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cold and haughty Ida ha
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tion, from their first inte
ment those-two beings se
opposite in every particul
tics of a friendship wh
in after life, no separa
could in the slightest de
refined delicacy which se

IDA BERESFORD.

hip, penetrated to er liste- ber very nature, Lucy never again alluded teit inspired no tbought of Idas confession of ber unhappiness. When sheroice ahost inaudible, sbe 1saw bier sad or depressed, she strove only by a
thousand arts te divert ber mind, and if unsuc-y grief 18 beyond tbe reach cessful, she at least consoled ber by the marks of'Tis a grief you cannot an affection which Ida the more valued, as she
knew it was the only one entertained for ber.eek and bow were instatly Claude made no remark on the growing intimacy, and for a moment she of bis sister and Ida, who were now inseperable;rtunatey for ler, Ida was but at times, when Lucy declined sharing somet> observe bier emotion. At walk or amusement, in which the latter did no t

participate, an almost imperceptible smile wouldken; h divine tbe cause of curi bis hp. He at length, however, began toob! bow deeply 1 feel for 1perceive that bis marked coldness towards Ida
greatly annoyed Lucy, and ber manner graduallynestuesa with wbicn she became less frank, less affectionate than before.se unusual in tbe gentle, She was still the same gentle, loveable being, buteven tbe observation of she no longer possessed the trusting confidence,uick glance to ber counte- the entire sympathy, she had formerly displayed
towards him. This was a sharp pang to theCan it be? But no," she heart of Claude, but ifs only effect was to increaseied boer crisoing face in bis coldness towards ber te whose influence andimpossible! Yo u are yet counsels be attributed the change. Meantimee source of my grief, as the period assigned by the Marquis of Pember-ns wbicb add s mucb to ton for bis visit had rapidly approached, but noever remain se! But you allusion was ever made to the expected arrivai.Your pure, gentre beart, One evening while Lucy was fulfilling ber usalvleusies, the matreds, the task of arranging the flowers in the drawingve agitated mine. But, room, the door opened, and without further an-nfidence may not exist nouncement the Marquis entered. For a momentnay. Thanks, a theousand she ren ained motionless, and then timidly reply-plaining getleness with ing to bis salutation, exclaimed, as she turnede saltes of my ungovern- away; "I shal inform Miss Beresford."for tbe tenderness nd "Nt se," returned Pemberton, placing bin-r displayed towards me, self before the door. «Much as it may surprisenworthy of it. Continue you, I have come, net to see Miss Beresford, butpast unkindness, and for yourself, Miss Vernon." Taking advantage Ofaor to respond at least to the speechless amazement of bis companion, Whoave ]lever appreciatcd till remained metienless witb surprise, hie rapidllial bas arrived. Hence- continued:

the oenly hope, the only "From the first moment I saw you, your gen-ning over Lwcyh she irm- tleness, your graceful timidity, even mora than0er wkite brow. It was your beauty, captivated me, and that one shortmark cf sensibility the interview, made me more completely your slaved ever bestowed on bu- than the potent charms of beings, eten lovely aser may bave been the yourself, have ever done, and to whose fascil"ously agitated the hceeirt tions I have been exposed for months. Pursuantefore the cortainty tht to the deternination I formed during my lasti, by the on te wom vi3it here, a determination which deep reflectionith sFch gusbing affec- bas but confirmned, I now return te lay my heartrviei. rom that iu- and fortune at your feet."dissimilar hy nature, se Slowlv the truth dawned upon the bewilderedao, were united by the mmd of bis listener, and at length she conpre'ose warenth, 110 event hended that the high and powerful Marquis oftien, hwever ditant, Pemoeorton.--the one who, of late, despite her ut-gree abate. Wit e the most efforts, had se often mingled with heremed te form a part of thoughts and imaginings, but whjn she had


