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"I think you misjudge him, Markham," was praise him as highly on every occasion as even

e reply ; "I did not know him intimately, but you could desire."
the little I saw of him, he seemed a frank He bowed low as be concluded, and Amy, over-

generous character." come with shame and indignation, wished herself

I may be mistaken," answered Markham or ber partner at the antipodes. At length, to

erreleo I but l d e atpry girl ber great relief, the dance was fimished, and she

hual , near the end of tho room! She inwardly vowed, as he led ber to ber seat, that

should certainly regret him, for he was ber rather than subject herself again to the imperti-

devoted knight. Attracted either by hr hand- nence she bad endured, by dancing a second time

so e face or large fortune, he paid her the most with him, she would not leave it the whole even-

P'articular attentions." ing. Somewhat to ber surprise, Lady Travers,

&fl"ifde,rbable on seeing ber approach, made place for ber on

he neribpangshot trough Amy's heart. the couch beside ber, with a most gracious smile.
could8fot doubt for a moment the trutb of Inwardly wondering what could have changed

she rshe heard. Had it been ber stepmother the frigid demeanour of the supercilious lady of

restnigl ave sbelieve her bu wht ine- fashion to such courteous affability, she seated
0 an utter stranger bave in deceivng er? hberself. H er surprise would have diminished a

the cause of bis co, beartless letter, bis little had she known that the former had just
9.1ide rentinciai, n'as piainiy apparent. Novice

Yet in the nci l, w pn ol r e received a m inute det il of the large property
lier teiworldly knowleige of dissembing already in ber possession, besides ber expecta-

,the sudden quivering of the hp, and tions from ber father. She had come to the con-

g color, told tbat tbe arrow bad sped clusion that Amy would be in every respect a

tontiniel p e smost desirable partie for her brother, and she ac-

I cordingly resolved to lose no time in commencimg
l 1ut I perceive sbe bas already adopted the operations.

an of speediiy forgetting one whose atten I " You seem fatigued, Miss Morton," she re-

ere probably more directed to ber coffers marked in a winn:ng tone. " You are so flushed.
to herself." George," she added, turning to her brother,

ne "idignant flash that shot from bis part- "bring Miss Morton an ice," but he had already

eye at this speech amused him beyond mea- disappeared.
d turning towards ber, ho said with stu- Amy was secretly congratulating herself on
SPOliteness: being rid of his hateful presence, when he re-

e rut, perhaps, Miss Morton may know the turned with refreshments. He then deliberately
t osian?"yplaced himself behind the couch, and leaning

M i my cousin," coldly replied Amy. over it, commenced an gnimated conversation,

beg tn thousand pardons," he rejoined. partly addressed to ber, partly to bis sister. Re-

7 a little disconcerted by an answer he signing herself to ber fate, she acted the part of

not expected, but soon recovering bis self- silent listener, as admirably as she bad heretofore
*,esson, ho continued: done. The astonishment of Lady Travers was

or I presume though, my error is not very great, unbounded, on witnessing the evident indiffe-

tecli distant ties of relationship are little at- rence, not to say distaste, the young girl beside

tha to in our days, unless indeed, a more her evinced for the society of ber brilliant and
cousinly interest is taken in the person." courted brother. She knew not that he had al-

no 8tre88 was laid on the lat ords. An- ready planted a sting in ber bosom that was

r ue nd confused beyond measu , she quickly rankling there, and that she shrank with abbor-
ied: rence from one who had not only wounded her

'en distant as the ties which connect us feelings in their most sensitive point, but morti-
dertainl slike to hear my cousin spoken flied her beyond expression. At that moment the

u trns which he does not deserve." Lady in Blue, as ho had poetically designated
1O W indeed, I throw myself on your ber, swept past. l1e stooped and whispered in

y rejoined ber companion with a provoking bis sister's ear, who immediately exclaimed:
" I alnost fer I have sinned beyond for- "Why, Miss Aylmer, I have not seen you all

but believe ne, had I known the friendly night. Do come, and sit with me for a few mo-

ha tyou tak e in Mr. Delmour, I should nover monts."

4t entoned him in the terms I did, or even With a gracious smile, the young lady com-

%e dt the Ladyin Blue. From this time, how- plied, and Lady Travers introduced het o Amy.
r, "iname shall be sacred to me, and I shall After honouring the latter with a côâdeending


