
THE WEST SHOKE.
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black lashes that fringed the blue eyes. He

longed to take her to his breast and confess his love,

bat he dare not He would have liked to tell her of

his affection for one who could fill Dess's place in

bia heart, bat what would it avail him? Nothing,

absolutely nothing. She loved another, and could

never be more to him than a friend. A friend 1

How cold how formal the name seemed to him.

" Thank yoa, Miss Randall," he murmured, at

length, taming abruptly away from the bewildering

influence of her sweet, pale face. " It was wrong in

me to allow my emotion to disturb your peace of

mind; bat as I gazed on the ruins of the old hut in

wbich we were bo happy together, the sadness that

filled my heart seemed so like the requiem of a dear,

departed friend. Do not deem me weak, Miss Ran-dal-
l,

bat it is probable that I shall never again behold

tbia sad scene, which invariably awakens me to the

hopeless void in my heart."
" Why, you are not going away, Mr. Watson?"

Mabel asked, a half-frighten- look in her blank, pale

face.

"Very soon," the young man replied, without

looking up. " I have already engaged to dispose of

my interest in the mine, and that is all I have to de-

tain me here."

13y this time they had turned their horses' heads

toward home, and Mabel only wished the distance

was lessened by considerable that she might the Boon-e- r

bide away and weep out the grief of her aching
heart.

" Believe me, Miss Randall, her companion con

tinned, as he raised his brown eyes to look in to her
face, wbich was now as white and immovable as s
statue. " I shall esteem you as a dear, sympathizing
friend. I shall never forget the care and attention
you bestowed upon me, when I lay disabled and

heart sick in your house. Within three davs I shall
bid adieu to Oak Dale, perhaps nerer to see the place
gin. All I ask is that you keep one little corner in

your heart sacred for for the sake of the friendship
I entertain for yoa, and for which friendship I sin- -

cerely hope yon will accord me your own."
Ilia voice was low and tender, and it was only by

strong effort that Mabel managed to keep back the
tears wbich wero ron .n i,.4
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