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A crimsui, ^ush mounted to lii.-i very temples, ag

he returned, v/ith liis us-ial graco, the lady's some-

what stately bow—a fli. H not unobserved by the

atcute Cecilia, or by the sharper eyes of her sister

Louisa, whose glance was bent in that direction.

" Why, Mr, Mortimer," said Cecilia doli.t^htodly,

you never told mo you knew my teacher ?"

" You never asked mo," was the smiling, though
somewhat evasive reply.

"No, but I have talked about her enough, and
you never joined me the least bit. Nov/ udl me
don't you like her very much ?"

Edward was spared a reply to this rather danger-

ous question, by Miss Ludgate, now thoroughly

displeased, interposing.

" Really, Cecilia, we had hotter spend the re-

mainder of the day in discussing that important

personage, your Teacher. ^Mr. Mortimer, will

you have the goodnesss to come to tho Piano;

I want to shew you the new muscic we were

speaking about the other evening ? I procured it

yesterday."

The request was immediately complied with, and

in listening to the sweet and exquisitely executed

music, it is to be hoped that Edward Mortimer lost

all remembrance of the gentle form, and soft dark

eyes, that for a moment had dazzled his vision.
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