hio think to throw du-t i1y eyes? Therewa
stage of we ntal sofl-ning at which wo grow
naturally clewrrighted. [ had arrived at 1t
long age. Watehitg every action of mv
poaghbiors, 1 had yet cars for all that wag
golng around.  Sir, Gay, ocenpying a posi.

Lnboching, anuttered  Franh, biing s
gy el Qoching really  annoyody O Mass
Coventry D O Khute ! ive e an opportumty
A rannng whl

s baophan nothing’
utede - taned cach other perfctly,

wits Iy r ply; *wo
It i tune

bz to zom nnd dross. So 1 opareled ton on the hearthorag, with s cont-tails
mts e houne, wed  deft i looking over his arms, was harangumg the clergy.

fonss 10 =18 Frank over could fook looftsli—on - 1t of the parish, o quict, vieck littlo man,
e doastepe Aa b bareied wlong  the pase Whe aned at Scamperley regularly on Sun.
v« Lenconntered Ludy Seapegrace. ~duy, and apprared nghtened out of g wats,
- ) i He waus @t of educstion and  intelleet,
‘nipe scholar, a middhing prencher, aud a pro.

found logieian: but he  was completely
“overpowerea by conrse, ignorant, noisy Str
1Guy.

1 st anto tenrs, Kindness always over- ! '])ri\-n]g_]".y 2* suid the DBaronet: *wo're
cmn e completely, wnd then 1nnke w fool “all fond of Anving' here, Mr. Waxy; there's
“Lany Al a youny lady who will teach  you to handle

+ Nothn's the matter,” Taobbed out, ‘only  the ribbons. Gad, she'd make the crop-eared
Lin tneg amnd uervous, Ludy Seapegrace, aud | mure step along, Have yon got the old mare
Lwant toadies sttll 2 Devilish good old mare ! .

\Ly tstess shippod queetly out ofthe room, v child of man istoo learned, or too quidt,
aet proeonutly roturned  with pome sal O 100 hunible, to feel flattered at praise of
Codoatde il water § sl mado me drnk 1t lis horee. Mr. Waxy tHushed a masty yollow
vy drop. us he l‘l‘[)ll('(l—

* | nmst bave o taik to you, Kate,” sand Very good ot you {0 remember her, Sir
e, but nut now , tuo dusier-bdl will ring i (S"“.‘(““lv‘:‘ lll;” ‘I"']“ f‘t-"]"v. "‘"dl (‘R' “”"_ _“i;}béll.‘
e e r mlm olity vy Tueried vy ty l(;\l;yl' ?d:lm:n\l; o\l{r.xé)l:“;ni:ix:n lﬂi)smln'l.lldl:;,

crjenn e F ladcdte, » WUl AT WANY, Gitais
et ' . qsing - and 1 di preeatingly—as who should eay, ‘Heaven

A b get oider, |tyke tomornismg s and 1og Geq oy don't drive mysell, sir; No—no—
s atrand 1 owaste s good denl ot \'ullmbl‘t‘ my lad assumces the rens ; and notwithstand-
fite 10 """c"m;""": on the ltlmuglus. dens, G the potenoy of your Scawperley ale, Sir
aud, so to speak, the wner bto of my negh- 000 B o rive prefty sale o
bors.  [Umecurious to observo o larg: woll- Guy, anage Lo arnive proity at our

lentination.’

Are saed purty saated at dinner, all apparent- ) "‘ . o . . .
1y tranh and open as the day, 1l of fun wad | Q“"P right, Mr. Waxy,' vociferated Si
wrend Lot saying whatever comes upper- | G295 Did L ever tell you what happened
Bioaty and to all cutward seeming laying bare 10 e onee, wien T took it 1})&) my head to
overy erevien aad eranny of thar licats, and ‘]_""i"lu.\' own chariot hom ? Look ye here,
e n o 1etlect it ench ono of the throng 51 I'll tell ye Low it was. I was unmarried
pas 1 sepurate hife, entrely ditmet trom | theu, .\!r. \\Ynxy, _and'as innocent as a babe,
it which e oF she purades beture Ly pub- | dyesc? W cll,su‘_’l dbeen to a _battue at
he, chorwhad pethinps with @ unser's care, or, 1Y {riend Rocketer's ; and what with stay.
caured wath » mnrtyr's fortitude.  SirGuy, 108 to dinner, and a ball and & supper after-
oty at the bottom of ins table, driukmg:"j'""‘)s- it was very late before I started for
balier more wine than usunl—pethaps be- | Scumperley, and all the servants were drunk,
canes 1L was dunday, and the  enforced  de-; #88 matter of course. Why, sir, when I
o news ot the duy had somewhat damped his‘ catne out of the house, there werc . oy car
fouhed & jovial, thoughth ss, merry ' visge :{nd horses standing on a fine  with

wiena) 2ebtluman, s moewlat sang, it may i""'““""”"ll ‘;'lht'r*. and devil a soul to lonk
et sy s, bt bl oot d, | 8fF em. What should yon Pavo doue .
¢ yentny amd huapatable.  \WWas there no skdde- | .\\'x}xy ? Sworn like a trooper, I'll warrant
1w e Guy's nnmal cupbonrd 2 Were | it!
e 10 e purutolns it wound 1ise up, bke,  Mr. Waxy shook his head with an air of
Lovague's ghost, unbidden, at his board 2| mild depreeation.
Won b st cked s great hps over those;  «\Well, sir, continued Sir Guy, ‘Il tell you
tar o rs of durk red Burgundy, baa he quite  what I did. I jumped on the box, sir, before

i
t rotten thie days of old—the toiends ho bad | you could say Jack Robinson. I put on my

* Wiat's the mutter, Kate 2° sueed sho, fol-
Powstgd e tato iy room ; * you look us
e g hiad hipponad, :\«n had news, 1
tru 1, troen Aunt Deboraly ¢

palatc

{1 deed and made fools Ol-—l:]lo kmd hearts 'bwu conchman's bOX-cunf., sir, and drove ‘e
Lowt facdand brteayed? Did I c\'ur' howe mysclf. Thinks I, “I'll give the rascals
Uae D omoeles and the hunging sword 2, precivus benedit, they'll have to walkeovery
¢t ummorocourag to lovk auto the ylg of the way“—uvine miles, and as dark

Ctre, o fortituds oven U thk ot toe paot? as paeh, Mr. Waxy—as dark as piteh!
Pty wad u strong, lerlthy, seusuous | Well, sir, § had a London footman, who was
e wlich the physical fur utwoghed sharpish fellow, and used to dissipation
weattaectund, aud 3t bovauy beieve, general; he heard the carnagze drive off, and
s CotedCie NCE dultly LIS LICn) ’_\ drove tamn ran toeatchit. 1 gave him a pret[y good
1. { breathier 3s I rattled down the avenue. Lhe
lucnthers was my  lady, sittiag at th | fellow puffed hke o grampus  when he  got
top obier tuble, the very  pictare of cour- jup bebad, making no doubt it was all
v aflablo, well by stess: perhaps, it ' vizht, and  he  hadwe't  been  found
auybosg, alitl G- paaend and immoveablejout.  The borses kuew they were going
et etivvatd doweauor, Who would have | hote, and ot wasu't long  before I pulled
dat i wiid aud rtermy passicos that | up at my own duor. Down gcts Jobn, all
Loueath oo calin asurfac. ? \\-'ho:uiliciuuauub and alacrity to mnke up for

.

ERITYY ‘e

weee euppus taat slatldyy  rescrved, past couttuades, aid tags a pons that wighe

vy LG e tiiy Wi bad  the foche wahon the dead. Dircetly he biears thein be-
Ca - o llmatd  and o cag- { Kesstsing Lo unbar, bo upeus the carriage doar ¢

oo b coids A phiysognonust pand lueks su—no master | Tho day was just)

voont e mathed the traces of strong dawmng. 1shall n ver torget the fellow's

beneech you to avord st.  Kate, you've beard
of my Cousin Latitner ; would you like to sco
his picture #*

Lady Seaprgrace rose, walked to a small
cubinet, unlocked it, and produced a minia.
ture, which sho placed in my hands. I the
puinter had oot tlutt. red him, Cousin Lati-
mer was indeed a bandsomes boy. There
was geuius on his wide, bald forelicad, aud
resolution in his firm, well-cut mouth ; his
lore dark eyes betrayed strong pascions and
keen wtelhy nee, whilst bigh birth was
stamped on ug fine features and clivalrous
expression  of countenance. Poor Cousin
Latitaer !

*Look at that, Kate,”said Lady Seape.
gruce, in low chilling tones ; *the last time 1
saw hun, that was his very moage. Thauk
Uod, I never bebeld him when those kind
features were cold and rigid—that white neck
gusbed by his own hand! O Kate! 'tis a
sud story. 1 bave not' mentioned it for
twenty yeare; put it's & relief to talk of it
now. Surely I was aot altogether to blame;
surely he mught have given wme tine; he
nced vot have buen so tmsty—so desperate.

* Listen, Kate. I was one of a large fam-
dy of girls. Al my sisters were beautiful ;
all wero vamn of ther eharms. Ar I grew up,
L henrd notlnng talked about but conquests,
and lovers, and captivation. I thought to
dozzle and cnslave the upposite sex was the
noblest aum of woman. Latimer was brought
up with us; we enlted nm * Cousin,’ though
ho was m reahty a very distant connection. !
Loor buy! tay by day Lcould sce he was|
growing morv and more attached to me.
Latuper always brought moe the carliest
rosvs. Latim.r helped me with my draw-
ing, and did my comumissions, and turned
the leaves when I played on tho  pianoforte,
aud hung over the instrument when I sang.
lu thort, Latimer was my slave, in body and
soul ; and tho consequenco was, Kate, that
I cared very Iittle for bim, MMy sisters, to be
sure, joked mo about my conquest ; and I
felt, I confess, a proper pride in owning a
lover, hike the rest 3 but of real affection for
bin I bad then very little : and I often think,
my dear,that we women scldom value devo-
tivn su- h as his till too lute. 1 was not old
cnough to think serwusly of anarriage ; but
Latimer was convinced I should become Ins
wife, and (poor fellow !) mado all his ar-
rangements and schenestor tho futurs upen
thus idea, with a forcthought searcely to be
expected from one s0 young.

‘Well, years crept on, and I ‘came out,’ as
you youny ladies call it, and was presented
at court, and wvent to balls, and
began to make tho most of my time,
and enjoy life after the wunner of my kind.
Of course, T was no wiscr than my clders. I
danced, and smiled, anl flirted, as I Lad
geen my sisters dy; and the wmore partners
I could refuse, the better I was pleased. Oue

t

day Cousin Latim.r came to me, and spoke | ngbt I rushed throught, and down a flight ¢ confide in me. I will smooth all difficultis.
out honesidy and exphetly,  Ho told me of | of stune steps that led I kuow not where, yI will arrange everything for youboth. G
all his bopues, Ins musgivinys, his future as 1| Giving a view-hollon that must bave startled knows I love her better than anything co
1jevery hight sleeper in the house, Sir Guy. fol- |

had the puwer to make it, and Ins love.
was pleased ang flattered. I felt I liked
Cousin Lattimer better than any one in the
world ; but there were two things I hiked
oven better than Cousin Latimer; these
were power and adwiration. 9Of the former
T could obtain as much as I coveted; of tite
latter I determined to take my fill. \Vo were
that mght to bave a grundball in the honse,
und wer muel occupi-d in ducorativg the
roums, and oth r pirparativn., such as we
girls delghted in. I put off Latimer with
balf prounses and vague assurances, which

i
{

!

et de e d cyon and the bines | face as be leoked up, mistaking me, muftled
cut borouo ity damege s cone by theas T was inmy own hivery, tor lus fellow-
ey ot veare of eim ea nev v re- -~ rvant. !

B

et e bt hat b o page or twa m' T adways t1d you low it would be, ttr."

by g e T T s et e et fesid Y L turui supaface f drunkiu wis-
Ly Y e M et i i w it n tepa L thode s
RTINS I . R N 4 A

P TS U B O N N T T A T

PURRTPPRTes SO TR Ut sk, e ad el antad lur’;.'\ih for both of i !

puuer @ays, upnght as s velty” vut all the  Poor Mr. Wauxy was obliged to laugl, but

sent bim away morein love with me than
over. I was to dance the first quadrille with
him. It was an ecugacement of at least n
moenth's standing, and he had rather wearied
me by to. o:ten reminding we of it.

There was a re i wt oflLussars quart red,

I
|

Sl o N S Gay alia-t, awl if s, dboar 6o bbuthiood, wie! we were well aee o waen Lauad tahen refuge , 1 another sec-
) . . h :

st s wdo buvn by abs @ ptee goamted wuth mest of the officers. The youd ne wenld enter—tuo wan wouid find mo

- Wl 8u s viie of 1y 1l s was engaged tu g in lus rooti.

Le murried to the wmajor, who, by tue way,

of the swvhaug rovm.

laid up for months with brain fever; they
cut all my hair oif ; they pimoned mo ; thuy
did ull that skill and scrence could do, and I
recovered, Weuld to God that I had died |
I v not think my head has ever been right
since.

¢« Kato | Kato ! would you have such fecl
ings us mino ? Should you like to live all
your life haunted by ono pale faco 2 Would
you wish never to enjoy o strain of music, a
uleumn of sunshine, a single, simple, natura!
plensure, because of the phantom? Be
warned, my dear, before it is too late. I tell
you honestly, I never forgot him ; I tell you
1 never forgavo myself. What did I care
for any of them, except poor Alphonse—and
I only likcd Alphounse because he reminded
mo ot the dead. Do you think I was
not a reekless woman when I married Sir
Guy ?

¢ Do yon think I bave not buen punished
and humiliated enough ? Ll ~ven forbid,
uwy dear, that your fate shous resemble
mme ! I red your feelings far mo. « plainly
than you do yourself. You bave a kind,
gencrous, noblo heart deeply attached to
you ; don't be afool, as I was 3 don’t throw
hum over for the szke of an empty-headed,
flartin,:, zoud-fur-nothing roue, who will (or-
#ct you in o fortnight. Strong language,
Kute, is it ot 2 But think over what I have
told you. Good-uight, dear. What would I
give to yawn as honestly as you do, and to
sleep sound one. again, a5 I used to sleep
when I was a girl I

I took my candle, and kissed Lady Scape-
grac+ affectionately as I thanked ber, and
wished her good-night. It was already late,
and my room was quite at the other end of
thc house.  As I sped along, devoutly trust-
ing I should not meet any of the gentlemen
on their way to bed, I spied a figuro advan-
cing towards me from the end of a long cor-
ridur. It was nttired in 2 flowing dressing-
wown of crimson silk, with magnificent Turk
ish slippers, and carried a band cavndlestic
much off the perpendienlar, as it swayed up
the passago 1 a somewhat devious course.
When it caugnut sight of me, iv extended both
its arms, regardless of the melted wax with
which such a manceuvre bedaubed the wall,
and prepured, with many ndearing and
complimentary expressions, to bar my fur-
ther progress.

The figure was no less a person than Sir
Guy, halftipsy,proceeding from his dressing-
room to bed. Whattodo I knew not. 1
shuddered at the idea of meeting the Baronet
at such an hour, and 1n 50 oxcited a state. I
loathed and hated him at all times, and I
quite trembled now to face his odious com-
pliments and impertineut dowble entendres.
My bunting experience, however, had given
me a quick eye to see my way out of a difii
culty ; and espying a green baize door onmy

Ll

lowed close 1n my wake, dropping the silver
candlestick with o most alarnung clatter. I}
suw I bad not the speed of lum to any great
extent, so I dodgod into tho firstempty room |
I cawe to, and blowing out my light, resolved
ts lie there perdue until my pursuer had
overran the scent.

The manocurre answered adauravly so
far. I neardtbe enemy swearing volubiy as
bio blandered atong the pussage, thnkug I
was still betore nm ; and I now prepared to
grope my way back in the dark to0 my own
room. But I had not cseaped yet. To my
infimte lismay, I heard the voice of gentle-
mun wishing « ach other good-night, and pro-
ceading along the passags from the direction
Horror of horrers | o
Lzt approncacd tho dour of the sery roum

e stupped & wowment on the
tbreshold to fire a parting jest at his com.

Bouo w sieep, 1o ohanco of ara
ns I went out, or, more alarminy etill, by
awful possibility of us lying awalke all ;,inm

When morning dawned, concenlment co°uldl
no longer bho preserved, and what to dothen?
I meditated n bold stroke—to rus) fruy oy
biding-place, blow out both the candleg be-
fore my host bad recovered his surprise, and
then runfor it. Thero wasIon the cpe of
this purilous enterprise. Thrict my courags
fuiled mo at the critical moment. The fourfl,
time I think Ishould have gone, when g
knock at the door arrested my attention, and
Frank's * Come in * weloomed a visitor whege
voice T well kuew to be that of Cousin joly

The plot began to thicken. It was ipos.
sitlo to get away now.

* Lovell,” snid John, in an unusuyally grave
voice, * I told you I wanted to speak a wor]
with you, and this is the only time [ ogq
make sure of £nding you alone.’ 2

Frauk was busy huddling his tr.asres
back into the writing-case.

* Drive on, old fellow,” snid e, ¢ there's
lots of timo ; it's not two o'clock yet.'

¢ Lovell,” proceeded John, * youare an ol
frieud of mine, and 1 havo a great regard for
you, but I have a duty to perform, anj |
must go through with it. Puint.blank, op
your honor as s man, I ask you, are yon of
are you not engaged to be marned to Mg
Molasses ?°

Frank colored, hesitated, looked confused,
and then got angry.

¢ No intimacy can give a right to ask such
n question,’ he replied, talking very fast and
excitedly ; * you take an unwarrautable i
erty, both with hor and me. Who told you
I was going to be married at all 2 or what
busiuess is it of yours whether I am marrie
or not ¢’

John began to get heated too, but helooked
very deteraiined.,

‘ I am sorry you sbould take it thus,’ be
replied, * for yon force me at once *o comets
the point. As the nearest relation and nat.
ural guardian of my cousin, Miss Coventry,
I must ask your intention with regard tothat
young lady. Ihave often remarked youpaid
her great attention, but it was titl to-day that
I heard your name coupled with hirs, aoda
doubt expressed as to which of the ladis I
have montioned you meant to Louor with
your preference. I don't want to quame
with you, Frank,’ added Joha, sofiening,*]
don’t want to mistrust your good feelingsor
your honor. Perhapsyou don’t know ber
as well as I do ; perhaps you can’t apprecite
ber value liko me. Many men would gwe
away their lives for her—woula think no
sacrifice tno dear at which to purchase ke
regard.  Believe mo, Frank, she’s worth any-
thing. Ifyou have proposed to her, as I
bave reason to think you must have doze,

using him

oarth ; but her happiness 1s my first connd-
eration, and if sho likes you, Frank,sheshl
marry you.'

Captain Lovell scemed to bo of a different
opivion. He bit bis lip, looking augry ard
annoyed.

* You go too fast, Mr. Jones,” Le replis,
very stifily, ¢ I have never given the yourg
lady you mention an opporlunity
erticir accepting ur refusing me. It ever 1
amt fool cnough to marry, i shall take te
liberty of selecting my own wite, withe
consuitinyg your tasto ; and I reully canoot
uandertaky to wed evory lively youny lsdy
that condescends to flivt with me, wetly
pour passer lc lemps.

To be Continueily
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Mr. Thomas Martin, of the 5th oo,
Howaid, Ont., owus a Suffulk sew, whith
broagut him four iittero inside ol fi'ten
months, aggregnting 48 pigs.
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