the conversation is suspended,—and the

which were thus breathing that melody on

the fragrant air,—and how ecloquently its

sudde.. notes told the story of the bower :

the mecting, the interrupted conversation,

tho heartless strain whicb was resorted to
_as a subterfuge. ‘I'he domestic lighs glit-
tering from the cottage, were scen amid
the dark greens, and coatrasted pictur-
esquely with the broad pure beam of the
lamp of night,—but the little home scene
bad no longer home attractions for the
self-gupposed nnwelcome visitor. He walk-
ed up the path, along the well known ser-
pentine path, with feelings quite rife for au
ungryencounter, As horeached the garden,
and entered it, the flute also ceased,—and
the figures in the bower rose from their
former sitting attitude. Ie was not many
paces from the spot, when Lorrain—for the
darker figure, as was supposed, was his—
b offered his arm to Jane, and pointed to the
f putk which led to the cottage, This was
acrowning to the mortifications of William,
—he was, then, to be openly shunned, to
be heartlessly insulted, to be deserted, cast
off, as unworthy of notice. But Jane
paused—the arm was again proffered, and
sgain the path pointed out, and they began
Bt move slowly to the woodbine poreh.
B Silent endurunce was now passed, and the
rtured man exclaimed in a tone of sup~
pressed passion

¢« Miss Seymour, I crave a moment’s
BB conversation.”

k Janc paused again, and again gentle
ol force was used to juduce her tofcontinue
Bter retreat. But William was now be-
2% side her.

“ Miss Seymour,” he coutinued, «1{re.
quest to be iorined whether § am an un-
fvelcoma intruder ou your evening’s lei-
wre,”
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swaot but detested flute gends its soft notes
abrond. How he fiated the deceiving lips
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« Mr. Mervin,” ejaculuted Jane, ¢ I did
not expect this ahruptness from you.”

¢ Has that fop,” continued Mervin, *“ so
supplanted me in your friendly esteem,
that iny presence must be the signal fur
your withirawal,—only say so, and [ wild
never more disturb your bower musings.”

¢ You aro an insolent fellow,” said Lor-
rain.

«William—William 1 exclaimed Jang,
as she disengaged her arm from that of ber
companion, * your words surprise and of-
fend me.” -

« Your insolent turbulence shall net go
unpunished,” suid the excited Lorraiu, ag
with his te(t band he grasped his scabbaid
and brought his sword handle within grusp
of his vight.
¢« For mercy’s sake,” shrieked Jane,~
<« Mr. Lorrain, do not think of drawiung
your sword.”
¢ Oh, yes,” said Mervis, in a sareastic
tone, “ oh, yes,—let him display his bra-
very before his mistress,—let him shed my
blood, if he can, for daring to intrude on
Miss Seymour’s bower. I deserve it, no
doubt, and am only surprised at ti.e sud-
denness of her new perceptions,’

The high words were heard at the cot-
tage, and Mr, and Mrs. Seymour were
secn approaching the spot.

¢ Mr, Mervin,” cried Mrs. Seymour, ¢ is
this your respect for our family, occasion-
ing a riotous noise near our dwelling

¢ Mr. Mervin,” said Seymour, interpo-
sing, “I cannot but feel much hurt at what
[ have overheard; but I cannot also he for-
getful of the claims of an old friend; leave
us now,—your continuance would be pain-
ful to all,—and to motrow afterncon a vi.
sit from you will be expected. It will be

considered a favor, and an explanation

must take place. Mervin howed assent,
and with feelings too strong for immediate
utterance, he turued and retraced his steps
towards his solitary home,

{ Co be con

ptinued.



