
[ 28 ]
fideiit she never could be brougltI o niairy lier cousin. But il
sadly puzzled ber, notwithstaing,to find out why she shoidici

now hang downul her licad, nor any long or dlare Io look BRegiiald
straight iii the face, whei she replied even to his inost coiiiiioii-
place observations, or welrefore lier nights .vere becorning more
devoted to thouglits of hii, and lier demeanor more restless,
non the period was approacing, when le would bid themî ail
adieu. She never dreamiied, and lad yet to lcarn, that the huîmani
heart receives and retains impressions, oftentimes, alas ! at va-
ririce with the cold closetdictates of dognatic theology.

It vas nov May, and Roginald De Courçi, had alrcady been
nearly two months his amint's guiest. The period of his sojouru
wuas flst drawing to a close, and, one by one, the days stole in-
perceptibly away. Sun after suun arose, and set unnarked and
uniheeded, l'or there vas a spell around him, beyond thc sphere
of' vhich ail vas forgotten. le lived the hours of a dreamer,
whose f'aicy) dwells delicioisly on some extatic vision, Ioigetful
of the pasi, regardless of the future, and entirely absorbed in
the pruselit, naking no provision for tle unwulcomii moment,
vlei painfiul reality would dissipate the airy images which lue

was foniily contemplating. And thus it was .with himn, wlien at
length, he sumumons cane, and w'ord by word, lie rod tle let-
ter ordering his embarkation. AL snile passed acrossed lis fea-
tures, as lie recollected the engagem ens he was bound to fiful,
and hîow uniconsciously they had been forgotten. " A change
passed o'er the spirit of his dream," and he aw'oke feverish, as
if froii ai unrefreshing sleep.

It wais wcaring late in the day, his auiit had goie to visit somne

ol tle poor sick in the ieiglbouliood. 'The siikilng suii gave
out its light and lieat temnpera tely, over the buding vegetation
abrotd. Tie foint low of hec distant kine, brokei at intervals,
oun the iar, and the jocund whistle, or song, of the peasant, as
be passe] by the house, honeward from his work, spoke peace
andi contentimiint ail arouind. De Courçi was sitting by bis cou-
sii's side, as isual, wien the ltciter vas placet1 in his hand, whcn
he had made iiiiiself' acquai nited vith ils contents, lie handed
it tu her, rivetting lis gaze Upoi bei, whilot he plerused it, in


