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ever so, see, I kneel to you ; nay, you must let me be,”
and the words came brokenly and more passionately than
any ever having passed her lips, “ you, and you only, have
ever had the power to subdue me.” Here her face changed
to a sickly pallor as ‘of faintness, a tremor ran through
her whole frame, and saying in a breathless whisper,
“ Great heavens! your life- is in danger," follow my cue;
-will you take care of the boy ?” i
. “1 will, Mrs. Haughton ; pray arise.” .
While he was speakmg, crash, crash, went the plate
glass in the window behind him, and black Delrose, look-
ing like a very fiend, bounded in, taking up a bronze
statue of Achilles, hurled it at Trevalyon “Who only  es-

" caped from the fact of having stooped with the utmost
apparent sang froid to pick up a rose his fair companion
had dropped from her dorsage. Achilles, instead of his
head, shattering the greater part of a-costly mirrored
wall, with ornaments on a Queen Anne mantel-piece.

4 “ This will settle him,” he now yelled furiously, and

¢ about to fire from.a pocket pistol..

... “Hold!” cried Kate, “’twas no love scene.”

“ By heaven, ’tis well, or he had been a dead man,” he
said furiously, lowermg his arm. Explain yoursel, Tre-
valyon, or you

« Beware, George,” said Kate, brea.thlessly

“I shall not Kate ; you have maddened me and by the
stars he shall say why you knelt to him. I suppose you
would like me,forsooth! to admire the nonchalante manner
of his posing at the time,” and turning like a madman to
Trevalyon, shaking his clenched fist in his face, said
fiercely, “by the stars you shall speak. Why d1d she
kneel to you?”

“ Calm yourself, Delrose,” he answered ‘quietly, for the

. first time, pitying this passionate woman, “ Mrs. Haugh-
ten is the wife of my friend ! ”

“ Men alwa.ys respect such facts,” sneered Delrose “no,
that won’t go down ; Kate, you or he shall tell me or I

(

shall not answer for the consequences.”
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