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iilton Miller is the rightful hoir,W
arc beggared ?"

He ceovered his face with his bands as
he concluded. Florence was very pale,
but calm. She aclnowledged the just-
ness of the claim, yet she coild have
surrendered their wealth te any one
better than Hminilton Miller. After a
pause she said,-

Papa, surely lie wiIl net call upon
you to pay all that back which you so
ilnnocenitly spent, knowing how inipos-
sible it is for us to find the mens?"

He does-he will-imy child I 11e
mientioned onc condition aloe that
would mako him forget it. I rejected
it. le refused to hear Ie; he saidc e-
jection or acceptance must come froin
yor lips and ne othcr's."

" Mile !" ejaculated Florenîce. " Nay,
papa, do net spoacc. I can divine the
condition such a man would make. ie

j wold have me recaill my words. He
would have nie beconie bis wife."

Oh, papa !' she cried, bursting into
tenus, as sile feil on his shoulder, " for-
give nie, but I cannot do it !"

QFloIreonec I do net ask you. Truly
to accept would give your wealth.

With IHaimilton Miller to share it I'
she interrupted. "lBotter riuin, death I
Helavei pardon mle 1" she added,.abrupt-
ly. "lHow selfish am I ! How wil you
bear o"nUry?"

Botter thon sec yon that, man's
wife.

A joyons smile broke over the girl's
face.

Tapa,'' she cried, " can this really
be?"

It is, my child. Preferable ail the
nisery we may have te endure, to my
mind, than te sec you, se good, so pure,
wedded to onu so dissipated, heartless,
cruel and vicions as Hinilton liller'.
Your noble decision has filledI my heart
with pleasure inded."

He clasped hr to him, and, strong in
each othe-'s love, the sad future lost
ts torrors.

The next morning when Hamilton
Mller rode up te Mr. Edwards' resid-
once, to learn Florence's decision, lie
foind father and daughter gone and a
briefletter conveying te him a cold re-
fusai. A dark, stormy expression set-
tled upon his face.

Never mind " ho mttered, " I can

be revenged. Walter Edwards shall pay
ovory penny, or toil in a worksliop ?"

The red blush of autumiin iha been
drowned in the w'intry rains, whbich liaI
disappearcd mider the balny brcath of
sprin; an1id Wall tor Ed VaIrds and( Flo-
ronce, in a poor apartinent, was still
strugging liard for baro subsistence.
Hlamilîton M iller had proved inoxor-
abh, the debt mnst bu paid. Theirî sad
reverses h1ad told iiicli on Walter Ed-
wards, now a grey-hairc, melancholy
man. They had made the young giil
too, thin and quiet. But in hier exist-
Ince remained lle briglit spot-hope-
in Morton Barris. She laid written to
hini, telling hain ail that I-ad happened
te thei, and when she thouglit he
wvouild soon bo ini Califoinia, her fingers
workecl îo more nibly, whilu the snile
with Vhich shé chcred lier father grew
brigliter. Never once did she cloibt
Morton's love. Truc, lue had not writ-
ton, but milany thins illiglt h1avo pro-
vented that; and 'lorenco bright and
expectant, walited-waited tilt ber heart
grew sick, for there camine nîo word ne
signl. Ah: liow bitter it is wlien the
yoimig flnd tleir swoetest' ipo, tlhoir
tiriest trust, deccived 1 Florence was
beginining te experience this. With a
cruel, duli agony she wvas coninencigm
to think that lie she se fondly loved was
but ofcomnIIon elay-that Morton Barris
had left hier. Yet it wvas diflicilt to re-
nounce aIl hope, and Florence trusted
on, tilt ene day sie could doubt ne
lonîger-.

Sle vas returning froni giving a
music lesson, wien on the other
side of a crowded streot, she behold
Morton Barris hiiself. The old, well
reniembered sn:ile rested on lis manuly
face; only-poor Florencel--it was
even brigliter than usual. le was in
San Francisco, thon, and had net seen
lier. Could be have smiled tins had lie
really loved hier, knowing lier misery ?
No. Thankful se liacid not been recog-
nized, vith a duli weight on ber brain,
a numbness on her limbs, like eoe in a
dream, she walkod mnelancholy homo,
entered their simple apartments, and
fell insensible to the floor.

Days elapsed bofore slo recovered
sufficiently to tell lier father whiat had
happened ; but ho knew it already ; in


