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crimsoned, and she dashed the tear from ber soft walks through your woods, and have frcqueit

blue eye, which terror had called forth-the Earl seen you ride past."
smiled. "Can this indeed be possible," rcplied

" Did I not hear there was a thorn," said he, Blondeville, turning to his young companion,
gently taking ber hand, " do you think I shall be 1 havc ever pas3ed vou, ivithout seeing you 't"
more fortunate in discovering it." We came out bere often to gather the

"No doubt you will, my lord, your youthful eyes flowers," rcplicd Lady Amanda, Iand you le
-will see it in an intn, returned dame Ursula, sometinies been ucar to us, but never so near as o

-rising and resi-ning ber seat, whiebh iery rcadily day."
accepted. lie closely cxamined the tiny and hcw lie pressed th ar r ivhic so confidingly rcte

bcld between his-yet notwithstandin" infinite pains, on his, as she uttered this in real unaected intlay

nme tim elapsd re the thorB was visible even to cence. Il Thon what terrified you so, hien "0
iim, at leugth, ivith the assistance of Ursula's fincst first beheld me near you today, Lady Aanda
neodie, he' as s" happy as to remrove io. The ee asked.
young lady thanked hirn courtoously and with sin- "Oh ! 1 scarcely loclied at you, wlien 1 toolt Y0
plicity as she now rose. She was too young to for another. We se few tranagers, and wc hae
affect a coyess she did not fel-and ber engaging them; particularly at this ime whn we are expe

sanner as she spok , added yet another ehare tu a in ."
face and for perfoetly encanting. Here she paused and slightly shuddred. s

h This is the Lady Amanda de Manfredonia," .arl ias too delicate to press ber on what appenred

said Dame Ursula, a she perceived witb mingled a painful subject, but he paused a moment in theil

pride and gratification the respetful admiration of walk, and taking ber baud, ho said in an iapro5i5"

the you g Earl. serisuo tone, renderd more empatic by his obl

y la And where does the Lady Amanda reside, c
that 1 may bave the honour of escorting ber bome w "Lady Amanda, will you believe me tohen 1 58
asked his Lordship, "you must permit your faith- that if you require a prutector from any jimpeidiOl
fuI chirurgeon su great a happiness." hvil, er will prove one to the utngost-will youtru

mnWe live in the low white house in the valley, me 1
replied Lady Aanda. IlVWo woald not trust the Earl of BIndeville

s Ha, that bouse whicb bas a o often of late caled she sweetly replicd, while the tears rose te ber eYO

forth my curionity frm is secluded situation, and Do we not hear of you dail from every POO

the youge Earevrl. ncoed 'I

"reember person who cornes to our Laday, Asaid Ursu
one rorning particularly, I was tantalized by seeing have cause to bles your name, wieh is belovCd

a wite veil appear at one of the windows for an any who, perhaps, you neyer aiw, but who
instant, and as suddenly withdrawin"-have you are the objects of youk bounty."
livedl there long '11 1I should be a wreter, indeed," lie warmly

OnlY a 4ew weeks," repliHd Lady Amanda, plied, if I did not endeavour to scatter the ri.
"and. fear we shal nut be uffcrd to romain inheritance I ost n, and phich feel, has beenr

there, we are neyer long together in one spot.") trusted o my care by a bountiful Creator for t
"'la that from choice V1 enquired Lord Blonde- goud of others; by withholding iL, 1 should defrat

ville, becoming mo re and more interested in the her of a right. h amn sure you tbink witb me, L'
beautiful being before h4mr. Amanda 11'

"Oh no, indeed iL is not,' returned Lady Aman- do indeed think that the inclination tO

dacomndn andpn very handsom appearance.i un

im earne " good is an enviable feelin-but w hen it is
in the face, <'ut-frorn fer." to Lthe power of conferring it-it then becomes a

Fron fear ! of wborn 1 of wat 1 you astonis beyond aill price.os
me. i They bad by this time struck into a morene y

IlMy dear young lady, we bzid better basten patb, which commanded a view of tbe road-tl
home,." interrupted dame Ursùla, "11we have ai- borsemen were visible riding at a brisk pace.
ready been absent longer than usul, and Mrs. Ursula, Ursula, look out," eried Lady Amana
Somerville wîll be alarrnHd.a in a toue of agony, as she clung to ber compali

Lady A fonda instanty assecnted to the propriety "nis ,ot tht Father Ansel, and-"
onehis remrk and' teking the Earl's offered arm, "No, 1o, dear lady," replied Ursula, ttraal b e
proceeded homewards, oile Ursula followd at a ber sigt in following the travellers tbey sp
inspectful distance, occasiontlly drawing nearer to onest countrymen."
join i the conversation. "Heaven be prpisd," uttered the poor girl, 0

"We are strangerl to your Lordstip," said s, relieved.
but you are Weil known to us, both by report and This terror of yours is vry distressing to 

byeautiflen havoe alwssflim.i aigou edLr lneil, elnl,"n sua~
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said Lord Blondeville, feelingly, "l and is unnaiby sight-we have always felt safe in taking our


