
'be~inirnured soineliing inarticulate in return, and when slie
ventured to lift her eyes,Fitzroy Glenallan alone stood before her.
OpWesàédi with tie saddennés of thâ interview-overcome by

prèvicuà agitation-nd ýstung to the heart, Bessie Glenalldry
burst into'tears. 'Fitzroy had taken her hand, andiwas endea-
vouring to soothe her, when Lord Glenallan and George
Aslitonentered at the same inoment. Shall I call:the carriage,
Lady Glenrallanareyou ill ? asked the former,: as he glanced .vith
a surprised and discontented air from one to another. &If yïr
pl'eas'è nurmured Bessie, anid ho wvent followed by bis cousin.
Not a word was spoken aby the pair iho remained, but once
when Lady Glenallan looked up,: she'caught George Ashton's
eye fixed on her with earnest piy : iow different from Fitzroy's

smilé ! thought she, and as she stepped into the carridigeshe
asked im to call the next day and see her.

The morrow came, and withi it c'ame George Ashton. Dispi-
rited and weary, Lady Glenallan complained of Claude Forest-
er's coldness-of Fitzroy Glenallan's frieridship-of Lord Liii-
ton's atentions-of hei husband's inattention-of Lucy Liniton's
health-of the world's ill-nature-of every thing and evorybody
including ihe person she adressed, and, having e-bausted herself

ivith passionate complaining, sank back to wait his answer.
Bessie," said he, at length, "I have knrowri you frorni child-

hood, and (I may say se nowv tint alil is over) I bave loved
you as welt or better than any of your admirers ; it is net there-
fore, a harsh view.of your character tiat prompts me to' give the

varning 1 besech of you to hear patiently. You are listless
and weary of the life you are leading, and mortified at Claude
Forestr's eglect ; but, gracious heaven! what is it:you wièh 7
or when wil the struggle for pernicious excitement cease iii your
mind and le«avo you fre to exort your reason ?-Suppose Claude
Forester te have 'rturned with the same deep devoted love for

you hich fBled bis bearf, when he left England, and fled from a
fascination svhicl he vas unable to fesist. Suppose hini to have

urged that passion withi al the vehemenCe of whieh bis nâtxiÏ
ii capable-woâild yo, indeed, as Lord Glenalian's wife, :lide&


