
LOVE AND PRIDE. 9

"4sten to me, Myra," he says, approaching proud high family mine is, and how seldom their
closer to enforce his argument. "You say you escutcheon lias been taruished with dishonor.
cannot bear this separation; but if you attempt And-forgive me for saying so-I know it is My
to elude it by any devices of your own, you shall own f. b

never sec me again. You cannot say that I have tie faet that 1 have tarnisled it now. And My

deceived you; you threw in your lot with mine of poor fathcr thinkà so much-too much of me; I

your free consent ; more than that-you urged feel as though I sbould nover be able to look hlm

me to the step which bas brougt, God knows, te face ain." And with tat, Eri Keir
its retribution with it. But if you make our po- urles hie swn facc in his hands.

sition public, you will do me an irremediable She taps the floor impatiently witb ber-foot.

wrong, and injury your own cause. So I warn "You are ashamed of me, Eric."

you ! I a bittcrly asamed of mself, and of al
"Of what Chat liai passed betwoen us."

"That suspicion bas already fallen upon me It would have been botter if we had nover

for being foolish enough to visit you so openly: met."

so much so, that I had decided, before coming "Far bctter-botb for you aid for ryself.

here to-day, to move you as soon as possible Who could tbînk nthorwise?

from Fretterley; and, if the rumor is not stopped "It would ho botter, perbaps, if I wcre doad."

by that means, I shall go away till it is for- "It would ho botter if we were botb dead,

gotten.", lie exclairas, bitterly ; "or bad died beforo wo
"Wbere" she inquires, breatblessly. saw cacb osher. 0 Myra-Myra! wby will you
"Ia tbe country, or abroad; apwbere to wring such cruel trutbs from my moutb? you

balk the gossipo."l bave be en the deatb of ail good things in me."

"And witbout me, Erie c lifts bis face to bers, and sho is shkmyd
itbout you? 0f course. What good to the pain p trayed there. Sbe is an iuer-

wuld it do if I took you with me? Wy, if the ate, low-born woman, with nothiniþ to recommend

Ieast bint of sucb a tbing were to reac f my ber beynd ber beauty and ber feorce love for him,

fathers cars, ho would ask me ail about it, and which, yet, is like the love of an unreasoning

I sbould tell bisa the truth. I bave nover told animal, overpowering whea epeouraged, and apt

bisa any tbing but the truth," adds the young te, to th first time it is ilwarted. But she bas
fellow, sirnply; "and I believe it would kil" one indomitable passion-pfIde, and it is stirring

and working in ber n ew.

' And you would give me up for your father 9 "Would you heo appy if you could ond the

abs says, quickly. past l she says ira a low voies "if there bad
"A thousand times over! My fatbor is every been no sucb persen as m in the world, and yu

tbmng-a the world to me; and I can't think Iow wuad nover fancied that yen loved me"

I ever could bave permitted myself to do tîsat "oppyl" b answers, wi r a sad laug.
wic would se tn uc grieve him." e should biappy if I could wip eut the re-

A dark flush overspreads ber handsome feat- mslbrance wit my blood; if I could go about

urs as she ears tbe unpalatable trutb, and ber the worlwith a free conscience at tbe expense
ful" breast beaves and ber lips tremble witb the of cvery ting Chat I posses. But come, Myra,
deep pain it causes ber. She is passing tbrougb lot us talk ne more of impossibilities. The past

the greatest agony a woman is capable of feelin, . is paet, my cbîld, and notbing you or I can Say
coming gradally, but surely, te tbe conviction 'eill ever undo it. Lot us tbink of the present.
that ber reig is over ber empire evertrown- It is necessary yea schuld mave Fretterly

that she s lest ber place i, her lover's beart. where would yen like ta goa n

And she loves hims se passionately; s bas I doa't care. Yeee tay choose for me."
always cared for hie far more than be bas dons Very well, then; I will tbink the matter
for ber, and bis inreasing coldess drives ber ever, and let ye knew. I sa'n't be able te coe

mad. bore to-merryw, usw I bave an engagement in the
"I ou said that I was every tfing in the world town; but the day after yu may depend on ses

te in three mot a an t in me. D y want any money? taking ut

I evroud hav perite myse, dothast Z

teeta. bis purse.

I know I did; and at tbe tisa I believed it But as shrinks from the ne he ofers ber
to be true. But I have teld yen, Myra, wbat a as tse ugt it b been a serpentteeth.


