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338 . A HEART-SONG OP TO-DAY.

Kate, fearing for Trevalyon, amwered quickly :
"' I wa.9 imploring him to look after your boy, and not

allow the priest to spoil him, for a soldier."
1« You swear this ? "
cc You) I know, aresatisfied with nothing else."

'IThat, won't dé; do you swear you asked him to, do this
as you knelt," ho 8aid, slowly 'and jealously.

I do."
And what says this squire des d1ames?" he continued àR

sneerïn'g and turninop suspiciously to Trevalyon.
That Mrs. Ilaughton has condescended to, explain the Io(situation or I shouldn't, and that a gentleman never ques- antions the word of a lady,"' he answered coolly, and haugh- totily continuing, "' mayI be your escort back to the 8alow,

Mm. Haughtýon." thE
Kate seeing-the look of impatient hate settling in the

eyes of her lover, said hastily, to«'I Thanks; no, Si'r Lionel;" she would have added more icbut for the jealous gaze of Delrose, who said as she went th%.f
0 .11 listto, Trevalyons assistance in opening tbe spring 

1" Yes ; go, Kate, to, your last act in thé-farces of Haugh- Loiton Hall, you must thon come to, my aessistance with the ancdrop eurtain.', While he speaks the hands of the man, im- cc
patient to be with the love of his life, and of the woman, bussorry to, let him go, meet in the folds of the hanginp, the Cwoman sighing as she presses his hand to, her heart and likW
so, they Éart. Pee
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