
Tle Ileir of the Glanvilles.

Frank bowed and stanmmnered ont something, he scarcely knew what;
but the lady-blessings on the modesty of the ladies, they have ten
times the assurance of your male animl-the lady, imaking a profolund
courtesy, at least as meh in imockcry as in compliance with etiquette,
informned himn that ber father, though inl no danger, was still too muh
indisposed, froni the aliair of the night before, to sec ary one just thon,
but would gladly receivc bis preserver the moment his hcalth would
a1lov of it.

TIo this Frank replied, by expressing bis hopes, and bis thank , and
his d lit, that the old gentleman was in no danger, till, having ex-
hausted these topics, he was suddenly bronght to a stand-still, unîwill-
ing to quit the charmer, and yet not knowing how to prolong the con-
versation. A -'bv minutes only had wrought a marvellous change in
the bold revoller. The fact wzas, he lad fallen in love-over head and
cars-love at first sight ; and, liko most gentlemen iin that unhappy
situation, was disposed to niake hiself pre-cmnenntly ridiculous. iBut
as such lscns, however pleasant to the actors therein, have little or no
amusement for the spectator, wC mnay as well drop tl eartain..

CIIAPTER Il.

The next day he repeated lis visit, the next and the next still, with-
out seeing the old man, but ahvays growing more. enamored of his
daugh ter. In this vay afortnight passed, w'hen, instead of being invited
as usual into the little oak parlor, he was informied that the old gentle-
man had ct off that very morning for Tavi.tock.

Set of this morning for Tavitock, and it was only yestcrday that
he was too ill to sec me ! is Miss Elizabeth at homo?"

Miss Crymes has gone with hier father."
By the tnie the door was shut-..nd it did not long romain open. the

servant seeming but little dis)o.ed to protract the coiversation-Franî-
cis had satis1ied himself that the old gentleman, like mnany other great
promisers, wzas inclined to fbrget the service of tho past, and turn his
back upon hii. The lirst fecliing, naturally enough, was that of bigh
indignation against Mr. Crymes; but ir the next moment ittook anotlher
tur'n, recoiling upon himself, ant h legan to think iat if the old mua
had (liscovered his passion for his daughtcr, and had in consequence
takei this vay of nipping it in the bud, lie lad only acted after the
fashion of the wor]ld.

I"ow," ho exclainid, il the bitterncss of self-accusation, "hlow could
I think that any man of naine and substanee would bestow bis d auugh ter's
hand upoi one like myself a bankrupt alike in character and fortune ?
If I an neglected, spurned like a hound from the door. it is no more
than a fit reward for my own folly. IIe who plants a brier has no right
to look for grapes: he who sows the stormn must expect to reap the
whirlwind. And yet, methinks the old man miglit have used more
courtesy in bis scorn or his prudence, whichever it may have been IIe
need not have shut the door in my face, as if I were a beggar, whose
importunity must be got rid of, the sooner the botter. But it is ever
thus; once wrong, and always condemned ! "

For the next wek lhis modd underwent so many changes, and all of
such extremes, that the captain, vho in his way vas really attached to
him, began to tremble for his reason. It was alternately a scene of the
wildest debauchery and a remorse that bordered upon madness, till by
the tenth day ho vas so wasted, and had become so altered from his
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