
weaksl later, Mrm. Weutlaka nnd Estber uteppad upori
gail, no botter woleomo canld bava awaitcd a Prii
royal blood than was avardla ta tha dainty girl se
reign stîprame in the mnansion ta which elle was takeni

Again thora is a Lapse ai yaarm, snd in anothe,
homo-fiat the sanie-a nian lies dying. Not exawti
deatix'bad, mmnd yen ; but for ail that liii lifo is lowli
&WAand mie knows it. A doctor s..andm by hie sitie,
wlîa roceoives pay fur lus daily visita - oh nu,, this on
,nan'5 own sont wha ban luit a gnoo London pra

purpose ta watcli anar tho only parant ha lias anar
in a angui.ili tu bath tu bo toga;thor - thesa two lpusses

et love hetwear> theni, and ta<eo cuming sapiaratton bu
tls bond tire tiglitor, caueiuîg pls au ut bucartiait i
whieli th> worhd as it goon on, with ýFathur Tima Ica,
way and countiug out tha hoart-beats u hici tho son i
ha se vory faw, in wbolly inlifferont. This son

Young, but thon no othar lava badl camle betwocn bl
and hîm, and ho was casting over in bis mind n ha &i
watchiflg thxe feable coutanance bofaro him, bow lit
be wbcn, this bis one friand was gena.

"H arry!" The yonngar man utatad. IdHurr3
tixat my strength gees uuw fuit-Yeu mca it tee, my b
1 bava mrothing te tell -ta ask yau, 1 mean. Harry
1 uboiîld, liko ta mc lier - your niothor-enco nie ha
end. "

Hie mothar I It wus thont tîrat Harry 'Mortimer
hie fot, and baid ont bis baud ta feel if the invali
wera naL morci than uually unmtoady.

"1No, ne! I'ma aIl right, my bny ! " Theo was a
ring of affection in the twe uwords, "«my b)oy."
rigit, l larry, oniy I bava nover told1 Yen of Es-,
mother : perb.ups I ought, and llarry, if yen dou't
think l'Il do it now."

Plainly Lice task woîid bue ne easy ana, lîut Harry
knew that thora uught tu ha ne Ilay ; and besidaE
long tbought that semai trouble iay boavy at tbat
heurt. Now, perbupa, tha teiling would remave it, c
rate ho, tlle mon, wuuld share it with 1dm ; wbieh v
ail avents, bu botter tlim notlîing. But this math
1usd slwaym beliuved baer te bc doad and lying in hoe
hie father hsd told him, once that il1 wau o-wbat,q
did it ail mesu?

IdYou are mystiflcd, HBirry. and well y3u may
bave patience yuL a little, for I muet bagin at the be
and thon yen wiil know all. I met yaur mothor
idîing sway my yontixfui loeura ou thxe bankes ai th
She-we ware bath young, and a% is the casa semet
fancied ourp"lves in love -fancied ! Oh, Harry, bat
I may that mine ws&unot fanicy ; it wum truc at lesat, i
bers might bave beau-but thora, nsught rean uu(
now ! " Ha ighad weariiy, aud a strauga look ai
toudernese and pain swept aver hie pDaie face. The
man was ail attention, but hae spolce net, and t]
August sun wbioh ahanue in upon thom mecked, as
the faded ayez ai the dying man, aud the moiemu
wbich reigned &round.

1 1uneod uot tll yen wbat mixe was, yen hava i
picture afilber as I knew bier thon. " (Ycs, sud Ha
dorad at tho man, who with bis wife yet living bot mi
him as thongix the grava held ber, could bear ta g
bier face in the eanly marning sud late at night ; for
trait hung aveu now in bis chambar, just opiposite
wbere bis ayam could net fail but mca iL, as seu
opened or daylight appeared. Yem, ho wondercd vc
at the beart which coula ho se --onstsntly riven, anc
keen s pain).

s CShe cama ta England ta be marnied, for se my fa
mather willed iL; and not, tiUl tlîey taad bcneath the
in DorseL did my father at ail recoguisa wbo th(
Thonr it came ont that the inuothor had jilted him
yonth, sud married momeone with more money:. bul
ta say, my father came au after, ail unexpu.xtedl:
wealthy hoirsbip, while tixis woma -'loin ha bad or
me dearly, lest baer husband and the greater part ai th
eble had me dearly bought atone sud the same tune.
learut, but thon Esther was true, elle loved me for mysa
sud yet my boaut misgava me morely wheu I saw ho
sile turned sway from, niy love for the vanities ai tl
But she wu se fair, sa peu -lais iu my ayes, aud-<
me, Barry, my boy ! it malien me weil-uigb faint e
ta recali the im-I loved bier madly, iadlly, aims I
turned bier away iu nxy faerce anger.>

ilBritish 'ItI caine-the quarraI, I mean-a-n the ncxt MTidàiimmer
accon oi flay but one aitor our marriage. Sho--your uiother-was
meoon to fond of lifo and gaiety. Sho lîad spont tho previons sesson in
1. town, and now alhn came ta mo, nayiflg that some lies
Englisli whou maxa hia grown ta jînitato during that Uinie, woe Roing
y on hie to l'aria ; and thonce, lator on, to Rome for the winter
jr obbing montliu-conld flot shoe anid I go as ioll ? I told lier, No 1
flot on.. plainly and at once;î fur I lied hâd onouigli of roviiig, and I%: in tha was an dear to my fathar, llarry, as y'oi ara t. ina. I was

iitice un tixuir aIl, and thi.y wera trying ta masour home xutl lives
kntown. hîappy , anti Laisdes9 that, thce as you t,) bc carad for ; and

s a bond I tliuughit tlîat bhnmo, with un t,) love and cherisb lier, onght
Lt drawzi to hp.vo keîît hier taci fruni w-islîing tu raam. Thon a grew
tgo)nY tu angry.-I bat nover osean ber no boforo, sayiniz that elle might
ling tho just as wcll have marriud a pour man an mysaif for &Il the
ttiom 8 tu plfasure wbich my wealtli brought bar. One word ram
was not anothar, and 1, tung ta înadnaosi, aaked h-r if sha too liad,
ie fatlior thon wedded fur fold, aven as hier niother baforo hier. Then
at thoa, ahe quita lorgot iersolii-yen, I balieve thay wero tho morde
a wouid of pasion-and declaradl that elle bad mada a worme mistaka

than tlîat, but elle wouid undo it, so far n lay in hier power.
1, tafct by lcaviug ia and going back once miore to the mother I

ýoy -and despimedl. My fathor hao came upon the scene-he wum
,I think aggriavod for me, and bis words, 1 neail scarcely aaày, added

3foro the yot f<xel ta the fira I bia kindlcd-and so, we parted. 0f
course ber mothar is long &inca dead-daad, yP4 ; and the,

arome ta Esther, in old ; but 1 have neyer scen hier mince. I would
d'a pulse bava takon hier back and furgiven bier, bad sue made the lent

a ivanca ; slle bagan the quarraI, tîcerefora I fait it wu ber
peculiar p lace ta ba tha first ta make it np. Now a: 1 lie bere, and au
'I'm ail 1 look upon bier fair face in tha early morning, 1 grow to,
ai your blama myscîf. ller lova may bave beau a mistaka us the
mimd, I said, but ut lesat shle could flot belp baer motlier's sin ; wa~d,

niy son, 1 bad na rigbt ta dany ta you a niother's love, a
lfortimer mothar's boly cara. Suie woulcl- nay, elle runt-have laved
, hae liad yeu ; and Harry, nxy boy, I shouid lika ta ea baer occ moro,
fatbor's onca mura an this sida tha grave."

)r at any llurry Martimer'. face wus very graveand firn, aud as bie
vauld, at listenod ta ail bis fatixer said, variaus emotionb mtirred bis
.er: Ha inniait moul. Ha laved bis fathar witx a lova surpasaing that
r grave : af wornau, aud yet tbora was bis mothar, bis unkuown
)h what, mother, and bie pictured ta him<elf bier mute eyes pleading

for tba busbaud and cbild sble lia lait no long a&go. Ba
ba; but 8tru,.gled liard ta tbînk aright upon tha matter, for a] thougx
ginning, hi: aart yearued, bia yearuedl ail througx bis life, as a man's
as I was buart seldom, docs, for a mothar's love, ha yet thougbt saveraly,
a Rhina. as was natural, uf barw~ ho coula prefer gaiaty and amusement
huas, we to tbe love ai bier husband and the nnrturing -'f lier ebild.
'aore God* H1e iîndeatood naw at the lait taa why tha aid ancestral
vhatavor homo in Dorset had beau alînt up ince bis grandparents'
Ia it ail death, and this bouse, which wus amaller aud meaner in its
maingied ,.very appointment, abould bave beau chosen in its staud.
youngar "lFathar, what would you hava me do-go aud saak haer,

ia florce or saal I maraly write ta bier in your namea
it wore, "dGo, my son. N-ay, (lon't tbiuk ai me "; for ha hia seau
stilinesta bis son u-tart at tho words ha spoke. "lShe is aid, or at lent

gr.Jwing.se, and bar nxemory may uat carry lier back mtrangly
soeu the enough ta the days I dwell uipon ta induca bier ta comae if yois
rry won- ouîy write. Go te ber-ber baart must bava aried, ont for
dead ta ber child She will come with yen, ny son, and parliaps-

aze upon perbap0, siXa nay ba sorry, and 1 eau than biaits yon bath,
bar lier- you and liar, before 1 dia."
bis bed, le thought othcrwise, that loving, iar-seing sou ; and yet,
as thay because it was the wish ai a dying seul, aud bactusa hae him-
:ry miucl sali longed ta beliold tha mother 'whose face bad beau sa fair
1 with so in bar grlhaod, ba tara biruseli lience, feeling quita mura tixat

upon bis raturu-bis sud bars-that deatx would haveastilled
,ther and for ever the craving soul ho was now trying ta satiafy. Ha
i d ruai wouid bring baer home ; se hae pronxisad the dying man, aud

uy were. they partad, neyer more on earth ta meet again.
in carly It was September, and tha barvest moon roda bigh ini tha
bstrange heuvans ; it paured iLs clear broad roLys in through the yet
y, into a uncurtained windows ai the sick roin. Henry Mortimer ws
tee loved sinking, sinking fast now, and to-night hae was waiting, and
a weslth would nat have tba lamp lit or the curtains drswn, bacause
111 this I hae would persuade hirasaîf tbat it was not yat se late, sud
ýIf alona, becauso hae fait semebew sure that tho2e lie expeeted would
w gladly yat Comae.
ae wanid. A littie distance dlown the lana a carniage stopped, aud thon
âad beip a slight, abrunkan figure moved sawly, liemitatingly up La the
van now hanse wberaiu, the dying man wsited. The doar wus wide
bad net open, me, likea spoor cniminal she crept i. A servant etood in

lier way, aud af him ella inqnired ef tho whereabouts o!f bis


