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'ie squire Iieard imii ait througli with a strange and oininous
silence. Not even thon did hie answer. He walked first soveral
timies across the long, low room; thon, striking thc table violently,
hie declared in a voico husky wvith passion that "ltho hour whichi
made Alice llugh's wifo made hlm chiildless and Hugli homieless."

&4I have flot the power," lie added, "1to take fromn you the suc-
cession, and if I hiad I wvouid not (10 it, for' the land must go to a
Piorson thonghi hie h the greatest fool that ever lived. But it
will l>e the baro lanid, lad, ho sure of thiat, and 1 have saved more
than twventy thousand pouiffls. Thoen with a, suddon burst of
tenderness, "l Hu,-hI, miy laci, twenty thousanid pounds! l)on't
throw it away. You can have it as easily as loso it."

IlYour love is dearor to mie, father, tlian ail the gold in the
world; than every thin g except-"

"That-that girl- "
Excopt iny hionour and Miss Atherton."

Thoen the 01(1 man condesconded to reason and to tomiporize.
The preacher's (lauglitor is doubtless w'eli onono-h; but, Ilugh, it

is as easy to love a rdcli girl as a pooî' one, and thongli I do not
sax- marry for monev, it is good, 111V lad, to go whiero monos- is.
Thero is vour cousin Jane, or Grace Strickland; tako vour choice,
Hlugh, anýd N'ou slial furnish over the dear old honse as x-ou wvis1î,
evorNy room in it except ni.\ own. Comie, IHugli, 1 have loved voit
longest; don't clesort mie for a girl you have only known tivo
summers."l

It was liard for Hlugli to rof'uso the pleadiîîg of one o 5 dear to
hlm, whose slighitest wislî liad always carriod the woight of a comn-
miand. tndood, it would have been omnipotent to sway him but
for a low and pleasant voico whieh hiad stopped into Iiis heart like
liglit, filling ail its olîa«umber-s siiently and sweetiy with the per-
suasions of a dearor love. dearer now for its very hielplessness and
loneliness. Ilow coul( li ho esert hier? lie entreated -as strong
mon movod by great passions do ontreat. lus eloquonce woui(i
have nioved Reason, but it only strengthenod l>reýjudico.

Thon the anger whichi had heen restrained burst irnpetuously
forth. His fathier's taunts and sneers at the woman hoe loved, a.nd
the friend and pastor whose nmory ivas holy to lmi, rousod the
young mnan 's slow indignation; and evon tho passionato old squire
tremblcd before 1dm. Hlugli did not know hiow noarlv hoe had
eonquored, whon lio turnod at the dloor, and in a, voico whereill
love and angor strove for mastory cried ont, "lFarewell, fathor!
Wo shial meet no more in this world."

This hour had not corne unexpectod; for many months its
1)ossiilitY had been over prosènt to Hugh's mind, s0 it was Dot
nnpropared for. He and Alico wvere privately married, and left
at once for Sydney, in Anstralia.

It was soon after this event that I paid my first visit to "&Piersofl
Fell." I think my feelings at that timie were ail in favour of tile
lonely, proud old mian, whose sorrow and sense of wrong f5 ced
me every day in snch sad, hopeless oves. I synipathuized keeill.N'
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