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he could be false and cruel to MeV1
The mere question roused the indig-

nation of .Ruf us, ' Whoever said
that of him, Miss, told you a lie! I
answer for my boy as 1 answer for
rayself.'

She iooked at hum at last, with a
stidden expression of relief. 'I1 said
80 too, she rejoined; II said some
enuemy had slandered bim. My uncle
Won't tell me who it is. Hie posi-
tively forbids me to write to A melius;
he tells me I niust neyer see Amelius
again-he is going to, write and break
off the engagement. 0, itCs too cruel,
too cruel!'

Thug far they had been walking on
Blowly. But now Rufus stopped, de-
termained to make her speak plainly.

'Take a word of advice from me,
Mi 55,'hle said. ' Neyer trust anybody
byhlalves. There's nothing 1'm not
ready to do, to set this iatter riglit ;
but 1 niust know whiat I'm about tirst.

Watssaid against Amelius ? Out
'with, it, no matter what 'tis! l 'm ONd
enOugli to lie your father; and I feel
for' you accordingly-[ do.'

The thorougli sincerity of tone andi
tnlner which accompanied those
""'ords had its effect. iRegina blushed
anad trembled-but she spoke out.

'MY uucle says Arnelius lias dis-
graced himse]f, and insulted me; may
nne1le says there is a person-a girl

î1Vng with. him-' She stopped,
'With a faint crv of alarm. lier handsti1U resting on the arm of Ruf us, felt

hMstart as the allusion to the girl
i3agsed lier lips. ' You. have heard of
't ý' She cried. é'O, God help mie, it's

' True ''Rufus repeated, with stern
coltenipt 1 'Wiat's corne to you ?t

n"e't Ï told you already, it's a lie?'
1), Warmoielius is truie t o you.
etillate One, Miss-tliat you are.
W'ýeîi 1 it's due to the boy that 1 should

Fe tariglit witli you, if words will
Yr.ou know how he's been

iogltup at Tadmor 't Bear that in
-- adnow you shahl have the

truth of it, on the word of an honest
man.'t

Without furtlier preface, lie told
lier liow Amelius lad met witli Sally;
insisting strongly on the motives of
pure Lumanity by which bis friend
had been actuated. IRegina listened
with an obstinate expression of dis-
trust wliich would have discouraged
most men. iRufus persisted, neverthe-
lesa; and, to sonie extent at least, suc-
ceeded in producing the riglit impres-
sion. Wben lie reached tlie close of
the narrative - whei Le asserted that
lie Lad himself seen Amelius confide
the girl unreservedly to the care of a
lady wlio was a dear and valued friend
of Lis own ; andi wlien lie deciared tliat
there Lad been no af ter-meeting lie-
tween thein anti no written corres-
ponde nce-tben, at last, Regina owned
that Le liat not encouraged lier to,
trust in the lionour of Amelius, with-
out reason to justify Lini. But, even
under these circunistances, there was
a residue of suspicion still left in bier
mind. She asked for the namne of the
lady to wLose benevtlent assistance
Amelius Lad been indebted. Rufus
took out one of Lis cards, and wrote
Mrs. Payson's naine and address on it.

1Your nature, my dear, is not quite
so confiding as 1 could have wished to,
see it,' Le said, quietly handing, lier
the carti. ' But we can't change our
natures-canu we iAnd you're not
bound to believe a man like me, with-
out witnesses to back Lim. Write to
Mrs. Payson, anti make your mmid
easy. And, while we are about it,
teli mie where I can telegraphi to, youi
to-morrow-I'm off to Londion by the
night mail.'

' Do you, mean you are going to see
Amelius Vt

' That is so. Vn too fond of Ame-
lius to let this trouble rest where 'tîs
now. l've been away froin lin, liere
in Paris, for some littie time-and
you may tell me (and quite riglit too)
I can't answer for what may have
been going on in my absence. No!1
now we are about it, we'll have it out.
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