
TBM w<aaA WEU, toaz

'And

i^-^x'

tha world is agynife diant
BM«iin>f

. abandoa Ami bow wImb all

Nol' Mid lliiri«l, with hwaotlMr't
•oul in Imt nin*ST«riBg «gr«i ; * I oaanot !«• th«m 1

*

* Hmd 70a abandcn bm iiutMd? ' ho Ntanod.
*No» dwfMk bojr, it it 70a who will loovo w,' dM Hunrarod.
* Wenid Ton him mo Uro horo, MuridT—-beoomo tho bom

eomponioo oi our &th«^i plotMBt MMoiAto Bob Boahton, and do>
gnulo m7Mlf at hM* 10 AoroitgfaiT to the krol of our eironnutaiioca
that I diall not bo aahaiood of them 7 la this tho path 70a would
think it becoming in mo to follow 7'

* I do not Mj that 70a aro to bbmo ftr goii^,* A* laid, not
notioin| hia bittameaa

,
MI7 putting out her sweet womanl7 power

of aoouin^. ' Toa are a man and would hare toleoTo home under
007 oonditiMia. Ton have to make 70ur wa7 in the world, and an
in 7(Nir right to go; but I am a girl and m7 phMoe ia at home.'

' Such a home aa thia?' he said with a scornful accent
< Tee, oven here^' she answered. ' Whatever papa and mamma

ma7 have dme^ I ought not to desert them.'
' I do not agree with you, MnrieL Thou^ 70U are a gfarl 70a

have alao 70ur way to make and 7our own name to reapeot.'
' Mr name ia thaura,' ahe laid.

' Weill 70U mnat decide aa 70U think beat,' he returned. <I
bought that 700 would have been sure to stand by me before aD
the world, and in prefinrence to all the world. The day is dark for
me at thia moment ; but I must live through it even if it Nwomwi
Btill darker:—as it will bv 70U deserting me.'

* Darling bov 1 but ttink how dark it would be for them if both
of us were to laave than at onoe I' she said, looking ]^tifhl]7 to-
wards the house.

' He has do daim, and m7 mother made her election long ago,*
Derwent answered proudly.

'Derwentl' ^e remonstrated; 'he is alwaTS our fother; and

not m7 fother—I repudiatewith dishonour' twice over.

hJml'
' Oh this is the worst of all r ene<l Muriel, dufiag her hands

before her erjres ; then tumiog to her brother slie said, u a tone of
mingled grief and horror: 'Do not sa7 such dreadfbl things,
Derwent 1 the7 are worse than wicked I

'

'My unde does not diiok so,' mid Dorwoit <In his letter
to-day, in answer to my telegram yesterday, he puts the whole
tiling plainly enough; and he gives us our cbuice as plainly.


