
ing was now her constant companion; such is the love ofwoman
who although ncglected and forsaken, yet ivhen once her love
has been svon, however undesérving the object, i(can never bc
forgotten.. Time may partially erase it from the recollectien but
it is too deeply rooted in hier heart, it neer:can' be toially ir-
diented. It was now nearly five years 'since she had last seen
Lionel Grenvill, she vas sitting in her drawing 'oom 'ith eue
elbow resting on ber piano, her band supporting her hendin,
the other, sho 'grasped firmly the miniature, oh ! said she; coûld
I but once -more sec the dear original, I think-I shoulc then ho
perfectly happy. A low sigh near ber breathing the nae o
ISABEL, startled her, she turned and perceived Lionel Grenvill,
he leant forward to clasp ber te his breast. But raising her hand
for him te desist, she enquired what had brought him thre and
te leave ber presencc-what, saic she, would Mrs. Grenvill think
did she see you kneeling te me ? for se kiieiW net of ber deth.
I-e bad:by this time fallen upon his knees. Altho' hate&
ivhile living let the dead rest-I never loved her,;stranige infatu-
ation, thàt I should thus have given up happiness for misery.
But oh Isabel dearest, hear what I bave te say andl.then should
you deem me still unworthy ofyou, cast me froin you te bc com-

pletely wretched for life. He thon related every ting just
as I have before mentioned asking ber forgiveness a thousand
times. As soon as his vife died, he bad a great desire te return
to bis home, and when ho came there he banid tha sh
vhoni he loved se w'ell ivas still thero and unrinrrie and

feeling a strong. desire te, sec. ler had gone, and astho
passed. the window saw ber sitting as described, he xcneewo
his piofessions oflove-he turned, to. see vhat effecth
presence had on ber, she was weeping, lier bead gently recin
ed on his. shoulder and she faintly vhisperel , am tbine ,fo
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