
THE HARP.

for lier to volunteor it ? Thore is an
explanation of sone sort, of that he is
certain. lie cannot decide. Ie will
wait, :idu let circumstances decido for
him. le looks at his watch--quite
time to b starting. le will go for
her, a11 on thei h omoward drive-

lis cloided ice clears suddeUly. He
starts rapidly in the direction they have
gon. He las in insupOi-ablo aversion
tl oiubts ani mysteries. Thoro imist
be none betwoon iiii and the w'oman
lie marries. Shle shall have no opinion
ii the iatter; she iist speak out on
the way homo. Fricndly sho nuy b
with lier aints stepsoi, but caresses,
no; secrets no, all that nust end at
oie and forever.

Il the iiart of Laiurcnce Longîworth
there is generosity, mn aniness, and good
followsip in a more than ordinary de-

ree; hbu hlnded with thom there is a
tolerably strong leaven of self-will, self-
isiiiess, obstiîaey, and jealousy. As a
iman, men lilke himli , as a friend, woen
mnay saily like and trust hlim ; as a lov-
ci, lie will suîrCly bel more or less a tyr-
ait in direct ratio to the degrce he
loves. le is inclined to carry ail before
iiim with a high hand now. Reine
imist understand that, though hor suit-
or, lie is not and never means to b hçr
slave. No one must comle botween
hùin a nd lis fituro wife; if it is ber
best friond in the worId, thon ler best
friend niust be dropped.

if she has mistakon the Inan she lias
prominsed to marry, then thore is no
timo ilke the prosent for settinîg the
inistake riglht. She is thorouglIy true,
aud puro, and good, that ho fools; but
aIl the world iust sec and acknîowledge
thait truith, and purity, and goodness.
Like CaSsar's, Lauirence Longworth's
wife msust bo above roproach. Uis lips
compress, his oycs kindle, his face is
calim aîîd decided.

Yes," ho says, lit itnst end in the
eginningii. Ail must b explainîed on

tue way home."

CHAPTER XXUL.
SILE N 1N TRUE.

TuERE is a general movoment amonc
the people, as Mr. Longvorth makes
lis way to tho spot where ho thinks to
find Reile. Evoryone is proparing to

go lione. Frank Dexter, Miss Hlariott,
and Miss Landelle go together, and
Frank in lis turn is looking for the last
named young lady.

Longworthi passes him, and as lie sus-
pets, after a few minutes comles in
sight of Reino and M. Durand, Marie is
aiso with thein. The place where they
stand is seluded and silent, and as ho
drimaws' car lie heurs distinctly sonie
eniplatic words. Miss Landelle is the
speaker; silo possessos in an omnineint
dA egrc-iideed both sisters do-that
" excellent thing in woman " a low,
sweet voice, which comses clear from
the chest, and las a peculiar distinct-
noss in its lower accent, The flash of
sunsset light is fuil on lier face, and ho
eau 1op thîe cod, pale, intense anger
that makes it like marble-anger al
the more intense, perhaps, for its per.
lcet outwa'd repression.

"Rblle inay do as she pieases," those
are her chill words. " She lias known
yon longer, and cai forgive you more
than T. The man who will deliberately,
for his own selfish gratification, break
lhis plighted word is a nan so utterly
contemptible and despicable that le is
beneath even scorn. And for anything
you vill gain by coning, you might as
well have stayed for ever. Eithor in
public or in privite I absolutely refuse
te

She pauses, for Longworth, pursuing
his way steadily over tho grass, stands
before then at the moment. One keen
glance takes in the three faces; the
white, cold anger of the elder sister,
the flushed and downcast face of the
younger, with tear traces still on the
checks, the darkly handsomie, half-sul-
lon, half-impassioned countenance of
the young msan standing almost like a
culprit before lthem.

"Well, Reine," Mr. Longworth be-
gins, lifting his lit, " if I don't inter-
ript you, and you aro quite ready-"

She turus to him as lie fancies almost
with an air of relief, and places her hand
on . his arm. Marie's face changes
instantaneously as sue turns brightly to
him.

If it is timo for Reine's departure it
must also b time for mine. Miss Har-
riot and I wero rolveturn as re came,
with-"

"I met Dexter justi now looking for


