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not wish to speak harshly o you Bessie; on the contrary, I
believe you will find me more lindly disposed to you, than many
who are smoother spoken but I cannot, and vill not, conceal
from you, that your conduct towards my friend, Claude Forester,
bas forever destroyed my. esteem for your character. It is im-
possible I should not feel this-and particularly at a time vhen
ILknow him to be ill and heart-broken."- I did not forsake

ai-he chose to distrust und forget mo,ý' said:flessie, bile
she struggled in vain to choke back th .tears that rose to her
eyes. " And whyvl hy did he distrust andlforsake y6 uîl be.
cause that spirit of coquetry,vwhich is the curse of your;exist
ence, prompted you to encourage every one round you-to tra.
fic for compliments; to barter loocs for words,and ,words for feel.
ings-nnd to make him. miserable for the gratificaion of your
vanity. Yet you might, if: you had tried, haye,ývonim back
again: you might even nowN.1 in himbck again !' oxclain-
ed.Miss, Ashton passionately, "I have no need to make so vast
a struggle to. be loyed ; there are many,yho arethought Claule
Forester's superiors, who like me in spite of those faulits you nnd
your friend are so quick in ;observing ; and prayonwhat.ucca;
sions have I played the coquette, my wise cousin " ! Bessie,.
Bessie, you need not 'be bitter ivith ne ; for the se iggone§y
whxen you' coula provoke .or»sadden me. Have you forgotten
youngýMildmay,to whom you were forced to apol.ogisefor having
led him ti believé you would accept him? -lave you forgotten.
Lawrence Gordon: and bis laboured gifts, whichyou returñed
vhon Weary of the givi-? -Have you-:foigoteniLord Curtdiv

and his lòvers'Mr.Montaguräd his blood-louid,which:you
cnredsed for th sake ofrnaking a tableau ? Have you forgotten
that iCt"<e tim'e jou~ oven thought it worth your while;.a"
peculiar and confused expression passed ovei hii countenance;
ho strimered nd aused. Mis Ashtor raisedher eyes, and a
sho'rfnquick srñileofttliúunh lit eiery fearturo:ofhr e þressive

face, as" Slië gidonahi '"' do think you are jealous,"
excläiiîed 'sh&f" Wit ill 'rcivii advi e froi a lover, Mr.
Ashi toi. 'à Iarï ndt yor ovcr,3essie rGd foibidtht iny


