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a strong desire to separate him from his wild asso-
ciates—consequently, while he remaincd at Rose-
dale, he must entreat that he would hald no morc
intercourse with Sir Arthur Clifton, else he would
be under the unpleasant necessity of writing to his
father, to 3ay that he could no longer underteke a
charge over which he possessed no control. This
rebuke, though gently uttered, gave great offence to
Lord Avon, who, drawing himself proudly up, said
with a kindling eye, *“ That he really could not
submit to the control Mr. Milman considered it
necessary to exercice—that at the age of eightecn, he
thought he might choose his own companions. Mr.,
Milman might act as he plcased, but as Sir Arthur
Clifton had come for a few days into the neighbour-
hood at his request, he intended to give him as much
of his society as possible.”

“Very well, my lord,” returned Mr. Milman,
with much gravity ; “ then I have but one course to
pursue—il I cannot fulfil my trust conscientiously,
I must with sorrow relinquish it.” He left the room
as he spoke, while Lord Avon muttering an expres-
sion of anger, hurried into the garden, walking with
rapid steps along the path that led to the lake,
where he found Emmeline amusing herselfin build-
ing a little fanciful grotto, with shells and stones
she had collected together for that purpose.  She
was kneeling down with her back towards him as he
drew near, accompanied by his dog Blouse, who, the
moment he perceived his young favourite, bounded
forward, and in his exuberant joy destroyed her la-
bours, levelling the fairy fabric to the ground, “ Oh,
you naughty dog,” exclaimed the child, sorrowfully
looking down upon the ruins; ‘‘how in an instant
have you deprived me of my pleasure, I wish you
had not come this way.”

¢« [ wish to God that I had never come to Rose-
dale,” said Lord Avon, impatiently calling his dog,
and passing Emmeline, without expressing any re-
gret at the mischief that had been done, She started
at the tone of his voice, and the frown that knit his
brows, then dashing away the tears that had gather-
ed in her eyes, she sweetly said :  Poor dog, he did
not mean to vex me—and even if he had I ought to
forgive him.”” At this moment her attention was
attracted by a bird’s nest, which a sudden gust of
wind had cast from the branch of a tree into the wa-
ter. The sympathy of Emmeline was immediately
called forth, as she watched the parent bird hover-
ing over her young, in evident distress, and breaking
off a bough, she Jeaned forward, endeavouring to
draw the nest towards her—but unfortunately
losing her balance, she fell with a violent
plunge into the lake. The piercing cry she uttered
brought Lord Avon instantly to the spot ; he endea-
voured to grasp her white dress, but she was carried
out beyond his reach. At his bidding, Blouse jumped
in, and seizing her frock in his mouth, held her up
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