
THE HARP.

wiiiked, l circd aid grin ni as ho opened
his book and glanced at the contents.

"Ha, hal worthy Isaae, ie bogani
in a grating voice, " we Inet at last.

Worthy JCw that thon art thoU hust
donc more for me than I e:ui c repy.
Wu ai- old acquintaes, friend. thoigi

ftio dost nlot sCeem to ialize hie filet.
Come now, thon could'st not answer
nue question; lt ierhaps you can
:uiswei- this. Hiow- mauy h:ud, eruel
deeds hast thlon dlone inl thy lif,("?"

Aul the demlion-fir donillo lie w:s-
leered into his fcee, the liellish lihit
fron his cyes iluilinatinîg thic bI:îikerî's
face. Dozoronitz gro:iled. Bad deeds!
iruel deeds ! Oh how mnuy ? Iore

werc they by a l? so mitih, than the
dei of his landlord years befbre.

"lcu·ist, havo nucy!î loaied ihe
banker.

"Why doe you call ipon flint
Iocket tiO deIon. "Youu ire a 1ew.
Besides doe ue îot say tlat lie vhouî
doniies ]im befor men, lie wil alsno

deny bfor1 His Fathier in lHeaven, ha,
ha " Hollow groains alone cailn fromn

tli bau cir. "Come, now, my friend,
continiued the demon, "since voit arc so
modest and havo iot piOniipsn good
iomilory I1 wiill read sodio of' yotir deeds

aloud. Who, worthy Dozoontz, was it
who drovo the poor idow i two

hielposs chilth-n into hoestre, for the
matter of ton pounds she boirowed.

Wio was it whoio cha'gcl douhie ustu-y
to the yoImg lord Moutwill. and by
pIli icly disgracing hiin for th debt,

drvc hlim to kil iimsolf. \Vho fluig
the slck ninchanic bin prison for a mis-

rablo debt . W ho-" But the bankr
hc'id no more, for with a fond >hl icik.

lie sun senscLss tahe carth. At. t lie
amc Mstant his eos oponed :d ho saw

thot i vas scated in his own hai r, in
bis own rooin and tit lo hold th:t
paeir in lis hand stiil. Aiotici mc-
ment ail tie door opened, his laighte

Helntero:cIlh il ngh k'iefitohei
eye.a, :nid withouit a word hasti 'luew

horslfat her 'atibherî'e foot, mini:'ing
as she did suo:

Papi, papa, forgivnie Ie; oh Siay
that you i l not bo angry.

The b:m ker stmcd at hor, utterly
d(1u1 b with su rpris( at this unex"pcted

Chil I gui I Holon i " ho cried ut

ingth, "up from that posturol knool
iut ta me, foi I ani a siiil man. I

forgivo you, bfore hand, if you have
doie auglit wronng."

Do )eoived you ? 'm nmur'ured cRlen.
In w '/ " asked lier ftlther.
"When I \was in Pa·is',' Ieplied the

young ul*y, still retaining hi position,
''i lJei'no acquainted \it h a1 yoingi

Irishm:m, the only Fon of un Ea-l. lie
w howed me great attentioin and affotion

Ou :111 occasions, and, de:uI ]pi, when
he asked Ico ae his wif', 1 could not

eise, lr I oved hin de:i'ly, but .I did
not tell youl of' it. Whenl 1 left. Pam-is,
we meit, againi. Amdl now to-nlight, asý l.
wended my1 ' way tIo luicih, lie euimo

aSs Im y w'ay iand lie is as ti as over.
So 1 dlteiiminid o tell you all to-niight.

Oh ! papa, ft'wgive Ie.
" Rise, my own good iloi," ex-

elai med the bankr; "id if' lie is a
vorthy youiig mai-an huis soni did
yoi sy ?-1 shll imake yoir' haIppincss
omplot ani such a woting you shill

bave as Bât st:ay, I stioild liko te
sec hin.

1-1,"-beg le on liishi ng, "lI
pci's:e(l(l hiiii to come homie 'with m
to learn your dci sion-and 1'H1 havO
lim lie immediately

" clin quitted tho roam, her cyes
ligitecd up wit.i joy and love, aid ini aTew

iiments ushortd n a fa ir haired, hand-
seiflC young main. After saying a few

wtrs of mtîoduction, she quiued the

The banker roso fIon his sut and
aIvanîciing a ao ai' two, scalînned tlic
yoing mn:i i closcly. Onc steady loolç,

anid ho sted as il m adder had stung.
." Yoing man,"'e cried, "l your 1111me,

quick ? "
" Erest Pitz Scehn, now by my

f:ither's death, her to he title ofEarl of
M ogh lin-A idrs," wIs the yoIng man's

anlswe. " Bt I woild have you kiiow
that the fhinily estato is no longer iniio.

I have niotliiig to bring your dauglitoi,
but ny deep love foi' hcr.

3ut the hanker lcaid t this explana-
t ion. Te instait th:t lie heard tie namîc
ot' his [cldii's lover, lie iurind iway and
stiode to the wiiidow. "l Has il cimcem to
t his, ias it Couno ti thi ," juIlatced lic
ho hinself, :eniming li:mds. "I Am :
to bc baulîkcd of' y venigcnne. Rolen,
lloen, what have you done?." For a
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