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EARTHSTONE.

For the Mearthetone.
MISERERE MEI DEUS.

BY XATE BEYMORR.

Ie pitifal oh Gad 1—the nizht is long.
My sonl is fsint with watching for tho light.
Aud still tho doubt nnd rlgmm of sovenfold night
Hanga houvy on my spirit s—~Thon art strung —
Pity me, oh my God !

I stretch my hands throngh darknoss ap to Theo H
ho etnrs aro shrouded, and the night is duwlb’;
Thero is no enrthly help.—to T'hee I eimne
1n all my holpleseness, and misery j—
Lty my, oh my Gog )

Be pitifnl oh God 1—for T am wonk,
Aud nll 1oy pathe nre rough, and hedged nhont ;
Hold Thou my hand, dear Lord, and luad me out,

And bring mne to the city which [ scek ;—
Pity ino, b my Uod §

By the temptation which Thon didet endure
And by Thy tasting, and Thy midnight pruaycr,
Jewul let wme not uttorly dospair =
h! hide we in tho Rock, from il seenre j—
Pity me, oh my God !

Aiy eyes run down with tears, and do not ccase ;
O T beyon tho river, dark nnd eald,
Shatl L the white wulls of my homme behold,.—
Tho shiny prlacor—the streets of ol d,
And outer throuch the gntos the city of Ponce !
ity mo. ols my God |

THE ROSE AND THE SHIAMROCK,

A DOMESTIO STORY.

EY THE AUTHOR OF Y THE PLOWERS OF OLENATON.”

CITATTER XXV,
AN UNSUCCESSFUL LOVER.

When ted to an open window, Kathleen zfoon
recovered herself, and declared, with an apyeur-
anee of truth, that she eonld not aeeount for the
Salutness with which she hud been seized.

* We fancled it was caused by the npproach
of Lord Glanore,” eald Rosamond, fealousiy ;
andd her Lrother leaned forward to cateh the re-
ply.

*I do not know Lord Glanore, rxeept as the
owner of ah estate near my aunt Ursuli's fuarm,”
Kathleen sald, ufter a short, panse, ¢ For o mao-
ment, his fiice xecmed Gailar, or I mistook
him for some one olse, nnd was nlittle startiod;
but L am quite well agnin, and ready (o return
to the dancers,”

Frank was satisfled with this explanation, for
was not his pretty Kathleen shy, and her v
nimity easily disturbed ? Rosamond, hawever,
persisted o inguiring 1or whom she huad mi<in-
ken his lordship, and whied, « Your acquain-
tunees, Hke ours, are sa few, that it surprises us
1o linar you speale in suel o stradn 17

Kothlven cotonred amd hesttatod 3 but Frank,
to whom she glaneol appealingly, as 55 longing
to be helped out of o diteulty, smilingly sadd,
“1aliuk 1 ean guess, This loolish little muidon
sees I every strniveer an pamissary of her aunt H
avl 5o khe fineled that the Viscount was Miss
Delany’s Tegal advlser, come to compel her re-
turn.”

Kathileen dll not contradiet the suppnsdtion,
hut confessed that she had not yet suceeedol in
avercoming her dread of heing torn from her
fricnds; and while Frank was endeavouring to
soathe away tho fear whieh hnd brovght o eleml
to her brow, the still dissatisiied Rosumeond left
them.

The mystery of the miniature had not hern
anriddled, and 1L now rose up to tempt hertwith
vague boubts both of Kathleen and the Viscount's
gomd falth,  She enuld not bring herself to he-
lieve with Frank that the likeness wasacelden-
1al; rhe could not Implicltly neeept the expin-
nation Kathleen had oflered, and while dancing
with one and another of the partners she had
already aeceepted, her eyes roved around the
roa I quest of his lardship, whose abrupt de-
parture puzzled and displeased her,

Kathleen had recovered her usnnl mmicty hy
the time they drove home, and amused IFrank
and Mrs. Carroll with hee excellent mimiery of
somo of the odd characters she had encounter.
ed; but Rosnmond, who wis to be the widow's
guest that night, plended o headache, and sat
sllently in a corner of the enrriuge, asking hoer-
self ugain and again whether Lord Glanore
would seck the Intorview he had earnestly be-
songhit her to grant, and how he would secount
Jor belng in possexsion of Kathileen's portrait.

Excusing herself from the customary morning
drive, ste carricd her work into a pretty little
runm st the back of the house which com muni-
cated with the congervatory. Mrs. Carroll had
funcifully fitted 1t up as n rustic temple; and
the waters of & small founttin in the centre
moistened the rare and alwuays beautiful ferns
growlng round It. A few qualnUly-made chalrs
sl tubles constitnted all the furniture of this
summer retreat, exeept that Inrge plles of cash-
ions, covered with mossy, green velvet, aflonled
an excellent lounge for the indolent or the wen-
ry.
The day was Intensely hot; hut. Rosamond, in
her white dress, lonked charmingly fresh and
coul, when a visltor was announced, and Lord
Glanore was ushered into the room. lie drew
a good omen from finding her here, where they
were not Hicely to be disturbed, instead of fn the
maore formal drawing-room; und, refusing the
chair oltered to him, ho seated himself on the
cushions at the young lady’s feet.

«1 hnd rather be here, dear Rosamond,” he
murmured, “where I ean look luto the swoot
eyes which #0 seldom vouchsnfe me a kindly
mianee. My position 18 not more lowly than
my hopes must be, tit you consent to smile
upon me.”

Lut Rosnmoml was too uneaxy to e won by
soft words, which might, afterall, mean nothing;
and she gravely answered, “1 wish yourlo=dship
wauld lay askle the language of dattery, and
spenk {o me with the frnuknesss which alone I
vatue,”

He Jaoked anne yed.

¢ What have I suid that need provoke ynur
displensure ? I fore you?! Tu me, you are the
firest. and dearest of women; and I nelther
compliment nor exaggernte when I say so. But
1 will Le stlent If you will anly put your hand i
mine, and whisper, «Charles, I belleve yon: )
will give you love for loveS"”

Rusamond was too busy with a knot in her
ecotton to answer him directly.

«llas my brother glven you permission to
eome miul say these things to me2»

The Visconnt started.

«] ey M, Talton®s panton for forgetting him.
Atithorize m2 to ask his consent fo onr cnunge-
ment, and 1 will go In search of him immaedia-
tely s bt 1 have been so engtossed in my efforts
1o win gene favourable opinton, that the nroper
prefhminaries have escaped iy memeory,
you bid e go to him wwe—at onee 2

And he hair rafsed Blmself, as i€ in haste to
ohey her wishes; but KBosamond, in great con-
susion, e him resome his reaty

sPFrank is driving wi'h Kathlcen and Mrs,
Cauroll, and your lordship, wilfully, I think,
misundersanuds me. 1 feel myself to blame in
recelving you, even as a friend, without I'runk

2 L

ennsenta to sanetlon our {ntorcourse. As a lover,
I eannot regard you, until 1 have learned to put
some faith in the stability of your affection.”
“You are hard; you are cruel,” he warmly
retorted. “Yat no; I am unjust to blame yon.
I deserve to he suspected; I am renping the
bitter frult of the follies that rullied my first
youth. To prove the stneerity of my repentunce,
I put myself into your hands, You shall bo my
Rentle Igerin—my pure-minded eonsellor; and
even though you send me from you, I will not
complauin, so thut you give me lenve tolove you,

and to hope that at some happy moment yon -

will be mine,”

Rosamond smiled, a litile sareastically.

“With all your show of repentance for the
past, your lordship keeps in view what y¥ou nro
pleased to consider the rownrd of your present
professions.  SBuch promises sound well to the
eiur; but ah, they eost so llttle, my lord 1*

“ Tanaman of honour 2! he queried, with some
heat, 4. Can you renlly imnagine that 1 am nnt
in earnest ? Gomd henvens, Rostunond, what an
opinlon you have formed of me '

“Retter than your latdship deserves 7 &he
asked, archly, 1 foured so! My work will be
utterly kpotled if yon tangle the eatron in this
manner. While T pe-wind it, 1ot me make you
a econfession, 1 have howed so many rhapsodios
o my beanty nnd my virtuessinee I have heen
in Dublin, that the subject palls.  If yon wonld
but chaose newer tople, I shouid Hsten more pu-
tontly”

] spenk of my affeclion, nnd Yon answoer me
with a taunt and a Jest ! he Woterly connnent.
ed. # Rosamond, will nothlng move yon—no-
thing i{nduce you to place any confidence in

impute to me," he retorted, with an earnest
gluneo at Rosmond,

“Rut,” Noreh exclabmed, #you forgot that it
har heen proverbjal, ever sincoShakspere wrate,
thut * Men nre decelvers ever—constant o one
love never! "

s J{nve yon enrolled yourself in the ranks of
my enemies " asked the Vieeouny, struggilog
with hin aunoynnee,

1By no means, On the eontrary, 1 very
mueh wish to enlist your lordship under my
banners for the short time my aant hns con-
sented 1o let me stay bere,” she sndd, eonxingly,

e If there is anything 1 ean do 1o oblice Misk
Dalton's fricined, pray command me ! was the
mlite reply.

Navalidrapped Bitm a low curisey,

“#Thunks, my lord ! 1 wikh to be very pay—
to see wll the slghts of this fulr city—to go o
bally, ple-nles,  concerts, aoirées—in fact, to
arowd ull the enjoyment I can inta four weeks
of freedom, Wil you belp e, Miss Dalton?
Wil you, my lord o7

Rosamond could seareely caneaal hinr surprice,
£0 grent was thie contrast betwesn 1his animar-
el cirl and the listless, apnthetie Norah ol the
furm, But the transformed demoisetie odid not
walt for her reply.  Mrs, Carratl had retarned,
nid she astened w meet the warm embrace of
her coustn Kuthleen,

CITAUTIER XXVT,
A PASSAGE AT aARNMS,

Lord Glanare found in Nerali's request an ox-
cure for remaintng titl the nmarement her pre-

me?

“ Ask me this question when we have knawn
each ather Intimately for twa or tlhree yenrs,
and T will answer §t,"" she snid, irmly. # Your
lordship left us with xome haste last night;
mny I presume on our friendship to inquire the
renson ¥

“ Your eompanion was 111 I eIt myrelf In the
way,” he answered, with some embarruxement,
which didd not eseape her notice.

¢ Mlsx Sidney quickly recovered herself, and
danced as bifthely as before. I wns not aware
that you are nequainted with her”

His colour rora a 1jiti:, ny he hastlly demand-
ed, « Who says that I know her? Does she?”

«\"ns 1t necessary to put Lthe question to her,
after such a secene?” queried Rogamond, eva-
flvely. ¢ What fulse impression one often la-
bours under! 1 liave alwnys believed that
Your lordship never visited Galway till thissum-
mer.” i

s Nefther have I,” he replied.

“And yet you and Miss Siinoy were not
strangers {0 each nther! How odd *

“Not at all &0, my dear Rostmond; for ynn
are In crror. I do sot know this Miss Sldney;
umd her fwoon must have been entirely awing
to the heat of the room.”

Rosamond disiinined to pursne the subleet, e
was speaking falsely—of that she was certnin,
Had he gald that Inthleen's resemblunce to a
pleture In his posression was 80 grent ns 1o over-
whelm him with astonishment, she would have
believed his agsurnnee that he had no knowl.
edue of this young girl; but. now what could she
think, exeept that hie was wiifmlly deecliving
her?®

As If anxious to avold any further disenesion
of an awkward matter, Lord Glanore now be.
gan to talk of an approaching review, of the
opera company, of & projected visit from royal-
t¥, Rosamond uflecting to ply her needle dlif-
gently, nud nuswering with as much composure
ns her Reeret vexntion would permit. But when
o carriage stopped at the door, and the Vs
count, dreading interruption, seized her hands,
and resumed his pleadings, she started to her
feet exclnbming, with dignity, # You pray in
vatn, my lord! I will not lkten to you titl n
trie and perfeet trast con accom pany my love !
T is the only answer I ean give ta you; there-
fore, 1 mnst entrent you tospenk of thexe things
no more!"

Such continued rofusnls worp very gnlling {o
the hitherto courted and suecessfal Viscount.
IIe had despised good matehes, turned denfoars
to the advier of his friendy, and shown himself
Indifferent to the sighs of pretty helresses, in
order to Iny lils fortune at the feetof o simple
English Rose, who rejected 1t Hewasabout to re-
monstrate; to repeatall the olld arcuments which
had already proved so tneflectual ; but, fontsteps
approachied the doar, a lady in traveliing cos-
tume brushed past the servant who eome to
announce her, and ran into Rosamond’s arms.
It was Narah Delany.

She scemed to he In high splrits, and gally
snluted the Vikconnt,

4T thought I had et your lordship plhaying
the hermit in Gulway. 1t surprises me to nnd
yon here,"

Lord Glanere, who was vexod at the fnteprnw.
tion, replied, with <nme sixnification, T eane
to Dublin yesterduy: but Miss Norah Delnny s
mistnken (€ she thinks that T ve ever ghared
her penechant for o misanthropiend Jife,”

She lnughed, « T understamd yon: but our gex
elnims as muoeh right to be enpricious as Yours
to he fickle.”

#T beg to deny the ficklencss you sounkindly

renee eVoked unl subisbled, Mres, Careobl Eonghed
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when she heard how quickly the new comaerhad
been plannitge all kinds of way dolings, snd pra.
dictmd] that a fiew davs of such exeessive dissipa-
tion wonld suflice to disgust her with f.

“#Yeou had better resolve to quutl the spring
of pleasure with more menderation,” she re-
maurked,

s Nay,"” sald Norah, declledly: «T will drink
derp, or not at all. It 1= not in my nature to do
things hy halves; and us for maderation, that is
the virtne of the timid and weak-mbmied.

s Ax yon will, my dear,” the widow rather
coldly replied.  « But recollect that 1 shall not
consant to et Kathleen or Miss Dalton lose their
roses beennse you nre wilfnl,  When they grow
tired, 1 shell find you another ehaperone and
move robust campanions,”

Norah xaw that Mrs, Curroll wa< nat plensed,
but she made no reply, How she had persunded
her stern aunt to let her pay this vislt, no one
knew, Kathleen would have made some ingui.
rins respecting Miss Delauy, but was checked
with an Impatient, ¢ Do not speak of her!  ¥or
one brief maonth let me foreet everything that
pertaing to the farm and its {nmates, Whnt
dressmaker do you cmplay e
idnrne Lannerde,”™  Mrs,
to order hack the ¢ un, s Jf you are
to aceompany us to-morrow to the hall, for
which we have reeeived tiekets, there {5 notime
10 Jove in opdering n dress for yo”

s ] must have everythimezof the best and most
fmshionable,” satd Nariah, «What colours he-
come me?”  Who will ga with me to select my
dressex ¥"

«I will not have yon put to any expense,”
Mys. Curroll kindly ;observed.  *Choose what
you ke, and Madam shadl send the blll to me.”

But Norah drew herself up, »1 am nbliged,
but 1t i not necessary. [ came of nze last week,
und the little property that wax my fnther’s has
heen made over ta me, It will sutlice for my
short campalgn, I dare say.”

The widovw geeretly thought that Mizs Delany
would be furlous if she knew that the fow hun-
dreds she had been =ga caretul not tatrenchupon
were in danger of breing diminished, and for
stich n purpose; and she whispered to Kathleen
to try and control Norah's expenditure, and not
to 1ot her purchase nnythiung thut wuas not abso-
lutely necessary.

Ax the cousins were ernssing the ball on thelr
way to the earriage. they met Aflie Brean, who
had come to wilk home with Rosamond. No-
ral colourest u lttle ax xhie mot the old woman’s
penetrating gaze 3 but, bolding out her hand, she
aslked lghtly, ¢ Aren't you glad to see me, Mrs.
Drean?t

s &ure, Misx Norah, no onn more so, if'tis a
wise errant thut’s bronght ye.”

«1'm afrald I cannot say yes to that, for I
have come to do nothing better than danee,
sing, wear the prettiest dresses I enn procure,
and tease Miss Dalton and Ratty by winning all
their hest partners away from them.”

Allle nexlded sazaciously.

« I'm thinking they can atlord to forgive ye if
¥e don, for they've had their falr ®hare of praise
and fintthery ; and If ye've no worse errant hiere
than this, Miss Noral, I’ll wish ye luck in all
your *ventares,”

Nomh grew erimreon, bnt arched her bdlack
eyebrows, us if grently surpiiscd at the remark,
“\Why, what other matives should I have for
coming to Dublin®™

“ How will I know 2** ansked Allle. ¢« Shure,
some folks will do quare things for love, or for
gpite, or for right dowst revenge, more's the
pity.”

Norah set her teeth In her lip, and seemed to

Carroll repilnd,

mnke an Inward gtruggle betore she answered

“1 am here wolely on my own business, Mrx®
Brean, aml will be accountable o no one for
whit I do.”

Bhe swept on with a2 hanehiy afr, and was
foon immersed {n all the bawlildering detafls of
fashianable millinery,

Kuthleon was pleused ta find that she tofected
the light materinds and Lright colours whieh
wenthl hiaive mndo her well-developed tigure look
large wud conrse, preferring imperinl purple,
rieli-hued violet, nnd even rolier bluek,  With
the folds of s soft, Tustrons sitk g geacefulty
nhout her, strings of pearls enetreling hee throm
& nnd her dark haie colled in thiek
Prvite, she ke e a Cleopat e the dusky
Etblopsiaim gneuts of U cirtter nges,
Are these your felemls, tilanore 2 asked
Major Colhy, us the bevy of benutitul glrls en-
tered the ball-roum with Mrs Carroll,

The Mujor's rephinent wins quartered at the
Cuareugh, and he often sound it BeeeSSH ey Lo so.
Inee himselr for the Gotlutues of mittary dutles
by ~hort sadourn in Dablio,

SN rmnte for Yo he weldod, on ree
ing an wssenting god, > that T e, sond v 0
to b driven away by sutky or snappish specehe
o5, Your'd better introduce me,

o Tnndeed, 1 abul] o risk 1
W Ly sosnwise a0 step,* i
el

eThen T mnet go and find cane one waee
ofhieing, Yo fotish Yonth, Iso™t 1 fore vosre nwn
roke Tam oilering toy Koty rot s selr s

ive

sither thelr eood
Viceount retory -

caned Lond Gllanore, who

hastened to attach himeelfto Mrs, Carroll’s par-
¥ hoped thut he would nd sore potent et tae-
flon in the enml-roonr; but In the eonrse of a
foew minutes he came towards themn, arme-in-
arm with nn old friend of the widow, nud the
cerernny of a formal inteaduction followed,

Kathleen, over whose ebale Frank was Jean-
fn, had seareely n word or ook for nny one
elwe,  Bhe i met Lord Glanore with suehy per.
foey composure and freedom  from  embarenss-
ment, that her lover's gathering dohts haed fied,
ntul nll was well again,  Rosamond, wheo recog-
nized In the bowing Major the presuming per-
tonnge who had annoyed hier in the rllway car-
ringe, made but a frizid neknowledzient, of his
conrtesies, and he turned perforec to Norah, an
whase stately beauty ho had alrendy beeen gnze
ing¢ ndmiringly.

s 'Thig ix u brilllant reena,” he snld, droppine
into the gent beside her.

¢ 15 1L 2" she asked, Indifferently.

¢ Is it possihle that you do not think with
me ?” he exclaimed. ¢ Ireland 18 noted for the
loveliness of it livlles, and certnlnly the faees
we kee here to-night go fur towanls Justiryine
the assertton, Tnke, for fnstanuee, the group of
whirch you formn the centre,”

Nornh tlirted her fan, with profound indiffer.
anee to the compliment.

“ Ah, yes; my cousin nnd Mlss Dalton are
prefty women, ahd I am what you would eall
handsome one. Well 27

Mujar Colbye drew his delleate fingers nlong
his monstache, togive himself time to frame a
reply o this unexpected kpeech.

“J ean but endorse what the world hax al-
rendy told you,” he gild, in his soflest tones,

Norah eurved her full, red llpa disdntufully,

¢ Am 1 expeeind to thank you for that? Is
your endorsement really valuable 9

s« wish I cauld teach you to think =0,” he
unswered, with un earmastness partly slmuinted,
partly  real. The languld, fnkolent. Major
found It hard to hold his own agalnst this scorn-
ful beanty.

#“Why ?” querfed Norah, turning her bright
deep eyes full upon him.

# Con you not guess ? Who wnuld nnt he de-
lighted to see their oplalon deferred to by one
as Jovely ac yourself 2"

« BEvery one would, of course; that s, alt the
blackhends on this quarter of the globe,” wans
the contemptuous reply. I do not want to he
told that there are plenty of men, ns thay eall
themselves, wiino may be lod into any folly by a
woman's smiles. DBut how fatigulng and insipid
s thia small talk ! Is there any one here worth
listening to, Major Colbye 7

1 afrnild not.. The people here are all of
our own clasg,” he answered ; nronsed outof his
usunl suavity, into n spitefa! retort.

«Then I think I'll listen to the musie; that's
Always worth hearing.?

IIow beautiful she lonked, this reornful wirl,
who was folling him with his own wenpons !
Instend of taking her very siguifiennt hint to
leave her, he continucd to wateh her half-
averted face, as, patting one pretty foot to the
musle, she sat absorhed {n the melady of a fa-
vonrite valse,

¢ Do you not dance, Misx Dalany

« Rarely. The procu-et of u gocal partner
sometimes insplres me,” was the carcless re-

ly.

Mnjor Calbye had not danced for yeurs; it
was an exertlon of which he was fond of e-
claring himself inenpable ; but now he was
seized with a desire to hold this magnitlcent
creature in his arm—in ree the erimson of her
glowing cheeks grow richer—the hight in her

eves deepen, and darken ns fhey whirladd round
tegether,

I wivhit you wonld hononr me wih your
Bnend, ! he sasbed, with suel evident sneerity, that
Norah smlled RUightly, as If his PerReveranee
amused her, i then sulfored bim to lead her
into the elrels,

Blowly, at. fest, thee

aniples sl along {o
the kMendy me

Sure ot the slde then more e
pllly; nnd N b, whe, thanks to Rosunomd’s
tuition, moved wltlh oasy wrn drew  haek,
and diseopnged Jierselt 1w her disapoguasingen
partner,

o Are Yon tired already, or ondy
ther the one aor the ot bt you da
Alse well, Mulor Cathiye, Yo gre kg
of NYourself, of your seps of Yonre partaer, -
stend of givim yourself ap to the inspiration of
the danee,*

sLamsorey Pt it sodiffeult to please van,”
e sabd, with a protoorm? sish, ol o ok wiet,

ey 2

turtied o baek apean L G Gk ol it

bore, who foul jost bronge bl Rosminond baely e

heer elerpe
o llve § Loen daneing T the Viceonnt in.

aqraired, preseatly,

o Vesn dineles with thic M

talls 1™ shie sl
ey hiaed toimuse
g s peeels woas e lihe

S ohrrteus

Hsjes P

I “eter ko b Tower thee sbark enbis thiat i teoletiy
treet s own o eompae) ler lp o gquiser willy
[ 8havene od vesation, i the oppurrtanily was
c o1 easly o, e’y Was n tew ke
Al Benadsamiesasioe D sty cheafainred
Foeebfean, el oven vetreie] to ao sl hon .
vhesond tlue pemney
cetteded wathe gaddetien
BUTEE SN TIC YA TS sy e
e her I ereet om of her b .
vith st N But Nordhowas not s
comrpesesb even w et b desteroans Uy et toeaie
i b e npona proniieistism w el
1pund ber,
onp wler Mes Dudany s Pt said, it s
cvidend that this as her teet o wisqt fo Lo,
W remete SRt clins The horeaer o) her
b e

e N
eontrised g

woAlen che anewered, acoamine the

sl a0 pestsaenig saed, s wlic e wall 1 oeotne
fecan but ey sonnt'™ Hithe forvim by ot (e
Do Mty Major, 40 A shonld ever b

“irenceth en Uoto theavel so o, 1% oot 178
C Lt her of oy onoi b vl
M tuy ewn o el i v

Nodaes erotheen e e whinle e

hine,

Tais speeelt ddecw mpats boer wos e sntra-
Bes o the sy <he Yol ot 1hiat Norah
mphied, sied nrehly tntied it bt 1wk
i noanimaously B in “he danstan
R 2T h ST ind even
' lomivmonnl wink sistoaricbond at e g
. e Wit which e pagal went Iheeacrh The

diMiendt arvin,

She refused {0 <lner aendn, amd 8

fonely dleelirineg thaar b was duaredd e ddenan e,

sartetered g sobat o when My

et e

ar Ut v

hoon teying 1o be rinle to cach othey
ing”

“J think we have,” was the equally franlk
reply,

¢ And, for my part, T eavnot Jivine (he rogeon
he went on, ¢ Can yon
th pave a0 little Dopatient moavemont
#AWho 1akes the trouble now-aadays to diseover
the motive of their eaprices I shall not, for
unes; forto me, on the whaole, this has been n
Lsnjoyable evenine®”

ol am exseeedingly ghinl yonare able to say kn;
but—-"

She howed, and pasead an Liefore hie ind time
to finish his specely and e was Tttt =tanding
with Lord Glanore, who had eontrlved to mnlos
ko Htthe progress with his wosdig, nnd was In
noeonscgienens,
ful slaw work,” yawnoed the
M arm through the Viseount's,
1< w0 to s
Not I, thauk you,
for ever,”

] forgol; you are nn rorel hehavinnre e,
now,'” was the sneeriigeretarte < Poaop boy | row
the fetters must fret you sometimes, However
your helln Rosa is pretty enansh to hae same oy -
ense for your madness, Who s the tern [
the Catherine for whom n Petraehd
wanted —awho eame with the alton

o Adistantrelatlonof Mres, Curreall®s
nore replied,

sWint avery interesting piess of infiermation,
Thank<; I feel wlser for it already ¢
whers does shie coame frong ¢

I havo abjured the dlen

iy

He minsed fora moment, and whon he lnnked
ronnd, Lord Glunore—-whe did nat. feel nt all
Inelined o grstify bis eouriostty —hied nofselesaly

paret!y In the  hlcheet epirlic,
flirted and ehntted with Frank Dalton during
the bomewnnd rides bat after Mres, Corrold b
ket donwn the beother aned gister at thelr own
resldenee, she grew very silent; aad Aunlly, on
reaching tha chiambier she was to ghare with
her cousin, teprified her by Glling Into n it of
&uch violent histertes, that Kathleen wik obligesd
to call for assistunee,

CHAPTER XXVIT

METUAL CONPIDENCRS,

Nelther Frank nor Rowaoml eared to Tannel
Into sueh a raund of as Norah le-
Jany stipulated for. They Joineld the consins
atd Mrs. Carroll in thelr rides gl moables,
Al oecasionnlly consentl 10 aeepl some of
the fuvitutions showersl npon them ; but
I'rank lLingx counted Lthe days that musg
intervene before Novalh went hiek to the farm,
and Jue coult enjoy a Hitle more of his pretly
betrothed™s soeiety,

But now Kalldeen hersolf besan ta appear
capriclous and fitful,  Somctimes her lover was
greeted with tenderness, nnd lstened to with
evident, thoteh shy, satisfactlon; at others,
she would be so cold and absent In her manners,
thnt L wonld press her to give him o reason
for the ehange, and be put ofF with evastve an-
swers, more tortsenting and perplexing than
her previons coldness,

At Inst, Rosaraond, thaugh enarossed n her
own ulliirs, discovered that there was something
amiss, nml guestloned her Lrother, who wus
smirtingg under an annoying consclousness that
Kathleen® waywardness Incerensord,

« N, Rosie,” he saddi “we have not bern
quarreliing.  Kathleen is tnosweet-temypered te
wrangle aboud trlloR. 1 fewr that shiv has some
anylety pressing upon her, which she foolishly
concenls from e

s P'erhaps Norah has been the bonrer of some
menaeing messago from ber grim aunt, which
preys upon our Kathloen's nerves,” suggested
bis sister.  + ¥ow long 18 it slnce you noted the
change ?**

p f e




