
THE HARP.

her hoad to one side, and her black oye
upon him. " Corne with me to Miss
Hlariott's. She's used up, 1 da1r say,
after her day's ride; still I want, te sec
her,.f only foi ai moment."

l Ie links his airm in Frank's, and
they go up the street togother inder the
eye of' the boarders.

I Lucky maan, that Longwoith," says
MIrs. Bockwith ; ' ee of those follows
bori withi a silver spoon in tieir
motit hs."

" Don't scem te sce it," retorts Mr.
O'Suillivan. "l [le ias'nt converted the
spoon into specie yet, at laste. The
Phaynix is all very 'ell, and pays, per-
haps, but it isrn't a fortune, and never
wil bc."

I doin't mean the Phenix. I inean
these French girls. Srre te marrv ele
of'em, and cOne into a whole pct of
ineney when the grandima dies. Awfully
sweet on him, the grandmn."

"Isn't i t a thoeusandi pities sire doesn't
take him ierself, thon, and have done
w'ith it. ?

A man may net marry his grand-
motier," quotes Mr. Beckwith ; but
he iay marry somebody's grand-
daughter. Then ie can hand the
Phenix over te ye, O'Sullivan, and
fancy it is after dinner all tire est of his
life."

"I have just been telling Mr. Long-
worti, Harry, that I do not believe he
ever was in love in his life," says viva-
cious Mirs. Beckwitih, " and ie refers me
to Mrs. Sheldon for proof.

" And what says Mrs. Sheldon, my
dear ?"

" Nothing, which is suspicious. A
little bird whispered to me the other
day thar, ie once was in love with Mis-
tress Totty herself'. I begin ta believe

And wc always retiru ta oui' firist
love," says Mi. Beekwith, " and smoild-
cring llamrois are easily relkindled."

-But the hard thing on carth te re-
light are dead ashes," says his wife,
under ier breath.

But Mrs. Sheldon bars, and rises
suddenly and leaves the group.

IDon't itstrike yo, ladies and gen tle-
men, that this discourse is the laste in
the world in bad taste ?" surggests
O'Sullivan. " Mrs. Sheldon heard that
stage aside of yourt,, ma'am. Suor'ase

we lot Lorrnwor'ti and his love affalis
alone, Bockwith. He lots ours, you imay
tike your oatir.'

le certainly was letting thei alonie
at that particrilau moment. Still s mok-
ing his ciga r', his :a11rr thrurg rank's,
he walks slowily long rhe quiet streets
in the gray of' the summnaner evenring. The
yourg factory ladies, iresedl in loir
best, :ro saiunîtering by, each on the :ur-m
of lier swethrt, pinrs tingile hre aid
tihere through the silveriy . sau·s cr
light begi n to gletn bohind closed
blini lds. ire trocs st and green, motion-
less sentinels; walts of irrignionette
greet themi ; tie bay spreads away into
the shieraig, aIo li ne of scy, and
stars pierce the h:z. bilue. It is anr hou r
that hras its chnis for Longworth, and
in whicl his silenrt fmiiar' ltes possess.
ion of Iimu ; but Franrk is inclined to
ta l .

" What an odd fish yo are, Lar'y,"
ie is saying, in an iijured toe. "l Why
coIldr 't yo tell Ie thrat nigirt in New
York that tieso younrg ladius were with
you ? I spoke to you about threm. You
inist have kiiowni what 1 ment."

Don't talk te me now, that's a good
fellow. I %never ean thoroughly enjoy n
good cigar and talkz. and this is capital.
Shut yoir mouth withI me."

" You know I don't smioke, that is
wby ye are so uincommonly generous.
I. consider it a beastly habit-a man
makinlg a furnnrel of htimself. Thiere I
was unitinrg New Yoi'k, like anr amateur
detective, thr'ee whole blessed days, and
all the time those girls were bre."

" Baby, lot me .aone. lot me forget
there is a woman, youing or old, in the
scieme of the universe for five minutes,
if I can."

"Yes, that is se i ikcly, and yen going
hot-foot te visit one. Ye wold not evei
let me corne to sec yeu ol' that norrninrg,
because they worc witI your. Yott may
think tIis frieidly if yorr like, but I
c o e't."

"Frank," says Longworti, remving
his cigar and looking darkly it him, " if'
you dent hold your longue l'Il throw
sometliiing ait your.'

r'nk's grunbling subsides. But ie
is beard for a moment or two mrttering
about dogsu in the manger, and the
beastly sellishness of sonime people ; but
this dies away and profound silence be-


