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dacity to declare openily tonight, iiiether vou wvould Iatmoutls liad becu
be pleaMed to render hin a simiilar answer,'' and i td it Sloîcel bin
Calista, with an arch smile, looked keenly into Miss 1 that tbcre iiit %et bc a possibilily or Iis gailliwr
Dartmouth's face for an answer. ie baud of NIiss Dartmouth. lc

" Really, Miss Bartel, if you are detcrniic! to Cd ery otbcr tlliîîg front bis mmd. aîîd ivitb a gld-

go on in this way you wvill force me to Icave you: s soinc lieset set obout înakirig prelarations to coi-
good niight," and Emnily darted out of tile room, ply irilli ciesiîîg o1 t of t l tter, lijijiil iii
thoub iitb a sînile en bier countenance, rid a busb te sec iF m 00s ' le tauir d of bis ni hicdmantli her forre , hvhicm ave a better anser ead air edi a it s e

t lier tretr's cquiries than any 1vords coutd faslieii, agd yei ls ssiit of cloiis, ai
have done. bis toiltîte iritbl the iiiheat .ca e, iliîi sat lifo l blrih,

The fact wvas, 1ily Dartmnouth Yas bier3eif not iwitb a liglter of sti p ngfo d a buo adith af shi,
far frein beirng in love, lier first mectin- ivitlî csehart t aot Ilins ad r par and ui our -
Chauncey produccd an impressioni vicb ivas great- ifui felihi the iiilt fte e
-y iicreaged by lier second intervie , at he bail. Arrised et M r. " He, lue, viih a palphs tin
Him liands e e terior, icode t de o btrnnt asidne heart, laued i air at Ie d o . a t h it
inaniy bcaring, clidiiot fai! te liase tlîrir effcct uperu or tîvo lie lucard I iglit f-ooltsp t ipiî sortf i*leî
lier youiirm id innocent lucart d i liad rcuired the ordssue h uv. iud bis best bsIt ftil oe mie-
a strug effort oher ier otaturel fwceliiitcs to brilerlliarth,

fa trm3en i oe bIe fiC meeing -with 3 tikingl i ciOrs Pwh hiad Dakandtmout-

selC ta deny bis visita. efer Peslcy hich succeeted stood before .iii, il, ai the mounineg lloem of vir-iiiy nakingr her believe cbat lie ias a therbll. Arive at Mrc. a l's, he rut capraceittin

mi. Non' tbt moe ai lcarned be fasitt of idse oitly liited liiii ltu the duiour. and ienditi
representations, id nt ('aitnchvs charae r effgin ohn a chair, igiid
shone eout brioter then var, lier former fcliis ly brother do opit jit ne , but lie al returh
returned with redoubled ardour ; and, although she imniediately. li ie ican tine you can amuse
would not ackiowiledge to berself' that she was in yourself with his book," putting it 0 lis hand a
love, Stl il ias cvident that the tender passion ias late annual, " or
insensibly stealinig over lier. At ail evelits, she le- " i thank you," stammered Chauncey, for lis
lired to rest tliat niglht full of pleasing anticipations ; bashfulness, and the embarraseniiit incident, i sui-
and withal, impatient to see the day that should pose, to almost ail levers ilein on the point of maIk-
bring about a recenciiation. ing a first declaralion of their tender passion to

Whei Mr. Banitwvick arose the iext morniing after their adored, alnost choled his utterance, " 1 thank
meeting the ladies as before related, and whilst me- 1 you, Emily, i did not--that is--I was not in a hurry
chtanically puttiiig oni his clothes, lis mind being oc- to sec your brother, nor am I nuch iieliied to read
cupied as usual with his gloomy prospects, a servant at presciit.''
entered the room and handed hi 0 a letter. Chalun- Here Mr. Bantw ick had to stop and get breath,
cey examirned the superscription very ateively for and l,4nily, in niuch conîfusioi, said
a moment, then broke the seal and read as follois " Perhliaps teii you irould like to wralk until AI-

"DEAR SIR,--Feeling that soinethling is due o bert retliis
fron myself and sister, ly way of apology for our " By ie meais, my dear Einily, uiiless you iwill
conduct towards you of late, i hasten te say, that, favour me vith your omîipiany,' said Ciauncey,
having beenî grossIy deccived i n regard te your a little recovered fromt ls first shock.
character, by a person high in the public esteem, we Miss Dartmouth inaide no answer, but cast lier

vere ]ed iunto that course of conduct tovards yoii, cyrs te he floor and blusied decply. Chauncey
Which you have no doubt painfally notired, and for continued

Vhich we neow1 feel the Most unfeigned sorrov. Our i have just now receivcd a note from your
ident desire is te reiew your acquaintanre, if von, brother, informinîg me of the cause of My being so
Mer what has liappeiied, cai feci free to forgive coolly reccived by you of late. You cannot imagine

injury iwe have uniiitentionally done youir feel- mny happiness at fiîîdinîg it wvas nothing worse that
gs, and may thiiik us iworthy your regard.- drove mue froin your iresenice, since i flatter myself
oping to see you soon, i renain, dear sir, your there is yet a hople ihat i may be allowied te paly

dient servant, my court to -o mucli loveliiness and beauty, as no
A. DARTouT. other but yourself possesses, dearest Emily." As

Saturday eveiiing, 1C 9-' Mr. Banitvick delivered hiiseif of this nold speech,ýÜhauncey read this lether over and oaver again, lie summoned his courage up to point which ena.
weighed well its contents in every point ofeview. bled him to draw his chair close beside Emily's. and
more le studied, the more he 'becamie convinced to tale ber hand in his, which, though not ivith-

absome dark iitrigue had been going on1 against drawnî as it had been fromî Pestley's touch on a
S.and hliat it wvas through thi mena thsAt thi similai occasiii, yct treiîblcd like an aspei Icaf,


