
THE HARP,

weak-iiad ; I could not O Oh, Flor-
once P" ho cried, abruptly, "' How Vil 1
you bear it ?"

I can bear anything, papi, but sco-
ing you suWlor, while 1 amn ignorant of'
tho eiause," she rejolined, fil1'y.

IHe strovo to spek, but filed.
I 1 canot 1" he exelaimned. W e Wlto

I look on your briglit beauty, and think
of the future, the senteneo chokes

Papt,"Florecc eutriaLted, >rayer-
f(illy, I 1 imploro you sp !onîr 1 N ou teor-
iy nie ! Surely the tru th would bc less
pifiul."

"'TIo truith 1 My chiild, never, never
coulid you guoss it P" lie moaned. WeC
are iiiined 1'"

I Ruined P' sho gasped, in consterna-
tion Oh, papa !"'

" Peninilss-nay, worse, Florence, iu
debt ! He[aven preserve you beneath
tlis sad revorse P' he cricd, as lis liead
fell îîpon lis boson.

Tlie grief died out of Ier face. A mo-
ment before, a girl, Florence, at the
siglit of lier parent's trouble, becaein a
firm, brave voman. As she looked on
her fater's agitated foatures, sle folt
that there was sotmething worso than
beggary-the illness of those wo love.
Il the midst of ail came the recollection
of thoir guests, and a consciousness that.
theoir reverse of fortune must not reach
themi that niglht. Soothing lier father
to sone appearance of calnness, sho
told himi this, and, as she nust return to
the ball-roomi, entreated him to wait
ilere until bor return, but not tel) her
more tilL afterward, lest lier strengthb
should fail.

Florence! 'cried Mr. Edwards, re
garding her with proud surprise, I yoi
shamo me-a mnu ! Although my trou
ble is for yout, yet I am broken down and
you so calm--so bravo ! If yoi can th
bear it, so will I i",

Forcing a sile to er lips, she oi
braced bitmn.

No Yes, papa," she said, choerfully
it w'ill not bc so very diflicult, since w

bear it together." And glidiug away
Florence retuned with a heavy hear
and artificial stiLles to tie ball-room
ringing with laughtter and music, an(

plyei the hostess to the guests, excuts
ing lier fateicr's absence thiougl sudd e

in disposi tion, andI gave Mr. Harcourt
the waltz. she lad promised.

Who catn fithoim a woman's noble en-
durance and fortitude under suffering.
Thtose who Cart may comproend the ex-
quisite pleasui·o wiith which Florenco
leiard the last catriage roIll down the
avenue, tliei, giving the servants orders
to retire to rest sho crept to her father's
sue, and clasping lis hand in hers, said
qtietly, -

"Noy, papa, we are alono, please tell
rne orerythintg."

1[e complied, and a fow words sufficed.
After ail those years a nearer relative
had appeared, and not only wiat tliey
lad, but thut that tlhey shotuld return
overy dollar expotnded sinco his possess-
ion. Florence listened silently ; she
never spoke till the recital was conclud-
ed. lier fatler looked towards lier in-
tetrogatively; then ber cotnposed tones
startled hîimîî, She said,-

"l We must learn to bear it, papa.
Have you ieard the hoir's name?"

Yes," ho answered, looking uneasily
at lier.

Of course he is a stranger ?"
"No.
"No ?"

No," lie reiterated, averting his
Cyos.

She gazed at him wondoringly, then
abruptly asled,-

IPapa, do I know him ?"
lie Iesitated, then aniswered in a low

tone,-
".My dat lng, yes."

It is- " sle exclained, witlh
stiddon fear,

"Hanilto Miller," lie re.joitnod.
Wliat 1" she cried. " The man

- whose love I rejected ?"
The saie, dearest. Maddeced by

- disappoiitietnt, and ecager for revenge,
it appears lie hold our name up to jest
and ridicule lvhorever ie went. In com-
pany Once with a lawyer Who knew our

- tecedents, eli told Miller of them, and
tlhe advortiseniut for nîext of kin. If
this b so,' said the listener, rising sud-
donly, 'If lie vlio died was George Har-

, ris, a Philadelpiia merchiant, then I amri
t olle stop nearer kin than Walter Ed-

,wards, anti his weoalth is mine !' Eagorly
d he and the lawyer consulted. le .pro-
- duced the proofs of identity, and I have
i sen thein to-niight-theiy are true. Ha-


