-
R | g
N
i
et

L UYL

2 THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FRIDAY, APRIL 18 |

Son! Would T Were but that Sweet Linnet,” i course, to his oldest penchant. ~ And thus the days of
| his visit went by very agreeably, and it soon he-
| came clear to him, from hints and moral nudg
srom the “Adelpin” guest, the clergyman of the |
pavish, and even the mamma that he had  only to |
speak to make all sceure, and the future e
from toil and anxicty.

It was very tempting!  There was the fine place
with its pietures, furniture, library, carriag and
horses in the stables and coachi-houses, waiting his
pleasure; and good, comfortable  people—prosai
pile sk ¥ but satisfactory—ready to consult all  his wishes,
o my father f Monday, [ and even to besubservient, With this sort of “hack,”
And, look ye, I could not he there, | a man sinks as it were into an - easy-chair, and is

For there was 1 Dermot to sees pillowed and eushioned for his natural life, It was
But I'm always before or hehind it, J | very pleasant to stroil before breakfast in the well- |

And there's never good Tuek for poor ni | kent wdens, down to the Jong streteh of . |

Irvish Air=*The pretty girl milking her cow,”

Onh! wonld I were but that sweet linnet, |
Thnt 1 had my apple tree too, |

|

[

Could sit all the sunny on it,
With nothing but singine to do!

I'm weary with tolli nd spinning,
And Dermot T neve N soe,

Nor sure am I Dermot of winning;
here's never good laek for poor me!

nite set was my heart, all the Sunday,

And 1t was not the fauir that 1 minded,

HEE

| with eruel  effeet, tearing, rending, or hbrnising

CHAPTER VI,
LOVE AT OSTEND,

It wos now August, and the very height of the
season al that gav wateri place, Ostend,  Not yet
had the fortifications been level nd the ditehes
filled up, so dainty visitors had to pick their ste)
across deawbridges to gain the well-known *Dyke”
on which was the promenade,  Now there isa gay
flaunting town built at the very water’s edge,

Hither, thevefore, had come onr Dorinda, \
heavy blow had indeed fallen on her, and it seemed
as if she had been struek physicallv.  Her face had
LIOWN & rions and {ull of grave wisth Iness, and ilu
mercurial chiang
tender delicate nat

2y came bacl i iy, On
slike these such strok fall

1 tried, with my sweetest behaviour, njoying the morning air—sce the horses through | thou oW | ot L 44
Tor tell our good priest my distross, T il Cio Aols A e i ‘1! ugh !1 was of so elastic a temperame that
J n to speak inmy fay the gate going out tor their canter—unote the helpers | ghe yecollections were soon to pass away, aud the
Next Lo confess, id other retainers seattered about—and then think | cruel memory be displaced by other matters I
a beginner it oty o § . i bina ! T | ‘ A | atiers, ;
nd from love and :.l y-,.v‘.:lu\-n must e comyile ily, all this may ',”‘ /""_”"' Lhen, 4 was ;,‘!.r‘l to cet away from the honse at n=hawi
will hut malke ine a sinner, ‘ too, the heivess, veally growing interesting fromher | whiere the 1oss had not been a cepted in nearly  the
100 e ( ue P OO0 4 rln ".‘ A\ st (A ) DL I S i s, 80§ ’ 1
neyer good luek for poor me! | devotion, was so cay 1o cousult hi \\l_l: , 50 80X- | same fashion. The poorlad’ was indeed likely to
Ye saints, with the Virging believe me, lous that lie Wo ay, bat he wished to be | ypove a ronble to the family; and mamma  and
I join with the priest in you done, at thisrather fortunate being felt that there |

Contrive but my Dermot te
And I'lH love yon the leng

In vain wonld they bid me he wiser
And never my Dermort to secs

Bad Inek to adviee and adviser,
Good Tuek todear Dermot and me!

uy tronble in the transaction before
the work had been in yulgar phrase,

i was he tl

i less quickened to this earthly and |
w of things by sundry harassing let- |
ers which pursued him to this agreeable Capua, All |
es¢ varied motives were drawing him, of course, |
¢ often recalled Dorinda, but it was with a sort of

ion and avnoyance that hehad allowed him-
elf to be played with, At this moment she was no
doubt busy practising, “keeping her hand in,”
e other being foolish as himself,  So
] he could not bring lumsclf to
air” suto anything like  acu-

| comfortable vi

LITTLE DORINDA_;':

on

WO WON AND WHO LOST HER,

papa were presently engrossed in some  absoriing

and ambitions scheme,  Dorinda was  attended by
lier faithfnl henchwoman, a homely spinster, who
loved her and was her slave, and in whom Dorind
had the most perfect faith,  There were son
trange ereatures of the kind afliliated to the Far
shawe's family, muclh as shells and other matters ad-
heve t ide; “toadies™ they appeared to the
world, Dorvinda had thi= almost canine  trust

independent of the outside, a1 d made her friends | &) el

lowe

smile andgvonder at the exaltation of such a
as was ol Dawlizh.  The old spinster was toady at
heart, but it answered very well, l"‘.‘_ were stav-
ing at that y
and people

old-fashioned

el, Font

long table de-le had noted, a

|
|

| flew by,

there was no surveillance—it was all holiday and all
dlightful,

Inthis fashion—dangerous certainly
Never was the long Digue foun

days

olo-

tonons by hin,  Spinster Dawlish soon out
that Lier service of guardianship was unneeded, and
indecd  hier rather  spavined found  th
hrick CALSCWA not v little hard — hy
repctition,  Betimes our litle maid wsed 1o trip
| with her book—how slow she had  been  get
throagh Pauchintz Braddon!—her halt shy,
half nuischicvous eyes glancing fawn-like to  the
vight and left, until the thme came;  then sudden
stant at the fgure which had come up bhehind her and
was now al her si How she prattled growing in
i 151y et Ler nature be seen,
itil Land all-wise and calenlating man, found
his i imposture, and was disinelined to b
bt d withit, The \ 1 extraordinary and
11 | ation . Aud yet e was
i tl hispered that hie was driv-

and would have to retreat the

2 | way he came, but withinfinite pains and trouble;

and he vecalled Lady Fanshawe'
mgsg ceriainly divected to hin, 1, too, he shran
from what was now beginning to take a seni
the sober prose element and the ditliculti
Yet next moment when in - company of this engag

significant  wain-

K

| ing little ereatnre ie forgotall

Al i or three weeks | coulptor had he graceful ittle head and figu
! ! 15 { e tenderair, and d animation. It w |
demen who eat “show-ho h for 1 but the { Aot
t ten miles aw v little plan had & hiacit Lady § he
oscd that they sl i all g ver to ] had | N Tt i
ol wsion and i 1 | | \ | 1 1
i \ IoeXpedilon a1 | | | \ (& teys and i
I background for 1l d he a 1 ed tl bt d did
\ fay \ hoy wad b | and
It was 1 f hef 1 - m
him wi eat cmpressment Cujov el W ( "
“Porinda isa terrible flivt isn’t she? Dat it's tl fter dinter wi 1l hi y : g
air she hreathes, my dear My, Laudor.  She must be | fiondly ole Ran ad t 1o the “Fatlior T A 4 1 was g
amused by on all the menthat come in | ¢ o S0 ee wn”—the latter bagan to “driv Nand w ‘ NI b l] f
.h_I.u y—if it was even the old d w of the par- | o1 My Landor in the plain -_— o A Sl Vit ol )
ish,” e d it 1 : ‘ 1 ] y 1 \ Landor., 1 say far § ] ta. but the 1 ex {
; : Bvica) Gl wi | i l ows wl | to Il e in her face was un
) Vol i il Lg | A ‘} y | d Vil ceted him 1 lmost ¢
g Y nd { { Had 1 ved the ] fe/ Buti
1 i 1 | vight, Yon | he had re t in Yia 1t { li the flemi \ t
Vv she w mg ) fthey ] vl nt m. 1 ud she said;—
) ( | I g [ 1) vou o wel it t phy  Col-
: lready w ng that she lkes am y :
LWl i i e a f. il tell u 1 ne from i v How 1
b vihat, Landol 81 Vian myst dn 1
ner. everything.” . ously, laving his haa n afl mate way ot wWias 1 fa
“Perhaps vou are righ A . ! a don’t be atraid! Don’t overdo the hanging v i W1 we vou to 1 )
H anderstand La 1l s allusions, | 1,00k, Many a man cut his own throat that way. N y stay |
but as that lady ¢ a kind of flovid, Fpage o fricnds adviee.” ) u did con I ! No, I don't
expansive strain— n«rl marging in short— | agjpre Lander hauchtily.,  Then observing | 4y
he did not give it atte e reader, however, | 11,0 mplete good faith of his adviser, he could no s come tl 1 for amusement-——ten
will understaml. < | langhing, and said carelessly, ““This is what | thousand sinee the beginuine of the season, as I fir
And Dorindal B leave of him in the same wl of in the old comedic how do 1| List of Strangers.’ l thaps I am .w‘ of the
light, careless fashion. ’ Yoverdo the hanging back’?” aud bo wurst into a | strangers.” )
w0 vou are going hack to your books and writ- |y 00 of lauahter. “I understand v id Doring
ines, Mr. Landor,” she said.  “Make money.  Is’t “f see vou understand me,” said clergvman | ¢houch vou don’t u ) that exactly, ¢
that the great point?” ; : h a knowing air, and rising a r had d epicrammatic speeches.  Where are you
“Ouite right, Dorinda,” said her mother,  “Wel A1l see here!  1declare if 1 hear of you coming |~ At Mertian's.”
said,” back arow from Lord Beaglesfoot’s re-infec- | “What! Iu  the vervy same street )
That was his leave taking. Hewastogo to the'] 4 w do vou understandme y b gy
train in the morning about seven o'clock. No on 1 ot was a very fiue vlace, set off with ymmended to eo there,” i ud. witl
but a servant or two wa about as he came down 1o pietures and quaint ¢ 1d cardens. The day was favor- ) | 4 ’
the drawing-room, all in that queer wre k :!“-'1 di able and the party had an a drive. They | along for some moments in s
order which the presence of company the night be- |G yeceived hosptably.,  There were other guests | when he noted the change and the way in which
fore had left there.  There wasa sort ‘-1'.14‘ ke vyesant. and ot lunch o lady cameup to My, Landor | mohile lins iustead. of, as before, breaking frow. 8|
solation over the whole which ""”“l_‘“ hm rather and said, “You have forgotten me, We el pleasant ’_H\u‘\ into smiles, would turn {rom a
in keeping with his fee lings. It was like being ©“h Fanshawe” ¢

ht, and Dorinda wa

hind the scenes” in the dayli
the fairy queen of the transtormation scene, with
her golden wand and spa ;and gloified face,

¢ must forget all this said Mr. Landor he
entered the booking-office—it was a 1 iher shivery hawe. 1t was curious that since he had beer
morning—=<and go back to work. ut L begin 10 | Oglemans’ Dorinda’s name had never been
think Iam a very poor sort of a creatur after all. | tioned, at least by hier bosom  friend, who indeed |
| seemed to have resigned that office.

rEn | He began at once- [

CHAPTER V. | And the Fanshawes—tell me about them, When |
| did vou see them!” |
| “Not since that time. Dut of course you

Back to work accordingly went our hero, d to | heard?”
very hard work, for the loss of his fixed allowance | Heard—What?  That question always starts a |
he was now to find made a serious difference. Often | flutter of anxions mystery. and for the moment |
as he wrote, the image of the gentle maid rose hefore | g4 !

ts the mind more busy and  troubled than any |
him, but he dismissed it with a sorrowful impati- | other. \
ence, “What has happened/” he said anxiously. |
Nothing.

and matter

She had been there one of the dinner-party days,
and Landor was for some strange reason delighted |
to sce her. It was a linkin the sweet chain that

| ended with D that happy time at |

THE HEIRESS,

1

however, scemed to prosper with him,
grew worse and worse.  From a book |

|
‘} “Their poor hoy, Algernon, died at the college.
u | Tt has been a sore trouble, above all; to that sweet ‘
which he had published, and which  succeeded be [ little Dorinda.  He was her other self. It is .al
had published, and which aieceeded, he had great | dreadful busing ss altogether.” .‘
[ He was inconceivably shocked for he knew what
[ would be the effeet of such a blow, |
[ *She has had a severeillness, but is better now. |
| Peor intevesting little creature! she is not made by
| nature or given strength for such blows.*
| Iudeed no,” he sad. “And where are they?”
“xhie’s at Ostend now witha friend—an old  Miss
Dawli-h.”
“And not with her family??

hopes, but the publisher hroke before the price 1|:_ul ‘
been paid.  This was vexatious enough to a “lordiy
mind,” such as hiz was and it was even more trving |
as he began to find himself getting into debt.  “The
literary man’ in debt is a more piteous speetacle
than another human creature in debt, as in sitch a
case what he izactually writing is of no profit hav
ing been mortgaged o paid for in advance.  But
our hero had not come to this disastrous stag
dignified, too, for one going fo de s amovrs. Bt “Noj I suppose gone for the sea air, which is very
still hie was pinched and disheartencd. = As he made | fine there,  Poor, sweet, little, frail  thing,—and
his curious promenade, often at miduight, up and | fear delicate.”
down the the lonely Adelphi Terrace, stopping to |
look at the river below, he would say bitterly, | news, a strange restlessness had taken possesion of
“Qepve vou right, Dr, Landor. It was rather un- | the
1“-‘“']‘-.”“"""'“"“."N On that heat he would often | in the announcement he had just made. He was
call wp the image of the bright little ereature whom | even indignant with himself for the shuttlecock |
Le had seen as it were ina dream, or just as one in | fachion in which he let himselfbe tossed about, and |
a vesscl sees the distant revolving lighthouse flash | strove to assert the mastership of his will and mind. |
|

|

|

|

|

'S0 un- |
|

\
|
\

est, which after many struggles, had ended |

out. and then slowly fade out and then slowly  fade | But allin vain,  He saw the little  delicate figure
back into darkuess,  Heused to think with eat | heeckoning him,  Besides, certain qualms  in his
Jeasure of her—of her pretty prattling and perfect | mind, assuming the aivs of rvighteousness, kept as- |
nature, which he contrasted with the artific ial jest- | suring him that there was something  base in thus ‘
ine of other voung dames of his acquaintance. He | qrafticking for his own interests with this  amiable
<nl.l\\~\\|'ll\'\\:]\1 of the deseription ot the first Mrs. | heiress, and that a retreat was the most manly |
Sheridan—“the dear elegant creature, who never
failed to please and charm all who came within the | They returned from the expedition.  No dec Jar- |
sphere of her notice.”  And this companionship | ation came from the visitor that evening.  He was |
with her image became a sort of little pastime. | glent aud abrapt.  But the next day  at lunch he |
What was she doing?  How was she treating that | said more abruntly :— |
honest bumpkin Bob Connor, But there were new S fear Tmust leave, T have some very pressing
actors on the scene, no doubt for he recalled  what | matters to attend to.” 1

1

|
|
[

conrse,

her mother had said of her—that “flirting was the | «“What!  Going away?”
air she breathed, and her staft of life.” | A blank fell upon all faces.

And thus two or three weary months  passed by, | “Yes and Fmust go to-morrow morning
when he suddenly thought he would he sensible, “Oh, and not stay a few days! ~ Oh, please do,”
and o down and see his hefress, who had indeed | pleaded the poor heiress;in a most dejected  way. |
gent many pressing reminders of Lis promise. 8o | “We have asked some people who Lave heard  of |
one day, harassed by want of success and rather | vouwand your works, and are so anxious to meet you. |
despondent, he eriedout, “Hang romance! - Vive | Do stay!” [
bread and butter, and ho for cashiand the heivess? | “lnpossible!™ said he abruptly.

He recieved the warmest welcome  from the Jady | them a great disappointment, too.
herself, and her mother, and a sort of venerable | gbliged to me.”
uncle, a feeble being much like “a guest” at an en- “well, you will come again, or you will come and
tertainment on the stage. At every honse we find | seeus in town?” said the heiress ruefully,  “But \
cuch fuineants. 1t was a beautiful place—a fine | whatis the matter? We have not offended vou!” |
mansion, full of “objects of art,” old furniture. and | She was greatly hurt and bewildered. |
those pictures whieh the visitor had come to see. | To this he graciously gave consent, and departed. |
They were nothing remarkable, by the way. It is | The stage guest stood gazing after him and thinking |
astonishing what a glemonr a background Hf' 1}“‘ | e must be out of senses to throw away such a |
kind causes, and what a tone of indulgence it in- | ¢chance, l
spires. Every one trying to }ulv:m- him, the young “What a degrading role I have been playing,” |
lady herself interesting from her preference, it was | Landor said to himself i the train,  “I could blush |
scarcely wonderful that our wiseman began tothink, | for myself.” {
“Well, here ix the port; why should I not .'lll("]lul'! ‘
am no schoolboy—too old fer it,”" referring, “tl

“T shall spare |
They will be |

%

| ple sitting all day lon

smile into seriousness,
teresting.

Sl e
sadd hurriedly

Y wve hieard, no doubt, about that—the ter-
rible ng that has happened to us? 1 would ask
vou, please, not to speak of it o think of it; as 1
am trving to forget ity as Tpromised papavnd mam-
ma that 1 would. Ol,it’s too awtul?  And alte
saving his little life!”

She fell into a sort of hysterical burst.

Much affeeted, Landor tried his best to console
her

Yet this made her more in-

ed what was in his thouglhts, and

|

wdeed T should have thought of this before
comin Of course my presence must have recalled
such painful things.

isteningin her beautiful eyves as
<he turned to him and said with a smile and a
wtural tone:—

“So you did come for that! But no, no—you | wpat a dou

nustn’t go.”

The moment when Dovinda looked prettiest was
alwayvs the one when tears came.  Andshe knew it
v -'1.\"\\-'11. Long after, when she was mairied and

There was one night when a ball was
the Casino company made a parade of inviting the
subscribers with regular formal cards,  when all
where told that they must Present themselves in
full da wd the festive gentlemen in trousers of
tender and united color.”

K,

when a fine

1 rous waltze
to whicl the whol: 1l
md evervthing was ¢
these Greg 1 sty
d—p i even dramas f
el ( = La li
A} ‘ I 1 1! LA | Se {”‘H
passionate excitement, secined to per
t der nature which w w 1\ 110 ‘\ i
h it There was she 1 far ol
ha tered with her d 1 i ron
! ntiy 1 | lea I smiling
1 vett i ! | v
A | 1
| aTan
|
d ( nme un
i | y u
1 L b 1 \
| hi
! 1 you
| i
g |
She l hed
da e \ d a
Man) Lihe st 1 i
t ud way li
\ 1 as th 1l lema lie
Ti | f theg lool frer ti
d ( lier
: ]
1 \
k 1
rea {1 quesi 11 (LN
1' soln 4 Lha 1 L ot I! I 1
et
d Pretty @
Ka, anda qua u
1 the fa il 1
It was more a
went on
never weary of
wd  watching he
ay wils
1 i intensity
hing important was

mo )
“Nonsense!” shesaid.  “And yet T should be glad.
I wasatraid it might be trouble or had news”
“I <hould like to be confidential with you, Dut

| even this T cannot tell you. T ougit to have gone a

But now having seen you L'l yever hieard of the play or instrument.)

|
|

“eettled,” as it is called, and ier husband would say |

to her carelessly, “Now, when I have shufiled oft
this mortal coil,” or some such mortuary speech, she
would turn away, and then what seemed to be the

| prettiest bit of pantomime would follow. The tear

fiad come, and she would twin round to brush it
away, so that it conld be seen; but it was aceom-
Iul]liv‘«l by the prettiest smile —odd contrast! The
meanine of which was that the tear was genuine,but
she was delighted and proud to show that she felt

would say with pretty complaint:—

“You shouldn't! no you shouldw’t talk in that
way!”

But <he hada whole armoury of these unafleeted

[ and affectionate little avts,

Thus was renewed the old acquaintance, fiiend-
ship, or whatever their relationship is to be cal
ed.

* * * * * *

Ostend is not an unsunitable background for en-

From the moment he had heard that little bit of | {he dismal allusion; and as she brushed it away |

|
|

jovment, There were gay dresses, ¢ rowds of peo- |

« ou the Digue, and eating and
drinking to an enormous extent.  Though the ho-
tel owners and landlords were indebted to the great
sea for their crowd of castomers, it still, as it were,
deducted some five and twenty per cent. from the
profits, forit so whetted the appetites as to nearly

double the consumption ¢f food and drink.  Those

| e
mighty masticators, the Germans, excelled  them- | pa
selves in this department. Then there was the |

music, and tie balls, and the dancing every night.
But what happy days for ier, now eman ited,

full of gentle spirit, left to herself; perhaps for the |

first time alone in the world! It seemed like a de-

lichtful dream, Dream it was, luwm\n‘- shie did not
venture to open those Lrilliant eyes wide and look

| seemed to say she was?

\
\

|
|
|

aco. Twish I had! I dread that 1may one day week
hear the horn like Ernani!?

“How do vou mean?  What hom?”  (Dorinda

“1 would =ooner go on in a  dream—would not
voul—rather be wakened up and learn the certain-
ty. I often think how, for instance, people must
e puzzled when they come to visk all on aproposal!
le the mortification of a refusal!  The
feeling that you have made a fool of yonrself!”

Her eves were lifted to his shiyly, then dropped.

O, she answered, softly and <lowly, “I think a

Lie was liked or not.”

w There was a sort of a wistful pause, Now M.
Landor here was  your opportunity;
gentieman drew hack slowly.
put he conld not go on; hey as it were, re-
<o with some lig
other subject.

going on—for |

r<on world be alittle stapidnot to find out whether |

bus that re- |
He was atthe |

Mit vemark passed to an- |

She was not one who affected to show that “she |

did not care,” and was a little hurt.  He saw the
wounded Took, aud mentally assailed himself as a
rcold-blooded, heartless wretch;™ and for a few sce-
onds was bitterly vepentant, and  determined  to
make it up by moredevotion in the other divection.
And as the genial sun came out again, she forgot the
harp blast that had pierced her tender breast.
More Strauss, more flitting shadows on the

blinds within, It is near miduight,  She put on a |

charming coquetry,  Several times e was on the
verge, about to plungein,  Hesaw in faint shades
that ~|-|‘u.‘nl:‘v;u\w-x her face that there was alittle sur-
prise and disappointment.

ST wonder whe was Delia?” she
to the little story he had written-

asked alluding
“Was she drawn

from life, really aund truly, now? I think you|

2
“Did you think she was like any  one?” he ask-
ed.
And we can faney the shy glances, the little toss-
ines of the head.  Delighttul moments those, as she
ed through the welecome cross examination,

the answer to be anticipated in her eyes hefore the |

words came,  But thisis the old, old story, told
and retold, and, Lsuppose, by the wise, thonght non-
SCnse,

Then Dawlish began to get sleepy, and insisted on
going home, and tho
inda from a dream. s

Il she was too amiable to keep

steadily forward. There was a straight Flemish | her old friend up.  Landor lingered on the terrace

hefore her, the end of which

road of many mile W :
it. Time enough to think of

was not nearly in

outside, the music swelling ont softly, or bursting
into a crazh as the door opened, the shadows grotes-

it when it was near at hand,  Indeed, the mmth. | iquely flitting on the blinds, Long after the com-

cent 1):&\\”.\]1gnrnmngwl Ler in a  well-meant
awkward fashion:

«My dear, why not enjoy and  amuse vourself | waves at his

serious

now? ~ You will have plenty of time to hi
by aud by.” '
A remak that made Dovinda turn alittle pale,as
if she were going to be exceuted,though the day was
ot vet i

Some v

when abroad at places of this kind,

|

ut | pany had broken up and the lights put out he ve-

mained.  There was now only the slow musie of the
eet.  Yet before he quitted the Dyke

gh it was wakening our Dor- |

it scemed to have all got back to prose again.  He ‘

was curiously iresolute for so s
now feared

aman, and he

I that he had taken some  strange, irre- |

voeable step, and that he could not draw back, and |

that he had been too hasty.  Some such feeling, no

[ doubt, even the most resolute experience when they

there s the feeling of licence and Tiberty,—a mivie | have taken an important step, though they do not

| lege for a brief span or perhaps it i.‘ln-\iu\wl‘l at it O L e
| i‘sblim(- when responsibility is not exacted.  For her l too, a biter self-reproach for trifling with, entagling, |

let it go beyond theirown couneil chamber,  He felt,

and ||l:}l.|1w;1 toy of this faithful, trusting, little
heart, in defiance to her relatives, with \\'I;:m this
would bring Ler into contlict, and cause a wretched-
ness that woull rack and tear the delicate filwes of
her nature,  He owned to himself he had
foolish, hasty, aud cruel,  And then there was an-
other veason which should have held him back and
which knelled in his ear, as it were, all this st
lead to nothing,

“What @i | doi

10l
ately

" he said to himself passione
Tam being hurried to the edge of the precia
plee with elosed eyes; and have not the
lraw back, and yet it must be known
sty beeanse it ought to be to 1
be unworthy, unfair to her,

courage to
at the end—
e told, It would
Aund yet, after all, it
may never come to be known, and if
And in this strug
feebly protesting
and more, ‘

That night was an eventful one for him. e had
Lstrange acliing soreness at his heart, which came
frome the hand grasp of vemorse,  Yes; he must free
himsclf and her,
On the next afternoon, when she was seated
the 1 wde in all her finery, arraved in da
,uu.\ ornaments that he had ,u't.x-ul or noticed, s
\‘\n‘-»h!n‘w] 1 with a little flatter and chirrup of
delight,  With hery too, all had changed sinee the
the night betore. She thought I]IV.I hie  seemed
rather grave and  matter-of-fact, Presuming  on
the confidence established the night hefore, she he-
san with all her treasury of grace

‘ yand was inspired
to be naive and coquettish,  But he remained crave,

s known”——
cof interests he was drawn on,
and every hour yielding more

ol

and it appeared to him that she was even a - little
Irivolous,

l'ell me,™ she said with sort of trinmphant

in t haft would pierce,—*“tell me,
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d with compliments

e v and the state he
er which De nruped and crowed
light, wit a *No, you don’t

1 dear

¢h Dorinda langhed and revelled in
the little face nld suddenly grow
felt, she knew not how, that she was
into somethi

¢ anxious; just as the

s watering-place, now that the sca-
)

on was drawing to a ¢

¢, was turning to a cold,
grey slate color. DBut events wore now to hurry

t was an evening ortwo later that Landor, him-
self troubled not a little, found her and her com-
panion seated®y one of the little tables by the sea,
and with her Rady Fanshawe ! In spite cf his natu-
ral presence of mind, he was confused as that lady
received him with a sort of iron stitffness and hos-
tility,  The obsequious Dawlish hie saw pt once was
1\]:|_\i|(;:l trimming gawe, and he saw too that she
had betraved them. But the eyes of the sweet
Dorinda had a glistening look, and she had a nerv-
ous, hurried manner, half rebellious and defiant.
With an affected gaiety she would glance at him,
rubbing her eyes with one finger, then turning away
hastily with a smile at Dei caught—one of the
prettiest of her little devices, She seemed to say,
“They ave all going to persecute me, hut they
shal! never make me give up, ol, never!”

“We didn't expect this pleasure,” he said.
;asure !—uuch pleasure ! Iknow you didn’t,”
said Lady Fanshaw. “1 am come to take away
my daughter.  It's quite true.”

She was half angry and decidedly hostile,

“Yes,” he said grimly, “everybody is going to
leave.”

She was a haughty woman, and did not relish be-
ing opposed.
Yes; but it has heen a great inconvenience to
me.  Ihave had to come from the farthest corner
in England, and T find her, instead of being im-
proved, very nervous and not so well as she was

not at all what T sent her to this place for.
What's the matter with you now, child? = You arve
making yowrselt ridiculous.  Are you going to
faint 27

Dorinca was indeed rather hysterical, smiling and
hovering on the verge of a good fit of crying.

To be continued.

Sorrow does not sanetify us of itself, or by
a passive process, but solely in proportion to
our efforts,

The 1ly Father has sanctioned prelimin-
ary steps for the beatification of several of
several of the French missionarvies, & man-
darin and twenty-five other natives who were
martyrs to Christianity in China and Cochin
China, between 1820 and 1860.

The want of life should be that, loving God
so much, we do not love him more,  Yet, we
are xo little, so occupied with many things,
as Martha was, <o tull of the exaggerations of
self-love, that it is not easy to love God more.
W have not the courage to empty our own
heartyso He empties them for us and it seems
cruel, A Great cross means a great grace,

s sl
A “New Pilgrim’s Progress,” purporting to be

“given by Bunyan through an imj ressional writing

machine,” is the latest spiritualistic novelty,
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