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"Strikingly so." retorted Ida, a provoking smile, or rather sneer,
"Does he always reside at home?" continued curving her m ooutb.

her Ladyship, with an uneasiness she vainly "'Tis impossible to forget it, ven for a mo-strove to dissemble." ment," rejoined ber companion, evw thorouglY
"No! thank Heaven! he does not." out of patience; "but let me advise you, young
"Why! wherefore?" was the astonished reply. lady, to endeavour to conceal it a little more than

'Are you not on good terms with each other?" you do, or it may mar your future fortunes more
"Anything but that. From our first intro- than you dream of."

duction till our separation, we never could agree Y La moment." oury ldsias lost no Lime in giving me1" Ah!mnded" sai hrLdsi t.first lesson. 'Tis to be hoped I shall profit"Ah!v indeed!" said ber Ladyship, quite re- by it," said Ida, with an air of easy nonchalance.lieved; l and whose fault was that?" Lady Stanhope felt her temper giving way,Partly my own temper, partly is arrogance and unwilling to descend to a scene, turned toand obstinacy, whicla are at Limes unbearable." the coachman and bade him drive faster. A balfLady Stahope glatced sharply at Ida, ta see hour's reflection soon shewed ber that her bestonc vehement indignation was really feit or policy was to conciliate Ida for the present, andonly assumed, but the dark frown that marrel gain ber confidence; for any other course wouldthe beautiful brow of the speaker, dispelled ail only call forth the powerful opposition that laydoubt, and in a cheerful tone, she continued: in ber character, and thus render all ber plansgWell! with this one exception, tey are a and projects abortive. Prompted by this feeling,good family; but to return to my former subject. she exclaimed:As I was saying, they are far from affluent, and "You look fatigued, Ida; be will drive slower
with their limited neans,-how could they afford if you wish;" and she ordere the man t slacker
to ***. Pour trancher le mot, who or what is to bis pace.
remunerate them for your support?" This instantly restored tbe former toue of cor

The blood monnted to Ida's very temples at diality, and ta speak truly, Ida was tnery glad
the indelicate remark, but repressing ber burning for it as at least a most uricodfortable hing ta
indignation, she coldly replied: be on b d terms with one wba was at the moment

"The Vernons, madam, sought, asked no other coferring favours ou ber, and under whose roof
recompense for an act of disinterested generosity, she as to be a resident for month . She tere
than the approbation of their own hearts." fore thanked ber for ber attention, and suushi e

"Nonsense! child. Such talk is rather senti- as restored. After some furtber conversationi
mental a ms verwrougbt for the present century. Lady Stanhope drew forth a book, and apoligized,Who ever dreams of one's beart repaying them saying she would now leave ber to ber ownfor calps on their purse." thoughts. And a luxury iL was indeed, to Ida,foPerbaps not in ur circle; but your set. No who soon fell into a delicious sort of revery, inforges, the Vernons are t of aur set. No! whicb a dreamy perception of the present,truly twey are far aboe it." blended with indistinct visions of future grandeur,There was such bitter reproaci and indignation fêtes and admiration. Gradually the visions be-concentered in ber tone, that Lady Stanhope felt came more and more indistinct, and at lengt

she had gone too far, and an awkward pause suc- she was wrapped in deep slumber.
ceeded, during which Ida was bitterly contrasting
the delicacy and consideration which Mrs. Vernon CHAPTERhad ever evinced towards ber, with the unfeelinH
carelessness Lady Stanhope had already displayed, IDA continued to sleep tili the carnage stoppedeven in the short time she had known ber. At before the splendid mansion f Lady Stanhoppe
length the latter broke silence: when the latter gently toucbed ber on the

"I must inform you of one thing, Ida, which I shoulder, exclaiming:have perceived even during our short acquaint- "Ida, awake! We are at home."ance. It may be very interesting, very edifying, to Ida up and gazed around. Night b.dso eloquently to defend your friends; but you are set in and agl was darkzess. Perfectly bewildered,
tooempatic in your terms, too prononcée in your ber eye wandered from the long vista of glini-man ners. Thaug passable in a Dowager of mering lamps, to the stately, indistinct buildingt 'rty, or a Lady Patroness of Almacks, it is ex- before ber. After a moment, her companioncessively unbecomiug at your age." again reiterated:

Does your Ladyship forget ý,am a Stanhope?" "Ida, my lovel we are at home."


