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But whnur li5E. im. wein

e wm ma f r aliir r!,.

n thotigi we fee! mlrtîreoenit griei
]i el e ind a sweet relief

ter hlpti cites tie ly,
ihenaslli iiir;rrief shatl tetsaacy.

CxsT.i Warlirtion diii not retur ln hante until his way, ani sttggered. towaris lier. Neer hall
nearly tite dimtter hctd'%hslsen he aime ceriently site behold tniy ,i> onet it taille of intiiitit-
Sswi echttedl b>' sote eircistance. Aetinug ait fore,- ci? i grint iitriti lshe iealedti t li heul
tie adice shie hd receilri, his yig vifc cever " What are you ringing lie beot ?"r e
clve alitided te the suject of lie bail, altihougi claimied lier itsbiaii writi tnt otil, ast i graip-
the effort ut te do so cost lier iuai. ing lier nrmt ; " ttt are yout nfairdiî of ?"

" hope you arc going te spend ttis evening (it ! Lawrence, is itere any thinig lte sat-
weitih te, Nerille ?"sie saidli in a tone fentreay ter vitl your iaster ?" ahnnst shrielced ath-
as se heiard hii desire his servnt sous after crine, as theserrnit entered;3he rota "sec le ow

dinner, to brisng lis vinait, for it t ins 4i111l helv- vild ;le lois-piy rîil for Cite dotor."
Vily. IlAre yu obligetd te go out in suci wea- "i siUor thodoeer?"reiplied Lawreace,unbie

tues ?" te repress a smile; a tndire taen tre's iiiti
"Yes, love ! fur an hsour or two; I shait re- the imatter only lie forget le Pit watisr ish

ltri eari'. depiend ; good evenitg i' . brandy. Conte, Sir tletise lnde yu to bed ; dot

Asti cis it his ben ilme every night this stay tere, frigiîtening the iiistress.' Atid tise
week," irmurel Poor Katitene, tu agînsi man led his cilicer inresistisigly tuti'ay, while
she foudIl ecrself alaote. I;womleiwhere he Natiterine, inexpressibly shoced,.burst into
goes. Surely, it is strange Llitt lie should not flood of iers. Tiat. nigiit eh sIeit tiun ti
prefer the comfort ni' his ois frceside. A few trdl coi tlior.

uitss ngo e wostusent iinve le ite so con- On lte fcilowing morning Captain Warburton
stantly for worlds. Cuis iL b se tue ntiwoodls ? appenrad sulet anti m y-s if tistaissedt c

-if I tihouîgit se [ voII leave tissa furerer," ait himself. iCatherine fenred to nLddrss hitir, fut' 11t
she sat down, undler lite pressure ofstuspicion anl searcely spoke writlicit uttering sotne efl'îtîsive
dismist, sntil site matie herself perfeiy toisera- txpressios. OiI hv ias lie hiVetl in lier esti-
bi ' .îation, as she coitrastei iim, ais lie 110v a1ppear-

'J'ie ire a ass ot and tue candles loi' in tiheir ati, iith e noble-mied, pions Captaii i eas-
nociets wien Caîptain Vali rton tigaein made lis tachsamp! H ter deep sigi attractedi his notice; and
appearaice tiuhtiIs not is before elatea1 :nd forcetd him te say,

plerased,"but Ceidently in a very ii hmor llis i You had better go anltelil oir.frieiid Mrs.
face was isshîed and ictel, his smanscer too sitre Bruce whîat a brut your, iusband is, and how
?y etraying froua what cause. Katherinc starcil miserable be maies yoi."

tupnrid sst'rnet pale, ins ia litked a chair out of N o Nerville I Hearen frbi d repliedl thc
r * .continueît 'roa re 20. '.,
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