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black world behind her, Still he did so burn. to sce her
just once more with corporeal &es—if even Harry, swag-
gering home from tho Golden Shades music-hall, would
only turn up, what a. joy it would be! Nay, he once con-
celved a wild thought of kuocking at the door, and then
running to hide, in the belief that merely sceing the door
open could not be without its cousolations, Nobody and
nothing appeared, lLowever, until a poliecman as dreamy
as himself krnocked up against him with the sensation of
having knocked up against a lamp-post.

Luckier than most lovers in such cases, his devoetions
wera mnot, as it happencd, directed to the wrong address.
Inside the pali-like curtaing of the lighted windows, the
rosy vision was in very truth glowing by Terd Thrum-
shaughiin's side, or, to be aceurate, was soated on a foot-
stool at his kweee, while Reggy Neville and the policeman
were hegging one another’s pardon. The roses had, -
deed, faded ginee we last saw Miss Westropp in that faint
pink hall-dress which covered her like o Dbeautiful hiush.
Thore were dark stgeestions under her eyves. and white
wuggestions ahout her checks, of anxious unvestful nighis;
her hair tumbled in shining easeades arousd ber shoulders,
and her little hand was laid pleadinely npon her {ather’s,
She was justifving, as she had been justifying, oh! w0
many weary times during the last three davs, to him anl
to herself, the determination which hiad eaused Mreo Mori-
talse's cancerons tonsie to wage., She pleaded wader the
disadvantage that the very looks and which,
upon any other point, woull have had an casy vielory.
did but ageravate intolerably the aoeuish. the ineredi-
bility of her present caprice. Bricfly, she had eome o
the determination that, as Harry conld remain no langer
in London, and had lost all hope of employinens through
the mediom of 3. Jellitand, she would heesell po back
with him to Drumshatehliv, and vy whai <he could o
to save hiw. The monks all tell ws that the postnlant’s
first dav of loneliness i his warrow cell s one of s
ahle doubts whether he altogether loew his own mind
when he fled the gladsome world, Sueh had been Mahed
Westropp™s loucly couflict during iloese lnsd hitrer wights
and davs in the torture-chamber inowhich her own resnli-
tion bLad tmmured her. Did she really know wlhnt she
was doing in turning her hack on Lewlon? There we
a dozen voung zivls of her season who ottbsbone ber duw
cinssic perfection of form and distinetion of manoer:
tTiere was not one on whom Society was rewdior w b
the adoration reserved for flie chosen ones 1o whomn, B
the Moxicans of old. it offers o yenroar Two ef Hivine
honoers hefore Tmmolating them vouie 1o
understand that if was the faiut sevstons e of v
ship which made the air of bail-roms ~o subily wweei:
enjoved it nll ax naturally as o sensitive _t!mw. epens
petals to the sunshine. Bul she did enloy 11 with 1l
simple ardor of & eivl for whom the brighe pa |_d|:~x\ ol
vontl was opening in o all its freshiess aned - eprinstine
rovelry, and who had boundiess store of health and jox-
ousness aml honesty of hbeart to tind in waltzes, opers
and pretty frocks the naterials ol Itlll'lll‘ﬂ\lil'ilhll‘ interest
alorv, and delight, She hod sipped these ;\Is\:\surus1 with
;. Frechorn heartiness which  bad sonetimes Seatsed 1!‘1'-
double-harreliecd  eve-glasses of  the Lady Duankroses o
spemble with horror: in were willuluess aud capriee, b
geomod ; and now, to indnlze what seerned 1o betler than
caprice, of a newer and more ontraseous fashiou, she, Wl
‘had  denied  hepsell nothingg was about Lo dwl},‘.' horsedl
everviling., Was the step she was about o e Tikelyv 1o be
of service to apybudy? What real hope lrnu'l_nl iﬂhvrv_m
for a voung gentlenan who made o confidant of Quish.
the bailif®  Would he not rather draz her dm.\n”\nl_h
him into the abysmal meanness and stn;%xlmtlnu af life in
an Irish conntry town*—into tho }}l()\qmm—smtvs_ul le
Harmnn's archery cluly, or iuto Miss _l)olnl»rn'r] Harman's

. i ery Litlle Papists ont of their dog-
plans for arguing hinngry b [Papists 7 . itioN
motic errers with a soup-ladie?. Wias even her mo':ncf
an unmixedly poed one? Was she not—some LH](](‘{I\"I.!"L}T
spirit kept asking her t'.nrhn-od s_\nnl-:——v.:m ,L;}_uf. l.nln- ac ltl:t
ing to her resolution mainly because & (}\IIMI‘E.I(_ l!]!(‘l‘lll‘t 't
sho had formed it, and hoeause 'sh(-llnnnd maie r(.lsjm.sv
in being wilful than inll)«- ny richty  Had un]t L;o ‘.m{\_
storm, which her determination braught about her, a cor
siderable influence in making that  deternnnation un-
shakabie? ]

Thero was ever so much truth m
for, like most young ]udix:s wha had ¥ e
idolatry without a mother's counsel, she _\\.m}uoz a ]‘{-‘l
quite sare whore dnty ended  and »t‘?_tlﬂ‘l('(‘_““hlﬂ']-‘ %itl
clear amidst nil Alese swamps and shifting misls of doubt
there stood aut ineffaceably that lonely figure le h]m] ‘nv(‘n
glected brother, with the vacant eyes and du:]w"ol](:( 11‘{1:.:‘
moping away his friondless youth in thab gln(]nn) ;(_1)‘11 c1rm
of a Castle;—picking up the poorest arumbs n.] 'il\ln:\w
friendship in the stables and the public-house, while

CArtsees,

Sine wax too

these self-reproache::
enjoved o father's

was basking in the glow of London drawing-rooms, sipping
the honey of men’s Fows. Whenever his image came
Ll upon her mind ;—Harry, with whom sho had first
daved the ghost of mad Dick Warbre in the Castile cellars,
with whom she had first elimbed tho breesy heights of
ITangry for the white beather, amd heard the waterfall
dash down to its grave in the Wolves' (¢len—she had no
more donbt what was ber duty than if she saw o child on
the edge ol ibe waterfall in Coomunirva, walking blind-
folded. Mabel, though she was two vears younger than
Warry, and though he had horne her iy his strong arms
for a considerable portion of that first ascent of Hunpry
Mountain, regarded Wim irresistibly in the light of a chiid;
amill who eould doubt that he stood on the brink of ihe
terrible white abyss—if, haply, e was not alreads over
Y Bat there was more than that, Plvndyiimen was nob
wholly astray i his exnical surmise of o Lruise some-
whoere.” Harey's appearance in London, and the awinl
culf it had revealed in the houschold, lhad set AMabel's
thouebls rravelling in resions of vagne, feverish lerror, i
which she cried and sirained for o mother's strengthening
arm with the longing ol o sick child,  Some gbssnmnr,
chilly shadow began to Hoat hetween her and all this bail-
room radinne some impalpahlel oppressive sense of rhis-
camfort whiehh manifested itself in 2 cortain awe ol those
cold, =tuiely, perfect dwnes, beside whony she bogan o feel
samethineg  of  the  shrinking of  an overrated  country
voglietie. Paor Beggy Neville's Inckless  deelaration  of
love sormehow  avumented her nnintellicible and  uncon-
querable selfadistrust-—-angmentod, above all, her wild lone-
Iv aching Yor a wother’™s shelteving arm and divining sou'.
Iter feeling wpon this score was nol so mach thonghi as
shadowy, Tormless impression: hoio it was an impression
slrong enough to bring back the hrenth of the pure free
hills= o Beara. smelling sweeter than all ihe delieate pas-
Lillos and  essences of Mavfair, Msen, her want of n
motheriy confidanie had piven to her svmpatlhies a freer
vange than iz wsual with young heauties whose firsi Court
costume wax hardly yver tost. Her highest drean of hap-
pivess was making others happy: and insthe limitless sun-
heat of her own hreight natonree she conld not see wha all
the world might not be steeped in the sanie jovous, tender
hapetul suis-bath, and sing Trom sonl 1o soul, and  from
creattire to Crentor, Bke the worning stars. Perhaps, it
wits visiting that one Towly spot in her own heart that gave
keen o pereeption o how el Jovtableness and
bow little love the great, dark, suffering, indelibly angelie
human heart was composed. With o vague, givlish zeal,
s siormed awainst the heartless, self-ulorifving league of
fwo aoiinst the worlid, which cheats the world of woman's
mitianel irvensures of hnman svmpathy in the name of
Towves shie fedt g cortain onilty vrowor ran throueh wll her
hall-rooin jovs whenever she thoneht what was this ameng
soosany T -—what o speck of eostly, soliish hrightness was
this atnidst the sdoons and despairs of Tendon: and T am
areaid Lady Dankrose would cive ap all Tingering hope of
roweneration foroa o voume lady who would dream now and

puiin of wnme new mivacle of the heves and fishes which
wonld nnaloe the ball-roons walls expal, until all ghe sons
aind dbinghters of men were gathored it its golden glow,
where there should he fees, ol waltzes, and love-whispers,
and  divine music for ull. el pinched cheeks and la-
ceraled lomrts no more under the sumn. Snell was the
Ginele of dali-formed thonghts one of which poer Muabel's
Hirobhing: Hitle heart had o evolve sowme plan for begin-
iting her regenerntion of the worll by teaving father and
mother 1o iheir own deviees in the very erisis of a tri-
mmphant Lendon seasen. The okl wan at fiest stormed
andd razed e a maniae when his daughter broke the news
i hin.

“You shan't! by Cod, veu shant! e roaved ju his
rage, U You are mad. 1 forbid it.  Not another word.”
Mo excitement plunged him inte a genuine nervons fever,
which left nething behind the nest «day except depression.
“You want to kill me) he ericd complainingty, 1T oan
oll man. Mabel. Don't eo and iake the Tlicht of my Jife
away with vou.'” There was a tear in Dis exe. The blow
had actnally strnek water from a heart which self-in-
dulenee add all but turned o stone.

SRut, papa. why should von not come witl us ="’

Gl geave Lowlon! HWe started back nnder a new
terror—his overy tendreil and tentacle had gob geipped into
the easy, i luxuriant life of an clderly London clnb-
Leau, like soine aneient mossy  parasite olinging aronnd
a deciduous tree. and sucking its juices: and here was a
hatehet litted 1o steike away his tenacious Liold of the
asgociations which turnished him with the sap of Hife, and
fliing him, o lhacked and withered old creeper, on the
eround 1o go in search of someibing new to cling to. He
could scarcely helieve his ears.

“Drumshaughl@e can be made a jolly place enough
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