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THORNHAUGH, 163

“I suppose he dropped it,’ said I “He came here while you were
out,”

“What for, I wonder ? she fixed on me a penetrating look of the red-
TOwn eyes.

“He said he came to hear me play.”” I answered ag carelessly as I
tould, but I know I looked guilty.
“Mamma, only fancy,” said the monkey, in the evening, “Bob ig

8rowing fond of music! He actually went to the sehool-room to-day to
hear Miss Norton play.”
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April 9th.—T thought something was coming when I received a mes-
8age from Mrs. Khnollys this afternoon, to the effect that when the lessong
Were over she would be glad of my company for a drive. Silently won-

ering at so unusual a request, I sent a grateful acquiescence, and at
three o’clock found myself seated in the carriage at her side.

For some time she spoke of nothing but the most ordinary matters,

The day was exquisitely fine, and I enjoyed the driye through the

almy spring air ‘and over the furzy, breezy eommon, too much to think
% anything but the present pleasure. Mrs. Knollys was in her most
Mmiable mood, so that T had no reason to fear that the private conference
%0 which T had been summoned would prove a very disagreeable one.

Y degrees she insensibly led the conversation from general subjects to
more familiar matters. She began with the song of a bird in the leafless

edge ; from that diverged to Emily’s musie, for which the child shows a
N}re aptitude ; this led to a comparison between the two children, and a

IScussion on Clara’s beauty, and from her beauty to Fanny’s was but a
*hort stop. That point once touched, a certain satisfaction in the lady’s
Wanner told me the discussion had reached its destination.

[ Yes, she is very pretty,” said Mrs. Knollys, in reply to a remark of
Wine, «p expect her to be much admired when introduced, and, when
ber tupy comes, she will make a lovely bride.”

“And it is ot likely but that will be soon,” I said, ““or gentle-
0 have less taste than 1 give them credit for.

™. Knollys looked at me. “Do you not know? Has not my
Ughter told you that she is engaged to her cousin Everard 7

t all flashed on me ; I understood now what had before heap dark.
.'© childish engagement, (he had been abroad two years,) the promise
8iven when she knew not to what she pledged herself, the wakening of

® Woman’s heart, the attachment of her cousin, known too late.
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"_Imlee‘d! I 'was not aware of it,”” I said. “Miss Knollys has never

€0'to me on the subject.”
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