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TiiE PPLUNGE,

By dint of hard work, worle which amused Honald
without exeiting him, the play wag weitten out on the
Tuesday might, and the nesd day ull the setors eane
to copy their parts.  The iivas rebearsal was lixed for
Thursday.,  Iidich wos gradoally regaining confidence,
and found to her surprise that Honald eontinved to
address her with the preatest cordinlity, which oven
she could hardly take to be assaned.  She attriboted
his kindness to his gentle and fovgiving nature.  She
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wag eonsoled by the thoughs that he was inclived to
forget her fippaney and  wickedness if he ecould,
.-_111:1.11(31' appearemes impeoved s her unhappiness
dimunished.  For Edith'e [aee showed trouble at
once; her eyes were (ransparent as the elearest
water, and she eoubl seldom entively conecul her
feelings, thougl she might do her Lest to repress
them,

On the Thursday aftormoon, aosofa wns moved mto
the boudolr, snud Honald woe carried downstaivs 1 oan
nrm-ghair, There was a good deal of fun and nonsense
over thizs limst vehewrs=al, for vot ome of the notors
knew Tas or hor part, except Teresit, who plaved the
worldly mother to perfestion,  Mrs, Lascefles was in
and out of the room dunng the rehearsal, and Ronald
watched it with mueh amuvsement from the sofa,
lrequently  imterrupting  the actors by his stage
directions, and prompting them continually.  When

at last they had got through che piece, tea was brourht
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in, and Ronald was quite overwhelmad with attentions.
wt Edith found herseli alone with him when Teresina
had dragged away the rest to the olid disnsed nursery,
where all sorts of alil vars, dresses, bits of carpet, and
other sundeies were stored, out of which she wished
to taake up the costimes for the play.  Edith stayed
Lehind on purpose, She ol that she woulil not know
pestie tll she had begged Bonall's forgiveness. She
approached the conch tioidly.

‘Mr. Laseelles,’” she lewsan, T huve been wanling
to speak lo you so mmuch.

* Why A Tascoelles @ nsked Roeneld, smaling. * You
nsed Lo call me lonald”

‘1 eannot now,' szhe said, blushing < Oh! i you
only knew how sorry T am.’

‘Sorry for sie ' There 1s no oceasion, Edith dear.
1 am getting on famously; 1 shall Le about in a
fortmight.’

‘T don't mean enly about your peor lew,” continned
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