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dacity to declare openly tonight, whether you would | Dartmouths had been turned against him.  This
ke plended to render him a similar answer,” and | thought rejoiced him exsceedingly, as it showed him
Calista, with an arch smile, looked keenly into Miss | that there might vet be a possibility of his gaining
Dartmouth’s face for an answer. fihe hand of Miss Duartmouth.  He therefore banish-
¢ Really, Miss Bartel, if you are determined to { ed every other thing from his mind. and with a glad-
go on in this way you will forec meto leave you: so | some heart set about. making preparations to com-
good night,™ and Emily darted out of the room, | ply with the closing pait of the letter, ““their wish
though with a sinile on her countenance, and a blush* to sce him #0on.” He shaved off his neglected
‘mantling her forehead, which cave a better answer beard, had bis hair dressed in the latest style of
toher tormentor’s enquiries than any words could | fashion, and ordering his best suit of clothes, made
have doue. I his toilette with the nicest care, then sallicd lorth,
The fact was, Linily Dartmouth was hersell noti: with a lizhtness of step and a buoyaney of spirit,
far from being in love. Ier first meeting with l strikingly in conirast with his sad walk and mourn-
Chauncey produced an impression which was great- ; {ul feetings the night Lefore.
ly increased by her second interview at the ball. |
His handsome exterior, modest deportment and:
manly bearing, did not fail to have their effeet upon
lier young &nd innocent heart ; and it had required

Arrived at Mr. Batel’s, he, with a patpitating
heart, knocked lightly at the door.  In a moment

or two he heard light footsteps tripping softly along

i the passaze way, and his heart beat still more vio-
a strong effort over her natural feelings to bring her-

lently when the door opencd. and Emily Dartmouth
sell to deny his visits, alter Pestley had succeeded : stood before him, in all the morning bloom of virgin

in making her believe that he was an unprincipled ' beanty and innocence.  With au casy grace, she
man. Now that she had learned the falsity of these | politely invited him into the purlour, and handing
representations, and Chauncey’s character again Chim a chair, said :

shone out brighter (han ever, her former feelings; *“ My brother is out just now, but he will return
returned with redoubled ardour ; and, although she 'immediately. In the mean time you can smuse
would not acknowledge 1o hersell that she was in | yoursell with this book,” putting into his hand a
love, still it was evident that the tender passion was | late annual, ¢ or 7

ingensibly stealing over her.

fired to restthat night full of pleasing anticipations |

and withal, impatient to see the day that should
bring about a reconciliation.

When Mr. Bantwick arosc the next morning after
meeting the ladies as before related, and whilst me-
chanically putling on his clothes, his mind being oc-
cupicd as usual with his gloomy prospects, a servant
entered the room and handed him a letter. Chaun-
cey examined the superscription very attentively for
a moment, then broke the seal and read as follows :
. “DEAR S1r,~-Fecling that something is duc you
from myself and sister, by way of apology for our
conduct towards you of late, I hasten to say, that,
having been grossly deccived in rezard to your

, character, by a person high in the public esteem, we
vwere led into that course of conduct towards you,
 Which you have no doubt painfully noticed, and for
which we now fecl the most unfeianed sorrow. Our
éfdent desire is to renew your acquaintance, if yon,

Mzr what has happened, can fecl free to forgive |

,_ injury we have unintentionally done your feel-
gs, and may think us worlhy your regard.—-

bping to see you soon, I remain, dear sir, your
Blledient servant,

“A. DarTMoUTH,
‘S'a.turday evening, —— 179~-."
hauncey read this leller over and over again,
d weighed well its contents in every point of view.
¥fié more he studied, the more he became comvinced
b some dark intrigue had been going on against

Wipjand that it was through this mears that the

At all events, she re- |

)

“1 thank you,” stammered Chauncey, for his
bashfulness, and the embarrassment incident, [ sup-
pose, Lo almost alf lovers when on the point of mak-
ing a first declaration of their tender passion to
their adored, ahinost choked his utterance, 1 thani
you, Emily, I did not-—that is--I was not in a hurry
[ 1o see your brother; nor am I much inclined to read
rat present.”’

Here Mr. Bantwick had to stop and get breath,
and Emily, in much confusion, said :

“ Perhaps then you would like to walk until Al-
 bert returng 77
| By no means, my dear Eanily, unless you will
[favour me with your company,”* said Chauncey,
a little recovered from his first shock.
I Miss Dartmouth made no answer, but cast her
cves to the floor and blushed decply.
{ continued :

Chauncey

“1 have just now received a note from your
brother, informing me of the cause of my being so
| coolly received by you of late.  You cannot imagine
my happiness at finding it was nothing worse that
drove me from your presence, since 1 flatter myself
there is yet a hope that I may be allowed to pay
my court to 0 much loveliness and beauty, as no
other but yoursell possesses, dearest Emily.” As
Mr. Bantwick delivered himself of this nold specech,
he summoned his courage up 1o a point which ena~
bled him to draw his chair close beside Emily’s, and
to take her hand in his, which, though not with-
drawn as it had been from Pestley’s touch on a

similai occusion, ye! trembled like an aspent Jeaf,



