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love, vou are my life henceforward; nor shall. the
héreafter part lis, for wlierever -ou ître there unto nie

will still. be heaven. Oh, my love, is it not kind of

fortune thus to call 'vou forth ? a fit-vorable omen of

the issue of this nifrIlt. 0112 conie forth, iily Io-"-e;

come forth, and make a hallowed aisle of the ver-

andah."

Alas! " exclaimed Amanda, stepping to the v(cr-

aiiclah w hv have vou ventured liere arraili SO
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sooii,-or, rather, wliv so late ? for are there not

ruffizin robbers on the road, and all the ssecret perils

of the ni(rlit?"

No peril equals that of absence from N-ourself,"'

said Claude, '& for passion has <rreater perils than the

road. Cupid's arrows are more terrible to him wliose

breaýýt ïs bared by the ýabsence -of itss iiiistress, than

-Would be at the traveller"s thro'-cat the ari-ned and

threateniiiçr hands of fifty ruthless robbers. But how
1lave vou fared since we we-re so rudely parted ?"

Amanda siçrhed. Il But so- so;" Q11e murmured mourii-

fûIlv, Il it is a sli(rht burn that does not smart a litt Ici

when the scor'ched part is ,snatched aw-ay from. the

fire :" and ha-nçriii(r down lier head'bashfully, repeated,

But so so:-l have felt an. uný-tecustomed care-of

little consequence,-but, oh, tell me, Nlonticriiv, how

vour father, the proud, rich s-eigneur takes this inatter

for 1 know yoù would inform hini of il. Is lie not in-

censed, not angry ; does lie not upbraid you, and cali
me evil, and perhaps deserved, liard names

He has expostulated with me; Claude responded
yet not with too much earnestness, knowincr love"s

fires are blown by opposition. How seemsyour cruar-
dian


