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BETWEEN TWO LOVES.
A TALE 0F THE WEST REDING.

BY AMELIA E. BARR.

OHAPTER «VIII.-ANTHOÉY ASKÇE'S REVENGE.

IT is a finer thing, to conciliate an enerny than to conquer
,one; but Jonathan Burley did not make any sucli considera-
tion. H~e felit hituseif to liave " bested " lis son-in- law, and
lie kept reiteratiug that "lie was not afraid of hirn." What
eould Aske do to him. H le did not believe there was law
enougli in England to make Eleanor live witi lier liusband if
she did not want to do so. True, Aske might divorce lier; but
the irate fatlier answered tlie tliouglit prornptly, 'Let hirn do
it!1 He'll liave to give lier back lier rnone3r, and she'Il get a
better liusband, easy enougli. And as for wliat folks say-
that for it," and lie snapped lis flngers deflantly at tlie sup-
posed gossip.

Tlie day lad been a wretclied one to -the undutiful wife; and
she lad almost determined to, tell lier father she would go back
to lier liusband and lier owrn liorne. But tlie frst wordsJona-
tlian said convineed lier tliat her repentant resolution liad corne
too late.

"Aske was at t' milis to-day, Eleanor."
" Wlat did lie say ?
" What did lie say ? I hardly know, I was tliat mad at him;

but I know wliat I said. 1 called.,him à liar, a double liar; and
I told him tliou niver sliould go back to lir; and I dared him
to do bis worst to me."

"Oh01, fatlier! fatlier! I arn so sorry."
-Sorry? Wlia's t'matter now, pray? I thouglitthat was

what tbou wanted."
"I-I don't know."
«"Weil, if iver!1 Thou caps all t' wornen I have corne aeross.

Now mmnd, Eleanor!1 Thou can't play fast and loose wi', thy
father. Thou brought tliy quarrel to me, and I bey lifted it;
and I mean to figlit it out. And make up tby mind to another
thing-Antiùy Aske lia turned bis :.back on tliee Lorever;
and thou'l t just hev to lay upon t' bed thou hes made for
tliysen."

"Father, 1 have you, and there is nobody so loving and s0
true as you are."

"Now thon talks sensible. We got along as- happy as could
be before that fellow carne between us, and we can do -witliout
hlm, varry well indeed for te future."

She stooped and kissed li*er father for answer, and he lield


