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in every caprice. She was devotedly attached to not be deceived. She ah know that you are affi-
Lord Avon, whose slightest wisles had ever been anced to Lady Barbara, that - "

law to her. She viewed him as superior to ail she INot for your lifc reveal it; it must core from
had ever seen, while she pitied him for the secret sor- myseif, and no other, Fanny," he continued, bfriking
row that lay so heavy at his heart. At the moment his forehead there are some moments so agoniz -
we introduce her to the notice of our readers, she ing that if it were not for the religion her fther
was upbraiding him half seriously for some fault he taught me, I would close my sufierings at once with
had committed, for thus she expressed herself: my life-but 1 dare not."

" Now tel] me honestly, Avon, how came you Lady Frances sbuddered at his words, and the
to deccive me in this matter-for I fear it may wild expression of countenance which accompanied
bring trouble on us both V the, yet she had the courage to reply

"Deceive you, Fanny, in what way ?" inquired And your requitai, for such blessed knîvled-e,
Lord Avon, looking up in affected surprise. bas been to steal the affections of bis child, vhile

" Nay, do not deny it ; when you first mentioned bonour binds you o another,-sbame, shame !"
Miss Milman to nie, and said hov carnestly you de- " F or God's sake spare me, and do not heap such
sired I would seek her acquaintance, did you not cruel reproaches upon me," rejoined Lord Avon,
tell me it was in commiýeration for her lonely state, much agîtated. I had always indulged a hope
and from respect t the memory of her father, who that my destiny might have been chanced,-that my
had been so kind to you V father would not enforce the fulfilment of the agree-

"I did so-and what then 1" ment made between him and Lord Traverscourt,
"And when I rallied you upon the interest you white we were yet children, until litely, wben 1

scemed to take in the young orphan, did you not iearned that a fortune is depending on My marriage
laugh and say: 'Oh, you need not alarni your with his daughter. Am I then so much t biame as
self; she i a quiet little pale denure girl, in a Qua- you would bave me appear? A-ain, the fetters are
ker's bonnet--I cannot even tell you the colour of not yet forged ; I am still free to love Emmeline,
ber eyes.' Now was this fair of you, Avon ?" vithout insult to ber purity.

"Was it untruth 1" lie inquired archly. "But sureiy you vilI not draw down tbe yen-
cYes, yes, you know it was ; I have seen many gýance of our fatier by."

lovely girls, but I think 1 never beheld so perfectly My word is given,-fear not,
beautiful a creature as Emmeline Milman. Oh, my Avon. "Nov say no more on the hatel subjeet,
brother, it will bc fraught with danger to live for for it maadens roc," and he arose and ivalked dver
days and weeks under the same roof with her and to tbe window.
witness ber numerous attractions-remember how "Ah !vcll I suppose like ail vomen 1 must e'en
you are situated." obey," returned Lady Frances, taking up an open

"Remind me not of the weight which is drag- volume she bad been reading previous to the con-
ging me to the earth, when I would vish to soar far versaiion ; "but hai I knovn what no4v I know, you
abouve it," replied Lord Avon hastily, a look of pain neyer should have beguiled me mb bringing sweet
contracting bis fbatures. "Fanny, let me be hap- Emmetine yither.opy white I o quickty iill it ail fade, and for- "Yes, I should,h said Lord Avon, lookig over
ever." his shoulder and smiingo

"And can you reconcile it yourself conceal ta e nt f eion rther

taYugtae, Iod cltoe ofmy sufferins atonethe

ypur engagementî from Emmeline, îhen 3ou see replied Lady Frances, with ait answerin, smile

cc~~~th yet shorie hadfo the ouage tof re plys 

that she loves you with ail the fervour of ber tenderne
hnature. Think vhat misery it wii cause ber wen hs to bave tsained so charmin o a friend, so engaging
site learns hon hopeless ih is-and how bitterly you a companions yo must forget that cannothave ber
wili reproach yorsecif-nay, hor o biaherly spe oill amwayes."

m'Would that could as easiiy forget, d said LordhAvon, te melancoly again gathering- on his brow.

Lathe would not enforce th fulilen ofens the agree-

Fanny, to possess your lig t and happy disposi-s aa rion I would forfeit my coronet."
yo "And Lady Barbara 1" asked the provoking

you press it so painfuliy ; I cannot dwelw on the fu- Lady Frances.
ture. i is ail dark, dark, and dreary, but wbite Em- "H"ust, some one enterl he astily reurned
meline is near to me the present is light and glad- and without waiminae to see oe intruder, he opeeddeiîing,-why should I turn mbto tbc shade 1" the glais door andran down the steps of the ba

SAnd uvould you, to bask ini the smiles of Ibis cony, pro eding ditb rapid strides towards the sta-
sween innocent, destroy lier happincsu? Avon, Avon, bics, me look at a rony lie wae
yp me not bluah for v brother. Emmeline must line's se.


