
ilhe question %çbeui a iroran, irithout apparent
cause, refuses sut-b au offer as hi..

I 1ktiow," ie avs, Ilthat i have flot the ad-
vintages that some Rien 1.ve Ican't pay coni-

linieiizs audtlîg of that kind wibili iromen
ike- at Ieu.t poopie say îhey like-but 1 shiould

be gliad d roud if von woulklrnarry mie ta-
uîorrow, sud ltt is murue thon others. irbo like
sa, ireh ttefirt. %vwonld probabîv sav."

K,îte's tears di t t iis, as ii a tire had scorch-
ed tlîcu. $4, sv,îî hurte it nieets her-the bu-
uiliatiug trutii 1 Even this niau's obtuse gionce
bas seeîî bair Iighily shte bas beeu held, hair
î'arýIessIv tri ttd witti ! There is but one -step
tromu c;mpzsýiou toa nger, sud thiot step she
takes.

'Does a nit-n alwsys prove bis love by in-
suIts 1" she asks, ttnruiug ta him. *' But vout
will neyer huave ai) apportîînity of saying auy.

tlîing likett-aiîvthiug se cruel and 50 tîn-
1 trvokd- tanie tgain. I1iras sorry for vout a

minute ago. Now 1 sut not sorry àa il. it bias
been no foit of muine tliît yeti have ebasen ta
faîl in love witb rue. I have sbo%%n yau plainly
that I felt notlîing niore thon fricndiy iikiug for
Voit. .-But if 1 e ver feel ldiat agai 1, 1 shadl have
ta forget irbat you bave just said."

1But 1 meont lie barri !-Good Henvens, 1
meont na barrir " Le cries, as site ttus ta leave
hlm. Il Don't~ go h-pray listeui te me ! I oniy
meaut-"

Il It does nat motter in the' least wbat vou
ineant 1" she says- reiin, pride, and mortIitiion

'ningled in ber îîsuaily sireer voîce. " I hlave
heard euougb. My ausirer cau never be ditrer-
eut. Yeu had better try au" fOrý1et me as soon
aspossibe-t at. is al 1I1con ~.Vth this t-aid coînfort, she turus and flics ta.
ward the rear of the houe ', Nirere but ontronc
con be mode unobzerved.

181


