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thought is too busy, the book falls to the floor as her
reverie grows deeper. :

« No, he will not come ; myidol, my king. I saw itin
his eyes; he is pre-occupied with Miss Vernon, and I
hate her;” and a cruel look comes to the mouth and
eyes. “But stay, perhaps he does love me, but is unsel- -
fish enough to let bis friend win; if I was even half sure
of this I should make short work of stately Col. Hough-
ton ; but no, a man would not love me by halves,” and
for an instant her thoughts flew to Major Delrose. “Let
me see now what is my plot or game; with George, my
ambition would not be gratified, for he has no estate;
nor could I ever bask in the presence of the man I adore;
by marrying the Colonel I gain both ends. Then bis
niece, Miss Vernon, is in my path; she is haughty; I
shall so act upon this trait by showing her my dislike to
her presence as to rid myself forever of it; let her be-
ware ! vitriol and Mason would do their work; yes, I
must keep friendly with Delrose ; her haughty spirit will
aid me here ; this ¢ hidden wife’ story once afloat, and a
royal princess would as soon sign a contract with a pro-
phet of Utah. I fear the fierce, passionate temper of
George ; but my woman’s wit will be brought to play to
keep him quiet ; Trevalyon will necessarily have a surer
footing at Haughton than he, as in this case I shall see;
in an underhand way the Colonel has. his wish, and
tl&pith of all my musings is that if George will not
aid\me in reviving the Fanny Clarmont, hidden wife
scandal, I shall do it without him. One thing in my
favour is, that as he swears against matrimony, people
will say the secret reason is out of—Why ! Eleven forty-
five; my future spouse should soon appear; how my

. heart would beat, and every pulse throb and burn, if it
. were my king ; now, I am as cool as the czar of Wall

Street. My sleeves fit well; this make suits me,” and
she pushed to the wrist her bracelets of the golden dollar.
“ And my boots also; I do take as much pride in my foot



