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comna onc day full of the news, and ex-
Clained Il say, iunclo, here's Mrs.
Longworth, fromxx Baynouîtlh, and liai
daughter stopping at the Sheldons. It
wouid 1 only bc handsonc, sir, I think, to
ask the here, the old i an h adl bent
his bushy gray brows and scowled.

Tom Lonongvor'th's widov and bcir
gil liere t What arc' they af er ? Very
baI tasto on their part 10to oinc where i
uIni, but 1 know tha t womani-a biazen,
bolI-faedci I ussy, and viciouns enough foi
anything. Toni Longworth was a knave
and a foot. No ofio or daughter of
lis shall ever cross this tlrieshiold."'

" But yoiu have no right, sir, to visit
the wrong doing the fatici' ipon-"

Bosh, Larry. H [ow old is the girl ?"
Sixteoi, sir, and one of' the love-

liest-"
"Of coursa, of course. Every brela-

aid-butter scliool gilt is a n a ngel in tiie
cycs of a soft-headed boy of t wenty-two
What has her mothe bronghlt boiown
iere for ? CouxlIti' she barter lier off' up
North? Or does shxe Nnt to catuli
younj. Sheldon ? ite's next door' t a
fool, but his prospects ar goodl, and I
dar say Sir-ah Longworth wvill find it
Casier to ixnveigle a fool thain a man on-
dowvedl with the average anouint of' coin-
inon sense. For yoi, Larry, my lai(, I
ierorinterfer vith yoiiri amîîusenments,

as yoiu kiow-fliit witl this little Long-
worit hx, or any ona also, to yoir hearî't's
content. Therea is a certain amotixt of'
calf lova whiel yoxung fellows of yonr
stinp find it indispensable to got rid of
soichow befora they xmarry and settle;
youx may bestow a little of its suptiity
on this girl, if youi likce ; but wien if
comnes to mîai'rying, yoi shait ploase
ina as well as yourself. That will (o.
Reserva your eloquence for tha future !
when yoi go to represent your native
Stato in Congrss, youî kiow-dtoi't
inflict it on me. Yout toldi nie you were
short of fuis yestci'day. HIore's a
chaque for ciurrent expenss. Go ani
enjoy youxrself; but mid, ny boy"-
le lays his ianîd on tha lad's :qailr'
sloildierxs, ani looks at hiimu, half inipari-
ouîsly, half fondly -'"l nothing serious for
two or' threo ycars yat."

Young Laixrenc, very creat, vary
resoluto, vcry indignant, opans lis lips
to nnswer, is waved authoritatively
down, takes his cheqie, ridos off to

townx, and buys a pearl iaeklace for his
ilir, pale goidless. It is the only sort of
ofl'einxg lie hlas discovered tliat oan
bring ia sparkle of raptur to liai' eyes,
a flush of joy to her cheks. Flowers
imay have a lIiigiago to him--to Miss
Totuy, pealass but practical, they
speak not ialf' so eloquently as pearls.
u t disappoinîts hîin a ittile ; but girls ara
like that, hi judges, fond of jewols, and
lces, and1 prtty tings. He0 is fond cf

theim liiimself', in a way.
It ,is hardly necessairy, perhaps, to re-

cord that long before this ho lias told
his love'" in bir'niiig andi cloquant voids
-- not that burning eloqience w'as need-
d-anl lias bocîn accepted.

CIHAPTER XIII.
"TUE OUI' IS n)EEP n3UT sTRAIGHT

ENoUoI."

MRs. LoNoîwonril is enchanted. Soine
iltinate dosign upon young William
Sheldioni lias biouglt liai here, it may be,
but yoing .laureniiice Longworth is more
than she could have hoped for'. As the
wife of Janes Liongwoith's heir, Totty's
position and ier own ar secure for all
time. But Mrs. Longworth miust go
hoie, and tihis plaasant idyl must come
to an endI. Laurence must speak to his
unixcle, says Mrs. Longvoi'th ; it 'would
place lier dtarling in a falso position to
taiie liar away, ongngedl, without Mr.
Longwoi'tl's Sanction and blessing, and
that sha coild never consent to.

Lauirence goas iome and speaks. He
stand before his uncle in the rosy even-
ing light, flushei, eager, handsome,
pleading. IcHe loves his cousin Laux'a to
distraction ; li can have naither life nor
hopo apart froi bolr; she will be the
inspiration, the good genius of his lifa.
Will lier uncla not forget and forgive
tho past, and taka her to his hianrt as
the daugliter of bis hono ?

James Long «wor'th listons, growing
puiple wi ti passion, and risos from hi
chair witli a great oati. Accept lier
the artful, maniuvring daugliter of a
brazen, sorditl, match-making, money-
huînting mother? Allow Tom Long-
vor-th's dauxghiter to enter this house as
its mistress ? He wouild set fire to it
witi his own hand and burn it to the
ground first. For Lairence, lie is a fool
-a lova sick, sentimental, ridiculons
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