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she " inurinitred- somelking isaiticulate’in return; and when she
Ventured to lift her cyes, Fitaroy Glenallan alone stood before e
'Oppressed with the suddennéss of the interview—overcome- by
{fréviaus agitation—and ‘sting to the heart, Bessie Glenallay
biirst into tearsy * Fitzroy had taken. her hand; and ‘was endea-
vouring' to' soothe ther, when ‘Lord- Glendllan--and - George
Asliton. entered at the same momént. - Shail I call the carriage;
Lady Glenalfan,ate you ill T asked the formerias he glanced with
. d sarprised and - discoritenled  air from ouc to ancther. - ¢ If yoir
please;” murmured Bessie; and he went followed by his cousin.
Not a ‘word . wag spoken :by the. pair who remained, but once
~whén Lady Glenallan Jooked up, she’caught George Ashton’s
eye fixed on her with earnest pily : how different from Fitzroy's
smilé ! thought she, and as she stopped’ mto the’ carridgey she

asked him to call the next day and'see her. . TR
. "Fhe morrow cume, and with it came Georne Ashton. Dlspx~
z‘xled and weary, Lady Glenallan comphained of Claude Foreste
er's coldness—of Fitzroy Glenallan’s friendship—of Lord Lin-
ton’s aitentions—of her husband’s inalténtion—of Lucy Linton’s
health—of the world’s ill-naturé——of every thing:and every body
Including the person she adressed, and, having exhausted herself
with' passionatc complaining; sank bacl o' wait his’answer,
¢ Bessie,” said he, at length, T have known. you from child-.
hood, and " (I 'may say so now that all is’ over) I have loved
you as well'ar -better than any of “your-admirers 5 it is not thete-
fore, 2 harsh view of your character that prompts me to give e
. \vmmng T heseech of you {o hear patlcntly You are llslless
and weary of the life you are leading, and mortified at. Claude
Forester'snegleet ;' but, gracious heaven ! what isiit'you wish?
or whenwill the struggle for pernicious excitement cease in your
mind and leave you froe to exert your reason 1-—Suppease Claude
Foresler to have teturned with the same deep: devoted love for
ybu which filled his’]iéarf when he left England, and fled from a
fascmatlon wlnch he was unable to resist. Suppose hii to have
urﬂed that passion with' all ike vihemence of -which his natord
is capable—wotild you, indeed, as Lord ernullan’s wife, ‘listen’



