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A short gallery communicated from
the stairhead to the private chamber of
Constance.  They met her outside the
door, and the timid givl grew pale. as
she beheld the ofticial led on by her
father.

“ Constance,” eried he, “ Lhy chamber
smacks of {reason; it must be purged
from this suspicion, This mousing owl
will search the crannies even of . wo-
man's wits ere he sate his appetite for
discovery.  Mast aught plotting in the
hem of thy purile, or m thy holiduy raff
and furdingade 7 Come with us wench;
the gattant Barl of I'yronc would sport
himself bravely in thy bedehamber,
pretty innocenct 1"

1 my gallantry were akin to mine
office, then; ludy, would I spare thy
bosom and mine own nature this ex-
tremity. . Boliove me, thou shalt sufter
no rudencss at my hands,”

The oflicor bowed low, observing her
confusion and distress.

# o with us,” suid her father, “and
leave not until our search is over. May-
hap he may find a lover in thy shoe, o
in the wrinkles of thy  rose-tie.” o

entered the chamber asho said this, 1t

was a little room, tricked out with great
clegance and beauty,  Indian . cabinets
were there, and other costly ornaments,
infaid with ivory and pearl, in the ar-
rangemont of which, and of the other
furniture, considerable taste was dis-
playod. A luto lay in one corner; tom-
bour-work and - embroidery .occupied a
recess near the window; the clothes’
presses shewed their contents neatly
folded, and carefully set out to the best
advantage.

“ T'faith, wench, thy chamber seems
well fitted tor so good a brace of guests
—not a‘ thread ‘awry. Iverything in
trtm - order for thy " gallants, mayhap.
Thou' hast not been at thy studios of
late: I have seen its interior in some-
what less ordorly fashion. I mavvel il
it might not be pranked out for our
<coming. Now, to worlk, Sir, whero does
thy grubbing bogin 2" o

Constance posted hersclf in a gloomy
corner, where she conld wateh their
procecdings almost unperceived. . She
hoped that in her chamber tlic soarch
would not be so strict as in situations
of ‘moro likelibood pnd probability for
concenlment: A$ any rate, the common

feelings of dalicacy and respeci—~—not
quile extinet, she observed, even in this
purveyor of justice—would prevent any
very exact and dangerous scrutiny.
Nor was she deceived.  Ifo merely felt

round the walls, opened the presses and.

closets, but did not disturb the hed-
furniture. e was retiving, when her
futher scornfully taunted him with the
ill success of his mission,

1 wonder thou hast not tumbled the
bed topsy-turvy. I am glad to sce thon
hast yet some grace and manners in
thy vocation. Now, Sir Messenger, to
requite thee for this thy country and
forbearance, I will shew thee a secret
tabernucle, which all thy prying has
nol been able to discover.”

Suaying this, he approached the bed:
a spring was concealed in one of the
posts communicating with the seeret
door behind which, Tyrone was hidden,
As he turned aside the drapery to as-
certain’ precisely its situation, Con-
stance no longer able to control her
apprehension of discovery, rushed be-
fore him. - Terror, for the time, threw
her complotely off. her guard. '

. ‘Do not, my father!  he must not
look there.  For my sake, oh, spare
this—" ,

Shoe was silent: her lips grew deadly
pale; and she leaned against the pillar
for support.. The officer’s suspicions
wero awakened, and he gave a shrewd
cuess at the trath. .

“ Now, fair dame,” he cried, ““’tis but
an ungracious office to thwart a lady’s
will, but { must see” what lurks in that
same ‘secret-recess. Master Holt, I pry
thee help me 'to a peep behind “the
curtain,”

But Holt was téo much astonished to
comply.
cite his daughter’s apprehonsions puz-
zled him greatly. He had not a thought
the . most remote, that could affect her
fidelity; yet he hesitated.
in & more peremptory tone, demanded
admission. Rousing from his stupor,

and mortitied at thofolly of these girls -
ish fancies, he siruck the spring::ina

trice, 8 portion of the bed's head flew

open, displaying o dark chasm beyond.’
Swift as thought, the ‘officer darted .

through the aperture; but the dosr was
immediately shut, and with great

violence. ; A scuffie was heard within, .

What counld exist there to ox- . -

The officer,-



