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Clear for herself, The very thought of Nina f as he watched the young lady who was at that

€YR never entered her head, and she would as moment bending down to her mother, and speak-
M have dreaded a rival in her own waiting { ingip o very animated tone,

.

Maid, Overwhelming then wag her surprise, her “ Yes,” was the laughing reply, “she hag an

".’dignatio", when she saw him o the very first expressive face, as well aq an expressive tongye,
:xght. of his arrival, take his post behind the Beware, Mr., Clinton, if Yyou have any lisp, look,
dlty’s" chair, and tax whole hours for her { mwanner, that may be caricatured, do not approach
"sﬂnent, the powers of conversation he go { her. You see I an charitable enough to warp
Jurely troubled himself ¢, exercise for others, you in time—Miss Westover and I are rivals jn
: *odeavored to re-assure herself by Tepeating: § iz » ‘ _
e.but wishes to draw her out—to render “ Ob! is that the case?” he returned, averting
Weelf singular—to ghew the world how little be { his glance contemptuously from the object of his
:::"e' its opinion ; but when the next day and | late admiration, «Ag I cannot attempt to cope ‘
tive "eXt Passed on, and Clinton was still as atten. with such a spirit, T had better keep out of her
N ® 28 ever, herformerconuamptfor Nia changed, way,” and he immediately turneq the conversation
der the influence of her new fears, to the bjt. into another changel, '
;:’\" tred. Her heart still would not permit About half ‘an hoge afler, young Westover
lieve that he was really serious in his | entered the saloon with o small bouquet of flowers
iy m" though gt times the subdueq devotion of § in his band: . o
By 7€ his manifest indieerencetoauo:hen. “I say, Lucinda,” he carelessly exclaimed,
wor) er with doubts ghe would have given “ come, and examine this Ppretty blo:som; I :mh
inty M:O solve. But even could she have looked | 5ou could tel] me its name,”-

w, t hear, she would sti]) have remaineq in Miss Westovercomp)ied, and when she returned_
10ty, for he himself knew ;¢ not. The | to her geat after a fow moments, the bright
Ahfht of Marriage or betrothment wich Nina { sparkle of her eye, and glowing cheek, betokened
en Bever onee entered his ideas, nop did he § the study of the flower had Proved very exciting:
th:: Nowledge to himself that he loved her, “ Yes, my kind. hearteq Florence!” ghe mut-
» 8dmiratjon for the noble qualities hig tered, as she arranged with apparent calmness,

Uing eyo hag discovered, pity for her ge. myrle blossom amid her glossy curls, « She 4
p,,h‘:: lf:%‘nd. hat inexplicable sentiment arising very solicitous about My, Clinton’s peace of mind,
18 jealous temperament, which im- { but, let her look nearer home; she may want al]

him ¢, seek out one whom the world sought { her vigilance for herself ere long.”
08 whoge smiles would ghine solely upon The menace was serious, for Lucinda Westover
2 Such wepe the feelings which he thought } was Dot one to threaten in vain,
Muenceq him, Apg Nina was happy, ) —
Yeliy,, ed); ;‘appy, in having one human being who - CHAPTER xin.
¢ e "onotony of the hours she

“b%m%n' happy in the kindness and attention { Qp late, Nina had not visiteq the picture gallery,
%, },,ou‘om she regarded or fancieq she regarded | for she felt assured she would meet lord St Albans

on . Towards the close of the evening, { there, and apn innate conviction told her those
'n"“ d? ¢ her apg approached Florence, who meetings might give offence o Florence, though

We }, : a deprivation, for as she had told the ear], her.
l"tz.;l Ve quite 5 Pleasant party here, Migs bappiest moments were past there. Matter of
Yot Who ;. 8% but T scarcely know gll oup guests; | fact, unimaginative as Ning appeared, there wag
bey; de ¢ :‘ 1L animateq looking girl, stang. in reality s strong blending of romance in her
"her,‘ ¢ piano? must have met her character, Not that romance which consists jn
l\: Yeyn 1S she not g Afjes Westover 7 making a public parade of the most ridiculons

b"mler ned Florence, unconscious thgg tentimentalism on every occasion, investing
“ie[‘ €r friend was standing outside o frivolons events wigh, a

Yorg, “"E::gi Bear one of the windows looking over why she could scarcely imagine. It wqg indeed
} “ Vingy,

ﬂ.:’::u ch “g with such £legant listlessness expatiating on the bappincss of a kindred com-
“

» de her, is her mamma and my { munjon of souls, the Yearning of the heart for

oy e Certyi . £ympathy, the diffculty of being understood and
L an nly is an elegant looking person; appreciated by the cruelly matter of fuct race
™~ “XPressive fyce exclaimed Clinton, tmongst whom they are doomed to dwell, Qf
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