
about, like a modem Adam and Eve awaiting expulsion from
Paradise.

Kate felt baffled and dangerous,-angry at ber cousin hav-
ing slipped so smoothly through ber fingers, and jealous of his
wifý-

Lord Bromley, though deeply incensed with Harry, wu
longing to keep Bluebell, whose every glance and gesture
recalled his secretly lamented son. Lady Calvert was on the
point of departure with ber daughter; and the facts having

percolated through the housebold, all the maids got sick head-
aches from sympathetic, excitement.

Dutton had had a very stormy interview with his cousin
when he rushed after ber from the arbour. Kate was deter-
mined tobetray them, and he vainly tried to induce ber to be,

silent. On one condition only would she promise secrecy-
that BluebeR should give immediate warmng, and that he

should never speak to, ber again. But Harry only laughed,
while Kate arged everything she could think of-ruin to, his
prospects, bis unele's anger, &c.

S& It is no business of yours," reiterated Dutton. If. you say
anything about it, you'Il soon see yon bave made a fool of

yourself, and the little you dû know is by prying and listening."
But Kate broke from, him, and darted into the bouse, past

Lady reraldine, who was j ust coming out, and who n oticed with
surprise the disturbed appearance, of the two cousins. To Dut,
ton she seemed a good angel se ii t W in validate the spells of an evil
one. As the reader knows, she alone had been entrusted with
the secret of his marriage, and he now briefly explained that

Kate wasbent upon betraying his meetings with Bluebell, and
entreated ber, if possible, by any stratagem, to detain ber for
awhile.

Ge ine, fully alive to, the importance of the request, ex-
claim -Nith a gesture of impatience-

How provoking ! when you were to bave told your own
story to-morrow 1 Be quick, Mr. Dutton, dont lose a mo-
ment, and I will undertake to keep Kate and Mn. Barrington
quiet till they can do no further mischief "

A very grateftù glance from Harry as he sprang away
and how he fùed, in the dreaded interview is already known to,
the reader.
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