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o beholding Amy, while she, uttering a faint gaged, and completely absorhd, ivhen ruddenly tho
ream, chung- to the Countess, wh1meitlserem iuv ote onas ho immediatel EarI, accornpanied by lier old friend Lion, entered

the room.
11-rold, I cannot admit vou tonight, you per- I beg your pardon," h. said, hurricdly, whilo

te how I am engaged. Nay, enter not, I en- his fine face instantly became fluâhcd, I thuught
treat, I desire, I command." Emily had bccu herc."

Ie ligered, with his eyes fixed on the interesting Amy's look of astonishmcnt and a few inaudible
the If the lovely girl, whose pale cheek rested on words, alone expressed that she heard hir. Tbe

the bosom of his mother-hers were closed, while moment the dot percivcd her, ha rushed towards
l g black hair compietely enveloped her--sh her, eviucing the utmost joy on again seeing her,

violently agitated. while the door in the saine instant closed. Amy
thtAny is not very ill, 1 trust," eeqiei~ s otvey ii Itrst"he enquired, in threw bier arms round the faithiful animal, and bu-

well known deep-toned voice, which thrilled rying ber beautiful face in his shaggy neck, burst
Qo her heart. into tears, as she exclaimed

Ne, miy son, she is better, much better, all will Dear oH Lion, companion of my only happy
Well tomorrow ; good night, God bless you." hours, lcast have not forgotten me
tod bless you," repeated the Earl, with emo- Amy," said a voice near ber.

t'O", as he retired, and again reclosed the door. Sha startcd up, and discovered that the Earl hadIAnd now, my child, I will say good night to not left the room, as she suppoeed, but was standing
1, said the Countess, rising, " for you look in by ber sida. She feIt painfully confuscd, but in-

Of sleep," and again she led Amy to the door stantly rose with dignity.
der Own apartment, when pressing her lips ten- "our sister as not yt core in from hr room,

t 11 On er forehead, she opened it for er, and re- Lord Blondtiille, 1 ii! tell ler you are brc if yout
triled irnediately to her own. pîcase."

D)evOutly did Amy kneel in prayer wvhen she 6fiev ddAy nelipryr he sh "Net niov, Amy," he rcplicd, takiug bier hand
htii erself once more alone. What were the pe- as she would have passcd him, "stay 1 beseach

teito she offered, none knew, save the merciful you-sit down sgai, and feel that you are in the
Wbg to Whom they were addressed, but as she rose presence of the came Harold, whosc socicty in for-

her knees, a holy calm irradiated ber counte- mer days you did not shrink from thus," and ha
tatce Wbichitold more than volumes could express, geutly rcplaccd ber ou the coucb, while he rcmained

e truest peace of a Christian, consists in com- standing before her. "Amy," ha contiuued, after
iv ith God-that, like heaven's brig'ht arch,ih Go-ht liehael r-tac, gaziug a few minutas on the trembliug girl, you

th te storm, prayer sustains hope, encreases will forgive my fault, wbeu you refleet os its cause;
remnoves fear, and when breathed through the eau you couceive the pain and disappointment I fclt
nee of the Holy Spirit, brings light where there on my arrivaI after bastening journey
0 light to the darkened and distressed soul. upslonyracutolen wn1e-

W8gwaswith a feeling of thankfulness that Mrs. quird for you, that you wrc walking, and alon,
e erle, after watching by the side of ber pre- with Sir Charles Courtenay; the manner, too, in
i8 . eharge a considerable time, at last beheld her which il was meutioued to ina-so carelessly, as if

nto a sweet and profound slumber. il wera a natural and frequeut occurreuce-added
A Iy did not awake until a late hour on the fol- yet another bitteruess, particularly wben I remern-

C) gnorning, when the remembrance of the one bercd that you neyer would accompauy se in your
Beene almost as a dream to her confused vaîks aL t c M were

e , and she started with a feeling of pain us. It as a ard trial to me to meet you as 1 did,
eh e stern reality by degrees lost its visionary and to perceive the unaccoutable depression which

p eter; but she was perfectly composed. Ursula was visible ou your flrst entrance into the room last
bded er to take breakfast in ber own room, as eveuiug; do net iuterrupt me," ha continued, when

ti1 Party had been assembled down stairs sore Amy ould have spoken, I kuow il ail now, for 1
he ad it would have required more courage than rcturned to my mothar's apartment after you left

jou esed to join them. After this, she ad- er, wheu sha rcouted the interview sha had had

ott Lady Emily's boudoir, who she found with you, and most sevaraly did I thon reproach
es yet left her apartment. On casting ber myseîf, for baviug so materially added to your dis-
fold Ud, they fell on Susan's basket of work, trass. I trust such another day as yesterday we

h ahe had last left it, in the pride of ber may nover pass again; Amy, do you echo that
a ett . Amy sighed and turned away ; she wisb VI and he took ler baud and prassed it between

loo on the couch and employed herself in both bis.
the contents of a small casket, which Amy fixed ber cloquent and tearful eyea upon

t of sore value, from the interest she seem- bim, as she rcpliedIn1 their examinatjon. Sbe was thus en- "It was indeed a sorrowful day hide, but in you


