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le rCreator. Break it, and our ruin is inevit- a strong desire to separate hin fron his wild asso-
remember that he whîo affirma he has no ciates-consequently, wvhile he remaiicd at Rose-

ish ta serve God, can fecl no love. If he have the dale, he must entreat that lie would huld no morc
, he will find the means." intercourse vith Sir Arthur Clifton, else he would

the ay may possibly arrive ihen I may give be under the unpleasant nsecessity or vritinlg to his
walk Ject more reflection," said Lord Avon, father, t 3ay that he could no longer undertake a

ii"'g towards the door ; " at present J fear my charge over vhich lie possessed no control. This
i Apre-occupied."5 rebuke, though gently uttered, gave great offence ta

my Young friend, that postponing ta a Lord Avon, who, drawing himself proudly up, said
S int season is too dangerous to allov me to with a kindling eye, "l That lie really could not

o over ; it is true you are now in the plenitude submit ta the control Mr. Milman considered it
ed Yeuth and vigour, yet these must iot be depend- necessary ta exercice-that at the age of eighteen, he
dail too many instances of their mutability are thought he might choose his own conpanions. Mr.

read before us. Duties are ours-everits are Milna might act as he plcased, but as Sir Arthur
Clifton had corne for a fev days into the neighbour-

Avon looked over his shoulder and smiled, hood at his request, he intended to give him as much
innsa leaving the room,merely bowing his head of his society as possible."
gazWer ta this observation, vhile Nr. Milman, " Very well, my Lord," returned Mr. Milman,

lIQy hr a moment after him, mentally said : with much gravity ; " then i have but one course ta
the hardly shail they who trust in riches enter pursue-if I cannot fulfil my trust conscientiousiy,
th¡t cingdom of God." A feiv days subsequetit ta I must with sorrow relinquish it." He left the roon

his nversationLord Avon received a visit from one as he spoke, while Lord Avon muttering an expres-
letter d, Sir Arthur Clifton, in consequence of a sien of anger, hurried into the garden, walking with
Ittr he had writtei him, entreating he would corne rapid steps along the path that led ta the lake,

vet h n hie solitude, else he would certainily hear where he found Emmeline amusing herselfin build-
had Committed suicide in a fit of despair. ing a little fanciful gratta, with bells and &tones

th could POssess my noble paternity ta draw shc had collected together for that purpose. She
ro odiscipline so tight, Heavei knows !" he was knecling down with her back tovards him as he

4 but break they must soon. Another week drew near, accompanied by his dog Blouse, who, the
tro th unknown corner of the world would des- moment he perceived his young favourite, bounded

"Mr. qute." forward, and in his exuberant joy destroyed her la-

str,,. Milman felt vexed at the coming of the bours, levelling the fairy fabric to the ground. " Oh,
"ild r' who, he saw at a glance, was one of those y ou naughty dog," exclaimed the child,sorrovfully

i thoughtless comnpaniions the Earl of looking down upon the ruins ; "how in an instant
too rnere desired so much ta keep separate have you deprived me of my pleasure, I wish you
bg e society ofhis son ; and, ta prevent their be- had not corne this way."

din lOng together, he politely invited him ta "I wish ta God that I had never come ta Rose-
ai Whieh the other as politely declined, pleading dale," said Lord Avon, imnpatiently calling his dog,
%ay ent vith his friend. Mr. Milman could and passing Emmeline, without expressing any re-

I ere but with regret beheld Lord. Avon gret at the mischief that had been done. She started

y p%8ouse, accompanied by Sir Arthur. The at the tarie of his voice, and the frowns that knit his
nitn and lie carne not back ; the shades of brows, then dashing away the tears that had gather-

r. arkered into night, and still he was absent. ed in er eyes, she sweetly said : " Poor dog, le did

asIt dmean st up watching for hini until long not mean ta vex me-and even if he had I ought ta
his night. When at length the young marin made forgive him." At this moment her attention was

e race, with a flushed cheek and haggard attracted by a bird's nest, which a sudden gust of

begak started On perceiving Mr. Milman, and wind bad cast fron the branch of a tree into the wa-
tt a straering apology for having de- ter. The sympathy of Emmeline was immediately

, Qan t up o long. Mr. Milman said very lit- called forth, as she watched the parent bird haver-
tice bae hvas not in a 4tate to receive ad- inrg over her young, in evident distress, and breaking

ihey p? gazed on him in grave dispîcasure. off a bough, she leaned forward, endeavouring ta
e .ed at the door of Lord Avon's chamber, draw the nest towards her-but unfortuniately

th aAustin, was summoned ta attend him ; losing ber balance, she fet with a violent

f the following day he took occa- plunge into the lake. The piercing cry she uttered
con repreent ta his Lordship the impropriety of brought Lord Avon instantly ta the spot; ie endea-

ja t ct, statin that, as Lord Windermere had, voured to grasp her white dress, but ehe was carried

%lit et ence placed him under his care, out beyond his reach. At bis bidding, Blouse jumped

%4 o be his duty to watch over him and pre- in, and seizing ber frock in his mouth, held ber up
rom ail evil,-that the Earl had expresscd while his master wading in aftcr ber, caught ber in


