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"l thank God, and thank you also, never shali this himself, lie added with a umile, 'of course you are
day be forgotten by me while I live." aware that it is Rosetta Neville 1 alluded to."

She rose and approached the window, Colonel "Ah yes, E-Osetta, certainly," returncd Lord De
Lennox following. Words seemed hovering on his Melfort, colouring; "poor ebild, it was but a pass-
lips, but by one strong effort he restrained them, ing fancy-a dream-a nursery tale."
while he continued gazing on her, his wvhole sou Aye, you can reason thus lightly uow, my
beaming in his eyes. Lady Neville's carriage now friend," said Colonel Lennox, "though you Dcarly
appeared in sight, followed by Lord De Melfort's bit your hp through at the thougbts Of such a fancy,
curricle. The cottager and his wife hastily re-cntered sucl a nursery tale, when in connection witb ano-
to announce them. In a few more moments, Rosetta tier-but seriously spcaking, De Melcort, I fear it
was clasped to the bosom of her mother, whose trem- was beyond this-at least, if 1 may julge from the
bling frame and deathlike countenance expressed her incidents of today; listen, and 1 will tell you: WC
feelings. She turned to look for the gallant pre- were standing together on the brow of a hi!! duning
server of her child ; but he bad retreated, and ap- our ramble ; you had ail vandered frein us-I was
peared standing without talking to Lord De Melfort. pointing out to ber notice the varjous beauties in
The pale cheek of Blanche testified her sympathy, as the landscape which lay before us-there may bave
the fondly embraccd lier beloMed cousin. f rvas been an unusual warmth in my manner, for con-
arranged that she should return with b"er and Lady fess she is one inspire it, whcn I perived
Neville, white Colonel Lennox would take her place ber countenance Luddenly b"oge quite pale, and
in the eurnicle. Generously were the wrthy cotta- she iould have fallen, but for y support. In thec
gers rewarded for their kiîdnes, and many werc samce moment that unlucky Captain Forester and
their expressions of 'gratitude in returt. Rosettevas bis fhiend passed quite near us, Mhen I feard the
then wrapped in a large shawl, and lifted into twe latter inquire thie name of the beautiful girl. On
carnage by ber uncle, when Colonel Lennox once turning sliarply round te look t ber, the eyes of
more approacbed ber. Sbe beld out botb ber hands to Fore5ter flashed fine, jybile an expression of seen-
1dm; ha tendcnly beld tbem in lus, as lie said uol anger curved bis hp, l ich was incraud te one

4 Ged in leaven bless you, may ail bealtb and of defiance as lie glane d on me; thec iou a careles
happiness attend you, tilt ive meet agoin."' liglît tone, which lie evidntly meant shouelr rcack

"eYou will come to the Priory tomonrow, wiIl you US, lie said:
not f> she inquired anxiously. cIo n o is that beautif l girl. you ask -ory RIO-

"lNet tomornew, 1 fear-farewahl."1 setta Neville, t1je heartiess, faithless coquette.>
rae turned hastily aay as be spoie, anxious Lo These iords wenre followed by a rude laug

avoid Lady Neville. Lh hile the eder strangen continued quzil, on ber
Lord De Melforttlîen assisting Blanche,,nhispered, witb a freedom, whieh I thioligbt bighly o&insive-

"fThus closes a happy day, my own Blanche, en- the poor girl seemed reaely to sink into the eartli.
tirly disappointing the hopes fthe ornin." Sha l h follow tbem'tf" d smanded, o a tone of

IlNot entirely, dear Algernon," replied Blanche supprassed indignation.
ersiing great cause for tankfuln ess bave wee ail meh, no, , for lcaven' sake stay rit me,"
and if you do not come tomorrow i in your gayest she replied, linging t My arm ihe vident terrer
inood you may expeet a long lecture. "Lord De tir 'ay tend me back te mamma."
Icelfort kissed l eis band to the sect girl as the car- After proceedin a littbe way in silence, 1 in-

rage drove away, and continued gazng ater itun- quied
tim roused from bis reveri y Coloicl 1,ennox, ishen Are you acquaisitcd with that young man 

opining ite the curricle le drove off a t a napid 1 have known bim," she gasped witb a quiî-
Pace. ioth catinued silent and lest in thougt, for ig hp, "but fnom lencefortb I shaîl know hua ne
a cosîsiderable space. At lwîigtb Colonel Lennox, more."
turning to bis fuiend, said with a saddened voice toNot anothtr hord pasd betwec us, but in these

" Wold to Ileaven De Melflt, that you ad I nead a volume-I could no account but too el
told me of Miss Neville'$ previous attacbmnent." for lier d&pression of spirits, ber illuc>s, Ivbiieh first

Lord Do Melfort startcd t the remark, xile caled forth uny interest-ste ocd loved, and 1,1e
replied with sea veheunnce. pae the discovery gave me was indescribable. I

" Lénnox, what do you ina, sa iever was piro- had thouglt lier se ou rfncllY uloka phistieated, so
vioualy attached." Fresh, fl arhes, whiat began to flatter myscr ad

Et is too truc, site ali but ovned il te tue, titis found t e treasure had lo g been seeking but the
very day." clarn is dispelled, and o meust ;Y ere my poace is

I"Impissible, she neyer could have donc i-YOU more deeply islvohved."
are ,nad, LW1ox." "iLennox, yQu are the most prookiug, old fasih-

L De Mefort," said Colonel Lnnox, astoneied ioiied, fawstidius felbes ii the worhly renpied Lord
"t luis osrds and hadner, then suddenly rc nlcetii- De pmelort. Il if you pec teo inct te more art-

tiel dsppinig hehpe o temonig" Sal flowthm "I emned i tneo


