
them, until the two are constant companions. bis undivided attention for an hour or two, she

In a few days he seems to have no aim or desire makes the most of it by tbanks .and confidences.

except to please her; while she goes blindly on, One day Irene is lying down updó ber bed with a
expressing genuine surprise ut eaèchr fresh token beadache, as she says-with a heartache, as she
of bis generosity. night more correctly have expressed,it-and Mrs.

One day she buys a huge bouquet, whic hlie St. John bas the colonel to herself. It is a warm
bas to carry home, and tells him that she dotes afternoon, and the heat and the agitation of the

on flowers. interview have brought a roseate hue into the old

The next, a basket of the rarest specimens lady's face which makes ber look quite band.

that Brussels can produce lies on ber table, with some.

ber cousin's kind regards. "Colonel Mordaunt-Philip-if I may stil

"IWhat exquisite flowers !" exclaims Mrs. St. call you so -I have a great anxicty upon my

John. "What a lot he must have paid for them!I" mind.'

remarks her daughter, quite indifferent as to the "A great anxiety, my. dear- Mrs. St. John! if

motive of the offering. it is any thing in which I can assist you-"

But the next day the offering is repeated. "I was sure you would say o,! Yes: I think

"More flowers!" says Irene: "what arn I to you can help nie, or, at ail eiits, it will be a

do with them ? There are no more vases, and comfort to consult you on the matter, I have so
the last are too fresh to throw away." few friends lu whom I eauconfide."

On the third day, a bouquet more beautiful "Let me know wbat distresses you at once.

than cither of the others lies before ber. "1 is about mosey. Oh! what a batefîl

"Oh! this is-too bad! " she exclaims, vexed- subjeet it is. I believo money, either the wanî
ly. "This is sheer waste ! I shall speak to of it or tbe excesa of it, to be at the bottom of

Colonel Mordaunt. almost every trouble in this world; and, theugi
What does the speaking result in? An adju- poor dear Tom left me very comfortably of;

ration that no blossoms can be too fresh for one yet-"

who is fresher herself than any blossom that ever "You are lu want of it? My dear frlend,.
grew in bot-bouse or in ficld; etc., etc., etc. every penny 1 have is at your disposai !

"Stupid old fool!" is Irene's grateful though, How like you to say so! No; tsat would
unexpressed rejoinder. "The idea of taking not belp oe. The fact la I have been spending
every thing I say as gospel1 I declare I will nev- more than my inceme since my busband's death

efewtfriends in whom I can confide."

ortei lmI ik ay bigagai."-ntrencbing largely on my principal -much
Yet she la pieased by the man~s attention, more largely tban I bad any idea of di 1 received

tbough sbo hardly knows wby. It soothes the my banker's book a few weeks back." o

jride wlsch bas been se sorely wounded: it "But I thougt my cousin left you s awel tf

makes ber botter satisfied, not with the worid, "Net nearly se well as the world imagines.

but witb herseif. Colonel Mordaunt la net a bri.11He bad indulged is several private speculations
ant converscationaliat nor a deep thinker; ho is of lato, and the loss of tbem preyed on bis m md
quiSe content te *fellow ber lead, aüd toa echo ber -somotmes I tblk i thastened bis death.;

scntiments;Sbut tbougb ho gives ber ne new pdeas, know that at the last he Was greatly trobled te

ho dees flot dlaturb the eld eues, and she is net think ho could net beave us lu better circuni.
lu a mood te receive uew impressions. Ho la stances."

tbeugtfs and genereus, and anxious te please. 'L"But, my dear Mrs. St. John, excuse f y y say
Re attends ber, lu fact, as a servan t attends bis lg so-considerng t was the case, ow could

mistrOss, a subject bis queen: and ailwemen, you h se. foolish as te tuc hveur principal, the
however brokenbearted they may be, dearly love only thing you and your daugter hbad t depend

te keep a retinue of slaves. Irene - ikesin: she onn"

is a Womsn bora te, govern, w1oe takessubmission "Ah! it aras foolisb, wasn't 15 ? but doet re-
te ber as a rigt.l nver strikes ber that slaves proac me; you can' think how bitterly I a

may dare te adore. repetingns oeludnew."i
m e fShe lies back luer chair, quite overcome by

Ms. St. John receives Colonel d erdaunt's at the idtr, while Colonel Mordaunt sitslbyl-er idc,

tentions te" ber daughter and Berseuftithm very sysent aod abserbed.

different feelings. nShe is more than graified by Suddenly tMr. St. John start up and clutches

tbem-she isfattered. Aond if she eauisoeurs bis bad.

26 "NO INTENTIONS."


