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leave off thoe monkey tricks I' said 1, assisting Gas- window of stained glass, over which fell a gauze dra-

per ta rise; 'the first timne I beheld you was in the pery. The Countess cautiously raised this, when th#

character of a Charlatan, and methinks you have re- object which presented itself was the sleeping figire
tained it ever since.'-' That is better than the one of Lord Arthur, his snooth round cheek glowi'g
of r saucy waiting-maid, Mademoiselle Annetta,' he with health, and radiant in the noble beauty of bis
replied, marching out as stately as if he had been race. Lady Blondeville pressed her fingr on her
my lord himself." lip, as Amy made an involuntary movement of affec-

"Annetta, vhen will you learn to restrain that 1 Goa toiards him :
silly tongue of yours V" said Ursla-" I prithee, " Distarb him not," shc-said, as she held hcr back,
peace with such idie folly." and continued gazing with the yearning love of S

"Folly it may be, danie Ursula," replied Annet- mother on her heart's treasure. " Amy," she con-
ta; " but see, it has brought a smile ta the lips of tinued, " each night that I look upon that slumber
my sweet young lady, and that was ail I wanted :" ing boy, is your image present -ta my fancy With

And the affectionate girl stooped to kiss the fair his, as I first beheld it, when in a dying state he lay
brow fron which she had been paiting the long ring- supported in your arms ; in that dread hour were yoU
lets. made, by a graciaus God, the instrument ai bis prÇ

A gentle knock was now heard at the door. An- servatian, at the risk ai your awn liie-say, cao 1

netta flew to unclose it, when the Countess entered. aver forget such devotian; oh, no, na, fram thst
Amy rose in nome confusion, her hair still streaming nigh' ý- ve 1 loved yau as my aiv, and have unitea
over her shoulders. your nane with thasa af my children, an my knee

"My dear child, I am corne ta enquire how you at the throne ai graca-judge then the interest
are," said Lady Blondeville; " 1 could not go to rest take in ail that conceros your welfare and haPî
in peace without seeing you."ness, and the distress 1 havc icit ta behald your9

"You are very kind-I am much better," return- this day; nay, start nat, my dear Amy, or trembî6
cd Amy; "and, I trust, tomorrow I shall be quite thus, 1 ar not gning ta probe you ; sit daiv here"
well." and she drew towards the couch, and placed the agi

"<Are you equal to returning with me ta my tated girl by her sidl. "This marning," eontinued
room t enquired the Countess, gazing anxiously Lady Blondeville, ynu secmed ah gaiety, ail haP
upon ber; "I would wish earnestly ta speak a few piness, but when ve met agin in the evening,
words ta you. shauld have scarcely known you for the saine. sr

Amy hesitated in seine trepidatian. tald that Y u wre in tears hen yu returned ra
You need not fear, my child," continued Lady ynur walk. N w, as i would asuredly quno ol

Blondeville, "1 amn Dut going'ta canfess yau, and I ana of my v I daughters, dare I ventura ta ask Yud
am alone-I wiIl not detain you rany minutes ; nay, wbat called thero forth, why you eingered with Si
corne even as you are," and she put her arr t round Charles Courtenay, and h w is conversation coua
her ta nead ber away. have had the pier te se affect ytu.'d

Go, Amy dearest,"3 said Mrs. Somerville I La- tI Dearest Lady Blondevile, far not te ansIbe
dy Blondeville in indeed mostkind. any question eu May put te me, replied Amy, -

A large unoecupied bed-chamber divided the genuously laaking up, while ber vaic faltered; " ti
apartments ai the Cauntess from those ai Mrs. Sa- cause ai my remaining absent so long, vas a sae ve i,
merville ; th y rossed this, and entered the ana b s- and would have been tald you before, only I fews
yond, where Lady Blndeville lept. The trinson it might reach thi ears i Lady Emily, and frio
ds.mask curtains ivere closely draivn, and a. cheerful not wish ta cnat a shadow over her happiness 011 efire, with a couch drwn near ta it, gave an air a day like this," and with ruch feeling and a rnew
great eomfort ; a silver lamp stod on the table, and o her tears, she narrated the sad fate ti poar y
beside it lay alarge oapn bible. AMy gazed timid- Susan Grey. The Counte a listend ta er withSir
ly round ber, as thé light shed a feeble ray on the deepest attention, and when she coased spaakinco se
magnificent canopied bedh and than turned tovards strained ber affectionatcly in ber embrace, saying'
te CAuntes, whase taid coMrmanding figure, and " My belaved girl, while , weep for thé paren
tdl, dark eye, as it rested on ber, loaked sst ike th who have thus been dcprived ao a dear child, in e0
Eail's; but Any, timid ad gentle though she was distressin a iay, I rej oice fra t my heart the
apatments o te cunss fmhich was long and removal of a s axiety heavily flIt, when ison
merrave, eth crossed thsndgnterthe oey; at gined that Sir Charles could have sufficientae
lengtb, laYing- ber hand an ber shaulder, Lady ence ta cause Yeu sorrow. Ales, Amny, you
y eBlondeville st i not y t leact the bitter task a concealn I d

d Amy, Yu are indeed a beautiful hei ee-truth is feelingsh and sf wharing under a amile, tr ul
fie, with couhdrn onat impressen on tat fair, thoughts-thim is ta comee.
opgn brow. or e this way, my hild and she lad At this mar ent thé doar wa slowly opornede
bey towd a dep rece8s, lighted by a large gothie the g aei Lord Blondenhle appeared; ha


