THE WEST SHORE.
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Almost the first permon she encountered oo reach-

ipg the wtore was Mortimer (iray, “(Come i.n the
parlor, Mortimer, she said, "1 bave something to
say 1o you, thist de of vital importance to us both."

" When the two had eutered the parlor, she mo-
toned bim 1 & seat, while ahe throw hersell into an
sasy chair facing bim.  Bbe bardly koew bow to
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" | have boon thinking of late, Mortimer, that the
epgagemont existing between us oan ot bring hlppi-
poss o sither of us. 11 18 worse than fn“)' for & cou-
plo Lo wed, loving only aa we do. With all friendly
feoling and due respect to you, | relesse you from
our engageinent

Mortimer was surprised, bat his face did not turn
a shade paler, sid bis volce was as calm an ususl as
e replied
I hope ouly that |
have sald or dove nothing o offend you 1 see you
Jook unusunlly bappy, however, and [ sm am glad for
your sake

“1 will reloass you, Malbwl

* 1 think you, too, will be more thas bappy when 1
bave told you all, Mortimer,” the girl said, with an
areh ook " There i & dear little girl down st Mr,
Kingston's, who has been very (Il Nho is better now,
though, ad she told me 1o tell you, that if your heart

wad loyal, o eote W her st opee”
I'he .;?u! :-gI.! that sbown in the 'l“ijth of the

U akers blae .i'”'"! M..”"w I |ira}"0 Il"ﬂrt
with happiooss, and, rising to his feet, ho exelaimed,

#yre |1

oagorly
*Tell me all, Mabel. Thers is more what it ?"
. L ". . ha y
Bo oalm, ploase,” the girl said Isughingly.

(hive me Lime, and | will tell you, not all. bat
enough.  Littls Dess Wateon has come
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Mortimer wailed b hear 1o more.  Neizing his
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« Yes, ull is well, Mr. Watson. You must not go
{o her just now, however. Mortimer Gray jnst.ﬂew
away in that direction like a bullet shot out of & rifle”
\(abe! ssid, laughing lightly, as she turned o re-euter
the house, followed by the newcomer.

The young man was cordially weleo-med by her fa-
ther, and half an hour passed away, in which time
they discussed freely the event of Dess' return. A
fow minutes later, when Greorge essayed to take his
departure, Harry would not hear to it, eaying, as he
stood himself between the young man and the door.
why
}" You shall not go & step until you have dined
with us. I can imagine your anxiety to see your sis.
ter, but just now, if you should rush in upon the hap-
py pair, you might be the means of interrupting s
very loving scene.”

« Poor Mortimer was fairly beside himself with
delight when I told him that his loved one still lived,"
Mabel said, laughing merrily. * Wait until after tes,
aud, with yoar permission, I will sccompany you,"
she added.

Half an hour later, es they were walking up the
valley road, the young man said, as he gazed full into
his companion's fair face: * You are almost an enig.
ms, my little friend. I can not imagine how you
can refer to Mortimer as my sister's lover, when you
are his betrothed bride. And yet you seem happy.”

“ He has always been her lover,” Mabel replied,
“aod now be is wholly hers. I have released him
from the unpleasant bondage that existed between us.”

“ Unpleasant! What do you mean, Mabel?"

“ Bimply that we did not love each other. He was
honest, and told me the true state of his feelings to-
ward me; while I, on my part, was equally candid.
We became engaged, but not happy.”

“ And [ would have staked my life that he alone
possessed your heart. I must tell you something,
Msbel-T will tell you—and then you ean drive me
from you forever if you choose.”

Impulsively the young man took the girl's white
baod in his own; and as she gazed up into bis deep
earnest eyes, she was thrilled by the love-light that
shone in their depth,

" I'love you, Mabsl. It is n secret which I nevet
dared to reveal, believing that you and Mortimer
loved each other, You are the only woman, besides
wy wother sod sister, that I have ever loved; and,
though T kuow you can never cave for me more than
“ b frieud, it has rolieved me to tell you, neverthe:

Ul George, why did you nob tell me this long
g o, when it cost me such an effort to try to Ri”

bap?” Mabel asked, laying her hand, which the
young man had suddenly released, on her shoulder.
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