
3S6 THE HARP.

"Leonceo-"
e You arc not loking wIlI, otite,'"

lie interrupts, " Ud 31r. Longvamih is
awav. L.as the onc any thinlg to do with
the other ?"

Listen, Leonce
No, Petite. Let ls talk anid ihinik

of you a little. Some one shoulid tinilik
of you, for yeu never had a habit of*
thinking of yourself. Yon are ooking
ill, and I fear you are not lippy. 1
think, too, that Monsieur Longworih ilS
jealous of me, and that my presence here
may bc the cause of your nhappines.
It shall be the cause no longer. I go
to-morrow."

Iis face keeps its settled pallor, his
eycs their darik and dangerous glean,
but his voice is low, and qjuicter, if pos-
sibl ihan usual. She stands looking at
him in mute fear.

;I oughit never ta have come. I know
that Monsieur Long worth thinks 1 Ui
or have been your lover. Undeceive
him, Petite, when ho retumus-tel hi ni
the truth. Yi inay trust him. le çves
you-in a cold and unîsatifactory fasi-
lon, it mnay bu, but after his ight He
will keep the secret, never foar, and
thon for you aill will go on veivet. I
wil not detain yon, itile one, lost the
terrible grandmuairimma should mis you
and make a stomn. Whom have wu
here ?"

le drawsback. The house door opens,
bât it is only Mr. Martin going haine

You ought ta have a shawi, miss,"
says the old farmer. "I is turning chily
and you'll catch cold. Dont forget to
look after tie noney. I hope you locked
it up al safe?"

'leine bows silently. As he opens theo
"ate, ho catches sight of Durand, and
cyes him keenly. "I Sho !" thought the
YanIkee fariner; " I didn't know sic'd
gti her beau, or Id have bon more
careful speaking of the money. Nobody
knows who to trust."

Vho is that?" asks Durand
A man who has been paying grand-

mmiailna some money !"
A large sum ?"
Fifteon hiundred pounds.
I wish I had i," Durand says, wi mi

a short lanh "I went to Monaco be-
fore 1 came to Anerica, and won enough
to keep me over since. But I am a beg-

gar once moe, and Mon:îco is incon
veniently fu' of,"

" I can lend youi, Leonce,' Reinosays,
eagorly, taingout her prse. " Madaie
Windsor piaid le imy quîarterly-ow
shall I call it ?-sary-alowanc-
what yon ill-yesterday. I do not
vant it. 1?ray take it!"

'Thnk, Petit-it is like you; but,
no I wîil not take iL. Keep it for your
pool ones. The terrible graîîdînnma
is liberai ait least, is she ?'

SMost liberal indeed, if money were

"I wonder she likes to keep such
anrgo suis in tihe hoiuse. It is rather
loinly here too."

"She does not think fifteen hiiundr
polinds :a large suni. Shc genîerally
keeps enough ir the current expenses
cach no nth in ier raoomu, and thero are
ne robbers in Baymouth.

Durand's cyes lift and fix for a mo
ment on the roum that is grandnan
Ima's Ire knîows il, for eine once point
ed it oute and lier owin ad Maies.

But tell me of yoursolf," she says,
" Oh, Leoince, do not follow. Marie. Yori
may trust ier inrdeed. She is algry
with, but carcs nothing for Fraik Dex-
toi. I is hocause she is angIy that she

gocs Yoi know Mrie-she is nrot
easily aroised. lt is the swectest temu-
pur in the worid; but when aroused-"

" nplacaible. Do I not knrow it ? New
an I ta follow her ? She gives ni ad-
dress, and I have no noney. I must go
ta New York and join ny peopli-thro
opera season approachos. Have no fears
for me, m'imour--a'o care of yoursolf.
TOI Monsieur Longworth-it will be
best."

"I cannot. I have prmised Marie"
" Break yor promise. Think of

yourself- Do not sacrifice your life ta
ber selfishness. She vould not for you,
believe me. You love hei wei, but lave
her wisely. Do net iet Monsieur Long-
worth make you urnhappy by thinking
r an your lover. Petite, mayI asik your
-am I not your brotiier ?-do yon love
this cold, stern, proud Monsieir Long-
worth ?"

Sire:turns hr face frein hini in ti
dim gidaming, and ho secs a spasm of
pain cross 1it.

Ai, 1 sec. I wonder if ie knows
what a heart of gold re has woî Petite


