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Lord Guy nonided <k, Lorrie ' ges he bought. This was at a time Lorrie ! when the rent roll stood well was at
“Did you—did you make the ac- its best. Since then land, everything 

quaintance of the young lady that I has decreased in value. If Mr. Mels mentioned?‘‘ fort were to foreclose, demand his
‘Yes, sir,’ came the response, ^. Lucre would have to be a 

"Well ? sale, and—and there would be an end
Guy knocked the ash on his cigar, of the Latchams. Guy." tore 
“Well ? What is she like ? Give "But Mr. Melford may not tore 
ri our opinion fvOu Fleasbeauti- “But he may. Any day There is, 
60 " looks D not a morning but 1 look among my € 

"Indeed. Hem! Yes. The bro- ® that nonce or foreclose has 7 
as Bee the disevalifratioe to his onë. You ire looking Meli. Move e - ea stays mere, =2= marrying t. bseitore’s 

Good- bliss does not depress him; for, after the lamp so that I can see you bet- tels bit vee" assented the earl “Or any other unfortunate girl, 
all, he tells himself, as he splashes in ter, please.’ ..1 Yes, yes, yes, assented directly, who happens to have money,” said 
his bath, what are three months ? “So you won your race yesterday 9* will „YPu abo X Guy bitterly.
They pass quickly enough under "Yes, sir; luckily. It was a good Hughe Bar beautiful and very ‘Unfortunate? But no, it would 
\most circumstances —too quickly, race.’’ 8 __ She is yers beautiful, and ‘not be the same. With most women
heaven knows, if you have backed a “So I should think. Were you 8000.do men ldcike, their money would not be available, 

out bill, say, for that period, and they hurt?‘ , You mean ladylike people in a It would be settled upon them, and
in the rectory lane so late to-night will pass quickly, happily, in the so- ‘Not in the least, sir. A bruise or rematsativ SI Louse near ‘ Car- we should be in the same plight as 

What w he say , if ine herself on tiptoe, puts a hand on two only sleep soundly Jack eiety of the most charming of her two Fortunately the horse is unhurt remarkably, pretty house Everything before ! But Mr. Melford would not
you went and told him that you had each of his shoulders, and, trembling Guy "Love : Byron rebanks and sex, for, of course, he will see a also. A good horse, sir.” shal.I dined there. the father I be likely to ruin his son-in-law, the
asked the penniless daughter of a a little, lays her lips upon his of man’s life Strop DEERS wreat deal of Lorrie—if he can’t see “So I read. 1 think 1 remember it, was very nice exceptip, the sued husband of his own daughter, or to
poor country parson to be your wife’ Then she starts away from him, man’s whole existence A: and 100 her every day he must manage it ev- I am not sure; you have had so e do you mean asks a destroy the house over which she

"I know what he would say—that and holds him at arm’s length, her withstanding Guy’s honest asincerint ervother day, say. He must get many ‘ The father say NV is an would reign as Countess of Latebam.
You had ruined 5ouseif for life, that hands pressed against his breast . he sleeps ndi Sorest sincerity • Jack to invite him to the rectorv. ‘Yes, sir; a great many duf- navvy. Tou,would belie e him in an You see now why this particular
you had married as much beneath you And now be serious—if you can". But how different it is with Lor- plan excursions in the drag, picnics, fers.’’ .W ‘4 What does it matter?” marriage would be so advantageous,
sitcard runaway with Mollyour base done DC lord know what you Tie! When she throws herself upon lunches: anything that will serve as "Racing is an expensive amusement “It doesn’t matter to the world” itrust.’’ ,e . _, .-
t-----to-ure =1--== -arc#tt ===.v= =-- 
eyes with honest avowal and deter- life to a bee ar girl," she says, sev- ESS ighsL Idle thine most men 1 Lord Guy refuses to see the hundred "Nearle . thousand . have risen from nothing rise from na Melford might decline the honor

--=** ===-======-==-=====-1xts7 ===== =:=.= 
you tit to a girl in her,teens the kiss of Sufficient for the day is the 
my kht with an argosy of kolden won- thereof, and be puis black care 

der. Lorrie, as she lies bathed by hind vers far behind him.na 
the same moonbeans which smiled parade Rawlines 4rrou... upon her in the lane, cannot sleep mergle Hawings, says as he en- 
for the memory of the kisses that 
burn upon her lips, and cheeks, and 
h a i r .

little and lays her hand upon his ‘Lorrie, there is nothing in this Chapter X. ments 
lips, world I could refuse you; I am like “Well Guy."

"Give me one kiss of your own a reed in your hands, you witch, and There is such a sense of happiness Guy took the hand in his and held 
free will—just to prove to me that I you know it ! Yes, you shall have permeating Lord Guy’s being when it affectionately
am not asleep and dreaming !" vour way" he wakes next morning, that he won- “It was good of you to come so

No ! 1 am not so used to kis- "For three months we are to say ders for the moment what has hap- soon Guv,” said the earl of fear 
sing as you are " no word of what has passed between pened to him, until the memory of you will think there was scarcely

"I ! You are the first women, ex- us to-night. You are to be free, and last night pours in upon him, and he sufficient excuse for summoning you
centing my mother and a little girl I am to be free, as if—if you had not realizes that of all the lucky, for- so suddenly; but I am better. Indeedi
I fell in love with when I was at forced me to say what 1 did.’’ tune-favored individuals on this ter- 1 think I got better directly after
school, I have ever kissed.’ "Very well, but, Lorriei can I restrial globe. Lord Guy Kendale is your telegram arrived.’

"So, I don’t think you do ! I "That is a dreadful fibi!" she says trust you ! You seem to have been the luckiest ! Lorrie loves him ! “Of course I came at once, sir 1
know you don’t. But would your fa- slowly. "I know you kissed a girl mine, my very own, for such a few The sweetest, the best, the most be- am glad you are better 1 have been
ther —’’ last week !‘* minutes. Can I trust you ?" witching girl in the world has pro- very anxious sir. 1 have dren

"My father ! and what about “17 he says, amazed. "What do you think ?‘‘ mised to be his wife ! Well, not ex- ‘Thank you thank you Guy Sit
yours ?" ‘‘Yes; in the churchyard there. It was answer enough, and he was actly promised, but has promised to dow, my boy. I hope you have had

A man does not think much about sir U satisfied, promise at the end of three months, a pleasant journey. Guy; it is a long
his father, or about anything else. "You were awake, then ?" he says, "Jack !"* she says. "I can hear Even the disqualification to his one. You are looking well Move 
when he is laying This heart at his aghast, him coming down the road I— 1 1.1— *-------- nt 1-------- - -
kved one’s feet, and Lord Guv had "As much awake as I am now," night—and remember !"
forgotten: —clean forgotten—his father she savs. "What have you to say, 
and the letter the Right Honorable sir ?" 
the Earl of Latcham had written "That 1 am sorry I didn’t take 
him two instead of one But I’ll take

"My—my father 9‘* he stammers, the other now, if you’ll give it me.’’ Of the four person. —
“Yes What would he say if I She hesitates a moment, then rais- re

said—yes? What wo 11 he say if ins herself on tiptoe, puts a hand on

Lorrie Chapter X.
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says, and there is a
manliness in his voice which gladdens there—who cares ?" 
Lorrie’s womanly soul to the core "Who cares? I care! Do

"No! He would be wrong! cruel- think I want to spend the rest of
Jr, foolishly wrong! Married be- days under an earl’s ban---- "
neath me‘ Why you are as much ‘I don’t think my father is likely 

* better and above me as the stars are to curse you, at any rate,’ he says, 
above the stones in the road here.’’ laughing.
‘I am Dolores Latimer, a parson’s ‘I don’t feel so sure of that. Ah, 

d: ughter, and you are \ Discount Ken- Guy, it you had been only a wise 
dale,” she says, man instead of the stupidest, wooden-

"Why do you throw my wretched headedest box in all the world, you 
title in my teeth! Are you going would have fallen in love with the 
to punish me because I am not plain right person instead of an insignifi- 
Mr. Smith or Mr. Jones ? Heaven, cant, towzle-haired tomboy !" 
how I wish I were ! 1 bate the "You’re the rightest person 
title, I hate everything connected met
with it, and I shall hate it more if I "No. I am not. The right person
think you let it come between us! is a tall, fair girl with vellow hair,
Lorrie! Listen to me ! You have and dark brown eyes, an heiress
spoken of my father ! Well’ — be half a million of money. Guy "
draws a long breath—“I‘ll speak the "Thanks I’m quite satisfied with
truth ! He might be—disappointed a girl who is worth her weight in
at first ! At first, mind ! But cold."
when he saw you and knew that I "Shall I tell you the name of the

I congratulate you. rose from clay and dirt,and he ruin; to put it plainly. she might re-
not often one wins.’’ brought 2 great deal of it with him fuse me.

evil "I wish you had been there, sir.” brome X "I appreciate vour modesty, my
be- "I am very glad I was not. I The earl raised his eyes and glan- dear Guy, but 1 not think you, should not have liked to have seen ced at the grave, handsome face, need fear. Miss Melford is very lit-

after you sail. Guy. It was bad enough to "What does it matter?” bet said, tle different to the rest of her sex.
read about it in the papers. 1 don’t "You do not marry the father !‘‘t i. It is not probable that she will, de-

t. H.. , , wish to interfere with your amuse- ulleaven forbid go ejaculated Guy. Cline to become the future Countessrife will just ride round to the rec- ments. Guy; 1 don’t think 1 have “The father is nothing. A navvyet of Latcham. Besides- do not wish
TOTY. he thinks, to inquire how the ever done so.’ We have the sons-of navvies or lit- to flatter you, but I would remarkIndies are, after a esterday s exertion. “Indeed you have not iv said Guy. the better, in the House of Lords ! I that you are not particularly ill-- Bute age ilh Lorrie. - 4 In you. Guy: net iciowee "spent dont. matter ‘ The son P-No: supple T Shout fetch . Dies, my lord, letters plechasing were not so dangerous. "No." said Guy, calmly. "He is fair price in the marriage market,

i. one worships adores one in return ! Las put them on the mantel- And how is the colonel ?” a cad.” ‘Who bids, ladies, for the Viscount
1 re "He loves me ! Gay loves me ! --Yes lord One is from 4 Guy gossiped about the regiment. The earl tried to reach the poker, Kendale? Sound in wind and limb, 

‘Beautiful !‘ he called me. ‘Beauti- Courts my lord ., One is from the and the old earl sat listening, his but failed, and Guy got it and poked quiet in harness. Free from vice—or
ful!‘ and this witch !‘ * she mur- SOUL my tord, says Rawlings white, thin hands shaking his face; the fire - nearly so—and going, going, going!‘‘

. mured. "And I’m not ! I’m dark glancing at the crest upon an enve- but it was evident to both of them "The son—I have seen him ! He has "Seeing that it is of you whom I
to and—and—oh, no, not beautiful! Not Lord Guv tales ft with 16441. that they were talking beside the stayed here—bas the manners of a think that my own remaining years

like Diana, with her golden hair and twiord Gutakes It with a little mark and that there was something gentleman.” are likely to be few, and that it can
lovely eyes ! And yet he has passed rite of conscience. Is at another more important to say yet. "The outside manners, no doubt,” matter little to me whether I spend 
her by, and loves me ! Oh, my dar- letter of, advice and exhortation from Lorrie ran in Guy’s mind. Should said Guy. them here or in a common lodging at
ling, my darling!‘‘—and it was not It is too short 1 he canea. 1., he tell his father now, to-night, or The earl frowned. Boulogne, while you have all your

:. herself she addressed, but the vision tert too short to be called a let- wait? While he was trying to make “But this is wide of the question, life before you, I think you might
here of Guy, — "if you only knew how I ter. up his mind Gillow entered. The thing is the girl,’ he said. ‘‘Did have spared me that insult. Guy."

loved you ! And he asked me to be Dear Guy: 1. . "Dinner is served, my lord.’’ you see much of her ?‘"I beg your pardon, sir. It slipped
his wife ! He would make me his ther SLSTLAl re got the gout ta- , Rather a solitary meal for you, “Not much; I dined there, and 1 from me.

“May difference of opinin - 1 wife to-morrow if I said ‘Yes ! Oh, wend off . hat usual 1. wish you Guy, said the earl. "‘I am sorry i drove them to the races yesterday. He put his hand upon the earls =. 32 ee mlis.log time CT VELDlire st comme ara ‘it a art to. Vo Y up ougrare them some Bump,” sata me 4 Et G foe Lot, 

ford !" keep silent all those months ? Shall i e father, ,, "Of course I will come up again,” ‘And she is beautiful and ladylike. then he said in a low voice.
Lorrie was silent for a tonit I be able to keep from crying out, Latcham. said Guy. 1 : ,MO That is enough ! It is more than Father I know it is • me you

stall the telihimthat e was not wife cer i 2 Guy is a dutiful son La all points wh.?" may hrim E your cigar, if you so Pri Ilor or.. And atk planning Bol bit suppose. Pt 
Greta and pupste would say if they excepting that of matrimony, and he Guy bowed and followed the valet. “No further,” said Guy, after a were to say that this—this marriageknew that Viscount Kendale had ask doesn’t hesitate for a moment, though who conducted him down the stairs pause. -/ sou contemplate would render me aw-

ed me to be the future Countess of cipateds vet ruefully of his anti- as if he had been a stranger, and then “I am afraid,” said the earl, slow- Tully, wretched !" ... , t.,
Latcham ‘ Poor pupsie, I am afraid “Rawlings, the earl is ill, we must threw open the door of the small din- is baud witid qa ded the cart in unbounded amazement--" 

mccree 

couldn’t face sour father and sa- I other and: in addition, was th No.mvlord: 1 thee Mis. Latimer withstanding all the farte CE: pat are poor beyond the dreams of por- "AlmONt I T hope to get 70uE
-09 fatal—=:ukres ----- 

way.” ere going a- one knew. Mr. Melford outtilts, no note . ... ... over the fire pondering and trying to ‘You did. There are,” admitted Sounk lady beiore you had seen Misselord never asked Yes Incln-d- h- T:* a- his arrive at a decision, but he rose at the earl. "I suppose you think it Melford? Well, well, we must do
last still undecided. ... would have been better if you had the best we can ! I am afraid she is
He rang for Mr. Gillow, without had a cold mutton chop and a glass not as rich as Mliss Melford, but no
whose escort to conduct him to of sherry.? Pshaw! You do not doubt the settlements will be heavy, 
the earl’s room etiquette would not understand ! A house—such a house we may save something from the gen- 
permit him to dispense, still waver- as ours—stands erect till it falls ! It wreck Who is she. Guy ?" 
ing between his opinions. Weyer neither bends nor crawis. While we -Latiname is Dolores Latimer ‘" 

know the name,” said the earl don’t 
.ous and troubled. "Her father # 
What is he? A man who has made 
his fortune, like Mr. Melford?” 
"No, he is a gentleman. I fancy 
that he might , regard the Latchams 

as a younger family, si. He is a 
clerrman, sir; the rector of Car-
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that the one man in the world whom Record Re 
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An Importa 
The question of 

sent before the pec 
the greatest and m 
Confederation. Th 
country were not 3 
importance of the 
were they would has 
and be up and we 
threatened to becor 
calamity. As yet 
aware of the true! 
The people of Cam 
with what was pre

girl who ought to be standing 
with you to-night, Guy?‘

"Miss Dolores Latimer !" 
"No ! Diana Melford !"

had chosen the dearest and sweetest, 
and prettiest girl in all the world, 
he’d love you as he would have loved 
his own daughter if he had had one

"Very well, and if he did not, if 
he would not give his consent, then

• I’d do without it. See here, Lor- 
rie, dear Lorrie, I’ve got my profes- 
sion—I can work up to the command, unie was suent for a moment. 
Forget all about the miserable title 8 all she tell him that she was not 

Ken- only awake when he kissed her in the 
churchyard, but that she had heard 
the conversation with Jack ? Some- 
thing keeps her silent, and she sighs 
instead •

—be the wife of plain Captain 
dale. Oh, my dear, don’t break 
heart ! • If you knew how i

my 
love

you I
“I see,’ he says, “there is no hope

for me, you don t love me, and you 
never will—that’s what you mean, 
isn’t it, and you don’t like to say 
so? Well’—and be draws a long 
breath—“I must bear it as best 1 
can; don’t think I am going to crawl 
about Carsnal whining like a girl. 
No. I’ll get out of it at once- 
I won’t worry you with the sight of 
me! If I can’t have you for my 
wife, I will get as far away from 
you as I can. Good-by, Lorrie.

"Where—where are you going 1‘l 
she says. "Why should you go ?"
“Where am 1 going ? Where I

"No !

now. 
that.

meant to go if—if you said ‘Ne.’ Do 
you think 1 intended to bang about - ______
and badgar and bother you! No, i evening. Not to-night, but in a very catch the s- --- casocas‘ 
shall exchange into a regiment going little while, Lorrie !" the early London train,
out out to this beastly Egyptian af- , No, not in a little while. Listen eltord had 
fair. 1 shan’t forget you—I don’t Guv. I said there would he trouble Ta her a lazy 
feet as it I should ever forget you, 
Lorrie but it will not be so easy
to think about you day and night out 
there in the bustle as it would be 
lounging about Carshal barracks. So 
good-by, at once and forever !*

She remains silent and motionless. 
"Won’t you say ‘good-by’, even?

Will you shake hands—for the last
. were always forthcom- back."5.

Fac-. be e-4- ar tomot4You see what he did with the 
one knew Mr. Melford never asked ‘Yes, my lord; he put it in 
any questions. Perhaps he thought pocket.’ that his son spent them in purchas- “Yes, and there is will stick, and 

the Prates after dunip Lor- ay e with it,” muttered Guy, 

lane Mr Seym troth in the Dectery The nearest station to Latcham is permit him to dispense, still waver- as ours—stands erect till it falls ! It 
of No 96 Lime streethad the stairs three miles distant • but there was a ing between his opinions. Lwayer neither bends nor crawis. Wh:le we the door of the office uponirhing brougham waiting and the gray- live we live as our forefathers did,
painted the name of whlie was haired coachman, who had held Guy CHAPTER XI. as princes, if you will! We have a 
tered a comfortably Lmeer . en- on his first poney and taught him to duty to perform; we discharge is!
such as one sees in furnished room: driye, brightened up with a smile as The earl smiled at him as he en- But the whole thing is rotten-rattenchambers. merchants’ he touched his hat in greeting to his tered, and pointed to a comfortable to the core; I tell you that everyalwart, handsome young master. , chair which Gillow had placed near acre is mortgaged; that the plate youA middle-aged respectable loottee the lad to see you my lord, said the earl’s big one, saw upon the table is pledged; that
man rose from a desk, and saluted “Thanks th You are looking iolly “Light your cigar Guy," he said, there in bill of sale uponuzQood morning. HE tine: Grimth bant: my lather very bad?” he: 1-P0 they save you decent din- which Ist. ie
thingood morning, Wheeler. Any- I heard Gillow say that

"So _ , lordship hadn’t had so bad an
of nothink not, sir. The Pearl tack for years. He’ll be pleased 
has hemin dies Oystershell Company see you, my lord.’

"Ah! ? Ariel‘.. In addition to the Court the ear!
S e y m o u r . 
I hope 7 ’*

time. Lorrie?" and he moves a lit-
tie nearer and holds out his hand. c 

She puts out her hand and he takes !
it, holds it for a moment, and pres-4
ses it to his lips. It is hot as fire, 41 A: I was so cut up at the 
and trembles like a caged bird. thought of vour going away, you see, 

"Good-by. 1 shall go up to Lon- I slipped out before I was aware of 
don to-morrow morning and mayn’t
see Jack. Tell him—tell him that I _see. Well, what is all this 
got sick of mooning about Carshal, coming to ?
and have gone into the Egyptian 1 Just this, Guy—why can’t we
muddle for a little excitement. Dear Keep our—our---- h
old Jack ! I know I shall miss him well, what ?".
and I think he’ll miss me. He is a- Mutual folly, madness, to oursel- 
bout the only soul who will, I ex- yes for a time ?"
pect." .Well ?""No, he isn’t,’’ she says, with a o Or - for - say, three months, 
little gulp. Guy,

— Say three centuries.’
"No. But three months----- "*
"Lorrie ----- "
Wait! Listen to me! For three

CHAPTER XI.

and pointed to a 
, chair which Gillow had

Salt the earl’s big one.
"Light your cigar Guy,”’ he said. 

"I hope they gave you a decent din-

: 22 .TCP vol haahereanilto #ABF *2 0222 
to lime There is onl one Axing one wave me gaged yourself to a girl with no for-"So do I. At present I am liv- only one A tune whatever Gov 7’*

, h. ... In addition to the (Court the earl ing on Liebig and toast," and he son : and is by marriage that she ‘ am afraid Corrie’s fortune is a
I thought so, said Mr. beld a small house in Warwickshire, waved his hand toward a small sal- crash may be by Darnase Wery small oneil. No, sir, i fear she

All our shares sold out. This was let, as was also the house ver, upon which these delectables “I did not know it was so bad.» has none!‘ ease
"-Yes of ... .. in Park lane, and the villa at Flor- stood. ‘‘Did Limet give you the "It is very very bad 1 have told “My near boy this is simply mad-wheeler ‘ course, sir, said Mr. ence, and the earl would gladly have Lafitte?" . you the plain truth Great He ko : ness ! A clergyman’s daughter with-
.jut. so Al..... let the Court itself, but it would not Yes, sir, thanks. They made me when I think that there are people out a penny ! Am I dreaming, or

smash 1.50. Always, thought it would have done, and so he went on keep- very comfortable. I don’t get such in the world who envy us; who act- have you really taken leave of youris dangerous What else is there that ing the white elephant which devour- fare at Carshal Barracks", and he ually rant upon public platforms a- senses?‘.“Hem! well th............ .. ..... ed so much and produced nothing but smiled.  gainst the bloated aristocrats, as Guy’s face flushed, but he sat sil-
Rse Mining Ch there is the Wheal worry and difficulties. . ... . "Isn’t it almost time that you leit they call us ! There is no time in ent.i

"Ah !" pa • sir. or I wonder what Lorrie would think on soldiering. Guy?" he said. "It my life that I would not willingly “Great Heavens ! When? whien“Yes, sir. It is most . . of the old place thought Guy: as is all very well as an amusement, have changed places with the work- did this occur 2*
at present—pays a 8, most promising he walked up the broad flight of but it is time you settled down. i men who came to mend the roof, or “Last night P replied Guy.ty per cent. But I dividend of twen- white marble steps. All the way a- don’t wish to interfere with your one of the gardeners—with any of my “After you knew the state in which 
Mr. Seymour Live it a month, long had wondered what she plans,’’ he added, hastily, ‘as you manservants. I have never walked a- we were?” Fane in which 

"You think that then v would think of this and of that, and know. Cut I would like you to re- long the terrace without wishing that ‘Yes. Father, can you not under,
will last a month ghe Wheal Rose he had almost chosen the room which member that you are the last of the the Court could be levelled with the stand? Do you think a LA An

“Ido sir th she should have for her boudoir when direct line of the Latchams. It ground, and that I could live in a control his heart: that he can keen‘And then—then t. his father had been got to consent L to seems to me- I put it mildly—that small cottage built upon its ruins, himself from loving ? I think
and—smash -- break up the engagement and asked her to stay it is scarcely fitting that the future Envy ! If the world knew how hea- would understand it if you lit LEOat the Court. Earl of Latcham should be spending vily our responsibilities prey upon us 20 A LYL

you ..m. _, the best years of his life in the bar how weary we were with the burden rie !"‘.... "The earl is resting just now, my racks.” of it all, I think even the idiots who “Spare me, I beseech you, car
hold lord, said the butler. He’s been ex- "It’s a very good sort of life n rant and rave about equality, on pub- I always knew that you GAY. 

pecting you most anxiously. A very said Guy, very 8004 sort or lise, lie platforms would pity us. Will you clever; I never expected ertnot I‘uv sape voir tordealp vol arse mrst, "No doubt, no doubt,” assented (stlemon tel. —be of cry. be 

if by that time the earl will be awake. There silence for .manient Guy reached the silver jug and the House. No, 1 did I have held in I’ll send some coffee to your lord- -You was Stience for a moment, poured out a glassful of the decoc- self that I had brought a Battermy- 
ship’s room. May I presume to Dose 21 got my last letter, L sup- tion, and the earl drank it slowly, the world; but atet a gentsinto 

wyes" said cue his eyes fixed on the fire, did console myself with the raaaAts”
.*#,=--.=-2-6---2-re 

“Thank you, Limet; it is very good Ve reteel Put i propose this plan, without considers- the... ns me—or yourself, fa-
Before he had quite dressed Gillow. that there should be complete con- wot take a Ro harria-ktatom we Ton are right. I beg Four pardon

the earl’s valet, came and knocked as fidence between father and son when the duty of every man who has a less too not call this transient mad-
the door. they are placed as you and I are. title and no money to support CiTransiont , Y, ...."The earl will be very pleased to Guy smoked on in silence. But the advantages of this particu- Latimer font the I shall love Dolores 

the see you, my lord, but begs that you Y ou know exactly how you are lar marriage Guy, are very great sex think ws. of my life, 
rub- won’t hurry.” placed, but, though 1 have hinted. “In what way, sir?” asked Guyin tradiink not, but I will not con-

un.,... Guy got into his dress coat, and at the state of our affairs, I- scarce- a low voice of youlre. Ln her for the whole
What was Mr. Melford going to do Gillow, who had waited to conduct ly think you are, completely cogni- “Mr. Melford holds nearly all the but don’t t. dear Guy, if you like
with those dangerous Wheal Rose him—the state at the Court was al- zant of them. Guy; they are very mortgages. Some of the money he - I wish IEE se...shares ? regal—led him to the earl’s apart- bad.” advanced himself, the other mortga-he said passionately."-" bornla

"What ?" he says, grimly, then 
his face grows softer. "There I’ve 
made you cry now ! What a selfish
brute I must be ! Don’t mind any- 
thing I’ve said, Lorrie; just forget it months you shall still be free --- " 
or fancy it’s a dream! I’m not Lorrie----  
worth loving, and I’m certainly not Let me go on ! You shall be 
worth crying about ! Good-by !"‘ free for longer than that, forever if 
and he turns away. roulike if you want to at the end 

"Wa—it a moment’’ she says: "‘I of the three months. . But till then, 
—I want to say something.’’ Guy, we will, both of us, be as if- .2 a this might had never been.’’

‘I-I only wanted to say, that - Are you regretting your bargain 
that I think—I am not sure—that I already, Lorrie?. 
do love you—just a little,’ ot just vet. Guv. Now,‘agree.’’ "You—you--‘ he exclaims amaz- But why why ?" The demands im- 
ed and overwhelmed by sudden joy, patient,.
‘Lorrie ! You love me a little ?‘‘ dp

Then he stops short, a horrible Because oh. Guv. I know how
doubt and suspicion assailing him. Stupid and silly a thing this is you
She has played a trick with him have done to-night, and I want to
once—he remembers the photograph avert this form for a little ! Who
of the African bishop—is she playing knows What may happen in three 
with him now ? months? I —she laughs with infin-

‘Is it true ? Are you in earnest? ite mockery—"I may come into a Let me see !‘ fortune, or—catch the measles in the ..... .

It. 2 1 there Me a novel,” or on, anything marturn renmubers die I company, in stance as the crimson face, the dark. A akina’ o tumlimE idihe me any Snares {"member. la * 
sriskimi. bitnahiy, with cl4 nipt 1. co oreiv XL. Certainly not : 
girl’s candor and maiden modesty. good now. Guy, and say acaths. ten thousand, will SAY 
With a Cry he takes her in his He hesitates a moment. ‘ It is not you please 211 you, Wheeler, 
arms and holds her in a tight em- pleasant—the prospect of having to “I beg your pardon? pig win say
"Lorrie, my darling 1 It is true! fallen in love and onered married to “Yes. Buy ten thousand . coccctyatt- 2) my .9 your
Heaven forgive me, I thought you a young lady who consists in her "I beg your pardon, sir, hut it is the morning Danes esaw it
were playing with me !, It is true! extremely pretty face.’ And the my duty to tell you that the it, is made OK Ser DaperdY
Oh, my darling! why did you make chance of postponing the “row" pany is doomed ! The shares (TLA-L LAY. 1 2- 
me suffer so 3 You do love me—just which would ensue upon the declara- run down to nothing, and the holders 
a little —and you will be my wife?” tion is not unwelcome; but still he will be—ruined. It is an unlimitedFor awhile Lorrie lets her head hesitates. Can he be sure of this company, Mr. Seymour.” wwaniyed
rest upon his breast, as if it were beautiful little witch who has sto- ‘Do as I tell you, please Buy t.
the most natural and convenient pil- len his heart ? It is only by a fluke thousand Wheal Itose Mining share,
low in the world; for awhile, that as it were, that be has got her to Mr. Wheeler who was merely
is, until the kisses which he showers admit that she loves him—a little tool of Mr. Seymour Melford 
upon the bewitching, upturned face Will she keep her promise for three bed his forehead, 
and soft dark hair grow too passion- months if that promise is not made - 
ate, and the subtle maidenly fear public, and solemnly ratified? 
falls upon her; then she draws back a "Well, sir ?" she says, wistfully.
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