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«« How eau 1, you poor little woman? " and, he smiled, e-
butsadly, for he thought for one moment of how weak is ai
poor humanity, W. th the boy Cupid's fingers on one's heart- ai
strings; the next, he determined to heal'the wounded e-

heart at his feet-though with, the lance.. tc
cc Your fancy, will'pass, chrée madame, apd your bus IIE

.band is my friend," and he added in ber ear, " you have cc
ýW.a man whom you honour with especial favor.",

"« But why do I ? " she said, almost fiercely and starting
to a sitting posture, " why, I only admitted him, for dis-

traction's sake; you know full well 'twas you I loved gl-
and not the man 1 have married, or the loyer you credit in
me W'thyy-$ she said, in an aggrieved tone, forgetting the p4..

years'ére she had met him. «" 1 hoped by so, doing to, PP
drink of the Waters of Lethe: 'but it bas not been so' ar

though losmigmyself at times in a whîrI of eicitement; hi%
your nâme-, your face, with your wonderful eyes, from hdàc

iaearly èvery album Ilandled, and I wu again in sub- W
jection; --perchance you had been recalled, to my memory

by some idle word in the moonfight when I became an f at
iceberg to mycompanion, and my whole beine goingout

to meet yours, when, for return, an ach 9 ng loneliness.
Listen, my king, my raaster," and she started to ber feet sa.
powerfir1ly agitated, every pulse threbbing, ýÈrevaIyon V&
stood up q "*ekly, coming to ber side, taking er band in
his while one ar'm, supported ber, for she trembled.

«I Calm yourself, you poor little woman, this passion SU
will sooin pus; I shall be away, other men will teach you WC

to iorget me, be kind to, poor Haughtôn for my sake (if Of
I may'say so) and jour own, now, dear, thaf your Tï
assionate heait is beating slower, let me bring you to the fie-

-- mlow ere you are missed." kr.
I', Your Voice is full of music, else 1 would not stay so

891V', and again he feels ber tremble for she thinks of the
flying moments of ber losing gameand of ber fierce lover ter
as victor. -« But there is no time -th be.;,so sweetly still,"
«,%A ô d be for-ber Voice S to. a whizper, or else I coul thi


