
Ise COR'I> AND CRRSL

him. At lut he reached that hoIlow which had 17he time of our delive=ce is near
bSn the scene of his encounter with Cla& A. «UN 9% , oh My

fiieiia.--
he dewended into it lie saw a gTSp of men by 66 Near," repeated, Langhetti, with 'a $mile of*the road-side surrounding some object In the eestas te near. Yes

y- you baye already by your
Middle of the road was a farmer's wagon, and a presence brought me nearer to, rny immoftàhtv.?t
horft was standing in the distanm - Mm. Thomton was pale and wau; and le

D«Pard rode up and saw the prostrate figure shock whieh she felt at the sight of ber brother
of a man, He damOunted. The &rMers stOOd at first overcame ber.
"de and dis;closed, the fam

It was P(?tta. Despard sed nothing to, her through the dav,
but as evening came on lie went up to, ber and il]

DeMmdCitooPed down. It was already dusk; a low voice said, " Let us ta-e a walk.
but even iù that dirn light he saw the coils of a - 1ýft3- Thoratun looked athim. earnestly, and
thin cord wound tightly about the neek of this then put on her bonnet. It was quite dark as
victiml from, one end of whieh a leaden bullet they left the boum They walked along the

hung down. road. The sea was on their left.
By that light also, he saw thèý,hd*t of a wespon " This is the last that we shall see of one an-

which had been plunged, into his hýart, from, which other, Little Plavmate, " said Despard, after a long
the blood bail flowed in torrent& süe»eÏ. " 1 bive left Holby forever. "

It was a Malay creese. Upon the handle was " Left Holby! Where are yougoiug?" asked
carveu a name f Mm. Thornt«ý, anxiously.

JOHN POTÉ& To join the armyàý'
lisThe army.

"Little Plàymatg;" said Despàrd, even My
diseoyery of my fathers desth bas not chaugeâ

CHAPTER LIX. me. Even my thint for vengeance could not
take the place of my love. Listen-1 flung my-àawaupw UpEv- self with all the ardor that I could commaud into

T-Hic excitement which liait prevailed through the pursuit of my father's murdérers. I forced,
the village of Denton wu intensified by the ar- myself to an unuatural pitch of pitilessness and
rimd there of the body of the old man. For his vindictiveuess. , 1 set out to, purine one of the
miterions 4eathno, one could account eicept worêt of these men with -the full detçrmination
one per9on.ý to, kill him. God - saved Me fium blood-guilti-Tbm one wu Brandon" whomý Deqmrd sur e road. Afternom. I found the man desd in th
priWl by- his' spoèdy retum, and to whom he this aU my passion for vengeance died out, and 1

-narrated ihe circummnces of the discovery. waa brought face to, face with the old love and
Brandon kàewýwho it *aÏtbat could, wield that the old. despair. But each of us would die rather

cord, what arm it wu that had held that weapon, than do wrong, or go on in a wrong course. The
and what heart it was that was animated by ouf- oufy thing left for us is to, separate forever.",

ficient vengeance to, strike these blows. Il Yes, forever," murmured Mrs. Thornton.. Despard, finding his purpoge thus unexpected- 1 'Ah, Little Playmate, " he continued, taking
ly taken away, remained in the village and vndt- ber hand, "you are the one who was not only

ed. 'L heà:e was one whom he wished to see my sweet companion but the bright ideal of mymen. On the followin day Frank Brandon youth. You alivays stood transfigured in -my
arriveil *omIéondon. ee met Langhetti with eyes. You, Teresa, were in my mind something

deep emotion, and learned from. his brother the perfect-a bright, brilliant. being unlike any oth-
astonishing story of Edith. - er. Whether yon werereally what I believed

On the following day thât long-lost sister ber- you mattered not so, far asille effect upon me
self appeared in com y with Mm Thornton. was concerned. Yqu were at once a ýea1 and an

Her form, always :1- now appeared frailer ideal being. believed in yon, and believe in
than ever, lier face liait a deeper pallor, lier eyes yon yeL
au intenser lustre, her expression was more un- '& 1 wu not a loyer; 1 was a devotee. My
eartMy.'- The joy which the brothers felt at find- feelings ioward you, are such as Dante describes

-ing their sister was subdued by an involuntary bis feelings toward his Beatrice. My love is ten-
awe which wu inspired by ber -premm She der and reverentiaL 1 exalt you to, a plane above

mmed to them. as she liait seemed to, others, my own. Mlun 1 sa =y sound extravagant to
like one who liait arisen from the dead. you, but it is actual fact with me. Why it should

At the sight of her Langhetti's face grew ra- be so I can not teIL I can onV 8ay-1 am so,
diant--.Wl pain mnned to, leave him. bhe bent made.
over him, and dxdr wan lips mu in the onl kiss 'tWe part, and I leave you;,butfshaR be

which they had ' ever exchanged, with M hat like Dante, 1 suppose, and sa the years pass, in-
deep love which they had felt for one another. stead of weakening my love they will 6ffly refine
$ho sat by his " de. - She aeemed to, appro- it and purifý it. You will be to me a guardian

priate him to, herselt Tho others acknowledged angel, a patron mùnt---.ýyour nune shait always
this 4uiet éliùm, and gave way to it. mingle with my prayers. Is it impious to, name.As éhe -kismed lipis ho murmure4 your nme M rayer? I tum away from you

faintl7L,,, - because 1 wozfd rather suffer than do wrong.tg would come. May I'not pray for my darling?"
"Yes,"'uddEdith. "WewMgn-together." - "Il dont know what to dos", said Mrs. Thorn-

Yes, Sweet cý»xest said LanghettL ton, wearily. Your power over me is féar-
And theWoià we meet now never - to, part ful. Lama, I wou1d do any thing fbr your sake.

again.119 Yon talk, about your memories; it is not for
She looked at him fondky. me to speak about mine. Whekher you idealize


