
Twe soitar!.

lU ountenanre waq a tlioiughtfui blanti,
jo'ili alew me 841~ an expression.-

te had lairge, grey, fixture-likeè, unrneanin-
yes; and his liair was carcfully collbed
-ck and plaited belîind, te show his brow te

kes advautage. le g-ave tweo farnilar
ILe acms the fllor, and Le either did not
,me, or lie cared net for seeing me.
'Agood Baster te, ye, Catherine, my love,'
kilo, 'r-tili employed wi' works o' love and
sriiy 1 Hive have ye been dear 7' And
'ifed lier fH'r liand te his long bine lips.
Catherine was silent-eule became paie,
-adty pale. 1 believe lier hand grew celd
bà toucb, and that zlie would have looked
me; but she could not-she dared net.-

-oMetizg furbode it. But witli me the epel
qbWke-the chain that. bound me te, lier

iVa' house, that wvith held me frein accoin-
'iug yen te Bninburgh, was revealed.-
,uncouth stranger tore the veil frein my

ci-lie shewed me My first glance of love
the mireor of jeafousy. My teeth grated
Ailer-may eyez flashled-drops of sweat

-d upon my forelicad. My first impulse
ý o dah the intruder te the greund ; but
ïÏda cny 1~lns rose frein My scat, and
;âbout te leave the reoin.

Si, 1 noir yeur pardon,' said lie,' I did net
-?v that ye was a stranger, but tlîatac-
le fer the uncerrnere dryncs &' mly '-a-
Yet, Sir,'ye mustna thiiik ticat thieugli
Las modest as a bit dai-y peeping eut

-beneath a clod te get a bhiik o, the ,un,
that ive can lia'o our ai ci ack by our

-1or a' that.'

Sir Peter Blakcly,' said Catheritie, ris-iiîg
ea look expressive of indignation and

chien, 'wvhat mean ye?'

Oh, naooffence, Miss Catflicrine-none) il,
world' he as beinni Gteay, wieln,

Doiely, lier father eutered, as 1 found
t 1 had advanced a step towards the
DO*er, wi th 1 scarce linow what intention;
it waenRot friendly.

and L<. gtrctclîedl eut lite hug collection et
fîn-cra, te bliakt. lialvui wetli nie.

My eyes glarcd enhîs., aned 1. M~t tiieni bur
as 1 gazed on hini. De cvidcntly quaileci,
and îvould have stcpped back-, but 1 grasped
bis liand, and, tzcarce linowing- %vlîat 1 did,
1 graisped iL as thoughl a vice hiad heUl it.-
The bleod rprang te his tliiii fingers, and his
gldzedl orbi startedl làrtlîer fronii tlîcir sock-
ets.

' Save ns a'! friendi1 friend ! Mlr. Flem-
ing-! or ihnit do they ca' ye'?' lie exciairned
in agoiy ; 'le tlîat the way ye shake bande3
le yeur country? li ould ha'ye te mid rny
fingers arena miade oe caulil iron.1

The cold and the sow liad donc hialf the
work ivith bis fingers befere, and the grasp 1
gave theni Esucczed thein inte torture; and
lie stood shaking and rattling thein ini the
air; applyin.- them. te his lips and again te
the tire, ai' 1 finally, dancing, round the roem,
sîvinging his toiniented hand, and exciaim-
ing-

< Sorrow take ye lieor 1 dinna ken whether
iny fingers be off or on .1

Sir' vVilliam ptrove te as>sure hien it iras
mercly thie effeet of cold, ariz thiat 1 could
net intend te injure hîim, whilie, widh diflicul-
ty, lie kcept gravity at the groteeque conter-
tions and stupendous strides of hiie intended
sen-in-law. Even Catherit7 coutunance
relaxed icito a lan.g uhi sminile, and 1, iii spite
of rny lciglugh-iedoutri-,lît, Nyvhiie thle
object of our amîuseeunt at once wvupt and
laugbled to Letlp us coaîipany.

Yen will remeinber thiat 1 stcpt ini an apart-
ment separated enly by a tîjin. partition froni
the breakfast parleur. lanIlle partition Which
divided my cliamber frein the parleur ivas a
door thiat led te it, one lait of ivhich vas eor
glassf féit a piece of drapery. It ivas net the
door by ,vlielh 1 passcd frein or entercd îny
sleeping robut througý,h the drapery 1
eould dk.cever (irse minded) whatever teck
place in the adjoillnng apartinent.

Ir Peter,t said Sir William, ' allow ni Thromiglieut the night 1 hiad flot retired to
OtredUce Yen te rny Young ftieînd, Mir. rcst; n'y seul -'vas filled with anxieus and

bcg;h is one of U.$, a supporter cf tle uneasy thoughts> and they chased sleen frein
me. I iblt lîoîvdccply, shah Ilsayhow mad-

eitrdaed me iP like manner. 1 bow ly, 1 leved my Catherine, and iii Sir Peter

-trernied-bewed againB Jlakecly 1 belield a rival içhe liad foretalled
pin. e hi sulicitin- lier hanil, and 1 hated hirs.

arn very haPPY te sec Yen, Mr. Fliîn- My ëpirit wvasýc\hauzstcd witb) its own bitter
6aid Sir Peter, 'very happy, indeed - and roaffictùn, feelings; 'Md 1 £at dewn as3


