
to, Lady Lunsniore abont yon ; she expecteci to e et you at (lie Moat
House. They perhaps are sorry, anîd would he -lad of an opportunit3'
to Ctolle. May I S1,eltl te tiiein

"lStop a minute. «What wvotld you say'l For 1 Nvill have nething
said that would humiliate me."

.Berna-rd Iooked tenderly at the fluihed face. IlMy love, any man
hurniliates biniseif 'who for a moment allows the wionuuin lbe bas chosen
te be lightIy cstoenuied. Be satisfied, 1 shall keep u your dignitya
if it were iny ownl; for it is my o-wn."

IlThank you." But there was oaily pride.-.no sweetness ini the
verds. Thiey miade iwi turn back at once.

"COh, 11aniiali, how% long is tlîis state of t.hings te last 1 1-ow can
-we bear it if it lasts -very long 1"

She replied nothing,
-:'Sornetimnes 1 asi inyseif, -%vly should wve bear iti -%ben our con-

scielices are satisfied, whien the naerest legal foi-ni stuxids between us
.and our bappiness. You do net feel the suspense as 1 do, 1 sec that;
but do yoiu kneo it emiiietirnes ahinost drives ine quau ilhat 1 cannot
,rnarry you ?

His agitation -was se extrerne that lHannah wvas frighitenied, both for
.Lis sake and lest any servant shldi corne in and Eind thiaca thus.
0Oh, the niisery of that false life they led!1 oh the Launifiation of cou-
*cealrnent

"'WVly shiould ail the world be happy but me?î Wby sliould that
foolish old Moreconb-but 1 forget, I neyer to]d you lie is going to
1be inarried. I tell yen nothingr I neyer have a chance of un hour's
qjuiet talk with you."

<C Why not?Itoudmkne nliaper.
Those pure, sad, besceching eyes-he turned away fronw t.hen; lie

could flot bear thern.
"11Don'ù asIc nie. I dare not. 1If 1 saw niuch. of you 1 wvould not

answier for myslf. :r ini<,rt"le I.iiur c-1 1mih even orf
you by asking you te go abroad and get mairied, as old Mr. Melville
did. Buit I will, not; ne, I will not. .A.nd if I woiild, you would
not consent?

" I 'vas sure of it. One iiiiglit as well atternpt te mriove the monîx-
ment as ZLaniial Tlaellu&.na after shc had once said N'o."

Ris rauner Nvas so oulse rccklcss, that it paixîed lier almost
more than anything, she Lad yet expcrienced. \Vas their forcedl
unnatural kirid of life injuring hini ? -And if se, ouglit it te continuel
.And if it inust lie ended, Vwsntseteeet 1 t

<Bernutrd," she said, ", will yenu boernoe to-nigit ?"-for it
was now not the ride but the rire exception, bis st-ayhg xp Nvith lier
ýof evoiingsZ-" tIen we -will have one of our old talks together, and
perhaps we rnay settie soniething ; or feel, wvhen we look thein calrnly
ini the face, that thiugs are net as drca-dful as t.hey seen. 1;ow go.
Hark q there is R'osie calliulg over the staircase for papa."

Hie hiad a real fatherly hîatnow : this yeung namn, frei whom,
în the fiill flush of yotb, lifes best blesuinig a, Nvife's love, -was first
taL-en, wid then tanntalizing]y Rcid.le snettchcd t the joys stifl
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